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| “Come to your point.”

' go to his burying.
ardent antirenter, a leader of “bolters,” |

" a thunderer of the people’s cause, the around them.
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When the earliest patroons had made
known to the West India company
their intention of planting colonies in
New Netherland they had issuoed at-
tractive maps to promeote their coloni-
zation projects. Among those who had
been lured to America by these entic-
ing advertisements was an ancestor of
Edward Mauville. Inenrring the dis-
pleasure ‘of the governor for his god-
less views, this [Frenchman was sent
to the pillory, or whipping post, and
his neighbors were about to cast out
the devil of irreverence in goed old
fashioned manner when one of the gov-
ernor's danghters interceded, earried off
the handsome miscreant, and, such
was her imperious way, married him.

' He was heard in after years to aver

that the whipping would have been
but, be that
may, a child was born unto
them who inherited the father's ad-
venturesome and graceless character,
deserted his home, joined hands with
gsome ocean rovers and sailed for that
pasture ground of buccaneers, the Car-
ibbean sea. Of his subsequent history
various stories may be found in the
chronicles of New Orleans and Louisi.

| ana.

The only other person who might

' have any pretensions to the estate was

a reverend gentleman who had been a
missionary among the Indians, preach-
ing from a stump, and called Little
Thunder by the red men because of
his powerful voice, n lineal descendant
of the Rev. Dr. Johannes Vanderklonk,
the first dominie of the patroons, wlio
served for 1,000 guilders, payable in

two bushels of

meat or drink, 1went)

wheat and two firkins of butter. Ile
gaved the souls of the savages, while
the white men cheated their bodies.

Now and then, in thos

children of the fore:
this evangelizing process and carried
off the good the torture
stake, where they plucked out his fin-
ger nalls, but he returned with ns much

early days, the

dominie to
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| sgid be, scoffing-like.

protested agninst |

zest.to his task of landing these simple |

paradise as those who employ-
ed him displayed in making an earthly
out of the
left behind them.

When by this shrewd system the sav-
ages were gradually saved and inci-
dentally exterminated, Little Thunder's
occupation was gone, and he became n
peunsioner of mynheer the patroon,
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 near he
sent for his attorney and commanded
him to look up the life, deeds and char-
acter of dward Mauville.

“This 1 did.,” said the lawyer, “and
here It is,” waving a roll of papers be-
fore hiz interested listener.

A naunseatinge wmess, no doubt.” ecare-
lessly remarked the land baron.
“Oh, =ir!” deprecated the
opening the rvoll,  **ltem: Religion:
pupil of the brilliant Jesuit, Abbe
Moneau. Item: Morals; Exhibit A, the
affair with Countess —— in I'aris,
where he was sent to be educated after
the fasbion of IFrench families in New

Orleans; Exhibit B'"—

“Spare me,” exclaimed Mauville,
“Life is wearisome enough, but a bioz-
He shrugeed his shoulders.

souls in p

PariiEe

lawyer,

“Of course, sir, I was only trying to
earry out his instructions, the same, sir,

as 1 would earry out yours!” with :m;:

ingratiating smile. Whereupon the at
torney told how he had furnished the
patroon this roll and fastened it to his
ved so that he mizht 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 genera
tions—aye, for agea, 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 hiz suppliea-
tions. The patroon glanced from his

pensioner to the roll, from the kneeling | bis wine butts in the cellar and gloated

man to the prodigious list of pecca
dillos, and then he called for a shilling,

n ¢oin still somewhat In use in Amer-
fca. Thiz he Bipped thrice.
“Ttone or sham* he sald the Arst

time.

“Nake or hypocrite?™ he exclalmed
the second time.

“Devili or pharisee?' he
third time.

He peered over the coin and sent for
his attorney. His sounl passed away,
mourned by Little Thunder until the
will was read, when Lis lamentations
ceased. He soundly berated mynheer
the patroon in his coffin and refused to
Then he became an

cried the

devoted enemy of land barons in gen-
eral and one patroon in particular, the
foreign heir to the manor.
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1fut age nheard
him and now he lies with a stone on
him he eannot lift, while you, sir,” to
Lis listener deferentially, “are sole heir
to the estate and to the feud.”

“A feud goes with the property?’ re-
marked Mauville carelessly.

“The tenants object to paying rent,”
replied Scroggs sadly. “They're a sorry
lot!"

1*ass the pottle.” answered the otn-
er. “Gently, man! Deon't disturb its
repose, and remember it disdains the

perpendicular.”
“So will I soon,” muttered Scroggs.

' “T hope you'll excuse me, sir, put that

' to keep it from spinning off.”

| &0 with such fire a= shone in the glass

“Evade their debts, do they?’ said |

the land baron languidly. “What pre-
sumption to imitate their betters! That
won't do. I need the money.”

“They claim the rights of the land-

lord originated in fraud"—

| BCTOZUS,

“No doubt"—yawning—"my ancestors |

were rogues!”

“Oh, sir,” deprecatorily.

“If the tenants don't pay, turn them
out,” interrupted Mauville listlessly,
“if you have to depopulate the coun-
try.”

Having come to an understanding
with his client, the lawyer arose to take
his departure,

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

“The old patroons could strike a rare |
bargain,” mutterced the heir as he casu- |

ally surveyed the ancient deed and
then, folding it, placed it in his breast
pocket. "For a mere song was ac-
quired”—

“A vast principality,” added the so-

licitor, waving his hand toward the
fields and meadows far in the dis-
tance.

CHAPTER IX.

AVING started the wheels of
justice fairly moving, with
Scroggs at the throttle, thd
new land baron soon discover

air entered,

last drop of Veuve Cligquot was the
whipcord that started the top going.
and, on my word,” raising his bhands
to his head, “I feel like holding it on

“Spinning or not. you shall try this
vintaze"—the young man's eyves gleams-

—*“and drink to Constance Carew!”

“Constance Carew!” stommered the
other, desperately swallowing the
toast.

Mauville slowly emptied the glass,
“A halsamie taste, slightly piquant, but
agreeable,” he observed. *“A danger-
ous wine, Seroggs! It carrles no warn-
ing. Your older kind is like a world
worn cogquette whose glances at once
place vou on the defensive. This maid-
en vintage, just springing into glorious

womanhood, comes over you like a
springtime dream."” * '
“Who —who is . she? muttered

“She is not in the scroll you pre- |
pared for my lamented kinsman, eh?
No title, man: not even a society lady.
A stroller, which s next door to Il:
vagrant.” :

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

With this sententious remark Scroggs |
gave a sudden lureh forward and quiet-
Iy and naturally slid under the table,

The patroon arose, strode to the
window, which bhe lifted, and the night
fanning his bot brow.
The leaves on high rustled like falling
ain. The elms tossed their branches,
striking one another in Dblind con-
fusion.

As he stood there the stars grew
pale, The sky trembled and guivered
before the advent of morn. A heavy
footstep fell bebind him, and, turning,
e beheld the caretaker.
| “Not in bed yet, Oly-koeks? cheer-
fully said the land baron.

“1 am just ap.”

“In that case it 18 time for me to re-

tire,” returned the master, with a
yawn. “This is a dull place, Oly-
| koeks; no life, no variety. Nothing

o] that he was not in consonance with |

L rreat commoner who said he was

linds the red men ! Savage enough to prefer the woods and

| wilds of Monticello to all the pleasures

of Paris. In other words, those rural
delights of his forefathers, the pleas
ures of a closer intimacy with nature,
awoke no responsive chord in Mauw
ville’s breast, and he began to tire be
fore long of a patriarchal existencd
and erullers and oly-koeks and playing
tie fine lord in solitary grandeur.

To further add to the land baron's
diz=atisfaction over his heritace, “renl
that- all mivortant day v tl
oiden tivies when wmy lord's door hia
Lees the willing lease
chieerful in rendering  uni
wimat was doe Coesar, seemed e
tvee been dropped from the moders
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“"Your notices, Scroggs., were wasted
on the desert air,” the patroor
grimly to that disappointed worthy
“What's the use of tenants who don™
ray? Playing at feudal lord in modert
times is n farce, Scroges.”

That evening when the broad mead.
ows were inundated by the shadow ol
the forest that erept over it like an in
coming tide the land baron ordered
lights for every room. The manol
shone in jsolated grandeur amid the
gloomy flelds, with the forest wall
around jt; radiant as of old,
strains of music had been heard within
and many figures passed the windows
But now there was light and not life,
and a solitary antirenter on the lonely
road  regarded with surprise the un-
rsual illunmination.

“What does it mean?’ asked Little
Thunder, for it was he, waiting and
watching as without the gates of para-
dise,

Well might he ask, for the late myn-
heer the patroon had been a veritable
bat for darkness; a few candles an-
swered his purpose in the spacious
rooms; he played the prowler, not the
grand lord; a recluse who hovered over

CHITY

over them while bhe touched them not:
A hermit who lived half his time in
the Kitchen, bending over the smoky
ireplace, and not a lavender scented
gentleman who aired himself in the
drawing room, a fine fop with nothing
but the mirrors to pay him homage.
Little Thunder. standing with folded
arms in the dark road, gloomy as Luci-
fer, almost expected to see the Lirilliant
fabrie vanish like one of those palaces
of joy built by the poets,

Ilour after hour passed, midnight
had come and gone and still the lights
glowed. Seated in the library, with
the curtains drawn, were the land
baron and Scroggs, a surveyor's map

- between them and a dozen hottles

Before Mauville stood
soveral glasses containing wines, of

- various vintages, which the land baron

compared and sipped, held to the light

“But let him thunder away, sir,” said J and inbaled, after the manner of a
Scroggs scothingly. “The estate’s yours i connoisseur sampling a cellar, He was
now, for the old patroon can't come unduly dignified and stately, but the
back to change his mind. He's buried  attorney appeared decidedly groggy.

sure enough in the grove, a dark and
sombrous spot as befitted his disposi-
tion, but restful withal. Aye, and the
marble slab’s above him, which re-
minds me tnat only a month before he
took to his bed he was smoking his pipe
on the porch when his glance fell upon

“Lord! How you go on!" exclaimed
Scroggs. “What with sampling this
and sampling that, my head’s going
round like a top. If there's anything
in the cellar the old patroons put down

=

| lungs.
when |

going on!"

The servant glanced at the formida-
ble array of bottles. *“And he “calls
this a quiet life!” thought the care-
taker, losing his Impassiveness and
viewing the table with round eved
wonder,

“Nothing going on?' he said aloud.
“Mynheer the patroon complained of
too much life here, with people taking
farms alllaround. But, if yvou are dull,
a farmer told me last night there was
n company of strolling players in Van-
derdonkville"—

“Strollers!” exclaimed Mauville,
wheeling around. “What are they
called ¥

“Lord, I don’'t know, sir. They're
show folks, and that's all"—

“Do many strolling players come this
way "

“Not for weeks and months some-
times! The old patroon ordered the
schout to arrest them if they entered
the wyek.”

“Is Vanderdonkville in the wyck?”
asked the land baron quickly.

“No. It was separated from the wyck
when Rickert Jacobus married”—

“Never mind the family genealogy!
Have the coach ready at 9"—

“Tonight?"’

WEEDS

Consumption i1s a human
weed flourishing best in weak
Like other weeds it'’s
easily destroyed while young;
when old, sometimes im-
possible,

Strengthen the lungs as you

deceive yoursclf any

would weak land and the
weeds will disappear.

The best lung fertilizer is
Scott’s Emulsion. Salt pork
is good too, but it is very hard
to digest.

The time to treat consump=
tion is when you begin tryin
to hide it from yourself.
Others see it, you won't.

Don’t wait until you can't
longer.
Begin with the first thought
to take Scott's Emulsion. If
it isn't really consumption so
much the better; you will soon
forget it and be better for the
treatment, If it is consump-
tion you can't expect to be
cured at once, but if you will
begin in time and will be
rigidly regular in your treat-
ment you will win.

Scott’s Emulsion, fresh air,
rest all you can, eat all you
can, that’s the treatment and
that's the best treatment.

We will send you
a little of the Emul-
sion free.
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“This morning,” replied Mauville
Hghtly. *“And meanwhile put this to

“Drink to Constance Carew "

bed,” indieating Scroggs, who was now
snoring like a bagpipe, with one arm
lovingly wound around a leg of the
library table.

The caretaker hoisted the attorney on
his broad shoulders, his burden still
piping as they crossed the hall and
mounted the stairway. Having depos-
ited his loand within the amazing depths

of a Dutch feather mattress, where he
'lay well nigh lost to sight, but not un-

heard, the wachtmeester of the steyn
left him to well earned slumber and
descended to the kitchen,

At the appointed hour the land baron,
freshly shaven, not a jaded line in his
face amd elastic in step, appeared on
the front porch, before which his ecar-
ringe was waiting.

“When shnll T expect you back

e
a

nsk-
ed Oly-koeks, whoe had reappeared at
the sound of his master's footsteps,

“Any time or never!” laughed the pa-
troon, springing into the vehicle,

But as he drove through a bit of
wood, wrapped in pleasing reflections,
he received startling proof that the
warfare between landlord and tenants
had indeé®d begun in earnest, for a
sreat stone suddenly crashed throngh
the the vehicle, without,
however, injuring the occupant. Spring
ing:- from his carriage, Mauville |
through the fringe of wood, disc
1L revolver at what he [

was a fleeing figure. But a flul

window of

lii=

in the trees from the startled bi
the only result.
Little Thunder was too spry to be

caunght by even a pursuing buliet
CHAYTER A.

e HE show troupe has cowe to
town,” said the tall, lank
postmaster to every onc wlo
called, and the words puas !

from mouth to mouth, so that those

who did not witness the arrival were
soon aware of it. Punchinello and hLis
companions never attracted more ut
tention from the old country peasants
than did the chariot and its occupanis

48 on the day after their night in the

woods they passed through the main

thoroughfare of the villuge where they
were soon to appear.

Dashing as in review before the rank
and file of the village. the coach, witl
an extra flourish, rattled up to the ho
tel, a low but generous sized edifice,
with n wide, comfortable veranda,
upon the railing of which was an array
of boots and behind them a number of
dizconszolate looking teamsicrs.

“You want to register, do you*" sald
the landlord in answer to Darnes’ in
quiry., as the latter entered the office.

“We don't keep no but 1|
FUess we can acceommodate yon, al-
though the house is rather fuoll with
the fellers from the ark, or.,” he add
ed, by way ol explanation In an=we
to the manager's look of
“I’hiladelphia freight wagons, 1 =up
pose vou would call them. DBut we
gpeak of them as arks, because th
take in all creation. Them's the o
pants making a Mount Ararat of tlh

register,

sUrpiis:e,

porch. They're downhbearted becau
they used to liguor up bere and now
they ean't, for the town's temperance,’
“1 trust, nevertlieless, you are pr
pared for a season of legitimate

drama.” suggested Barnes.

The other shook his head dubionsly
“The town's far lectures  clear
throuch,” he answered. *They've been

making a big fuss ahout sh {0

The manager's countenanee did oo
fall, bowever. unon
nouncewent; on the
forth inscrutable satisfact

No sooner were they seitied In far
from commodious quarters than prop
arations for the future were serionsl
beeun, and now the drama proceeded
apace, with DBarnes the moving spirit
Despite his assertion that Lhe was
scholar, the manager's mind was
gtorebonse of a hundred plays, and In
that depository were many bags of
gold and many bags of chaff. [From
this accumnlation he drew  freely,
frankly. in the light fingered fashion
of master nlayvwrights and lesser the-
atrieal thimble riggers,

Before the managzer was a table—the
sgtnze—upon which were scattered inis-
cellaneous articles, symbols of life and
character. A stately salteellar repre-
sented the leading lady, a pepper box
the irascible father, a rotund mustard
pot the old woman, a long, slim cruet
the ingenue, and a pewter sponn tbhe
lover,

Barnos gravely demonstrated the ac
tion of the scene to Saint-Prosper, and

ariny thi:
CORIrury, It shed

a1l.

the soldier became collaborator, “aban- g

doning, as It were,” wrote the manager
in his autoblographiecal date book and

- diary, “the sword for the pen and the

g 3 T
L

. own fitness for the task.

| engaged in painting

| with envy.
| 8o faithfully reproduced that the paint-
| ed bottles were a real temptation, while

contrary, so foreign was the occupa-
tion to his leaning that often a whim-
sical light in his eye betrayed his dis-
fnclination and modest disbelief in his
“Ile said the
way 1 laid out an act reminded bim of
planning a campaizn, with the outrid-
ers and skirmishers before, the cavalry
arrayed for swift service and the ind
fantry marching steadily on, carrying

| with them the main plot or strength of

the movewment.”

n No sooner were the salteellar and
pepper box reunited, and the pewter
gpoon clasped In the arms of the loving
cruet, with the curtain descending,
than Barnes, who. like the hmmortal
Alcibiades Triplet, could turn his hand
to almost anything, became furiously
scenery. A mar-
ket place, with a huge wagon contain-

| ing porkers and poultry, was dashed
| off with a celerity

that would have
made a royal academician turn green

The Tiddly Wink inn was

on the pastoral green of a rural land-
scape grazed sheep so lifelike that, as
Hawkes observed, it actually secmed

. “they would eat the scenery all up.”

But finally sets and play were alike
finished, and results demonstrated that
the manager was correct in his estl-
mate of such a drama, which became a
forerunner of other pieces of this kind,
“The Bottle,”” “Fruits of the Wine
Cup,” “Aunt Dinab’s Pledge” and “Ten
Nights In a Barroom.”

In due time the drama was given in
the town hall, after the rehearsals had
been witnessed by n commitiee from
the temperance league, who reported
that the play “could not but exercige a
good influnence and was entertaining
withal,. We recommend the license to
be issued and commend the drama to

all Good Templars.” Therefore the
production was not only well attended,
but play and playvers were warmly re-

ceived. The town hall boasted a (ai~ly
! commodious platform, which now serv-
| @d the purpese of a stage. and--nole-
worthy circumstance!—there were gas
Jets for footlightz, the (lluminating
fluid baving at that early date been

Introduced in several of the more pro
gressive villages. Between the ta
these yellow lights were turned low,
and, running with the ecurrent of pepu
lar desire, the orchestra, enlarged to
four, played by special request “The
Old Oaken DBuel
The song had I sprung into poj

larity, and In a ment wen, wolen
and children haod jded  thelir volees
to the instrumen It was 1| the
thrill of . temuperance fana i=m  thnt
gtirred their hea but it wa= the
memories of the old ploneer home in
the wilderness: the rail spl ne, road
building days: ancient rites of
“raisings” and other neighborly cere-
monies; when the farmer cut rve with

& cradle and thrashed it out with his

flail; when “butter and eggs were pin
money" and wheat paid the store-
keeper.

“How solemnly they take their

amusements in the north, Mr. Barnes!™
exclaimed a volce in one of the en-
trances., *“What a contrast to the south
—the wicked south!”

The manager turned sharply.

“We are mere servants of the publie,
Mr. Mauville.”

“And the public s master, Mr.

Barnes! How the dramatic muse §s
| whipped around! In Greece she was
a goddess, in RRome a hussy, in Eng-
land a sprightly dame, now a straight
laced DI'riscilla. Dut you have a re-
cruit, 1 see?”

“You mean Saint-I'rosper?’

“Yes; and 1 can hardly blame him—

under the circumsimcees!” wurmured
the land Dbaron., at the same time
glancing around as though seeking

some one,

“Clreumstances! What clrcumstan-
ces ¥’ demanded the manager,

“Why, the pleasant company be finds
himself in, of course." said the visitor
easily. *“Ah, 1 see Miss Carew,” he
added, his eye inuscdiately lightening,

“and must congratulate her on her
performance. Cursed dusty hole, fsn't
it DBrushing himself with his hand-
kerchiel as he moved away.

“What business lhiag he bebind the
gcenes anyway?' zrumbled the man-

A,
his

“Dusty hole, indeed! Confound
impudence!” Lsut, his attention
tnﬂ.‘li;_‘_ﬂht‘ﬂ'tl 1o 1 5 _".""h'!*-sll.;; ol WS T TR
of a first night, Barves soon forgot Lis

irritation over unwarranted in-

trusion in lowerin | dron, ];._pia';3|:: n
fiy or readjustineg a lat to his Hking
The land baron mennwhile erossed to
the semidarkness the rear of the
1ize behind the bosed geene, where hie
had ob=erved the . e
for the curtaln to rise on the last sot

As sbe approached Manville, who si100d
motionless in an unliglited the
pale glow played upon her @ mowment,
white on ber neck. in sheen om the
folds of bher gown. nud then ghe siepned
into the shadow, wlere ghe, was met
by a tall igure, with hand caxerly out-
siretched.
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Shaking dHands ar 1'rench Funernls,

A most painful costom at French
funcr:ls is the posting at the exit door
of the church whereln the Ceretnonics
take place of the male hiead of the de-
ceased person’s family, the widower
or the eldest son or brother, whose
duty it is to shake hamds with every
person who has been present at the ob.
sequies when once they are over and
people are going away. It is not eti-
quette for the gentleman “to Epeak to
anybody, but if be is moved to tears
weeping is considered a most ap-
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