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CAST OF CHARACTERS

Tue Margurs of TREpBUeY . A young nobleman in finan-

cial straits.
Rucivarn Bareing, M. . . Sonof *Harking's china."
M Jonw Brackwenr - ., Railrogd President and Cap-

tain of Industry.

Bip. Lawnpnce Pervs o . . Lawver, man of the world,

Rov Clagkox .« o . « Reporter on the AMew Vord
Morning Kefrehlic,

Hikast PETERS . o+ o o« Store-keeper and - sheriff of
Correll County.

Ezra SWAZEY . . . . . . Hi#dlerk

TILDES & v & 5 s s s = ¥aletto Lord Teedbory.

Butler, lootmen, et

Foird BLACKWELL . . . . A modlern, strenooos, Ameri-
can pgirl, Incidentally an
helress.

Mps. BLACKWELL . » + » o« Secomd wife to Mr. Blackwell,
stepmother of Edith,

Lanw MARJoRIE TICKNOR.
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BALCHVILLE IN THE ADIRONDACKS

ACT 1

SCENE. The Post-office and litle general sore occupies
haalf of the rear of the stage, the left side. {875 a low,
sukite bueilding, with a porcl and checker-faned swinaows
an either side of the door, where goods are displayed,
Fared SEEwS,

“hansa BrEarFasT FOoon," ete.
There i a small sig,
# POST-OFFICE,"
and @ larger sipn over the pereh,
“RaM PETERS, GENERAL STORE."

There i1 @ sigre against the wall of the Fost-office, af more
or less pevmanence and size:
“TrproN's HOTEL 1N THE MOUNTAINS,
Ox Lake Reaina,
EwgHr Mites uy STAGE FROM DALCHVILLE.
Luxuinioys SUITES,
GoLFixg, Fisuist, TeExxms, BOATING,
#. Tiwrrox, PROPRIETOR."
There s also a lavge poster sn a copspicuous place adver-

dising,
wTar BALCHVILLE Falr,”

with @ st of prizes, trofting races, ete.  During the ad,
the Fair is supposed to be in progress. At various
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intevarals, swhen the action is not interfered with, the boy,
Ezra Swarky, afpears disconsolately fn the doeriiey
af Ehe store.

fu fromt af the fore, in the foregrownd, & a gréen, and
around i greal prne dvee @ seat, carved wuth varions
designs and juilials.  fn the Right, reav, & steen the
landing dock extending into the lnke, beyond 7t the waters,
and in the distance the hills on the farther side. There
Lra fringe of frees lkewise on Lhe extrene Right rear,
aard sireel s supposed to come in al Right front.

Time: Abowt g.30 on an August afternoon, the present day.

AT RisE: The doy, Ezna SWAZEY, i discovered standing
defectedly ou the porehk, one hand fu Jis pocket, the other
holding a scoop snch as s wsed for caflve, supar, ete.  fn
Srent of Adwe, on the green, stands Hmas PETERS Kim-
self, sheriff of Carrolf County, a tall, vigoraws fignre of a
countryman, sunburned, with a shrewd bat Fadly face.
He has a fringe of gray beard on ks chin, bt wo wars-
tache. MHe wears a Blue flannel shirt, trousers tucked
e ki Fools, a warsiconf, no coal, and a slouck hat.
The waistcont 15 wunbuttoned, s suspenders in evidence.
O the waistcoat & pinned a shield, the badge of Mis
affice.

Ezra

(Spitting dejectedly on the preen.)
Which hoss won the first heat, Hiram?

Hiram
What's that feller's name that lives over to
the Centre? Jimson. Don’t be cast down,
Ezry, we can’t all git to the Fair,
(Looking off, Left.)



