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CHAPTER 1.
MISS EATHERINE BUTLER. '

Tae new comer holds the door open, and
Moira enters the little dingy office. Be-
hind a small counter a shabby-looking
man is seated. He does not take any
notice of Moira, but, standing up, and
deferentially bowing to the elder gentle-
. man, he says—

“ Good morning, Mr. Mathieson— five
ladies upstairs, gir.”

“All night, Joe,” responds the other
—adding, as he turns and looks critically
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at Moira, * Looking for an engagement,
migs ? !

“T have called in answer to this adver-
tisement,” she replies, reddening furiously
a8 she produces the theatrical newspaper
from her pocket.

“Um, um!"” He still gazes at her
as though she were a lay figure. *“It
was I put in that advertisement.”

Moira bows. $She is not quite sure
what to say. Her ideal of a theatrical
manager is very different from the reality.
Mr. Mathieson is short and stout, and
middle-aged, with a cleanly shaven face
of one uniform pinky hue, scanty grey
hair, and & pair of humorous little grey
eyes.
~ ““Joe,” he says, addressing the shabby
man behind the counter, ¢ how many did
you say were upstairs ? "’

“ Five, Mr. Mathieson.”
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“ Any of the old lot? "’

“Yes, Mr. Mathieson, all the old Iot,
except one lady.”

“Who is she ?

“ 8he puts down her name as Miss
Alexandra de Montespan;” and Joe refers
to a book on the counter before him.

“Holy Hamlet!” ejaculates Mr. Mathie-
son; “such a name is enough even to
take away a manager's breath. Why
didn't she put down Victoria Guelph
when she went about it? Real name
I dare say is Muggins. TI'll go up and
look at them.”

“Is this lady to go up too, sir? " in-
quires Joe, indicating Moira with & nod
towards her.

“Um, um!"™ Mr., Mathieson again
looks at Moira. *“Just sit down there,
miss, and I'll see you in a few minutes;”
and, pointing to a chair with his stick, the



