THEJUDGEMENT OF PARIS

LEONARD MERRICK

In the summer of the memorable year— but the date
doesn't matter, Robichon and Quinquart both paid court ¢
Mademoiselle - Brouette. Mademoiselle Brouette was 3 capti-
vating actress, Rohichon and Quinquart were the Most comic
of comedians, and all three were members of the Theatre
Supreme. !

Robichon was ‘such an idol of the public’s that they
used to laugh before he uttered the first word of his role: ang
Quinquart was so vastly popular that his silence threw the
auaience into convulsions. | |

Professional rivalry apart. the two were good friends,
although they werc suitors for the same lady and this was
doubtless due to the fact that the lady favoured the robust
Robichon no more than she favoured the skinny Quinquart.
She flirted with them equally, she approved them equally—
and at last, when each of them had plagued her beyond
endurance, she promised in a pet that she would marry the
one that was the better actor. |

Tiens 7 Not a player on the stage, not a critic on the
Press could quite make up his mind whith the better actor

was. Only Suzanne Brouette: could have said anything so
tantalizing. '

‘But how shall we decide the point , Suzanne?' stam-
mered Robichon helplessly. 'Whose pronouncement will you
accept?"

How can the question be settled!" queried Quinquart
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_dismaycd. 'Who shall be the judge?’
'Paris shall be the judge,' affirmed Suzanne. "We arc I
e servants of the public— I will take the public's word!’ £

Of course she was as pretty as a picture. or she couldn't |
have done these things. '=

3 Thf:n poor Quinquart withdrew, plunged in reverie, So

did Robichon. Quinquart reflected that she had been talking
Fhrough her expensive hat. Robichon was of the same opin- =
ion. The public lauded them both, was no less gencrous 1o /
one than to the other— to wait for the judgement of Paris |
appeared equivalent to. postponing the matter sine die. No

way out presented itself to Quinquart. Nonec occured o
Robichon. |

Man vieux,
their favourite cafe a day or !
‘Let us discuss this amicably.
actor, theréfore you. consider

said the latter, as they sat on the terrace of
wo before the annual vacation.
Have a cigarette! You are an
yourseif more talented than I.
I. too, am an actor, \herefore I regard you as less gifted ‘than
myself. So much for our artistic standpoints ! But we are also
men of the world, and it must be obvious to both of us that
we might go on being funny until we reached our death-beds '
without demonstrating ‘the supremacy of either. Enfin, our -

only hope lies in versatility - the conqueror must distinguish -
“himself in a solemn part 1 He viewed the other with compla-

cence, for the quaint Quinquart had been designed for a droll |

by nature. _
'Right !' said Quinquart. He co
with satisfaction, for it was 1mpos
Robichon in tragedy.
'I"perceive only onc dray
Robichon, ‘the Management Wi
a chance. s it not always s0 in

a certain line of business and one must
that line as long as onc lives. If my earliest succe

ntemplated his colleague (
sible to fancy the fat

wback to the plan,’ continued
|l never consent (0 accord us
(he theatre? One succeeds 1n
must be resigned 10 play
ss had been
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scered as a villain of melodrama, it \\'puld be believed thy
‘1 was competent to enact nothi.ng but villains ‘of melodrama:
it happened that 1 made a hit as a comedian, wherefore
nobody will credit that 1 am capable of anything but being
comic.’

Robichon mused. 'Since we shall not be allowed 1o do
ourselves justice on the stage, We must find an opportunity
off it!'

'A private performance? Good ! Yes, 1f it i1s a private
performance, how is Paris 10 be the judge?’

‘Ah,' murmured Robichon, 'that is certainly a stum-
bling block.'

They sipped their aperitifs moodily. Many heads were
wurned towards the little table where they sat. 'There are
Quinquart and Robichton, how amusing they always are !

said passers-by, little guessing the anxiety at the laughter-
makers' hearts.

"What's to be done?' sighed Quinquart at last.
Robichon shrugged his fat shoulders, with a frown.

Both were too absorbed to notice that, after-a glance of
recognition, one of the pedestrians had paused, and was sull
regarding them irresolutely. He was a tall, burly man, habited
in rusty black, and the next moment, as if finding COUrage,
he stepped forward and spoke :

'Gentlemen, I ask pardon for the liberty I take - Im-
pulse urges me to seek your professional advice ! I am i d

position to pay a moderate fee. Will you permit me 10 2
plain myself’

Monsieur," returned Robichon, 'we are in deep consid-

eration of our latest parts. we shall be pleased to gV you
our attention at some otlier time.'

. Alas ! persisted the new-comer, 'with me time presse>
» 100, am considering my latest part - and it will be the only
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sgeakifig part 1 have ever played, though I have been "ap-
"‘F',garing" for twenty yecars.

"What? you have been a super for twenty years?" said
Quinquart, with a grimace.

'No, mqnsicur,' replied the stranger grimly, 'I have
been the Public Executioner; and I am going to, lecture on
the horrors of the post I have resigned.’

~The two comedians stared at him aghast. Across the
sunlit terrace seemed to have fallen the black shadow of the
guillotine.

'l am Jacques Roux,' the man went On. 'l am trying it
on the dog" at Appeville-sous-Bois next week and 1 have
what you gentlemen call "stage fright"- I, who never knew
wkat nervousress meant before; is it not queer? As often as
I rehearse walking on to the platform, I feel myself to be all
arms and legs- 1 don't know what to do with them. Formerly,
1 scarcely remembered my arms and legs; but, of course, my
attention used to be engaged by the other fellow's head.
Well, it struck me that you might consent to give me a few
hints in deportment. Probably one lesson would suffice?

.Sit. down," said Robichon. 'Why did you abandon your
official position?’ | . -

‘Because 1 awakened to the truth,” Roux answered. 'l no
longer agree with capital punishment; it is a crime that should

be abolished.’

‘The scruples of conscience, hein?'

'That is it.’
and Robichon. 'What dramatic lines such
it to consist?’

TNy il s = — & e =g ¥
SERAOI R . - N
= A - =W E - .y

'Fine !" (
lecture might contain : And of what 18
It is to consist of the history of my life- my youth, my
poverty, my experiences as Executioner, and my remorse. .
'Magnificent ! said . Robichon. The spectres _bf your
victims pursue you even 10 the platform. Your voice fails
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you, your eyes start from your head in terror. Your gasp for
mercy- and imagination splashes your out-stretche hands
with gore. The audience thrill, WOMED SWOON, strong mep, ;.
breathless with emotion.' Suddenly he smote the table iy,
his big fist, and little Quinqu.arl.ncarl.yl fell off his chair, 1,
he divined the inspiraiton Of his rival. Ilelf:n!' tried Robichoy,
‘are you known at Appeville-sous Bois?’ '

'My name is known, yes.'

Bah! I mean are you known personally, have yoy
acquaintances there?’

'Oh, no. But why?'
'There will be nobody to recognize you?'
'It is very unlikely in such a place.’

'What do you estimate that your profits will amount
to?'

'It is only a small hall, and prices are cheap.
Perhaps two hundred and fifty francs.'

‘And you are nervous, you would like to postpone your
debut?’

'l should not be sorry, I admit. But, again, why?"

' will tell you why- I offer you five hundred francs to
let me take your place ! |

'Monsieur !'
'Is it a bargain?’
'l do not understand?"

'I 'have.a whim to figure in a solemn part. You can
explain next day that you missed your train - that you were
ill, there are a dozen explanations that can be made; you will
not be supposed to know what I personated you -’the respon-
sibility for that is mine. What do you say ! |

It is worth double the money,’ demurred the man.

/'NOl a bit of it! All the Press will shout the story of
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my pr:@wal 1oke - Paris will be astounded that I, Robich ?
lecturcd as Jacques Roux and curdled an audicn'cc's bln‘(::}' ‘?
Millions will speak of your intended lecture tour wﬁo othe ‘ I;g
wise would never have heard of it. I am giving yuull}; i

gran‘dcm adverusement, and paying you for it, besides. Enfin
I will throw a deportment lesson in! Is it agreed?" '

Agreed, Monsieur ! said Roux. L

. Oh. ‘lthc trepidation of Quinquart ! who could eclipse 1\
Boblchoq it hus performance of the part equailed his concep- |
tion of U? At the theatre that evening Quinquart followed
Suzanne, about the wings pathetically. He was garbed like a
bl_lffoon, but he felt like Romeo. The throng that appiauded
his capers were far from suspecting the romantic longings
under his magenta wig. For the first time in his life he was
thankful that the author hadn't given him more to do.|

And, oh, the excitement of Robichon! He was to put
: . P
his powers 1o a tremendous test, and if he made the effect the
better. Suzanne. to whom he wispered his project proudly
announced an inteniion of being present to ‘see the fun,’
Quinquart also promised to be there. Robichon sat up all
night preparing Iue lecture.

If you wislt (0 Know whether Suzanne rejoiced at the
prospect of his winning her, history is not definite on ithe
point, but som¢ chronicles assert that at this period she made
more than usual of Quinquart, who had developed a hump as
big as the Pantheon.

And they all went to Apf wville-sous-Bols.

Though no one in the town was likelv to know the (

= B = . ' Y i1

feature of the Exccution, it was [0 be rgmembtred that PtOPllg
there might know the actor’s and Robichon had made up

resemble Roux as closcly as possible. Arriving al the humbk: .
hall. he was greeted by the lessee, heard that a 'good house

: n yi e NIld =T( 1
was expecled. and smoked a cigaretle in the retinng-roon
while the audience assembled.
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¢ reappeared,

At cight o'clock the 1essc .
' he said,

'‘All is ready, Monsicur Roux,

Robinchon rosc. . S

was tempted (o wink at them.

'Ladies and gentlemen—

All eyes were riveted on hi.m as he bcgan; even the
voice of the 'Executioner’ exerc:sed. a morbld fascination
over the crowd. The men nudged their n?lghbours apprecia-
tivelv., and women gazed at him, half horrified, half charmed.

The opening of his address was quiet enough- there
was even a humorous element in it, ‘as he
narrated imaginary experiences of his boyhood. People tit-
tered, and then glanced at one another with an apologetic
air, as if shocked at such a monster's daring to amuse them.
Suzanne whishpered to Quinquart : "Too cheerful; he hasn't
struck the right note.' Quinquart whispered back gloomily;
‘Wait: he may be playing for the contrast !’

And ‘Quinquart’s assumption was correct. Gradually the
cheerfulness faded from the speaker’s voice, the humorous
incidents were past. Gruesome, hideous, grew- the anecdotes.
The hall shivered. Necks were craned, and white faces twitched
suspensively. He dwelt on the agonies of the ‘condemned,’
he recited crimes in detail, he. mirrored the last moments
before the blade fell. He shrieked his remorse, his lacerating
remorse. ‘I am a murderer,’ he sobbed; and in the hall one

might have heard a pin drop.

There was no applause-when he finsihed - that set the
seal on his success; he bowed and withdrew amid (ense SI°
lence. Still none moved in the hall, until, with a rush, the
representotives of the Press sped forth to proclaim Jacques
Roux an unparallelled sensation.

The triumph of Robichon. How generous were the con-
gratulations of Quinquart, and how sweet the admiring trib-

e il e e s AT TR L U
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gtes of Suzanne ! And there was another compliment to come '[
_ nothing less than a card from the Marquis de Thevenin, |
requesting an interview at his home.

'‘Ah’ exclaimed Robichon, enravished, 'an invitation
from a noble ! That proves the effect I made, hein?’

'Who may he be?' inquired Quinquart. 'I mever heard
of the Marquis de Thevenin !’

'It is immaterial whether you have heard of him,'; re-
plied Robichon. 'He is a marquis, and he desires to converse
with me ! It is an hoiour that one must appreciate. I shall
assuredly go.'

And, being a bit of a snob, he sought a fiacre in high
feather. |

The drive was short, and when the cab stopped he was
distinctly taken aback to perceive the unpretentious aspect of
the nobleman's abode. It was, indeed, nothing better than a
lodging. A peasant admitted him, and the room to which he
was unshered boasted no warmer hospitality than a couple
of candles and decanter of wine. However, the sconces were
massive silver. Moniseur le Marquis, he was informed, had
been suddenly compelled to summon his physician, and begged
that Monsieur Roux would -allow him a few minutes grace.

Robichon ardently admired the candlesticks, but began
to think he might have supped more cosily with Suzanne.

It was a long time before the door opened.

The Marquis de Thevenin was old- so old that he
seemed to be falling to pieces as he tottered forward. Mis
skin was yellow and shrivelled, his mouth sunken, his hair
sparse and grey; and from this weird face peered strange eyes
- the eyes of a fanatic.

'‘Monsieur, | owe you many apologies for my
wheezed. 'My unaccustomed cxertion this evening Wi

me, and on my return from the hall 1 found i nec w '
see my doctor, Your lecture was wonderful Monseur v _
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most nteresting and instructive, I shail never forger jq -
Robichon bowed his acknowledgeements.

'Sit down, Monsicur Roux. do not stand ! Ler me Offer

] am forbidden to touch 1t myself, | am ,

you some wine, _
must be my excuse.

poor host, but my age

‘To be the guest of monsicur le mm:quis,' MUrmureg
Robichon. 'is a privilege. an honour, which -er-'

'Ah,' sighed marquis. 'l shall very soon be in g
Republic where all men arc really equals and the only my.
ters are the worms. My reason for requesting you to come
was to speak of your unfortunite expericnces- of a certaip
unfortunate experience in particular. You referred in your
lecture to the cxecution of o callcd "Victor Lesueur.” He

died game, hein?’

'As plucky a soul as I ever dispatched!” said Robichon,
savouring the burgundy.

'Ah! Not a tremor? He strode to the guillotine like a
man?’

" 'Like -a hero!" said Robichon, who knew nothing about

him.

‘That was fine', said the marquis; 'that was as it should

be! You have never known a prisener to die more bravely”
There was a note of pride in his voice that was unmistakable.

'l shall always recall his courage with respect, declared
Robichon, mystified.

'Did you respect it at the time?’

'Pardon, monsieur le marquis?’

'I inquire if you respected it ai the tme: did
you spare him all needless suffering?’

"There is no suffering, said Robichon. 'So swift is (¢
knife that-'

The host made a gesture of impatience. ‘1 refer o mentl
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affering. Caanot you realise the emotions of an innoc
man condemned 10 a shameful death?’ o

- ‘Innocent ! As for that, they all say that they are inno-
cent.
| '1 Eio not doubt it. Victor, however, spoke the truth. |
wow it." He was my son.'
"Your son?' faltered Robichon, aghast.
'My only son- the only soul I loved on earth.

Yes; he was innocent, Monsieur Roux. And it was you
who butchered him- he died by your hands.® |

‘ 'I-1 was but the instrument of the law,’ stammered
Robichon. 'l was not respansible for his fate, myself.'

'You have given a masterly lecture, Monsieur Roux,’
said the marquis musingly; 'l find myself in agreement with
all that you said in it- "you are his murderer.” I hope the
wine is to your taste, Monsieur Roux? Do not spare it!’

'The wine?' gasped the -actor. He started to his feet,
trembling- he understood.

'It is poisoned,’ said the old man calmly. 'In an hour
you will be dead.’

'‘Great Heavens !’ moaned Robichon. Already he was
conscious of a strange sensation - his blood was chilled, his -
limbs were weighted, there Were shadows before his eyes.

'Ah. I have no fear of you 1" continued the other ; I am
feeble: 1 could not defend myself but your violence would
avail you nothing. Fight, or faint, as you please- you are

doomed.’ |
For some seconds they stared at each other dumbly -

the actor pararysed oY terror, the host wearing the smile of
a lunatic. And then the ‘Junatic' slowly pecled courtplaster

from his teeth, and removed features, and lifted a wig.
And when the whole story was published, a delighted
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Paris awarded the Palm to Quinquart without 4
voice, for while Robichon had duped an audience

diSSQmiu
: + Quingy,
had duped Robichon himself. Nquar,

Robichon bought the silver candlesticks, which
been hired for the occasion,. and he presenteq them ::d
Quinquart and Suzanne on their wedding day. 0

AUTHOR

LeoNarp MERRICK (1864-1940) turned to stor
for a living and published scveral novels before he actually
became well known through his short stories. His stories jegg

up to a climax with a surprise ending.

| Wril'mg

The story, "The Judgement of Paris" is about o
actors, Robichon and Quinquart who are paying court 1o e
same lady Mademoiselle Brouquette. She decides to marny
the man who will prove a better actor than the other. Robichon
gets an opportunity to impersonatc an executioner. He plays
the solemn role of an executioner and is able to dupe the
~public through his superb performance. In turn, he is duped
by more versatile Quinquart who pretends to be a Marquis
out to avenge the death of his innocent son at the hands of

the executioner. He therefore proves himself to be a betir
actor and wins the hand of his lady love.

_ The title of the present story is based on a famous
painting by Peter Paul Rubens, describing the scene of &
beamy-comest between three Greek Goddesses Juno, Venw
and Minerva, with the Trojan prince Paris as the judge W

. Here in the story. the city of Pans 1
the general s Y

and lovers. the judge between the two riva

T R v

LE
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paid court in a pet : woocd
in a pet : in a moment of irritation; 1
: . in i
Tiens French word for 'Look.’ T R
Tantalising Teasing by the sigh '
‘ t of i
sired but cannot be rcacheg,. Sa g 1S . £

reverie : mMusing; day-dreaming.

talk through the hate : bluff

~ sine die : indefinitely

Man vieux : old chap
enfin © In a word, finally
Quaint : odd; funny .
Droll : Jesting
Apertif uf : appetizer 0

r alcoholic drink taken before a meal.

" habited : dressed 5
sion on.the face expressing pain,

grimace - twisted expres

disgust, etc, intende
Trying it on the dog - testing for
deportment behaviour, bearing.

hein - hey |
debut : first appearance on the stage
wings - sides of the stagc |

. on  great worry or fear about something unpleasant

d to cause Jaughter.
the first tme.

a'doubt or
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3. How was Robichon outwitteq by Qui

6.  Why did Paris award the palm to
7. Discuss the plot of the story.

174 " LEONARD MERRICK

died game : died pluckily
Burgundy : kind of red wine
paim :prize

disséntient : disagreeing.

QUESTIONS

L. Justify the title of the story.

2. What was the promise made by Suzanne to her twq

rival lovers?

and the public response to his performance.

flquart in the epq.
or of the two?

Quinquar?

Who do you think was a better act
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