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A GREENROOM ROMANCE.

_ IN THREE SCENES.—SCENE L
'Mr. Percy Montmorency was s>ated in

frcnt of a lcoking- n his dressing-room
~ at the Pactheon habited in the
| Cuasrles Scr'ace, with the per-
ttendance. The name
’ was merely a nom de the
Harry Stanlsy when he
opted what - - resolutic
botr™ on th
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Stanley was the only child of hisufather | | ' - onets 1’ 1% "

Colonel Stanley; :nd maqﬂﬂ!iﬂ,} g to “.l'w:ﬂﬂf..“ﬂﬁd knows every-| ' ‘‘QReatg - o ulje pon hearing

Shas offf st'e Satates = aaid 1d st onoe’ seconiphsh 1t;| fessitis, and - : mounted his made 5

and eisewhere. For the rest, he was three- after | body, said he tou old school-|. ‘PA : other bank, So passed aws

i dociooking ‘and directly I told him you were my [ A now nothing of my antecedents, sngd”— e D el Eway o

:g:‘:: ?'i'th Wﬂ:i:bl‘?hh abilities,  Hav- y - fellow at Barbadoes. —Now answermo My | =5, 4 you know ing of YOU | g uentl put to dcath unP::m

ing completed the arrangement of the “And might do better ; eh, Jack? Bat | question. there’s a dear 1" . I am| woald say. Ghminml Say, Miss | tion, after having got nﬁ'theq o

gwdered wig, the perruquier withdrew a | your ideas of beauty are so opposite to mine ¢ have found my proper sphere ; f oned Fonblanque, may I ho;bg' ' Sen ‘| tony. The specific char Joke
- l?:“’ and contem the effect with well. | as I remember of old. Now, if you wish t0 | free, popular, and admired, Isstead o ber| It was now the tarn of the actress to sigh. | = lyt-tem £ to revive the nurpe ik
simulated admiration. “ Mr. Charles | see a perfect vision of loveliness, go in front admirer, I have h%:“;n t::m::";m «Js woald be crael to raise hopes which can gnins. P . © humogr Of the 1,
Mathews never looked the part better, nl_:dh:a: F.nblanque; the Lady Teazle of to- o increxsing mnht}r- never be mﬁm{:m s band which in | oo WVillism Rufds was tamrying o, o
m;l‘ha actor seemed to coincide in the op- mg'Ynu mean Miss Fonblanque, I per- | ¢T'l tell yon, Exily; a nice husbaud, and hhmg?lzthu hlda;aiza-d, and drew himvelt H{lmu]::nhr, during the summey of ll[éiI
inion of his flattering attendant, for haruul: sume ?” : domesticbliss.” B | :;1 ap. *Ttas is your fixed suswer?” when he was approached by his Lopg G
:.;:Ilﬂ.m:':r?ojeﬂ himself in the ﬂl;" with Id: "EI;Ilﬂﬂfs Tae p:reﬁx ¢Miss ”? in fre- The actress indu]gadin a 'EII'IHI‘F lll.dlhl; Fl'?'_[t l{ "F' : : TR Euﬂl‘, who lﬂggent;i} that inasmygl ng
miration, which he wade no attempt to con- | quently omitted in thestrical parlance. | eigh.  “That mlﬂ";ﬁ‘?ﬁ;ﬁ? oy v if| Montmorency once more took EW'}:‘:‘ mfft::u:ﬁl?:fpmﬁﬁg :ﬂi;;fﬂ
- | j itching.” mean omes ' 2 er taper Talsin | 18 : ;

cee.}.A good house, Jackson?” ‘E';?la;: :haki his head. ‘Have a care, | I bad not had it dicn:d into my ear3 from {jif :E:W?ﬁsua w.’nr:lﬁ"iFamw o tl._.m hast- E.!Eygadsr_mvag during |;tual PW“

- 4Capital, sir. Bat a little cold. They’ll | Harry. It would be a pity if you allied | morning t 11 night that thera was only oae HF Toft the green-room. R T K y E;t lmﬂ:lll:llﬂ Gell_nrar, Em""“‘lﬁ‘l
warm ap when you go on, sir.” yourself with some unknown nd?ﬂntuffnl, road t‘:inp i union wﬂ:h Mr. Stan- FTha dark melting ey a1 of the heivess gaz- nultng' L'ut'm?n o th?ev&r a.a.iy 1 valge they

“Tell the call-boy I want him, Jackson.” | after refusing the rich Miss Anstrather. ley, whom 1 have never seen. ed after his retreating figare,abd large drops . ge ne, me lud, if thy, &

~ Jackson withdrew ; _
surrendered himself to a ‘mental solilcquy,
which assumed scmewhat of this form : “‘I

wonder what my father wishes to see me
atout? The same old story, I suppose—the
and wickedneiss of the step I have
Well, of one thing, I am certain ;
I am much better off in my present position
than wedded to that Barbadoes girl, Miss
Anstrother, in spite of her money-bags, and

folly
taken.

whom I have never seen.”

These reflections were put an end to by
the intrﬂ.nﬂa of the call-boy.
(1] f a

here.”
‘“He is outside, sir,” replied the boy.

* Show him in at' once,” whereupon there
entered a small, wizen faced old gentleman,

. with snow-white hair. and supporting him-
self on a stick. Montmorency advanced,
shcok hands with a great show of ccrdiality,
and placed a chair, on which Colonel Stan-
ley slowly seated himself, gazirg around
the small apartment with an unfeigned ex-
pression of curiosity. “‘So this is a theatri-
cal dressing-room. You are pretty snug.”

The rocm certainly deserved the enconium

Painting in oils and

water colors nearly covered the walls;

fancy pipes and cigar-boxes and scent-bottlea

littered the tables ; a case of champagne re-
posed in one corner, while in the other was
a small pile of seltzer water.

The Colonel, after indulging in a sigh,
proceeded : ‘I have called, Harry, before 1
return to Yorkshire, to make cne more ap-

al to you to give up your present mode of

ife, settle dovn as a landed proprietor in
your pative county, and marry Miss An-
struther.”

It was now the turn of the young man to |
a'gh as he replied ; ‘'Impossible, my dear |

sir. 1 am already wedded—to the stage.”

‘That may be : bat unions can easily be
dissolved by a divorce, especially in these
days.” .
~ “Not where the nnnl:mcting‘[ paities are
so attached to each oth¢f as I am to my
profession. No, gir. If a man coald take a
wife cn a_ lease, for seven, fourteen. or
twenty ore years, the case would be differ-
ent. But the feeling that my lot in life was
fixed—cut and dried 8o to speak—the mat-
ter won't bear a thought.” The young man
felt strongly inclived to indulge in a stage-
walk, but the limited area of the apartment
forbade such a physical relief. If the
reader should copsider the remarks of the
actor somewhat flippant, it must be borne
in mind that no one whose character did
not fall onder that definition would have
acted as Harry S:anley had done.

The cld man scowled as he resumed : **I
wonder you can respect yourself, dizened
out and painted like a mummer at a pan-
tim‘me.” -

“I am of the stame calling as the glory of
England, Shakspere the actor’”—

“*And post—you forgot that, sir—poet,
gir,’’ sharply retcrted the colcnel.

*‘T can assnre you, sir, we have men of

good family playing very small part: to--

night. Trip took honours at Oxford, and
Backbite is a Cambridge man,”

‘*‘Pray, sir,” replied the colonel, *‘‘if that
be the case, why do you all sail under false
cclors? Why resi
Stanley for the Frenchified one of Mont-
morency ? "

- 'The young man bowed as he ded :
““QOut of deference to the shallow scruples
of the narrow-minded porticn of society.” -

“Of which I constitute a member, eh ?”

It was in a more conciliatory tone that his
son took up ,the argument. ‘‘Pray, sir, let

and Montmorency

gentleman giving the name of
Colonel Stanley shounld call, show him in

the honoured name of |-

““Well, to be candid, Jack, I am afraid
ot mysel?. If I did not constantly call to
my mind the fact that I am a Stanley, 1
should speed:ly succumb to the charms of
the divine Fonblanque, so there is some
benefit arising from birth after all.”

‘““Anc how long do you mean to pursue
this mad freak of yours ?” inquired Val-
lance, :

“Till I hear on goad authority that the
troubl=some Miss Anstruther is engaged, or
married.”

““And then ¥’ :

“Why, then I quit the mimic stage as
suddenly as I entered upon it.”

“Mcanwbile?” ejaculated Vallance with
an incredulous smile.

 Meanwhile,” replied Montmorency,
loftilv, ‘‘I conftribute t> the ° gaiety
pations,” as Johnson said of Garrick ; and
therefore consider myself a far bett<r mem
ber of society than a snccessful ganeral who
has killed so many hundreds of his fellow-
mortals ; or a lawyer, who has set whols
families by the ears in order to fill his poc-
kets; or a doctor, who, as Tobin =says,
spends the greatsr part of his time in writ-
ing death-warrants in Latin.”

Vallance examined his finger nails for a
few seconds, and after an embarrasing pause,
eaid,: ‘““Harry, I am about to make a con-
fession.”

‘I cannot promise you ab:zolution, Jack.”

Vallance proceeded : *“On the memorable

night when I first beheld Miss Anstruther

at the ball at Scarborough, I fell over

head and ears in love with her.”

“You fell in love with her; did you,”
repeated Montmorency, in a tone of some
annoyance,  “You mean with her banking
account, Remember, you are in the con-
fessiondox,” -

“On my honour, no !” replied Vallance.
‘““As you are aware, I could not afford to
marry & penniless girl ; but if I were as rich
a8 Rothschild, and Miss

she would have me—You do not seem to
like the idea?” . £
‘‘Humanity is a stringe compound, Jack.

| It grates upon my senses of propriety -that

any alse should step into my shoes and wed
the woman intended for my wife, yet whom
I have vowed never to marry.”

*‘Why, what a dog in the manger, youn
sral” i :
I would not mind so much if a- stranger
were to win the heiress ; but to know her
as your wife, Jack, for the remainder of my
existence, to repent probably for my ob-
stinacy—You are not in earnest, Jack ?”

““Ah, but I am!” replied Vallaunce, in-
wardly murmauring : “May I be forgiven
the lie.”

After a brief mental struggle, Montmor-

ency continued : Well, success attend you.
You are a lucky fellow to walk off with such
a prize; while I shall remain a humble
stage player.” :
"Re:lﬂamber the peerless Fonblanque,

“‘Ah | you right. There is beauty, talent,
wit, elegance, refinement, all enshrined in
the admirable Lady Teazls of to-night. I
shall no longer bold back. To-night I shall
know my fate., You have applied the touch-
stone,” _

The sbrill voice of the ca'l-
ed the words *‘Charles Surface,’

“There is my call So adieu for the pre-
sent, Go in tront, and call for me at the
end of the show ; and we wi'l have a steak
at the Albion together. and drink to the
speedy nuptisls ot my bete noir, Miss An-
struther.” - : ‘

“With whom ?”’

now utter-

‘éd is arichheiress.” -

of

| Emily, there is the danger of your present

| The actress looked solemnly in the face of

 in her own, replied: ‘‘Julia, there is a fascin

Anstruther a
- pauper, I would marry her to-morrow, if

the subject of conversation at every dinner-

two fl‘ienda, with the words ‘‘Lady Teazls,”

brown study. The more he saw of the fas-
inating Fentlanque, the more he was capti-
vated. Every hour spent in her soziety but
served to rivet more closely the chain which
bound him to her. Should he coniescend
and make her an offer of his hani, she
would naturally be influenced by a profound
sense of
that she had married a man of fortune and

a Stanley ! Whereas, if he had married ths

““You might have likel him very much.”

«Impossible, my dear Julia. Tae very
fact of # man being ticketed like a prize
animal at a show, and then his being intro-
duced to you as your ceriain and future
husband, would be quite sufficient to make
me detest him.—No, Julia; when I marry,
I will myself make the selection, and he

must be one who is ignorant that hisintend-

¢That will not be a very easy matter to
accomplish, Emily."” P

] isten, Julia, and I'll tell you a secret.
T ere is a young man- acting in this com-
pany—a Mr. Percy Montmorency. He 1s
all I could wish—handsome, clever, accom-
plished, and vastly agreeable.” o

“Then you have made your se.ection?

**Not so, Julia. His profession renders our
union impossible. He may be heir to a
peerage; he may be a lawyer’s clerk. There
is the most delightful mystery as to.our
antecedents, we play actors! For instance,
who would suppose that I was the rich Wes}
Indian heiress, who utilized her amatenr
theatrical talente, and adopted her present
profession? And all in order to escape be-
ing pestered into an unwelcome and dis-
tasteful i Heigh-ho! I wish I had
never seen this captivating tellow.’

Mrs. Sydney sighel as she rejoined: ‘‘Ah,

mode of life. Before you know where you
a-e, finding yourself over head and ears in
love with some handsome fellow, even of
whose very name you are ignorant, As to
the position in society of his progenitors,
that is a point which would require the re-
search of the Society of Antiquaries,”

her friend, and taking both her hands with-

ation in the life of a successful actress, of
which you can form no conception., There
18 the delight of selecting the costume you
are to wear on the eseatful evening. No
trifle to a woman, as you will aimit. Then
there is the actnal pleasure of wearing it,
not for the sake of some half-dozsn friends,
whose envy in consequence is a poor reward,
but the object of admiration to hundreds of
speetators nightly! Thea, instead of mono-
tonous domesticity, executing crewel-work
to the accompaniment of the snoring in an
armchair of a bored” husband, we have the
nightly welcome from a thousand pair of
hands, and the final call before the curtain
amidst an avalanche of flowers! Your name
on every tongue, your photo, in every print-
shop in Loncdon, and your acts aml:'.l? Elahda

table in the metropolis!”

Mrs. Sydney shook her head with a
melancholy smile as the actress finifhed her
oration. ‘I am still uncovertsd, Emily.’,

“Quite right, Jalia. If we were all
actresses there would be no andiencesl”

The inexorable call-boy here pnt a com-
pulsory finish to the interview between the

H'E.EHE m_ e

Montmorency was seated in the graan
room at the conc'usion of the play, engaged
in that absent train of thought known as a

gratitude, when she discovered

of moisture gathered in them.' “I‘bave half
a mind to call him back,” she mentally whis-
pered.—*“No! I must remember, ] am an An-
struther.” R rlen < 3 .'
Sinking on a couch, Lady Tmtlfyfalt_ he;
brain going around: then ently raising
s, ah Vallane.,

her eyes, she beheld—MTr.,

-‘Have I not the honour of speaking to

“Miss Anstruther ?”’ :

“Since you recognise me, it would be at-
fectation to deny my identity. Mr, Vallance,
may I ask you to preserve my zecret?” -

¢‘From all save one individual—MTr. Mont- i

morency. Surely you knew that in the

Caarles Surface of this evening you bsheld
your rejscted lover, Mc, Stanley?” _

A film came slowly over the eyes of Miss
Anstrather. ‘“You are not joking, Mr. Val.
lance?” :

*‘The matter is too serious for jesting. But.
I will breaka confidence. He loves you.
He t>1d me so half an hour ago.” |

The heiress could scarcely forbear a amile,
as she reflected that her ears had drank in
the soft confession only five minutes ago.
“Mr. Vallanca will you do me a favor? Will
youask M. Stanley to step hers for a few
minutes ? But remember, you must on no
account reveal my identity.” _

“You may rely on me, Miss Austruther.
I do not know whatsteps you mean to adopt;
but there is no time to lose, for old Cbslouel
Stanley is in ir.n%, and will, if he has're-
cognised you,at once inform his son.”

‘‘That is my fear ; so hasts,”

Almost before the heiress could mature
her plans the rejected one ap d before
her. He was very grave, and bowed with
an air of deep humility, as the actress thus

acquaintances, 50 I commissioned him to
ask you toreturn for a short time. I feel
mmﬂou about our scenes in the Hunch-
to-morrow. Would yon mind runsing
through the Modus and Helen scens, I msan
the second one,”
Montmorency bowed.

addressel him: ‘‘Mr, Vallance andI are old |

“‘With pleasare.” l

It would have been a lesson for half the

actresses on the stage, could they have be- I

held the manner in which the swucy co
quette of the coaxed her lover, lured
biw on, facsinated him, and enveloped him
in such a spell of witcheries, that no Modus
that ever breathed oould haye been proof
against her seductive wiles. The scene
came to an 1nexpe:ted termintion, for Mont-
moreney suddenly caught her in his arms
and as he- held her cfn?od

breast, exclaimed in rapid and exoited tones:
““This is not acting! it be, you are the
greatest actrass that ever trod the boards.
Youloveme! I see itin your sparkling
eye; I read it in your blushing cheek! Siy,
am I not right?” -

‘Bat—— Why should any lady dres »

tight to hia |

Emily Anstruther remained pertectly pas- |
Stanley, as she |

sive in the arms of Harry
murmured "Yﬂ."

The enraptured couple were so complate.
ly absorbed in reading love in each uEhar'n

urprise had taken away the p>y
speech from the colonel, 4 1Brp:1.rer i
ntrE;; £0n lllllterpmad S ‘I'I trust Miss An.
€r will acquit me of any guilty know-
ledgs of this fact—will haliavz 1':?5# ; h-aln?;-

vise a scheme for their enterta;
am h'l:lﬂg‘ with the cares of ?ﬁnh:?’nt' ;ﬁ' 1
cream,” sugzcsted the Chancello, o)
high,” rejoined the economical King vy
ing to a neigbboring u:nf&utiune::;m
“$1.50 per gal.” The Chancellp: resi
in diegast, , -
When Alexander paused bafore the wily
of Tyre, Dalessepsius, his engineer Teporky
that the city wasimpregnable. All,
to brzak' down the walls would
but a waste of time, and an assay]t wouli
cause terrible effasion of blood, A
smilingly replied that while a battan'ng.
might fail, a goat would probably a.mr:
*‘Bring up a goat or the butter we had lag
night ; either is a strong butter,” he mpg
ly answered. The peopleof Tyre, whu:
on the walls of their city, iinmediahelg e
down and left on the other side,

- ————— A D -t —
Gladstone and his Wife,

We are always curious to know somet:
of the domestic life of great men, and wj
to know if the wife has had any part ip g,
huub;atg:nmat 1t is always said thy
Mrs, tone has been a helpmeet in
and one would be led to this !;piuinn df:-i mﬁ' ﬁb:rmm?:
the sweet, wifely, motherly expression y ist in the old:
her countenance. Mrs. Gladstone doesnt Er:ﬁng system
look older than an American lady doesat5) a way s¢ much qu
Her hair is almost black and her face js 3l cleaning the lana,
most free from lines and wrinkles, Engli
woman of the last geaeration dresses hi

and when plowed
the best of all

ously, and the majority of the present | Antsas
eration do. And Hr.lt? Gladstone, in reag Farmers or

of dress,belongs to both past and the presst insects, have not z
She always looks dowdy, Oae cannoig as they should, o
gverthe feeling when seeing her that sheird nataral gnemif:n of
bourgeois origin, It one did notknowbe, [l Sun. Too geners:
one would assume that she belonged # as enemies, &
what is called the “‘shop-keeping clin" $ msny hnd; |
When she came into the chapel on Sudy 8 cial in grotecting
qhowrullytunrimity. Her face is » mnf other
commonly sweet and spiritual, Her i though generally |

tells the story of a true and gentle hewt B od nuisance, have

obsezvation, to be

barbarously ? The puffed-oat hair, and biy B The car ker.worms
ill-lhsged bonnet, with the old-fashioss [l structive ;1:19 0l
spo:ted veil; a long, rather rusty velri BN are sometimes des
cloak, with wide furstrimmings and w Bl by them. The edi
| gloved hands did not seem suitable o tit B of Chemistry 88yS

face., During the services, when Mrs, Gl
stone removed the cloak, she put ona light
coarsely-knitted worsted shawl, and thent
mo, the picturs of odds aad ends sesmi
compleate. -

But to Mec. Gladstons, I was pained b
see him, He shuffl:d into the chapel ai
into his pew with a quick, nervous, ill»
gulated/step that indicated strength of wil
trying to overcome weeknsss of limb, I
locked two inches shorter than he did for
vears ago, - His face is full of crows' fel
Lines and wrinkles run in every directs
upon it, and if he were 100 years oldhis i
could not be more wizan and worn, T

withered, pinched face, with its grmm

stroyers of canke
other worms or in
eties, He watche
work of a large co
sttacked the cank
mn his grounds a f
delighted with th
their labors. Two
were moving on th
§omg up empty, 1
each bringing wit
which he held fast
ing the worm firm
boly. Although 1
uze of the destroy
nn down the tree

eyes that they had not obssrved the en- ‘| etrating, restless eyes, was a'most its becoty in i -
drance of two .gentlemen, Colonel S:an- | I sat immediately Eﬁlﬂﬂ the prime minisi, Mﬂ;tyrﬂtﬂﬁ:l“
10;’ and Me, Vallance. _ " | and within ten feet of him,and I must saj= were at ona |
: Lhe old_colenel was the first to k. | I am bouni to say—that his presence pst Bling dow i the tree,
Epeak,_mr_! Is this a scene from a play?” | me all the while I was in the chapel. H¢¥ Blvistim: ang doing -
By this time the heiress had leftths sweet | & maa with & great trouble on his mind, ® Mlesse, Exten ding b
anchorage of her lover’s arms, and adivan- | else no face in this world ever told the 5% Bl ed that the ants ra
cing to the old man, said: ‘D> yon not | of trouble. When he closed his eyes in Prif* Bl cn the limbs, thene
oo se your godchild, Emily An- | er—and Ipeeped several tim:s to see tree where the filth
- or'? was almost an sgony on his countess®® B seizing him with a
ut.s He was 80 uneasy and restless when staat:

atre of the body,
timing worm 4

WOIm was dea
feached the ground

ing up, so fidgety with the books snd M
fan that it was deeply painful to see him.
' -l —

Recklessness of the British.

> : . ed she was meraly Miss Fontl: . :
me ask you a question. Do poets and “Apy one! I care not—no offence, Jack | rich Miss Anstruther, he would have had ’ 88 Fonkl:nque the . : £he to far
' - " ” ’ . _ actress.” e There is coneiderable recklessness il mei1s
nuvf:igta nEajwer adopt ]:. MTE de plume? Did | —sn 1 am free. : money bags perpetually thrown in his face, Emily Anstrather here cast down h chiracter of the British people, and # tected
not Miss Evans style herse Gaqrgul]?.hut; Vallance proceeded straight to box A, | A silver-toned utterance fell on his ears, | while & deep blush tlel OWn her eyes, | offocts are seen i early marriages, in tradt believe 1
the late Goﬁarnor-genegal of India, *Owen | and huving tapped at the door, found him- | Liooking up, he beheld the subject of his|and neck. *‘I an lﬁl:-?z Ia over her face and finance. at et the mine & worms will dc
Eﬁrﬁg“gr;p- iﬁaﬂa?:ﬁmelil: de la Ramee, | selt face to faue mtl:i Colonel Stanlsy, who | cogi¥ations, : e pocent; for M. Vall 1 i ;;n ﬁ:dﬂquaﬂF m- | e m; t are the oft-recumif B = these
‘*l]ﬂl.‘h:{’ 1 éf; H—?ﬁter O tod the aaliag ﬂ?ﬂﬁﬂf :;Elzldmﬁm Well, Vallance has my |  *“Allow me to congratulate you, Mr, Mont- | I had refused my hated lor:: B me that | Gommercial orisis but the rebounds of a nd ;
““Then one fine day ?uzupwill beﬁfnﬁ?nzn in P "ﬂ‘:ll[ :':a.r not, Er il | ;ﬂrailmy, ! ;nd your Charles Surface this : A less negleot of rules of pridence o g : ' 3
love, a3 you call it. with one of these artful | *‘Give him a second d_ﬂﬂﬂ. the first op- m?ﬁ ' deﬂ“TegE?,-m bo;fnra the curtain, f:,?wiy. ﬁ&tg;m.?mﬂe:: I::Itti Sewing 0
: S ;ﬁnﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ :}r :ng::ini a.pn.ntflnugnrr ml-f | want Itl;:;tz;aki ];E:E:nkf]:ﬁw: l‘Iilmr fai!éh 1 you th"le are pleased to flatterme. The plau result of wanton nﬂ%m“ of danger!
18 3 : » In ilove with a par- 1 - 2 S - _ : : b
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