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A GREENROOM ROMAN

IN THREE SCENES.— SCENE I,

CE.

Mr. Peray Montmorency was scated in
front of a lcoking-glass 1n his dressing-room
at the Pantheon Theatre habited in the
cos tnme «f Charles Surlace, with the per-
ruquier in attendance, The name of
*“Mor tmorency” was merely a nom de theatre
aesumed by Harry Stanley when he ad-
opled the somewhat singular regoluticn of
“ fretling and strutting his hour” on the
toards of a metropolitan theatre ; for Mr.
Stanlev wos the only child of his father
Colonel Stanley: ¢ni coneequently heir to
that gallant cffi er's estates in Yorkshire
and elsewhere. For the rest, he waa three-
and-twenty, undeniably good-looking, and
endowed with considerable abilities, Hav-
ing completed the arrapgement of the
powdered wig, the perruquier withdrew a
pace and e« nl:em_pln.tf:.d the effect with wel!l-
gimulated admiraticn, ‘* Mr. Charles
Mathews never looked the part better,
gir."”

The actor seemed to ceincide in the op-
inion of bis flattering attendant, for he rose,
and surveyed himself in the glass with ad-
miration, which he wade no attempt to con-
ceal,

“A good house, Jackson?”

“Capital, sir. Bat a little cold.
warm up when you go on, sir.”

“'Tell the call-boy I want him, Jackson.”

Jackson withdr:w; and Montmerency
surrendered himgelf to a mental soliloguy,
which assumed scmewhet of this form: I
wonder what my father wishes to see me
abont? The same old story, I suppose—the
folly and wickedress of-the siep I have
taken. Well, of one thing, I'am gertain ;
I am much better off in my present position
than wedded to that Barbadoes girl, Miss
Anstruther, in spite of hermoney-bags, and
whom 1 have never seens’’

These reflections were put an end {o by
the entrance of the callshoy,

They'll

“Jf a gentlemen ,ﬁfi g the name of
Colonel Stanley should eall, show him in
hﬂrﬂ'-” ¥ R .

““He is outside, sir,” replied the boy,

* Show him in at oncs,” ‘wherenpon there
entered a small, wiz:n faced old gentleman,
with suow-white hair, and supporting him
gelf on n stick. Montmorency advanced,
shcok hards with o great-showef ccrdiality,
and piaced a chair, on which Colonel Stan.
ley clowly eeated himself] gazirg g:muelil'
the emall apartment with an utnfeigned ex-
preegion of curiosity. 'S0 this is 4 theatri-
cal dressing-rocm.  Yoware pretty soug,”

The roc m certainly deserved the erconinm
of the old colonel., Pamnting in oils and
water colors nearly covered the -walls;
fancy pipes and cigar-boxes and ecent-bottles
littered the tables ; a case AT

gsed in one cormer, while in the other was

a small pile of seltzer w%er
The Colone). after indulging i

in a  8igh,

proceeded : I have called, Harry, before 1

return to Yorkshire, to make one more ap.

al to you to give up your present mode of

ife, seltle dovn aa a !anded proprietor in

your native county, and marry Miss An-
struther.” -

It was now the turn of the young man to
sigh as he replied ; *'Impossible, my dear
gir. 1 am already wedded—to the stage,”

““Ttat may be : but unions can easily be
diszolved by a divorce, especially in these
days "

“Not where the contracting paities are
8o at'ached to each other ﬁ! ~am fo my
profession. No, zir, If a manconld take a
wife cn a lease, for sevem, Tourteem, or
twenty ore yecars, the case would be differ-
ent. But the feeling that my lot in life was
fixed—ecnt and dried g0 to speak—the mat-
ter won't bear a thought,” The young man
felt strorgly inclived to indulge in a stage-
walk, but the limited area of the apirtment
forbade such a physical relief, If the
reader should consider the remarks of the
actor somewhat flippant, it must be borne
in mind that no one whoee character did
not fall under that definition would have
acted as Harry Stznley had done,

The ¢ld man scowled as he resumed : ‘']
wender you can respect yourself, dizened
out and paiuvted like a mummer at a pan
timime,"

“T am of the tame calling as the glory of
England, Shakspere the actor’— =

““Aund poet—youn forgot that, sir—poet, q
gir,”" eharply retcrted the colonel,

‘T can a3sure you, eir, we bave men of
good family playing very small parts to-
night. Tup tock honours at Oxtord, and
Backbite is a Cimbridge man.”

*‘Pray, sir,"” replied the colonel, “‘if that
be the case, why do you all sail under false
colors? Why resign the honoured name of
Stanley for the Frenchified one of Mont-
morency ?" - P

The young man bowed ag he responded :
“Out cf deference to the shallow scruples
of the narrow-mmde 1 porticn of society,”

“Of which I constitute a member, eh 7’

It was in a more conciliatory tone that his
gon took up the argument, *‘Pray, sir, let
me atk ycu a question. Do poets and
novelists never adopt a nom de plume? Did
not Miss Evane siyle berself *'George Eliot;"
the late Governor-general of India, *Owen
Meredith ; ¥ Mademoiselle de la Ramee,
“Quida ;" Pickens, Doz "

“That'll do,” interrupted the colonel.
“Then one fine day you will be falling in
love, as you call it. with one of these artful
and painted-sirens, and 1 shall find myeelf
grandfather 10 & clown or a pantalocn | For,
of cours2, you will bring up ycur offspring
to the professicn, as you call it, as if thers
were 10 other profession in the werld.”

His son and heir drew himself prondly up
as he replied: ‘“No, sir, I irost I shall
never forget that I own the honoured name
of Stanley.”

The colonel remained silent for several
moments ere be observed ; "I shall never
underastand why you declined to even see
Mise Avstruther.”

*‘Because the very fact that the lady was
labelled my future wife,” replied the son,
‘‘wwould have caused me to detest her at
first sight.”

The old colonel rose from his eeat, *'I
can see very plainly that I am wasting both
your {ime and my own—Ilsuppose you will
have to do a little ‘tumbling ' presently "

“] do not make my entrance till the third
act. If you will gon front, you can have
my bhox.,” Montmoreuncy rang the bell as he
spcke, and when the call-boy appeared,
directed him to show his visitor into box A,

The actor was indulging in a sigh of relief,
when a head appeared at the half-closed
door, aud a voice exclaimed ;: “May I come
in ?"

Montmoreney bounded from his chair as he
geized hold of the extended hand and drew

is. g
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ghall no longer hold back. To-night T shall
“know my fate, You have applied the touch-

'-%ight. f‘].

Tt grates upon my senses of propriety that

£ ‘.'-,_"lvl'&h ! WD“

the owrer into the room. The new-comer

—

was a young man of about the same age as
the actor, and was habited in mo’era even-
ing dress, Mrntmorency wrung the hani
of his friend Vallance, and forced him into
a seat, ‘‘Delighted to see you, Jack | Have
a weed and a seltzer?”

In a few seconds the two young men were
similarly occupied, and immersed in the
consumption ot a couple of choice Parta
gas.
The actor opened the ball. ‘‘You must
have met an elderly party in _the passage.
That was the governor, He 18 very irate
hecanse I won't ‘all in love at the word of
command, and marry Miss Anstruther,
whom I have never seen,—By-the-bye, you
have seen her. What is she like ?

“A lovely girl,” replied Vallaince, *I
met her at a ball at Scarborough, goon after
her arrival faom the West Indies, Faith,
Harry, you might do worse.”

“‘And might do better ; eh, Jack? Bat
your ideas of beauty are so opposite to mine
as I remember of old. Now, if you wish to
sce a perfect vision of loveliness, go in front
and gee Funblarque, the Lady Teazle of to-
night."

“Yon mean JMiss Fonblanque, I per-
sume 7"

“Exacly.
quently omitted in
She is bawitching.”

Vollance shakes his head. ‘ Have a careg,
Harry. It would be a pity if you allied
yvoursclf with some unknown adventuress,
after refusing the rich Misa Austrather.”

*"Well, to be canlid, Jack, I am afraid
ot myselt, If I did not constantly call to
my mind the fact that I tm a Stanley, 1
should speedly succumb to the charms of
the divine Fonblanque, so there 18 some
benefit arising from birth after all.”

“And how long do yon mean tp puraue
this mad freak of yours?" inquired Val-
lanca,

“Till T hear on goad authority that the
troublisome Miss Anstruther is engaged, or
married,”

“And then 1

“Why, then I quit the mimic stage as
suddenly es I entered upon it, ™

“Meanwhile?” ejagulated Vaollance with
an incredulous smile.

“‘ Meanwhile,” replied Montmorency,
loftilv, *‘I coniributa t> the * gaiety of
rations,” as Johnson said of Garrick ; and
therafore consider myself a far bett:r mem
ber of soéiety than a snccessful general who
has killed so many hundreds of his fellow-
mortaly; cv'a lawyer, who has set whcle
familiea by the eara in order to fill his poe-
kets ;» or.a doctor, who, as Tobin says,
spends the greater part of his time in writ-
ing death-warrants 1n Latin.”

Vallance examined his finger nails for a
few seconds, and after an embarrasing pause,
taid,: “Harry, I am about to make a con-
promise you abtolution, Jack.”
roceeded : *‘On the memorable
; firat behell Miss Aunstruther
at the ball at Scarborough, 1 fell over
head and ears in love with her,”

“You fell in love with her, did you,”
repeated Montmorency, in a tone of some
appnoyance,  ‘“Yon mean with her bankiog
account, Remember, you are in the con-
fession box."”

*‘0a my honour, no!” replied Vallance,
“As you are aware, I could not afford to
marry a penniless girl ; but if I were as rich
as Rothschild, and Mise Anstrauther a
pauper, I would marry her to-morrow, if
she wopld have me—You do not seem to
like the idea?” . F ‘3.8 |
- “Humanity is a s'rinze ¢ompound, Jack,

Toe prefix “Miss” is fre-
theatrical parlance.

any alse shovld step into my shoes and wed
the woman 1ntended for my wife, yet whom
I bave vowed never to marry."

“1‘:.’115'. what a dog in the manger, you
are!

“I would pot mind so much if a stranger
were to win the heiress ; but to know her
as your wife, Jack, for the rema'nder of my
exietencs, to repent probably for my ob-
stinacy— You are not in earneet, Jack 1"’

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

After a brief mental straggle, Montmor-
ency continued : Well, success attend you,
You are a lucky fellow to walk off with euch
a prize; while I shall remain a humble
stage player.”

H"Egmﬁjmhﬂr the peerless Fonblanque,

argyr.”'@8 © F 8
i right. g‘hare 18 _beanty, talent,
wit, elsgance, refinement, all enshrined in
the admirable Lady Teazls of to-night, 1

stone,”

The gbr 1l voice of the ca'l-boy now utter-
ed the words ‘‘Charles Surface,” |.

“There is my call  Soadicu for the pre-
gent, o in iront, and coll for me at the
end of'the show ; and we will hive a steak
at the Adbion togethier, ‘and drink to the
gpeedy nuptials ot my befe noir, Miss An-
Hmtha.r.llr_. i T

*With whom "

“Avy one ! I care not—no offence, Jack
—en 1 am free,”

Vallance proceeded straight to box A,
and huving tapped at the door, found him-
gelt face to fave with Colonel Stanley, who
esgerly exclaimed: *'Well, Vallance has my
plan euceeded 1"

“T {ear not, sir.”

“(iive him a second dose the firet op-
portunity. I never knew it to fal. ~If you
want to make a man fall in love with a par.
ticular womsen, tell him she ia half engaged,
and she will inetantly go up twenty per
cent, in his estimation, Thatis how I came
to marry his mother. Drectly my father
tcld me that Fred Spencer was mad after
her, and that she was half inclined to marry
him, I rushed to the attack, etormed the
fortress, and carried off the prize| [ waen't
going to lat that puppy march off with her,
A fellow with not a tithe of my personal
recommendations.” Here the colonel paus-
ed, as he beheld the countenance of his
auditor completely engrossed with the scene;
for in the lovely Lady Teazle of the play
Jack Vallance recognized the We:zt Indian
heiress, Kouly Anstruther |

SCENE II,

Alocg one of the tortuous passages lsad-
ing to the dressing room, a gentl:man is con-
ducting a lady, preceded by the dresser,
They have evidently come from the audience
part of the theatre, as they are both in
modern evening dress, Presently the
dresser pauses at a door, and after tapping,
enters ; and returns to invite the lady to in-
vade the sacred pricints of the dressing-
room of Miss Fonblanque, the representative
of Lady Teazle. After a few whispered
words to her escort, the lady accepts the in-

vitation, and in andthier moment s clisped

——

in the embrace of the actress, “My dear
Jalia |"

“My da ling Emily!l"”

Certainly, Lady Teazle fully deserved the
raprurous praisea of Morntmorency. Her
lovely dark eyes shoue all the brighter from
the contrast to the powdered wig ; while
her splendid figure was desplayed to the ut-
most advantage by means of her handeome
brocaded drese,

““And ss you recognised me under these
tinsel robes, Julia 1"

““Your voice is unmistakable; I should
have known it anywhere, Emily. When do
you intend to return to your own sphera ?”

“First tell me, Jolia, how you managed
to penetrate these sacred precinets ?”

*Oh | my husband, who knows avery-
body, said he could at once accomphish it,
directly I told him youn were my old school-
fellow at Barbadoes.—Now answer me my
question, there’s a dear?"

“T have found my proper sphere ; I am
free, popular, and admired, Iostead of one
admirer, I have hundreds, and the number
is increasing nightly, What can woman wish
for more "

“T'll tell you, Emily; a nice husbaud, and
domesticblies,”

The actress indulged in a ecarcely andible
eigh, “That might have beeamy lot. 1
mean the domestic bliss part of the affair, if
I bad not had it dienad into my cars from
morning t 11 night that thera was only one
road to happiness—a union with Mr, Stan-
ley, whom I have never seen,”

“You might have liked him very much,”

‘ Tmpossible, my dear Julia. The very
fact of a man being ticketed like a prize
animil at a show, and then his being intro-
duced to you as your certain and future
husband, would be quaite sutfizient 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 his intend-
ed is arich heirees.”

““That will not ba a very easy matter to
accomplish, Emily."

*+] iaten, Julia, and 1'll tell you a secret.

glass, Yes; it is you, Miwss Fouoblacqus,
whom I love, whom I adore "

How can we describe the flood of sensa-
tions which agitated the bosom%of the heir-
ess, a8 she listened to the avowal of affaction
from the lips of the only man she ever lov-
ed! Inlow and tremhbling tones. she man.
ageld to reply: ‘ Mr. Montmorency, yon are
not rehaersing a scene In 80me new com.
edy?”

‘' never wasa more serious in my life

By this timie the pride of the Anstruther:
had come to the assistance of the heiress,
‘T grieve very much that I cannot accept
your offer. It is impossible,”

“Impossiblel Why ?”

“That I cannot explain,”

““We are both members of the game pro-
fesgion, and so far equal.”

‘Pardon me,” said Lady Teazle “You
know nothing of my antecedents, and"—

““And you know nothing of nine, you
would eay, Charming equalityl Say, Miss
Fonblanque, may I hope?”

It was now the turn of the actress to sigh.
“It woanld be crael to 1aise hopes which can
never be realized,"

Montmorency let fall the hand which in
his ardour he had seizad, and drew him-=elf
proudly up. “"Tra% is your fixed answer 1"

“It 18"

Montmorency once more took possesaion
of her taper fingers, and raising them to his
lips, uttered the word "‘Farewell!” and hast-
ily left the green-room,

The dark melting eyes of the heiress giz-
ed after his retreating figure,and large drops
of moisture gathered in them., “I have half
a mind to call him back,” she mentally whis-
pered.—**No! I must remember I am an An.
struther.”

Sinking on a couch, Lady Teazle felt her
brain going around: then presently raising
her eyes, she beheld—Mr, Vallance.

*Have I not the honour of speaking to
Miss Anestruther 7"

*‘Since you recognise me, it woald bhe af-
fectation to deny my identity. Mr, Vallance
may I ask you to preserve my recret?’

T ere i3 a young man acting in this com-
pany—a Mr, Percy Montmorency, He is
all I could wish—handsome, claver, auuum-,
plished, and vastly agreeable.”

“Then yon have made your gelection ?"

*‘Not eo, Julia, His piofession renders our
union impossible He may be heir to a
peerage; he may be a lawyer’'s clerk, There
18 the most delightiful myatery as to our
antecedents, we play actors! For instance,
who would suppose that I was the rich Wes?
Indian heiress, who utilized her amatear
theatrical talente, and adopted her present
profession? And all in order to escape be-
ing pedered into an unwelcome and dis-
tasteful marriage. Heigh-ho! I wish I had
cever scen this captivating tellow,’

Mrs. Sydney sighed aa she rejoined: *‘Ah,
Emily, there is the danger of your present
mode of life, Before you know where you
a‘e, finding yourrelf 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 ie a point which would require the re-
search of the Society of Antiguaries,”

The actress looked solemuly in the face of
her friend, and taking both her hands with-
in her own, replied: *Julia, there is a fascin
ation in the life of a successful actiress, of
which you can form no conception, There
18 the delight of selecting the costume you

““From all save one individaal—Mr. Mont-
morency. ourely yon knew that in the
Caarles Surface of this evening von bsheld
your rejected lover, Me, Stanley?”

A film came slowly over the eyes of Mias
Anstruther, ““You ara not joking, Mr, Val.
lanca ?"

*The matter is too serious for jesting Bat
I will breaka confidence, He loves yon,
Hea told me =0 ha'f an hour ago "

The heiress could scarcely forbear a smile,
as she reflected that ber ears had drank in
the soft confession only ftive minutes ago.
“Mr. Vallanes will you do me a favor? Will
you ask Mr, Stanley to step hers for a few
minutes ! But remember, you must on no
account reveal my identity.”

“You may rely on me, Miss Anstrather.
I do not know whatsteps you mean to adop’;
but there i1s no time to lose, for old Cuilonel
Stanley is in front, and will, if he has re-
eognised you,at once inform his son.”

*That is my fear ; so hasts,”

Almoat before the heiress could mature
her plans the rejected one appeared befors
her. He was very grave, and bowed with
an air of deep humility, as the actress thus
addressed him: “Mr. Vallance andI are old
acquaintances, 80 I commissioned him to
ask you toreturn for a short time. I feel
very anxious about our scenes in the Hunch.
back to-morrow. Would yo1 mind ronpiog
through the Modus and Hzlen scene, I ma2an

are to wear on the eveatful evening. No
trifle to a woman, as you will admit. Then
there is the actuoal pleasure ol wearing it,
not for the sake of some half-dozen 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, executiog 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 floweral Youor nams
on every tongue, your photo, in every print-
shop in London, and your acts and deasds
the subj:ct of conversation at every dinner-
table in themetropolis!”

Mrs. Sydney shook her head with a
melancholy smile as the actrees finifhed her
oration, ‘‘I am etill uncoverted, Emily.’,

“Quite right, Jalia. If we were all
actresses thers would be no audiencesl”

The inexorable cell boy here pnta com-
pulsory finish to the interview between the
two friends, with the words “'Lady Teazls.”

SCENE IT1,

Montmorency was seated in the green-
room at the conc’usion ef the play, engaged
in that absent train of thought known as a
brown stndy. The more he saw of the fas-
inating Fonblanque, the more he was capti-
vated. Every hour spent in her society but
served to rivet more closely the chain which
bound him to her. Should he condescend
aud make her an offer of his hanl, she
would naturally be inflaenced by a profcund
senge of pratitude, when she discovered
that she had warried a man of fortune and
a Stanley | Whereas, if he had married the
rich Misa Anstruther, he would have had
money bags perpetoglly thrown in his face,
A silver-toned utterance fell on his ears.
Looking up, he beheld the subject of his
cog $ations,

“‘Allow me to congratulate you, Mr. Mont.
morency, on your Charles Surface this
eveniog., A double call before the curtain,
and well deserved,”

““You are pleased to flatter me, The plau-
dits of the house to-night render any praize
on my part of your Lady Teazle unnecessary,
I regret that I am fated to lose so charming
a compatriot,”

Was it fancy that Montmorency imagined
he detected a paler tint on the cheek of the
actrees, as she replied : **You are not going
to leave us”

“I fearso.”

“Wherefore 1"

““You are the last person to whom I can
confide the cause of my sudden departure,”

Lady Teazle cast down her lovely eyes
for a brief space, and then, in a voice in
which the smallest possible {remolo was per.
ceptable, whispered: ‘‘Are you not happy
here?"

““I fear, too much eo,” sighed Montmor-

ency. ‘‘I have been living in a fool's para
dise lately.”

“How ? In what way, Mr Montmor-
ency?”’

‘“ 1 am in love,—You start. You do not
believe in an actor, who is always simulat-
ing affection, ever falling under the influence
of a real and veritable passion ?"”

“You wrong me; indeed, you do. The
artisfic pature is, and must be, more acute-
ly seuvsitive than that possessed by ordinary

the second one."

Montmorency bowed, ‘‘With pleasare.”

It would have been a lesson for half the
actreises on the stage, could they have be-
held the manner in which the saucy co
quette of the play coaxed her lover, lured
biw on, facsinated him, and enveloped him
in such a spell of witcheries, that no Modus
that ever breathed could haye been proof
against her seductive wiles, The scene
came to an anexpe2ted termintion, for Mont-
moreney suddenly cau%ht ber in his arms,
and as he held her clasped tight to hia
breast, exclaimed in ra itf and excited tones:
“‘This isnot acting! If it be, yon are the
greatest actress that ever trod the beards.
You love me! I see itin your sparkling
eye; | read it in yonr blushing cheek! Suiy,
am I not right?”

Emily Anstruther remained pertectiy pas-
sive in the arms of Harry Stanley, as she
murmured " Yes,"

The enrapturcd couple were so complete.
ly absorbed in reading love in each other's
eyel that they had nol observed the en-
trance of two gentlemen, Colonel Stan.
ley and Mr, Vallance,

I'he old colenel was the first to speak.
“Speak, sir! Is this a scene from a play ?”

By thia time the heireis had leftthe sweat
anchorage of her lover's arms, and alvan-
cing to the old man. said: ‘‘Do you not
recognise your godchild, Emily An-
strather?”

But surprise hed taken away the pawer of
gprech from the colonel,

His ton interposed. *‘I trust Miss An.
struther will acquit me of any guilty kaow-
ledge of this fact—will believe that 1 believ-
ed she was merely Miss Fonlkl nque the
actress.”

Emily Anstrather here cast down her eyes,
while a deep blush mantled over her face
and neck, *'I an afraid Jam nos equally in-
rogent; for Mr, Vallance informed me that
I had refused my hated lover, But I have
enough contidence 1a /s love for me, to hope
for his belief in my unselfish love for
fum.”

“So you see, dal,” exclaimed the younger
Stanley, “*Love not only rules the court,the
camp, the grove, as the poet says, but does
oot diﬁdaiu to Hutter his winga in the green-
At —-———-H-ll‘i'-rll--l'll'-h—l———l-l

Love of Home,

The most appreciable quality of the Brit.
ish people is their love for home, I place
the love of home as the very bass of nation-
al life, Surely there isno bond more conso-
ant with true happiness than that which
binds together the members of a family,
There is nothing so congenial, so pleasing
and satisfying as home, for it is the abode
of love, free and unconstrained ; it clusters
around itself sweet asgociations with loving
and loved faces during a long series of years
of sweet companionship ; it is the museum
par excellence where a thousand things, each
with a history and pedigree of its own, are
arranged with equisite taste by loving hauds
—altogether a perpetual sclace to heart and
mind, And it is at home, in the midst of
peace and quietness, that the best work is
conceived and executed. Let no sentiment-
al hobby or crude political theories destroy
the united action of every member of the
household, Married women may now exer-
cigse a right over their separate property.

utortals, Do I know the lady?’

“S:!

' They will wield the right at a great cost if

ou see her every day—when you con- | at the expense of mutual distrust and lessen-
template those charming features in the'

edl co-operation between hushand and wife,

Some Historieal Jokes,

““A mule is a mule but aggoman is a mnl-
ler.” Tais joke is sauppised to have been
brought up from India by the earlier Pelas-
g'an setilers of Itily. Tetrarchuos Pericond-
uus, in his annals relates that Casar while
pausing at the brink of the Rubicon, in an
effort 10 budge a baggage mula which had
braced its fore feet against the :suins of a
Doric temple, was approached by one of his
cflicers, Tedius S2mpronins, who remarked
that his wife was e ven more difficalt to cons
trol than the a’creeaid obstinate animal,
Ceesar, after curily rejoined, “Omnuia (Gallia
et divisa in partes tres,” bade Tedius des
clare himaslf, whereupon the latier said that
while a mule was a mule, yet his wife was
mulier. Cwsar, upon hearing this remark,
mounted his horse and made a dash for the
other bank, So passed away the liberties
of Rome. Tedius Semproninue was subse.
queatly put to dcath on the first proscrip-
uion, after having got off the joke on Mac An-
tony, Tlhe specific charge against him was
an attempt to revive the humour of the Tar.
quins.

: William Rufus was tarrying one day at
Winchister, during the summer of 108§,
when he was approached by his Lord Chan-
rellor, who tuggested that inismuch as the
King was o voung bachelor the ladies of the
coort naturally expected more attention than
they had received during the Precedin;: rel
“By St Simon the Cellarer,” exc'aimed the
King, ‘‘they shall never say 1 value them
not, Lirgess is thine, me lud, if thou de-
vise a scheme for their entertainment, for I
am busy with the cares of State,” “‘Ices
cream,”” auggestad the Chancellor. “Too
nigh,” rejoined the cconomical King, point-
ing to a neighboring confectioner’s sign,
*$1,50 per gal," The Chaocello: resigned
in dieg ist,

When Alexander paused before the walls
of Tyre, D:lessepsins, his engineer reported
that the city wasimpregnible. All attempts
to break down the walls would be
but a waste of time, and an assault would
cause terrible effusion of blood. Alexander
smilingly replizd that while a battering-ram
mignt fail, a goat wou!d probably answer,
*‘Bring up a goat or the butter we had last
night ; either is astrong butter,” he musing-
ly answered. The peoplesf Tyre, who were
on the walls of their city, immediately got
down and left on the other side.

—— A -

Gladstone and his Wife,

We are always curious to know somethin
of the domestic life of great men, and wis
to know if the wife has had any part in the
husband's success, 1t is always said that
Mrs, Gladstone has been a helpmeet indeed,
and one would be led to this opinion from
the sweet, wilely, motherly expression of
her countenance, Mrs, Gladstone does not
look older than an Amsrican lady does at 50,
Her bair is almost black and her facs is all-
most free from linea and wrinkles. English
woman of the last geaeration dresses hide-
ously, and the majority of the present gens
eration do. And Mrs. Gladstone, in respect
of dress, belongs to both past and the preaent,
She always looks dowdy, Oae can not get
overthe feeling when seeing her that she is of
bourgeois origin, If one did not know her,
cone wouald assume that she belonged to
what is called the ‘‘shop keeping class,”
When she came into the chapel on Sanday
she was really a curiosity. Her face is une
commonly sweet and spiritual, Her amile
tells the story of a true and gentle heart,
Bat—— Why should any lady dres: so
barbarously ! The puffed-oat hair, and big,
iii-ﬂhaged bonnet, with the old-faihioned
spo.ted veil; a long, rather rusty velve
cloak, with wide fur trimmings and un-
gloved hands did not seem suitable to the
face. During the services, when Mcs. Glade«
stone removed the cloak, she put on a light,
coarsely-knitted worsted shawl, and then to
mo, the pioturs of olds and ends seemsd
compleate,

Bat to Mr. Gladstone, I was pained to
see him. He shuffl:d into the chapel and
mto his pew with a quick, nervous, ill-re.
gulated step that indicated strength of will
trying to overcome weekna:s of limb, He
lockead two inches shorter than he did four
vears ago, His face is full of crows' feet,
Livnes and wrink'es run in every direction
upon it, and if he were 100 years old his face
could not be more wizen and worn. The
withered, pinched face, with its great, pen-
etrating, restless eyes, was a'most weird,
I sat immediately facing the prime minister,
and within ten feet of him,and I must say—
I am boun1 to say—that his presence pained
me all the while I was in the chapel, He is
a man with a great trouble on hia mind, or
else no faca in this world ever told the story
of trouble. When heclosed his eyes in pray-
er—and I peepad several timas to see—there
was almost an agony on his countenance.
He was g0 nneasy and restless when stand-
ing up, so fidgety with the books and his
fan that it was deeply painful to see him,
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Recklessness of the British.

There is considerable recklessness in the
chiracter of the British people, and its
effects are seen in early marriages, in trade
and finance, at sea and laud, in the mine and
the factory., What are the oft-recurring
commercial crieis but the rebounds of a reck-
less neglect of rules of pradence and wis-
dom ! Whence the many accidents on the
ra'lways and the heavy losses [at sea but the
result of wanton negligence of danger ? It
is not only the owner of the mine that ne-
glects opening proper shafts, but the miner
himself, that will light his candle or pipe in
the midst of fire-damp. It is not the ship-
owner only that will send unworthy, over-
laden, and under-manned ships to see, but
the captain snd seamen, who will encounter
any peril in order to shorten the passage by
#o many hours or days. If boldness be a
virtue, recklessness is a vice ; if bravely be
commendable, rashnessis a crime, In 1882,
15 350 deaths arose from violent causes in
mines, from vehicles, from machinery, from
weapons, from fal's, from burns, from ex-
ploslons, from weather agencies, from drown-
ding and suffocation, and from poison and
other causes, many of them the simple re-
sult of recklessness, No other country ex-
hibitesuch a catlogue of violentdeaths. True,
they bave not the same quantity of mines,
nor the samo milage of railways, nor the
same tonnage of shipping ; yet the propor-
tion of losses is greater here than anywhere,
Now, the acquisition of wealth by gambling
and recklessness is vicious and criminal,
Wealth, says Weyland, is not acquired, as
many persons supposed, by fortunats spec.
ulations and splendid enterprises, but by the
daily practic: of industry, fragality, and
economy, He who relics upon these means
wiil rarely be fonnd destitute, and he who
relies upon any other will generally become
bankrupt,




