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TIREE T[M'ES.
fly the Author of "Lady Audley's Secret,"

Etc.

ClIAPTEI 1.
Tn FyiLta TIME.

SI'ostri-tyL tthe lat night of eirr R.udolih
Prusinowski and the. perforinig lions Posi- v
tive<ly the last night t For the lbenetit of Ilerr
Itudolph 'riin1iowski. Unider tht dittingîîîuii-
e-d patronagei of Their Majetites Qiueei Vie-
toria, thei Emperor of China, the Cham of Tar-
tary, His 8erune lglhness the Grand Duke of
Baden, Sitmeon Muddilebrain, Esq., M. P., the
5ayot and Corporation of Spindiecun, and
other auguit personages too nuierous to
mention. Comei early. Positively 'thu last
time. Comte and sec the lions. Ilerr Rudolbh
Pruginowski, the favourite of crownedi heitds
and the liste of Europe. Take notice i T'l'h
great lPrusinowski has ihadl the honour of pr-
forming befobre the liikado of Japan. The
world-renowned Prusinowski lias been doco-
ratei with the Order of Rouge et Noir bey the
Grand Dui-h'ess of Sezerwasserburg. Don't
tils the ionsi!"

Thet above sentencevm', and îMany others "f
the saine character-in which a picturesque
fancy, aided by the expierience of a public
carecr, jitied with th tobritiels of fact and
tripp' l ightly actrossi the biorthi-randi of fiction
-appatred in gigantic black letters uipon a
ye low p t'i the ,itdeI wall of the Q ueen's
Theatre, Sanisc, ad in th stieets and
marktplaie, upoit the qua and in the
ti.: siais of the sam'e town. Spinilecuni

was a large manufacturing town-a town that
did a goCd idealof businteîtss, in tiihe ex port way,
and h.wli uch coiierceu b land and sea, and
Spitndiiccutu coulti bouast of two theatres : tiht-
Royal, an ele antly-appointei editice la a side-
tre et off th- qlay, with a tone portico sur-

mouited l'y a bust of Shakpeare ; a bouse
aboit which ttdrly inhbitnts of Spiditile
tum h-rilshetd traditionOs ofu Edmutnttd Ki-ait,
and where Macrea nd ni llarl.y were- r-ieet-

b. re.d as stock actrs. but a hou whil liad
t.,.v-r palid a miatiager witibu the tnemiîory of
nian : n th' QueentI a vati barn-lik. built-
inig, with a lofty roof uppo'rted by iron gir-
cders- thilr .tiers of 1-boxeis, and Alpin. heiikhts
in tlie o way of gal-ries, which, contemlated
irom thei broatd valey of tte pit, tetee in-
a tceih- t. th fou tf mn. it h'l'le Quee's
wam intak ing a foi-tune for its Managers. There
wai' a sixjptenniy pit, aindl there was a tre
penny gallerywhreblte house wa.. niever
enIlity, a.nl ot MoNdlays and SaîturdaIys over-
flowedi with iisy liura n ilife. The andi iene
at tie Quee's was critical, but on tt, wihole
god-natured ; rtquiring pîlety' of life and
movertent in t the' pieces, and what May be
-aliedîshowv action in the performers. The
Qitteti's likedi stari, and was tolvrably univer-
sal in it aipreciatitn of theite hlininarit-s:
this wee'k c'lamoruois in thtir applatust. of ome
Ptalwart Othell or lotl-voiced ilamitiet, next
wet'k gaping eitranced upon the contortions
tif a fanily f uacrobats now crowdingî to see
MN. R lîginaltd Montmnrency and his celebrate'd
mar' Black lis lIn tthe grand spectacular
trairnatf " lDiik Turnpin, or the Ride to York,"
anon rusing to bebold Signor Poloni and bis
trie'd 'Zebra of the Prairie.

A anu with a pale sallow face, blue chin,
and cloée-cut hair ant In a lounging attitude
upor' a low wall opposite the stage-door of t e
Qneen's, smoking a meditative pipe, and con-
termplating the big 'yellow poster with a
dreainy fondnessi. lle had a little group of
ateillites about him. aliso lose-cropped, bine-

chinned, and tobaccoconstuming; minor lights
In the dra.'atic lhcaven, the stock company of
the Quieea's, who werte thrown a little into the
backizrouni by the lions, shumfling througb a
prelilinary> melo-drana nightly, before an
audience, who beheld them with impatience,
and heard them sonetinmes with derision,
oager for the grand busiest of the evening.

I tlhink tbat onght to bit 'em up," satid
the lerr thoughtfully (he spoke excellent
English for a foreigner, but se'emed scarcely
li have acquiret thc langutage in the most
aristocratic or ua-thetic circles). " Thet Mikado
looks well, dtoetin't ho ?"

" First rate," repliedi Mr. de la Zonche, the
walking gentleman. " Was lie a nice kind of
chap, the Mdikada ?"

Herr Prtiinowski turnetd is contemplative
e'ye tipon the inqulrtr with a look of placid
scorn.

Il You ain't mo jolly green as to suppose I
ever et eyes upon him," ho said, knocking
the ashea out of hls pipe. di i was never ii
Japan in my lif e; never nearer tha a japan
candlestick. The Mikado li a safe card, ho
ila; who's to ask any questions about hm ie
And so's the Cian of Tartary ; I always bring
ntt thetm two for the lita niglit. Queen Vic-
toria'a logit.mat business, I diti perforn
once before the royal servants, and got. a fiver
fron the royal seckitary. That is immteiIate
patronage!'

I oxpect you'il have a elipping house,
cully," remarked Mr. Tiudikins, the low
comedian, a arnal man with a falsetto voice.

"l 1 look forward to iL, Tiddikins; and if It
oes over ighty. T'il standt a -pper, nint
iat"

There was a subdued murmur of applause.
" lot or cold 7" replied Mr, de la Zouche.
"1 lot," replied the lion -tamer. "l None of

your cold fowls and 'am, your pastry and rub-
blsh, for me. A sirloin of beef at top, and a
prime goose bottom, a veal pie and a stewed
steak at the aides, and plenty of smoking hot
vegetables ; a prime old stilton and a bowl of
salad to wind up with, and as much cham-
pagne as you can swe'low, with brandy-and-
water toa settie it on our stomach. That's
what l'Il do, at the Lion and Lamb, if the
bouse goes over eighty when the balf price to
the boxes l lin."

This time th applause was louder.
I 1 always said you were a jolly good fel-

low, hill," said Mr. Tiddikins, "and i don't
mini how often1 i ay it again."

It is to be observed that Mr. Tiddikins ad-
dread the distinguished Rudolph by the
simplier cognomen Bill, one of the playful
liceises offriendship, no doubt.

t ," low did It happen, old fellow ?" asked Mr.
Tiddikins.

Herr Prusinowski stopped to 011 hie pipe
hefore answering the question. It was four
o'clock upon a blazing July afternoon, rehear.
ual was over, ler Majesty'c servants of the
Queen's Theatre, Spindlecum, had dined in
the intervals of the day's work at their several
lodgings, and had nothing particular to d
with themseles until tea-time. An actor of
this class has generally a rooted aversion to
going home.

" Well, you sce," the lion-tamer began in a
leIsurely way, stopping to take a few prelim-
Inary whiffs after those three words of prelude.
I I was at Manchester nigh five years ago, and
it was my last night and my 1 ben,' as it might
be to-night." A pause and a few more puTs.
" We was doing first-rate business, fizzing, and
I don't think I was ever in such high spirita in
my life. My pockets were stuffed with money
that I'd been taking about the town for tick.j,
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I Tt's wunderful how those animals draw,"
said Mr. de la Zouche thoughtfully, Pa if ho
were contemplating the fcasibility of setting-
up on his own account as a lion-tamer.
Il You've bten here three seasnus, Pruainowska,
and, egad, the peopl e ain't. tired of 'em yet.
They eem as eagern as ever. One wouli sup-
pose they like to see a poor beggar hazard his
life every niglit."

t" Tiiere' sometbing in that," replied the
Herr. t-If it wasn't for the danger, the wild-
bt-ast business would be as fiat as dit-ch-
water."

Were you ever frightenedI " asked the
walking gentleman, I know what a plucky
fellow you are, and that you handle those
throo brutes as if they were so many tabby
cats; but still somnetimos, you know, a man's
nervo must fail. Come, now, Prusinowski,
were yot nover frightened 7"

Nover but once," answared the lion-tamer,
and thn I thought It was all over with
me "1

He grow suddenly grave, gloorny aven, at
the more recollection waked by tho walking
gentlernan's inquiry.

i Never but once," he repoatod, iand God
grant I nover may ho so again ibWhen a man
In my trade losea his heal, it's aIl up with
him."

and I han't a place to lut in my dress-circle.
I'1Why, Bill,' sayamy little woman, when I

kept running in and out of our lodgings be-
tween whilusu t rehearsal-we was close agen
the slun-taking her in a handfut of money
every time,youieem es ifyou was bewitched;
I don't lilkt to set yan like that. I ha a
Scotch friend once as said it was a bad sign-
a sign of something gaing to happen.

' 'Lord love your little foolisb heart' I
answered, & it's a sign of nothing except that
I'm going to have a screaming bouse to-night.
I don't suppose thereil ' a corner yon can
screw vourself into if you want to see me.'
For she's a rare on for going in front of a
night, you know, is the missus."

Mr. de la Zouche and Mr. Tiddikins inur-
mured their acquaintance with this domestic
fact. lerr Pruîsinowski smoked his pipe fora
minute or so, and then went on :

S 'Wyiv, there's the family box I' she said.
" That/s a large private box on thte opposite

prompt, that don't often let, unless there's
Italian Opera, or Charles Mathews, or stome.
thing out of the comuon.

"'No, there ain't,' I answtered, aughing.
" What Il cried the missus, -is that let too?'
"'Let this morning,' said I, and there's the

monoy-three pound three-tirt-oneandl
six if which coines to us.'
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" For I had a half share clear of expenses,
sane as here. Lizzie-that's my wife, you
know-was proud to think I was going to bave
such a good box audience, for lt isn't every
box audience as will take to wild beast. You
may get schools and pious people, that object
to the drama, but consider a man putting bis
bead into a lion's mouth improving-there's
quite a run upon lions in the Scriptures-but
as a rule, your boxes are shady. So my Lir
was proud of my dress-circle that night.

"' I wonder whether it's the mayor and bis
family,' bse said, specnlating about that big
private box.

Il1No,' Itold her, 'it'a a gentleman and a
stranger, no name.'

"Well, the night came, a sweltering bot
summer evening. such as it will be to-night.
The performanc. began with one of your
talkee-talke erenteel corne-lies, and was so full
and noisy the actors couldn't har themselves
speak. They got through it somehow, there
was . ..uort overture, and the curtain went up
for my performance. The three lions dis-
covered in a forest, to slow music, which gets
a round for them, and givei me my entrance
and reception.

'1 You know the beastt, they were the same
three Ive got now-Brown, Jones, and Robin-
son. Old Brown's a ia.nless old chap enough,
not a sound tooth in his head, and no more
hat li him than in an elderly jackass ; Jones
la a deep old dodger, but there isn't much harm
in him; but Robinsonii a nasty-tempeued
be-ast, a brute youi never cati be sure of, an ani-
mal that will iick your iand one minute, and
e ready to ,snap your lhcad off the ntext.

Well, I gota first-rate reception ; i thonght
the galltry wouldi bave never left off applaud-
ing; anti the siglht of tie house, cramnimed to
thte ceiling, made tae almost giddy. Perbaps
it was the eliat of tht- plae, which was like-
an ovten ; perhaps as Pd beaen st.ding treat
or being stood for off and on pretty well ail
day I may have taken a little more- than was
gool forr me ; anybow, I felt th- house sqpin-
ntine round me, jiust as if i'd ibeen sorme duirkr
of a Inovice,. instad of the old stager I arn.

S I lootk.:i at the farnilyt box 0. P., curius
to .,ce who'd taken i. There wus onlv onet
,;etitleman there,a man of rifty or thereabouîts,
with acadaverouis lant.rn-jawed face, and ligbt
reddish bair, vnery straight, combed ntatly oi
eah side of his forechead. He was dressetd in
black, regular evening dreîs, white choker and
ail complete, and, do you know, the instant 1
set eytis upon that mati, he gave me a turn."

" That was a ,oeer fancy," said Mr. de la
Zouchet belping hiiself to tobacco irom the
Hei-rs gutta-p -rcha pouch, which lay open oui
the walt

"> Perhaps it was; but if that night wi. to
come over again, 1 should have - fancy over
again," replied Prusinowski. "1 was partly
bis own looks, I think, partly the way he
looked at tue; not like the rest of the audience,
ail goodt nature, expecting to be amusd, but
with a steadfast ravenous kind of look, that
made my blood run cold. • That's aman wbo'd
like to see semething happen to me,' I said to
myself.

I1I didat give way to the fancy ail at once.
I began the performance ; but I stole a glance
at my sandy-haired, pale-faced gentleman now
and then, and always found him looking at
lue in the sane way. He had large, light-grey
eyes, very light, and very prominent, i can
see theml now, and they followed every move
I made, like a cat's following a mouse. He
never moved bis eyes from me, he never
applauded ; he sat in a half-crouching attitude.
leaning over the front of the box, watching
me, and he made me feel as if I liad a ton
weight tied to each of my legs. Everything
went well for some time, though i felt Vd
never done things worse. Brown and Jones
bebaved beautifully ; but just towards the
last, wheu I bad toi put my head into Robin-
son's mouth to bring down the curtain, I saw
that the brute was in one of his nasty tempers.
I suppose the heat had put him out-I knor
the perspiration was pouring down my face-
or perhaps he didn't like the look of that cai-
averous gentleman in the private box. Any-
how, ho turned nasty, and when I wanted to
collar him, bonneed away froin me.

" The bouse turned as still as death ail in a
moment, and I could see the audience was
frightened. I gave a look at my gentleman
in the box. He was leaning a little farther
over the cushion, with somtething like a smile
on bis face. Such a smile; I could fancy any
one going to seo a man hung smiling like
that.

"Bray to not pe vrighened, laties and shen-
tlemens," I said in my broken English (old
Sauerkraut, the ophecleid at the Lane, taught
me that dodge) Il id is nozing. Te peast vill
to ail I veesh; " and the n i gave Robinson a
pretty smart cuff, and began to drag bis jaws
open.

" The brute snarlod, turned upon me, and
in the next instant vonld have had his teeth
in my shoulder, if I badat. given the signal
for the curtain. Half a dozen carpenters
rushed upon the stage and holped me to tackle
him. We had him .îafe in less than a minute ;
but jst at that one moment, before the curtain
dropped, it was as near as a toucher.

Il There was a good deal of applause ; not
that 'd done anything to deserve It, for the
business of pntting my bead iti tlb brute'i
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