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ENOWED UWDER.

Of a thousand things that the Year snowed under—
The Lusy vld vear that his gone pway——

How tmany will bloom in the Spring, 1 wonder,
Bronght to e by the sunol May ¢

Will the rose-tree branchies, so wholly hidden
That never 4 rose-tree seems to be,

At the sweet Spring’s eall come forth as bidden,
And bud in beauty avd bloom tar me?

Will the fair green Earth, whose throbbing bosor
I« hid Ve s mabd's in ber gown at night,

Wake ont of her sleep and with blade and blossom
Gem her gsrments to plense my sight?

Qver the hnoll in the vailey vonder,
The loveliost buttercups blosined and grow,

When the snow has gone that drifted them under,
Will they shoot up sunwurd and bloom avew ?

When wild witnds biew and sleet-storm pelted
1 lost a jewel of priceless warth g
16 1 walk that way when soows have melted,
Will the gets glesm up from the bare brown earth ?
1iaid a tove that was dean or dving
Faor the Yedr to bury and hide from sight;
Rut out »f a tranee will it waken, erying,
Al push 1o ney heart like 2 Jeuf to the light?

1'nder the snow e things so sherished—
Hopes, ambitions, and dreams of men,

Fuces that vanished, and trasis that perishad—
Never tosparkie or Yive again,

The oid Year greedily grasped Bis plunder,
And covered itover and hurried sway.

Of the thousand things that be hid. 1 wonder
How many will rise at the call of May?

O wise young Year. with your hands held under
Yuour mantle of ermine, tell me, pray !

BENEATH THE WAVE.

Owing to the miscarriage of one of the ad.}
vance sheets, we have to postpoue the sequel of |
this interesting stary for one or two numbers, |
The tale is now verging to a close.

! Now, I wouldn't have you eccentric.

manager, slapped me on the back, 1 should
have been quick to resent the liberty.

Mr. Richard Carter was not a favourite in
the green-room. - As that channel into which
was to be filtered all the vapid nonsense, the
private bickerings, the senseless jealousies of
staga people, 1 was the most undesirable of con-
fidants.  Intent solely on the business I was
engaged in, when my rehearsals came, and it
was necessary to impart instruction, 1 gave it,
possibly, in a pedagogic way.  Why should I
not have done 50! 1t 1 had not taught & night
school some few years before, [ should have
starved, and possibly the insistent manners. of
the schoolmaster still remained.

My relationship, then, with professional peo.
ple was of a restricted kind. A certain glitter
of very thin wetal, a resonance that was jarring,
a tension too prone to shapping, an over-gush-
ing from a very scanty emotional source, a facial
coutortion simply indieative of muscular sup-
pleness, which 1 deemed all these peopls had,
made them distasteful to me. [ suppose 1
should have waited until the - comedians had
emerged from the house in onder to appreciate
some natural ditferences.  But in thetr homes
! knew none of them. Having listle time to
waste, such invitations 1 might have been
honoured with, as to dinners at certain artistic
club with the men, or to gay reunions with the
women, 1 had politely declined. *¢ Curter is a
bear,” 1 had heard it intimated, and Richard
Carter had very carelessly accepted the ursine
characteristies,

Mr. Launcelot, the manager, had said to me

. more than once words to this effect : ** My dear

boy'* {Mr. Lauucelot would have been familiar
with & grandee of Spain after an introduction
of five minutes), *“ you don’t advertise yourselt,
It really

{ doesn’t pay taleut nowudays to wear hair hang-

ing around one’s shoulders, nor to sport -a
dress-coat lined with cherry-coloured satin ;

My COMEDY.

1.

Prramatie writing has no special charms for
me.  In the plizht | Lad heen in, a struggle of
some patnful years, if, reversing a great Eng
Hsh dranwtist’s career, I had thought that a
trowel would have led to speedier results than
a pen, T oshiovld have at once adopted the me-
chanical valling,

I had hattied for actual existence, winnin
my Boead crust by erust. At last T owas for-
tunate in securing the publication of some
storfes. 1t happened  thar an Engdile play-
wright had elapper-clawed an anonymous story
of mine, sud bad pat it in action on the Lon-
don stwee. T owed this persen wo grudge, but
was rather grateful for the aceident. I wrote,
tetling i he was perfeetly weleome to my
crude waderind. 1o a courteous reply, in which
some remuneration was offered me, the aunthor
suggested “*thut perhaps in dranatic composi-
tion there might e an opening forme.” in
the letter wore iuelosad a few words of intro-
duetion to the manaver of a New York theatre,
[ 2t o arcepted the situation, Very de-
Liberately T set to work 1o write my first play,
and, althonzh wy posr mother almest starved
during the e necessary for its production, at
st oy dranus wss enmpleted. . Strangely
enough, by sheer luck, my first work found a
theatre, Whethier fiom want of merit, dram-
atic eonstrueiion, or beeause it was at the end
of the seasun, my play was withdrawn after a
few werks' performance. 10 not the suceess |
had wished, at Jeast it was no fatlure,

Ruttting mv hrows with a feeling ratherakin
to atiger, 1 nnde another venture, aud wrote a
seeond pleve, This new effort was fortunate
even bevond its dvsirts, vet [ can not say I felt
the vlation 1 was Jonging for. Such applause
us § received 1 only consilered as the interest
on a capital spent during some years of toil and
privation, At least, my pride was no longer
wounded., 1 had finally  emerged frony that
wnst painful of sl sitwations—that of writing
Jackal, who wuits hungrily for such lamps of.
fiterary garbage as way be thrown him. Thanks
to rather an old head on young shoulders, such
unmeaning or. unsubstantial compliments as |
received 1 took exactly for what ‘they were
worth.  All T believed was that, having found
a vacation, my work was now really to begin,
Without being sordid, 1 was gratelnl for the
weney 1 had earned,  Thank God, it gave me
the opportunity  to surround: a  motker with
some few of the comforts which my former ex-
treme poverty bak deprived her of,

A third pieer of mine had been aceepted by
a lesding  manager. Havingceompleted my
task under Jess stress, perbaps with a certain
degres of spontaneity, for the first time I felt
sirer of suecess. Still, the schiool of misfor-
tune had Jeft its impress on me. With most
men une Dmproved - physical econdition rapidly
etlaces former mental suflerings, 1] was not
exactly morbid, and did’ not ‘reenr” to those
troubles which had been, neverthieless a certain
1y];|sﬁ(»i[’v of Spiﬁt-’*’ Swas f()l‘"igll th..my . vame,
Without being morose, I was not _genial,

That pleasing banfomsnie, that graceful ease,
that “hail-fellow-well-met manner some of my
conteniporarivs possessed, which undoubtedly

Csurmounted nany e difienlty, I did-not have.
Peaple on the “stage did not-know me as Dick,
for E)ick would 5ot riot nor hobnob with the

best of them. ~ Even had Mr. Launcelot, the

. to run away with you.
: vour noddle that any of aur Iadies want to make

but really you don't show enough.”
¢ My brilliancy does not shine, then, through

; my  bushel basket? Is that what you are
driving at ¥ 1 asked.
A certain amount of intimacy with the

people behind the curtain is a necessity. You

; don't—indeed you don't—seem to be enough

with us. Now, please don’t allow vour pride

Please don’t get it into

love to you. I am rather inclined to think

i they enjov sometimes a quiet Taugh at your ex-
: peuse,

Dou‘t you pose just atrifle | would
not for the world be officious in proffering my
advice, but, on my wonl, you are the most un-
sociabde human being 1 ever et with., [ ean’t

i say you are modest, for, by George ! you hector
“me at tiwes, and have a wost
i asserting  your right

obstinate way of
aren't tricky, or
anything that way, and are a sérious man, ami
I believe good to tie to—only, can’t you unbend
at times ! A theatre is not the Supreie Court
of the United States, nor are actors undertakers.
Where you are wantiug in is sympathy. You
are a Jump of ice—a log of wood.”

“ Permit me, Mr. Launerlot,’” | replied. ‘41
appreciate a great deal the kindness ou your
part——"'

*Well, that’s more than you ever said be.
fore, dear boy.”’

““But, Mr. Launcelot, this house of yours is
pothing more to me than an hotell Among
your nuwerous people T'am only your butcher.
I try and bring you a good piece of beef, freshly
slaughtered, with alternate streaks of fat and
lean. Your actors and actresses are the cooks,
who haste the meats and apply the siuces.”’

“1 keep an ordinary, then, do 17 inquired
Mr. Launcelot, rather testily. i

* Exactly, and you dispense your feasts to a
hungry public. You pay your purveyer liber-
ally enough. ~But why should the cocks want
to be on familiar terms with the butcher 1’

1t isan exceedingly coarse way you have
of putting things, Mr. Carter.”

1 am sorry you think it s0, Mr. Launcelot.
The simile is 4 Greek one, soine thousanda of
vesrs old: but I did wot mean to be dis.
courteous.” X

‘1 hate all classic nonsense ;
will, Mr. Carter.”

* -

You

but, as you
. N .

I was sitting, then, rather moodily in the
corner fautewil of the archestra during a third
rehearsal, It happened “{o be a. convenieut
position, - because there was an entrauce from
the conluir of the hiouse to the stage, and Mr.
Launcelot conld come easily to me. The man-
ager's comments in regard to my play under re-
hearsal were peculiar

That’s a send-off ! When ‘she works ‘off
that first act in a dove.coloured shot-silk” with
black lace flonnces—rcost two hiundred  and
fifty. (cateh’ Clawlia Aubrey going for any. of
those duds one” finds in 'Sixth-Avenue, thongh
Mis. Launcelot is” glad enough to buy there)
—-and has a trin five fuet long, . with the
nicest little nigger you ever saw to hold it up,
and Clandia shows that handsome arm of bers—
no enamel there—nnd ‘that : and of hers waves
an nstrich-tipped fan, ‘the jewels just dripping
from her fingers, she will electrify the house !
Then the manager lowered lis head and bolted
through the licle in the passage. v

* Don't you think,” inquired Mr. Launealot,
anxionsly, wlien he returned with' a pieca of
brocade in his haud, ‘it would -be better.if our
ladies- showed their feet'a trifle more! Clocks
on atockin;_;n, -dear boy, were mads to be seen.
What a delicious pair of high-heeled shoes Misa
Aubrey has for the part! Now, couldu't she
loop up her dress & trifle morn 1 All tho reet of

the women want to do it, but she won't, aund
il you veto short costumes there is eertain to be
arow. You just bother with a woman's make-
up, -and_you're  gone! Propitiation is the
thing, dear boy-——pro-pi-ti-a-tion. Pray, now,
don’t give Claudia uny chauce to get wifted
with you. In fact, she knows her business so
well that she won’t allow it. My wile and
Claudia are great friends.  You may, of conrse,
in.your position as author, backed up by me,
bully the men to a certain extent, but bhe at
least politic with our leading lady. Oh, 1 say,
this is the eolour of the furniture, and it lights
up with & perfect blaze.  7The whole rig brand.
new—stufl costs seven dollars and sixty-five
cents ayand.” .

Now a man in shirt-sleeves appeared through
the gloom of the dark passage.

““Yes, 1 sent for you, Mr. Balders. Ruoy
twenty yards of crash and cover me up ull that
new furniture, or the damask will be ruined,
Women smear things so with their cosmetics.
I don't care who it 15, T won't have anybody
flop down on my chairs until they are in use on
the stage. 1f necessary, have bits of wood
studded with nails—jagged ones-—and put them
on top of all of them, like those on carriages,

to prevent the boys getting up behind.,  Miss
Aubrey is late, and you are in a filget 7 The

call was for two o'clock, Mr. Carter, and it's
‘most a quarter after.  Ah, fiere we are at last!
Oh, 1 say, Perking, that branch of that tree in
the forest-set got swinging last night in the
most ridiculous way. Hop up and fasten it with
a bit of light stuft’ and =ome nails. . We don't
want our brains knorked out—we none of us
have too much to spare.  Ah, now weare going
to have it! There, that opening seems to go
along pretty smoothly, don’t it 17

“Ouly tolerably for a third rehearsal,” |
replied, rather indifferently.

* There vou go, freezing again!  Now
one of the happiest points in the play."”

* Which, allow nmwe to remark, 1 deem to be
the weakest. It is just that portion which [ do
not like."

* What, the snufl-box scene! There is a
deal of point in it.  Believe me, experience, my
dear boy, has shown me that a snuff-box or a
warming-pan always delights u bouse, 1 have
seen a pineh of snutl save a poar piece amd earry
it through triumphantly. Onece out in tali-
fornia, when I started in the business, [ ran a
small coneern in Sacraments ; [ had a regular
miner's supper in the piece, The play was
awful stutl, bat the scent of the {rying ounions
bronght ont biggest yelling you ever heard, aml
the onions were encored every night.”

““So much the worse for the public taste.
Now to return to the pisce. In complinnee
with your wishes, what was bmt a simple incei-
dent in the original conréption you have al-
lowedd your people toamplify quite unnecessarily,
If this scene llails. the fault 15 yours.  Mind,
beyond a certain paint [ will allow of ne such
liberties of wmy text.”

S onever made a mistake in mvy life, Mr.
Carter, amnd the secene will do. Now wareh
Jenkins—the best man for the part. in the
nniverse.”

“Come, Mr. Launcelot, vou really do not
mean to say that yon have eollected wuider nue
vanvas all the wonder< of the worldd  Keep
vour puffs for the programme. 1 might hike
Jeukins better if he Jid not put in se many
gags.”

* But itis a trivial réle, ouly a few lengths
here and there, and he wants o prop it up
Dear boy, we have Jenkins entirely tor his gags.
He is the cleverest gazger at this preseut mo-
meut on the styge.  Fonr snafl-boxes, and «ll
out at the same time! Good!' An tlea for
you.  How would it Jo to mnke an incideut,
for some future piece, out of sundf-boxes 1 Have
poison in one of "ein, and then the heraine
comes in, and just in time waves herlover by
dashing the poisoned box to the wround.—eh

“ It would be simply disgusting, Mr. Lauoee.
lot.”

“I don’t know. But what is the matter?
That's un ugly look vou have put on.”

“ Would you expeat,” | replied, *“that a
duke, or a marquis,” wonld take snuff out of
such trumpery wooden Loxes-—no better than
one gees on the har of a lager-beer cellar ¥

“ 8eize your idea at onee. Want ‘em rich?
They ain’t wood, but horn,-~I'say, Mr. Balders,
clap me some gold-leal on those boxes, iud get
“—get me a paste shoe-backle (thers are lots of
them knoeking about in the old property-Lox),
and putty mean odd shoe-huckle on theduke's
bux.—-Are you satisfied ' Nothing like keeping
up the unities,”: :

The *‘unities” was a word Mr. Launcelot
had picked up somewherd, but with the faintest
conception of its appropriateness.  Whenever
Mr. Launrelot: collared The nities, he in-
varinbly. wiped ~his forchead ‘with- o musky
handkerchief.” The Unities annoyed e less
than another pet word of the manager's—** an
anachronism.”  When Mr. Launcelot lagged in
thit he always invoked a pantomimic benedic-
tion, casting his eyo« in a wupplicating way to-

voines

ward the chandelier.

L had little fault to find with Miss Clandia’

Aubrer. Tho lady’s dramatic instinets were of
undoubted excellence, - 8till, I thonght, as far
as“this rehenrsal went, that Misk Anbrey had
remaining on her mind the reminiscence of a
rdle she had lately createil” and which she had
rlayed during a whole season. . Her diction had
eas of n former mannerism. than *her: netion,
"Ponsibly: with the lady, as with myself ns an
audience, the physical impression was the more

0

My acqnaintance with Miss Aubrey had only
dated from o tivst rehenrsal, which event Tind
tuken place w week before,  Then our conversa.
tion, after w formal introduction from  Me.
Launcelot, had been Hmited exclusively to the
business of the picer, T was pleased hy what
seemed to b a natural and straightforwand
wanner. 1 had funeied, though, after closuly
watching the Tady's expression, furtively sean.
ning the pure ontlines of her band.ome fuce,
that n certain fixity ol the lips indicated no
small foree of will, T dreaded w batent ohstin.
acy, and feared that Miss Anbrey migghit be dis-
inclined to accept any suggestion on my part,

“My impressionsof the party, Mro Carter,”
the Ludy had said i rather a0 sonchulant way,
*are gnite vague and confused, T have seareely
studied itein fact, werely glaneal ot it o
have no doubt but what yvou say is quite rivht
and proper; only, of course, wheu 1 settle
down to'the wotk 1 shall wint elbow.room-
latitwie, in fact. 1 am led to believe tha My,
Carter is quite dithienls to satisfy - von may rest
assured, sir, that [ am equally hard to please,
not only in regard to my own twek, Lut as to
the work of athers”  Then a pretty gloved
hamd was waved townrd me. 1 had bowed
gravely and was dismissed,

Duriny the first and secoud rehivarsals, which
siwply indieated the situations, matters, as they
always do, went haltingly,  There Jogppened to
be a Yine which Mis Aubvey objeetad v, offer.
ing something else in which the alliteration was
uwnifest, . Interrogated directly by the Luly as
to the propriety ol the change, 1 puhitely de
elined altering the Huoe, and without taueh in-
sistenee gained my point,

At this third rebiearsal, which | nim Jeseribing,
Miss Aubrey was letier-perfeet, and the tiprave.
ment on all sides was manifest, though  the
lights and shades in the preture were stitd iu-
distinet.  Presently the eall boy baded e a
note. It contained the following wornids, wiie.
ten inoa elear, bald hand o Mie Antrey's
respicts to Mro Carter, Miss A b s vt Bk
the opening of the secaand act, As the I
Miss AL comes in ton woon Weaonld M:.
kindly recorsidor du i Theve stenhd o fup
prepantion betore the Dachess’s intreduction.
My, Carter hus forgotten, powsibly, that an
elaborte toitel has to b prepared. Tiat adone
should appeal w his gallantiy

I readd the note over twive.
must weknow edge, withont mush regani to the
sense, but simply eritical as 1o th spelling,
Thers was not a slip nar o werd windertine . My
h']'*]\’, written on the sae sheel of parer, W -
as fellows o Mro Caoter feeds abliged to Misa
Atthrey for her palite sugoestion, bat sees so ne-

1ty tor u change Aot ean b
ap ive or ten minutes in arier to abian for

"

the it tine, |

Thie wree

any exigencies of vos g
In asecond baek came that W of pager, pew
somiewhat erampbel, with snlv tso wotds,
You must U Warse thay the :'txz‘SLvu\‘ of thae
two ayilables; they were nudersared, My noply
might have bien, 0 f wou't " b, poetraining
mvself, I wrote: ** When Vietor Hazo wpote
‘Hernani'. for Mabonoizelle Mars, 4
actress declired Wy unwii
ceptiin line, aud fnsivted thag the aleg choaid
ehange it Like s good, Kiadhearted woman
shecacpepted the tnevitable, aned, in ber renider.
fng of what wa<an objertioteahle phiyoa to her,
niele it the et fonons poassogs of the diama
Very reapectiuily, Dichard Corteg ™
To wnather wcond bk came the pleee of
paper with this oo (0 T am neither gosd por
kimbhearted, You wre not Vietsr H i
owas out of putienesutt iy soeoaml my
impuise seas Lo veply tn e ehildish (it
stvie; but, vommanding mvsedl, 1 oarote, © But
Miss Aabrey vy becons Madenoiselle Mars
The unpleasant  corpespaacienee ended hers
for the nonee. It was Miss Aabirey's cnlfres
aguin on the stuge, 1 onotiond) ae e
on the stage, lier bl Sk dress rusthing
as it went, that shie held o wreteld bit ot [
m ber ploved hand, Quite varcfally,
tivasly 1 faneied, the Ludy G the wrap intn
minute bits and ceottered the frogments of sur
correspandenie ke asnowstorm on the sage,
Sented inomy fuadeui? veeanattering 2l theen
indications on the port of the hady, 100 sone
anpoyanee i regand ta the fate of iy plav, A
whim on the part ot Mics Aubrey aoght doaen
my hl')l»‘,i. An the reheprsnd W sl !p‘v\\v\'(‘r,
I was pleased to notiee that the Lady wirmed
vp with the part. © AL the vonelusian of e of
the acts, 2. short aohioquy Lallivg to fer share,
she was so happy that wosaive of wpplagse
greeted her from hee cotnrabocon the oy
San't vou, ey deir biv, Just brong those
pabins of yours togetherin the feeblodt way o
axked Mr. LanpedJot, who was now agaio by my
side, A Kiod ward sevumplishes nnrectes,
Get down - from your high horse ' Cupital,
Miss Aubirey ¢+ Capatal ! a bridhast effect. Mre
Carter s delighted o will Fe s bl thing <
monstrons big thing ! W ninst fetel it this
time ! Pro-pi-ioate, dear boy 27
Mise Aubrey smiled for 4 moment- plaving
with the riel trimming of her dress then, as
she came forward, xaid, not unpleasaatly
A dlagque of two, or anthier of one, ea'’t be
enlled very effective. - However, Ftrust toearry
itthrongh, Now, what vext1 " aud she glinest
at- the wmanuseript copy in her hand, and said to
the prompter: ** Now, Mr, Jonas, 1 ey Tam
fairly up to:the close of the act-~oquite- letter-per.
fect, Only there is one bit of husiuess here thiat
isn'tqnite eloar. Wollp hyae goes AWt one
monient. - Miso Matinnr, wlvs: you come on,
don't now, please, don’t burst-in on me. Pean't
stand that kind of thing. 1f not a liberty--
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