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" - THE BALLAD SINGER, " " ' .
[ Writtes for the Canadian L {lustrated News.)
tamor nightfall—s still blue sky, .
A !“Grow_ing Emy down the shadowy atreet, -
Where toil-worn figures are hurrying bd‘,‘ R
And the murmurous rhythm of rostless foet .
Flosts with tho wind and tho waning mfil;t i
Away from the great town'’s glitter and light
Tuo at the opon cascruent horo R
Where the breezo in the curtains roftly stirs,
And under the wainscot a lone cricket chirs
With censelvss monotono always near!

But the distant murmuor of squnre snd stroes

-". Islost as a voice divides tho air,

Falling in tones that aro sad and sweet,

' From a gingar close nndor the lamp-light there ;

A girl—whom a thin worn shawl half concoals,

But anough of a figure and face reveals .
To show she is slonder and fragile. and fair.

Her dark timid eyos, fringo curv’d, have fail’d

At the crowd’s eager gaze. The face itself veil'd
By the dusky gold of her loosen'd hair.

A boy—hber brother—is gloomily leaning |
Within the shudow, his faco tear-stain'd
Answering her glance, with his own sad meaning
- Shaken with sorrow—a grief unfeign'd.
Aht what Iavish moasure of silver or gold - -
For the memory hig hoart now forever must hold
Could atone! But was it a scarlet sin
Far her, that the Dives in that rich land
Had never vouchsafed themn a gencrous hand
Till hunger had driven hor food to win ¢

(4 3

A foltering swoetness her voice was flling

Just now in ths words *You’ll forget Kathleeni”
And anon with a passionate impuise thrilling

In *‘ Cotna back to Erin, oy own Mavourncen.’
And a fow heaven-guided have dropp'd as they pass'd,
Their slender dole in her prim unask'ad;

But the night wanes chill. and the narrovw streat
Grows silsnt. tll they alone arc left,
And the faint oice trembling with tears unwept

Is more than ever strange and sweet.

But the pulse in St. Martin's square gray tower
Has throbbed outten, and the pale, snd stars
Grown paler and saddor hour by hour. -
Tremble athwart its blacken'd bars,
As the last stroke falls. clinging sido by side,
Where the gloom gathers deepest, two figures glide!
God holp them'! The baptismal dews of poace
Fall not for such ; nor any rest.
But dull, and warped. and pain oppresst
Their shadow’d lives to life’s surcoase.
G. H. M.
Mantreal, 1870, -

A STORY OF WEALTH.

BY W. S. GILBERT.

CHAPTER I.

THE AGED PILGHIMB.

I au sorry to bave to begin a tale, which is really not

iutended to be objectionably squalid, in a public bouse. Itis
an unprowising opening,and one that is calculated to alienate
the good opinion of a lurge section of renders, but I am not
sure but that; afier all, it has some artistic merit. It may be
taken to stand to the coming chapters, in the relation that the

opening scene in o pantomime does 1o the impossible glories |

that arc to follow : it serves as a foil to them, and their effect
is heightened by contrast with the dismal horrors which have
preceded ithem. Please be good enough to suppuse, for the
moment, that the ‘¢ Jolly Super” theatrical house of callis
The Abode of the Demon Alcohol, and that the pretiy bhut
supercilivus barmaid is a carpal e¢mbodiment of his familiar,
the malignant Djia; raise the curtain te the air of + The Ruaxt
Beef of Old England,” encourage the fiction that the conver-
sation is spoken through the levelling medium of a pantomiine
mask, and all will be well. I promise you that there are
bright fuiries, pretty shepherdesses, princes with black hair,
and big-headed monarchs, waiting at the wing for their cue to
come on; and you must not guarrel with me if 1 avail myself
of my privilege to dviay their appearnnce until the progress
of the plot demands it.

The # Joly Super” is a dingy public-house in the immediate
neighbourhvod of the Theatre Roya! Parpassus, and derives
ite main support from the custom of the * Paruassus™ com-

pany, and that of their friends and admirers. Its oome would

suggest that the cstablishment appeals exclusively w the
sympathies of the humbler members of the theatrical profes-
#iop, but this not, in point of fact, the case; indeed, u stand-
ing rule of the house, tacitly acquiesced in by all concerned,
makes it a breach of etiquette for any member of a dranatic
company to enter the private bar, unless his thedtrical status
entitle him to avail himself of the green-room of his theutoe—
a privilege accorded at the Parnassus to those members only
whose salary umounted to u minimum of thirty shillings a
week. : "

Besides the Parnassus company; the  Jolly Super” is much
affected by members of a ncighbouring Literary Club, known
to themselves and to the publishing world us the ¢ Aged Jil-
grims”' The «“Aged Pilgrits” are (&6 their name implics) a
colleciion of young and middletaged dramatic authors,
novelists, reviewers, magazine writers, actors, “ entertainers,”
and literary barristers. As a rule, the # Aged Pilgrims” ure
appreciated by the publishing  world alone, und utterly

unkaown to the rest of society. They aré, for the rnost part, :

clever fellows, but their cleverness is ex pended, mainly, upon
anonymous maguzine arti-les and daily newspaper work ; so,
if it should happen that any members of the “Aged 1ilgrimy”
' whom T may Lave oveasion to intreduce to yon ' in the. ¢ourse
of ‘thig.story are not alfeady known to you by name, you must
not entertain a poor opinion of them on that account, You
read all the novely. that Mr. Mudie sends you, you know the

peculiarities of their several authors, and you therefore sup-

pose that you ere acquainted with.the name of cvery literary

man, of any talent, in Eoginod. But you ncver were more

" misteken in the whole course of your existence. Who, do
you suppose, writes' the leading articles and reviews in.the

morning and weekly papers-and in the monthly ‘magazines?

Men, my good friends, of whom, twenty chances to oDe, you

~have never lieard; unless you are behind the stenes in these
~maiters; " Men" with ‘clear logical ‘brains, and great ' literary

‘ability ; keen' satirists, pleasant humourists, but men whoske
o nawes, - with, perbaps, . balf-a-dozen sxceplions, are totally
‘upknown to you. - They are men who have divoted themselvgs

to anonymous:litérature ;- and to the world at large they are
_us distiney from their writings as the Punch-and-Yudy wman is
o : SR . - - ;

LV -y

- iﬁng ﬁit&fouf hot rolle ;: you read the 1 _
to’ end, but "you would as soon think of setting yourself the

‘| hut he

leaders from beginning
task of finding out the names of the men who ‘wrote them as
‘you have derived some whimsical amusement from his wooden

many notabilitics samong tho # Aged Pilgrims,” you will'be
disappointed. But také my" word for it that ihoyvn:o. mostly
clever fellows, that they may all be termed good follows, if you
have no objection to place a liberal construction on the words;;
and thnt whenever an * Aged Pilgrim ”’ falls sick, and is there-
by prevented from. enrning his weekly income, he has no
occasion to appeal to his' brother Pilgrims for assistanoe, for
assistance is volunteered with o liberality which only those
who know haw hardly the dole of a literary hack is carned
can apprecinte. I am bLound, in justice, to admit that, good
fellows as they are, they have for the most part a reprehen-
sible yearning for bar-parlours, long clays, and spittoons ; but
you -must bear in mind that I prayed you to unduerstand the
term Y good fellow ” in its most liberal sense. -

Of these “‘good fellows one of the best was Rulph Warren
—a tall, fair-haired young fellow, with n clever but mot a
strictly handsome face; indeed, if the truth must be spoken,
‘his appearance spoke much too plainly of extremely irregular
hours, and extremely regular brandies-and-soda, to justify any
very complimentary remarks oo thatscore I am surry to add
that his clothes were rather mildewy, and his boots a trific lop-
sided ; his linen, however, was clean, and so were his fiice and
hands. I hardly know how to reconcile the term “ gentle-
manly” with this rather unpromising descriplion, but there
certainly was an air of easy frankness about Ralph Warrcu—s
genial gentlemanly donkomi-, combined with a suggestion of
quiet, conscious power, that induced you to forget his suedi-
ness and his sodas-and-brandy, and to dub him “ gentleman”
before you had enjoyed five minutes of his conversation.

In pointof fact, Warren was a gentleman by birth and cdu-
cation,

~—

but eccentric nobleman, who quarrelled on principle with
every member of his family, except his heir-apparent or pre-
sumptive for the time being. Lord Singleton bad turned
Ralph's father into the world at the age of sixteen, with an
ensign’s commission in A marching regiment and a hundred n

ofrthe enrliest opportunity that should arise of quarrelling
with this unfortunate young officer, and of forbiddiuyg him the
Louse, as a natural cousequence. The opportunity soun arose.
Guy “‘went wrong" in the matter of debts before he had been
six months with his regiment ; his father paid the score with-
out a murmur; intimated to Guy that he would not b¥ chevr-
fully received at Sivgleton any mure; and, indeed, determined
to hold no further converse with him at any time, unless it
should unfortunately happen that his clder brother, Spencer,
. were to die childl@ss, in which case Guy, as the heir for the
time being, would come in for all the gratifying consideration
which, until the occurrvnce of that unlikely contingency,

At the same time Lord Singleton did not disguise from himself

50, with the view of keeping Guy well before his vyes, so that
he migght be able to lay his hands upon him whencver he might
hapjsen to want him, he privately advenced that young officer’s

mission.

this good deed in his own name, and so lay himself open to
the supposition of Leing accessible to the claims of impecu-
nious kinsmen ; he did it through u confidential valet, who, in
the assumed character of a benevolent moncy-lender, called
on Guy and offered to accommodate him with the nccessary

chooxe to name, on his (Guy’s) personul assurance that the
mouey should be repaid as soon as Guy should find it conve-
. uient to do so.

then effected,and Guy sang the worthy usurer's praises to such
effect among his Lrother officers and their friends, that that
excclient purson was embarrassed with innumerable applica-
tions frum these straightened gentry for the loan of fubulous
sums oo the same sccurity that Guy had given for the loan of
the purchase-money for his cuptain’s commission. 1t is, per-

it necessary to decline all the proposed negotiations.

the treatment that Guy experienced at the haods of his
ungenial parent contributed to sour that officer’s mind agninst
his own offspring generally and against his second son, Ralph,
in particulur.

celonel’™s commission, this accession of dignity contributed in
no way to increase his income. He married a young lady with

| half-puy, formed the bulk of  his income.
Peolonel tived, all the yéar round, at a cheap watering-place,
{ with his wife and cldest son, & hopeless cripple ; and when he
! had procured for Ralpha clerkship in a bad Government affice,
3 he considered that he had done his duty by the boy, and left
i bim to shift for himself in London, ‘

i Ralpl's method of shifting for himself was, at ficst, u failure.

of seeking au introduction to a periputetic showman; beeause:

year, coming to an unavowed determination to avail himself

would be the hereditary right of his fortunate elder brother.’

It will not surprise the worldly-minded reader to hear that reached us of the death of the Right Hon. Baron Singleton

Guy rctired from the army on captain’s half-

; Singletonr, to co icate to yon his désire that y
pay, and although he rose on the hulf-pay list to a licutenant- '’ Baron Singletos, o Lnien you ble desire Lhat you

: should join bim at Singleton without any deolay,

'and an ‘ocoasional one to most of the ‘monthly magazines,

By degrecs his income from these sources increased to duch an

_extent as to justify him in throwing up his appointment in

dolis. So I warn you boforehand,; that if you oxpect to find

his. seedy Government ofice, and tqkln},’ to llteraturc as his
sole means of support.  He joined the ‘“Kged Pligrims,” with
whom his smart, showy, conversational powers and irrepres-
sible good humour made him an immense favourite.  He had
bolotniged to their.brotherhood for about two ‘ycars at the date

_of hig introduction. to the reader. I again apologize for bring-

ing him inlo notice amid the unpolito surroundings of a thea-
trical house of call, but as, unfortunately, the ¢¢ Jolly Buper”
was the place whero Ralph Warren was gonerally to be found,
as it was here that he, in company with other Aged Pllgrima
usually dined, always wrote his articles, aud generally. spen{
his evunings, it will be seen that Lhave an excuse for.so doing,
After all, bo was more to be pitied than blamed. If he had
had only an opportunity of making himself at home with
threu or four decent families of regular babits and with pretty
dnughtors in them, he would have been as much disgusted
with this Bohemian life as you yourself are, But this oppor-
tunity had nevor Leon offered to him, and so be stuck to hia
B3hemianism as thé only form of lifo which was open to him.

Ralph was sitting in the club-room of the “Aged Pllgrims,"”

“on the first floor of the ¢ Jolly Super,” with half-a-dozen other

'

His father, Licutenant-Colonel the Hon. Guy Warren, .
was the second soun of Lord Singleton, an extremely wealthy -

members of that sociable brotherhood. They were not par-
ticularly jolly at that morent, for pews had just arrived of
the failure of & now speculative wugazine in which ‘they were
all interested, and of the bankruptey of the proprietor. Poor
Warren was especially down in the mouth, as he had beea sent
dowfl to Sheftisld by the cditor with inssructions to remain,a
fortnighs, and to *do” a chatty descriptive account of‘ all the
manufactures of that cheerless city for tbe magaxine in ques-
tion. By way of rider to his iustructions, he was told to make
himself as jolly as circumstances would permit, and not on
any accouat to spare any expense. He had acted fully upon
these hints—ho had taken pains with the articles, he had
spared no expense whatever, and he was anxiously expecting
s cheque for 4 hundred and twenty-five pounds™ (seventy-five
pounds for the papers, and fifty for his hotel bill and travel-

" ling expenses), when the news of the collapse of the whole
. thing arrived. They were endeavouring to restore the balance

{

of their cquanimity with their customary panacea—brandy-
und-soda; but whether it was that brandy-and-soda as a
remedy did not apply to losses ubuve five pounds, or whether

_the irrepressible good humour and aggravating jollity of Sam

. through, I was to have had.”
the Lare possibility of such a complication taking place, and

Travers (the low comedian of the Parnassus), who bad that
day signed an engagement for the next season at an increase
of five pounds a week to his salary, operated as a damper with
which it was impossillo to contend, 1 don’t know, but oer-
tainly the conversation flagged to an extent almost unknown
among the ““Aged Pllgrima.” ‘

1 They nay,” said one of them, ‘‘that there won't be a penny
in the pound. The whole thing is mortgaged to the paper-
makers.” .

“ Hang the paper-makers |” prayed another, while the rest
chorused in “Amen I L :

¢ Thirty pounds a month for ‘Gnats and Camels,’ till it ran

4 Well, you'll get it off your

bands in some other paper.”
“iDevil

a bit; 1t was written to order—written up to some

- confounded blucks that the beggar bought wholesale of Flicker

tuterests at the Horse Guards, and, indeed, went so fur on one
occasion as to pay the purchase-money for his captain's com- :

i die! Downone moment—up the next!

and Dowse befure they went to smash.”
“ How much do you put your claim at, Ralph 7
# A hundred and twenty-five, and cheap enough, too, for a

. ) : fortnight in Sheflicld.”
The old Jord, however, wus much too knowing a huud to do

¢« Il Le all right, my boys,” said Travers. “ Naver say

Look at me—1I began

, 83 call-boy~ and sub-deputy ussistant properiy-man, at eight-
_and-sixpenct a week, and I've just signed nn engagement for

. five-und-thirty pounds,. IU1l be your turn next.

famount at imsiguificant interest, for any period he might’

Uf course the.scedy licutenant closed with the :
¢ benevolent money-lender on the spot—the loan was there and !

Lor’' bless
you, it isn't half such a bad world as people thiok! The devil
isn’t half as black as he's painted 1”

¢t Nor speculating publishers half as white as they're white-
wushed,” said Ralph. ¢ Oh, come in; don't stand knocking
there

The door opened, and a waiter put aletter into Ralph'’s hand.
A lawyer's letter—blue paper and a red criss-crossed wafer,
Atany other time Ralph would have kept it to stick, unopened,

, upon his mantlepicce, where it would have remained for
; wonths, while he and his friends amused themselves with
: lively conjectures as to its contents. But matters wero getting

bups, hardly needful to add, that Lord Singleton’s valet found

scrious, and he opened it with a solemn face.
X

13, Lixcoun’s Isn Fixtps, Feb. 4, 1860,
“81r,—We regret to inform you that intelligenco bas just

¢ and his cldest son, the Honourable Hugh Warren, who wero

five hundred a year of her own, and this, with his captain’s -
The licutenant- .

¢ To the Hon. Ral i)h Whnrren,

{ He took cheap rooms with s brother elerk in Islington, attended -

fat his office, and did his work in a slip-slop way during the
i dnay, dined flashily and anwholesomely at a cheap but showy
| eating-house afterwards, spent his evening usundly at onc of
! the theatres or at Crimorne, knocked about at cheap places of

| disreputable resort, weat to bed at two in the morning, not.

~tipsy, but yet having drank freely and unwholcsomely, and
; woke up the next' day with a hot head, a feverishZpulse, und a
mouth.parched with cheap hot cigars.. He got into debit with
: the money-lenders who infest the Government offices, and wus
, gen. rully admitted by all who knew him to be going ditectly
;'and unmistakably to the bad. . ‘
i But Balph was nota cad by instinct.” A reaction set in, and
; although his lifs was anything but a spotless one from' that

moment, it was an immenss improvement upon what it had
1. been. He was a smart, clever fellow, with a nutural turn for

unfortunately drowned by the sudden capsizing of a yacht off
Selsey Bill. We are instructed by your father, the present

“ We aro instructed that you are at liberty to draw upon us to
the amount of £100 (one hundred pounds).to defriy your neces-
BATy expunses, :

. We have the honour to be, Sir, your very obedicnt servts.
“ WannLe aNp Tape.

* The Jolly Super,’ Budfurdbury-”

CHAPTER II.
LITTLE WOMAN.

Raven WaRrnen rose and left his companions without a word®
He walked moodily downstairs, paid his score, and strolled
into the strect. 1t was some time before he could quite realizo
his position. The whole thing was so sudden—so wholesale

"—the unexpected change in his prospects was so overwhalm-

{epigram’ and satire, ind ho began to turn these dangerous -

qualities to goud ¢fiect in the columus of Letter-class periodi

j cals.  He began humbly and anonymously in obscure juurnals,

abtained a cerlain measure of success in these, and this
i success indnced him to aspire to greater thiogs. He becamo,

ing, that he had to repeat the contunts of the lotter several
times to himself before hie could realize them. - He walked up

_4nd down Covent Garden for nearly an hour, and after he had

read and ro-read the astounding letter three or four dozen
times, he began to realizo. the fact that instead of drudging
wearity und obscurely at half-paid author-work, he. was to he
suddenly removed to an almost brilliant position, with the
prolable command of what appeared to him to be unlimited
wenlth, and un almost certain prospect.of a poerage ; for his
¢lder brother, the cripple, to whom allusion has already been
mide, would certainly nover marry, and' indeod was scarcaly

likely to Jive many. years,
He put his hand into his breast-pocket to open and read tor
tho fiftieth timg the communication” which had ‘eo agitated



