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THE TWO TROMBONES,
BY F. ROBSON,

. Whifflles—the respected parent of our

Mr.
pero, Mr. Adolphus Whitlles—was an opulent '

mrkshire farmer, who, before retiring from

is business and leaving it to his son, fancied
that o visit to the great metropolis would have
tho effect of sharpening the wits of that
gmiable youth, aun operation of 'which that
young gentloman stood greatly in need. The
zon jumped at the idea, especially when he

Jearned he Wwas to get forth on his travels
alone.- With the parental blessing and his
urse well filled, Mr. WhifHles, junior, duly

gn-ivod in the metropolis, and installed him-

golf in oconomical quarters in Savoy Street.

The theaters, of course, occupicd a large
ghave of Mr. Whiflles’ attention during his
stay there, and the neighborhood of stage-doors
afforded him a vast amount of satisfaction.
The sight of ‘‘profeasionals” in their every-
day costume wag to him a source of great
tification, and his delight when he made
the acquaintance of a prominent member of
the orchestra of the Royal Dash Theater ex-
ceeded all bounds. He vowed eternal friend.
ship for him oun the spot, and there and then
ratified the agreement by entertaining his new
acquaintance at a rechercke supper at the
Albion. Ovur story opens when Mr. Whiffles
and his companion-~Mz. O'Leary by name—.
had been almost inseparables for the spaco of
six weeks. With pain Mr, Whifiles had late-
ly obsorved an expression of settled melancholy
upon. Mr. O'Leary’s expressive countenance,
and had resolutely determined to divine the
cause.

“You are ill " said our hero’one evening,
after they had supped at the hostelry above
mentioned, and were quaffing various *‘ whis-
keys hot” to promote digestion. : o

Mr. O'Leary sighed, shook his head sadly,
and emptied his glass by way of a reply.

“Your supper has disagreed with gon—

ou have eaten too much,” continued M.
{Vhiﬁieu tenderly.

“Tt isn’t tho supper that worries me,” ob-

sérved his companion ; *¢ it’s the substitute.”

This mysterious answer puzzled Mr. Whif-
fles. He thought it over seriously, then gave

it up in despair, and demanded an explana-
3 oL uffed ot his:
ﬁr. ‘Whiffles, -

tion. Mr. O’Leary vigorously
cigar and proceeded t6 enlighten

It appeared from Mr. O’Leary’s account
that it was customary in the Royal Dash
Theater to allow various members of the or-
chestra to absent themselves from time to
time from their posts in order to attend con-
certs or other entertainments, on the condition
that they provided efficient substitutes to ful-
fill their ordinary duties. As a rule, these
substitutes were not hard to find, but Mr.
O’Leary confessed, with tears in his ¢yes, that
although he had searched high and low, for
gsome unaccountable reason he could find no
oue able or willing to supply his place at the
theater, while he was absent to fulfill a most
profitable engagement he had accepted to play

at a fashionable West Eund concert the ensuing
evening. Without a moment’s hesitation, Mr,

Whiflles threw himself into the breach and
proffered his services.

“Staff!” replied Mr. O'Leary, rudely,
“what do yor know about music ?”’

Mr. Whiflles couldn’t tell. Ho was quite
certain about what he didn’¢t know, but that
he refrained from mentioning. There wasa
painful pause. Mr. O’Leary smoked silently
on for some time, now and then darting a
searching glance upon the anxious face of Mr.
Whiffles, a8 if he were revolving some great
gcheme in the inmermost recesses of his own
mind, but as yet scarcely saw the manner in
which it could be carried out. Suddenly,

“J have it. Thanks, Whiffles, my boy.
I accept your generous offer. You shall be
my substitute,” said Mr. O’Leary.

To say that Mr. Whifiles was delighted
would but - feebly express the state of his
mind. He grasped Mr. O’Leary’s hand and
shook it fervently. He trembled already
with excitement, His proudest hopes were
about to be realized. He would be admitted
behind the seenes of a theator. Words failed
to convey any idea of his feelings, as he lent a
willibg ear to Mr. O’Leary, who proceeded to
give him the necessary instructions.

. In the first place, Mr. O’Leary -pointed out

thero were two trombone-players in the or--

chestra of the Royal Dash Theater, he hirnself
being one, and that for the especial guidance
of Mr. Whiflles he would summarily state the
case as follows, premising that after the rising
of the curtain on tho first picce a performance
upon the two trombones heralded the approach
of the villain of the piece. ’
Further, his (Mr. O’Leary’s) experience in-
duced him to believe that in a crowded assem-
bly onc trombono would probabl
much noise ag two ; and that all Mr. Whiffles
had to do, after announcing himself as Mr.
O’Leary’s substitute, would be to take his seat
in the orchestra, and, when the curtain rose,
carefully wateh the proceedings of the other
trorabone player, and imitate his every move-
ment ; o that, in reality, one trombone wounld

make all the noisc, although apparently o
Lastly, he advised Mr. "

were, being played.
Whiffles to be careful and to mind what he
was about, as the leader was a —!

Soon afterwards the friends left the Albion
and proceeded on their several ways—his friend
and companion already more than half repent-

taking. .
Th§ sombre shades of twilight were enwrap-
ping the motropolis as with a shroud, when,
carrying Mr. O'Leary’s trombone in his hand,
Mr. 'Whifles might havo been observed woe-
fully picking his way throulzh the purlieus of
the theatre, endeavouring to find -the stage-
entrance, /[wo or three sallow-faced geutle-
men were smoking short pipes in front of the
entrance, and occagionally a lady or gentleman
passed hurriedly in, evidently under the im-
Pression that they were behind their time, but
aglance at the clock in the hall appeared to
reagsure them, as they made their wu'ygmore
eisurely towards their respective dredsing-
rooms,  Upon referonce to his watch, Mr.
Whiffles found that the doors had only just
cn opeped, and he therefore had some leisure
tolook about him, He loitered at She door
or some tine, wond.ering, as the various mem-
bers of the company made their appearance,
Who this was, o,n(f who that could possibly".be,
. until & gmall, but uncommonly sharp boy,
Plucked Lim by the sleeve and said : :
*“You'd better make haste-~they’re goin” to

in” .

Mr. Whiffles then became aware that he
Wa3 almost alone, "Without having the faint-.
¢st idea of. the meaning of *ringing in,”” he
. echanically followed the small ﬁg down a

8!001!:{ passago, tumbled down. a fow steps,
. Dicked himself-up, and found himself upon the
e. He had hardly time to cast a hurried

. glauco upon the novel, ‘notto say dreary ob-

make as:

ing his rashness in embarking in the under- '

{ of breaking his neck, and appearing at the

. jeota by which he was tn&&ﬁded, w.hen an.

elderly individual, in a white beard, and whose
shirt-front. appehred to be plentifully Lesprin.
kled with enufl, beckoned the boy.

** Tom,” said he, *go into the music-room
and ask Mr. Lovejoy for my copy of ‘Old
King Cole,””

The boy at once complied. Rightly conjec-
turing that the music-room wus the placo
wheroin the musicians assembled. previous to
making their appearance in the orchestra, Mr.
Whiffles followed the boy down a score or #0
of staire, to the great detrimeut of his shins
into a scauntily-furnished apartment, situated
imnediately benoath the stage, wherein he
found several gentlemen composedly tuning
their instruments. Upon hearing Mr. Love-
]‘2;7,. the leader, addressed by name, Mr.
hiftles nervously introduced himself as Mr,

O’Leary’s substitute. .
Mr. Lovejoy ; ‘‘he'atold

“Very good,” said
you everything, I suppose "

Mr. Whiflles bowed assentingly, and darted
a piercing glance into every corner of the
ﬁmrtment in search of the otker trombone.

orror ! He wasn't there! The man upon
whom he solely depended absent ! What was
to be done? Reotreat was oub of the question ;
as, while he was contemplating flight, o pm.lf
bell\sounded, and the musicians proceeded to
taka their places in the orchestra. Mr. Whii-
fles, still bearing the fatal trombone, despair-
ingly followed, and ere long found himself in
the presence of the public. Thenovelty of his
sitnation so confusod bim that he, for a mo-
ment, seated himself in the chair belonging o
Mr. Lovejoy, and was received with a pro-
digious outburst of enthueissm, the audience
supposing him to be’ the talented leader him-
self. This mistalte was soon retrieved by the
appearance of the veritable leader, who mut-
tered something under his breath by no means
complimentary to our hero, and motioned him
mmto the scat usually occupied by Mr.
o' . The audience, perceiving the mis-
take, expressed their opinion of Mr. Whifiles
in candid and ble terms,. ashe rue-
fully made his way tv the spot indicated by
the irate oconductor. After trying to rednce
to something like order the sheets of music
upon the stand bofore hira, Mr. Whitfles re-.

gained sufficient courage to look around him.
The house was packed from floor to ceiling
everybody was on tho tiptoe of expectatio
and sundry anxious voices appertaining to in
patient “‘gods” implored the musicians
atrike up at once and appease their anxiety.
Again the small bell tinkled. Mr. Lovejo
tapped his desk—raised his baton—looked o
each sido of him, aud—stopped. He whispen
ed the First Fiddle, then left his seat and th
orchestra.  Mr. Whiffles asked his neighbo
what this might portend ; and was informad,
in rofply, that Puffler, the other Trombone,
t as yet put in an appearance-

hadn
““Couldn’t they do without him?” asked
Mr. Whifles—devoutly boping in his heart of
hearts they couldn’t,

o Ccrta.inly not,” was the reply,

‘“Wouldn’t the big drum do as well?” in.
quired Mr” Whiffles.” =~
His neighbor regarded him with some sur
prige, smiled, and continued :

“Do without him ! how can they? Dor’
you know that you and he begin the momen:
the curtain rises, to bring on old Ruasett, thd
heavy man? He couldn’t come on without hig
music, you know ; as he appears at the bacld
at first—then crosses the mountains from lef
to right—then from right to left, and finally
comes down left upon the stage, where ho ex
presses a variety of emotions in pantomime,
and all to your music.”

At these words Mr. Whiflles resigned a
hope, and was mentally calculating the dan-
gers to which he would be exposed if he leaped
into the stalls, from thence into the pit, and
fought his way out of the theater; when the)
leader returned, an ominous frown upon his
brow, followed by a short, fat, pale-faced gen-
tloman, apparently of foreign extraction, who
carricd a trombone under his left arm, Joy!
Mr. Whiftles felt a man again. This, then,
was Puffler! Mr, Whifles remembered his
instructions, and watched the new comer at-
tentively, who, upon his part, appeared to re.
gard him with the uttermost concern. Mr.
Whiftles had occasion to shift his trombone—
Pufler did likewise. Mr. Whiffes felt for his
handkerchief—Mr. Pufler followed his ex-
ample. All this seemed very mysterious, and
Mr. Whiffles was lost in wonderment when the
overture commenced. Luckily, the trom-

ment of the drama. Tho overture ceased.

““ Now, look out,” observed Mr. Whiflles’
neighbor—*“it’s you now.”

Mr. Whiffles mechanically raised the in-
strument to his lips, keeping a steadfast gaze
the while upon the proccedings of Mr. Puiller,
who did bis best to stare Mr. Whiffies out of
countenance.
secing tho Trombones perfectly ready, awaited
the nising of the curtam. Tt was an agonizing
moment,.
One might have heard a pin drop. The small
bell was heard again. Mr. Lovejoy tapped
his desk, and the curtain rose—in solemn
silence ! Mr. Lovejoy began beating time

strokes before he realized the fact. ‘Turning
| round to ascertain the meaning of this extra-
ordinary circumstance, his.surprise and bewil-
derment may well be imagined at perceiving

tending their cheeks to their utmoust capacity,
nervously manipulating their instruments, and
producing not a sound ! And the most unac-

eyes off one another.,
fixed with amazement.
 This is very strange,” thought Mr. Whif-
fles, ““I wonder when that fellow is going to
be%in " . R
The little bell tinkled again and again.
Mr. Russett stepped upon the stage with

Mr. Lovejoy was trans-

: too soon,
1 of excitable temperament and much addict-
1 ed to’ the use of passionste- language, who
{ played one of the principal parts in the
| piece, rushed from .his room, discharged up-

on the spot an inoffensive *‘super,” who,
unfortunately, happened.to cross his path,
went, half-a-dozen at a time, down the score
or 80 of rickety stairs, at the imminent hazard

little door under the staga that led into the
orchestra, demanded in unmeasured terms
what the—very bad word—Mr, Lovejoy meant
by such conduct, and why the—excessivoly
rude olisérvation—he didn’t go on? Mr. Love-
joy was too astounded to reply. He could
only point in silent, wonder, to tho two Trom-|
bones. 'There, they sat, puffing and blowing
vigorously, -but witli'\no result]" “The stage-
manager gesticulated violently, and neirly
‘had & fit,  The audience, unable to compre:

bones were not wanted until the commence.:

Mr. Lovejoy looked round, and:

Thg-silence was positively painful..

slowly, and bad even accomplished a few

the two trombone-players hard at work, dis-

countable thing was that they never took their

some amount of dignity, and left it without.
any, under the impression that he was a trifle |
The stage-mavager, a gentleman

hond what was' going ‘on before their eyes,

hissed loudly ; and, y, the curtain fell,
Then Mr. Lovejoy gave vent to his feelings,
He I?W om his seat, affl] rushed towards
Mr~ h!lé 8, _who, ‘panting. with exhaustion
after his 'viii ons, was wiping
the porapit

_poraplratio L “frdy; 7 ".5’ ace, wondering
what on’earthwas goin idppen next. No
sooner, ‘however, did he ifig

. Tteive the an
Conductor'advancing towardg him than, wit

T o)

sant was about to occur, &'s 'préoipitate
rush throngh thoe Jittle door,:and: sgypthé-safety
under the stage, hotly puriued by Mr. Love.
joy, who opportunely came scross the foreign
gentleman quietly- sneakin’lg away, and fell
upon him tooth and nail. The foreign gentle-
man, being choleric, knocked Mr. Lovcjoy
down, Mr, Lovejoy, being by no means, de-
ficient in pluck, regained the perpendicular,
and—in the language of the Ring—fet the for-
eign gentleman ‘‘haveit.” That individual
next seized the astonished Whiflles, and en-
dervored to him before Mr. Lovejoy, in
order that he‘might undergo condign punish-
ment, when the foreign gentleman slipped ;
they both fell, and the two trombone-players
mysteriously disspgeared. .

They had fallen down an unused well under
the stage, Mr. Whifiles undermost. There

‘an intuitive ‘perception ;thtumgghipg unplea-

being but_little water, they were soon extri- {"

cated, and, fortunately, no bones were broken.

The two gentleman—after a rather exciting
inferview with the stage-manager—were ahort-
iy sfterwards permitted to take their depar.

ure.

Mr. O'Leary, next day, was duly informed
of the disaster, and lost his situation. The
same fate befell tho unfortunate Puffler, who,
it appeared upon inquiry, was really laborin,
under some severe indisposition that threat-
caed to confine him to his bed ; and, being
naturally unwilling to lose his salary, he pro-
vided a substitute, like Mr. Whiffles, utterly
unable to play, and to whom he gave, in effect,
instructions almost identical with those given
to our hero by Mr, O'Leary.

Mr. Whiffles returned to the home of his
ancestors a sadder and a wiser man, He has
never been to a theatrs since, and never thinks
without a shudder of his terrible adventure
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