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THE TEST OF LOVE. -
( Trfwwlaled f’("om, Veietor I ugo.) .

Ba what you may—youug, old, ur rieh, or wisge—
If you have never watched with sager oyes -~
Anairy footfull on & summer’s ove,
Or o white veil; perchnnce, that glimmers by,
And, like & meteor in s sombre sky, ..
Seems u bright lurrow in your heart to lsave ;

If it be only from the amorous lny.

Of some fond bard, who sig "8 his soul away,
You ktiow the summit of all human bliss,

'I'o fee) one heart i yours, and yours alone,

And, for your sun and moon und stars, to own
‘'wo Juving eyes that slose heneath your kiss ;

if you huve never waited, sunk in glosin,
Bereath the windows of u testal room,
When the guy guests were streaming from the ball,
‘I'0 seq your idol, brilliaut as a star,
Blue-eyed aml golden-hnired, the fairest far,
Pags, decked with roses, trom the lamp-lit ball ;

If you huve never felt u wild distress

When hands, n t yours, your darling's fingers press,
And hier hienrt throbs upon another's breust ;

If you have vever watched with jealous guze

T'l:e wanton lies nee of the dance's maze,
And loathed tu see ber flattered nnd caressed ;

Entranoed with ecatasy before unknown
If you have never struyed—but not slone—

O ersilent hills, beneath the lime-trees' shade
While countiess stars were glowing in the sky,'
And, suve the birds, no living thing was nigh

To hear the vows you murmured to o maid ;

If some soft hand your hund has never thrilled,

If the three words, * I love you,” have nat filled
Your heart with floeds of rapture for & duy ;

1f you have no'er compassionated king

Who deem the erowns and sceptres precious things,
While you have love thut cannot puss away ;

It you bave ne'er when daylight's hours are fled,

Aud drewms are fonting round your itear one's Lead,
Wept like a ohild from feeling’s fond exoess,

Aundcalled so often on her cherished name,

Tt you wounld searcely marvel ifshe came,

Like somo kind angel, your despair to bloss ;. @

i you )m.\'c never known 1 womun's glunce
Stir your®dull spirit from its soulless trance,

"L'ill earth seemed changed to Paradise above H
1If you hits @ never felt "twere sweet to die .
Fm: the fuir child who mocks each pleading sigh,

You have'uot drunk the bitter wine of love!

Montreul, Gro. MURRAY,

e

A POOR DEVIL.

1.

¢ No, 1 never played Romeo; Mercutio was
my part. 1 was ulways at my best where u cer-
tain humour or mockery was required—a sowme-
thing sardonic, w knowledge of the world. I
played the lover, too, in.my day, and with some
_suceess—on the stage, on the stage, of course—
ha, ha't ‘mot without: success.” - Here .the old
gentleman pushed out his chest and inhaled the
{ragrunce of his glass.: Tom Bolivar winked as
il he would call the attention of the company to
thie consummate’ art with which ho had drawn
out the old gentleman. To me it seemed that
this task was ug casy s to draw the cork of »
siulu-,‘\\"mur bottle in the. sun ; and furthermore,
that if any power had drawn the old. gentleman
_ oty it was whisky. - He ¢eertainly paid more at-
tention to the - whisky than to the rest.of the
company... He was very sociable, and liked to
have [riends about him'; ‘but he always seemed
to me to take us collectively, and barely to re-
cognize judividuals. 1.suspect that he was very
shy i his youth: ~ Tven at this time he was
very sileut until the labours of: the' day - were
done anil he had had a glass or two.. Whon he
did begin to xpeak, he was apt to speak a good
deal 5 but he sceimed to nddress himself to his
tumbler, aud we might listen if we chose. - 1 al-
ways chose.” 1.was a young man still, and a shy
wan—yprobably the shyest man in' that festive
“elub. Therefore T was glad when: thie old gentle-
man beisan to talk, for I could listen as well us
~unybody—probably better than any other mem-
ber, formost of us were wits.  Sometimes:1 fan
_cied that the old gentleman looked. at me out of
“the corner of'- his “eye, that. he came* tearer -to
talking to me than to tho others,. I was almost
sure. that'we understood | each fother: a’ little—
that there was an uneasy- fluttering sympathy
botween us. [ used to suspeet that some day,
or rathier some night, he' would'ask me to lend
_him money.  Luckily I had not got any: I liad
often given him cigars. . ‘He offered e a yinch
of snufl'once: rather shakily. T did not tako it;
beeause I don’t Tike snull. e was not offonded ;
indeed 1 @ not sure that he meant. to ofler it to
- me 5 perhaps-he was only pushing the boxabiout ;
he had o trick of pushing. things about on the
“table. Ifhe:was naturally shy: lie “must have'
“suflered much, for he was an “actor all his life,
and had boen - thrown with all® gorts of peoplé.
He had had some goud engagements; but, if Tom
Bolivar were right, ‘they were not duc to his
own-merits. - Tom always declared that he never
could'net. - The old gentleman: thoughl that he

“notonly had: bieen, but was” still; “an - usicom: |

“monly good wetar.  L'am no judge of acting.

‘dincthe next stallyzandZmude” me

' No, ™ continued the old gentlenmmn “aftern

Jpnuse;- ¢ addly enough 1 nover: did play "Romeo

ind T duresay that . Tnever.: shall.?’- Here Pom:

“laughed ; e ' y
ag hessaid, !¢ 1" have.n good leg still.’". e

L Thera’s no deficiency at thatend, ” remarked

om to his neighbour, in that hoarse tone which .

“the “club “that*.the old  gentloman was deaf 31
~hoped: that hewas. - He was silent: for Awhile’s'

~ butawhen'the: waiter unbidden” hand, brought
sy tumbler, the strenm began to-flow again.=. "
S DI yon ever Tsed’ my ¢ poor ear-wite's

and the old gentlonan lushed w little

. ! ! chat-t _When he: stood still
+lio always menns foru whispor,’ 1t_was held in“right f. yoaiatod

*shoulde

Juliet '~ He appesred to 'ask the question of
tho whisky, and : he "certainly expected-uo an-
swer, for he continued withoutd pause ;- ‘¢ She
was the best Juliet T ever saw ;' - there ;was o’
romance; a something poetical if - [ may say so:
One does not see such acting nowadays.” - Tom,
winked at us furiously, asif we did not all know
as well as he that, when the old gentleman be-
gan to talk about his late wife, he was'likely to
talk about her at some length. T sometimes
think that Tom was meant for a:showman.Tom
had often pointed outto us that'it was strange
in.the old gentleman:to-be so fond of this sub-
ject of conversation, Lecause the deceased lady
had been very 'cceentric in her conduct, and
more monotonous: on: the stage than off-it.
Now, when the old gentleman paused in-his
praises of this lady, Tom with a’ very sly look
usked if he never played Romeo to her Juliet.

. Never,” said the old: gentleman, and after
that lie became silent.”” He went away early;
and then somebody raised the question whether
Tom had not hurt his feclings,  Tom was vastly
indignant, and maintained  that it was impos-
sible that the old gentleman could have under-
stood his innuendo.” Tom regards himself as a
master of - delicate "innuende, and thinks that
there are few people of intelleet tine enough to
understand his allusions: -On this occusion lie
got rather warm, and -~ hinted that we were un-
worthy of subtle humour. - He spoke’ most dis-
respectfully of the old: gentleman, and declared
that no hint was plain enough for his' compre-
hension, " ““Hurt his feelings ! eried Tom,
scornfully. “*You might talk of him under his
nose for aun hour, and he would not find out that
you were not talking of Herr von Bismarck. e
went about singing his wife’s praises likea bird
with cne note ; and all the time everybody kizew”
—-——and Tom finished ‘his. sentence with a toss
of the head und a contemptuous shrug of his big
shoulders. ¢ And “since his wife died, is the
tedious old man any better?. Doesn’t he come
here night after night and. tell us of the points
she made as Juliet or Beatrice, or Julia in the
‘ Hunchbaek 't And if' we ave spared the mother
for one night, we have a- double’ dose of her
daughter. "The old dotard bleats over that givl,
as if——"" ~Tom did not finish the sentence save
with a contemptuous cloud of smoke ; and I
thought I might ask a question. ‘

“He did teach her to act, didu’t he ¢’ -1
said. L

¢ He never learned to act himself,” said 'l'om,
and he langhed as if he had launched an epi-
gram.. ‘We all laughed; we wcre very kind to
cach other’s jokes. ' ‘ ,

¢ Pérhaps'you adwire the old gent’s acting,”
‘Pom said to me. '““If so, now's your chance;
he plays Mephistopheles next week. He fancies
himself in: the part.” He has doue it a'great
any times in the provinees.. You': had . better
go and see him. " I-daresuy there will be room in
the theatre.” o0 @00 00 ST

“We - a'l laughed again, but. I.did not laugh
well, for'l did uot like having the talk divected
abme. oot o T s T e e

~*You know that hie is at his best where a cer-
tain humour or mockery is required, a something
weird and 'sardonic,”  Weall langhed at'the im-.
itation of the old gentleman’s voice and manner.
Wealwiys laughed at Tom’s “imitations, which
were wonderfully clever ; and yet I 'never conld
see the resemblance of the” old .gentleman to
Tom’s imitation of him. 7 & o0 e e o
2% And ‘the. girl. does Margaret,”: suid Tom,
whenwe had done laughing ; “there will be lots:
of people to go nnd see her—always lots of shirt-
fronts where she'plays. Weall kuow her. great
talents—a. plump tigure and aneye; " She hag
the deuce of' an'eye.” He looked very knowing,
and so did most of us.: SR L

2451 don't - wish you to suppose. fora moment,”
began Tom again, ‘“that I .would say, anything
against the old gent.. Noliody is fonder of the
old gent than Tam ; aud,; by Grorge !"his trust
in women wonld. be beautilul if- it weren't so
idiotic.” L T A T T

Then we:nll declared, or muttered, or assert-
ed by u nod, that wo.were fund of the old gentle-
mau. : FE

1.

.1 have said that Lwis n'young man ten yedrs,
ago,-when that festive “club . wag in: full ‘swing,"

and the old - gentleman eame there every night

altor the theatré: -Twint very often:to the play. |-
at that time: but-1 doubtif I should have gone-

to a revival of s old stnge version of " Goethe's’
¢ Faust,)" had I'not been curious to seo the olil

gentlemnri as Mephistopheles.-1 was young then,”
:and was pleased by the knowledge that the actor

playing’ before me was my: personal:
felt that'l eujoyud 2 certainisuperior
other young nien; who didiuwot: know :Mephis-
topheles ut'honies: However, - an thel night.on:
which | ‘went to'seo the old gentleman act; there:
wias at lenst oneyouni man: over. whom'-1:¢o1
claint= no Fsuperioritys iUnl v hes
el ungouth,

iriend. L
y-overthe

And:yet: there ‘was
him, exeept.n sell-pos

‘ ion almost insulting to:
nsitive: people i

; (Everything athouthim:wa

oxactly vight.'- He minde me feel ns A0 Iniy hair
was-rough and iy dress-boots shapel M

'\)histo‘plwleé ‘didfuotlook powerful physicully

Jeigenerally s crossed ;1

ed hig:left hand*

right frot over his left;
hig hip 1

ould :

nthing remarkable” nbout &

lips interfered with the cleat-cat sardonic smile
which they were meant to wear.. Yet the old
actor spoke firmly enough, and with good  dis-
cretion’; and the scene of hisfizst meeting with
Faust was well received. [-fancied that'he gave
me a kindly glance ont of the corner of ‘his din-
bolical eye. ~Kucouraged by this,” and perhaps
desiring to assert myself against my well-groom-
‘ed neighbour in the stalls, L left ny seat at the
end 'of the first act, and went behind the scenes
that | might pay my respects to Mephistopheles.
His profession sedmed - to give him' courage.
Dressed in red and under his tall still" plume he
looked about him more freely, e shook me by
the hand, and thanked ma for my presence with
a flourish of the arm, and &~ somewhat old-fash-
ioned courtesy. ’ . :
I think you de not know my daughter,” he
said, with a slighter flovrish of the other arm
towards a young lady wlo stood a few yards oll.
1 bowed simply ; she nodded, glanced at me for
a moment, and then turned her eyes away again
as if she were looking for something or some-
body. Her glance was peculiar’;- she did not
favour me with a second ; so,” while: her father
talked to me of the part- and the points, I was
able to look at his daughter. = Her body was
beautifully proportioned, but the curves were a
little too full, or seemed so to me. Her hair
was ‘plentiful and fair, but I fancied that even
in the sunlight it would have but little warmth
or brilliancy. - The ‘most striking features were
the eyes, which were large, but very deeply set
under dark brows andlashes.. 'As I'studied those
eyes, and paid but slight attention to the. criti-
cal remarks of the old gentleman, 1 became by
degrees aware that the eyes from out of their
strange shadow were looking at me.- They were
sutky, provoking, and amused.” When ['was
sure that they were lixed npon me, and that my
face betrayed my discovery, Uexpected that they
would be turned aside.” They. continued to re-
gard me with their half-sullen, half-humorous
Iook, until I turned away rather sharply and in-
terrupted: the flow: of the old gentleman’s dis-
course. , He stopped short, snpposing that 1
had some Iuminous remark to make, I stammer-
ed out an apology, and was turning again to
seek the. front of the house, when: I found my-
self face to face with my neighbour of the stalls.
Though I had almost trodden on his shining
boot; he regarded me with o face carefuliy di-
vested of expression. . Then he "looked beyond
me, and I saw that the girl greeted him with a
curt nod. - i :
¢ How d’ye do, my lord ¥’ said the old gentie-
maun, with his most nervousinanner. Heseemed
to have lost his short-lived  self-possession. : 1
hope youlike the performance ?” he rdded. -~
‘¢ Uncomnion,’’ said the young man briefly,
but with more civility than I expected.”. * How
are-yon ¥’ -he'asked, ns he stepped  forward to
the side of the: girl, 0 B TRCRIS St s e
.She said nothing, but -
and rapped the hand -which he was holding out
to her, with'her fan. FEel et
There was something strange in -her laugh,
something which ‘made me glance ut -her father.
He ' was - fidgety. - There: was.a: flush-under his
eyes, a-flush:too rosy for Mephistopheles, ‘and
the netor pulled a powder-puil’ from- his wallet..
“u W ure going tobegin, my lord,” he said
quickly 0T LT e s T
48 Then I 'must clear out,” said the,
I followed him back to the stalls.” o
- It seemed to me that a change came over the
old gentleman’s:acting!” He was at once more’

()i;lxéi', and

‘he was determined to lose himself in his part—-to
be for wshort time’ the very: devil, .There was
‘more life in thecreature ; and yet [ felt the effort
—the purpesed abandonment of himself,. ~Any-
body could: see that he was more vigorous,: that
his favourite Mephistophelian attitude was less
shaky ;; the pit became more attentive, the gal-
leéry more excited ; “there was sonie” applause.
At the sound of approval Mephisiopheles pricked
bis ear like ‘a - war-horse. i He was “warmed by
that unusual tive ;. he. felt.that-he was acting

case, and temptation’s paste *flashed brilliant in
‘I the stage gaslight,: his® mocking laughter rang
with startling effect.” . Even my neighbour in

hatl the paper roses of ncotton-velvet ‘Siebel

against that magnificent display 2. 0.

14 Perchance,”” said 1Maustus,” *¢ she will'choose
ithe flowers ' "o R :

- $¢ Not'if slie be Lve's daughter,!’ eried the old
gentleman with alinost hystervieal pasgsion. .
~There” was” a’ round “of “applauvse;: and - much

" laughter of joeular husbunds and fatheis it the
gallery:: but it struck me that the devil showed:

“top much emotion.’ “His mockery was surely too
. lierce.:: -‘However, it is _eertain that . the old
gentleman had never before appeared:so strong.

Heswept'Faunst into concealment behind n tree;
with @n appearance of power,:and he peered forth:
with terrible malignity to study the working. of,

curiosity. 7 *Who = could . Lave > brought : those.
Cjewels T When * Margaret “entering had . found:
» the easket, she raised her eyes. T thonght that’
she.was: looking at me. 7 The shadows under the
dark brows were_turned ‘in.my direetion ;-1 felt
rather “than saw: the s half-closed “eyes ‘in: the
hadows, .11 a mioment;1 knew that I wag mis-.

‘laughed at'my vanity.”" She
a:look hoth'’

as looking at my
defiant and bored,

made ‘2 mocking face:

natural ‘and less sell-possessed, - :T-thought- that,

with unwonted force.:-7As" he opened the jewel-"

the stalls gave a slight movement.: What ¢hanee:

‘taken—=that I:had been thrilled in vain j aid 1.

‘these- iy
JrwhichL'an ¥
They beling-to that fidle:
awhich': I wag o e )

" 475 a present from a lover—perhaps from a

rich lord who has fallen in love with you,” cried
the'fat little Housewife. A lover 1'O heavens !" -
said the girl, and made a motion; which lacked -
impulse, as " if- she  would‘take: the' jewels
from ‘her ears, - Indeed this was-u phlegmatic
Gretchen: I turned my’eyes: from her to her
father, who was sneaking from the stage. The"
old gentleman had'some elaborate stage business
hiere, which occupied much ' time.” He moved
from’covert to covert, and paused in divers atti-
tudes that he might  watch the working of the
charm, = Now he -seemed to be Joing the busi-
néss mechanieally.” “His unusual foree had de-
gerted  him.: * His elaborate :progress was in
slightly wavy lines.  ~His "expression was pe-
culiar.  Never before on the face of: fiend was a
look so pathetically human. 1 passed my hand
over my eyes that I'might trost my own impres-
ston.” It was the face of a wan ol ghost drawn
buckward by invisible forces into the shades—a
ghost with dim longing eyes fixed on his dearest,
who abode in the upper gaslight already forget-
ful of him. It seemed impossiblé that the whole
house stould not discaver this unparalleled phe-
nomenru-—this impossible devil. -1 glauced at
my next neighbour in-the'stalls:” Le was hold-
ing his opera-hat against his lips ; it was harder
thun ever to réad his expression: : I was uncom-
fortable, as if 1 were ut a double performance—
as if two-familiar dramas were interwoven in a
night-mare. *“Sure, ’tis the prince of Trebizond,
who is travelling. incognito,” crica. judicious
Martha, and: Margaret. bit ‘her under lip and
frowned. - She cared not a jot for the character
nor the andience.” At the ‘end of the second act
my neighbour again left his seat, but 1 did not
follow him.~ [ was at onece listless and restless..
In the last act the | old "gentleman played
splendidly. . I could still detect in him unusual
excitement ; but I fancied that he was aware of
his excitement, andwas using it for artistic ends.
It filled the linesof his conception with abound-
ing life ; instead of a meagre sketeh here was a
glowing picture ; instead of a tremulous but care-
ful player a vivid mocking devil. Withia the
vast - cathedral,” where: Margaret tries to pray,
stands the fiend in shadow, motre aud less than
human, angeli¢-and batlike:. The old gentleman
was positively appalling,  ¢¢ Close in upon her,
spivits of durkness ;- take your own.” Then the
demons are heard lowly :chanting -through the
heavenly musie, and Margaret falls. senseless.
"This swoon was admirably managed by the girl,
who for the rest had played the. part poorly
enough. . The remainder of the great story . was
disposed of with amazing speed. - The butchery
of Valentine, -the ‘maduess of Margatet, rushed
by to the thiob of violius ; ~and there was the
old gentleman’in the supreme moment." Bafiled,

‘he glared at:his lost ™ prey, but eould still mock

all:things ;End himselt.. ¢ "Tis enough- to make -
the -very "devil" swear to be:vobbed of ‘snch-a

dainty.”” There was such scorn-and spite in his

words that I turned cold and shudiered. . Even
the audience were moved ; and as the curtain fell
there.was loud- and ‘general applause. - The old
gentleman stepped-out” smirking. and: jaunty,
and turned up his. weary eyes:with -the conven-

tional respect for the gallery.
111.- L

“For a long time. I saw nothing of the old gen-
tleman. - His name- vanished  from the adver-

‘tisements' of the theatre, where *¢ Faust” had

been. only ‘a‘stop-gap:.’ . The. ‘winter season
passed-away, and spring was” passing—the seu.
son;in - which the fancy of the young’ man turns
so,.easily loveward. - But” to  what love ?"*In
those days I had:little to -do, save to. observe
the tricks and oddities of my neighbouys. 1 was
an’ amateur “of uncousidered - gestures, u deli-
cate discriminator “of the - tendencies and twists
of “noses.- [-was quick in"the ‘recognition of
people even=in a’crowd. :Tor such a student,
there is. no field'so’delightful as the Park. - To
the Park at noon in early summer flock lazily.
the fashionable; . the': beautiful, thé ‘eceentric.
Suddenly, after -a month of east wind' the folk
of London: awoke_ with: amazementto the fact
that the chimney-cowls had  Veen turned com-
pletely round.. -~They. rubbed . their dull: eyes,
but could not:rub out-the marvel. With wliat
creaking and-groaning must: those  monotonous
and:depressiug “monsters, which had - stared all
one way until mankind had forgotten that there
were’ four (quarteis of the heavens=iwith what
jerking.and metallic wailing must” they have
accomplished that: momentous revolution nider
‘the silent and astonished stars ! Morning saw
them turned “townrds che: north:east’; a'soft aiv
blew from the - south-west, :“lisping "ot “Africa,
wafting: swallows” homeward, fragrant ol violet
banks; nll “colours were’ straightway, decpened
and softeneil; men - forgot the sky’s hard blu'v,; -
infrequent’ amid:;hail-storins; - and-Jooked -up
gratefully at.a soft, deep hright heaven, where
Little :flecees were: a-dryingiafter storm. . 'Phiey’
saw, - too,: with newly-awakoned’ eyes’ that the
horse-chestnuts and..thorn:bushes P
clad in-fresh raiment; and that the olms werd
tonchied - with: gréen:i. There: is niothing more.
beautiful‘under. heaven:than thé fivst green on'
smoke-begrimed . London - trees. when “the“west'
i iy blowing.= VIt " {s7like:thoe" sirging: of,
ia wmid murder, and murderous’ thoughts,
ile-of: Victor, Hugo for n child. - Bat. *
¢ .ol those ' “ngeainisg
“warned sby”

t

ofhuwnwi‘guai;
;. of - Inspecton,

were: lightly -




