
with delight, and Cooke growled out: 1'Whythe
deu ce don't you crow, then Il

An interpolation of Quinn's brought him into
serious trouble. Playing Cato at Drury Lane,
Williams, who acted the messenger, in delivering
the sentence : 1'Cosar Bends boalth to Cato,
gave such a peculiarly ludicrous pronunciation
to tho 1Iast word, that Quinn indignantly replied -
1Would lie bad sent a better messenger Il This

so enraged the Welshrnan, that he challenged
Quinn wbo tried to laugh bim out of his pas-
sion. Williams, however, was deterniined to
revenge his outraged dignity, and attacked
Quinn as ho was leaving the theatre. The latter
was obliged to draw in seif-defence, and the
hot-headed Welshman paid for bis folly with bis
lift.

Still better and worse was the Nottingham
mnanages speech as Richard III.-

Hence, babbllflg dreamo; you threaten here in vain.
nel»t mani in the browi sig has got in without paying.
Richard'a himseit again!

Nor did the marring of Sbakspeare's teit stand
in Stuphen Komble's way, when lie wanted to
rebuiko a noisy occupant of the boxes at the
Dublin Thteatre, wlio annoyed Stephen by ap-
plauding everything, and did it by making Shy-
lock assure Gratiano: ' Till thon canst rail the
seai from off this bond, thou, and that noisy fel-
low in. the boxes yonder, but offend your lungs to
speak so lond.'

Some of the most comical interpolations have
corne from the audience itself. When Spranger,
Barryla Romeo, drew aIl the town to Covent
Garden, Garrick, in defence, took to playing the
samne character at Drnry Lane. On the first
ocoasion of bis doing so, upon the lovelorn Juliet
exclaiming:-'O Romeo, Romeo, wherofore art
thou Romeo? a good-natured auditor saved Gar-
rick the necessity of replying, by calling out:
'Because Barry is gone to the other house.' Bernard
in bis Autobiograpby, relates a good story of
Haydon the painter. 1'One evening I was play-
ig Sharp in the Lyinç- Valet at Plymouth, wlien
my friend Benjamin Hlaydon and bis little son (B.
R. 11.) were in the stage-box, and on my repeat-
itîg the words: III have had nothing to cat since
laat Monday was a fortniglit," young Haydon
exclaimed in a tone audible tlirough the house:
IlWhat a whopper 1 You dined at my father's
bouse this afternoon." ' The same actor is also
respousible for the following: '0Our principal
actress, a Mrs. Kirby, playing Quteen Aune, in-
quired very piteously :

oh, when shah I1 have rest?

À ruthless grocer started up in the pit and
aouted out: "lNot tili you bave paid Me My One
pound one and tenpence, ma'am."' Quite as
matter of fact ia bis way was the Yankee who,
strolling into a theatre on the eveaing of the
arrivaI of the news of the faîl of the Crimean
stronghold, could not bear Hanilet's cemplaint-

1 die, Horatto;
'rhe potent poison quite o'ercrows my spirit;
1 cannot live to hear the news from Eigiand-

wtithout easing bis mind by sliouting across the
pit: 'Die away, old boss!1 Sebastopols taken Pl
-a piece of gratuitous information tb».t pcobably
surprised the representative of the Danish prince,
as much as an English Othello was astonisbed,
by a girl tumbling from gallery to pit as she
pronounced the words:

'lis like she cornes to speak of Cassio's death,

The most experienced actor is apt te find his
tongue unruly at times, and playing strange
tricks with tîte text. The following curious
colloquy took place betweun Quinn as Balance
and Peg Wofflngton as Mylvia in the Recruiting
Officer : 'Sylvia, how oid were yen when your
mother was married?' &'What, sir ?'-' Pshaw, I
mean, how old were you when your mother was
bora?' 11 regret, sir, I cannot answer your ques-
tion; but 1 cau tell you how old I was when miy mo-
ther died!Il Peg was not se stupid as the actor wbo
persisted in sticking te bis text when EllisoIl as
Richmond blundering asked : ,'l youag George
Stanley siain?' and replied: 1'Ho is, my lord, and
safe in Leicester town Il Au Alierdeen actress
having to ask if somiebody retained bis influence
at the India House, from some extraordinary
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confusion of ideas, actualIy inquired: ' Dees bue
still maintain bis infants nt lte India Houise?'
Sometimes tongue-tripping proves catcbing, as
wvhen Mrs. Davunport exclaiinud : 1'I protest,
tbere's a candie coming al ong the gallery witii a
man in its biand ; and Mrs Gibbs directly after-
wards declared: Betty lias lockcd the key, and
and carried away the door in ber pocket.'

Somie ludicrous apologies bave be» made
from the stage. Jack Johustone, being called
upon te sing the Sprig of Sillielugh, stepped
forward to do se; but when buesliouid have
comme nced, stood siiunt and confused. Atlength
wlien the audience shewed signisof impatience,
Jack astonislied tbem liy addressing thein tbts:
' Ladies and gentlemen, I assure you I bave Sung
the seng so often, that, by my soul, I canflot ru-
colleet lbow it begins l' Quinn, wbo despised and
ddtestcd theatrical daneers, liad tlrist ,pon him
the dîsagrecablu task of excusing the non-appear-
ance of a popular danseuse, and exucuted it by
sayiiug: 1I an desired liy the manager to inform
you that the dance intunded for to-niglit is obli-
ged to lie omitted, on aceount of Madame Rollan
iaving dîsloeated bier ankle. 1 wisbl it biad been

ber ueck !' Elliston was aplroficient in addrussingcy
a theatrical audience;- and iveil bue migit lbe, se-
ing bis recklessness wvas constantly getting bim,
into serapes eut of which only hie matchluss in-
sinuating impludence could extricate bim. Onu
season, wlien lie biad the Birmingham Theatre,
business get awfully bad; do what bue would,
nothiug but empty benclits met tlie manager's
eye niglit after niglit, and it liecame plain that
unluss something was done, the gliost wouid
soon cease te walk. Elliston ivas eqîtal te the
occasion. Everv wail in b'iriningli;ti-i grew elo-
quent recotiîuing the tfeats of TiuK BouEmiÂ&N,
wlîo as te astonisb the natives by bis performi-
ances with a stone of a ton-wei glit. The nigbt
came and, the theatre was trammud. Pizarro was
turned into a pantomime, for net a word could
lie ieard for cries of 9'The Bobemian!1 the Be-
hiuiai!' At hast, the curtain feI! ; the baud
struick up T/Di',Butile of Prague, anîd îli was
expeetation. Suddl(eulyhyIe audience was start-
led b)y te appearace-not of the ]Bohemliauli-
but cf hie mantager, who, paie as any gliost, ex-
claimied ' The Bobiemian bias deceived nie:
thtt1I oîld btave pardoned ; but lie bias deceived
my friends-lbo bas deceivd pou. 1 repeat, tlie
Bobemian lias deceived us: heie jenet here-and
the mnan, ef wliatever name or nation ho may lie,
wlio violates lus word, cotamits an effence whicb'
- The sentence was never-finished; the con-
viction thssbed upon the audience that tbey were
sold, sud a fearful clameur arose. Taking ad-
vantage of i momentary cessation, Elliston pro-
ceeded : ' Anxious for your gratification, I
entered into correspondence witli the faitbless
foreigner, who was titis day te bave appeared.
Tbe correspondence, ladies and gentlemen, is in
my peeket; lIlI read it to yen.' As Elliston
cooliy îroduced a paeket of letters, the uproar
liroke ont again wit1î tenfold violence; lie waited
patiently till tbey were tired, and then ivent on :
'Here tbey are. Does any gent!eia? present
read Germia»? If se, îvold b li onour me liy
stepping forward.' This was tee mucli; puais of
laugliter rang through the bouse. ' Arn1 leftalone?
Then l'Il translate it for yen.' (Cries et'' No,
ne ; go on Elliston.') '1 oliy; thu correspon-
dence shaîl net blie rad; but, ladies and gentie
men),tie clone is here-you shah se it! Yen
shahl yet bu satisfled! Yoit are my patrons, and
bave a riglit te dem'n it!' Crash weut the
band again, up weîît the curtain, and there was
an immense piece cf sand-rock, iabeiled, 'Titis
is the Stone!'

Surrey audiences, at least in those days,
were somewbiat of the noisiest; bow liu talked
to theri, may lie judged frorni te foiiowing

1speech, delivered when tbe crowded state of the
gallery renderud the gode more uproariotis than
usuai. 'Ladies and gentlemen, I take thu liberty
of addressing you. t le of rare occurrence that
1 deem it necessary te place myseif in juxtaposi-
tion with yen. Wben 1 said juxtaposition, I
muant vis d vis. Wbun I uttered the words vis
d vis, I muant contactahulity. Now, lut me tell
yen that vis d vis (it is a French terni) aad cea-
tactability (whicb is a truly English term) very
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nearly assimilate te uacb other. Gentlemen i
gentlemen! I amn really asbamed of your conduct.
It is unlike a Surrey audience. Are yen aware
that 1 bave in this establishmnent most efficient
puacu-officers at My immediatu disposai ? Pence-
officers, gentlemen, mean persous necessary lu
lime of war. One word more, If that gentle-
man lu the carpenter's cap xvill sit down, the
littie girl in red riblions (yen, my love, 1 mua»)
will bc able te se the entertaiament.' Elistons
style may suem a cavalier one for a manager te
adopt towards bis patrons, but we have known
modemn audiences te bu treated in even more
supercilions fasition, and bear it witli profound
equanimity.

THE DOCTOR'S DAUGUTER.

M ILES and miles away from London, and
nearly an hour'à drive from the nearest

raitway station, there is a village a3 little known
as migit lie expected from se remote a position.
It le n cbarmingly pretty village, the bouses,
cadi witb mero or less gardun te it, scattured
about, net ranged into any attcmpt at a strcct.
Therro is a green, whicb as green, and net parched
and brown, and there the village boys play
cricket in the long summer uvenings; and above
it le a beatberty common, bounded hy a if-wood,
wbose auburn truîîks and bougbs humia la the sun-
set;- wbule below, windîng softly throîîgb fiat ricb
pastumes, a treut-stream glide;s letwuen its fringes
of sedges and bulrushes aud taîl water myosotis,
blite as turquo1ises in the suni.

Just eut cf the village stands tbe bouse with
wliiel we clîiefly bave te do, It is inhahited by
Dr. Britton ;lie is ait M.R.C.S., and uscd te
make a figlit te bu caiied Mr. Britten, bis preper
title; but tbe village îvouid net bave il; bis pro-
fession was doctoring, and doctor bu was and
doctor bu should lic caiied ; and se doctor hoe was
called, tili bu had hecome se used te it that any
other prefix te bis namu wouid bave soundud
strange and unfamiliar. Ile was a widower, and
had t'vo ciîildren, a son, wluo bad married earhy
and foolisiuiy, and wbo Iîad emigrated, whicb ivas
about tue(, best tiîing lie conld do, and a dangbter,
Nelhy, wlîe, lived witlt bim, anid kept bis bouse

an okD fu ifrom bis shirt-buttons te
sncb of hie correspondencu as a woman could
attend te. For Mr. Britten was a much cleverer
mudico thaît village doctors and general practi-
tieners are ivont te lie, and bis practice was large
and widely extended, ail the country fainilies for
miles round employing bis services for any but
sucli cases as tbuy conceived required the attend-
ance cf a London physician.

The bouse in wbich Mr. Britten and bis
daugbtum lived was very unnecessarihy large for
se smaîl a family. It could net lie called a good
bouse or a pretty bouse, and yet, espeeialiy for
the summum, it was mucli pleasanter titan xnany
a butter and banidsomer one. It was oid, and
the rooms were Iow, and thosu on the ground
floor had beams across the ceilings, and the
windows migbt bave been larger witb advantage,
and the doors fewer and lietter placed. But the
walhs were tbick, and there was abondance of
space, ànd ciosets and cuphoards enough te stow
away ail the gede anid chattes of a large family.
And theme was n snug littie stable for the doctor*a
good roadster, aud a chaise-bouse, and cow-iîeusc,
and îîoultry-bouse, sud larder and dairy, and al
the wealth of outhonses that eau oniy lie founid
now appertaining te old-fiîsbioîîed Middle-ciass
tenements, and whicb are as unattainabie te tbe

iwretcbed inliabitants of the modemn latb aud
piaster abominations at four times the rent, as
are tbe quiet and repose and mûtrement that
belong btb tose oid bouses. But it was the sur-
roundings of the cottage that made its great
deliglit. For it stood off the read, from wbich

1it was quit@ bidden, nestied down inte the midst
of a lovehy garden, full of old-fasiîioned flowers
sud some iiewem eues, roses espeoialiy, one of
wiîiciî it was part of Neliy's self-impesed moru-
ing duties te gather, aul gemmed and heavy with

edew, te plut in lier father's button-bole before hie
1started on bis daihy rounds. He used te lioast

that from May till November bo neyer was witb-
ont one. There were little beits and ecreuas ef


