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THE IRISH WIDOW'S8 MERSRAGE TO
HER 80N,

« Romember, Denls, all I bado you say ;
Tell hilz wo're woll and happy, thank the
nl .
But our wonbiea ajnoe he welt awny
You'll mind, avick, and never say a wond;

Of cares and troubles, sure, we've all ourl

s
The fivest summer lsu’t wiways fMir.

s Tell him the spotted heifor calved in Muy,
8he died, poor thing: but that you needn't
mind;

1
Nor how the constaut ruln destioyed the hny,
But tell him God was ever kind,
And when the faver spread the country «'er,
His dmeroy keopt the ¢sickness’ frym our
oor,

« Be gure you te1l him how the nelghbors came
AJd cut the corn and stored it in the barn;
Twould bs as well 0 mentionthem by name—
Pat Murphy, Ned MoCabe, and James M'Cars,
And \g Tim Daly from bshind the hill;

And & y, agra—Oh, say 1 misgod bim stilL

+#They came with ready handsour toll to share—
Mgl:: I mised him most—my own right

de—
1 felt, although kind uearts wereround mo there,
The kindest heart beat in a Zoreign land;
Strong hand! brave boart! one severed far
away from me
By many 8 woary league of shore aud sea.

« And wllhhun she was with as—he'll kuow
who}
Mavourneen, hasn't shie the winsomo vyes ?
The darkest, decpost, brightost, bonnicst biue
X ovor saw, except in summer skios;
And auch blagk hair! 1t ls the blackest balr
That ever ripplod over neck so fafr.

+ Tell him old Pincher fretted many u duy,
And moped, poardog ! 'twas woll he didn't dle.
Crouched by the roadside, how he watched tho

way,
And »x;m& the \ravellers as they passed him
¥:
Hatl, r'un, or sunshine, sure ‘twas all the
same,
He Hstened for the atep that never came.

«Telt bim the house is lonesomo-like and cold,

The firo itsslf ssoms robbod of half ite lighi;

Bul ;naybe ’tis my eyes are growing old,

And thlugs Jook dim before my falling sight;
For alithat, tell bim 'twas myself thatspun
Thoe shirts you bring, «nd stitched thom

every ons,

s« Give him my ylessing, morning, neon and
night;

?
Teil him my prayers arc offered for his good,
That Lo may keesp his Maker still in sight,
And firmly stand a3 the brave father stood,
Trus to kis name, his country and his God,
Faithful at home, and stoadmmst still abroad.,”

~—Dudlin Freeman.

THE DUEL TO THE DEATH.

THE ACTOR'S STORYX.
——

Tho Theatre Royal, Barnchoster, was a pros-
perous establishment at the Wme, now many
yoars 50, when 1 was a member of its com-
puny, and when the trugio ovent oocurred i1n
which 1 Was most onwitungly concerned, By
the aid of a strong corpe dramatique, backed up
by London stars, the business for soveral sea-
S0Ds was maintalned in a flourtshing condition.
Ip those days 1 was supposed 10 be learning the
art, which I have loog siuco abandoned, and to
which 1 took Well: it maiters nothing to my
story wby I took toit. Many a young feliow
has, 1o his early days, simttod and fretted his
hour upon the stage, and then, fortunsiely for
himself and othors boon heard no more,

Our mingger was Al our stage-manager,

and In theso capacities was moro sucoessfui
than 1o that of an gctor, in which vocativn he,
nevertholess, 18bored. He was always very
oivil o me—fndaed, he was always very civil to
every body—and wo got on capltally togother.
It muy, thcrefore, scem uareasonablo 1o say
that 1 nover Jiked him, baisach, notwithsiand.
1ng, was the case.  Despite bls gencral popu.
iarity with hits company, ansing chicfly, 1 be-
Heve, from the punciuality ho observed in all
s payments, 1 fanciod I aa8w a siuintor oxpros.
slon iy piseyo, a1d s supprossed LODo O BRAVAZEry
ip his manuer When rufod, whick: betrayed a
awiure Ubsafe 10 rouse o enmity, and capable
«f poarishing tho direst fostsog ot rovengs, 1
tsokeve My suspicious were flually verifiod.
viesven forgive me U1 wrong bim$ but tho
«circumasiances Whioh eveotuaily led to the ter-
;nation of my carcer as an actor will forever
4n 1oy 1oiRd go far to Jusify the projadice with
wrhich bo insplred me, for thoy gavo birth 10 &
convictiod which I bave mever boeen able to
nvercome, and 31ght or wrong, I shall sec in it to
thscend of my days 1ho rousca why, av with
the instinct of 8 dumb asuimal I disliked 13
from the fNirst moment wo mol.

Lite pohing the scenos of & country thoulre is
oty perhape, very refined.  2uch that i ohjeo-
‘ubnble, of course, 1s to be fouud there, hut, at
]
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' the same tUme, much that is honest hand.

working, alncere, and kind.heartod; and 1 am
safo in assorting that those virtuox, and many
more, were combined in the person of Julla
Haolworth, our leading yowng lady--a clever,
graceful novice, who ,wos struggling banl to
malntain ber wildowed mother &ud three
youngor sisters, and, if poasible, to avold bLring.
fug the latter into & profession with the draw.
backs to which slic was well noqualnted,
Neverthioless, hier task wi not easy, hor salary
was small, Aud she i the greatost diftioulty
in eking out hor resources. 1t 1s not wonder
ful therefore, that ahio wax, by dagroes, indicod
1o listen 0 the avowals of devotlon mado o
bier by Mr. Caugur, our muuager. e wan old
enough to be her futhor, but he was in g podd.
tion to place hor, as his wife, in comparative
ocomfort; for, unlike most men in his capacity,
he had been very carcful, and was supposod to
be well ofL. Thero was & whispor that ho had
not beesn over-acrupulons inthe way that ho had
made his money. A little privatoering during
the latter days of tho groat war, and sihee thon
somo snoccasful smuggling transactions, had, 1t
was sald, contributed ilargoly to the wealth
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VORITE.

eapecially when she promised that

- Y Rnswer to-day ; but sinoe the bllls haveo becn
out about Mr. Ruthorstone she again puts me
off, and delarcs she oan not denide In xo muoh
hasta, Bhe haa torturer} mo already long enough,
and this colneidense in, to my mtud, very signl.
ficant,”

“Ql, doar me! pruy don't think any thing of
thint kind, Mr Caugar; I am sure you have no
oAlse to bo anxious, Bhe must mako up bor
mind; sho promised mo she would yleld to your
wishos, and this enthus!asm abount herold friend
1s only part of that which shoshowson all mat.
tors oo 10erning bier profession. It s truo that
in better Jdays, durlog my poor husband’s M.
time, as chlldren, Jul'a and Mr. Rutherstone
know each other, and woro coustantly playing
atl acting; but they havo not met for years, and
thisletter, I am quitesure, istho Nirst my daugh-
ter has over bad from him. It Is chlefly about
some Mago direclions, dresses, and hints lo

. wanls ber {o ationd to; you shall soo 11.”
#Woll, well! 1t rauy Lo w0, but I ahall keop
_my eyos opehr when they meet, and I mut
warh you that T will not be trified with, If 1
sec any thing to justify the susploion which her

which he haq recently ombarked in venturca couduct has suddenly aroused, I wash my hands

had a strong predilection, s certain similarity ; and I leave you to your present life of penury,
oxisting betweon the managetnent of a shipand , Meanwhile, cautfon hoer, and exarcise your Au.
that of & thentre. I could xea that much ma- ' thority by compolling her to makoe hercholee,

ternal preasure was used 1o induoc Miss Hal. Thus much of a conversaticn I involuntarily
worth to recognixo the advantages of a home | Overheard one evening while standing ad the
such as Caugar oould give her; but 1 could also, wing walting for my cue, tho speakers beiug

thoatrionl, for which, llke many n safior, he ' of the wholo affair, I withdraw my proposals, '

800 that if ahe did o, it wounid bo at » groat per.
sonal sacrifice, for not only did she seem to
share my own {unate repugoance to the man,
increasod, probably, on her part by the dos-
parity of thelr yoars, but I strongly suspected
there was a prior attachmeont.  Of thils, indeed,
1 was oventually conviaced, and although 1
never kuew preclsely what had passed, the pro-
loguo to my tragedy had shaped itself briefly
into sometbing of this kind,

Bho had been induced to take up the nobdle
art of acting by watching the successful career
of &4 youug fellow namod Bernal Rutherstone,
whom she had knowa from childhood, and
whose efforis for his family were akin to those
sho was making for horown, After winning a falr
reputation {n the provinces, he had madea very
favorable improssion on fhe London public,
and, by degrecs, had gainod consldesnble fame,
His progross had beon vory carcfully noted,
stop by stop, by Julla Halworth, and, added to
hor own natural love for the art, had inspired
her with & dotermination to devote hersolf to
the stage with the hope of winuing oqual ro.
nown. 1 imaginod—nay, 1 was sure—there
bad beon on her alde some deeper feolings fn.
volvod; but probably with him it had bosn
only a boy-aud-girl girtation, which had dled
away, leaving no mark, for they had not met
for several years,and 1 knew thoy did not cor-
respond, Nevertholess, hu was tho hero of her
life; his doings, his successcs, formed the ono
thome on which ahe was nevor tired of cxpril.
aling.

When, therefore, it was announced that AL,
Ratborstons was cuming to play an ongego-
mout at our theatre, brioging with him a caw
play tn which ho had met with {romendous
Succcss in London, Miss Halworth did not
besitate o exprees bor joy at the prospect of
meoting her old friend, and ~f bejog able at last
ool only to seo him act, but to act with him,
This jancturo of affairs happened justat the
time she was welghing fn hor mind the answer
she was 1o givo to our managor's proposals, and
14 was thon that the doubt anq perplexity with
which she viewad then came under my notloe,
On the one hand, she saw hersolf bound to &
man to whom sho bad an auupathy, but who
would :mmediately relieve her from the
anxely which the curoof her mouther and sl
ters entatlod upon hor (fur Caugnr had uot fatied 1
to avat! himsoif of Lhe sLrODE Rrgumcnl wWhich §
her affoction fur her family pacod iu his y

moroly separated from mo by tho canvas of the
socne; but it was sutinlent to mako mo &l
keop my eyos opsn when Bernal Rutherstone
i arrived. This ho did {a & fow days, and roboar.
sals of « u6W play In fve acts, calied «Tho Duel
! to thie Death,” were inmediately entered on. It
{s unncocessary for my purpose to rofor to any
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Yshould biavo | safety ; but so determined was ho Lo carry out

the reality of tho effoct that he insisted on my
aiming straight at him, ¢ Depress your muxsle
A litle, no as to clear my faoe,’” said he, “and
no wadding or flame can hurt me. ‘The effoot
1a absurd to seo the pistol fired clean over me.”

This, therafore, I did, thouglt somewbat re-
Inctantly, for it is a nasty foeling, that of doli.
beratoly taking alm at a man, even though you

, Ay know that the chargo is harinjess, How.
, ovar, ovar and over agaln we ropeated the

soone; throo shots each,the intermediats bhusl.
ness, then my fourth—the fatal one—Mark's

i fall, tho girl's entranoe, and tho tableau. Now

fu this same fall Rutherstone used to make, In

! my humble judgment, a fatal mistake, and 1
' voutured to tell himso. 1 sald that a mauvshot

in that way would assuredly fall forward, and
not backwand, as he did, and thut al) thoss with
‘whomm I had wver oonversed who had
scen & man killed by a bullot told me
_ that the dead ou a batilo-flela wero nearly al.
ways found fioe downward, wbich fact had
' glvon risc to tho oxpression ¢« biting the dust.”
He disputed tho statoment, and adbared to the
“ouly little bit of conventionalily In bls per-
formance.
80 Lo porsisted {n his “own business,” us we
' tochnically called it. The moment I had tired
' e took oue step toward me, raixed his arms.
' and fell fiat on his back with u heavy thud. I
{atrue that by the disposition of tho charactom
on thoe stage this guve a capital opportunity for
the hercine to throw horself across his body.
and the arrangsmeont was picturosque enougis
but to my mind it spolled his otherwise truth.
fu) interpretation of the He waa not »
conventlonal actor, but this bit of actiug wus s
o the gxtrome.
For over a weok tho plece was 1 rehoarxa),
' during which timo I could not fail to notico the

thing but the oue grest stono—tho sensation, as ' closo intimacy which sprung up, or, more pro.
1t would now bo called—of tho plecc. * It is tho | perly speaking, was ronewed, botween Julls
story that grows out of the slory of the drams | Halworth and Ratherstone. In a thousund
that I ain concorned with, the real tragedy ; llttloc ways (nofdental to the actor’s art I saw
ovelvad by the mimicon. . , that somothing besides the meroly inovituble

The plot was loug and gloomy, culminatiug ‘' familiarity consequont upon playlug together
in the situntion from which the play took ity bad arisen botwoen them, and 1 likew!se saw
name, in which the hero i shot at tho very mo- that this had startod Into life all the latent fury

mont his .etross, too late to avert the fatal
bullet, rushes forward and falls across her lover's
iifeless form. Upon this climax tothe fourlh
act the aot-drop dosoends. In Londentho grent
8100088 0f tho dramn had arigen from the reality '
and care with which this soone bad beon ren- t

Jered, and 2n fmmensity of timo and pains was
thorefore spont at our thoatre in ordsr to do it '
cqual justice. Tho whole cxtent of tho stage |
was occupled by an claborato # set,” roprosent.
ing a secluded glen, ‘
Prinoipals and seconds arrlve, cortain paclic

with which I had credited Caugar, in aplto of
bis bland mannoer, smooth smiles, and soft
voloe, There was adesperato struggle going op
within bim at timosit cost bim his utmost
strength to control himself, Joalousy, deep re-
vengeful jealousy, had taken possossion of him
—4a joalousy which could hava sprung only from
& sinceror lovoe for the girl than I had supposoed
him capable of; but it was only in thia ftem
of his disposition that I had wrenged him; in
allelso ho bore out, to my keon eyes, my orfgf.
ual (dea of his vatare. To hiscapacity of stage

grortarcs ato madoby the blamoloss combataot, , Wmenger bo W, of course, prosont at o e
one and rejec! ) )y
Houndubot.?vh% the canse of tho contest, | part of ono of my seconds in the duel, thus be-
Not only doos he refuse to listen to them, but , ing continuglly brought (nuto contnot with every
inslsta that it shall bo indeod «a dusl to the ! one concerned in the scenc,
doath!” 8o It 1a sottlod that lotsarctobe drawn | Tt wad on thesp oocasjony that ¥ noted esps
for the first shot, which is to be at twelvo paces; | clally what wasuppermost in his mind. Once
thia falls to Houndsfoot. Lc the avent of his T chauced upon him talking,with Miss Hal
mmissing, he who ls firod at (Mayburn) then steps | ::ﬂ!:!adu :l mled dfwz; o 1:1‘:; 1\;vlnxl :‘o go ou
forwarnq one pace and dolivors his fire. If this, | ‘? ) thc y just given "oxru matum.
n s oy bteminti Woculit abgpad | 2 oan e Yo masmary ¥ Buerd i
anotlier pace vers
l;h &:ﬁgﬁzwam gradun{l’; reduc‘ll;z the , his {ll.supprossed toge, the soft, nrbano tone' of
distauce, and alternately fring, the chances are | bis usasl volce. « For this I liave been kept i
supposod 10 be equalized, and the two euomies | Mmiserablo suspense for woeks, T litile thought
brought closer and closer together. ! when I came to terms with Rutherstous that ]
Cool and blood-thirsty deliberation markstho , Was wrocking my chance of domestio happlness
conduct of both, Threoshota have been dolly. : for tho sako of professional renown, Confound
cred on either side, but only two havo takon of. , bim 1" he continuoed, in a stiil lower voloe, as be

f .
htly woun Heundsfoot; , rnod away; ¢ ho shall not wear ber, though
e ip0ns tus slightly woundd d] ho has won ixthe shall never bs ﬁu wifs;

and tho other, firod by himsolf, has knocked the
plstol from hi» antagonist’s hand. A groat polnt fvn put an end to his engagoment first, by some
moans,

mowed onone Sl e onde z?ﬁ‘é:iﬁ’,?.{" . : . Jull:‘g:llr (ollowed him to the wiog, andwl
arrange The blood 0f both - ¢ Leaital y, 1 must be candid; T told youn 7
oy iy Han | aid ot think T coutd over 1ike you, and o

cipan, howover, Is tuo much arousod, and Marlk
Masburn 00w equally inslsting on ita belig a | Barnal is here, T know it ; our old fesling has—
“ Sparc e that referonce,” luterposod Cav

bauds), and on tho other, freedom auvt ooty to ) * ducl to tho dvath,” plslols are reloaded, ground
parsue her art with she hupe of achieving & 1 I» agaln taken up, &nd ia horrible proximity o
greay London reputauion, but w indulge 10 tuy jeach other tho ducllisth prepare for their lnst
droam that it mught not always be upou the obocunter. Tho word is given. in another mi-
sluge alono that sho would have to piay thojDule all ls vver, aud Mayburn, with o bullet

borowo of o domusuo dramu, with Berual ftus
thorsione (or 1ts hero.
Tho managors smouth words aud proinises

thruugh his heart, falls to the ground Jusi as the
luckleas horolne enters, aa I have dsscribed,
It was 1wy fate to bo csat for the parl of

! "4 1d bo threaton her?” T thought.
! would his savage naturo lead him to do? Any
! thing 9" T sald to myself, s» T observod the dis -

gar; ¢ this ts o time for such o discussfon

! You shsll repent your conduct, be sure. Yos
Varo callod, Miss Halworth ;" and she had togo to

the eutranoe, und await her cto.
4 What

sclfish, indolunt womxn, who, congratulats that of Mark, We had never met Lefore, but
bersol! on the comfort that w:x'ua ac‘crrat.w wul::f 1 soon ahderstood cach otbes, and 1 Williugly feli , Our last rebearsal bad boen gone through VI‘
from le: deughter's martiage, quito jost sight | 10to lue fu® hitlo capricos aboutthe * buslooss » | thosaUsfactianofevery body. 1 had mads & fioa
Of tho fact that Caugur was Dot aitogelhr dis. | Of our scones togother. Weo went through tho ) 8bpeal to Rutherstone respecting his fall; but,
intorested, and had nulutontion of Julla’s loav~ ; duel over and over again, accordiug to the atage | With the greatest good tempor, ho told me to
Ing ihe slago, for ho Was fuily aware Of hier cu. ¢ dirveuluns of the Londun theatre, ourefully ar- | Mind iny own business, and be sure not to dre
pacily, aud know 0o showld Do MAKIDE nu bad ) FBOGILE Gut felalivo pusiiois, aud 60 disposiuy , the plsto) over bia heed, as T hud still always »
iuvestuont by diverting fies futuro earuings . ¥VOryibing 8a o brlug out the poluia of cho | tendency and fuclloation to de
1l bis OWD pockols., j aucidouta und ;he diaioguo With the Utinost dru~ | Tho evening camo; tho houu! was ct?“dod
“1 ok you wouid do wel, M., Haiworib, ¢ mauc offcol. 1 need uulgy hutu these ln dotall, , Tuo firet three acts had goao sp'endidly; every
somewbal (0 cheok your danghtor's outspoken | tho fiual one, to which overything is gradually | body was dolighted, and the act-diop roso oo
admiration for Mr. Ruthorstone. 1 was ot Worked ap, s sufficlent. Wo started from the , the beautifully od sogne in which the

awaro until his eugagement With me Wus an-  opiuello ouilism of tho slage, so as ty give the | (:l:l:: ‘V?:Iml:) olg:lcdl;}:cg :"lm &)\ll‘l,du!;g x:':adl?:?:

acquainted with him. 1t s sceroely bescomipg ; sbut was red In Lhe mual ouusplouous pars of
for any young lady to oxpross her prodilections | tho boards. ,

nounced this moming that sho had vver been ; gFeatest appsammuce of spaoy, thus tho fatal '

1o such glowing terms, but you can undentaud

At the fist rcheacsals we, of course, ouly

manuoer with which overy thing elss hiad boar
ldone, success was certain. Carried out ins
roalistic mauner? God help me! Who sould

tbiat 1t is pocaliarly unpleasant for mo to hear suspped vur pistais at cach othor, 8ud vur sec. , Rave foretold tho reality of what waa to follow *
her, whon e douinu xluuuro otrgnr present ro-  ouds mercly wout thiough the motiuus and ' Whot Well, thiero wau one porton, 1 shsll cxer
lations is consldered. 8ue sald but now chat it , time of mllno:ddmb: :hu x;:lr with wmily; "to m‘::{g ggl::;ii cKa:ou. oould have doneso; but 1 mwst
waa the cherished dream of hor life somoday (o | both sapplied; but as It was noocessary &

play tho burolng to his boroes, and thuldxraZuy ! carTy out actvally what wastobodone at night, ; At length the wctlon uad reached tte futal
ke isd board she was (0 do k0 bere he f1ad writ- f wo wout throngh tho fring, aud much powder | momcnl.  As we cropt closer and clossr foge.
LeD to bior, foclauming his old moquainlance, aud  was burned aud nolse cieated ore Rutherstune , ther the threo unsuocoassful ahots on efther side
remiuding her of their early hopes i some day - cxprossed humsols coutented with the way in | bad boon deliversd amidat broathloss gxp;.-c;:
forming 0 alliznos which, 81 Ruy rats bebind wulch the bustness woul and tho scouo wus | Hon on the patt of the andlence; thy pistc

the foot-iiglits, should kxtonish the world. Now, bLoen knocked from Mayburn's band, the pacife

,acted. At fng, 1u fi.ng atl him. espealally
you know, loving heras 1 do, tiis was 0ol agrge. | whell wo came w close quurters, I ased (o ’ 011'0!‘1: t:rt%: ::;t;ndl rq]&crt:g; m tg; fﬁ':ff z(

tol well over his head, acoording {o
able to my feuliugs, and If 1 secin to be a ilttle point the pistol well ov. c palpable i & mbly, when Jte fnlres

Jomious &t Such words you can linrdly binmpine, , tife Usunl prictioe 3o such casos, for tho sake of

Liad quite ®on over o his sfde Alrs. Halworth,a ) Houndsfoat, whle, of courss, Rutherstono played ( bollcal oxpression which bad overspread b .



