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¢ Never mind—nover mind, my dear, twolve
o’clock must come, you know—that's one of
my favourite mottoes, you remember; yes,
twelve o'clock must come to all of us!”
And with these words, Shavings literally
swooned away in his daughter's nrma,
At this instant the act drop fell, and the
fiddle, the trumpet and drum, all threo burat
out as loudly and as musically as they could.
The yonng girl; who did not want to expose
the weak terrors of her beloved father, sat per-
feetly still nud quiet, holding him clasped to
her breast, which wax throbbing fast and

REPENTANCE.

—

He kissed me, and I know ’twas wrong,
or ho wes noither kith nor kin ;
Need onc do penanco very long P
Por such a tiny littlo sin? [Y”m‘
. it 4= ‘ it
He pressed my haud ; that wasn't right ; O P — | e 4 R || ,l ﬂJ‘L
“Phy will men have such wickod waya? i B MR DA . z . i ;
It wasn’t for o minute—quite—
But in it thero woro days and days.

E‘.WW

l Thero’s mischief in the moon, [ know;
I’m positive 1 snw her win

When I requested him to go;
I mennt it, too—1 almost think.

But afterall, I’m not to blame;
Ho took the kirs. T dothink men

Are quite without n senro of shame,
I wonder when he’ll come aguin!
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BY THE AUTHOR OF “TWENTY STRAWS,” * voicEs
FROM THK LUMBER-ROOM,” © THE HUMMING-
RIRD,” ETC., RTC.

CHAPTER X1

The playbills on the walls of Braymount
announced that Manager Jellico had engaged
the celebrated tragedian, Mr. Mackmillerman,
who would appear at the Theatre Boyal,
Braymount, in the course of the ensuing
week,

Thir plece of important intelligence put all
the playgocrs of the town in a state of great
excitement, and people were rushing to secure
places and tickets for those cvenings when
the great ¢ satar” was to shine forth and
quench cvery other light with its splendid
and dazzling rays,

The first night's performance was to be
Jamlet, which tragedy was already in re-
bearsal. Mrs. Polderbrant was to epact the
Queen, Desmoro Laertes, and Shavings, at
the particular request of the manager himself,
bad undertaken the part of Osric.

Every member of the company was nervous
and unhappy, dreading the coming of the
eminent actor, who was onc who regarded all
his professional brothers and sisters—no mat-
ter how talented such might chance to be—
as mere puppets, which were to move and to
talk only according to his expressed direc-
tions,

Mr. Mackmillerman was & selfish, tyranni-
cal man, who was heartily detested by almost
uvery actor and actress that came in contact
with him. Mrs. Polderbrant knew him of old,
and cntertained for him a most bitter and
implacable hatred—a hatred which she took
no pains to concenl, whenover busincss
brought her near him,

This fecling on her part was fully recipro-
cated by the gentleman himself, who would
fume and growl exceedingly at the bare men-
tion of her name.

Mr. Mackmillerman, who with his wvalet
and his baggage, had just arrived at Bray-
mount in his own private carriage, was lodged
at thu Bell Hotel, in an apartment of which
bo was now sitting with Manager Jellico.

The pair were examining o damp playbill
just issued from the printing oftice of the
town,

Mr. Mackmillerman was reading; over the
cast of the various characters, .

Suddenly there was a loud growl from the
eminent tragedian, who had flung his head
back and plunged bis fingers distractedly into
his hair. .

“Zounds! Shke herc!” he exclaimed, «I
was in hopes that she had been consigned to
the tomb of the Capulets long ago.”

“Of whom are you speaking ? asked ,Jel-
lico.

¢ Of Mrs, Polderbrant, of that firebrand in
petticoats I returned: the tragedian vehe-
mently.

Jellico’s face dropped for an instant.

“Sho is a very clever woman in her own
particular line,” he observed,

‘¢ And what may that line be, Mr. Jellico,”
drily asked the other.

# She is our heavy lady,
Mackmillerman.”

‘ Bhe's & car, sir—a caf, and nothing else,”
was the ireful reply,

The manager shrugged his shoulders, not
presuming to differ from the opinion expressed
by the grent theatrical star,

“ Had 1 known that that woman occupied
a prominent position in your theatre, that X
should be compelled to touch her hand, I tell
you ‘plainly, Mr. Jellico, I should not have
condescended to perform in the Theatre Royal,
Braymount,” o

«] am very.sorry, really,” was the regretful
apswer, ¢ Mrs. Polderbrant is a somewhat
occentric woman, I will allow ; but, notwith-

you know, Mr.

4 I am exceedingly distressed that the lady

" is obnoxious-to you, Mr, Mackmillerman,”
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# Obnoxious I" echoed the star. *“ My denr
sir, she is a dose of ipecacuanha to me.”

T wish:I could alter matters for your con-
venience and pleasure,” was the other's re-
joinder.

At rehearral on the following day, on the
evening of which the tragedian was to appear,
that startling luminary rent his valet (who

+was a black man) to rchearse the part of

Hamlet in his stead.

At the appearance of Mr. Mackmillerman's
sable retainer, the whole company refured to
proceed with the business of rehenrsal. They
would none of them have anything to do with
the negro, whom Mr. Mackmillerman, had
lately brought over with him from Amecrica.

The man was more than commonly intelli-
gent, else he would never have been able to
acquire the words of Shakspere's characters,
and learn to understand the stage business
belonging to the different parts,

Of course Jellico felt the afiront that had
been put upon the members of his company,
but interest compelled him to make the best
of the matter.

Mrs. Polderbrant, who was perfectly furious,
inwardly determined to avenge this insult.

¢ Wait unti] to-night!" said she, in signifi-
cant tones; “I'll warrant that I'll make him
remember his engagement at Braymount!
I've vwed bim some grudges for a long while,
and now I’!l repay him in full)”

Saying which, the ¢ heavy lady.” stalked off
the stage, the whole of the other actors and
aotresses following her example, and was no
more seen there until night,

Mr. Mackmillerman was highly indjgnant
when his servant repeated to him the manner
in which he had been treated by Mrs. Polder-
brant and others,

¢ The idiots I'" stormed the tragedian. ¢ But
I'll make them suffer for it, never fear I”

Alas! the gentleman little dreamed of what | Jellico !

was in store for his own magnificent self.

At length the eventful evening arrived.
Mrs, Polderbrant looked majestic, snd mali-
cious 1a8 well, as if some mighty wickedness
was brooding in her breast.

The house was crowded to overflowing.

The overture, as performed by the violin,
trumpet, and drum, had been played; the
curtain was up; and the tragedy begun,

Scene the second now introduces the King,
and: Queen, and Hamlet, .

The entrance of the Jatter was the aignal
for & perfect burst of enthusiastic applause,
in acknowledgement of which the star, touch-
ing his heart, bowed profoundly.

Mrs., Polderbrant’s eyer geemed to dart
sparks of living fire.

She ,was thinking of tho black man with
whom she had been required to rehearse the
grand words of William Shakspere.

This scene finished, the heavy lady darted
into the flies, exactly over the stage, and over
the heads of the performers, where the sky
borders, and the roller-scones are worked, =

Here, taking a certain position, she waited
for somo length of time. She had evidently
some task in band, a task widely different
from her usual employment.

8he looked down on the heads of those be-
low, and listened to the following dialogue :—

Hamlet. It waves me still.

busy at this moment.)
Horatio. Be ruled, you shall not go. .

. . ids Lt'.\.-'_a.\'rjfﬂ‘"'

i
damlet. My fute cries oat,
And maker cach pettyartery in this hody
As hard a8 the Nemesn lion's perve.
(Ghoat heckons him.)

8till I am called ; unhand me, gentlemen -

(Breaking from them.)
By henven, I'll make n ghost of him that lets

me;

I ray away ;—Go on, I'll fallow thee!

Just an the tragedian had uttered these !

wordr, a laige dead cat, white as the Ghost
himself, atinched to a string, descended from
the flies, and hung before him.

Amazed and horrified, the actor started
back, unable to credit hig eyes, while the an-
dience firat tittered, then Iaughed, and
screamed, and the whole theatre was in a state
of absolute confusion and upronr,

For a few moments the great star stood
transfixed with amazement, the body of the
white cat dangling hefore him, the shricks of
laughter in his cars,

The actors and the audience were all con-
vulked, while Mr. Mackmillerman, who was
abrolutely furious, recovering himeelf a little,
rushed off the stage. crying ont, “Drop the
curtain, instantly ! drop the curtain! I will
not act another seene to-night ! Drop the cur-
tain! Mr. Jellico,” he continued, rushing to
the manager, who was standing at the wing,
looking like one quite thunderstruck,—t¢ Mr,
Jellico, what is the meaning of this unparal-
leled insult ? what is the meaning of yonder
dead cat? and who am I to thank for its ap-
pearance there 7"

‘' Heaven only knows, Mr. Mackmillerman,”
returned the manager, doing his best to re-
strain his own laughter, which was strug-
gling to burat forth at the sight of the defunct

1
!

The tragediun fumed, stamped his feet, and '
then commenced striding np and down from
wing to wing, hix fingers thrustlinto his hair,
his eycs rolling terrifieally.

By-and-by he paused.

“ Let the pley go on,” he commandec,

At thig Jellico rushed away, and quiet being -
once more restored hoth before and behind the
curiain, the play was resumed at that part of
it whereat it had lately been so strangely in-!
! terrupted, : vl

The whole company knew who the? delin-
quent war; but, notwithstanding Mr. Mack-
millerman’s proffered reward, not a person
helonging to that company would betray her. |

Agr for Jellico himself, he had not the re-
motert ruspicion of the offender, and he did
not take much trouble to find her ont.  Mr.
Mackmillerman had offered a gross insull to
the actors and actresses in Jellico's catablish- !
ment, and thore actors nnd actresrses had fully
avenged themselves on him,

During the remainder of the &vening Mrs, |
Polderbrant condueted herself in her old man-
ner; and although the: star every now and -
then fixed hiz eyes wupon her in withering .
glunces, he fuiled to cause her the slightest |
concern in any way. She was just ar self-
collected and dignificd as ever—nay, perhnps |,
alittle more,

Now Shavings was far from fecling perfect '
in his part, and fearfully nervous into the |
bargain, wishing with all hig heart that he '
could run away from the task, and bury him- :
self for a few hours, He was dreading the
moment when he shounld have to atand hefore
the tragic hero; and his knees were knock-
ing against each other, his bosom was loudly !
paipitating, his throat and mouth parchec

animal swinging to and fro at the end of a
piece of stiing.

‘‘ You do not know, eh? Veory well, Mr,
You'l! drop the curtain, if you
pleagre I

% Drop the curtain, Mr. Macmillerman!
will be the ruin of us to do so.”

¢ Iram, attend me to my dressing-room,”
fpoke the trugedian, disregarding the other's
words, and addressing his valet, who was
standing cloge at hand.

‘¢ But, Mr. Mackmillerman-—" added the
distressed manager.

“I'l] hear no more!” returned he, stalking
off in the direction of his dressing-room,
Jellico following him.

¢ I'l] give twenty pounds to any one who
will discover the perpetrator of this vile and
dastardly trick 1" enid the star, suddenly turn-
ing round to the manager, and foaming at the
mouth with rage, ¢ Nay, I will give 7ifiy/
Where is that witch, Mrs, Polderbrant,” he
abruptly continued, ¢ 1'Il warrant that she is
at the bottom of all this! Bring her beforo
me "

“ Mrs. Polderbrant?” repeated the aston-
ished and now doubly 'bewildercd manager.
* Really, Mr. Mackmillerman, I could not so
insult the Jady. Continue the performance,
I entreat, sir, and, in the meantime, T will en-
deavour to investigate the aflair, and do my
uttermost to find out the offender—-"

“ Whom you will discharge on the spot 7
interrupted the star, - * Promiso me that you
will discharge her instanter.”

It

sume your part, and suffer the play. to pro-
ceed P - ) .

and hot, and his wits all artray. He was:
enduring stage-fright and all its host of ter-
TOTS.

Rendy dressed for his part, he was sitting
behind  the reenes, by the side of Comfort,
who had been hearing him rehearge the words
of his part for the seventh or eighth time.
The poor little man looked shriveled up, and
wholly unlike hir wonted, humorous seif—
and hir tceth were actually chattering to-
gether from cexcesa of trepidstion.

¢ It's truly awful, Comfort! I wish I could
overcome it,” said Shavings, alluding to his
present state of alarm, ¢ I'm bothered with
the g's and the h's, you see, until I can think
of nothing else but them and Mr. Mackmil-
lerman! Oh, that there had never been a
Shakspercora Mr. Mackmillerman! I dessay
Im wicked in uttering such a wish, but I
can't help it, my dear—-I really can’t.”

The young girl wound her arm about the
speaker's neck, and laid her smooth cheek
against his.

“If I'd & thousand pounds, Comfort, I'd
give every penny of, it to escape standing be-
fore that man! I am {ll, my child, feeling
sick as death at the barc thought of him "

Comfort felt him tremble all over as he
epoke.

What could she do {n order to spare her
father from the ordeal he was so dreading ?

“I wish you had not undertaken the part,.
dear dad,” she said.

¢ 5o also wish I, my dear; but Jellico was
distressed for people, and 1 was willing to

- he is recovering!

painfully, not knowing what to do.

Presently, Desmoro issued from a doorway
close at hand, and spoke to Comfort.

“ What are you sitting in that dark corner
for 1" he nsked, as he drew near her, *Is
not your father well 77 he added, perceiving
the clown’s drooping form,

4 Hugh, Desmoro! returned she, ina low
voice. [k any one in your room ?” she in-
quired cagerly.

“ Not" replied he, amnzed at her strange
question.  “ What's the matter ?”

“Jle haw fainted, 1 think! Take him in
your arms, nmd carry him in there at oncel
Do, do, Desmoro, 1 implore I

Without uttering another syllable, Desmoro
stooped, 1ifled up the insensible figure, and
bore it into his own apartiment, whither Com-
fort followaed,

No one had witnessed this little keene, which
occurred behind the shade of several flats and
wings, and Comfort felt secure.

¢Pheyd all langh at and ridicule him so,"”
she observed, chafing her father's hands, ¢ He
who has been on the stage all these many
years, to he in this state of affright 1 )

“Ie'w as cold ak stone, Comfort! said
Desmoro, quakingly. “Shall we tell Mr.
Jellico of this, and send for a doctor 7"

# No, no!" was thv quick reply.

£EWhat shiall we do then, Coanfort ? Who's to
pinzhis part, supposing he should not be able
to ¢y 8o himself "

“ Who's to play his part, Dermoro? Why,
I will?

“ You, Comfort!” he repeated, in amnze-
nment,

<11 sxhe answered, conrgeously.

# Nonsense—nongense, Comfort !

] know cevery sylluble of the part, and T
know also how it should he neted.”

#5171 it is sheer nonsense for you to think

- of attempting the part ; Mr, Jellico would not

muffer you to do so!”

# Mr, Jellico shall know nothing at all
about the matter until it is too late to alterit!
Sprinkle hir face with alittle water, and laosen
his shirt collur,” she continued, arsisting Des-
moro in endeavouring to recall the clown’s
flevted  senses. ¢ In there another suit of
clothes in the wardrobe like unto these my
father is wearing ¥ she inquired in quick and
revolute necents,

“ Comfort, you musn't think of doing such
a thing! Let me dissunde you from thinidea,”

¢ Na, no; it will be for my poor dad that I
shall do it, Desmoro, remember that! What
waould yar not do for a parent, had you one to
serve—one like ming, k0 kind and loving?
Don't fenr my nbility to guet through the per—
formance of my self-ullotted task ; you'!l sve
I shall quite astonish you 1"

Dusmoro looked at the young girl in perfeet
wonder, and she went on,

“We ghall have to deceive him in somo
wny,"” said she, fanning Shavingy' fece. ® Bee,
Leave everything to my
management,” she added, ina lower voice,

‘t Are you better, dad 2" asked she, ns the
clown opened wide his eyes, and wildly stared

. sbout,

No answer.,

“Uive him a glas of water, Desmoro; then
get hinm to lie down for s while”

The young man did her bidding, and there

i luy poor Shavings more dead than alive, with
" his cyes closed, not heeding the presence of

any one, but mnttering to himself all the
while.

Comfort now bhecnme alarmed at her father's
atate, and she was beginning to fear that o
doctor would renlly be required.

Without & word, shednshed out of the room,
and sought the worthy manager, to whow she
at once communicated the fact of her paront’s
sudden jllness and her own willingness to
undertake the character ho was to have sus-
tained.

“ I have ull the words, sir," sho pursued, in
(;m;r::gcons accents, *and T am taller than
dad.

“ But Mr. Mackmillorman will be furious at
having a female Osric,” objected the perplex-
ed manager, “ Matters have already gono
cros8 enough with him to-night; this fresh
trouble will be a terrible annoyance to him.
I'm afraid that he will throw up his engage-
ment, und should he do 8o he will leave me in
a painful position with the Braymount people,
:ith whé)ml h: isdn vast favourite. ;

now not what to do! I wigh fro ;
depths there had never been o Mn:. !Hu::mlg
lenﬁ:ln olr l:thllln(tln lslmkupex-e. Goand get
on the clothes, and leot
can of tho affats '” us muko the best wo

The young girl did not awalt a second bid.

- standing that f"ct:,,'h" bas, as I said before, | Go on. I follow thee. “She! We are not certain of the sex of the | oblige him.» ding{.she wis gono to attire’ horself In male
considerable talont, . Marcellus.  You shall not go, my lord, transgressor.” Andas he spoks the clown's head droppe @ | habiliments as one of the Court of Denmark, .
“Talont! In what, I should like to boin-| Hamies, Hold off your hands. « J am" on his brenst. while Jellico repaired to Desmoro's room to .
- formed 7 (Mrs, Polderbrant, above, was mysteriously | « Well, Mr. Mackinillerman, will you re-| ¢ Dad,” said Comfort, rousing him, ¢ you'll | inquire after the poor clown’s condition, :

never get through your part if you thus give
way."

importngse, is not one fit for a female to re-.
. e
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I really- .

Osric, although a character of 3o particulariy 1




