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THE HARLEQUIN;
OR, ’
HOW IT CANME ABOUT.,

(From the N. Y. Metropolitan Record.)

I was proceeding, not long sinre, dowp one of
the principal thoroughfares of Liandoo, 1o the
direction of a certain theatre, which honor and
discretion forbid my parlicularizing, when 1 felt
mjyselt famiharly taken by the arm. Locking
round, I beheld the face of an old and intimate
school-fellow, whom I had not seen for three or
four monthe. At our last meetimg, he was fairly
on the way to contract ooe of those convenient
but uninteresting marriagesn which the * consent
of friends’ and every olher combination of con-
current circumstaace cause the cousse of true
love, or false, 10 glide aloog as smoothly s a
passenger barge on a Flemish canal. He was
then gay,rosy znd smart; but be looked pale
and highly excited, and wore aoy thing but the
aspect of a man 1 s honeymoon.

¢ Where are you gong to, Wilson, to-pight ?°
he quickly and abruptly asked, as if he- had not a
moment to lose.

¢17 1 beheve I am going to the Tark
Theatre, to see the new pantomime,and to pass
my judgment on the rising young clown who is
makiwg such a stir 1 the the thestrical world.

¢ Aba,” answered my friend, with a smile full
of meaning ; ¢ I’'m going there too.’

¢ That’s a very fortunate coincidence,” said I.
¢ We may as well sit m the pit together, lor the
sake of a lntle chat between the acts.

*No, Le replied ; <1 cannot be with you in
the pit durmg the performacce ; I shall be par-
ticularly engaged 1 another part of the house.—
Still, T will endeavor to cateh your eye.’

¢ Oh, I suppose you are going to have a tete-
a-tete in a private box, or something ol that sort,
with Mrs. Jopes that 15 to be, or that1s per—
baps. Well, that’s all very patural for a
hrsited season. By the way, when are you to
be married, Jones; or is the knot already tied.?

¢ That koot is not tied~1 mean that knot
with Clarissa Jinks.  That engagement is all
over and dote with for the present. [ have, uat
long since, commenced anntber. [ will tell you
all about it one of these days.”

¢ Why not teil me now, at once? You know
how fond I am of sensmational romance. Thoe
first piece at the Park to pight is that everlast-
1z and horrid thing, George Barnwell, which
can be of no earthly use to us as a moral lesson,
seeing that nerther of us 1s so lucky as to have
a rich uncle to kill. Tnstead of witnessing Miss
Millwood’s iutrigues, suppose we step into the
Peacock Supper Rooms, which almost jom the
theatre, and have a glass of porter till the
tragedy is over and the overture to the pacto
mime is ready to strike up. You can tell me
there the histucy of the sorrows of your heart.’

¢ Impossible I* he hastily apswered. ¢ The
hour is almost come when I teo—but vou shall
know every(hing this very night. I will promise
to sup with you afier the pantomime ; only you
will have the nuisance of wailing for me at least
a quarter of an hour or tventy minutes before I
caa jomn you, 'Tell the waiter to let us have
the room which Signor Giacomo—a very parti-
cular friend of mine—uses, and we shall bave a
quiet evening to ourselves)

¢ Good! [ will order a dish of natives to be
ready t2°¢ open sesame’ the moment of your ar—
rival”?

¢Order as many oysters as you like; T must
bave something more substaotial than that after
my work is done.. The people will prepare me
my steak and my stout. I have not yet dined,
nor shall 1 till then. I'm now off to begm a
bard night’s task ; so, good-by till atter the fall
of the curtain’ :

He instantly left me, and disappeared up some
mysterious passage, which Ted, like a rabbit’s
burrow, out o the street. Not caring for the
last act of George DBarnwell, I strutted up aad
down, meditating my school-fellow’s unexplaned
condition and adventures without fiodieg any
clue to their drift. Al last, it was time to enter
the theatre: my good luck aod the heaving tiCe
of the crowd, drifted me into a capital place,
neither too far from the stage nor too near it.—
The o}d established medley, scrimble-scramble,
pantomime overture was rasped, aod screned,
aod pizzicatoed by the fiddlers, and the fawy
tale introduction began. '

As I said, I am forbidden to indicete the real
name and locality of the theatre which ] call the
Park, and therefore cannot bonestly inform you
whetber the Sleeping Besuty or Little Red
Ridinghood were the groundwork of the panto-
mimic prefsce, Enrugh that we bad a geoume
production in the highest school of art. There
were tricks worthy of the days of Bradwell,
matried to ¢ spokens’ and modern allusions which
would do horor to the authors of the most spirit
ual burlesques and extravaganzas, We had a
barlequin whese checkered dress fitted so well

and was worn so naturally, that he seemed to

bave been born in it, and that he must have
come 1nto Lbe world a parti—colored infant ; we
bad a smiing columbine, with flowers in her hair
springs 1 ber heels and toes, a silver lissue
outer-petticoat, and a crinoline under one, both
which latter made up by their width for any de-
ficiency they miget be charged with as to length.
We had a pantaloon—such a panta'son /—doat-
ivg, drivelling, and made ot India rubber. But
the star of the might, the great hit ol the season,
in fact, was the clown—a bni!fiant comet arrived
no one knew whence, but who charmed all bearts
alike with the eevelty, perfection, and bold -
spiration, which distinguished his clownly accom-
phshments, Oace or twice, when he ultereda
word or two, my thoughts started off a-bunting
io various directions in search of some other
voice which 1t seemed to eclio ; but soon the cou-
vulsive heaving of my sides made me msensible to
all but the fun before me. Now and then the
clown fixed lus eys on the pit, and made some
singular and original grimaces in my direction ;
but [, hke all the rest of the audience, con-
sidered that extemporaneous effusion as belong-
ing to the part, and that it was net a bad joke
that some one member of the public present
sbould be selected to be made mouths at and put
out of countenance. Towever, whether
tragedy or comedy, the current of time sweeps
all betore if. The last scene bad dazz'ed the
spectators with splendors of fairy temples, and
gas illuminations, and fiery cascales, and colored
lights ; the kicking, the tricking, the jumpiog,
the bumpiog, the grinmieg, and spinning were all
atau end, The curtam fell, and with it fell
many a young twaginative soul from the regrons
of fancy to thoughts of bed-time,

As agreed, I awaited Jones at the Peacock
Tavern. The waiter treated me with marked
distiection when I mentioned Signar Gricama’s
name, and ordered a solid and comfortable sup-
per. To due time the rendezvous was honored.
My former sch-olfellow came in with the look
of a mac who had juit been going through some
pleasant but fatiguing exercise. Although the
pantomime season is not sultry weathet, s short
bair was saturated wilh perspiration; be had
evideotly just been dressing himself rapidly ; and
he seized the pot of porter, toock a lovg pull and
set It down again with a uigh of gratification.—
The waiter, as be placed our meal on the table,
glanced at one side of Jones’ face, and with a
respectful * Excuse me, sir,” wiped off with his
napkio a small red and white patch which by ac-
cident appeared in froot of hLis (Jones’) ear,—
The latter merely said, ¢ Thank you,” mn a mat-
ter-of-fact way, and we were left to discuss our
smoking-hot steak,

¢ Aud, after all, what do you think of the pan-
tomime ? my companion mqured, wheo he bad
fiarshed his first platefu!,

¢ The pantomime was admirable, and the
clown was supreme ; but I can’t thiok what in-
duced him to make such a dead set at me in the

it
P Can’ you? well 1 can. And, to cut the
matter short, the clown was myself ¥’

¢You? Imposeible! You, with your luga-
brious phiz, your beavy looks, and your sluggish
movements—you cannot be that mmcomparable
and spiritual clown.’

¢ Indeed Tam, though, and I thank you fos
your compliments ; the public volce confirms
theiwr sincerity.  And as my clownship is con-
pected with my broken-off marriage, just let me
finish this couple of kidueys, and you shall then
hear the whole history.’

The request for a little further refreshment
was ouly reasonable from a man who had been
making me laugh till T cried again; so, after a
pause 1o our conversation, which was well hiled
up by mastication and deglutition, the kaife and
fork were laid aside ; he commenced unfolding
the exciting story of hie matrimonal failure and
his pantomimic success.

¢ You koow, Wilson, T was always extrara-
gantly fond of the plav ; but you do not know
that the department of the drama which absorbed
my thoughts was pactomime. Easter spectacles,
bowever gorgeous, fell dead upop my fastidious
eyes, Summer itself had but little charms for
me, because barlequin and columbive were laid
up ia lavender till Chrislmas shou!d come ruuod
aguin, My imagination revelled in pantomimic
scepes ; and pantomunic feats were almost the
only ones that I cared to consider seriously.

¢ You koow very well that my matden aunt

‘wag asxious that T should marry Clarsssa Jiaks,

who was ber goddaughter, My father and mo-
ther liked the 1dea, bezause old Jinks has made a
pretty penny by stock.jobbing, and of course
Clarissa, who is s only child, will bave the
whole of it by and by. We went through all
the callizgs and ballings, and dinings and tea-
drinkings usual in such diplomacy. 1 did not
care much about the gl herself at first, but I
dd wot say ¢Neo’ to my relations wishes.—
What induced me to say ¢ Yes’ decidedly, was
the finding out one afterncon that Clary was the

very image of the last columbine I had seen.—
Was this merely an illusion 7 I now think that
it probably was; but what confirmed me 18 the
1idea was the discovery that her governor was a
perfect pantafoon. Study for the part was
totally unnecessary ; be only required to put on
the costume.

The wvotion, too, entered my bead that, by
foul means or fair, by force or strategem, I would
for my own proper entertainment, make Jinks
and ks daughter publicly appear i the only
dress which could suit tbem properly. Some-
times 1 was so completely absorbed in this pro-
ject, that I sat by columone’s side for a quarter
of an hour together without uttering a single
word, to her great and justfiable astocisbment.
You may suppose 1 did not tell her what I was
thinking aboui.

¢ Ooe day, a regular pantomime dandy buck
called at Jinks’ while 1 was there. He was
quise as much of a dandy-buck as Jinks bimself,
with the exception of the costume, was a paata-
loom, aod Clarissa a columbine., Eyes so
thoroughly well practised as mine were could
make no mistake in affairs hke those. I'be buck
was called Melville, or Belwille, or something
of that kmmd. But his name is of no conse-
quence. 1 instantly saw ihat he had ¢intentions’
respecting Clarissa, and I resolved to play hm
one of the old stock tricks. He paid rather
frequent visits to Jinks’, Oue evening, as he
was going to sit dowan, I slipped his chair from
usder him. Tt was a pure, correct and classical
move. Down went the buck flat on his back :
but the proof that nature had cut bim out for the
part s, that in talling he thrust out hisarm to
save himself, and accidestly gave a back-bhanded
tip to the bousemaid, who was bruging in a
watter with cake aud wine. She stumbled in
turn, and laid hold of Jinks® periwig, which came
off, and was left in her hand.

T meanwhile bad seated myself in the chair
which I bad stolen from the buck ; and, with my
hands clasped upor my koees, [ twiddled my
thumbs and stared at the ceiling with that inno-
cent look which first rate clowns alone can ex-
ecute artistically, I keard 1n imagipation the
applause of those gallery-critics who are best
competent to appreciate the traditions of art,

Nobody but Columbine—1 mean Clarissza—
observed my action; and she laughed hike a mad
think at the buck’s rmisadrenture, because she
detested him, as in dufy bound, Dandy buck,
ashamed of s tumble, and cut of couctenance
at the young lady’s merriment, utterly lost his
presence of mid, and could not in the least im-
agine how his chair bad disappeared. The un-
lucky idea then entered Ins bead to dust himselt
with his pocket -bandkerchief, which ooly made
bus situation the more ridiculous. Jinks glared
at lim with furious looks ; Nancy the waid stood
stock-still and thunder struck. The buzk very
shortly took his leave, which was the best thing
he could do. As soon as be was pone, Jinks
without makieg aoy allusion to lus wig, crossed
his legs, pulled out his souff-box, and said witk
magisterial dignity, ¢Really that young man’s
awak wardness 13 quite disgusting P

T'his first success emboldened me; but as [
bad to do with a substantial citizan, whose ac-
quaintance with dramatic literstwe was properly
very imperfect, I was obliged to exercise great
self-control 1n curbing my pantortmic aspirations.
Oae day, nevertheless, on calling at Jinks® ex-
actly at their dimper-hour,and managing to reach
the diing-rcom without encountering a single
creature, 1 could not resist the temptation to
ide myself under the table, exactly as I had
seen s0 many clowss da. The soup was already
there : so, bearing the old gentlentleman and his
daugbter approach, 1 caused the soup-tureen to
vamsh with me. Pantaloon and columbme sat
down to dinner, ‘

¢ Well, Naacy,” zaid my intended father in-
law, ‘you said the mock-turtle was oa the
table.?

Yes, sir,’ replied the servant briskly.

‘I donot see 1t answered the old gentle-
mav.

Nancy uttered a cry of astonishment,

¢Come,’ said her master, *make niste and
feteh it.?

Naney pever stirred a peg.

¢ Well,? said Jioks, ¢ what are you about 7’

Napey vowed. that she would take her ¢ davy’
that she had brought i _the soup, and set it on
the table. What had become of it was quite
past her comprehension. The debate increased
n enimation. :

! Do you take me for Tom Fool at Burtlemy
Far?” said Jinks in a rage, (This expression
filled my heart with delight.}  There 13 a pri-
vate in the Coldstream Guards who is always
prowhog about this peigbborbood ; I am certain
you have given him for supper the wnole of the
Jar Tbrought from Birch’s, and new you -have.
the impudence to declare that you ‘cannot con-
ceive what bas become of 1t ¥ g

Neney beégan to cry, and vowed that it was a

shemeful calumny, and tha! she knew nothing |

the Serpentine. At tbat moment I twitched
columb.oe’s napkin off her Jap. She stooped to
pick 1t up again, and saw me and tbe soup tu-
reen uader the table. She uttered a short cry
which ber father did not hear, and then relieved
berself by a burst of laughter. Abh, columbice
was a charmimg girl ! she fell mto convulsions of
merriment at the most trifling event. She
laughed when a door was opened, or when &
door was shut; when a blue bottle~fly few
across the room, or when a cur-dog barked n
the strzei. Sbe laughed at all times and in all
places ; and geperally did not take the trouvle
to jnquire what it was taat made ber laugh.

Meanwhile the governor poured hmself out a
glass of wine, to replace his misung plate of
soup. While he turned round lo treat poor
Nancy with a final grumble as she went towards
the kitchen, I stretched out my arm, and the
glass of wine followed tae soup-tureen. Naney
slmost mnmediately reappeared, bringmg in a
dish of hashed chickens. Jinks bestowed a mo-
ment’s retlection on the sudden disappearance of
bis glass.

¢ Now, really,” he reproachfully sard to the
girl, as she carefully placed the dish upon the
table ; © are you crazy to day 7 'Why bave you
taken my wine glasy away 7’

sT,sir? 1 baven’t touched your wine—glass!?
pratested the maid, in astonishment.

¢ My glass of sherry,’ responded Jinks,

Columbine, as usual, burst out laughing, and
gave me an encouragiog kick in the ribs. ler
gayety exasperated the governor, who continued
his address to Nancy: * Do you mean to make
me believe that my wine~glass has gone without
bands, like that capital mock-turtle, which your
Coldstream follower bas eaten 7  Ah, now ] see
bow 1t is; the fellow is hidden somewhere n the
kitchen” With these words Jinks started up
to make a search, followed by Nancy, in a Low.
ering passion. As soon as columbine and I were
left alone, she told me she had pever so much
fun w Der Ife. ¢ Ilide the bashed chicken under
the table,” she said.

¢ Your proposal,’ I answered, ¢ w.l| hardly do ;
1t will cause suspicion. We can play smmne bet-
ter trick than that.” T caught sight of ‘he even-
ing paper, unopened ia its cover, Iying on a side-
table close by. I laid hold of 1t, and shpped it
dexterously into the middle of the hash, Liding
it under the jnints of tiue tnwl. My future
tather-in-law returoed.

¢t The soldier is not there ; he bizs managed
to get away ; but I will take good care this is
the last time he shall come. Quick, Nanep,
another wine-glass I’

Nancy, who naturally bad fallen into the su'ks
tseta glass on the table, wituout saying a word,
The governor took a spoon, and began to serve
the hash, ¢ What do vou call this P he asked.

‘That 7 pauted Naoey; ¢that’s a leg of
chicken.’

¢ But this bard substance bere, which I feel
with the spoon ?

¢ A booe, perhaps, or a piece of foast.
and crusts are peither of ttem soft.

Jinks drew out the object in question.—
¢ Heaven forgive me,” said he ; ©it this even-
ing’s paper!  You have put the Globznto a
hash. T cannet suppose you hare done it on
purpose ; that would be abommable; but sou
cerfainly have lost your senses.’

Nancy gasped with wonderment ; she bad not
strength to say a word in seif-defence. She
stood with her armns a-kimbo, petrifiad with stu-
pefaction. Columbine was choking with laugh-
ter. *Gracious goodness,’ said the goverpor,
¢what a fool the girl is,” So saying, pantaloon
—excuse my giving lum that name-—-wiped the
paper with his pagkin and opepea it. * Let us
see how things are going on to—day. That Nea
politan question will rnin me.” He put or Ins
spectacles, threw himself back 1o his arm~charr,
and read with difliculty, becavse his ejesight
was not too - good, ¢ To-day, Prince Procrasti-
oy, the Austrian eavoy-extraordwary, bad a
second interview with the kiog—(Ah, so much
the better ly—with the king. It was observed,
that after bis departure from the royal presence,
several courters for—for—(Nancy, pul the can
dle a little nearer this way).?

Nazcy did so. Whilst he went oo spelling
out his news, I quietly drew a lucifer match, and
sel fire to the paper. Paataloon and Nancy ut-
tered a simultanecus exclamation—agne of ter-
ror, the other of rage.

+It is really no fault of mine,’ said Nancy,
beginning to lose her senses in earsest. *Tne
candle is tall, acd the paper caught fire below,
I am sure the house must be bewitched.’

¢ The bouse is bewitched, 1s tt, you 1mpudent
bussy ? Leave it, then, rostantly before znother
five mputes, o

He followed ber into the kitchen, and desired
her to mount upstairs and pack her boxes. I
seized the opportumty to decamp, after stealing
& kiss from Columbine, who declared that she
should die of laughing. S

~ e

about Coldstreams, or any other streams, excepl [ Next day I fancied the old gentleman treated

me rather coldly. Did he suspect ary thng ?
Nancy was reinstated 1o ber place. AN I know
is, that he remarked to my aunt,* Your nephew
seems rather a light young man.’ But she
turned it off with the clever remark, that though
my complexion was fair for a man, my bair was
notred, nor even saudy. She then tock advan-
t ge of the opportunity to sound my prawses in
every respect, and immediately sent pantaloon a
splendid present of half a dozen pots of currant
jelly for his roast inuttor, made with her own
far and marden bands. I tried bhard to wnter-
cept ber peace-offering, that I might remove the
jelly and put a dead rit nto every empty pot
but adverse circumstances prevented me.—
What a capital stage—trick it would have been !

The antomime-costumes stll ran in my head.
Whenever I thought of our future home-circle
during the honeymoon (for it was agreed that
should live with Jinks and his daughter), I pie-
tured to myself my father-in-Jaw and my bride
moving about the house i the dress 1 have al-
luded to, and myself, as clowa, dowmg the honors.
I imagwed the rooms filled with trap-doors,
shding-panels., and all sorts of unexpected con-
trisances to astonish the vulgar berd of morniog-
callers.

At last as opportunity occurred of partialiy
redlizing my desires. 1 greedily seizedit. A
grand fancy ball was to be given at the Heligo~
fand Square Rooms, for the benefit of the suf-
ferers in the Chinese insurrection. Jink’s name,
to his great annoyance, was forced upon the
committee hist; and every body, myself included,
told him that s duty was to sanction that noble
charity with his influegtial presence, ITe yield-
ed graciously ; and to me was deputed the task
of choosing the costume.

“You kaow better than I what will swit me,?
said the goveroor, takiog me coafidentially by
the button; fsomething simple, digmfied, and
majestie, proper for a man with my means and
position, Nothing absurd and out-of-1he way.’

* What do you think of a Turlish dress 77

¢ The Turks,” he said, after a moment’s re-
flection ¢ geaeraily mantain a stately earringe ;
but the Eastern question has altogether been
such a loss to me, that [ feel rather a grudge
agamst "Turkey.’

¢ How would you like to be an alchymist, oc
an enchanter ?’

“I sbould prefer that, the alchymist especially.
[lachanters are only ninsense fit tor fairy.tales
and advertisements. IIowever, T leave it all to
you ; butat myage ’us a great sacnifice to make,
to dress myself out in a fancy costume.’

Ou the day appointed, I arrived at Jink’s, fol-
lowed by a porter (a theatrical dresser disguised
as such) and a cargo of baod boxes. Oge of
these was opened ; and the contents displayed a
complete and vividly-colored pantaloon’s dress,

* What the deuce 1s this 7’ said Jioks 1 amaze-
ment.

“ A costume of the reign of James 11> (My
father—in—law elect was theoretically, historically
= Jacobite to the back -bose.)

¢ Are you quite sure that 1hng wac the fashion
in ponr dear-James I1.’s days ?”

¢ Nathan will give you a certificate that the
g himself wore 1t at the court of France,’

¢ Aod this very absurd peruke ??

¢ Absurb! It once belonged to Lord Cla-
rendon I’

All seruples were silenced. With the dres-
ser’s assistance, he was soon attired. Clanssa,
under Nancy’s hands, was converted iolo colum-
bine ; and I, rejotemg in my destiny, became
clown with a rapidity koowu only on the stage,
Jinks growled when he looked at mie,

My bappivess was approackmg its climax,—
We started together in a glass coach I had eq-
gaged. But the human beart is cever coatent,
On the way a faoey entered my head which
caused the abrupt termination of my matrimo-
mal prospects, and brought my talents to the
pablic service. I was not satisfied with merely
puttiog the Jikses nto travestie; pantaloon
must play a bit of bis part as completely as
dandy-buck had dore. )

Our entrance into the ball room made a great
sensation. Columoine was instantly carried off
by a pertner. 1, properly powdered and peinted,
entered thoroughly wro the spint of my part.—
I got out of Jink’s way as much as { could to
avoid beng tempted to the actually disrespectful
action of giving bum the classical buffet and slap, -
I vented my impetuosity on empty air; L .-
wrestled with shadows, and played tricks with
nonentities. The company were charmed with .
my personation. The whole room was in a roar. ...
ol lavghter, and I soon felt all the wnspiratioz of .
the Pythoness. By a sad fatality, pantaloon’

‘unexpectedly stood at my elbow, grmping fatui+
T

tously o verfect style, ' It was tos mu
could resist no longer. .My, muscles trei
all over my frame ; my bramn.was 1n the
state of etherised intoxacation. - I:gave ‘hicy sie
a thundering box on the ear. Ha! h

You should bave seen and'heard'st 1* |




