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THROUGH TEARS.

BY ELLA WHYELER.

An Artist toiled over his pictured—
He Inboured by night and by day;
He struggled for plory and hanour,
But the world—it had nothing to say.
His walls were ablaze with the splendours
We see in the beautital skies:
Bat the world heheld only the eolours
Thbat were made out of chemical dyes.

Time sped.  And he lived, loved, and suffered ;
He passed through the valley of griefl

Apain he toiled over his eanvas,
Nince in Inhour alone was relief,

It showed not the splendour of colours
Of thase of his earlier venrs ;

Rut the worldi—the world bowed down before i1,
RBecause it was painted with tears,

A Poet was gifted with Geoius;
And ke sarr, and be sine all the days:
He wrute fur the praire of the peaple,
But the peopir sccorded no prajse.
O his sougs were as blithe as the morning,
As sweet 88 the wasic of hinds;
Rat the world bad no homage te offer.
Hecause they were nothing but words.

Time sped.  And the Poet, through serrow,
Became like his suffering kind ;

Acain he toiled over his poemns,
To lighten the yrief of Lis mind.

They wers not so lowing and rhythmie
As those of his easlier vears:

Bat the world=lo! it ufereml its homage,
Recause they were written in tears.

Ra ever the price must be griven
By those seeXing rlory in Art
Ro ever the warld is rejuying
The yrief-stricken, suffering heart.
The happy must ever Ye humble;
Ambitton must wait for the years,
Ever heping to win the approval
Of 2 world that leoks on thruugh its tears,

BENEATH THE WAVE,

Owing to the miscarrisge of one of the ad-
vance sleets, we have to postpone the sequel of
this interesting story for one or two numbers:
The tale is now vergingto a close.

MY COMEDY.

Vo—Loatineed.i

1 chiveked an unzuanied moment of exypan-
siveness which was novel with me, when Miss
Aubrey usked, ** Does your mother know any-
thing alout me ¥

*“Certainly. [ have sounded vour praises, '1
told my mother that yeur engagement would as.
sure 1m0y sueeess. [ always detail to my mother
the invidents of the day,” T

“AN—gll of them—even the disagreeable
ones?”’ '

*“Without awy familiarity with the theatre,
my woether sdmires it—{from afar.  She reads
about it. * Think of thatdear old soul giving me
the other dav o wenderful serap-book, red and
gold, and in it she bad collected all the kind
natices she couli fiud ahout her son.”

A the widivourable ones—those that bite
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*The geod woman bad nevee scen any. |
had always kept themn from her” _

*An oaet of filinl devotion on your part.
Wanld — waula” — here the lady paused—
“wouhl she like to know me 1”7 '

< Why, vertainly,” J replied.

*IF e pleve sueeeeds. won't you bring her
ta me -sume day 2 O: courss she will come: to the
theatre while your play is running.”

My mother rirely veptures out in winter,”

ST anderstand, Mre. Carter.. 1 have had a
lesson in manners which T aceept.”’

S How—how, Miss dubrey 77

O, I don’t blutue yon-—-serves me right.”’

“Ttis ber health which is delicate ; and if 1
must teil you, it is yeu who should come and
s iy mother.”

O, s that du?
ently.”

Then there was a dead silence.
ered.

*¢ Look here,” at Just she said, and she opened
the doorand svoke to the coachiman, giving him
an address, “* yon may buy we my gloves after
all, Mr. Carter. . Will you ride with me, sir?"’

1 hesitated for an instant, snmewhat wonsler-
siricken at the suddenness of the invitation.
My moment of frresolution 1 hoped had escaped
ber,  The hand was withdrawn from the door.
Fooan instant 1 owas by the Jady's side, - 10 was
a soft, luxurious . coupé, a  very boudoir on
wheels. :

My caravon, Mr. Carter,” said Miss Aubrey,
«vidently desirous of putting me at ease. “*Here
is iy ambulrnt fibrary. See my touls.”  Here
thie lndy opened 2" kind of case in the side-lining
of the veliiele, and rxposed to view a collection
of smiad) - play-books, 7 Thumb.marks, and
wese, and dog-cars. Seethat one ! Scraped
up for. weeks, o penny at o time, before I could
call thut old-thing wine -~ 1's ‘au-awful rob:
hishly favee, but I made iy debut in iy years—
years oo You miay fish dowu 1o the bottony.
That is a maunscript play ; they follow me all
arourid, aud drive we erazy. Yes, that iz an
oid Boble, = 1 read it sometimes, have read it
ever sinee 1 koew how ‘to spells” - There, un-
loden that batter, That is my hand-mirror. |
study ali iy noost bdtiug grins in that, What
js ini that box 1 Caudy, sir ; have some b Yes,

I nnderstood you so differ-

S:ill 1 ling-

look there, if vou want to. 1do not hesitate to
show you the whole menagerie.  That is ruddle,
and the best ruddle that money can buy, Comes
to me from France, and is worth more than its
weight ingold.  Every one of the women pester
me to learn where I get my rouge for use on and
off the boards, but I never will tell them, It is
my secret 3 but it is nasty stufl’ at the best,
There, now, is yonr curiosity satisfind? Some
day when I am old and fageed out, the time
will come soou enough, 1 may go round and
round, notin a coupé, but in a circus-van ‘with
a screaming caliope. - That's the end of many
of us. Please don't fidget so. - Oh,; 1 see ‘there
is a pareel on the seat and you are not comfort-
able.  Just place iton the floor.”

I removed the package which was incommod-
ing me, when the wrapper came off, showing me
a couple of books. . :

“Yes, it is an Ollendorfl, and something on
French pronunciation. T bought them at the
book-store, but had 1 seen you there 1 should
not have entered the shop.”  Then she adided,
simply : “1 am eapable of sitting up half the
night to eateh an idea. What is a diseresis ?
How should a Jot ofidiots know what a dimeresis
is?’ '

1 explained briefly what a dieresis is. Miss
Aunbrey was all attention, and in an‘instant un-
derstood it. :

“ Well, a diphthong, which isn’t a diphthong.
We will try Beaulieu, if you pleass, schoolmas-
ter.”” Besulien was at once pronounced enr-
rectly.  ** But we shall quarrel aver the very
next thing which comes uwp—see if we don't,
Mr. Carter.”

“If other dissensions shonld arise, with such
pleasant terminations, 1 might court them, Miss
Aubrey.”

© Better not trv. Well, T shall study these
books all the same, if only for the chauee T may
have of picking other people in their French.
You did not bother much in showing me ¢'

““1 have had a good many pupils in my time,
and never had an apter scholur,” 1 suid, smil-
ingly.

* And pray how

“When I taught night-school in the. slums
of New York I had very refractory pupils at
times. I earned seventy-five cents a night, and
I wanted it.””

“ OF course all the children adored you.”

¢ No, they did not. 1 have had wore than
one inkstand hurled at my head.™

““1s that why yeu have a little bald spot on
the top of yourhead ? Itisn't a very bigone,
Mr. Carter.”

1 don't know precisely. We all vaught ty-
phoid fever rogether, master mn:l pupils, and |
suppose the disease taade me lose my hair,
When Lgot well | made an awful ‘trouble with
the school commissioners sbout the bad ventila-
tion.and unwholesome quarters for the children.
I carried my point.. . A more healthy locality
wax chosen, but Twas discharged.”’

““ Theu you are not auybody of consequence !
Funny change from a schoolmiastertoadramatie
author! Did vou know that Mrs. Launcelot was
a schoolmann 7 und when she warnied” Launce-
fot there wasn't a madder, wilder actor than
Tanneelot in the world?  She has kepy hi

v

straight.  Weare zetting quite coutidential, Mr.
Carter.  Mrs. Launcelot was 4 teacher in w pri-

mary class in a school [ onee. went to. What
stuff one hears about all our peaple’!t My mother
was a German rope.dancer —my futher an Irish
chorus-singer, . They “hoth went,  father and
maother, to Cuba, when | wis twa years old, aud
died there of yellow fever. An. aunt, a good’
woman, was janitress in a public. school in the
East, and she tonk eare ofime. L was to have
been taught bookbinding, but it was no use
After six months’ stitching book=1 wanted to
dance tight-rope; [ believe | should hinve been
suceessful with a balaneiug pob-s - My feet u.ed
to itch ta have chalk rubbed on them.  What is
the-use of people’ fibbing “about these thingx?
Nothing is ever going to turn np for me! My,
aunt used to take eare of a library in the school:
building, and let me have the run of the books.
I dusted them when shin swept the rooms. - 1
picked up a smattering here and there, Teaichers
used to sy I got.my knowledge by intuition.
Mrs. Launcelot—she was Miss  Polly. MeGes
then—taught me my fust little speech. - When
my pour old aunt died, Mrs. Launcelot eared for
me, and when | amin trouble, vvennnw, and 1
eften get into it, it’s Mrs: Launcelot that gets
me out of it. . 1 love, though, to recur to miy;
schoolgirl days, See——<ee: L That gronpeof Jittle
ones thers, crossing Figlteenthestret 7 Aven’t
tiey darlings ! Quick, Mr. Cartre; bid John
draw up 1o the sidewulk. - Wateh that chubby-
faced little girl, with that smother “of ctirls—
and that pretty boy { Can't you vnderstand that.
[ want thoee sugar-plams ==-There, my darlings;
one handful for vou, and vie for you, und what's
left iny the box~for the children av hoe” 1
did a1 was bid, the coupd: was-stopped, the
children “were hailed, and® 1 distriliuted the
sugar-plunis equally amobg the astovished chil-
dren:: S e S il
The ecarriage sped on'a block or so, Miss Au.
brey temnining yuiet. Suddendy she broke ont:
“1 am a goose——ain't 12 Whimsical—capri-
cious—and makes @ display of myself.”7 o0
CH0k—n goose ! agoose=<it's a harsh epithet"—
1 recalled mentally an unspoken syllabie on her
part = hetween - swaris. and. geese _there: is,
though, Lut atrifling difference 48 1o species.’’
1 iwas glad thag she did not _seem o remem-
ber, and 1" was sorry that | had adverted to u
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stk of something else,

disagreenble incident. = v
C O Onee," sl mably glesfully, ff 1 read - Hang

Andersen’s story aboot the ugly duck to s lot o)

people, and T never hiad a mora appreciative an-
dience;  You did not know-Mrs. Tibbets 1. No?
Well, she was a good, honest- soul; a general-
utility womun; not ‘much’ talent, Ylnyod any-
thing she could get, aud never had a chance.
Old Tibbets™ did something dreadful—ran ofl
with the cashi-box of a~side-show, and had to
l-ave the country. . For years that poor Mrs,
Tibbets slaved for her husband’s honour, and
supported her family as ‘well ‘as she conld, and
little by little, by almost starving herself, paid
back the mopey Tibbets had made away with,
It wasn't much, not five hundred dollars.” It
took her five years to grub it up, cent by cent,
It was Mrs, Launcelot—maybe Launcelot—that
arranged the matter, and the side-show man was
paid in full, Theu they wrote to Tibbets, some.
where in Peru, to come back, but- Tibbets they
found out was dead and buried. Then that poor
old woman couldn’t stand it any longer, but iay
down and died, and left a parcel of children to
starve—as wany as fourof them. ~We tried to
interest some church people about these children;
but, somehow, not much came from it. That
stupid Jeukius, sl out of his own head, sug-
gested a kind of reading for the benefit of those
children, ina private house, Jenkius hee-hawed
in his best mauner, and 1 read some of Ander-
sen's stories, and we  eleared almost four hiun-
dred dollars: But what was better, having put
the Tibbetses in the front row, oL washed and
brushed and sand-papered them all, and attended
to their make-up ; some good peoplein the au-
dienee kind of took a faney to them, so we dis-
tributed the Tibbet’s braod, and 1 do think that
it looks as if they would be provided for for some
vears to come.  That’s how | learned Hans Au-
dersen's story. | xnow Lawas good. - The very
best thing in my whole repertory is “Free itile
toad-stools.”  That is naturalpess for you ! You
shall haveit, though I will allow of no cnti-
cisms.”  Miss Anbrey repeated, with charming
sweetness, mingled with drollery, those baby
verses,

“You don't langh nor applandt Will not
even r lsp, the vesult of hours of study, fetch
voul! Want ¢ Little Bopeep'? 1t s full of pa-
thos."”

“Laugh, Miss Anbrey ! ] was thinking of
Racliel when she read the * Motuean de Leshie,”
or of (ot repeating Alfred de Muasset’s verses.
1 can pay you no higher compliment.”

*“Indeed t ) tell you, Mr. Carter, | crave ap-
plause.”

“1tismore than that, It is your gondness
of heart that would make the sorriest of verses
sound pleasantly to my ears.  Your art is u see-
ondary thing.”

** Rachel ! - Got ! Awful great people, bath
of them.  Why, you must be an old man, Mr.
Carter, to have remembered the firss.”

1 am thivty<fiee at least. 1 was
when 1 heard Rachel.” .

¢ Allow me—how ean a man who has tanght
school at seventy-five cents a night. have heard
those people 1 : o

 Purmit me—~how can n- girl who. stitched
books at filty cents s day be now the greatest of
our actresses—rolling in her coupé, and patron-
izing w very poor:author ? - You huve risen, 1
have fallen.” T : )

o Sinff—nonsense !—I don’t comprehend you.
1 wigh you would not be so confidential, - Only,
somehow, 1 have got quite at my euse with yon
—s0 mueh more thaun 1 thought § ever could be,
for you have a horrid reputation of saying disa-
weeeabls things 3 so that, ‘honestly; 1, 'who do
not quake much, was halfafraid of you.  Pray
what do you mean by falling ? - Falling! Thers
are tew thousand nien who wounld give half their
lives to have your position. " You rule. the pup-
prt-show, and make us danee.” Fallen! You
don't mean to say you Jdishke vour vocation 1’

So fur the conversation am Miss Aabrey’s part
hind breen catried on: with: o halt-averted fuve
now those grand eyes wers turned directly on
me with fullest blaze. o

“ Meay--mean !
impulsive nature—""

“ With a'thin glaze over it 7'

“That”—[ ‘did’ not hear her—-*
petty irritations, the miyerable blocks thrown
in my way—hy- bhy=-"

¢ Professional people--go on

“CAnnny me halt"to death,
fort,. the ereative power, is hampered by the ten
thousand
must ever he wasting preeious time over

“Yon have not dyspepsin, have you, Mr.
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That | havea sensitive and

"

”"

< Of the hrain t—certainly.” :
- *¢Then you don’t like us—we don’t agree with
you i -

¥ Yes—and nol o 0 :

“Indesd 1 Welly that is but half of an hon-
est reply. o Gracious ! Mr. Carter, this ‘stupid
coachinmn must have understond Sixty-fourth for
One’ Handred and Fourth ‘Street. Please bid
him turs around and go down town again. Let
You are not a créme
glact afterall, M. Carter—pronounced vightly?

~—but are as fluid-and as readily shaken up as:

skimmed mitk:” " Now | have somethivg to”ask

‘that the:

That miental ef.

togas, but the men-did,

+ beautiful ©°7 was as
Yhysicu!‘ hitehes amd knots which 1

|

i

you=-it ix buainess, " You will be good enough

to give mésome details ns'to my costume.in the
lart act! O e RTINS !
¢ Miss Aubrey, L have given some thought to
that second act and tha tronble in vegard. to the
rapid dressiniz.  Perbaps yourabjections have
somie foundation, and to-night it "will' give me
great plensure to arrange your endrée soume wiu-
utes Jater<~an hour or so of work will doie." -
SOW T donte w16 Tndesd 1 donte 1
wouldn't have ivy nevertheless, -1 am grateful’;
but [ think Fennmanage. - Plese dop's rofer to

i

it any more. . What L want to know is about
the dressin the last agt.  Tight slecves and a
strangling corsage beeome me, 50 they say's but
then it is difficult to rave and thyow oue's solf
about when you are surcingled and buckled up
like—~like--" ’

¢ Like a circus-horse 7

“ Just so ; 1 feel obliged to you for the most
complimentary compartson, Thavks,  Greek
and Roman heroines are so effective biee mse the
costume nllows the most perfect freedom of ges-
ture. A toga is s splendid thing tor a heroine.”

A towa 1

“Yes, n toga’ ,

¢ No, a tunie, or achlamnys.”

““What is a chlamys .

“ Women of the classic periods did not wear
You might as well say
that Sappho buttoned hersell up in an ulster.”

[ sha"n’t say snother word, Mr, Carter—but
go to night-school.  Maybe, il you liad arattan,
you would like ta rap me over the knuckles; [do
nothing but blunder.” Hall in noger, Miss An-
brey beld ont‘her hand. T wonll bave put it
to my lips, but I saw it way tremsbling, Inan
instant the hand was withdmwn,  Now the ear.
riage stopped. T was alraid we were at the end
of vurjouruey, and I was miserable. [t ways
only & momentary blockade in the street. 1
watched that band intently. It beat a tattoo for
a moment, then it was plunged to the wrist in
the muif.

“ Coarse manners have 1, Miss Aubrey,” 1
said at last, *and vour stlence is my punish-
ment. 1 have deserved it 1 am not a com-
panionable person. I an elnldish encugh to
confess that a eertain irvitation 1 felt at the
theatre has not passed away. 1 thought 1 had
forgotten all about it, but' I have pot, | see. 1
am thoroughly ashamed of my~eif and my petty
wavs, Can we not be good comrnedes onee
more 1"’

“Youidon't consider how debasing it is to
have inferiority of rducation always taunted in
one's face ! W lam to be coached - they eall it
coarhing, don't they, sirt”

“* Yes-vcoaching.”

“The coacher-—you smile ; is that right 1.
well, then, the coach onght to be considerats,
aud not suap up people o an ungzallnnt and s
satisfied way, A coacl onght never to be arro-
gant.”

SOh, dsa't he Y Taaid,  Litle you know
about it. The biggest thirashing T over received
was at college from a burly casch abwut boating.
He blackguarded me, and beeanse gt angry
he beat e, and it served me oighy,”

“And il he whip vou badly &

“Didn’t he, though ! Lwasn't over 1t for a
week.”

The lady clapped her hunds with glee,

* It onght to have done van no end of goad.
1 suppese | am something ke you, only 1 ean't
fight,” and a 14l bd oade & thocaloasly
soft and plumyp tist,
amore, ansd 1 oresumed
the Inst act--""

**Yes, I have n tumbie in the middle of i1 -
an ngly sprawl at my Lord Duke Um-Un's fes,
forgiveness, and ol that kind of thine, That
means double-stitehad, re-enforend seams allover
the body of the dress,wnsd v hitehin the skirt,
a bt of elastio, so that when wy knee toches
the ground the train shan't drag.  Nothing so
unplensant as to 1ip things I the wedst of a
telling point. 1 have studied all thar, Now,
please be oracular and man-miliinerish, if von
please,” ’

“Well, you Kknow the piece 15 in the time of
the Regenay,”

““What was the Hegeney T Honestly, my
knowledige of Freneh Bistory is limited, There
were snelon lot of Lowses "o not be afraid.
Night-school awayt 1 will threw nn slate at
you !

¢ Have yeuever read Seribe's © Adrdenne [e-
couvreur ' £’
ttYes ;) a puisoned rose was the trick.
that in the time of the Legeney

“Well that's about it Now here is o wark
which T have just bought, which wil] refresch
both ef us.”  Vopened the volume of costunies
und turned over the leaves focher until 1 eame
to o picture of Madame de Paralive. 4 What o
lovely face ! Was she as good as she was

Hirere was i opening onen
ANty your eoslne in

Way

4 Good 7 No, fir from it! This Madame
de’ Parabere was one of the elarine stars in n
singular smoky coruseation.  Thow hps took in
many a draught of Tokay, Sitlery, aml Cypruy,
and grimaced in-drniken ovgies, This woman
existed u the most dissolute period of jaodern
history. 8o vicious, S0 aliject was this ereature,
and “her depraved associates, that those who
stady snch periods declare that the taint of
those miserable duys has not yet breen entirely
effaced from Freneli morals.” '

$ QR

* Love was aplay,  "To simulate an atfection,
to mimice it was a- fashion, People 1o longer
loved sincerely, bat shammed to-Jove, Heart.
lesy intrigue, scandalous manners, were mast in
vogue ;- an’ honest man or woman was déemed
asimpleton.” : ~

“The liorrid times

A most aliject and wretshed set were they,
These prrfunied dandies, these gorgeously ¢lad
wamen who made life a geacelvss revel, were,

Sor all the world, nothing more thaw actors and

actysses,'” :

YAy ay! Those ponr actors and netresses !
eripd Mins-Aubroy, Ditecrupting me, © who hadl
no-uppreciation of what wied GLting s proper
life, wha feigned: passions” they econhl not - as
much s feel 0 Hore the woman's voice had




