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NOT YET.
Nm'{'m. O friend ! not yet :
"he putlant stars

Lean fromn thelr lntticos, content to walt,

Al in iNusion 111 the morning burs
SUp from the levels of the Eustern gate,

Night 15 teo young, O friend ! day s tow near -
Walt for the duy that imdketh atl things eloar—

Not yet, O frient? nut yot.

Not yet, O frtend ! not yet;
All s pot true;
Allis not ever ns it pecineth now |
Savn aliall the river tuke unother bilue,
Soou dien yon Hght upan the mouantain brow,
What Heth dark, () love! bright day will it ;
Wait for thy morning, be it good or ilf~
Not yvet, O love! not vet,

THE TWO COMEDIANS.

HOAW AN ACTOR AND A DIPLOMAT MET

HOTRL AND CHANGED THEIR ROLES,

AT A

At the cloze of the month of July, 1880, a cur.
riage drew ap at the door of the Hotel de France,
the most fns}ximmhlo hostelry of Orleans, and a
traveller, n man about sixty vears of age, but
still sprightly and well-preserved, «lvxccn«?&:d and
was receivesd with solemn and excessive courtesy
by the people of the hotel.  He was led to a
splendid suite of rooms already pn-’mrml for his
wecommodation by the host, who bowed w0 the
ground before him, murmuring a hundred times,
“highness,” “prinee” and “exesileney,” and
left with three Jiveried servants in the aute.
room ready to By upon his crrands,

An hour later w second carriage elatlered up
from which stepped a sevond traveller, alse an
old man, with a keen and  witty face and a Jis-
tisigatished appearance,  His valet inquired for
the roowny directed to be in readiness and was
disdainfully shown two small and indifferently
furnished and lighted apartments agaiust the
teanness add poverty of which the tfaithful ser-
vanut was about ta lift up his voice when he was
stlenved by o imperious gestore from bis
master.

The ¢ prinee " was the actor Potier, and the
traveller relegated to the best ion's worst room
was only M. de Talleyrand,

»

I

Ta au hour or so the tinth as to the real quality
of the two guesta and the frightful way in whieh
b hindd mixed them ap diowned supon the hotel-
keeper, who with tears and genuflexions hasten-
ed to apalogize to the great diplomatist,

1 pardon vou,” said Talleyrand, éxtending
Lis eruteh in guise of a golden sceptre, “but
wlhay is the nudacious persen wha has robbed me
oty quartens and my titles I )

s A Las, monseigneur, be robbed yonof nothing ;
1, like a stupid idiot, gave bim all. He simply
wvorpted what T ogave” :

SO pe o peod, then, ax to sk him to return
to e wy property.’’

“Yonr exvelleney, he fuxists on retaining it

* Whe i he, pray ? Some old diplomatist 27

N, your highuess, but a comedian named
Potier, The cursod Laifeon replied fome 1 Yon
Lave showers:l Mo de Tallevrand’s banours and
tithrx on me-hie s welcome to wiue ¢ 1 intend
eujoving my gresdness for one day © iy name s
Prigee de Ferigerd Talleyrand ¢ e can be Potier
tine actorif he wishes to*

*Ha ¥ sadd the prines, after a moment’s re-
Weetion, *° that wonld not be o bad idea. e so
svod as to wait upon s excelléney and ioform
that itlustrious personage that the actor Potier
sulicits the hononr of being permitted to present
Eis compliments and, vespeets.””

“ What would my collengues of the congress
of Vienns sav, T wonder,” continuned the prinee,
ax the astonished innkeeper left. the reom, *“ to
see mie figuring in sueh a farve in a wretched
country tavern 7 Tolleyrand and a professional
clown U Well, this is at least one 18l that was
missing from my repertory, and | bu‘[.l::n_l my
eareer among the semiparistsof Saint-Sulpice 17

[REN

Playgorrs of half n century ago will reeall with
pepe delight Potier’s rare tnl‘cn( and infinite re-
wotrees 1n crating of copying a charaeter - no
matter how ditienit. The ehallenge Talleyrand
Bhad sent him put him on his mettle, theugh at
firsr it starthol and frightened him, and the
sddity snd piquaney of the situation served him
1o do hig bst, Hastily he douned & fine. black
cont, siel as hditted the gravity of o thinker
ol prnf()\rml pulil.iniun,' c«;v\'ul‘.\‘cl hi.‘f head with
Sepwjestic white whig, .xhp{wml into siltk breeches,
Black wtockings and goldibuckled shoes, canght
an v cane ip Hew of o cruteh amd placing a bunch
ol decorations at his button hele bade the servant
ghaw in the nctor 'otier. - _

Tallevand's surprize wasgreat on entering to
findd his face, figure, dress and peenliarities so
rithfully imitated-—-one might say photograph-
¢deeanid he would almost  have thrown up-the
guine but foy resentment of the qmnedimx sassur-
aners . Entering as thoroughly inte the spiritof

hi< part, he beeame humble and timid as a’ poor

witor shouhl be in the presance of n great prinpo,
<ippd modestly into tho chair tawards which
hiu entertainer noedded condeseendingly, amd
Cogmpmered o fow - halfheard adineoherent
phtimes of exeise s Feremony, .

iv.

‘* Pardon me, sir,” said suddenly the pseudo-
diL»lomutist, glancing at o copy of the Moniteur,
‘“but there is something in this paper whizh
sreatly interests me. - The Monitenr, as you

now, i3 a sort of baroineter to indicate fair
wcntl'wr or foul to political loungers like my-
self.’

“ Monseigneur,”" replied the real prince, ‘1
kuow it because you tell me so.”

 The barometer stands at “ stormy ” to-day ;
it hias been so every July since the fall of the
Bastille.”

“Indeed, your excellency, I did not know
that.”

** AL, you know nothing of polities 1

“ L'knaw uothing except about comedy.”

“True ; | was forgetting. Let us talk of you,
sir, and of your talent—y-ur successes, for 1 an
not altogether unfamiliar with the stage.”’

“ You, your excellency ¥ said Talleyrand.

“Yes'; 1.0 When publie comedies have been
played for the last forty years, who has not been
forced to take some part in farce or tragedy?
What think you, Monsieur Potiert”’

Talleyrand bit his lips and answered : “* You
are right, your highness.  We are all actors,
whether we will or no. Unhappily, some are ap-
plauded and others hissed.” ;

“As | know only too sadly,” replied the
peendo-diplomatist. “* So great a wan as 1.am,
I'have had 1ay experience of hisses. There is
where you folk upon the stage have the advan.
tage. To hiss you jeople must pay at the door,
whereas we poor devils of ministers, diplama-
tists and statesmen can be mabbed grutis.'”

“ This is hardly just, monseigneur,” said
Talleyrand, after a moment's pause; ‘¢ people
should not thas treat the star uctors who govern
the world.”

AL answered the comedian prince, ** then
vou think one shiould not expose himself to be
hissed withont being sure he is to be well paid
for it. Quite right, Patier; quite right

"

V.

1 say, I'otier,” ailably continued the psendo-
prinee, “ how long have you beeu on the
stage 1"

“Your pardon, sir,” replied Talleyrand,
“Lut [ have no memory for dates; bdbut, since
your exeellency thinks that we are all actors,
does yveur excellency recall your debut

“CWell, ves,” answered Potier, summoning
up all his history. 1 began in a little piece
called * The Seminary,” in which I took the 1éle
of the Abbé de Perigord.  Later | acted in
comedy with my friend the count of Choiseul-
Gouflier, general agent of the French clergy ; 1
equipped o corsair.” But what would yon 2 At
that ttme everybody was playing-in conedy or
faree 3 the pope :wcx-ptm‘ a dedieatory epistle
from Voltaire; generals were embroidering;
abhes celebrated mass-in boudoins and nobles
amused themselves with  the democratic insol-
ences of Beaumarchais’  Figaro.® | played my
part.  Ap aristorrar, 1 demunded the equality
of classes ;s bishop of Jutun, | went in for the
liberty of conseience ; brought up in the ehurch,’
I brought about the sale of ecclesiastical pro-
perty for the pational benefit’; the head of 'my
heuse, 1 helped on 2 revolution to proscribe
titles and privileges.  Al, my dearfellow, what
comedies have 1 not tuken partin !’

“Aud sinee then, . your excellency 1
tioned Tallevmuud,

“Siee then,” continued  Potier, *¢the im-
portanss of my bvarts has incressed with the
grewth of my fame. 1 figured on the stage of
the Lavembourg at Bonaparie's fint ovation s
alss, in the laughable intertude of the 18th Bru-
maire. 1 have been the confident of a terrible
personage kuown as the fimst consul and. the
swperer. 1 am ol and my memory is some-
what clogged, but | faney that [ took part in a
tragedy onee, though 1only had to say a few
words of approbation or cruel inditference.”

*What tragedy was that, your excelleney "
asked Talleyrand. :

1 think, if 1 remember rightly, it was called
“The Duke of Enghien,” " replied Potier, play-
ing with one of his orders.

ues-

Vi

¢ Rir!" eried Tallevrand, half startingup ;
but controlling himsell he resumned his seat, say-
ing, * P'ray go on, your excelleney.”

*“ What wore shall 1 say, Monsieur Patier
went on the actor ; ©“ my hundred-act play is so
confased, so dark, so complicated. | have had
ta'de with so many nudiences, actors and plays,
Neverthieless, I may say that 1 have always neted
by taste or by vecation without. bothering my-
sell mueh about the:name of the dramatist or the
real merit of the picce or its morality. - 1 have
made ity aim to aceept every part I was cast
for and to play it like a_conscientious actor who
desives livst of all to protect-and advauce the in.
terests of his theatre. Tn polities perhaps 1 have
been only r great artist, T have made art for
art’s sake.” ' .

Talleyrand took up his parable in turn, wish-
ing perhups that history might be as lenient in
its summing upof -his - carcer as had heen his
double. : S ;

** Yonr excelleney,” he said to- Potier, ‘“your
play applied to the realities of high places in
this world frightens me for you, 1 find myself
more fortunate than you amd envy vonur exeel-
lency neither your wit, your grandeor uor your
reminisccuces ; Lie  suceessos of an actor like
mysell are ephomeral; bat they eanse no one to

weop ;. my memories are of populaces laughing
with merriment ; | have hu(f but to deal with
charming illusions.  Frankly I say, hurrah for
Potier’s wand ! Mine is a sceptre that has weighed
heavily on nove of my subjects. [ am aking
neither tyrannical, nor jealous, nor ambitious,
but sharing willingly my glory and my power
with ‘other kings, such as Odry, Arnnr and
Brunet.”

VII.

In his turn the actor could not fail to feel flat-
tered with the delicacy and good taste of M. de
Tulleyraud’s compliment, but he could not re-
sist the temptation of launching a Parvthian ar-
row at hisrival in this game of comedy.

““ Mons. Potier,” he said to Talleyrand, 1
have frequently noticed you acting, and recall
many of the characters you have played, but 1
am a little surprised when 1 reflect that once
vou figured in a tragi-comedy—a very sorrowful
oné-—played in Paris some years ago.”

“When was that? What was it 7 said Tal-
leyrand.

‘It was iu picce  was
‘1 Hotel de In Saint Florentin.' "

Talleyrand winced * vigibly, and his witty
double went on ¢

1 hate the play, and to my mind your per-
formance in it has hurt vou in the public esti-
mation. The part, | confess, was not an agree-
able one. [ believe that in that play a great
conquarer-is sinking and a clever negotiator
abandons him after having adored him 5 in it, if ]
remenber rightly, the action sacrifices a duty to
a faet, o principle to an event, the interest of a
country to that of an individual, a whole nation
to a handful of outeasts or of strangers.  Al,
Mons. Poticer, what an unpleasant play ; and
what an unsatisfactory part you were cast for
init!  Never, never should there be presented
on sny stage to any public the spectacle of a
man who, when he sees the hopes of his
country’s cause blasted, sets himself to share in
the trivmphs of her foes instead of retiring in
silence toshare in her mourning !
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The real Tallesrand rose—possibly because he
did not care to hear anything (urther—when a
footmun entered with the Moniteur of the 26th
that instant received,

““This is for your excellency,’” he said, bow-
ing and handing it to Potier.

“ Be good enough, M. Potier, to read it for
me, or {or yoursel{—if you are intercated in such
subjects,” retorted the actor with equal self-pos-
session.

Talleyrand opened and glanced at the puper
and dropped it in surprise.

The old councillor of Louis XVIII. had read
in it the fatal ordinance of Cliarles X,

After a moment’s -pause he turned smilingly
towards Potier, and bowing deeply said :

4% 1 regret, your excellency, thint | must at once

set out for Paris. | am-invited to reappear at
wy old theatre, and probably shall eousent to
create & new chanweter-—my last—iu a new piece
they are rehearsing.” ;

“May 1 ask the name of this drams with which
your professional career is likely to be brought
to a close 17 '

¢ The name,’” said Talleyrand, *“ has not yet
been finally settled upon, but I funey it will he
ealled * The Revolution of 18307 7

“As he said these words Talleyrand was about
ta withdraw, when Potier threw off his wig and
decorations and hastening after him excused
himself for his rudencss 1 the first instance,
Shaking hands with him cordially the great
diplomatist bude him farewell,

¢ Adicu, Monsieur Potier ; which of us came
off' second best in cur litele ule ¥

“Your excellency did,"” replied the actor,
*““but it was the first time that you ever con-
descetided to allow yourself {o be outdone.”

A few days later the nonarchy fell, the elder
branchof the Bourbons were replaced by a new
dynasty, and Tallevrand went to london as
plenipotentiary of the court of France.

He and Potier met once again, when  both
were travelling, each in his.own carriage, one
bound for the vaults of Valencay, one for the
cemetery of Pare la Chaise ! .

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

Tur boy who hal to be driven to the bath-
tub Iast winter now bathes for hours at & time
in theeanals and rivers, :

Waatis the difference between the weather
and the baby 7 One never rains but it pours:.
"the other never pains but it roars. :

Tuere's no special style of engraving en-
gagameut vings. A spider’s web with a fly in
it is & very pretty device. R

“WoMmaN is a delusion,” said a erusty old
bachelor in our sanctum recently. Snodgrass
retorted 1 ¢ Well, man is always hugging some
delusion or other." ' :

AJgupaer recently veéfused a divoree in a ‘case
in which the parties bad lived together 49 yonrs,
‘on.the ground that it was not right to spoil a
goldon wedding.

4 NEvER deceive your children,”
Swing. No, don't do’it,

says Prof,
Mauy aehild has
been mingd for. life by a pill hidden under: a

spoonful of preservus.

o

I't has been discovered that the young men
are more bashful in summer than in winter,
You can’t get some chaps within fifty yards of
a girl during the ice-éream svason.

S Y Yor want a flogging—that's what you
want,” said a parent to an unruly son. ]
kuow it, dad, but_I’Il try to get along withont
it,” said the independent hopeful.

FaiTe may be able to remove & mountain,
but when a woman takes her knitting and
atch-work and visits her next-door neighbour,
1t will take e derrick as well as faith to remove
her to her-own house in time to prepare her
husbaud's dinner.

ArTER an enthusiastic lover spends two
hours’ hard labour over a letter to his girl, and
then mars its beauty by spilling a drop of ink
on it, he first swears in a very scientific manner
for a few moments, and then draws a circle
around the blot and tells her it is a kiss.

AT a recent examination of a ladies’ class in
Scotland, the following dialogue veccurred ¢ [n-
structor : ¢ What does Condillac say ahout
brutes in the scale of being ¥' Stulent: “He
snys & brute is an imperfect animal.” Instroe-
tor: ““ Aud what is man #’ Student : * Man is
a perfect brute.”

JEANETTE: “‘Ma, are you going to give me
another piece of pie?” Ma: “ What do you
want to know for?' Jeanette: * Because if
you ein't I want to eat this piece slowly.”
An ethereal mailen called Maud
Was suspected of being a fraud.

Secarce & crumb she was able

To ent atthe table—

But in the back pantry 0 Lawd?

I¥ there is anything in the spring time that
makes 2 man yearn to'come home early at night,
it is the last foud words of his ., $

to Lim just as he starts down town after break-
fast: ** Dear, come home early, so you can put
up the new window-curtains.” “That man
agonizes to go home early, but he sometimes
stays out late, just to show his wife that he can
resist temptation.

The breath of <pring is in the air,

Take care, take care ;
Your wile for you has l1id a snare,
Bewure, beware ;

She meets you when vou come from town,
She gently smiles when you sit down,

She gets your slippers and your gown,
She drives away each vare and frown,
Take cave, beware ;

~take oft the placsrd when they make a sale.

She wants a new spring bounat !

HUMOROTUS.

Hope is the sugar-coating on the pill-of lif.

Tur saddest wonis of tongue or pen : 1 in<’
tend to pay ; I can't say when."

‘Tar soul thatis in earnest will not stop to
count the cost. It isthe same way with a hen. ’

STREET dialogue:
“f shontd say 50,
s0."”

1 “So you are out again ¥’
L “ How do you feel?' ™ Only so0-
" Well, 0 "long.” ;

Ix shooiug a fly the more experienced black-
emith usee o cloth iostead of & hamoer. It is not so
liable to danmnge the furviture.

A sMaLL boy threw a lump of ice at another
recertly, aud cams very near heing arrested for earey
ing congealad weapons. ) .

I is one of the physiolagical myveteries why
& boy's hands will blister 5o much soorer oo 4 hor
handie than they wili on n hise bali bat,

Now the winmdz that softly breathe, and the
Howers thaot garlawis wreatha, o wentie hint of summer
in the mind implants; aud so do the peeties fid. the
spiders and the ants,

MR, Howgrnn ‘s ha saw an Faglish family
stop before Titian's * Jobn the Baprist,” snd heard the
father sum up his impressivas inone seutence: Quite |
my idea of the party’s eharacter,”

A MaN with a pair of creaky bouts always has
musie i bis sole. and he generaily exscutes & salo just
at the very moment -when the rest of the congrogiation
have settled down to a quiet nap. '

NOTHING exeeeds that peacefal calin which
stonls over a young mnan as he sits in the shade and
walches his mother muul a carpet: on the clothes-line.
He pities her, bnt he dido't invent carpets.

“FATHER,” said a cobbler's lad, as he was
pPegging away at an old shoe, ** they say that tront bite
2ood pow.'" " Well, well,” replied the old gentleman,
" you stick to roar work and they won't bite you."”:

AN Trishman, at the immediate risk of his
lifa, stopped ‘a runaway horse u few davs ago, The
owner came up after awhile. and quietly remarked ;
*Thank you, sie” * An® faith, A’ how are yo a goin’
to divide thut betwaire two of ng 1 replied Pat.

Qur sisters and onr cousing and onr aunts
can’t anderstand why too boys, when they sleep toge.
ther, . enjoy varyving the monotony of talk by wrestiing
uutil the bed is upside down, or pelting edel other with

pitlows till their streagth gives out.  Qnly the boys cun
tell,

CroTiixe  dealers should be particular to
t doesa't
look well to ace ** This suit $77 oun the back of a nian's
cort rs he goes walking down the street, and the man is
upt to feel sensitive abont it wheus he tinds out that be'is
a walkiog signboand. :

A GENTLEMAN of our acquaintance—a good
Judige of piotures—who was viswing through hiz glass
# fine picture of ** Moses: Smiting the Rock,”” was con-
sidernbly shocked by a party who approached him with
this nuestion, pointing to the figure of Moses: ** Pray,
$ir, cau you tell me who that olid gentleman is. with a
stiek in his hand ¥

OxE of the secretaries of a: church missionary
society, A distingnished man, was about to prerch to §
coloured congregation, when he wna introduced by the
regular minister of the chureli, & black man, in these
wonds 1 ¥ Nowe, den; brudren, I'se heal to info'm you
dnt Brdah BRlank s gwine to preach w you to-day, He
Is le secretary of da missionary society, o distinguishod
Wi A eloquent man=-in fac’, my braddan, he is & souad-

in’ brrase #¥' R think iv’ eymbal ™




