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was needed., The great Colley's influence
mlght be most useful. He merried Chzrlotie
for it.

Ths girl hed cause soon to regrot her bar.
gein. From morn till eve she was tracing her
spouse through the hundreds of Drury, where
rosided meny & wench who wes Ireil as well
as fair. Beenes of upbralding and tears wero
followed by blows. The monage of the
Charkos bacame o public seandal, The too
asgduetive musician, wearied by his wlie's
chiding, weoed and wen another blessom and
took ahip with it for tha Indies, leaving his
better half alono to go throngh the travail of
4 firat confine ment.

Whan che rose from her bed Charlotte
apomid snother womnn., Mrs. Oldfeld, who
was about retirlng from the stage, gave her
aoma lessons and 8 poke highly of her mental
Tarts.

The debufanie apposred as Mademoiselle
in ** The Provoked Wifa " and was pronounced
promising. Then, in company with Quls,
riayod Claopatra, The Distrossed IMother,
apd o host of tragie characters, without being
hissed off; was appointed “ chisf fomale un-
darstudr ™ in Colley Cibber's theatra, with the
malssion of nndertaking any part on shortest
notico in ease of any one of the regular com-
pany falling il

Cherlotto quarreled with some regal domi-
neering croature, and ratired in dudgeon fo
the new honee in the Haymarket, then
apecially licensed to Mr, Fiolding : which gon-
tieman ongaged the aepceder Lt a sulary of
four guinens per weak. But ipnorant, reck.
iess Charlotie slid into debt, hacame disgusted
with the stuge, threw un her enpagement,
pawned her eradit and her clothes, and et up
28 o procer in Long Acre,

For awhile the young tradeawoman was en-
chantod, for, by the way of frolic, her father’s
fire frisnds ecame to bur. Bhe was agood
horsewoman, she afirmed; why not then go
her own journeys, do her own canvassing with
eountry tradersi Of course; an oxcellant
idea. A saddle-horse wis pucchased fnstanter,
anid  flald hired all in 3 hurry 85 & dwelling
for tho beast.

Oneevening in the Qusk, & certain grimy
youth elacted to be amorous. Laughingly she

sdpged bim to the strost with quip and banter.
or it wouldn't do to offond customers, and

pugshed him out, banged to the door, and
tasiened it with chain and bolt.

Alest if the etabls door wsaahut, the marg
was atolen ; under cover of the darkness and
oI dallying, other youths had crept in upon
their hellies and made havoc of hor geods,
The brigkt brass weights were gozs, 0 wars
the takings of the tll}, and everyihing elss
of valus npon which the thieves had bean able
to lay hand.

Charlotte sat down and railed at fate, whilat
she hugged her baly to her brenst; then rose
up and wrote penitently fo her paps. But
Colly was adamant to his piddy daughter.
Mara acquaintances-—aa oftimes is the case—
ware more charitable than blood-relstives.

Bomebody supplied the bankrupt groceress
with a fow pounds, which she proceadsd toin-
vest in madeap haste, as her way was, in the
firek gpeculation that offersd. This chenead
to be a puppet-show, up two flights of staira
over o tennis-court in 8t Jemes street.

Bhe rigged out her dolis in new and gorge-
oug raiment, furbished up their noses and
gplintered cheeks, had new scenery paipted
regardiess of expense ; purchased mezzokintos
of aminont persons, and got the portraits imi-
tated in wood—apd then sat down to take the
town by storm.

Again the jaded interast of beguz and bellea
was aroused by the deings of the mad-cap,
Fashion flocked up the two pairs of ataira;
pronounced the entertalnment vastly gentoal :
vowaed that Colley was & brute for neglocting
50 talented a creature ({Charlotte spoke all the
paris behind a sereen, juet ss & Punch-and-
Judy man does!; came again and again, de-
lightad.

All was golng well; but Charlotte’s eraditors,
who upon her first failure had been aontant to
look upon the trifle that she owed them as a
bad debt, began to open their eyes now that
she bade fair to prosper. Thsy pursued hor;
their smissaries hung about the tennis-courk.
Bhe, as well as tho ondienee, grew diegusted;
sad with Charloite to he disgusted was to
throw up the cecupation of the moment, and
taks refuges from anpoyances in something
novel. Shesold the show, which was worth
#vo hundred pounds, for {wenty, snd disap-
peared for a time in the unfathomable mazes
of low Londern.

For seversl yeara we search for her in vain;



