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and when at length we do discover traces of
the progigel, she {2 In & worae plighteven
than before. Intihe interval we find that she
had contracted o mysterious marriago. Tho
gecond hushand, liks the first, iadead, and has
1eft her guddled with the burden of hia dabts.
An important change, too, had taken place io
her way of life,

Hearried, pursued, hunted by & whols pack in
tzll ery, sho hes abandoned the costume of her
sex, and henceeforth will wesat the trappings of
2 mAan,

TUnder the nickname of "Bir Cherles” we
catch & glimpae of the nohappy womsan in a
sponging-house, trom which she is resconed by
a subgeription, raised through the compassion
of the frail sisterhood of the Piazza. Pursued
zgain as soon as fras, Bhe is protected by &
soft-haariad bailif, who, won hy the occult
fascination as moat people were, changed hats
with her—hor own silver-laced one baing only
foo well known—in order that she may take
refugs in a degerted mansion iz Great Queen
streot, whera she wll] ind her littls daughter.
The door kad scarcely closed wupon “Sir
Charles,” than, too much perturbed by sudden
frenzy any longorto dread her tormentors, sho
rushes harehezsded into the road with flying
hair and pitecus eries for help.

Yhat signify beilifs now? The child is
dring—dead perhape—will no cma fetch &
lopch?

The spectacle of this youthinl gentlemsan, a
boy aimost, in such dire distress over the Iosa
ot 5 little child, moves the sympathias of the
mch, They sway to and fro with words of
pity, and are hesitating how to act, when ona,
vanarahle and kiadly visaged, breaks throvgh
their ranks and leads tha youth indoors.

Ho communes with the friendless boy, de-
plores his plight, takes him bome to his ewn
houso atong with the childé (who was not dead
&s it turned out), and nnrses the twaiz into
eonvaloscence. Good-natured Mre. Woffing-
ton comes to the nssistancs of “Sir Charles,”
as do Garrick, Rich, Loeey, and other his.
tricns.

Charlotte is In elovar for a while; safe from
duns znd debts, well fed, weall clothed, well
koused, and is contant to lis for 2 month or
two in the lap of luxury, without troubling
herself as to who 19 poymaster, or worrving

har pasy-golng mind with the vexations of the
future,

But & time comes when a restlese devil
within gonds her enca moro to action. Char.
lotte Charke fully made up her mind to re-
turn to the setage. Bhe never assumed her
socond huskand® name, thougk her allases
ware many and varioua. To return openly to
the stage was fmpossible, as much on aecount
ol heranery father’a Influence as for fear of
tbe army of creditors.

S0 night ofter night she (or rather he} stola
with trembllne limbz and aching heart totha
self-samo famillar tennis-court where the
ballea nsed to applaud the puppet-show, to
osk if a character wos wonting in one of the
plays that wera constantly being got up there.
RQuoer things took place in that theatre,

Gnce, in the concluding aci of a trogody, &
young herc beheld & mirmidon of the law
awaiting his oxit [n tho sllps to march him off
to durance vilo. Scarcely knowing what he did,
be drew a busk from thestays of the herpine
who reposed upon his breast, and pluoged it
into his Leart, putting oo ond to his own use-
losg life, as well as to his stage rant.,

Abgcut the purlieus of this peculiar abiding-
placo of the Muones Chu, iotte eleeted to hang.
in expactation ¢of something turning up. One
night there was tribulation there, sinen the
Captain Plume of the evening had just arrived
in his sedan, speechlessiy and hopelessiy in-
toxicated. Captain Plume s the chief part in
the favorite piay of "The Recruiting Offlcer.”
Ho more could ‘“'The Reeruitlng Officer” be
gnaeted without Plume than could “Hamlat™
without the Prinee of Denmark., Where, at the
last moment wae 5 Plume to be found?

A modest youth, slipshod and down st heel,
stoppsd in from the roiry courtyard. “If {t
should please yeur honors,” ke smid, with
gracaful bow, “I would play Flume. Iknow
thot pert os well as most other parts in the
aceopted repertory, and have witk me, by good
fortune, a clogn shirt end stockings.”

In a trice tha drenken captain was berefi of
his stege glory, and the amiable youth im-
plored tobe quick in dressing. But the youth
khad s e¢y0 to the main chanee, "Tcare not
afle for your art,” he cried, inseorn, with
lnmentsble downrightness, “With reo itisa
metter of hread and choese. Pay me a



