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“ Wine 15 @ mocker. strong drmk is raging, and whesoever is deceived thereby is not wwe.'—Provenss, Chap. 20,
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There is o voree which sorrow hears, i upon his face. A friend, who waus with me, answered
W hen heasiest wesghs ufe s galling cham, ! my inquiry as to Who he was, and at the same ume

"Tis hexven that wisspers = dry thy tears " ashed me 10 keep between the object of my notice and
‘Fho pure in licart xhull meet ugain. . himself, lest he should cume over to our srat, as my

- companion said that he knew him but did not wish to

. recognize him there,

i ACTRESSES RAISED BY MARRIAGES ¢ That is Beau H———"" said he ; “a man that is

J— | universally hnown in Washington as one of the most

‘B RY . . < . . " S ,eccomplished fellows 1n the city,—elways ready to
LINES BY & WIFE. . The first person among *the gentry® of England | borrew ot you, or dnnk with you. Be never has any

who chose a wife tie stage was Martin Folkes !
y who chose a wife from the stage was Martin Folkes, money. however, and 1 am carious to know how he

the antiquary, & man of fortune, who about the 1718, ; 2 it i
" married 1Luc'ratin Bradshaw, Lhc’x‘epresemutive of Far- will get over the road witnout paying, for he’ll do it an

1 koow wher I am pcssed away,
1 zhall remembee’d be,

: T ‘e heroiness ) . el 1o some wav. i
Thet night by night zad day by day, . quhar's heroiness. A contemporary writer styles her | ’ . .
yourgj,ws“ ,ﬁ urn 10 m)e. y “ony of the greatest und most promising geuin of her | “ Probably he has got n.lxckel—borrov.’z:d the money
: time,” and assigns her “ prudent and excmplary con- | 10 buy it with, or somnething of that sort,” said 1.
And when in its accustomed place, . duct” as the atraction that won the learned antiqus- l “Not he. Beau always travels free, and boards in
. You zeo the unfill*d chair; ¥, The next actress whose husband moved in an  the same way. He never pays money when witar a
You'll think of that familiar face, ‘elevated rank was Anastasic Robinson, the singer., tiick will pass cuirent in 1ts place,’ said my friend
You ve scen so often there. . The great Lord Peterborough, the bero of the Spun- confidenily.
N ish war, the {riend of Pope and Swift, publicly honor , . " gai
And you will ring those same old songs, red \na.;msiu.us hiz 'uunllc:c in 1955 In four years " What a shocking bad bat. he has got on," said 1,
We so have loved for vears ; . T Hon = - <> [ observing the dilapidated condition of his beaver.
or yCars ; rafter the Lady Henrietta Herbert, daughter of Jumes, A . . .
And busy 'l"’"‘:hul“"li como in throngs, !irst Earl of Waldegrave, and widuw of Lurd Herbert, |, “It's some trick of his, doubtless, for the rest of his
~ N - T . . . 5 . tH
Stwnug your soul 1o teass. !bestowed her hand on Jumes Beard, the performer. | diess, you observe, is quue genteel.
.S N + H cebte - 3
When Spring shall come with birds and flowern, 'bub:scguc.r}tl) x\lu_:uf' utc middle of the mel..u e,mh cen-{  “Yes, 1 see.”
And siiver fountmas fall . tury, Lavinn Beswick the original Polly Peachum, My friend went on te tell me how Beau had tricked
You i think of me, I know you will, beeame Duchess of Bolton.  The next on record was | pic iaior out of a receipt in full for hus Jast bull, and the
For I have loved them all, Miss Linley's marriage with Sheridan, onc of the most landlady at s last boarding place, and aiso various
. . _ romantic cpisvdes in theatrical unions: and before | 51her specimens ot his ingenuity and wit. - He owed
And tho' the glorious bizds depart, the 18th century closed Elizabeih Frrren. a perfect | me ten dollars,” said my friend, “ but 1n attempting 1o
And Jovely tiow’'rs may die | gentlewoman, became countess of the proudest Earl | cojlect 1t of him ore day, 1’1l be hanged if he did’nt get
T};!\:’:;Frhs:r:l;;:(;i‘e]rl;:(‘“m icart, in -Lng]\fmd’ the representative of the xnu::trmus Stan- { ton more ou® of me; so I think Ishall let the matier
: . s.p leys. She was Lord Derby’s second consort amother | rest there, for fear of doubling the sum once mere.”
= 2% of the present Countess of Wilten.  In 1807 the beau- |

[TV titui Miss Seetle hecume the wife of R Heatheote, cn‘:t fﬂ:}ixsc n;‘:’:m‘g"gt;’l‘;’ C:’;’s;’c:::li?:c!;gdmtz‘h‘: ogvposite
Esq.. brother of Sir Gilhe athcote, Bart.: and | €R4 0 . er the tick assen-
LOVE DIVINE OF MAN AND WIFF. - Fsa. brother of Sir Gilbert Heatheote, Bact: and {200 % (% 00 hem checks in return.  Maoy of them,

the same vear Louisa Brunton was married to the late . s fen th lice with travel h i
Earl of Craven, and her niece, Mrs Yates still exhi- ; 2 18 olien the pracltice wi aveieis who are frequent-

My lot in life 1s fized with thune, its the dramatic genins of the Brunton fam:ly. The ;1Y ¢2iled upon on populous routes to show their uck-
Ity good and 11l to share, .Beggar's Opera agan conferred n corsnet: Mary 1 85 had pleced theirs in the bends of therr bats, so that
And well thou know'st ‘twill e my pride, . Catherine Bolton's impersonation of Polly Peachum . the conductor could sce that they were all right, and
‘T'o southe each sorrowe here. “capticated Lord Thurlow  She was married to his | PO tiouble them totake them from their pockets at

Lordship in 1813 In more recent times the most | €3ch slopping place. As the conductor drew pearer,
fascinating of our actresses. Miss O Neill. wedded Sir | Beat thrust his head out of the car window, ard seem-
William *Wrixon Beecher, Bast. . Miss Foote, the Ear) - ¢4 absorbed 1o contemplotiag the scenery on that side
«f Harrington . Miss Stephens. the Earl of Exsex ; and - of theroad.  The couductor spoke to him for his ticket

Mrs Nisbet, Sir William HBoothby, Bart. It has been | —*heic Was no answer.

When coming age eur hlnam ahall change,
With its wint'ry weather,

Oh may we restin the same grave,
Sloop and dream togeiher.

But yet theee's faith withio my breast, remarked that the conduct of each of these Indics in « Ticket, sir.” s2id the conducior, tapping him Lght-
A hope that chrers my way her wedded life has been unexeeptionable. i 1y on ihe shouider.
Thﬁ‘: e dﬂ::g :‘:5::‘:;;; love 15 blest, —- — Beau spiang back mto the car, knocking his hat into
you 5 YOU CAN TAKE MY HAT! the road, and leaving it in one minuie neatly = mile
Butoh! how dark ! hew drear! how Jane ! . behind.  fle looked hrst towards the conductor, then
Would acam the brightest world of bhes , BY UNCLE TORY. { out of the window after his bat, and :n a seemung fit of
If wand'ring through cach sadiant zone, . —_— ; Tage exclaimed,

Wo fail'd 10 meet the lov'd of thus. * What the d——1 do you strikea man that way for?

We were once coming over the railread from Wash- !

It cannot be, cach hone and fear _ington City to Baltimore, when we observed a pecubar § 13 ”’“{ your 73,’“"“"33 7 Is that what the company
That 1,5,“; the o).é ar clouds the brow : ‘ sort of man sitling hard bgo—-a tall, slim, good natured hires you for )
Proclaims thor in o happin: sphare, : lo~kirg fel'ow, but one who somehow scomsy to bear | 1 beg your pardon, sif, T only want your uck ,”

‘Than this bleak world that holds us now, | the 1mpress of a person who lival by his wits, written | Feplied the conductor, meekiy.




