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and if good plays- were properly patronized, bad ones
would be soAn off the' stage, and we hQuild hear no 1
moi-e of its degradation, or of the immorality *hich 1
it fosters.

Mr. Gogseuill.-Yet hw in-n fellows with pur-
eed up lips and what is intendedIfor a pious sneer,
prate to us, about t oe\nscientioni seruples they have.
against going t t heatre; that tIie actore fall into
all- manner of v.iaenrd dissipation, that the actr-esses
ai exposed to -terpptation, lre Made to display. their
pérsons, .and aet in such a manner ta destroy that
delightful modesty, which tfiey asl'ért to be the pa-
rent of ail virtues.

Mr. Jonathane--Delightful]fiddletick, the parent
of aIl bassviols, poor drivelling foQls! Are actreses not
woment Aye.tiey not fréquentl wonien of a high.
order of talent, have they notfeel ngs and affections,
hopes and fears, joys ad sorrows,. irtues and failings,
like othen womien t. n are th yi to be excludea
from the pale of'society, by the s eers of a set peo-
-ple half donkey and half zealot 1 xposed to tempta-
tion ! So are we. all. The more ho q is- due to.those
who paså the o deat unscat,hed,, so re chambermaids
at inns, sempsre s, shopgirls, eyery worman with
a pretty face. The expose their persons too :-so d
our lady friends at balls, soirées, and temperance tea--
parties. No lady rides through our streets on horse-
back, but she is stared at by a crowd, and how many
fops go ta a1hrch, think yoù, for the sole purpose of
starinig at t4eladies. Reniodel society, make our
nen ail monks, and ouriwomen all riùns, people our

earth with spirits pure from fleshly tain,and then
rail ut the theatre. Our virtues would be of a very
negative 'quality, if tried by no- tenptatign. -lMore
god is done by fitting men to resist temptation, thai
by«keepinîg thbem out of its way..

.Mr. Gooseuill.-By your leave, Fil tell you an
anecdote of oÙe .:of our actresses. She is the daugh-
ter of a widow, witlh several childreu, ail of whom
she sutports frotai her salary. One iseason, when
piaying in a garrison town, a ybimg officer paid her
n good deal of attention, which she nuiher rejected
nor enconmaged. H1e muade hier some presents, which
she accepted. One eveni g he went ta the t theatre
tipsy, and demanded admi\ance to the greenrom, toi
see her; this \yas-refused by the manager, who (the,
gallaht ersisting in the denand,) handed him over
to the tender inercie of, the police. Next day, he
called upon the lady, ta lay his complaint before
lier, and, after endeavaring, for soie time, to excite
her indignatioi against the rmanager, he asked her
to quit the theatre, and endedâby making lier disho-
notable proposals. Slie rose, *vent to another room,
returned with;lhis gifl, placed them in his hands,
and nuch to his shame and moirification, shewed
him to the door in a very quiet and d-«tified man-
ner. Such is-but one instance of many, which might be
rel ted; and puppies, who are thus treated, are wo1t
in tevenge, to brag of tlheir liaisons wi'th the very
actresses, who bave thns repulsed their advances.

Mr. Jonathan --Ay, this is the'" delightful modes-
ty" I like, not that which consists in silly blushes,
which mark the inwardconseousnessofwhat is wrong,
coupled oftentimes with .afear of nothing but ap-
peara ..

Sir Peter.-Several similar instanceg have corne
under my odyn personal observation. J3.ut it waxes
ate. Wliat says friend Skerrett?

Magician presents a paper.
(Reads) " Oh dear ! Oh dear ! wha gha11 I do for
the Montrealleri. I play the regular draina to an
almost ernpty house, and the few who are presept
come to criticise, sneer and,ýnarl at évery- thing. I

" get up some out-of-the-way affair, and these people
" are ready to hiss it off the stage. I bring the Operatie

troupe and that won'tpay. II bring the Viennoise,
" and: the theatre is" fashionably attended, " butun-
« fôrtunately fashionable. pe9ple: pay -me no more

than unfashionable. Wha will suit them 1 not
' my stock cpmpany I fear. The old hauids aie good

enough: Ollier is a pasabl substitute for Pardey
and Crocker o decent exchange for.Palinerî .But

" that agent! (how Pd like to throttle· him). for the
rest he sends meanmmalà.ýo stock my fatra in pro.-

"pectu, not actors for a stage. What a fool I was
"to bring horses on the stage hien Ihad so many

asses on it already. But tis Ïhall be the end.of
agèncy ayad quacki ng; li never disgrace myself
by bringi g either species of ani rpal on my bo4rds
again. The Legitimate dranái, and good actors

" -odboy: tþen if thou fal'yst," Skerrett, ' thou
fali't a blessed martyr'. But bang it martyrdom

".Moi'tghre me bread, nor Mrs. Skerrett .bread, nor
feed)or clothe the little Skerretts. Never mind

'u, if will all 'ome right in the end ; its always the
"darkest the hour before dawn.

The magician removes the Lantern ad ail depart.

SKETCHES BY " JACK."

" It shall ntbethus much longer" mutteredl,aI
buttorred up to the top my almost threadbare coat
" I shall soon be able to get another;" at the same
moment I felt instinctively, for my own copy of ma-
nuscript play, which was carefully placed therein.

I hurried out of my lod ings, which were " two
pair back," and after slamming too the street, door,
I stood on the door steps surveying the cloudS. It
was a cd November's evening ; a most inauspi-
cious time to produce a new piay; far all thegood
natured fashionables are out of twn, and none but
surly critics, reporters to news apers, play going
lawyers, and.a sprinkling of stage, àtrickien illiterate
" B'hoys," in it. The 'darkening cloids and chil-
ling fog proclaimed th approach öf eveing. " This
night is big with fate !"-escaped my lips, while with
a rapid step I hastened to the theatre, there, to wit-
ness the performance of my first play. Trembling
with hope,-and fear, I found miyseff.at the threshold
of that litige pile dedicated to th4 drama ;- and my
heart leapt within me, when I qi etly seated myself
in an.upper box, where I could hide myself as-much
as possible f rom thq gaze of the. public :-for I fan-
hied every eye in the theatre turned towards me ;
and every time I saw an individtal whisper'to anr
other, I thought it must be to poiknt ont mnyself, as
the author of the new, piece. 1 regarded every mu-
iieian in the orehestra vith anxious lookandat


