Smv——

A THREE ACT TRAGEDY.

ACT T,
Boene Jat.—Room in Swono's HoreL—Rankling and Mordon
in conversation.

Renkiin~Tush ! Mordon siay, 1te)l sou sir, you'ro sold,
lio contract’s mine, th* original I ﬁold
In my possosainon, I oblatned it wnn
Lre that curacd Agbt in Barex firat Logan,
From trusty friends 1o aid me in the strife,
Who dares dony snust answer with his life.
Mordon, [indignantly J—Ankwer or not, sir, 1 ean plainly neo,
That yours san adept in rascalily,
You know McLeod n eontract lct beforo,
‘Then why this mnost sile treachery 2 nny more,
T'vo uglior words, whence camo the Company’s soal 2
Wilk injured innocence that trick roveal
Your bogus Loard and bogua seal will prove
A simply shallow, Uratuless, trickster's move,
A thoughit too dangovoua perhaps. but Pehaw! enough,
I'l hear no moro of this confounded atuil.
McLead 6till holdy the contract, and [ tel)
Tou thot yon know the fact by far too woll.
Rankling—I1 stoutly, sir, tbnt it oxiate, deny,
s but anyth, 8 baseloss vulgar lie,
Mordon, [moviug to the door)~Lie, sir, or nof, you'ro precions
swindling schemo
Wilt find it vastly, yet, unlitre & dream.
Lt Mordon.

Scene changes to auother room in same Hotel—Comnor, Bato-
bec and Saltre drinking at atable,
Eater Rankling—Well, Urother scaiupd, it eomns beyond a doubt
T'hat fool Mcl.ood did get a contract out,
Tho Company’s Book though don't revenl tho fact,
And onco desiroyed, our coniract stands futact 3
Who'll take therisk * it must bo ours by meaws,
Or fair orfoul, Ao ply your bully sciomes,
Mount to tbe breach, and by some cunning cloak—
Or (ailing that—a bold nnd desperate atroke,
OUlain possession of 1’ obnoxious decd,
Conmor, you play the villain well when richly feed,
What soy you 7
Willingly, most noble chief,
T'd tako the job in hand, but sir, in bricf,
My fnce proctudes mo [roin approaching vesr,
All decent mien,  *T'wore usoless, sir, I fear,
Rankling—Well, Bawbeo then. .
Baobee— Though perhaps enough I've got,
Of Jesult smootlnes, sir, I'd rathor pot,
Rankling—Woll {hen good Saltro—
Solter— Sir, ieach the young,
And foar no business that affects the tongue,
But this is serious as all plaioly see,
And smacks 100 much of Cuptain Kidd for mo.
Rankling—McClennifun, you surely won't givo up
And loose the pickings for such squeamish stufl.
Mr, Clinnifan—Faith, Pal, vot I, just mix the brandy wen,
And Bl me up, 1'll faco the dovil then,
Cursce oo this fqueamisiniess and daioty whine,
‘Tho pontof kowour and of danger'a miac.
Renkling—Uravo! bravo Mae, Hurrah 1 my bully boy,
That's pluck by Jove I and once you can destroy
McLeod's infornal contraci, man, I swear.
No paltry spoils sboll bo the bul‘y’ﬁ abaro,
'This job will cast completely in tho shade,
‘Tha thundering bribe Buchanan would have paid,
Ring tor moru%:mndy, mix the tumblors right,
‘Aud fuc shall venturcon tho deed to-night.
Curtain Falls,
ACT 1L

Scexk 1st—NRoom 176, Rossin Hovse—Mordon, De Dlaguire,
and Street, engraged in conversation,

Eater Smarl—W‘e}l lade what'a mow 2 low wugs the world to
Big

Conmor—

Han aught turned up that throws a clearor light
On that orch villian Raokling schoming {ricks,
. Mordon—-Why yer, by Jove, tho rseal atrives to Bx
Freah doubls upon tho baro existenco o'en,
Of that first contract, 50 1o rouso his epleon
This very night whoro most the rogue is soro—
1lashed him smary to the imuost core,
The bully winced, but ewore his causo would win,
Thbrough nll—glmock st tho door)—but wibo the
deuco is that 2 Como jo.

Enter, to the astorishment of the party
McClennifan, obvtously quite saludriovs,
ennifan—1 eay (bicup) you'rs makiug 8 confounded fusr:
Ml ”?‘,'Bl::\ .oiﬁmg)oa’mam«. 1gdon‘t carve (hic) cuss
Who hoara mo speak (hi¢) my mind, 6o onco for all
. You can't produco it at the Company's (hlc) call.
Enter MeLeod—Hoy, bo ! what's this. "

— Why Clennifan deniea
Dlmaqu(r"c‘h“ wo'ro tho contract fiest lot out to Wython.
MecLeod—Well, that's a clover joko, what next will do?

Somo bundred times Le eaw and road it oo,

Atwy election. Clennifan, you're mad.
Clennifan—~  Produco it (bic) sir, aud I'll Lo very (hic) glad.
MecLeod—With all my lieatt (ke produceaitfrom an invor room)

there, that porchance will tend,

To undeceivo you and your Ranltiing fefond.

McClinnifan takes up the document, examiucs it, and
‘cnnachu tllg Jfire=Why (h{c) it sooms all right,

(bic) that’s a fac.

o

Smart ande to McLeod,~Look sharp, that raseal means to burn
, Mac.

McClonnifan [uuidﬁ]—“’cll Uit cursed fire won't buvn it quick
onough;

To Mcﬂcud—\vby vos, i (I|lcj scoms all right. I'm precious
¢Chic) dey

Thero, (bic) where's the bell, 1 think I'l wet (hic)
ny oye.
[He approaches the bell.rope whick ia close to the door.
Street to McLeod—1,00k out thore, Mac, by heavens bo'll ateal
it, wan,
MecClenuifan bolts : MeLeod, DeBlaquire, Mordon, Smart
and Strect start up in pursnil, catch himon the stairs and
JSorce him back into the room,
MeLeod—Ho1 bo! you procious scamp so that’s your game,
A paltry thiel! by Heaven's, all aouse of shamne
Hag left the waster and bis virtwous tool,
Unhand it, sic!  You won't! well, tako then, fool,
The consequonces, FHold bis bend thore tight,
Tho stupid villsin seems joclined to bito,
Givo up tbo deed, und ond this vseless Tuse,
116 worse than madaess, man, your steuggling thus,
DeBlagquicr— Give him 2 lesron, Mac, will Inst for life,
Just cut bis thiovish wristi—hero ako iy knifo,
McClemuifan [(horoughly sobereat]—Oh | don’t, iy don't sirs,
mercy, let mo go—
Hero tuke the contract,
NMcLeod— Mizzle, then, bolow,
You brainlrsa scoundrol. Off'1 no whining airs,
Or fuith ! head tiest weo'l kick yon dowa the stairs.
But stay ! remombee for this p ecious fronk,
You answer, tir, Now atart, most pultry socak.
MeCleanifan slapes at the rate of 20 miles an hour, tumbles
doion airs, picks himself up and rushes inlo the etreet
breatlitess ond hatlcis.

ScrNE 2nd,—Dark Lane in the vear of Rossix House. Rane
1150 walking alouc. Enter MCCLENNMIFAN, obill running.
He runs aguinst RANRLING in the dark.
Rankling~Confound it] there, you mightbe careful, man,
MeClennifan—Pshaw ! sbut your woutb,
Rarrling— Bless mo ! McClennifan !
Triumphed 50 aooa? band mo the contract, ¢o 1
McClennifan—Curse on the contract; doubly curse oo you.
Just stand aside, or, by the heavens on high,
Tl bleed your carcasa Lill the vaos ave dry.,
How now, McClenni why, vhat's amiss?
8ir, bave n care, my pride don't relia this.
McClennifan—Prido! you talle of pride, indeed, Sic Brave,
Who Jack the courage 10 bo aught Lut koavo.
Tuko thai, (ke sirikes hinm) and thal, and that, and
when you need
A thief, next timo why, do yourself tho deed.

RANRLING drops. MCCLENNIFAN rushes off the Stage. Cure
tain Jalls,

Dankli

ACT L
SueNe—Police Court,
Capt GURRETTO Presiding Judyge—McCLENNIFAN al the Bar.—
Mcl.rov, Plaiatif.—His Surreut [ignvess Prince CoLovo,
High Advocate for the Prosecution.—IM1xUTIVo HALLIMAN,
Councii for the Defence.
Princc Colono proceeds to address the Court:
Most Learoed Judge, this mutilated deed,
Explaive my presonee, slill methinks 1 nved,
1 this my Brct appoarance in a court
Ot thisauguet nud st tremendous sort,
Besceeh your gracious ear,
Cadi Gurnetto— Most noble Prince,
We deeply feol your [enonmous pinch of eaull ] con.
descension since,
We no'or beforo a Peor of your high state,
Observod (suothor snull] "bofore uy,  Our attention's
great.
Prince Colono—[smiling Lienignantly }—Simply most learned
Judge, | sinto the case,
The prisoaer there with most unbiushing Jace,
Ny client sought, and did requost to ave
A certnin deed.  With bland Jpoliteness, ho
Placed it before biw, whon th' uagrateful sinve
Souglil firat to burn, thon thioveit likoa koavo.
Mo was detected In the very act,
Pursucd, brought Uack. My Lord, you hear tho fact;
Andnow we claim full justico at your haud,
Convinced you aro thu justest judge in all the land.
Cadi Gurnello, [Minjostically sevore]—Don't fatior, sir.
Diminutivo Halliman— 1, good my Lord, submil
‘Tho Plaistil there, though Msrkl(ngyo'or withs wnf
28 wadé no caso againat the prisonor bero ;
b} ( clicot's Snnocent—I'1l prove it cloar.
First, I mainiain no causo has yot been abown
To provo bo wighed to make tho deed bis own.
True, from the room he took it, and did then
Proceed down sinirs, but don't your Lonour kon,
Ho morely borrowod it, what earthly power
Cau eay Lis meantio keep it for an hour ?

Cadi Gurnetto—Truo, very true. You, Clennifan, doclare,

‘Was it to thiove or berrow b;o\lght yol: thero?
MeClennifan—T'11 toll no lie, I monnt to steal it, sir.
Diminutivo Halliman—My client, good my Lord, without demu;

1a slightly toucl{ud uba'u"; the ﬂznro Lond— "

His ovideuce of courso aln't worth s rod,

Cadi Gurnetto—True, very teuo, wo can't recolv It hero.
Prince Colono—Ny Lord, wy lord, tho case In Plataly clear,

TTo meant to steal, in fact did ateal the deod,

If ovidouces inoro clent, you still may neod,

Why, insuch haate did he doscend tho stsirs,
o Why mutilelo the contract thus with teres, (holds

it upe,

Why c‘li&g to it, with kick and curro and groan,
‘When the trus awner sought to gain bis own.
*Twasclenrly tbofy, nnd wo my lord domond
ost rigorous justico at your Jordebip’s band.

Cadi Gurnetto—Prineo of Colono, you are not polite,
Don't sny domand, by Jove it ain't quito right.
Wo ahall deal with the cass as most wo pleaso,
Aund givo our judgment when wervo thought at cane,

{He zotircs with Carrua Aldormanus to deliberate :
and rofresh exbausied pature with an indofi-
nite modicun of old Port.)

Prince Colono to Diminutive IHalliman and the rest of the
Uhoys,
Woll lads come, whal dy’ say ? Jels bave a driulk,
T'll stand tho trext, come on, como one, come atl,
Brovo ! most noble Prince, wo hieed tho eall,
(They depart wiystotiously, ave absent for the space

of fifteon minutes, nud appanr parlicularyly spackiln
sbout tho eyox on'lhrirl;le(nrnv.) v e €

Gruracttore-eniers, and delivers judgment in the following
erms ; .
Wo have with onr accustomed judgment woighed
This knolly care, and duc importance laid
Ou every poiot, and our decrec ia this,
That wo at onco the prisoner dismiss,
Cos why? Although o ninoteen-twontietds here,
His guilt, perelianco may scem both proved aud elear,
And though, io terms most unequivoeal,
Ho did couless it; still, methinke, wo sball
Tlo endz of justice angwer best, if wo
Yroceed, at obes Lo set the prironer freo.
Wo havo our doubls, *tiz irue, and thinktho easo
Looks slrong ngalnst bim, on its vory faco;
Yos, very strong, but, then, ho may, yon koow,
Have eant no barm, and go wo'll et him go,

The Curlain falls amidst loud and ironical cries of % O most
worthy Judge ! most just ! most worthy Judge !
—-

CITY SIGHTS.

My Dear Grumpuer,—Since I last communicated
with you nothing of much importance bas transpired
within the area saactified thrice a-day by the aound
of the St. Lawrence Market Boll.
Last*Sunday morning, as I was airiog myself
along the Esplanade, I beard & most unsabbatieal
sound of hammering issuing from ono of the engine
shops. T would have entered for the purpoae of re-
monstrating with the workmen, if I had not been
afraid of their askiog me why I was not at Church,
The scow belonging to the Royal Canadian Yacht
Club, whercon, last year, 80 many of the nautical or
paeudo-nautical genus might havo been seen airing
themselves in the twilight of the long summer even-
ings, presents a sadly forlorn aspect. We trust, for
tho sake of our city, that its shabby and half-
drucken condition is not emblematical of the pros-
pects of the Club. .
Propitiated by & complimentary ticket, I visitod
2 band of Negro Miustrels, at Kurth’s Lager Beer
Saloon, on Adelaide Street. Tho most interesting
part of the performance was a dialogue on * Re-
cruiting,” &c.
Bones—* Well Sam, how was it you wasn't lot
stay in the recruits.”
Sam—* Well yer sce the Doctor cum and looked
ot my heels, and they was so long that you conldn’t
tell whether I was macchin backerds or forards.
Ses he, yer won't do for the army, but I 'dvise yer
to go and sell yer mouth to Parliament.

Bones:— What was that for, Sam ?

Sam—“Why, to swaller ell the lies the Ministry
wag o tollin on.”"# OceLLDS.

* Sam's mouth is immenso.
A Dawning Genius.

—— Young Canade should bo proud of the

maental vigor of Mr. J. B. Robinson’s speech on the
Usary Bill, which caunot bo found in the American

All—

Cadi
{

Encyclopedia, under the head—¢ Usury,”



