
her mistress, the mnore shame, on Èome arrant or
other. Yoji have it nowl.-

I can not refuse insertion to the following re-
monstrance to GINGER, -

I am quite astpnished, Sir, at your having exs
posed any of my friend Lieutenant Old Deil's ex-
ploits to the public. You are not acquainted, 1
perceive, .with his modesty. Notni ,could give
hini more pain than a relation of that'gallant ac-
tion. Surely you have neYer. attended any of Dr.
Catapult's lectures, or you would not have ven-
tured to have raised the passions of such a mo-
dest unassumi ng nan as thë lieutenant. Had your
been present when your lette vas réad at the
t.eatable in his. presence -and that of a numerous
company, you would have been greatly alarmed.
I-le stampëd and raved, and damnec As wig,' and
às.the ladies present had nót attended the Hon.
Tory Loverulé's s eeh against lagliing, shaMe
fui to relate, not orie ofthem could hold oitbui
bursted intofits, particularly 'when they iécolië|I.
ed that his wig had stuck. to a nail belo aform
iinder which -In short you- wiil be: the-èaisé,
Sir, that his friexids will soone.obigeto1e
hi.m by. the hand, as, :since ydur comunication
has appeared, he wears his wig and. his helmet
över his eyes. It is, hovéver, a happy cii-cum.
stance that the editor mistook thé daté, andséma.
ed to doubt die authenticity ofyour.intelligence.
This alone pacified him, and restored him to his
senses.

Moreover you have falsely asserted that when
searching for his caxon lie laid his liands on two
notso sleek as his own. This is point blank de-
tiied by the owners of the said wigs, and sureiy
they mustknowbetter thah you. MARPLOT.


