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3'rlI. MONTREAL, "AIURSDXrt 25th JuLr, 1822. (No. 56.

Rura mihi et rigui placeant in vallibut amnes
Plumini amcm sylvasque inglorius. VIGIL.
e, rural scenes, inglorious, riv'lets, lofty trees,

Green glens, and woody dales, and limpid waters, please.

I must have liberty
Withal, as large a charter as the wind,
To blow on whom I please ; for so fools have:
And they that are mosît galled with my folly,
rhey most must laugh : and why, sir, must they so?
The why is plain as way to parish.church:
lie, that a fool doih very wisely hit,
both very foolishly, although he smart,

1t to seem senseless of the bob : if not,
1lhe wise man's folly is anatomised
Even by the squandering glances of the fool.

SHAKLSPEARE-$YoU likeit,
FOR THE SCRIBBLER.

oUaN.4L OF A DAr S YOURNEr IN UIPPR CANADA,
in October, 1816.

(Continued.)
No longer could I bear to stay,

But up the river bentmy way,
&nd sought the old, paternal spot
Where first existence frail I got,-.
Where first the broeth of life I drew,
And first my mother's kindness knew.
Serene in mild effulgence drest,

he sun was sinking down the west,
And Erie murmur'd on his shore
4 gentle, dying, soothing, roar.
The well known souad I quickly knew-
MY boyish rambles rose to view,
D)istinct in idea, though away
On time's swift flight full many a day.
lu youth how often did 1 lave

y limbs in Erie's limpid wave,
r sat me down upon the shore
O hear the tumbling billows roar,
r ave 1 climb'd thr Ulil and ftood



To view the tempest-beaten flood
Or frolick'd round in wanton play,
Or chaunied to the woodland lay !
But ah ! those happy days are past-
For me a different die is cast-
The silver lake remains no more-
The sandy beach-the pebbly shore-
They all are fled-and manhood brings
A thousand cares upon his wings :
The chequer'd paths of pain and woe
Engross my steps where'er I go,
While clouds of error gather round
Impenetrable, dark, profound.
Alas ! frail man ! it is thy lot,
And sure thou canst avoid it not.
But for these troubles ail combined,
Can we no consolation find·H
Is there nought in this world below
But toil and trouble, pain and woe
O yes! A cure for every wound
Has our adored Creator found :-
He's told us friendship, love, and truth
Should guard us, up to age from youth,
And meek religion's heavenly ray
Direct us to eternal day.

I pass'd the wood, where, when a lad,
With cudgel arm'd, and buck-skin clad,
With faithful Gunner by my side,
On such emergencies oft tried,
I'd venture forth to seek the cows,
And drove them home at night from browse.
Led by the tinkling of the bell,
Which welcome news to me did tel].
Oft have I sought and sought iu vain,
And luckless turn'd me home again,
Retraced my stept with eager bound,
Y'et watch'd, alarm'd at every sound;
For then the sun had sunk to lave
His disc in Huron's purple wave.
Oft then, as I remember well,
The owl began his evening yell,
And hooted from his hollow tree,
Gods ! how his screeches frightened me !-
Gunner Id call, yet scarce could spare
A whistle or a breath of air,
And keep him closely by my side,



For on his courage I relied.
Bears, wolves atcd fotes, dreadful foes,
In my imagination rose,
And all the formidable train
Terror could picture on my brain.
When'er 1 heard the bushes crack
I thought them bouncing on my back,
And twitch'd about my head to see
What monster was attacking me !
But ah ! how would my bounding heart
Within my bursting jacket start,
When thro the opening trees I saw
'he fields, the bouse, the barn and a'

Then courage kindled in my breast,
,And bolJly I defied the beast
'hat howled so hideous in my rear,

And made my body quake with fear.
Around the evening fire I'd tell
Of the terrific, frightful yell,
And havingjust escap'd the claw
0f monster that I never saw.
MY listening brothers gather'd near,
Iltent my every word to hear,
Believed the stories that I told,
And wondered how Iasr o hold.

But now I see the fields arise
And greet my long desiring eyes-
My fathers's fields-where early day,
My boyish years I pass'd away.
There stand, deep rooted in the soil
The stumps, memorials oeny toil:-
There liave I swang the axe around
And feli'd the tall trees to the ground,
And listened to the echoing roar,
The fields resocnding o'er and o'er:
There have I often held the plow,
And mark'd tie field with furrows thro'
And here my father once did crack
The oxgoad snartly round my back,
Because I did refuse to do
What he was pleased to bid me to.
There oft, beneath chat plumb tree's shade,1've loll'd a summer's day and play'd-
Or early at the rising mornIpVe scar'd the black-birds from the corn,
ArM'd with a slang, and nimbly thrown
AmInidst their flocks the whizzing stone,



And forced the thief to quit his prey,
And spread his wings and flit away.
There old Van Hoozer once went by,
And caught me treading down the rye
He call'd-I ran-he broke a switch-
But I was quickly out of reach.
There oft, beneath the burning sun,
The sharp, the keen-edged scythe I've swungb
Or spread the new.mown swathe to dry,
While Phobus glowed in southern sky.
Oft have on this same ground I tread,
My inexperienced fingers bled,
When first I did the sickle wield
To reap the harvest off the field
But what for that ?-the golden year
Brought the reward ef labour near,
The sheaves upraised their heads around,
And joy and pleasure did abound.

But cease !-my journey's at an end-
Out bounces Gunner-good old friend !-
With hearty welcome home once more
He turns to lead me to the door:-
My parents are alive aud well,-
Then think the rest-I can nct tell. ERIEUS

Port.Talbot, U. C.

Quebec, 29th Junet
MR. SCRIBBLER,

Looking over some newly imported caric
tures the other day, I was much struck with
series of etchings, by one of the best masters
that art, representing the progress of a Scotch
man, through life, from Dumbarton, where td
first scene lay, up to the very court of K
George the IV. What drew my attention P3
ticularly, was that the backgrounds and scen1efl
of several of the pictures, though labelled as
presenting different places in London, seemed to
have been drawn on the spot, for correspondi
parts of this city ; and this circumstance rats
in my mind the suspicion of some hidden u'ea0

ing which I could not fathom, I determined 0t
sending you a list of the pictures that you 0
explain the mystery, if there is any.



Caricature the 1 st. represents a groom bare-
legged and kilted, carrying a huge bible before
a portly clergyman, leering as he goes by at the
lassies that are washingclothes in a muddy stream,
a la made d' Ecosse, by stamping them with their
feet, with their coats lifted full high enough for
decent exposure. It is inscribed Willy Winway's
apprenticeship ta godliness and the flesh. The 2d.
shews Willy, in the habit of a pedagogue, fustiga.
ting the posteriors of half a dozen cherry-cheeked
'urchins, with a strapping red-haired wench sup.
plying him with rods, and grinning at the exhi-
bition. The ad. is called a scene in a counting-
house in the Strand, London, but looks very
inuch like one in the Lower-Town, Quebec, in
which Willy is immured &quilldriving with all his
night. But there is little that is remarkable in

this or the threc or four following plates, which
.only display a kind of regular humdrum pro.
gress from an inferior clerk's situation, to that of
à partner of a flourishing concern. In the 8th
plate we are introduced to Willy, dancing Malow.
ny'sjig with two young ladies and an old one, in
a tavern said to be on Tower-hill, London, but
the exact counterpart of which I am sure I have
seen soinewhere in this tcwn where I have been
to play at billiards; in a separate compartment
Willy appears as having selected one of the
young ladies as his partner in a pas de deux to the
tune of the black joke.

In the 9th Willy, now become William Win-
way, Esq. is drawing bills, dispatching ships, etc.
amidst bales, invoices, and rum-casks ; whilst
the lady of his selection is arnusing herself in a
room behind the counting-house with two of his
clerks ; in the background Willy is seen kick-
ing the clerks off, one appears decorated with a
rose, the other is falling into a ditch.



The ioth is entitled "Willy sets up a bagnio ;"
in a saloon trewed with broken glasses, empty
bottles, etc. the hero is seen dancing with his 1
dy, and five or six other --. ladies ; but their
attitudes are so indecent and the words appear-
ing to come out of their mouths are so obscene,
that my modesty would not let me examine this
plate too closely. In the saloon hung several
pictures, entitled "Sunday amusements, for gen-
tlemen blackguards," in which Willy appeared,
shooting, fishing, cockfighting, drinking, braw-
ling, or performing some other devout exercise.
The two last plates wN hich completed the dozen,
were the chef d' ouvres. In one called "a breeze
in Wapping," there appeared a parcel of jack
tars, who having enquired for a house of ill fame
had been directed to Wm. Winway's Esq. by a
sly fellow in the corner. The sailors knocking
with all their might, Willy makes his appear-
ance in a night-cap, he is knocked down ; the la-
dy of the house descends, "by george here
comes the beauty of the knocking shop herself,"
says jack, and immediately seizes her in his arms ;
out come the clerks, try to make peace ; a
croud assembles ; and the lady is forced to en-
dure the hugs of drunken jack till she can be ex-
tricated from his embraces. The other represents
Willy at the Court of St. James's, which looks for
al the world like the drawing-room at the castle
of St. Lewis. He addresses the king as "your
grace's honour," and speaking to a countess he
calls hex "madam ;" perceiving a friend in the
circle who burnt for shame at Willy's awkward.
ness, he makes up to him, in doing which he up-
sets a set of china ware ; stooping to pick up the
fragments, remembering the old saying "save the
pieces," he gets saluted rather unceremoniously
by an officer who mistakes him for an awkward



servant; and, in the words engraved at the bot-
tom of the last caricature, "so ends the farce."

If you can make any think out of this, do so,
and let the world know what it means. If you
can, you will probably have some further bones
to pick from. TIMOTHY PRY.

Quebec, Sd Jly.
hiN. MAC CULLO,

By publishing the following letter you will at
once do a service to the public, and oblige your
old correspondent. The world I hope, will not
call me vain when I say that the labour of an in-
dividual so humble as myself, mili be able to do
it a service. It is not from elegance of composi-
tion, or from strength of argument, (for to these
I can lay no claim,) that I expect it to derive a
benefit, but from the mere knowledge of-the facts
and character I shall bring to 1lght. Thorugh
You may consider the correction of folly rather
than that of absolute knavery your proper office,
I hope the latter is not wholly out of your pro-
Viice. Fear not knaves because they are power-
ful and "honourable men," nor think them
too dangerous marks for your shafts of ridicule.
Trust me, we have passed the Rubicon ; the ar-
row is sped, and still rankles in the heart of the
Worthy to whom my letter is addressed. The
system which it reprobates has been for years
employed by many here, and the secret workings
of this cabinet have been hidden from vulgar:
gaze and profanation, with almost religious obser-
vance, It has been reserved for me to lift the
Veil, which, with your assistance, I will do, and
consign the members of this divan to the con-
tempt and obloquy they have so ;long mnerited.

T. B,



To MR. JUSTICE INTRIGUE.

y Confiding in the dignity of your station, and
expecting impunity, from reproach, on account
of the extent of your power, you have braved the
world these last twenty years, careless of charac.
ter, heeding no reproach when unattended with
danger: desirous of power, and not scrupulous
as to the means by which you attained it, you
have been a wonder and a bye-word to all your
contemporaries : they admired your policy, and
have acknowledged your talents, and some few
have followed, %t an humble distance, you, their
great master in the art of political adventure.-
Supple by nature, cringing through education,
habit, and character, endowed with talents trulyj
.discriminating where self-interest is concerned,
you have with the most dexterous policy, trim-
med your sait to every wind, until your con-
science has become so pliable, that you "can turn
and turn, and yet go on, and turn again." Bred
to the law, you were not one who wished to
"creep from crime to crime," but you started,
full ripened all at once, a finished knave,

Who will, for you, may' boast of sens?,
Your better guard is impudence -

Your front, with tenfold plates of brass
Secured, shame never yet could pais;
Nor, on the surface of the skin,
Blush for that guilt which dwelt within.

Craft has to you become a second nature, and is
used upon all occasions ; it supplies the place of
courage, and hides the cowardice that lurks a-
bout your heart : the oily smoothness of your
tongue, the humble bending of your body, and
the implacable spirit of your rçverge, m ould al-
most persuade us that you were bred at St. O-
mers. Fortune with you has played with con-



traries : unfit to govern, she has made you al-
tuost a legislator ; a-lawyer, when you ought to
have been a priest ; and to sum up all, she has
Made you a judge, instead of one to be judged.
t has been your fortune to have coped only with

en ofmoderate abilities, to have been the'first
inI talents, as well as in power, and thus, by your
Political shrewdness, you "have outwitted your
Contemporaries, and placed yourself, with little
trouble in the high situation you now fill. This
has arisen from a happy combination of circum-
stances rather than your own merit. Had you
1Yet a man of equal abilities, (few or none could
have less courage, and all must have had superior
.'tegrity,) you would have found yourself baffled
' Your wily arts, your schemes of preferment
W9Ould have proved abortive, and you would now
have been treading the humble path of life for
which nature intended you. You have, howev-
er, attained power, place and profit by a series of
acts that it would now be ueless to enumerate.0 1ne indeed, of late date, I will trouble you with
the reminiscence of, more especially as it tends
to foster the young brood, which your prolific
t4alice has cast upon the world : it receives ad-
ditional interest also, as three of your honourable
rank were concerned in it, and for the same lau-
dable purpose ; your worthy associates share your
tabOurs in office, they wished to go one step far.
ther, and share also your profits.

A certain officer, holding a situation of emol-
'UMent, by an unlucky accident, brought himself

nIder your notice. Did you not, (I ask you the
es tion,) did you not hurry on his defence,

SVe judgement against him, and, by the next
, ask for bis place? and, did not your two

Jco-nates and brothers," aid you in this worthy
eed ? and have they not opposed you by a coun-



ter-application for the same place ? Glorious tri-
umvirate ! Like those of old, you first conquer-
ed your enemy, and then fought for the spoils.
They contended for the world and you for a
shrievalty. One asked it for his son, ready to
fill the situation, the other for one yet a child,
so that the young gentleman might be educated
on the profits of the place, and succeed to it as to
an hereditary fortune.* If either of these applica-
tions should succeed, every poor condemned
criminal might have this singularity attend his
death, that he would be tried, judged, condemn-
ed, and executed, aU by one family. And this is
the system that has been pursued by you and
your party, since this unhappy country lias beco
afflicted by your rule. You have drawn round
you a magic circle, whiçh none but your depen-
dants may pass ; made every instrument of gov-
ernment your. tool, so that it has become a coni-
plicated piece of machinery, which you alone
have the power to direct. Every innovator, ev-
cry reformer, is doomed to destruction, is hunt-
ed down with unwearied diligence ; all are ra-
ging,al are ravenous, until the devoted wretch,
islike an hunted beast in the hour of death, tu
ged at by all, his limbs torn piecemeal, and his
Vhole carcass shared by the hungry pack.

Do you expect that you can continue to carry

*The evils ariaing from the appointment of Sheriffs in these provin«O
_for ife, or even during good behaioour, with large profits and salaries, bSV
been many, notorious, and almust usatversally acknowledged. The depaf'
ture that is evincer' in this system from the principles that regulate that pOO
of the constitution of the mother country, ii, however, the les a to be w09 '
dered at, since it ccreases the weight ef patronage and favouritism, whicbl
though unacknowledged and disowned, are the main objecte of al co 1 ,
governmenta. A Sherif. nught, as as home, to be a man of independePe
and one who taikes the ofice solely as one of housorary distinction, and b1
no mearns one of emolumeut : until, however, annual, or at the most bienn '
or triennial, appointments of Sherifs take place, there can be no chance
acing the enormous abuse that evry day teaches us exist in the Sheriffs'd'
pdltments in Canada, remedied, and icaljustice dopc to individuala and to
the public by thoae truly imoportant officers. L. L. M



On your practices without reproach ? or do you
think that we shall still bow to you "with defer.
ential honour'? Allow me -to undeceive you:
the time is now passed, the charm is dissolved,
and your impunity is now gone for ever. I have
dared thus far to scrutinize your character, and
how well it has borne my investigatigin, the
World will judge. Be alone, commuXe with
Your own breast, and you will find I have left "an
arrart knave with your worship."

I am, sir, your obedient servant,
TOM BROWN.

Montreal, 4th July.
1Mh. ScaIBBLER,

I am one of those unfortunate beings termed
bankrupts, a class . numerous enough in these
hard times, and likely to become more so, if a
Material change does not take place in our com-
Mercial horizon.

Previous to the fatal event which procured me
mY present dignified appellation, my friends and
acquaintances were numerous and respectable,
fIy reputation unsullied, and my credit exten-
sive. With such advantages, you will think it
surprising that I could not succeed, yet so it was,
Sir, that although my expenditure was moderate
enough, my exertions unwearied, and my hab.
its of living regular and temperate, I found, after
I trial of several years, that, (to use a commer-
Cial phrase,) I could not get on. I resolved on
Calling a meeting of my creditors, and, judging
frOm the friendly reception I met with, whenev-
Ir I purchased goods of any of them, I expected
they would be satisfied upon my giving up all I
had, and give me a discharge.

The meeting took place, but, instead of the
coinmmiseration which I expected, I met with



nothing but reproaches and abuse. One gentle-
man, remarkable for his liberality and feeling,
asked me very humanely, if I wished to hang
myself, and that he would be at the expense of
a halter ; another requested me to look in my
books, and see at what date I sold the goods
from his store ; and a third, distinguished for
the elegance of bis manners, and the politeness
of his address, hinted, though rather delicately,
that I lived at his expense, and that the coat I
had on my back, was bis property : this last de-
livered his remarks, interrupted at intervals by a
hum and a haw, occasioned no doubt by his re-
luctance to hurt my feelings, as his eloquence is
too well known to suppose it to proceed ftom any
natural defect ; indeed bis oratorical powers fit
him eminently for presiding at meetings of credit-
ors, church-committees, and bible-societies ; and
the manly and energetical style which he gener-
erally makes use of, excites unbounded applause.
In cases where he may differ from any person
present on such occasions, instead of the coward
ly mode of observing that he is sorry that his
views do not accord with those of the gentle-
man's in question, this true disciple of Cato, with
clenched fist, and contracted brow, pronounceS
his opponent a liar, disdaining to use any subter-
fuge, but giving him, as he himself terms it, the
solemn truth. I could fill pages with the accom-
plishments of this hero, but as I find I have al-
ready exceeded the bounds I had prescribed to
myself, I will no longer trespass on your -patience;
and will defer giving you an account of the set-
tlement I have made with the worthy gentle-
men my creditors, untill another opportunity.

A BANKRUPT.



FRIND MACCULLoH,
Every one to his place, as Kit Ryan said wheni

he kick'd his dog. So say I to many a two-leg-
ged animal in this blessed city. In my own
!Wate country ajontleman, that is, I mane a rale
JOntiernan, could aisily enough be differed out
from the rubbage around him ; but here, Devil

aY me ! if they are not ail jontlemen alike. The1UUsy spalpeen ot a taylor who measures ye in
the morning will in the afternoon take the wall
Of ye nate enough. The half-penny shaver that,
but an hour before, trimmed your wig, and took
the rough off yeur-countenance, ye will see strut
about with the air of a thousand a year ; and a
Paltry gossoon of a shop-boy who spends his
Week in measuring out pen'orths of tape and sich
like gentale occupations, will, on a Sunday, be
ike one o' the best in the land. The marchants,

(they cali 'em shop-keepers where I comes from)
are pretty looking fellows, sure enough, and bates
the devil and all for dashing away, till that great

8jiontleman wid the red handle to his face, lays
isugly paws on them, and makes 'em sing, "Och,

gramnachree Molly." Now I havn't mmtion'd
lawyer's clerks, nor doctor's printices, nor dandy
Stitch-louses, nor jontlemen cobblers, nor- Och!
bad luck to my sowl ! if I can riccollect the tinth
Part of the would-be-jontlemen of Montrehall.-

lo I'l be after axing you, by way of postscript,
'Where am I to look for the rale thing, for divil
urn the bit of it, can be seen by

Your owld camrogue,
LARRY O'BRIEN.

As for rale jontlemen, Larry, Montréhall is
b1e dame Cicely's plum pudding, where there
Was here and there a plum, but you might have a
dozen slices before you saw the sweet face of ei.
ther a currant or raisin. L. L. M.



MAISTER MAC,
Ye maun ken I ha'just cumm'd fra' the land

o' cakes, and am queet a stranger in these foreign
parts, whilk induces me to speer at you for a wee
bit counsel. Ye see I left my ain country an her
bannocks an kail, to be a gentleman, or sie like inl
this, as many a score o' ma countrymen ha' dune
afore me, some o' whilk wha had scarce a tatter'd
breeken to their hurdies, or a plack in their poucb
when they landed, but now fashmagary about

the streets like so many lairds, and wad turn uP
their noses at a cog o' sowens, or a bicker of ait,
ieal porritch, or sic like bra' spoon-meat thef'

feeded on in their ain country, gin they were offer,
ed them. Now, my dear fren' gin ye cude direc
mein the precees gait these chiels tuke to be great
men,ye wadconfer a favoron Yourstillcommand

SAWNEY BEAN.
Boo, mon, boo ! ye maun boo ! it's aw dune

by booing, Sawney! L. L. M.

Montreal, 8th July.
L. L. MACeULLOH, ESQ.

There is a lady in this town who seems to pos
sess such a fund of good humour and risibiliti
particularly when there is a cue for it, that t it
not to be restrained even in church. Being ie
the English church the other day, and seeing a0
elderly gentleman coming up the aisle who wore
a wig with a bob-tail, or rather a bob-wig with a
tail to it, my attention was attracted by a giggling
behind me, which, upon looking round, I found
proceeded from the accomplished Mrs.- --
(but never mind her name, she will take the
hint,) and was occasioned by the said gentleman'S
queue. PASSETEMS.

N. B. There are some ladies who might take
warning by this, and ne giggle at church wheo
they chance to see a long nose. Al these gig'



lers should meditate upon what Sterne says in
s chapter upon large ríoses, and that which he

'ttended to have % ritten upon long tails.
Montreal, July 1822.

L. L. MACCULLOH, ESQ.
Taking the mail-coacb from Kingston to Mont.

real a few days ago, I had the fortune, (whether
90od or bad 1 leave you to judge) to find myself
'in Company with a gentleman of the Lovatt fam-
i1Y and his lady,from Three Rivers, (I have not
found any other name for that place in the Scribe
bler's gazetteer yet, and I am obliged from steril-
ItY of invention in myself, to give it plump:) I
think he was a notary public, or a proteus-notary,
Or some such notorious character, for I heard
him observe that you had, in your private capa.
City, written him a letter requesting him to re-
Cord a deed, in the discharge of his official duty,
a a public functionary, but that he considered
You, the editor of the Scribbler, as so despicable
and abandoned a character, that he did not deign
even to answer it, and that for his non-compli-
Ice he expected a severe castigation froin your

POlluted pen ! Is not this a tolerably fair average
%Iple of the Jacks in office, and little great meti

1n this province? I am not fond of attacking the
adies, and yet 1 can not help adding that madam,
who appeared to me to be a compound of igno-
rance, pride, calumny and vanity, and who chi-
ttled in with the learned gentleman's observa-
tiOns respecting you, would be the better for a
ftew lashes from your pen. In passing the mouth
Of the Little Chateauguay River, the tawny
trumpeters of the neighbouring swamps pouted
in true unison with her monotonous croaking,

'hich was continually exerted in cursing coUi»-
try accommodations.

A straw-thatched roundabout bumboozled fiint
0f a fellow (of and from Brockville) was also in



the mail, as his effeminate mistress was pleased to
call their method of travelling. Now this mis-
tress, you must know, is a married wife of old
Bamboozle, and one too whom he bas thrice ad-
vertised as having left his bed (board I believe he
seldom had for ber) and the honest public were
warned not to satisfy ber on bis account.

AN OLU FRIEND.
I am obliged to my old friend for this anecdote

about one of the prothonotaries at Three Rivers.
Altho'I much wondered I never got an answer,
I had no idea of the truly gentlemanly, liberal,
and highminded motives, that prevented officiai
notice from having been taken of an official letter.
But how came his colleague in office, Mr. C. T.
(to whom the letter was jointly addressed,) to
coincide in this departure from the line of their
duty to the public ? Whether the same noble and
upright motives weighed with the registrar of the
vice-admiralty court at Quebec, whom I addres-
sed in his official capacity, some time ago, to take
no notice whatsoever of my letter, can not be
known, tho' they may be guessed at, especially a
the application was preparatory to implicating a
great man in a very serious criminal charge.---
But many letters and documents of this nature,
will, one day or other, find their way to the pu>"
lic eye. L. L. M.

KIL.ManocE and TKoM will appear the first opportunitPi
so will the substance of TIr TAKENOTICB'U communicatioa
from Coteau-du.-lac. A PaRIuN To CANDOUR, in answer to
Bor ar, next week ; as also, probably, BoPEEP'S secon 6

communication. NAoMi, will see ber intelligence bas bec5

avalled of. OLD TRUDoE'a second letter, PUDKe, and scef
eral others are reserved for the next number of the Domesti'
Intelligencer. SKIMMEaHON% lines on two women fightiDsi
tho' possessing much of his usual humour, present too diP
gusting a picture, and one'of very rare occurrence, unneced
sary to be exbibited; they are therefore suppressed in hopes b
will exert his poignant wit, on some other less objectionabl«
subjects.


