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THE FEMALE CONSISTORY OF BROCKVILLE ; 3

i My Dear Ladies,—» ‘

|| .I shall have the satisfaction of knowing that I am.\ judged

'DEDICATION.

-—-—o.—

To the Ladies-of Brockvnlle.‘

To yoii who are so distinguished in the Pro-
vince as ‘patrons of the Drama, of Preaching, and of

Hortlculture,——l dedicate this little work. : / -

Your judgment of it will at once seal its éondemnation,f
or open to it the door of popular favor. ~In either case,

by discerning and impartial judges. None know better
than you whether it be true to nature. None kiow better

|| whether it be true in fact. None know better whether the ||
| portraits are drawn from life. None know better whether
|| they are daubs or photographs. ‘

" Therefore, with implicit.confidence in your usual good
taste, ﬁne feelings, and liberal sympathies, I commlt it to
your patlomzlng care.

And that you may never lose your, pa.rtomzmg celebrity
of waxflowers, preachers, and playactors, is the fervent
hope of ‘

‘ Your very humble Servant
5 CAROLI CANDIDUS
GLENTATTLE, February, 1856.
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1

Of Half-House Hall, Baron.of ||

- . the Court of Contra, and
SIR GE(')'I'{GE M}ILISH, """" i Chief Kinbo 0ftlw bquatters

i

\ Sesswons. -

OLD MULISH............. oo Father of the Baton.
SQUIRE WATERSON L ‘
THE BEADLE, .

LADY MULISH .. e v TWife of the Baron, ;

LADY DOWAGER MOORESS
MADAME WATERSON.
 MADAME NO-HEART.

. S
A member ‘of the Daron’s

MISS PRIM PROBOSCIS....... g Famly

ANN LIMPER....c... ....evvoue.n.. The Baron’s Protege.

SALLY RUBKNOCKER............Nursery Maid..

|| MARGORY CRUCKLEBUCK.....,...leaid-of-all- Work.
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A MELO-DRAMA IN THREE ACTS.

ot

|
“I’ ENVOYE. -

Q) e

«“ 0, ye women ! ' which be inclined
By influence of your nature,

To be as pure as gold yfined,

And in your truth for to endure,
-Armeth yourselves in strong armure,
(Liest men_ assail your sickerness),
Set on your breast, yourself to assure,
-A mighty shield of doubleness.” i

‘—CHATCER.

()

- SCENE L.—Parlour in Half-House Hall.
Enter Oup Fartner Murise and Lapy MuLisa.

Old Mulish. 1 wonder what wud St. Paul say about
this female government in the Kirk ? ’
Lady Mulish. ' St.. Paul . does not favour the 1ad1es,

““Mr. Mulish. But, you must know, a great manythmgs

have been discovered since St. Paul’s time.
. Old M. O yes, | ken that: the Bloomer costume has
been discovered since hlb ume, and twa—three malr

sic-like things.

~Lady Mul: Yes; Mro-Mulish;-and equaht) isbetter un=-
‘derstood now than in his days.
Old Moul. Na, feint a bit o’ that—for he tells us there’s_

g
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6 | FEMALE CONSISTORY OF nocxru.m;;

nae difference between Jew and Gentlle-bond and free,
—but a’ nations are made of one blood. -

" Lady Mul. You wistake my meanmg, Mr. Mulish ; I-

mean equallty of the sexes.
Old Mul. Supenonty, w&,ye mean, my
Leddy.

Lady Mul. Superionty, sir, if you will. "The ngh{s
of Woman are now beginning'to be better understaod, and
to bring fo llight,her long-buried capabilities. It has
lately been discovered that woman is the equal of man:

equal in counsel—equal in debate—equal in judgment— ||

equal in eloquence—equal in courage—equal. in every

quality, but that of brute force,—a poor superiority,

enjoyed by them in common with the beasts of burden,

‘Old Mul. Na, but ye’d better let the men bear the bur-
den o’ the bairns tae.

Lady Mul. That, Sir, is one of wo,'nans mahenab]e
rights—had it not been,so, man (the selfish creature)
would, I believe, have appropriated it long ere now. =

Old Mul. That certainly wud be an awfu’ greédy
stretch of the selfish propensity. That wud be What
phrenologists wud ca’ a striking iilustration of -the philo-
progenitive - faculty.  But, what have women to do with

|| Church affairs ?
. -Lady Mul. Women are of the same weight as men. ||’

in the Church: indeed, they are its moving spirits. _
Old Mul. I grant ye. they’re the moving spirits, for,

were it no’ for them and their movemems, especially their

tongue: movements, all would stand still in peace and

* || quietness. B_ut what wud John Knox say to this female || = -

dommancy in the kirk 2 You that’ s a staunch Presbyte-
‘rian, can ye tell me that ? ' '

T e
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Lady Mul. John Knox was a boor, and knew nothing

‘Il of the delicacy and deference due to the female char-

acter.
Old Mul. He agreed with you in one respect : he tho’ht
them moving spmts, but he" wished to blaw them awa’.

' ~Ye ve heard o’ his Three blasts o’ the trumpet agamst the

horrible regimen of women ?

Lady Mul.. Mr. Mulish drop this sul)Ject or ynu and I
shall quarrel.

Old Mul. Na, but xf)e mean to rule the Kirk, ye maun
listen to reason. Ye ken this is the age o ’ ynoral suasion
—nae physical force noo-a-days:—this is anither thing
that has been discovered sin’ Paul’s time. '

Enter Iady Dowager Mooress.

Lady Mul. I wish you men had only the nineteenth part

|| of the reason that belongs to us women—;in church affuirs
- —and all would go as-it ought. . '

- Lady Dowager Mooress.- Yes tell him_ lh'lt—[ wonder
how you can support a man that kicks his w1fe, Mr
Mulish. ’

Old ‘Mul. Did you ever see him luck his wife ?

Lady D. Moor. No—o,—a—hem!

Old Mul. How do you know it then?

Lady D. Moor. No 1 never saw him, but a—hem !
—hem!

Old Mul. How do you undertake to say it then? .

Lady D. Moor. I asked him one day if he approved

|| of men beating their wives? 'and he laughed like a

hyena, and Sald 0 yes, a beatmﬂ sometimcs dnves the.
dust out of things.

i
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8 . FEMALE CONS'STURY OF BR: CKVILLE § :

Oid ]lIu/' And do vou call that proof? S

Lnr]y D. ]k[oor I would never ask anothcl ploof

Lady Mul. Where is your reason now Mr. Mulish 2

Old Mul. Wcel that’s écrminlv reasonable. But 1

think the man must have been lau«rhmo in his sleeve wheén
he tduld ye sic a story.

Lar/y D. Moor. Lau"hmn' yos, and tlnt was the strongest

'conﬁrmallou of the proof—\Vhat would you ask for proof,

if that be not proof’l—reason ! indeed.

O/(l Mul. O that’s reﬁsonablo——very roasonqh]e—-a
little siller gangs far when it’s weel guided. Tak’ care o’
your prcp!’——ho’_lrd it up weel—and it will gather. You’ll

soon get plenty o’ that kind o’ proof.  There is na doubt I

a snaw ba’ wiil grow: big if ye l\eep rowin’ it.

Lady Mul. We are determined to roll the. bal] Mf.
Muh;h, till the snow melts.

Old Mu/ O very weel ; but tak’ care that ye dmna

row versels in tilt—for then ye’ll may be carried awa’ wi’ |

the flood—like the antedeéluvians.— Hah! ha! -ha!
heh! he! [Ewit shaking with luughter. . ’

Lady D. Moor. We must proparé and set the wheel in

in order to spin the thread, to weave the web of this un-
rully fellow’s downfall.  He’ll not be ruled by us, then

we must teach him who are masters here. Besides, 1
owe him a bitter grudge for reflecting on my domestic

managemeat. He scruples not to say - that these _step- ||

“chi ‘dren of ‘mine are not properly broufrht up. .

Lady Mol Intol}erable a"dac’t)’ : it must not go unpu‘"x;-:

e
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' . A MELO-DRAMA IN THREE ACTS. . 9

v ished.—And do you know the girl | hired and sent to the

house, he has turned her off alleging she’s a thief.
Lady D. Moor. What, Janc ?
Lady Mul. Yes, Jane.
Lady D. Moor. Our’ espomarre is 1hen foiled 2

Lady Mul. For the presentatleast. - But we must just |

be gll the more reserved and wary ;—Jane was dear to
me for her sister’s suke—they had served me faithfully
for years ; —and dear to Madame Waterson for her
mother’s sake—she had been nurse to Madame Waterson
in her pleurisy ;—and dear to the sovercign for her

father’s sake—he is the sovereign’s chicf body servant.
- But we will be avenged. lve sworn we will be
“avenged. ) '

Lady D. Moor. But how, my L':dy, how’

Lady Mul. Go you—he’ll not suspect you—and hire
two servants for his house ; discharge the old ones; and
keep the new in your own’ lmnd—you comprehend ?
From lhem know every 1hm(r that passes in the house;
and then you’ll see what a tlam of consequences \v111

| ensuc.

Lady D. .711007' But how can I 1ccf)n'ph¢h this 2.

Lazly Mul. Nolhm«r more snmplc. Make up a case ||
~with Madame Nolieart, “that the-present servanis must
_ be: all dismissed—uhat their- insnlence to Madame Néheart

cannot’ be longer borne. 'Iell him it is the talk of all the
town, and as'he vilues the honor of lhe “Church 1o dis-
charge them ‘without- one day’s delayv. Go and be bold,

firm—and— perservermr and**yo Fsce—how—it—will-

work. .
Lady D. Moor. Suppose I 1hreaten to leave the Church

e g
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' fabric even then had tumbled down. Comble was my

10 THE FEMALE CONSISTORY OF BROCKVILLE ;

Lady Mul. Good ! excellent’
Lady D. Moor. And say that you will too. .

Lady Mul. You may—-lf Sir George does not get word
of it. -Be cautious !

Lady D. Moor. We’ll teach him.
Lady Mul. We will.

He’ll find our deep intrigues possess a force
Denied to bone and muscle—man and horse.
Ezxeunt.

Scene 2nd. The Tea-table of Half-house-hall.
Enter Stk GeorE Muvisa and Lapy MuLise.

Sir George Mulish. T say, all past experience proves
it true.  Women have been at the bottorn of all mischief
since the world began. ~ In the days of the great Comble
did not your intrigues all but upset the Kirk?

Lady Mol. You do speak unadvisedly with ‘your hps,
But for my peculiar tact and management, the wlole

near kinsman whom I loved, and for whose sake I could
ha've'gone through fire and water. . And you know Sir
George, my father, brother, grandsire, and many more
of my collaterals held office in the Kirk; and therefore it
is that T do deem it a'sacred duty—a heriditary right—to-
guide and direct its office-bearers, and to see that they do
fulfil their public duties, and order their houses with dis.

- {I~cretion==and-moreover, Sir-George, you know ’twas 1 that ||

q ‘made you ,an'office-bearer in the Kirk: but for me and ||

s ]
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A MELO-DRAMA IN THREE ACTS. . 11

‘Prelacy.

Sir George Mul. (sheepishly) That, doubtless, is true.
But why should you busy yourself with what is ahouether
beyond the prerogative of woman 2

\ Lady Mul The prerogative of ‘\;;)mar;! The prero-

gative of women in Ecclesiastical matters is like the rights
of kmfrs—lt s a right divine.
Sir George Mul. Tut! tut !—talk to. old maids and

 shrews about - the nghts of women. The rights of women

‘are to get wed as speedlly and as comfortably as “they
can. v

Enter Lavy Dowacer Mooress, Mapame WATERSON, |

MADAME Nom:an'r, and OTHERS.

and I have been consulting on the Kirk affairs.
Lady D. Moor. You find; ] hope, a ground of process"
- Sir Geroge Moul. (s’wng his Izead) No grounds of

reason.: . . !
Al voices at once cry out. O! Sir GeorOé, Sir Georoe'
Sir George Mul. Butltell you he may. A man’s wife

is a member of his family. He may whip any member
of his fdml]\' who revolts, or disobeys his lawful com-

my influence, you hud sull been in the pe“s of black

Lady Mul. O iy! Sir George But hush' _here come ||
‘the other members of the Consistory to consul'tr./’._ Good |
| eveningladies : just come in the nick of time. SirGeorge

process, a man may chasnse lns wife—if he does it in |

e LT T s R

‘
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mands,—provided healways does it in reason,—lhat is,
breaks no bones and leavcs no scars..
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12 THE FEMALE CONSISTORY OF BROCEVILLE ;

Lady D. JIIoor; But, Sir George, is this the law 2

Sir, George. DMul. Tt is the statue law,—and I fear, the |

Commrm law too.

Mzdamc Waterson Thls is dreadful' :
Lady D. Mvor. Dreadful!
“Lady Mul. Most dreadful '—what shall wedo ?

‘Lady D. Moor. We must not give it up. —Let me see
—(to Sir George.) Sir George, pray tell me this. Have

i not Kings been suspended in their regal functions for

insanity ?, ‘and why should not ministers? ~ Call in the

lawyér and the docter, you’ll find they both pronounce

him mad.
Madame Waterson Mad asa March hare'
Sir George Mull (gravely). That is certam]y, a ground

| of suspension. I’Ml fetch the statutes relative to the case

of George the Third. (Here Sir George fetches down from
Fus library shelves an armful of musty folios. Reads, half
looking. on, half off.) The first precedent touching insanity
—that is regal insanity—as affording grounds for the
suspension of George. IlI, is that recorded in act 9th, cap.

12, sec. 3, 1217. Thls act is dubious, 'and admits. of five
constructions:  1st, there is the dowunright nor-compos
mentis, that is the total abnegation of those funetions which.
‘a sound mind ought, or should, or is expec'ed to have.—

L)
2nd, There is the aberratio mentis ; thatis the mind- in the
wandermtr state,—or occas:onal erratic.tendencies a con-

dition pertaining less or more to most men.  8rd, There is

the Lycanthrophy:. thisis properly. speakmgthe wolf or dog

madness, sometimes called the rabies ; or species.of kydro-

phobia peculiar 1o the genus homo of lhé species. snapatem

— QT e NG e
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A MELO-DRAMA 1N THREE ACTS. . - 13

Then agam, 4thly, you have the distractio-mentis—that
is the mind torn- from itself,—driven about, drifted from
its moorings—a specxes of lunacy derived from Luna, the
moon. v

Mudame Noheart (mlerruplmg) T t’s it,, Sir George,
that’s it. It all goes by the moen, the diseasc‘! all goes
by the moon,—it returns, ey, at lhe full o’ thé, moon !

SirGeorge Mul. (snappishly). Hold yourtongue, womari,
statute—and, 5thly and finally, There is the madness
madness of anger or rage—which last appears to me to

cases in point, viz.: that which occurs in 1326 and
1377, and'of 1422 and 1455 ; and, lastly, that of 1788,

in point, and must be— . .

Lady. Mul. Have done, pray have done, Sir George,
with your critical niceties and legal constructions.

form a legitimate judgmente’_‘of the case, unless you have
recourse: to all the precedents, and carefully collate the
la\;v upou the shbjoct ? ‘

Lndy Mul. Oh ! You must know, Sir George, that we,
women, love to come to our end . by shorter means.  We
have resolved to hang the man—or, as Ecclesmstlcs say,
suspend him. Find us the s_hortest way to come to
that ? ' - .

Sir George _M'ul The shortest way is certainly a ropé

|[ three yards-anda half of Tope.  But Took you here, unless

the thing be'done lerrally and formally, and graveély ‘and .
. 2

hold your tongue, until [ give the construction of the .
furiosa,—that is fierceness of' madness, or jfuror,—or

be the madness of the minister.  But there are other

all of which, you will . perceive, have aﬂimty to the case

Sir George Mul. Have done, woman! How can you-
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| horrid names he’ll call : were 4t not better to tie up his
,.tonvue" - : : S

' lomrue tnn«r and head aﬁavmcr

delfbera’tely, ‘and according to the statute, 1 shall have no

finger’in it (Putting up kis folios). No Lync,hmg for

me.
" Lad y D. Moor. The rope, I vote for the rope. I shall
subscribe a.quarter, to procure the rope. PR

- Lady Mul. It will make him kick tremendous. He.
has kicked some of us too much already,- (casting «
knowing Took at Midame Noheart;)—and then, too, what

Mudame’ Noheart. Oh aye, that’s the cure. I ken how
to cure hams and tongueb, and tie' them, jeest llke the
folk in Glesska. g .

M idame W aterscm. Sbould not hls feet be ned, too?

" Lady D ]VIonr. I"vote for the rope, tongue tying, feet
tving,—all the three.  We must catch him and corner
him up. Mind what 1 tell you,—~We’ll never be secured
from .his madness till .he be suspended tongue cured,
and foot bound. It is not woman’s'way 1o do these thmgs

by halves. . ' .

Madame Walerscm But wont we shave his head first?,
"Twould look humane. . And you know - we must not
forget our sex, or what would - pcoplc say?

Lady Mal. You Madame Waterson counsel wisely,
and like a frmale Solomon ; we ‘must not overlook the
tenderness which to dur sex pertains, or we shall play a
losing game. I, therefore, would recommend only the

-

\\lbvl_',@ame Waterson. Oh'! the feet, the feet,_vLady Mu-




“lish,—the feet, too, must be bound over t
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A MELO-DRAMA IN THEEE ACTS. \ 1

keep‘ the
peace.

Lady Mul. What is ‘\Iadame Noheart’s op1 ion of the
feel? She is the most compuem to speak upon that
point.

M.dame No’zmrl. 0’d! T could like the feet bro’ht in,
it would heizhten the effec’ upon the public mind.—
Everybody would: shudder, and shake their heads, and
cry—*He maun be an awfu’ man’!

Lady D. Moor. Feet and 10n'rue, neck, head, and

hands must all be fixed. Let all be put in one rope, ¢ven
as’ Nero wished the Romans were.  Mind, 1 tell you
nothing else will do. Tuke my advice, I know how to cor-
ner /um up. . : v v o :

ow- ‘ouir
fast.—
Althovgh we sacrifice” this victim we must not loose

Lufly M. But, my de*n' Lady Mooress, we must ook
to the effect upon the public mind.. If we nElnl

“our hold on the affections of the people ; we must cherish
and maintain the Kick ; we must hold fast our. power and’

patronage. Ail must seem to the good simple pe ople to
be done for the honour of the Kirk.

Sir George Mul. Yes, you’ll make a fine Kirk and a
mull of it.

~ Laay Mul. We intend no less, sir, than to turn this

Kirk into a mill, wherein this shaven Samson may. grind

for our amusement.

_Sir George Mul O, then, you’d better | put out his eyes

at once.

Lady Mul. We'll leave that to others ; our busmess is

<
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16 THE FEMALE CON®ISTORY OF BROQK'ILLE;

first to shave him. But who w1ll be the harber? You
can shave, Sir George. )

Sir Gcorge Mal. 1-have often shaved. But 1 always
did it on my own account, and not for others.

Ma(Iame Noheart. T have jeest been thlnklng that we
maun bring in the childer tae. . If we could only make
himappear cruel to them, it would have a great effec’
in this country. For without illusage of them, folk will
wonder for what he rhallrcated me. They’ll be ap’

1l to think there’s something awfu’ bad about me, when he

was so kmd to everybody else.-

Lady Mul. Very shrewdly bethought, dear Madame

Noheart -——\V I try to place the children on the front

1| of our attack. But, Ladies, .we must decide. ~What

shall it be 2
. Lady D. Moor. The rope.

DMadame Noheart. Let the tongue be: eured and the-
feet fettered first. -

M idame Waterson And the head shaved.

Midame Noheart. An’ the bairns—O min’ to_bring in

“the bairns.

Several 1:oires,-— »
All, all,—the head and feet, neck, tongue, aad hands, -
For he has dared dispute our dread commands.

The curtam desenrls, -amidst a confused
" chorus Qf voices. —
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. A MELO-DRAMA IN THRER ACTS. 17

ACT II.

SCENE. I.—The Céﬁsistory discovered in Session—Lapy
" MuLisH in the Chair.

Lady D. Mooress. Ladies! I hold in my hand the
draft of a petition to the venerable Delectables, which, |
‘with your permission, I shall read.

Lady Mulish. Proceed. ‘

Lady D: Mooress. The Prayer of the Petition is to
bring our rebellious subject before the Court of Capables,
to answer for his revolt against our time-honoured juris-.
diction.

Mad. Walerson. Precxsely what we desire.

- Mad. Noheart. But a’ for the guid cause.
Several voices. That’s it ! :
Md Waterson. Let us hear.

Lady Mulish. Go on.

. Lady D. Moor. (reads)—

Unto the true Delectables,

The sneaks of snob respectables,

And members of the Club of Bathurst,
Wh‘o at our shepherds many a thrust

When gogssxps raised the hue and cry.
2Tis still with gratitude remembered

/
/
/




18 THE FEMALE CONSISTURY OF .BROCEVILLE; -

That you this church well-nigh dismembered,
Upon-a former great occasion,
Incited by our soft persuasion ; :
When Shepherd Hogg was nicely m'mrﬂed
We only wish he had been strancled.
But now we want our Shepherd Light
Ha‘ng,ed'u'p__at once, and choked outright,
He’s grown so haughty and unruly.

" He raves and rages like a bully,
‘Or like a Bedlamite in bed,

) _ Who’s got a crack across his head.

‘ .l . . Our yoke, he says, he’ll not submit to ;

{ , Against us flashes out his wit; 1vo.

. Yea, he proposes to preach down

; - The gossip of dear Darlingtown,;—

i 1 Denies that wisdom lies in talking, -

(For which, we hope, you’ll send him walking,)

Denounces ldlenebs and prattle,

! - Condemns the most delightful tattle’;

And says such things as can’t be told,
Which make our very blood run cold.

) Moreover, on inquiry, you’ll find,
That is, if so you have a mind,

N He: uses many antic tricks,

. ~~ With parasols, and cups, and kicks,
Within his house, both day and mé,ht,
And puts the inmates in a fright. .

“These charges alt we’ll prove to you,

By servants, honest, fuithftil, true :

i ‘Ki’i&—i}iéiéi‘&fé;'iﬁdf‘&éﬁ ‘may amend him,

- * We are at a Joss to know' whether this should be Dathngtown, or-||.
Snarlmgtown. Annquanes say. the latter. —Pnnter

,




~® T

it

A MELO-DRAMA IN THREE ACPS. 19

" Be pleased direcily to suspend him;
This is our motto and our prayer—
Corner him up, and do not spare !’
And, with the dames of the §I£>|xsislofy,
You'll have a place in coming history.

.. Lady Mulish. Tt appears to me, Lady M.«)ores.s, that

the subject is much too grave to be treated of in so
IIOhl a’' stvle. .. Now, although we des |>rlv love 1o 1aur?l)
at the lncap*xbles—l mean the (‘apables—in secret, yet
we must sink every other feeling and passion, to compass

" and secure his ovcnhuow, who has. so openly defied our

dear authority."
Md. Noheart. ’Od, 1 would think they would be a’

the better pleased wi’ that ; it sounds nice—it jingles
fine to my lug.

Lally M./. You mean your ear, M'uhnm Noheart.

* M:d. Noheart. Ear or lug.—it’s a’ the same. You'll
find' them baith between the twa brods o° your dlc-
tionary.

Mud. Waterson. Madame Noheart is qmre rlrrht. And
though [, too, like the arrangement in the draft, we cannot
run the risk of letting our prey escape us. |, therefore,
must support the charr. -

'L:ldy D. Moor. 1 must say, 1did cileulate, that they

would ‘treat our petition with more ccnsideration and
respect, expressed in measured lamrumre, than in common’

prose ; and I could perceive. no other way in which we

could so well "infroduce  that emphatical expression— |

“ cotner him up “—~which, in my opinion, is the point in
which the whole pith’ of the prosecution will lie.
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Lady Mil. 1 grant you, Lady Mooress, that corner
hiin up ”” is a most forcible expression,—a most womanly
expression,—unay, altogether a lady-like expression,—
moreover, -a most telling phrase,-—-lt tells us how the
wind" blows,—yea, also, ‘it distincily demonstrates the
direction and sif’ength of your meiital energy in the good
cause.  But our object now is not so much to show-our
parts and rhetoric, as to’ enforce our authority and power,

in our weakness—in seeming as simple as St. Salvador’s
aborigines, anil a~x demure as saints.  Sink all consider-
ations,, say 1, to crush the wretch who will not bow to our

Kirk iuto our hands.

Lady D. J_VIo.or.. I do entirely concur in what you
say ; but still it’s my opinion- that this is the best form of
-petition that can be drawn. I 'shall, theréfore, put it to
the vote. ‘ ' R — : v

Lady ZVI{&ZTW, my lady, I shall put it. (Tdkes
the vote) The mot'dn is for the draft,—the amend-
ment against. What'say you, Madame Walerson ? ‘

 Mud. Waterson. Against the draﬁ.

Lady Mul. Madame Noheart ?

M.d. Noheart. Can [ vote baith for and against ?

. Lady Mul. O no, you must vote for either the one or
the other. .

Mad. Noheart. That’s queer, an’T&BGF hke to.
vote for them baith..

as an ecclesiustical Consistory.  Nay, our strength lies.

direction, and who dares refuse to put the Keys of the,

Lady “Mul.~ E‘rplam yourself Madame Noheart ; “tell
us what you mean.
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Mad. Noheart. 1 would like to vote baith for his

motion and amendment.. Ye see, though.they move hlm, |

if they dinna amcnd “him, lt’ll a’ come to melhmﬂ' v

Lady Mul.. (in agreat puzzbe) I surely do not hear

very well!

Mad. Waterson. O yes, | see it quite well. Madame
Noheart is right again. She wishes a motion that may

move him out of his propriety, and mend matters so far as
to make her a person of conscquence; ‘at his expense. Is
not that it, Madameg Noheart ?

- M d. Noheart. Something o’ that sort, [ suppose.

Lady M. But, dear Madame Nohea rt; you must
enable us to fucilitate business, by favouring us with your

vote, at present, merely—For.or Against.

Mad. Noheart. O then, I say for the dmf't.. ‘
Lady Mul. Miss Prim Proboscis, what s‘ly you ?
Miss Prim Probosis. Against!

Lady Mul. liady Dowager Mooress ?

Lady D. Moor. I‘or' ‘
Lady Mul. The voles are cqual T gi_\'e‘»iny vcasting

L
vote d“‘ﬂlnsf

quy D. Moor. What now isto be done ?-

"Lady Mal. 1 see no other ‘way than to get Sir George
to file an information for. us to the Court of Capables,

_against the culprit.

Omnes. Afrreed ! afrreed !

this ?

~~Lady D. Moor.™ But w1!1 Sir Georne ‘be brought'to ||~
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JII id. Wzterson. Loave him to her ! (pomtmg to the.
chaer.) ‘

Lady Ml —
¢ [ think 1 know where hoth hlS strength and weakness lie ;
ST Ldon’tm, urze him, I'H know the reason why

i l ve taught some Madames how to rule their lords before,
i4a)
Think not that I shall fail in mine own especial lore!
The curtuin drops, *mid « great flourish of while hand-
8, 8
“kerchiefs. ,

—

SCENE 11.—A4 public road.
Enter Orv MuLisn (so/us).

O’d Mul T izh, 1“' things are turning serious noo.
I doubt I’ll need tn Imk for ither loduings. - I'm ordered
i-to leave the house, if [ sav™ anither guid word for the

i minister.” A must be snubbed and snuffed - out, and

i play.  They withdraw their nod frac this ane, and their

plotting and counter. plotting, and training little servant-
Vairls for the witness.box. They make- them go thu"h
‘lhelr parts just as if they were so many plav-ac!ons.
bverv ane has he r~mr\ by note, just as the bairns got up
lhen‘ catechism in my young days. They get it up just
..as its put in their mouth, like spoon-meat. If ye tuk’

1 them 'xﬂ'lhmr track, the )g‘la,.‘__(,omplotdyfbf-\\|]dered and

bammboozled.  Preserve me!  Some folk™ ‘wud cut aff
-their nose to spite their face. I‘hey re gaun a ﬁne angth

treated like dogs, that dare stand up for justice and fair

i

j

\

! custom. frae that ane, and turn up their nose at every ane
]th-nt dircs enter the church deor. And pow they are
!
V
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‘ i

d.l‘lg a’ for the snkeo a woman without heart, wnhoutl
head, without hagds,——dxswnm.ted in her ain house, !
slandering in her _nelghlmurs house, faithless to jlcr;
husband, false to her children, deceitful to everybody— !
a walking epitome. of imposture, as ignorant as a Hot. -
tentot, as forward as a dmrroon, as vyin_as a pvacock
as fierce as a pole-cat, and with a tongue like the tails o’

Samson’s foxes. But whare will a’ this end?: 1
doubt— ' o 1

.  Enter PEDESTRIAN, behind.

o Pedestrian or. Bpa(l7e. JWhat do*? vou doubt.
Old Mul. | doubt—you’re no” the man I took ye for. ;

Gld Mul- lmean*’jieest what l said.
Beadale. Who did you take me for?
Old Mul. 1 took ye for auld Nick. o

Beadle. And youa were g]adly dx\ppmnted I gucss’2

- Old Mul. Not greatly,—I took you for your fduher
—that’s a’.

' Beadle.. Good day, M. Mu]-sh . [Erie.
OZd Mul. Good day, good dav. There goes a fine skinfu’

Pillory, he would have got lnslanv cars cropped, and
his brazen nose slit, the impertinent loon! I hae nae

women o’ the Coisistory he’ll . insult and persccute the

o’ bones. Thit’s the Beadle o’ the Consistory—the eves-i|
dropoing impertinence. Had he ]x\;/ed in the days o’ the '

Beadle. What do you mean 2 v | i

mm}xster. I heard that he had ‘been busy in thei l;/se:\

s i
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vice already, cajo]m(r witnesses, and - trying to entice

~unprmc1pled servant-girls to swear tha,g, whlte s black

But I must travel on, or I'll be late ; I
Tlus thinking makes me travel like a coach in state.

Exit. || -

o .> “a

SCENE 1. Parlour in Half-house Hall.
v . ' »

Loy MuLise discavé}cd.‘ Enter Stk GEORGE.

Sir George Mulish. The minister lhreatens to brmg you
before the session.

Lady Mul. Me before the session ? 4
Sir George Mul. Yes, you and-Lady Mooress.

Lady Mul. By all the blood of all the Stewarts, if he at-

- tempt such a thing, it will be the last session he will ]
ever hold.” Him, he! what is he ? who brought him here ?
—what did we bring him here for 2—was he not appoint--

ed to the place by our patronage ?—does he not hold it
by our sufferance 2—could not a word of mine blast lnmg
herc, elsewhere, and forever 2 And, pray, what am [ to
be brought before the session for+?

Sir George Mul. For slander. and schlsm.

Lady Mul. As for the slander, 1 shall cause the
tonguos of others so to blacken Lim, that my slander shall
seem but as the shading to their colouring ; and as to

il the schasm, there shall be none :—+the ¢hurch, and every
memher in it, shall_follow_me, nor_shall_ there_be three_|

Jeft to acknowl‘edge his authority.  This shall be .accom-

“

S i D st o
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plxahed if there is invention in my head, or blood m my

body, or life in my heart !

 Sir George Mul. Be calm, my Lady, be calm. . Remem-
ber that, meantime, he is the hvead of-the session. .

Lady Mul. Head! ! head! head!" Him head ? I would

! his head were ina sack, and rolling down the St. Law-
{ rence, where his wife’s muulated rich satin dress was |

cast

- Sir George Mul. But how do you lmow the satin dress

‘was cast there ?

Lady Mul. I know it was—-I’m sure it was—I am posi-
tive it was—’Tls said it was.

Sir George Mul But did you see that it Waé ?

Lady Mul. See—I see—How could I see, when it Was
done in’ midnight darkness.?" I have not got cat’s eyes.

Szr George Mul. (aszde—-‘Nor cats wit either.) But how L
do you know that it was done ?

Lady Mul. There isno doubt but 1hat it was done. It
must have been done.

Ser George Mul. But where did | [you make out the
must 2 ' / ¢
|

Lady Mul. O pray, dont teése me about that paltry

: dress. '

i
\
l

Sir George Mul. Paltry ?—but you said it was a nch

| satm dress.

o~

Lady Mul 1 said, Sir,it was a dress-—a dréss—a muti

Tated dress=—a-black dress, if 3 you will,—make it anything
you like—a ﬁne thmg to make a work about.
03
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Sir George Mul. Nay I don’t want to make a work
|| about, nor to make anything out of it. '

Lady Mul. 1thought you wished to ﬁsh it up out of the
: Tiver—to see all about it.

Sir Geoge Mul. How you will distort my words.—1 tell
you I want to know how you know that the dress was cast ‘
.into the St. Lawrence

Lady Mul. Dear me, Sir, Georo'e, when will you leave
the lawyer on the bench and learn to speak like an upright
and honest man ?

Sir ‘George Mul. Tut' tut' wili y.ou—

Lady Mul. Will you be silent 2 you have put me in a
fever—me before the session? -I’d sooner go -into my
wmdmg sheet! Hark ye, Su’, bring me out of this predica-
" cament, or you shall get your house, and church, and
[ chlldren, and all to manage b yourself—from this dav‘_
" forward .and for ever. - [Exit.

[

| Sir George DMul. (solus) 1 have gone too far. I see now
. ] must follow suit. I ‘must fall on some scheme to take
‘, ‘her.out of this most uncomfortable position. She’ll go
distracted, else she will 1neont1nently leave me. I know
her indomitable force of will. This wound is to her spirit
l {'what the demon was to him called Legion,—no man can
' bind it, no not with chains. The parson’s fame, ay, and
his children’s-staff of life must both be broken. . Better
| they than that my peace be broken. ~ But how to effect this,
l and yet preserve all legal forms,—this I must find out.

i
{

'“The laws-must bacomphed ‘with;-or-seemrtobe; the- forms{——f——

| i

' must be preserved ; as for the spirit, it is as flexible as a |

o . i
i . e 1

i =
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| lawyer’s conscxence Conscience ! What is conscience
| but ‘convenience ? - I never yet coufd feel’ wherem they

differed ;—

‘Most men find out that they are both akin;
But he who boasts the most, has mostly least within.

[Ewxit.

SCENE 1V.—Nursery -in Ha_?f-_Hbusé'-Hall.
Enter SaLvy, singing.

O! who can bear
This scanty fare,
Said a nursery maid at twenty,
While down below g
The cook can stow
Her gab with every dainty ?

Her sweethearts, too,
.Come there to woo .
For her pudding, cakes, and plenty,
While not a bit, -
Nor spark to sit
With me comes up to twenty.

“How long shall I
_ Sob here and cry
. For the ‘turkies, geese, and pudding,
Where nee’r a one

In shape of man,
Puts in his nose intruding ?

e i e €
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o " Do you suppose
' But for his nose— -
Without your heart deluding—
‘ - He in would look
To see the Cook,
' Or taste her cake and pudding ?

1 do declare-
'I’ll have a share
Of every good thing that’s going’
Both beaus and buns,
And all that runs *
To kitchen pans, so knowing.

Sing hey for the pot, sing ho-for the pan—
Sing hey for the pudding and cake marn !

Enter Miss 'PRIM ProBoscis:

JlIzss Prin Proaosczs Your name is Sally Rubknocker ?
bally Yes ma’am.

Miss Prim Prob. You were in the minister’s family

for some ume—-were you not, Sally? .

Sally. Yes ma’am,

Miss Prim Prob. What can you tell about the Kick-
ings, Knockmﬂs, and other things? But you must
distinetly understand that no one tells you what to say. -

~ Sally. No ma’am.

wife 2

Miss Prim Prob. Well, have you seen him kick his | N

. Sally. "Nb“r'ﬂi’ré}nﬁ._‘LwBﬁ“t“L-;dj; Mooress says I must have ||
iseen it,—and so ma’am I suppose I must. ‘She told me
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also, that modesty was the finest feather in a young i
woman’s cap, and that there was no truer sign of modesty 1
than to give up my memory and ]udgment to those of my . -
superior. - Her Ladyship’s opinion must be right—and '

so I wish to say what’s rlcrht

Miss Prim Prob.. Bless me, What a wise chlld you':

_are. Lady Mooress has been your friend ever since you i

came to this country, I believe.
Sally. She has, ma’am.

Miss Prim Prob. And a fnend to your sister, has She
not ?

, Sal[y. She has, ma’am. My sister has been living out

with Lady Mooress for the last seven years, and it was
she who.sent me to the minister’s, to watch and report all
that occurred in the house.

Miss Prim Prob. And you have fulﬁlled your mission
well, Sally I.hope ? -
Sally. I should like to do whatever slle des1res, ma’am.

Miss Prim Prob. O, Sally, you are a smart girl;
you will do very well ; you will get on in the world.
Continue to do just as my Lady Dowager wishes you, and
your fortune is made. But, remember, no one told yon
.what to say. '

Sally. O no, ma’am
. Miss Prim Prob. Send up Ann leper. ‘ -

Sally. Yes, ma’am . o [Em.

Miss Prim Prob. That one 1s pretty well drilled.

disciplinarian the Lady Dowager Mooress is!

Shie~has been at the rightschool. ~ O whata an admn'able"' ot
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v kick his wife ? .
{|---~Ann_Limp. No, ma’am i SR R

" Enter ANN LiMpER.

Come hither, Ann. You .were a servant in the minis- |

ter’s house for some time-?
Ann Limper.. Yes, ma’am
Miss Prim Prob. Whete are-you now ?
Ann Limp No place, ma’am. )

Miss Prim Prob. Have you been in no place since you
left the minister’s ?

«Ann Limp. O yes, ma’am. I was in Mr. Squashups.
DMiss Prim Prob. Squashups ? Squeezeup you mean.

Ann Limp. Squashup or Squeezeup,——l’m not sure
that’s the name.

Diss Prim Prob.  Why did y;m leave him? -

Ann Limp. Because they blamed me for talxifiﬁ;‘ the

loan of things, and forgetting to put then back again.
DMiss Prim Prob. Thatis certam}y a very unfortunate
habit, Ann. But where were you before you went to the
rinister’s 2. - : o ’
Ann Limp. 1 was in Mr. Sharp’s, the ancient minister’s.
Miss Prim Prob. And why did you leave him?

Aun Limp. Because—O ma’am—it is rather a deli-
cate question.

.MtssPrzm Prob. I beheve\you, Ann, to be a very modest, )
good glrl * You will suit Lady Mulish very well, (aside;
for a month, at least) .Of course, you saw the minister

.

. Miss Prim Prob. Well, then, you are of no use to Lady
‘Mulish. 1T thought you wanted a place’?

]




. H

pevstn.. ma

K
A MELO-DRAMA IN THREE ACTS. 31

disposed p01°0'1 would wish to hear or to utter ?

Ann Limp. 1 do, very much, ma’am.

Miss Prim Prob. 1If you can say that you saw the |

mi.nister kick his 'Wife,, you shall have a.good place, Ann.

Aun Limp. O yes, ma’am, I can say it if you wish.

(4side. I will say to her account—not my own.) '
. Miss Prim Prob., And throw a cup of fea on her ?

. . .
Ann Limp. O-yes, ma’am—tea or coffee, or anything *

you wish.
" Miss Prim Prob And call her bad names ? ?
Ann Limp. O yes, ma am, bfxd names.

Miss Prm l’rob Horrible names, rames such as no well

.

Ann Limp. O yes, ma’am:

Miss Prim Prob. Very well, Ann.  You may go down '

stairs : keep mind of all you have said and heard.

Ann Limp. O yes, ma’am. I'll say to his face what I

“would at his back

Miss Prin Prob. That’sa brave glrl Send up Marjory
Crucklebuck. ’

Ann Limp. Yes, ma’am,

.M/ss Prim Prob. And, Ann, remember no one, told you

what to say.
Ann Limp. O no, ma’am. [ Ewxit.

Miss Prim Prob. A very creditable witness! I'am ouly

afraid that Squeezeup’s house-keeper will' expose Ann’s’
‘peccadiloes, and impair her evidence. But let me see—
“|I-Sir-.George-will ‘manage-that.—-The- house-keeper,—and. |
‘, Squeezeup, too, will cower under his frown and influential |

patrqnage.
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seeu

_ Miss Prim. Prob.- O, -,-Ma-rjory,-:Mavrjor-y-!— ¥ ou must not

Enter MArjORY 'CRUKLEBUCK.

You saw a very strange scene in the minister’s house ||-

once, Mar_;ory ?
Marjory Crucklebuck. I did.
Miss Prim Prob. What was that Marjory ?

Maryory. I saw the minister lying sick on the floor of a
bed-room, in great agony, with a pillow under his head,
when in slipped Madame Noheart, and kicked the pillow

away.

Miss Prim Prob. Hush' hush! Marjory You must
not spéak of that. Have you seen nothirg else ?

Marjory. 1 have.

Diss Prim Prob. VVhat else, Marjory ? L
Marjory. 1 have seen Madame Noheart bathe her face

i with opium liniment, and wrap it up in a napkin, and tell
..me to say it was caused by the minister striking her.

Miss PrimProb.. But, Marjory, my dear gll‘l don’t you
think she was an ill used woman ?-

 Marjory. She was the most mdulrred woman [ ever

Miss Prim Prob But don’t you think her temper was
often tried 2

" Murjory. No, but 1 thmk his temper was tried more
‘than ever a man’s was.. Indeed, I was sometimes ‘afeerd
that her conduct ‘would drive him out of his mind.

speak of these things. You know you must be careful

of Madame Noheart’s character. You know it is a chris-

s ¥~
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tian duty, Marjory, not to injure our nei rhboum good
name.

Marjory. I know that, ma ’am, but when I am ‘asked— ';

© Miss .Przm Prob. O yes. Marjory, you are a pious young

woman. You belonv to the Baptist. pnrsuaslon, don’t
you? . :

- Marjory. 1 do.:

Miss Prim Prob. Good people, they are all. - But, ‘dear -
Marjory, did you never see Madame Noheart ha»e her *

face wrapped up with a napkm 2

Marjory. 1 have, many s the time.

Miss Prim Prob. And why, my dear Marjory, do you i -

think had she her face wrapped up in that way ? ?

Marjory. Because, in cold f'losty weather, she was vrrv

much afflicted with the face ache, and as I have told you,
. |1 used alwa}s to be bathing it with opium liniment. ’

Miss Prim Prob. Bat, Marjory, did you never see any |

mark on her face or head ?

Marjory. 1 never seen‘ah}; thing more than a pimple .
| on her face ; as for her head, I never heerd her complain } .

of that. '

Miss Prim Prob. But, Marjory, Madame Noheart says i

she wrapped up her face to hide the blows.
Murjory. What blows, ma’am.
Miss Prim Prob. The blows she got from somebod}
Marjory. From whom, ma’am 2

Miss Prim Prob.” Well, Marjory, 3 you sbould ‘know that |
best.’

:Marjory. I know no body exgept Mr. John Frost.

*
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|
]
|

MMiss Prim Prob You are a shrewd glrl Marjory. But

. did you ever see Madame Noheart rub her face with
; ‘opium liniment,-except after a scolding ? :

Marjory. Many s the many a time [’'ve sepn her rub
it up when the minister was from home.

DMiss Prim Prob. But where did she get the opium ?
]lIaryory. She got some from Lady Mulish, and some-

| times I got it out of the apothecarie’s for her.

Miss Prim Prob. But, Marjory, do you think Ma.dame

: Nohealt would tell a lie ?

Jl[a(;ory I dou’t know, ma’am.

‘Miss Prim Prob. And do you think I would tell a he.
Marjory. 1 hope not, ma’am.. , :

Miss Prim Prob. And do you think Lady Muhsh would

tell alis?

JVInyory o no, ma’am, every body beheves her to be

- a saint—and you too, ma’am.-

Miss Prim Prob. Well, then you surely will not set up

your -opinion in oppcsmon to our ‘opinion. You know -
! meekness is a great virtue—a christian virtue; yousurely ||
won’t place your judgment above Lady Muhsh s judg- ||
ment, and above my. Judgm nt, and above the COI]blStOI'y s |
fjudgment? .

Marjory.- O no, ma’am.- I should not like to do. that.

DMMiss Prim Prob. No, my dear girl, [ am sure yéu have ||
too much humility to do that. A proud spirit is nota

right spirit, Marjory, nor a self-sufficient spirit. - //

i

_ Marjory. 1 know that, ma’am.

"~ Miss Prim Prob.” Well, then, you surely’ will admit that»

you may be wrong and we' may ‘be right..
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Mar_;ory Certainly, ma’ am.»

Miss Prim Prob. And-when your tesiimony is called for
| you must give Madame Noheart's version of every thing. :

~Here,- Marjory, here is a small present for your mother,
and all your expenses shall be. handsomely paid to and
 from Toronto. It'will be delightful, Marjory, to get a trip !
- up and down the lake this fine weather. You are living

with Judge Pritchard, mn Toronto, are you not ? . ‘

]lIa;yory Yes, ma’am. -

MissPrimPrcb. And your: mothel will be so glad to see

you down. Good' kye, Malj«)r), and remember to 1tell

.everything in the ‘most. telliug way. You ‘know what 1
"mean? Think well, Marjory, think well before you
speak.” And remember the story about the broken parasol,

and the buckram petticoat—ithe child’s petticoat you know,
and how it was cut, and shal\en in her fuce.

M'a:yory. But she was not present.’

Miss Prim Prob.”O well, she might have béen present :

that is a very trivial circumstance. And don’t. forget. the
"morning hs ordered you to get up to get hot water to bathe -

hls f'eet. 1 suppose he came to you in lus night-gown ? ?
M'myory O no, ma’am. . 5 _
‘Miss I’mrl’rob. Now, was it not 1onrr after bediime ?

]'Lzr_}ory Yes, ma’am, it was about two o’clock.

JII/ssPrszrob And I.ow could he come to you at that,:.
- hour, but in undress? l

—JlIarﬂor yo-1le-had- JuSt come-home ﬁ'orn""a" nurney; and‘
the moht was bitter cold, and Le was sick, and wanted hot’ P
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water to wash\hls feet, -anid Madame Noheart would not

|
|
I
|
.*’ g
T Miss Prim. rob o) l\Lu]ory, MarJow, that will pever ||

do, you had bétter sge” Madame Noheart, and compare
: notes with her ; \she will recall things fo your memory as

o they ought to be tat¢d. And now, Marjory, you may go.

V Remember every| thing right. We depend much upon
you Lady Mulish will look after your mother and your
lmle blind sister. /poor dear girl. (Mmyory gomg) But

Mar_]ory, dj 5ou speak of these thl!‘f"s to anybody ?

" mind yntﬁ-\—or rive him insane,—or words to that

!effect ; and /I think’ ' said the same to Mr Mowatt, the

| moulder j’

Miss Przm Prob. o Mar]m y, how unf’ortunate' (aside—
' But I must have recourse to Sir George Mulish to bring us
| out of this difficulty.”” He can twist the inside out of an
! eel )  Be careful, M‘ar]oxy, be careful for the future ;

' and Lady Mulish will lock to-your mother and sister—the

! dear creatures. [Ewil J‘Im;;ory (Solo.) Mar jory’s mother
' and her poor blind sister—we will be kind to ‘them.—
Charlty covereth a multitude of sins.

.~

If there be any wrong in what I do,

. T’will make amends to hand about a tract or two.

Pind

i
| i
!
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SCENE V.—Law Ofice.

Sir Ggoree. MuLisn discovered writing.

" Sir George Mulish. (Reads) 1 happened to be dispensing

law—(speaks)—I should say justice. =Law and justice

are the same ; in theory they are one, in practice they"

may differ ;—the winner holds them to be the same, the

loser thinks they differ. Yes, justice is the better word. |

(Resumes revisal of his letter.) ‘1 happened to be dispens-
ing justice in our Court of Contra when your last com.
munication reached me. . I am glad that you have taken

the initiative in this prosecution ; all the Ladies of the || -

Consistory will esteem and love you the more. They will
continue to-you your gowns—you that have them; andto
those that are without, they will doubtless supply ones.

The silk will be of the best corded, and the cut, the true |

Geneva. ‘But the make and quality will, of course, as is
to be e_xpected,:.somewhat depend upon your diligence in

_carrying out the wishes of the Consistory.  You ask my{|"

opinion-of the flagellation and of the case in- general I can:

not believe anythmo else than that the law allows a man |

to whip his- wife—if he confine himself to reasonable

limits, and do it from pure.motives, and the paler familias||

spirit.  But as to. the case .in general, my opinion is,

- that the minister is forever floored in Clatterville.

* 1 am, dear Sir, ‘
- Yours w1th great affection,

Gsoncz Mm/sn

" ':‘Tb“ih"éDEIEEHB]E'S%H?'S”l},'m"""." o AN | P
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(Spcal:s)—-—Thxs last senterice strikes the nail rlght on’
the head. Tt will be like Tallvho' among the hunt-
ers. They will go at him like a pack of hounds,
“unleashed. I know their metal; at a signal from 1 my fore-
finger, they are oﬂ'——through mud and mire, cross creek
and swamp. I’ve seen them chase a boar before, and
‘they would have caught him, too, and cut him up, but
for the ungracious rescue of the Notables of Montreal.
Fie upon them for that untimed lenity. I love mercy well
_enough, but when others mar my sport with their mercy,
‘it.is not merey to mé—but cruelty and-disappointment

|| it ‘robs me of my lawful prey. I am tender-hearted, too,

[

Py
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as other men—nay, I have a woman’s heart. I shed tears
like any girl in her teens, if I but see a piteous sight or
|l hear the least pathetic tale. How often, oh ! how. often
has a novel heroine wrung tears from my relentless’
eyes? Mercy is my failing—the weak point in my
character. But 1 shall work this plot more warily. 1’1l ||
lead thb 'Capables; and all the while 1 shall 'seem to be
| dragged intoit. But here comes Squire Waterson.

Enter W ATERSON.

Good moi'ning to you, Squire. ‘

' Waterson. - Good' mormng, Sir George. - Isee you are
busy. I'shall call again. . :
. Sir George. Mul. Stav, stay Pve _]ust to seal a letter'
(seals).. What think you of this intrigue of the Con- 1}
sxstory They wish to oust the minister. .

~Waterson-—To oust-him 2~ e |
- Sir George Mul. Yes. ‘

w o own o=




credited as in a merchant’s lodger

derstand pounds, shillings, and- pence pretty well.
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~ Waterson. Do j'ou tell me so ?
Sir George Mul. I tell you for a fact.
Waterson. (asuic—-The day of my deliverance draws

 speak with you. Do you know he reqmres an account

1| of* my recelpts and’ dl;burbements, whxlst I was trea- i
i

surer.

Sir George J!IuI Well Isee no harm in that——you know
there is' a motion to that effect already upon the Session
Record. ,

Waterson. But you must know, S‘ ir- Georrre, my cash-
book isin rather an— an unbalanced state.

Sir George Mul. Yes, I suppose it lost its balance ever

one dlrectxon, he -is .very apt to lose his balance.

Walerson. No more of that, Sir George 5. no more of
that.

Sir George Mul. 1 eannot object to your giving count-
and reckomna of the kirk funds, at least. - When I was
treasurer _every penny was. as accurately debted and

Waterson. But who can keep accounts with you, Sir
George? Look how strongly the calculating faculty is |
dé%lnped in your capacious head! Your comparison and |
acquisitiveness would be qmte a study for the phrenolo-
gxst.

‘Sir Gcorge Mul. Yes, my memory is good And I un-

nigh)j. That is the very subject for whxch I called to!

|

since that Bank affair 2 When a fnan draws too much in ||

Waterson.” Bufthere Tamat: fault: - My memorylr'ex-

tremely treacl_xerous, especially in.cash-books.

g
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‘befriend me in thls matter.

{ _again cross my threshhold.

-Waterson. But can you not be sansﬁed this time wnh
& slump-sum statement ? ‘ : :

Sir George Mul. 1 will neither make nor mar in such a
matter.

Waterson. But Sir George, Lady Mulxsh says vou must
Sir George DMul. O that alters the case, if she says it.
Waterson. Yes, Sir George, she positively says it.

Sir George Mul. Well, then, your bést course to get out

ofthe difficulty is to join the conspiracy. The Consis-.
tory alone can undermine the miinister,—and nothmg else

‘Il =will cover you.

Waterson. 1 believe it,—and T shall give it my service
with all my heart. I would gnve ten pounds 1o/ see him
bundled up and shipped to the other 'side of the. Atlan.
tic. - I shall kick the fellow out at the door, if he ever

Sir George Mul. But, my dear sir, you ‘must be cau-
tious—you must be cautious, or you will mar Al f

Waterson. I shall, Sir George, be guided ennré]y by
your, and her Ladyship’s sungesuons. ' f

Sir George Mul. Well, then, I shall et yeu mto our

‘and best, and shortest way to deuver us out of all our
troubles.

“Sir Gcorge DMul.. That is  the vlry reason wh} yout en- |
tries should all bear day and dage. oo

councils. The first step is to devise some scheme that ||
“ff will cause him to clear-out. . Thxs will be the easiest,

Waterson. You speak like an oracle !
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Sir Georgc Mul. Yes, my muttering _goes as far as

another man’s roar. But listen, suppose we get Madame
Noheart to run off with the children 2~ The explosion
will fall like a bomb, and scatter his wits to the four
winds. He will then, I expect, take French leave.

Watcrson. Y(;u ﬁll me with admiration !

~ Sir George Mul. O, leave him to. me. My model of ||

|| strategy is Fabius Maxxmue If I don’t dodge him, may
I never draw another mortgage. But the plot must work
‘naturally and spontaneously, you percewe 2

Woaterson. I see it all. It will work sweetly, and no
one seem to have a hand in it but Madame Noheart
alone :

Sir George Mul. Preclsely. But should it fail, we

must be able, like a skilful general, to make a safe re-
treat. - We must have something else to fall back upon.

Waterson. What shall that be ?

Sir George Mul. Why, apply tothe Delectables to pro-
secute for inaltreatment of ones wife.

Waterson. Admxmble' most admirable ! But wxll the
| Delectables go into it. :

Sir George Mul. Do you see this piece of red tape ?

I’Il twist them round my thumbs as casily as 1 do this. -

A bow from Baron Mulish, of the Court of Contra, and
Chief Kimbo of the Squatter Sessions, or a dinner
cooked under the superintendence. of Lady Mulish, or a

PRI I
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“seat. at the table of Half: ivase Hall, will transmute them
into so many walking-stieks. »
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Waterson With which, Sir George, you may belabour
him' just as you have amind. But is there any prece-

“dent in Church Courts for such a charge ? and then the

proof ?
Sir George Mul. Proof ? The Consistory will rhanage
that; and as to the matter of precedent, you know

everything must have a beginning. His case will be a.
precedent in all similar cases,—in all time to come.

Waterson. When I hear you speak, Sir George, the
thought occurs to me (pardon me if I give it }merance) '
that Her Majesty has lost a very great prop of the empire
in not having you in her Cabinet Councils: You would
find a clue to every intricacy, and a solution to every
problem.  But especially in the financial department,
your ser\nces would be inestimable.

Sir George Mul. 1 have long held that opinion myself.
But it was only my own private" opmloq I never could
get it worked up into public opinion. - You know that
stupid, tyranical thing, public. opinion, is often the ruin
of many a great man. It has always been a drawback
on me.

- Waterson. (Aszde —0, bow the yeast works ! you
might flatter him to cut his wind-pipe.) . And on olher
great men, as you say, Sir George. ‘

" Sir George Mul. But now—

Be close in this that I have told you. -
——Let- Chrysahs-hke secrecy- enfold YO <}

[Exit Waterson.
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Sir George Mul. Eliza is most unfentunate in her par-
tialities. She always comes to the fescue of vagabonds.
It was through her meddling that I was tricked out of
seven hundred pounds by that rascal Saunderbundle. And
here is another of her partxalxtxes,—another qf the same.

, But I suppose my wisdom is to bcar
.Alas! the better horse-is the grey mare.

[Exzit.
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ACT IIL.

' SCENE 1.— Back-casement, top flat in Hab’-héus‘e Hall.

Enter Lapy MuLise.

(sola) Hush 'hush tthe carriage waits, and all’s prepar

"I'o carry Noheart and the Children oﬂ'
Oh !-how I wish that they were gone. A day
May pass before he knows that they are off,
For not a whisper has he heard as yet;
His study door is locked, and he within..

‘It-now is morning, and before the night -

. They may have driven forty miles, or more ;—
“*Tis only sixty miles to. Cornwall. '
Next day they easily will reach the manse

" OF Parson Queerheart. - There they’ll stay
- Until our man of study quits his books and tuns ;
For run he must: ‘he cannot choose but run.
For very shame he will be off, and hide
His head among the Rocky Mountains, or
The crowded streets of some great city.
He will not bide the brant of the exposure.
How can hestay ? I know that he will run;

» For Madame Noheart“hasvdeclare"d"tb*me, e
- A thousand times, that he would run right off,
. The very moment that she quits.the house.:
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' What would I give to see him when the truth
- Shall flash upon his mind : he’ll stand as dumb ;

Then waver ; wait; then think how he will tace

The public. No, it cannot be, he 'must
- Decamp. Oh! how [ wish that lucky Wrong
* May manage right. I've sent her there to.help
Dear Madame Noheaft to get the children out.

‘But here comes Lady Dowager Mooress.  What

news 2
Enter Liapy Dowacer Mooress.

Lady D. Moor. Deplorable! Our plot has failed.
Lady Mul. How failed ? )

Lady D. Moor. That cunning man, Robert Peerthrouoh

Who takes delight in ‘mischief, got his.ears
But touched with some quiet rumor of our plot ;
“Then down he hurries to the Minister’s,
And in he comes just at the very time
That lucky Wrong had seized the eldest clnld

" To hand it out to Ma(lame Noheart, who
Was waiting in the archway, close at hand. -
At once, he snatched the boy fast by the arm,

Andcries, “No, no; I know your scheme ; letgo.

« The boy: it must not be.”” And straight way up
- The stairs he limps, and gives him to his father;

Says “If you would wish to keep your children, keep | - .

- % A good look out.”” This roused suspicion,

|l-— - And now the sleepy, studious manisup, |l

* And rampant like a lion, nor will -he
Allow thechildren even cross the door. .
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Lady Mul. Oh dear ! what can we do ?

Lab’{y D. Moor. Nor I, nor aﬁy’fhat'l know,

: Lady Mul.—

Nay sfor’i‘ns,'and‘vows that none shall take them out
Except they take them over his dead body. -
" What will we do?

- That fellow Peerthrourrh' Oh that Peerthrough! wretch"
I’ll never set a foot wuhm his store .
A(ram

If I can keep them out.- What shall we do ?

Cut Peerthrough! Cut him dead ! No notice take
_If he should meet you in the street and bow.

Officious man ! If he would but attend

To his own private business, and leave

The public weal to: us to manage, but
“Especially the Church affuirs, his %2

Would fill the faster for it, I believe.

Lady D. Mor. 1guess so, too. - But now, what shall
We do 2 ’ . . ,

Lady Mul.— E ,
What can we do? What can we do without

Sir George ? ’T'is most perplexmg to percelve
We can’t get on without a ‘man.

Lady D Moor. — Tis so
Lady Mul. We must assemble the Consxstory,

Lady D. Moor.— )

Lac

Lac

Immedldtely fo deliberate. -~ K

I will go and tell the Beadle to give notice,

|
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Lady Mul. Ay,.do, dear Lady Mooress. What trouble

.Obstructs our path, before we can suspend
This man. Oh! if we had him once secured !
Coufound all dilatory forms, say I. -

Lady D. Moor.—

Amen ! and thrice: amen ! is my reply.
Lady Mul. Oh! would they but give us his or’deél‘
Lady D ]lIoor We would administer a cordial.

Lady Mul That would be balm unto our wounded hearts
Lady D. Moor.—
And heal the mnklm«r anger here, that smarts.

[E.reunt, laying their hands on their hearts.

SCENE I1.—The Consistory in Session.

Laoy Muvise in the Chair.

| Lady Mul. You all have heard, dear friends, of our mié.hap';

‘This monster whom' we hunt has foiled our toils ;

Our net is broken through, and he’s not caught. -

What shall wedo? Dear Madame Noheart now
Has not a home : she left it y'esterday. ,
-She has become an exile from her home— -
A voluntary exxle for our cause.
© 'We must not’ cast { hier off, whien she has done—
Such signal service to the general weal.
What say you, Lady Dowager Mooress ?
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Lady D. Moor. I guess that Madame Noheart must ‘abide

With me ; until, at least, we get our prey.

" Right corneredup. V'l give her my best room : :

There she may sleep at ease, and rise ‘betimes. -

“There she needs fear no razors, nor the whip,*

With.which;-she publicly avers, her life -
Perpetually was haunted. Nor shall’ tea—-—
Except of very weak infusion— =7 '

For which you, Ladies, know my board is famed—

‘Be given to hurt her nerves, which must be braced
- Up tight to meet her coming catechism, -
'Whldh soon, { hear, she must prepare-to say.

The Capables have.sat, and their Committee
Inquisitorial will soon be here,

To take her statement down in black and whne.
I hear that those ‘appointed to this work

. Are three most trusty men, and notable ;
~.Devoted to the cause. Their names are John

Morine, and Sandy Sly, and Billy Bone,

Al champions of Matrimony ; nay

The very Dons of Woman’s rights supreme ;
Who rather would upset the Church; and turn * ~
A house right upside down : yea, drive a man
To beggary, than that a wife should not

“Be lord and master inher own quiet house ;

And rule, and turn heg husband like a snipe,—
Just as the vane is by the changing wind.

‘When they have come, and catered up our tales,

Then v we will serew hlm up, I guess.’ Meannme,

I wish to know, how ‘stands the evidence 7
* Has Miss Prim Proboscis got that put right?

M
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Miss Prim Proboscis— \
Permit me, Ladies, to report, that I z
- Have had the w1tnesses all precoonosced i
" 1 think they will-acquit ‘them well, and that !
Without a binsh.  They hold their heads so nice, i
And look so SImple that you would suppose 1
They never had an ill thought in their heads. '\
And, as for steadiness and drill, they would :
" Qutface a regiment of dragoons. But still ;
"1'trust, Sir George will malshal them again, J
And keep them under cover at the time, }
And all the time th_ey are in action. .
- Madarme Waterson— . C i
“ I move that this report be now sustained ; :
And also that a vote of thanks be given _
To dear Miss an Proboscis, for her care - - ;T
_And diligence in getting up the proof. -

Omnes. Agreed! agreed! -

i

. [

|\ Lady Mul. But here come visitors. o . t i
) i

Enter Sir GeorGE MuLisH and SQUIRE W ATERSON. i‘i

[ Szr Gerove Mul—-

Success, ‘at last, is sure ,ethe Capables
Have served him with a libel: —INow the whole
Depends on you, and your witnesses.

Omnes. -We thank you from the bottom of our hearts.

' Lady Mul. Be well assured Sir George, we shall not fail ;
We've dulled our damsels so, that, by your. help,

~~We thinkthey- ‘may-be- risked-to- tesufy
'Against our proud and dexterous rebel.
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) LadyD Moor.— '

' But you, Su‘ George, must p]ay the guardian ;
And, llke a faithful waych-dog, bark and“powl
'Whenever you perceive the fox approach ; %
Our tender chickens else may flutter-up, g’
Ard get their borrowed p}umes a little ruffled.

~ Me'take my seat as member of the c‘ub
Waterson—(in great iripidation)—
v But can there be a doubt of that, Sir George ?
Sir George Mul.—

At the rising of the last great council.
If, therefore, 1 be not anew elected,
I have no legal title to a seat. '
Waterson. 1f you, Sir George, should be excluded I
Tremble for the consequences. -
Sir George Mul. (aside—And well you may. )
" Madamé . Walerson—
Oh, dear Sir George, you miust be there. You must.
"Sir George Mul. 1 must and shall, if in my power ; and yet
_ The practice in the. Parent Church is clear ;"
Which practice; if they knew, would keep me out.
But here the council have no law specific
Upon this point. And if the doors are shut,
~ Ithink I'may cajole the Capables -
" To gloss it over, and let me hold my seat.

Waterson. I thought, Sir George, that your authorlty, ;
——~—On points of law; would-set-aside all-forms 2.

Sir George Mul. Oh! I will watch him, if they only let 1/ ‘

~"Some doubt. You see my memberslnp expired . ||

ra

Sir George Mul. It will among the C apables, in civil law ;
... -~ But then, thexr Ordinances Ecclesxaslxcal

:{/~.~
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Are independent ; as in their Records shown,
If only they had wit to look them up.
But most of them. have got as much knowlmlge '

" .Of their church.laws as | have got of Greek.

- Their ignorance allows me room to play
Upon - their grave and pompous wisdomships. -
But wherefore shoulil you fear 2 You may depend
They have the will to screw him np as well
As you ; and where there'is a wzll you know
There is a way. R ,

| Waterson. Most true, Sir Geor(rn most true.” !

Sir George Mul. Already they have thrmtened to his face, |

« We will take the majesty out of you.”
Cheer up, they’re all with us.

Lady Mul. Oh it revolis
My -very heart, the bare idea of being

. Subjected to his cross-quesuonmg
1’ll not endure it'!
Lady D Mbooress. Nor yet shall I.

Madame Waterson ' —Nor 1.
‘Sir George Mul. Hush'! hush! You must.
Trio. -We wont.

Sir George Mul. You must, T say,
If you would have your.victim plmoned up.
Just listen here—
' (Enter Beadle.)
‘Beadle.. The Capables are come.
Sir George Mul.—
They are ? Come now then, Ladxeq, fall to work ;

~-—-Serew up your.courage ; get all your forces . = ||

Marshalled. - Keep an eye upon the girls ;
Have them ready at a moment’s warning.
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Cheer up their spirits ;—keep them close. Letnone
- Have access to them, nor speak with them, - :
- Till I'have got them snag beside my elbow,
. Before the Court of - Capables.

Pm off. [Eit. ! :
Madame Waterson. Oh, dear me, how my ‘heart flutters.
Lady D. Mooress. Mine leaps
' For jov I Now we shall have him cornered up.
Waterson. Oh ! Ladies, do your duty, like- brave men ;

. My peace, my safity, sanetity, and all,
Is in your custody, Oh cast your aegis,
" ‘Like Minerva, over me! adieu! . [Euit.
Lady Mul. T must, dear friends, dissolve our meeting now.
Keep secret, and keep cool. - And let us vow -
. By heart and hand, and as we hold our breath,

We part, to meet in-victory or, dbath !
[ £zit omnes.

SCFNE 1L.—The Ve estibule of Cansisldry‘Pdvilion.

Enler. OLD Muwuisa. (volus )

' ‘ Old Mul. Oh! what a lnal ! Trial, dld I S'ly 2

It is a sham, the gre'uebt sham/that €’ er

- Was_played before the’ face ot man,-——a farce .
A ‘solemn farce,—a. mockery of justice ;

A foul conspiracy t6 blast the name

And reputation of an upright man ;

“An envious machination of the Presters

To pull him down and cast him to the dust,
Because he is a brlghter and a better man

And his brethren-enacted once again..

- Than they. Oh!itisthe story “of" :loseph ""“*’"j
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The brethren from envy sell their brother.
Not that alone—they open wide the door
“ For every. female Potipher to bring

“A Iyind charge against his innocence ;
And now, with all their suppleness and shams,
They see that they are likely to be foiled.
And so, at once, they cut the evidence
For the defence abruplly off,—adjourn to Perth,

- Full forty miles from this, and advertise ' T\;i
|
I

- Him, that if he would have his cause heard out,
He must produce his witnesses out there;
And failing that, they shall proceed to judgment.

‘Oh! ‘bare-faced juggle ! oh! wretched shift! Who .

Can take a witness there? Not one will go !
There’s no.constraint—they are unpaid. A club

* Of intamed savages had shown more merey.
Nay, more descretion and more business-like
"Procedure would be found among a tribe
Of Caffres. Fy! Oh fy! Tt will alight

- Upon themselves—else God and Justice sleep. /,?
Preserve me from the mercies of such men,
And from the pow..r of women in their rage.

» .

Enter LADY ’\Jm.tsa. .

Lady Mul. Well father, now you’re satxsﬁed, 1 hope ?

. Old: IlIul I am satisfied.

Lady Mul——— - I am glad to. ﬁnd
" That you have found your error out at last.

Old Mul. But stop ! ! I’m satisfied that you have done .
. What never can be undone ,—-what may cost

You many a sigh and m:m}ra‘pang, |

T
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Ay, and alas! your children too!  Yes thern !

_.‘For this goes decper than y~u think. Yhu ve struck
The scoplre—-the parental sceptre;, fmm
Your own frail grasp, and broke it in vour rage, a
When you struck him who bore the mnrdl rule.
You've bdtlzﬁ(’d _your rage—but at a cost
For which you should not have bought the world,
Had it been offered you at such a price.

Lady ZVIul Stop tather, stop,—you over-rate the cost,
One minister is sacnﬁced—thats all. \

ou Mul Tlnt s all! That were enough, if that were all H
But that’s not all—you'll find that you have sapped
Tte foundations of society itsell : ‘

I’ satisfied that you have brought your=elves \“1
Much obhqy, and the church much damage.

Lady Mul. Tush! tush! We soon will put the church to rights.
. Give us a preacher to our mind, and then—

i

Old Mul. A preacher to your mind? -was ever man
" So great a favourite with you Ladies !
. As-this man was, when first he came among you ?

|

Lady Mul. O that, indeed. Bnt why should he be set -
To rule the Church who cannot rule his house ? | -

«
|

0ld Mul. A monstmus <peach ¢ He tries to rule.his house,
_And in you step, and cry out—No. oh. no, Y
He shall not rule his house, but as we please. Co
His very chlldren must not be chastised ‘

* . Bnt as we shall prescribe the how and when : i
Nay; wesshall rule his house as well as rule ’

The c){urch ‘And <o you baffle his attempts B \ _

La

Olg

R VY e, You say; < Here kedp the waters-| iny-—
i An;{iul_l you lift the slbice to let the waters out. \




A MELO-DRAMA IN THREE ACTS. 55

,O wisdom most profound ! \ophhtry
of aublleat essence! 1f A Man had witered
Such a s p*ech, he aurely would have grown
AAomn, at once: into a boy,—nunaxre
Pyriliy itself would be ashamed of it.

Lady Mul. You take it, father, far too seriously.
How ofien have 1 heard you blame our sex
For fickleness. How:should you think it strange
That we should be a little fickle in
~ Our preachier.  But for ouce.?

Old Mul. -———Nav——not for once,
My Lady ! say for twice} thrice, ay four times.
Was not your cousin Comble glad to get —
Away? Was Crookedlegs\\not jilted 10012~ -
And did you not attempt to bundlé up
** That good man Hogg, as if he( were a bale
Of cotton, ay, and pack him right away
. To Liverpoul via New York ?—And now

This is the fourth you seud right face about.

Lady Mul (aside I do declare he isa stubborn mule.
Why should 1 speak to him? It but provokes
~ And ruffles up my temper to hear him talk)

" Enter BEA{)LE,. wilh a letter.

Beadle.- A letter for my Lady M ulish.

,dey.]ﬂul: — . From Perth ?
‘ Oh! thisi is news mdeed—so soon? Weléome ! !

So'—lhe\ have made quick work with him st ]ast

Go, call m'cv'elher the Conaxsiory - " [Ezir Beadle:f

1
o
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(Reads)
; Dear lady Mulish, < s
Pzrmit me to lay my duties at your feet: [0ld Mul.—aside—

"He would lay his head there to pleise her.] The man “whom

you hated with so good a cause—[wnhoul a calxae]—has now re

ceived @ morlal wound, and is suspmded sINE DIE. [Old Mul.— |

aside—A d(>sperate sin.]  He nonw will trouble you no more.—

_[He'll hannt you while you live.]  ¥our protége, Squire Water-
'son, is safe [Not quite so safe as you think.]  We have seized
‘the Session Records—[To hide what "]—and at our earliest || -.
“opportunity will expunge the blots. [The blots w:l]» not come
out’; you'll only make them bigger.]- Both gou and Lady Dow-

ager M/mreS& shall now escape exposure before -the " Session.—
[But not before the world]  Pray remember our gowns——[send

. him a petiicoat.]—and we shall be forever bound to you. - [Bound

to her apron-strings.] * Your children will reap the blessed fruits

. of this transactien. . [Ay, that they will ] Regjoice, therefore,

and be exceeding glad, for.all will now be hushed. fA calm be-

! fore the storm.] We deliver him up mow to' your tender |

mercies. [Then heaven have mercy on him!] “His bady you
may dispose of as to yow may seem most meet. [You may well
give up the body, when you have destroyed his soul.] But we

“would recommend that you should deposit him, as soon as possi-
ble, in Coventry. [Whu,h like VVeslmlmster 'Abbey, Lolds the
remains of many a good and, great man.] Farewell.. [So say
I, too—Farevx ell.—Exil. ] With best wishes for your welfare, .

I am, dear. Lady Mulish.
Yours, in bands and gown,

“BiLiY BONi:,, '
~ Clerk of the club of Bathurst:
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Lady Mul. Dear Bone ! Oh, how this will rejoice the hearts -
: Of my dear sisters of the Consisiory. ¢

Their faces now will wear a sweeter smile,
. - Their limbs a more elastic step, their hearts )

A lighter throb, their eyes a brighter glance,

"Their brows a smoother aspect. Here they come !

Enter in solemn prosession, carrying a lilter, upon which is

Laid the body of the victim.

Lady D. Mooress. Rejice, dear fricnds, rejoicé_,'an'd sing a song
Of triumph!  Sing ! for this day crowns our toils,

And well rewards our struggles in the cause - )

Of feminine imriglie and sWeé‘t'revengé.' I

Lady Mul. This is, indeed, a day of viciory. i

‘We meet to sing the rcquicm of a man
Whom once we loved, whom now we hate ; whose voice
Has ofien sounded sweetly in our ear, ’
But never fell upon our heart. That’s past.

. Forget it all, nor more remember him ;

’ Nor let'his sha“ow haunt 'pnr waking thoughts
Or slee‘ping dreams. Our.‘mot:o now is kill! -
So perish a!l who dare resi-t our will,
Strike up the chaunt, and let our hearts rejoice.
His head is low,—and silent is his voice. ..

[ They sing the Chaunt;~—|
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Tse CHAUNT 10 PAEAX.

Sing!! rnortals, sing !—the victim fnow is séizerl H
Hush ! furies, hush !—your rage shall be appeased.
We'’ve caught hxm, and him cornered up,—

. vWe *ve hitched hu_n, and him haltered up,—
o Draw forth from your .sheathg,’- S
Strike him while he breathes!
"We’ve bound hlm, and suspended him,
. Spite of the hearts that defended him :
- We thouf'ht it whuld have ended hun,
"~ Butstill he breathes !

Stnke' females, strike !-lns heart must now be crushed :
Pull it out, _ pull t—his tongue, t00, must be hushed ;
" Nor word of defence must he speak. .
" Bind him down, like the dead, lest he squeak,
And pierce throrigh our wiles, -
" Or denounce our gniles. ¥
We have msed a famous fama-sound ;

~ We have cast hns honor to the grotmd H

We have him now forever bound,

But sull he nmllec' o L “

By e b e i & (e SRR L

i
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Up! vv}oinen, up !—My well about the brain: .
Hoorah ! dames, hwoor '*—-the vietim’s now msane,
" Tis better this than he were slain,—
" His blood on us will leave no stain. -
_But look how he laughs!
And the free air quaffs!
‘We've struck his head, we’ve struck his heart,
-Expended all our female art, »
But still his life will not depart,~—

For ‘see,~—he laughs !

Cheer ! matrons, cheer !—let him fun if he will :
. Slander, tohgues‘ Ly squirt!eslandér him your fill !
Stands he yet this battery of tongues ?
Alas! he is proof-against our lungs !
- Find some other hands
To do our commands:
For after all that we have‘done, :
‘We find our work is but begun :
We thought, at least; he would bave run;;
Baut still he stands !

/

“¥An interjection used by the North-American Indians: when-i} - -

scalping an enemy. ;o
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' “Hakn;i here the ropei This would the saints provoke, .

Help! Presters, help !—;‘thére;s_lioihing now but to choke :

That we can’t kill him as we wish to,

Without showing our ﬁng-érs in the dish too : |
Or onr brazen beaks— - o U 1
pr our crimson cheéks—-
For, after many a horrid bléw,

See signs of ]ife still in him show :

He moves—he strikes—he kicks—looks—lo ! R I

At last he speaks !

[Here the ﬁangled body of the victim rises, and scatlers the

CONSISTORY.

QRS

. i
FINIS. s : 4 ‘
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