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An tibi mavis.
Insidias fieri, pretumque auellier ante, '
Quam mercem ostendi ? HoraAck.

WouN you be cheated ? the occasion’s fair,

Since you would buy; before you see the ware.
CRrEECH.

Tt ameris, amabilis esto. Ovipe.

Would you be loved ? be worthy of that love.

Ambiguas in vulgum spargere DOCES. Vireirg
Strewing ambiguous ramouss ‘mongst the crowd.
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It is a subject of congratulation to the publi
of Montreal, that there are so many prospects
of the rational, and delightfu], recreation of thes
atrical amusements, being presented to them,dur-
ing the course of this winter in more forms than
one. Even the pavilion-theatre at the Hay-mare
ket, though only one that will be calculated to

 please-the eye, without touching the heart or im-
ing the mind, wiil be productive of benefit,
as giving to the comparatively ignorant, and un-
instructed,part of the youth of this place, a taste
for scenic exhibitions, which may ripen into 8
desire to frequent the more refined representa-
tions at the regular theatre. [ shall take anoth-
or opportunity ef giving lessons to audiences how
ta behave , whichis certainly a matter of which,
generally speaking, audiences in Canada have
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very littlé-knowledge of; and of which ignerance;,
Yam informed, a recent instance, by some gentle-
tmen of Montreal, occurred at the Circus at Que-
bec, which deserves severe reprobation. I am,’
however, waiting for some details of the circums
stances in question, before I enlarge upon it.
Reflection on the probable frequency of thea-
trical performances this winter induces me to
publish an original farce, wrtten about twenty
years ago, and intended for representation at Li-
verpool,at thebenefit of the now celebrated Miss
Walstein, (the heroine of the Dublin stage,) who
was then engaged at that theatre, and was an
" eleve of mine. 1 forget now, however, why it
was withdrawn, but it has never either been act-
ed or published. Perhaps it may suit the mana-
cers of the theatre, or theatres, at Montreal.
ff so, they will have my permission to perform
it upon writing to me, and engaging to allow
me the net proceeds, (according to the London
custom, ) of the third, the stxth, and the ninth nighta

‘of performance.
S. H. WILCOCKE.
Rouse’s Point, Champlain, New-Yorl:.

THE SLIP,

/A Farce in three acts.

This farce is partly taken from an old play of T omas

Mipprxron’s, called A Mad World my Masters, which is to
Je found in DopsLey’s collection: and one $cene,that of the
_begng-trick, from BeapmonT and FLETCHER’S, Wit at seveT-
dl Weapons. The rest is entirely original. *
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DRAMATIS PERSON A.

S Grorce W oopcock,
(G recory YV 00DCOCK,

Tack Wo0ODCOCK, § his sons.
SuCKPEN, his clerk.

LLURCHER,
W ILDMAN, friends of Jack Woodcocl.

Tom, his servant.

Servants, guests &c.
Maria, Sir George

Y ucy, her maid.
AcT 1, SCENE L

Woodcock’s house.
d Jack Woodcock.

's peice and ward.

An apartment in Sir George

Enter Sir George Woodcock, an

Jack, But, dear sir,can I say nothing to make
you'relent?
Sir Geo. No, nothing, nething—Out of my
doors,lsay-—what!-——-do you come home from
ﬁour travels for nothing but to ptay tricks at
ome-~to npose your own man upon me for @
foreign lord—a German graff—but you could
graft no grafts of that sort upon me, you scoui i
' I

drel.—
Jack But, Sir, consider the force of my pas-

slon.

Sir Geo. 'The force of your fiddlestick—dam- i
me, sir, what have I to do with your passion’—
but to be put in a passion about it—I1 repeat it
sir,—your cousin,my retty ward Maria.shall not
be such a scapegrace’s wife—She shall be Gre-
g})!'y’S-Gre ory’s—your elder brother,—mark me,
sir,—your el%er brother—who 1s your elder fn
Y?al‘s—sir,—-in.discretion sir, and your elder In
dignity siry=—In dignity—yes;D dignity,-see with
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whnat dignity he enters a room,
Enter GG regory and Maria.

Jacb(aside.)_ Yea, and with what a forms|
dignity he courts my mistress,—but ler heart
{s mine.

Gregory. Good morning, Sir George.——bro-
ther,your servant !

Jack.. Yours sir.—(aside to Muria,) Dear girl!
contrive to see me a moment befo-¢ | go.

Str George. Come here, sitrah,—come heree
‘don’t be whispering-and you my pretty ward,
never mind lus Jabber—it’s all “froth and nop
sense,—Besides he’s only a younger brother—
has’nt a farthing in the world, for I've turned him -
out of doors just now.-Zounds, Sir, why ar’nt you
gone?

Jack. 1 am loth to leave my father’s house,
sir, especiadly when there is such excellent com-
pany in it-so lovely a relation, (bows to Maria,)
so sensible a brother,(to Gregory,) eo indulgent a
father, (o Sir George.) (aside ‘to Maria. behind
éhetr backsytaking her hand,) Sweet girl be true.

Sir Geo. Why that’s sensibly spoken; but it
wo'nt do.  You can’t stay—you'll spoil all else;
(turning observes him near Maria,) get along you
rascal—out of the house I say. Maria, you ought
to be ashamed to encourage him. '

Marta. Dear Uncle, may’nt | speak to my
own coz, to my old playmate. |

8:r Geo. No, I tell you—-no-here’s Gregory—
Yie’s another guess sort of man.

Gregory. Yes, madam, you will find a differ-
ence between me and my brother.

Maria. Ob, I can plainly see that.

Greg. | knew you must,
Marin.  But, dear Uncle, I came to tell you.
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.hat a man is just brought before you, for poacll-
ing, he has been caught with a couple of rabbits.
Mr. Woodcock here would wait upon me upstairs
out of mere politeness.

Gregory. Hem' hem'!

Sir Geo. Odd catch conies—fine game—fine
sport—glad they’re made game of—damn the
poachgrs—-this 1s an affair of consequence.—-[
must go-——Tell Suckpen te get a mittimus ready
aud to bring down Burn’s justice; and my gold
rimmed spectacles—and my great wig.

Ezit, and Gregory follows,

Jack. Dear Maria, my father forbids me his
house. but I will outwit him, and that piece of
conceited dignity there. .
* Maria. Do, dear Jack—from my plaguing
uncle guardian, from my demure cousin lover,
good Jack, deliver me ' -

: f Re-enter Sir George.

Sir Geo. Come along, you baggage, ceme a-

long, 1 forgot I left you with that youngster, ge$

i, getin, Ezit Mari
xzt arida.

And now sir, you, get out. .
Jack. But,dear father, althcugh you forbid
me your house; youll grant me something te

support myselt ? | ‘

Sir Ges. Nota jot, not a heller, as your pre-
tended German rascal called a farthing; live by
your wits, sir, live by yosr wits; you thought
you’d wit enough to overreach your own father 3

but he was too sly. : o
Jack. But, sir, out of so many thousands, witd

younot allow me what you did before, only two

dundred a year. " sk
Sir Geo.” No, I say, nothing,live by your wifs.

But the conies,—m- |
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Jack. Ooly one hundred !

Sir Geo. Not a jot.—The conics—eaw
. Jack. ‘The conies are killed already-no more
mischief can be done there.

Sir Geo. But | say there will be more mischief
done, and so, sir, live by your wits, I say—when
you can outwit me I'll give you five hundred a
year: but when will that be, *say the bells at
Stepney” ha, ha, ha ! Ext.

Jack. Well dad, since you will have it so,l
awill live by my wits,and make you come down
with your five hundred a yearin a short time,—
How now, Tom'! :

e —————

Enter Tom.

Tom. Sir.your friends, Mr. Lurcher, and Mr.,
Wildman, met me just now, and asked me what
success ? . \ -

Jack. Se they are come? I’m glad of'it, and
though this stratagem failed, I warrant thee the
next don’t,~they must assist me. Zounds! i
thought the old man’s love of dignity would have
made himn fond of the company of a German lord,
‘whilst I contrived to make his charming ward
fond enough of my company, to run away from
his. . But, Tom, have you sounded ber maid P

Tom. Letme alone fer that. After I was
kicked out of doors last pight. Saving your hon-
our’s presence, my-—here,reminds me; of that—l
istripped myselfof my foreign dress and stole gen-
-tly indoors agan in my own,thatis, in your hoo-
our’s, or rather in the taylor’s---who, nof being

“ipaid for it. - .
. Jack. Rascal-but-what did Lucy say? _

Tom. Oh, your honour ! Lucy said, that ber
nistress loved you. B

Jack. " Dear Marm. !
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Tom. That I presume, your honour know®

"Phen Lucy confessed.——
Jack. What did she confess ?

Tom. Thatshe had, a penchant for me.

Jack. Damnation,trifler !

Tem. 'That, I presume, [ know. And then,ag
to the means of getting he: young mistress out
of the house, and into your arms, We agreed In
thinking. |

Jack. Ay, what did you think ?

Tom. 'Ihat neither she nor 1 kne
set about it.

 Jack. Pool;! but I'm losing time—Come
Tom. % Exeunt.

w how to

| Scene 8. A Country Inun.
Enter, Jack Woodcock, Lurcher, and Wildman.

: ok itll do: damme, it’s
an excellent plot-Get hold of my fathers money

“and jewels, and cheéat my dull brother out of his
mistress. But you must all be perfect in your

- parts.
Lurcher. Aye, aye. Il be rare sport. But
.whz has Tom provided 2 beggar’s disguise for
me? ‘

Wildman. Andan old red coat for me ?

Jack. 'S death, man, bav'nt I told you: m
iood old dad, and grave Gregory his son, intend,

find by Tom’s intelligence, to go to lawyer
“Film this morping about the writings for the mar-
riage they wish to take place, and as it’s fine
weather, my sweet cousin 18 to walk with them,

for an airing. Now you two must accost them
in the manner 1 will {elt you, You Lurcher,must
greet Gregory in Latin, and youb .Wildman,. must
attack SirGeorge, as 2D 0 d disabled soldier

a8 89 . _
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whilst Maria walks on, and so gives me an OppOLTe.
tunity of concerting the whole plan with her.

Lurcher. O! Q!--

Jack. She is to pretend to consent to marry
Gregory; a licence and parson are to be ready,
and then, you know, the licence and the parson
are to serve my turn instead of my brother’s.

Wildman. Excellent!

Jack. In the mean time, I have anather grand
scheme to play off The old gentleman, you'
must knew, has a kind of a hankering after a
pretty girl; and one of Squire Careless’s maids—
a tall, strapping, lively, wench, has caught his
fancy.—She comes to him sometimes afier rglinnerA-
A good glass, you know, does wonders with old
men<

Lurcher. Aye, and with young men too some-
times. :
Jack. Buxom Kitty is privately received by
Suckpen.

Wildman, And pray who is Suckpen ?

Jack, Suckpen s, when his worship fills his
station as justice~his clerk—This sixpenny-fee
fellow, ushers the girl into the old gentleman’s
c;?set,whitherlustice retires to—take a nap-that’s
8ll. .

Wildman. Faith, I believe that’s all.

Jack,  Faith, and so says Kitty too.

Wildman. So,Sir F ly-at-all,you are acquainty
ed with Kitty too 2 |

Jack. How ceuld I do else, you dull dog—I
must be master of all my father’s secrets, or I
should never be able to come oves him so damn’d
cleverly as I intend, :

Lurcher. Bravo !—But how does all this . fur-
ther yonr scheme ? '

Jock- Hark ye, ye stupid ragcal '-In that
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gjoset, dad keeps 2 casket-a casket, boye~n
which there are yellow boys, and _notes of all
kinds,{rom bank notes down to promissary notes=
thousands of popnds—-—be'sides je wels,boys—rings
and watches; and moreover, what is more to my
urpose than any thing else, all the writings o
my Maria’s estate.

Lurcher. How yourun ob '—Why, all these
things are locked upin a casket, iu your father’s
sanctum sanctorum=—in s retired closet. They
are there, and you are here.

Jack. 1 know it—1I know it—-but I will be there,
and T will be here, and they shall be here---Hic.
et ubique, boys —Kitty 1s a good {riend of mine—~
mum—dogs,mum—The old gentleman is determin-
ed to enjoy himself to day; and hassent for Kitty,
and I am to be disguised in her clothes; boyss
and—— '

Wildman and Lurcher. | Ha, ha, ha! say Do
more——excellent! RS

Jack. Come along; na delays now—come 83
long. . e ¥ Exeunt,

Scene 3. the fields near Sir George’s seal,
Enter Maria, and Lucys

Maria. Surely my uncle is crazy; he seems
determined on this match; but it shall not take
place.

Lucy. Nay, madam, if you like the younger
brother better, why should you take the elder—
unless it were for his estate, and that you do’nt
want,for your own is large enough.

Marsa.” ‘True, girl; but that’s the very thing
that makes my good old uncle so anxious to have
us upited. Why if we {wo wers to marrys we
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should have almost half the county.

Lucy. To be sure, madam, and besides you
would be a lady when your father-in-law died—
and indeed sooner—for [ overheard Sir George
consulting with Gregory about getting him made
a lord. | |

Maria.  Lord have mercy on us! we shall all
be inade lords or ladies soon—I shuddered the
last time.- -

Luey. What last time? |

JMaria. Why, at the last great Irish creation,
when it was God’s great mercy we were not all
peers, or Beeresses. | | '

Lucy. ear,dear— am sure [ should’nt shuds
der to,be made a lady—Now I think that young
Mr. Woodcock, never has any chance.

Maria. No chance,Lucy—you mistake-he has
the noblest; the prospect of rsing by his merit:
you kuow he intends to return to the navy; and
though we have many peers, remember that-a-
Jmongst them are men that owe their elevation fo
‘boug t but merit-—the highest merit--that of serv-
ing their country amidst danger and death. No
-girl! say not that merit will not lead to the high-
est honours in this happy country,when we can
rank amongst our nobiEty, such glorious names
as have of late giveu honour to the peerage.

- Lucy. Oh, madam, I had almost forgot; Tom
told me we should meet his masterin disguise as
we go home; and you will know him by a black
patch over his éye; and he’ll contrive an oppor-

~tunity of speaking to you in order to contrive the
means of-—

Maria. Oh! of running away with him. Well
1t’s decreed that the young folks should outwit
the old ones. - Do you know what he medns tb
do? ‘
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Luey. No madam; he'll esplainit all to you,
he said.

Maria. Well,though [ have no plotting head
like him, yet I think 1 can take a hiot, and that’s
enough. 1 wish he’d come while they areat the
lawyer’s. Hush there they are.

Enter Sir George and Giegory-

Maria. Come Uncle,1 am almost tired; let
us walk home. 4

Sir Geo. Tired! such a lively lass as you tir--
ed! Ah, ah, you shall have a coach of your owDs
when you're married to Gregory- [ know you’ll
%ive your consent'to-day—'-wOI)’t you?dear pretty
ttle wardee! "

- Mara. Indeed—dear guar’dec!‘ [ don’t think
I can; lord ! you must give me time {0 consider—
tomorrow perhaps-—-tomorrow you ~know, Sir
George, | shall be wiser than today.

Sir Geo. (aside,) ‘Ah, the baggage knows

che’ll be of age theu. (to Mana,) Wiser—no—"no
~you can’t be wiser than when you do a wise
thing—so take Gregory-
‘ Maria. Ob, indeed {Jncle, but 1 shall be wis-
~er--for tomorrow, I shall be at years of discre-
tion-,-lord ! before we arc one and twenty, you
know, we are quite blind babies, foolish girls—but
then the moment the sun rises next day, then'we
are fit to manage ourselves; and our iovers and
husbands into the bargain, when we get them.

Sir Geo. Ah,Gregory Gregory ! why don’t
you ? . | .
Lucy. (aside to Marie.) Ma'am! here he 1s.

(Jack enters in disguise,makes @ sigual to Lucy-)

“Maria, Where ? Lord] hoold’nt have known bint
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Bnler Lurcher. ¢y beggar, and Wildman g ¢ lamp

Soldser,

Jack. On, on, now, now,

Lurcher.” Salpete Domini benignissimi.

Sir Geo. Hey-day—-beggam—what, and I a justice:
what does the fellow:say ?

Lurcher. Salvete Doming munificentissimi,

Greg. He speaks Latin, sir; ] will undertake him,
Salvete dicis ad pos 5 Jubeo te salvere, We can talk to you
in Latin too, sjr,

Lurcher.  Charissim; doctissimique Domini, ex abun-
dantia charitatis vestre, estote propitii in me Juvenem mi.
serum. |

Greg. A pretty scholar, by my faith !

Sir Geo.  Does he beg or steal in this language, Son
Gregory, he may take away my good name from me and
Inc’er the wiser.,

Greg. He begs, he begs, Sir. Aud; t scholasticys.
Ego faciam argumentum. Mark, now, Sir, how }
fetch him up. _

Jack goes off and talks aside wit}, Maria and Lucy,

Sir. Geo. I have been fetched up a hundred times for
this, yet I could never learn half so much,

reg.  Audi et responde: hoc est argumentum ; nomen
est momen: ergo, quod est tibi nomen ? Responde nune.,
have put him to it.’

Jack. (looking on.) The rascal is almost out of bis set
speech. Step in, Wildman.
 Greg. Curnon respondes ? _

Sir Geo. Cur ; aye he’s a damn’d cur,

Lurcker, QOp Domine, tanta est meq miserig,

Wild, (aside) Se, he’s almost in again.

Greg. Sed quod est tibi nomen, . et quis dedst 5 ge.
sponde argumer tym.
- Lurcher, Hem ! hem ! ﬂ

Wildman, He's dry ; he hems: God bless your
worship’s honoyrs ! may a poor soldier, whose majmed
limbs speak better thap his tongue, beg a small almns ?

Sir Geo. Well, | ever had a reverence for 5 soldier,
for my father was colonel of the militia, and he used to

march with so much dignity, What say you, Gregory
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wo'll give 'm a shilling a piece.

Jack. So, now I have scttled all---now for my father,
D11 cheat him even no, (comesup.) Good morning gen-
tlemen; what! charitable to these fellows! Most beggars
areimpostors, and I am sure these are. '

Lurcher. (aside.) What does he mean? Sure he
does n’t intend to discover us.

Greg. This, Sir, appears to be a scholar, I have
tried him in Latin, and he is well grounded.

Sir Geo. - And this man’s coat speaks for him, Sir, ’%
ishis Majesty’s livery, God bless him, and may he never
want stout fellows to wear it, or long purses and williug
hearts,amongst his subjects, to pay the taylors. :

Jack. But let me try him; he may be an 1mpostor too.
{ have had the honour of serving my country. Pray my
good friend, what service have you seen ?

Wildman. 1 wasin Egypt, your honour, when we
fought under the neble Abercrombic. Sure your honoar
recollects Jerry Brisk, who lost his arm in the trenches
before Dam-it-ah: 'your honour was_ensign in the same
company. -

Jack.” Aye, I recollect him perfectly, honest Jerry---
What, arms and arts must not thus go a begging---walk
a little farther off my friends---What say you;gentlemen?
%is pity these fellows should be compelled to this life--«
Sure this is an iron-hearted age.

Sir Geo. ‘T’is pity indeed, and our pity shall be move
cd--come, Sir, bere’s my shilling. \

Jack. . A shilling!. oh fie--give nothing rather--’twere
better you railed at them for begging, ard so quit your-
self. 1 am a poor gentleman, that have little but my
wits to live by.

Sir Geo. Troth, and Ilove you the better, Sir.

Jack. Yet I’ll set you a better example--here fellows,
-.-there’s between you-- a guinea a piece--’ve no morc
about me now. ‘

Lurcher. Gratias, maximas gratas, benignissime Do-
mgire. ,

Sir Geo. 'This is a bad example for us, son, Yet we
must not let a stranger shame us. 'l give as much as
that gentleman, tho’ I never be a soldier or scholar while
1live. Here, friends, there’s a guinea a piece for you,
(aside,)would this bountifil gentlcman had n’t come this
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&ay today.

Greg.  And my offering to equal 1

Wildman. May soldiers ever defend such charitied.

Lurcher. And scholars pray for their increase.

Sir Geo. A word with you, sir, you said you lived b¥
vour wits; if you follow this practice, you’ll beggar youe
wits,believe me.

Jack. Oh, sir, I hope to increase them by it. This
seed never wants its harvest. Fare you well, sir. (Exit.)

Sir Geo. 1 think a man had as well meet with a rea-
sonable thief, 2san unreasonable beggar sometimes ; |
could find in my beart to beg half mine back again; Cap
you change my guinea, friend ?

Lurcher. Tempora mutantur et nos mutamur in i,

Sir Geo. My gold is turned into Latin! |

Re-enter Jack.

Jack. Look ye, good fellows, here’s one half guinea
more that lay concealec '
Sir Geo. Away, away, son, We shall be drawn n to
found an hospital presently. Where’s Maria? oh,yonder
walking home—come,—come.—
. Exeunt Sir Geo. and Gregory.

Jack. This was a neat trick, hey boys! ’t was e
lucky thought came across me.

Lurcher. Thou mest accomplished fellow,if you suc-
ceed in your next plot, you shall be elected grand master
of the order.

Jack. What order do you mean ? an order of knight-
hood ? |

Lurcher. Yea, the right courtcous Knights of the
post. ‘

Jack. Well, here are four shiners—just to wet our
whistles—to keep the old gentleman in mind that ho
turned me out to live by my wits. Ezeunt

END OF ACT L
(To be continued.)

S O 5¢ O Pummn
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A budget of communications from Goverr-
ment City,having, by some mischance, been - de-
layed for severar\\ months, I have selected such
as, {from the matterson which they treat, ma be
rendered generally applicable, without muc{l re-
ference to the individuals who, at the time, were
pointed at, and the personal and temporary inte-
rest relative to whom, has B}'obably, either whol-
ly died away, or has greatly faded. -

The first letter may be considered as a gener-
al lesson to young ladies, if they wish to be be- -
loved, to be, as Ovid advises them in the words
of my motto, “amiable” as well as lovely. The
eecond exposes a species of meanness, by which
tavern keepers, public men, who depend on the
- support and remuneration of their expected,cus-
tomers, are often sufferers, led to incur great ex-
pense. and subsequently blamed for asking pa{;-
ment of what ought to be considered as a debt
of honour. A note to that letter will be a fur-
ther illustration |

The third—-but I have done, I shall leave my
readers to d:aw their own conclusions, and prefit
by the various mirrors I endeavour to hold up to
them, not of fictitious persons and circumstances,
but of real actors and matters, within the circle
of their own observation.

Some things completely temporaxéy, in the a-
bove budget, have been suppressed, though at
the time, they would have answered my purpos-
es exceedingly well. I hope the writers will
make due allowance, and not. on that account
refrain from transmitting to me their communica-
tions, for the due reception of which a better
and more regular arrangement has now be¢n
‘made than existed heretofore, (vide cover.)
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To 1t Epiror oF THE SCRIBBLER.
Government Ctty————1824,
Sir+

I have lately received a great many civili
ties from an old gentleman.in my neighbou:hood,
oie of Vulean’s doctors, and his sanctified wife,
who formerly belonged to the Field-train, and is
caid to bave been devoted to the service of the
coddess Venus. They have a niece to dispose of,
a5 eem very desirous of getting rid of her i

he matrimonial way. They have taken no
small pains to {ix me for a nephew,but I can not
by auy means think of an union with the young
lady
She is, I must confess,a very fine girl in her
person, nor does she want understanding;but with
her beauty and her sense, she has certain accom-
panments, which will effectually bar any over-
tures on my side. She has innumerable crofchets
in her head not at all to my taste; and is, indeed,
with all her atrs, which she mistakes for graces,
the most chromatic composition I ever met with.
Her temper is very rarely in tune. Her voice 15
naturally melodious, but she often throws it out Ip
such a manner,that her nofes are quite discordant.
I have seen her shake with anger, and swell with
envy. When she is in a rattling humour, she ne-
-ver stops. 'To her inferiors she commonly talks
in asharp tone; but changes her ey before those
who figure in a superior style. She is very apt
to play off her dearest friends, behind their backs
for the amusement of the company present, who
applaud her execution, little thinking that they
are themselvesto be new set, for tire entertainment
of others,w:th variations. |
After what I have said in regard to this youn§
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Yady’s behaviour, you can not, Mr. Scrib, sups
pose that she has parts or powers to draw me out
of my snio state. ‘The old gentleman and his
Jady may harp upon their old string, as long as they
please ad tibitum, but they will not find my sen-~
timents, concerning their neice, tn uaison with
their own. Notwithstanding all their formal
scrapes, and her flattering figures, I shall go om,
prano. plano, till I meet with a woman every way
forte enough to peg me down. in a duely with her
for life. r

To conclude, you will not soon eatch me bound
in the chords of matrimony. I make a shift to
keep up my glee extremely well in my harmonious
meetnigs abioad, which would be ‘constderably
disturbed at home, by a wife with shrill pipes, al”
ways in alt, and the cantabiles of a nursery..

I am, Sir; | 4
Your humble servant

ADONUS-

Government-City, April 24, 1821.

"Mr. Scrig, A

Yesterday, being the anniversary of His
Majesty’s birth day, a superb dinner was given,
on theéoccasion,by Mr.Landstreek,of the Neptune
Inn, to whose attention, prqmptitude, and zeal,
for accommodating his customers and the public,
great praise 1s due. Especially, however, must
" he be lauded for the mastedly manner, in which he
tonducted the whole business of that evening.
The wines were excellent, and the guests must
taken a good share, as fifteen bottles were con-
sumed. Nevertheless [ am told that no others
were present besides the president, vice—pres'?-
Jdent, and two members.  The dinner-roont s




a'boutlbirt_y feot in length, and was decorated by
many fine paintings, transparencies, &c. The
table was laid about twenty four feet in length,
end was well covered with roast beef, plum-
pudding, mutton, veal, turkeys, geese, fowls,
ducks, pastry, &c. &c. A grand dessert was next
served up of jéllres, blencmanges, creams, cus-
tards, tarts, &c. &c. Pound cake, and fruits of
various kinds g:aced the table during the even-
ing ; and many  loyal and patriotic toasts were
drank, and the company broke up, ahout two
s’clock, perlectdy: sntished with their entertain-
‘ment.

>

A VISITOR.

My prar Luke,

I must give you akey to the above ; the
fact is Mr. Landstreek- invited a large party to a
subscription-dinner on St. George’s day, and ex-
pecting a party ofabout forty or fifty respectables
to dinner, provided accordingly. To his great
disappointment, however, only four attended*;
and fifteen bottles of wine were charged against
the four. I shall leave the rest to your consi-

deration. |
A VISITOR.

* In 1818 or 19, 1 forget which, a subscription dinner
on St. George’s day was provided at the o!d mansion
house hotel by Mr. Martinant, I subsribed, and believe
Y was about the twentieth on the list. Anpother dinnerx
list was made up for Clamp’s Coffee house, but which,
of course, I declined subscribing to, as I was already
cngaged. When [ came to the Mansion housg, there as-
semb'ed, besides myself, two Americans; My, Thayer,
and Mr. Mower, Mr. Js. Viger » Canadian, and twe
boarders in the house who were likewise America:s : [
believe there were one or {we merc, whom | do net re-

FE
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Government-Ctty, Aprel, 182+

1., Maccrrros
R The past winter has furnished many instances
«the ridiculous; and, amongst them, few more
jeserving of your notice than the Grand Schoel
or Scandal.  In this academy, onc of the most
rolific sources of entertainment has been a mar-
iage, in consequence of which the per yetrator's
ociety is not anly shunn’d by the would-be great
nee, who helong to the school but his character
s publicly abused in every tap-room. Fot long
go. 2 respectable citizen became inclined to
lease hite own fancy more than that of his neiglte
ours, by takiug to his bosom the woman of hig
eart. Now it appened that the lady was, what
s called, a widow bewitched, that is her husbaﬂal
ad run away frow her, and she had not heard
i, 0 from, him for several years,notwilthlstanding
very endeavour to fiud out where e was, or
ow situated. In consequence of this, the gen:
leman in question has been cruelly punished by
by court of scandal, in which, without ever having
een hoard in his own defence, he has been sen-

enced to be for ever excluded from the society,

leped the Merchant’s ball. Now, itmay be as well

o tell you, who the merchants are, who compos?

o'lect, but there was not one Englishman but myse}f,—-
After much solicitation, I was induced to take the chair,
nd Mr, Thayer was yice, We bhad the most excellent
mner that could possibly be served up, with wines of
| kinds, and passed upon the whole a pleasant evening.
Dur charze was exceedingly moderate, 1 belicve aboné
ne poyud each § but Mr. Martinant, upon the strength
f lns subscription-list, had provided that which ought to
ave produced him a handshme profit 5 whilst, 1 believe,
ry few of the other subscribers, could be prevailed oD

pay their auota of fire expense of the catables only.
S. 11 W
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<his merchant's ball: ; o
12 Inprimis: There is a blacksmith and his lady,
a taylor, an ension. abaker, saddlers, shoemakers,
painters, glazters, armourers, all in a row :

« Four and twenty fidlers all of a row.”

The culprit was tried before a court of oyer
and terminer suwmoned for the occasion —Mrs.
Blacksmith, p‘residentess, whq, poor soul, never
went astray in her lifetime, but is as sanctified
looking at this moment, as the French bish
Liimself, good man. Mr. Blacksmith, his han(ji
some neice, Mrs. Grass and her daughter, and I
caac the son of William, were the other members
of the court.

Isaac pler}ded hard for the prisoner, and ur-
ged that he should be brought forward to hear
the charges against him, and to be allowed the
privilege of defending himself-: but the plea was
overruled, and the prisoner found guilty without
a hearing.

S
» The abilities of the assemblage who composed
this court, in tlie most useful and excellent ac
complishments they profess to teach, and without
which no lady can possiblj be fashionable o
thoroughly educated, are so well'known in Gov-
ernt-City, that to endeavour, by a pompous adver-
tisement, to enter into a detail of them, would be
endless as well as {ruitless, let facts therefore
speak for themselves. | S

Any person who, thro’ an officious curiosityy
or any other wotive, wonld wish to be acquainte
with the domestic occurrences, &c. &c. of any
Yamily within five miles ot this metropolis, nee
eply apply here, where all manner of false repor®s
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- circulated, and debas

1re duly /and expcditionsl)
ed at the fist tea-tabies. ke se any prrson
who would wis 1o excel in _tns most G uble
accomp\ishm?ﬁnt, in the Lnowledge ol W e they
flatter themselves thiey surpass any 10 ritsh
ady, North America, may be complete\y and (:xped'n-
kers, fiously taught ity oD the most reasonable
terms. .
And for the further convenience of the public,
should any one happen, at the “time the court -
- not sitiing, 10 require ther services, they ace in-
-Mr;. fo‘l’::ned that one, .(whose. business solely consrsts
ever of tns, and working, at intervals, at .the amfrl.,‘)
fied lives high up the streety on thf:‘ same side of the |
h way. and one of an inferior kind, east iof,Jo}In’s". . '
lan(?f gale wh.o is entirely devoted to scandal ; an
od I the pubhc may be assure.d, that none of thempay
bers ihe least regard or attention to trull:x.
To attempt any €ssy upon the importance of
3 ur ﬂ'le accomphshmems tapght in the School for
hear ﬁc.andal, would answer little purpose, 28 the at-
1 e tainment thgreof s SO well knoxyn’to be of sgch
- . general utility, and is now 59 universally studied
hout by people of fashion ; so that every person’s own
understanding must convince him that it is a qua-
lification, that, (or the good of society, ought to
posed be universally cultivated. The members of the
S o School flatter themselves that this exposition wilk
hout have the desnred effect, as they are determined
To. B8 that pothing oD their part ghall be wanting 1o
“Gov- give general satisfaction- | '
e ~ N.B. chndal-broth every morning .—and the
11 be debates begin presiseiy at Tal( past seven in the
cefore evening, when tea 1s 00 the table.
| , Though rather incorrectly written, 1 have no
Tosityy dqubt, Mr.. Macculloh, that my comtnt.:gication"
sinted | will have 1ts yses——and 60 adieu, au revorr.
ot“.ally Q,UOTlDlAl\):
 need

'eports
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m-subxn POOK OF THF GHRONIOLRS OB THE,

EviL-DOERS.

. Then it came to pass in the days of Simon the Seigy, |
wor, at the place which is called the city of the Basiu,
that certain misdeeds were exposed, which so confoung.
ed the evil-doers, that they knew not which way to turn
around, (cven on their own territory,) for fear of being |
ctpied. | | '

2. And there dwelt amongst them an earthly man.who |
was, nevertheless, a mortal, although he was said to haye |

transdcted the affairs of the prophet, (whom they hated
yet feared,) to whom, said they. he sendeth matters for b
digestion, which afterwards afflicteth us with costive
»aing.
: 3. Then murmured they amongst themselves; sayin
wec will not have this man to abide amongst us; but oth-
cre said, can men be driven by force from here. ‘Then
stood up one of the spirits, and said, Nay, but make pra-
mises to himand fulfil them not, for now is the time
that you can compel him, by his necessities to do what
wve wish, that is to be off.

4. Then stood up one in the midst of them,saying,verix

Iy it behoveth me to be the organ in this business ; now
Iwill tease him to leave off hiz present employment that
anether may supplant him, and when he hath done one
cighth part of what 1 shall promise to-pay him for, then

- will I bave him make room for another also; that it may
be fulfilled which was spoken by the spirit, saying, “twg

faces hath he to look to for support,and a third
gath he not. Now de

ruin must follow.

4 A Npp—— L -
" w—— U
'

Pages

) placc
prive him of the two places, and

By

5. And he spake true, for he performed what he pra-

posed, although he seldom doth s0,and is therefore called
a har,

_ 6. Then the disciplé of the prophet packed up his
things, and Journeyed afar, over the great waters, and
westward, until his arrival in the land of promise.
. 7+ But on his way, he stopped ona high place to look i
back; when be was accosted by a piignm, in the follog - o




wn\lim’[

aouth, took him comp\etc\yby Sar= -
nd succeeded i making a Jodzement 1 the main
citadel. Some negotiations. it is sa’d, tetlow-
lon were discussed ; but a3 yet
{he final result s unknown. The encmy are in part pos-
session, A0d 80 1a the general. [t is, however, confidently
expevtef\ thai should he be,in the end, compe]\cd to a-
bandon this posty he will, as he has always hitherto done,
rizge up again 1n_some other quarter, and continue his
warfare against the follies aud vices of the aZe, with re--

newed vigour. AMEN ; SO BE IT.

N. B. Putting a finger in the pie W

es Lrom the

Priscs
Hody ot hiz
ed. and terms of caan\at

ould n’t do any good

We proceed to make some more

SELECTIONS FROM OTHER PAPERS.

From the Government-Culy Advertiser, of 24 Sfpt.--—A
-reditor of the estate of the late Deaf Harry, (an honest
and upright Fmerald islanders who departed this lifea
few vears ago.) would caution Alick, the son of John, the

Y aulee, not to sport his wife so often on horseback ; as
he iz doubtiess not aware that she sports herself too, and
wing ornaments up-

thinks it good sport to raise those gro
on Alick’s head, which are at prescat tolerably visibles
to all but himself. .

N B.  Les roches parlent @ present. Some people
rich all of 2 sudden; whilst

ask how this parvent grew
other people answer, ith Deaf Harl‘y’s ‘moncy, to bo

fure.
Mr. Editor—You

From the Shamplea Repertory-
aa |esson to old lady

will oblige me and others by givin
Ma-bete, so as to make an impression upon her, and pre-

vent her in future {rom being quitc SO stingy as she 1%
and not guite €0 proud. As a specimen, ONC day she
and her servant-girl had a quarrc\; which, being over
heard by the neyghbours. they {hought’there Was s0me
mischief going on i the house: but, upon listeningy
found that it hod arisen about an old broken plate, oil
which she has ¢bliged ail her girls to eab, for the Jast 8IX
yrars. The gl said €nC would not eat off of1t, whilg




0
diere were other pial
said she had no jden of&“owi__ng comy
ofl'the same plates she herge
ther : Her sop, ‘who fills
ncighbnuri%r town, is obj
tim, when he comes to see her, or els

the next inn, IHowever [ am j
¢nough Lo produce 5 reform, as, setting
the old lady is otherwise |

AMay cxpect at Somne fuuire

8 n the hoygo ; but the old lady
non servantq to cxe
If made yse of, T,
a high oflicial jty

ation gt o
ged (o bring his

dinner willr

D and f 108, shp
period, to hear again {rom,

JACK TOL'CHQHER-UP.

From the .]VU(-SIY/ odd occur>
Fence is much talke . Deacon Bj].
ly Am’s son, not long oo Ing o a cer

‘tain young lady, | ceping her com any
some (ime, fel] off m hisg attentions, aq pai(fber‘
1o more vigits, Qpe evenin

8 however, he took
a fancy to g0 and see his o] SWeetheart, insteaq

of anew gpe whom he ha in tow. € naturally

met but a ool reception. He however staye(
prelty late, so Iate t! e wag let ou¢

hat as sqon as |
of doors the fawily retired to bed. The young
lady when ip her chamber, forgot 1o draw her
Curtains when ghe undresse]. Being D a state
Next Lo that of pake

by Publiys Syrus ;

Lquaun st induce n “ptam ventym lexilem
alam Prosirare nuda iy, aebuly linea ?
That lag

N as woyey wind,
And hid an a glight Summer-cloyg s
and just slepping into bed
ure of a map geeping In at her Windows, (op
Tious” of the ' '
 1ght ; ghe excla
{ ou canp,

¥’s linen ’s t,;
€S 00 more th

imed, « Now You have geq, all
JOU may a5 wel 80" The Inquisitive
» quondam admxrer; the may, was
hisued by |

_ » he wag traced thyes ,
’1,.‘. .
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o light smow tlrat had fallen tint night for a cmro-
wderable distunce, and, though he waded along
way through a brook to baulk the pursuit, his
footsteps were.again recognised,” even as far
as his (ft)«ther’s house, th'oug?] a window of which
hehad erept. The pursuers being admitted at
the door, the old lady his mother who was dry-
ing his emall clothes by a fire, exclaimed, * so
you and my son have been at some pretty pranks
to night, for he has just come home, wringing
wet.” Proof as positively eircumstantial as pos
sible that he was the peeper.

From the Twirlingtown Spy. A Dialogue. Scene Mr, Barred*
herring’s bar-room.—Mr." By-the-powers;—What a ridiculou$
thing to encourage such a book as the Scribbler! bat it will
goon be stopped. Then echoed by others ; O the infamous
book !--0, said Mr. Clackit the jew—ju—~judge, (but that wae
on anether occasion,) Our captain is fool enough to think ene
inan has a9 good a right as another te send parcels and papers
by the steamboat ; but i’s no part of my duty to do any thing
to accommodate the public, and I’ll be damned if I take any
of his parcels or letters, let the eaptain do as he likes,

Bilty Faithful to Captain Roy; De n’t you think the jew—ju-
judge is above his business ? Captai Roy. No wonder, but
Mister, by the powers, mind your own business : and as to the
book being stopped, I shall believe it when [ find it is o, and
Bill, be sure and send it me as long as it is pablished. Tht
will, says Rilly Faithful Mr Barrel-herring then remarks
that there were many things in the bluc book that made tho
women blush, O ho! igthat the fault? says Captain Roy;
damin your finiking folla"that call a blush up in public, and—
Ne, but to tell about the freshet ! says Barrel-herring: Oh!
that’s an old story, Then up gefs Captain Roy ; No, says
he, that’s no place for Macculloh ; to be there where he
mast go miles aronnd to get half a bushel of gnions, ora
peck or two of Indian meal, and think himself lucky in get-
Hug such good pay for his papers, Damn the fellow, says By-
“lf‘.-POwers---.Ay damg him, would haye said Jew-ju-Claskit,
h‘ilu he been there, Curse you all for a parcel of fools, says
Captain Roy. True Captain, says Billy l'laithful, you are one
Ofthe ten righteous men among the Selfites; and the prophet
Kuows it, Come, says, Captain [ov, new give, u8 glames o)
a19g all round, and so arlten, |




received ; the interest of
somethinyg irav be cooked
sideration. A lurge bud
to bhand, time does
Jnowledying thew.
Bertticr, Ar
DANBE, Conrorar C
Ben Tatrren, &

A certain red awred yeung man, Who Lelongs to a Prge
-ng-Cikce, ir St." Paul Street, skould not be going se often
after young married won:en, espectally in a Shoe Si.op in
Notre-Dame Street, not far from During’s Tavern.

Miss Fanny Reasper, has been known on a Iate occasion, o
A”.es?roy such parts of the Scribbler, as eontained
about herself, ana Mr. Cowkerd, the litle grocer,

EXPECTED NUPTIALS.

The Prior is hot in pursuit of Miss Brownday, the Hercine
of Circus noterity, who has already caused feuds and blood
fnoses withoutnumber.  The lady, it 1s said, bas resolved teo

reward the admiration of the prior, by being stitched to wim
for life.

At Covernment-Ci
Catcall.
LPrinted and published by DICKY GOSSIP,
Al the sign of the Tea-Table.

pieces

ty, Mr. A. Mogul to Miss Matilda Mc**

To CorresronpEnTs. The letter written in pencil wa

hat subject has chiefly gone by, but
up out of it. Rowmeo, is under con-
get of communications has just come
Dot admit of more than merely ac-
NEvVTIUNE, from Clarencetown ; Mg, from
rrr10, Wit vop PLEASE, CavuTioN, CoUNTRY-

-, RoBin Goop FELLOW, (2 letters,)
€. 4re amongst them.

424 published at'hisoffice N o, 4
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