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- PROLOGUE,
' BY THE AUTHOR OF THE COMEDY.

Spoken by Myr. Powell,

When man, the savage, left the forest glen, . .
To dwell in cities with his fellow men;
Sheltered from storms his cullivated mind, -
Expanding, shed it's blossoms on the.wind; " . i
And infant Seience, with & smile, unfarl’d. -:

_ Her peaceful banners o'er the moral werld: .. . -
Thee first to #id her civilising views, o
8he woo'd the magie numbers of the muse,
Uprear'd the stage, and bade it live to be
A nation's gluss, & world's epitome.—

-

Here in the compass of this narrow field,
Man snd his motley changes stand reveal'd ;
Here, at ane view, each various clage displays
Its faults and virtues to the common gaze,
Rank while it spreads the mellowiog contrel,
Of graceful manpers, and the gifted soul,

Tts own soft attributes may steel and brace,
By the rough virtoes of a ruder race.—

By such collision, is the poblic mind

In due progression rounded and refined,
Till every prominent and pointed trait,

Is polished down and civilized away,—

Thus has the Drama’s equalising band,
. Unperved itself in polishing the land.—



THE FROLOGUE.

Fled the strong features which our Grandsires show’d,
The quaint extremes of manners, life, and mode :
Would we their coayser chayaciera recall,

You deem us valgar and vnpatural 1—

Our inexpressive moderns would we paint,

# Fuw spiritless " you ery, ¥ How dull; hoer faimt !™
Hard is the tagk 10 write what none may blame,
What Neture-ssnclions; and whet crifles claim.

If perile rise 1o such combined array,

To strike the proved and practised with dismay,
How mugt ¢ tremble whose advent'rous pride,
Would prasp the Hiydra with-a basduntried ! . " "
Such is our Beed, whose youthiul muse eziayay
For the fest time in snateh iktl Cotoie Baps,w -
Be, thepj your doom ubtemper'd to:bik doey, - -
True to yourselves, but nob fo hien wotroa; -/
Such g3 iikd-Justice might hernelf dispense, = - !
To Incxperience and o Fonit Offcice. o
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FIRST IMPRESSIONS.

ACT I,

'SCENE 1.
A Room in a Hotel.

Enter FORTESCUE.

Fortes. 0 London, London, thon myriad
mass of immortal triflers; thou mighty vortex of
revolting vices and fantastic follies, with what min-
gled emotions do 1 vnce more tread thy busy pre-
cincts. — Friendship! Love!-— the worldly and
heartless beings who dwell within this pﬁpu],ﬁus
desert know not the meaning of the words. "Twas
this conviction that drove me into exile, and if I
retura to these haunts of selfishuess, 'tis but to
wreak the only revenge a mind like mine can in-
flict :~—~to punish the friend who has wronged ine,
by heaping favours on his head ; and by an eternal
banishment from England, sitest the sincerity of
my attachinent to the " woman by whom I have
been rejected. () Harcourt! still could T almost
donht your perfidy; but no——here—here is the
fatal evidence of your duplicity. Agsin let me
peruse it, lest the air of London, like the stream
of Lothe. should ‘*steep my senses in forgetful-
ness,” (Reads) ** To Mrs. Freemantle. My y dear
Cousin, I have observed with surprize and con-
cern the complacency with which you still receive
the attentions of the mun agaiost whom [ have
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