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ALL AT COVENTRY.

ACT L
SCENE L

The common Room of a Country Inn.—Door
in the Centre, leading to the Fillage.—Doors
on each Side leading to inner A ents.—
Timothy, Ramble, and Gabblewig enter as the
Curtain rises to the Symphony of the follow-

tto.— Timoth Door in the

Eﬂegnlre, Ramble and Gabblewig from side
Doors : they ring the Bells very violently.

QUARTETTO.

Ttmothy, Ramble, Gabblewig, and Wuiter.
AIR—-—-“ e yuis un petit Tambour ;" or, © Where the

Tim.

Wat.

Omnes.

Southern Breezes pfay
Lmd}l}rd! Waiter | Boots | oddsfish
Yeou Job himself would vex ;

+ I've rung your bells until I wish

Their ropes were round your necks.
The dead might hear this din ;
What are you all about ?
Zounds ! how can this be call'd an fnn
When every soul is out?

Come, or hear your doom,—
"Tir fit that you should know,

That if you don’t, 8ir, quickly come,
That we shall quickly go.

‘Why, zounds! will no one move ?
Ifaith "tis mighty well !
So deaf unto your bells you prove,
One would think they rung your krelll
B




6 ALL AT COVENTRY.

Ram.  Cookey ! Ostler | Landlord! Waiter!
I kave not yet broke my fast.
Keep me but & moment later
And that moment i your last.
Hait.  Coming!
Omnes, Come, or hear your doom,—
"Tis fit that you should know,
That if you do not quickly come,
That we shall quickly go.
Enter Warrer.

W ait, Very sorry, your honours, to keep you
waiting, but master, mistress, the maid, and I,
have all been obliged to listen to Squire Bramble's
speech on the sinfin fund. :

Tim. Sinking fund ! Egad, your funds will svon
sink if you treat your customenrs in this manner.
But come, you dog, now you are here, get me a
glass of brandy and water, and put in it—

Ram. (not secing Tim.) A mutton chop,
waiter.

Tim, Eh! a mutton chop in my brandy and
water

Ram. Or a rump steak and oyster sauce.

T9m. Very odd, but no matter, put in it—

Gab. Any thing hot in the house? eh, young
man ?

Tim. Some ginger, waiter; and let the water
be boiling.

W ait. Yes, your honour. Here, cookey—A
beef-steak and ginger in No, 1.—Brandy and
water and oyster sauce for the third box ; and
something hot for the gentleman in the wig here.

Gab. Gentleman in the wig! What ddes he
mean by that? I've a great mind to trim his wig
for him. What if I have been a barber—does
that signify 7 Never was so treated since I
resi the tongs! Egad 1 must leave this
saucy inn I see ; yes, [ will, T'll go and find ont
Tommy—pay my bill, and off to Miss Dora di-
rectly. Here Tommy! Tommy! (ecalling) [ Exit.







