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. Remarks,
THE STRANGER.

" THAT the Stranger has merit of some kind is sufficiently clear,
from the effect it always prodeces cn the sudiemos ; the precise na-
tare of this merit, bowerer, is wot very obvicus ; it is not i the
language, for that never by auy sccident rises ahove mediocrity ; it
ia not in the deswing of the characters, for they are remparkable for
sothing but insipidity ; it ik not i the gevern! conduet of the plot,
for it is of the most common-place kind :—We snppose then, it
muost be in the subject, which finds an eehs in the bosam of all
married pevple; and comsequently, of balf society; so powarful
indeed is the subject, that there is dess reason to wunder that Kot-
sebue has done so much with it, than tHnt be has nut done more ;
but he seems to have formed no very incorrect estimate of his own
powers ; we find him afraid to grapplie with the deep pathos of his
matter, and leavinf W axpresion emtively o Voe wetor, but in do-
ing this he has always arrapped every thing with an ascurate view
to Stage effect; the parodists bave amnced themselves exightily
with the dumb mesting of the Steanger and his fugitive wife, yet
we know not that it has hitherto lost any of its influence in the
minds of the Spectators. !

Kotasbue seoms to have taken up the ides that the Drams is an
imjitation of natare in a most litersl sense ; accordingly he discard-
¢d blank verse and wit, and elevated expressions, because l]]lg,r are

ot ysoally to be foopd in real life ; in 0o doiog be has deserved the

praise of the critios, if he have deserved suthing else, for the bur-
then of the critical song from the days of Aristotle up to the prasent
bour has been naturs ; the worst of it is, that cach coe has set
up ustandard io his own mind, and it is yet upon resord that n
Beotch critic pronouncerd sentence of utter excowm cunication againat
the Author of Rob Roy the Gregarach for having made the sturdy
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robler in love with & woman, » thing, which the reviewer, judging
from his own feelings, gravely declared to he impossible of a High-
lander ; and thas, innocently enough, libelled & whole nation,

The moral of this play has been often—aid justly—reprobated :

yet it must be owned, that it is not worse than that of Greek or
English Tragedy ; excopt inasmuch as it is of 8 more domestic na-
ture, and likely to have & more pernicious Influence, Besides, the
adwirers of Kotzeboe might defeénd it by the example of seriptare ;
8 Go, and sin no more,” were the words of that avthority, which
few would be inclined to dispote —It s, indeed, by no means im-
probable that this text snggested the ground-work of the Play,
' OFf the language we have already spoken ; it s quite bad enough
to he extremely uatuesl; of the charscters we say nothing, for
they stand in that blessed state of medioerity which is tos good for
cenyure, and too indifferent for praiee.

Beajamio Thompson was the son of Benjarain Blaydes Thomp-
aon, Esq., 3 most pespested merchant and wogistrate of King-
ptoo-upon-Hull, He was edueated to follow the profession of the
lew, but this destination mot exactly ecinciding with bis lnelina-
tions, the plan wai abandoned, and be was seut by bis father, on
commercial affairs, into Germany, where he became enamouped of
the beanties, resl or imaginary, of Rotrebue's writings, snd com-
tracted an intimady with their author; to this droumstance may
be ascribed the marked prodilection ber ever after felt for the Ger-
man drama, and which he evineed by giving to the world trunsla-
tions of many of the most populor plays in that language. Mr,
Thompéon remadoed in Germany several years, coltivating his
acquaintance with the laogoage wnd the most eminent of the literati
of that country. On his return to England, be settled st Notting-

bam, having married Miss Jane Bourne, daughter of the Rer. Mr. 5

Bourne of Chesterfield, in Derbyshire. OF late, we believe, he
has resided in London.

Durlng Mr. Thompuon's sojourn jn Germany, be tramemitted to
his friends in England several translations from the works of Kot~
gebue, bot at this pariod he had not the elightest intention of pre-
senting them to the publicy at the instigation, however, of a
fﬂand‘. he offered the ¢ Stranger' to the managers of Drary-lane
theatre ; It was immediately accepted, and on its prodpction re-
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veived with extraordinary I'IJ.MII-; & soccess which has ceoasioned
the stage 1o be inundated with German dranas, -
His last dramatie production was entitled ** Oberon's Ouath,™
. and first parformed at Drury.lans theatre on the 15t of May 1516 3
be meditated several materinl alterations in the construction of
this pigce, which would have increased its interest and popularity,
but on Sunday, the 26th of My, a fatal sttack of spoplexy termi-
nated bis existence, in the forty-first year of his age.

Mr. Thompeom, although a geotleman of indefatigable industry,
was, B3 too many literary men have been, the vietim of pecuniary
misfortone. In bin prosperity, he 8o warmly patronised the pro-
vineial membecs of the histrionic art, that he was known through-

_out the profession by the title of ** The Actor's Friend ;" in the
hour of advemity ha sxperienced much unkindness from perscos of
bis own renk and connexion, but we bave reason to believe that his
Theapian friends remembered bis kindness to the last.

The following in a et of Mr. Thompson's dramatie works ;=—

The German Theaive, in 6 vols, Bvo, 1800 and 1801. This
work was published in monthly parts, and coutaine translations of
aineteen dramas from the German of Kotzeboe, Goetbe, Leming,
Behiller, &e. &e.

Ignes de Cartre, a teagedy, tramlased from the Portugoese of
Don Domingo Quits. Bvo, 1800, Mever asted,

Gedelphin : or, The Lion of tRe North, a Drama, prodoced at
Drury Lane, October 19, [813. Not prinled.

Oberon’s Guth: or, The Paledin and ths Princess, a Romanee,
Evo, 1814,



PROLOGUE,

SPOREN BY MR, BARRYMORE.

WHEN first the Comic Muse with forceful ant,

Essayed to trivmgph o'er the yielding beart,
With trembling ®eal at Fancy's awfol shrine
Graceful she bent, and claim’d the wreath divige,
“ To me," whe cried, *the mingled powers belong
Of wit, of bumour, dance, and sucial song ;
Mine the glad task to check the rising sigh,
Audl wipe the glistosing drop from Beauty's eye ;
On me the blooming loves and graces smile,
And crown with eager praise’ my cheerful toil,
The Tragic Moze, too oft thy favourite care,
Muy sanetion, atill, tb*' unobtruding tesr;
May wake to passion, or to pity move,
Rouse to despair, or melt the sonl to lore;
But ob! bow sweetly beaming through the maee |
Of fietion'd grief, Thatia darts her rays!
With double zest she focds the listening ear,
Aud raptore dawns thro" Pity's transient tear,'

"4t Bqoal in power" (tb' impartial goddess cried}
i ¥e hoth are snitors, beth to be'denled ;
Mor ean the wrenth on either head be wove,
When both have equal elaim to grecesnd lore j=
But go; collect your powers, that path exploee ;
‘Which leads to Albion's still united shore |
There, if near Drury’s walls you chance to stray,
And meet & timid Stremger on his way,
Give to my fearful charze your equal aid,
Protect and goide him throngh the scenle shade ;
And as my favourite Shakspeare struch the lyre,
Warm'd by an equel portion of your fire,
Still with impartial zeal your force employ,
And ope Lo him the source of grief and joy."

Thos Paney spokei—each Muse reclin’d her head,

A bositating blush their cheeks o'erapread.
Have they then delgn'd to prop our Aothor's cause !
What's to decide the question !—Your applaose,
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