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ADVERTISEMENT.

Tre Author of the following Drama is
universally allowed to be the Garrick of the
‘German Stage, and the Dramatic Rival of
Korzesue in the Closet.—The great Object
of Mg, lrrLAND, in all his Dramatic Pro-
ductions, is to render the Theatre what it was
in the palmy Days of Terence—a School of
Morality, by exhibiting Virtue in all her native
Charms, and Vice in all her Deformity; or, in
the Language of Pope,
£ To wake the Soul by gentle Strokes of Art,
“ To raise the Genius, and to mend the Heart;

#¢ In conscious Innocerice to make Men bold,
4 Live o'er each Sceqe, and be what you behold!™



DRAMATIS PERSONZE. -

—

Deputy CLARENBACH.
CrareENBACH, Master Carpenter.
Freperica, his Daughter.
REerssman, Aulic Counsellor.
Sopmia, his Daughter.

SerLrLine, Counsellor.

Gernav, Ranger.
WEeLLENBERG, Lawyer.
GrosMmAN, Iron Merchant.
Lewis, Deputy Clarenbach’s Servant.
A Servant of the Aulic Counsellor.




LAWYERS,

DRAMA.

. ACT L
SCENE I

z! plain Tradesman's Room, with old fashioned
: Furniture,
~ Masser CL.&REHBAGH (Busted with a design. )
@lar: 4O t—there is my des and I think
' it -is a pretty guo§“ one. ‘It will
make a substantial building.—When I am
gone, people will say, when they look at the
" pile, * Master Clarenbach was a man that
koew what he was about.”

SCENE I
Enter LEWis.

Lew. Deputy Clarenbach presents his com-
Liments to Master Clarenbach and &nﬂs !HITL
{fomething.

Clar. Whati -

Lriv: Deputy Clarenbach- presents hm Com-
pliments, and sends something.:

B
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Clar. {takes off his spectacles.) So my "son
sends me his compliments} So! wcﬂ,—rcturn
him a good morrow from me, What is it
he sendsi—money! - (opens the pager ;) for
what? he has wnttﬁn nothing in if, 2 mete
blank, ~
Lew. T do not know; I am to have a receipt
for it.

Clar. Take the. money back.

Lew. What the deuce!

Clar. (rises.) No deuce here! and—take off
your hat when you staud in my presence, Mon-
sieur Lewis.

Lew. (takes off his hat reluctantly.) 1 am—

Clar. The Deputy’s foorman, and [ am the
Deputy’s father.

w. Aye, aye; Master Clarenbach, the—-

Clar. The carpenter, citizen and master,
trustee of “the hnspltal, ad Sanctum Mauritium
in this town, master i my own house and in
gy own room; here is the money. I am busy,
good bye. [Sits down to his design.) -

Lew. Very odd. [Exir.

Clar.- £)dd ? hem ! aye, aye. Odd you are,
both the master and the servapt. .

SCENE I, .
* Enter FREDERICA, (with a glass of wine, and &
; - erust of bread on a-plate.)

F.i"&d TFather, the weather is very rough t]:us
morning.

-Clar. Do you think so, my dear? :

Fred, 1 cannot let you go out of tha: housc
so; you must takea glasso ‘wine. 2
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. Clar. You are right, 1 think; (Pakes 2.}
Moreover, I fhall be out a good while to day;
{drinks;) perhaps I.may not come home to
dinner; (drinks;) bring my> dtnner thcn to
the timber-yard.

.- Fred.: "'thh all my heart. -

Clar: {looking at her.) 1 do ‘mot thmk ytm
 will do it with reluctance, -
Fred. By no means. Iwilldo it with pleasure,

But my brother does not . altbgether rthfh its

qnd, in those little matters, 1 't{;mle we minht
p!case him,

Clar. (rises displeased } 1 51}“", no! God bless

him in the: high station he fills! But that can-

not be, if-ever he fhould forget what- he has_

" Been. .. And asdds. menim'y, 1n that respect, is

daily impaired,itis imcessary theh:fm to put

him the affetrer in mind of it

- Fred, Yﬁt T think-—: .

Clar. Hexsa Depﬁt_v,—&ct him thank God
fw itl:!E-am d carpentor, thank heaven! You
are.my good dutiful daughter, ithat'takes care
of mre, ‘pursesme, and gives me grmt satisfac-
tion; and for that, I return heaven threefold

thanks from the bottom of my heart. fFred. em-

braces him.) Yes, youare very good! I only find

fanlt with- two things; in every-other respect

youare-d mice girl, quite the girkafter my own

heart., First, you read too much, and then— .

- Fred, Dear. mther, do not I tr.ll you a numi-

br:r of cntcrta.lmng and mst.ructwc thlngs Uut'

*erul: B3




