S R S S
COURT OF APOLLO.

PARODY:
BY A COUNTRY NEWS PRINTER.
To dun—or not to dun ? That is the queftion :
Whether ’tis better that the purfe fhould fuffer
{For lack of cafh) by baneful emptinefs ;
Or by a cENTLE DUN tofill it up ?
To dun ! to get the money—and be enabled
To live and pay our debts—’tis confummation
Devoutly to be wifhed. To dun—to be denied—
Denied—with ¢ CALL AGAIN’—Ayethere’s therub;
For in that ¢ call again’ what evils come—
What difappointment fore—chagrin and woe—
VW hat time 1s wafted—and what fhoes are worn,
In confequence—muft give us pain.
¢ —1It 1s this—
That makes fo many debts not worth colleéting :
"Tis this which fickens bufinefs to defpair,
And keeps from HONEST LABOUR it’s reward.
‘While thus in language of complaint we fpeak,
‘We don’t forget our many, many FRIENDS ;
To THEM a debt of gratitude we owe ;
To them our gratitude we freely pay.
Buoy’d by their kindnefs, ftill our bark fhall fail,
Jinjoy the plealing calm, nor dread the boifterous gale.
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The FAVOURITE SONG of the BLACK-BIRD.
SunG BY MAsTER WELCH, AT VAUXHALL.

*Twas on a bank of Daifies {weet,
A lovely maiden figh’d ;

The little Lambs play’d at her feet,
While {he in forrow cried—

¢ Where is my Love ; where can he firay P
‘When thus a Blackbird fung—

« Sweet, {weet, {weet, {weet, he will not ftay,”
The air with mufic rang.

¢ Ah, mock me not, bold bird,” fhe faid,
¢ And why, pray, tarry here ?—

Doft thou bemoan fome youngling fled ;
O hagthou loft thy Degar ?

I3oft thou lament his abfence P—Say
Again the Blackbird fung—

« Sweet, {weet, {weet fweet ! he will not ftay,”
The air with mufic rung.

% Sing on,” fhe cried : ¢ thou charming bird,
Thofe dulcet firains repeat !

No mufic ¢er like thine was heard
So truly fweet, {weet, fweet :

O, that my love was here to-day
Once more the Blackbird fung—

« Sweet, {weet, {weet, fweet ! he comes this way,”
The air with mufic rung.
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A PASTORAL TALE :
(From the German of Gesner, )

FGLICERA was beautiful and poor. Scarce had
fhe numbered fixteen {prings, when fhe loft the mother
who had brought her up. Reduced to fervitude, fhe
kept the flocks of Lamon, who cultivated the lands of a
rich citizen of Mitylene.

One day, her eyes flowing with tears, {he went to vifit
her mother’s folitary tomb. She poured upon her grave
a cup of pure water, and fufpended crowns of flowers to
the branches of the bufhes {he had planted round it.—
Seated beneath the mournful fhade, and drying up her
tears, fhe faid, ¢ O thou moft tender of mothers, how
dear to my heart is the remembrance of thy virtues ! 1f
ever I forget the infiru€ions thou gaveft me, with fuch
a tranquil {mile, in that fatal moment, when inclining
thy head upon my bofom, I faw thee expire ; if ever I
forget them | may the propitious God forfake me, and
may thy facred fhade forever fly me! It is thou that haft
juft preferved my innocence. I come to tell thy manes
all.  Woretch that I am ! Is there any one on. earth to
whom I dare open my heart ?

¢ Nicias, the Lord of this country, came hither to en-
joy the pleafures of the autumn. He faw me : he re-
garded me with a foft and gracious air. He praifed my
flocks, and the care I took of them : he often told me
that I was genteel, and made me prefents, Gods! how
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was I deceived ! but in the country who miftrufts? I
faid to myfelf, how kind our mafter is ! may the Gods
reward him ! all my yows fhall be for him ; ’tis all that
I can do; but I will forever doit. Therich are happy,
and favoured by the immortals. “When bountiful, like
Nicias, they deferve to be happy. This to myfelf I
faid, and let him take my hand, and prefs it m his.—
The other day I blufhed and dared not look up, when
he put a gold ring upon my finger. See, he faid, what
is engraved on this ftone ? A winged child, wha {miles
like thee ; and ’tis he that muft make thee happy. As
he fpoke thefe words, he firoaked my cheeks, that were
redder than the fire.~ He loves me ; he has the tender-
nels of a father for me ; how have I deferved fo much
kindnefs from a Lord, and fo rich and powerful ? O,
my mother, that was all thy poor child thought. Hea-
vens | how was I deceived! this morning he found me
in the orchard ; he chuck’d me familiarly under the
chin. Come, he faid, bring me fome new-blown flow-
ers to the myrtle bowdr, that I may there enjoy their
fweet perfumes. With hafle T chofe the fineft flowers ;
and, full of joy, I ran to the bower. Thou art, he faid,
more nimble than the Zephyrs, and more beautiful than
the Goddefs of flowers.  Then, immortal Gods I Iyet
tremble at the thought ; then he catch’d me in his arms,
and preffed me to his tofom, and all that love can pro-
mife, all that is foft and feducing, flow’d from his lips.
I wept ; I trembled. Unable to refift fuch arts, I had
been forever loft. No, thou wou’dft no longer have had
a child, if thy remembrance had not watch’d over my
heart. Ah! if thy worthy mother had even feen thee
fuffer fuch difgraceful careffes ! that thought alone gave
me power to force myfelf from the arms of the {feducer
and fly.

¢ Now I come ; Oh with what comfort is it that It
Qill dare ! I come to weep over thy grave. Alas ! poor
and unfortunate as I am, why did I loofe thee when f{o
young. I droop like a flower, deprived of the fupport
that {uftained its feeble ftalk. This cup of pure water
I pour to the honour of thy manes. Accept this gar-
Jand ! receive my tears! may they penetrate even to
thy afhes ! Hear, O my mother, hear ; ’tis to thy dear
temans, that repofe beneath thofe flowers, which my
eyes have fo often bedewed : ’tis to thy faered fhade I
here renew the vows of my beart. Virtue, innocence,
and the fear of the Geef, fhall make the happinefs of
my days. Therefore poverty fhall never difturb the fe-
renity of my mind. May I do nothing that thou wou’dft
not have approv’d with a fmile of tendernefs, and I
fhall furely be, as thou waft, belov’d of Gods and men :
For 1 fhall be gentle, modeft, and induftrious, O my
mother, by living thus, I hope to die like thee, with
fmiles and tears o%joy.’

Glicera, on quitting the place, felt all the powerful
charms of virtue. The gentle warmth that was diffufed
over her mind, fparkled in her eyes, ftill wet with tears.
She was beautiful as thofe days of {pring, when the fun
fhines through a tranfient fhower.

With a mind quite_tranquil, fhe was haftening back
to her labour, when Nicias ran to meet her <O Gli-
cera?’ he faid, and tears flowed down his cheeks, I
have heard thee at thy mother’s tomb. Fear nothing,
virtuous maid ! I thank the immortal Gods! I thank
that virtue, which hath preferved me from the crime of
feducing thy innocence. Forgive me, chafte Glicera !
forgive, nor dread in me¢'a frefh offence. My virtue tri-
umphs through thine. Be wife, be virtuous, and be
ever happy. That meadow furrounded with trees, near
to thy mother’s tomb, and half the flock thou kecpeft,
are thine.”

¢ May a man of equel virtue complete the happinefs
of thy days ! weep nog virtuous maid | but accept the
prefent 1 offer thee with a fincere heart, and fuffer me
from henceforth to watch over thy happinefs. If thou
refuleft me, a remorfe for offending thy virtue will be
the torment of all my days. Forget, O vouchafe to forget
my crime, and I will revere thee as a propitious power
that hath defended me againft myfelf.”
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A young woman, Mary Beauty, daughter to a refpeét-
able Brewer in Wells, Somerfet, quitted her father’s
houfe about nine years ago, in confequence of a difagree-
ment with her flep-mother, and had not been beard of
unti] a few days fince, when fhe was difcovered on board
the fhip Mercury, of Hull, drefled in a jacket and trow=
fers. On leaving home, fhe procured boy’s cloaths, and
bound herfelf apprentice as a failor. At the expiration
of her time, fhe was preffed on board the St. George, of
98 guns, and ferved on board feveral other fhips of war ;

but preferring the merchant fervice, efcaped from the
Navy, and fince failed in traders belonging to Yarmouth,
Lynn, Sunderland, Shields, and other Ports, without
her {ex being difcovered.
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Singular and authentic Anccdote
OF THE
prRESENT KiING oF NAPLES.

A widow went to law for the almoft hopelefs purpofe
of preferving a very.{mall farm, which contributed te
the bumble fubfiftence of herfelf and eight children.
The attorney protraéted the fuit, and, of courfe, the ne-
gleted family languifhed in a ftate of indigence. Her
friends advifed her to prefent a petition to the King.
She accordingly found her way into the garden of the
Palace, where the was told that his Majelty, (‘whom ke
had never seen), was accuftomed frequently to take his
morning exeicife. Having obferved a perfon in a mili-
tary drefs, fhe afked him whether the King would foon
appear, and defired to know what habit he wore, 1p or-
der that fhe might not accoft another by miftake el
was to her Sovereign that fhe fpoke ; and Ferdinand, de-
lighted at not being - known, faid, ¢ 1 cannot poflibly
tell you at what moment His Majefty will pafs ; butf
you have any memorial to offer him, I will take care to
{ee it delivered.” ¢ Oh!” (anfwered the widow) ‘I
{hall confider this honour as the higheft obligation.. I
have only three turkies ; but, they are tolerably fat, and
if you pleafle, you fhall accept them as marks of my gra-
titude.” ¢ I will, thankfully,” (replied the King).—
<« Come here, to morrow with your three turkies, and T
will bring you the petition figned by his Majefty.” The
Reader will naturally conceive that the widow kept her
appointment : and {0 as punttually did Ferdinand. He
gave her the paper with his fignature ; and, then fnatch-
ing from her the three turkies, exclaimed, with joy,
« Indeed, they are very fat.” Not waiting a2 moment,
he now ran to find the Queen, to whom he faid, ¢ Look !
and acknowledge that 1 am able to earn my livelihood.
Thefe turkies are the rewards of my labour. We will
have them dreffed for our dinner, to-morrow.”  They
were aftually ferved up at the Royal table ; and, here,
is the fequel of this little narrative, which can only prove
interefting, as it refpeéts the great perfonage by whom
the moft capital part was performed. The order, not-
withftanding, made no ‘deep mpreilion upon the harus
hearted Attorney, althoughit bore the royal fign-manual.
The widow went again to complain to the man whom
the faw before, of the tedious progrefs of her law-fuit.
The King then revealed himfelf, paid generoufly for the
three turkies, and forced the Attorney to have the bufi-
nefs inflantly compleated : nor did he fail bitterly to re-
proach, and feverely to pumifh, this rotten limb of the
law for his fhameful neglett of the duties of humanity
and juftice.
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A man in the Drogheda Journal advertifes to make
Zenuine nofes, as good as real ones of Indian rubbers.—
Thefe he defcribes as being an admirable invention—
< and so susceptible of feeling, that they are capable of re-
ceiving the pleasant titillation enjoyed by the lovers of pul~
verized tcbacco..”

ALL Persons having any legal demands a-

gainft the Eftateof WirrLiam LORRAIN, Jate

of Portland, in the County of St. John, deceafed, are re-

quefied to exhibit their Accounts for Settlement within

Six months from the date hereof to either of the Subfcri-

bers ; and thofe perfons who are indebted to faid Eftate,
are defired to make payment without delay.
JOHN M‘LEOD, 1 g

JOHN WIGGINS, f FHeWers

St. JoHuN, 28tk january, 1804.

6 m.

ALL Perfons (in this Province) indebted to the E-
N\ ftate of the late General SpRrY, deceafed, are re-
quefted to make immediate payment to the Subfcriber—
And thofe who have any claims upon the {aid Eftate,
will pleafe prefent them without delay to

THOMAS WETMORE, Adminifirator.
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