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AN CE *isd' intext and hufincfs of the Jiagt®
To cefty out the follici »f /V agt;
To hold to rv'ry man a faithful rtafs.
And J't=iv hlift o f €'bnt fpecies he's an afs,
| bopt the next that tcachn in the fchool,
Will Jht*v our anthor he's a fcrlbhllng fool;
And that tixfatirt mey htfurt tohitt*
Kiitd Heav'n, it"irf fonn vrntm' dpfltfl Wivritt,
Aiul grant fomt ly IaQy indite;
For Ittnuld have him| Hetv n, lwould,
Till hisprefumftion fvjam av't" in Hoodt
mThree plays at ancepreclaim aface of hrafi j
‘No matter rvhat they are” that's not the cafe,
To swritethreeplays™» that's to ie an aft,
\ reiuoivs it too;
ii«oiun _yoK,
*t K-vriter’sfmart,
ne'er hadtart ;
(linwjou have,
"Mtrghts to fave.
~untecr,

Jto d-Jjipate his fear,
n - ~>enturingyoung leginner,
only fcourge the incorrigible finncr;
*They touch indeed vis faults, but 'xith a ijfind
isn™'rnth, t! ktyj meritsfill may ftand;
AVIi." hfsty the*follies o f hispen,
'fhiffhe Jjua 2urmivhen be writes again.
But'tis nut fo ia thisgood-natur'd town i
AICi one, » ox, apoet, or aeraivn;
Old England'splay, nuasalx<d"s knocking down,

“~v
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THE
P R O V O K D W I F E
+g* Thtrtnn hj \nwrttd *thnt® mrt tmittii \n th$
reprtfinUtkiv
ACT

SCENE, Sir

r,whctnratrimonv’i ifie
i.irriAj*c'hK liclraiichM
every th'ng | he«r,
rmell, and every thin”
No boy WH cvcrio
)ib, nu nmi ot do njj
ot,being chalte, ai | amof I>cn};
niarneil. Sure there’s * fecret curie entailed ujmn ihc
very naire of wife. My lady it a younj{ Uly, a Hre Li-
dy, a Udy, a virtu, us lady------ anJ yet 1 hate her.
1 but one thing on earth | loath br*oml her. and
n;}.  'Voulil tny coural;e come i.p toa fourth
S-nature. 1'd Hand bufi't* her n wiions, jad
'on. Uut marrcige hai funk me down
blution, 1 d;ir« niK draw my twurd,
Jt' my wife. But here (I»xc comet.
Eitttr Lady lirute.

Lai® ]hKte. Do you d:n” (it home to-day, Sir John i

Srr'jthH. Why, do you ejpeit | Ibould tell yim what
| d m’t kow ipytelf ?

Litih ‘iru! . I (htfut'nt there wrjt no lym in afii'wf you.
iir jW>*. If thiuiiu>){ wrong w eicn icscuft-forim,.)cr-
tintflce,

e?ar—

. -



6 THE PROVOK’'D WIFE.

linencc, woir.cn might be jufiified io moft things they fi./
or do.
Lai/y Brute. I'm forry | have faid any thing to dif-*
plcafe you.
Sir Jelm. Sorry for things pa(V, i« of as little impor-
tance to me, as my dining at home or abroad ought to be
to you.
l.aify Brnte. My enquiry was only that | might have
provided what you liked.
Sir John. Si* to four you had been in t"e wrong there «
again : for what 1 liked yefterday | don’t like to-day,
and what | like to-day, 'm odds | mayn't like to-morrow.
J.aAy Rrute. Butit I had aflted you what you liked—
Sir John, W hy.thtn there would be more alking aboiit
it than the thing rt worth. \
l.aJy Brute. 1 wi/h | did but know how | might pleafe /
ou.
Y Sir Jahn. Aye; but that fort of knowledge is not a
wite’s t;*Ifnt. "
Lajy Rrutt. Whate’er mj talent is, 1’iU fure my will
lias ever been to make you'cafy.
Sir Jpin, If woitiQn were to havg"Wfr wife, the world
wtmldW finely govern’d.
Latiy Rrute. W hit reafon have | g’\'ftn ywWWsufc me
*s you do of late ? It once WS otJjfW Ife; you mamed
me for love.
Sir Juim. And you me for money : fo you har{ your'*‘-»>
tewarJ, and | have mine. L x
Laj}< Rrute. What i« it that diflurbs you ?
Sir yeim. A uarfon.
J.ady Rrtitf. Why, what has he dotft to you ? ,
Sir Jobn, He has married me, luid bp damn’d to him.
. . Eal.
LaA'Rrttu. The;devil’s in the fellowv; | [ b 1
wu tJlil before 1 married him, that th«s tavh
J thought 1 had charni!: enough to govern him'; and tbat
where 'here wus an eftate, a woman muft needs be b*|ipy :
fo my vanity has deceived rye,and my ambitMi has tfaade
roe uneafy. But there’sfome comfort ftill;if one would
be revenged of him, ihefe are good timei; a woman iruy *
have « gallant®and a feparate mainftaffce too----- The-
furly puppy Vet hc’i a tool it; for hiibertj ha
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hu been no monfter ; but who knows how far he mly
provoke me ? 1 never bred him, | have been ever
e true to him ; and that, in fpite of all the attackt of »rt
and nature upon a poor weik woman’s heart, in tatour of
a tempting lover. Methinks, fo noble a defence a» | have
made, fliould be rewarded with a better ufage— Or who
can tell------- Perhaps a good part of what | fuffer from my
hufcand, may be a judgment upon me for my cruelly to
my lover— -But hold—Ilet me go no further—I thluk |
, have aright*to alarm thi# lurly brute of mine; butifl
know my heart, it will never let me go fo far as to in-
jure him.
Emer Belinda.
Liujy Brute. Good-morrow, dearcoufin.
Bel. Good-nfbrrow, Madam. You look pleafed this
morning.
La/fy Brute. | am fo.
Bel. With what, pray }
LaAy Brute. With my hufband.
br yoors is a provoking fellow.
1 prayed him to tell me what
jalked me if | look him for
bligi-d 10 lell all the parifli.
faying foine good obliging
i Belinda, he has ufcd me lo
jrould almoll refolve to play
m/-ANj,-7-5kold him.
w>*Mrright, indeed.
La<t>Brute. Why, alter all, there is more to be faid
‘dJmagioe, child. He is the firft aggref-

>ow we mud return good forevil,
ay be a miftavV* in the tranllation.
i, . nuon, Belinda; for I’'m politive
if you’ll keep up the prerogative
;wifc be poiitive you are in the
t any thing you have a mind t->.
pla® aijd jett on, till 1 make you bc-
.0 think 1’'m in earneft,
Bel. I (han’i take the liberty, Madam, to thinn of any
Athing that you deliie ta keep a fccrci frcut me.

L\ . )
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Lady Brute. Alai, my dear, | hare no fccrcw!
he,irt could never yet confine ni)r tongue.

Bel. Youreyes, you mean ; tor 1am furc | have
them gadding, when your tongue has been locked uy
enough.

Lady Brute. My eyes gadding*! Pr'ythee, after wf
child i

Bel. Why, after one that thinks you hate him as
IS 1 know you love him.

Lady Brute. Conftant, you mean.

Jiel. | do fo.

Lady Brute. Lord, what fliould put fuch a thing'
your head ?

Bel. That which puts things into moft pcoplt™ h
obfervatioii.

Lady Brute. Why, what have you- obfcrved in!
name of wonder?

Bel. 1 have obferved you blufh «h«l#you met |
force yourfelf away from hin»; and then be out of
niour with every thing about®ou. In a word, neve
a poor creature fo fjiurred on by delire”~r fo rein;..
with ftar ! |

J.aMBrute. How ftrongi'tancy T , \

Bel. How wec.ik is woman !

luidy Brute. I'r’'ythec, niece, hav/trtfcrter opiu™”
your auni’s inclination.

Bet. Dearaunt, have a better opinion of your r
underftinding.

Lady Brute. You’ll make me angry.

Bel. You'll make me laugh. .

I*ily Brute. Then you are reful'cd to pjrfill ?

Jiel. Poliiivel).

JAdy Brute. Art* all 1 can fay— .

Jii-l. Will fignity nothing. Y n

LoAiy Bruit, t'ho'1 iljiCHild fwear ’tw rt'fallc---—-

Jiri. | ftioiiid think it true.

Lady Bi'ute. Il.in lei ui forgive; Irr.
we have b<Hh ofiended : I, tj® making « fecrer>y
ilifcoveririj it.

V(.. ’io«».;-nafurc may do murh : but h»vi

rcalon io rgirr*nc, than | have pardofft'oi >
LadyJirute. ’fis true, Belinda, yuu have gt*eifi
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many proofs of your friendfliip, that my referve ha* beca
indeed acrime. ‘ But, that you may more eafily forgWe
t me, remember, child, that when our nature prompti
‘ us to athing our honour and religion have forbid us,
we would (wer’t poffible) conceal, even from the foul

‘ itfelf, the knowledge of the body’s weaknefs.
‘ Bel. Well, 1 hope, to make your friend amendi,
“ you’ll hide nothing from her for the future, tho’ the

*body (hould dill ~ow weaker and weaker.

, ‘ Lady Brutt. No, from this moment 1 have no more
\ * referve ;’ and as a proof of my repentance, 1 own, Be-
linda, I’ra in danger. * Merit and wit afTault me frorn
* without, nature and love folicit me within ; my huf-
o»— band’s barbarous ufage picjues me to revenge ; .ind Sa-
A* A catching itie fair occalion, throws in my way that
#wvengeance, which of all vengeance, pleafes wom:in heft.
* liel, ' ris well Conftant doii’t know the weaknefs of
the u’ my confcience, he'd foju

‘carry the town too.'
, 1 have dIfleniblei
myou fee 1’m no co*
<$advice, you’ll nc-
uetry is one of the
ition ofawoman;
enough plcafcd

aitd w:itchmg all occafionst*IW orry foolilh offi.iou*

/A * things; nay, lhould ibme of them pufli on evento
A * hanging or drowning----why— faith—if 1 Iljould let
*>u- momaii aljne, 1 (hould e’en be but too well pU-.ifcd
' fwear "twould tickle meHrjngcly.
i ‘om | But after alt, ’tis a vicious praclice in
n .. *lencouragement, but where we dcfign
. p'HluCon  lor’lis an unrejfrinbltr thing
to ] " 1di."Tifc, which we bcfore-band re-
) ibive we will never apply a cure to,

Bel. *Tis true . but then a woman miifl abandon one
I, ,* of'the fupremj”bleiTings of her life. For 1;tm fully con-
~{~vinced, nq tp” has half that plrafurc®in gallanting a
IL. ~  ~ftiefs, as a wo.uan has in jilting a gallaat.
uC)
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Latfy Brute. The happleil woman then on earth mull
be our neighbour.

Bel. Oh, (he impertinent compoiition ! Shelias ranity*
mtid affedanon enough to make her a ridiculoui original, n
and in (pite of all tnat art and nature ever furniftied to /
any of her lex before her. y

Latiy Brute. She concl idei all men her caprivei; and
whaterer courfe they cake, ix ferves to confirm her in that
opinion.

Bfl. If they flmn her, fhe thinks 'tit"mcdcfty, and «
takei it for a proofi)f their paflion. * /

Luily Bnnt. And  they are rode to her, ’lii condufl,
and done to prevent towu>talk.

‘ Bed. When her folly makes them laugh, flie think\<<-#
* they are plcafc/l ith her wit. .

‘ Laijy Brute. And when her impertinence makei them
* dull, concludcj thry are jealoin of Iver faToura.’

Bel. All their a*Hoiit and their wurdi, die takei for
granted, aim at her.

Liuiy Brute. And piiici all other women, becaufr. flie

thinki they envy her. n
Bfl. Pray, out of pity to ou”vy#<iR:jWfllld a better n
fubjedf, for I’lIti weary of Do youuritiia® your hu(-

ba»d inclined to jealoufy f

Ltufy Brule. Oh, no ; he doe» notjmw'¢flrwell enough
for that. Lord, boiv wrong men’t m*xinn are! Titcgy *
arc ielUom jealoui of their wt«ct, unlefs they ar”® very*==C
fond of them ; whereiii, they ought to confider the wo-
ilien’a inclinations, fi)r there depends their late. Welf,

irien may talk ; but they ate not lo wife as we— that’s >
ccnain. . .

At leaft in our aftairs. ‘X~

Latfy Bmte. NA', | believe we fhould wit-"0 in ¢ |

the bulioels of the ftate too ; tor, inethinU.. I ¢c~noam? A
\jntkl nnd make but bad Work >n'r.

vernment as well »t they ?

Laify Brule. Bccaufe we™have intrigues of«nur own,
thjt m~ke us nforc fp>>it, child. And fo let's in and con- *
fidcrofthem.

*
SCENE, X -
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X
~SCENE, a Drrlng-rtmt,

* Exter Lady Fanciful, Mademoifelle, and Cornet.

( LaAy Fsn. How do I look lhis morning ?

Cor. Your Lidyfhip looki very ill, truly.

Lady Fan.Lard, how ill-natured thou art, Comet! ro
tell roe fo,tho’ the thing fliould be true. Don’t yo«
know that | have humility enough to be but tiw eafily

e out ot conceit with myfelt?—Hold the glaft; 1 dare
\ fwear that will have more nrjanncr* than you have—
Mademoifelle, let me have your opinion too.
" Mad. My opinion pe, Matam, dat your Ladj'ftiip ne-
r’'=*>"er look fo well in your life.

W'tll, the French are theprettieft, obliging
people: they fay the moft acceptable, well-mannered
things— and never flatter.

Mad. Your Ladyfliip fay great juftice inteed.
Ladf Fan. nr- every thing’i juft in my houfe but
Cot lookin~glafa givei her the dtmrml.
" it flitcters me, it makei me look fo
\Y% A [Locking afffBtdly in ibt gUj't.
yt,. *-face pe haodfomer than all
'Id, crhex mA.
’ble my eyes can be fo languilh*
« -if fire f
. . was burning-gUf», | believe

! “hat nightgown, Mademoi-
net; | can’t endure you.
fo infufferably ugly.
MHtam~dat Hand by your
f . ly, Mademoifelle, methinks you
\Y .m, tlc moon have no etUty vcn de fun

| Oh, pre'tv e»pr«flion ! Have you ever been

tm'iiielle r
" i emuy, Vaiam. [S'ghing,
, '~ Jity RaR- ind wcir you bdoved agair ?
No, Matara. “ fSikgi."fu

J 7 4 La.fy
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Laiy Fan. Oh, yc godi, what an unfortunate creature
(hould I be in fuch a cafe ! But nature has made me nice
for my pwn defence—I’m nice, ftraneeiy nice,'Mademoi”
felle. | believe, were the merit of whole roanVind be-
(lowed upon ooe fin{;le peribn, I fltould Aill think the feU
low wanted foniething to make it worth my while to take J
notice of him—And yet | could love, nay, fbnliy love,
were it polTible to have a thing made on purjMfe tor me;
for 1’'m not cruel, Mademoifclle ; I’'m only nice.

Mad. Ah, Matam ! | wilh | was fine gentleman for your «
fake. 1 do all de ting in de world, to get'a little way in- )

to your heart. 1 make fong, 1 make verfe, | give you

<leierenade, 1" ve great many prefent toM“emoifelle ;

1 noeat, | no tteep, | be lean, 1 be mad, 1 hang myfelf, i.

drown myfclf—j*!’, machtredame, que jc .,ut aimtrei®j»

\EmbratiHg htr,

La/fy Fan, Well, the French hr.re ftrange obliging

ways with them ; you may take thoic two pair of giovis,

Mademoifclle.

Mad. Me humbly unk njy fweet lady.
Enter Strvant ivitb a Utter,

Ser. Madam, here™ a letter yAritfAinatljirip. [Exit,

iMdyFan. ’Tis thus | ~n><;npouun’d e»vy morninij,

Madcmoifelle—Pray, how do the French w™Ma
«h«y are thus acahltts ?
Mad. Matam, dey nerer complain.— Au contrair™

whra one Frenfe lady have got a hundred lover, «*n llie*®>"

do all (he can—to get a hundied move.

L*dy Fan. Well let me die, they have kgo£t ho». For
*ii» an unutterable pleafure to be adored by all the men,
aud envied by all the women—Yet, I’Ufwear. I’'m gpn-
cemed at the torture I give them. Lard! why
formed to make tSe whole creation unea(y ?—But 4«( (ne
read my letter— If )tju hav>" .-ip* tohcte

of yoar faults, inflead of being praifc® .ot',>.ur  >.uyV--

take the pains to walk in the Greon-walk iny*. ~Jame»'»
Park, with your woman, an hour hcnce. You’ll there
meet one, who hates you fijr fome things, at he could '.ove
you for others; ttnd therefore is willing to endeavour
your tetonnation--——- If you come to the nlace | mto»itm, .
you’ll know wljo | am [ if you don’t, never

i1 take your choice.” -—- This is llranAly i'im1i[*»

jA

Maderaoifcnet"” »

.V

N

N
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Madcmoifelle! Now have | a proToking tancy to knowv
who thii impudent fellow is.
/ MaJ. Den take your fc*rfand your maik, and go to de
rendezvous. Dc Frenfe laty dojuilemcnt comme 91.
LaJy Fan. Kendezvout! What, rciutczroua with a
man, Madcmoifelle ?
Mad, Eh, poujquoy non ?
Loify tan. What, and a man perbap* | ne»er faw i«
»y life !
. Mati, Tant mieux: c’eft done quelque chofe de nou-
‘ Teau.
Lady Fan. Why, how do | know what defigns he may
have i He may intend to ravilli me, for aught 1 know.
n Mad. RaviOj Bagatelle. 1 would fain fee one im-
putbnt rogue .yvilh Madcmoifelle. Out,je le voudroii.
Lady Fan. Oh» ljyit my reputation, Mademoifelle, my
rt*uuirioD : ah, mAichere reputation !

Aritam— I'aunefoii perdu«.”--on
n’en eft «'i.. embar
m r 'j lie, fie; reputation i« o
A 0'?;- =m viatam.
" luld not bcerifice your ho*
b !
jridit, Y. "
*ENm - . I"c- /ou talk ! Why, what if
% ] l;j lL.c - > .-moifelle, mull it not be
i-W. Ctin — (™and quelque chofe
Mi = defait, vite.
. n . m little naughty French-
m-; V.. 1A I mui)*turn you out of

— turn yourfelf out of
.eman have to fay to you
Jxr tbingi hajiiiy,\ votre
\>tre mafque, voili tour.
‘A chair tor Matam, and
Va-t’en, vite. [Turn-
<hajiih ivtih Ittr
Hone. Mon dieu, quelle*

.. LaJy
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ljidy Fan. Well, foroncc, Madcmoifelle, I'll follow
your advice, out ot the intemperate defire |1 have to Vnovi*
who thi« ill-bred fellow is. But | have too much delica-
telTe to make a praftice on’f.

Mai. Belle chofe vraiment que la delicatefle, lor« qu*!]
»’agit de divertir------ it va—Vous v(»li cquipcc, paxt-OTO.
— He bien '—qu’avez voui done?

l.aif Fan. J ai peur.

Mad, Je n’en ai point moi,

Fan. | dare not go. *

Had. Deraeurezdonc.

Idy Fan, Je fui» poltronnc.

Mad. Tant pi»pour vous. \Y%

l.ady Fan. Curiofit>"i a wicked devil* N

Mad. C’ell une charmante fainre.

l.ady Fan. It ruin’d our firft parcnti.

Mad, Elle a bien divert! leun enfaos.

Fan. L ’honneur eft contre.

Mad. Le plaifir efl pouri,

iWy F<n». Muft | then go? rx

JHad. Muftyou go ?--—---- mu*”"j ou #vilkNQJdrinlTt  ~
muft you flecp, muft yo(i VST? *i)e nature bid you do
one, de nature t>id you do toder. Voils me tpiz enragv-.

Lady Fan. But when rcafon corrt"' uitture, Made-
moifelle.

Mad. Elle eft done bien infolente, c’eft fafoeurjiiDce.

Lady Fan. Do you then prefer your nature to your *
reafon, Mademoifelle ?

Mad. Oui da. , . 7

La*Fan. Pourquoi? '

Mad. Becaufe my nature make meperry, my rc cw.

make me mad. * N | '
Ladf Fan. Ah, la mechante Franqoiff . k ' '
Mtd, Ah, la belle Angloife ! V htK”-dp A

End of the Fikst Act.
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A C T 1.
SCENE, Si. Jamti', Pari.
Enter L a” Fanc}ful»«»</ Msdemoifelle.

L ady Fancyful.
ELL, | vow, Mademoirelle, I’'m ftrangely impa-
W tient to know who this confident fellow ii.
Enter Hcartfree.
Look, there’i Jleartfree. But fure it can’t he him : he’i
a profelTed woman-hater. Yet who knows what my
wicked eye« may have done ?
Mad. Il noui approche, Matain.
* Ladj Fan. Yes, ’tis he : now will he bemoft intoleta-
b»/x:avalier, though he fliould be in love with me.
Heart. Madam, I’'m your humble fervant; | perceive
you hwemore humility and good<nature than | tbouj>ht
you
" I humility and por~d-
nat etociinority, 1 lud
nianr.cn enough
‘hrowiiig him hit Inter.
‘Ou are fatisfitd,

by t’ye.
gh you have done your
bufinefij your Ladyfliip’s leave,
we have onem om e~""Bie together. Have you it

mind to be the prettied woman about town, or not}

r

km

Y

\_

How idle ftares upon me ! W hat! this pafles for an im-
pertinent queftion with you now, bec*ufe you think you
dTfr fo al ready.
Lady Fan. Prrj*fSir, let me aik yo)j a qui
~'n : M wlat "ght do ypu pretend to exam
N Hea . lame right that the ftrong
"mmelt, Decxlie | h«vc you in my power; for
S®' fo. .juickly to your coach, but | (hall
eno'.gjf to make you heir every thing | ha'
yuu.T
Fan. Thefe are flrange liberties y
,*lcadtree
,Th’/ are fo, Madam, but there™
it;- for know that 1 have a deflgn upon jou.
B a
% o
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Lady Fan. Upon me, Sir!

Hrart. Y es; and one that will turn to your
my comfort, if you will but be a little wifei
ule to be. .

J,alJy Fan. Very well, Sir.

Heart. Let me fee— Your vanity, Madam,
be about fome eight degrees higher than any »
the town, let t’other be who ibe will; and my i
M naturally abi'ut the fame pitch. Now cou
the way to turn this indifference into fire ;md
think* your vanity ou™ht to be fatislicd; ax
hap», you might 'briug about upon pretty
lermt.

La/h Fan, And pray at what rate w<*uld
rence be bought oft, if one fliould have fo
appetite to delire it i

Hfart. Why, Madam, to drive a quaker’s
make but one word with you, ii 1co part'
muft lay down—your aflcctation.

Laiiy Fan. My afteftation,nir !

Urttrt. Why 1 aflt you nothini® |JJ"WR"
well fpare.

Laify I'an. You grow rude, Sir. CoWe,.
it is high time to be gone. «

MaX Al'ona, allotij, allons.

Heart. /lrw.]" Nay, you frtiy
flill; for hear me you lliall, walk which A

l.ajy Fan. What me-.n yCU, Si

IL/irt. 1 mean to tel’ you, th
prateful wtinian upon ettttii.

L/rryd at. L’'ngraiet'ul! to wh<

Heart. To iiatui».

J. 7) Fan. Vi<v, whkt has natv

H.ar. What you have undor.i "»
handn nie, it gave you beauty
without » fault, wit enough to m: i-'
lurncd you loofe to your own dilcr
iuch work withjou, that you are

pfex, and thcjert of your owff. T
"your lace, but you have found th
aftefted convuttion ; your fret, y
fingeri’ cods ure direifled never
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ridiculoui air or other ; and your language is a fultablc
trumpet, to draw people’s eyes upon the raree-flww.

Mad. \"Afide.\ Eft-ce qu’on fait I'amour en Angleterre
comme <a? ,

Lady Fan. [JJtJe.] Now could I cry for madnefs, but
>jat | know he’d laugh at me for it.

Heart. NowSo you hate me for telling you the truth,
but that’s becaufe you don’t believe ’tis fo; for were you
once convinced ot that, you’d reform,- for your own
fake. ,

Lady Fan. Every circumftance of nice breeding muft
needs appear ridiculous, to one who lias fo natural an an-
tipathy to good manners.

Heart. But fuppofe 1 could find the means to convince
you, that the wniole world is of my opinion.

Lady Fan. Sir, though you, and all the world you talk
of, (hould be fo impertinently officious, as to think to
perfuade me | don’t know how to behave myfelf; 1
fhould ftill have charity enough for my own uniferftand-
ing, to believe rnyfelt in *the rights and all you la the
wrong.

Mad, Le voili m.. »

\flxeunt Ladj vancyful and Mademoifellc.
zinz after Afr.] There her fingle clapper
heiSTrfe of the whole fex. Well, this oncc
moured to wafh the black-moor white, but
I’il fooner undertake to teach fincerity to a
rofity to an ufurer, honelly to a lawyer, than
a woman | fee has once fet her hctrt upon
il..

, Fnter Conftant.

i
morrow, Jack. What are y

* fing :-*Guefs, if tou can.-----
VJL- -v Ay i 'Uring to j-erfuade my Lady F
u>"“"0O ve ®oft foolifli woman about town.
pretty endeavour truly.

MAMart. | have told her in as plain Enj;il

bt th w' at the town fays of her, audj

"N om*m liiort, | have ufed her as an ;

M tfo Miaigna Charta.
B
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Conji, And how does Ihe takf it ?

Heart. A« children do pills; bite them, b
fwallow them.

Cotijl. But, pr’ythee, wh»t has put it into yo
of all mankind, to turn reformer ?

Heart, Why, one thing was, the morning hu
my hands, 1 did not know what to do with myl
another was, that as little as | care for women,
not fee with patience one that Heaven had tal
wonderous pams about, )C fo very indulhious
herfelf the lack-pudding of the creation.

Ccevft. Well, now could | almoft wifli to fee i
miflrefs make the felf-fame ufe of what Hea-»en
for her, that fo | might be cured of the”ame dil
makes me fo very uneafy; for love, love is tl
Heartfree.

Heart. And whydo you let the devil governy

CoHft, Bccaufe | have more flefh and blood th
and felf-dcnial. My dear, "ar
fo genteel a woman ’
of fafliion.

Heart. Nay, (he’sm
knows how far time and

Oh ! they have _
ready: ’tis now two years hni.% i
invited me to his weddmg ; and there
faw that charming woman, whom | have loved c
but flie is cold, my friend, flill cold as thf-

Heart. So'are all women b’
fo willing to be warmed.

Ca>.f. Q”, don’ta’rofaneth
all angchr her flhie; forflie

Heart. & hirer’s head is
truly ; he at*.d:ts' his miftrefs for beinj <
is verv aiu'fy with herbecaiife.fte won

Orjl. Well, the only relief I ex
to fre thee fomeday or other as o

\wliich will fiirsp me to be raer

N

raistortunc<r

lltart. That day will never
‘ not but'that | can pafs'a nigh
‘ the time, perhaps, make myl
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Nay, | can court a woman too, call her nymph,
goddeis, what you p'.eafc : but here’s the diffe-
beiween you and | ; | perfuade a woman flic’s an
and lhe pcrfuadcs 4 'ou lhe’« one.” But, prly-
it me tell you how | avoid falling in love ; that

erves me for prevention, may chancc to ferve you
re.
. Well, uTe the ladies modeiately then, and I’l1.

u.
t. That ufing them moderately undoes us all: but
them juftly, and that you ought to be fatisfied
| always confider a woman, not as the taylor, the
cer, the tire-woman, the femptrefs, and (which is
lan all tVat) the poet makes her; but 1 confider
Jure nature has contrived her, and that more ftrii®ily
(liould have done our old grandmother Eve, had
ler n-aked in the garden ; for | confider her turned
jt.  Her heart w'll examined, | find there pride,
cowefouf™" ' tion ; but above all things,
* <9 to deftroy one another’# '
0 charge the levity of men’s
ourly debates how to make
i*them, with no other intent
hen they have done; acon-
j mifchiet, and an everlafting
nd good-nature.
, an admirable compofition truly !
jriiv. outfide, | confider it meerly its an
thin tiffany covering, juft over fuch
are made on. As for her motion, her
, and all thofe tricks, |1 know they
I f you fliould fee your
her peacock’s train, wit‘ij|"- “»
It her, 'twoula Arike y o |f"
Heaven itfelf could pi
o the whole matter iife Vv’
1 X in the felf fame
ut hef flays, and her

e tongue ; for I'li
eon then?
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Heart. Yet have no hopes at all.

Conjl, None.

Heart. Nay, the refolution may be difcreet enough ;
perhaps you liave found ou~fome new philofophy, that y-
love, like Tirtue, is its own reward : fo you and your mif- )
trefs will be as well content at a diAance, at othert thaf—
have lefs learninj; are in coming together.

CumJl, N o; but if flie ftiould prove kind at laft, ray-
dear Hearifree. [Emiracing him. J

Heart. Nay, pr’ythee don’t take me for jour miftrefs j
for lovers are very troubleCume.

ConJl. Well, who knows what time may do ?

n Htart. And juft now he was fare time could do no-
,- thing.
S 1Munjl. Yet notone kind gbncein two*years, is fom«- #
~w hat ftrange.
N Jcart. Not ftrange at all j ihc don’t like you, that’salL
« the bufmeft.
Y* Conji. Pt'ythce don’t diftr*(5l me.
V  Heart, Nay, you are a go»J handfomc young fellow',
J ftie might ufe you better. Come, > ii go fee her? '
Y l'erhaps flic may have changcd .»er/«ted; ..lere’i fome
~ hopes, as long as flic’sa wo* "n.
| Ceiifi, Oh, ’tis in vain to vifit her ! Someun""s to get X
A fight of her, | vifit that beaft her h-w id, but (he cer-
JMtauily finds fome pretence to quit the room as foon as |
mRenter. «
n Heart. It’s much flie don’t tell him you hare made love
"N to her too; for that’s another good-natured thing""'fiw SA5*'
amongft women, in which they have ft*eral ends. Some-
timts ’tis to recommend their virtue, that they may |
kind with the greyer fecurity. Sometl ’tis to niake”
their luilband* fight, in hopcr they may V k;U”;,,whca'?
their i”Brs require it fliould be fo: but >-rt {tihimoal*v
*ti» to c/:i»;e two men in a quarrel, th-t the”jiay hat® —S
d:x credit ii being fought for; and if the loyt.”” lulled
in the bufinefs, they cry. Poor fellow, he had illluo”® —
s uud fo gp to cards; . J
\'  0>«£. Thy injuries to women are not to be forg/ven.
vjjonkto’t, if ever you fall into theirhands—
Uutr*. They can’t ufe me worfe than they.-lo ~”u.
wxll or them. Oh, ho! here comes the k.’
3 iMPIIKII

TJali.uialLiitJij. KLpUuita"

N
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Enter Srr John Brute.

mart. Your humble fervant, Sir John.

eyob/t. Servant, Sir.

,art. How does all ycur/amlly ?

-Tyofjn. Pox o’ my family.

ag/l. How does your Lady ? | han’t fcen her abroad
od while.

w-yaliri. Do! | don’t know how (he docs, not I ; fhe

well enough yefterday; | han’t been at home to-
it. .

Biijl, W hat, were'you out of town ?

tir Jehu. Out ot town! No, | was drinkinp;.
Jotifi. You are a true Engliiliman j don’t know your
1 happinefs. ,If | were maTried to fuch a woman, |
did not be frry M |gjlijrt]|lj|U the wine in France.
$/r Jobn. —whut a time flivuld
,i»n have of

hope,
tunftion, and that's,
e platijc don’t you
levil to you.
ave horn», do you ?
religion wili keep

p her religion ?
e (he fliall have it*
are lender things,
tis a hard matter to

.ive one of the beft wives in th#
.cm the moft uneafy huj
woman’towcll
lut file’s a wife
:0 a hogfliead o
cit.
larry then }
itind.
iriy ! | married 1
id (he would not I
"t rafifli her ?
have hedged myfd
IS, befides buyingj
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but more than all that, you muft know | was afraid o f
being datnned in thofc days : for | kept fneaking coward”
company, fclluwt that went to church, fcid grace to their
meat, and had not the leaft tiufture of quality about
them.

Heart. But 1think you are got into a better gang tww
Sir John. Zoont, Sir, tny Lord Rake and 1are liand
«nd”™love : 1belie*e we may getour bones broke together *

to-night. Have you a mind to fliare a frolic ?
Not I, truly ; my talcutlics i >fujter exrrcifci.

Sir John. What, a down>bcU and a i)rumpet f A pox
of vcuery, 1fay. Will you come and drink with me tht»
afternoon i

Ccttji, 1 can’tdriok to-day ; but we'll come and Ct an j
hour with you if you will, 'v

SirJe/'jn. i’ough, pox, fit an hour! Why can’t yoa
tlrink f

Coiifi. Becaufe I'm to fee my miflrcf*.

Sir John. WI>0’i that ?

Ceiift. Why do you ufe to fcll ?

Sir John, Yes.

Conjh So won’t 1.

Sir'jihii. Why » A o

Ctnji. Beciufc it is a fecret.

Sir John. Would my wife knew it, W Btud be no fecreWr
long.

(?an". Why, do you think (he can’t keep a fecret* t*

Sir Jalm. No more than flie could keep Lent. N

i/crfr/. 1Vythee, tell it her to try, Coalhint.

Sir Jthn. No, pr’ythee don’t, that | mayn’t be plaguetf-

wlth it. !/ —
Ctnfi. I'll hold jipu a guinea you don’, make her tell it-
*you.
Sir y»lui. 1’1l hold you a guinea |
Ccujl. Which way i * A

SirJohn. Why, 1’U beg her not to tell it me.
Uiort. Nay, >f any thmg docs it, that will.
CAJi. Butdo you think, 6ir----—-- ' \
Sir Jeim, fOont, Sir, 1 think a woman and a fecret are
he two innpSrtinenteft themes in the uniT e ; heK rirc
D.unn them both with all my heartandetery A~
itj.r
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e«hatdaggl«a petticoat, exceptfour generous whores who
arc drunk with my Lord Rake and 1 ten times in a fort-
night. [ £ « / John.

penji. Here’s a dainty foHow for you ! and the verieft
cthard too. But tiis ufage of his wife makes me ready
ic” ftab the villain.

Hrart. Lovers are fliort-lighted: all their fenfes run
into that of teelin®. This proceeding of his is the only
thing on earth can make you fortunate. |f any thiiu; can
prevail with ker to accept a gallant, ’tis h;s ufage of”her.
Pr’ythee, take heart, | have great hopes for you j and
fince | can’t bring you quite ofiT her, 1’ll endeavour to
bring you quite on ; for a whining lover is the damneft
companion upop earth.

Co»fl. My dear friend, flatter me a little more with
thefe hopes; for whilll the® prevail, | have Elyfium
within me, and could melt with joy.

Htart. Pray no melting yet; *let things go farther
Thinrfternoon pcrhajis we fhall make fome ad-
mmmmm-jn while? let’sgo dine at Locket’s, and

msr’ich. {Exeunt,

2j8>»Sancyfur» Houfe,

Fancyfut, ami Mademoifelle.
ou ever fee any thing fo importune,

itam, to fay de trute, he want leetel

-breeding! He want* to be caned,
I infolent fellow ! and j
ytis the only man on eai”®
favours on, wer» he !
rmen but know how deef”
4 SnegeeiiT' " makes in a lady’s heart, t{j
‘'uuc* all li.eir ftudie* to that of good-breedi
Enttr Servant, j"
Will your Ladyfliip pleafe to din<
Laify sFan. Ves, let them sferve, {Exit]j
this Heanfree has liewitch’d me, Maden
AH Tt ‘magi®e how oddly he mixed
““rfog “>7 raptuie e’en now.;
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hoafand pities he i>not more polillted ; don’t you t
07?

Mml. Matam, | rhbk it fo great pity, thatif | v
your LaJyfliip’s place, 1 take him home in mj hoi
lock him up in my clofet, and | nerer let him go, A
teach him every ting dat£oe lady exped from Anc
tleman.

Fan. Why truly I believe, I (hould foon f .
his brutality ; for, without doubt, he has a ilrangt
chant to “ow fond of me, in fpite of hiiaTerfion
fex, elfe he would ne’er have taken fo much pains
me. JLord, how proud would fome poor creaturei
fuch a conqueil 1 But I, alas1 | dont know bow
ceive as a favour, what | take to be fo ijifinitely m j
But wiut fliall I do to new mould him, Mademoifel
till then, bc’s my utter averfion ?

Mail. Matam, you mud laufch " lc
mjat you meet him, and t-' m’ 411
and all he do.

I"dy Fan. Why truly fu « . an
\ifc to reform ill-manners. >r
talent to ridicule folks. 17 'f
when | will, Mademoifelle—' <
1 find myfelf whimCcal—I'll n
sdonc, and be fevere upon him
nvri/f, rifng up agaitt.]—Yet a( tei
ir.iiTwe.— ISitiiitg <mwm«]—'Tis s
lor every lalh 1 uive him, perhaps i.v mh
— Yet *tisa thouland pities fc .
be loft.' —But it it ihould '

upon him, ’(would diflraft me. {Rifi
tvriti- though atur «11. [5/W/»f]—O
%vhich is the filhc thing.

MiJ. LavoiB determince.

£ nd of the Second
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AN A C T 1.

stns.  Sir John,J[-aJv Bruir, aitJ Belinda,
ri/in* fr*m tht table.

Sir John.

rt-'k take away the things: | expect company.

It brin™ me » pipe; 1’1l finuke.
fTd
N.eLord, SirJohn, | wonderyou won’t leave
mftom.
Pr’ythee, don’t be impertinent.
/.0o”’Brute.] | wonder who thofe are he ex-
imo”n.
le. 1'd give the world to know. [I’erhaiw ’lii
omc5 here I'timeiimo j if it dyei pro\t him.

0.
ng what \v«

rk and! mine

'h their tvotk.
Why, pox, can’t you"wonniWe« here «ile <
</f. vVvc ftjill be cureful not to dif.urb you,

. eould make you too thoug) tful, »nclf.
lit i our pticile piatilc will®

fo, Mri. Pert! NowJ b<|
w-eg aajfmoking.”] I (liMll I»

ill.

ifiel. afiile.\ Djn’i KI’l min

i»n>» tongue a curc for t

. i mao had got the bead-a'
'lime remedy.
»-A have done a great deal,
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Bel. Yes, | have worked very hard Low doyou MKj

it ? f
J.atfy Brute. Oh 1 ’ti» the prcttitfti'nnge in the world.
Well, coufin, you have the fancy ; prithee ad* *

vife me about alterini; my crimfon petticoat.

Sir John. A pox  your petticoat; hereV fuch a.pra*
tnjt:, cao’tdi'*ell his oivn thoughts for you.

ItJlIy r,rult. I>on’i anAver him. [Jjiiie.'] Well, whatdo J
you advil'e me f'

Bel. Why, really, | would not alrerit at«ll. Methinks,
*iis vtry pretty as it if.

Lady Urute. Ay, that’struf: butyou kno«”" one grow* *
weary"of the prettieft things in the wor}4 when one hw-//

had them long. . i
air Jehu. Yc», | have taught her that. »
Jifl. Shall we provoke him.a little? .

Lmh Rrutt. With all iny heart. Beliuda, don’t you
long to be married f
Bel. Why, there are foine things in it which 1 could
like well enough. I
J.n"' Hrute. What do ytw ?
}il. My huiband, a hunii«i-ii to*ii*-elA”
J.mh Brute. Oh, ye wXked wretcIT! Surt you dot’t
fl>eik Is you think f
Bel, Yes, | do: efpeci.tlly if hetnwed tobacco.
[Sir John loois earncfily ett
J-aiy Brute. Why, that many tmies takes off wyife M
*
B . Then he muft fincll very ill ij*d*f?i. *  "mrSP
/vBrute bo (ome men will, to kc[p tiir vsYes from
1
CIIJSVKI hcn iRAIE Wdves (thoutd c«ck{)\d them at & ¥

r tbrfi%vs Ins pipe
Lif.  Hf{ tjey run »ff, ConAant mktl
iiitff.  l,a(fy'iiwc runs againji QoaAttit.
Sir 'Jf't.'"Oons, get you gone up flairs, you cot"td«irj*
lit" lirutnpvts you, or I’ll cuckold you with » Vengcancr.t

] Jffp/r. Oh, lorii, he’ll beat us, he’iy~atuf. Dear,
drtT Mr. ftinfl.tnt, five m. »
I’ll cuckold you, with a pox. [ ]
Ctn”. rie iv’n! Sir John, whai’s the matter : - *

4
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p: i t>een ready created, the
. yn inro hell, biilU bviu

)=l il
'mS'V’e you found now ?

S i* A " 'Vncii did .but hc.ir
me fiijrl ' up<'n wliic'i;
»>they _ a1, o piiipile
to pUtue 1

Conft. .fSuld have I>cen gluj
of their comps

Sir JJmi. been u’ca-y of yoiir5 j
fur I c.in’t relifh L vt,, er. They found lauU wiih
my fmokiiif tobAS>"T and faid men ftunk. Bat |

ve a TO. d to fay fomething.

Confi'." N(i,noiliing sj;.iinll th-- Lidies, pr-iy".
Sir Jifl'ii, Spit (he ludics. Coint:, will ywou lit doii'n ?
Give ut ft me win<, fellow. You won’t fmol.c !
Ctnji, No, nor Iriuk neither, at this time, | mull nl)i
your pardon.
Sir John. Whar, thiff mifltefs of your« runs in your
head ! J’ 1w>-.-->r it’s fomc luch f<jue»mith minx at my
«ile, that®+ " R?u.-Sty of late, ftie find* fault even
Vnh adirty
Heart. Xhat a woman may do, and not be very d.iiniy
[+ e ceither.
g”Sir'Jth'f. “Pot o’ the women, let’» drink:> Come
[ you Ilhall tike one glafs, though | fend for a bjx of
N f  lozenjfft 'o fweeien your mouth after it.
fif R Nay. if one gla'ii will Catisty you, I’ll drink if,
with »i;. putting, v* to that expence.

S i r ’Vhy that™* hontft. Fill fome wine, firrah.
So here’s to you gentlemen— A wife’s ihc
{_ -our both bi»ing narried. « |
: Heart.:"At, lur moft humble fervaQf, Sil
Vr how do you like my win®
"Cod”. *Xs very jjood, indeed.
r "rij admirable.
InSii Then give ut t’other ghl>.
t Ctnji. pray ejcufe u« now : we’ll

Li >"Mtime, ;~d il?” we won't fpare it.
is one glaft, and no more.
clJ



i8 THE PROVOK’D WIFE.

lir your niiflicf*’s health ; awl that’i a jreat comp

from me, | alT.irt; you. jt*! j
Ci'tijl. And ’ti*  very obliging op~t» me: foJ
the j;I»(rek. n w - mCT

ArJuhn. So—let her live.
[5/> Joht. <nughs rd thi
Hiart. Ajd beKkind. ' '

Cad}. \Vhat’»rlie matter ? Doe» it g>the wrong

Sir John. If | had love enough to be jMloui, |
take this for an ill omen : fur | never dri#nk my
health in my life, but | puked in my glrli.

Oh, (he’s too virtuoui to malte any reaf

man jcalout. >

Sir Jeljn. [?0x of her virtue. If 1/ould catt
sdulter..tirigv | might be divorc'd from.\er by law-
- Heart. And fo pay her a yearly pcofion, to b«
llinguiflied cuckold.

Enter Strimnt,

Serv. Sir, therc’j my Lord : 'l

fome other geiitlemea at th(*BI

pany. *
Sir Jehu. Gad fo, wc are to
devil to-tiight.

Heart. Well, we won’t hinde
Sir jf-'bii. Methink*, | don’t
Uvo; but for once I nnift roaVv
in;iy be the conlereoce mayn't .
wait here hiifan hour, or an ho
—why then—I »/on‘tcome at al
htari, iTe Confi.] A good t i

Cdadl. But let’i accept on't, 4
what may happed. )
Heitrt. Well, Sir, to /hew yo '
your company, we’ll expcA yoi \Y% "
c.in.
Sir Jehu. .Nay, may he | mayn’t ftay at.all;
\" noli, you kraw, muft be done. So your feh
\ h.iik you, iffyou have a mind to take a fijj*>a
4 hive au imereft with iiiy Lord; | cao
ou.
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Ce»®. We are much beholden to you; but for niy

part, I’'m en another way.
Sir John. to your milbefj, I'l' warrant. I'l')--
thec,™. ' ro entertain herlelt'with her
p; own wicl one with us to-night.
Bto ertujiny me.
trt. invrt J?done’, you know,
Sir ifincfs, though the world
A were coi (Kai/ Sri.)hn.
Cenfir low, inj-dear t'licnd, would
my mi litimt as fortie mcn’«wives,
n who t' -breedinj{ to rective the
vifit* ¢ in hij dbl'cnce.
\VJ llcn 1couU tor<;ile her, * tho’
W (he nt to rcceive lomeihing che
f-inh t way (Itall we iiirtnt lo fee
" her?

Co/?. Oh, ne’er hope it: invention will prove as y.iii»

m e+ u wilhes.

| Eater l.udy Brjte ami Belinda.
' Heart W' m “u "’ou thiuk nuw, t'rieiul?
tt 1 dwi r.voon.
h-art. ril frak firu then, whilft you fetch breatll.
Ladj Hrkle. We think ourleite* obliccd, gcntlen'rii,
tp come and rt.-«n vou thanks tor your Knight-rrnintry.
were juft upon being devoured by the firr)- draj;<)n.
/ Jiel. Did not his fumes almoll knock you down, aen-

o tleneif ?

" A TLArt, Tru’y, ladies, we did undergo fome hardiliips
and ho -Id hav> '-“e more. If fome greater hcroci tluii
ourfelv'«,'S".iU by had not diverted him.

’ Canft. Though 'am glad of the feriice ymi arr

n «1 (ay ha'e d-ne you, yet I'm fjiry #e

other ..tyw<han by making our.elvet
yy would Il. have kept a lecref.

B~ FcVsirJohn’s part, | fuppof
lecief, ficice'!”e made fo much noifc. An
trsdy /'ii got much concerned, finic ’ii» f<

E thi» ~n' % ”m’s hands ana yotin ; who,

A M»-rjLeaion«j; M1 Nlic\e, w Il ne.ihtr interpret n
tiijn~oTfilradvantage.

1
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CnnJ}, Your }ood op nion, Madam, was u hat |

I never could have mtritfd.

La,jy Brute. Your kars were vain j(Kn, Sir;

jiift to rvery body.
Heart. Pr’yihee, Conrtant, what ik’t you do to j

ludit s’ j,cod (.pinionE ; tor I’'m a nt.vitju it ?
Jiel. 6ir, will you give me leave to warurt you

Iltati. Ye«, that 1 Will, with all iny tnil, Mad;
Rd, Why thin, you muft ncvt-r be a Boven j nc
out of humour, never fmokc tobacio, Don”ialc i>ui .’
you are dry. f
Heart, That’s hard. [

C»n/?. Nay, if you take hi» bottle froAhhn,yoi

liii heart, Madam.

Htl. Why, i« it poffible the gentlemiin*caji love
ing f

Htart. Only by w.iy of antidote;
Jicl. Againll whar, pray )
Hcftrt. Agaiiifi loye. Madam.
Laiij*Me. Are you afraid of t
H r~. 1 ftiould, it there were
J.aily Hrkl'e. Frav, why fo ?
Heart. Bccaule 1 alwayi had t
like a doe.
jSil. Why, truly, men in lovf
Litify Jirute: But wa« you ne
Hear/. No, | ihank Heaver
Jill. Pniy, where got you '
Heart. From oiher people’i

Thai’kbeing afpunger

if you'd bu' f«me experieni '
twould be laitLer got, fo ’tv

e F.ntrr

P.v/. Madam, here™mj
your Ladylhip. ‘
lutilj Urttft- Shield me, kind Heaven ;

dkiion ot im”rtinence is here coming upon j | !
\ JSvter y.AMFancyful, «/>» r»«u firfitoLa” 9

= to Belinda, them,
Fm. My dear Lady Brute, and

/»etblcdt»,I*tis au age lince 1 iaw you.

«

N

©
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Irute. Yet ’tis but three days; fure you have
ur tlifl~*ery ill, it fecms fo long to you.

M V\I*rallv. to conlefs the truth to you, |

“ addrenes of untur-

if the cxtrava™;ancy

ui thefe wicked eye*

myfelt and mankiud

leartl'rce ? tor | take

think—every projeft
ght to be encourjucda
ifent. Sir?
Madgm.
limited coniplaifHnce
ieve it, ladies? the
;eneroui, to tell me of
tune than it wai ~ell poUible tor

em.
I, my fiietui there it apt to ke
lie fhdiee.
d, Sir; but be’i wonderous cha-

ad the gooducft to delign a re-
ly fingers’ ends.—’Twat thus,
in an aixihward maanrr.|
My eyes too he did not like;
'"ave direftcd them ? Thus L think,
len there was fomething amjfs in
now well how ’twaj ! but at 1 tjke
/a.k like him. Pray, Sir, do me the
"two ubout the room, that the com-
ds fullen, ladtet, and won’t. Bur,
"you ai true an idea as | can of the
nuch about this figure in
d me to; but | was uu1
t rtfolve to make myfelt
ng & aukvvard as his t:tnrj-.|
alfDt, Jiaritig aaj ,
haifgft n aj'luititm tt tit
ij"eaaticn.
urn do, when they thinkj
or when they are fo with us,
A'iert Coodanraaj L "y Brute taik
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1"Jy Fnn. *Twould, however, be lefs vanity for me
to concluJc the former, than you the latt”® Sir.

Heart. Madam, all | (hall prefutty” conclufie, is,
that if | were in love, youd fiiiil tij*ieans to me
foon weary on’t.

Lady Fan. Not byover-tm>dncf«, upon ray word. Sir.
But, prythee, Ict’t llp|) hero; for yt>~re fo
vorned by inllinfl, 1know you'll grow' biutifh at laft.

Bel. [jlficle\ Now ail) I fun fiic’s fofc of htm. 1’ll
I’ll try to make her jealous. Well, tor it’part, | (lioald *
be glad to find fonicbody would be fo free aftth me, that |
mij(ht know my fault, and mend them, t

Lady Fan. 1hen, pray, let me rccoimend this gen- *
tleman to you : | have known him foin“ime, and wilU
be furety for him, that upon a very limited enctjurage-"
itient on your fide, vou fliall faiJ an extended imj, tdcnce *,
QOil hit.

Heart. | thank you. Madam, for your recom”*enda-
tion : but, hating idltnefs, 1’m unwilling to enterinto a
place where 1 believe there ~ould be nothing ttfdo. |

was fond of fcrving your Ladyfliip, vou
would find me conllant emnloyment.
l.aiiy Fan. 1told you he dbe rutft, Belir”. Jr.
Jiel. Oh, a little bluntnefs ii a lign of h'onefty, wh'.;.»
mikes me alwii™-s ready to pardon it. Sir, if you

have no other objeflions to my frrvice, biit thefear ot™«v.
l)cing idfe in it, you may venture to lilf yourfclf; I flull ~
find you work, | warrant you. '
Heart. Upon thofe terms | engage, Jlada~i ; a».i *his”,
with your leave, | take for earnell.
10 ffrin' te »™5 *  jand.
Bel. Hold there, Sir; I’m none of yo \r ea'-neit Jivers.
But if I’'m well fesied, | give good wagei_, andpayJj*'nc-
tuaPy. \Y% /
[Heart. Bel. yje/n /* t.
Fan. [.I/iJe.] | don't like this ,elhn(~ctwceii
them. Methmks the fool bejjint to li)ok j»>-|*'wvre in e
earned—but then he muft be a fool indeed. Xvil.
Va » i'ertn.o there ii bttwern me and her!
Bel./i.)"How I (lioulddeCpite fiwh
Vvefea n' in —Wh.it a nofc (lie hat— U
Ivhat *iicck—Then her eyes—And the wjr;
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serfc-----——- No, no. he never can like her, thaft
can’t futfcr them together, any longer,
N *jat you and | muft have

torbtar being * little fc-
, you know, may be al-

adam.
t part, | hope.
1, 1dare fwcar.
mme. Madam, wiil your
illation ?
icn at lall.

e.
Cold, ill-natured reply,
hajleoies lent betweea

to Conft.]
know fee can

ad beA be
malidoui.

ti. | fee Sir
:oexpe& him.

[E«e/
mvnnt. [fo Belinda.] | hope,
1 * Jur b«rain; I'm tu Ly Hhac

iitire, bir. [Exit Heart.

\Y pretty, truly '— But how
Auifliing at her, and not a luulc
. may talk, (jut miraclek are
'lan nacural, fiich a rude (c".lovr
tinent ai ftie, fliould be capa.
nitking a wdAlau ol my fphcre iincjfy. But 1can
r firht/i<> longer.  Methinks ihe’sgrown ten litnes
haif'Cdrnet. | muft home, and lludy revenge.
Ma*lain, your bumble fcrvant; | muft

W hat, going already, Mad"m i
mml beg you’ll escufc me ihii once ; tot

k hive eighteen vifiti to mum ihit afternoon—
So,
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So, you fee I’'m importuned by the women a* well as
the men.

JSel. And ftie’e quits with the;*both.

Lady Fan. [Go///"] Nay, you”n'tgoone flrn out
of ihc room,

l.adj Jirufe. Indeed I’ll wuit upon you down.

Fan. No, fwect Liidy Brute’fA”u know
at ceremony. J

Lai” Jirutc. Pray, give me leave. 1

La/iy Fan, You know | won’t,

I7iiy Brute, Indeed | muft.

J.aily Fan. Indeed you (lian’t,

l.aily Brute. Indttd | will.

Laily tan. Indeed yoa'fhju’t.

I.a” lirMtt. Indeed I will.

Latly Fan. luilCiril >ou flwn’t. Indeed, indeed, indeed
you flwu’t. i t6(y faiUw.

Lady Brute.

Laify Brate. This impertinent woman has put me out
of humour for a fortnight. Wh*riiB*«gre«abie moment
ha« her fooli(h Tifit interrupted! Low! "*-<"7r)leiiiure
there it in doing what we fliould notdo! '

Rt-enter Coatt-ikt.
H» ! here again !

Ctaji, Tlio' the renewing' my vKt majt'eem a little ir-
regular, 1 hope | (hall obtain ypiir pardun'for it,
when you know | only left tlie room, left the 1a% who
was here nwuKi hare been as malicious in her (’\arklt"
as flie is fooli<h in her conduft.

I.ai” liruit. He who has difcretior > ,u”h to je en-
der of a woman’s reputation, carries fViriv' «* . hia<
that may atone for a preat many faults.

If it ha< a title to atone for any its pret.
mutt needs be I>rongrl>, whete the crime it love. *“J
therefore hoj>e | (hall be forgiven th' attet..pt 1 hk'c
‘ made upon your hean, fmce the enterprife has been a
fceret to all the world but yourfelf.
‘ Jimte. Sicrecy, inde«d, in fins of this \|

but
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ii.-thing’s a plea tor a pardon entire,

i"P“nrnice.

* It firtcerity ia repentance confifts in

| . ‘ oiAu.
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* offending, fed fo true a jienitent as
‘1 lhoulJ t be reckoned an cftcnce
‘ to love, ;ore.”

S| a great one, where it
would robi ;ht to be adored tor, her

if honour, which men

in every ; they have thrown it
amongft

Latfy fo very little value,
why doyounH jBAMAAAAH nd it to your wives and
daughter*

Coiifi. \V s|B ||H [*~"~H S n wives. Madam, becaufe
we***ould kw jPfpI*~*urlelv« ; and to our daughters,
becaufe we would difjx>fe of them to others.’

Lady Brutr. ’Tij then of fome importance, it fcems,
fincc you can’t difpofc ot them without it.

* CnHji. That importance, Mjdam, lies in the humour
* of the country,.nMjjyhe nature of the thing. I’ray,

whaftiriiHagBfiMli“Hv Think of a powdered coat tor

Air, your fophiflry hat all the
Tonably eapcd it lhould have'
ince.

to hear you fay fo.

you expected more from if,
of my uDderftanding than |

hend her: flie would have

:h»lUty, that | mieht think

her, when*ilit: makes me a

*A>relciit pt ifti fr* Acr.] 1beg \on will believe 1 did
but railly. Madam * | know you jud”c too wtll of right
' and wrong, to be decci>'ed by arguments like thole.’
>nd | hoj.c"yoti will h«ve f5 lavour”bie an "pinion of my
underltk '~ g too, to believe the I'liup cali»d virtue hag
with me, topa”s for an aernal obligation

It is, | think, fo great a one, as nothi
r-r-y-
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Conjl. Ye«; the making tlie man you love y>
lading debtor.

LaAy Brutt, When debtors once 1"J'borron
have to lend, they are very apt toejw fliy of |
ditor’s company.

ConJl. That, Madam, is only when thty at*
borrow of ufurers, and JWtof a gencflS* friend
chufe our creditors, and*e are feldom Fj ungrai

ftiun them. f
Laity Brute. What think you of Sir whn, ;S
bis free choice. T

Confl. 1 think he’s married, Madam. V

iMdy Brute. Does marriage then letIude t
your rule of conftancy ?

CunJ!. It does. Conftancy’s a bravo’\ free,
generous agent, that cannot buckle to the chain
Jock.

‘ Laify Brute. Have you no exceptions to th
‘ rule, aswell as to t’other ?

‘ Conji. Yes, | would, ai'terall, be an cxc
“ it myfelf, if you were free in powcrjrt*p|4U
* me lo.

‘ Laify Brute. Compliments are*tt’ell plSe<”
impoflible to lay hold on them.

* Conft. I'would to Heaven ’rwere poiSble/i
* lay hold on mine, that yo» wij'lit fee ’tis n
Hient at all. But fince you arc already uifpof'
yond redemption, to one who does not know
of the jewel you have put into his han” |
would not tfivnk him j;nratiy

fomctimts be looked on by a frieod, *So k.
efteem it as he ought.

‘ It looking on’t alone “nvoollt
turn, the wrong, perhaps, might not He very'

*

* CaeJ?. \A'hj, what it he lhoulJ ne<
‘ nday, fohe t>ave good Iccurity to brmg it h(
“ atnirht f

“i-i,/v Rrutt. Small fecurity, | fancy, migl;
that. one might venture totake his word.

CcKji. Then where’s the injur)' to theag”™”"-

Brute. ’Tis an injury to him,
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For it h.ippinefa be fcatcd in the mind, unliappi-
adam, and draw my

nvii pofition. It the

nothing but fecrccy

way to preventit, ists
haU.

urn to be difcreet notv,

'Heaven, jou fljall not
11 (hull fee you agliin, at

Bare.
N j _ lopes enough—[ T!rc(ii:»g
from /'/«.] to get looie from you j and that’sall | can af-
ford you at this time.' [ExU running,

Conft. Now,byall that’s great and good, flie’» a char-
ming woman ! In whatecltacy of joy lhe ha> leftme!
“ “juot fay flic gave me hope ?

[Ujirh to make me let her

fcience. Or—no matter

word, it came from her,

Tee.
e me noble fervice in
[nan without there—
ble bawd, and let me
m/rly] as a new pair of
in flie’» carried to courts

ill thi« rapture for ?
© e e ground for rapture, man;
tVre’t i.opet, my Heartfree ; hope», my friend.
‘V/farr. Mopei | gf wiliati
Conji, Why, hopes, that my
t's more than one body’s work)
cvtko;-*.
I’r’ythee, what did (hi
‘  What did (lie n
lid—Zoons ! |
las if Ihe faid ever
D
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f< if thou’lt go to the tavern. I’Il treat thee wi
thing, that gold can bu)ry I’ll give all m er amo
drawers, make a bonfire before the fwear tl
I’opc’i turned urotcftant, a the politic
England are ot one mind [1
S CENE efrns. Lord Ralce, lohn, Jst/

taile, drinking.
m . Huzza! )
Rake, Come, boyi, charge again
to all order, Here’s liberty of coufcie
AU. Huzza'!
1/trd Rale. Come, fing the fong |
to thii uurpofe.
At ychn. "Tie wicked, | hope.
l.ord Rake. Don’t 1 tell you that I made it ?
Sir John. My Lord, | beg your pardon, for fu'
~ou of any viriuc. Come, begin.

SONG, ~ Col Bolu.

We’re tayly yet, we’re dayly yet, I sty

And we re not very fu’, but we’re gayly yet.

Then fit ye a while, and tipple :i bit,

For we™ not very fu’, but we’re gayly yet.
And we’re gayly yet, is’. i"c.

There was alad, and they ca’d hiufryOtrnn

He ga’ me aKkifs, and 1 bit his lippyj

Then under my apron he fliewdme»tr51&

And we’s not very fu’, but we’re gayly y A
And we’re g-<yly yet, iie, £sT.

HI. *

niore were three lads, and they were clad: »
m'I'liere were three lalTes, and them they hac
V, Three trees in the orchard are newly Iprui
Ani'vc’s a’ getgeer*ough, we’re but
And we're gaj'ly yet, &V. ts¥.

ea
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V.

rnt Alley now!
ha, we’» a’ jjet roar-

ij another was kifs'J on
, till the mow flew up

, (sSc. life.

, run,

Decl get ye;.but lijTfWy dear J«ck,
There’s a mon got to bed with your wife.
Then up went Ailey, Alley, (s¥. lift.

/ V.
Then awsiy”~n Thotnoron ran, o N j
And. with ipeed ;
Tun hii length,
the deed.
Ailey, (st. Csf.

do you like it, gentlemen f
five a fig for a fong thatii not

mufe it to your fade. But
phi upon ui; we flull want
_ ley, page! fally out, firrah,
in the camp ; we’ll beat up their

™ngj'ou*" Lordfliip an exaft account.

"« Lo” Rah. “ Now let the
' to our forlorn hope.’
n tory att>"» you.
> $ml JoMj. And burels fliall
U « «ndJiKViid.

fe-r,
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Lord Rakt, Again, boys ; t’other glaft, ani_
ra’ity.

Sir John. [Drt/ni.l Ay, no and d
watch, and let the coniUble bcm und.

MI. Huzzal

Re-enter Page.

IjtrA Rail, How are the ftrcets iaiHMted, firn

Page, My Lord, ji'» Sunday nigha they ai
«Irunken citizeni. |

LtrJ Kate. Along, then, boys; we M il have

Col. Bully. Along, noble Knight.

Sir yohn. Ay, along. Bully ; and he
Brute It not ai drunk and a« rcll)*us
citiren ot them all------ is a liar, ai.d the

Col. Bully. Why, that was bravely I"oke, a
fiec'born Enelifhmaa.

Sir Jubn. What’s that fo you, Sir, whether
tnglilTiman or a Frenchman |

Col. Bully. Zoom ! you are notangrj'. Sir ?

Sir John. Zoons! | am angry, Sir-*for if lar
born En“Hthman, what have you to doj % IH «
my privilcgei i % f

IUrd Rale, Why, priyther, Knight|i*(MMt
here: leave private animohties to be dec'kded*
lightj let the night be employed agafhft tin
enemy.

Sir Jebn, My Lord, I refpefi you, becaufe \
man of quality. But I’ll make thgt fellow kno?
irithin a hair's breadth as abfolute by tny Btivil
the King of France is by his prerog#ii<yi®7t®
prerogative, takes money where it is hwAS(
my privilege, refiife paying it where 1 owe”.
and property, and old tngland. Huzxai *,

All, Huzxa ! Sir John, reelings a ttfillt”

End of the Tniao Act,

]
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A C T V.
N £, a Bfd-chamhr.
and Belinda,

Lady Brhtb.
UIIE h’j lai linda ; | begin to be (leepy.
BtL Yet, Ssneartwelve. Will you go to bed ?
Lady Britfe. >0 ted, my dear! And by that time lurn
41cn iota a fwt lleep, (or perhaps a fweetdream, whicli

iiriter and 1 :«r) Sir Jiihn will come home ronriog
funk, and bi ‘erjoyed he find* me in a condition to bo
%lurbed.

W. Oh, ya(/ need not fear him ! he*iin forall night,’
:ferrants fa« he’«cone to dxiuk with my Lord Rake.
jt/fy Brute. Nay, tis not very liliely, indeed, fuch,
fuiS>bl« company (hould psrt prefcntly. what hogj mea
trC|~linda, when they grow weary of women!
And what owl* they are, whilll they are fond of
** them!
Buuhat we may forgive well Aiough, be-
" - nn our accounts. But, prlythce, one
tA “ before wc p to bed, it it be but
jrdreams.” | dare fwcar he’i talking
A3g ot me at leaft.
i.t, | think ; for you were pleafcd tj
und advance to-day, Madam,
k’, 1 hare e’en plagu'd him enough
=®\We woman. He tus belicged mo
" purpofe.
:fieged you two yean more, hed
ifo he liad the plundering of you

Brute, That may be? but |’'m afraid the io«a
‘oNront K able to ljold out much longer: for, toconfefs
‘ ti.c »ruth to you, Belinda, the gurriibu begins to grow
* mutinous.
‘ 'l hen thefooner you capitulate, the better-
‘ Lait™rute, Yet, methinks, | would fain ftny a litllA
I*iRer, tOjfee you fixed too, tliat wc mi>;ht fhirt
and-iee who could lore locgeft.” What think you, i
ileanfree iUould have a monih’t tTiiAd to yon.”
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Arl. Why, | could alrnoft be in lore wit!U
defpiftng that tboll(}i, afFedted Lady FancviiC- *
* afraid lie’stoo cold, c»er to warm him i® by m
‘Lmly lhute. Then he dcfcrveVA™w;  frozen t
‘ Would I were a man foi y<JBI'T3ke, dear rogue

“ Jitl. You’d wi(h yourfelfawomarf~r your

*men Hre miftakcn. But if 1could m a co
*thii Ton of Bacchus, and rival his bott what
‘ do with him? He has tio foriune; 1 u’tma

‘ and l'uie you would not have nie do | <ih’t lor
* with him.

‘ La” Brute. Why, if you did, chiL ‘twou
‘ agood friendly part, if "twere only to k«p me
* ten iiice, whilft 1 play the fi»l with Coiiftant.

“ JUU Well, if 1can’t refolve to ferve yoo th
‘ may, perhaps, fome other, as much to your fati
But, pray, how (hall we connive to fee thefe bl;
«Juickly ?

Laitj llrutt. We muft eVit have recourfe m
way ( mjke them an appointmtujt 'twixt jeft fik
‘twill look like a frolic, and th.it, you kfOW
jfood thing to five awoman’s blufl.M. Jf* A

Bel. You advife well. But where fliall it br |

L«<rV Itrute. In Spring garden. Butthty (h
fhfir women, till they, pull off their maiks; for
i» the moft ngreeablc thing in the world : “and '
¢ felf in a very good humour, ready to do thtm
‘* turn 1can think on.’

Btl, Then, pray, write them thenwHIi* b
out farther delay. .

Lt’ity ItrHte. l.ei’s go into jfour chombci”
whiltl you undrefs I’ll do it, child. "

S C F. N E, Cavem-Garijieit,
Miitir Lord Rike, Sir,John, fst. vuitifxerd.
l.ord Rake. 1>the dogdwd ?
O/ No, darpn him, 1 heard him whi
J.tniJita'ie. How the witch his wife hwwiled |
Ci/. Bully. Ay ; ihc'il alarm the watch pre~t'
I, LtrdKatr, Appear, Knight, then. Come,
Jffiod caufe to fight Cox; (here’sa man munkrc
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1». Is there ? Then lethu ghoft be fatisficJ ; for
i?£Trr aftiible to » prefcntly, and burn h'u body
wo

bis arm.
got here ? A

Here, let the

im, and I’ll lay
ite of his teeth—
me, firrab, with-
n, tell me of what
for by them | fliall

'm a diflenting journeymaa

.ou love lying by your reli-
; and fo, that your punifli>
crimei, I'll have you fitft

ly gentlemen, don’t abufc me.
and a good workman, tho’ 1

. but attend .your fate.
n hat’s in that bundle,
pleale you, it’s my Lady’i lhort cloak and
pingg " .
_ _ Lady, you reptile you i

. AMAANute, an’t pteafe your honour.
iMy Lady Brute ! my wife ! the robe of my
mh reverence let me aj>proach it. The dear
ayi taking care of me in danger, and hat fenC
.t of arigour to proted me in thi* day of bat*

;hey go.
fi/.  h, brare Knight! \
Rakt. Live, Don Quixote the fecond ?
Sir | Sancho, my ’fquire, help me on w]|

eour.

Ob,'dear gentlemea! 1 iliaiJ be quite u
-Aakctbcfrck.
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Sir John. Retire, firrah ; and fince you car” off yo>"
ftin, go home, and be happy. So, like mp
Iliapes now } *

Lard Rake, To a miracle ! He Ipolc» like a Q»cen of
the Amazont. But, to jiout'SfrBfi, gentlemen------ The
enemy’j upon the march—here’«the watch—

Sir John, Oon»! if it were Alexdh”r the Great, at
the head of hi» army, | would drive ‘Bto a horfe-
pond.

All, Hu«a ! Oh, brave Knieht f

Sir Jahn, See, here he come»,
ebout him. Follow me, boys.

H'atch. Hey-day ! Who have we got Eere ? Stand '

Sir Jehtt. May-hap not. . >
¢ WmJj. What are you all doing here in the ftreet] at
thi» time o’ night ? And who arc you, Madain, that C *n»
to be at the head of this noble crew f

Sir John. Sirrah, | am Bondui.j, Queen of the Welci.-* ,»
men s and with a leek at lon"j a>my pedigree, 1 will de- "™*
flroy your Roman legions in - |ajauanr Britons, {lplu;
boro:, N

[Snatchts a VateirmatC=>Jiaff, Jlrikn at

falli JoWH ; his party lirmir n
WWI/r*. So i we havegot the<”i(*en, hawever. W elk
make her pa”™ well for her rantom— Come, Madam,

will your Majcfly pleafe to walk before the connablj ?
Sir John, rheconftable’s a rafcal, and you are a fro

of a whore.
Watch. A moflnoble reply, truly 1 be hi;r ‘oy-
al fiile, 1’ll warrant her maidi ot honolJr pralt!-; p»;ttily.

But we’ll teach you fome of our court dialed bt, re we
p:irt with you, Princcfs. Away with her to'the /ind-*

hcufe. s
Sir John, llands off, you ruffians! My honour|s dear-

er 10 me tlvan my life. 1 hope you won’t be uoci»t'.
Watcii. Away with her. [ExcunK
SCENE, a Bc*bmmbhir.

Enter Heartfree. ,
IJtart. W'hat the plague ails me i-------- Love! N. 5
/4Aliaak you for that j iny neari’t rock liilU—Yet ’tis Bcliu-

< AN
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jAurbs me, that» pofitirr------ Well, wh*t of ail
uirt*)ovc her for bcinp troublefome ? At that
{ht love alltbe women 1fHcet, ’«gad. But lioM ;
n’t lore her, for dillurbirg me, yet (he m»y <li-
, becaufe | love h*T-"Ay, that may be, faith—
rOmt of her, that™ certain—VVeil, C) 1 hare of
ler: theV'tore, what’«that to the purpofe ?—Ay,
iJa runs*n my n”ind wakint;; and fo does niauy
1thin”, Uiat | don’t cate a farthing for------ M#-
iho’, 1 would fain be t;Jking to her; and yet L
bufinefij—Well, am | the firft miui that hai hiid

3doa nt hing >

,  E«/«-Conrtant.”>
How now, Heartfrec? What makei you «p arrl
Ib loon™? ! thought none but lover* (Juarrclicd
»eir bed*. 1 expedteJ to have found you fnoring,
. ed to do.

rl. the care | have of yoiw
Jful: 1 have been llody-
Itter about with Belinda.

n: and faith | have
ft be very well fittiificd
ay.

ut a lover™ fe»n can
what can thi* fiiddea

cd beat her, did you

tiB fcarcc to be borne

ne fight* with hi* wife.

Aiould e'en have cuckolded him upon the

' m that after the battle (he was mafter of the

*'«r/.  council*of war of women would infallibly
-cMvifed hertoit. But, | confcf*, fo agreeable a
lan a> Belinda deferre* better uC*gc.

Belinda again !
f ;tart. My La” | mean. What a pox make* me
'i._ ider foto-day A plague of thi* treacherous

*® 1" . Prythee, look upon me ferioufly, Heartfree—



THE PROVOK’'D WIFE.

Now, anfwer me direftly t is it my Lady, or Belinda
tniployi your careful thoughts thus ?

Heart. My, Lady, or Belioiia !

Ctnjl. In love, by this light; in love.

Heart, In love !

Confi. Nay, ne’er deny it; for thou’lt do it fo awk-
wardly, "twill but make the jeft fit heavi» about thee. My
dear triend, | give you much joy. |

Heart. Why, pr'yUiee, you won’t pecfuade me to it,'

Will you ? NV
CottJl. That (lie’s miftrefs of your toneue, that’s plain ; /
and | know you are fo honed a fellow,Mour tongue and
heart always go together. But how—but how the devil— n
Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha, hi! _i
Heart. Hey-day! Why, fure you d*n’t believe |t in *
eiirnrft i )
L'onjt, Y«s, | do; bccaufc | fee you deny it in |
Heart, Nay, but look )'ou, Ned—a—deny in —a
—Kadzooki, you know 1 fay—a—wheu a man
thing in jell—a------ ]

Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha'!
y/~rl. Nay, then we lhall havr !'t. Whc~becau a
nan Humbles at a word—Did you never li tkw htun’
Ctiifi. Yes; for | am in love, | own it ‘
Hiart. Thjnfoam [--—--- Now laugh, till thy f*ul* \
viutted with mi|;th. [Em”rmisx But, deirf'Coa*
Sant, don’t tell the town on’t.
Ca»™. Nay, then, ’twere almoft pity to laugh at ti ne, o
after fo honed a confcffion. * But, tell us,* little, J»'
‘ by what new<inventcd arms has thij mlgfffy ftnJte bt*-u
iven i '
q Heart, E’en by that unaccountable wra”~h called =
‘ je-itt-frai-quo!:-{ox every thing that can Jjom<;>ithii® v r
‘ the verp of beauty, | have feeii it with indiff*«.uve. *
* Coi®. So, in few wonls, then, the/>-»/yj;ri-j«« ta»
* been too hard for the quilted petticoat. ,
‘ Heart. ’Kgad, 1 think the isin tl-«
‘ quilted petticoat; at Icart, 'tiscenain never think on’;
* without a je-He-/cat~quoi in every partabout me.

. Well,* but have all you7 reroediA loft fheii® . <
* virtue f Have you turned"her infide out yet? .. J.
* Htvt, 1dare notfo much Mihiok on’u V V«i
‘¢ CnlL



THE PROVOK'D WIFE. 47
L~But don’t the two yean fatigue | hare ha d

xTt. Yeis | drrad what | foreffc; yet cannot
. he cnterprife: like fonie foldiets, whofe courage
V 1 more in their honour than their nature, on they
lo’ the body tremble* at what the foul make* it un-
ke.

. mft. Nay, if you expert jour miftreft will'ufe you
>ur profanations againfl herfex deferve, youtrembla
y. Buthow do you intend to proceed, iiiendf
Uart. Thou know'll 1 am but anoticej be friend-
ed ad»ife me.

e.nft. Why, look you then ; 1d have you ferenade
a—write a fon"j—Go to church ; look like a fool;

iciotit; ogle, write, and lead out: and who
mear or two’s time, you may be called
" at alraut your bufmefs.

?with loren, Sir.
fl’one of the number.
iuc- thmg» ; “twill but
ur miArcfs heart on’t,

g then, to encouragc
our diftrefo.
you to perfererance,
*Q you may be thoroughly ill ufed for your oftcncei,
Il put you in mind, that even the coycft ladies of them
il are ms-ieupof defirei, a» well a» we ; nndtho’they
. jOhold out a Ig” time, they will capitulate at laft;
p lor that thundering engineer, nature, doei make fucli
Y”ock i“the town, they muft furrender at long run,
| in their own fljmei.’
< n Emtr Footman.
Foot. *ir, thercH aporter without «ith aletter; he de-
* eTto”ve itinto your own handi.
CoK”. Call him in.
m Enttr Porter,
.-m"V hit, li|]"ee?
JMrt. An’t"pleafc you, Sir, 1 was ordered to deliver

« | ?nl/iUtoyour own bandi, by two well-fixapcd Udiei, at
\Y the
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the New-Exchange. | was at your honour’s I0dg|neJI|
and your fcrvann fcnt me hither.

Conji. ’Tis well, are you to carry any anfwer ?
Porter. No, my noble mailer. They gave me my oB
den, and, whip, they were gone, ‘like a maidenhead at i’

¢ fifteen.’ y -
Cmjl. Very well ; there. [Gives him mon”, \
Puri, God blefj your honour. f [Ex//, A
Qatifl. Now let*» fee what honeft, trufty Joe has brought

wy.  [/driw/j.] If you and your play-fellow can f{»rc

time from your bufmers and devorions, don’t fail to be at
Sprinn-garden about eight in the evening. You’ll find
nothing there but women, fo you need bring no other

»rm> than what you ufually carry about you.”' — So,
play-fellow; here’i fomething to llay yvur ftonuch, tiU ,
your miftrefs’i difti it ready for you. \ |

Heart. Some of our old battered acqualatancy | |
won’t go, not I.

Cenft. Nay, that you can’t avoid; there™ hpiwur in

the cafc; ’(isachallci”, and | wnnt a fccond. ' *
Heart. | doubt I lliaTI t* but a very ufelcfion/ to you >

for I’'m fo diiheartened by &is  *iiftd has

me, | don’tihinit 1 (liall have courage ~lo”~h

my fword. A —" S
Cenji. Oh, if that be all, come along; I’ll nnrraw \

you’ll find fword enough for fuch enemie»«i we haveto  ~
tleal withal.
SCENE, n Street. >
Eater Cenjiahlc and Watchmm with Sir John.

Ctnjl. Come, forfooth, come along, if you jpleafe. 1 f
once, in rompaffion. thought to Ik*vc filtn you lafe home
thi» morning ; but you have been fo r.inipav and abufive
all night, | ihall fee whatthe Juttice of Pea”_w "iy to.,

ou.

Y Sir 'Join. And you fliall fee what 13l fay to iVie Jufflce
cf Peal-e, firrah. iliocii at _nr.
Enter Strvanti

0«/?. Is Mr. Juflice at home?

Serv. Y<O.
l. Pray, acquainthisworlhipwt Lc-f  anucru-°
ly woman here, and dcHre to know what he'll > jf

have done with her, e V!
| Scrv.
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1’1l acquaint my msfter, [ Exit.
you, Confiable; what cuckoldy Ju-
his ?
One that knowa how to deal with fuch rompi at
, I’ll warrant you.
Enter Juflict.
Well, Mr. Conrtable, what i« the matter there ?
An’t pltSfe your worfhip, thi» here comical fort
tiewoman has committed great outrages to-night,
been frolicking with my Lord Rake and his gang ;
acked the watch, and | hear there has been a man
| beliere ’tic they hare done it.
ohn. Sir, there may have been murder, forought
; and there may have been a rape too—that lel-
r«vifiled mtU.
mvAKavillt® raviilil oil, lud! Oh, lud! Oh,
worlliip, | heard
Dlittle Dctter than

a little ma(cullue

nds too. an’tjjlcafe
re civility, to help
and with her gripca
hn knocks him liou'a,
hira to the ground

an ! out upon her!

ive bren uncivil: it

onour, and | demand futisiadion.
fatitfy her honour

ake an admirjble

tcft me againft that
iiality, and virtue
minjT.
fort of a woman,
mmon. Madam, if
you, | defire I may

o”r fervice.
name.
Sir
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Sir "John. Sir, my name’s Mary. «e
7»/?. Ay, butyour furnanie, Madam.
Sir John, Sir, my furname’»the very fame with nl> /

*

hulbind’s. \
JuJl. A ftrange woman this! Who it your huibatra,

pray f A
Sir John. Sir John— |
Jujt. Sir John who? .

5/r "John. Sir John Brute.

Judi. I« it poluble, Madam, you can be my Lady
Bruie ?

Sir John. That happy woman, Sir, am | ; only alijfle v
in my mtrrimeiit to-nij>ht. K ‘
Juldi. | am concerned tor Sir John. ],

Sir John. I'ruly, foam 1.
J»Ji. 1 have heard he\
Sir John, At ever ilfanL "
JulJi. Good lack ! Indeed, Lady, |I’'m forry heh;>. fuch
a wife.
S”r John. | am forrd\ he lias any wife at all,
JvJi. And fo perhapa may he—I1 doubt yo~have not \
given him a very Rood taftU'W'rtjj*imony
Sir John. Talle, Sir! Sir, | o
to a talle, | have given h ma lull meal of*it.”jfcT N K
JulJi. Indcfd, 1 believe fo! But pray”fair Lady,
he have given you any occafion lor this extraordioa”
condufl—Doe* he not ufe you well ? \ .
Sir fohn. A little upon the rousjh fometimes. *

Ay, any man may be out of humour now” "id
then. _ _ toon
Sir Jcbn. Sir, | ifire peace and “uiet, and when « ¢
woman liou’t find tUit as homt-, (lie’s apt fometimes tt

comfort htri'elf wi h a fewiiiuocent diverfi”*t abroad.
Ju”™. | doubt he ufci VIU but tt>0 well." fray hol»
di:ti he « to th.it weighty thing, n*ney i D “i he allow
you what it proper ot that ?
Sir John, Sir, 1 h;ive generally enough to pay the
reclkouing, if thi« fon of a whore of a drawer would t>r

brin({ his bill. \%
JkJI. A ftrange woman this— a reafL"

able portion of hii time at home, to the corafon o.

wife aAnd children ? v "

Sir»
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n«ver gave his wife ciufe to repine athii
*/ing abroadin hi» life.
Pray, Madam, how may he be in the grand ma-
t.imonial point.— It he true to your bed ?

Sir John. Chafle ! ’Com ! This "fellow alks fo many
impertinent nueftioni! ’Egad, | believe it ii tUe JulVicc™
wife, in the Juftice’s cloihrs.

Jufi. ’Tis great pity he fliojld have been thus dIfpofcd
of. Pray, Madam, (and then I’ve done) what m.ty be

. your Ladyrtiip’s common method of life ?' If | may pre-
lume fo tar.
\SirJobn. Why, Sir, much that of a woman of qua-

,Pray how may you generally paf* your time,
morning, for example.
(liiality:-—-- 1 wake

a three
mck, with my arm« over
[put on my {locking*—e
“er», | am trailed to my
wn—for my brcakf*ft—
|dowii upon my couch to
eads me the play-bills.

ught in, | drink tvrthe
rel»re3rinfrif*7 TnfirW U TrrenrprBf b ead and butter— And

h Jf an hour after, | lead to the cook, to kuow if the
I i.iner is almoft ready.

JulJl. So, Ma<"m !
f Sir John. By that time my held is half dreft, | hear
, iny huflja®. fwearing himfclt into a (late of perdition,
LSV ethat_tht nllat’s all cold upon the table ; to amend which,
| joi'fie d>iwn in an hour moiej and have it fent back to
the kitcNfn, to be all dreA over again.
Juf. Joor man!
Sir Jtbn, When | have dined, and my idle ffrvant*
a*c%«fo«*pKKjL;(ly fet down at their eafe, to d> fo too,
cal??jrjniyc”™-h, to i$> vifit fifty dear friends, of
, jRUtom | mw“nerer lliail find one at home, while |
\ Hve.
,r Judl, So! there’s the morning and afternoon pretty
E 1 well
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well difpofed of----- Pray now, Madam, how doj
your evening! ?

'Sir J.ihit, Like a woman of fpirit; a grea
Give me a bdXand dice—Seven’s the main  Oo
| ftt you a liviulred fAfund f Why, do you think
are marri<fd now a-dayi, to fit at bume and mend i
Oh, the iord help your head !

jufi. Mcrcy upon u«, Mr. Condable ! what
#°c come to i

Conjl. What will it come to, indeed, if fuc
at thel'e are not fet in the (locks !

Sir Jvbn. Sir, | have u little urgent bulinefi i
me; and therefore | defire the Mvour of yov
matter! to a coiiclufion.

JulJi. Madam, if | Were fure that bufinei®ejj
commit more diforderi. I, i.

Sir John, None------ By my virtue.

Juji, Then, Mr. Conftable, you may difcharge- '

'sir John, Sir, your very humble fervant. i
pleafe to accept of*a bottle—— \

Juft, | thank you kindly. Madam j but |
in a morning. Good-by-tTe, Majfam, EgrJ"Sy-t

Sir John. Good-by-t’yc, good Sir.""|'Ejij/
«—now, Mr. Conftable, flull you and Iv,” *
whore together ? <

ConJ}. No, thank you, Madam; my wife*! eni
falibfy any rcafonable man.

Sir John. He, he, he, he, he—the I,
ni:iMica then.  Well, you won’t go!

Conji. Not I, truly.

Sir John, Then I’ll go by myfelf; fnd you a t.
witc may go to the devil.

ConJl, [(Jaaing after htr,1 Why, God-a-niVcy, L:

[Ext
SCENE, Sfring-Gardtn, .

Conftant and Heartfree crvfs the Stage. Ai th”™ go
filter Lady Fancyful ami Mademonfelle maJkeJf

Jogging them. \
Confl, So; | think we arc about tt—rimf sppolc
Let us walk up thij way. \J

La,ly Fan. Good : thus far | have dogged them w
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u. ‘J)c.tft4 ifcoTered. ’'Tis infallibly fome intrigue that
brings them to Spring-Gardcn. How my mmr heart is
torn and wrecked with fe;ir and jealoufy ! Yet let it be
any thing but that flirt Belinda, and I'll try to btar it.
But if it proves her, all that’s woman in me lliall be em-

* m  ployed to dellroy her.
[E*/] aficr Conftant aftd Hcartfrcc.

Re-enter Conflant and Heartfree. L.atk Fancyful and
Mademoifelle,y?/V/ /iZ/un’/Bf at a difianct.

1 ~1 Confi. | fee no fe nales yet, that have any thing to fuy

\'i us. I’'m afraid we are bantered. _
A Hiart. 1with we wtre ; for I’'m in no humour to make
~ eithpt-them or myfelf merry.
f ~’m fure you’ll m;.ke them merry enough,
“ if 1 tw them why you are duli. But, pr’jthce, why
1 h .heavy and fad betore you begin to be ill-ufed >
n ‘ »t<7r/. For the fame realon, p<-rhaps, that you are

fo b\k and well-pleafcd ; becaufc both pains and ple;i-
e fures® re generally more~onfidcxable'in profpect, th.iu
‘ when tv~Av come tojniiw*
Belinda, majkcd, andfmory drejfcd.
i now ! who are are theft f Not our game,
Y ~S#)pe.
Heart. If they are, we are e’en well enough ferved, to

QO0, i<"a hunting here, when we had fo much betu r game
n j clfife elfewhere.

> Lady Fan. \_fo Madcmoifetlc So, thoft are thrir ladies,
.» without doubt. ,But I'm alr.iid that Dolly Illuft' -6 not
!/ worne for want of better clothe|. They are the very

I fliape and fie of Belinda and her aunt.

¢« Mad. So dey be inteed, MacTain

# J.ady tan. We’ll ilip into lhis clofc arbour, where "\e
may hear all they fay.
[£ « « «/].<7.~Pancyful rtWiMsdemoifclic.
hady Brute. W hat, are you af:aid i_f us, geijticitc:i ?
Vnij, ~ruly, | think we may, ir apptaiar.ce
n’t Tic; n
i)VI Do you always find women what ihey appc.;r 10
bfr?

E s I.trt.
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Hittri, No, forfooth ; but | feldom find them be »
than they appear lo be. * }
Bel. I'ncntheoutfide’i beft, you think? >

Heart. 'Til the honefteft.
Cenjl. Ha»e acare, Heartfree ; you arc relapfing ag
Laily Brute. Why, does the gentleman ule to L-r
women ?
Conft Pie hai done formerly.
i>ei. 1 fupMfe he had very good call for’t. They
not ufe you lo well, ai you thought you deferred. Si
LaJy Brule. They made thenifelve» merry, at j
cxpence. Sir? i
£ei. Laughed when you fighed i
JLa/{y Brute. Slept while you were waking ?

Bel. Had your porter beat? .

l.aily Brute. And threw your billet- doux flrlje fir< ‘

Heart. Hey-day, | fljall do more than rail, prefeni >

JJ,/. Why, you wg#’t beat ui, will you ? / '

Heart. | don’t know but | may. y* A\

Conft. What the devil’i coiping her’ fn- LA
Entr,

Sirjohu. What tpox--—--- L.
—and two whoret'egad—Oh, .
uhat have you never a fpare pun’ /-
But I’ll H)are with you.

Heart. Why what the plague have you been d n
knisht ? (Ht/eizei hath the

5/r John. Why, | have been beating the watch’
fcandalizing the women of quality.

Heart. A very good account, truly. >

Sir J»hm. And what do you think I’lt do Met ?

Cenft. Nay, that no roan can guelii. r

Sir jfthu. Why, if >ou’ll let i * fup with yo i
treat both your ftrumpttj. i .

Brute. \"Ajide.\ OJi, lord ! we’re undone.
Heart. No. «e can’t fup together, becaufe w<
fome affain elfewhrre. B it you’ll accept a
two ladicf, we’il be fo complalfant jo ;ju, tor”
richt to them.
* Bel. Lord, what lhall we do ?’ > Jf
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I. Let me fee, their cloaths are foch damned
Apvon’t pawn for the reckoning.
Sir John, your fervant. Rapture* attend you,
\dicu, ladiet, make much of the gentleman.
run. Why fureyou won’t leave us in the hands
ken fellow to abjfe u».

Who do you call a drunken fellow, you flut
ra a man of quality ; the king ha» made me a

Aye, aye, you are in good hands ; adieu, adieu.
[ Heartfree rKdj =

Bratt, The devil’s hands ! Let me go, or I'll—
ven’s fake, protei”™;~!!

« breaks from / to Conftant, twitching off
har it 0" “goiti.
il deroolifl)
ly *

and Jhnvs ler

ye. Sir, we
of l'ur acquain*
little, but now you

fohn. you, not L
t. Nay,Tin V.} : and therefore make
Is on’i.

A eiit. Then a couple of damnrd uncivil

And | hope"your punks will give you fauce to

utton. [E«> air John.
VBrute. Oh, | (hall never come to myfelf again,
frigh'ened !

f. "l'is a narrow efcape, indeed.
Women muft’kave frolicks, you fee, whatever

ni.
VHt have prored a dear one though.
-nore obliged 10 us for the
iwledjje fomething due
1 his is the fecond time
iVe ui..
Brut. and fiace we fee fate has de<

iigncd
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iigned you tor oar jjuardians, ‘twiil make uj the ov-«j
willing to troft ourrdves in your hanclj. ITut you mull <
n )t have the wurfe opinion of us for our iunoccnt fro- *a
li,k.

ILart. Ladies, vdii may command our opinions in
every tiling that it v>your advantage. r

iivV/. Then, Sir, | command you to be of opinion, that
tvenicn aie fomctimcs hetter than they appear to be.

[Laih Brute an.J Conllant tn/k apa'-t.

Heart. Madam, you have made a convert of me in
every thing. 1’'m grown a fool. | could be foud
woman.

Btl. 1 thanti you, Sir, in the name of the whole fex.v

Il,art. Which fex nothing but yourfelf could tver-'
have atoned for. .

lift. Now ha» my yaniiy a devilirti itch to know ln whit
my merit confiftt. ~’

Jfiart. In your humility, Madam, that kteps"vOu ig- V.
norant it conlills at all. / A

Jiii. One othdr conipjimeUt, with that fcriou”ace, and
I hate you for c«r alicr<w'i"— . A

lirart. Some vi'gnicn love to beTtWitiHfTs that it -“ra
wou'd be at ? »

lirl. No, not that" neither; but 1'd lave men jC "\ -
plainly what’s fit tor wouun to heir, without pu(Jri2
them cither to a leal ~r an ;ittVcted b'ufii.

Htan. Wtiy then, in as plain terms as | can ~rd to
exprefs myfclt, | coiild iove you even to mat.imoiix iif:If
almoll, ’eg.id. i

Jifl. Juft a« Sir John did her l.adylh” there—* W hat , j
‘ think you ? Don’t jou believe one nv mh’stime might' ,
* bring you dnwn to ihe fume indiftin nee, inly clad in
“ » little betti r manners, perhaps f U'cll, you nea afT' V'
* unaccountable thins;s, ni id til! you have vnur ni-.Urc-ljics,

* *nd then Hark mad till yk)u 1l rid of tliima~in. ‘rell ’
* me honeflly, is not y .u* patience put to a much feverer
* t'.al afti-r poireffi n thah btl'ire ?
‘ Hrert. With a great n.any, 1nu] »
* our eternul fcandal j but n'i_"ure,yK out

np*

Bfl. That’s the fureli \'riy. indeed, to know, Iguti gjJ
the fifcil. [y# Latjy Brutef] Madam, are not yen-
laitin®

A
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ag a turn in the greatwalk ? It’s almoft dark, no-
y will kjrow us.

a/fy Brute. Really | find myfrlf fomething idle, Be-
;a: befides | doat upon this little odd private corner,
din’t lit my lazy tar.cy confine you.
Cox/. \_AjiJe.\ So, nic would be leit alone with mej
t» well.

or/. Well, we’ll take one turn, and come to you again.

Heanfree.] Come, Sir, (lall we go into the fe-
ts of the garden ? Who knows what difcovcrics we
y make.

"W /. Madam, | am at your fervlice.
[To Heartf. afd(."\ Don’t make too much halte

for, d’ye hear— * | may be bufy.’ o
. m EnougJj. [Exeunt Belinda anti Heartfree.
dy Sure you think me fcandaloufty Ine, Mr.

ant, I'm afraid | fhaiy|*~||[*0oo0d opinion of me.
like your cruelty,

ch; why, fup-
cain a gallant ?
uld 1 CPU'

2 >outjuftcaufes.

"BrSvAV('>r in munnera much, truly.

mjl. Then no woman upon earth has fojuftacaufe
lave.

f/ly Brutt. But can a hu(band’« faults releafe my
>

. In eqirtty, without doubt. And where law*

; with equity, equity ftiould difpenfe with laws.

*Brute. Pray let us leave this difpute ; for you

ve as much witchcraft in your arguments, ai

Have in their eyes.
But whilft you attack me with your charms,

' reafonable | afl'ault you with mine.

\ Bmu, The cafe is not the fame. What mif-
m *e do we*'«i't help, and therefore are to be for-
n.

N Beauty foon obtains pardon for the pain that

s, when it applies the balm of compadion to the

. but afine /ace and a hard heart is almoll m bad
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as an ugly face and a foft one; both very troublefome n

‘ to many a poor gentlemao. /
‘ l.aily Brute. Yes, and to many a poor gentlewoman

* too, | can aflure you. But pray which of them itit - i

* that mod afflift* you ? w ]

* Cunjl. Your and confcience will inform )-jXu,'
* Madam.* But for Heaven’s fake, (for now I inuft U; |
ferioui) if pity, or if gratitude can move you ; N

her hand.] it conftancy and truth have power to tempt

you; if love, if adoration c.m afTtCl you, give me at leada *

fome ho(K:s, that time may do, what you perhaps m eaj”

never to perform; 'twill cafe my fuflirrings, though "ot N

quench my flame. \ *.
Lath llrute. Your fufferings eafed, your flame woull

foou ubatci and that | would prelcrve* uot'*pench ir, ~

Sir. , N
Conjl, Would you preferve it, nourlfli it with favcvirs;/
for that’s the food it naturally; requireii n

Laily Brute, Ycton that natural food, 'tw o« furfeit
foon, fhould I refolve to grifnt all you would aflf.

Cotijl. And in refuiing*UrT~U ftarve it. forgive me C
trrrrwre, fiacc wy hungerr»frei,™S* Lot'll® grow wilH,,
and in my treiu.y force it Icafl this froriTythw..{
ler hsHif.] Or it you’d huve tny fl.ime f*r higherjFiKv.
then tjrant me thii, and this, and thouUncs more ;

>'"S tiJnter Vv
flie melts into comiwflion.
Ln,h Brute. Oh,'heavens! Let me go, % _
Ceiifl. Ay, go, ay : where (lull wec go, my chJdrmin” J
angel------ into this private arbour------ ?Nay, let’s lofe j
time------ moments are precious------- it

Liirjy Brute. And lovers wild. Pray let us ftop here ;| *

at leail for this time.
Conft. 'Tis imfiollible; he that has power over you.

can lijve none over himfelf.

\ 4s he is farciug I>¢t into tI>e arhour, Fancyful
and Mademoii'ene ubca them, aiul run over tbt
Jiage, <e— «

l.ath Brute. Ah! I'm
I.n.h Fail. Fe, fe, fe, te, te.
JUT!I. Fe. fe, fe, fe. fe.
Ct'iJ!, Death and furies, Hvho are thefe ?
LaVv
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LaJy Brute. Oh, heavens! I’'mout of my wits;
they tnow me, | am ruined.
CcrJ, Don’t be frightened; ten thoufand to one they
arc ftrangers to you.
Lady Brute. Whatever they arc, | won’t Iby here a
moment longer.
[ W hither will you~o ?
Brute. Home, as it the devil were in mc. Lord,
W trc’s this Belinda now ?
Enter Belinda anJ Heartfree.
Oh! ’tis well you are come; I'm fo frightened, * my
jA"hair flands an end.” Let’s begone, for Heaven’s fake.
f Bel. Lord, whai’sthe matter ?
ij Lady Brute. The devil’s the matter; here's a coup’®
: of.«-'imen have”one the moft impertinent thing. Away,
away, away, away, away. [Exeuat runuiH”,

N End of the Fourth Act.

V.
icyful’j Thufe.
'rtd Mademoifelle.

CyFTII..
did you dodge the filthy

Latfy Fan. WKiIr, twirtnd all >

Mad. 'l'oui- enfemblc.
t X~dt Fan. Oh, confidence ! What, carry theirfellow*
to their own houfe '

Mad C cft que I* rrari n’y eft pas.

Fan No, fo I believe, truly. But hefliall be
there, and quiikly to<j, if 1 can find him out. Well,
*> A "Pv)>js>uns thing, to fee when men and women get
cfcgetbef. how tT»»-Miijj*v one another in their impu*
4ee. birt it that dnnHen fool, her buiband, be to be
Jnvnd.in e’er a tavern in ~ n, |°U fend him amongft

'shemJ [’ll fpoil their fport.
ALtd.
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» MaJd. Enrirlte, Madame, ce ftroit domage.
LaAy Fan, *Ti« in vain to oppofe it, Mademo
. therefore never go about it: for | am the fteadiefl
ture in the world------ when 1 have determined to d
chief. So cume along. [E

SCENE, Sir John Brute’/ Houle.

Ent:r Conflant, Heartfree, Laify Brute, Belinda
Lovewell.
I"tly Bruit. Butyou are fure you don’t miflake,
wdJ?
I.trt. Madam, 1 faar them all go into the tave
gether, and my mailer fo drunk he could fcarce ftar m

LaAy Brute. Then, gentlemen, | believe we ma
ture to let you (lay, and play at cardi with u«an h
two: for they’ll fcarce part till morning.

Bel, 1chink, ’tis pity they fliould ever part------

Cwil. The company ihat’« here. Madam. /

Lady Brute. Then, Sir, tke company that™ |ier
remember to part itl'elf  timr.

Ccenfi, Madam, we dont intend to ~feit your
favours, by an iudifcreet ufage of thii. *T*ic.ja
you give u* the fignal, we (han’t fail to mike our r *

Lady Brute, Upon thofe conditions then let u« fii
to cards.

Euler Lovewell.

Love. Oh, lord, Madam ! here’« my mafter jA
gering in upon you : he hai been ijuarrelfome y\ «
and they have kii ked him out of the cjmpanv.

LaJy Brute. Into the clofet, gentlemen, for He v
fakej I’llwhredle him to-bed, if poiCble.

[C«nft. auJ Heanf. run ituo tbi
Euler Sir John, »li tiirt and ilendy.

Lady Brute Ah----- Ah--—---- he» 1 over blcod.

Sir Jtbu. What the pll*ue doei the woman fqua
Did y jU never fee a man in a pickle before ?

IMiuiv Brute. Lord, where have you bje~”

Sir J»hu. | have been at- -

Brute. | fearthat it nStul. | hope'you c
wounded.

Sir Jtbu. Sound as a roacfa, wife.
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Bnttf. 1’'m mighty glad to hear it. f
»h». You knou—i think you lie.

Brwte. You »lo me wroD({ to think fo. ForH«a-,
5y wiincft, | hail rather iee tnyown blood trickle
"iian yourt.

f»Im. Then will | be facrificed.
i’ Brule, “ri» a hard fate | <hould not bebelieved.
'ri« a damned atheiilical a)(e, wire.

Brittf, | am fure 1 have piven you m thoufand

proota how great my care ii of you. But, I'pite

cruel thoughts, 1’1l ftill pecfilV, and at thi*
t, it | can, perl'uade you to lie down and llcep a

ohn. Why—do you think I am drunk—you fluf,
Brute. Heaven forbid | flioiild: but I’'m afraid
m (everifli. I’lay, let me feel your pulfe.
ohn. Stand otf, and be damn”.
Hrutr, Why, | fee your dillemper in your very
You are all on fire. »Pray, go to bed ; let me in-

D/hi,------ Come, kif» me, then.
4iF*« ~N».] There: no«r go.
3« me li'iion.
| fte it goes damnably againfl your ftomach.
htrefbre—kill rae again.
Bri/'e. Nay, now you tool me.
Sfha. Do’l, | fay.
f Brute. Ah, lord hare mcri.-y upon me.
ihcrc: ii«j will you » ?
Jk. Now, wife, you lliall fee my gratitude. You
ftvok flc—1"ll give you—two huiidtcd.
amitumbles Ifr.
Brute. Oh, lord! pmy, t>ir John, be quiet.
A ehilt a }ick!*tam | in!
. [A/itii.) It 1'weru m her pitkic, 1I’d call iry

'V it out et the clo.ct, and he lliould cudgel him

So, nCfi l«mg ajdirfy ard ai nafty a»
we may go pig to~tijer. liur Ih>ll 1 mull hate
?sour cold tea, wile. \C uk« t« the chfet.

F
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e 1..B. Oh, I'mruin’d! There™* nnne llierCj my dear,
Airyohn, i’llivarraiit you, I’ll findfonw, my dear.
l.jiilly Jimte. You can’topen the door, the lock’j Ipoiled ;
I liiivc been turning and turoiag the key, this halt hour to
110 ji'.irpofe.  I’ll fend for the (inith to-morrow. .
vr There’t ne’er a fmith in Europe can o®m a
door with more expedition than | can do—At for ex” i)4
pie—Poll, \lIlehurjti oftn the tfoor ivit/j hii faot.\—How
now! What the devil have we got here >—Conftant—
Hi".rifjcc—and two whotei agam, Vgad—Thi* i« th”

worll cold tea—thatever | met with in my lit* mm .
Entir ConDant Hfartfree.
Laiti Brute. Oh, lord, what will become of ~
ut-}

iHi-John. Gentlfinen—I1 am your veil}'humble fcrvan”

— 1 niie y.Ju many tRank~— 1 fee you take care of aj
Litiiily— 1 (liall do a:l » canroreturn the obligation. ’

Cottf. Sir, how oddly foever this bulincfi may appear
to you, you'd have no caufe to he uneufy, if you kn#*
the truth of all thingt} Yotir Lady is the moll vinud”®t *
Woman in the world, anjj}y.thiug has pall, but an inno-
cint frolick.

Heart. Nothing elCe, upon my honour,<s h .

Si'ry»hn. You arebotnTery ci»il gentliinen— And (fly J
wife there, ii a very civil gentlcwoin* ; therefore*l
don’t doubt but many civil things have pad between y i”
Vour very humble fervant.

l.atfy Bruif. \Afiiie to Conft ] Pray begone : fct’s fo
drunk, he can’t hurt u» to night, and to-jnorro\* mor |
ning )oS fliall hear from ui 4
1 Cd¥). I’'llobey you. Madam. Sir, when you are eooff™
you’ll undcrlland rc.ifun better. So then 1lhall take the
p.iin» to inform you. If not—1 wetr a fwojrd, S--. an® et
io Jo.id by-t’yc. Come alimg, Hcarttree. [ILxeKii

Sir Wvnr a fvvorj, Sir-rAnd what *f all t'hat,
Sirr Hecomu to my houfe ; ca» my me* ; lie* with
my wife: dilliopours iiiy family ; j;ets a baftjtd to inhe-
rit my eft;<te—And when 1 alk a civil account of alt this
—Sir, f»y» hr, 1 w<Mr a fwordh» . Wtar a fword. Sir?

Y ei, Sir, fay* he, 1wear a fffbid.—It may be a good

tnfwcr at croft purpofe* ; but 'ti»a damned one te a man *

in tny wiliiiulical circumlUnces—Sir, fays he, | weura
fworu!
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word ! [T# Lai® Brut?.] And whst do you wrnr f
Hi! tell me, i/ffrim/» a g’fut chah] W hai.v”
arc itiodtft, and can’t—Why then i’ll tcil you, whu tint
you. You we.r—,m impudent li'-J tacc—a (Lmned,
dcCgning heart—»nd a tuil—and ;i hill ct —

[tif fads fat! vjkecp

Ixufy Pratf, So, thankt to kind Heaven, hc’i tall tui:
for.ie hour*.

Jitl. ’Tu well he i« C, that we may have time to Liy
our rtory hnndfomely; for we murt lie like the devil, to
mnj; ourf(rtve« ctf.

jLan' Brxtc. What fliall we fjy, B.;lipd/i ?

Bel. —1I'll tell you: it muft all lii{ht upon
Hcartiree and I. VVe'll fay he h» courted ine ibiQC time,
'put for reafont uaktKiwn to ui, hut ever been very earnell
tI f thing might be kept from Sir John. That therefore
hearing him upon the liairi, he run into the clofct, tho*
agiinil our will, and Conftaot with him, to prevent jea-
loufy. And to give thil a good impudent face of truth,
(that I may deliver you from the trouble you-arc in) I’il
«’eii, if he pleafet, marry him,,

Brnie. I’'m beholden to you, coufinj but ivint

w klg|Atin~he jeft a little ton far, ftir your owa
ger brother, and hsB nothin;’,

ke him, and hare fortune

iiity : 1 can’t fay | would live

e and bread and butter: bit

ve, and a middle Oate of lite,

chair there, and twlpe your

Pniece, you are in the right on’t t
Irdifcourfe for to nii;ht, and out
take a fmall care of that nally
I but look at him, Belinda,
difli.
__Ibury M ‘ti», I'm cloyed with it.
Prythee call the butler lo takeaway.

Bfl. Call the butlrr?—Call the fcarenger ! [To afer~
K'ant «o0.'Uljin.] WWhu": 'liere? Call Rafor ! l.er him take
away hit mailer, fcour hihi clean »iih a little foap and
Isuid, anS fo put him to bed.

ifrarCome, Belind.i, I'll c’cn lie with you to-
F night ¢
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A lit; and in the morning we’ll fend for our gem
Iw et thi« matter even.
ifi/."W ith ?Il my hMrt.
Lady Jriitc. GoM-night, my dear,
[Malitig mlow ckrte/j ft Sir
Jicth, Ha, ha, ha. [/
Knttr Rafor.
Kaf. My Lady there’* a wag—Mv mafler thi
e cuckold. Marriage i( a llippery thing—Wome
jhejiraved appetites—My Lady’»awag; | have he:
1 iiave feen all; J under(®and all; and I’ll t*"l a
little Frenchwoman loves ncwi dearly. Thii
wiil gain her heart, or nothing will, [ft hit, w
Come, Sir, your head’s loo full of fumes at prefi
jnakc room for yourjealoufy; but I recl«t)n we ftii
rite wotk with you, when yout pate'i empty. C
your kennel, you cuckoldy, drunken fot, you.
[Carritshim on k
My mafter’i afleep, in hit chair, and a fnoring,
My Lady™abroad, and—Oh, rare matrimony f

SCENE, LaljyTFaacyful’j llouje.

Eiitrr Laiy Fanryful atiAMadetnoi<Hi‘i>
Fax. But, why did not you tell me~ictore,
nioiiVlic, that Kaloratid you were food? *
J/a./. De modi fty h nder me, Matam.
Ltnly Fan, U hy, truly mtidefty div-j often hi
ftom (Ifiiig thingt we h.ive ua exiravj*aot mtnd t *
he love you well enough sfer, to do «ny tlii y
hid him ? Uo you think, to oblige you, he woul A
fcan "»! f
Mcti. Matain, to oblige your LaJylh” he Qi
an) thing. .
LmAi Tan. Why then, Maderro&Ue, |I’'Htell yi
you (liiill d > You (hall engage tiiitw tr)l h'A
itll that piftat hpriin; Garden : | Hwc a
kiii'u w'hjt a wife and a nieiC he ha* got.
JW . 11 le icra, Madanv-.

Fx.'er It i*<iNjN«>"lademoifclle m

Font. M idcinoifcllc, yondct’i Mr. Rafbr deiirr*
with vou.
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Mail. Tell him, | come it--*"
Rafor be dere, Madame.
F<». That’i fortunattS
ther. And if yon find him iH .|
hark you—tlon t rclufc him a\ ' »
(ies. to put him in humour,
AM . LailTcz moi lairc. (

¢ [Ki{oxffftn iHi atJ/ctiKg* n
Madcmoiiellc, takt m
kHJit btr.

J>lad. How now, coofidcnce !

AW. How now, modci)}’ !

Mad. Who n"ake jrou fo fiimiliar, flrrahf

Kaf. My impudence, huiTy.

Mad. Stand oft, rogue-face.

Raf. Ah—Midcmoifelle—great new* at our houfe.

Mad. Why, vat be de matter ?

Raf. The matter?—Why uptail* all’s the matter.

Mad. Tu te mocqur dc moi.

Raf. Now do you Ir'iig bj know the parttculari : the
time when ; the place where i.JIhc niAauer how. But i
wpn’t tell you a word more.

Mat). J)*7 T<ien dou kill me, Rafor.

Raf. CoBieAiri me, then.

*Mad. tell n»c.
\ = \ClaftpiHt bis hands hehi’ifl.

" j I will kiit dec. [Kiffi-K »>e
%m why now, my pretty P.,Il; my
' .,.JjicrwjrMail—you mull know, thut
"a.

|[no more.
[Going.
tre; e»tu content ? [KIfiing Um.
1 thet all. Why the nev*» it, ihNit
Viy printed; arj ni.iirimouy ia
ithe prcf*.  Will you bay any

# TTjotf. ju paile* comme un Ubraire; tie ce*i?, no un-
» ‘'erftanddee.

'y i»y. \rvhy then, that | may m»ke myfclf iate lijjible ro
* f s k nailing
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‘ttvaitirg-wcman, 1’1l fpcalt like a valei dc cliambrt
LWyJirfS cuckoldcd my inaAcr.

Rcj. «c inke very ill from her hands,
fo’l her thii> Ue cuu’t yet prove maiter ot lac
her.

aMit.f. N’impoi'r.

But can prove that matter of faft had
hnvi; been upfin hw.

AW . Oui-cla.

jVo/! For we have fuch terrible circuraftances—

Jfit). Sant doutc.

Jia/. That any man of parti may draw tickli
chtfion» from them.

jhr<ul. Fort bien. .

Ka/. We found a couple of tight well-built
itifn, ilufi'cd into her Ladylhip’i clol'et.

,IW. Le diable!

Ra/, And I, in my particular perfon, have di
a ‘ moll damnable’ plot, how”o perfuade my
thut »ll thi« hide and feek™*hii Will iu the Wifj
other meaning than a Chriflian marriage for fw
Btlinda. R0t

M.tJ. Une marriage * Ah, le* droleffes ft

Ra/. Don’t you interrupt me, hufly ; 'Ms i
fiy; and my innocent Lady, to wriggle herft
the b.->ck-door of the bufioefs, turn* mkrria”e
hiT niece, and refolvei to deliver up htr tii k
It tumbled and mumbled, by that ytwng lit*uoi \
Her, Ilcartfree. Now are you fwisfied/

JIW. No. X

Ra/. Rightwoman ; always gaping &rjWpn \

J>UJ. Dit be all den, dat you know?

AIlll Ay, and a great deal too, | think

AW . I>ou be fool, dou know nothin|L— Kc"
juiuvpT, Ralbr. Dou fee* del two Si >
have (ee de devil.

Ka/, The woman’ mad.

Mad, lu Spiing Garden, dat r*guc Confta

Lady.
Rd. Bon. -
3™ . —— I’ll tell dee BOmore.

4 t
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Nay, prlythee, my fw :
Come, kif» me Jen.
[Claft:nr her ltaitils j
I I won’tkiu you, not *
d. Adieu.
r. Hold—Now proceed.jj
d. A (;a— 1 hide myfelt'
ir alt, and fee all.
-propoi i But de fot no
are her :0 her fpon.—I>n de gmiie begin, fte
(av foft ting j dc lady look upon de ground.
~ Rafor //// aHi tht man, andfit the He
her by de hand; (he turn her head on oder way.
he fqueeie »ery hard; den (he pull—»erjr fohly.
he take hexin hi* arm* : den (lie give him little par.
:n he kift her tetton«. Den flie lay— pifli, nay
he tremble; den (he figh. Den he pull her into de
ir J den (lie pinch him.
taf. Ay, but not fo hard, you baggage you.
lad. Den he grow bold® (lie grow weake, he tro her *
n, )ltombc defiua, le Dlatlle aflitlc, il emporte tout;
bt vianld btr
adHngffTw”x.
m/. You ljave fet me a-Hre, you jade, you.
' :river attd quench dyielt'".
“  mharlot thia !

[Letkmg laxguidhiHblym hirru

'More than a Frenchman doet

ufe nothing dat | bid dec ?
~Ning mylell then.
ly miftcr, all 1 have tell dee of

malicioui (trumpet, you ; flwuld

Mati, pdu dilpuic'den ?2-—-- Adieu.
Raf. Hold—But uby wilt thou make me be fuch »
ogue, my dear}
Modi Voili un Trai Aogloi”! il eft aoioureuz, et ce-
le&d”nt il TC)(ttuTooncr. S a t’ca aa diabic.
o Rf.
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Hold once more: in hopes thou’lt give me ep +*

thyiujdv, ril make thee a prelent of my honefty, >1

\Wj«7\Bon ; “comedone ;—if dou fail me—I never fee n
dee rnore™jf dou obey n>e—Je m’abandimne " roi d toi.

tjika ihe tied, andgivts him afmackingkifi.® N

[£ aMMademoiftil®;,
Knf, [Licking h'i Itfis.| Not be a rogue |— Jmor v-’Tit
emnia. [Kr/VRafor.
£/l v Fangfful «»//Mademoifelle. -y
J.ath Fan. Marr)-, lay ye ! Will the two things marry ?
Mad. On le va faire, Miitiame.
Lady Fan. Look you, Mademoifelle, in fliort | can’t
bear it---No j | find I can’t-—f once | fee them a-bfd
together, | fli.iU have ten tlioufand thought* in my hend

will make me run diftradcd. I'hereiott: run and call
Rafor back immediately : for fomething mull be done tc
Hop rhit impertinent wedding. If i c.in but defer it four <

and twenty hours, IM make fuchwork about town, with
that little pert flue’s reputation, he (hall as foon ntarry a

witch. . *
Mad. \"AJide.'I L* roiUJ>ien intentionde. [Exeunt.
SCENE, Conrtant®i Led”ingn”?
Eater Conftant and Hc«rttre«f 4'
Conjl. But what duft think will bcvom”of ihi* buf*
nefs?

Heart, °Tit eafier to think what will not become on’t,” *~ \
CtnJ!, What’s that? J. v
Hotrt. A challenge. | know the knt!>St too weJWor . ,
that; hit de«r body will alwayt prevnU”upon his ntSUe.
foul tu be quiet.
O “ijf. B'lIt tliou~h he dare notchalkng,”.c, perll ipi heNntS.
may veniure | ) chailei'ge hit wit'c,
Hratt. Not it you whifper him in the ear, you wont
have himdo’t, and there™ nooibei ljfec
for a« 'lrunk Jt he he’li rt*.nemher”?i aTitl 1
where wf flioul.. not be ;and | d<n’rt, -nk him quit<;
blockhead enough yet to beler. W td »e ..-erf got into
ki» wifr’i clolet I 'lly to pt  j>nto .ci prayer-book.

Enter a Sr. fit ti a letter. A
Serv. Sir, litre’s a lettet, a po‘ e nroiight k. f
Cffijl, Oft, ho, herc’i inlUuttioosior u*. [Heridu J

Ll l. ;m
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he accident ihat hss hr-t
mon to the quick. We'

»ur hflp : but rind th«t’<
wle b»linef» muft I> thi

1C between your h'icnd

e not tend enough to

r, ’lit fuflicient tor our tii

find pretences enough to 1
Veil, women for invcntiu
he*J have been producin)t___ .. _
mufing, man ! Pr’jrthee be chearful: what Tayell
friend, to thi» matrimonial remeuy f
art. Why, | fay, ii’j worfe than the difeafe.
'ifi. Here™ a lellow for you : there’i bfHUty and
y on her fnle : and love up to the can on hit: and

N

«art. And yet, | think, | may reafonably be atlowrd
>Hifle at marrying the nicce, in the very moment
you are deluding the aunr.

Why, truly, ther* may be fomething in that,
have not you a good opit*un enough of your own
believe you could keep » wite to yourfclf?

_se, if | had a good opiuion enough
could do at much by ne. But
thit good nnd tvil, thi* life and

J;frl'c, that it fet bcfoie me @ * tor
er all, the wite liriliom raniUiet,
1her the way.

imaii of ical worth fcarce ever- i« «

roun>tatilt. Women are not nav

nufi * fomethiiig to urge thtin to

a churl, out ot revenues a iool,

jhim ; a btaft. I'ccaul'c ihev loath

nuke bold wi;h a man thev uine

value tor, ’it* becaufe they fiitt

ftenirdvjrt nt-fr'eiied by him.’ '
sty . Shall 1 marry or die a maid ? ,

Why faith, He.irifrre, matrimony Hke jin

Lovc’t the forloro hojie, whii'n

y>

< cut «he marriage knot i> the mnin b<xly,

;h iDiy fiaiid buA a long time; aud re[>entance i»
" the
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tte rcar-guard, which rarely give* ground, as long as
b.MJr h;.s a being.

ConcluliOn then ; you advife me to rake ¢ 0, aj
you n

Co/*. TnSNfc not concluded yet: for though marriage *
be a lottery, in which there are wonderouj n“any bbnlo ;*
vet there it one ineftiamahle lot, In which the
heaven on earth it written. Would your kind'faie bjt
guide your hand to that, thovigh 1 were wr.ipix-d in ‘
that luxury itfelK cuuld c*Oath me with, 1 ttill iliould en”

Vy you.

"lha’t, And juOly too; for to be capible of Jovipg
one, doubtte 1, ii better than to poflefi a thoufand. But /
bow far that capaciry’i in me, al«f, | know oott '

Cawl. ,But you would know.

Heart, | would fo.

Matrimony will inform j-ou. Come, one flight .
of refolution carriet you to the Isnd of experience;
where in a very moderate time you’ll know the opacity of *
your foul and your body both, or I’'m miflaken. \_E\tvut.

SCENE, Si* John Brute<

JBri>?r Brute Bcliutia."* W' t]
Bel. Well, Madam, whx»t anfwer have yjn from them ? JJiJ
ljiiiy Brule. Thnt they’ll be hete.thit moii.ent. 1 f

twill end in a wedding ; I’'m fure he*» a tiioVif it
Ten thoufand poundt. ardfuthaluft a* you afc,
Ciinteniptible ofl'erto a younger brwljer. :« But
‘ j-ou under flrange agitationt ? 1'r’>ihce, how
* pulfc I>Cilt ? .

‘* M . High and low ; | havr much n-do to be Talial®
* it it not vcrj’ttr.inge to go to bed|<«u'. u”™n ?

“ Lmt*f Bmrr. Uni—it >e» little vii i
¢ foon groweaiy to you.’

i‘a/rr Conlhnt HeartTive. *

Good-morrow, geutiemen : how have you flept aftti joiii .mi
edyrniure?

J1 art. Some careful thoughti, Udlct, on your accounttj?* "
have it:(it u< waking.

fitl. And fome careful thought* on your own, | be
liev«, Ujve hindered ytni Irom lleeping. Pray liow &< .
ihU iiutrimuiiutl projcilt relilU with y«u i -’
Heartt
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eVn as florming towni does with
hopes of delicious plunder bygm i
>cked on the Uead.
iffiblc, after all, that you d)<Fe think
wedlock f
ou have made me fo fool-hard}', |

allenge you ; atid matrimony’s the

I’lIl not fail. So, now |
“e ; a great le»p in the dark,
gentlemen, this m-.itter being con-
" jaeo iiiLii, na™ you got your IcICins ready ? tor Sir
* it grown l'uch an atheill of Ute, he’ll believe no-
*hmg upon enfvierms,
‘ CefiA- V"e’ll find means to extend hit faith, Madjm.
. Bat pray how do you fmdihim this morning ?
La4j/Srute. Mollljmentahly morofe, chewing the cuH
nftet lall night™difcovery, of which however he hat but
a coofufed notion e'en now” but I’m afraid the valet dc
chambre has told him alt; for they are very bufy together
hen | told him of BeLnda't marriage,
er but agrunt; from which, you
iclufiont you think fit. But to your
't here.
Sir |ohn <r/«/Kafor.
mow. Sir.
row, SirJohn; I'm very forry my
Iufe fo much diforder in your family.
m generally come Irom ludifcretion,
hing at all.
my dear, you arc fatiificd there
you.
ly dove.
hop;', my confent to marry Mr. Heart-
ill convinie you. For, at little at 1 know

amours, &ir, | .ift /llureyou, one intrii;iie is eoou-jh to
AA Atic i{ four people to ;etber, wiihi.ut further mifchief.
ijw S’rjthm. And | too, that intrigue* tend to pro-

|t e, ‘ereation of moie kinds than one. Oneinttigue will be-
another, at foon a* beget a fon or a da.iehier.
| am very forty, Sir, to fee you uiU fcem
" ' liificd
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lisfied with a lady, whofe more than common virtuf
aiijfure, were flic my wife, fliould meet with bei.

Sir Sir, if her condu£t has put a trick upon
Virtue, hcfrsyrtuc’i the bubble, but her hulband’s T
lofer. "

Cdad . Sir, you hare received a fufficient anfwri
ready, to juftify both her condud. and mine, i i
pardon me for meddling in your fiimily-affairB; bu 1?
perceivc | am the man you are jealous ot, and theret ~
It concerns me.

Hir John. Would it d.d not concern me, and thr,’
IliDuld not care who it coucernid.

Conft. Well, Sir, it truth and reafon won’t com ,
you, | know but one way more, whbiih, jt you think =
you my take.

Sir Jtim. Lord, Sir, you are very hafty : if | hadb *
found at prayen in your wife™ clofet, 1 (liould have
lowed you twice as much time to come to yourfelf in.

Cenjl, Nay, bir, if time bp all you want, we have

quarrel. .
Heart, | told you hovT the fword woul|l*'wQfjij u

him. ' mt
Cen/l. Let him mufe; however. I’ll bw fifty pea

our foreman bringi ui in, nut guilty. a

Sirjthn. [Afide.l *Ti» well—’tij very \mU—In fj
of that young jade’i matrimonial intrigue, 1 am t iios
right ftiuking cuckold—Here they arc—B-ao—
bit band t» bisftrehtad.] Methinks, 1 coutd btice
bull. What the plague did I marry her for? |
did not like me; it ftie had, (Me wa«Sl h«vc lain w’
me ; for | would have done fo, bec»u(ie I liked her ;
that™ part, and | hive her. And
with her?~1f | put my homi into my prictetTTn
grow infolent—if | don’t, that goat there, that iWI
1*rcjdy to whip me throujjh the guti—The deb re th?”'
rcduced to thi»; Jhall 1 die a hero, or live a r»ftal .
W hy, wvirer men than | h**e long fince concluded, t *
a living di<g i* better than a dc.” lion. Coullant .. \
Heaitltce 1 Gentl-nien, now my wine and my pifl*
mre goveri! ) Me, | muft own, | have never obfcrVea ;
thinj{ 'u my wU'e’i courfc of Ule, to back me in mj"je {M T
"io
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loufy of her : but jcitloufy™ a mark of lore ; fo (he need
not trouble her head about it, as long as | make no more
wordi on’t.

Zjiily Fancy ful mieri and adtlrcjfti BeUnda apart.

'nfi. 1’'m glad to fee your reafon rule laft. Give
iurhiuys : 1 hope you’ll look upon me as you ufv'd to

‘mrjohn. Your humble fervant. "AJidt* A wheedling
of a whore!
Heart. And thai | may be fure you are friends with
0, pray gWe me your confent to wed your niece.
you have it, with all my heart; damn
you han’t. [.Ifidt. | "Tis time to (iet rid of her: a
vo.Wg pert piiny ! ihe’ll make an incomparable bawd 11
» little time.
£»/fr a SfrvMnf, n f’t givn Heartfree i let/er.
Bel, Hearttree yourhufojnd, fay you f ’risimj>ofliblc !
La/~ Fan, \W'oiild to kmd Heaven itwere; but ’lis t(.0
true; and in the world the:* live* not fuch a wrctch.
I’'m young : and eiiher | have been flattered by my
MJ[Jlal's, or patdre has been kind and ge«
a fortune too wa» greater far than
; but with my heart | am robbed
IUghtcd and I'm beggared both at
ta hare fubfillence from the villain,
one; for he has fworn, if ever'tia
Al murder me.

-ntally was told he courted yon :
upon me IO prevent your milery ;
Il fo generous even to him, at not
uy thmg, for which the law ujight
[heffiitg.
how | pif\’ her!
[T/.'n cmti/tue Utli'r,” ttfJe.
o {jfitdrl"] Dei-h and flit-devil—Lei me md it
[RratU.l “ Though lha*ea particular re®-nn not
'‘«@Uknow \yho 1 am tiU | fee you ; yet you’ll ealiiy
’tit a faithful friend that give* you this advice. 1
iunHihBtlinda;” Good! ” | haveacliild bv
and better! “ which isoow out ato u rfe Ht

G ,e0
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veil be pr*ifed ! ““ and | think the foundation laid
tlitT-,” Ha lolirtVue-pcnny ! “ no rack could
Hired this ftory trosn me; but friendniip has doi
heard (if ynur defign to marry her, and could not
khufal. Mafc ufe of my advice; but keep ma
ti I I afk you tor it a*ain. Adieu."
[Ex// Lady I
s W? [7i Bel.] Come, Madam, (hall we fen,
p.irfon f 1 doubt here’a no bufincTs for the 1
younj-cr brotheri hai“e nothing to fettle but thei
MiiJ ih.n | believe my friend here ha» done very f;
Ikl, [Scornfully.r Are you fure, Sir, there a
ntortgagci u))un it ?
llort. \Celdly.] If you think there are, M
ntny’n’t be aimf* to dtfer the m«rriage”ill yoi
they Ufe paid off,
IW. We'll defer it at long as you pleafe, Sir.
/l<art. The more time we take to confider pn’t,
the Icfi apt we (l.all be to t*nimit overfightt; t
if you pteaff, we’ll put it off for juft nine mont
/ifl. Guilty confciencw make men cowards.
JLart. And tlicy make women defperate.’'
Jiel. | don’t wonder you want time to rcfolvff
Heart. | don’t wonder you are fu (jujckin' dctt
Jitl. What doei the fellow me.ot f
Jiittrt. What doe* the lady mean ?
air Jal'n. Zoont! wliat do you btrth mean |
[Heart. an/i Bet. nvitli cla
Jiitf. Here it fo much fport going to™
it niikci me rc.idy to weep ag;iiii. A fox o*tl
fiiu-nt Lady Fancy tul, and her plot*, (iKiBerI.
man too! * flie’i a whiiiificHi, iU-n
‘ when 1 have (tot my bonei broke in Jitr ~1!,
* to one but my recom|)enfe ii a chp.*
ttr.ng vuthout Ilill!  1Vod, 1’1l e’en g<fluglTvi'
by the cats, and difcover the plot, to lecure my

Conft. I'r’ythee, explain, lleartfree.
Hiart. A f»ir deliverance; thank my llai
friend. .
i>VI. *ri» well it went no farther— A bafe fe'
Brutt, What can be Uje medning ef
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Bel. What’s hl« meanini{ | don’t Ir.Ott’; Imr rjine ¥,
rtiat if | had married him— 1h«d had no holband.

Htart. And what™ her meaning | don’t know ; bi f
mine is, that if 1 had miirried her— — had liad w.le
enough.

m Sir John. Your people of wit b»Te Rnf furh crnmp

It >t expicffing themfclve*, they fe'doin romprehrnd

' .mother. Hox take you both, wiil you I'l"ak tli.it
y * may be underflood i

knUr Rifor /m/(utcLiil), i» Lsuly Faneyful <»*
Mademoifellc.

A 'ftler. If they won’t, here comn an intprpffter.
Bmu. Heaven* ! What have we here ?
Valer, A villain----—-- but a repenting villain,
AU. Rafor !
hatly lirKIf. What means thi» ?
Rajer. Nothinj;, without my pardon.
iMtly Brutt. hat pardon do you want)
Bafor, Jmfrimii. Your La”ylhip’a'; for a damnable lie
made upon your fpotlefs virtue, and fet to the tune ot
Jiir John.y Next at my ((cneroui
for interrupting hi* more ii'<ble
ris of difgrnceful cyckoldoiu. [f»
;thii gentleman apply, for making
iromance. [7o Heart.] Fourthly,
| alk, forclandeftinely man)ing
dding of banns, bifliop’s licencr,
urown knowledge. [7i Bel.] Aiul,
bung lady't clemency | come, for
bs fow’d in the ground, before n cr
tthe field.
Jfter all, ’tii a moot point whether

1 I 11 condition you confeft all, I’ll

you myfelf, and try to obtain as much from the

refl )f the eompany. But 1 miift know then, who 'tit

Hit you upon all this mifchitf.
. pif,. Satajj..anckqbipagmuipggman tewpfed me,
WI< weakened ire—aud fo, the devil overcame me: aa
Adam, fo fell J.
G a

4
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f?<s]. Then, pray, Mr. Adam, will you make
ijdainred with your F.vc ?

Raf. [ 7tt Mad.] Uiimalk, for the honour of Fra'

All, Mudenioirrlle:

Ma<l, Me afk ten toufand pardon of all de eoa
pany.

Sir John. Why, thii myftery thickens, inftcjd ¢
ing up. [fi Rafor.] Vou foiiofa whurc you, put
uur pain.

Jiaf. One moment bringi funlhine. M
'Tit true, this it the woman that tempted me, bu
thf ferpent that tempted the woman ; #nd if my
might be htard, her puniflimcnt for fo doing Ih
like the ferpent’» of old——-1Pails off Lady Fai

flic fliould lie upon her face all the*day»of |

M . J.idy Fancyful 1

Het. lin)>ertinent!

I7tiy Brule. Kidiculout:

jiil. Ua, hn, ha, hi, ha!

Btl. | hope your Ladyfhip will give me leare
you joy, fiiice you have tfn-ned your marriage j'O

[Tt Hian.] 1 vow, *twa» ftrangely wicked itj'
think of an.ither wife, when you h‘id one alT
charminjj as her Ladyfliip. i

AH. H i, ha, ha, ha, ha!

Fan. [A~If.] Confufion feiie them, ai
me !

*  Mali. Qoe le diable ctouflfc cc muraut de Ri

£fl. Your Ladyflvip fecnn difordered; a !
qu.ilm, perhaps; Mr. Heartfree. ytwrtenle ofvi®
WMtcr to your Lady. Why, Mad.tm, he IUnds a
ccrncd as if he were your huilxuid ih wmf Il.

iMi*Fan. Your mirth'g Minaufrous as yoffrit
Imda, you think you triumph ovcr<« rival no«( -
ina pauvre fille.  Where’er I’'m rival, therc’i no
mirih.  No, my poor wretch, ’ti» from another
1 have a®led. 1 knew that thini* there would mal
verl'e a hulband, and you lo imprttinent a wvite,
your mutual plai;ue» ftwuld mjke you both ru
charitably would h.ive broke the match, he, he.'
Ltttt*hingafffHledJj, MtidemoifeUeyaiA
Maii. He, he, he, he, he!

[
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a, ha, ha, h.i, ha!

>* [AJiJeJ] Why now, thli woman willbemir-
mmebody too.

‘oor creature! What a p,illion (he is In'! But |

lier.
| . Since you have fo much Roodnef* for her, |
n ’ll pardon my offence too, Mudam.
j There will be no ijreat diiEculty in that, fince |

- y of an equal fault.
rt. So, M.idam, now had the parfon but done

j . You’d be half wearj’ of your bargain.
iTt. No, fure, 1 mijjht difpcnfe with onenight’i

.gl’m retdy to try. Sir.’

f. Then let’i to church ;

t be our chance to difagree-

Takeheed------ the furjy huftand'i ftte you fee,
*6«. Surly | may bf, ftubborn | am not,

ive both forgiven and forgot:

« thefe our jtidgei, Mr§ Pert,

re by my goodnefs, than your defert.

End of the FirxB Act.

G 3 v.ru
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Spoken by Lady Biute and Belivda,

L. B. JC O epihgne!

Bel. Jfviear | knavj of ncnr. \
L.B. Ltrd! hnv Jhalliw txcuftitit thetnun f
Bel. we e'en fomcthing of our own.
L. B. Ourown! Ay, that ncedsieprecioui lu ff! » gyi
ticl. 1'U UAmy lift tlj~'U like it %uell enough, \
i Come, faith, betin-— —  —eeeee- J
1. Exdift me\ afterytu. ,
Bel. Nay, pardon me for that\ 1 knov: eve,

L. B. Oh, Jot the =world, | would not have frecctUncu
IwW. Oh,lo,d!
L. B. Z/uvtfr-mmeeeee
A Bel. Oh,fic<
=17 B. Pnt all obedience.

t. Firji tUn, know all, before the doom itfix'd”
ne third da}is far Hi—
Bel. jVljy, and the fixth.
L, B. //r not from thepot! now, nor k it -
Hit >aHfe— (1 want a rlyme) n
1,Bel. That w folicit.

VL. B. Thenfurtyou can't have hearts to he fevere”
= And damn us— —— .
ii’Bel. Dnmn us! letthem, if they dare.

m L. B. H'ly,Jf >17 jhould, vihat punijbnkent remth-~J"
Bel. Eternal exile from hehind our fccnes.

L. B. Unt if they*re kind, that ftnttnce <MgU
W> can begratefnl

Bel. Atd have whrreviithal. »

L. B. But asgrand treaties hope not to be trufied,
Ji'ftre preliminaries are aeijnjled ;

Bel. Ton know the time, and we appoint this place;
fVitre, ifyoiplt>fe,we'il meet, andJign the peace.
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2

Spoken by Mr. GARRICK.

IC K S, j»ur favtar iseur mtthtr's rifht-»
Thi tvtll-intwn fcctus n'rjbali prtftM t»-night

Art HOwtai cftrts /" a nttlrrH AK,,

But tit JitMg ttucba of immcnal Htn ;
A rough oU BarJ, 'boHtft fridf tii/Jain'J
Afflanfi mltfi hy merit Miit'4-——- n

And*Jioud to-night ykur fra'p difAmm, . 1
Sbou'd his grtatfiadt Arctivt tht doubtful famty >
}iot to bis labours g anted, hut hit mamc,

defy ht 'vjrolt, <</ iiUfy told tht agt,

Hi dar'd not frojlitutt tht uftful fiagt®

“ Or furchaft thtir delight atfuch a r*e
At, far it, hthimfelf muftjujliyhafe;
Sut rather ieg™'d th\y w««V ht phas'dtofie
From him, fith plt"i as (tther flays Jboudit:
Wau'd learnfrom him to fcorn® m/tiy fanf,

*s And Ifovt tMir monfteri, to he.fUas d with men."*
Tius ffiokf the hard—And tho' tht limes art cbang'df
Since bis fret nsufe fir fools the citjt rang’d

And fatire hainot thtn appear'd in fiait®

To Infbthefnfr falliei o/ thegreats

T\t let notprrudice ittfUiyour missd,

fjor flight the gold, iecasft not quite reus'd;j

H'llh Kofalft nicmefs this performance vievj.

Nor damn.for lorv, nvhate'er isJufl and true ;
Suf;rj/> t'yoft fcenes fomt honour Joob'd he paid,
AjPIAch Cambdenpatroniz'd, and !Hiahfpcare plafd:
mMVsrwrv-wa/ Nature then, aid flillfurvii/et t

Tijf garh may ahcr, but thefubftance lives, .
Lavei in this flaf----v.hrre each may fiitd complttf*

His piSut’d felf----- Iben favour the deceitm m—

Kindh fo'get ti'o iundrtdyears hetvten ;

Becomt old Britons, and admirt eld Ben.

[
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Brother, - Mr. Palmer. Mr. Mattocki.
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% * Tht Hm diJUnptiftti tj i'nttrtti nmm/t, ¢ «r» imiltid la lit

ACT r.

SCENE, ACeun-yard brfort
Enter Kno’'w ell W Brainwoiim.
Kno'w sii,.
GOODLY day toward, and ft fr«(h morning>
Bramworm,
Call'up youn)> maikr. Bid hi« rift, Sir,
Telt him | have fome bufinefi to employ him.
Jira.Ml will, Sir, prefently.
KttO. But I*ear you, lirrah,
Ifhe be athii book, difturb him not.
Bra. Well, Sir.
Kne. How happy, yet, ftrould I eftcem myfclf,
Could 1, by any prartice, wean the boy
From one vain courl'e ot ftudy he atTcfts.
He i» a fr-holar, 4 a man may truil
Jir* liberal voice of Fame in her report,
Ot.~ood account in boih our univerfitin;
EMicr of which lave favoured him with graces t
Buttheit indulgence IDuftnot fpring in me
A fjind Opinion, that he fcannot err. - >
Mj'~eJf was ottre a ftndeijt; and, indeed.
Fed wiih the felf-fame humour hi i» now,
‘Dreaming oil mnichrVm idle porcry.
That fruitlefs afiavnp-ofiiateleart.
Good uotOBOtie, but Jraft to the profefft)«,
'VVhicii, thfn, | thought the miibirfi of all knowledge »
A 3.
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But Coce, time nul the truth have wak’d my judgment,

And reMiuD csiught roe better to dillinguifli

The vain troin th” ufelul learnings-----

Enter Mafttr Stephen.

Cmtfin Stephen,

Wh.it Dcwi with you, that you are here fo earty ? .
Suf. Nothiug, but e’en come to lee how you do, uicle.
Knt. That’i kindly done, \-ou are welcome, 0)z.
Stff. Ay, | know that. Sir, | would not ha’ coma

elfe. How doth my cQuiin iulward, uncle?

A«. Uh, well, Coz, goin and fee: 1doubt he be
fcarce flirring yet.

Stef. Uncle, afore | g» in, can you tell me an’ he
have e’er a book of the fciencet ol hawking and hunting i
1 would fain borrow it. ,

Kna. Why, 1 hope you will not a hawking now, will

you ?

Sitf. No wofle, but I’ll praftifc againft the next year,
uncle, | have bought me a hawk, and a hood, and
beili, and all; | lack nothing but a book to keep it by.

Kno. Oh, moll ridiculj®ui!

Stef, Nay, look you how, y«*u are angry, uncle.
Why, YOUknow, an’* man have not ikill in th« hawk,
ine and hunting languagei now-a-dayt, I’ll not give a
ruTh for him. They are more lludied thatl the Greek
or the Latin, iie ii for no gallant’i company with-
out 'em. And by Gad's lid | fcom it, |, fu |l do, to be
a coofort for ever® hum-drum: hang ’em fcroyli, there’s
nothing in ’em, t’ the world. What do you talk on it?
Becaufe | dwell at H»Kl'den, | Hull ke” company with
with none but the archers of Finftury ! Or the citiz"nt,
that conie a duckinv to Ifliugton pundi! A fine jeft'i*
faith ! Slid, a “mtlcman mun lhow h~felt like a gac*
tleman. Uncle, 1 pruy you be not angr}-. 1 know
what | have to do, 1 trow, 1am no novice.

Knc. You are a prodigal, ablurd coxcomb: goto!
Nay, never look at roe, it's 1 that fpeak.

Take’t at you will. Sir, 1'U itot flatter you.

Ha' you not , ct found meant enow, to wafte

That whii.h your friendi have left you, but you mufi
G o CSA »vi*y your money on a ki.e,

And know noi how to keep it, when you’ve done ?
Oh,
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OU, it’s comely ! This will make you « gentieiniut |
Well, coufin, well! 1 fee you are e’en pall hope
Ofall reclaim. Ay, fo, now you're loid on h.
You look another way.
Stef. What would you ha’ me do ?
tKnt. What would  have you do! I*It tell you, kinJ®
Lears to be wife, and prMhife how to thirve ; [maa ;
'L hat would | have thee do: and not to fj>end
Your coin on everj’ bawble that you fancy,
Or every foolidi brain that humours you.
* | would not hare you lo invade each place, »
* Nor thruft yourfcUon all focieties,
“ Till men> affcdtion* or your own defert,
* Should worthily invite you to your rank.
* He that is fo prfpedlefi in hi» courfes,
* Oft fells hit reputation it chesp market.
‘ Nor would I, you lhould melt away youffelf
* In flaOiing bravery, left while you affFeft
* To make a blaze of gentry to the world,
¢ A little puffof fcorn extin?uifli it,
* And you be left, like au unfajory fnuff,
* Whofe property i» only to oflend.’
1°d ha’ y«ou fober and contain yourfclf:
Not that your fail be bigger than your boat;
But niod’rate ~ur cxpencei, now, (at firft)
As yp.i may keep the fame proportion ftill;
Nor ftand lo much on your gentility.
Which i»an 17, borrow’d thing.
From dead men s dull and bono, and none of your*
Except you makg or hold it. Who comes here i
Enter a Strvanl,
‘Scrv, Save you, gentlemen.
iitr'p. Nay, we cot Hand much on our freatillty,
fii*nd ; yet, you are welcomc ; and 1 afliire you, mine
uncle hete is a man of a thoufand a year, Middlefex
J«nd; he has but one Tooin all the world, |am his
iVHit heir at the common law, mailer Stephea, asfim«
pfe as | ftand here; if my couiin die, as there’s hope
> he will. | have a pretty liviog 0’ my own too, belidc,
hatxi by here.
Strv. In good time, Sir.
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Sttp. In good time, Sir! Why ? And in very good,
time, Sir. You do not flout, friend, do you ?

Strv. Not I, Sir.

ktef. Notyou. Sir? You were not beil, Sir: an“yoa
(liould, here be them can perceiTC it, and that quickly
100. Go to. And they can give it agun fouodly too,
an’ need be. _ o !

e Serv. WInY Sir, let this fatisfy you : good faith, |
had no fuch intent. ,

Step. Sir, an' 1 thought you had, | would talk with
you. and that prefcntly.

Srrv. Good niafter Stephen, foyou may, Sir, at your
plesfure.

Sttf. And fft | would. Sir, good my faucy companion,.
*n’ you were out o’ my uncle s ground, I can tell you i
lliuugh | d» not ftaiid upon my gentilitj*neither in’t.

Km, Coufin ! coufin! Will this ne’er b. left.

Strt. U'horfon b»(e fellow! A mechanical ferv-ing,
man \ By this cudgel, and ’twcrc not tor {bame, 1
would— n

£na. What would you do,*you peremptory gudl ?

If you cannc't be quiet, ~tt you htiKe.

You lee ihe honeu nun demeans himfelf

Modetily iow;»rdsyou, giving no reply *
, To your unfeafon d, quarrelling, rude fiOiion »

And ftill you hutf it, with a k nd of carriiige.

As void of wit us of humanity.

Go get you in ; ’fore heaven, | am afliam'd

Thou hall a kinfman’s iniertft in me. \_Exh Step,
Strv. | pray you, Sir, it this roafter Kno’well'%
lioufc ? ‘
Kne. Yes, marry,'iv’'t. Sir. .

Strv. | (hould enquire for a gentleman here, one Ma-
iler tdwiid Kno’well: doyou know any fuch, Sir, | pray
you ?

Kno. | fliould forgcf inyfelfelfe. Sir.

- “Snv. Are you ihe gciitlemiin : crjf you mercy, Sir, I'
was rcquind oj a gtnilemfn i’lhe city, as | rode out jif
thi» tnd of the town, to ddiveryou this letter, Sir.
" Kne. To me, Sir!\keaJs.\ “ To his moAfcle<3ed'
friend. Mailer Edward Kno’well.” W hat might the gea-
tknun’s name be. Sir; thatf&at.it?
Strvit
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Sfrv, One inaftfr Well-bred, Sir.

Kne. Maftef Well-bred! A young gentleman ? la he
not ?

Scrv. The fame. Sir; Mifter Kiteljr mariieJ bit Clier;
the rich merchant i’the Old Jewr”.

*ATy. You lay very true. Bram-wonn,

Eater Bniin-worm. n
Brain. Sir.
Knt, Make thik honcfl friend drink here. Priy you
in. [*Exiunt Brs*aa.'ul firi-au:.

This letter it dirjrtsd to my fon:

Yet 1am Edward KnoVell too, and may,

Wi ith the fate coufcience of good nianner«, ufe
The tellow’j error to my fatlstiuftion.

Well, 1 xvill browk it ope, old men are curioui.
Be it bur for the IUIc’i lake, and the phrAifr,

To fee, if both doanfwer my fon’i praifci,

Who it almolt grown the idolator [tl.ii?
Of thii young W"ell-bred: What have we here f What’a
[T>m httter.-]

“ Why, Ned, | befcech theg, had thou forrworn all
thy friend* i’ th’ Old Jewry ? or doft thou think ui aU
Jewt tha« inhabit there i Leave thy vi*iUnt father alone,
to numberoyer his green apricott, eveniiiKaod morning,
o* the north wflT wall: an 1 had been hit fon, : had fa-
ved him the labour long (incc ; if, taking in all the young
wenches that jiaft by, at the back door, and coddling ere*
ry kernel of the fruit for ’'em would hj’ ferved. Bat

irjrthee, come over to me, quickly, this morning: |
|rave fuch a prefeijt for thee, our Turkey company never
fent tjje like to the Grand Signior, One is 1 rhimcr. Sir,
o”your own batch, your own leaven ; but doth think him-
felf poet major o’ the town; willing; to be (hewn, and
woijthy to be feen. 1 he othtr—1 will not venture hit de-
fcription »irh you till you come, Iwcaufe | would ha’you
make hither with an appetite. If the worrt of ’'em be
not worth vour journey, drjw your bill of charjjet, at un» '
confcionable as any Guild-hall verdi® will give it you,
and you fliall be allow’d your Viatirtvii.

From the Wind-mill.™

From the Burdello, it might comc at well!
T~e Spittal ! It this thf mao i

N My
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My fon Iwth fung fo, tor the hsppioft wir,
The chotctil br-jn, (fie limes huth lent usforth ?
I kno# not what he may be, in the art*;
Nor whnt infcliopli: but lure)y, lor his itKnincrs,,
1 judge him a profane and dtflijlute wretch :
Worfe, by proffcffion of fuch great good gifts, ,
Being the n~er of fo lofe a ft>irit, *
Why, whatKhallowcd ruiEan would have writ
In fuch a fcurrilous manner, to a friend |
W hy fliould he think | tell my apricots ?
Or play th’ Hefperian dramn with my fruit,
To watch it ? Well, my ion, 1 ’ad thought
You'd had.raorejudjjment, 't have made eledlion
Of your Companions, ‘ than t’have ta'en on trull
* Such petulant, jeeringgamtfter*, that can fpare
* Noargument, oi fubjrft from their jeft.”
But | perceive, afieftion makes a fool
Of any man, too much the father. Brain-worm.
£»/er Braifl-worm.
‘ Brain. Sir,
Kt$. It ths fellow gone that brouglK this letter ? i
Brain. Ycs, Sir, a prStty while lincc.
Kh». And where’s your young mailer?
' Brain. lo bis chamber. Sir.
A'«. He fpake not with the fellow, did he ?
Brai». No, Sir, he faw him not.
Knt. Tiike you this letter, feal it and deliver it my fon j.
But with no notice tha® | have open’d itoa your life. /
B'aim. Olord, Sir, th«t werea jeft, indeed 1
Kna. lamrefolv’d, 1 will not ftou hisjourney ;
Nor praftife a*y violent means to itay '
The unbridled courfe of youth in him : for that.
Retrain’d, grows more impatient : “ and, in Kitul,
¢ Like to rheeajjer, but the generous grey-hpuad,
* Who ne’er folittle from his game with-held,
* Turns head, and leaps up at hit holder’s throat.
There is a way of winning more by love.
And urging of the moderty, than tear:
Force works on fervile natures, not the free ;
He, thnt’s compell’d lo gixxInefs, may be good ;
Blit, ’tis but for that tit; where others drawn
By foftuefs, and example, get a habit,
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Then if they ftray, but ft-arn ’em s «nd, the fame
Th*y would forvirtue do, they’ll do fmrifaanie.

SCENE, r««»/KnoVell»
, Enter Edward Kno’urell and Brain-worm.'

E. Kno. Did he open it, fay’tt thou ?

Brain. Yes, o’my word. Sir, and read ths'contenti.

E. Kno. That’s bad. What countenance, pray thee,
made he i’ the reading of it ? Wa» he angry, or pleat'd f

Brain. Nay, Sir, 1fiw him not read it, nor open if,
1 aJTureyour worfljip.

E. Km. No! How know’ftthou then, that he did ei-
.rher ?

Brain. Marrji, Sir, becaufe be chared me, on my
life, to tell nobi>dy that he open’d it: which unlcft he
liaddone, he would never fear to hare it re»ealed.

£. Kn». That’»true: well, | thank thee, Braiii-worm,

Enitr Mafler Stephen.

O, Brjin wurm, liidftthou tiot feea fellow here,
min a wnat-fha'call him doublet® He brought mine un>
cle a letter e’en now.

Braim Ye», MaiTer Stephen, what of him ?

StA, O ! | ha’fuch anund to beat him—where is he ?
can ft thou telft
. Faith, he is, not of that minds he i* gone,
‘Mafler Stephen.

Strf, Gone !.which way ? When went be f How long
fince?

Brain, Heii rid hence. He took horfe at the ftreet door.

St{p. And | ft-id i’ the fields! Whoffon, Scanderbeg
fogue t O that 1 had but ahorfe to ft'tch him back again.

Brain. Why, you may ha my mafter’s gelding tofave
yowrlouging, Sir.

Stef. But 1 have no boots, thai’i the fpite on’c.

Brain. Why, afinewhifpof hay, roll’d hard. Mailer
Stephen
e Step. No, fiith, it’s no boot to follow him now ; let
him e’en go and hang. Pr’ythee, help to trufi mea lit-
tle. He does fo vex me------

Braia. You’ll be worft rcx’d, when you ate truffcd.

M ate
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M»xfler Stfphfn. Beft keep unbrac’d, and waltyourfelf
till you be C-Id, ycrtjr cliolcr m.ijr founJer you ell'e.

i>ttp. By my faiih, and fo 1 will, now ibou tcU’il me
on’t. How duft thou like my Irg, Brain-wu”"m?

firain, A TCty good leg, Mafter btephcn ; buC the
Woollen flocking doc* not commend It fo well. ,

Strp. Fob, the fti>ckingi be gocd enough, now fiframer
MComing on, for.theduA ; I’ll have a pair of filk againlt
the winter, that | go to dwell i’ the tuwn. | think my
leru'ould (hew in a filk hole.

JtratH Believe me, Mafler Stephen, rarely well.

Sup. In fadneti, 1 think it would ; | have areafonable
good leg.

Brain. You have an excellent good leg, Mafler Ste*
phrn ; but Tcannot ftay to praife it longer now ; | am
vetj- forry for’t. [Exit.

Step, Another time will fervc, Brain-worm. Gtanier*
c}’, lbrthii.

Emrr rouvr Kno’well.

E. Kno. Ha, ha, ha! ,

Step. ’Slid ! | hope he laught not at me ; an’ he do—

E. Kho. Here wa» aletter, indeed, to be iiiteriepted
by a maa’t father ! He cannot but think molt virtuouily
liofh of me and the liender, fure, that make the careful

coAer-monger of him in onr famiiiar epiiiles. | wilh |
Luew the end of it, which now is douhiful, and threa*
teni-—----What! my wife coulin ! Nay, then I’ll furnifli

our fcaft with one gull more tow’rd the mcfi. He write*
fo me of a brace, and here’s one, thai’» three j O for
a fourth ! Fortune, if ever thou’lt ufe thiue eyes, t
intreat thee--—---- '

Strp. O, now 1 fee who he laughs at. He laujhi at
fomcDtKly in that letter. By this j'ood light, an’ he had
Uugh'd at me------

A'ne. How now, roufm Stephen, melancholy ?

Sup. Yes, a little. 1 thought you had laugh’d at me,
coufin.

E. Knt. Why, what an’ | had, Coz, whatwould yoU
ha* done i

Stef. By this light, | would ha' told mine uncle,

E. An# Nay, it you would ha'told your uncle, | did
laugh at you, Coz.

Step.



EVERY MAN IN HIS HUJIOUR.. ij

, Stfp. Did you, jodeed ?
E. Kne. Yes, indeed.
Step. Why, then——
E. Kno. Whx»t then?
ftf/. 1 am fathficd ; it ii fufficient.
¢£7 Ktto. Why, be fo, gentle Coz. And | pray you,
let me intreat a courtcfy of you. 1 am feat for, thit
morning, W a friend i’the Old Jewry, to come to hinj.!
h’«bureroding over the fields to Moorgate ? Will you tcMr
me comjiany r | protelv, it t» not to draw you into bond,
orany plot againll the Aii(e, Co*.
Sir, that’*all one, an’ttvere ; you ihallcommand
me twice fo far ax Moorgate to do you good, in fuch a
matter. Do you think | would leave you f | proreft—
£. K'no. No»nr> you flwll nert proteft, Coi.
Str/>. By my facklni, but I will, by your leave; Il
proteft more to my friend than 1’ll fpcak of at thii time,
E: A»«. You ipeak very well, Co*.
St*. Nay, not fo, neither™ you fltall pardon me:
but'l fpeak to ferve my turif.
E. ATf. Yourturn, Co* ! D ofouknow what you fny f
A gentleman ofyour fort, partt, carriage, and euiinarton,
to talk o”your turn i’ this company, and to me, alone,
like a water-bearer at a conduit! * Fie! A wight, that,
* hitherto, hitevery ftep hath left the ftamp of a great
* foot behind him, at every word, the favour of a flronjr
* fpirit; and he ! thi> man, fo graced, fo gilded, ci', a»
I may fay™ fo tinfoil’d by nature.—Come, come,

Siwrong not the quality of your defert, with looking down-

ward, Coz; but held up your head, fo; and let the idea

;A "o f whatyou are, be portray’d i’ your face, that men ma®

TeSd i*your phyfiognomy: “ here, within this flace, if
to be feeii the true and accomplifthcd monfter, or miraclc
of Bature,” which i<all one. What think you of this,
Coz? .

Stef, Why, | dothinkofit; and I will be more proud,
and melancholy, and genileman-like, than | have been,
w11 afllire you.

E. Knt. Why, that’srefohite, Mafter Stephen ! Now,
if | can but hold him up to hit height, atit i« happily be-
gua, it will do w«ll for fuburb-hujBour: wc may hap

B have
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hare a match with the city, and pl*y him for forty poundi.
Come, Cox.'

Stef>. 1’ll follow you.

K, Km, Follow me; you muft go before.

Strp. Nay, an’ | muft, 1 will. Pray you, fliew me,
good coufin. j ["Unt,
SCENE, th<Street hfort Cob’» Houl/e,

Enter Mr. Matthew. *

Mat. | think thi» be rhe houfc. What, hoal!
Enter Cob, fr»m tlx Heife.

Cei. Who'i there ?0, Mafter Matthew ! gt’your wor.
fiiip ({ood morrow.

Mat. What, Cob! How deft thou, good Cob ? Doft
thou inhabit here, Cob ? ' , ‘

Cti. Ay, Sir, | and my lineage ha’ kept a poor houfc
here in our tlay*.

Mat. Cob, canft thou fliew me of a gentlemai., one
Captain Bobadil, where his lodging is?

C»i. O, my Rueft, Sir, cyou mean |

Mat. Thy gueft! .~as 1 ha, ha.

Cai. Why M you laugh, Sir ? Do you not mean Cap-
tain Bobadil ?

Mat. Cob, pray thee, advife thyfclfwell; do not wrong
the etntlfman and ihyfelftoo. | dare be®wprn be fcornt
thy houfc. He ! he lodge in fuch a bafe, s bfcure place
at thy koufe ! Tut, | know hit difpofition fo well, he
would not lie in thy bed, if thou’dft gi’ it him.

Cot. | will not give it him, though, Sir. Maft, |
thought fomewhat was in’t we could not get hitri to b*,
all night! Well, Sir, though he lie not 0’ my bed, he
liex o my bench. An’t pleife you to go up. Sir, you
(hall fmd him with two cufliions undi-r hii head, and hit
clonk wrapped about him, at though be had neither jwon
por loll; and yet, | warrant, he ue’er caft bfitter in hit
life, than he has done, to-night.

Mat, Why, was he drunk ?

C'oi. Drunk, Sir! you hear not me fay fo, Petiiapt
he fwiJlowed a tavern-token, or f«me fnch device, Sir : |
have nothing to do withalL 1 deal with wat®, and not
with wine. Gi'me my bucket there, hoa. ' God b’wi’
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you. Sir, it'» £z o’clock : | ftiould ha’carried two lurni
,by thi». Whathoa! my llopple ! come.

Mat. Lie in a water-bearer™™ houfe ! A gentleman of
hit havings ! Well, i’ll tell him my mind.

C*i. What, Tib, fliew thi« gent'emaa up to the Captain.
TTibNiW Ma”er Mat. into tht You ITioulii ha’
fomenow, would take thii Mr. Matthew to be a gentle-
man at the leaft. Hi* lather it an honeft man, a woriVip-
ful fidimonger, and fo forth; and now doe* he creep,
and wriggle into acquaintance with all (he brave gallant*
about the town, fuch a* my guetl it. O, my gmffiita
line man 1 hed ~ fwear the legible® of any man chri-
ilencd : by ‘mt. George—the foot of I’haroah,—the body
of me,—as | am a gentleman and a foUtier ; fu;h dainty
oath* ! and withitl, he doe» thi» famt lilihy roguiflt tobac-
co, the itneft and cleanlieft! it would do a man good to fee
the fume come forth out at™* tonnela! WelJ, he owe* me
forty (hilling*, my wife lent him out of her purfe by
fix-pence a time, befides hit lodging ; | would 1 had it.
Iflullha’ithe faya, the iitzt afthcm. Helter Ikelter®
hang furrow, care ukill a cat, i*-tailt all, and a loufe

for the hang-man [Ex/i.
SCENE, a roomin Cob’t Heufe.
Bobtdil dljftmerrd upsn a Btnch. him.

Bth. Hollefi, hoftel*!

7ih.  What fay you. Sir f

Bth, A cup o’ thy fmall-beer, fwect hoflef*.

y/i. Sir, there™ a gentleman below, would fpcak with
you.

Bah. A gentleman ! Od* fo, | am not within.
« ITi>. My hufband told him you were. Sir.

Boy. What a plague— what meant he i

iilat. [v}itbitt.'\ Captain Uobadil!

Boh. Who™ there!— Takeaway the bafon, good ho<»
cfs. Come up, Sir.

Tih. He would defire you to come up. Sir. Youcome
into a cleanly houfe here.

Entir Mr, Matthew.

Mat. 'Save you. Sir; ’fave you, Captain.

Boh. Gentle Mailer Matthew ! li it y»u. Sir? Pleal
Tou ilCdown. *

B a Mtn.
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Mat. Tlunk you, good Captain; you may fee | im
fumeM'hac audacioui. ,

Boh. Not fo, Sir, | wa» requefted to fuj~r, laft
mighf, by a.fort of j(»llant«, where you were wilii’d tor/
and drank to, 1 aiTuie you.

Mat. Vouchfafc me by whom, good Captain. .

Boh. Marry, by young Wcll-brcd, and others, ~"hy,
hofteft! a ftool here for this gentleman.

Mat. No hafte, Sir, ’ti* very well.

Bti. Body of me! It wat fo late ere we parted laft

wijfhtTA | can fcarce open my eye* yet; | wa* but new
rilea, u you came. Huw pailes the day abroad, Siri
you can tell.

Mat, Faith, fome hilf hour to feven. Now, truft

me, you have an exceeding fine lodging tere, very neat,
mimd private!

B»i. Ay, Sir: fit down. | pray you, Mafter Mat-
thew, in any cate, poficlt no gentleman of our acquaia*
taoce with notice ot my lodging.

Mat. Who? I, Sir? Nok,

Hoi). Not that 1 neejJ to care who know it, tor the
cabin ii convenient; butin regard 1 would not be coo
popular and generally vifiied, as fome are. .

Mat. True, Capt.iin, | conceive you.

Bei, For, do you fee. Sir, by the hcaft of valourin
me, except it be to fume peculiar and choice fpiritv, to
whom 1 am extnordinarily engaged, as yourfelf, or fo,
1 could notrxtcnd thus far.

Mat. O lord, Sir, 1 relolve fo.

[Pu/h out a,paper, an3 re»Js,

Bel. | confefi, | love a cleanly and quiet privacy,
above all the tumult and roar of fortune. What 'mm’
jriece ha’you there ? Read it.

MAt. To thee, the pureft objei® of my fenfe,
T e moft refined effence Heaven covers, Y

Send | thefe lines, wherein | do commetjce
The happy flate of turtle-billing lovers.

Boh. ’risgood} proceed, proceed. Where’s this ?

Miit, This, Sir? atoy o’ mine own, in my npnage :
the infancy of my mufes. But, when will you come
and fee my Hudy ? Good fiiith, 1 can fliow you fome

very.
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very good thing* | have done ot I»te— Th»t boot'be*
,comes your \ee, "Tmg well, Captain, methinkt.

Btb. So,.lo: it’s the tMihion gentlemen now ufe.

Mat. Troth, Captain, and now you fpeak o’ the fs-
flilon, Mafter Weli-bied’» elder broctier tod 1 »te Ullea
ovt exceedingly : this other day, : happen’d to enter
into loine difcourfe of a hanger, which | afliire you,
both for falhion and workmanfliip, was mod peremptory-
beautiful and gentleman-like; yet he condemn’d, mid
cry’d it down, for the moii pied and ridkulou* that
ever he faw,

B ti. 'Squire Downright, the half-brother, was’t not ?

Mat. Ay, Sir, George Downright.

Bfb. Hang him, rook! He! Why, he has no more
judgment than ji mait-horfe. By St. Crcorgc, 1wonder
you’d lofe a thought upon fuch an animal! The moH
peremptory abfura clown of Chriftendom, this d»y, he
It holden. | proteft to you, as | am a gentleman and
ibldier, 1 ne’er chang'd words with his like. £1 hit
difcourfe, he Hiould eat norhing but hay. He was born
for the manger, pannier, or pa“k-iadJle | He has not fo
much as a good phral'e in his belly, but all old iron and
rufty pwverbs! A good commodity tor fom« fiuith to
make hob-nails of. ,

Mm. Ay, 'and he thinks to carry it «way with hit
manhood dill, where he comet. He brags he will gi*
roc the baftinado, as | hear.

Jiai. How! He the balHnado! How came he by that
word, trow i

Mat. Nay, in<leed, he faid cudgel nwj | term’d ii fo,
for my more grtce.

e Jifl. That may be: for | was fure it was none of
his word. But when f When faid he fo. .

.Mat. Faith, yefterday, they {ay: a young gallant,
friend o( mine, Jold me fo,

/i*i. By the foot of Pharoah, an’ 'twere my c.ife now,
I Atould fend him a chaUet"e, pre'*ntly. The bafti-
«ado ! A (noft proper and uifiicient dependence, war-
ranted by the great Caranza. Come hither, you fliall
challenge-him. I’ll (how you a trick or two, you ftiall
kill him with, at plcafure: the firil ilo««;au, if you
vtU, by thi* aift *!

B s Mjit
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Afaf. Indeed, you have abfohitc knowledge i’ the

tnyOerf, 1ha*« heard, Sir.
Of whom ? Of whom ha’ you heard it, | bc-

fceeh you f
Mat. Troth, | have heard it fpoken of by dircri,
that you have very rare and un-in-one-breath-utterabte
Ikill, Sir.
Hy heaven, no, not | ; do ikill ithe earth:
fonie fmall rudimcnta i’the fcience, at to know my time,
diflance, or fo. | have profeft it more for nobleniea
*t)d gentlemen’ ufe than mine own prafticc, 1 alTure
you. I'll (Mive you a leiTon.. Look you. Sir. txalt
nor your point above thii flats; at any hand ; fo. Sir.
Come on ! Oh, twine your body more about, tha\ you
may fall to a more fweet, mmely, gemleman-like.
So, indifierent. Hollow your body more. Sir,
ihui. Now, (land fall o’ your left leg ; note your di-
Itunce; keep your due proportion ot time—Oh, you
diforder your point moft "irregularly ! Come, put oi»
your cloak, and we’ll go to feme private place, whero
ou are acquainfrd, fonje tavern, or fo—and have a
lit------ What money ha* you about you, Mr. Mat-

Eeb. 'Tij fomewhat with the leaft: but come, we
will have a bunch of raddi(he», and fait, to tafte our
ivine: a pipe of tnbncco, to clofe the orifice.of the
fiomach: and then we’ll call upon young Well-bred.
1‘erhaj)* we lhall meet the Osiydon, his brother, there,
and put him to the queftiun. Come i*long, Mr. Mat-
thew. [E«»»],

End of the Fi»it Act. o

ACT I
SCENE, a Wartb«ufif 1tUnging t« Kitelj’,
Enter Kitely, CaAi, and Downright.
KiTiLy.
HOMAS, come hither.
Thcercliet a note within, upOn my dclk,
Hera
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Here take my key It U no matter, neither.
W here is the boy )
C (. Within, Sir, i'the warehoufe.
Kite. Let him tell OTcr ilraight that Spanilh gold«
And weigh it, with the piece* ofe~ht. Do you
Sec the delivery of thotc fiher ftuw
To.Mr. Lucar. Tell him, ifhewjlJ,
He (hall ha’ the i;rograD< at the rate | told him,
And | will meet him, on the Exchange, anon.
Cajb, Good, Sir. [EaV/.
Kite. Do you fee that fellow, brother Downnghti
Down. I, Hhatof hnn?
Kjtt. He ii ajewel, brother,—
| took him of a child, up, at my door,
And chriflened Uim ; fftye him my own name, Thomas;
Since brrd him at the hofpital; where proving
A toward imp, 1callM hi;n home, and taught him
So much, at 1 have made him my calhier.
And find him, in hit pUce, fo full of laiih,
That 1 durft truft my life icto bitiiandii.
' Dovitit. So would not I, in an” baftard’t brother, <m
At it is like, he It, although | knew
Myfelf bis father. But you faid you’d fomewhat
To tell me, gentle brother. What u’t) What it’t ?
Kilt. Fafih,* 1 am very loth to utter it,
At fearing it may hurt your patience :
But tbA | kiiuw your jitdgmeot is ot Hrength,
Agaiibil the nearucft ot atfettion----------
Dvwm. What need this circumfiance ? Pray you be
direft.
‘ Kite. | will not fay how much | do afcribe
7+'Unto your trirndfliipnor, in what re”rd
* | hold your love: but let my paft behaviour,
* And uliige of your lifter, but confirm
* How wtll I’ve been affetW to your— o
‘ You are too tediou*,” wme to the nwitter,
the matter.
e Kitr. Then, without further ceremony, thii*.
My brother Well-bred, Sir, 1know not how,
Ot late, it much declin’d in what he was.
And greatly alter’d in hit difpotition.

When he came fitft to IWgc here in my houfe, e
e«
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NeVr truft me, if | were not proud of him :

* Methought he bare bimfclfin fucb a fafhion,

* So full of man, and fweetneft in hi* carriage,

* Ami, what wat chicf, it fliew’d not borrow’d inhim,

* But all he did bccame him at hit own,

* And feem’d a« perfed, proper, and poflefl,

* A» breath with life, or colour with the blood; " *

But now hit courfe it fo irregular,

So loofe, affeded, and depriv’d of gracc:

* And he himfelf withal fo far falrn off

' From that iirA place, at fcarce no note remains,

* To tell men’i judgment™ where he lately flood.

‘ He’i grown a Granger to all due refpedt;

* Forgetful of hit friendi, and not content

* To ftale himfelf in all ibcieties,’ ,

lie »iaLet my huufe here, common, at a man,

A theatre, a public receptacle

For giddy humour, and dife.ifed riot;

And here, at ina UTem or a ftew,

He and hit wild aflbciatei fprnd their houn

I n repetition of lafcivio”t jeih :

Swear, leap, drink, dance, and revel night by night,

Controul nw fervantt; and indeed what not. «
Dtwn. '*aini, | know not what 1 lhouUl fay to him

N

V the whole world ! He value* me at A track d «hree-

i'arthiogs, for ought | fee. It will never out o’ the ilelh
ihat’i bred i*tl« bone! | have told him enough, one
would think, if that would ferve. Welll He knowi
what to truft to, for George. Let him fpend and fpend,
and domineer, till hit he”rt ake; an’jie think to be re-
lieved by me, when he it got Into one o' your ciiy-

poundt, the counters; he has the wrong fow by tW '

car, i’ faith, and claps his dilh at a wrong man’s door,
ni lay my hand on ray halfpenny, ere | part wiih’i, t<>
fetch hmi out. 1’1l aflUre him. .

Xite. Nay, good brother, let it not trouble you, thus.

Dfrvtt. S’death, he made me—1 could eat nty very

fpur-leathers, for anger ! But, why are you fo tame ?

Why do not you fpeak to him, and tell him how he dif*

quiets your houfe ? —
Xiff. Oh, there are divert reafons todifluadci btother;

Sot, Kould yourfelf rouchlkfe t£ travail in it,

| Thougii
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THough but with pUin and eafy circumfiance,
It would both come much better to hii feafe,
And favour left of flomach, or of paflioa.
I You air hi» elder brother, and that title

Both givei and warrants yon authority ;
Vfh~ca?, il-1 fhould intimate the leaft,

_ It would but add contcm|>t to his negleft ;

~Heap worfe on ill, make a pile ot haired,
That, inthe rearing, wonip cotne tott’riog down,
And, in the ruin, burjr all our love.
Nay, more than thi», brotherj if I (hould fpeatc,
He would be ready, from hii heat of humour,
And orer-flowing of the vapour in him.
To blow the ears of bit fam;liari
Wi ith the falfe breath of tellinf; what difjjracei
And low difpangemcnti 1 had put on him :

e * Whilft they, Sir, to relieve him in the fable,
Make'tlteir loofe comments upon ev’ry word,
Clefture, or look, | ufe; mock me all o’er i

A And, out of their impetuou* rioting phant’fies,
" Beget fome flandcr, that Qall dwjcH with me.
And what would that be, think you ? Many, this;
r They w»uld give out, lecaufe my wife is tiiir,
Mylelf but n*vly married, and my fifter
Here fojaurning a virgin in roy houfe,
n That | were jealous1 Nay, as fure as death,
That they would fey. And how that | ljad quarrell’i
n Mjr brother parpofely, thereby to find
» An apt pretext to banifii them my houfe.
Dtvo, Mafs, perhaptfo: they’re like enough to do 5»
_ Kilc. Brother, they would, believe it: fo ihuuld 1,
~ tik e otae of thefe penurious quack-falvers,
But fetthe bills up to mine own difgrace.
At»d try experiments uj>on myfelf:
Lend fcofc and envy, opportunity
To flab my reputation and**ood name.— —
£*/«+ Matthew fl»r</Bobadil.
I will fpeak to him ------
Bffb. Speak to him ! Away ! by the foot of Pharaoh,

n you (liall. not; you fliall not do him that grace.
N Kite. yVhat’s the mat.ter, Sin } .
» S*i,
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Bei. The time of day, to you, gentlemen o’ the houfir.
le Mr.Well-bred ftirrbg i
D»”v. How then i wh»t/hould hedo? ~*
Bfh. Gentleman of the houfe, it iiyou; ishe within,
Sir?
Kite. He came not to hit lodging to-nighr, Sir,~ af-
fure you.
Dtv), Why, do you hear? you!
Bui/, The geotleman-citizeo hath fatisfy’d me, I’ll talk
to no foaven”cr. fExrunt Bob. and Mat.
Dmv, Ho«-, fcarenger! ftay. Sir, flay !
Kilt. Nay, brother Downright.
Dtiv, ’Hrart! (land you away, an’ you lore me.
Kite, You fliall not toUow him now, | pray you, bro-
ther} good faith you fliall not: | willo»sr-rule you.
Dvn'. Hal Icavenger! Well, go to, | fay little:
but by thii gotid day (God forgive me 1 lhuuld fwrar) if
1 putit up lo, fay | am the rankell coward ever lived.
’Sdaina, an’ | fwallow thi>,ril ne’erdraw my fword in the
fight of Fleet Street again, udile Uive; I’ll fet in a bara
withMadt*ehowlet, and”atch mtcefirft. Scavenger |
Kite. Oh, do not fret yojifelfthuj, never think on’r.
Dtw. Thefc are my brother™ conforti, thefe ! thcfe
are hi* comtades, hit walking mates! he’« a gallant, »
cavaliero too, ri*ht hangman cut! Let me notlive, an’
1 co»ld not find in my heart to fwinge the whole gangof
’em, one after another, and begin with him firft. | am
griev’d it Hiould be faid he i> my brother, and take thefe
courfes. Well, ai he brewi fo he fhall drink, forGeoi”,
igain. Yet, he (ball hear on’t, attd that rightly too, stt*
1 live, i’ faith.
Kitt. But, brother, letyour reprehenfion then
Run in an eafy current, noto’er-high
Carried with rafhncfi, or devouring choler; .
But rather ufe the foft perfuading way,
More winning than enloicing the confent.
Dtw, Ay, ay, let me aionc for that, | warrantyou,
[BeU ringm
Kiu. How now ! Oh, the bell ringt to breakfaft.
Brother, | pray you, go in, and bear my wife . g
Company till I come ; I’ll but give order
For fomc difpatch of bufinefi*to wy fervant——
D«\V>N

* N
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D»u>. | will—Scavenger! fcavenger!—
Kitt. Well, tho* my troubled rpiric’tfomewhat eat’d,
1t’» not repos’d in that fitcurity
At | couid ; wifti but | muft be content.
Howe’er | fet a face on’tto the world !
Wotdd | I>ad loft this finger, at a venture,
SoVVMiI-bred had ne’er M g’d within my houfe.
V'hy’ccannot be, where there ii fuch lefort
Of wanton gallanii, and young revellen,
* hat any woman ihould  honed long.
Jk’t like, that fn~tiout beauty will prcferre
The puUic weal of chalHty unlhaken.
W hen fuch ftrong motive* muHer and make hea<
Aguinll her fmgle peace + No, ao. Beware,
W hen mutual Hf)petite doth meet to treat.
And fpirit* of one kind and quality
Corae once to parly, inthe pride ot blood.
It ii no (low conlpiracy that follon™.
Well, to beplain, if | but thought the time
Had anfwer’d their afiir*ioK, all the world
Should not perluade me but I w.ere acuckold !
Marry, | hope they ha’not got that ilart;
,For oppanunity hath baulk’d ’em yet.
And fliall do ftill, while 1 have eyes and ean
To attend thc*impofition» of my heart."”
My prefence (hall be at an iron>bar,
"Twixt the confpiring motions of dcfire :
Yea, every look or glance mine eyeejedls,
Shall check occalion, as one doth his (lave,’
W hen he forgetsjthe limitsof prefcripton.
Enter Dame Kitely.
+ jSamt. Sifter Bridget, pray yoif fctch down the rofe-
water above in the clofet. Sweetheart, will youcome in
totbreakfaft f
Kite. Hn' (be overheard me now !
Dame. | pray thee, good Mufs, we ftay for you.
Kite. By heav’n. 1wou’dnot for a thouland angeU.
Dame, What ail you, fweetheart ? are you not weH ?
Speak, good Mufs.
Kite. Troth, my head akes extremely, onafudden.
Dame. Oh, the lord !
kite. How sow! w lut!

Dame,



M EVERY MAN IN [1IS HUMOUR.

Ala*, how it bum» | Muff, k«p you warm,
Kp«<! truth it ii thit ocw”ilVai'e thj:fe’s a number are trou*
bled wiihal! fur lores fake, fweecheari, come in, out of
the air.

K'It. How {Imp}e, and honrfubtle are her anfwen ! A
nrw difeafc, and many troubled with it! Why, |rue!
(he heard ~le, all (he world to nothinf;.

Damt, 1 pray thee, good fweetbeart, come in ; the
air will do you funn io truth.

Kfte, I'll cometo you prefendy ; 'twill away, | ho]5e.

Damf. P/ay Hcav’n it do. [ExitDarncm

Kjif” A new difeai'e ! | know not, new or old.

But it may well be call’d poor moriait* pluguc :
For like a p~flilence, itdoth infe”

The houfei of the brain. Firil, it begip*

Solely to work u]xin the phamafy.

Filling her fca; with fueh pefliferou* air

At foon corrupt* the judgiVent, and from thence
Send* like contagion to the memoi” ;

Still each to other giving the inliedion,

W hich, ata fubtle vapoyrf* fpreadt itfelf
Confuleiily thn>ugh every fenfive part.

Till not athought, or motion in the mind, »
Be free trom the black jMifon of {iifpet”.

Ah, but what mifery ititto know thii!

Or, knowing it, to wantthe mind’t dirertion.

In fuch extreinet! Well, | will once more ftrire,
In fpite of thii black cloud, myfelfto be.

And fluke the fever off, that thus fliaket me. [E xit.

SCENE, MoMFirut?

Brain-worm, Aiffuh’dlikt a MJier,

Brain, 'blid, | cannot chuoie but laugh to fee myfelf
tranilated thfi*. Now muft | create an intolerable fort-if
lie*, or my prefent prt>feflii.n lofe* the grace, -and yet
the lie 10 a man ot my coat, isaomioausa ftuit a*
Fico, O, Sir, it hold* for goodp”jty ever, to have that
outwardly in vileft eflimatiou that inwardly ia mofl dear ta
ui. bo much for myijorrowed lhape. Well, the truih =
it, niy old mader intends to tollow my young, dry foot,
ever Nlour-field* to JLondoa thii moramg dbiw I, know-
ing ot thi* hunting match, or r/iier coa”racy, and to

icftnuate
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bfintiate wich my yuun” nufter, & fo mud we are
blue ua'itrri and men ot hopeand femce do, have got
me afore in this dilguife, deiermiDioe here to lie in am*
bufcade, and intercept him in themiu-waj. If | can but
gV hia cloak, hi» purfe, hit hat, nay any thing to cut
him off, that is, to i)ay hit journey—AluvV, vici, |
may fay with captain Carfar ; | am m:«ie for ever, 1 Uith.
Well, now mutt | prattife toj”et the true garb ot' one ol’

thofe iaDce-knighii, my arm here, and — Young maf.
ter, and his cou&n, Mr. Stephen, as 1 am a true coun-
terfeit niiin ot war, and no foldier! 1Jittim,

Entir Xwvd. Rno’well ami Maf.tr Stephen.

E. Kite. So, Sir, aiid how thpn, Coi?

Stfp. S’foot, | have loti my pvirfe, | think.

R. Ktto. Hoj-! loll your purli;t Where? When had
you it ?

iiief. | cannot 'ell; ftay.

lintiH, ’Slid. | am afraid ihey will know me, would |
couldjjetby them !

E. Kno. W hat! ha’ yowit f

Utrp. No, I think | wa» bewitched. | —

£. Ktto. Nay, do not weep the loft, hang it, letitgo.

Sup, Wh, it’» here—No, an’ it had been loft, | bad
not car'd, butfor a jet ring Miftrefi Mary fent me.

K. Kuo. AVtring! Oh, thepofey, the pofey!

Sup. Fine, ifaith!—Though tancy deep, my love is
deep.—Menaing that though 1 did not fancy her, yet *he
loved me dwrly.

E. Kna. Mollexcellent!

Sup. And thcnj fent her another, and my poefy wai:
Thf defjier the fweeter. I’ll be judg’d by bt. I’eter.

"E. kuo. How by St. Peter? | tio not conceive that.

Sttp. Marry, St. IVter, to make up the metre.

E. Kn« WNcll, there the faint wa>your good jiatron ;

he help'd®ou Htyour ntfcd : thank hint, thiink him.

Brai». | cannot take’ltaveof em foj | will venture,
come what h lll.  Genrlemtn, pJeafe you changc a few
otcwnr, for a very exiellmt %ix>d blade, here ? | am a
m'poor gcntieman.afbldier, that, in theltetter ilatcofmy for-
tunes, {cofa'ii fo mean a rcfugr, but now it ixthe humour
of neceilky to have it fo. T(ou (eem fo be gentlemen,
well aticdid to martial elfe | Utould rather die with
C lilence
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lileirfe lThan TiTe tih (liame: however, vouehfafe to fr-
member, it i'! my want fpenks, not myfelf. Thi» condi-
tion a®ecf not witb my fpirit.--—--

E. A'ltf Where »iin thou ferved ?

Brain. May it jilea'c you, Sir, in all the late warsof
Bohemin, Hungaria, DalLimatia, Poland; whare cot,
Str? 1 hiive bten a poor fervttorT>y fea and land, any
time this fourieeii yean, and followed the fortuoe* of the
beft cominatiders in Chriflcndotn. | was twice flior at the
taken of Aleppo; onceat the reliefof Vienna. | haire
btrn at >larfcHle», Naples, and the Adriatick guU; a
geiiilfnvin flare in the gallcvs thrice, where | w'ai moft
danRcrcufly fiKit in the head, through both thighs, and
ypt, being thui maimed,! am void of maintenance™ »io-
thinj. left me but m)' fcan, the noted marks of my rtfu-
lution.

Sv How will you fell thi» rapifr, friend ?

Drain. Generout Sir, | refer it to your ownju<lgment;
you are a gentleman, give me what you ])!cafe.

Sit/>. True, 1 «m a gerffleman, 1 Vn<« that, friend:
but what though ? | pray you fay, whjt would you alt f

m JJraiH. | afiiire you the blade may Iwcome the fide or
thigh of the bed prince in Europe.

E. A'tto. Ay, with avelvet fcahbard«

S/ffi. ~ay, and’t be mine, it (hall have a velvet fc b-
bard, Coz, that’ifat: I’d not wear it at ’tis, an’vou
would give me *n angel.

£rain. At your worlhip’»plcafurc, Sir; nay, ’tij a
mod pure TUIcdo.

| had rather it were a SpaRiard ; but't«ll me,
what | flwll j;irc y«u for it ? An* it badit tilviur hUt-r-

F. A'm. Ctmie, come, you fliall not buy itj*qld,
there™*« (liilling, fellow, take thy rapier.* ~

&<e¢/. Why, but | wiUbuyltn*, bccauffyou”ifo;
and there’sanother fhilling, ftjlo®i | from to be oiit-
biilden. W hat, fliall 1walk with a”uJgcl, like a higgln-
bottom, and may have a rapier foi*m 'ncy f

K. knt. You may buv one in illccity. \

Sr.f. Tut, ni buy thisi* the fitld, fo | will; | have*

jnmd to’t becaufc ’tis a field rapler TcU iW'your loweft >

piice.

E. Ks$,

\
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E. Kho. You (hill not buy it. 1fay.
S/fl. By thi« mouey but | will, though 1 give more
tlian't;* worth.
JI. A«o. Come away, you are a fool.
Friend, 1 am a fuol, thm’i grunted : but I’ll have
«t Ibr ;*at wotd’t fake. FolW aie tor your tuoncy.
Brain. At your (ervice. Sir. [lixtunl,
Mmtcr Kno’well.
A «. 1lcannot lofethc thoughtyet of iUi» letter
Sent to my fun; nor tejzc ro ailmitc the chuugc
Of nianncrt, and the breeding of our youth
W ithin the ktogdom, fiacc myfelf one.
When | wasyoung, he liv'd not in the ilew*
Durlt haveconceived a fcorn, and utter'd it,
On | grey head « aj;e wa» suth'jrtt}*
Againft a bu&'uon ; and a man had then
A certain reverencc paid unto hit yean
That had oooe due-unto hit life.
But now we are fall’n ; youth from their fear,
And age from that which br«l it, good exatnple.
Nay, would ourfelJves were not (lie firft, even parent*.
That did deftroy the hopes in our own children ;
“ Or they not ieam’d our vice* in iheir cradles,
“ And fuck’d i| our ill cuflom* with their milk :
¢ Kre all their teeth be born, or they can fpr¥k,
‘ We roaVe their palate*cunning ! Ttic firft word*
We form their tongues with, are liccnieou™* jefts.
Can it call whore ? cry baftard f O, thenkiUit,
Awittych\y! Can’tfweir? The father’s4nrling !
Give ivtwo piumlw. Nay, rather thau’t fliall learij
No bitt’dy fory” jtljerinother hen'elf will teach it |
T5i3t tM> IS in trie infancy :

Ay, itu like;
“he tone already !
I deeper than the coat,
ftain* unto (he liver
Jand rather than it fliould not,
1* doi look how we live;
I; at what expence ;
ad j'ay* to buy affliction !
D, | neveryetw»ihe
.Ci That
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That tnivell'd with my fon btfoie fiaiieen,
To ftiew him tb« Venetian courtezans.
Nor read the grammar of chcatmg, 1hal made
To my (harp boy at rweWe ; repeating flit!
The rule, get money, ftill get money, boy,
No matter by what means. o '
Thefe irc the trades of fathers, now. Howtfver,
My I<m, | hope, hath met within my threfhold,
None of thefe houfliold precedetits ; which are firong
And fwift, to rape youth to their prectpice.
But let the houfe at home be ne’er fo clean
Swept, or kfptfweet from filth.
If he will live abroad with hi« compaoions,
In riot and mifrule, itii worth a fear.
* Nor isthe danger of converfing left
e Than all that | have mention’d of example.'
Enifr Buin-worm.

lhaitt. My mafler! Nay, faith have at you; l'am
flcfli'd now, 1 have fped fo well j though 1 mud attark
you in different way. Worfli'pful®ir, | befeech j*ou, re-
ipcft the IUte of apow foldier! I am alham'd of rhii
bafc courfe of life (God’t my comfort) but extremlty
provckw me to*t: what remedy i

Km. | have not for you now. t

Krai'll. By the fjiih | I>ear unto truth, grnileftian, it 1$
Doordinary cufhim in me, butonly to prclenc manhood.
1proteft to you, a man | have been, a man | may he, by
jourfueet bounty.

Km, Pr’ythee, good friend, be faiitfied.-

Jivain. Good, Sir, by that hand, yt/ii may d' «Tf oart
of a kind gentleman, in
of two cans of betr, a matter of
of Heav’n fhall pay you,and 1
worfliip——

A'«o. Nay, an’ you be foimport

ISraitt. Oh, tender Sir, neeii w'
Ws«not made to thi« vile ule!
(iicn)y could not have abated m«
li’s hard, when a man ha* fervcd in
lie thus—Honourable worftiip, let
«f Ulver from you, it ihall not Ve
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time. By this good ground, 1 wai faia to pawa my ra~
pier lall: nigljt for a pour fuppcr; | lwd fuck’ the iiilu
long before, | am a pagan eUe : fw«et honour.

Ane. Believe me, 1 am taken with fome woadcr,
To think a fellow ot (hat outward prcfcuce.
Should, in the frame and fafhion of his mind,
Be fo degenerate and fordid-bafe !
Art thou not a inan, and lham’il thou not to beg ?
To praitife fuch a fervile kind of life ?
W hy, were thy education ne’er fumesn.
Having thy limb*, a thoufand fairer courlies
Offer thtmfeive* to thy eleiHion.
Either the wars might ftiU Tupply tjiy wanw,
Or fervice of fome virtuous gcntlenun,
Orhoneil labouj®: nay, what cun 1name.
But would become thee bviter than to beg T
But ratn of thy condition feed on floth.
As doth the beetle on the dung (he breeds in,
Not caring how the metal of yoiir iniDdi
Is eaien with the rufl of idkncfs.
Now, atorc me, whate’er he be tjiat fliould
Relieve a pcrfon of thy quitliiy.
W hile ikou infifls in ihis loofc dcfperatftcourfe,
| would efleem the fin nut thine, but his.

Braia. Faitff, Sir, 1 would gladly fiudfoine other rouri'e,

Ay, you’ld gladly find it, but you will notfc-rk it.
Brain. Alas! Sir, were (hould a man feck? Intlie
W(Ks ther pa.jifcent by dcftrt in ihefe days, but—aod
forfa”™jf~ula it'vere as foon purihafcd as wifli'd for.
(thi canifort® | know what | would f*ry—
IAme!
fFiti-Svi'ord, Sir.

entertain thee now,

ft, bumble, jull and true ?

place and huaour of a foldier—
like not thofe affciftcd oaths !

wl'.at think’U tiiou of my words ?
ir.but wiOi my foru:ccs wercas hap-
'J be honeft.
i C3 ii..
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Kn». WeH, folloMrmej 1+11 prove thee, it ihy deeds
will carry a proportion to thy wnrds, [Kxif.

Brain. Te», Sir, ftraijiht: I’ll but garter tny hofe.
Oh, that iny belly were hoop’d now, for 1am ready to
burft with laughing! Never wat bottle or bagpip? fullei*.
S'tid ! w« there ever feen a fi>jt in yean to beiravobirfi-
fcU thi>«} Now | fliall be poflefled of all hi* couofeit »
ar,d by that conduit my younj' tnafter, Weil, he i» re*
fotved to prove my honetty: fiith, and | am reAilved to
prove hit patience. Oh, | (hall abufe him intolerably !
Thii fmall piece of fenrice will bring him cleanout of
love with the foldier for ever. He will never come
within the fighto(a red coat or a muflcet-reil again. 1t™
no mntter, let the world think me a bod countcrfdt, if
I carnot jfive him the flip at an inflaut. W hy, thi* it
better than to have ft»id hit journey ! Well, I’ll ft>llovr
him. Oh, bow | long to be employed !
Wuh chann of rotce, thefe fcart, and many an oitb,
J’ll follow IoD »nd fill, and ferve 'em both. |

E nd of the Second Act. «

A CT 11,
SCENE, Siinh Markrt.
Eturr Mattben-y Well-bred, aa/i Bobadil.

Matthew.
s, faitb, Sir! We were at your lod|*g to feek
Vou, too. *
'tU. Oh, | came not there to-ni”t”.
Beh, Your brother deliver™ u«at nsuch.
Jifll. Who? My brother, Dowqg&lit f

jn*i. He. Mr. Well.bred, 1 not is Sfhw.
you hold me ; but let me fay to yj* eiN'furen
honour, | efleem it fo much out'o”tte uT
potatioa to throw the leaft beam Ulap 67

H'rIL Sir, | muft he*r bo 1 worA”
B»i. | pixjteft to you, ai 1 baveija
about me, 1 neveriai» any genti*a”~U ke;<[ijt ;'

N
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Win. Good Captain [Faas abtmi.l to fome ether dif*
eourlc.

Boh, With jrour Irare, Sir, »n* there were no move
men Itvin;® upoa the face ofthe earth, 1 Oiould noi laDcy
him, by Stk Georj”e.

'Mt;. Troth, nor I ; he i«of a ruftical cut, | lunovr
not how. he ilotb not carry himfelf like a gentleman ot
lalhion—

UtU. Oh, Mr. Matthew, thai’» a grace peculiar but
to a few, ‘ fKPi dcguui auutvit Jupiitr.

* Mmt. 1 soderUaiid you. Sir.’

£«/fr Ttuug kno’weU atU Stephen,

IfeiL * No qucAion yciu do, or you do not, Sirf’
KctlIKao*well! By my Ami, welcome! How duA thou,
fweet l'uint, mjr geniuii ’Slid, 1 (ball love Apollo, and
the m«d Thcefpiin girii, the better while I live, for thii,
my derf fury. Now | fte there™fome love in thee!
Sirrah, tbefe be the two | writ to you of. Nay, what
a drewfy humour it thit now ? Why doll,thou not fpe»k ?

K. Kno, Ob, you are <ffine gallant; you (cnt nte a
rare letter.'

W hy, was’t not rare ?

E. K»t. Ye«, ni be fworo, | watnerer guilty of read-
ing ihe like. , Match it in ail Pliny’t epiiHe*, anti I'il
have my judgment burn’d in the ear for a rogue : make
much of thy vein, for it ii inimitable. But | marvel
what camel it was that had the carriage of it j tor doubt*
lefa be wa« no ordinary beall that brought it.

ty,U. Vilfiyf

E, Mn . Why”~fayeft thou ? Why, doft ibou think that
my iseafon™*" £sPj*ure, efpecially in ihe roorninu, the

tinMt«t >he (Uy too, could have miltaken my lather

» | hope.

le belt ufe we can turn it to. i| ro
but 1’ll aflure you, my father had

flouriOiiBg ftyle, belwre 1 faw it.
ilare wak thu ! But, firrab, what

>wnot what be faid : but 1 have «
i“ugbt.

E. Am.
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E. Kne. Marry, that thou srt.fome lirange, diflblute
youug fellow, and | not a grain or two better, for keep-
ing thee company.

U'rll. Tut, that thought i* like the moon in her laft
quarter, ’twill cliangc lhortly. But, firrah, | pray thee
M ac<Juainted with ray two bang-bys here ; thou 'vtlt
take exceeding pleafure in ’em, If thou beared ’em once
go: my wind-inftruments. 1’ll wind ’em up— —But
what rtmnge piece of iUence it this? The lign of the
dumb man.

Ji. Kn». Oh, Sir, a kinfman of mine, one that may
make your inuUck the fuller, an’ he pleafe; he has bit
fiumour, Sir.

fffu. Oh, what »t, what is’t}

E. Km. Nay, Il neither do your jijdgitient, nor hi*
tolly, that wrung, at lo prepare your apprehenfjoni. I’ll
Ifave him to the mercy o yourfearch, if you can take
him fo.

H'rli, Well, Captain Bohadil, Mr. Matthew, | pray
you know ihii gentleman he«e ; he i» a friend of mine,
and one that will dererve.yotir affe.£)ion. 1 know not your
name, Sir, but Hull be glad of any occafion to render
me more tamilar to y*u.

Sn-f. My name t« Mr, Stephen, Sir; | syn ihi» g«i;tlc-
msn’«own coufin, Sir: bit lather it mine uncle, bir; |
»n fumewhat melancholy, but you fliall command me.
Sir, ia whatfiiever i« incident to a ;;rntleinan.

Jini. i mud tell you this, lam no general man; Hut
for Mr. \Vell-brcd’» lake (you may embrace it at what
height of favour you pleafe} | do conrmi;nicate with you ;
and conceire you to  a gentleinau of fume part*, l.love
few word*.

E. Kit. And | fewer, Sir. |
thank you. [ ]

Mat, Butare you indeed. Sir, fuj

Step. Ay, truly, Sir, | am mighi
choly,

Mai, Oh, it*» your only fine hun"i
meUncholy breeds you perfed fine w;
(-holy myfelf divert timet, S;r;
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hot take « pen and prefentlf, srid overflow yoa
half a (iwe or a dozen oFfonccti, *t a fitting.

ttff) Oiufin, it it well; »ni 1 meUnchoty enough ?

E. Kw. ph, ay, excelietit!

MW/. Captain Bobadil, why mufeyou fo i

He is inetancholf too.

J}”. Faith, Sir, | was ihtuking of a moll honojrable
piece of fcr»ice wa» perform’d, to-morruw, bciiig St.
AUrk’s day, (halt bcfonte ten years now.

K. Khe. In what ptacr. Captain ?

nth. Why, at the beleagVing of Strigonium, where,
in tefi than two hours, (eveo hundred I'folutc gentlemen,
us any were in Europe, loiVtheir lives upon the breach.
1’ll tell you, gentlemen, itwas the fir{!, but the bell Ica>
gufc, that ever U>ebeld with thefe eyes, except the tukinj®
of----- what do you call if, lari year, by the Genne «;
liut that (of all others) was the molt I'atal and dat>gerous
exploit that ever | was ranged in, finee 1 firrt bore arms
before the face of the enemy, m | tm 1 gentleman and a
foldier. .

Stff. ’So, | had a liefas an angiel, | could fwetr as well
at that"eutleman.

E. Al5a. Then you were a fervi®or at both, it feemsj at
Strigot>ium, y d whiit do you call’ti

Buk, Oh, Pird, Sir! by St. (5eorge, 1 was the fitft
man iharrnter’d the breach; had I not o""ted it with re-
Iclatioij, Ihad been llain, if 1 lud had a miUion of liffn.

E. A'/«. 'Twaipity you had not ten; a cat’t, ajid
yourown, i’ f<iiih. Cut, u-aiit polTible/

Mat. IV.iv yu», mark this difcourle. Sir.

Sirp, So 1do.

** |t»i. | afl'ure you, uj>on my reputation, ’tit true, and

11 bring me to the rack firft.
~dicially, (-MeetSir: they had pl|n-
.dlrtrins, jiiit io the mouth of rtio
i» we were to give on, their mailer
~e.iD Ikill and mark, you muft think)
[* linl>ock, ready to give fire : I, fpy-
ifcharg’d my petriooel in his, boibm,
arois, my poor rapier, ran riolenily,
upon
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upon the Moors, that guarded the ordnance, and put
them all pell-mell to the ftt'ortJ.

Uell, ToilicfwprtH to the rapier. Captain!

K. Kno. Oh, it watagood figure obfcrved, Sir! but
dill you all this, Captain, wvvitliout hurting your blade /

Boh. Without any impcach o’ the earth : you fliall*pef-
ccive. Sir. It it the moll fortunate weapon, that ever
rid on poor gentleinan'a thigh. Shall I tell you, Sir?
You tallc of Morglay, Excalibur, Durindina, oriu?
Tut, 1lend no credit to that is tabled of ’em ; | know
tbe virtue of mine own, and therefore | dare the boldlicr
iitaintain it.

I marvol whctheritbe a ToUdo, or no.

/'al', A tnoft perfedl Toledo, 1 ;ifliirc you, Sir.

i'v/i, 1 have a countryman of hit hcre.®

Jfa/. I'rayyou, lct’i fee. Sir. Yes, luith, ititl

jS»i. Thi» a 'lI'oledo ! pilli. -

Why do you pifti, Captain ?

Bei. A flenting, by heaven! I'll buy them foxa
guilder a piece, an’ | will hai*e a thoufand of them.

jE. Ana. How fay yo™, coufin 11 told you thm much.

Where bought you it, Mr. Stephen K

S/I{/, Of a fcurvey rogue foldier (a hundred of lice go
Wiih him) he fwore it wana Toledo.

JWA. A poor Pro»ant nipier, no better.

AU/. Mufs, 1 think it be, iiuleed, now 1 look on’t
bi-tter.

£. Kuv. Na®’, the longer you look on’t the uorfe.
l'utit up, putltup!

Sifp. Well, I will put it up, but by(— (I ha’forgot
the Ciipiain’s oath, | thought to have fworn by it) «a*
e'er 1 meet him— _

IfelU. O, 'til pi(V help now. Sir; y<” mufti>j*patieDC<.

Stffi. Whorfon couev-cHtUiing rali® ! | vaiij cat tk«
very hilt* lor anger.

K. Aw. Afijjnof good <figcriion jp& haT cjin tiflrich
flomacli, coulin.

iif7. A flomach ! | vouid | had hioj here, yc'iifl; ««e
fte an’ | had a iloinaco.

Htll. It» better M Vis. Come, gigulmecn, .fti.ill we

r

g|
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F.nttr Bfain-worm.

£. Kna. A miracle! coiifin! look here? look here!

Sttf, O, god’flid, by your leave, Uo you know me,
Sir?

Jlrain. Ay, Sir, | know you by fight.
» Sifr. You fold me » rapier, did you not?

Brain. Ye*, roarrj', did I, Sir.

Stef, You faid, it w»i » Toledo, ha?

Brain. True, | did fo.

Stffi. But it it none !

Brain. No, Sir, | confeft, it i«none.

Sttf. Do you confcf* it ? Gentlemen, bear witncft, he
hu coDfefi'd it. By Uod't wilt, an” you had not confef»’ii

£ . Kna. Ob, coufin, forbear, forbear.
Shf. N«y, | havedone, coufin.
Hrll. Why, you h»*e done like a gentleman, he has
conl'tfi’d it, what would you more ?
Strf. Yet, by hit leave, he it a rafcal under bis fa-
Tour, do you fee. .
E. Knt. Ay, by hit leave, he ii, and under favour.
Pretty pie»e of civility ! Sirrah, how doft thou like him f
Writ." Ob, it't a moft preciotii fool, mate much on
him. | can®“ompare him to nothing more happily, th«
e drum ; for every one may play upon him.
E. Knt. No, BO, a child »whiffle were far the fitter.
Brain. Sir, fhall | intreata word with you ?
B. Kne. With me. Sir! You have not another Tok-
do to fell, ba’ you ?
Brain. You arc conceited, Sir; your name it Mr.
K.n<iVell, at | take it”
£. Kna. You are i’ the rijjht.  You mean not to pro-
ceed in thecatechifin, do you ?
e Brain. No, Sir, | am none of that coat.
E. Kl.i>. Ofrti. lire coat, though! Will, fay, Sir?
Fakti,. iSr, | am but a fervant to the drum
eitraimliniiiy, aijd in-ieed, thij fmoky varoith bemg
wuil.cd off, and tWec or four p.itche» removed, | sp|>«*r
your wonr.i;> in reverfion, alter the deccafe of your
yiKjd r:(tfcer'-~r#io-worm.
E. Al.-. P.raicUworm ! 'S’I*hf, what breath of a con-
jurer hath blourt tiicc hither la thij fliape?
' Brain,

\



3 ' EVERY M*N IN HIS HUMOUR.

Brain, The breath o’yonr letter. Sir, this morning:
the fanie that bkw you to the wiud-raill, aad your la-
ther after you.

E. Kno. "My fither ?

Brain. N»y, oewer ftart: ’tii true; he hai followed
you orerthe fields by the foot, « you would do” hire’,
i’ the fnow.

E. Knt. Sirrah, Well-bre4, what (hall we do, firrah f
My father ii cnme over after me.

fvrU, Jhy father ! Where I» he ?

Brain. At JuAice Clement’t houfe, here, in Coie-
nian-Street, where he but iiayt my rcturu ; and theu—

Will. Who's thin® Brain-worm ?

Brain. The fame, Sir.

il'l0. Why, how, i*the name of "\if, comeft thou
iiuiifuiiited thus ?

Brain. Faith, a devicel A device! Nay, for the
love of reifon, gentlemen, and avoiding the dauger,
Hand not here ; withdraw, and I’ll tell you all.

E. A»e. Come, coufm. t IExtun/.
S C E NT-E, thf irarchufe.
Em;r Kitely and Cafh. *

Kiir, What fay*he, Thomas f Did;you fpeak with hlm ?
Cttfli He will exptd you. Sir, within this halt hour.
Kttt. Has he the money ready, can you «ell i
Cajh. Yes, Sir, the money was brouf*ht in lall night.
iCitr. Oh, that’s well: fetch me my cloak, my cloak.
Stay, let me fee, an hour to go and come ;
Ay, thnt h4U be the leuft; «ad theu (twill be
An hour before | can difjiatth him, ,

Or very near : well, | will f»y two lioun.
Two hour*! lla! I'hingi, never drcam’t of yet.
Way be contriv’d, ay, and eflectcd toj, .

In twd hours abfence. Wei!, 1 will not go.
Two hours; no, llerring opportunity,
1 will not fjive your fubtlety that fco|>e.

V\'ho w;ll not judge him worth )eto be robb'd, N
That fitts bis dooii Wide open to a thiel, v,
And fliews the felo«> where his rreafurc lies ?

Ajnain, .what earthly fpint but will attempt

To Wile the fruit oi btauty’s gv<dcn tree, |
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When leaden fleep fealj up the dragon’s eye*?

I will not go. Bufinefs, go by for once.

No, beautj’, no; you are too, too precioui

T o be left fo, without a guard, orppeii!

T"ou then muft be kept up clofe, and well watch’d !
For, j;ive you opportunity, no quick-fand '
Devours or fwallows fwifier! He that lcndi

His wife, if flie be fair, or time or place.

Compels her to be falfe, | will not )e.

The dangers are too many. am refolv’d for that.
Carry in my cloiik again. Yet, ftay. Yet do, too.
I will defer going on all occadons.

Cajb. Sir, Snare, your fcrivncr, will be there with
the bonds.

JCite. That’s<rue1 Ftwl on me! | had clean forgot
it! | muft go. What™*o’clock ?

Ca/b. Exchange time. Sir,

Kite. 'Heart, tlien will Well-bred prefently be here
W ith one or other of his loofe confons. [too,
| am a knave, if 1 know wKat to fay,

W hat courfe to take, or which vwy to refolve.
My brain, methinks, is like an Jhour-glafs,
Wherein' my imagination run», like lands,
Filling op tim<; but then are turn’d and turn’d j
Sn that 1 know not what to ilay upon,

And lefs to put in ait. It fliall be ib.

Nay, | dare build upon his fecrecy.

He knows not to deceive me. Thomas !

C ™. Sir.

Kitt. Yet now,* | have bethought too, | will not—
Aomas, is Cob within?

C*/®, | think he be, Sir.

Kitt. But he’ll prate too, there’s no f}>eech of him ..
N«, there «ere no man o’ the earih lo Thomas,

If 1 duri*ruft him } there is all the doubt.
But fhould he have a chinkin him, | were gone,
Loft i’ my fame for cfcr; talk tor th' exchani;e.
The manner he hath llood rfith, ’till this prefent.
Doth promife no fuch charge! 'Vhat fhould 1fair then ?
Well, come what will, I’ll tempt my fortune oecc.
'iMwnas—you may tfccrive roe, but | hope—
Your love to me b moit— —
*t D



3» EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR.

Cath. Sir, if a fervant’a
Duty, with faith, may be call'd love, you are
More than in hope, you«re pofTcfsM or it.

Kite. | thtnk you heartily, Thomai; me your

hand. .
W ith all my heart, good Thomas. | have, Thontas,
A fecret to impart to you—but
When once you have it, | muft fcal yourlipt up.
So far | tell you, Thomai.
Cajh. .'mir, for that-.-—-

N

Kite. Kay, hear me out. Think, | eflecm yol’

Thomai,

When | will let you in, thui to my private.
It ti a thing Cti nrarer to my creft,
Thin thou ’rt aware of, Thomat. [If tRou lhouldll,
Keveil ir, but— -

Calh. How! | reveal it!

JCtf. Nay,
| do not thi«k thou wouldft® but if thou (houldff,
"Twere a great weaknefi.

C<I/h- A great treacRery.
Give it no other name. n

Ki/r. Thou wilt not do’t then ?

CnS>. Sir, if | do, mankind difclaim me ever.

Kin, He wHI not fwear; he hai fome refervation,
Some conceal’d purpofe, and clofe meaning, fure.
Elfe, being urg’d fo much, how fhould he choofe,
But Irnd an oath to all thii protcflation ?
He’i no fanatic, | have heard him fwear.
W hat (hould I think of itf Urge bin? again,
And by fome other way ? | will do fo.
Well, Thdmat, thou haft fworn not to difclofe ;
Yes, vou did fwear.

Not yet, Sir, but 1 will, n

Picafe you-----—---

A'lu. No, Thomai, | dare take thy word.
But if thou wilt fwrar, do, as thou think’fi good ;
I am refolv’d without it; at thy pleafure.

Cs/h. By my foul’s fafety then, Sir, | proteft
My ton;;ue (hall ne’er take knowledge of a word,
I>eliver’d roe in nature of youmruft.

4 » £e/].

*

o
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Kite, It’stoo much ; thefc ceremonies need not {
I know thy &hh to be as firm aa rock.
Thomas, come hither, near; we cannot be
Too private in this bufinefs.  So it is.
Nyw he has fworn, | dare the fafelier venture;
hav»oflate, by diver* obfervations—
IUt whether his oath can bind him, there it is.
mvill bethink me e’er | do proceed,
«homas, it will be now too long to flay,
‘41 fpv. fome fittcrtime foon, or to-morrow.
Cajb. Sir, at your pleafure.
* Kite. | will think. Give me my cliwk. And, Thoi-

y pray you fcarch the books ‘jhainft my return, [m;«, m
For the receipts "twixt me and Traps.

Ca/2f, 1 will, £ii.

Ki/e. And, hear you, if your miftrcfs’ brother, Welt-
Chance to bring hither any gentlemen, [bred,

Ere 1 come back, let one Araight bring me word.
Cajhi Very well, Sir.
Kile. To the exchange; 30 you henr?*
Or here in Coleman-Streel, to Juftice Clement’s,
Torget it not, nor be out of the way.
| will not, Sir. [ ]
Kite. | prayjou have a care on’f.
)r whether he come or no, it any other
.itraiiger, orelle, fail not to fend me word,
Cali. | (hall not. Sir,
Kite. Be’t your fpccial bufinef*
Now 10 remember it.
Citjb. Sir, 1 wawanfyou.
Kit(. But, Thomas, this is not the fecrit, Thoims,
I*iold you of.
Cajh. No, Sir. | do fuppofe it.
Kite. Believe me, it is not.
C>ib. Sft-, | do believe you.
Kite, By heaven, itii not! That’s enough. But,
Thomas,
| would not you fliould utter it, do you fee,
To any creature living; yet | care not.
Well, I mull hence. Thomai, conceive thus mach ;
It was a trial of you, wl*n | meant

So deep a fecret toyou : | meant not this,
Da But
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But that | IuTC to tell you. Thit u nothing, this.
But, Thoma*, keep this frotn my wifif, | charge you.
I"k'd up in filence, midnight, buried here,

N o greater hcl! than to be ilave to fear. [Exit.
Cqg/b. Lock’d up in lilencc, midnight, buried here. ,
AVhence (hould this flood of paflioti, rrow, take Htad ?
Keftdream no longer of thic running humour, [Ha!
For fear J fink! The violence of the Arcam

Already hath triinfportcd me fo far.
That | can fetl no ground at all! But foft,
Here ii company; now mufl l----------

EHtcr Well-bred, Edw. Kno’wetl, Brainworm, Bobadil,
ornt Stephen.

['?1]. Brftirew me, butitwm an abl»lute good jeft,
and exceedingly well carried,

K. Kuo. Ay, and ourignorance maintained it a« well,
did it nor i

U711, Ve», faith ! But wx<t poflible thou fliooldft not
know him ? | forgire Mr. ~epheu, for he ii flupidity
iifelf. .

K. Knt. 'Fore heav'n, notl. *He had fo written
* himfclf into ihe habit of one of your poor ififantry,
‘ yonr decayed, ruinouc, worm-eaten gcuilemen cf the
‘ round.’

U'dU Why, Brain-worm, who would have thought
ihou hndft Inrn fuch fn artificer ?

E. K»«. Ao»rtificer! An architeA! Excepta man
had ltudird begging all hit life-time, and b«n a weaver
of languiige from hit infancy, for the tlothing of it:1 1
iievfr law hinrival. n

Will, Where t;ot’fl thou this coat, | marvel ?

Jirti-tt. Oft Houndfditch man. Sir, one of the dcvil’a
near Vinfnien, a brolter,

Kutrr Caflt. *

Cn/h.Ftanci* Martin ! Ne’er a one to be found
now f What a fpite’sthis f

H'fl/. How now, Tliomaj, is my brotherly Kitely
within f

Cajt. No, Sir; my mafter went forth e’en now ; but
niaftcr Downright is within. Col>1 What, Cob! Is he

I A
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}Ttll. Whither went your mafter, Thomsi, can’ll
thou tell ?

C/h. | know not; to Juftice Clement™, | think, Sir.-
.Cob! , [E*,V Cafli.

/. Kna. Juftice C’ement™! What™ he ?

H'fH. Why, doft thou not know him? He t« a city
niagiftraie, ajiiflice here ; an excellent good kawyer, and
a grS.<t fchoiar : but the only nmd and merry uld tellow
in Europe ! | {hewed you him the other day.

E, K»t. Oh, it that he? | remember him now.
Good faith 'and he has 1 very ilrange |>rercace, methinki;
it ihews ai it he llood out of the rank trom other men. |
have heard many of hi* jeft*)' the um»erfity. They fay,
he will commit a man tor taking the wall ot his horie.

Ay, or«Acaringhi»closkonone(houlder, orl'ei-
Ting of God. Any thmg indeed, it it come in the way
of his humour.
£« /fr Cadi.

C{~ Gafper, Martin, Cob! 'Heart! where Ihould
they be, trow ? .

Ifai. Matter Kitefy’t man, pr*thee vouchfafe ui the
lighting o1 this match.

Ca/2>. Fire on your match ! no time but now to vouch-
fjfe ? Francis | Cob !

JRei, Bidy of me! H™re’s the remainder of feven
pound fince ycfterday was re»en-night. Ti* your right
rrmidado ! Did you neter take any, mafter Stephen

S/el. No, truly. Sir! but I’il learn to take k now'
fince you commtnd it fo.

Boi. Sir, believe me, upon my relation, for what |
tjll you the world (hall not*ieprove. 1 have been in nhc
Indie*, where this herb grows, where neither myfelf,
nor a doien gentlemen more, ot my knowledge, ha»e re-
ceived the taue ot any other nutriment in the world for
thefpace ot one and twenty weeks, but the fume of this
fiinp~e only. Therefore it cannot be b'Jt ’tis moil divine,
efpec ally your Trinidado. Your Nicotian is good too.
1 do hol<it, and willaliirroit before any prkice in Kurope,
to ijc the moft fovercign and precious weed that ever the
earth tendered to the uit of man.

£. Ku>. Thi* fpeech«wauld have done dcc:otly ins
(obucco-uadcr’i mouth

D j . £tun
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Knicr Cafh Cob.
Cnjh, Atjuflice Clement™he ia, in the middle of Cole<
ni*n-I?reet.

Cch: O, ho!

'Ltl', Where’sthe match | gave thee, malter Kitely’
man f .

Cajh. Here it it, Sir.

Cnh. By God™»-mc ! | marvel what pleafure or felicity
thty hive in taking thij roguifli tobacco ! ii’» good tor no-
thing hut tu (;hu«k a nun, and fill him full of fmoak and
emteii.

[Bub. htais him nv!tb a cmigle. Mat. ruHS
A411. Oh, good Captain ! hold, hold!
.You bafe fcullinn, you.
Come, thou mull need be talking too; thou’rt
H'cll enough ferv'd.

Cth, Well, it fViall be t dear beating, an 1live ! 1 will
liavr jofticc forthi«.

Bei. "I>0 you prate f Do you murmur?

. [Bob. hfatt him

E, Knt. Kjy, good CajitalD, will you regard the hu«

mniir ot a fool i

A whorefi)n filthy fiave, a dung-worm,"' an ex-
crerticnt! Body o’ C»f»r, but that | fcorn”o let forth f(»
infan a f)iiiir, 1'd have ftabb'd him to iheearth.

U'ty, ftUrry, the law forbid. Sir.

IUb, By I’harah'« toot, 1 would hare done it. [Rxit.

oil, he fwcars admirably ! By Pliaraoh’* foot,
body of Caefur; 1fluU never do it, fure; U{wn mine ho-
iis)ur, and by St. Georgr ; no 1han’t the right grace.

HtU. Hut fofr, whenr’'tMr.*Matthew ; gone?

Jirmin. No, S-.r; they went in here.

H'fU. O, let’s follow them : Mafter Matthew i» gone
to lilute his midreft in verfir. We Hull have the happi*
ueftTO htar fone of hii poetrj"”now. He nevtr corae»
wuturnifud.  JJrain-woim !

Sip. s r»in-worni! Where? I»thisBrain-worm ?

E. A». Ay, coufin, no words of it, upon your genti-
litv.

Step. Not I, body of me! by thit »it, St. George,
and the loot of I’hataoh ! -

H'tU,

o (ilwakr-"-iv m . — —_ _
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Jfeli. Rare! your coufin™ difcourfe is fimply drawn
out with oatha,

E. Kno, 'Ti» larded with ’em. A kind of French
drelTing, it you loveit. Come, let'i in. Come, coufin.
* IKxaiMt,

SCENE, a Hallinyy?<YClement™ JLn/e,

Enttr Kitely and Cob.
Kite. Ha! How many are there, fay’ll thou ?
Cab. Marry, Sir, ]%our brother, MalVer Well-bred—
Kitt. Tut, befidc him : what llrangeri arc there, man i
Cti, Strangenl let me fee; one, ttvo; inafs, 1 know
Dot well, there ate fo many.
Kitf. How, fo many ?
Coi. Ay, thCre’ifome fiveor fix of them, at t(>e mod.
Kite. A fwarm, afwarm !
Spite of the devil, how they fling my head
U'ith forked thutwiwand lar”® ! But, Cob,
How long hall inou been coming hither. Cob i
C»i, A little while. Sir. *
Kite, DIdft thou coine runnin/{ ?
Cob. o, Sir.
Kite. Nay, then | am familiar with thy hade !
Bane to my tbriuuei. What meant 1 to marry?
I, that lietore wai rank’d in fuch comenr.
My mind at rell too in fo foft a peace,
Bein”; free mailer of my own tree thought*;
And now bccome a (lave ? VVhat, never figh!
Be of good cheer, man, forthou art a cuckold,
eriidone, ’tit done! Nay, when fuch flowing llorc.
Plenty itfelf falls inro my wife™ laj*.
The Comucojiia will be mine, | know. But, Cob,
*"hat entertamment had they f 1 am fi're
'y lifiei“nd my wife would bid them welcome ! Ha!
Cob. Like enough. Sir; yet 1 heard not :i word of it.
Bite. No; tbeirlijj* were feal'd with kifle*, and the
voice,
Drown’d in a flood of juy «t their arrival.
Had ioft her motion, flate and liculty.
Cob, which of them ua*’t that firft kill’d my wife ?
Mv filler, | Ihould fay » my wife, ala*!

licu cot her. Hal Who waiit, thou ?
' Cti.
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Cfi. By my troth. Sir, will you hare the truth of it?

Kile, Ar, good Cob, | prav thee heaniiy.

Cei. Then | »in a vagabond, and fitter for Brideivell
than your wotfljip’i company, if | fiw aiw body to be
kift’d, unlef* they wou’d have kift’d the poftin the middle
of the warehoufe: for there Ileft them all, at thcit to*
barco, with a pox !

Kite. How! were they not gone in then, ere thou
cam’ft ?

C##. O, no, Sir!

Kile. Spite o’ the devil } What do | flay here then !
Cob, follow me. [Eal/V.
* Coi. Nay, (oft and fair, | have eggi on the fpit.
Now am | tor fome five and fifty reafons hammering,
hammering revenge I Nay, an’ he had %ot lain in my
houte, ’iwould never have grieved me ; but, being my
giieft, one that I’ll be fwurn | loved and trufled; and he
* to turn monfler of ingratitude, and ftrilce hit lawful
‘ holl! Well, 1 hope to raife up an hoft of fuiy for'r.
* 1’ll to juilicc Clement for a warrant.  Strike hi* lawful
* holl! . [Exit,

End of the Thud Act.

* k% %

ACT IV.

SCENE, a rtom /« Kitely'» Houfc,
Enter Downright anii Dame Kitcly,

Downright. -
ELL, fifler, 1tell you true; and you’ll find it fo__
in the end.

Dame, Aia», brother, what would you have me to do ?
1 cannot help it. You fee niy btother brings em m htrff,
they are hit triendt.

Dofva, Hi* friendi! hit friends ! ’Slud they do no-
thic(( but haunt him up anJ dow'n, like a fort of unlucky
fpiritn, and tempt him to all manner of villainy, thit can
be thought of. Wecll, by thit light, alittle thing wuird
make me pluy the devil with fome ol ’em. And ’iwere nut
mtu* for your hulband’s fake, th*n any tiling eiie, I'd
isakc the huufe too hot tor the bcjll on ’era. 1 hey lhotild
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fay, and fwe»r, hell were broken loofc ere they went
bencc. But, by God’j will, ’I'u nobody™ f*ult but your'i;
for an’ you bad done ai you might have done, they (hould
have been parboil’d and bak’d t(xi, every mother’s fon»
crttthey fliould ha’ come in e’er a one of ’em.

Dathe. God’i my life! did you ever hear the like ?
W hat a Drange man is this ? Could | keep out ail them,
think you ~ 1 (hould put myfelfagainft half a dozen men,
(lwuld 1 ? Good faith, you’d mad the patient’ft body ia
the world to hear you talk fo without any fenfe or rea(ou |

E.Ktcr Mrs. Bridget, -Vr. Matthew, Wt-1l-bred, Stephen*
Edward Kno’well, Bobadil, ainiCkih.

BriJg, Servant, introth, you are too prodigal
Of your wit’i irtafure, thus to pour ii forth
Upon Ib mean afubjefl at my worth.

Mat. You fay well, miftrefi j and 1 mean ai well.

Hey-day, hereisftufl |

Ifiril. O, now (land clofe. Pray Heav’n <he can get
him to read ; he (hould do if of hit own natural impu*
Uence. n .

Servant, whatitthii fame, | pray you?

Mat. i*arry, an elegy! an elegy ! an 0Jd toy—I"ll
read ir, if you .pleafe.

BriJg. fray you do, fervant.

Dmun, O, here’i no foppery | Death ! | can endure
»he ftockt better.

E. Khu. Whijt aili thy brother? Cun he not bear the
reading of a ballad 1

Ifyi. O, no; afrhimeto him is worfe than cheefe, or
#bs/ptl>* Bum mark, you lofe the protcAation.

Boi. Mafier Matthew, you abufe the cipeilation of
your dear mittreft, and her fair fifter. Fie, while you
live, aroid this prolixity.

Mat. | Ihall, Sir.

Rare creniurc, let me fpeak without oflTenre,
Would Heav’n my rude words had the influence
To rule thy thoughts, as thy fair looks do mine,
Then fliould’rt thou b« his prifoner, who is thine.
Stephen anhmt vjitbjbaking bliJval.]

E. Km. 'Siighr, he’Sukes his head like a bottle, to

feel an’,t\here be any brain init!

1

WtU»
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If'ell. Sifler, wh»t ha’ you here ? Vcrfe* ? Pray you,
let’t fee. Who made thcfe verfe»? They are excellent
good.

Mat. O, Matter Well-bred, ’t'n your difpc>lition to
fay fo, Sir. .The” were f;ood i* the morning; 1 made
‘em extempore thii morning. .

ffrU. How, extempore!

Afa/, 1 fliould I might be hang’d elfe; aflc Captain
Bobadil. He (aw me write them at the---—-- (pox on it)
the Star yonder.

6W/. Coufin, how do you like this gentleman’s verfes f

K. Km. O, admirab e! the beft that ever 1 heard
Cu*!

Step, Body o* Ccfar ! they are admirable !

The beft that ever | heard, as | am a foliMer.
1 am vext, 1 can hoU ne’er abone of me illli!
Heart, | think thev mean to build and breed here.

H'tL Sifter Kite y, | marvel you get you not a fer*
vant that can rhime, and do tricks too.

Dewn. O, monfter! Impudbnce itfelf! Trick*! Come,
jrou might praditfe you» rufiitin tricks fome where elfe,
end not here, 1 wufs. *his is no tavern, nor drinking*
fchool, ~o vent your exploits in.

H'tll. How now ! Whofc cow has calv’d.?

Dmn, Marry, that hswmine. Sir. Nay, boy, ne-
ver look afluince at me for the matter; I'Utell you of it;
aye. Sir, you and your companion*; mend yourfeWes,
when 1 ha’ done f

Hill My companions !

Dew"- Yes, Sir, your companions, fo | fay: | am
not afraid of you nor them neither, ycmr hang-oys here,
You muft have your )x>ets. and your potlings, yi>ur
fuldadns and fooladot, to follow ycu up and down the
city, and here they muft comc to domineer and fusgg<"K
Sirrah, you ballsd-linger; and, flops, your fellow there,
get you out; get you home j or, by this fteel, 1’U cut
offyour ears, and that prefendy.

U'tii. ’Slight,N)ay, andlet’ifeewhathedaredo. Cut
oflThiteari! Cut a wheiftone. You are an afs, do you
fee; touch any man here, and by this hand, I’ll run my
rapier to the hilu in you. *

. Dtvam,



EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 47

Dtwn. Yea, thatwould I fain fee, boy,
ail drtnvt and tb” tf tie bttft makt tut tt fori
them,']
Damt, Oh, Jefu! Murder! Thomu, Oafper!
,Bridgt. Help, help, Thomu.
E* Gentlemen, forbear, | pray you.
Bih. WWell, firrah! You Holofemei! by roy hatid,
I will pink your flefli full of hola with my rapier, for
tbit: 1 will, by this good Heav’n. Nay, lethim come,
. gentlemen, by the body of St. George, I’ll not kill him.
[ 72ig» tfftr t»fight aiui are furttd®
Cifr. Hold, hold, good gentlemen.
Da-um. Youwhorfon, braeRing coiftril.
Enter Kitely.
Kite, W hy,, how now, what’i the matter? What'*
the ftir here i
Put up your weaponi, and put offthii rage.
My wife and lifter, they're the caufe of thiu
W hat, Thomai, where ii iheVnave?

tAre. Sir. *
fVAL Come, let’i go; thi* ix.one of my brother*! «n>
cient humoun, thi*. _ \_Exit,
Strf. *I am glad nobody wai hun by hii «ntient hu*
mour. \NExit.

Kite, Why, how now, brother, who iiiforc'd this
brawl ?

Deiun. A fort of lewd rakc-helli, that care neither
for God nor the devil. And they muil come here to
read balladi, and roguery, and tralh 1 I’ll mar the knot
of ’em ere | deep, perhapi; efpecially Bob there, he
that’s ill manner of fliapei; and fongs and fonneti, his
fellow. But I’ll follow ’em, _

Bridge. Brother, indeed you are too violeat,

*R>0 fudden in your humour.
There wl» one a ci»il gentleman.
And very worthily demean’d himfelf.

Kite. Oh, that was fome lo*e of youn, filler.

Bridge, A love of mine ! 1 would ir were no worfe,
brother ! You’d pay my poriiou (boner thin you think

for. IExit,
Dtimt, Indeed, he ftem’d to be a geotlcoun of ex-
n ceeding
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Cfeding fair dif})ofitinn, and of vtry excellent floo<l
puTXt, What a coil and flir it here ! _ [Exitt

KUt. Her love, by Heav’n! my wife’» mmion !
De~tb, ihrfe phrifa are intolerable!
Well, well, well, well, well, well! !
It it too plain, too clear. Thomat, come hither,*
W hat, are they gone f

Ay, Sir, they wentin.

Wy miftreft, and your fiCer-------

Kiir. Are any of the fralianti within ?

Of/h. No, Sir, they are allgone.

Kite. Art thou fure of it ? *

Cajh, | can afliire you. Sir.

Kite. Wliat gentleman was itthat they prais’d fo,
‘Thomas ? .

Cn/h. One, they call him Mailer KnoVell, a hand-
fome young gentleman. Sir.

Kite, Ay, | thought To. My mind gave me at much.
I'll die, but they have hid him in the houfe
Somewhere i I’'ll go and foK'h. Go with r*e, Thomas.
Be true to me, and thgu ftialt find me a maAer.

[Exeunt.

SCENE, MotrJitUs.
EtHer Edw. Kno’wcH, Well-bred, and Brain-worm.

E. Kno. Well, Brain-worm, perform thii bufioefi
happily, and thou makeft a purchafe uf my love tor
ever.

H'ill. |’tiaith, now let thy fpiriu ufe their bed facul-
ties ; luit at iny hand, reraem”r the mcllage to my bro-
ther; for there™ uo other meaut to llart him «ut of
hit houfe.

Snam, | warrant you. Sir, fear nothing. | hau A
nimble foul hat waked all furcet of my phnnt’fy by "i«
time, and put ’em in true motion. What you hive
putiefled me withal, I’ll difcharge it amply, Sir. Make
1t no qurlUoo.

H'tll. Forth, and profper, Brainworm. Faith, Ntd,
Ittjw duft thou approve ot my abilities in this device ?

E. Kn*. Troth, well, howfoever; but it will come
cxccllcat, itit take.

llea.
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tffO. Take, man | Why, it cannot chufc but faVf,
if the circumftancf* mtfcarrjr not. But tell me inRcnu-
oudv, doft tbou afild iny tiAer Bridget, at thou pre<
ten(i|lV.

£. Knt. Friend, »m | worth belief?

V'cMl. Come, do not protelh In faith, flie i» * mau
of gn” omttnent, snd much modcOy; and, cxcept |
conceiv’d very worthily of her, thou lhoukift not have
her.

E. K«e. Nay, that I’m afraid nill be » queftion yet,
whether | <hall have her or no.

H'tlk ’Slid, thou flwlt have herj by thw light tho«
flialt.

F.. Kne. Nay, do not frt'cnr.

M'tll. By this hand, thou/lull have Ser. nif~rfefcli
fcer preftntly. * "Point but where to meet, and a | am
SB honeft man, I’ll bring her.

E. Kn». Hold, hold, be tem”ierare.

u'ttt, Why, by--—-—- what (hall | fwear by i Thou
(halt have her, at I am— —

E. Kne. Pray thee be at peace, | am fatisfird; an4
do believe tht>u wUt omit no oftercd occaCon, to mak*
my defires complete.

H'fll. Thou flult fee and know | will not. [ExtutH

Extrr Formal anj Kno’'well.

Ferm, Wa* your man a foldier, Sir?

A«», Aye, a Imive, | took him begging o’ the way,
ThU morning, m | came over Moorficldi.

Kntfr Brainworm.
Oh, here heis! Von have mat’e fair f(>eed, believe me.
here « the name of floih could jt>u be thui—

Brain. Marry, pcace be mv comfort, where 1thought
1 (hould have had little comfort of your wor(liij<’< hr-

A'w. Howfo?

Jirain. Oh, Sir! Yonr coming to the city, your
entrrtainment of me, and your fendinf; me to warch—
indeed, alt the circumftancca either ot your charge, or
tny employment, arc ai open to your fon a* to"ourfi !f.

Knt. How ihould that ! Unlcf* that villaia, Bratn-

worm,

" E Have
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Have fold Sim of the Irtter, ».nd difcorered
A:l th#t | (Iriaiy charg’d him to conc«I! "Th fo!

Btain. 1 am partly o’ that faith, ’ii» fo indeed.

Am. But hnw (huuld he know y««i to he my man ?

Brain, Nay, Sir, T cannct tell; unle& it be by th*
bUck art! It not your fo« a fcholar, Sir/

Kne. Yes, but | hope hit foul it not allied
Vnto fuch hellith prance: if it were,
| hadjuft caufe to weep my partin him,

And curfe the time of nil creation.
But where didft tbou find them, Fit*-Sword ?

Brain. You fliould rather alk, where they found me.
Sir; for I’ll be fworn | was goinjr along in the lltecr,
thinking nothing, when (of a fudden) a voice calls, M".
KnoVcll’i man; another cries, Soldie®: and thus, half
adozen of rm, ’till ihey had called me within a houfc,
where | no iboner came, butout flew all their rapiers at
my bofom, withfome three or fourfcoreoaths to accom-
pany ‘em, and all to tell me, | was ade»d man, if 1 did
not confefs where you wero® and how | was employed,
and about what; which, when th” could not (»et out of
me (as | proreft they muft ha»e diue®ied me, rnd made
«n anatomy ofmefirft, and fol told’em) they iwkcdmec
up into a rut>m i’ the top of a high houfe, whence, by
great miracle, having alight heart, 1llid down by a hot*
Tom of packthread into the (Ircet, and To ‘fcaped. But,
Sir, thus much | can alTure you ; for | heard it while |
was lock’d up; there were agreat many rich tnerchanti*
and brare citizens’ wives with Vm at a fcaft, and your fon,
'Mr. Edward, withdrew with one of ’in, and has ’poJa-
-ted to meet her anon, at one Cob’s houfe, a water-b«ref,
that dwells by the wall; New, there your wortliip
(hall be fure to take him, furthere he preys, and (ail he
will not. _ «

Knt, Nut wilt | fail, to break his match I A)ubt not.
Go thou along with juftice Clement’s roan,

And (lay there fhi; me. Atone Cob’s houfe, fay’ft thou ?

Brain. Aye, Sir, there you fhall have him. [iSj://.

Yes | Invifible ! Much wench, or much fon-!
’Slight, when he has (laid there three or four hours, tra-
vailing with the expfflation of yondtrs, a«id at length be

delivered of air! O, the fiX>r: ~at 1 (liuulJtlien take tu
/ ' look

f
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look on him, if Idgrft! But now | mran to appnr no
more before him in this lha}>e. | h«»e another trick ta
a’tyet. Sir, | make vc/uiluy fotticwhot loug.

ttrm. Not awhit, Sir.

Ytju hate been lately in thf war*. Sir, it Teems.
Ma'ry ha.-el, Sir, tu iny lofi, and expenc*
of all, almoft---—---

Ftrm. Troth, Sir, 1would be "lail to bcftow a battlo
o0’you, ifit picafe you to Mcccfjiii—

Brain. O, Sir——

Farm. But to hear the niatinc' c¢f your ferrice* and
yourdericca in the war*; they f.iy timy be very ftrange,
and not like thofea man reads tn the Uoman hiltorin, or
fcca at Mile-Etid.

Brtnt, No, | aflmflycu. Sir; wKy atany time t"hcn
it ptcaic yau,. | tl'ail i>c ready to difi'oarl'e with you all 1
kaow ; and mote ttx>, fumewhat.

Form. No better time than now. Sir. We’ll m to the
Windmill, there wc fhull have a c»p of neat grill, at we
callit. | pray you, Sir, let «ie rci.Jucl}you to the Wiud*
mill.

BratM. I’ll follow you, Sir, and make giirt o’ you, if
I ha»« gold luck. [Exeunt,

Enter Matthew, Ed. Kno'well, Bubadil, eiiiJ Stephen.

Mat, Sir, did your eyes ever tafte the like clown of
him, where we wtre to-day, Mr. Well-brcd’j half bro-
ther? 1 think the whole eurth cannot (hew bit parallel,
by thi* day-light.

a. Km. \ve arf norv fpeakin”of him. Captain Buba>
diltellt me, he is fallen foul 0’ you too.

Mat. O, aye. Sir! be threaien’d in« with the bafliaa-""
do.

Aye, but | think I tsught you prevention thi*
morain™t*r that— ~Vou (lull kill hi4)i, beyond (“uef*
tioa, it you be fo geocrouily minded.

Mat, indeed, it ita moil e»ccll*ai trick!

Bvk. O, you do not give fptrit cnoi>)'h to your motion,
you aret<»t~rdy, too heavy ! O, it muil be done like
lightning; hev ! {HefreHifa atapojf,

Mau Rare Captain! #

Sfi. Tut, ’tiinothing, an’t be notdone in a— punto !

>a z E. Knt,
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£. Kite. Captain, did jou ever prove yourfelf upc*
any of oor maiier> of defence here f

fifat. O, good Sir! yc$, 1 Impe he has.

Jiti, | will tell you, Sir. They hare aiTaulted me
fomc tiiree, four, five, fix of them together, ai | have
walked alone in diver* fliiru  the town, where 1 Jiave
driven them before me the whole length of a llreet, in
the open view of all our gtllanti, pitying to hurt them,
believe me. Yet all thtt lenity uill not overcome their
ipleen ; they will be doing with the pifmire, raiftng a
hil), a man mayipurn abroad with hit foot nt pleafure.
By myfeif | could have llain them all, but I delight not in
I'lurder. | am loth to btar any other than thl« ballinada
f>r’em ; yet | hold it good policy not to godifarmed, for
iboiigh I be (kilful, i may be opprclfcd with muUitudtl.

E. Kne. Aye, believe me, may yoli. Sir; and, in mv
conceit, ouf whole nation lhould fullain the lofi by it, if
it were fti.

Bvl)- Alai, no! What’i a [>eculiar mao to a nationt
Notfcen. »

E. Amo. O, but yoiy Qiill, Sir}

Jieh, Indeed, that might be fame lofi; but who re>

it 2 | will tell you. Sir, >y the wav of *private,
aixd under feul, 1am a gcnilemau, and live heie obfcure,
Sind <) n*yfelf: but were | known to his nujefly, and
the lords, obferve me, | would undertake, upon this pour
head and life, torthe public btncfit of the llate, not one
ly tu (pare the entire lives of his fubjei5h in general, but
to fave the one half, nay, three parts of bit yearly charge
in holding war, and againll what enemy fuever. And
~ow would 1 do it, think you ?

J. Kit. Nay, 1know not, norcan | conceive.

Boi. Why thus. Sir. | would feleft niuetcea more to
tnvfelf, throughout the land ; gentlemen they ihuuld hr,
of ai;ond fpirit, ftrong, and able conilitution ~ 1 would
choofe them by an iuftinA, a charafter that | hjve;
and | would teach thefe nineteen the fpecial rules, asyour
Punto, your Keterfo, your Stoccata, your Imbroccaia,
your Pa&itda, your Mounonto; till th” could all play
every near, or altogether, at wtll as myfeif. Thit done,
fay the enemy were foity tboufand urciig, we iweaty
would comc iuto the field the tenth of March, or there-

kboub i
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about*; tnd we woul” challenge twenty of the enemy;
they could not, in their honour, refiue u (! Well, wet
would kHI them ; challenge twenty more, kill them j
twenty more, kill them ; twenty more, kill them too i
and thus would wekill every mio hi* twenty aday, thit’»
twenyr fcore; twenty fctjp, th»t’i two hutidred; two
bundr” aday five itay* a thoufaad: forty thoaf*md ;
f*irty time« five, five time* lbny, two hundred dayi kill*
them all up by computation. And ihii 1will venture my.
poor gcntleman-like carcafe to perfonn, provided there
be no treafon pmAifed upo;i ut, by fiiirand difcreet man-
hood, that i>, civilly by the fword.

E. Kno. Why are you fofurcot' your hand, Captiun,
at all time* ?

B«i. Tut, uprer mif» thruft, upon my reputation with
you.

£. Xjta, | would not fland in Downright’i ftate then,
an*you meet him, tor the wealth of any one ftreet in Lon»
don.

Boi. Why, Sir, you miA»ke! If he ~vere here now,
by this welkm | wwitd not draw yiy weapon on him 1Let
thii gentleman do his imnd i but : will baftinado him, by
the brifjht fuu, where ever I meet him..

Mat. Faithy and I'll have a fling at him, at my di-
fiance.

Enttr Downright, wttlking ever thr Sla”e.

E. Kne. God’i fo! lLicok ye where he it; yonder he
goes.

What pecvilli luck have I, 1 cannot meet
with thefe brpggiBg rafcals !

Bth. Itt nothr, itit"

E, Knc. Ye», f*ith, itishe!

Mat. ril be hang’d then, if thatwere he.

mE. Kno. 1allure you that was he.

Sttp. i?poB tny reputation, it was he.

Bob. Had | thought it had been he, he muft not hav«
gone fo: but 1 can hardly be induced to believe itwn
be yet.

E. Km. That I think, Sir, But fiee® he is come
egain!

Oh, Pharoah’t footl htve 1 fo «cd?
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Cvtnc, draw j to your rooJj. Draw, g'pfitf, or HI
ihrcfli you.

Bti. Gentleman of valour, | do believe in thee, hear
me— —

Dovm, Draw your weapon, then.

JPeb. Tall man, 1never taught on’t till now; ihoajr
of me! | hid a warrant of the peace ferved on me even
now, a« | came alonj;, by » water-bearer; thi» gentl#-
man faw it, Mr. Matthew.

[lit hrati him and Jifnrnts him. Matthew, nuts awav,

JJffwu. ’Sdeath, you will not draw, then ?

Hold,' hold, under thy favour, forbear.

Dihvii. Prate aeain, at yoo like this, you whorfon
fb'ift, you. You’lTcontroul the point, you ! Your con*
fort it gone; had he iiaid, he had (hared yritb you. Sir.

fKxit Downright.

E. Kne. Twenty, »nd kill ’era; twenty more, Kill
them too. Ha! Ha!

Bob. Well, gentlemen, bear witneft, | wai bound to
the pcaee, by thi« ~ood day. *

E. Kno. No, faith, jt’» an ill day, Captain, never
reckon it other : but fay you were bound to the peace,
the law allowi you to defend yourfelfj that wHI prove
but a poor excufr.

B»i. | cannot tell. Sir. | defire good conftnidion,
in fair fort. 1 never fuftained the like difgrace, by
heaven. Sure | w.n flruck with a planet thence, for 1
had no pouer to touch my wealx)n.

E. Kna. Aye, like enough, | have heard of many
that have been beaten under a planet. « Go, get you to
a furgeon. ’Slid, and thefe be your trickt, your paffa-
do’«and your montanto’s. I’ll none of them.

Jhb. I wai planet-Aruck certainly. [EjtiV.

£. Kko. Oh, niannen! That thii are (hould britg
forth fuch creatures! That nature (hould be atteifure to
make 'em! Come, Cox.

Strf. Maft, I’ll have thi» cloak.

E. Knt. God’i will, *ti» Downright*!.

S/rp. Nay, it’t mine now; another might hare ta’ea
k up at well at 1. I’ll wear it, fo | will.

ij. Km. How, «n’he fee it He'll choUcAge it, af-
ixtt yourfelf.
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*></. Aye, but h« (hall not ht't; 1'U(«y, | boughtit.
£< Kmc. Take hcoi you buy it aottoo dw, Co«.

SCENE, a CbamhtT in Kitely”/ Htit/f,

* Eitrr K it an/l

Kite. Art thou lure, Thom»», we h«re pry’d into ill
end erery part throu”lioui the houfe ? 1» there no by»
place, ordark conier, hu efcaped our fcRrchett

C ™. Indeed, Sir, none; there's not* hole or nook
unfearched by u*, from the upper loft unto the cellar.

K.'u. They h»re coiuey’d him then or hid him
ID foroe privacj’ of their owr>------ U'hilft we were fcarch-
ing of the dark cloftt by my Srter'a chamber, didft
thoti not think ~lou heard'll a ruftliDg on the other fiile,
and a faft irtad of feet t

Cn/b. Upon my truth, | did not. Sir; or if you did,
it miRht be only the vcrfttine in the walnfiot; the
houfe it old, and over-run with ’em.

Kttr. It ii, indefd, Thcma*— we fliouM bane ihrfo
ran— Doll thou underftand me—jve will—they lhall not
harbour here; I’ll cleanfe my houfe from ’em, if fire

or poifon can efftrt it—1 will not be tormfntrd thu«—
They Rnaw my brain, and burrow in my heart— |
cannot |>ear it.

C(#. 1do notunderfiand you, Sir! Good now’, what
U’t difturbi you thui ? Pray be compofed; thefe ftart* of
paflion hare fome caufe, | fear, ikat touches you more
nearly.

Kitt. Sorely, forely, Thoma*—k cleave* too cfofc
to me—Oh, me— Lend me thy arm—fo, goo4
Calh.

CaB> You tremble and look pale 1 Let me call am*
ilAce.

Kite. Not for ten thoufand world*—Ala*f A!lail
*Ti» not in medicine to give roe cafe-— here, here ic'
lies.

What, Sir?

Kite. Why------ nothing, nothing—I am not fck, yet
more than desd ; 1 have a burning fever in my mind,
and long for tiut, whkl) having, would dcflroy me.

Ci&,
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Cufl), Believ« me, ‘til your fancy’i impofition. Shut
tip your generob* mind from fuch intrudcn— L’Uhazard
all my fjrowiiie farour with you ; 1’ fUke my preftnt,
iny future welfare, that feme bafc whifperiiis linave,
nay, pardon me, Sir, hath in the befl and richefi foil,
fown feed* of rank and evil nature | Oh, My ir*Qer,
fiiould they take root-—— [Laughing <vaithin,

Kile, Hark ! Hark 1 Doft thou not hear! What
think’ft thou nuw ? Arc they not laughing at me "
They are, they arc. 'I'ney have deceived the wittol,
and lhui (hey triumph in their infamy—Thi» aggrava*
tioo ii not to be boine. [Lattghing again."] Haik, again t
—Cafti, do thou unfcen (leal in upon ’em, and Uflen t»
ibeir wanton conference.

Chifh. 1 flwU obey you, though againil my will.

[ExJ/m

Kit*. Asainft bit willl Ha! It may be fo—He™»
young, and mav be bribed for them—thcy’»c rariou*
meant to draw the UDt\(|ry in ; if it be fo, I*m loft, de’>
ceived, betrayed, and my %>fom, my fuU-fraOght bo-
fom, ii imlocked and opened to mockery and laughter |
Heaven forbid! H« cannot be that viper; fling th«
hand (hat ralfid and cherKh’d liim ! \V u thii iiroke ad»
(fed, 1 fliould be curfed— Bttt it caaiMt be—no, it can-
not be.

Eirtrr Calh.
C<th. You are muCng, Sir.
£iii, | «& your pardon, Cafli—aft me tioi why—*

| have wronged you, and am foiry— ’ti* gone.

Cn”. If you lufpe»a my Uith— —

A7/C. 1do not—jfay no more—and for my fake let it
die and be fbrgotton------ Have you feen your raillrefj,
and heard—whence wa« that noi'e ?

Cn/'r. Your brother, Mafier Well-bred, ii with
mnd 1 found 'em tbrowinp; out their mirth CH a rcry
truly ridlculout fubje€l: it ti one Forma), a« be llilei
himfelf, and he appertains, fo he phrafe*it, to Juftic«
Clement, and wou’dfpeak with you. .

Kiu. Wkh me! Art thou fute it it the Juftice’a
clerk ? Where it he ?

Efter Brain-wonn,Fcmul,
Who BICyou, fricodi
SratH,
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Jiralii. An appeodix to Jufticc Clemeo?, vulgarly
ealkd hi>clerk.

Kite. What are your want* with me ?

tSraiu. None.

Kitt, Do you not want to fpeak with rae f

BrgfH. No, bur my mailer docs.

Kitr. What are the Jurticc’i canmandi t

Brain. He doth not command, kiut intreatt Madcr
Kitely to be with him directly, having matteirt of fume
moment to coramuoicatc unto him.

Kite. What can it be ! Say, I'llbew'ith him Inftanily,
and if your tegi, friend, go not faAer than yuur tongue,
1 lhall be there betWe you.

BrsU. I will. y*le. [E«V.

Kite, "n* a jjrecioui fool, indeed !'—I mud go forth
—But firfl, come hither, Thomat—1 have admitted
thee into the clofe recelTet of my heart, and IhewoU the*
Il my fiailtiet, pafliona, every thing.—

Be careful of thy promit'e, keep good watch.
Wi ilt thou be true, my Thomai i

C<”. A» truth*! felr. Sir— ,
But be ail'ured you’re hoping care and trouble
Upon a Candy bafe; ill plac’d Aifpicion
Kecoili upon®ourfelf—She’t chaflc at comely !
Brlieve’t ftie u—Let her not note your humourt
Uifperfe the gloom ujx>n your brow, and be
At clear ai her unfullicd honour.

Ktu. | will then, Cafli—thou ccmfort’ft me—i’ll

drive thefe

Fiend-likc fanciei trom me, and be myfelfagain.
Think’ll thou flic haj perceived my folly ? Twer*
Happy, if (lie had not—She hat not------
They who know no evil will fufpeit none.

tAjh. True, Sir! Nor h;ii your mind a blemifli now*
Thi» chaiige hat gladdened me—Hcre’i ray miilrcfi,
And the rell; I'ctilc your reatbn to accolt ’em.

Kite. 1 will, Ca(h', I will----—

Etur Well-bred, Damt Kitely, and Bridget;

IftU. What are yos a plotiing, brother Kitely,

That thus of late you mufe alone, and bear
Such weighty care upon,your pendve brow }  {l*ughs®
Kiic, My cut it all for you, good inecring brother.
And
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And well | wifti you’d wke foroe wholcfottie counfcl.
And curb your headOron”® humoiirt; ttufl me, brothcru
You were to blame fa raue comincdont here,
And hurt the peace «nd orderof my houfe.
H'cli. No htrm done, bvotber, | warrant you.
Since there ii no harm done, anger co<h ,
A man nothing, and a brave man it never
H>» own raan ‘till be be angry--To keep
H it valour in obfcuriry, it to keep himl'elf,
Aiitn-ere, inacloak-bag. What™abrave
Mufician unlefs he play ?
'W bit’s a brave man unleft be iight ?
Darnt, Aye, but what harm might have come of if,
brother ?
Well. What, fchool’d on Ijdth fidcs ! ‘ythee, firid«
get, fave me fron>the rod and Secure.
[iirid?. anti Well, rcihi.
Kite. With what a decent rooderty Che rate* him !
My hcart’t at cafe, acd fl;c (ball fee it it------
How ait thou, wife 1 'f'hcu oVl I>0ih gay and coincly”
Id troth, thou doll—I1°gi {tm for out, my dear,
But | fliallifoon retoin—Indeed, royiife,
Bufineft that forcct me abroud fcitw* irkfome,
I cou’d conttnt »ne with left |(ain and ’vantage,
To havethe more at home, mdeed 1cou'd.
Dane, Your doubt*, ai well atlove, may breed thef*
thoughti,
kitt. Thatjar antunet me. \"AJUtw
W hat doft thou fay f Doubt thee ?
| (hould at foon fufpedl myfelt—No, t>e.
My confidence it rooted in thy merit,
*Sofixt and iettled, that, wen thou inclin’d
To malkt, to fportt, and ballt, where lufty youtk
Lsadt u” the wanton dance, and the rail'd puifc .
Beatt quicker mcafuret, yet I could with jcy, =
W ith heart™ eafe and fccuhty—not bot
1 had rather thou fliuuld’lt prefer thy boine,
Aad tae, to toy* and fuch like vanitiet.
Damr. ButOire, my dear,
A wife may moderately ofc thefe pleafurea,
WViich number* and the time give fan<i)ion to.
W ithout the knaUcil blcmilh oa her name.
ETff.
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Ipfr. Andfofticmar— And 1°’U go with thee, cbild|
1 (vill iodecd—I'il kad tbee there ntyfelf,
And be the toremoft revelkr.------ 1’1l filence
The fofeittif cnry, iiop the tongue of IUndcr;
K~pr will | roorc be pointed «t, Mooe
iJiil*Mti'd with je»loufy-—-----

Dmtt. Why, were vou ener fo ?

Kitt. What!—Hal never—ha, ha, ha f
She flab* tne home. Jealou* of thee!
No, do not believe it—Speak low, my lo»e,
Thybrother will overhear «<»—No, no, my dear,
li cou’d not be, it coo’d not be—for—for—
U'hat i$ the tirtic now »— 1 (hall be too Utc—
No, no, thou may’ll be fAciificd
Thert’i not the/mailed fpark remaining—
Remaining ! Whatdo | fay f There ncTtr wa*
Norcan, nornerer (hall be—fo be faU!<icd—
It Cob withtD there ? Gire me a kift,
My dear : there, there, now wc are reconcil’d—
1’Il be back immediately—(rood-bye, good-bye—
Ha! ha! jnloui, | ihall burft ry lide» with lauglnng.
Ha, ha! Cob, where areyou, Cob? Ha, ha.—

fWell-bred atJ Bridget tvnieforwanl,

Jf'ril. What have you done to make your hu<baod part
fo merry from youi He hai of late been liitle given to
laughter.

Dsmt. He laughed indeed, but feemingly nichout
tnirth.  Hi» beh-iTtoiir it new and ftrange. He w much
(Agitated, and haa4umewliiinfy inhia head, that puzzles
mine to read it.

If'eU. 'Tt» jeaknify, good filler, and writ fo largely,
that the blind may read it; have you not perccived it yet /

Name. If | have, ’til not alwavi prudent that my
tongue ilftiuld betray tny eyes, fo far my wifdom tendi,
good brother, and little more | baaft— But what maket
him ever calling for Cob fo” | wonder hoiV be can em*
ploy him.

U"eil. Indeed, fitter, toaik how be employ! Cob, ita
necellary qucllion fur you, that are hia wife, and a thing
not very eafy foryou to lyrfatitfied in—But this I'U aflure

you, Xjob'i wife Il au excdieat b«wd, filler, and often-
X time*
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Umei your hu(bnn<3 haunn her houfe; marry to u har end,
I cannot aUo”ct’ier sccufe him. Imagine you uhat you
ihInk convtn cnt.  But 1 have knovro fair hide« have foul
heirti ere now, fifler.

Dmm. Ntvcr fitid you truerthan that, brother;‘f«
much | can ttll you tor your learning. O, ho! \f tliii
the fruit* o f’ejealoufy ? | thought I'ome game wai in
the wind, he adedfomuch tenderaelibut nuvr; but 1’ll
be quit »itlh» him.—Thomi* !

Entrr Cafl>.
Fetch wurhat, and go with me; 1’ll get my hood, and
out the” backward-way. 1would to fortune | could take
him there. 1°d return him hi* own, | warrant him! I7d
fit him for hii itfaloofy ! _ [EUt.

H'ell. Ha, ha !fo e'en let ’em go ; thij may m;ike fjx>rt
«fton— W hat, Br.lir-wotm ?

Eatfr Brain-worm.

Brain. | faw the merchant turn the comer, and come
back to tel'yon, all goe» well; u-indand tide, my mafter.

ITrll. Bothow got'ft thoM thit apparel of the Jufiice’t
wan? ,

Hra'tH. Marry, Sir, my proper fine penman would

beftmv the grift o me »t the Wind-mill, to hear
lome martial difcourfe, where I fo marlhallfd him, that
I made him drunk with adminltion ; and becaufe too
much heat wa* the caufe of hit dirtemper, | ftript him
(lark naked, at he lay alon” afleep, and borrowed hi*
fuit to deliver thi* counterfeit meflage in, leaving a rufly
ermour, and an old brown bill, towatch him ’till my re-
turn; which (hall be, when | have pr.wned hi* apparel,
and tjjent the better part of the money, perhaps.

HrU, Wellj thou art a focccftful merry knave. Brain*
worm; hi* abfcnce will be fubje”l for more mirth. |
pray thee, return to thy yo»m” m»Her, and tvill hif® to
meet me and my fifter Bridnt at the Towei inftantly ;
for here, tell him, the houfe i« fo (Vorcd with jealoufy,
there i* no room for love to flard uprightin. We muft
j(et our ftirtune* committed to fome large prifon, fay:
and then the Tmver, | know no better air, nor where
tlve liberty of the houfe m»y do .; more prefent fervice.
Away. [Kxit Brain.

Brld®. What, it thi* the engine that you told me of?
W hat tarthcr meaniog have you in the ploti
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Well. That you roa™ know, fair fifter-io-liw', ho»f hip-
py athing it U to be ikir and tieautiful.

Briig. That touches not me, brother.

Mell, That’itrue; that™even the fi<uit of it; form*
dclpd, beauty lland< awoman in noilrad, unlefs it jxti-
cure Wer touching —Well, therc’i a dear and well ref]K*ft-
cd friend of mine, filter, fiandj very ftrongly an! svor-
thily aSirAed towards you. and hath vowed cu tnflaitte
whole bonfires of zeal at hit heart, in honour of your
pcrfeftioni. 1 have already engaged my promife tobrinjr
you where you (hall hear him confirm much more. Nc3
KnoV etl u the man, fitter. Theie’i noexception igainft
the party ; you are ripe for « huiband, and a minute™
lofi to fuch an occafion, is a great trefpafi in a wife beau«
ty. Whatfay yqu, fillerf On cay foul, he loves you ¢ will
you give him the meeting f

BriAg. Faith, | had very little confidence in my own
conftancy, brother, if | durft not meet a man ; butthis
motion of youre &vour« of an old knight adveoturer't
ferrant, a little too much, Rethinks.

Wttt. What™*that, fitter?

Bridf. Marry, of the go-between.

K fU, No matterifit did; | would be fueh a one for
tny friend. But fee, who isreturned to hinder us,

jf«/"Kiteiy.

Idle. Whatrillainy is this ? Called out on a falfe mcf-
fage 1 This was fome plot. | was not fent for. Bridget,
where’s your filler ?

Briiig. | think fiiebe fjone forth, Sir.

Kitt. How! is my wife gone forth ? Whither, for
Heaven'* fake.

BriJg, She’s gone abroad with Tliomas.

Kitt. Abroad with Thomas ! Oh, that villain cheat!
« o me!

He hath cfifcover’d. all unto my wife j
B<mw(l that | was to tiuft him. Whither, | pray
You, went (lie ?

Bridg. | knntv not. Sir.

Ml 1’ll tell you, brother, whither | fafpeft lhe*»

pone.

But, \\ Uither, good brother f

* F
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ireU. ToCob’ilioufe, | believe; but keep my cwn«
fsl

A/\/f I will, 1 will. To Cob’s houfe ! Doei llie haunt
there ?
She* gone«n purjxjfe now to cuckold me, t

W tli that lewd rafcal, who, to wia her firour,
Hath told her all Why wou’d you let her go ?
Wdt. Bccauleflie’anot ray vrite; ifflic were, 1°d keep
herto her tether.
Km, so, foj now 'ii» plain. 1 fliall go mad
W iih my initfortunet, now they murin tonents.
I’m bruied by my wife, betray’d by my ftrvant,
Mock’d at by my relations, ~inted at by my neighbour*,
Dcfpii’d by myfelf.—There ii nothing left now
But to revenge myfelf firll, next hang myfclfj
And then—all my cares will be over. . {Exit.
BrtJg. He ftoruii muftloudly ; fure you have gone too
far in thii.
Well. 'Twill all end ri*ht, depend upon’t.—But let
ui lofe no time ; the coaft is clear; away, away ; the »f--
fair ii worth it, and cries hafte.
| truft me to J'our guidance, brother, and fo
&»tune tor us. [Rxemn.
End of the Fouxth Act.

* .

A C T V.

SCENE,
Enter Matthew and Bobadil.

Matthiw.

WONDER, Captain, what they will fty of my go-
1 ing away f ba !

Bai. Why, what (hould they fsy f batasofad u "t
gemtleman ; ouick, wary, refjierlul of nature s fair li-
neaments, and that’s all.

Afat. Why fo! but what mn they fay of your beating ?

A rude uart, a touch with fotV wood, a kind of
grofs battery ufed, bin on ilroi'gly, mr.H patient-
ly, and that’s all. But whcretors do | wake tbeir «-
mcmbrance ? | was falcinated, byjui>iter! tjfrinaied;
but I will be unwitched, and revenged by law. W if

if.
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Mat. Do j-ou hear? li’t nm beft to get a warrjnt, «n4
ba»e him arrefled, »nd broUj;ht bcfote Juiriic Clemrnt f

J1ti. It were not amifi ; would we had it-!

3lat, Why, here comc* hi» nuu, lei’i fpcak to him.

Agreed. Do you fpetk.
, E *irr Brnin-\vorni ~ Foroial.

Mmt. Save you, Sir.

Jiratn. With all my heart, Sir!

Mat. Sir, there it one Downright hath abiirrd ihTi
pfDtlenian and myt'clf, and we determine to make our
fclve* amendi by litw ; now, it you would do ui the fa-
vour to procure a warrant to brirg him beiorc ycur ma-
iler, you (Vail be well cc.nCdered of. 1 sffure you, Sir.

Bruin. Sir, you know my fcr»icc i« my living; ; fiicU
favoun a>thefo gotten of my mailer, it hi» only pre-
termeni, and tnenefore you mu:l c&nnder me, at | miiy
make benefit of my pLee.

Mat. lio;r it fhat, Sir?

Brain. Faith, Sir, the thing i§ extraordinary, and the
"gentleman may be of gre:« account. Vet, bo what he
will, if yotf will lay me down %brace uf nngelt in my
hard, you fliall have it, oiherwlfe not.

Mat. How fliall we do, Captain ? He afks » bracc of
engeif, you have no money.

Bob. Not a crofs, by fortune.

Mat, Nor I, as | am agentleman, hut two-pence left
of my two (hilling* in the morning for wine and rnddilh.
Let’f find him foroe pawn.

Boi. Pawn! We have none to the value of hit de>
inand.

Mat. O, yet, | can pawn my ring here.

Bth. And beark’, he (hall have my trudy Toledo too;
1 believe | (hall hare no fervice for it to-day.

t/at. Do you hear. Sir? We have no (lore of money
at thii tifte, but you fiiall hare good pawni; look you.
Sir, | will pledge thi* ring, ond that gentleman hit Tole-
do, becau(e wc irould have it difpatch’d.

Brain, | am couten'. Sir; | will get you the v-armnt
prefentljr.  What’t hit name, fay you ? Downright?

Mat. Aye, aye, George Downright.

Brain. Well, gentlenwQ, I’ll procure you the war-
rant prefcatly; but who will you hare to fcrve it ?

F 2 Mat.
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Mat. That™* frue, Captain, th« tnull be conCdcreif,
Beh. Body o’me, | know not! T Ii fervice of danger?
r>raH> \\by. you were beft get one of the varlets o*
the ciry, a ferjeant; I’ll appoint you one, if you pleafe.
Mat. U'ill you, Sirif Why we can wifli no belter, j
* Ti»h, Wr'llleare it toyou, Sir.

\_Exmnt Bob. M at.
of the juflice’i man’i, *t the broker™, for >varlet’s Tuit"
»ad be the varlet myfclf, and fo get money on all fide*.

\E xiti
SCENE, the Streethrfert CoVi lleuft,

Enter Kno’well.

Kno. O, here it i*j | hare found it now—Hoa,
> within here i [Tib etpfeafi at the ivMev:,

Til. lain within, Sir, what ii your pieafure?

Km, I'otnowwhuia within befidei yourfelf.

I'th. Wliy, Sir, you arc no conftible, 1 hoj>e?

Kne. O, ftar you the cot®able i then 1doubt notyou
have (omc guell* within deferve that fear—1’ll fetch bim
flnighr. .

Tit. For hea*en’i fake, Sir—

Aa«. Goto! Come t* me, is not yonng Kno’well
herr f

fii. Young Kno’well! | know none fuch, Sir, o’ wy
honedy.

A\r. Your honeftf, d;ime! It fl'e* too lij(htly frotn
you. There i* bo way but frtch the conftable.

71i. The conftal>le |, the man i« ma®, | think.

F.nttr Ca'fli anj Dame Kitely.

C.aPt. H<a 1 who keep* houfe here ? S

Kn», O, this is »l>e female copefinaie of my fon.
Now fliall I meet him firaight.

Dame, Kr.ock, Thomaj, hard. r

Cnjh. HoJ * gw>d wife.

t:h, Wh;-, what’s the matter with you ?

Dame, " hy, woman, grieves itjou to ope the doort
Bf'iike, you get foniethiii}; to keep a fliut.

Tii, hat mean ihofe (Jueliioof, pray you ?

T>itine, bo Urange you make it | U not oiy hufl>and
Jwre ?

K>it.
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Kn$. Her hu(band !
Damt. My tried and fiiihfui hu(band, maflrr Kite]}*.
Tth. 1 hope he peedi imt 10 be tried here.

Damt. Come hither, Calh—1 fee itiy turtle coming
ttjhiihaunti; let ut r«ire. [T rttiit,
AV>. This mull be fome defice to mock me «ith»U

e Soft—who ii (hit f—Oh ! ’tii my fon difguis’d.
I’ll vratch him and furprize him.
Enter Kitely in a Claai,

Kite. 'Ti* truth, | fee: there (he lkulks.
But I will fetch her from her hold—1 will—
| tremble fo, 1 fcarce have power to do the juilice
Her infamy demand;.

[At Kitcly etet ftryMrJ, Damt Kiicly ««</Kno*well

hold efhim .

Kno. Have | trapped you, youth ? You cannot *fcapo
me now.

Dame. O, Sir! have | forefialled your honeft mar-

ket ? ,

Found your clofe walks! Y#u ftand amnzed
Now, do you ? Ah, hide, hide your face for fliame !
I’faith, 1 am glad I've found you out at lat>.
W hat i« your jewel, trow ? In : come lei’i fee her; fetch *
Forth the Wanton dame—If ihe be fairer
In any honeft judgment, than niyfelf,
1’1l be content with it; but flic is change ;
She feedi you fat, flie foothi your appetite,
And you are well Yodrwife, anhoncll woman,
li meat twice fod to )ou, Sir. O, you trcachcr !

A'»#. What mean you, woman? Let go your hold.
Ifee the counterfeit—I| am his father, and claim him at -
v my own.

Kite. [Difiovering bimfelf.A I am your cuckold, and
clatm my vengeance.
e Dane. What, do you wrong me, and infult me too?
Thou faithlefs man ! e

K-te. Out on thv more than ftrumptrt’s impudence !
Steal’ft thou thus t< thy h.aint* f And have 1 taken
TTify tKiwd and thee, and thy companion,
This hoary-heat'edletcher, this old goat,
CUifeat your villainy, and woutd'lt thou ‘fcuffric ?

W ith ihii ftale harlot’s jeft, accufiug mei
F3 0, old
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O, oMincontinent, dolt thou not ftiame.
To havea mind h hot; and to entice,
And feed the enticement of a lufit'ul woman ?
Dame. O ut! 1defy thee, thou diflembling wretch !
Kitt. Defy me, ftrumpet! Aik thy pander here, i
Can he deny it, or that wicked elder
Kko. Why, hear you. Sir— '
Cejh. MaUer, ’tiiin vain to reafon while tliefe ptf-
fion» blind you— I’'m griev’d to fee you thus.
Kite. Tut, tut, never fpeak, | fee thro’ev’ry
Veil you call upon your treachery : but | have
Done with j*ou, and root you from my heart for ever.
Foryou, Sir, thui | demand my honour’s due;
Refolv’d to cool your luft, orend my (hame. [Drags.
Kno. What lunacy is ihii ? Put up your fword, and
undeceive yourfelf—No arm thate’er poi/d wea”n can
affright me. But | pity folly, norcope with madnefs.
Kitt, 1 will have proofs—I will—fo you, good wife-
bawd, Cob’s wife; and you, that make your hulband
(uch mmoniler; and you, yc*uag pander, an old cuc-

kold-maker. 1I’ll ha’ you every one before tht juftice—
Nay, you (lull anfvvcrif; 1charge you go. Come forth,
thou bawd. \Gotsintt the Irinp Tib*

A'»0. Marry, with all my heart, Sir; | gowilliogly.
Tho’ | do taue this as a trick put on me.
T o punirti my impeninent fearch ; and juflly ;
And halfforgive my fon for the dcvice.

Kile. Come, will you go?

iJifw. Go, to thy fliame believe it.

Kill. Tho’fliame and forrow both my heart betide.

Come on— 1 muft and will bcfatisfy’J. [kxatiUi
SCENE, Sttch..\fari,t.
JF.nter Brain>worm. n

SratM, Well, of allmydifguifcs yet, nowar\l moft
like myfelf: lIc!» in this ferjeant’s gown. A man of
my ptefent profell»n never counterfeits, till he lays hold
upon a debtor, and fays, he ’reds him ( fur then he
brings him to all minner of unreft. A kind of little
kings we arc, bearing the diminutive of a mace, made
like a youiig artichoke, that always carries pepper and

fait
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faltinUfelf. Well, 1-knmv not what danger | undergo
by thi« exploit; pr*y Heaven | come well off!
Etttrr Bobadil «tiH Mr, Maiche*v.

Mat, See, | think, yonder t» the viriet, by hit go«'n.
*Sjive yoii, friend : arc not you here by appoint ment of
Juftije Clement’s man ?

Brain, Ye», an’ plrafe you, Sir, he told me twogcn*
tleman had willed him to procure a warrant from his ma-
fter, which | have about me, to be fcrved on one Down*
right.

M jt, It it honeftly done of you both j and fee where
the party comet, you muft arrcH. Strvc it upon hint
quickly, before he be aware—

Enttr Mr, Stephen i» Downright”™ CUak.

Btl, Bear back. Matter Matthe-.v.

£rain. Madtr Dowiuight, | arreft rou i‘the queen’t
name, and muft carry you before ajuitice, by rinue of
thii warrant.

Ste6, Me, friend, 1am no Downright, I. |lam Ma-
Aer Stephen ; you do not ijell to arreft me, | tell you
truly. | am in nobody™ bondt"or booki, 1 would you

fliould know it. A plague on you heartily, for making
me thut afraid before my time.

Brain, Why, now you are deceived, gentlemen ?

Btb, He weart fuch a cloak, and that deceived ut :
But fee, here he comet indeed ! This it he, officer.

Enttr Downright.

Da*vH. W hy, how now, fignorGull! Areyou turned
filcher of late ? Come, deliver my cloak.

Stef, Your cloak, Sir! | bought it even now in opeti
market.

Brain. Mafter Downright, 1 have a warrant | muft
ferre upon you, procured by thefc two genilenieo.

«PiKva. Thefe gentjemen | Thefe itfcalt!

i?ra/«.*Keep the peace, | charge you in her majefty’#
same.

Dewn, | obey thee. What muft | do, officer?

Brain. Go before mlifter Jufticc Clemeot, co anfwer
what they can objeft again* you, Sir. | will ufe you
kindly. Sir.

Mat. Come, let™*before, and make the Juilice, Cap-
tain—— [Exit.

Bob.
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Bfh. The Tarlet’i atall man, before heaven !
[E«l],
Gull, you’ll gi' me mj- cloak ?

Sttif. Sir, | biiughtit, and I’ll keep it.

Dtvtn, You will ? |

Htfp. Aye, that | will.

VavL'ft. Officer, thc'rc’» thy fee, arreft him.

SratH, Maflcr Stephen, 1 mull arreft you.

Sttf. Arreft me, 1 fcotn it; there, take your cloak,
1’ll none on’t.

J)nvn. Nay, that'ftiall not fcrve your turn, now, Sir.
Officer, rU go with thee to the Juftice’s. Bring him
olonK.

Step. Why, it not here your cloak, what would you
hare ? ,

Dtnvn. I’ll ha’ j'ou anfwer it.

Jirain. Sir, I’ll take your word, and thii gentlen\;iD’s
too, (or hicappearance.

I’ll ha’ no words taken. Bring him along.

Jyrain. So, fo, | hare made” fair mafli on’t.

Sir/i. Muft 1 go ? ,

1 know'tioremedy, Mafter Stephen.

Drtvn. Come along before me here. | do not lore
ypur hanging look br.hind.

i'lrf. Why, Sir, | hope you cannot hang me for it.
Can he, fellow ? _ *

BraiM. | think not, Sir. It it but a whipping mat-
ter. fure |

Still. Why, then let him do hi* worft, | am refolute.

SCENE, | H«!l!In Juftict Clement’. Hcufe.
Junttr Clement, Kno’well, Kitrly, Dame Kitely, Tib,

Cnitf* Cob, and SmvaKts, 0
Clrm. Nay, hut flay, ftay, give me leave. My
chair, iiirah. You, Ma(ier K.no’well, fay wv(<u went
thitbcr to meet your fon ?
Ktf .\\e. Sir.

Clem, But nho dirffled you thither?
AwlJ. 'l Lai did trine own man. Sir.
Cifjn. Where it he ? '
K«t.



EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 69

ATw. Nay, | know not, now; | left him with your
cJerk ; and »ppointed him today forme.

C.ltm, My clerk ! About what time was thit ?

Knc. Mirry, between one and two, » | take it,

tCiem, And what time camc my iiuui with the talfe
wcHige to you, Matter Kitely.
AUer two, Sir.

CJtm, Very good: but, Mr*. Kitely, how chance it
that you were at Cob’«? Ha!

Dame, An’ pleafe you. Sir, I’ll tell you. My bro«
ther Well-bred told me, that Cob’ houlc wai » Igf.
pcfted place------

Clem, So it appear*, methink* : but on.

Damt. And that my hulband ufed thiiher daily.

Clem. No maiter, to he ut’d himfelt well, MiilrcTi.

Damt. Trut® Sir; but you know what grow* by iiicli
hauuts, ofientiinet.

Cltm, | fee rank fruit* of a jealou* hrain, Miflref*
Kiiely. But did you Hod your bulbAnU tbcie, in that
cafe, a* you fufpedttd f

JO't. 1 found her there,™ir.

Clem. Did you fo? That alteh the eofe. Who gate
you knowledge of your wite™ being there ?

Kile. Marry, that did my brother Well-bred.

C/tm, How ! Well-bred, firll tell her, then tell yqu
after! Where i« Well-bred ?

Kite. Gone with my filler, Sir, | know not whither.

Clem, Why, thi*is a mere trick, a device; you are
guUed in thi* moll groily, all! AUt, poor wench !. wert
thou fu(wi3cd for thii i

Tii, Yei, and’t pleafe you,

Clem. 1 fmell niifchiet here, plot and cotiftivance,
Maiicr Kitely, However, if you will Aep into the nric
ri*ni with your wife, and tbiDk coolly ot mairer*, you’ll
find fonjc trick ha* been played you------ 1 lear thcKj
have been jealoulie* on both part*, and the wag* have
been merry with you,

Ki/e, 1 begin to (eel it— — "Il take your counfel— —
W'ill you go in. Dame ?

1 will hare jullice, Mr. Kitely,
(Exmai Kite. enJ Darfic.
1 Clem.
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Ckm. You will be a woman, Mr«. Kitely, that | fee

—— Ho»v now, what’s the matter?
Enter a Strvant.

Smv, Sir, thcre’i a geotlcnjan i’ the coun without,
tkfirei to fpesk with your worfliip. |

0(/n. A grnileman ! Whav’» he ? ,

& n’. A fodicr. Sir, he fa)».

Clem. \ foUicr! My Jwoid, quickly. A foldier
(pciik with me ! Suod by, | will end your matter* aaun
------ Let the foldii.r enter. Now, Sir, what ha’you ua>
fay to me f

Enter Bobfldil a»J Matthew.

Jftei. By your worftip't favour m m

Clem. Nay, keep out. Sir, 1 know liot your prc-
teitcc; you fend me word, Sir, you |rc a foldier ?-
Why, Sif, you fliall be atifwered bere j here be theia
have been among foldieri. Sir, yourpleafure ?

flii. Faith, Sir, fo it i«, thii ({entlcman and myfelf,
have been nmft uttcivilly wmngtd and beaten by one
Downright, a coarfe fellow 7ixtut the town here; and,
for my own part, | pj-oteil, bcin); a man in no fort
Biven to thii hlthy humour of quarrelling, he hath af*
hulted me in the way of my jieace; defpoiled me of
mine honour ; difarmed me ot my wra]x>ns; and rudely
laid me along in the open ftreeti, when 1 not {b mucb
a»>once offered to refill him.

C(rm. Oh, God’a precious ! Is this the foldier f Lie
there, my fword, ’twill make him fwoon, | fear; he !s
not fit to look on’t, that will put up a blow.

JI/al, An’f, pleafc your worlhip, he was bound to the
peace.

CVIW Why, an’ he were, Sir, his hand* were oot
bound, were they f

art', 'rhcte’sone of the varlet* of the city, Sir, hOK
brought two gcoilemen here, one upon yo»r Worfljip*«
wurrsnt !

('JeM. My warrant.

{*Vrv. Ye*, Sir, the officer fays, procured by thefo
two.

CX-w. Bid him come in. Set by this pifturc. VITiat,
Mr. Downright! are you brought at Mr. FrcA*water’s

luit here i i
Enitr
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Enter Downright, Srepben, anj Bralnnronn.

Dfwn. IVaith, Sir. And herc’t another, brought *t
my fuit.

iClfin. What *re you. Sir?

Siiifi. A gentlemvD. Siri OI), Uncle !

Cira. Uncle! Who, Miitljr K.iioVell )

Kpt, Ayr, Sir, thii is a wiii: kinlinan o ( mine.

'Sit*, God’i my witnefs, unclr, | am wronged h«rc
monltroufly, he charge* me with ftcalinj®*of hit clo»V,
and would | might nerer Ilir, if I did not itud itin the
iftrert by chance.

Dtna. Oh, did you And it, nowf You faid you
bought it ere-while.

s/?. And you faid | ftole it. Nay, now my uncle ii
here, 1’ll do wAl enough with you.

C/n». Well, let thi» breathe a-while. You that hare
eattCe to complain there, ftand forth. Had you my war*
rant for thi* gentleman’*apprehcn(ten ?

Jie'\ Are, an’t plcafe yc*ir worfliip.

Clem. rday, do pot ft*eali. in p*Eou fo. Where had
you it.

Jiti, Of your clcrk. Sir,

Ckm. Thj.’i well, an’ iny clerk can make warranti,
and my h:>ud not at 'em ! V~htre ii the warrant f Offi«
cer, hate you it?

Jiraln. No, Sir, yojf worfliip’f man. Mailer Formal,

' bid me do it for thcie aeotlemen, and he would be my

difcharge,

Citm. Why, Mkller Downright, are you fach anovice
10 be ferved, and never lee the warrant !

Dt-ivn. Sir, he did not ferve it on me.

Oem. No, how then ?

#7uni  Mirry, Sir, he cameto me, and faid hemuft
ervc ir, Ad he would ufe mekindly, and fo—

C/flH O, (rod™ pity, wa>it n> Sir? He muft fenre
it ? Give me » w.irrant, | muftferve one too—you knare,
ycu tl»«e, you rogue, do you fay you murf, firrsh f
Away wjih him to ihc g*ol. i’ll teach you a tritk for
jour Sir.

£rat». Good Sir, | bofccch you be good to me.
C-tn,
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Clem, Tell him, he fiiall to the gaol; away with him,

| fay.
Brain, Aye, Sir, if you will cominit me, it ftiall he
for committing more than thi«. | will not lofe by my

ttavail any grain of my fame certain. |
Ifbrtwi off hh

Ckm. How 19thii!

Kuo. My man Brain-worm !

Http. O, y<», uncle, Brain-worm has been with my
coufiii Edward and I, all thi> day.

Clem. 1told you all there waj fome device.

Brain. Nay, excellent Juftice, fince | have laid my*
felfthut open to yx>u, now IUnd ftrong for me, both with
your fword and your balance.

CUm. Bt>dy o’ me, a merry knave! Give me a bowl
of tack. 1f he belongs to you, Mailer*noVell, | be-
fi>ci<k youitatience.

Jirain, Thatii it | have moll need of.* Sir, if you’ll
pardon me only. I’ll glory in all the reft of my exploitt.

Knt. Sir, you know | lovf not to have my favours
come hard from me. ,You have your pardon ; though 1
fufpeft you (brcwdly for being of counfcl with my foa
egainft me.

Jirain. Yet, faith, | hare Sir; though you retained
me doubly thi* morning for yourfelf; firft, aa Brain*
worm, alter, at Fitz-Sword. 1 was your reformed fol-
dtcr. Tw** | fentyou to Cob’s upon*thc errand with-
out end. '

Ax»*. 1t it pofilble! Or that thou ihouldll dtfguife thy«
felt' fou 1 (hould not know thee ?

Brain. (), Sir! thit hai been the day of my meta*
morphofiil it i« not that ihape «lone that | have run
through to-day, 1 brought Mailer Kitely a mellag.c too,
in the form of Matter Juliice’t man here, to draw
nut o’ the way, at well at your wariliip; while Maficr
Well-bred might make a conveyance ot auilreft Bridget
to myyoung mafter.

Knt. My fon U not married, | hope.

Brain, raith. Sir, they are both, at fure u lore, a
|>riell, and three thoufand poundt, which i* her ponton,
om make ’em ; atui by ttui time are ready to berpriik

their
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their wedding fupper at the WinU-mill, except fome friend
here prevent ’em, and invite 'em home.

CUm, Msirr}, that will I, 1 thank thee for puning
me in mind on’t.  Sirrah, go vouand fetch them hit
fhfcr upon tiw wirtant. Neither » frlendi havec»ufei»

if 1 know the young couple aright. But 1
*Aray thee, what haft thou dune with my man rormal?

Brain. Faith, Sir, after fot\e ceremony palK at mak™
tng him drunk, iiril with llory, and then with wiue,
but all in kindnefs, and ftripping him to hi* lhirts | leU
kiro in that cool vein, departed, fold your worihip’t war.
rant to thefe two, pawned bit livery Hrthat vatict'i ffowa
t} ferve it in ; and thus have brought mylcU, lay my >c<
tivity, to your worlhip't conliJeration.

CUm. And 1 will conliderthce in acup of lack. Uere’a
to thee, which”aving drank off, thit it tny fenttncc,
pledge me. Thou hall done, or allilicd to uoihing, ia
my judgment, hut deferTctto be pardoned for the wit o'
the ojfcnce. Go into the next room ; let Mailer KLiteiy
into (hit whimficitl bufineft, and it he doct not fijrgive
thee, be hat left minh in him, t/*an an honell man uugUi
to have. Hotv now, who are thefe?

Ettttr Ed. KnoVell, Well-bred, amt Bridget.

O, the young comptny. Welcome, welcomc. Give
you joy. Nay, Mit. Kridgci, blulh not, you are not
fo treik a bride, butthe newtof itit come hither before

you. I7MuAer Bridcgroon>, | have made your peace,
give rot your band. Sowill 1 lor the reft, ere you for-
iake my roof.

M . We are the more bouiMI to your humanity, Sir.

CUm. Only thefe two have fo little oi man iu ’em, they
arc oo part of my care.

* J/+/. And what fhall 1 do ?

CLrm. t) ! 1 had lod a fl.eep, an’he had not bleatej.
Why, Sir, you (hall give Mr. Downright hit cloak j
and | will intreat him to t:iike it. A trrncher :md a nap*
kin you lhail have in the b-jtterry, and lerp Cob and hi»
wite connpany here ; whom 1 will intreat firi- to be re-
¢ nciled; and you to endeavour with your wit to keep
’em fo. .

1’Udo my bcA.
I/rm.
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Ckm, Call Mtfier Klteljr «nd h't wife, there.
Enter Mr. Kitely and Ddfm Kilcly.
Did not | telt you there waa * plot agatnft you f Did I
not fmell i(out, as a wife magiflrate ought? Have notyou
traced, have notyou found it? Eh, Maftcf Kitely?

Kite. | have— 1 confcfi my folly, and own | ha”rtle-»
ferved what | hare fuffer’d (orit. The trial hat bem fe>
vere, but itii pafl. All I have to aik now, it, that as
my folly i«cured, and my perfecutor» forgtren, my (hamc
may be forgotten.

Cifm. That will depend upon yourfelf. Matter Kitely;
do not yourfelf create the food for mifchief, and the mif>
chievoui will not prey upon you. Butcome, leta gene-
ral reconrilation gi>round, and let all difcontems be laid
«Gde. You, Mr. Downright, put offyc/jr anger. You,
Matter Kno’well, your caret. And do you, Maftcr
Kitely, and your wife, putoff yourjealoufiet.

Allr. Sir, thu*thfy go from me; Kift ijie, gjy wife.
See, what a drove of ho>n» fly in the air, ‘
Wing’d with my cleanftd and my cn*uUm™* breath m
W atch'em, fuffNc'ioui watch where they fall,

See, fee, on bead*, that think thry'TC none at all.
O, whata plenteoutworld of thii will come.
When air raini horm, all may be fujjbof fome.

¢ Cifm. 'Tii well, ’ti» well, Thji iiight we’ll dedicate
* to friendfliip, love and laughter. Matter bridegroom,
* take your bride, and lead, every'oa” a leliow. Here
‘ ig my miftreft, Brain-worm ! to whom all my 'wkirer-
« ferof courtftiip fliall have their reference: whoS* ad-
* venture* this day, when our gra” ehikh«ft hear to
' be made a fable, 1 doubt not bu”tt (hall find both fpec*
' uton and applaufe.*

E kd of the Fifth Act.
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A\

firife dtfiurlsf trjltth
Ktnfatir* istit hi*nt/t tf tbt

Whtn tbt PiatH Dtmltr writ, it 17'J *kffi crimtt
Whici thtH inM iti m*Ji——tbt medifi) timt,
Sal ntv>, vihenfmSimJlttfi, undjhtb hJult,
And aU ouryeuw in aSiivtfitU tartirtd ;
Whfn ihrt’ Grr Britaiu'ifair txttnfivt rtuni®
T il trumfttf Fmc tit nttn of vititn fiundi
IVbtn Aaaa'ifctptrtftintt th'iawi tbtir toiirfir

mfUgives herprntfti frrct;

‘rfatirf'i ail txriajft

\an,
‘iojuy,
yield,
swantof tithf
Ft>"lilt oMb tw t,
Ftllitt tt-tugbi vjt V irore,
Yetfuch at maturt firwi jm evtty b*ur:
* NorcantiefiHurtgive ajujl «fence,
Jfhr/Mj are madtftrj{fi H mene/

0

HA.
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>
' DKti*Lane, Covrnt-Ga™atr
TwogeB-I
Aimv.tU*  tlemen of 1 Mr. Packer. Mr. Wroughton. '
Archer® " broken Mr. Garrick. Mr. Lewii;

~ortunes, .
Suilen, a counrry
bJockhcad Mr.Hurft, Mr.  Clark®.

Sir CkarUs Freeman,«
gcnilennaa from

London - - . Mr. Brereton. Mr. Young.
TeigarJ, « French

prieft, . . . Mr. Moody.
Gibiet, « highway-

man, . . . . Mr*B ni”, Mr, Mahon.
ITtknJ!* Be Bagttnt

his companion*. }v
Jiexi/aeef Undiord of

the inn . . . Mr. Uflwr. PuQJiiill.

Rrui, Servant lo Mr. Yate*. WTWoodwtrd.
Mr. Sullen

WOMEN.
an cU - v o,
citil country gen- *o
Tiewomtn, that cure*
»|! diftemiMrri, - Mn. Croft. Mrg. Pitt.

Ptrim/a, lady ~ub -
tifult daughter, - Mift Sherry. Mr*. Lefiinghaji).
Mr*. SttUeM, her

daughter-ia-Un', « Mr*. Abingtofl. M rt. Bulklcy.
Giffty, iiuid to the

udim . . . Mrs. Darii. Mrs. Wiltemi*
Chtny, Boniface’s
daughter « - - Mi&Jarrttt. Mi(t Brown.
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ACT 1.

S cene,

Enttr Boniface ruaiiimg.

BoKtrACE.
daughter Cherry f

ming.
lawl fo, father} D’ye

you yourv® minx—
coach have ilikhl in the
:w them to their charn-

;r;  there’i neither red

co»tin the behind it..
Bern. But they tlueatfAFgo to another inn to-night,
Chtr, Thanhcy Jure t.ot, for tc;ir thi ¢ Mchman DiuulU

<yVenurn them to-tnorr»w f Coming, oom.ng :
here’» the London coach arrived..
Enter fevtral wilJf trunh. hnnd-ho\ti, mxi tther

Btn. Welcome, ladici.
Cbtr. Very welcome, (gentlemen.— —Chambert«n,.

liew the Lion aad the<£<ofe. \_Efit ruiihtht cemf.inf.
A 3
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«iintiT AlitiveU in a riding ;. Archer, M fettmbu
ean-ying a fo ‘tmantea*.
Ban. Thi» way, this way, gentiemcn.
Aim. Set duurn the go to the<A<tble, and fet
wy h»rfe» well rubbed.
Arch. 1 null. tjtr.
Aim, You’re my landlord, 4 Aippofc f
Jinn.  Vck, bir, 1’'m old Will Boniface, pretty Ve||
I>noun u]'on thit ruad, a> the faying it.
Aim. O, Mr. Boiiilace, your fervaut.
Jk*. O, Sir------—- What will your honour pleafe ta
mdrink, a>the faying i«}
Aim, | have heard your town of Litchfield much fam'd
-for ale : 1think I’ll taOe that.
Ko». Sir, 1have now in my cellar teun of the
ale in Stafibrdthire : ’ti* ftnooth ai oilf fweet a> milk,
>cUslr 5 imher, and Orong ai brandy, and will be juA
luurtten jcari old the fitth day of next Marc”,
Aim. You’re ve»y exa™t, ,1 find, in tl« age g”-our
ale. ” n
Bon, Ai punftual, ~r, as 1 amin iJic ape of my chil-
mjlren ; I’ll ftitw you ftHh ale,------ Hmo, lapfttr, liioaci
numtrr | Gs, the fAyinn is.—Vir, you fliall tafle n>y
Aniw Domini—1 ha«e liretl in LittWi-'lJ, n.m Mid Ix>y,
aSo«<c ei(;ht ai;d-fifty ~eari, and, 1'fStlU ci uJvt M
‘confimied eight-aod-fitty ounccs of meat.
A:m. At Mmeal, you mean, if one may jpieft )oi.
fenl'c by your bulk.
Not in my life, wr: | haife fcd pv.rely upc*. aJei
1 hate e«t my «>e,"rai4 my ak, and | alwaiy*
upon air.
mEn/rr Tapfter m 7»»iart/.
Now, Sir, you (hall fee. {"FiUiiig it #«/.] You rworfliiR,™*

hralUi. Ha! delicioui, delicious------ faccy it Burguodj*, _

<Mily tancy it, »nd ’tis worth ten (hillings a quart.

Atm. 1£2/**1] 'Tis (ontounded IIKing.

Ben. tstuing! It mult be fo, or how would we bt
elrting that diinVirf

Aim. And hare you liv«d fo long upon thb ale, land*
lord#

£on. Kight-aivd-lif'y years, upon my credit, Sir; but
M'ldU’d my m'u«, pooi wotaan m the tiding it.

*JSm,
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Aim, Hour came ihat to n it }

Eoti. | doo’t know how, bir; (he wouTd not let the ale
tjke it( natural cuurfe. Sir; fl»e w»s tor qualitying h
every MOWNand then «vith a dram, as the faying i<; and
enjipueft gcmlenaan that came this w>y from Ireland,
made her a prcfent of ailozen bottle* df ulgiiebaugh—

‘sbut the poor woman urai never well after; but, howevct(
4 Hasohit]*4 «othe grntleman, you know.
Why, ww it the urtiurbaugh that killed her ?

Jftn. My lady Bountiful laid fo....... flte, good ladjt*
did «h*t could be done t (he cur’d h«r cf three tympa-
nies, but the ~fourth carried her offj but flit™ happj*
“nd I’m contented, u the faying it.

Who™* that lady Bountiful, yon mentioned ?

Bf». Odf m}~ite. Sir, we’ll drink her health. [Drj>iij.j
My lady Bouuttnil i* one of the bcft of women s her latt
hufband. Sir Charles Bountiful, left her worth a ihou-

, | believe, (he lay* out one half
of her neighbour* ;
{b" ~b|K s, and broken (bin* ia
fon*, and'fit* of the mo-
il, chin-coui(h, and (.hit
[hM cured more people in’
yean, than the du<ilort
a bold word,
other way uleful in her

» laughter by Sir Chariet,
n and the greatcii for-
-A"mfuhe h die hai a fon tdo, ty her firft bufcand, ’f>Jiiire
Sullen, whomarrieda tine lady from London t’other day.{

«if you pleafe, Sir, vre’ll drink hi* health.

J What fort of a man i* he ?

Jim. Why Sir, the man™ well enough ; fay* litile*
me think* left, and doe*------ nothing at all, taiih-; but he™

« man of great edate, and »alue* nobody.

Aim, A fportfman, 1 fujtpofc ?

B*mYe*, Sir, he™a nun of pleaf«re;he play* at
swhift,and fmoak* hi* pipe eight-and-forty hour* toge-
miber fometimc*.

Jim, A fine fponfma~ trely! *nd manydyou~ 2
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Beit. Ay, and to a curioui wom«n, Sir—But he’i k
—he want! it here Sir. [Pointing t* hitftrtbcaJd,

Aim. He hat it thwe, you mean.

Htn. That’i none ot my hufmeft, he’» my landlord,
and fo a man, you know, would not--—-- But lcod”e’a
no better than—— —Sir, my humble fer*ice to you.
[Drinks-1 Tho* | value not a t'arthin? what he can do to
me; | pay him hit rent at quarter-day ; | have a good
running trade; | have but one daughter, and 1can give
lier—— but no matter for that.

Aim, You’re very happy, Mr. Boniface; pray* what
ether company have you in town t

Bfn. A power of fine ladiri; and then we have the
Fiench officer*.

Aim. O that’i right, you hare a g<Md many of ihofe
gentlemen: pray, how do you like iheir company ?

Ben. So well, at the faying it, that 1 could wilh we
liad ni many more of Vm ; tney’re_£ulJ*a®"JMM"i
pay double for every thtpg tt<” Save ; they know. Sir,
th.it we paid good roua() taxt» lor ihetMklog of ’em, and
fo we are willinj; to rcimburfe us a liiile : one of 'em

Jodgct in my houie.
Fyt.r Archer.

Areh. Landlord, thcrewc lomc gentlemen be-
low that alk for you. B .

Bn. Ilwait on 'em—<«">trfj;»Our matter flay long,
in town, «i the faying it ? [ TVAichca,

Anl). I can’t t«rll, at
£im. Come from Lundoit?

Arcfi. No.
£»n. Going to London, may hnp
ArcL No.
An odd fellow ihii' [iSar M| ri»gi.] | beg your
wuriliiji’t pjidan. I'll wait ou you in bait a miauic.

[ Exit,
Aim. The coaft*!* clear, | fc«------Now, my dtiir Ar-
cher, welcomc to Litchfield.
Ar | thank thee, my dear brother in iaiquity.
Aim, Iniquity! pr’ythee, leave canting; you need
not change your liile with yuur drcu.
mAuf>. 1Joti’t miftakc rae, AimweU, for ’ti» ftill my
maxim, that there'i no (caudal like ial;«, nor any crime
lo

*x
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fo Ihameful u poverty. Men aiufl notbe poor; idle'
neft it the rootof aU evil i the wortd't wide enough, le
‘em buftle: Fortune h«s taken the weak underher protect
tioit, but men of feaHe-are left to their induftry.

Upon which topic we prooced, 1 thi«kj
luckilj hitherto. Wouid not aoy mao fwear now that 1
am a mao of quality, and you my fenrant, when, if out
intrific value were known............

Arch. Come, come, we are the men of intrific value,
who can (Irike our thriunetout of ourielvea, whofe worth
is indepemlcnt of accidents ia Uie, or revolutions in go>
Tcmment: we have head< to get money, ud lusaru to
fpend it.

Am . Atto our hearts, 1grantye they are as willing
tits at any vritiJn twenty dc|/,rce« t but 1 can have no
great opinion o *ur heaiit, frum the fervice they have
done u* hitherto, unleitit be that they brought us from

to Litchfield, made me a lota, and yovi

sped already.—

rinf;s, t"e. Why, we

moderate people ; and

undred pouoas, with the

trailers of, isa b~er efiate

fpent—Our friends, indeed,

;ett were low " but we came

x4 f with . ed DO ftgot of want either
in wofd or deed.

Ay, and our going to Bruflels was a good pre*
tence enough for our fuc&n difappearing; and, 1 war*
rattt you, our friends imagine that we are gone a voUin*
teerin?.

Arclf. Why ’faith if this projeft fails, it muft eltn como
to that. | am for venturing one of the hundreds, ifyou
will, upon this knight errantry j but in cafe it fli*uld
&il, we’ll referve the other to «vry us t» ibme counter*
fcarp, where we may diea we liv'd, in ablaie.

A/m, With all my heart; and we hare liv'd juftly.
Archer: we can’t fay that we have fcent «u* fortune*,
feut th” we have enjoy’d em.
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Arch. Right; Ib much ptetfure forfo much money;
we have had our penny-wonbi; and had | miltion« |
would go to the &me marketagain. O London, London !
Well, we hare had our fliare, and let u« bt thankful:
paft pleafurei, for ought| know, are beft, fuch
are fore oft thofe to come may difapjioint m. But you
command forthe day, and fo | fubmit-«-At Nottingham,
you know, | am to b««wfter.

jtim. Andat Lincoln | agaiot

Jrcb. Then, at Norwich | mount, which, | think,
lhall be our laft ftajre ; for if we fail there, we’ll embark
“Holland, bidadieu to Venus, andwelcome Mars.

Jim. A match! [£/i/<r Boniface.] Mum.

Bon, What will your worihip pleiJe to have for fup>
per ? j,”

Aim. What have you got?

Ben. Sir, we hare a delicate piece of beefin the pot,
and a pig at the fire.

Aim. Good fupper-mcat, <l *ufl confefs— | can't
eat beef, landlord. >

Arch, And 1 hate pig.

Aim, Hold your prating, ErraM Do you know who
you are ? {Afitit,

£*«. Pleafe to befpeak fomethings*ls y jy » sff eo'miry
thing in the houfc.

Aim, Have you any real ?

B»n. Veall Sir, we had « <fclicate loin of real on
Wednefdav lad.

Aim. Haveyou got any fifli, or wild fowl ?

£««. A* for fift, truly* Sir, we are an ihland town,
and indifferently provided with filh, that’t the truth on’t;
but then fat wild fowl!——We have a delicate couple
of rabbetf.

Aim. Get me die rabbeti fncaffeed.

B*k. Fricafleedi Lard, Sir, they’ll eat much better
Imother'd with onlcot.

Artb. Pftaw ! Rot your aniont.

Aim, Again, firrah -Well, landlord, what you
pleafe | but hold, | have a fmall charge of money, and
your houfe is fo full of ilrangeri, that | believe it may
M fafer in your cuftody than mine; for when th><|fei*

OW.
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low of mine gcti drunk, he mindt nothing— Iferc,
firrah, reach roe the llrong box.
Arch. Yet, Sir—— Thii will gWe u» rrputation.

\_AfiAt. Brings tbf h»3f,
uii’n. Here, landlord, the lock* are fealed down, both
*for your fccurity and mine; it holds fomeuhat above
two hundred poundt: if you doubt it, I’'Ucount them
7 *ti after fupper; but be fure you lay it where |
may have it at a ininu;e*i warning; for my affair* are
« httle dubioui at prefeot; perhapt | may be gone in
halt an hour; perhap* | m»y be your gucil till the
beft part of that be fpent; and pray order your hofilcr
to keep my horfes ready (iuldled: but one thing above
the reft, 1 mull bee that you will let thi* tellow have
none of your Amo Domini, at you call it for hc’a
the moft inlufferlble fot------ Here, firrah, light me to
ny chamber.

jirch. Ye«, Sir. HgbuJ by Archer.

Eherry !

Cher”.

lay by thi* box for the

money ! Why fure, fa-
le* to be cholen parliament-

> yf'hat to make of him j he talk* of
. laiklled, and of going perhapa
of Itjying perh™pt till the beft

Cher. W ! I'en to one, father, he’*a highwayman.

Bn. A highwayman! Up > my lite, girl, you have
hh it; and ihi* box i* fome new purchaied booty.

Now, could we find him out, the money wtre
our*.

Chtr. He don’t belong to our gang.

B n. What horfe* ha»e they ?

Cher. The mailer ride* upon < black.

Bom. A black1l Ica loone the m”n upon the black
mare; and fince be doa't belong td uur mterBtty, we
may betray him with a (afe conlcience. 1 dan’t think
it lawfi” to harbour any rogue* but my own. Look ye,

4 child.
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child, at the. faying if, we mud ~ cunningly to work ;
proolt we muft have; the geotleman’t iervant lores
drink, I'll ply him tint way » and ten to one he love*
awenchyou muA work him t’other way.

Cinr. Father, would you have me give my fecret fsr
1>ji?

Jp»«, Conlider, child, there’* two hundred p--*ili

to boot. v-'illjmi,] Coming, coming--—--

Child, mind your bufiaeft. [f-rii Bon.
Clftr. Whit a rogue i» my father!—My fatheri 1

deny it.......... -My mother wa» a good, geneeoui, free*

hearted woman, and | can’t tell how far her good-nature
Blight have extended for the good of her children.
Thu landlord of mine, for | think 1 can call him no
more, would betray hit guefi and dcbaaf!l hit daughter
into the bargain—'— by a footinan too 1

Enter Archer.

Arrh, "\"*at footmaa, prav, miAreij, it fo happy
to be the fuhjeA of yeur contefnplution t

Chtr, Whoever he i»f friend, he’ll be but little t.
better for’t.

Jrclu 1 tiope fo) for |°ro fure: you did not think o
me.

Cher. Soopofe 1 had !

Arelf. Why then you’re bvt eren with mer iar the
minute | came in, 1 was cfwGderiiig in what maaaer |
flieuld make love to you.

Cirr. Love 40 me, friend!

jlreb. Yet, child.

CAw. Child ! Mannert! If you kept a little more di»
ftance, friend, it would become you much better.

yfrei. Diliancc | Good night, fauce-box. _ [Geing,,

Cher. A pretty ftllow ! 1 like hi» pride—Sir; prayi
Sifj you fee, Sir {Archer r«*rw.] | have the treilit to
be trufted with your maftrr’i fortune Kere, which teu
fne a decree above hit footman. 1 brpe, Sir, you an*t
«ffronted?

Artb, Let me look you full in the face, and 1’'MteU
yo« whether yo»i can «fTront me or ao.---------- Sdeith,
child, .you have a |>air of delicmte eyef* Mid yon don't
know what to do with ’em.

Cbtr. Why, don’t | fee every body t
Ar.h.
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Arcbh. Ay, but if fomc women had Vm, they wou'd
kill every body,------ Priythec inftriKii me: | would fau
nake lore to you, but 1 don't know what lo Ciy.

Clxr. Why, 4id you nerer make lote to »oy boly
before i

Arch. Ncrer to m perfon of your figure, | can affute
you. Madam ; my addrtflc* hare alnuyi been cootioid
to perfoni within my own fphetc; 1 never afpir’d fo
bigh bctbre.

SONG.

But you kk fo bright.
And aie drefi’d fatikht,
I'nat a man would iVvcar you're right
At*rm wat e'er laid over.
Such an air
You freely wear
Toenfnaic,
A« nuke* ech guefta lorer ;
Since theo, my dear, |I’'m your gueil.
me of the bert
ready dreth
ily dear, &c.

hink [of thi* roan?' XAJiJtA
ig. Sir?
ke it while it ii warm.
er lipi «re honcy-comfai.
had been a fwa'rm of beei too,
irimpudence,
of Cupid*, my little Venui,
that bai done the buiineft much bctier.
cbtT. This fellow U miftegottcn a«well at I.
Khat’i your name. Sir?
Arch. Name! ’egad, | hare forgotit. \,AfJc.1 Ob,
Martin.
jChtr. Where wt* you bern ?
In St. Martin™*juriUi.
Ctrr. What wa» your father ?
Ar~h. O f-—-- of------ St Martin'i parilh.
C'itr. Then, fitend, ](ood night.
Aui. 1hopenot.
. B CHrr.
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C/-IT. You may depend upon’t.

Jhch. U|>onwhat?

Chtr. That you are very impudent.

Arch, That you are very handi‘ome.

Chtr, That you’re a footman.

Arch. That you’re »n angel.

Chtr. 1ftiall be rude.

Arch. so (va]l 1.

Cher. Lft j,0 my hand.

Anh. Give me a kiG. \KidJli her,-

Poniface calls “vilhotit, Cherr)-, Checrrj'.

Chrr. I'm—— My faihcr calls, you plaguy de»il,
how dutft you ftop my breath fo 7—Offer to follow me
oneAei), if you dare. [E*1].

Areh. A fair challcuf(r, hy thi» light ; thi* ii a pretty
~ir opening of an adventure; but wcne knight>tTTantf,
~nd fo fortune be our guide. [E4ll.

twn of the Fiht Act.

ACT I,
SCENE, mgaUtry im Bountiful't /wk/r.
Afri, Sullen Djpi.id* m tetin”__.

Dot INDA.

M orrow , mv dear fiflu; are you for church
ihii morning r

Mn. Ski. Any where to praj*s for hraven alone can
help roc: but | think, iJorin®, thrte™ no lorm of
prayer in the lituijjy againll bjdTSfifcaBdi,

1)»r. But thereU a form o1 Uw at D>'ftor« Common* {
fnd 1 fwe-r, filler Sullen, rather than fee you jhui,
continually difconitmed, | would advife you to apply fo >
that < tor I»tlidf8 the pan that 1 bear in your v exatiout
bniU, at being fifler to the bulband, and friend to tha
wile, your rxumplef “~ive me fueh an impielBot® \j!
n':iri‘iuiny, that 1 (halt be apt (o condcn.n ray peii‘igh
K. a k.ng'vacaiion all it> life. But fuppofmg. Madam,
tl at you brou)*ht it 10 a cale of Reparation, what can
joti uritr againil yourhifiMmDaf My brother i>, firll,
IU nioD «.oiifiant man ahvr.

i/ri. S*I,
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Mrs. Sml The molt conOant hulb”Dil, | gfint you.

Dnr, He ncTer llecp« from you.

JUrj. StiJ. No, he al>tnyt ilccpt n'ith inr.

Der. He aloMIS you a muinieniiice luitnble to your
quality.

Mfu Sul. A m»intcnance ! Do you faVc me, Msdmi),
for an holpital child, that I mull lit down ~nd bkfi iny
benel'ixfioii for meat, drink, stui cinvfaet? A« | cjke it,
Madam, | brought yuu' brother tcit thoufaiid pouiivli,
out of which 1 expect loine pretty thing* callcU
pleafure*.

D<r. Vou fliare in all the pleafarei the country
affordi.

Alri. Sml. Countfy pleafutri! Rukki and torment* !
Dtill think, child, that niy limb* wtrc tniid’j tor-lcapm”
of ditches, and ‘clamiiertiiK (<ver ililci. Or, that my
pareati, wiCely forefeeing® my future hatijMnel* in cuun.*
try pleafurei, had early inAru&ed roe in rural accom*
pliftiment*, of drinking fit* ale, playing at whitl, and
fmoakinK tobacco with my hulbanoi or of fpreadin”
of plaitlert, brewing of oiet dnnks, and ftilling rofe-
. «mNmv>uialcr. with™the™ood old ger.tlewomiiQ® my tno«

*

could wifli, indeed, that our
, Ilittle more polite, or your talle
ANV piiivNiiifSit pray, Mada.n, how came th«
' ] ,Hi,, Uboared fo much in hunt-

cc it at lafl in a country life ?
/ tvanteJ money, child, to id
:town. Did you ever hear of a
ortli ten thoufand poundi ? If
iman, I’ll lay you fitty-puundf,
‘ou’ll find him fomewherc within the weekly bills.
mNot that 1 difapprove rural pleaturo, ai the noet» have
painted them in their Lndrcapei; every I'billit h;it.
hei Corvdon; every mjirmurinf; llream, ami c»ery
titiwery mead, gi“e* frc(h alarm to Jove. Befidei, you’it
find, that their couplet were never married. Bilt yon-
der | fee my Corydon, and » fweet Twain it is, heaven
knowi 1 Come, Dorinda, don’t be aagry, he*i my
B X ' hulbaud,,
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tiuftnnd, and ysur brother, and b*tween both ii he
not n lad brute ?

Dtr. | hare nothing to fay to your part of him,
you’re the bed judjre.

yin, Sul. O'n, fitter, filler! If ever you marry, be-
vare of a fullen, filent fot, one that’t always mufin);, *
blit nerer thinki.—There’a foroe dtTerfion in a talkine
blockhead; and fjnce a woman muft wear chaini, |
ivould have the pleifure of hearing ’em rattle a little.
Now you ftjall fee ; but take thii ky the way ; he came
I on-e thit morning at hit ufiul hour of four, wakened
me out of a fwcct dream of fomething elfe, by tumb-
ling over the tea-table, which he broke all to {necrt.
Arter hii innn and he had rulled about the room, like
fick pafTcngen in a Ih>tm, he comet flounce into bed,
dead ai a Ulmun into a fiflimonger’i afltetj hi* fert
ruld ai ire; hit breath hot at a furnace ; and hit handt
and hit face ai greafy a« hit flannel night-cap------~Oh,
matrimony ! matrimony Im — He toffe* up the clothes
with a barbarou* fwi”g over bit ihouldert, difordeia
ihc whole cecrnomy of my bed, leave* me half*naked,
and my whole nighi't comfort it the tuoeah>« ferewade of
tUi t wuke.ul nightingale, hit note.- Ch, ihc pin-
fire of counting the melancholy cUx-k ij a
huilnnd !->But now, fifter, you flwll ftc h««- lta-.-r
fime!/, being a well-brtJ nun, lie will In;; nu-
dun.

Su'left.

S*f. My head acht ronfumrdly.

Mrt, Sut. Will you lie plcifeJ, mv dear, t«(i;! A t«a
wiih u* thit morning ; it may do yuur bend good ?

»«l. NO.

T>or, Coffee, brother? o A

Aw. Plhaw!

Mrs. Sul. Will you pleafe to dreft, and torhurj; /
with me ? the air may help you. . j

Sml. Scrub ! oA

Emtrr Scrub.
Sir,'
S*i. What day o’the week it *hb t
&r«j. Sunday, an‘t pleafe ytiur woWliip.
Sunday ! Bring me adram; and d’ye Hfsr, fet,
cut
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out riie Tcnifon-pafiy am) t tankard of ftrong beer, upuu
the hall table, 1'll go lo breukUlI.
\ Der. Stay, flay, broihec, you flun’t get off fo; you
, '"">NM'ere very naui®hty Uil nil{ht, and muQ make your alic
% a«?ration. Come, coine, brother, won’t you <iik
. deQ }
Sml. For what ?
2)»r. For being drunk Lift oiKht,
Sel. | can affu”it, caa’i 1f
Mri. Sul. But I Gii'i, Sir.
Skl. Tt»en y >u m*)- let itaTonr.
Mri, Sul. But 1 ntull tell you, btr, tkat thit it not r«
ke borne.
Sul. 1’'m glad on’t.
Mrt. SuL What u the region, Sir, that jTbu ufe me
thui inhumanly t\

Sul .Scrub!
Scrul. Siri
i'«/. Get thingj ready to (have n>y head. [E* o.

Mrs. i"ul. Hjve a care ol' i:uming ntar hi* tempio».
Scrub, for itM- you meet fomcihiTig there 1Uut m.iy luiii
twjuc ot yout rii/.or. Scrub.] Invcieiiue tWpi-

L IEERCA hnrd, fo oHiUnafe a fplcea

i“er! 1 fliall never have iiny

Ret him to town ; London,"’

iLc fur inaoaglng anJ breaking;

h:igifbiind the fitne op;w>rtunitle»

bild ; ’tit a {landing roaxim tit

:when a man wwuu'd eulUve Imi

to ihe e iiDtf}; »iitl Hhea a

irith her hufb”nil, llie ucelVi

mA man liaie no; play ilve

(}(rant in London, bccaafe there are To inuny esampteii

lo .encourage the fubje<!™ to rebel. Oh, Uorindj, l)o-

rijda ! A fine woman may do any IUtnj in London.

. Qr my coorcisoce, flie nijy raife an arpy of Jbrty thou-

fanJ men,

£>*r. | tancy, fitter, "pu have a mind to be tnifs

your power that way hrre iu Litchfield ; yoj hjtc druti>
t&c FiCjich CtMOt to \oiir colour* aLeadv.

v * B j Mn.ald..
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Mrs. Skl. The French are a people that can’t lire
without their galUniriri.

Der. And lome tnglifti that | know, & (ler, are not
sverfe to fuch amufrmentf.

Mrt. Sitl. Well, fifter, fince the truth muft out,eif
may tlo at well coir at hereafter ; | thinit one way to
Toule my lethargic, fottith liuifaand, it to give him a ri-
rai; fecurity I>e”ett negligcnce in all j)«oplc, and men
mull he alarmed to make ’em alert in their duty. Won>ea
are like pirturet, of no value in the handi of a fool, till
he heart men of fenfe bid high for the purchafe.

Dar. Thi* might do, filler, if mybrother’i underlhn-
<ling were to be convinced ioto a paiBon for you ; bur, |
Ixlieve, tlig;e™» a natural averfion on hit fide; and I fan-
cy, (ifter, thit you don’t come much belund him, ifyou
elejit fairiy.

Airs. Sul, 1 own it; we are united cantradifliini, fire
and water. But | couUl be cootented, with a great ma>
ny other wivet, to humour U»e cenlbriout »ulgar, and
've the world an apf>earancc of living well with niy
hulhand, could 1 bring him but to diflcmblc a little kino*
weft to keep itK in countenance.

Jitr. But how do you know, fitter, but lliit inflrad i»f
routing your hulbind by thif artifice to a co.intcrjcit k™
neft, he (hould awAe in a re*l fuiy ?

Mn. Stl. Let him.—2—1If 1 can’t entire him to the
one, | would provoke him to the other.

J)»r, But liow muft 1 behave myfeld licfwecn you ?

MI'S. Swl. You muft alEil me.

J)»r, What, againft my own Urotuci f

Mrs. Sul. He’t but halfa brotltfr, and I*m your ei;t!re
friend. IT | go a ftep berondt'the UkuiuU Iif homi>r,
leave me; till then, leipefly ottiTfllafkp|it*luiijLwi*h n.e
in every thing. The Count ii to dine here to”jjrr’

Der. *Tii a ftrange thing, £fter, that 1 caa’t like that
min.

Mn.Sstl. You like nothing ; your time it not ct>m«s
Love and death have their fatalitiet, and ftrike borne one'
lime or other.—You’ll pay for all ot»e day, 1 warrant ye.
-—---But come, my lady’t tea i» icady, aod ’tit almol®
church-tioK. NExniif.

SCENE,

>
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SCENE, th Inn.
Emtrr Aiiuwell JrrJfJ, and Archer.

N 'l«. And »a» (lie the djuchter of the houfc ?

Arch. The landlord is fu niind m to think I'u; hut t
dare fwear fljc hai better blood iu her rein».

Aim. Why doft thiok fo ?

Arch. Becaure the baj*jpije hai a pert
Hie readt pUyi, keepi a monkey, and it troubled WIIb

vapour*.

Aim. By which difcoveriei | guefj that you knovr
ipore of her.

Arch. Not yet, fahh. The Wy gire* herfclf sir*,
forfooth: no(bin}( under a geiiticmun. > *

Aim. Let me vke her in hand.

Aich. Say one word more o’lhat, and HI declare tny-
felf, fpoil your fpori there, and every where elfe. Lo»Ji®
ye, Aimrtell, every man in bii own fphere.

.4in. Right, and therefflre you tIKift p'mvp for your

ipl formi, good Sir, after | have fer-
‘i.Mur bufinclj. You are fo well drefs’d,
m handfome a figure, that | fancy you
*a country church ; the exterior part
Mo Nre in the right to make that iinj>rei®

ething in that which may turn to ad*
rarance of a ftrancer in a country
*uny gizeii ai a Dla>in/® liar; no
_I the cathedr<il, but a tram of whif>
lotiad the conj{regatio!» in a moment.
Whence comet he? [-)o yo<i kmnv
------- ..u-u  Sir, tip» me the verier hall a crown j
m hp pockew the limony, and induct me into the bcft pcitr
'in.tW church; | pull out my fnuff-box, turn n>yfelf
round, biiw to the bifliop, or the dean, if he be the com-
Miinding officer, iii*lc out a beauty, riret both my eye*
to heri, fct my sole a bleeding by the ftrength of ima-
gtnatioB, and (hew the wjiole church my concern, by my
cudcavouting te hide it; after the icrmon, the whole
town glves me to her fur a lover, asd by perfuaiHng the
Udy
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lady that 1 atn'dyinf; f.r her, the tablet are turned, and
flie in pK)d earneft fall* in love with me.

Arch, JTtere’i nothing in thii, Tom, without a pre- J
cedent; but inftead ot rivetiing your eye» to a I>eauiy. "
try to fix them upon a lortune ; thai’t our bulinelt<»
prcftnt.

Aim. Pftiaw! no woman can he a beaut}- without a
fortune. Let me alone tor a m<<iUman.

A'ch. Tom !

Aim. Aye!

Arth. W hen were you at church before, pray f

Aim. Um—1 wa» there at the coronation.

Arch. And how can you expedt a blelGog by going to

church now >
Aim. Blefling! Nay, Frank, | alk but for a wife.

[Exit.
Arch. Truly, the man it not »ery unreafonable in hit
dem»ndi. fExit et tht d»»r,

Emer Bomfoce”»// Cherry.
1Jnn. Well, daught<;r, at the frying it, have you'
Nbiought Martin to conl'eft ?

CbeT. I'ray, father, ikm't put mej'ujMo ~rttin? »ny
thing out of a man ; I’'m hiit young, y.iu know,
and (ioa't underd”nd wheetlling.

Aft*. Youiiij! why you jade, as ihefeyin!!is, csa .iny
woman whctil.'e that n not voung# Yovr mstir wi .ac-
Icft at five and tutniy. \Voud you. m.ike your iiigilicr
4+ whore, and me a cucLold, as the faying if ? 1 ttll yoo,”~; »
hit Tilence conlefles it, and hit maftcir: fpeiidn hit
fi) freely, wid it fo much a ~entlcm,m cveiy tDur.ncr ui
n-.iy, that he niuft Ite » highwayman..

Eftrr Gihbft i« aJahis. A

CH, LanlJlord, land'otJ, it the coa'ft clear f .

Jin. O, Mr. Gibbet, what’t the newt

(hi. No matter, afk no qucfiiopf, all’l fair and ho-
nourable : hrre, my dear Cherry. [G«vj brrai”,] t\»o
hundred fleiling jxiutidi, a» good a» ever hanged or t*vrd
a rogue; lay 'em by with It;e retti and heie-——thiee
weilding or mourning ringt, ’tit taiMii the fame,
you kntw------ Here, two lisver. hilted fwo”dt; | loolt
tboft from fellowt that never (hew any part of iheir
tuohis but the hilt*. Here i* « titarnonk DcckrUi”

A u bicb

N
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which the lady hid in ihe prirateft pluce in the coach,
but I found it out. Thit K&dwatch | took I'ltmta pawn*
bruker’i wit'e, it wnt Icli ia her handtby a pciibn of
ualtty, there™ the aim» upon the cafe.
But * ho had you the money from ?

Gri, Ah! poor woman! | pitied her;------ from a poor
lady )ufi elop”™ from her huflwnd ; (lie bad tntuk up her
carl;0, and wus bound for Ireland, at hard ai (he could
drive ; (lie told me of berhu(band'i kirbarmu ufage, and
fo faith, | left her half a crown. But 1 had almuil for*
pof, my dear Cherry, | hare a prefect fot you.

rifr. What ii’t.

Gti, A pot of cenife, my child, that I took out of a
lady’» undrr-petticoat p~ket,

Cifr. What, Mr. C.ibbet, do you think that 1 paint ?

jCl/i. Why, y(tu jade, your betterido; I’'m fure the
lady that | tonk it from had a coronct upon her hard-

kerchief.-r— -Here, take my cloak, and go fecure the
pretnifei. ,
Ctrr. | will fcCure’em. [Sr:>,
But heark ye, where’a Hounflow and Ba){(ltoi ?
to-night.

L1If any other gentleman o’ ihe pad on

1 have two that lodge in the houf»

N b'lw d’ye finoftk ’em f

il R o cliiirch,
iv * ThAti fulticiou®, | muft ronferi,
chamber,-
‘ffcT ai.'t to the other ; ne'lt call him
a htil*".

- =15 =L it he>rt
[;»». Mr-"TEirtin! -Mr. Manin'

[Ma«r Arclier, (emii.j! a

' C:h. The mail are confumed deep. I'm i* dir)* a«
OU BientCiitd at Chrifi.n.*".--—-- A (>o0d J>rtity fellinv
thii; whule (errant; friend *
/A Mvnim’ir’l.
0:bt *«iiy *
* y A* ht
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Jnb. Really.

Gib, Thir™* much.— That fellow hai I>een at the Kur
by hi«exafton» :— But pray. Sir, what i* your maftcr™
name ?

Anh. Tall, all, dall.—[S/fff; and comh theperiwig/]
1 hig is the moft obdmate curl—"

Gii. | »ikyou hit name ?

Name, Sir— Tall, all, dall—I never a&cil -

him hi* name in Thiylife—Tall, all, dall.

Jien. What think you now ?

Gii. Plain, plain; he lallii now a»if he were before*
jiirfge.  But pray, friend, whicb way doe* your mailer

~rcL A horfelack.

Gii, Vtry ivtll ag.iiu ; an old ofiend<T-—Right--»But
I mean d<e"be go upwardi or do*rnwa»di ?

Arcb. Downw.ard>, 1 feir. Sir—Tall, 1*11

Gii. I'm afraid thy fate will be a contrary way.

Ben, Ha, ha, ha! Mr. Martin, youVe Very arch.
— Thi* gentleman it only travelling toward* Chefter, and
tvould be gud of your “mpany, that*all.-—Come, Cap-
tain, youM flay to-n-ghr, 1 fuppofe; J'lIl (Utw you a
chaniber--------- Come, Captain.

Gih. Farewel, friend [F.-xfunf, "s

Arch. Captain, yourferTant.- -—Caataia ! a pretty re'i-*
low! eSdcath! | wonder that ihe omccrs of the army
don't confpire & beat all fcoiindrel* in red but their ov,n,

Emttr Cherr)-.

Chfr. Gone, and Martin here ! 1 hope he did not li-
ften : 1 would have the meiitof thedljcovciy all my own,
bccaufe 1 would oblige him to love me. {.%6/ir] Mr.
Martin, whowa* that man with my father?

Anh, Some recruiting fetjeant, or Whippd-out tfi>"-
per, 1 fui>potc. Je

Chrr Air* fafe, | find.

A eh. Con'C, my dt-ar, h**e you coon’d over the catje* v
chifin | taughtyou tall night?

Ci>fr. C«inc,'flueftiot> me.

Arch. What i* love }

cbtr. Love i» 1 know not wh*?, it comc* | know oat
how, goei | Uow not when.
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jlrcb. Very well, >n apt ichoUr, {CimcttAtr uxJtr tit
€hin."\ Where iloM love enter )

Civr. Into the c)'es.

jlrcit. And where go out f
vjC/¥fr. 1 won t tell you.

jlre/r, Whx»t »re tl*e libjcflj *f that piflion !

Cfrrr. Youth, beauty, iiid clean linea.

The reafon.

Cl>fr. Tfce two finl *re fi/hionable in nature, anU the
third at court.

ztrri. That's my dear. WhM arc the (igni amltiAent
of that luAioai

O'er. A flcaling look, n (lammcrinj|; tongue, wordiira*
probable, dcti;;ni impotCule, und action* in>{>raftic«))lc.

AriA. Thm’imyg<x>dchild; kilkiiie— VVhatmull
a loverdo to obtvn hit miftrelt i .

‘0>er. He mud adure the perlbn that difdaini him, he
tnufl bribe the chambermaid that be:rayk him, and court
the footnlanthit liugh* at him !--He moft, he muft——

Ar(h. Nay, child, 1 msAwhip you it yuu don’t mind
youT leff>n i he mud treat hi*— *..........

jCtrr. O! aye, He mult treat hi* cnemirj with re-
f)>e<?, hi* friend* with indiAercnce, and ail the world
with cmtempt; he muft fuller much, and fear mure j he

~Niiuudcfirt: much, and hope little | in Ihort, be mull em-
brace hi* ruin, and throw himfelf away.

An/;. Had evera man fo hopeful a pupil ai mine!
Come, my dear; why i*lore c;Uled a riddle ?

C/w. BecauCe be_ing blind, he lead* thofe that fee;
and ihough aihild,* hegavern* a num.

Arct>, Mijjhtv well---And why i* love pidured blind f

Gjtr. Bccaufc"the paiiitert, out of their wejkncft, or
tl],7privileKeuf theirart, chofe to bide thofe eye* they
could not draw.

Ariir, Th.it'i my dear lhtle fcholar, kif* me again—
And why ihoukt luve, that™a child, governa man |

Ch<r. Becaufe that a thiU u the end of love.

jlfih, AnUiueud* love™ Gtechiim—— Aitd now, my
dcjr, ue’ll g>>inaiid nuike my mailer™ bed.

Cbrr ilolJ, hold, Mr- Martin------ you have taken a
great deal of p”in* to iullrui® me, and what dye think |
have learned by iti

Ai\b. W hat) Chtr*
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Cljcr, 'I'hat your difcourfe and your habit are contra-
dictions, and it would be nonfenfc in me to believe you a
footman any longer.

Arcb. 'Oont, whata witch itit!

Cher. Drpend upon thii, Sir, ooihing in that ntb
ever tempt me : for though | wai born to fervitude, 1hate.
it.— Own your coodition, fwcar you lotc me, and

Aub. At>d then we ftiall go make my mafler’i bed?

Chfr. Yei.

Arch. You mufl know then, that | am bom a gentle*
man, my education wai liberal: but 1 went to London,
:a younger brother, fiell into the bands of i>ari>eri, who
ftript nie of my money, my friendi difinvned me, and
now my neceffity bring* me to what you fee.

Cltr. Then take my hand—— -pr*mife to marry me
before you fleep, and I'tt make you matter ot two thou-
land |>oundi.

Arch. How !

Cher, Two thoufiind poundi that | have thii minute in
my own cudody ; fo t*row ofi'your iivcry (hit inftant,
and I'll go find n parfon.

Arch. What faid you ? aparfon !

Cher. W hat! Doyou fcruple ? n
Jhxb. Scruple ! No! no, but—two thoufand jwIJTIS*
you fay ?

Cher, And better.

Arch. *Sdeath, what fliall 1do —But heark'e, child,
what need you make me mafter of.yourlelf and n>«ney,,
when you tnay have the fame pleafure out oi ine, and
dill keep your fortune in your own hands i

Cher. Then you won’t marry me ?

Arcb. 1would marry you, but

Cbtr, O, fweetSir, I'm your humble fervant, you’re
fairly caught. Would you perfuadc me that any i*nile>
man who could bear the fcandal of wearing a ijvery,
woa’d refufe two thoufand pounds, let the condition be
wbat it wou’'d— No, no, Sir—Bat | hope you'll pardon
the freedom 1 have taken, iince it wasonly to mfom
niyfclf of the tefpe~lthat | oufht to pay toyo<j. (<w»'»?e

Arch. Fairly* bit, br Jupiter—Hold, htjJ! and ha»e

you aduaUjr ttv-0 thouUnd pounds |
ChfT~
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C*fT. Sir, | have mjr ftcret* we!lai voa—when you
pleafe to be more open, | (haltbe more tree j and be af-
fured that | haverfifcoveriet that will match  youn, he

they what they will.——---- In the mean white, be farijfy’d,
ttiat no difcoTCty 1 make ftiall hurt you ; but beware ot*
n>y father.------ [S x ft.

Arch. So—we’re like to hate if many a<}rcnturet in
our inn, ai Don Quixote had ia hit—Let me Tee— two
thourand poundi! If the wench wou’d promife to die
when the money were fpent, ’yaj, one wouM many
her; hut the fortune may go offin ayear or two, and
rtie wife may live - mm— Lord knowi how lonjr f Fheo
an inn-keeper't daogh-er! Aye, that’i the dcTit-~-4>crc
my pride bring* me off;

V For whntfoc’er.the fagei charge on ptlde,

The an){cl>’ fall, aod twenty bulu bcftde;

On earth, I’'m fure, ’monj; ui of mortal calling;.

Pride lirrei man oft, and woman too, frum tailing.

. [litit.
End of the StcoSo Act.

A CT 11,
SCENE, Bountiful™

Enttr Mri. Sullen «»</Dorinda.

Mn. SHtEW.

AT T A, ha, h», my dt'mrfiller! let me embrace thee:
j[ JI now we are friend* indeed; for | (hall have a fe-
cretof youn, ata pledge for mine— Now yoo’ll I>e
gnc'Vfor fomething, | ftall have you coaverfable in the
lubicEbof the fes.

Dar. Butdoyou think that | am fo weak a* t ifall in
love with a fellow at firft fight”

‘w ifru Skl. Pftaw ! now you fpoil all t whv Ihmi’d not
we be at free in our friendfliipt a* the men? 1 warrant
you, the gentleman ha* got to hi* confident already, ha*

~ 'avow«d hiapafiion, toafted your hfalth, called you ten
thoufud aogelt, has ruii over your lip*, eye*, neck,
ftiape,"*ir, and everj' thing, in adefcrijAion tW warm*
tIKixib'rehto a&coDd enjoi inent.

. C Dm
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Dor. Your hand, fifter: | an’t well.

Mrs.Snl. So—fhc’i breeding «lrexdy—Come, child,
mp with it—hem a little—To—Now tell me, don’t you
like the gentleman th»t we faw at church juft now ?

Dor. The man™ well enough.

J/'j. Sul. Well enoiip-h ! Ii he notademi-god, tNaf- ~’

ciflui, « ftar, the man i’ the moon ?

Dor. O, fifter. |I’m extremely ill.

Mn. Sul. Shall I fend to yoor mother, child, for «
little ccphalic plaifler to put to the foies of your feet?
Or lhall I fend to the gentleman for fomething for
you ? - —Come, unbofom yourfelf—the man ii perfeft-
Iv « preny fellowj | faw him when he firH came into
rhurth.

Dcr, | faw him too, fifler, and witl* an air that flione,
meihought, like rayi about hi« perfon.

Mn. iki. Well faid, up with it.

D«r. No forward coquet behaviour, no air.to fet him

ofT. BO ftudy’d looks, norUtful poilure— but nature
did it all--====-mmmmmx

Mrs, Sul. Better and better——one touch more—
cOme .........

Dor, Rut then hi* leoVi—did you obferve hi* eye* ?

Mrs. Sul. Yej, ye*, ldid--------- his eye*; well, what
of hia eyei?

Dor. Sprightly, but not wandering; they feemed to
view, but nevergaicd on any thing but me-~and then
hi* look* fo humble were, and yet fo noble, that they

maimed fo tell me, that he could with pride die at iny feet,’

though he fcoro’d flavery any where elfe.

Mrs. Sul. The phyCc work* purely.— -How d’ye find
yourfelf now, my dieux ?

Dtr. Hem ! Much better, my dean—Oh, here cohte*
our Mercury!

£i»/rr Scrub.

Dfr, Well, Scrub, what new* of the gentleman *

fc'ni. Mndam, 1 have brought you a whole packet of
BCWI.

Open it quickly ; come.

Scrni. In the nrti place, | Atquired who the gentie-
»nin w»* ? They told me he wa* a (Irangfr, Semndly,
| afked what the gentleman wa*? They anfwkrred
ftw, tliat tbej’ ne>cr (aw him before. Thrdly, I en-

quired

J

|

1
i
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tjulrcd what countrj-mao he wm ? Thry rcpliet), 'rwM
o»ore thaa they kociv. Fourthly, 1ilriuiintled whence
he came ? Their anfwcr wa», they could n'jt tcU. And
fiiihly, | afked whither be went ? and they replied, they
knew Quthiiig at the matter.— And thii i«all 1 could

* karti.

Mrs. Ski. But what do the people fay f Can’t they
guets ?

Ar«i. Why foiTf think he’»a ~y, fome")i{ueft hc’»a
muuntcbauk, feme fay onetiiioL (. me aroct.er’; but fur
niy own pan, 1 believe I»e’«a Jcfuiu

Nlar. Ajtfuit! whv ajefuit?

Siml. Ifccaiife he keep* hi» horfe* alway* ready
died, and his li“otman nikt Fanch.

Mrs. S»L Hti fbotiiian 1

Scrki. Ay, hc”nd the count’a footmui were eabberlne
French like two iotriguiog duck* in a tBill.powT; nod |
believe tbey talked of me, lor they laughea coofumedly.

Der. What fott of livery hat the footman ?

Scrti. Livery ! lord, MAdaiii, | tok lu'm for a cap-
tain, he’kfo be”zencd with lace; and thee he hat’tnpi
to hi* (Uoet, np to hit mid-leg, a (ilvet+headed cane dao>
gling at hi» knuckle* he caries hi§ handi in hii poc-

and walks jull fo ["H'alis in a Frtntb «/r.] und hu
a {jne long perivmg tlrd up in a bag —— Lord, Madam,
be’t clear another fuit ot a man than L

Mrs. Sul, That may eaCly be----- But what ftiall we
do now, fifler f

Dor. | have it—-w-thi* fellow ha* a world of iimplict*
ty, and fome cunning ; the firll hides the latter by &bun>
diaiice. mScrub.

JArui, Madam.

,Dir. We have a great mind to know who this gentle-
njan is, only for our fatisfiwaion.

Scrki. Yet, Madam, it would be a fatisfadUon, oo
doubt.

D*r. You muft go and get acquainted with hli fixjt.
man, and invite him hither to drink a bottle of your ale,
becaufe you’re butler to-dty.

Scrui, Yes, Madam, *! am butler every Sunday.

Mrs, Ski, O brave fitter! o’ my eonfcience you under-
flabd Bsathtnuikt already.—T ii the bcft plot in the

C a world!
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world ! your mother, you know, will be gone to church,
my fpoufe will be got to the alcboufe with hit fcoundreli,
«nd the houfe will be our own------ fo we drop io by ac*
cident, and aik the fellow fome queftion» ouHelve>. In
the country, you know, any ftranger is comjmtiy, and
we are glad to take up with the butler in a country dance,
and happy if he'll do u> the favour.

Scrub. Oh, Madam, you wrong me; | never refutd
your ladyfliip the favour in my life.

Enttr Gipfey. '

Gip. Ladiei, dinner™ upon table.

D»r. Scrub, we’ll excufe your waiting------ go wliere
we order’d you,

I ftiall.
S CE N E changet tt the Inn,
Enttr Aimwell and Arcner,

jlrch. Well, Tom, | find you’re a markfmin.

Aim, A markfman who fo blind could be «i not dt«
fcern a fwan uniong the rivm s}

Arch. Well, but h«ark’e, Aimwell.

Aim. Aimwell! call me Oroondatti, Cefario, Amadii,
.11 that romance can in a | >vcr paint, and then I’ll an-
fwer. Oh, Archer! 1 read her thoufandi in her lookt;
(he locked like Ctrei in her harvefti corn, wine, and
oil, milk, honey, gardens, groves, ami purling Ilreams,
played on her plenteous face.

Arch. Her face! her pocket, you mean! the corn,
wine and oil lie there. In fliort, Die has twenty thou*
faiid pounds, that’s the EngUflt on’t.

Aim. Her ejres------

Arch. Are dcmi>cannons, to be fure ; fo | won’t ftand
their battery.

Atm. Piay, excufe me, my paflian muft have vent.

Arch. Paffion! what a plague, d'ye think thefe ro-

intic airs will do our bufineU i Were my temper

extravagant as yours, my adventun.-* have foaiething"~

more romantic by half.
Aim. Your adventures!
Arcb. Yes.

The nvmph that with her twice ten hundred pounds.
W ith brazen gngine hut, and cuif clear Aarch«d,
Can
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Can fire the gveft in wtrm'mg of the beti—

Therc’fa touch of foblime Milioa for you, aoil the fjb.
but an inn kccf r’s daughter. | can play with a virl
as an angler doei wiih bit filh ; he kce[>s it at the end of
hi« line, run» it up the ilreatn, and down the flream, till
at kil he brings it to hand, tickles the trout, and to
whips it into bis baiket.
Eitfrr Bonifiure.

Btn, Mr. Manin, at the fayinff it; yondert an ho-
ned fellow' below, wy lady Bountiful’s butlc, who bfp
the honour that you would go hone with him and Ice
liii cellar.

Areh. Do my htifematti to the gentleman, and tTl
him, | will do myfelf the konoui to wait on him imme-
diately, at the f|}'ing is.

Bon. 1dull do your woHhip’s commandt, at the fay-

ing it. [Exit, bnving
Aim, What do | bear ? Soh Orpheus play, aitd trflr
' Toliida (ing ! .

Arch, yftww ! Damn your raptures ; | tell you bcit’t
*a pump going to be put into the Vefficl, and the ftii*
will get into harbour, my lile on’t. You fay theres
another lady very handfome there.

jtf/w, Yes, faith.

'Arcb. | am in love with her already.

Aim. Can’t you give me a bill ujion Cherry in the

mean time }
Arch, No, no, friend, all her com, wine, nnd oil
is iogrofs’d to my*mark«t— And onte more | warn

you, to keep your anchorage clear of mine; for if
you fall foul of me, by tbii l:ght, you ihatl go to the

brom --——--Whar, make a prize of my little ftifalr,
wTiile 1 am upon the cruize for you 1 You’roa prctiy
fellow indeed! [Eal.

En*er leflce.

Aim. Well, well, 1 wm>t------ Landlord, have you
any tolarabte company in ike houfei | dob't con: for
dining alone.

B*m. Yes, Sir, there’t a Captain below, at tlie %u>£
it, that arriv’d ~bout art hour ago.

Alau (iCBtlemca of hit coat are wclcome every-

Ci wh«Ki
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where; will you make a compliment for me, and tcii
bim 1 [}iould be f{lad of hit cornuaDy, thai’aall i

Ben. Who (hall I tell him, Sir, wou’d------

ulim. Ha! That ilroke wa« well thrown in------ I'm
only a traveller, like himfelf, and would be glad of hi*
company, that’*all.

Bm. 1obey your commands, at the faying I*. [Exit,

Enter Archer.

Ach. ’Sdeath ! | had forgot; what title will you
gi»e yourfelfi

Aim. My brother™, to be fure; he would never gire

me any thing elPe, fo I’'ll make bold with hi* honour
thi* bout--------- You know the reft of your cue ?
Atch. Ay, ay. \_Exiu
Entn Gibbet.
Gib. Sir, 1’'m your*. .
Aim. °Ti* more than | deferve, Sir, for | don't know
you. \Y
Gib, 1 don’t wonder at thi*t, Sir, for you never faw .
we before—1 hope. NAJititi

Aim. And pray. Sir, how came | by the honour of
feeing you now ?

Giff. Sir, | fcorn to intrai'.e upon any gentleman—
but my landlord—

Jim. Oh, Sir, | aflcyour pardon, you are the Cap-
tain he told me of.

Gib. At your fervice. Sir.

Aim. Whatregiment, may | be fo bold ?

ah.. A marching regiment. Sir; an old corp*.

Aim. Very old, if your coat be regimenul. [Afidt."]
You have ferved abroad. Siri

CH. Ye*, Sir, in the Plantations; ’twa* my lot";0
be fent into the worft fervice; | would have quitttd
it indeed, but a man of honour, you know. Befidet,
iwva» for the good of my county that 1 ihou’d be
iibroad—Any thing for the good of one’*couatry~-I"m
a K”man for that.

Aim. One of the firft. I’ll lay mv life. [A".~ You
fcund the Weft-Indie* vew ot. Sir’

Gii. Ay, Sir, too hot lor me.

Jim,
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Aim. Pr~, Sir, han’t 1 fecn yout iux »t WUI»
Coffec-houfe ?

Gii> Yei, Sir, and at VMiite’t loo.

Aim. And where*! your company now, Cdptaiai *

Git. They »0’t come yet.

jf/[jC'W by, d’ye expeA them here?

Gib. They’ll be here to night, Sir.

Aim, Which way do they marcht

Git. Acrofi the country.—The devil'iia’tif | han't
faid enough to cncourage him to declare—But I’In
afraid he’( iX(t right, 1 mull tack about. [4/fire.

Aim. It youi company to quarter at Litchfield i

Cii. In thii houfe. Sir.

Jim. What, alli

Gih. My company is but thin, ha, ha, hal We arc
but three, ha, ha 1

Aim. You are merry, Sir?

Gib. Ay, Sir, you mud excufe me. Sir, | un-
derhand the world, efpecially the art of travelling. |
don’t care, Sir, for anfiAring <]Juefti<cHU dircAly upon
the road~fbr 1 generally lid® with a charge about
me.

Aim. Three or four, | beliere. [AJftit,

Gih. | am credibly infurm’d that thm are highway-
men vfwn thi« quarter; not, Sir, that | could fufpe/t
a *geDtleman of your figure— But trulv. Sir, | h*»e
got fuch a way of cTanon upon the rood, that | don’t
care for fpeaking truth to any man.

Aim. Your caution may be neceSuy------ Then | pre-

fume you’re no Captain. *
1 GiL Not 1, Sir: Captain if a good trarelltng name,
afd fo I take it; it Hom a great many foolith enquirie*
th»{ are generally made about gentlemen that travel i
it*give* a man an air of fomething, and makei the driinr-
en ubedient — rAnd thus far f am a Captain, an4
no farther.

Aim. And.pray. Sir, what ii your true profcifion ?

Gib. Oh” Sir, you muii excufe me—upon my word.
Sir, 1don’t think it fafe to tell you.

Aim. Ha, ha! Upoijmywort, | commend you.

E*ur Boniface.
WelT,.Mr. Boniface, what’i the new%i

1 Btn,.
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* Sen. There*! another gentleman below, as the faying
is, that hearing you were but two, would be to
m”ke the third man, if you’d give him leave.

Aim. Whatit he?

Boit, A clergyman, atthe faying it. .

/f'n. A clergyman ! li he really acler»-man ? oria'
it only hit traveHing>nanie, as my fricndthe Captain
has it ?

Ben, Oh, Sir, he’i a prieil, and chaplain to the
French officen in town.

jfim. li he a Frenchman ?

J}ca, Yes, Sir, born at Brufleli.

Gib. A Frenchman, and a prielt! 1 won't be fcen in
hii cotnpauy, Sir; 1 have a value tor my repuuiion.
Sir.

jlim. Nay, but Captain, fince wr'are by ourfelvca
*~Can he fpeak £ngli(h, landlord }

JloH. Very well, Sir; you may know hini, as the
raying it, to be » foreigner by hit accent, and tiiat’t.
nil. >

Aim. Then he hai been in England before ?

Btn. Never, Sir; but h«’i mafter of language*, as
the faying is; he talks Latin; it does me good to hear
him talk Latin.

TN\cn you uttderfland Latin, Mr. BonifAcr ?,

Jte», Not I, Sir, as the iaying is; but he talks it
To very fall, that I’ni fure it mud be good,

ytim. Pray defire him to walk up.

Bui. Here heis, atthefyying is.

Kitter Foinrd.

Teig. Save you, gentlemens bote.

Aim, A Frenchman! Sir, your moll humble
rant,

Foig. Och, dear joy, 1 am your iroft faithful ftier-
vanr, and yours alftw.

Gii, Dcftor, you ulk very good E«gli(h, but you
have a mighty twang of the foreigner.

r»ig. My Englifli is very well, for the rords, but
we furci{;nert, you know, cannot bring our toagues
mbout the pronunciation fo foon.

Aim. A fore”netl A downright Teague, bv thia
light. Were you born in Prance, Do”ior*
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, Foig, | wai educated in France, but | fvu borned at
t BrufTeU: | am afubjeA of the king ot Spain, joy.
. on. What king of Spaio, Sir? Speak.

Foig. Upon my (boul, joy, 1 cannot tellyou u

* ~Nay, Captain, that wai too hardupon the

DoAor, he’ta fitauger.

F«ig, Oh, let him alooe, dear joy, I’'m of a natioa
that If noteafily putout of countcnaoce.

Aim. Come, gentlemen, I'll end the difpute m-
Here, landlord, ii dinnerr™y ?

Ben. Upon the table, a«the fayingii.

Aim. Gientlemen mmott— that door.—

Ffig, No, no, fait, the Captain muftl«*d.

Aim. No, DoAor, thechurchU our guide.

Git. Ay, ay,\p iti»—  \Exitftrtmoft, thyfoUt v.

. SCENE changt) t$a gaUeiy in LsJy Bountiful’i

Enter Archer anJ Scrub ~gingi, and hugging gtit ana-
thtr\ Scrub viitb a tankard in bit band, Gipfey
A lijitning at » d{fianct.

Scruh. Tall, all, dall— Come, my dear boy— -
let u» have that fong once more.
Arik. No, no, we ftall difturb the family— but
wflT”ou be fure to keep the fecret f A
Scrti. Pho! Upon my honour, at I’'ma gentlem”.
Arch, 'i'if enough------ Tou muft knowthen, that my
V. mailer it the lord vifcount Atmurell; he fough” duel
\ t’other day in London, wounded hit man (o dange-
Noully that he thinks fit to withdraw till he heartwhether
Nen gentleman’t woundt be mortal or not: he never
wat in thii part of England before, fo he chafe to retire
to thit place, that’t all.

Gip. And tha/’t enough for me. {Exit,
.Y  &rui. Atul where were you when your maSer fought |
A Arch. V/1»exer kiIKIWWof our maftcrt'quartelt.

ScTul, tiol If our maftert in the country here re-
ceive a challenge, the fird thing they do i« to tell their
wivei i the wife tell) ~le fcrvantt, the fervanu alarm
ihcMtenantt, and in half an hour you Aull have the
ffbM<| country up in armt— -

' Arci.



34 the beaux stratagem?®

Arch. To binder two men from doing what they
have no mind for------ But if you lhould chance to talk,
oow, of this bufioeft ?

Scri.b. Talk ' Ah, Sir, had | not learn’d the knack
of holding my tongue, | had ncrer livid fo locig-.ui H
great family.

Arc-/j. Ay, ay, to be fure, there are fecrct* in all
familiei.

SiTiti, Secrets, O Lud!--- but I’ll fay no more.’
Come, fitdown, we’ll make an cad of our unkard,
‘here.

Arch, With all my heart: who knowt but you and
I mjy come to be better accjuaiuied, eh ” iisre’t your
lady™ health : you have three, | think ; and to be fure
there mull be lecreti among ’em.

Scrui. Secret! 1 Ah! Friend, friei)4!—1 wifli I hid
a friend.

Anh. Am 1 not your friend f jCoroe, yoii aod |

will be fwom brother*. n n

I“rui. Shall we? _,

Anb. From tbi* minute— ... Give me a kifiu Aod
now, brother Scrub. _

Hcrai, And now, brother Martin, | will tell you a
Cecret that will make your hair Hand an end« You
mtjil know, t~t 1 am confumedly in love. .

‘I'nari a terrible fiectt, that's the truth on t

Scrub. Tliit jade, Gipfey, tlhat wai with u« juft nowr
in ttje cellar, it the erranteft whore that eref wore a
pcttic 'at, and I'm dying for love of her.’

Arch. H», ha, ha!—Ano you in love with her per-
(bn, or her virtue, brother Scrub i

I''T##. | fliould like Artue beft, becaufe it’i m<d«
durable than beauty j for yirtae holdi good with fome
wtimen, lung aud many a day after they have loft it.

Arch. In the country, 1 grant yc, where no wo-"
man’t virtue it loft, tilla~ftara be found.. "

Semi. Ay, cou’d 1 bring her to a baU*>rd, | ftiould
have her all to myfelf; but | dare not put it upon that
lay, for fear of being fent for » foldier—Pray, brother,
how do you gentlemen in Lond» like that fame pref-
finj; aft r

Arc6. Verj- iil, brother Scrub— T it the that

ever
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i everwat made fnr o» ; formerty, 1 remember the (food
day* whea we could dun our mallert for our vra|(r*,
and if thev refufed to pay ui, we could ha»e * wart«ni
to carry *BEm before a Juftice; but now, if we talk
oCfrnimo, they hare a warrant tor ui, and carry m

} mbefore three luflicet.

\% Scrui. Ana to be fure we go, if we talk of eating;
A~ fur the Juflicei won’t give their own fcn'antt a bad ex-
ample Now this it my miifortunc— 1dare not fpeak
in the houfe, while that jade, Gipfey, ding* about like a
fury. Once 1 had the better end of the na(T.

Arch. And how comei the change now?

Serai. Why, the mother of all this mifchief i* a
prieft.

Arch. A prieft!

Scrui. Ay, aHamn’d fonof a whore of Babylon, that
came orer hither to’fay grace to the French olficert, and
m . eat upour proriliow--—-There™ not a day soet over hb

Vyhcad without a dinner or flippy in thii houfc.

Arch. How came he fo familiatjp ihe family !

/ ~  Scrui. Becaufe he fritks iingli*H Ill"ehaa liv'd here
all hit life, and (elh lie* as it traveller
from hi* cradle.

Jri]~. And thi* prieft, 1'm |
afiMMoni of your Gipfey.
Scrui. Conrerted ! ay, an®
1’'m afraid he ha
pift—But tmvjj notall; tj

X Mr*. Sullen, tHey*re in

Arirate end of thcir ownJ
\" AMlrch, A Tcry hopefun
rfftppofe the maiden lady ha™J]

- > Semi. Not that | know—£SiWie
that’*the truth y j’t: but they take care to p«?»4l\':iy
curiofity, by me fo much bufmefithat 1 am a per-
o« fe<B(lave:-"hat d’ye think ismy place in thi* taniily f
Arch. Bi”er, | fuppofe.
Scrui. Ah, Lord help your filly head Il tell you—
'a Monday 1 drire the coach ; of a Tuefday I drire
plough ; on Weddbfday | follow the hound* ; on
N {day | dun the tenants j on Friday | go to market;
’ on

N
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oe Saturday | dctw warraDti ; and on Suodajr | draw
beer.

Arcb. Ha, ba, ha! tfrarietybe a pleafure in life,
you have enough on’t, mjr dear brother— Butwhat ladici
are thofe i

Scrui, Ouri, our*; that upon the right hand U ftfri.
Sullen, and the other Mrs. Duriuda------ Don’t mind em,
&t ftill, man--—-—--

Enter Mrs. Sullen ami Dorinda.

Mri. Skl. 1 ha»e heard my brother talk of my lord
Atmwell, but they fay that htf brother ii the finer gen-
tleman.

Dor. That’iimpoffible, filler.

lhirs, Sul. He’» vaftly rich, and very clofe, they fay.

Dtr, No matter fbrthai; if 1 can creepinto hit heart.
I'll open his breafl, 1 w.irrant him: > hare heard fay,
that people may be guefs’d at by the behaviour of their
ferrants ; | cou’d wifti we might talVjio that fellow.

Mrt. Sul. Sodo | : for | thipkhe’l. Tery |>retty fellow,
Come this way ; I’ll tjirow out a lure for him prefently;

\fljoVMilka tf tht Mn,
SullenfyASArnr«rcher rmntt»iu it Uy> ana
ifr.
- Ard, Corn, winr, nn”oil, indeed—But| thwik the
~Nife hasthe plear\r.of fledi and blood ; (litAvtid
;hni«!PMAy, ay, iiy you fo—iMadam— -your
. ’sfin,.;-.,
A fi.Stl. iBSSAIMhaiik ySu-—------ W hat» htnoibu”i bow
iSfw-~ feveral footmen «««»' «

4o\vn fRwi-Ix>n(lon, W u|xbei« for daocing-mafltrt, ajM
carry off the beft fenunea in thr country. o
frtfA j t1>aMpSjei5t, fur aught 1 know, hod
betPT t*an ouii—Ilirother Scrub, )vhy don't you in-
tTM”ce me ?

Si-rui. Ladies, this 1*the flrange gentljman’s fer»*nt
thatyou fjw at churoh to-day ; 1 underftoodH(f came fiwm
Lotukm, and ib 1 invited him to the cellar, that he might
fliew me the ncwell flourilh in whetting my kaivc*.

D«r. And 1 hope you have made much of him ?

jtrti. O ye», Madam; but the Ihength of )-our*a*ly-

f Ihip's
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I 8ip’»lichuoT it a little too potent for th# cooftitution of

/

N

your bumhle fcrrant.
Mn. Sul. Whiit then you don’t ufuiWy drink »le.
Arch. No Midam, my cnnilant drink 1 tci, or* little
water! 'tii prrfcribcd roe by the phj-ficiaa, for

k e« »Tt-mcriy>tE;ainft the fpleen.

N

N

‘1

ScrtJt. (Ma | O la l—a t<K)tman ha»c the fpleen !

Sul. | thought that difleniper had betn only pro-
per to peo”e of ijuality.

Arrh. Madam, like all other faflticni, it weara out,
and fo defceiids to their ferraott i iho’in a great manv of
ut, | bcliete, it proceeds from fame melancholy partlclet
in the blood, oceafioned by the ilagnation of wages.

Dor. How affetfledly the fellow talci '—How long,
pray, have you fetv’d*our prefent mailer f

Atch. Notlonn® my life hai been raoftly fpent in the
ferrice of the ladiet.

Mn. Sul. AndyfM?y, which fcn-ice do you like bed ?

Arch, Madan” tlit: ladiey™ay bell; the honour of fer-
Ting them iifufhcient wis,e* ; theje it a charm in their
looki that deliverta pieafure mii«. ilirlc cummaodi, and

y~i»M our duty the wing» of

Mrt. Skl. That flight wai 1
and, S«, wou’d not you be fat
At groom of the ch”

A&aorman. .
yfru Sil. | fappofc you fi

. riafou 1j

ajpin ; for R|

~get that the ladiei lay uU
Lady Howd’ye, 'hej"
<jne morninj;, and i<4IP
Alinight wiih iiiy humble frrvTl  _
ilivher ladyfliipyeflerday, and lett word n
lietca, that the |>Eliminaiiirs ot the afiltir Aie kuuw”
are (lopt till we ljifow the coBcurreiice of the peribn tUat
1 know of, fqf which there are tircumftancfi wanting
which we fliifll accommodate at the ol place; but tbat in
the meantime tlierei«a perfon about'her ladyftiip, that
frvtral hints and fur«n)fr», waiacccflary at accrtain
the riifappointmCDU that natutjily attend thinga,
at tutier knott ledge are of more importance———
* D All.
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Mri, Sul. and Dtr, Ha, ha! where are you goiD{
Sir ?

Jtrch. Why, lha’n’t halfdone. _

Scrub, | fliould not rerneniberaquarter of it.

/irch. The whole how-d’ye, was about half an hour »

long ; fo 1ha])prned to mifplace two fyllablefc“5 | W

turned off, and rendpred incapable------ f

Dor. The pleafanreft fellow, fiflcr, | ever faw.—But,
friend, ifvourmaftcr be married—1 prefume you
fcrve a lady i

Arch. No, Madam, | take care never to come into a
married family, the commands of the matter and miftrefi
arc always fo contraiy, that ’tisimpoffible to pleafe both.

Dor. There’i a main point gain’d.—My lord it not
murrird, 1 find. [w'i/idff

Mrt.Sul. But 1 wonder, friend, thatin fo many good
fervicrs, you had not a better provifioM made for you !

Arch. | don’t know how, Madatr,—— but 1 am TCiy
well at | >m.

Mn. Sul. Something for agj>air of glove*.

[OJfrmg him mtttfy,

Arch, t humbly ~lgjeave tobeencuM. My mafler* .

N.tdam, [>a*frne ; nordare 1 take money from any
other hand, without injufing hii (lotiour, and difohey-
ing hit commandi.

jMTiii, Brother Martin, brother Martin. ol

y<t4. What do you fay, brother Scrub ?

Take the money, andjive ir to .
(Ac*#IA"™-ffer Scrub.’

Tii‘ wThis, it furrifing. Did yoti e»er fee fo pretty a
esell-brciTfei’low r “ .

Mn, Sttl. The devil take him for wearing the livery/

Dtr. | f«ncy, fifter, be 'wiay be fome gentleman, a
friend of mjr lord”~'fW t his. lord(hip hat pitch’d upon, fo;
hil coullge, fidelity, and difcretion, to» bear him co*-
}rany in thit drefk, and who, ten to onk, wa> hit fecond.

Mrt, Sul. It it ib, it mart be fo, aud ~fcall be fo—
ior I like him. X

D*r. WTiat! better than the count!

Mrt. Sul. The tount happened to be the mod agreeable.-- *

tnan upon the place; and fo | dhofc him to feive
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j firy dcfign upon my hiiftwnd--—- But 1 (lioutd like thif "
»/ K'ilow belter m a dehgn ujxin
\ Dfr. Butnow, fiftfr, torin mrcrvienr with thi« lord,
A snd thij grntlemin ; how (h»ll we bnna that about f
I’jtience ! you country ladW« gi*e no quar-
| * ifVncc you be entered.” -——-Wou’d you prctenr
| tt*rir defir®, and gi»e the fellowi no wiflling time
l.ooli’e, IXjrinda, if my Lord Aimwrll lovej you or de-
ftrres you, he’ll find a way to fee yo\i, and th< re we muft
leave it--------- My bufinrfs coinei now upon ihe tapil
- m Hare y-'U preparC'J your brother ?
Dor. Yes, ye».
A/fj. Mul. And how did he relilh it ?
Dvr. He faid liit.e. mumhlcd fomething tn himfclf
and promifcd to be guided by rre—but here he carne*---
Kalrr Sulleii.
1 htird jiift now f
your hciid, iii) uear ; you

pfincs * bccame one ficth with

uonatural

> wiie
Alrj. iW, AfflimK huf
VM ffer.
\ iW. ’Sdesih ! why cajj
/*MrJ. SJ. ’Sdeath !
M. Do you 4% #3;any ,
Do vou think » any m |
( Sul. Sificr, hlirk'e—[ 1 flan’t 65/ -------—---
it be late. X (£ «l.
Sin. Sul. What did he whifper to ye ? ,
Dor. wPhiat he would go round the back way, come in-
to the clftfet, and liften a« | dirtAed him. But let me
T~R-o0”ce more, dcarfiikr, to drop ihii projcA : for,a»
-S-WHKiou before, inflciJ of awaking him to kindoeft,
\Y% L * y“*
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you may provoke him to rage ; and then who knows how /
far liii brutality may carry him ? |
Mn, Sul. I’m provided to receive him, | warrantyou,
Away. {Eiowbt.
End of the Third Act.
/

A C T. V. 7

S C E N E continars.
F.ntrr Dorindii, meciitig Mrs. Sullen LaJy Bountiful,

D otINDA.
ew s, dear fifter, n«w», ncwi! *
£« cr Archer rinni ng.
Wherr, where it my Lady Bountiful ?7— Pray
whic his the old lady of you thr”J”
Bcun, | am.
jhih. O, Mndam, the faiHe"of Jadyfliip’i c'ari-
ty, ({oodneft, benevolence, (yil,»i»d™*bift.v, have drawn
me hither to implote,your l«dj/hi*’s Help in bchalt st
tnv unfortunate who ii thii moment breathing V
bi» lad. -
l.ajrifn" Yoiirma”n! where is he?
wrgffrS; Atyourgate, “«j"m : drawn by the appv-arance
it htnd"me hbufc to view it nearer, and
;avenue, he u’lA taken ill of a fudden, with « fart
low not (vhtt: but do«'n h« fell, «nd there he lief.

Here, Scrub, Gipfey, all rujv,-get rta> nc* =
ilairr, putthe”i:atlema»*u it, and bring him
in fluick'<y-*ijvh:V.>iiwe»---»'
.ink Heaven will reward y«ur ladyfliip for thi* ch>
rifulWe si't. A
}.. Ts'u*. li ymirltiafter ofed to thefe fit» 2 --meeeeeee
O, 'y«, W.idam, frequently.------ 1 have iino> n
him ' tve tire or fix of a night.
L Soun. Whai’t hi* name ?
43 Arch. Lord, Madam, he’iadying; a mmute i carc or
ne”lrd, may fave or deftroy hit life.
L. Bmn. Ah, poor fAntleman ! Conic, friend ft ew
me the way j I’ll fee him biougut in myfelf, ‘e i
[*Exitv-"Ub
. Dtr.
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I>ir. O, fiftcr, my hotrt flunen about itraogely, 1

thardly forbe«r runaiog to hit aMance.

M'l. Stil. And *11lay my lift he dclenrct your afil>
Janre more than hewantt. Did not | tcM vou that roy

i_w”Id find awar tticome at you. Love ¢ hit diftem*
, . aiii“~ou mulH)C the phyfician ; pi*c on all your
charms, 1%timon all your fire into your cyf», plant the
whole artillery ot your looki ajjainll hit breail, and down
with him,

Djr. O, filler. I'm butayoung {(unnrr; | lhall be
afraid to iboot, for fear the piccc fliould rtaal, and hurt
myfelf.

Mrs. Sul. Never fear; you lhall fee me (hoo* before
you, if you will.

Drr. Ni>, no, dear fitter, you hare mifi’d your m*rk

~hat 1 (han’t care for being inliru(?ted by

A carrifdh  Archer anil Scrub.
AlmwcU ceHnttrftiting m

#re, tet™» N ~ ~A»i*han(ziorn drop*
“lir water/ "

\«nihin hit, *n«
\' L. HakH. 'Tij the vi
. MArch. O, M.dain,
» fej—He’ll bite you, ifyou 1
Oh, my hand! inyhanrf!’ ™ fxom
IL. 'Seun, WhA't the matter with the towW So”" ! |
hJ'e got this b a” open, you lire, with a great de»roTeafe,
jink. Aye. ljui, Mi*dam, your dsughtei’t hand ia
fomewhat WAraier than your ladyfhip’t, aa«L the heat
of it draiv/thc force of the fpiriit that way.
| find, friei”, you are very learned in thefc
TujjST fitt. ’
"Ti» BO wonder. Madam, hr I'm ofuii t tu
C
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bled with them myfelf; | find myfclf eifremly ill at
thii minute. [Looking hardat M n. Sullen*

Mrs. Sul. | fancy | cou’d find a w«y to cure
you.

L. Beun. Hi» fit holds him very long.

Arch. Lonj”r than ufual, Madam.

L. Boun. Where did liis illnefi take himj

Jnh. To-day, at church, Madam.

I.. Bimn, In what manner was he wliten ?

Anb. Very flrangely, my lady. He wasof a fud-
den touched with fottiething in hit eyes, which at the
iirft he only felt, but could not tell whether it was paia
or plcafure.

L. Boun. Wind, nothing but wind. Your mailer
flsould never ro without a bottle ter fmell to—Oh !—
he recovcrt—the lavender watrr—iiMBfaicathert to bum
under hii nofe. Hungary water t«y|ro”»is templei.—
Oh, he comes to himfelf. Hem Sir, he«u
Gipfey, bring the cordial water. <

[AimwelT /(tmt U

l)«r. How doyousSirf

Aim. W hct™|»Jr
Sure 1have paTd the gutf of Clent death,

And now am Uiidcd ou th”lyfian fturc—
Behold the goddcfs i f thofc bippy
Fiofcrpinc—Let me adore thy bright divinity, 7

J~.Sul So, fo, fo™ 1 kncw,whelfc the

merfjlMAurydice perhaps »...... w
How wotT, /
And uot look bicfeonilKT /
No ire*futSI>ui thjfclfcou’d fure have brib’d him
To logk~n o(T thee. T

Dtttrlous, poor gentleman!
.(fn-A, AVry ddirioui. Madam, very Jeliriout, |
Aim. Manin’i voicc, 1 think.
Areb. Yes, my lord.------ How doe* your lcrdibip ?
Loru ! Did you mind that, girled
Aim, Where am 1°?
Arch, In ver)’ good hands, Sit,—You were tatt"n uii—"
now with one of your old fits, under the trce»i.stijit
by this good Uidy’i houie; her Udyfltip bad you caken"*
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*n, ind hii niraculontly brought you to youHelft M
you fee.
/t'm. 1am fo ctwfounded with Ainmc, Madam, that

, 'Xjlcan now only beg pardon—and retcr my »ckno>*ltUR»

4 imnts your lady(hip’» cire, till to opponunity otfcri

making (bme amenils. | dare to be no longer ircu-
blcfonie. twoguineat to the l'crvanti.
[O»iag.

Dor, Sir, you may cftch cold by going fo fi>on into
the air; you don't look, Sir, ai it you were jxrt/ecUy
recoverfd.

[Hire Archer lalkj t» Lath BountitVi in JImmhfinv,
ytim. That 1 fliall never be, Madam; my pretent
illnefi it fo rooted, thjt I mutt expeA to c.trry it to my

Sir, your fervant h*« been telling
pfe, it you go into the air—
i (;« the better of our*—-
, Sir.  Cronie, bir, we don’t
lintrv. Here, Gipfry, bring
Sir, Iny fervice i’)*. You

in acordial, i .MQ aflure you,
. [Aiinwcll Ainii  jlttnlt it.vit,
iyoi
pcopt
I'you
field (m
jut and |

AimmcXately into the air: »
'lifttfre*. Dorinda, fliewthcj

I J myuft go to the poor woma "

her. fhia way, Sir.
Lsdici, ItoU | beg IjL
ch you, for he underftandi piRurea very well.
Mrs. Sul. Sir*we underfi»nd originals a» well ai he
doei pidtures, fo he may come along.
'ixeunt Dor. Mru Sul. Arch. Ain>> ttjJi Dor.
Entrr Fo’gard.
Save you, Maijcr Scrub.
. Sir, 1 won’t be &»’d your way. | hate a

11 abkor the French, and 1 defy the devil. Sir,
1 am
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| am a bold Briton, and wiH fpill the laftiropof my j
bluod to keep out jx>pery iind flivery.
/e/f. Matter Scrub, you would put me down in poli-
tic's, and f* | wouM he fpcaking with Mr*. Gipfey.
Serui. Good Mr. Pr.”~, you can’t fpaik. wiih he/";
Ae*i (ick, Sir; j'one abroad, Sir;
Noatht ago. Sir. f
Enter Gipfey.
Gif. How now, impudence! How dare you talk fo
faucily to the Doflor ? Pray, Sir, don't take it ill; for
the common people of England are not fo civil to Aran-
gers, as—
Scrui. You He, you lie! °'Ti« the common people,
fuch aiyou arc, thatare civileft to ftraiigeri.
f''/. Sirrah, 1 have a good mind to—Gei you out* 1
Uy.
Semi. | non’t.
G:p. You won’t, fauce-bo*. Pr»j* Dodor, what
the Qantain’i name that c.ime foyoui*iinlWail i
Scrut. The Captain ! Ah, ?hc vlevil! rher* <he
peri'me *gain ; the Captain hat me on one fide, att*t
rieft on tfhe oth«r: to between the g>>v«r juJ fword'
aye a Hue time ou it.
W hat, ~trah, won’t you march?
Nj, mjt*dear,-1 won’t march : ."t 1 wiU wijilk :
~**yAnd I’ll make to liften a little too.
1 itUtul tht A lifiatt.
Indeed, Doftor, ri%_Count has beej*V Haijfljr
treai” that it the rruth i#»."it. ) 0.
my ftioul, noAkpa,
hii compbimrigs wouldmolKIy the marrow in fv/iir'
bonri, and move the bowels vi your commiferarion;
he weepi, and hr dances, ««d he wllci, and he fwcart,
Mnd he ftamjw, and he lings; in
clufion, jt>y, he’s aflli*led, i U Fraitf/tis, atid a'Arin.
r?_rr would not know whidet to cry or t) laugh with
im.
Gip. What wou’d you hive me do, Doctor ?
Faig. Noting, joy, but or.ly hide the Count fa Mn.
Sullen’- clofet, when it is diA.
Nothing! Is that nothing> It wiwW be btjyiii

fia and a flume, Dodlor. »
Faif.

N



THE BEAUX STRATAOKSt. 4%

n Faig, Here are twenty louidorei, joy, for your Qnote t
acd | will gWe you ao abfolutkjn for the (liin.
Olfr, But won’t that moDcy look hke a brilie f
\ F»'g* liat it according as you (hall tauk it. If you
1 rMive the money before-hand, ‘twrill be, lo(ict-, u
\i>rtbe ; (~if you ftay till ahcrwiicU, ’twill be, only
a gratificat"n.
G /= Well, Dotfter, I’ll take It logice. ~But what
mult | do with my confcicnce, Sir ?
F*ig. Learc dat wid me, joy ; 1am your pricft, gra)
and your confcicoce is under my hands.
(Jifi. But (hould 1 put the count into the cbfct i
Ftig. Veil, ii dere any (hin for a man’i bcirg in «
cloftiet ? One may go to prayer* into a cloftiet.
........................ lou’d come iuto her chamber,

ny dun in going to bed, joy i
iei(hou*d meet, I)<jc?tor "

ie* mud be rerponliijlc. Do
tie Couiit into thr clofet, and
vet. =1 will con;c with ihu

>r chamber.
A key of~
the *i> lite i

'ibn"t fo much a*1

/ — m”andj I'iMend >ou, and |
fotlow”e. * Nogn
' Enfrr »
Scrmi. What witchcraft bom>j
* the’devii been a hatching he®
— heard that, and faw 1*

| om to my bettAs.
£««e Mn. Sullen aaJ Archer.
Mrt. Sul. Pray, Sir, [7« Archer.] How d’ye Ulc that

s h!'ti. Lcda. Vouend, Madam, bow Jupl-
4 f" ¢ ~i difguifed to iiilke lore.
Fiay, Sir, what head ii thatin the coraer

Jr.h,
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Arch. Oh, Madam,’tic poorOridinhwexile. /
Mu. Sul. What wai he baniflicd for i
Arch. Hit ambitk»u» love, Madam. Hit
iniifortune touches me. .
Mn, Sul. Wa> he luccrfkful in hit amojrs ? /
Arch. There he hat left lu in the dark.
much a gentleman to teU. z
Mrs. Sul. H he ivcrc Iccret, | pity him. _Jd

Arch, It he wercfjccel'sl'u!, | envy him.

hirs, Sul. yiuw d‘ye like that Venu» over the chimney ?

Arth. Veuut! 1 protetl, Maikni, | took it tor your
picture j but, nolv 1 look again, ’tit not haudfoir.c
enough.

Alri. Sul. Oh, whata chjrni ii flattery ! 1f you would
fee my pidurc, there iti, c.ei the cabijjet. iioiv d'ye
like it

Arcli, | mufl admire any thing, ~fdam, that hai the
lealt refemblance ot you. But, mAhiuiu, M.Jam
[He M 1 at ihtpiBurcanii Mri; S u 1™ Kirrf s of'tur iun”
A diimi.'] Fray, Madam, whft diew S:?

Mn.ii»L A famout'liand, Sir.

[Hrrf Aimweu mA Dori.idanfiff.

Arch. A f«n*iu hand, MaUam! Yotireyes, itidctd,
ere teaturcd herti but'Vwhere» the fparkling moifture,
fitiningfluiJ, in which tbey fwim > The pidure, indeed,
-isj your diiiipletj but where’t the fwarm of
CiL iilk that ihouU ainbiHh there ~JThbe itpi too are b-
gul”™ out; but where’t the cartuitioo7l«.w, thajx>udtr|’\
ripens, that temptt ihe*afte in theorjgiafil ? —J

beea my lot t5 nave match«<) with

fuch llinui!

AiJy, Vour prefumptuoui man ! W hat!
piint hcnveft! A-i>ropf>«, Madam, in the very next pic-
ture it Salmoniui that wratiltuck dead with lightnijyf,”o0i”
otfizrtng to iiiuiatc Jove’t thunder -l hope yo? lervc'
the painter fo, Mad»m.

JMrt. Sul. Had my eyet the power of thunder, th
flnuld employ their li*rhtniog better.

Ai\-h. 'I'here’i the tiBeil bed in that room, 1*adam ;
ftippofo ’tit your LaJyfhip’t bed-chamber.

Mrt. Sal. And what then, Siri

Arch. | think the nuilt u the richeft that | errrTa**"™*'A

1 caa*t»

N

AN
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I M't at this diftaacc, Madaro, diAinguilh the f_igLrJTr]et
0l ihe embroidery, Will you ~Teroe leave, Mai f

3fn. SiJ. The deril take hi» impudeoce»*Sure, if 1
gave him an opponunity, he durll not be rude. 1 hare
a great mind to try--------- retmrm,] 'Sdeaih !

am'L*ioinf>!-—Aod alone too !—Sifter, fillet1

jlreb. ry tollow her clofc—

For whefe a Frenchman durft attempt to florni,

A Briton fure may wel'. the work perltrm.

liMttr Scrub.

Scrui. Martin ! Brother Martin !

jYrri. O brother Scrub, | be” your paraon, | wa» not
a going: here’s a guinea tny matter ordei’d you.

A guinea! hi, hi, hi, a guinea! Eh— by
thi« light it It a guinea; but | fuppoCe you expert twen-
ty fliilUmxt in .ciuiuafi™«iie

another for Gip&y.
Fire and faggot tot the witch
ai and I’ll difcover a p\ot.

hortid plot—Firft, it mud

SIiTII™ Truly iTTiafraid To1
' tStfawomao, tker™t *lway» i
1 know; that here fiaf been
cftjc-faa”, and an abfolutioa ul
, has fokl herfeif to the devil; 11
nu’eyes {hall take their oath on’t.
] mk fi. Andiiall this buftleabout Gipfey?

&r«K That’s” all; 1 could hear but aword here and
tftere ; but | remember they mentioned acoum, a ckifet,
abacl”oor, and a key.

Xhe count! did you hear nothing of Mit. Sul-

len? '
V—, I did hear fom$ word that (uunded that way i
? linNi~tber it was Sulkn or Doriada, | cou'd not di-

Arih,
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Arch. Yew have told thU matter k) nobody, brother?

Scruh, Told ! No, Sir, 1thank you tor that; I’'mre-
folvtiJ sever to fpcalc one word, pro nor con, till we have
mpe:ioe. m

Ach. You’re 3th’right, brother Scrub. Herp’s atrea- |

ty «-foot between the count and the lady.he
and the chamber-maid arc plcnipotentiariei.”It (hall go

hard but I’ll find away to be includc in the treaty. Where™-

the doftor now ?

&r*4. He and Gipfey are thii moment devouring my
lady's marmalade in the clofet.

Aim, [from eUMthout.] Martin, Martin!

Arch. 1come. Sir, 1come.

Scrub. But you forget the otiier guinea, brother Mar-
tin. ,

Arch. Here, | give ir with all ray

Scrub. And 1 taltc it with all my
rally.] | cod. I’ll fpoil yourpiottitig
if you flioud fet the captwn it«
wou’d buy me oiT. * o

Mri. 5«/. Well, (iflcr.
I>tr. Audwell, finer
Mrt. Sk/. What’i bccdme of my
Jhr. Whbata become of hi* ferv
_Nipmat! He*a] a fioft
itletnaii byltfty ilejree*, than hit fiSlifef.

my oottlcicf® | tancy you-cou’d beguiat"*

O iiilvo>nT”nee, | could, provided | coull
uut'a iiicnd ofs troom.

Dtir. You delired me, fitter, to leave you, when yon
tranfi;reft'd the bounds of hncour. - "

Urs. Stri. Thoudi'ar.cenloriouicounA'y girl—what doit
mtsB f Vuucan’t think of the man uiiHout the betliel-
low, | find.

Her | don’t find any thing unnatural in tkv thought;
while the mind it converCint with tlc(h and blod<i, it mutl
rontorni to the humour* of therompany.

Mrs, Sml. How a little love and convcrfaiioM iinp~'e'a

>
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u-onan ! Why, chlU, you begiu to live.—You ncrer
fjHikc before.

Dir. Jkcsiife | was nrver fpoVc to before; iny lord

fas told me, that | have more wit «ixl bcjiuty than mijr

of my fwt*aod truly 1 bfgin to think the man it fmcrrc.

ilrs. iiuT You're in the right, Durinda j pr.do it the
lileuf a wonuD, and il.it(try it our daily brrini. But I'll

“l-iy you | guinea that 1 Itad tiaer thinjjt laid o me (ban

}ou had.

Dpr. Done.—W hat "id j*our feltow fay toye ?

3/1J. Sml. My iciiuw took the ]>iCturc ut' Venus for
mine.

IUr. But my lover took me for V'enuf litrfelf.

Mri,ZuL Coiimiuncjn**Uad my fp~rk called mra
V'ctuujliittiillM gtallliMIH~AHbclicTed hiro to be a not*

bit knees to me.
bis ~i>-toe* lu ute.
le.

i*b me.

1his niov
marrigp;.'i

»e Yfiarpt<il»irt>w m V
-my,.my thoulaod;j
bcretbefe feveo yr.ir», aniib* j»
iUiHaiur'd flown like your}
Lord Aimucll, thirc will bhiiESSWAjP* -

* dtnc'e, the park, the play, and ihe drai»iii){-roofl, ‘prff*
ik«-, equipage, noife and iumbeaux—H«y. my Lady
AimvvcK’i fer»antl there—Lights, ligbu ti> the tlairt-.-
iy 17y Aimwe}ll*scoach, put tonvarii— Stand by ; make
nmin for her laayfliip— Are not thefe thingi moving?
U hat, mcljujcbtily ut a fuducn !

Happy, happy, tiier! Your tngel hai been

AN«.i-.tbfu"tor your happujeft, wbjltl mine ha> licpt,_re»
g.idlcAol hiacharge-- Cop”~finilingyeatf ot cmltngjoy™*

* "jov * butnot one hour w id« !

* E J>»r.
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Dor. Come, my dear, we’ll talk on fomething etfe.

Mrt. 6kl. O Dorinda, 1own myfelfa woman, full of
my fex, a gentle, generous foul,— * ealy and yielding J
* to foft defircs ; a ipacious hearr, where Love and all hi* f
* train might lodge and mufi the fairaparuu*ut of my»/
breaft be made a ftable for a brute to lie in !

Dtr, Meaning your huftiand, | fuppo'e.

Mrs. Sul. Huiband ! No— Even hufband i* too foft *"
name for him--But come, | expert my brother here to-
night or to-morrow : he wai abroad when my father mar-
ry’d me ; perhaps he’ll find i way to make me eafy.

Dor. Will you promifc not to make yourfelTeafy in
the mean time with my lord’s friend f

Mrs. Sal. You mifraVe It happens with u*
«e an.ong the men, tltc t;rin*BEe:r* an; th«
towards: and there’i arci»n .thofe fjiiritt eva-
porate in prattle, which if 'they
took another courfe—Thoujjh, to' thc*)truih, p
do love that fellow;— nn<5 if iim dreft>s
ftiou’d be, and I yndr®ll »» | (hou’i be— —Look’e fifler,

ive,ii»"upcmetural ttift* lcun’tf«rarcou’dTe-

mptation—  tnojijh | can fafely promifc tO
ami lhat’t at much as thebeft of uscan do.

.imweH and Archer laughing,
kwsM kindncii|pf the goc® motherly

eafinefs of the young one.— *
ive her.' *

‘lerc to thofe principles, liop

Jim. i can’t flop, for 1 lorr her to diftrartion. '

Arth. ‘fidenth, jfwu love her a hair’s breadth beybnd
«Itfrwion, you murf gono farther.

KNw. Well, well, any thing to deliver us from ftontrr-
ing away our idle evenings at White’s, Tom’s, or Will’s
* and be ftinted to bare looking at our old aciiuaintancc,
* the cards, becaufe ourimpotrot pockets can t afford us
* a guinea for the mercenary (Irabs ; and”tca” thoujiyiii)
' fuch wfcally trick*------ had we outliv’d our fAiun'e:.
‘ among our acquaiatance.’—  But now— /

2 Arch.



THE BEAUX STRATAGEM. 51

Arch. Aye, now ii the rime to prerenl all thi*.—
Strike while the iron i> hot.-—This privll i» fhc lucki”l
part of our adventure; be (kail niurry you, and pim{>
for me.

“ Ailh”wx | (liould not like a woman that can be fo
* fond of a Frenchman.

‘ Anh.*K\jL\, Sir! neceflity hai no ljjv ; the lady mar
* be in diftrtli.” Biit il the plot lie« a* | fufpert---! muft
put on the gentleman.------ Hut here com:s the doftor. 1
lhall be ready. [E*m//.

F»i(>#rd.
Fitg. Sa»eyou, noble tricnil.
A:m. O Sir, your krvant. Pray, doftor, mjly | crave

your name ?
Daom U upoa jine r My name ii Foigard,
M- V'
Foignfd™ a v-iry name fur a rlerf*yman.
I’niy, T i\ t, vOf you etrci in Ireland f
' Irel../ jiy .~ flt fort ot plaace ta da( faanv
Ireland f Dey f4y, de people are catch'd dere wV
ereyoy”
And t."Tcof ’em here, when 1
at for.exampie---!_iai« Foigar4 iy
rcftyot} as 3traik»r%Minft t1” |
?ndthi»
fi'th? bjrith [
Thi« iatieat*
for it.

Fe:” Upon my flfbu!,
you tell me ; fatter Foiga
f«n of aburgomaiier ot Brufl®
Ubooboo.
* Atm. The fon of a bog-trottor
tongue will coaaemn you betcre aoj
don». . _ _

And Mmy tongue all your o idenlh, joy ?

Aim, XKat’i enouf{h.

F«i*. No, no, joy, for 1 will nerer fjjeak Englifh no
enore. ,
Sir, | have other etideace.——Here, Martin,

<oul>noM tk* fellow.
Emir
£ *
o]
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Emer Archer.

jArch. [h abrogue.Jaavcyou, raj dear cuilen, how
iocs your health r A

Foig, h\\\' upon my flioul, dcreis tny couutryinan, .nml f
hi* brogue will hang mine. [AfiJc.\ Myuhgr® Ick.
mat wait hry zackt, IcI>Univerllon ewc ncat7Tn.Taineni.

Aim. Altering your langu.tgc won’t do, Sir , this Icl-
Imv knows your perfun, ana will I'wear to your face. |

FaalhFey, isderebrogue upon my ta-illi too ?

y/rih. Upon my foulvation dere is, joy - But, cuf-
fcn Micklluuc, vill you not put a rcmcmbnince upon
me ?

teig. M~ckftiine! by St. Patrick, dat<«» mytiaiime

fliurt enough, \Jfitlc.
-I.M. | fancy. Archer, you have it.
The devil hang Viw, By tec-
guamtance are you my cuncn” '
Arcb. O, the devil hang yoiu5s**oy ; you *
«-eie little boys togeder upu4|(de ta&itii, \i'i y<nM
mut”r’i foD Wat marnn’d updii® t.v lliilicr, .y, '=m
»re Irilh cuflent. “ n '

: devil take de relatiogi V d io»;, aiid Tit ft h.iol

*. 1tbbk it *ai— Aay— *tiv« t :p

Nuw, upon my flioul, joy® |
h. That’s enough tor us—b<
| Sir, we muftdeliTcrou inia the'lituSi of ihc *

B ‘T ™ nexttffijfi,
lawa™Wa piirgatory.
Andisit @ *3'you, cuiTen i
Htyh, Ic rill be fo you, cuflen; if you don’timine- ',
-diatcly confdl the ftciet bftwetn you and Mrs. Gip-
Sey------ LooV’c, t>ir, the gallowter thi feciet, taltcyour
choice. N
Ftig. The gallows ! Upon tny (houl I hate that fljamc
eall(f»s, for it it a difeafhe dat it fatal ta our family- —
Vel, den, there it noting, flientlemeni, but Mrt. Sul-
len H-ou'd fpeak wid de count in her chambcr at nudnight,
and dere ituo harm, joy, for lam coconduA the”icafT
to de plaafli myfelf. m
Artb,
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A'ch. A« | guefid— Hire you commuaictted the
matrer «o thr couot.

Ftig. | have not fliecn him fmce.

Atcb. Right aj»m j why fh«o, doih>r—you flull
condud”C to the of th« Aunr.

FaTg. F7it, mytcunTen >0 the lady ! Upon my (houl,
gra, dat's too tiMtoh upon the brogue.

Arch. Coine, come, do”r, conlider we h»ve got a
ropr about your tieck, and if you offer »o fpeak, we’ll
iliip ymir wind-ptpc, mod cerminly ; we fttll have ano-
ther job toryou in a d.ty or two, 1 hope.

jIf'jijH fre’s company comiojcthu way j let™ into my
chat-'i*™'liiL thtre concert our afT”irt farther.

~A'Mdcarcuflirn, coinc along.
' ‘weer relafhion.

nd Bigfliot at me tioarf
offofitt,

Il a fine night for our inter*

devil ; our landlord here hns
ere inuil break in, asd telli
wainlcot cupboard in tbc parloiu’.
iglixit, a the Qiying ii, kniirei®

, tumbler* 'and

'ITiereiiiora” the fayiag i*i ~ai™»sear M
big Is me ; “cnt to the ‘fcjuire from hiirgod*
mother, and fmeltt ! nutmeg and toad like an £ait-In»
ia mip. .

Hounf. Then you fay we mud divide at th« flair head.
Ken. Ves, Mr. Hounflow, ai the facing i»— -At one
Cbdof the gallery lies my Lady Bountiful Ind her daugh-
ter ; and, at ihebtber, Rlr». ~llea - A»forthe *fquire—
. Gjb. He’s fafe enough, 1 have fairly enter’d him, and
he*» more than halt tea* over already— — But fuch a
parcel of ffoundrel* aregot about him there, that, V*gad,
1 wit'aihamed to be iieen in their company.
Ti* now twelv?, at the fiying i»—<5eMlea>tn,
yitu muft fet out at one.
CM. Hounflow, do you and BagUiot fice our armi fixd,

ud I'll come to you prefenily.
£ 3 Haunft

tj
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Hounf, and Bag. Wc will. [Exevirt,

Gib. W"ell, my dear Bonny, you aflure me that Scrul>
is a coward.

Bon, A chicken, ai the faying it. Youll hare no
creature to deal wkk but the ladie*.

Gib. And | can aflure you, friend, there™i 'a<J;reat
deal of addreft and good-maniicrt in robbing a lady ; |
am the mod a gentleman that way that ever travelled
the road—But, my dear Bonny, thia prize will be a
galleon, a Vigo bulinef!. | warrant you wc fliall bring
ofTthree or four thoufand pound.

B oh. In plate, jeweli, and money, as the fa“”"g it,
you may.

Oih. Why then, Tyburn, | de,
to town, fell olf my hnrfc
pretty employment in ihe_
noneft as e er a long gown

B oh. And what think you I!
for a wife ?

Gib, Look’e, ray dew Boi
deft | adore, ai the fong goes
man and wife fliould never
hang one another ; fur if the”

Hicrcy upon them both.

Ekd of the Four

) N1E 'KiiockiMg-Vfilbeiit,
Enter Booifacc.
Bonifach. <

fe* at thii time o’mght! Some great man, a* the
aying i*, for he (corns to travel with other people.
Euttr Sir Charles Freeman.
Shrch. What, fellow! a public houfe, and A-bed

CM INO, coming. A coach and (ix foamiag W -

Hrhen other people fleep ! n
Bm. lant a-bed, atthe faying u.
Sir Cb. | fee that, at the fayiag i>l li Mr. Su'leiT «”'

family a-bed, think’c?
* B oh,
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Bn. All but the Tquire hlmch Sir, u the byling
b ; hc’>in the houfe.

Str Ch. What coirpany has hr ?

Btn. Why, Sir, thire’. the conftsble, Mr. G»j;e
the excifeman, ihc buuch-b.icliii barbtr, and two ur
thre/Tjrtfer KCiidemen

Sir Cb. | find my lifter'* Ulter* gave me the true pic*
ture ot her Ipoufe.

F.nttr Sjlletl, Jruiti.
, Sir, herc’t the ’lljuirc.
taSnl. The puppies left me aflecp—  Sir.
., Sir. Cb. Well, Sir.
ASir,Al am an unfortunate man—1 h»ve three
* ar, aud 1lcan’t jct a man to driuk

inlef* you have pity upon ttir,
le, I mull cVa go home to niy

IP the dtvil by half.
Sij, you won’t fee your

nc to bed— you don’t ul® 10

iicltle ?

ith my \rife ! Why, Sir, do
it or a rake i

er, Sir, | think you had better

1 thl fnend. But | am a JuHi” of
tSe pcace, an nothing aesiinft the law. 0
SiVCh. Liw! AiJ take it, Mr. Juliice, nobody ob>
~rrediigSaw for lawVijfAc', Only for the good  thofe for
whotAt wa* made.
5«/jtBut if the law order* me to fend you 10 gaol, you
*imift lie there, my triend.
Sir Cb. Not uvleft | commit a crime to deferre it.
, Sul. A crime ! Oon», an’t | marry’d i
e *r Ch. Nay, 'Sir, if you call marriage * crime, you
Bjuftdifown”t for a law.
S ~ £h1—1 mull be acquainted with you Sir. Bur,
Sir, | Qiould be very glau to know the truth of this
matter.

tird:b. Truth, Sir, it « proround fea, and few there
be
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fce that dare wade deep enough to find the bottom on’f.
Bcfulri, Sir, | am afraid the line of your underftaoding
may nol be long enough.

Sul. Look’e, Sir, 1 have nothing to fay to war
fta of truth, but if a good parcel of land can tntitle a
man to a little truth, 1 have at much as any Ke in the
I'oitnty.

lion. | never heard your worfliip, as the faying is,
talk fo much before.

S | Bixaufe 1 never met with a man that | likd
before.

B oh. Tray, Sir, at the faying i», let me aflt you one
<Juellion : arc not man and wife one flelh ?

Sir Ch. You and your wife, b« one
f.efli, becaufe you are nothing c®s—But ratkmai crea-
tures have minds that mull be uniied.;

Sul. Minds ! ' -

Sir Ch. Ay, mindi. Sir. Donft you ihtnk tliat thd
mind takes place of the bodyi

Sul. In fome people. *

Sir Ch. Then ihe intereft of tb” mailer muT coa-
fulted before that of the ferrant.’,

iW. Sir, you fliall dine with m« fftEftiorrowv—— O -ni,
1 always thought that we were

Sir Ch. Sir, f hnow that my
one, becaufe they love one
ther»* help one another in all of”lifif i but |
cou™ not (>y fo much if they werealwiytx cuSi.

SiJ. TTjen 'tls pUin that we”are tstfl’

Sir Ch. Why don't you part withter, Siri

S*I. Will you take her. Sir {

Sir Ci. With *11 my heart.

Skl. You flull have her to-morrow morning, «nd
Tcnifon bargain,

Sir Ch. VeuMl let me hare her fortune,too > ,

&</. Fortune! Why, Sir, | have no quarrel to her
fortune— — 1 hate only the woman, Sir, aa® noM
but the woman (hall go.

Sir Ch. But her fortune. Sir— —

Std. C'ao you playatwhiil® Sirf

Sir Ch. No, truly, Sir.

Sui. Nor at all'tourt i
S> Ck.
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Sir Ch. Ntirher.

»W. Oor.s! Whfrf WW thii min bred. [AfiJtl Bam
me. Sir, | can’t go home, ’ti» but two o’clock.

Sir Cb. For h»I( »n hour, Sir, it you pleafe—Bui

you confidcrit i> lute.

SeZLatc ! That’» the retfun | can’t go to bed—
Cotnc, Sir ... [ Ejteujtt.
En:cr Cherry, rum 1’t anJ kA i at Aini-

wtH’j i -iiitar.  KxUr Aiiiice'.l, /« ['it ni*hl-c.if

Am. Whai’» tht n-aiter ? You tremble, child; you

- li*hted !
‘ Sir, thi» rery

nrit*ol r~uci »re gone to tub niy Lady

«n to the rery door, and left 'em
m’d any body elfe with the

| wanted to have difcover’d the
other thioei, to your man IMY*
h’d the nrhole huufe, and cant

Id} will yon guide me imme-

rt. Sir; my Lady Bountiful ii
my godmothWrtM ~ I®" Mil. Dorinda fo well------
' Aim. DBrind* ! The name inlpirci me j the glory and
S the daiujtr ftiall be all my own. Come, my lile, let me
but\ei.my. ftkord. [hxrum.

SCENE d'axgei. te the htJ-d’ambtr in Laify Bountifut'l

* . .
Emer Afr/Aullen W Dorindi, nmdrtj7d; a table and
_ . lighti.
iffT. "Tii Tery late, fitter; no newi of your fpoufe
e yet? .
Mtu Sal. No, 1 am condemn’d to be aloae till to-
wardt
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tt’ard« four, and then, perhaps, | may be executed wiib
hi« company.

Dcr. Well, my dear, I'll leive you to your rellj
you Tail go dirrdly to bed, | fuppufc.

Mrs. Sal. | don’t know what todo; hcigh-boj?

£hr. That’i a defiring figh, fiiler.

Mrs, Sul. This is a langjiftiing hour, filler.

Dar. And might prove a critical minute, it the pretty
fellow were here.

Mrs. Sul. Here ! What, in my bcd-chambcr, at two

o’clock in ihc morning, | undret.’J, the family adeep,
my hated hufband abroad, and my lovely fellow at my
feet. O pd, after. >

_r>r. 'riiougitti are free, fifler, tod thetn 1 allow you.
So, my dear, good uight.

Mrs. Sul. A good rc(r to my de_
are free ! Are they fo? Why tf
dr«f»d IIm r rouihful, gay, ai
[Hert Archer ‘jleais out of iU eh
chanting, eyei bcwitching, kna
little CH one~dt, and fees Archer H
Jiriits."] Ah! and nmf

Have my thought! raii'i
you, Sir, a man or » devil >
.1, jirch. A man, i man ! Madam

Mrs. Smi. How (hall | be furci

Arcb. Msdam, I’ll give you
Bure.

Mrs. Sal, What, Sir! Do j-oa iu«?f

jfrcl’. Ye*, Madam, ifyou'ple~tc.

Mrs. SiJ. In the name of wonder, whenct ciun* you ?

jlrch. From the Ikirt, M«d.iiD—I aai a Jupiter in
k)ve, and )oti fliall be my Alcir.toa. *

Mrs. Ski. How came you in ?

AriL. | flrw in at the window, Madera ; your coufin
Cupid lent me hit wingt, and your fiiler Yeaui opeo’d
the cafement.

Mrs. SiJ. i’m ftruck dumb witH admiration.

Arib. And | with wonder. [ at lvr.]
How beautiful ilie look* !------ The tcemi«g jolly fprm|{
fniilei in her blooming face, and when ftie wa* corceiv’d
her mother finch to r*fc», look’d oq Uiiet

LUiu.
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l.ilietunfolj their white, th ir fragrtnt ch»rm>,
W hcD the warm fun thus«l«rn iQio thcir armi.
14 >,

Mr,. Sul AS!

Ar»lvhiins, what d»> yoo mean ? Vou will
rsifc the houff.

Mrs. Sk'. Sir, I’ll wake the Jenl belbrc | will bear
this.—"What | Apjxoadi me with the freedom of
a krcper. 1 am (jla>l on it.  Yuur iinpvidence has cur’d
n.e.

If this be impudence, [A'bit/..] | leave to
jour partial felf; no panting pilf;nin, alter : tedioufi,
j aiiiful v»|age, ever bow’d bctuie hi» faint with more
*le»oiion.

I am ruiii'd, if hr IneeU. [jff/ie ]
cineer, nut all thy undermining
art. Rile, and know 1 am a
; 1lcan lore to all the lender*
Biifi tears. But go no tanlier.
lijit I am more than woman, |
mteft my weakneli, evca for

[Gaing It Iny holden htr,
"puild not upon that—— for my
iv, if you difobey uhat | com*’
me thit minute. It he denies,

N promife— —
an<vher time,
ef
; when you will,
fell the promife.

y mull. 6fr.] Raptures
by not now, my angel ? The
and fecrefy all confpire. And
hare pre-ordained ihM moment
[Taies 6tr i» bitarmi.

It, cantlut, fure.
(ik, aiid diiappouiti not nor-
tak



to THE BEAUX STRATAGEM,
tals ot to-morrow't dawn, thii ni*bc (lull crwrn

Mn. Sal. You WiaH kill me firft.
Arch. | will die with you. [Cariyixg her off.
Mri. Sul. Tliievcs, thieves, murder--—----

EttUr Scrub, in bis hreeehet* and eutfiat.

S'Tuh. Thiercj, ihicvei, murder, popery !
Arch. Ha! The very timorous ftag will kill in rutting
time. ["Dravj! and ajirs toJlal Scrub-
Scrnh. \Knreliiig.”] O pray, Sir, fpare all I have, and
take my life.
Mrt, Sul.' [lloLting Archcr’i haud.l What does the
fellow mean ?
Scrui. O Madam, down upon your knees, yoar roar-
<t)w-bones— lle’i one of thcm._
Mrt. Siii. Ot whom ?
Si-rui. One of the rogues-
of the honeft gentlemen th;”
the houfe. '
Arc(<, How ?
Mrs. Sul. | hope you did not
Arch. Indeed | did, Madam
nothing but wbat you might
but your cryinj; thieves has
mnd io he takes them for grantrd|
i\ruh. Granted! 'Tisgnmtcd,
Mrs. Sul. The fellow looks as i(
Bedlam.
Sciuh. Ooni, Madam, they
with fire and fword; | faw them,
here this minute.
Arch. What thieves ?
Scrnh, Under favour. Sir, 1th
Mrs. SuL W hat lhall we d<,
Aicb. Madatn, | wiftiyourhd
Mrs. Svl. Will you leave me ?
Arcf>. Leave jou ! Lord,
tnund me to be gone jufl now,
tnintal hatred ?
Mrs. Sul. Nay, but pray. Sir- _
Arcb. Ha, ha, ha, now cometn>y tm to bei
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You fee, Madam, you muft ufe men one way or other|
but take thii by the way, pood Madann, that nojie hut
a fool will give you ihe benefit of hii courage, unlefi
j-Du will take hi> lore along with it. How aie they
arm’d, friend ?

With fu-ord and piAol, Sir.

Arch. Hufti! | fee a dark lanthom coming through
the galler)-. Madam, be alTured | wiU protcet you, or
kjfe my lite.

Mrs.Sul. Your life! No, Sir, they can rob me of
nothing that 1 value halt fo much ; therefore, now.
Sir, let me intrrat you to be gone.

Arch. No, Maclitni. 1 will confuh my own fafrty for
ihc fake o”yours ; I’ll uoik by llriitagcin. iHiive you
courage enough to rtand the .ipiicarance of them f

Mrs. S*I. Vet, yti, fjjice i have el'cjipcd your handi
I"an face aoy thini;.

y ~(h. Comt (J»rother Scrub ; don’t you know

> e

tether, let me kif» thee.

[Kijfci Atcher.

er anii Scrub huU behind tht htJ.

eri lanthm-n in aae hanti, anJ a
in tht nher.

:he chamber, and the lady alone.
Sir ? What would you ha»c f

;-day, Madam, | amonly a
roi ni ; and fo. Madam, if you
make a noi < you through -ijie bead. But

don't be afraid, Uadam. [Laying bis lanthtrn and ftjivl
Madam ; don't be con>
profound refpedt for you,
; don’t be frigkted, Ma-
_ ntleman-----[Starching itr
dam; | ncTer wai rude to
lion— for thit necklace
roaaj, and ftixtd tht pijio!,
trtpi uf bit M i, »nd cUift

F Arch,



(M THE BEAUX STRATAGEM.

~rel>. Hold, profane villain, aod take the reward of
thy facritege.

Gii. Oh! pray, Sir, don’t kill me | a’n’t prepared.

Arch, How many are there of ’em, Scrub?

i\crHh. Five and lorty. Sir. *

Arch. Thenl muft kill the Tillain, tohave hlrJtijltof
the May.

Gib. Hold, hold. Sir! we are but three, upon my
boiiour.

Arch. Scrub, will you underr«ke to fecure him f
Scrt,h. Not I, Sir; kill him, kill him.
Artb. Kun to Gi;>fey’» chaiTibtr, there you’ll find the
duiftjr ; briug him hither prcfently.
[JEa-iV Scfub ruHtting,
r.nmi“ rogue, it you have a flwri (jmyer, fay it.
GUt, Sri', | have no prayer at all; the goverament hai
jjrutided aclia, lain to fay uray<
Mru Sul. I'ray, Sir, don't
aw nvjcli at him.
Arth. 'The dog (hallsdie,
cation of my difjppointmcao
your Uft.
(iih. uir, 1’ll gire you two !
iny lift.
Arch. Hi»e you no m~rf,
(liL, Yc(, Sir, 1can comn
mutt refcrve two of ’em, to f
Eotfr Scrub a
Arch, Here, do<Sori | fuppoj
twtcn you, manage hiifl— L
fc [Foi/l
ah. W Ittt. lum’d over to the pnert already-
liook’e, dtji'ior, you come before yuu" tj" NN at cun-
detrn’d yet, | thaukye. _
¥*jt. Cjme, my dear joy™ f
jour Qioul too ; I vUmal® ~ou
juu an I'b".olution,
Gib. AbJblution ! Can yo«* procuWI

tor f

F»if. No, joy— —

GJ. Then you and your ahJMutloam y go totw «t> ;
T*le

u M rfn

SHtiaaie
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Arch. Convey him intothe rettir ; there Sind him:
-ttike the pidol, nixl it he oSin to refift, him
th ro* the heaa—acd CLine back to u«whh 11 the f}>etd
you can,
Hernb. Ay, av ; come, doiftor, do you hold him
anfA'2il (yiard hiTi. [itAiauf.
Mrj. Iskl. Bet how ctme thedo”™Jor here ?
Ar*b. In ihort, Madam—
’SJejih ; the rogue* arc at vmrk with ih<*otner ladirt —
' 2'ni tex'ii | parted Hitli ihe pitUilbjt 1 mull fly to
their affitlatice— Will you lt»y here, Mad»ra, or «cuture
youricll with ine ?
Alrt. Uni. Oh, dear Sir. w ih jfou.
[latri him”~ th trm amtrxfuitt,

SCEN £ cluit*a to antlbtr afartuit»t la tht Liuf*.

Liufy Bountilul, and Ba(;(h()<
fgKts vjitbJkvtrM Jraw .

jew”It, miftrefi.
i>, old j;entlewoman.
Aimwell.
IUint! | durft engal;e an army
[He tngagti tbtm htth,

\d Mrs. Sullen.

lord : erery man hi! bird,
"gage maa It mat; the regmt
— ® ttbrav.'n itnxm anddifitrmed.

"Ar<h. Shall we kntM%f \W>gue» f
" Aim. No, no, we’ll bind them.

Ay, »y ; here, Madjm, lend me rour jiarter,

[T» Mr$. Sullen, nuh*Jlandi iy him.

"Mrs. SmL The deril™ in thii fellow ; he fightt,

love* and banters, all in a breath. Here’i a cord,

thaythe roeue» hrought with them, | fuppofe,

Rif;ht, right, the rogue’i deftiny, a roM to hang
ii5n?ftSf>"Come, my lord—thii i* but a fcandilo'J* fort
Ofi~ofiice. [Bindirg thtrttaet ttgetherj] Ifourad»en-

rture* ftwuld end in thi» fwt of liangman work ; but I hope
there u fomctbiog in prof~ft that—
f a

- oM

Enter
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Enter Scrub.
Well, Scrub, have you fecured your Tartar?

Scrui. Yc», Sir, | left the prieft and him difputing
aboiir religion.

jfim. And pray carry thefe geatlemen to reaji th*-'lw-
nefit of the coniroverfy.

\DcUvers the trifmtrs to Scrub, iijha Uadi them tut.

Mrs. Sul. Pray, nftcr, how caine my lord here ?

J3or. And pray, how came the (gentleman here ?

Mrs, Sul. I’ll tell you the greateft piece of villainy.

. \TI>fy talk apart.

Aim. | fancy. Archer, you have been more fucceft-
ful in your adventure! than the houfe-breaken.

Arch. No matter for my adventure, your* i»the prin-
cipal— Pref* her thit minute to marry you—now while
Ihe't hurried between the palpitation of lie*Jear and the
joy of her deliverance j now i

at high flood— throw yourl]
romantic Donfenfc or other*
down her reifon, and away
in the cella*, and darei not ref

Aim. But how ftiall 1 get (

A'ch. You* luverl aud no
Let me fee.

Aim. You bleed, Archer.

Arck. ’Sdeath, 1’'m glad
bufiiielj. 1’'ll amufetheold |
litefiing iity wound, while you i

Enter Laijy R>ilP«ful

L.. limn. Gentlemen, could wc underftaod how you
would bo gnititicd for the fcrvier* — -

Arch. Come, come, my lady, thi» it no time for rt>m-
plimenti; I’'mivounded, Madtinu

L. Beuu. andMn.SuJ. How, wounded!

I>ar. | hope, Sir, you have recei«ed,no hurt!

6*

Aim. None but what you may cure— \
[Maia
L. Bann. Let me fee jrour arm. Sir—I muir4)r?

fome powder-fugar to flop the J)lood— O me ! an ugT"
ga(h s upon my word, Sir. you muft go to bed.
Arch, Ay, my lady,* bed woulddo very well— Madam”

rwssrt-
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[T* Mrs. Sullen.] will you do are the favour to conduEk me
o achtmber i

L. Bdrh. Du, do, daugbrer— while 1 get ihe lint, anA
the probi, and the pUiAer ready.

tm tut toay. Aim earriu tff I>>r. »n*thtr,

"yfoih. X*me," Madam, why doo’t you obey your mo-
ihrr’t comtnand»”

Mn. Stil. How can you, after what i thei pi(l, hare
confidence 10 aft me i

jlrcb. And, if you fn to that, how cm vyou, after
whatitpaft, have the confidence to deny nie ?---\Va» not
thii b'.ood fhed in your deteacr, and my lil'e expofcd for
your prote*UoB i Look’e, Madam, I'm none of your ro>
Niantic foow, that fight gianti and monflen tor nothing;
my Valour i* downright bwift, 1am a foldier of fonunc,
and muft be paid.

Mrt. Suf. i i ikM»iaacaitft in you, Sir, to upbraid me
you, &ladam, not t« reward

penfe of roy honour f
~our conftft with ingratitude f
nan of honour, do I«ke a man
ould deny you in fuch acafe f
Ripfsy.
irdered me to telr you, that
gate,
eaveni be prai»’d !—Sir, he
If yonr ferTicet, he hai it in bit power.
ufrci. Whho it yoiftittpther. Madam ?
e Mrs. SkL Sir Charlej freeman. You’ll excufc me,
Sir, | muft go and receive him.

/fri-i.  Sir Chailet Freeiiitdi ! 'Sdeaih and hell !-—
my old acc*uaimance. Now, unlef» Aimwell hat m»«l«
good ufe or hiitimr, all our fair machine goet luufe into
tb~ea, like the.£diOooe.

ciamgrs to a gautrj Inthtfamt

E£«/<r Aimwell <*»</I>oriada.
Wei), well, my lord, you have oon<|uer»d.
Youi late gencrou* a”oo, wiU, 1 bope» plead tor mv
F 3 t» (f
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eafy yielding; though, I muft own, your lordfhip h»A
a (uenA in the fort before.

jlim. The fweet* of Hybla dwell upon her tongue
— -Here, doftor— —

Euttr'SmnxAnuitb abeek. o A

F»lg, Areyou prepared, bote f

Dfr. I*n» ready: out firft, my lord, one wofd—T hare
a frightful example of a hafty marriage in my own fii-
mily; when | rrfleft upon’t, it (hoclu me. Pray, my
loro, confidera little---------- —

Aim. Confider! Do you doubt my honour, or ray
lo»e ?

Der. Neither. | do beliere you equally juft at brare
— And were your whole fex drawn out for me to chufe,
1 not atft a look upon the multitude, if you were
abfcnt—But, my lord, I’'mawoman : roloun, coo«e”-
menti, may hide athoufand fM i**""P I~fofe know
me better firil; | hardly dardm iM ~ A P A fetfin any
thin;;, except my love.

/ti/n. Such p>odee{i'who™"|"M pte;*S”*od myfelf
unequal to the ta&of villam .AMAiiii
and made it honeft like htnr~~~rl (sniBot hurt hpiv"
14~n~.1 DoiSor, retire. Folgatd.) Midam,
your lover and your profclyte, tnd judge »f my pafli®jj»
by my converfion.—’'m all a Be, nordare 1p»e a firtiSn
tu your armt; 1’m all acounii»<”it, except my paffion.

J)»r. Forbid it, heaven! A counterfeitl

Aim. | am no lord, but apoor nerty man, come with
m mean and fcandaloui defi”n,,t<vf*fy upon your fortuar »
----- — but the beautiet ot your mind and perfiw have fo
won me from myfelf, that, like » trufty fervant, I  pre-
fer the intereft of my ttMftreft to my own,

* Dtr. Sure I have hadthe dream of fomepoormV
* riuer, adeeping image o f« welcovie port, and wake in-
* volv’d in ftorms.”— Pray, Sir, who aoe you f .

Aim. Brother to the man whofe title | ufurpcd,~kjj*
IlranfArto hit honour or hit fortune.

Dir. Matchleft honelly '—Once | w« proud, Si»»,»
jrour wealth aad title, but now am proader you want lu
Now 1can Oiew my love wat jullly IcTcUcd, and had no
aim but love. D o”, comc va.

Eutr

r
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Emtrr Foiffitd mttmeJttr, Gipfey tlniutitr, wh* viUf-
ftrt Donud*.
Dtr, Your pardon. Sirj wt (ha'o’t wMtyou oow, Sir.
You muftezcufe me—— 1’il wtit oo you prefcntly.
. [Ejr<(wi'/AOQiprcy.
Upon my (houl, oow dit it fo”iih. [Ejr;V.
Aim. Gone ! and bid the prieil depwrt— It ba* as omi*
nout look.
Entfr Archer.
Arch. Coarage, Tom— Shall 1 wilh youjoy f
Atm. No.
Arch. OoDi! man, what ha’ you be«s doing ?
Aim. O, Archer, my honelly, 1fear, hai ruined me.
Anb, How 1
Aim. | ha»e difcovered m~felf.
Difcorcrtd! and without ray confentf AVTjat!
"|ferosiintin the lame bottom
:of all wiihout my partner-

Imy fault,
-’Tu then too hte for pardon
Ir. Aimwecll, that you propo-
"an, foend it—Henceforth 111
i**So farevrel.
t-xher, but a minute,
rdefpts’d, expot’d, and laugh*
>aer chanf;e condition! with
‘juft now bound, th»n bear one
fcornful fraile from tli~roud knightthat oncc 1 treated
»» my equal.
Aim, What knight ?
Jifrc/’, Sir Charlet Freeman, brother to the lady that
t had almoft------ But no matter for thatj ‘ti» a curfed
night™ uork, and fo 1 leave you to make the bell on’t.
A/m. Freemap !'— Oneword, Archer. Still | ha»o
; methought flie receiTcd my coafclSon wich plea*

’Sdeath, who doubu it f
Atm. She confented ffterto the match; and Hill | dare
kelieve ihc will be juft.
Arch, To berfelf, | warraat her, aj you ihou'd have
been.
Ainu
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Aim. By all my hopes fliccomes, and fmiling comet.
Entrr Dorinda, mighty'gi”.

Dor. Come, my dear lord—1 fly with impatience to
your armt— The minutct of my ablencc were a cediout
year. Whbere’«thia pricft ?

F.ntfr Foigard.

Arch. Ooni, abraveeirl!

Dor. | fuppofe, my lord, this gentleman it priTy to
our attain ?

Arch, Ye«, ye». Madam, |’m tobe your father.

Dor. Come, prieft, do your office.

Arcb. Make h~fie, make haAe, couple ’'em any way.
[Takti Aimwell’j/j4»</] Come, Madam, I'm to gifC

you
D»r. My rtiind’t alter'd : I won’t.
Arch. Eh----memmemme

Aim. I’'mconfounded.

Feig. Upon my lhoul, and fuit my ibclf.

Arch. W hat’i the matter up*, MaJ"m ?

D»r. Look’, Sir, one genctéy$uiuSfcla another.

mThii gentleman’ ‘honour Nige«l hide no-
thing fnm me ; my juftice eiifagfj lue tfrobc”aJ.
thing from him; in fhort, Sir, ycni wt- in'; prrlon thTy
you thought you countrrt'eitcu; you ic ilie tiue 'i<«id
Vifcount Aimwell, and I wilb your iov. NnwA”
pried, you may bcgonr; il my> i.l'~ . i; iiicia’ii with tri*
match, let hii lordfliip marry me in th> -jv: ot thi-v.jrlA.

Aim. Archer, what doet (lie iistin r

Z)sr. Here™ a nritnefi for my trutlh.

Ktttrr Sir Charlec Sullen.

Sir Ch. My dear lord Aimwell, 1 wifli you joy.

Aim. Of what ?

Sir Ch. Of your honour and eftate. Your brother
died the day before | left London; and alt your frieocl*
bavc wviit after you to BrulTeU; among the rcil | did my-
felf the honour, . »

Arch, Heark’e, Sir knight, doa’t you banter now ~*.

Sir Ch. Tl truth, upon my honour.

Aim. Thankt to the pre(;Dant flat* that formed
accident. .

Arcb. Thanki to the womb of time that bioughi it
fxth; away with it. o

Aimi
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Jim. Thaoki to my guardian (hat led me to ih«
priie— —----- [faliiig l)oriuii»*» b*mL

Aicb. Kad double thanki to the noble Sir Cbarle*
Freeman. My lord, | wifli you joy. My lady, | wifli

cjioy.™ ’£g»d, Sir Freeman, you are the honetleft fel-
lloav liTinfr. ’Sdeatli, | am grown ftran((ely airy ulK>a
thii matter. My lord, how d’ye ?— A word, my lord.
Don’t you remember fomething of a pre»ioui agree*
ment that intitltf me to the moieiy of thi» lady*» for-
tune, which, | think, will amount to ten thoufand
pouodi?

Aim. Not a penny, Archer. You wou’d hatr cut
my throat juft now, becaufe | wou'd not deceire thii
lady.

jirch. Ay, and | will cut your throat ftill, if you
ihouji dcceive her now.

and to end the difpute,

] thoufand poundii we will

Ity thoufand pound*, or the
fo indiSerent t

hii lordihip knowa rtry

paey; | leave you to hi«
'_iruTided for,
‘oigaid,

do fay you be all robbd,

:cn in fome danger. Sir, aa
you faw.
poig> Upon roy flwunWr inn be rob too.
jiim. O uriklAI™ Fydiiimwim i
fe:g. Upon my fhalvaiion, our landlord hat robbed
MmCelf, and run away wid de money
jtrcb. Robbed himfelf!
Ffig. Ay fait! And me too ofa hundred poundi.
irch. RobbcJ you of a hundred pound*!
fait hooey, that | did owe to him.
Aim. Our money™ g«ne, Frank.
Arth, Rot the monw, my wcnch if gone—
tnus fhrifne ehtft it Maiimtffelk Chcrr)- i
Entr
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« Ettfr a Fellrd} with aJlring hex and letter,

FcU. I» »hcrc one Manin here ?

JIrch. Ay, *y,—who Winis him ? .

Fell. | h;<ve a box here aod a letter for him. .

A’ch. {Taking the hox] Ha, lia, ha, uhats hejjsi-J--"
LcKcrdem”m ! By thii l.glit, ray lord, our moD” again.
But thii unfolds the riddle. \Opeitin” the letter, rejilt.]
Hum, hum, hum--- 0, ’ti» lor the pubiic gojd, and =
inuli be coninunicatcd to (he cumpwy.

Mr. Martin,
My t'ather, being afraid of an inipiachmcnt by the

ro(;u«t that are taken to night, is gone off; but ii you
can procure him » pardon, he will mak"; j:rcat difcuTcriet
that may b: tifeful to the country. Cuuld 1 have met
ynt< iufiead of your mafter to-aight, 1 would have deii*
vcred myfclf inio your haudf, with a fum that much cx.-
ceccis that in your ftrong box,
with an affurance to my dear IVbrttn, t" " 1Tna'iltvtTMr
bit mod ~ithfol triend till de|”, Cherry Boolloce.”

There’ a billet-doux for you. As fo. «&; father, |
th'.nk he ought to be et>cour»gei*f and for *le
— pra”®, my lord, perfuadtt your bride to'takc her inu*
her ffrvice inifead of Gipfey.

A/m. | can afTure you, S>wcUm, your delivcraace wai’
owing to herdilcovery. |

Z>«r. Your command, my lord, the
«}blii{atioii. 1 will take care

SirCh. Thu good company'mwsS “opjSfIWIHIV In ‘fa-
vour of a defigu | have in behalfjofc*ny unfonunate fiftcr;
lintend to part her Irom her hmband—Gentlemen, will-
vou aflift me ?

jink Ainrtyou! ’Sdeath,|

Ftig. Ay, upon my (houl, »v

Enter &*

Sul. V/hat’i all this > Thejj
bad like to have been robbed.l

Mrs. Sul. Truly, fpoufr,
not thcfe two genileniea inte

Sul. Hoh- came thefe gentli

MAi. Sul. That it hit
niuft know.
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Ttir. Ay, but upon my de queflion be I-pro>
pot, tor *11

&> 0. You promifed hft night, Sir, that you would
deliver your lady to me thI* morning.

Humph.

Arch. Humph | What do you mean by'Humph?—
Sir, you fliali delirer her. In fliort. Sir, we have fjred
you and your family; and if you are not civil, »e will
unbind the ro){ucs, join with them, and fet fire to your
houre— What do«» the mao man ? not part with hit
wife!

F»lg. Arra, not part wid your wife! Upon my (houl,
de man dofli not ucdcriiand cummon liuvility.

Mri. W Hold, gentlemen, all thingi.here nr-uft move
by confent. Compulfion would fputl u». Let my dear
and 1 ulk the nt«tter over, and you lliall judge it be*

o are to be our judgei.——

rceijian, come to take away

wellj* come to take away

ler, 1 hope— —Gentle,
[come. | never met wiih
ore oblil(ing _~ple fince I wai born. And
now, my dear, if yo'J*itafe, you fliall have the irll
word.
And the laft, for five pounda. Injur,
*Mrt.SkL Spoufe.
&/. Rib.
Mn. Sui. How long have you been marry’d ?
A, By the alflwn»ck, fourteen monthi;—but by my
i.~wnt, fourteen ye.ir».
Hin.'SKL *n» thereabout by my reckoning.
Ftig. Upon my conftiience dere account* vi! agr.:e.
Mrj. SrL Pray, fpouft-, what did you marry fori
Sul. To get an heir to my eAate.
Sira . And ha\I/e you fottccded f oul
ul.
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SuL No.

jirth. The condition faiU of hit fide—Prajr, Madam,
what did you marry for ?

Mn.Sul. To fuppon the weakneft of my fex by the
llrength of hi», and to enjoy the pleafures of an agrce-*
able fociety.

Sir Ch. Are yourexpedadont anfwered ?

Mr,. Sul. No.

Ffig. Arrahoney*, a dear caafe, aclearcaafe!

Sir ch. What are the ban to your mutual contenr-
inent f

Mn. Sul. In theiirft place, | cannot drink ale with
bim.

sul. Nor can | drink tea with her.

Mrs. Sul. | cannot hunt with you.

Sul. Nor can | dance with you.

Mrs. sul. | hate cockingu”~”~ong. ,

Sul. 1 abhor ombre and

Mrs, SuL Your filence it infeT"atiler D
£k/. Your prating it worte' "
¢ Mn.Sul. Have a pt.,'j}al offcnce to

* each other—a gtuwins vuUure at the h”rt 7

« Suld. Afrightful goblin U tiie fixI't" "'

‘ Mrs, SuJ. A porcupine to the icdirf; ’ »

e Sul. Perpetual worfnwood to the wit*

M n. Sul. 1$there oneartb a thing uc can a"let inrr-

Y ei—to part.

Alrj. With all my heart.

Sul. Your hand.

Mrs. Sul. Here.

Sul. Tbefe handi joined "ui, thefe (hall part u»——
Away — -----

Mrs. Sul. Eaft.

Sul. Weft.

Mrs. Sul. North.

tuL South i far ai the pole* afundet, N,

Foig. Upon my lhoul, arery pretty flieremony. V

Sir Ch. Now, Mr. Sullca, there want* only my £&r*«
(briune to make u« eafy.

Sul. Sir Charles, you lo»e j»ur filler, and | to»e her
fortune ; every one to hi* fancy.

Jres. Thcn you won’t refutMi.

Sul.
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S»l. Kota fii»er.
Anb. Whatit her portion * si -
Sir C> Twenty ihuuliind pouocl*. Sir.
I will pay it. My lord, | rhank him, hai
~N'nfcbled me, and, if the UJt plmtr*, (hr fiialt bo hme
u-uh me. Thi* night™* edventure hai prtwed Ih-.inrely
" lucky to Ui all—For Captain Oibbet, in hit w”llc, hut
ma<le bold, Mr. Su”cl® wiib your Itudy anii cfcriioie,
and ha* taken out all the writing* o(' yoiit i-tUte, all
the article* of marTijle «iih your lady, bills, bomlti,
ieafe*, receipt*, to ao mfinite v-ulue; 1 touk them Itt/m
him, and uill deliver them to Sir Charles.
* [CiVrt b<ma ~tcrt o/ papers and far hm.'nh’
Sal. How, my writing*! My head «’hi confumrdly.
Well, genilcmen, yoi® Jhall hare her fortune, but |
' a mind, Sir Charir*, 10 be
* Hcddio); and iny di-
my boufe 1 But my head
ig e a dram.
s»eft which ot thcfe panics
uple joined or the couple
iiipe* or an uiir;ille lup>
;tiver.iiice lrora an ex-

ftatc* we find ;
ihofe conjoin’d.
Vrtifllentj >f routuiT,Ta\e* the lawyer's ire :
Cdijfent T law enough to fetyou free.

Enn of the FirTH Act.
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Jtiithh4>u'd fir v.<m/hipretuld tDRff,
mBmPn ia
y caHntt /ftjy ft htary»ur rrJHutitk.

[Ruai at.
-
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e, * Tit nmt 1j Imtrtfl aurnm,
rtfniktm' .’

AC.T I
S CENE tinStrttr.

tarty f Ccod momm~ 1
lortit could no motx iwve
than he coukl havQ

mow-~»Wlvy,' the mitli onljr
;Aul w mce;_,byt bufioeft*
vw.] Attd buflfwti muil: be

JS/tf. BuSneS!S~pd -fe mu® tmc, my frleod, be
wcTofe “rfoed ot Winfffe: Bufineft .» ilw iftib of Ifte, per-
vera our »im, m oifthe tiiat, sed le«vci uf wide
Qjunof'thciotrnded

Pleafwc, | guef*. you mwn.
Hell, Ay, wtta* eti'ch#* ntcwiiftg T
Oh, ijiikwiie will {cl yoB-
iRfU. Mar« ihan tijey Iwlicvt=-c>r unJerfVmd.
> -’VatH, How” bovr, Ned ¥a wiftnun/ay loore th»B he

. Pelt. Ay,'«y, wiCicA™ nothing tmt «, pMrcBiUng to
V, fca”™ »»d bel»e»e more fh/wi we really dck  You reados
60( one wi(c inan, asd he knew wa*" ilut Hq kiu$w
twOuog, Cone, wok, ka»c bufineft to idten, iwd
Az wifdoia-
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vfSdoai to r«ok j tlncy have nceJ  ’em: wit he my fa-

cility, ood i“lune my occupation { and let ftther Tkne

fluuce hi* o »h. La low and earthly faah grovrf ‘till

tbcv have work’4 tIKinfeWet Am feet deep into mgrare”

Bofioeiau oot my elcmeat<”l roU in a.(higher srb, ait<i
MWeH—

/5w«. In caftle* i* th* air, of thy own builtfog {th «’*
i"y elenienj, Ned— WeH, at hijih a flierai you are, |
hate a l«rc may make you fioop. {Fliirgfa I»ttr,

£fU. Aye, marry, Sr, 1hareahawk*» cveat a fto-
tnait’f hao4—There'* nwre elegancy in the “refpeUittg
n( tbU fn~itcriprionTTirM »»tit iftier.) than ia all Ci>
ter»<»-L«mefee*>-4loWnow i “ Drir, perfidious Vain-
k(weos** [Rtttth.

rain. Hold, boU, Wfe, that™* the wrong.

ML N*y,ktlifeeiheua«i«j “ Sil»i«I*” How nin’ft
thott be ungrateful to thst cteliare ? She™ c*trcnKly pret-
ty, and k»ve» thee intireJy— — 1 have heard her~breathCj
lvck rapwrei about ther———

Vain, Ay, orany bo(iv ifeat (he’aaboiit—

BM* No, faith, Franii, you wrong herftie has bhCM
luAtoyM.

VAtin, That™* pWafant, by iwy troth, irt% thee, who'l

liaa had her 0
BtU, N ew —heraffe<aioii»! Vutrue, byHia»’» flje
Iditto my £r« ; © ««d bluflihig iite the virgin more,
tvheo i( diidot’d the cheat which that fmfty bawd qgf

' nature, aicht, bad hid," confefs'd iMf'Hbul wat true to

y<w, th*’ 1 by iteachery bad fttd’n the blift—

Kal#. So w« tr« *«s urrle—»*tn irostiaation,
b» f Prwach tiaia dofiriee<o-huA«i>d(;, aad tM married wo-
men vtAi ad«« ih« ..

is*/l. Wh», f«th, 1 think itwiU do MtSImottgh——f

<ht. buftnidj”® oM tk thcway-*— forthe wife toifaew her’

fondneftandimpatieneeof liii abfence, by cbufinga to*
«erai Hke bm m fhe <« aad wiut is unlike, <he
trip owt twth her own fiincy.. «
. But it k not anabt~totbe lover tobe made
bUedof#

SiH, A*)«« fay, the ab«fe ii to d>«*o»er, notthe hiif-
kiMii &r 'tu asairgumeiu at ber teal iMattk him, that
Ace vnU eajoy bim ia eftgy.

7 Wk,
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‘J'al®. It ma*t Jbe a very fupnINtiiHM cowtrtrv, where
foch laa peOfci (or true I inviht it wilt be
aamnM by all w prawitwit ktifteiid* for dtr kWIlurT'------
But if rau an itMlu*akfenuiia Foniiewile at* yvmr pcHm*
~n, cKw letter v|iU iw aeedleft;

BfB. What, the oid banker, with ih« iunUfoine *rite ?

r«/>- Ay.

BfU. Let me fee Lstnla f Ofc ? **» adrlicioa* wwpri.
Dear Fiwk, tbou artthe tr«iett frieodm »be v«Kjr.

Af,*m | sot ?t» PecunttQuallr fart>A}[ of hate*
(or you to courCtu W c were cer«ihilsr cvii m-t ftir one mo*
ther; formy temprr ™ ti aittmiw ,juj w tttthisettkc*
il up'— -But read th«, k itensprjmtmenffor me, thK
ctfeiung, when Fondlewife will be gune out«t town t«
meet tl»r mato of a (Irip, aboac the return of a wotiwe-
whvchbeliin dM”oro” ioting. Read, read.

Ji<U. I/tMifj.-1 Hum, ham—™* Qutof it>wnrW«r'»>
niog, *n4tillu.af (~ingiorMr. to Veep iM
«o»»priy; batni lake be ifetU not be at lwme.**
0ood ! Spmtcxt! Oh, the fanatick oue>ey’d |>aribn!

finl», Ay. m~ .

SfH- ( Hun, fitrtii—™ TJue your conreriii*
lion w.yiW t»4fh more agretiiWc, ifyouoin ceunteileft
»bi*hlfawt6'Dtmdthefer¥aw«.’"W «ry jfend—Then 1 mu<l:
bfi dirfuiftd— With :dt my heart------- ‘ h atUi a kuilo to

an amourt givet it the greater refemblance of thefty
* at»J, anwti® ui leivj njortals, the tteewr Hie fin the
o, fweeter.” I'rankil’m mtaz*d at thy “ooanature.

f'ain. Faith, 1 iMte love, when ’tit tbrc'ci ii)Kma mav,
ai i do v/iine——and thit burtnefi it nom;of my feekit»";

"i only bnppeaeU ta be ooc« or twice wilkctre L xtttw waa
tha hatwifonieft woman in company, fo, ocmfegeieiirif,
myfelf to bcr— And it feern* (he hai taken me at
<my word — Had yea bees tfaxre, oraay body, Vad btca
tkiefume, .
I wi4> | Visy fucceed a* the frme.

. -*j<*  Ke*«r doubt Ut © far iftbrfpint of ciK*oUom
‘N ttnev nifed uplagtoomaa, tfaederilcw't ky it, 'till
* {"e bat don’t. t>

JtrIL Pry’thee what fort of Aetig*r U PoBdleK>tfe ?

/W «. A kiad of moa”|l leaiot, finnerim** m y ore*
*i&asd peoriiU: bat 1 bare (jtym him pleaE<ot enoif” in

bia

*
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, fci*way: jnuefe Iwt |Abre’ts ft»df-
pcftl w rti«c WW * tofte«'j6Mtn« witliout "I cauftj >f
0" cs fatufied re[fo*.;, £ *

SfS* 'K WT evt" tientkiry ittsiJ fit' for t4y parpofe. I '
ton~ecttrW toro*” mjrdifgjirci ¢
Af yth tafce. aim i”rgood sod *11; |fyou r*
An)), "orrou nare init"c o forhoboiiV seife—am..~i»... -
W diw -i.
Bfil. Ytm'fe«oStg ta vlfitin return ijf StWa™» Ie«er
Poc\egOTRIT Any hoar ofthe (iay ernii|i»rwiU&TTCN
licr—»-&Ht do yem knwrirotWng of a new riral iffiCT? ?
Yw, Mirawwiell, that, fuHj rtM, pretended w\o* Ih
.maii>hftier, tiiiBici bcr vinm m; tha”> one rcalbnft'fay'l

f»n ber 11 lifer Srer her|cHEc>ur<>fcbnceitwiih ,,

in#, tiiat flie m»y «ttcttafa fizrmc. ihoaghti of i>Im. |

kuow kt °),
Heii. rdii«>00 Aiii,; iuid dnHekii liir love tinV««VD to »

w'j i:Utt!rifSrtf fwTlt ~if|( fo, iid muf? he fb”  t«s :

jrfrr # biith Jewt(Jtlie iSI&Otei; m»ft iiecd» fet)' J>ka-

fw i <»W«%iiifE|f f tpifre wliiit he wiH taVe, an”--i,?
m Ituw he will ftra)ft*i« .fee ikUT«»ed[ of « fjcret, when "Ue

h((

< *wfS
WtJl, jtcod MoirtfWidef** dine togetlvcfj 1l

E*H. Witth »u alj ht|rt; it .ties convenkijt fgr jK.fo aSI
ply ouf «f«nw h “fcrVke* wi out miftrejffitii; 1 Sad | anv”®
«kmntilrt» ii3M2 rm foune»(y for bw hiViBg fe«« 6e-
Itn~'veget'dav.

But Ifiw tnj ArtinintB,” yet Mn*§
nm

StllyW isy, ciarmorjBtin lo»c 4« |1 wW tirtm_
cstitefitt” «!tb tlvEiliam y of hdixHirst>k to»* iu one p\[nt
o ttul t}jis™-ilesrute<rfcniuyi” fetiitliiiif* fcc/e

NedfmyWiirjui&ig/mua yet tr»tc Viiulove’t bufirir f*1 2

w lilo®, )>eciiii&itlly t(>eJle*»y ufumfctli * fo »
¢ «m war fiftly ,» » 4 TOtie <ortijs 'mai'» uiVw for Jrtn,
o buT*iwi# un*<iiV<** the harder i»fl[[ Sl

jou# t«kt up, ot OWlaiv«r™ “
hold ‘out; * ficfli jt=8hlood ca«nvt bear it
[ ] " E«rfr-Sti»rper.
9S«»y, I*mfern m fee (hit, Ned j ifo sft» n«» ce*>e*
» hi*fcRMadJ'T
" n. JPWI>»
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BtU, Sharjjr, I’'m |[laU to iice thet.

Sharf. VVhat. if Behodjicruel® thacyoauelbilKMightT
ful ?

~ Btli. KTo, faith, notfort h at B u t tbcreVK bvifi«
mnefi of confc(Jucli.e iall’n out ta-day, Uuk rtqiuMt (uiue

f confiJ«riMion...

% a”. Pr'ythee«. what mlghty bu&ne& ~ coafM||||It
cin*ftthou have ?

BtU, Whby,-you iwift know p«ce «fw*rloitN|N*
the finilh<ngof an aUknnan i k feeiot T routi pm ihe Mtt
kans .to It, aod <ul>KLn cuckulti, that he oiay 1 >of euuoi
tUaniiy with the Kti of hit brethrw }fo | xnuti beg B<W>
da\ pardun* '

I~ f. Faith, e'en gi*e heraret fiw a«4 aill»yoa
can havie no hop” of vetting her fi>ra mi“eii)) and (he
iitoo proud, toO iocoDfiant, too aie&eU» too'wktyi .and

too handfome,, for a witic. Cc*
MiH. B*tt (he can't ha” too miKh moocy-Thetc™
twelve thoul*od Mumia, Totn.— rU»rue(h«i» eac”«

a* | tdd you» there’s tw«re thoufaad poaBdi~H«i»t—
W hy, fiiith, upon fecond thoi”~hts, fee doe* not appear
tobjfow ty scfftded Bcaher——- G hte her her d;«, 1
thick the Homan'i a wooiau, and that’a ail. A»tuch,
I am furel ftjall like her; (vrtht ae*U tak* me if | dou’t
love all the fex.

Sba” And here comcs ooc wlio iWeara at heartily be
batM ail the fex>

Eattr HeartiveU.
stlk Whof HcartwcUi Ay, but hti knows better
--------- How now, George, where haft ihou b *

ref*a'iU«){odiosa uutha, ‘"and eotertioning company, Uka

fi

¢ apli>-~’ian, with difcourl'w of their dilipfe* and infir-
e xMikii What*tiac lady baft thou been pouiai®oijt of
V c<»wit with he~fdf, aod p»jiUiUtng, that the t»«c ike
* baa b$co KMLing ait ibe tapCDiog, waa aanc oi her
* owvn 1* for | know efjv« «! @unmannerly and w un-
welcome tu a woman, a»'s bxAi«g..giaE» after ibe frnaU*
0X.
P I o*sfar» | U*ve no»b«o Peering ful&xM h”a,
tui-
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and flaufebui fIBttety, fawning upwi atitfIMinwliyvrhoite
fhrt will fewB i*poo tneagaia, tnd entertain any puppy -

thrtco”, Jik«atiimbler, fametri.k»ovttand' *
oyer; for rueh, | piit,; my b»e been foor'tate cm-
piOTinciir. . , [ ]

Wott”ouharf~cmt«alitt*e”booer, Vaiolov* -
would hate wrought ihy comwrfioo, and Iwen a chawjrfon
for me caafr.

W li«,, hai he been hcre® Thai*Stmc of'loteV
ApnUfool*, Ma)«raz t upon fame errat»a that', to iio pur-
pof* { ever embarking in adrtnrurci, yet ncyitr corte* to t
harbour. *

f Simf, Thai>b«ci® healwajnfetl bbt in
‘ ther. a. butfe with tI*e vriwft, meet the; tide, and
* |a|t in (he~th of opjMifitiOii. ]
hsa he » « dropt anchor at AiatniA*

. * ITT™M* *|pec S ‘WPer beA} i» a
kcti4 Qc lioAcing ififtnd j fomnttmtf frcrn* *o redxii, thta
‘ TtoHhetand beeps him bwRedin t*e fearch,
Sl*««jadoet«lh«nag”(Ji, ]chufett» ina/*
oigp”oibtntctMi a kirer." ¢ |,
14t«*tX!Hw. HeVof atlfn||>cr the mod
eilji to hmifeUinihe #oif) { <mbe take* a* tnuch JhcaW
* N an MBOura*  wrc* fos,’ vwdq’\|t» k when ujyawt
V|(«|e or ittifticar«git. . .
] Antt|[;uineBt«f»«i ||ttJ«paff|<»n rerr ignbil
underftvdmg, and rer> .iU>Aciuce. -
*  prtmt tiui Vaiftioreplayathe foo! qu

* ditfcaewm,’, r.: Q

- V«e, Bftlimour, are bouBdla gratltude to HfcWe
lor him; with pJealurB'reap that fratrwWchi b«
takw paiM to fjjw, He doa« the drudgery tn the mine.-»
wti y»» damp j oartnu”eop the g »W.
BMi'. He'itsitt anoiher upinian, andiafi | do tbcdrwi*
the mine. Well, w* ha»«eachw r flsateo/iW r,
»ud each t*M which he likea bcft| 'ti» h» dimfioo tOfet
wme tocsoverihe partrid;”e.
Awik ftiouldbeiM aeiotetVinaoanin.
AUs™t. NottiU yoa bad mouth’d a little, Qw”"e; |
tktok tjutclt aii rfaou art fit far BOW.
[ I «aa*keni*
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vtablf asyourfettV aiKlaj nimble too, ibougb 1 w«j-n\
kaTCfo much morcuryin my Umbt.  »T«, ku«iiui”® 1
force ap]|ii _biit ¢ wait the iutu#«i MU of"my
- * tufl, *itd* tinnk it lime enougib to be wicMy »fter |
h*»c luul tjie tem|taiiott,
JSfIfy Time Otouth!  toofoonj I itiouM rntiwr Jbate
N ej~poftrfromiferftwof yoar’l N ity .
Yet hi* oftentjme* too hue #ith (bme of y«*
» young, termagant, fiaAy fiBUtrt-oyou Ivix« all th< jtwU
of.theintentioo, **Lnooeof the plesf«r« otiw ftmkti
~>*rutrue>tm*re ibnger is ptniUti of tiw twpic
tioD, that you (are tlie tbe irouUc v( ki«diQ| you
into it: .nor U out of dtferecion, tb*t you JouV/nriUow
that Tcry hook yoarfd»et tim* butjw #r«eJoy'd
with the preparative, and what yoti «box< fwe wbR™
turns, the «4ge ofyo«r jPu«y flomach.  * You# l«iie i*
lilie youir co«tjix," w it * you ftew for the firft year or
e two upoo 1(1-Occsafior* | 'till in « little ttiue, fce"l
* dlrabl(ja or dtiarmeii, yodabstc” your
*tliar dating blade, whichwm <Mcendnwa,*N bo(|a4
“ 4* the peace for «arer J>c»tafter.’ i)

MtIL Thou ah an oWfornkpiort”aliDguliir fOodpfjij.
dple indeed! and an for etMbnir«};iBy yomti, diat tij”
nw” be MwTckerf as thou an aAthy ytwi.

Hmrt, I»tn for havioj}every be wb*t they pr<kKecA
tobe; * » whoremalkr be »#borem*flefj* and not, iike
Vatniov™ kiA a iap<"OK, wUb paffios, when H wou”
diffuft him from the luly™own lip*.

* .BtU. That 01" I"ppei”™ fomet~et, whene (he dog
o' * hw» the fweetjfr brettbj .for thc gtore cteanty conTey- '

B*t, G<forge, you maft «»«quarrel with little

" inlintriea p( thit dyrure. WomCn at*w en won hy ‘em.

Who would rcMe to ktft «U|»-dog.tfit were preiimkMry
Vpto” lipajkf hit 1™y ?

Sii0”. Or emit p»y>i>gwith her fm, %Sttd tpo&ig
A her If Il were iVet, when It might tUtttie hini to the

office of w”rrnti” Ikr when ifaeihmiid becoy.

BttL Or what i* it t& read a fNay in m ntrty &*y\.
Thoughyou fmuMbe rew  then tice«rttptc®i - » wn-
Hr fthae, «id (he jjsrap* pwilme her I»«ght<* 'liH jshe
jeftwrt 0»erj e»i» ihai nwy be botnc with, c{«£J«t||||>
d»e rexr«{4 in |>f«<pcA

&0

to'f! Mettrt,
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Hturt, 1 e»nf(® you *rc wonwaVi sSm, bear
(pea«ef b«Hi«n$; '«re kxrcM to tindwj”cJreirmg, (Uncing,
Jiogiog, whining, rhfmmg, fiathnwiog, ljing,

grinniBjj, clinging, and thedrtii®y of loring to IK»t.
£*Il. O brute i tlic druii|(ery ot lovilig !

» Nrmt, Ay, why toame to lore tbrw”~h «Uthefe is-

combraoce*, wUke cemingtoait elUtco»«--cli#rj;M Hrkli

w hi” by the time you bai<« ]>aid, vietd* no ft»r- »

ther profittb«Hvhat the bare rillsgjt tod winunog ofthe «
land will product, « the espem* of W ut.wa fwew.

Jffff." ["ytbtx, bowxloft thou lort f

He * he bate* the fe*.

fiIMrt, So | bate phyfic too— « 1 may lore to take
n formy hmkfa.

jPF.V. WdH cofflc off, Gevjrge, if at any rime you Should
<it tauten :ftrayisg.

Sivr/>. UeltaiDecd of fticbatt etcufc, confidering the
prefenl flare of h» bodf.

htort, HoW d’ye n*ea« f ,

'Vh», it wenchiu”® be phyfic, *t y«u caW it®
tbea, I mayuy, raartisge stcatering ii“o a courre «t
pbyfic.

JiiS. H»w, Oqoff* «!In«tbewtnd blow there!

Iftart. It wHIaa, fixai* W norili andby fouth-~Mar."
ty, qumhal i » bC»t'«o | bare « greaKr portion
of graces *od | Abk 1 I»s»e baited too many of tftofc
Wapi, ioliecao”t itJone mrfeif.

W ho the derti ««u(d have thee ? ooleft *t«rare
Nawoy(fet-wonan, to profrjtglife jwung tty to Bilbngii'jKe
* talent \viQ oerer recooMBeiKI thee to any thJn|;,

ef fceWer g«ality<
taleat U rhtdly that of fpcakitsgtiHrth,

*A*chb | Awi’t ctpvEt t»w  rescsowmetid me to
pie of (jBtUiti— — thank hravtu*' | haw; *ery
Intftthartd the hatred of all the w * fomilie* in town.

And you, infet\>mol l«at« tbrm. But
couidyou bope tobe rtcewed into the«MiMKC of a ao*

fomily i

Hf*n. No, | bope | fca» wsw meritibat aBwftitin—> ,

to be puniAied with * wife «f birth,--— -be a n

firftltead, a»d beat my boro* rfoft, ItkeoM of ihe fwp-
potwra
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poneri-'‘of mywlfe'§co«t. *Sd«ith, 1 n-ould not be i
cuckold to e’er an illdftrioitfu hone in England.
_Bell. What not to maVe your timily, maa, »nd pro*
vidf (at yourchiUren ?
ForhetlrhiWren, y«m mein.
Hrart. Ay, there you’»e nick’d it— there’i the

upon devil------ Oh, the pride ind joy of he«it *twou!d be
ro me, to hare my fon ind heir refemble lI'uch m duke—
10 hare afWrinjj cojcomb feoffand cry, Mr. your fcw’t

n>ighty like hi* grace, h»«juft hi* fmileand »ir o fl fjctf.
Then repliec anathcr—  Methinki he Fea more of the
marquis of fuch a place, about hi) wife and eye* t though
he h» my lord what-d’ye-ctU’i mouth to « tittle-— ~
Then, |, to put it off uocoDcerncd, come chuck the in*
fant under the chin, force a fmilr, and ery. Ay, the
boy takei after hiimother*i rdationt------ when the deril
and flie knoni, ’ti* a little cAmpotind of the whole body
of nobility.

BfU. mufS(\trf. Ha, h.* h».

fifu. Well, but Oeorge, 1 h*»e one queftion to afc
|40 ]V pe— ‘

Htfnt. Pilww, | have prattled away my time— 1 hope
you are in no halle for an ai*wrr------ for I flijyi't ftay
now. [Ltoiing

BfU. Nay, pr’ytbee, (iecniy—

Heart, No. bcfidei my bufin'cA, | fee a fool cMiikg
thii way. Ariieu. [E*«/.

Bfp- Whatdocjhe-mean > Oh,'ti» SirJofeph Wittol,
wkh hit fncnd ; bur 1 fee he hai turned the corner, and
goei anotherway.

Sha-f, What, in the name of wonder, ititi

Whyv, afool.
* Sharf. *rii atawdry otitfide.

BtH. And a »*ry beggarly lining—yet he may be
worth yoor taji/aintantc— A little of thy cbhymtfiry,
Tom, may extiaE> p*lii ftoni »hat dirt.

i'lvirfi. S«»youfo? 'Faith, 1 am m poor m e chyiriiA,
and would be at ii;dufiroiit. But what -was he that f.>I-
lowed him ? li aot be atlrsj(on thatwaichet tho<e golden
pippint ?

Bfll. Hang him, no, he a drstfjon! if he be, ’ri» a
very peaceful onei 1 c«» infure bu anger dormant; or

* B flioul4
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Auld he fcfm towufe, ’tis but well lafliiog him, anJ
lie will deep like a top.

£barp. Ay, i» he of thatVidney?

Beil, Yet Uadored by fhjt bijjw. Sir Jofeph Wittol',
«5 the image of valour. Uecalls him lit bjck, and in-'
deed they are never aCundcr—yet lad night, 1 knuw ivtt
by what mifchance, ihe knifjht was alone, and had fallen
into the bandi of fome night-walkeri, who, | fuppofc,
Would ha»e pilhiged h m : but | chanced to c.ime by, and
rcfcucd him; thou«;h 1 believe he wa»hKirtily frightened,
{or as foon ai evtr he was' loofe be ran away, without
iliying to fee who had helped him.

Sba'f. 11 that bully of his in the army ?

Sell. No, but ii a pretender, and wear* the h;ibit of a
foldier ; “ which now-a-davi as often cloaks cowardiuc
* asa black gown does atheifm.* m  You mull know
lie hat liceo abroad—went purely torun away from acam-
paign, curich’d himfelfwith the plunderof a few oaths,
and here vents ’em ag”nft thg general, who Ilighting men
«of merit, and prefcrri»g only tlwfe of intercll, hu made
.him quit the fcrrice.

tiuarf. Wherein, oo doubt, be magniEcs hit own per*
ftrmance.

Belt. SpMks roirades? is the drum to his own praife
-—the only implement of a foldier he refembles ; like that,
bewf' full ofWuftenng noife ande:nptiuefs------

altoTA. And, like that, of no ufcbut to be beaten.

Btll- Right; butthen the comparifon breaks; for be
will take a tubbing with as little noife as a pulpit cu-
iltion.

Shtrp. His name, and | have done.

BtU. Why, that, to pafs it current too, he has gllded
with a title ; he is culled Capt»in Bluff.

irrf. WeU I'll endeavour bis ii&iuaiiktaiicc------ y0|*"
fteer another courfe, are bound n

For kivc'ciUaod ; 1, for the golden coaA.

each fucceed in what he wiflicf nrvoiL

£ mo oftbcFiatT Act.
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A C T IT.
Sir Jofonh Wiltoll, Sharper/tf/irwi*!-,

* SHARrtl.
URE thft’i he, and atone.
Sir Jt. Urn- Ay, tfcii, thit it the rery d*m-

‘'nrd place: the inhuman ctnnibal*, the hloodV-mindrc)
Tillaint, nouldhave butcher'd me laft nig>ir. No doiibr,
they would hare fiea’d me aiive, havefold my (kin, and
derotired me.

Virfr, How'» thi* ’

Sir J». An it hadn't been for a c5»tl gentleman ai came
bj’ and frighted *em away-— but, agad, | durfl tiOt flay
to give him thank*.

S/jarf. This rautf be Bcitmour, he meana-— Ha! |
have a thought------

Sir Jt. Zookt, would the Captain would come ; th«
rery remtmbrance makes quake; agad, | ftiall never
he reconciled to thit p~nce beartil)”.

Sharp. 'Tis by trying, and being where I am at wrrft.
Now lock ------ Curs’d toriune ! thic muft be the plae«»
this damned unlucky place — .

Sir y». Agad, and Ib’tis— Why here hai been more
rnifchiefdone, 1 percdTe.

Sf'arf, No, 'is gone, ’tis loft— ten thoufand devil*
on that chance wmch drew me hither ! Ay, here, juft
here ; this fpnt to me it hell; nothing to be foued, but

Jibe defpiir of «hat I have loft.

[l.eeling ahout as infigrch,
f Sir"Ja. Poor grnrleman-------- by the lord Harry, I’ll
flay no Vntger, for | have found too— ——

Sharp. Ha! who’i that hat tbund ? What hare you

? Reftore it quickly, or bj'—— —
SirJa. Not I, Sir, not|; as I've s foul to be fave#,
.» | hare found nothing but what bat been to my loft, u |
may fay, and as yuo were faying. Sir.
Sharp, O, yeur Cerrant, Sir, you are fafe then it fcem* ;
", lit antil win that Mi.wtftubody “ood. Well, you may-
rejuice orer my ill>fortuae, fince u paid (be pfice ofyour
[ iMfom.
B a Sir Je.
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7*. 1 tqoic«' agail,'oot I. Sir. 'Vm very fony
for your lol», with all my hem, hhistd, and guts, Sir;
aad ifyou did but koou' me, you’d ne'er {*y | were foill-
naruitd. I

Hharf. Know you! W hy can you fo ungrateful,”
to foTprt nit !

Sir jf*. O, lord, fbrret him! No, no, Sir, | dan’t
foTgri you*— becaufe | never faw your face before, agtd.
Ha, ha, ha.

How | [Angrifjr.

i'ir Ja. Sta” ftay. Sir, let me recoJledt------- he» a
damned angry frtlow— | beli<'vc | had better remember
him, till 1 can getout of hij fight; but out o'fight o»it
o'miDd, a™ad. [Ajiiie,

Shay. Methought the fervice I did you laft night, Sir,
in pre(erring you tram thnfe rufiian?i might hare taken
better root in your Auiiow memory.

Sir Jo. Gad( dagger»-belr«-blade» and fcabbard», th?I
U the vety gentleman! How (liall 1 maVe him a return
luitaWeto thegre»tnef»” hi* merits— | had m pretty
thing to that purjjofe, if he han’t fiightyl it otit of my
rremory. Hem! hem!—Sir, | moft U.bmiffirely im-
plore your pardon fur tny traafgredioD of ingratitude
Hodomiflioni hjvtng intirede tendence, Sir, upon
the fuperfluity of your g”ne(«, which, like an inunda-
tion, will, | licpe, totally immerge the recollection of
mtr error, and lrave me floating in your £ght, up'ju ilic
fuil-bkowu bladder!of rt*niance—by thehelpot which,
1 fiiill once more hope to fwim into your favour. [Ruvis.

Shmrfi. So-h, O, ijir. | am eafily pacify’di the ac-
knowIMKmcDtuf a*entlcmnn— —

&> AcknuvviMIgiMiK! Sir, 1am aliovepackAowr-
Irdgment, and will not ftick to !liew it in the
eatieonity, by night ur by day, in licknettor in
wiAteror iummer i all feafuiu 4nd uccjiinni (hall telhiy
the.reality aad gratttude of your fupctabuodaat humble
{ervunt, SirJourpk WittoU, knight. Heiu ! hem!

SirJu”ph Wittol |

»M Jt. The l'aine, Sir, ot" VK'’ktoH-H*U, in Comitato
Bavki.

S'MTH, it poffible! TUcn 1 am happy to have ob!i-
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gcii ihe mirror of knighthood and plokof courtefy in the
zge: Letmeembrtcc you,

*>7#4. Olord. Sirl

SJjarp. My lofi | eftecm u a trifle, rg»iU with in-
\ered, fincc it purcWd me the friendiliip indat-
(fuaimance oi the perfun in the world whofe dursi‘ter 1
Mtnite. "

S Sir Jt. You *re o»ly plf»fed to (ay fo, Sir— —But
prny, it | may be Cobold, what ii that It»ti you roen-
tionfd? ,

Sfjatf. O, RTtn it nolon”r fo. Sir. In the fciifflr,
UA nij(bt, 1 only dmpt a bill of a hundird pound, which
IcoQt'er>, 1 Gnw bait dcfpairing to recovcr i but thanks
to n>y better t'ortuoe- — mm—mm

Siry*. You hare foandit, Sir, then it fe«m« j | J>ro-
fcf» 1’m heartily g!*i—— —

SI>arf, Sir, your humble ferrant—1 don’t qucdion btK
you are; that you ha»e fochcap an opportunity © ex-
preffiogyour gratitude ami®encrofity. Sirnce the paying
fo trivial a fum, will wholly acti«it you acd doubly ea-
Kage n>e.

Sir Ja. Wha” adickins doe* he ir.can by a trivial futn i

But han’t you foundit, Sir?
Sharf. Noothcfffiie, 1vovt*o Godt butiaroy hope*

in you, Sir.
Sir J*. Humh.
But that’a fufikient———"Twere in}ufl.ice to

doubt the honour of Sir Jofejih \Vitto!l.

SirJo. Obrd, Sir.

Sharp. You are above, I’'nifure, a thought ib Uw, «»
r fufet me to lofewhat wa> ventured in yourfervice. Nay,

v

*iwls in a manaer— paid Aovrn fcr yoor deitverani-e ;
fomuehlcnt you— — and you fcora, I'U fuy ih»t
ItT'tor you— —

Sir Jt. Nay, I'll fay tbat for myie|>, wiih yourlra»e.
Sir, 1 dofvoxDa dirty thing. But, »g»d, I’'m a liiileout
ol poikri at piefent.

SiIxtf. 'Pftiaw, you e»i»’i want a hundred pound. Yoar
»ord i<fufiicicntany where. ’TiibutJxirrowiagfo mucbh

iirt, you have largeacre», and cat; filwarepay it- MoBcy
tk butdirt, SirJol”~h—iitere dirt.

BJ &>> ..
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Sir J», But 1 proteft, tijadirt | hare waflied my band*
of at prcfent; | h«ve laid it ail out uixm my back.

Si‘arf. Are you foextravagujt in cl>itl»», Sirjofrph?

SirJt, Ha, ha, ha, a very jefL 1| profefi ; ha,
lia, h«, avery coodjeft* and 1 did notAoow that 1 had’
hid k, ai*thatS abMterjeftthan t’other. > Tit a figu you
anii 1 h»’* been lon™ acquaint® ; you have loft a good

jetl forwant of knowing me— -1 only mean a friend of <
mine, whom | call my back, he Aicki at clofe to me,
nod fiillou through all dangert——he ii* indeed

bick, breaft, and hejd-piece, at it were, to me—agad,
he’»a bra»e fellow—Panh, | am qiiiie another thing,
when | am with him. 1don’t fear the deril, blefi ui, nl.
n\oft, ifhe be by. Ah, had he been with meluft night!

SArf, Ifhe had. Sir, what thet» i He couU have done
no more, nor oerhapi have fufered fomuch—Had he a

handred poanfl to lofe i | J*MgrUy.

Sir Jo, O I»rd, Sir, by no meant—but | might have
faveri a h<mdred pound. meant inn;>c<-ntly, at
J liopetobe fliTed. A dumned hot fellow. Only

Iwai faying, | let him hare all my ready money to
t deem hit great fword from limbo—Bi’f, Sir, 1 have a
letter of credit to aWertnan Fondlewife, as far at two
ljundiod jwuodt, and thiCaftemooo yottflull fee I am a
iKflun, (uch a one at you would wi(h to have met with—

IAarf. Thatyou are. I’ll befworn. Why that’t
great, tad like yourfelf.
E»ar Bluff.

O, here a’comet-—-- Ay, my He<lorofTr»y I (
welcoroc, my bully, my back; agad my heart hat gwie »

« pit-pat lor thee. »
BUjl. How now, wy y«*nn kninht! Not for feaf, 1
h'ljx; hcthat knowtcne, mull be a flran|>er to lear. . '\
&rJo. Nay, ajjad, 1hate fear, evet Imcc 1had like y
to batedifd ot «fright -+ But-———-- »

Hh~. ButLook you here, b”, bere't your aoti* ,

dote, hcte’t your Jefurt’t powdM a Oiakiae fit.eeBut
hiil (ItMi gat witli tb ~ b )>c »f mettle F

(L~ng hitKou/tfta hit/vM1tJ,

SirJ«. Ay, bully, a dcviliilt Euan itUow t *« will fight

HLc a cock.
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BUff. S»)*youffo? Then | honour him -............ But
has he beenabnfad ? for every cock will fixht upon hit
own (tiin{(hilt.

Sir Jt, | rfon’Lknow» but ni prefentyou—......... ...

« Bl . I’ll rec("ntneo<l myPeU’— Sir, 1 honour you : 1
uiMcUtanii ytnl lore fightio” | revercnce « man that lore*
fighting. Sir, 1kiC)yuur uiln. *

Sljarfi. Sir, your fervsat, but you are roifInfbrinet! j
for uQlefi it be to £rrvc mjr panicuiat fricDd, «» SirJolqifi
here, rt'vcouutry, or my 'tUgiuu, or inforae very
firblecaufe. I’'m notf«t-it.

0} lotd, | keg your pardon, S'r. | finJ you are
not <t my palate; ynu cto’t reliAia diOt of %htiof{ with*
out fwoec filuce. Now, | think—— finhiin| tor fighrjjig
fake't.furcieot date ; hghiin); to mc'i religion anii the
Uwi.

Sir Jt. Ah, »rll faid, my heroj wa» not that great.
Siri by the lord he fayK true ; fighting t« meat,
ariuk, and cloth to hint. “But, back, thi» geatlemun i«
one of the bcA fiiend* 1 ha\e itk world, and uvcd oiy
life laft ni({ht------ You know 1 told you.

Bluff. Ay ! thea | honour him again — Sir, may |
crave your nanne®

Ay, Si*, my name’t f harper.

Sir J*. Pray, Mr, 'itharper, coibrace my back ; rery
u'fll------ by the lord Harry, Mr. Sharwr, he’» ai brave
» Cinnibal, are not you, Bully-Back)

fhtPp. Hannibal, | bsiieve you w«»n. Sir Jofcph,

Undoubtedly he did. Sirs faitli, Hantubal was
a very pretty fellow j but, tiir Jofcph, comparironi are

Hinnibal was « very pretty iello»v in thofe days,
it niuft be (jra»tcd«r-But, aim, Sirj were he alive now,
4ft; would be nothing, nuthing in the earth.

SLarft, UviK, Sir! | make a doubt it there be at tliu
day « greitter general breathing.

BItff. Oh, citCufe me. Sir; have you ierrtxl abrooti,
Sir?

Sita® Not I, really, Sir.

Oh, 1thuUEht”; why then you can know nd>
thiof{. Sir; 1am sinid you fcarce know the hiibry of
Uk late wax ii“fhuidcn, with all iti p~rticulari.

' Sljtrf,
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Shatf, Not I, Sir,'! no more tliaa poblk lettwi or ga.
« tt« tell u«. t

Jllvf. G»icn«! why there npiin, now? wky, Str, »
tbrre are nof three wordi of truth, the i«fe*r round, put /
into the G*r.«tc. I'll tell j*ou a ftrangl thing, nrm-, at'
to that---——- Vou'muft know, Sir, 1wm refident in Fian-
ikn the lall campaign ; h«d mfmall poll there; hut tso
matter for th«t. Perhapt, Sir, there was fcarce any thing
of moment done, butan humble ftrrant of youn, th«t
ftiall be tiamelefi, wm an eye-witoifcft ofj 1 won’t fjiy had
the gttateft (hare in’t: though | might fay that too, (ince
1 name nobody, you Vtiow. Well, Mr. Sharper, would
you think it? In all thii time, a« | hope for a tronrheon,
«hii rafcally Gar.ette-wiiter i>e*cr fo inueh as once men-

tioned once, b» the war» 1 Took no more iwtice,
than as if Nol Blufi bid not been in the land ot the li-
Ting.

Si>arf. Strange!

Sir Ve», by the Lord Harry, ’ti» true, Mr. Shar-
;>er ; for | went everyday lo co”-houfe« to reid tlic
i3arette nij'felf. n

Bluff, Ay, ay, no matter. Y«ra-fee, Mr, Sharper,
after all, 1 am contcnt tp retire, li»e a priTate perfon : .
Scipio atid oihen hate done it,

Impudrm rogue!

Sir s». Ay, thin dwimned modefty of yciiTf------ Ajnd,
if he would put in fotV, he might I* miide geaenl him-
felf vet.

O fy, BO, Sir Jofeph—You loow | hate thi».

Sir Ja. Let me but idl Mr. Sharper a little, how you *
eat fire nnce out of the mouth ni a CMinim—— »s;»d lit
did | thofe impenetrable whtftert of hit ha»e conltontcd
Haniet ...- ...

Bh~. Death, whatdt>you mean. Sir Jofcph ?

Sir J», Look y«ni now, | tell you heV fo modell he’ll
own nothing.

B iff. I*ilh! you have put meout, | have forgot what
I WM about. Pray, bold your ttwgue, and “ive me leare.

\Aiigrl»,

Siry,. {am dumb.

BJtiff. Thi» fword, 1 think, | wat telliai; yro of, Mr.

Sharper—~Ttui fword, I’ll naiotaio lo ht the bcA di-
Tine
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vin® anaromift, lawyer* ®r orfbUl in Europe'; it Aol
ilccide a contrarel'v, sr fpH<a oufe -.....-
Sir N tf, now ] muft fpe*k ) it will fplit a h«ir;
Vj-y tlie lord | bare feen «.
Zo\in», Sir, «™ a lie, you have aot iconit, nor
flvinvwtit! Sir, I fty T<mcan't fee ; what d’ye fey to
'Nhat, Itr>wf
> . | am blind.
! bad »*rother tnin jntmupfetl roe;— -
S>r/a/ Oiwd Mr. SAarpcr, fpsak to him ; | d»ie not
look that way.
S/mrfi. Captain, iir }oreph’» pealttm.
Bluff. O | am calm. Sir, calin Ma dtfcharged cutTcrin
------ B ut’twa» jndifcree*, wh«» you kiso«rw hit tvtil pru«

Toke me---------- Nay, corae Sirjofpp”™ you know my
he”it’i foon over.
Siry». Well, | am a fool fomet*»M — — But1’m
forry.
Enough. *

Sinff. Gome, wc’ll gn take amlafi to drown aoimofi-
tie* i~ Ir. Sharper, will y«u partake ?

Sharp, | waitnn you, Sir. Nay, pray. Captain-— ..-
you are Sir jofeph™ back. f

S C E’'N E, AramlnwxJfartmtn”

Aramlctt <rW Belinda, Betty
Brlia, Ah! nay, deaf------------- pr'ythee jjood, de#r,
fweet coufio, no more. Oh, gadt | fwear you’d make
I one fick to hear you
Aram, BJcft me 1 what have | (ai*l to more vou thui ?

(0] you hare raved, talked idly, andniil
BteftdatioA of that filthy, awkward, two>tew'd creaiur,
-Ttap— —you don’t know what you’ve faid™ your fe»er
1> « iriofp<trre<i you.

jiram. It lore be the <ower which you mean, kind
Heav'n a»eri theVure : let me have oil to feed thaifl*me,
and never letit be excincl, *MU i myfelfam aAte*.

Theic wac a whine!—O gad, | bateyour hit-
rid/iilucy—ihif loveittl»e de»il; andfureto be in lo»e,
i«to bep”iiiciVd-*T» in the head, the heart, the blood,
the-— ail over—— Ogad, you axe <juitfe fpoil’d— I
ibait tke StgUi cf nuukind for your i»ke.

n Ara*.

in cor
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Aram. Fie! thw it groftaffeftatkm-—m . Almleof
BeUmaur™* company wouM change the (I-ene.
Btlin, Filthy fellow ! 1wonder, coufin— A
jham. | wonder, coufin, you fIK>u)<ii<inag>ne | don’tJ '
ptrccire yoa love him. t
BtUn, Oh, I love your hideous fancy ! Ha, ha, ha,
love a mati! /*
Jram. Love aman ! ye», you would notlore abeaft. "
Otallbeafli, notanaf*—>whichn fo liXC your
Wmlove— Lard, | ha« feenan afs Ifxik fo chagrin, ha, -
ha, hal! (you tnuft pardon n»e, | can’t help laughing)
that an ablolute lover would have concludcd the poor
creature to have had darts, and flamei, «nd altart, and
all that, in bit breall. Araminta, coroc, I’ll talk fcriouf-
iy to you now ; couM you but fee, witb my eye<, the
buffoonery of one fcene ot addreft, a lover, fetout with all
biset”rifsgcand appurtenaoctt; Ogad ! fureymi would
— —Cut you play the-game, and confrquentiy can’t fee
the mifcaritaget “vious to every ftander by.
Aram. Yes, yet, 1 cui fee fomething near it, when
you and BcUoiour meet. You «en't know that you dim t
of Bellmour Ufl uight. and cdi'd him alouUin raur deep.
h(hm. Pifli! 1can’t help dreaming of tlie devil (bnic*
tiniis ; vv'jld you from ttienceintcr 1 love him i
Arem, But that’s notall | you caught me in your armt
when jou iwmed him, and prets’d me to your bofom—s
Sure, ti | bad not pinch'd yon till yoit «uk’d, you bad
iliifled me with kiflct.
JKnba. O barbaronsafperfion ! n
A>am. Noafpcrfion, coMks, -weare alone—Nay | c«n i
ttU you mo**, S
SfU». Idr.nyitall. o
jtram, WAwt, before you hearit ? .
Sekm. My denial is prmcdiated, like your malice— — -vi
Liipd, Couiin. you talk «idd*—WhatevM the nutter ts,
o'IH) foul, I'matraid you’ll'follow«til ceurict.
jirtm. Ha, -ha, haT tiiis is pieafaat.
Brlin. You may Uuf{h, but: -...
AnuH. ba, ha!
iSWi*. You thinkibe maliciwts [{rin heconvM you—e
The deril take BcUmwur. Wby<i(i you teU iiie ofAtm *
Armm”
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Aram, Oh, crnne OUt— NOW jrou «.e tniTry, | am
fure yo« lore hiir| I’ll tcU Mbody elfc, coulin—I h»*e
not betnyrd YOU jret.

Bilin. Pryibt*, fell it all the worlj ; n'*We

Aram. (\>me, “heo, kibaiul trieniit.

Btlit, Pifti. ~

Aram. Pr’ytfieeaon’t be fo peerift.

Bthm. Pr’ythee don’t be fo impertinent— Betty.

Aram, Ha, bi, ha,!

Beiff. Did laiitAiip call. Madam f
Rtlm. Get my Hoocii and tippet, aod bid the (wHmin
call a chair. {Ejtii Betty.

Aram, 1b(“you arenotcmngoutin dudgeon, couun,
kiutr Fouunan.
Fett. Madam, there are—
Jiflin, Is there a chair/
¥»*t. No, Mudam, there are Mr. Bcllmour njid Mr.
V;uniove, to w”it upon your ladykip.
Armm. Are they below j

Vtat. No, Msulum, they fcntlbefore, to know if you
were at home.

BtU», The to you, couun, | fuppoi'e I am at my
libctty.
Aram. Bq ready to (hew *enfup. [Exit Footman.

Enttr Betty ewith. Imdi a»d iMttng-giafi,
A can't tell, coufin, 1 believe we are equally cunceroed ;
ut if you continue yo»r hummir, it won’t be rcry en-
tertaining—1 know (hed ~  be perfuaded to ilay.

Bdin. I Dull oblige y«u in leavinx you to the full ami
ftta enjoyment of th»t converiatioo you admire. Let me
fee: hM the glats—Lard, | lo«k wretchedly to-day !

* Aram. Betty, why don’t yo« help my coulin >
[PuiJiMg «« /her baadt.

Btl'nt. Hold offyour fifli, and fee that he geti a chair
with a high roof, or a very low teat— Stay, come back
bere, you, Mn. Ftdget—you arc @ ready to gc to the
footman— Here, take ’em all agadn, my mind'a chanfetl,
1won't go. [E»»> Betty,

So, tkii I ezpe~kd. You woa't oblIt” me, thetif
couiifl, and let me have all the conipany to myfeif.
BtlLt, Noi upondcitbcnuMD, 1 have too muck cbari-
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t)- to truft you to yotitfrif* The de»i*watehes tfl oppor-
tunifics ; tni in this favourable difpo(fion of your mind,
heaven knoivi how nr you may be tempted: | am tender g
of joar reputatkm, | /

Aram. 1 am obliged ro ymi—Bpt whc’* malicious now;
Belinda®

Belin. Not | ; witnef* my heart, | ftiy outof pure”
affeftion.

Aram. In my confcience | believe ywi.

' Enter Bellmour, Vatalove, FiottHan,

Brit. So, fortune be pralfed! Tofindj-ou both within,
Uiliei, i»—

Aram. No iriimcle, | hope.

IkU. Not o’your fide. Madam, 1 confef*: but my ty-
pim, (here, and I, arp two bucket* that can never come

s togrther.

B S h. .Nor »re ever like. Yet we often meetand clafli.

Bell, How, never like! Varrj’, Hymen forbid. But
thitit to run fo ~travngantly in debt; | have laid out
fuch a world of love in your icrvice, tl«t you think you
c™n never be ableio pay me «nj fofhunme, forthefame
rearcn thatyou would a <}™n.

Ay, on my eoofcicnee, and the moft imperti-
cent and ti*blefome of dont— A dan for money will
fjuiet, when I'C fctt hii debtor has n*t wherewithal— But
»dun for love ii ar eternal torment, that never reft*—

BtU. *TiH he ha* created lore where ttrere win none,
end then gett it for hit For iity”~rtunity iu loye.L".
Hie importunity « coOft, firft create* iti own inte”l,.T
and then purfuet it forthe favour.

Aram. Favour* thlt are got by impudence and impor-
tunity, are like difeortrie* from the rack, ~*hen the af-
flii~ perfon, for hi* eafe, fomctimc* cgotciiet feorcti
hi* heart know* nothi«g of.

I (hould r»th«T think, favour*, fo gained, to be
due reward* to iudefatinble devoaoo. Fpra* loveit e
Athy, he nsufl beierved by pmyen

WHITT. O jad, would you wowld alj pray to lore, then,.
end let u* alonr.

Nein.Ayou are the temple* of>>re, and *th through »
j cu, our dc'aotion tnui be eotiveyed, n

a Arsh,y
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Aram, Rather/ poor filly idott of your or-d making,
which, uptMi the ieaft rftfpteafure, you forCiikei ind
up new'------ Erery m«n, now, ckati|;et hU mirtrefi and
\ hti rvligion, u big humour Tiric* or hu iDierelh

Fain. O MadaA-—-—
Aram, Nay, cSme, | find wt »re jfTowiiiglifcriou*, and
- then we are in [i;re*tSanger «f Iwin|; cluU----- “If my
* muGck-malter be not I’ll eoieriaio you with a
*new font;, 'which cotrr* pretty near my own opinion of
‘ lo»e, and yoor fex>*-WhciVthere M> Mr. G*»ot eotw f
(C-a.
* f#*r. Only to the neat door, M»d*m ; I’ll call ban.
[.SAil.*
Bffl, Why, you won’t heal me with patiencc.
Argm. W bat'i the mattar, coufia f

BfU. Nothin);, Miidam, only
Btiin. Pr’ytbce hokl thyipogue* Lard, he >»fo

pefter'd me with flames and fluif C 1think I fliim’t
endure the fight ofa fire thi» tweWemonih.

BtU. Yet all can’t melt tRat criul, frozen heart,

BrSn. ‘ O gad, lhatewur hiaeou* fancy’—you £<iJ
that'once bctorf wm .If you muft talk impertinently,
for heaven’i fake, letit be with rarietr i don’t comeat-
wayi, like the devil, wrapt in »ldhie«—ITI not hear » fcn-
tence more, tjiar begin* withan, I bum-or an, 1 be-
feecb yxu. Madam ?

BeU. But tell n»c how you would be ador’d—1 ann very
tradal>!e.

BtliH. Then, know, | would be ador’din iilenre.

n BeU. Humph, | thoughtIb, that you might hiire all
to yourfelf—You had better let me fpeak » for
if mythou|(btifly to any pitch, | fhall make vtllaicout
fig«»,
« BfUn. Whatwill you get by that ? to make fuch fign*
U | won’t ut»der(hnd.

' Btil. Ay, butif I’'m tongue*ty’d, | mufl haye all wy
* NMouifree,. to—quiciefl yuur tpprehralkm—and ’ega«l,
le< iru. tell you, my moA~ievailinjargument i« ctpreft’d

in duicb-thew".
. * Emtr Mufick-maftvT.
* drsm, O 1am fAUd we (hall have a lone to *verr
i) * the difvwrfc— >I*ny oblige ut with the iait new rooi:.
y * C > SONG.

>
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‘*SONG. |
* Thtt»,U> a ripe, coofenting maij, n
* i7Mor, rc|>CDting i”eiia faid f

1 * Would you iqw ptclcfve yonr lorer ?
‘ \WouU you IUil hiigoddeft reign |
* Never let him all difcover,
" Never let hicn much obuin.

* Men will aditnre, adore and die,
‘ While wifliing at yonr feet they He :
‘ But.admitting ihcir einbr«it«,

* Wake* ’em I'rom.rfie golden dream ;
‘ Nothing iiewbefidc»*iirf«cei,

* Every woman wthe fame.

‘ “ram. Sa, how d’ye like the fong, gentlemen ?

* BfU. O, very well perlorm’d—but | don’t much
‘madmire the words. p

* 4ram. 1 exiK-eled it———there’i too much truth in
*’em: it Mr. Gavot wiy walk with u» in the garden,

* Wt*U have it once again— — you may like it better at
¢ fecond hearing. You’ll bring my icoufin.’

* Aram, It you’ll walk into the next room, I’ll enter-
tiiii you with a fong, to divert .the difcourfe— — —
YouSl bring iny couiin.

HfU. F»iih, Madam, 1 dare not fpeak to her; but I’ll «
nuke fign** \AiUrtffn Belinda in |
Hilm. Oh, fidi! yo«r dumb rhctorick i( more ritjfcu”
fou>than your talkinz impertinence ; * h an ape ita

' much more troubieutme animal than a parrot.

* Jlram. Ay, coufin, and *rita fign the creatures mi>
* mick naturr well; for there are rev men but do mjrc
« lilly thmg* than they fay.

*Util. Well, 1 find my aptfltneft hat paid the raofont
formyfpecch, and fet it at liberty--——- tho'i 1confeft, |

* Thn o *n KcMoi «f the (sMf, V:- tuung
U tbcitprckrtalita.

could
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couU be wellenlaj”® pleat’d i<vdrive ooaloTc barpiio,
in thai fiknt m Anrr—’T«K*ut<l f*»e «man a world of ly-
ing anti fwcarin”™at ihe rnr*» rmt.  BetHlet. | buve had
a little cxpcerirm|:, that bring* to m'mi— — —

When witacTrealon I>oth ha»e tail’d to a>o»* ;

K’Itd look* atni a*oo* (from i'wccelt) io {rrove,

mEf'a iiltnce mtjr be cltK]ne«t io tore.

'End of the S«cono Act.

A CT iir.
¢ CE N F, [lif Strttt

Silria atti Luey.

Silvia.
ILL he not ctwrie, then'f
LMg>. Y tt, vet.acome, | warrant hioi, if you
will coin, ai” be »Gtly  to rcceift; h' n.

St/v. * Why did not you te’!l me 7 Whom mean you f

Luiy, Whom y<vi fliouid mean, Heonwell.

Silv. Senfeleri treature, 1 i®puit my Vainlove.

LK<y. You may at foon hope to recoTCr your own mai-
deohead u bit love. Therefore, t’ea fetyour heart at reA,
and in the (ume ofopportunity mind ycur owb bufinefi.
Strike, Heartwell, tvome, before the bait’t worn off the
hook. Ai{e will come. He nibklcd fairly yefterday ;

f tod, DOdoubt, will be eager enough to-day to fw*Uow
. the temptation.

f Well, fince there®no retnody— Yet tell me— for

. I wou’d know, thaugh to the an*ullh of my foul ; how

N herefufe } Tell me — how did he receiTe my letter,

""in angeror in fcom ?

y. Liuy. Ncitber ; but what wa* ten time* worfe, with
damn d, fenrelefi' iodiSercnce. By thii liKht, | could
have fpit in hi* face—Receive it | Why he receiTcd it »t
I would one of your lover* that (hould comc empty-han-

* e»» court lord doo« hi* inerccf*bill, ora b”to){
Nication ——he received it, a*if’t had been a Utter trom
uh wife.

| Utiv. W hat! did he not rerd iti
C a .o U.y,
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Hunm’d if over, gave ~au”*hn refp<A<, *nd
£tid, he wouMuke time to perufe it, f ut then he wa* in
h»Af. '

it/v. R*'(pe”, and p«rufeit ! HA*« pone, and Ar*-
tninra h«i bewitch’d him train me. Oh, how the ntme
i.f riyal firei my blood ! “ 1coaW curie’em both eier-
ti jokniry attend ber lo»e, and difappoincmrnt mm  hi».,
* Ob, thatl could revcnjt thetorment he h»ioiu*’(S-*
' Meihiiik'<, 1 feel the woman flrung within ire, andven*
‘ gdVMc kindle* in the room of love.’

X*y. t h»ve thatin my head miy make mifchief.

How, dearLucy?

Lueit. You koow Araminu™* diflembled coynefi hw
won, k«rpi him her*—  —

Could we »fu»de him, ‘that fbe lorei another.

Xs0> No, you reout j could we perfuade him, that
(lie dote* on him, himfdf— Contrive « kind letter at
from ber, *twould diffMl hii nicety, and take away hit
flmach.

£ik>. Impoffible ! "tjrill nilrer take.

Lity, Trouble not your head. Ltt me alone, I will
inform myfelfof what pafl between ‘em »>-day, and about
ii ftrailht—Hold, I'm miftaken, or that’a HcartweH,
«bo fttndi talking at thercorner, ’ti* be—Go get you in.
Madam, receive him pleafiiDsly, dteri up your face in
inDocencr and fmilet, and difiemble the very want of di(>
ftmulation------ You know what will take him.

SHv. *Tii athird to counterfeit love, at it it to coo-
<e»l it ! but I'll do my weak endeavour, though | fear 1
have no art. N

ljuy. Hangtrt, Madam, and truft to nature forM”-
funbliug. )

Man, wat by nature woman’ creature made.
We never are<but by ourfelrei betray'd.

[Jt4rra»>-
Ettrr Heartwell, Vaiolove taJ BcUmoury«Ziru7«/.

JMI. Hift, htft, it not that He<rtwell going toSilvia ?
["«». He'f ulkinjj to himfdf, 1thiak j prythee let’s
try if we can bear him.

\%
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Htart. Why, |»btlher, in tbcdcvUV name, tm |« )(c>
ing DOW? Hunitl—let me think—I» not tbit Stlri«*i
houfe, the w e It' th»t eocbantrert, and «-faich cunie.
quectl® 1ou)(htto (bun M 1 wouM inteAian ? Ts enter
,hcien'lt to put of the cavcMot'ti (hirt, to run into ibc
emhr*cet of a iieVer, »d4 in fomc ravioK fit, be ted to
plynge myfelC into that mure UMtfuming fire, m waman’a
"»tm*. Ha! well rccolie”tl, i will lecofcr mj reakia atid

Bril. Not» Venui forbid !
VaH. H.ifli
Heart. Well,, why do you not mo««/ F«cr, «¢>your
officc—Not one intk ; ho, {oTtpti, I*n»e*t%ht
m There Aiindi mv oonh, and (hithtr my nc”l« pewDiti®
— Now could | curie myfelf, yet cinoot repent. O
thou deliciou*, daron’d, dear, deliru“ve woman ! 'Sdetth,
how the young fellowt will hoot me ! 1 fhitil be the }eft
of the town { nay, intwodjyi, | ezpcel to be chronicled
in dicty, and Tung in woeful ballad, to the tune of the
fupcrannuated maiden™ctftifort® or the bttchckn”i fall (
and upon the third, 1 (hall be bang'd in effigy, ptfted up
for the exemplary ornamtnt of ‘ oeceflary houfea anti*
cobler’t iialli— Derth, i cao’t think oii’t—1’U run into
the danger to lolf the apprehc»fion. jr<t.
Jied/. A very certain remedy, frtiatum tj!'—Hi, ha,
ha, peer George, thou an i'lh’right, thou haft fold thy*
felf to laughter ; the ill-natui’d town will find the jrtl
juft where thou hail loii it. Ha, ha, how, a' UruggicU,
like an old lawyer betwceji two i>e».
FaiB. Ora young «ench, between pleafure and repu-

N

A Or, a*you did to-day, when, half afraid, you
I\ “foatcti’d akiftirom Aramiuta.

-,| m y'aiH. She has made a quarrel on*t.
Jieii. Paub, womm arc only angry at fuch bScccea, to
. » have the plcafur< ot- lorgi»ing ’em.
IV o. And 1 love to b»ve the pleafure ot making rtly
peace------------- 1 itiuuld ooi ctieem a pardon, if tou cau-
Jy won.
JffU. Thou doll nM kimw what thou u-ouM’ll br at ;
whether thou would’ft have her angry or pitM'd. Couid'tl
.j  titae bie gotleai tounbiry Adeurivilebf
y. c
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Fain, Couldyou be content to po to"Hear’ii ?

JieU. Hum, not imin«ditteiy, in mf confcience, not
heanily M ’d do « little more good is my generation firft,
in order to defcrrc it.

fAain. Nor I to nwrir Amminta, merit her;

Bell. But how the devil doft thouexped to gether, if
flie nerer yieW ? ,

rmin. T har’itroe; buti would——

Bell. Macry her without her confent. Thou’rt a riddle
beyond woman ......

Exttr Setter.
Tnifly Setter, what tiding* f How goei tHe prnjeft ?

Set. A*all wicked pmijefti do, Sir, * where the devil
* pneventtour endearments’ with fucccfi.

P.ett. A good hearing. Setter.

yaiH. Uell, ril leare you with your engineer,

BelL And hift thou provided necetTariet ?

sfi. All, all, Sir. The large fandified hat, and the
Httle precife bind, withafui”~ng long fpiritual cloak,
to cover carnal knaTey-r-not rorgetting the bhck patch,
which Tribulation S"pintext wear*, M 1’'m informed,
upon ooeeye, at a penal mourning for Ae ogling offcn-
cetof his youth ; and fome fxy, wiifa that eye, nc firft
d'icovcTed the frailty of Ws wife.

M . Well, iuthi* fanatic father’i habit, will | confef*
Lvtitia.

&/. Rather prepare her for coafcffion. Sir, by helping
her tofm.

firu. Be atyour mafler’i lodpM in tho evening, 1 .
fiiall ufe the h>be». [Zirtraf Belt, vaw,

&/. lfhall. Sir  — I wonder to which of thefetfOn-"'
I”enilemmen | do moft properly appertain--—-— the one Ufea e «
roe a* hi* attendant; iheuther, being ihebetter ac<juaiil-
led with my p»rt«, emplo>»me ai a pimp. Why, that™
much the more honourable employment—by all meant—'"v
| follow oneu my mailer, t’other follow* me at hit con*
duiSor.

£»ea’Lucy.

jLacV' Thiere’i the hang-do”™ hi* man—«-l had a
power over himin the reign of my mifirefi; but he it
too true a valet dc chanHire not to atfcA hi*

Uultt; and cocfequcBity is revoUed from hh all™'jBcc.
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Srt. Uockoubte”y, Vuimpoffibierobc « ftimpuxi not
» man of patu ; that i», witbtat beiag polttk,

fecret, niurjrami foforth-— Ami to aU tbi* Taliani ai

Hercule*—that i , paATcly raliaot and a”««ly obrllteni.

Ah ! Setter, wha a treafuie iahere loft tor waMtot being
'koown ? .

Zorgr. Here™foOie villamy a>fiaat, he't fetbougbtful;

*itdy be 1 mijr (SiCcoTcr foncituogin my roati--W orthy

&r, a word with you. itr utaH.
' &t. WTiy, if | were kitonni, I might cume t« ba a
great man— —

NottoiBierruptyoiUTm«diiafM»a—
Sfi. Anct 1 lhould not be the firil tbat hat procured hU
* greatneff by pimping.

Lnf. Now poTcrty and the pox light upco thee, for
a contemplatiTC pimp.

Sti. Ha ! what an, who thua malicioufly hall awa.
kened me trom my dream of glory i Speuk, thou vite dW
fturber—— — —

Lugf. Of thy moft rile A>gitatioBi— —thoa poor, eon*
cetted wretch, bow wen thou valuing ihyfelf, upon thy
mafter’i employment? For he'a the beM pimp to Mr.
fielimour.

Sfi. Goodwordt, damfel, o* 1 (hall— But how
doil thou know my mailer or me ?

LiiKy, Ye«, | know both matter and man to he——

Stu To be men perhapt; nay, ’iiuth like enottgh ; |
often march in the rear of my maBer, and eater the
breacbea which he ha* made.

Ay, the breach of faith, which he hat begun.
‘"m"Chou traitor to thy lawful prince/t.
Why, how now ! ptytheewho art ? Lay by that
Worldly face and produce thy natural ritor.
, * Lmy. No, firrah, I'll keep it on to abufe thee, and
leare thee without hope* of ie»enge.
m Sft. Oh! 1beginto fmoak ye. Thou art feme for-
£iken Abigail) we have dallied with thee beretoture— ~>
and art come to tickle iby unagination with remembrance
of iiquitv paft.

Lu”. No, thou pitiful flatterer of thy mafter’t imMr-
ferttont ; thou maukin, made up of the (bred* aaa pa*
riagi oCbit liiperfluoua foppeiie*.

Sti,
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Sc/. Thou »rt thy mUreft™ <buv* fclA compofed of her
luifuUied iniquitiri niui cUithmb |

Luiy. Hung ihce— bfgg«re cur I... Thy nurter
ii but amum/|>erid love, licf canring ;r the gate ; but
iicver ilarei prerume to enter the houte.

Sfi. Thou art the wicket to thy mii)fer>’« gate, to be’

" opened for ail oomeri. In fio«, thou art the high rqad
to thy miftreft. ‘

Lviy, Bcaft, filthy toad, | can hold no lon$;er, look
mnd tremble.

Sft. How, Mrs. Lucy |

Lucy. 1 wonder thou haft the impudeoce to look roe
in the iace.

Set. Ad(hud, who ii in fault, miflref* of mine ? Who
flong the fird flone } Who undervalued my iuaciion ?
Aoa who the devil could know you by ioAin£tf

JLiiy. You could know niy office by inttinfl, and be
baogrd, which you have Otndered rooft abomiDably. It
vexet me not what you faid of my perfoa : but that my
inooc«Dt calling lhuuld be ei*ofM and icand"liz’d— —
1 cannot bear it.

&i. Nny, faith, Lucy, I'm forry, J%il own myfelf
to blame, though we were both in fault a* to our ofikei
-— Come, ru make yqji any reparatioti.

Swear.

JStt. 1 do fwear to the utmofl of my power.

Liuy. To beUrici then j what ii the reafon your ma-
ficr did DM appear to*day, according to the fummont |
brought him i

itt. To an.wer you M briefly—He bat acauic tq .be
tried in another court. y»TV'

L*y. Come, tell me, inplainterm*, how forwartfi®
it with Araminta.

Sti. Too lorwand to be tuined back------ Though V *«j.
« liicletn dilj"Tace at prefeutabout a kifi which be furccd.
You and | can kift, Lucy, without aH that.

LitQi, Standoff— —  Ht'»a prech)u»”*wcL

Set, And tbereforc you’d have bun to £etin your lady's
locket.

Lm*i. Where ii he now f t
Stu Hc'il be in the piazu prcfeatlf.
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Ltuy. RemcmWr (onlay™* bcbavioui—~Lct me fee
you wiih m ptnit nt &cc.

S*t. Whb«i BO lokea ot tmity, Lucy ? YoQ and 1
don’t uie to pare »-i[h <hy lip*.

Lffy. No, no, srauBt——I’ll aot be (Ubbctd wtd
Kift'd now, I 'mnA i'tb' bvmour.

J*/. rilootquit yoa fom— mmmmH| {oltoc* and put
"you into the buiiMmr.

Ettir Sir Jofifph WittoU MrVBIufT.

£I1»”. And fo out of youi unwooted getterority-
Sir Jfo. And “oad>BMure, backj 1 am good*Mtui'd

" and Icaa’t helpii.

You bave giren him mdmc upoa Focdlcwifs
for a hundred pound.

Sir Jf. Ay, ay, poor fellow, be ventur'd fair for’t.

You have difobiiged ne in it~tbr 1 bare occa-
Son for the money, and it you would kook, me in the btat
again and live, go, and force him to re>dclii'er yoa th«
note ' ' jgoiii.—llimd bring k n>e btiher* i'U flay
here for you. *

Sir J», Youlaay fiay ’tilt the day of judgmeat then,
by the L«rd Harr)-. 1 know better thingt than to be
run throueh the gud for a b«adred puund. Why, i
gave that hundred pound for being fared, and d’y« thmk,
an’ there were no danger. 1’1l be to ungrateful tu t«k« it
fron the Eentlcnuut i

BUg. Weil, goto him froa# me- —Tell him, | fiiy,

he muil refund— ------ or biibo’i the word, and Uaughter

will cnl'ue— if he refufe, tell him—— butwhifper that

j— —tell him— —"ll pink hii foul— —but «h>fAr thK
to him.

*.S/r Jo, Sofofily, that he (hall never hear on't, | war.

raftf you— — Wby, whata devil't the matter, b«iity,

are you madi Or d’ye think I'm madi A ~, formy
Alan, | don’t foveno be the mc”ogcr of ill newaj ’ii*
an ungrateful office— So tell him yowfelf.
Biaf. By tbefe hiltt, | believe he ttightened ;-oti into
thli coatpoUtion. | believe you gave it him out of fear,
«pure paltry fear— S-Conlef*.
mSir Ji, No, n*, han{('(, | wai not afraid, neither-*’
Awghb Icoalcif he did inamaiuer foap me up—yet |
«a*i
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fay that it wimaltojctheroat of fear, Jom partly to pre-
vent niifchiel—tor he w « a dexilift> cbfclcric Wlow. And
if my cbfilcr ha(i been up too, agsd, “ere would hive
Ixco niifchiefdone, that™ flat. Atid\j-et; 1 IMicTC, if
you hod licen by, 1 would ai foon have let him a’ had ¢
hundied of my teeth. Adlhirt, if he would come now,
juft when I’'m ant™-rj-. 1°d tell him---------- Mum. -V,

fn/rr BrlirDour««//Shiirper. ‘

A-/l. Thou’rta lucky togue ; there’syour benefa”br,
you ooght to return him thankf, dow you have received
the favour.

Sir Jofeph—your note was accepted, and the;
money p*id ai (ight. I'm come to return my thanki.

Sir'ft. Tliey won’t b« accepted fo readily as the bill.
Sir.

Bfll. | doubt theknighi repcnti, Tom—HelookiKke
the knight of the fomwtul hire.

, Thi» it a double generofiti’— Do me a kind-
n«f«, and rcfufe my rhanki— But | hope you are not
ofendcd, that | «ffer<ed them,‘without any ofifence to,you,
Sir.

SirJt, May be | am. Sir; may be » am not. Sir—
may be I-am both, Sir.—>What then? 1 hope 1 may be
oSended. A

Stunrf. Hey day | Captain, what's the matter } You
can tel .

JiL”~. Mr. Sharper, the matter it plain — " Sir Jo-
fcph hat found out your trick, and doei not care to be
put Upon, btiiig a manofhooour.

Trick, sirt L
S\ ttick. Sir, and w«>n't be put upon, Sisr™.'
being* man ot' hottour. Sir; andfo, Sir——m toEA
f. Heark’e, Sir joCrph, a word with yt— — la

cnnfidcrttion of fome tawA.r* lately receivM, | would
not have you draw yourfelfintoa preniunire, by truflinc

ut that of a man there— ~that'pop-gun charj*tu
with wind.*

Siry». O lord, O lord, Captain, come jufliry jrour-
{elf— —I'll give him the He, it you’ll fland to it.

Skarf. Nay, then 1°’Ube bciorehutd with you, take*
thjM, o*fe. .
Sirjf*,



THE OLD BATCHELOR. ii
Siry», C*putii] «rilt yott fee ibu i Won't you piak

hii foul ?
Bitif, Huih, ’ti not foconrrDient n«w—I fitaU fiiul
e rime. |

Sharp, What doyou muurr abouti tinie» mfcal f You
were the incewii.ii*— Thereat lo put you in mind of yuur

\/ tituej-—A memorindum. (Kait him.
« BImff. Oh, ihi» Uyour time, Sir, you h«i beft miilce
ufe on’t.

' 'Sharf. ’Egad, and fol will. There’*agtia for you.

. fA'VIi him,

Vou are obtigtug, Sir, but thU iitoo public a

-pIJce to thank you in! but inyour ear— You are to

« be feen again.

Sharp. Ay, thou inimitable coward, anil (0 h« felt—"at
fur example.

BtU. IlI, ha, ha, pr'ythee come away ; *iit fciutda-
luu( to Kick ihit puppy, iinlcfaa raaa were coM, and had
no tther way to get binifelt a heat, [Exit Sharper.

Bluff. Very well— »e»y fine—— But ’ti» no nriMter
— ’Ii not thii fine, hir Jo(?ph i

Sir Ja. ludifl~ciit, ajjad, in my o(>inion rery indifTerent
---------- I’d rather go plain all my iife than wear fuch
finery. .

Bluff- Death and hcl!, tobeaffrontc«i thui! 1’ll die bt«
fore n | fufier it. _

Sir Jo. O lord, hi* anger wai not raiicU before— N jy,
dear (Japtain, don’tbe in a palfioti, now he’» gone— —
Putup, put up, dear back, ’fU your Sir jufeph begi.

me. let in« kift thee. So, fo, up, put up.

Tigrn. By heav*n, *tis not to be put up.

r what, buUy f
\BI»ff. TheajSxjnt.

j 'sir Jo. No, a™ad, no inore ’tii, for that™ put up

_ " already, thy fworJ 1 mean.

Ao te Biijf. Well. SIf Jo&pK, at your intreaty—But weie
,.* notyou, ro) tricnd, abu*'d, and cuff’d, and kick'd f

\yunin”® upltiifr'tri,

* SirJt. Ay, ay, fo were you too t no matter, *ti«p«j*.

Hb”\ Bvthe imroortil thunder ofgreat gun*, *ti»lalft

I <m mhe fucu uot vitil air who dare* athrm it to ibii t"e.

S‘ry*.
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Sir Jt. To thjt fecc, | grantyoa,Ckptain--Nt), no,
| trant you------ Not to that fice, by thtf lord Harry.—
If h*i pat on your fighting fw t be*>r?, ytni hiddnne
hii bufiofh — he durft ai foon ha»e kks’d you. «« kick’d
you toyourface—— But a man can no more help what’i,
done behind hi* back, than what'i faid.>*-Come, .'we'll
think no more ofwhat’i paft.

Bluff. I’ll call a council of war within to confiderof
my revenge to conte. '

SCPKE, Silvia™
Enter Heanwell mnil Silvia.
SONG.

At Amcret and Th'tiit lav

Mflttng the boura in gentle play;
Joining facet, mingling killiit,
AndeschanKing hamil™t blilTet.

He trembling cry’d, with eager hafle,
0 letme teed u well at tafle,

1 die, if I’'m not wholly, wholly bled.

Afitr tht adama tfrnntii is.

SIL lodeed, ititvery fine—— | could look upon ’em
all djy.

Utari. Well, bat thil prevail’d for me, andwill you look
upon me ?2_

tuiv. 1f you could iing and dance (u, : (bould love to
look upou you too. —

Heart. Uliv, 'twat IfuDg and danc’d ; | g«*e mulic to:
the voice, aivd life to their roeafuret—Look you h”"'.
Silvia. ntffur*tndthihk ngit.") Here arc foo£fi
and dance*, [|>oeiry and mu(k—hark ! how fweeily one
guniea rhymei to another—and how they dance to tUemu.
Scot theirown chink, Thit buytall t'Ixher— rbit
thou IValt luve ; ihtt, and all that 1 am wontt for th«
purchufe of thy lore. Say, itit mine iheo, ha? Speak,
tyren— Coat, »hv dol look on her ! Yet 1 rouU—
Sprak, deartogcl, Jcvil, faint,*«itch ; donut rack me
with fufpcofe.

Sli>,
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Si/v. N*y, dm”t ftjrt at mt fo— You m*ke mt
blur»---- 1 cannot.look.
A-Ifrart, Oh, m”hor'd, where »rt thou ! Wh»t im |
comc to ? A tvomAi’j toy, it thcfeyeon ! Death, » t>e*r*
ded h~r for « to dandle. * O dortj*e, dotage !
| ‘TMitirer that i>nt>te poffi >n, lutt, lliould ebb to thi»
‘ ¢ dfgTce------- No rcftu< of ri“orou* blood j but milkf
‘m ' love fuppliet the empty cbanneh, aM) prompt* me to
*'she rofcnrfiof a child------ a mere infint, and would
* fuck.” can yoti lo»e t.ie, Silvia f Speak.
Si/v, | dare aiMfpcnk ’till 1 belirre you, tad ioideed
\rm afiaid to believe you yet.
j Htitri, Death | hiw her intwctnce tonnenti ard p?ea*
fe» me ! Lying, child, it indeed the an of lore j an4
, men are generally marten in it: but I'm fo newly entei«
f cd, you cannot diflruil me of any &ili in thc treacherou*
% mvHery— Now, by my foul, i cannot lie, though ti wer*
, toferre aftiend or j{iin a miilreb.
&\Ut>. Muft yoM lie then, if you iaj you lore met
Heart, No, no, dear ignorance, Lliou beaatoo«M chatifC*
ling------ 1 tell thee, | do lore ihee, and tell it foratruth,
a naked truth, Which I’m afbair.ed to difcorer.
Sitv. But lo»e, they fay, t» a tender thiftg, * that will
* fiDooth trowni, and make call# an angry t»cc ; will fol-
‘ten a rumd teii»nj>er, and make ilUhunioured people
‘ good.” You UxA re”y to fright o»«, anti ulk a« if
\ your paliioB were not love, but anger.
Htart. "Tia both i for I amanj[ty with myiittf, whe*
i am pleafed with you—Aiui a poa upon me for loving
AN cpiM'ocll — - *yet | mufton— —Tii a bearded ar-
* m«r, aad will more eafily be thruft forward than drawa

Indeed, if I were well aflUr'd you lov’d——but
\ fibowcan | be well aflbr’d ?

. , HfMrt. Take the fymptomf— jmd aft all the tyranfi

401 thy fex, if theif fooliare not known by thit party-co-

** Joured livery— | am mdarchoUc when thou trt ab-

feai; look like an afs when chou an prefem ; wake for

\th«« when | fliould Ilvfp ; and even dteam of thee

‘il"en 1 <m awake; figh much, dritik Uttle, Gi. lefi,

Vijrt Ibtiiude, am grown very entemioing to myfclt,

L ai1 amioformecd, v<” uoubleibmc to cverv badv

D elfc.
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elfe. If tbif be no* love it is madncff, then it it p*r-
donible------------- Nay, yet a mors ccrtain fign than all
thi»; | gire thee iny motiey. | ~
Silv. Ay, but that it no fipn : fornhey fay, ~cntl®
men will give money to any naughty wrpnian to come “ to
* bod'to them—O Gemini, | hope you don’t mtaiV fo—
for I won’tbe a nliore.
Hrart. The more ii the piiy. [AJLIf.
&l<u. Nay, if you wou'ut marry me, you ftould luit
come to ‘ hod to” me—* you have fuch a beard, and
* would fo prickle one.” Butdo you intend to marry
me f /
Heart. Tliatt fool (liould Kic fuch a malicious qucf- *
tion 1 Death 1 1 fluiU be drawn in, before I know where

1 am— However, 1 find 1 am pit‘ity fure of her con-
feot, ifl am put toit. [/(M-.] Marry you ? No, no,
1’I love you. '

&h>. Nay, but if youlove me, you muft marry me ;
what, don’t | know my father lov’d my.mother, and was
marry’d to her ?

ILar/, Ay, ay, in oW d»y« people married where they
lov’d : but that falhion it chang’d, chiM.

* Siiv. Never'tellmethat : | know ’tit not chang'd
* by leyCelf ; for | love*you, and would marry you.

*Hrmrt, I’ll have my lieard fhav’d, it flian’t hurt thee,
* and we'll go to bed,

Silv. No, no, I’'m not fuch a fool neither, but I can
keep myfelfhoneft.—Here, 1 won’t keep any thing that’t
youn, 1 hate you now, \7hrtvu thtpurft.'\ and I’ll never
fee you again, 'caufe you’d have me naught.

Htmrt. Damn her, let her go, and a mod tidduce”
Vet fo much tendemefs and Mauty, and honefly tn”.”»
ihfT, it ajewel —Stay, Silvia-—- But then to marry®—

W hy every man playt the fool once in hit life: but id
marry it {paying the fool all ooe’t life lung. n

&/«/. Whiu do youcall metor?

Htmrt. I’ll give thee all 1 have ; and thou flialt live
with mein every thing fo like ray wife, the world dull
believeit ; luy, thou flah tlii*k fo thyfelff—— -only
ktm ¢ DOtthiakfo. "

“t
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Sih. No, ril before I’ll be ywr whore—— —
a* well ai | lo»e y<iu.
womsn, tmiignoniot, m«r be ho-
r<W, ~en 'tki out of obllmary and contmdktion—But,
f  ‘<ilcatl>"t i>but ap™\iy-be, rod upnti fcur»y tem>i——e

j  Well/irewel then  --------- if | caa get out of light, |
may the better of myfelf,
it/v. Well, good bye. [Tmrm wid vrtift.

eHrart. Ha ! Nay, come, we’ll kifi at parting.
[A7~/6rr.] By Hear’n her kift it fweeter thinJibertjr

---------- 1 will marry thee----------There thou haft doo’t..

\a ll ntj- refolrej mrited in that kift............. One more.
j Sih\ But when!
/ lhart. I’'mimpatiert 'till it be done; 1 will not gire
j  myfelf liberty to think, left 1 (bouM cool mm— s will
/ alnut a licence llraight— — In the erening espcA
\ nit--- m  One kift more, to confirm me mad ; Ib.

[Exit Htarr.

Sliv. Ha, ha, ha, an old fox trapp’d— —
JE»/frLitcy,
Bleft me ! you frighted me ~ 1 thuught he had been con «
aguin, and had hkard me.
‘' Lk*. Lord, Madam, | meryour lorer'ln ai mucK
hnfle, atif be had been going a midwife.
* MAr. He’i going tor a parfon, girl, the forerunner
«of alhidwilit, fome nine months hence----------- wdl, |1
A * find diflembHng to our fex it aa natural at fwim:ning to
‘manegro. We may depend upon our Ikill to fare ul ata

V plunge, though till then we never mike the cxpcri-
I But how haft thou fuccecdetf f
A I-iuy. At you would w.(h—Ilince there i» no reclaiming

u yT~nluve; 1 hare tuundout a pique (he hat taken at him ;
"7 Jw "axe fram’d » letter that makes her fue for recunci-
& Jiationfirli. 1 know that will do—ualk in, and 111 fhew it
);ou. Conte, Madam, you’re like to hatre ahappy tim«
a(pn’t< hoth your lot'c and anger l'atiified '— All (hat cui
'* rbar>n our fex confpTre to pletfe you.

That woman fure enjoyt a blctTed night,
Whom lore and rengeance both at once delight.

v £ kd of the THitD Act.

Da ACT
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A C T V. j

SCENE, iht&irtpt

- f«f<r Bellmour,  aF»natick Habit, aaJSetti

9'T ~ | S pretty new the hour. [Z*ii>rg m hit wa,vA.]

X Well, and how. Setter, h*, due* my hypocri-
fy fit me, h* i Doc* it fit eafv on me ? /
Srt. O moft religioufly we’l. Sir.
* Eeii. | uoiKler why all our young fellow* ftould glo-
ry ia an opinion of atheifm ; when they may be fo
' much more conveoieotly lewd under the coverlet of re-
‘ lirton.’

&<. ’Sbud, S'lr, away quickly, there’s Fondlewife juft
turn’d the corner, and’* coming thii way.

Brti. Gadi fo, there i*, b« muft not fee me.

Emtr Fondtewife «<u/Bamaby.

*

T»»J, | {»f, | ivili tarry at home.

JRitr. But, Sir. »

Ftml. G o~ iHck! | pfofeftthe fpirit of contndiAion
kath poOeb'd the kd—1 fay, | will urry at borne, var*
let.

JS"n. | have io&e, Sir, then farewel five hundred
pound.

Atu/. Ha, how’s that ? Stay, fiay, did you«ktve|
el'ory, lay you, with his wife i With Comfort herfelT. '
Jimr, | did ; and Comfort will fend Tribulatkm hic”
as fooD a« ever he comes home— 1 could hare brougfi.'
young Mr. Prig, to have kept my millref* company ia(®

the mean time : but you (ay— —

FmJ, How, how, fay varkt! | fiy let him not cotnf '
BCar my door*. | fay he i* a wanton young Levite, and
pampereth himfelf up with dainties, that he may look
lovely >n the eye* at women— -Sincerely, | am afraid, /
he hath tkm ly ckfilod ike tabe/nacle of our tifter Corny' f
fort : while her ipiod hufttand is deluded by his |{odly
peartuce—»>—1 ercn luii doth fpatkle in his ey
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and glow upon kit che«k(, "M ohtt | wouU m fooa iruil
my wife with a luU*$ high-ted ciuplaio.
Bttr. Sir, the Aour dniwt ni(;h » md nothing
wirt'bedone ihcreftill you come.
And nothing can be done hcM ‘litl 1 go—So
‘that r1\ tarry, dVe icc.
; And run the hazard to tofe your a&ir. Sir |
. ] [>«(
furcient icxation, fora man to have a handfome wife.
"Bar. Nrvcr, Sir, but when the man U an infuliicieill
hufbanJ. Tisthen, Indeed, like the vanity of things
> fine houfr, and yet be tbrc’d t» let lodjj*ngs, to help to
’ pjy the rent.
J I'oaJ. 1 proter», a very apt comparifon, varict. Go,
/ and bid tny Cocky crime out to me ; | will give her fome
J iti{truftiocs; 1 will realon with her betore |1 go. [£*it
1 Bar.) Amiin the mean limc, | will rtafon with mytelf—
Tell me, Ifajc, uhy an theejealoui ; «hy art thee dif»
e « trullful of the wi»e of thy bofom f—Ilkcjuie lhe i> younf{
and vigoroui, and 1am ol.Wind impotent Then,
why didft thee marry, Ifaae ?-¢------—-- Bccaufe ftte wm
beautiful and temptinji', xnd becaule | was obflinate and
doating ; ‘ fo that my incliiution was, and it ttill, ~rra'cr
‘than my power.’ will not that which
tempted thee, alfo tempt other*, who will icinpc her,
llaac ! 1fear it much--—— But doe* twt thy wife
love thee, nay, doat upon thee ;---------- Yes— Why,
> then! Ay, but to fay truth, flic’>fonder of me, lhar»
M file has reafon to be ; uud in the way ol trade, wo rtill
Y ulpent the fmoothell dealer* pf the deepeft deiign*——
/-mV/BiJ"Tiat flie hat fume deli|*n> deeper than thou catvft
MNach, th’ftexperimented, llaac ....... -But iDwm.
Ktitr Lxtitia.
jLrf/. 1 hope my deareftjewel it not g«ng to leave me
-1—-—-are you, Nykin i
« Z' FW. Wife— ,-Ha»e you thorouj{bly coDftder’d how
. *"» deteilable, buw heinuui, and how crying a lio, the fin
of adultery it) liare you weigh’d it, 1 fay i
\ Ltet. Blef* me! what meant ray dear !
\ Ftnd. | profef* Ihe ha* an alluring eye j | a«
W ubtful whether 1 (hall ttuft her, cTcn with Txibulatim

J n 3u hiinWf.

N
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hiniM f.'mm*fspeak, | fty, h*ve you coi*dered whit it it
to cuckold vour huAand f

L ttt. I'mimued : fure he lie> difcoreredjnjj-
thin/®----mmmm- Who ha«wrcmg’d me to mt de*reft ?
my jewel doe* northink that ercr | hall any fuch”hing .
in my head, orerer will haTC.

Ptmf, No, no, 1tellyou I (hall hare ft in my mad.

Ltrt. I know notwhatto think. But I’'m rc-
folved to find the meaning of it-.....Unkind dear ! W n
1t for thi* you fcnt to call me ? i it not afiii(%0on enough
that you *»e to leaTc me, butyou muft ftudy to encrcafc
it by mjuft fufpkion* ? Well—well------ you |
know my fondnrfi, and you love to tyrannize— Go,
oa, €rud man, do ; triumph over my poor heart, while
it hulili, which cannot be lonp, with thi« ufage of yourt

] Dot that™ w'hat you want— Well, you will bare
your end* foon— You will—Youwill— Yei, it will
break to oblige yot>. [Yom*»e

Fo»d. Venly, | fear | have carried the jeft too (iir.—
Nay, look you, now, if (he fioe* not weep------ ti* the
hmdrft foo(—Nay, Cocky, Cocky, nay, dear Cocky,
iJonHcry, 1 wasbut in jeft, 1 wa* not, i*k.

Ijrf. O then, all’i fafe. 1 wa*terribly trighted.[.fiw-.]
— 'My affli“on i* always your jefi, barbarooi man i
Oh, -that 1 <hould lore to tbit degree ! yet

J-M. N«y, Cocky,

L~. No, oo, you are weary of me, that™ it—
that™all, you would get another wife—another food
tool, to break her heart— Well, be a* cruel at you can
to me, I’'Upray foryou ; and when | am dead with."Eicf?, |
may you hare one that will lore you a* well a* 1 have
dkme : 1 (hall be contented to lie at peace in ray col®”

j~*e—— fince it will plcafe you. [Sjfitt
hmiL G oji lack, lack, (he would melt a heart ,

«if orit m—I profefi lean hold no longer— Nay, dear

Cocky,— Ifcck you'll break my heart—Ifeck you will

you bare made me weep ...made poor Ny-
kinweep------ Nay, coroe kifi, bull poorNykio, and |
«foa’t kave thee— —  I'll lofe all firft.
Ljtt. I"lUr.]JHowl Heaven forbid! that will cany t
<hc iefitoo fin-, indeed.
FmuU Won’t you ki& Nykiti f |
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L"et. Go, atughty N”~kw, jxittdon’t love me.
FnJ. Kif$, kif*. ifeckldo.

L~rt. No, you don’t,. [jXf himi
F»ad. What, Itit love Cocky *
" TAr. NO------m-mmm- h. [Sin.
FtaJ 1 protcf#! do lore tbec bettfr thin fi»e hundtod
pouiJiU'—and fo thou n»»lt fay, tor I’ll letwe it to lI*y with
othee.
J7Ni. No, you (han’t neMcfty*ur bufinef* form»——m

No, imierd you f«nt, Nvkin m-It you doa’t go, i’il
think you bren dcatoui of mo fliill.

F*n<i. He, be, h«, wilt tKou, poor (b*l } le
will go ; I won’t lie de»l»ui— —— Poor Cocky, Kkift-
Nykin, kif» Nykin ; «e, oc, re—Here will be the gc”™t
man anon, to ialk tb Cocky, and teach her how a wii«
ought to “have herfclf.

Zjt/. | hope to hare one that will filew me how -«
huiband oughr to behave himfelf. [ mjforVj m: (haU-

be tjlad to leam to ptrafe my jewel. [Kifu-
Fond. Thac’i my gotd dwr —Clime, kift Ny»
km once more, and then get ycft in—— i>0— tiet
you in, grtyou in. By, by.
By, I"Vin.

F»*J. By, Cocky. '
I~t. By, Nykin.
Fend. By, Cocky, by, by. {Exnmt*

Enter Vainlo»e and Sharper.

Sharf. How ! Ararointa loft !
rain. To confirm what 1 hare faid, read th'i-

[Giwet a hutrt

'y jSharf. “ Hum, hum. And whst then appear’d
- »/fault, upon leflci?lion, feema only an elect of too
Aw e (ful pafljon. 1’'m a/raid | “ive too great a proof «f

nd”own at this time— 1 am in diforder for what | haro
»”ritten.  But fomething, | know not what, forc’d me.
4 only beg a favourable anfure of thi», a«d am your

| AraminM.**
| Sharf. Loft! Pray HeaTcn thou baft not loft thy witi.
Nlere, here, ihc’i tby ofrn, nuD, fign’d and feal’d' too.
ViTo her, man—a dcKciout mcton, ptire, and con<x.
<mlooly wain tby cuttisg up— mm. She haa

bcea
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been bree”ine love to thee all this while, and ju/l now
flic’»delivrri«rof it.

t-'ain. *Ti» an untimely fruit, and flic hat mifcarried of
her love. I

SIMiif. Never leivf thii damn’d, lil-natur'd wbimfy,
Frank ? Thou hadafiukly, peevifti app«ite ; oni>’che»s '
I*re, and cannot digcft it. tox

Fain. Ye?, when | ferdmyfelf-——-—-- Butl hate to be m
cramm’d ------------ By Hea"i’n, there’s not a woman w11
give a man the pleafure of achace ; * my fport it alwayiT
‘* baulk’d, or cut (liort. | ftumble over the game | would

* purfuc’—— — ’Tisdoll and unnatural to have a hare
run full in the hound's mouth ; and would diftaAe the
feecnert huDter— — 1 would have overtaken, not

have met my game.

Sharj). However, 1lhope ynu don’r mean to forfake it;
tkltwill be buta kind ot mongrel cur’s trick. Well,
tMe you for the Mall

r*tH. No, fhe will be there thi« evening---------

I will jjotoo— and <he (h"l (ee her error in

AEUIr™. In herchoice,*'egad - .- n18 1uv thuu can’ft not
be fo great abrute as to flight her ?

FaiH, “ 1 (liould difappolnt her if I *did not'

By her maoagement, | (ijpuld think ibe expe£fU it.

AU naturally fly what doctpurfue :

*Ti« fit men (houlJ be coy, when women woo,

SCENE, aRotm in Fondlewife’s Ihuf:.

A%trt%Mimitmyldcinnfag\N Jxoholiti-be emahic  tahit, vijith a i
fatcb nfnH me eyr, atJ a bonkin bit bamj. f

&r«. Here's a chair. Sir, if you pleafetorepofeyru”
fclf. My noiftrefk it coming. Sir, >
BtU. ~ u Wee in my dif(<uilc, | have out-fac’d fufpicipne

and ev’n dared difcovery— This cloak my fanttit),
tad trufty Scamoti’s noveU my prayer-book— Methinki Ir.
am the very pi~“rc o/ Mootuf*r, lu the Hypocrites—
Oh, Ibe comet.

Enfrr Lctitil. t
So breaks Aurora through the *al of nit;lu, >/
Thbui fly the clouds, diwited btf%er light, M
And every eye Kccivei & ncw-bora fight, T
[Thmvn-i b;jilici,

L xi.
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Lat. Tlij* ftiev'a witb btuOiM like------------- Ak i
Hcav'n defeod me ! Who'i thiif
ktwo
B<IL Your lorei.
' ViinloT~’i friend ! 1 ktiow h» face, mkl h« h»»
htttpy’d me lotiim. [jljut,
All. You »re furpritej. DW you »o« exptA 1 lorer,
Maiam ? Thofc erci Ihonr kiadijr oo my biil
»nVe. tho’ now they are o’er-cift.
L~t. | miy wel) he furptia’d Btr*ur perfonindimpu-
droce ; they »re both new to me—Vou »te not wh»t jrexw
I firll appearance prontifcd ; the picry ol your habit wa*
I welcome, hut nvt the hrpocriiy,

1 BtU. « itherine by[M >criiy W at wekome, but MX tbt
I hypocrite.
Lief, \WTh> are you. Sir > You have miiluken the
houfr, fure.

, Sfll. I ha*e dire"Honf in my pocket, which af>re«with
erery thinj; but your unkindncti. [PiUit m tb* ItINT,
iLct. My teller ! Bale ” ainloye ! Thca tit too late to
cliiTemble. [AjUi.r T it plain, then you hate mifUke*

the perfon. « [Om'iv.
feU. If we M | To, I'm mtflaken - m Hold, h»lo,
Madam ------ 1 confeft | have”™uo into an error—

1 be]; yourpanioa a thous nd linct— What an ereraal
blockhcjd am 1! Can you lorgive me thediTofder | haT«

V  put you into But k it ami&akc which aay body might

X have made.

\ L4Tf. What can this mean ~ T it iaipoSble he (heuld
\lynl5«ken, afterall thit....... A haodiome fellow, if h«
had not furprix’d me. Meihmki, now | look on hii»

f I would not hare kim miOakea. We ar»
liable to raiiiakei, S>r; if you own it to bo fo, ibcM

no farther apology,

g fj; JU/L Najr, faith, Mitdam, *li» a p}cafiine one, and
4+ «Kmhjrour hearidg. £];pectiiiga friend, laft aight, at
m 'hit lodgiagt, 'till ‘twat late ; my intimacy -with him gar*-
/ n« the freedom or hit bed: he not coming home all
oiitht, t letter wat deliver’d to me, by a ferraat, in th*

*  Y>M>fiiiog: upon the perufftl, 1 found the coiUei>tt
VSarmiDg, that | could think of nothiag all day, but put*
J | tiog.
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ting ’em in pradice— ——  ‘till juft now, (the firft time

I ever look’d on tbe fuperfcription) | am the moft fur-
priz’d in the world to find it direi*d ta* Mr. Vainlove.
Gad, Madam, | aflc*-ou a million of pardoni, and will»
make you any fatiifaAion.

L<*/. | am difcover’d------ and either Vainlove ii not
gMilty, or he ha§ handfomely earcus’d him,

B*U. You appear concern’d. Madam.

Lict. 1 hope you are agentleman—and fince you afe-
privy to aweak woman’i failing, won’tturn it to the pre-
judice of her reputation. You look asif you had more
honour.

BM. And more love ; or my face it a falfe witnefs,
and defervei to be pillory’d— —— No, by Heaven, 1
fwear— — —

luti. Nay, don’t fwear if you’d have me to believe
ydu ; but promife—— —

RtIL U'ell, I promife—— A proirife it fo cold—
give me leave to fwear—by thofe eyei, thofc killing eyei;
by thofe healing lipk—Qh ! pi~fi the foil charm dote to
mine, and feal ’em up for ever.

Upon that condition. r [lit kijptt her.

JSc/A Etemitj’ wa» in that moment—One more, upon
tny condition.

Ijtt. N»y, now—I never faw any thine fo agreeably
impudent, Won't you cenfure n»e rorthit, now f
—— —but ’lit to boy your fiience. Oh, but
what am | doing 1

BeU> No tongue can ecpreft it—got thy own ; norany ,
tWng, but thy lipi. 1 am faint with the exceli «f bV-f*

-Oh, lorlove™ Uke, lead me any whither, wl*rre
1 may lay down <}uickly, tiur 1am ~mid I ftuill ha’<M\

« fit, - e
171, Blcf. me ! UT»at fit ? M
Bell. Oh, acoovuilioa—— | feel thfrfymptom™.

Lutt. Doe« it hold you long ? I’'m afraid to cany you
into my chamber,

BtU. Oh, no : let me lay dow» upon the bed; — -
die fit will be fooB over. [Extnt.

SCENF,
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3 C*EN E, St Pjtl. '
Arftninta ««</ BeliDda mttting.
Bel. La»d, my de»i : | t-n glad 1 htfe met jrot—

1 hare beea at il Exchange Gnce, and am fo tir’d-—
Jtram. Why, what’i the matter ?
M, IIl. Oh, the mo!? inhuman barbarous h»ckt>ey CMch !
| am jolted to ajelly— Am nat | borridljr toux’d ?
[PhIU »*/a
.4-ah. Your heal*; a little out of order.
. N<l. A little? O iri~htful ! What a furioul pbixT
) "have ! (> luolt ruct'iill Ha, ha, ha ! Ogad, | hope «o.

A Inxly Hill comc ihij way, ti.l 1 hare put myfeU in re-
(  pair—Ah ! my dear------------- 1 have lwn fucn uohrwa
. crcaturc* liuce-------- Ha, 1>, ha! 1can’t for my foul
( help thinking that | IcKikjull like one ol 'em—— Good
dear, pnth>», and I’ll tell you----- Very well —-.So,
thank vou my drar------------- But, ai 1 wa» teUing you—
Pifli, thisis the untowaikHii lock—— — So, as 1 wn
tfiiinp ) o 'j----------- How d'ye like*ire now ? Hideout, ba?

Frightful Itiil ; or how f
2juk. No, no; you’re*cry well at can be.
a,l. And fo------------- But vierc did | lea»e off, my
dtar ? | wa» tellingyou mm
Aram. You were about 10 tell me fomeching, child—
but )~ou left off betore you be”an.
BcU Oh, a mull comical (i*ht ; acountry fquire, wiik
the equipage of a wite and twodaugbKrt, came to Mtt.
1Snip«k™I'» (hop while | wat there/------------- But, Ob, gad 1
1jch unlick’d cubt !
1 warrant, plump, cbetTjr>cbeckd couBtrj

Ay, 0o’ my confcience, fat at barn-door fowja j
Ct lobcdetk’d, you would have taken’em for Frlezlaml
‘hent, with their Kathert growiog Uie wrong way
%0, fuch out-landiDi creaturci: Such TramontaQaci, and
foreignert to the lalliioa, orany thing ia pra<5ticc! 1 had
m no patience to behold I uudcrtuok tbe modeliof
i' of oneof their froD(t,>hc more modernilruAure.
| . Bleltmc, couiia: why would you afiirost ujr
8ody fc ? They might be gentiey»omen of > »cry good

Sfi.
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IIfl. Of a very ancient one, 1 dare, fwear, by their
drefl---------- Aftront! Plluw, how you’re miftaken ! The
poorcroture, | wajiant, wa* as fiijll of curtficj, as if | had
iwen hergodiTtnther. I'he truth on’t is, | did endearour
to make her look like a chriftian—and was fenftWe of,
it; for Ihe thank’d me, and gave me two apples, piping
hot, outof her under petticoat pocket >Ha, ht,iha!”
And t’othiir did fo ftare and gape----- | fancied her Mike’
the front of her father’s hall; her eyeswere thetwo j&t-
window«, and her mmith the great door, moft hofpitably «

kept open for the eiitcriainment of travelling flies. n
Aram. So, then, you have been diverted. Whatdid '
they huv ? \

Erl. Why, the father bought a powder-horn, and an *
elininack, and acomb-cafe; the mother, a great.miz-
tnwer, and a fat amber necklace; the daughters, only
tore r«'o pair of kid-leatherglovet, with trying ’em on.
......... . --0h, gad, here comes the fool that din’d at roy
Lady Freelove's t’other, day.

EjUtrSif Jofeph <m//B1uC

Aram. May be he may not know us
BtL We’Hputoo our inalki, to fecure his ignorance.
[fh~ fnl QMtIxir mafis.
Sir Jt. Nay, gad, I'll pick up j I’'m refolv’dto in™e
t night on’t------------- ni goto alderman FondSewife by
end by, and get fitiy pieces more from him. Adllidikins,
bully, we’ll williTW in wine and woiiven. Why, this
fome Madeira-wine has made me u light asa gralhoppcr.
Hirt, hift, bt»My, doft thou fee thuA'tearers;
1.00k you what here ia,
Look you what here i*; a
Toll, loll. fcfr.
Agad, t’otherglafiof Mantra, and ldurft bare MMt
'em in my own proper penbn, without your help. nox
Itlujf, Come on th«, knight— But d’ye know ')
what to fay To’em >
Birjit. Say ; Pooh. Po«, I’ree»»ugh tofay—nem

fear it------------- thatii, if I can bat thiiik on’t : truth if,
1 have but a ircacherou* menwy.
Stl. Oh, irightf'tiH Cotuio, «hat toll do 7Tiieiv

thiogi comenowardt-wi
Arm,
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Jt'am. No mstter------ 1 fee Viinlore coming thli m tf
—imd, to confefi wjr fa'l'min, 1 »m wilting to gir* him
»n o{*rtuDUy of maktnn his petce *ith me— to rid
,me ofihefe coxcombi, »hen 1 feem oppreft'd with them,
‘n’illbea fiur one?

Bitf. Ladin, by tlwfc hilti, you «re well met.

« Jfram, We »fe afriiii not.
W hat fay* my pretty little knapfack carrier *
IT# Belind™*.
KrL O monftrou* filthy fellow f Oond flo»etily Ct.pt*ia
e Huff, Bluff, what b your hideout name f Brgooe i yo«
f (link of brandy and tobacco, moil foldifr*Uke. Fohl

SirJ*. Now am 1 flap>daft) down in the ttiouth, amt
hare not one wordto faj- ! {AlUe.
| jlram. 1 hope my foul hai not coBfidcnce mo'jfrh to he
troublefome. [AJUL.
Sirya. Hetn ' Pray, Madam, wliich way#the «ind t
Aram. A pithy quelVior™Hax»e yo« fent your wa» <o-
a'venture, Sir, tnjt )*ou emjuire *
Sirje, Nay,"OH' I*tn iii— I can prattle like
magpie.
Emtit Sharper «nd Vainlove, atjamt JiJtoHct.

Bel. Dear Araminta, I'm tir'd.
A am. 'Tit but pullinK off our moiiu, and obttglnx
L Vaiokive to know ui. I’li be ndot my too] by fair
Well, Sir Jofeph, You we my Uce—*
b”*one imiMduiely— I (eeonc that will be je>>loM
~tAiind reein difcourfe uiih you—Be diicreci—No re>
A butawny, {I/nmnfiki,
Kt tntiune, that din’d at my Lady Free*
Sir Jol«i>h, thmi an mnMe man.  Af;sd, I'miii
up (otteeaii. But I'U be dilcrect, and huiht.

» muff- Nay, by the world, HI fee your face.

> h*L YouilwlL (tW -tf;.

* Skmp. Ladies, your humhle fcrraot. We were alratd
*'rou would not have **rn u» leave lu know you.

yAJrttm. W e tbouglit to have be«n piivate—Bui we find

fbalt have the liin®e advNU«|(e over a tiate in « maik, that
E aCoOMTW
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B cowtrd hjt>, uhUe the fword is in tbe foabbard mm mm-
Stf were forced to draw in our own detcoce.

HUtff. My blood rifei at that tcilow ; | can’t ftay where
ke is | and I muft not draw in ihe park. [7» Sir Jofepb.

&ir Jo. | wifll 1duril ftay to let her kaow my lodtinr.’

Sir Jo. «n</Btun.

Sharp. There it in true beauty, as in couragc, fome>
what which uarrow ibuU cannot dare to admire—
tpe. the owlsare fled, u at the break ot' dsiy.

Jifd, Very courtly—1 believe Mr. V~mlove bas *ot
rulib'd h » eyet iince break of day neither* he look* as if
hedurft iKit approach—Nay, come, coufin, be frieadi
wiih him— 1 fwear he lookt fo very {imply, ha, ha,
ha ! Well, -a lover in the llate of reparation from hit
itiidrefi, i« like a body without a foul. Mr. Vainlove,
fliall 1 be bound for your good behariour fur the future f

yaiiu Now muft 1 pretend igoorancc equal jo hers,

of what <be knowi at wcllaa 1. Men are apt to

offend, ’til true, where they find moft )>oudnefi to for-

give— — But, Madam, 1 hope | (lull prove of a

temper not to abufc mcrcy, by cotnmittinj'new affcncei.
Socold!

A,1. 1 have broke tka ice for you, Mr. V~mlove,

<nd fo 1 leave you. Come, Mr. Jsharper, you and |
will take aturn, and laugh at the vulgar—b<sth the great
vulgar and the fmall— Oh, gad i 1 have a great paf>
fioo forCowley— — —Don’t you admiic him )

Stvtrp. Ob, Madam ! He wat our Englitb Horace.

Ktl. Oh, foiine! Soextremely fine7 Soeveiy thing
in the world that 1 like—O Lord, walk thi«x way—1
a couple, I’ll give you their hift< ty. \ oA

[RitmM Belinda «»({jSh»r.'

Ftim 1 find. Madam, the tbrmality of the”Uw~uft
be oWerved, tho’ tl»e penalty of it be difpena’d with ; an5i\ i
an ofiender muft plead to hit arraignment, though
hat hit pardon in hit pocket.

yhtm. I'm amaz’d 1 This infolencc cxetxd* t’oihcr;
—whoever hat encourag’d TW to ihit afl'urancc............
prefumiog upon the eadnepof ni'y temper, La* much ucr
oeiv’d you, and fo you lhafl find.

AVa. Hey day ! Whtck **y DOWV! Here'™ fine <iaS~
Wiag. 0]

i Ar»m,
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Arahi, Brfe ititn | Wm it not ecough to ifrronl me
«ith y0||f i»ucy ?

fain. Youhare gWen th*tp»Tw>n iijiich ki*«ifT rpi*
“thet ih.in foucy, in auuther p'iKC.
" Argtm. Arwhrt’pjacr! Soi«e »ilhnno«« Jrfign to bkll
iry h>inotir—But tho* thou haitii »)1the tre*chcry *nA
enuljtr t>f tVy hx, tbou c«nft not ItT i hJnnilh on my
fartk—No, | ha»e not err’d in one"fH»T('pnibk thostj'ht

mankind->—=* Ho\r ti -e might hiti" deceir«} irc ii»

you, ! know not ; my opinion wm but yo«ni{, mnil
* ¢ y<*f f..rK haferKfi h»f prei*tntw) iti jrrrnSnjt<o *ww j»
» * belief.”——— Itnwotthy autl uDj*ttiefi*!'t Brgonr *ii<i

* D<Ttr fee inf mote.
Pain. Did I dvcjin * Orin | drtum > SHntl 1 beliete

A inv eye* ur p*r»? The viQoa li brre fiM Twtr jindi”p,
wHIjrhilt of no fsrfhc/ »mfonii>g— But 1k-w™

a filtnt H'iitelii ot' your a«\itfiiint*nce

* Ey«iir< tnt It amd rfftri it; Jt/r fka\f'r, it,
threrLit iTfvr. . A
Arum. There™ poifoB lo emy tkinj yo« tlweh-—m
bl’(i«ry will iblliy........ ¢
Fm Tb»tt ngue which denieiwhat the h*nd» h«e
done— — .

Arm . Still mjftiejDy fenfeieft ind impudent—1 fir.#
1 mufi leave the phce.
Fmin, No, Madtm, I'm eone—Sh« knoin her name’a
tnit, which ftiewill be unwilling toexpofetothecenfuror
Sof the firft finder.

®wAran, Woman™ obflinKjr made me bliad, «0 wh«
*N4i*tman’»curioGty new tempt* me to fee.

fo, gl [Tokrt np iht kftfTf and txit,
Ve Entrr BellTida anJ Sharper,
| N*y, we ha»e fprrd nobody, I fwear.Mr.

trC?barprr, you’re apure m”~n; wheredid you get thi*ex-
cellent talent of r~linj; ?
» Sharp Faith, Madam, the talentb om with me.

/ tttcfi, 1 hare taken care to improve itj to
\* <]ua||fy me for thefomelv of isdie

. Nay, fure railwg i* th« bcft qualificatiM ia a
V"'lum’*man
E»lrr fttiman.
Sharp. Tkt fecond beft— indMd, 1 tbiok.
£t
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JtrU*. How now Pace ? MTiere™ my cnuiin i
Tout. She™ w>t »cry w<Il, Madam, and hai fent to
kn«w, if jrour JL7jiythipwould have the coach come again
lor you.
o Lord, no! I''ll go along with her. Come,
Mr. Sharper.

SCENE, « Ci>*wl<r « Fondlewife’s

Jimtr LaMitla d«</Et:llraour, bis eleai, baf, iifc. lying
Uaft titut tht cfjombrr, .

Btll. Here*nob”y, nor no noife——’iwai nothing \
fcut yaurfcart. ,
| durft hare fworn | had heard my monfteri *

<oice- ... 1 fwear 1 was heartily frightened— —F td
how my hean beat*.
BtU. 11l aaalann to lotc--—-- Come in again, and let

PulJ. {Ivitl'9ut.1 Cocky, cocky, where are you, cocky ?

I’m come home. t
Lttr, Aill there he U; make hafte, gather up your
thing!!

tnJ. Cocky, eock”, open the door. "

Bttl. Pox rhoak htm, .'voold hit horoi were in hi<
lihroat. My patch, my patch.

[liking «»««/, antigmthtring nfhh tkiagt.
My jewel, an thou therei No matter for jrour

yatcli— - Vou I’'an’t turn in, NyKkiu--—--- Run into
iny chamber, quickly, quickly. You t'an’t turn in.

F*ii. Nay. pr'ytbee, dear, ii'eck I'm in hafte.

L~t. Then I Uletyou in. \0 "t /In

£4//r Kondlewife«»</&> Jofi-j>ki. \Y
Ff*d. Kift, detr m | met the mailer «f tljc.,Ou>*

by the w«y. —— And 1 muAhavcmy papeh of,A>.
«HiBf«*ut oi v<Mr cabinet.
Jloi. Oh, I'm undone! <

Sir J*. Pray, iirii let me have fifty pound*, go” au” ’
dcrinan, tm I’'minhaSe. I
FttJ. A hundred hu aJreadx been paid by }*our order. e

Fifry i | hanethcfum in ready geftd, lamy clofet.
[ExUFoadJ
S<rJ». Ag»d, il’f acanons fine, pretty rogwe; I’
fpcitk 10 her~-Piayi MmUu, wbai news du yott healii N
mt
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L4Tt. Sir, 1 feldom ilir abroad.
[fi'jiUt aitmt im SU nitr,
Sir J«. | wo&Jcrat tlul, Mwiw, tot *u« aioft curtou*
fine weather.
LAtt. Mcthii,|i, *tba*been ill we*tKer.
SirJt, Asvou fay, Madam, ’u« pretty bad nreatber®
ecd hatbeen fo t great while.
e Entrr Fotidlewile.
tnJ. Here are fitly pitc« inibiipurfe, Sirjcfrpb—'
if you will tarry a mouwnt, ’lill 1 fetch my ptpcn. I’ll
} wait upon you down (kin.
iwr/. Ruin’d, pft redemption | What fliaUl do' m -
Ha! thi* foci may beof.i.lie. [.i/Ut.] At PutMIlkwife
i t*iv ti>*cimmitr, fit ruaj t» Utr Jufepii, mmti/i
himJfM , tmJcrtti tmt."] Stand »i, rude rnfiian !
Help me, my dear------ Obleiam»t U'by will you tcarc
n>ealone with fucb ¢ fatyr t
Fmd. Blefc ui 1 What’t the nwter f W bu’a the mat-
ter ? ,

Your back wai nofooner turn’d, but likr a linn,
he cameopeo-rooulb’d ution me, and would have ravUbcd
a kif( from me fry maintorce.

Sirjt. Ob, Lord ! Obi terrible ! Ha, ha, ba! li your
wife mad, itlderman |

Oh ! I'm <kk Miih the fright. Won’t you take
him out of my ti)(ht ?'

fttd. Ob, triiiot! Vm aflooifiled. ODb, bloody*
minded tniiur!
Siry». Hcy*day | Traitor yourfelf—» — <By the lord
arry,” 1 »T»in tnoft diutger oi being nvifli’d, if you
i“hat.
Cl-a. bow the bla"pheiDou* wretch fwrart! Out
erm ~"tife, tb«u fgn ut the wbore ot Uabylou ; od-
I-rflingof Bell and thedr«eoR------ Bier* ui! Kavifli my
wife ! my Dinal; | Oh, Shei®emite ! Beftooe, 1Uy.
Sir y*. Why the devil'tin the people, 1think. (tixit,
Ljet. Oh ! wou’t you foUow ami tie hiai out of doMl,
n»y dear f
Frodd, 1’ iftiki thi$ Bijor to #eawrr him fn>m oominf{
»adk— Ciire me the key ot your cabinet, c ky——
hawifl) my wife befoie my r*ce | warrant hc’i a IVpiA
in hit heart, at kxil, * it nuta FrcoctuEiui.’
h. 3

v
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Ljet. Whatccn | do now i [JjUe.] Oh ! mjr d&ir,
| hare been in fuch a fright, that | forgotto tell you,
[toor Mr. Spiatext hai a1' fitof th« cholic, and i< forced
to lie down upon our bed — YouMdiflurb him ; 1
can tread foftlicr.

FW . Alack, pw man—No, no”*you don’t know the
paper!l—1won’t difturb him : give me the key.

[6iegeveiiim thtkg;, gtti t» thi chambcrJotr® am I/fifiH

aleud,

"Til nobody but Mr. Fondiewifc; Mr. Spintexr,
lie flill on yourftomach ; lying on your ftomach wiU cate
you of the chotic.

fW . Ay, ay, lie (till, lie fiill; don't let me difturb
ytm. _ (E*i> Fond.

Lurt. Sure, when he doct not fee hit face, he won’t
di(icce«r him. Dear Fortune, help me but rhi» once, and
1’ll never run in thy debt again—— But thii opponunyy
i< the deril.

Fondlcwife rrtantt%wtb fmfiert.

Oood linck f good lack !—— -1 profef*, the
fM»r man i* in great torment, he lie* a* &it— Dear, you
(tiuuld heat a trenchcr, or a napkin—r— .. VVVhere’a

r>d>(>r*b ? Let her cUpfont* warm ihiag to hii fionMch,
or chife it with a warm band rather than fail. What
hook™ thi* t tbtM t that Belimourftrgot,

L<ti. My Spintext™ prayer-book, dear—— ——Pray
iKav’n it be a prayer-b-iMU

f»»d. Good man ! 1warrant he dropped it on pur>
pofe, that you might take it up, and read <bine of the
piou* cjacuhtioM. \faiiag mf titt tttti.] O bief* me; O
monrtrou* ! A prayer book | Ay, thi* it the deril** Pat t -
Bolter. Hold, let me fee. The Innocent Adultery—

JLtfi. Misfortune! now all*ruiu'd again.

* RtU, Damn'd chanrc ! k' | had gone‘k
« whortng with the Praftieeof I*icty in my pockety | had”
* new been difiwret«d.’

Ftiil, Adultery mul intioceot! O lord! Here™ doc*
Irinf I Ay, herr™*difcipliue |

L»u Dear hutbaad. I’'m amaaed— — Sore it ii a
tgmib * « tod ool)' tends t» the fpecuUiios of fin.

f*s/.
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m”. Specuhnoa! No, oo ; fomrthtuKwcoifarthcc
than ~“cuUtkm, «rb«n | wn not to be lei in—
Where it th>» »pMryph»lelder i I’ll £err« him.

L<rt. I'm ib dillracteil 1 csa’t think of alie. [.iSJei
[Foodlewife Aa«i ««/ Bellmour.
fn$J. Cowe out here, thou Ao«atu incwuate———
Who”ho<rnOHf ! Who have ire here t
iJh. Ha! f 4ufurlin'd.
¢ F»*/. Oh, thou Cilacioat woman! Am t then Wutified }
Ay, 1fee!it here! | rpmut, | bud, 1 bloflbin, I im
ripe horn-mad. But who, in the deril't name, are 'fmt t
>lercy on me, for fwearing.
i-ri. Oh, fjoodneft keeput! Whc’i (hi) ? WT» are
you f Whai are you ?
SohJ
la the name of the— Oh ! Good, my dear,
d<m'i comenear it. 1’'m oftatd ‘til the devil! ioJetd it
lids hoott, dear.
indeed, and | lure bomt, dear. The dcril |
No, i am airaid, ’ii« the fleQi, ihou harlot! Dear, with
ibe pov. Come, firen, fpeak, coafefi who it thii rere«
icnd* ra:npaat A ftor ?
tiT/. liuked, and indeed ~iw, mjr dear N>lud—1
aerer faw chit wkk«<l man before.
l«e</. Oh, iti»aman then, it fremi.
L~r/. Rather, fure, 'in a woli in (be clotthiog of a
flieep.

\ ftsJ. Thouan adevilin hit proper ckxuhiog, woman'a
" flefli. What, yoo know aoihioK of him but hi* fiturcc
here—You don’t lore mutton ?— ......... You Magdalea
uo”rcrted.
AJirU 'ell, now, | know my cue——that i», rery
4tiMOTfIfny to excufe her,, and very impudenily accufe
A lirilylelf.
3f~  ljrt, Why theji, 1 wilh I may never enter into th«
¢ ,hearen of vuur embrace* again, my dear, if ever 1 ikw
jr  hi* fiiee before.

-r.

O lord 1 O flrange I | am in admiratioo of your
impudence. Look at ftim e little better; be ii more
ncMA, | warrant yoo, than to deny it. Come, were
you nt'o never tkc to fsccb”oie ? Speak.
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BcU. Since all artifice is vain—and 1 thiok myfflf

oblig’d to fpeak the truth, in juflice to your wife— ------
No.

Tend.' Humph !

Lat. No, indeed, dear.

Fn?iJ. Nay, 1find you »re both in a ffory ; tliat 1 mull
confcfs. But, what------- not to becured of the cholic i
Don’t you know your patient, Mr«. Qiiack ? Clh, licy.
upon your fiomach ; lying upon your ftomach will cure,
you ot the cholic. Ah ! Anfwer me, Jezabel 1 p-

L/et, Let the wicked man anfwer for himfelf? Does he |
thiok that | have tiothing to do but excufe him ; ’tii
enough, if | can dear my own inDocruce to my own
itHT.

Bell. By my troth, and fo t’is------------- 1 have been a
1i'fV toob*cVward, that’s the truih on’t.

FfnJ, Come, Sir, who areyou, in the firll place ? And
what are you ?

JirU. A whore-maller.

Very concire.

Ijrt. ObtafiH', impudent creature !

Fend. Well, St, and what camr yuu *litherfur ?

lirlL To lie vvith™our wife.

Fd. Good, again-----E------ A very civil perfon thsi,
and, | believe, fpeak* truth.

Oh, infiipporttible inipiidcnce !

Fmd. Well, Sir,-----=------- I’r-iy, be cover’d---------- and
yoa h;ive---------- Heh ! Yiu hare fifiilh’d the matter,
lieh ? And | am, li 1 lhuuld be, * fi,rtofa civil jjertjuif-te
to » whore-m.:ft«Tj calK-d a Cuckold, heb. It it-a tfii®
Come, rinincliiung to believe every woitl you fay.

£(/[. Why, tji.ih, | mull tooftft. fo | d<lignccl yotX-
But y»u werea litile unlucky in coming fo Icjw TTCi
biniied the making"Df yournwti fortune. Tx]

Kinii. Humph. N'v, it you itjncc the matter once,!«.
and no back of your word, j .;u »rr nofthe perfon | took

you tor. Ciime, conic, o baldly—— What,.donV
be adtairied ot your prole<n in—oafa'f>, coofeG, | fliall
love thee the better tor*i--------- @ ftjill, lvek— — —

W hat, doft think | don’t know how to behave myfelf *
>&IUc employment of a cuckold, aud have been thrte
years
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jntt apprraticc to matrinoiiy! Come, comr, pUin
aeaKoen ajcwd.

BtU. Wrll, fince | Tectitou art  good boocft fdlo«s
I11 confeft tbe whole matter lothcc.

Oh, | tmavrir boikrdfellnnr— — Y *untver

lay with an hotiefter man « wife in your life.

L~rt, How, my beark ake* TAIl my comfort lietin 1»4
im|«u<kDcc, anti, h m ’o be pralt’4, bcluM « cooiMkrahle

AL Artion.

I BtH, la (hortthrn, I was tnformetl of the opponunity
« of )tmr abftncc, by my fny; for, f»i»K, hoocft Ifaact
I hare a I)f>2 time dcfignea thee thii farour ; I knctur
Spintext wai to come, by yoor dirtftion ; but 1 laid a
trap tor him, and procured hi* b»bit, in wbick | i»{«d
upon your ferraoti, aad wat condviAed biihcr. 1 |nc>
iM ed a fitof the cb*lir, to excufr my lying down uK)l»
your bed ; hoping that whrn Oie h'ard of it, htr g«wd-
nature hoiiM brine her to adminiiler remedial t'lr my dif-
tmper— —  You knoywhat mi|;ht have foliowelJ—
Bur, Tike an uiici*il per(bn, yo% knock’d at the door,

before your wife wai come to roe.
Ftni. Ha ! t%ii itapocryphal; | may chooTe whether

1 will beliere itor no. .

StU. That you rear, faith, and | hope you won’t be*
lieve aword oa’i— —But 1can’t help telling the truth,
for rr.y life.

FtnJ. How ! would not you hare me believe you, Uy

' you ?

~Afil. No; for then jm muft of confequtnce part
Aw iih your wife, and there will be fnrme hopet of haring
ANhe»‘upon the public: then, the eocuuragemcot uf a fc>
mMUU”nteoancem - '—-
I* no; forthat matter—when fre and | parr,
carry herfeparate maintenance about her.
Ah, cruel dear ! h<rv can vou he fo barbirout f
you’ll bre*k my l.ean if you talk of parting. [Cr«7.
r, ' /Ah ! diirembling rtrroin !
* ‘HifL Howcanft thou be fo cruel, Ifasc ? Them baft
« the heart of a mountain*tiger. By the faith of k Cncere
fiaiicr, Ihe’i innocent forme. Go to him, M;<dam, fliu)(
voar fiKKvy arms about hit ftubbom neck. Bathe bit re*
reatlcfi face in your fait trickling teara—
[Sii
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[Shf geei anJhangs upm I>h neci, aniH ‘Jlcs him. Be'.lv
in<iur Ki£fS hrr bandM int! FondIfn ite% hoik.
So, « few fon words, and a kift, and the good man mtlts.
(cr how kiod nature woiki, »nd hoih ovtiin hini.

L/ri. Indeed, my dear, | was bat juft\-ame down Ihiir*;
when you knock’d at the door; ai;d the maid told me,
Mr. Spintext wai ill of the choTc tipoo har bed. Andi®
Won’t you fpeak to me, cruel Nykin? lodetd, IlI"ie”

if you don’t. t~-
Fem/. Ah ! No, no, | cannot fpeak, my heart’s fo (

full— — I h*»e been attnJeryukeiiellow ; jxu know

1 have---------- But thou haft been a fawhlicft Dalilah, and

the Philiftioct------ Hch ! Art thou not tile and unclean, -
heh ? Sfieak.

/"i. No--—-- h.

['eai/. Oh, that | could believe thee !

I./rf. Ob 1 niy heart will br»ak ! [&<m«/*? [»faint.

tW . Heh! how! No, no, flay, flay, | willbeler*
thee, | will — —— Pmy brfod her forward, Sir.

1.0t. Oh ! Oh! Where U my dcai f

Fond. Here, here j | dobelie'C won’t be*

liere my own eyet.

Btll. For my part, | »{* focharm’d with ihe lore of
your tunle to yeu, that I’ll go and folicit matrimony
with »1! my miRht and main.

ftnd. Well, well. Sirj atlong ai | beliefe it, *ti»
well enough. No thank* to you. Sir, for her »irlur.
........ But, I'il 0>ew you ihe way out of ray houfe,
if you picafe. Come, my dear. Kay, 1 vrill.belier«
thee, 1do, i’feck. , -S

BrU. Seethe great b)e(Cng of an eafy falik ; opnicik
cannot err. @< “ “em

No huftaod, by hi* wife, can be (loceiT’d,
bbc ftill it vittuoui, if flie’» fo believ’d.

End of the FotrtTH Act.
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ACT V.
id ftr Bclltnouriya/a»*ik M il; Setter, Keanwcll, md
Lucy.
Bei.luouii.

J
itter! well encounter’d.
S Sft. Jay of your rrturu, Sir. H*te you made a
/j Tojr*ge ; or'h»Te >»u btought your 'o«*n UtUog
bick >
JifU. No, | h»TchTau]i;ht nMhiog bitha'Ufl b»ck— —
« * mx»de adeiicioui tovige. Setter ; and mf);ht h ive rode
¢ >t ai>ch<»r in the port till thil time, bu: the enemy fuir-
¢ oprt7.d ut.’--memeeeeee- 1 would unrig.
Srt. | attend you. Sir.
feU. Ha.! linot that HeartvrfUst SilTia'i door? Be-
gone <iuiekly, HI follow you— 1 would not be
knoMD. PoK take ’em, thky ilagji jurt in my way.
[Exit Setter.
Ih-itrt. I'm ir~slient till it lie done.
iMiy. That may be, without troubUnff yourfelf to
again for your bwthcr’t chajliin. Don't you fee that
ilalktng form of godlinefi i
Ufari. Ob, ay, he’»a fanatK.
l.iuy. An ejiecutioner, ginWlied to do jrour bufin«f).
He bat been lawtulty ordained.
Htan, i’ll pay him ivell, if you'll break the matter to
him.

1 ivarnmt you— —Do you go and prepare your
brid*. [E>/iHex»rt.
*n{|U4iumph, fiti the uind there ... Whai a

lucif rogAteam 1! Ob, whst fport wilt be here, ii 1can
-petluade thit wench to fecrefy i
Lucy. Sir; rcvtrend Sir. '
m it(U. Madam.
So v, goodneft have mercy upou me | Mr.
' BeVtnour ! isityou f
Even I, what doftthink !
Thiitk ! that I lhou’d not belicTc my eye*, and
tliat you are not what you feemto be.
JStU,
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Bfll Tro«. Butto conTince thee who | am, thou
knowll myoldtoken. {KidJetber,

Lmiy. N»7, Mr. Bcllmour: O Lard! | believe yo»
are a parfon io good earneft, you kifs fo deroutly,

JtrlL Well, youi buiincCi with me, Lucy i

Lucy. | had none, through miftake;

Jidl. Which miftake you muft go through with, Lucj
— . Come, | know the intrigu# between He*rtweir

«od your mi&efi; aad you miftook mefor*rribulatk«”

Spintcxt, to marry’em------ Ha! are not niatteri in thial
pofture ?---------- Confeft. Come, I'’ll be faithful; | will,’
I’tVith. W hat, diAdetn me, Lucy ?

jLwiy. Alat-a-dayl You at»d Mr. Vainlove, bctweea .

~ou, have ruin’d itiy poor mifirrfi: you have made a gap
in her rrputation ! and can you blame her, if flje make it
tip with a huiband !

Jifll. Well, iiitaal fay ?

ZMiy. Well, itit (hen <but you'll be fccrct ?

BfU. Phuh, fecret, ay —"Aud to be outof thy debt.
I’lI truft thee with anoiKer fecret. Your millrefi muft not
tnirry Hcartwell, Lucy.

JLhiji. How ! O Lord —

JSril. Nay, <loa’t be A>a "affion, Lucy—I’ll provide
« fitter hiifcend for her——Oomc, here™ ratneft of my
good ipicntions for thee, tw ¢let tUit inolify.— [C/v/i
htr mnny,"\ Looltyou, Hcaitwcll i>my friciMJ; and (hough
be be blind, | mull not fee him iall ioio the inate, and
wittingly marry a whore.

Lmy. U hore! I'd hare you to k *«
fcom«—

IItU. Nay, nayj lookyou, Lucy *
of M good q«ijity—  Btit to the

give me leave ro acquauu you with .4 >
the n.il™xkc ot me: i’il marry 'ein-4n
jwufe l-----meem- If you do. I’ll fjk:U

private reafon* for uhat 1 do, which
I. m'-In cUe mtan time, |

wptin me—to help your millief)* to a* n
thre too, Lticy— —— Here™ my
“(rclhjHuMnce. ¢« %
L«rr> Ah,thede*i! b not (o .
JUHIW iny eaiy natute— —— Well, furonce I'UTtittuie

1B
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to ferre you ; but if vewdo deedre me, the cuife of »U
kiod, tCDrfeT-heancJ women light upon you.

£fU. 'lI'nat'iu much u to f«y, (he pox take me.—
Well, lead oo.

Tiiinlo»e, Sharper, amiSetttr.

Sbar?, Juft now, f»y vou, gon« in with Li>cy f

&/, | law him, and iiood M (he corner whrre you
.found me, and orcrheard ail ihcy f*id : Mr. Bellmour
ii to mirrj- ’em.

Hj, ha! ’twill be a pleafant cheat.— I'll
pl.<(ue Heartwell, tthtn | ft« him. [I’r’'ythee, Frank,
Ict’i teaze him ; make him tret, till he foam at (hr mouth,
aod difgorgf hii fiiariiinonial oath with interefl-— Cotue,
thou’rt mulh—

iff. [7* Snarper.] Sir, a word with you.
[H'hl/pfrs him,
IV n. Shar|ier fwear* (he h« fnrfwom the letter - -
I’m lure Ke tcllj me truth  ----- but I am not fure ihe told
ilim iT'ith—Yet lhe wat unafTcctcally concern’d, be fayi ;
and ofirn bluih’d with angrr and furpriie — And fo |
remember in ttlc Pjrk— She had reafon, if 1 wrong
her-------- | be);in todoubt.
Hha'p. Say'll thou fo !
Sit, Thii afteruoon. Sir, about an hour before my
mailer receiv’d the letter.
a>>arf. In my cuiifcience, like enough.
Sn. Ay, | kncnv her, Sir : at Ic4ft I’m fiire | can fi(h
it out ¢t hrr: die™ the very Uuice to her lady’t lerretl.
her mill a going, and 1 can dram her uf
‘eni all,
Shart. Here, Fr nk, your blood hound haa made out
tlvr~taflit. Thtt leitcr, that fo ftitki in thy mawr, i«
N counierfeit ; only a trick of Silvia, in revenge, contriv’d

~y Lucy.

i'"eie- Itba»acolour------ But bow doyouknour
fimh ?

, lyio fufpeA a» much ;------- becaufe why. Sir,—

SMtt"pumpio)'me about hnw your worSiip*i aiF.iir«

* AjjoONMWsrds Ma”m Aramiota ) m, nhea you had fcea

ber >8A| when you were to <ec her nrxt ; and, wher«
you were to be found at that time ; and fuch like.

j F I'W*,
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ykm. And wbcK tfid \"ou <eil tier t

Sri. In thei’ii<Kta

yaln. There | »ecd»'d the Wtter---—- It muft be fo— j
-- - mAnd why did you not find me out, to tell me this

before, fot f t
Set. Sir, | waj employed for Mr. Bclimour.
ULip. You were well employ’d ---—--- 1think there i<no
objeflion to the excuTe. eV
yain. Pox o'my faucy credulity------ If 1hare lofther,”

l.deferve it. But it coiiteflion and rcpcntance b; of force,f
I'il win her or weary her into a forgiveneft.
Sfjarf, Methinki | long to foe Bclimour come forth.
F.ntrr Bellmour.

Srt. Talk of the devil---------- S;e, where he come*.

Shtiip. i*luggin”™ hirnfelf in his profperous mlifchitf—
No real fanatic cm look better plet*'d, alter a fuccefiful
fermon of fedition.

Ktil. Sharper, fortify thy fpleen : fuch ajeft ! Speak
when thou «rt ready. «

Sliarp Now, were ?ill-natur’d, would 1 utterly dif-
eppoint thy minh ; * hear thee tell thy mighty jell,

with M much grayin' ai a bidiop hears renerral caufes in
‘ the fpiri'ual court ;* apt fo much m wr>nkle my Uce
with one fmile, but let thee Kick limply, and Uugh by
thyfelf.

BtH. Pftiaw, no: | hare a better opinion of thy uit
R Gad, | defy thee.-------------

Sh~’f. Were it not loC»of time, you (hould make the
experiment. But hot<eft Setter, here, overhcird you
with Luey, <fid h« fold tne all. , n

Nay, then, | thank thee for not putting roe out
of countenance. But, to tell you fomethin® you d"*t
4(now~—1 got an opporiuniry, after I'ltad manjled 'em,
of difcoTCting the cheat to SiWia. She”k it, at
u another woman wou’d the like dijappoinuneot }
my prom'ife to make her amendi tjuieK]y with .
hulband, fomewhat pjcificd her. n A -

Sbhitrf. But how tht deril do you think to actuit ,
<elfof yiour promife i Will y*u mmt)- her yourWw jVv ,

BtU. | have DOfuch iaientioM at p«fcnt— —PS*yT"e,
wilt thou think a little for me ? 1 am fore <kc iof*iowt
Mr. Setter will aflift.

Set. O Loid, Sir!
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BriL rU leave him with you, and gp Atittoijp luibtr.

KtlIfr Sir joCeplk, mnHW.S.

S(<arf. 1(Jfh ! Sure Fdriune hai fent this fool hither
oil purj'olc. Scdt?j, fjtvd clofe i fccm no« to obferfe
ihem : and, htark’c—

JUitf. Fear him lun—21am prrpar'd for him how j <iad

find he iivghi h»e <«ler rout'd «licc)nBg iiuo.
irjs. Hurt), Kjlh i dun’t \<u fee hrni f

JitijK Shew him to me.------ W here ii he?

Jir Jt. Nw»y. don’t fpenk fotoud------ Jdim*i jeft, at |
did* litrle white aBRo— — i.00k yonder— Agad, if
.he fliould hear the luu> roar, h«’d cudgel hin into *t. aft,
and hit primitire braying. Don’t yuu rernembcr the
ftofv of .~fop’t Fable*, bdlly i Ae”aa, there are good
inorali to be pick’d oik of /Ei'op’a Fabtw, let me tell yo»
that ; and Reynard ihe Fox, too.

I>»mB your morttiK,

Axr Jv. I'I’ythee, lion’t fo loud.

liitiff. Damn your niorak ; 1 rcvenite the affront
djne to tny honour. [Jit a tcnu v*u4,

y«. Avi do, Captain, if you iiiink fitUB|(

m— You mity (lifpofe of your oyn flclu ai you thiak fit-
ting, d’ye fee. but, by the Lord Harry, I’ll leave you.
[SicaLug aunfy um tut tij-tttu

Bluff- Prodi~ttoui ! W hat, will you foriiik.e your trieiid
in rxtremiiy ! You can’t iu honour refufe to carry him tk
challenge.

[Airnflr eathi/ffring, ar.itrtadin”ftfi® aftrr him,
'Oi' "ML what do rou fee in my lace, that
look* »» if | would carry achallenge i Honour i» your
pifljiiKe, Capfaio | take it'------ AH the world kaow roe
tu ™ fte>ght and « man of worOiip.
Stt. 1warrantyou. Sir, I’'m inftruAtd.
Jinpcflikc.! Araniiiita t"ke a liking lo a fool !

't head runs on nothing elfe, nor the can talk of
~ol\ngelip.
A convmesded him all the wbUe «c

" “%vev>7f&erark, butt ought it had been only lo make

Vainluwejeakui.
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Sir J». How’cthis! Good bulljr, hold your breath,
and Ict’ihearken. A-gad, thitmullbeL
N ISljarf. Deaib, it cau’t be.--—-- An oaf, an ideot, a wit- )I

al.

Sir Je. Ay, now il’i out j 'ti» I, my own individual
perron.

Slarf. A wretch, that has flown for fhelterto the low-
cft (lirub ot mankind, and feekt protci£tiou trom a blafliU \
cowatd. J

Sir Je. Thbat’i you, bully back.

[Bluff_/ri»wm Sir Jofeph.

Sharf'. She hai given VainloTe her promtfe to marry
hiu> bcturc to-morrow morning----------- Ha* lhe not /

[To Setter.

&/. She hai, Sir mm And | hare it in charge to
attend bet all thii evening, in order to coodudt her to the
)>lace appointed.

SLarfi. Well, I'll  and infl*m your mallvr ; and do
youprefi her to make all the>ial)e im~tginable. _ [£x//.

Stt, Were larogjc,' now, what a noble prize couU |
difpofe ot! A gutid pinnace, richly ladrn, and to launch
Jonh under my atifj>iciou( convoy. Twelve ihoufand
pound*, and all her ti>!girg : befidet what liei conceald
under hatcbe« — Hu !all thin committed 10 my caie !
— —A*auot, temptation—Setter, Oiew thyfelt'a perfon
«f worth j be tnie to ihy trufl, and I>e reputed honift.
Kep»»ed honell! Hum ; ii that all ) Ay ; tor to be
lionefl is notbing;; tljc rrpuiation ot it i»all. Keputa-
liito ! what have lui b p«or roguec as 1to do with repute*
tion f ’tii above u»; and for men of are
ebove it; f«that reputation ii e’en asj
koDcOy. And titir my pjrt, if 1 metij
e purfe of K°Ad in hit baud, 1I’ll difp
tcft advanta)(e.

SirJ*. Heh, heb, heh: here 't
Mk. Setter, Nay, I’'Uuke you atj

Sit, SirJofeph! and the Captain
done 1 I’'m undone, my mafter’n'ut
done, and nU the buliuif* it ucdoa'
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Sir J»i No, BO, nt»«r fc»r, man, the lady** bufineff
(ball b« «'one. W hat Come, Mr. Setifr, |1 haTe
OTcr-heard all, ami to fpfik u but Wiof lim«but, if
thirre be occifion, let th«;'e woiiby gtmlftnen ioierccde

Iqt me. [Givt* him

iff. O Lord, Sir! whatd'ye mean ? Corrupt my ho»
iieDj------------ They hafC, iiiltecd perfuadinj; i**cci.
‘But— — n

Sir y». 'Til too little j tbcre'i morr, man. There,.
tjiic all-------- No.» — -

M, Well, 8irJoiei»h, you ha»c fuch a winciD|> way
vriJh you— — — «

Sir &> And h >w, and h<w, good Seller, d'd tie litlle
logue UK, wi rnftir talk’d ot t>ir jbl'rph ? Did ivoi her
ry o ttvirkklc iitd her mouth water? ' DiC not (lie putt up
* h.r litlle Uubbici ? And—Agad, I'm (o uverpy’d ——
* And (lii'kc down her belly i and then iVp atidr to tie

" her wken flic was vi her lore ? Heh,.
St:ter '
Srt. O ye», Sir. ’

Sir Ja. How now, bully ? What, melancholy, be-
caufc »m in thjiady’t favour ?------ No matter, 1*11m”ke

your peace---------- 1 know ihe” were a little finart up<n>
you—But, 1 warrant I’ll bring you into the lady’a good
grace*.

JUuf'. P(haw ! I bare petiil ms to flicw from other-
jntelii toys than ft«. Look here ; thofc were fent toe
ihi» iTvorning— There, read, [A'iciuj huers,'] That-—
tliat’i a f'criwl of quality. Hire, here't from a counteff,

V'WW "Hi(mjs ------ No, hoU----------- that™ fwm a kni*ui't
wil«i flic Itnt it me by herhutlaod m . But here, Uab
~nefc areftom penunt of gtciit quality.

J*’ either frcni perfooiof great quality,
( ornoqtUility at all, ’ti>fuch ad.mo’d ugly band.
Juleph rr«i</i, BiuC Setter.

Captain, t'would di>any thing tolerve you ; but
.thu Mfodifculta——

« *o

Ltoo’t | kriow him |
VI.TV%U’'ll mnembcr theeouditioni i-

, — ni t~’t you under my hwd—— —.In th«
mean eeme, here’* earneft. [Civti him mag<y.J Come,
iBigk-— —’m cjpitulaiing nitb Mx. Setter, fur you,

' F 3
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Sir Ah, boneft Setter------ Sirrah, 1’ll gi»e thee
any thing, ' but a night’i lodging.’

jEmro-Sharper, In*ging in HeattweU.

Sijorp. Nay, pr’ytbee leave railing, and coroe along
with me, may he ihe mayn’t be wiihiji. Tit but ttj
jrond’ corner-houfe.

Htari. Whither? Whither? Which corner-boufc?

Sharf. Why, there; the t«o while pofis.

Heart. And who would you vifit there, fay you ?
(Oont, how try heart akes.)

Sbarf. Pftiaw ! thou’rt fo troublefome and inquilitiTc
—  Why, I’ll tell you ; ’ti»a young creature th<t Vain-
lovedtbaucbcd, and hai forlalcen. Did you never bear
Bellinour chide him about S.liia ?

Hrari. Death, and hell, and marriage ! my wife.

*

Sf'arfi. Wb}’, thou art at mufty a< a new>marr'.ed niiin,
that hid found hii wife knowing the firft nighi.

Htari. Hell and the devil ! Doet he know it f But,
hold---------- If he (houM/iot, “were a fool to difcover it
— — I’ll diffcmble, and try h'im. [.li&ifJ Ha, ha, ha!
Why, Tom, >i that fuch an occsbon of mclaucbuly f
1( it fuch an uncommon m~hief?

S/itrfi. No, f*iib ; 1believe not.--------- Few,women,
but hue their probation, before they are cloiftcr’d in the
narrow joyi of wedlock. But, pryihee comc along with
roe, or I’ll goand have the lady to myfelf. B w’yc,
Geor)(e.

Hrail. O torture ! How he racki and tear* me !'— -
IVath! Shill | own mv (lumr, or wittingly let >m-
mod whore my wite ? i%o, that™* infupixMUiOite------ Oh,

Sharper!
Sb»rf. How, now i
Heart. Oh, | am--—--—---- man>’d.

Skarp. Now, Itold f)>leen.

Htmrt. Certainly, irrrcoferably mji

Sharp. Heav’n toibid, m<n ! How I

Heart. Oh, an age, an age! | hi
ikrl'e two hour*. * f

Shetrf. My old bitchelor marry’d !
ILa, ha, ba! ,
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Htmtt. Dejili! d’ye mock me ? Heirk ye, If either
vtHicftecni my fnrndlliip, or your own fafety—come not
m r that houi'e—that corcer houle--——- that hot brothel.
Kik no quellion*.

Mad, liy ihij li*hf. [Exit Heart,
riiut grirf lill trcaiit uptiu ibe hrcU of pleaiure.
Marry'd io halic, we may rcpeni at leilure.

1 Kmtrr betlcr.
Set. Some hy expcricace find thofe wordi mifplac’di
\t liifurc ma-ry’d, thry repent in liafte,
1 fuppot'e niy mailer iieartwell.

SOarf. Uerca”ain, niy Mercury ! >
Set. bubiiiiiate, it you plenfc, ~ir: | think my at*
chievement* do del'cnc the ep-ilie-——— Mercury wa» e«

pimptoo; hutihouKh I blufh 10 own it at this time, |
mult conlefi, 1am l'omevvhat t.llen from the dignity of
iny tuDAicn, ard d~>coiidrfi.enJ to be Icandaloutiy cm*
ploy’d in the promotion ot vjljj*r matrimony.

| Sharf, A>hoM, dear, ilt"Mcruu» pimp *

. Why, lobe brief, lor 1 have uii*hty affiiri de-
[>enuiiig--------- Our rtratigem fuccetdrd a you inteodel {
Blutftumi atran%itaitor ; bribes n>e to make private coo-

|/ veyanccoftbe lady to him, aiW put a lham-fetciemeot.

f upon Sir Jofeph.

H.arf. O ro)(ue ! Well, but | hnp?.— — . »
No, no; never fear me. Sir-------- lprivately in.
> . Tormtd the knight of the iier.chrrv ; who hai ajjreedt

*  cemingly to be cheatcd, that tbc Capta n may be fo in

' cality.

'1 the bride ?
f, &t.Shitting clothei for the purjv.fe, ata friettd’t
houfeof mine. Here*company coming ; if you’ll walk

joor . I’ll tell you. {E:.ru*t,
"I Imour,"Belinda, .Araminta, am/Vainlore.
}\'«Hj|freniy all : cannot you forgive it f—

efalutvc atitle to your pity. f7« Araminta.
W hirt they futt'cit, Mhcn they ate refto-
fci. t
} am notprcfumiog beyond a pardoa.
Aram>»
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“ram. You, who ceuM reproach me with one coun-
terfeit, how iafoltnt would areal pardon make you ? But
the«r’ino need tri f(rrjnvev»hat it not worth my'anger.

Btlia, O’ my coniricn<e, 1couM find in my heart to
iTj»rry thee, purely to be rid of rhee— t-At leaft, thou-
art fo trooblefome dlover, there* h6pe« dnni’lt make &
more than ordimiy quiet hitfbftnd. [7» Bel'.mour.

Bfll. Say yoo fo------- that dmax’im Mye !

* BfUn. Yes : you flutterr*men ot the mode ha»c
‘ made marriage a mere French diih.

‘ Bell. | hope there*! no French faoce. [AJiiif.
* your coiirtfliip, ohe wou’d think yrm meant a m'Me
‘ entcnairment— But w'hfti we«>me (o feed, 'tit all
¢ froth and poor, hot in lliow. mNay, often, only re»
* maint, whieh have Seen | know rot him many time*
* time»witfin’d foro;hercomp4ny, and at laft fcrr’d up
* cold to the wife.

* Bell. That were a mifer-hle tvri-tch iudfrd. who
 oovild not afford ore nSirm difti for the wife of hi» ho-
« foiTi—But you, timoroui virgin*, form a dreadful chi-
* ftietaof a huflpnd, ai of a creature iontrary to that
o fnft, humhlicjj |»iianf, fify thing, alo»er; fojriKfiat

KrtJ plafuei in ftiattimony, in oppofition tothejilexfurei of
ll«rcow (li'pC Alnh ’ cmirtlhip «> marfiape. i» bjt at the

* mafic in the pliy-houfe, ’ti!l the curtain™drawn > but
* that ont”p, then <»penithe fcefee of pleafuie.
¢ JifUn, Oh, fob—no: rather, courtflvp 10 marriage,

a tery witty proloffue to a very dull pl*y.

Ettrr Shar*w. \/

Sharf. Hifl,— Bellmmtr ; if you’ll brinj; the latfef,-.
jt'ake nafte to 3ilvii’» lodfjinj;*, hefttrc Heartwell hji
fretttrdhimfcU out of breath- —------

Bfil* You have an opportvmitv c:;* "7~
venzeyourfclf upon Hcartwe!l»for a<l(
rcl. *

*

Oh, the filthy rude besft.
Aram. 'Ti« a laUinj quarrel: |
been at our houfe fincc. n
BtU. But give yourfelre* the
corner-houfe, and I'll tcUyoo by thl "
Ten and furpttxe you.
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SCEN E, Sil»ia*«
Enter Hcartwell mnj

. Htmrt, Gone feirth, f*y yoo, with her maid f
There wai a man 100  t'ctch’d ’em out—Set-
ter, 1 think they call him.
Htart. Soh— That preciou* pimp too—— Damn’d,
rdamn’d firym{"et! CouM (he not contain herfclf on her
\ weddiof! day ! Not hold out ’till uii>ht! O curled ilate 1
How wide we err, when apprehenhre of the load of life,
................ We hope to find |
That help which nature meant in womankind, |
T o man that tupWmenul feU'deiign’d ;
But prove* a burning cauftic whe« d, «
And, Adam, furc, cou’d with more ejfeabide |
The Ume when broken, than when made dbtide.

£e¢//»'Bcthnour, Belinda, Vainluve a»A Araminia.
BM. Now, Geoigf, wTiat rhjrmiug f | tl>oa)(ht iho

rhim<s of verfe weie paA, when once the mar-
riage knell wat t/ng.
N Htsrt. Shameand confuGona! 1 am es|m ’d.

[ViiintoTeoW Araminta
JttHH, Joy, joy, Mr. Bridegroom-: | gi»e you kw--
-'Sir. [ ]
_Hfurt. 'Ti* not in thjr nature to give me joy ------ A
w'oman can a>foon gife immortality.
Ha, ha, ha! O gad, men grow fuch cljWiia
V,¢MBitw rjtftmarry’d.
BtU. ‘i'hat they are fit for no company but theirwir«tt.
Belim. Nor for them neither, in a liiile time—1 (wear,
i ik th<imonth'* end, you ihall_hardly find a marrv’d nun
that will do a civil thing to his wife, or fav a civil Uiinj;
to any budy elfe. Jlow he tuoLi already ( Ha, ha, ha!
sgrf/. Ha, ha, h* (
Df]lth I'am | made your lau;;hing (lock ? For
. take ofi your wafp here,
dfA~invn maygrow boitteroui : | have a fly~jp.
( 1tfSn. You have .oc'c>fiua for't, your wil'e hat been
i(o»u upon.
n That** home.

-»[’ Hrartt

L
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Heart. Not friends or furiei could have added to mjr
vexation, or any thing elfe, but another woman— Y ou’ve
rack’d my patience ; begone, orby — —

Bell, llold, hold ! What the devil, thou wilt not
draw upon a woman ?

y*ni. Whut’s thcnwner ?

~r<tw. Blefi me ! What have you d«ne to him !

Otjiy touch’d t gaH’d beaft "till he winc’d.
Beilmoar, give it ever ¢ you vex him too much i-.
*&t all'feriousto him

SrliM. Nay, llwc«r, lbegin to pity him myfclf.

Heart, Dmnn yow pity”~Bnr kstme be calm a little—
Hbw have 1 deferr*d this of you, any of jw ? S(r, have
I knpaired th* honour of )’Our houfe, promis’d your fitfer
rorrriRgeand (educ’d her f Wherein have | injm-d yo« ?
Did I bring a phyficitm to your father whfn he lay expt-
riiig, and endeavour to proteng his fiff, and you ofie and
twenty? Madim, have | bad an opponunit® wi h you
and baulL’d it ? Did you ever rffer me the favoivr and |
refvM'd it ? Or — J

A-/I*. Oh, foh! WhatdoCT the filthy fellow mew?
Latd, let me begone. f

Arttm. ikngmc, if 1 pry you; you are right enough
ftrv’d.

* BtH. Thii if alhtle fcurrihnir, tho’.

Vain. ‘ Nay, ’tiiaforcof your owu fcratching—
Well, George-------------

Heart. You are the principal Ciufe of all my prefent’
ill*.  If Silvia had not oecn your miftreft, my wfif*miji:h
have been hiineft. _ *

vain. And if Slfinhad not been your wife, my mH"
tneft might have been juft— There we are even —
have a good hcan, | heard of your mitfonune,
come to your relief.

Hrart. When execution** over, yo« offer a rej

Kain. W hat would you gi»« i

Heart, Oh! any ihmg, evtry thing, a leg, <
Of w arm ; *nay, | would be divorc’d froft) my
* to btdiforc’d from my wife.’

£»//r Sharper. «

Fata. Don’tofFerfo much, for here’*one can !

freedom cheaper.
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Slarf. Vit)loe, | h»»e keen * kind of m god-Uther,
soyou, yotMkr. | hare promit’il »nd vow’U tome thing*
in your name, nbich I think yoit ,iire bound lo per/brm.

f'aim. No fif>nin® to a bli<ak, liicnd.

Sharp. No; I’y dejl faitlv with you— —— 'Til a
full and tli<char:;eto S r Jofcph itiul and Captain
Bluff; for all injuriei wbatltxtur, done unto you bj

> them, until the ptciient d«(c bcreut®—How fay you i

V <>« Ajjrced.

n Slarfi, 'I'nen, let me ~cg thefe ladica to wear their
inaflua mument. Come io, gentlemen ;«nd ladies.

Hrarl. U'bat the devil’a all thii to me !

AV». Patience.

Entfr Sir Jofcph, BlrfT, Siltia, Lucy, atJ Setter.

All injufiet wbatfofter, Mr. Sharper.
SirJt, Ay, (ty, wkatfoever, Captain, llitk to that j
wivttfQcfeT.
done, thefe eent"enien are witneiTei to th?
general rcleafe.
Ntin. Ay, ay, tothii in“Aat moment-*— hare pafi’d
an act of obliviofi.
i Bluff. ' |'i» rery g«;;ierou», “ir, fince | need* mud
' own— ~—
SirJo. No, DO, Captain, you need not ownj beb,
hch, neh, ’ii» | muft own— —
That you are'uver-rcach’d too, ha, [ja, h«!
‘'only a little art military ul«d—only undermined, or (b,
«i (ball appear by tbcU ir A#am.nta, my wife's permifHo".
Oh, the dciril, cheated at laft !
SurJ», Only a little art.military trkk. Captain, only
M>%utitcrmin'd, or fo»........... Mr. Vainlove, | fuppoie
Fwhom | ha*e got— — now j butalls for*

I koow wbgm you baie not got. Pray, ladies,
him. * [Arim. «*</Belin. unmn/k,
Ab! O ljrd, avy heartakcs—Ab, Seit«r, a
all fides. ,
lirJofcph, ycvbad better hare pre enyiged thi*
s pardon : for ibuugh Vainlore be fo generou*
.the W6 of bis 1 }taow not buw Heart*
take the lois of bis wife. [Silriaunm”s.
H:aTt.
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Heart. My wife ! By thit light 'tii flie, the very cock

etrice—ONh, Sharper! Let me embrace thee------ But ar
thou fure (he ii re«lly marry’d to him ?
Really and lawfully marry’d, | tm witnef*. c

' Sharp. Bellmour will unriddle to ypu.
[Heartwell**«/« Bellmour

Sir Jo. Pray, Madam, who are you ) For 1fiod, j-0oi ,
and | are like to better acquainted. 4

Silv. The worftof me ii, that I am your wife—

Sharp. Coire, Sirjofeph, your fortune it not fo bai
at yéur fekr------------- A fine lady, and a lady of verj
good quality.

Sir Jo. Tbankito my knighthood, fhe’t a Udy--—- '

Fain. - That defcrvei a fool with a better title—
Pr;<y ufc her *» my relation, or you ftiall hearon’t.

Bluff. What, are you a woman of quxlity too fpoufc

Set. And my relation j pray let her be refp<ded accor
din)(ly------ Well, honeft Lucy, fare thfew”~Ji— thini
j-ou and | have I>een play-ftllo««, oft and oii,}any tim>
thii fewen yeais. _ .

Ljicy. Hold your prating— I’'m thinking what rocatio:

1 (hall follow while my fpoufe it praatiip® lauielt in th
war*. <

Bluff' No more wart, fpoufe, no more wart—Whik
1 plant laitrclt for my head abroad, | may find the branche |
fprout at home.

Htart. Bellmour, | approve thy minh, and thiiv~_~"
thee—And 1 rannot in gratitude, for 1 fee which wa
thou art gl’ng, fee thee fiH into the fame fnare out ¢ <
which thou h”fl delivered me. o f

BtU. I thank thee, Georjje, for thy good inrention-

But there i* a fatality in marriage---------- tor I find I'mrfA~ A
folute. _ » A

He>tri, Then good counTel will he thrown
you—— -For my part, 1 hare pnce efcap
when 1 wed again, may (he be-— ugly **r

['«/m». 11I-B«tur’d ai an old maid-----------

JiiU. Wanton as ayoung widow—

Slarf. And jcalout at a b«rrei. wife.

Hrart. Agrred.

BtU, Well} 'mldll of thefe dreadful
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and DotwitHH«nd!ng the warolng and example before me.
I commit myfclf to lafHugduiauw.
SeU». Prifoner, make mtith ol’ your fetten.
[G ;fjtf htr btnd.
Pell. Frank, will you keep u* in coimtenaoee "
uf «<«. May | “fum e to hope fo ({rtat a bleffinz ?
Aram. We hud better take the adranta” of alittle of
our friend*’ esperience tirft.
O’ my Lxmfcience the d.ire not confenr, for fear
:lhou’d recant. [A/iJf.} Well, we (hall hare ypur com-
pany to church in the morning —May be it may
get you an appetiteto fee u> fall on be.bre you, * Stttcrv
‘¢ did not you tktH me-..........
*Set. They’re.at the door ; 1I’ll call ’em in.
A Dance,.
Bril. Not fet me forward on aj-iufney for life—Come,
take your fellow travellcrf. Old Ge6rge, 1’'m forry to fee
thee dill <{lod on alone.
Wet(*.p\Vith gjudr pKlmey, and gingling belli made
' proud,
The )ouihfulbeall fets forth and neighi aloud.
A moming-fun hi» tinfell’d hanieft g>Id*,

And the llage a dm«nrhill green-f*erd yieldi.
But, Oh! .

W hat rugged way* att<ml the noon of life ! 1
Our iun Jeclinea, and with what anxioua Otife, >
W hat pain we tug ihat gulling load, a wife. J

All courfen the firft heat with vigour run-;
’til with whip and fpor the race ia won.
. . [EXe<e»*/Ows//.

EKoof the Fifth Act.

G EPh
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a T/Mhgirl, ivha wiU dll hazards rm»,

jAndbt enj™'d, tb*'fitrt t» ht unAotft;
Soonat htr curitjity it over,
H'ouUgivt the e.a>orUJhrctu!J her t<y rectvtr :
Sofarts it tui/h osrptct; and Pmfent "l
?t tcUyau, htalrta” does refeni,
U'ouUjeu «a'rrt all as ferrvard tt leep Lent. j
A'mr the deed's done, thegiddy thing hat Uifkre
To think o'th'fling, that's in the tail of flfa/me,
Mdhinis, 1 bear himin ctnfidrraiian :
H7 atwill thttworUfay T there’s my refutation T
AW that's al JtaU — m— Ko, fool, ’tisouti fAfitin.
j f Itfs of thiUJhouldfolioxv vrant of "vit,
Hokvmany undone men tuere inthf pit-/

that'sfoBKcomfotl to an aulljor'sfcart, >
I f he'san aft, hr <will he tiy'd'y'sfeert. <
But bold------ 1 am exiecftng n*commiffion
My hujinefs here, was humbly &>petition.
But vie'refe us’d to rail on thtfe occafions,
J could n«t help one trialo fJour patience : »
For 'tisonr vjay, jou i«irv, forfear o'th warjl.
To be htf«<eltandfiitty and ciyfetlfirfl.
H rw fetyyou, f)>ark|t Htw doyounand afeiied T

Jfi\>ear,jioung”yttwitUu, iiforaed, <T
gricw M r PFrartstmftt Af» ; | eall btmJ

Butthenytu<t« / m a n | him!

Vet, menbe, yv'll encourage a beginner i n

Butbow r------ JuJl Si tU devil does afuner.

U'omen and wits are us'de’en iKuch atone, *
you gainjour end, anddamn ‘emwUnytu vtdom "
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0] chtat tbt mtjljujicious />«, f/vrr Bt
ft ays in all trailes, but this »ffottty :
ytur tradtfman jbtvis bit ivart byftm tfat/i lights
To hiJt tbt faulh amJJlightHf/if om yomrJtght;
Say, tbngb'lisfullef Irackt, L*'UbaUljjFwtar
"Hi rxcfHr*t, a»dft brif*b'n'ivart.
He'll rmicyamrjmAgmrnt Wbit ctnJuUntt,
Which in aftttyvn'd callimfudrnct;
ifiitw trU afford tht Hitarain,
Hf/n<fay bt'llgive ityoM**rnolhi*g, tbh
Thofe art toordi ten” faet dares notfe” ;
Ltt it bt foodoriJi, jou'rifun tofay,
—Weu'd ‘tvMirt %pemivotrtb j ------ but in thity*u art
Mitr to tlban bt that noM tbt vimrt,
H\WFAver, hiti*nviat VDiUnoub,
He tiy'd tojbtvifomt ntw r ft{lhion'd-Jli”,
that the uamt Committtt cau br nnv,

~i/at hesbttu too wiU knowss tonoj! ofyou;

Butyou mey/milt, foryou bave paflytur doom;
Thefott darts not, bit it"iU tocont
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*«@% Tif Him mtrkrd n iit imrrtiii ttmmst, <ttmi,” trt tmultd i*1»
rtfrfj'tntttim*

A CT l.

Enter Mrs. Day, hnjbiin btr btejs andfiarfi, Mrs, An-
’ bella,'jVAI. Ruth, Cff/rBlunty anja &ta“c-Coaihiiunt,*-

Mr*. Day.

OW, ou”pon’t, how dufty ’tii! All thing* con-
N fiderd, ’ii* better the winter; cfpe-
alMfor u* ofiihc better fort, that ride in coaches. And
p yet, to fay trath, warm weather it both pleafant and
cpnifortable; 'tii athoufand pitiei that fair weather fliould'
N any hurt.—Well faid, honef) coachman, thou hift done
y part! My fon, Abel, paid tor my place at Reading,,
did he noi>*
Yc%, an't pleafe youi
rs. D. Wcll, there™ fomething extraordinary, to
thee drink.
cb. By my whip, ’'tI*agroat of more than ordinary
fi.—Plague on this new gently, how lil*enil they
—L¢! Far*«el, youngmiUrdij furewel, gentle-
Pray when you come by Reading, let Toby carry
[Exit CtachmaM,
D. Why how rpw, Mr*. Arbella! What, fad!
what**the™ ttfr i
Arhtl. | am not very fad.
A3 Mn. D.
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Mrs. D. Najr, by mv honour, you need nc
knew as much a> 1. Well------ 1I’ll tell you oi
you arc well enough ; you need not fear, whoe
fay 1told you fo—if you do not hurt yourfel
cunning & he ia, and let him be as cunning a
| can fee with halfan eye that my fon Al mea
careof you in your cojnpofition, and will needs >
hiiguell. Ruth »nd you Oiall Ik bedt'ellows. |
that fame Ab*l manv and many a time will w\(
ter’f place ; or ell'e his tiather ne’er got him. J
fay it that fliou'd not fay it, yet ] do fay it—>
notahle fellow-----—--

ulrM 1 am fallen into Orange hands, if they
biify as her tongue >

Ji/rj. D. Ana now you talk of this fame Ab
vou but one thing : 1wonder that neither he noi
liand’s honour’s chief cleik, Obadiah, is not he
to attend me. | dare warrant my fon Abel as kx
two hours before us; ’Tis the Terieft Princourf
ever be galloping, and yet he u not full one incf
ter all hit appearance*. «He never Aole this trk
loping j hit tather was juft fuch anotht™ before |
uou’d gallop with the bed of ’em: he; yul Mrf
hulband, were counted thgbell horfemen m Reat>
and Berklbire to boot. | have lodc formerly bcb
B.ulie, butin tr»th I cannot now endure to travel
coach; myown is at prefentindiforder, attd fo |
to fliift in this; but 1 warrant yoa, if hit hone
Day, chairman of the honourable committee of fc
lioiif, ftiou’dknow that hit wife rode in >

u'oii’d make the houfe too hot for fome.---—--- U
i»‘t with you, Sir? Whatweary of yourjourney
tht

Her tongue will never tire. [-'(iSr]—S
MiUtefs, riding in the coach, hat a little diilemj
\siihhear.

Mn. D. So many. Sir! there were h
W hat wou*d you fay if 1 lhould tell you, that |
td the eleven that travell’d at one time in one coi

Btm . O, the devil! 1 hate gnen™”r » new i

JJn.D. Why, I'll tcUyou—Cm you gucft bo-



AP

THECOMMITTEE. 7
M. Not I, truly. But*tis BOmatter, | do beliere

® D. Look you, thu* it wm ; there wu, in the
place, myfelt, aod my huflund | (liou’d have faid
but hit hboaur wou*d have pardon’d me, if he had
i me: Mr. Buiic that | told you of, and hit wife;
nayor of Reading and hi> wife ) and ihi< Ruth ihat
fee there, inone of our Up<------ But ogw, where do
think the reil were f

lumt. A top o'th’ coai'h, fure.

>i. D. Nay, | durli iwear you wou’d nerer guefi—
—wou’d you think it ; 1 had two f;ro>«ipg in mjr beU
Mn. Billie one in hen, and Mr>. Miyoreftof Read-
s chopping boy, ai it prored afierwardi, in hert, a»
the taihrrai it it had tMKO fpit out ut hit mouth ; and
' had come out ot hit mouth, he had comc out of aa

rfta man’t mouth u any in l'orty inilct o1 the head of
; forn ver)' fame time

a rhiii’#M \ <hc firfl time tho
Y™ (™N'Mr. Mayor, |
mgill toe-life her

r come at laft.
Il ai your hafty
ink it fit, that |
¢ when | alight*

~on; for | do profeft unto
>oner, but that hit young

e by hit dclayt.
lu mull be obey’d, arid |
bufineft; providing for
in my eye. Read her

in my care, forfooth.
your (brfooiht * Art
rry himfelt better, and

ftet’t fan.

| have fome bubnefa

votil- more pri*9te e”r,

f-v:'D. \a 'y well.
Rutb.
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Suth. What a lamentable condition bu that gentlcmiBj*.,
been in ! faiih I pity him.

jtrbeL Are you fo apt to pity men ? |

Ruth, Yei, men that are humourfome, at | would
children that are froward ~ 1wou’d not make them cry on ,/
purpofe. i

Arhcl. Well, 1like hit humour, | dare fwear he’t pUih
and hoocA.

Ruth. Plain enough of all confcience ; faiih 1’ll fpeaW
to h m. "in

Arbtl. Nay, pr’ythee don’t; he’ll think thee rude,

Ruth. W hy then I’ll think him an aft.—How i»’ta'v<»
yourjoumev. Sir?

Blunt. Why, | am worfe after it.

Ruth. Do you love riding in acoach, Sir?

Blunt. No, forfooth, nor talking after riding in a
coach.

Rutb. | fliou’d be lotl*"to interrupt your meditationi,
Sir: we may have the fnun hereafter.

Blunt. If you hate, they Iball break loofe fpite or nly N
teeth.— Thi» fpuwn It a”bad as"he great pike. [ /ffity, t°

Arhl. Priythee, peace !---—- Sir, ylu. wifti all hap- «
p'meft. ;

JHunt. And quiet, good*weetladkj- —IHka”erwell
enough.— Now wou’d not | have her fay any more.

for for flie (houtd jeer too, aad {jxnl iny good opinion
11, ’twere poflible, 1wou’d fliintr-wcU of one woman.

Mrs. 1). Come, Mn. Arbella,""M 1toldyou, Abel y -
haidoneit; fay nomore. Take herby the hand,
1 prufeft, ftie may venture to take thce™or better lor ~
worfe. Come, Mn. the honourable ci*mIft*ycill fit
fuddenly. Come, let’'salong. Farcwe), Sir.

[Ex. aUiui BlunR

Blunt. How ! the committee reaily to lit! I'lagu?”
their honour* ; for fo my honour’d lady, thatwat one m
the eleven, wat pleat’d to call ’'em. 1 had like to have ,
come aday after the fau. 'Titpro”, fiiat fitdtatl htvt'
been mull compound for their having><en ralc*h. W ell?
I mufl go ftek a lodging attd a folicitor : I’ll f.tidjw
atrantell rogue | can, too; for a”“ordiog to the oljjAay- * «

ing, feta thiifto catch a thief. y t
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Emtr Col. Careleft, tnd IJntmmt.

Diar Blunt, well rort; when came you, min ?
‘nt. Dear Carelefi, | did not think to h'sTC met thee
ddenly. Lieutenant, your ferrant. | ara landed
ow, man.

Thou fpi~k'ft at if thou had’ft hetn *t fea
vnt. 1r*s prem- well giiffi'd ; | hare b«a i» * ftorm.
?<ir. \\ hat Iniiincf* brought thre ?

May he the famewirh yours; | wn come to
npc-und w.ih if e:r honoilrt.
X . 'ftr. Thm’» my bufineft ttx), ~Vhy, the ccrrroit-
fit» fuddenly.
\ liUm. Yes, 1lknow it; 1 heard fo iu the ilorm 1
hee o f!
r. \\ hit ftorm, niin ?
uHt. Why, a ttmpeS, ai high a« ever blew from
iin’sbreath. ! hive node in a liagr-coach, wedged in
half a dozeu i one of them H4@$a (oirmittee-man’ii
tame it DaY_LiUuUKMPCo”>I>Kly.will be calld,
* with a tongue that
ler womeo’a, ai it» the
e hand vf the minute
lur,” There wa» her
ut queftion: for Ihe had
(tch’d rafcals, and very
a man io profperity to
tlewoman, and (he wai
It | kept her from be-

7~ o

Tmw, man >
' began with t«-o or three good wordi,
irilR e would be quiet while (re wai well.
r.'Tftjeittwm not fo mad i
uni. 1h; ticen mid ifJ had nnt*-Riif when we came
IO fuch formal and
Soo and open rebel*
7 and guide of the
and the chiefell
-Thii gentle-
liringher tofay no-
«d in the kirig” fer-
ktioa. Thij'foting
chiik-

o']-
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chicken ha« this kite fnatch'd up, and deiignt her for this”"
ker eldeft rafcal.

Car. What a dull fAow wert thou, notto make lot« |
and refcue her.

TAUm. 1’ll wooe no woman. /

Car. Wou’d’ft thou have them courtthee ? ASoldier »
and not I"i'e a fiege ! — How now, who art thou ?

Enttr Teaeue.

Tra. A”oor Irifliman, Hcav~fave me, and fave alh
your three facet; give me a thineen. i

Car, 1fee thou would'fi not lofe any thing for want
a&ing.

Tia. | can’t afford it. (

Car. Here, | am pretty near; there’i (iipence forthy
confidence.

Tta. By my troth it i* too little; gi»e me another ftx*
pence-halfpenny, and I'll drink your health*.

Car. How lo”g haft thou been to England ?

Tra, Erer &Dce 1came here, and longer tog- faith.

Car. What ha(l t*u dune lincc thou cam'iKnto i:-ag>
land f , '

Tim. SerrM Heaven, and St. Pati®k,
fweetking, and my good fweet mafter;

Car. And what dofi th<” do now ?

T f, Cry far them every day, upon i

Car, Why, where’i thy mafter?

Tta. He’»dead, malhro, and left
on my foul he never fenr'd poor TeagiA”
hi* life. >

Car, Who wai thy mafter, * y =m

Tta. E’en the good Colonel Dancer)

Car. He \va» my dear and noWe fric;

Tea, Yet, that he wa*, and poor'f

Car. What dpft ihou mean to do ?

Tta. | will get a good mafter,
wou’d get me j 1cannot tell what to do elCe, T>y mylbifl *
for | uent to one Lilly™; he IWet atthat koufe, at the
end of an other houfc, by the maji*pole hcufc, Jnd tell!
eterj- body by one Ihir, and t’oihei )mt,u luitgoiid ‘jok
they fliall have, but he cou’d nut tell nothing
Teague. '

V/\
Car. Why, man?
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YA Tta. Why, ’ri» «lone by the ft»n and the pltnten;
p3*nd he told me there w«» no ftar* for Iriflnnen. 1 told
him there was at many ftar* in Ireland as in England.
V  and more too; and if a took] mafter cannot get me, 1 will
run into Ireland, and fee if the ftan be not there ftill ;
A and if they be, | will come back, and beat his pate, if he
A will not then telf me fome ({ood look, and fome liars.
Car. Pix>r fellow ! | pity him j | fancy he’s fimply ho-
A jfeeft.— Haft thou any trade?
Tta. Bo, bub bub ~ !atrade, a trade | an Irilhman
p' *with a trade | an Iriftiman fcoms a tride ; bis blood is too
ti.ick for a trade. | will run for thee forty milet j but
1 J.orn to ha»e a trade

ttl. Alas, poor fimple fellow !

Car. | pity him ; nor can | endure to fee any man mi«
fcrable that can weep fot my prince and friend. Well,
Teaj”e, what fayft thou, if 1will take thee ?

7r«. Why, | fay you cou’d not do a better thing.

mafter was my dear friend ; wert thou witE*
utiii whmoe was Kill’d k

| Tra. Y a, upon rov foi/l, thatJ was; and | did howl
A OTM hinC”oui | a”’d orer him why he died, but the de-
wilbum Ae utnH ne faid to me ; and i’faith | ftaid kifllne
hit fwwt face, *t*he r™ e s <jme upon me, and took aU
le. nothing but this mantle j |

“ther, but a little fnuff.
re with me; love me as thou

rill be good to poor Tearae.
fi: for 1came but lad nwhc
and 1 were juli going to (eek

I1; what lay you, lieutenant,

V "hw AAAAninkI” help you to plough wiih a
>»ieiferof their own.
, Cor. Now | thiAk on’t. Blunt, why didll not thou be*
fin with the committe"'man’s cow ?
, - r.W . Pbgue or her, flie lowbell’d me fo, that |
nothrajf, but Aood (hrinking like a dar’d lark.
gentlemen, there’s an illuftraling
lirallotv’d firft; there’s a covenantto be taken.
Tra,
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Tea. Well, what it that cotco:
uke it for my new mafter.

Car. Thank thee, Teague—A'

Tea. Well, where it that QOTQO

Car. We’ll not ftveur, lieutena

1Jen. You muft have no land,

Then, farewel acTC», anc

Car. 'Til but being reduc'd
*tu'Ata lucky thing to have a tel
thii cheap diet oi inuff.

Tea. Oh, you lhall have your
UeM. Come, gentlemeu, we
1’ll carry you to my poor houfc
for, know, | am married to a nx

had  kindncf* tor me.

Car. I'ry’ihce, how didil tl
fortune ?

Lieu. Why, you fee there
none in Ireland. Come, {{cntlt
dull have my ftory hereafter. [

Car. Come, Teague” how«v
for thee { thou fhalt lay by tl
It may be, thee and 1 may be

country faihion. n
Tea. Upon my foul, joy, 11{
eAatc in Ireland. e

Car, Hall thou got an eflatQ '

Teu, By my foul, and 1 hI#
* nature, that if you had it for:
make your money of it.

Car. Why, there™ the worft
felf.

E*ter Mr. Day, <

Mr. D«y. Welcome, fweot
brought home good c<Mt»paay
ney’i worth: if we can but no'
Mr». Arbella, for our (bn Ab«

Mri. Z)fy. If we caa! you
afraid of your own (hiuiow; 1
that u, </ 1 4id not bear you
Aw n in your brecche* at eve
{one—thereS aootheri/fory

Ur. Daj. 1profebthou by’
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m'hat to do, indeed. | am beholden to thy good coun>
for many a good thine; | had ne’er got Ruth, nor her
Inflate, into my finf;m elfe.
> 3irj. Nay, in that buGneft, too, you were at your
ifi. Now, you fee flw goci currently for our own daugh-
ter ; and this Arbella ftiaU be our daughter too, or lhe
fliall have no eilaie.
Mr, Day. If we cou’d butdo that, wife |
Mru Dof. Yetagain at your ifi
Air. Day. | hare done. | hare done ; to yoUr counfcf,
4 good duck ; you knmv 1 depend upon that.
A iWn. 2)®-. You may, well enough ; you find the fvveet
*on’t; and, to fay truth, ’tli known too well, that you
rely upop iu In truih they are ready to call roe the
committee-man ; they well perceive the weight that liea
upon me, huihaod.
A/lrj, Day. Nay, gooJ duck, no chiding notr, but ta
}t)ur counfel.
Mrs. In the firft place, (obferre how | lay a de-
r f' <y® ""*rk i counterfeit me a letter from
the king, where he fiiall odfar you great mattert, to ferve
him and ij|*erc*nder-hand. 'Very good; and in ic
let hita m» kind love and fervtceto ne. Thi*
will make ab<)ut ’em, and think you fomcbady.
Then promifeth A, if they’ll W true friend* to you, to
lire and die wuh ihm , «od refufe all great offer*; then,
-Kilft *ti« warm, get ibfi compofition of Arbella™ eftatc
NeyAnt | your own poma, upon your defign of marrymg her
to Abd.
'FAmTD <sf. Es®Uent.
' Mn. D "~ 17\ the luck on’t too, their name* found
alike ; V~I and Arbella, they are the fame to a trifle, it
yv-t.ueth a providcncc.
mO®- Thou obferveftright, duck; thou canftice as
fgu”~amiH .ltonefi another.
interrupt me.
1/-, D ~. | do n«t, good duck, | do not.
* 3*t. Dof. Youdo not. and yetyou do; you put me off
the coocatetutjoflffl my difcourfc. Then, a*1 was
‘ntiiMte to your honourable teliow*,,
kfcrre* another. That lanuuaee i»
Tyou, 1 take it, h* ?
B M.

r/
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Mr. Pay. Ye*, yei, we ufe thofe items often.

Mrs. Day, Well, interrupt me not.

Mr. Dav. 1do not, gooti wife.

Mrs, Day. You do not, and yet you do, ]
rneani get her compofition put wholly into your
and then, no Abet, no land—But, in the mean'
u'ould have Abel do hit part, too, *

Mr, Day, Av, ay, there'ia want; | fouod it.

Mn. Day. Ve», when | told you fo before,

Mr, P/p'. Why, that™true, duck, he it too bae
if 1 werein hii pbice, and acyoung at | ha»e bee

Mrs. D/*. Oh, you’d do wonder* ( But, now
on’t, there may be fome ufe made of Ruth ; ’ti*
ble witty harlotry,

Mrs. Day. Aye, and fo fhe i», duck; | alway*
fo.
Mr, Day. You thought fo, when 1| told
thoughton’tfirflm e fee— It (halll
fether to *nftru/t Abd,
dine Arbella; they are |
do mueh with nne anothc|
Mr, Day, Thou haft"’
Mrs, Day. Pray, call
too, did you not i ,
Mi-, Day. | will, duclc|

Ruth. Your pleafure,
Mr. Day. Nay, 'ti* mj
Mrs. Dm. Well, ifit
it herfclf, 1 fuppofe,
bufinef* that may not
1 ufe but few word*.
Ruth. W hat doe* Die caj
Mrs.Dt", Look you,
to the matter; my huftu:
Arbella for our fon Abel
forward enough. You
little infirt»flioo* ex<* *
manner to fpeak, which
* women beft know wh:
work on Arbella, on thi
g«iod girl ; no more, bu



THE COMMITTEE if

V to ufe but few words. Muth may be faid in a little ; you
y Maa’trepentit;
1 jjlr. And | fay fomothing too, Ruth,
Mrj. Day. What netd youi Don’t you fee it all faiJ
already to your hatid ; what fayell thou, girl ?
Ruth. 1 ttwll do my bert—I would not lofc the fport
for more than |1’Mfpeak of.
Mrs. D»y. Go, call Abel, gflod girl. [Exit Kiith.]
By brinfjiog thit to p<tfi, hulband, we Ihall feciire our-
feivet, it the kiag fliould come; you’ll he h.iBged eU'c.
< '« Air. Day. Oh, fjood wite, k-i’» fcciire ourl'elvei by
auU means. There’s a wife l'ayin); : ’Tit g(wd to have *
Ihelter agaiott every ttorm. 1 remember that.
Mrs. Day. You may well, when you have hetrd me
fay it fo often.
Enttr Ruth «!»//" Abel.
Mr. Day. O, fon Abd, dye hear------
MruDtfy. Pray, hoiUiyour peace, and give every binV
"-av<[,td tell their own tale—IJye hear, fon Abel, |
w«iJ8rly told you that'jj*rbclla would be a gooil
g wife for you: a word’senough to the wife; fome cm-
I dcaTOursnB” be sum) yvu* muft luit be delicieiit.
1 c ~ncr Ruth, to inthu” you what
to lay, anan”Jlro carry yourfelfj obfenre her direc-
tion*, »« you’llBnfwer m comrary j be confident, anti
put home, fj?, boy, l«Kfci thou but ihy moilier’i pate.
*nell, “ti« but a folly to talk of that that cannot be 1 Be
V fti« you follow yoar fulcr’s dirtflions.
1/r. 1>V. Be lure, boy.—well faid, duck, | fay.
[Exiunt Mr, m J Mrs, Daj*.
Ruth:. >ru« brother Abel.
AhtL'How, fifler Ruih.
[f» /"™ Hitherto he obfcrves me punAually. [
‘#5 j-ou a month’s jsiml to this geutlewomajj, Mrs.

'jUfl. 1 have not known her a week yet.
O, cry )iou mer”, good brother Abel. Well,
:gin then, jtwrnult alter your pofture, ‘ and by
r grave and hi|fflcmeawH»r, make yourfelf appear
SleabovpW iitu left your miflrefs lhould take
, youtur fuF« falbbk-fcrabble as he isi' and
HwaT«J;..:J"upyour head, |u if it were bolller’d up with
matters ; your haaihf~n’d flat together, projeaing
B a * iii.
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a little beyond the reft of your body, as ready to
rate when you begin to open.

Aid. Mult | go apace, or foftly ?

Ruth, O, grarely, by all meant, as if you
loaded with weighty cdr.fideratioDS—fo—Very
Now, to apply our prefcription. Suppofe, now,
I were your miilrefs, Arbella, icd met you by aC
— Keep your pofture—fo—nnd when yon come j
me, iUrt like a hcrfe that has fpy’d fomething o
tide of him, and give a little gird out of the way,
ring that\you did not fee her before, by reafoo ol

deep contemplationi. Iliea you muu fpcak.
hear.
AM, Save you, miftrefs. .

.Ruth. O, fie, man ! you fliou’d begin thus : P
Miftrcfs, my profound contemplations, in which

fo buried that 1 did not fee you —and then,
anfwers, piocred, | knoii<3MB|"U]&y, 1 am
1) her. r

AM. This will do well
Rutl<. Well, trvoDCe.!
Ahti. Pardon, “liflre(»|
in which 1 wss fo hid th»
Ruth. Belter fportih”
done, you’re perteft. T
tjofe you are fo bufied wij
liinder you from takl
them.
Ahel. No, forfooth,
[>)a;ior», but r.o ll*te-afl
Ruth. O, fie, m>n! you muH
affaiis of (late lie heavy ujion you
\ou muft IK«r ; and then |
' AM. Wuft | fay fo L
‘I>e angr>-, for fl'e takes!
fclf. \
Ruib, Pilh! Did fliel
me ? Why, man, Arbel
l-e not made betiere you 1
liament-men and committjl
for any good by you elfe i
AML | apprihend you :
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*Tii, well; at thi* time I'll fay no more ; put
“ourfelr* in your pofture----- fo------- Now go look pur
miftrefs j 1’li warrant you the town*i our own.

I go. [fix// Abel,

Now | hare fixed him, not to oft' till he dil-
charges on hi« miftrtft. | could burft with laughing,
* £irfrr Arbclla.
\ jtri. What doft thou laugh «, Kulh f
Rmth. Didft thou meet my brother Abel ?
Arh. No.
Ruth, If thou ljadft met him right, he had played at
\  kard head with thee.
Arh. What doll thou mean i
Ruth. Why, | have been teaching him to wcwe, by
coinmaod ot my fup”riort; and have inftruAed him to
hold up hit head fo nigh, that of neceflity he mull rua
a™ainll ererj- thing that come* in hit way.

rarely courted; I’ll not
:hre any thing before>hand.
hit learning being built

le would have him fay, he
that Abel (hall have a rich

n can compel, more than

You are thtir d.iughtcr.

begin thu* freely with you ;
in me.

m Bor fufpetfl— When my
>od, died, | wa» very young
'til too long to tell you hew
cjtch’d me and my eilirr,
Ay father, luto hit gripe*
3 and
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and now for fomc year* bat confirmed his unjuil
by the unlawful power of the times. | fear th«
defigni at bad at thi« on you. You fee 1 have
ierve, and eodeaTour to be though't worthy c
friendfliip.

Jrb, 1 embrace it with at much cleameft.
love and aflift one another.—— Would'<hey tna
to this Iheir firft-bom puppy f

Ruth. No doubt, or keep your com]~tion frt

Arb. 'Twai my ill fortune to foil into fuch
fcolilhly fnticed by fairwonh and large promifetc
*nee.

Ruth. Pcace!

Enttr Obadiah.

OlaJ. Mr*. Ruth, my mailer it demanding y
pahy, together, and not fitigly, with Mn. Ar?
will find them in the parlour, ‘fhe committee |
dy to fit, calli upon my care and circun”®
order the weighty matten of
honourable inlperaon.

Kub. We come. Co”e, di
pleied ; chearful fpiriti are
with : if thou art fad, the weigl
cret, and ftill know me form otf
be, their daughter. Another
particular* of my firange ftory;

jiri. Come, wench, they cannf
for our hnmour*; they <hall be '

nr*

E nd of the Fit*

ACT Il %
£n/er Teague.
Teaovi. %
Faiih, my fweet matter has u e« t
I hute a great mind to go back *r.,

aOced «ir, why he could not fend ath.
gUlfc. Upoo my foul, 1w»* going to givt
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knock. The devil’i in them all, they wiU not talk with
me. | will go ocar to knock this man™*)ute, and that
man Lilly™ pate too------- that I will: 1 will tcach them
erate to me. [0<ft rnW Book* How now, what
noifei are that ? — —

E»tfr Stthclkr.

New Wx>ks, new b o~ I A delperate plot and
engagement of the Woody caTalieri! Mr. Saltmarfli’a
Asrum to the nation, atterhanag beei> three dayidead ;
i*Tercuriui BritanDicui, itc.

Tea. How'i that? They cannot live In Ireland after
they are dead three dayi!
ht*k. MercuriutBritannicui, orthe Weekly Poll: or
K S«temn League and Corenant.®
Tta. What it that you lay ? I* it the coTcnant yoa
»e f
B—k. Yet; what then, Sir ?
ifenant ?
he corenaot.
e that cvvcnant.
Anxxlitict?
eovenan”t, upon my foul, novf.
or I’il fet you turther.
foul*w, 1 will take that cotc>

lit pay me for*t then f
1i, tiid my mailer will .pay yoa

me now m m
. __il—[AWii /j/m dnvn,] Now
Mre paid, you thiefo’ the world. Here™ covenant*
Ito~fna the whole tutioo. [Exr/.
* Wiut a devil ail* thi* fellow ? He did
ly, tor he h** not taken above
liable ware away | But | feel
light upon my wild IriOiraan
fix him with fome catchpole*
own country bog*. [Exil,
Blunt, mmJ Lint. Story.
, hoble colonel* 1 How, and
g«v« ber tlio titl* of liJullri>
ouU*|

%]
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out, from thofe illa(!rious commoditiet which lhe dealt J
in, hot water and tobacco.
Car. Fr’ythee, how cam'll thou to think of marrying ?
Lifu. Why, that which hinder* other men ‘from
* thofc venereal condition!,” prompted me to matrimony,
hunger and cold, colonel.
‘ Car. Which you dcftroyed with a fat*vom«n, ftroag
* water, and {linking tobacco.
‘ Lien, No, faith, lhe woman conduced but little;/
* put the reft cou’d not be purchafcd without.
* Car. She’» beholden to yo\i.
* Lku. For all jrour mocking, lhe had been ruined, if
* it had not been for me.
* Car. Pr’ythee, make but that good. n
* IMu. With eafe. Sir,------ Why, look you, you mnft
know ihe wai alway* a moft violent cavalier, and of a
* moft ready and large faith ; abundance of rafcalt had
found her foft place, and perpetually wou*d
newt, news ot all prices;
fiom halfa crown, to a gill
the worft mundungat. 1 h 1
rates ; they wou’d borrow h;
of five thoufand men up in tl
a town’s revolting ; fui-pence
confume hot water and tobaci
ling news of arms conveyed in
munition hid in cellars ; that m
ricd, and blown off thefe flics,
confumed.
* Car. U'ell, Lieutenant, we a
thefchinn ; we nwy bereducedt* P H P " *row
Tcugue comes. Uoodnefs, how
merry, Teague#
Enttr Teague, Jmiun”®.
Tea. 1 hrvedone a thing tor you i
Car. What haft thou done, man ?
Tea, Guefs.
Car. lcan’t.
T*a. Why, then, guefs igMB—i vjvc r
innt. .
Car. How came you by it ?

A N I P L

*
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rexf honeftly; 1 knocked ¢ fsUowr down in the
lod wok it from him.

Wm there crer fuch a fancy ? Why, dtdft thou
hii was the way to take the corcnant)

I am fare it i» the Owrteil, aad the cheapeil way

It.

/. 1 amplaafed yet with the poor fellow™ miftaken
ft 1 1 dare warrant him honeft, to the beft ot hit
andinK.

This fellow, | piophefy, will bring me into many
«by hit miftakct: 1 muft fend him on no errsnd
low d’yei and to fuch at 1 wou’d h«” no aofwer
-gtin.-—--- Yet hit fimple hooctty prevailt with me,
ic: part with him.

\/ Coroe, pntlemen, time callt—How now, who’«

MtrOhaA'v»\auJftm rftr/tiuM »re,vilthf<tftrt,

I amarogue if | hare not feen a picture in hang*
faft.
(«/. ’Slife, man, thit-it that good man of the com*
e family that > told ihee of; the very clerk ; how
of'u*TA(fl«li<;'with paperi I—iThofe are the wiiil-
(oot» to pour ({cntjeman’t cihte. ’Il'weres
dec«”u but:'iliem alt.
r.~thy, t)-iuartnot mad 2—Well met. Sir; pray
»t you beloni; to the committee of fequeftratlont i
ail. 1do bclong ro fhat honourable committee, who
ow ready lo fit tor the bringiBgon the work.
Oh, plapel wh:itwork, raf——

r. Pr*ythee foc quiet, man—Are they to Ct pre-

Ai fooB at | can get ready, my pretence being

[Kxit,

»hou mad? Wouklft thou ha»«

ert MC clerk, when tbou wert going to compound
i,tbe rafcaliT hit mailers ?

t. The fight of any of the villaint flirt me.

Mm. Oime coly”~Sf there’t no trilling, Iti't ma](e

,Jbufiuef»} let™ not lofc tbit fit-

[ExtMI.

Eaftr
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Eiiftr Arbellaat ant Dmt, Abel mtanaiier, as if hefaw /
hr not, andJiattt vibcn !>t comes ta her, as Ruth haH
taurlA him. \Y
jArl, What’f the meaning of thii ? I’ll try to Seal by

him.

Abel. Pardon, Miftrefs, my profound coHfemplationi®

in which I w*i fo hid th« you could not fee me. A
Arb. Thi« it 3 fet torm — —they allow it in every / -
thing, but their prayeri. \

Abel, Now you fliould fpeak, forfooth.
‘ Arb. Ruth, I have found vou ; but I’ll fpoil the dia- ~ /
€ k>Rue.” \Afide \------ What (hiuld I fay, Sir? '/
AheU \V hat you pleafe, forfooth.
Arb. Why, truly. Sir, ’tii at you fay ; | did sot C-c;
y«u.
Etsur Ruth, as ever-bearing tben, aiul feeps,
Jtnth, Thii i« lucky.
Abel. No, forfooth, 'til I that v:»* not to fc<
Arb. Why, Sir, wou’d your ml
ihoii’d t
Abel. No, no, quite contrary
prcCrntly ; but firft | tnuft fay, tq
lie heavy upon my neck *ud ftwuldi
Art; Wou’d he were tieti neck
it a notable wench ; lock where tt
| fltou’d beckon to her fttc’'d uke no
not to relieve me.
Abel. Something I can do, and i
that ii, with thofe that are fomebol
Arb. Whift, whift, [Recifnt
fir W .] Pr’ythee, have forae pH
girl! |
Abel. | know parliament-,mel
know commitite-men, and coratf
Arb. You h:ite (treat ac<\uaint|
Abrl. Ye», they aft my opmil
'Art. What weather'twill be.
Aid. When the weather i*
Arb. And then it altersf
Abd. Artviredly.
Arb. In good time----- No met|
Abii, Our profound contemplas
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(cTuatian of our Tpiritt for the nation™ good; we are
abour.

tri. And 1 vrtat a delirerance.—Hark yc, Ruth,
moff your dog, or FIl turn bear indeed.

Imtb. | dare not; mjr mother will be angry.

iri. Oh, bang you!

fir/. You tiall percnve that I hare feme power, if
1 pleare to—

fri. Oh, 1 am pleafed, Sir, that you (liou’d hare
-er! | muA kiok o>jt my hoodt and' fcarti, Sir; ’tia
oft time to go.

1IM. If it were not for the weighty matter* of ftat«
ch lie upon my flioulden, myfelf wou’d look them,

tri. Oh, by no meant. Sir; ’tI* below your ureat-
— Some luck yet; (he newer came feafonably bc-

Eittrr Mri, Day.
Irt. D~. Why, how now, Abel? Got fo clofe t«
* Arbella; fo clofe indeed ! Nay, then | fmell fome-
<JfAK~'ell, Mr. Abel, you have beta (b ui’d to fe-
;y in counfel anti weiKSty natter*, that you have it at
rfinfriend*~ Nay, look ye, miftreit, lookye, look
mart* Abe™” re i: ah, there helooki. Ruth, thou
egood find Abeljiu got ground.
torBre to come in, till 1 Uw your booour firft
i“Mut licare o'er-heard all.
In. Day. And how hai Abel behared himfelf, wench,

lutb. Oh, beyond expedition! *“ If it were lawful,
i undertake he’d make nothing to get at many wo-
rn"* good.will* a* he fpeukt to i’ he’ll not need much
hing; you may turn him loofe.
tri. Oh, tl)i> pl'ig”y *vench |
Irs. D ™. Say ft thou fo, girl ? It (hall be fomething
hjMpy i S j~ g<iwn, or foi it may be a better
ny7 \\ell (SJd, Abel, | fay; I did think thou wouldft
*e out with.* piece of thy mother*at Uft — But
id forgot, thii committee arc near upon litting. Ha,
. you are cia'lyj you hare m»Je your coropofuion
ire-hand. Ah, tbi* Abel* a* bad a* a whole com-
ue: tAe tha»“tcm from me. Con»e, make hafte,
wflke coach, 'fVbel. Well fait), Abel, | fay.

[A'araa/ Mn. Day anil Abel.

“ Avi.
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“ Ari, We’ll fetch our things and follonr you. Now,
J wench, c»nft thou ever hope to be forgiven t

* Ruth. Why, what’»the matter ?

* Arh. The matter ! couldll thou be fo unmerciful,
* to fee me pratUfcd on, ami pelted at, by a blunderbufa
* chargcd with nuthing but proofs, weighty afiiairs, fpi-
* rit, profound contemplation, and fuch Jike ?

‘ Why, | wai afraid to interruptyou ; | thought-
* it convenient to give you what time 1 could, to make
bii young honour your friend.
* JIrb. 1 am beholden to you-; | may cry quittance.
‘ Ruth. But did you o»rk Abel’i eyesi Ah, there
were looks !
“ Jri. Nay, prlythee give off; my hour’s apf*e;-h-
‘ ing, and | can” be heartily merry till it be paft. Come,
let’s fetch our things ; her Ladyfljip’s honour will ftay
for us.
“ Rk/i. I’ll warrantye, my brother Abel is notin or-
deryet; he’s brufliing a hat almoll: a
hour, and «s long a driving the lint"
cloihei, with hiswet thumbs
* Ari. Come, prythte hold thj
in’s f»ce elfe, when | fee him
an old flioc.’

*
*

"ok

*

*x

TahUfel ou

T/teCtamittff, a*t/ObMdi»bfrii

Oltd. Shall 1 read your honours L
you the account of what you Uft del
Mr. Day. | firft crave your
an imjKjrtant matter to this honourdB~"W B”n which *
1 fliall difcover unto )ou my own fmccrinrj»o”«M
the good cautr.
I Ctm. Pioceed, Sir.
The bufinefi is contaitli
from no lefi a msn than the king ; aul
pic as | lit here. Is it your plciful
N

fijould read it.
a Ctm. Yes, pray give it him. i
ow. “ Mr. Day, W« !

intellijicnce of j-our great worth aud”
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' 4Hrt®-m«t«r» ; wxl therefore thought fit to offiwyon »ny

t prefenoent, or honour, th»t you fliall defire, if you will
ly"becomc my intire frikKl. Pr»y reincmbcrmy Jot* and
e * fcrrice to yoor difcrect wife, and irquiint her with thi$ ;
5* " «vhofe wirdom, 1hew, i» ercat. So ircommending thi»
n to her and your wife confiacratioa, | remain,

J . Your friend, C. K**
n j Cem. C. K !
Mr.-Dtrr. Ay, fhat’i for the Vinjf.
Com, | fufp«?t. Wlio brou”t you thil let*

n MI-. Dtn. Oh. fie upon’t! my wife forcjot fh.it p»ni-
culir. [m//<*] Whv, a tcllon lest it forni.-, uuii firunlt
' he h;id done. | wHrrant you, he waj >tmid
i lhoiild have hokl on him. You, Ice, lirethreii,
what 1 rciert ; but | doubt not but to iecct\e my re-
ward ; and 1 hare nou a bulinefi to uticr, which iu funic
m'raiure may attbrd you an occafion.

i Cem. Thii letwr was counterfeited ceruiirly.
[AM.
Mr. Day But firft be pleafcd to read your I»ft order,

k'i, aCom. Uliat do'i he »iiesn ? That conecrus mo.

ObaA. The o«vl\/I ii, that thecompofitlon arifiD|;out of
Mr. eSte be and hereby i> inveOed and allowed

1 ( to the mWnour:** Mr. Nathaniel Catch, for ami in re-

of hit fuMringi and good fervice.

“ Da>), It it meet, Tery meetj we are bound In du-
ty to ftreogthen ourfelve* againft the day of trouble,
when the common enemy fliall endeavour to raife com-

\motiotti in the land, and difturh our new-built Zion.
* 1 Cirm. Then I'll fay nothin;;, but clofe with him**

we mufi wink at one another. | receire your fenfe of
my fervice* with mmealoui kindnefi. Now, Mr. Day,
., | pray your burinefi.'

Mr. t>»y. | defire thit honourable board to underiland,
that my wife beinpat Reading, and to come up in the
ftage-coachi it happened that one Mrs. Ari>ella, a rich
lieireft of onc~f the caralier party, came up allb in the
/. eoach. Her father being newly dead, and her

“ ‘e being ubdcr iet M ftration, ray wife, who hai
C. a uo>
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a not»ble pate of her own (you all know her) jrcfei
caft about to get her for my fon Abel ; and accordiu
invited herto jny himfe ; where, though time v/*s
ftiort, yet my fon Abel made ufe of it. They are wi
out, “ a*1fuppofe : but before we call them in, 1 pi
‘ let u» handle fuch other matters ai are before us.

* | Com. Let US hear then what ellato* befuics lie |

* fore us, that we may (ee how large a field we have
* walk in.

* 2 Com. Read.
* Oiati. One of your lad debates was opon the p!
* of an infant, whofe eflate is undtr fequel ration.
* Afr. And fit to be kept fo till he comes of ag
* and may aiifwer lor himfeU ; that hemaynot™i-»
* poirciTion of the land till he can promil'ehe willn
* turn to the enemy.
‘ ObaJ. Here is another of a
‘ an eftate before your honoin
* The pleais, that the party d
‘* taking up arms; but in his ¢
* king. He has left his widow
* the heir ; and his truilees
* claim theeflatr.
*iCtm. Well, the father,in hi
“ lici !
* Oiatf. So it is given in.
* 2 Cf/M Nay, *twas fo, | w
* young cavalier in his widow’t
‘ too; tor the perverfe genera
* therefore, that their two el
* hands of our brethren here, i
* Jofeph Blcmifli, and Mr. Xk
* Mr. Eiekiel Scr»pe, and the)
* pleafures; whereby they may
* of doing good for themfelvet
* Mr. Diry. Order it, order!
* j Crm. Since it it your pie:.
* take the burthen upon us, ao
* tion.
‘1 C«m. Now verily it feei
* goeth forward, when brethrei
»
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% * Mr. JOifr. Well, if we hare now finiflicd, give m«
e leare to tell you my wife i» without," tOKCther with
the gentlewoman that is to compound. She will needs
hare a fioger in the pie.

* ~ Cent. 1proteft we are to blame to let Mr«. Day
| « wail fo long.

’ Mr. D.tv. We» may not neglcA the ptiblic for prirate

rcfpefts. | hope, brethren, that you will [Jeale to call
ANNR e tavolir ot j'our countcnanccs u[>on Abel.
\Y ; Cm* ~ou wrong ui to duubt it, brother Day.
I /tdll in the compoundcr<.
n Qiiti/. Call in the compoundfn.

J'ar. Come in, the compoundert.

£/t*fir~)frr. Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth; aW rftenhtn
th QJlonels, ««./Teague j givt tlitdnr~ktfptrf»me”
II"ing, tx.'bofcems tef<.rept.

Air. D*. Come, duck, | have told the honourable
committee that you arc one that will needi ciideu'our to
thia gentlewoman,
a Ctm. We arc gW, “lIri. Day, that any occallon
A bringi you hither. *
3fri, Dy. 1 “ank your honour*. 1 am deHroui of
doing good, wbm 1 know is™alwayi acceptable in yout

cJm on, fon Abel, what have you to fay }
1 com«™ unto your honoura, full of profound
citempUiiont fur thit gentlewoman.

"JrM, ’Slife, he’( at™ Icflun, wench. [AjiJi te Ruth.

Rntb. Peacc— Which whelp opciu ne>t? Oh, the

e,y wolfi» going ti) b.*rk. \AdJe.

Mri, J~. Mjy it pleafe your honouri, I (lull pre-

* ’)rm you, ihat my fon Abel ha* fitttied ki> af-
hi* gentiewuman, and dcfire* your honour*
Moto him in her compohiiun.

3* TSayyoufo, Mr* Day ? Why ihe committee
1i... it into their ferioui anrl piou* coniideration i
(her with Day'* good fervik.e, upun fume know*

Ithat i* am fit to communicate.
.£>". That wa* the letter | inrented
And the compofition of thi* gentlewoman i*
“Id to Mr. Day ; th« i», | fuppofe, to Mr. Abel,
Ca and
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Jnd fo, confeqiiently, tortiegentlewoman. You may be
t)iankful, miflrefs, for fuch good fortune; your efUte’t
ditchar " ; Mr. D*y (liail have ihe difcharge.
Bl. Oh, d¢amn the vultures! [IfiK -
Car, Peace, man. ,
Arb. | am willing to be thsnkful when | underlta

the benefit. | have no re«fon tu comfound for ulia
my own; hut -t | null, it a woman can be adeli
<|U(nt, I dcfirr to know my public cenfure, not to

1 Com. 50 ctiiitcnfcd, gentlewoman ; the commit
duel thii in favour of you. We underlland how ea.
you can fatisfy Mr. A ~Il; you may if you pleafe
ilr«. Day. .

Ruth. And then, good ni”ht to all. \Aj

Art. How, gentiemcn ! ate you private marriage-j
bcri ? D’ye make markets for one

3 Cent. How’s thif, g'ntlcw.imait'A",

m. A brave noble cr<ature ! 1]

Car, Thou art fmiticn, Blunt
nierhinki, lhoot« fire thjs wayv

9r.i. Take care ftie 3on’t bu

Mrs, T)ay, | dcfire your honoi
f4fiT wdr<» ; perhaps (he dith
M intended her.

j (om. Gentlewoman, the
ftke, paHc* by your expn (Tion*

* paint, you have the (ommitr
be your own enemy, if yo'i v

Arb. My own enemy !

Rttil). Pr’ythee ]>cace, ’
here: we muH ufe utner w

1 Com. Come on, gentli

Id: in private hanJ«. K :i

Ruth, Aibella, there**
came up in the coach wit
Ipriahflv eentleinan with h

Md JhVi'rr'tm.
C.tr, Our bufisiefi i» r.i <
which here are the parti,
your o» n furvey.
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r«. aad hcrt't the (Mrticulan of Teague’i eftaie,
forty comt, *Ixl ibe de”il a bull amongA them*

()kut. TTje panicular* *re ri”t.

Mr. D ~. Well, gcDilemcen, the rale i$ two yean pur>

~ chalie; the fin} pymeot dcMn, the othei at ux inoo'ths
. end, aod the eilate to tecurc it.
Can ~ov afibrd it do cheapert
i C*w. 11t our rule.
Ctr. Very well; 'tii but felling the refl to pay thif,
> and our more lawful detxi.

r 1 Cm. But, ecntlemen, before you are admitted,
n you are to tale the coveoant. You have not taken it
jct, have you f
-titr. No.

Tnr. L'(>0n my n-.oul, but he hat now : | took it Jbr
kirn, and he h:i<t taken it from me, *that hr bat.

* A»/A. What fi>ort are wc now like to have f’

j C»m. What feiluw’t that ?

Car. A poor fiinplc lelloM', that fervet me. Peacc,

Tea. Why, did not | Inock the fellow down f
2 Cam. Well, gentkniciv, it* icmaius, whether you’ll
lake the coTenaM?
Tta. Why hi/hat taken ir«
Car.JI"it iMrange, and difleri from ytnir own prin-
Ctp)«f~o impgllon other men’i cuorciencet.
Mr. Tiay. rifli, we are not here to difpute ; we aft
Acording to our ioftrur>('nt, and we cannot admit any
< to coispoiind withont taking it ; therefore your an
| fwer.
A1l 'Tta. Wji it for nothing I toiik the-------------
| Car. Hold your tongue. No, we will nottake it.
, Muchgoodmay it do them that bars fwallows large
A enough ; ‘twill woik one day in their llcmachi.
r<ay come, when thoCs that'fuffcr for
mencell’\nu honour miiy be rewarded.
Day. aj’, you make an idol of that honour.
" Our irliipi then are diticrent ; y«u make that
idol M ~h bring! you intercft, we cau obey that
fh bidt ui Icifeit..
Brave gcntiemen i Alile.
1 flarr at them till my eyei ake, Adui,.

C3
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1 Coin, Gentlemen, you are men of dangerous fpirft*.
Know, we miift keep our rulej and inftrunlons, leftw
lofe what providence hath put into our hands.

Citr, Providence ! fuch as thieves rob by.

a'Cwj*. What’s that, Sir ? Sir, you are too bold.

Car. Why in good (both you may pve lofers leave tc
fpcak ; 1 hope your honours, out of “our bowels ot
conii)ailion, will jierinit us to talk over our departing
tcree.

Mr. Diy. It is well you are fo merry,

Car. O, ever whilft ~ou live, clear fouls make light
hearts: faith would I might alk one queftion ?

a Com. Swear not then.

Car. Thou (halt not covet thy neigiibour’s gooas,
there’s a Rowland for your Oliver.

Tra. Thric’s an Oliver for your Rowland, take that
till the pot boils.

Car. My quefiion is only, which of all you is to have
our eftiites; or will you make traitors of them” draw
’em, and ti*uarter ’em ?

* Com. You grow abyfive.

Bl. No, no, ’tis only to intreg
fons that will be plcafed to be ourf
them in good reparations f we mrf
u'lthout the helj) of the covenantj

2 Com. You’ll think better
nant.

Car. We will be as rotttn fir
vented it.

Rnih. ’Slife, Arbella, we’ll
there arc not two fuch ay«in t
money.

M'. Day. Well, gentlemen, ~
your own heads j we have no mort

Car. Why then boift fails tor a

fea. Ay, forold Ireland.

Car. D ye hear. Blunt, whatp <

Bl. ’Tis their whty daughter 11

Car. I'll go fpeak to ’em ; 1°d fi
ty eovcnanier.

Bt. Nay, vr’ythec let’s go.
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Car. Lady, | hope you’ll hare that good tbruue, not
to be troubled with the corenaat. »
Ari.T f they do. I’ll not take it.
S 7 BI. Brarc lady ! 1 mull love her againil njy will— m
car. For vou, pretty one, | hope your portion will
N te enlarged by uur niutortunea. Kciuember your be«
letaAon. ,
Kuti. If I had all your ellate*, 1 could afford you
w good a thing.
Car. Wiihout taking the covenant ?
Kkti-, Y », but I would invent another oath.
(Jsr. Upua your lipnf
fiiith. N'jy, | am not bound to di(i:<wer.
ri’yihcc comc ! !« ilii» a time to friend in fooling?
lar. Now hivc | forgot every thing.
J-ti. Come, let’f go.
2 Ccm. (»entlemrn, void :hc room.
Car. Sure, *i> iinpoilible that kite Iboukl get that
fctty merlin.
Bit.::. Come, pr’ythee let’i go; t!>efe muck-wortn»
rill haTC eanh enough <o llop their mouthi with, one

ay.
)é:ar. Pray u% our eftatfj hulband-like; and To, our
Kill hooourabl<fbaili0'i, Ur~tvel. \_Exeiml.
Tfory, b~-baily rafcalt—
JtfTD aj, Mo\ are rude. Door-keeper,“put ’em forth
Sere.
Por. Come forth, ye there ; thii i> not a placc for
‘iich ai you.
7>it. Devil burn me, but ye arc a rafc.il, that you are.
Por. And pleafe your honour*, this profane Iri(hman
jvorc an oath at 'he door, even now, when | would hare
ut
| i.-tj i'. pay for’t.
~r \Y muft pay, orlie by the heel*.
.ntill 1 pay by the heels i | willnot pay by
be. 'u.. >"Qer, ubbubboo!
Enter Carelefs.
HOtr. e matter/
n tr-tac’d gag fays, | mult pay by tho
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Tea, Only fwore a bitof an oath.
Car. Here’i a fliilling, pay for’t, and come alonf‘f_yl
[£a

Tta, Weil, | ha»e not cur*’d, how much had tha?
been ? —«

PtfT. That had been but fix-pcnce.

7><f. Och, if | had but one fix-pence-half-iienny io the
world, but I would give it for a curfc to eafe >y ilomach
on you. My money islike a wild colt, 1am obliged to *’
drive it up in a corner to catch it. | have hold ot it by
the (cruffof the neck. Here, Mifler, there™the fliillinjj
for the oath. And there’i the fix|>ence-half-pcnny for
you, forthecurfe, before-hand; and now, my curie and
thecurfeof Cromwell, light upon you all, you tlfUftei,
you. [KftOiis dmVH llyc Porter anit txit.

‘ Ruth. llark ye, Aibella; 'twerc a Cn not to love
thefe men.

* Arhel. | am not guilty, Ruth.

Jilrs. Day. Has this honourable board any other con>

jnand* ?
j Ccm. Nothing fanner, g6od Mr*. Day.—Gentle-
woman, you have nothing to care for, but be grateful «

«od kind to Mr. Abel.
M el. | delire to know vhat | muft JlrcifHy tnift to, or
1 nil! complain. i
Mrt, The gentlewoman needet”no doulli}>"*-e
(hall fuddenl” perccive the good that ii mteuded her, h'
flie does not interpofe in her own light.
- Mr. Day, | pray withdraw ; the committee hat pafa'd .
ihelr order, tiid they mtift now be priv»te. , |
Com. Nay, pray, Mtftrefs, withdraw. [Ex/uut all but
tIx cfmmiiter] ' So, brethren, we have fi-iftied this '
‘ day’s work ; and let us always keep the bonds of
* uni;y unbioken, walking haud in hand, and fcatierin”
‘ the enemy.
* liir. Day. You may perteire thry have ri>it»«|iever
‘ to be recoocil'd ; thry walk accordini to n«>i”, «id
* are full of bward darknefs.
‘ j C»m. It iswell tiuly for the good peope, thatthey
* are fo oblfinate, whereby their ellates may of right fall <
* joto the hands of IUc chofen, which truly i»a merer. ) *
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I think there retn#tneth nothing ftrther,

V b«ttoa”tti tin Monday. * T«lceup the papers there,

and briu® home to me their honour** order for Mr*.
Aibclla'i eftatc. >So. brethren, we fepanne o\iiMve«

— * to our panicuUr endeavour*, ’till we join in public on

w

« Monday, two o1 tlieclock andfo i>Accr*main withi
you. . [Exttutt.

Evd of the Second Act.

ACT in.
Eum Cei. Cartlefj, Col. Klimt, and Lhultnant Story.

1.1 »’TE.VANT.
my fMiih, a fjd itory. | did apprehend thi> cove*
Brnanr would he the trap.
. Never did iiny rebels filb with fuch cormaranti;
Bu tloppage about ihctr thruati; the rai‘call are all fwal-
loH'".
“ UUhi. Now am 1fc.*ly for any plot; I’ll go find foine
* of (hele 4iij||Mii;*, and fiil uj>a blank commiirion with
* my fiame. A«d if 1can but find two cr tbree gather'd
‘ together, they are ture of,me; | will pleafe myfelf,
* bowcypr. wi”i eadiearuuring to cut their tTiroats.
Or drfomeihing to make them hang u>, chat
*wc may but®art® any term*.’
E xttr Teague.
Ho@now, Teapie! whatfayi the learned—
Tta. Well thiu, upon my flioul, the m»n in the great
cloak, w th the long lleevci, ia mad, thathe ii.
Mad, Teaj*ue !
m'*anhuhe; he faid, 1 was fcnt to nwkc

idft thou fay to him ?

he would take any counfel.

>ht Mcll enough think tbou moek’ft
ouldeft have miked hint when we
counl'eL .

hJ' one, Mit not ? If we would take
would uke any couDfel, t« not that

Car,
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Car. Wax« there e»erfuch a miftake ?

Jiitini. 1Vythee never be troubled ar this; wearepaft
counfel. Ifwe had but afriend amongft them, thatcould"
but Itide u« by this covenant.

Car, Nothing anger’d me fo, as that my old kitchen-
ftufT acquaintance, turned her head another way, and
feemed not to know me. c

Blunt. How! kitchen-ftuffacquaintace f

Car. Mrs. Day, that commanded the party in the
roach, was my father’s kitchen maid, and in days of yore
was called Gilliao.

liru. Hark ye, Colonel; what if you did vifit thii
traoflatcd kitchen-maid ?

Tea. Well, how is that ) a kitchen-maid! wherc”ii
(l.e now ?

Blunt. The Lieutenant advifejwell.

Car. Nay, Iby, (lay; in the firft place, I’'ll fend
Teague to her, to tell her I have a little bufinefs with
her, and defire to know when 1may hare leuve to wait
on her.

Blhmi. We fhall have Teague mif

Tea. | will not mitUVe the Kitcfi
mud 1go now, to miflake that kitch

Car, Butdoyou hear, Ttaguef j"
tice of that, upon thy lifei but, p*

CTCry word you mufl fay, your lady
nour. As tor example, when you j
mull begin thus; My mafter prefe*
ladvlhip, and having fonie bufine®
denres to know when he may hare
~eour ladyihip.  [Te»Rue tnmthit hA ft
bead, you mull not turn your baik.*- -

Tta. Oh, no, Sir, | always turn my fice to a lady—
But was (he your fither™kitchen-maid?

C«r, Why, what then ?

Tta, Upon my fcoul, 1fliall liiigh upon her face, for
11 | would not have a mind to <to it.

Car, Not for ahundred pounds, Teagin. ~ you muft b«
fure to fet wur countenance, and look very n>berly, be-
ft>re ytw begin.

fta. It 1lhould think then of any kettle*, or fpits, or

ujr
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«ny thing that will puta mind into my head of a kitchen,
1 fliould laugh then, Ihould I not ?
Not for a thouftod poundi, Teague; thou
undo u> all.
7.<». Well, 1 will hope 1will not laugh then : I will

O tw p my mouth ir I'can, that | will, trom running to

«

one lide, and t’liiher iide. Well now, where doe* thi*

Mrf. r*y lire.

Lin. Come, Teague, I’ll walk along with thee, and
fl>ew thre the houfe, that thou mayell not miftakc thac.
however.

Tta. Shew ne the door and I’ll find the houfe roj felf.

Car. I'r’vihcc do. Lieutenant.

A-. O, Sir, what it Mn. |ay’i name ?

* Car. Have acarc, Tciguc ; thou flialt find ui in the
 Temple.” [Kxetmt Lrntir*aiit a»,i'Vejg\xe.] Now,
' Blum, have 1another dcfign.

* Jiimit. Wliut further dclign canrt thou hare ?

‘ Car. Why, by thi* meant 1 may chancc to fee thefis

uonirn again, and get into their ati*ua ntance.

* UlMnt. With both, i*an f

‘ Car, *Slifc, thou artjealout ;"doft love eitherof’em ?

* Blmmt, Nay” 1can’t tell ; all it not as "twai.

* Car. Like a man that it ij*t well, and yet knowt not

* whai him.

- 'mdUnmi. T ~i art fomething near the matter; but I"’ll
cure myfelf *ith coafidciiog, thatoo woman can ever
care for me.

* Car, And why, pr’ythee ?

* BtuHt, Becaufe 1 can fay nothing to them.

* Car. The left thou canA fay, the; 'll like thee better;

(he’ll think'til love thathat ham-flring’d ihy tongue,

Befidet, man, a woman can’t abide any thing in the

houfe fhuuld calk, but flieand her parrot. What, it it

itM c»ii»Jdv»T|g I dwsulik’ll i

* JUmKt. CaaMthou love any of the other breed f

* Car. Not hvneiUy—vet | confef* that ill begotten,

pretty rafcal never look’d towardi me, but fl»e fcatter’d
fparki at fafl at kindling charcoal; thiue’t grown alrea*

ay to an honeft flante. Come, Blunt, when Teague
cumo wc will rdblrc oo fomethiog.

' £*/o-
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' Knttr Arbella and Ruth.
‘ Arh. Come, now, a word of our own matten.

* How dofl ihou hope to get thy eftate agaia ? grK

Auu fhalldrink fiift : 1 waijuft going to a(k JroA
* how you would get your» again. You are at faft, a*

* ifyou were under covert-baron.

* Arb. Buc 1have more hopes than thog haft.

* Ruth. Nor a fcruple more, if there were but fcales
‘ that could weigh hopct; fot thefe rafcalU mull be hang*
‘ ed, Sefore either ofutiliall getourown. You may eat
and drink out of yours, as 1 do, and be a fojourner
with Abel.

‘ Arh. I am ham(Kr’d ; but HI rot entangle myfelf
‘ with Mr. Abel’s conjugal cordi— Nay, I am more
* hamper’d than thou thinkett; for it thou art in at bad
* cafe at 1, (you underfiand ine)hold up thy finger.

‘ Rmb. Behold! Nay, I’ll ne'er foni.ke thi-e. [Ruth
h»lds up htrfinger,'\ If | were not fniitten, | would per-
* fuade myfelfto be in love, if ’twerebut to bear thee

*

*

* company.
e Arh, Dear girl! Hark ytf Ruth,

* day made an end 6f all; all’t goT*f VAN
‘ Rutb”® Nay, that fatal day puy "~ jilp "'

‘ acompounder too; there, wa« I.mi'Lt-iit-

* fetjueftration. ]
* Arh. That day, wench ! t ' omi

* Rut!l'. Vet, that ver)-day,
* lookt, ‘twat driven an inch, at lealft w-f
Senfe or reafun can’t find the way'
‘ Arb. That day, that very day ]
* like the fame man f
‘ Rrth. Fie upon’t! at | live th*|i.S
* Now dare not 1 aik which thou lik**
* Arb, Would they were now
* might watch one another! eje»,
* 1lam not able to aik thee, ncithH
‘*Rt/k Nor 1to tell thee, SI
* which it it ?
* Arh. Out upon him ! Najr, the i
* we know ourfel»et, if we durft foCH-
e Rkib. rilh! rUfpeakj ifitbef
* cuti.

*

AN
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‘ Arh. No; hark ye, Ruth, doyou art them both.
for you f»w their fcTerathumoun, tad then watch my
my eve» whereell tppear rood concern’d. 1 can’t dii-
jAfembie, for my heart.
* Rmtb. | dare fwear that will hinder thee to dilTctnhte,
indeed— Come, have at tou, then; I’ll fpeak ns if |
* were before tIft honourable rafcal*. And firft, tor my
‘* braTC, blunt colonel, who, hating to take the oath,
‘ cry’d out, with a brare fcorn (fuch as made thee in love
* | hope) hang yourfelret, r*fcal» i the time will come,
* when ihofe that dare be honeft, will be rewarded*
* Don’t 1art him bravely ? Don’t 1 afthim bravely |
‘ ytri. Oh, admirably well! Dear wench, doitouc”
* mnre.
o /%a/*. Nay, nay. | muft do the other now,
¢ Ark. No, no : thi» onct more, dear girl, and I’ll
* aft the other for ihee.
* Ku/i'. No, fbrfooth. 111 fpare your paini; we are
“ ri“hf; no need of cun ; fend ihee good luck wirh him
* | acted ; and wilh me well with my merry colonel,
* ihai fhalla®hii own paTt.
‘ Ari. And a thoufund g.«xlI lucki attend thfe. We
* ha»e fa*’d oufc"tlu(hei adininbly well, and reliev’d our
* heard from hard duiy—Bi# mum, fee where ihe mo-
ether Cornel, yd wiih her, her fon, a true exempiifi-
or dvfrcate of the original Djy. Now tota
‘* charge.’
Rulfr Mri. Day anJ Abel.
e Ruth. Stand fairj the enemy drawi up/
Mrs. DIT9. Well, Mrs. Arbella, | hoj>e you have con-
fider’d enough by thi» time; you need not ufe (b mutti
confideration for your own good ; you may have your
eftate, and you may have Abel, and you may be worfe
bfferrd— Abel, teil her your mind ; ne’er ftand, fliilly,
lhatl'y— Klitli, do".i fbeincliae, or it Hie willul ? '
Ruth, | wa$juft about the point, when your honour
interrupted u>.  One word in your Ladyrtiijj™ ear.
Aid. You fee, forfooth, that | am fomebudy, tliough
you make nobody of we ; you fee | can prev-Il; tUcfc-
**ore, pr*y, f*y what | fcail irufttoj fcir 1 mwlif nyt lkud
fliilly, ihaily.
Art, You »r. hafly, Sir.

D ' AU.
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yiiel. | am called upon by imporunt affairs ; and there*
fore | muft be bold, in a fair way, to tell you, that
)ic5 upon my fpiht exceedingly.

Ari. Safeon-poflet-drink i» very good agalnft theheinr”
vineft of the fpirit.

Alttl. Nay, forfooth, you do not iHjderftand my mean'w”
iog.

Arl. You do, | hope. Sir; and ’tii no matter, Sir, if
one of u« know it.

Enicr Teague.

Tea. Well, now, who are all you ?

Arb, VVhat't here, an Iriih elder come to examine u»
all ?

Tea, Well, (low, what is your names, every one ?

Ruth, Arbella, thi» it a fervant to one of the colonels;
upon iny life, *ti>the IriQmian that took the covenant
the right way.

Arh. Peace, what (hould it mean ?

7ea. Well, cannnot fome of you all fay nothing,
without fWakine ?

Mrt. Pqy. Why, how now, faucchox ! what woti’«
you have? \Vhat, have you leftyour mannel* without
Go out, and fetch ’em in. *

fra. What lhould 1 fei<” now >

Mrs. Daj-. Wyou know who you fpealj tn, lirrah ?

7ta. Yet, | do; and itit little, my own”otbertb«”||bt
| fliou’d fpeak to the like ofyou.

Ahtl, You muftnot be fauey to her Honour.

7fa. Well, 1 will knock you down, if you be faucy, -
with my hammer. y

Jiutb, Thii it mlraculoui! i

Tea. It there none of you that | muft fpeak to, now } f

Arb, Now, wench, if he ihould be fcnt to ua! [Ajide.X .
Tff. We.l, | wou’d have one Mrt. Tay fpeak u~to”-a
roe f ' n

Mrs, Day, Well, firrah, 1am ihe; what’t youfbufi-
neft ?

7>«. O, art you there ? With yourfelf, Mn. Tay—
Well, | will look well iiril, and 1W|II fet my face, and
ten her my mefliite- [A/Ur. -

* X»ii. How the fellow beeiu to mould himfelf!

\
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‘ Ari. Andtempet* bit chop!, like m hound that ha*
Upp’d betore hi* meat ww colii enough.
. Ritb. lie iooki»*ifhch»di'omej;iU»iopour forth ;
tholt »re Mr. ])*)’» own white eye*, before he beitin*
to f»y grace. Ni>w tXr » fpeech mttling in hi* kechcr,
-tr- * if hi*word* liumbted in their nr*y.

t<a, *Wcllr now | wUI tell thee, i’t.ith.” My tnaf-

ter, the jjrxjd colonel Caretef»,bia me iiik thy goad Lady-

ftiip----- Upon iny foul, now, the Uufjh witlcome ui*m

tny rvHtth, in I'pite of me.

] [He ahnprt Kutfmktftyt Ln~AIf «r Htxen"',
A Mr.APry. :>ur»h, Crrsh 1 What were you fent lo
mbufe me f

[?2*[#. A» fureojcun he.

Tea. | do not abufe thy good honour— 1 cannot help
iny Uogh now. 1 Milt try again, now ; | will not think
oi’a kticben, nor a dripping-pan, nor a muftard-pot—
My mailer wouki ktxnror your ladyfhip'——

Afrt. Day. Did your mailer lend you to abufe me, you
rifcal ? By my honour, firrah—

r«f. Why do you abu% your{|clf, now, joy ?

Miri. Day. How, firrah ! Do | mock niyielft Thi* ii
<o«c Irilh traito”

Tea. | am no traitor, that ~am not; | am an Irilli re*
Lei. You are toieu’d now.

Din. Ajprah, fimh, 1 will male you know who
1 am— An impudent Irilh rafcal!

Ait/. He fecraeth « dangerou* fellow, and of a bold,
Ceditiotn fptrit.

Mn. Day. You are abloody rafcal, | warrant ye.

} ?/a, Vou are a foolifli, brabble-bribble woman, that
j you are.
M f/. Sirrah, we. that are at ibehead of aftiiiri, muft
ArtirM (h your faucineft.
" Tra, And we that are at the tail of affjin, will punifl*
your ikucinef*.
Ye rafrally Tarlet. (jet ont of my doon.

Tea. Will not 1glre you my melTage, theat

Afrj. Dof. Get you out,'r»inl.

Tea. | prythee let tfle tell my meflage.

*Afrj. /)~. Getyou out, 1 fay,
D1 Tea.
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9fa. The devil bum your ladylbip, and hononrfhtp,
and kitchcnfnip. [Exif.

“ Jrb. Wa» there ever fuch a fcene f "TU imj>oflibl
‘ to guefi any thmK.

* Rirth. (Jur coloneU have don't, a» fure as thou lived,
‘ to make »hemfelve» fport; being all the revenge tli«
*i>in their power. Look, look, how her honour troii
‘ alKiut, like a beaft ftunjj with flie*.’

Mrt. Dt", How the villain ha« diflemper’d me ! Oui
iipon’t too, that 1 have let therafcal go unpuniili’'d. And
you [To Abel.]can fland by, like a (heep; run after him;
then, and ftop him. [I’ll have him Ui(i Ly the hccli, and
make him confiirfi who fent him to abufe me. Call help,
at you go. Make hafte, 1 fay. {Exit Abel.

Ruth. ’Slid, Arbella, runaticrhim, and fave the poor
ftllow for fake™ fake ; flop Abel, by any means, that 1
may ’fcape.

jiri. Keep bis dam off, and let me aloue with th
puppy. {Exi.

Jtutb. Fear not.

Mrt. Day. 'U il my I*e, the rafcal hai
Now | think on’t, I’ll go myfelf, aiift?5'
faucy villain! "Vj

Rmh. But | mufl need* tcquaintycr”r
thing iiril, concerning Mn. ArbelU. =

Mrs. Day. Ai foon M ever | hav
newrt, wench ?

Rmb. Moft excellent! If you go of
*11.  Such a difcorery 1 ha»e made,,
the tccideot that angered you.

Alrt. ray. Quickly then. girl.

R»th. When you feot Abel after th|
Ai~lla’i cflour came and went in her
not able to ftay, ftie flunk away after
Irilbman Oioulid hutt him ; (he ftole
the preittcft.

rt, ). 1 pro’efl be may be hun, indeed. 1’ll run
myWf, if~

"Rmib. By no ireani, forfooth, * nori«there any need
‘ on’t, for flie rclolvcd «o flop h'.m before he could cei
e near the lhiLmui. She ha* doac it, upoa my lii~
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*tnd if fou ftiouW jjoout, vou might fpoil the lindeli
V “ encounter that the loting Abel ii ever iike to have.

e Mrs. D ~. Artfure of thii ?

U r Ruth. If you do not find (he ha* ftrspt him, let me
*Nefcr h»Tcrout hatred. I'ray, credit me.

« Mr/. i)ity. 1 do, I dobelierethee. Come, we’ll go
*in, whrre | flfe to read; there thou (halt teil me all
* the partivTii®n, and the manner of it. | warr.int 'twat
‘ pretty to of»fcre.

‘ Oh, ’rtpai a thoufand pitie* you did not fee it:

when Abel walk’d away fo braTcly, and foolifhly, after

“* * thii wild Irilhman, (he ftole fuch kind looki from her
‘ o»vn eyei; and bating robbed herfelf, fcnt them after
* hrr own A1 ; and then------ ’

Mrs. D ~. Oime, c'xid wench; I’ll p>in, and hear
all at large. It (hull M the beft tale thou haft told ihcfc
t»o day*. Come, come, | lonjt to hear all. Abel, for
hi» pan, nectU no help by thii time. Corae, good wench.

[E xit.
¢ Ruth. Sifarl amrigjit. Fortune, take rare tor fu-
* turcthlnga.’ . [E*/].

Kmer C*uel Blunt, «r mtkni ly lailiffi,

Blutl. At wh«e fuit, raf>ali?

1 Bail. You (hall know that rime enough.

Time enough’, dogi! Muft | wait j*urleifurei f
Oh”k ou are a c?anj;trcut man ! ~ii fuch trai-
tor* a*you that dttiurb the pcace of the nation.

Bhnt, Talc that, rafcal. [KicHng him."] If Thad any
thinjj at libcny, befiJc* my toot, | uould Kkieftow it uu
you.

| Bail. You (hall pay dearly for thij kick, before you

c letloofe, and give good fpecial bail. Mark that, my

rly cotnpaniun ; we h.iTeyou faft.

ri*well, roguea, you cautbt me con»enicntly ;
had 1~ en aivare, | fltould hare made foine of your fcur>
vy fouli myfpecial Imil.

‘| Bail. Oh, ’til a bloody-minded mio ! I’ll warrant

ye, this »ile car»lier hai eat many a child.

BiuKi. 1could gr~- apiece or two ofyou, rafcal*.’
Extrr Ctitael Carelrrf.

Car. How is thii! Blufltia bold! You catchpole,

let go your prey, or—
tCo»r.
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[C»r, Jranvi, and Blunt, in the finfflt, thrtwt up one d
ibeir httls, gels aftvord, aad belp>to drive than

I Bail, Murder, murder ! £
Biunt. Faiifa, Caretefs, this waa worth thanki. | w«

fairly going.

Cat. What was the matter, man ?

Blunt, Why, an ad”ion or two for freo*quarter, now
made iro»er and converfion. Nay, | believe we (hall be
fued with an adion of trefpaft, for every field we have
marched over; and be indited ior riot«, for going at
uufeafonable houri, above two in a company.

Enter Teague, rutuing, 41

Car, Well, coroe, let’i away.

Tea. Now, upon my (houl, run at | do; the men in
red coati are running too, and they cry, murder, murder !

I never heard fuch anoife in IreUad in all my life.

Car. ’blife, we muH /hif't fevcral wayi. Farewel. |If
we 'Icapc, we meei at night; 1fliall take heed now.

7ett. Shall | tell Mri. Tay’« melTage.

Car, Oh, good Teague, no time for mrfTnges.

* [E;rr«*/fcveral viajs
A ntift vaitkin. ilm/er hailiffi andftldiers, .

t Bail, 1 hitway, thiiway! Oh, villi*Di! Mynrigh
bour bwafli, ii hurt daogerCMfly. Come, good foldier*
follow, follow.

Enter Carelef* mnd Teague "SV*’

Car. | am quite out of brrath, and th«*1lood-hound
stre in a fullcty upon a burning fcent: plague on Vir
what a noife the ki nnela make ! What door’a thii, th; »
gracioufly ftandx a little oprn ? What an afi am 1lo alk 4
Teague,'fcout abroad; it any thing happeni extnord
nary, obfervethi* door, there you flull find me. No"
by yuur lavour, landlord, ai unknown.

feverai
Entm Mrh Day, aW'Obadiah.

Mrs, r>!" h wa* vkcU obferved, Obndiah, to bri
the pirtiei to me, firlL ’1'ii your mafter™ will that
(hou'd, atlmayi'ay, prrpare uutten for him. Intrut
in truth, | have too great a burthen upon me; yet 7

the pubi c 1 content to ~derg” it. S
Oiad | (hall, wiih finccre cate, prcfent uiHo w« *
kooour, fivivh time to time, fuch ficgotutiooi & | it »

difcret
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difcreoly prefume ro«y be material for your honour™
inr'&edioo. . - , . ,

n. It will becomryou fo todo. You haye the
refent that camc laft i
Oi™J. Ye«, ami pleafe your honour, the gentlewo-
man, conrerning her brother™ releaie, hath allb fent in
a piecc ot platck
Mn. D™, It’» »ery well.
OlhiJ. But the mao without, about a bargainof the
ing™ land, i>come empty.
||~ Mn. D4ff, Bid him bc){ooe; I’ll not fpetk with him.
n Ic doe* not undeiiland himfelf.
OiaJ. 1 Ih»ll intiroxte fo much to him.
[.* OUdiah ftes ml C. Carelefi mtttt him, eiul
tmmUet him
'Mrs. Dm. Why, how now? What rude companion’a
thi»? What woud you hare? What™ your bulinef*;
W hat’* the matter\ Who fent you) Who d’you belong

Car. >lold, bold, if vou mean to be anfwer’d to all
thefe intcrrogatotie*. Y*u fee J refolve to be your com-
IMnlon. 1 am a man ; there’>no great matter: nubody
fent me ; nor | bflong to nobody. 1think 1 hare anfwer’ii
to the chief he”i. .

Ain. Day. Thou haft committed murder, for ought |
4ibb:t. How j*’t Obadtah i

Car. Ha ! What luck hare I, to fall into the territo-
ik* of my old kitchen acquaintance. I’ll proceed upon

A the itrenghtb ot Teague™meflkge, tho’ | had no anfwer.'
t \AJidf.
Ohail. Truly he came forceablv upon me, and 1 fear
I ha* bruiAnl fome intelledtual* within my ftomach.
| Mrs. Dtff. Go in. and take fome Irith flat, by way of
«AmreDti"n, and keep yourfelf warm. [Ex. Obad.
j  Wow, Sir, liave you 'any builneif, that you came in ft*
A nidclj®, a*  if you did not know who you came to} How
came you in, Sir Kol/ileri Wa* not the porter at the
gate i
j . Car. No, truly; the gate kept itfelf, and flood ga<
Imping, a* if it had a tnind to fpcak, and fay, | pray,

" come in.
| Mrt. Dit/. Did it fo. Sit? Ajjd what hate you to fay ?
Cm, Ay, there’*the point, £ith$r flv noti or

. wiii
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tvill not know me. What ihoa’d | fay ? How difSlI im
1! Pox on’t, thii wif is like a common friend, when
one hacneed othiiu, he won’t come near one.

Mrs. Day. Sir,* are you (ludying tor an in*ention
For ought | know, you have “ne fome mifchicf, and
‘twere fit to fecure you.

Car. So, that’swell; ’twas pretty to faH into the head
cjuarters of the enemy. [Afidt.

Mri. Day. Nay, 'til e’en fo; [I’ll fetch thofe thA
Ihall examine you.

Car. Stay, thou mif bty ftatcsrwoman ; | did but give »
you time to fee if your memory would but be fo honeft,
M to tell you who 1am.

Mri, Day. What do you mein, fauce-box ?

Car, There’s a word yet of thy former employmenti;
that fauce. You and 1 have been acquainted.

Mrs. Day. 1 do not ufc to have acquaintance with
cavalieri.

Car. Nor | with committee-men’s utenfils ; * but in
* tiitiut Ms, you were not honourable, nor 1 malignant.*
Lord, Lord, you are horridly flirgctful. * I’ride comes
* with godlmcis, and good cloaths.” W hat, you think P*
(fauuld not know you, becaufe you trcii "™
curled hair, and whiie gloe« ? AUs!1*
well as if you were in your lubbath-day’sl
coaV, ‘ with a (ilver e'dgine round the ikl

Mrs. D.y. How, firrahT |

Cur. And with ycur fair hands bath”
with your fragrant breath driving the fleet!
off from the waving kitchen-fluff. |

Mrs. Oh, you are an impudent]
member you now, indeed; but I’ll----—--

Car. Nay, but hark you, the now
phjlantt paii conditions; did | not fend
Irifliman, with a civil raefliige to you i
Ilrangencfs, then f

Mis. Dtgi. How, how, how’s this! Was't you that
fent that rafcal to abufe me, wm’i fo f

Car. How now! What, m»«ten grow worfc, and *
w-orfe! \

Mrs. Dty. I'll tcach you to abufe thofe that arc ia
authority. Wi ithin there, uho't within?
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uCiir> 'SUt'e 1’U flop your nMn'th, if yoii raife an alarm,
[iV rrUi »»/, Iftfiofs htr mehtb.

Mrs Da;). S»opmy mouih, firrsh ! whoo, uhoo, ho!

Car. Y«», .flop your mouth. What, are you good
It a who-bub, ha?
Fmir ruth.

Rutk. Whx»fc’i the matter, forfooth ?

Mrt. Dof. nK: matter ! Why here™ a rude caralier
.a* broke into mjr houfe ( 'twn he too, that feot the
rilli rafcii to abufe me, too, within mv own walls. Call

' uur latbtr, that be may grant an oruer to fccure him.
Tit a danKcroui feUow.

Car. Nay, good, pretty gentlewoiran, fpare your
lotion.—W hat mutt bcccme of mei Teague hai matle
MTie lii»n)(e mitlake.

Rmb. "Til he! What flail | do? Now, invention,
K etjual to my lo»e. Why, your ladyftiip will
Ipoil all. 1frnt for thia gentleman, and enioin'd him
(ccTCey, rrm to you youtfelf, till 1 had made hit way,
CMw”ic upon’t, 1 am to blame ; but, in troth, 1 did nut
th>~ httjwuuU have conA thefc~twu liouri.

Crr. | dare fwcar flie did not; i loi*ht rery probably
not have come »f all.

£iui. How came you to .ome fo foon, Siri ’'Twa*
three bouri liefore you appointed.
m.y’ar. Uey-4«y 1 | fliall be made beliere I came hither
onpurpofe, pfisfently.

Rmd. *T«a* upon a meffiige of hit to me, and pleafe
« >ur hcisour, ta mAkc hit dcfirea known to your lady*
ihip, that he had ~nlider’d on’c, and wai refolv'd to
ake tlie cover,ant, and give you five hundred pouiidi, to
Ttake hit peace, and bring hu bulincft about again, that
ae mr.y be admitted in his firil condition.

0*r. What’s thh }—D’y»tiear pretty gentlewoman f
. Rmtl). Well, weli®* 1 know your mind; 1 h~cf done
yxiur *nifineft.

Afrt, Day, Ob, hit ft' mach’s come down.

Rmtbh. Snecten him again, aud leave him to me; |
arrant the five hundred pounds, and—

Car. Now | have £0und it; this pretty wench a
nind to be left alow: with me, at her peril. [Ajide.

Mru
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hiru T>ny. 1 undcrllan<l thee-—Well, Sir, | can paf*
rudeneli, when | am iuform’d there wa» no intCdiirjn
of ir. | leave you ajid my JaU(hicr to beget a rig!i|[*'
unclcrfiatidiag. [Ex. Mrj. Day”

Car. Ue fliould beget foni and daughter* fooner.
\Vh:it does all this raean i [AJiik.

Rutb. I am forry, Sir, that your lot* for me flioud
make you thut rafli.

L'ar, That’i more than you know; but you had a
mind tc be left alone with me, that’»certain. n

AW«. ’Ti»tooj>Uin, Sir; you’d ne'er have run your-"w-
ftIf into thit danger elfe.

Car. Nay, now you’re out; the danger ran after me.

Ruth. You may diilemble.

Car, Why, 'tii the proper bufmcft here ; but wclofc
time ; )ou and 1are Ictt to bcgtt a right uodcribiodiiig.
Corn*, which woy ?

Jiutb. Whitiicr;

Car, To your thamber or clofet.

Ruth. Uu( I’In engagicd you Ihall take the core””

No, | n«»crlwMr when |

Rmh. Uut you uou'd do at bad.

'‘Car. That’i not againft my iirini

Rati). Thank you for yoi.r fair
Principle. There lici your way,
own lo much kindoefi for you, th
civility 1 h»»e don';, to free you
were I<ke to £ali into. Make me
and cry, thank you. And lo the
fired to be left alone wiih you, lic
with hcrfclf, the being taught
you.

Oir, No: | am riveit® : nor
thui with flylnfcoloun. My j»r«tty ev*BI"WMIITJuUST,. <
let u* parley « little farther, Aud biu lay down in~u~ ~
oufly the true Hate o( our ucaty. "nic bulinefa in wort
it th’ii: we difter Ctemingly upon tiYO evili, and mine f
the leah; and therefore to be choten. You had better
uke me, than 1take the coreaant. '

Awo. We'll kK«:u& one uaoibct.

You w»uld not ha»e we take the eoTcnant then i

Rt/f-. Noi | did but try you. | tocgivc you: idle t

ooiic- '
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oo&nefi, tordm firm Tirtuc. Be coonant to your fuir
>rincip'.«, in fpitfof tonune.
0 -. Whbai’» thii got into petticoatt!—* Bur, d’ye
h««t: I'il not excule rou from my propofitioa, not-
withftandina niy releale. Come, we are half way to a
right underuat»«Jing— Nay, 1do love thee.
‘ Rath, Lo«e virtue: you have but here and there a
patch of it t y’are rareed ftill.
* C<r-. Areyou notthe committee Day’i daughter?*
Ruth. Ye». What tl"en i
Cmr. Th«o am | thanki'ai. | had no defence agninft
the* snd matrimony, but thy own father and mother,
whi<-h »re a perr«<;| committee to my oun nature.

‘ Rttib. Why, are you lure | would have matched
* with a malif;uant, not a compoundcrr neither ?

‘ Car, Nay, | have made th:e ajointure againft my
* will. Mrlhinki it were butai reufonable, that 1 fliould
* do (bn'cthing for my jnnture ; but by the way of ma-
‘ tnmciny, honcftly to encreafe your {“neration, this,

*  tell vou truth, ii againA my confcicnr*.
‘ Yet you wouWbe({Ct/ij[ht undcrflandings.
‘ Y*», | would h.Ae them ail baftardi. *

* [2«<’es And (ic a whore.
* Otr. Thai’i a coarfe na»ie ¢ but ’tii not fit a fern.
* mirtfe-man’t djughter fliould be too honell, to the re-
ot hes Lther and mother.’
RmtJj. WhcC ahe quarrel of the nation it reconciled,
you and | fliall agree : 'till when, Sir——
Enter Teajfue.

>  Ttt. Are you here then? Upon my flioul, the good

:olooel Blunt ii orer*takeo again now, and carried to the
ieril, ‘that heit, i’faith now.’

Ctr. How, taken and carried to the devil |

Tta. He defired to go to the devil; | wonder of my
houl be wa* act afraic.

On-'. | underfland it now. What mifchief’i thii ?

Rutk. You feem troubled, Sir.

Car, | have but a life to lofc, that | am weary of.
eome, Teague.

Rm!'. Hold, you Qito’t go before I know the butincfi.
A'hat d’ye ulk ot ?
\ Car, My friend, my dearefl frieod, it caoghr up by

' . nfcalljr
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rafcally bailifii, and carried to the Devil-tavern. Prajr
let me BO. i

Ruth. Stay but a minute, if you have any kindneft for
me.

Car. Yes, | do love you.

Ruth, Pcrhap* 1 may ferve your friend.

Knttr Arbella. .
O Arbella, | was going to feek you.

Arh. What’i the matter ?

Rttth, 'I'ne Colonel which thou likeft, i> taken by bai-
liffs ; there’*hi* friend too, alrooft dillrafted. You knowNa-
the mercy of thefe timet.

Arb, What duft thou tell me? | am ready to fink
down!

Ruth. Compofe yourfelf, and help him nobly; you

have no way, but to fmilc upon Abel, and get him to
bail him.

C
>

Entfr Abel and Obadiah.

Arh. I>0A. u.hcre he and Obadiahcoine ; fcnt hither
hy Proviiieff' +— Oh, Mr. Abel, where have you.been
thi* long time ? Can yoy find of yoor heart to kerp thus
out of niy fi*ht i

AM . AfTuredly fome important affsiti conltrained my
ebfencc, ai Obadiah can trtlify, ionajUe,

Tta. The devil bruke your tone* a Friday.

Obal. 1 can do fo, verily, myfelf t*"ing a mattirMm"»
parry. A
Car. Pox on’em, how flow they Ijpeak.

Tra. Speuk failer. #*
Arh. VWVell, well, you (hall go no more out of my*
fight ; I'll not be fatitiled with you bnnafiJt't. 1 have

fome occaGoni that call me to go a little wav ? you (hall
cVn go with me, and good Obadiah too. Vou fliall not

deny me any thing. . ’
AM . It ii not meet | (lwuld. | am c*-
alted. Obadiah, thou (halt have the be
iny tenant*.
lam thankfiil.

e Car. What may thi* mean ?’
Art. Ruth, how ftiall we do,' to keep
iher from p'jrfuing u*?
Let me juoac; as | go by the pari
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Ga, blj with expc”htioo, I’ll gire her *whifper, that
p Wearegoiagto fetch the w y fi»e huudred poundi.

jlri. How can that be f

Xiui. No queftion now. W:ill you march, Sir?
t Car. Whither?

Ksti. Lord, how dull thefe men in lore are!l—Why,

t* your friend. No more word*.
* Car. | will dare upon thee, though.’

E nd of the T hird Act.

A CT V.
. CfUiul Blunt kremgbtin *jrBaiVffi.

I BAiLirr.
V, gr. we thought how well you'd gv.”bait.
£1nU. Why, you unconfciuuabi ‘cal, are you
tngnr tLjt 1 am unlvicky,”or do you war.t fome fee» f |’H
AN pcrilti in aduDgeon, betbre riwgivc you a farthing.
; 1 Chufi® chufe. Come, along with him.
Slmhi. ill not go your pace neither, rafcult m I'll (>
fofily, if it be but to hinder you from uking up fome
__jgther honed gentleman.
| jBfl/7. Very well, furly Sir; wc will carry you
* where vou i*all not be trouble4 what pac” to waik ;
* you’ll bnd a large bilL  Bluodii dear.
r vV '« BJmft/. Notyoun, if it ?—A farthing a pintwere
* very dear for the Beft blood y<lu have.’

A Enttr Arbclla, Ruth, Abel, Cel. Carelcfi <nJ Obadiali

I Bail. How now! are thefe any of your friend* ?
Slttnt. Never, if you fee women ; tVut»a rule.
Abel.] Nay, you need hare nofcruule, *ii
I~ near kiofman of mine. You do not think, | hoj>e,
m that | would let you fuffer------- Y ou—that muft be naarcr
than a kinfman to me. .
jIM. But my mochfr doth not know it.
jfri. If that be all, leave it to me and Kuth; we’ll fate
ju harmlef*: befide*, 1 cannot marr\-, if my kinfman be
n prifon; he mufl convej- my efutc, at you appoint; f<r
*7ill ia him. Wc mufl pleafe him.
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~A'lel. The confideratlon of that doth convince me, Oba*
diah, ’lii nectfliry for ut to fer at liberty this gcntlematii
being at rullee for Mrs. Arbella’i cflate. Tell ’em thcie-
fore, that you and | will bail thit gentleman—and—d'ye
heir, tell thrm wbn I am.

O M. 1 fliall.—CJpntlcmen, ihi* i«the honourable Mr.
Abel Djy, the firft-born of the honourable Mr. Day,
chairman of the committee of fequeftrationi; and | my-
felf, by name Obadiah, and clerk to the faid honourable
comniitree.

| Bai/. Well, Sir, weknow Mr. Day, and Mr. Abel.

Aif/, Yeathat’s | ; and | will b»il this gentleman. |
beiieve you dare not except againll the b”il: nay, you
(Lall have Ubadiah’s too, one that the ftate irufis.

r Ua/7. With all our hearts. Sir.------ But there are
charges to be paid.

y/ri. Here, Obadiah, take this purfe and difcharge
them, and give the bailiffs twenty

Car, This is miraculous !

I JJai/l. A brare Lady '—I’fA}th
your health.

She’s to be my wife, as f
what fay you to that now ?

I Jfal. That’s impofli
more in this.—Honourable Mr. Abel!
is hard by in another room, if yoi
and give y»ur bail. Sir.

Abri. Well, ftew us the way,

1 am. [Exfunr Abel,

Car. Hark yr, uretty Mrs. Rut
committee-man’s daughter, and fo confeqoentT
monarchy, two princes fhould have you and that gentle*
woman.

liutb. No, no, you’ll frrve my turn ; 1am cot ambi-
liom. j
Car, f)o bat fwear then that thou art 1
Mr. nty ; and, though I know ’tis a lic|
to He cozened, and believe.

jRntli. Fie, fie* you can’c abife
Look, look, how your frieiwl and mine i
another. 1* he fmitten ?

Car. Cuptd ha* not fuch anoAer
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m ft tiul ij Te*’d he i» in IoTC too. Troth, 'tis partly
own cife.
Rtth. Peace! ftee bepn«, ns need retjuiret.
You are free, Sir,
Bl. Sat (o tree u you think.
Arh. What hiodere it }
Jtl. Nothin” that I'll tell you.
jtri. Why. Sir?
Itl. You'll lau)(b at me.

N jlrl. Hare you pcrctivrd me apt to cotnrait fucb »
f *Tudcnef« ? i’ray lei me know if.

Bl, U)>on two conditioiu you lltnll know it.

jirh. Well, m*ke,yo»ir own law*.

B!. Firft, 1 thank ye, y'have irced me nobly m pray
believe it; you have this acknowledgeme at trom an
honrft heart, one that would crack a Aring for you i
tbat’i one thing.

Aii. Well, tlie other. \
BL The other I<poly,, that | may ft»nd fo ready, ihac
1 be pjoe juft ai lJiare told it you | together with

your promife not to call m* backt aiid upon thefe term¥*,
J give y*u l«av® to Ungh when 1am gone. CareleHi,
come, uand readf, that, atthe lign given, we may va-
milh tojjether. *

Rutb. If you pleafe, Sir, when you are ready ta

"TEiir, I'll cry two, three, and away.

BL Be plcal?lb to forbear, good fmart gentlewoman t
jroB have leave to jeer when | am gone, and 1 am juft
teui. r hy your fpleen’i leave, alittle p«tiencc.

yi*  Fr’ythee, peace.

Jtiid | (hall cx>ntaiii, Sir.

BL Th:it’i much for a woman to do.

jIrS. Now, Sir, perfonii your promife.

BL C»re)ef<, have you done with your woman f

C-n* Madam— —

A BL Nay, 1 have thanked her already; pr'whee do
*»rore ot that dull way of graiitude. Stand ready, mao
eyet nearer the door. So, now my jniifortune iliat |
jfomifed todii‘cover, that | love you above my ltnfc
reafoD. So larcwel, and laugh. Coroe, Carelcit.
E a Car.
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Car. Lidie*, our live* are your*; “ be but fo ki,

* M to believe it, till you have fomcthing to commaiK
[Exn

Ruih, Wai there erer Tuch humour f

/lrh. As 1 live his confeflion (hew* noSly,

Ruth. It (hew* madly, | am fure. An ill-bred fello\
not indure woman to laugh at him ! *

Arb. Hf’» honeft, | dare fwear.-

Ruth. That™* more than | dare fwear for my coloiw

Arh. Out upon him.

Ruth. Nay, ’ti* but want of a good example;
waVe him ft>

Arh. But d’ye hear, Ruth, we were horribly to bla
that we did tiot encjiiire where they lodged, under f
tence of fending to them abnot their own buGner*.

RatU. * Why, thy whimfical colonel difchargrt

* felf ofT like a gun: there wai no time betwC'
' (lafl)ing in the pan and the going off, to alk a qu
' But hark yt," | have an inrentioo upon the ok) ac
of the five hundred pouud*, whi/ch (hall make Abe
Obadiah, to look *rm. >

Arh, Excellent! the trout Abel wilj bite immed
»t that bait. * The ine&yge (hall be A from hi* nr
* Dny, fenior, to rome and fpeak with him; tl
* think prerently, ’ti*about their compo(ttion, and
* certainly. In the mean time, we’l|; prepare
* with counter expertations.’

jLHItr Abel Obadiah.

Rutb. Peace ! fee where Abel and the gentle fqui
low degree, Obadiah, approach, having newly eif
thcmfelve* into bond*.

Ari. Which I'll be fure to tell hit mother, if |
ever more iroublefome.

Rytb. And that he™ turned an arrant caTaliet
bailing oue of the brood.

Ahtl. | have, accordirg to your
to your kinfnian and truflec. | fuppofe
that you may have power in right o«

Ari. Good, Mr. Abel, | am fi
you, and your authority.

RKth. O, fie upon’t, broths, 1 did
you with a bulincf* bcMfe the gentle«ca
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whit t Cerc-like memory hare 11 Twa* an importSRt

jU,S»ir t0o. . .- 1
AM . If you dllcover it to me, 1 flitll render you my

otuaion upon the whole.

Rmth. The two gentlemen hire repeated of tI|C|r ob-
flinacy, »nd would now prefcnt fi*c hundred poundj ti>
your good honourable mother, to fland tbeir I'riend,
that they may be permi«ed to take the covcnuot; and
we, negligent we, have let them go betore we know
where to fend to them.

Abtl. That WM the warn of being u«’d to important
f afTair*. It U ill to negleA the accepting of their con-
Tcrfion, together with their money.
Rmtb. Well, there ia but one wayj ‘ do you fenj
[ ‘ObAdiah, in your father™ name, to dcfire them hotti
*to come to hit houie about fume bufmeft that will t>
*lor their good, but no more, for then they’ll take ic
*ill: for tfaey eojoin'd utfecrecy ; and when they conic
*Ui ua alone * Obadiah may enquire them out,
i, Ohad. The bailiff* did fay they were gone to the
De*iU . , .
Jhfl. Hiflen~thither, good Obadiah, at if you had
mil my honourable father, and delire them to come un-
to Ini boufc, about an impSrcant afiair, that I* for their

(tttU. 1 Dull ufe expedition. [Exit,

! Ah!l. And?M7t will ballen “ bomb, left the f(enitcmen
i * fhould be befoie u», and not know Uo» to aodrcfs their
‘moffer* ; and then we will haAcu’ our being united in"'

th* bond* of matrimony.
rt. Softand fair p>cs far. [Extttnf.
*ttr the Calttuk, tud Teague, ft al ibt Tavtrn.

Ctr. Did erer man get away (b craftily front the thing
he*lik’d i Terrible bufioefi! afraid to teil a woman what
4p(ired to hear. “ | pray beanily that the boy* do
W ~w ot come to ihe IcnowledKC of thy himou* retreat: we
A AAall te tollowed by thofe finall birdi, as you h*ve fcen
‘ an o#l purfued.
# * ML | (hall break fome of their Wlng* then.'

‘ar. To leave a liandfome woman j a woman that
fie to be bound body lor body for thee, cue that doet

It which oo woman will hardly do again,

E j . m.
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Bl. What’»that \

Car, Love ihee, and thy blunt humour; a met
chance, man. Come, Teagie, girc u»t (bttg.

Tea. | am a cup too W .

C(v, Here then. [Gives him a Gla®
7r0. 1 (hould nice to wet t’other fye.
Car. Here.

SONG /r Teague.

Laft Patnck-mafi night ’bo»c alt dayi in the year,
1 fet out tor London before | got there :

But uhco | took leave of my own natural fliore.
O, whiiil>a-lu, 1 did fcreech, bawl, and ruar.

1 did wake in the morning, while vet it wai ni*ht.

And could not fee one bit of land but was quite out of
fieht;

So, With timibling »nd tofling, and jolting poor Teague,

My Aomach wa« fea>fick in left than a league.

At Chefter, to (hew my high birth and great mind,
| took a place in the coach, but,walk’d m it behind;
Thbc fcai they did roar, itad the wind* were uacul'..

And, upon mv fojl, I thonght wc wer”all blown to the
devil. «
Ai Coventry ne»t, where you fee Peeping Tom, n

Who wai killed f»r a look at the Ducheft « bum t
But when her griice rid'on be>'faddle alUInire,
Devil bum me, ik>wonder that «ld Snob did ftare.

* Jii. You praftife your wit to »o purpofe ; | am not'
* to be ptrfuaded to lie ftill, like a ja™-a-lent, to be caft
‘at; | had nther be e wifp hung up for « woman
* fcoW at, than a fil’'d lover Hot ’em to point u. Yi>ur
* fquib began to hift.*

EjtUr Obtdiah.

Car. Peace , man, hei«’» Jupiter™
mcfiage to u*, trow i

OhaJ. Gotlero»n, you are opj
and found out.

BL How’i thiai

OUJ. 1 c«w« unto yo« ia the Mac 1
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kte Mr. D«y, who defire* to fp«k wuh you both about
fome import*nt «fflur, whkh it conducing for your good«

Jil. What train ii thi* ?

Cmt, Peace, let u* not be lalh.—— Teague.

Ttm. Eh !

C*r. Were it not poffible that you could entertain thi*
fellow in the ftntt room, till he were pretty drunk f(4/idr.

Tea, | warrant you, | will make him nad myfcU to#
drunk, for thy fweet fake.

Csr. Be fure, Teague.— -Some bufinefs, that will
ake u* up a rtry little time to (inilh, make* ui defire
eour patience till we difpatch it. In the mean time,

iir, da ui the favour to call for a gUft of fack, in the
lext room ; Teague flwll wait up<w you, and drink your
natlcr’a beahh,

Oittd, It needcth not; nordo | ufe to drink health*.

C«f. None but your mifter'i, Sir, and that by way

remetnbrance.

OW . We iKat hare the affairt of ftate under our
uiiioa cannot loug dejfy ; my paefence may be requi*
Nd&f*carryiiw on the work*
xSn Nay, 8ir, it fliall not exceed above a quatter of
m hour ; j*rfaapt we’ll wgit upon you to Mr. Day pre-
Vntly. Pray, Sir, drink but one glafi or two ; we
arould wait upon you ourl'clret, but that would hiudtr
11 from "“ith you.

Oitui Upi» rtat con”ratioD 1 fliall attend a little.

Car. Go, wait ujion him...... Now, Teague, or
1e»«r.

Tea. | will make him fo drunk at can be, upon my
koul. [Exeumt T et”e anJ Obadiah.
Sl. Whbat a devil (houuithit meflage mean ?
Car. 'Tit too jplain; thia cream of committee rafcali,
1#0 hat ~ter mtelligence than « ftate-feeretary, haa
tea'd of hit fon Abel’t being hamperd in the caufe of
he wicked, and in rerenge would intice ut to perdition.
Bl. If Teaj;ue could be fo fortunate at make him

Inmk, we might know alt. .

* Car. If the cl<”e-bearted rogue will not be open*
‘ mouth’d, we’ll leare him paWwBed for all our fcotrt,
* and fhiff hit ~kett with btaak commiffioni.

*B/mmu 0*ly fill up ODCwith hit n u ~ i name.

n « CV.
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* Car, And anothfr with his wtk’t name for adjutant
* general, together with a bill of ammunition hid under
mDay’i houfe, and make it be digged down, with feat
* dal of delinquency. A ra(cal, to thinkto invite us in*
* to Newgate!

‘ Well, we muft refolve what to do.

* Car. | haveafancy come into my htad, that may
* produce an admirable fcene.

* Blunt. Come, let’i hear.

* Car. ’'Tit upon fuppofition, that Teague make* him
* drunk; and, tby the way, ’tis a good omen that vre
* have no fober apparition in that wavering pofture of
¢ frailty; we’ll fend him home in a fedan, and caufe him
» to be delivered in that good-natured condition, to the
* ilUnatured rafcal hit mailer.

* Bhm. It will be excellcm. How | pray for Teague-
“mto be vifloriou» t’

Enter Mujidau,

JAmf. Gentleman, will you have _
Blunt. Pr’ythee no, we are out of
Car. Piflj, we will never be out

enter TeAgue o Obadia

* Seetnd rqoice where Teague with
Bhtnt. And the vanquilhed Obadiahj
«d about him but hit eyei.
ha. Well now, upon my fljoul,
-1 well at the man now. Cume then,
Irifh ibng after me t
Oh*d, | will fing Irtfli for the king
7r«. 1will fine tor the kint;, ai *el
you now ! [Hifmp anlrilh/w/,

SO N

Oh, Teady-foley, you are mydarlin]
You are my looking-glafs, both
Ilhad rather have you without a ta
Than Bryan Gauliichar, with his kt
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O North, agr», | do not doubt ymi.
And for th»tr«fon | kif* *nd mouth you ;
*~nd ifthere w«sten and twenty about you,
Dc»il burn me, U' | would go without you.
La, nl, lidy.

Oittf. Thit is too hard fluff; |1 cannot do thefe and
thefe maf«rt«l matten.

Tea. Here, now, we will take feme fnuff for the
kinj,------ So, there, lay it upon your hand ; put one of
your nofra to it now: fo, fnuff now, Ui>M my flioul,
Mr. Obid. Commit, will make a brave IriOiman. Put
thii in your other uofe.

07aJ. | will (huffforthe king no more. Good Mr.
Trague, gi*e me fume more &ck, and fiog Engliih, for
my money.

'Tea. 1will tcU you that Irilh it ai good and better too.
Come, BOW, wc will dance. Can you play an Irilh

tune? _ Ob»A\»h familes

V. 7m. Obid, Obi«n upon my foul 1 belicTe he*idead.
, Dead ! n
k l)ead4runk. Poor Ohid if Tick, and I will mull

him fome wim>—I will purfome fpice in’c. ~Pitts ftmt
fn tfiitittht/aMr//.] Now | will howi orer him ai the/

A itoin lIrclanif: oh, oh.
Car. Fca»> Teague, you'll alarm the enemy. Here’a
. fliitling, rlAachair, and let them carry him in this

A coadition to hit kind mafter. 1f you meet the ladiei, fay
we would fpeak with them at the Lieutenant™.
k Tta. Give me the thirteen, and 1 will give him an
JNIrilh fedan.
C»U How'i that i
y«. Thu way. [Tmkei him fy tht htth, mnddraws him

j, [EAenHt.
N Ea/tr Mr. Day W Jlfri.Dav.

Mri. Difpatch quickly | fay, and lay 1 faid it ;
kmany thing* fall between the lip and the cup.

Mr. Da*. Nay, duck, let thee alme for couofel. Ah,
if thou hadli licen *man !

Mru Day. Why then you would hare wanted a wo-
Biau, and a helper too.

Kr.
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Mr, Day. | profeft fol fliould, and a notable one to®,
though 1 faj ir before thy face, and that’sno ill one.

Mrs. Day. Come, come, )-ou arc wand’nng from the
matter; dilparch the marriage, | fuy, whilH (he Is thus
taken with our Abel. Women are uncertain.

JWr, Di*. How if Oe lhould be coy ?

Mrs. Day. You are atyour i/t agam ; if*flie be foolifli,
tell her plainly what <he muft triift to : no Abel, no land.
Plaln-dealing’i a jewel. Have you tlie writiogs drawn,
ai | adrifed you, which (lie muft iigD ?

Mr, Day. Ay, 1warrantvou, duck; here, here they
be. Oh, flic haf a brave eitate!

Mrs. Day. What newt you have !

Mr, Day. lhbok you, wile-

Day fuUt out 'writings, anj Itpis out his ijj*.

Mr%. Day. Ttifli, teach your granoum to fpin} kt me
fee.

EMrra

Serv. Mity it pleafe yuar hot"o.u
Zachariah ii departing this trouble
your honour hi* executor, but cai
teen your hoaour*.

Mr. Day. Alat! ala«! « Kood
Coroe, goi” duck, let Ui halleo.
to ulher you f

Mrs. Dt*. Why, OtadUh 1—A
the wiy at fuch a ; truly he
Come, huiband, along; I'll take '

Entfr Ruth and Ai

Ruth. What’i the meaning of t
Jbme carrion difcorer’d ; the crowi are
(udden.

tfrbtl. The (he Day call’d moft He
Look here, Ruth, wtfat havir they Id'i*

KMib. As I live, it it the Day™ buD<§
lie always keepi foclolelywelt—
eay mettle nowt theitime. i

y/rir/. To do what ?

Miulk To fly out of Egypt.
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K»ttr Abel. *
Arltl. Peace, we »re betray'd elfe s at fure » can be,
each, he’> come back for the key«.
Rath. We’ll foHWe»r’em in coofident words,' «nd cs
riconfulent countenancet.
.IM. An important aSair hath call’d my honoiir*le
(her and motlfer forth, and io the ubfence of Obadiah,
am enforced to attend their honoun j * and the~forc,
1 conceived it right and meet to actjuaint you with it;
left in my abfcnce you might have apprehended that
feme mirchaiKe had behHen my perfon: therefore | de<
lire you to ruceive confolation i’ and fo 1 bid you hear>
Ay farcwrl. n [Exifm
Arhfl. Given from hia mouth, thl* tenth of Apriu—
e put m« in acruel fright
* K»ib. Kt I lire I’'mail over in fuch a dew at han”®
about a Aill, when 'lia firil fet @ going j but thii it bet*
ter and better ; there nerer wai uich an op)>orcunity ta
brrak prifon. | kyw veiy placet, the holer in
ck”~t, where tHe compofition of your eflate liei.
d~jJifre the dci-di of * y owp eftate lie. | have caft
.-ii*rP~upon tlum often, when | have gone up to him
A onerran<k, ana<o call him §>dinner.’—1f 1 mill, hanj(

Athtl. But nhithrr ftiall we go?
Ruth. 'I'o a”eod of mine, and of ray father™, that
fei near the T~ple, and will harbour ui, fear not;
N fo fet up forouifelvri, and get our coloncU.

ArhtL Nay, the mifchief tha* | have done, and the
IH~dition we are in, make* me at ready at thou art.
ime, let’i about it.

Ruth. Stay ; doyou (hind centinel here. That’i the
ifet-window; I’ll call for thee, if | need thee; and

fure to j;iT notice of any newtof the enemy.

1 warrant thee.— * May but thit departing bro-
her have fo much firing of life left him, at may tic
hit espeAing Day tohif bedfide, till we have com-
nitted thii honeft robbery’------- Hark” what’i that——
t apprehen&>n can make a noife when there it none.
Ruth. I have 'em, f have’em t nay the whole covey,
| hit feal at arms bearing a dog’t leg. {Abtvt.
dritJ. Come, make halte then,

i . ‘ Rnth.
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‘ Ruth. Pit | live, here’«a letter counterfeited from
* the king, to the raical hii rebettiout fubjedt Day ; with
* a remembrance to hti difcreet wife. Nay, what doll
* thou think thefe arei I’ll but caft my eye upon thefe
* papers, that were fchifmatical, and lay in feparatifxii;
* what do’ft thou think they are ?

* Arbtl. | can’t tell. Nay, prlythee lwme away.

* Buth. Out upon the precife baboon ! they are letten
o from two wenchel; one for an encreafe of falary to
* maintain hi« unlawful iffup_; another from a wench
* that had more ccmfcience than he, and refui’d to uke

-* the phyfic that he prefcrib’d to take away a natural

* tympany.

* Arbtl, Nay, pr’ythee difpatch;

* 'Huth, Here Ik abundance more. Come, run up,
* and help me carry ’em. W t’ll take the whole index of
* his rogueries: we fliali be fumiih’d wiih fuch arms,
* offenfive and defenfive, that we ftiall nevej?j
* him for«league. Come~"|

* ArhU | come.

Eattr Teague, 'witb

fca. Lone lifetoyou, Madi
tenant Story's and wantsto fpei
creature loo.

Arid, anj Ruth. Conduft us |

fra. Oh, that | willl—Come i
you.

O W . Somefmall beer, good

Enttr as rtturn'd® Mr. Day, m

Mr. Day. He made a good en<T
Seep.

hts. Dtp. ni affure you his wife took on gneroufly ;
1 do not believe Ibe’Umarry thishal fr

J/r. Dtff. He died full of ei
<IK»i'dil be forry to lofe me ?

Hiri. Day. Lofe yo«! 1°'
long M a bencr tUiog —Ah,

Mr. D ~: How now ! what’s t
ndin a drunken dtftemper affur ,
Ai«. Day. O fie upon’t, who
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we (hould have li»’d to bare feen ObacUah overcome with
the ci«*ture »— W iere have you beeo, firrih f
Ohal. D—d—driokingihe ki— ki— king's health.
Mr. Day. O terrible ! feme dilgrkce put upiw u>, aol
(ha-ne brought within our wall*. IM go lock up my
' neighbour’*will and comc down and ibew him a reproof.
—H ow ------ b#»----m--- 1 cannot feel my key*——nor—
Htflth imbitptcktit, and Ica® »/.j hear ’em gingle.—
idrt thou fee my key*, duck i
Mrs. Duck me no duck*. | feeyour key*! feea
fool™head of your o«'n ! Had | kept them, | warrant
ey bad been forth-coming. You are fo flapjiifti, you
throw ’em up and down at your tail. Why dou’t you
go look if you have not left them in the door i
Mr. Day, | go, 1go, duck. {Fxit,
MrirDay. Here, Abel, take up ibi* fallen creature,
;who hm ku hi* uprightncCi; carrj' him to a bed, anj
Iwhen he i* retura’d to himfclf, | will exhort him,
jibfL He i* excecdiDgly gjerwhelmed.

away, | favi*and glre me fomc more f.ick,
Nftay dritik a health to the king. [Obadljh
- WHiiprc’. Mr. Teague?
Euicr Mr, uay.
Al/r.Undone, undone! robb’d, robbdf tlie
3ortleft open, and all my writing* and paper* ftolen !
Jndone, undoW —Ruth, Ruth!
371, Dnf. \Vhf,'fWtS»4Jay! Thieve*, thicre* |
Enitr StrvaHl,
57~ . What™the matter, forfooth ! Here ha*been no
lhieVe* ; | have not been a minute outof the houfe.
Atrs.D/*. Where™ Ruth, and Mr*. Arbella?
&T*. | hare Mt fcen them a pretty while.
Mr. Day. 'Ti/they ha»e robb’d me, and taken aw'jy
|the writings of both their ttlatet. Undone, und<>ne!
Mrt, D A, Thi* came with flaying foryou, \ To Abel.]
ucooib, we hadcome back foonerelfe: you flowdionc,

« mutt be undone for your duUneCi. .
' OiaJ, Be notin wrath. r’
Mrt, Dor. ru wrath you, ye rafcal you. Il teacli
‘au, you drunken lafcal, and you, li)bci dull roan.
F ow.

a .
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OW . Your ftct are fivift and violent; their motlor
will make them t'ume.

Mrj. Di*. D’you lie too, ye drunken rafcal >

Mr. Day. Niiy, patience, good duck, and let’s lay oui
for thefe women ; they are the thieves.

Mrs. Day. 'Twas you that left your kej-« upon the ta-
ble to temptthem; ye needcry, gooddifck, be patient.
Bring in the drunken rafcal, ye b;x3>y: when he is fober,
he mtiy difcover famethilng. Come, take him up ; I’ll
have’em hunted. [Exeunt Mr. Day anA Mrs. Davt

Mel. Irrjoiceyet, inthemidftof my fufferinm, that
my mirtreft faw not my rebuke*. Come, Obadiah, |
pr”~, raife yourfelf upon your feet, and walk.

Okad. Have you taken the covenant? That’»thequef-
tion.

Ah,l. Yea.

Ohad. At»d will you dr'i
t’other ~eflion.

Ahel. Make not thyfe!

ObalJ. Scornin my fao

Ahel. | pray you, wall

Obad. Stand off, and yo'
ffoing, that | am not dru
ioftly i gently, go”® Ob
fear it (hould be faid that
and uprightly, Obadiah

JM . You do not move. >
OiaJ. Then do I ftand iHIl, *s fall & you go.
Exier Mrs, Day.

,V«. Dtry. What, ftay all day! Thcre’i for you. Sir
\Tt> Abel.l you are a fweet “outh to leave in trurt.
Along, you drunken rafcal; [to Obadiah.] I'll fet you "'
both forward.

Obad. The Philifti<>ctare upon u», and'
loofe from darkncft ; high keeping hai rad

Mrs, D<y. Out, you drunken rafad!
move, you beall.

End of thc Fourth Ac
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A C T V.
~ EfUr BfkftlUr BaiVfs, havi»i laiJ haU t<
e Teague.

* Bookicllcr.
« "OMF.flong, Sir; I'llteach you to ttke corenanw.
* Tta. Will you teach me then ? Did no« 1 i»ke

* it iben f Why will you ie«ch me now i

e Bui. You fliml p*y Jearly for the Wow* you ftrucJc
* me, my wild IriQi} by St. Putrick, you Ihtll.

e Tta. Whit h«»e you now to do with St. Patrick f be
* will fcom your coretum:.

. I’lll put you, Sir, where you ftiall have
* worfe litiuour than your bonny-clabber.

e Tir0. Bonny.clabber! By mygoflip’i hand now, you
* are araical it you do not love &> Dy-clabber ; acid |
will breuk your |Mte ifyou will not let me go to my
mafier.

* %

u
'TSu 118’'n impudent rafcal. Come,
* iway”'ith him. *
A * Ennr CtUtul C*tt\ti%.

e Car. How'.now !—hold, my friend; whither do
* you carry my fervant ?

¢ I hare arrefted him, Sir, for flriking me,
* and lakinK away my books.

- Car. WIfc "hM he taken away -

n Nay” ilKT*nlat of the thing i« not much {
* ’iwa the covenant. Sir.
‘ Tta. Well, | did take the covenant, and my mafter

*

took it from me {and wc have takes the covenant then,
have wc n«)t ?
+ Car. Hire, boneft fellow, here’* more than thy co-
*cri*nf*j*rth ; here, baili&, here™ for you to drink.
‘~mJWo*.'»Vcll, Sir, you feem an huneft gentleman;
‘ ;pryourM.C, mnd ID hope* of your cuilom, 1 releafe
im.

* JBail. Thank ye, noble Sir.

¢ [ExfKHI Bml. ami Bail,

‘Car, Farewel, ra» nublefriendi—--fo— -dYye hear,
* Teap>e, pray take no more coteiuuiti.’—Have you
paid tne motey | fcntyou with f
F » Tta.

*

*
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Tea. Yei, but | will carry no more, look you there
noH'.

Car, Why, Teague ?

tta, Godfa’my froul now, Ifliallnin away with it.

CMr. Pifli, thou a« too honef}.

fea. That | am too, upon my flwul now ; but the de-
vil i( not honefV, that be it not; be wouid not let we
alone wheo 1 wa» going; but he made me go to thij little
long place ; and t’uther little long place; and, upon my
Ilioul,was carrying me into Ireland, for he made me go by
a dirty place likea lough now; and therefore | know now
it wacthe way to Ireland. Then 1 would ihy ftill, and
then he would make me go on ; and then | would go to
cne fide, and he would n“ake me go to t'other fide ; and
ihcn 1 got a little farther, and did run then ; and upon
iny (houl the devil could not catch me ; and then I
Jv«y the money : but | wiU carry no money, that 1\
not.

Car. But thou flia’t, Teag
fend | thou ait proofnow ag

Tra, Well then, if you
nnd if 1do not come to ihi
uill make me bej{fice thcq
I>nper fbr thee, ’tii » quit i"

Car, 'J'hit’i well faid, 1

F.>ner Mr. Day, i

Oha,l. See, Sir, Provid
it one of them thnt cloatl
inotljnalignant among the]

Mr, Day. Soldiert, feij
treafbn ! Here’t « winant*

‘1 SoU. Nay, norefiftai

Car. What’i the matter,

Mr. Day. You flwll know I
Away with him.

Car. Teague, tell 'em 11
1 am eneagrd.

7fa. | prythee, fee not |

Car. Geail«:neD, 1 am guilijr of nothing, that
know of.

Jfr. Dat. That will appear. Sir.—Away with him

fta. W hat will yeu do with isy nuficr, oow.
Mr
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Mr.Dm. B« quiet, Sir, or you fliall go with him.
Trm. Th»t L.will, fof.ll you, youoW fool.
Cw. Trtgue, come hither.

Ttm. Sir? - n j

Csr. Here, take thw key, open my bureiu, and bum
til the paper! you Rod there j and here, bum thw letter.

f«. Pray, give methat pretty, clean letter, to fend
to my mother. . C

Otr. No, no ; be fure to do ai | tell you.

Mr. Day Away with him. We will be arenged on
the fcomer; and 1*11 go home, and tell my duck thi,
part of my good fortune. [EAcunt,

* Emitr Chairmtn withfiJUint, Ruth a»i Arbella ctmt out.

e Rmth. So far we are right.— Nmv, honeil fellow,
* ftep orer, and tell the two gentlemen, that wc two
* wucneu dcAre to fpcak with them.

Enter Ctl. Blunt, amJ Lieulriunt.

e Ctmr. See, miftrefa, here’*one of them.

Ruti. TiAjilMlipuMtHMIt Arbella; catch him quickly,
t he*li fly again. .

"> What [*uld 1do ? -

% * Ritib. Put®orth fome good vrordi, * at they to
‘ fliake oati, when they to catch a IKittifti j:vde.’
Adrance.

Afi. Sir.

" BUm. Li"? e Til flie.

j-4n~ -*wifli*n~ljiyny friend and 1 had fome con.
Venieocy of fpnkinc to you ; we now want tlw airiftance
"of fi>*e Doble friend.

Blum. Then | am happy : bring me but to do fonie-
thing for I would hare my adHttii talk, not I.
My iriend uU be here immediately ; | dare fpeak fo»
hig> too— PAdon my laft confuGon ; but what 1 told you
wa»M ume” il | bad ftaid—

I Rkti. To make affidavit of it.

B~»t. Good, wercharged gentleworoi», fpare me

but a little.
_ Ari. Frythee, peace. Can’ll thJJu be merry, and we
in this condition r .»-Sir, 1do beliere you noble, truly
JArthy.  If we mightwithdrawal® whither outof fight,
I would acquaint you witU the btttacfs.

fs . 1.tftr.
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Llek. My houfe, ladit$, it at that door, where botft
the coloneli lodge. Pray, command it. » Colonel Care-
left will immediately he here.

Enier Teague.

Tea. He will not come : that commit rogue Day hai
ot him with men red coart, lod he it gone to prifon
ere below thii ftreet. He would notlet m e with him,

i’faith, but made me come tell thee now.

Rti/db, O, my heart!l—Tcarj, by your leave, a while.
-~[}yifet her Dye hear, Arl*lla, here, take all
the tiinkett, only the bait that I’ll ufe, * accept ot' thit
‘ pntleman’i houfe, there let me find thee, i’ll try my
¢ fkill—Nay, talk not. [Exiu

JiluHt. Carelefi in prifon! Pardon me. Madam; |
mud leave you for a little while; pray be confident;
* thii honeft friend of mine will ufc you with all refpeiU
“till 1 rciiurn.’

W iat do you mean to do,

Blunt. | cannot tell;

You (hill have a fudden
you dtrc believe; pray
nhatever accident befal

Why do you weep i

* Arb, Do hot run yo r.
*Blrnu. How | D)e i fee.
Never woman did (0 b Lair
ravifti'd with it. The't ick’ii
fhowen fo greedily at m

you love me, be but (b |l (it.

* jtrh. Do not aik what

* Blunt. | mud go{ hi

Here, dear lieutenant, | nevi

ufe it at right onet fhould be ule
on it, but gaze at | do—Hold

foldier that you often talk’d of

* Imu- Moft Mrfeftly.

‘ Bhmt. And | may truft him ?
* Lieu. With yorrlifr.

* Klmhi. Enough—Pray let me leave my lafl look*

> fix’d upon you----- Sp; | loveyou, wd am honeft.
' Be careful, good lieutenant, of thit tteafure—flw
* weept ftill~1 cannot go, andjet 1 muft.’ [Exit

Uf»



the committee. ftjr

i am. Madtiw, pmy let my honour’d with
>u. Be confident ot all rctpeil »nd faith.
e Ari What unc«rtainiie* purfuc my lofe and ror-
luae!’
Emtfr Ruth a SoUkr.
Rmtb. Come, gWe me the bundlej fo, now the habit,
m well; Aer«'« tor yoiw paint. Be fecret, and wal
here 1 appointed yo«® . . . . . .
S»U. It | may | die in a ditch. [Exit,
Rmtb. Now, for my wild colonel. * Firft, here’s a
note, with my Lady Day™ feal to it, fof hit releafe;
if that faiU, (a» he that (hoot» »t thefe rafcal muft
hare two ftrinjji to hit how) then here’s my red-
coat* Ikin to dilgurfe him, and a llring to draw up a
Udder of cord*, which 1 hate prrpar’d ugainA it grow™

dark. One of them will hit lure. | muA have him
out: and | mud have him, when he it put. | have
no patience to expeft.” Within there—h« !—

K ttftr,

iioTjou a prifoner, Sir, in your cufiody.
Colonel Careleft?
frt. Ye*, lyiilfref*; and committed by your father,
Ir. Day. .
‘ Ruth. I know it; but there wa* a miftake in 5t.
Here™ a warrant for hi* delivery, under his hand ao<l '
Teal.
‘ Kttp. | wjiTd* llingly obey it, Miftrrf*: but
ftwre | a'gCTilWf oll t>*ikenme from above, that all the
ling’i party lhou’d be kept dofe, and none releu’d,
but by thM latet order.
I goe* ill."—May | fpoak with him. Sir?
freely, Mtftteft; there™ no order to for-
ne to him. To fay truth, ‘'tb the nwft
‘endeman—ru call him forth. [Exit,
my coofcience. every thing mufl be in love
th him.  Now for my hft hope* ; if thi* fail, 1’ll ufe
e rope* myfelf.
E ttrr Ktffrr ami C «cleit.
Cmr. Mr. Day™» daughter fpeak with me"?
Ketf. Ajy Sir, there «ie i*. [ExU.
Jluib, Oh, Sir, dge* the tume of Mr, Day’i daughter
/ trouble
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trouble you? You love the gentlewoman, but hatch!*
daughter.

Car. Ves, | do love the gentlewoman you fpeak of,
inoft exceedingly.

Rtitl), And the gentlewoman lovet you. But what
luck thii \ty that Day™ daughter (bould ever be with her,
to fpoil all!

Cisr. Not a whit, one way; 1 hare a pretty room
within, dark, and cooTcnicnt.

Ruth. For what ?

Car. Foryou and 1 to gire couiter-fecurity for our
kiodneri to one another.

Ruth. But Mr. Day’i daughter will be there, too.

Car. 'Tiidark; we’ll ne’er fte her.

Ruth. You ewe not who .with. Me-
thinki a prifon fhoud tame yc».,

‘ Car. Why, dye think
* and fight ? Ai long a« 1
* woodj and whenever you
*ing.

Ruth. Arid you wou'd i

* Car. And you (hall klofl

‘ Ruth. No, you will I
* coal, black a» diflioneft |

Car. li thit _your bufmefili
my eontcmplationi with m

Rati. One thing niorc'

IoTC you honeftly. If y

oufly, I'll Irec you fron
with you.
Car. Yti, | con’d lore thef*.;,

‘ lIcou’dnoc, freedom were
* 1 <hou*d dcfpife your otkr"m M

e Riui. Oh noble!’—But

Car. The name of that
Ce too; he ne'er gota limb
mother wai a* unlucky to \
f«l»e that ? Take off but th«e
purchafe thee in thy (ipock; butto h*»e fuch a ftaw m
my title-

Ruth. €M L help nature P

Can
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CfT. Or | hcour? Why, h*rk you now; do butU

fwcr me in» e prttence; do buttor»y me wuh aa 5

oub, ih*tthou were not begot on the body of OUluo,

fny father™Kkitchen

Rath, Who'f th»t ; n
f>r. Whyv. the honoMinble M n. Day, that now li.

WWI vou belietre me it 1 fwear ?
t«r. Ar, that | will, though 1 know all the while

til not true. .
Kmi. | fwear, then, by all that’* gooi, | am not

I"etr dauKhte'.

Ctr. l'oor, kind, perjur’d, pretty one, | am behol-
den to thee. Wou’drt dama thyfelt for me ?

UmiK You are miftaken. | have try'd you fully.

‘ Vou are noble, and I hope >-ou love me. Be ever
* fim) to virtuoui phnciplei.” My name it not fo godly a
one a* Ruth, but plain Anne, daughter to Sir Baul
Thorowgood ; “ one, perhaps, that }-«u have heard of,
* Jinceinth~gritjejM ij~iU had fo loud and fairatha- %
A rirflep<*~"fIfflwW BtlgTotell you bow thia Day got me,
al/infaot, and my efiate, into,hh power, and made me
par. for hit owi*daughter, * my father dying when 1 wa*
* but rtroyean old. Thia” knew but iMely, by aa ua>
* expelled meeting of an attcient (enrant ot my tather’a.'
Batttrohcurj fiacc, Arb«ll» and 1found an opportunity
4f flealinff away all the writiitg* that belong’d to m/
eflate, and h frjo«nn”iion. In ocr flight wc met your
tTPntll(7'virl 11 HlloM 1 ,atloonai I had intelliKnce
/of yotir miifonune, to try to get your I"bNty ; which if
I cm do, i»u have your ellate, for I h*"'e mine.
Car. Thi« moreihan— n
_Jiiitlf. NJ no, no nipturea at thix tme. Here’i your
di:guifc, pufchat’d from a true-hearted red.coat. * Here
A* ftabui™.” Letthit line down whftj *i» almoildark,
and”ou aiall draw up a Udderof ropeii * If the ladder of
* roptibedonefooner. I’ll fend it by a foldier that |
* daretruft, andyotimay. Yourwind”’i large enough.*
A» fbon ai you receive it, come du® ; * if not, whea
‘* ’til dark, let dowilyour line,” ancfat the bottom of the
wmJow you lhall find yonrt, moA than her own, not
Ruth, but Anne.
Car. I’ll leap intothy armi-—

N *

XuJh.
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Ruth. So you may break your neck. If you do, I'll

jump too. Buttime fteal* on our words*—Obfervc all |

told jrou. So, iarewel.

Car. Nay, asthe good fellowt ufe to fay, let us nut
part with dry lipi-------- One kift.

Ruth. Not a bit ofrae, ’till I am all yourt.

Car. Your hand, then, to Ibew 1am grown rcafonable.
A poor compounder.

Ruth, filh ! tbere’i adirty glove upon’t.—

‘ Car. Give me but any naked part, and I’ll kifi it

a fnail creeps, and leave fign where my lip« Aid
+ along

* Ruth. Cfxxl fnail, gerout of your hole firfl; think
* think of your bufincfi. So, fare—

Car. Nay, pr’ythee be not alhamed that thou loth
to leave me. 'Slid, I1"im> © Sw»V'|H |["Biij|gpt
ro]{ve at thy quouda>ij*etSQ
leave you a brace of

Ruth. Away ! we be
careful— Nay, gom

Car. Doyou M fir

Ruth. Nay, <k, goin.

Car. We’ll fairly, thcH
off together.—So—1I

Enter Otl. 1
Blunt, No more word]|
thou art bonefl. Imayl

&ol. Ifcoro'B” eocour
thtjfe that fenre him ; |
with a deli|;n to dirtiim fert

Blunt. He hat tbld me fq,,
art anoble fellow. Thol
cnouuh f i

S*T. Fear it not.

Bhrnt. Here, then, car
So; now, give me the coat. Say not
hut bid him difpatfVi, when he feet the coaft clcar. He
Jhall be waited tor, 'kt the bottom ot lui window. Give
him thy (Word, too,jif he defire* it.

I’ll difpatcVit iaftjuwly i therefore get to your
N

Uce. -
P Blunt.
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BUni. I w*mntye.

, Eiin Tmjju*. ‘

Tm. H»»e you ikmeeTenr thing, then ? By my (houl,
now, yoofler U the man with the h*nl name; that man, .
now, that 1 made drunk for thee; Mr. Tay’» rafcair-
He i(coming along there behind; now, upon my fhou!,
ibatheis.

Blumt. The tvfcal come* for fome mifchtef. Teague,
now or nerer play the man.

7m. Huvr fliould 1bea roan, then f

Bbiui. Thy roalle>i* nerer to be rat out, ifthii rogue
get* hither | meet him therefore, Teague, in the moft
wrianing manner thou caoii, and make him once more
drunk, andit fliall be called the Second Edition of Oba<
diah, put fonb with Irifi) note* upon him; and if he will
not go driak with thee

I will carry him on my back, if he will not go ;
and if he will not m drunk, | will cut hi* throat then,
that 1 will, for my fweet ryfler now, that I will,

JWIfatI TIfUi WITrfigue; aad difpatch him too, if
he'will not be contormftle ; aj°d if thou canft but once
more be viAoriout, bring him m triumph to Lieutenant
Story™, there iSall be the g”eral rendezTOiH. Now, or
never, Teague.

Ttm. | warrant you, | will getdrink into hit pate, or
Kwill break it for him, that 1will, | warrant you. He
ball not comelifier you now. j [Exit,

C with thee! [£»// Teague.]

A The fellow™ faithful and (lout { that fear’i orer. Now

* to my flation. \E xit.
I * CW. Carelef*, at in prifin,

e Car. T » time™ alrooft come : how flow it flutter™.
* My deliieMare better winged. How | long to counter-
* Icit a faintoel* when | come to the bobom, and fink into
~ the am of thi* dear witty fair!----- Ha, who™ chi*i

¢ Eattr SM tr,.

* &/. Here, Sir, here™aladderof rope*; fatten it to
‘ your window, and defcend: you ~11 be waited for.

*Car. The careiiU creature ha* fent it—but, d'ye hear,
* Sir, couU you not fpare that implement by your fide?
‘it might fenre to keep off fmall cur*.

«*/,
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* Sol, You’Jl hate no need on’t, but tllereitia; m*kc
* hafte, the coaftiiclear. [Ext/.

* Car, U this pretty flie captain general over my foul
( and body; the tbouf(hc of her muften every raculty
| hare ; (he hai fent the rnpei, and ftays for me; no
dancer of the ropetever Hid down with that fwiixneft,
ordeitre of haile, that I will make to the«. [Exit,

* F.ntrr Blunt in his Soldier't Coat.
* lilunt. All’i quiet, and the coail clear; fo far it goei
* well; that isthe window i in this nook I’ll Aand, ‘’till
1 fe« him coming doH'n. [Strps in,

«

A

«

A A

*

*

Cel, Cireleis aiovf, in bitfoUiei*i habits lets tltwn the
¢ JiuUfr of roptiy andJptakt.

* Car. | cannw fee my north ftar that 1 muft fail by ;

* 'risclouded: ]»rhapi lhe llaiids dofe in fome comer;

ril nottrifle tim*; all’s clear. Fonune, foAear thy

tricks, but for this fmall occafion.*

‘Enttr
Blunt. What’sthis? i *
1 am betrayed, hut I’ll «:iv 'V .’
Car. How, « foldicr
laugh at me.
M/unt. Dog.
C”. How, Blunt!
Carelefit! * om,
Car. You gu”i (hrew
hath fetyou and | a tilting at 6ne anoffier t
Blunt. How thetkvil gotyou a foldier’s habit r
Car. The fame fifkod, for ought 1know, that fumilh'd
you—This kit>d gentlewoman is Ruth fill® Ha, herc®
Ibe is 1 1 wasjuft wady to be fufpicious.
i Enttr Ruth.
Rntb. Who’sth*e i
car. TWonotablochargingred-cofI*]
Kath. As | lire, Ihy heartisat my”ii
Car. Pr’ythee, let }tcome to thy lii ' v 2.
It. * What have you in your Up
m ° Xutb. The laMer of* ropest * iww in the name

of wonder gotyou hither ?
CtfTc

*
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Car. WTiy, | had the U<Wer of rope», and came down

Then the ttitftakeii plainer I "twM | that Tent
Ae fnXfieT with the Tope*. .o

W hit »n efcjpe tras this! Come, let» lofe no
time j here’i no place to explain matten in.

Citr. | win tUf to tell thee, | (hall oe»er defervc thee.

Rttb. Teit me fo « hen you have bad me a little while.
Come, follow me; « put on your plaineft ;(arb; not
« like a lianciiK mafter, with your tr>e»Out- ComeaWg.
¢ [V'aOxfulUvitirbttitvtTtiTlr fLng djvwn yo***
« head, ti 5fyou wanted pay.—

Knrrr Mr, Day, Mn. Day, emit Mrs. Ch”t.
Mrs.Daj. Areyou Jureof thi«, neighbour Chat?
Mrt, Ch. Tm at fureof it, at | am that 1 have a noft

to my face* ’

hirt. Day. It ray— '

Mr. Dmf. Kv 1 it my—

Miu D<y. Yoo njay |;iT<v«ne JeaTC, methinki, to alk
oat one (Jueftron. ! my ~ughter Ruth with her?

She vnii not, whenifaw M ri. Arbella Ufl.
I hm»r not been ‘b often at your honour’i houfe, but that
1 know Mn. Aibella, the rich heirefi, that Mr. Abel
wa% to have had, )iood gentleman, if he hai hi* due.
They never fufpefted me; for | ufcd to buy thingi of my
" -igMI(KM Ston-, before (he married the lieutenant; and
Aeppin®; ia to Ua Mr~incory that now i*, mr neighbour
AVUIFw«ll iKW irat, 1fIW, aal toW you, thii vi;ry Mr»,
ArS«ll»} aiid | warrant Mrs. Ruth i» not far oB.

Mr,. D<”. Let me tdrife then, hu(baad.

Mr, rt®. D«l, "TX>d Juek ; I’ll warrant 'em—

Yisu’ll warrant, when | have done the buli-
uffc.

JW* Day. | mean ,fo, duck.

-V* Di*. Well, pray i">are your meaning too, Firft
then, we'll go ourfeUe* m perfon ts thi* St*y’i houfe, in
''m mean time ftad Abel for (btdirnj and when he hat
i' oujjht the fowkni, let them ftay at thi door, and come
IL|Jp|_k|Jim&U'i and the>\ if fair meant will not do. foul

uH.

Mr. Day, Eacellejn well adviG"d, fweet duck. Ab!
et th«e alone. Begene, Abel, «ad «bicr*e thy mo-
G tlicr't
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tber’» dircdion. Remember the pUce. We*Il be ne«
reng’J for robbing us, and for all their trickt.

Mel, | flwll perform it.

Mrs. Diy. Come along, neichbour, and fliew ui tbc
beft \v»y ; “ and by and by we fliall have newt from Oba-
* diah, who in gone to give tht other colooel’i gaoler
* a double charge, to keep the wild youth clofe. Come,
* hulbind, let’s haiien.” Mrs. Chat, the Ibtc (hall
know what good fcrvice you have done.

Mn. Chat. 1 thitak your honour. [*Extunt.

Euler Arbella and L,icnttnaat,

l.ieu. Pray, Madam, weep no more ! fpare your tear*
till you know they have mifcarried.

Arb. ’Tilawoman, Sir, thatweepa: wewantmen’c
* teafont, and their courage to pra<fttfe with.

‘ Lku. Look up, Madiiin, aud meet your unexpe&ci
‘joys!’

Enter Ruth, Carelefs, and Blunt.

Ah. Oh, my dear fricndI~ly dear, dear Ruth!

* Car, Pray, none of thclc”*helgiiutic hugi. There
take your coloncl; my
every minute.

Futb, When did we hug lad.

Cur, 1hivc done nothing bi| ve
fmceyou Ruth turned Anniccl

Arb, You are welcome, Sir|
in all your danger.

‘ lAeu, If flie had deny’d,

* betrayed her.’

IlluHt, 1 kn >wnot what to 1
dearly, how well—I love you

‘ Arb, Now can’t | fay I |
* m>nd to tell him too.

“ rifinir of the lights.

‘ Mh. VVh« flwU 1 fay ?

* R»ih. Say fomething, or he’ll ranifli.

‘ Blint. D ve not beheve | love you f Or can’t yo
* love me? Not*i word.—Coudyw — but’—

jlrh. No more j I'll five you The labour of counfljip
which flwuld be too tedious to all plain and booeft o*
turr*. It i» enoughj 1 know you love me. .

Bunn
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Or may 1 perifh, whtlft I #m fwearing it.
. E*trr PrtHtkt.

lit*. How now, Jack ?

J5*r Oh, mafter, undone | Here’i Mr. Day tlie com-
inittre-m»B, and hit fiercc wife, come into the fiiop.
Mr*. Chat brought them in, and th«ry fay they will
coroe op; tfiey know that Mr*. Ar~lla, and their
daughter Ruth, are here. Deny ’em if jxiu daitr, they
fay,

yLirm. 0« down, boy, and tell 'em I’'m coraint, to
'em. [Exii Hty.] “ Thi* pnre jade, my neiglibcur Chat,
* ha« betray’d u*. What (ball | do M warraoi the ral-
* cat ha« fuidicT* at hi* heel*. | think I coahi help the
* colonel* out at a back door.

* B/mtu 1'd die rather by my Arbella. No>v }ili
* [luit fee 1 luve you.

* CWr. Nor will I Charle* forfake rou, Annice.’

Riiti. Come, be chearful; 1’il defend you all againft
the afljult* of captain Dauf and mnjor-general D”y, hia
newdrawn.up wife. G”re me my ammunition, [Ti Ar-
bella.] the paper*, woman. So, if I do nut ru(it ’em,
fiailon: let’™* 4 I die together, and make no ii>oic gravis
but <ne. .

’Slife, 1 lore her now, forall (lie has jeer’a
me to.

Ruth. * Go fetch ’em in, lieutenant. [Exit lieutr-
* naHt.)* Sia”yoaj Nl drawn up a* my referrc—fo—I
for the MIBHTKo". *

‘ Car. That' we had Teague here ! to quarrel with
‘ the female triumphing Day, whilft | thre<v the nwle
* D™y outoffhe window. Hark, | hear the troop u)arch-
‘ins; | know the (he Day’* ftamp, among the trample*
‘ of aregiment.’

—eArh. They come, wenchs charge’em bravely; I’ll
fcCOnd thee with a volley.

Rttth. They’ll not ftand the fuft charge, fear not;
now the Day breaks.

Cmr. Wou’d ’t\vere hi* neck were4>roke.

Euttr mi. thy, and Mrs, Day.
Mrt. Ah, ha! My (ine run-away*, hare | found
W har, you think my hu(baad’« honour live* *vith-
eut inteiiigence. Marry, come up.
C a ' * jifr.
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Mr. Bay. Mv duck telU y-ou how ’tis- We—

Mr$. D<ty. Why then let your duck tail 'em how 'tii;
yet, at 1 wat (aying, you (hall pcrceire wc abound in la-
teili{ciice: elfe "twcre not for ui to ~o about to keep the
nation quiet; butif you, Mrs. Arbella, will de’iver up
« list you h»re Doleni and fubtnit, and return with us®
and thii un®’racious Ruth ...- *

Kutb. Anne, if you pleafc.

Mrs. Day. Who gave you that naror, pray ?

Hmh. My god-fathers and god-mothers;— on, for-
footb, 1 caaanfwer a leaffarther.

Mr. fay. Duck, good duck, a word: | do not like
this name Anoice.

Mrt. Dny. You are ever in a fright, with a (hrivell’d
Lean of your own.—Well, gentlewoman, vou arc mrrry.

Afh. At newly come out of our wardibip*, 1 ho”
Mr. Abel i« well.

Mrt. D ~, Y fi, he i*well; you tball fee htroprefent*
ly ; y«, you flull fee him.

Car. 'l hat it, «;lih mirmidoi:". Come, (;ood Anne,
DOmure delay, tall oo.

Kuth. Then, btfore the furiouj Abel agproaches with
hit red-coati, who perhapi are rc
conduit of that e«pert capu n inj"
ihe aniclc» of our treaty are
will kctp li«r ertate and pot m»i®
ileinan ; and 1 Anne, dctugkte
ptx'd, and not Kuih, at hai b”L
my <n»u cilate, logwher wiih tW
«er tor wor'e. We were modeil,;
plundered our own.

Mn. t><a. Vet, gentlewoman,'
elfe, and that my huiband can pn
jour necki, it you do not fubmii.

Kvib. Ttuih on't it, wc did tak<

itlri. iXjv. Oh, did you fo ?

Rkib. Pray give me leave to fpcai one word in prirar
with mv father Dayi*

Mn.'Daj. Dofo, dofoi areyou o »ingto compound?
Ob. ’tit fciher Day, now !

Rmtt. D\-e tear, Sirj how long i*’t 6nc« you hav*
prattd»*d phvfii. i him 47 .

, Mrt.
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Jfr. Day. Phyfic! What d’ye intan ?

Ruth i rocaik jAyfk. Look ye, bere’»a fmall pre-
{cnpcion oi jroui*. D’ye know thit hand-wntmn ?

Mr. Dtri. | »m undone. Lo

Ruth. Hci«’» another upon the fame fubjeft. Thu
youog one, | beliewe, came mio thit wicked, world lor
want of yourVrevemiug d»fe j it will not be takco now
nciibcr. Itfeemiyour«enchei*re wiUvl: nay, | do
not wonder tu ie« ’ea> have more coafcience than you

Wyne* .
3/r. Day. Peace, good Mn. Anne | | am undone, if

you b«f»y mr.
Enttr Abel, gmt i» bii fathtr,
AhU The fuUiien are come.
Mr. Go and i'eod ’em aw-ay, Abel; hers’i d»
need, no need, now.
JIfri. Dm. Are the foldicrt come, Abel ?
Y «, 171 my father biddeth me I'CDdthem away.
Vr. Z>«r. No, not without your opinion, duck ; but
t iboy bare but theirown, think, duck, if we were
frienadks------------- ,
Mn Dav. Ob, are yon at your i/s again? D'you
ak they (baU make atoul me, though they make an
.of)~u f Call ’em up, Atel, it'they will nut lubmit {
Uup the fold eri, Aml.
Rut/i. Why, your fierce honour (hall know the bufi-
_ft that makft the wife Mr. Day, inclinable to friei\d-

Jir. Day. Nay, good fwcet-heart, come, 1 pray let

be friendi.

Mrs. Day. How’» tbitl What, am | not fir to be
:tuilednow” HiTcyou built your credit and reputation

t{m my counfel and laboun, and am 1 not fit now to
«Njruf)ed ?

Afr. D<gk Nay, good fweet duck, 1 confeli 1 ov»c all

) thy wifdom. Good gentlemen, perfuad« my duck,
:hat we may be all friendt.

Car. lljrk you, good Gillian Dajfc be net fo fierce
UMo the huflwod ot*y bofom ; ’twat buta fmall ii.ir(
of frailty: fay it were a wench, or fo ?

JtmA. At 1lire, he hat hie upoa’t t)f chance. Now.

we (hall hare fport. S/,
e ' ¢ Mn.
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Mrs. Day. How, a wench, a wench ! Out upwn the
hypocritc. A wench ! Was not I fuflicftnt ? A wench !
1’ll be reveng’d, let him be aflamed if he will ; call the
foldien, Abel.

* Car. Stay, good Abel; march not off fo haftily.”

Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or I’ll difcov”r, you are in
bondi: you (lull ne»er be releas’d, if you move a flep.

RHth. D’ye hear, Mr». Day, be not fo furiou*, hold
your peace : you may divulge your hufband’i fliume, if
you are fo fimple, and caft him out of authority ; nay
and ha»e him tiy’d for hii life: read thi». Remember
too, I know or your bribery and cheating, and fome-
thing elfe: you guefi. Be friends, and forgive one
another. Here’t a letter counterfeited from the Uing,
to beflow preferment ujwn Mr. Day, if he would turn
honed i by which meant, 1fuppofe, you cozen’d your
brother cheati; in which he was to remember hij fer-
vice to you. | believe ’twai your inditing. You arc
the commi.tee-man. ’Ti» your bcft way, (nay, never
demur) to kifi and be fnend«. Now, it you can con-
tiive handfomely to cozer thofe that cozen all the world,
«nd "et thefe gentUmen to come by th«f> eflatet eafily,
and-without taking the covtnant, the old fum of five
hundred pounds, that 1 ufed to talk of, (hall be yourt
yet.

Mrs. />~ We will endeavour.

Ruth. Oome, Mrs. Arbella, pray let*<all ~friends.

jlrb. With all my heart. *

Afrt*. Brother Abel, the bird it flown ; but you Hull
be releaftd fn>m your bonds.

| bear my afflidiont at | may.

E»t<r Teague, Itadint Obadiih in a babtr, mnJ «

Mmfician.
Tra, What it this now? Who are you? Well,* are.
not you Mr#. Tay f Well, | will tell her what | Oiould

fay now 1 Shall | then ? 1 will try if i cannot laugh too,
M | did, or think 0*the mu(hrd pot.

Cur. No, good Teague, there sAio need of thy mef-
fcge now; but why do3 thou lead Obadiah thus i

Tta, WeH, | will bang him prefently, that | will.
Look' you ~rc, Mrs. Tay, Ucre’i your man Obadiah,
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you fee ? he wouW not let me nuke him drunV, fo I
dia take him iihthi* ftring, and | »m going to choak him
by the throat.

BUnt. HoocA T ea”, thjr mafieri* beholden to thee,
in fomc meaHire, for hit Itbeny.

Or. Teane, | fliall retiuite thy honefty..,

Tta. Well; (hall I hang him then ? It u arogue now,
«rho woo’d not be drunk l'or the king.

O M. 1do hefeech you, gentlemen, let rae not be
brought unto death.

Tea. You (hall be brought fo the gallowt, you thief
«'the corld.

Car, No, poor Teague, *ci» enough ; we are all
fiicnUt. Come, let him go.

Tta, Are you all frienmi Then here, little Obid,
ake ihe firing, and go and hang yuurfelf.

* Cmr. D’ye hear my friead, {T* tit Mijkiaa,}
‘it any of your companMoi wiih you r

* -W*/l Yea, Sir.

' Car, Af I lire, we’ll all dance ; it (hall be the cele-

bration of our wedding. N”y, Mr. £>ay, at we hope

to cootinue ~iendt, you and your duck fliall trip it too.

* Tea. Ay, By my (UoijJ will we; Obadiah fhall b«

my woman too, and you (hall dance for the king, that

)-ou fliall.

* Car. Go, and (Irikeupthen—No chiding now, Mrt.

Day. CoAe, you muft not be refractory-ior once.

Afr-i. ~~ W ell, hulband, fiace thefe gentlemen will

hare it fo, and that they may perceive tve we Wendt,

dance.

‘ Blmat. Now, Mr. Day, to your bufinefij get it

done u foon aa you will, the fi»e hundred poundt (hall

be ready.

* So, frieadi;’ thankt, honeft Teague; thou
lalt flourith in a new lirery for thit. Now, Mn. An-
ce, | hope you and 1 may agree about killiog, and
>mpound every way. Now, Mr. Day,

If you will have good luck in ev " thing.

Turn caralier, a*U cry, God blefa the king.

i [Exruxt,
Eud of the Firm Act, n

U



EPILOGUE

MClv the grtalrfi thing is left t$ a ,
Mtre juji Ctmmittre, to camJtcuHd’Mithjewt

F«r, tillyour equal cenfurtt Jhall ht knmxnt,
poet'll underfequeflration :
He has .» title to his fmall ejlate

O f wit, unlffi y»u plrafe to Jit the rate,

Accept this halfyear's fittchafe ef his wit.

Far in the compaft o fthat time 't"vas writ

Not that this is enough: he'U pay tom more.

I f you yourfrives btiteve him ntt toopoor ;

J'er 'tif your judgments give VJraith : in tbis®

He's itS (ri rich as you believe he is.
tt'aujali Cunmitttes cou'd Have done Hityou,
Made men mrre rich, and their pe®n”nti tm.

'5??raji?ra’; QitoThCTifr
Naliunal Library, K.oik»t*



