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p LE; lfWRi ",ltnJ yt, and ./lly' fit _ 
'Fh, fpr;',gs.(If mirth, fancy, delight, and wit, 

Y'o jlir yflll up; t/a not your l!lOllS kt fall, " 
}lur /0 ,.rnJl"1n~rafKto" r IIIU errors ca/I, 
BfC4f1fo this Jay w e're S,amards all Ifgllin ; 
n"C jlo,) of ollr P'a..V, and our fltnl! Spain: 
'floc ,r,ors ,,,,,, d" not for Ibis callft hau, 
New,) 'Lt" preftll' Ih(ir ifA;il, a'lt! not fbtir fl.tl. 
Nor, ladies, lI,,, ,, ~")', if y.. fit 
AYllung frrjb IUIIII "J»4!NtOll, alit! ,.frtt, 
Scek to aIJ'!ft htr hllj/JII*, fiill'tis SpaiN; 
No {llch ",nfl Irf'flrs ill.MII ki"IJom r~g": 
rou';, iT tji.ls alt, andMolIgh WI "Iaw IhI for. 
We liMo", milk, i l .ll"17I'"} to tlf/t:t I 
"Y"alt, "0 tJt(l1lfjl~ lIIith,r ,. "rgi., 
For flml ~y prmtltnt tI,lit/Jt '.o~" ~ 
Nor "lame t"hl pott if hI ]lip aftdl . 
SOl/mimlS In/d'Pi#lIJ!"I, i/.,IIJowidt. . 

• • B,t bold YIJur fans clift, ~nJ thtn /tlfilt III raft i 
A Cl'fu/ flUld did "twr lad, pl,ttt. 
Nor, gmt/tmc", pray he t./ot YlltUiij}lta.ltl, 
'./'holllh 'WI prrJrnt fl11ll 1IICf1 i f1()l:J,· 101111 tliftas'd, 
Some Jllmk, /QIIIt mllJ; ,we ""11" tltlt 11111, YOI/r1Irll, 
1ft la:A: fI, f4r'htr than .r c"",ull, 
rou 41"( 'II" j1i,,.tU, fo .Dile Ibm aiit/jet. 

• • 
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ACT I • 
• ~C ENE, :r Cllamber. 

Etittr ~all de CaJl.rtl ana Michllti Ptrr~~ 
MICRAEL. 

A R E your companies ful l, Colonel? 
JIlim. No, not yet, Sir. . 

Nor will not be this month yet, as I reckon. 
How rifes your com mand ? 

Mich. We pick. up frill, 
And as our monies hold out, ' ~ ha e men com~. 
Abollt that time, I think, we {hall be full too : 
Mal1f young gallants go. 

E. 

JIUlIl. And unexperienc'd. -
, The lVars are d~inty dreams ~oung hot fplrits; 
, Time and experience will allay thore vifions. 
, We h:\Ve frrange things to fill our numb TO " 

There's ooe DOll Leon, a ftrange goodly fellow, 
Commended to me from fome noble friends, 
For my Alferes. 

Mich. I've heard of him, and that he hath fen-' 
fore too. 

Juan. But no harm done,nor ever meant, Don Mi h:lel, 
That came to my c,.rs yet: a1k him a qudFoll, 
He blufhes like l\ girl, and anfwers littllf, 
To the point lefs. ' He wears a i\vord, . g () one, 
• And good c10aths too; he's whole tkiUll'd, has no hurt 

yet; • 
, Good ptomifing hopes.' I .;ye 'et heard certainly, 
Of any ge leclan tb;tt f:nv him a -yry. 

J.lJi,·J;. rek him he'll conclude a pea.:e if need 'be; 
1 II1Y a~ flout as he w; I go at g w~th us, • 

That fWl"at as valianlly',Ils heart can wifl:!., ~ 
• A 3 



charg' with fix ~Hhs at 8bce, and 1\,t/ole 
ont:a,' t 

rna' e the drunken Dut h rreep into mole-hills. • 
Juan. 'Tis true, fuch we muit Jook for. BUt, l\l icha ~ ' 

. Perez, ., . .1. 
When heard Y9u of DmlOa Margaritta, tbe great heire(s? 

Mich. hear every hour of her , tl .ough I ne'er f- IV her' 
,Sbe is the tnaill difcourle. NobJe Don luan de; C: , 
'How ha~py were that-man could catch this wen blup, 
~nd live ~t ea(e! S1)e''8 fair and} OUl)g, and wealthy, 
Infinite wealthy, and as graciolls toO • 

, I,n all her entertainments, :IS men repoH. 
JllilN. But fue is proud, Sir, that I kl'OW for c()rtain" 

And thM cOlnes feldom without w3ntonn1t:;: 
He that fuall marl~' her. mua have a ral"e hand. . 

jl1ich. Wou'd I were married; I woul(i find th t w,if«ot\1" 
With a li~ht rein to r ,LlI\,! my Ivife. If e'er \.\Omill 

the f~btile ;nould went beyond me, 
. 've s leave to ho me out 0' the parif'n. 

E,.trr .. St"'Il/ml. 
Sc,.. Sir; d,ere be, twp gel1tlewomen attCl1d to fpeak . 

with .you. 
7,M.Y. Wait on 'em in. 
/lfiff,. A-re they, two handfome women? , 

, SrI'. They feem fo, very handLome; but they're veil'd, 
Sir. _ 

l.ficb. Thou puttefr fuga,r,in roy mOllth. I-low it melt&._ 
with me.! 

I love' a f. 'flet young wench, 
:fl/(l .•• "\lair Oil the1n in, I fay. [.ExitSwv<1(I(. 
J [id.J. Don J llano 
(/ilflU. Mjch~lel, how you burnil1.1 ? 

till not this foldier's heat Ollt of your bOll~ yet .. ' 
1olid). There be tl¥o. 
Jkan • . S y honea, what {h~me have y')~ then? 

• II/i,h. I wPllld f.lin fee that; 
I've been in the Indies twice, and hav~ feen Slrll!\ge things;, 
lJut for tlVO 11ont;:.!l women :-o-"""one I read of once. • 

JUGI/. Pr'ythee, be. mode.f\'. a 
~"lhh. I'll be lny thi:)g. • 
Etlur Str'tllnlt, Dorma Clf('"tz t;ll.! Fliifa/l.ill, .'lJtifd. 

Jl:tl1l. You' re welcon;e~ LaJic&." 



I 
,fi .. Rotn h d~d ~ I liL ',It) wI ll thou .... h: 

Thl:y came not for ad rice in 1. \\I f hither: 
• May be they d 1 am to r. i u pi e; I'm for 'em.' 

• Tbey'r.e ver'} mQdct11 '~s.. 1\ fine prcllldlllol. I.J,aw. \i, ith me, or with lhi, gcntlcm)o, ttou'd 
. fpeak, Lady? 

la. With yOlt, Sir, llS I guefs, Juan (4e Calho. 
\ ftlich. Her curtain opells ; {he is a pretty ge uJ , oman. 

Juan. , am the man, llnd {hall he bount to [ort )lIlc, 
I m:ly do :lny fervice to YOllr be~l1tiei.. . . 

CI". C <lpt:lin, l hear you're lDarching down to I lanuers, 
'Fo ferve the Catholic kin g-. 

:ff/an. I , m, fweet Lady • 
. C/a. l, ~ve II kinftnan, and a noble friend, 

Employ'd in thofe wars; may. be, Sir) } Oll Imow hin. ; . 
Don Oumpufimo, captaih of carbines, 
'fo \vhom I would requeft your noblenefs 
"fo give this poor Il!membr:lllce. - [Gi'!!'. ~ !fJlcr •. 

Juan. I fha I do it : 
I know the gentleman, a molt wonny cap,tain. 

Cia. Something in private. . , 
JUpll. Step aittle: I'll [erve thee. 

[Exell/lt Juan a1/(i Clarll. 
JI[icb. Pr'y.lhee, let me [("e thy faee. 
Ejl~f. Sir, YOll mull pardon me; . 

Wo:nell of Ol\r fort, lhat maintain fair mtmories, 
And keep fufpet.'t off fro m theIr cballities, 

. Had need wear thicker veils •. 
• • lIficb. I am no blafier ofa lady's beauty, . 

~ or bold intruder 011 her fpecial favours: 
I know holV tentler reputation i 1 

And with what guards it ollght to be pre[erv'd. 
LJldy, . you may to me~ 

Ejlif. You m~lll e cufe me, Signior, I c,olhe 
NDt here. to fell rr. yfelf. 

Jlili' h. As I'm a gentleman; by the honoUl' of a foillier. 
Uif. I believe yOl~-- . 

I pray be civil: I believe yOll~ ft_ ", .. , 
And when YOl\'ye [een me, I belie. ··e jou'lllike me; 
B~t in a { .lllge place, tO:l frr:lIlger tOO, 

s if I c me 00 purpo _ to be ay y~ul 
l,nd ed I will not, • 

.. 



lllitb. I fh!\1llove y;ou dearly, 
nd 'tis a fin 0 fling away affeltion; 

I have no mitlrefs; 110 defire to honour 
Any hIM: you. • 
·1 know not, yop have ftruck me with yonr n'iodefiy 
So deep, and taken from me 
All the d fire I mi~bt bellow on others--&-

• <!lJio;kly b fore they come. 
Ejf'./.: Indeed '1 d,lrc .not. 

Rut f1 e I fee you're fo dd)fOus, Si r, 
To vie\v a poor f~lce that c~n meri nothin 
But your repentance--

lIFeh. It mull: needs be excellent. 
FJiif. And witn what honeHy you aik" it of me, 

'When I am gone Jet your man follow me, 
Alld i IV what hOll e I enter. Thither (erne, 
For there I dare te bold to appear open; 
And :;s I like your vi rtllOU-S carriage, then 

ElIteI' Jllall, CIt11'O, «lid Scr.'I.J{11!t. 
I /halJ e able to give \ eleo lC to YOll. 
She hatl1 done her bufinefs, I il take lDy leave, Sir~ 

lVlich. I'll kifs your fair w e h;lUd, In. thank YOll, 
lady. 

1\1 y man /hall wait, an9u I fhall be your fen·ant. 
Sirrah, come near, hark. 

Btl'. I !hall do it filithflllJV. [Exit. 
Juall. Y ~u will commaft'd me 110 more fervices ? 

la. To b careful of yOUl' noble hcalth, dear Sil', , 
That I J11ay ever 1 UllOut' you. 

Jl<l'ln. I t you, 
And kifs your inds. Wait on the ladies down there. 

, [Excu.., La. (J anti SfM.'tt,,'. 
li/i,h. You had the honour to fec the face that enm.:: to' 

:you? 
Jllttn. And 'twas a fair one. 

Michael? 
J1Iicll. Mine wal i'th' c1ipfe, 

oyer it. • 
But I belicre well. and I hope 'tis handfome. 
She had a hand would ffir Ii holy hipllit. 

Juall. You know nQlle-o,,"cm ~ 
Mite. NC1. . 



• 
-RULE A WIfE A,ND HAVE A WIFE. 

Jual. Then I do, Captain.; , , 
But I'll fay nothing till I fee the proof on't. 
Sit clofe, Don Perez, or your worthiy's caught. 

Mich. Were thofe the. broughllove letters? 
' ·11l/1n. A packet to II linfman now in Flanders. 

YOUri WIlS very modefr, . methought. 
eJ.II{icb. Some ling unmanaged thing:· 

\But I Illay live to fee. . 
Juan. tTis worth e:tperience. 

Let's walk abroad and view our companies. [E'\1'~nf •. 

• , SCiN E, a Street. 
, Enlrr 8ilm:.b:o alld Alonzo. 

'Sillt. vVhat, :Ire you. for the wars, Alonzo? 
'..11011. It -may be ay, 

, It may be nil, e'en as the humour takes Il1t. 

, If I find peace among the female creatures, 
c, And eafy entertainment, l'l1 fi<ly at home. 
, I'm ~Qt fo far oblig'd yet to long marches 
C And mouldy bifcuits, to (un m~d for honour. 
'When you're all gont, I ave my choice before I'ne. 

'San. Ay, of which horpit;!l thou'ltf'weatin: wilt 
, Thou rever lea~e whoring? . . • 

• C Alon. There IS lefs d:lOger 1O't than gUllrung, S:lllcbro. 
, Though we be thot fometimes, die {hot's not mor(al ; 
'~efides, it breaks no limbs. 

'Sal1. But it dif:ibles. 'em. 
, Doil: fee how thou pulJeihhy legs afterthee, 
, As if they hung by points? 

'..1.1011. Better to pull 'em thUI, than wOllk on woodell 
opes; 

, Serve bravely for II billet to fupport me. 
'S(;n . Fie, fie, 'tis lxlfe. . 
'AltllI. Doft count it bafe to fufter ? 

, Suffer abul1c}antly? 'Ti~ the crown of tionour. 
C You thInk it nothing to· lie twenty days 
, Undel' a fl11'geon's h~d tbat has no mercy. 

'San. As thou hatl done, I 1 f,l : but I pel\-e' ve now 
, 'Vhy you ddl!e to fray i the oricn, hcircC.·, 
, The M:/tgaritta, . Ir. _ 

'A/oil. I WOt\'J I hal' her. - . 
They 101)' the'l! marry • 

• 
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, Alb". 
, Son. A marry fuddenly as report goes, too. 

t She fears h r youth will not ho'd out, Alonz.o • 
. ' Alotl. I would I had the Iliealloing Oll't. 
'Still. Th<.y fay too, 

, She has a greedy ere, that muil: be fed 
, '\ i more than (>1 e man's 4near. 

' ..A,I)I1. \-Vou'd!he we:'e mine, 
, I'd c' ~el' for her \" ell enough: but, S~chio, 
, Tl) rt; be too man y great men that IlQdre her; 
'PI;nc • aud princcs' fellows, th t clain9 privilege. 

' j)all. Yet thoi Hand offi'th war or mnl-ria 'e ; 
, To 1 tied t() a m:Tu's pte, fure is a le.:ond labolll". 

'Allm: he h~s l)ought a brave houfi here ill town. 
' Still. I'vc 11eard fo. 
• fJiol1. If ihe conert it now to pious u-es, 

e And bid poor gent! Inen welcome. 
all. '\ '\ ell comes /he! to it? 

'Alof!. \: ' i rhin th fe two days: fhe's ill 
yet, 

, And keep the nobleft houfe. 
'San. T,hen there's fo'me hope of h~r. 

, \-Vilt thou go my' way? 
'Aion. No, no, I mull: lea I!l you, 

, ~tld rep:1irto an old gentlewoman that 
, Has .:redit with her, that can fpeak a good word. 

, San. Send tliee good fortune) but make thy body found 
firfr. 

'Alo,l. I am a foldier, 
, And too [. ulld at ody becomes me not; 
, So farewell, SlI,Ilchw. [Ex{lmt. ' 

SeEN E, another Street, Eji{fania crOffis the Stagr. 

Enur a Scr'IJatll of It/i.·had pp; tZ after her. 
&r. 'Tis this or that houft, or I've loft my aim; 

They're both fair buildings ;-fhe walk'd pillguy fa ft. 
ERter Ejlifania, £YIUI'ttjitJ, lind e.xit. 

And herenbouts J 10ft her. Stay, that's {he; 0 

'Tis very /be ;--fhe make;, me a ow court'fy :­
Let me ~ote the plac~; theilreet I "ell remember. 

SCENEt 



ElIter three Dltl Ladiu. 
1 Lady. What)hou'd it mean, that in {uch hafte we're 

( fen!: for? • 
• .• 2 Lady. Belike the Lady Margaret has fome bufioe[ii 
She'd break to in private. 

. 3 Lady. It fho~'d feem fo: 
\ 'Tis a g "lady, and a wife young lady. 

2 Lady. And virtuous enough too, that I warl':U1t yet 
Fat' a young woman ef her years: '[is ,\ pity " . 
To load her tellJer age with too much virtue. 

3 La4J. 'Till more.fometimes th 0 we cao well away 
" with. 

Elzltr Altea; 

Alt. Good.morrow, Ladies. 
-All. 'Morrow, my good Madam. 
I Lady. How does the fweet young beauty, LlIdy Mar. 

garet ? 
~ La4J. Has fhe nept well after her walk laft night? 
1 Lat!y. Are her dreams genUe to her mind? 
A/t. Nl's wel1, 

She's ery well: {he fent for you thus [uudenly, 
To give hercoun e1 ill a bnfinefs 
That much concerts her. 

2 Lady. She does wen and wifely, 
, To a1k the counCe! of the an ient'il:. MadOlm, 
~ Our years have run through mal'Y things fhe know. not.' 

.!lIt. She won'd fain n~ar1"y. ... 
1 Lady. 'Tis a proper calling, 

nd weU befeerns her years. \Vho wou'd {he yoko with? 
Alt. That's It:ft to argue Oll. I pray tome ill . • 

And break your fafl:; drink a good cup or tw, • 
To 1l:rengthell yonr underfranding~, then /he'll il yeo 

~ Lady. And good wine breed good eoullTel, we'll 
yield to yeo [Exeullt. 

S ENE, .a Street. 
. EllILr ]IU:n d·' Ca.Jlr() ,,'Id LCDn. 

Juan. -Have yOlt fe ,IllY fervice ~ 
Lrflll. Yes. • • 
]N4n Where? 

• 



Lt:fItI. E\'l!ry wh~e. 
JIII7It. What office \tore y!.? 
L"oll. None, J \ 'as not worth-yo 
Juall. "What c'lptalns know Y'~u? } .. 
LrOJt. None, they wel;e above me. " 
JIt"n. Were yO\l ne'er hu.n? 
L(on. Not that I well remember; 

'But once I frole a hen, and then they beat me. 
l)r . ~·~fk me no long quefrions, I've an ill memory. 

:fllan. This is an aii. Did yo\1 ne'er draw your i\vord 
. yet? '. 

Ltotl. Not to do anr harm, I thank Heav'n fo,'t. 
Juan. Nor ne'et t:t en prifoner? • 
Lrp". No, I ran away; 

For I ne'er had no money to redeem me. 
yrum. Can YOll endure a drum? 
Leo". It makes my bead ake. 
Jua". Areyou not'Val ialOt when you're drunk? 
LCOll. I think not; but I am lovin~, Sir. 
1ua1l. What a lump is this man! 

Was your father wife? 
Lton. Too wife for me; I'm fure; , 

For he gave aU he had to my younger brother. 
Jua1l. That was no foolifh part, I'll bear you witllef~. 

Canft thou lie with a woman? 
L ro", 1 think I could make ihift, Sir; 

But I am ballifu). 
Juan. In the night! 
Leo". I know not. 

Darknefs indeed may do fame goolfl1poh me. 
Juan. Why art thou fe,l1t to me to b my offie).!', 

/1y, and comm~nded too, when thou dar'frnot fight? 
Leon. There be more officers of my opinion, 

Or I'm Dzen'd, Sir j men that t:uk more too. 
JUtill: Ho\\, wilt thou '(ca.pe a buliet ? " 

' Lf01l. Why by chance. 
They aim at honourable nien; allIS, I'm none, Sir. 

Jrlan. This fellow has fome doubts in his talk 
. firike me~ . 

I Ent r AkJlI'tU. , ~ 

lie clnnot be all fool. Welcome, Alopzo. 



RULE A WIFE AND\HAVE A ·WIFE. 

AID~. \Vhat have you got there, emper nce into YO,l" 
company? 

The fpirit of peace? we /hall have wars by the ounce 
then. ' -

- Entrr Cncnfogo. 
bh, here's another pumpion, tke cramm'd fan of a 

• ftarv'd' ufurer, Cacafogo • 
. Both their brains butter'd, cannot make too fpoonfuls. 

Cnm. My father's dead, I am a man of war too; . 
Monies, demeliles j I've /hips at fea too, captains. 

Juan. Take 1 ad o'the Hollanders, your lhips may 
Jeak elfe. 

Cacao I [corn the Hollanders, there are my dnlnkards. 
Aloll. Put lip your gold, Sir, I will borrow it eire. 
Cacao I'm fatisfied you /hall not. 

Come OUt, I know thee, meet .. ine anger inftantly. 
Leon. I never wrong'd yeo . -
Cacao Thou'ft wrong'd mine honour, 

Thou look'ft lipan my miarefs thrice lafcivioufly, 
I'll make it good. - , 

Juall. Do il0t heat rourfelf, you will furfeit. 
Ca,a. ThOll want'l1 my money too, with a pair of bare 

bunts, 
In whom there was no truth, for whic-h I beat thee, 
! b~a6 thee much j no\\' ~ will hurt thee dangt:roufly'. 
rillS !hall provoke thee. [Hcfirilt'S. 

, AII17Iz. You firlll:k too low by a foot, Sir. 
, J/fa .•• You mna get a ladde;', when YOll would beat 

this fellow. 
Leon. I cannot choofe but kick again; pray pardon me. 
Cacao Hada thou not a1k'd my p,;rdoD, I had killed thee. 

1 le;tve thee, as a thing defpis'd, baJ'tl las l1lt;nos a voJlr .. , 
Snirora, [Exit Ct1c. 

Alon. You ve 'fcap'd by miracles, ~here is not in all Spain 
A fpirit of more fury than this fire-drake. 

LCo/l. I fee he's h3 , an I I'd give him l..av 
To be t me fOllndly, i he'd take my bond. 

Juan. What /ball I do with his it.!10W l 
AIDtt. Turn him off, . 

, He will in eel: the cam vith c(},vardice, 
If he go with thee. . • ", 

Juan. About i:>me week hence, Sir, 
. B 



RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIFE. 

If 1 can hit upon ,no ler officfr, 
Yau {ball hear from me. 

LtD/f. I tlefire 110 better: [E.t'Cllllt. 

SCENE, a Chamber ill M~rg-aritta's Houfe. 
"1. En/tr Efiifania Glia Perez . 

• Ptr. You've mad me now too bountifll~ amends, Lad , 
• For yOU1' firiCt carriage when you faw me firfi. 

Thefe peautie5 were not me~nt to be conceal'd j • 

It w,as a wrong to h1de fo fweet ,n objeCt ; 
I could now chIde re, but it {ball be th lj,S: 
No othcr anger c\'er touch your fweetnefs. 

Efi:f. Y' appear to me fo bond!:, and fo ci\'il, 
Without? blulh, Sir, I dare bid YOlI welcome. 

P,,', Now, let me alk: your name. 
Efiif. 'Tis Efrifania, the heir of this poor pl:lce. 
Pcr. Poor, do you callit? 

There's nothing that I caO: mine eyes UPOt;, 
But Ihews both rich and admirable; all the rOOl1\8 
Are hung as if a princefs were to dwell here ; 
The gardens, orchards, every thing fo curiom, 
Is all that plate your olVn tOO ? 

Efi!'f. 'Tis but little, 
Only for prefent uCe; I've more, and richer, 
, hen need Ihall call, or friends compel me ufe it; 
The fuits you fee of all the upper chambers, 
Are thofe that commonly adorn the houfe ; 
I think I have be fides, as f.air as Sevil, 
Or any town in Spain, can para I. 

PrT'. NolV iflhe be not married, I have fome hope •• 
Are you 3 m.1id? 

Efii.[ You make me blulh to anfwer; 
I ever was accounted 0 to this hour, 
And' that's th~ rcafon that I live retu-'d, Sir. 

Der. Then wou~d I counfe! you to marry prefently, 
(If I can get her I am made for ever) [Ajdr. 
}o'or every year you lofe, ·ou lofe..a beauty. 
A huib:ll1d now, an hone careful huiballd, 
,\-Vere fuch a comfort. Will ye walk a o\'e ilairs? ' 

Efiif. This place will fi our talk, 'tis fitwr £ill', Sir; 
Abo~e there are day~eds aDd ~ch templ3til;lns 
I dare not trufr, Sir. 

P,'r. 
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• 
Per. She's exceIlent wife withal, too. 
EJlif. You nam'd a hufuand; I :UTI not fo lhittr Str, 

Nor ty'd \lIUO a virgin's folitariuefs, 
But if an honel't, and, n ble onej 

.·R ich, and a foldier, for fo I've vow'd he fu311 ~, 
'Were offer'd m , I think I fuould accept him. 

t above all, he muft lov:e. 
Pcr • • He were bafe eIfe. . 

There's comfort miniftred ill the word foldier. 
How fweedy fuould I live! . 

EJlif. I'm no~ fo ignoranl, 
:Cur that 1 kno\V well how to be commanded, 
And ho~v again to make myfelf obey'd, Sir. 
I wllile but little; I have g.lther'd much: 
Ml' rial not lefs worth when it is fpent, 
If fpent by my direCtion. To pleafe my hufbnnd, 
); hold it as indifferent in my duty, 
To be his maid i' th' kitchen, or his cook, 
As in the hall to know myfelf the mif\refs. 

Ptr. Sweet, rich, and provident; now, fortune, frick to 
.1 am a foldier, and a bachelor, Lady; [me. 
And.fuclt a wife as you 1 could love infinitely. 
They that ufe many words, fame are deceitful: 
1 long to be a hu!band, and a one; 
For 'tis molt certain I !hall ma e a precedent 
For all that follow me, to love their ladies. 
l'm' young, you fee, able I'd have YOll think too; 
H't pleafe you ~nojV, try me before you take m • 
'Tis true, I /hall not meet in eq unl wealth with ye; 
But jewels, cbains, fuch as the war has given inC, 

A thoufand duC".lts tOO in ready gold, 
As rich clothes, 0, liS allY he bears arms, Lady. 

Eft,! You're a gentleman, and fair, I fee by yet 
And filch a Illl1D I'd rather t~ke-

1'tr. Pray 00 fo. 
I'l! have :I prieft 0' the fudden. 

EJlif. And a fuodculy 
You. will repent _ LOO • 

P cr. I'll be b ng'~ or drown'il lira, 
By this, 'lind thi , an his ki . 

Eftjf. You're a fulttrrer, 
B 2. 
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But I mull fa there !ras fomethinp; when I faw yo~ 
Firfi, in I h t noble face, that flirrcd my fHncy . 

Pff". I'll fiir it bet ter ere YOll fleep, fweet Lady. 
I!l! fend for all my trunks, and give up ;111 to ye, 
'Jnto your own difpofe, befol e 1 bed}e; 
And theIl , fweet wench. 

p.jlif. You have the art to cozen me . • 
[ E),:rul1f. 

END OF TilE FIRST ACT • 

.. 
.A C T 11: 

SCENE, an Ap:lrtment in MargaJlt,ta's Haufe. 

Entfr lIinrgar." l/n, three Lndirs, fwd A/tw. 

MARGARITTA. 

OME in, and give me your ~pinions ierioufly. 
I Lad. YOll fay you have a mind to mury, L~dy •. 

JW'nr. 'Tis true, I have, for to preferve IT,y credit, 
• Yet not fa much for thllt, as to preferve my flate, Lud;cs. 
• Conceive me right, there lies. the main 0' tll 'quef\ioIl .• 
• Credit I can redeem, money will imp it; 

But when my money's >'one, when the la~ /h,,11 
• Seize that, and for inca inency, fhip me 
, Of all. 

, I Larl. Do you find your body fa maliciOllS that way? 
, )}lar. I find it as all bodies are, thJt :lJe young ;1I:d 

• L.a",y, and high fed.' [lufly. 
I oefire my pleafurc, and pleafure I mull have. 

,lI Lad. ~Tis fit you {hOlllt! hm'e, 
Your years require it, and 'ciS' necdf.'lry ; 
As ueceffary a$ meat to a young htdy ; 
Sleep' cannot nouri/h more. 

I Lad. But might not a\1 [his be, and k ep ye fingl ~ ? 
You t:lke aw y nriety in marri;,ge, 
Th' abunuan e of your pleafure yale are ban-'u then; 
Is'[ not abundance that you. aim at? 

Mar. Yes; wh~' ~as I made a woman?, 
2 Lad. And ev ry dlly a new? -
1War. Why fail' ancl you g, but t6 life it? ' [then.? 
, LOad. You're frill i'th'right; ·why wou ld YOll Inarry ~ 

• A,', • 

• 
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All: Becaufe a hufband ftop. ~U d~ubts in this ;oint, 

And clears all paffages. , 
2 Lad. What hufband mean ye? 
Alt. A hufband of an eafy faIth, a fool, 

lVlade by her wealth, :md moulded to her pleafllre; • 
One, though he fee himfelf become a moni1:er, 

. Slf!l11 hold the door, and entertain the maker. 
2 Lad.. You grant there may be fuch a man. • 
I Lad. Yes, marry; \Jut how to bring 'em to this rare 

perfeCtion. . 
2 Lad. They uft be chofen fo, things of no honour. 

Nor outward honefty. 
]lIar. 10 , 'tis no matier; 

I care not what they are, fo they be comely. 
2 Lad. Methinks now, a rich lawyer, fome fuch fellow" 

That carries credit, and a f~e of awe, 
• But lies with nothing but his client's bufinefs.' 

Mar. No, there's no trufting them, they are too fubtlc i 
The law has moulded them of natural mifchief. 

I Lad. Then fome grave governor, . 
Some man of honour, yet an eafy man. 

Mtfr. If he has honour I'm undone; I'll none Cuch •. 
All. With fearch, and wit, and labour, 

I've found one out, a right one~l1d a pelfeCt. 
Mar. Is he a gentleman? 
Alt. Yes, and a foldier; but as gentle as you'd~ with . 

him. A good fellow, and has good clothes, if he knew. 
how to wear 'em. 

Jlfar. Thofe I'll alloni.him ; 
They are for my credit. Does he underfbnd 
But little. 

Alt. Very little. 
Mar. 'T,is the better. 

Have not the wars bred him up to anger? 
Alt. No, hewon'tqu'lrrel with a dog.th..1t bites him; . 

Let him be drunk or fober, he's one filence. • 
lIiar. H'as no capac y what honour is ; 

For that's a foldiet's 'pod? • 
All. Honour', a thing tOO fubtlc for hIS wifdom ; ' 

. If honour l'ie in cating, ~e's ri ht honourable. 
Mar. Ii h~ fo goodly. a man, do ~'ou fay? 

• n_3 
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Alt. As y~Ji fhaU'ftl6, Lady; 
But to all tb' be's but a trunk. 

Mar. I'd have him 4> i. ~ 
, I fhall add brdnches to adorn him.' 
Go, find me 9ut this J;an', and let ~e fee him; 
If he be that motion that YQu tell me of, 
,And make rto'l1l0re noife, I fha,)l entertain him. 

o Let him be li~re.. _ '. ", 
. , 

Alt. ,He fhalJa ttend j'p\lr L :)dylhip, r E~,t/II.: . 
. " ~ .. 

" SCENE, a Street. 
.. ........ # ~ 

Elltrr JUt11J, Alontzo, aud P(rr-.. 
J,-OIl. '~Thy thou'rt not married indeed? 
Pc,.. No, no, .pray think,.{o. 

Alas, I am a fellQw of no reckp1lirtg ! 
Nor worth a hdy's c\ e. 

Alof,. \\Tou'diH1:eal II fortune, 
And InJke none 6f thy friends llcquainted with it, 
Nor bid us to thy wedding? 

Per. No indeed. 
There was no wifdom ill't, to bid an :trtiil, 
An old feducer, to. :t f~male ballt}f~t.. . 
I C"11 cut tip 11)Y pie wllhom your tnfl:ruchons • 

• 'luon. "Vas it the wench i' the xeil ? 
Prr. Bnfl:a, 'twas ,{he. 

The prettidl: rogue that e'er YOll look'd upon; 
1' he lovjug'il: thief. 

Jl"11I. And is fhe rich withal too? 
Po'. A mine, a mine; there is no end of wealth, Colonel. 

I :1m an :Ifs, a hllihful fool. Pr'),thee, Colonel, 
How do thy companies u lnow ~ • 

'/11,,11. You're mer()" 9ir; 
YOLI intend a rafer \v~r:lt home, belikc, no\\' ! 

Prr. I do not think! fh:,!ll ,fight llluch this reM, CoI6ne1; 
I find myrelf gil·cn to my C:lie 3 little. -
I care not i I fell my f06lifh comp;H1Y ; 
They're thing; of hazard: 

Aln1f. How it "lingers me, 
This fellow. at nrfi fi~lt, Olo,u'd\vin a lady, 
A rich you ng weilch-' - And 1, th~t have cO\1fllln>d 
, My time Olnd.art III Cearehng OUt their fubtl t ;e~1 

, . I . ike 
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( Lil( a fool'll alcl1ymil1, blow up y hopei frill.' 
\Vhen Ih~n we come to thy hvufe, anu be fr ely merry? 

Prr. 'Vhen r have manag'd her a littll! mol' , 
I have an honfe to maintain an arml,' . 
"Aloll, If thy wife be fair, thou It have few lels comC' 

'to thee. ,.err. Where othey'll get entertainment is the point; 
', Slgnior, I beat no drum. 

'May I'll march, after n month or two, 
, To get a frefh fiomach. I find, Colonel, , 
, A wantonnefs ~n wealth; methmks I !lgree not with. 
, 'Tis fnch ~ t rouble to be married too, 
, And have a thouf.'lI1d thin~s of great importauc", 
, J ewels and plate . and foole ries molell: me, 
c' T o have a m,lI1's brains whimficu with his wealth. 
, Before, I walk'd contentedly.' 

Elller Sey'Valll. 

S(/'. My minrefs~Sir, is fick, becuu[e you' re abrent. 
She mourns, and will I,Ot e:lt. 

Ptr. Alas, my jewel! , 
Come, I' ll go with thee. Gentlemen, your fair leaves, 
You fee l' ln ty'<;l a little to my yoke; 
PI;iIY, pardon me; wou'd ye h'ld both [uch loving wives. 

[E.wrml Po'. IIllft Scr'IJont. 
JU(ln. I thank ye 

For your old hoots. Never be blnnk, Alonzo, 
Hccaufe this fellow has out-il ripp'd thy fort une. 
, Tell me, lcn d"ys hen c, what he is , aad how 
• The g-r,lcious ib re of m,l trirl'ony {hll,ds ,with him; 
C{) '~le, let's to dinner; when l'.l<tr<.a ri tta comes, 
\Vt' ll vifit both; it may be th~nJ'our fonune. 

S C ENE, a Chamber, 

Elller lYJol'garitlo, Alteo, 011d LOf/in. 
lolaI',' Is he come? ' 
.All. Y es, 'Mlidam, he has been here this half llour. 

I'v quel1iou'd him o~al1 [hM you can alk him , 
And find him fit as you had ade he man. 

JYIar, C all him in, Alte;l. • [E it Alt, 
• i};ntel' Lco" alfd Aflt " , 

f\ m~n of a comely co llt~ll:lI e. Pm; ye come tIm way. 
Is hi', mind fa tame? • • 

Air. 
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. AI,. PrIlY qtlel1ion ~im, a,?d if you ~nd him not ' 
Fit for our purpofe, !bake hlln off, tnere's no Harm done. 

Mar. Ca,"\ ye love a young 1:.ldy? H ow he b lulbes! 
/1lt. Leave twirling of your hat, ~nd hold yOl}r head up, 

Andfpeaktoth' lady. I " 

Ltol/. Yes, I think I can ; 
I muft be t311ght; 1 know not whllt it means, Madam. -

Mar. You !ball be taught. And can you, wben fhe 
Go l'id,e,abro~d, and fray ~I \veek or two? [pleafes, 
Y Oll fu111 have men and horfes 10 attcnd ye, 
A nd melle}, in you I' pu rfe. • • 

Leon. Yes, 1 love riding ; 
AntI when I am from home I am fo merry. 

l u"nr, Be liS mel ry as rou will . C~n YO ll as handfomely" 
,\Vhen you al e fent ,or h?ck, con e ll ilh obedience, 
And do your du·y to thelll!Y 10I'~:; )'Lltl !' 

Leon, yc~ , furc , I !ball. 
J11m'. And when YOLi f~e herfriends her~, 

Or noble kil1fmen, can you entertain 
Their [ervant, in the cell:lr, and be bLified, 
And hold r OLlr peace, whate'er you fee or hear? 

Leon. 'Twere fit I wcre hang'd elfe. 
,Jlfar. Comc, f.1 lure nl e. 
L eon. Ma'am ! 
11111/'. How the fool (h~ke':;! ' I will not eat YOl" Sir. 

Can't you falute me ? 
Leon , Indeed I know not; but if};o.ur L adyfbip will 

pleafe to infl:ruCt me, Cure I fhallle:1rn. 
, l'.[g, . C ome on, then. 
Lron. Come on, then . [He 'kiffir brr. 
, 1I-lar. B clbrew my heart, he kiifes wond'rous ml\\lty! 

, .can you do llll)' thing el[e ? 
, L eon. Indl!ed I kno~ not; but if your L:tdylhip Hill 

, ple<lfe to infl:ruCt rwe, Cure I ,{hall learn.' 
ftf'nr. YOli {h ~ 11l then he inttrllCted. 

If I fhould he this Lady that affe, ye; 
N' ay, f.iy I In:trry ye ? \ 

./il,. Hark to the lady. .., 
!tIftI'. \Vhat mOlle\' h 3ve ye ? 
Lfon, r one, Madam. nor no fl'iendi. 

I would do any thing to [erv~ your Ladyfbip • 
. Mar. You mufr not look to be /n'y mailer, Sir. 
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or t k i'the haute as tholl~h you \\ re the 
No, nor command in any thing. 

Lf:o!l. I will not; 
Al.ls, I am not able! r.ve no wit, :Madam. 
" jlt[ar. Nor do not labour t arrive Rt any j 

"rwill fpoil your he,ld , luke ye upon ch:u-ity, 
A like a fel'va!1t ye mul1 be lll\to me. 

',' As behold your clllty, I fhall 101'e you j • 

, And a you obferve me, I may chance lie with y~ 
Can YOU m.1rk th ere ? 

L(011, Yes ind; ed, forfooth , 
kIa,., There is one thing, 

Th:'It if I take yc: in, I put ye from me, 
Utterly frgm me; you muflllot he [uucy, 

"0, nor at ,any time familiar with me, 
Scarce know me, when I c.tll ye not. 

LcofJ. I will not. Alas, I never knew' myCeif fufficient 
Mar, Nor mua not now. 
Leon, l'U be a dog to pleafe yeo 
Mar. Indeed you mua fetch and clirry as I appoint yeo 
Lei,". I were to blame cUe. . 
~l[ar. Kifs me again. I KiJltS bert. 

! , A rong fellow; there is VigO<lf in his lips.' 
If you 1ee me 
Kits any other, twenty in a:l hour, Sif, 
You mua not fran, nor be offended. 

benll . 0, if you kifs a thoufimd, I fh31L be can ~nded, 
J t lVill the better teach me how to pleaCe yeo 

All, I told ye, l\1adam . 
.... 1ar. 'Tis the mail I wifh'd for; thq I rs,you fpe. k­
Leon. I'll never fpeak again, lYIadam, 

But when TaU chuge mCj then I'll [peak foftly too. 
j}Iar. Get me a priefl:; I'll wed him inll.mtly. 

But when y u're married, Sir, ) au muil wait all me, 
And fee ye obferve my laIVs. 

LeON. Elfe you flu I h lug me. 
,1 ,1/', I'll gi\'e re bc:;ter c! lthcs when yon dercrve 'em. 

Come ill, and Jerve for witne 
Omlle!. 'Ve finll, M ad.1m. 
11 [({r. ud theR away to the city prefently ; 

I'll to Illy new houre, a.;d new .. InP6111Y. 
Lcol/. A tho\llill1d cr wnS are thine; I'm a mlde man. 

A//_ 
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41t. Do nbt break Gu t too foon. 
L eon. I know my time, wench. [E,WtJIf. 

S C ENE, a g raqd ' Snloon. 

Enter C/ora fwd Efiif.711if '-vilh a P ajtr. 
Cln. ,,,That, have you caugh~ lum ? 
EJlif.Ses. . • 

" t, 

C/o. And do you find him 
A man of thofe hopes tha~ you aiR)'d at ? 

Ejl if. Yes too, and the moil kind man; 
, And the ablen , al(o, • 
• 1''0 gi"e his wife content: he is found as old wille. 

And to h is foundncfs rifes on the p allat J . 
, And there's the man.' 
I find him rich too, Clara. 

Cia. Haft thou married him? 
Efiif. What do~ thou think, I nih without a bait). 

wench? 
I bob fat fools. He is mine own. I ha-ve him. 
I told thee what would tickle him like a trout; . 
And as I caft it, fo I caught him daintily; 
And 11 he has I've 'frow'd at my devotion. _ 

Cia. Does the lady know thli? {be'a coming now t .. 
town: 

Now, to live here, in this houfe. 
Jifiif. Let her come, 

She £hall be welcome, I am prepar'd for her; 
She' mnd fur , if fhe be angry at my fortlln e, 
fDr what r ha" made bold, 

C/n. Daft thOll 110t Love him? 
FJiif. Yes, entirely well, 

As long as there he frays and looks no farther 
Into my ends; but when he doubts, I hate him ; 
And thM wiii hate will readl me how to cozen him; 
, How to decline their wives, and cUl'b thl)ir manners;. 
, To pur a item and {lrong rein to their natures: 
, . And holds he is an afs not worth 'llcllllaiIitance, 
.. That cannot mould a de' 1 into obedlence. 
~ lowe him a good turn for thefe opinions; 
, And as I find his temper, I m3}\,pay h im.' 

.Entfr Perez. 
o he;e he is; now yow 1hall fee a'kind man. 
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P(r~ Iy Efiif.lIsia, lhall we to . ner,la b? 
} know thou ilay'il for me. 

Eflij. I cannot eat elfe. 
" • Prr. I never enter, bilt methinks a paradife 

Appe:1rS about me • 
. ' Eflif. You're welcome to it, Sir. 

r. I think I hive the fweetefr feat in Spain, wench. 
et the richell too. 'Ve'll eat i' the garden, . 

In one 0 the arbourJ, there 'tis cool and pleafant; . 
And have our wine cool'd in the running fountain. 
'Who's' that? • 

Eflif A friend of mine, Sir. 
Pcr. Of what breedink? 
Eflif. A gentlewoman, Sir. 
Per. \Vhat bullnefs has /be? 

Is /be a woman learned i'the mathematics? 
Can /be tell fonunes? 

Eflif. More.th:m I know, Sir. 
Per. Or has /be e'pr a letter from a kinfwoman, 

That mllfr be delivered ill my abfence, wife? 
01' comes {he from the doCtor to faillte ye, 
And learn your he~1th? (he loo's not like a confetlOr. 

Ej!if. What neeJs all this? why are yO\l troubled, Sir? 
'Vhat do ) 0 fufpr ? /be cannot cuckold ye; 
She is a woman, Sir, a very \\'om;1n. 

Per. Your ¥ery woman may do "ery well, Sir, 
Towards the matter; for h /b.~ annot perform it 
I n her own perron, !l.!.e m. do it by proxy. 
Your rarell jugglers work Hill by onfpiracr. ~ 

EJl~f: Cry ye mercy, hu£band, you re jealolls then, 
nd haply [ufpe t me. 
Per. No, in eeJ, wife. 
Ej1if. Methinks YOll /bollid not, till you have mol' 

caufe 
And c1ellrer too. I'm [LIre you've heard fi, " h~lfban , 
A woman forc'd will ree her[elfthrough ir 1: 

h ppy, c. 1m, and g od w;fe difcont.nted, 
lay be . light by 4rick • • 
Ptr. 0, no: I do bllt jefr with) ". 
Eflif. :ro-moirOlv, {riend, I'll fee you. 
CI.. I 1h.1l leave ye • • 
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Till then, at\d pray all may go fiveetly with yeo [E..t'it. 
[Knot'king. 

Ejlif. Why, where'> the girl ? who's at the door? • 
. [Knock. 

Ptr. Who knocks there? "" 
Is't for the king you come, ye knock fo b~ifterou{ly? .J 
Look to the door. /t . 

Elltr,' Maid. ..."" 
J,.f(1;d, My L ady, '115 I live, mifirefs, my Lady's come; 

She's at the door; I peep'd thro'.Igh, I f:IW her, 
And a fiatc1y c0mpany of ladies with her, 

Ffif. ThisW15 a \\cek toofoQl1, bllt T mufi: meet with 
And fet a new \\ !.~el boing; :lnd a fu btile one [her, 
Mufi blind thi s miglity M ars, or I am ruin'd. [Ajuff. 

Pl". \\' hat, are they ;It the door! 
Efiif. Such, m)' Michael, 

As YOll may ;)Je~ the day the~ cntcr'c\ her~ ; 
Such for our good. • 

Pc,'. 'Ti~ well. , 
FJlif. N;lY, '[will be better 

If you wi ll Jet me but difJ)ofe the hufine r." 
And be a ftr~nger to't, nnu not'di!1l'l b r,',e . 
W113t have I now ro db bllt ~d\'ance your fortur:e? 

Prr. Vo, I dare rrun thee; I ani ;llham'd 1 was angry. 
I find thee a wife YOlllJf;' II ire. _ . 

FJiif. I'll wife your worlhip 
Before I leave yeo [Ajde,] RI, y ye walk by, and fa.y 110-

. tiling, 
Only f,IJute them, and le:n'e the jeil to mc, Sir ; 
I was born to make ye a m,lll, 

Prr. The rQgue fpeahs heartily; 
Her goodwill colours in her chcek&; I'm born to Jove ;lel'. 
I mufr be gentle to the "c tcnder nat'.Ires : 
A (oldier's rude harlh words lx-fit not ladies ; 

' or multwe lktotbcm, as lI'erulk 'tC' 
Our ofiicers. I'll gil'c herw:l)', fur 'ris for me,file 
Works now; I am hu!ball~ heir, a~ld all fiH~ has. 

E"ur lJfttlgarit/a, L t'OIl, A/tea, f/Jld Ladii'S. 
"'''ho're thefe? I hate fuch (bunting tlling-s. 
A woman of rare pretence! exeellt:nt;.fair; 
This is too big fure ft.lr a Sawdy-hoL\fe ; 
Too open feolted t~o. • . 



RULE 
• EJl(f f y h ufb:lI1d, Lady. 

/I [ar. You'\'e g:lin'd a proper 1110U . 

Per. Whate'er I am, I urn your lervant, Lady. (Kiffis. 
EJlif. Sir, be ml'd l\O v, [Alart to PCrf¥. 

itd I !hall make YUli rich: this is my COUhll; • 

'hat gentle man doars on her, even to death • 
• S w he obf~rves her. 

Per, he is a goodly woman. 
Efiif. She is a mirror. 

B ut 11\1: is poor, file were tor a prince's fide cite. 
This houre /he h' brought him to as to hrr OW11 , 

And prefumillg upon me, and on my courtefy­
Conc(;i~'e me !han; he knows not but the's wealthy: 
, Or if he did know othenvile, 'mere ,til one, 
, He's [0 far gune.' 

P rI' , For\\"~rd; {he's a rart face . 
. Efi~f. This we muil: carry with dif.:retion, hufband, 
A ,d yield unto her for four days. 

P r". Yield our houfe up, our gD9ds and wealth! 
Ffiif. All this is but fcemillg.-Do you fee this \\'ri. 

tine- ? 
Two }lll11drel pounds a-year, when they are marrieJ, 
Hns Ih [cal'd to for om gont!- -The time is ullfit now; 
I'll !hew it you to-morlow. 

]->"" . All the hou[e? 
Rjlf· All, all; and we'll remove too, to confi.rm hi! • 

Til y'll into the counny fuddenly again , 
, After they're ll1atch'd, and then Ihe'll opel} to hibl! ' 

Pt'''. The whole poifeffion, wife? Look what you do. 
l'\. part 0' the houfe. 

Ejlif. N , no, they mall ha~e all, 
And take their pleafure roo; tis for our 'vatttag-e. 
\ \'by, what's four days? Had )'OU a fifrer, Sir, 
A niece, or mil1refS, that n:quir'd this courtcfy, 
And !hould 1 m:lkc fcruple to do you good? 

Prr. If eaiily it would come b,ICk, . 
'Jlif. T [we:I!', ir,' as eOlfi ly a. it came on. 

f 15't not pity • 
, 0 let [uch a gent! \\roman for n litt.e help-' 
Y II give away uo houli • . 

Prr. lear but that queftio~ . • 
FJiif. I'll putthe wrltiLgs into your h:llld. 

C 
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Ptr. Wel'i then. 
E.fi~f. And you /hall keep them fafe. 
P,,'. I'm fatisfied.--Wou·d I had the wench too. , 
Efi,f. When /he has marri him, 

So in1i.;li e his love is link'd lIl\tO h _r . 
YOII , I, or anyone that helps at this pinch, . .' J' . 
May have H av'n knows what. • /e 

Prr. I'll rcmm'e my trunks fl:r.l ight, 
And, tHke fi)me pOOl' hou(c by, 'cis bL,t for foul' ~ys. 

Efiif. I have a poor old friend ; there we will, e. 
Prr. 'Tis wel! then, • 
Efi{f. (7Q halldfomt! off, nnd leave the houfe clear. 
Prr. Well. ' _ 
EJl(f. That little r~ltff we'll ufe {hall hlnow after; 

And a boy to guide ye. Peace, and we li re made both. 
111ft I', ome, lel's go in, Are all the roams k~pt f\\cer. 

wench? 
Ejlif. They're f,,'ret and neat. [E''I'h 'P I I'C;:' . 

M,l1'. "hy, where's Jour h llfband ? 
J<:.J7iJ. Gone, l'Iladam. 

' Vhen YOll come to yom own, he muil give p1.,ce, l. atl~·. 
],{tlr. Well, fend you jor, you \,'ould Ilot let I1'C 

Yet I ili311 not forge t ) e. [l...!lO\\··t, 
Efiif. 1'114111. your La,ly/hip. , 
• Aiar. Come, lead me:' [EA·~/WI. 

END OF THE SE CON D ACT. 

A C 'T II!. 

S C l' T E, a C b:lmbcr. 

• E llUl' jlfmgl11':!fn n"d Aitrn. 

AI.T" • 

AR E '()lI at cafe nm? I'l vour h .Irt t refr, 
, 't)" yOll h:1V lTot a fhHtf,m', all ullbrelb. 

, To keep the fcorchil world's pinion 
, From ' OLlr fair credit . 

Mar. i am at pc c , Ite~ . 
If he continue but the fame he !l.lews, 
And. be a maficr of that i lIorance 

~ oun 'aJ'dly profefi'es, 1 am happy. 



ULE A WIFE AND H VE A \VIFE. , . 
, The pleafure I /llall live in, and the freedo 
, Without the Cquint eye of the law pon 

• 'Or prating libel ty of tongues tha t envy!' 
A/t. You're fl made woman . 

·1\la,.. B ut if he fhould prove nolV 
~ r.lfty ;lnd dill~mLlin5 kind ofhulband, 
,01 din kn.l·: cry, and brought up in the art 
Of vill.. conce:II'J . 

.Ill!. WIy life, an innocent. 
1I1('1I! That's it I aim at. 

That's it I hope tt>o, then I'm fure I rule him: 
, For innocents are like obedient chi ldren, 
, Brought up under a hard mother-in -bw, a cru 1~ 
, \\'ho being not us'd to breakEuls and collations, 
• \V en they have conrfe bread offered, are th,lnkful, 
, And take it for a favour too.' 
Arc the rooms made ready '.0 entertain my frien.is? I Ion:\" to· d111ce no ", 
, And to be wAnlon. Lc me have :J j~ng. 

couch lip 
, The Duk.e of Medina Cent? 

, Alt. 'Tis up and ready. 
'Mar. nd day-beds in all chambers? 

t. • In all, Lady.' 
Your houCe is nothing now but various plcaCures. 
The gallanu begin to gaze too. 

1I1a,.. Let 'em gaze on. 
I was brought up t( court ier, h igh and happy; 
And company is my deligh t a ll~ coartfhip j 

A 1d handrorue ii:n"lIl1lS at my will. \ V'here's my good 
W bere does he wait? -[hut :md? 

/lIt. He knows his difbnce, M.ldam • 
. I warrant ye be is bufy in tbe cellar 

Among hi~ felJOIv fe(v:ltlts, or afiecp, 
Till YOllr commAnds :,\V'<lke him. 

Enter L (In and Lorrll zIJ. 
lilaI'. 'Tis well, Altea, 

It fhould be Co; my ward I m fr prti'''!rve him. 
\Vb Ctnt for him? How da re be com IUcalJ'd ~ r? 

. His hoMet on too ! • 
All. Sure he ( e& YOll not. • 
1l!a,.. How fcornflllly he looks ! 

1-:; .z Ltoft. 
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Lton. Are' lIl1 the chambers 

Deck'll and a orn'd thL1s for my Lady's pleafure ? 
New h~ngings every hour for cnter:ainment? 

,And new pia e hOllght, new jewds to give iufire? 
, Servo They are, and yet there muft be rflore and ricl1 

It is her will. 
Leon. Hum, is it fo? 'Tis el1cellent: 

Is it her wil l too, to have feafis and bllnq uets, 
Rt!v ~ls and m:l(qlles ? 

, Ser'l:', :-' he ever lov'd 'em de~rly ; 
And we !hal l h:l\e the l r.lvefi houfe ke now, Sir. 
1 mufi not c:1:1 ye ml,fler ; £he has warn'd me; 
Nor lUufi no! pm my h3t off to you. 

L ron . 'Tis nu t:.Ihi ol1 
What thollgh l obe her h'l(b ~ nd, I'm YOllT fellow; 
1 may l'ut fir1t ? 

Servo Th<tt's as you £hall deferve, Sir. 
Leon. Itbm;kyr' lI, Sir.--' And when I lie with her­
• Se,'v, l\ 'I~y be I'll l i~ht ye: 

• On the (ame puint YOll may do me that fervice. ' 
Enter a Lady. 

,I Lady, Madam, the Duke Medin~, with fom~ cap-
~m, , 

Will come to di nner, apd have fent raTe wine, 
And their befi fervices . 
. J.:tar. They £hall he welcome. 

See all be ready in the noblefi f~£hion; 
4 The hou(e perfum'd. 
t Now I iliall take my ple:lf-\J.re, : 

• 

4 And not my neighbour jufiice maunder at me.' 
Go, get your bell: clothes on; but till I call ye, 
Be Cure you be not'feen. Dine with the gentlewomen, 
And behave yourfelf h:llldfomely, Sir, 'tis for my credit. 

Enter a ficolfd Lad) • 
.2 Lady. Madam, the Lady J ulia­
. .f.-ron, That's a bawd i 

A lhree.pil'd bawd; bawd major tl} the ar.rny . 
.l Lady. H~s brought ner coath to wait UPOll your 

Ladyfhip, / 
~nd to be inform'd if you will tl1h the air this mornillg. 

LGo~. The ne~t an' oflfer nunnery. 
!I[ar. Tell her no; i' the !lfternoon I'll tall on her. 

o .l Lady. 
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2 La,d. I will, lHd.lm. [Exit. 
~ lIfar. Why, are you not gone to p epare yourCelf? 

• 'May be you {hall be fewer to the fjrfr courfe. 
, A portly frerence. Altea, he looks lean-
, ~.ris a I knave, he will not keep his ftdh well • 
. • Alt. A willin i;, M :ldam, one that needs no fpurril1g.~ 

n . • Faith, 'Mad.llll, in my little underfranding, 
.You'd .~ ter entertain your honefr neighbours, 
Your fri nds a' alit yr, that may lpeak well of ye, .. 
And g / e a worthy mention of YOllr bounty. 

il/ar. Bow no , what this? 
Leon. Tis onl y to perfuade ye 

Courtiers are tickle th ings to deal \I, itha!, 
A kind of march-p1ne men that will not bft, Madam; 
An egg and pepper_goes fart her than their potions; 
And in a well-knit hody, a poor p.l rlllip 
Will pl.lY his prize above their firolJg potables. 

!liar. The fellow's mall ! 
Leon. He that /hail counfe! ladies, 

That hath both liquori/h and ambitious eyes, 
Is either mad or drunk, let him fpeak gofpel. 

All; He breaks om modefil), . . 
Leo'n. Pr:ly ye be no angry; 

My, indifcrctioll has made bold to;ell ye 
'Vhat you'll find true. 

Mar. Thou dar'll not talk? 
. Leon. Not much, Madam; 
You have a tie lIpon your fervant's ton Ue', 

He dare not be fa bold :.lS reafon bid him; 
7were fit there were a frrQnger on yom temper. 

e'er look fa fiem upon me~ I'm your hufband: 
But what are huibaods? Read the new world's wand 
Such hliibands as this monfirou8 world pl'Odu es, 
An you will fcarce find fuch i1range dotfonniti ; 
They're Shadows tQ onreal your ven 1 virtues; 
Sail to YOlir mills, that gri,1d with 11 occ n9; 
Balls that lie by you, to wnfu r) It· your fiains; 

nd bills nail'd up with han e(,)r your-door 
To rent out wantonnefs • 

.J.l1ar. Do you he-tit bi.m talk! 
Leon. I've done, Madam: • 

AA 0;1 once {£<Ike, II lellrned men deli\"cr • 
C 3 
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hortly I /bait be fue ,then I'll fpeak wonders. 
' rill when I tie my(elf to my obedience. [E~il. 

Mar. Firfr I'll mtie myfelf. Did you mark the gen-
tleman, 

How boldly and how fau ily he t~lk 'd, .' 
.And how unlike the lu mp 1 took hill for! . J . 
4 The piece of ignorallt dough, he flood ftp to me, /. 
~ And rated my command,.' • 
This ~\t:I S yom prm'idenn', ~; 
Your wifdom, to elect this gentleman, 
Y our excellent forecail. ill the man, you:- knowledge; 
What think \'c nG\\ ? 

Alt. J tbi~k him HI) "rs fl:ill. 
This toldnefs fom,~ of :'our people h:n'€ bl llwn into h'im. 
This wifdom too, with I1 ron.; winc; 'tis a (yrar.t, 
And a philofopoer alfo, ~nd fin ,ls om re:,I"OI s. 

Mm-. I'll have iny celbr lock4d" no fehool kept there,. 
Nor no difcovery. I'll turn my drullkards , 
Such a$ nre unc\f'rfbndihR in their dr'lUghts, 
And dirPllte lenrnedly the \I hys and whereiore,. 
To gra(s illll11wiately; 1"n keep HII fools. 
Sobel' or drunk, J1:ill fool,. I hat {hall ]..1101\' nothing. • 
N()thin,~ be.1olJg's to manl,!lId but obed:el.cc, 
,(\nd fuch a halld I'll keep 0\ er this hufullld • 

.Illt. He'll tall n ~:ti n: my life, he ries by this tim« :: 
~eep him fr-om drll1k, he's a high coufti tu tiun. 

Enter Lro/I. 

I,. (011. Shall I \Y.car my new fuir, Mad:1l1l ? 
l1frtr. N I'!, ,ollr old cloa~h~ . 

.And goer you into tilt: (:;ulll r) prefently, . 
,\ d fee Illy hawks wtll tla:o'tI· : -youffiall have vICtual.3, 

lIch as arc fit for fill1cy pal<ltes, Si;-, 
~nd loci illgS \ ith th e l, i l~Lls, it is too g-ooJ too. 

I..fOlI. (j ad " 1<1 m,' b 110t 1'0 rougu with re entan e •. 
.Alt. ' ll f huw h .'3 COI1« round again. 
hf,: r. I (ex:: not wll<lt 1 xpeCl: mofee. 
LNJII. \' Otl /hall (ec, Madam, if it pillafe yO'\: f Lad) Jhip •. 
Alt. He's llIIn 'ld;- • 

Forgive, "'Gild Lac!y. • 
l i M . Well, go et YDU namtfome, 

Aad let me hear no roore& 
L fOll. 
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Leoti. Have ye yet no feeling? • 

I'll pinch you to the Oanes then, my proud Lady. [Exit .. 
ll'Iar. See you preferve him thl1 , upon Iny favour. 

• You know his temper, tie him to the grindftone; 
T.he next rebellion I'll be rid of him. 
I I have DO need,' r.IfCals I tie to lIle 

. D pu e my life' Come in, aDd fei! all h:mdfome. 
Alt.;T hope to fee you fa too, I've \hought ill eIre. 

[E:fCUl1l 
SCENE, an ordinary Ap:mment. . . 

• Enter Pen..:.. 
Per. Shall I 

Never rcmnl to mine own honfe a~ain? 
We're lodg'd here in the miferablett dor:-hole, 
A conjuror's circle gives content above it; 
A hawk's mew is a princely palace to it : 
We have a bed no bigger than a bafk~t, 
And we lie like butter clapt together, 
And fweat ourfelves to fauce immediately; 
The fumes are infinite inhabit here too, 
, And to that fo thick they cut like marmalad\! ;" 
So. various too, they'll pofe a gold finder. 
Never return to mine own parJdife-­
Why, wife, I ii,y ; hy, .1tifania! 

Ejlif. ['withi".1 I'm going 'prefently. 
Per. Make h Ue, good jewel. 

I'm like the people that live in the fweet iflands : 
I die, I die, if I ft.1V but one day more bere. 
• My lungs are rotten with the d, mps that Iife, 
, And I cough not,hing nolV but !links of a1l'forts.' 

. The inhabitants we have are two ilarv'd rats, 
For they're not able to main.ain ~ cat here, 
l\nd thofe appear a fearful liS two devils; 
T hey'\'e e. t a map 0' the whole world up al ready, 
And if we filly a night, we' re. gone fo r ompany. 
'rhere's an Id worn 11 t at'll now grown to marble .. 
Dp 'd in this brick-ki ltl, an Iht fits i'the chimney, 
(v hich is but three tiles rais'd, ;'kc a boule of c rds) 
The true pr ,porri n of lln old fmo"k'd Sybil. 
Ther is J :oung thill~ 100, that nature me:lIlt 
F or ~ maid ferv:mt, 1>11 t 'tis ' a;u niler; 
Sh~ has _ '" hu&. about 11tr l'ik.e a, C;hd'ul\t, 
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'With luzill<lfs; and living under the line here; 
And thefe two mHke a hollow fa lIld together, 

• L ike.frogs, or winds between two ooors that murmur. 

Ellto/' EJlifnllir;. 

Mere, aelil'er me. Oh, are YOll eO ;116, wife?- ) , 
Shall we be free again r • 

Efl(f I am now·going, < 
And yO~1 {h,lll prefently to , ou r 0\\"11 hOllfe, Sir: 
The remembrance of this nail vex,.liol1 
V.' ili be argument of mirth for CI'C :' . .. 

:By that ti)ne you hn"e {aid your .ori1011s, 
And broke your f"il:, I {hall be back, and ready 
To ufher you to your oid content, your freedom. 

Pu. Brcak Ul)' f:lll:, I;reak l11y neck rather . I s there 
any tll i n~ hel e to C~ t 

B ut one 31l0thcr, like a race of cannibals? 
A piece of butter'd Iva 11 you think is exccllent 
Let's have our hou[e again ill1lllediJtely, 
And prar ye t~ke hccd unto the furniture. 
None i.e embezzled. 

Fjl{f Jot a PUI, I warrant yeo 
Per. And let 'em infiantly depart. 
Ejlif. They fh.ll! both; there's reafon in all cot;rtefy ; 

For by this time 1 know file has acquainted him, 
And has proyided too : file lent me word, Sir, 
And will g-i,'e over grateflilly unto you. 

Per. I win walk i'the church) ard ; 
The deld C:lllnot offend mOl ethan-there livitlg. 
An hour hence I'll expett ye. 

FJlif. I'll not fail, Si r. 
Prr. And, do you he~r? let's have a handfome dinner" 

'And fee all things be decent ~s they hal' been; 
And let me have a firong th to refiore me; 
I fii11k like a frale-fifh {hambles, or nn oil.jl,op. 

EJlif, Y Ott {hall have all, \'hich iCllle in erpret nothing. 
I'll fend Y-S people for the trunks lI£ re·hal d, 
• Allq for the il:uif.' 

Per. L et 'em be known and honefi; 
_ And do my fervice to lour Iliece~ 

E IN/: I {hall, Sir:. • 
But if I come not lit my hour, come Lhither, 

"Ihat. 
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That they may give you thanles for your fail"courtefy, 
And prar you, be brave for my falt • 

PIf. obferve yeo (E,;;cunt. 
S C ENE, a Street. 

E lltrrJtltw dc C.rfil'O, Sa1Jcbo, Ilnd Cacafigo; 
. San. Thou'rr Ycry brave. 

'Cacf.' I've re~foll, I h ,n-e money. 
. saH~' ... T-S money re,lfoll? 

Cacao Yes, and rhyt 1(" too, Captain. 
If yo e no money, you're an afs. 

San. I thank p .. ~ 
Cacti. Ye've In lIl11erS, ever thank b;m that has money. 
Sail. Wilt thou lend me any? 
Caca. Not;a hrth ing, Captain: 

C aptclins are ca'-llal th ; n~~ . 
San. vVhy c) aro all men. Thou {h,l't 11, 'lC my bond.. 
CaCtI. Nor bonds nor fetters, Cllptllin. 

My money is my OWIl, I ,make 110 doubt on't. 
J uall . Whllt dolt thOll do with it? 
Cacao Pm it to pious lIfes. 

Buy wine and wenches, and ulldo young coxcombs 
Tbat would undo me. 

Jlioll. Are [hofe hofpitals ? 
Cacao I firfr. provide to fill my hofpitn!s 

With creatures of mine own, that I lmow wretched, 
And lhen I build ( thofe are more bound to pray for me: 
Befides, I keep eh' inherit~nce in my name frill . 

J1J'~JZ. A provideht charity. Are you for the wars, ~r ~ 
Cacao I am not poor enough to be a foldier, 

Nor have I faith enough to ward a bullet i 
This is no lini ng-for a trencb, I take it. 

JU(1Il. Ye have faid wifely. 
C"ca. Had you eut my money, 

You'd fwear it, Colonel. 1 had rathel' drill at home 
A hundred thou lind crowns, and with more honour, 
Than e.xercife ten thou rand fools with nothing. 
A wife ;nan fafely feeils, fools eut their fingets. 

San. AJight ftate ufurer •• N'hy.'dofr not marry, 
And live a reverend juftice r 

CaL-a. 15 it 1\0 nobler to command a re\'erend juftice-
than to be one? • . 

Alld for a wife, wholt Ile~d I mm:ry, Captajri~ 
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\ en every ~ourteous- fool that (IWeS In money, 
Owes me hIs wife too-, to 31)peafe my fury? 

Juan. Wilt thOll go to dinner with us ? 
Cacao I wilr go, and view the penrJ of Spain, the orient 

'Fair oue, tb e rich one too j :l nd ~ will be rc(petleJ . 

f' I beM my patent here j I will ~al to her j 

And wht)l ) our c~pt 'li niliips ihall ibnd alo'of, 
And pick YOLII nofes, 1 will p!ck the puree 
01' her .:lfi"eEtiolJ. 
-J.lIa,l. The Duke di nes there to-day too, 
Cacn. Let thc King dine there, 

c 

( 
the D ke ot 

[Medina. 
Be owes me money, and fo far'~ my creMme, 
And cenninly 1 m~y make holll with mine 0\\ n, C~ptain. 

SII7I. ThOll wilT e~l monitrOllfh. 
Cacao Like a t rlle born Sp~ni:; rd : 

Eat ns 1 \\ ere i}! Lllg·l.I IlU, whe re r~e ,",eef grows: • 
And I wi ll drinl> alll,itdantly, :md then -
Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid d ta, 
To flir th ilHcllet1unls of the ladies i 
I learnt it of my bther's amorous fcrivener, 

juan. If we !hou'd play nolY, you muft fuppl; me, 
· C(lC4. You mufi pawn a horre troop, 

And then have at Ie, Colonel. 
Sa.n. Come, let s go. 

Th is rafcHI willll1ake rare fport. How the la.dies 
Will Ian h:lt him! 

-J~an. If I ligh r on him I'll make his purfe fwe~ t too. 
Cacao ' Vill ye lead , gentlemen? [Exeunt. 

SCENE, an ordinary Apmlllent. 
EJI/(r Prrrz, Old 1{'oman, arid ,'laid. 

Pry. Nay, pray ye come our, and let m unuerftand ye, 
,And tune your pipe a little hi ) her, L ady ; 

- I'll hold ye fa ft. How came my t runks allen? 
And my goods gOJle? Whar ptck-lock fpn-ie--

Old HoltI. Ha! what wOlll ye have? ' 
Po-. My goods ngain. H ow c' me my trunk~ aU open? 

.-Old Trom.· Are you're trunks all open? 
Pry. Y s, and clO.llhs goner 

~nd chains and jewels. Hvw ihe ~l1ells, like hung beef! 
The palry, and pick-IQcks., Fye, hal\' !he belches 
The [pirie of garlick ! 

Old 



• 

ttULE A WIFE A D H \VE 

OM Wom. \ here's YOl11 gentlewoman? • 
The youn); f ir woman.? 

Prr. What's that to m),quefrion? 
She is Illy wife, and ~one about my bufinefs. 
~ j}![oi,L Is !he your wife, Sir? 

. Prr. Yes , Sir: is thdt a wonder? 
. 1: the. name of ,ife unknown here ? 

01.1 lfiJm. I s !he duly and truly your wife? 
P,'r.jJDllly and tmly my wife! I think fo, 

For l foa rried her. It WIIS no viGon iUl'e ! _ 
111aid. She h" the ~c)'s, Sir. 
P e,', I knoll' Ihe h 'I,; 11m who h:1S all my go u , fpirit? 
OM TVom. If) au be married to tlllt "entieIVOltlUn , 

- You are a wretched m ,1l1: !he h,\s twen ty hufb.m 15. 
Maid. She tells you trlle , 
Old ,rom. AnJ Ihe has cozen'll all, S~r. 
Pt'r. The devil !he has ! 1 h:td :\ fair houre with h r, 

That tblllus rutrd by, alld furn ;/b'd royally. 
Old f1 '011I. Y OI.i'rt cozcn'd toO, 'tis none of her's, good 

gClltlellan , 
It is a 11Idv's. 

Jfoid. 'T he Lady 'MargJritta ; !he was her fervant, 
And 'kept the hOllte; but,goinp; from her, Sir, 
For fame lewd (riLks !he play'd. 

Pc,.. Plague ()' the devil; 
Am I, i'the full meridian of l11 y wifdom, 
Cheated Ly a fiale quean! Wh,lt kind of J. oy 
Is th .lr rh:lt owns the h ufe? 

Old. fronJ. A youn . 'et l.lur. 
Pa. Of 101\' ltature. 
Old H'OIlI . She's indeed but little., 

f"ir. 
P ,'", T feel I'm c().z n'd : 
ow I ,fm [cnli!: e I am undone. 

This is the vcry ~'om.m fmc, that coufit1, 
~ he told mc would entre It but for four days 
To m~l.e the hou[e hers-I n,., entreated fiveetly. 

,l}f3Id. \Vhen!be went out ('hi .'>orning, I f.'1W Sir, 
She h two ~\'()mell ~t the door attending, 
And th re!he rrave 'e r.\ -thil1gs, and load d 'em: '\ 
But what they °were_I he aM your trunks tOO op.en, 
If lh Y be yours. 
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Prr. They were mine while they w rc hden ; 

But now they've caft their ell ve'3, lhe}"re not worth own­
ing. 

"Vas {he bel' miflref~, fay you r 
Old 1f~Tl1 . Her own mifirefs, .her very miflr f8, S~; 

and al1 you faw 
About :u~d in that houfe was hers • 

Per. No platr, no jewels, nOI' no hanging's? . 
M!1irl. Not a brthing; {he's poor, Sir, a po<\: (hiftin~ 
. th ine'. '\ 
Pr,·. TO lU~nev ? . 
Old Wpm. Auo;n i·nable poor, as poor a~ we arc) 

·Money as rare to her, unlers {he fleal it. 
B ut for ont fingle gown her lady g. ve h~>r, 
Sbe migllt go bare, g'Jod gentlewoman. 
. Ptr. I'm mad nQIV: 

I think I am a~ peor as {he, I'm wild elfe. 
One lingle fuit I have left too, and that's HP, 
And if !he i1:eals that {he Illufl flay me for it. 
Where does {he ufe? 

OJd lfrom. YOllll13yfind thetrmh asfoon. 
Alas , a thou[~nd conceal'd corners, Sir, {he lurk~ in'; 
And here {he gets a fleece, and there ,mother, 
And lives ill mifrs and fmnkes when! Ilone can find her. 

PI" ·. J's ibe a whore too? 
Old Wom. Little better, gentleman: 

J dare not fay !he is fo, Sir, becaufe 
She's yours, Sir: thefe five years !he has firk'J 
A pretty living. • Untilibe came to ferve, 
, I fear he I\'ill knock my brains out for lying.' 

Pry. She has fi rk 'd me finely. 
A whore and thief; rwo excellent I )or~l learnings 
In oneibe faint . I hope to fee her legend. 
Have I been fear'dfor my difcoveries, 
And been courted by all wome:1 [0 conce'll 'em ; 
Have I fo long i1.udied the art of th.is ex, 
And read the warning to young getJtlemen ; 
Havo I jJrofefs'd io rame t'he pri e of ladies, 
And make them bear all rets; and am I trick'd now l 
Caught in my own nO Dfe j He's a rial left y t, 
The~e's for your lodging,' and your meat for; week; 
A filk.w<?rm lives at a more pI ntifuJ ordinary, 

And 
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And fleeps in a fweeter bo.·, 
Farewell, great randmother, 
If 1 do find you were au acee lar~, 

• 'Tis but the cutting off two fmoking mint! 

• 

I'Ll. hang yc prefentl y, 
., Old /fIom, And I defcrve it-I tell you' tr It _. 

~r. ot I , am an IIfs, mother. 
Old'Vom. Otbe rl'guc, ,0c~iIIain,' Is 'oi; tijl:rt!fr 

,oe fair frx. [ '(1111/. 

Q SCENE, a grand Apartnlent. 
Enter tht Duke o./i [edina, ]uau dcCuji"/I, AlolIZO, SaIlCOjq, 

Cacafo,l(o, and Atlendants. 
Dulu. A goodly hou[e. _ 
Juan. And ricbly furni(h'd too, Sir, 
A/on. Hung wanrol}ly j I like that prep~ratjoh ; 

It ail'S the blood unto a hopeful ban luer, 
And intimates the minrers free :lnd j \'ial; 

, I love a hourt: \rherc plearure prepar 5 weh:ome. 
D uke. TOW, Caeafog-o, holV like you this m:l1lfioll? 

'Twere a hrave pa!rn. I 

Ca<a. I /h:t1l be m'liler of it ; 
'Twa . bui~t for my bulk, the reoms ar ,id and fp:l ious, 
Airy and full of !:ali , and that I love we!l. 
'I'll tell ou when I taite the: wine, my ,ord; 
And take the height of her table with 'my il:omach, 
1101': 11)' aife'1ion frantls to the yo 1l161~dy . , 

E'lier Jlfnrgariftfl, Allett, Lntiirs, aud SrrVlllll r• 
111071'. All welcome toYOtH' Grace, and to thefe [oldier!; 

You honour my poor hOli le with, our fair pre[el1ce; 
Thofe few night pleafures lh~t inblluit here, Sir, 
1 do uereech your Grace command, hey'rexours, 
Your .fCl:vaut but preferves 'em to delight ye: 

Dllk,-, I than" re, Lady, I am bold to "jfit ye, 
Once more to bl ,5 mine eyes with your fweet beaut)', 
'1' h:H been a long llight fince you left t c ebUl't, 

or 'till I f:IIV you now, no day brb"e to me. 
{a/" Bring iu the lite's me_,~. 

,',nt. 'he's n oil c Bellt. • 
J lllTn. Molt admit'aUe fair as c'er I lool-'d on ; 

,1 rather WQuld c'ommand her thau niy .regiment. 
,aM. I 'll h!lve a fling,' tis b~t n thou r.nd dllCOlt5, ' 

1Vhich I • n COLen t!l> in ten day •• 
D , And 
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• An fome few je\vcl 0 juilify my kna\·ery. 
, ~y, lhall I mara y her, fue'll get mot' money 

Than al\ my ufury put my i01nery to it; 
• She appears the moU infallible wny of pUl-chafe. 

I could wi/h Iler a iize or two honl'er ;F the encounter, 
• For I am like a lion where I by hold: r 
• Bm there lambs will endure a plaguy Id~d • 
C And never bleat neither; that, ~lir, time has taught m. 

I a~n fo virtllolls now I cannot fpeak to her, 
, The erranteH fuame-fac'd ais; I broil away too . • 

Ellter LrOIJ. 

}.{l1r. \Vhy, where's this diuner ? 
L(on. 'Tis not read", Madam, 

Nor /hall it be, until i know tbe guefls too, 
Nor are they fairly welcome 'till I bid '-em. 

JUI1II. I s not thiS my Alferes? he looks another thin 
Are miracles afoot again? 

}.[or. Why, firrah ; why, firrah, vou! 
Leo", I heaq:ou, faucy woman; . 

And as you are Iny wife, command your abfenc , 
And know your duty; ' tis the crolVn of moddy .... 

Duke. Your wife! 
Lton. Yes, good my Lor • I am her huiliaQd, 

And, pray take notice, that 1 claim that hone,ll J. 
And will n'laintain it. 

Cl1ca. If tilm! beefr her hu!b:lIld, 
I am dctecmin'd thou /halt be my cuckold ; 
I'll be thy faithful friend. 
_ Leon. lPeace, dirt and dunghill, 
1 will not lof~ my anger 011 a r:&al. 
Provoke me more, I'll beat thy blown up ody 

I 'l'illthou rebound'{\: again like a tennis ball. 
Cacao I'll talk with you another time. [ J .. \ ;. 
A/on. This is mira~ulous ! 
8011. Is this the fellqw 

That had the patience to become ~ f601, 
, A flutter'll fool, and 011 a fudden break, 
, As if he would fuew f1 wonder to the world, 
• Both in bravery and fortune too ?' 
I arn afronil\1'd ! . ( 
. Mar. I'll be di¥otc'd imlttediat{'ly ~ 
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Lto". You fhll! not. 
Y Oll fhall not have fo much will to be wicked. 

• I am more tender of your honour, L, y. 
You took me for a fh:ldow, 
~u took me to glofs over your difcredit, 
'fo be your fool, 

. Y ll. had tbought YOll had found a cOJrcomb, 
.I'm innocent of any foul difhonour I mcm\ ° yeo 
Only I tvill be known to be your lord !lOW, 

An<~ be a fair one too, or I will fall for't. 
1I1ar. I do c0I11mand ye from me, thou poor fellow, 

Thou co:ten'd fool. ' 
Leon. Thou cozen\1 f001, 

I will not be commanded : I'm above yeo 
You may divorce me frolll your favour, Lady, 
Ell[ from your aate YOli never A-la11. I'll hold dhlt, 
And IJolJ it ID my IIfc, tlx la".JJ allf1'1IJJ il. 
And' thell maintain rour waotonnefs, I'll wink at ir. 

Afar. Am I brav d thus in'mine own l.I.oufe r 
L,oll. 'Tis mine, M~dam, 

You are deceiv'd, I'm lord of it, 1 rule it, 
And all that's in't; you've nothing to do here, MadAJn, 
But ~s a fervant to fweep clean the lodgings, 
And at y farther will to do Il¥ 1;:rvice, 
And fo I'll keep it • 

.Mar. 'Tis well. 
Le~lI. It !hall be bett r. 
Mar. As yot) love • give way. 
Leon. 'I will give no e, M. dam; 

I frand upon the ground of my own honourt 
And will maintain it; YOll fuall know me .now 
To be an ullderfbnding, feeling man, 
And :-c"fible of what a woman aims at; 
A yOllng proud woman, that ha will to f:lilwlth ( 
A wanton woman th l her blood provokes too. 
I caft my cloud off, and appe'dr myfclf, 
The maller of this little piece of mifchief, 
And I will put;a fpeJI about your feet, L 3cW; 
They fhall not w.lllder but where I give way now. 

Duk. Is this the fellow tpat the people pointed at, 
For the m.ere fign of man, th! wa king i)1lCl e? . 
He fpeaks wond'rous bikhly. 

D 2 
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L(ol1. As ~ hufband ought, Sit, 

'1. bis own haufe, and it becol~les me well too. 
1 think your Grace would grieve if you were put to it, 
To have a, Wife or fervant of your own, . 
' (For wires aye reckon'd in the " an~ of fervants) 
Un~er your own roof to command yeo 

.. 
, JlIall. Brave! a ftrnnge converfion; ' thou !halt lead . 
III chief now.' • . 
DU,ke. Is there no difference betwixt her and y~ti , Sir? 
Lfon. Not now, my Lord, my fortune makes me ey'u, 

A no as I am ;tll honefr man, I'm nobler.­
J'd(l r . Get me Illy coach. 
Li'OA. Let me fee who d~res get it 

Till I command; I'll make him draw vour coach 
And eat your co.1ch too (whil'h will be' h;trd diet) 
That execut'es your will j,or take your coach, Lady, 
J give YOll liberty; and take your people ' 
Which I turn off; aod take Vall r will abroad with ye, 
Take alllhefe freely, but take me no more, ' 
1\n,d fo farewell . 

Ike. Nay, Sir, you ih~JJ not carry it 
. c avcJy off; you ih:t)l not w '(mg a lady 
1n a high bl1Rinr: lfr:lin, and t k to bea it. 
\Ve.ih dJ not fr:1l1d bY:Is b:; wd 0 your bmvc fl'lry. 
To f~e a Jady weep-D,'aw, ;,y. 

-L(01I. They're tears of lfnger, 
Wrung from her rage, becaufe her will pre~]s not 
SI\c woulde?en now fwoon if !he could not cry, 

" EJfe they were exoellent, and I !holl1d grieve too; 
, B.ut falling thus, they {hew nor fweet nor orient.' 
Put up, my Lord, thii is oppreffion, . 
And cqlls the fword of juftice to relieve me, 
"The law to lend her h 'lIld, the king to right 'me, 
Al! which thall underfrand holV you provoke me. 
In mine own hlilufe t'o brave me, is this princely? 
Theli'to my guard" and if I (pare yOlll' Grace, 
And do not make thiS place YOUT m~nument, 
Too (ic~ a tomb for fuch l) Jude behaviour, 
Mercy forf:1ke me. ' 
I have a C:lUre wi 1 kill a t'houfand of ye. 

JII411. Hold, fair Sir, lefuech ye, -
T4e g-e'ntlcman btl[ pleads his OWQ right .nobly. 
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Lcon. He that dare ihike againfr the h\l{b~nd's freedom, 
The huiband's curfe frick to him., a tam'<l cuckold, 
B~s wife be fair and young, but moll dilhonell, 
MoO: impudent, and he have no feeli~ of ir, 
, ..No confcience to reclaim her from a monlter;" 
Let her lie by him like a flattering ruin, 

• A d at one idfi nt kill bot') name imd honour: 
.' Let him be loll, no e ." to wcep his end, 
, N~r find no earth th;t's bare enough to ~ury him,' 
No\v, Sir, fall on, I'm rendy to oppofe yeo 

iJ lJ,~c. I've bellter thought. 1 pmy, Sir, ufe your wife 
well. 

L ton, Mine own humanity will teach me thilt, Sir. 
And now, you're \velcome ail, and we'll to dinner; 
This is my wedding day ~ 

fl.kc. I'll crofs your joy yet . 
J uan, I''le feen a miracle. hold thine 01V11 , fol&r. 

Sure they .dare fight in fire that conquer women. 
• Sail. He has beaten all my loofe thoughts out, of me, 

, As if he had thre!h'd 'em out of the hulk-' 
Enter Pfl'~Z . 

Pa. 'Save ye, which is the lady of the hOtlfe? 
Leon. That's !he, Sir, that good·natur'd pretty l<ldy, 

]f you' fpeak with her. 
Jiltm. :Don. Michael ! 
Per. Pray do not k.nolV me, I am full.of bufinefs. 

When 1 have more tim '11 be merry with ye, 
It is the womaa. G 'f Madam, tell me truly, 
Had you a maid call'd Efrifania-! 

Mal'. Yes, truly, had 1. 
Per. Was !he a maid, d'yon think? 
Mar. I dare not fwear for her.---

tor !he had but a leaDt fame. 
Ptr. Was /he your Ir,iniivoman? 
1I1ar. Not tha, I ever knew; now I look better, 

I think you Dlarnedher, give you much.joy, Sir. 
Pir. Give me a halter. 
Jlfar. You may reclaim her; 'twas a wild young gir', 
Ptr. Is not tllls houCe mine, am ? 

. Was not !he owner of it? 'Prav, fpeak truly.' 
Mar. No, ,certainly, I'm [ute my money paid fOll'it, 

And ne'er remeq)ber yet I gave it you, Sir. 
Rtr. Tbe hangings and the plate roo ~ 

D 3 . I 



Mar. All ~re mine, Sir, 
And e"ery thing you fee about dIe bllildioO', 

only kept my hOllfe when 1 WIIS llufent ; 
fo I'll keep it, I w:\~ weary of her. 

tr.. Where is} ur maid? 
?l1ar. Do you not know that have her? 

She's yours now, why {hou'd I look afrer fie !"? 
Since that firir hour I C1me I n~ver faw her. 

(' 

PCI', 1 fllW 11 rimer, ·ou'd the devil had had heT. 
It is all tl'lle, I filld; a wild~fi re t ke her. 

1"a7l. Is thy wife with chlld, Don N.l!ichael? Thy' ex­
celleat wife. 

~rt thou a man yer? 
..11011. When {hall we ome and. vifit thee? 
8ml. And eat fome rare fl uit? Thou has admirab:.e 

orchards. . 
You are fa je~lous now 1 Pox 0' your jealoufy, 
Row fcurvily YOll look. . 

prr. Pr'ythee 1eave fooling, 
I'm in no hlllllonr nolV to fool :lnd prattle. 
Dicl!lie ne'er play the wag with YOll ?- ' 

Mar. Yes, many times, ~ 
So oft n th at I w~ afham'd to keep her. 
But! forgave her, ~ il', in hopes {he'd mend iBlI .• 
And h:1d not YOll 0' the inihmt married her, 
I'd' put her oft: • 

P CI' .. I th ~ nk ye; I ro m ble!l:' fril1'; , 
Which w,ly (oe'er I turn I'm a made mati. 
Miferably . ull'd 1 eyond recovery. 

Jtia.tC. Oll'U {by and dine?, 
P ... r. Certr.lin 1. cannot, Captain. 

Hark in thine ear, I am thc -:.rrant'ft pupp}t, 
The mi(erabJefr a[s !_Bllt I mufr leave 'ye. 
I am in hafte, iu b:dte. Bl Is you, ~ood Madam,. 
And may yOll prove as good as my wife. 

Leon. Irbai t/,ml, Sir? 
Per. No malle.r ~r tbe (/''Vii bl1Joo71c to jftch 'hI o,h,.,. •. 

< [Exit Prrrz" 
Leol/. W1I1 you w~lk in, Sir, will your Gr:lce but bo-

. . n '.\lr me, . 
lc'd't. fte our dinner? Y 0\1 are liobly welcome, 
All anger's pa11 I hepe, anu I /ball [er,:e yeo [EKtllnt: 

u/..\) 0.1' .U T H1J..D A,C 1;. 
.4CV 
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ACT Jr. 
seE E, a Street. 

Enltr P rrez. 

• • " PER ,EZ. • 

'I'LL to a conjurer, hut I'll find th1S pol-cat, 
This pilfering whore. A plague of veils, 1 cry" 

And covers for the impudence of women, 
Their ['111C1ity in ow will deceive 'lib. 
It is Illy evil angel, Ie; me blefs me. 

Enter Eflifania, 'T.Vifb a cafl t. 
E.Jlif. 'Tis he! I'm caught. I mufi fiand to it itoutl)" 
nd ihow FlO fuake of feur. I fee he's a!lgry, 

Vex'd at the uttermoi!:. 
Per. My worthy wife, 

1 have been looking of your modefly 
All the town over. 

E.Jlif. My moll nQble huiband, 
I'm glad I have found ye; for in truth I'm weary, 
Weary and la ith looking Out your Lordlhip. 

Per. I've been in bawdy-houfe --­
Ejiif. I believe you, and very lately too. . 
Per. 'Pray ye, p, on me; 

To feek your Ladyihip, 1 have been in cdlara, 
In private cellars where the thirQy bawds 

• Hear your confelTions; I 'have been at plays, 
• To look you out' among the youthful aCtors; 

At puppet-fhew , you are mifirefs of the motions ; ' 
• At gofIipping I hear en'd a t r you, 
• But amongft tlmle confulions of lewd tongues, 
• There's no difiinguiihing beyond a Babel ; 
{ I was t\lTIongfr the nun, becau[e you fAPg well, 
, But they fay your are bawdy fongs t and rhe}t mourn. 

for ye;' 
And Iall, I wellt to c r h to feek ou out, 
'Tis fo long Ii you were th til, they have forgot you. 

Eflif. You've had a pretty prog fs; I'll tell min now, 
To look you out, 1 went to twenty t1Ivern$ __ 

Ptr. And are you fob ? 
}!:Jlif. Yes, I red not yet, Sir; 
h C U v t\\'Ctlty drunk, mo1t of 'em foldi~rs, 

I 
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• There I had gr~at hope to finc .you difguis'.d too; 
From hence to the dicing-hollie, thele I found ~ualTelS' 
N eedlefs and fencelefs, fwords, pots, and candleihcks, 
·Tables, and froo,!s, and all in one confufion, -
'And no man knew his friend. I left tltis chaos, 

~ And to the furgeon's went, he will'd me fray, 
For, fays he, learnedly, if he be tippled, • ,(,) 
Twenty (0 one he whores, and then 1 hear of hill'l ;; 
If he Qe mad, he quarrels, then he cernes too. 
I fQugh't ye where no fafe thing \you'd' h.ave ventllr"d, 
Amongfi difeafes, bafe and vile, vile wontell~ • 
For I remember'd your old Roman axiom, 
The more the dang-er, 11i11 the more :.he honour. 
LaJl, to your confeifor I came, who told me, 
y o}l were too proud to pray; and here I've found ye~ 

Ptr. Sh~ bears up bravely, and the rogue is witty,. 
But I {hall da{h it inaalltly to nothing. 
Here leave we off our wanton Inngllnges, 
And now conclude we in a tharper tongue. 
Why am I cozen'd ?-- . 

EJliJ. Why am I abufed!> 
Prr. Thou-mofr vile, bafe, abominab~ 
EJlif. Captain. • 
Pcr. Thou fiinking, over-fu:w'd, rncGTl'igible­
EJlif. Captain. 
Ptr. Do you echo me? 
E.JJif. Ye,; Sir, and go before ye, 

And round :woue ye, o/hy do you rail at me, 
For that was YOUf own fin, your own knavClry. 

Ptf. And brave me too ~ 
EJlif. You'd beft nOW draw your !Word, Capt~in ,. 

Thaw it llPon a woman, 4~ brave, Captain, 
U pall your wife, Oh, moil: renown'd GlIptain ! 

Pcr. A plague upon thee, l\nfwCli' me direaly ;., 
W.b}! didfr tho.ll marry me ~ , 

EJlif., To be my hl1!band ; 
I thought you. h lld haltinfinit , rin cozen'd, 

PN'. Why didil: thou flatter Ille~ an {hew me wonders? 
A bcoufe and riches, when they arc but fuadows. 
Shadows to me> 

"EIl.if. Why did you wdrk on me, 
lt was but my part to rt~uite YOll, Sir, • 
With your 'ttrong foldicr's wit" and ("'''ODe you'll bllipg me 

• I ' So 
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So much ill. chains, fo m Ich in jewels, hu1b:lhcJ.,. 
So much in rigb t ri c-b lothes? 

Plr. Thou h, fr 'em rafcal ; 
I gave 'em to th . hands., m' trunks and all, 
And tholl .baft open'd them, And fold 'my tl'enfllre • 

. . Ejl.f. Sir, there's your tre.lfllre, fell it to ~ tinker 
.T end old ke les ! Is this noble uf:lg-e? 
J~et all the w6rld view here the Jpt;lin's treafure. 
A man would think nolV thefe Ivere worthy ma ter .;. 
H erfs a Ihoeing -hom chai'll gilt over, bow it fcenteth,. 
\Vorfe than the dPrry mOllldy heels it ft;rv'd for) 
And here's another of II lelfer valllc~ 
So little I would fhame to ti my dog in' , 
Thefe :In.; my jointure; bllllh nd fiIVe a i.lbour, 
Or thefe elfe will billih for ye o • 

Per. A fire f~lbtile ye, are )'e fo craff), ? 
PJlif. Here's a goodly jewel, 

Did·no yOu win this at Golena, Captain? 
Or took it in th e fi eld from fome brave balh~1V ? 
See how it fparkles--L ke an old lady's )es; 

. , And fills CHch room with Ii 'ht like a clole lanthorfi) 
, This wOllld do rarely in an it bey win ow, 
• To 'cozen pilgri m .' 

Pcr. PI 'ythe' I ave prating. 
Ejfij. And bere's a ch.)n of whitings eyes for pear1s, 

A lllufcle monger would have made a better. . 
Prr. Nay, pr'ythee wife, my clothes, my clothes. 
FJ/{f. I'll tell ye, . 

Your dothes are parallels to thefe, all counterfeit. 
Put thefe and them on, you're a man 0 coppe" 
, kind of candlell:ick,' 
A coppt,· , a copper captain; thefe you thoullht, my huib:Uld, 
To have C07.en'd me withal, but I nm qUit with you • 
. P cr. Is there no houfe then, nor no grounds about it? 

No plate nor hangings? . 
Efiif. There ar none, fiveet hutband. 

Shado\v for /hadow is as eClual jufticc. 
[Pcm:jingJ.-Ejlij.jinlf. 

Ca~"you mil now 1 Pray put .our ·'ry.up, Sir, 
. And tj)t:ak great words, you are a ioldier, thunder. 

Ptr. I will fpe:1k litt'e, 1 h:l e play'd the fa;01., 
Alld [0 I am r<:wHrded. . -

Fjlf. 
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Efiif. .Y riu halle fpoke well, Si r; 
And now r fee you're fo conformable, 
I'll heighten you ~gain. Go to your houfe, 
They're packlng'lo be gone, 'ou mull fup there, 

. I'll meet you, :lUd bring clothes and clean linen after, ' 
And.all things /hal! be' well. I'll colt you once mor~ 
And teach you to bring copper. t . r 

Ptr. Tell me one thing, 
I do l)efeech thee tell me truth , wift ; 
H9yiever, I forgive thee ; art ,tbou honefi? 
The beldam fwore--- • 

Efiif. I bid her teM yotl fo, Sir, 
It Was my plot; alas, my- credulous hu!band ; 
Th~ L ady told yo\:} too---

Ptr. MoR frral1ge thingli of thee. 
Efiif. Still "twas my way, and all to try your f~lff'l1ancC'. 

And (he denied the houfe? . 
Per. She knew me not,. 

No, nor 1'l0 title that :t hail~ 
EI!i[ ~Twa9 welt carried; 

No , l'm right and firalgh.t. 
Ptl". wou'd belie:ve thee, 

-But, Heaven knows, how my art is; will )'e folloW me? 
Ejiif. I'll be there firaight. 
Prr. I'm fool'd, yetdar.e not find it. [Esil Pel"ll!.. 
Ejiif. Go, filly fool! tholl l~ay'fi be a good foldier 

In open fields, but for our private fer vice 
Thou art an afs. 'I'll make thee fo, or mifs eIfe.' 

ETlI" Cacafogo. 
Here comes another trout that 1 mull tickle. 
And tickle daintily, I've loft my end elfe. 
r.Iay I crave your leave, Sir' ? 

Cacao Pr'y thee be 3nfwer'd, thou Oaall crave no le~ve; 
I'm in m¥ meditatio.tls, do not vex me, 
A bealen thing, but this hour a moft brui 'd thing, 
Th~t people had comp~oll Oil, 'it look'p fo: . 
& The next Sir Palmerin. Here' fine proportion ! 
, An afs, and then an elepha'nt. Swe"r jufiice! 
41 There's no way left to come at her now, no craving" 
, If money cou'd come near, yet I would pay him;' 
Ih.n,e ail'iiml to make· wtn a huge cuckold, 
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And money may do much; a tho f.1nd duclits !. 
'Tis but the letting blood ()f a rallk heir. . 

41 

E/liJ. 'Pray you, bear me. . 
Cilca. I know thou halt fOI111: wedding-ri ng to plwn now, . 

Of.filver gilt, wi th a blind pufy in't: 
. , . Love :md :\ mill-horre fhou'd go rounJ tog~ther:' 
.Orothy child's lilHe, or thy ft]u irrel's chain. 
r ll nOlle of 'em. I wou'd {he did 'but know me. 
Or wou'd this fellow hold hut life of m ney, 
That 1 might come in any w~r. 

F:flif. I'm "one, Sir; 
And I !hal! tell the beauty fent me to ye ; 
The lady largHitra---

Coca . Stay, J pt'ythee. 
\Vhatis thy will? llurn me wholly toye; 
And talk now till thy tongue ake, I will hear yeo 

Ejl(f She wodld entreat you, Sir. 
tilca . She Ihall command, Sir; 

Let it be [0 ; I Lt:li:ech thee, my fweet gentlewoman, 
D(l not for~et tbvfelf. 

Efl~{' She dues command then 
This cour-te[YI becuufe {he knows you're noLle. 

Coca. Your mifil'efs bv the way? 
Eflif. My natural miftrefs. 

Upon thefe jewels, Sir, they're fair and ru h, 
Aud view 'em right. 

Coca. To doubt 'em is an herefy. 
EJlif. A thouf:md dUC:lts; 'tis upon necefihy 

Of prefent ufe; her hufband, Sir, is fulbborn. 
Cacao Long may he be fo. 
EJirj. Sbe defires withal , 
better knowledge of your parts and perron, 

And when you pfeafe to do her fa much hanaur­
Cacao Come Ids difpatch. -
I!.'jlif. In truth I've heard her fay, Sir, 

o a fat man {he has not feen a fweeter. 
But in this butinefs, Sit. 

Cacao Let's do it tirft. 
Ani then difp\lte 1 the Lady's ufe rna long for'c. 

Eflif. AU [eerery Ihe wou'd defire. She lOW. ne 
Ho v wife you are, 

'4.. \-Ve are natwife to talk thUf. 
Carry 
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Carry her the gold, I'll look her' Ollt a jewel 
Shall fparkle like her eyei; and thee anOther. 
Come, pr'ythce come, I long to fen'e the Lady; 

.I,ong monthoufl)". NolV, valour, I {hallmcet re, 
You that dare dukes. 

, Ejiif. Gree.l goofe, you are ROW in fi,Ppcts.' [E,\'rtlfl i. 

SeE N E, a Chamber. • 
.• Enlf/' the Dllke, SOT/chio, JIIOl1, and Alo",:.o. 

D"kr. He {hall not have his will, I /hall prevent hil}lo 
I ha\'e a toy here that will turn the tide,c 
And fuddenly a~a ftrangely. Here, Don Juan, 
Do you prefel1t it to him. 

JUO'I. J am commanded, [E :'1. 
Duke. A fellow founded out of eh- rity, 

, And moulded to the height, contemn h~s maker, 
" Curb the free hand that fr.ltll'd him !" 
It-mu{\: not be. 

Sa1l. That fllch nn oyller-ihellihould hold a pearl, 
And of fo rare a pri ce, in pI i fon ! . 
, WIS {he made to be the matter of'her O\\'n undoing, 
, To let a (love Illy ullwieldy feJl O\\' , 
, Unruly and felf-will'd, .difpofe her beauti q? 
, , e fufrer ali, Sir, in this fad eclipfe; . 
, She /holild /hine, where /he might 0101V like herfdf, 
, AR abfolute fweetnefs, to comfot:.t rhote admire Jer, 
, And /hed her beams upon her friends. 
, 'Ve are gull'd all, 

And all the Ivorld wi)l grumble at your patirnce, 
• If /he be ravi/h'd thus.' 

Dulir. Ne'er fear it, S:lt1chio; 
\Ve'Ll have her free again, al)d mO'l'e at court 
In her cleltr orb. But olle j\\'eet hRlldfomenefs 
To ble[s this part of Spain, and have that flubber'd! 

AI01I. 'Tis every good mali's enufe, and we mila 1ti 
in i~ . 

J)uk{ I'll warrant ye, he /h.11J ne gllld to pleafe us, 
, AtlJ glad ro {hare too; we. {hall hear anon 

A new [ong from him; Ie 'i attelld a little.' [E,.elml • 

.E, 
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Enur L 0,11, t:1J,t/ J'/tln 'with a commijJioll. 
Leon. Col'nel, I am bound to you tor this l1obleneCs. 

I {hould have been vour officer, 'tis trlle, Sir; 
~nd !I proud man i1hou'd 'have been to've ferv'd you. 
''!' ha~ ple~'d t e King, out ofilis boundlef3 favours, 

• T<p make me your companion; this commiffioll 
·Gives me a troop of horie. 

J1tan. I do rejoice a 'r, -
And alll a glnd m:m we /hall g.'lin your compilny. 
I'm fure the Kin knows you are newly married, 

. And out of that refpetl gives you more time, Sir. 
L''IlIl. Within four day;; I'm gone, fo he command me, 

And 'tis not 1n:lIlnerly for me to argue it. 
The -time grOlvs lhqrtcr {till-Are your goods ready P 

7"on. They,are aboard. 
Leon. 'Vho waits there? 

Enter Stl''114Ilf. 

-Ser'll. SiT. 
Leon. Do you hear, ho P Go carry this unto ~ur mit· 

trefs, Sir, , 
And let her fee now much the King has honour'd me i 
Rid h('r be lufty, {he muit make a Coldier. . 
Go, take down i\11 thl! hangings, 
And p:lCk up all my cloillRS, my pbte and je\ ~1s, 
And all the fUl'~iture that's portable. 
Si-r, when we lie in garrifon, 'tis nece£r.1ry 
We keep a handfome port, for the King's honour. 
And, do you heari let all yourl;Kly's wardrobe 
Be fll ely placed in trunks; ' they mull along too. 

Ser'll. Whither muIr they go, Sir!~ 
Leon. To the wars, Loren2.0 . 

• 8£>°'11. Muft my llllllrefs go, Sir? 
Leon. Ay, your mifirefs, ami yoa, and all muit go. 

I willllot leave a turnfpit behind me 
, That has one ram of fpleen againit a Dutchman:' 
All muit go. • 

StT'll. hy Pedro, VaCco, Dego, rome, help fit', bays. 
[E""it. 

J_411. H'as taken a hrlve w:J¥ to f.we his honc11r, 
, And crofs the Duke; ly>W I {hall love him dearly." 
By the life of credit thou'rt a noble geutleman. 

1: ~n/tr 
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Enter Matgaritto, led ~ two Ladies. 

Lroll: \Vhy how now, wife; \\ ... It, fick at my prefer-
This is not kindly done. [ment? • 

Mar. No fooner love ye, 
Love ye entirely, Sir; brought to C"onfidet 
The goodnefs of your mind and mine OIVp duty, 
But lofe you infrantly, be divorc'd from ye! 
This is a cl'uclol y. I'll to the King, 
A nd'tell him 'tis unjufr to part twO fouls, 
Tlvo minds fo nearly mix'd. 

Lron. By no menns, fweet-heart. o' • 

• 

J1I[ar. If he were married bm four d~ys, as I tun­
Leon. He'd hang himfelf the fii th, or fly his country. 

[AJide. 
}J{ar. He'd make it trcafon for that. tongue that durfr 

... _ ... ". ....... of war', or any thing to "ex him. 
not go . 

Indeed I lllufi, fweet wife. 
'!110uld I lofe the King for a few kiifes? 

enough. 
Mar. I'll to the Duke, my coulin; he {hall to th' King. 
Leon. He did me this great office; . ' 

I thank his Grace for't; /hould I pray him 110W 
T'undo't again? Fie, 'twere a bafe difcredit. 

Mar. ViTould I were able, Sir, to bear you company; 
How willing /hould I be then, and how merry! 
I will not li,e alone. 

Leon. Be in peace, 'you /hall not. (Ktlocking 'witbin •• 
Mar. What knocking's this? Oh, Heaven, my head! 

Wby, rafcal, 
I think the war's begurr i'the houfe already. 

LeO/I. The preparation is; they're taking ,dowl1 
And packing up the hangings, plate alld~e\Vels, 
And all thofe furnitures that 1h;jll befit me . 
When I lie ill garrifon. 

Enter LOrt1/.:t.D. 

Lor. Mufr the coach go too, Sir? 
Lron. How wilt your lady pars to the fea elfe eafiJy ? 

We fl~.ill find Olipping fortt there to tranfport it. 
Ma; . . I go? Alas! • , 
Leon. I'll have a main care of ye : 

I know 
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I know you are fickly, he !hnl1 drive the eaBer, 
An4 all accommodation {hall attend yeo . • 

111ar. Wou'd I were able. 
Leon. Come, I warrant yeo 

Am not I with ye, fweet? Are her c10nths packt lip, 
And all hee linen? Give your maids dire ion: 

• Y I know my tYme's but Ihort, and I'm commanded. 
. lvlar. Let me h ave a nurfe, 
And al1 fuch neceffilry people with me j 
An f!afy bark. 

LWI. It !hall !!ot trot, I warral t ye; 
Curvet it may fomeumes. 

Mar. I :lIn with child, Sir. 
LeON. At four days warning! This is fomcthing 

fpecdy. 
Do YOll conceive as our jen nets do, with a weft-wind? 
My. heir will be anarr:~nt fleet one, L ady. 
• I'll fwellr you were a maid when I firlllay with yeo 

, kIal·. l'ray do nut fwear. I lhoLlgh~ I lVas a maid too: 
• But we may both be cozen'd in that point, Sir. 

'Lr-on. In fuch a firdit point. fure I could not ert, 
Madam. ' . 

, Jua1l. This is another tendernefs to try him. 
, Fetch her up now.' 

Mar. YOLl mun provide a cr die, and what a trouble's 
Leon. The rea {h 11 rock it j' [that! 

'Tis the be1t nllrfi ; 'twO 1 roar and rock t .,ether. . 
A fwinging fierm will fing YOll fuch a lullaby I 

]ll{ar. Faith, let me fray; I {hall but {hame yOll, Sir. 
Leon. An you lVere a thoufand {hames you fllall along 

with me: ~ 
At home I'm fure you'd prove a million. 
E very man carries the bundle of his fins 
U pen his ba " you are mine; I'll fweat for yeo 

EI/fer Dllke, Alo1lzo, and Sfl1lcJ;io. 
Duke. Vh:u, Sir, reparin,;; for your I)oble journey? 

'Tis well, and ful of ,Ire. 
I f: IV your mind was wed cd to b war, 
And knew you'q pr 1/ fome good m"l1 for your conulI'}' i 

. Therefore, {,IiI" coulin, with your gen Ie pardon, 
I get this pI 'e. What, mou n at his advancement! 
You ar to bbme; he'U com agaill, [weet c uCtn: • 

E 2 Me ntlm 



~I RULE A WIFE A ·D ·HA E A WIFE. , 
I 

Meantime, like fad Penelope and t.1ge, 
Among yoor maiils at home, and houfewife1y- . 

Le01l. No, Sir, I dare not leave her to th:lt folitarinefs : 
.She's young, and grief or ill news frgln thofe quarters, 
:t¥Iay daily crofs her: file fllall ~o long, ~ir. . 

, Du}u. By no melins, Capr:lln. 
LCD". By aU means, an't pleaft yeo • (> 

Duke. What, take a young and tender-body'd lady, 
And expofe her to thofe dangers, and thofe tumu1ts ! 
A fickly lady roo! 

Leon. 'Twill make her well, Sir; 
There's no fuch friend to health as wholefome travel. 

S01l. Away, it muft not be. 
A/olt. It ought not, Sir. 

-Go hurry her! It is Jl'.lt humane, Captain • 
. Dltkr. I can"not blame her tears-"-l"right her with tern-

With thllnder of the \Var! hleile, 
I d;l~ fwe~r if {he were :Iule-

Lton. She'$ mofr ulJle: . 
And, pray ye, fwear not: lie mllfr go, there's SU) remedy: 
Nor gre:unefs, lIor the trick you bnd to part us, 
Which fll\ells too rank, too open, roo evident, 
Shall hinder me. Had file but ten hours lite, 
Nay lefs, but two hOllrs, I 'would have ~ with me , 
I would not leave het fame to fo much Nin, 
To {"uch a defolatioll an~ difcredit, as 
Her weakhefs ':Iud your ot wiU wou'd work her t •• 
Jiie, fie, fir /howu! . 

ENI" Fererr,. 
What fll~ is this now r 
More tropes and figures to abl)fe my fllir'rance ! 
What coulin's this! 

Jualt. Michael Van Owle, how doft thou? 
In what dark barn, or tod of aged ivy, • 
Haft thou lain hid? 

P~t. nings muft both ebb and flow, Colonel, 
And people mllfr conceal and filine again. 
You're welcollIe hither, as your friend may fay, ~entlc ' 

men; 
A pretty hOUle, ~c fee, handfomely feated, 
'Sweet and convensent walks, the waters cryfial • 

.d Ill. He's certain mad.. . .' 

I 
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Juan. As mad as a French taylor, that 
Has nothing in his head but end of fufrians. 

Per. I fee YOll're pac~illg DOW, my gentle coufin, 
And' my wife told me I Ihould find i. Co; 
'Tis true I do: you were merry when I was . '~ll: here; 
But 'tWd5 your will to try my patience, Madam • 

• I'lij forry that 111 y fwift occafions . 
. C an let yqu take your pleafure here no longer; 
Yet I woul1 )lave you think, my honoured coufin.,. 
This houfe, ~nd all I have, arc all YOlil fcrv ' nts. • 

Leon. What ufe, what pltafure, Sir? what do you 
mean? 

• PCI': You hold the jell: fil 11iff, 'twill prove difcol1rteous 
This houfe, I .mean;. the pleafures of this place. 
. LeOTI. And what of them? 

Per.' They're mine, Sir, and you know it: 
My wife's. I mean, and fo conferr'd upon me. 
The haJlgings, Sir, I mull: entreat y.our fervants, 
That are fo bufy in thei r oilices, 
A gai n to minill:er (0 their right ufes. 
1 !h.lll take view o'th' plate anon, and furnitures 
That are of under place. You're merry i1:i ll, «oufiu, 
A.nd fa pleafant con11itution : . 
Men of great {ortunelr mllke their lUirths ad plnci/um. 

, Lcoll. Pr'ythee, go ubborn wife, tell me direCtly 3 
Good evil wife, leave 00 ing, and tell me huuc.(IJy, . 
Is this my kinfman? ' 

Mar. I can tell ye nothing • 
Leoll. I've many kinllnen, but fo mad a one, 

And fo fnntail:ic---all the houfe? • 
Per. AU mine, 

And all within it. I will not bate you an ace on't~ 
€an't you receive noble courtef:;, 
And quietly and han~forl1e1y as ye ought, COZ, 

But you mull: ride o'the top olit ? 
Leoll. Canft thou fight? 
PCI'. I'll,tell ye pr ently? I co 'd haye done, Si • 
Leon. For you mull: law llnd \.a\\ b [ol·e. yf: get it. 
Juan. Away, no quarrels. 
Leon. Now'l m more temperate, 

I! hav it prov'd you were ne' r yet in B dlpl ; . 
ev~r in loy I for ha\.' a lun cy ; 

ES 
" 
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""No great 'fiate reft ye, that ye never 100 ,'d f, " 
Nor can not manage, tbat's a rank diftemper ; 
Th you wert chriften'd, ?nu who anfwered for yo t 

An then I yield--Do hut IDol: nt bi"l. 
. Prr. He ;- , hlllf perfll~ded rle l was bred j'th'moon! . 
1 have ne'er II brulh ~It my breech-Are not we both mad r 
And is not this a.fanraftic houfe we are jn,· ' 
And all a drellm-we do? Will you walk our 'i' 
And if 1 do not beat thee prefently 
IntQ II foutKi belief, as fenfe q:m give thee, . 
Br~ck me into that wall therefor a chimltCy-pic"e, 

• And f~y, I was one 0 ' th' Cref.ui done by a fe:tl:.cutter. 
-j.,t011. I'll talk no more; come, we'll away immediately. 
1\..10,.. Why then the houfe is his, and all thal's in it :> 

I'll give away my {kin, but I'll undo ye ~ , 
I gave it to his wife. You muil: reftcre, Sir; 
And ml\ke a new provifion. -

Ptf'. Am 1 mad, now, 
Or am I chrifien'd it Y Oll, my pagan COli lin, 
My mighty Mahound kinfman, 'what quirk now 1 
You fua ~e welcome a.ll. I hope to fee, Sir, 
Your Grace here, and my coz ; , we lire all.fo!11iers, 
And mull do naturally for one llOother. • 

D,./..,I'. Are YOll blank at th tl ? Then I mu lhell yc, Sir, 
V 've DO command; now you may go at plenfllre, 
And ride your ilfs t roop. "Tw~s 'l\ trick llifed 
i To try your jealoufy, upon entreaty, 
, And raving of your wife. 

LCD!I, AU this not moves me, 
N.or fiirs my gall, nor alters my affe8ion!. 
you have more furniture, more houfes, Lldy, 
And rich ones too; I will make bold with thofe ; 
and you have land i ' rh' Indies, at. I take it ; 
Thither we'll ~, aod vjew 1\ while thofe dllI\.!Itcs, 
V ilit your tiltlors thcre, tho t lD, Y betray yeo 
'Tis done, we mn!!: go. M.,.. Now thO\I'rt Ii brave :gent~en. an ;,' 
And by thiS f! Cl'ed li.gllt I lote th e dear y.- H:rrk ye, Sir, 
The houfe is none of you r's; J d'd but jeft, Sir; 
You lire no co:(, of mine; I befeec'b ye, vallilh. 
~ I tell y.o,u plain, you-hav!: no more right man he 
'HilS, that fenfelefs thing. Ywr " 'ife has once .more 
I Go ye and cOllfider.' [f001'd ye, Sir. 

e Lt#11o 
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LCfJn. Good-morrow, my fweet 1\1:tliound coufm. 
You are welcome-welcome a11-I1. couJin too-
Ire are fo/dim, mJdjholllti JUlttualiy J. fl" lid allother. 

• Pl!rA ~y this hand, {he dies for't, 
Oc any man that fpe:lks for her. 
~ Thefe are fine toys.~ [Exit PN'r'" 

ar. · Let m~ requefi you fuly but one poor month j 
.You {han have a commiffioll, and I'll go too. 
Give me Qut will fo far. 

L,tM. Wen, I will try y • . . 
Good-morrow to , ollr Groce; we've pm'ate bunneH. 

'Dt/Re. If I mifs thee again, I'm an nmnt bungler. 
, Y1I01l. Thou 1halt have my comtnand, mid I'll mnr n. 

under thee, 
I Nay, be thy boy, before' thou {halt be baflkd; 
• Thou art fo brave a feHow. 

"', 

, AIM. I have fccn vifioJ:ls: [EKe.ltf. 

END OF THE FOUR Tit ACT. 

A 'C T r. 
seE N.E, Ma arim's. HONfe. 

Ellter Leon ~iJJith tt IUl,r, ~l11d ]}Ial"gl1rillll. 

, l.EON. 

I COME hither, wife. Do ou lno this Mnd ?-
• l.far. I do, Sir; 'tis Eftifania's, that was once my 

woman. 
'UM. She writes to me here. that -one Cac ago, 

, An ufuring j ""eller's fan, I kuow the rnfl:u, 
, Is mortally £111 It in love with you. 

' .. lIfar. He is II moufrer; deli"'~r me from mountnins. 
I Lroll. Do yo go-:l birding for all forts of people?-

• And this evening will come to ye, and 1hew ye jewc:ls~ 
I And ofi"ersllJlY thing gttaccefs to you. 
• If I can In.lke or {port or profit O;} him, 
, (For he is tit for th) {he bids me 'lfe him, 

.-+ And fo I wil!. Be yuu conformable, and follow but my 
• Mar. I {hall not fa:l, ir. · [will. 
'Lron. Will the D Ike' ne again, do you think? 

• J.lIar. 
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'J.far. No, fure, Sir. 

• B'as now no policy t. bl'Ulg him hither. 
'Leon. Nor bring you t{)lhim, ifmy wit hold, fair wife .. 

Let's in to dinner. . [EKe",,'. 

S 'C ENE, a Street. 

linter Per(ll:. 
Per. Had r trot hlflgS enough to bawl fufficiently, 

Tb·at.a-II the queans in Chriilendom might hear meJ 
'That men might run away from the contagion, 
I had my wifn.· Wou'd it were made hJkh treafon, 
Moil infinite high, for any man to marry; 

.. J. mean, f<lr a mnn that would live handfomely, 
And like n gentleman, in's wits lind credit. 
Vlhat tonrt~nts !hall I pm her to? ' l?balaris' bull now? 
, Pox! they love bu Iling too well, tho' they (moke for'I'." 
Cut her in.pieces, every pie{:e will live lliU, 
And every morfel of her IYjll do mifchief. 
They have fo many lives, there's no hangi~g of 'em ; 
They 1;re too light to drown , they're cork and feathers; 
1:'0 burn too cold, they live like lida n;landers : 
Under huge heaps of fi.ones to bury her, • 
And' io dt:prefs her as they did t giants, 
Sbe will move under more than ilt old .B:lbeJ. 
I muft deftroy her. 

Enter CacnfoZ(J , '"..vil" a caflct. 

Cacao Be cozen'd by n ling of clouts! a !he moth, 
'That ev'ry filkman's!ho breeds! To be Chc.1tea, 
And of a thoufand ducats, by a whim-wham! 

Per. Who's that is cheated? Speak again, thou "ilion, 
E llt art th.ou .cheHted?· MJ.ni11er fome comfort. 
Tell me, I conjure thee, ' art thou cheated bravely? 
'Come, pr'ytbee come; ·art thou fo pure a coxcomb, 
, To ue uudone? Donat diffemble with me.~ 

Cacao 1:hep keep thy_ci(c.le; . 
For I'm a fpiri wild that fries abo.t thee; 
And whoCc 'e( thou art, if thou be'll human, 
I'd let thee plainly know, rm cheated .damnahly. 

Per. Ha, ha, ha! . 
Cacao Dofr thou laugh ? Damnably, I fa)" mofieL mnably •. 
Per. By whom, good Ip.irit? Speak,fpeak 1 Ha,.ha, ha! 

c.~ 

.' 
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Caea. I'll utter; lau rh till thy lung crac'k; by al 
• A lewd, :lbomillable, and plain WOIlJan!' [woman.! 
Doft thou lau~h frill? 

• Per. I mull laugh, pr'ythee pardon mc) 
I lbal\ laugh terribly • 
• Cacao I !hall be angry, -

.Teljtibly angry;· I have eaure. 
. Pcr. That's it i 
And 'tis no. rea[on but nou fuouldO: be angry, 
Angry a he:lrt; yet I mufr \.lUgh frill at thee. 
Ry a woman chea d! Art Cure it wa alVornan? 

Caef', I l'hall break thy head; my valour itche at thee. 
P er. It is no matter. Bya woman cOloen'd 

A real woman ~ 
Caca, Bya real devil. 

P.1~gue of her jewels, and her copptf' chains, 
How i'ank they f",ell. 

Per. Sweet, cozen'd Sir, let', fce them, 
I have beel! cheated too, 1 would have you note that. 
And lewdly cheated, by a woman al[o, 
A [curvy woman,. I am \llldone, fweet Sir. 
Therefore I mlolft have leave to laugh. 

Cala. Pmy ye take it i 
You are the merricft undone man ill Europe. 
What need we fiddles, bawdy fOllgs,Kn fberry, 
When our own miferies Call malie liS merry ? 

Per. Ha, ha, ba 1 
I've feen thefe jewels: what a notable pennywonh 
Have you had! You will not take, Sir, 
Some twenty ducats-

Cacao Thou'rt deceiv'd; I will talce­
, P r. To clear your bargain, now. 
I Car". I'll talce fome ten,' 

"Some :my thing, fO!l1e half ten, h'M a ducat. 
Per. An excellent lapidary fet thefe frones, fure: 

D'ye mark their wa ers r 
Caea. ~lckfand ch Ie their wat l'S, • 

And her's that brought 'em too: ~ut I {hall find her 
Per. And fo III II I, I hope; but do not hurt her. 

o' !fYOIi h'ld n~ed of cozening, as you may have, 
• (For fllch grots nature. will dc!fire it often, 
• 'Tia, at fomeumes too; a fine variety)' 

au Calloot fu\d in all t is kingdol1l, A WOlnllJ) 



, 
th"t can cozen ye, fo neatly. 

tak n half mine an er off with this tl; k. [E~;f. 
Carll. HI were valiant now, l' kilHhis fellow . 

I've money enough lies hy me, at a pillch, 
'To ply or tWenty rafcab live. dult vex me. 
1'1lLO this hldy ; ' there I {hall be fatisfied. 

SeE N E , a Street. 

E'llcr Perez and Fjlijania, lIla /illg. 

(E~j}. 

f~r. 'Wby, how dur'fl thou meet meagain, tholl rebel; 
And know'fr I.ow dlou h~{l: us'd me thri ,thou rafcal (' 
Were there Dot ways enollgh to fly my vengeance, 
No holes nOI~ ya:l!ts t hide thee from my fury, 
But thou muf.' meet m face to face to kill thee? 
r would not ft t " Ihee to defi roy thee wiU;ngly. 
But now thor t ' '{l t'invite me, <.:"m~it upon me~ 
How like a iheep-uillllg rog llt:, taken i'tue manner,. 
And ready for a halter. doll thOll look now? 
ThOll h:l il:. a banging ook, thou fcunty thing! 
Hall: ne'er a knife, 
Nor e'er a firing to leat! thee to Elyfinm ? 
Be there no pitijul 'potbe ~r'es in this town. 
That have compaffioH upon wretched wom nt 
That dare adminiller a dram of rat£b~ne, 
But thou mull fal1 to mel 

Efiif. 1 know you've mercy. 
Per. If 1 had tons of mercy. thou deferv'fr noue. 

What new trick!> now a-foot, and what new houfe&­
Have you i' (pe air? What orchards in app:trition ~ -
What canfr thou fay fdr thy lifeJ ' 

Efiif. Little o r nothing, ' 
1 know you'll kilt me" and I know 'cis ufe1efs 
'Fa beg for mercy. Pray let me dniw my book out,. 
And pray a little • 
• PeT'. Do, a ~ry little; 
For I ha ve farth r oufillefi than thy' llling. 
I have money yet to borrow. S ak w1j.e.1l you're ready .. 

Ejlif. 'ow, now, Sir, now [ 'hews a pijlu/. 
Comeou. Do you jh~·t off from me? 
Do you fl'. ear, great captain? Have, you feen a fpirit ? '. 

Prr. Do you we:!!' gtll1~? 
jj.fiif. I am a wldier's wife, Sir, 
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And by that pri i eg I may e ar n'd. 
ow, what's the news? nd I t'~ dllcourre more friendly, 

And talk of our lIffair in ~ace. 
• PCf'. Let me fee, ' 

Pr!ythee let me fee thy.gUll; 'tis a very pret y one • 
.. EJlif.' No, no, Sir, you !ball f"el. 

. . Hold,' hold, ye villain! what, would you 
K ill your own hufu:lOd ? 

EJl.if. Let mine own lI(b;\nd then, ' , 
Be ill'S own wits. There, there's a tholtClnd ducats. , 
'Vho l11i.1ft provid! for you? And yet you'll kil.t..rne. 

Per. I will not hurt thee tor ten thou. 'ld million. 
EJlif. When wii! ron redeem your jewels) I have 

You fee for what, we mull: keep touch. [pawn'.! 'elD, 
Per. I'll kifs thee; 

And get as m,my more, I'll mllke thee famous • . 
Had we the houfe no v ! -

EJlif. Come along with me ; 
If that be vaniJh'd, t(,ere be more to hire, Sir. 

Per. I fee I am an afs when tholl art ne, r me. (Exeunt. 

S C ENE, a Chamber. 
Ellter Leon and lffargaritta. 

LCDI/. Come, \'e'll way unto your country houfe, 
And there we'll learn to live contt;ntedly. 
This place is full of charge, and full of hurry; 
No part of fwcetnefs dwelt, about thele cities. 

Mar. '~hi her you will, I wait upon ,your pleafure: 
Live in a hollow tree', Sir, I'll live with yeo 

Leon. Ay, now rOll ilrike a harmony, a true one, 
:t.Vhen your obedience waits upon your hufband. 
,~rhy., now I dorlt upon you, love ye dearly; 
And my rouJh na ure falls, like roaring 11reams, 
Cle rly and fwelo!tly into yo"r embrates. 
Oh, what a jewe! is a wom:m excellent, 
A wife, a virtuous, and a noble woman ~ 
, 'Vh n we meet fuch .. we b ar our ibmI's 011 both fidell, 
, And through the world WI', hold our current virtues. 
, Alone we are 5n 10 medals, only f"'ce , 
, And wear 00.1" fortunes out ill ufelefs lludOl\fS.' 

ommand you nOl\'; aod eafe llle of that trouble; 
pn b as humble to you as a {ervant. 
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. Bid whom you pleafe, in"lte 'our 11ublc friends, 
"rhey 111JIl be welcome ~l , now exp lCllI:e 
H~s bO\llld you faft ~nto the chain of goodllCfs. 
[Clajhhzg!wortlJ, n cry wi/bin.] Do\\,n with their fworo 

. What noi~ is this r what.aifl1l<lt cry) . 
J.far. 'Tis 10lid too. 

Sure there's fome mifchief done j' th' frrce"t; lookout II er.e~ 
L eon. L'ook out, :lnd help. 

Enter a Srr'l.'ttn/. 
~r~v. Oh, Sir, the DUKe Med' na­
Leon. What -of the Dlike M dina:? , 
&rt'f.J. Oh, fweet gentleman, is almofrllaiu ! 
1I1Rr. Away, away, mxi help him; 

All the hou e help. ' IE~'it Sr.'VON!. 
-Ltoll. How! tlain? Why, Margaritt3, 

\Vife, fu~ fome new device they have a·foot :lg:lin, 
ome trick upon my credit; I /ball meet it. 

l'J. rather guide a /hip imperial, 
Alone, and ill a fiorm, than r 'one wom:t . 

E,zlfr Dukt, Saucbiot Alo,zzo, mId Servant. 
Mm'. How came YO ll hurt, Sir? 
i)lIk,. I fell Ollt with my friend, lile lloL!e eoland. 

1.1y eaufe was naught, for 'twas :lbout your [.Clnour·j 
And he that wrOl;ll!;s the innocent ne'er proffer, 
-& And he has left me thlSs.;' fur charity, 
Lend me a bed to eafe n y tortur'd hody, 
T-hat ere 1 perilh 1 may 1hew my l>c:nitence. 
1 fear I'm {lain. . 

Lro,:. Hell', gentlemen, to carry him. 
There OIall be nothing iu this houfe, my Lord, 
But as your own. 

Buk I thank)'e noble Sir. 
Leo'l. To bed W1£ i rn; and, wife, give Y<Jtlr attend.1D eo 

[Ex(uIJll)uk(" Smlt'iio, Aloll. 1I1arg. alld /)'~MI. 
Enter J~1I11. 

Lto". Afore me, 
'Tis rarely counterfeited. 

:JUdi.. True, it is fo, Sir; 
, And take you heed this iaft bloW do not (poil ye.' 
He is not hurt, ouly we made a fcuAle, 
AJ tho' we pl1rpos'd anger: that fame [cratch, 
On's hand he took, to colour all; and draw cQmpallion, 

That 
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That he 'mi.,.ht get ihto 'our ho fe more llnnin~ly. 
I mull: l1otfray ; frand 1I0W, and YOll're a hravc: fellow; 

Lt!on. I thank ye, noble Colohel, and 1 honour reo 
• Never be quiet I (Ex;, Juan. 

Enltr jl[(7':~(7rill{r. 
ar. He's mo!!: defper:tt ill, Sir; 

, d Ot thinK t"efe ten nloluhs will l'ecOI'er him • 
.. Lfol/. Docs he hire my hOllfe to pl:1y the foul in , 
Or does it frand on fail y ground? \I\' e're h:l llnted . , , 
Are',all mea and their wives trou bled with dreams thlls? 

1IIar. What ai~ you, Sir? : 
Leo/!. N~y, wh:lt ail YOLl, (weer wife, 

'To pllt thde daily pafrillles em m.\' p.lricllct") 
"Vhat doft thou fee ill me, that I thou'd (liner thi, ? 
, H ;,,,e I not done my part like a true huiband, 
, And paid fom e defperate debts you bevel' loo"'..l for ~ 

, }.[a,'. You have done handfolllt:ly, I mull confers, Sir: 
, Leon, H:.vc I not ept thee \\'<!"in.~ lil.c a hJw : , 

, And watch'd thee with delights, to fa tisfy tbee, 
, The very tithes of which had \\'on a widow:' 

1Ifar, Alas, I pity yeo 
Leon. Thou'lt make me angly; 

Thou' ntv Cr f:l\v'fl: l1Ie lTI:1d yet • 
• ",far. ,You are always; 

¥ ou carry a kind of bedlam ftillltbout re. 
Lson. If thou purru'll';r.le farther, I run £turk mad. 

If you have more hhfl duk ... ' lor gentlemen, 
To lie here on your cure, llhall be d fpe(ate • 
I knolV the trick, :lno you /hall feel I liliow it, 
Are ye fo hot, that no hedge can contain ye r 
I'll have thee let blood in all the veins about thee ; 
I'll have thy thou~;hts found too. and h'lve them open'.!, 
Thy fpirits purg'd, for thore are they chat fire ye. 
The ,mllid /hall be thy mifrrefs, thou the maid, 
:And all her tervile 1 bours thou /ha lt reach at, 
And go throug cheerfully, or elfe: fleep 'empty. , 
That aid /hall lie by me, to te'Jcn you duty ; 
You in a palJet by, to humble ye, 
And grieve fol' llnt you lofe, ,holl floli}h, 'I.IJir.lmi <WomaN.' 

Jl,-Jar. I've loil Il'I yfeJf, Sir, • 
And all that was my bale [elf, difobedien.cej' [Kludt. 
My wantOflJlefs, mv ftubbornnefs I've loft too, 

• F ' Anti 
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And IlOW, by that pnrc f~il:h t. 0.1 wi -c.; m'e crOWIl\\ witb, 
nv v()urOWIl nohkm:ls----

o'J:COIl. i ('~l'm'r, b(·~~'tlr('--bn"Jt you 1J{) .f<'leb tfO'LU ? 
-1>lar. ]..'''' 'by my ·,'rl.m/aller, 1;~. 
aJt·oll . .A"d art '11,,01' t1'7:0" , ,.,d)' /;Oll~/l ? 
l\Iar. 'II ('Ii , fra N 'willjbr'; l' iI , 

1.1'(/11 • • 1 t :ike'Y0ll L1Jl,~~nd \\'e.11' you nc;."t my heart;.... 
See :Y0ll be'~\'OI:th it.---

, EJIler ,/fltrn. 
1\ \V. \\~at ',,;ith y ot! .' 

A lt, i ,"0111 to 'teli Ill\" La,h;, 
here is a flll lo111e fdlu';\' \\'mlid {,Iill fpeak with h('r. 
,z·,t01l. 'TisCacafogo; kce'p him fl'olll the DlIkt', 

The Duke from him; :lnon he'll yiela 115 1.1l1ghtC'r. 

. / 

Alt. IVho'c iJ iI, p;"n/r ."0", Ibnt ql·r. !bnll drlnul I.>;m ? 
Er ft:rms nt <i.lIar rlJJlt /· "t'af(lII, /,di of "..>: i ,.'(. 

Leon. To t/x crll'''- 'Luit/. bim; 'tis Ibr -tf,.u,,1.:m·d's dm, 
Fit cow,'for fucb brqjls. Sbould /)1' be niy, 
Sny I'm at bomr; 1I11"..I·itlJy as lie is, 
HI" II "'rr/, il1to au t7tlgrr-/;olr /0 jhuJI 111e, 

All:. I'll dijprfr /Jim Ibm. [Exit. 
Lcon. Now, Malgari rta, comes ytlUr t rial 011: 

The Duke peas ~'Oll; :lc'luir yourrelf to him; 
I put you to the te ll j you ha,'e my trufl, _ 
1\1) cOllfidellc~, my lov,e. 

111"r. I wiH ae(erve 'em. [Exit. 
Leon. Jl!l.[ 'Lvork iJ dOlle, OIld 1tO'tfJ my heart's at cafe. 

I ,'u,d jJj rrv "., look, jhe 111eon: mrj.ail'/v j 
~ . ~ 

ANd 1101l/y jhall my love ,'cward orr for I. 

He qA'l,o betrays his rights; tbe hl1jba,lll/ s righfJ, 
'.l'o pride OIIi1 ... .JJant{)l1nrjs ; or ",),:bo dnJies 
AjJe/lion to the hearl he h.''IJ f"bdu'd, 
FIJI/fit; bi1 daim to mal//;ood 01/(1 bllmanifJ'. [Ex;t, 

~S C ENE. A C}\:uriber; 
Duke dijeo'IJrr'd in a N;gbt.g.o~o". 

D,elu. "Vhy, now this is moil excellen t invention. 
I /ball fucceed, fpite of this huffing hulbllnd. 

, .. This {ceue is entirely, an~ very judicioufly, altered for repre- ' 
(entation; and is given to the reader in preference to the origin.1l, 
wtlich it was thou&1It w:c:ctr~J'yto omit, io,orderto,prc:.vent COllfufion. 

_ I caD 
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I can b It fmlle to think mol w:lry fpollies 
T he foollettllre deceiv'd. 

. .E lI f er JIarSarittt1 •. 
• \\"1IO'.S rhere? :'oIr love ? 

.,110,-. 'Tis I, I'nl' Lord. 

I D utl". AI e VOll ;tlone, fweet fricn.l ? 
r. Alone', ~nd come to in1ui r<: how your wounds nrc. 

D ukc. I have [Jonc, L.ldy ; not, h~lrt a out lIle; 
~y tlam:t!,es 1 did hut co.unterfeir,. . . 
An~ feig-n\1 rhe q. larrel to en 0 .1' YOll, Lady •. 
I am :IS 11,11;-; :ll1d .\S full 01 health, 
As high i'1 blood--

Jr. ,,.. As low in hlood, YOll mean: 
Dilhuneil rhoughts deb:lle rhe gre:ltell birth; 
·The 1ll.11l rhat:le unworthily, Iha' ennobled,. 
Sullies his honour. 

Dukr. N ay, nay, my Margarirt:!; 
Come to my (Ol ch, and there let's l i~i lo\'C S 1:lOgl1ag-e. 

AJar. IN ould you take that which I've no right to give? 
Steal wedlock's property; and in his houfe, . 
·He11eath rhe roof of hinl that entertains you,­
Would you his wife betray ?- Will you become 
Th' uilglllleful viper, who, reftnr'd to life, . 

euolll'd lhe bre:t fr whi c'h f:lv'd him?' . 
D«kr. Le~n'e thefe dull thoughts to mortifY;l1g' penance; 

l.et li t', wi ile Jov is lully, prove irs power. 
Mar. III willIes, once, my Lord, my mind debas'd: 

Oll fO llnd my we:'kne'~ , wanted to enfnnre it : 
hal .eflll, I own my fault, bllt '[j repented. 

J 0 more rhe WJlltoll IVla rgar;tta IlGt\· , 

13m tbe h; fie wife of Leon. Hi& great merir., 
Ilis 1l1.1uly letld rnp.fs , his I'lo~,le nature, 
(:ommand ft'Oll\ me afiection in return, 
Pure a eil:eem C'1Il otrer. He b:15 won me; 
lowe him ill! my heart. 

Du1·c. Indeed, fai r L tly, 
Th is jet ill6 well beeon 5 a [pri~htly b .1Uty. 
L ove prllllljlts to c ebrate fLIIJl ill1er i ;!~b rs. 

' 0 more melllt"nw'. ; lec me pre fs you to me, 
lid ltill with Ill)' I..iffes--- . 
Jllar. 1 IIV, then, w'rhin, there! 

J • 'F : 
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Leon. Did you cal!, my '1.t'{fr; o/'you, my Lord? 
,raJ if you ,' G,'bee IDot Qt'ollU.1 IIII' ?-No lIn/llN'r! 
How do you,' my good LOI'd? IFhnl, 0141 'fo/'d i 
'l\ Ie thinks ) Oll lock b,ut poorly OIl th:s nl~tter, 
:Has my wife IVOl'ndid YOLl? You Il'ere Il'ell hefore. \ 

Duke. 111""c /.Ju,' / dJ(/IJ r't'cl' ; jjm'c youI' frlroaL'/; i,-. 
1 feci too ''''',,& olrriJdy. " 

L~oJl. I iir'il, Sir--Alldnn'l,!'your G,'acejboillmow , 
J {'all (/S ,'codify pardon (lJ rr'rvlllgc. ' 

lie' c(J1!!(ortcd; a/l isf01:l?; flltOb , 
Duke. I thal1k you, L~it' . 
Lco1l. \Vi(e, you ,Ire a right one; 

And. now, wah u:lknown nati ons I dare tndl: yeo 
11l. No,mOleft:igu'd fi~IHS, my Lord, they never profper. 
, Enler L o"(1I zo. 
Lor. Plcnfl you , Si,', 

l!J1"e ",111710t k((p tlJis groJ.. fat ma1l.;11 order; 
FIe fwrars Ix'" ha'b'c admittane.' to fIIy Lady, 
A 'lfl,wls aboll/ and clamours mofl outrageol'/ly. 

Leon. Let him come 1Ip-W/if(, here's ar~olhcr fuill1' 
I 'Ve fOlgot; h'as bUIl.!igDjl1,fJ i1J /be ",liar, 
ilfoJ:i llg 111.1 c".flu bis mi}11'/:J]i's. 
1ri// your GI ace pl'1'7IIil us /0 produa a 1'i'l;)01? 

Duke. ]..'u illO,'C all tbat ,uem,', 1 1'CtJII1l, Dolt L eolt . 
Leon. Here eomes the porplls; he's devililb drunk. 

L et m.e frand by. 
Enter Cacnfoli l) d"unk, 

e'l,a. "''l'rr( is my bona roba? Ob, )eu'rc nIl bere. Wl~v, 
J dOl,'t fi'mji!op-d"(Jg'lI/J~IJ1Jpo/fnliol, p or,wrfully pOlioN'd 
-ICPll d,'i,';, v..'JfU H rBot', and beat him Loo. <fum wjJat 
care lfor caplain, ; l'm full ~fGrrd: ~JJitJr j ,bc Inc, 17':­
cIl'l1 t COU1'tfgr,-Sv,.'crt 111rJ. ]1,!arg m'i fla, le/ I1It kifi :bcc­
j'i,u1' l.:iJ1csflall tny lIle f or bis kid-'il/g. 

Leon. front rw.'o uid ) '014 ? 
' Caca. Si".' 
Leon. 1.0:4 off ti,e wretch. 
Duke. Mofl,filfhy figurc, truly . 
{;:ll:a, Fill ;'Y.' cJ/" YOII'"C ' a Irl lJff; ;;£f J CalJ buy alJ of 

J Olt, Jour ,'!.vi't·(s o]ul all. ' 
J lIan. Sill';' and PC jiiC';t. 
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Cacao Sprak you to.YOIl l" crfllitll"J, gqod Cllptaitl Holf-p'!.'l' 
rll not /a ~e thy paw n in. 

1ltoll. \ hich of the hutt.s is thy n1iilreii ? • 
CaclZ. Butt ill thy beJly. 
Le.III.· There are two in thine, I'm Cure, it is grown fo 

/non Ctrom . ' , 
r •• ElItt in' th y fnce. , 

LUI, . G:J, carry him til fleep; [E.t·it C.w:. 
, en he is fober, let him OUl to rail, 
Or anti himfclf; It here will be l\() loIs of him. 

E llie,. Percz and Ejlifil1lil'. 
L enn , 'Vho's this; my l\laho'llld conlin? 
PCI'. Good Sir, 'Lis I'ery good: wou'd I'd a hOllfe tOO, 

F or there's no talking in the open air. 
You have pretty feat, · yoll have the luck on'e-. 
A pretty l:tdy too, I have mifs'd both; 
My carpenter hllil! in a mifl:, I ,rhnnkllim. 
D<1111e the courtery to iet ll'Ie fee it, , 
See it (}i1Ce more, Bllt I {hall cry for anger. 
I'll hire a chandler's /bop clofe LInder ye, 
And for my fookry, fell foal' nnd whip-cord. 
J -ay, if YOII dO'llor laugh now, and bugh ,heartily. 
\-OLl are a fool, Coz. 

Leall. I rmltt laugh a lit{le ; 
And nolV I've done. CO?, thOli flmlt liv with me, . 
My merry Coz, the world 1h~1l not di"orce us: 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou lhalt never WlI.Ilt • 
Will this content thee? 

Pt,.. I'll ry, ami then be tnankful, 
ndeed' I will, and I'll -be noneil: 0 ye ; 
~d live a livallow here, I ' mull confefs. 

\Vifc, I forgive thee all if thOI<! be henell', 
And at thy pail, I believe thee excellent. 

Eflifi If I prove.orherwif¢, let me beg firfr; 
ldm'. Hold, this is },.ollrS, fome re,'ompeoce [01' fervice, 

VCe it to nobler ends th, 1 he th .. t g-aveit. 
J)"h. And 'this is yours, YOlAf tr{" commiffiqn; Sir. 

row you're a c:lF-tuin. _ 
, L'oJi. ~ol-l're a noble Prince, .Sir; 
And now a laJdier. 

JII~'I. Sir; I ' 1 wait upoli yO" through aU fortunes. 
F' J A/gil, 



66 RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIF.!, • 
Allin. And 1. 
All. And I muO: neefls attend my mifirefs. 
l .cIIII. Will you go, Sifter'? 
ALI. Yes, indeed, good brother: 

hl\'C two ties-, miNe own blood, ;_.:d my mifirefs. 
;lJm'. Is ihe your finer? . 

. L coli. Yes, Il1deed, good wIfe, • \ -n.d my beR fifier, for Ihe prov'd fo, wench, 
Whel} The deceiv'd YOli \\ ith a loving- hufband. ,/ 

./fIt. I wou'd Aot deal fo truly for ~t fl:~l1lge l' . / 
jl[ar. Well, I cou'd chide ye, but it Inli!t be lovingly, 

And like :l fiOer. 
\ I'll bring you on your wa.)" and fcail: ye nobly,_ 
F oc now I have an honcfl: heart to love re, 

,And then dt'livtr YOll to the blue Neptune.. 
JIIOl1. Your colours you mull wear, and wear 'em 

proudly, 
,",Tear 'em before the bull~t, alll] in blood too. 
And aU the world !halllmow we're virtue\ ferv.ants. 

DJI~·I'. And all the world Ihall know, a no?le mind. 
MlIkes women beautiful, lind ellvy blind. 

LUII/. All you wh" mean to le~d a happy life,. 
:FiI111eOl$1l to rule, ami the.rl to hav.e a wifeL 

lioNI> O f TnE FIFTH ACT. 
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G OOD nigbt, our wor/by fr i{//(II, "ltd may you parI 
Each wilh aJ lIlerry and as frre a beart 

A s you callie hi/her; to thnft noble (yu. 
nat deign /0 fmil. 011 our poor faeu/tiff, 
And'give a blrjJillg to our laoourin<~ wds, 
As ".l't hope mtlny 10 fuel> forlun"p,.,ds 
'F'htir O'Lun drjirfS, wives fair as light, as cha/lt; 
'1o.lhoji: Iblll Ihu by j)i/e, 'Lui'llts made in bajll. 
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tt?!/ical Editiolt. 

A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET! 
A COMEDY BV MRS. CENTf.IVRE. 

AS PERFOR.M£O A:rTfi E TDU.TRF..1l0YAL DROJlS.JoANt. 

*tgulattti /romlb. };)llllllilt~]3oou, 6) ;'r",ijjio" if tbe il1<lllagm, 

11: MR.ll)opltins PROMPTER. 

C 11 A RAe s 11 k IS 'T Ie K $. 

A. (or bi cins a foot, t do not concci\'e h.ow lh:1.t "lQ be any hlol In .. buflu.nd ~bo I 
a!rcaJy po(fcfrcd of. Golld efta - For D(HI GU'1.Mlan , 1 btl .... 1 an rule him a.llbtllt. 
fit .-Thl.is alUac lhe !)Oliliclt rl.-Mune\-t hat will purcba.('c(:\,cry tbln[(. L()l'RZ. 

My hnrt i. the: proper fphCre wbere Love rend« t could he quit tu t be w td be n" 
where foulld ; and yet V;'uiante I lin in doubt [ C.,. Rdl I.'J.) What'. nl.U "TtLI . 

I arc not CQnfclou. of ;ony cUlbonouralltc adiol'l to any tllttn, muehler. to tour I.or\l ip_ 
Tbe woman you Jook. for it not h.rc ; but there is {omcthtng in tbl, ream which I '11 rre ... 
tenc from your ftQM at.tbc ha.:;.rd of mV life. ,.~r;O£ ltICK. 

ow a fmllil part of this twent y thOLlfllrW pouads provide. for her In a nuoner" ud tbe 
ren b mr u_n.-T~ i. nothinS tu be sot In lhb lIfe wlrhou t J~lIcy,-A(Hbcirt. 1 Ih:llt 
be trlct'd of my d:au,bter and mone, too, that', worn of alt. I'EDRO. 

The Kirk hlf It.;neti u. Scotfmea. We arc: kcpt (0 rhur at b~lmt Iha' we f,cd lIt .. Can. 
nibal, .broad.- 1ia, L:t, ha! a pbilofopblcal wench! Tlld , it Illa Irft t1m~ t ever tnCI# a 
.oman had AI'Iy buitlocr. with the CD nd of l man.- Methl. tu ttl-e(e illttt~e. wblcb .. elale 
to tbe mi nd I re vcry iu6pld. - l'het.I,.verflition ofbodlc. b cnucb morc dhcttina·-t h:a"c 
:i naturaltcndenC:f ill mc to the ftcOl . COL. HRITUN. 

Rul", hulV, mOD! The dee! pike out ,' eer cen, and then 'lC '11 rce .the hattl', )'e l'ortlp,lfc 
Ukc.-Gin 1 hear malr ()' ycr <sm. dceJ 0' mf faol Sir b ... ., He crnt vcr crIMm -<; 'D r­
di"na \!udcrna.l1d. 5c:otfman" tonlue. He fee sin Ve can underftand a 8c:otfmlln', "rlp.­
" 'ha', the b),ter moo now Sirl--Gln t br '0\ raa, Sir, the Olon tho.t 'lid tnt lced, ~lId :''1 

- he dlt1 , the decl be "1.)' landlord, bell my winter. quar ll"u . an d a rape "lTil 'Ahlding(he~t, It 11 
1 du RlIt lick bim a. ling u I elill haud a lUck I" my hund - <;11, nlllT'l'lr mtlft. 0 Ult flLl I 
here ' . twa \.0 twa. Din!la {~'r ,Jr. Gibby ftulldl b, lC tor the honour of Scotland OI HIn'. 

Met!\inlr.. a dilmond ring" a van addU; . In the lillie fnSer of. (tcnl\clllu - r::!end 
mclhinlt.l hue. vcr, pretty hilud-;Uld verr whltc--.. ot! !he fha)1e I-In my Gplru •• n it It 
a \·try fine lllapcd hand, ~Ild becollle, a diamond ring a" well u t bc £irft !,~nd~c " III , I)r. 
f ugal.-Now in my nliod 1 tab (nuff' with I very Ja.otce ur.-WeH, 1 am perl LlaU;!t f WAnt 

nothln, but a (,4,.·ach and a ti.tle t o make me a \Cry fine sentlcnuln . 1.1sSARllU, 
If J ge but the five hund red pouO(1I my Lord-irit tbefame tbJ.na tu nw: __ bettler you,. 

ton be hanR'd or nul my Lord. Al.CUA1~1t., 
1 1m all truth, all to \'C, all £aicl,1, and know~no JeAh)u. (cau.- Therc II' 'I\lfe whitb 1 

• mutt not re\eat. Ob ttVnk how f .b.onour en obUf= your reJ[, then allow a WOmJIll m.v he 
bDunJ flV tbe rarue rule te lteeVI$ecret, VrOLAI"TE, 

1 fi.r.d he j, a JtDUC'1;IUn, and If he II but un .rrlfd t 'Cl101d be coatent to loUo.,.. him al l 
• the wurtd O\"n-.- Pula I tea I 1. tbat the belt treat fOU can etve • brlf at ,"our 1,"gin •• Co. 

lonell-lfl take a lea(e iL muft be (or lif. Colc.nel. t"lABELI..A. 
If 1 kneW' wbn pxc fOU fbat tiJ:L& I'd lev her eye. out, (0 1 .... ou'd --Crooted lep ! 1 'ft 

have you to kntJw SI.rra.b J.my , wa. nncr-Your maHer 1 hope undno.anch le", bCtlcr 
than you-do Sin III . IN'II;. 

III my ovlldna Ruthl"l ehlrrnt thatd not Ithanze.-What I do ynu uke DIe for 1 "0 .. 
.. lee in love aff.ir.! 'fha' I hu~ not pratt-ired thc alt U.,c J b,a'fe bec" In. Donna Violan te'. 
(ervicc, yct I have nOLloR 'bettle')!r "fa ch..1mbt: loll. 'LOA.A. 

EDINBURG: 

.a11h.apoT!o ~rS, '" Tni: MhalI'iS,/or '.l5elT, LDNI)ON, 1781. 
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PROLOG UE. 

o [jR Author f ears the criticks oflhe)lasr, 
lVho like B arbariaJl s Jpare II~rJo: nor age ; 
Sl,t t " les at th~fo cenJors in th.·pit 
Who think good ntlturejhews .:; 'want of w it. 
Such malice oh! what Mufe can undergo it P 
T o Jave thelllfelvrs t :y always damn the poet. 
0111" Author Jlies from Juch a partial )Ilry, 
As w ary lovers from the n),mphs of Drury: 
To t.he f e'lu candidjudges fOl" a Jmile 
2he humbly Jues to rrcolllpeufe her toil; 
<To the bright circle of the f air/he next 
Commits her caufe , wit/] anxiolls doubts perplext. 
Where canjhe withJllrh hopes ~(favollr klle:i 
As to thofe j udges who her frailties J eel ? 
A few miflakes her fex may w ell eXCl/ft, 
:And Juch a plea no w oman jhould rifufe : 
1.( }he {uceceds a woman gail1S applauJc; 
What flmale but mttf/ favour Juch a caufe ? 
H er faults--'Iuhat,t'er they ar~-e'en paft 'em ~y, 
And only a ll her beauties jix your eye. 
b plays, like vdfelsJloating 011 the fear 
There's none Jo 'Wife to -know their dytinjl: 

• In this howe' er the pilot's flill appears 
While by the )lars hit cor!flallt courJc he )lUI'S " 
R ightly our Author doer her judgmentjhew, 
T hatfor her fqfttyjhe relies onyou. 
r our approbation Fair Ones! cann't but mO'V~ 
Thofe fiubborn hearts which jitji you taught to JoV(. 
The men mlYi all applaud this play of Ollr:, 
For who dare fa w ith other eyes Iball y ours ? 

Aij 



• lDtamatls lS>erfottat. 

MEN. 

D ON L OP EZ , a gr.tJl-} 
cl~e I) f Portugal, 

Drury-L rtf. • COVerzt-!!-OI:,df 

Mr~ Baddeley. Mr. Dunflall. 

' D o'NFf.L1 ,hiSfOn, } . 
in love with Vitl- Mr. Gamck. 
lante, 

Mr. Lewis. 

Mr. Booth. 

, e 

FREDERICK, a mer_j Mr. Packer~ 
chant, 

DON PeDRO, father Mr. Parfons. 
to Violante, 

Colonel BRITON, a Mr. Smith. 
Scotfman, 

GIBBY, his footman, Mr. Moody. 
LISSARDO, footman .} Mr. King. 

to Felix, 

Mr. Q.!:ick. 

Mr.Wroughto\l:o 

Mr. Wilfon. 

Mr. Woodward. 

'. 

WOM~N. 

dellgned for a n~n .. Mrs. Yates. Mrs. Barry~ 
DONNA VIOLANTE,}' , 

by her father, ill ' • 

love with Felix, 
DONNA ISABELLA, 1 Mlfs Hopkins. Mrs. Mattocks, 

lifter to Felix, J .. . 
lUIS her maid ' Mrs. Bradlbaw. Mrs. Green. 
" ' . ' ~ . 

FLOR.A,miUd~dDon-J Mrs: Vfrighten. Mrs. Pitt. 
na Violante, 

AlguQzil, Atlellliants, Str'6[J; Is, E!fc. 

SCENE LISIlO • 



'.f HEW 0 N D E R. 

ACT r. 

SCENE, a.Jimt. 

Enter DON LOPEZ meetinK FREDERIC ", 

FREDERIC"., 

My Lord, Don Lopez. 
D. Lop. How d' ye Frederick? 
Fred. At your Lordfhip's fervice. I am glad to fee you 

·look fo well my Lord. I hope Antonio's out of danger? 
D. 1,0p. Quite contrary; his fever increafes they tell 

me; and the turgeons are of o~inion his wotlnd is mortal. 
Fred. Your fon Don Felix IS fafe I hope. 
D. Lop. I hope fo too; but they offer large rewards to 

apprehend him. · 
Fred. When heard your Lordfhip from l1im ? 

• D. Lop. Not fince he went: I forbad him writing till 
thepublick news gave him an account of Antonio's health. 
Letters might be intercepted, and the place of hIS abode 
difcovered. 

Fred. " Your caution wno good my Lord. Tho' I am 
" impatient to hear from Felix, yet his fafety is my chief 
"concern. Fortune has malicioufly ftruck a bar between 
" liS in the affairs oflife, but fh has done me the honour 
" to unite our fouls. • 

D. Lop. " I am not ignorant of the frl ' lldfhip between 
" my fon and you: I Rave heard him commend your mo­
,~ rals, and lament your want of noble birth. 

FrM. "That'8 Kature's fauft my Lord. It is fome 
." comfort rrOt to owe one's m' fortunes to one's felf; ytt 
" it is impoffible not to regret he want of nob,e birth. 

Aiij 
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THE WONDER. - 'AliI .. 

D. Lop. " 'Tfs a pity ~nd, ~d fuc~ excellent parts as 
II you are maft r~of . ~? ~b ,e~lipfed ~}'"dlea~l exti-dC­
" ti on, 

Fred. " Such commendation wocld make me vain my. 
".:t.ord did you not caft in the: a' lay of my extrattiorr. 

D. L op. "There ' s no condition ofl ife without its cart's, 
" and it is the perfection, of a lllan to wear 'em as cafy as 
" he can: this unfortunate duelof mr fon's does <:iOt pafs 
" withoutimpreflion ; bllt fin ce it is paft prevention all rriy 
." conc~rn is now how he mayefcape the punifr lt!ent ," 
If Antonio dies Felix ffi.all fo r Engla'l~. You ha,e been 
thel'e ; what fort of people m'e the Engl i1h} 

Fred. My Lord, the Eng lilb are by nature what the an ­
cient Romans were by difc ipline, courageous, bold, hardy , 
and in love with Liberty. Liberty is the idol of the En­
g lilb, under whmc banner all the nation lills : g ive but the 
word for L iberty, and {haight more armed legions would 
appear than France and Philip keep in co nita 1t pay ~ 

D. Lop. I like their principles ~ who does not wifu r. t' 

.freedom in all degrees of life ? tho' commOl1 prudencc 
fometimes makes lIs aa agaillfl. it, as I am now obliged to 

,do; for I intend to marry my daughter to Don Guzman, 
,wp.s>m I ,expett from Holland every day, whither 'he went 
to take po{[effion of a large eftate left him by his uncle. 

\,. FI'ed. You will oot furely fac.rifice the lovely lfabella to 
age, avarice, and a fool; pardon the expreffion my Lord; 

~ but my concern for your be'auteous daughter , tranfp9rts 
me beyond that good manners which I ought to pay your , 
Lordfhip's prefeoce. : ' 
~. Lop. I cann't deny the juftnefs of the charaCter 

Frederick; but you are not infenfible what I ha"l! fufE:r­
d. bY .thefe wars; and he has two things which r~nde! 

• him very agreeable to me for a fl'm.in-law, he is nch 
. and wc;ll born:. as for his being a £be-I, I do l1't corlceive 

thaw that, ean be any blot in a hufuand \V·ho is already 
po{[e{[ed o,f a good eftate. ---Aupoor faIT] indeed is a.very 

,fcandatous thing, aad fo are your poor wits in my opi­
nio'll, who have nothing to be ,'ain of but the infide of 
their fculls . Now for Don Guzman, I know I can rule 

.him as I think fit . This is atti ng th~ politick part :Jfrc • 
• derick, without vhich it is impoffi.blt tp keep up the port 
of thi~ life 



:Au L . TIfE WONJ}n. 
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Fr.rd. But iYe.~"O.u nu confidcratian for your daugh- \ 
,ur's w Ifare.nlY l:;ord1. . -

D_ Lop. I s a hllfband of t\v.enty thollfand cro\vnI} 
-yeru:no confideration? now I think it a v ry good con­

lidcration . 
. • Fred. One way my Lord. But what will the world 
fay 0 {ucb a mat~h? : 

Ir.' r 'I. Sir, I value .not the world a: button. 4 

Fred. I canno~ tllink your daughter can have any irt-
dina ti for [uch a hufband: . • 

D. Lop. Thcre believe you are pret y much in the 
right, tho' it is a fecret which I never had the curiolity 
to inquire into, nor I believe ever fhall.-Ioclinatiol 
quotha! Parents would have a fine time on 't if they coo­
fulted their childrflos' inclinations! "I'JJ venture yau a 
" wager that in all tlJe garrifon towns in Spain and For­
" tugal during the late war there was not three women 
" who have not had aIL i'lclination to every officer in th 
" whole army; does it therefore follow that their fath rs 
" ought to pimp for them?" No, no, Sir; it is not a fa­
ther's bufinefs to follow his children3' inclinations till he 
Blakes himfeff a beggar. 

F" ;;. But till is of another nature my Lord. 
D. Lop. Look ye Sir, I refolve /he {hall marry Don 

Guz.man the moment he arriv s. Tho' I could not govern 
my fan I will my daughter I affure you. 

Fred. This match my Lord is more prepoftcTaus than 
• th.lt which you pl paCed to your fan, from whtnce arofe 

thi, fatal quarreJ.-Don Antonio's fifter Elvira wanted 
beauty only, but Gu'zman every thing but--

D. Lot- Money-and tlJat will purchafe every thing; 
ruld fa adieu. (E it. 

Fred. Monftrous! thefe a:r tlJe refoJutlQns which de­
{hoy the comforts of ~atrimony.-H is rich and well-' 
horn; powerful arguments indeed! could I but add them 
to the friendlhip f DOJ1 F lix what might 1 not hope? 
But a merchant and a grandte of S)-'lin are inconfiftent 
names.-Liifardo ! from whence came YGU ? 

Enter LlssAxDa in a ridillghabit. 
I.4f. That letter will iot rm u Sir. 

nil. I hope your mc: • r' {afd 
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' . Liff. I left him fa; I ha~ another to deliver wl\ich re-
quires hafre:-You mofr humble Iervaiit Sir. [Bowing-. • 

. Fnd. To Violante I fuppo[e. 
Lifo The fame. [Exit 
Fred. reads. ] " Dear Frederick! the two chief bleffing; 

II of this life are a friend and a miftrefs; to be debarred ~he 
" fight of thofe is not to live. I hear noiliing of Antonio's 
" death, ,;md therefore refolve to venture to thy lroufe this 
.. evenjng. impatient to fee Violante, and embrace my 
"friend. Your's. F ELIX." , 

Pray H eaven he comes undifcove'i-ed.-Ha! Colonel 
;Briton! 

Enter Colonel BRITON in a r idinghabit. 
Col. Frederick, I rejoice to fee thee. 
Fred. What brought you to Lilbon Colonel ? 
Col. La fortwle de la guerre, as the French fay. I have 

commanded thefe three 1aft years in $pain, but my coun­
try has thought fit to frrike up a peace, and-give. us good 
Protefrants leave to hope for Chrifrian burial; fo I re­
folved to take Li£bon in my way home. 

Fred. If you are not provided of a lodging Colonel, 
pray command my hou[e while you fray. 

Col. If I were Cure I thould not be trolablefome i wou'd 
-accept your offer Frederick. 

Fred. So far from trouble Colonel, I thall take'it as a 
particular favour. What have we here ~ 

Col. My footman: this is our country drefs YQU muft 
know, which for the honour of S£otland I ma.ke all my • 
fervants wear. 

Enter GIBBY ill a Highland dreJs. 
Gih. What. mun I de with the horfe~, and like yer Ho­

.nour? They will tack cald gin they frand in the caufewey. 
Fred. Oh, I'll take care of them. What hoa! Vafquez ! 

E.lf{r VASQ.YEJ,. 

Put thofe horfes wh,ich ~hat honefr fellow will thew you 
into my ftable, do you hear, anr,l feed: them well. 

raj. Yes Sir.~Sir, by my malter's orders I am, 
Sir, your mofr obfequious humble fervant. Be pleafed to 
lead the way" . 

Gib. ' Sbleed! gang jer gate Sir, and I fall follow yeo 
Ife tee hungry to feed on compliments. ,. , [E~jt. 

4 



AEO. T!! WOND 'l. 9 , - , 
Fred. ffa, ha! a comicalfellow.-Well, how do ou 

like our country Colonel ?' 
Col. 'Why faith Frederick, a man might pafs his time 

'Cgreeably enough withinfide (If a nunnery; but to be­
hold/ucb troops of foft, plump, tender, melting, wilhin&", 
Jla-y, willing, girls too, thro' a damn'dgrate, gives us BrI­
tons !trong tempultions to plunder. Ah Frederick! your 
priefts a1 e wicked rogues; they immure Beauty for their 
own proper ufe, and fhew it only tll the laity to creat~ dt:­
fires aM inflame aCi ounts, that they may purchafe par-­
dons at a dearer rate. 

Ft·ed. I own wenching is fomething more difficul here 
than in England, where womens' liberties are fubfervient 
to their inclinations; and huibands feem of no effeet but to 
take care of the children which their wives provide. 

Col. And d<>es reftraint get .the better of inclination 
with your women here? No, I '11 be fworn not even ill 
fourfeore. Do n't I know the conftitution of the Spanifh 
ladies ? • , 

Fred. And of all the ladies where you come Colonel J 
you were ever ~ man of g'allantry. 

C~l. .Ah }'redt'rick! tne Kirk half ftarves us Scotf­
men, We are kept fo {harp at home that we feed like 
Cannibals abroad. Hark ye, hall: thou never a pretty ac­
quaintance now that thou wbuldll: confign over to a friend 
for alf an hour, ha? 

Fr!d. Faith Colonel I am the wont pimp in Chriaen-
• dom; yo had better tnlll: to your own luck: the women 

will foon find you out I warrant you . 
Col. Ay, but it is dangerous foraging in an enemy's 

country; . and fince I haVe fame ha.pes of [. eing my own 
again I had rather purchnf. my pleafure than nlD the hal. 
zard of a ililetto in my guts. "'Egad 1 think I mu 'en 
" marry, and facrifice my body for the good of my 1.'1 
Wilt thou recommend me to a wife then, one that is will-

• 'ng to exchange her mQidor s for Engljfh libtrty? ha, 
friend? . 

Fred. Slie muft be very handfome I fuppoft. 
Col. The hand,fomer the better--but be fure lhe ha 

an~. . • 
Fred. Ar, ay, and fom~ gold. 

'. 
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001. Oh, very much gold; I !h~ll never be abfe to fwal-

low the matrirOOnial pill if it he not well gilded. · , " 
Fred. Puh! beauty will make it ll ide down nimbly. 
Col. At firO: perhaps it may; but the fecond or thir<! 

dofe will choke me.---I confers Frederick women are 
the pretti eft playthings in nature; but gold; fubftan1:ial 
gold! gi vcs' em the air, the mien, the ib9pe, the graee,and 
beauty, of a goddefs. . , 

Fred. And has not gold the fame divinity in their eyes 
"Colonel ? <-

Col. Too often--" Money is the. very god of Mar­
" riage ; the poets drefs him in a faffron robe, by which 
.. they figure out the golden deity, and his lighted torch 
4' bhuZMS thofe mighty charms whi~h encflurage us to lift 
" under his' banner/~ 

None marry DOW for love, no, that's a jell : 
The felffame ba\,gain fi ryes for wife and beall. 

Fred. You are alwa.ys gay Colonel. Corne, iliaU we 
take a refre!hing glafs at my houfe, and confIder what has 
heen faid? -

Cal. I have two or three cGmpliments to difcharge for 
rome friends, and then I fhall wait on you with Jlleafure. 
Where do you live? 

Fred. At yon' corner-houfe with the green rails. • 
. Col. In the clofe of the evening I will endeavour'to kifs 
'your hand. Adieu. [Exit. 

Fred. I !hall expeCt you with impatience. [Exit. 

SCENE, a room in DON LoPEz's houfl. 

Enter Is~BE LLA ,and IN IS her maid. 
Inu. For goodnefB fake Madam where are you going 

in this pet? 
• Anywhere to avoid matrimony. The thoughts of 

a Ii . and is as terrible to me as the ~ght of a hobgoblin. 
. Int.!. Ar, of an old.hulband; ut if you-may chufe for 
yourfe.1f I fancy mat~ony w@ld be no fuch frightful 
thing to you. 

lJab. You are pretty much in the right luis; but to be 
, lorc'd into the arms of an idiot, " a fneaking, 1nivelling, 

" drivelling, avaricious, fool!" who has neither pedon to· 
pleafe the eye, -fenfe to. Cbarmthe car, nor g,enerofit, to 
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fupply thofe defe8:s. Ah lnis! wh3t pleafant lives 
women lead in England, where duty wears no fetter .but. 
inclination! Th~ cuftom of our country enflaves us from 
" ur very cradles, firft to our parents, next to our hulhands, 
lind when Heaven is fo kind to rid us of both thefe our 

, broth~rs ftiil ufurp authority, and expeCt a: blind obe­
dience from us; fe that maids, wives, or widows, we are 
little bet ter than !laves to the tyrant man; therefore to 
avoid their power I refolve to caft myfelf into a mp?a-
ftery. _ . • 

Ini •. That is, ytu 'II cut your own throat to avoid 
another's doing it for you. Ah Madam! thofe eyes tell me 
you have no nun's f1dh about you. A monaftery quo 
tha! where you '11 wilh yourfelf into the greenfickll fs in 
a month. 

{fab. What care I, there will be no man to plague me. 
l ni.: No,nor,what 'smuch worfe,topleaIeyoul)either.­

Odllife Madam! you are the firft woman that ever de­
fpair'd in a Chriftian country.-Were I in your place­

IJab. Why, what would your wifdom do if you were r 
In;.. I 'd embark with the firft fair wind with a\l my 

• ,jewels, ~lld fe ' k my fortune on t' other fide the water: no 
thore can b:e'at you worfe than your own. T here'8 ne'er 
a father ilt Chriftendom ihould make me man y allY man 
againft my will.· • 

/fob. I am too great a coward to folk , your advice. I 
mufr contrive fome way to avoid DOll G uzman, ~nd yet 

• Jlay ,in my own country. • 
E,zler Don LOP EZ . 

Lop. Muft you £0 Miftrefs ? but I /hall take care to 
prevel1~ you. [AJilk.] lfabella, whither are you going 
my child? 

lfab. "Ha! my father!" To church Sir. . 
I n;l. The old rogue has t'£rtainl y overlIeard lIer. [AJide. 
Lop. Your devotion muft needs be very ftrong or you,r 

'memory very weak my <\car. "Why, .,efpers are over for 
this night. Come, ·come, you !hall have (\ better errand 
to ch~rch than to -fay your prayers there. DOfl Guzmaa 
is. arri,:ed in the river, and L ex:p;ct him a/hore to-mor­
row. 

Ij@A Ha! to-morrow I . 
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1.op. He writes me WlOrd that his efrate in Holland'i 
worth t~welve thoufand crowns a-year, which together. 
with what he had before will make thee the happiefr wife. 
jJl Lifbon. 

lJab. And the mofr unhappy woman in the wor)d.­
Oh .Sir! if I J ave any POWIT in your he<:rt,if the' tIm- , 
dernef~ 'of a father be not quite extinet hear me with pa-
tieJlce. " 

,",op. No objetl:ion againft the marriage, and I will hear 
.' (' what[oever tho4,.haft to fay. ' <= 

~J lJab. That's torturing me on the"rack and forbidding 
me to groan. Upoomy knees I claim the privilege offlelh 
Rnd blood. [Ktleel.r~ 

Lop. I grant it; thou £halt have an arrnfull of flefh and 
plood to-merrow. Fldh and blood quotha! Heaven for-

o bid I ihould deny thee f}elh and blood my girl. 
Ini •. Here's an old dog,for you. ' [Ajde. 
lfab. Do not mifrake Sir. The fata11hoke which fe­

parates foul and Dody is not more terribl~ to the thoughts 
- Gf finners than the name of Guzman to rr:y -ear. 

Lop. Puh, Puh! you lie, you lie. 
/.fab. My frighted heart beats hard again1t my breaft. 

as~f it fought a. paffage to your feet t,o beg you'd change 
your purpofe. . '. . . 

Lop. A very pretty fpeech this; if it >;.'ere turned into 
bJaak verfe i~ would ferve for a tragedy. Whytholl halt 
more ,wit than I thougbt thou hadft child.---I fancy 
this was all extempore; I do n't believe thou -didfr ever' 
think one-word on 't before. '" ' 

I nis. 'Yes but (he has my Lord, forI haveheardller 
.fay the fame things a thoufarid imce,. .. 

Lap. How, how? What, do you top your fecondh.ind 
jefts upon your father'Huify l' h.b ·knows petter wliat '5 

good for you than you do ypurfrlf r ..Remember 't 18 your 
,duty to ohey. \ ' . 
. l,hb. "!Ji~g.J I never difobey.ed,before, lI1?d willi I had 
not 'rea[on no.w; but nature ~as go the bet.t r of Illy du­
ty, and makes m':) loathe the har~ commands YOtt lay. 

" Lop. Ha, ha! very fi!1e ! l-Ia, h'l! : 
Ija~. Death itfelf would be more welcome. . 
Lop. Are you fute of that r ~ " . 
Jfab. I am yow' daughter my Lora, and can boaft as 
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ftr~ng a refolntion as yom-felf. I'll die before I '11 marry 
G Ullman. 

• • Lop. Say you fo? I 'TI try that prefently. [Draw •. 
Here let me fee with what dexterity you can breathe a 

e' w..:..I.!J!:.r.r her hi. Jword. ] The po:nt is pretty {harp, 
will do your bufinefs I warrant you. . 
It/is:. Blefs me ~ir! what do you mean to put 'a fword 

into the ~ands of a defperatt' woman? 
Lop. D [perate! ha, ba, ha! you fe how defperate ihe 

, art thou f. ig.hted little Bell? hit! • 
lJab. I confef: I am ftartled at your moral Sir. 

, Lop. hy, ay, ,child, thou hadfi better take the nlan, 
he'll urt thee the leafl:, of the two. 

lJab. I {hall take neither Sir; Death has many doors, 
and when I can live no 'longer with pleafure I {hall nnd 
.one to let him in at without your aid. 

Lop. Say'ft thou fo my dear Bell? Ods, I 'm afraid 
thou art a little lunatick B'1. I mull. take car of the 
child . [Takes hold of her, OI/d puDs out of his pocket a kry. ] 
I Ihall make bold t01ecure thee my dear; I 'Il fee if lock 
and bars can keep thee tiH Guzman come. Go, get into 
your ch~~b6r ; 

· 0 

Tbere 1 'il your boafted refollltioD tri"o 
AD~e who '11 get the better, you or 1. 0_ [P,!!hu her in, LIrId loch the door. 

ACT II. 
SCENE, a room in D Oli PEDRO'S houJ .. 

Enter Do liA VIOLAN'f"E reading a Idter, and FLO ..... 

fol19wlhg. 

FLORA. 

W HAT, muft that le.tter be read again? 
• Vio. Yes, and again, and again, and again, a thoufand ' 

times again ; a letter fro~ a faithfu1lo~'r can ne'er be 
read too often ; it fpeaks fuch kind, fuch foft, fuch tender, 
rllings- ~KfQ'(s it. 

F/o. But always the '1.me la1nguage; 
rID. It does not eli l"m.1me lefs for that. . 

B 
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Flo. In my opinion not'lring <;harms that dot not chang ~ 
• and any eompofiticn cf the fcur-and-twenty letters, after 
the firIleffay, from the fame hand, uIl be-dUll, exocpta 
bank ncte cr a bill cf exeh nge. 

Vio. Thy tafteismy averfion.-[ RMds. ] n~aJl t-ha 'It 

charming! bnce life's not; life xil'dfrom trree,'ihis night 
(hall bring me to. thy arms. Frederic and thee are 'aU I 
truft. Thefe fix weeks abfence has been in love's ae .. 
COl.jnt fix hUlldl·ed yeara. when it is dark expe.a the 

' wcnted fignal at thy window; till 'ht:n adieu. ~ moe 
more than his own. FELIX." 

Flo. Who would not have faid as much to a la<Ly of 
ber beauty and twenty thoufand' pounds ?---Were 
I a man methink~_ I could. have faid a hundred finer 
things • . 

.. Vio. What would yom have/aid? 
Flo. 1 would have ccmpar'd yuur,eyea to. the {\:ars, ycur 

teeth to ivory, yeu£ lips to q>ral, your neck to alabaIler. 
"S0llr /hape to---

Vio. No more of ycm bombafr; truth is the heft elo­
quence in a lover.--What p\ \.lofremain~ un.,.iven of i , 
love? When his father threaten'd to. difinhecir.him £OJ" re" 
fufing 'Don.Antcnio's filler , from wh nee fpnmIJ 'this un~ 
happy quarrel, did. it Ihake his love-fur Old ~ ,a nbw tho.' 
ftria: inquiry' runS' tbro' everyplace, \~;'i.! ..... jarge rewards 
to. lIpprebend him, does he nct venture all for me? 

Flo. But YQu know Madam ycur father Don Pedro 
defigns ;tour fcr a nun-to be flIrt you look 'Vcry like a nun 1- :, 
and fays yt;ur gra"uMatliel' leftycu YOUI' fortuneupcn that 
condj~ll~ 

Yio. Not without:' my approbaHorr girl wnen I eom~ 
to c?e-and-twentYI as I am inform'd. Bllt however, I 
{hall run the rifle cf that. Go, call in Liffardo. 

Flo. Y C3 Madam. ow for a thoufaod verbal queJl:ions. 
~ [Exit, ane! runtu 'With I::iffilrdo. 

rio. Well, an~ how do you 40 Litfardo ? 

• The lines printed in Italicks are not in the orilJinal, but are 
giv n to the r Older 015 OIIlck.d in the reprcii:ntatWn at DJUry-~e 
thei\UiC• 
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Lif!. Ab, very weary Madam.--Faith thou look'll: 
wondrous pretty Flora. [4Jide lo Flora. 

rio. How calm! you? 
• LjJf. En Chevalier Madam, upon a hackney jadQ, 
whic .~y told m~ formerly belong d to an Englilh 0-

and; u _ uld have rath r thought {he had been bred 
a good Roman Catholick aU her lifetime, for {he dOll' '4-
~ner ldIe: s to every frock alia flon we came along by.-
My cbops water for a kifs, they do Flora. , . 

[Afoleto Plora.- • 
Flo. You 'd m~e Olle bcl.i ve you ar wondrous fo~d 

.now. 
· Yto. 'Where did you leave your1nafter? 

LjJf. 'Od' if I had you alone honf~w~ I'd {how you 
~v fond I cou'd be- [Ajideto Flora. 
• Vio. Where {Cd you lea~e your ",qfler? 

Lif{. At a lit c farro-.houfe Madam, at: five mil a 
off. He'll b at on Fred rick's in the evewng--Od, 
I wJ1l fo revenge mylclf of thoft lips of thine. 

- [To Flora •• 
rio. Is he in h alth? 
Pio. Oh, Y :: UDteri:t wondrous w~lI. [To Lilfardo. 
I,.!Jf. 0, every boor knows I unterfeit very ill. 

[To lara. 
rio. Ho, ou? Is F lix ill? What ' 8 his c:i.iftc -

'Per? ha! . 
LYf. A pies on "t, I hate to be interrupt~d.-Lovc 

• Madam, love-In Inort Madnm, I b lieve he has thought 
of not 'ug but yoW' ladylhip ner fin~ he 1&. Liibon. I 
am Cure lu cou'd not, if r roay judge of hi heart by my 
()wn. [LOOking /(J'lJingly up(Jrs -lora. 

V'o. H~w came you fo we 1 acquainted ith your ma­
lter's thoughts Liffardo ? 
· LiJ!. By an infallible rule Madam; w(l.rdu are the pic­
tl s of the mind you know: now to prove he thinks of 

othing but you, talksff nothing bli~ you.--For ex­
an.ple Madaw, ine trom iliooting t~ 'ltIH:r day with 
a braa: of partridgt: , Ljifardo, {aid be, go bid the cook 
l"oaft.me th fe Violant ~ .--·1 flew into the kitchen full 
-of thoughta of thee, cry~~ Here cOok, rod me there Flo-
ra.. • . [T(J Flora. 

. Bij 
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Flo. Ha, ha;excelJent!--You mimtck your ma.fter the 

it ft'eIDs. t 

Lifo I can do every thin JlS well as my malter, you little 
'rogue.-Another time adam the prieft came to mako 
liim a vifit:he called out haffily, Li1fardo, faid h~.Juing 
a Violante for my father to fit down on. " fhen no: 

ften miftook my name Madam, and called me Violante : 
.-'11 lhol't I heard it (0 often,· t1 at it became as ftIuiliar t~ 
m " as my prayers. 

() 'Vio. You live very merrily then it feems. 
, L!If. Ok! exceeding merry Mad~. 

, [KiI1CJ Flora', hand. 
rio. Ha! exceeding merry: h.d you treats and bjllls? 
l.if!. Oh! yes, yes, Madam, fe-..era\. 

, Flo. -you are mad Lilfardo, you do n't mind what my 
Jady fays to you. [4fide to Liffurdo. 

rio. Ha ! balls-Is 1i.eJo merry in, my abfence? And 
did y ur mafi'er dance Lilfardo ? 

Lilf. Dance Madam! where Madam. 
Vio. Why, at thofe balls you fpeak of. _ 
Lif!. Balls! what balls Madam ~ 

, Vio. Why, fure you are in love Liffurdo; did not 0 .1' 

fay, but now, you had balls where you hjlV'e b ? I 
L!If. Balls Madam! Odllife, ~ afk your don Ma-

dam ! I, I, I, had millaid fome wa{hb~ ,,: my malter's 
tol other day; and becaufe I could not think where :r: had 
laid them juft. when he aik'd fortliem, he very fairly broke 
'IDy head Madam, and now it feem I can think of nothjng • 
elfe. Alas! he dal1ce Madam! No~ no, POOl' gentleman.! 
,he is as melancholy as an unbraced drum . 

• Vio • .Poor Felix! There, wear that ring f9r YO'.lr ma­
fier's fake, and let him know I fili1:l1 be readl' to receive 
him. ' [Exit Vioiant • 

Lif!. IlhallMadam.--[Put,t tJrrtheri.ng.] Methinks a 
di!lmond ring is a vaft additiolT to the little finger c.f a 
gentleman. , 0 [Admiring hi, hand. 

Flo. That ring mufl: be mine.--W, t; I l;.ilfardo. what 
hafte you makt to payoff arrears -how? Look how the 
'fellow frands! 

, Lifo Egad methinks I hav! ~ very pretty hand­
aDd very white-and the Mape !-Faith I neJCer 



minded it [0 much before-In my opluion it is a very • 
fine /haped hand-and becomes a diamond ring il well 
as the .6rft grandee's in Portugal. . 

• Flo. The map '8 tranfport d 1 Is this your lov , thi 
ou· atience ? 
• L!f!. a~ fnujf.] Now in my mind-~ -1 take fnuff 

with.a very jante~ air--Wdl, 1 am perfuaded 1 ant 
nothing' but a c,oach and a title to make me a very fin • 
gentleman. [Sin!: ~~()lIt. 

L"!"'-~....sweet Mr. ]..iffardo! [Curljjing.] if I maypre-e 

fume to fpeak to you without affronting your little fin­
ger--

L!f!. Odfo Madam, I alk your pardon-" -Is it to me 
or to the ring-you direCt. your di[cou~fe Madam? 

Flo. Madam! Good lack 1 how much a diamond ring 
improves one ! • 

L!f!.. Why, tho' I fay it-I can carry myfelf as weJl as 
any body-But wha wer't thou going to fay child? 

Flo. Why, I was goin~ to fay that I fancy you had heft 
let me keep that riug: It will be a very pretty wedding­
ring Lilrardo, would it not? 

L!f!. Humph! ah 1 ut-;but-but-I believe I fha' n't 
~arry ~ a while. . 

Flo. fha' n~t you fay--Very well 1 I fup!,cfe you 
defrgn th~t r Ini 

L!f!. No, no; I never bribe an old acquaintance-­
Perhaps I might let it fparlcle In the ey of a flrang r a 

• litt! till we come to.a right und rfranding--but then, 
like aIi other mortal things, it would return r ;1m wh ncc 
it came. 

Flo. infolent I--1s that your manner of dealing? 
. Lif. With aU but til e---Kifs me tou little rogne 
you. , [l:luggi~g htr. 
F~. Little rogue! Prithee fellow do n't b fo familiar; 

[Pujhi"K hitIJ Q'W.IQy.] if I may u't keep your ring I can 
keep my ki I . 

Liff. You II fay! Spok.e with til:.. air of a cham-
bermaid. 

Fh. Reply'd with t 'e fpirit of a ferving man. 
Li.Jf. Prithre Flora I\o't Jet you and 1 £ II out; I am 

in a merry nomaD a d lhalJ certainly fall in fomewhcrc. 
Flo. What car~ I \vhere yo ... fan in ? 

lEij 
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E"ter VJOLANTE. · 

rio. why do you keep Liffardo fl).long Flora \Vhen 
you do n't know how foon my father may awake? his 
afternoon naps are never long. . 

Flo. Had Don Eelix he 11 with her {be' would n .have 
thought the time long. Thefe ladies confidEt"li'6)oQ - . 
wants but their own~ E.Ajidt. 

rio. Go, go,. let him out, and bring a candle. 
1!'e. Yes Madam. , 

c, L!J!. I fiy Madam. [Exit Liff. an _ u, 
. Vio. The day draws. in~ and night, the lover's friend~ 
advances-night more welcome than the f~ to me, be-
caMe it brings my love. . ' 

Plo. Shrieh within.] Ah,. thie'lles, thieves! Murder ~ 
murder! 

Vio. Shl'if.t.r.] Ah! dJ:fentL me H eaven.! What' do r 
hear? Felix is certainly purfu'd and wJI be taken •. 

Enttr FLORA running. 
Vio. How now? why·doft ftare fo? Anfwerme quick­

ly; what's the matter? . 
Flo. Oh Madam ! as I was- letting out. LilTalilo It 

gentfeman rulhed betwetll1 him and J, {huck down my 
candle, and is bringing a dead perfon in his arms,;:,nto dun 
houfe. ' . . / , 

Vio. Hal' a dead, perfon ~ Heav'n. giei ..... it does not 
prove my Felix. , . : , 

Flo. Here they ar ¥adam. 
Vio. I '11 retire til you difcover the meaning of this ac- • 

cidcnt. . [Exit • 
.Entt! COLON,EL with ISABELLA i,1 his arms,j4t her dowI' 

.• ;n a chair, and addrdfis himfolfto FIJol!.A. 
Col. Madam, the ne.ccfiity this lady was under,o£being 

conveyed into fome houfe with fpeed and fecrefy will­
I hope excl,lfe any indecency 1 might be gwlty of in 

- preffil'lg fo rudely into this-I am ~n eotireofrrangt:r"to helT 
i naml" and circumflances-woul I were fo to h!!r beauty 

too. [.Ajide.] 1 commit her Madam tlL~ur care~ and 
, fly to make her rurcat fecute if the. tr'eet be clear.: per­

mit me to return, and learn f.rom I er o\.n mouth if I caQ 
be farther ferviceabJe. 'Pray Mildam, how is the lady of 
w. h • c. called l . . 



.As 'II. 'I'll Dn. 

Plo. Violante, Senior_" He is a banclfoJPe cavalier, 
" and promiIes well. (J!fid~, 

" Col. Al"e you /he Madam? 
• "Flo Only her woman, Senior." 

- C. Your humbl fervant'Miftrefs. Pray be car ful of 
e lady.- -: [GivtJ her two moidortJ, al/d exit. 
Flo. Two moiaores! Well, he is a generous fellow. 

This i the, only way to make: O1)e careful. "I find all 
" countries underitalld the conftitution of a cha~er-

~~~'rl" • 
• ~Plter VIOLANTE. 

Vio. Was you diftraeted Flora, to ell my name to 11 

man you 'Dever faw! Unthinking wench 1 who knows 
hat th is may turn to ?--What, is the lady dead? Ah r 

defend me Heav'.:n! 't is !fabella; lifter to my Felix. What 
has befallen her? PIny Heaven Iw! 's fafe.-Run and fetch 
fome cold water.-St~y, H:ay, Flora.--lfabeIla,friend, 
fpeak to me; oh! fpeak to me, or I /hall die with appre­
hen1ion. 

" Flo. S e, {he re'lives." 
lfob. 'Oh! hold my deareft father; dQ not force me, 'in­

deed I cannot 10'1" him. 
Vio. ow wild {he t:alks 1 __ 
1]ob. ! where am I? 
/Tio. Wit! as fenfible of thy pain as thou thyfelf 

canit be.. 
l/ab. Viulante! what kind ftar preferved and lodged 

• me here? . , 
Flo. It was a terreftrial frar caU'd a Man, Madam; pray 

Jupit r he prov s a lucky; one. • 
lfab. Oh! I remember now. Forgive me dear VioJaJlte! 

my thought ran fo ml,lCh upon the danger I dcap'd I 
forgot. 

Yio. May I not bow your Ilorr ? 
'Iah. ThQU art no ftranga to cne part of it. I have of­

ten told thee that my f'\other ddign'ii to facrifice me to 
Don Guz it [""ms is juft retum'o "tom HollaBd, , 
and ellpefi d alhore -morrow, the day that he hasfet to 
celebrate our nuptial. Upo my refuting to obey rum 
he Jock'd me into my c b ,', vOwing to keep me there 
till he amv'd, and force e teo cOllfent. I know my fa­
ther to be po tive, II' er to be w41 frQm his defign ; ud 



hatbIr DO hope left 1M to efc:ape 
..,. the window into the ftreet. 

rIO. You_have not i4urt:yoprfdf I hope ? 
/fab. No; a gentku,an pafting biby accident caught-

• 'me in his anns :at fit1): my fright made me ap r .d it 
"8!1 my-father, till he aO"ured me to the co~ary 

Flo. He IS a very Me ~entlcman r · pr.omife you Ma­
dam, and a wellbred ll)a,tl. I warrant him. i thin ' I nc:\"er 
faw a g~e p~ his..hand in,to hispDCket with a -better. 
air in my whole lifetime; then he 0 en'd his,!>m£ : ... 
fuch a grace, that hothing but his manner of prefellting 
,rte with the gold cou'd equal. ' 

Vip. "There is bot one commoh road to the heart of a 
"ferva,nt, and 't is jrnpoffibk for a generous perfon to 
"JIlift:ake it." -Go leav.e us Flora.-. -But how came you 
hither Ifabella? " 

ljah. I know not i' I defired the {hanger to convey me 
to the next m6naftery, but ere I reach'd the door I faw, 
or fancy'd that I faw, Liffardo, my brother's man and 
the thought that his mafter might not be far off flung me 
ioW 'a fwPOfJ, whjch is all that I can ~member.--H ! 
what's nere? [Takes up a ldJer.] " For C"l!)nel Britoll<,.' 
U to be left at the pofth.oofe ill Lilbon." Thi uft be 
dropt by the ftranger which brought me bith •• 
. rio. Thou cut fallen into the hand ioldier; take 
care he does not lay thee under contribution girl. 

/ftIP. j jind hi! i. 'll geutkman, and if he is but unmar­
rie<! I could be content to follow him all the world over. • 
-But I lhallnever fee 1iim mote I fear. [Sislu and pauJu.. 

/Tio. What II!akes you figh Ifaliella I 
lfab. The fear of falling i~o my father's clutches again 

" rio. Can I be feroceable ttl you ? 
IJab. Yes, if you conceal me two 01" three da,... . 
Pio. You command my houf~ Md &eCrdY. 

, /fttIJ. I thank y~u ViOlante. I wifll you would oblige 
ate , .. itll MI'8. Flora a while. 

Vio. I'll fend her to Y01l.-I"muft . dad be ftilI 
~, or here will be no NOm for ~ . [.&til 

ljaJ. WeD, I <10 n't know waat Us me; metJaiab 1 wUb 
1 could find thia {huger out. ' II 
.' &.Ier FLI)u. 

i ',I,. Does rour Ladylhip waRt me Madam ~ 
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/jab. Ay, Mrs. Flora; I rcfoh'l; to male you my con­
dartt. 

Flo. I lhall endeavour to difcharge my duty Madam. 
I/ab. I doubt 'it not, and defire you to accept this as a 

toke of my gratitude • 
• ~"J'Io. n', dear Seniora! I lhould have been your humble 
fervant witho~t' a ice. 

/jab. 1: believe it~BlIt to tht: purpoft!-!?o you "hink 
if you faw the gentleman which blOught me hither, you 
::~'4 know him a ain? - • 

Flo. From a thou and Madam; I haTe an excellent me­
mory where an nandfome man is concerned. '¥htn he 

ent away he faid he would return again immediat Iy. r 
admire he comes not. 

/jab. Here, did you fay? You rejoice me--tho' I 'II 
ot fee him if he comes. Coul4 not you contrive to give 
'm a letter? 

Flo. 'With the air of a duenna-
/jab. Not in this houfe-you mull. veil and follow him 

-He mull. not know it comes from me. 
Flo. What, do you take me for a novice in love affairs ~ 

Tho' I have not practis'd the art !ince I have been in Don­
na Vio t~'s fervice, yet I have not loll. the theory of a ' 
chambe id.-Do you write, the letter and iea c the r ft 
to me.-H _, re, here, 's pen; ink, and paper. 

flab. I '11 do it jn a minute. [Sits dowlI to write. 
Flo. So! this is a bullnef. after my own h art. Love 

• always takes care to ' reward his labourers, and Great 
Britain feems to be his favourite country.-Oh! I long to 
fee the other two moidores with a Britilh air-Methinks 
there's a grace p culiar to t)lClt natjen in m king a pre-­
fent. 

/jab. So I have dODe. Now if he does but find this houk 
again! • 

Flo. Ifhelhould not--IwarrantI'li find him nhe's 
in Lilbon ; for f have aArong pojRflion that he hal two ",0;" 

dorts as gMli N.Ci" WIU ~old. 
~ [PUI. the Idler ;"'0 her $ofo",. 

~
VI(.'l'ANTl'i.' 

Pio. Flora, watch mapa; h " faft a.f1etp in his flu­
dy: if you,find him jtir ivc ~ notice. [Cr;lonei fall Q/ 
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the winnow.] Hark, I hear F elix Cit the window; admit 
him inJiantJy, and then to your poll:. [Exit Flora. 

l/ab. What iay you Violante? is my brother come? 
Vio. It is his fignal at the window. • 
Ifah. KnuiJ.] Oh Violante! 1 conjure thee hY....ilL!he 

love thou bear'il to Felix, by ~hy own gen~r~ na~, 
nay more, by that unfpotted virtue thoU' artmiftrefs of, do 
not 2.ifcover to mr bl'other 1 am here. • 

VJo. Contrary to yonI' defire be alfur'd I never lhall. 
,. Butwhere 's th-. d.\I1g.:r? ~-

Ifab. Art th ou boro i.n L ilbon aAd aik that queilion ? 
He'll think his honour blem1fh'd by my difobedience, and 
would reftore m'~ to my father OJ kill me; therefor deal·, 
dear girl-- . 

rio. Depend upon my friend/hip; nothing ihall draw 
the fecrct from t1u:fe lip, not even FeE», tho' at the ba­
zard ofh1s love, I hear him coming; relire into t~atclo. 
fttt . 

ljab. Remember Violante, upon t if promife my very 
life depenrls. [E",j/. 

Vio. When I betray thee ·may I {hare thy fat,e. 
Ellter FELIX. 

My Fdix, my everlailing love! [RunJ t/ltQJJiJ arms. 
Ffl. My life! my foul! my Violante! ./ 
Vio. What haza.rds doil thou run for~, how {hall 

I requite thee ? 
F-ef. If during t.hitl tedious paiuful exile thy thoughts 

have never wamler'd from thy Felix, thou hail made lIle 

more than fatisfaction. 
Vio. Can there be room within this heart for al .y but 

thyfeJf? No;;f the god of Love were loft to all tht! r .. il d' 
humankind thy image wou'd fecure him in my brtaH : 
I am all truth, all love, all fait~ and know no jcahus 
fears. 

Fel. My heart's the proper fpllere where Love rffide&: 
could he quit that he wou'd be no wher found; and ytt 
Violante I ' m in doubt. ' 

Jl'io. Did 1 ever give thee caufe ou {my Felix? 
Fe!. True love has many feal'l nd Pear as many eyes 

as F atilt', yet fure I think they fi 0 fault in thee. [Colonel 
juju again.] What's thad [Ta}J again. 
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Pi!}. What.? I hear nothing. (Again. 

I FlL Ha! What means this fignal at your window? 
Pio. omewhat perhaps in paffing by might acci<ienw 

~lly hit it; it can be nothing elfe. 
Co/. lVithin.] H-ift, hift, Donna Violante, Donna Viaw 

iante ! • 
Fel. They ufe )'bur name by accident too, do they Ma­

dam? • 
ERler FLORA. 

Flo. There is a ge'l tlemall at the \ indow Madam, which · 
I fancy to be him who brought Ifabella hither. Shalll ad­
mit him? [Aji& f& Violante. 

Vio. Admit diftraB:ion rather! Thon art the caufe of 
this, unthinking wretch! [.Ajide to F'lora. 

Fel. What, has Mrs. Scout brought you frefh intelli­
gence? D eath! I '11 know the b ttom of this immediate­
Jy. [ Offen to go. 

Flo. Scout! I fcorn youl'wol'ds Senior. 
Vio. Nay, nay, nay, you mufl: npt leave me. 

[Runs and catche.r hold of him. 
Fe!. Oh! 't is not fair net to anfwer the gentleman 

Madam ; it is none of his fault that his \ifit proves nnfea­
fonable. Pray let me go, my prefence is hut a reftraint up­
on y{)u . C ~/ruggfes to get from her. 'The C,,/imel p(lls again. 

V ifJ. 'Vas c. ~' ·,tccident fa mifchievous ! [A.Jlde. 
Flo . Tt muft be the Colotlel--Now to deliver my let-

ter to him. [E."Cit. 'The Colonel taps louder. 
Pel. Hark! he grows impatient at your delay.-Why 

do ) au hold the man whofe abfenee wou'd oblige you? 
P ray let me go Madam. Confider the gentleman wants you 
at the windo~v. Couftufion! [ Strugglu }Jill. 

Vio. It is not me he wants. 
Ffl. D eath ! not you! Is there another of your name 

in the houf~? :But come on, convince me of the truth of 
what you fay; open the window. If hrs bufinefa doel not 
lie with you your conv¢ati{)n may be heard. This. 
and only (his,."''' take ()/f myfulpicion.- -What, do you 
paufe? Oh, guilt, guj.l~! Have I caught you? Nay, then 
I '11 leap th~ bakony. tr I re'member this way leads to it. 

[Brtak,/rom her, am:'!OeJ 10 f/J( door 'Wh~e !fabella ;1. 
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Pio. " .. Oh Heaven! w'hat /hall I do nmvl" Hold, 
hold, hold, h{)ld; not for the world--you enter there. 
--Which way fhall I preferve his lifter from his kno:V"-
ledge? [ Ajidt! .. 

FeL What, have I touch'd y.ou? Do you fear ,.. lo-
ver's life? • . ~ 

Vio. I fear for none but you.---For goodnefs' fake 
do not fpeak fo loud my Felix. If my father hear you I 
am J oll: for ('ver ; that door opens into his apartment. 

C' What /hall r do ifhe enters? There he finds his fifter-- / 
If ~Ie goes out he'll quarrel with th~' 1iranger--Felix, 
Felix 1--" Nay, do not ftruggle to be gone my Felix 
" ---If I open the window he rna y difcover the whole 
.. intrigue, and ye~ of all evils we oughr to chufe the le .. ll:." 
Your curiofity (hall hr fatisficd. [GOts to the willdow and 
throws up tbe ftjlJ .] Whee'er you are that with fuch info . 
lence dare ufe my name, and give the neighbourhood pre­
tence to refl ect upon my condua, I charge you inftantly 
to be gone, or f'Cpect the treatment you deierve. 

Col. I afk pardon Madam, anti will obey; b].lt when I 
left this hou[e to-night_ 

Fel. Good! 
Vio. It is moll: certainly the fl:ra.nger. What '11 be the 

event of this Heavtn knows. [Afide. J You ap miftaken 
in the boufe 1 fuppofe Sir. ,-' 

Fel. No, )10, he's not mill:aken.-Pray Madam let the 
g entleman go on. 

VitJ. "Wretched miGfortune 1" Pray be gone Sir, I • 
know of no bufinefs you have here. 

Col. I wifh I did no.t know it neither--But this houfe 
~ontains my foul, then can you blat}l.e my body for hover-
ing about it? • 

Fel. Excellent! 
Vio • .. ' Diftraction! He will iJlfallihly difcover Ifabelia." 

1 teU you again you are miftaken; however, for your 
own fatisfaction call to-morrow. 

Fel. Matchlefs impudence! An affig. . on before my 
face !-- 0, he fhall not live to IJ;IICet your wifhes. 

[Takes out a pifJol and gotl ttward, the window i fll 
catches hold of hi.rn. " • 

I/io. Ah! [Shriekt J hold, I conjure YOU; 

z 
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Co!. To-morrow 's.an age Madam! may I not be ad~ 

mittcd to-night? 
Vio. If you be a gentl~man I comllland your abfl'l1re. 

Unfortunate ! what will my ftars do with m~ ? [4fide. 
Col. I have: done--only this--be: careful of my 

,if<' , for i is i~! your keeping. L E:<;I ji-om the 'winrlQ'W. 
·F,!. Pray oLfL'tv~ tl~ gtlltkman's rcqudl 1adam. 

[Walkillg qJjfrom ber. 
V io. J am all confufion. [AJidt. 
Fe!. You are al1 truth, aD love, all faith' oh, thou all" 

woman !-- How ave: I been deceived? 'Sdeath, cou'd 
you not have impofed upon mt! for thi s one night? Cou'd 
neither my faithful love, nor the hazard I have run to iee 
you, makeme worthy to be cheated on. Oh, tholl-

Pio. Can I bear this from you? [Wl'ep!. 
Fel. R epeatJ .] \Vhen I left .this houfe to-night-­

To· night ! the devil! return fo foon ! 
Vio. 011 !fabella! what 11afl thou involv'd me in! 

[AJide. 
F el. R epeats.] This houfe contains my foul. 
Vio. Yet I refolve to K eep the Secret. [AJide. 
F e!. RrpcatJ.] Be careful of my life, for it is in your 

keeping. --Damnatiun !--How ugly {he appears ! 
[ Looki1lg at bl't'. 

JTio. Do nu \: k",k fo Iternl}' on me, bblt believe me F e­
Ii x, I luiw not injur'd you, nor am I12lfe. 

Fri. Not faife, not injllr'J me! Oh Violante, loft and 
• abandoned to thy vice! Not falfe' oh monHrous' 

Vio . Indeed l a m not.- There is a .caufe l\·hich I mulT: 
not rc -eal.--Ob, think how far honour can oblige YO ll r 
fex--then allow a \Voman may be bound by the fame 
rule: to K eep a Secret. 

Fe!. Honour' what haft thou to do with honouT, thon 
thatcanft admit plurality of lovers ? A Secret! ha, ha, ha! 
his affairs are wondrous fafe wht) truils his f.: cret to a 
woman's keeping. But y u need give yourfelf no trouble 
about clearinb this point Madam, for you are become f() 
indifferent to me that your truth and fa lfchood are the 
fame. 

" Vio. My love! 
"Fel. My torment '" 

[Offi-rs to take his band. 
[Turn; from hrr. 

C 
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ElItcl' FLORA. 

Flo. "So I have dd;"er'd my letter to the Colonel and 
.. , receiv'd my fee." [Afdl'. ] Madam, your father bad me 
fee what noife that was.-For goodnds fake Sir why d~ 
you fpea k fo loud! . 

Fri. I undcrfiand my cue miftrefs; my' abfence is ne: 
ctfrary; I 'JI oblig~ you. [Goin.g,fte takes hold of hi1ll. 

]7io. Oh let me undeceive YQU firfi !. 0 

FI'!. Impoffible ! 
Pio. 'Tis very poffible if I dud!:. 0 

F el. Durfi! ha, ha, h .. ! Dudl., quotha! 
Pio. But another time 1 ' 11 tdl thee all. 
Fe/. Nay, now or never--
Pio. Now it cannot be. 
Fe!. Then it {hall never be-Thou moft ungratefuJ of 

tby fex farewell. 0 [Breaks from her, and e."(it. 
Vio. Oh exquilite trial of my friendlhip! Yet not e1>eIl 

t his {hall draw the Secret from me. 
That I 'JI pre erve let Fortune frown or fmile, 
And trult to Love my love to recoru:ile. (Exit. 

ACT III. 

SCENE, a chamber ill D ON La Ii>E l.'S h(l'*~ 

Ellter DON LOPEZ. 

D ON LoPEZ . 

W AS ever man thus pJagu'd? Od{heart I cou'd [wal­
low my dagger for madnefs. I know not what to think: 
fure Frederick had no handin her efcape.- -She muftget 
out of the window, and Ihe could not do that without a 
ladder, and who could bring it to her but him ? Ay, it mull: 
h e fo . "The diflike he fbew'd to Don Guzman in ourdrf­
" couTfe to-day confirms my fufpicion, and I will charge 
" him home \vitb it. Sure children were given me for a 
.. curfe! 'Vhy, what innumerable misfortunes attend' lIS 
" parents ! when we haveemployed'our whole care to edu­
" cate and bring our children,up to years of maturitr,juH 
" when we expea to reap the fruits of our labour, it man 
" {hall, in the tinkl ing of a bell,. fee one hang'dand t: other 
.. whor'd." This gracelefs baggage !-But I 'Il to Frede-
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rick immediately; I 'l11:ake the Alguazil with me and 
fearch his houfe, and if I find her I ' II nfe her--by St. 
Anthon I do n't know how I ' II ufe her. [E>.it. 

The Seen, change.r to th~jlrFet . 
E 'lter COLONEL 'With I SABELLA'S leltel" in his hand, and 
• • GIBBY following. 

·Col. Well, tho· I could not fee my fair incognita For­
t une, totnake me amends, has flung another intrigue in my 
way. Oh! how I love thefe pretty kind coming feHlales 
that won't give a mi n the trouble of racking his invention" 
to ~eceive them.-" Oh Portugal ! thou dear garden of 
" pleafUl-e-whe:re Love drops down his mellow fr ui t, and 
.. every bough bends to our hauds, and fecllls to cry Come, 
" pull and eat: how deliciouOy a man lives here without 
" fear of the flool of repentance! "-This letter I received 
from a lady in a veil---' fome duenna, fome ncce{[ary 
implement of Cupid: Ifuppofe the ftyle is frank and eafy. 
I hope like her that writ it. [Reads.] "Sir, I have f; en 
" YOllrperfon and like it"-very concife-" and if you'll 
u , meet at follr o'clock in the morning upon the T,rrit!ro 
" de pqjfa, half an hour's converfation will let me into your 
.. mind."-Ha,ha, ha! aphilofophical wench! Thisisthe 
firfttime everknewa woman had-any bulinefswith themind 
f)f a man.-" If your intellects anfwer your otttwarr\ aI'­
.. pearance £he adtenture may not difpleafe you. I expect 
co you'll not attempt to fee my face; nor offer auy thing un­
.. becoming the gentleman I take you for."--Humph. 

• the gentleman /he takes me for! I hope /he takes me to be 
flelh and blood" ailel then I 'm fure I {hall do nothing un­
becoming a g.entleman: Well, if I muil: not See her face 
it iliall go hard if I do n't know where /he lives.---
Gjbby. . 

Gih. H re an lik. yer honour. , 
Col. Follow me at a good diftance, do you hear Gibby? 
Gih. In, troth dee I, weel eneugh Sir. 
Col. I aIQ to meet a la4iy upon the Terriero de poj[a. 
Gih. The deel an mine eyn gin I ken her Sir. 
Col. But you will when you come there firrah. 
Gih. Like eneugh Sir; 1 have as /harp an eyn tull a be­

ny lafs its ere a lad in aw Scotla'ld. Aud w~t mun I dee 
wi' her Sir? 

Cij 
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Co!. Why, if /he and fpart you muft watch her home', 
and bring me word where !he lives. 

Gib. In troth fal I Sir-gin the deel tak her not. 
Col. Come along then, it is pretty near the time.-I like" 

woman that rifes eady to purfue her inclination. 
Thus we improve the pleafures of the day " 
Whilfi tallelefs mortals !Ieep their time ""y. [E*it. 

Scene cha'lges to FREDERICK'S hot/ft. .. 
Etlter I iiI S and LISSA RDO • 

• L ifo Your lady run away, and Y04 k now not whither,. 
!;Iy you? 

Inis. She never greatly car'e fOO' me after finding you' 
and I together. But you· are very grave methinks Lif-' 
{ardo. 

LjJf. Looking on thf ring. ] Not at all--I oo¥e fome­
t houghts indeed of alteri!lg my courfe of livir.g: t ere is' 
a critical minute in ever.y man's-life, which-if he can but: 
lay hold of he may make his fortune. 

illis. Ha! \ hat do I fee ? A diamond ring! Where the 
deuce had he t at ring? You have got a very pretty ring 
there Liifardo. 

Ljff. Ay, the trifle is pretty enough'--but- t;be lady' 
... ,hi h gave it to me is a bona rQba in beauty I a/fJre you. 

[Cocks hi. hal alldjlrut ... 
I1lil. I cann't beanhis.- The lady! what ladY' pray?' 
J.jj;:' 0 fy! there '& a' queftiQn to aik.a gentleman. • 

illS . A gentleman! w.hy the fellow's fpoil'd! Is this' 
_ your love for me ? Ungrateful man !, you'll break my heart, • 

1'0 you will. Ellurjh iflto ttan,' 
L jJf. Poor tender-hearted fool !-

, Inis. If I knew who gave you that ring I 'cr tear he~ 
r yes out, fo I wou'd. [Sob.r ' 

Lif1. 00 now the jade want a little coaxing. Why, what 
daft wetp for no\\( my dear? ha ! 

IT/i •. ] fuppofe Fjord gav.e you that ring; but I '11-
Li..lf. No, the do:vil takJ' me ' Ihe did: you make Ine 

f,,;.:arnow,--So they are· all fol' the r1ng, but I !hall bob 
'cm.--I did but joke; the ring is .none of mine, it is my 
ma lier's; I am to giv.: it t be new fet, that 'a.-all; there. 
fare prithee dxy thy eyes and kiIs oe fcom~ 

Ellter FLORA. 

Ini.. ,l\nd do you really fpeak truth now? 
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LiJ!. Why, do you doubt it? 
Fio. So fo, very well! I thought there ~as an intrigue 

between him and Inis, for all he has forfworn it fo often. 
[.Ajidc. 

Inis. Nor ha' n't you feen Flora fince you came to town . 
• . Fio. Ha! ~ow d:ms {he name my name? [ Ajde. 

·LjjJ. No, by th is kifs I ha' n't. [Kiffis hu. 
Flo. H ere's a diifembling varlet! [Ajide. 
I llis. Nor do n't you love h r at all? 
Lif!. Love the d~vil! Why, did I not always tell the!! 

{he was my averfion? 
Flo. Did you fo, villain? [Striku him a box 0'1 the tar. 
Lif!. Zounds, {he here! I have made a fine fpot of work 

on't. [Ajidt •. 
fllit . What's that for? ha J [Br'!fou uP. to her. 
Flo. I {hall tell you hyand .y Mrs. Frippery, if you 

do n't get about your bufinefs. 
IniJ': Who do you call Frippery, Mrs. Trollop? Pray 

get about your bufinefs if you go to that. I hope you pre­
tend to no right and title here. 

Lif!. '¥hat the devil! do they take me for an acre of 
land that they quarrel about right and title to me? [Ajide. 

Flo. Pray what rigl1t have you miftr fa to alk that 
queftion? . 

fms. No mattetfor that, I can.{hew a better title to him 
than you I bdieve. 

Flo. What, has he given thee nille months earn eft. for a 
• living title? ha, ha ! 

. Inis. Do n't Hing your Haunting jeft.s at me Mrs. Bold­
face; for I wonJt take 'c:m I affure you. 

Lif!.· So! now I am as g r at as the fam'd Alexander. 
But my dear Statira and Roxana, do n't exert yourftlves 
fo much about me. Now I fancy if you wou'd agree lo­
vingly together I might in. a modefi way fatisf:t both you~ 
demands uponme. • 

Flo. You fatisfy! no firrah, I am ot to be fatisfied fo 
foon as you think puhaps. . 
, fn is . No, nor I neitn.er.- What 1 do you make no dif­
ference between us? 

Flo. 011 pitiful fellow' you 1 What 1 you fancy I war­
rant that I gave myfclf the tro \blc of dogging you out of 
love to your filthy perfon, but you are miftakc:n firrah-

- Ciij 
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it 'yas to deteet your treachery.-How often have you 
{worn to me that you hated Inis, a nd only carried fair f{)l" 
the good cheer (he gave you, but that you could never like' 
a woman with crooked lc:gs you [aid? 

Ini •. How, how firrah, crooke:! legs! Ods I could fiild 
in my heart--- [8nalchir.g up her pttticoat a little. 

f ,!J!. H ere '6 a lying young jade now !' Pritbee my dellr 
moderate thy paffion. [ Coaxing/y . 

I nis. I 'd have you to know firrah my legs was never-­
'':! our maftcr I hope underftands legs 1>etter than you do 
ji rrah . [PqJJiOTJate/y; 

L!J!. My mailer! fa, fo. [Shaking his head arid winkillg. 
Flo . I am glad I have done fame mifc lief however. 

_ [.Ajidl!': 
Liff. To Inis.] Art thou really fa foolifh to mind what 

an enrag'd woman fays 1- Do n't you f"('e lIIe does it on 
purpofe to part you and I? [Runs to Flora. J Could not 
you fll\et the joke without putting· yourfel£- in a paffion, 
you lilly. girl ,you./! W:hy, I faw you:follow us plain enouplt 
mun , and fald all tIllS that· you lll.lght· not go back With 

only your labour for yourpains-.-Dut you are a revenge­
ful young But-though) I t ell you that; but-come, kifs and-
be friend~ I 

Flo. Do n't think to coax me; han&, your kiifes. 
Fel. within.] LilThrdo. 
L1/: Od/heart here's my mafter. The devil take botli 

thefe j ades for me j ' what Jliall I' do,with them? 
fllis. Ha! 't is Don Felix's voi<:e j I would'not have Him 

find me here wi!fi his footman for the worldi [.Afide. 
hI. wi/bin .] Why, Lilfa1'do; Liffardo ! 
Lifo Coming Sir. What a pox will you'do ?O' 
Flo. Blefs me, which way /hall I get out-? 
L!ff. Nay, nay-, you muft: e'en fet your' quarrel alide; 

ilnd be content to. be mewed lip in this clothe~-prefs toge­
ther, or fray where you are and face it out-there is no 
help for it. 

Flo. Put m/' any where rather than·that; come, come, 
let me in. [He opms the prefr andjhe goes in. 

Illis . I 'II fee her hang'd beforf! I 'Il go into the place 
where /he is.- -1 'll truft Fortune with my deliverance. 
Here us'd to be a pair of back ftairs, I 'll try to find them 
out. EExil\ 
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Enter FELIX alld FRhDEI!.ICK. 

Fel. Was you a{Jeep firrah, that YOll did not hear me 
call ? 
• LIJ!. I did hear you, and allfwer'd you I was coming 
Sir. 
'. Fel. Go, geJ: the horfes ready; I '1lleaveLi!bon to-night, 
m!ver to fee it mOre. 

LIJ!. Hey day! 'what's the matter now? [Exit •. 
Fred. Pray tell me Don Fdi what ha!> ruffled your 

temper thus? • • 
Fe/. A woman-Oh friend!' who can name woman and 

forget inconftancy ! 
Fred. This frem ll' penon of mean education were ex­

li:ufa<ble; [urn low [ufpicions have their fource from vulgar 
converfation; men of your politer tafte never rafhly cC!n­
fure.-Come, this. is fome gr<Julldlefs jealouf.y.-Lo.ve 
rartcs many fearA. 

Fe/. No, no; my ears convey'd'the tmth into my heart, 
and reafon juftifies my anger. Oh my friend! Violante's 
falfe, and I ha ve nothing left but thee in Lifbon which can ' 
make me wifh' ever 1:'.0 fee it Jnore, exc pt I'evcngt: upon 
my rival, of whom I'm ig-norant. Oh that fame miracle 
wou'd reveal him to me, that I might through his heart 
puniili her infidelity! 

, • Enter LISSARDO'. 

LIJ!. OIl Sir! here's your father Don Lopez coming 
up. 

Fel. Does.he know that I am here?' 
LIJ!. I cann't tell Sir, he alk'd for Don Frederick. 
Fred. Did he f, e you? 
LIJ!. I beljeve not Sir, .for as foon as I faw him I ran. 

back to g~ve my maficr notice. " 
FBI. Keep out of his fight: then-and dtla r Frederick 

permit me to retire into the next room, for ·1 know the 
aTd gentleman will be very mu h difpleafed t my return 
without his leave. [E'-fit. 

Fred. ~ick. quick, b gORe, he is here. 
Enter DON ' oPEz,jpeaking as be tn/t n. 

Lop. Mr. Alguazil, wait you without till I call for ,you. 
Frederick, all affair brings me 12ere-which-requires pri­
vacy-fo th t. jf-you have any body within e(lrihot pray 
order them to retire. 
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Fred. We are private my Lord, fpeak freely. 
Lop. Why then Sir I mufr tell you th"at you had better 

,have pitch'd upon any man in Portugal to have injur'd. 
than myfelf. 

" Fel. peeping. ] VThat means my father 1" 
Fred. I underfranc! you not m,y Lord. ~ 
Lop. Tho' I am old I have a fon-Aias! why name L 

him 1 he knows not the dilhonour of my houfe. ' 
" FrI. I am confounded! The dilhonour of his houfe !" 

, Fred. Explain yourfdf my Lore , t am not confcious 
of any diibonourable action to any man, much lefs to your 
Lordlhip. 

Lop. 'Tis falfe; you have debauch'd my daughter. 
" Fd. Debauch'd my lifter! impoffible! he could not1-

" durfr not, be that villain I" 
Fred. My Lord I [com fo foul a charge. 
Lop. You have debauch'd her duty at leall, theref"Ore 

infrantly refrore her to me, or by St. Anthony I '11 make 
you. 

Fred. Reitore her my Lord !' w.here Ihall I find her? 
Lop. I have thofe that will fwear file is 'here in yOUl' 

houfe. 
" Fel. Ha! in this houfe!" 
Fred. You are mifintorm'd my Lord! UpQJl my repu­

tation I have not feen Donna Ifabella fihce the abfenec of 
Don Felix. 

L op. Then pray Sir- if I am not too inquiHtive, what 
motive had you for thofe objections you made againfr her 
marriage with Don, Guzman yefierday ? 

Fred. The difagreeablenefs of fuch 'a match I fear'cl 
would give your daughter caufe to cu.rfe her duty if Ihe 
comply'd with your demands; that wa~ all my Lord. 

Lop. And fo you help'd her thro' the window to make 
her difobey. . 

" Fel. Ha, my fiiter gone! ob fQnrlal t.o our blood!" 
Fred. This is infulting me my.Lord, wh n I affure you: 

Ihave neither feen nor know any thing of your daughter. 
--If Ihe is gone the contrivance was her own, and you 
lPay thank your rigour felF it. \ 

Lop. Very well Sir; however, my rigour f1iall make bold 
~o fcarch your houfe. Here, call in the Alguazil-

1 
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Flo. peepillg.] The Alguazll! Wha in the name WOIl­

der will become of me ? 
FI'd. The Alguazil! My L ord you'll repent this. 

ElIter ALGUA Z IL and AltmdalltJ. 
Lop. No Sir, 't is you that will repent it. 1 charge TOU 

;11 the king's Qame to affift me: in finding my daughtc:r.-
13 fure you leave 'no part of the houfe lUlfearch'cL Come, 
fullow nfe. 

r GetJ to'wards tludoor where Felix rl: Frederick drawJ~ 
~ and plallts himfelf before the door. • 
Frtd. Sir, I muft i",.rft know by what authority you pr~-

tend to fcarch my houfe before you enter hac. 
Alg. HQw! Sir, dare you prefume to draw your fword 

upon the reprefentative of majefty? 1 am Sir, I am his ma­
jdl:y'sAlguazil, and the very quinteffence of authority­
therefore put up you~ fword, 0:1 I ihall order you to be 
knock'd down-for know Sir the breath of an Alguazil 
is as dangerous as the breath of a demi-culverin. 

Lop. She is certainly in that room by his g uarding the, 
door.-If he difputes your authority knock him down I 
fay. ' 

Fred. '1 /hall /hew you fome {port firft. The woman 
you look. ~r is not here; but there is fomething in this, 
room wh.ich, 1 '11 preferve from your fight at th~ hazard 
(If my life. - • 

L op. Enter 1 fay, nothing but my daughter can be there. 
-.Force his fword from him. 

<0 • I [Felix cornu out andjoinJ Frederick~ 
, Fel. Villains, frand off! affaffinate a man in his own houfe! 

Lop. Oh, Db, oh, mifericordia! ~hat do I fee? my fon ! 
./Jig. Ha, hisfon~Here's five hundr d pounds good my! 

brethren jf Antonio- d..ies, and that " in the furgeon 'a 
power, and,he!s in love with my daughter rou know, fo 
feize him.-" Don Felix, I command you to furrendc:r. 
',' yourfelf into the hands of jull:ice in oeder to raife me! and 
.. my pofterjty; and in confideration Y')l! lofe your ht:ad 
" to gain me five hundred pounds, I'll ha your genero­
" fity recorded,on yo~ tombftone--at my own proper 
" coil: and 'Charge-I hate to e ungnltefuJ." 

LQjJ. Hold, hold r Oh that e1'er. I was born ! 
Frrd. Did r not tell you ro _ would tt"pent my Lord~ 
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What,hoa! within there. [Ent~r ftrvanls.JArm yourfelves, 
and let not a man in nor out but Felix. 

Fri. Generous Frederick! 
F,·ed. Look ye AJguazil, when you would 'betray my 

friend for filthy lucre I !hall no more regard you as an of­
ftcer 'Of juftice, but as a thiehnd robber tl1\f8 refift you. 

FrI. Come on Sir, we 'il ihew you 'play for the fi";e 
hundred pounds. • 

" Aig. Fallon, feize the money, right or wrong, ye 
of. rogues." I [TbeJ,jigllt. 

Lop. Hold, hold, AJguazil, I 'll gIve you the five hu n­
dred pounds, that is, my bond to pay upon Antonio's 
death, and twenty piftoles, however things go, for you and 
thefe hon ft fellows to drink my health. 

Alg. Say you fo my Lord! Why. look ye my Lord, I 
beartheyoung gendemnltDo illwill my Lord. ' If I get but 
the five hundred pounds my Lord-why, look ye my Lord 
- 'tis the fame.thing to me }'I'hether your fOil be hang'd 
or not my Lord. . 

Fd. Scoundrels f-
L op. Ay, well thou art a good-natur'd fellow, that is 

the truth on 't.-Come then, we'll to the tavern, and fign 
and feal tlus minute. Oh Felix! why 'Woul1Jl thoufir'IJC m~ 
thus-But J umnot uphraid/hee nr/w, tUJr haw I ti11lll to tall. 
:Be careful of thyfelf, or thou wilt break my heart. J 

[Exit Lopez, AJguazil, lind Attendants .. 
Fel. Now Frederick, though I ought to thank you for 

your care of me, yet till I am fatisfied as to my father'~· ' 
accufatil'ln,jor IlJ'1Jerheard it all, I cann't return the ac­
knowledgments lowe you. ,Know you aught relating to­
my fifter? 

Fred. 1 hope my faith. and tntth are known to you­
and here by both 'l fwear I am ignorant of every thing 
rt:lating to your father's charge. 

Fd. Enough, I do believe thee. Oh Fortune! where' 
will thy malice end? 

Enter VASQ,YI!Z. 

. Vafq. Sir, I bring you jQyful news. 
F el. TVh.lt' s the matter !~ . -
VaJq. I am t old that Don Antonio is out of danger, and 

now in the palace. 
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. Fel. I willi it be true, then I 'm at liberty to watch my 

rival and purfue my fifte.". Prithee Frederick inform th~ 
fdf of the truth of this report. 
w Fred. I will this minute.-Do you hear, let nobody in 
to Don Felix till my return. [E.,·jl • 
. . J7aJq. I 'll obfc::rve Sir. [Exit • 

.. Flo. Peeping.] 'They have almofl frighted me out of 
my witSL-I 'm Cure-Now Felix is alone, I have a good 
mi nd t(' prrtend I cafne with a melfage from my lady; but 
how thtOn !hall 1 fay~ I came into the cupboard? • 
Enter V ASQ,y £Z , /eomill! to oppofe the entrance of Jomebody. 

Ser. I tell you Madam, Don Felix is not het ... 
J7io. within.] I tell you Sir he is here, and I will fce 

him. 
Fe!. What noift is that? 
J7io. breaking in. ] You are as. difficult of acce[s Sir as 

a firft minifler of flate. 
Flo. My frars! my Lady here! [Shuts the preft elGft. 
Ffl. If your vifit was defign'd to Frederick Madam, he 

is abroad. 
Vio. No Sir, the vifit is to you. 
Fel. You are very punaual in your ceremonies Madam. 
Vi,. Tho' I did not come to return your vi1it, but to 

take that which your civility aught to have brought me. 
Fel. If my ears; my eyes, and my underfranding, I y' d. 

then I am in your debt, elfe not Madam. 
J7io. I will not charge them with a term [0 grofs to fay 

• they Iy'd, but calJ it a rniftake, nay, call it any thing to ex­
cufe my Fdix.--Cou'd 1, think ye, cou'd I put off my 
pride fo far poorly to diffemble a paffion which I did not 
feel, <ir feek a reconciliation with what I did not Jove? 
" Do but confider, if I had entertained another fhou'd not 
." Irather embrace this quarrel, pleas'd with the occaiion 
« that rid me of your vifits, and gave me freedom to en. 
"joy the choice which you think I have made? Have I 
" any iI\tereft in thee but my love? or am I bound by 
" aught but inclination to fubmit and follow thee ?'~­
No law whilft fingle binds us to obey; but yOUT fex are, 
" by Ilature and.education,.'" obliged to pay a deferenj:e 
to all womankind. 

Fe/. Thefe are fruitlefs argumen~s. 'Tii mq.U: certain 
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tbou wert dearer to thef~ye8 than aU that H eav'n e 'er 
- g ave to cham the fenfe of man; but I would rather tear 

t hem out t h~Jl fuffer them to delude my reafoD and enJ]ave 
mv p eace. • 

'rio. Can you love without efteem? and where is the 
efreem for hcr you flill fufpea? Oh F elix ! there is a deli­
cacy-in love which equals even a Teligio~ s faith! T J>iIe 
love never doubts theobjea it adores, and ikepti<!ks there 
wi ll dilbelieve their fight. 

Fe!. Your notions are too refin ed or mine Madam. 
Elller V ,A SQ,y EZ . 

_Fl!. H ow now firrah, what do you want? 
Yafq. Only my mafter's cloak out of this prefs Sir, that 

is all. 
Fel. Make bafte then. . 

[ Vafq. opm. dee prtji,jeu Flora, and roars out. 
Oh! the devil ! the devil! [Exit. 

F lo. Difcover'd! nay, then, legs befriend me. 
[Flo:a rullS out. 

Via. H a ! a woman conceal'd! very well Vd~x ! 
Fel • .f'1. woman in the prefs ! [Enter Liffardo.] H ow 

the devil came a woman there .firrah-? .. 
Liff. W hat J]11l ll I fay now? 
Pia. Now Liffardo, fuew your wit to bring your ma­

fier off. 
Liff. Off Mauam ! Nay, nay, nay, there, there needs no 

great wi t to, to, to, bring him off Madam; for/he did, and 
4he did, not come as, as, as, a, a, a, man may faydirecUy to, 
to, to, to, fp eak with my mafter Madam. 

J7io. I fee by your: frammering, Liffardo, that YOUli in-
vention is at a very low ebb. ... 

Fel. 'Sdeath , rafcal! fp eak without hefitation, and the 
truth too, or I /hall fr ick my fpado in your guts. 

Pia. No, no, your mafter miftakes; he w()u'd not have 
you fpeak the truth. 

Fe/. Madam, my fincerity W<\Ilts lio excufe. 
LiIf. I am fo confounded between one and the other 

that I cann't think of a l ie. [AJide. 
• .Fe!. SilTah! fetch me tltis woman back illftantly; I ' ll 
know what bufinefs J]le had here. 

Yio, Mot a fiep; your mailer thall not be put to the 
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blu/h.~Con1.e, a'-trute Felix. Do you alk me no more 
quefrions about the window and I ' ll fo.rgh-e this. 

Fe!. I fcorn forgivenefs where I own no rime ; bllt 
your fonl,confcious of its guilt, wou'd fain lay hoI of th is 
pc-calion to blend your treafon with my innOl:t!nce . 

. Vio. InfoleQt! Nay, if.infl:ead of owning your fault you 
-t'n~eavour to infu.lt my patience, I mull tell YOIl SIr YOli 
do n't be~ave yourfelf like that man of honour you wou'd 
be taken for; yon ground YOllr quarrel with me upon 
your own inconilanf Y; 't is plain you are falfe YOII!{t:lf, · 
and wou'd make me the aggrdfor..--It was not for no­
rhing the fellow oppofed my entrance.--This laft u[a~e 
ks given me back my liberty, and now my father's wIll 
!hall be obeyed without the leaft reluctance:; and {; your 
fen-ant. [£:cii. 

Fel. Oh, ftubborn, ftubborn I\ea rt! 'what wilt thou do? 
Her father's will !hall be obeyed; ha! that carries her to 

a c1oyfrer, and cuts off all my hopes at once,--By Hea­
yen {he /hall not, mull: not, leave me. No, /h e is not falfe, 
at leaft O:Y love now reprefents her true, becaufe I fear to 
lofe er. Ha.villain ! art thou here? {.TurnJ UpOll Liifardo. j 
telJ me this moment who this woman was, and for what 
intent /he was here conceaJed-or~ 

Lij[. Ay, good. Sir! forgive me, and I 'Il tell yOll .the 
~\'hole truth.' [Falb on his imm. 

Fe!. Out with it then----
Lij[. .It, it, it, was Mrs. F)()r~ Sir.., Donna Violante's 

• worn n. You mull: know Sir we have had a fnt:aking kind­
.1Ids lor one another a great while-/he wa'S not willing 
'you Ihould know it, fo ,wh n /he heard your voice /he r'llI 
into the clothes-prefs. I would have told you this at ti rft. 
but I was afraid of her lady's knowing it. This is the truth, 
as I hope for a whole lkin Sir. -

Fe'. If it be not I '11 not leave you a whole bone in it 
urrah.---Fly, and .obfcrve if Violante goes directly 
borne. 

Lij[. Yes Sir, yes. , 
Tel. Fly you dog,jly . [Exit Liff. ~ muil convince 'her 

of my faith. 'Oh! how irrefolute is a lover's heart! " My 
" ref ntments cooj'd when her's grew high-nor can I 
'rftruggle lon,ger with my fate j I cannot quit her, no, I 

D 
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"cannot, [0 abfolute a conqudl has {he gained."- How 
abfolutt a wo~n's pow .. r ! 

In ,a;1l we fhiv~ their tyranny til qujt, 
In VJ;1l we firuggk, for W~ rr u!llubmit. (E"il Feli" 

SrE~E, Iht 'TerrierodepqJfa. 

'!:llferCoI,ONEL, and ISABELLA 'lJeil'd, Gl B;V at a diJlanu. 
Col. Then you fay it is impoffible for me to wait of you 

home Madam. 
!.fob. I fay it is inconfiftent with l~ circumftances Co­

lonel, and that wa y impoffibfe for me to admit of it. 
Col. Con[t:nt to gJ) ,,·ith me then.--1 lodge at one Don 

Fredt:rick's, a mt:rchant jufi 'by here; he is a very hOJ).::ft 
f ellow, and I dare confide in his fecrecy. 

!.fob. Ha! do~s h~ lodge there? Pray Heaven I am not 
tiifcover'd! 0 [.Ajide. 

Co!. What fay YOll my charmer? !han we breakfaft to 
Gether? I have fome of the: beR tea in the I:niverfe. 

!.fab. Puh! tca! is that t ht: beft .treat you can give a 
lauy a t your lodgings Colonel? 

Col. Well hinted No, no, no, I h'ave oth4 
things at thy fervi ce child . , 

!fob. What are thofe things pray? 
Col. My heart, foul, and body, into the .barga;n . 

.fJab. Has the laft 110 encumbranc~' upon it; Can you 
lnake a ckar title Colonel ? 

\ ·Col. All freehold child, and I '11 afford thee a very good 
, hargain. [Embrtli:a her. 

Gib. 0' my fal! they mak muckle words about it. He 
fair weary with1hmdlng , Ife e'en tak a {Jeep. [Lies down. 

lJab. If 1 take a leaft: it muit be for life Colond. 
Col. Thou fh alt ha ve me as long or as little time as thou 

wilt my dear. Come, le t 's ,to my lodging, and we'l1 fig:l 
and feal this minute.. 

IJf/b . Oh, not fa faft Colond! there are many t11ings to 
be adjufted before the lawyer a41d the parfon comes. 

Co!. The lawyer and parfon! No, no, ye little rogue, 
we can finilh our affainl without the help of the law-­
or the,gofpe!. 

I(ab. Indeed but we cann't Colonel. 
Col. Indeed! why haft thou then trepann'd me out ' 
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of my warm bed this morning for nothing? '\Thy, this­
is /hewing a man half-fami/h'd a wdl-furnill.'d I rder, 
then clapping a padlock on the door till yoo ftarve hill), 
qui te. 
• Ifab. If you can find in your heart to fay g race Colonel 
YOll /hall keep the key . 

• Col. I lov.: to 'fee my meat before I give thanks Ma. 
dam; thOercfore uncover thy face child and I 'IL tcll thee: 
more of my mind--if I like YOll---

flab. I dare not f ilk my reputation upon your iJs C" o-
lanel, aod fo adieu. [Going. 

Col. Nay, nay, nay , woe mull: not part. 
ijab. As you ever hope to fee me more fufpend your 

cu.iolity now; one ftep farther lofes me for ever.--­
Shew yourfdf a man of honour, and you /hall find me a 
woman of honour. [Exit. 

Col. W ell, for once I'll truft t o a blind bargain Ma­
dam-[ KjJ1u her hand and partJ. ] But I /hall be too cuno ' 
ll ing for your lady/hip if G ibby 01£ ryes my orders. Me,. 
thinks thefe intrigues' which relate to the mind are very 
inlipid.--The converfation of bodies is 'much more di~ 
verlmg.---Ha ! what do I fee? my rafcal a!kep I 
Sirrab, did not I charge you to watch the lady'? and is it 

• thu. you obferve my orders ye dog ? [KickJ him 1111 this 
w hile, and hejhmgs, alld rubJ his eyu, andyownJ. 

Gib. That 's true an like yer honour; but I thought 
that when yence ye had her in yer ane hands ye might 

° a ' ordered her yer fel wed eneugh without me, en ye ken, 
an like yer honour. ., 

Col. Sirralr, hold your impertin nt.tQJIgue, and make 
hafte after her. If you do n't bring me fame. account of 
her never dare to fee my face again. [Exit. 

Gilr. Ay, ,this is.bony w.ark indeed ! to run three hu n­
dred mile to this wicked town, and befon: I can wee! fill 
my wearn to be fent a whore-hurlting afta this black /he 
devil,-What gate fal I. gang to fpeer for this wutch 
now? Ah for a ruling elckr-or the kirk's treafun::r­
or his .rnon-I 'd gar mv mafier mak twa 0' this--but 
I am fure there's na fick honl:ft people here, or there 
wud na be fa mickle fculdudrie • • ' 

.. F9rniL-at.on. 
D ij 
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Ellter all Engljfo Soldier P'!/ji11g alllllg. 
Gib. G elid mon did yo u fee a woman, a lady, ony gate 

hereawa e'en now ? 
Ellg. man. Yes, a great many. vVhat kind of a womal. 

is it you inquire after? 
Gih. Gelid troth {he's na kcnfpeckle, fhe 's aw in a 

dOlld.--- . 
Eng. mall. Vlhat ! ' t is fome H ighland monifer which 

YOli broug ht over with you I fuppofe ; I fee no fuch, not 
(1. Kcnfpt::ckle quotha ! ( 

Gib. HlIly, huly, mon; the deel pike Ollt yer een, and 
th en ye '11 fee the bater, ye Portigife tike. 

Eng. 1IUl l1 . What fay s the fdlow? [Turning to Gihby .. 
Gih. Say! I fay 1. am a bater fellow than e'$!r ftude 

upon yer fhanks---and gin 1. heer mair 0' yer dila 
.ded 0' my faul Sir but I fe crack yer crOO:1. 

Eng. man. Get you gone you Scotch rak al, and thank 
your H eathen dialect, which I do o't llnit:rftand, that 
you ha' n't your bones broke. 

Gih. Ay! an ye dinna underftand a Scotfman's tongue, 
He fee gin ye can underftand a Scotfman'G grille. Vlha's 
the bater mon J)QW Sir? [Lays hold of hilll,jlril:eJ up his 
heels, and gets ajlride over him .• 
Hfre Violante C/·olfis thrjlagc, Gibbyjumps.,tpfrom the man. 

and hrujhe.r up to Viola-ilte. 
Gih. I vow Madam bltt I am glad that ye and I are 

ioregather'd. 
Vio. Vvhat wou'd the f .. llow ha:ve ? 
Gih: Nothing ; away Madam ; wo worthy yer heart. 

what a muckle deal 0 ' mifchiefhad you like to briog 'Jp­
.on poor Gibby ! . 

Vio. The man's drunk---
Gih. 10 troth am I not--And gin I illId na found yr. 

Madam, the L aird knows when I {hou! • ; for my maifter 
had me ne'er gang hame 'without ~ydings ofye Madam. 

Vio. Sirrah ! get about your bufinefs, Qr I'lJ have·your 
bones drubb'd. 
. Gib. Geud fai th my maifrer has e'en done t hat t' yer 
h.onds .Madam. 

Vio. W ho is your mafi:e r Sir? 
Gib. Mony a ane fpeers the gate they ken right wee! ; 

it is no fa tang fen ye parted wi' him. I wi{h he kert ye 
hafe as weel as ye ken him. 



.IIaIlI. THE · WOSDEIl . 

Vio. Pugh! the creature 'smad, ormi1l:akes me forfome­
body elfe; and I {hould be as mad as he to talk to him any 
longer. [Violante clltfrs Don Pedro'. hOllle 

• Enter LIs SARD O at the uppfr fnd of the fiage. \ 
Lifo So {he's gone home I fee. \ Vhat did that Scot~ 

fellow want ~'ith her? I 'll try to find it out; perhaps I 
rrtay difcoycr fomething that rna y make my mailer friends 
with m again. 

Gib. Are ye gone Madam? a dee! fcope in r er com­
nany, for I 'm as 1feefe as I was. But I'll bide and f'r> c! 
wha's hou[e it is, gin I can meet with OilY civil body to 
fp.eer at.-" Wee!, of aw men in the warld I think our 
" Scotfmen the greateft feuls to leave their weel-fayour'!.l 
" honcfl women at hame to rin walloping after a pack of 
" gycarlings here that-{hame to {hew their faces, and peur 
" men like me are forc 'd to b. their pimps. A pimp! 
" God[warbit, Gibby's neer be a pimp--and yet in 
" troth it's a thriving trade ; I remember a countrymon 
" 0' my anc that by ganging 0' fick like errants as I am 
" now came to get preferment." 11y lad, wot ye whit 
Ii yes here? [Turns alld fm Liffardo. 

LjjJ: Don Pedro de Mendofa. 
Gib. And did you. fee a Jady gang in but now.? 
Lifo Yes I did. 
Gib. And d' yf! ken her tee ? 
Lifo It was Donna Violant e, his daughter. 'What the 

devil makes him fo inqui-fiti· .. e? I,ere is fometh~ng in it, that 
• is certain. [Ajde.] :Tisacold mor}!ing brother, what think 

you of.a dram? 
Gib. In tr.oth very weer Sir. 
L ilf. You feem an honeft fdlow; prithee let's drink to 

our better acquaintance. 
Gib. Wi' aw my heart Sir; g 'lng your gate to the next 

houfe and He follow yeo 
LY[. Come along then. [Exit. 
Gib. Don Pedro de Mendofa !-lJ nna Violante, his 

daughter !-that 's as rigl;tt as my leg no w- Ife ne~d na 
mare; I 'll tak a drink, and ~hen to my maifter.-

H;, bring .him f1I!WS will mak his he'.!"t full bJ~e ; 
Gm he reward it ot de J pimp for me. [Exit. 

Diij 
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ACT IV. , 
SCENE, VIOLANTE'S lodging!. 

Ellter I SABELLA in a-gay temjer, and VIOLANTE out of 
humour. 

ISAIlEL LA. 

My dear! I have been feeking you this half hour to tell 
you the moll lucky adventure. 

r Vio. And you have pitched upon the mofi: unlucky hour 
for it that you could pofl}bly have fou din the whole four­
and-tw~ntv . 

I/ab. H~ng tIIrlucky hours ! I wont think of them; I 
hope all my mi~for~unes are pall:. 

I/io. And mine all to come. 
Ijab. I ha~e fcen the man I like. 
I/io. And I ha ve feen the man that r could wilh tohate. 
I/ab. And you mu!t aHill me in difcovering whether he 

can like me or not. , 
Via. YOtl ha\'e aiIill:ed me in fucll a difcovery already, 

I thank yeo 
!fab. What foy you my dear? . 
Via. I fay I am very unlucky at difcoveries IfabeIJa; I 

have too Iatdy made one pernicious to my eafe: your bro­
ther is falfe. 

l/ab. Impoffiblc! 
Vio. Mof!: true. 
l/ab. Some villain has traduc'd him to you. 
Via. No, Ifabdla; I love too well to -truf!: the eyes of 

others; I never credit the illjudging world, or form fufpi. 
cions upon vulgar ccn[ures; no, I hod ocular proof of his 
ingratitude. 

ljab. Then r om mof!: unhappy. M]' brother was tr.e 
only pledge of faith bdwixt us; if he l"j.~ forfeited yOUl' 
'favour I have no title to your fri endlhip. 

Via. You wroug my friendlhip !fabeUa; your own me­
rit entitles you to every thing within my power. 

ljab. Generous maid !--But may I not know what 
grounds you have to think my brother fa1ft ? 

Via. Another imc.-But t ell me;; Ifabtlla, how r.an I 
ferve you? -

ljab. Thus then- The gen tl eman that brought me hi­
ther I h(!\"c fecn and talk'd with upon the 'Trrriero de pqj(a 
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this morning, and I <find him a man of fenfe, generolity, 
and good humour; in ihort he is every thing tha I could 
like for a hufband, and I have difpatch'd Mrs. Flora to 
ti)Tjng him hither; I hope you ' ll forgive the liberty I have 
taken. 
.. Via. Hith~r! to what purpofe ? 

· 1Jab. To the great urUverfal purpo[e, matrimony. 
Fio. Matrjmony! why, do you delign to alk him.? 
IJab. No Violante, you muft do that for me. 
Vio. I thank yot;for the favour you deugn me., but de'" 

fIre to be excus'd: I manage my own affairs too ill to be 
trufl:ed with thofe of other peop1e; "betides, if my father 
" lhould find a ftranger here it might make himllUrr:y me 
" into a monaftery -immediately." I cann't for my.life 
admire your conduct, to encourage a perfon altogetht::r un­
known to you.-'Twas very imprudent to meet him this 
morning, but much more fo to fend for him hither, know ­
ing what inconveniency you have already drawn upon 
me. 

lfab. I all) not infenuble how far my misfovtunes have 
-embarrafs'd you; and if you pleafe facrifice my quiet to 
:your own. 

I/io. Unkindlyurg~d '!-HaveI notpreferr'd your hap-
pinefs to every thing that'8 dear to me? ' 

IJab. I know thou haft~then do not deny me thisJaft 
requeft, when a few .hours perhaps ma:y rendC!r my co.ndi­
tion able 'to clear ihy.fame, and bring my brother to thy 

• feet .£or pardon. 
I/jo~ I wiib you do. n't l'epent of·this itrtrigue. I fup­

pofe he knows you are the [arne woman that he .brough't 
in here lall: night. 

IJab. Not a fyl1able of ·that; :£ met him veil'd, and to 
pre\'Cnt .his knm.ving'the houfe I order'd .Mrs. Flora to 
bring him by the backdoor into the garden. 

Fio. ':!:'he very WAy .which T<..elix comes; if they ibould 
meet there would be fin.e work.--Iudeed my dear 1 
cano't approve of your de1ign. 

. Enter FLORA. 

Flo. Madam, the Colonel waits your pleafurc. 
Vio. How durfr you go upon [uch a melfagc Miftrefs­

wit!J.o\lt acquainting me? 
Flo. So 1 am to bc h'll' d for evcry thing. 
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flab. 'Tis too late to difputre that now·deaT Violante; 

I acknowledge the rafhnefs of the action- but confider 
the neceffity o£ my deliverance. 

Via. That indeed is a weighty: Gonfideration: wen, 
what am I to do? 

lfab. In the next room I '11 give you inftruB:ions.-In 
the mean -time Mrs. Flora fllew the Colonel into this . . ,. 

[Exit Flora orle way, and Habella arId Violant'.: another. 
R eenter FLORA with the COLONEL. 

Flo. The lady will wait on you prTfently Sir. . [Exit • . 
Co!. Very well-This is a very frui tful Soil. I have not 

been here quite four-and-twenty 'hour-s, and I have three 
intrigues upon my hands already; but. I hate the chafe 
without partaking of the game. [E,z/er Vjolante 'Veil'd. ] 
Ha! a fine fiz'd. woman-pray Heaven {he proves hand. 
fome-I am come to obey your lady{hip's commands. 

Pia. Are you fure of that Colonel ? 
Col. If you be not very unreafonable indeed Madam. 

A man is but a man. [Takes her hand and ki.lfos it. 
Pia. Nay, we have no time for compliments-Colonel. 
Col. I underftand you Madam-- lifulIlrez nloi 'Volrt 

chambre. [Takes her in his armJ .. 
Via. Nay, mry, hold Colonel';·nry·be.dchamber is not to 

b e enter'd without a certain purchafe. 
Col. Purchafe ! humph, this is Iorne kept miilre!'s 1 fup­

pofe, who indufrrioufly lets out her leifure hours. [4fide. ] 
Look ye Madam, you muft confider w.e foldiers are not 
overftock'd with money-but we make ample fatisfaB:ion 
in love; we have it world of courage upon our hands now 
you know-then prithee ufe a confcience, and I 'JI try if 
my pocket can come up to your price. 

Pia. Nay, do n't give yourfelf the trouble of drawing 
your purfe Colonel, my defign is levell'<l.at your perfol1 j 
if that be at your own difpofa!. 

Col. Ay, that it is faith Madam I and I '11 fettle it as 
fi rmly upon thee---

Pio. As law can do it. 
Col. Hang law in love affairs; thou {halt have right and 

title to it out of pure inclination.-A matrimonial hint 
again. "Gad, I fancy the women have a projeet on foot 
" to tranfplant the union into PortugaI." [A.fid~. 

5 
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Vio. Then you lSlv.e an averfifrn to ~).atrimony Colonel. 
Did you never fec a WOJl1an ill all your travels .that you 
!:ould like for a wjje ? 
• Col. A very odd quefliQn.-Do you really expeCl: that 
.1 !hould fpe3k truth now? 

. Vio. I do, if you ,expeCt to be deaLt wilh Colo~eJ. 
-' • Col. Why then---Yes. 

) 'Vio. 15 !he in your country or this? 
Co!. This is a very pretty kind of a catechifm: " but l 

" do n't cLIDceive wJlich way it turn'S to eJificatiol)." In' 
t~is town I belit've MadaIl.1. . 

J7io. H er name i5---
Col. Ay, how is £he call'd Maclf1m? 
Vio. Nay, I .iD< you that Sir? 
Co]. Oh, .oh, why 1be is call'd-Pray Madam how is it 

fOU [pell y~u.r !lame? • 
Vio. Oh Colonel I am not the bappy womao, nor do I 

wi!h it. 
Co!. No; I'm fonT for that.-'What the devil does !he 

meao by alhhefe .q!leftions? [Ajide. 
J7io. Come Colonel, for once be fincere-perhaps yoa 

IDay not n:l'en,t it. 
Col. This is like to be but a filly adventure, htre 's fo 

S)1uch {iuce!'jty req)lired. [Ajide.] Fctith Madam.r nave 
a'n inclination to hncenty, but I 'm afraid you'll call my 
roanners in quefrioo. 

J7io. Not at all; I prefer troth before complime.nt ill 
• !ihis affair. 

Col. Why then, to he plain with you Madam"a lady la.1l 
night wounded my heart by a fall from a window, whofe 
tperfon I could be content.to take, as my father took my 
mother, till death do UJl part-bu.t whom !he is, or how 

• pjflingRi!h'd, whether 1naid, wifc::, or wjtipw, I cann't in­
<form you ; perhaps you are file. 

J7io. Not to keep you in fufpcnfe, I am Dot {he, but I 
can give you an account of bel'. That lady is a maid of 
.condition, has ten thoufand 'p0Qnds. aud i ·ou are a fingl e 
man h r penon and fortune are at your fervice. 

Col. I accept the offer with the higJlefr tranfports; but" 
fay 'my J:hM"Q1Lng angel! art thou Dot Old [Offir; tatm­
brace her.] "This is a lucky a VCJlture." [Ajdc. 
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Vio. Once again Colonel 1 ell you I am not the-but 
at fix this evening you thall find her on the 'Terriero de 
pifo with a white handkerchief in her hand. G t a prieft 
ready, and ·you know the rell:. 

Col. I {hall infallibly obferve your direB,ions Madam. 
Enter FLoRAhtiflily, andwhiJPcrs V IOt.ANTE. whojlarts mId 

feems JUlpriJed. 
V io. Ha! Felix croffing the garden fay you; what {hall 

I do now? 
Col. You feem furpris'd Madam. I' 
V io. Oh Colonel my father is coming hither, and if h~ 

finds you here I am ruin 'd. 
Col. OeHJife Madam, thruft me any where. Cann't I ' 

go out this way? 
Vio. No, no, no, he comes that way. How thall I pre­

vent their meeting? Hepe, here, fiep into my bedcham.­
ber---

Col. Dh, the h# place in the world Madam.' 
Vio. And be frill, as you value her you .ove. Do n't 

fti .. till you 'ave notice, as ever you hope to have her ift 
your arms. 

Col. On that condition I'll not breathe. [Exit Col-. 
Enter F~· L lx. 

Fel. I w{)nQer where this dog of a fervant is all this 
while-but /be i9 at home J'find-How coldly.the r gards 
me.--You look Violante as if the fight of me were: 
troublefome tb you. 

Vio. Can I do otherwife when you have the affurance 
to approach me after what I faw to-day? . 

Fel. Alfurance ! rather call it good. nature, after what 
I heard lail. night. But fuch regard to honour have J in 
my love to you I cannot bear to be fufpeCted, "nor fuf. 
" fer you to. entertain Falfe notions of my truth without 
"endeavouring to convince you of' my innocence;" ffl 
much good nature !lavc I more than you Violante.-­
Pray giv me leav.e to a!k your <woman one queftion; my 
man alfures me the was the perfon you faw at my lodg. 
ings. 

Flo. I confefs it Madam, and afk your pardon. 
Vio. Impudent-baggage! not to undeceive me fooner; 

what bufinefs cou!d you have there.? 
Fel. Lj{[ardo and the it feerna imitate you and r: 

\ . 
• I 
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Flo. I love to follow the example of my betters Madam. 
Fel. I hope I a~ juflilied--
Vio. Situ;t we are to part Felix, there needs no juftifi­

ootion. 
. Fel. Methinks you talk of parting as a thing indifferent 
to you. Can ou forget how I have lov'd? 

,- ·Vio. I wi{h 1 could forget my own paffion, I Ihou'd 
with Icfs oncem remember YOl r' .-But for Miftrefs 
Flora---

Fel. You muft fOi,give her.--Muft, did I fay? I feare 

I have no power to impofe, though the injury was done 
t ~ me. 

Vio. 'Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what we 
love:: than to ourfelves; but at your requeft Felix I do 
forgIve her. Go watch my father Flor' , left he Ihould 
awake and furprife us. 

Flo. Yes Madam. [Exit Flora • 
• F eY. Doft thou then love me Violante? 
Via. \Vhat need of repetition from my tongue when 

every look confeffes what you alk? 
Fel. Ob, let no man judge ()fJove but thofe who feel it; 

what wondrous magic:k lies in one kind look!-One ten . 
der word deftroys a lover's rage, alld melts his fi<:rceft par­
fioll intofoftcomplaint. Oh,the window Violante, ,,,oulrlft 
thou but clear that one fufpicion ! 

Vio. Prithe no more of that my Felix; a little time 
Ihall hring thee perfea fatisfaction. 

Fel. ell Violante, on condition you think no more 
of a monaftery I 'll wait with patience for this mighty 
f~cret. 

Via. Ah F lix, -love generally gets the better of reli­
gion in us women. Refolutions made in the heat of paffion 
eyer diffolve upon reconciliation. 

Enter F l.ORA hrijlily. 
Flo. Oh Madam, Madam, Madam! my lord your fa­

tpcr has been in the gard ,and lock'd tl'e backdoor, ansi 
~omes muttering t6 hirnfeJf this way. 

[/io. Then we are caught. Now Fel~x we are un.: 
lione. 

Fri. Heavens forbid! This is moft unluck.y! Let me 
ftep into your bcdchilm er, he , on' t look under the bed; 
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aliere! rna]' conc(!ar mytdf. [RII7lJ to' the door, dnJ P;!fb63 it 
1Jpm ·o lillll!. -

Via. My fral's r ifl1e g()es itt mere he!ll hnd tne Colo­
.nel.----.No, no, Felix, that '8 no fafe place; my fath .. 
often goeS thither, and 'fh~l y n .c6ugh or (neeze we 
are loft. ~ , 

Fcl. tidier my eye deeci'v'd m~ m -1 faw a'man wiln" 
in.; I 'll wa.tch him elofe.. ' 

Flo, {Jh: invention, invention~ I have it Madam. H ere, 
here, Sir, off with ygur fwordr and " ll £ teh you a dif­
guife. [Exit Flora .. 

Fel. She !hall deal with the devil if file conveys him out 
'"'~t1'aoHf my knowtooge. 

V ia. Blefs me, hoW I tremble! 
, Enttr FLOR,A· wilp 0 rie/ilJghooa. 

Flo. Here Sir put on this. 
Fel. Ay, ay, any thing to avoid Don Pedro.: 

. ' [ hI! putl ir all. 
Pia. Oh,· quick. quick! liliall dic with apprehenlion. 
Flo. Be fure you do n't fpeak a word: 
Fel. Not for the Irtdies--but I {han -obfcrve you 

clof.cr than YGI1 imagirte. [AJi(l 
P cd,·o. within. ] Violante, where are you child? [Enlfr 

.... Don Peur.ol] Wn.y, -how came the gatdelNdcor open? 
Ha'! how now! who have we here? 

Pia. Humph, ne'll certainly difco¥er him. [AJidl!. 
Flo. 'Tis my mothcr and pleafe you Sir. 

, ' [Shl! and Felix both courtefy .. 
Pedro. YOllr mother! by St. Andrew !h~ 's a flrapper! 

:why you area dwal:fto her.--How many children ~avc 
- yon good woman? . ' . 

Via. Oh ! ifhe fpeaks we are"lon. LAJit/e. 
Flo. Oh ! dear fen ior,!he cannot hearTou'; !he has been 

deaf thefe twenty years. 
P ed. Alas, poor woman!--Why, you mu1lle her up 

1\S if fhc were blind too. 
Fel. Would I were fairly off. [Ajde; 
Ped. Turn up hel' hood. . 
rio. Undone for ever!"'!"St. Anthon-y forbId. Oh Sir, 

Jhe ll'as the , dreadful1efr unluc'ky eyes--pray do nit look 
upon them; I mndtl her keep .hel' hood !hut on 'purpofe. 
-01, oh, oh, oh! 



Ptf/. Eye.! why, what's the matter ,,,it her eye 
" Flo. My pOQr mother Sir is much affiitted wi h tL ' rho­
.lickJ and about two m nth. ago lhe had it rit'voully ill 
her L1:omach, and was ver-perfuaded to take a dram of 
filthy Englifh ~neva--which immediat If flew lip into 
ller.ilead, and eaufed fuch a defluxion ill her eyes dlat fi e 

d never fi;ce bear the dayHght. 
, ' . P(d. S!y you fo ?-poor woman !-well, make her lit 

down Vicilante, and giye her a glafe 0 ~)V~ne. 
Vio. Let he au~ter give 'her a g~8 below Sir; for · 

111Y p~rt,{he has frighted me (01 fha' n't be myfdftheft: 
t IVO hours. I am fure her eyea are vii eyes. 

" FII. Well hinted." 
P"d. W.ell, lJ."eJl, do {o.-Evil eyes! there. are 110 evil 

.eyes child. • 
Flo. C,ome along mother. [SpeaJ.r loud. 

[Exit Fdix and Flora. 
rjo. I'm glad ile '8 gone. 
Ped. Haitethou heard the news Violante? 

[Afidt. 

Pea. What news Sir,? -
Ped. 'Vhy, Vafqllez te)lsru,e that Don Lopez's daugh­

~er Ifabella ~5 rn? aw~y from her father: that lord has v IT 
Illforttmewlt11 hlschl11ren.-W 1I,l'mgladmydaugh­
rer has no inclillation to mankind, that my houfe is p14gu d 
with no fuitors. [.Afidll. 

Vic. This is :the flril word ever I heard of it: I pity her 
fra:ilty--

• Ped. Well faid Violante.--·Next week I intend thy 
happinefs (hall b gin. 

Ent" F-L'()RA. 

Fio. I do n't intend w fray fo long; thank you ~apa. 
[Afidl. 

Pd. MyLadyAbbefswrites word fh.e longs t() fee tht'e, 
a.nd has provided every thing is order for thy reception. 
Thou Yilt lead a happy lifo( my girl-fifty times bef(d 
tl1at of matrimony, where ~n ex,tl'a17agan coxcomb mi 
mal a beggar of thee, or an illnatur'd furly dog b 
thy heart. 

Flo. Break: her hejlrt ! lhe hai as good have her b4mes 
broke as to be a nun; I am (ure I had rather of the two. 
You are wondrous kind Sir! bat if I had {ueh a father 
I know what I would do. 



lid. Why, what wou'd you ~o minx? hal 
la . I would tdl him J had.as good ,a right and title to 

the law of nature and the end of the creation liS he 
' had.- . 

Fed. You wou'd Miftrefs! w 0 the devil doubts it? 
A good a{furance is a chaJllbe~m;rid'. coat of arms, ru1' 
lying and contrivinl> the fupporte .--Your inclit1a. 
tions are on tiptoe It feems.--If I were yottr fathlloT 
houfewife, I 'd have a penance t:n:oin'd you fo frria that 

"You ihould Qot he. able to turn yo'll In u.r bed for a 
mo»th.--You are eJlo1,\gh.to fpoil your lady hoW:ewife, 
if /he had not abundaru;e of devotion. 

Vio. Fy Flora! are you not alham'd to t.alk thus to my 
f'lther? you f\lid ydl:erday yp-u would be ir1ad to gil with 
me into the mODafl:ery. 

Flo • ..Did 1'1 told a glieat lie.thm I 
. Pd. Site go ~ith thee! DO, no; /he's .enough to de. 
bauch the whole convent.--W ell child, r member what· 
I {aid to thee: n.ext week---

Vio. Ay, and what I am do this too.-- Ct1fl(/t-. 
I am all bedi I1t Sir: I care not how foon I c!tange my 
cQIldi tWl1. 

Flo. But little does he think what change !he Dleana. 
. [4{t~· 

Pd. ,,'Well faid Violante.--I am glad to fi~d her 
" fo willing to leav tlle wodd; hilt it is wholly owing to 
.. my pr1ldent management. D id /he know that /he might. 
" GO and her fortune' when fbe came at age, or upJ)n ' 
" day of malTiage, pcrhaps /he'd cb.ange her t)ote.-\ 
" But I h~ve always told her that her grandfather left it 
"wjtb hi r;<lvi.(o, that /he turn'd..nun .. Now a {mall part 
" of this twenty thoufand pound provides foo her in the 
" nunnery. and the reft is mt own. There is notlljng tp 
'~he gotiD hislifewithout policy." [AJtI .. ] Wellchild, ; 

--I m going into tht! country fo)' tWll or three days to ' 
e fODle.llffai 'II'ith thy uncle, and wh~" 1 return we'll 

"~·"""..Jfor ')Iy Ot¥pinifs ,IRld.-Gpod bye Viola"te; take care' 
oft'bJ:foIj: [Exit Ped. and Vio. 

Fit;; So, now for the Colonel. Hift, hiJl, Colonel. 
Ent".CoLoNEL. 

~. Is tb..e :eoaft cleat? 
Flo. Yes, if you can climb i.for you muil get o.'ler! 



the wafhhoufe, and jump from the ganlel-wall iAto the 
ftreet. 

Col. Nay, nay, I do n't value my neclt, if my incobrn'ta 
an.fwers but thy lady's promife. [Exeunt Col. IbtJ Flora • . 

• Enttr fELIX • 

. Fel. I hav~ lain perd~ under the flairs till I watch'd 
e old man out. [Violante optnsthe door.] 'Stleath! I am 

prevell~t!d. [Exit Ftlix. 
Enter VIOl..ANT~. 

Vio. ow to fet.my prifo~er at libr.rty. [Glitl to t~ 
door where the CO/OIU/;$ bid. ] Sir, Sir, you may appear. 

Enter EEL I X following her. 
. Fe!. May he fo Madam? I had caufe for my fufpicion 
I find. Treacherous wOfl).an! 

Vio. Ha, Felix here! nay, then all's difcover'd. 
Fd. draWl.] Villain! whoc .. er thou a~ oome out I 

charge thee, and tak.e the rewanl of thy.adu rolla r­
-rand. 

V.o. What /hall I fay ?-'-Nothing but the Statt which • 
1 have fwom to Keep can r concile this quam:l. [~e. 

Fel. A coWcid I Nay, hen I 'JI fetch you cltt f think 
to hide thyfclf; no, by St. Anthony all altar fbellki 

n rottCt tl&c:e; "c: n t 'd reach thy heart tbo' 
"all the faints wefe ann'd in thydefeuce." [Exit. 

Pia. Defendme ! what fhaU I dol I muft dif-
cover Ifabella or be murder.-

Flf). I have help'd off clear Madam. 
/-'i? Saylft thou fo my girl? the" I am ann 'd. 

Remter FELIX. 

Fe.'. 'Vbere has the devil; in compliance too your 'fex, 
convey'd him from my rcfcntment? 

Vio. Him! whom do y<>u mean, my dear inqni6tive • 
fpark? Ha, ha, Ila, ha! 10n willncvcr lea fe je 
whims. 

Fcl. Will ),ou never c~afe to impofe upon me l 
rio. You impof~ upon your~ If my dear! do you t 

I did not ft!c you? yes I did, and refolved t(J put thiatric:k 
upon you. 

F d. '1,.ick! 
Vio. Ttl, tricl. 1 knew you'd take the hint, andCoon 

E ij 



\ 

relapEe intor wonted. etTOur. Ho"", eably youri_oufy 
is fired! I {hall have a blelfed life with YOll ! 
. Fa. Was there nothing in it tbtlll but only lo'try me? 

Pio :w OI1't you believe your eyes! ' 
Fcl. My eyes / flO, .'form]i'tlrl, nor aJ, of my flllfl.r,for the]. 

hawaII deca'IJ' J me. Well; I am oonvinc'd !haf faith is as 
- nc:cd l3ry jIP love as in religion, for the moment a man 1 
a woman know her conquefl he refigns his fenfe§, and fees 
nothing but what {he'd have him. . ' 

Via. And as fooll as that man pI)d his love re'urn'd {he 
ecomes as errant anaveas if {he had alreadyfaid afterth-e 

prieft. -
Fel. The prieft, Violante, would diffipate thofe feats 

which c3ufe thefe quarrels. When wilt thou make me 
happy? . 

Vio. To-morrow I will tel11.hee; my father is gone for 
two or t.ee days to my nnde's; we have time epough t~ 
Dniili our affaira.-l3ut prithee leave me now IdP.fome ac-

• cideot illOuJdbringmy Tawer. . 
Ftf. To-morrow t/:u!n­

. Fly fwikle Hours and bring eo.-morro 
But mull I leave you now my Violan~? 

Vio. rou m'!li tllJ Fl e frxm foaIl mm to 
more , 

ret 06 ,apturouJ fl""I, f Charming .mJr111f' 
'Thy .v."h a"d 1.01, h",,# jill' d~'Y 
Witb joy, IIndllftn. ~for j 
.D. tfHu IiI., "It 'I«iJ d01l1Jl ani E,., rt ..,., 

ANd all to COlli' /" conjid.n&l ,1.I.d "'1'" [Exit. 

. Emer ISA'BE LLj,. _ 

. "lJah. I am glad my brother and )'ou are reconciled 
" my dear! and the Colonc:l efcap'd without his know­
.. ledge; I was frigllted out of my wits when I heard him 
t~ w not how to cxprefs my thanks woman, 

, -for w. ou fulf'ered for my fake; my grateful ilc-
• nowled t Guill ner wait you, and t? the world 
, ptoclaim the faith, tru~ aad 'honour, of a woman.­

., Vio. Prithee do D't c:ompliment thy friend Ifabella. 
" -You h ard the Colo~l I (uppofe. 

" lJab. Every fyllahle, aad am pleaa'd to fina I 40 not 
" love 10 vain. 



,f 

" "";0. TJmu baft caught • heart it ii fI; and ~n hour 
" hence may r. cure his perfon.-Thou haft made hafty 
" work on't ' ri. 
• "lfab. m thence I draw my happinefs; we /hall 
" have..no a ounts to make up after confummation • 

.. She "'hI! ror years p.:otra!ts hedovcr'. pain, 
• "And mikes him willi, and wait, and figh, in vain, 

" TQ he hi. wife when late lli~ gives confent, 
" Finds half his pallion was in c(l\lrtlhip fpent, ..-- " WhiHl they who boldly all d la $ r nlove 

. 
" 

" Find ev'ry h0'i . f~ fupply of love:.' 

ACTV. 

SCENE, FUD! eK'S haufe. 

Enter FllLIX a"d FREDERICK. 

FUJI:. " 
T H .. hour has been propitious; I am reconc:il d to Vio­
lante, ann you affure me Anton' ' . Qut of danger. 

Fred. Your Catiefaetion ia d Y mille. 
ElIiu LISS.UDO. 

Fel. What hafte you made firrah to bring me wOld if 
V'ola\1te weDt home. 

L~r..I can give you very good reafoDr for my ftay Sit\. 
• -Ye Sir, {he went home., 

. Fred. f)h I your mailer knows that;-- {or he bas been 
·there hjmfelf Liflardo. .. 

Lflf. Sir, may '1 beg t~ favour of your car? 
Fel. What have you to fa.y1 . • 

. [Wkij'pen, Il1IdFelixfetmsurttoJj 
• Fred. Ha I Felix changea coloW' at LilTardo's neWi I 

What caa it be ? . 
Fel. A , f~otman that, ~to Colonel Br;t4UI • 

. an aC.l}uaintance of FreJ~..., fay :y<>al The devil! If 
the be falfe, by Heaven Pltltracehcr. Prith~t Fredcrlfk; 
do you know one Colonel Brit~ a 8cotfmaa i . 
, Fml. Y ~ . why 410. t~ ii/k ill • 

Fel. Nay, no great mauer; bu~ my man t Us ~ that • 
Eiij ! . 



he at had fo '&, 

that'& all. 
Frtd. He is a good harmler. inn ent fellow: I am Corry 

for it. The Colonellodg.:s in my hottfe; I him.for·. 
merly in England. aodmet him here by accid laft_night, 
and gave him an in i atiol} home. He js a,gentleman of 
good eftate befides his ommiffion;. of excelleJlt principl - ill 

. and ftriet honour 1 affure you. ( 
Fel. Is fle a man-of intrigue? 

. Fml: Like oUte" men I rU J fe~ He e he comes..­
Enter COL HilL . 

Colonrl, 1 began to think I had loft you. 
Col. And not with ut fome reafon, if you kn wall. 
Fel. There's no danger of a fine gen 'man's beiJlg loft. 

in this to,,""Il Sir. . 
Col. That complf . 0 n't belong to me Sir; but I 

alJ'lIft' yoU I ba e {; n very near being run away with. 
Fred. Who attempted it ~ 
f;~/. Faith r kno ¥ not-only that /he is a channing 

wotnan, I mean n much lI'!I I faw ofber. 
Fd. My lreart fwells \ ith apprehenfi01l- fom ae i-

d~nutl l'I:UCOl!nter.~ 
Fnl. A tavern I fu adjuRed the matkr. 
Col. A tavern ~ nO', no, Sir; ilieolS above that tank I 'af­

re y ou : this nymph n ept in a velvet bed, and lodgings 
every way lIgreeal») • 
. Fa. Hi. t Il-retvet bed !-I thought you faid but now 
Sir yoa knew het not. 

Oo!. No-m01"e I do n't Sir. 
Fel. How came you then fo wen acquainted it~ l~ r. 

bed? . 
Frtd. Ay. ay; came,. come, unfold. 
Co!. Why then, you mull know gentlemen that I was 

coTJVeid to her Iqdgings by on of Cnpfd'8 e1p.itfaries, 
citU'd a Chambermaid, in a chair, thro' fifty blind alleys, 
w!to by to .tldp Of II: et-mr"irtfo or en. 
. Ft!. 'SdC1ltM alfanklt! tbilrmuft be Violavte's g_rden. 

• . [A.!rk. 
CfJl. From theft~ ~aed me into :1 fPlcioua room, 

then dropt me a cO'Urteft, told e ber lady...ouJd wail Oil 

me prt:fcntly ; fo without unveiling moddUy wjthdrt·w. 



;OJ. llamta Irft' modeArf waa ra. 
Fred. Well, how then Coronel? 
C(JI. Then Sir, immediately from another dOQr iffued 

)ortha lady amt'd at both eyes, from whence fuch {howers 
of darts fell round me, that had I not been cover'd with the 

'1hieldof 3notper b.eauty I Lad infallibly fallelu martyr to 
~ er charms, foryou mult know Ijuft faw her eyes-Erell 
I did I fat? no, no, hold; I faw but.one eye, though I fup 
"-- pofe it had a fellow equally as k.il . g. 

F~/. But how e you to fee hel' bed Sir ?-' Sdwh h 
this expectation givc:s a tnoufand racks. [.Ajide. 

Gol. Why, uponhermaid'sgiving notice her father was ' 
coming {he thrult me into the bedchamher. 

Ftl. Upon her father's coming! . 
Goi. Ay, fo faid; but putting my ear to the key-

ole of he door I ound it was Iql.oth r lover. 
Fel. Confound the jilt l 't was /he withoutdifpute. . 

[Ajik. 
Fred. Ah, poor Colonel! Ha, ha, ha f 
Col. I difcover'd they had had a quarrel, but whether 

thQY were reconcil'd or not I cann't tel~ for the fecond 
aJIIml brought the fathtt in good earnelt, and had like 
have made the~ntleman lind ~quainted, butfue fo..rut 
forne other ftratagem to convey him gut. 

Fel. Oontagion feize her, IUIA make her: body ugly a8 Ler 
foul! There i. nothing left to doubt of flow-Tis plain 
't was {he.-Sure he k.now. me. tak.es .this method to 

• infult me. "Sdeath! I cannot bear it. [Aftit-. 
Fred. So when {he had difpatclPd her old lover {he paid 

''you a vifit in her bedchamber; ha I Colonel? 
Col. No, pox take the impertinent puppy! he fpoil' 

diverfion; I faw her no more. 
Fe!. Very fine! Gjve me patience HeaveD, or I .ilaU 

burft with rage. [AJuk. 
Fr~d. That was 
Gol. Nay, what was worfe-ButSi,., Mar Sir} JoImz,.1Ita 

to this; ['1'. lix:. ] the Df1!.1ph thet intr<.duced me ~n-
veyed me out agaiD'o the op o£a rugll wail, where han 
thedangerofhavingm ¢k.bro orthcfataeritfe 
had locked r wiai I e 'do 



FJ.. Thlltway' L1IUfrd~-Damll hermWcotion ! 
[Afide.] Pray Colond-h., ha, hat if'l .-, pkllfmrr, 
ha, ha I W.aa this thcfameW,.you.:met upon the 'Ie".ri~-
1"0 rk pajit this morning? 

Col. Faith I cann't tell Sir; I had a defign to know 
who that lady was, but my dog of a fOQttnal), whom. I had 
ordcr'd to watch h.er home, fell faft afIeep.-~ gave hin. ::. 
'kood beating lOr his DegleCl., and r have never feen the , 
rafcal fi.nce. 

Fred. Here he GOmes. 
EllieI' GIBJlY. 

Col. Where ha ve you been firrah? 
Gib. Troth He been feeking ye, an like yer honour, 

thefe twa hoors and mair. 'I bring ye glad teedings Sir. 
Col. What, have you found the lad 
Gib. Geud faith ha I . -and {he's !led Donna Vio­

lante, and her parent Don Pedro de Mendofa, and gin . 
yo will gan~ wi' me, an like yer honour, Ife mak ye ken 
the hooCe nght weel. 

Fd. Oh torture I tortured [Afitfe. 
CoL Ha! Violante! that's the-lady', "amI' of the houfe 

her my incognita is: fure it coald not he her, It lea{t it 
was Dot the fame houft: l'm.confulent. [Afide. 

Fred. Violante! 'tisfaffeJ I would not laave you ere·' 
dit him Colonel. 

Gw. The dee} burft my bladger Sir gin r lee. 
FII. Simlb, I Cay -you do Jie, and I 'll make you eat 

it you dog; [Kicll him.] and if your mafter 'will juftify 
you- . 

Col. Not Ifaith Sir-I anfwer for nobody'aliea but my 
o : if you pleafe kick him again. 

Gih. Butgm pe does Ife na tak it Sir,gin. hewaaa thou" 
rand Spaniards. [if ails abolll ;1/ Q pqjJio.'1. 

Col. Iow'd you a beating 6rra I'm oblig'd to th.i;.s. 
gentleman for taking the trou~le y hands; therefore 
fay no mollC; d' ye he. Sir? [Afide 10 Gibby. 

Gill. Troth de I ., aad fec!tee. 
F,-ed. Thiamuftbe mifWtc c.ion~ior I know Vio-

lante pcrfeCtly well, 1 am ' in file would not meet 
,ou upon the TmYI'D d4 ~ 



Do be~~Prederit:k~ tlOWI htveCome 
xeafOJ11J to beline it was that very lady. 

Fel. You'd very much oblige me Sir if rou 'd l~ me 
hnow thefe rea{ons. . 

Col. Sir! 
• . Fel. Sit:, 1Jay I have a right.to inquire into thefe rea.­

~ f~s you' fpeak of. 
, '. Col. Ha, ha! .really Sir, I cannot conceive how you ot: 

any man can have a right to inquire' to my thoughts. 
Fel. Sir, I have ~:right to every th~ that relak8 to 4 

Violante-arid he 'that traduces her fame, and refufca to 
g~ve his rea(Olls for 't, is a villain. . [Drawl. 

erN. What the devil have I been doing! Now blillera-
on my tongue by dozens! . [Ajide. 

Fre.d. Prithee Felix, do n't 'quarrel till you know for 
what: this is all a miftake I'm ppfitive. 

Col. Look ye Sir, that I dare draw my fword I think 
will admit of no .difpute.-But tho' fIghting" my trade,. 
I'm not in love with it, and t~k it more honourable ~o 
decliDe this bufinefs than purfue it. This may -be a mi. 
~ake J howaer,l'll ~.ve I?U my honour nellerto have any 
affiLir,. diret'ltr'Ol' ia~, with Violant provided lhe 
is your Vio]ant~1 bat if there fItould happeD to b another 
of her name, I hope you would D<lt engrofs all the Violan· 
tes in the kingdom. . . 

F~/. Y 0111' nnity -baa given me fufficient rear ODe to 
"belie;" I!m not miflaken. I'll not be impos'd upon 

• Sir. 
Col. Nor I }>e bully'd Sir. 
hi. BVIJr'dl 'Sdeath! fuchanotherword, anu I'll nail 

thee to thc"Nall. 
Col. ATe you fure of that. Spaniard ? [D,·aws. 
Gih. draWl.] Say na mair man. 0' my faul here'. 

~wa to twa. Dinna fear Sir, GiJ>by &onds by ye for the 
honour of Scotland. " [VapoIITI.pH.t. 

Fred. By St. Anthony you tha' u't. fight [Interpoftl.] a,I 
bare fufpici9u: be certain ofu.e iDjury,.,aud theD- . 

Fel. That l' will thia moment J and thell Sir-1 hope 
you are to be found-

CIJI. Whenevery6n pIc. Sir. [Exit Felix. 



Gil. ·sblmi Sir! then! np'tt was a Scotlmaia y at 
fham'd to thow his face. [Struuing about. 

Fred. So quarrels {pring up lilt mu/hrooms, in a mi­
Dute. Violante andhe were butjuft reconcil'd, and }'<.'t\J. ' 

have furnilh'd him with freth matter for falling out again ~ 
and 1 am. certain Colonel, Gibby i8 in ~he rons-,' . 

Gih. yin I be Sit the mon that tald me lec:d, and gi;:: " 
he did, the decJ be-my landlord, hell my winter-quarters, 
and a rape my wiudioglheet, gin I dee not lick him a 

, lang aa I can h:md a ilick in my honp, now fee yeo 
Col. I am forry far wJlat I have faid for the lady'. fake: 

but 'tho could divine that the was his miftrefs? Prithee, 
who is,thi warm fpark ? • 

Fred. He is the fon of one of .our grandees, mun'd Don 
Lopez de PiinenteIl, a very boneft gentl~man, hut £ome­
thing paffionate in what~te8 to his love. He is an only " 
fon, which may perhapl be one reafon for indulging his 
pallion. ' .. 

Col. When parenu have but one child they lther 
make a madman or a fool of him. 

}yed. He ill not the only hild, he hlUl a filler; hut I 
think, thro' the feyerity of kia father, who 111'0 d have 
married her agalnft her inclination, ~ has ma:de her 
efcape. and notwithftandillg he h-as oiUed nve hundn:d 
pounds he can get no tidil,lgs of her. 

Col. Ha! how long haa'fue been miffing? 
Fred. Nay, but un!!C laft night it [cerna. 
pol. Laft night! the very time! How went lIle? 
Fred. Nobody can tell; th~y conjeelurc through the 

\vindow. 
Col." I'm tranfported! this muft be the lady I caugh 

What fort of a woman is {he ? 
Frtd. Middle-lized, a lovely brown, a lin pouting jip, 

eyes that roll ancllanguith, and f, em to Ipeak the cxqui. 
fiu pleafure her arms could give. 

Col. Oh! I am /ir'd with th~ll defuription--'t is the 
Yay the.--WJlat'8 he name?-

Pred. Ifabella._ You are tranfported Colonel. 
Col. I have a natural tendency in me to the fiellt 

thou kDOW'il, ancl who c:aJI Aear of. channa fo exquifite 
.d yet remain unmov'd ?-Oh, how I long for the ap-. 
pointed hoir! I'll to th~ Terriero tk pnfo, and wait my 



happincfs; if 4he fails tQ meet = I '11 om-e mQ.t'e aU mpt 
to find her at Violan~e's infpite ofh.erbrother'ejtaloufy. 
[Ajde. ] Dea!' Frederick! I beg your pardon; but I had 
fi9rgo~ I was to meet a gentleman upon bufinefs at five ~ 
Pll endeavour tQ difpateh Q.im. and wait on you again as 
'won as, poffibl.e' . 
, .. Fred, Your humble fervant Colonel. [ElICit. 

Col. O;Qby,. l haye JW bufin.efs with. you at prefent. 
. . [Exit Colonel. 

Oib .. That 's ~eel.)--Now will r gang and feek thia. 
)pon, an} gar him gangwithme to-Don Etdro'snoofe.- ' 
Gin he'll 0 g.a. g of lJ.,ilJlfelf He gar ru..m; gang by the 
l.ug Sir. G~fwarbit! Gjbby hatee a leer. [E;ejt. 

' Scenecbangrt,/o VJOLANTE'r; lOdging. • 
Enter VIQLA~TE a/ldIsABELLA • 

.fJah. The hour draw& ouNiojimte,< and now my heart 
begins to fail me; but I refolve to venture for all that. 
! rio. What, dQ~s YO\luow.·age;{ink !fabella 1 • 

, ! lfab. Only t.he·io.rce of refQlution a little retreated, but· 
:Ii 'lll1ll1y it again for all that. 
r . Eater F40U~ 

Fh. Do Felis jJ ~U).iDg up Ma~am • 
. lfab. ¥y b~Qt1aer I wlU h v.~y fb."lll ! get out ?--' dif­

patch bjm as Coon as y u can dear Vio]ahj.e. 

'. [Exit ;11/0 tbe ,loft'. 
J~io. I wiJI. • 

, Enter FELIX in Q furry humour. 
'. Felix, what brings you home fo foon / did ,! not fay to­

mQrrow? 
Fe!: My pamon choaks me; I canl\offpeak-o.-ob, I 

Ihalt burl!: ! ' V!!t.de.. 'Throws hlT/ye!f into II chair. 
l/jo. Bld:S me! i!re-you not well my Felix? 
Fel. Yes--No-I don'tknowwhat 1 am.' 

.. V{O, fuy day! what' the matter !lOW? anothcJ' jca-
l"u6 whim! . 
" Ffl. With what an air /Qe carries it 1-:.-1 fweat at her 

imp.udence. · [Ajde • 
. Vio. 1£1 wereJD your place Felix, I'd chufe tofiayat 

h when.thefe fiu offpleen are upon me, and not trouble 
fuch perfons as are ,not obliged to bear with them. 

• [Hin be 4}fofh tubecarclefl rf her. 
Fel. · I am very fenfible Mad'-am of what you me.n; I , 

I .~~ __ 



diftw.b you DO doubt,. but re I in a betftr bun\01,tt' I 
fhouldnot incommode you Icfll: I a~ but too well con~ 
vinced you could eafily difpenfe with my vilit. 

Vio. When you behave your&lf itS you ought to do n. 
company fo welcome-but when you referve me for you , 
illnature I wave your mlirit, and conjider "hat's dut to 
myfelf.-And I muft be free to tell you Felix, that th i .. 
humours of your's will abate if not abfolutely dt'Ll:roy the 
\'ery principles of love. 

, Fel. rjjing. ] And I muft be fo free to tell you Madam, 
that Lince you ave made fuch ill returns to the refrett 
that I have paid you" all you do thall be indifferent to me 
for the future, and ,you thall /indme abandon your empire 
wfth fo (little diffic~!ty, that I'll convince the world 
your chains are not fo hard to break as your var.iiy would 
tempt you to beLieve.-;l cannot brook the provocation 
you give. • 
. 17io. This is not to be borne-infolent,! you abandon! 
'youl whom I have fo often forbad ever to Ieeme ore! 
Have you not fall'n at my feet? implored myfavc{)Ur and 
forgivcnefs? did you not trembling wait, and with, ann 
figh, and fwear, yourfelfinto my hearti Ungratefu1 man! 
if my chains are fo eafily broke as you pretend, then you 
are the fillieft coxcomb living yQU did not break. them 
long ago; and I mutt th.in~ him c3pable of brooking any 
thi ng on whom {uch ufage could make ne impreffion. 

" Ifah. pe~i"g. ] A deuCe take your quarrels! {he'll ne-
U ver think on me." . ' 

Fel. I al 18 believed Madam, my weakoefs was the 
greateft addition to your power; you. would be lefa im­
perious had my inclination been le[s forward to oblige 
you.-You have indeed forbad me your fight, but your 
vanity even·th<!n affured you I woUld ;'etufn, and I wat 
fool evoughto fee~ YOlll'p~jde.-Your yes, with a~l their 
boafted charms, haye acqUlred'th greateft glory 10 COD­

quering IDC"--and the bright~ft paffage of your life is 
wounding this heart with [uch arms as pierce but few ' 
perf ODS of my rank. [Walls okul in a greaJ pet • 
• VID •. Matchlefsarrogance! True Sir, I thouldhavckept 
meafures better with you if the conqueft had bem ortfi 
preCerving; but we· eafily hazard what gives' U8 DO paia 

l 



'T'H E W<limu .• 6 
to Iofe.--As for my eyes, you are miQaken if you think: 
they have vanquifhed none but you: there are Illell above 
your boafied rank who have confefs'd their power, wI. It 

~heir misfortune. in pleafing you made them obtain fuch 'L 
difgraceful victory. 

. . F el. Y 6S Madam, I am no firanger to your victories . 
.. Vio. And ~hat you calI ·the brighteft paffage of my life 
is not ,th€ leaft glorious part of your's. 

Ft!' H a, ha! do n't put yourf, If in a paffion Madam.f 
for I affun:: you aftor this day I !hall give you no troubl,," 
--you may meet 'your [parks on the Terriero de Pr11a 
'at four in tile morning I'with:out the leaft regard to me­
tor when l~}ljt )'our -chamber the world fha' n't bring Ole 

back. 
Vip. I am f<> well pleao'd with your refolution I do n't 

care how foon you take your ¥!ave.--But what YOIl 
mean by tlJ.e 'Terriero de pq/fa at four in the morning I 
cann'~ guefs. 

FlIA. No, no !l0 .. not you.-You was not. upon the 
7'erriero de pqJfa at four this morning. 

Vio. No., I was not; but if! was, I hope I may walk 
w4.ert: I pleafe. and at what hour I pleafe, without alking 
YQur Iea ... e. 

Fel. Oh, dOlib:tIefs Madam! and you might mcp.t Co~ 
lonel Briton there, and afterwards fend your eniiffary to 
fetch hi,m to your houfe--and upon your father's co­
ming in thruft him into your bedchamber-without afl{ing 

• my leave. 'Tis no bufmefs of mme if you are expofed 
among ali the footmen in tO~I1-nay, if they ballad you, 
and I;.l"y yOI;1 about at a halfpenny apiece--t~ey may 
without my leave. , 

rio. Audacious I do n't provoke me-do n't; my ' 
reputation is 'not to be fp.orted with t Going up to him. J' at 
t his rate--do Sir, it is not. [Butjls dlto lean.] Inhu­
man Felix·!--Oh !fabella! what a train of ills thou haft 
b rought on me! . [AJide. 
. Fel. H~! I cannot bear to fee her we(!)- a woman's 
tears are far morc fatal.ihan our fwords. [4ftdt'.] Oh 
Violante--'Sdeath! what a dog am 11 now have I no 
power to !tir.-Doft not tllOu know fuch a perfon as 
Colonel Briton? P r.ithee teJIme, didft not thou meet him.t 
iou, this morning upon the T.erriero de pq/fa? • 
.' F 



THE WON:J ER.. 

Via. Were it not to c1t'ar my fame I would not anfwer 
thee, thou black ingrate !--but 1 cannot hear to be n; ­
proached with what I even blulh to think of, much Icfs to 
aa. By Heaven I hav~ not feen the T,'rriero de pqj[a th~ 
d ay. 

Fel. Did not a Scotch footman attack you in the ftreet . 
neither Violante? c . "'-

Via. Yes, but he mifl:ook me for another, ell' he wa, 
drunk, 1 know not ·which. 
• Fel. And do not you know th is Scotch Colond ? 

Vio. Prayaik me no more qut:fti~r.s; this night filall 
clear my reputation, and leave you without I:xcufc:: for your 
hafe fufpicions . More than this I {hall not fatisfy you, 
therefore pray leave me. 

Fe!. Didft thou ever love me Violante? 
Vio. I'll allfwer nothi.ng--You was in hai1.e to be 

gone juft now; I {hould be very well pleav'd to' be alone 
SilO. [Slujils dOWl1 mid tllrns '!fide. 

Fel. I {hall not long interrupt your contcmplatit>n.-
Stubborn to the lall:. [Ajide. 

Vio. D id ever woman involve herfelf a~ I ha\'c done ? 
Fe!. Now would I give one of my eyes to be friends 

with her, for fomething whifpers to my foul /he is not 
gllilty.-[H~ paufis, thm plills a chair, andjits hJ' her at 
II little dj/latlce, looking al her Jome time withoulJPeakirlg, thm 
draws a little nearer to her.] Give me your hand at part­
ing howeve( Violante, won't you, [He lays his balld IIP9" 
11er knee fiveral times.] won't you--won't you--won't 
you? 

Vio. half regarding bim. ] . ,\Von't I do what? 
Fel. You know what I would have Violante. Oh my 

heart! 
Vio. fmiling . ] I thought my cnains wcre eafily broke . . 

[ l.ays her hand illto his. 
Fel. draws his ,bair clrifi: fo bel', alld kyJu IJer band i,l a 

rapture: ] Too well thou knoweft thy fhength.--Oh ! 
my charming angel! Illy heart is all thy own. Forgive my 
hafty paffion,'t is the tranfport.of alove fin,ere. Oh Violante, 
Vialal1lc! 

DON P EDRO withill. 
Ped. Bid Sancho get a new wheel to Dl. chariot pre­

fently. 
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17io. Blefs me, my father return'd! what /hall we do 
now Felix? we are-ruin'd paft rt!demption . . 

Fel. No, no, 110, my Jove, I can leap from the c10fet 
\v indow. [Runs to the door wll(re Ifabdla is, ~vbo claps 10 

the door, and bolts it withi'!fide. 
' . lJab.pupi':t.] " Say you fo; but I /hall prevent you." 
_ Fri. Confufion ! Somebody bolts tht! door withinfide. 
I'll fee who you havt! conceal'd here if I die for't. 011 
Violante! haft thou again facrific 'd me to my rival? 

[Drawsl 
Via. By Heav'n thou haft no rival in my healt, let that 

(ufnc t.:- nay fure yO\l will not Jet my father find you hen 
-Diftraetion! 

Fel. Inde.:d but I fhall, except you command this dOQ!: 
to be opened, and that way conceal me from his fi ght. 

[He flruggle.r 'II/ilh her 10 come at Ihe door. 
Via. Here me Felix--Though I were fUl'e the re­

fufing what you aile would feparate us for ever, by all 
that ~ powerful you fhall not enter here. Either you do 
love me or you do not; convince me by your oLediencc. 

Fel. That's not the matter in d.:bate--I will know 
who is ill this clofet It!t the conft:quence be what it. will. 
Nay, nay, nay, you ftrive in vain; J will go in. 

rio. Thou /hall not go in---
Enter DON PEDRO. 

Pd. H ey day! what's here to do? I will go. in, and 
you fha' n't go in--and I will go in--Why, who are-

• you Sir? 
Fel. 'Sdeath! what /hall I fay now? 
Pd. Don Felix, pray what 'syourbufinefsinmy houfc;:? 

Ha Sir? 
rio. Oh Sir, what miracle return'd you home fo foon? 

fome angel 't was that brought my father back to fue­
cour the diftrefs'd.-This ruffian, he, I cannot call him 
gentleman-has committed fuch an uncommon rudt"nds 
as the moft profligate wretch would be afham'd to own. 

Fel. Ha, what the devil does fhe mean 1 [Afide. 
rio. A s I was at my devotion in my clofet I heard a 

lou<lknocking at my door, rr.ix'd with a woman's voice, 
which feem'd to imply the was in danger--

Fel. I am confounded! [Afidr. 
F ij 
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V ia. I flew to the door with the utmoft fpeen, where a, 
tady wil'd ru{h'd in upon me, who, fa lli ng on her knee 10 , 

begged my proteB.ion from a gentleman who {he faid pur­
fued her. I took compaffion on ;,er tears, and lock'd her 
into this c1ofet; but in the furpri fe having left open 'the 
door, thi s very perfon whom you [ce with hi§ fword drawlI 
ran in, protefting if I refus'd to give her up to his reveng-:: 
he 'd force the door. • 

Fel. What in the namt of goodnefs does {he mean to 
... {o ! hang me! . [Ajdt·. 

Via. I Hrove with him till I was out of brea th, and 
t-~'ld you not come as you did he mull have enter'd-­
But he's in d·rink I [uppo[e, or he CQuid not have bee,,­
guilty of fuch an indecorum. [Leering at Felix. 

P ed. I 'm amaz'd ! 
Fel. The devil never f .. il'd a woman at a pinch: what 

R tale has {he form'd in a minute-!--In drinkquotha! a 
good hint; I'll lay hold on 't to bring myfelf off. [Ajide. 

Ped. Fy D on Felix! no fooner rid of one broil but you , 
are commencing another-To affault a lady with a naked 
fword derogates much from the character of a ~eJlt1emun 
I affure you. 

Fel. counterfeit. drunkennefr. ] Who, I affault a lady­
upon honour the lady affaulted me Sir, and would have 
feized this body poli tick upon the king's highway- Let 
her come out and deny it if {he can.-Pray Sir command 
the door to be open'd, and let her prove me a liar if {he 
knows how. I have been drinkin/i.. claret, and Champaign. 
and Burgundy, and other French wines, Sir, 'but I love 
my own country for all that. 

Ped. Ay, ay, who doubts it Sir? Open the cloor Vio­
lante, and let the lady come out. Come, I wan'ant tl1 1~e 
he fha' n't hurt her. 

FeJ. No, no, 1 'l,Uon't hurt the dear cuature ! Now which 
way willlbe'come off? . [Ajdf'. 

Vio. urdoclu the door.] Come forth Madam, none {hall 
dare to touch your veil-I 'll convey you out with [afety, 
or lofe my life.-I hope {he underfl:ands me. [Ajdf'. 

Enter IS ABE LLA wil'd, atld crqfJes thejl{/ge. 
IJab. Excellentgirll (Exit. 

! 
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Fel. The devil! a woman! I'll fee if /he oe really fo. 
Pio. to Felix.] Getdearof my father, and follow me tQ 

the T erriero de pqffa, when all miftakes (hall be reCtified. 
[Exit wilh !fabella. 

[Felix q/fors to follow her. 
. Pd. d,.a'qling his fword.] Not a fiep Sir till the lady 
-ee paft your recovery; I never fuffer the laws of hofpita­
lity to I)'e violated in my houfe Sir ...... I 'll keep-Do.n Felix 
here till yo u fee her fafe out Violante.:--Come Sir, YOll 

and I will take a PWe and bottle together. • 
Fel. Damn your pipe,. a'lld dallU! your bottle! I hate 

drinking and fmoking,. and how will you help yourfe-If 
old Wi1kers.? 

Ped. As to fmoking or drinking you have your liberty., 
but you /hall flay Sir. 

Fel. But I won't flay-fol' I eo n't like your company; 
?efides, I have the beLhe.afon in the world for my nod\.ay~ 
wg_ 

Ped. Ay r-what ~s that? 
Fel. W11Y, I am going to be married, and' fa good bye~ 
Ped. To be mar-ried! it catm't be! Why, YOII are drun): 

Fclis ! 
Ft:!. D~lInk! ay,. to l/e June; you do n't think I'd go to be 

married if I was lober-but drmlll or J06I1r ']' am I(oillg In"~ 
married for Ill! that; and if you w,on'l believe me, to convillu 

:Jou. I'll Jbtw ~u. th£ con/raCi old gentleman. 
Ped. Ay, do; come, let's fte this cotllrali Ihen • 
Fel, res, yes, I'lIjhew you the col!frali-l'll }he'W you. 

the c.on/raCl.--Her-e Sir- hfr.e's the conlraB. 
[Draws a pilla!. 

Ped. ftarting.} Wel', .well; I '11/ convlnc'dj go, go--pray 
go and be married Sir. 

Fe1. res; yet; l' R.go-I' II go and he married>~ bllljh.a' n't' 
'We lale a bailie jitjJ.? 

Ped. No .. no-pr.ay dear Sir go-and) be marrid: 
FeL Perry 'Well, 'I)'(ry_ w.dl; [Going.J Qut I inf:ft upon 

your taking OIU glap tho', 
Ped. No,. tJQI now:-fome olherr tifne- cIJ'!ftder the lady 

'Waits • 
. Pel.. W};at p croft old loaf:! fidfhe will;Alfd then he 'Won't; 

lind t/xnlu. will,. arid then he. won't. [Exit Feu . 
. Viij, . 
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EllterSERV AN T. 

Ser. Here's Don Lopez dt: Pi'mt'ntell to wait on you 
Senior. 

Ped. What the devil does he want! he is not going t~ 
be married too.-Bring him up j be's in purfuit of his fOil 
I fupPQfe. ' 

Enter DON LoPI:z. ... 
L op. I am glad to find you at kame Don Pedro j I was 

told that you was f(;<:n upon the Toad to--this after-
boon. , 

Ped. That might be my Lord, but I had the mif­
fortune to break the wheel of my chariot, which oblig'd 
me to return.--What is your pleafure with me my 
Lord.? 

Lop. I am inform'd that my daughter is in your houfe. 
Ped. T hat's more th<tll I know my Lord j but here 

was your fon juft now as ·drunk as an emperour. ' 
L op. My fan drunk! I never faw him i.n drink in my 

life. Where is he pray Sir? 
Ped. Gone to be married. 
Lop. Married! to w.hom? I do n?t know that he coull­

~d any body. 
Ped. Nay, I know noth1ng of that-but I'm lure he 

}hew'd me the ·colltr.aff-Within there! 
Enter SER "AN T. 

Bid my daughter. come' hither j !ht! '11 tell you another 
frory my Lord. 

Str .. She's gorre out in a chair Sir. 
Ped. Out in a chair! what do you mean· Sir? 
Str. As Nay Sir; and Donna !fabella went in another 

juft before her. 
Lop. l.fahella! ' 

"Ser. And Don Felix followed in another;' I overheard 
them all bid the chair go to the Ter: iero de f>qffa. 

Pd. Ha. r what bulin-efs 'has my daughter there? I 
am confounded., and k now not w.hat 00 think-within 
there. [Exit: 

Lop. My neart miigiv.es me plaguily.- Call me an AI-
guazil, I 'II purfue them ftraight. - , 

SCENE changes to thej}reet hefore'Don Pedn:/rt''houft. ' 
. Enter LlssARDo. .;, 

Lifo I willi I could fec Flora- -methinks I have an 
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hankering kindnefs after the flllt---'-We mul\: be reCOD-
ciled. • 

Enter GInBY. 
Gill. Aw my fal Sir but He blithe to find yee here 

now. 
. Lilf. Ba "'rothc'r~ give me thy hand boy. 
,. Gill. No fe fail:, fe ye me-Bretber me ne hrethers; I 
fcorn a I'!!er as muckle as a thiLfc:, fe ye now, and ye Inu!\: 
gang intul this hOllfe with me, and j'lllific: to Donna Vio­
lante's face that Ihe. was the lady that gallg'd in here thi' 
morn, fe ye me, or the deel ha my fal Sir but ye and I 
{hall be twa folks. 

L1f. Juftify it to Donna Violante's face quotha! fur 
what? Sure you do n't know what you fay. 

Gib. Troth de I Sir, as weel a~ yee de; therefore come 
alo:lg, and make 'no mair word!l1'about it. 

L1f. Why, what the devil do you mean? Do n't YOIl 

confider ),Oll are in Portugal? Is the fdiow mad? 
·Gih. 1-ellow! Ift: none of yeT fellow Sir; and gin the 

place were hell I'd gar ye de me juilicc:. [LilI: going. ] 
Nay, the dc:e! a feet ye gang. [Lays /)old of him O/Id knocks. 

LiIf. Ha! Dun Pearo himfdf ; I wilh I were fairly off. 

Enter D ON PEDRO. 
[.Ajid,·. 

Ped. How now l"lvhat makes you knock fo loud ? 
Gib. Gin this be Don Pedro's houfe SiT, I wou'd fpeak 

.. with Donna Violant~ hi. daughter. 
Put. Ha! what is.it ~Oll want with my daughter pray? 
Gill. A n /he be YOllr daughter, ana lik your honour, 

command her to come out, and. anfwC:T for herfelf now, 
and either juftify or d!(prove what this chieM told mt' this 
morn. . . . 

LiJ!. So) here will b~ a fine piece of work. [4fide. 
Petl. Why, what di~ he. tdl YOll, IUt? 
Gib. By my fal Sir He tell you aw tile t rtlth. MY!1la­

frer gol a pra~tr lady upon the -how de. t..qlr't---;-Palfa-
ert: at five this morn .. and he garme w::tch her hearn-­

and in troth I lodg'd ~~r he. e; and meeting this in· fa­
vour'd lhiefe., fe ye me, I fpeer.ed wha /he was--and he 
mId me her name was D onna Violante, Don Pedro de 
li1cndofa's daught r. . 
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Ped. ~'ll. ! my daughter with a man, abroad at five in 
tht: morning! Death, hell, and Furies! By St. Anthony 
I'm undone. 
. Gib. Wounds Sir! ye put r eI' faint intul bonny com..­
pany. 

Ped. Who is your mafrer you dog you? ", Adtheart! f 
" {hall be trick'd of my daughter and monej' too, that':": 
" worft of all." , 

Gib. You dog you! 'Sblead Sid do n't call names-I 
won't tell you who my in after is, fe y,e me now. 

Pul. And who are you rafcal, that know my daughter 
fo well? ha! - [Ho/d. liP hi. cane. 

Lif! What thall I fay to make him giv,~ this Scotch dOlj 
a good beatil!g? (AJide. ] I know your daughter Seniod 
Dot I ;. I never faw your daughter in all my life!. • 

Gib. K nock. him down" with hi. fifl.] D eel ha my fal 
Sal' gin ye get no youl: carich for that lie now. 

Ped. What, hoa! where are all my fervant s? 
Enter C OLONE L, FELllI:, ISABELLA, andV!o~ANl'E. 

ROlifc the houfe in purfuit of my daughtt:r • 
. &1'. " H ere Ihe comes St:nior." 
Col. Hey .day! what's here to do? 
Gib. This is the loonlike tik, an Iik your honourj that. 

fent me heam with a lee this mora. 
Col. Come, come, 't is all well Gibby t him rife .. 
Ped. I am thunderll:ruck-and hav,e pawn to fpeak 

olle word. 
Fel. This is a day of j,ubilee Li ~; no quarrelling 

with. him this day. . 
Lyt A pox take his fifts .!-Egad thefeBritons are but 

il word and a blow.. 
Enter DOlt LOPEZ. 

Lop. So, have l' fou{ld you daughter? then. you have 
lIot hang'd yourfelf yet I fee.\ 

Col. But the is married my Lorn. 
Lop. Manied:! zounds! to ·whom? 
wI. Even to your humble fenant my Lord. If you 

pleafe to gi\\e us your. bleffing. , [KllcciJ •. 
Lop. Why, hark Yf- Miftrefs, are you really married? 
flah. Really fa rp.y Lord. 
Lop: And who are YQU Sid' 
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Col. An honeft North-Briton by bilth, and a Colonel 

by commiffion, my Lord. 
L ap. An 11eretick! the devil! t Holdillg up.hiJ hanrfJ • 

.... P ed. She has play'd you a ilippery .trick indeed my 
L ord.-Well my girl, thou haft bet:n to fee thy frie nd 
man;ed.--Next week thou 111alt have a bet ter hulb. nl! 
. y dcar_ " . [To Violante. 

Fe!. Next week is a little too fO ('Jn Sir ; I hope to !i\·e 
lunger than that. . 

Ped. What do you mean Sir? you have not made a rib­
of my daughter too h ave you ? 

j/io. Indeed but he has Sir; I know not how, but he 
took me in ao unguarded minute-when my though ts 
were not overftrong for a nunnery father. 

L op. Your daughter has play'd you a flippery t rick too 
Senior. • 

P ed. But your fon lliaJl never be the better for't Illy 
L ord; ht:r twenty thoufand pounds was left on certain 
conditions, and I ' ll not patt with a lliilling. 

Lop. But we have a certain thing .caIl'd law illalJ make 
you do juftice Sir. 

Ped. Well, Wl. 'II try that-my Lord·, much good may it 
do you with your daughter-in-law. [E"i/. 

L op. I willi you much joy of your rib. [Exit. 

Fel. Frederic 
taker of my happ 

• ",ou to the cauy of it. 

Enter FREDERICK. 

elcome !--1 fent for thee to be par­
fs , alld pray give TIle /fa'Vc fo if/troduce 

Fred. Your mefferrger has told me all, ana I lincerely 
lliare in all your happinefs. 

Col. To the right abcut Frederick, willi thy frit:nd 
joy. 

Fred. I do with all my foul- and Madam, I congratu ­
late yonr dcliverance.-Your fufpicions are clear'd 1I0W r 
hope Fdix? 

Fc:!. They are, and I heartily aik tht Culonel pa rdon, 
and wiib him happy with. my lifter; for I V-", has taught 
me to know that every man's happintfs conlifis in chuling 
for himft:lf. 

Lij[. After that rule I fix here. [To Flora. 
F/o. That '5 your m~ftake; I prefer my lady's fervice .. 
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and turn you o·ver to her that pleaded right and title to 
you to-day. 

L!f1. Chufe, proud fool! I fha ' n't aIk you twice. 
Gib. What fay ye now la[s? w.ill ye ge yer hand to p09.r 

Gibby ?--" 'What fay you," will ye dallcl.! tht: red of 
Bogie with me? . 

It/is. That I may not leave mylady-I take you at y()~ 
word--and tho' our wooing has been 1hort, FlI by her 
exnmple love 1'011 dearly. [M!!ficlp!l(l·.r. 

.. 1~/." Hark! I hear the mufick ; fom ebody has dOllt: LIS 

" the favour to call them in. • 
" A country-dance. 

Gib. "W minds! this is bonny mufick !--Haw caw ye 
" that thing that ye pinch by the craig, and tickle the 
" weam, and make it cry grum, grum? 

Fml. " Oh! that's a guitar Gibby." 
Fe/. Now my Violante, I fhall proclaim thy virtues to 

the world. 
Let \IS no more thy {ex's condu~ blame, 
Since thou 'rt a proof to their eternal fame 
That man has DO advantage but the name. 
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EPILOGUE. WRITTEN BY MR. PHILIPS. 

C US TOll-f, 'With all our modern laws combin' d, 
Has giw:n Juch power defpoticl:"to mal/kit/d, 
Thai we have only 10 much virtue now 
4s they orr pleas'd i/l favour to allow; 
'1:hlls like l/uc7Janick work 'lue're IIs'd with feorn, 
And wOll,fld liP only for a prifentlllm .. 
SOl/II: are for having Ollr whole fex e'!flav'tI, 
A.liinlling 'lUe'lIVf no follIs, and caml't be Ja'IJ'd : 
Bllt '1l)(re the 'WOMen ',dl of my opinion 
IV .. ' d JOOII flake r1! this falft IIJurp'd dominioll, 
IVe'd make the tyrants own that we cOII'd prove 
Asjit fllr other bu.'nif; as for love. 
L ord! whal prerogntive might we obtain 
Could we from yielding a Jew mO'l.th. rrfrain .' 
How fondly w ould our dallglillg lovers dote! 
lVhat homage wou'd bi' paid 10 petticoat! 
'T wou' d be a jd/to fee the change of fate ; 
H07.I.I might w e all of politicks drbate, 
Promije alld Jwear wl'at we Tie' er lIleG"t to do, 
A"rI, what's jlill harder, Kup 01/1" Secret. tall. 
Jmarry! Keep a Surd, Jays a "~a1l, J 
A"d I"urs at lome il/natur'd wit below; . 
But faith if '1ve }hou' d telf but half we kllo'lv 
There's mOllY a fpruce young follow ill thi. place 
l¥ou':lnever more prifume to jhe'lv his Jace • 

• l¥omen are 1I0t Jo weak, whate'er 111m pratt; } 
H ow many tip top beaux have had the fatc 
T' enjoy from mamma'. Secrets their dlate! 
Who if her early folly had b~en known 
Had rid behind ~he coach that's "OW their own. 
But here the Wondrous Secret you dijcO'lJer, 
A latly venfure.r for a frimd-a lover. 
Prodigio,u! for my part J frankly own 
rad fpoii'd the Wonder a"d the Woman fl~'u.m. 

• Alluding to an irollical pamphlet tending to prove >Jlat women 
had no fOllls. 
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'OM,i:DY BY SIR RJ.-OflI 

_ ~5VERt'OI\MEnaTTRETllt'<'I'RE_ 

, -fl'lul ;td IrCTntb'l;r~mpt"lBOo ,hy ",ilJion of tb. MantTgtrr. 

~~ I ~~R.l!)opki~ PR~_PT&.. -
======~~~J==~~==~~~~~f:=============== 

CII A'C'TllRH7'rC '>t. 

I h:al'C l11.ylctf In (orne partoC-m...r. e livcd"' ,ndet:d with rctl,lofZl) but r bOI)() wlt.bout 1'" 

proac.b.-MT h&!:.4 d heart arc 0'" tbe ract. about Illy m..-l would not b:L\'C him CUrprlrCd 
in any lbtnl.-To be., faUlcri, to be In ure tor Ol1C wb ,'00 oflcnerdlfub1IAc than plcafc 

b"c~~~ ~~"J tSt me for J know lb,e Town ,Ild the world.-Tdo not l"ve to b:!:'~:~~~ ' 
the,ccoullt uDC'lofcd.-l am a Inan cxpcrlWlc'd 10 chaQ(Cf ::and dlrlAcn. MR. SEALA ... lJl, 

II i. my duty to fee '''ny (ather any wJII::rc.- Qld] c\crditobey anr..::ommandt.(yourl,SJr ... 
DaY, any Intllnatlon that 1 Caw you bef'\t upon ?- Whllt I do to pleatc my ratber! ""llk III 
lblt p:ascanity of are(" thJ. (plcndlu eo\'crine oC (orrow !-1 tan Jive conlCdCod without 110-
,." butl Clll0\')( CuKer ntlme. BeVJL JUN. 

] beCh\ td'fcar I han! been tOft far trufported.-o Bevil! with ",,'hll word.Jbltll-Prc:_ 
cipitate wlctc:h I-There i. ftOthinl lTl:all~ but wh:u ... b coa"duf\ed by rearon, and &crc:eable to 
the :n'Ul:ic:e of\'irtuc and JufUce. MY'RTl.E. 

1 b~"c c:on.nder'd It •• a maR bf'\l.tal euftl')m that penoDi of the BrA o.hara&r In the ,,·ort. 
!b<tu1d go .. ordinarily, Iud with at llttle !hame, t d II to dinner with nne &.nothc .. , t$c. 
1 have obferv'd her t Ac.r lively look, her free lit, ber dtfena:l8'J eountenaucc, (p_ her 
\"cry-Ua! ar .. lhe vermlUon of hCI )I.ol-tbe p at (.If her bofum-JlC:.r forward Chen, ti 
l:Ju.,. L am conI4er_c.be.r on l bi. acelnon bMu ont that Is tu be prea ....... t, and prelMnt· 
ihe undoubtedl, will be yearly i fot J lba'll.'t for many yea" hhe 4lferet10" .n~8h h) 
give her onc fallow (eaton. CIMWER.1·ON. 

1 IrD fure 1 b:&vc COOd to do to be bftaeft., and yet k.eep wc.H wIth tbem. boLb l but th(', 
~now liMe 'em, and tb.rll1akes tbeta!k kfa punful howe"cr.-t un". belrA) fte.ll.bor, ·an( 
1'-tl. decelf'c hotll. ... liUMPUkt •• 

hi: ~~!~,n:\~Ji;\~':re~.eae~fl ::o;;~,O:::; ~ ~th:~l! :~~nlt. w0l,11d not be a bit w!;~M~ 
t am not fuc.ba eota.try lad neither .. Ml\Jh:r, to<thhllt Al.lI at borne ben"! J C'ce her. r 

hMe beeo io Town buta m<mtb, . 'J\d J 100. on~ place ;.tread,( to bcI1t'vin, Oly own eyet..-
1 begin to know tnT bunnet. a Jinle better UUt .. '1 (0. "" DJ' NU~L. 

Ob! had 1 bc:c.n a natr.o.n of Sparta, Oht might .... lth lc:(.lade.ccoc:y ha\'C hal! lcn c:blldrea 
2cc:udJng to lhat modefl IbJUtutlua tha. one uDder the eon(uRoa of our mudcrp bl.rdaccl.l 
Olann:r. Mk,. S .(\L I'D. 

J ani nnw, ~"u\. my wi11, wh,Uhey.cflU a» old maill-b It I 111 not let IJlcpw¥ilJlnt·" 
of lha! c ndillon ;rtJw d~on me; onty-teep up the fUrl~lei4)j) of It, t$r:. lSA..Bt.LLA. 

It ~I w ttl i bk'Cding bc'M'll hC:lI.}oIJ {"Y any tbln, to the: di(a'h"ol~e uf Mr. Bf.~it.-oh 
.] (oul lell you-Jf he tAke. nie ('lr ever my purpo(c ofUfe it uulV t(l "ttafo hhlt: If be 

leave. ale-I {ball have nf)lhlnK to do but to lear" t die. INDtAN • 
To In.e n a p:affion,ltl.adeRrc,alUl wemul\ have no defire,. O.b! I c,annot Cftdure I.he re ... 

tloCt~on -'rhJ. fltiJl'\atlck fool, forCoulb, I. lOO witt', too h:Ullcd, to hJlve any regard tud. ... 
ftret.-!\.fr. Myrtle, t.l)ougb you,havecyCT had my he.;a.tt, yet 80'" I and 1 1(Jvc rue Ih"ro, b~,... 

C3~r: !r~~~:e~~Dt~~~k m., ft.a", bel'olU1 all the watUna_wald. in Gteat.Brltih~~~~ 
;l~f:~etJ]l:;!~~~:e;~::~:t~~:::atf~:~;:ev:::~e~\e~:t.n~~~~fD~C~~~~~!~;::: 
vlnt in Ulc world Cur dolq; (0 by me.-WIl I) • man nunoteoOlC at hb DI11\«I" wby C"ll .. 
• ot yQU are out bou(c, or the "xt hour.'tu u', {omakeu.rwlc.ut,Ud ,fla , .,):(' U' r N;tr. 

-. 



P R. .O LOG U E. 

WRITTEN BY MR. WELSTED. 
(. J "... 

'1 a oJ, Jl'ur hearts and to ftcure your praift 
• Tlie CUTIll. r/iCrs-J . ive hJ -<varIous wt1)s, 
By Juhtilejlratagems tl. atl their gar.le, . • 
And /eaJe untry'd no .a:VuI1Jt to fame; 
Q,nc writes the '/pouft a heating frOlll his wife, 
And Joys each J1roke i vas .opy' d fr01ll the lift ; 
SO{llf fix all 'U,i, anti humour in grimace, 
And make a livelihood of PinkfY' s face; 
If~re one ga),Jbcav and cojlly habit triN, 
Co,!fidi,lg to the judgmmt of your eyu; • 
Another finuts his jeme, (a cunningjhaver) 
!:/lIre 'of.the rate.r' and of the wendm' favour. 
oft' havIJ theft arts prC'llail' d, and otle mity gllefi 
If pratlis' do' er again w ould find Jucceft ; 

, Bllt the hold Jage, the POtt of to -night, 
By new and defp'rale "ules rifolv'd to .write. 
Fain would he give more j'!ft applaufis.rifl, 
And pleaft hy 'lvit tlM/ jeornJ tlfe aids of ~)ice; 
The praift he ftelu from worthier moti~)u '/prj I, 

Sucli praift as Praift to thaft Ihat gi·vc it brillg 
rour aid mo)l humbly fought thm BritonJ lend, 

.And lib'ral mir'h like Ii/hal mm drftnd; 
• .No more-let rihaldry, wilb lictllce outit, 

UJurp I.be name of eloql/erlce or wit,· 
No more Itt law/eft farce ul1cenfur'd-go, 
:The lewd dull glearungr of a SmithfieldJbow; 
' Tis yours with brudiilg 10 rdine the age, 
T o chqflcn 'lvit arid m~ralizf the }loge. 

re mandl, wife, tind g()od, ye Fair! ye Brave 1 
To-night tht champion if YOllr vir/uu Jave, . 
Redeem from long cO'lfemftt the comil/: nameJ 

A,l.d judse politely for jallr counlry' s far' .... 
; A ij 



MEN. 

D L tE 
_A , 

, rury, - mIt. ~,,"ct :;arllen • 
.sir J O HN B EoIV'IL , . • '"}'1r.. Br:l!ub. Mr. F earon. .-:: 
Mr. Slr.HAND, Mr. Aic .j . • Mr. Clarke. 
BEV1L, jun. in love} M - R dd'ih lYIr. Le;is. 
f'I with h i:ma,' • r , e 1 • 

MYR TU,ill JoveWitht Mr Jeff> -f01l PI Mr. Wrou!!:hto Lucinda, - ' Cl • ~ 

1~11l £RT N; a em:- M......... r 0 ' 

comb, 1 •. ranons. Mr. ~ick. 

H~MPHREYS"aJri hOldtMr, U!her. ' Mr. Thompfon 
lerva ntto lr 0 n,' " 

'rOM, fervant to Be- M K' M u, d 0 'lor. mg. r. "00 "ware 
1 ,J Im. 

boy, fel'l'antto 1)1- Mr. Wald~on. Mr. Wemtzer 
DAN I S L, a country} ~ 

diana, ~ 

. 
.. .. WOMEN . 

cond wife to Sea-' Mrs. Crof~. 
Mrs: SULANI), fe-I . 

,Mrs. Pitt. 
land, -

1SABllLLA, fifter t~ l,.,r,. J hnft M B th S aland, j !fUS. 0 on. 1'5. 00 • 

r IAN.A, sealand'S} , 
; daughttrby hisfu·ft Mifa. Younge. Mrs. JackIor 
o Wife, .. 

Lu INDA, seaiand'8} ~ 
. daughter by hi~fc- ~lifs Hop ' ins. ~.M3 A~rv.~. 

cODd" if" 
PHILLIS, maiJ to},... AbO M ' M k 

L 
'd ' J.HI:S. mgtbn. rs. aitoc s ... 

ue!1: a, ' : ' 

SCENE LON.DOIi. 
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C'T 1. 

Sir JO~N BllVIL. 
, . . 

HA VE you onlu'd tlvtt llhould nct be interrupted' 
• while I arp dteffing? 
1 Humph. Yes Sir; I belit:v'd you had fomethi g of mo r ml!nt to fay to me. 

Sir .'1. B. "Let_me fel! HumphreY; 'r think it is )lOW 

" full forty years Lince I firf!: tock tiJl:e -to. be abcut my~ 
felf. • 
Humph. " I think Sir it has been an eafy forty Y<.ilr., 

" and 1 have pafs'd 'em without much ficknefs, cal' " or ~ 
" labour. 

Sir j. B. " 'T.hou haft a bra:ve conftitudon: you are, a 
year or two older thl!n I am firrnla. . 
Humph. " You Have ever been of thllt mind Sir. 
Sir y. B •. " You k.nave you know it; I took thet for 

:. " thy gravity and fobli~r in my wild years. 
Humph. "Ali. Sir! our manners were form'd from ollr 

"diffi rent fortunes not OUl' different ages; wealth gave a 
" 10Dfe to your YQuth, aDd poverty put a rdb-aint upon 
"mine. . 

• . Sir y. B. "Well Humphrey, yo\.l know I ave heen a 
,1 kind mailer to YOu ; I· have u d YOII,.for die ing niuUs 
" ature Iobferved in yo'u from the beginning, more like 
" an humble friend than a fervant. 

Humph. ~,. I hu.mbly beg you.'il be fo tender of me as to 
" explain your commilllds Sir without any farther prepa­
" ratiol}'" 



Sir y. B . I'll tM ' 
ding of my fon '~ in 'an .~ 
never be at an. . ---: , 

Humph. How Sir? nol be at all r 
• carried on in 3ppeara"nce ? • • , 

Sir J.J]'., H oneftHumpflrcy, h" 
thee all ill order. I have m ,{elf j 
lived 'indeed: with frc:edo)n , but t hope Wjthout repWOlCjj 
l]OW I thoug~t liberty would be as little injurious tp ll!~ 
ion, therefore as foon as hl' g re Iktg,W 'nJs man [ ind lllg'< 

. him in living after ,his OW 11 manuer. I know not hm 
dt11erwife to j \ltlge o,fhis in Jinntion; for what can be con 
eluded from a, behaviour. ulJder reftraint and ear! bu 
what charms me abdv:e all exprcffion is. that my fon ha 
never in the lcall !lion; HJe moll d1ftant. h' nt or wore 

~ va111ed himfeIf upon.that~f:;reat efrate ofhte mower's whie 
a.ceordiug to OUT mauiage-fettlement he hasn .. d ever fine 
p e. c<:me to age. 

Humph No Sir;. on the co!1trary lIe [ee.ms afrai'd,of a 
'pear,ng to nja y it before you ot"' any belonging to rOt 
-He is.as dependent andr hgn'd t ur will altif 
iad not a faJ.:thing but. whu m.ull come from your immc 
,diatc bounty .-- Y au nave eyer aaed like a good and g 
neTOUS fatber, and he lik.e an obedient and grnt.e{ul [{l ll , 

ir J. B. « , ay, his carriage is fo eafy ttl all wil 
•.• whom Ile conver[es that he is never affuming, never pf< 

" fers ,himfelf to otbers, nor is ever guilty 0 that rotf~ 
" 'inecrity which a man 1S ot ealkd . G, and eertain 
'difoblig nloft of hie acquaintance." To Ihort fIu 

. y, rus reputation was fo wlr;o iae work! that 0 

• ~ lid, 'the t rtiilia m hant, -hu o~d his ooly 
, r, tmd fete heird's to that v.it eil'r..t,; of; h;., as a' 

wife fqr "int. ' urr,may be {un! 1 maduo difficulties ; the 
IlIfit<!k was agreed on. and thi ..4ay Il;unoo for the 
weadillg. ' . 
4 fill",;";. lItflfmkruhe~l 

go". 7· B. Do n't lntcrru, t me. You know I was Jail: 
1'hurfdayat the m:rfqtct e ; my fon, yo1llnay .remt:Dl­
!Itt ()(1,J).tGUnd us out~lR kne his. gtIlocifatncr's 
habit, ruch'J tbt'li..., .. RM_d!- it.was in the mode 

. ft age, i: wiolklw'd s.as 



• 

' .• ' ""ftt in that 

~~I{! roun~ rAan o' lity in 
; was partic'ularly troublefome. 

~:-:::======="r .. 0 mu~h what h £, em'Q to 
impertinently he,follow'd and 

_ f ow who \Ve were. 
. I it mind to come lOto that parti-

·:ular. . . [Ajidt'. 
: Sir J.B. Ay, be follow d us till the gentleman what 
ed tlie lady in the ~ diaAmantle pr f oted tbat g~ cr a­
ureto the ruruck, an4 bid him (like C n in the fabJe) 

,row polite. by fal\111~ in 1m' , and I t that worthy old 
~e tleman. alon , meaning me. The clown w s not re­
"oTm/d, but rud Jy' perfifted, and offered toforc if my 

alk' with that the gentlemao.throwrng #off his own ap­
ared to be my fan, and in his cO,II::crn. for me tore off 

~ 
hat of the nobleman: at this they feized each other, the 

:omp:lllY called he guards, nd in the fnrprife th lady " 
:v :obn'd away. upon which my [on quitted his .alverfary, ­
md had now no care but of the lady-- hen raiflng her 
'0 h' anns," Art thou gon /' cry'd he " for ev _ 
" forbid it. Heav':I .. !,'--She r vi lit his known voiee_ 
lid wjtl;l the moft familiar though modeit gelbre hangs 

'n fafe y ov;r hi.lhonlders weeping. ~ut wept a in th 
n of o;ne before wham fht could give he.rfelf a loofe. 
e file Dot under ob£' n tion ~ while {he hides her fac 
his neck be carefully ('Ollveys h r from the oompany. 
ll$/Iph.). have obf.erved this accident basd welt upon you . 

, ry ilrol1gly~ , 
Sir Y.)3. Her uncommon air. ller IlObIe mod«;lly the 

tfigni her perfon. anu the oa:afioo itfclf. drew the 
whole affembly t g t~r; and I foon heard jt buzz'd 
about fbe wa the adop d daugluer of a famousf< a-'O$.· 
ce.r W 0 had f~rv'd in Fra)l~. Now· this un xp C't.:d 
and publick d.ifc0Ta"Y. 0£' ~y. fa " fo deep goncem £0& 
her- . , 

HII-JIh. Waa wliat I fuppo£' aJann'd Mr. S'i!aLwd, ill 
beha f of q ~ to break. off the match • . 

Sir y. B. mI "gilt-he- came to me y erifay, 
:an £aid he lit himielf dlii aged. [WIll. the b,v. 





\ 

( I 

? 

01,l jOb) Mr. Sca)a,ad'. fa­
li~le before 'I pot you to 
gentle for training fuel. a 

I proper obedience.-~ -Yol 
" ;) everyone you met in th 

,wltward cub as you were. But 
~. ,' . when you W I'e a booby, be~ 

:arne)of! ruUen t' til that d~gling /lick at )'ou, 
lu tton, now you' ~re a fop, .that ~s fit for nothing e~cel?t 

, £ hangs thtre to be ready for your maller's ha, d Y"hcl1' 
VOLl are imp.ertinent. ~ 
! 'TOI , ~ lIncI/; HllDlphre QU know my mafter {; otns to 
h ike his fervants;- you 'talk as if the world wa {lOW jun 
ilS it was when myoId maiter and yO'u wen: iu your youth 
--when you went to dinner b eaufe it was fo much a 
dock, when the great blow wa.given ill the hall at the ' 
pantry door, alld all the family came out of their holes in • 
fUQh ftraogc dreffes and formal faces as yO\! [¢e in the pic-
~ures in our long gaTIery in the country. , 

Humph. Why, you wild rogue! , 
'rom. ;i ou · could. not. fall to your dinner tiJI a formal 

feDow in a lac}!. gown [aid fomething over the meat, aJ 
if·the cook had not made it ready nough~ 
, Humph. Sirrah, who do you prate aft r?-d fpifing men 
of [ac.red characters! I hope you never heard my young 
,nail:er talk (o like a prQ6igate. 

.. Tom. Sir, I fay you put upon me w n 1 fir/l: came to 
Town about being orderly, and he doctrine of wearing 
.£hams to 1Jl1lk:e line!) lail cleliln a 'fortnight, keeping my: 
clothes frelh, and we!lring a frock within doors . 

.F{um#: SUnh, 1 YC yOlJ thore JeJTo1lS bec ufe I Cup­
pos'eta at time JIDllT mailer and you might havedia'dat 
home evory~ay; and coft you nothing; tllen you might 
have made rOll a goosl family fervant; but the gang you 
have frequented fince at chocolatehoufes and tal'tI'lls, in 
.<lJ:Ql)tinual rOllPd of no;{; and e:xtra":tg'ance- . 
, Tom. I don't klfOw what you heavy ;nmatc call noife 
and eJl;traVag:tnce; but we gentlemen who aTe w 11 fed 
and cut a ~ute .,ir, think it a fine life, and tbat we ltIuj~ 
he very w:: tty ~ HOWll1o'ho are kept o,tly to pc looked at. 

"J • • Humph. Very well Sir-i hope tile fafhio~ of bcjl1~ • 



. 
• • • 'lFJ ,l; 

lewd and extravagant. defpiling of decency a.nd order, F 
al1l'1oll at an end 6nct" it ii arri ve,d at perfons of your \" 

I r~uaJjtr. ' " 
Tom. Maller Humphrey, ha, hal you were ~'" unh~~ -, 

py lad to be fent up to Town in fuch queer "", ti as YOll 

,were. \Vhynow S'r, the lacquies arl' .1lt~ me~ Jipleafun:: , 
of tb,e age, the top amefters,. 3' ,d many a lac ~d coat'" I \ 
~Ibout To, n h V'e ad \heir edubtion. in U1''"partyco - ~ 
lour's! r giment.- \Ve aTe falfe loven, have a tane of mu- ' 
lick, po try, billet-doux, drefs, poli icks, ru'n damfels} 
and when we an; weary f this lewd 'rown, and have a 
mind to ta c up, whip into ~ mafl;crs' igs and linen ~ 
and marry fortunes. ' 0 • 

Humph. Hey day ~ 
Tom:Nay Sir, 9ur orckr is carried up to ~e bighe£t 

dignitiel! and diflinfrioutR £tep but into the Painted Clinm­
ber-and by our'ti II'S you~d take us all.for men of q'la~ l -

- lity- then again, tome down to 'the Court of Reque! s, l 
,and you lhall fee liS alllaring our broken heads together 
for the good of the nation; and tho' we never any a \. 
quefrion ntmirte contradicente, yet this I can- fa} with a fate 
(:onfcience, (and I wi{h every gentleman of our cloth could 
lay hi s- hand upon his heart and fay the fame) that I n.ever 
t ook fo much as atingle mug of beer for my vote in all my 
life, " 0 

Humph. Sirrah, there is no enduring your xtrav gance; 
I'll hear you prate no longer: I wan\ed to fee you t9 
inquire how things go with your mafter, as far as you un~ 
derftand them: I fuppofe he knows he is to be married I 

to-day • 
• '1:"",. Ay Sir, he knows it, and.' dLefs'd as' ay as the 
Sun but between you andI.mydeadhe ha or , heavy . 
heart.under all that gayety. As foon all he 0 drefs'd I 
retir'd, but overheard him figh in themoft heavy manner. 
He walk'd thoughtfully to anMro in the ro m, .hoen went " 

" 10to his clofet: when he came out he gave me this for his 
miftrefs, whofe maid you kllow-
. ':Htmtph. Is paffionately fond of your fine perfQn. 

Tom. The poor fool is fo tender, and loves to llear me 
talk of the world. and the ylays, oper:asp and ridot Of 

for the wiAter, the Park. aad BelUize for our [ummel', 

• 



'ell, but why do n't YOt1 TIJO \~ith 
I'Irs. L\lcinda, as he order'd you? 

Lucinda is not fo eafilr come at as 

, .. me ~t ~ why Sir, are not her father 
lod my OJ., agreed that fh and Mr. Bevil are to 

.- De one fle/h betol' .. to-morrow morning? 
, " Tom. It' no m tter for that: her fllother it [eerns:' 

Mret. Sealand, has not agreed to it; and xou mltft know 
Mr. Humphrey, that in that family the gray mare is the 
' etter horfe. ; , . 

'Humph. What daft thou mean? 
Tom. In one word, Mrs. Sealand pretends to have a 

ill of her own, and has provo cd a relation of tlt~r's, a 
, fffl:arclt'd philofopllcr, and a wife fool, for her dau h­
er; fo( which reafoD for thefe , ten days paft {he as 

• .rlfer'd .no m ffage nor letter from my matter to come 
ear her. 

J[pmph. Alld where bad you this in,telligence? 
Tom. From a oolilll fo"d fQul that call keep nothing 

, iom me-one that'will deliver thi& letter too if {he i 
ightly I'\lanag'd. 
Humph. 'What, her pretty handmaid Mrs. Phillis? 
rom. Even {he Sir. This is the very hour you know 

.. I!,! ufually comes hither, under a pretence of a vilit to 
ur houfekeepcr forfoOth, but in reality to have a glance 
t~. , 

Humph. Your fweet face I warrant you. 
~ T/)m. ,Nothing elfe in aature. You muft know I lo~ to 
ret: aIBd play' with th little wanton---
Humph. Play with the little wanton! what will this world 

orne w! ' . , 
Tom. I met her this morning jll a new manteau and 

,etticoat dIU a bit the wone for her l .. dy' waring, and 
~e has .lliways /lew thoughts and new airs with new 
:lothes then {he never fails to fleal fome g).pce or 
5efture from every vifitant at their houfe, and is indtled 
:he whole Town of coquettesatfeco.ndhand.--But here 
ihe comes; in one I1)oiion (he fpeaks and defc.ribls herfelf 
.better than all the words in t1e world can; 

# 



Humjlr. 'l'ben I hope, deer en your own affair' f 
is over you will be fo good as to mind your mailer's with. ' ) 
ber. '. . . 

Tom. Dear Hnm)Jlirey! yon kroow my ma.il G ~ is 1'>' 

friend, and thor. are people 1 nel/Ill' forget~ ) ~ 
Humph. Saucinefs itfeJfl but I'll l;.cve YOJ_.-, do your , ./ 

beft for him. [EMf. . 
,Enter riflLLtS. 

Phil. Oh, Mr. Thomas, i Mrs., uga key.at homd-: ' 
'i.ard! one is altnoft atham'd to p'afs' ng the ftrec:ts. The ' 
Town 'is qui~e empty, and nobody of Mhion left in it; 
and the-ordin,!ry people do fo fta~'e tp fee any thing drefs'd 
like a w6man of condition, " as it were on the fa;ne .floor (' 
" with thell)," pafs by'. Ala ! alas! jt i a fad thing to 

alk. Oh Fortulle, Fortune! • 
Tom. What! a fitd thilYg ~to ",alk ! why, Madam PhiJlj~. 

do y.ou with yourfelflame? .' . ." • 
• Phil-:"Nf>.J Mr. Thomas, but I with I were generally 
art''Y'd in ltocbach or chair, and of a fortUD n ither to 

Hand nor go, but to totter, or Dide, to bf' IllOrtli hted, \. 
or ftare, to 1Ieer in the face, to look diltant, to ohfe,rv ' , 
t.o overlook" yet all become me; and if I as rich 1 could 
t jreandlollaswcll as the belt of them. OhTo~, Tom! 
i it not a pity that you thould be fo great a coxc?mb 
and I fo .great a coquette, and ya be fuch poor d viIs as 
\' are? 

T (Jtf/. Mrs. Phillis, I am your humble fervant for 
th<tt-:-

Phil. Yes, Mr. Thomas, I know how mueh you are 
my bumble fervant, and know what you faid to Mrs. Judy 

iug her in one of her lady's cafi: manteaus, that 
anyone would have thought her th lady, and that .the 
had ordcl'cd th otber to wear it tilli fat i'y-fgr no 
onI>: it was becQming-to my lady it was only a cover· 
jng, to Mrs. Judy it was a habit. '1 i. you faid after 
fomebody or other. Oh Tom, Tom! thou an as falfe 
:tnd a8 bafe as the heft ~utleman of them all: but you 
wretch'! talk to me 110 more on the old odiou fubjtct: 

n't I fay. ' - • 
To",. I know not how to relift your COMlnanQS Mlldam. 

(In afulnaiffive totte, ,.~g= 

-+ 
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Phil. ~ lit P • g~ grown mighty eafy 
r • to you of late. " 
, Tom. Oh, I haft her! I . have nettled. and 'Put h.er into 

.' ,:.[i3· mpcr to b wrought upon and fet a prating. 
[ 4fuk" J9' truly, to he plai n with you MAo P illis, 
Jean ta ~ lrttie· l.. mfort ,of late io frequ~lIting yo~r 
boufe. 

Phil. Pray Mr. Thomas, w t is it all of a futiden of. 
, ends your' nicety at our houfc l 

Tom. I do l1't ca e to fp alt particular but I difiilt~ 
the whole. . 

Phil. I thank you Sir; I am a Jlart of that whol 
•• • 1 Tom. Miftake me not good Phillis. 

Phil. Good Phillis I fauey cno.ug • But however­
Tl)m. I fay it is that thou art a pru't which gives me 

, ,&ain for the difpofition of the hole. You muil know 
~ ~ Madam, to be feriou", lam a man at the bottom uf prodi~ 

(giousnice hOI10Ul'. You ar too much xpos'd to oropany 
I, t your hou£,. To b plaiu I don't like fo many that 
w6uJd be your miftre£ '8 IverS whifpering to you. 

Phil. 0 n't think to vut tha~ upon me. You fay thi 
becaufe I wrung yuu to the he.art when I touched your 
guilty confcience about Judy. 

To';'. Ah Phillis, Phillis I if you hut knew my h ~rt f 
Phil. I know too much on't. 
Tom. " Nay then-poor CtifpO'8 fate and mine are-­

.. therefore give me leave to fay, or fing at leall, as h­

.. does upon the fame occafion--- -
• Se 'I1ttkttt, &t. [Sing.:.] 

.. PhiL What, do you thini Pm to be fobb'd off"it" 
fl a fong?- dltn't q io~but you have fungtbc fame 
.. to Mrs. Judy too.' 

Tom. Don't difparag~ youreharma gooa Phillis wrt'ft 
jealoufy of !o worthle an object; beL des /he is a poot' 
huffy; and if you doubt the fine ri y of my 10 e )'ou will 
allow mt: true to my intertil. You art '! fortune Phillis--

Phil. What woUld lbe fop be at~·? In good time 
indeed you llIall be feuiog up for a fortune. 
.. Tom. Dear Mrs. Phillis ~ you have fuch a fpi~ th;t 
we 1h.all never.hl: dull in ~ge when we come togeth • 

• B . 



Exp1al thyfe1f, and do n't be [0 fond of illy 0 

There are a1[0 JXlofperous and goodnatur'd m , 1 
as when a knot or a patch is happily jix'd, w t r' ~ 

the complexion particularly llourilhcs. . 
Phil. ·'Vell, w/lat then? 1 have not patience I • 
Tom.. -Why then-or on the like oeeafiuu - e [. 

'S'llnts ,vho,h-ave lkill to know how to time hufinefs f1 
yhen fueh .a pretty folded thing as this [flews a Iftter. 
may be prefe:nted, laid, or dropped, as heft fuits the fI 

rent humour. A~ 'Madam, heeaufe it is a long 'Wl::ar ' 
fome journey to run thmugh all the feveral ftages of I 

lady's temper, my mail:er, who is the moil:. rea(onab 
man in the world, pr fents you this to bear YOUI: ehargt ... 
on the ro~d. ' [Gi'Ve~herthlpurj 

Phil. Now you think me a corrupt huffy • 
• Tr;m.O fy! I only think Y9'1 'll take theletter. 

Phil. Nay, I know you do; hut I k.now my own inno­
cenct!: ; I take it for my miil:refs's fake. 

rom. I know it, my pretty one I I k.rww it .' 
Phil. Yes, lIay I do jt hecaufe I would' not have m: 

miftre[s d luded by one who giyea no proof of his paffion 
but I'll taUe more of this a you fee me on my way home 
-No. Tom;.1 ~ffun: thte I tak.e this tralh of thy mao 
Her'S notIor the value of the thing. hut as it convince 
me he has a true refpea for mT mifhefs. I remember 

, :rene. to the purpofe; 
They ~y be falfe who Ilmguilh and complain, 
But they who part with money never feisn. [Extullt. 



SCli.U, lh:vtL junior's lodging. 

:a. v I L junior reading. 
Thefe- moral writers pra :life virt~ aft r 

.~~W~'Charmmg vi/ion of Mirza! fuch an author 
confulte a Ifloming fet .. the fpints for the vi iffitud '9 

of the day Qeucr titan- til glafl do a man's perfoll. 
ut w t ' a day have I to go through! to put on an 

aft ihok with an aking heart !--If thi .Iady my fa-
ther urges me to.. marry ihould.n.ot r me my dil mm 
is infuppottable. t why /bould I fo! I' 1t? .is- not !he 
in equal diftre[s with me? not the 1 t er J h. Vp fent 
ber this morning eon£ .~ ,my inclination to another? 
nay, ha.,e I Dot moral affuranc 8 of her eng m ntH 
100 to my iriend Myrtl ? It' impoffib1e but /he. mull 
,give.in to It; for Cure to be d lJ'd i a fav ur any-man 
'may,pretend to. It muil: be fo.-""-- t)1 th 0, with th 
affurance of being rejetted r think I may confidently fay 
to my father I am ready to ma.rry her-t en] t m r ­
fol e upon (what I am not very good at) an h neft diffi­
mu~l1o 

11I1krTq • 
TO",. Sir John Bevil Sir is ill the next room: 
Aju". Dunce! why did you not brin bini in ~ 
~o ... I told him Sir you were in your cI fet. 
lJ.jrm. I thought you had no\vn, ir, it wa my d t1 

to fee my father anywhere_ [ Going himfoif to tb~ dot,.. ' 
To, •• The devil', in my mafler! e .ha3 alway roor' 

wit than Lhne. [AjiJt:. 
Bnn . .jfInUtr;rdroaIlOn Sir JOltN. 

B.j,n,.. Sit,..yOU.&ft the moil: ,aliant, the moil com· 
phiifant, of all pare.Dt - Sur 'tis not a ompliment ·~ 
fa y thefe lodg.,ngl e your' 8.-Why wo 'd you n t walk 
'in Sir? ~ 

;r y. B. I was loath to iattTl'\lpt you unfeafon tly on 
rour wedding-day. 
o B.Jun. ODe to whom I am behoJ~ !'n for my birthday 
might have. wed Ida ccr mony. 
; Sjy y. B. W-:ll {on, I have intelligeDce you have writ 
t1) your mifrrefa thia morning. It would plufe my curio-

Bij 
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• if the dietl; EoJ'tbe a man wt"n t"njoy bat he id'mtr\. 
H ry, tHe money, and is difencurnbered of what lle did 
" not marry, the woman. . 
, 'r 7. ." But pray Sj~, do you think Lucinda tllen 
" a wo an of fuch little merit? 

B,jun. " Pardon me Sir, I do n't .carry it fo f:tr'nei. 
" ther; I am rather fraid 11hall like her 00 well; {be 
, .has fo~ one of her fortune a gl'eat many ne dlefs lind 

" fuperfluous good qualities. 
Sir J. ll • .. I a afraid fon there' fomething I do n!t 

" [, e yet, fomething that's fmothered under all this I'ail~ , 
" lery. 

B.jun • • , Not in the leaf!: Sir."-If the lac!r is drefs'd 
and ready you fee I am. I fuppofc the laWYeJ's are read 
too. 

E'" ,. HUMPHREY.~ 
Rumph. Slr~ ,Mf. calaDd is at the coffcehoufe, and 

• .ha fent to fpeak with you. . 
., Sir J. p. Oh' hat's U!Jthe.n I walTan~the lawyers 

are ready. Son, you'll b in the way you fay- . ' 
B.jllfl. ff you pleaJe Sir I'll take a chair and go to 

Mr. Seaiand' s, wh re th youag lad .a d hvill wait yOUl' 

lcifurc. . 
Sir J. B. By no meaIf6-:-thc.old'fellowwill be fo v ill 

jfll f, s , 
B. jun. Ay-:-But the young lady Sir will think me fo 

indiffiTent-
Hllmph. Ay-there you are right-prcfs your readi· 

nefs to go to the bride--he won't let you. 
[Ajide to BttJiljlln. 

B. jUfJ. Are you fute of that? . [AJitk to HU~k. 
Humph. How he JikC8 beingj>re"lented I [Atdt-. 
&r J. B. No, 110; you are an bour OT two too car r. 

. [Looking on hiJ watch. 
B:jun. ' You'll aHow me Sir to think it too late to 

. • ~ vifit a beautiful, virtuous, young, woman, in the pride 
" and bloom of life, ready 0 give helldf to mv arm , 
" and to place bel' happinefs OT lllifery for the future in ! 

being agl' ble or difpleafing to me, ja a---Call a 
" chai!'." 

Sir J, B. U No, no, no, dear Jack!" Befide ,this Sea· 
laaaisam-oodyoldfellow. There's nod aliqgwithfomc 

. _ B iij 



,8 7H. CO"'~IO • L t ~ ~ 
• people blJtbYO'lanaging withinditrcKnce. Welnu(t.lea 

to hi~ the conduCt o.f this day; it is the laft o.f his co.m-
, manding his daughter. . ~ 

B.Jun. Sir" he caJlu't take it ill,that 1.ami to 
e her's _ '""'ii ..... rfr7 . -

., 

Sir .y. B. " P.ay Jet me govern in this matter. Y o.u -
- cann't tell how humourfo.me o.ld fello.ws are.~ There 's ~ 
" no. offering reafl'n to. fomc:.. o.f'em. ,efpeciaJly .~cn the 
" are rich.~Ifmy fo.n fho.uldIee him befo.re I' vebro.trght • 
". o.ld Sealand into better temper the: lP tch wo.uld be im-

' " practicable. [AJidl!. 
• Humph. '" Pray Sir let me beg yeu tl> I t Mr. Bevil 

" go.-See whether he will no.t. [AJide /'0 Sir John.]- .. 
" [Thmto Be'rJil.] Pray SircemOlan~ y..ourfelf; tince yeu 
.. fee my mafter is pcfitive it is better yeu (heul not go.. 

B. jun. "My father commands me as to.. the 0 o.f. 
" my affeCtions, but I hope he will not as to' th: wa 
" and height o.f them. ) 

Sir y. B. " So I mull. even leave thi.ng , as 1. fo.und 
" tnem, and in the mean-time at 1 aft keep old Sealand 
'cut o.fhis fight'''T''Wdl fen, I 'll 0. myfelf;wd take 

order in yout alPair-You'll be in tile way 1 fup'po~ if 
I fend to. yeu-I '11 leave your old friend with yo.u----

. Humphry-do. l1't let him ftir, d'ye hear. Yo. l'en·,ant, 
yo.ur f~rvant. [EJO;;' Sir :Jr;hn. 

Humph. I nave a fad time o.n't Sir b tween you And 
my mafter-Ifee you are unwilling, and I know his vio- , 
lent inclina'tio.ns fo.r the match.... muft betray neither, 
and yet deceive yo.u . both, for your commo.n good.--
H av'n grant a good end o.f this rna •• cr: but there is-a 
Ij}dy Sir that gives yo.ur father much troubl~ and forro.w 
-You ~ll pardo.n m • . . 

B.jun. H,umphrey, I know tho.u 1lTt friend to bo.tb, 
and in that confidence I dar~ uU thee-That- laoy-is 
woman ef honour and virtue. You may afi'ure yourfdf I 
never will rriarry witho.ut my fath r's co.nfent; but gl' 
me l,eave to. fay to.o. this ckolaration do.es not c.ome up to' I 
pro.mife that I will ta~e who.mfoever he pleafe8. 

Humph. ~, Come Sir, I wholly underftand yo.u: yDI 

U would engage my fer vices to' free yo.u from this wo.ma 



f h~ my.~r intena. you, to make 
'the woman you. have really a mind to. r B.)"n. " Hooeft-Humphrey ,"you have always been an 

;, .' efllLJricnd to my father and myfelf; I beg you to 
.p cont:utue ur 'good offices, and .don't let us come to 

. 'the neceffity of a difput ,Jor if we Ihould difpute I mutt 
" I either part with more than life or lofe the beft of fa-

• there." 
. HI/mph •. My dear maft r! were 1 but worthy to knoW' 
h.is fecretthatfo ncar concerns you,tny life, my all, /houl 
e engaged to ferve y~u. This Sir I dare promifc, th<\t I 

..,.., ~ iure Lwill and .can be . .fecret: youqruft at W 1ft hut 
• :aves Y?U. where .Y?U wef ; ~nd if I cannot feryc you I 

'- <ill at once be plain and tell y~u Io. 
B.jun. That'. all I a./k. Thou haftm.1deit now my in-

" reft to truft thee • ...--:&patie,ptthen, and hear the ilory 
fmyheartu 

Humph. I am IIll at entioIll'Sir .. . 
B.)un. ¥OUlJl8Y; remembcr H\lmp~rey,tliat in mr laft 
vela my father gr~ nneafy at my making fQ long a ftay • 

• Toulon, • 
HI/mph. 1 rc ember it; he WOiI app'rehentive fome wo-

had laid hold of you. • 
j B.jllll. Hisfearsw.ere jnR, for there I 6r,ft faw. this Jlldy: 
, is of EngJiCh birth: her father's Ilame was Danvers, a. 

ung r brother of an ancient family, and originally an 
in nt merchant of BriftoJ, who 'Upon repeated miuor 

n('8 WliS reduced to go privately to the Indies. In this 
treat Providence again grew favourable to his induJlry. 
Id in fix years tin ~ reftored him to his former fortunes. 
I this he fent direttwae over that his wife and little fa­
'ly thould follow him to, the ID(Iie5. His wife, impatient. 

t o~y {uch welcome orders, would not wait the leifure 
rf a convoy, but took the firfl oecafion of a fingle fhip, 

fd with her hufbalid's fifter only and this daughM?r, theu 
rce even years old, undertook he fatal voyag : for 

ere p or Crta ure the loft her liberty nnd life: {he alld 
er family, with aU tht.y had, were unfortunately taken 
.y a privateer fr Toulon. Being thus made a prifoner, 
hough as fuch not ill-treated, yet tile fright, the /hock, 
nd the cruel difappointmc.nt, feized with fueh violence. 

I 



UPOD~ 
.tIe.. 

Jlllllllh. Poor ~ul! Oh, the heJpJeli infan.t I 
B.'jurl. Her lifter yet furvweCl, aDd ltad the~~:;;,.JIIIJ'.''-

the captain too proved to have humanity, if 
father to her; for having himfelf married an Englifh wo~ . 
man, and belnlt childlefs, lle brough, home into Touloll 

, this her lit.tle countrywoman, this orphan I may-call herl 
preftnt irig hel: w~th all ner dead mother~ moveables of va· 
lue to his wife" to be educated all hi.i of adopted daugl oJ 

ter. 
Hilmph. F{)rtnDe here feemed ilgain to £mile on her • . f • 

B.jull. Only to make her frowas mfotre .td'rible; for in- · ... 
Ills height of fortune this captain too, her benefa80r; u w 

• fortunately wa killed atIea, and. dying iuteft te bis eftate 
fell wholly to 'anw.ocat., .his brother, who c~ming fOOD 
to tak poffeffion, there found among his other riches thi, 
blooming virgin at his mercy... . . 

Humpp. :He clurft n()t fure abufe his-power! 
B.jun. No wO.nder if his pampered blood wall Ii t" 

the fight of her.--In (hort he loved; but whin all art 
, aad gentle means .had failed to move, he <>ffered too his 
m~na ea in vain, .denouncing vengeance OD her cruelty,! 
dernandmg her to aceouilt'for all her. maintenance from 
et childhood ... feized on her little fortune. as hill-own in·. 

Leritance, and was dragging her by violence to .priCan, 
when Providence at tht inftant inteq>O!ed,.and ~nt me by .' , 
miracle to' relieve her • 
. H,l1ttph • .'TwA8 Providcnce.indeed I But pray Sir, after: 

aD tl1is tr~)Uble, how came this lady at laft to England? 
B.jIJ". The difappoin.ted advacate, fi?dil.lg file had ft> 

unexpeeted a fupport. on cooler thoughts defC(nded to a ' 
cwnpofition, which.. I w~thout her knowJedgc: fCCfttly dif.r 
coharged. 
. H: mjII. TInt generous ~ncealmcDt maW: the <>bliga~ 
tioD double. 

B.jIJ7I. ~ing thus obtained her liberty I prevailed, . 
·~t without fome diftkulty, to lee her fafe to England 

here we no fooner arrived but my fatlwr,: ealous of my 
bciog imprUdently cagaged, immediately propaCed this 
~cr fatal-match that hangs '9>on,my quiet. 

, 



~IUd . 
y. 
B.jl/n.: As my vital Ji/e flwells in my belrt'"--and 
t ou fee-what r do to pleafe my father; walk in this 

. 1} geauLly' • drefs, this fplendid covering of forrow­
./>ut HUfilphrey, you-ha~e your lefIon. 

\ Humph. Now Sir I have but one material quefrwn--
B.ju1II'Afk it fre 1y. . 
H1Jmph. II i tbee your own pa:ffiOD fof this Ii crct lady, 

or her's fo you, that gi9C you ~hi8 averRon to the matcb. 
your father has prop~fed you? . 

•. p. jlln. I fuaJl appt!ar, Humphrey, more romantick i4 
y nfwer Uw) iB all the reft of my ilory; for thougb I 

~I dote on her to death, ~nd h"ve 00 little re fod to b lievt 
.. . fue has the fame t,hc,)Ughts for m • y t i all my acq'Uain­

talilC't'lllllad ~tmoft privacies wi Jlrr I nrver ollce direru, 
told her that,. J loved. 
. Humph. How was it pollible to avoid it? ' 

E. JUIl. My tendeI' 0 • igatiot1,8 to my father have laid . 
.£0 (nviolable a reftraint upon my condua, that (ill I 
h ve hi confent to fpeak I aJfi detrrmin d 00 that fub­
.i«! to be dumb for ev r.--A,. honourab'~ re/rrat }baD 
alWIiIYS /;~ at !e'!ll within 'my power. howe er FOrlu1!t may 
dijpoft IJj me; tl;e lady maJ repilfe perhopl) but Ilever }ball r -
proachme. . i 

Humpb. W II Sir, to your J.!raife be·it £pokeD-Yo at" 
crtainly th .Jno!t qufafhionaliIe lov r in Great-Britain. 

. Enler TOM. , .. 
Tom. Sir, Mr. Myrtl 's at tne DI:.1t door, and if you.are 

at ltlifurt wiU be gl to wait flO Y , u. '. . . 
B.}un. Whenc'er be-pkafes.----Holci Tom; aid yoa. 

r erive no anfwer to my Jetter? 
• T gm. Sir,l was ddired to call again for I was told her 
mother would not let her he ollt of her fi~bt; but ,bollt­
an our hence Mrs. Philli Caid jhouId have one. 

B.jull • .very wrlJ. r . 
Humph. Sir, I wilf take another opportunity; in the 

ean-time I only think It proper to tell you, that fro 
fee ret I kllQ r' you may appear to y~ father as forward 
YQu.pleaic to mariy LUCInda, without the k&i haaard 
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of its coming to a couclufion.-Sir, your ,noll 
dient fervant. _ 

B.julI. Honeft Humphrey! continue but my friend (h 
this exigence and you !hall alwaY' find me your'.~., -

(lxif"rtUII1Pf.· 
I long to hear how my letter has fucceeded with LueiDd~ 
" But I think it cannot fail r for at worft, were-it poffilile ,., 
" £he would take it ill, ,her refeDtment of my in'tliJferenc~ 
f' may as probablyoccafion a delaya8 r taking it right." 

c--Poor Myrtle! what terl'ours mufi: he be in all this while! 
. --Since he knows/he is offered to me and refufed to 
him there is no converfing or taking. any m- afuTes ~th 
him for his own fervice.-"But I ought to bear witii m}' 
friend, and ukhim as one in adverfity . 

AU his duquietudes by my own I prove. 
~or lIone ,x"ttI. perpJcxi y in love. 

ACTlI. 

SCENE (ontinuu~ 

Enter BEVlLjun. amlToM~ 

TOM. 

,­.. 

SIR, Mr. Myrtle • 
• ~.jun. Very well.--Do you ftep again and wait rOT ;' 

an anfw r to my letter~ [Exit Tom. 
Enter MYRTLE. 

Well Charles, why fo much care in thy countenance?-is 
.there any thing in this world deferves. it? you who ufed 
to be fo gay, Jo open, fo vacant ! 

.M)'rt. I.think -;'e have of late chang'd complexions. 
You who us'd to be mucb.th~ graver man arC-1lOW all air 
in your.behaviour.--Butthe caufe of my concern may, 
for 'ought I know, be t.he fame objeCt. that-gives you all 
this fadsfacuon. In a w(lTd, l am told ,that you are this 
very day (and your dids confirms. me in it) to be .mar 
ned to-Lucinda. • l 

B.jun. You ar no~ mifinform'd.-Nay, put not Oil' 

the terrours of ~ rival till you hear me out. I £ball dif-
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ligc' the. beft of fathers if I don't feem ready to marry 
cinda; and you know 1. have e r told yO\l you might 

n ak ufe of my feeret refolution never to marry her for 
own fervice as you pleafe: but r am now drivl!n to 

, <tj. extrtmity of immediately refufing or complying, un~ 
.JII~ you hdp me to efcape the match. -

. . Myrt_ Efcape, Sir! n ither her merit nor her fortune 
. ar belo your acceptabce_-Efcaping do YOll call it? 

B.jun. ear.sir! do YOll wiOI I {huuld defire the match? 
.Myrt. -0------, ut fuch is my humorous alld fi kJy· 

ate of mind fince it ha been able to relifh nothillg but 
ucinda, that tho' Imuft owe'my happinefs to your av r­
on to this marriage, I ci/.nn't bear to hear h~ fpoken of 

~ith levity or unconcern. 
B. j un. Pardon me Sjr, I {hall tranfgr f8 that way DQ 

• more. She has underftandj.ng, uty, {hape, complexion, 
wit--- . 

Myrt. Nay, dear Bevil! don't fpeak of het as if you 
lov'd her neither. 

B.jun. Why then, to give you eafe at once, tho' I al­
lo Lucihda to have-good [en fe, wit, beauty, and virtue, 
J know another in whpm th fe llualities appear to me more 
amiabl than in her. • 

Myrt. There you oke like a reafonable and goodn~7 
tUT'd frjend. Wh n you acknowJedge her merit, and own 
your prepolfdlion for another, at once you gratify my 
£ ndnefs and cure my' jealoufy. 

B.jun. But all this while you take no notice, you have 
no appreh nfion of another man that has twice the for­
tune of either of us. 

Myrl. Cimb rton! Hang him, a formal, philofophical, 
pedantick, coxcomb !--for the fot, with alJ thefe crude 
notions of divers things, under the dire8iop of great. va­
nity and ,:ery little judgment., (hews h's ftrongeft bias ia 
avarice, which is [0 predominant in him that he will ex a .. 
mine the limbs of his mi,Jlrefs with the Cll tiol) of a jockey, 
and pays no mofe c mpliment to her perfona] charms than 

1 'Ole were a mere breeding animal. 
B.jun. Are you fure that is not affe8ed? I have known 

me WOInen fooner fet on fire by that fort Qf negligence 
than by all the hlo-u and~eremonJ oJ.a court. , 



• 
Mjrl. ~o, no; hang him! th rogue has no art j ~ , 

pure fimple infolence and ftupidity. _ , 
,B. jun. Yet with all this I ,do n't take hil!l for a fool. 
JltJyrt. I own the man is not: a natural; h<: has a' .. _ 

,fiuick fenfe, tho' a very lIow underftanding--":-he fa g Y', 

indeed many things that want only the cir~Ul11ftances ._ " 
time and place to be very jufhand agreeable. ' 

B.jun. Well, you may be fure 'of me if you ~an dirap-
.oint him; but my intelligence fays the mother has ac­

tually rent for the conveyancer to raw articles for his 
marriage with Lu(;inda, tho' thofe for mine with her ar 
by'hel' fat,her's order ready for figning ; ut it feems Ih 
has not-thougllt fit ' to confult eithex him or his daughte~ 
i~ the matter. . ' ...::-.:., 

Myrl~Pfhaw! a poor troublefomewoman l--Neither . 
!-ucinda nor .her father '~i11 ever be brought to com 3y 
'With it-befides, I am Cure Cimberton can mak , no fettle­
ment upon her without the CO:lcurrence of his grea:t-unde, 
Sir Geoffry in the Weft. , 

B. jun. Well ir, and I can tell you that's the v~ry 
point that is now laid before her counfel, to kno\ wh­
ther'll firm fettlement can be made -without this uncle's 
aCtually joining in it.-Now, pray confider Sir, w e my 
.ffair with l.ucinda comes, as it foon uft, to an op ,n rup­
ture, how are you furetllat <;imberton's fortu)le may fiot 
then tempt her father too to hear his propofals? 

Myrt. There you are right i,ndeed; that inuft be pro­
.. ided againft.-Do y6ti k-now wh are her counfe!? 

B.jun. Yes, for your fervice I have found out that too; 
they are Sergeantlhamble and old Target.-By th way, 
they are neither of 'em known in the family: dow 1 was 
thinking why you might not put a couple (If falfe counfe) 
upon h r, to delay and confound mattl'rs a little-befides, 
it may probabJy let YOll into the bottom ofher-"'Y'hole de­
fign againft YOll. 
, Myrt. As how pray? . 

B.jlln. Why, cann't YO\ll1ip,ona black wig and a gown, \ 
and be, old Bramble yourfd£? I ' . f 

Myrt. Ha! I do n't dillike it-but what fuaJl I do fo 
a brothtr in the cafe? _ l 

B. jun. Wha~ think you of ' my fellow Tom? The 
• ogu: 's intelligent, and is a good mimick; all his part 

S 1 



~ . ' i HI. 'II be but tojlut r h rtily for that's old 'Cal 
(" ·.!....na , it would be an immor.ll thin to mock iUl, 
" ere it not that his impafence is the occalibn of its 
; ':lking Ollt to that dt'gree."-The conduct of the 

'-

cne will chi fly lie upon YOIl. 
l lI-fyrt. 1 like it 'of 11 things; if ou'l1 fend Tom to y 

chambers I will give.hinl ull inll:ructi • '!'hi ' \vill cer­
tainly 'gi~e me ·occauon to aUt: <iifficulti ,to puzzl or 
confound her project £ r a while atie .. fi . 

..., . ..., B.jun. I. arrant, you [ucce ;" fa far we are right theu~ 
• And now, Carl s, your apprehenuon of my marrying he 
, 8 all YOIl ha~ to get o"er. ' 

Mj'f't. D ear Bevil! tbo'I know 'Oil are my f~jend, yet 
~hen I abftract myfdf frommy own il1terefi: in the thing­

r know no obje<.: ion {he can make to you or you to her, 
~ and tl1crcfore hope--

B.jun. Dcar M)'rtle! I'auta much obli 'd to you 0.' 

t h<! caufe ofyolrr fufpicioJl as 1 am offended at the elf. ; 
but be .affured.I am taking meafures for your certain fc­
eurity, and that all things ith regard to me will end in 
your entire fati sE i n. 

1 
; 

My"" W 11,.1'I! prt.mife you to be as e' fy and as cpn­
fident as I GAn~ tho' I cannot but rt-m Il1ber tllat I haye 
more than life at ftake ou your fideljty. [Going-, 

B.jun. Theil depend upon it 'You have no chance againit 
you. 

Myrt. Nay, no cere~ony; you know I muftoe going • • 
[E«it Myrtle. 

B.jun. 'VeIl , thi is another inftaoce of the perplexities 
which arif<! 100 in aithflIl fri nJJhip. "~T e mui!; often in 
.. , thi life go on ill our good offic seven undertbe di{plea­
" fure of thofe to "rho we do th m, in compaffion to til 'r 
." weakneffes and I iftakes." But all this while poor In­
.diana is tortw:ed wi h the doubt f me; " /he haa no fup­
." P9rt or comfort but in my fidelit ,yet fe~s me daily 
" prefs'd to marriage with another. How 'painful in fuch 
" a crifis muft be . very hour {he thinks on me! I'll )61: her 
, fee at Jeafr my conduCt to her is not chaog'd :" 1'H take 

. his opportunity to vilit her; for tho' the rel igious vow r 
.Iave mad.e to my father rcftraills me from ever maTryjng 
without hi approbation, yet that confines me not from 
feein~a virtuous woman, that is the pure deligh.t of my 
. C 



" THE CONSCIOUS LfjVEi$. . '.ita}, ' 
• 

~yes, and the guilt! fs joy of my heart. But the heft C61 ' 

dition of human life is but a gent-Iu.mifery. • 
To hope for perfeCt happioef9 is vain, 
~d love has ever its allul's of pain . 

• SCENE, INDIANA'S lodging. 

Enlt!r ISA BE LLA a71d.INDIA~A . , 

Ijah. Yes--I fay 't i~ art ifi ce dear child! I fay to th, 
aga\n and again 'tis aU n<ill and management. • 
C Ind. Will you perfl1ade me there c.,.n be an ill defign 
fupporti ng me in the condition of a woman of quaIit} , 
attended, drcfs'd, and lodg'd, like one in my appearaul ) 
abroad, and my furnitpre at home, every way in the rm ~ 
fllrnptuous manner, alfd he that does it..has an artifice; • . • 
~dign, in it I 

fJab. Yes, yes. 0 

Illd. And all this without [0 much as ~plaining to'I 

that.ruI aLout ,ne come from him I 
fJab. Ay, ay- the more for that-that keeps the ti' 

to all you have the' more in him. 
Ind. The more in him !-he fcoJ"* the thought­
fJab. Then he-he-ht--
Ind. Well, be not fo eager.--If he is an ill III 

]t:t's look into ,his firatagems l htre is another of ther 
[Shewing a lttter. ] here's two hundred and fifty peull 
in bank-notes, with thefe words, " To pay for the ft't 
" dreiling-plate which will be brought borne to-morrd" 
\Vl;y:, dear aunt! now here's another piece of Ikill for }' 
lvhlch I o\vn I camlJ)t compn:hcl)d-and it is witha LIt:~ 
ing heart 1 l\fa}' you fay any thing: to the difadvantage' 
Mr. B~vil. When be is pre[en t I look upon him as 
to whom I owe my life and tlle fupport of it; then agl 
as the l,11an whb lov s me with finecrity and h nour. Wh 

, hi eyes are cafr an.other way, and I dare furv.ey..him, I 

heart is painfully diyided b~tween /hame llJ!d Iove-" ( 
I could tdl you-- , 

Ijf/b, " 011., you need not; I imagine all thi& for you _ 
f nd. " This is my frate of mind in his prefence-, a 

" when he i~ .abfent you are ever dinning my ears W I 

,< notions of the arts of men, that his hidden bounty, I 
$' refpetHu! conduCl, his careful provilioD for me, after I . 



• 
• 'er r. rving me fr m tll utmolt mifery, are certaln lin-ns 

" he means notlljng but to make I know not what of me. 
. • IJab." Oh, you have a fwe t opinion of him ~ruJy ! 

• lu.d. I , r have, when I am with hilll, t n thoufand thing 
befides my fex's natural d cency and /bame to fu refs 
my heart, that yarns to thank, to prajfe, to fay i lov!! 

"him." I fay thus it is with me while 1 fee .him, and in 
his abfen·ce I am entertain'd with nothing but your cn-

• deavours to tear tllis amiable image from my h.:art, and 
, in its fread to place it bafe dim mbler, an artful invader or 

my happ.inefl, my innoc nee, my honour. 
Ifab. Ab, poor foul! has not his plot ftlken? don't: 

ou die for him? has riot the, ay he has tak n b en th 
It proper with you? Oh ho! hc hasfenf!!, andha judffd . 

til' thing right. ~ 
Ind. Go on then, /ince notMng can anfwcr you; fay 

what you will ofhim.--Heigh hu! 
Ifab. Hejgh ho! indeed. It is better to fay [0 a you ar 

now than as many others are. Th re IIr!! among the de-
Foyers of women tht! geotle, the generous, th mild, th 

aHa Ie, the humbl , who all, [oon after "their fuccds in 
t: eir defigns, turn to the cGlntrary of thoC chat'a t rs. 
" I will \\' to Y 11 Mr. Bevil carri s hi hypocrify the 
•• beft of any man livin ; but frill he is a man, and th re­
"fore a bypocrit. They have ufurp'd au CAel ptioll 
" from /harne, from any bu[ener., anycruelty.to arJ u ." 
Th y embrace withoutl09c, they make vows without con­
fCLcnee of obligation; they arc partners, nay feduc rs, to 
the crime, wherdn they pretend to be lcfs ".uiTty. 

I"d. That' truly obferv'd. [AJide.] But what's all this 
to Bevil? 

fjab. This is to Bevil and aU mankind. "Truft not thofe 
" who will think the worfe of you for your confidence in 
.. them; ferpents who lie in wait for cloycs." Won't you 
be on yOur guard agalilfl thofe who would betray you '{ 
won't you doubt thofe who would contemn you for be- " 
lievin 't'm?~' Tak . it rom m tau :tnd natural dealing 

I is to Invite iojur it:8 ; 'tis bleating to ei 'ape wolve' who' 
, would dev\.lur YOll." ueh is the world, and fllch (finee 

(he behaviour of olle man to myfelf) have I believed all 
the refl of the [e . ~ [Ajl&., 

~ \ Ind. Iwillnotdoubtth truth of Bevil, I will not doubt 

'if C i~ 



"18/1. ';t1 
it: be has not fpoken it oy an organ that is givea <) Iy,t ' . ' 
i ng : his eyes arc:: all that ha VI! ever tolli, me that he was mine. 
r know his virtue, 1 know his filial piety, and ou lit to ' 

'{ruft his management with a fathe" t.o whom he ba~p- • 
~ <.:{)tn.m()fi obligations. What have I to' e conc~ n'd fort ( '! 

My ldfon is very {hort. If he t akes me for ever my .plJ.f~ J 
pofc:: of lift! is only to pleakhim • • If he leaves me, (which 
Heaven. avert ) 1 know he'll do it nobly; and J {hall 
11av'~ nothing to do but to learn to. die, after worfe than. 
ficath has' happen'd to me. . ' -, 

flab. Ay, do peryft in your credulity! Batter yourfdf(. 
that a man of his figure and-fortune will mak himfc:lf the,. ,. 
j efi of the Town, and-marry a hamifome b~brgaT for 10 'l 
" fnd. The Town! I mufl tell you Madam, the fools that. \. 
laugh" lit Mr. Bevil will but make themfelves more ridicu. ~ 
lous; Jlis A 8Jions are the refult of thinking, and he has fenfr . ty 
eOQugh.to make ev.en virtue fafhionable. . ~ . '_ 

ljaiJ. '" 0' my confci nce he has turn'dher head !" Come, 
. come; if he w re the honell fool you take him for, wh~ 

has he kept you here:: thefe three weeks without fendin 
-you to Driftol in fearch of your father, your f: ily, anc 
your r latious? · • _ . 

II/d. I am convinc'd'he fi:ilt,defigns it;- ' ~and that no, 
" thing k eps him here but the neceffity of not cominE 
.. to an, -open breach w~th his father in regard to tho 
•• matcl he has propos'd him :'1 be/ides, has he not Wl"i 
to Drift I? and has not he adv.ice that my father has no 

een heard.of there almoft thefe twenty years? } 
ljab. All fu.am, mere evafion; he is afraid. if he {houl\ 

'arry you thither your honefi relatio,ils may take yo' 
• out of his hands, and fo blow up all his wjcked ho.pes a 

lice. 
I1td. Wicked hop 8! did I ever gIve hiin any futh? ' 
ljab. ;r.-{~s he ever giv,en you au honeft 01lt'S.? Can yo 

fay in your confcience he has.ever nce ofter.'d to marr 
ou? 

Ind. No; but hy his behaviour I am convinc'd he wi , 
ofTer it the moment 't is in his power, or confifl:ent wit 
his honour, to mak.e fuel a promife good to me. 

lJab. is honour! 
Ind. I will I'd y up nit; therefore delire you will no 

make my lift! uneafy by thcfe ungrateful j!!aloufies Q OD \ . 

. " \ 



THE CQIISOIOt1a !C)ttltS. · 

. '~o lvhom I am. and wilh to I obli 'd; fOJ: from hi inte-
grity alone Ihave refolved to hope for h ppin fs. ~ 

, ijab. Nay, I have done my duty; if you won't fee at 
y~W' peril be' it----

I I/d. L titbe.-This.ishishourohilitingme. [Apart • 
.fJab. " Oh! to be Jure, keep up your form; do no 

" fee him in a bedchamber. This is pure prudenc, hen 
" lhe is 'Hable whenev r he meets her to be con\" yed ' 
" whel'e'Cl' he pleafes I" [Apart. 

~ . " Ind. All the relt.,f my life is Lut waiting till he com s! 
_ ~ I live only when I 'm with him. [Exit. 

ijab. Wcll, go thy way, thou wilful innocent! I once 
lad almoftas much lQve for a man who poorly 1 ft me to 

marry an eltate----and I am now, againlt my will, wbat 
t!ley call an old maid-but I will nO,t let the p evilhl1 f: • 
f that condition grow upon m_only keep up th fll pi­

• f cion of it to prevent thi creature's being any oth r th<!TI 
( a virgin, except upon prop r terms. [Exil. - R~lIlt~r INDIANA, Jp~ak;ng to afir'1.lflflt. 

Ind. Delire Mr. Bevil to walk in.--Defign! impof­
fibJe-! a bafe deiigning mind could never think of what he 
hourly puts in -practice-and yet linc" the I, to mmour 
of hi marri g he feems more referv'd than formerly­
he fends in too before he fees me to know if I am at 
Jeifure.~Such nc~ refpeB: roa), cov r €ol n fo il'l th 
heart-it certainly makes m thoughtful--I'll kno 
the worft at once; I'll lay fuch fair occ lion i his w y 
that it lhall be impoffible to avoid an explahation--for 
thde doubts are infupportable.-But f e h comes and 
de 1'8 them all. 

•. Enter n£vILjun~ 
B.jun. Madam, your molt obedient.--I am afraid 1, 

broke in PPOIl your rdUaH night-'twas v ry late e or 
we parted, but't'''a your ow fault; vcr faw y'QU in 
{uch agreeabJe humour: . 

Ind. I Slm. xtremely grad we ere both pleas'd; fol' I 
.thought.! n vel' faw you better comp ny. 

B . jun. Me! Mad Dl; you rally; I fa very litt! . 
. Ind. But I am afrctid yeu.h atd me {i y a great d al; 

anel when l,vom n is in the talking v in, tb moll agree­
able thing alllan can do, you k ow, is to h v patie)lC to 

~ hill' hr. 
/ 

C uj . 



B.jJ4n. TheXi. it'8 pity Mada;;n you lIro'uld ver be n. " 
lent, that we might be always agreeable to one nllothtt. 

Ind. If I had your tale or, powcr to make my a iOn! 

(peak f01" me I might indeed be ftlcnt, and yet pretend. ~c 
, fomething more than the- agreea::,le. ;1 

B.jlln. If mi -ht be vain of ny thing in, my pOW!,!)." 

Madam" it is that my unded~anding from all .your' x 
has maJ'k'd you out as the molt d~ferving obje of my 
efteem. 
~ lilli, Should I think I d ferv thi oi.t wer enough..tc 
make my vanity forfeit the very eftetm you offer me.' :'\ • 

B.jun. How fo ~aualO? \ 
Ind. Becau[e e1l:eem is the, refult of reafon, and to de ~ 

ferveitfl'om good fcnfetheh . Itt ofhumanglory.-Nay ~. ' r 

I had rather a man oIh011our ..Ih.ould pa , me that than ,,; 
he JlOmag'e of a finoere a! d humbl(' love. I ! 

B .jun. YOll 'ertainly diH:inguilh right Madam; 10" .. , 
often kindles from extetnal merit ol'lly-

Ind. But eft.eem arifeK from a' h.igher fourco the med 
fthe foul-
B. jUri. Truc---ancl great fouls only can deferve i1 

[B ing r1j1! Ijul~ 
Ind. Now I think they aTe greater fi.ill that eaafo eha 

ritably part with it. 
B.jun. Now Madam you make mc vain, line th! ut 

011 prld and pi afllIe o. my life is that I efrce:m you­
as I ought. 

I(J(/. Mdt. J A~ he e\1ght! frill more perplexing!: h 
neither fav llor kill my hop.e. • 

B.';un. But Mad:lm, we grow grave JD#Irink~letl 
:lind fome other fubj~a.--· -Era)'" how did you like th 
opera) night.? 

Ind. Fidt give rrt leave to. thank. you fur my tjck,ets. 
B.jll1f. Oh! ollrfervant'Madam.-u But pray telhn( 

•• yeu now who are never -partial to. Ut-= faChien I fane 
•• mnd bt! the propereft ,judge of a lll 'ghry- Uifpute. amon. 
.. the ladieS', that is, 'wheth r Crifpo er Grifdch is til 
,. mOf agreeable entertainment. ' 

~ It/d." 'Witb fubmi.Qion now 1 eannot be a ptopcrjudg 
,e thl q lien • 

. jn . .. How fo :tt~? 



~
Alrft. T • COl( em, 1.0 .I.. 

Inti. U Beeaufe HindIhav 11 p ialityfor Que of the 
B.jl/II. " Pray whi his tlIad 

/ Ind. "I dcynotkrrow'-:'-there 's fomethio rin thnt rt 
.. cott ge of Grife1da, her forlorn condition, her po rt· 

/t ther folitude, her refi nation, her innocent numbers, an 
( th t lulling (lalee Jogno that's fung nver her, it had a 
(t:fle upon me that-In thort, I never ' as fo well de­

"ceiv'd \t any of them. 
B. j7 • " Oh! now then I can acC()uot for the difpute: 

# "Grifdda itfj em is the djftref$< of an. injur'd innocen 
" womar., Crifpo that only of a man ill the fame cQnw 4 

.~ tion, therefore the m n are molUy concern1d for rjfpo, 
, : " and by a natural irrdulg nfe both £ xes for GriCe! • 

/.;. " Ind." Sothatjud mentyouthinkoltghttobeforon 
"th ' fallCY and complaifanc have g "t ground for the 

1 
'otb r. 'v II, I beli ve you ~ll neve)" give m leave to 

" difpute with you on any fubjeCt, fOY Ion Crifpo ha 
r "itscharmsformetoo t Dugh in th main all the pIeafure 
.-' the beft opera gives us is but a ke n feDfation.-Me­

~ ( t1iinks 'ti pity the mind cann't have a little more thar 

~) 
/. 

" in the entat inment.-The mufick i certainly fine bu 
.. in m " thou hts th r 's none"of your compofers com 
" up to 0 d hak :fi ore and Otway. 

B.jun. "HowMadam! why,ifawomnnofyourfenfl 
'w re (ofay this in drawirrgroom­

EnlerSl!.1C.VAN..T. 
Ser'O. Sir, here's Signor Carbonelli fays he wait, your 

ommands in the next room. ' 
B.]lIJI. Bpropca! "yt>u were faying yefterday Madam 

,),otrhad a mind to hear mm.-Will you give him kavetd 
e11tett " . you no _ ? 

Ind. "By aU 1 06. Deli're the gentleman to w:alk in 

B. jun~ "I faner 
• thai i UDcommon . 

[ EIIIit SlnJlltJI. 
will find fomeihing in this hand 

. 1trd. " ~ You are-1I1w. ya findiog W'ilY , Mr. Bevil" to malt " 
'lifi ftern IHs teclio I to me. " ' 

~ v .. En rM(/Slc~r.rAS:rER. , 
," When the gelltle ail p~af, ." 
After a /on.atll 11 p~ Br.v.il jlUJior tflJaill tilt "" IM}ler 10 

the t1tJfJr, c. 
B . jlllJ. You fm il~ Madam to fee' me fo complaifant to 



'tl 

S:I TlIt C~MSCIOl1 1.6 El ,,'lfn. ( 
· Cihe whom I pay .for his vifit. No\lt Ion I mk it not ' 
• enough barely to pay thofe whofe talents are 'fu}>erioul" to 

our own (1 mean fueh talents, as would become onr con­
dition if we had them ).; methinks we ought to do fom -
thi!tg more than barely g:l"atify t em for what they do an' {I 
our command, only becaufe their fortune is befow. u ~ J 

Ind. You fay I fmile; I a{[ure jou it was a tuile of ap-' 
probation; for indeed I cannot but think it tli'e dillill­
guithing part of a gentleman to make his fupcri'lri ty of 
fortune as cafy to his inferioUl"S ati he an.--Now, once 
more t .... try him. [Ajde.J--Lwa., faying juft now 1' (': 
believe fO •• would never let me difpute with you, and I 1 

· dare fay it. will always be fo; however; I mull:,have yoUr{ L 
• opinion upon a fubjeCl: hich created a debate betwet'l~ 

, my aunt and me juft before you came hit.4er; the d 
'tleeds h~ve it that no m n ever does any extl:aordinary--1 
kindn.ef1 or fervlce for a woman but for l1is ow fake. .... 

1J.jun. Well Madam! indeed I cann't but be of her 
mind. ~ ' . 

In;l. What, tho' he would maintain and [upport her, 
without demanding any thing of her on her part I 

B. JUII. Why, Madam, is making an expe.n(c in the fer­
vice of a valuable woman, (for fueh 1 mull: [u'Ppofe her) 
though the fhould never do him aoy favour, nay,; ihollgh 
lhe thould never know who did her fuch fervice, fuch a 
mighty hcroick bufinefs? . 
. Ind. Certainly! J: lhould think he muft be a man.of arl 
un'com 011 mould. 

B.jun. Dear Madam! why fo? ,tis but at beft a bet;fer 
taile jn e)(penfe. To "bellow UpOI) one whom he may 
dunk one of the ornal)1ents of the whole creation, to be 
cOnfCiOU8 that from,his- fuperfluity an' innocent, a yirtu­
ous, fp;rit is Iupported above the temptations, the fo1' ­
.rows, Qflife ; that he fees fatisfaCl:ipl), h alth, and gladnefs. 
'n her countenance, while be enjoys t e bappinefs of fee­
iQgber: (as that I wilHuppofe 'too, or he mull: be too ab­
IhaCled, too infenfible) I fay, if he is allowed to d Hght in 
that profpeCl, alas! w at.Plighty matter is then: in all this ~ 

Ind. No mighty matter iq fo dilinterell::d a friendffiip ' / 
Jt.jllR. Difintere.fted! Ic;mn'tthinkhimfo. Yourhero, 

MadJU:D, is<llo more than what everr gentle milD ought to 
... , 

( . 



!, and I believe very many: are-he is only one who 
,ke more delight in reflections than in ii n(ation ; h i 
.ore pleafed with thinkillg than eating; that's the ut­
lOft you can fay of him.--WhYt ' Madam, a greater 
~p nf"\! than all this men layout upon an onnee ffary 
able of horfes. 
Ind. Can you be fineere in \vhat you fay! 
B . jun: You may depend..u.pon it if you k.now any fu 

lan he does not love Ogb inordinat ly. . 
Ind. No, that h does not. 
B.jun. Nor cards o.or dice. 
Ind. N , 
J3.ju.n. Nor bottle companions. 

J.~' Ind. No. 
B.jun. Nor loofe women. 

A._ Ind. No, I'm fure he doea not. 
~ . B.).n. Take my word then if yoUr admired herD'8 Dot 

( iable to any of thefe kind of .demand there's, no fuch 
J..-- preeminence in this as you imagine: nay, thi way of x­

penfe you fpeak ot is what exalts and rrufes him that has 
it tafle for it, and at the fame time hi.& delight is inc :. 
p le~f fatiety, difguft, or pen-it nee . 

Ind. But ftill infift his ha.ing no prihte intereft inJ c 
action mal;r.es it prodigiQu..s, almoft. incredi Ie. 

B.jun. Dc:ar Madam! I never knew you more rtliftak n. 
Why, \' ho can be more lin ufurer than he who la 's out hia 
money 'in fuch valuable purchafes ? If pleafure be. wortb 
plU'C~aling, how great a pleafure is it to bim w 0 ha 
t rue tafte of life to eafe an aking beart, to fee the hUI 

countenane light d up into fmiles of joy on tb rec i t 
of a bit of are wbich is fuperflqous and otherwife u£ Ie 
in a man's wn pocket! ,\Vhat could a man do h~tten\!jth 
!liB calli? Thi is the dfe of a humane difpoution, wb J 

there is only a g oneral ti 6f nature anod co~mon nee ~t 
\vbat then muft it be when w ferve an obJ ct of ment, 
admiration! 

Ind. W ell, th°e more you argue agaul it themQre IfhaJl 
·admire.the genera ty. 

B.ju,/. Nay-then, M~dam, 'tis time-to fly after a de­
clara ion that my opinion ftrengfhens my adverfary'. ar­
gument-I had beft haften to my appoiAtment with r. 



THe, CO SCIOtJs All,ll.! 
Myrtle, and be gone while we are friemIs, and"'-:'b fore 
things are brought to an extr mity.- [Exit carelifsly. 

Enter ISA"B l':LLA. 

!fob. Wdl Madam, what think you of him now pray? 
II/d. I proteft I begin to fear h is wholly dilinferefte ~ 

in what he does for me. On my hl:art he has no other vie\ 
but the mere pleafurc of doing it, ar.d -has neither goo 
or bad defigns upon me. ' ~ 

,e. 

lJab. Ah, dear niece ! don't be in fcar of both; I 'll • 
~arrant you you will know ime cn()(jgh that he is not "'- '" 
indifferent. c 

Ind. You pleafe me when you tell me fo; for if he has 
any willH~s towards me I know he will not purfue them . 
but with honQut~ " 

lJah. I willi, I were as confident of one. a . t' othcr.-I 
faw the refpectful downcifil: of his eye wh n yon cat. h'd 
liim gazing at you during the mufick. "He I ''1ar ant 
.. was furpris'd as if he had been taken .fteding our '] 
U;watch." Oh the undiifembled guilty look! 

I"d. But did yot] obferve apy thing really? I tholight 
he look!d moihcharmingly graceful. How engl.lging is 
modefty in a man when one knows there is a gr ilt mind 
within! II So tender a confulion, and yet in other refp as. 
"fo much himfelf, fo collected, fo dauntlefs, fo deter.: 
" ' m'in'dl" 

lJab. All niece! " tliere j a fort ofballifulnefs .. "hich i. 
U the h-elt engine to carryon a lliameiefs purpore." Some 
mens' modefty fe,rv t their wickednefs, a nypocrify gains 
the refpeet due to piety. ·But 1 will 9wn to you. there is 
one hopeful fymptom, if there could be fuch a thing as :I; 

iuntereited lover ; but till-till-till- , 
. Illd. Till what? 
. Jfab. Till I k.now whether Mr. Myrtle and Mr. Bevil 

are really friends or foes-and that I will be .:on'yinc'd of 
before Illecp,foryoulhall not b dcceiy·d. [ExitlJ{fhella. 

' Ind. I'm fure I (lever lha)l if your fears can guard me. 
In the m"an-time I'll wrap myfelf up in the integrity of 

y own heart, nor dare t<' doubt of his. . ' 
As coofcious honour '811 his a8ions !leers.-
Sv 0 ous il1Jlocence 'dl pels my fears. [E if. 



ACT III. 

SCENE~ SU·U.ND'S ,hDUfi. 

I " Enter TOM, merlin: PHILLIS. 
~ . I.: . 

TOM. 

WELL "Phillis !---What! with a face as if you had 
never fcen me before ?--What a work have I to do now! 
She has feen f6me l\ew vifimnt at their ,houfe whore airl 
!he has catch'd and i~ refolx'd to pracH£, them upon me • 

. Numberlefs ar the changes !he'll dance thro' before !he'll 
nfwer ,this plain queftion, 'Videlicet, Have you de!iver'-d 

",.-1 ' . y mafter's letter to your lady? Nay, I know her to 
ell to a1l< an account of it in an ordinary way; I'll be in 

"my.airs as well as !he. [Ajitk.)-WellMadam, as un­
happy a8 y 'u are a't prefent pleafed to make me I would 

.~ . ' not in the general be nny other than what I am; I would 

)~.. ot be a bit wifer, a bit richer, a bit taller, a bit fhortet, 
than I am at this jnftaD~. [LoolingJledJqflly at her. 

Phil. Did ev r any boay doubt, Mafter Thomas, bu 

I!w. 

that you vere xtremely fatisfied with your fweet felf? 
. _ Tom. I am inde d.-The thing I hav I aft reafon to 
b Iati fi d with is my fortune and I am glad of my po­
verty; pemaps if 1 w re rich I!h ld overlook the .fiJI it 
woman in the world, tha~ w~ts nothing but riches to be 
t.hought fo. 

Phil. How prettily was that faid! But I'll have a great 
deal more before I'll fay one won1. [Ajide. 

Tot". I fhonld p rhaps have been ftupi above her 
had I not been her equal, and by nOt being her equal ne-' 
ver had opportunjty of bing h nave. I am my mafter's 
!ervant for hire, I am my mi refs'. from choice, wou'd 
!he but approve my paffion. 

Phil. I think it is t.he firll time le er beard you fpea,k 
of it WIth any fenfe of nngui!h, if 'ou l'eally do fuffer any .. 

Tom. Ah Phillis! can you doul>t· er what you have 
ken? . 

Phil. I know tlot what I have feen nor what I have 
eard; but tince I am at leifure you may tell me when 

r OU fell in love with me, ow you fell in love wi me, 
_.Dd what you have fuffer'd, or are ready to fuffer, .or me. 



TIIm. Oh the untnerciful 'ade! when Pm ill~ haft 
. about my mafter's letter-But I muA go thro ' it. [A.fule. ~ 
-Ah! too well I remetnber when, and hpw, and on what" 
occafio11, I was firft furpris'd. I t was on the lirft of April . 

- one thoufand feven hvndred an ' Efteen I came into M.\ I 

Sealand's fenice; I ,vas then a hobbIe-dc-hoy, and you ' It 

pretty little tight girl, a favouri.te handmaid of the houft: 
lteepei.-'-At that tune we.ncitherof uskne\ whatWjls 
in s. I r member I W;lS ord ~ to g t out of the window, 
~me pair of frairs, to() t"UQ the ~ftJ.e$ ~ n...,.the perfon m. 
ployed 011 the innerfide was your charming felf, whom l 
had never fe,en before. . 

Phil. I think I1"emetnher the filly acciJent. What 
made ye, you oaf, ready to fall down into the ftre t ~ .. ' 

1'0111. You k ow not I warrant you-ycru could not 
gu fs what furyris'd Ole-< you took no d.clightwhen you 
'mmediat ~y grew wanto,!) in your conqu ft. and put y.our 
lips cIa e a d breath'd upon the glaf&, a~ h\!ll m . 
appt:oach!d, a 4irty cloth you rubb'd againft rny face, a 
hid your beauteous furm; -when, I agaiQ drew.ll ar you (pit 
3nd lbb'd, and fmil'd at my qndoing. 

Phil. What fillyi:Poughts you men have! 
1'0111. We were Pyramus and Thilbe-but ten .time 

harder was my fate: Pyramus could· peep only tbro' a 
'all; I faw her, .faw my Thilb.e. in all her beauty, but as 

JJlIlCA kept from her a if \huilc:lred walls betw en ; for 
there was more, there was er will againft me.-\Vould 
/he but relent !-Oh PhijliS! Phillis! {hotteri my tor~ 
me nt, and declare you pity me. 

P"hiI. 1 believe it's very fufferable; the pain is n.ot 
exquifite but that you 'may bear it a little longer. 

1'0",. Oh my channing Phillis! if all d pended on m 
fair one's will I could with glory fuff< l'---but, iieareft: 
creature! confider our rniferable /l:at~. 

Phil. How! rilife.rabJe! . 
- Tom. We are miCer:able to be iA love, and under th 

command of othq)! than thofe w.( love-with that gene.. 
rous pallion in 'the heart to be fent to and fro on errands, 
call'd, check'd , and Tatoo fur the mean& trif\ 8- - h 
Phillis! you do nJt know how marty China cups . n . 
-gla.lfet my pa.ffion for you has m de me br,eak: you have' 
brQken my fortWlc lJ,B well.as roy heart. . 

~ I 
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38 :-ral c ~scrOU$ LO tas. :Atl1l f1 
Myrtle.-Did I n t bid yO\! kif me but once alld b~ g~ne J t 
bllt I know' you won't b ,fa i·;fr'd. \ 

Tom. No, you fino h creature! how Ihould I? 
[KiJling her halll 

Phil. \ Vell, fmee )"ou are {; bum I , or fo cool, as t . 
l"avilh my h:\nd only, I'll t<tke my 1 arc of you like a g t'e, 
I _ ' and y6u a man of quality. [Th(yfallllcforllluI6' 

TOni. Pox of all this frate! [OjfirJ to k!fs her m~rc cloJcLj 
Phil. No, prith c Tom m,i ,d your bufinefs. " W 

(;< muR follow that intercft which will ~k.e, hut endeavou 
" at that which will be moft for us, a, d ve like mof/:.­
Oh, he 'e is my YO. lng miftrcli! [ om ,'afs her neck behinc. 
and kfjfos hisjillgers.J Go, ye liquorifb fool . [E,.,it Tor. 

Euter LUCI ITA • 

• 'C. WhO' wa~ tlnt you we~e hurryi g;) ay? 
1'/;:1. One hat I had no mind to part" jth. 
1.lIr. 'Vhy did YOII turn him away th n:' 
Pbil. For your Jadyfhip's fen,ice, to car"y your lad} 

fhip'l> letter to his maller. I could hardly get the rogll 
away. 

Lilt. Why, has he fo little 10v'C for . m ftl'r? 
P hi/' No, but he has fo ml;lch lov for his m:ftrcfs. 
Lut. But I thought I heanl him ifs you: why do yo 

{uft r that? I 
Phil. Why, Madam, \ve vulga tak~ it to be a fign ( 

I'Jve. c fervants, we poor peo , that have nothing bl 
our perrons to beftow ortreaL r," are fOl'c'd to deal an 
" bargain by way of [amp ; and th refore as we ha n 
" parchments or wax nec Irary i lour agrecments, w~ 
fqueeze with our hands and feaI with our lips to ntil 
"ows and promifc.'l. 
• Lite. B t can,n't you truft one another \vithout f,le 
eam ft down? 

Phil. We don'tthink it fafe, any !nore than you g el 
try, to come together withou:t d eds eJl:ecut d. 

l.uc. Thou art a pelt merry huIry. . 
Phil. I willi Madam your lover aDd roo were as happ 

as Tom and your f. tv, nt art': • 
1.11&. You grow imperd. eDt. 
1''';1. I nave done Madam; and I won',t alk you \\,h, 

you intend to do with-Mr. M:rrtle, ,\\11at your father will d 
will Mr,1k~il, nor whatyouall,ef: eiallymy lady, mea 
by admitting Mr. Cimberton as particularly here as ; 


