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he ,;e"re married to yon already; oay, 
aCtually as far as people of quality arc. 

Luc. How's that? 
Phil. You have different beds in the fam houfe. 
Luc. P{haw! I have a very great value for Mr. Bevil, bl.t 

have abfolutely put an end to his pretenfions in the ]ettt r 
~ gave TOU ·for him; " but my father in his heart frill h_s 
" a mincf to him w re it not for this, oman they t lk of, 
" and 1 am apt to imagine he is married to h~r) or n~v~r 
" defigns to marry.at all." • 

Phil. Then Mr. Myrtle---
Llic. He: bad my pan~nts' leav to apply to me, and hy 

that h bas won me anti myafliCticr.s; W 0 i~ to lIa ~ tb~s 
body of mine, without 'em, it ~ ems is nothing to me ; my 
mother fays 'tis indecent for me to let my thoughts frray 
bout the perfon of my l!Uilia d; nay, !he fa) s a maid 

rigbtly virtuou , tho' ibe may have been where her Jov!.;r 
was a thoufand time~, fuould not have made obfcrvations 
enough to know h·m from imot er m,1O vhcu the fc shim 
in a third place. 

Phil. That's more than the (everity of a nun, fOT not 
to fcc When one may is bardly pollible, not to fee when 
OJle canD't is very ea[y: at this rate M~dam th i·e are a 
great many whom you bave not feen who--
. Luc. Mamma fays the tirf\; time you fee your hulba Jd 

Ihould be at that infrant he is ma<\e fo. Wh n your fathcr, 
with the help of the minifi:er, gives you to him, -thcn yon 
are to fcc him, then you are to ob£ rve and tak notice 
him, becaufe then you ar to obey him. 

Phil. But does not my lady remember you are to love 
as wdl as u> obey ~ 

Luc. To love is:t pa fflO 0 , 't is a ddire, and we mull h'lI" 
10 de/ires. Oh! I cai;lnotcndure the rdletli n! , ith what 
jnfenfibility on my part, with what mol'/: than patien , 
have 1 been expos'd and 0 I 'r'd to orne W.k\HU· bo y 
or other in every county of Grca 

Phil. Indeed, Maq m, I wonder 
of 1t before with tills indigm ian. 

Lllc. Every co ' ner of the land ha prc£·nt d me with a 
wealthy coxcomb: as faf as on1! treaty has gon off ano­
ther has come on, till my name and p 'rfcn ba been the 
tittle-tattle of th w1101e To o. " Th t is tl is odd 

Dij. 
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• l 
.. ('orne to! no fhame left! to be bartered for like the~\ 
" bcall:s of the field. and that in {uc Ian inll:ance as coming 
.. tof, ther, to an entire famili.m-ity, and union of foul and 
.. bod)", and this \\·i thol1t bcinr; fo much as weHwilhers 
., to each oth T. but for inert: l' (0£ fortune!" 

Phil. But, Mad:-am" all th fc v 'xation& will end very 
foon in one for all : Mr. Cilllberton is your moth~ 's kinfC 
man, and three hun red year all 01 er gcntlefuan than 
any lov"r you ever had; or which r afbn, with that of hi~ 
prvdigiou> large efiate, fh i refolvpl on him, and ha. 
fent to c nfu!t the lawyers a cOI'Jingly; nay ha~, whether 
~ ou k llOW it or no, heen in treaty wit. Sir GtO 'y, who 
io join ill th fe t]cm-:nt ,has accepted ofa fum to do it 

nJ i e\'cry moment c;xpeCledin Town or th&tpurpo e. 
L,ir. How do you get all this intelligence ? 
PhiL By an ' art J havo, I thank my fiars, beyond a' 

the waitingmaids in Great Britain; the art of lift'ning, 
.iadam, for your ladylhip's fervice. 

Lur. 1 alall foon know as much as you do. Leave me, 
leave me, Phillis; begone. Here, here, I'll tum you out. 
My mother fays I mll(l not ~onverfc with my (eTVallt8, 
though I mult convel'fe with no one elfe. [ExiJ Phil.] 
f"' H w llnllapPY 'are we who are born to reat fortunnl 
.. No one looks at us with indifference, or afu towards 
" liS on the foot of plai.ll-dealing~ yet by all I have been 
"her t fore offered to or treated for I have beeD us'a 
" w~th Ltc molt agreeable of all abufes, flattery; but !fow 
.. by this flcgmatick fool I am us'd as nothing, or a mere 
" thing; he forfooth is too wife, tQO learned, to have any 
" regard to demes, and I know not what the learned oaf 
" calla fentimcnts of lov and paffion !"-Here he cornell 
with my mother--it's much if he 10 ks at me, or if he 

cs, takes no more notice of me than of any oth.er mov • 
able in the room. 

Enter Mrs. SEAL~ND ad .l.1fr. I nUTON. 

Mrs. Sea!. How admire this ll')blc; -this learned 
tafre f yonr's,and the VOI"thy r gard YOll have to our own 
ancientalldhonoura hou t'in,confu tinga means tokeep' 
th blood as pure ar . .las r g;ularl ddc nJl"d as may be? 

Cillw. 'Vhy rea!ly, Mad<lm, I ' )' ung women of thi 
age ai'c treat d with difco.lu" \'8 of I ell U cccnley, and 
t leir imaginations f, be ild r 'd in lldh and blood, that 
a It In of r fon can't 1'al to b ulHkdloo : the), hay 
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DO icfeas of happinefi but what :trt more grors than the 
rat~fi(.:at!on of hunger and tbirft. 
Luc. ith how much refleCtion he is a coxcomb! 

[ 1jid~. 
Cimb. And in truth, Madam, I have confi r'd it a a 

moil brutal cuttom th3t p r[ons of the firf\: chara cr i:l 
he world /1lOuld go a.\I ordinarily, and with as .liltl.: 

{hame, te bed as to d inll or with one another. They pro­
ceed to the propagation ot L~ fi ccics a opcnlyas to t.he 
pre£ rvation (1_ the j ndividual. • 

L c. She that willingly goes to bed to the 
DO ihame I'm fure. 

Mrs. Seal. Oh, coufin Cimb rton! couGn 'mbu on I 
ho\v aL tratted", how refin d, is your f~nfl! Df things! b t 
indeed it is too true there is nothing [0 Orail)ary as t fay 

'I in the beft govern 'd famili s my maiter anillady I\l't; gOll": 
\ to bed-onl! doe not know but it ml ht haye betn faid 

of one's felf. [Hidil'lg hrr/cu wit/) /; r jal'l. 
Cimb. Lycllrgus, M~daXll, inftitut d othcrwife: amon"" 

the LacedeJ;nonian the wh.ole female world wa pregn nt, 
but none but th.: mothers hem~ lyes k w by wh m; the' 
m ·ti 1;6 were feeret, a d the amorous congr fs al 'I'll y by 
ftealth; and no {i ch profeifed ding bet cen t _ f~xe 
3. are tolerated among us undt:r the audacio 3 word Iar­
na e. 

A1r •. Seal. Oh! had I liv'd in tllOfe days, and eep a a­
tron of Spalt , aile might with Ids indecency have hOld 
t en cluldr J1 accor ing to thi\t mod fl: inftitution, than 
·one un <!c he cQnfufion of our modem barefa 'd mao rr. 

L ue. And yd, poor woman ! ihe has gone through th~ 
whole ccremo y~ an her I fbOO a melancholy pr . 0 

it. [ if.dt. 
Jl.frJ. &01. We-ill talk then of butinefs. That g:r 

w lk' g about the ro there is to be your, "Fe: ihe 
has I ,fl!fs nQ idea~, no fl: •. ti c:\~s, that fpea her born 
of a thin1<ing moth~r. 

Ci·/ib. I h ve obfer d her; her hl-Iy look, fru.' a~r. 
and di~ ngaged cOllnte!l~nce, p ak her very-

I ,yr. Very what? 
Crmh. If you ple-afe aciam-to ftt her a little t.hat vby. 
Jl,lrJ. mI. Lt c' da, fay nothing to him, you are not 

a mltch ~ r him; when you are married yo I may f a 
Diij 



t 11.:11 a hufba'1d when oll't·efpo en t ; bu I a~ !lif. 
pofiug of rou abuye yanrfdf every way. 

Cimb. Marlam, yall cannot but 0 f, rve th illcoll"l'e­
nit'ncics I expofc Ulyrclf to i hope that Yllur ladyfhip 
will b' the, confurt of my Lett r puj·t. As fOT tllc r01dl)j 
woman, !he is rather ml i IIp (Hment than a hd}l tn am"" 
e;f le~telS ;:lId fpeculation. M d:lIn .. ther.: is l1e) rdletlion; 
fl O plti!ofophy, ca.n a all times fubduc tho fep .ti\·c life, 
but the arum 1 (h;:dl fometime carry awa y the '1n-­
lila! i1Y, the venTlilioll of Ilt'T Ijp~ l • 

Lu(. Prry do o't talk of Ill:: thus. . 
Cim/;. T \c pretty cnoug -pan of her bo£ m! 
Llll. ir I 'Had"m, do n't you hear him. 
Ciml . H"r forward cheft! 
Lac. Intoiemblc ! 
Cimb. Hig 1 h~i\lth! • 
LIlC. Tile grave, cafy, impudence 0 him! 
Cimp. Proud heart! 
L,;c. StlJpid coxcomb! . 
C.'m.lJ. J fJ)' ,Madam, ber impatience, while we are leok­

ing at her, throws ont all attraltions-her arms-her neck 
-what a fprinif in her ilep ! 

LUI:. Don' you run me over thus, you Uran~ una~· 
ountable- ' --

Ci",b. What an ela-ftieity in her vein9 and arteries ! 
L~t. J have no v ins, no arteries! 
lIfrs. St.u. Oh chihi! hear him; he talkll finely; e 's Ii 

(cllOlaq he knows what you have. 
Ci",h. The fpeaking invitation Qf her thape, the gather­

ing ofherfelf up, and the indigo tion you feein theprctty 
littl-e thing !-N,9w I am confidering her on this occafion 
but as one that i8 to be pregnant-

Lilt:. " The familiar, learned, unfeafonable, puppy f 
[Ajid~. 

Cimh. And pregnant undoubtedly {he will be yearly: I 
fear I {ha'n't for many yeal1lba-redi,fcrctionenough to give 
her one fallo fufon. 

L1Jl. Monftet I there's no beari,ng i~. The hideou fat! 
- Thet!! 'S DO enduring it, 0 be thus furveyed like a Heed 
at fale' 

Cift!J. At fate !-the's very ilHterate; budhc 'avery well ' 
lhnb'd 00. TuIl1. bet- in, I fee what fu is. 

G 
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M,'s. Stat. Go JOU creature I I am a(h~'d of you. 
, [Exit Lu :.ula in a rngt. 

Cimb. No harm done.-You koo\v; Mada , the be t r 
fort of prople, as I obferv'd to you, treat by t eir Iw. r 
uf-weddings, [adj'!fting hil1ifcif at the glaftJ and the wom J 

in the bargain, like the manfionhoufi in th fi I.e' of the 
frate , i. d,rown in, and what that is,whether good or bad 

is not at II confider'd. 
M " •. Stal. I gTant it, and th/! cfore makc no demand 

for her youth and b aut)" and every other accomplifhmen • 
as Ule common world think 'em, bec(lu£ (he is I ot polite. 

Cimb. "Iknowyour exalted underftan 'ng, abfrraa~d 
H ' as 't is from vulgar prejudice, will not bl!,oifclldt'd,whl.n I 

. "declare to you" Madam, I man-y to h,l\":u 1 ir to my 
/ cll:atc, and I'IOt to beget a colony or \l plantation. 'fhi 
' i I~un ,,,oman's bea?ty amico itution will demand pro-
\ \-Ilion for a ten h child at leaft. . 

Mrs. Seal. "'Vith a I that wit and learning how confi. 
" derate! what an economift! [Ajitle.] Sir, I cannot mak 
" her any other than what fh is, or fay fhe is much bet. 
H ter than the other .young women of this age, or fit for 
.. Inuch be~de being a mother;" but I have given di. 
rections forthe marriage f ttJerncnts, and ir coffry Cim. 
berton's counfel is to meet QUrs here at this h \It concern· 
ing his joining in the deed, which w,hen executed makes 
you capa~le of fettling what is due to Lucinda's fortune. 
Herfelf,. as- I told you, I fay nothing of. 

Cimb No, no, no; ind cd Madam it i not ufual, and 
nluil: d pen upon my own reflection and philofophy 

not to overil:ock my family. ' 
AIrs. Seal. I cannot help her couGn Ciml,crton, but {h 

is, for ought I fee,:tsw 11 as the daught rof any body elfe. 
Cimb. That is very true Madam. 

Enters a Servant who whijpers Afu. SULAND. 

Mrs. St(ll. The lawyers arc: come, " an d now we: a to 
II hear what they have refoIved as t th" point whc::ther i 
" is Ileeelfary that. Sir ,Ge fuy fhould join in he fettle 
cc ment, as bing what they call in the remainder." Du 
good c ufin, you muil. have pati nee w:th 'em. There 
lawy 1'8 I am told are of a di C eJlt kiud; one is what they 

, call a"Chamber-counfel, he 0 her a pleader: t <.. wnv y­
ancer is flow from an imp rftcti n in his fpeech, ild th r • 
fore fhuon 'd the bar, but extremely paffionate, ana imp 



tient of contradiction: th other i :IS warm as h ,b t has 
~ tongue fo voluble, and a h ad fo oneeited, h , i fuHh 
nobody to fpeak but himfelf •. 

Cillw. You mean ld Sergeant Tatget and Counfdlor 
Bramhle: I have heard of ' m. 

lV[r;. SeQI. The fam : {hew Ul the gentlemen. 
[Efit Sc,·'Vnn-. 

Runter Scr:;ant introducing M YR TL,E OtuiToM, {iijgllis'd 111 

. BRAMBLE and TARGET. 

• }.{r.t. Seol. G<;nd 'men, this is the I arty COlle rn'd, 
f,.. Ci':nberton; ar.d I hope you have eoniid r'd of th\: . .jj 

ter. 
'Ta/'g. Yes Madam, ",e have agreed that it mufi. be by 

indent-:"-dent---dent--- ent--· 
B,.qmh. Yes Madam, Mr. Sergeant and myfelf han: ' .. 

agreed, as he is pI as'd tfl inform you, that it mult be an. ~ , 
indfnture tripartite, and tripartite let it be, for $il' Geuffry I 
muft needs he a p,arty. Old Citnhel"ton, in the year 1619, 
fays, in thatanci t rollin Mr. Scr,geal)~'shands)auccoulfe 
he to being had will more at large appear-- ' 

'Ta/'g. Yes, and by- the deeds in your hands it appears 
that--

B"l1m/;. Mr. Sergeant, I beg of you to make no infe. 
rences upon what is in our cuftody, but fpeak to the titles 
in your own deeds.-I /ball not Ihew that deed tiil 01¥ 
c;lient is in Town. 

C mI:. You know beft your own method,. 
Mrs. Stol. The lingle queftion is, Whether the entail is 

(ueh that my coufin Sir Geoffl'y is neceffary in this affair'? 
Bramb. Yes, as to the Lordlhip ofTr triplet, but not:li 

to the Melfuage of Grin gribbcr. 
'Targ. I fay that Gr-gr-. that. Gr-gr'-, Grimgrib. 

ber, Grimgribb.:r is in us; that is t"O fay, the remainder 
thereof, as well as that of T.r-, '1'1'-. T , iplet. 

Brm h. You go upon tte d( d of Sir Ralph madl! iIt 
lhe lidJ]c of e laft century, precedent t that in w • en 
old Cimb 1'ton made over the remainder, and made it pafa 
o th heirs gen raJ, by whidl your client comes in ; nd 

;r quefiiQn whether tbe r maind<..l t:V n of Tretriplet is in 
lJim--hut ware willing to wave that, and g:ve hi a 
valuab!e coofidcration. But we IlraJl not pur<:ba~ what 
·s in l s forever, as Grimgri ~er 's, at tBcrate as we guard 
AI ainit the contingent of Mr. C.imberton having no fon. 
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--then we know Sir Geoffry i the lirft 0 

teral male line in this farnily--y t-­
Targ. Sir, Gr--gr--ber is­
Branzb. I apprehend you very well , and your argument 

m;gb,.t be of force, and we would be inclin'd'to hear that 
in all its parts-but Sir, I fee very plainly hat you are 
~oihg-ointo.-l tell you it is as probable a contingent that 
SirGeo y may die before Mr. Cimberton as that he mar 
outlive him. 

Targ. Sir, we arc;, not ripe fOJ: that yet, but I muft fay-ll 
Bramb. Sir, I allow you the whole xtent of that argu­

,nent, bl t that will go no farther than as to the laimant 
nnuhr old CimbertOn.-l am of opinion'that, according , 
to the inftructioDs of Sir Ralph, he could not dock the 

( (ntail, and then create a new eftate for the heirs in general. 
Torg. Sir, I have no patieDite to be tola that neil 

, Gr--gr-ber-- ' 
, Bro1l1b. I will allow it you Mr. Sergeant; but there muft 

be the words heus for ever to make fuch an eftate as you 
pretend. 

Cimb. I muil be impartial though yeu lire counfcl for 
my fide of the queftlon.--Were it not that YOll are fo 

I good as t allow him what he has not id, I iliould think 
it very hard you fuould anfwer him w· lit 1 eariDg him. 
--But, gentlemen, I believe you have both conlider'd 
this matter, and are.firm in your different opinions; 't were 
better therefore you proceeded according to thepartieular 
fenfe of each of you, and give your thoughts diiinctly ill 
writing~And do you fee Sirs, p~ let me have a copy 
of what you fay in Englifh. 

Bramb. Why, whitt is all we have been faying ?--In 
Englifh! Oh I but I forgot my~ If; you're a wit.--But 
however, to pleafe yO\} Sir, you fhall have it in as plain 
terms as the law will admit of. 

Cimb. But I would have it Sir without d lay. 
Brnmb. That Sir the law will nol admit of; the courts 

an; fitting at Weilminfl:el', a d I am thi mome oblig'd 
to be at everyone of thtm, and 'twould be wrong 'f I 
lhould not be in the Hall 10 attend on,e of ' em at kafl:; 
the reft ,vould take it ill eire :-therefore I muft lea~ 

6 t what I ha"e faid to Mr. Sergeant's conlideration, aQd I 
¥i!l digt!ft his arguments on my part, and YOll Jha1l h ar 

from me a.gaiJl Sit'. £Exit Bramht. • 
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Targ. Agreed, agreed. . 
~ 

Cimh. Mr. Bramble is very quick-he parted a little 
abrllptly. .' . 

Targ. He ~ould not bear myargnment; I pinched him 
o the quick abo)!t tllat Gr-gr-ber. /' ,. 

Mr,. SMI. I faw that, for he durlt not fo much as hear 
you.--l /hall fend to you Mr. Sergeant as O"~'dS Sfr 
Geoffry comes to Town, and then I hope all rrt>ay be ad­
jufted. 

Tllrg. 1/hal1 be atmychambersat , y u[ualhours. [Exit. ' 
Cimh. Madam, if you pleafe I'll now attend you to the 

teatable, wh re 1 ihall hear from your hd,yihip reafon 
and good fcnfe after all this law and gibberilh. 

Mrs. Seal. 'Tis a wOI~derful tlling t;ir, that men of their ' 
profeffion do Dot fturly to talk the fubftance of what they 
have to fay ill the language of the rell: of the world; fure 
they'd. find their ae cunt in it. 

Cimb. They might perhaps Madam, with people of 
your good fenfe, but with the generality 't would never 
do: th vulgar would have no rdpea for truth and know­
ledge if lh Y were expos'd to naked view. 

Truth is too fimple of all art bereav'd; 
Since the world will-wh y let jt be deceiv'd. [Ext .. ",. 

ACT IV. 
SCENE, BEvILjunior'llodgingl. 

BEvlLjun. 'With a leiter in his hand,jol/o'Wed ~y TOM. 

U 
. TOM. 

PON my life Sir I know nQthing of the matter; 1 nev 
open'd my lips t6 Mr. Myrtle about any thing of your ho­
nour's letter to Madam Luc;inda. 

B.jun. What's the fool in fueh a fright for? 1 do n't 
fuppofe you did: what I would kll W IS, 'hether Mr. 
Myrtle fh \~'d any fufp icion, or a/k'd you an)' qurftions, 
to lead vou to- lay cafual1y that yOu had carried any fuch 
1 ttcr for me thi morning? . 

Tom. Why Sir, it he didalkrt:le any queftiolls how eould 
lhelp it? 

B. jun. 1 do tt't fllY you could oaf! I am not queftion~ , 
j 19 Y u bllt him. at did h fay to YOll? 

T(III/. '\ hy Sir, when I ~ame to his chambers to"be 



· /1~ 
refs'c1 ~ r the lal'.'Yer's part you h nour \v:! pleaf, t" 

put me upon, he a!k'd me if I hJd been to Mr. St.alan 's 
this m rning ?--So I Itl.him Sir I often ,. nt hith r 
--bee:lUfe Sir, if 1 had not faid that he might hayc 
l .N~ht thernva~ fomething more in my going now than 
ilt an her timc. • 
l'tJ:.:j,!l1!. ,Very \\'c1I.-The ~·lIow's eaution I find hns 

given himotflis j eaJoufy. [Aji,!.. ] id he afk you no other 
queftions? 

Tom. Yes Sil'-now I rememb« as we came away in 
the hackney-coach from Mr. Sealand's, Tom, fays he, a 
I came in to your maftcr this morniug he ba you go for 
an anfwer to a letter he had fent; pray did you hrin him 
any? fays he--Ah! fays 1, Sir, your honour is pI as'd 

j ke with me; you have a mind to know whether I can 
ke p a ferret or no. • 

B. jun. And fo by /hewing him you could you told bin 
you had onc. 

7'0111. Sir--- [Colifus' d. 
B.jult. What mt an actions d ()6 j alou[7 make a man 

froop to! how poorly ha he us'd art with a fervant to 
make 11im betray his mafter!-Well, and when did he 
gi e you this Ictter for me? 

rom. Sir, he wnt it before he puU'd off his lawy r's 
gown at hi own chambers. 

B.jlln. Very w 11, and what did he fay when you 
brought himmY'anfwer to it? 

Tom. Hr look'd a little out of humour Sir, and faid it 
W 3 very well. 

B.jun. I knew he would be graye upon't.--Wait 
without. 

Tom. Hum! 'gad I don't like this: I am afraid we Rre 
in the l rong box here-- [E it Tom. 

B. jun. I put on a f, renity , h~e my fellow was pre­
Cent, but I hay never he n more thoroughly dift rb'd. 
Thi h an, to write me a challenge on fuppofed ,II ti­
ficial deal g, when I profef: 'a y£ l his fri nd!-I can 
jive contented without glory, but anno~ fuffer {hame. 

' . , at' to : _ done ~ ut lrft, kt me cOnfldl.1" Lucinda', 
lett r again. [Rladr. 

" Sir, I h pe it is conli it nt with the law a woma" 
" ought to impof, upon bttfdf to acknowled c that you.r 
" m uner 0 declini g a treaty of marriage-in ur family, 
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nd deiiring the refufal may come from me, has'fome!'t. 
~ , thing more engagin in il than the courtlhip of hi 
., who I fear win fall to my lQt, exc pt your f:' 119 
.. , exerts himfclf f, r our ommon fa ety and happi\1 Ii. I 
" have reafon for defi ring Mr. M ,rrtle may not know"'cf 
.. thisl uerti11her aft r,andamyourmoft hliged .lml.!le 
.. f< rvant, LIH. INDA 1\ -"0' . " " Well, but the poIHcnpt. . (\ [Rrat1!. 

" I won't, upon [!!Cond thoughts, hide any thing from 
~I y u: but my reafon for oncealing this is, that Mr . 
.. Myrtle haSi! jealoufy in his temper; 'hieh gives me fame 
.. terrours;' but my efteem for him indin s me to hope 
" that ollly an j11 e~ Cl: which fom (m accompanies a 
"t nder love, and wbilt m y be curtd by a careful an 
., unblameabJe coniua." 

Thus has th is lady m tic me her fri nd a,ul eon:fidant, 
and put h elf in kincJ. under my prot aion. I cannot 
tell I im iml ledi tely the purport of her letttr, except I 
(:0 Id cure J . u of the violent and untraetab1e paillOD of 
jcaloufy, and to ferve him and h r, by ifob ylng er iN 
the 'article of [ecreey, more than I {hould by ce.'mplyil)g 
vitll her diretl:ions. Rut then th is du ling, 1i 1. Hom 

has impos'd upon every man who woulJ live with .eputa­
tion and honour in the orld, how mull: I prcferve myfel 
from imputations there? he'll forfooth call it or th;.I1 it 
fear if I xplain without fighting-But his letter-I'l 
read it again--

" Sir, You have us'd me barely, in correfpondiog and 
C( carrying on a treaty ~vhere you told me you were indif­
" fer nt. I have chanl.!edmy [word fioce Ifawyou, which 
<I advCl'tifement I thought proper to [end you againft th 
.. nex.t meeting between you and the injur'd . 

CHAI.LES MYRTLE." 

1?nurTOM. 
'r011l. Mr. Myrtle Sir: would your I onourpleafeto fee 

ilim? 
B.jun. Why, you ftupid or ature, let Mr. Myrtle wail 

at my lodging J Shew bim up. [Exit r07ll.J Well, I am 
r [olved upon 'my carriage 'to him--he i l~ love, and J 

in ever circumftaoce of l.ife a little diftrufrful, which I 
mutl: allow for.-But here he is. 

EntffToM introducin MYIt.TLE. 

Sir, I am eX.tremely obJiged to you for thia honout' 



. . 
- ---But Si,', Y II with your very 'ife rning fa 
I: .. n: til t: mem. [E ,it TOIll.] \Vel1, l\1r. Myrtle, your 
t'un1manos with me? . 

\ .M.vrt, Till: time, the place, our long acqua'intance, and 
1'1 .. '\ V (.t llC~r circum/bnces which alt 3: me on this oceafion, 

... o1JjigL me: , withoul farther ccremonyor conference, to de­
I 'n j"' '.!...\\:ould not only" as you already have, acknow. 
l,'ugt: t.hwreceip, f my letter, but alfo compl y \·itl tl e _ 
rcq uc: il in it. I lIluft have farthe . notiC(! taken f my mef. 
fagc than thefe halt lin 6-1 hav your's-1 {hi! b t 
home--

B. jun. Sir. I own I have received a letter from you in a , 
veryunufual fryle, but as I de Ign every thing in (hi u,atter 
{half be your own action, your own feelting, I {hail under­
frand nothing but what you are plea~'d to confirm fac to 
fac ; and Ihave already forgot t!te content of yourl!piftle. 

lJfyrt. This cool manner is very agreeable to the abu 
you have already !llade of my fimplicity and frankn {s, 
and I ~ e your moderation tends t~ your own advantage 
a~d not mine, to your own fafety, not confider ation 0 

your friend. 
fi. }ulI. My own fafety Mr. Myrtle! 

fyrt. Your own faf ty Mr. Bevil. 
.jun. 'Look you Mr. Myrtle, there 's no 'difguifing 

that 1 underftand wllat you '1ould be at : but, Sir, lllU 

know I have often dared to difapprove of th decifiollS 
tyr::mt cullom has introduced to the brea h of nIl laws both • 

' \.in a human. 
1Wy"t. Mr. Bcyil, Mr. Bevil! it wonld be a good firft • 

prinCiple, in thofe who have fa tender a confcience that 
way. to have as mucb abhorrence of doing injuries as­

B .jlln. As what? 
.!J1yrf. As fear f anfw ring for 'em • 
. B .jllll. A fear of a.l£ ring for ' em! but that appre. 

tllnoll i jufi. or blameable according to the objcd of that 
fear.~I have often told you, iv confidence of hear t, 

_ J ah lorred the daring to oEli nd ,the ,thor of life, and 
• ?ulh.ing into his pr lenee. I fay, b, c 'Very fame act, to 
~l '.': ' commit the c ime a6'ainft him, and immediate 'I to urg 
l ) on to hi rib una I. ' . , 

MJ'rt. i-.1r. Be\·j), mull: tell you this coolne[s, thi3 gr.a· 
i ,-ity, tblS lhc\v of confcience, £hall ne\'er cheat me of m 

E 
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THt CO'llSCIOl.lS L(J 

mifl: efs. You have i.ndeed thc bd\-. excu; 
of poffeffing Lucinda ; bllt con idlT S" 
reafon to be weary of it if I ;11n to lofe 
attt'mpt to recover her (hall be to Itt h ' 
man who is to be her gllardinn anu pi 

B.jutL. Sir, fll<:W me but tht: It:all g ~, 
that I am authoris'd, by my own ha p· , , 
lawle.fs infult of this nature, and I will/h w thl'~' hch;tlli~L 
.thee hardly deferves the name of courage. Slig'I'l jlllon­

fiderate man! There is, :Mr. M}'rtlc no fudl t'.lTOur ill 

quick anger, and you 01all you Jq10w not why be cool, as 
you have you know not why been warm. 

MJ'rt. Is the woman one loves fo little an occafion of 
angel' ~ You perhaps, who know not what it is to lo~e, who 
have your r ady, your commodious, your foreign, trinh t 
for your 100fe houn, anc.Lirom your fortune yOUl' fpeciou s 
'\>utward carriage, and other lucky circllmfi:anccs, as ,eafy 

, a way, to the polfefiion of a woman of.honour, YOll k.now 
nothing of what it is to be alarmed, to be diftra£l.ed, with 
an~iety and terron, of lofing more than life. Y UT mar­
riage, p. ppy man! goes on like common bufine{~, and in 
the interim you have your rambling captive, yOUl -Indian 
pri llcefs, for your foft muments of dalliance, your con.vc-
nient, your ready, Indiana. . 

B. JUIl. You have touched me beyond the patience of a 
, man, and I'm xcufable in the guard of innocence, or from 
the infirmity of. human .nature, which can bear no more, 
to accept your invitation and obferve your lettc{,--Sir, 
I'il attend you. 

Enter TOM • 

. Tom~ Did you caJl Sir? I thought you did; I heard) 
fpeak aloud . 
J B.jun . • es ; go call a coach . 

'Tom. Sir-MaLter-Mr. MyrtJe-Frirnd~-Gent 
men- what d' ye mean? I'm but a fetC ant, 01'--

B.jlll/. Call a coach . [ Exit 'T, 
[A long pauft, walking/ll11enI), b)' rac/; otl 

[AJidt. ] Shall 1. tho' prC' vok<:u to the uttcnnoit, ' reco' 
myfelf aL the e)ltrance (,f a clli~d pe fon, and that Jl)Y [, 
vant too, and not h;t\'t' nJpeCl enough to all I have c\ I 

b een rcceivillg from illfdncy, the obligation to the belt 
father il , to all unh?ppy vi rg'lI too , \\ho[e li f.: depends, 
)l,;uc ? ~ 5'1n!/I;lig t/;: doc 



[ 7 0 .M; rtlt.J I have, tllankHeaven , h~ time to rccol. 
lc,-t myfl If, aud {hall not, for fear of wha fuch a ralh mall 
'l, YOl; hink Qf me, keep longer u~expla.ined the £'llfe a l­

j I' ::a.<:, ces under which your infirmity of tempt.-rmake. 'You 
{u,-:- T , when perhaps too mu h regard to a falfe point of 

(.. honot.: makes me prolong that futTering . 
.. ~~ "/. ' am fur Mr. 'Bevil annot doubt but I had 1"(\­

tha han, [;tisfa i n from his inn ·~d ethan hisfword. 
B .jun. \VJq then would yuu afk i fir£!: that way? 
AI)'!'I. Confider ), :.t kept Yoll\" temper yourfelf no longe 

tbn till I fp oke t o the difadvannge f htr you loved . 
B.jllll. True. But l .. t me teU you I have fr ved yOl~ 

from he moil cxquifite dii rcfa, even tho' YOll had file· 
L'etde in the di.!!):,lte. I koo 'you fo \\ eU, that I am fure 
to have found this letter about a man you had killed would 
hay'! been worfe than dea ' toy urfeJf • ...!..Read it.-' Vheu 
hi! is thoroughly mortify'd, and {hame h s got th b tt 
of jealoufr, he wiU de~ rvr to be a If eo towards obtaiuing 
L ucinda. .' [Ajide. 

Myrt . With what a fuperiority has he turn'd the jujury 
on me as the aggreITor! I begin to fear I have been too far . 
tranfported-" A treaty in our family!" i n9t that fay­
ing too much ~ I 1!Ja1l relapfe- -But I find (on the poil­
fcript) " fomcthing like j~aloufy"-Will v/ha f ce can I 
fee my benefaClor, my advocate, whom I hav~ treatc h. 
a b~t:rayer ?---':Oh Bevill ~ ith what word {hall 1--­

B.jun. There ne~ds none; to COil vince is much more 
th- n t o conquer. 

Myrt. But can you---
B.jlln. You have o'erp~icL the inquietude you ga e me 

ill the change I fee i}'l you towards m • Alas ! what ma­
I chines are we! thy f ee 1 lIlter'd to that of ;wother man, 

• " to that of my companion, my friend. 

\ 

Myrt. That I cou1d be fuch a precipitate wretch! 
B.jllll. P ray no more. 
Myrt. Let me refieCl how many friends have died by 

l he hands of fri'nds for want of tt-mi'''r; and you mu/t 
,gi v me leav to fay again and again how m eh J am be· 

V holdento thatfuperi urfpi ·tyouhaveIubduedmewith.­
, \ Vhat had beeom of onc of us, or I'ferhap both, had yon 

been a w uk as I was, and l!"S incapable of reafoll ? 
B.j!lII. I eongratt.Jatc: to t! oth the efcape from onr. 

E.ij, 



{1 ve , and hope the memory of it will , 
friends than ever. 

My,." Dear Bevil! your frienciJy cbnduct h .. 
m that there's nothing manly but what is C<>i 

rca{bn, and agreeable to' the practice of virtue I 
and yet JIOW ma'lY have been facri.'iced to t1l' 
unreafonable opimo,'" ,f men! Nay, they are £, 
in it that th 'I oft( nat~e their fwords againR' 
'Iith diifembled anger and real fear: 

Bet y'd by honour, and compcll'cl by Qlame. 
Th'ey hazard being to pre rVe a name, . 
Nor at' in q lin' i to the d re'!)J n i£lak e 

. Till lung'd in fad c~ rnity they wak , 

SC ENE, St. JAMES'S Par'. 
Enter Si; JOliN BEVIL and JYIr. SUL4ND • .... 

\ 

[S".unt. 

Sir y. B. Give m leave however, Mr. S aland, as W'e 
are upon a treaty for uniting our famiEcs, to mention ooly 
the bufinefs of an ancient houfe.-Cen alogy and defcent 
re to be of rome conlideration in an affair of this fort--

Mr. S at; Gen alogyand defcent!-U Sir, there has 
.. . been in our family a very large one. There was GUlfrid 
.. the father of Edward, the father of Ptolemy, the father 
~ . ofCralfus, the father of Earl Richard, thef therofHenTY 
.. the Marquis. the father of Duke ]ohn---, 

Sir J.B. " What! do yOJ! rave Mr. Sealand? all t de 
.. great names in your family? 

lIfr. Stat. "Thefe! yes Sir-I have heard my father 
.. name them aU, and more. . 

Sir J. /3. " Ay Sir I-and did he fay they were all in 
yo r family' ? 

}/Ir. Seal. "Yes Sir, h kept them all-he was the 
.. greatefi cocker in England-He faid Duke john w . 
.. many battles, b t nevcr loft him one. , " 

Sir J. B . .. 9h Sir, your fervant. you ar..e-laughing at 
.. my laying'any firefs upon defcent .. -- But I mult tell you 
~. Sir, Lllever knew any ooe but he that wanted that ad, 
" vantage t rn it into ridicule. ... 

M .... Stat. "And flever knew any who had many , 
"better advantages: ut that into his aecoun. B t U 

" 

Sir John, vallie ygurlelf as you pi 'afe upon your ancient 
lloufe, I am to talk freely of every thing you are pI fed' 
'0 ~ut into your Gill of rates 0 11 thio ocealion.- Yet Sir, ·! 



llavema-l"nOobjcctionstoyourfon' famil --itisllism • 
rals kl' I doubt. • 

," ~.. .sir.l. B . Sir, I cann't .belp faying, th t what might 
J . ~r.::., a citizen's cn:dit 11l.i!.)" be no ftaip to II gentle an' 

. h;" o\lr.~ . ~ . . 
Ai , Sen!. SII' J obn, .the honour of a gCRtlema 18 hable 

t o ',,~ f al . ' cd by as fmall a matter a the cr <lit of a • 
(In : we <. :·c· talki gofa marriage, ..... d infuch II ca~ the fa­
t her of a young ~'oman will n t think it.an addition t.o the 
bonour or credit o,her lover-that hc.lS a keep r--

Sir y. B. Mr. Sealand, do..n't take u)lon you to fpoil 
my fon' s marr iage wit)1 any woman elfe.. , 

~ Mr. Sui!. Sir John, let him apply to any woman eIfe, 
and have a many miftl iT~s as he pleafes---

Sir y. B. My '[6 'ir is a difcreet andfober gentlemarr. 
Mr. Seal. Sir I never f,tw a man that wench'd foberly 

and difcreetly, that c¥cr left it off- the decency obfcrvcd 
in the practice hides even from the finner the iniquity 

I fit : u they purfue it not that their app tites hurry 'em 
.. away ~ but I warrant you· hecaufe 't1 their opini n they 
.. may do it. " 

j ,. y. B. "Were what you fufpect a truth-d you 
" d fign to keep yont daughtel: a- virgin till you find a 
" m; II unblemilh'd that wa.y? 

Mr. Seal. " Sir, as milCh a ci t as you rake me fo -
" know th To. n and the world-and give me le\1 \"e to 
•• fay that we merchants are a fpecics of g<:ntry tIl t hay 
" growrl totO'th world this laft centurf , and are as hQ· 
.. nourable, and oonoft as- u~ fu1 .. as >,oo.land tt folks that 
~, have always th tlgbt you.r£ Ive fo much above us, for 
,.. our tm . ng forfQoth! is' extended no farther than a 
"loadofhayor a <:to -You are pIe, aMp op eindeed!' 

, ... bl!callfe you arc ge.aera-lly bred up to be lazy, therefore 
.. warrant you iootUiry i dilhonourab e. 
. Sir J. B. u :Be {lot offelldtd Sir; let us go back to QUI! 

f,( point.... J. J # 

Mr. Seal. H Oh~ oot a all·offt'ndeo -hut ldon't ~ve 
• u to leave any part o(the acc.vunt tlnclo~ d-'-LoOK yow 

V " Sir John, comparifons are odioas, and mol' particularly 
" . fo OIr 0 fions of this kind., wh we aT proj Cling 
" races !luIt . re to' e m de out-of bGth fides of the COOl.-

" pardo..ns." -
E iii 



ir J. B. But my fon Sir is '. 
gent'lcman of merit. • 

.Afr. S~a'. r own.to you I thtnk 
J am a man exeTcifed and experi . 
fafters; I10Il: in my earlier. t:ars ..... " y fiu, 
her a poor little infant: this makt:s me per 
tious to preferve the [econd bounty 01 Prov 
and be as ·car"ful as I can of this child.-~ 
me; my poor girl Sir is as valuable to me a 
on to you. ~ 

$ir J. B. Why, tlrat '8 one very good" 
land, why I wifh my fon had her. 

. .Afr. Seal. There is nothing but this Il:l'aoge lady here, 
this incognita, th~t can be ohjcaed to him -H.:rc alWt 
there a man falls-in I ve with an artful creatu/c, and gi, 
up an fhe motives of life '<0 tha t one paffion. 

Sir y. B. A man of my fon's underftill,1diog eannot..be 
{uppofed to be one of them. 

Mr. Seal. Very wife men have been fo enflaved; lind 
when a man marn s with one of them upon his h nds, 
, ~lether movCld ,from tht demand of the world (W !lighter 
reafons, fuch a hulband foils with his wif!;! for a 1'1onth 
~erhaps-thell good b' w' ye Mtldam-tht: {how '8 over­
Ah! John Dryden points out fue} a hulband to a hair, 
wh!!re he fays, 

And \\ hile abro::cl (0 prodigal th dolt is, 
POOr (poufe at home as ragg d as a colt is. 

Now, in plain terms Sir, I /hall 'not Cilre to have my poor 
girl turned a grdzing, and that muit b the afc when­

Sir J. B. But pray t'vnfider ir my fun--
Mr. S~(11. Look you Sir, I'll make the matter /hart. 

This unknown lady, as I -told you, is all the objeaion I 
have to him: but one way or other he is. or has been eer- I 
tainly engaged to h,cr-I am therefor refohed this very ( 
afternoon to "ifit her:, now from h Hx.haviour or appear- t \ 
anee I {hall foo,! be let intQ what 1 may fear 0 hope fer. 

Sir J. p. Sir~ I am v.ery eonficknt there can be nothing 
inquir,cd into relatillg-to my fon that win not upon being- ~ 
under!~ood to 0 this advanta e. , .' 

Mr, Seal. I ho.pe that as fincerdy as you belie~e it':'" " 
.1r John Bevil, when I am f; tisfiedin this great point, if 
roux fan's condua anfwers the character you gi.e him 1 
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rr thAD that of any gent! man 
)ur it'rvant. [E . ..:it. 
,a way but barely civil· bu \,i 
t of hi only child, tIt h irefs 

~ 101t lOr a little peeviilin £ -- [Exit. 
" EPler Hu PHII.F.Y. 

'phrey, you ar come i I a {eaeonable minute; 
k tl) thee, and to tell h e that my h ad 

eon th rack au ut my ~>n . 
Sir, ypu may truft his difcretion, I am fu 

_ "'Vhy, d believe I may, and y t I'm in a 
" thoufand fears whet! I lay this vaft wealth before me, '­
f( When I confider his prepoIfeffions, either g nerou to a 
" f9lly in an honourable love, or abandoned paft redemp­
" t ion in a vicions one, and {roan the one or the other his 
t< iufenfibility to the farreft profpe8 totlrards doubling 
" our eil:ate, a father ho kno 8 how u~ fn} wealth. i , 
" and how necdTary 'e en to thofe who defpife it, I fay n 
... father Humphrey, a father, canuot bear j • 

HUl/lph, "Be 110t tranfported Sir; you will grow inca. 
e pa I of taking any refolution in your per.fl xity. 

Sir J. B. "Yes, as an ry a J am with h I would 
" bot have hini furprifed in any thing._Thi~ mercantile 
.. rou h man may go gr [sly intO the examination of thi 
" matter, and talk to the gentlewoman fo as to--- ' 

Humph. " No, I hope not in an abrupt m nner. 
ir J. B. "No, I hope not! Why, doft thou know any 

.. thing of her, or of him, or of an y thing of it, or all of it? 
Humph. "My dear maficr! I kilO fo much that I told 

.. him this very day you had reafon to be fecret!y out of 

.. humour about bI!J'. ' f ;5ir y. B," Didyou go fofar? Well,wbatfaid.h.c to that ~ 

J 
Humph." His wordt were, !oiling upon me ftedfafily, 

~ I .. I mprer, fays he, that woman is a woman of hOllOW'. 

~ , Sir J. B. " Ho~! do you think h is married to her~ 
II of"defigns to marry hed 

/

' Humpb." I can fay nothing to tbe- lattt: -hut he fays 
• , he can marry 110 one ithout your confe t whi! you 

are Ii ~n • 
ir y. B. "tfll faidfomuchlknowhefcofD to btfa 

, 's wo d with me. 



THS CONstlOtlS LOV 'tS. 

" I am fure of tha • 
B. " You are fure of tbat!-\~1I, th" ~ ' s fumt: 

rOlmt,nrt_tllf'n I have nothing to do bl t to fce dIe bot 
" tom of this matter during this pn:fent ru ~h '::; .~ p • 

.. phrey- - - ).J .. -. " , 
Humph. " You are not ill I hope Sir. 
Sir y.B. "Yes, a man is ,very ill that is in a , .. • v ;]! :.ll -

" mour. To be a fath r is to be in ca're for ne d,um you 
" oftener difoblige {than pleafe by that very c,u-e.- Oh 
u that fons could know tbe duty to a father before th l r 
"thelnfclvts are father !-;-13ut perl~aps you ' 11 fay 110 \V \ 

" that I am one of the happic:It fathers in the world; bllt 
~, J a(fure you that of the very happieft is not a condition 
"to be envied. 

Humph. " Sir, your pain arifes not from the thing it­
" felf, but YOt r paJti~llla. fenfe of it.--Y uu. are over­

." fond, nay, give me leave to fay you are unj lIftly apprc­
" henfive from YOllr fondnefs. My aIter Be'l-illlever dtf- ' 
" obliged you, and he will, I know He will, do every thing 
" you ought to expeCt. 

Sir y. B. " He won't take all this mOJley ~th this. 
" girl-l<or ought I know he will forfoUlh have fo much 
.~ moderation ~s to think he ought not to fore his liking 
" for auy confideration. 

Humph. " Heisto ma-rry her not you; he iatohe with 
.' h r. not YOIl: Sir. • 

8.ir y. B. " I know not what to think; but I know 0-

u thiogcan be more mi~c:rable than to be ill,this dQubt-
" Follow me; I muft come to [gme refo/urion ." 

• • S EN E, BEytLjuuior's IDdging. 
E"terTOMQ"a HILLH. 

Tom. Well Madam. if you muft [pea with Mr. Myrtle 
you (hall; he is ngw with my mafter in the library. 

Pbil. But you muft le'ave me alone vith him, for 'be l' -'" 
cann't make me a prcfent, nor 1 fo han(Vomely take nY' 
thing from him, b fore you; it would no be dt.'Ccnt. 

Tom. It wiII be very dec ot indeed for m to retire' nc { 
kave my miftr f8 ith anoth~r mall! . 

Phil. H is a gentleman, and will treat one properly .. 
. TOIft. I believe fo- but however I wOI).'t be far off, an 
iherefo wiD venture to tr ft yon. 1'11 call him to you .. 

~Exil _ • 
. \ 



" 

oth r andIpllUer h re is b tween 
'rUe "from m punctilio I" l 
.y g t herto 11cr lov r, and uld 
will allow no plot to g t hjm, bllt 

. ~ . 1 kno Ih ;vollld bc gl d of it; I 
\n acceptable viol ncc, and furprife 
I fnrc I go by th bell: rill imagi-

naok ; 1 ';ilie wer my maid r Ihould thi her th beft reo; 'aut in th wrld fOJ: doing y e. 
Ellltr M YRTI. £ "til 'l'f)t\t . ., 

h Sir! you and Mr. Bevil are fine genUem . n t let a lady 
rem<.in und r f\l h difficulti as y POOT miftrc ,~!Jd not 
attempt to {; t her at lib l'ty, or rclcaft: r from t dan-
ger of bing infiantly mani d to Cimberton. 

ilfyrt. Tom has been telling-But what is to be done? 
Phil. What i to be done I-wh n a man cann't corne at 

his miftre{i -why.cann't you fixe Ollf houfe, or the next 

l hou£ to us, to make us run 0 t, and you take us? 
, JI{yrt. H w Mrs. Phillis---

" 

Phil. Ay-let me fe.e that rogue d 01 to fire a houfe, 
make a riot,.or any other l~ttle thing. whca there wtre DO 

ot er l1y to orne at me. 
Tom. I am obliged to you Madam. 
Phil. Why, don't we hear every day of p eople' hang­

ing themfelv.es for love, and won't th y venture the hlt­
:lard of being hanged for love ?-Oh! were I il man­

Myrl. What manly thing would you have me undertake 
according to yOl1~ ladylh-ip'& Dotion of a mall? 

Phil. Only be at once what o,ne tin e or other you may 
be, an.d wi/h to be, and muf!: be. 

Myrt. Dear girl I talk plainly to ~, and- confider I in 

f 
my conilition c nn'~ be in ry good humour--Y Oil 

• Y to Be at once what I mufi be. 
Phil. Ay, ay---I mcan no more than to be an old 
n; " I faw yO\1 do it very 11 at the mafquerade." 11"\ 
~Qrd, old .Sjr Geoffry Cimbcrt n i" ~very hour exp d 
fo to j oin in t a deeds Itnd fettlen. t3 for marrying 
r. Cimberton--·-He is half b1: d, hiM lam , half -
f, l.alC dumb I though as to hi paffion and defire he 
s warm and ridic111 II a hen in tht: heat of youth. 
ram. C! me, to the bv.fin , and "don't keep the g~n ... 

tk an in fufpenfe for the rkafurc 9£ bing courted, as 
you fen- me. . 



S8 
Pb{J. fa 

perf: aiOil: 0 and put on tha very habit, all o come to 
our h9u[e as Sir Geoffry: there is not out: tbere .~llt my 
felf knows his perfon; I was born in the par-ilh ,,"r.:" 

I 

is I rd of th manor: J. have [ceo h im of tell Jud om : .'.It 
, \ , 

church in the country. Do not hditat c, h ut co' ,~ t hi - ., 1 

ther; th y ~~Il think you bring a certain feeur' .\' ;'gd.:Jlt l 
Mr. M ' rtle, and you l)ri ng Mr. Myrtler L eavct,),c.! rell to 

me; I I ave th is with yOll, and expcct--Tbcy do n't, f­
eold y u, k now r ou; they think you out of Town, which 
Y OIl had a, good be for el'er if YOll lote th is oppo ' uitj--. 
--I muft be gone ; I know I am wanted at 11001 • 

r ' , 

{yrt . My dear Phillis 1 
C C,ltchef and Itijfts her, and givel her 'I/On,e.~· . 

P 'l. Oh fy! .my kiff'es I'e not myown; you have com­
mitted iolence; but I 'U carry 'em to the right owner. 
(Tom tif}'. htr.J Come, fee me own, frairs, [to T011l ,J 
nd leave th lover to think of his lafr game for the pri~e. 

[E~eulli Tom lInti PIJi'!i •. 
lrfyrt. I think I will inftantly attempt this 'Id expe­

dieut--Hth extravaganc~of it will malte me jP1$ fuf. 
4< pected, and it will give me opportunity to am~rl my 
~'own right to Lucinda, without whom I cannot live." 
But I am fo mortify'd at this conduct of mine towards 
Foor ~evil ! he muft think meanly of me.--I kn.pw Dot 
how to Teaifume myfelf, and be in fpirit enough for r ' 
an adventure all this---yet I muft attempt it, if it be 
only to be ncar Lucinda under her prefent perplexities; 
~ d fure-e -_ ... 

The next deJisht to tran(port with the fair 
I t(f relieve her in hpr hours of care. 

t 

ACTV. 

{Exit. 

• 
\ 
\ ~ 

) ... 

t 
SCENE, SEALAND'~ hOt/ft. \ 

:En!tr PH) LLIS wi!/.; fighi.rhifore MYRTLE, diJ,rruiftd like old 1 ' 
Sir G F. (IFFRy,jupporleJby Mrs. S r, ALAND, LUCINDA, 

arid CIMBER rOI-i. 

Mrs. SEAL D. 

N OW I have feen you thus far Sir Geoffry, will YOllC X­

cme me a moment while I give my neceffary orders for 
your ilccommodation? ' [Exit Mrs: Sealanr!. 

\ 

\ . 



I 

e not feen you, coufiu C'mb rton, fine u 
old; al1d as it is incumb nt aD you to k '" 
and family, I /halL upon very reafona 1 
you in a [ettlement a that purpor, , tho' 
coulin, this is the lid'\: merc1lant tba ba 
Ir hOllfe. 

' , Ile. uce all 't~m! am I a merchant beeaufe my fa-
th, r is ? 0 [AJu/t. 
~ 111y,l. nut is he directly a trltdt:r at this time? 
r ChI/b. Tbac'b.n hiding the difgr:u.!e Sir; ,he trad s t 

all parts of th~ world. 
Alyrt. W ~ nc er had one of our family before ho de­

feended from perfons that did any thing . 
Cimb. Sir, ·finee it is a girl that they have I am for the 

honour of my family willing to take it in again, and to 
fink her into our name, and no larm done. 

l
' lIfyrt. 'Tis prudently and generouily refolved--Is 

this the young thing? 
Cimb. Yes Sir. 

, . 
'. 

Phil. Good Madam! don't be out of humour, put let 
tht:m run to tile utmofl: of their extravaganee-- Hear 
th 11, out. 
- M.yrl. Cann't I fee her nearer? my eyes are but weak. 

PhiL. Befide, I am fure the uncle- has fOlllethin worth 
our notice. I'll take care to get off the YOUlI one, and 

lea ve you to obferve what may be wroug1lt out of the old 
one for your good. [Exit. 

Cimb. Madam. this old gentleman, your great uncle. 
dcur s to be introduced to you, and to ft:c: you near r­
ApT l'Oach Sir. 

JI:'lyrl. By your leav'! young lady-;-[Puts onJpeaacles.] 
-Coufin Cimberton, /he has exa Iy that fort of neck 'Ind 
Lofom for which my fiil:er Gertrude wa fo much admir'd 
ill the year fixty-one', before the French drelfes firft. dif. 
'Covered auy thing in am n below the chin. 

Luc. " What a very odd ofituation am I in! tho' I can­
.. not but be diverted at the extra vag". ce of their JlU­
" /TIOaI'S, eq ually un{l:i table to uleir age." -Chin quoth~! 
-I don't believe my paffionate lover ~here nows whe­
ther I h"v one or not. Ha! ha I 

Cimb. Madam, I would not willingly offend, but I have 
a b .tter glafs- ' [Pulls out a la,'!e one. 



Enter PHILLis to CL 111 RTON. 

PM!. Sir, my lady de fires to thew the apartme.·t to YOt 

th the intends for Sir G eoffry. _ - \ 
. Cimb. ,.v ell Sir, by that time you have fll fficiently ,;:.z 

and funned yourfelf in the b auties of my fp ou:e th·' ;; 
will wait on you again. [Ex. Cimb. f' J Phil. 

Myrt. 'Were it not Madam that I might o!;.:.tIonb1t:­
lome, th re is fomt-thing of importance, tho ' \~.r>arc alone, 
which I would fay more fafe from being hear,d. .--' \ 
(J L1JC. T hel'e is fomething in tbi~ old tell.o. l'ut!thinks that .. 
raifes my cu;-ioil ty. 

i yrt. To be frt'e Madam, I as heartily contemn th is 
kinfman of mine as yon do, and am forry to fee fa much 
beauty and merit devoted by your parents to fo infenfible 
a pof[ef[ur. . 

Luc. -Surprifing !-I h e then Sir you will not can 
bute to lhe wrong you are fa generous- to pity, hatever 
may be the interell: of your family. , • 

Myrt. This hal1d of mille fh all never be employ'd to 
fign any thing agaillft your good and.happinefs. 

Luc. I am forry Sir it is not in my po\ver to make you 
proper acknowltdgments, but there is a gentleman 'in the 
world whofe gratitude will I am fure be worthy of the 
favour: 

MJrt. AU tln' thanks I defrre Madam are ih your powel: 
to give. 

Lilt. Name them, and command them. 
Myrt. Only Madam, that the fuft time you are alone 

with your lover you ,viU with open arms receive him. 
L7Ic. A s will ingly as heart could wifh it. . 
lIfJrt.Thusthenh c1"imsyonrpromife. Oh Lucinda! 
Luc. Oh, a cheat; a cheat, a cheat! 
Myrt: Ruth! 't is I, 'ti I, your lov r) Myrtlehimfdf • 

M dam. , ... , I 

Luc. (')h lefe me! ",hat ralhnefa and folly to furpri fc: "J, 
me fa !--But huth-my Irtocher-- '/ _ 

E nt r AfYi. SEALAI<ID, CJMKERTON , 01ldPHILLI S. 

MYI. Sal. How now! what's the.m tter? ~ "-
Luc. OI~Mada;m ! as foon as you left the room myuncle~ "/ ~ 

felllllto II fudden fit, and-and- fo I ery'd out for h Jp 
- to fupport him, and conduct biro to his chamber. 

AIrJ. Sud. That was kindJy done. Alas Sir! ho 
· you find yourfelf? 



,. 
Mfrt. e;er was taken' n fo odd a \T in my life­

ray Ie me--Oh, I was talking here-Pray carry me: 
to my coufin Cimb rton's young lady--

... 1l!<ri~ Srol.ojick. ] "My COufill imberton's young lady! 
\ .. : . \v zealous he is, even in his extremity, for the m tell! 
, "A Cimberton !" 

__ ~ J Cimkrtrm ant/l.ucinda lead him i1J one in PO:,' , 
Gimb. 'Role unel , you will ull my ear off! . 

• Lric. Pray uncle, you will fq\1 7.e me to d ath! 
!J[rs. Seal. 0 Illt}tter, no matter-be kno\\s not w a 

he does. om ir, lball I help you out? 
.yt't. By no means ; I'll Q'oublc nobody b t moun 

co DS here. [Cimb. and L UI:. ~~ad h':m tiff; 
Phd. " Butpray Madam, does your bdyfhip intt!lJd tlla' 

" Mr. Cimberton Ina11 u:ally marry my young mifl:r f: at 
u laft? I do n't t ink he lik s h . 

M,-z. S~al. "Tha ' not material; men 0 h: fp ~ a­
u tion ar above ddlr .--BQt b it as it 1 a ,now I 

.. "have iven old Sir G offry the ~roublc! of oming- up t 
.. fion and feal, \,:ith w at countenance can I be on> 

Phil. " well as \vitb t, en y others MadaII). I t is th.: 
" gory arul'11O/10Ur of a gr at fortune to live in continu, I 
" treaties, and frill to brtak If; it looks gr at Madam . 

• frs. S~al. " True Phillis- yet to return our blood 
" again jnto the Cimb rton ie an honour not to be re­
U ject d.-But wer not you faying that Sir J hn Bevil's 
" cr atUre Humphrey ha been with Mr. S aland? 

Phil. "Yes adam, I verh ard them are that Mr.' 
"S aland {honld go himfdf and vifit this unknown lady 
" that Mr. B vil is fo great with, and jf he found nothing 
" there t fright him that Mr. BCYiI!hould ilill marry my 
.. young miftrefs. 

, I Mrs. Seal. " How! .D'ay then 11 !hall find !he is my 
" daughter as well a~ his-l'1I follow him this inftant, and 
"Clk: the wllok f~mily alon with me. The difputed ppwer 

. : .. , ofdifpofingof myowndllughtel'fhall bcatan endthisvery 
, 'l.ight.--I'1l1ive no longer in anxjtty ira Jit!le huffy 
• 'that hurts my appeara~lce 1'.'herever I carry her, and fol' 

, whofe fake I fcern to b Dol at all regarded" 'ld that ill 
.the beft of my dillS. • 
Phil. " Iudecd Maclam if !he were mam d your lad • 



" lhip might very well be take; for M~ ~al~rl\{'s dau ~ 
" tel'. 

Mrs. SCll!. "Nay', when the chit has not been "",til me 
~, have hear.d the men fa as much-PlI no longel' f (' 

the greateR pleafurc/of a woma 's Efe (the lhini ' .' ' 
co affemblies) by ller forward anticipation of the :efpc 
" that's dac to h-cr faperionr-She lhall down$Cimbe 
" ton-haIl-the lhall-lhe !hall. ". 

Phil. " I hope Madam lJJ.all f1:ay with your lady{hip.~ 
, Mrs. Seal. " Thou lhalt Phillis~ anq, I '11 place thee tht 
" more about mc--But order chairs immediate!y-
"J'll begone this minute." [Ex/' 

SCENt, Charing.C,'oJs . 

Entrr Mr. SEALAND and fIUMPHRllY. 

I 

lilr. Seal. I am very glad) Mr~Humphrey, that you ag 
·with me that it is for our common good I !hould Ie 
thorougbly into this matter. 

Hllmph. I am inded of that opinion; for the;-e i" no 
tinct, nothing coru:ealed, in our family which ought 
jJillice to b known. J need 110t deflre you Sir to treat t 

...~ 

lady with care and r.efpea. ' , 
~.ilfr. Seal. Matl;er Hwnpbrey-I {hall not be rude, th 
ddign to be a little abrupt, and come int9 the matt r 

noce, to fee haw Ihe :will bear upon a furprife-
Humph. That's the door; Sir, 1 wilh youfuccefs. r Wh 

Humphrey !peaks Sea/and 'coll/ul/s his table.hook.] "I a 
. " 1 fs conccrn'd what. happens lhere, becaufe I hear M 
" Myrtle is aswelllodg'd asold SirGeoffry,fo I am willi • 
.. lo let this gent] man employ hi fdf here to gi.ve th 
'':' tim.e at home; for I am fure 't is nece{fary for the ql,li 
.. of our family that Lu inda were ifpos'd of out of .i 
~, flnce Mr. Bevil's inclination is fo much ctherwife c. 
, gaged." . . ' [Ex. 

lI!r.Stal. ".Ithinkth· isthedoor." Knocks.]I'lIcarr 

, 
r 

this matter with .ad air of authority, to inquire"tho'- ' , 
make an errand lo begin difcourfe. [Knocks again, enter • 
JootboJI. ] So, young man, is your lady within? t 

Boy. to J.!ck Sir! I am but a <;ount, y boy-I dOli' . 
know whether lhe is <!r noa; but an you III f1:ay Ii bit 1-'1 
goa anc! (Ilk the geotJewoman.that 's ..... ith her. . 

Mr. Seal. Why firrah, tho' you are a -country l?oy yo\ 

• 



Til . CIOt1 I:OV£R. 

n (, e, ;nn't you? you know ether /be is at borne 
wh n yc,u fee her, don't yo,u? 

( Boy. 'Nay, nay, I'm notfuch a country lad neither Mao 
" ... fter,'t? think'/he is at home becauC I fee her; I have be n 
'i in lIr;.wn but a month, and I loft one place already for be-

• lievin Ol\"n eyes. 
Mr. S~ Why lirrah, have you lea n-t to lie already? 
B o),. Ath after! things that are lies in the country are 

not lies at -London-I begin t know mv bufin fs a little 
better than (o-- ut an you pleafe to \~lk in I'n call !t 
gelltlewoman to you that can tfll YOll for certaill--/hc 
can m" ke bold t<talk my lady herfclf. 

ill,., Seal. Oh, then /he is within I find, tho' you dare 
not fay fo. 

Boy. Nay, nay, that" neither here nor there j what's 
matt r whether /he is within orttlo if /he has not arri1hd td 
fee aoy body? 

Mr. Seal. I cann't td! lirrah whether you are arch ot 
fimple; but however, get me a direCt anfwer, and here's 
a /hilling for you. " 

Bo;. Will you pleafe to walk in; I '11 fee what I can do 
for you. . 

Mr. Seal. I fee ou will be fit for your bufinefs in time 
child; but I el!.p to meet witl;t nothing b Itxtraordi. 
nari~s in fuch a houfe. 

Boy. Such a houfe Sir!' you ha'n't C-en it yet. Pray 
walk in. . 

Mr. Stal. Sir, PII ~yait upon you. [Exeunt. 
SeEN ,INDIANA'shouft. 
En/~rJs llELL andBoy. 

lfab."" What an. iety do I feel for thi3 poor cr atuTe r 
"Wh t will be tbe nd of her? 'Such- a langui/hing unre­
I< ferved pallion for a man that, at I mull c~rt;linly lea v 
" or ruin her, and per aps both! th D he agg ravation of 
.. the dithefs is that nIt: ililr t b li·v he will--not 

.- . ' H but I muihllvn if th yare both what they would £ m 
~ .. they are made fI r one another a ,.uch a Adam and 

" Eve were. fQr there is 1)0 other of til 'lr kind but them~ 
") .. fcives." 0 Daniel, what new with YOl? • 

r Boy. Madam, there '5 a gentleman blow wou'd fpea 
with my I dy. 

IllIb. Sirrah, don't you know Mr. Bevil yet? 
" Fij 



" , 
7 R 

' . r 

BpJ' .1adam,-'t is not the n eman who come e\'el 
.3:y and afks for you, and won't go in till he kn ws wh. ' 

ther you are with her or no. " , II 
Ifi b. Ha! that '8 a particular ! did not know h,e'fon 

Well, be it who it will let him corne tip to me. / ' 
lExitBoJ,andreerzttnr.l.!ithMr.Sealalld.1Jabcllaloo1. hlaz'l 

lrlr, Seal. Mcadam, I canll't blame your. b~g a litt! 
rpris'd to fee a pClfc& [!:ranger make a vifit; nd-­
/fab. I am indeed fUll'ris'd--I fee he does tIOt kno\\' 

lilt:! . • [AjirU. 
Mr. Seal. YOll ure v ryprettily lodg'd here Madam I in 

troth YOll fcern to ha ';e every thing in plcnty--a thou­
{ant! a-year I war-r.ant you upon this pretty nell of rooms, 
and the dainty one within them. [Ajidt!, at.d looking about. 

/lb. apart.J ' Twenty years it Ie ms ha lefs effect in 
th'! alteration of a man ofiliirtY'than fa irl of fourte 
-he'5 almoil: itill th fame: "but alas! ]; find by other 
" men as well at! himfdf I am I10t what 1. was,,--AB foon 
" as he [poke I was convinced 't \V~s he."-Ho~ {!lalll 
ontain my fUl'prife and fatisfaction !-He muil: not know 

m y.et. ' 
Mr. Sud. Madam, I hope I don 't give you any iliftur­

b ncc; but ther~ is a young lady here with w]lom 1 have a 
particular bufinefs to di(courfe, and I hope the \vil1l1dmit 
me to that favour. 

/fllh. by Sir, ha\'e you had any l1otl£e concerning 
liC'r ? I ,"'onder ho could give it you. 

l,.! r. S,al. That, Madam, is tit only to becommonicated 
to herfelf. . 

!Jah. Well Sir, you !hall fee 'he '- - " I find he knowG 
"not'hin yet, nor Ihall for me: I am refolved I will ob~ 
" fe t:ve th is interlude, thi fport of nature and of forlune , U 

-You !hall fee her prefcntlY Sir; for now I am as a mo­
ther, alld wiH tru ll: b..:r with )Tou . [E,~'it. 

Mr. Seal. As a mother! right; that's the 0 d pbraf. for 
one of thor ... commode ladies who lend out I auty for hire 
to oung gentlemen that hav~ preffing occ anons. Dllt · 
here 'co led the PI' c;o:Js lady hufdf: in troth a very 
figbtJy woman! 

Enter INDIANA. 

Ind. I am told, Sir, you have rome affair th t requires 
your fpeaking with Jpe. 
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TH CONS IOtlS L 11.. 

MI'. Slal. Y, Ma<J,aro. There' to my hands a bill 
drawn by Mr. Bevil which is payable to-morro \', andJl 

1\ ~··:n the intercoUl-fe of bufiQc1: feat it to me, vho ha e 1 

, j ofhi"S,'and defired me to fend a [ervant with it· butt! have. 
'\ rna bold to bring you the money myfdf. 

111. ir, as that n cefiilry? 
JyJr. No Madam; b_ut to be free 'ith you, the fam 

of your b ' anty, and the r gard which Mr. 13 vii i a lit Ie 
too well known to have f r you, I!Kcited my curio/ity. 

Ind. Too well k own to have for me! Your faber a .­
pearanee Sir which my friend defcribed, made me 'X-, 

pea no rude~efs or abfurdity at leaft.-'Vho 's tll re? i~. 
if you pay the man y to a fervant 'twil1.bl! a well . 

Mr. Seal. P;ay, Madaln, be not offended; I came hi-· 
ther on an innocent, nay, a \;rtuous, dcfign; anJ if yon -

ill haye patience to hear me ' may be as ufcful to you , 
as you are in friendlhip with Mr. Bevil~ a to my on1)n 

l daughter, whom I wa this day clifpoiing of. 
indo ou mak.e me hop Sir 1 have millaken you: .r 

am compos'd again: be fr et- fay on--" hat I am aftaid t() 
hear. . ' [AJitlr. 

Mr. Seal. I fear'd,indeed an unwarral)ted paillon hr. 
but I did not think it was i abu£ 0 fo 'W(Fthy an ob­
jet. fo accomplilh'd a lady. a our fenfe a d mie!) bt'­
{peak-but the youth of. our ag care not what 01 rit a.lld 
virtue they bring to- Ihamc fo they gratify-'--

Ind. Sir-you are going into very gr at rroul's-hu.t 
a you ar pleas'd to fay you fee fomething in me that.haa 
c ang'd at leaft th colour of rour fufpicioll s. fo has your 
appearance alte-r'd mine, and made ine earneftly attentive 
to what has any ~a concern'd you, to inquir inJo my 
affairs and chara er. 

Mr. Seal. How fenfibly, wjth what an air, Ihe talks! 
Ind: Good Sit, be fea d-and.te1l me tenderly-k. p 
your f fpicions concernin" e alive, that you may in a 

proper and prepared way-acquair.t me why the car cf. 
your daughter obliges a · per£ n of YC J r [eeming worth . 
and fortune to be t us inq ifiti e about a \ retch. d, hdp­
lefs, frielldJe[s-[ Wupillj'.] But I beg your pardon-thQ' 
I am ao orppairyour child is not, and your con ern £ r 
h r it feerns has brcught you hither.-l"lI be eomllos'd. 
-:-pra 0 on·~jr. . 

. F iij 
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Mr. Seal. H w coold Mr. Bevil be [ncb.. a monirer t 

njurc fllCh a woman? ' • , 
Ind. To il'; you W ng hi 1; he has '110t injured 01' .,. 

-my fupport is from hi bou,nty , ' 
Afr. Seal. Bounty 1 when gluttons g ive high price ~o, 

delicates they are pro(ligiouG bountiful! _ ' 
Ind. Still, frill you will P dill in that err9.¢.'--bul 

my own fears tell me an. You are the g ntlemun I fup. 
poro for whofe happy daughter he is de1ign'd a hufband , 
15-y his good f~!hcr, and he. hat PC)'hal con[tonted to the I' 
overtUl'e, al1d he is to be perhaps thi s night a bridegroom. 

Mr. 'Stat. I oWllhe \Va intended fuch; but, Madam,ol1 
your accolrnt I am determined to defer ,my daughter's 
marringe till I am fatisu ed from your own mouth of what 
natur are the (>bli atibns 'ou ar under to him. 

Ind. His acb liS ir, hill ye , hav only made m . lc 
be fi n' d to makx me the partner 'of his heart. he;;-
~oodn sand tl..:nefs of his demeanour made:me mif­

'10 erpr t al: 't was my Own hope, my own pa1I'wD, that 
deluded me; he n 'Ier made one amorous advance to me ;. 
h' largeJJeart and beilowing hand have ollly h ~p'd the 
miferabJ : nor k no,v 'I why, but from his mere d igllt 'n 
.. irtue, that .1 Have b en his care, the objea on which t() 

~ indulg and pleale himfelf with pouring favour . 
lJlr. 'Sta!. Madam, I know not why it is, but I a wen 

as you am mefb.ink afraid of entering into t he.matt'er I 
came about; but 'tis the fame tliing as if we had talk'd , 
neverfo di incUy- h IS 'crfhall hav adau hter of mine; 

Jnd. If you fay this from. what yOu think of me you 
wrong yourfdfand him. L t not me, miferable though I 
mayl:ie, d injurytomybcn fa or: no iI', my treatment . 
oughtl'ather to reconcil you to his virtu s.-If to beftow­
without, a pr [pea of return:, if to delight, in fupporti~g 

hat mlght pt:rhaps be tho ght 11 0 jea of defi re, wlth 
iro other view than to be her u I'd againft thofe who 
would O'ot br ~ diiiuter fred, if th f.: aaionb Sir, can in a 

. arduJ parent's ere commend him to .a dllughte:, gi 'e 
your's Sir; gi VI} her to m 'honefr,g n rous, Bevil!- hat 
have I to <,\0 but fig'b, a.lld weep, to rave, run \l ild, a lu­
nati ·k ;1) chains, 01', hid in darkrcefs, .utt . in ' ra cd 
fta rt and ok II ae nt8 III • fIran e, frriU!gc" .ory! 

lJilr. 8:fl!. T ke comfort Madal.l . . 
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InJ. All my fl>rt muft be toc¥poftulate in madDers; 
~orelieve with frenzy mydefpair, and ihrieki g to demand 

"t , ~" }f Fate why, wby wasI bQrn to fuch variety f (orrows? 
"I • Mr., StilI. If I have be )1' the I aft occaiion--

~. No; 't was Heaven's lligh will I lhould be fuch-
o be Ider'a in my cradle, tofs'd on the fea and even 
here, al . fant captive, to lofe my mother, ~ear but of 
l y fathe~ 0 be adopted, lofe my adopter, then plunged. 
gain in worfe calamities L 

Mr. Seal. An in aut c:lptive! 
Ind. Yet then to find the moil: charming of mankind 

nce l'lore to fet me free from what I thought the laft di. • 
refs, to load me ith hie fervices, his bountie • and hi~ 
vours, to fupport my very life in a way that ftole at th 
me time my very foul itfelf from me. 
Mr. "tal. And has, young B viI b<:en this worthy man? 
Ina. Yet then again, this very man to tak.e another. 

l . hout leating me the right, the pretence, of t!lding my 
ion eart with tears ?-for oh ~ I cann't r preach him, 
tho' the fame hand that raifcd me to this height now throw • . 
me down the precipice. . 

fro Sial. D ar lady! oh yet one moment's, patience; 
my heart grows full ith yom:.aJfli8ion! but yet there '. 
fom thing in your ftory that pcamiJes reliif whrn you Ie'fIJ 
hop~it. . 

lnd. My portioIl' here is bitterne1i and Corrow. 
lrfr. Seal.])o not think fo. P"ta] anfwer me; docs Bevil 

k ow your name and family? 
. Ind. Alas, too well! ·On! could I be any ather thing 

than what 1 am--- I'll tcar away all Uwces of my for­
mer felf, my little Ol'llllm.e.nts, the remains of my fuft frate, 
the hints of hat I <.>ugh to have been---

[III her diJorder )he thraw~ away her lmuekt, wbuh 
Sealand ta1u up, arullaolu eartujlly at it • 

.bfr. Sral. Ha! what' thi!.? I1lJ eye.9 are not deceiv'd! 
it is, it is he fame; the vcry bracelrt wruch I .bcqueath'd 
my wife at OUT laft moUl' ful pal'ting. 

Ind. What faid ou Sir> your wife! Whither do s my ' 
fancy' carry me? what means this new felt motion at,my 
hcartf ADd ye again my .i'ortune butdeluMa me; forifl 
err not Sir lour n4lme is ealand; but my loft fathtl 5 
name was--- _ 
• Mr. Seal. D.anvers, was it not? 



'I'M! eON serous t.ou s. 
Ind. 'What n-ew amazement! di t i indeed my farhily. 
Mr. Seal. Know then, when my misfo tunes drove me 

to the Indies, for reafons too tedious now to mention, ,I • • 
. changed my name of Danvers into ,sealand. \ 

Enter ISABELLA. / 

lJab. If yet there wants an explanation of your..-{onder 
examil)e well this face--your's Sir I well remem;(r-Gaze 
on, and read in me your lifter Ifabella. • 

Mr. Seal. My filler! . IJ 
"' lJab. But here '8 a claim more tende~yet--your Indiana ,f "l1li 

Sir, your long loft daughter. 
Mr. Seal. Oh my child, my child! 
Ind. All-gracious H eav'n! is it poffible! do I embrace ~ 

my father! 
Mr. Seal. And do I hold thee!-Thefe paffions are too 

ll:rong for utterance.-R~e, rife _ my child, and give my 
tears their way-Oh my fifter L [Eml!racing her. 

. /fob. Now, deareft niece! "my groundlefs fcars, my 'J 
.. painful cares, 110 more £hall vex thee:" if I have wrong'd ~ 
thy noble lover with too hard fufpicions my juft con~ern 
for thee I hope will plead my pardon. 

Mr. Seal. Oh! make ,him then the full amends j and be 
yourfelf the meifenger of joy: fly this inftant-tell hjm 
ali thefe wondrous', turns of Providence in his. favour; tell 
him I have now a daughter to beftow which he no longer 
will decline; that this day he ftill /hall be a hridegl"oom; 
nor /hall a fortune, the merit which hiS' father feeks. be 
wanting. Tell him the reward of all hi~ virtues waits on 
his acceptance. [Exit IJabella. ] M:y deareft Indiana! 

• [Turns and emhraces,her .. 
Ind. Have I then at laft a father's fanaion on my lov ? 

his bounteous 4and to give, and .make my heart a prefent 
worthy; of Bevil's generolity.?' 

Mr. Seal. Oh my child! how are our farrows paft o'er­
paid' b¥ fuch a meeting ~ 'ifho' I have lofl [0 many years 
offoft paternal dalliance with thee, yet-in one day to find 
thee thu8, an.! thus befto,~ thee, ,in fuch .perfe§t happillcfl'. 
is ample.rampJe reparatlonl and y~t.ag;un the merit of thy 
lover~ 

Ind. 9h .ha4 I fpirit . left to tell you: of his a 'ons; 
" ,how ftrongly filial duty ha.s fupprelfed his love, and 
" how concealment ftill has doubled all his oblIgation," 



bTU, • 

.. ) t e ide the joy of hie allilDe ir w 
"'beart~ a he h s conqu r d mine. 

. Mr. al. How laudabl is 10 e when born of i u ! 
r buql to embrace him.---

} d. ee ir. my aunt alr dy has [ucee d d, and 
)roug~ him t your ilb 8. . 

7Jllter ISifB LLA with Sir JOHN BEVIL, BltvlLjlm. 1I1n. 
SEAL ' ,CI MBtRl'ON. M RTL., and Lv INIlA. 

Si,- J. B . enterillg_] hc:r, wher 's this fcene of won· 
d"r?- 1" r. Sealan I congratulat on thi occafion Ot 

mutual happinefs-Your good-filter ir hI! , with the 
itor-y of your daughter's fortune, fill'd us wi h fuprifeand 
joy. Now all exception a arc\lfemov'dj my [onh S 0 a· 
vow'd his love, and turn'd all form r jealoufies, d doubt8 
to ap;prob t ion, andl am told your goodn s ha confent 
rd tOl- van! hi • . 0> 

.Mr. S,al. If, Sir, a fortune equal to hi father's hopei 
r -t _. can make thi obj,cCt rthy hi acce t nc • 

B.jun. 1 hear your m ntion Sir f for une wjtl~ plea. 
• fure only, as it may pr the means to reconcile the beft 

of fathers to my love; 1 t him be provident, but let me 
be lrappy.-My ever deftin'd, my ack owl d..,.'d, wife! 

[Emhracing India.a: 
Inti. Wife !---oh! my ever loved, y 1 I'd my malter! 
Sir J. B~ I congratulate myfdf as w ll· you tl ilt 

, ave a fon who could und r ucb difadvantage difcov r • 
" our gl' at merit . 
• .Afr. Seal. Oh S'r John, how vain, how weak, is humau 
prudence! what care, what for fi he, what imagination, 
could contrive fuch bleft tyents to make our cbilcJren 
happy, as Provideu in one /hort hcrur has laid b fore us? 
• Cimh. to lIf,".!. Sealantl.] m afraid, dam, Mr. Sea­
blld is a little too bufy for our a air; if you pleafe e '11 
take an ther opportunity. 
, Mrs. Seal. Let us have patience Sir. 1 

Cill/h. But we make Sir Geolfrv wait During thl. Bev. 

M d . jUI1. prerenU Lu-
a m. . cinda to In.tl&na. 
Myrt. Oh Sir, I ' not in hafte. 
Afr. Seal. But her, her Sl)ur general benefactor. Ex­

cell ut young man I th t could b at ODe a lo.ver to her 
b a <Ind a parent to hcr yirt ! 



Ttl. COIISCIOUS LO IRr. .All ?C. 

B. jUt!. If you think that an obli tion Sir, gi me 
leave to overpay myfelf in the only inllance that caD now 
add to my felicity, by begging au to bcl.low tlus lady 
on Mr. Myrtle. \ 

Mr. Stal. She is without his referve; I beg he ma: be 
fent for.--Mr.'Cimbcrton, notwithflandingJ(l'" never 
had my confent, yet ther is fince 1 raw you al.other ob­
Jection to your marriage with my da 19hter. 

Cimh. I hope Sir "your lady h3s conccal'd nothing from 
HIe? 

Mr. Seal. Troth Sir nothing but what was conceal'd 
from l)1yfelf; another daughter, who hasan undoubted title 
to half my cRate. • 

Cimh. How Mr. Sealand! why then, if half MrS". l.u­
cinda's fortune is gooe you cann't fay that any of my 
eftate is fettled upon her; I was in treaty for tlle whole I 
but if that's not to be come at, to be fure there can be 
no bargain.-Sir-I have nothing to do but to take my 
leave of your good lady my coufin, and beg pardon for 
the trouble I have given this old gentleman. 

Myrt. That you have Mr. Cimberton with all my 
!teart. [Dijco'IJm hilr!ftlJ. 

Omnu. Mr. Myrtle! 
Jy[yrt. And I beg pardon of the whole company that I 

affumed the perfon of Sir Geoffry only to be prefent at 
the danger of this lady's being difpofed of, and in her ut ­
moR exigence to a{[ert my right to her, which if htr pa­
r ots will ratify, as they once favour'd my prttenfions, 
ao abatement of fortune1halllelfen her va ue to me. 

Lvt. Generous man! . 
Mr. SeaL If, Sir, you can overlook the injury of being 

in treaty with one who has meanly left her, as you have 
generouily a{[erted your right in her, {h is your 's. 

Lvc. Mr. Myrtle, though you have e~ r had my heart, 
yet now I find I love yo~ more, becau£ I d {erve you 
I [s. 

Mrs. S~al. Well, hQwever I 'm glad the girl's difpofed 
of any way.. ~ [Ajidt'. ' 

B.jun. Myrtfe, no longer rival& now but brothers. 
Myrt. Dear Bevil.J you ar born to triumph oV'Cr me • 

but now our :ompetition ceafes: I rejoice in the Pl:~mi­
I 



'TH CO CrOttS LOV I. • 

nence f your virt , and Y9uralll 
ft.. cinda. 

• 

Sir J. B. Now ladies and gentlemen, you have fd he 
world ra tair example; your happinefs is owing to your 
conhncy and merit, and the feveral difficulties you have 
ftruggL'd with evidently thew 

Wha " t.h~ generous mind itfdf d nics 
The fctret Cal .of PTovidl'nc~ fupl'lic6. (Extut . 

• • 



WtllTTEN BY' MR. WELSTE 

,["ttndtd I. b'hol,n~, I"diana. 

OUR Author, whom mtreatiet cannot mO'Vt, 
Spite of the dear'eoq~try that J()u./p'V.t,­
Swears he'll not frzYlratt,fo he plainly mealU, 
Bya 100ft Epilogue his decent fcenu. 
/J it not Sirs hard fate I med to-day 
To kep me rigidjlill htyo,ld the pIP}? 

, And yet I'm j{l'V' do 'lUorld of pains that way: 
I now can look, 1 now can mO'VI!, at /!fly, 
Nor need 1 torture thife poor limb. to plulft, 
Npr with the ha~d or foot attl!mpt jurprift, 
Nor 'lurd! my features nor fatigT/t my eyu. 
Blif! me I what freakifb gall/bob ba'Ve I play' d, 
What motions try'd and wanton looks hetray'd, 

• Out of pure kindnifs all.' to o'lUrrule 
''The threaten't1 hifs, alld fcmn jome fcribhling jool. 
JVi,h more rrJPeB I'm entertain'd to-night; 
Our Author thitlks I can with eaft delight: 
Jlily artlif! looks while modifi graces arm 
lie jays I nud but to appear and charm. 
A wife jo form' d, hy tbife exampll!l hred, 
Pours joy and gladnifs 'round tlJI! marriagt-hed, 
Soft jouree oj eo7tifort, kind relief from care, 
A"d '/ is lur leq/l peifeElion to he fair. 
The nymph with Indiana's worth who 'Viu 
A nation will bthold witi) Broil's ey/!.t. 

From the APOLLO PRESS, 
by the MAIl.TINS, 

MarchS.I,s... 

5 THE 'END. 

J 
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.M~WOODW'ARD ;'Z tho Ouuadc~/ o/C.~~.R.dZ.EK. _ 

. J~~J£ to Me/L'1fH-:c£!uiA., 



A P£R}~ORMED ATTnE~rIJIATlU..JlOVAf.lHlUkY~ .1 

R'lu/altdjromlb, t!'l0fI't.)6ook., hJ per,,,iJlion of Ibt M,ll/tTl"', 

BY MR. Qopilins PROMPTER. 

C II A 11..., C,. Il It J 8J1' J C IC 8, 

• )'1 have done you any (CTvlce Captaln, it . ' .. to ptca(e mytctt. 1 love thee.-Tllle tlrokCl 
01 Dea\'1C» J un bear, butilljurle. (rom mon Ire nOl toeaDly (uPJKlrtcd. BALA Cl(. 

T uUITtaha- p eltow : once!w" (0 ~-\'o"r .. once£ayruvlnRfrteadl.dwlndled IlllOa'Q'Ob­
(C(JutOUI, lbo btfut, rom&JItlclt, conn.ant ('lI&cu.,b.-You Wtonlll'l)' hOJHU.lr In belie,l!!n t 
could bowtny lblnlto yourprcjudlc:ewltJu~utrd't"'I"'Ilt .. mucba )·6ulkolll~.W 1\·f'HY. 

If thou 10 to tbat. heho\d me a. abCequlou., .. thOu brJu), and u conftan t a cOJ:eo as 
,our \Vorlhlp.-'Sdeatb I I hf."c been conflAnt to 8fteen at a time, bUt nc\ cr meiancbGl)' (I}r 
0"e.- 1 tbiDk m" .~elf above adminlftcri", to tbo prJde of :an, won •• " -I am n t lb., ra):a 
t hat the world lua~nt: •. J'lve got an ai r of lrecdum, wblc:b pet-pte 1'1'11 ake fur h:wd.nl;:t. 
A mc ••• tbCJ mlf\akc formaltty III o1.hen for rellal • . - 1 burt nobody but """ft.U, lb r 

• ufe all rn&ukJDfoI. U . UMJ!. 
Tbe Freadl atllck u. l No Sir, _e attaded them. T hAve rnCon to remember lhe tilw. 

(or 1 had twu •• nd.twent, hurrel killed UftdCT me that day--all toru to plcce. -by canaon. 
O1ot. ucept fix J A.k'd to cicatJI UPOll tbc enem""btt."x tlefrl) - True to the Hluel_ 
lcaltb I-I alway. ticbt with. man before J mike biQ.l my friend ~ ud If once 1 find he will 
I1pt) never ~u .. "cl wltb him .flerward.. JJRAZ.tN.' 

• ~~~-:w~!,WI~~~d~1 y~~a a~~~;: l~!:n~:~~!~~tT;u(:~~kw~~j ~::ef ."}~~=~:~~r~~~t~ 
but 1 (c:orD to C:0Ia:; it I. hi q tbough I muft f y that ucverin In)' lI(e have] ( e.a .. man. 
better buUt! How finn and ftronl he :'rcad,1 be o.ep.II .... canle! but 1 (rom to wheedle 
Iny man! Come, bondt lad I wlU you Uke Ibarc of I ,tltt-J undet"fland mr buCiftc(., I will 
fay Jt. 1 wu born a «,p(y i tbere J lcaro'd unling .nd lyla, : I w. bought (rom nly mother 
Cleupatra by a c:ertain nobleman lor three piftole.) thcre llelU'ntd imlludullCC anfl ptrn'pil'lQ': 
J wu tura'd off (or wearing my Lord'. linen and (Jrlnk,lnc my Lad," rltaAa,and turu'd I. 
IIt1". follower; there 1 learn'" bullylnl a nd (we'tlns: 1 at laft gat. huo ~he .mny; LhLre I 
IUrA'd whoriul and drink.ing.-lf your 'Wnrfh lp 1.lcaJ'e. to ca "p the wboJe (um , '&Ill(.. Ullt .. 

~ lnl, ' ylal, impud:nce, 'pimp~nR, buHylnl, (wcarID" .... horlllll. drlnkln..r, nd a halbert, you 
will ft n'd thc (umtolal amO\lnt to a Re:rultlng SeflC&at. KJT£ • 

.Drummajor I Iftcr, why did .QOl yuu keep lbal pla{.C f fIT me' T hav, alwar. 10\'"'41 III tIC! " 
drao'Uulnl, 1(ltwere buton a tlblcOJ'un a quart pot.-Oh l.he ph. of dru.."mAJor! BUL . 

Brother! bold there frien4 .- Luok yc Serscant, no eouin ,now bocdlh,., d' ye (Io ... -If I 
"a\'c a mind to nA, whl (o--Jfnot, why It II Aot (n-tbc.rcfue take ,'wr "pand ,,,ur bre .. 
tbuJhlp back .lPln-No c:oul., oe brolb nUl me (ahh I-W.uad.! my nund8:1fca me thJt 
J {hIll bea capt .. l" m yfel(.- ltate your meaey Sir,o.ud uow 1 am aleAtleman. PtARMAJ N. 

CoAv, J cannot leave tbee. Captlln, I'll e'cn 10&10111 'tOo. ud If yOu b"&\<c (wo h\)"eiter 
6mp\er tads In. ,our Cump:my tha.n we two have be", 1 'U (a, .00 «UlIl'(. ArPL.ETM.£ . 

« am yu'd tbat] hue h.d nothing l:lId to me there LWO dar. : onc Illa, JlL.c tbo 1o\c , ... 
-detpl(e: Ute lover 1 bOpc.- To couJin Sylvia 1 hive .. nne I. Injur} , aa.4 UDAtl be u t , till I 
bave &A'. het' pardon. MEJ.IND"'. 

II need no (aiU lor my ftomaeh, no hartfborn (or my bUd. nor ..... th for Iftf comrJuloD , 
C'D pUop an the mornlDlaftcr lhe huatlutho,., d all the eventnl a/,Cl' a Addle In Itt"'t, 
J can do C\cry thiag witb 1'1ll' (,tbcrbut drink and lhoot ytnl, and' am (ure 1 CD docver,. 
lhtna my trlothcr co.,14 werc I put l!) tlIo tr1&1,.-1 can 40 aa, t hln.c It aplucb IJiut fta10t an' 
BlllllY hcU)·.- 'rhaL b my bl ry. SY1.VIA. 

Tbe l:aft bribe 1 had (rom \.he C~ptain. w .. onJ., I (mall pltcC of .rl.nder. lacc for a C:lp.­
'1'hey onlt' barter one (ort 0' pror.jbtrcd IQ<\dI for UOlter dlm.-Dle Ii m.ldl conte Int. 
t be world for fU)UUngllhe bArel.hauGbt on 't mllhl kill ODC In 10ur~aAd.twenl' houn.-tiut 
tbl devil WlS all.dram thcbqinnbl,:; hccl,Au't make me dlc: a maid-l,b,ue put Jtout pC .1. powcr alrudl" r.UCT'. 

Nnr, (ortbat maUer, put In your band, (tel Sir, J ..... rrantmy .. areh .. good .. auy latZlo 
.rkc-t.-Tbe Captain ~ ob m., noble Captain I-He pl"CtI.1.'d to ma,...,. mc .fter."I..t'd ........... 

• ter 1 bad Cold my c:hieltear-1hopc Were II no harn' In tha. aos~ 

EDINBURG: 
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TO ALtyRIENDS ROUND T HE W& EKIN. 

My Lortb alld Gerltl~m~n, . 
IN ST EAD of the mercenary expeetations that attenu ad­
dreffes of this nature, I humbly beg that this may be re­
ceived as an acknowledgment for the favours you have al­
ready conferred; I have tranfgreffed the ruks of dedica­
tion in qjfe-ing you any thing ill that fl:yJe without firft 
alking your lea ve, but ti,e en ertainment 1 found in Shror­
{hire commands IQ,e to be grateful , and that's all I intel'ld. 

It was my good fortune to be ordered fome time ago 
into the plare which is made the fcene of this Comedy; 1 
lVas a perfeet {hanger to every thing in Salop but it~ cha- ' 
raeter of loyalty, the number of its inhabitants, the ala­
crity of the gentlemen in recruiting the army, with theill 
generous and hofpitable rece}iltion of flrangers. 

This character I found fo amply verified in every par­
ticular, that you m,.d", recruiting, which is the greatdt 
fa tigue upon earth to others, to be the grt:atefl: p leafurc 

, ill the world to me. 
The kingdom cannot {hew better bodies of men, better 

inrlinations for the fervice, more generolity, more good 
u nderfl:anding, nor mon: politellcfs, than is to be found at 
the foot ofthc: Wrckin. 
Som~ little turn6 of humour that I met with almoll 

within the {h;de of th al famous hill gavt t he rjft to th i ~ 
Comedy; aud people were apprchenlive th at, by the ex­
am ple of forne others, I would makl: the town me.·ry at 
the: expen[e of the cOllntry gen tlemen; but lhey forgo t 
that I was to write a t.: omedy, not a libd ; and lb:tt whilt!: 
1 held to nature no perfon of any chat-deter in you r cOIl.I­
t ry could fuffu by being ex pofnl. I have drawn the Ju­
!lice and the Clown in their puru lIuturalibuJ,. the om: :In 
apprehenlive, ll.urdy, brave, uloc/;:head, and th e other a 
worthy, hond!:, gellerous, g~n tlc:man, hearty ill his COIH -

try 's caufe, and of as good :In underilanding as I could 
give him, which I mult confefs is far !hort of his own. 

I humbly beg- h:avc to intlrline a wom or two of tile 
ad.ventures ofTht· R ecmitillgOflicer upon th l: fl:age. Mr. 
R Ich, who commands thl~ company for which thofe re­
cruits were raifed, has defircd me to acquit him before th 

A ij 



4 DEDICATION. 

wOl'ld of l!"charge which he thinks liesJIcavy upon ~im, 
for aCting thi,s play on Mr. Durfey's third nigh t . 

Be it know!1 unto ~Jl men by thefe prefents, that it was 
my (Let and deed, or rather, Mr. Durfey's, for he would 
pIa y bi~ third night againft theftrftofm'ne. He brought 
dow n a huge flight of frightful birds upon me, when (Hea­
ven kn0ws ) I had not a ft:athered fowl in my pl,!y except 
one fingl:: Kite; but i prefently made Plum~ arbird be­
('aufe of his name, and Br37.cn an otlier becaufe of the fea­
ther in his hat; and with th ef.: three I '\',ngaged his whole 
empi:'c, wh;.ch I th~nk was as great a wonder as any in thl! 
fun. 
, But to anfwel' his complaints more gravely; the feafon 
was far advanced, the officers that made t.he greaten figures 
in my play were'all commanded to theirpoits abroad, and 
waited only for a wind, whi::h might poffibly turn in Ids 
than a da'y; ant! I know none of Mr. Durfey's birds that 
llad pofts ahroad but his 'Voodcocks, and their feafon is 
over; [0 that he might put off a day with lefs prejudice 
tiJ:ln The Recruiting Office~ could, who has this farther 
t'o fay forhimfelf, t hat he was pofted before the otherfpake, 
and could not with cl'edJt recede frem his,ftation . 
• Thefe and fome other rubs this Comedy met with be­
fore it appeared: but, on the other hand, it had powerful , 
helps to f~t it forward ~ the Duke C'Jf Orm~nd cncburagt'd 
the Author, and the Earl of Orrery approved the play. 
lviy recruits weye reviewed by my general and my colonel, 
and could not fail to paf.~ mltfter; and fl:iIl to add to my 
fuccefs they were raifed among my Friends round the 
'Vrckin. 

This health has the advantage over our other celebrated 
toafis, never to groVi worfe for the wea:ring: it is a lafting 
beauty, olt! without age, and common without kandaI'. 
Tlmt YOll may live long to ret it cheerfully I'ound, and to 
enjoy the abundant pleafures of Yo\,lr fair and plentiful, 
C0111lt ry, is the hearty willi of, 

My Lords and Gentlemen, 

your moll: obliged, 

aild moft obedient fen'ant, 

G. FARQ,pHA&' 



P~OLOGUE. 

IN ancient timel, whtn H c.ltn'IJatal,/;arm 
Rou.I'd the contellding Im;vttfi to arm" 
'Th. Grecian ,ouncil happily de put" 
'Thejly UI1il;jtr{b 10 raffe ",ruillt 
'Tb. artful ,aplainfound wilbollt dcloJ 

Wher. g"al Acbi"" " ~rl<r laJ ; 
Him Fat. haJ .uarn'd lofouilihe 'Trojan Mow .• , 
Ifi", GretCl rC'Iuir'-d againfl tht Tt ojanfiu. 
AIJ their recrlliting artl 'lfftre /Iud/III hert 
To rllifo tbiJ grull tbi, ti11l'roul 'lJollilftter. 

UI:JJ!u w.II couidfall----b.jlirl, h. wam" . , 
'TI ... uarlil. yO.lh----H. lijI"'s I_h, ,hllnn. 
Ofplulld<rs,jnc/ac'd CoatI, and glill'ring an". .­

Ul1ifu caught lb. youllg nlPiring boy, 
And Iijled him wbo wrougbllb.f.l. of 'Troy, 
'Thus hy Recruiting .ual bold H dlor jlain, 
R « ruiling Ihusfair H.I", did "go;, .. 
If jor 0'1< H.lm juch prodigious thing. 
If'". aB.d tblZl they "'ltn rifl,d lingl, 
If fur Me Helt,,', 4!iflll Vh:.;()UI charml 

Half Ih. trlZnlPorled world wal found ;n arml, 
V VblZt for fo many H.I,ns may Wt dilrt, 
l Vb.ji: mind. iI' w,lI ill fam art fo fnir ? 
11 by on. Hel.n'.ey" old Gr""could}nd 
111 Home; fir' J to writl, ,..'" Ho.tr blind, 
'Tb." Brilon. JUN beyolld c""'part INJy .urile-
"q..1 fJi~.ufo _n, Htlml ",'r, 71ighA 
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IhurJ-Lant. CD?tnt·GurJcn. 
Mr. ~ALANCE, 
Mr. SCA L E, J f Mr. Packer. Mr. Hull. 

3J.nim. Mr. Farren. Mr. fox. 
Mr. SCRUPLE, Mr. Griffith. Mr. Th9mpfon. 

M .woRTHy,a gen- l { 
tleman of Shrop- Mr. WhiHield. Mr. Du-BeUiHt'y. 
£hire, ~ . , 

Capt. PLUME, } • RecruIt. 

Capt. BRA ZEN, In&Ofll t:cr" 

KITE, Sergeant tOI 
Plume, . 

BULLOCK, a country 
clown, 

COSTA RPEJ\1\MAIN, '1 Recruit • . 

Tuo. ApPL&T U ' E, 

MtLINDA, a lady Of} 
• fortune, 

Sy LVIA, daughter to 1 
Balance, in love 
with Plume, • 

LIlCY, Melinda's maid, 

RO SE, a country } 
wellch, 

Mr. Smit~ . . Mr. Smith. 
Mr. King. Mr. Woodward. 

Mr. Palmer. Mr. Gardner •. 

Mr. Moody. Mr. Dun/bll . 

Mr. Parfons. Mr.~ick. 

Mr. Bureon. Mr. Lee Lewe • 

WOMEN. 

{ Mrs. Greville. Mn. Baker. 

{ MifS Younge. Mifs M~cklin. 
Mrs. Davies. Mrs. Pitt. 

{ Mifs Jarratt. Mrs. Kniveton. : 

C."jI"Uf, R u rllitl , Moh, Su'Vontl, alia AttMount •• 
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THE RECRlJITING OFFICER. 
- 0 0 

ACT 1. 

S~N E,the market-place-Drum "ealsothe Grenadier's march. 

EnJ,tr Sergeant KITF.,jollo'Wed by THOMAS ApPLETREE • 

• COSTAR PEARMAIN, and the Mob. 
... I 

• KITE maki;;ga~. 
IF any gentleme~foldiers or others have a mind to fe~e 
his Majefty, lind pull down the French King; if any 
'prcntices have fevere mafters, any children have undutiful 
parents, if any fervants have too little wages, or any huf. 
band too much wife, let them repair to the noble Sergeant 
• ite,atthefign of The Raven, in thisgood town ofShrewf .. 

bury, and they /hall receive pl'efent relief alld entertain­
mento-Gentlemen, I do n't beat my drums here to infnare 
or inveigle any man; f01 you muft know, gentlemen, that 
I am a man of honoUl': befides, I do n't beat up for com­
m'on foldicrs ; no, J lift only grenadiers; grenadiers, gen­
tlemen.--Pray,.gentlem n, obferve this cap-this is the 
cap of honour; it dubs aman a gentleman in the drawing 
of a tricker ; and he that has the good fortune to be born 
fi x foot high was born to be a great man-Sir, will yOIl 
give me leave to try this cap upon your head? 

CojI. J s there no harm in 't? won't the cap lift me? 
lGte. No, no, no more than I can.-Come, let me fee 

ho it becomes you. 
CqJI. Are you fure there be no conjuratioD in it? no gun­

J;>owder plot upon me? 
• Kite. No, DO, friend; don't fear man. 

CqJI. 'My mind mifgives me plaguily.-Let me fee it- . 
[Going to put it on. ] It Cmells woundily of fweat and brim­
fione. Smell Tummas. 

Tho. ,Ply, wauns does it. 
CqJI. Pray, Sergeant, what writing is this upon the face 

c.f it? 
Kite. The crown, or the bed of honour. . 
CqJI. Pray now, \ hat maybe that fame bed of honour ? 
Kite. Oh! a mighty large bed! bigger by half than th -

• eat Qed-at Ware-ten thoufand people may lie in it to ,";, 
get her and never feel one ang cr. . . 



- 'Nfl! UCllUll'ilfC Orl'lhll. 

CqfI. My wife and I wo 'd do well":o lie in't, f4.r we 
don't care for feeling one another--But do folk tOt ? 

found in this fame bed of honour 1 t' 

Kite. Sound! ay, foJound that they ne -0,. w!lke. - ,/ 
CojJ. Wauns! I willi again that my wife lay there. 
Kite. Say you fo! then I find btother--- ... 

I CojJ. Brother! hold there friend; I am no l>indred to 
" :;yon that I know of yet.-L90k ye Sergeant;na ceaxing, 

no wheedling, d' yl: i'ci:::: ... ;if I have a mind to lift why fo­
ifnot, why 'tis not fo-therefore takllOlfour cap and your 
brotherlhip back again, for I am not difpofed at this pre­
fent writing.-No coaxing, no brothering me faith ! 

Kite. I coax! I wheedle! I'm above it Si .. : I haveferv'd 
twenty campaigns--but, Sir, you talk well, and Imuft 
own that you are a man every inch of you; a pretty, young, 
{prightly fellow!-I love ao1"ellow with a fpirit; but I fcorn 
to coax; 'tis bafe; tho' I muft fay that never in my life 
have Heen aman better built. Howfirm and ftrong he,treads! 
he fieps like a caftle! but I fcorn to wheedle any man­
Coml , honeft lad! will you take !bare of a pot? 

Cqfl. Nay, for that matter I'll fpend my penny with the 
beft he that wears a head, that is begging your pardon Sir,. 
and in a fair way • 
. Kite. Give me your hand then; and now, gentlemen, I 
have no more to fay but this-here's a purfe of gold, and j 
there is a tub of humming ale at my quarters-'t is the 
king'smoney and the king's drink-he's a generous king! 
and loves his fubjects-I hope, gentlemen, you won't re­
fufe the king's health. 

All M ob. No, no, no. 
Kite. Huzza thett! huzza for the king and the honour 

af Shroplhire. 
All Mob. Huzza! 
Kite. Beat drum. 

[Exeuntjhouting, drum htating a Grenadier'l marrh. 
Enter PLUME in a ridinghabit. 

Plume. By the grenadier's march that !bouJd be my 
dtum, and by that /hout it !bould beat with fuccefs.­
,Let me fee-fuu!" o'c1ock-[Looling on hi. watch.] At 
ten yefterday" morning I left London-an hundred and 
twenty mile~ in thirty hours is pretty fmart riding. bllt 
nothing to the fatiguc 'of recruiting. 



.' ; RU ITING QFFICE • 

Enter KITE. 

'v . .me to Shrewlbury noble Captain! from th 
• r t' . )an'ube to the Sev CD fide, noble Captain! 

..-;I}~ . 
~ ery elegant reception indeed Mr. Kite. I 

ii,nf you are fairly enter'd into your recruiting ftrain­
Pray what fuccefs? 

Kite. {' .. een here a. week, and I 'ave recruited five. 
Plume. Five! pray what are th "} ~ • 
Kite. I have lifted the ftrong rna of Kent, the king-of 

the giplie , a Scotch pedler, a fcoundrd attorney, and i1 

,"Teich parfon. 
P lumc. An attorney! wert thou mad? lill a lawyer! dif· 

charge him, difcharge him, this minute. 
Kile. Why Sir? 

. Plume. Becaufe I will have lIobodr ill my company that 
can wri te; a fellow that can write can draw petitions-::-I 
fJ.Y this minute dift:harge him. 

Kjle. And what /hall I do with the parfon ? 
Plume. Can he write? 
Kite. Hnm! he plays rarely upon the fiddle. 
P I/Ime. Keep him by all I • ns-But how ftands the 

country affccted? w re the people pleas'd with the news of 
my coming to town? 

I Kite. Sir, the mob are fa pleafed with your hOllour, and 

~
he juftices and better fort of people are fa ddighted with 
e, that we {hall foon do your bufinefs--But, Sir, you 

a e got a recruit here that you little think of. 
Plume, Who? 
Kile, One that you beat up for the laft tilue you werc in 

the country. You remember y,our old friend Molly at The 
afile? 
Plume. She's not with child I hope. 
Kite. She was brtlught to-bed yefterday. 
P lume. Kite, you mull fath r the child. 
K ite. And fo her fri Dds will oblige me to marry the 

mother. 
Plume. If they /hould we'lI take her with us; /he caR 

\Va{h you know, anJ make a bed IIpon occ.afion. 
Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occafion. But your ho· 

Ilour knows that I am married already. 
Plume. To how many? 
Kit(, I cann't teU readily- I have ret them down here 
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. upon the back of the mufter-roll. [Drac~ :~ ouf.] L ¢t me 
iee-IV/primil, Mrs. Shely Snikereyes; {he fells pota "It ' 

upon Ormond key in Dublin-Peggy Guzzle, the ranay 
woman at the Horfe-Guards at Whitehall-Dolly Wag­
gon, the carrier's daughter at Hull-Madamoifelle Van 
Bottomflat at the Bufs.-then Jenny Oakum, the. {h~t!-' 
carpenter's widow at Port[mouth; but I do n:t redion 
upon her, for {he was marti~d at the- f,!JV.~' "iq}e to two 
lieutenap,t. of :::::.,.: •... J:21d a man of war's boatl\.>ain. 

cPlume. A full compa!1Y~You have ~!'1led five-come, 
make them half-a-dozen. --Kite, is the child a boy ora girl ? 

Kite. A chopping boy. . ' 
Plume. Then ret the mother do\vn in your lift, and the 

boy in mine; enter him a grenadier by the name of Francis 
Ki~e. abfent upon furlow-I 'll allow you a man's pay for 
his fubliftence ; and now go ~omfortthe wench i.n the fhaw. 

Kitt_ I {hall Sir. 
-Plume. B1)t hold, have you made any nfe of your Ger .. 

man doctor's habit fince you arriv'd? 
Kite. Yes, yes; Sir,and my fame's all about the country 

for the moft faithful fortuneteller that ever told a lie-I 
as oblig'dto let my landlord into the fecret for the con­

venience of keeping it fo; but he is an honeft fellow, and 
will be faithful to any roguery that is'trulled to him. This 
device Sir will get you men andme mone}" which I think 
is all w. want at prefent-nut yonder comes your friend 
Mr. Worthy-Has your hODour any farther commands? 

Plume. None a,t pre[ent. [Exit Kite.] 'Tis indeed the 
picture of Worthy, but the life's departed. 
. E,1terWORTHY. 
Vlhat, arms acro[s Worthy! methinks you {hould hold 
th m open when a friend's [0 near-The man has got the 
vapours in'his ears I believe. 1 muil: expel this melancholy 
fpirit. 

Spleen, thou worll of'liends below, 
Fly 1 conjure thee by this magick blow. 

- [Slaps JiVorlhy 011 Ib!jbort/d,,,. 

Wor. Plume! my dear Captain! welcome. Safe and 
found return'd ! 

Plu.me. I 'feaped fafe from Germany, and found I hope 
from London: you fee I have loft neither leg, arm, nor 

.. nofe. Then for my infide, 'till neither trQubled with fym-



l!CI.UITING OhlCU. It 

... ties; and I ha\'e an excellent ftomack 

.rt a happy. fellow: or'lce I was fo . • 
l,'ll •• tat ails thee man? no inundatiOns nor earth­

• 1 -- ! l,nne? Has your father rofe from the 
... ,. ~ , 

r. lj.' 

j, 

,o~antickt' cODltal.c ~~_. _ 
. Plume. And pray what is all thi~ tor r . 

Wor. For a woman. 

'0· 

iul, 

Plume. Shake hands brothe •. If thou go to that, behold 
me as obfequiuus, as ~houghtful, and as conftant a cox­
comb as your Worihip. 

Wor. For whom? 
Plume. For a regiment-but for a woman! 'Sdeathl I 

have been confiant to fifteen at a time, but never melan­
choly for one: and can the love of one bring you into this 
condition? Pray who is this wonderful Helen? 

\ 

-TYor. A Helen indeed! not to be won under ten yean 
:liege; as great a beauty, and as great a jilt. 

PI"me. A jilt! pho! is ihe as great a whore? 
IVor. No, no. 
Plume. 'Tis ten thouJand pitiei! But whe? is /he? do I 

know her? 
Wor. Very well. _ 
Plume. That's impoffible--I know no woman that 

will hold out a ten years' fiege. 
Wor. What think you of Melinda? 
Plume. Melinda! why ihe began to capitulate this time 

twelvemonth, and offered to [ur~ender upon honourable 
terms] and I ad-(is'd you to prQPofe a fettlement of five 
hundred pounds a-year to her before 1 ent 1aft abroad. 

Wor. I did, and /he hearken'd"to it, ddiring only one 
week to confider--when beyond her hopes the tOWIl 
was reliev'd, and I forc'd to turn my liege ntoa blockade. 

Plume. Explain, eltplrun. 
Wor. My lady Richly, her aunt in Flintihire, dies, and 

leaves her, at this critical time', twenty tlloufand pound.. \ 
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PluiM. Oh the devil! whatadelicat _ .nan was .. 1:1"C 

[poiI'd! But by the rules ofwarnow":"'-Worthy, bll>.·k . 
ade was foolilh-After [uCh ·3. convoy of provificL o "n. 
enter"d thll pla<;e you could hay: no .thought of reducing 
it by famine; you lhould have redoubled your attacks, 
taken the town by fiorm, or have died upon the breach. 

Wor. I did make one general alfault, but wasio ~go .. :'(llJy 
.repuls'd, that defpairing of cvervaining h ~ !"Jr . ilb-efs 
I ha r ~2 ~'-'~ ''') ~~ .. ':uct, given my addre. ::; ' : e oLfe­
quious and difiant turn, and court her pr N tor a wife. 

Plume. So as you grew obfequious {be g rew haughty, 
and becaufe you approach'd her as a goddcfs {he us'd you 
like a dog. 

Wor. Exa.Cl:ly. 
, P7ume. 'Tis the way of 'em all--Come, Worthy, 
your dbfequious and diftan.t airs will never bring you to­
gether ; you muft D'Ot think to furmount her pride by yonr 
humility. Wou'd you bring her to better t1~ ougJ.ts of you 
/he muft be ·reduc'd to a meaner opinion of heri~Jf. Let 
me fee, the very lidl: thing that I would do {bowd be tu 
lie with her chambermaid, and hire thrce or four wenches 
in t he neighbourhood to report that I had got them with 
~hild--Suppo[e we: lampoon'd all the pretty women in 
own and left her out; or, what if we made a ball, and for­

got to invite her, with one or two of the uglieft. 
Wor. Theft: would be mortifications I muft confers ; but 

we live in fuch a precife dull place ,that we can have n9' 
balls, no lampoons, no-- -

Plume. What! no baftards! and [omany Recruiting Offi: 
cers in town! I thought ' t was a maxim among them to 
leave as many recruits i n the country as they carry'd out. 

Wor. Nobody doubts your good-will noble Capta'n! 
in [erving your eountr.y with your beft blood, witnefs our 
friend Molly at The Caftle ; there hilY been tears in tow", 
about that bllfinefs Captain. 

Plume. I hope Sylvia has, not heard of it. 
o Wor. Oh Sir, have you HlOught of her? I began to fancy 
ou had forgot poor Sylvia. . . ' 

. Plume. Your affairs had quite put mine out of my ilea&. 
Tis true &ylvia al}d I ,had once agreed to go t:o be<:J. tog~ , 

ther, c'ould we have adjufted preliminaries; but Gte WOJJld 
have· the wed'ding' bi fore confUlDmation, and I Wai for · 

z ~., l J , ' 
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bnr matlOn re tbe wedding: we could not llr;ree. 
~ ~ _as a pert obltlnate fool, and would lofe her maldt:llo 
U,aO II own way, fo /he may keep it for Plume. 

Wor. But do you' intend' to marry upon no other con· 
ditiolls? 
~ Plume.. Your pardon Sir, I 'Il marry upon no condition 
at all- -If I lhould, I am refolv'tl never to bind myfelf to 
a woman :'Qr , .. -. whole lift' till I know whether I {hall like 
her comp"lI) ' r ~r hali an·hour • .- dUl'P~;~ . T .. " .. U wo­
man that wanteci ~Ieg,-fueh a thing might be unlels 
r.xamined the g,)Qds beforehand--If per)ple would' 
but try one another's confritutions before th ey eng~g'd it 
would prevent all thefe elopements, divorces, and the de­
vil knows what. 

Wor. Nay, for that matter, the town did not frick to 
faythat--

Plum~. I hate country towns for that reafon-If your 
town has a di{hononrable thought of Sylvia it defcrves to 
be burnt to the ground-l love Sylvia, I admire ber frank 
gen~ous difpofition- there 's fom ething in that g irl more: 
than woman-" her fex is but a foi l to her-the ingrati­
" tuue, di!limulation, envy, pride, avarice, and vanity, of 
" ht:r fifrer females do but fet off tht:ir contraries in l1t:r" 
-In {hort, were I once a general I wou 'd matTY her. 

I f/or. Faith you have reafon-for were you but a cor • 
. oral {he would marry you-Bllt my Melinda coquets it 
\ 'th every fellow fhe fees-I'll lay fifty pounds fhe makes 
love to you. 

Plume. I'll lay you a hundred that I return it i f.1l1e does. 
- Look 'e Worthy, I 'll win her and gi ve her to you after­
wards. 

WOl'. If you win her you {hall wear her faith; I would 
not value the conquefr without the credit of the victory. 

Ent(r KIrE. 
Kitt. Captain, Captain ! a word in your ear. 
Plum~. You may fpeak out, here art none but friends. 
Kit~. You know Sirtqat you fent me to c,-' rnfort the good, 

woman in the frraw, M:'s. Molly-my wife, Mr.Worthy. 
War. 0 ho! very well . I wilb you joy Mr. Kite. 
Kite. YourWmfhip lleryweJ\ may-for I have got both 

a wife and child in half an houn-But as I was faying­
you rent me to comfort Mrs, Molly- my wife I mCan­

D 
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but what'"d' ye think Sid /he was bett. 
I came. . 

Plume, A: how? 
Kite. Why Sir. - r­

her ten ' . 

",ok. the gold aa 
~ 1 rarther, Sir, /h e fent word 

_ .dKen all imaginable care of, and that 
/h~ l ... .:a to R:and godmother. The fame footman, as 
I was comiPg to you with this new, call'd after me, 1!nd 
told me that h).s lady would fpeak wjth me-I went, anq 
upon hearing that you vn:re come to town lhe gave me 
half-a-guinea for the news, and ordered me to tell y<ou that 
Jufl.ice Balance, her father, who is jut\. co e out of the , 
country, would he glad to fee you. 

Plume. There's a girl for you Worthy-Is therceany 
thing of woman in this? no, 't is ooblt:', generotls, manly, 
friendlhip. Shew me another woman that would lofe an 
inch of h.er prerogative that way without tear , fits, and 
reproaches. The common j ealoufy of her fex , which is no­
thing but their avarice 0'£ pleafun:, /he defpifes, and ca 
part with the lover though Ihe dies fur the man...2.Com 
Worthy-where's the beft 'Wine? for then: 1'11 quartc 

War. Horton has a fre/h pipe of choice Barcelona. 
)vhich I would not I~ him pierc ' before, becaufe I referv'd 
the maidenhead of it for your welcome to tOWIl'. 

Plume. L et's away the)l--Mr. Kite, go to tbo:: lady 
with my humble fervice, and tell her I /hall only refrelh 
a little and wajt upon her. 

Wor. Hold Kite-have you feen the other recrui ' inf 
captain? , 

Kite. No Si~; I'd ha ve you to know I do n't keep fuel 
<;ompany. 

P";mc. Another! who is he? 
Wor. My rival, in tlte firfr place, ud the n10ft unac 

couutable fellow-but I '1\ tell you more aswego. [ExCUIl 
SeE. E, an apartment. 

MELINDA and SYLVIA muting. 
/lftl. Welcome to towllcoulin Sylvia . [Salute.] I envy 



I . 

her con 
Chang Ul 
in life. 

Syl. As you fay, coulin Melind3, there arl:! everal forti 
of airs. 

(del. P!ha! I talk only of the air we bre~the, or more 
properly of that we tafte-Hawe not you, Sylvia, found 
a va'll difference in the tafte of airs? 

'Sy!. Pny cOllin, ~1r not vapours a fort of air? l~afte 
air! y.u might as well tell me I may feed upon air! but 
prithee, my ~ear ;Melinda! do n't put on fuch an air to me. 
Your education and ll1int; were juft the fame, and l-reme'll­
ber the time when we never troubled our beads about air, 
but wheu the lharp air from the Wel!h mountains made 
OUf fingers ake in a cold morning at. the boardingfchool. 

Mel. Our education couEn was dle fame, but liT t/;"m­
eraments had nothing alike ; you have the conftitutioll 

an horfe. 
Syl. So far as to be troubled neither with fpIeen, cholick, 

nor vapours. I need no faIts for my ftoll"lach, no hart!horn 
for my head, nor walh' for my complexion ; I can gallop 
all the morning after the hunting horn , andaU the evening 
after a fiddle. ' In !hort, I cau do every thing with my fa­
ther but drink and Ihoot fiying, and J m fure I can do 
every thing my moth":r could were I put to the trial. " 

lJfel. You are irt a fairway of being put to ' t, for I am 
told your Captain is come to town. 

Syl. Ay Melinda, he is come, ar 1'11 "take care he 
fha' n't go without a companion. 

Mel. You are certainly mad coufin. 
, Syl.--" And there's a pl t~ure in being mad 

" Which nOlle but m3dm n know." 
Me!. Thou, poor romamick ~ixote !-haft thou the 

"oity to imagine that a young fprighdy officer, / tliat. 
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rambles o'er half the globe in half-a: 
thoughta to the little daughter of a cou 
~bfcure part of the world? 

S,l. Plha! what care Iforhis thought!! 
a man with confin'd thoughts; it lhewL _ , ____ ~ 
foul. "Cooftancy is but a dull fleepy quality at beft; th , 
"will hardly admit it among the manly virtues, ao.! 
" think it deferves a place 'braver age, po-
II Ii : . e 0 er gu les proper 
'qOT that noble fex," III ihortMelind Ink a petticoat 

11 migfuy fimple thing. and I am hear ily tired of my fex. 
Mel. That is, you are tir'd of an appendix to our fex, 
at you cann't fo handfome1y get rid of in petticoats as 

if you were in breed.ea.-O' my confcience, Sylvia, hadft 
thou been a mAil thou hadft be 0 the grcateft rake ia 
.Chriftendom. .. 

S,l. I lhould have endeavouted to know the world, which 
11 man can never do thoroughly without half-a-hundred 
friendihips and as many amours. But now I thi 011 't, 
bow fhnds your affair with Mr. Worthy? 

Ma.fiJ:ie's myaverfion. 
S,I. VapoUl's! \ 
Mel. What do you fay Madam? 
8yl. I fay that you ihould not ufe that honeft fellow fo 

inhumanly: he's a gentleman of parts and fortune, and be­
fides that he's my Plume's friend; aod by all that's facte 
if Y0\.l do n't ufe him better I lhall expect fatisfaaion. 

Mel. Satisfaction! you begin to, fancy yourfe1f in 
breeches in good earneft-·Bnt to be plain with you,1 like 
Worthy the worfe for bcing fa intimate with yourCaptaio! 
for I take -him to be a leofe, idle, unmannerly coxcomb. 

Syl. Oh Madam! you never faw him perhaps fince you 
were miftrefs of twenty tboufand pounq~: you only kn~w 
him when you were capitulating with Worthy forafetde­
ment, which perhaps might eucourage him to be a little 
100re and unmannerly with you. 

Mel. What do you mean Madam? 
8yl •. My meaning needa no interpretation Madam. 
Mel. Better it hadMadam, for methinks you are too plain. 
S,I. If you mean the plainnefs of my perfoo, I thiuk 

your Ladythip's as plain as me to the full. 
Mel. Were I fure of that I would be glad to take up 

,.ith a nkehel1y QffiQ(r 118 you do. 



I. Again!.v k'e Madam, you are in your own houfe. 
,I. And if you had kept in your's I lhould have x-

cUlea ou. . J 
8yl . . Do n't be troubled Mldam, lilia' n't defireto have 

my vifit return'd. 
el. The foonertherefore you make an end of this the 

bet . 
8)'1. .l 

and fo, d 
Mel. Saucy 

your umble erv.an ~ 
. g! 

Enter Lucy. 
L ucy. What ~ the matter Madam r 
Mel. Did not you fee the proud nothing, how fue fwell 'd 

upon the arrival of her fellow? . 
Lucy. Her fellow has not b en long enough arrived t 

, occafion any gr-eat [welling Madam;. I do n't believe fue. 
hasfee!T him y t . , 
, Mel. Nor ilia' n't, in can help it-Let me fee-I have' 
it-bri~g me. pen and ink<-Hold, I ' ll go write in mI 
clofet. 

Lucy •. An anfwer to, this letter I hope Madam? 

/lfel. Who fent-it?-
[Preftntl a ldt~r~ 

L ucy. Your Captain MadaJll'~ • 
M el. HI:! '8 a fool, a d I'm tit'd of him ~ . fend it back. 

'unopen'd . 
Lucy. The melfenger '8 gone Madam. 
Mel. Then how fhou'd J fend an anfwcr? Call him back-. 

immediately while.! go write... . ' . [Exeunt; 

ACT II~ 
SC £NE"an aparlnzrnl:" 

." Enler J'1flice BALAN-CE alld PLUME~ 
B ALA 'CE o • 

LOOK ' I': Captain .. give us· but blood for our money and: 
you Iha? n't want men. " I rem mber tl.1t for fome yean 
., of t he laft. war we had nQ bluod, no wounds, but in the 
... officers' mouths; nothjn~~ for our'millions but newfpa­
" pers. not worth a re ding--Our army d~d nothipg but 
... play at prifonbars, and hide and feek with the ellC!my;. 
" but. now ye have brought us coloura, and ftalldards l , an 

I ~ iii 



'1'HE RECRUITltle () 

U prifoners-Ad'8 my life Captail), 
" marfhal of France and I'll go m 

Plume. Pray, Mr. Balance, Ilowe:' 11 

Bal. AP Captain ! what is my • ,fT I. 11 , 1 ~ , 

France! we're upon a nobler fUbJeCt; 1 want to nave a 
:particular defcrip~ion of the battle of Hockllet- .... 

Plu7TU. The bat J , ,. VI: } 

one fhould deftre ' f 9o":.;~~;cr~"".:.l'Y-;qa·q 
v 
o the 'matt 
French. ' , " 'f I :., ,) .;, y de 

word we 'li"do it again. But pray Sir, how does Mrs. Sylvia? 
Bal. Still upon Sylvia! for fhame Captain ! you are en­

gaged alrea<iy, wedded to the war; Victory is your mi", 
ftrefs, and 'tis below a foldier to think of any "Other. 

Plume. As a miftrefs I c'Onl fs, but as a friend, Mr. Ba­
lance--

Bal. Come, come, Captain, ne ver mine the matter; 
'Would not you debauch my daughter if you ouId? . 

Plume. How Sir? I hope fhe is not to be debauched. 
Bal. Faith but /he is Sir, and anywoman ill England of 

herage and complexion byaman of your youth and vigour. 
Look'e Captain, once I was yo~ng, and once an officer, 
as you are, and I can guefs at your thoughts now l?y what 
mine were then; and I remember very well that il would 
have given olle of my legs to have deluded the daughter of. 
an old conntry gentleman aslikel'ne asI was then like yoV , 

Plume. But, Sir, was that country gentleman your friend -
and benefactor? 

Bal. Not 'much of that. 
Plume. There the comparifon break8-: tIre favours Sir, 

that- . 
Bal. Pho, ~o! I hate fet fpe.eches: if I have done you 

any fervice Captain, it was to pleafr iny£ If. I love thee~ 
, and if ~ could part with my girl you (hould have her a,. 

foon as any young fellow 1 know; bllt I hope you have 
more honour than to quit the {e"ice, and /he more pru.­
dence than to folio the camp; but /he's atj}er own dif~ 
pofal; /he bas fifteen hundred pouod. in her pocket, and 
fa-Sylvia, Sylvia! [CallI. 

E'IIttr SYLVIA. 

Syl. There are fome letterl Sir, come by the poA from 
London; I left them upon the table in your clofet. 



TltfG OFFICII.. 

tan from Germany. [Pre/en" 
11 eX~II[e me; 1'11 go and read 

, to England • 
• ~ welcome Madam, fince 

-1 was the, prio-

ttivateinfuran ; 
for .I. hh . Dr prpfeffion, that 
whatever dangers wi.th th . hope of 
making myfelf more worthy OJ j~ ... r .ecm; and if ver 
I ad thoughts of preferving my life 't was for the pleafure 
01 dying at your feet. 

S,I. Well, well, you {hall die at my feet, or where you 
will; but you know Sir, there is a c~rtain will and tdl:a­
ment to be made beforeh nd. 

Plume. My will, Madam, is made l!,lready, and there it 
is; and if you pleafe to open that parchmen t, which was 
drawn the evening before the battle of Hocklte~, you will 
find bom I left my heir. 

S]I. Mrs. Sylvia Halan e.-[Openl the will and nadl.] 
Well Captain, this is a handfome and a fubftantial com­
pliment; but I can a!fure you I am much better pleafc::d 

ith the bare knowledge of your intention than I {hould 
ve been in the poffeffion of your legacy: but methinka. 

SIr, you Ihould have left fomethiog to your little boy at 
The Caftle. 

Plume. That's home. [.Ajitk.] My Uttle boy I lack-a­
day Madam! that-alone may convince you 'twas none of 
mine: why, the girl, Madam, is my fergeant'swije, and fo 
the poor creature gave out that I was the father, in hopei 
that my friends might fupport her in cafe of neceffity­
That was al 1\:1adam-My boy 1 no, no. no I 

Enter a Suvanl. 
Serv. Madam, Dly mailer ha9 receiv.4 fome ill newt 

from London, and ddil'C9 to fpeak with you irrunediatcly, 
and he begs the Captain's pardon that he callD't wait oli 
him aa he promifed. -

Pilime. III news! Hca-eene nert it! 1'I0~ing ~u]d toucA 
"me nearer than to fee that gent'rous worthy gentleman af. 
Bided. 1 'lllciYe you to tomfurt him, and be alfured that 



'PHI EC.VrTINC orrrcn. d-4 II.. 
my life and fortune can be any ~J _ ( lcea Ie 0 tll~.-l 

!athtr of my Sylvia he {ball freely command both. 
Sy!' The n ceffity muH be very pr Ring that ~ ruu <.u-

lag me to endanger either. [Exeunt fi'VeralfJ. 
SCENE, am)/her apartment. 

o EnterBALANCl:.and SYLVIA. 
Syl. Whim there is life there is hope Sit; er pa m.y 

brother may recover. ' 
,&~~-.P.i:c:l'~:"1~;:: • .;:trttle rea[on to t!xpea , .e poctor 

. <lS..lllman" acquaints me here, that ore this cornell to 
my hands he ~ ars I ihall ha'le no [on-Poor Owen I-but 
the dtcree is juH; I was pleas'd with the d ath of my fa­
ther becau[e h left me an eHate, and ow I am puniih'd 
with the lo{§ of an heir to inh rit mine. I mull now look 
upon you as the only hopes of my family, and I p 
th:lt the augmentation of .your fortune wtll gi e yon frefh 
houghts and newp'ro[p as. . 

S,I. My 1defire in being punctual in my obedience re.-­
quires that you would be plain in your commands Sir. 

Bal.- The death of yow' brother makes you fole heirefs 
to my ft'!te, which you know is about 1 Lve hundre!il 
pounds a-year : this fortune, gives YOIl a fair claim to qua,­
lity and a title: you muft fet a juft value upon your[ If,. 
and, in plain terms, think no more of Captain Plume. 

S,I. ou have ofttn commended the gentleman Sir. 
Ba!' And I do [0 {till; he's a very pretty fe llow ; bu • 

though I lik'd him well enough for a bare. [on-in-Ia 
_do 0' apprClVe of him for an h ir to my eft ate and family :. 
liftt J.l hundred pounds indeed I might truft in his namI.s" 
and it might dQ th young £ Uow a kindnefs; but-'odfs. 
my life 1 twelve hundred pounds a-year would ruin hil14. 
quite turn is brain-::A captain of foot worth twelve hun-, 
dred pounds a-year ! 'tis a prodigy in nature ! " .Befi.le.l" 
" this, I have five or fix thoufand pvunds in woods upon 
" my date; Dh! that would tnake him ftatk mad ;-for yQll 
" muft know that aU captains hav.e ami hty av r 1011 to . 
U timb r;. th y cann't endure to Ii e trecslJ:anding. Then _ 
u I {bould hi,lve ~ J..oe rogu of a builder, by th help ofhiJ 
u daltln'll magid art, trau6form my Doble oaks and elm. 
" into c rnices, portalo, falhes, birds, beafts, and devils, to 
" adorn fome lUng 'oty new~fafhioll'd bauble upon the', 
.. Thamea; and th n you {bould have a dog of a gard'ner 
!' bring a. haltas &OrpUI for my Itr:raJi.rma,. rcmov.c. i l to, 
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m, aDd clap it into graff' plots aDd 

_rr Q Servant. 
-. .! with a letter below for your W or-

1 \ . er it into no hand, but your own. 
Bo!. Come, {hew me the meIfenger. [Exit 'With Servant. 

ake the difpute between love and duty and r am 
Prince exactl -If my brother dies, ab, poor 
brother! " 'ves, ~-poor 1 l : I ; ~ ___ k ays. 
r'l1 t y it agam;.o; allow my own inclinations and or 
my father's herut, or obey his commands and break. my 
own? 'Worfe and wone. Suppofe I take it thus; A mode­
rate f~rtune, a pretty fdlow, and a pad; or, a fine efrat ,a 
coach-and-fix, and an afs-That will ntvc:r do neither. 

Enter J'!flice BALANCE and a Servant. 
Bal. Put fOllr hones to the ooach. [To a Servant, 'Wh. 

goes out. ] Ho, Sylvia! 
Syl. Sir. 
Bal. How old were you when YOllr mother dy'd? 
Syl. So young that I don't re;nember r ever had one, 

and you ha~e been fa careful,fo indulgent, to me fince, that 
indeed r nevr wanted one. 

Bal. Have I ever denied you any thing you alk'd of me? 
• Sy!. Never that I remember. 

Bal. Then, Sylvia, I muft beg that once in your life you 
au d grant me a favour. 
Syl. Why /hould you queftion it Sir? 
Bal. r do o't, but I wou'd rather counfel than command. 

I do n't prepofe this with the authority of a parent, but a. 
the advice of your friend, that you would take the coach 
this moment and gp into tht; country. , 

Syl. Does this advice, Sir, proceed from the contents of 
the letter you receiv'd juft now? 

Bal. No matter; I win 1)e with you in three or four 
dJ ya, and then give you my reafontt-but efoTe you go I 
expect you will make me one (olemn promife. 

Syl. Propofe the thing Sir. 
Bal. That you will "ever difpofe of youreelf to any man 

without my confent. 
8yl. I promife. 
Bal. Very well, and to be even with you I promife I 

neva' will difpofe of you withcut your own confent: and 
fo, Sylvia, the coach ia ready. far well. (LeQcU btr I~ Ibt 



II . TEfl ~!ClttTITrNd orrrCJt. 

aooranelretllrnz.] Now- Ihe's gone, 1 '1 _:a~ne t 
tents of this letter a little nearer. [ .. _ co~·-

" SIR, , I , $. 

" My intimacy with Mr. Worthy has drawrva feC;:fet 
"from him that he had from His friend Captain Plum::-, 
" and myfriend1hip and relation t.o your family oblige 
f' to give you timely notice of it. The Captain,..-hrs dif­
" ho nourable ~e.figns upon,!D£ coufin Sr l,,· • • t;:vils of thIs 
"n .,. . ::,·..e-ea .IY prcven ' lJ than nJ..>ded ; and , 
- r at YOtl wou'd immediately fend,; e.r)' coufi'n into the 

" country is the advice of, 
" Sir, your humble fervant, MEL INDA ." 

Why, the devil '8 in the yo{mg ' f~)]ows of th is age; they 
are ten ti!?es worfe than they were in my time : had he 
made my d<l ug hter a whore, and forfwore it like a gtntle­
man, I couldalulOft have.,pardon'd it , but to tell tales ~e ­
fQl:ehand is monftrous.-Hang it! I can fetch down a 
woou<..."ck or Ja fnipe, and why not a hat and cockade? I 
have a cafe of good piftols, and have a geod mind to try. 

Enter WOR'(HY. · , 

W ortny! your fervant. 
Wor. I 'm forry, Sir, to be the melfenger of ill news. 
Ba!. I apprehend it Sir,; you have heard that my fon 

O ven is pait recovery. 
Wo,'. My ktters fay he's dead Sir. 
Bal. He '8 happy, and I am fatisfied : the {hoke 

Heav'n I can bear, but iujuriesfrom' men, Mr. '\V'ortl} , 
are 'not fo ealily fupported. I ' 

Wor. I hope, Sir, you're under no apprehenfioD8 of 
wrong from any body. 

Bal. You know I ough't to'be. 
JVor. You wrong my honour in believing I could know , 

any thing to your prejudice without refenting it as much 
as you (honld. , 

Bal. This letter, Sir, ~hich I tear in pieces to conceal 
thepu fon tha tfent It , informs J'!1e that Plume has ad ilgn 
lIpon Sylvia,. and that you are privy to"t. · . . 

Wor. Nay 'thea , Sir, I mufl: do myfelf juflice, and en­
deavour to find out the author. [Tatt'J up a bit.] Sir, I 
know the hand, and if you refufe Lo difcover the contents 
Melinda !hall tell me. [Going. 

Bal. Hold Sir, the contenta I hue !old you already, 



:2 

"TIftance, that her ihtimacy with Mr. 
, [eCl"et from him. 

'" mt:! dear Sir! let mc pick up 
'11 give f!le fnch a power over 

timacy under h!!r haud-
. " r.;alhrring up the letter. ] 

alice, the efF Ct of a 
•. 1. Sylvia • 

.• Sir. --__ ...... _ 
War. Her H. • I ~ me the hiftory of port of the bat 
l nenv'as Ihe ov"ileard it: but I hope, Sir, your daugh­
. has fuffer'd nothing' upon the account. 
Bal. No, no, poor girl ; Ihe's fo affiiCted with the new, 
her brother's death, that to avoid company Ihe begg'd 
ve to go into the country. 
Wor. And is Ihe gone ? • 
;Bal. r could not refufe her, Ihe was fo preffiog; he 
ach went from the door. the minute before you came. 
Wor. So preffing to be gone Sir?-I find her fortune 
11 g'ive her the fame airs with Melinda, and then Plume 
d 1 may laugh at one al)other. 
Bal. L ike enongh; women are as fubj eCt to pride aa 
:n are; and why may n't g r at -women. as wen as ~reat 
!n forget their old acqu intance ?-But com , where 'a 
s young fellow? I love him [0 well it would break the 

'art of me to thin~ him a rafcal-I am glad my daugh- / 
gone fairly off tho' . [Ajide. ] Whcn~ does the Cap-

o q arter? 
. Wor. At Horton's; I am to meet him there two houri 

r .lce, and we Ihould be glad of your company. 
Bal. Your pardon, dear Worthy! I mult allow a day 
two to the.::leath of my fon. "The decorum of mourn ­
ng is what we owe the world becaufe they pay it to us ;" 
erwards I'm your's over a bottle, or how you will. 
'1¥or. Sir, I'm your humble f!!rvant. [Exeullt apart. 

SCEN E, tbeflrut. 
rtt'r KITE, with COSTAR PEARMAIN in ?nc hand, /MIll 

THOMAS Ap P wETR£ E in the other, drUIII:. 
KITEjingl. 

Our 'prentice Tom may now refufe 
'To "jpe his fcouodrel maner's {hoes, 
For now he's free to fillg and pl.y 
One the bills and fae away.-- O""r, t;f •• 

rTh. ",.6 jin" the ,I"rul 



We lbaUlead more hapM' lives 
By getting rid of brdts and wives 
That fcold and bra wi both night and d:LY, -
Over tire hiUs and far away.-O",<r, t7c. 

Kile. Hey boys! thus w\= foidiers live! drink, fing, 
dance, play-we live, as one fuould fay-we live-'0.It~­
impoffible to tell how we live-we are all princeF---why 
-w~y, you are a king-YQu are an emr_.uu .. ;"'and I'm 
a an't we? .., 

'fho. No, Sergeant, I 'll be no empe>·Jlll'. 
Kile. No! 
Tho. I'll be a juftice of peace. 
Kitl!. A juftice of peace man! ' _ 
Tho. Ay, wauns will I; for finee this preffing act they 

'are greater than any emperour under the fun. . 
Kitl!. Don ; you are a ~uftice of peace, and you are. 

- king, and I am a duke, and a rum duke, an't I? 
CojI. Ay, but I'JI be no king. 
Kill!. What then! 
·CojI. I'll be a queen. 
Kile. A queen! -' J 
Cap. Ay, of England, that's greater than any king of 

'em ill. • 
Kite: Bravely faid faith ! huzzafor the queen .. [Huzza.] .' 

Butheark 'eyou Mr. Juftice, and you Mr. ~een~ did you 
ever fee the king's picture 1 

Both. No, no, no. 'J 
Kite. I wonder at that; Ihave two of 'em fet in gold, 

and as like his majefty, God blefs the mark! fee bere, they 
.art! fet in gold. 

(Tnlel two broad piew out of his pocket, givu au to each. 
Tho. The wonderful works of nature! [Looking oJ .it. 
CojI. What '8 this written a.bout? here's a pl>fy I be­

)ieve. Ca-ro-Ius i-what'. that Sergeant? 
Kite. O! Carolfla ?-wbYI Carolu. ia Latin for "King 

George; that's all. 
Cofl. 'Tis a flue! thing to be a fcollard-Sergeant, in 

you part with this? I '11 buy it on you if it come within 
the compafs of a crOWD. 

Kitt!. A crown! nevcrulk of buying; 'tis the fame 
thing among friends you know; I'll prcfent thcm to ye 
both: yPU fuall give me al good. thing. Put 'em up, and 

I 



l"(me~ber YOUl .:ld fri(nu when I am over the hills ami 
{" 7 i' way. [.Theyjing, and pNI up the mortt:Jo 

;- • Enter PLUM Eji'!fi'lg. 
Plumt, Over the hills and over the m",ill, 

To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain; 
The ICing command.s and we'll obey, 

• Over me hills and far away. 

Come or. my :nen of mirth, away with it -; I ~ll make oae 
Olmong y{;. ~Ph? arc luefe hea ly ;ads? - . I 0, '. 

Kite. Off w'ltl~ vour hats; 'ounds! off wIth yOlU' hats ': 
this is the Captai~, the Captain. 

Tho. We have feen captains afore now mun. 
Cofl. Ay, andfieutenant-captains too. 'Sfleih'! I'll keep 

()O my nab. 
Tho. And rfe fcarcely d' off mine 'tOt' an)' -captain in 

England. My vether's a freel~Ider. 
Plume. Who are thofejolly llids Sergeant? 
Kite. A couple of hont·fr brave fellows that are ~;iI1ing 

to ferve the king: I 11ave entertain'd 'em juIl now as vo­
lunteers under your honour's command. 

Plume. And good ent~rtainment they £hall 'have : vo­
lunt ers are the men.I want; thofe are the Rlen fit to make 
{oldiers, captains, genetals~ 

Cofl. Wounds 'I:wnmas, what's this! are you lifted? 
Tho. fh! not I: are you Coftar? 
'Cofl. W' ounds! not 1. 
Kite. What! not lifted! ha, ba, ha 1 a 'Very good jc1\: 

i' <lith. 
o Cofl. Come Tummas, we'll go home. 

Tho. Ay, ay,-come. 
Kite. Home! for fhame gentlemen~ beha~( yourfelvet 

better before YOllr Captain. Dear Tummas, honeft Cofrar! 
, Tho. No, no, we'll be gone. 

Kite. Nay, then, I command you to itay: I place yo. 
both centinels ill this place for two hours, to watch the mo­
tion of St. Mary's clock you, and you the motion of St. 
Chad's; and he: that dares frir from his oft till he be re­
lieved £hall· have my fword:n hi. guts the next minute. 

Plume. What'iI the matter Sergeant? I'm afraid yo~ 
are tOG rough with thefe ge tlemen. 

Kite. I 'In,too mild Sir; -they difobc:y command Sir, and 
eDe of 'cm fuou'd be 4hot foe aD cxample to tae other. 

~ C 
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CojJ. Shot! Tu.mmas? 1 
Plume. Corne, gentlemen, wha '5 tlie matter? 

, . 
. Tho •. ViT e do n't know j the noble Sergeant is pleas'd t'O 
be in a paffion Sir-but- • 

Kite. They difobey command; they deny their being 
lifted. 

Tho. Nay, Sergeant, we don't downright deny it nei­
ther j tiJat we dare not do for t ar of being jhot; Lut we 
humbly c()l'/Cei"e, in a civil way, and begging y()ur Wor-
/liip's pal'don, that we may go home. " . 

Plume. Thot's ealily known. H ave either of you re­
cei v' any of tl.c king's money ? 

Cl!Jl, Not a brafs farthing Sir. 
Kite. T hey have each of them receiv'd one-and-twenty 

!billings, a'nd 'tis now in dleir pockets. 
CqJt. Wounds ! if I ha'Olt" a penny in my pocket but a 

b ent fi xpence I 'll be content to be lifted and fhot into the 
bargain.. . 

<Tho. And I: look ye here Sir. . 
CqJl. Nothing but the king's pictute that the Sergeant 

gave me jufl. n w. . 
Kile. See there, a guinea, one-and-tw nty fhiilings ~ 

t' other has the fell ow on ' to 
Plume. The cafe is plain gentlemen j the goods are founel 

upon you : thofe pie<:es of gold are worth one and -twenty I 
fhilli ngs each. • . 

CIji. So it feerns that Carolus is one-and-twenty fhil-
liogs in L atin. . . 

Tho. 'Tis the fame tlJiog in Greek, for we are lifted. . 
Cl!Jl. Flefh! but we an't Tummas: I defire to be car-

ried before the mayor Captain. . 
[Captai1l and Sergeant '1uhifper the while. 

Plume. 'Twill never do Kite- yollr damn'd tricks will 
ruin meat lafr-I won'tlOfe thef llows thoughifI can help 
it-Well, gentl em n, there mufr be fome trick in this; my 
S rgeant offers to take his oath that you are fairly lifted. 

Tho. W hy, Cilptain, we know that you foldit:rs ha\'e 
more nberty of cOllfcience than other folks; but for me or 
l1 eighbo.ur Cofl.ar here to take fuch an oath 'twould be 
downright peljuration. . 
. Plume. Look'e, rafcal. you villain! if I find that you 
have impos'd upon thefe two hdneft fellows I'll trample 
you to death you dog-Come, 1 ow wa. 't ? 



"1'40. Nay then we'll fpeak. Y ~ur Sergc~nt, as you fay, 
is a rogue, an't like your Wor!hlp, beggtng your 'V or­
!hip's pardon-and--

Crfl. Nay Tummas, let me fpeak, you k~ow 1 can read. 
--And fa, Sir, be gave us thofe two pieces of money 
for pictures of the king by \Yay of a prefent • . 

Plume. How? by way of a pr ·fent 1 the fan of a whore! 
I'll teac.h him to abufe hOll eil fellows like you! fcoundrell. 
rogue ! villain! [Beat~ qffthe Sergeallt, an~/follow.J. 

Both. 0 brave noble Captain! )1uzza. A brave Captam 
faith! 
. CqJJ. Now, Tummas, Carolus is Latin for a beating. 
This is the bravd~ Captain I ever faw-Wounds! I 'ave a 
month's mind to go with him. 

, Ellter PLUME. 

Pmme. A dog, to abufe tw~ fuch honeil fellows as yo'!1 
--Look'e gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow; I come 
among you as an officer to 1 it foldiers,not as a kidnapper 
to f~eal Daves. 

Cqft. Mind that Tummas. 
Plume. I defire no man to go with me but as I went 

myfelf; I went volunteer, as you or you may do, for a 
little time carried a muiket, aftd now I command a com­
pany. 

Tho. Mind that Coftar. A fweet gentleman! 
Plume. 'Tio true, gentlemen, I might take an advantage 

ofyoll; the king'smoney was in yourpockets, my fergeant 
was ready to take his oath you were lifted; but I fcorn.to 
do a bafe thing; you are both of you at your liberty. 

Cqft. Thank you noble Captain--I cod! I cann't 
iind in my heart to leave him, he talks fa finely. 

Tho. Ay, Coftar, would he always hold in this mind. 
Plume. Come, my -lads, one thing more I ' ll tell you: 

're both young tight fellows, and the army is the place 
makc you men for ever: every man has his lot, and you 

: what think you 1I0W of a pur;p of French gold 
a Monfi ur's pocket, after you have da!h'd out his 
with the butend of youI' firelock? eh? 

Cqft. Wauns! I'll have it. C' ptain-giveme a lhilling j . 
'11 follow you t(l the end of the world. 
Tho. Nay, dear Coftar! do'n;!.: be advis'd. . 
Pl"me. Here, my hero, here are two guineas f r thee,. 
earncft of what I 'il do farther 



Tho. Do'na take 1t, do'na, dear Coilar ~ • 
[Griu, anti pulls hacl hi. arm. 

GqJJ. I ,,'u11-1 wu11-Wa\lDds! my mind gives me that 
I {hall be a captain myfelf.--1 take your money Sir, and 

..• ow I am a gentleman. 
Plumf'. Giye me thy hand, and now you and I will tra­

yel the world o'er, and command it wherever we tread-
• :Bring your friend with you if YOIl can. [AJide: 

Gojl. 'Vell, Tummas, muil we part. . 
Tho. No, Coilar, I cannot leave thee-Come, Captain, 

I'll e'en go-along too ; and if you have two honeiler 
llmpler lads in your Company than we two have been, I'll 
fay no more. 

PI",ne. ~-Iere, my lad. [Givuhimmotlt,J.] Nowyo\1rnamel 
Tho. Tummas Appletree. 
Plume. And your's? <> 

Cojl. Coftar P.earmain. 
Plume. Well faid Coilar! norn where? 
Tho. Both in Herefordlhire. 
Plume. Very well. Courage' my ladt--Now we'll 
ji~g] Over the hills aDd far away. 

Courage, boYi, it is ODe to ten 
But we return all gentlemen; 
While conq'ring colours we difplay, 
Over the hills and far away. 

Kite, take care of 'em. 
Enter KIT!. . 

Kite. A' n't you a couple of pretty {cHow. now I Here 
you have complain'{l to the Captain, I am to be turn'd 
out, and one of you will be fergeant. Which of you is to 
have my halberd? 

Both R ec. I. 
Kite. So you /hall-in your guts -Marcn. you {on,s. of 

. whores! . [Beat. 'em tdf. 

ACT III. 
SeEN E, the market-place. 

Erlfcr PLUME llndW(JRTH't. 

WOIlTHY. 

I Cannot forbear admiring the equality of Ollr two for­
tunes: we lov&two ladies, they meet us half way, and juft 
u we were upon the: point of leaping into their anna for. 



Al1IF1. 
tune crops in their laps, pride poffe/fc8 their h~arts, " a 
.. maggot fills their heads." madnefs takes them byth tails; 
they fnort, kick up their heels, and away they run. 

Plume. And leave us here to mourn upon the /bore--a 
couple of poor melancholy monfters-What Olall we do ~ 

Wor. I have a trick for mine; the letter, you know, and 
the fortuneteller. , • 

PlurM. And I have a trick for mine. 
Wor. What is't 
Plume. 1'11 never think of her ' gain. 
W or. No! 
Plume. No; I think myfelf above adminiftering to tIll" 

pride of any,woman WCT {he worth twelve thoufand a 
year, and I ha'n't the vanity to believe I /ball ever gain ai 
lady worth twelve hundred. The generous·good-natur'd 
Sylvia in her fmock I admire ;.but the haughty and fcorn­
nIl Sylvia with her fortune I defpife-What! fneak out 
of town, and not fo milch as ·a word~ a line, a compliment! 
-'Sdeath! how far off does !he live? I'll go and breaK 
her windows. 

Wqr. H a, ba, ha! ay, and the window-bars too to come 
at her. Come, come, friend, no more of your rough m iIi·· 
tary airs. 

_ _ Enter KITE. 
Kite. Captain, Captain! Sir, look. yonder, !he'8 a-co~ 

ming this way. 'Tis the prettieft, cleaneft, little tit! 
Plume. Now Worthy, to !hew you how much I'm in. 

love-here /he comes. But Kite, what is that great coun­
try fellow with her? 

Kite. I cann'ttell Sir. 
Enter ROSE,Jollowedbyherbroth"er BULLOCK, withchiclenJ. 

_ on ler arm in a b'!ftet. 
Rofo· Buy chickens, young and tender chickens,.y'oung 

aud tender chickens. . 
Plume. Here, you chickens. 
Rofo. Who calls? 
Plume. Come hither pretty maid !, 
Rofo. Will you pleafe to buy Sir?-

• Wor. Yea chi IS, we')) both buy. 
Plume. Nay, Worthy, tat's not fair rmarketfor your. 

felf-Come, child, I'll bu'y" all you ~ave. . 
Roft. Then all I have is at your fervice. [Gourtdill. 
Wor• TheD muft I lhift for myfelf I find. [Exit. 

C iij 
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~ . 

Plumr. Let me fee; y<>;¥ng and tcuder you fay. 0 

. [(:huclu &r under th~ ,hin. 
Roft. As ever yo.u tafted in your life Sir. 
Plu71U. Come, 1 muil: examine your baiket to the bot­

tQl1l my dear ! 
Raft. Nay, fOT that matter, put in your harrd; feel Si:; 

. I warrant my ware is as good as any in the market. 
Pillme. And I'Il buy it all child, were it ten times more. , 
Raft. Six, I , can furnilh you . 
Plu_. Corne then, we won't quarrel about the price; 

they'r.e fine birds-Pray what's your name pretty crea­
ture! 

&ft~ Rofe Sir. My father is a farmer witrurrthree /hort 
mile 0' the town : we kf'ep this rna ket; I feU chi kens, 
eggs, and butter, andmy brother. Bullock there fc:lls corn. 

1JJJI~ Come, lifter, hafte~e {hall b late home. 
[Whifllts about theJlag~. 

plume •. Kite! [Tips. him the'wink"h'e returnJ it.] Pretty 
Mrs. Rofe-you have-let me fee-how many? 

Roft. A dozen Sir, and they are richly \'Ilorth a crown. 
Bur. Come, Roufe;, I fold fifty {hake of barley tp-day 

in half this time; but you' w.ill higgle aI!d liigglc for a 
penny more than the- commodity is worth. 
, Raft: What's-that to you oa£? I can make'as much out 
or a groat as. you can out of fourpence I'm fare-The 
gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a' chapman I 
know how to make the beft of him-And fo, Sir, I fay 
lO1:'a crown-piece the bargain 's your'~ 

Plu71U. Here '5 a guinea my d'ear!­
Raft. lcann't change your money Sir. 
PIIl71U. Indeed, indeed, but you can-my lodging:iI: 

hard by chicken l' and we,' ll make change there. 
[Goer~fle jo/lo'UlJ him~ 

Kite. So~ Sir, as J wa-s telling you,.! have feen one or 
thefe hulfars eat up a, ravelia for 1m breakfuft, anci after­
wards pick'd hilt teeth. with a palifado. 

Bul. Ay, you foldiers fee very fbange things; but 
pray, Sir, what is a rabelin? 

Kite. Why, ' tis like a modern minc:'d pie .. but t11e crutE 
ia confounded hard, and the plums are fomj:what hard of 
digeftioJl. ' 

Bul. Then you r palifado, pray what may he be? Come. 
Raufe, p~y ha' done. 
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Kill. Your palifado i. a pretty fort of bodkin, abqut 

the thicknefs of my leg. . 
Bul. That'8 a fib I believe. [Afiae.] Eh l where ' . 

Roufe? Roufe, Roufe! S'ftefh! where'8 Roufe gone ~ 
Kite. She'8 gone with the Captain. 
Bul. The Captain! wauns! there'8 no prefling of wo-

men fure. . 
Kite. But there is fure. 
Bill. If the Captain Jhol1'd prefs R9ufe I /bou'd he 

ruin'd--Which way went Ihe? OhJ the devil take your 
rabelin& and pa1.ifadoes! • 

Kite. You fhall be better 'acquainted with theID honeft 
Bullock, or I lhall mifs of my aim. 

Enler WORTHY. 

War. Why thou art the moil: ufeful fellow in nature to 
our CaptaiR, admi~ble in y.Ql1T.way I find.. . 

Kite. Yes Sir, I underftand my bufinefs, I WIll fay It. 
War. How came you (0 qualify'd? 
Kite. You muft know Sir, I was born a gipfy, and bred 

mong that crew till I was ten years old; there Ilearn'd 
cantiqg and lying: I was bought from my mother Cleo­
patra by a certain nobleman for three piftoles, "who liking 
" my beauty mllde me his page;" there I learn'd impu-· 
denceand pimping: I was turn'dofffor w!!aring my Lord's 
linen and drinking my Lady's ratafia, and tum'd Lailiff'8 
follower; there I learn'd bullying and fwearing: I at laft 
got into the army; and there I leam'd whoring and drink­
ing-fa that if your W orfhip pleafes to caft lip the whole­
fnm, viz. canting, lying, impudence, pimping. bullying. 
(wearing, whoring, drinking, and a halberd. you will find. 
the [urn total amount to a Recruiting Sergeant. 

Wor. And pray what induc'd you to tum foldier? 
Kite. Hunger and ambition. The fears of ftarving and 

of ;r truncheon led me along to a gentleman with it' 
lrt,~ncrnt> and fair periwig, who loaded me with promifes~, 

it was. tile lighteft load that ever I felt in my life 
1lfl!1.l: ---.1'1Le prom.ifed to advance me, and !ndeed he did fo-o­

garret in the Suuy. I aiked him whf he put me iJ). 
? fte calt'd me !ying dog,!lnd faid I was ingarrifon, 

indeed 'tis a garrifon that may hold out till doomfday 
I /bould ddire to take it again. But hfre com~ 
Balancc. 



'1'111 RECRUITING OFFICE1l. .till IJ'I. 
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Enter BALANcE'a"d BULLOCK. • 

Bal. Here;you, Sergeant, where 's your Captain ?here 's 
a peor foolifh fellow comes clampuring to me with a com­
plaint that your Captain has prefs'd his fifter. -Qoyou know 
any thing of this matter Worthy: 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha! I know his fifter is gone with Plume 
to his lodging to fell him fome chickens. • : 

Bal. Is that all? the fellow's a fool. 
Bul. I know that, an 't like your Worfhi'p; but if your 

W orfhip pleafes to grant me a warrant to bring her before 
your W orfhip for fear of the worft. 

Bal. TllOU 'rt mad fellow; thy fifter 's fafe enough. 
Kite. I hope fo too. [Ajid~ 
Wor. Haft thou no more fenfe, fellow, than to believe 

that the Captain can lift women? 
Bul. I know not wheth&r they lift them> or what they 

do with them, but I'm fure they carry as many women a~ 
men with them out ofthe country. . 

Bal. But how came you not to go along with yourfifter? 
Bul. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of he)\' g"ing than' 

I dq of the day 1 fhall die: but this gentlemau hete, not 
fufpeaing any hurt neither I believe-you thought no. 
harm friend, did you? 
. Kite. Lack-a-day! Sir, not I--only that I believe I 
thall marry her to-morrow. 

. Bal. I begin to fmell powder. Well, frie~d, but what. 
did that gentleman with you? . 

Bul. Why, Sir, .he enlertain'.d me with a fine ftory of a. 
~reat fea-fight between the Hungarians, I think it was, 
and the wild !rifh. 

Kite. And fo, Sir, while we were in the heat of battle 
-the Captain carry'doffthe baggage. 

Bal. Sergeant, go along with this fellow to your Cap-, 
tain, give him my humble ferYice, and defire him to dif" 
charge the wench though he has )ift~d her. 

BuL Ay, and if fhe be n't fr~e for tpat he thall have -
another man in her place. -

Kite. Come, honeft friend; you fhall go to my quartera ­
inftealil of the Captain 's. [A.fitle. Exeunt Kite and Bullocl •. 

Bal. We mull get this mad Captain his complement of' 
men and fend him pac~ng,. elfe he'll overrun tke country: 

Wor. You fec Sir how little he ,alues your daughter" 
difdain. 
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Ba~ I like him the better: I was jult fuch another fel­
low at his age: "r never fet my heart upon any womall 
" fo much as to makemyfelf uneafy at the difappointrnent; 
" but what was .veryfurprifing both to myfelf and friend", 

_" I chang'd 0' th' fudden from the molt fickle lover to the 
" molt conftant hufband in the world."-But how goe& 
your affair with Melinda? 

Wor. Very flowly. "Cupid had formerly wings, but 
" I think in this age he goes upon crutches; or I fancy 
" Venus had been dallying with he cripple Vulcan when 
"my amour commenc'd, which has made it go on fo 
" lamely."-My miltrefs has got a captain too, but fuch 
a captain I-as I live yonder he comes! . 

Bal. Who, that blufffellowin the fafh ? I do n't know him. 
Wor. But I engage he knows you and every body at 

Hrft fight; his impudence wue a prodigy, were not his 
ignorance proportionable; he has the moft univerfal ac­
quaintfince of any man living, for he won't be alone, and 
.obody will keep him company twice: then he's a Ca:far 
among the women, 'Vmi, vidi, 'Vici, that's all. If he has 
but t'llk'd with the maid he fwears he has lain with the 
miftrefs: but the moft furprifing part of his charaCter i. 
his memory, which is the moft prodigious and the moft 
'trifling in the world.. ' 

Bal. " I have met with fuch men, and I take thi gQod. 
" for-nothing memory to proceed from a certain contex­
" ture of the brain which is purely adapt d to imperti­
" nencies, and there they lodge fecure, the owner having 
" no thoughts of his own to difturb diem. I have known , 
. , a man as perfeCt as a cluonologer as to the day and year 
.. of molt important tranfaCtions, but be altogether igno-
.. rant in the caufes or confequences of anyone thing of 
.. moment:" I have knows another acquire fo much by 
travel as to tell you the names pf mof!: places in Europe, 
with theiT diftances of miles, leagues, or hours, as punctu­
ally as a poftboy; but for any thing elfe as ignorant as the. 
horfe that carries the mail. 

Wor. This is yQUr man Sir, add but the traveller's pri­
~ilege of lying, and even that he: abufes: this is the pic­
ture, behold the life. 

Enter BRAZEN. 

Brtw.. Mr. Worthy, I'm your [crvant, and fo forth­
Hark'e my dear J 
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I/Tor. Whifperil g , ir, b efvre company iSl10t milnners, 
and when nobody ' by 'tis fooli!h • . 

Braz. Company! mort de movie! I beg the gentleman's 
pardon-who is he 1 • 

War. Aik him. 
Braz. So I will. My dear! I am your fervant, and fo 

forth-Your name my dear! 
Bal. Very laconick Sir. • 
Braz. Laconic.k! a verygood name truly. Ihayeknowll 

feveral of the Laconicks abroad. Poor Jack Laconick! h~ 
was killed at the battle of Landen. I remember that he 
had a hlue riband in h'is hat that ve~y day , and after h~ 
fell we found a piece of neat's tongue in h's pocket. 

Bal. Pray Sir, did the French attack us or we them at 
Landen? 

Braz. The French atta&;k us! Oons! Sir, are you a Ja. 
-Gobite? 

Bal. Why tllat queftion ? 
Braz. Becau[e none but a Jacobite cou'd think that the 

French durft attack us-No Sir, we attack'd th m on the 
-:-1 have rea[on to remember the time, for I had twp·and. 
twenty hor[es kilJ'd under me that day. 

War. Then, Sir, you muG: have rid mighty hard. 
Bal. Or perhaps Sir, like my countrymen, you rid upon 

half-a·dozen horfes at once. 
Braz . What do ye mean g!!ntlemen? I tell you they 

were kill'd, all torn to pieces by cannoll·fuot, except fix 
I ftak'd to deaili upon the ,nemy's ,hwaux de/rift. 

Bal. Noble Captain! may I crave your Dame ? 
Braz. Brazen, at your fervice. 
Bal. Oh, Brazen! a very good name. I have known fe-­

veral of ilie Brazens abroad. 
War. Do you know one Captain Plume Sir? 
Braz. Is he any thing related to Fraok Plume in Nor­

thamptonlhire ?-Honeft Frank! \D1Iny, many a dry bottle 
have we crack'd hand to fift . You muG: hav~ known hia 
brother Charles that was concerned in the India Company; 
he marry'd the daughter of old Tonguepad, ilie Mafter 
in Chancery, a very pretty woman, only !he fquinted a 
little; !he di d in childbed of her fuft child, but the child 
furviv'd: 'twas a daughter, but whether it was call'd Mar­
garetor Margery upon my foul I cann't remember. [Lool­
ing on hi: 'Watch.] But, gentlemen, I m~ft meet 'llady, a-
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twent'~· thoufand pounder, pre[ci1uy, upon the walk by the 
water-Worthy, your [ervant; LaconiGk, your's. [Exit. 

Bal. If you can have fo mean an opinion of Melinda as 
to be jealous of tJUs fellow, I think {he ought to give YOIl 

caufe to be fo. 
War. I do n't think the encourages him fo much for 

gaining herfelf a lover as to fet up a rival. Were there any 
credit to be giveR to his W<lrd I thould believe Melinda 
had made him this affignation. I mull: go fe Sir, you'11 
pardon me.' [Exit • 

.Bal. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a man ofbufinefs-But what 
have we got here? 

Enter RosEjinging. 
R oft. And I !hall be a lady, a captain's lady, and ride 

fingle upon. a white horfe with a frar, upon a velvet fide­
faddle ; and ~ Chall go to Lon . n and fee the tombs, and 
the lions, and the king- and queen. Sir, lin pleafe your 
WorChip I have of un f!'en yourWol'Chip ride through our 
grounds a-hunti1lg, begging your WorChip's pardon. Pray 
what may this lace be worth a-yard? [Shewi",'{ fame lou. 

Bal .• Right Mechlin by this light! Where did you get 
this lace child ? . 

Raft. No matt I' for that Sir; I oame honeftly by it • 
.Bal. I quell:ion it much. • [Ajide. 
R aft. And fee here Sir, a fine Turkey-Chell [uuff"box, 

and fine mangere: fee here. [Takes In,!/! l!/foOedly.] The 
Captain learnt me how to take it with an air. 

Ba/. Oh ho! the Captain! 1l0W the munIer's out. And 
fo the Captain taught you to take it with an air? 

Raft. Yes, and give it with.an air too. Will your Wor ... 
/hip plufe to tafre my fnuff? [Ojfirs the box l!/fo8edly. 

Bal. You are a very apt fcholarpretty maid! And pray, 
what did you give the Captain for tI efe fine things? 

Raft. He's to have my brother for a [oldieI', and two or 
three fweethearts I have in the country; they Chall all go 
with the Captain. Oh! he!s the finefi: man, and the hum­
bleft withal. Would you believe it Sir> he carned me up 
lvith him to his owo chamber with as mud. fam-mam-miIJ 
yararaHty as if T had been lhe bell: lad y in the land. 

lJ.a1. Oh! he 'a a migh.ty familiar gentleman aa can be. 



Enter PLv_Efinging. 

p "",,,. Bllt it i$ not fo 
With thof.: that go 
Tbro' froll and fno_ 
Moll apropos , 
My maid with the milking-pail {Tal .. hold of Rofl. 

How, the Juftice! then I'm arraign'd, condemn'd, and 
executed. 

Bal. Oh, my noble Captain! 
Raft. And my noble Captain·too Sir. 
Plume. 'Sdeath! child, are you mad?-Mr. Balance, 

ram fo full of bufinefs about my recruits that I ha'n't a 
moment's time to-I have juft now three or four people 
to--- • 

Bal. Nay, Captain, I muft fpeak to you­
Rife. And fo muft I top Captain. 
Plume; Any other time Sir-I cannot for my life Sir­
Bal. Pray.Sir---
Plume. Twentythoufand things-I wou'd-but-now 

Sir, pray-Devil take me-I cannot-I muil-­
[Brfalt away. 

Bal. Nay, I'll follow you. • [Exit. 
Rofo. And I too. [El(it. 

SCENE, thewa!l by the SC'VernJide. 
E'lftr MELINDA and her maid Lucy. 

Afe!. And pray was it a ring, or buckle, or pendents, 
or knots; or in what fhape was the almlghty gold tranf. 
form'd that has brib'd you fa mllch in his favour? 

Lucy. Indeed Madam the laft bribe I had from the 
Captain was only a fmall piece of Flanders lace fora cap. 

jJft!. Ay, Flander's lace is as conftant aJ>r fent from 
.(>fficers to their women as fomething elfe is from their VlO­

men to them. They every year bring over a cargo of lace 
to cbeat the king of his duty and his {: hjects of their ho­
nefty. 

Lucy. They only barter one fort of prohibited goods 
for another Madam. 

Me!. Has any of 'em been bartering with you Mrs. 
Pert, that YOll talk fo like a trader? 

Luc,'1' " Madam, you talk as peevifh to me as if it weJ'C 
., my fault; the crime is none of mine, tho' I pretend to 
., excufe it : though he lhoUld not fee you this week. can I 

... 



'4 hell? it? But as I wu rating Madam. his friend Captaitt 
" Plume hal fo takeD him up thefe two days. 
..,,;.Mel. "Plha! would his friend the Captain \Vere tr'd 

•. _ . Dpon his back.; I warrant he has never beern fober {inee 
" that confounded Captain came to town. The d vii tak.c 
".all ofJicen I fay; tli do the n~tioll more harm by dc­
« bauching us at home than-they do good by defending 
.<4 us abroad. No fooner a captain comes to town but all 
• the young fellows Rock about him, and we cann't k ep 
"it man to ourfelves." 

L 'y. One would imagine Madam, by you~ cc)ncera 
for W otthy's abfence, that you fuould I.lfe him better 
when he'll with you. 

Mel. Who told you, pray, that; I was concer.n'd f?f 
his abfence? I'm only vex'd that I 'ave had Dothmg fald 
to me thefe two days: one m!,¥ like the love and defpifc 
the lover I hope, as one may lov the treafoD and hate 

""\. the traitor. Oh! ~r com s another captain, aDd a rogue 
~ that has the confidence to make love to me; but indeed I 

qo n't wonder at that, when he haa the affurance to fancy 
himfelf a fine gentleman. 

Lucj. If he Ihould fpeak. 0' th~ affignation I Ihould be 
ruin'd. ~ 1:.A.fule. 

Enter BRAZEN: 

Brtrz.. Trueto the touch faith! [Afide.] Madam, I lUll 

your bumble fervant, and all that Madam. A fine nva 
this [arne Severn-Do you love fifbing Madam: 

Mel. 'Tis a pretty melancholy amufement for loven. 
Bras. 1'11 go buy hooks and lines prefently; for YOIl 

,,;.nuil kno\v, Madam,that I have ft rv'd in Flandersagaintl 
the French, in Hungary againft the Turks, and in Tan­
gier againft the Moon, and I was never fo much in love 
before; and {plit me Madam, in all the campaign. I eve~ 
made I have not feen fo fine a womaD aa your ladylhip. 
- Md. And from all the men I eyer faw I never had eC) 
bne a compliment: but you foldien are the bc:ft bred meD. 
that we muftallow. 

Bra. Some of us Madam; but thet are bruta among 
ua too, very fad brutet; for my own part, I ha c alway. 
11M ~ good luck to prove agreeable. I hue had very 
coofiderablc otfers Madam-I might have married a Ger­
IDIID priKdi wortbfifty tltoufaDd crowns a-year, butllct 

D 
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ftcwe difgufted me. The daughter of a Turkilh ~ 
fell in loyc with me too when :r was a prifoner arnot 
Iuidc:Js; the offered to rob het:-fatllcr of his treafurt 
Jilak.e her efcape with me; but I do lI't .know 'ho 
time was not come: hanging and mar~ iage, you knm . 
by defriny: Fate has referv'd m fOT a Shropthirf 
worth twenty thoufand pounds. Do you know any 
perfon Madam? ,-

Md. Extravagant cox~omb! [Afitk.] To befureaf 
many ladies of that fortune would \:)e proud of the 1) 

of Mrs. Brazen. 
Braz. Nay, for that matter Madam, there ar.e wo~ 

~f very good quality of the name of Brazen. ,.. 
Enter WORTHY. 

Mel. Oh, are you there gentleman I-Come, Captain,'" 
we'll walk th:8 way. Giv~e your hand. 

Braz. My hand, heart's blood, and guts, are lrt your 
fcrvice. Mr. Worthy, your fervant my deal'! • 

[Exit leading Melinrh. , 
JYor. Death and fire! thi is not to be borne. -

Enter"PLlJMI, 
Plume. No more it is faith. 
Wor:. What? 
Plum/!. The March beer at Tlie Raven. I have been 

doubly [erving the king, railing men':lnd railing the ,- , 'r . 

.Recruiting and elections are tare fnends to the e>.c 
l¥or. You a' n't drunk> . 
Plume. No, no, whimfical onlv; I could be m 

foolifh, and fancy myfelf mighty-w'itty. Reafon frill , 
its throne, but it nc.ds a little, that"s all. 

Wor. Then you're juft fit for a frolick. 
Plume. As fit as clofe pinners for a punk in the pi 
Wor. There's your play then; rec ver me that 

from that Tangerine. 
Plume. She 's well rigg'd, but nnw is /he mann'd: 
Wor. By Captain Brazen, that I told you of to­

/he is caU'd the Melinda, a firft rate I can affure you 
fucer'd off with him jult now on purpofe to affront 
but accordiug to your advice I would take DO notice: 
caufe I would fefln to be above a concern for her bel 
our; but have a care of a quarrel. 

FIlUM. No, uo: l nc:ver quarrd with auy thing in IDf 



• eH t OIOF ICla. 

cups Qut an oyfterweDcb or a cookmald, and if they be D ~ 
~ivil I'knock 'em down. But beark'e my friend, I'll make 
• , and I mull: make lovc-I tell you what, I'll make 

.",., ,fi ove lik~plat n. 
- Wor: Platoon! 's that? 

. , 

Plume. I 'U kneel, fop, and frand, faith: moll: iadie. 
are gain'd bv platooning. 
. Wor. Here they come; I mull: leave you. [Exit. 

Plum/!. So! now mufl: I look as fober and as demure al­
a whore at a chrifl:ening • 

Enter BRAZEN and MELINDA. 

Braz. Who's that Madam? 
Mel. A bro~her officer of your's I fuppofe Sir. . 
Braz: Ay-my dar! [To Plume. 
Plume. My dear! [Run and emhrace. 
Braz. My (I ar boy! bow ..i,a 't? Your name my dear! 

Jf I he not miftakcn I have {i en your face. • , 
Plrmie. I nev r faw your's in my life my dear-'-but 

there's a face well known as the Sun's, that /hines on ail, 
nd is by all ador'd. 

r.!!z. Have you any pretenGons Sir? 
Pluint:. Pretentions! 
Braz. That i , Sir, have you ever ferv'd abroad ? 
Plume.,I have ferv'd at bom Sir, for ages ferv'd tlli. 

t:ruel fair, and that will fene th~ turn Sir. 
Mel. So, between the fool and the rake I {han bring a­

fine fpot of work upon my hands! I fee Worthy yonder; 
J could be content to be friends with him would be come 
t' is W'clY. , [AJide. 

Bra'¥.. Win you light for the lady Sir? 
Plume. No Sir, but I'll have her DotwitbIlanding. 

Thou peerlcU princds of Salopian plains, 
En y'd by ny." and \\,orfbipp'd by the {wains--

Braz. 'Oons! • not fight for her! 
Plume. Prithee be quiet-I /hall be out­

Behold, how hum'bly docs the Severo glide 
To greet thee princcfs of the. ve. n lide. 

B,.tn. Do D't mind rum Madam-Ii he wert Dot Co wtU 
drcfs'd I O1ou'd take him fora poet; but l'lllhewyou the 
diifercace prcCeDtly. Come Madam, we'll place you be­
tween us, and now thel0ll&'cftfwordcarrie. her. [Drawl. 

MJ • .for-i"I' J 
Dij 



IE",n- WORTHY. 

Oh Mr. 'Vorthy! fa\-e me from thefe madmen. 
_ • [Exit With "'01 

Pltlmt. Ha, ha, ha! why do n't you follpw Si., od f 
t1l bold ravilher? 

Bra',¥,. No Sir, you are my man . 
Plume. ') do n't like the wagea; I won't be yo~r m 
Braz. Then you're not worth my fword. 
Plllm~. No! pray what did it con? 
Braz. It coit me twenty piftoles in France, and 

enemies thoufz.nds of live in Flanders. I 
,Plume. Then th y had a dear bargain. 

Enter S Y L V I A in 1/?IJ/l' J .pparel. 
·Syl. Save ye, fave ye! gentl men. 
Eraz. Myd~ar! I'm you . s. 
Plumt. Do YOll know t gentleman? 
Braz. No, but I will prefently-Your Dame my . r ( 
Syl. W ilful, Jack \Viliul, at your fervic . 
Eraz. What, the Kenti/h Wilfuls, or thoft: of Stafford- ./" 

Ihire? ' . 
Syl. Both Sir, both; I'm related to all the Wilf 1"';11 

Europe, and ~ 'ro head of t'he family at prefent. 
Plumr. Do you live in this country Sir? 
Syl. Yes Sir, I live where I frand; I have neither home, 

lIoure, nor haBitation, beyond this fpot of -ground. 
Braz. What an! you Sir ? 

' Syl. A rake. 
Plume. In the army I prefume. 
Syl. No, but I intend to liH immediately. Look'e 

tlemeo, h that bids the faireft has me. 
Braz. Sir, I'll prefer you; I'll make you a corp." 

this minute. ' 
Plume •. Corporal! I'll make you my companion; 

lhall eat with me. 
Braz. You {ball drink with me. 
Plume. You lbaIllie with me, you' yoong rogUe. [It . 
Braz. You /hall receive your pay, and do no duty 
S.JI. Then you muft make me a fieldofficer. 
Plume. Pho, pho, pho! I'll do more than all thia, 

make you a corporal, and give yo.1 a brevet f<»: fC;rgt 
B,aw.. Can you read and write Sir ~ 
SJI. Yes. 



1" 

B,.as. Then YOUl' bufiDefI i. dDne-I'11 make yo 
c:hap'airi' to the regiment. 

Syl. Y Qur promifea are fo equal that . I'm at a lofa to 
cbufe. ~re' one Plume that [ hear much commendccl 
in town; pray w of you is Captain Plume t 

Plume. I am Capta Plume. 
Braz. No, no, I am Captain Plume. 
Syl. Hey day! 
Plume. Captain Plume! I'm your fervant my dear! 
Braz. Captain Brazen! I'm your's- The fellow dar~ 

-.ot ght. [A.fuil. 
Enler KITE. 

Kile. Sir, if you plea£ --- [GOUIO whiff'" Pluru. 
Plume. No, no, there's " our Captain. Captain Plume .. 

your fergeant has got fo d ¥lk he mifrakes me for you. 
Braz. He's an incorrigl.> fot. Here, my Hector of 

Holborn, .here '8 forty lhillings for YOll. 
Plume. I forbid tbc balls. l!.ook'e friend, you iliaD 

lift with Captain Brazen . 
. Syl. I will fee Captain Brazen hang'd firft; I wiIllilt 

. h Captain Plume: I am a fr c::born Englifhman, and 
will e a flave my own way. Look'e SilJ will yO\l {land -
by me ? [To Brazen. 

Braz. I warrant yOll my lad. . 
Syl. Then I will tell you, Captain Brazen, [To Plume.] 

t11at you are an ignorant, pretending, impudent, cOJ.comb. 
Braz. Ay, ay, a fad dog. 
·Syl. A very fad dog. Give'me the money, noble Captain 

)lulT)e •• 
Plume. Then you wQn't lift with Captain Brazen? 
8yl; I w~n't. 
Braz. Never mind him chilc1; I'il end the difpute PJ"C­

fently, Hark.'e my dear! 
[Tales P fume to ODli )ide if the )lage and enterloilY hi", ill dum" 

flow. 
/Gle. Sir, he in the plain c"at is Captain Plume; I am 

his fergeant, and will take my oath 00 'to 
8yl. What 1 you arc Sergeant Kite ~ 
Kite. At your femce. 
Syl. Then I would not take your oath for a farthing. 
Kitt. A very underftandiog youth of hi. age! Pray Sir~ 

Jet me look you full in your face. 
D iij 



Well Sir, _t have yol1 to fay to my face? ' , 
The very image of my brother; two bullets fiE ' 

&me caliber were never fo -like: furc: it muft be Char • 
. thar~k~.--

Sjl. What do you mean by C. :trl , 
Kile. The voice too, only a litt! ~ariation in F fa,q f 

My dear brother! for I muft call you fo, if you lhoulq h' 
the fortune to enter into the moft noble fociety of 
fword I hefpeak you for a comrade. 

8JI.·No Sir, I 'J) be the Captaill 's comrade if any bod­
Kile. Ambition there again! 't if\, a noble paffion lc 

folUi~r ; by that I gain'd this glorious halberd. Ambiti. I 

I fee a commiffion. in hi face already. ,Pray, noble C, 
tain, give me lea,ve to (alute you. [Qlfm. to kift 4 

Syl. What! men ills one another. 
Kite. We officers do, 't is \11 wav; we live together I 

man and wife, always either 'ffing or fighting: but I 
a ftorm coming. - .. 

S)I. Now, Scrg~allt , I lhaU fee who is yOUT Captain by 
your knocking down the other, 

Kite. My Captain fcorn affifrance Sir. • 
Braz. How dare you contend for any thing, and not. 

dare to draw your fword? But you are a young fellow, and 
have not been much abroad; I excufe that; but prithee 
nfign the man, prithee do: you area very hond\: fello" " 

Plume. You lie; and you are a fon of a whore. 
[Draw., and malu up to Braz, 

Bra". Hold, hold; did not Y011- refufe to fight for t 
lady? , [ Retiri, 
• Plume. I always do, but for a man I'll fight knee~dee 

fo you lie again. [Plume and Brazmjight a travelft or t , 
.60ut theflagl, S,I'1Jia dra'lllJ, and;1 he'" by Kite, who fou~ 
to arms with hilmouth, ta/~1 Syl'Via ill hu ar1fU, DlId .arr 

, htr offthefiage. 
- Braz. Hold r where 's the mati? 

Plume. Gone. 
Braz. Then what do we fight fOJ'? [Putl up.] N(" 

let '8 embrace my d.ar! . . 
Plum. With all my heart my dear! [Putting liP.] I 

fuppoft Kite has lifted him by this time. (EfIlbracu. 
Brllz. You are Il brave fellow: I always fight with a 

man before I make him my friend; and if once I find lie . 
will fight I never quarul with him afterwards. And Du..-
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~ ' II you a recret my dear frieadl that lady we rr;tat­
u' of the walk juil: now I found in bed this monn.g. 
:autiful. fo inviting; I prefently lock'd the door-bu 
II nf'iMfh our-but I believe I /hall marry her~ 
fs-her twen oufand pounds, you know, will. 
-tty cOllveniency. had an affignation with her here, 

. 1 lour coming fpoil' m, fport. Curfe you my dear! 
Lon't do Co agai~--
fume. No, no, my dear! men are my bufinefs at pre­
L [Exeu"t. 

ACT IV. 
SCENE, the wall: continues. 

Enter ROSE and BUI;-L.QCK meeting. 
Rosh 

!iERE have you been, you great booby? YOIf are aI .. 
out of the way in the time of preferment. 

,I. Preferment! who {llOuld prefer me ? 
;. ,ufo. I would prefer you! w,ho fhould prefer a malt 

a woman? Come, throwaway that ~reat dub, h.old 
up yo r head. cock your hat, and look bIg. 

Bul. Ah Roufe, Ruufe! I fear fomebody will loo~ big" 
fooner than folk think of. ' Ij:ere has been Cartwhe 1 your 
r ' \eart; what will become of him? 

~. Look'e, I'm a great woman, and will provide for 
atioJiS ~ I told the Captain how finely he play'd up-

o tabor and pipe, fo he fat him down for drummajor. 
: Nay fifter. why did not you k.eep that place for 
:)U know I have alwayslov'd to be a drumming, if 
! bllt on a table or on a quart pot. 

Enter SVL IA. , 

Had I but a commiffion in my podet I fancy my 
ea would become me as well as any ranting fellow 
all; for I take a bold ftep, a rakifh tofs, a fmart 

lOd an impudent air, to be the principal ingredicntl\ 
compofition of a Captain. Wt. t's here? Rofe, my 
daughter! I'll go and praCtiCe. Come child, kif. 

once. [/(iffos Roft.) And her .brother too! W,dl, 
1.v .. _ Duogfork, do you know the difference betwecn a 
horfc and a cart and. a cart 110rfe, eb? 
- 'Bul. I prefume that your 'Vorlhi p is a Captain by your 

dotbn and YOllr cQurage. • _ . 



~ 8appoIC I were, would you be coatented to ljA' 
~l 0 

.' Roft. NOt no; though yO';ll' W orfhip be a ~ndfome 
t1wre be others as fine a8 you. My brot l~g'd to 

ptain Plume. . . . 
8,1. PI ume! do you know Ca In Plume? 
Rofo. Yes I do, and he knows me. He took the ri- ~ 

bands out of his fhirt fleeves and put them into my fhoef : 
fee there-I can alfure you that I can do any thing wi .a 
the Captain. 
. Bul. That is, in a modeft way Sir. Have a car hat 

you fay Roufe; do n't fhame your parentage. 
Rofi. Nay, for that matter, I am not fo fimple as to fay 

that I c:m do any thing with the Captaill but what I may 
do with any body elfe. 

Syl. So !-'-And pray what do yoa expect from this 
Captain child? 

Rofi. I expeCt Sir !-I expeCt-but he order'd me to tell 
IlObody-butfuppofe that he fhould propofetomarry me? 

Syl. You fhould have a care my den! men will promife 
any thing beforehand. _ or 

Rofi. I know that; but he promifed to marry lDe after-
wards. 

Bul. W'auns! Roufe, what have you faid? 
Syl. Afterwards! after what? 
Rofi. After Ihad fold my chickens-I hope there'6 n. 

harm in that. . 
, Enlu- P~\1ME. 

Plu"'t. What, Mr. Wilful fo clofe with my market w • 
man! 

Syl. I'll try if he loves her. [AJide.] Clofe Sir, ay, and 
«lofer yet Sir. Come, my pretty maid! you and I will 
withdraw a little. 

Plume. No, no, Ji:iend, I ha' o't d()ftc with her yet. 
Syl. Nor have I begun with her; fo I have al good I; 

right as you have. 
Pillml!. THOll 'rt a bloody impudent fellow I 
Syl. Sir, I would qualify myfelffor the ferYice. 
Plumt. Haft thou really a mind to the fervi" ? 
8,1. Y fS Sir; fo let her go. 
Roft. Pray gentlemen don't be fo violent. 
PIII",t. Come, leave it to the girl'. own choice. WiD 

you belong to me or to that gentlcmaa ? 



fe. Let me cmWcXr J you tre hotb ry handlonae. 
,me. Now the natural inconftancy of her Cex begin 
rk. 
{to . what will YOIl give me ? 

> I. Dunna be Sir that my lifter lhould be mer-
, for {be's but ung. 

'. Give thee 'Child! I 'II fet thee above fcandal; you 
ave a coach with fix before and fix behind; an equi­

to make vice fa{bionable, and put virtue out of coun-, 
ceo • 
me. Pho! that '8 eafily done: I'II do more f, r thee 

, I '11 buy you a furbelow-fcarf, and gi ve you a ticket 
! a play. . 
d. A play l waunal RouCe, take the ticket, and let ' • 

.. ' me /how. 
S,I. Look'e Captain, if y.,g,u won't re/jgn I'll go lift 

\vith Captain Brazen this minute. • 
Plume. Will you lift with me if I give up my title? 
Syl. I will. 
Plume. Take her; I'll change a woman for a man at 

ime. - • 
Ro t. I have heard before indeed that you captain. us'd 

to fell your m n. . 
_ 1!.ul. Pray, Captain, do not fend Roufe to the Weftern 

s. 
~me •. Ha, ha, ha! Weft: Indies! No, no, my hone~ 
;ive me thy hand; nor you nor /he /haU move a ft:ep 

~ '!r than I do. This gentleman is one of U8, and will 
ad to you Mrs. Rofe . 

. {e. But will you be fo kind to me Sir as the Captail1 
H _ -

• '. I cann't be altogether Co kind to you; my circum­
t8 are not fo good as the Captain's; but I'll take care 
IU upon my word. • 
lime. Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her; {be {ball live 
I princefs, and her brother here {ball b~--What 
j you be? 

" I. Oh Sir, if you had not promi.'d, the pJace' of 
drummajor. 

Plume. AYt that is promi8'd; but what think you of 
barrackmafter? you are a perCon of underftanding, and 
harrackmaft:er you /hall be-But what 'I become of tAil' 
Wne Cartwheel YOIl told me of my dear 1 



&ft, We '1lgQ. fetch him--Comc. brother barrack­
lIIafter-We /hall find you at home noble .Captain' 

. [E .... eunt Raft and Bul/oJ. J 
. Plume. Yes, yes; and DOW Sir, here ary-,.:;..,..ft;rty Ih..il-

lings. - I. /" . 

Syl. Captain Plume, I defpife 'opr lifting money; if 
I do ferve 't is purely for love-of that wench, I mean­
£Or you muft know that among my other fallies I 'ave 
fpent the beft part of my fortune in fearch of a maid, al)d 
could nev:er fin d one hitherto; fo yol.\ may be a{fureq r 'd 
not fell my freedom under a lefs purchafe than I did my 
eftate-fo 'before I lift I muft be certify'd that this girl is 
a virgin. . 
. 'Plume. Mr. Wilful, I cann't tell you how you can be 

certify'd in 'that point till you try I but 'Upon my honour 
/he may be a V ftal for orurht that I know to the con­

I trary. I gain'd her heart indeed by fome. trifling prefenta 
and proni.ife~, and ' knowing that the beft fecurity for a 
woman's heart is her perfoQ, I would have made niyfelf/ 
mafter of that -too had not the jealoufy of my impertinent 
landlady interpoer.d. . : " 

SJI. So you on y.want an oppcrtu~ity for accomplilh­
ing your .ddigns..u·pon her. 
. Plume. Nl)ti\t ~IJ; I have alreadygaia'd my ends, which 
were only the,.dr:awing in one or two of her folJowe 
" The: w<\.men YOll know are the loadftoDes every where; 
" gaill die wives and you are carefs'd by the hulbands; 
" pleafe the milhefs and you ~re va]u'd.'by the- gallants' 
cc fecure an intereft with the fineii women at court an t 
" you procure tile favour of the greateft men;" kifs th 
prettiefi: cowi!rt ,nches and you are fure of lifting the 
luftielt felloVf8. ~~ Sonie people call this Artifice, but I 
•• term it Stratagem, £IDce it is fo main a part of the fer­
cc vice: be fides, the fatigue of recruitiug is fo iDtolerabJ'!,' 
" that unlefs we could make our £ }"e8 Come pleaCure amidft 

, .. the pain no mortal man would be able to bear it." 
SJI. Well Sir, I am fatiened as to the point in debate; 

but now let me beg you to lay afidc your recruiting .ain, 
put on the man of honour, and tell me plainly what ufage 
I muft expect when I am under your command~ , 

Plume. ,~ You muft know, in the Jirft place then, I bate 
" to bave gentlemen in my company .. they are alwaya . 
" trou\>lefome aqd expenJive, Iomet.ftnCl daDicroua J NMl 



't i. a c:onftaat mudn lmorrg! that thofe who bow­
I the 'eaft obey the b ft. Notwithftanding all this I find 
I fom hing Co agreeable about you tllat engages me to 
, co any; and I cann't tell how it is, but I 
, fhould be une y ee you under the command of any 
, body dfe."-Your u ge will chiefly depend upon your 
.ebaviour; only this you mull expect, that if you commit 
fman fault I will excu[e it, if a.great one I'll difcharge 

'ou; for fomething tells me I fhall not be able to punifh you. 
-S,I. And fomething tella me that if you do difcharg~ 
e 't will be the greateft punifhment you can inflict; for 

vere we this moment to -go upon the greateft dangen in 
- ;,our profeffion they would be lefs terrible to me than to 

.. fray lx:hind you-And now your hand, this lifts me-and 
.1IOW you are my Captain. 

PIUfM. Your friend. [Kiffis •. ] 'Sdeath' there'.fome­
thing in this fellow that charms me. 

8yl. One favour I mult beg-this affair will make fome 
~fe, and I have fome-friends that would cenfure my COD­

uct if I threw myfelf into the circumftancc of a private 
ce . cl of my own head-I muft. therefore take care to be 
imprdl by the <lct of parliament; you /han leave that tome. 

Plume. What you pleafe ~s to that-Will you lodge at 
my quarters in the mean-time? you thaIl hav part of my 
I , • 

: ! lie with a common foldier! would not yoa 
'th a common womaa ? 

No faith, I'm not that rake that the world 
I 'ave got an air of freedom which people mi­

'ewdnefs in me, as they miftakcformality in othen 
111.-The world is all a cheat, onl y I take miDe; 
ndefign 'd.to be more excufable than theirs, wIDcll 
'tical. I hart DObody but myfelf; they abufe aU 
-Will you lie with me? 

Q, no, Captain; you forget Rofe; fhe '. to be..., 
you know. . 
I had forgot: pray be k.ind tv her. 

[ Exerml/t'IJtt'IIiIJ· 
Elller UINOA ad Lucy. 

, the greatdl misfortune! in nature for a womaa 
OIIfiWftlt: we arc fo weak that we can do DO­

.tAIIIIg WltOOut aBi1411Ct, aDd then a fceret raCks us worft: 



than the cholick.-I am at thie millute fo ick of a fec:Tt.'t 
that I'm ready to faint away--Hl!lp me Lucy? 

Lwy. Bids me! Madam, what's the matter? 
Mli. VapouTs only j I begin to recover via wl!re 

in town I could heartily forgive h .aUlts for the eafl! of 
difcovering my own. , 

Lucy. You are thougbtful Madam j am not I worthy to 
know the caufe? 

Md. " You are a {ervant, and a {ccret may make you 
" {aucy. • 

Lucy. "Not unlefs you lhould find fault without a 
It caufe. • 

Mel. " Caufe or not caufl!, I mull: not lofe the pll!afure 
" of chiding when I pleafe. Women mull: difcharg their 
" vapours fomewhcre; and before we get h nd our 
" fj rvanta mull expect to ar with 'em. 

Lucy. "Then, Madam, you had better raUe me to a 
" degree abov a fervant; you know my family, and that 
" five hundr d pounds would fet me upon th foot of a 
" gentl woman, and make me worthy the -:onfidence ! 

" , any lady in the: land; befides, Madam, 't will xtf e y 
" ncourage me in th great defign lnow have in hand. 

Mel. " I don't find that yourdefigncan be of any great 
c, advantage .to you j 't will pleaIi me indeed in tbe hu­
" mom I have of being reveng'd on the fool for his va­
" oity of making love to me, fo I aon't much care if I 
" do promife you five hun4rea pounds upon my day of ' 
" marriage. 

Lucy. " That is the way Madam to make me dilige. t . 
.. in the vocation of a co.nfidant,' which I think is gem: 
"rally to bring people together." • 

Mel. Oh Lucy! I can hold my {eeret no longer. Yol1 
mull: know, that hearing of a famou fortuneteller in town ' 
I went difguis'd to fatisfy a curiofity which has coft me 
dear. The: fellow is certainly the devil, or one of his bo­
fum-favourites: he has told me the ru ft furprifing thing. 
of my pait life. 

Lucy. Things pall, Madam, can hardly be reckon'd fur­
priiing, becaufe we know them ~ady. Did he tell you 
any thin-g furpriling that was to come? 

Mel. One thing very furprifini J he £aid I fhould die • 
maid! 





th "i,lg it tip Brazm(nler.s, aMi (Ik~.s her riU1I4 the woijl ;fl~ 
f/1fi !JilTT'. ' I 

Br(l'!;: -Wbat, here h< fore m my dear! 
lYle!. What meanR this infol nc ? 
LucJ'. Are you mad? do n't you r. W orthy? 

. [To Brazm. 
lJraz . No, 110; I 'mftnlck blind- \ Vorthy ! odfo! 'ell 

turn'd-My minrefs has wit at her fingers' endr-Ma­
pam, I al:, your pardon; t is our way abroadr-Mr. W r ­

•. t hy , you're the happy man . 
IVor. 1 do n't t.:nvy your happinefs very much if the lady 

can afford no other fort of favours but what {he has be ­
fr olV'd upon YO 'l . 

, M4!. 1 'm fany tbebvour mifcarry'd, fo rj t was ddign'd 
for you Mr. Worthy; and be affur'd ' tis the laft and on ly 
fav ur YOll mu B: expt:~t ,alr"'Jny hands- -Captain , I afk 
your pardon . [Exit with L ucy. 

Braz. I grant it- -Yo\1 fel', Mr. Wortily, 'twas only 
i1 r:l1ldorn !hut; it might have taken off.your h ad as well 
as mine. Courage, my dear! 't is tbe fortun of war ; but 
~he enemy has t.hought fit to withd)'aw I think. _ 

IVor. \Vithdraw! 00118! ,s ir, what d' ye mean by with­
draw! 

Em':; . 111 {hew you . [Ex;J. 
iror. She '8 loll, irr c verabJy loft, and Plume's ad vi e 

has ruin'd me. '~( t'ath ! why fllOuld I, that knew her 
haughty fpiril, be rul'd by a man that's a fhanger to her 
prill ? 

. EntrrP LuMI!. 
J> ume. Ha,~I<J.ha ! a battle royal! Do n'tfrown fo nal 

flle' yOltr o\vn I'll tell you : I Caw the fury of hel Jove 
the c.xtre ' t y of her paffion. The 'ildv.ef81:>i"her anger 
a eer a; n 19P that (he loves yO\l t maQ'lcfs. T hat rog~ 
Kite berran the battle with abuodan-e of cpndua.., andWI 
bring you 0 vi oriou.s, my lift! on 't : he p Ia 's hia pal 
adOlinbly : fb '9 to be with him again fendy. 

/Vor. But what could b tl e me ning.of Brazen's fami 
. lja~i ty with her? _ 

Plulnf. r ~ are no :4>gician if you pretend to dra~ con­
requeuc sfrom the actions of fool - " Th.ere '8 ()()argl.l1ng 
~, by ~he rul of reafOll upon a. fcience without flrin ipJes, 
" nd fnch i their c01lduet"-Wb.im, unaccottllt.able 
"him, hurr! '5' mOil, like a man drunk with brandy be:-



PLUM E and 'VORTH Y . 

Plume. Well, what ucc fs? . 
Kit~. I have fent away a Choemaker and a tailor already; 

('In'!'s to be a ptalu ofmariu s, a the thera maj rof 
Jrarroons-I m to manage t11 'm at night--Ha e you 
r. ell th~lady Mr. orthy? # 

Wor. Ay, but it won 't do-Have you Ihcw'd her her 
name tha I tore off rom the bottom of the letter? 

Kite. 0 Sir, I rd c til t for Vie lall ilroke. 
PIuIlU.' hat Ie t r ~ .' 
Vor. One that 1 would not let YOll {i e, f, r fear that you 

lhouJd br ak wind s io good carnefl-. Here Captain, 
put it ioto your pocketbook, and have it r ady upon oc­
callon. [Knocking at the dfJor. 

Kite. Officers, to your pofts. Tyeho, mind the do r. 
[£xeunJ P lullle and {florthy. Ser'Vont operll ti> door. 

" Enter a Smith. 
Smith. "Well Mafter, are you. th cunning man ~ 
Kitf. " I am the lamed op micos. 
Smith. "WellMafrer, I 'm but a poor man, and I cano't: 

afford above a thilling for my fortun • 
Kite. " P rhaps that is more than 'tis ... orth. • 
Smith. "Looi yeDo8.or, Jetme havc fomething that'. 

" good for my ihiJlin , r I' .l.ila e my money again. 
Kile. " If t re be faith in th ars you Ihall have your 

" /hilliog forty fold--Yo~r hand COL;ntll' an·- You're: 
" by trade a fmith. . 

Smith. " How t e dcvlJ 11 ould you know tlmt? 
Kite. " Be au e t . e d ··il and you 31'C brother trad~f­

~, men--Yoa wert om uno r Foreep '. 
mil.~:" Forcep, • at's t at? 

Kite. "One of the fig s: there' L 0, Sa ittarius, 
" For eP!l, Furo8, Dixtllu • Nam r, BnUfds, harl roy; 



, 1>H JlICJl!JI'TI C; OPFJCI!. 

"anJ fo ' torth-twelve' of 'em- Let ine fee--dicl yeU 
" ever make any Qombs 0 cannen-buJlets? 

SJllitb. " Net I. . (. 
Kite. "You eithe'r have or wi.ll...-T~T& liave de­

" creed that yeu iliall be--I muLl:.k ve mere money Sip 
" --your fortune '5 great. r' 

Smitb . ... Faith D eB-or I have no more. 
Kite . .. Oh Sir I 'Jl truLl: you, and take it o.ut of yeuJ' 

., a.rrears. .. 
mitb. " Arr arB hvhat arrears? • 
itt. " T he Jive hundred pound that is ewing to yeti 

~. frem the go\'c1"n mellt . . 
Smirh~ " O'IYing me! 
Kite. " 01ving y Sir--. Let mc: fee yeur t'other 

. , hand--I beg ¥uur pardon, it will b 0. jng to you, 
" and the rogue of an ageDhwill dt'mand fifty er cmf. fer 
" a fortnight's ad""llnce. 

SmiJb. " I'm in the clouds Dottor all this while. 
Kite. " Sir, 1 am above 'em, among the frars-In t"". 

"years three menths atd two .hours you w'U be made 
" Captain ehhe Forges to the grand train of artillery ~.and 
.. will have ten fuillings a-day and two ft'rvants--'Till 
.. the decree of the flars, and of the fix'd £lars, that are as 
" immoveable; as yeur anvil--Strike Sir while the ire. 
" is .het--F.Iy Sir, begone. 

.. Smit/;. " What would you have me do Doaer? I wilt 
~, the flars would put me in a way for this line place • 
. Kite. " The fbI'S do--let me fee-.--ay, about an hqur 

U hencewalkcarelefsly into the Markct-placcco, and you will 
" Jee a tall Oender gentleman cheap'n.i.ng a pennyworth ef 
c~ apples, with a cane hanging uponhis !lutton : thi$ ge.ntle ... 
" man will afk you 'what's e'clock-he's your man, and 
" the make.r of your fortune; follow hill;J, follew him-­
." ADd IlO\V go heme, and. tak k4ive of your wife and 
,. children--Ao. heur hence ex- a1 is your time. 

S'Tl/llh. " A tall llender gentleman, you ay, with a cane:. 
"pray what fort of head hu the cane? 

K ite. "An amber h ,d., ,.ith a black riband. 
Smith. "And pray, ef whafemploym nt is the gentle-

"man? '. • 
Ki/e. " Let In £i e ; he's either a colJeao of tbe e:tcife 

" or a plcnipotClltial'Y, or a cap aiu ef gr Oil! icrs--I 



" eann't t 11 aaJ ·hieh--'-':but he'll 
., --~ --Your name is---

S . h. " Thomas. . 
I~. " M 11 call ou h n ft Tom. 

Smith. " .But I ow the d il Ihtluld he kno my.namt! 
Kile. " Oh, thele • fe ral forts of TOl11s--r.l.' n 

" o'Lincoln, Tom Tit, Tom T IItl'uth , Tom :i'B dlar:'l , 
" and Tom Fool--B gone--An hou hene pl'tcife­
"Iy. • (Kfllxl:ing nl the door. 

Smith. " You fay he'll alk me what 's o'cloci<. ? 
Kile. "Moil: eertainly---ulld ou'll anew r y u 

.. do n't krrow---And be fure you look at St. Mill1'" 
" dial, for the [un won't rhine, and if it lhould you won't 

be able to t II t figures. 
lII;Ih. " I will, I. ill. 

Plume." eD done: Conj 

Kite. " As you er. 

[Exit. 
er! go on and prof per. 

[ Beh;nd. 

~4 Enter a Butchrr . 
• , What, myoId friend Pluck the b\ltchc:r!-I offered 
.. the furly bull-dog ve guinea this morning, and he re­
.. fus'dit. [AJidt. 

But. " So, r. Conj r, here 's half-a-cTC n--And 
H lIOW you mull und and---

kite. " Hold fri nd, I know your bufinefi beforcb no 
But. "You'r devi l.ilh cunning then, for I don'.t . ell 

" know it myf:lf. 
ite. " I know mofe than yo I friend--You have a 

U foolifli faying, that fueh a one.kn W8 no more than the 
., mlKl in the moon : I t 11 you the man in the moon knov s 
., more than all t meh> under the fun. Do n't the moon 
" fee all the world? 

But. " All the worl fee the moon I m ft con£ fs. 
Kitt. " Then {he mbft fee all the worid, that's certain 

"--GiV1 me y ur hand--Y ou 'r by trade eith r a 
.. bu ch I' or a furgeon. 

B t. " True, ~ atJ\ or utch r. 
/(il./! • .. Aod a furg on 'f u will be; the employment 

.1 differ only in the name-H that can cut up an ox may 

.. difli 8 a man; apd th fame de terity that cracks a mar­
IC rowbon will cut If a leg an arm. 

But. " What d' mean Do or? what d'yemt.aa ? 
E iij 



'tHE IUCItUlTl '0 ~F'ICl!1 .. JllIP. 
Kil: "Patien"ce, plltience, Mr. Sur""con General j the 

. " frars arc great bodie., and move {Jowly . 
. But.~" B ut what d'ye mean byfurgeon general Clor? 

Kitl!. "Nay Sir, if yom Worlhip won't)~patlence I , 
. " muft beg the favour of your vVmlhip 'S' abfence • . 

But." My Worlhjp ! myWprfP.ip,! but why my Wor­
e "lhip? • 

Kite. " Nay then I have done. [Sil.r, 
r. But. " Pray DoCtor- • 

Kitl!. " Fire alld fMy Sir! [Rifts in a paffton.] Do you 
" think the !tars will be hun-i 'd? Do the ftars owe you 

, .. any money Si ~ ·. that you dare to dun their Lordlhips at 
. .. this rate 1-Sir, I l\)11 porter to th ibn, and I am 01'-

'\ dered to let no dun come near their ~toors . • 
Bllt . .. Dear Doaor! I never had any dealing with 

.. the ftats; they do n't O\'OK' me if peoo7- bllt fillce you 

. , are their porter pleafc to accept of this half-crown to 
... drink their healths, and don 't be angry.- I 

Kile. " Let me fee your hand then once mor - Here 
~, has been gold-live g uineas, my friend, ill this very hand 
,"I this morning. . 
, But. "Nay, then he is the de il-Pr<lY DoCtor, were 

" you born of a woman, 01' did rou come in 0 the world 
.' .. of your'own head? -

........... Kitt." That's a fecret-This gold was offered you by 
"aproperhandfomemaccall'dHawk, or Buzzard, or 

But. " Kite you mean. 
'Kite. "Ay, ay, Kite. . 
But. "As errant a rogue' as ever carried a halberd: the 

" impudent rafcal would have. decoyed me for a foldier. 
I f(itl! . fl Afoldier ! a man of your fubftance for a foMier! 

.. your mother has an hundred pound in hard money lying 

.. at this minute in the hand of a mercer not forty yards 

.. from this place. . • 
But. Oons ! and folhe bllS)'but very few k.now-fo much. 
Kill! • .. I know it, and that rngut, wf.at 'a his name ~ 

.. 1 ite .. knewit, andoffi r'd oldiveguineastolift,becaufc 
" he kne~v your p l' mother uld give the hundr d for 
"I your dlfcharg~ • 

.[lUI. " 'l;'here's a dog 1I0w-'Sfielh! D OCtor, I'll give:­
'" YOll fother half·'crown and tell m; that t h:.s fame Kit,e 
.. will be han 'd.. • 

I 



Kit~. "He's in as much dan r a, any man in the COUJl­

"ty Slop. 
" . But" There's your fee--but you hay forgot the 

, "furg on g'I!;Jcra1 all this while. . 
K i/e. " You put the fraTS in a paffion; [Looks Ofl hil 

" bookJ. ] bllt now-they,are pacified again-Let me Ii c, 
" did you never cut off a man's leg ? 

But. " r o • 
• Kill. " Recollea pray. 

Bitt. " I fay no. _ 
Ki~. " That's ilrilnge, wonderful ftpnge! eut nothing 

.. is lhange to me; fuch wond rful changes h:lvC I feen­

.. Tile fl!cond or third, ay, the third campaign that yot! 
• .. mak,e in Flander~ the leg of a ~reat officer will be 111 t­

" ten'd by a great {h t, you WIll be there accidentally,­
" and with your cleaver cho ff th limb at a blo,. In 
.. !hort, the operation will be performed with fomuch dclt-
" taity.that with gcncl-ru applaufe you will be made ur- • 
" geon General of the whole army. 

But. " Nay , for the matter of cutting off a limb J'll 
.. do't, I 'JJ do; t with any furgeun in Europ ; but I hatrc 
.. DO thoughtS:of making a campaign. . 

Kit~ . .. Youltave no thoughts! what's matter for your 
" thoughts? the frar have d cre d it, and you mufr go. 

But. "The flaTS decree it! Oon&! Sir, the juilicet' 
.~ cann't pref me. 

Kite. ". ay, friend , 't is none of my buli nefs ; I have 
H done; only mind th is, you'1I know more an hour and 
" half hence; that '8 all. Farew 11. 

But. "Hold;hoJd,..Dod.o rgeon G ocral! wha 
" is the pIa e worth pray? 

Kit~. " Five hu ndred Jlbunds lYyear, befides guilJea • 
.. for claps. • . 

But. " Five hundred po\Inds a-yearl-An hour and .a 
- .. half JI~ce you fay. ' 

Kilt. " Prithee friend be quiet, do n't be troublefome; 
.. J re'3 [uch a. work to make a boo' butch r accept of 
.. five nodr d pou!)ds a-y ar--:-But if yv muil hear it­
.~ 1 ' 11 tell you in fuort , yo 'll b ftanding in your' all all 
" h IUr and half's hence, a d a g ntI an will come by 
" witp a fnuffbox: ill hi hand, and th tip of his handker­
" chief hanging out o/lris right pocket; he'11 a.D< you t.he 



sf; Tn .tnUl," 0 Outen. All ,,~ 
.. price of a loin, of veal, and at the fame time ft.roke your 
" great dog upon the head, and cal.! !lim Chbpper. 

Bat. " Mercy on llS! Chopper is die dog's na • 
, K ite." Look'e there- what I fay is tr tllings that 
" are to come mufr come to pafs,-G t you home, fdl off 
." yow'fiock, do n't mind th whiping and the fnivelling of 

. " your mother and your filter; . omen always hinder pre­
" ferm ent-ma~e what money you can;and follow that 
.. gCJIlleman; his. name begi witlva P.-mind that­
': there will be the barber's c:bugbt l' too that you pro-
_,t miftd marriage.to-fbe will b pulling and haulil'lgyou 
" to pieces. . 

Bllt. ",Vhat, know Sa.11y too! he's the devil, and he 
" needs mull: go that the devil drives. ~ GoiJ/g.~-Th-: tip 
" of his hand. erchief ~ut of his left pock t. 

Kite. " No, no, his rigl;>t pocket; if it be the left 'tit 
" nOlle of the man • 
• Bllt. ' Well, well, I'll mind him. C Exit. 

Plume. " The right pocket ]'OU fay . , 
[Behi,ld with bis poc/uthool:. 

Kite. " I hear the ruming of filks. r Knocking. ] Fly Sir; 
., 'tis Madam Melinda." 

E,lter MELINDA and Lucy. 
Kite . .Tycho, c~airs for tb<:: ladies. 
lIie/. Do n't trouble yourfelf; we {ha'n't fray Doctor. 
Kite. Your 'Ladyfhip is to fray much longer than yO\! 

imagine. I " 

Mel. For wbat? ' 
Kitt, For ahufband- For your pan Madam you won'~ 

leay for a hulband. , [To Lllcy. 
Lucy. Pray Doctor, do you conver.fe with the flars or 

the devil? 
Kite. With potb ; wh ' n I have the defiinies of men llt 

{earchoI confuluhe fiars, \Vb d"the a irs of women 'come: 
under_my hands I advi e ~thmy t'ot e~ fr1e d. 

Mel. An~have y u rai.£; d the d i~ upon yaccount? 
K ite. Y l.S Madam, and e's now undtr the table. 
Lllcy. Oh, Heavrns proteet us'! Dear Madam! let's be 

gone. 
Bitt, If you b afraid (jf him why do ye come tQ con-

ful t him? ' • 
.l! tI. Do n't fear fool: 'do, you think Sir that be'c.anfe _ 



TH 

I'm a woman I 'm t~ be fool c\ out f m rearon 01" frigll 
Ollt o/lmy fen[es? Come, Jh w m this J '1. 

Kil He '5 a little bufy at prefent, but w~n h has done 
he lball wai .- n you . 

Mel. , That is h <L ing? 
Kite. Writing your Il. me in his P?ck tbook. 
]Jlcl. Ha, ha! my name! pray what have you or he tQ 

do with my name? 
K ill. Look'e fai lady! th d viI j a v ry model!: per- J 

fon,l~efee'k6nobodyllllldi th yfe khjmfirft; he'schain:d 
up lik-e a maftiif, and cann't lI:ir unlefs he be let loofe-
Y 0 U come to me to have Y01,lT fortune told- d ·olll hink. 

1<.d.:m, that 1 can anfwa you of my own h ad? No~ Mn ­
dam; the affair oEAl'omen arc fo irregular that nothing 1 f 
U:au the devil can give any account of them. Now to con­
vin~ you of your illcredulit I 'Jllbew you a ,trial of my 
fililJ . Here, you Cacodcnio del Plumo, e ert your power. 
dr, w me this lady'S n, me, the word hItfirtdu, in proper 
lett.:rs and charaeter9 of her owh handwriting-do it al 
thr emotions-onc-two-three-'tisdone-Now, Mn­
a m, will you pleafe to fend your maid to fetch it ? 

Lucy. I fetch it! the devil fetch me if I do. 
Mei. My name in my own handwriting I that would be 

aonvint:ing indeed. 
·}{jte. Seeing i believing. [Gou 10 the taUc IJlld liftt up,. 

th, carpet. ] Here Tre, Tre, pOOl"Tre, gi~ me the bone 
• li;rah. There's your name upon that fquare pi c of pa­

per. B hold--
Mli. 'Tis ~onderful! my v ry letters to a tittle! 
Lucy. 'Tis like your hand Madam, but not fo like youI' 

hand neith r ~ and now I look nearer 't is not like your 
hand at all. 

Kitl!. Here's a chambennaid now will outlie the devil! 
Lucy. Look'e Madam, they /ha' n't impofe upon us; 

eople canD't remember their hands n~ more thap they 
can their faces-Come, Madam, let us be certain; writer 
your nam pon this pap r, th w '11 compa~e the two 
hands. .[Tabt out a faptr and folds il. 

Kite. Any thing tor your fatisfatt ion Madllm~Here' 
pen and ink. [Mclinda writl!l, Lucy holdt the paper. 

l.."cy. Let me (ee ' Madam; 't is the fame--th vcry 
fame-13ut I 'llfecureoneco?yfotmyowD alfairs. [.Aj4f. 
. Ml. This is demonftratiou. 



lIQOU'ICU. 

Kite. 'Tis fo Madam-the word Dcmonilratwn com 
from Dremon, the father of lies. ~ 

M e!. Well Dottor, I'm con vinc'd: and nowl! \,;oay, 
what accoupt can you give of my future for lie? 

Kite. B~foTethefunhasmac.e onecourferound thiseanh­
ly globe your fortune will b fill'dfo r happin {j ormifery. 

Mel. What! fo °neC.r the crill 0 of. my fate? 
,. Kite. L<t me fcc-Ahem the hour of ten to-mono y 

morning you will be faluted by a gent man who will e me 
to tak his leav of you, being defign d for travel; his in ­
telTtion of going abroad is fudden, and the occafion· a wo­
Rlan. Your fortune and his an: like (he bullet and the bar­
rel, on~ runa plump into the other- In ihort, if the gentle­
man travels he will die abroad, and if~oo#! docs you wIn die 
before he <:omes borne. 

life!. What ort of a rna i, he? 
Kite. Madam,.he'6 a fine gerl!kman, and a lover; that 

ia, a JfIall of very good fe~ , and a very great fcol. 
Mel. How is that poffible Doc9:.:or? 
Kite. Becaufe, Ma am-becaufe it is fo-A woman', 

~afon is the beft for a man's being a fool. 
Mel. Ten o'clock y~u fay? 0 

Kit~. Ten_o -about the hour of tea-drinking through­
out the kingdo 1. 

Mel. Here Doctor. [Gi'VtJ monty. ] Lucy, have you any 
queftiolli to alk? 

Lucy. Oh Madam! a thoufand. 
Kite. I mufl. beg yOUT patience till another time, for oJ 

expect more company this minute; befidcs, I muft dif­
~ "harge the gentleman under the table. 

Lw:y. 0 pray, Sir, difcharge us firft? 
Kilt. Tycho, wait on the ladies down.ftairs. 

[Exeunt Melind4 and LucJ" 
Enter WORTHY andPL ME • 

. Kitr. Mr. 'iVorthy, you wer" pleas' d oto wi/h me.jClY to < • 
oay; Ihop.Ho be able to return the compliolcntto -molTo\v. 

I f/or. I'll make it the beft complimentto you that ever! 
made in mylifeify<,u do; but 1 muft be a1raveller you fay? 

KiFt. No farther than the chops of the hannel I pr.e-
fume Sir. 0 0 

Pluml. That we have concerted already. [Klllfk;nr 
hard. ] Hey day! you <:10 n' ro£ fs midwifery Doctor ~ 

4 



Kite. Away to your arnbufcade. , 
o [Extrmt Worthy and Plume. 

, " \ En/~" BRAUN . ' 

, Brnz, Y u( fcrvant my dear! 
Kile. tand bff, I have my familial' already. 
Brnz. AI' you bewi ch'd my dear? 
Kile. Yes my dear! but mine i a p aceablc fpirit, and 

h,atc gunpowder. Thus.f fortify mrli If: [Draws a circle 
round him. ] and now, Capt:\iu; have a care how you fore 
my line. 

·13r z. Lines! what daft talk of Jines I you hu\'c fom • 
th ing like a fiThingrod there indeed; but I con e to be ac ' 
qua 'nted \vith you man- t's your name my dead 

Kill!. nundr 
Braz. Co urn? rat me! I knew a famous doctor 

i . r ODd of ysur name--'\\ e w r you b rn? 
Ki .:' , 'as born in Algebra . 

• 13rtz.z.: Alg bra! 'tia 110 conotr in Chriftendom. I m 
fure, u.nlefs lt be fome-place in the Highlands in Seotlalld. 

Kite. Right-I told you I was bewitch'd. ,. 
Braz. So am I my deaT I I am zoin to be marry'd- I 

ha"/' had two letters from a lady of fortune that loves me 
to madne£i tits, chulick, [plcen, and v pollrs--lhaIl I 
marry her in four-anJ-twenty II urs, ay or nor 

Kif~ Ccrtainly~ • 
13mz. G3dfo ny--
Kifl!. -Or no- but I muft have the ye~r and the da'y 

of dIe month when there J tters were dated. 
Braz':Why, YOll old bite ! didy u ever hear of love­

letters dated with the year ana day of the month? do yo 
lh il k billetdoux 3\' like bank-bill ? ~ 

Kite. They: are not fo gQOd my dear-but jf they bear 
no date I muft examine the contents. 

Brl#:. Contents! that you fh~1J old boy! .here they be 
otb, . 

ite. Only W lall ou r ceiv'd if you pleare. [TaAu 
fb: kfftr. J ' ow, Sir, if you pIe re t Jet me confult my 
boob for a minute 1'11 fend this letter ~nc1os'd to you 
with the aetermination of the {ta11l upon it to your lad • • 
gings. . ' 

B('az. Wi b n y heart-I mull gi ebim-~Puf'hi' 
hands in his pIX/utI. ] AIgc , I fane , D Clor, t is hard 
to calculate the place of -nativity-Here-[ Gi'Oe 



him qloncJ'. ] And if I fucceed 1'1\ build a ,vatdt·tow 'r 011 

d p of the bighdl: mountain in Wales for thee lI:udJ 
of aftrology and the benefit of the Conundntms. I .oxit.1 

En~rPLuM . tl"dWoM.T/JY . • ~ .• 
1V~r. 0 1)o61:or! that letter' worth a million; let me 

fee it: and now I ha,-e it I'm a~id to open it. 
,PlillllC. Pho! J t me fee it. [Openitlg thel ter.] If (he 

be a jilt-Damn h'r /he is onc-there: '8 h r name at the 
bottom on'to ' _ 

Wor, How! then I'll tra el ill guod earneft-By all 
my hope 'tis Lucy's hand. 

Plume. Lucy's! 
Wor. CCltainly--'t is no more like Mclinda.'s chara61:er 

hall black is to white. '"~ 
Plllme. Theil 't is certainly Lu Y'.1 com ',.: nce to draw 

in Braz n for a hulband-.;5ut are you fnre 'tis not M ... 
lindais hand ~ 

Wor. You fimJl fee; where's the bit.of paper Igave you 
jllft now tl:lat the devil write M linda UpOIl? 

Kite. Here Sir. 
Plume, 'Tis plain the are not the fame: and is this fhe 

Jl1alicKnlS flame that was fubfcrrbed to f e 1 tter wh"'h 
made Mr. Balance fendhlsdaughter into thecCluntry, 

W~r_ Th very [arne : the ~ther fra~ments I Ihcw'd 
• you jllft now I once int nd d for anoth!;r llfi ; but I think 

l)tavc turn'd it now' to a better advanta~e_ . 
, PlulII~. But 't was barbarous to conceal thi fo long, 

a1'ld to continue me fo many hours in V1e pernic,iou.s he -efy 
of believing that angelick cr ature could char,ge. Poor 
Sylvia!' " ' 

Wor. Rich ylvia you mean, and poor Captain; ha, ha, 
ha!-Co!11t::,'come, fri nd, Melinda is true, and !hall be 
mine; Sylvia is nllant, and Olav he y )ur's. 

Plume. 0, fire's boy my hopes---but for h r fak~ 
I'll recant r opinion of her f< , , • '. 

By 10m e fu is bbm'4 .. ithout delilln, 
Light llacrnlef. ceofurc, fuch IlS )'ollr's and mine. 
Sallic of w;t and vapours of cur \ ine: 
OthCl'S the juftic ... of the fel< cond mn, 
And wanting medt to create eflcem 
W Oldt! hide thcirown defLO. by cenfuriIlS them: 
But th~y , [uurC in their 'harm 
L ugh t the vaiu efforts 
lIe m3~ni6 5 thdt' 
For 80 e would fuuggle 



En/er BALANCE and SCALE • . 
, SCA LE. 

I Say 'tis not to be bOTllt' Mr. B.~lance. 
Bal. Look'e Mr. u al t for my o,wn part I /ball be 

~ . ~ very tender in what regards thcoffirer of the army; lIther 
" exp.ofe their lives to fo many dangel' for Ud abro, d that 
" we 'inay give them fome grains of allowalll Qt hOlne. 

Seak. "Allowance! this poor .gir1'~ father is my tc:nant, 
U and if miftake '\Ot her moth r nllrled, c1 ild £i r you 
~, "':"Shall auch our daughters to 0111' faces? 

Bal. "Conlid r, Mr. Scale, that wCte it not for the 
" braveryofthefe officers w Jt;ould have Fr neh dl ~00118 
" among us that would leave u neither liberty, pro erty, 
co wives, nor aughtQ"s-Come, Mr. Seal, th cntle-
co men are vigorous and arm, and may til y cOlltinue fo ! 
.. the fame heat that /lirs th m up to love fpura tllem Oil 

.. to hattie: you nev kne v a great general in your life 
• co that did not lov a whore. Tllis" I only fpeak in rtf, -

rence to Captain Plume-for tlJe oth r fpark I know no­
thing of. 

Scale. Nor can II ear of any body that docl!--Oh ! here 
• they come. 

Etl/If SYLVIA, BULLOCK, Ros!;, PriJorler,r, Con)lahl, and 
. Mob. _ 

Con)l. May itpleafe yourWorlhips we took them '1\ the 
very act, re inJtBa, Sir-The gen Icman ind(ed behav'd 
himfelf like a g ntl man, for he dr w his [word and fwore, 
and afterwards laid it down and raid nothing. 

Bal: Give the gentl man his [word again-Wait you 
witho t. [EXtHnl Con)lt1blt and Watch. J I'm forry ir, 

:y/~ia.J to know a gentlem .. h"Upon [uch t rms, that 
the occafion of,Qur meetiug /bould pr .vcottbe fatisfaetion 
of an acquaintance. 

S,I. Sir, you need make no apology for your warrant, • 
no mt:' than Ilhall do for my behaviou.--my innocence 
is up n an equal foot witl your authority. 

S&1l ' .Innocence! have YCUllot feduc'd that young maid? 
F 



~~~~1'i" 
11 

Syl. Nq, Mr. Goofecap, /he feduc'd !lIe. ' f 
Bul. So fhe did I'll fwear-for th propos'd mania;; 

firfr. I. ~ I 

Bal. What! then you are mar 'd child ? [T~i<t#, 
Roft· Yes Sir~ to my [ol'r.ow. \ 
Ba!. Who waa witnefs ? 
Bill. That was I-I danc'd t threw tIle fto,eking, and 

fpokt: jokes by their b dJide, I'm fure. 
Ral. Who was uhe mi[lift r? 
Bill. Minilter! we arc foldiers, and want no mlnifrer 

--they m;re 11arry'd by die a;·ticJeJ of Wilr.. 
Ral. Hold thy prating foo)--Your appearance, Sir, 

promif.: fome uudcl'ftanding; pray what docs thi fdlo\')' 
mean? ~ ./ 

Syl. H\: mc' ns marriage I tb ink-bu <!. you know 
,is fo odJ a thi[,g lat hardl¥ "uy two people under the fU ll 
a Tree in the ceremony; folPc make it a facl'ament, otllers 
a COl vcnience, and others makc it a jell:; bwt among fo) ­
di ra'ti m flfacr d- ourfwordyouknov i ourhollour, 
that w lay down-the Hero.jumps over it .firft, and the 

ma'lon after--Leaproguc,foIlQw whore--the drum beats 
a Tuff, and (o to bed: that'S all: the ceremOl;y is conc:[e. 

Bill. And th prctticft c remPD)" (o full ofpaitime and 
prodigality-- . 

Ea!. 'Vhat ! al'e you a foldler ? 
Bill. Ay, that I am-Will your vVorfhip leml me your 

i;anc and I 'll ill w )'>ou how I can eltercife ? 
Bal, Take it. [Strikes him ovtr the h ad.] Pray, Sir, 

,,,hat commiffion may you bear? [To S· /via. 
Sy/. I'm call'd Captai.n, Sir, by all th coffi ernen, 

draw rl), whores, and groom-porters, in London, for I 
Wl!,ar a red coat, a 6 ord, a pi,quet in my head, aml d:ce in 
my pocket. 

Scale. Your nam ,pray Sir? 
8),1. Captain Pinch: I coe ll1y hat with a p' ch, 1 

take [nuff with a pincb, pay my whores with a pinc , ~., 
' thort I can do any thing at a pinch but fight and fill my 
bdly. 

Bal, And pra , Sir, what brought you into Shroplhire? 
8yl, A pinch i1': I know you country gentlem ~ ant 

,,,it, and you kno\v that, e to n gentlemer: want ney, 
an [0-,-- " 

1l.11. I uuderfrand you m 





Mel. A yeat! oh Mr. Wor.hy what you owe to me 
not to be)aid und r a {even yeats' fervitude. H(1w d~ I, 
you we me the year before! wheD, taking the adlAl\IIIiI'ge 
(If my innocence and neceffity, you would have madi: 'm ' 
your miftrefs, that ii, your Dave-Remember thewicked 
infint,latioos, artfuJ baits, deceitful arguments, cunniu~ 
pretences; then yo~r impudent behaviour, 100fe expref­
fions, familiar lc:ttc!rs, rude vifita: remember thofe, thore 
Mr. Worthy. . 

WrJr. I do remember, and am Corry I made no better ufc 
of 'em. [Afide.] But you may relrJt'mber, Madam, cltat-

Mel. Sir, I'll remember nothing-'tis your intereft 
that I /bould forget. You have been barbarous me, I 
have bl/en cruel to you; put that an 'hat to .• her, and 
lI:t one balance the other-Now, if you • gin upon a 
new fcore lay afide your ~dventuring airs, and behave 
yourfelfhandfomely till Le~ be over, h\~re's my hand I'll 
ufe you as a gentleman /bould be. 

Wor. And if I do n't ufe you as a gentlewoman (hould 
be may this be my poifon. [K!lJing her hand. 

Eilier a Stf"'Vant. 
Sfrv. ' Madam, the coach is at tht: door. i 

( Mel. I am going to MI:. Balance's ountry-houfe to fc e 
my ooufin Sylvia; I have done her an injury, clnd canl)'t 

, he eafy tilll'ave aik'd her pardon. 
l:ror. I dare not hope for the honour of waiting on you. 
j',[tl. My coach is full, but if you'll be fo gallant as to 

mOllnt your own borfe and follow us we (hall be glad to be 
ovc 'taken; and if you bring Captain Plum with you e, 1 

lha'n't have the worfe reception. 
Wor. I'll endeavour it. [Exit leading M elinda. 

SeEN E, the rfl4J"lef-p!ace. 
Enlrr PLUME and KITE. 

PllI1IIf. -A bakt'r,a t~jlor, a fmith, butc11crs, carpenters, 
lind journeymen Ihoemakers, in all thirty-nlne- I olf* 
"Ii~v the fira colooeyplauted in ~Jrgillia had not e 
" t1'3dca in their comllany than Thain min ." 

Kit. The butcher, Sir, will howe his hands fuJI, for w 
have t 0 Ibeepftealers among u_1 hear of a fellow too 
committedjuft DOW fur Realing ofhorfes. ' 

PlUMe. We' ·{pofe of him among the dragoon 
Ha e 'e Dever a poulter r ~ong us ~ 



-';;.II.;':ir-.;.li .. O OFfICIt. 

/(ite. y ~ Sir, tLe king of the gipG s is a very goou on ; 
e h an ex II nt hand at 3 goof, or a turk y-Hen:'s 

t 'n Brazen Sir. I muft go) ok after the men. 
Entlr BRAZ.EN reading a l tier. 

Braz. Urn, 11m, um, the canonicallJour-Um, um, 
very well-My d ar P111me! give me a bufs. 

Plume. Half-a-~ ore if you will my dear! '\ hat haft 
got in thy 1an hild? 

Braz. 'Tili a projeCt for laying outoa thoufand pounds. 
Pillme. "Vere It not re(ltdit to projeCt lirit how to get 

it in?· 
Braz. You cann't imagin my de, r! that I want twen­

ty tho fami pQunds; I hav fpent tw nty times as much 
in the 'vice-" Now, my dear! pray adv!£ me-my 
" head rum,. ch upon archit Ct1lre-lhall I bl.\ild a pri-
ce vateer or a r-1ayhoufe ? • 

Plume. "An odd,quefrion-a privateer or a pl- yhouft ! 
" 'twill require fome conftderation--Faith I am fur a 
d privateer.. • 

Braz.. " I am not ofyonropillion my dear! ror, in the 
" firft place, a pri vateer may be in built. 

Plume • .. And fo maya playhoufe. 
Braz. U But a privateer may be ill mann'd. 
Plumi. "And fo maya playhoufe. 
Braz . .. A privateer may 111n upon the lhallows. 
Plume • .. Not fo often as a playhollfe. 
Braz. " But you know a private'l' may fprill a leak. 
Plume. " And I know that a playhoufe may fpl'iug a 

" gr at many. . 
Braz. " But fuppofe the privat er come home with a 

Hch booty we thould never agr c about our thares. 
Plume. " 'Ti~ juft fo in a playhoufe--So by my ad­

" vice you thaI! fix upon a private r. 
Braz. "Agreed"-:Sut ifthi twentyt40ufalld pOllnds 

II:. oul~ot be in fpecic- • 
~tIle. What twenty thoufand ? 

Braz. Heark 'e--- r:.Whifpm. 
Plume. Marry'd! 
13rall" Prefently' \ e're to m et at _~lt llalf.a-mi\e out 

of to ' Jl at the wa~erfu,le-and fo fortll-[ R ead;. ] " ,'Of 

." feal I tho Id be known by any of Wo ly's friend~ you 
Fiij 



•• Illuft giv.e me leave to wear my malk till after th~ cere': 
" mony which will make mt' for ever YOUr'9"--Il>~k'): I 
there my dear dog! [Shewl tIle hot/olll of the klle,' to", e. I 

Plume. Melinda! aDd by this light nerowD hand! DC 

mOre if you pleafemydtar-Her handexacUy-Juftnow ' 
you fay? 

B'"az. This minute; I milft I;/gqne. 
Plume. Have a little patience and I 'Jl go with you. 
Braz. No, no, I~ e a gentleman coming this way that 

may bt: inquifitive; 'tis Worthy, do y6U know him? 
Plume. By fight only. . 
Braz. Hav acare,theveryeyesdifcoverfecrets. [Exit. 

Enit'rWORTH¥. ~ 
WOI·. To boot 'lad f'Jddle Captain l u mu ount. 
Plume. "Whip and {pur Worthy, Or yo 't mounl:. 
Wor.. Butl f11al1; Melin~ andl ar .rgreed; Ih 'sgone 

to vitit Sylvia, we are to mount and fullow; and could we 
carry a parfon with us, who knows what might be done 
for liS both? 

Plume. Do n't trouble your head, Melinda has [ecur'd 
a parfon already. 

Wor. Already! do you know more than II 
Plume. Yes, I faw it under her hand--.Brazen and .' 

the are to meet J)alf-a-mile hence at the.waterfide, there 
to take boat, I fuppofe, to be ferry'd over to the Elyfian 
Fields, if there be any fueh thing in matrimony. 

Wor. parted with Melinda juil now; /he anur d me 
the hated Brazen, and that fhe refolved to difcard LmlY 
for daring to write letters to him in her name. 

Plume. Nay, mlY, there-' s nothi ng of Lucy in thii--l 
tell ye I faw Melinda's hand as fure1y as this is mine. 

Wor. nut I tell you /he '5 gone .this ~inute to Ju{\:iee. 
Balance's country-houfe. ' 

Plume. But t II you the '8 goue this minute to the 
waterfitle. 

, Ent" Servant. 
SeT"'IJ. Madam Melind has r. ~t word that you need not 

troub! YOUlfeif to follow her, oeeaufe her jt .. >lrney to Ju. 
ftiee Balance's is put off, and /he's gone to tab" the air 
anoth r way..... [To rthy. 

WfJr. HolY! r jOlirney put"off? 



Plume. That is, her journey was a put off to you. 
m . 'Tis plain, plain-. -But how, when:, when, is !he 

to e t Brazell! 
fume. Jufr now I tell you, half-a-mile bence, at the 

waterlide. 
Wor. Up or down th water? 
Pilime. That I don't 1qJow. 
Wor. I'm glad myhorfcsare ready- Jack, get 'em out. 
Plume. Shall I go with you? 
Wor. Not an inch-I /hall return prefently. [Exit. 
PI1ime. You'll find me at the Hall: the Juilices are fit-

ting. by this time, and I muft atte th m. 
SCEN a court ofj'1flice, BALANc£,SCA1.E, and SCRUPLE, 

upon II;;; hench; Co'!flable, KITE, Mob. 
"'KITE and Co'!flnhle advance. ' 

Kite. ,.Pray who are thofe onontable gentlemen upo. 
the bench? 

Co'!fl. He in the middle is Jufiice Balance, he on the 
ri ht is J uftice Scale, -and he on the left is J ufti Scruple, 
a I am Mr. COllftable; four very honef!; gentlemen. 

Kite. 0 dear Sir! I am your moft obcdien fervant. 
[ Saluting the Co'!flable. ] I fancy ,Sir, that your employment 

-and mine are much the fame; for my bufinefs is to keep 
.people in order, and if they difobey to knock them down; 
and then we are both ftaffofficers. • 

Co'!fl. Nay, I'm a fergeant myfelf-of th militia­
Come brother, you /hall fee me exercife. Suppore this a 
muiket; now I 'm fQouldered. 

[Puts hiJ jloj[ on his right jhouldtr. 
Kite. Ay, you are /houldered pretty well for a con­

ftable's ftaff, but for a mufket you muft put it on the other 
/houlder my dear! 

Co'!fl. Adfo", that' tme-Come, now give the word of 
command. 

K· 1. Silence. (.I 

. .:.o'!fl. Ay, ay, fo we will-we will be filent. 
Kite. Silence, you dog, filence! 

, [Striku him OVlr tlJr head 'With his halbert!. 
Co,!P, 'l'hat's the 'IA'f1Y to file nee a Il.Jn with a witneli. 

Wh- do you mean friend? 
Ie. Only to exercife you Sir. 

Gb'!fJ • . Your lCereife diKera fo much from ours that we 



iRaU ne'er agree about it; if ny own captain had 
me fuch a rap I had taken dJe law of him. 

Enter p i:UME. 
Bal. Captain, you're welcome. ,,-

, Plume. Ge lemen I thrtnk you. 
Sa·up. Come, honeft Captain, fi by me. [Plume afcendl, 

a,ncl jitl.upon the bench.] Now p:oduce your prifoner&­
Here, that fellow there, fet him up. Mr. Corril:abl ,what 
have you to fay aga.inft this man? 

COI!fl. I have nothing to fay againft him an pleafe you. 
Bal. :No; what made you bring him hither? 
ConJI. I don't kno~ an pleafe your Wor/hip. 
Scale. Did not the contents of your WalTant dir yO!! 

what fort of men to take up? 
ConJI. I cann't tell an pleafe ye ; I cann' I 

Scrup . .A. '!ery pret Y conft,able truly. I find'we have no 
bufinefs h ere. 

Kite. May it pleafe the wodhipful bench I delire to be 
heard in this cafe, as being tne counfel for the king. 

Bal. Come Sergeant, you /hall be hf'al'd !iDce nobody 
elfe wiJl fpeak ; we won't come here for nothing. 

Kite. This man is bllt one man, the country may fpare 
him, and the army wants him; belidl's, he 's cut out by na· " 
tllre for a grenadier; he's five feet ten inches hi~h; he -

j'hall box, wreftle, or dance the Ch /hire round .vith any 
manin the country; he gets drunk every Sabbath ay, and 
he beats his wife. 

Wife. You lie lirrab, you lie; an pleafe your Wor/hip 
he's th bcft-natur'd pains-taking'ft man in the pari/h, 
witnefs my five poor children. 

Scrup. A wife ami five children! YOll Conftable, fon 
rogue, how durft yo.u imprefs a man that has a wife and 
live children? , • . 

Scale. Di£ harge him, 'wfchnrge 111 .... 1 
Btl!. Hold gentlem n. Heark'e In', 0, how 

maintain your wife and five child en? 
• Plrli!ie. l:bcy- live UpC;ll wildfowl and "e.nfon Sir; the 

hulbanrl k eps u gun, and kills all th hares a~.t.partridges 
,vithin five miles round. ~ 

B I. A guo! . nay ;f he be fo good at gunning H all 
hav enough on't. He may DC of u[, againft tl e Fr 
for he /hoots flying to be fure. 



• 

Serup. But hi. wife and childr~n MI'. Balanc~. 
Wi' . Ay, aYt tbat's the r afon you would-fend him 

aw :v; you know Ihave a duM every year, and), u are 
raid that 'they ihould come upon the pari!h at hdl. 
Plu/ll~. Look'e there gentlemen, the hond!: womanhns 

fpoke it at once; the parifh had better maintain fiv chil-
dren this year than fix or v n the next. That fellow upon 
this high fee ing may get you two or thre beggars at a 
birth. 

Wife. Look'e, Mr. Cap ain, the pari!h !hall get no­
thing ·by fending him away, for I w n't lofe my l,eeming­
tiine if there be a man left in the parilh. 

Bol.' S nd that woman to the hour. of corrc:ction­
and the ~ an--

. Kite. I '11 take"car~ of him if you pleafe. 
• [1"aku him down. 

Sca/~. Here, you Conftable, the next. S~t up that black­
fac'd fellow, he has a gunpowder look; what can you 
fay againft this man .conftable? 

Conj/a Nothing; but that he is a very hon ft man. 
Plum~. ~ray, gentlemen, let me have one honeft man in 

my company for the novelty's fake. 
Bal. What are you friend? 
Moh. A collier; J work in the coalpits. . 
Scrup. Look gentlemen, this feIJow has a trade, and . 

the act of parliament here expreffcs thatwe al' tnimprcfi 
no man that has any v.i/ible means of a Jivelihood. 

Kit~. May it pleafe your W orlhip this man has nO vj ... 
fible means of a livelihood, for he work. uJlderground. 

Plume. W til faid Kit ; bdides, the anny wants miners. 
Bal. Right, and had we an order of government for't 

we could-raifeyoll in this and the neighbouring county of 
Stafford F ':~ hundrer colliers that wovld run you ulJder­
ground like mole and do more fervice in a liege than 

' L ~IJ th _ miners in' ,le army . 
. :;trttp. W til fJiend, what have you to fay for yourfdf 1 
Moh. I'm ' larried. 
Ki:~. L.a' LI:-a-day ! Io am 1. 
Mol nere's my wife, poor woman, 
B .. Are you marri, d zood woman? 
J ~m. I'm mar.t{ed in confcience. 
l.ite. Mar it pleafe YOJr W orlhip Ihe '8 with child ill 

copfei nee. 



Scale. W ho married y u Mill-refs? 
Worn. My hulband : we agreed that I lhou]J c, I hil ~ 

Hulband to avoid pailing for a whore, and that he d ' 
c;all me Wife to {hun going fo .- a {oldier. . 

Scrup. A very pretty coupl >! Pray, Captain, will you , j 

take them both? 
Plume. What fay you Mr. l},~te? will you take care of 

t he woman? 
Kite. Yes Sir, fi e {hall go with us to the feafide, and 

there if {he has a mi nd to drown herfelf we'll take care 
that nOQ,ody Ihall hinder iler. 

Bal. Here, Conftable, bring in my man. [Exit C01!/l,] 
Now, Captain, I'll fit YOIl (vith a man fuch as Y<)III n vcr 
lifted in your life. [ElIler Cor!fl. alld ~_I.,;J oh, Il'I1 fl'ienq 
Pinch ! I'm very glad to fee you. . 

Syl. Well Sir, and what \,hen? 
Scnle. What then ! is that yuur ref~eCl: to the bench? 
Sy l. Sir, I do n't care a farthing fOT you nor your bench 

neitber. -. 
SCI'Up. Look'e gentlemen, that's e.11ugh i he '8 a very 

i,mpudent fdlow, and fit for a foldie r. ' 
Scale. A notorious rogue I fay, and very fit ror afoldi ' r. 
Conjl. A whorcmafrer I fay , and ther fore iit to go. 
Bal. What think you Captain? 

.. PI1Jme. I think he is a very pretty fellow1 \lnd therefore 
fit to [erve. 

Sy!, Me' for :I [oldier ! fend your own lazy lubberly ftons 
athome; fellows that hazard their necks eveI')' day in th > 
p urfuit of a fox, yet dare not peep abroad to ' \11 ne­
my in the face. 

CrJ'!fJ. May it pleafe your ''''1or{hi JD1JU 

at th door to fwear a Tape againft t. 
Syl. Is it your wife ()r daughter ~ , m 

b oth y ftcrday. 
Bal. Pray, Captain , read tll artic, fe5-

h im lifted immediately. ., 
Pltmu. "adt.] Articles ,of war again > . 

fertion , f.:fc. 
Sy/. Hold Sir--Once more, gentle! 'e 

what you do, for you {hall [everely [mart , e 
you offi r to me; and you Mr. Balance, 
panicularly, you filall heartily rep nt it. 



FlU! t . Look'e yount> Ii ark, fay but one word more 
, a nd I build a horfe for you as h igh as the ceiling , and 

" • make ou ride the moIl: t irefom journey that ev r you 
;.onaae in your life. 

Syl. You have made a fi ne fpeeeh good Oaptain H uff. 
cap! but u had b tter be quiet; I {hall find a way to 
cool your courage. ' \, 

PIt/rIlf . Pray gent!t:men , don't mind him, he's cli· 
fhachd . 

I ~ S),/. 'Tis falfe; I am dt!fcended of as good a family as 
oIiny ill your county; my father is as good a maq as aoy 
upon y(~r bench, and I am heir to twelv{' hundred pounds 
a-year.' 

Ba!. lIe ,t eel til,iply mad. PnlY, Captain, read the ar-
ticles of war. \ 

Syl. Hold, ~nce more. P 'ay, MI'. Balance, to YO ll I 
fpeak; fuppofe I wIre your child , would you u[e me at 
this rate ? 

Bal. No faith ; " .. e you mine I would fend you.to 
Bedlam firfi , and i~,o the army afterwards. 

Syl. g It w!I.Il"rt:r my father Sir; he's as good, as gcne. 
rous, as bra. e, a.~ jllil, a man as eYer fcrv'd his country; I'm 
hib only rhild; perhaps the lofs of me may break his heart. 

Bsi. Ht!'s a very gH'ut hlol if it do B. ,Captain, if you 
do n't lill him t1lis minute 1 ' 11 leave th COllrt. 

Plume. Kite, do you di ilriblltc the lell' money to the • 
men while I read . 

Kite. Ay, Sir. Silence gentlemen . 

B al. Very 
you not to" 
foever. Br 

Crm/l.: 
bal. 1 

Syl . . 
n:~eJ 
fjlid 
d e 

[Plume read.r Il'e articles of war. 
'J; now Cotptain , Ilt me eg the favour of 

' • • 1' fellow upon allY account wha~ 

~ an 't pleafe your ,V" orfhip. 
ere live two hours ago. 

this rogue of a Coultable let the 
deven lhillings a-man, becllUfe he 

,m but tell, fo the oud lhilling wall 

, he offered to let me go away for two 
3d not fo much about me; this is truth, 

to [wear it. 



7' 'I'M Ka J ?f're. :? 
Kite. And I 'J! {wear it: gil'e me the book; 't ist'0-:t~e 

good of the fervice. " , 
Mob. May it pleafe your Worfh;p I gave hjm llalf-a­

crown to fay that I was an honeft man; but now fiuet • 
that your V/orfhips have made me a rogue I hope I /hall 
have my money again. 

Bal. 'Tis my opinion that thi onftable be put into the 
ptain's hands, and if his friends do n't bring four good 

men for his ranfom.by to-morrow night, Captain you /hall 
£llrry him to Flanders. • 

Scale, Serup. ] Agreed, agreed. . 
Plume. Mr. Kite, take the Couftable into cufl:.r.uy. 
Kill. Ay, ay,-8ir. [To the COI!flahle. ] Will16u jIeafe to 

have your office taken' from you, or :vill16u handfomely 
lay down your ftaff, as your betters ave done before you? 

. ,, [l~onj7a . '. dro}J hiJ ji'!if. 
Bal. Come, gentlemen, there nee \s no great ceremony 

in adjourning this court. Captain, y'yu fh. 11 dine with me. 
Kilt:. Come, Mr. Militia Sergea It, I {ball lilence you 

!lOW." I believe, without your taking ~.e law of m ' 
" EXlunt. 

SCENE, ,"efield.!. .. ... 
.. Enter BRA2. EN , leadil/g in Lucy mqjl'd. 

Eraz. " The boat is juft below here. 
" Elller W OR THY, ~vilh a eafe of pflloh under hiJ arm. 
War, " Here, Sir, take your choice. 

" [GoingJ;ctween 'lm, and qfflT'ing ,him. 
Eraz. " What, piitols! are they charged my dear? 
Wor. " With a brace of bullets each. 
Eraz • •• But l'm a foot-officer my dear! and ne ver ufe 

.. piftols; the fword is my w~y, and I won't be put c,ut of 
" my road to pleafe an y man. 

Wor. " Nor I neither; fo have lit you. L ;:nrk.r one fJb'lol. 
Eraz. "Look'e my dear! I do .. care for ..,i!l015::;:" 

" Pray oblige me, and let us have a be, ·t atlhal1)s.illam!l­
.. it! ,there's no parrying thefe bullets. 

War. " Sir, if n)U ha' n't your belly: ill of thefe ~e 
" fword {hall come in for fecond cOlll"fe. 

Braz. "Why then, fire and fury! I have ~~ . ''1 fmoke 
"from the mouth of a cannon Sir; don't thin!.. I fear 
"powder, for I live upon't. L et me fe : ~ Takl one.] 
" and now Sir, how many paces diftance {ball we Ii , ? 

S 
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religi<'ft, laws, and properties fec re, in the (emrity of 
,our royal perfon ~nd governmcnt--' 'h n this !hall bl.: , 
told-this alone, this voice of the public, exprcffed iQ 
deeds ,will be t~e high Jrpanegyl'c, grcateralld true,.praife, • 
than aU the words which inv ntion and art can pur ~ /" .. 
ther--'But I forg0t myfelf and 1y du ty. ~ 

.... _ .... It..,l,u' not, upon the prefcllt occafion, to interrupt. 
your cares for the public any -further than eo exprefs. n y 
deep fenfe of your ray-al f~vour and ondefcenlion; and to 
'{end up my w rmel!: vows, that yo Ir 1\1ajcfly" may/ long , 
enjoy the/ruiLS of a conduct ;/1 g verrunent, whi h IS the 4 ' 

fecur.;, to your fuhjctls of all that is valuable upon ennh; 
tbat you may live, throu a cOlu[e of rna y ye:t , the 
delight of your h.lpPY pc Ie, the exal 1ple. to all the 
princes around Y()ll, of political truth, ~nd jullice, fupe.rior 
to :JII the little arts of fraud allQ,perfidy; and that the fu -
~effion to the crown of the e ll!alms, in your royal line, 
mRy never- f:.il -to .tllblilh and continue the blefilnga wo ~ 
enjoy to our I left l'0ftwity. I nm, 

May it pleafe your Majefty, 

Your Majefty's moft devoted and 

Obedi~nt 'f"ffjeCt and femllt : 

Mlf nci fl Y. 



p R G u 

WRITTEN BY MR . GARRICK : 

WHI L E other culprits brtt':'t it the l«}l, 
~ Nor brg for merey till fbt j,ltd;" unt's taft; 

P /J'IiI.s «lollr, as co/ifeiolls IIf Ihrir cri IlCI, 
OpeA thdr frials ,,-vith implodllK "Iymes. 
<J"hus cl"flmm'd ,,-vith jlatfClY tUt d (":,u fi~b", "jio" , 
Ea ~ fI'ite d"ll prologue is tb.& a,d's pllitloll • 
.A flaIr de-:Jicr to calm the, cri "s ,(tIlY, 
.And bril'e al D1JCf If-e judgM' and tbe jlIlY. 

E. 

Bllt ,,-uhat availfud.) POiT rrpenlrd l7I'ts? 

<J"lc 'l..l,l;.imp'rilJg Jaibblcr ,,,'er cml ","tb yotlr hrarts j 
ror ollgbt an iil-ti1lt'd pity 10 ,ake placc>-­

Fafl as tbey r~rr, tlrJ"'oy th' illcrrajill'l race: 
<J"lJr 'VcrlJlill r!(c 'lvill rllll the 1I0tion 0 er-­
By /avifJO' OiIC )011 br.ted a millioll 1I10rr. 

rho/fgt Ji/appoil/ud mlthm-s ,'ail and rage } 
.At fancy ' d partirs, allJ a frllftlrji agr, 
1"/ flill has jlJlicc Ir; mpb'd 011 thr )lagro 
n'lII '/peaks mid 1M,,/;, the author 0.( to-day, _ _ --::­
Alld raying this, has IIle 1/I0rt til Jay. 
H ,' ajJ;s III) FieJ/d bis partial iral to jlJC'IA', 
Nor Imrs Ibe :rrflll1ldlrji CNifllres if a fot: 
FIe /.!.I/(HIJS 'if .frirndjhip cgll pro tea Ibe fool, 
N or '1' iii an a7ldi'mu bl! a party's foql. 
, nr i/I"O,ifi,UII/ ",,:ilh a frre -blll'nJpiril, 
'To jide ~ t"folly, or to injure IIltril. 
BY)'(//II' Uiji'/II he ml!f/ fall or }laJld, 
Nor, tl,ou h be IfC S the lafo 'll·ill bif1ll:c /l" halld. 
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• 
. ACr,r.. 

s C ~ Jr, ~anger'; flar)lhers in the Temple • 

.L1 knocking is heard ~t Ihtj ~rfO/'jil1l1r fi1lU; '!u/)(m 1{lJ},~·ftI!t. 
mters, bavil'g 1ft billif.:lf in. 

a l TCE more I am got filfe to the Temple. Let mtJI! 
refleCt .R Iirtle. I ha\·e fat up all nigh : I have my: 

~ head full of bad wine, :lnd the noif' of oaths, dice, and th~ 
damn'd tirwling of t:lyem bells; my fJ)iri s jaded, ,llld my 
eyes funk in my head; and all this for the <: nverfatiol1 or 
a COl p:l!1r of fellows I defpife. Their \\ it lies onl ill ob­
f, 'el1ity, tneir mirth fr llUlle, aud tllPir 
and dice. Honefl: R~lger, take my worJ for 
a mighty filly fellow. I 

EllIcr Scrv(lIIt r.uitb a ~u.g dnffrd. 
'Yhere havx you beel1, .farcal? If I had not had the k.er 

. in my p cltet, 1" muit ha.ve waited- at the doqr il} dUll> 
• dainty dtfe . ' , 

Str. I vas only below combing Ollt yOlll' Honour's lVig. 
Ran. ;Veil, give me my cap.--[Pullillg (Iff f,j] vig. 

Why, h v like;! raking' dog do you look, compar d to that' 
fi" ,faber gentleman! Go, yon batter'd devil, and be 
Jllade fit to be feen. ['T?oyowiTlg hi] 'l.uig to tbe Srr't'Qnt •. 

Str. Cod, my mafter's very merry this morning. [Exit. 
"' Rail. And now for the law. , [SitJ down and ,';ads .. 

" Telll1le no more, I am cei'V'd, 
That Cloe's falfe and com mOll; 

By l;Ieav'n I 31; along belicv'd, . 
She was a very ~oman. 



you was up; ..r 
you went to bed. 
t to bufinefs. 

been any l ,tter 

Oh, :railer Simon, is hnve YOll beea 
in town? 

Sim. J uft come, Sir, trl time neither; 
:lI1d ret I have as many me!tlges as if we were to 1hy the 
, b Vel, round. Here they nrc, ~i of them. [Pulls 011t 

a 117;mbcr of cards. ] and among them[l ne for your Honour. 
Rail. [Rtnds.] " CL rinda's com ~li ments to h r cOl.!fia 

'Ranger, and fhouid be glad to fee h.1I1l for eyer fo little a 
time that he can be fpared from the more weigqry bufinefs 
of the law." Ha, ha, ha, the [line merry ~irl I ever 
knew her. - , 

Sim. My lady is never fad, Sir. [K1Iocki1;g a the MOl'. 
Rail. Pr'ythee, Simon, open the door. 

E llie," 1~1il/it1f;'. 
"VeIl, e,hiid--nnd who are you? -

Alii. ir, my. mifrrefs gives her fervice to you, and h'n9 " 
fent you home the linen yo befj>oke. 

Ratl. "Vei~ Simon, my fervice to your lady, and let her 
know I will moil: cClrtainiy wait upon her. 1 ani a lit 
bufy, ~imon--and fo--

fJ'im. Ah, you're a wag Maft Ranger, you'le a wag 
_but mum for that. . 



-
E?/.!Pr·f)cr;V(111 

• $ ( 1'. Sir, Mr. B raJ • _ 
Ran. Da.mn your im rtinence-Oh, Mr. Bellamy. 

your fervant. 
Mil. What thall I fay to my mii1:refs? • 
Ran. Bid her· make half a dozen more' but be fure yo 

bring them home yourfelf. [E)" it Milli'!cr.l P{h,IW ! POl(! 
1\lr. Bellamy, how thould you like to be ferv'd fo yourfelf? 

Bel. How can you, Ranger, fora minute's pleafme, give 
an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confid nt the felt ? 
-There was a mlefl: bluth upon het 
me the is honea. 

Ran. May be (0. W1l9 refolv'd to try, however, baJ 
nDt JOU ;,uI!I'rupud th lx;,erimenf. 

Brl. Fie, Ranier! wlll you never think r 
Rall. Y <!s, but I c;"m't be always a thinking. TLte law i 

n d. nnllbl u ry fl:udy, Mr. Bellamy~ and without fc !TIething 
n wand en to mufe and relax, it w.ould be too !TIU h for 
my br.ul I promire ye-But I am'a. mighty fabe r f<:UOIv 
grown. ere hr.'"e I been at it there three hours, but the 
w es will never let. me alone. 

Bc/. Three hours!! Why do you u(ua11y fl:udy in fllclt 
fhoes and fto kings? 

Ratl. Ra or your inquiliti\'e ,eyes. E;>." pure Um:/IlcfIl. 
- Eg:ld, Y II have me. The truth IS, I am bllt this moment 
l' turn'd.frolll the ta era. 'Vhat, Fran!Jy 1 ere too! 

E"fcr 1i"1"ftllkly • 
.f;tVl. Mr boy 1 uger, ;un h artily glnd to fee y u ~ 
• , Bc1lam 





'how.foon you fe it. For t 
~nute I finda ~pablt4ftriundihip, 10 I :tnd ten 
mef!, with fenfe en gh to be nl"aH onf}", and 
d-narure .enough to like me; I will imme ialet}" put it 

!tretftul, whi of liS ibull h \'e the greateft ibare of 
tppinefs from the fex, you or 1. 
LtaJl. Ry marrying her, I fup e! C:lpable of. . 
ill, love, and tendcm fa! ha, h, a, thut :,rman O~rOUl' 
He ibould _talk fo. If lhe be c able of love, 'tis aU I re· 
Ire of my mifrrefs; and U~ err woman, who is young, 
ca ble of love, 1 am v IOttllbly in !ovt"itb el'ery 
,u woman I meet. My rcok, ill '1 cate I read thla 
ormng, fpeaks my fcnfe . 
Bqlh. Y Lord Coke! 
Rail. Yes, MY.Lord • \Vhat he f.1YS -of one \\'0" 
an, I fay of the wllo x;" I take their bodies, YOIl 

thei r minds; which h:15 e better bargain i" 
F''lJIt. There is no arguing with fo great a lim/leI'. Sup" 

pofe. therefore we :.djourn the debate to fom otb f time 
. 1 have fome ferious bufinefs with Mr. Bellamy, and YOIl 

wa_nl fie 'P, I am fare. . 
Ran. Sleep! mere lofs of time, and hindrl\llcc of bufi­
fs--We men of fpirit, Sir, are above it. 
Bel. - ether Jhall we go? 

• Fran. Into the Par. My chariot is at tha ......... 'oI*'~r:;;l 
Bd. Then if Illy {; vnnt caUs, you'll fend him a \t:r u 

. (E.Wllllf. 
Rail. I will. [Loo 'g 011 the cprd.] "Clannda's comp1i­

ments"---A x of is head of mine· never on e to niIt 
. where /he was to Oe found. It's plai n /he is 1I0t one of us, 

Of I fuould t ha\'e been fo remifs in my inquiries. No 
matter; all me'et hel' in my walks. 

Servant OI/(I"J. 

Str. ere is DO letter nor mefiage, Sir. 
u,l . Then my.dlings, to drefs.. [B.rellnl. 

• I lake her body,yo(~ IJCI' mind; 'Which htIJ the bettcl' bar-
" gaitl 1''' 
" S C ENE, a Ch mher. 

Entt/' jJIrs. StriEl/and and _,!aclll/ha, nmtit/g • 
.ll.frI. Str. GooJ-morr:>IV, my dear Jacintha. 
Jac. Good· morrow to you, Madam. I h3\'e brought my 

, \~'Ork, and intend to fit with you this morning. I hope YOIl 
have 



lAIC. M adnm, Mr. is inquiring for you. Here 
h s been Mr. Buckle with a letter from his mafier, which 
basm" h'm eryallgry. 

l.dC. -ir. Bellamy [aid, inde ~ 
- £ ar it will pr(\' i 
am here. [Eo\'it LNClttl1. ] 1 

only makes us flaves to othe 
1I1rs. &" . Do not be une!. 

, alwa)rs filin a friend in me: 
know nut what ill temper hang 
futisfies him. You fuw how h 
off our journey. Thongh Cl:triJ 
It was barely civil to her, and dQ\. I 

Jae. I cannot h lp fityi.ng,..l di 
/"[rs. SIr. I [aw.you did. Rulli! 

Elite/' J.lr. Slrial 

him once 
ur mnfter I ' 
• ~, when it 

Stria. Ob, your fervam, M adam , 1 ha\"e re-
cei"ed a letter from Mr. Bellamy, \h ~l<cm he deftres _I 
:would once more he-ar what be has to fay. You know my 
fentiment; nay, [0 does he. 

'Jae. For Heaven's f::.ke confider, Sir, this is no new 
~ir~ 110 [uddell frart of paRiOll; w hare krn>Wll ea h other 

lang., 



1, 
d him, mid I :lIn furet 

fent. , • 
tell me. Yo her would-not have YOl\ 

marrr. a ,YI '. ' wul; ncither will I ag-.linll: mine: I alll 
your 'fat er now. , ' 

ac. And you take a fathe~r ca;e
t 
of mc. ' 

, ', 'I n 'a.. I willi I had never h, • hillg to dS,»'\'~ I'J~ •• 
'~ t . You may eafily get j'ld 0 the. trouble., 
St 'fl. By lii1:ening, I fuppofi to thc young gcntleman's 

[also ' 
, Ja(~ \\ hich are \'ery real( hie, in my opini~ll. 

SII'i fr. Oh, very modell: 0 rulr; and:\ ver mood!: 
gentleman he is that pro em, A fool, to expe" a 
l:idy of thirty thouf.1nd poun fortune, {ho~ld, by thE cme 
and prudellce of her n, be throwll away upon a 
young feUow not worth ~e"bundred a·year. He thinks 
being in love is an excufe for this; but I am not in love: 
what does he think will excufe me ~ 

JlIrs. Sir. Well, It Mr. Strictland, I think the gentle-
man {hould be heard. ' 

Stl·ia. 'Well, well, feven o'clock's the time, and if the 
0( ' , m :tn has had the good fortune, fince I faw him laO:, to per-

• fu:tde fomebo<h 'her to give him a better eO:atc, I give 
him my conIC 1l ~ f'_t _ e. His fen-allt waits below: YOII 

may tell him I {hall b at home. [E.\'"i l Joe,] .D\'; ~ .~ T 

is your friend, your ot er half, all this while? I thought 
• you could not have hr lth'd a minute without your Cla­

rinda. 
JllJi's, Str. fVhy e tnlth is, I was going to fee what 

makes her k ep her chamber fo long. 
~, Stria. ye, Mrs. Strictlllnd, you have been atking 

me for ney this morning. In plain termi, not one 
-!hilling (h, Ilafs through lhe1e fingers, till you have cleared 
my ho ,r. 0 this Clarinda. 

111:rs. Sir. How can her innocent gaiety have offended 
,you? /he is a woman of honour, and has as many good 
qualities-
• Stria. As women of honour gcneml1 have. nmow it, 
ana therefore am uneafy. 

Mrs-. Sir. But, Sir- -
, Strill. But, Madam- -Clarinda, nor e'er :l rake of fa­
ibiol) in England, thalllive in my family to deb:ntch it. 

. H • Mi';. 
- . 



)11;-s. St,'. 
-;IS fure of 

I kllow n t 
Strifl. I 

hate the very 
ever be an hOllr 
worfe for it. ­

llfrs. Sir. r::ear 
Stria. This I 
MYJ. /311'. It 

1 ea: but to rmlVllnr .. ,.~ 

cafy in every thing, it 
immediately • 
... 8t"iil. °Do it--hark ye--your rel}uefl?--Why I' 
yo nos? 'tis mine-my command--tell her fo. I will be 
mafier of my own family, and I care not who knows it. 

'" . ... MPe:-f,.t;. You fright me, you 
plea e. Ttl lears.] out. 

S,,-ilf. Ha! have I gone too of 
myfelf. Mrs. StriCl:land. [She 
ri~ht. I do not mean, by what I 
your -innocence, but by crufhing 
<Ill at once, I may prevent a train 
do not forefee. I was, perhaps, 
in your own way : but let me fee 
her. 

Mi-s. Sir. His earoe£lnefs in this /fair ; I 
am forry I made this vifit to Olarinda; and yet I'll an­
fwer for lrer honour. What can I fay to her? Neceffity 
UlUft plead in my cxcufe-for at all events Mr. StriCl:1and 
mufr· be obeyed. [E::.t. 

SeE N E, St. James's Park. _ 
Enter Btl/amy and Frankly. , 

'Fran. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the fecretofmy 
heart to you with greater freedom; fo though Range 

. , . 1 has 



rous HUSBA D. 

""'·'-I....,;e 111 

lour to he l ll1gh' 1 nt. I 
h my_impcrtll\cl\cl', j; th 
in .lee~ , with ~cnd mer!; 

, 

• ad,"" " lTl ~ ". 

• • JJtl. I thoug ht you appeared more g-r.we than ufu.II. 
, rnn. Oh, Bellamy I my f~1 js full of joy, of p .• ill, 

pe, defpair, nnd edt , 'ord bu I 
t bl of eypreHing II h:\ I fcel . • 

rI. Is love the fe ' ret R:lu ' r IS not fir to he.lr? III mv 
ind, p.c would pro\'c thc 11 e :1\ Ie 0 IIlfello. A!ld is ;.il 

the gay indiffereme of my f nd ;lt t ill: J' 'Ju ~cd to 1m ? 
Frail. Even fo--Nel" .,as rllce more 1'. ·folule ill 

(,haHity ~nd ill-n. Ulre, t .,. WII fixed ill illdifIcl 'n.(; : 
lit lo\'c h: s rais'd me fro ~l1'1t in. c ive Hate above -the 

being of a miUl. '~ , 
Bd. Faith, Charles gin to think it has: but pray 

bring this r' pture into order a little, and tell mel'egularly, 
how, where, and wJlcn. 

,FraIl. If I W.l,-«Ot moft unreafonably in love, thofe hor­
rid' queilions would flop my mouth at once; but ns I am 
armed againfi reafon-I anfwer-at Bath, on Tu ii ay, file 
danced and caught me. 

Btli Danced !-and was that all? But who is Ihe? 
what is her name? l' fortune? when: doc !he li'f ? . 

FrO/I. Hold! hoi ! not fo many hard que IOns. ll~"r. 
n littlo mercy. I kl tv but little of her, that's certain; 
but all I do know, y, u fitall have. Thnt evening was the 
fi ft of her appeari ' at Bath; the moment I faw her, I 
re olved t.a1k favour of her hand; bm the eary frl!c­
clom witft hich fhe gave it, and her un:!fieCl:ed goo hu­
mour dl' ng the whole nirrht, gained fuch a power over 
my he:! ~s none of her fex could ever bo.lll b fore. I 
waited her home, and the next mornin , when I went 
to! the ufual compliments, the b'rd wa flOWll; (he had 
fet out for London tlVO hours before, and in a chariot and 
fix, YOll rogue! 

Btl. Bm was it her own, Chari ~? 
rA 0 FraN. That I dor,'t know; but it ooks better than be­

ing dragg"d to town in t e fta e. That day and the next I 
fpent in inquiries. I w. 'ted on the ladies who c.ame with 
her; they knew nothing of her. So without learning 
either her name or fortune, I e'en call'd for .my boots, and 
rode poil after her. 

Bd. 



J . ... \. 10m 

thou I, grown :J. m 
thOll done thefe live 

Frail. Even as you fee me, 
.1. Meg. Ha! who's that? 
l!ran. A friend of mine. 

Meggot, Sir, as hond!: a fellc 
J. Aftg. Pho! pr'ythe ! ! 

:6Uy--S~, I am your 'lr le~ t 

of' my Frankly's, I al I ' of cn 
Bel. Sir, I !hall n ur to 
J.Mrg. Oh, Sir!- 1, 'h 

~ome; you may talk, tho .1 
I do. Let us hear, where 

Frail. Why, for this laft w , j., , 

J. Mtg. Bath! the moil riciiC'u I pl:. ~ 1'. I 

trauefmen's wives that hate theW' t, ~ )/ , 

'quality th:lt hHu qthcr go to the* cievi h 
People of no ta!1:e; ' no gOllji; and for 
were not for the puppet-!how, /a vert" 

-~Imong£l: them. But the news, Charlcs; the bdies-I 
fear, your time hung heavy on your hands, by th fmall 
ilay you mode there. 0_ 

F/'on. Faith, and fo it did, Jack; the ladies are growll 
{u h idiots in love. The c:\rds have fo debauched their five 
fenfes, that love, :Ilmi~hty lm-e himfelf, is utterly ne2,letted. 

J. Meg. It is the ltrangeft thing ill life, but it is juil fo 
with us abroad. Faith, Ch:lrles, to tell ro~~ a feeret whi.h I 

don't 

I 



) 

Enter 
J. Mrg. Oh 

misfortune in 

-' Bt»Zmy. 
had the gre3teft 

poor tho, thst I 
, brought 

Fran. 
again. 

J. Jlftg. me fo much chill:!, Ind 
gnaw'd my fo filth ily, that when he 
was dead; l' ure him. 

Bel. ExaCtly [even! run back and afrure him I wtu 
not fail. , [EKit Buckle.] Dead! Pray, who W.lS the gen­
tleman ? 

J: Mrg. This gentleman was my monkey, Sir~ an odd. 
fort of a fellow that fed to divert me, and ~le:lr. d cve~y 
body fo at Rome, th t he always made one In au' l 'O ~'rr­
Jatiolli~ But, Mr. llamy, I faw a fervant, I hope nc. 
engagement, for yo two pofitively !hall dine with me: I 
A ve the tinea- 7110 oni in life. Oblige me fo far • 

.t .fl}tl. SJt" erv~nt; what fay you Frankly? 
J.1Wtg. ho! POl>! Charles, you /hall go. My r. UIltS 

think yo egin to negl them; and old maids, }'(Iu 
]r ow, afe the moil: j!,~l~'.IS atu res in life. 

F:o!1J Ranger fwe-•• s hey can't be maids, they :lI e fi 
goos1>rt'fatured. W ell, ~ agree, on c.o~ditiou I may t at what 
I .pleafe, and go away Jun when I Will. 

J. jlf'g. Ay, ay, 'you /hall do jufi what you will. But 
how /hall we do? my poil:-chaii won't :lrry us all • 
• Frail. My chariot is here; and 1. ,ill conduct Mr. Bel­

lamy. 
B el. Mr.l\1eggot, I eg pardon; I can't poffibly dille 

out of town; I ·bave an engagement early in the evening • 
• :/. Mrg. Out of town! No, my dear, I live jull: by. I 

B 3 f~(> 



o. For you know lefs 
you meet 1i finer wo­
e till I have feen her. 
\e hid. [Exctm • 

END OF THE FIRST 

J. • A C r II. 

seE N E, St. James's Park. 

Enter Clarinda, Jacintha, and Mr •• St~ialanJ. 

JACINTHA. r 

A y , ay; we both fraud condemne<i out of our own 
mouths. 

Cia. Why, I cannot but own, I never had thought of 
any mall that troubled me but of biro. .II 

- ~rlft. 

t 



yours into 
Cia. I 

fellow. 
they 
of pain 
according 
or fOlf: ke 

to meet with fuch • 
joint-babies in love, 

y infenfible either 
0\ '0 dear perrons; and 

their beauty, th yadmire 
not worthy even of our difplca­

fure; and, in Ihn,rf",JIJ1III I ng thelli is bu t fo much i1l-nature 
merely thrown t the man of fClIfe, W 9 valuesJjim-
felf upon his hig ; or the man of wit, who thin!'. a 
woman bene:lth fee fuch the fubjcfu 
of ollr power, the of ollr frowns and fmiles, is glorioUJ 

I 

Mrs. 8, ° man of fenfe, or wit either, if he be truly 
fo, ever , or ever call think a woman of merir beaeath 
his wif~om to converfe with. 

Joe. Nor wiU fuch u woman value herfelfupon making 
fuch~"er uneafy. 

Cia. Amazing ! Why, every woman can give eafe. You 
cannot be in earneft. 

Mrs. Sir. I can afI'ure you fr.e is, and has put in praCtice 
, the doCtrine Ibe has ~en teaching • 

• Cia. Impoffible! Who ever heard the name of love 
men ioned without\an idea of torment? But pray let us hear. 

Jae. Nay, there is nothing to hear that I Ju,dw of. 
C/If. So r fufpelted, iodeed. The novel is not likely t~ . ~ 



\ ci 
fl II : v~ J . n 
J~ • 

1'<'1 ~ I, WIt 

bl 1 I'l [.1 

his whole behaviour 
pafs a\vay agreeably . 

CI.. The rufrlc! ' 
thing of your perfon ?­
Mr_r~SI"'- He did; it 

fl:ltter'd her good -fenfe, 
would have done her bea 

0111. On my conI< ience 
So well, that if my delliel me h~ppinelS, . 

this evening he is to pafs his f - . feotence) llotrun6 
18 left but to break my prifon, ar - () my lover's arms 
for fhfety •• 

€I". Heyaay! 0' my 0 f 
Thou art the very firfr"J' U I t 
to avow her pnffion for a mono 

Jat:. And thou art the Ii 
had any honefty at all. 

Mrs. Sir. Come, come; Y? 
of thore charaeters. 

Cia. And my dear Mrs. Striak, I 

married woman of fpirit who has ' 
a hufDand, and never -once thinks 0 

1hves---Good Heaven1 If I had' fu 
, Mrs.Str. You wou'd bejufl: as unha t 

Cia. But come now, confefs-do n 
a widow? 

Mrs. Sir. \Vould 'I were any thlngbutwh'at I am! 
• C14. Then go the -nearefl: way about'lt. I'd break that I 

flout heart of his in -lefs 'thlln A fortnig,ht. I'd make him 
bow- ' . 

;lJfrs. 



• 

"~1r; . ,)11". Le[ lIS I 

You muLl: forgi>Je my . 
1 r. StTi land 

heru·t is i \. 11. 

Jat. L ord , 
ll-fl·s. [tr. Se 

p:tnr in the 
could benr 

know my refolutioD. 

f
tion. 
re, but I forgive you. 
:dfure rOll. But fUlce 

r good; I will think of 
n/ as [0011 as cI'er I can. 
. . I h year: 

I I", hru . and fo, ladies 
[E",·it . 

n : fh311 but _ have time 
com s. , 

om: commOJ1 prifon. 
if I almofr wifh 

hand where your 

to ' recover my~lf, I nJ1f fa 
In fhort then the dear man is 

,.....·LClfQ·--Where ? 
~1'Ir.''"'J;·iT1!jrr-Mltr this infrant; I raw him at a difrance,. 

and ran hither direCtly. Let us go home.­
follows me. 

lIfrs. Sir. Wby, h d you not b teer fiay, and let him 
fpe.:k to vou ? . 

CIa. Ay !--But then--he won't know where I live, 
\ ithout my telling him. 

Mrs. 'Ir. Come then. Ha, ha, ha ! 
I Jar. Ay, poor C b rindn!--Allons do,le. (ExeuNt 
, • E'ltEr Frankly. 

Frtm. Sure lh:lt muil be !he ! her 1h3pe and e:lr; air can· 
not be to ex:! Iy c('pied by another. TOW., you YOl g rogue, 
Cupid, hUide me dir illy to her, lIS you would the fur £l: 
arrfilW in your quiver. [£\"il . 

• SCENE. 



deceiv'd. My eye~, 
~"rt4"«':~" me it is {he. Ha! 
cMI~'eft open too-A fair 

SCENE changestoan 
Enter Clarinda, 

Frall. I hope, Madam, 
this intrllfion, fince it is 
1 aID forc'd to it. 

Cia. To my behaviour, 
Fran. 0\1 cannot but 

where I fo lately had tbe 
Cia. I do remember, 

wrong interpretation of my 
fo much tbe appearance of a ~t:JllLn" ... 

Fran. What I faw of your bellav·ioll 
admit of no mifreprefentation. It 
reafon you had to conceal your name. 
might have the f:l1ne to do it now; 
nefs was fo nearly concern~d, I-rather-
abruptly after you, than be· . 

Cia. Sir, there fe~ms to be fo. m 

[Exit. 

• 

. . 

.' 

Illdenefs, that I can eafily forgive it; though I don't fee • . 
ho v YOllr h:tppinefs is at nil concel'l1ed. • 
• Frall. No, Madam! I believe you are the only hldy, 

• who co~d, with the qualifications you are mii1:refs of, be. 
infenfible of the power they give you oyer the happinefs 0 
Qur fex. . 

Cfa. 



USBA D. 2 

, be, jf you gentlemen 
TO\l f.'ly the {hme things 
Iy be foolilh ellough to 

I.r rymg 
•. v\ en I danced 

.. h your whole 
I':\tion: hut my hope 
paffion till a more 
-t'herefore 'marne 
do not fufrer :10 

'Ofe of this 
Cia. This 

It 

of your 
f\ er you. 

Fran. There , which c~u!d take off 
from the gaiety with your prefence infpires eve.ry 
heart, but the fear of lotin you. How can I be otherwtfo 
than as I am, when I 1m not, but you may 1 ave Lon­
don as abruptly as yo did Bath? 

mer Lualla. 
Lur:. Madam, th tea is ready, :md my mi!hefb \ ita 

for you. 
l. , .Cla. Very well, come-[Exit Lualla.] You fee, Sir, 
'v tin c • ... but I hope you wiU cxc\lfe it, when I 
-leave you 'th an a1furance, that the bufinefs which brings 

me to town will keep .me here fame time. 
Fran. How generous it is in you thus to eafe the heart, 

that knew not how to afk for fueh a favour~I fear to 
<c>ff"end--Bot this haufe, I fuppofe, is yours? 

CIa. You will hear of me, jf not find me here. 
FraTl. I then take my leave. · 
Cia. I'm undone !--He h~s me! 

(Exit. 

• Enttr Mrs. Stril'!land. 
Mrs. Str. Well; how do you find yourfelf? 
Cia. I do find--that if he goes on as he has begun, I 

{ball certainly h.we him without giving him the leafr unC'ol­
fllie[s. 

Mrs. 



J-!rs. Str. A very 
Cia. But I 111Uil: 

tha? how will /he laugh 
and learn to give cafe! 

Alri. Sfr: Poor J . 
-from Mr. StriCl.land's 
why, re:tl more ill-natur'd. 

Cia. ' ~ h willi Illy afl:":\ irs wer)},,:.: 
his power n little, I n~ight have a few difficul tit', to 
[urmount: love difficulti ; and yet, I don't know-it 
is as well as is. 

M·i. SIr. I a, hn, ha! ~ome, the tea waits. [E.wltllt. 
E llUl' 1111·. St.Jfllolld. 

Sf/·ill. There doings in my. oufe difiraCt me. I met a fine 
gentleman: when I'inquired 0 \ why, he came to 
Clarinda. I met a footman to ht! came to Clarinda. 
I thaI-! not be eafy till ihe is dec .. m d. My \ ,ife had the 
J;haraCter of a virnlOus woman-a they have not been 
long acqll ~ inted: but then they wer b t emfelves at 
Bath--That hurts-that hurts-th ' e watch 'c!, 
they muft; I know them, I know lind the 
beft of them are but hypocrit ltd pnJli'j 
O'lm' tbe Stage.] SlIppofe I brib . of their 
council, the manager of their fe ' 
ney will do ~I, anc! I Ihall know a 

L uc. Sir. 
St1·ifl. Lucetta! 

R c-ellfrr L ila" 
Luc. Sir • . II he fhould fllfpeCt, at 

\tIldone. 
Strifl. She is a fiy girl, and may be 'r 

J..ucetta, YOll are a g-ood liirl, an'd have , . 
like it. It looks \Is if it carried no deceit \' 
ihe filOUld be falfe, Ihe can do me moil: h 
J.AI£~ P ,y, Sir, fpe,\k out. 
Strifl . [Afidr.] No; {he is a woman, 

l1igh efl: imprudence to truil: her. 

• •• ,It IS the 

Luc. I am not able to lInc!erftatld rou. 
Stric7. I am glad of it. r would not have you under-

'{bud me. , 
, Luc. Then what did you call me for ?-If he Ihouid 

b e in love with my f;:ee, it w01.11d be rare fport. ( lifrde. 
StJ·ifl. 

• 
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'~)vof " Fire you when you pleafe; I 'll ,referve my \\l ' 

" ,till am fure of YOll. . 

_ Br ." Come, where's y.our cloak? 
. IVor." Cloak ! what d'ye mean? 

Braz. " To fight u~on ; I always fight upon a cloak; 
• ." 't is our way abroad. • 

Lucy. "Come, gentle' en, I 'H ei d the ftrife'. [Un11lajh. 
War. " Lucy! take her. 

. • Brasr. . " The devil take me if! do-_ Hu:tza! [Fire; 
4. his piflol.] D ' ye hear, d'ye hear, you plaguy ha,rridon I 
"ho thofe bullets whiftle ? fuppofe they had b n lodg'd 
" in m . zzard. 

Lucy." t,a.,y, Sir, pardon me. 
.. Braz. "I canl • ell ch ild till I know whether my mo-

." ney is fafe. [Sear ing'hn pockets. ] YeS, yes, I do par­
.. don you; but if I lad you ,It The Rofe Tavern Covent­

; '" Garden, with thr Ie or four hearty rakes, and three or 
" four fmart . napkl. , I would tell you another ftory my 
" dear! [Exit. 

Waf'. ,~' A nd ." Melinda privy to this? 
. Lucy. 'N'" Ir, {he wrote her name upon a piece of 
~, paper at Ie fortuneteller's laft night, which I put in my 
" pockt:t, and fo writ above it to the Captain. 

Wor. " And how came Melinda's journey put ofn 
Lucy. " At the town's end{ht: met Mr. Balan t!'s fl:eward, 

" who told her that Mr$. Sylvia was gone fro m her father'S, 
• ., and nobody could tell whither. 

War. " Sylvia gone from her father's! this will be nows 
" to Plume. Go home and teIl .Y(j)udady how nCar I was 
"bting {hot forhn." .[Exeunt. 

SCENE, a room in BALANCS'S houft. 
. E."·~r BALANCE a'ld Steward. 

I • -.or- aid n r ;ifs her till the evening Sir; and theft 
fearchif6 for her i' the chamber that was my young rna 
~er's we found h clothes there; but the fuit that your fOI 
left in the prefs ' en.he went to London was,gone. 

Bal. The Gte trimm'd with £lvel! 
Stew. '1'" fame • 
..Bal ou ha'n't tbld that cil1cumftance to 'In,y bodyl 
SI w. To none but your Wor{hip. 
B I. Aad b f\'1re .you d.oR~t. Go into the diningroom, 

nd ell Captaw Plume th t 1 beg to fpeak with him. 
• G 
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Stew. I {hall. « 'E «II. 
Bo!. Was ever man fo impofed upon! I had h~ pro­

mife indeed th at !he would never difpofe of herfelf with­
.out my confent-I have confented ,,-vith a' witnefs, given 
JJ.er away as my atl: and deed- d this, I warrant, the 
Captain thin ks wi ll pafs. No,J !h,,1I never pardon him the~ 
~il1any, firfl of robb il'l£" me of rl daughter, and then the 
mean opinion he muft have of me to think that I could be • 
fowretchedly impoled-llpon : her extra vagantpalIion might 

-<ncourllge her in the! attempt, but the contrivance mufl: be 
his--'.I 'll know the truth prefently. 

Ellter PI 
Pray, Captain, what have you \' 
man foldier? 

Plume. H e '5 at my quarters, 
lny men . • 

Bal. Does he keep company 
Plume. No, he's generally w. 
Bal. He lies with you J prefl 
Plume. Nu fai lh; I offered hi! 

,.the young rogue fel f in love witt; 
her, I th ink , lin{)e !he came to to 

) 
r'" 
'mggentle-

the reft of 

foldiers? 

'r-but 
~n with 

Bal. So that between you bo· .1 nas h en finely • I 

manag'd. -
c Plume.' Upon my honour Sir !he had no harm from me. 

Bal. All's Cafe I find-Now Captain , yuu muft know 
that the young fellow's impudence in court was well 0 

grounded; he faid I fhould heartily repent his being lift­
ed, and fa I do from my foul. 
- Plume. Ay! for what reafon? 

B al. ,Becaufe he is no lefs than what' 
born of as good a family as any in +l 

beir to twdve hundred pounds a-y 
Plume. I'm very glad to hear it­

man of that quality to make my comp. 
fe-Iltative of the whole commons of Eng, 

Ba!. Won't you difcharge him? 
Plume. Not under a hundred pounds fte ' 
Ba!. You {hall have it, for his father -is 

frie nd. 
Plume. Then you (hall have him for nothing 

a 
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Bo . ay Sir, ),ou..lhall ha~ your price. 

. PIUfI~. Not a penny Sir; I value an obligation to you 
much above an hundred pounds. 

Bal. Perhaps, Sir, you /ha' n't repent your generofity­
Will you pleafe towTite hisdifcharge in my .pock.etbook~ 
[Gives hiJ bool.] In th m ean-time we'll fend for the 
ge ntleman. V/ho waits.t re? • 

Syl. : 
than t 

Ouriglll 
-lha 

Enter a Servont. 
dging, and in~ire for Mr. Wilful ;..­

h' C pc III ants him here immediately. 
g<:nt man's below at the door inquirin~-.,. 

le up: Here's the difcharge Sir. 
u-'Tis plain he had no hand in (t. 

[.Ajid~ • . 
r SrtVIA. 

, you might have us'd me better 
among your [wearing drunk.en 

ce, might have been fo civil as to 
r, for I ha ve eaten with as good a 

arge our want of refpeCl: upo 
ity-but now yo u are at liberty 

Syl. D.. charg'd m~ ! • 
Bal. Yes Sir, and you muf!: once more go home to your 

• father. 
Syl. My father! then I am difcovered-Oh Sir! [Kneel­

ing.] I expeCl: no pardon. 
Bal. Pardon! no, no, child; your crime /haU be your 

puni/hment: here Captain, I deliver her over to the con­
jugal power 1 r chaf!:ifement. Since ihe will be a wife 
J.,p 7J nrlband, . hulband-When {he tells you of 
her lov pbraid h with her folly; be modi/hly nngrate-

I fuJ, becaufe /he s been urtfalhionably kind; and uIe her 
~ worfe than Y01' ould any bodyelfe, bccaufe you cann't 

ufe her fo we J s /he deferves. 
Plume" ~.nd are you Sylvia in goo e.arnef!:? 
SJrI. (.Garnefi.! I have gone too far to make it a jefi. Sir. 
PI me. And d you give her to me ·in good earnefi.? 
.B • If Y0\l, plnfe to take her Sir. 

Gij 
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Plume. Why then I have: faved my legs and • s an ! 

loft my ljberty ; fecure from wounds I am prepared lor th 
gout: farewell fubfiftenc.e, and w.elcome taxes-Sir, m 
liberty and the hopes of being a general are much deare 
to me than your twelve hundred pounds a-rear-but t , 
your Jove Madam I refign myfll!!edom.-and to your beaut: 
my ambition-greater 'n obeY~",i at your feet than com 
manding at the head of an army. 

, r£nlerWoRTHv . 
Wor. I amforry to hear, Mr. Balance, that your daugh1 

. ter is loft. • 
Bal. So Mn not I Sir, fince an honeft gen t Ian lia! 

found her. 
Etller MELINDA 

M el. Pray, Mr. Balance, what '8 ecome of my cou/ir. 
Sylvia? 
• Bal. Your coufin Sylvia is .talkin 
c.ouEn Plume. 

Mel. And Worthy. How.! 
Syl. Do you think it ftrange, co ,that woman 

fhollid change; but I hope you ~ll exc nge that 
has proceeded from conll:ancy: I alter'd my outfide be: ­
caufe I was the fame within, and only laid by the woman ' 
to make fure of my man: that's.m), hill:ol'Y. ,~ 

Mel. Y dur hill:ory is a little romantick coulin ; . but £IDee 
fuccefR has crown'd your adventures you will have the world 
on your /ide, and I /hall be willing to go with the tide 
provided you 'n pardon an injury I offer'd you in the letter 
to your father. 

Plumr. That injury, Mad 
reparation I expeCt /hall be . ( 
Mr. Worthy happy anrl I /h; 

Mel. A good example, Sir 
my coufin is pleas'd to furr 
hold aut much longer. 

E"ler I .... ; 
Braz.Gentlemen, I am yOl ~ -. 11 
M el. I'm glad on 't Sir. 
Braoz. So am I-You have got a prett y • 

Laconick. 
Bal. 'Tis tim~ to right all miftakes-My 

:Balance. 

V.fr. • 

is 
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Bra . Balance! Sir, I atn~our moftobedient..!..I know 

our "hole generation- nad. not you an uncle that was 
;ovemo of the Leeward Iflands fome years ago? 

Ba/. I)id YOIl know him?· 
Braz . Intimately Sir-He play'd at billiards to a mi. 

acle- You had a broth,r~oo that was a captain of a fir • 
hip-poor Dick-he b'\d the ~ll: engaging way with 

fII#~ ' lirp of makingpuncb-and then his cabin wasfo neat-but 
"-4 lis poor boy Jack wa~ the moll: c ical 'baftard-Ha, 

... 

• 

la, h .• _ hi, ' lcd 'dog; I fhall never forget him.~ ~ 
PI ptain, .are you Jix'd in your project""'" 

r the privateer 1 • 
ad enough of a privateer .ivll: now; 
been picked up by .. cruifer under 

French pickaroon, for ought I 

t your recruit~ my dear! 
y dear! 
taJl furnifh you. 
OSE andBuLLocK. 
ain, I have got loofe once more, 
fweetheart Cartwheel to go with 

us; 1. TO ife not to part with me again. 
S}1 T £ has not Leen pleas'd with her bed· 

fellow. .. • 
Roje. Bedfellow! I do n't know wbether I had a bed­

fellow or not. 
Syl. Do n't be in a paffion cbild. I was as little pleas'd:­

with your company as you could be with mine. 
~ . , . ~~, ,.l ~ -"a be offended at my fi!l:er, fhe'iJ 

'ut if you pleafe I'll lie with you 

ed, Madam, to provide for this 
>leafed to let her wait upon you, 

r" ler 1 
T I ch'lrge Sir; you may find it buli-

JJ.l"_'ti \.. ~ , ~A'" cart. of me. 
• • ld· of'me Captain; for wauns! if ever you 

l, rt } ",r t ~fld againft me I'll de[ert--
1 1 e. Captain Brazen fhall take care 0' tnat. My 

ae inftead of the twenty thoufand pounds you talk.'1i 
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of you #hall h~ve the twenty br.lve reeT lits that~e 
raifed at the rate they colt me--My commjffio~ I lay 
down, to be taken up by fame braver fellow that has more 
merit and lefs good fortune-whilft I endeavour., by the 
example of this worthy gentleman, to ferve my king and . 
cquntry at home. 

c 
With fome regret I quit the atlivc fi eld, 
Where ;Iory full .. ,ward for life does yielel ; 
But the Recruiting trade, with all it.. train 
Of cndlers plague, fatigue, nnd endlefs pain, 
I gladly qnit, with my fair fpouft to /lay, 
And raiie-Recnut. the mlltrimonial way. 

I. 

b 
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.ALL ladits andgtntll"'''' that arl willing tollt th; Comldy <tJllld Tbt , . 
R«rlliftng OjJietr, let Ibn; rl/, ,,ir tl>-lnorro'W night byji" o',/od 10 tl>. 

fig" of Thl Tblaltl Royal in Drury-Lalle, lind Ibryftall hll;"dl, mltr­
. IIJin'd.-

W, ftorn the 'IIulgar ways to hid YOII &D,,,e; 

'Vbole E"ropellow oh'Y'ft!! e ,all of drl/111. 

'Tb'folditr, 1101 the p"', lJ'tre OPPM" , 
A"d ~,als u/' lor a corps of 'I1o/ulllltTl: 

H e ji,. ,~f;c otJ d.ligl>t ] : , 

. .. 

A nd I '0 iwuit~ y', 
Btnl\.Le 

./ 
Row , " O'lQ, to'!v . .-GtnJltl*~n, 

CJ.tJ~rtur~ to a liattle, 'tVOI eo",pofid hy n 

trlorm'd wilb .vond.if,,1 j/l"':fi a/ lb. 

·h, and Bit"hc;11J: it ,am~ oj!,7.vith theap .. 
Fra'Jf'i tb. _Freneb fOl/lld it II li/ll. tllO 

,iJ Ih.!fiek of ours iJ 1101 altogtlher 10 loft at 

, thai it has laid ,,,.n pcople aj/u p Ihun ,,/I 

d ,yolI'II <OIIdtfcend to "/III tbal it l u/,s on. 

«wake OtJl~1 . iJu.i Il;) lJat ~er fr.uQI olleJ. 

T.,be GrtNadicrs' Marcb jums to h,a eoml,o/"n 'Xet/l",try adopted I",b. 

teni", of lb. Engl!fb,for 110 ""!fie~ 'v«s twr loll,)',"'djo for by us , 1I0t' 

with 10 much aillcrily: and wilh all dif"-tnee to lIlt prifclll ! u¥ription , 

'Wemajllay tbal tb. Grmaditrs'March has bunjul!fcrih'rlfor by tbe wbol; 

grand ailianet; 0",/ we pr4ume to inform Ii" ladits Ihal il al.vays has Ih. 

prumin",et a~rotul, and i, eonjlanlly bear" by Ib.lalld/ handfomd/nltll in 

the wbolt army. In ftorl, to gralify Ibe prifcnl Iaj/e our AUI!>or Is no"" 

adopting a tb. GrMadicr." Mnreh, which h. intends 10 hll'l1' 

fie" : 

I'm a lady who h 10 jing it fooula nol bap/en to b, 

nom the APOLLO PRESS, 
by the MARTINS, 
.M.trch .W. 1,8 •• 

5 THE END. 

} 





F 
<f tjl. Does your I:I '.:. .! ? 

• Stria. Ar, T ell"' r ; _ ~h honefry 
~is fervice., anI th go" 'c(.· _ .. look, make me fc~ 
~ cure. I will trult li.lO. .' t. J T el', I think I hayc 

.. 

been a tole . be T • 0 l II. 

Yffl. t:.:r ."le. 
Srt·iE!. ell. It promifes hOllefry. 

[Ajidc.] 1 hit - ,er, to impart to you; a thing 
of the greatefr i. Look upon me, and don't fraud 
picking your fing-: rs. 

'[' tjl. Yes, Sic.- ,Sir. 
• ' Stria. But will not his fimplicity expofe him the more 

to Lucetta's c~tnning? Yes, yes; /he will worm the fecre t 
out of him. 1 had bCltter truft h r with it at on e.-So 
--1 will. [Ajide.] Teller, go, fend Lucet jther •• 

'lijl. Yes, Sir-l-Here /he is. 
l)r,cNtrr L ucrtla. 

Ll cetta, my maller ants you. 
. - . " down, Tefrer. 
l<ftjl. Y'e~ , Sir, [EX/I. 
Lue. If you want me, Sir, I beg you would make hallet 

for 1 have a thoul1nd things to do. 
Stria. Well, well; what I have to fay will not take up 

much time, coqld I but perfuade you to be honeft. 
4U(. Why, Sir, 1 hope rou don't [ufpea my hone1ly? 
StriEi. Well, well: I believe you honea. 

[Shl{tJ the' Joor. 
Lilt". -What can be at the bottom of all this? (Aft"r. 
Stria. So; we c:umot be too private. Come hither, 

hulley; nearer yet. 
Luc. Lord, Sir! You are not going to be rude. I vow 

I. ~:lll call ou t, 
Stria •. 



. Stria. Hold your to 
:It mer She does ; /he J 

wife; and her infolence r' it wil ~ 
to me than cUtkoldom itfelf. [4fl'de. I 
now, Lucetta- Some ' other time- Ii, , 
l)ell ring ? Yes, yes ; my wife vane! 
to her P'ihes /; I~ Th e is r. 
being a j av~ U1i)tcio,l!: 

S C ENE, the Piazza, Cov ' I 

ElIu,' Bellomy tl1J,d Jack _ 
Bel. ' Na , nay, I w • .Id not put Illl' 

confu{iol1. 
J. NIrg. None in He, m dear, I . 

and order every thing this in ant 
Bel. You nre tOO obliging, 11; 

this hu rry, for I m in no certai y 
you, I ou.) hllow thatmyJacinthaha 

J. Mrg. Thqrefore we !hould be • 
once a lady has Cu rb a reColutiol1 in h 
the rack till !he executes it. 'Foregad 
IDufi be a girl of fire. 

E 'ltrr Frmlkly. 
Fran. "Buxom and lively as tbe ' 

F " as painting C'<ln exprefs, or yOlltt 
they love." Tol, de rol, lol! I L 

B el. Who is this you talk thus rJ;; 
Fratl . ' Vho !houlJ it be, but---; 

to-morrow. 
J. Mrg. What is the matter, ho? th 
Frail. Even fo, gentlemen; as ma" k.i 

' make me. I 

B el. But inform us whence this joy 
FraIl. Joy! joy! my In.ds! She's 

my charmel'~ 
J. Meg. Egad! her charms have t ' . 

think---But who is {he ? 
B ei. Come, come, tell us, who is tl t 
Fran. But will you fay nothing? 
Bel. Nothing, as I live. 
Fran. Nor you? 
J. Mrg. I i! be a filent as the grave-

• 
• 

nto 
. ~-., .. 



r THE susr 

" " 

, ~,·an. 'With a tom~frone upon , .tOot JI everyone who[e 
dufl: . .ries. .... ,, '. .,> , 

J. Mi . ' ~'11 be as ecret a~~Oebauched pr~ld -- ' 
Frail. \\i ""~~~lIlctity everyone fufpet.'ls. J~ck, J~ck, 

lns not in thy nature; ~eepinlT a fceret is worre t thee 
!"!-' .... mg th y ae OUllt~ . ·R, lea'-e fooling Ii en to 
·1\e both, that I may whif~ -. ~ . en ~h,lt e ho 
m " ;' not catch th e finkinK ' lot tell who Ih 
is, 'f, ith- 01 de rol, 10 " 

.1. Mrg. 1~d! mad' • 
. Fran. Ali I~W .. l 

• man, and has gi n . 
y. 'tis /he, t e 10 I' 

BPI. So I di ' , '. 
J.Mfg. P , • '! 

c;harming wo­
r 19ain-Bel­

perfuade hi . !J!.A.~I~ 
t hing for 

[Afitk. 
[7'0 Franklj. 

n's fake, Mr. Bellamy, 
, whil11 I prepare every 

[Afide to BellonlY.] B'ye 
. ~r1es, , 
~ halt. 01., fI gift worthy of 1I god, indeed! 

de3r Bellamy, v could add to my plea[ure, but 
to fcc Ill)' riend III love <IS I am. 

BC/. I /hew my hert is c p.,ble of love, by the friend-
/h'p it bears tp you . • 

Fran , The li~ht of friend/hip looks uut di m before the 
brio-hter flame of love: love is the fprin~ or cheerfuPner:t 
:tnljo)'. Why, how dull :lIld phlegmatic do you /hew to 

me now? whilfl I am aU life; light:ls fe . ther'd £ lercury 
.. You, dull IInl:l).:old ~ s earl hand \\'[ltcr; I, light IIIl 
;. .rr. 1 [",; 'iire.-Thefe are the only elements in 
Jove's world ! \Vhy, Bellamy, fllr 111 lme! get thee a mit'­
t rers, and be fo ianle. 

Btl Frankly, I am now go'ng to--
Frail . Why thnt f.tce nol\·? Yom humble fen'3nt, Sir. 

My fhod of JOY /hall not be fl:"pp'J by you r melancholy 
fits, J afi'ure you. , [Goitlg. 

Brl. Stay, Frankly, I be~ you il.!y. \Yhat would YOLl 

fay now if I really were in 10 c? 
.Fratl. "Vby faith , ' thou haft fuch r mantic notions 0 

fenfe and honour, that I ~ow not what to fay. 
_ B el. To onfers the truth then , I am in love. 

Fran. And do you con.rers it as if it were a fin? PI'O­
cl a2m it aloud; glory in it; boafr of it as your greateft 

(; 2 virtue . • 
• 



.as 

YOll. • " 
virnte. Swear it with ~er's oath, 

Bel. Why then, by t 'ghc etcs of , •. 
F,'an, Well faid! d" 

Bel. Ry 11 that's tender, am ' ~ble, and IQ 

Fran. Bravo! 
Rei. ,I wear, asetrue an enamora . 

rhyme. , _ . 
F,·a1l. And art tho then thorol16"hly ir n"f" C 

my arms thou dear companion of my JOy5-~ ~ I 

Enter Ranger. 
Rml. Why--Hey! is there n .' 0 , 

got for love or money ? 
Rei. Pihaw! R' nger here? 
Ran. Yes, R anger is her an 

fa impertinently as you may J gme. 
have the kna.:k of find ing out fe~ts. ~ 
fo queer-- ere is a letter, Mr. 1131 

promife you better diverfion than your 11 ' 
Bel. What do you mean? 
Rail. Do you deal much in thefe pap 
Bel. Oh, the dear kind creature! it is 

Ran. What, is it a pair of lace~ ili( 
hav .. the boy9' broke her windows? 

Brl. Jiold your profane tongue! 
Fra'l. Nay, pr'ythee, Bellamy, don' 

(elf, 'as if her whole affeCtions were cOFt: 
lines. 

R(/n. Pr'ythce, let him :llone to his lil l 
it is :;s 1 always faid-your grave men ev 
,~horem .Hers. 

Bel. I e .. nnot be difohliged now, fi,y W 

ho\ came this into your hands? 
Rail. Your lernnt Buck.le and I ch" . 

he went l'l1 my erqnd, and I l"dme 011 h 
Bel. 'Sdeath! I w.tnt him this v ry il 
RaH, He will be here prefently; but 

wlnt I have brought '\)u. 
Fran. Ay,ay! out with it! youkno 

and mny he of lervice. 
Btl. Twelve o'clock! ch, the dear he . 

• 

~ 

. j 

~. 
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D. 
• an. Why, it cs a p retty f!~l1ient time, indeed. 

d , By a~l.t'-~t'S }lappy, ~¥ promi~es in this I tter here­
- -to lea c: her guardian ~IS ery night- and run ,\ ay 
with me; 

• R al1. Eow is this? • 
.z~, i lay, I know not how myfelf-lhe filyS at the bot. 

tom-" Your fcrvJnt h 35 ful J- infini&,ions from Lllcetta 
v to equip mc for my xpeditio~ . L\\ not trull: my­

felf home with YOll Ig-nighr, beca ufe J 'know it is incon­
" enient ; ~h e" cfore I beg YO,ll would procure me a lodo; ':,,,,-
it is no matter 19 far off my guardian ' 5- ' Yours, 

• • JACJNTH A ." 
R.ul. C arr. 1er to a btlgnio, and the re you may lodge 

wit h her. " 
hall. Why, tli , '''11 ft), ' a g irl of fpirit, faith ! 
B ri. And he'll1r), e!l u, to her fprightlinefs. I Jove her, 

and lhe 101'es me. S~c has thirty th oufi nd pounds to ber 
tune. • 
Ral!' The d.s;Yit !he has! 
Rd. And nel'er plays a t cards. 
Ra1/. Nor does any one thing like any other woman, I 

fuppore. 
P r ll1l . lot (0 , I hope , ne: tber. 
BrI. Oh; Fr.'l1k1)i, }C. n;, er, I never fi It fuch e~fe be­

'fore I the (e reI's our, and you dlm't bugl . t rnc. • 
F".1n. L:IlI ~ h:lt thee, for 101'ing a woman with thirty 

tho' IEmd pounds? thou :Irt a 111011: llnaCcollntable-fel1olV. 
RltII . How the d "il could he work her up to this! I 
'A<_~~;~~,-;o,:. had the face to hwc done it. Bllt - ­
'now not how--there, is a degree of aifLlrance il yOll 

mode!1: gentlemen, which we impuaent fellows ne'vcr can 
come lip (0. 

Jlri. Oh! your fen'ant, good Sir. You {llould not abuft: 
me now, Rm{ger, bllt do all YOll can to affift me. 

Ran. Why, look ye, ·Bellamy, I am a damnable un-
. 11I ky fello',v, ::od . 0 will h"ve nothing to do in this' affair : 
I'll t!lke C:lre to be outDf the way, fo as to do you no l1arm; 
tlpt's :.11 I can :.!DrWer fo r; and fo--fuccefs attend au'. 
[Going,] I C" l1!lCl1: leave you qui e to yourfelf Ileither; for 
if th is lhou!d prov a rou:ld·houfe tdf.lir, as I make /10 dOll 

it \vill , I bel:eve I may h.ave more ill t r fl: there than you j 
I)d fo, Sir, you m. y ben! of ltH: at--(TfTL iJim. . 

• C 3 B. l . 

• 



THE SUSPICIOU 

• Bd. For !hame, Raq: 'er l the rna" f 

10 town. ) , . 
R ml. F.orgive me thi!>on e, my b •• 

to p~y a debt of honour to ome of 
town. 

F,-all. BlIt where do you deIign to 
Brl. At Mr. Meggot'1t--He is 

pare for her ~E·tion. 
. F,"oll. The proper61 place in rhe ~ , 

...... entertain her with honour. 

its being fl1fpefted.--Mankly, give rn ' OUI ' 
- Bel. Alld the newnefs of her acqua.in~ce .' 

" , 
is a very critical time. 

Fran. Pho! none of your mufl:Y,refJettio 1S _ 

a man is in love, to the very . n~"t;';atrimom 
devil has he to do with Plurarc .. ' d Seneca? j ,". . , 
fervant, with a fa e full of bufine~s-I'llleav(' 
thel'--I !hall be at the King's Arms, where, it 

1! e-( . ,,:;.,t 
Jny affifrance, you may find me. • 

'Enter Buckle. " 
I' I. I 

Bel. So, Buckle, you feem to have yom ha '~ • 
. Buc. Notfullerthan my head, Sir, I promii \'" 

h:\Ve had your letter, I hope. 
Bel. Yes, and in it !he refers me to xou for m},I, 
Br:.c. W hy the aifair !lands thus.-As 1\'1 

fees the door lock'd and barred every night I ' 
takes the key up with him, it is impo1lible fOl 
any way· but throw the window I for which p' 
a ladder uf rope6. 

Bel. Good- " 
Buc. And becaufe a hoop, as the ladies W~ ~f :. 

is not the moft decent drels to come down .1 J. d.!{. 
have, in this ot1!er bundle, a fuit of boy's cl . -
believe will tit her; at leafr, it will ferve the ·' n 
it.--You will foon be for J;lulling it oif, I Ill, 

Bel. Why, you are in fpints, you rogue. 
Bllc. T.hefe I am now to convey to Luc. ..­

you any thin~ to fay, Sir? 
Bel •• N othmg, btU that I will not fail at • 

pointed. " Bring me \vord to Mr. M eggot's 1 
Succeed in this, and it !hall make yOU1" fort' 

END OF Til!;; n;COND ,A.CT • 

• 

~ 
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THE SUSPlf:IOUS HUSBAND. ,., 

r, I 

C EKE, the Streit before Mr. StriCtland's Hour~. 

, ~' E ll/fl' BelJmllJ ill a r;Dn:rJ/lat/s Coal. 

E LL!\MY. 

l OW tedioul1), !m'e the mimftes p~fs'd there Inft fel" 
. ho~r5! and the envious t g"ues will fly, no lightning-

I!=ker, when ' e would have them fiay.-Hold, le~e 
mit1ake-t s is the houfe. dis out • • is 'walcD.] B"y 

~:l\"e l1 it is I t yet the hour !-1 hear fomebody oming. 
Ie moon's fo brigh -1 had better not be here till the 

I . ppy inftallt comes. '", /.' (Exit. 
~rFra,"'ly. 

' Vine i~ no antidote to Im'e, but rather feeds the flame: 
ow am .I fUl"h nil amorous puppy, that I calm or walll: 

r ., ight home, but mu!!: come out of my way to take a vie\v 
• my queen's palace by moon-light--Ay, here ftands 

e temple where my goddefs is adored-the doors open! 
[Rctim. 

Enter LJtrrtftl. 
L ite. [Uhrler the ~~in"ow.) M adam, Madam, hili! Ma-

.\m--How fhall I make her hear? • 
J achltDtI i ll hoy's cloafDs at the 'Wi1/d~v. 

Jae. W ho is there? What's the lll~tter? 
Lllr. It is I, Marulm; you mutr not pretend to !tir till 
~""'-""_"-~; you'll be difeo\'ered if you do-
Frail . (Afide.] What do I fee? Aman! Myheartmlf. 

, res me. 
Luc. My ma{l('r is below, fitting up for Mrs. Clarinda. 
e raves as if he was . mad" about her beinrr out fo late • . 
Fran. (Afidc. ) Here is fome intrigue or other. I mull 

e more of this before I give further way to love. 
L"c, One minute he is in the fueet; the next he i. in 

r e kitchen: now be will lock her out, and then he'll wait 
~mfelft and fee what figure !he m s when {he youchfafes 

t) venture home. 
Jal. J long to have: it over. G et me but once out of 
s hou re. 
Fum. [Aftde.] Cowardly rafe I! would I were in his place! 

Lu". 



, 
THE SUSPICIOU llUSBAND. 

L,m If I c, n but fi x hil any wh\!re, I can let YOll cut 
myfelf--Y Oll have the la 'der ready in afe of neceffity. 

Jac-. Yes, yes. , [E;;" it L ur. 
F,'an. [AJide.] The hdder! This mu ll lead to fome dif­

covery, llhall watch you, my Y'l.llPg gentleman, I /ball. 
E,,!er Clm'i mln, and :';er,vnJlf . • 

CIa. This wh ifk is a mSfl: entici n ~ dcvil. I am afraid I 
:un too late for, 1\1,1'. StriCtland's fober {lou rs. • . . 

Jne. H a ! I hear a \;oiie! I 
CIa. No; I fee a light'in J acintha's window. YOll may 

go"'nome. [Gi<:Ji"g f &r Fr~'mJt m.m/)' .] I ~fafe. 
Jae. SlIre if mll{t be I~! Mr. Bellamy Sir. 
Frail. [A.Jidr.] Does not he call rr. e ? 
CIa. [A.Jidr.] H a ! W ho's· that4,1 am frigh tcned out of 

my wits--A man ! ~. ' 
Jar. Is it YOll? 
J:-'ran . Yes, yes; ' tis I, 'ri s 1. 
.7 ae. L illt'n Ht th e door. 'i 
F rail . I will; 'ti, open- -There is no noi~e' all's qniet. {.,j 

CIa. SlIre it is my fpark-and talt!ll~ to jaci ntha.lAJitll'. 
] l',·all. Y ml may come down !he Lld,~er - q" i .. k. 
J ar. C atch it then, ,.I,d hold-it. 
F ran. I have it. NolV llhall fee what fon of mettle my 

you ng fpark is made of. r -1M/f · 
Cll; . Wit h n ladder too! I'll affure YOll. But I muit fee 

th c end of it. [AJidr. 
J ae. H ark! Did not fomebody fpeak? 
Fl'fI lI . No, no; be not fearflll-'Sdeath ! we are d'u • " I. 

ver'd. [Frankry alld (J'/;/#._ .'u"i't!t c. 
R,lleI' LIICflfa. 

L uc. Hi!l! h iJl: ! are YOll rendy? 
J ac. Yes, may I vent Llre? 
L,;c. ow is your t:me. He 15 in hi_h conference with 

h is pli I'y counfellor, M r. Telkr. Y Oll may come down the 
Lack !lairs, and I' ll let YOll out. ' [Ex 'f Luaffa. 

Jac. I will, I will, and am heartily gl d fi t. [Ex;t Jnc: 
F;·a". [Advancing.] May be fo; but you and 1 fuull h:IVe 

n few words before yOJ r et off fo cleanly . • 
Cia. l Ad uancillg.] How lucky it W .IS I came home at 

this irdraut. I 1h111 fP9i l his fport I believe: Do yeu \.now" .... 
me Sir? ~ .. 

Fran. I am ama7.eQ~ Oll here! This was unexpe ed 
indeed! • Cln. 
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THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. H 
; la . Why, I bd\eve, I ~o omt: a little une 'peaedly, 
I lhall amaze YOl.t\:more. know the whoie courfe of 

" 1Ir amour: all the l\rocefs f 10ur mighty paJUon ' from 
firll: rife-- ' 

Ci~o the very c n~llfion , which YOli vainly hope to 
ea this nigbt. . • 

Pran. \Vhat is a~1 is! . 

• Erall . By Heave , Marum, 1 know not what you mean! 
, :ame hither purel to conteI11pla t~ on your be:ll1ties. 
' 'CIa. A! y bt:auties, Sir, I find will ferve your turn. Did 
not hear you taif< to her at the 'Aindow. -
Fmn. Her! _. 
Cia. Blulh, Jjulh , for Ihame; but be alfur'd you have 

;~el1 the lail: both of J cintha ·and me. [Exit. 
Fran. J acintha! ' . m Madam-She is gone. This 

mill: cert:tinly be BeHam miilrefs, and I have fairly ruill'd 
.11 his fchell1e. This it IS to be in luck. 

E llter Bellamy, luhind. 
Bel. H a ! a man under the window! 
;1"rall . No, here lhe comes, and I may convey het" to him. 

Em"r Jaci,Jlha, and rNIlS to Ji·1'ORl:Iy. 
Jae. I have at luil got to you. L et's hafte away-Oll ! 
F ratl. Be not fr ighten'd, lady. 
Joe. Oh! ato I a~l1s'd! betI"Jy'd! 
B el. Betray'd !--Frankly ! 
Fran. Bellamy ! 

• • 
Bel. I can fcarce believe it though I fee it. Draw­
Fran. Hear me, Bellamy --Lady--
Jei 1E IItxy do not fi.r;ht ! 
Fratt . I am inno ent; It is all a mifiake! 
Joe. For my filke, be quiet! \Ve !hall be difcovered! 

the fiunily is alarm \ !! 
Eel. You are obeyed. Mr. Frankly, there is but 011e 

way--
F,'an. I l:Ioderfialld you. Any time but now. You will 

certalnly be difcovered! To-morrow, at your chambers. 
Brl. Till then farewel . (Exeunt Btl. alld ,'1ac • 

• Fra'l. Then, when he is cool, I r ,y be heard; and the 
real, though fulp:cious, account of this rrwtter, may be ,be, 
lieved. Yet, an\idtl all this perplexity, it pleafes me to. 
find my fair incognita is jealous of my love. • 

Jtritl. UYithin. ] \Vhere's L uce, I !,. Search every plilce. 
1'1'011. Hark! tne cry is tip! I mull: b.c gone. [E,;-it Frllll.~ 

• E;nter 
• 



T HE SUSPIC10 US USBAND: 

E nter Mr.Slrialan 'Td/er, ptd ServanlJ. 
Stria . She's gone! !he's £l! I amicheated! purfue her! 

feek her ! 0 / 

'Tr.fl. Sir, all her doaths a in hl:lr chamber. 
SC/·. Sir, Mrs. Clarinda f:lid !he as in boy's doaths. 
StrJa. Ay, ay, I know it-Bella'm:;: has her-Co along 

- Purfue her. (I ~ [E~'c lln, ' . 
Ell;,,' Ranger. .. . • 

Ran. Harkl-- --\Vas not the 'noife th i;; way­
N o, there is no game 11irring. This fame godders, Diana, 
fh il.1es fo bright wjth hel- chaility, that e,ad, I believe the 
wenches are alhamed to ':'1>Ok her in the face. N ow I am 
in an admiraWe mood for a frolic: have '&e in my head, 
and money in my pOlket, and fo ~11l fllmi!hed Ol)t for the 
cannonading of any cou nle!s ~ "t" .rilendom. Ha! what 
have we here! a ludder !-thisL"nnot be placed here for 
nothing-and a window open! Is it love or 'mifchief now 
that is going on with' n ? I care not which- I a Jl in a ri&,=! ' 
cue for eithcr. Up I go, ,.~ck or nothillg. Stay-do I not ( 
run a greater ,chance of fpoiling fport than I do of making 
any? that I hate as much as I love the 0 her. There C3n 
be 110 h <,lnn in feeing how the land lies- l'llllp. [GiI;'J liP 
f oftly. ) All is h l1!h--Ha ! a light, and a woman! hy:all 
that's lucky, neither old nor crooked! I'll in-Ha I !he is 
gone again! I will after her. [GCfJ in at tIlt wiTldow. ] And 
for fear of the fqualls of virtue, and the purfuit of the fa­
'mily, I Will make fure of the ladder. Now, Fortune, be 
my gui<le. A 

D _ .. 

S C ENE, ]\frs. Stri&1and's Dreiling-Room. 
E1lfCr Mrs. Striala"dfollo ,wrd by L ll('(/la. 

lvII'S. Str. ' ''eH, I am in great hopes !he will crear-e. 
L lir. N e,'er fear, Madam, the lovers have the ltart of 

him, and I warrant they keep it. 

.. 

l\Irs. Sir. 'Were Mr. StriEtiand eyer to fufpect my beins 
privy to her flight, I knOIV not what might be the confe­
qucllce. 

L 1Jc. Then you had better he undreffing. He may r,e- ... 
turn immediateiy. _ 

[Ai j"c is jitting dOWTZ fit tbe toilet Rangtr CIIlf"; btbhld. ' 
Ran. YOl11lg and heautiful. [Ajidr. 
Lltc. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, :IDd 

never once fufpeCted till this morning----
J\frs. 



THE susp~rousl HUSBAN D. H 
. . Mrs. Sir. And w gaveBo authority to watch his ac-
tions, or pry into.his cret~ ? . 

Lilt". I hope, Mada ,yo reenot angty. I thought it 
might have been of fer. . you to know my mafier was ' 
jealous. 
~ . R41 ...... And her hu ~ jeaJous! If !he does but fend 
.~. \ y the m, id, I am ppy. • 

.A/rs. St ,.. [.Illl,g-,·i!y L eave;ne. . 
c. This it is to eddie \ ith othh people's affili rs. 

• ' [ 'xii"n a.$rr. 
RiIIl . What a l~ky dog I am! neyer made II gent'!!-

man a cllckoid before. Now, iITJtludence, a ifr me. 
]Vlrs. Str. [Rijing. ] Provoking ! I am Cure I never have 

deferH:d it of him . . 
R aJl . Oh, cuckol n py all means, Mada m, I am 

your man! [Sb ... ./hrieks. h, fie, Madam! if you fquall fa 
urfedly you will be difcover'd. 

' rs. Sir •• Difcover'd! What mean YOll , Sir! do you 
come to abufe me? 

U'a1I. I'll do my endeavour, Madam ; you can have no 
more. 

Mrs. Sir. ' Vhence came you ? How got you here? 
R aIl. Dear Madam, fo long as I am here, what fignifies 

how I got here, or w~ence 1 came? but that I mny {;'ltisfy 
your curiofi ty, fi ril, as to your 1,.\ hence can YOll? 1 an­
]\ver out of the fiTeet : and to your How got you hert? 

• ] f.'lY, in at the window ; it frood fo invitingly open, it was 
• irretit1ible. But, Madam- you were going to undrefs. I 

,).->eg -i 'l'!',;:~, incommode you. 
ll£,·s. Str. This is the mofr confummatc piece of impu: 

I:lence!--
Ra". For Heaven's filke l1al'e one drop of pity for a poor 

younti' fellow, who long has loved you. 
Mrs. Si1'. \Vhat would the fellow have? 
Ran. Your hu{band's ufage will excufe you to the world. 
1I1,'s. Sr,.. I cannot uear this infolence ! Help! help! ' 

,, \. Rail. Oh, hold that clamorous tongue, Madatn! Speak 
, on~ word more, 31,d I am gone, pout vely gene. 

}errs.Str. GOlle ! fo I would hwe you. 
Rml. Lord, M "dam, y<>11 are fo hl fiy ! 
]}lrs •• ,11'. ::> ha11 I not (peak, when a -thief, a robber, 

breaks into my houfe t m:dnight? Help! help! 
R(1IJ. 



36 THE SUSPICIOUS,HUSBAND. 
Ran. Ha! no one hear, • • N,pw,C id,ltfltfr.me-.-Loo 

ye, Madam, I never could lab.~ fin fpce.::hes, and cringe, 
and bow, and fawn, and Ciat r, an . lie; t ha\'e r.tid more 
to you ;tlready, than I ever' ' . d tio. a woman in fu h cir­
cllmfranc.es in all my life. But fi f~ I find you will yield 
to no perfuafiol1 to your good; I . III gently fore >'fou to 
be grateful. ['lbrows do -n his hat, 'l1Idfijzcs her.) Coni'" 
come, unbend that brow, a d look n re kindly on me! . , -' 

M.-s. Str. For {hamt:, Sir! thus, ° my k.nees let m t.;g 
for mercy. ' -::-' C. [.lGUt~I1/ • 

crRall. And thus on ' ine, let me be he fame. 
I..> He k,zec7s, L'afLiJts, and ki.f!es !,rr. 

Stria. [Within.] Take away her fword! {he'll hurt herfe f! 
]1[1's. Str. Oh, Heavel~s','~ t ~sAml',hlllbal1d'sl voice! 
Ran. [Rytllg.] The devJi It I ~::r . ' 
Stri.'l. [/If/l,hiil.] Take away L.:r fivord, I fay, and then 

I can clofe with her. 
Mrs. Sf". He is upon the frairs, now cominG' up ! 

undone if he fees you. 
Rail. Pox on hlln, I mufr decamp then. ' Vhich way? 
11,t[rs. Str. Through this paiEtge into the next chamber. 
Rail. And fo into the {h-eet. With all my heart. YO'.! 

ulay be perfeCtly ealy, Madam: mum's the word; I neve I' 
blab. (Ajidc.) I {hall not leave off fQ, but wait till the lafr 
moment. <- [E.t'it Ranger. 

J(![rs. Str. So, be's gone. 'Vhat could I hav faid, if he 
had been difcovered ! 
Enw' MI'. Stria/and dl'l'vi11g i,l Jacintha, L1IccNa follo1l' il1g. 

'Stria. Once more, my pretty mali uline M~, yo. Ut" • 

welcome borhe; and I hope to keep you fomelVhat clofer 'r 
than I have done; for to-morrow morning eight o'clock is 
the latefr hour you (hall fray in thls lewd town. • 

Jac. Oh, Sir; when once a girl is equipp'd with a hearty 
refolution, it is nbt your wodhip's fagacit)" nor the gteat 
chain at your gate, can hinder her fr'Jlll doing what {he has 
a·mind. . _ . 

'St,-i8. Oh, Lord 1 Lord! how !his love improres a I 

young lady's ,-mod fry! -, 
JilL'. Am I to blame to reek for happinefs any where, 

when you are re/olved to make me mifer.tble here? 
~t1'h'l. I have this night prevented yout: making your­

[elf [0; and will endeavour to do it for the future. I have 
YOll 

'. I I 
~_~ _______ ~ ___ ~ __ -c~ --



(Ife now, 
dUI hI!. again. 
I wnmrm you. 
YOltr cbamber, ~ 
."-cad $ 0 II Rrl1l; • •. ~ I 

not 'et you out of my 
. db r5 and barred them, 
g hel" a candle.] troop to 

in m)l""vife's dr , " 
111r$. Str. '\ liat l'ru ! ", 1t) • 

YOLl afe weU. Go! {He 
here a bat! a man's hat 

[Looking at ti.Jf hat. 

.Stri8. ['Taki.g up l'be 1.'''1 mul look" '6 at Mrs. SI",I"I,{""d. 

by h 1, I fee t true! ' ", 
• nSfr. My ~ confound Inri I dare not te 1 e 
til, and know n t how to frnme( li ! [.Atl/(. 

, Sfrill. Mrs. StriCtland, Mrs. ~tri lartd, ow c lie th~s 
h .. ~ into 'OLU' chnmber? _ .-

L7Ic.. ' , rOll , lifpo~ed, my fine lady, and w;lI 
not tru!hne ! Jidt. 

trill. 'peak, wr tch, fpc:rl __ 
, I could 110t hay fufFetl:ed this • 

• \ hy doft tholt not fpenk? 
Jl!rJ. S",. ir--- ' 

', Strif!. Guilt-;-'tis guilt that ties your tongue! ' 
Lllc. I lilull: bring ber off, howeycl'. ' No chamber· 

, m:lid (' n help it.' [Afitlr. 
SIdE!. My fears :m: jufr, and I am Ipiferable-Thc)Ll 

worll of women! ' 
- {rs. Str. 'I know n{y innocence, and c:ru: bear th I 

~ongcJ'. ' 
fJ'triE!. I know you are falre, and 'tis I whQ will tear my 

injuries no longer., ' [Both walk 'rtbollt in ill jaffioll. 
, 1:lIe. f lu Jlfci1ltha afide.] Is n<.>t dte hat yours? own it, 
¥adam. [Tdcs a way Jacintha's hat, and E~,J. 

i1frJ. SIr. "Vha ground, what enure have you for Je:t· 
loufy, \ hen you your~ If can witnefs, your leaving me w 
:lccidentaJ, your return uncertain; and ex:pe ted even 

.fiJOner tlY-1Il it hap~e~'df The abufe is grofs and palpable. 
triEi. \ Thy, tIm I true! • 

11-fn. Str. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 
S/riff, I)d 'et ellis hat muil: 10.. to fomebody • 

• Jae. e'\!;.' . Striltland,'ue not eonwned. Villen h 
b; div ·rted· I. 'f a e longer ~'ith it~ . 

Stria. Ha !-' -
:rac. I fuppore lIe 
&rifl. Your hat 

• 



Jae. Yes,myhat. Yo hJI/h'd't rom 
{elf, and then trod upon it; vi. th r ~-
this lady, or no, you beft y l' ((elf. 

StriEl. It cannot be-'tis al .1 I 
Jac. Believe fo frill, with al J he~'i; 

mine. o'tv, Sir, '1.VDO docs it ~':l ' 
& [Sl1 

Sfri"". Why did /h look fo? 
Joe. YOtl]' violenl"e of ,:emper 

.r u ufe her iU, aad 'len fllfpecr he 
\\hich you YOllrfelf occ Ion. 

StriEl. Wh) did not y8\! fet mp 1'; 
Joe. Your hard J 

'" h Y I /hould nO!:' be 
~tl1. 'TIS for your II 
much better of you t 
fllfpicion. See wher ~ 
~l1'rs. Str. [Rijiflg.} 

foul as much above ~ 
Stric1. W,hew! Now you have both found your tongues, 

and I mUll bear with their eternal ruttle 
Jec. For /harne, Sir, go to her, and--
BIt'iEl. Well, w~ll, what /hall I fay? I forgive--,all;" 

oyer. I, I, l forgIVe. r 

Mrs. Sir. Forgive! What do you mean? 
Jac. Forgive he!'! is tbat all? Confider, Sir-
'triEl. Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and I'll do 

any thing. I'll a1k pardon--or forg-ive--or any thing. 
Good now, be quiet-I a1k }OUl' pardon-tbere-[KiLTes 
her.] For you, Madam, I am infinitely obliged to you, an 
1 could find in my heart to make you a return in kind, !:iy 
marrying you to a beggar, b It I have more coefcience. 
Come, come, to ymlr chamber. Here, take this cand e. 

Enur Lucc/to po f/y. 
Luc. Sir, if yo~ pleafe, I will light my young l::dy to 

bed. 
' SidB. No, no! no fuch thing, good Madam. She ! 

filall have Ilothin~ blSt her pillow to confult this nigh~; I 
afi'ure you. So, ill, in. GT'he i4diu take leave. Exit Jac.) 
Gced night, kind Madam. 

LuI'. Pox of the jealous fool! we might both have ef. 
cap'd out of the window purely. (AjJe. 

, ,, $trim . 



o you hear, order the 
(eight xa Iy. [Extt 
rrow, and then for the 

j In m:mage as I think fit. 

,frs. Stricilland, fit fo talk 
• deavour to get the bettcr 

~r, 11 _ 1'1 w you. [$,K:t J frs.dr.] 
hai, .... f("IF. [E.l if. 

C -r N-. E, anotJr Chamber -
Enter Rtl tr. • 

feems hufu'd .lin, and I ma: v nture Ollt. 

I a "'~ll fne. o' \ ft I am in a whole (kin. AI" 
.. Iil mu~h loye h,e 'lre~ ~ I am in pofi'effion of only 

lull me tofleep, when might fo much better keel' me 
_-', ......... '"'? Forbid it (ortune, and torbid it love. ThIs is • 

rhaps of fome bewitching female, :lIld I may 
yet be happy. Ha! a light! the door opens. A boy! 

. pox on him. [He rtlirtJ. 
Enttr Jatintha 'with a randle. 

Jar. I have been li!l:ening at the door, and from their 
filence, I conciud they are peaceably gone to ed together. 

Ran. A pretty ~', f:lith; he feems un afy. [Afidl'. 
Jat:. [Siltillg down.] What an \1Dlud..fnight h tbi9 

proved to me I Every circumfiance has fallen out unhap­
pily. 

RaIl. He talk! aloud. I'll liften. [Aftd ... 
. Jat:. But what moO: alD2zcs me is, that Clarinda 1hould 

"t betray me! 
RaTl. Clarinda! !he muO: be a woman. 'Veil, what of 

~ her? 
Jat:. My guardian elfe would neTer ha~e fufpect 

difguife. . . 
. Ran. Difguife! Ra, it mull be fo 1 Whnt ey s !he h:18 ! 
what a dull rogue was I not to fufpeet this fooner! [Aj. f . 

~ Jat:. Ha, I had forgot; tho bdder is at the window 
!QU, and I will boldly venture by ruyfelf. [RiJillg hri/kly 
1m Ranger.] H a ! a man, and well dreO:! Ha, Mrb. StriCl:­
-land! are you then at laft di1honefr! 

Ra7J. By all my wUbes 1he is a charming woman! lucky 
r,U; .1 ! • [Afidt'. 

D % Jat:. 



. '4r. But I will, if poffib , 
th,e brunt of his im pertinen • 

Ran. What fhall I fay; to er . 
foft will do the bufinefs. I 

Jac. Who are you? 
.Ran. A 'mrtn, young gentl .. :'n~ 
Jae. -And what wouldc:yol.l have: 
Ran. A wQman. 

an)" thing . 
I [Afide. 

Jac. You are ver{free, Sir. Here are none for y 
Ratt. Ay, but ther&"is one, and a \,.j one to ; the 

ch"frrming creature nat'iU-e eyer fet her III n. 
~re the dear Ittle'pilot t . 

. 1ac. "'..vhat mean, 
cuIl:omed to. 

Ran. You won't h' 
my fmuds tedious. j 
I wouhihave you wIli. 
Think yOll ii I h beaut 
fo well acqu~inted wit its charms? 

Jac. What \\ ill become of me! If I cry c.ut, ' Mrs. StriCt-
land i~ undone. This is my laft refort. _ [Ajoe. 

Rail. ' Pardon, dear Lady, the boldue[s of this vifir, 
which your guardian's care has forced me to: but I long 
have loved you, long doated on tha , beauteous face, and 
foll~}Ved you from place to plae , though perhaps un-
known and un~egllrded. • . 

JIIC. Here's a [peci:!l fellow. . [#dt. 
R-an. Turn then an eye of pity on my fufferings; :md 

by Heaven, one tender look from tbofe piercing eyes, 'O~ ' 
touch of this foft hand-- [Going to lake l-,r bmt • 

Jac. Hold, &ir, no ne:rrer. 
,Ran. Would more than repay,whole ye rs.of pain, 

• Hear me; but keep your iirance, or I raiie the 
.family. 

Ratl . Bleffings on her tongue, ell y for prattling to me. 
(Ajde. 

Jac. Oh, fer a momen 's courage, :-.nd I fhalllhame hil1..1 ~ 
from his purpofc. (4'il/(.] If I were certain fo much g :. 
lantry had been fi;ewn on my account only--

Rn/l. You wrong your beauty to think that :lny other 
could have power to drm me hither. By all the little 
l oves that play about your lips, I (wear~ 

Jar .. , 



You G 

Bya. 
you, and olny ) 

Jac. Well [ai 
Ran. By H~ 

never knew thee 
Jac. Pray, Sil', I reaTe this hat? 
Ran; That hat . ' .-'tlS my hat.,.-I dropt it ill 

next chamber . . \ S 1 lciolfor yours. 
J({C. Ifo~ m • od ck:[picabl 0 you look now! 
Rail. So, [0 I am in a pret pickle! [-'lId,. 
Ja," Yoe know by this, tliat tam acqudtnted with' e\'elY 

thin~ that has paffi d wi ' ; aDd how ill it agrct's with 
wl.at y J., -fe e e. Let me advife YOlt, " 
to :: gone immedial\. : tll gh that window you m~y 

. 61y get into the fireel. 0 e fcream of mine, the le.lit 
noife.at that door, will wake the houfe. 

, all. . r you [o? [Aft/I.·. 
JaL" Believe me, Sir, an injul"d huiliawl is not fo eanly 

lIppeas'd; aodafufpected wife, that is ;elllous iherhollGur-
R on. 15 the devil, and k> let s have no more 0 her. 

Lo k ye, Ma m, [Gming bel'l.vcrn tbe d/lOl' and her.) L 
have but one argument left, and that is a il:rong one. Look 
0 .11 me well, I am as Jumdfome, II fir-ong, well made fellow 
:\s any about [OWD; -and fiuce we nre a lOI , s J tlke it, 
we can have no occafion to be more private. 

[Going to lay lold (If /Jrr. 
• Joe. I have a reputation, ir, and will maintain it. 

R an. You have a cewitching flair of eyes. 
Jac. Confider my "lrtue. [8tmggZ:l1g. 
Ran. Confider your beauty :lnd Illy dc1'ires. 

) Jae. If I were, man, you ddr'd not' ufe me thus. 
• Ra./. I /bonld not h ve the fame temptation. 

Jae. Hear me, Sir, 1 will be heard. [Breaks from bir.t.J 
There is a man wht> will make you repent this ufilge of 
me. Oh. Bellamy! where art thou now? 

RaIl. Bellamy ! 
.1at:. Were he h~ , you duril: not thus affront me. 

• ,. [B!I1:JliltJ; out a, 'pl,g. 
Ran. Hi. millte[s, Oil :ny foul ! [.Afide.] You c:tn lo,~, 

l\oJadam; yo I ,,~n love, 1 find. 1 Cl: te:l11l afic Illl" 

ft)1u)O'uy. [ 1.1 i f' , 
D Ja ,;, 



. '.1:. J am not alhamed to my paffion for a man 
'Vlrtue and honour. I love. l g "lry i ~. 

f an. Oh, brave! and you <;:: } , nte letters, you can. 
" will not truft myfe1f·home .h u this evening, be-
(aufe I know it is inconvenient.', 0 ' 

Jat:. Ha! • 
. Ra~., " Therefore I begeyou would procure 
mg; US'no matter how far off my guardian's. 
Jacintha." , , 

14t:. The very woid' of my letter! 
you know Mr. Bell~l my? . 

Rtm. There not a m flllllI!!II'M. 
for: and he mufl: have fom 
"ever ha'l'e /hewn me your i 
1Rir lady. The ladder IS at.t l ! 
hope delivering you f.1fe int } I' 'l 
fure, expiate the cr-i.me J have ' n {. 

Jat:. Good Heaven! How fl I ' 'this! ,...­
Rail. I believe I make myfelf appear more wicked thaa­

, 'reallY)!ln. For, damn me, if l do not feel more fatisfac­
tlon in the thoughts of refioring you to my friend, than I 
could have pleafure in any favour your boUll , could have 
beftoweJ. Let af!)' other raRe lo} hi. hand UpOll bis heart 
and fay the faille. r ,al.'. YOUI' lenerofity tranfports nle. 

Ran. Let us lofe no time then; the ladder's ready. 

o 

• 

'Where was you to lodge? 
J«t:. At Mr. Meggot's. ' , 
Ratl. At my friend Jacky's! better and better frill. - : 
Jat:. Are you acquainted with him too ? • I 
Ran. Ay, ay; why, did I not tell you 0t fidl: that I was l 

one of your ofd acquaintance? I know all about you, you ~ 
1i e; though the devil fetch me if ever I faw YOtt before. 
Now, Madam, give me your hand. • 

Jat:. Ana now, Sir, ha e with you. 
I ROfl. Then thou art a girl of fpirit. And though I long 

to hug you for trulling yourfelf with me, I will not beg a 
.futgle kifa, till Bellamy himfelf fhall give me leave. He 
mull fight well that takes you from me. (Exlllnt. 

~!lD OF TIl£ TlIlRD ACT •. 

o 
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I a 
warmth. 

I 

'S HUSB'AND., 

·zn • 
• ami Frankly •. 

BIU.LAMY.-

pertinent de 1 put it into YOllr heacf: • 
my affairs ~ -
I went thidler in pu it of another: 

to do there at all. 
YOll were 1\ lov!r. 
Id be forgiven this fud-

Fralt. And tllerefore /hould fo ive the fond' nperti­
ce of. lover. 

Bd. Jealoufy you' know, is as natural an in ident to 
rove-- . 

Fran. As curfofity. By one piece of filly curiofity I 
nave gune nigh to ruin both myfelf nnd you; let not then 
your iealoufy complete our misforlUlle&. I fear I, have loft 
a miffrefs as well 3'S .,ou. Then let us not quarrel. All 
may come-right a ~il1 . •• 

Bel. It is impoffible. She is' gone, removed for e e1 
from my figlit: /he is in the country by this time~ 

Fran. How did you lofe her after we p1rted? • 
B~/. By too great confidence. "Vhen I ,got her to my 

chair, the chairmen were not to he found.. And, fafe as 1. 
thought in our difguife, I attual ly put her jnto the chair, 

; when Mr. StriaIa d and his fervaJm were in fight; whi h 
, I had no fooncr done, than they furroun~ us, overpowered' 

" 

me, and carried her away. -
FraIl. Unfortun.1te indeed! Coul you not" make a fe­

,ond lIttempt ?-
B~l I lIad defig~ it; but when I came to the door, 1 

found the ladder rClllqved; 'lind hea.!ng no noife, feeing 
110 lights, nor being able to make any body anfwer, I con­
cluded all attempts ~ impralticable as I now find.them. 
-Ha! I fe Lu etta ,oming. Then lhey may b !lill in 
town. " 

• 



Enfrr L ·m a . 
Lu.cettl, welcome! what ue 18 f Jacinth~? 

LI«. News, Sir! "yov frlgh ~ out of 
\Vhy, is !he not with you? .! ! (1 I 

Brl. What do you mean ? ' , ith He! 
her fince I loft heIr laft night. 

Life. Good Heav'n! thon!he j • .tnaone for ever. 
Fran •• 'Vhy what's the matter? 
Bel. Speak out-I'm all alllllZement. 
Lite. She is efcap'd, without 

No1:rody mifs'd her til 
away ,\~th YOll. ff 

happened. 
Bel.6o"?ebody 
Luc. We know 

home. My mafter !i 
fays a ftrangcr has 

Bel. A {hanger! 
Luc. Bm Mrs. Clarinda-­
Bel. Clarinda ! who' i~ She? 
Luc. ['To FJrallk!>'.l The lady, Sir,. who ·ou: raw at om:' 

. houfe laft nigh t. . 
FraJl . Ha! what of her? 
L uc. She fays, !he is Cure one Fra lkly is the man; !he 

raw t m togetleer, and nows it to be true. 
Fran. Damn'd.. fortune t -:f.Ajide. 
Luc. Sure this i! not M r. Frankly. 
FHlII. othing wiU co vince him now. [Ajidr. 
Bel. Looking ' at Fra/lkry. ] U n: ! 'tis truth [-1 fee i~s 

true. [Ajidc.1 Lu.certa, run. up co Bu kle, and take him, • 
with you to {«arch wherever you c~ n. [Puts ber out.] Now, 
Mr. Frankly, 1 have found you.-You have ufed me [0. 
ill, that you force we to forget you are my friend. 

Fran. What do_you mean r 
Bel. Draw. 
}lra/z. Are YOli mad? By he~vens, 1 am innocent. 
B,l:l have heard you, allcrwiU 10 longer be impos'd 

on-Defend your[elf. • 
Fran. Nay, if you are fo hot, 1 draw to defcad myIelf, 

as I w9u1d agaillft a rDa man. . ' 
. E nter R lltIger. 
Ra,," Whllt the devil , {words at .oon-day! Hav'e arpon.g 

)lCiU, iaith! [PlIrts Ibml.] Wha{'s here, Ikllamy- Y es, 
• (rl.td, 

<) 



Bella 1y and . P llre Frankly, put up, pu't 
you~r elfe-. a deviliIh ~ How when OIlC 

IS out. \', • 
aBcl. "\Ve £hall hav t ~.' ~"':'--
Rml. [Pu./hitJ? Bel in ,lie waj. J A time for,: hat? 
Fra1l. I {hall be .. :-.ray. ..::uly to defi nd my mnocencc 
now. • 

• Ran. [Pu./hing Frankly the 'other 'UI.'!Y'] Innocente! ay, 
e fure-at your age- a migh~ mnocent fellow, no 

rl bt. Bit wnat,' the.name of common-fenfe, is it that 
ails you bot ? are you mad? _ Th~ lafr time I Caw tI, 

you were hugging and kijfm .; nd now 1.1 are cutting 
one aQOther's t 1roat5-1 I!(:" ' r knew any good come of 
one ell '. rella\ ..... ing an tl' r-But 1 {hall put you jnto­
bettcr humour, 1 MIL. ' ; Oli Bellamy, Frankly, lifien 
botb of you-v eh fort e-:fttch a [cheme--

Btl. Pr'ythee, leave fooling. Wh:lt, art drunk~ 
, ·an. is alw~ys fo, I think. 
till. And who gave you the privilege of thinking? 

Drunk! no; I am not clrunk.-Ti)?fey, perhaps, with my 
good fortune-merry, and in [pints-though 1 have not. 
fire enou$h to run my friend tbrough the body. Not drunk, 
though Jack Meggot and I have boxed it about--Cham­
p:ugn was the word folO~wO whole hOllrs by Shrewfbury clock. 

Bel. Jal;k Meggod-Why, I left hllll :Iot one, gojpg to. 
bed. 

Ran. That may be. but I made {hift to rouCe him and 
his family by four this morning. Ounds, I pick'd up a 

I ~ wench, and carried her to his hou[e • 
• < Bd. ITa! 
, Rail . Such :l 'Variety of adventures-;Nay, you {hall 
~ hear--·But b fore I begin, Bellamy, you /ball promife 

me half a doz.en kifies before hand: for the devil fetch me 
if that little jade, Jacintha, would give me one, though I 

re1I"ed bar. 
B el. Woo, Jaciotha~ pre[$ to kifs J :lcil1tha? 
Ran. Kifs her! ay; why not r. is {he not a. woman; 1lIld. 

npde to. be kifs'er> 
B d. Kif5 her--_ I 
Ran. HOi\" could I 

rogue, in her bed-eha 
t,?.be [ap;ficed, ' I {houl 

• 

11 ru:n diJ1ltm.'tetl? 
Ip it, when I had her alone, YOtL. 
er at midnight! if I had beeh to 
a:e dOIl~ ito. 

/3el .. 



Btl. Bed-chamber, ~ 
-Draw. 

Frail. Be eafy, Bella! 
Bel. He has been at 

her. 
Fran. Hear him out. , 
Ran. 'Sdeath, how co ,L 

Bnt I tell this Hory moft I. 

YUll firft, I was in an the­
I got ill at the window by 

.fIrall. Ha! Another ~a, 

( 

llnterpojing.. 4 

o'd tricks \Wth . 

R011. Anotl er: and fIol t 1ft Ihe was un-
.lreffing; beautiful as an or 1 " ~'y g-

p,-an. What, in the fam 
Bd. What is this to Jac. ' mt pain. 
Rail. Ay, ay, ill the fame lft'J, .. ~ , . • J.e i".ime fI r .. 

The fwecteft, little angel-But I defign to have another 
- tou h with her. ,.. 

, Fran. 'Sdeath! but you Ihall have a touch uJ>l'n me firft. -
Bel. Stay, Franklf. [Inf'rrpojing. 
Ran. Why, what ftrange madnefs has pofl'd tl you both, 

tIIat nobody muft kifs a pretty wench but yourfe1ves, 
Bel. What became of Jacintha? 
Rail. Ounds! what have you dol1.\!, that you muit mo-

Jlopo~ize killins-? _ 
Frail. Pr'ythee, honeft Ranger, eafe me of the pflin I 

am in. Was. her bame Clarinda? 
Bel. Speak in plain words, where Jacintha is, where to 

be found. Dear boy, tell me. 
Ran. Ay, now it i,s, honeil: Ranger; and, dear boy, -, 

tell me'-:'and a minute ago, my throat was to be Cllt-- " 
I could find in my heart not to open my lips. But here 
comes Jack "Meg;ot, WAO will let you into aU the {i ' ret, 

-though he defign d to keep it from yC'u , in half th time 
that I can, though I had ever f~ great a mind to teli it 

\ 

YOll. • 

Ellter Jack Mfggot. " 
J. Meg. So, fave ye, fave ye, lads! we have been 

frighten'd out of our wits for yo Not hearing of Mr. 
Bellamy, poor Jacintha is read to fink for fear of any 
accident. 

Bel. Is Ihe at your hOllCe 2 . 
J.Mrg. 



,urs a o. 
I p>ufinefs of my o\\'n, fo I 
rankly, is your girl, maid, 

... 
I , Charles--But mine 
1 r hUlhand jealo 1 ..... The 
Ie re ard for my Ian night's 

• at-Mrs. Stri land her f. 
y u. 
ancels all thoughts of eo-

m·ty. 
Bel. Th ' , ' ~Bllt I muil: hafte to e~re 

J acintha of nc [EA·it. 
Fratl. And I to 11.. c,., lntters with Clarindn. [E.l.'it • 
.4:an. And I to fomt: kin wench or oth 1', Jac. But 

where !hall I find her, Heaven knows. And fo, my fer-
vice to your monkey. • 

J. lJ1eg. Adieu, rattlepate. [E.mlllt~ 

SC,ENE, the Hall of ~r. Strictland's Houfe. 

Enter Mrs. S"'ifllm,d (/lid Clari la. • 
Mrs. SIr. 'But, why ill [uch a hUlTY, my dear; !loy 

till your ferv:lDts can go along with you. 
i , Cltr. Ob, no matter; they'll follow with my thing • 

. I t i but a little way ofr, and my cbair will guard me • 
. Aft~r my il:ayin~ ollt fo late lail night, I am fure Mr. 
, Strie land will thlllk every minute an age \ hi:: .. I am in 
,. his houfe. 

Mfj. Str. I am as mu h amaz'd at his Cufpe 'ng your 
innoc ce as ID y OWIl i and cvery time I think of It, 1 
blufh at my prefent behaviour toyou. 

CIa. No ceremony dear hild. 
• ltIln. Str. No, Clarinda, I am tou well acquainted with 

y ur!.ood humour. I fear, in the eye of a malicious 
wor ,it mly look l'ke confirmation of hi~ fufpicion. 

CIIl. My dear, if th vorld will fpeak ill of me, for the 
little innocent gaity, w 'eh I think tbe peculiar h'lppinefl 
of ny temper, l.k.now vay to prevent it, and am only 

.. forry 



forry the wol'ld is fo 
my mirth, I atrure them, 
I wilh, my dc,lr, this rrmy 
hutband's jealoufy eyer gives 

Mrs, Str. 1 hove he never 
fioD as he had Jail: night> ("'", 

Cia. You are fo un6afhionabl<! a wife.-Why, 
~ight's accident would have made.half the wives in 

• don eafy for life. lJ'as not his jeaiBufy diG \'er'd ' 
openly! And are not you innocent? Ther is not ng 
hlfr:'your foolifh temper.,that prevents his , ng abfolutely 
in your 1'ower. 4) 

M1'S. 811'. C larinda, thi • too ferious in affair to laugh 
at. L et me advue you, t e care 0" '.LVI" 50- , y, ob­
fel,\,c his temper weB, and 'if k J' •• t'be re~11' taint of jea­
louly, cail: him off, and never mi1t to keeping him in your 
power. 

Cia. You will hear little more of Frankl1, I bel~ve. 
re ;5 Mr. Strict1and. ' , 

Enter Mr. Strialalld and LlIaua. 
Strifl. ! '''setta fays )'ou want me, Madan, 
Cia. I trouble }IOU, Sir, ~nly that I might ,'erufn you 

thnnks, for the civilities I have reeeiv'd in your family, 
before I too my Ie, ve. ~ 

St,ri!i. KeeJ.) the~ 'to y.ourfelf, dear Madam. As it is 
-at my rcqueil: that you leaye my houfe, your thanks upon 
that occ.-dion are not velY dd irable. 

Cia. Oh, Sir, you need not fear. My thanks were~ , 
only for your civilities. They will not overburden you: 
But I'll conform to your humour, Sir, and part with as ' 
little ceremony--

Sfrili. As we met. 
CIa. The brute . ! [Afide.] My dear, good b'ye, we 

may meet again. f'T'.> ,i'v[rs. StriEtialul. 
&ril'i. If you dare trull me wi h tour hand. • 
CIa. Lucetta, ren)ember my infuuaions. Now, Sir, 

have wilh YO\1. [ll-fr. ~,j'trj land Icods Claritu/a QlIt. .. 

Mrs. Str. Are her inil:ructions ruel or kind, Lueetta? 
For I fuppo'fe they rel:1tc to Mr. 'i-anlcly. • 

Ln. H ave YOll a mind to try lif I cap keep a feeret as 
well as YOllrfelf, Madam? Rut will filew you I am fit to 
be truited by kecping this, tboP-oh it figaifies nothing. 
, ", - . ( Mrs. 

\) , 





alld had.deliver'd this 
t~H you, YOllr imperti" 
(Oft me my life; now, 
come froID your young JU> , 

my; I come with my purf!.. t, 1(; , 
rhetoric, to win you to let IT' ~ ,,~, 
once again. 

L'4!'. She is not here, Sir. 
F,'a". Direct me lJ her. 
Lue. No, I c~n't do that neither, 

E 11ur lifT,. Sfr iaitwd bdJ;' 
I ~~ard a kll~ .or <5 at tl 

fI,!:['] illlc'e--J:Jla ! '- , 
Deliver thi~ letter t her. 

S/rifl. BY'all my fears, a. letter !,~ 
Luc. I d 'r know but I may be t 
F,·on. 1'a e it then-and with it tl.. . 

t [Kiffis her, and g ivl.s he; mOflty • . 
lIlrifif. Um! there are two bribes in a breath! '('hat 

I a jade /he is! [Aftd/'. 
Lite. Ay; this gentleman underfrands reafOn. 
Pran. And be a~ured you oblige your mlflrefs while 

you are ferving me. 
StriR. Her miftrefs !-Damn'cl ! and damn'd wife, 

thou art an eRJtome of that fex! [Aftac. 
Fra". And if you can procure me an anfwer, your fee 

{hall be a1arg'd. [Exit. A 
Lllf. The Dext fiep lS to get her to read this letter. { 
&ritl. [S"atchIJ the letter.) No noi(c-hut fraud ft- , 
~ tbs:re, whllft I read thIS. rBrraks it opetl alld drops 

., C'.ifc.] "Madam, the gaiety of a heart happy as mine 
yette,rday, may, 1 hope, cafily excufe the unfeafon­

able viit 1 made your houfe lail night."-Death and the 
ieviI! collfufiOll! I {hall rundiftratlcd. It is too much!-
Tl~re was a man then [0 whom the bat belong'd; and '1 
, • gull'd, abufed, cheated, impol'd on by a chit, a child 

--oh, woman, woltr.ln .-Bu& I will be calm, , fearch it to 
and have a full re.,.en~e-- tJ 

) S,p here's fine wor,. !' He'll make himfclf 
ridiiculous tbough. 

Ml) "I know m i, innocence will appear 
chat 1 Deed oJlly peal to the lady who r IIccompanieQ 

I 



or 'tety hum1>l rv~tf 
. de. "Aua I del not 

#Ii! "-will Dot let 
~l fernbt, 

L " " • ..AR LEG FJlANK •• 
,'- •• AlY lRck'd foU1ll!aqoo, or 

1'ny fufpicion of i ,; '5 ~ocent g:tiety; WIIs QDjui ~ 
~G iety! why ay, twas gllietI brought him - hither. 
• iety makes her a bawd-'- J y 'ife may be a whore ih 
, ty.' at a number of thiugs become fafhioJ'\able uooer 

the Dotion o. !!'aiety--What, fOll rcceiv'd this epi e in 
gaiety too; arA we're to deli r It to my e, I fuppofC', 
when t e gay t came n t, upon her?--'Why, you 
impude , 011n l." rumpet, do YOll IRugh at me? 

Llu'. I wou' d, i't ~d,ar'd, laugh heartily.-Be pleat'd, 
Sir, ,only to ook at that piece of paper that lice there. 

'~--.-~«'" Ha! J-uc. 111ave not touched it, Sir. It is the cafe 'hat 
letter came in, and the direCtion will inform you whom I 

• 

\Vas to deliver it to. • 
Stri!l. This is direCted to Clarinda! 
Luc. Oh, i. it fo? Now read it om again, and all your 

foolifh doubt. will vanifh. 
St,'i!l. I have no 4pubtt at all. I am {atiaW that you, 

Jacintha, Clarinda, my wife, alillre--. • 
. L1Ic. Lud! Lud! you will make a body mad. 
Stri!l. Hold your impertiftent tongue. 
L.c. You'll find the thinl{ to be juft as I fay, Sir. 

, Stri!l. Begone. [E"'it Luctfla.] They rollft be poor 
at the work, indeed, if they did DDt lend one another- dHir 
names. tTis plain, 'tis e~nt, IIOd I am miferable. Bat 

~ for my wife, die ftalJ not fray one nlght longt'l' ia my 
houfe. Separation; Owae; oontempt, Ihal.I be Iler~ 
I am determined in tbe tlPag; ud when once it II ot'e:f., 

, I may, perhaps, be eafy. fEN;" 

S C £ N E, the Street. 
Clari1fJ,z brllugh/ "chair, Rtlllpr =t.. 

Ra.. Harkye, c' ! damn yOllf trot. 
Go flower. 

et". Here, !top. 
,RII,. By Heavem! e monften bear re4a aod.,.. 

% c!i .. 
• 

• 



THE SUSPICI ~ S , 
CIa. [Lwing dOWI: the r.u), do<w.] "\Vh~ trouble1 -

fellow was that ? . 
I Chair. Some rake, I warran . to:!t cannot carry . 

{elf home, and wants us to do it<tor'him. ,'; 
. CIa. There~Alld pray d J ,..Volt t'ikp, :are I ~ ~ "" 
troubled with him. J [Go 

Ran. That's as much s to fay now, proy follow 
M adam, 'you are a charming woman, and I will do 

I Chair. Stand off, ~ir. .' 
R an. Pr'ythee, hond!: fellow-who '-wh 

tha ? 0 [E lI 
2 Chait·. YHI come nKt Tt.·~ re . 
Ran. Lodgings to be let.:\ a prett 

tion, and the f gn of a good modell' 
be lodgings for gentlemen as well as I? 
I'111ay you all the filver I have in my pClcket, 
I get in there in fpite of your teeth, ye p:mps. 

[rhl'o'tus down tbe 1II0nry, ~n goes i ll. 
[ Within.] rbair, chair, chair! . .. 
Chair. Who calls &Jair? 
• I Cl'air. What, have you let the gentlpman in? . 
, ::z Chair. I'll \tell you wha~, partner, he certainly 

, flipt by whilft we were picking up the money. Come, ' 
C take up.' • [Exeullt. 

o S~ENE, Clarinda's Lodgings. 
Enter Clarillda, and Maid following. 

Maid. Blifs 1I1e" Madam, you jeC111 diforder'd; 'What'J 
tho matter? . 

CIa. Somt i1lljtrtinent fellow follow' J the chair, and I l 
.,111 afraid thty let him in. [A noife between Ranger and • . 
Landlady. ] I jb,u!J certainly know.. that v oier. r R a~g-cr 
talks 'with the Landlady.] My madcap coufin R a:lger, 
as I live. I am fure he does not know me.~lf I COt 'J 
but hide my face now, what fport I fhou'd have! A m'11k, 
a malt! Run and fee if you can find a maiko 

Maid. I believe there is one ~bove. 
Cia. Run, rUll, and fetch it. Exit Maid.] Here he 

comes. 
E nter,Ranger and 

How unlucky this is! . 
Land. V\That's your bufinefs h 
Ran. \ ell let'5 fee thefe 10 

1I1zdlady. 0 

['Turning from tbem. 
re, unmanaerly Sir? 
ings that are to be let. 

G ad, 
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"H US HUSBA D. 
lj-a' , ~~ "re loroent--But hark}' , 
real and'I~~~, ah Jr only p:ltch'd up lind new-
painte this fummer-It: . againfr the town fills? 

Land. What does the' ~alley fellow mean with his double 
tenders here? Oetlyou (,'own--

Etl'iil:,. aid . /; a mqjk. 
laid. Here is a vel' dirty e. [Ajide to Clarillda. 

Cia. No matter--now,'e {ball fee a little "I\'hat he 
:puld b~ " . [Ajid/!. 
Lanrl • is an hond!: houfe. For all your lae'd 

w, ill: r • ; ,ave you throw down lle k and hee l!! • 
. R tJ - in flleh '!:Ih ry, goo. old la y--. 
A m "11 1l1Y"heart. I t faves a world of 
luI' uC: er a one for me !-I am apt to be 

a{b .• tllefe occaiions. 
J _cC you down, I fay---
_ " ~, . ,Not jf I guefs right, old lady. Madam; [r/J 

Clarinda, e'l.fJho 1IIai:t'Jjigflf to the Landlady to ,,(tire.] look 
y; there now! that n woman {bould live to your age, ~nd 
know fo little of the In, teer. eg(J!le. [Exit Lclltdl dy.) 
By h r forwardnefs this fhould be a whore of qualit). 
1'.?:y bny Ranger, thou nrt in luck to-dny. he, 'on't 
fpeak, I fin - th n I will. [Ajidr.] Delie. te 1od6ings 
truly, M.ldam; and very neatly fllrnilh'cl- A very con­
v ment room thiq, I·mu1l: needs own, to tertain, 1 i . 'd 
e .mp1ny. But, my dear charming rcatuce, doC' not 
that 001' open to:t more commodious np:!rtruen for the. 
11~ppine[s of a private friend" or {; ? The prettiefr brau 
I ;::k--F. ft, om; that won't do. 'Sde:ttb, YOll are a 
be.mtiflll woman ; I :un ft1re yqll are. Pr'ythee let me 
fee your ft ceo It is V()lI~-..tllterea; child-The long-er jOll 
del"y, the mQre I fun t! expetl:. Therefore, [1' oking 1)(1' 

halld. J my dear, foft, kind newacql1.1illtan e, thus let me 
t:lke your hand,. and whilfl: you gently with the other, let 

ny-light in upon me, I t me foftiy hold YOll to me, 
that wi th my longing lips I may reeelve the warmei1, beft 
impreffion. [Sur lmmq/k ,J C hrinda! 

CII'I . Ha, ba; your lItvant, couiin 1 a.1."'er-Hn, ha, h~ ! 
• Ran. Oh, your hlJfllb1e fervant, Madllln . You liad 

ike t hav~ be 11 beho den to your maik, oufin-I (null 
brazen it out.. [Ajid~. 

~I'1. H~, hal h:. ! Y u were not fo IuH: in yo r ,il~ 
• E,1 , gull't', 

... ' 



guife: Sir. The PI' tty fiag- ,e I.in your ' ~i that-h' 
difpolitionof your wig, the g-eutel'l ne ligen 'e of·your w 
perf on, and thofe prelty flowers o· mod'fh gallantry, r 
It imppffible to miibKe you, my eet Coz. H:I, ha. 

Ran. Oh, I knew you too, but) lfanc~ou had t! 

a particular lik.ng to my._ fon,' apd 'had a mind t6 
the rehtion tm!1er that littlle piece of black velvet! 
egad, y~' !lever find me behind hand in a frolic. But j • J 
it is 0 erlf![e, my me~ry, good-humoured Coufin, : , 
as h ,tily gbd to fee you in town, ' ao I fuoul~ c to me ( 
any c,f my oid bottle acql\jlint:;nce. 

Cia. And oro ·my fidee!:eIi) as happy ir meeting your 
worihip, as I ihould be in a r~ftcounter wil ,e'er a ctticoat 
in Chrillendo n . 

. Ran. And if you have any .occafiOI1l iot' ~ dangling gal­
lant to V:-.uxhall, R~nelagh, or even the poor h~~leaed 
Park, 1'01.1 nre fo unlike the refl of your virtuous filL ... ;~ 
the petticoat, thnt I will venture myfelf with Y6H1. 0 

. ,lao Take cnre what you promife; for ho knows but 
s filc y<?u were pl81fed to fay fo ~nany pretty things of 

efore you filw it, may raife fo many l'i,:III :lmong your 
kept miflrefies, an'd reps of quality--

R a1l . Hold, hold! a truce with your fatire, fweet Coz ; 
or if fcandal mufl be the topic of ev.erf virtuous wom/m's 
conve.r[ation, Illill for your tea-water, and let it be in its 
proper element: Come, your tea, your tea. 

Enter Maid. 
Clm With nil my heart--Who's there? Get tea-

llpon condition that you il:~y till it comes. 
Ra1l. That is accordil.1j!: as you behave, Madam. 
Cia. Oh, Sir, I am ~ery.. fen&ble of the favour. 
'Ran. Nay, you may, I affure you; for there is bu ~ one 

woman of vIrtue befides y urfelf, I would fray with tea 
minutes (and I have not known her above thefe twelve 
hours); the infipidity, or the r~n..:our f their difcourfe 
js infulferable-'Sde th! I had rath r , ke the air wi h 
my grandmother. 

Cia. Ha, ha, ha! the ladies 'are lighly obliged to YOll, 
l~~ . • 

Ratt. I tell yO\\ what; the ladf.l fpeak of was oblig d 
to me, and the ge,!Ierous .girl is really to own it. 

CIa. Andrray,'when was it YOll did virtue this conlider-
able fervice . 0 ;/4 " , ... R·an. 



E 
~ >h,is ' .. f " • d vii fetch me! A roman­
~;hi;n ~~e COl, mto her chamber, where I 
nd her, your.&' and bt"" __ . i W, alo~le at mi night, dref,'d 

a foft Adoms; hel' lovely hall' all loMe about her 
ulders~ • 
la, In boy's doatbs' thi : ,worth attending to. [-Ajidc. 

R a1J . Gad, I no more fuji Cted her being a woman, 
ill I did your being my cat r-coulin . • 

, Cia. How did you cUfcover it ~hl-fi? 
Rail. y, fllith, the very modelUy dropt me a hint of • 

it herfelf. • 
• Cit If this lhot~ \e J acintl}l ! (.Lifol,. 

R ~ ~ -1.id !he; which I imagined a good 
fign aL ":oulin! So I e'en invented II long 
f\:ory"ol l for her, though I had never feen 
ber bef9.. niy old w y ;-and faid 10 many flleh 

-_~rrth , 
Cia. you faid to l1)e jufi nolV. 

• Rail. Pho! quite in another f\:yle, I affure you. It wa, 
midnight, and I w ail' in a right cuet' 

Cia. Well! And what did the anfwer to all thefe pro-
tefiations ? • 

Ran. Why, inficad or running into my arms at once, as 
I expeCted-- fJ ' 

Cia. To be fure. • 
Ran. 'Gad, like a free-hearted, honefr girl, the rankly 

told me the liked not her better thllU the liked me; that I 
had fomething in my face th ~thew d I IV.IS a gentleman; 
and file would e'en trufr herfelf w' me, if I would give 
h r my word I would convey be to her fpark: 

Cia, Oh, brave! an~ 1 you bear this? 
Ran. Why, cur[,,4I1e, if I am ever angry with a 'wo­

man for not having a pafilon for llIe. 
Cia. No! • 
Ran. Never, I only hate your [ex's vain pretence of 

having! 110 paffioll at al. Gad, I lov'd the 'ood-natured 
. gi rl for it; took he.r at her word, nale her Oijt of the win­
dow, and ,this m01:ni'J made a very} Ql1efi fellow hapPY' 
tn the pofieffion of her: 

Cia . And her name is Jacintha. 
Ran. Ha! , _ 
Cia. Y O\lf amours are no [ecrers, liir. You fee, yo 

• , . m~ 

• '. 



might as well have tol~ meall e wh Ie-of 
ven(Ure j for you find I know • • 

Rail. All! Why,vhat do :you 'now? 
CI". Nay, noehing. I only know that a gcnt1em:;n' 

hat cannOl be dropt in a hdy's ' bam er~-
Raf/ . The devil! ,<;r" CJ I 

Cia. But:1 hufbnnd is fl(.Ch an odd, imperrinent, awk-~ 
ward creature, that he will be fbmblillg over it., • 

RaIL. Here hath be h fine work. [,Afidr .] But how, :r 
the name of wonder, Ihould you know all th is;' I I 

C~ . By bein,Z in the f:yne houfe. 
Ra,L. In the ~{ame hO'l{e!p 
Cia. Ay, ill the filmc hc ufe, a witners ,f the qmfufioll -

you have ma:le. 
]. an. Fnmkly's Clarinda, by all t:J r. :~ fortunate! It 

mull: be fo! ' (Afidl'. 
CIa. And let me tell YOll, Sir, that e"en the dul,. 

fpirited diveyfions you ridicule in lIS tame cre2lures, are 
prefenlble to the romantic exploits that only wine can 
rife you to. " 

R /I1l . Yes, Coufin: but I'll be evcu vith you . [Afidc. 
CIa. If you refleCt, Coufin, you will fin d a great deal of • 

wit illihockiug a lady's mocleily, diO:urbing her quiet, tain t­
ing h r reputation, and ruining the eace of a whole family. 

Ran. To be Cure. 
Cia. Thefe are the high-metded pie fures of you men 

of fpirit, that the infipi.dity of the yirtuous can never ar­
rive :It. An.l can yo in re<IIity th'nkrour Burgundy, and 
your Bacchus, your V '1US , and YOllr oves, an excufe for 
all this? Fie, Coulin, 

Rail. No, Coufm. 
Cia. What, dumb! I am glad yo have moclefiy enough ' 

left not to go about to excl1fe yourfelf. 
Ran. It is as YOll t:'1y; when we nrc fober and reileCl: 

but ever fa little on the follies we commlt, we are alhamed 
and forry; and yet the very next minute we run again into 
the fame abfurdities. 

Cia. What! momlizing, Coulin! , ha, h a, ha! 
Rail. What yo.! kn w is not h.1If, not a hundred h p:ti't 

of the mifchief of my lail ni ht's fro-lic; and yet the very 
next petticoat 1 nl\ this morn ing I mll/t follow it, and be 
damn'd t me; ugh, for oUCTht I know, poor FruUkly's 
life may depend pon it." Cia • .. 



TtE S' 
,,,.,.,,--- lifa., j 

e do lI:!)nd prating to you now. 
la. Pray, good Coltfin, explain yourfelf. 
an. Good .coufinl S~le has it. [Afide.] Why, whiHl: I 

· \s making ¥ith t e wench, Bellamy and he were quar-
.ling about her; and t oug1- Jacintha and I made,ul the 
fie we could, we did not get w> them before--

· Cia. Before what? I'm frigh ten'd Ollt of my wip! 
. Ran. Not that Fr, nkly cared tbree half.pence for the 

gfrl. - . . 
Cia. But ere, was 110 mifchief done, I hope? • 

• Ran. r I'tight fcratclti ; . othing a. all, as the fur-
geoD fai': ' - was but a queer looking fon of a 
bitch o! .Ier. 

Cia. .vhy, he ihould have the 'befr that can 
be rOll .1 • 

.. eed, fa he ihouJd; that was what I was 
goin.,. for .n I faw you. [Sits down.] They are all at 
Ja~k Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me here •. 

Cia. I keep you here! For Heaven's fake be gone. 
Ran. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 
Cia. Yo' fhall ha¥e no tea now, I affure YOll . 
Ran. Nay! one diJh. 
Cia. No, pofitivelg you ihal1not fray. 
Ran. Your commands are abfolute, M:v1am. (Gohlg. 
Cia. Then Frankly is true, and I only am to blat~fi. 
Ran. [Ret/mu.] But I beg ten thoufand pardons, COll-

fin, that I fhould forget­
Cia. Forget 'what! 
Ran: Forget to faiute you. 
Cia. Pihaw! how can~""'!I"ffI,~ at fuch a time as this? 
Rmi. A trifte! Wl"O not your beauty. 
Cia. Lord, how teazing-you are. There. 

. Rall. [KiJ!cs hcr.) Poor thing; how uneafyihe is. Nay, 
no ceremony, you {hall not 11:ir a frep with me. 

Cia. I do not intend it. This is downright provoking 
[Exit Ranger.] Who's there? 

Ji.nt fr LQudla~ . 
• Land. Madam, did your L adylhip call? 

Cia. poes one M.r. Meg-got live in this neighbourhood? 
La11d. Yes, Mad::!m, aline gentlema\ Dd keeps a,Qoble 

houre, and a world of comp~ly. 
• Cl .. 7~ 

• 
• 



ACT V. t 

e I 

-I mu1l:know 
[EX(lI llf, : 

S cn N 11., A Room ~n Mr. StriClb . d'~ Haufe. 

Mr. and 1lfrs. Stria/alld difco'IJft"CJi ; ) ,:' 'We. /" n~, a1/l1 be 
• 'Lvriti1tg. 

MRS. STRI CTLA ND. 

H EIGH hoi " • 
Stria. ~What can pollibly be the oc~on of tJ1at 

figh, Madam? you have you rfelf agreed to:? maintenance, 
and a maintenance n duehefs need be aihalO'd of. 

Mrs. Sfr. But the extremities 'of provocation that drove 
me to that agreement--

Stria. Were the effetl: of your own follies. Why do 
you djfrurb me? (> [Writes 011. 

Mt'J. Str. I,.would not willingly give 'you a moment's 
une mefs; I but defire a fair and equal hearing; and if I 
facisfy you not in every point, then abandon me, dl rd 
me ~o the world, an~ Its malicious tongues. 

St,.ia. What was you [aid: Damn this pen. 
Mrs. Str. I fay, Mr. triCtland, I wou1d only--
StriEl. You would n - You would oaly' repeat , 

what you have been fflying this h ur, I am innocent; and ' 
when I /hewed you the letter I had mken from your maid, 
wllat was then your poor evation, but that it was to Cla­
-rinda, and you were innocent. 

MI'J. Str. Heaven knows, I am innocent • . 
Stria. But I know your Clarinda, your woman of ho. 

nour, is your blind, your cover, your--But why do I 
difrratl: myfelf abo'Jt II woman I have no longer any con­
cerns with? Here, MadanI, is)'our fate. A letter t your 
brother in the cou ury. 

,Mi". Str. Sir -



. 
bim 'hat a filkr 

ow to wel me. 
·S. Str. Then my rum is l.'Omplet"e. My brother! 
't9. I mu!l viudic!lte my OWn honour,' He \\h!lt will 
orld [ay~ , 
'S. SIr. 'I hat brothe1- was.!,Dy only hope, my only 

6<uund of pa.,ience. In his re' ~m nt I hop d my name 
J ight have teen [afe, and fiep , tilt by [orne happy. \IleilllS 
you might at length have kilO vn 11l ~ 1I11loeellt, lind piti d 
me. , 

5~t;fl. Re ement! pretty [Ol~! no, 110; that faceonr3s 
uher m~d fo ,tirel1l.ellt ; it ' is :;nother rt of l' tiJ; ng 
you ar fit·~ ' H a ! hark! :Vhat's that? [A knrnkillg 
rot Ih· · 1 taps--and \\hy but t vo! wail 
th"ll , Stir not, on your life. 

M, ,(! r~fo;uti\Jn, H eaven, to bear this 
",d3g ., [e ret from the world. [rift/r. 

~'Irifl. . .J! have n fi~ns, no items, no hem to tell 
him I am nere. H a ! another tap. The A'entlem:111 is in 
hn£l:c, I find. [Opell f Ilx door, and ~1I/tr Cfljler.] Tc£l:er! 
\Vhy did you not come in, ra[cal ?-[Bcats bi1l1.] All vexa-

,/ tions meet to rofs me. 
'Tej/. Lard, ~ir! what do >'Otl {bike me for? my mi£l:refs 

ordered me never to come in where (he was, without firft 
kno ' ng at the door. ~ • 

Str iEl. Oh, cunning devil! T ftCf is too honeft FCI be 
tru£l:ed. 

lIfrs. SIr. Unhappy man; 'ng unde eive bim? 
[Afidr. 

Tefl. Sir, here is a letter. 
'triEl. To my wife? ,.. 

,) 'TrJl. No, Sir, to you! The [ervant waits below. 
Stria. Art fure it is a fervant 
<£cjl. Sir! [~a/'ing.] it is :M~. BlI klc, Sir. 
SlriEl. I am m~d: I know not what [0 fay, or do, or 

think. Bm lef's read: (Rfltds 10 hin!fclt: 
"Sir, we C:lnllot bear to rcfle that Ml'll. StnEtiand 

may poffibly be ruin d ' your efteem, ""d in the voice of 
the world l only by :he ' confufion whi hour afairs have 
made in your family, witho It offering all ithi11 our power 
to clear the mifullderfi:andi ::. between ou. If you will 
give yourfelf the tr.ouble ut to 11:ep t Mr. Meggot's, 

where 

• 



here all parties \Viil 
fatisfy your moit fl 
Mrs StritUand, and t 

II y! Here is tbe whole-gang wftneffing for one anotber. 
They think I am an '.lfs, d win be Jed by'tQe nofe to be­
liete e~fery thin~. Call n1e a chair. [Exit rdle,'.] Ye., 
I will go to this rClldezyotls of enemies-I will-and fi 
out all her plots, her artifices ;\Ild conr6vam:ell It will cl ;1r 

iJ)y ondutl to ber broth ,and all her frieo s. -
(; 0 ',' , [Exit'Mr. St.-i81and. 

Mrs. Str. Gone fo abruptly ! Who C' n that letter be 
about? no mlltter; there is no way Icft ro nlo\k~ us eafy 
but by my difg'\" ce, and I mufr lean' t ;; fuffcr; uftlc and 
innocence will teach me..to bear it patiently. 

• E'lter Lu.ctta. -= 
LUI:. Mrs. Bcllamy, Madam, (for my young ~, dy-is r-

ried) be s you would follow Mr. Stritlland to r. Mcggot's, 
Jhe makes no doubt btlt Ihe {hall be able to ro, ke you and 
my ma1l:er cafy. 

lofrs. fr. But how came Ihe to kllOW any d'.iug of the 
matter? 

LUC. I have been with them, Madam; I could not bcar 
to fet1 fo' good , lady fo ill-treated. (, _ 

t'S. SIr. I am indced, Lucetta, ill-treated: but I hore 
this day will be the laft of it. • 

Lrtc. Mndam CI. '~ Iida and Mr. Frankly will t-e there: 
and the yOlU1g gcntl an , Madam, who was with you in 
this room laft night. 

Mrs. Sir. Ha! if 11e 1 t t.here may be nopes; and 
it is worth- the trying. " t' 

L'ul:, Dear Lady, let ~cltll a chair. 
JIi(i·s. Sir. I go with you. I cannot Le more wretch,!d . 

than I am. [Eulln!. -

seE N E, a Room in J. Meggol's Houfe. 
Enter Frank~ Rtrlfger, Brllamy, JaCi1lfha, fllld J. ftfr:got. 
, 'Fran. Oh, Ran er, this is ne\ s indeed! your coulIn, 
and a Iudy oHuck foriune ! 

Rail. I have do e the bufinefs for you; 
your OW11. She yes you. . 

Ii 
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" ran. rD., "",lL IIrJ bu"., till" ·with jllJ. ' Words re 
~ t.ao faint tCJ te)1 the joy' 1 feel: 

.;:-: Ran. I h.tve pu th ~eart of hers into foch a flutter, 
tllat I'll lay 11 hundred guineas. with the affi1bn ..:e which 
-this lady ha mifed tne4. I fix her yours directly. • 

-Jae. Ay. ay, Mr. Frankly, we have ~I defi;,n upon her 
which cannot fail. But you m~ obey orders • 

• Fro 1<. Mod willingly : bit remem.ber, dear Lady:lhave 
more then life at ibke. 

Jae. AI y then 'nto the next room; for !he is this in~ 
1l:ant comin~ . ithel·. . • 

'Frlln. Hltli ! you furprife rrfe more anlt more. 
Jlle. . ere is Il}eifage from her, by which !he defires 

leave to liNi t on this afternoon. 
Rail. 0 fe. t ~nce of feeing you here, I aifure yeo 
Fra et me hug thee; though I know not how to 

l,~;' ve it. 
~an: P/h ! pr'ythee don't ilifie me! It is a bufy day, a 

very bufy day , 
J. Meg. ThOll art the mon una countable creature in 

life. -

(
Ran. But the mon lucky one, Jack, if I fucceed fDr 

Frankly as I have for Bellamy, lllld my heart whifpers me 
I /hall. Come in, mll11: noble Mr. Buckle: and what have 
you to propofe ? ' • • 

E1ftlr BucJl~. 
B ue. A lady, M adam, in a chair, fays her name i. 

, Clarinda. (~ 
. Joe. Defire her to walk up. 

Btl. How could you 'let her V!p) f [Exit Bucklc. 
J You mu£!: hcufe him, Ma-nth'f1juckle is a true bachelor' 
r" fe rvant, and knows no manners. . 

. Jac. ~way, away, Mr. F~ and l13y till I callyou. 
/{ rap WIth my fan fhall be th ~. . [Exit FrIl1ll:!1. 
'Ye make very free widl your ho e, r. eggot. 

J. ~g. Oh, you tould not oblige me reo • 

• Enter Clarin'a • . 
CIa. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my confufion. I am to 

wi!h y\. • joy and a1k you pardon all in a breath. I know 
Qt .wh t to fay; 1 am quit~ alham'd of n: laft night's be· 
aVlQ\lr, 
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Ja~. Come, comi, ' ~. a 
, :lnd forgot. Mr. BellaH.) _ , 

CI •• I wi/h you joy, Sir" ti 

have been very forry if aDY fol1y::""!o:!'l!!m~lD"'e"""'a"""prevente 
-Bel M.adam, ~ am oblig'J 0 you., • 
Cia. I iee nothmg of Mr. Fra .kly! my mind m i fKive~ 

me. [Afidr. 
Ron. And fo, you ~~me hither purely out 'bffriend/hiI'; 

good-nature, and humr.:ty. 
Cia. Purely. 
R 11 . To confefs your offences, 

make reparatio~,. ~ 
Cia. Purely. Is this any thin~ f4 
J . . Wrg. The moft fo of any thing 
Ran. A very whimfical bufinefs ~.nd 

an errand you feldom went on be 'ear 
Coufin. ___ 

Jae. N evcr, I dare fwear, if I may jud~e by the awk. 
ward concern /he /hews in delivering it. 0 

Cia. Concern! La!<rl, well, I proteft rOll are all exceed­
il~ pretty company! Being fettled for lIfe, J ac otha, . el 
ah eafe to the mind that brightens converfa-ion fuange y. 

Jac. I am forry, with all my heart, you are not in the 
fame condition; for as you are, my dpir, you are horridly 
~hagri,nc. 0 

Ka". But with a little of our help, Madam, the I.ady 
may r~C(lver, and be very good company. 

Cia. Hum! 'Vh~ ~oes he mean, Mr. Bellamy ? 
Btl. ALk him, l'v!~am. 

' Cia. Indeed I /hall ,\')t )!:ive myfe\f the trouble. 
Jac. Then you know w' -. l: means 
Cia. Something impeninent, r fuppofe, not worth ex- .. 

plaining. I 

Jac. It isJom thing yo ",von't let him explain, I fu:1d. 
Elite,., ~-..,:,:"pu'ld wbi/j)lrs UggcI. 

J. Mfg. Ve"! well. Defire him to walk into the pe-
lour. Madamilhe gentleman is belo:w. 

Jac. tben ,.7l[ery one to yeur pofts. Y 0 \1 kBow your cues. 
Rail . 1 W)i rr;ln~ yeo [&t1l1l1 gtllll,,,"II. 
Clo. All gone! r am glad of it, for I want to [peak to 

ypu. ' " 
Jar. And I Y dear Clarinda, have}ometh 

I 
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later. • 
cu.. What's th m «!r ? 
joe. Poor Mr. FnLnkly- • 
Cia. Yo i ight n~ ~.It of my fenfes ! 
JIZC. Has no wounds but what you can cure. Ha, 1\a, hal 
Cia. Plba.!· I am angry. • 

• Jftc. Piha ! You are pleafe! ; :u.d will be more fo, when 
I tell you this man, whom fortune has th rown in yOl~ 
way, is in ;'1nk and temper, the man in the world who mits • 
xou heft for hufb Ind. • ~ • 

Cia. Hufi>a.·'d! I fay, hu!batld, indeeJ-! Where will 
this ent! ? () [.Afid~ 

Jae • ..His very foul is yours, and he only wait! an op­
portuni~ tel! ;n~ou fo. He is in the next room. 
Sh ,, 11 I call him in? 

L'I • • My de.lr girl, h 'lld ! 
:/ac. Hltw foolilb is this coyners now, Clarinda ! If the 

mea were here indeed, fomething might be faid-And 
fo, Mr. Frankly-- • 

Cia. How can you be fo teazing ? 
J4t:. Nay, I am in downright earneft: and to .O,ew how 

p'lrticular I have been in my inquiries, 'though I know 
• you hav~ a fpirit abo: e reg.! rding Ihe modilb, paltlY way 
• of a Smithfield barg<nn'--his fortune"!- •• 

Cia. I don't care what his fortune is. . 
Jot:. Don't you fo? Then you are fartber gone then I . 

thought you were. 
Cia. No, plba! pr'ythee, I don'o; mean fo neither. 
Joe. I don't care what 1,Q1j. To1,n: but } OU won' t like 

him the ,vorfe, I hope, for llavin~ a fortu ne fuperiof t" 
your own. Now Iball I call him In ? 

CIIZ. ' Pho, dear girl-S other rime . 
. Joe. [Rap! 'wi th bfr fa ll.] a ' fign.'ll, And here 

he is. You !hall not [tif: I po Itlve y 'il leave you to­
gether. E xit Jacintbn. 

Cia. I tremble all over. 

Fro". Pardon 
having Co luc~i1y 
Jamy--
. ,l:1{l. Sir! 

, Enftr Frankly. 
th~ s freedom, Madab: but I hope our 
met with a common 'fpend in Mrs. Bel-

Fl 



Fran. Makes any fa, ' 
night abfolutely unue 

CIa. So fa r, Mr" 
fbould be rJther 011 my fi e, 
nqade abollt her. t "'" 

Fran. This behaviour gives me hopes, MadaQ1: p3rnoll 
the confiruCtion-but froI)1 the ktle bufile )lOll made abollt 
the lady, may I not hope,"yuu was not qufte indifferel:t 
about the gentleman ? 

Cia. H ave a care of being too fanguine in .., Jur hopes: 
might not a love of pow~r) or the f:uistaCt1n of {hewing 
that power, at. the dear, pleafure of abufing that powe?; 
mi ht not th:-(e have been foundation e/ough f~r more 
then what I dId? ,, ' , 

Fran. Charming woman! With tT\ofi of our fex, I 
grant, they might, hut not with 'y/ll. Wbat r power 
your beauty gives, your good-nature will allow you no-
other ufe of it th:1l1 to obli r, e. . 
• CIIl. This is the height of compliment, Mr. Frankly. 

Fran. NOl in my opinion, I afIure you MadaJU ;' and I 
:lm now going to put it to the trial. 

Cia. What is he going to fay now? 
Fran. 'W'hat is it that ails me, that 

PIb .• ! be here! 
•. Elliff Rang"" 

[·ffidr . .. 
I C;;UllOt lpeak? 

[./ijid," 

Interrupted ! impertinent! 
RR?I. There is no fight fo ridiculous as a pair of your 

. true lovers. Here are you 'two now, bowing and cringi~g, 
:lnd keeping a paffion fecrer from o.ne anotber, that is 110· 

fecret to all the bOllCe ny1}de. And if you don't ma!.e the 
matter lip immedilitely, it~bt.: aU QI'er the town within 
thefe two hou r5. 

Cia. Vfhat do you me. - ~ . . 
F,'an. R angeJ'-- .> 
Rail. Do yoty ;C' lfi:ri-~~Can)t ye? (J{fdc,] But it is 0 ·cr .. 

~ fuppofe, Cos: 11, and yOll have gi\-en him your content. 
C14. Si r, t9'u. libenieil YOll are ple.:s'd to take with 

me- c' a 
RarJ. Oh! in y ' .Ir airs fiill, are you? W '. 

Frankly, there is a certain letter of yom 
lady.- f 

Cia, A le/o .me ! 

r 
,/ 
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d's htUlds, thnt 'iI 

• 
Ran. Ay, re.ld it to aT! hi. family at home, and to all 

the comp'my helow: and if forne fiop be not put to it, it 
\\,ill be read i~ all the "coffee-hot.fc:s in town. • 

Frail. A £hp! this fword !hall pac a fiop to it, or I ~ 
perilh in t. attempt. • 

Rail. But will that fword pur-a fiop to the talk of the 
tt!Wll ?-Only m'.ke it talk the fottler, tah.e My word for it. 

Cln • • This is ,.11 a t rick. 
R a1l . ' /1 trick ! Is it fo ? you !hall foon fee that, my 

fi r.e eouCtn. [E:ri/ RanKC/· . 
Fran . ! is but to rue, I fear. T here is (uch a letter, 

which I gave Ll1ce!!:I. Cnn you forgive me? Was I 
m~l( h to lll;une, wh<:n I could neither fee , nor hear of 
VOl~ ? 
• CIa. [ 'ff"dtr!y.] You gi,"e you rfe1f, Mr. F rankly, a 
thOlll,t11d more uneafindTcs than YOU necd about me. 

I Frail. If Ihis une:1 mefs but l:o'll\'inces you how milch I 
I love you--Intt'rrupted 19ain! 

• 

Cia. This is down. ight malil.c. (Aji4,,. 

Ell/a Rallge,', folto,: • .,d by Jacinlha, llfr. ~/ri8Iand,' lJ r 
la,,'.! , I1nd j~frKgo/ . 

Rail . Enter, cnter. gentlemen and b dy. NO\\' you, 
, Ih:11. fee \\ hel her I h is is a t rick or no. 

Ga. ]Hr. tricThnd here! ~ ba is all tbis ? 
Jae. Do not be une.lfy, · m}' 9 ar j we will aplain it 

to you. 
p, an: I cannot bear th is to . 

ii on the r.ck. 
R an. COl1~e this w:ty then, ~~,...,~" 

[]acillt ,'a Clan4JIt, Frank" aI, 

[Afr. St ria/ami, E d/amy, and rKlot .dvll1t<"t • 
SIri.,!. 'VI hy, I know nut n ell wh.1! (~ This has :l 

faCe. This letter may ~s well agree . h ' rinda, :1. with 
my wife, as you have told the fiory ; a Lucettaexplain'd 
it fo; but /he for a flXpenoy piece, woul , have conftru'd it 
th~ other way. 

F 3 ,.Mfg. 
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J. M fg. But, Sir, if~"'e produce l'his 
you, and he olVns himfelf the author of t . 

Bel. And if Clarlnda likewifeebe brol1 
face to encourage his add reffes , there can be no , 
fur doubt. ( r­

Stria. No. Let that appeal', and I /hall, I think r 
1hall, he fa ti5fied-But y<:t it c ,nnot be--r:-
BtI~ ""hy not? Hear lYle, Sir. ( [nuy tali. 

,,,{acif/lha, ClarInda , F ,-allk{y, and Rangrr advance. 
~-.. !fac. In /hort Clarinda, unlefs the affair is ~hade up di· 
reilly, a fep~ratioll will aU the obloq~ly on her fide, muit 
be the conf"eq',cnl e. u 0 

Cia . Poor Mrs. Strietl and! I pity her:· butfor~im, he­
.(]eJerves all he feels, were it ten times what it is . 

Jae: !t -is fo~ her (;11-e only, that we beg of.i:?u both to 
bear h l6 Im perll nence. ",_.< 

,Cia. With all my heart. You will do what you pleaJc 
WIth me. 

F ,-an. Generous crea!l1re ! 
Stria. H a ! here lhe is , and with her ~ he very mall 1 

raw deli\-er the letter to L ucetta. 1 do beg-i n to fear I ha.e 
made ,my 'elf :J fool. Now I'or the proof. Here is a Jetter, , 
Sir, whi , h h ~s !\ i\"cn me ,o.! re.l t diflur ance, and thcfe gen­
tl9men allure me it was writ by you. 

-..:::, ; Fr;'1n. 1'h It letter, Sir, upon my honour, I left this 
mornin" with Luce tt ~ , for this lady . 

Stria. For that l:J :y! and Fnnkly, the name a the 
bottum, is not (eig-n'd, but your real name? 

F rail. Frankl y is my n:lIue. 
Stria. J fee, I feel ' ;l1yfelf ridiculous. 
:lac. Now, Mr. Stri~l. ind; I hope-­
y. M rg. Ay, ay; a dC;d r C'dfe. 
Stria. I am btistied, ~ will go this in/lant to Mra 

Stricthmd. - , 
R an. -Why tf~tJ. .. . il fetl h nt': , if this would f;.tif. 

fy me. c't' 

Stri!l. Wh~, that? 
Ran. N af, not 'ling ; it is no affair of mine. • 
Bel. Wh"t do y •. u mean, Ran~er? • , 
Stria. Ay, wh~do you mean? I will know before I ftir. 
Ran. With aU 'my heart, biro Cannot ou fee that aU 

thiG Slay be a conccrteq ~natter petween them f 
Frarr· . 

f 
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RRI ger,. ~ou 'know I can refent. 
(it,·iR. Go ; I will deICnd ybll. let who 1,,' 11 re ent 't. 
R.m. \ \Thy en, Sir,- r dednre my elf your friend : 1I1lt! ' 

were I as YOll, nothing b:a there im.a1ediJtc marriage fllO\lld 
co n\"in~ • • . 

Stria. Sir, YOlt're ri~ t, and arc n,y friend illd ed. 
Give me YOllJihauu . 
• R an. Na}r, were I to hear · t er fny, I, C hril. i3, tHk~ 
thee, Charies, I Ivould not bel: . ·;c~hcm , 'rill I faw th~m 
a-bed tog her. N ow refent it as y"u will . 

Stria. Ay, Sir, as YOll will: but llo1hin lers finl l.con­
nee me: and fu my' tine hluy~ if YOll arc~l e:lr11l:1t.--
0,1 .• Sure, ]\'[r. StriL.t!'lr:d.- -
S:riR~ Nay, no f1 ol1 llcill';' ; you cannot cf~~I'e . 
Rafl. \\Thy, Frankh', h.l,,'t no fp~t1 ? 
Frrll1 . I pity her ~fl1(jJIl . 
Ran. Pi ty her cunt"ufion !- tbe m:lIl's a fool-Here, 

take her h'1Jld. 
];rllll . Thus, on my l.J~(es, then let me r~vi/b, with your 

k :11lJ, your he!!rr. • 
Cia . R ;l\·i .h it YOll ('1nn01; fvr ~ is with all my hCl rt 

I !,ive it YOll . . 
Strit7. I d.,l fr.mfied . 
CIa. AI~d fo ;ml I. flOW it i" once over. 
Ran. And fo am J, my dainty Coufin i . and T wilh jq-­

joy 01 d l11an your who'e ex would [~·o to cllffs for, ~~her 
kn.~I\· him !l\lt h:tlf fu wel l ~s 1 do- II:! ! !be here; tb15 
is more lh .. n I lJarg-.lin'J for. [Afide. 

J ,"ntiJa Ira Is i,1 Jlly!. S::'iElZ.lntl. 
Stria.. [ElI/hracillj; M rs. Stric11,md.) j\I .ld·l m, repro3ch 

mc not wilh my folly , aOdQ,U /ball never hear of it 
ag:lln. 

Jlfl'J~ Str. Repr03~h you ! jf ever you he ar the 
leafi refletl:ion pafs my lip orfake [ in that in1tant ; 
or, wh:lt would yet be wor(e:-', ~""1!!!'II1t 

Sfr :l1. I t is enough. I :l'n : {h1m!d talk to thee. 
This letter, which I wrote to you r broth , thus i tear in 
pieces, and with it p<lrt for ever with y ' loufy. • 

.lllrs. Sfr. This is a joy, injeed~ a ' T at ,15 unexpeCted • 
. Yet there is one thi!lg wanting, to m' 'e it laning. 

Ran. What the clevil is coming nO\ ? [Aj/pt.· 
. Mr;. Str. Be affur'd, ev.ery other fufpicion of me w~ liS 

\1OJUft 

\ . 
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unjui1: as your lail:: ' though perhaps you ha mor~bm • 
tions for your fears , ' . \ 

Ran. She won't t~U, fure, for fler own ' 'e. [Aft;r • • 
:Mrs. SIr. All mua be clear' :! before my eart will be a 

~[e. ( 
[Afidr. Ra11. It looks pla~uy like it, t'.lough ! , 

Stri!1. W hat mean you ~ I am .I ll iltlentio't . 
Mr!.J tr. There was a \nan, as you fu lpeCtcd , In Inr 

chamber laft ni ~' ht. • 
. § triB. H 'l! t lke care, I 111'111 rehpfe. f. 
l~rs. Sir. Th~t ~el\l e .,al1 was he--
R<fIl. Here ~ a devil fQi- yvLl I [Aj&-. 
/I[,'s. St,'. L et him explain the refr. • 
R ail. A froli c, a mer~ frolic, on m ', li re. 
,<hif!. A froi ic! Zoun3s ! '[7/,1)' ;f1lrt/,tI(r . 
Rail. N lI j ' don't l<: t us qua'Tel ute 'c!') 1ll.)l11 ent ):Ul ; 

declar'd yourle;f my frien ' . There w S OJ O harm don~, I 
p romife YOll. N y, ne"er frOlm. After j ,:"e to 'd 1'1Y 

itor)" any foltisfaCtiun you are pleas'J to a{k, 1 fu.'1U Le rea-
dy to ~i v(>. " 

Stria. Be quick th "lnd e'd'e me of my p l: n. 
Ran. '\o\ -hy then, as 1 was lholl ing at-n ut la 1 nigl I, l ip­

on the look out, I mufi confers, chant e, :lnd .. h .lm/, only 
convey'd me to YOLir houle; \\ here 1 ('I 'pieJ .l ladJer of 

es moft inviting-Iy f:llh:n'd to the \" IIlOO\\' . 
Jet: Whieh' bdder I had fat1en'd fur my e:C::l c. 
Striil. Proceed. 
R atl. Up mounted I , and lip I/hould h a\'e bOlle, if it 

hadbcen in the gnrvet ; ii's &d/ (n" loRn' g cl'. j op ll'J 
one door, thell another, and, to my gre.lt fl1rprift' , the 
whole hOllfe was !ilent; ~t laft, I ilole into a room \\ he re 
this lady was undreffing. ; , .. 

Strill. 'Sdeath and the ~~il! you did nor d lre fl'ol'e­
Ran. I don', know whet > .' I had dared, ( r no, if I h, d 

not heard the m~' I ' 7l',J: _ .Gthing of h~r mailer's I eing 
jealous. O h, cia '5 rr.e, thou,~h t 1, then ,he wur .. is hal f 
done to my han .r . 

Jac, Do YOj ,k d th1t, Mr. St rictland? 
Stria. I do--- '1<', moft feel in ly. 
R atl. The maid :rew fauey, and moft eOIl"enientl)' to 

my willies, was tu<:n'd out of the room; and if you had 
not the beft wite in the world- • 



. THE SUS. remus H:U~BAND. 69 
.. J. 'Oul ds, Sir, but what right have you­

'om . \Vlpl~gh t, Sir? if you will he Jealous of your 
• , .... 1-.: without a caufe ? ill you will he-oll t at that time I)f 

pigh t, when y migh t b ve been fo mu.:-h better employ'cl 
. at hom~youllg f~lIows thi nk wc ha\'e a right- .­

Strifl. N o joking, I b!feec h you ; y .... u know not whllt 
I feel. ~ ) . .-

R al1 . Then feriouf1y, I wns ."ad, or dru nk el1ol~h, eall 
it\ vhich you will, to bc very rude ~ th is lady, for which 
I afk both er pardon ~nd yours. 1 am an odd fort ~ 
fellow, perhaps; but I am aLove telling you or any ~an a 
lie, damn me, if I am I1Ct, ~ • 

Stria... I mufl:, I C:1I111nt kIt believe you; and for the ' 
fu ture, l'1adam, you !hall find a heart rcudy to love and 
t ru fi you. No tears, I beg- ; I can not bear them • 

• Wn. Str. I cannot...-fpeak, and ve t there ' a favour, 
Sir-'-- . 

Strifl. I unded b nd you; and, as a proof of the fincerity 
with which]: fpeak , I beg it as a £:tvour, of this lady in par­
ti cular ['To Clarillao. 1 and of all tl~ company in general, 
to return to my houle immediately, where every thi n ,. 
Mr. Bellamy, {hall be fe ttled to your entire famfachon. 
No t hanks , I have nllt deferv'd them. 

J. M r£{. I beg your p', rdon , Sir, the fiddles are ready; 
Mrs. Be'llamy has p;omis'd me her ' hand, \nd 1 won't 'pa~ 
with one of you till midni.;ht; and if you are as welT ' atl[­
fi ed as you pretend to be, let o'ur friend Rattle here begin 
the hall with Mrs. StriaIand ; for he feems to be the hero 
of the day . 

Stri..9. As you and the company pleafc. 
R:lII. \Vhy, this is hone ; c ntinue but in this h u­

mOllr, ~ nd LIII h, Sir, rOll II a t ' 111 me to r UIl abOll t your 
hOllfe lit e a fjl :lIlie l. I can ufli..:icntly adm ire at t40 
whimlicl!ncfs of my Rooel fo lIle,\ in h ing fo infrrumen-
tal to this gellcral happinefs. mkly, I wilh you 
joy w:th ;1 l my heart, though I had ra r YOlt !hould be 
married than 1, f; rail th.lt. Kever did J ltrimony appoar 
tr, me with a fmile upon her face till t • tbllt • 
• Sure joys fo r e vcr wait e~ch ll n.ppy air, 

\Vhen lenfe t he man, :ll1el "irtlle cr IV ns the fa ir, 
nd kind compiiallce proves thei r m ttlJl care. 

. ' [ .4, rl:mu. 
JOINo O F T HE FI ,fTH ACT . E P I· 
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p/.0UGH fhryoTl"!/K'flrl r, lfte, "rgi" tvjllety, } 
~ .",. A lld thr old )1111" 1'" ca/l a 'iv:a .. d ,err,' ( 
R~C!of alarm'd, .yrfair-:r"t,' " r n ugbt lafoar. • 
No ~,)Jatd.?1t hi,M, 110 Inyr •. 7,,,b"g,,oll rji:r.jr , 
SJJail fiattrr '11 :ci",-, Inj1c a/ y our r.lf'r11~, 
I ra'l1r"g, lor II""., //'tjio ./bnmrlrj; at'ls m V/lgllf, , 
W, giv~ II firbl, iur ,he 'p""gllr. 

,AII'aj> I·.trrt 'tV<lS, nllr al/,Ir"r ba"tl#.mf /a.,v, 
Who nud mtj/ " ' r ;lr-lfe did-Anti " '1'0" a play. 
'Yhe parts qJ.·~re cafi to 'lfariolls bct'jls I7Jul /o':.l'/; , 

, 'fheir fiage a barn ;.--tl-r m01I0%"r an ,,~vl. 
Ybc bouj~ W8S crammid atfix, with fr ' f1lds a,ulfon; 
RaIn, w it.!, and critic .• , rio' 'luns, and bfilUX. 
Ybift charaaers apptar'd in d .ffcr~nt ./haptS 
Of tigtrJ,fox~S, hoifes, bulh, and apu ; 
With otbers t6D, of III'tvrr ranI a"dfilftion : 

perrca abfir..a8 of th~ bruIt crultion. 
EaI!b, as heftlt, mark'd out the author's/allllJ, 
And thus the Com~oiJfturs n.'j>rrf'd "Hir thollghn. 
'fhe Critic-C"rJ jirJl jllm'i'd-lh, ""In art broke, 
'fi1fle, place, and a8ion, .fa .. r/ic'd to joke. 
'fh~ GoalS ny'd 01lt, 'K.vorformnl, dull, lind chajh­
N ot ~J,)rit f llr brafis If g lIa1l.,.,ry {inti laj1r. 
CJ'lu lIorned Calilf '.vrre ,\.pi/)OILS ,aki"g, 
.At jorJlicatioll, raprs , (1J ;}fc/;old-makiTlg. • 
Cf'bt <j'lgers!wojjrr hf'lJ,lil1lle, !/ire mid pa.f!ion j 

CJ h~ Apes conde ~ , tillft il 'tva' tlJt f ajhion. 
'fbI generous Su :s all~"W' d him prilper m~rit : 
Hert mark'i l~t: 'fZu/ts, mid tbln npprov 'd /;;s fJ>irit. 
J107;ilt brothrr. .r ' !n-ay'i forth w i,h ,fual Ji/em, 
Ani, as thty 1rartl.y·~) plotled ~-vrry jerne. 
fYb~1I R 'J,,,ard's,b tg/:' tJ '{ver~ afi'd, tI)t jhruggillgjag~ 1 
Fllm'dfor b!.?ocriry, and 'Wont 'IVi,h ng,f, 
Condemn'" /he ./bamclcJs lieeMI 0/ the }1.%:(. • 

~ . At . 
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, t -:'lJbicb~hr ~kry.ft"'''} .om /'0:( 10 !'ox, 
d 'JJ~iJprr'd . d Ib"jutig !11r lll If /." Fit",, ; 

"uid tht 1fI0<1trll ; lalli'. ( R :m,' and. 'r, fC( ; 

;·Il .. 'd ev'rv 1J,o.>;·-t'rpcr .; and damn'd t'Je pirrc. 
I ' 'Nor.J.J ~a"'r hal a mar,, ' / .1 it--

. Be cburchll,lall, jllll/mat' , ~) ti, i llg--bl!t pott. 
In Ic'l.v, or ph):/l" quat'k in ':.l·ba l y .. u quiil , 
Cant and grin;lc, cDJ/aal tht 'tl'tlll l.'lJf fl·ill; 
Src7trc ill tbrJr, hi; g"av ~)' 11M) I'nfi-.­
But here 110 fVtificc cem hide the Aft. 

• 

• 

. 
o 

THE END, . 

... 

• 

• 
./ 

-

• 

~ !@c>16fQ, ~i.1iI(i1 
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