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d : TO HIS GRACE

Duke and Marquis of Wharton,
y ' &c, .

My L ord,

T has ever been the curtom of poets, to (lielter pro-
clufHons of this nature under tlie patronage of the
briahtell men of their time; and ’tis obfervcd, ,that the
Mi”es always met the kindeft reception from perfons of
the greateft merit. The world will do me iultice as to-
the choicc of my patron ; but will, | fear, blame my ralh
atteupt, in daring to addrel's your Grace, and offer at »
Work too dilTicult for our ableft pens, viz. an cncomium

on your Grace. | have no plea againll Aich reiletlions,
bat the dilkdvaiitage of education, and the privilege of my
fex.

If your Grace difcovers a genius fo furprifmg in thi»
dawn of life, what mud your riper years producel Your
Grace has already been diftinguilhed in a moft peculiar
manner, being the fir/l young nobleman that ever was ad*
mitted into a Uoufe of Peers before he reached the age

ifone-and-twemy : But your Grace’s judgment and elo-
.aence foon convinced th” auguft Affembly, that the
tellcnt gifts of natureQ»*ht not to be confined to time»

e hope the cxample'lTwt Ireland has fet, wiH fhortly be
followed by an Englifh Houfe of I"rds, and your Grace

* made a member of thct body, to which you will be fo

~mGonfpicuout an ornament.

»  Your good fenl”®“and real love for )*ar country®
A your Gracp™*<"pert(“vere in the principles of your
\ gwipus anceftoj., »dheiing to the defender of our
* Aiftligion and 17iS*4 jAd the penetrating wifdom of your
| faw 3*u merited your honour* ere he con-

o of the greateft gloriea of a mo-

f.f 7 «* to ul%giisg»rhere » beftow his fkvours >and the

i -»wrfd ni«ft-do6 UAjulhce, by owning your Grace’s ti-
uioH ddsQtediy worn.
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It it with the greateft pleafure imaginable, the fsiends |
of liberty fee you purfuing the fteps of your noble ikiher i »
Yftnr courteous afwble temper, free from pride and often-
tation, make* your name adored in the country, and enr
ables your Grace to carry what point you picafe. The e
Ute Locd Wharton will be ftill remembered by every lo- »m
»er of his country, which never felt a greater fhock than
what his death occafioned : Their grief had been inconlb-
libie, if Heaven, out of it* wonted beneficence to this
favourite ifle, liad not tranfmittcd all his Ibining qualities
to you, and, phoenix-lik.e, raifcd up one patriot out of
the allies of another.

That your G '*e has a high efleem for learning, par-
ticularly apptarr. by the large progrefs you made therein ;
And your love for the Mules (hei*s a fweeuiefs of tem-
per, and generous humanity, peculiar to the greatncfs of
your foul; for fuch virtues leign not iu the breaft of eve-
ry man of quality.

Defer no longer then, my Lord, to charm the World
with the beauty of your numbers, and fhew the poet, ag
jrou have done the orator; convince our unthinking Bri-
tons, by what vile arts France loft her liberty; and
teach them to avoid their own misfortunes, as well as
to weep over Henry IV.,who (ifit were poflibk for him
to know) would forgive the bold a&tTiu’s hand, for the
honour of having hi* fall cdebrated by'yaur Grace’s

en.

P To be diftioguiflied by perfonj of your Grace’s charac-
ter is not only the higheft amj>itix>n, but tin. greatijft re-
putation to an author ; and it jvnot the leml ni nw vanj-W/
ties, tohavi it known to the pumiL, 'i h«d yuur Gracc’sC *
leave to prehx your name to this comtdj’.

I widi | were capable to clothe the ' “
fuch a drefj as might be worthy to
Grace, and draw your attention as r)
admirable qualifications do that b f ftUt
Mufts, like molt females, are Icaftii
fex.

All | dare £»y, in favour of this
plot is entirely new, and the incident
my own iovention} not borrowed from
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lated from die works of any fiareijm poet; <b that tii®
kave tt lead the charm of novelty to recotomcnd them.
If they are fo locky, in feme letl'nre hour, to give yoor

3-race the leaft diTerfion, they will anfwer the utmoft
uttbition of,

fliji Loko,
your Grace'j tncj} ohdifnt®
devoted,
and moft humblefervant.

Susanna CiMTtivtE.

\
PROLOGUE.
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Sjpoken by M

TO nve cevt* uptn a i

‘ITo tjy (apleafr <viithaut one |

t)ur!™ot it regularly

And net eatfeagle tittle fram

O’er buriedpoets rxie ‘with cauticn treaJ
*And purijh fextons leave to rob the Jtad,
Foryou, bright Britilhfair, in hopes to charmjt.
We bring to-night a loverfrom the army ;

22u know the ibldiers have theflrangeji arts,
J-ft' a proportion ofprevailing parts.

You'd tl:ink that thty ridpfi'to womens hearts.
I r*onder swhence they draiv their holdpretence (
We d”ot chufe themfurefor our defence :
Thatjiea is both impolitic and turoni>, m

And ottly fuits fuch dan:es as 'want a ttngut,

Jr it their eloguence sSM ~ne addrrfi T
Thefofhiefs oftheif*S*agei— Nothing lej}.
It it th*ir courage, that they brattlydare
ToJiorm thefix at onct >------ Eg/td! ’tis titrt,-
They aSI by us as in the rough campaign.

Unmindful of repulfcs, charge agnin :

Thty mine and countcrraine, refolv'd to luin,

. And, ifa brcavh is made,— —they swill come in,

7~ou'd think, by swhat tvAKve 5 foldiersJiiU,<
OurJeiiuih wTMwihtfervict bred:

ir ta tike hardy toil aflranger,
Sit hmm tf' m~eilideej, but hates the danger »

. Tet this drck H the brave andgay,

S-te »id rnefor, " ood intentionsf'ty,

She hopesjn u ™t reduce her to half-pay.
qytr Ais Englilh humour all:

7?aw w7/ ~NaJtt*ur manufaSlurefall ?

. J, H'stfldjM tiftihai.ur ofour nation raife,

t

JEtef 'Sss*&\. hsiiit up, and Englifli playj. «
‘ A



Dramatis Perfonae.

COLONBI Fiwwbi.x™ In lore with Mr* Lorely.
Sir P hiiip Mo«ei.ots, au old Bean.
-PERiwimtLi, a Kind of Clly Virtuofou
TaADELOTE, a Change Broker.

OsAi>iAH P rim, a Qnalter, a Hofier.

F reeman, the Colonel's Friend, a

SIMON PvtLt, a

Mr Sackeut, a Vini
M*» L otelt, a Fortui

MI* PaiM, ~ifd"~to Prin;

Bettt, Servantto Mr*

SCENE, X,0AT



ji

~ BOLD STROKE FOR A WIFE.

y N
A CT I SCENE L
. E N E, « Tuvtr«.
iCeUttel Fainwet1 and Fkesman ever a lotd*.
F reeman.
C OME, Colonel, hia Majefty’s health.— You aie .

as melancholy as if you were in love ! | wifh
fome of ihe beauties of Bath Jian’t friapt your
heart.

Col. \Vliy, faith, Freerr.in, there is fomethirtp, in>; |
hive feen a lady at Baih, who his kindled fuch a fla”e
in me, ;hat all the Waters there can’t quench.®

Fret. Women, like Ibme poifenous animals, carf®
their antidote aboot 'em—— Is me not to be had. Colonel i

Col. ITiat’i a queflion to anfwer ; however, |
refolve to iryj Perhaps you may be able to ferve me ;

A you merchants know one ae”hfr.—The lady told mt her-
i'elf fhc was uijder the cliitf~t of four peribns.
* Frci. Odlb ! 'tjs Mrsjfenc Lovely,
j XHc &»eS««ti»7 0ainow' her

Frs. S-nay jgrt m Fcthy Colonel, your-condr-'
titarnaOTti dfefttgte Aan ytiH imagine : A*hy ftic is the
talk 90" ;2 y ofihe whole to#n ; and it is the opinion of

1 .+ niuft die a maid.
That’s fomewhat edd, in tTiii chari-

's,a woman | hope ?
VA T/ MMt | know,—but it hid been as well for
tad -Blade her any other part of the creation,
i“jriin'kcsps this houfe ferr’d her father ; he is a
an() n=ybe of ufe to you; wc’ll fend
A 3 for
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for him to take a pUfs with tis : he’ll givi
hiftory, and ’tis mworth your hearing.
Col. But may one truft him ? 1
Free. With your life: | ha»e ofcligatlj
him, to make him do any thing ; | fervj

Col. Nay, 1kit)w him »ery well myfr
to frequent a club that \ras kept herej

Enter D rawer.

Draiver. Gentlfraen, d’ye call ?

Free. Ay; fend up your mafler.

Drawfn Ye», Sir. [Exit.

Col. Do you know any ofthin lady’s guardians, Fi
Hun ?

free. Yes, | know two of then very wcD.

Enter SACKit;r. 0

Free. Here comes one will give you an account of
them ail.—- -Mr I"ackbut, we <cnt for you to nik* a glafs
miith us.  'I’is a maxim amotig the friends of tlie boitle,
that as long as the mafter is in company, one may be furc
of good wine.

Sad. Sir, you have as good wine as
yon fend in.—Colo lumble ferract; you
ate welcome to to

Cel. | thank y

Sack | am as undred
ton of French cl toyou,
Sir. ["DriithJ ufcd to
do; ar’n’t you

Free. He h;
you help him ?

Sad. If ’tis in my power,
friend.

Col. ’Tis one pergnlfite of your call
Sad. Ay, att’other end of the tow
ficers ufe, women are good forcers of
(lom’d houfe, a handfome bar-keeper, «
drawers, foon get the matter an eftatc t,
fddom do any thing but dieat witliin tl.
uC
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tothe lady, Colonel; pointyou at particulars ? or, liatfe

> a good Cbftnpanoe ftoiiuch ? Are you in full pay, or
|

reduc’d. Colonel?

Co/. Reduc’d, reduc’d. Landlord,

, Free. To the ;miferable condition of alover!

Sad. Pifh! that’s preferable to half-pay ; a womanV
refolution may break before the pcace f pufti her home.
Colonel; there"< no parleying with the fair fex.

Cof. Were the hdy her own mi*treis, | have fome
rcafon to believe | {hould foon command in chief.

, free. Yon know Mrs LoTcty, Mr Sackbut.

Sack. Know her ! ay, poor Nancy; | have carried
her to fchool many a frofty morning. Ala*! if (he’s the
woman, | pity you. Colonel: her father, my ojd mafter,

the moft whimllcal, out-of-the-way temper’d man 1
"ANr heard of, as you will guefs by his laft willand tefta-
ment.—This was his only child: and | have heard hin»
WiA her dead a thoufand times.

Coi. Why fo ?

Sad. He hated pofterity, yon mnft know, and wifh’d
the world were to expire with himfelf.—He ofed to fwear,
if (he had been a boy, he would hare qualified him for the
opera.

P Free. "Twas a very nnnatoral refolution in a father,

Sad. He died worth thirty thoufand p<wnds, which
lie left to his daughter, provided (he married with the
confent of her guardians: but that (he might be fure ne-
rer to do fo, he left her in th~ care of four men, at op-

(»:.0Cte to each other asW Jour elements; each has hi*
I uanerly rule, ani4;ljp~-flionths in a year Oie is oblig’d
o befu”~a toca”ot their humours, and they are pret.
.y different, 1 afll*e you.— She is juft come from Bath.
Cot. "Twas tlfer® | faw her.
| Sad. Ay, Sir, the laft quarter was her beau gnar-

ly is dian’s.------ She _')fpears in all public places during his

t

i“gn. i
A Col. SH«v*ed a lady who boarded in the {ame houfe

V ;with me« Iliked her perfon, and found an opportunity

* to tel! her fo. Sffe replied, (he had no obyeftion to mine;
but if 1 couJd mot reconcile contradiftions, | muft not
Mnfc of-her, Il.at fhe WM condetnncd to the caprice

: ! of
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«f four perfbns, who never yet agreed i
and (he wa; obliged to pleale them all.
Sad. 'Tis mod true. Sir; I’ll g*”

fcriptlon of the men, and leave you to t
lady’s condition. One is altind of /
wittcd fellow, but politive yit?

thing antique at” fojreign, and wears
faAiion of the laA century; doats «upT
believes more of Sir John Mandcville tE
£ible.

Col. That muft be arare odd fellow !

£aci. Another is a change-broker ; a fellow that wilt
.out'lie the devil for the advantage of (luck, and chc”
his father tiiat got him, in a bargain : he is a great
ftickler I'ur trade, and hates every man that nc.tJ9
fword.

Free. He is a grt;at adnairer of the Dutch management,

and fwears they undcrftand trade better than any nitioa
under the fun.
* Sad. The third it an old beau, that has May in hit
fancy and drefs, but December in his Cure and heels: he
admires all the new fafUioni, and thole muft be French ;
loves operas, balls, maltuerades, and is always*thc inoft
tawdry of the whole company on a birth-day.

Col. ITiofe are pretty oppofite to one another, truly ?
and the fourth, what is he, landlord ?

SofL A very rigid qualicr, whofe quarter began tius
day.—1 faw Mrs Lovely go in, not above two hour* ato. *
— Sir Philip f« herdownr”~s?JAN think, you jbow, CoTo"
jicl; is not |he poor lady to <

Cot. Ay, aad rcfcu’d too, n

Free. In piy opinion, that™ imMfijjWe.

Col. Tlicte is nothing impo(ribi«'?5
-would not a man attempt for a (intM
thoufand pounds ? Befid<.s, my hond
promiftd to deliver her, and (he bid in
Ler.

Sack. That’s fair, faith. ,

Free. If it depended upon knlght-:r’:

doubt yoar fcuing fiec the dai”;
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>Mavarice, iinpertincnce, hjrpocrify, and prtdf, at one* t«

?
Iw

[

mlL

with, requtifs more cunning tlun generally antnd*

a man of honour.

Ccl My fancy”™tells me, T (hall come off with ginry.
I rcfolve to try, however.—Do you know all the gaudi-
‘ans, Mr Sickbut?

Sack, Very wdl, Sir; they all nfe nr)»hotife.

Col. And wi” ybu'affift me, if-occafion rcqoiret?

Sac>,. fn every thing | can, ColoneL

Free. 1I’ll anfwer for him ; and whaterer Fcan ferre

you in, you may depend on. | know Mr Pcriwinkla
«nd Mr Tradelove ; the latter has a very great opinion of
my intereft abroad------- 1 happened to have a letter from

a correfpondent, two hours before the new$ aniTrd of

French King’s death: | communicated it"to him;
lipon which he bought all the (lock he could ; and what
mnith that, and fome wagers he laid, he tdd me he had

’ot*to the tone ef five hundred pounds; fo that | am

nuch in his good graces.

Col. | don’t know but you may be of fervice to me~

Freeman.

Free.\{ | can, Command me. Colonel.

Cel. Ts'nt it poffiwe, to find a fuit of olothe* ready
nade, at fome of thefe fale-Aopst fit to rig out a beau,
think you, Mr Sackbutf

Sack. O hang ’em------ No, Colonel i they keep nothin*
ready made that a gentleman would be fecu in: But I
can fit you with  fuit of clotKes, if you’d make a figure.
—  Velvet and gold -—---They were pawn’d to
me by a French CsHim”Jno had been ftripbat play, m 4
wanted money to &\iry him home ; he proniifed to fend:
for them, hut 1 h*ve not heard any thing of him.

Free- He has not fod upon frogs long enough yet to
recover his iufs ; ha, ha!

Col. Ha, ha! Well, the clothes will do Mr Sickbut*;
-c-tho” we maft lwve three or foiu- fellows in tawdry li«
mreries : Thcyjian be procurd, | hope.

k Egact! | have a brother come from the Weft
indies tha can match you ; and, for expedition-fake, yoa
lhali iufe tuiltcfant*; There’s a Black, a Tawney-moor,

' afid
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and a Frenchman j they don’t fpeak oij
lilh, fo can make no millakc.
Col. Excellent!—Egad ! | (hall lo
Prince. Firft I’ll attack my beau
lives he ?
Sack. Faith, fomewhere about StJa
ifl what rtrtet, J»cannot; but any chmr
mnhere- Sir Philip Modclore lives.
Free. Oh! you’ll find him in the pi
day ; at leaft | never pafs thro’ at tha
ing him there—But what do you intend ?
Col. To addrefs him in liis own way, aod find what ho
defignj to do with the lady.
Free. And what then ?
Col, Nay, tliat I can’t.tcU; but 1 (hall take my
furcs accordingly.
Sack. Well, ’tis a mad undertaking, ia my mind t-
But here’s to your fuccefs. Colonel. \DrJ”ks.
Co!. 'Tis fomething out of the way, | confefs; but
fortune may chance to fmile, and I fucceed__ Come land-
lord, let me fee thofe clothcs. Freeman, | (hall expefl
you’ll leave word with Mr Sackbm, where one may rind
you upon occafion ; and fend me my Indian
immedjately, d’ye hear I.
Free. Immediately.. I[EX;V.
Col. Bold luas the man «who ventur'dfrji tofca®
Hut the firji venturing lovers bolder ixiere. ¢
"Thepath oflove's a dark and dahg'rous ‘way,
Ifithout a landmark, or onfMe{<djyflar,

And be that runs tke rijk deftH Sfi*e”ir. CExi”,
SCE.N E I K,-
Enter Mrs L ovely, and her i >
Betty. Blefs me. Madam 1 Wiy do%
te:ize yourfelfib ? This is giving them'tfie N
a witntfs.

Mri Love. Muft | b condemned, »
prepofterous. humours of other pco
at by every boyin town ?------ Oh'!

A (h, and curii the hour I was born-
Aroufly ridkuLous, that they IhouUi
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me at thefe yeari ? When 1 was «
hat they made me wear, but now— -
refolve againft it. Madam ; 1°d fee
’d put on the pinch’d cap again.
:n 1 muft never expeft one momem’t
fuch a peal in my ears already, that
:ht ufe  them this n*nth.------ What

you not do, if you will but gire your
jnTrid MafrJ, Madam.
e Mrs Love. What! and have my fortune go to build
churches and hofpitalsf
Betty. Why, et it go.---—-- MIfthe Cdlond loves yon,
as he pretends, he’ll marry you without a fortune, Ma-
A dap; and, | affure’you, a Colonel’s lady is no defpica-
w*Tite thing ; a Colonel’s poft will maintain you like a gen«
Iltlewoman, ;Madam.
Jf!rt 'Low. So, yon would advife me to give up mjr
own fortune, and throw myfelf upon the Colonel’s.
Bftlji. | would advife you to make yourfelf eafy, Mi*
dam.
Tliat’s not the way. I’'m fure. No, no,
AN girl; there are certain ingredients to be mingled with ma-
trimony, without which I may as well change fbr.tlie
I worfe as the better. When the woman has fortune e-
I nough to make the man happy, if he has cither honour

# or good manners, he’ll make htr eafy.  1"ove makes but
‘a flovenly figure in a  houfe, wherepoverty keepsthe
door.

Bett®. And fo~Ni/tforve to die a maid, do you, M«*
d4tai y'
k JMfrt Or fcave it in my powerto make the man
fiS love aaaftcr of my fortune.
Bclty. Then don’t like the Colonel fo well as |
j ~iiiou™ht you did, Madam, or you would not take fuch »
If~olution
I J. Airs J<re.J.t j» bccanfe | do like him, Betty, that |
f mcl) a tEfi>lution.

WWiij, do you expert. Madam, the Colonel
Is it polTible for him to marry you
all your guordiani ?

Mrs Live,
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Art Lotte, or he rrefl not marry i
told him; and be did not {cem difplc
— He pronufed to fet me free; aadj
tion, pronifcd to make him niafter o(f

Bitty. WelJl! | have read of ench
delirered ironi the chains of roadie
-monflert OTercame ; fo that | (h”~*
if the Colonel (hould conjure you
myour four guardiaos ; if he does, 1 .
your fortune.

Mrt Leva. And flull have it, girl, if it were tCT
times as much—For 1I’ll ingcnnoufly confefs to ther, that
I do like the Colonel above all the men | ever faw:—
There’s Ibmething fojantei ic a foldier, a kind ofje nt
Jcai quoi air, th<a makes them more agreeable than the
jeft of mankind.—They command regard, as who AmU
fay, We arc your defenders. We preferve your beau*
lies from the iofults of rnde and anpolilh’d foes,* and
ought to be prcferr’d before thofe lazy indolent mortals,
who, by dropping into their fathers «(ktt" list up their
coachcs, jnd think to rattle themfchlV into oar afiec*
tions.

Betty, Nay, Madam, | confefs that the arMjl fISSTTi-»
~qfTed ail the prcttiert felious—A laced -coat and a feaW,
iJjer have irrefilHble charms.

Mrj Love- But the Colonel has all the beauties of the
mind as well as the body.-— O all ye powers thw fa-
vour happy lovers, grant that he may be mine! Thoo *
cod of love, if thou oe’llOwht )rut name, alEll my Faia*
uxIl!

Pcint all ily darts to aid hisjujl
ulnd truile his plots aslrcvaknt as

1
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' ACT Il SCENE LI

SCE N E, rht Park:
Snter CohaelJineljf drejl, threefmthen nfter #/«i
COLOML.

S O, now if | Cin but meet thif be»al—Egad! me-

thinks | cut a fraan figure, and have * much of tli*
tawdry air as any Italian Count or French Marqufe of
them all.—Sure | (hall know this knight again—Ah!
yonder he fits, making love to a niask, i'iaith, 1’ll walk
-fij) the Mali, and come down by him. [Ex/V.

Setae dra>v.<r, and difcoven 5V Philip ttpon a Bench,
'with a ‘wmitin tnaik'd.

Sir Phi/, Well, but my dear, are you really conftant
to your keeper ?

Weh. Yw, really Sir—Hey day! Who comes yon-
der? lle cuts a mighty figure.

Sir Pi=il. Ha! a (Iranger, by his equipage keeping fo
Moi'e at his heels— He has the appearance of a man of
quality,—pofitively Frcnch, by his dancing air.

Worn. He crofles, as if he meant to (it down here___

Sir Phil. He ha* a mind to make love to thee, child.

Enter Colon Ei, and”eal”® himfelfuptn thl bench by Sir
Philip.

Worn It will be to no purpofe, if he docs.
'Sir P~t. An; you refolved to be cruel then ? *
Col. You mu(ll>e very cruel, indeed, if you can deny
any thing to Ib iLie a gentleman, Madam.
. £Taiet out hii nuatch.
L never mind the ostfide of a man.
O And I’'m afraid thou art no judge of the inGdc.
\ Nir POL 1 am pofitively of your mind. Sir; for crea-
tures of bsr ft»4ipn feldom penetrate beyond the pocket-
Jvcii. CrNC”s of your corapoCtion have, indeed, ge-
ficraUy fltofc pockets than iu their lieads.
li Sir Phil.



ik A BOLD STROKE FOR A WIFE. AT >N

Sir Phil. Pray, what faj's your watch ? mine is down.
{"Pulling cut his "mxatcf.
Col, | want thirty-fix mimites of twelve, Sir.----------
[Put! Up kis eaatckf.and taka out hisftiuff-box.
uSir Phil. May | prefume, Sir ?

A</, .Sir, you hpnour me. \_Prtfcntingthe ho”.
Sir Phil. He I1"aks good Englifh—though he muft be
a foreigner. —This fnuff is extremely goAd,—

and the box prodigious fine ; the work is Frcnch, | pre-
fume, ,Sir.

Col. | bought it in Paris, Sir.—I do think the work-*
manftiip pretty neat.

Sir Phil. Neat! ’tis exquifitdy fme. Sir. Pray, Sir,
if 1 may take the liberty of enquiring,—uhat country is
fo happy to claim the biith of the fineft gentleman in tlie
univerfe? France, | prefume.

Col. Then you don’t think me an Englifhmaa?  ~

Sir Phil. No, upon my foul, don’t I.

Cel. I'lp forry for’t.

Sir Phil. Impoflible you (hould wifti to be an Englilh-
man! Pardon me, Sir; this ifland could not produce a
perfon of fnch aiertnefs. A

Col, As this mirror fhews you. Sir. |

[/°«/l up a pocket-giajs to Sir Philip’/ /ace,

Horn. Coxcombs! I'm fick to hear them praiie one
another. One fcldom gets any thing by fuch animals {
not even a dinner, unlefs one can dioe upon foup and ce-
lery. e, f
)éir Phil. O Gad, Sir 2=—TIfl*ou leave us. Madam i
Ha. ha!

Col. She fears "twill be only lofing hml
ha, hal— I know not how to diftinguifhyf
mitn and addrefs fpeak you right honour;j

Sir Phil. ITius great fouls judge of j
felves—I am only adorn’d w h knightho
affure you. Sir : my nameis Sir rhflip '

Ccl. Of French e«ra£lion ?

Sir Phil. My father was Frcnch.

Col. One may plainly perccive it—1
taiety peciitiar to my nation (for |~
Frenchman) which diAinguilhes us cvd
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of your figure would be & vift additloa to a co-
~onet.

Sir Pkil. | muft own | had the offer of a barony about
five years ago, but T abliorr’d the fatigue which muft have
attended it.— 1 could never yet bring myfclf to join with

either party.

Ccl. You are perfeflly in the righi» Sir Ph>*;p,------ a
fine perfon (hould not embark himfelf in the flovenly con-
cerns of politics : drefs and pleafure arc obje<S» proper for
the foul of a fine gentleman.

Sir Phil, And Ibrt---------

* Col. Oh'! that’s included under the article of plcafur®.

Sir Ptil. ParlUu, il ejl un tomme d'tfprit. | mull
embracc you— [Rifes and ernbracet.'}—Your fentiments
are fo agreeable to mine, that we appear to have but one
foul, for our ideas and conceptions are the fame. *

Cel. | fhould b~ forry for that, —You do mf
to« much honour. Sir Philip.

Sir Phil. Your vivacity andjantee mien a/Tured me, at
firfi fight, there was nothing of this fog” iflind in your
oompofition. May | crave your name, Sir?

Col. My name %L a FaitemeU, Sir, at your fervice.

Sir'*Hil. nje La Fainwclli are French', I'know ;
though the name Is Income very nuiiierous*1n Great liii-
tain of late years-——- 1 was fare you was French, the
moment | laid my eyes upon you; | could not conyc in-
to the fuppofition of your ~ing an Englifliman: tiiis ifland
proiluceii few fuch ornaments.

Col. Pardon me, Philip, this ifiand Has two tilings
/uperior tt>all, najjons unifer the fun. .

SirJnijJ’ e what are they ?

CoL The ladies and the laws.

Sir PHI. The laws indtcd, do claim a preference of o-
ther nations;—but,.by my foul, there are fine women cve-

~ ry where— 1 rauil own | have felt their power in all
' countriy.

* Col. *here arc fome Cnifli'd bSauties, | confefs, ia

Italy, Germany, nay even ia Holland, mais elhs

Ut rare But let Beths Angkifet! Oh, Sir Fhitir,

xvnerc ®  wifuch women! fuch fvmmetry of lhape !

iUcb cleeancy mof dreis ! fuch regulaiity of features !

B 2 furii
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fuch fweftncfs of temper! fuch commanding eyesf/~d
fuch bewitching fmiles! »

Sir Phil. Ah ! parbleu, vout etois attrapi.

Col. Non,je vous ajj'ure, Chevalier.------ But 1 declare
there is no amufement fo agrce*b)e to my as the con-
Ttrfation of a fine woman.------ 1 could nerer be prevailed
upon to enter inA what the valgar calls the pleafure of
the bottle.

Sir Phil. My own tafle, pofitivement.—A ball, or a ma-
fquerade, is certainly preferable to all the produflions of
the rineyaid. <

Col. Infinitely I | hope the people of gnality in Eng-
land will fupport that bfanch of pleafure, which was ira-
poned with their peace, and fince naturaliz’d by the in-
genious Mr Heidegger.

, Sir Phil, "fhe ladies a/Ture me it will bccome part of
the conftitQtion— tJpon which | fubfcrib’d a hundred
guinea*---------- It will be of great fervice to the public, at
leaft to the company of furgcons; -nd the city in general.

Col. Ha, ha! it may help to enobJe the blood ot the ci-
ty. Are you married, Sir Philip?

Sir Phil. No; nor do | believe | ever fhall eygyyfi”
that honourable ftate: | have an abfolute tendre for the
whole fex.

Cot. That’s more than they have for you, | dare fw’ear..

13J1de.

Sir Phil. And | have the honour to be very wcll with
the ladies, | can affure you. Sir; and | won’t aSront
million of fi*women to mjkaoiw; happy.

Cpl. Niy, marriage Is reducing a mih’s tafte to a kint
of half pleafure: but tlicn it carries the P ~
aking with it; one goes to fleep without!
without pain.

Sir Phil, There’s fomething of that]
very good difli for an Englifh (lomachi|
ing, for nicer palates, ha, ha, ha!

Col. I find | was very much mifta
you had been married to that young la
the chariot with you this morning in

Sir Phil. Who, Nancy Lovely? |
guardian to that lady: You mull ki

Al =

Ny, Kolkaf.
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thank him, joiaed me with three of the mod prepoflerous
eld fellows—that upon my foul, | am in pain for the poor
girl i-------- ‘Ihe tnuil certainly lead apes, as the faying i>;
ha, ha!

(hi. That’s pity, Sir Philip. If the lady would j rec
me leave, | would endeavour to avert that ctirfe.

Sh- Phil. As to the lady, lhe’d glltdly b« rid of us »t
any rate, | believe; but here’s the mil'chief; he who-mar-
rje? Mifs lively, muft have the confent of us all four,—
or not a penny of her portion.------ For my part, | lliail

* i»ever approve of any but a man of figure,-------- and the
reft are not only averfe to cleanlineA,-but have each a pe-
culiar taftc to gratify, For my pait, | declare 1 would
prefer you to all the men | c»er faw.

Cot. And | her to all women----------

Sir Phil. | aflure you, Mr Fainwell, 1 am for m»r-
rying her, for I hate the trouble of a gtmrdian, efpecially
anfong fuch wretches; but refolve never to agree to the
choicc of any of thenfc-------- and | fancy they’ll be ttfea
with me; for they never came ioto any propofal of nniie
yet.:

<. | wifh | had your leave to try them. Sir Philip.

Sir Phil. With ill my foul. Sir; 1can jefulc a jdr-
fon of your appearance nothing.

Col. I am infinitely obliged'to yoo.

Sir Phil. But do you really like matrimony ?

CcL | bdicve I could, with that lady.

Sir Phil. The only pointJn -which'we diffFcr------ But
you arc mafter ol' fo many qualifications, that I can ex-
cufe one f.iult; -fir 1 mull think it a fault in afine gentle-
xiuo t andthatyou are fucli. I'll give it usdcr my hnnd.

Col. I wilh you’d give me your confent to marry
Ixivtly under yo«r hand, Sir Philip.

Sir Phil. 1’ll do*, if. you’ll ftep imo St James’s cof-
6x-houfe, where we mayhave pen and ink;— — ilio’

c.m't fjrcfce-"cbat advantage ray confent wnl be toyii,
withoac you'cwid iiod-a way to get the rett of the guar-
Mans.—— —" u t ril introduce you, ho*w«\i-T! She
i? now at a gnaker™, where | carried Irfr this morning,
wbea =M us i« Grace-church./Irett 1

JISTL (be 'kas aa odd ragout of gaardiaos, as you '

ii 3 will
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will find wljcn yi>u hear the charaAerii, which 1’1l endea-
vour to give you as we go along.—Hey! Pierre, Jagtie,
Kenno 1—Where are yoo all, fcoundreh ?>----- Order the
chariot to St James’s Coffee-houfe.

Col. Le Noil, la Bruo, la Blanc— Mtrhleu, oufont
(t! cotjuius In? AHons, Menfievr U Chevalier.

Sir Phil. All*! Pardonex tHoi, Mettfiettr,

Col. Not one Ikp upon iny foul. Sir Philip.

mfir PbU. The bcft bred man in Europe, pofftively.

"Bxeut.

S CENE changej to Oeaoah Prim’/ Haufe.

Enter Mrs L ovely, fjlonued Ij Mrs Prim.

flfrs Pr. Then thou wilt not obey me: And thou doll
reilly think thole fjhls become thee ?

filrs Love. | do, indeed.

Mrs Pr. Now will 1bejudged by all fobcr peopft, if
I don’t look more like a moded woman than thou doft,
Anae.

/1"r/ Lew. More like a hypocrite you mean, Mrs Prim.

Mrs Pr. Ah | Anne, Anne, that wicked
Jove will undo thcc.—Satan fo fills thy heart with pride®
durina the three months of his guardianlhip, that thou be-
comcii a ftumbling blorlcto the upright.

Mrs iMe. Pray, Mdoare they ? Arc the pinch’d cap
and formal hood the emblems of fanftiiy ? Docs your vir-
tue conGft in your drefs, Mrs 1"im i

Mrs Pr, It doth not conftft  cut hair, Ijpotted facc, '
and a hare neck.—Oh, tlie wickednef*»ofthe generation 1
'I’he primitive women knew not the abon “

, petticoats,

fl/rs 1jKte. No, nor the abomin»ion’]
Don’t tell roe, Mrs Prim, don’t.—I
much pride, vanity, felf-conceit, and!
you, coached under that formal habit,;
tenance, as the proudcft of us all)
to fee your prud”.

Mrs Pr. Pradeiy! What! do they !
as wel*as new fifhiont? Ah ! poor raa
thee—Poor deluded Anne, whic'i doff
refcmbkll the faint, .aud vhich the Hg
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mine ? Thy naked bofom allureili the eye of the by-ftan<-
der,—encouragcih the frailty of human nature,—and cor»-
Tuptcth the foul with evil kmgings.

Mrs iMve. And pray who cormpted your fon Tobitt
mith evil longing } Your maid Tahitha wore a Itandker*
chief, and yet he made the faint a fimicr.

Mrs Pr. Well, well, fpit tby malicA 1 confeft Satan
did b.tffet my fon Tobias, and my fervant Tabitha; tke
evil fpirit was at that time too Hrong, and they both b<>
came fubjefl to its workingSt—not from any outward pro-

~vocation,—but from an inward call;—he was not tainted
witli the rottennefs of the falhions, nor did his eye* take
in the drunkennefs ef beauty.

Mrs Love. No 1 that’s plainly to be feen.

, Mrs Pr. Tabitha. i& one. of the faithful { he fell not
with a ftranger.

Mrs Love. So! Then you hold wenching no crime*
presided it be within the pale of your own iribc.......... .
You are an exceliicDt caibiH, truly.

Enttr Obadiah Prim.

Ok Pr. Not ftripp’d of thy vanity, yet Armel Why
doff tholi not make her put it off, Sarah 1
. Mrs Pr. She will not do it;

Ob. Pr. Verily,.thy naked brcafta troubleth my out-
ward man; | pray thee, hide ’em, Anne: Put on an hand-
*crcbief, Anne Lovely.

Mrs Lave. | hate handkerchief*, when ’tis not cold
veaxher, Mr Prim.

Mrs Pr. | haw feen thee wear a handlierchief} nay,
uid a malk to boot, in the middle of July.

Mrs Ltnif. A”, to keep the fun from fcorching me.

Cb.. Pr. Ifti.ou couldft not bear the Ain-beami, how
doft thou think nan can bear thy beam*i Thofe breafts

. inflame daCre, let them be hid, | fay.
, Mr-, J na. InCt me be quiet, 1 &y.— Muft | be tor-
mented mus for overi Sure no woman’s condition ever
eqwdled mine ! E~pery, folly, avarice and hypocrify arc,
by'tnrns, my jnffant companions,—and | moft vary
fliapte* ' of”"” 8 a player—1 cannot think my father
r jjVfiiiyi No; you ufurp an authority which he
*«te6ik#tfcu fliould tike.
OhPr.
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Oh. Pr. Hark thee, Do’ft thou call good counfci ty-
Tanny? Do I, or my wife, tyrannize, when we liente ,
thee in all love to pat offthy tempting attire, and veil thy v
provokers to fm?

Mri Love. Deliver me, good Htaven! or I (hall Joo

diHnuflcd. \ IVaHs abeut.——m
Airs Pr. Sol*iow thy pinners are toft, and thy breads
pulled up!--—-verily they were feen enough before.

— — Fie upon the filthy taylor who made thy (lays.
M n Love. 1wilh I were in ray grave! Kill me ra-
ther than treat me thus. .
Ob. Pr. Kill thee! ha, ha! fhbn thinkeft thou.art
afling fijme lewd play fureKill thee! Art thou pre-
pared for death, Aiwc Lovely? No, no; thou wouli**™*
rather have a hufbanJ, Anne. -——-Thou ivanteft a gilt
coach, with (Ix lazy fellows behind, to fiant it in the
ring ofvanity, among the princes and rslers’of the land
who pamper therafeives with the fatnefs theftof;
but I will take care that none ftiall lquander aiwy *
diy father’s eftate : Thou (halt marry none futh, Anne.
Mrs Love. Wou’d you marry me to one of your own
canting feil ? o
Ob. Pr. Yea, verily; no one-elfe (liall evar get my co*-
fent, 1 do aflure thee, Anne.
Mrs Love. And | -do affurc thee, Obadiah, that 1
will as foon tiu'n Papift, .and'xlic in a convent. >
Mrs Pr. Oh, wickednefs!
Mrs Love. Oh, ftiipidity I"
Ob. Pr. Oh, blindnefs'of heart‘d
Mrs Lave, 'fliou blinder of the'»wotid,Adon't pro-
Toke me—Ileft | betray your faaftity, and”ave ystr
vifc to judge of-your purity.
emotions of your fpirit------ when yon*
the hand lall night in the pantry,
you, you bufs’d fo fihhily? Ah! you
jiaked bofoms, when ‘you begged her
tie, little, lile bit-of I»er dtlitiousi% A
you reraembLT tliofe words, Mr Prim?5» c ‘t 1
Mrs Pr. Whtt does (he fay,
Cb. Pr. She taikcth uaiottlligibljy»" * ' ¢
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way did Ihe hear this® This (hculd not hiTc reacK’d the
cars of tlie wicked ones :—Verily, it troublcth me«.
> 1A Jiif.

Ertier Servant.

Serv. Philip Mod«loT«, whom they call Sir Philip»
it belon> and fuch another with him | ikall | feod them
up?

Ob. Pr, Yesu. [£xi/ Sirvant®

Enter Sir Phili> anJCoionel.

Sir Phil, How doft thou do, friend Prim ?—Odfo!
my (he friend here too! What, we yon documentii®
Nancy, reading her a lefture upon the pinch'd coB*

I warrant ye.

Mrt Pr. I am fore thoa did'ft nerer read her any
iWlure that was good.-—- My flefli riiish fb at thefc
wicKcd ones; that prudence kdvifeih me to withdraw
from their fight. [Exit..

Col. Oh! that I could find means to fpcak with her!
How charming the appears! L wilh | could get this let*
ter into her hand.

Sir Phi. Well, Mifs Cockcy, | hope thou halt got

~* the better of them<

' Mrj Love. The difHculties of my life are not to be
furmounted, Sir Philip.------ 1 hate the impertinence of
him, 13 much as the Aupidity of the other. f

Oh. Pr. Verity, Philip, thou wilt fpoil this maiden.

Sir Phil. | find we'ftill differ in opinion ; but that we
may none of us i”oil her, prithee, Prim, let us confcnt

to marry,htTrf-------- I have fent for our brother guar-
dians r'- i»et me.here about this very thing.—Madam,
will you r> leave to recommend a huftand to yoij ?

-— Here’s i gentleman, whom, in my minTt, you can

Aave no objedftioa to.
»  {P-~tfntj.thi Colonel to her, jhe loch antther nvaf.
Mrs tot'f. -Hiiiven deliver me from the formal, and

f the fant*flic fool!

"V. A fine woman,---------- a fine horfe, aad fine cqui-
AP things in the unirerfe : And if | am
"ifto hi.v,; (o potTcfs you, Madam, 1 ihaU bccome the cii-
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ry of roanltind, u much as you outlTiine your whole
lex.
[//f he taker lur hand to kifo it, he endeavourt *
to put a letter into it ; Jhe lett it drop— A
Prim takej it up.

M n Love. | have no ambition to appear confpicoouf-v.»
ly ridicuJouii Sir. \"Turningfrom him.

Col. So fall the hopes of Fiinwell.

M n Love. Ha! Fainwcll ! ’tis hel What have |
done ? Prim has the letter, and it will be difcover’d.

IAJide.

Ob. Pr. Friend, | know not thy name,,ib cannot call
thee by it; but thou feeft thy letter is unw'clconie to the
maiden, lhe will not read it.

Mri Love, Not (hall you ; [Snatchej the letter."\ I’ll
tear it in athoufind pieces, and fcatter it, as | wiU the
hopes of all thofe that any of you fliall recommend to me.

\Tean the ktter.

Sir Phil. Hal Rigl*t woman, filth |

Col. Excellent woman ! \ Altde,

Ob. Pr. Friend, garb favoureth too much of the
ranity of the age fo*my approbation; nothing that re*
fembleth Philip Modelove (hall I love, niarkyhat;------
therefore, friend Philip, bring no more of thy own apes,
under ray roof

Sir Phil. I am fo entirely a ftranger to the mondersof
thy breed, that I (hall bring none of them, I am fure. *

Col. 1 am likely to have a pretty taik by that time |
have gone thro’ them all*, but fIn’s a city worth taking,
and ’egad I*1cariy on the fiege: If J. can but blow up
the oat’works, | Uncy | am pretty fccuie of the town.

|
Enter Servant.

Serv. Toby Perluinkle,
aiand to ice thee.

Sir Phil. Bid them come up

Mrs Love. Deliver me from fuch
noife aad nonfcafe. Oh, Fainwcll!
trivance be, profper it heaven bttt
never caoft redeem rae..

Sir Phil. Sic tranfit ghriu mundi't
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Y,
e Enttr Mr Periwikkls and Tk4dilots.

\Y Thefe are my brother giurdians, Mr Fainwel!; pri-
thee obferve the creatures. {.-fifidt to Col.

Trade. Well, Sir Philip, 1 obey your futnmons.

* Per. Pray, what have you to offer for the good of
Mrs LoTtly, Sir Philip?

« Sir Phil. 'Firft, | defire to know what you intend to
do with that lady ? Muft (he tie fent to the Indies for a
renture—or live an old maid, and then be enter’d a-
tti#ng(l your curioCties, and flicwn for a monftcr, Mr Pc-
.riwinUe ?

CiL Humph, curiofitles; tliat muft be Ac virtuofo.

1AJide.
Per. "My, what weal'd you do "ith her?
Sir Phil. | would recommend this gentleman to her
for ajiufband, Sir;-—- a perfon whom | have pick’d out
from the whole race of mankind.
Ob. Pr. | would advife thee to fliufBc him again with
the reft of mankind, for 1 like him not.
Cfl. Pray, Sir, without offence to your formality, .
nhat may  your' objeftions ?
Ob. Pr. Thy perfon; tliy manners ; tliy drcfs ; thy
.cijuaintance ;—thy every thing, friend.

ISir Pbil. You are moft particularly obliging friend,
"a, ha!

Traie. 'WTiat bafinefs do you follow, pray. Sir?

Co!. Humph, by thi* queftigp he mud be the broker.
' Afidc."\— Bufinefs, Sir! the buflnefs of a gentleman.

Trade. TTiat is Is much asto fay, you drefs fine, feed
ligh, lie with every woman you like, and pay your
urgeco’s brHs better than your 'taylor’s, o® your but-
jlicr’s.

Col. TTie Court Is much obliged to yon, Sir7 for j our

rharader of a gentleman.

VraJc. 'fhe Coiirt, Sirl What would the Court do

* nitlthout LB citizens ?
m Sjr Phil Without your wfve? and daughters, yon
m mc”', Mr Tradekive.

Per.- 1:'joa.cver travell’d. Sir?

. ‘C;  A'lat queQion muft not be anfwer’d pow.— In
I have, yit,

n \ Pir.
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Per. In books! That™ fine travelling indeed!-
'Sir Philip, swhen y»n profcnt a perfon | like, he IVall
have my confcat to marry Mrs Lovely ; till when, your
fcr\ant. [E*/].

Cel. 1’1l make you like me before | bare done with
you, or | am miftaken.

Trad. And when you can convince me that a beau is
more ufeful to my country than a merchant, you (hall
have mine; till then, you muft excufc me. \Exit.

Cel. So much for trade--———- 1”1l fit you too. \ JJtdt.

Sir Phil. In my opinion, tliis is very inhuman tre”-
mcnt, as to the lady, Mr Prira.

Ob. Fr, Thy opinion and n>me happens to differ as
much as our occupations, friend ; buHnefs requireth my
piefcace, and folly thine; and fo | mull bid thee farewel.

\_EXxit.

Sir Phil, Here’s breeding for you, Mr Fainweil 1~
Cad take me. .

Halfmy ejiate Pdgive h fee'em lit. [Exit.

Col. / hcfe to bitejiou ail, if tuyflat hit. [Exit.

ACT Il SCENE

SCENE the taverns Sackbut, ahd the Colomel in ao
Eg)ptian drejs.

SadkBUT..

A LucWy beginning. Colonel ~— you have got the
old beau's conient.

Col. Ay,' he’s a reafonable crea
three will require fome pains.— Shti®
think'you t Egad, in my mind, |
had been preferved in ihc ark.

Sack. I'afs «pon him! ay, ay, ai'
wine daJh’d with liick docs for mouu
you have aflTurance enough—

Col. | have no apprdicnfion from,,
rancc is the cockade of a foldier.

Sack. Ay, but tlie aflTurance of a
from thato/atravelltr— Can you lie"”

1
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Ci'l. As heartily, wlten iny, miftreFs is the prpf, as |
'would meet the foe vrhen my ccimtry caUM, und.Kirjj
commanded ; /o .don’t you fear thit .part; if he don’t
'know me agsin, | am fafc.-— T hopc he’ll come.

Saik. 1 wifiiall my debts would come »s furc; 1 told

. him you had been a great traTcllcr, had many valuiiMs
curioCties, and was a perfon of a molt .fingular talk ; he:
feem’d tranfported, and btgg’d nic to ktcp you till he
came.

6W. Ay* ay, he need not fear my running #w,iy.— *
I..f:t’s have a bottle of lick, lamllord, oar.anccftors drank
fack.

Snci. You fu;ill have it.

(,y. Aud “vhcreabouts is the trap-door you mcn-
;tionei i -

SncL There’s the conveyance, Sir. JIEWA

Cil. Now, if I lhoukl cfacat all thefe roguHh pwr-
diafts, and carry off my miftreia in ti-iumph, it would be
mhat the French call a Grand Cutip d'Jiclat—Odfi> |
her« comes Periwinkle.---------------- Ah! duce take this
beard } pray Jupiter it does not give me the llip, ;uid
fpuil ail.

mEnter SackbuT eviith <viirtf, i7«/PiRiwiNKtt /S/fe-iw/flj-.

Stick. Sir, this gentleman hearing you have been a
great travcjter, and a perfon of fine fpeculation, begs leaye
to tidie glals with you t he i» « nun of 4,curious ttdle
himfelf.

Cel. The geptlemiU has it fn his face and garb ; Sir,
you iux welcome...

Jr'r. Sir, Xhonour a traveller and men of your enqui-
ring tlifpufiton rMJie oddneft of your habit pkafes me ex-
tilemely ; 'Ws vcsy ;intique, and for that | like it.

C(i. ’Ti.s very”ntiquc. Sir;—this habit ofiEe tKlonged
A the farao»s Claudius Ptolemeus, who lived in die year
One-hBndi”-and/jliiirty-fivc.

'Sirfit. 1f he kCi*s up to the famplc, he Aall lie with
‘ithe devil-for a be~-ftack, and wiu it every rtraw. \AJice.
mPfT. A.iiuwlre<! and diirty-6*fc! why, that’s prodigi-
ijus'now*'yVVAI'll* certsiuly'us the lineft thing in the
wotlk] s- -V » fraikJler.
n , C M.
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Cii/. For my part, | vadue none of die modem fa(hion»

a fig Ic;if,

iVr. No more don’t I, Sir; | had rather be the jtft
of a fool, than hi* favourite.—1 am laugh’d at here for
my fingularity.------ This coat, you muft know. Sir, was

formerly worn by that ingenions and very learned perfon, ¢
Mr John Tradtitain of Lambeth.

Col. John TraSefcant! Let me emOrace you. Sir------
John Tradefcant was my uncle, by jny mother’s fide;
and 1 thank you for the honour you do his nitmOry;
he was a very curioui man indeed. t

Per, Your uncle. Sir,— Nay, then ’tis no wonder
that your tafte is fo re/ined; why, you have it in j'our
blood. < -m-My humble fervice to you. Sir; to the itp-
morul memory of John Tradefcant,.yourncver-to-be-tor-
~otten uncle. [*Dritth.

Col. Give me a glafs, 'landlord.

Per. 1 find j'ou are primitive, even in your wine; ca-
n;uy was the drink of our wife forefathers; ’ii» baliiunic,
anti faves the charge o f’pothecaries cordials--------- Oh!
Uai 1 had lived in your uncle’s days! or rather, that he

. were now alivt;------ Oh! how proud he’d be of &ch a
,pephow.! *
Sack. Oh pox! th?t would hare fpoil’d the jeft.

Per. A perfon of your curiofity miifl have coUeflcd n*i-
ny rarities.

CcL 1 have fome, Sir, whicli are not yet come afhoK.
as sji Egyptian idol.

Per. i*ray what may that be ? =

Ctt. It is, Sir, a kind of an ape, which they former!}
vorthipp’d min tliat country. | took '
a f.malc mnmnly.

Pi-r. Ha, ha! our women retain'i
to this day, for many an ape lies on
hal---------

Siict. A fmart old thief. N

Col. Two tufks of|n Hippotamus,' .
nut-crackers, and onfACgy”ian m

Per. Pray, Sir, have you never

Cti. Humph ! the boaifwjin broi
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to (hew it, but touching at Rotterdam, and In'juing it
m\ss no iarity in Enjil.md, he fold it to a Ducch porr.
Sad. The devil’s in that oiuion, it rivulj as in every
tiling.
J\'r. | fhould have been very glad to have feen a living
* crocodilc. ,
Cal. My genius kd me tthings more worthy of re-
fArd.-----—-- Sir, | have fcen ilie utmoll limits of ihi*
globular world; | have feen the fun rile and fet; Itnow
in wi»« degree of hett he is a noon, to the breadth of »
" jj*ir, and what quantity of cambiiftible* he burns in .i
day, and how much of it turns tu alues, and how muclt

to cindtrrs.

~ f’'w. To cit;ders! You amaze me, Sir; | never hc.vd
that tlie fun confum’d any thing.— — Ddcartes tells
US=mmmmmmmmmm

M . Defcartes, with the reft of his brethren, botl» an-
cient and modern, knew nothing of the matter——-—- — -
i tell you, Sir, that luturc adihits an annual dccay, the’
imTCrccptibk to vulgar eyts.--------- Sometimes his/ttj*
delrroy below, fometimts above.— You have bend ot
blazing comets, 1 fuppule.

Ptr. "es, yes, | remember to have feen or.c, and
our allrologers tell us of another which will haj>pcn very
quickly.

j» Cal. Thofe coinets are little iflwds bordered i>ntle
fun, which at certain times are ftt on lire by that lumiufnu
body’s mo\ing over them perpendituljr, whicb will one
* day occafion a generrf confl.igri»tloo.
Sai't. Oae nci®l not fcruple. the Coloiftl’s capasity,
fiitfh.” N
A I'cr. yiiis J|. mancllout ftraiige! Thelp cinders aic
y- ythn |'rHcver rtad ol in any of our Ic.irnsd
lion*. . .
dv-- | ciwTt know how the devil you fhould.
I ie li'as’.tt at hi» fmgcrs ends ; one Wpulj'fwtar
W hjid leara'd to lie at fchool, he docs it fo clertily.

NelU you travellers f~ flrange tilings! fiay,

Sit, jtg] aoy oftliofe cinders?
among my other curiofitiei.
. - . C 2 i'J-
r4, ] ]
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Per. Oh, what have | loft for want of travelling m
Pray, wjvu hive you clfe ?

Col. Several thingi worth your attentioa»------ 1 have n
mafi' made of the feathers of thofe getfe that fav’d the
Roman Capitol

Psr, Is’t pollihli;?

S>tci. Ye», if yon are fuch a gander ii ta believe him.

CHswh.

@x. I liare an Indian leaf, which, ops», ivill cover
an strc of land, yet folds up io fo litUe a coropais, yon
may put it into your fnuff-box. .

Siic®. Humph L that-’s a thundercr. \_Aftde.

P<r. Amazing!

Csl. Ah ! mine is but a [fit}ff one; | havt ftcafome
of them that would cover .one of the Parribbce iflands.

Per. Well, if | don't travel bicforc | die, | ftian’t reft
in my grave— — Pray, wliat do the Indians w"idu
th«m ?

Cal,. Sir, they ufe them in their wars for tepts ; the
old women, for riding-hoods; tlie young, for fans and.
umbrellas.

Sack,. He has a fruitful invention. {Aftde,.

Per. | admire our Eaft-India Company imprfrts none
of them; they would ccrtainly find their account in
them.

CoU RiRht, ifthey coijd find the leaves.—  \ Afidi.-,
-----"Look ye, Sir, do you fee this little phiulj’

Per. Pray you, witxt is it?

Col. This is call €4 PoldMhah,

Per. Poludoihoio!---------- It has a nfinbling found.
Col. Right, Sir; it proceeds from a rumbling natui™?,
-Tliis water was part of thofe %
Cleopatra’s-veffel whenVhe fail’d to me TRV -
Per: W'cll, ofall diat cicr travell’J
like you.

Col. But here’s the woader ofth
Sir, is called Zona, or MerM Mnfplk
of tliis arc incftiraalile.

Per. Moron MufpiioMon | What, in
dom, can tlfiit be 2—to me it feems a

CtL This girdle his' carried me all t

Per. You have earned it, you mean
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Col. | mean as | fay> Sir.—Whenever | .im girded
\vith this, | am ihvifil>le; anJ, by turning this littlt:
fcrew, can be in the court of the Gicit Mi>gul. thi?'
Grand Signior, and King George, in as linle time
your cook can poach an egg.

Per. You muft prdon me, Sir, | can’t Mtlievc it.

Cvl. If my landlord plcafes, he (hall try the experi-
ment immediately.

Sack I thiwk you kindly, Sir; but I-have no inciin*--

Cd. No, no, you DiaB'’t (I|r afoot; 11! only make yon
inviftble.

Sack. But if you could not make me vifible again.

Per. Conic, try it upon me,.Sir; 1am not ufraid of
the devil, nor all hig tricks.--------- 'SbuJd, I’ll ftand ’em
all.

Col. There, Sir, put it on.-—---- Come, l.mdlord,
anrf | mufl face tlic eaft. [Thejf turn ahui.} Is it'on,
Siti

Per. 'Tis on. ’ {Tiey tnrn abcut again.

Sack. Heaven prot4i3 me 1 Where is he?

Per. Why, here, juft where | was.

Where, where,'in th® name of virtue? Afi,
ppor Mr Periwinkle!------ Egad, look to’t, you had bell.
Sir; and let him be leen a”ain, or 1 fliall have you burnt,
for a wizard.

Col. Have patience, good landlord.

Per. But really don’t you fee me now?

Sack. No moreiinn I'fce rajijlalltlvwstIICr that died
forty years ago, "

Are you fure you don’t lie ? Meihinks | ftand

I did, ami fee you as plain as | did before.

Sad.: i ™wiili I could fee ypu once 'igain. A
CJ. Ti.,i-ff ttc girdle. Sir. \I".r tuL'i H ifl
SaH, sir, 1 am glad to fee you V'ith -JI my
heart. ’ \"Einbract$ kim.
e Per. 1 vijiry odd ; certainly thcr.- my(l he fome
tnck in’t.—  'ray, Sir, V/ill you do me the favour to

5l With eU my heart.

Per. *vt 'wft riT fecure the doer.

* M iOM "now liow to turn tliC fcrcw, Mr Sacklot.
- C s Sa.k
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Sack. Ves, yes,—come, Mr Periwinkle, we mirff turn .

fall eafi.
tarn, the Colonelfn h dovtn a trap-dcur.
Col. "Tis done, now turn. [They turn.
Fer. Uai Mercy upon me; my fle/lb creeps upon my
twnCF.—This mad be a conjurer, Mr Sackbut,
Sack. He is the rftril, | think.

Pfr. Oh* Mr Sackhot, why (lo you name the deviJ, .

when perh:Ip» he may he at; your elbow ?'
Ha:k. At my elbow, marrv', Heaven forbid.

Ctil. Are you farisfied ? IFram vnder theJia”n
Ptr. Yes, Sir, y tt--------mm- Howhollow.his Toice
founds !

Sad. Your’sfeem’d juft the fume--—---- Faith, | wilh
this girdle v.'cre mmiiv, 1°d fell wine no -more. Hark ye,
Me Periwinkle, [Titht hm ajiie till the <'oloncJ rijrs it-

if he wotdd fell thi» girdle, you might travel yith
j;rcat expedition.

Cn/. But it is not to be parted with for monjy.

Per. | am forry fort. Sir, becaofe | tlilnk It the great- .

tft curiofity | ever liearj of.

tV .“ IPythe advice of a learned phyfiojrnomift in Grand
Caiij), T/h confiiltcd tl« lines in Face, | f~-.trned to
Ln~land, where he told me | fhould find a rarity iu the
keeping of fouritien, which | r/as born to poflofs for the
btacfit of raankiid ; and the firft of the four that "ave
ine his cor.fent, 1 (hould j«-cfent him with iliis-jirdle —
—Till I have jewtl, 1 fliuU not part witii the
girdle.

Ptr. \/That can that rarity bef D I*’t he nam;
you ?

tv. Ves, ‘Sir: He callcd it a chad”

WOomanii n T
Per. I'i/i! Women are no rarities—jii"”" =
y'icecak tafte that ‘w I marrich

htylll'%lcr and | gbta g?/irf to plsaft "
the child (thank Heaven) died topcthtr
tlic very geugaws of the creation j
ulwi, when they”-rite niwn, they oug!

SiT™i. A line Jefltire to be read to
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Pir. What woman i? there, drcft in all the pride and
fopi’ery of the times, can boaft of Juch a fomop a* the
Cockatoo ?

Col. I muO humour him------ —-------m-m-m--- Such a Ikin
as the Li/.zarrf ?

Per. Such a fliining breaft as the humming bird \

Cat. Such a fhape as the Antelope ?

Per. Or, in all the artful mixture of their various dref-

fcs, have tliey half the beauty of one box of butter-
flies ?
, Col. No, that mnft be allow’d—For my part, if it were
not for the benefit of mankind, IM have nothing to do
with them ; for they arc as indifferent to me as t fparrow
or a flefh fly.

Per. Prny, Sir, \rfiat benefit is the world to reap from
this lady ?

a>. Why, Sir, fhe it to bear me a fon, who fliall
rone the art of embalming, and the old Roman man-
ner of burying the dead j and for the benefit of pofteri-
ty, he is to uifcover the longitude, Ib long fought forin
vain.

Per. Od 1 thefewe valuable things, MrSackbut!

Sad. *lle hits it offadmirably, and t’oti)cr fwallows it
like fackandfugar----- ---------==-=---- Certainly this lady
muft be your ward, Mr Pcriv/inklc, by hei being uadcr
the care of four peribns.

Per,'n* the defcription it fhould —Eg.id, If I
cfiuld get that girdle. 1°d ridevvjjiy”™ fun, and make

« tlie tour ofthe WsrIrti four-."ind'Stwentyldwrs.  [yi/lde.1
Andjire you to -"ive that girdle to the firlt of the four
mjtfSlans that (liail give his confent to marry that kdy,

Ay j-ou. Sir.
CoL | am fo order’d, when I can find |||ra n
Per. | fancy 1 know tlie very woman——her name Is

Anne lovcltr
Col. Eicccllent’!—he faid, indeed, that the Crft letter
b<r name was L.
,  Per. Did herealty {— Well, that’s prodigioufly a-
*Uu ing, tiwt a perfofl in Grand Cairo ftiouid know any
«. Jjttjg of ray vrard.
- T Yottf ward!
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Pi-r. To be plain with yon, Sir; | am one of thofe
four guirdiariS.

6W. Are you indeed, Sir ? | am tranfponed to find
the marl who is to poifefs this Moros Mufphonon is a pA-
fon of fo curious a tafte— Here is a writinj drawn up bjt
that famous Egyptian, w'hich, if you will, pkafe to fign,
you muft turn your face-fiill nortli, and the girdle is
yours.

Per. If 1 livetill this boy is bom. I’ll be embalm’di
and fem to the royal focicty when I die.

CiL Tliat you (hall mon ccnainly, n

Enter Drawer.

Draw. Here’s Mr Staytspe the taylor enquires foryou*
Colonel.

CcJ. Who do you fpcak to, you fonof a whored

Per. Ha 1 Celonel. f

Col. Confound the blundering dog! \Ajidr.

Dra<u). Why, to Colonel ........ —

Sad, Get you out, you rofcal.-

him out, andgoes after him,

Dra”v. What the devil is the matter?

Col. This dog has -ruin’d ail TOy fchenics, | fce by Pe-
riwinkle’s looks;

Per. How finely | /houldhave liecn chous’d —Colonel,
you’ll pardon me that I did not give you y<nir title lieforc
—it was pure ignorance, faith- it was----" —hecni,
hem! Pray, Colegcl<.what pofl had this le«med EMiyptian
iu your rcgtmp.TtT "

Cm. a pax of your (iicer. I don’t under-
ftand you. Sir,
Per. No,Mthat’s ftrange ! | underftand®, yon,
----- An ligj~tian of Grand Cairo !
forry fuch a well-invented tale fljouliiys L >
fervicc--------- We old fellows can ferv"
Aonc as them that pick it— *
my trull—mark that. '
Col. The devil*. | muft curry: it m
fairly out. l.ook vye, j, *

what jeft you pleaft—4>ut thc®
»iid, depend upon’t, | fluJi h|taub»-J»’
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of the girdle,--------- Now far Mr Freenmn’s part of she
plot. [Evil7.

Pfr. Thtikrs! ha, ha—No ftar has favoured you, it
fsciVis--------- The girciic! ha, ha, ha, none of your ijc’
jAdecmMrt tricks can pafs upon me-------- Why, wh.«
a pack of trumpery has this rogue piclitd vp —His PagoU,
Poluflofboio, his .Zonas, Moros MuJ'phonons, and ilic
mdcrii knowswhatBut [ talc carc----- ILi, gone 1
Ay, ‘t\vas time to fncak. off------—--- Soho ! the Houfe !
\Enier Sackbut.] Where is this trickfter ? Send for a
tv>ftable, D1 haTC this ral'cal before the Lord Mayor ;
| 1L Grand Cairo him, with a pox to him------ 1 believe
you had a hand in putting this impollure upon me, Sack* -
but.

Sack. W'ho I, Mr Periwinkle ? | fcornit; | pcrcciv'd
Lc was a cheat, and left tlie room on puipofe to fend for
* conftable to apprehend him, and endcarour’d to ftop
him when he we-nt out—But the rogue madi: but one ftcp
from the iiairs to the door, call’d a coach, leap’d into it,
and drove away like the devil, as Mr Freeman can wit-
nefs, who is at the bar, and delires to fpcak with yoa; i»
is this minute comc tfj, town.

Prr. S«id him in. \*Exit Sackbut.j What a fchcmc
this rogue has laid ! How J fhould have been laugh’d at,
had it luccecded ! {*hnter Freeman booted atid ffurr’d.J
Mr Freeman, your dreft commands your welcome to

town ; you drink i J had like to have been im-
po*’d upon hcA”"y the verieft rafcal me~

Fret. | am forrj" ifiiear it— for’'t| hehad ’
not *fca.pcd me, iW had been aware of ; Sackbut
fIni~ at him, but miis’d hi* blow, or he had done his
I'uliodl« £&§i him.

Per. 1believe you never heard of Acontrivaoccj
Mr Freeman, as this fellow had found oufT ”

free. Mr Hackti*t has told me the whole ftory, Mr
Periwinkle i but h”w 1 have foraething to tdl you of
muih more import.-mcc to yourfclf---------- 1 hiipptn’d to
Kc one nijiht at Ccnenti'y, and knowing your uncie Sir
Tjfc' Periwinkle, { Mid him a vilit, and, to ray great-
f rpi.fe, 'fomid hip”dying.

P/r, Dyirnii, ;

free,.

b \
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Free. Dyingj inall appearance ; the ferrants wecpinj*;
the room in dnrkngfs j the 'pOtiKcarjr, (haking his head,
told me the doftors had given him over; and then there
ar< fmall hopes, you know.

Per. | hope he has mide his will—he always told me,
he would. niak« me liis heir,

Free. | huve heard you fay at much, and theiefore
refolved to give you nocice. | flio'uld think, it would,
not be amifs, if you went down to-morrow morning.

Per. It i>a-long journey, and tlie roads very I'ad.

Free. Bnt he has a great eilate, and the land veiy gojd
— Think upon that.

Per. Why that’s true, as you fay ; I’ll think upon it:
In the meau time, | give you many thanks for your civi-
Kty, Mr Frcenian, and lhuuld b#~ d of your company
to dine with mu.

Free. I am oblig’d to be at Jonathan’s coffte-houfo
at two, and now it is half an hour after one *if I
difpatch my bufmefi, . I’ll wait on you ; 1 Uiow your
hour.

Per. You fhall be very \relcome, Mr Frceinan, and h
your humble fervant.

*

Rt~enier Cok»tkl hjjJ Sxactvr.

Free. Ha, ha, ha, | hare done your buGncfs, Colontf
—he has fwallow'd the bait.

Col, | overheard all, though| am a lit" "taMhe dark {
I am to perfoiijvtf. ~ highwayman, ~/T~ppofc—tliat’i
a projeftl v-i not fond of; fonnofigh | may fright*
him out hi* confent, he may “ght me .out of
my life, when he difcovers me as- he ccrtiinly milft in
the end.
. Free, No,jjpNL.have a pint for vou without,.4anger ;
but firft we' maft manage Trwklave—H u the taylop
brought your clotlses ?

Sack. Yes } pox take the f

Free, Well, wrell, no may,
yet—But upw you nmft pot

Cal. The'ilnce of-tliis tr.
been an old foldicr, that k
ia®my own way ; heard him
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the late war--------- But for tridc, by Jupiter, 1 (hall ne-
yix doit.

Sad. Never fear, Colonel; Mr Freeman will inHruft
you.

J'rcf. .You'll fee what others tioj the coffce-houfe will
inftiud you.

Ce/l. | mjjft venture, however------ liut | have a far-
ther plot in my head upon Tradelove, which you muft
affit me in. Freeman; you wc in credit with him, 1
heard you % .

free lira, and will fcruple nothing to ferve you,.
,(5olonel.

mC0l. Come along then—Now fur the Dutchman—
Honeft Ptolomy. I\y your leave.

JVbw tnuj} bag >ivig and hus'tu'fs reme in flay i

j~ thirty-UicMI'and-pound girl leads tlcuiti}.

ACT IV. 6 CENE I

C E N E yenatban's Coffee-haufe, in 'Change-jiUey.
.A crovid ofpeople, 'with rolls"paper and parckvtent in
their haii® ; a Bar, ami coffee boys 'waiting,

futer T radelove and Stock-Jobrfrs, ivith roUt of
. . «ndpanhment.

ift Stock-Jobber.

uth-Sca antW?.-.-eights ; s.ii6 buy.’
,zd Stuk. ,*South-Sea bonds due aN Michae!m»s,
1718* Clufs lottery-tickas ?
id Stxk- Eafl-Intlia bonds ?

A har, altitiler!( and no 1™ers ? Gentle-
men, I’ll buy a thoui'atid po.und fof'~Stftfay next,‘at
three-fourth». f;i '

<X D:y- r'rsMiPNiSKIiT ticnicn, frcfh cofflc ?

*Trud:. H.uk ye, ( " yoi"”il pay the ililFertnce of
il.-r t:iin&tcd f(sr t;c>thtr
~inlu Ay, , litn’t a note for the wwiey

»e;-h th.; Sv.ord Kadi. Ck j
7 [G/fi'j him a note.
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Cof. Bohea-tea, gentlemen ?

Enter a Man.

Man. I* Mr Smuggle here ?

\fl Cof. Bw. Mr iSr.iurle’s not here ; Sir, you’ll fmii
him it the Ixi®ks.

zi Stick. Ho! here come* two fparks from t’other
enJ of the town ; Wiut news bring they ?

Enter t<ive Centieuicn.

Trade. | would fain bitetJic fpark in the broMTi cost;
he conies very ofwn into the alley, but never employs a
trekcer.

Colonel Freemav.

2d Stock. Who does any thing in the civil-lifl lot-
tery ? or Caco? Zounds, where trc all the ojews
this afternoon ? Are you a bull or a lioitr to-day,
Abraham ? ' ‘

Stock. A bull, faith,-—-—-- but 1 have a good ptrit for
ejicxt week..

Trade. Mr Freeman, your fervant! Who is that
Gentleman ? *

Free. A Dtneh merchant jnft come to En"iand ; but
hark ye, Mr 'I'ladelow,------ 1 have a ptcce of ~ ch’s wll
get you as mucii as the French Kinij’s if you
are cxpcdivious. AShewit*hhu n /r/Zfr.V/SI?!™ there ; |
rceolved it ju!l .ao\\-*\ni'<mc that by g” to the Empe-
ror’s miniitff.

Trade. [Reads.] Sir, .is J hret tkany dsHgafhnt to
y::i, 1 cartKt tnifi any if'l'srtunitj ttj1” iu Plygratitude }
tth menitnt\ry LArd bti< !.\ct\.'d a frivatf ti*rffx, ftnt
the SjKsniarM”r: rais’d tf'firJieteji'it.i ¢ Cairliari':
1J tiii
ih( ,-ndr X q

r; Arv
mMev o,u der.tr.ii
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e Free. You may.— | never knew this perfon find me »
fali'e piece of news in my life.

Tra.ie. Sir, | am much obliged to yoo, ’gad ’tis rirtt#
news —Who fells South Sea for next week i

Stock-Joh. 1JU together I fell ; I, I, I, I, I ftH.

\Ji Stock. 1’1l fell 5000 I. for next weojL, at five-
eighths.

2d Stock.----------- I’ll fell ten thoufasd, at five-eighths,

for the fame time.

Tretde. Nay, nay, hoKf, hold, not all together, gen-
tk’men; 1’ll be no bull, 1’ll buy no more than | e.in take:
Will you fdl ten thuuland pounds at a half, for any day

_Dext wPek, except Saturd.iy ?
ijl Stock. 1’1l fell it you, Mr Tradelovc.
» Free. CTVUMrs to om tf the

lleuT. [ The Spaniards rais’d the ficge of Cag-
liari; | don’t belii,ve one word of it.

2d Gent. Riiis™*thc ficge ¢ as much as you have rais’d
the Monunicnt.

Free. 'Tis rais’d, | afTure you, Sir.

2d Gent. What will you lay on’t ? *

Free. Wiiat you plcafe.

ifl Gf3??»Why, | have a brother upon the ipot, in the
Emperor’s fen'ice ; | am cenain if there Wcre any fuch '
thing, | (liould have liaJ a lener.

. 2d "oet. How’s this ? the fiege of Cagliari rais’d ?—
I wi(h be true, ’tmill make bufinefs flir, and
Mlocks rife.  A. -

iji Stock. TraHelove’s a cunning fatbeaK if this news
proves'true, | fhall repent 1 fold him the five thoufand
pounds.------ Pr.iy, Sir™ what alFurancc have you that tlie
liege is rais’d ? /

Free. There is come an exprcfo-.Ajr*ie Emppror’s
inInifter.

2d Stock, ‘rifetly.

Jifl G--tt. LctitiCO~wherj'it v.'ill, 1’1l huld you fifty
po«n"*i'tis fiilfe.

i'ree. 'Ti> dorhjrfi '

“ m{ Gent, I! brace V i*urJ;ci'ls iipon the"
.ame.
Fret, ril tdlfcyoii;
> D Stock.
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4 M Stock. Egad, I’ll hold twenty pieccs ’tis not rais’d , -
Sir.

Free. Done with you too.

Trade. I’ll lay any man a brace of thoufands the Ccge
is rais’d.

Free. Tllie Dutch merchant is your man to take in.

Tradelove.

Trade. Does not he know the news ?

Free. Not a fyliable; if he did, he would bet a hun-
dred thoufand pounds as foon as one penny— — hes
plaguy rich, and a mighty man at wagers.

{To Tradelove.

Trade. Say you fo------Egad, I’ll bite him, if~ffible {

—Are you from Holland, Sir?

Col. Ya, Mynheer.

Trade. Had you the news before j'ou’cami! mWy  ~

Col. What btlieve you. Mynheer ?

Trade. What do | btlieve ? Why, 1 believe that the
Spaniai-ds have aftually rais’cf the (iege of Cagliari.

Col. Wat duyvcl news is dat? °Tis nict waer, Myn-
hecr------ ’tis no true. Sir.

Trade. 'Tis fo true, Mvnhccr, that I’ll lay you two
thoufand pounds upon it.—Vou are furc the irtrtr may be
depended upon, Mr Freeman ? [-"<»>to Freeman.

Free. Do you think | would venture ray money if |
were not fure of the truth of it ? {AjilMo Trade.

Col. Two duyfend pound. Mynheer, ’ti**lwa&—dis
gentleman fal hold de geh. m/jvex Tccrcisn money.

Trade. Wi»lfall my heart—this bin(!s the wnger.

Free. You have ceitainiy lo(l,.Myilhcer; theSegei*
rais’d indeed.

Col. Ik gtI™’t nitt, Mynheer Freeman, ik fal ye dub-

blc4 jjpnden, pleafe.
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ver remember it— Myn Heer van, Tim, Tim, Tin,------
What the devil is it ?

Free. Oh! never heed, | know the gentleman, and
mill pais my word for twice the I'um.

Trade. That’s enough.

Cel. You’ll hear of me foonsr than _you’ll wi(h, olJ
pentleman, 'l fancy. \_AjiJe.] You’ll come to S.*ckbut’s,
Freeman. [Exit.

Free. Immediately. [jIfide to the Colonel.

iji Man. 'Humphry Hump here?

Bit. Mr Humphry Hump is not here; you'll find
him upon thf Dutch walk.

TVIHW Mr Freeman, | give you many thanks for your
kindncfs-------- -

Free. | fear ygu’ll repent when you know all. ]"Afide.

JfM".'W Iflyoiu dihe with me ?

Nee. I’'m engag’d at Sackbut’s. Adieu# [iT</V.
. Trade. Sir, your' humble fervant. Now I’ll fee what
I can do upon ’Change with niy news. [E.v/?.

.SCENE 1. The Tavern.
N A nter Frefmah and Coionfl.

Free. Ha, ha, ha! The old fellow fwallow’] the bait
as prt'cdily as a gudgeon.

Col. | have hlTn, faith, ha, ha, ha!—His two thou-
fan<it“ppubi*'9Nicure--------- If he would keep his money,
he muft part tlieJ a«ty, ha, ha.-What
came of ypur*ro*memli? they perform4 their part
very well; you flJould have brought ’em to take a glaf*
with ns.

Free. No matter j we’ll drink a bottle together another
time.------ 1 did not care to bring them hithnr; there’s no
nccelTity to truft t*m w jAtItf laaio Iccrct, you know.
Colonel.

fa/. Nfj, that’s®

S:rk.

. Cfl. Wliai
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Sad. This lener does yoar bufinefs.

Col. reads."] To Obadiah Prim hofier, near te buil-
ding call'd the Monument, in London.

Free. A lettrt" to Prim ! How came you by it?

Sad. Looking over the letters our poft-woman
brought, as | always do, to fee what letters are direfted
to my houfe (for (he can’t read, you mult know) | *fpy'd
tliis direfted to Prim, fo paid for it among the reft: | have
given the old jade a pint of wine on purpofe to delay time,

till you fee if the letter be of any Ifcruci.; then .i’il feal
it up'again, and tell her I took it by milluke;------ 1 iia"e
rtad it, and fancy you’ll like the projeil.-----yRead, rc»d
ColoncL

Col. reads.] “ Friend Piim, Tlicre is arrived from
“ Pciinfylvaniw, one tjirmm Pure, a of the Faithfulj

who hath fojourncd wilh us eloven daysj*ai.ij*cfri3i.'t;n
* of great oomfort to the brethren.—— He inteiidetjj for

the Quarterly Meeting in Londofi; ITiare recommended
liim to thy houfe. | pray tiiee treat him kindly, and let
thy wife cherilh him, for he’s of weakly conftitution—
he will depart from u» the third day; which is all from
“ thy friend in the faith. A minadab H oldfast.”
Ha, ha, excellent! I underftand you, landfes®j | am to
perfonate tliis Simon Pure, am | not?

Sad. Don’t you like the Ijnt ? A .

Col. A'.Imirably wdll

free. 'Tis the bcft contrivance in th"TMj” I"he
right Simon gets not. ti»cre _

Cel. No, po, the quitkcrs n /sr can’t
lie here before to-morrow it' foonert: Do you f«nd nnil
buy me a qraker's drefs, Mr Sackbur; and fuppdfe,
Freeman, vait at the Briftol corich, that it you
lie iu mifjht contrive to get me no-
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llirewdly fufpefted by forae to be your father ; —that you
have been thirty years his fteward,—and ten year* his gen-
tleman,—remember to improve tliefe bints.
Col. Never fear; let me alone for that— bat what™
the fteward’s name ? «
, Free. His name is PUlage.
Cei. Enough— «

Enter Sackbvt laith clettet. .

Now foi the country putt—— [Drefet.
, Free, Egad, landlord, thoa deferveft to have the full
night’s lodging with the lady for thy fidelity:----------------
4igi*you, Colonel, ihall we fettle a clubJiere ? you’ll
I make one?

Col. Make one! I’ll bring a fet of boned officers, that
as freely to the king’s health, as

thcv would their blood in his fervice.

Sad. | thank you Colonel j here, here! {Bell rings.

[£*;m/ Sackbut.

Col. So, now for my boots. {"PuU on boctj.1 Shall I
find you here. Freeman, when | come lack?

Free. Yes,—or I’ll leave word with Sackbut where lie
may fenckuijf me—Have you tlie writings, tiie will—and
every thing ?

al. AU, all!

o Entfr SICK/ VA,

"Anck. ZouiWg, M~Jreemanl Yonder it Tradelove in

*tbe d A n’dci><CTWTm the wofld—He fwears you arc in
the ho«<e',-"e you told him you were to dine here.

\ Free. | did fo, ha, ha, hal he has iijund liimfelf bit

already.------
Col. The devil! be mufl not fee me in this drcé .
Sack. | tol4 here, but you were
. not coais
"Free. c¢”- Ciloia;l, an4
It* m»-alone to d«1 Tiith lin
V-ci. In the Kiojj™ h'-adi" 1 J
tr#/. You raaerabvr v»i)st 1 toi<«ou?
3 Free. Ay, aj”, “very wsiL lot knw
',i am come in,-~—---- aiid !»», Mr PiUa-<;, fuccni at-
Acnd ywu. tiaciiiir.

D '3 ul.
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Col. Mr Proteus rather-----
From changingJhaftc, and imitnfjn”
1 dru'ji the happf otnens o f my leve.
J'm not the firjf young brother ofthe blade,
H'te made kisfortune in a maffuerade, {"Exit CoL

Enter Tradflove.

Free. Zounds, Mr Tradelove! we’re bit, it feeras.
Trade. Bit, do you call it, Mr Freeman! 1 am ruin’d.
'Pox on your news.

Free. Pox on the rafcal

Trade. Send it you! W]
at tlie minifter’s, »nd fpok'

Jiim ’tis every iyllahle falfc

Free. | know it: I this
who protcftcd he never fent
"ro™uifli ftock-jobber has
lofc my money, that’s certa®*""TOJn knew who’he
was. 1’d make him repent it—I have lolt three hundred
pounds by it.

Trade. What ftpnifies yotir three hundred pounds to
mpiat | have loftJ There’s two thoufand pounds to that
Dutchman with a curfed long name, belidijMiie ftock I
bought. The devit! 1 could tear my Hclh—---1 muii ne-
ver (hew my face upon *Clwnge moie;—for, by my foul,
] can’t pay it.

Free. 1 am heartily forry for I't! Whit fflre
in? Shall | ipeak to the Dutch Iyuch”” and try tj get
you time for tlie pavment.*

m TraJe. Time! Ads’heaix; | fliall IU'ocr be artllolook
tjp nRnin.

Free. J am very much concern’d that Twas the occS' J

'“on, and I could be an inilrument of retrieving your
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and | heard jnim fay he had a mind to marry an EngfiH»
“WDnmen ------- 'nay,- more than that, he f»id fomebody told
him you had a pretty ward-*— iic wilh’d you had betted
her inllead of your money.

TrjJe. Ay, but lie*d be hang’d before he’d take her
inftead of the moneys the Datcu aie too covctouj for
that; bcfides, he did not know th.it there were three
more of us, 1 fuppofe.

Free. So much toe blitter; you may venture to give
him j[our conj'ent, tf h(3(I" forgive you the wager: It is
ncjj your bufmefs to tell hiili dliU your confent will fignify
nothing.

That™ right, as you fay; but will he do it,
“ilitnk v~u ?
t'ree. | can’t toll that; but I’ll try wiiat | can do witl>
promis’d to meet me here an hour
hcnce; 1’ll ftol his yuUe, and let you knoy': If I find it
feafiblc, rn ftnd'fot yb« { if not, you arc at liberty to takt
what meafures you pleaic.

Trade. You mart extol her beauty, double her portion,
and tell him 1 have the entire liilpoikl of her, and that
(he can’t marry without my confinrand that | ama
covctous r(*uj”, and will nevxi pan with her without a va-

r a lie at a pinch,

this to bear, Mr Free-
ril pay the-three hun-
foul.

indcavours--------- Where

you proiper— 1fl
Id not i'car it. Who
the devil would be a guydian,

JIf, -wicn G a /1 elila>™,
W. ran’f," r euritar»? [Exit
Free. Hr?

Scene

mat. A ArfNry -'Sitjulra®-joT,
V- ur [ | ]
" Pef.
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Per. From my uncle, | warrant you ; bring him up—
This will Ikve me the trouble, as well as the expcnce of a
journey.

Enter Cqlonel.

Col, Is your name Periwinkle, Sir?

Per, It is, Sir,

Col. I am forry for the raefiage | bring--—--- My old
raaflcr, whom 1| fen'cd thefe forty years, claims the for-
row due from a faithful fervaot to an indulgent maifer.

UVeept.

Per, By this 1 undcrftand, Sir, my uncle Sir Toby
Periwinkle is dead. ,

Col. He is, Sir, and he has left yon 3iclr to feven
hundred a-year, in as good abbcy-lamd paid Peter-
pence to Rome.---------- 1 wifti you longI™VinjSMIViIR ~
*my tears will flow when | think* of my bcncfaftor.— ¢)—
[*fVeefij.J Ah! he was a good man------ he has not left
nuny of his fellows------ the poor lament him iorcly.

Per, | pray, Sir, what office bore you ?

Col, | was hi* fteward, Sir.

Per. | have heard him mention you with much refpeiTl;
your name is----------

Col. Pillage, Sir.

Per, Ay, Pillage, I do remoml>er he called you Pil-
lage------ Pray, Mr Pillage, when did my uncle die?

Col. Monday laft, at four in the morning. A "t
two he fign’d his will, and gav*.~ into
flriflly charg’d me to ka?c Coventi*TSi
pired} and deliver it to you with wha»l_
have obey’d him, Sir, and tlieie is the will.

X'Gives it Periwinkle.

Per.- "Tis very well.— 1’1l lodge it in the Commons.
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Mr Pillage, | vill agree with one of death’s fafluon-
mongers, call’d an undertaker, to go down and bring up
the body.

Ctl. I hope. Sir, 1 (hall liave the honour to fcrvc 3'ou
in the fame ilation I did your worthy unclc; | have not
many years to ftay I)?hind him, and would gladly fpend
them in the fimily, where | was brought up------

He w»s a kind and tender mafter to me.

Per. Pray don’t grieve, Mr Pillage, you (lull hold
your pfacc, and every thmg elle which you held under
my uncle.------ You make me weep to fee you fo concern-
ed. 'iTffj'j."] He liv’d to a good old aj;e, and we are all

. Col. We are fo. Sir; and therefore I miift beg you to
A>n tht™ leafet ~ ou’il find Sir Toby has taken particular
notice "oi?l'rflinis will------ 1 could not get it time enougli
fron*the lawyer, or he had fign'd it before he died.
[G/k« him a paper.

Per. Aleafe! for what?

Col. I rented a hundred a»year of Sir Toby upon leafe,
which leafe expires at Lady-day next. | dciire to renew
it for twenty years--------- that’s all, Sir.

Per. IlLv-iw i'ee. [Lteis over the leafe.

Cel. Mittcfi go fwtmminoly, if nothing intervene.

iA/de.

Per. Very well—Letj fee what he fays in Uis will a-
bosf Ir.

, [/,ard th- leafe upon the tahle, and looks on the 'will.
"’ery wary, yot | *ancy 1 fliall be too cun-

ning for him.  * ’ \ Alide.

\ Ph-. Ho, here it is—The farm lying—miu in poffef-

Jicn' Piffltge—fuffer him to rene” his kafe —
at trefime”ent.-----—-—-- Very well, Mr Pillage, 1lce my
uncle do” inc*Von it, andli® peciorm bis will. Give
me the he.las apfjn it, ami
mint it to the dour, and

call igr. a pen snATHII"WpCTgy” Vi

t lmm
't | itbelimI™ tom ~r
ft: paif 'm/.4U th hp
'y . dov.’i3
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fox)7>the contraSI.l | doubt this is but a foiry pen, tho’
it may ferve to write my name. \JVritss.

Col, Little does he tliink what he Cgns. \_Aftle.

Per, Tliere is your leafe, Mr Pillage. [*Givej him the
paferJ® Now | rauft defire you t9 make what hade you
can down to Coventry, and take care of every thing,
and 17] fend down the undertaker for the body; do
you attend it up, and whatevtf charge you are at, I’ll
repay you.

mCol. You have paid me already, | thank~qu~”

bonrs,
thit
their company down.
Per, Welf, well, |
Col, 1don’t care how fijj
Per. 1 will rive orders
Cel, You will have canfft*t® mourn, when you know
your eftate imaginary only. AliJe.
Tou'llfindyour hpet and care alUe arevain, "
JnJpiie ofall the cautionyou have ta'ttf* >
Fortune rt<warjj. thefaithful hver’tJtahf. ) [EXxit.
Per, Seven hundred a-year! | wifh he had died
fcventeen year* ago:—What a iTiluable colleiSion of
rarities mightl have had by this time ! -1 might b«ve
travcH’d over all the known -parts of theglotyT and,
made my ownclofet ri\'al the Vatican. ~
Cdfo, | havie a good mind to begin* mytra”” now i
— let me fee,-—- 1 am but Cxty ! My father,
grandfather, and great-grandfather, reached ninety. Od i
— | have aJmoft forty yeafs good :—Let me confider !
what will f o e
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Whh nature's curicut <works Pl raife ptj*ame,
Tkat men, till dtom'i-day, may repeat"mj jiame.
CExit.

SCENE change! to a Tavern; Freeman and Trade*
LOVE mer a Bottle.

Trade. Come, Mr Freeman, here’s Mynheer Jan Van
Tim, Tam, Tam ;--— 1lhall never think of that Dutch-
man’s name-----

Free. Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirclirektta Heer Van
Fijinwell.

Trade, Ay, Heer Van Fainwell, 1 never heard flich
jrMfc*feurded name in my life—here’s his health, | fay.

Free. With all my heart.

Trade. Faith I never expelled to have found fo gene«*
rOB?, .rrWR*-i«<I"13utchman.

Frre. Oh, he has nothing .of the Hollander inehis
temper---—-except an antipathy to monarchy.------- As
foon as | told him your circumftanccs, he reply’d, he
Mould not be the ruin of any roan for the world—and im-
mediately made this propofal himfelf—Let him take what
time he will for the payment, faid he ; or if he’ll give me
his ward, 1’ll forgive him the debt.

Trade. Well, Mr Freeman, 1 can but thank yon ;—
"Egad you have made a man of rae again! and ii'evcr |
'lay a wager more, may | rot in a goal.

Free. 1 alTure you, Mr Tradelovc, | was very much
con<a'.nd, becaufe 1 waj”e occafion------ tho’ very inno-
Centlyi* roteft.-

Traot~i Hare fwear you was, Mr Freeman.

Enter a Fidler.
Fid. Pleafe to have a lelTon® mufic, or a fong, gen*

tlemen? V' .y

Free. £ ¢ n e a n s ; have you ave»
ry merry C , ' V

11:1. Sir, my «iit; 4ad \catqive you » merry
diaJp”ue. J

7 rude. 'Tis "jiciy pienv, f\kh.
free. There's fumctl:i:'j; iet )f>u té drink, fiiind ; go,
Jr.l cfj time. [Givet him

Fid. 1think you, Sir. . [/m /].
Enter
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Z.nier D rawer and Cotoner, dreffedfor the Dutch
Merchant.

Col, Ha, Mynheei* Tradelove, Ik ben”forry voor your
troubles—macr Ik l'al you eafic maken, Ik will dc gelt
nie hebben------

Trade. | (hall for ever acknowledge the obligatioo,
Sir. . *

Free. But you underftand upon what condition, Mr
Tradelove j Mrs Lovely.

Col. Ya, de frow fal al te regt fetten, Mynheer.

Trade. With all my heart, Mynheer 5 you lhall have
my confent to marry her freely---------

Free. Well, then, at | am a party concern’d between j
Aou, Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirtlireletta Hcer Van
Fainwell (hall give you a dilcharge of yc?iW-«"pronAr
his own,hand,- and you Ihall give him your conljnt to
marry Mrs Lovely under your’s,—that is the way to a-
void allimanner of difputes hereafter.

Col. Ya, weeragtig.

Trade. Aff, ay, foitis, Mr Freeman ; I’ll gi\"e it un-
der mine this minute. ISitJ do-wn to ni'rite.

Col. And fo Ik fal. \ D&j thefame.

Free. So ho, the houfe i "Enter Dra<wer.J Bid your
mafter come up------ 1’U fee there be witneffcs enough to
the bargain. \ Yice.

Enter SackBut. i T

Sack. Do you call, gentlemen?
Free. Ay, Mr Sackbut; we fhaH want yhar hand *
here--—---—-- J
Trade. There, Mynheer; there’s my confent as am-f
qoly as you can defu-e; bat -you muft inftrt your own
1 1"—. JME i1 have left a

%

o4

I*
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Trade. Be pleiifed to witnefs this receipt, too, gcntU-
Trten. [Freeman and Sackbut put their karJt.
mFret. Ay, ay; that-we will.
Col. Well, Mynheer, ye moft mccr doen, ye moft m}->*
' Toorfprach to de frow fyn.
Free. He means you muft recommend him to the lady.
Trade. That | will, and to the reft of my broUicr
guardians.
Col. Wat Toor, de dnj'rel, heb you mcer guardian! ?
Traie. Only three, Mynheer.
ACol. What donder heb yc myn betrockcn mynheer 7—
Had ik dat gcwoetin, ikloudecavcn met you gtweeftfyn.
Sitck. But Mr Tfadelove is the principal, and he can
do a great deal with the reft. Sir.
Free. And he fhall ul'e his intereft, |1 promife you,

Wynhcer.
TLude. | will fay all that ever | can think on to rccom-
menJ you. Mynheer ; and, if jkou pleaie. I’ll introduce

eyou to the lady.

Col. Well, dat is waer------ Maer ye niuft firft ffrcken
of myn to de frow, and to oudere gentlemen.

Fret. Ay, that’s tlie beifc way,—and then | and the
Heer Van Fainwell will meet you there.

Trade. | will go this moment, ufwn honour Your
moft obedient humble fen’ant.------ My fpeaking will do
myou little good, Mjuhcer, ha, haj we luvc bit you,
fuidi j ha, ha,

, WeH—my deiCs difcharg'd, andfir iJfe man.
Fit tiln my confent—toget her, ifhe can. [Exit.

Col. Ha, ha, ha! this was a mafter-piece of contrt*
vance. Freeman.

Free. He hugs himfelf with his iuppofed good for-
tune, and little th;. luckjt on our fide!— -but
come, puxfue the god~fs while (he’s in the mood
m---Now for the Cj"iker.

iol. That’s the harUttl taik. '

uCJall the nunterfeiti perform'd hf'man, .
jfoldier mukts tiefwpLfifuritan. [Exeunt.

E * ACT
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ACT V. SCENE l.
SCENE, VixWiHcuJe.

Entfr Mrs P r.im, aiii Mrs I~ovEtr, in “takers' drefi'
fes, nutting.

Mrs Prik.

S O, now I likethee, Anne ; art thou not better without

thy moriftrous hoop-coat and patches?—If Heaven
(hoiild make thee Ib many black fpots upon thy face,
wou’d it not ljright thee, Anne?

Mrs [.Of. If it (hou’d turn your infitk* outward, sttfd
fhew all the fpots of your hypocrify, twou’d frigljf me
worle!

Mrs Pr. My hypocrify ! | fcom thy words, Anne; |
lay no baits.

Air Lav. If you did, you’d catch no fifti.

Mrs Pr. Well, well, make tliy jcfts but 1’d have
thee to know, Anne, that | cou’d have catch’d as many
<fli (as ihou call’fl thtni) in my time, as ever thou didll
Mith all thy fool-traps about thee—If admirers be thy
aim, thou wilt have more of them.in this drefs than Uie'
other—The men, take my word for’t, we moil defirou” to
Ice wliat we are moll~careful to conceal.

Nrs 1j». Is tim the rcafon of your formality, Mrt
Prim ? truth will out: | ever thought® indeed, there was
inort- defign tlian godiinefs in thp pinch’d cap. t

Mrs i‘r. Go, thou art corrupted with leading lewd #
pliivt., and filtliy romances;--------- Rood for nothing but'
to lead youth into tlie high road of fornic«aion.-----Ah !

I wifti ihou an not already too f.mliiiar with the wick”

ones. y

Airs / n-. Too fjm/iar wiili the wicked ones ? 1*:,

no moij; ofiiliofe frcwoms, Mj\s a m  ™x»-1 am

—2ith-AiinoTo wick.J i's yourfelf: —How dart-'j '

thus talk to me ! you, ym, you, unworthy vonian;;
into i
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Enttr Tradeiove.

Tradf. What, in tears, Nancy ? What have you done
» her, Mrs Prim, to make her weep ?

M n Lot;. Done toroe! 1 admire | keep my fenfer
among you ;—but | will rid myfclf of your tyriinny, if
there be either law or }»iOicc to be had ;— I'll force
you to give me up my libery.

Mn Pr. Tbou hall more need to wf«:f for thy fias,
Anne------ yea,-for thy manifold finf.

e Mrj Lov. Don’t think that I’ll be Hil! theibol whiih
you have made me.------ -No, I'll v.eear wlat 1 pica;?
--------- go when and where | pleale, -----and keep wiut
company | think fit, and not what you {hall direct,— |
will.

'm Trade. For my part, | do rhink all this very reafonable,
Mr~Lovely,—tis fit you (houid liave youi liberty, and
for that very purpofe I am come.

Enter Mr Periwinkls, and o badian i’RiM, 'With a
letter in bis tand.

Per'.-1 have bought fome black ftcckiitgs of your huf-
band, Mrs Prim,- birt he tells me the "over’i trade be-
longs to you i therefore | pray you look me out five or iix
do7rn 0f mourning gloves, iiich as are given at funerals,-
and (wd tliem to my houfe.

Oh, Pr. My friend Periwinkle ha* got a good wind-fall
to A*-—feitn hundred a-year.

Mr*. Pr. 1 wi(h thee joy of it, neighbout.

Trade. What, is Sir Toby dead, then ?

Per. He is! yyu’ll trke care,Mrs Prim.

Mn Pr. Yea, | will, neighbour.

Ob. Pr. This letter recommendeth a fpealcer j ’ti»
from Aminadab Holdfali of Brillol ; peradvontute he
will be here thif night ; therefore, Sarah, do thcu take
(tiie for his reception.'
™ |_Gives ter the letter.

Mrs Pr. | will obey thee. [Exit.

Ih. Pr. What art thou ift the dumps for, Ann~?

Trade. We niuft marry I'cr, Mr Piim.

Cb. Pr. Why, truly, if we could find a hufland worth

£ 2 _ haviog,
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having, | fhould be as glad to fee her married as thou
would’ft, nrighbour.
Prr. Avdl fiid ; thert are but few worth having.
Trade. | can recommend yon a man now, tbut 1think,
you cao none of you have an objeftion to!

Enter Sir Phitip M odelove.

Prr- You recommend? Nayi whenever: fliC; marries,
1’1l recomnicnd sic huiband----------

Sir Phil. What muft it be, a whale or a rhinoceros,*
Mr Periwinkle? ha, ha, ha! Mr Tradelove, | have %
bill upon you, kirn a paper,and have been fcek-
ing for you all over the town.

Trade. I'll acccpt it, Sir Philip, and pay it when,
due.----------

Per. He ftiall be none of the fops at your end of the
town, with full perulicj and empty flaiUs ;------ nor y« a-
ny of your trading-gentry, who puzzle the heralds to find
arms for their coaches.-———-No, he fhall be a man fa*
mous for travels, folidity, and curiofity}-----one who
has fearch’d into the, profundity of nature! When Hea-.
ven fhall direft fuch a one, he fhall have my confent, be-
eaufe it may turn to the benefit of mankind.

Mrs ljove. The benefit of mankind! What, would
YQUanatomize me ?

Sir Phil. Ay, ay, Madatn, he would difled you.

Trade. Or, pore ai'er j'ou through a microfcope, to
fee how your blood circulates, from the crown of your.
head to the foie of your foot--— ha, ha! but -l have, a
hufband for you j a man that knowi ho™ to improve your
fortune; one tlut trades to tlie fou™ corners of tlie
globe.

Ain Love. And would fend me for a venture, per-
haps.

pTrad*. One that will drefs you in all the pride of Eu-
rope, Afia, Africa, and America------- a Dutch ma-

chant, my girl. .
Sir mi. A Dutchman | ha, ha, th?re’s a hu(band for
a fine IrJy.— —Va fraw, will you meet niyn flapen —

ha! he’ll learn you to talk the linguajje of the hogs, Ma ¢
dam, ka, lia! .
T’ojf?
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Trade. He’ll learn you th»t one mcrchwat is of moie
fer\-ice to a nation than fifty coxcombs.-----TheDutch
know the trading intcreft to be of more benefit to tivc llatc

than the landed. ' .
Sir Pkil. "Dnt what is cither intcreft to alady ?
Trade. 'Tis the merchant make* the bcllc--------- How

would the ladies fparkle in the box witlwut tlic merchant?
The Indian di.imond! The, French brocadc 1 The lItalian
fan! The Flanders lace! The fine Dutch Holland | How
would they vcot their fcandal over their tca-tnbks? And
vhcre would your beaux have Champ.'igne lu toail their
niiftrefles, were it not for the merdwt.t ?

Ob. I‘r. Verilyj neighbour Traddovc, thou doft uafle
thy breath about nothing—AIl that thou h.dl faid tanlciS
only to dcbauch youth, and £11 tlieir heads with ilic pridc

and luxury of this V'orld.--------- The merchant is a very
grey friei® to Satan, aiul lendeth as ntmy to Ws domini-
ons as the Pope. >

Per. Right, | fay knowledge makes the man.

Oh. -Pr. Yea, but not thy kind of know ledge-----it is
the knowledge of truth.— — Search thou for the I'ght
within, and not for baubles, friend.

Jffirj Lov. Ah, ftudy your country’s good, Mr Pi'ri-
winkle, an4”~not her infefls.-——--— Rid you of }our
bome-bred monfters, before you fetch any from abci*d
------ —1 dare fwcar you have maggots enough in your

I own brain to ftock all the virtuofo’s in Europe with but-
terflies. *

Sir Pljl. By jny foul, MIfs Nancy’s a wit.

01). Pr. Tliavis more than (he can fay bj' thee, fiicnd.
— -— Look ye, ithis in vain to talk4 when | ni'-ct a
own wottliy of hfr, fhc fliall have my leaie to marry liim.

Mrs Lav. Frpvided lie be of the Faithful.--------- —
Was there ever fuch a fwarm of caterpillars to blaft the
Jiopt-s of a woman !1_j4ftde.~" Know this, that you contend
in vain: 1’ll have no hull»nd of your thuling, nor (liutl

yfta lord it ovei' me Jong.------- SMPlI-tiy tlie power of an
Englifh fi;nota—— —Orphan* ha\* Ix.cn rcditfs’d, and
wMs fet afidc' —  And none did ever defei-ve their pity
more 01., Fainwcll! where are thy rrwi’ifc* to

E 3 free
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free me from thcfe vermin! Alas! the tafl< was more diffi-
cult than he imagin’d!

A harder tajh than vikat the poets tell.
O fyore, thefair Andromeda hefel;
She hut one monflerfear'd. I've four tofear, .

Audfee.no Perfeus, tt* deliv'rer near. fEjcitu..

Enter Servant, and soiHfpers to Prim,

Rers. One Simon Pure cnquircth for thee.

Per. The womao is mad. \Axih..

S.ir Pin, So you are all in my opinion. [E>e/].

Oh. Pr. Friend Tradelavc, buiincli rcquireth my pre-
fencc.

Trade. Oh| | (han’t troubk you——Pox take Jiim for
R> unmannerly dog------ However, | Bavc kept my word
witli my Dutchnun, aod_ivillinuoduce him too, fo(>all
y<u [Enit.

Enter Colonh. in a (*aier'i hahit...

Ob.. Pr, Friend Pure, thou ;art welcome; how is it.

friend Holdfaft, and all fiTtods in BriAoi f Timojhy
Littljworth, John “enderbrain, and Clviilopher iCecp-
E«ith ?
CoL A ;»oodly. company I They arc all in
health, | thank thcc for them,
Ob, Pr, Friend Holdfall writes me ward, that thou
cameft lately from Pennfylvania t how do alHHends there ?
Col. What the do'il ihall 1 iay? | know joftas much
of Pennfylvatiia as | do of Brifiul. . \ Ajide
Oi. Pr. Do they thrive ?

Cd. Yea, friend, the biefiim} of M
upon them. 3
Enter Mis Prim Mrsf)
Gh. Pr. Sarah, our-friend P

Vl/rx Pr. Thou an .welcome.

«Cal. Here comes th" fum of all my’
chsimirtji (lie appears e»en in that dil;

Ch. Pr. Why doll thou coaCder
tivelvi frie idi

(

wn
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Col. 1 will tell thee: About four days ago | faw n\i(i-
N--=-—- This very maiden, but in vain attire, {landing on
precipice; and heard a voice, Avhich called me by my
ajne__and bid me put fortli my hand and fave her from

;e pit—-—--—-- 1 did fo, and methought die damfcl grew
nto my fide..

M n Pr. What can that portend ?
Ob. Pr. The damfel's converfion— | am perfuaded.
Mrt Lov. Tliat’s fiilfe. 1’'m fure------—---
Ob. Pr. Wilt thou ofe the means, friend Pure ?
«Cffl. Means | What meansJ Is ftie not thy daughter,
ready one of the Faithful ?
Mrs Pr. No," alas 1 ftie’s one of the Ungodly.
Ob. fr. Pray thee mind what this good man will fty
ito thee; he will tcach thee the way that thou ihouldcfl
ilk, Anne.
I\"s Lov. | know my way without his inftruflion: |
*o’d to have been quiet, when once | had put on your o-
aus formality here.
Col. Then thou weareft it out of compuUlon, not choice,
end ?
Mrs Lov. Thou art in the right of it, friend.
Mrs Pr. Art thou not afhamed to mimick the good
in? Ah! thou art a ftubborn girl.
Col. Mind her not; (he hurtoh not me--------- If tlwu
It leave her alone with me, | will difcufs fome few
nts with her, that may perchance foften her ftubbom-
1, and melt her into compliance.
Ob. TrisContent: 1 pray thee put it home to her.
v>ome, Sarah, let”s leave the good man with her.
Mrs. Jhov. \ Caicking»bhld ~Prim, he breaks loofe, and
k Exit.] What 30 you mean—to leave me with this old
AWthuCaAical cinter? Don’t think, becaufe | comply’d
m/ith your formality, to iupofe your ridiculous doftrine u-
pon me. .
" ~fil, | pray the*, young woman, moderate thj pafflon.
. Mrs Im . | pray thee walk after «hy leader; you will
imtjjlofe your labour upon me.— Thefe wretchcs will cer-
~my make me mad! .
Col. 1 am of another opinion; the fpirit telleth me I
mhall convert thee, Anne.

NIrs Loj% "Tis a lying fpirit; don’t believe iu

Col’
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Ctl. Say’ft thou fo? Why therTthou (halt convert me,
my angel.- {Catching her in hit arms..

Mrs Lav.J!}ricks.\ A h! moniler hoid off, or I’ll tear
thy eyes out-

Col. Hufti! for Heaven* fake.--------- Doft thou not
know me? | am Fainwell.

Mrs Lov. Fainwcll!

Enter o badian Prim.

Oh, Tm undone!’Prim, here------ 1 wifti with all my
liiul 1 had been dumb. .
Oh. Pr, What is the matter? WTiyttidft thou ftiriek
out, Anne?
Mrs Lev. Shriek out! I’ll ftiriek and fliriek a~n, cry
rauvder, thieves, or any thing, to droun tlie noiJc of that
eternal babbler, if you leave me with hmi any longer.

Oi.-Pr. Was that all ? Fie,-fie, Anne. *

Col. No matter. I’ll bring down litfr Aomach 1’1l war-’
rant thee.--------- Leave us, | pray thee.

Oh. Pr, Fare thee wclL

Col, My chamiing lovely woaan-I AEmhracn her®

Mrs Lov. What mean’ll: thwni by this difsuife, Fain-
well t

Col. To fct thee free; if thou wilt perform thy promife.-

Mrs Lov. Make me midlrefs of my ibrtune, and raakc
thy own conditions.

<7el. Thi» night fhall anfwer ail niy wi/hcs------ A-Seen
here, | have the confent of three of thy ......ccccovciviiinn
and doubt not but Prim will make the

Ob. Pr, | would gladly hear \"bat:
man ufcth to bend her.

Airs Lov, Thy words give me new 1

Ok Pr, What do | hear?

Mrs Lov. Thou beft of men,
mt fure, when | firft faw thee.

Oh. Pr. He hath jnollkied her.—j
converfioal

Col. Jla! Prim liftening.--—-- No j
are obfen-ed; feem to be edified,
that thou wilt turn Quaker, and leave

~Ahud.'J* | am glad cu fi»d .that tlion aft touch’d ngt_h
whjt

S
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what | faid unto thee, Anne ; another time I will tjv-
i fy ilain the other anicle vjnto thee ; in the mean while, be
ju dutiful to our friend Prim.
Mrs Love. | iball obey thee in evrty thing.

E:iter Oeauiah Prim.

Oh. ”r. Oh, what a pTodigiotts change is here! Thou
ft wrought a miracle, friend ! Anne, how doft thou
;e the doibine he hath preachcd ?

Mrs Love. So well, tfiat 1 could talk to him for ever,
~minks—1 am" alhamcd of my former folly, aod alk
«r pardon™ Mr Prim.

Col. E|«sugh, enough, that thou art forry j he t« no
>, Mnc.

&b. Pr. Verily, thou doft rejoice me exceedingly,.
end; will it plcafe thee to walk into the next room,
d lefrelh thj-felf------ Come, take the maiden by the
Dd.

Col. Wc wilt follow thee.

Enter Servant. m
A Serv. There is anotlier Simon Pure engiureth for thet,

iler.
}  Col. The devil there is. X-Av*
Oh. Pr. Another Simon Pare ! | do not know him ;

he any relation of thine ?
Col. No, friend, | know him not— Pox take him, |
wfh he were in Pennfylvania again, with all my foul.

Mr/ Love. WIfit Ihall I do ? .
Oh. Pr. Bring him uf.""
L Col. Humph ! tlien one ofus rauft go down, that’s cer--

W n—Now impudence affift me.

£f)ier simon Pn»E.
«

$QI"Pr. What i thy will with me, friend?
1 S. Pu. Diuit thou™not receive a Imer from Aminadab
lol4f-ft of Briftol, concerning one Simon Pure i
Ob. Pr. Vea, and Simon Pure is already here, friend.
CoU And Simon Pure will ftav here, friend, if it tc
* offlble. *
S.Pu.
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S. Pu. That’san untruth, for | am he.

Col. Take thou heed, friend, what thou doft fay; (
do aiTirm that I am Simon Pure. i

S. Pu. Thy name may be Pure, friend; but not that
Pure.

Col, Yea, that Pure, which my pood friend, Aminar
dab lloldfalt:, wrote to my friend Prim about; th;- fiime
Simon Pure that came from Pennfylvania, and fojoiuncd in
Briftol eleven days ; thou would’ft not take my name
from me, would’ft thou? — ’till | have done with it.

S. Pu. Thy name! I’'m aftonlfhM!
Col. At what? at thy own a(Turanc(- ? *V
["Going up to him, S. Pure hack.

2. Pu. Avaunt, Satan, approach menotj 1 0Sytin
and all tliy works.

Mrj ljive. Oh, he’ll outcant him—Undone, ui®ione
forever.

Col. Hark tliee, friend ; thy fham will nut take
Don’t exert thy voice; thou art too well acquatpieJ with
Satan to ftart at him, ibou wickcd reprobate—Wh t cut
tKy defign be here? yr

Enter a Servant, andgiv*s Prim a Letle".
Oh. Pr. One of thefe mud be a counterfeit, "wit which *

loannotfay

Col. What can that letter be ? f JididtM

S. Pu. Thou muft be the devil, frietul, that’s i:ti~ m"
tain ; for no human power can ftcck fo a falfe-'
hood. .

Oi. Pr. This letter fayeth-sjjf thou art better ac-
quainted with that prince of dnrkaefs, than any here------ f

Reatl that, | pray thee, Simon. [G/tr/ it tht Colonel”
Col. Tis Freeman’s hand—\"Rcadj."l 7lerc is a de-"
Jin fornxd to rok your houfe this nigkt, and cutfcur
throat ; and for that purpofe there h a
a "aker, 'whois to*afifar one Simon Pure ; the
mihereofl am one, though noiu rcfotved tt roi no m/re,
has heeg at Briflol,.one of them came in the ceech >luith
the “aker, Wwhofe name he hath taken ; aud, frtm mfhat
he hath gathered jrom him, formed that defign, and did; .
mot doubt but hejhoulJ mpofefofar uponyou, as to make
you.
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A jott turn out tL real Si-Inn Putr, and kccf hint )iu.

A the right nfe ofthh. Adieu------ Exoclkrn well!
C IAfide.
I Oh. Pr. Doft thou hear this ? [T« S. I*ure.
S. Pu. Yea, but it raoYCth me not; that doubtlcls ij
the impoftor. [*Peiatin® at the Col.

Col- Ah ! -thou wicked one—now | conlider thy face,
I remember thou didft come up in the leathern con-
, I eniency with me~thou hadft a black bob wig on, and a
brown cam'okt coat with brafs buttons—— Can’ft tho«
4 de*y it, ha?
jS. Pu. Yea, | can, and with a Cifc confcience too,
fend,
Oh. Verily, friend, thou are tlie moll impudent
liainll ever faw.
M n Love. Nay, then I’ll have a.flingut him. \ /ljiile.

\ regioraber the face of this fellow at Bath— Ay,
g lis is he that pick’d my Lady Raffle's pocket in
le grove--------- Don’t you remember that the mob
ump’d yoij, friend.?----- This is tlie mod notoiiuii*
>gue---------
f.; S. Pu. Wliat doft provoke thee to feck my life? Thou
* /ilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully?

OK Pr. She v’ill do thee no hurt, nor tliou fhalt do
I’/ tie none ; therefore get thee about thy bufniefs, fiicnil,
' nd leave tliy wicked courfe of life, or thou may’ft not
1 ~ 1 ome off fo favourablj' every where.

. pj. Go, friend, | would ad\ife thee, and ttmpt thy

| ate no amre.
S. /'« go, but it (hall be to thy confu-

\Y jon; for | ftiall clear nylIf: I will return with fome
n proofs that /h:dl .convince thee, Olailiali, tliat. tliou art

k Highly iippr.fcd upon. | £\ii.
.r " Col. Th«n there Vill tw no (laying for me, that’s cer-
n tr.in- What t> ‘iiivil.llull 1 do ?
A OI'*Pr. Whb. : jn jnllrous works of iniquity are thcie

in'"M'l'>-jrld,. iSliHisi !

" Col. Yta, thf «»¥(mfull of vice-*— S’dcatli, | am fo
corifcundv'd, 1 kr,i>w not what to faj*;

- 0:. Pr. I ’Lou art Uiforderd, fiitnd------ an ihou not

& 'm = QL
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Col. My Ipirit is greatly troubled, nnd ibtnctliing
tclletli me, that tho’ | have wrought a gotxi work ilT /
converting this maiden, this tender maiden, yet
labour will b« in vain: for the evil Ipirit iighteth »-
,giinft her j and | fee, yea, | fee with the eye of my in-
ward man, that Satan will re-bufTet her again, whenever
I withdraw myfeli' from her; and (he will, yea, this
rery damfcl will, return again to that aljomination firom
whence 1 have retriev’d her; as if it were ; yea, as if ic
swere out of the jaws of the fiend.

Ob. Pr. G'jod lack, thinkeft thoii *

Mrs Lov. 1 rault fecood him. Q .-
‘ttli this ftrugjjling within me ? | f !

the vanities ofthis world, but the ilt AV
the llelh—1 greatly fear the flefli arf ;.
of— hum — -

Ob. Pr. Tlie maid is inipir’ii.
Col. Behold her light begins to f,

lent woman!

Mrs Lov. This good man he< n
mc} yea, poinfort, | Ny} becatiij,
Iwth breathed into my outward ’ \

and fix’d in mine heart; yea, vt'iii)’, m

i;iy;- and t jrel the Ipirit doth love him cxcoedinglv, *

hum----—----- \
Col. She a<fis it to the life. \ Ade. f
Ob. Pr Prodigious ! The daniicl is filled witii th"*

fpitit,— Sarah.

Ealp- Mrs P rim.

Mrs Pr. | am greatly rejoi««<i to fee fuch a chaogc”
bur beloved Anne. 1 cainc to tell thtf*;that fupper ilay?. »
eth for thee.

Col. 1 am not difpofed for thy food, my fpiiit longeth >
for more delicious meat!—fain would J rtvicL-m this maid-
en from the tribe of finncrs, and break thole cordifui.-
eder wherewith llie ii.bouod,—hum—

Mrs 17", Something whilpers ifl my ears, methinks
—that, I mud b<ifil -ed to the will of this good man,
and from him oij, mull hope for confoliiion,— —
Imm ----1t aUb tsileth ane, that | am a clwfen vcffcl to m

ulle up feed to the liutdiful, and tiut thou mull con-
i fent
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fent tw be «offlc(h, according to the word, —
hum------
06. Pr. What a revcliition is here! This i* ccr-

tainly~part of thy vHion, friend, this is the mmdcn’s
vro'wjng uuto thyJdide ; Ah ! with what wiilingncfs (hoiiUl
I give thee my confent, could | give thee her fortune
X00,------ but thou wilt never get the confent of the wiclc-
<d oaes.

C@. I wilh I was fere of your’s.

Ob. Pr. My foul rejciceth ; yea, rcjoiceth, | fay, to
C|d the ipirit within -thee ; for lo,- it moreth thee with
natural agitarion,i»*—yea, with nat-.irai agrtation, to-
wards thifood man™-----yea, wjiirrcth, as one may fay,
------ AyAhifverily, | fay, itflirreth up thy inclination,—yta,
as.ont*ould”/> a pudding.

Mrs IM-. | fee, | fee! the fpirit guiding of thy hand,
goixl Ob.ldiiih Prim, and now behold thou art fign-
ing. thy confent; -—- end now | fee myfclf within th/

arms, mv friend and brotherj yea, | am bt(;onie
P hone of thy bone, and fiejlj of thy fiejh. { Emhradng
Kl —hum-—--

Col. Admirably perform’d \V"AJlde.~\—And | will take
thee in all fpiritual love for an help-mate; vyea, for
the wife of my bofom — and now methinks----------

m | feel a longmg"-,----yea, a longing, | fay, for the

confuiimialion ot thy love; -------- yea, | do long ex-
. . Ireedingly.
Mrs Lit'. And verily, verily, my fpirit fedeth the
Mrs baih greatly moved them both,—
friend Prim, thou m~, fiphfent, there’s no refifting of
| the fpirit! n '

\' V Ob. Pr. Yea, the iight within /heweth me, that I
j&all fight a good fight—and wreftle thro’ thole re-
probate fiends, thy other guardians j--------- yea, | per-
cei*e ;lie fpirit will hedge thee into the flock of the
righteous.—Thou art a chofen lanib  yea, a chofen
Jamb, and | will n&r gulh thee back.—No, I will not,

| fty .------ no, thou lhal” leap-a, ' .d fri(k-a, and,flcip-a,
and bound, and bound, I fay;— bound within the
jrfcld of the righteous;------- yea, even within thy fold, my
brother.------ Fetch me the pen and ink, SarRh-— and

F

N
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my hand confefs its obedience to the fpirit.
Col. I wilh it were over.

Enter Mrs P rim 'with pen and ink.

Mrf Lvj. | tremble left this quaking rogue fliould
return and fpoil all. ["Alide,
Ob. Pr. Here, friend, do thou write what |
prompteth, and | will fign it.
Mrs Pr. Verily, Anne, it gre|
fee thee reformed from that origin®
1 found ihee.
Mrs Lov. | do believe thou an,.
Cel. [ Reads.J This is te certifyr~li'aAn
eirn, that | dafreely give all my
Lovely, to Simon Pure, and my
bscome his wife, according to tieJorfr ' "
prfs my hand.
ph. Pr. That’s enough, give me]

Enter Betty, running to .

Betty. Oh! Madam, Mada
man again, he has brought a coa»
more. J

Mrs Ln\ Ruin’d part redcmp'v

Col. No, no, one minute fooid j&":, "
now- ----here’s company comin”.r
paper.

Ob. Pr. Here it is, Simon : i
with the maiden.

Mrs Lav. 'Tis done, and

Enter Simok Pure, d

S. "Pu. Look thee, friend, 1“have ™ 5\s3nni firt
people to fatisfy thee, tliat | am not that impoKor whi
thou didll t(dce me for ; this is the man that did df”e t
leathern convenicncy, and brouglit me from Brifton"-<Jt
this is-

Col* Look ye, friend, to fa'€ the court the trou#e
sxaiuining witnc/fes—1 plead guilty—ha, ha!

Ob. Pr. How’s this ? Is not thy name Pur», then 2.

No really, Sir, I only made bold with t
gentlema '
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gentleman’s nitne--—- but I here me it up fafe and
?-(und ; it has done the bufinefs whiclw h<d iKciGnn for,
>d now 1 intend to wear -my own, which ftull bs at his
rvicc upon the fame occafion at any time.------ 11a, hj,
al
5. Pu. Oh'! the wickc<lnefs of the age !
Coachman, Then you have no funhor need of us.
[Kxii.
Cot. No, honcft man, you may go about your biilioth.
Ob. Pr. | am (truck durab with thy impudence, Anuc ;
.Jou haft deceivd rac-—- and pefchancc undone thy-
fclf.
Mrs Thou an a diflembling baggage, and (hame
will offtake thcc. [£xif.
5. fti. 1 amgrieved to fee thy niifc fo much troubled:
I will follow and confole her.

. £neer Servant.

Ser. Thy brother guardians entjuire for thee ; here is
another man with them.
Mrs Lo"e. Who can that otW roan he ?
[To the Colonel.
Col. 'Tis one Freeman, a friend of mine, whom 1| or-
der” to bring the rell oftlie guardians here.

Enter Sir Philip, Tradilovf, Psriwinkle, arid
Fkveman.

» A Col.] Is all fafe? did my letter do you

Col. An,'mt*faf..! ample fervice.

Sir Phil, Mil's how do’ft do, child?

Mrs Love. 1 7't mU me Mifa, friend Philip, my
name is Anne, thou knowcft.------

Sir Phil. What, is the girl metamorphos’d?

Mrs [ot'f. | with thmi wert fo metamorphos’d. Ah!
Philip, throw off that gaudy attire, and wear the clothes
l)«:oming thy age.

I Ob. Pr. I am aftt*njcd to fee thefe men. \.-'de.

Wr Phil My age w«nian is poflefs’d.
Col. No, thou ait po/lVi'd rather, friend.

V  Trade, Hark ye, MrsiLovely, one word with you.
{TakuhcU ofter hand.

_h><¥
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C«/. Thi* maii® is my wife, thanks to friend Prim,
ai:d thou lull no budnefs witli her.

ATahs herfr»m him.

Trade. His wife! hark ye, Mr Freeman.

Per. Why, eyou have made a very fine piece of work
of it, Mr Prim.

Sir PkH. Married to a Quaker 1 thou art a fine fitl*
low to be left guardian to an orphan, truly,------ Thsje’s
a hufhaiid for a young lady 1

Cd. When | liavc,put on my beau clothes, Sir Phi-
lip, you'll like me better------ .

Sir Phil. Thou wilt make a very”® fcurvv-bsau------
friemi---------

Cl!, 1 believe | can prove it under your han” that
you ihougin. me a very fine gentleman in the Park lotbei”
day, about thirty-fix minutes alter eleven ; will you take
a pinch, Sir Philip------ One of the fineft fnuff-lwxea”ou
*ver fkw. \Vffers himfnttff.

Sir Phil Ha, ha, ha! | am overjoy’d, fiith. 1 am,-if
thou be’ft the gentleman------ 1 own | did give nTy con-
frr.t to tut "cncl-nn.in | brOu;><t here to-day j—b«t whe»
ihci this is he, | can’t be pofitive.

Ob. /’r* CiUi’rt thou not? —Now | think thoux»art a m
fine fellow to be left guardian t”, -
fliallow briin’d fliuttlecock, he
ought thou doft knoM,

Pfr. You would have been e
been trufted with the foie mana®
would ye not, think ye? But Mr f;
(hall take care of her iwrtion.-—

TralJf. Ay, ay, fo we will.”

Dutch nicrchant dtfircd me to ni'
mao ?

Free. 1 did Ib, and I am
you’ll h*rc a little patience.

Cel. What, is Mr Tradclovel*.,. - n
tk ben gercet voor you, heb "~ Van TiratamtirAi-
velctta Hecr Van Fainwell, \eigy*fnl

Trndf. Oh! pox of the namjT what, have you tnck d
jne too, Mr Freeman? /

Cr/. Trick'd, Mr Tradelo<>el did not I give Kou two A

! thoufand
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thoufand pounds for your confent fairly ? And now tk>
yon tell a gentleman he has trick’d you ?

Per. vso, fo, you are a pretty guardkn, faith, to fell
your chargc ; what, did you look upon her u part of
your ftock ? >

Ob. Pr. Ha, ha, ha! | am glad thy knavery is found
out, however------ 1 confels tlie maiden over-reached rae,
and | had no finiller end at ail.

Per. Ay, a}, one thing or other over-reached you
all,—but 1’ll take care he flult ntxer finper a penny of

het money, | warrant you;—over-reach’d quoth’a!
Why, | mmht have been oxer-reaeh’d too, if 1 had had
no more 3* : | don’t know but this very fellow may be

«him th~was direifled to me from Gratd Cairo t’other.
AtJ. fta, ha, hal

Col. The very fame. '

Ptr. Arc you fo, Sir! but your trick would not pafs
upon me,------

Ct/. No, as you fay, at that time it did not 5 that wai
not my lucky” hour ;——»but hark ye, Sir, | mud let
myou into ohs™"srs--~you rr,jy keep honeft John Trau«f-
cant’s coat on, for your uncle Sir Toby Periwinkle is not
clcaj*—fo tlic change of mourning will be fared, ha, ha,
lial—Don’t you remember Mi- Pillage, your uDcle’a
fleward? Ha, ha, ha!

Per. Not dead ! | begin to fear |1 am trick’d too.

Cc/. Don’t you remember the figning of a leafe, Mr

m|Ufirinklc ?

Per. - and what figmfies that leafe, if my uncle
is not dead?— Ha1 | am fure it was a leafe | fign-

6V. Ay, but ic™wes a Icafe for life. Sir, and of this
beautiful tenemc , I,thank you.
[ Taking held of Mrs Lovely.
Omnes. Ha, ha, hal Neighbours fare.
Free'. So, then, 1 findyou are all trick’d, ha, ha!
Ver. | am certain | read asplain a leal't as ever | read
'in my life. o »
~cl. You read a lealeS[ grant you, but you fig™’d this
contract. \ [SheM'iitg a  paper,
V Per. How durft you pul this trick upon me, Mr Free-
mAU? Didn’t you tell me uncle was«”ying ?
Free.
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Free. And would tell you twice as much to fen-e my
friend, ha, ha!

Sir Phil. What, the learned and famous Mr Periwit
kle chousd too!------ Ha, ha, hal—1 Ihall die wii
laughing, ha, ha, ha!

Oh. Pr. It had been well if her fiither had left her
wifer heads than thine and niine, fHcnds, »  ha, ha1

Trade. Well, fince you have outwinjP”~ il pr:
you, what and who are you, Sir?

Sir Phil. Sir, the gentkman is a fii]

I am glad you have got a pcrfon,
Aands drefs and good breeding.— | w/|
have a hufband of my chufmg.

Ob. Pr. 1 aia forry the maidjS
hands.

Trade. A beau! nay, thcn?

Mrs Love. Why, beaux
trade, Sir, ha, ha, ha!

Col. L.ook ye, gentlemen-—T
give the beft account of myfelf;

;ﬁs pardon, Uhen | teU |

lon to what he calls dreft and breeding, as | ha“ to th
enemies of my religion, | have had the honour to ferv
his Majcfty, and headed a regiment of the braveft fellow
that ever pufh’d bayonet in the throat of a Frenchman
ajid not%vith(landing the fortune thifAjKL”~"ings me
whenever my country wants my aid, «m
are at her fervice.

Therefore, my dear, if thou'lt ia,

I meet a recommencefor all

Love and religion ne'er (tdv.

Andforce makes manyjfinners.
Stillfree as air the aHive
Andfearches prefer ohjelis

But that oncefix'd, 'its pa*

To chace the dear ideafroiK”:,i_

'Tis liberty of choice that” _
Maku the®ad hufbaud and tht ~af-py

EPILOGU
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Written by Mr Sewit :
Spoken by Mrs Bullock.

WHATnRNnNv Jirar.gL' «a;»ys our modern huiux devifc!
'hut triaL ofhvf-jkiU, te gain the prize!
i% bealUngtdt, ewho never PiatUr'd rapest
wee luorefutbJirjnge variety ofJ})»fe: :
'he devil take tkeir odiou> barren Jkulls,
j'Mcourt inf/rm ~fnakes and fihh bullsi
Old Jove on,-: nick’d it to*, as 1 am told,
i a 'whol*af-fuU oftrueflandard gold ;
9) M t/?Hi godJitip thenfair Dana <warm!
t"ntming .vare Jar ware there it no harm,
‘ell, after all that, money bus,a charm.
tit #410, india” thatJlale jnvfntion’t pafls
efules, you krmu, thatguineasfallfofafl,
‘oor nymph muji come to pocket-piece at laft.
Id Harry'tface, orgood “een Befs’s ruff,
Kot that Pd take 'em— may do ewell enough ;
A \o------ my ambitiousfpirit'sfar above
Thofe little f ricks of mercenary love.
That man he mint, 'who like the Cofnel here,
Can top his charalter in ev'ryfphcre s
fvho can a thonfand 'mays employ his <wit,
Out-provlifeJlatefvien, and out-cbeat a cit:
Rafr”£tht colours ofa trav'ller paint,
*Anf7al)tt and ogle too— beyond afaint.
The 1jJi pleas’d me, | confefs,
/ TherrJMNM i "UvAttfA in the preaching drefs;
' Jtid pkaraSit*4i<j'ethan once a dome of note,
A7, 'hslov’d her hii®nd in his footman’/ coat.
fF s fee vne eye ii"'wanton molions play'd,
AJ'TL.r other, to"<t heav'/Jy rigionsjlray'd,
f jit if, for ksfellon:'sfrmitici itpray'd:
|/ Bufyet / hope, f'~r A?thjt T havefaid,
AToi™ myfpMf-> M»7  War in Ued

N\ - .
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T*mill of«r ia » fwtst 1«ft UiU relk>« fttowW fufpeA r«MB«hine nr m
tr>|«Y BTIflt (u the d«ar c*Alc( 1~My dc«r m<f*y Ufifc ->!m dutn
t«HiCht toucii,fom€tbl«f

ra«fl wtfl
1 mufl touch,
M int roMH me' lib my [KK>HtnM 1 ihe
wl«nr U»l« Md tCMfnent*! my iMU botut*'»AU thc p«olk)« Im(be b™«fc» iiwe> la
tbcVcct. a»4 la thc Uywn» 1 will ba«t mitevccutad i | « Hi b**« all th« wi>rM, »M H
1d«A<)ttad m fm oty 1viU banc mrfeif *n«rwtrat.~l wiU bav*«iT tn»a»Y i«»iRar a%
v«r Map mort.*"WbT AM1 a«t aie a asu | vb>t a daal bad | (nveJdbr dTInc* t**rag»|
>WbT WM 1 begiHtfal wfcy »«+ | bora Ivhy wa* I hn«ifb* m>! wby wti 1 nut bnncb'd
o*tlu b«a4 b«fora 1 kacw the valve of moaat m—1 wtll be ftur” drawaM, bang'd,
W rat,tefof«lpartwltlIB~aront.—Ohl ob! ob' Wt theni criWvtthn tl. t. OVfOULU
ronaaehM aiark*!! bm Mt for mIfrff ; but IvUI be aoUtafKr )dte : Anrc t aan lobr rwia*4
1 *Umc«t «T 4eftramo«.<--AU changn to me arc bearrfortb aqwal. Xibca | attanr ntMi‘4
mw of MarUaafttemadc barwtmoft efftirt; I a(i» dcfp<(c all ta her power m tor MICK.
1Uumil JtM tbe diffcrcace between ua.~1 Otall warm ro« lecforbaar (bafe jeni far Ue
(ut«re.->Btn ateatlcmaa 9lr.-»By fleavcni 1'll die ia daftnrtiar ray ntRttr. CLmiMUNT.
Fnr I iMve ne««t bad tay inelinatioBa tuwardk haattinc (aa<i | (hank Haa”ea |
ba«e to fee wboU (eta of my compaiuoa* Twini out of tbe woHd, wbtla I ba?e twdad.
tfrcf* eaoufflt to~ it all maanerof gallantriea the mumeat | rateU tbe baiter. | bavt alwaya
ka.lan otter averina tu the (mcll nf bemp — Bria< fatch over ! a Anfra ber Sir! 1*\ bwiv
berup with your fatbet: I M make him ticlieve juft the contrarT of evcrr word Aw baa thU
him.—1warrant my lie* keep «»en pace wUh her’a—1 will umlertaka to make tl out that
mt>Mn«bln Uadowaright merltotliiua a*t.*>Ccafcica<c ! cuafnience | tbe graat guide o( all
nyaAinna. MILir.
Ynur Ladyftiip law rt tnuch In tbe right i itjaquite out of fkftiion; ao nn« bangaa ruom aow
wUh tapcftrr ~Traly, Madafn, aa Jou fay, Upeftry ia «u»«uftbc pratdeft fufta of furaitur*
foramoMthat 1 know of. FURNISH.
1 defy aay )eweller la Town to ihew their e/ttala. HPARKILE.
1 may defy aay tailor la EngUnd to >nuterftaad the fafttinfl helttr than myTelf«tha (bia(
la Impf'flible.-xBlivyday Sir! 1fhatl bring >ou In a hNI without aay cluthea. LIST.
That rnoiThosl Iberc ia but oae perfim In Knglan«J lir, ran work In thi* manner— If he haA
aa buadred thoufaad haada 1 couM keap tbcm all ecipiey’d. Chbariea ftubblahoy dnaa ai>t
vaat cuRimu. DUHBLCBor,
WIlio«," Mr(4ftdyiMawaa(f yourcnaclimaanryoarertok f for lamhnthoaeand tli‘other. JA.
Aa for the ceafur*a of the wurUl 1iVrfpifethem while ! do not dcfrr»ethe».— 1were we»R
iMecU not to cmttracc real iiappine(t hecaufe the world d«a aoi call it fo. HARRIET*
Look *c, ManaMf 1 kaow tour oi«fea( will appear alltile fuddca. aail not altocatbai eo»-
form w>ttudc ai<« f«lc» uf decorum of whicb 1 have been aU my life fo firiA a« otaCervrra
tet thU ia fa>pnidait a match tbat the world wtU be apt in give you a difpeafktina. Whe«
«om«»-n>iily coaAilt tbctr iatsrcR la ihetr cuareat” choueb tt be adver (0 iju»ckly giver«
wt hT Lai WI% f"Ecd 111 it waa mi«hty privately earned na ! MRS. WUELT.
t may tora make room fur him i but 1believe | bava nn#d bim already.
—=Tott f«e, Ur«l iMd tu tRe prejwdi« of yuur family —Dear Uam et! no »poluOf "t
auU you faMi ld«<er«e4r RIANA.
1 Dcverdid aay tlUagfe |Aiftiullr hut (Rat | hare been eapa”™'c of aadniag itf n«w hiw
I ever Caid aay Uiag to poM~'ly tMt that 1 haw beea abU aa paf>U«Hy to anfby It agaia t
~  for truth, | have a«tM «4H fe long that I uftan forget wbich Ideofilietiuafthta It laofi
KWidaa, I look OB It teht To «*ry InftcB*Acant toward* fwccefa that 1am IndiVanrnt wit«>

lather U U forma or B(alaftfl[*i>->jr they were half married alrcatl) i wouid uomarry ihe«

pAn, APtETa
t bavcfome (scretaof«»r IMMUy which yMi Quit kamr by aad hf. What i. ptaafMre the»«
i*iBttiiBcafr4ead(- taU lhafe thlagato ! WIIEtnLR.

SiiM |



TO HIS CRACB

CHAR. DUKE OF RICHMOND AND LENOX.

me any vanity more general than that of
liouglit well itceivcd by the great, pardon
“firil opportunity of boailing the coun«
:t with fro.Ti one who isan honour to the
ch he ts born. The Mufes, my Lord,
‘uch protcdtor»; nor do | know under

' can fo pro'perly introduce Moliere as

, to wliom he is as fatniliar in his own

ich 1 may be fuppofcd to receive from

,,™ A A ATM Accfs in fodifF.cult an undertaking mud

i-by yourapprobation; the perfcft know-

ledge which your Grace is known to have of the manners,

habits, and talle, of that nation where this play was dc>

rived makes yoU the propcreft judge wherein | have ju-

dicioully kept up to or departed from the original. The

theatre hath dcclarcd loudly in favour of The Mifer, and

you, my Lord, are to decide what /hare the tranflatur
merits in the aj>plaufe.

1 fhall not grow tedious by entering into the ufual ftylc
of Dedications, for my pen cannot accompany my heart
when 1 fpe” of your Grace; and J am now writing to the
only perfon to whom fueh a panegyrick would be dif-
pleaftngj therefore 1 ihall beg leave to concludc with the
higheft on myfelf, by affirming that it is my greateil am-
biliuu to Ixcijiought,

*1' My,Lord,
1 your Grace’s mod obliged,
* ' »ik1 moft obedient humble fervant,

HENRY FIELOIKC,

Alj



PROLOGUE.

W ItTTIN 17 AraUND.

T oo toK”thefightsi ComUk Mufe has mourn'd®
Herface "utu altered and her art G*ertyrn'd;
*Tkatforce of nature no more /hefeet

With nvhithfo -well her Johnfon knevt to pUafe;
}4o charatienfrom nature no%v ive trace®
Altfcrw to tm ftj books of common-flaee:

ihtr motUrn bards who to affembliesf*ray
S*requent the Park” the viftt" or the play”
JHegard not %uhatfo»ls do but what %vitsfay,
yufi they retail each quibble to the 7ov;m,
‘Thatfurely vtufi admire what is its ov/t,

~Ajuj without charaBtrsfrom nature got®
Without a moral or without a fht”

A dull eoUe&son » iffipidjokes.

Somefoiefr ~ tonverjationfomefrom hooksy
J‘rovided lords and ladies gin/e 'em vent.

We call High Comedy® andfeem content,

JBut to regale rvith otherfort offare

~o”night our Author treats you 'with Moliere{
idoliere ! who Nature's inmoRfecrets inexvt
Whofe pen like Kneller spencil drew/

Xn whojefrong fcenes all chara&ers arefhewn”
Not by leiv but aSHons o f their own,
Happy our Englifh hurd i fyour applanfe

(Jrant he**as not injur'd the Fren” author s taufe/
Srom that alone arifes all hisfear:

He snufi hefafe if he hasfav'd Moliere,

3Dram8t(u Jptrfimst,

MEN.

Drury~Lanei Covent-Gtt
l.ovtooLp, the Mifet, Mr. YaUs. Mr. Shutei.
Freoi:»ick, hU fon, Mr. Palmer. Mr. Wroug
CtCHIMONT, Ar. Brereton. Mr. Whitfi
Kamilik, Icrvant to Frederick, Mr. Dodd. Mr. LecLr
Mr. I>icoY, a broker, M r.Wrightcn. Mr. fox.
Mr. Furnijh, an upholfterer, M. Nbrris.
Mr. Sr*KKi.e, a jeweller, Mr. Griffith.»
Mr. Sattin, a mercer, Mr. Evcraic);*"” »»
Mr. Lk t, atailor, MI. Waldiof, m*
CUAKLE3 BulBI"KOX,
A Lawtik,
Hakriet, LoTegold’s daughter, Mifs Hopkii
Alrs. WistLr, Mrt. Crofc. ',
M akiAna, Mrs. Grerilun
LAPriT, maid to Mariana, Mil» Pope.
"WmcaLXi

Servants”

NDOf*



T H E MISER®*

ACT I.
SCBNE, l.ovfgolj't houlf,
terLappet emd Kamilie,

L appet.
irc. Perfidious ftllow! have | for tliee
ood matches i have | for thee turn'd oft'
d an<l ray Lord Laiidy's butler, and fe-
tcn.aiidallto be aiTrouted ui fopublkk

r me Madam,
iuldft have ncglefted me was there no-
:a minuet with but Mrs. Sufirn Crof»-
whom you know to be my utter averCon?

r M. Curfe on all balls! henccforth | fliall hate tlie
fuu”ofa violin.

I.ttp, | have more reafon, | am furc, after having heca
the jell of the whole company: wliat mull they thuik of
me when they fee you, after 1 have comitinancedyour ad-
dr'elles in the eye of tJie world, take out another lady be-
fore me ?

Ram. I'm fure the worldmuft think mtt'orfeofmedidthey
imagine, Madam, | could preftr any other to you.

J.ap. None of your wheedling Sir, that won't do. If
ever you hope to fpeak to me more let me fee you affront
the little minx in the next aflcttibly you meet her.

Rr.m. | Mdo it; and luckily, you know, we arc to have
a ball at my Lord Landy’s the firft night he lies out of
Town, where 1’1 give your revenge ample fatisfacllon.

LajK On that condition | pardon you this time; but if
everyou do the like again-------

Ram. M ;™ | be baniih’d for ever from thofc dear cyc»,
and be Itu-ii'd out of the family while you live iu it.

Enter WHEIDLE.

/T-'wAStewMrs. Lappet f N

f.«/. Irl tirari this is extremely kind.

U'ifrd. It iswhatall your acquaintance mud dothatrx-
|>fctlol*e™u. It;'f.invain to hope forthcfavouro”avilit.

Knew #fhc Iy invertcc™ commas irc omitted in ti»c
A |UlicKi arc ihf iiddilioiifc of ti»c

A i}
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Lap. Nay, dear creature! nowyou are barbarous. My
young lady has ftaid at home fo much | have not had one
moment to myfelfj the firft time | had gone out | am fure,
Madam, would have been to wait on Mrs. Wheedle.

IVhted. My lady has ftaid athome too pretty much [*ely.
Oh, Mr Ramilic ! are you eonfin'd too ? Your maftn'aoe»
not ftay at home | am fure ; he can fiud the way t» our
houfe tho’ you cann’t.

Ram. Thatis the only happinefs, Madam, | envy hinhi
but faith 1 don’t know how it is in this parliament tim”*
one’swhtile days are fo taken up in the Court of RequciU,
and one’s evenings at quadrille, the deucetakc me if Ihat-e
feen one operafincelcametoTowji. Oh! now | mention
operas, 'fyouhave amind to fee Cato | believe 1can lleal my
mailer’s (jiver ticket, for | know he isengag’d to-morrow
~vithfome gentlemen who neverleavetheirbottle forn~fick.

All, the favages! \

Wheed. No one can.fay that of you Mr.. Ramiliej*ou
prefer mufi(;k to every thing----------

Ram,------ But the ladies.. \_BdlIrings,S o there’s my
fummons.

Lap. Well, but fhall we never have a party of quadri
more?

IVbeed. Oh, do n’t name >t! | have work’d my eyes (
fioce | faw you ; for my lad” has taken a whim of flouri;
ing all her old cambrick pmners and handkerchiefs:
fhort, my dear f no journeywoman fempftrela is Half
much a flave as | am.

Lap. Why do you ftay with her?

Wheed, La, child! where can one better one’sfelf? *
the ladies o four acquaintance are juft the
there are fome little thingi that make
a whole train of admirers.

Ram. That, Madam, Isthe only circ"M".i'4**- * * 7
Ihe ha» the honour of refembling you. HT
Y ou hear, Madam,| am obliged to eaveyf',

So, fo, fo: would the bell were in your *

Lap. Oh Wheedle! 1am quite lick
old gentleman grows more covetous
Every ‘hing is under lock and key:;. *l
to cat or drink.

H'heed. Thank yon my dear lbut I~ _
dozep di(hcs pf chocolate already this moriiifl



Asl. TH* Mist*. f

Lap. Well, but my dear! | have a whole budget of new*

*tll you, 1 have made fome notable difcoveriet.

T Wieed. Pray let us hear ’'em. 1 have fome fecret* of our
nily too which you fhall know by and by. What a plea-
~ethere isin having a friend to tell thefe thing! to!
I"fk You know, my dear! laft fummer my young lady
d the misfortune to be overfet in a boat between Rich*

iond and Twictanham, and that a certain young gentle-
wn, plunging immediately into the water, fav’u her life
iffthc haxard of hjs own------ Oh! | fhall never forget'the

(he rrade at her return home, fo wet, fo draggled!

— Ha, ha, lii!

IVbecd. Yes, mf dear! | know how all your fiie ladies
look when they are never fo little difordcred—they have
no need to be fo vain of themfelves.

You are no llranger to my mailer’sway ofreward-
MigS”~plc mwhen the poor gentleman brought Mifshome
my Jmfter meets ’em at the door, and without alking any
queflion very civily (huts it againft him. Well, for a whole
fortnight afterwards | wascontinuallyentertained withthe
young fpark’s bravery, and gallantry, and generofity, and
beauty.

Wheed. | can eaCly guefs r | fuppofefhe wasrather warm-
ed than cook'd by the water. Thefe miftreffes of ours, for
*11 their pride” are made ofjuft the fame flefti and blood as

“re.

ap. AboutamooUiago myyonnglady goesto theplay
i undrefg,aiid ukes me with her. We fatin Burton™

, Where, as the devil would have it, whom fhould we

t with but this very gentleman ?her blulhes foon dif-

crtjd to me who he was: in (liort, the gentleman enter-

jed her the whole play, and 1 much midake if ever (he

fo agreeably entertained in her life. Well, as we were-

out a rude fellow thrufte his hand into my lady’s

¢ fom, upon taiiich her champion fell upon him, and did
maul him— ~-My lady tinted away in my arms; but

. Jfoon asfhe came to herfelf—bad you feen how (he look-
J-:on him! Ah,.8ii 1fays (he, in a mighty prett) tone,fure
born for my dcliveraoce! He handed her into a
r.ickneyo.Mcli and fct us down at home. From Ulis mo>
icnt letters ijg™nn to fly on bolii fidtSi

'4]. lyhttL i'ou took care to fee the poll paid | hope.
er fear tkat—And now, whatdo you thinkwc
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have contrived atnongft ub? W e have got this very gentle-
man into the houfe in the quality of my mafter’s clerk.

It*heed. Soh! here’s fine billing and cooing | warrant;
Mifs ia ill a fine condition.

Lap. Her condition is pretty much as it wasyet; h»y
long it will continue fo 1 know not. | am makii®I*
matters as fail as 1 can, for this houfe b- , U
the difcovery.

WhbeetL 1 think yon have no great rc” . &
lofs"ofa place where the mailer keeps 1 A \s

Lap. Thedcviltaketliefirlfiiivefftcrcl ALl
come, my dear! there is one key whicl' . ' i’

1 helieve will fumifh us with fonie fvvt® -* >
will walk in with me | *ILtell you a fecrif -
your family. It isinyour power perhapt

to me. | hope, rtvy dear! you will keep,

for one would not have it known that orij

afi‘airs of a family while one Hays in it.

Scene,

JEnMT Clerimont W H arriet.

Ckr. Why are you melancholy my dear Harriet ?do you
repent that promifc of youi’bwliich has made me the hap-
pieil of nuiiikind ?

Har, You little know my heart if you can think it ca-
pable of repenting any thing | have done towards your
nappinefa: if 1 am melancholy it is that 1 have it not ia
my power to make you as happy as | would.

Cler. “ Thou art too bounteous; every tenderword from
thofe dear lips lays obligations ini me | never can repay j
but if to love, to dote on you more than h'fe itfelf, to
watch your eyes that | may obey your \
fpoakthem, can difcharge me fiom any]
debt | owe you, 1will epuudual int
J/ar, ““ It were ungenerous in me to i
when | thiuk what you have done for i
muft think the balance on your fide.”
C/rr. Cicnerouscreatnre! and dollthou uM
the eternal snger of your father, the Tepr
mily, tfce cenfuresof the world, who alwa;
dud of the perfon who facritices interilt 4
tion ?
Har. As for the ccnfurcs of the norUl

«

«

Y
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while | do not deferve them; Folly is forwarder to cenfnre
m'Vifdom than Wifdom Folly. 1 were weak indeed not tu

* Srace real happinelsbecaufe the worWdoe» notcall it fo.
Ur. But fee, my dearell 1your brother it come into the
farSkls it not fafe, think you, to let him into our feci-et ?
‘ler. You know, by outwardly humouring your father
ailing againfl the extravagance of young men 1 have
ght him to look on me as his enemy; it will be iirft

(:)erto fet him right in that point. Bcfides, in managing
old gentleman 1 ftiall Hill be obliged to a behaviour
wiliich the impatience of hit temper may not bear, llieie-
'm ; | think it not advifeable to trufl. him, atlead yet-------
will obferve us. Adieu, my heait’i onlyjoy!
Har. Honcft creature! What happinefs may | propofe
1lifc with fuch a hufband! what is there in grandeur to
o|lIKpenfe the lofs of him ? Parents chufc at often ill for
4Swe for ourfel ves: they are too apt to forget how feldom
e happinefs liyesin a pdace or rides in a coach-and-fix.
Frederick.

i Fred, Dear Hairiet! good morrow: | am glad to find
u alone, for 1 have an affair to impart to you that I am
idy to burft with.
har. You know, brother, I am a trufly conﬂdant.
Fred. As ever wore petticoats; but this it an affair of
ch confequence----------

Har. Or it were not worth your telling me.

Fred. Or your telling again: in (hort, you never could
fcoverit; | could afford you ten years to guefs it in. | am
-you will laugh immoderately when you know it; | am—
is impoflible to tell you: in a word— 1 am in luvp.
jttir. ill love!

Fred. Violtntly, to diftraiSion; fo much In love, that
ithout more hupes than | at prefcnt fee any poffibility of
btaining | cannot live three days.

Har. And has this violent diltemper, pray, come upon
oii of a luddcn?

red. No, | have bred it a long time: it hath bee«
ri-u liig thele fcvcral weeks. | ftifled it aslong at 1could,
A Hilit it i iioivx'ome to a crifis, aud | muil cither llbve the
o jimman, or you will have no brother.
But who is this woman ? for you ba>c conccal’d it
'0 WEJH|1muJ caun’t even gucls.
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Fred. In the firftplace, fne ixka moftintolerable coquette.

Har. That is a defcription | fhall never find her out by,
there are fo many of her litters; you miglu. as well tell me
the colour of her complexion.

Fred. Secondly, fhe is almoft eternally at cardj” #

liar. You mull come to particulars; 1ihall nJto dif-
cover your iniflrefs till you tell me more than that fhe is a
woman, and lives in this Town.

Fred. Her fortune is very fmall.

liar. | find you are enumerating her charms.

Fred. Oh | 1 have only fliewn you the reverfe; btit viviyg
you to behold the medal on the right fide you wouldllee
beauty, wit,genteehiefe, politenefs—in aword, you would
fee Mariana.

7/fir. Manana! Ha, ha, ha! you have ftarted a wild-
goofe chafe indeed. But if you could ever prevail <ui her,
you mafy depend on it it is an arrant impoffibility t*jre-
vail on my father; and you may eafily imagine what fuc-
cefs a diiinherited lon may likely exped with awoman of
her temper.

Fred. 1 know tisdifficult, but nothing’s imptiflible to «
love, at leall nothing’ impoluble to woman j and there-
fore if yoti and the ingenious Mrs. Lapptt will but lay
your heads together in my favour | (hali be far froni de-
I"M)airing; and in return, filler, for this kitidnd's—

Iltir. And in return, brother, for this ktii'dnefs, you
may perhaps have it in your power to do me a favour of
pretty much the fame nature.

LoDe. ivithouU” Rogue ! villain !

Har. So!what’sthe matter now ? what can have thrown
my fatjier into this paflion ?

Fred. The lofsof an old flipper 1fuppulc,
of equal confc<juence. Let usiiepafide inf*s
and talk uioie of our afi‘airs.

Enter Lo VI.Go1.D and Rat

y,ow. Anfwerme notfirrah,butget you

linm. Sir. I am your fon’s fervaiit, an|
a;id 1 won’t go out of the houfe. Sir, un|
t(Ut by iny proper mailer. Sir. g

Lovr. Siltah. I'll turn your matter ou®
an e.xtiavai'ant rafcal as he is; he has noi
while he is in my houfe; and here he dre|
at wore cxpeule thau a prudent man mi™'
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family nt. 1t’s plain enough whst ufc he kecpf you for ;
*ally pr\*ing into all my adlions, dcvouriujif all 1 have, and
hunting about in every comcr to fee what he mny llcal.
Steal! alikely thing indeed to ileal from a man
mvho loilcs up every thing he has, and ilands fentry upon
;tday and night!

Loige. 1’m all over in a Aifpat left this fellow fliould fuf-
pcJt fomething of my money. Hurk’e rafcal,
came Rither: 1 would advife you not to run about the
TiVn and tell every body you meetthat | have money hid.

Ram. Why, have you any money hid Sir®

Low. No iirrah, | don’t fay | have; but you mayraifc

ha report neverthelefs.

. Ram. 'Tis equal to me whether you have money hid or

. finje | cannot find it.

In'c. D ’ye mutter firrah? get you out of my houfe, |

, get you out this inftant.

Well, Sir, I am going.
“Qve. Come back: let me defire you to carry nothing
y with you.
\am. W hat fliould I carry ?
jOve. That’s what | would fee. Thefebootfleeveswcre
ainly intended to be the receivers of ftolcn gotxis, and

m ihthetailor had been hang’d who invented them. Turn

r pockets inCde out if you pleafe; but you are too
A Nifed arogue to put any thing there. Tliefe damn’d

8 have had many a good thing in them I warrant you.

lam. Give me my bag Sir; 1am in the moft danger of

ig robb’d.

low. Come, come, be honeft, and return what tliou

. taken from me.

tarn. Ay Sir, that I could do with all my heart, for |

. e taken nothing from you but fome boxes on the car.

,Movc. And haft thou really ftolen nothing?

lam. No really Sir.
mvf. Then get out of my honfe while'tis all well, and

to the devil.
P.m. Ay, any where from fuch an old covctous cur-
Igeon. \E xit.

\ove. Sirlfccre’s one plague gone. Now | will go pay
lit to tie dear caiket.
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Enter FREBtRiICK andH irribt.
In (hort I muft find fome fafer place to depofit thofc three
thoufand guineas in which | received yefterday; thice"
thoufand guineas are a fum— Oh, Heavens ! | have be-
tray’d myfelf! my paffion has tranfportcd.me a-
loud, and | have been overheard. How now! wflat'» the
matter ?

Fred. The matter Sir!

Love. Yes, the matter Sir? | fuppofe you can k ’ cat
more of my words than thefe; 1 fuppofe you have oLtr-
heard------ f?

/m«</. What Sir?

Love. That-------

Fred. Sir!

Love. What I was jull now faying.

Har. Pardon me Sir, we really did not.

Love. Well, | fee you did overhear fomething,”nd fo
I will tell you the whole: | was faying to myfelf, in this
great fcarcity of money, what a happinefs it would be to
have three thoufand guineas by one: 1 ttll you this that
you might not mifunderftand me, and imagine that 1 faid
1 had three thoufand guineas.

Fred. We enter not into your affairs Sir.

Love. Ah, would | had thofe three thoufand guineas 1

Fred. In my opinion---—---

I"ove. It would make my affairs extremely eafy.

Fred. Then itisvery eafily in your power to raife ’'em
Sir; that the whole world knows.

Love. I raife’em! I raife three thoufand guineas eafily’
My children are my greateft enemies, and will, by their
way of talking, and by the extravagant expenfes they run
into, be the occafion that one of thefe daysfomebody will
cut my throat, imagining me to be made up of nothing
but guineas.

Fred. What expenfe, Sir, do | runinto ?

Love. How have you the affurance to afk me that Sic,
when if one was but to pick thofe fine feathers of 5».ur's
off from head to foot one might purchafe a vi-iy comfort-
able annuity out of them. A fellow here with a ver>'<ood:

fortuiie upon his back wonders that he is call’d I'xtrava-"

%

gwit! In (hort, Sir, ypu muft rob me to appear ia thir »

wanner.
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Fred. How Sir! rob you?

Love. Ay, rob me, or how cou’d you fupport this tx-
travagance ?

Fred. Alas Sir, there are fifty young fellows of my ac*
quintance thatfupport greater extravagancies and noone
knows™how. Ah Sir, there are ten thoufand pretty ways
of living in thisTown without robbing one’s father.

Love. What neceflity is there for all that lace on your
t(fit ?and all bought at the firft hand too | warrant you.
I fyou win be fine isthere not fuch a place as Monmouth-
ftLct in this Town, where a man may buy a fuit for the
thrrd part of the fum which his tailor demandii ? Aud then
periwigs! what need has a man of periwigs when he may
wear his own hair? “ 1dare fwear agood periwig cann’t
“ cod lefsthan fifteen or twenty fliillings.” Heyday lwhat,
are they making ligus to one another which ihall pick my
pocWc ?

/15r. My brother and I, Sir, are difputing which fliall
fpcak to you iirft, for we have both an affair of confequeuce
to mention to yoo.

Love. Aiul | fiave an affair of confcquence to mention
toyou both. Pray Sir, you who are a fine gentleman, and
converfe much amongtl the ladies, what*hink you ofacer-
tain young lady calW Mariana?

Fred. Mariana Sir!

Love. Ay, what do you think of her?

Fred. Think of her Sir!

l.ove. Why doyou repeat my words! Ay, whatdo you
Uiink of her?

Fred. Why I think her the mofl charming woman in
the world.

Love. Would fhe Jiot be a de'firable match?

Fred. Sodefirable that, in my opinion, her hu/hand will
be the happieft of mankind.

Love, Does fhe not promife to niake a good houfewife ?

Fred. Oh, the befl houfewife upon earth.

Love. Might not a hufband, think ye, livevery eafy and
happy with her?

Ffed. Doubtlefs Sir.

Lave. There is one thing | 'm a little afraid of, tiiat
that the hat not quite asmuch fortune asone might fairly
expca.
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Fred. Oh Sir! confider but her merit, and you may
eafily make an abatementin herfortune. ForHcaven’sfake,
Sir, don’t letthat prevent your defign. Fortune is nothing
in comparifoii with her beauty and merit.

Lave. Pardpn me there; however, there may be fojpe
matters found, perhaps, to make up fome little defi(*"cy;
mand if you wou d, to obh'ge your father, retrench your ex-
travagancies on this occafion, perhaps the difference in

fome time might be made up. n
Fred, My deareft father! |1l bid adieu to all extrava-
gance for ever. »

Love. Thou art a dutiful good boy; and fince | find
you have the fame fentimcnts with me, provided (he can
but make, out a pretty tolerable fortune | am even refolved
to marry her.

Fred. H a! you refolved to marry Mariana 1

Love. Ay, to marry Mariana. '

Har. Who? you, you, you !

J.ove. Yes, I, I, 1.

Fred. | beg you will pardon me Sir; a fudden dizrinef*
ha* feized me, and | muft beg leave to retire. \_Exit Fttd.

Ltivt. This, daughter, is what 1 have refolved for my-
fclf; a» for your brother, | have a certain widow in my
eye for liim; and you, my dear! (hall ifiarry our good
neighbour Mr. Spindle.

Har. | marry Mr. Spiadle!

Lave. Yes; he isa prudent wife man, not much above
fifty, and ha” a great fortune in the funds.

Har. I thank you my dear papa' but I had rather not
marry if you ple”c. \_Courtelying.

Love, mimicking her courtefy."} I thank you, my good
daughter! but | had rather you (hould marry him if you
pieafe.

Har. Pardon me dear Sir!

Lwe. Pardon me dear Madam!

Har, Not all tlie fathers upon earth (hall force meto It.

Love. Did ever mortal hear a girl talk in this mauuer
to her father!

Har. Did ever father attempt to marry his daughter ,
after/"uch a manner! In (hort. Sir, | have ever been obe-
dient to you; butasthisalTairconcerusmyhappinefsonly,A
and not your’s, | hope you will give me leave to confult
jny own inclination.
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I would not have you provoke me j | am rcfolveJ
upon the match.
Cifrimont.

Clrr. Some people, Sir, upon jutticc-bufmeft, defire t*
YW |k with your Worihip.

'I"oi>e. | can attend to no bufinefs, this girl has fo per-
plexed me. Hufly.you fhall marry as | would have you,or—

Cler. Forgive my interpofing : dear Sir! what’s the
letter? Madam, let me cntrtat you not to put your fa-
Iter into a paflion.

\f (n<e, Cierimont,you arc aprudent youngfellow. Here "»
a t)aggage of a daughter who rcfufes the raoft advunta-
geo.us match that ever was offered both to her and to me :
a man of a vaft eftate offers to take her withotit a portion ?

C/rr.Without aportion! Confider, dear Madam! can you
refufe agentleman who offersto take you withoutaportion ?

Ay, confider what that faves your father.

Jlar. Yes, but | confider what | am to fuller.

Cler. That’s true indeed; you will think on that Sir.
Thougti money be the firlt thingT» be confidered in all
tlie affairs of life, yet fome little regard fhould be had in
this cafe to inclination.

/yow. Without a portion.

Cler. You are in the light Sir, that dccidcs the thing at
oDce: and yet | know there ate people who, on this iic-
cafion, objeft againfl a difparity of age and temper, which
too often make the married flate utterly mifcrable.

Love. Without a portion. ,

Cler. Ah! tliere’s no anfwering that--—---- “Who can
--* oppofe fucli a regfon as that?” And yet there are fcve-

ral parents who ftutiy the inclinations of their children

mure than any other thing that would by no meaus ia-
crificc them to intereil, “ and who eftetm  the very fiiil
article of marriage that happy union of afTeftions which

“ is the foundation of ercry blefling attending on a mar-

“ jwed ftate------ and who------ ”

Ji'jve. Wittiout a portion.

Cler. Very true; that (lops your mouth at once-

“ Without a portion K Where is the perfon w'ho can fjnti'

an argument agagifl that ? .

/,«w. Ha! is not that the barking of a dog  fome vil-

lain!, are in fearch of mymoney.—Don't flirfrom hence;
"i ’ll return in an inllant. \_ExitLovt, m
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Cler. My deareft Harriet! how fliall I exprefs the ago-
ny | am in on your account?

Har. Be not too much alarmed, fince you may depend
on my rtfolutinn. It may be in the power of Fortune to
delay our happinefs, but no power (hall forcc me tj." -
ftroy your hopes by any other match.

Cler. Thou kindeft lovely creature!

Enter L ovegolid.

Love. Thank Heaven it was nothing but my fear.

Cler. Yes, a daughter muft obey her father ; (he is nift
to confider the (hape, or the air, or the age, of a hu(bar
but when a man offers to take her without a portion (he
Isto have him, let him be what he will.

Love. Admirably well faid indeed.

Cler. Madam, | a(k your pardon if my love for your-
felf and your family carries me a little too far. Be under
ilo concern, | date fwcar 1 (hall bring her to it.

[ "'To LovegolJ.

Love. Do, do; | 'Ugo inand fee what thefe people want
with me. Give her a little more now while th* ’s warm;
you will be time enough to draw the warrant.

Cler. “ When a lover offers, Madam, to take a daugh.
“ ter without a portion, one (liould inquire no farther;
“ every thing is contained in that one article, and with-
“ out a portion fupplies the want of beauty, youth, fami*
“ ly, wifdom, honour, and honefty.

Love. “ GloriouHy faid, fpoke like an oracle I” \_Exit.

Cler. So, once more we are alone together. Believe me
thisis a mod painful hypocrify; “ it tortiuesmetooppofc
“ your opinion though lam not in carneft, nor fufpcftcd .
“ by you of being fo. Oh Harriet! how is the noble paf-
" (ion of love abufed by vulgar fouls who are incapable
* of tailing its delicacies!” When love is great as mine

None call its pleafurcs or its pains declare;

Wec can but Jei-l how cxquifitc tiicy arc, \_Exeunt.
ACT II.
Scene
A Frederick, IAiiHUiE.

Frederick.
W hat is the reafon, iirrah, you have been out of the
way when | gave you orders to (lay here ?
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Ram. Yes Sir, and hcie did | ft*y, according to your
orders, tiU your good fatherturn’d me out j and it is, Sir,
at thcextrcme hazard of a cudgel that | return back again.

Frtd. Well Sir, and what anfwer have you brought
taychlintr thetnoney ?

Ah Sir, it is a terriblething to borrow money!a
manmuft have dealt with the devil to dt.al with a fcrivener.
~AFred. Then it won’tdo.l fuppofe.

FRam. Pardon me Sir, Mr. Decoy the broker it a moft
ilduftriout perfon; he {ar» he has done every thing in hit
1>"wer to ferve you, fur he has taken a paiticular fancy t*
your Houour.

Jfrfd. So then | (hall have the five hundred, (hall 1 ?

Ram, Yes Sir ; but there are fome trifling conditions
which your Honour mull fubmit to before the affair can

. be finilhed.

Fued. Did Tie bring you to the fpcech of the perfon
that is to lend the money i

Ram. A\i Sir! things arl not managed in that manner j
he takes more careto conceal himfclf than you do; there
are greater myfteries in thefe matters than you imagine:
why, he would not fo much as tell me the leilder’s uamc,
and he i« to bring him to-day to talk with you in fome
third perfon's houfe, to learn from your own mouth the
particulars of your ellate and family. | dare I'wear the
very name of your father will make all things eafy.

Fred. Chiefly the death of my mother, whofejointure
no one can hinder me of.
,  Ram. Here, Sir, | have brought the articles; Mr. De-
coy told me he took ’em from the mouth of the perfon
kimfclf. YourHonourwillfmd them extremely reafonable
------ “ the broker was forced to ftickle hard to get fuch

good ones.” In the firft place, the lender is to fee all hit
fccuVities, and the borrower muft be of age, and lu;ir ap-
parent to a large eftate without flaw in the title, and en-
tirely free from all encumbrances and that the lender may
rui”® as little rifle ai poffible the borrower muft enfnre his
life for the fum lent; if he be an officer in the army he is
to i*jke over his who”iay for the payment of both prin-
cipal and’intereft, whiai, that the finder may not imrden
« his confciciice with any fcniples, is to be no more llun
thirty pn-cmt.
*  Frtd, Oh the confcientious rafcal!
B ilj
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Ram. But as the faid lender has not by him at prefent
the fum demanded, and that to oblige the borrower he is
himfelf forced to borrow ofanother at the rate of fourper
cetil. he thinks it but reafonable.that the firft borrower,
over and above the thirty per cent, aforefaid, fhall alft*p*T
this four per cent, fmcc it is for hit fervice only thatlkis
fum is borrowed.

FreJ. Oh the devil! what a Jew is here ?

Ram. You know Sir what you have to do—he canl’t
oblige you to thefc terms. >

Fred. Nor can | oblige him to lend me the money wil™i-
out them; and you know that | muft have it, let the con-
ditions be what they will.

Ram. Ay Sir; why that was what | told him.

FreJ. Did-you fo lafcal i No wonder he infills on fuch
conditions if,you laid open my ncceilities to him.

Ram. Alas, Sir, | only told it to the broker, wjio is
your friend, and has your intereft very much at heart.

Fret/. Well, is this all, or art there any more reafonable
articles?

Ram. Ofthe five hundred pounds required the lender
can pay down in calh no more than four hundred, and for
tlie reit the borrower muft take in goods, of which here
follows the catalogue.

Fred. W liatinthedevil’snameisthemeaningofall this?
Ram. fmprimiti “ one large yellow camblet bed, lined
with fattin, very little eaten by the moths, and wanting
only one curtain ; fix ftuil'ed chairs of the fame, a little
tom, and the fi'ames wormeaten, otherwife not in the
leaft the worfe for wearing; one large pierglafs, with._
only one crack in the middle; one fuitof tapcilry hang-
iiigs, in which are curioufly wrought the loves of Mars
and Venus, Venus and Adonis, Cupid and Pfyche,with
many other amorous ftories, which oiake the hanging*
very proper for a bedchamber.

Fred. “ What the devil is here!

Ram. “ hem, one fuit of drugget with filver button;,
tlie buttons only the worfe for wearing; item, two muf-

“ quets, one of which only wants lock}” onelargelil-
verwatfh, withTompion’s name to it; one fnuffbox, with
a pifture in it, bought at Mr.Deard’s, apropcrprtfent for
amiftrcfs; five pidures without frames, if not originals all
cjipicsby good hands; and one fineframe withoutapidurc.
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Fred. Oon»! what ufe have | for all this ?

Ratr. Several valuable book«, amon”It: which are all the
journals printed for thcfe five years laii pall, handfomtly
bound and lettered------ the whole worts in divinity of—

\Fred. Read no more ! confound the curll extortioner |
" 1711 pay one hundred percent.
tRam. Ah Sir! | wiih your Honour would confider of
i®n time.
jFred. | muft have money. To what ftralts are we redu-
cld by the curft avarice of fathers ! well may we wi(h them
d”d when theirdeath isthe only introdu£lion toouriivingC

Ram. Such a father as your’s, Sir, i*enough to make
one do fomething more than wilh him dead. “ For my
“ part, | have never had any inclinations towards hang-
“ing i and | thank Heaven | have lived to fee whole feti
“ of my companions fwing out of the world, while | have
“ had addrefs enough to quit all manner of gallantries the
“ moment | fmelt the halter.” 1 have always had an ut-
ter averfion to the fmell of hemp; but this rogue of a fa-
ther ofyour’s Sir----------- Sir, | a(k your pardon— — has
fo provoked me that | have often wifhed to rob him, and
rob him I (hall in the end, that’s certain.

Fred. .Give me that paper, that | may conlider a little
thefe moderate articles.

Enter Lovegold andDbcoy.

Decoy, In fliort, Sir, he isa very extravagant ycung fel-
low, and fo prefTed by hii neceffities that you may bring
him to what terms you pleafe.

A Leve. Butdo you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no dan-
_"erJdoyou know the name, the family* and the eilate, of
Uie borrower!

Decay. No, | cannot give you any perfeA inforraation
yet, for it was by the greateft accident iu the world that
he was recommended to me; but you will learn all thefe
particulars from his own lips, and his man afitired me you
would make no difficulty the moment you knew the name
of his father: all that I can tell you is, that his fcrvant fayi
the old gentleman is extremely rich; he callcd him a co-
vt;t("s old rafcal.

Love. Ay, that is tf*e name which thcfe fpendttirifti,
«and the rogues their fetvants, give to all honeft prudent
men who know the world and the value of their money.
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Decoy, This young gentleman is an oiily fon, and is fo
little afraid of any future competitors that tie oft'er* to be
bound, if you infift on it, tUat Ids father (hall die within
thcfe fight months.

Lave. Ay! there*s fomething in that; | believe the/* |
ihall let him have the money. Charity,Mr. Decoy,ch”by,
obliges u» to ferve our neighbours, 1 fay, when wc arc J»0
lofers by fo doing. ji

Decoy. Vcr)- true indeed. '

Ram. Heyday ! what can be the meaning of this? o>dr
lirokcr talking with the old gentleman! k

Decoy. So, gentlemen! | fee you are in great hade;
but who told yon, pray, that this was the lender ? | afiure
you, Sir, | neither difcovered your name nor your houfe;
but, however, there isno g”eat harm done; they arc peo-

epie ofdifcretion, fo you may freely tranfail the affair now. .
hove. How!

Decay. This, Sir, is the gentleman that wants to bor»
row the five hundred pounds | mentioned to you.

Love. How, rafcal! is it you that abandon yourfelf to
thefe intolerable extravagancies?

Fred. | mutt even ftand buff, and outface him.

— And isit you, father, that difgrace yourfelf by thefe
fcandalous extortions ? ARamilie and Decoyfneak off.

Love. Is it you that would ruin youifclf by taking up
money at fuch intereft?

Fred. Is it you that would enrich yourfelf by lending
at fuch intereft ?

Love, How dare you, after this, appear before my face ?

Fred. How dare you, after this, appear before the facc”
of the world? >

y~cw.Getyoiioutofmyfightvillain! getoutofmylight.

Fred. Sir, 1 go; but give me leave to fay----------

Love, | ’ll not hear a worxi: | "ILprevent your attempt-
ing any thing of this nature for the future.------ Get out of
iy fight villaint— 1 am not forry for this accident; it will
make me henceforth keep a ftriAer eye over his adlions.

an apartment in LevegolJ’t houfe.

H arriet dAWMARIiANik.
Mar. Nay, Harriet, you miift excufe me, for ofall pro-
pie upon earth you are my greatcft favourite: but 1 liavt
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had fuch an intolerable cold child, that it is a miracle |
have recovered; for, my dear! would you think | have had
no lefs than three doclors?

Har. Nay, then it isa miracle you recovered indeed.

Oh, child, dodors will never do me any haiTn; |
tjke any thing they prt-fcribe: | don’t know how
when one’s ill one cann’t help fending Torthem; and

yea know, my dearj my mamma loves phyljck better than
lhi'locs any thing but card<i,

Har. Were | to take as much of cards asyou do | don’t
know which | Ihould naufeate moll.

Mar. Oh, child, you are quite a Tramontane; | muil
bring you to like dear fpadille. | proteft, Harriet, if you
would take my advice in fome things you would be the
moft agreeable creature in the world.

Hur. Nay, my dtar! 1 am in a fair way of being ob-
liged to obey your commands.

Mar, That would be the happieft thing in the world
for you; and | dare fwear you would like them extremely,
for they would be exaftly oppofite to every command of
your father’s.

Har, By that now one would think you were married
already.

Mar. Married, my dear!

Har. Oh, | can tell you of fuch a eonqueft ! you will
have fuch a lover within thefe four-ind-twenty hourU

Mar. | am glad you have given me timely notice of it,
that | may turn oft' fomebodjr to make room for him;

but I believe | have lilted him already.” Oh Harriet |

, 1 have been fo plagued, fo prftered, fo fatigued, fince |

« faw you, with that dear creature your brother—In (hort
child, he has made arrant downright love to me; if my

i heart had not been harder than adamant itfclf 1 had been
your fifter l)y this time.

Har. And if your heart be not harder than adamant
you will be in a fair way of being my mother (hortly, for
my”ood father has this very day declaj*d fuch a palfion

th\i,ir. Your father!
_ Har. Ay, my dear! what fay you to a comely olj gen-
tleman of not much above tlireefcore that loves you fo vio-
I~ 1y ?1 dare fwear he will beconllant to you all his day's.
Mar. Ha, ha, ha! | ftiall die. Ha, ha, ha! you extra-
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vafjant creature! how could yon throw away all this jcft
at ouce ?it would have fiirniihcd a prudent perfon with an
annuity of laughter for life. Oh! | am charmcd with my
conqucfl; I am quite in love with him already: | never
had a lover yet above half hiB age.

Har. Lappet and I have laid a delightful plot*!%jrot®
will but comti into it and counterfeit an aflrtftion for lir'!li

Mar. Why, child, 1 have a real affeftion for him. * >h,
TTK'thinks | feeyou on your knees already— Pray, Mamma, ,
pleafetogivenveyourblefling. Oh, | fee mylovingbriJle-
groom “ in his threefold nightcap, his flannel rtiirt; pie-
“ thinki” | fee him approach me with all the lovely gra-
vity of age; | hear him whifper charming fentences of
morality in my ear, “ more inftrnftive than all my grand-
“ mother e’er taught me.” Oh! | fmell him fweeter, oh!
/weeterihan even hartfhom itfclf! Ha, ha, ha! See child,,
how beautiful a fond imagination can paint a lover:
“ would not any one think now we had been a happy
“ coii])le together Heaven knows how long?”

Har. Well, vou dear mad creature! but do you think
you can maintain any of this fondntfs to his face ? for |
i now fome women wlio fpeak very fondly of a hufband to
other people, but never fay one civil thing to the man
hinifelf.

Mur. Oh, never fear it; one cann’t indeed bring one’s
felfto be civil to a young lover; but as for thefe old tcl-
lowsjlthink one may play asharmlefly with them aswith
fineanoth;;r. Young fellows are perfect bears, and muftbe
kept at a diftance; the old ones are mere lapdogs, and
when they have agreeable tricks with them one is equally.-
fond of both.

Nar. Well, but now Thope you will give me leave to
Jpeak ffVord or two ferioufly in favour of my poor brother.

Mar. Oh, I Ihall hate you if you are ferious. Oh ! fee
what your wicked words have occaftoned: 1 protell you
are a conjurer, and certainly deal with the devil.

iyHVr F rederick.

/lar.'Oh brother! I-amglad you arc come to plead your
own caufe; | have been your folicitor in your abfem .

Fr'(f. 1 am afraid, like other clients, 1 (hall pleadmuct’
worfe for myfelf than my advocate has done.

Mar. Perfons who have a bad caufe flioulJ have ‘ery
artful cDuiifcl.
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Fret/. When the judge it determined againft us all art
will prove of no efFcit.

Mar. Why then, truly Sir in fo terrible a fituation |
think the fooner you give up the caufe the better.

'"“reJ. No, Madam, | am refolved to perfcvere; for
«hg”Q”e’gwhole happinefs isalready at ilake | fee nothing

be hazarded in the purfuit. It might be pcrhapH
*mrfon’s intercft to give up a caufe wherein part of hi*
furiunc was conccrn™ but when the difpute is about the
whole he can never lofe by perfevering.

~ar. Do you hear him Harriet ? | fency this brother of
your’s would have made a moft excellent lawyer. | protell
when he i» my fon-in-law I’ll fend him to the Temple :
tlio’ lie begins a little late, yet diligence may bring him to
be a great.man.

FfciL | hope. Madam, diligence may fucceed in love as
well as law; fure Mariana is not a more crabbed lludy than
Coke upon Littleton 1

Mar. Oh, the wrctch! he has quite fufFocated me with
his comparifou; | muil have aiittlc air: dearHariiet! let
us walk in the garden.

FrcJ. 1 ho )e, Madum, | have your leave to attend you ?

Mar. My tave! no indeed, you have no leave of mine;
but if you will follow me | know no way to hinder you.

EEXruiif.
liar. “ Ah, brother | I wi(h you had no greater enemy
“in this affair than your miftrtfs.”

ScENF, agarden.

Zin/rr RAMILIE/jWLAPTET.

Lap. This was indeed a moil unliicky accident; how-
ever, | dare lay a wager | fliall fucceed better with him, and
get fonie of thofe guineas you would have borrowed.

Ram. | am not, Madam, now to Itarn Mrs. Lappct’i
dexterity; but if you get any thing out of him I fhall think
you a match for the devil. Sooner than to extract gold
from him 1would engage to extraft religion from a hypo-
crit?, honeily from a lawyer, health fiom a phyfician, fin-

from a courtier, or modelly from a poet. 1 think,

jny dear! you have liv’d long enough in this houfe to*now
<hat gold is a verv dear commodity here.

jVh, but theie are fome certain ftrvices which will

ffjueeze it out of the clofcft hands. There is one trade.



*4 the MisEt. Arll.

vhicli | thank Heaven | hmnoftranger to, wherein all men
are dabblersi and he who will fcarce afford himfclf either
meat or clothes will ftill pay for the commodities | deal in.

Ram, Your humble fervant Madam; | find you don’t
know our good matter yet; “ there is notawoman ii“he
“ world who lovesto hear her pretty felftalk neverJp”yclr
“ but you may eafier (hut her mouth than open his harijp™'
“ asforthankfc,praife»,andpromifeg,nocourtierupon e**th
ismore liberal ofthem; but formoney, the devil a penny:
there’s nothing fo dry as hiscarefles; and” there is no
faufband who hates the word Wife half fo much as he 4oes
the word Give: inftead of faying | give you a good- nor-
row, he always fays | lend you a good-morrow.

Lap. Ah Sir! let me alnne to drain a man; | have tx
fecret to open his heart and his purfe too.

Ram. | defy you to drain the man we talk of of hi»
money; he loves that more than any thing you can procure
him in exchange: “ the very fight ofadun throws him into
“ convulfionsi ’tis touching him inthe only fenfible part;
“ ’tis piercing his heart, tearing out his vitals, to afk him
“ forafarthing:” but here heis,and if you get a/hilling out
«f him 1’1 marry you without any other fortune, [ixit.

Enter L ovecold.

Love. All’swell hitherto; my dear money is faf,>"""
you Lappet?

Laj>. 1 (hould rather afk if it be you Sir? Why, you
lo youHg and vigorous—

Love. Do 1, do 1i

Lap. Why, you grow younger and younger every day
Sir; you never look’d half fo young in your lift Siras yg}, *
do now. Why Sir, | know fifty young fellows of five-and-
twenty that are older than you arc.

Love. That may be, that may be,Lappet,coniideringthe
lives they lead; and yet 1am a good ten years above fifty.

Lap. Well, and what’s ten years above fifty? ’tis the
very flower of a man’s age. Why Sir, you are now in the
very prime of your life.

Lave. Very true, that’s very true, asto undei-flanding;
but | am afraid could | take offtwenty years it woi”
me nQ harm with the ladies Lappet. How goes on oi'r
affair with Mariana ? have you mentioned any thirig ah' nt
»hat her mother can give her? for uow-a*days nobjidy

5
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marries a woman iinlef* (he brings fomethInjfwith htr be-
fidcs her petticoat.
Lap. Sir! why, Sir, thi* young lady will be worth to
you ai gowl a thotifand pounds a-year as ever was toUl.
ljove. How!a thoul'and pounds a-year?

1 Yes Sir; theire ’o, in the firft place, the article ofa

; flie hasa very little ftomach, ihe doe* not eat above
aAjunce in a fortnight; and then asto the quality ofwhat
fte eats you’ll have no re<d of a French cook upon her
account; as for fwcetmeats, fhe mortally hatts them; fo
there is the article of dcferts wiped off all at oncc—you ’ll
have no need of a confcftioner, who would be eternally
brintjing in bills for prefervts, conferves, bifcuits, comfits,
and jellies, of which half-a-dozen ladies would fwallow
eyou ten pounds worth at a meal; this, | think, we may

. very moderately reckon at two hundred pounds a-year at

leaft. /irm, for clothes; (lie has been bred up in fuch t
plainnefs in them that (hould we allow but for three birth-
night fuits a-year faved, which are the leaft a Town hdy
would exp«dl, there go agood two hundred pounds a-year
more; for jewels, (of whirh (heha.tes the very fight) the
yearly intercft of what you mutt lay out in them would
,Ty>unt to one hundred pounds. Laftly, (he has an utter
‘icn for play, at which | have known fevcral mo-
ladies lofeagood two thoitfandpoundsa-year; now
let iis take only the fourth part of that, which amounts to
five hundred, to which if we add two hundred pounds on
the table account, two hundred pounds in clothes, and
<ine h\indrtd pounds in jewels, there is. Sir, your thoufand
pounds a-year in hard money.
Love. Ay, &V, thefe are pretty things it muft be con-
fefs’d, very pretty things; but there’snothing reaj in em.
Lap. How, Sir! it it not fomething real to bring you iu
marriage avaft (lore of fobriety, the inheritance of a great
love for fimplicky of drefs, and a vaft acquired fund of
hatred for play ?
10>, 'I’his is downright raillery Lappet, to make me
up a fortune out of the expenfes (he won’t put me to; |
you. Madam, 1 (Itall give no acquittance for what |
not received: in (hort Lappet, | muft touch, fouch,
toVh, fomething real.
A>ap. Kcver fear, you fliall touch fomething real, “havc
C



26 1 Hr MISER. Affll.

Iteard them t*Ik of a.certain country wlicre flie has a very
pretty freehold, whicii Ihall he put into your hands.

Ltme.~ "ay, if it were a copyhold | fhould be glad to
toucli it: butthere is another tiling that difturbs me. You
know this girl is young, and young peoj)le generally love
one another’s company: it vnould ill agree witha p
of my temper to keep an affcmbly for all the young
and flaunting girls in Town. ff

Lap. Ah Sir, how little do you know of her! this it

manother parMcularity that | had to tell you of: ftie has a
inoft terrible averfion for ail young people, and loves none
but perfons of your years. 1 would advife you al)ove all
things to take care not to appear too young; (he infift*
on fijcty at Icall: swhy,Jke broke njfa matcht' other day Lecauji
her lover Tvas butJi/'ty, andpretended tojtgn the marriage ar-
ticle!' WithnutfpeSiacles.

Jjove. 'I’his humour is a little ftrange methinks.

Lap. She carries it farther Sir than can be imagin’d:
flie has in her chamber fevcral piflures, but wh?t do you
think they arc? none of your fmoke-fac’d young fellows,
your Adoniss, your Cephaluss, your Pariss, and your
Apollos: no Sir; you fee nothing there but your hand-
fome figures of Saturn, King Priam, old Neftor, and good
fatlicr AncUifes upon his fon™ ftioulders.

ljove. Admirable!this is more than | could have hoped.
To fay the tmth, had 1 been a woman | (hould never have
loved young fellows.

Lap. | believe you. Pretty fort of fluff indeed to be in
love with young fellowsJ pretty mailers indeed, with their,
iine complexions and their fine feathers! Now, I lhould be
ejliul to tafte the favotu- that is in any of thjm.

\"Here lappet introduce! afong.

Love.'AnA do you really think me pretty tolerable?.

Jhap. Tolerable! you are ravifhing ! if your pifture wai
drawn I*yagood hand Sir it would be invaluable! “ Turn
“ about a little if you pleafe: there, what can be more
“ charming!” Let me fee you walk; there "»a perfoi> for
you!tall, ilraight, free, and degagee! Why, Sir, you have
no fault about you. ¢

Lo”. Not many; hem, hem; not many, | thank
ven ; only a few rheumatick pains now and then, an/ a*
tnall catarrh tJut feiies me fonietimc*. \%
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Lap. Ah Sir, that’s nothing; your carsirh fits very
well upon you, and you cough with a very good gfacc.
Love. But tell me, what does Mariana fay of my jx'rfon ?
Lap. She has a particular plcafiire in talking of it; and
I »(Tunie you, Sir, | have not been backward on all fuch oc-
m|«n« to blazon forth your merit, and to make her fen-
le how advantageous a match you will be to her.
\j.op=2. You did very well, and | am obliged to you.
LEi#h But, Sir, | have a fmall favour ti>a(k of you— |
have a lawfuit depending which | am on the very brink
of lofmg for want of a little money; [/>V looks gravely.®
and you could cafily procure my fuccefs if you liad the
leail friendfhip formt. You cann’t imagine, Kir, the pka-
fure fht takes in talking of you. \ He }oolspteafed."\------
Ah ! how you will delight her ! liow your venerable mien
will charm her! fhe will never be able to wiililland you.
------ But indeed Sir, this lawfuit will be of a terrible con-
ft-quence to me. [AV loohsgra®>r agarn.* | am ruined if |
lofe it, which a very fmall matter might prevent. Ah Sir,
had you but feen the raptures with which (he has heard me
talkofyou! r.fuines hii gaycty."] howpleafure fparkled
in her eyes at the recital of your good qualities! In fhort,
to difcover a fecrct to you which | promifed to conceal,
I have worked up her imagination till (he isdownright im-
patient of having the match concluded.
Love. Lappet, you have aftcd avery friendly part; and
1 own that | hare all the obligations in the world to you.
L"ap. | beg you would give me this little afliilance Sir;
>\ Heloolsferious.'] it will fet me on my feet, and 1 (liall be
eternally obliged to you.
Love. Farewell; I’ll go and finifh my difpatcnes.
Lap. | aflure you Sir you could never afliil me in a
greater nect flity..
Love. | muil go give fomc orders about a particular

L.ijp. | would not importune you Sir, if | wasnot forctd
bjithe lall: extremity.
~[.0Df. Itxpetlthetaileraboutturijingmy coat. Don’t
«off think this coat will look well enough turn'd, with new
Auttoiis, for a wedding-fuit ?

l.ap. For pity’s fakv. Sir, don’t rtfufc me this fmall
fvour: 1 (hail lie undone indeed Sir: if it were but fo
fmall a matter as ten pounds Sir.
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ljove. I think | hear the tailor’s voice.

Lap,. If it were but five pounds Sir; but three pounds
Sir: nay. Sir, a fingle guinea would be of fervice for a
day ojtwo. T"Aihcaffers togooutoneilherftdejheinterceptshim.

Love. | muft go; Icann’tftay. Hark there, fomebody
calls me. 1’m very muchoblig’d toyou ; indeed |

mmuch oblig’d to you.

Lap.Go to the gallows, to the devil, like acovetous g(x()-
for-nothing villain as you are ! Ramilie is in the right:
however, | (hall not quit the affair ; fortho’ I get nothing
out of him | am fure of ray reward from the other fide.

Fools only to one party vyiill confitic,

Goo<l politiciant. will liolh jiarties guide, Noe
And ifone fails they ’rc feed on t'other fide. [E»/<e]
ACT III.
ScENEVon/m««.

EntcKH arriet, Frederick, andCilerimont.

Frederick.
| Think, Sir, you have given my fifter a very fubftantial
mroof of your afi'eftion. | am forry you could have had
:ucli a fufpicion of me asto imagine | could have been aa
enemy to one who has approved himfelf a gentleman and
a lover.

Clcr, If any thing. Sir, could add to my misfortunes, it
would be to be thus obliged without having any profpeiS
of repaying the obligation.

Fred. Every word you fpeak is a farther conviftion to
me thaf*i-ou arc «hat you have declared yourfelf; *“ for
“ there is fomething iu a generiius education which it it
“ impofiible for pcrfons who want that happinefs to coun-
“ terfcittherefore henceforth | beg you to believe me
fincerely your friend.

liar. Come, come, pray atruce with your compliments,
for I hear my father’s cough coming this way.

. _Enter Lovecold.

Love. So, fo, ﬂ’lSisquI as | would have it. Let me'.elJ,
you, cXildren, this is a prudent young man, and youcaiirs
not converfe too much with him : he will teach you, & (,'
for all you hold your head fo high, better fenfe than »
borrow money at fifty/<T «»/. And you» Madam, | dare
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fay he will infiife good things into you too if you will but
hearken to him.
Frtd. While you live, Sir, we lhall want no other iii-
ftruder. .
Lave. Come hither Harriet. You know to-nig!:t | have
our friend and neighbour Mr. iSpindlts Now I in-
to take this opportunity of faving the expenfc of
(ther entertainment, by inviting Mariana and her mo-
ther ; for | obftrve, that take what care one will there i*
always more victuals pro”ided on thefc occafions than'i«
eat; and an additional gueft makes no additional expenfc.
Cler. Very true Sir; bciidos, tho’ they were to rife hun-
gry no one ever calls for more at another perfoii’s table.
},ow. Right, honcil Clerimont, and to rife with an ap-
petite is one of tlie wholefomell things in the world. Har-
rict, 1 would hgve you go immediately and carry the in-
vitation ; you may walk thither, and they will bring you
back in a coach.
Har. | (hall obey you Sir.
Love. Go ; that’s my good girl. And you, Sir, | de-
fire would behave yourfelf civilly at fupjH-r. .
Fred. Why fhould you fufped me Sir ?
l.nve. | know, Sir, with what eyes f\ith fparks as you
look upon a mother-in-law; but if you hope for my for-
{ivenefs of your late exploit, | would advifeyou to behave
to her in the moft affectionate manner imaginable.
Fred. | cannot promife. Sir, to be overjoy'd at her be-
ing my mother-in-law; but this I will promife you, I will

 be as civil to her as you could wilh : I whll behold herwith

as much affedlion as you can dcfire me; that is an article
upon which you maybefureof a moll pundtual obcdience-
Love. That I tl#nk iathe leail | can expert.
Fred. Sir, you fhall have no reafon to complavi.
Enter James.
James. Did you fend for me Sir ?
Love. Where have you betn.” for | hare wanted you
alyve an hour.
James. Whom, Sir, did you want ? your coachman or
/o#r cook ?for | am both one and t’other.
Love. | want my cook Sir. .
\ j/ames. I thoughtindeed it was not your coachman; for
have had uogreat occafion for himlince your laft pair
Ciij
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«f geldings were flarved— But your cook, Sir, fhall wait
un you in an inllant.

f Puts (" Lis coachman'1 great coal, and appears as a coot.

Love. W hat’s the meaning of this foll>"

yames. | am ccady for your commands Sir.

Low. | am engaged this evening to gi»e a f«pp£fafc» t

yames, A fuppcr, Sir! | have not heard the word tB jl
halfyear; | have iiideeduow anti then hcardoffuchathin »
asadinner; hut furafupper, 1have not drefs’done fo long,
that | am afraid my band is out.

Love. Leave off your faucy jelling Crrah, and fee that
you provide me a good fupp<r.

yames. That maybcdone Sirwith agooddealof money.

Love. W hat, is the devil in you ?always money. Can you
fay nothing elfe but Money, money, money ? All my fer-
vantB, my cliildren, my relations, can pronounce no other
word than Money.
Cler. | never heard fp ridiculoul an anfwer. Here S
a miracle for you indeed, to make agood fupper with a
“ gooddeal of monty ! Is there anything fu eafy ?is there
“ an” one who cann’tdo it 77 Would a man (hew himfelf
to be a good cook he mull make a good fuppcr out of a
little money.

yames. 1 wilh you would be fo good, Sir, as to (hew u»
that art, and take my office of cook upon yourfelf. .

Love. “ Pcace firrah, and tell me what we can have.

yames. “ There's a geBtleman, Sir, who can furnilh you
‘“out a good fupper with a little money.

Love. “ Anfwer rae yourfelf.

yames. “Why Sir,” how many will there be at table?

Love. About eight or ten; but 1 will have a fuppcr
drefs’dbut foreight; for if there be i n»ugh for eightthere
is enough for ten.

yames. Suppofc, Sir, you have at one end of the table
a good handfome foupj at the other » fine Wellphalia
ham and chickuis; on onf fide afillet of veal roalled, and
op tIx; other a turkey, or rather a buflard, which | bel*ve
may be bought fur a guii*ra or thereabouts.

Love, What! is the fellow providiiig an cntertaini*<;ri(*
for my»Lord Mayor and the Court of Aldermen! *

yames. Then, Sir, for tht? fecond courfe a Uafliufph”-**
fants, a leafh of fat poulards, half-a-dozen pai tridges.
dozen of quails, two dozen of ortolans, three dos*n—— *
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iMve. patting his Land beforeyamet'tmouth.1 Ah villain!
you are eating up all 1 am wurtli.
Jamet. Then a ragout— -
Love.Jtoppiil® hit mouth aga'm.* Hold your extravagant
_tongue fur”®.
y°" * mind to burft them all? “ has my

~JfIKnHer invited people to cram ’em to death : or do you

“Mhink his friends have a mind to eat him up at tftie liip>

r “ per 7’ Such fcrvants as you, Mr. James, (hould be often

j-eminded of that excellent faying ofa very wife man,We
muft eat to live, not live to eat.

Love. Ejtetlicntly well faid indeed! it isthe fineft fch-
tencc lever heard in my life. Wc¢ muft live to cat, and not
eat t&=— No, that is not it: how did you fay}

Ckr. That we mufl eat to live, and not live to e4t.  *

LiitK. Extremely line ! pray WTite them out for me, for
I'm refolv’d to have them done in letters ofgold, or black
and white rather, over my hall clumney.

‘Jumet. You have no need to do any more Sir, people
talk enough of you already.

J.ove. Pray Sir, what do people Jay of me ?

James. Ah Sir!iflcouldbut be afl'ur’d that you would
not be angry vrith me—

Love. Not at all; fo far from it you will very mnch o-
blige me, for | am always verygladto hear what the world
fays of me.

James. Well Sir, then, fince yoB will have it, 1will
tell you freely that they make a jeft of you every wlierc,

,nay of your very fervants upon your account. They make

tenlhoufand ftoricsof you; one fays tliHtyouhave alwaysa
quarrel readywit  ouri'ervantsat quarterday,or when they
leave you, in order to find an excufe togive them nothing;
another fays that you were taken one night ilealing your .
own oats “om your own horfes, for which your coachman
very har\flfomely belabouredyourback:inaword. Sir, on«
can go nowhere where youjfrt not the by-word; you arc
thi*laughingllock ofall the world j and you are never”ca-
tioncd but by the names- of oovetous, fcraping, dingy—
,y hove. Impertisent, impudent, rafcal! beat him forme

WinT* " —-e® .

A\('kr. " Arc you not afham’d, Mr. James, Jtogive your

~Naftcr fh” language!
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James. “ W hat’sthat to you Sir?— | fancythis fellow
“'$a coward; if hei)e I will handle him.”

Cler. It doe%not becomea “m , m ' A
to his mafter.

yawtt]. Who taught you, ]
trouble your head with my
jacket for you. If I once taki
you to hold your tongue for !
offer to fay another word to IT
you. £pHvej Clerimont tf

Cler. How, rafcal! break my head!

James. | did not fay | ’d break your head.

\_Clerimont drives him bad gain.

Cler. Do you know, firnih, that I (hall break your’sfor
this impudence? .

Jatnes. “ | hope not Sir: | give you no ofTence Sir.

. Cler. “ That lihall (hewyou the difference between us.”*

James. Ha, ha, ha! Sir, 1was but injefl.

Cler. Then | Ihall warn you to forbear tliefejeftsfor the
future. \_Kicks him offtheJlage,

James. Nay Sir, cjnn’t you take a jeft? Why, | was
butinjell all the while.

Love. How happy«am | in fuch a clerk!

Cler, You may leave the ordering of the fupper to me
Sir; | will take carc of that.

Love. Do fu: feeand providefomethingto cloy their fto-
machs: let there be two great difhes of foupmeagre, agood
large fuet*pudding, fame dainty fat pork pie or pally, a
fine fmallbreaftof mutton,nottoofat; a fallad, andadifkK
ofartichokes, whicti will make plenty and variety enough.

Cler. 1lhall take a particular care. Sit, to provide every
thing to your fatisfailion.

4-ove. But be fure there be plenty of foup, be fure of
that—This is a moft excellent young fellow !-wBut now
will I go pay a vifit to iijy mon”.

Scene, .

Ramihe ant/
Ram, Well Madam, what!
“ prophet, and have youcoi
“havelfpt)kelikean oracle
Lap. Neverwasaperfon
I'hcturick availed nothing.
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about the lady he fmil'd and was pleat’d, but the moment
I mentioned money to him hi« countenance chang’d, and
heunderftood not one word that 1 faid. But now, Ramilic,
vhat do you think this affair is that | am tranfading?

Ram, Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you are putting too fe-

upon me. How is it pofllble in the vail variety
nirafTairs which you honoiir with takings into your hands
th”t I Ihouid be able to guefs which is fo happy to employ
your immctfiate thoughts?

Lap. Let metellyou then, fwcet Sir! that | am tranfa€l-
ingnu allair between your mailer’s miftrefs and his father.

W hat afiair prithee?
Iffip. What ihouid it be but the old one matrimony?
-In fhortyour mailer and his father arc rivals.
Ram. | am glad on’t, and | wiih, the old gentleman
. fuccefs with all niy heart.

Lap. How ! are you your mailer’s enemy.

Ram. No, Madam, 1 am fo mucii his friend that | had
rather he ihouid lofe hia miilrefs than his humble fcrvant,
which mull be the cafe, for | am determined againfl a mar-
ried family. 1 will never be lervant to any man who is not
his own mailer.

Lap. Why truly, when one confiders the cafe tho-
roughly, | niuft be of opinion that it would be more your
mailer’s intercft tot>e this lady's fon-in-law than her huf-
band; for, inthe firil place, ihe has but little fortune; and
if thewas once married to his fon | darefwear the old gen-
tleman would never forgive thedifappointment of his love.
¢« Ram. And isthe old gentleman in love ?

Jrap. Oh profoundly! delightfully! oh that you had
but feen him as | have! with his feet tottering, his eyes
watering, his teeth chattering! his old tnfnk was ihaken
with a fit of lovejuft as if it had been a fit of an ague.

Aam. He will have more cold fits than hot 1 believe.

Lap. Is it not more advantageous for him to have a
mother-in-Imv that (hould wen his father's heart to him
tha* a Wi that would ihuflfjigainil him ? Befides, it will
be better for us all; for if th"Jiufhand were as covetous as

ftjvil he could the hands of an extravagant

: ihie will herpower to rewartfthem
keep her fecrcwrim%iien the hufbandjs old enough

e titewife’sgittlin|Picir /lte has always fecretsthat are
worth QO tealiiig>ti~tfff~A rd forit; fofaith | will e’en



54 the miser. lialll.-

fet about that In earncft which | hSve hitherto intended
only as ajeft.

Ram. “ But do you think you can prevail with her?
will/lie not be aptto think fhelofesthat by the exchange
which he cannot make her amends for?

Lap. “ Ah llamilie! the difficulty is not fo
perfuade a woman to follow her intertft: we generS
have that more at heart than you men imagine; befiics,
we are extreraclyapt to liften to one another; and whe-
ther you would lead a woman to ruin or preferve her
from it, the furcft way of doing either is by one of her
own fex. We are generally decoyed into the net by
birds of our own feather.”

Ram. Well, if you do fuccced in your undertaking you
will allow this | hope, that | firft put it into your head.

[ ] Yes, itistrue you did mention itfirfl; but I thought-
of it firil. I am furc ; 1 mull have thought of it: but I will
not lofe a moment’stime; fornotwithllanding all | have
faid yoimg fellows arc devils. Befides, this has a moft plau-
fible tongue, and fliould he get accefs to Mariana may do
in a few minutes what | fliall never be able to undo as long
as | live.

Ram. There goesthe glory ofall chambermaids. “ The
jade has art, but it is quite ovcHhadowed by her vanity.
She will get the better of every onel)ut the perfon who
will condefcend to piaifeher; fortho’ fhe be amoft mer-
cenary devil, (he will fwallow no bribe half fo cageiJy as
flattery. The fame pride which warms her fancy ferret
e« t0 cool her appetites, and therefore though fhe have nej*
“ ther virtue nor beauty her vanity gives her both. And
this is my miftrefs, with a pox to her! Pray, what am |
in love with Thut that isa queftion fo few lovers can an-
fiver, that | (hall content myfelf with thinking | am in
lore with lejenefeat quot.”” Match her who ctn. [Ex/V.

@
I
I

Scene, Lovegold'i houfe,

JEM/rrLoVEGOLD.FREDER
and
l.ove. You fee, Madam,,
younff: here are a couple
the age of man and woma
Mr,, m/e. Whenchild
fold, they arc no longer an
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| have always dreaded was to have married into a family
where there fc-ere fmall children.

jL«w. Pray give me leave, young lady: | hive been told
you have no great averlion tofpeCtacles’ it it not that your
charmsdo not fufBcientlyftrike the naked eye,orthat they
[van,Adition ; but it is with glafics we look at the ftars,

‘1 maintain youareailarofbeauty,that it,theiineft,
Anri;tihteit, and nioft glorious, of all ftars.
r Mar. Harriet, 1 (hall certainly burft. O h! naufeous fil-
thy fellow !

Love. What does (lie fay to you Harriet ?

/luV. She fays, Sir, if Ihe were a ilar you fliould be fure
of licr-kindtft influence.

Love. How can I return this great honcur you do me ?

Afar. A h!what an animal! what a wretch!

Lovr. Howvaillyam| obligedto you for thefe kind fea-
timents!

Mar. | fliall neverbe ableto hold it out unlcfs you keep
him at a gieater dillance.

Love, lijlen'mg.™ | (hall make them both keep their di-'
flance Madam. Hark ’e, you Mr. Spendall, why don't you
come and make this lady fome acknowledgment for the
great honour lhe docs your father!

Fred. My father has indeed, Madam, much reafon to be
vain of his choice : you will be doubtlefs a vciy great ho-
nour to our family; notwithilanding which | cannot dif-
fcmble my real fentiments fu far as to counterfeit any joy
| ftiallhavt inthe name of Son-in-law; norcan | help fay-
ing, that if it were inmy power | believe | fliould make no
fcruple of preventing the match.

Mar. | believe it indeed: were they to a(k the leave of
their children few parents would marry twice.

. Love. Why, you illbred blockhead, is that the compli-
ment you make your mother-in-law !

Fred, Well Sir, fince you will have me talk in ajiother

ftyle— me”~*adam, to j)ut myfelfin the plajc of my

e fathlianV |1 believe fwear to you | never faw
m  any one-half fo <'harmiBg; I can imagine no happi-
feequal tothatj”;|)|(piihlgitouthat to be called your

f >and would title more bleft,moi« glo-
,than that princes. “ ThepoffefTion

wxiii is the ntoft: Tp<»abler‘fl in the powerefl'ortune:
“ mat is the lovely to.xvhich all my ambition teads;



THE MISE*. AB I11.

«*there is notbingv hicb | am not capable of undertaking
“ to attiiti fo gieat a bleffing; all difficultie*s, when you
“ are the prize in purfuit------ ”

Aow. Hold, hold, Sir! foftly if you pleafe!

Free/. 1 am only faying a few civil things, Sir, for you
to this lady. —

Loff. Your humble fervant Sir! | have a tonguetoW jf
civil things with myfelf: | have no need of fuch an inter*
preter as you arc fweet Sir!

Mar. If your father could not fpeak better forhimfelf
than his fon can for him 1 am afraid he w*ould meet with
little fuccefs.

1.OV/. | don’t afk you, ladies, to drink any wine before
fupper, left it ihould fpoil your ttomachs.

1hijve taken the liberty to order fome fweetmeati
Sir, and tokay, in the next room : 1 hope the ladies will .
excufe what is wanting.

JIfrj. Wife. 'I'nere was no neceffity for fuch a collation.

Fred, to Mariana.'} Did you ever fee, Madam, fo fine it
brilliant as that on my father’s finger!

Mar. It feems indeed to be a very fine one.

Frrel. You cannot judge of it. Madam, unlefsyou were
to fee it nearer. |fyou will give me leave Sir. [*Taiei it off
from hisfather’s finderandgivet it to Mariana.} 'lI'herc is no
feeing ajewel while it is on the finger.

Mn. Wife, Mar.} Itisreally aprodigious fine one.

F'red. preventing Mariana, who isgoing to nturn it.} No,
Madam, it isalready inthebeft hands. My father,Madani,
intends it as a prefent to you, therefore | hope you will
accept it.

Love. Prefent! 1!

Fred. Is it not. Sir, your *equrft to this lady that (he
woul,(i*t:ar this bauble for your fake ?

l.ovt. to hisfon.} Is the deviUn you ?

Fred. He makesfigns to me that | would entreat you to
accept it. '

Mar. | (hall not upon mj

Fi-ed. He will not receive

Love. | (liall run Hark 1

Mtk-. I muft infift on reC*

Fred. It would be cruel!
treat you, Madam, not to IhJ
degree.
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Mn. W ife\ isillbrecding, child, to rcfiiCs fo often.

/"<Jve.Oh,that thedevilwouldhutflyaway\vithihi»fcllow!

FreJ. See, Madam, what agonies tie i» in left you (hould
return it-—---—-- It is not my fault dear Sir! 1do all 1canto
>revail with her—but lhc is obilinate------- For pity’sf*ke,
VI~dsm, keep it.

Love, tohis/»«.] Infernal villain !

FreJ. My father will never forgive me, Madam, unlefs
| fuccecd: on my lineet: | entreat you.

Lovf. The cutthroat!

Mrs. IVifc. Daughter, | proteft you niake me afliamed
of you. Come, come, put up the ring, iiiice Mr. Lovegold
is fo.uneafy about it.

Mar. Your commands, Madam, always determine me,
and | fhall refufe no longer.

Loifc. I (hall be undoue! I wifh | was buried while | have
one farthing left.

Enter James.

James. Sir, there is a man at the door who defires to
fpeak with you.

Love. Tell him | am bufy------ bid hi‘'m come another
time—bid him leave his bufinefs with you------

James. Mull he leave the money he has brought \kith
me Sir ? [Exit James.

Love. No, no, ftay—tell him | comeithis inftant. | a(k
pardon ladies, | "Lwail on you again immtidiatdy. [JEWV.

Fred. Wi ill you pleafc, ladies, to walk into the next roonv,
and talle the collation 1 was mentioning?

Mar. | have ate too much fruit.already this afternoon.

Mrs. Wife. Really, Sir, this is an unueccfiary trouble;
but fince the tokay is provided | wfll tafte one glafs.

Har. | "ILwait on you MWIlam.

\_Exeunl Mrs. Wifely and 1 “rriet.

Mar. That is a mighty pretty pifture over the door
Harriet! isita fairul*-piece my dear i 1think it hasagreat
deal of you init; art not you generallyfhought very like
it  Heyday! where ismy majnma and your lifter gone f

Fred. They thought, Madifoi, we might haje fome bu-
fi icfJ together, and ib were filling to leave us alone.

Alar. Did theyijfg? 1~-~s vre happen to have no buli-
nefe together we may” well follow them.

Arid. When a lover Las no other obftacles to furraount
- D
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but tliofe hig miftrefs throws in his way flie is in the
not to betomc too cafy a conqucft; but were you as
as | could wifh my father would ftHI prove a fufHcier
to our happinefs, therefore it i*a double cruelty in j

Mar. Our happiuefs! how came your happinefi .
mmine to depend u) on one anotherpray, “ whenthatc f.:

motherand fon-in-law arc ufually fo verj' oppofite ?

Fred. Tliis is keeping up the play behind the cui
Y our kindncfs to him conies from the fame fpring as
cruclty to me.

Mar. Modcft enough! then | fuppofe you think
fiditious.

Freil. Faith, to be fincere | do. Without arrogan
think  have nothing in me fo deteftable as fhould r
you deaf to all I fay, or blind to all | fufFcr. This
certain, there is nothing in him fo charming as to G-
vate a woman of your fenfe in a moment.

Mar. You are miftaken Sir; money, money, the .
charraingofall things ; money, which will fay more in
moment than the moil eloquent lover can in years, h'er
haps you will fay a man is not young; | anfwerhe is rich
he is not genteel, handfome, witty, brave, goodhumour
ed; but he is rich, rich, rich, rich, rich------ that one wor
contradifts every thing you can fay againft him; and i
you were to praifcw pcrfon fora whole hour,and end will
But he is poor, yon overthrow all you have faid; for it h:
long been an eilablifhcd maxim, that he who is rich ca
have no vice, and he that is poor can have no virtue.

Fred. Thefe principles are foreign to the real fentimen
of Mariana’s heart. | vow, did you but know how ill
counterfeit youare.howawkwardly illnature fits upon yo
you’d never wear it. “ Thci-P!snot one fo abandoned b
“ that lhe can affect what is amiable better than you c: 1
what isodious. Nature haspaintedln you thecomplexii
of virtue ill fuch Ifvely ccilouiSi that notliina bwt wUat
lovely can fuit you or a]

Fnteri
Hnr. | Ic/t your mauuii:
who is fliewing her fome p
you told him? '

Mar. Told him what ?

Har. Why, v.kat you
loved him. «
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Mar. Itellyou llovedhim—Oh,barbarous falfehood!
y  Frtd. Did you ?could you fay fo? Oh, repeat it to my
face, and make me bicfd’d to that degree!

mHar. Repeat it to him, cann’t you? How can you be
fo illnatured to conceal any thing from another which
wfuld make him happy to know ?

Mar. The lie would choke me were | to fay fo.

Har. Indeed, my dear! you have faid you hated him fo
often that you need not fear that. But if ftie will not dif-
cover it to you herfclf, take my word for it, hrotlner, (he
is your own without any poflibilily of lofing; (he is full as
fond of you Ssyou arc of her. | hate this peevilh, foolilh,
coynefs in women, who will fufferaworthy lover tulanguilh
and defpair, when thty need only put themfclvestot*iepain
of telling truth to make him eafy.

Mar. Give me leave to tell you, Mifs Harriet, thls isa
treatment | did not expeiit from you, efpecially in your
ownhoufe. Madam. | did not imagine | was invited hither
to be betrayed, and that you had entered into a plot with
your brother againil my reptitation.

Har. We form a plot againil your reputation! I wifli
you could fee, my dear! how prettily thefe airs become
you—take my word for it you would have no reafon to be
iu love with your fancy.

Mar. | (hould indeed have no reafon *to be in love with
my fancy if it were fixeti where you have inflnuated i t t o
“ be placed.”

Har. If you hare anyreafon. Madam, to be afnamed of
‘your choice it is from denying it. My brother i* every
* way worthy of you Madam; and give me leave to tell you,
if | can prevent it you (I;sll not render him as ridiculou*

-A~the Town asyou have (oftx othtr of your admirers.
AFred, Dear Harrietcarrj' it no fa/ther ; you will ruin
me for ever with It.

Har. Aw”vl. vuu do not know the fex : her vanity will

mak" : play ihe fuol till <h”(*fpilek you, and then con-
-mfi dtllroy her affettion for youg— It is a part
IheMi'ii; played. -

I am obliged to ymjAawever, Madam, for the

* ieJon you havi giv|jjjTcJi™' far | may depend on awo-

" man’sfriendfhip: it wHI be my own fault if ever | am de-
ceived hereafter.

J/ar. My frtcudi'fe.'p, Mada", naturaliy cooli when |
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difcover its objefts lefsworthy than | imagined her.—
never have any violent efteem for one who would r
herfclf unhappy to make the perfon who dotes on her 1
fo; the ridiculous cuftom of the world is a poor excni
fuch a I>chaviour; and in my opinion thecoquette wh
crilices the cafe and reputation of asmany as (he isab *
an ilhiatur’d vanity, ii a more odious, | am furc fhe
more pernicious, creature than the wretch whom font
betray» to make her lover happy at the expenfeof her
reputatfon.
Enter Mrs. Wisely aWCLERIMONT.

Mrs. Un/e. Upon my word. Sir, you ha“e a mofl >
cellent tatte for pichirej.

Alar. | can bear tliis nolonger: if you had been m
enough to have given up all frieiid(hip and honour, g(
breeding fhouid have rcftrained you from uling me 1
this inhumane, crucl, barbarous, manner.

Mrs. IVtfe. Blefs mechild! what’s the matter ?

Har. Let me entreat you, Mariana, not to expofey
felf; you have nothing ta complain of on his fide,
therefore pray let the whole be a fecret.

Mar. K fecret! no Madam; the whole world i
know how | have been treated. |thank Heaven | ha
in my power to be revenged on you ; and if I am not
venj-"ed on you------

Fred. Sec, filler, was | not in the tight ?did I not
you you would ruin me ?and now you have done it.

Har. Courage! all will go well yet : you muft no-
frightened at a few ftorms: thefe arc ouly blalU tliat c!
a lover to his li&rbuur.

£n/~r L ovegold.

Love. | aik your pardon ; I have difpatched my buG-
nefs with all poffible hafte.

Mrs. Wife. | did not expeft, Mr. I*vegold, whef mfa
wereinvitedhitherthat your chiyrciyjjjgj**jj*o”i

l.ove. Has anj

Mrs. IVife. V]
fo ill that they * |
affure you we ar
My daughter is (

J.ove. Out
let me never fee '

Fred. Sir, I-
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Love, | won’t hear a word, and Iwi'Jh Imayncver hear
you more. Was everfucli impudence! to dare, after what
i have told you-——--

Har. Come, brother, perlmps | may give you fome
comfort.
e Fred. | fear you have dc-ftroyed it for ever.

\_Kxeunt Frtdetick and Harriet..

Love. How fhall I make you amends for the nideneft
you have fuffered ? Poor pretty creature! had tliey ilolen
niy purfc | would almo(t as foon have pardoned them.

Mn. iyife. The age is com" to a tine pafs indeed if
children arc to control the wills of their parents. If 1
vroujdhavc coflientcd to a ft'cond match 1 would have been
glad to fee achild of mine oppofe it.

l.ove. Let us be married immediately my dea”! and if
after that they ever dare to ofl'end you they (hall ilay no
longer under my roof.
Mrs. IVije “ LookV, Mariana, | know your confenl
will appear a little fudden, and not altogether conform
to thofe nice rules of decorum of which 1 have been all
my life fo ftrict an obferver, but thii is io prudent a
match that the world will be apt to give you a difpen-
fation. When v/iomen feem too forward to run away
with idle young fellows the world is, as it ought to bt*
very fevere on them; but when they only confult their
interell in their confent, though it be never fo quickly
given, we fay La ! who fufpefted it ?itwas mighty pri-
vately carried on !
Alar. “ 1 reiign myftlfentirely over to your will Ma-
“ dam, and am at your difpofal.”

Mrs. Jvife. Mr. Lovegold, my daughter is a little (hy
gp this occafion: you“know your court/hip has not been of

Qlong date; but fhe has coniidered your great merit,
i

id, | believe 1 may venture to give you her confent.
ovt. AridJjjjd~iHey! I begin to find myfelfthe hap-
piclikianuj*ne a r t u i h a | | beagrand-
«("erwithinthefe ten months— | ama™”ry youngfellow,

Mar. If you were five year* yoBfliJC* 1 ftould utterly
d'twl you.

Low. The verjkcrcatoi®nc was dcfi;rlbed to ~e! No
*ne fure ever fo lucCT”ound amafs o*lreafDreas | have.
My pretty fweet! if you will walk a tew minutes in the

Diij
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garden | will wait on you; | muft give fome neceffary
ilers to my clerk.

Mrs. 1Vife. We (hall expeA you with impatience.

\"Exeunt Mariana and Mrs,

Low. Clerimont, come hither: you fee the diforder my
houfe is like to be in this evening. | mufttruft every thiif?
to your care; fee that matters he managed with as fmall
expenfe as pofllblc. My extravagant fon hasfent for fruit,
I'weetmeats.and tokay. Take care wliat is not eat or drank
be returned to the tradefpeople. If you can fave a bottle
ofthe wine let that be fent back too; and put up what is
left, ifpart of a bottle, in a pint: that | will keep for my
own drinking when | am fick. Be furc that the fervants of
iny guefls be not aflted to come fartlicr than the hall,
fear lontc of mine fhuuld alk tliem to eat. 1 trulle *
thing to you.

Cler. | fhall take all the care poffible Sir: but the e’
one thing in this entertainment ot your’s which givei Jic
iuexprcflible pain.

Love. What is that prithee ?

Cler. That is, the caufe of it. Give me leave, Sir, to
free on Uiis occafion. | amforry a man ofyour years,
prudence fhould he prevailed on to fo indifcreet an aif
as | fear this marriage will be called.

Love. 1 know flie lias not quite fo great a fortune
Slight expect.

Cler. Has (he any fortune Sir?

Love. Oh, yes, yes; | have been very well alTured t
her mother is in very good circumllances, and you ki
fhe is her only daughter. BeCdes, (he has fcveral quali
which will fave a fortune; “ and a penny faved is a pe
“ got. Since 1find | have great occafion for awife, I mi  »
“ have fcarched all over this Town and not have got u'
“ cheaper.” t

Cler. Sure you are in a dream Sir; IhciAve a fortur

Love. In th~~
pounds a-year.

Cler. Sure, S

Love. Inclo”

CUr. There f s

Love, lujewf
kave been all pC
worth. In (hoffe

CUr. Do but r=iii u.;; i::v
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<e Take aparticular care ofthe family mygood boy.

,Ict there be nothing wafted. \MEXitLivt,
er. How vainly do we fpend our breath while paflion
inuts the cars of thofe we talk to. “ I thoiiglit it impof-

“ fible forany thing to have furmounted his avarice; but 1
“ find there is one Tittle paflion which reigns triumphant
“in every mind it crceps into, and whether a man be co*
“ vctous, proud, or cowardly, it is in the power of woman
* to make him liberal, humble, and brave.” Sure thisyoung
lady will not letherfurycirry her into the arms of a wretch
file defpifes; but as lhe is a coquette there is no anfwering
for any of her aftions. “ | will haftcn to acquaint Frede-
“ riiji with what | have heard. Poor man! how little fa-
sfaftion he finds ini,iiis miilrefs compared'tc what |
veet in Harriet! Love to him is mifery, to me perfeft
ippinefs. Women are always one or the other; they
re never indifferent.

Whoever takes for brttrfam | for worfc
Meets with the grcatull bicITuig or the prcateft curft."  [Exit.

ACT IV.
SCFNE, ahallin Lovtgold's houfe,
Frederick andR amilie.

Frederick.
ow ! Lappet my enemy! and can (he attempt to for-
«d Mariana’s marriage with father ?
> Ram. Sir, upon my honour it is true: (he told it me in
liigheft confidence; a trufl. Sir, which nothing but the
.lolable friend(hip | have for you could have prevailed
, ®h me to have broken.
»> f-'red. Sir, 1 am your moft humble fervant; | am infi-
V ~ly obliged to your fiitndlhip.
Ram. Oh S k” yutrtitily | did withftand pretty confi-
JIWe o...- -. -or, would you think it Sir.” the jade had
AMmpudcnce to attempt to engage me |po in the affair.
Sieve, Sir, you would have been pLmfdci to have heard
> tnfwer | jrave her; Madajj*ftfyTl, do you thjiik if |
i no morelionourlXbrnji*rtavc n<i*realcr regariti>my
®'1? It ismy iBMflImrMadam, iays3, to be honeft;
r' r raafter isa man of that geuerofity, tluit liberality,
mtounty, that 1am furc he will neverfuffer any fervant
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of his to be a lofer by being true to him. No, no, fays I,
let him alone for rewarding a fervant when he is but once «
aiTured of his fideh'ty. 4

Fred. No demands now Ramilie; | fliall find a time to
reward you.

Ram. Thatwas whatl toldherSir. Doyou think, fays*!,
that this old rafcal,(l a(k yourpardon Sir) that thishuiiks,
my mafter’s fatlier, will live for ever? And then, fays I, do
you think my mafter will not remember his old friends?

Frtd. Well; but, dear Sir, let us have no more of your
rhetorick—go and fetch Lappet hither; I’ll try if | cann’t
briyg her over.

Ram. Bring her over! afig for her Sir! | have nplot
worth fifty of your’s. 1°ll blow her up with your father:
I ’I make him believe juft the coutrary of every word ihe
has told him.

Fred. Can you do that?

Ram. Nt\er fear it Sir; | «<irranL my lies keep even
pace with her’s. But, Sir, | have another plot; | don’t
queftion but before you fleep I fhall put you in pofleffion
of fome thoufands of your father’s money.

Fred. He has done all in his power to provoke me to it;
but I am afraid that will be carrying the jeft too far.

Ram. Sir, | will undertake to make it out that robbing
him isadownright meritorious aft. Btfidcs, Sir, ifyouhave
any qualms of confcience you may return it him again: your
having poffcffion of it will bring him to any terms.

Fred. Well, well, | believe there is little danger of thy
ftealing any thing from him; fo about the firft aifair; itiy .
that only which caufet my prefent pain.

Ram, Fear nothing, Sir, whililRamilie is your friend.

Clerimont. f
Fred. If impudence can give a title to fuccefs | am
thou haft a goo»tone.

Cler. Oh alV.pver
the houfe. I h<”.
difcover, tho’: vy I(hnrt,
Mariana has di eveifing.
Fred. How”v'”A U- the
politicks of of this.
And canMari*.J away?

Dear Clcrimon” v.
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by mwhich I may prevent, at lead defer, this match;
at mbment which gives her to my father will llrike
mifand”laggers in my heart. .

r. Would 1could advifcyou! Buthere comcs one who
-elikely to invent fome means for your deliverance.

« fil. Ha! Lappet. »
cwer Lappet.

b. Heyday ! Mr. Frederick, you ftand with your
icrors, and look as melancholy as if there was a fu-
goinp on in the houfc inftead of a wedding.

(i. This wedding. Madam, will prove the occafion
funeral; | am obliged to you for being inftrumen-
it.

p. Why, truly, if you confider the cafe rightly |
you arc: it will be-much more to your intereil to—
il. Miltrefs, undo immediately what yon have done.
It this match wliich you have forwarded, or by all
vils which iiTttabinilStheart of your's-----------
> “ For'Heaven’s fake Sir! you do not intend to
me?
nd. “ What could drive your vUiany to attempt to
me of the woman | dote on more than life? what
d urge thee, when | trufted thee with my paillon,
n | have paid themoft extravagant ufury for money

" ribe thee to be my friend, what could fway thee to

ay me?
J. “ As | hope to be fav’d Sir, whatever | have done
intended for your fervice. .

/l. “ Itisin vain to denyit; | know thou haft ufed
utmoft art to perfuade my father into this match.
“ If 1 did Sir, it was all with a view towards your
“intereft; if | have done any thing to prevent your ha-
*>Lig her, it was becaufe | thought you would do better
»](“thout her.
Fred. “ WotjjMj|Jj{uiJ~rfave my life tear out my heart?
»,>doft thou like an Impudent ingiii/itor, whilft thou
A deftroying me alTtrt it is for my own fake ?”
3> Be but appeas’d Sir, and je>»me recover out of
' eerrible fdght you havyjiiffiic into, and 1W|II en-
*lo make y6i%cafyvjjlr®
err. Dear Frcdc~dnadjourn your anger for a while
lil: 1am fure Mrs. l-appet is not your enemy in her
;5 3{id whatever Ihc Lae done, if it has not been for
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“ your fake, this'l dare confidently affirm it h«sbeen for her
“ownand lhavefogood an opinion of her, that thc«io-y
ment you (hew hefit will be more herintereft to ferve youf
than to oppofe you you may b« fecure of her friendfliip.

Fred. Kut hasflic notalreadycarried it beyond retrieval?

Lctp. Alas Sir! | never did any thing yet fo cffedluiPlly
but that | have been capable of undoing ir; nor have I
everfaid anything fo pofitively but that 1 have been able
as pofitively to unfay it again. As for truth, | have iic-
gletted it fo long that | often forget wlilch fide of the
queition it is of: bcfidcs, | look on it to be fo very infig-
nificant towards fuccefs, that 1 am indifferent whether it
is for me or againll me.

Fred. Let me entreat you,dear Madam! to lofe no time
in informing us of your many excellent qualities; but con-
fider how very precious our time is, fince the marriage is
intended this very evening.

jMp. 'I’h.tt cannot be.  —

Chr. My own ears were witnefTes to her confent.

Lap. That indeed may be------ but for the marriage it
cannot be, nor it fiiall not be.

Fred. How ! how will you prevent it ?

l.ap. By an infallible rule | have. But Sir, Mr. Clen-
mont was mentioning a certain little word called Intereft
juft now. | (hould not repeat it to-you Sir, but that really
one goes about a thing with fo much better a will, and
one has fo much better luck in it too, when one las got
foiHt little matter by it.

Fred. Here, take all the money | have in my pocket, and®
on my marriage with Mariana thou flialt have fifty more.

Lap. That Isenough Sir; ifthey were half married al-
ready | would unmarry them again. | am impatienttim »
am about it.—Oh, there is nothing like gold to quicbr
a woman’scapacity! [IW<.

Fred. Doll thou think I maj|
what this woman ]

Cler. Faith 1 tllj
ftie managed my il
pacity”hat 1am itm as.

Freil. My ownhi
rimont! hi>w dearlj
ceive from women!1

Cler. “ Aeoqutttj
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y C(L: his game is fure to lead him a long chafe, and
: catchei her at laft fte is hardly worth carrying
e—You will excufe me.

{ “ It does not affcA me, for what appears a co-
te in Manana israther the eft'cft of fprightlinefsand
¢ htlian any fixed habit of mind; (he has good fenfc
good-nature at the bottom.
. “ If Ihc has good-nature it is at the bottom in-
, for I think lIhe has never difcovered any to you.
i, “ Women of her beauty and merit have fuch a
ty of admirers that they are (hocked to think of
;giip all the relt by fixXmg on one. Befides, fomany
m y gentlemen are continually attending them, and
pcring foft things in their cars, who think all their
, ~eswell repaid by a courtefy or a fmile, that they
artlcd, and think alover a moll unreafonable crea-
who can imagine Jie merits their whole perfon.
“ They arl p?fljfit'my averfion; they are a
iffpaniels, who tho’ they have no chance of running
" ")wn the hare tBcmfelves often fpoil the chafe. 1 have
i one of thefe fellows purfue half the fine women
n without any otherdelign thanof enjoying them
the arms of a (trumpet. It is pleafant enough to
cm watching the eyes of a woman of quality half
ur to get an oppeértunity of making a bow to her.
* Which (he often returns with a fmile, or fome
| extraordinary mark of affeftion, from acharitable
P'y nof giving pain to her real admirer, who tho’ he
t f)c jealous of the animal is concern’d to fee her
;lcend to take notice of him.
“ Harriet.
- » “ I fuppofe, brother, you have heard of my good
*V r’seconomy, that he has refolv’d to join two en-
inments in one—and prevent giving an extraordi-

N J  wedding-fuppcr,j.,

h “ Yes/'l nave heard it, and | hope have takea

AAnAANTyTes to prevent it.

. Why, did you believe
“ Lthiudi | had no lojg”room to doujjt. «

» I would i»pt beiji.'re”if | were to fee thAn in
>ed together.
f  red. “ Heaven forbid it!
"A. - u fay| tfx>; Heaven forbid I fliould haTc fuck

r)
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a mother'<in-law! but | think if fhe were wedded into >
any other family you would have no reafon to lament

“ the lofi of fo conftant a miftrefs. n
Fred. “ Dear Harriet! indulge my weaknefs.
Har. “ 1 will indulge your weaknefs with all my heart

—but the men ought not; for they are fuch lovefs as
you who fpoii the women.— Come, if you will bring
Mr. Clcrimont into my apartment 1’11 give you a diili
of tea, and you (hall have lomefal'volatile in it, tho’you
have no real caul'e for any dcpreflion of your fpirits, for
I dare fwear your miftrcfs is very fafe; and | am fure
if (he were to be loft in tlifc manner you apprehend (lie
would be the bell lofs you ever bad in your life. .

Cler. * Oh Frederick! if your miftrefs were but equul
to your fifter you might well be called the happicit of
“ mankind.” [Exer:::

Enter Mariana anjlL appet.

Lap. Ha, ha, ha! arid foryon haVe perfuaded the old
lady that you really intend to have him i

Mar. 1tell you 1do really intend ft) have him.

Lap. Havehim! ha, ha, ha! fur what do you intend to
have him?

Mar. Have | nottold you already that I will marr)"him ?

Lap. Indeed you will not.

Mar. How, Mrs. Imptrtinrnctr, has your miftrefs told
you fo ?and did (he fend you hither to perfuadc me agamft
the match! J

Laf. Whatlhouklyoumarryhimfor? A 3forhignwl’ffj m
you might as well think of going hungry to a fine enteV- '
tainmeut where you were furc of not being lufi'ered to eat:
the very income of your own fortune will be more tl an <
he will allow you. Adieu fiuc c-lolhes, operas, plays, alien,
blies i adieu dearquadrille— And 10 what have you f#cri-
ficed all thefe 2—not to a hulband—for whateveryochke ,
of him you will never make
N Mar. This is a liber
if you intend to ftay iui
pretty airs yt)u
you a fcrvant
been luffered to aifeft. ]

Lap. You may lay i
if you come to that, fci
houfe when you arc 1'

2
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Mar. Itwillbfprudentinyounot to put on yourufual
infaknce to me, for if you do yourmailer (hall punifli you
for it. -

Lap. | have one comfort, he will not be able to punifh
me half fo much as he will you; the word he can do to
mifis to turn me out of the houfe—but you he can keep
in it. Wife to an old fellow! faagh!

Mar. If Mifs Harriet fent you on this errand you may
return and tell her her wit is fiiallower tha™i | iinajrined
it—and fince (lie has no more experience | believe 1 fliall
fend my daughter-iii-law to fchool again. \_Exit.

Lap. Hum! you will hafe a fchooimafter at home. |
begin to doubt whether this fweet-tempei’d creature wiH
J;Ot marry in fpite at laft. 1 have one projeft more to pre-
»»tiit her, and that I will about inllantly.

A Bctst, thegarden.

Enter ttjt'EGOLD ifInWkfr/. W isely.
Love. | cannotbeeafy; | mull fettle fomething upon her*
M n. IVife. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it isunnecelFary;
wlienyah die you willleave your wife very well provided for.
Lvve. Indeed | have known fevcral lawfuits happen on
thefe accounts; and fomttimes the whole ha« been thrown
away in difputing to which party it belonged. | (hall not
lleep in my grave while a £ct of villatfous lawyers are di-
yidmg the Httle money | have among them.
M r~ IVtfe. | know this old fool is fond enough now to
to any terms; but it is ill truiling liim; violent paf-
ons can ncvtr lall long at hit ears. \_Ajide.
Love, What are you confidcring? .
Mrs. Wife. Mr. Lovegold, | am fure, knows the worM
ell to have the worfe opinion of any woman from her.
prudence; therefore 1mull tell you this delay of the match
~do"S not at all pleafe me; it fccms-to argue your iuciiiia*
tjbn al>ated, auj*jiy~kiigUcr to let the treaty end liere.
' "TWy daujjhter hasav~”~Sood oiFer uow, which were lhe
JjU refufe on your aniairt-flie would nuke a very lidicu-
7 »ouAiguri. in tlic world after you hajjJjL-ft her.
LMae. Aiaj;,“fedam! | lo”N"w»T>etter than any thing
nlmo'V/~n the wVrof ih”iSrth: this delay is to fecure
ago”jointure:1 it&tot wortli the money the world
VJ2yn i 1am not iodced.

n . E
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Mrs. Wife. Well Sir, then there can be no harm,
fatisfad~ion both of her mind and mine, in your fig
fmall contraA, which can be prepared immtdiatel’_.

Love. What fignihes figning Madam ?

Mrs. Wife. | fee, Sir, youdon’t care forit, fot m
no harm done: and really this other is fo very ad
geous an offer that | don’t know whether 1 (hall
blam’d for rtfufing him on any account.

tove. Nay, but be not in halle; what would yo
me fign ?

Mrs. Wife. Only to perform your promife of ma
V Love. Well, well, let youi'lawyer draw it up the
fnine fhall look it over.

Mrs. Wife. | believe my law)-er is in the houfe;
to him and get it done inftantiy, and then we wi
this gentleman a final anfwer. 1 afTure you he I." "<
mpantageous offer. /

Loit. As 1 intend to'Tnvry this girl there can
harm in figning the contrad: her lawyer draws it-
I fhall be at up expenfe, fori can get mine to look
fornothing. I fliould have done very wifely indeed |
entitled her to a third of my fortune, whereas | v
make herjointure above atenth! | protefl it ie wit
-difficulty that 1 have prevailed with myfelfto put
match; | am more'in love | find than | fufpcfted.

Enter L appet.

Lnji. Oh, unhappy miferable creature that | am
fliall 1 do ?whither (hall I go ?

Love. What’sthe matter Lappet ?

Lap. To have been innocently afiifling in betr?
good a man! fo goo<l a mailer! fo good a frier

Love. Lappet, | fay.

Lap. I (hall never forgive myfelf; | fhall ne'
it; | fhall never eat, drink, fleep—— [*Runs

Love. One would""
now. What can be

Lap. Oh Sirl— r
Love. How !

any n
Ldp. No Sir;
Love. Whatf

Lap. A wife Sir*H
Love. No, 1havflw
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Lap. How Sir!are you not married f

.~ove. No.

Lap. That is the happicll word | ever heard come out
of your mouth.

Love. | have, for fome particular reafons, put off the
match for a few days.

Lap. Yes Sir; and for fome particular reafons you lhall
put off the match for a few ycais.

iow. What do you fay ?

Lap. OhiJir! this affair has almoft determined me ne-
ver to engage in matrimonial matters again. | have been
finely deceived in thislady 11 told you. Sir, flie had an
eftatf *Ma”crtain country; but I lind it is all a cheat Sirj
*ae devil of any eftate has flie .

Love. How! not any eitate at all! how can fhe live then?

Tnh Sir, Heaven knows how half the people in
this 'I'own live.\"

Lo<e. However, it is an eifCLIfent good qualityin a wo-
man to be able to live without an eftate. She that can
make fomething out of nothing will make a little go a
great way. 1 am forry fhe has no fortune ; but coniider-
ing all her faving qualities Lappet--—-—--

Lap. All an iiupofitiou Sir; fhe is themoft extravagant
wretch upon earth.

How! how! extravagant?

Lap. | tell you. Sir, ftcisdownrightextravagance itfelf.

iOT-. “ Can it be poflible after what you told me !

“up. “ Alas, Sir! that was only a cloak thrown over

e * her real inclinations.”
Love. How was it poffibleforyou to be deceived in her?
J Lap. Alas, Sir! fhe would have deceived any one upon
~Srtfireven you youn'elf :'for. Sir, during a whole fort-
night, fince you have been in love with her, /he has made
it her whole bulinefs to conceal her extravagance and ap-
_ Mear thvifty. —
LoYge. That isa goyd fign tho’ Lappet, let me tel) you
,that is a pood fign; right habits as well as wrong are got
byi$fedEingithem : and (he who coiil/'-be thrifty a whole
forAight lively hopes tha«?Sle may be broug ht to be
fo a'."iftig as fhe atives. vy
- Lap. She loves play to diftra£iion; it Is the only V|f|ble
way m the world ihe has of a living.
¥  Love. She inufl. win then Lappetj and play, when people
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play the bcft of the game, is no fuch very bad thiijg.
ndcs, as (he plays only to fupport herfelf, when fhe ca
fupported without it ftie may leave it diF

l.np, To fupport her extravagance, in drefs partici:
Jy i why, don’t you fee, Sir, (he isdrefs’d out to-day
a princefs ?

Love. It may be aii effed of prudence in a young
man to drefs in order to get a hu(band ; and as that is
parently her motive, when (he isman-ied that motive ce.
and to fay the truth (he isin difcourfea very prudent yt
mAvoman.

Lap. Think of her extravagance.

Love. A woman of the greateft modefty. '’

Lap. And e*travaganc(®

Lodc. She has really a very fine fet of teeth.

Lap. She will have all the teeth out of y6C7C~>

Lovr. | never faw (iner eyes. n

Lap. She will cat you oTir'of houfe and home.

Love. Charming hair.

Lap, She will ruin you.

Love. Sweet kifling lips, fwelling breafts,andt
Biapelthat ever was embraced. \ CatchingLap.inl

Lap. Oh Sir!"l am not the lady—Was ever
old goat |--—--- Well Sir, 1fee you are determin’.
match, andfo | defire you would pay me my wagei
not bear to fee the ruin of a family in which 1 hi
fo loiiig that I have contrafted as great a friendih
1s if itwas my own s | cannt bear to fee wafle, t
extravagance ; to fee all the wealth a poor hone
Itrious gtntleman has been raifing all his lifetimi
dered away in a year or two in fcafts, balls, muficl
clothes, jewels— It would breal; niy heart to fee i.
old mailer eat out by a fet of fingers, (iddlers, n
mantuamakers, merccrs, toymen, jewellers, fops.
rakes------ to fee his
ready money paid in
whole ftock in the r
land fwallowed dim
the ver)' plate whicl
mind,“which has de
the flood, “ tofee e
have next | wonde
wvrtU inthe world,



AalF. m i Misit. 53

thing to furnJfli )>i« old age with the ncceflanM of life?—
. VNi they be contented then ? or wnl! they tear out hi»
t  bowels and ea” themtoo! {"Bolhburji into teart.\ The law*
J are crucl to put it in the power of a wife to ruin her huf-
bajd in this manner—And wilfany one tell me that fuch
a woman as this is handfome >—What are a pair of fhi-
* ning eyes, when they muil be bought with the lufs of all
ene’i ihining old gold i
. Love. Oh, my poor old gold !
J.ap. Perhaps ftie has a fine fct of teeth.
Love. My poor plate, tliat | have hoarded with fo much
cart!
/ /. Or I "ILgrant fhc may have a moft beautiful (hape.
S Love. My dear lands and tenements!
» Lap. What are the rofes on her chceks, or liliesin her

ljove. My pohr India bonds, bearing at lead tliree and'
a\iMpercent!

Lap. A tine excufe indeed when a man is ruined by hi*
mife to tell us he has married a beauty!

EnterLatuyer.

1 Law. Sir, the contraA is ready ; my client has fent for
f  the counfel on the other fide, and he is now below exa-
I mining it-
t Love. Get you out of my doors you villain! you and'
k
J

(2]

your client too ; | "2 contrafi you with a pox !
k La> Heyday! fure you are non compos mentit.
No firrah ; 1 had like to have been non compot
S *fmentij, but | have had the good-luck to efeape it. Go and<
r tell.your client | have difcovered her: bid her take her ad-
A N Vfftitageous offer, for | Ihall fign no contrails.
| i.aw. This istheftrangeft thing I liave met with in mjr
Ltw h«” courfeofpraAice.
'Jkvt. t am very much obliged to you Lappet; indeed'
r- ifyn' very much
jf Lap, | am fun;, Sir, 1 liave arery great fatisfadion in<
»yMVTijlg you, and | hope you will confider of that little af-
A &ur”™ t | mentioned to you to-d”' Thout my lawfuit,
feef AL e j much obligt*rfo you. .
Ahope,.S*,you wh.n't fuffermeto beruineflwhen
"“Anave preferved you from it.
Love. Hry! Z-"ppearing deaf.
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Lap. You Tcnow, Sir, that in Weftminftei >
and right are always on the fame fide.

Love. Ay, fothey arc; very true, fothey gre
fore noone can take too much care of his mcf

Lap. The fmalleft matter of money. Sir, \
an infinite fervice.

Love, Hey ! what ?

Lap. A fmall matter of money, Sir, wo
great kindncfs.

Love. Oho ! | have a very great kindnefs :
deed | have a very great kindnefs for you.

Lap. Pox take your kindneVs !'—1 'm only
there’s nothing to be got out ofhim; fo I ’1L
derick, and feewhat the report of my fuocefsi
AJi) woiild | were married to thee myfelf!

Love. What a prodigious efcape have | huu.
look at tlie prccipice without being giddj.

£n/(-r1t AMILIE.

Love. Who isthat?Oh, is it you firrah 2how
enter within thefe walls? I
Ram. Truly, Sir, lean fcarcely reconcile it to
think after what has happened you have no gre;
my friendfhip: but 1don’t know how it is Sir
forflething or other about you which llrangely en
affcftions, and which, togctJier with the friendfl
for your fon» won’t let mefufferyou to be inr.poi
and to preventthat,Sir, isthe whole and fcle occal
eomiiig within your doors. Did not a certain 1
called Mrs. Lappet, depart from you jufl. now ?

> Love. What ifMhedid firrah ?

Ram. Has (he not. Sir, been talking to yoi *
young lac"y whofe name is Mariana ?

Lo*se. .Well, and what then ?

Ram. Why thcu. Sir, every Cngle fyllable fb
you has been neither more nor uiollco
lie, as isindeed every word fhe faysj for | don
upon a modcft calculation, (he has told fix truth' ~ »
has been inthehouf*. Jjlk is made upof lies: her:
an attorney, and her motftfcr waschatnbtfp»‘;'« j»
honoui-’; the firft word (hefpokcwasa li<Kaijd for
laft. 1 know (he has pretended a great afftftioi
that’s one lie, and every thing (be has faid’of 1
another. *
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M How! how! are you fure of this ?
w, WTi)-, Sir, flieand | laid thtf plot together; tliat
nc indeed | myfclfwas forced to deviate a little from
. ith, but it waswith agood dellgn; the jade pretended
that it was out of friendfhip to my matter; that it
* :caufe (he thought fuch a match would not be at all
intereft; but alas, Sir! I know her friendfhip begini
cHat home, “ and that flic has friendfhip for no per-
miving but herfelf.” Why, Sir, do but look at Ma-
?ir, and fee whether you can think her fuch a fort of
. 1as file ha» defcribed her to you.
m Indeed ihe has appeared to me always In a'diffe-
*wT 1do believe ivhat you fay. Tiiisjade has beea
y my children to impofe upon me. 1 forgive thee
liou hafl done for this one fcrvice. 1 will go and
| faid to the lawyer, and put an end to every
lis moment. | knew it was inipoflible (he could
a fort of a woman. \_Exit,
And 1 will go lind out my mafter, make him the
of mankind, fqueezc hispurfe, and tlitnget drunk
m lonour of all partycoloured politicians.

Scene, the hall,.

Enter Frederick  Lappet.
Excellent Lappet | | (hall never think | have fuft
rewarded you for what you have done.
I have only done half the bufinefsyet: 1have, Ibe-
ftuallybrokeoffthcmatchwithyourfathcr. Now,
all make up the matter between you and her.
Do but that, dear girli and | "ILcoin myfelf into

Keep yourfelf for your lady Sir; (he will take all

— ofcoin | wairaut her: ab for me,. | fliall be much
ANy contented.

m But what hopes canlt tliou have ? for I, alas! fee

m Oh Sir! it la more eafy to make half-a-dozen
e than t) break one, and to fay the truth it i»an
» XN If-like better. “ There is fumuthing methinka
‘U”nbrii.~ingyoungpcopletogethcrthat»cfond
another. | proteft. Sir, yuu vill be amighty hand*
couple. How fond you will be of a little girl the
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“ exaft pifture of her mother! and liow fond will Ihe be
“ ofa boy to put b«r in mind of his father! A

Fred, “ Dcuth! youjade, you have tired my imaeina*
« tion.”

Lap. But mctbinks | want to ha»e the hurricane b”gin
hugely; I am furprifed they arc not all together by the
cars already.

Enter Ramilie.

Ram. Oh, Madam, I little expefted to have found you
and my mafter together after what has happened ml d|d
not think you had had the affurance----------

Fred. Peace, Ramilie! all*is well, and Lappet is the
bell friend 1 liave in the wdrld. -m

Ram. Yes Sir, all ia well indeed; no thanks to her.
“ happy is the mafter that has a good fcrvant; a good-
“ fervant is certainly the greateft ticafure m*sk'" 'i.vt-M
“ | have done your bufinefs for you Sir; 1 have frullra-
“ ted all ftie has been doing, deny’d all (fie has been tell-
“ing him infhort, Sir, 1obferved herladylhip ina long
conference with the old gentleman, mightily to your in-
tereft as you may imagine ; no fooncr wasfhe gone than |
fteps in and made the old gentleman ljeiieve every fingle
fyllable Ihe had told him to be a moil confounded lie, and
awayheisgone,fully determined to put an endto the affair.

Laf>. And lignthecontraA : fo now, Sir, you aieruined”
without reprieve.

Fred. Death and damnation ! fool! villain!

Ram. Heyday! what is the meaning of this? ha>v,A<?
done any more than you commanded me ?

Fred. Nothing but my curfed ftars could have contrived,
fo damned an accident.

Ram.”aw cannotblame me. Sir, whatever has happened.

Fred. 1don’t blame you Sir, nor.myfelf, nor any one..
Fortune has marked me out for mifery: but | will be no
longeridle: Cnee | am to be ruined t "I1 meet my deftmc~
tion. ' [Exi/n

[ TieyJiandfame time inJilence looking at each other.

I"ap. | give you joy Sir of the fuccefs of your negoti-
ation : you have approved yourfelfa perfon
truly ; «nd | dare fwearwhen your (kill JJonce kno'w'.. ; 00
_f(ill not want employment.

Ram. Do not triumph,good Mrs. Lappet! apolitician
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;ea blunder; | am fure no one ca” avoid it tliat

(redw th you, for you change fides fo often that

jffible to tell at any time which fide you are on.

Andpray, Sir,what wasthe occafionofbetraying
- ,ur mailer, for he has told me all ?

Confcience, confcience! Mrs. Lappet, the great
mall my aftions : | could not find in my heart to
ofe his miftrefs.

..Your mailer is very much obliged to you indeed,
our own in order to preftrve his. From hcncc-
-orbid all your addreflcs, | difown all obligations,
lall promifcs; henctforlh 1 would advifc you ne-
your lips to me, for if you do it will be in

| fliall be deaf to all your little, falfe, mean, Wea-
IS bafe, infinuations. | would have you know Sir,
j.Mtd as | am never can, nor ought, to forgive,

fee my face again. [/'xit.
n Huh! now would fome lovers think themfelvcs
nhappy ; but I, who have hafl cxptricnce in the fex,
ver frightened at ihc frowns of a millrtfs, nor ra-
wilh herfmilts; they both naturally luccecd one
t; and a woman generally is as fureto pciform v/hat
'fatcns as (he is what (he prom-fef But now | 11 to
king place. 1’m fure this old rogue ha» money hid
garden; if I can but dilcover it 1 (hall handfomcly
Ifcoreswith the old gentleman, and make myniaftcr
Aient return for the lofs of his miilrefs. [E«it.

Scene, another afartment.

Frederick, .Alj. Wisely, and Mariana.
d. No, Madam, 1 have no words to upbraid you
‘mMor Ihall | attempt it.
/. Wife. 1think. Sir, a refpt”l to your father fhould
you uow within the rules of decencyj as for my
ter, afte”»4iat haa™iappeued | think (he cannot ex-
on any other account.
r. I>ear Mamma! don’t be ferious, when | dare faj
*riderick i»injell.
¢ -d TI™y cxcectia all you have done; to infult tl'.e per-
>{ pb'ivi; iiiade mifcrable is more ctucl than Jiavijig
litm fo.
r. Oiuic, come, you may not be fo miferablc a* yon
1 kiiow the word Mother-in-law' has a terrible
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found; but perhaps | may make a betterthan you imagine.
Believe me you will fee a change in this houfe which v.ill
notbedifagreeableto amanofMr. F reJerick’sgay temper.

Fred. All changes to me are henceforth equal. When
Fortune robbed me of you fhe made her utmolt effort™ |
now defpife all in her power. >

Mrs. I7ife, | mull iafiit. Sir, on your behaving in a dif<
ferent manner to my daughter: the world is apt to be ccn-
forious. Oh Heavens! | ihudder at the apprehenfions of
having a refleflion call on my family, which has hitherto
pafled unblemifhed.

Freil. 1 (hall take care, Miidam, to (hun any poflibillty
of giving you fuch a fear, for from this night will
behold thofe dear thofe fatal ryes again.

Mar. “ Nay, that 1 am fure will call a refleftionon me:
what a perfon will the world think me tU-fc**hcn v--.
could not live with me ?

Fred. “ Live with you!oh Mariana! thofe words bring

Y]

been my hicfTed fortune!
Mrt. {Vile. “ Let me beg, Sir, you would keep agreater
diftance. The young fellows of this age are fo ramparnt
thnt even degrees of kindred cannot reftrain tliem.”
Fred. There arc yet no fuch degrees between us—Oh
Mariana! while it is in your power, while the irrevocable
wax remains unilamped, confider, and do not feal my ruin.
Mrj. IVife. Come with me daughter; you ftiall ufit Itay
a moment longer with him—A rude fellow!
\_Exeunt Mrs. Iyifely and Mariana.
£n/«r RamILIE.
Ram. Follow me Sir, follow me this inllant. n
/"nrW hat’sthe matter? .
Ram. Follow me Sirj we are in the right box; the bufi-
nefs ia done. '
W l.atdone? MitiSiiU# . a
Ram. | have it under my arm Sir
What? what?
Ram. Your father’s foul Sir, his mo”
Sir this moment, before we are overtaH
FreJ. Ha!this may preferve me ye<
Et,ter Lovegold in the utmo"%
Love. Thieves! thieves! aflaffinaticj’
endone! all my money is gone! who i» *,

AN

back a thoufand tender ideasto my mind. Oh, had that.

J
-
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llain? where (hall 1 find him? Give me my money
rillvn. \_Catchingbimfilfhjthearm."\ lamdiilratfted;j
Vnot where | am, nor what | am, nor wliat J do.
y money, my money! Ha! what fay you ?Alack-a-
.ere is no one. The villain muft have watchcd hi»
e ircfully; he muft have done it while | was figning
imn’d contract. | will go to ajuftice, and have all
ife put to their oaths, my fcrvants, my i-hildren, my
s, and myfelf too; all the people in the hoiife, and
llreet, and iniht Town, | will have thim all exe-
I will hang all the world, and if | doH’t find my

I will hang myfelf afterwards.

ACT V.
Sctst, the ball.
“ Several Servants.

“ James.
ERE will be rare doings now; Madam’s an excel-
woman faith | things won’t go as they have done;
;) las ordered fomcthing like a flipper; here will be
“M<I lals enough for the whole Town.
mas. “ She’sa fweet-hiimoured lady, | can tell you
; | have had a very good place on’t with licr. You
have no more ufe forloch, and keys in thishoufenow;j
“ This isthe luckieft day | ever faw: as'foon a«
mler is over | will get drunk to her good health, | am
"cd, and that’s more thau ever 1 could have done
olefore.
"“has. “ You fha’n’t want liquor, for here are ten
’mcads of ftrong beer coming in.
1. « Blefs her heart good lady! | wifh fhe had a
A ’bridegroom.
mat. Ah, never mind that, he has a good purfe;
> other things let her alone Mr. James.
ri"Thomas, youmultgo to Mr. Mixture’s the wine-
* lant, and order him to fend in twelve dozen of hit
JNjjfliTi"*ne.twelvedozen oflinrguiidy, and twelve
j of HernMtage; and yoi>muftcal atthe w”xchan-
andbid him fend in acheftofcandies; andat Lam-
1the confeftioner in Pallmall, and order the fineft
;he canfuroifh; aod ™ u , Wlll,muil go toMr.Gray™»
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the horfejockey, and order him to buy my lady three of
tlie finefl geldings for her coach to-morrow jnorning;
and here, you muft take this roll, and invite ail the pe(-
pie in it to fupper; then you muft go to the jilayhoufe
in Drury-Lane, and engage all the muiick, for my Iady
intends to.have a ball.

Janes. “ Oh, brave Mrs. Wheedle! here are fine tiims!
fVheed, “ My lady defires that Tapper may be l.ept back
as much as pofiible; aud if you can think of any thing
to add to it (he dcfires you would..

James. * She it the btlt of ladies.

IVheed. “ So you will fay wiien you know her better; fhe
has thought ofnothing ever fmce matters havel»o«” made
up between her and your mafter but how to lay out a;
much money as (he could—We (liall have all raie placts.
Jamn. “ | thought to have given wani'jjijs-«ivpion-otr
morning, but I believe I (hall not be in haile now.
injeed, “ Sec what it is to have a woman at the head of
the houfe! but here (he comes. Go you into the kitche«
and fee that all things be in the niced oider.

James. “ | am ready to leap out of my (kin forjoy.”

Enter M ariana, Fuknish, Mrs. Wisenr.
Mar. “ \Vlieedlc, have you difpatched the fervants ac-
cording to my orders}

WheeJ. “ Yes Madam."
Mar. You will take care, Mr. Furni(h, and let me hare
thofe two beds with the utmoll expedition.

Furni/h. | (liall take a particular carc Madam; | “-mHe
put them both in hand to-morrow morning; ““1 (hall pu«.
“ off fome work. Madam, on that account.

Mar. “ Thai tapeftry in the diningroom docs not at
“ all pleafe me. ‘\

Furnijh. “ YourLadyfhipis very much inthe right M a-*
“ dam; it is quite out of falhion ; no one haiigi a room '
*now with tapeftry.

Alar." Oh 1havethe grcateft fondnefsfortapeftry inthe
“ world! you muftpofillvtly get mefomeofa newerpattern.

Fum'i/h. “ Truly, Madam, asyou fay, tapeftry isoteof
*“ the prcttieft forts of fuintture for a room ttjat | kn<A> of.
“ 1 beCieve 1can (hew you fome that wijfplere™ .- ~’

Mrs. 1 proteft. child, 1 caun't fee any reafon tor ,i
this alteration.

Mar. Dear mamma! let niahave my wilL There i« not
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»ny one thing in the whole Loufe that | fliall be able to
tea”ein it,every thing has fo much <fantiquity about it,
and | cannot endure the iig”t of any thiiig Uiat is not per*
feftly modern.

Furni/h. Your Ladyfhip is in the rijrht Madam; there
is no polShility of bt-ing in the fafhion without new fur*
niftiing a houfe at Itaft ouce in twenty yearsi and indeed
to be at the very top of the fafhion you will have need of
almod continual alterations.

Mrs. U'ife. That isanextravagance | would never fub-
mit to: | have no notion of dcftroyiag one’s goods before
they are half worn out by flillowing the ridiculous whims
of t"fvw lliree people of quality.

. Furn'ijh. Ha! ha! Madam, 1 believe her Ladyftiip is of

a different opinion— 1 have many a fet of goods entirely

v.-liole that | would be very loath to put into your hands.
Enter Sattin and Sparkle.

Mar,0\\ Mr.battin! have you brought thofe gold fluffs
| ordered youi

Sat. Yea Madara, | have broughtiyour Ladyfhip fomc
cf the finefl patterns that were ever made.

Mar. Well, Mr. Sparkle, have you the necklace and ear*
rings with you ?

SparUe.Yei Madam, and | defy any jewellerin Town to
fhew you their equals; they are, | think, the finefl water
1 ever faw,; they are finer than the Duchefs of Glitter’s,
which have been fo much admired: | have brought you a

'e;AoV'.aire too Madam; my Lady K.afie bought the fellow
4iit yeflerday,

Mar. Sure it hasa flaw in it Sir.

| Sparhk. Has it Madam ?then there never -wasa brilliant
A without one: | am fure, Madam, 1 bought it for a good
Lftone.and ifitbe nota good ilone you fhall have it for no:
thing.
Enter L ovegolid.

Love. It’sloft, it'» gone, it ’«irrecoverable® | fhall ne-
Ter fee it more!

Jtar, And what will be the loweft price of the necklace
and earrings f

Spa*lle. Ifyou were my fifler. Madam, | could ndt "bate
f ouone farthing of three thoufand ~ineas?
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Love. What4oyou fay of three thoufand guineas villain?
have you my three thoufandg”uineaa? e

Mrs, Wife. Blefs me, Mr. Lovegold! what’sthe matter’)

L(n>e. I am undone! | am ruined! my money is llolcn!
my dear three thoufand guineas that | received but ye-
~erday are taken away from the place | had put them lu,
and | fliall never fee them again!

Mar. Do n’t let them make you uneafy, you may pofli-
bly recoverthem, or ifyou fliould not the ioiais but atrifle.

Love. How! atrifle! do you call three thoufand guinea*
a trifle ?

Mrj. Wife. She fees you fo tIfturbed that (heiswilling to
make aslight ofyour lofsaspoflible in orderto ccnx»ffu-t;fou.

Love. To comfort me! can flie comfort me by calirng.
three thoufand guineas atrifle? But tell me, what were’
you faying of them ?have you feen them ? . -

Sparkle. Really, Sir, | do not uiiderllandyou; | was tell-
ing the lady the price ofanecklace and a pair ofearrings,
which were as cheap at three thoufand guineas as------

l.ove. How ! what ? what-"

Mar. | cann’t think them very cheap; however, | am
refolved to have them; fo let him have the money. Sir, if
you pleafe.

Love. | am in adream!

Mar. Youwill be paid immediately Sir. Well, Mr. Sat-
tin, and pray what is the higheft priced gold ftuff you hai?%
brought ?

Sat. Madam, | have one of twelve pounds a-yard.

Mar, It muftbe pretty at thatprice j letme have agow?2
and pctticoat cut off.

Love, You (hallcut offmy head fii-ft. What are youdoing?
are you mad ?

Mar. 1am only preparing aproper drefstoapp” in as
your wife.

Love. Sirrah, offerto open any of your pickpocket trin-
kets here and I’ll make an example ofyou.

Mar. Mr. Lovegold, give me leave to tell you thisisa
behaviour | don’t undcrkatad: you give me a fine pa“nem
before marriage of the ufage | am to exped after it.

Lovt.YicK arefioepatternsofwhat 1amto expcd afterit!

Mar. | affure you. Sir, | ftiall infift on all the privilegef
of an Englifh wife: | (hall not be taught to drefs by my
lufband; lagi myfelfthc beftjudge ofwhat youcau afford;
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and if | do' ftretch your purfe a little it is for your honour
Si»: the world will know it i» your wite that make» luch
afigure.

Lofvt, Can you bear to hear this Madam ?

AMrt. Wife. | (hould not countenance my daughtw in any
extravagance Sir; “ but the honourof my family as well at
“ your’sisconcerned in her appearing handfomcly. Let
“ me tell you, Mr. Lovegold, the whole world is very fen*
fible of your fondnefs for money; | think it a very great
“ bicffingto youthat you have met with awoman ofadiffe-
“ rent temper, onewhowillprtferve your reputation in the
* world whether you will or no: not that | would infinu-
“ ge  yiJuthat my daughter will ever”— She «'«//ntver
run you into unnecelTary expenfes ; fo far from it, that if
you will but generoufly make her a prefent of five thou-
fand poundb to fit herfelf out at firft in clothei and jewels,
| dare fwear you will not have any other demand on thuic
accounts— | don’t know when.

Mar. No, unicfsa birthiiight fuit or two, | (hall fcarce
mwant any thing more this twelvemonth.

Lmir.lam undone, plundered, murdered! however, there
it one comfort, | am not married yet.

Mar. And free to chufe whether you will marry at all
or no.

M rt. Wtje. Tlie confequcnce, you know,wiirbe nomora
than a poor ten thoufand pounds, which is all the forfei*
ture of the breach of contraA.

Love. But, Madam, | have one way yet: | have not
bound my heirs and executors, and fo if | hang myfelf |
am offthe bargain— In the mean-while | ’ll try if 1cannot
rid my houfe of this neft of thieves— Get out of my doors
yay cutpurfes.

SA-"kle. Pay me for my jewels Sir, or return ’em me.

Lave. Give him his baubles, give them him.

Mar. | (hall not I affiire you. You need be under no
apprehenfion Sir; you fee Mr. Lovegold is a little difor-
dered at prefent, but if you will come to-morrow you (hall
ba« your money.

Sparkle. | Ldepend on your Lady(hip Madam.

Love. Wliothe devil are you ?what have you to flo here.-

Fumijb. | am an uphoUlercr Sir, and am come to new*
furoilh your boufe.

Fij
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Love."OVA of mjrdoors thii inftant, or | will disfurnilh
your he»d for you ; | "Ilbeat out your brains. .

Mrt. Wife. Sure, Sir, you are mad.

Love. | was »Lcu I figned the contrad. Oh that | had
«ever kamt to write my name! ,

“ JEn/fr Charles Bubbleboy.

Bub. “ Your moft obedient fervant Madam.
JLove. “ Who are you Sir ? what do you want here ?
Bub. “ Sir, my name is Charles Bubbleboy.
Love. “ W hat’s your bidinefs?
Bub. ““ Sir, | wasordered to bring fomt fnnfFboxes and
rings. Will you plcafc, Sirj to look at that fnufFbox ?
there isbut one perfon in England, Sir, can *offc’in.this
manner: if he was but asdiligent as he is able he would
get an immenfc eftate Sir: if he had an hundred thou-
fand hands | could keep them all employed. | have
brought you a pair of the new-invented fnufFers too
Madam: be pleafed to look at them; they are my own
invention; the niceit lady in the world may make ufe of

“ them. *
Love. “ Who the devil fent for you Sir?
Mar. “ 1 fent for him Sir.

Bub. ““ Yes Sir, | was told it was a lady fent for me.
Will you pkafe, Madam, to look at the fnuffboxes or
rings tirft ?
Love. “ Will you pleafe to go to the devil Sir firft, or
ftiall 1 fend you?
B$th. “ Sir! -
Love. “ Get you out of my houfe this inftant, or 1l
break your fnuffboxes and your bones too.
Bub. * Sir, | was fent for, or I {hould not have come.
Charles Bubbleboy does not want cuilom. Madam, your
moil obedient fervant.” NEXIA
Mar. | fuppofe. Sir, you expeft to be finely fpoken of
abroad for this; you will get an excellent cham<!ieT in the
world by this behaviour.

Mri. Wife. Is this your gratitude to a woman who hat
refufcd fo much better offers on your accounti

Ltn'i. Oh, would (he had taken them! Give me up my
contraQ and 1 will gladly relign all right and title what*
focver.

Mrs. 1Vife. It istoo late now, the gentlemen ha»c had
theiranfwecrs; agood offeruncerefufed Itnotto behadagaio.
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Enter Servant.

Serv. Madam, the tailor whom your Ladyftii’p fent for
is come.

Mar. Bid him come in. Tliis is an inftance of the re»
ga” | have for you. | have fent for one of the beft tailors
in Town to make you a ntw fuit of clothes that you may
appear like a gentleman; for as it is for your honour that
I (hould be well drtflcd, fo it is for mine that you Aiould.
Come, Madam, we will go in and give farther orders.con-
cerning the entertainment.

\_Exeurtt Mrs. IViJely and Martantt.-
iinfcr L ist.
Oil Lap]>et, Lappet! the time thou haft prophe-
fied of is come to )>afs.

I. 'jl. lam yourHonour’smoft humblefervant. My name
isLill: 1prefume lam theperfon you fent for—The lace-
man will be here immediately. Will your Honour be plea-
t'd to be tuken meafurc of iirft, or look overthe patterns ?
if you pleafe we will take mcafure firft. 1 do not know.
Sir, who was fo kind as to recommend me to you, but |
believe | ftall give you entire fatisfadlion. | maydefy any
tailor in England to underftand the fiifhion better than
myfelf; the thing is impoflible Sir. | always vilit France
twice a-year; and though I fay it, that fhould not fay it
---------- Stand upright, if you pleafe. Sir---—--—-

Love. I’lltake meafure ofyourback firrah------ I’ll teach
fuch pickpockets as you arc to come here------ Out of my

4.doors you villain.

Lift. Heyday Sir! did you fend for me for this Sir —
I (hall bring you in abill without any clothes.

“ Enter James and Portrr.
Love. “ Where are you going ?what have you there?

V-_ yames. *“ Some fine wine Sir, that my lady fent for to

Mr Mixture’s— But, Sir, it will be impoifible for me

“ to get fupper ready by twelve, as it isortlercd, unlef* |

“ have more affillance. 1 want half-a-dor,en kitchens,too.

“'The very wildfowl that my lady has fent for will take up
"iUozen fpits.

Hove. “ Oh ! oh! it is vain to oppofe it: her estrava-

“ gance is like a violent fire, that is no fooner ft(lj>ped in

one place than it breaks out in another.— [Drumt beat

“ ttrithout.'} H a!what’s the meaning of this? it my houli:

“ befieged?would they would fet iton fireand burnall lu it!

Fiij
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Drum, without.* “ HeavensblefsyourHonour! ’Squire
“ Lovegold, Madam Lovegold, loi\g life and happinsfs,
“ and many children«ttcnd you------- andfo God fave the
“ king. ["Drumt beat.

* [“Lovegoldgoes out, andfoon after the drums ceafe,

James. “ So he has quieted the drums I find—This is
-*the roguery offomewellwifliingneighboursofhis. Well,
we (hall foon fee which will get the better, my mafter or
my millrcfs; if my mafter doesaway go | j if my millrefs,
I’ll ftay while thclx; is any houfekceping, which cann’t
belong; for the riches of my Lord Mayorwill never hold
it out at this rate.

Enter L ovegold. . *

Love. “ James! | fhall be deftroyed; in one week | fhall
not be worth a groat upon earth. Go, fend all the pro-
vifions back to the tradefmen, put out alkhe fires, leave
not fo much as a candle burning.
James. “ Sir, 1 don’t know how to do it; Madam com-
manded me, and 1 dare not difohey her.
l.ove. “ How! not when | command thee!
James, “ 1 have loft fcveral places. Sir, by obeying the
mafter againft the miftrefs, but never loft one by obey-
ing the miftrefs againft the mafter. Befides, Sir, ftie it
fo good and generous alady that it would go againftmy
very heart to offend her.
Love. “ The devil take her generofity!
James. “ And | don’tbelieveftiehasprovidedonemor-

five hundred peo''e to fiipper : within this hour your
houfe will be as lull as Weftminfter-hali the laft day of
term---------- But 1 have no time to lofe.
Love. “ Oh ! oh ! wliat fhall 1 do ?’
Enter L ,Atrtt.

I"ap. Where is my poor mafter? Oh, Sir, 1 cannot ex-
prefs the afflidlion 1am in to fee you devoured in this man-
ner, How could you. Sir, when | told youwhat a woman
flje was, how could you undo yourfelf with your eyes open?

Love. Poor Lappetl had I taken your advice I'iiad
been happy.

La”. And | too Sir; for alack-a-dayl | am as jnifcr*
able as you are; | feel every thing for you Sir; indeed |
iball break my heart upon your account.

felmore than will be cat: why. Sir, Ihe has invited above,

T
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Love. | (hall be much obliged to you if you do Lappet.

Lap. How could a man of your fenfe, Sir, marry ia f*
precipitate a manner ?

Love. | am not married; | am not married.

Lap. Not married!

*Lwue. No, no, no.

Lap. All’s fafc yet. No man is quite undone till he it
married.

Love. I am, | am undone. Oh Lappet! | cannot tell
it thee. | have given her a bond, a bond, a bond, of ten
thoufand pounds to marry her!

Lap. You (hall forfeit it*

I"ovci Farfcit what! my life, and foul, and blood, £nd
heart!

Lap. You (liall forfeit it----------

Love. | '1lbe buried alive fooner; no, | am determined
1’1l marry her firft, and hang myfelf afterwards to fave my
money.

Lap. | fee, Sir, you are undone; and if you (hould hang
yourfelf | could not blame you.

Love. Could I but fave one thoufand by it | would hang
myfelf with all my foul. Shall I live to die not worth a
groat ?

Lap. Oh, my poor mafter! my poor mafter! [Crpnj.

Love. Why did | not die a-year agof! what a deal had
1 faved by dying a-year ago! \_Anaife swithout.’} Oh! oh!
dear Lappet | fee what it is; 1 (hall be undone in an hour
------ Oh!

J?fl/frCLERIMONT richly drejfed.

Love. What is here 2—fome of the people who are to
eat me up?

Cltr. Don’t you know me Sir?

Lotie. Know you! ha! what isthe meaning of this 7—
Oh, itis plain, it Is too plain; my money has paid for all
this finery. Ah, bafe wretch! could | have fufpefted you
of fuch an a&ion, of lurking in my houfe to ufc me in fuch
a manner ?

Arr. Sir, | am come to confefs the faft to you; and if

,“ouyill but give me leaveto reafon with you you will not
yourfelf fo much injured as you imagine. .

Lvoe. Notinjured!whenyou have ftolen away my blood?

Cler. Your blood u not fallen into bad hands; 1 am a
1"entleman Sir.
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Lcve. Here’simpudencc! afellow robs me, and tells me
ke is a gentleman— Tell me who tempted you to it»
Cler. Ah Sir! need | fay------- love.

Lvoe. Love!

Cler. Yes, love Sir. ,
Love. Very pretty love indeed! the love of my guinea*.
Cler. “ Ah Sir, think not fo. Do but grant me the free
poffeffion of what | have, and by Heaven | "1l never aflc
you more.

Love. “ Oh, moft unequaUed impudence! was ever fo
modcft artqutll!

Cler. “ All your efforts to Veparate us will be vain; we
have fworn never to forfake each other,.and fiothin*but
death can part us.”

Love. | don’t qupftion. Sir, the very great affeAion on
your fide; but I believe | (hall find methods to recover—

Cler. By Heavens I ’ll die in defending my right! and
tr that were the cafe, think not when | am gone you ever
could poflefs what you have robbed me of.

Love. Halthat’strue; he may find ways to prevent the
reftoring it. Well, well, let me delight my eyes at leaft j
let me fee my treafure, and perhaps | may give it you,
perhaps 1 may.

Cler. “ Then | am bleft! Well may you fay treafure,.

for to poffefs that treafure is to be rich indeed.

Love. “ Yes, truly I think three thoufanJ pounds may
“ well be called atreafure.— Go, go, fetch it lither; per-
“ haps | may give it you------ fetch it hither.”

Cler. To fhew you, Sir, the confidence | place in yon,
I will fetch hither all that 1 love and adore. EEXit.

Love. Sure never was fo impudent a fellow | to confeft
his robbery before my face, and defire to keep what he has
ftolen as if he had a right toit. -

Enter L appet.

Love. Oh Lappet! what’s the matter?

Lap. Oh Sir! | am fcarce able to tell you. It is fpread
aboutthcTown that you are married, andyour wife’s cre-
ditors arc coming in whole flocks. There isooefingleAebt
for five thoufand pounds, which an attorney is withe ut tf
demaifd.

Love. Oh! oh! oh! let them cut my throat.

Lap. Think what an efcape yon have had! think ifyou
kad married her
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Love. | am as bad as married to her.

l,ap. Itisimpoffible Sir; nothing can be fobad: what,
you are to pay her ten thoufand pounds—Well—and ten
thoufand pounds are a fum; they are a fura, | own it—
thcjarc a fum; but what is fuch a fum compared with fuch
a wife ? had you married her, in one week you would have
been in a prifon Sir—

Love. If I am | can keep my money ; they cann’t take
that from me.

Lap. “ Why Sir, you will lofe twice the value of your
* contradl before you know how to turn yourfelf; and if
“ you have no value for libeTty, yet confidcr, Sir, fuch is
“ the great*goodnefs of our laws that a prifon is one ,of
“ the dearcll placcs you can live in.

Love. “ Ten thoufand pounds!'—No— I Il be hanged,
“ | L be hanged.”

Lap. Suppofe, Sir, it were poflible, (not that | believe
it is) butfuppofeitwere poflible to makeherabate a littl*;
fuppofe one could bring her to eight thoufand------

l.ove. Eight thoufand devils take her----------

m Lap. But, dear Sir! confider, nay, confider immedi'
"ely, for every minute you lofe you lofe a fum—Let me
beg you, entreat you, my dear good mailer! let me pre-
vail on you, not G be ruined. Be refolutc Sirj confider
every guinea you give faves you a fcore.

Love. Well, if (he will confent to, to, to, eight hundred
— Buttry, do try, if you can make her ’bate any thing of
that—if you can—you (hall have atwentieth part of what
ftie"’bates for yourfelf.

Lap. Why, Sir, if | could get you off at eight thou-
£»nd you ought to leap out of your fkin forjoy.

Love. Would | were out of my (kin—

Lap. You will have more reafon to wi(h fo when you
are in the hands of bailiffs for your wife’s debts—

Love. Why was | begotten! why was | born ! why was
I brought up! why was I not knocked o’th' head before
I knew the value of money!

Z|<6. knocking ewithout."] So, fo, more duns | fuppofe—
Ao Mt ointo the kitchen Sir, or the hall, «nd it will have

r effeft on you than all | can fay. [ ]

Love. What have | brought myfelftu! what (hall | do!
Part with eight thoufand pounds! mifery, dellruiSlian,
keggary, prifons! Butthen on the othcrfide are wife, ruioi
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chains, flavery, torment! I fhall run diftradted either way!
\_Exit.

Lap. Alllwould we could once prove you fo, you old
covetous good'foi -nothing.

En/fr Mari&ka. j

Mar. Well, what fuccefs ?

Lap. It is impoflible to tell; he is juft gone into the
kitchen, where if he is not frightened into our defign |
fhall begin to clefpair. They fay fear will make a coward
brave, but nothing can make him generous mthe very fear
of lofing all he isworth will fcarce bring him to part with
a penny. ' .

Jkar. And have you acquainted neither Ffedericlj nor
Harriet with my intentions ?

Lap. Neither | aflure you. Ah Madam, had | not been
able to have kept afecret | had never brought about thofe
affairs that 1 have: were | not fecret, Lud have mercy
upon many a virtuous woman'’s reputation in this Town.

Mar. And don’t you think | have kept my real inten-
tions very fecret ?

Lap. From everyone but me | believe you have: | af-
fure youl knew them long before you fent for me this af-
ternoon to difcover them to me.

Mar. But could you bring him to no terms, no propc-
bis ?did he make no offer?

Lap. It mutt: be done all at once, and while you are by.

Mar. So you think he muit fee me, to give any thing
to be rid of me.

Lap. Hufli, hu(h! I hear him coming again.

Enter L oveoold.

Love. | am undone ! I am undone! lamratup! | am
devoured ! | have an army of cooks in my houfe.

Lap. Dear Madam ! confider; | know eight thoufand
pounds are a trifle ; 1 know they are nothing ; my matter
can very well afford them ; they will make no hole in his
purfe; and if you (hould ftand out you will get more.

Love, putting bit hand before Lappet’i mouth.] YoU lie,
you lie,you lie, you lie,you lie: (he nevercould get *ore,
never (hould gel more; it is more than | am wortl)ij it/*
an imffienfe fum ; and | will be ilarved, drowned- TiiUi,
hanged, burnt, before | part with a penny of it.

Lap. For Heaven’sfake, Sir, youwill ruin all------ Ma-
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dam, let mebeg you, entreat you, to ’bate thefe two thou-
fandpounds. Suppofe alawfuit fhouldbetheconfequence,
I know my mailer would be caft; 1 know it would coft him
an immenfe fum of money, and that he would pay the char-
ges of both in the end; but you might be kept out of it a
long time. Eight thoufand pounds now are better than ten
five years hence.

Mar. No; the fatisfaftion of myreTenge on a man who
bafcly departs from his word will make me amends for the
delay, and whatever | fuifer, as long as 1 know bis ruia
will be the confequence, | ftiall be eafy.

Love. Oh, bloody-mindctl wretch!

Lgp. Why Sir, fince (he infifts on it what doe* it.fig-
nify ? You know you are in her power, and it will be only
throwing away more money to be compelled to it at laft:
get rid of her at once: what are two thoufand pounds |
why, Sir, the Court of Chancery will eat it up for a break*
faft : it has been given for a miltrefs, and will you not give
it to be rid of a wife ? [ Tiejt vuhifper.
“ T homas ant/James. “Love. andl.ap. talkapart."]

Tho. “ Madam, the mufick are come which yourLady-
“ fliip ordered, and moll of the company wiU be here im-
“ mediately.

James. “ Where will your Ladylhip be pleaftd thefer-
“ vants (hall eat, for there is no room in the houfe that
* will be large enough to entertain ’em ?

Mar. * Then beat down the partition, and turn two
* rooms into one.

‘James. “ There isno fervice in the houfe proper for the
“ defert Madam.

Mar. “ Sendimmediately to the great china (hopin the
“ Strand for the fined thai isthere.”

Love. How!and will you fwear a robbery againll herf
that (he robbed me of what I (hall give heri

Lap, Depend on it Sir,

Lov. | "Lbreak opena bureau to make Itlook the more

Lm . Do fo Sir; but lofe no time; give it her this mo-
iM C|en» Madam, my mailer has cunfented, and if you have
P '"M ~traflheis ready to pay the money. BefurcttM>reak
open the bureau Sir.
Mar” Here is the contra(%.
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Love. | "L fctcli tlie money: it is alli am worth in the
world. ["ExU.

Mar. Sure he will never be brought to it yet.

Lap. | warrant him: but you are to pay dearer for it
than you imagine, fur | am to fwcar a robbery againllyou.
W hat will you give me, Madam, to buy off my evidence?

Mar. And is it pofliblc that the old rogue would con-
fent to fuch a villany ?

Lap. Ay Madam; for halfthat fum he would hang half
theTown. But truly lean never be made amends for all the
pains | have taken on your account. Were | to receive a
fingle guinea a lie for ever/ one | have told this day it
would make me a pretty tolerable fortune. Ah Ma”am,
what a pity it isthat awoman of my excellent talents fiiould
be confined to fo low a Iphere of life as 1 am ! had 1 been
born a great lady what a deal of good lhould | have done
in the world!

Enter L ovegold.

Love. Here, here they art—all in bank-notes—all the
money 1 am worth in the world— (lhave fent for a con-
ftable; (he muil not go out of light before we have her
taken into cuiludy.) \ jLJide to Lappet®

Lap. "Jo Lowgold.'y You have done vi-rj' wiltly.

Mar, There, Kir, is your contrad. And now. Sir, |
have nothing to do but to inakt; niyltlf as tafy as | can in
my lofs.

Enter Frederick, Clerimon T, and Harriet.

Love. Where is that youpioiiuini me? where is my
treafure ?

CUr. Here, Sir, is all the treafure | am worth ; a trea-
fure which the whole world’s worth (hould not jiurchafe.

Love. Give me the money Sir, give me the money ; i
lay give me the money you Hole from me.

CUr. lunderiland you not.

Love. Did you not confefsyou robbed me of my treafure ?

CUr. This, Sir, isthe ineftim&ble treafure | meautt™ Your
daughter, Sir, has this day bleft me by making me tisx
huiband. i

Love. How ! oh, wicked vile wretch! to run awgj[(t1"
with * pitiful mean fellow, thy father's clerk!

CUr. Think not your family difp~ced Sir; | am atleaft
youi cd m born; and though my fortune be not fo large,
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as for my deareft Harriet’s fake | ftiH it is fuch a»
will put it out of your power to make U miferahle.

Love. Oh ! my money, my Aoney, my money!

Frtd. If tliis lady docs not make you amends for the lof*
of your money refign over allprctenfions in her to me, and
I will engage to get it reftorcd to you.

Love. How firrah? arc you a confeJcrate? have you
helped to rob me?

Fred. Softly Sir, oryou fhall never fee yourguineasagain.

Love. | refignheroverto you entirely, and may you both
ftarvc together! fo go fetclj my gold------

Mar. You are eafily prevailed upon, | fee, to refign a
right which you have not. But were | to refign ovei- my-
felf it would hardly be the man’s*fortuiie to llarve whofe
wife brought him ten thoufand poutids.

Love. Bearwitnefs (he has confeffed fhe has the money,
and 1 (liall prove (he (lole it from me. She has broke open
my bureau; Lappet is my evidence.

Lap. | hope (hall have all your pardons, and particu-
larly your’s Madam, whom | kave moll iiyutcd.

"ove, A fig for herpardon !you are doing aright aftion.

Lap. Then if there wasany robbery you mull have rob-
bed yourfelf. Thi» lady can only be a receiver of ftolen
goods, for | faw you give her tI>e money with your own
hands.

Love- How! I 'you!what! what!

Lap. And | mult own it, with (hame I muft own it—

» tiat the money you gave her in exchange for the contraft
"1 promifed to fwear (he had ftoJcn from you.

Cler. Is it poflible Mr. Lovegold could be capable oC
fuch an aflion as this.

Lave. | am undone, undone, undone!

Fred. No Sir, your three thoufand guineas are fafe yet;
depend upon it within an hour you (hall find them in tlic
fame place they were firft depofitcd. “ | thought to ha\c
* *«rfthafed a reprieve with them, but | find my fortuiie

— of itfelf bellowed' that on me.”
1372e. Give ’em me, give ’em me, this inftant—but then
thoufand, where are they |
Where they ought to be, inthe hands of one who
Tthinkdefcrves them. [_Givei themto Frederick. You fce»
Sir, | had no defign to tJie prejudice of your fiunily; ni;v,
G
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1 have proved the befl, friend you ever had; for | prefame
you are now thoroughly cured of your longing forayoung
wife. *

Lovt. Slrrali! give me my notes, give me my.notes.

m Fred. You muft excufe me Sir; | can part with nothing-
| receive from this lady.

Love. Then | will go to law with that lady and you,
and all of you; for | will have them again if law orju-
ilice, or injuftice, will give them me.

Cltr. pacified Sir; | think the lady has afted nobly
in giving that hack again into your family which fliemight
have carried out of it.

Love. My family be hanged! if | am robbed I dd n’t
rare who robs me. | wr>uld as foon hang my fon as ano-
ther—and | will hang him if he dots not reflore me all |
Lave loft; for I wou d not give half the fum to fave the

whole world------ 1 will go and employ all the lawyers in
Town ; for I will have my money again or never fleep
more. MEXit.

Fred. | am rffolved we will get the better of him now:
butohMariatia! yourgenerofity is much greater in befli® -
ing this fum than my happinefs in receiving it: | am an
unconfeionable beggar, and lhall never be fatisfied while
you have any thing to bettow.

Mar. Do you hear him----—--

Ilar. Yes, and begin to approve him------ for your late
behaviour has convinced me.

Mar. Deargirl! no more ; “ you have frightened meal-
* ready fo much to-day, that rather than venture a fecond
“ Irfture 1 would do whatever you wilhed: fo. Sir,” if |
jdobeftowallon you htre isthc lady you are to thankforit.

Har. Well, this | will fay, when you do a goodnaturcd
thingyou havethe prettieft way ofdoing it. And now, Ma-

‘riana, |1 am ready to alk your pardon for all | faid to-dayj’

Mar. Dear Harriet! no apologies; all you faid | dc*

ferved. v
Lappet W Ramilie.

Lap. “ Treaties are going on on both fides whiL
**and,| feem forgotten.

Ram. “ Why, have we not done them all the f;fvice
< we can? what farther have they to do with us?—Sif,
tf there are fome people in mafquerading habits without.

Mar. “ Some | feutfor to allift in my defign on your
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“ father; | think we will give them admittance, though
“ we have done without ’em.
V jlIL * Oh ! by all means.

Fred. “ Mrs, Lappet, be affured | have a juft fenfe of
“ sDur favours, and both you and Ramilie (hall find my
“ gratitude.”

\Dance htre."]

Fred. Dear Clerimont! be fatisfied | (hall make no
peace with the old gentleman in which you (hall not be in-
cluded. 1 hope my filler will prove afortune equal to your
dv-ferts. .

Cler. While | am enabled to fupport her in an affluence
equdl to her defires | fhall defire no more. From What |
have feen lately | think riches are rather to be feare™ than
wifhed; at leall | am fare avarice, which too often attends
wealth, is a greater evil than any that is found in poverty.
Mifery is generally the end of all vice, but it is the very
mark at which avarice feems to aim: the Mifer endeavour*
to be wretched; * *

He hoards eternal cares within his purfc,
_ And what he willies moft proves moft his curre.*



EPILOGUE.
\WRITfEN BY COLLEY CIBBER, ES(*.

O u r Authnr’/ fure bewitch'd! thefcnfekfs ro”t
InJiftt nogoodplay wanttan EpUo”.

Suppoje that tnu,fu'ul/, What’t Wat to thii ?
Isyour't agoodone?—No, but Moliere’s it,

He cry’d, and zounds ! no Epilogue "Mes tack'd to his.
Bejidis, your modem Epilogues,faid he.

Are hut ragouts offmut and ribaldry.

Where thefalfejejls are dwindled toJofew

There 'sfcarce onedouble entendre leftthat’t new;
Nor vfould I in that lovely circle raife

One bli” togain a thoufand coxcombs'praife ;
Thenfor the threadbarejoke ofcitand wit,
IVhofeforeknown rhyme is echo'dfrom thepit

Till oftheir laugh the galleries are bit.

Then to reproach the criticks with iUnature,

jind charge tj*ir malice to hisflingingfatire,

And thence appealing to the nicer boxes,

Tlio' talkingflu ffmight dafh the Drury doxies :
JJthefe, he cry’d, the choice ingredients be,

For Epilogues theyfhall have nonefrom me.

JLord, Sir!fays 1, thegalPry 'willfo bawl;

Let 'em, be cry’d; a bad one’s worfe than none at all.
Madam, thefe tinngs than you 1 'm more expertin.
Nor do Ifee no Epilogue much hurt in.

Zounds! when theplay is ended—drop the turtain.

rrom the APOLLO FREM,
by the MARTINS.
April I. i;8i.
3
THE END.
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TOTHE
U E E N

May it pleafeytur Majtry?

Al ' HE Englirtl theatre throws itfelf, with thl» p'ay,
at your Mnijtfty’s feet, for favour and fupporu

As their public diverfions are a ftrong indication of the
genius of a people, the following fcciies are an attempt
to eftabWh fuch asare tit to entertain the mindi of a fen-
fihle nation ; and to wij>c off that afj>er(ion of barbarity,
which the virtuofi amon;j our nei;*hIx)ur9 have fometimes
thrown upon our tafte.

The Piovok’d Hulbaud is, at leaft, an iiiflancc that an
Englifti comedy may, to an unufual nuuilmr of Juyi,
bring many thoufanda of his Majefty’s good fubjeift* to-
gether, to their emolument and delight, with innocence.
And however little fliare of that merit my unequal [x;n
may pretend to, yet | hope the juft admirers of Sic John
Vanbrugh will allow | have, at worft, been a carcful guar-
dian of hi* oiphan mufc, by leading it into your Majeily’i
Toyal prote/Mion.

The defign of this play beiojr chiefly to expofe and re-
form the licentious irregularities that, too often, break
in upon the peace and happinefs of the married flate;
whg-e could Ib hsiiardous and unjwpular an undertaking
be fecure, but in the proteftion of » Princefs, whofe ex-
emplary conjugal virtues have given fuch illutirious proof
of what fublime felicity that holy ftafe is capable?

And though a crown ii no ccrtain title to content;
yet to the honour of that inftitution be it faid, the royal
hannony of hearts that now enchants Ui from the throne,
is Sircproach to the frequent difcjuiet of thofe many infen-

t  J|8y'jfubjc(fts about it, who (from his Majefty’s*jatcrnal
A "i ca™AT hi* people) have more leifure to be happy : and’ti*
our Ciyeen’s peculiar glory, that we often fee her as emi-

A nently
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neiitly raifed above her circlc, in private happjiiefs™ as in
dignify. ,

Yet Heaven, Madam, that has placed you on fuch
height, to be the more confpicuous pattern of your fex,
had ftill left your happinefs imperfeil, had it not given
tliofe ineQimable treafures of your mind and pei-fon, fo
the only Prince oa earth that could have deferved them.
A crown, received from any but the happy Monarch’s
hund who inveiled you with that which you now adorn,
had only feemed the w”orkof fortune; but /z>« beftowed,
the world acknowledges it the due reward of Providence,
for one you once fo glorioufly r*fufed. »

But as ihe fame of fuch elevated virtue has lifted the
plain addrefles of a whole nation into eloquence, the beft
repeated euiogiums on that theme, are but intrufions on
your Majefty’s greater pleafure of fecretly defervins
them. | therefore beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf,

Jlay it pleafc your Majelly,

Your Majefty’s raoft devoted,
moft obedient, and
moft humble fervant,

COLLET CIBBEK.

TO
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aving tnlten upon me, in the prologue to thia
pla), to pive tHe audhort fome (hort account of
that part of it which Sir John Vanbnigh left unfinithcd,
and not thinking it advifable, in that place, to limit their
judgment by fo high a commendation at | thought it de-
ferved ; | have, therefore, for the fatiifad®ion ot the cu-
rious, primed the whole of what he wrote, feparately, un>
der the Tingle title he gave it, of, A Journey to Loudon,
without prefuming to iUtef a line.

Yet, when | own, that in my laft converf;ition with
him, (which chiefly turned upon what he hiid done to-
wards a comedy) he escufed h” not (liewing it me, till
lie had reviewed it, cont'efling the fcencs were yet undi-
g«fted, too long, Sind irregular, particularly in the lower
characters, | have but one excufe for publifhing what he
never dcfimed Ihould come into the world as it then wiis,
viz. | had no other way of taking thofe many faults to
myfelf, which may be juftly found in iny prefuating to
finiih it.

Hcwerer, a judicious Reader will find in his original
pnpjjrs, that the char.itlers are lirongly dr.iwni new,
fpinted,- and natural; taken from f<;nfible obfervations on

~his>h and  lower life, andfrom a juft indignation at the
follies in falhion.  All Icould gather from him of what
he intended in the cataftrophe, that the njnduil of
his imaginary fine lady had fo provoked him, that he de-
fined i»?lually to have made her hulband turn her "out of
hiAd<x>rs. But when his perfonnance came, atter liis
| dec<>fe, to my hr.nds, | thought fuchviolent liic.ifutefc,
t hov”er juft they might be in real life, were too fcvci-e
fur cimedy, and would want the proper furprife, tv*htch is
A3 diic



E 6 ]

«ue to the end of a play. Therefore; with jnuch ado,
(aiid it was as mucb as 1could do with probability) | pre-
ferved the lady’s chaftity, that the fenfe of her errors
might make a reconciliation not impra”®icable; and |
hope the mitigation of her fentence has been finee jul”-
lied by its fuccefs.

My inclination to prefervc as much a» poffible of Sir

John, | foon faw had drawn the whole into an unufual
length; the Reader will therefore find here a fcenc or
Rvo of the lower humour, that were left out after the
lirft day’s prefentation.
m The favour the Town has ftife>n to the higher charac-
ters in this play, is a proof, that their tafte is sot wholly
vitiated Iw the barbarous entertainments that have been
fo expenuvely fet off to corrupt it: but, while the repe-
tition of the bell old plays is fo apt te give fatiety, and
good new ones fo fcaice a commodity, we muft not won-
der that the poor aftors are fometinies forced to trade in
trafta for a livelihood.

I csnnot yet take leave of the Reader without cnJea-
KourtnR to do juftlcc to thofe priucipsl aitors who have
fo evidently contributed to the fupport of this comedy ;
and | wi(h | could fcparate the praiies due to them, fioin
the fccrct vanity of an author; for all | can fay will ftill
iniiiiuate, that they could not have fo highly excelled,
unlefs the tkill of the writer had give them proper occa-
fioi-. However, as | had rather api>car vam than uu-
thankful, | will venture to f~ of Mr. Wilkes*, that in the
laft ait, | never faw any palUon take fo natural a pofleffiun
of an aftor, or aiy aftor take fo tender a polfellion of
his auditors------ Mr. Mills f, too, is confefled by every
body to have furprifed them, by fo far exceliinj*' hini-
fclf------ But there is no doing right to Mrs. Oldfield |,
without putting people p. n>ind mi what othei's, of great
merit, have warned to come near her— °Tis not
enough to fay, Ihc here out-did her ufual excellence. 1
inig’u therefore iuftly leave her to the conllant admira-
tion of tliofe fpe~tors who have the pleafure of living
\vhile (he is an a’refs. But as this is not the only t"be
fiy; »  been the life of what 1 have given the Publiejg fu,
ptrfjapsj'ioy faying a little more of fo memorable a"*->

in turd IvaiCj, f Mr. Mauwly. J tijace. /
tret.
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trefs, give this phy a chance to be rendj whrn the
people ot this age Ihitll be ancellors------ May it therefore
give emulation to our fucceflbrs of the ftnge, to know, that
to the ending ot the year 1727,3 cotemporary comeUiati «!e
I:)(es, that Mrs. Oldfield was then in her higheft excellence
of aftion, happy in all the rarely found rexiuifite* that meet
in one perfon, to complete them for the ftage------ She wa»
in ftature juft riiin|; to that height, where the graceful can
only begin to (hewitfelf; ofa lively afpecl, and a command
in her mien, that like the principal figure in the fineft paint-
ing, firft feizei, and loneeft delights the eye of the fp»‘t«ton.
Her voice was fwoet, ftrWij, piercing and nwlodious; hv
pronunciation voluble, diftmdt, andmufical; and her em-
phafis always placed where the fpirit of the fcnfe, in her
periods, only demanded it.  If'(hc*delightcd more in the
higher comic than in the tragic ftriiin, *twas becaufe the
lalt is too often written in a lofty difregard of nature. But
in charafters of modern praftifed life, (he found occafions
to add the particularair and manner which diftinguifhed the
dUFercnt humours lhe prefenied; whereas, in tragedy, the
manner of fpeaking varies as little us the blank -verfe it i*
written in------ She had one peculiar happinefs from nature,
(he looked and maintained the agreeaMe, at a time when
other fine women only raifc admirers by their underftand-
ing—— The ij>ectator was always as much informed by her
eye* as her elocution; for the look is the only jjroof that an
ndtor rightly conceives what he utters, there heing fcarce
an inftancc, where the eyes do their part, that the elocu-
tion is known to be fault)’. The qualities (he had ac<iuircd,
were the genteel and the elegantj the one in her air, and
the other in her drefs, never had her equal on the ftage;
and the ornaments (he herfelf provided (particularly in this
play) feeiued in all refpe”ls the paraphernalia of a womsn
of qualit)®.  And of th.it fort were the characters (lie chicHy
escelleJ in; but her natural good fenfe, and lively turn (if
converlation, made her way (o cafy to ladies of the higheft
rank; that it i» a lef wonder if, on theilage, (he fomenmea
was, what might h.ive becoinc the iiuelt woman in real lili;
tcfl™ave fupported.
yittatrc-Royal®
»7, C.cniBER.
\
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*7 H IS play took llrtbfrem frituiplts of truths S
To make ajitmdsfor «trrortfafi ofyouth,

A hard, that'snov} no tuorc, in riptrd/iys,

CoMfcions Ttvievi'd the licenje of bis pUtys: %

And though applaufe his ivantou mu/e hadfir'd,

H imfilf condemn'd<ivhatJtHfkal ittinds (u'mir'd.

At length % t"xuCd, that jdaytjhould letyoufcCf

Not only vihatyou are, but ought to bt;

Though vice was iialural, 'tviets never mrint

TheJiageJbouldJbevu it, butfor punijhrnent.

Jf'arm vjith that thought, bis mufc once more tookflamc”

Rrfolrj'd to bring Uccntious life tofiante.

Such was the picce his latcj}pen drjign'd,

But left no traits ofhisplan behind.

Luxuriantfcenes, unprutid, 9r halfcontriv’d ;

Tet, through the mafs, bis nativefirefttrviv d:

Rough, as rich ore in mines, the trtafure lay,

Tetfill 'tivas rich, andforms, atkngtf’, aplay ;

Jn ewuhich the bold compiler boafis no merit.

But that hispains ha'vtftrv'djourfctaes offpirit*

Kotfcenes that mould a noifyjoy impart'.

Butfuch as hujh tht mind and swarm the hearts

From praife of hands nofure account he dra"vs"

ButJu”d attention isfiucere applaufe:

| f then (for hardyou'll own the tajk) his art

Can to thefc cmhyon-fcenes new life impart®

The living proudly «Mould exclude his lays*

And to the buried bard refigns the praife.

DRAMATIS



DRAMATIS PERS

ONS.

DRURY-LANE.

M £ K.
1.OKD TOWNLY, ofa regular life,
MB. MANLY, an admirtr ef LtiJy'

Crn/rt’,
»1« FRANCIS WIONGHEAD,<
try gtHtlctnan, - -
sa.T’n(E KICHAKD, hUifon”* a mtte"
nxihtlp,
COUNT BAISBET,
JOHN Moouy,J'rrvan/ 10 Sir Fraucisy
mu hentji chxvti, - - -

W OM 1 N.

tADY TOWNIL.Y, immotltrate in her’
furfuitoffkafutts,

I-AOY CRACE, Jifitrto LordT<rwnly
e fexemflary virtue,

1-AUy WROMCHEAU, w ft t» SJr
Fraircif, incliiuJ to be aJtte-aAy,

MUi jfcNNY, htr daughter, fert and
forvjard, . . -

uvis. MOTHERLY, ene thatkti ledgingj,

MR.. TRUKTY, Ladj
many . - - . J

M&. SMIT

H.

MR.TACKER.

MR. YATES.

MR. BRERETOK*

MR. DODD.

MR. MCfbDY.

MR8. YATEI#

MXS8 SUERRY.

MRS. HQfKIN'S.

MR«. DAVIES*

M*s. CROst.
MY *r\i.i.A,hn-n-cctfeducedbytljtCou»i,nui pi-ATT.

A

COVEN T-GARDEN.
LORD TOWNLY, MR. BARRY.
MANLY, MR. CLARKE.
8tR FRAKCIf WRONGHEAD, MR. SHUTER,
fiOyiRE RICHARD, MR. ilVICK,
JOHN MOODY, MR, UUNSTALL.
COUNT BASSET, MR. LEE LEWES.
IADY WRONOHEAD, MRS. PITT.
MJ38 JEKNY, MRS. MATTOCKS.
LADY GRACE, MRS. LE88INGHAM.
I.LAUY TOWKLY, MRS- BARRY. A
»V."-JK*RLY, MRS. HULL.
MYRTILLA, MRS. WHITEFIEIiO.
TRUSTY, MRS. roUSSIK.

THE
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EROVOK’'D HUSBAND.

The Sna markid %'t hn"ttd etalmesf * tx vmiutd in ifx
rrfrrifH/iting,
a'cr 1
SCENE, herd Tovinlyf Apartment.
Lord T(nvHly,/aJus.

HY did | marr}?----—- Was it not evident, my
W plain, rational fcheme of life xvas impraftic-.ible,
h

woman of fo different n way of thinking ?------ Is
there one article of it tliat«(he hm not broke in upon .
Yes—Ilet me do her juftice------ her reputation— 'I'nt

—1 have no reafon to believe is in quellion— But then
how long her profligate courfe of pleafures may make her
able to keep it— is a (hockini; queiUon! ai»d her pre*
fumption while (he kee?js it------ infupportable 1 <b( on the
pride of that iingle virtue (he feems to lay it down as a
fundamental mint, that the free indulgence of every other
vice this fertile town affords, is the birth-right prerogative
of a woman of quality-----—- Amazing! that a creature Ib
warm in the purfuit of her pleafures, {hould never caft one
thought towardfi her hnppinef?------ Thus, while (he adiniti
no lover, (he thinks it a greater merit ftill, in her chaftlty,
not to care for her hulband; and while lhe herfcif is
folacing in one continual round of cards and good com-
pany, he, poor wretch, is left at large, to take care of hi»
own contentment------ 'Tis time, indeed, fome care wci-e
taken, and fpcedily there (hall be------ Yet, let me not be
rafa  wPerhaps this difappointment of my bc/rt m:fy?
make me too impatient; and fome tempers, wliyca,re-
proTfJi'd, grow more untratbble----- Here (he coTncs—
Let ipe be calm a while.

Enter
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Ehttr Laify To'Mvly.
Going out fo fc)on attcr dinner, Madam ?

Lady 7. Lard, my Lord! what can | poflibly do at
liomc ?

Lord 7. What doe* my filler, Lady Gracc, do e«
home ?

Lady T. Why, that isto me amazing! Have you ever
any pliifure at home ?

Lord T. It might bein your Mwer, Madam, | confefs,
to make it a little more comfovtAle to me.

Lady T. Comfortable! And Jb, my good Lord, you
mwould really have a woman of my rank and fgirit ftay at
home to comfort her hu&and. Lord, what notions of life
fome men have!

I T>d 7. Don't you think, Madam, fome ladies’ notions
are full as extravagant?

Lady T. Yes, my Lord, when the tame doves live
coop’d within the pen of your precepts, I do think ’em pro-
digious indeed.

Lord T. And when they fly wild about this town, Ma-
dam, way what ntuft the world think o f’em then?

Lady T. Oh, this world is not fo ill bted at to quarrel
with any womaA for likinrit!

Lord T. Nor am I, Mndam, a hulband fo well bred, as
to bear my wife’s being fo fond of it; in fhort, the life you
lead, IVIadam------------

J.ady Is to me the pleafanteft life in the world.

Lori7. | flioiild not difpute your tafte, Madam, if»
Woman had a right to pleafe nobody but herfclf.

Lady T. Why, whom would you have her pleafe ?

Lord 7'. Si)nieiimes her hu{b.<nd.

Lady T, Anddon’t you think a hulband under the fame
obligaiKdn ?

Lord T Certainly.

Lady T. Why, then, we are agreed, my Lord------ For
if | never go abroad, till I am iveary of being athomg—
which you know is tlie cafe—i« it not equally rcafonable,
not to come home 'till one is weary of being abroad ? . ,

e Lord T. Ifthis beyour rule of life. Madam, ’tis time to
afli “iii 4ie fcrious queftion.

Lady T. Don’t let it be long a coming, then— -f5r |
*m ill hafte.

Lord
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_Lord T. Muckm, when | am ferioui, 1 cxptQ: a fe-
riou* aiifwer.

Lady T. Before | know the queftion ?

Lord T. Plhal--—--- Have | power, Madam, to mate
ji>u feriou* bv entreaty ?

Lady T.\ ou have.

Lord T. And you promifc to anfwer me fmcerely ?

Lady T. Sincerely.

Lord T. Now then recollciJl j-our thoughts, and tell
me ferioufly why you married me ?

l.ady T. You infift upon truth, you fay ?

Lord T, 1think I hare tt right to it.

Lady  Why then, my Lord, to give you, at once, a
proof of my obedTence and fmcerity— I thmk—*I married
—ro take oif that rcllralnt that lay upon my plcafurei
while | was a fingle wom;m.

Lord T. How, Madam! is any woman under left re-
ilraint after marriage than before it ?

Lady T. Oh, my Loixl, my Lord! they are quite dif-
ferent creaturcs ! Wives hive iufinite libertiei in life,
that would be terrible in an unmarried woman to take.

Lord T. Name one.

Lady T. Fifty if j-ou pleafe—To legin, then,—in
the morning—A married woman may liave men at her
toilet; invite them to dinner; apjwint them a party in
the fUige-box at the play ; cngroft the convetfition there;
Z’ill them by their chritUan names; talk louder than the
>laycra ; tjom thence jaunt into the city ; take a frolic-
'ome fupper at an India-Houfe ; perhaps, in htr gaie/c lie
caur, toiift a pretty-fellow ; then clatter again to this end
of the town ; break, with the morning, into an alTembly;
crowd to the hazard-table; throw a familiar levant upon
feme lharp, lurching man of quality, and if he demands
his money, turn it off with a loud laugh, and cry =
you’ll owe it him, to vex him, ha, ha!

* Loid T, Prodigious! \AfiJdt.

L.ldy T. Thefe, now, my Lord, are fome.fewcf the
numy modifh amufements that dillinguilh the priv)l«ge of
a from that of a finsle uoin”.

l-oiid T. Death, Madam! what law has made”Ix f* H-
Vert™n lei fcaudalou* in a wife, than ia an unmarried
woman ?

B Lady
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E.nttt a Servant.
Srr. Mr. Mnnly, my Lord, has fcnt to know if youf
Lordfhip was at hoJne.
l,onl T. They did not deny me ?
Srrv, No, tny Lord.
I-ofd 7. Very well; ftcp up to my fifter, and fay, |
dcfirc to ljpcak with her.'
Sero. Lady Grace ii here, my Lord. IExii Serv,
Enter Lady Grace.
Lurd T. So, ladp’ fair; what pretty weapon hare you
t <tai kilfmg ymir ftmc with?  »
I/tdy G. A hujc folio, that has almoft killetl me—
T think | have read4ialf my eyes out.
l-ord 7. Oh! you (hould not pore fo much juft after
*Tnner, child.
L»dy <?. That’s tnie™ but any t>ody’s thoughts arc bet-
* ter (han always one’s own, you know.
Lord T. Who's tliere ?
Enter Servant,
1-cave word at the door, 1 »m at home to nobody, but
Mr. Manly. [Exit Seiv,
eLady G. Anil why is he excepted, pray, njy Lord ?
Lord <. 1 hope, Madam, you have no objcilion to his
coniJ«ny ?
Lady O. Your jpsrticular orders, Upon ray being here,
lo('k, iiidc-ed, asif you ihounht 1 had not.
1"orJ T. And your Lndymiu’s inquiry into the reafi>n
oC ihofe orders, lhews, at leaft, it wus not a matter iu-
d.ffcrein to you.
I.Miy G. Lord, you make the oddeft conilri*oos,
brother!
Lord T. Look you, my grave Lady Grace------ in one
ferioiis word— | wifti yotf flad him.
Lady G. | can’t help that.
Lord T. Halyou ciin’t help it; ha, ha! The flat fim-
plicity of that reply yas adminiblc!
Lady G. Pooh, you teafe one, brother! -S.
Lord T. Come, | beg p.irdon, child------this is|I" a
1 grant you, to trifle upon; iherei'ore, 1 hope
you'*MBIliAleave to be ferious.
Lady ci It you defire it, brother; though, ujxin my
’ . u >*ord.
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word, at to Mr. huring any ferioui thnuglits o
me—1 know nothing of it.

Lord T. WeH— there’s notliinp wron;j in your ma*
kinR a douht of it------ But, in fhort, I find, by hl» con*
vcrfation of late, that he has been lotjt'mi{ roiind the world
for a wife ; and if you were to look round the world for a
hunr-iQil, he i« the firtjrman | would Rive to you.

Lady G. Then, willciicver he roakct me any offer, br»*
ther, 1 will certsiinly tell you of ir.

Lord T, Oh'! that’s the lall thing he’ll do: he’ll ne«
Yer roake you an offer, ’till he’s pretty fure it won’t be
refufed. o "

Liidy G. Now you tnake me cutious. Pray, did he
ever make any offer of that kind to you ?

Lord T. Not direftly ; but that imports notliinjj: he
isa man too well at-giuiinted with the kra;de world to lie
fcroii"ht into a hi;rh opinion of any one \voni:ui, without
foinc well-examined proof of her merit; yet | have rca-
fon to l)elievc, that your gowl fenfe, your turn of mind,
and your way of lite, have brought him to 6) favourable
a one of you, that a few d;ty» will reduce him to talk
plarnly to me; which, as yet, (notwithrt;indinp our
frlendlhip) | have neither declined nor encouiajjcd hiiti to.

Lady O. I am mighty "lad we are fo near m our way
of thinking; for, to tell you the truth, he ii much «x>n
the fame terms with m«: you know he hin a latirical
lum; but never laflics any tolly, ithout giving due en-
comiun\i to its opik>fite virtue : and Uxn> I'uch oeeafunut,
he is fometinjcs jwrticuhr, in turning; hi» conipliment*
upon ire, which 1 don’t receive W-ith any refcrvu, left be
fliuuld imagine | take them to myfelf.

Lord T. You are rinhf, child: ivhen a man of merit
rnakes his addrefles, gooil fenfe muy give him au aulwt?,
vvithout fcorn or coquetry.

Lady G. Hulh! he's here------

Enter Mr. Manly,

Man. My Lord, your molt obcd cnt.
~ALord T. Dear iNlanly, yours------ 1 was thinking to fend
to you.

Man. Then, | am glad | am here, my ~“"Ji "V
Grace, | kifs your hands------ What, only you two! i)xwv

B 3 many
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many vjfio may a man make, !>cf)re he fells Into fbch
iinfalhionable company ? A brother and fifter folicrly fit-
ting at home, when the whole town i«a gaddin™ I | tjuef-
tien if there is fo particular a tcte i tcte again, in the
whole purifh of St. James’s. *

Lady G. Fie, fie, Mr. Manly! how cenforious you
are! \

Man, | h:id not made the refleftioh, Madam ; but that
I faw you an exception to it— Where’s my Lady ?

Loi™ 71 ThM, 1 btlieve it impoffible to gueft.

Man. 'I'nen | won’t trj-, n>y L(?rd------

Lordy. 'tifl prolwble, 1 may hear of hep, by that
time i h;vf l)cen four or five hours in bed.
Mft», Now, if that were my cafe-— 1 belie'x |— »

Kut | bef pnrdnn, my Lml.

Lord T. Indeed, Sir, you ihall not: you will oblige
me if you fjieak out; for it was upon thi» head | wanted to

you.

Man, Why then, my Lord, fmcc you oblige me to
proccrd—if that were my cafe— 1 believe 1 fltould cer-
tainly flccp in another houfe.

Lady G. How do you mean ?

Mrtn. Only a com?iliment, Madam.

Lsdy G. A compliment!

M.tih Yes, Madam, in rather turning myfelf out of
doi>« til in her.

Lftdj- G. Don’t you think that would be goinc too far ?

Man. | don’t Vnowhiit it might. Madam; tor, in ftrift
juftice, 1 think ih«Tuu\nt rsther to go than I.

Lndy G. Thi* it nctfdodrine, Mr. Manly.

Man, As old, Madam, as love, honour, and obn*.
When a woman will flop at nothing that’i ivroiig, why
fliould a man lalance any thin "that’s right?

I*id) G. Bicis me ! tut this is fotaemin” things------

I’'umentntions, M.idam, are fomenmes neceflary
to (IfjK-1tumour* : thoujjli | don’t direAly advife my Lord
to <o ihis------ Tliij It only wh.t, upon the fame provoca-
tion, | wauW do inyfe'f. !

Lady G. Ay, ay, yjju would do | Batehelort wives,

finely go emed.

Man. If the married racn’i were as wcll—I art apt

*to
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fhintc u r Hiould not fee fo many mutual pUgUM taking
the air in fepsrate coache*.

LadyG. Well, but fiippore it yonr own cifc; would
you part with s wife, becaule Ibe now and then ftayt out,
in*the beft compcmy f

Lord T. Weil laid. Lady Grace ! Come, (land up for
the privilc. e of your /fex. This it llict; to lie a warm Je«
bate. 1 (hall edi®. '

Man. Madara, | think a wife, after midnight, h«i no
occufion to he in better company than her hufh.md’sj and
that frcjuent unrearonu' htmr* make the bell company
—the worii cwmp”ny (he caA ftill into.

Lady G. Butifpeople of condition sre to keep company
with one another, how is it poffible to be Jut\c, i nlel'i one
conforms to their houn ?

can’t find that any womaii’t good breeding
oblige«n”r to conform to other people’s vices.

Lord T. 1doubt, child, here we are got a little on the
wrong fide of the queftibn.

Lady G. Why lo, my Lord ? | can’t think the cafe fo
bad as Mr. Many (tatei it------ People of qu;Jity are not
tied down to the rule* of thofe who hare their fortunes to
make.

~fa”. No people, Madam, are above being tied down to
fome rules, that have fortunes to lofe.

Lady G. Pooh! I'm fure, if vou were ro take niy fide
of the argument, you would be atle to f;iy fonieihinj; nior*
for it.

Lord T. Well, what fay you to that, Manly ?

Man, Why, troth, my Lord, | have fometliing to fay,

L<dy G. Ay! that I ftotild be glud to hear, now.

Lord 71 Out with it.

Man. Then, in one word, this, my Lord, | have often
thought that the mifconduit of my | idy has, in a “rtat
niealiire, liecn owing to your LorJlhip’a treatment of her.

Lady G. Blefs me!

Lord f. My treatment! ,

#l«». Ay, my Lord, you fo idoliz*" her I>efore mar-
riage, that you even ;ndul ed her I:ke a miltrefs wfjcr h :
in (hort, you continued the luvcr, when you IhNJIJSMive
taken up the hulband.

Lady
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Lady<r. Oh, fripjhtful! this is worfe than t’other; cflh
a hufbaiid love a wife too well?

Mtu, A»ea'y, M»km, as awife may love her hulband
too little.

Lord T. So; you two are never like toapree, 1 find.

Lady G. D,)n’t be pofitive, brother------ lam afraid we
mre both of a mind already. [AJtdc.X And do you, at thi*
late, ever hopeto be married. 5fr. Manly i

Man, Never, Madam, 'till I can meet with a woman
that likes my doftrine.

Lady G. 'Tieé pity hut your miftrefs ftiould hear it.

3ft». I’iry me, Madam, when'i murry 'he woman that
tt'on't hear it.

L:idy G. 1think, at IcaH, be can’t fay that’s me.

[Apf.

Jifaw. And fo, niy Lord, by j:iving her more poiverthan
was needful, (he has none where flic wants it; having fuch
entire pofltiTion <if you, fhe is not miilrefs of herfelf. And”
jnercy fm us! how many fme woiucu’i heudi have been
turned Il[xm the fame occafion !

I“ord T. Ch, Manly, 'tit too tnie! there’s the fource r>f
my difquiet; llic kno”s, and has abufed her power: nay,
1am ftill fo wcik, (with fh:une | fpeakit) ‘tis. not an hour
ago, that, in the midft of my impatience—1 gave her
anJther bill for five hundred to throw away.

MitH. Well, my Lord, to let you fee | am fometlme*
upon the fide of good-nattire, | won’t abfolutely blame
you; forthe greater your indulgence, the more you have
to reproach her with.

Lady G. Ay, Mr. Manly, here now, 11egin to come in
with you. Who knows, niy Lord, butyou may have a
good account ot your kindnefs ?

Man, I'bnit, | am afraid, we had not bed dejiend upon.
But fince you have h>d fo much patience, my Lortl, even
go on with it a day or two more; and upon her Lutlylhip’s
next f.illv, be a little rouuder in your expoflulations; if
that d«)i)‘t work------ drop her fonie cool h;utt of a deter-
mined refoiniitiuu, and leave her------ to brcakfall uppn
them.

ou are perfoS'y right. How valuable is a
fiiend) in'oui- ai«i*tj-1
M at,
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Therefore, to (firert ihat, my Lonl, | beg, for
the prefent, we may call unothemufe.
0 Ltdj- G. Ay, for goodnefs’ f*ke, let \i» hsTC done with
th)>.
« Lord With all my h«rt.

Lady G. Have j"ou no newi abroad, Mr. Manly ?

Moh. Aprrffof—I |:ive fome. Madam; and | beliere,
Kiy Lord, as cxrraonljfiaiy in itj kind—

Lord T. Pray, let us have it.

Man. rto TOu know that your country neiphbowr, and
my wife kinlmaii, Sir*ruiicis Wronghead, it comiug to
town ivitl*is ohaltMarnily i

Lord fT The fool! What can be hi« hiifinef* here ?

ila®. Oh ! of the laft importance. I'll aflure you
No left than the. bufinefs of tht nation.

Lord T. Explain.

Man. He has ciuried his elcftion— againft Sir John
Wonhland

Lord T. The deuce! What! for------- for— i-

Man. The famout borough of Ourzleilovvn.

Lord T. A proper reprefentiitive, indeed !

Lady G. Pr-«y, Mr. Rlanly, don’t 1know him ?

Man. You have dined with him, Miidam, when | wa*
lart down with my Lord, at Bellmont.

l.ady G. Was not that he that got a little merry before
dinner, and overfet the tea-table in making hii coitipliintnti
to my Liidy ?

Man. The fame.

Lady C. Pray what are his circumftances ? | know but
Tory little of him.

Man. Then he is worth your knowing, | can tell you,
Mad.im. His eilate, if clear, | believe, might be a good
two thoufand pounds a-year: though as it was left him,
faddled with two jointures, and two weighty moitgage*
upon it, there is no faying what it is—But that he might
be fure.never to mend it, he marrictl a profitfc young
hufly, tor lore, without a penny of money. Thus, hav-
ing, like his brare anceitors, provided heirs for the family
(for his dove breeds like a tame pigtoii) he novi finciB
children and intereft-money make fuch a ba.vj* i”.atxjut
bis c:vrs, that, at laft, he has taken the friendly advice of
IlIs fciudiiun, the good Lord Danglecourt, to run hi« eilate

tw«
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two thoufwid pound! more in debt, to put the whole »a«
nageinent of what ii left into Paul Pillage™handt, that he
jnay be at leifurchimfelf to retrie\ e his affairs, by being h
parliament mao.

I1ord T. A moft admirable fchenie, indeed! .
ilfaw. And with thii politic profpe£l, he is now upon hit
journey to Loudon— %

Ivord f. What «n itendin? \

Man. Pooh ! ajourney into the county again.

Lord T. Do you think he’ll ftir, *till hit money is gone j
ei, at leaft, ’till the feflion ii over f

Matt. If my intelligence is ritflii: i»y lj’'ngl. he won’t fit
long enough to give his vote for a turnpike.

IAird T. How fo?

Man, Oh, a bitter bufinefs; he had fcarce a vote in the
whole town, befide the returning officer. Sir John will
certainly have it heard at the bar of the houfe, and fend him
sUiat his bufinefs again.

Lord T. Then he ha* made i fine bufinefs of it
iodeaU

Ar*B. Which, as far as my little intereft will go, ft».ll be
done in as few days ns poflible.

Lady G. Butwhy would you ruin the poor gentleman™
fomine, Mr. Manly?

Man. No, Madam; | would only fpoil his projed\, to
&ve his fortune.

Litly G, How are you concerned enough to do either ?

jMaa. Why------ 1 have fome obligations to the f.imiW,
Madum : | eneoy” at this time a pretty efliie, which Sir
I'rancis was heir at Inw to: but--—- by his I>cing a booby,
the laft will of an oblVuute old uncle gave it to me.

EnUr a SnvaMt.

Serv. \Tt Man.] Sir, here is one of your fervants from
ytour hoivfe, dcfircs to fpe«k with you.

Man. Will you Jire him leave to come in, my Lord?

LorU 7; Sir—ihe ceremony’s of your own making.

Enter Munly's Srrvanl.

Man. Well James, what’s the matter ? -

James. Sir, here isJohn Moody juft come to town ; nc
Diys Si* J'r.incis, and all the family, will be here to-night,
wid is m a'great huiTy to fpcak witli you.

Man, Whcjicishe;
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yamrt. At our hmifc, Sir; he ha* l)cen gaping and
eumping aliout the ftrcets in hil dirty booti, and .iJking
erery one he mecn, ifthey can tell him where he may
hare a good lodging for a I’arliament-nian, till he on
htrc a handfome houfe, fit for all his family for the
winter.

Man. | am ain\d,Jmy Lord, | muft wait up'm My,
Moody. /

Lord T. Pr’ythee let u» have him here; he will diTert
ui.

AUH. Oh, my Loj;i.he'» fuch acub ! Not but he™» fo
near comff)gn«<Wi* *that he pafTc* for a wit in the family.

Lady O. | lwg, of «<Hthing*, we may huve him: lam
in love with nature, let her drefi be never fo homely.

Then dcfire him to come hither Jame».
{Rx t Jamfi,

LadyG. Pray what may be Mr. Mooily’s poll?

Man. Oh! his matire tV lviel, hij butler, hii b;iiiitf,
hi» hind; hit huntfiiian, and fometimei— his com*
panion.

Lord T. It runs in my head, that the moment thit
knight has fet him down in the houfe, he will >t up, to
give them the earlieft proof of whut importance he is to ti>e
public, in his own country.

Man. Ye*,and when they have heard him, he will find,
that his utmort impirtancc Itimdi valued at——foinetimet
being invited to dinner.

L.ndy G. And her Lad"*hip, 1 fuppofe, will make as con-
fiderable a figure in her (phere, too.

AUtt, That you may depend upon: for (if I iim’t mif-
take) <he h;isten times more of the jade in her, thnn (heyet
knot's of; and (he will fo improve in this rich foil, in a
month, that (he will vi(it all the ladies that will let her into
their houfes; and nm in debt to all the (htipkeepcri that
will let her into their books: infliort, before her important
fpoufe has made five pounds, by his elociuenc-c, at VMt
minfter, (he will have loil five hundred at dice and quaJrille,
in“the p.iri(h of St. Jamet’t.

Lord T. So that, by that time he is decl.ired unduly
elcfted, a fwarm of duns will be ready for tlieir*.Ji.**y ;
and his worihip—will be ready for a gaol.

iha. Yes, yes, that1lre”oo will clofe the account of

this
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this hdpefitl jourofjr to Lonikin—But fee, here comes
the forc-horfe of the team.

Enttr John Moody,
Oh, honeft John!

y. MofAy. Ad’»waundt and heart, Meafter Manly! Um
gIM | hi’ funye. Lawd, lawd, give me a fecufs! Why,
that’j fiiendly n»w. Fl«<h! | ihowghi we irould never ha’
got hither. Well, and how do yV do Meafter —Good
lack! | beg pardon for iny bawldii«s------ 1did not fee "at
hishojiour Wi* hene.

Lord T. Mr. Moody, your fervant; | am glad to fee
you in I”cdon: 1 liope all the is well.

J, hJoQtly. 'I'liauki be pmis’d, your honour,* hey are all
in jwetty good heart; thof’ we have had a power of croflcs
upo’ the road.

Lady'G. | hope tny Lady hai had no hurt, Mr.
Moody.

y. jifctfli, Noa, and plciife your Ladydup, (lie w;it ne-
wer in better liuinour: thcre’i money enough flirring
now.

W hat has been the m.'ittcr, John ?
Why, v,e casnc up in fuch hhurrv, you mun
thmk that our tacikle was not fo tight as it fhtniU be.

MakK, Come teli u> all— I’ray, how do iliey travel ?

y. Miody. Why, i’the awld coach, Meaftcr; and caufe
my Lady loves to do thin;;;s handfom, to be fure, (he
would have a couple of cart horfes clapt to the four old
jicldiug;s, that neij;hl)our» might fee fee went up to London
in her coalli and fix; and fo Giles Jouher the pluughntnn,
rides {x>ftilion.'

Mita. Very welll The journey fetsout as it (hould dfc

What, do they bring all tfce cliildren with them
too?

J. Myedy. Ivoa, no1, only the younk *fijuoire, and Mifs
Jeany. The other foive are Jtll out at IxxirJ, at half a
crown a heitd, a week, wlih John Growfe, at Snioke-
dunghill f.irin.

Man. Good again! aright Englllh academy for younger
childreu!

R Anon, Sir. [.Vo? tiHJadiaiiilrvg L\fiu

‘ Liidy G. Poor fouis ! What will becoiue of thwn ?

* J.Altmiy, Nay, oay, for that nutter, Madam,, they

*
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‘ *re in very good handit Joan love* 'um m thof’ thev
* were alt her own! for fcc vivawect-niirfc to every mother™
‘ babe-of’'um----- Ay, Ay, theyll ne’er w-ant tor a belly-
* full there!

e “ Lady G. What fimplkity!

‘ Man. The L'jJ "amercy upon *11 fcnodfolks! W hat
* work will thefe pco[Jt: make! [IMi/int upLit daetU’

Lord 71 Andwhci/do yo% expefk them here, John ?

y. AftMfy, Why, we uere in hope* to h;i’ come yeller-
day, an’it had no been, that th’ :iuld ¥?*ailebelly herfa
tired: and then we were fs cruelly lojider, that the tw»
fore-wheel*tjiiM;rfi*rfiruo«'n at oncc, in W«g!,'on-rut-lanc,
end there \Pcloll four hour* *fore we could let thing* to
rights again.

MaH, So they bring all the baggage with tlie conch
then ?

J. MtoHy. Ay, ay, and good ftorc on it there is— hy,
my Lady’s geer alone were a» much as fill’d four portman>
tel trunk*, liefide the great deal box that heavy Rfllph ond
the monkey fit ujx>n behind.

Lord 7. Lady O. ami Man, Ha, ha, h»!

Lady G. Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many
they within the coach f

J. Mtody. Why there™ my Lady, and hi* Wordiip}
»mT the younk ’Squcnre, and Mis Jenny, and the fat lap*
doj, and my Lady’a maid, Mr*. Handy, and Doll Tripe,
the cook, that's all—Only Doll paked a little with ridmf;
backward; fo they hoifted her into the coach-box, and then
her llomach wa» eafy.

Lady G, Oh, 1 Ice them m| fee them go by me. H.i,
ha!

y. Mo»Jy. Then you mun think, Meafter, there ws»
Jome ftowage for the belly, a* well a* the back too ; chil-
dfcu are apt to be familhed upo’ the road; fo we had i'ch
cargoes of plumb>cake, an 1balfccti of tonrue.), and bifcuit'v
mil chceiie, and cold Uiiled beef------ And then, in care of
iitkneSi, bottles of cherry-brandy, |>fcigue water, fwck, ttnt,
iiun ftrong beer fo plenty ai made th’ awUl coach crack
a™in. Mercy upon th” I'tmd lend them 4ll weli ta
tiwn, | fty,

\fnn. Ay, and wellotiton't aguio, Jolui.

y. Mtedy. Odj bud, Mealier! you’re a *16: man; ai«l

C t<
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for that matter, fo am 1—Whoani’j whoani, | fay: 1 am
fiire we ha’ got but little good e’er fin” we turn’d our backs
on’t. Nothing but milchiefl  Some devil’s triik or other

gued W aw th’day lung. Crack, goe» one thing!

wnce, goes another ! Woa! fays Roger— Then, fowf*!
we are all fet faft in a (lough. Whaw, cries Mifs | Scream,
j>0 the maida! and bawl, juft as khof’ they were lluck.
j\nd fo, mercy onus ! this was theV “de from morning to
night. But my Lady was in fuch a murrain hafte to be
here, that fet out <he would” thof” 1 told her it was ChiU
itermat day.

Man. Thcfe ladies, thefe I;>dieMJwlta’»i«i-

J. MteAy. Ay, Mailer! 1 ha’ fcen a littl? of them :
nnd | find that the beft— when fhe’s mended, won’t ha’
tiiiirh gnodncfs to fpare.

Lord T. Well faid, John. Ha, ha!

M*h. | hope, at leait, yuu and your good woman agree
ftiu.

Mo»Jy. Ay, ay; much of a muchnefs. Bridget
flicks to nK: tho’ as for her goodnefs— why, (be was
willing to come to London too------ But hauld a bit! Noa,
aow», fty* | i there may be mifchicf enough done without

ou.
Y Man, Why that was bra»cly fpoken, John, and like a
man.

J. Ah, weaft heart! wre Meailer but hawfthe
mon thiu 1 am------- Odi> wookers! thof” he’lt fp<” ibutly
too, fometimes----------------- But then he canno’ hawld it-no,

be ranno* hawld it.

Lord T. Lady G. andMan. Ha, ha, ha!

y. Mtoiy. Ods flelh! but I mun hie me whoam; the
coach will be coming every hour naw------ but Meafter
ctuirgod me to find your Wor(hipout; for he has hugey
bulifiefs with you: and will cenainly wait upon you, by
that time hecan put on a clean neckcloth.

Man. Oh, John! I'll wait upon him.

J. Mttdy. Why you wonno’ be fo kind, wull ye f

Man. If you’ll tell me where you lodge.

J. jSlixx™. Juft i’ the (Ireet next to where your Wor|h|p

the fignof the golden ball------ It’sgoldall over;
where they fell ribbons and fiappits, aad other iort of geer
for gentlewomen.
Man.
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Afsn. A millineri ?

y. Mtctfy. Ay, *y, one Mr*. Motherly. U’aund*, (h«
km a couple oi clever girl* there, ftitching i'lh’ forC'
room.

*Mam. Ye*, ye», (hc*8 a woman of gootl bufiDef*, no
doubt oa’i------ Who recommended thnt houle to you,
John ? J

J. Mi>oAy. The Rro<(teft good fernine in the “vorld, fare;
for a i WT* gaping about the ftreets, who ihould lixjk out
of the window there, I>¢ the-Hne i“cntlcman th« ®v nl-
Wiys riding by our ~ch fide, at York races— —Coimt

— » he.

Man. Balkt! Oh, 1 reti'eml)er! 1 know him by
fij-bt.

J. Mattiy Well, to I>fure, ai rivil a gentleman to lee

MttM.  Ai any (harper in town. [ MfcA.

y. Mootiy. At York, hc uiid to breskf*ft with itiy Lady
««>fy iiMming;.

Alaa, Yes, yes, and 1 fuppjfe her Ladylh'p will rct im
his compliment here in to«D» [/2/Ut.

M o”. Weil, Mesfter------

L rd TT My ferrice to Sir Franci* and my Lady, John.

Lady G. And mine, pray, Mr. Moody.

J. Mimfy, Ay, your hoiwtus; they’ll be proud on’t, |
dare fay.

Matt I’ll bring tny compliments myfelf: fo, honeft

J. Moedy. Dear Meafter Manly! the goodneft of jjootl-
nefi blefs and prcferrt you. « [Exit J, Mtotly

Lord 7. What a natural creature ’ti»!

Lady &. Weil, | can’t but think, John, in a wet after-
noon in the country, rauft be very go” compasy.

Lord 7. Oh, the tramontane! If this were known at
half the guatlriUe-tahla in town, they would l.iy down
their cards to laugh at you.

Lady G. And the minute they took them up again,
th«fr would do the Cune at the lofcrs—But to let you fee,
that | think good company may fomctime* wimt card* to
keep them together; what thbk you, if we ta«:'iki*fo-
berly down, to kill an hour at entire t

Man. | Qwl be too hard for you, M”tdam.

(O Lady
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LadyC. No matter; | fhall have as much adrantagetff
my Lord, as you have of me.
L<ird T. Sny you fo. Madam; have at you ihen. Here!

get the emirt tabic, and cards. \[Exit Lord Tnvnfyi
l.ady G. Come, Mr. Manly— | know you don’t fcfr-
jive mrnow.

Man. | don’t know whether | f*ught to forgive your
thinking fo, Madam. Where do yju imagine | could pafs
niy time fo agreeably?

Lady (7. I'm forry my Lord is not here, to take hi*
feire ot'the complimant------ But I)glU wonder wimt’s be-
come of us. n

Alan, ril follon'in a moment, Madam

[Exr/ Lat” Grecr.
It muft be fo------ She fees | love her------ yet with what
uuofieading decency (he avoids an explanationi How
umiable is every hour of Iter conJu® ? \\*hat n vile opi-
nion have | had of the whole fe* for thcfc ten years pail,
which this feniible creature has recovered in lefs than one S
Such a companion, fure, might compenfatc att the irk«
fome di&ppointments that pn”, folly, and £slfehoou ever
gave me!
Coiild women regulate, like her, their live*,
W hat halcyon days were in the gift of wives!
Vain rovers, then, mig:hi envy what they hate;
And only fools would 'mock the married ftate.
{Exit.

END OF THE FItST ACT.

ACT 1L

SCENE, Mn. ILu/e.
Enter Count Bajfrt and Mn. Motixrfy.

COUNT BASSET.
TELL you there is not fuch a family in England'ibr
\-ou. Do you think | would have gone out of your
iodgmg* ti>r any body that was not fure to nuke you eafy
for the winterr
i/>/& Nayi | fee nothing againft h, Sir, but the gen-
tlemuu’t
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ticjnan™ being a jwHamcm-inan; ««d when pco}dc m*y,
as it were, think one impertinent, or be out of humour, you
kmnv, when ¢ body comes to aflt lor one’4own m» .

Count jsaJC I'ftii! IVythee uc»er trouble thy he»J?
bn puy is «s goixl as the iiank*—Why, heiuis above two
thoufand a-ycsjr.

Math, Alat>a-day, hat’t nothinj'! your people of ten
tbDul'iind a-ycar, hav"ften thoufand things to do with it.

Count C«f. Nay, it' yoa are afnud 0" being out of vour
money, what do }ou think of going a little with ra« Virt,
Motherly ?

Malh.

Count Why, 1 have a game in my hand, in wbichi
if you’ll <;roup me, thatis, help me to play it, fou (ball go
five hundred to nothin;;.

Say you fo?--——Why thei» | go, Sir r—and
nmv, pray, let’s fee your game.

Count Haf. Look you, in one word, my cank lie thvt
— hen 1wai down ihi«.Ain>mer at York, | happened to
lod™c ia the fame bpufe with this knight™ lady, that’t oww
coming to lodge with yoiu
' Moth. Did you fo. Sir?

CountBn/- And fomctimes had tins honour to Ueakfall,
and pafsan idle hour-with her------

Moth. Verjr goods and here, | fuppofc, you woj»ld hare
the impiiduecc and be mbufy with lier.

CountJ’al. priytheehearnic.

Moth. Is thit y;»ur game! | would not give Sixpence
forit. \Vh:it! you hive a pali:>n for her pin-nWiKy—
No, »K), country liuiicrarB not -farth«1i ofirt

Count 7> Nay, i/you woii’t *vc patience------

Math. One had ne«i to hai c-n (jootl deal, | am fiire, to
bear you talk at tlii«rate. I» this) our way of making my
poor niece Myrtilb, eafy ?

Ccwut JicJ. Death ! i iballdo it ftili, if the woman wnU
sbut 1« me A ik—

Math. Hnd you not a letter.from hcit this moruin® ?

tCountliaf. | haic it licrs in my (Kxket— ihi» i»it.
Il a>n/"I'nti it vf

‘mtth. Ay, but 1 don’t fiiid you have nu».e ar.y »;«wtr

to it

Cs3 Count
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CountBaf. How the dcttil can I, if you wo»’t hear
me ?

Mdh, What, hearyou talk of another woman!

Coiinti?«i/ Oh, lud! Oh, lud! I tell you, I’ll make
her (ortunc------ Oundi, I’ll marry her! .

Moth. A likely matter! if you would not do itwher>"
(he was amaid, your Aomach is not fo ftiarp fet now, L
prefumft \Y

Count Baf. Hey-dav! why vour head begins to turn,
my dear! Tlie divil! you dii not think 1 propofed to
marry her myfelf? N

Xlatb. If you don’t, who the devh*»i\("ya’ think will
rtfcirry her ?

' Baf. , a fool---------

Moth'. Humph ! liiere m:»y be fcnfe in that—

‘ 'Coupt j%&" V ery good------ One for t’other, then; if
| can help her to a huiband, why (hould you not come in-
to ifij? fcheme of helping me to awife ?

hilvth, Yourpnrdon, Sir; ay, icy, in an hononrable affair,
y*« kriowyou may commaml me— But pray, where is
ihi> blefTc wife and huiband to be hud i

Count Be/, Ntnr, hart a little patience------ You muft
know then, this country kniRht and his lady bring up in
the coach with them their eldcft lon and a daughter, to
tench thoni— to wafli their faces, and turn their toe*
out.

Math. Good

Count Bef. The fon itan unlick’d whelp, aliout fixfeetj,
jitll_taken from “fchool; and begins to hanker after every
viciKhinthefiimily : the daughter, much of the fame age;
a jKTi, forward hufly, who, having eight thoufand pound*
left her by -an old doting grandmother, feems to have a
devilifh mind to be doing in her «uy too. -4

/iitf’. And your dclign is to put her into bufinefs fo»
life ?

Count Baf." Look yon, tn flnrt, Mrs. Motherly, we
jjentlimeii, whofe occafionat iharioi* roll only uj>on the
iour aces, ore liable, fometin>es, you know, to havtj a
wheel out of order; which, 1 confelr, ii fo mtich my
calV at jwefenty that my dapjile greys are iwiuced to a
p;ir Nf amblmg chairmen.  Now, if, with your aC
(ubsce, I cm whip up this young ja<le into a hackne;l/{\

co;
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Mach, | muy chincf, in aday or two after, to carry her,
in mj”own chariot, en to an ojier.i. Now, whit
do you fay to me ?

SUth. Why, | (hall not deep for thinVin® of it.  Hi'i
Waw will you present the family fmoating your «k-
ficrn ?

Count Raf, By renewinf[ my s\di!rffl'« to the mother,

/~d how wijil thewkiuf;hrorl'.ke that, think you?

Count Baj. A'cry well— whtllt it cover* her own
affiir.

Mml). Tliat*» trvic:;;— it muft ili------ bur, at you fay,
one for i ftlcv to that— if you ilon’t tlo

Biy nicce™ bu(inef> with the fon, I’ll blow you wkh the
dawhter, depend iipon’t.

Count llaf. It’»a bet—pay »we j*, | tell you ; and
the five hunilred Atill be in a tivtid hand.

Moth. That’j honcll------ But hciu coroci my nieccf
fti til we let her into the fecret?

Count B>tf, Time enough; may lie | may touth
upon it.

Enttr MyrtUlIa,

Mcth, Sn, niece, are all the roomt done out, and the
bedi Aeeted ?

JWyr. Ye*, Madam ; but Mr. Moody tells us, the lady
alway* burns wax in her own eharabcr, and wc lave none
in the houfe.

Mnth. Oilfo! then | mull beg your p.irdon> Count;
that'i* a bufy time, you know. \,Kxit Alrt?

Count Baf, Myrtilla, how doft thou do, child?

ilyr. As well aaa loiing gaiotilcr can.

Count liaf. Why, what tovc you loft ?

Mjt. Wh«t | (hall never recover; and wh;.t’» worfo,
you that have won it, dim’t fecin to be much the better
for it.

Count Baf. Why, child, doft thou ever fee any body
overjoyed for wkimag a deep itake, lis oKmth» after ’t«
«ver?

%wmfr. Would | had nerer played for it f

Count Baf. P;ha! hang ihefc jncbncholy tliougho!
we may be friends Aili. n «

-1~r. -DuU «na.

Co\mt
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Count llaf. Ufeful ones, perh”r?------ fuppofe 1 flieniU'

Iktl)! thce 10 ii frexxi hv»ft>and ?

Afyr, 1 fuppofe you’ll think any one good enough, that
will take me offo” your handa.

Count liaf. What do you think of the }*oung cnunti®
Yrjuiir, the heir of tlie fatniiy that’s coming to kxigc
here ?
mNyr. How fliocli! I know what tofhiiik of h"m?

Count Bdf. Nay, I only pre you the hint, cjiild; 5t
may be worth youc while, nt leaft to look alx>ut you—
Hark! what butlle’» that witSotit ?

Kmtcr M n,

Moth. Sir, Sir! the gentleman’s couch ii at the door j
they are all come.

Count Bnf. U'hat, already ?

Alotb. They are juft getting out!------ Won't you fiep
»nd lead in iny Lndy f ljo you be in the way, niece;
1 iniift run and receive then>, Mrs, Motlrrfyt-

Count. Bitf’> And think ot what I told you.

[ Exit Count.

Myr, Ay, ay; you have left me enough to think of
sik long as 1live— —A faithJrfs fellow ! | ninfure 1 have
been true to him ; and ior that only reafun he warns to be
rid of me. But while women are weak, men will 1C
rogue*; * and for a-lI-.uie w Ixith their joys and oun,
* when ourvanity indul;{ej them in futh innocent f.u'out*
‘ ns make them adore ti?, ue o;in ne»xr be «'dl, till
* we grant them the rery one th-t puts »n end to their de-
‘ voiion—But here cornea myaum :md tke company.’
Jt/n. Motherly relu}-it},*hrwin”® in hady ll'rcngLe.tii® Ictiij

Cci.nr Jiijjh.

Met/-. Tf ymir Kadylhip plexfe» to walk into this pir-
lour, Miu':iin, only tor the prefent, ’till your tiiy;y«nr*
havr j>ot sll your rliim;* in.

1.»dy U'r,ph. U'ell, <lenr Sir, thi» is fo infinitely
obliging------ 1 pro(«A it gives roe pain, tho’, to turn you
t)Ut fit your 1jJiiin” thus.

Count fitif. No ttwuWe in the Madam ; weilnfle
felkiws arc toon moved : Mn. IMciherly’s my oM
acijtisint”ce, nnd | coukl not be her hinder-mcv.

Mcii, I'ne Count is iu well brei, Mauuni, 1 dare fay

he
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ggf;/_\(ould do a great deal more to accommodate your La»
iip.

1"ady Oh, dear Madam!—A good, wcll-brfJ
fort of a woman. [j4fart i» tb* Coutir.

H’ount Baf. Oh, Madam! (he i» very much anioDg
Ko{~ of quality! ihe n feldum without them in her
loul'e.

I"dy Ifrang. Are jhere a good many people of ciu.ility
>0 this ftreet, .Mr*. Motlierly?

MQi. Now your L;;dyftiipi» here, Miidiim, | disj’t le-
Hcve there i>a hoiife without tl»em.

Lady //r(i((f-JUv.i'ihigUty plad at' th.it; for, really, |
think people of quality ifauutd alway* Hve among one
ajiother.

Count Ba/. °Tii wlut one would choofe, indeed,
Madam.

Lady Wroag. Blcfs me! but where are the children
all thii while ?

Math. Sir Francis, Madun, | believe, i* tatiiig care
of them.

Sir Fran. {Wiihiit."] jolin Moody! ftily you ly the
ccKicli, and fee all our thing* cut-----~omee, thildrcn.

Msfb. Here iliey. are. Madam.

Eutrr Sir Franca® 'Hquirt RiibarJ, ami Mift Jrnny.

Sir Fran. Well, Count, I mun iky it, tliii wan lujyniJ,
indeed.

Count Baf. Sir Franci», give me leave to hid you wel-
‘come to London.

Siri'V««. Iihii! ho*v doft do, mon?------ \Vaund», I’'nv
glad to fee thee I A good ibrt of a hoUfe thii.

Count liaf. Is not that Mjftcr Riih;rd ?

Sir Fran. F.y, ey, that’s young Hoi>cful------ Why doft
not haw, Dick i

Squ. Riih. So 1do, fcj'ther.

Count Jiiif. Sir I’'m jjliid 10 fee you-»— | piotcft Mr*.
Jane it grown fo, | lhould nut have known her.

Sir/><»«. Come fi)iward, Jenny.

Sure*, papa! do you think 1 don't k.iow bow to
behave myfelf?

Count Baf. If I have permiffion to approach her, ~ir
Francis.

Ji-iHj/. Lord Sir! I'm in fuch a fiightful jiickle

li‘aJutf.
Count
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Count Baf. Every drefs that™ proper inuft becom#
3*u, Madan.— you have been a long journey.

Jenttyt 1 hoiK you will fcp me iu a lietter, to-raorrow,
Sir.

\_Laily If rang, ivhifptrs M n. Mcth. pointing t» Myrtriki.

M dh. Only H nicce of mine, Al.idam, th« lives with
me : flie uill be proud to give your Ludyfhlp any affiftiincc
in her power. n

Lady Hrviig. A pretty lort of a young woman------- -
Jenny, you two mull beacquainted.

Jcuxy. Oh, mamma, 1 ant never ftmnge in a ftrange
place. - Myrtilla.

Myr, You do me a rreat deal of honour, Milam—
Jladam, your Ladj'fliipQ welcome to London.

~enny. Mantma, | like her prodigioufly; (he c;illed
iTie my Lalyfhip.

'Sou. AVRA I'ray, mctber, niajii’t | be scquainted
with her too ? . '

Latly Urong, Tou, you clbtvn; flajr ’till you lenm a
little niorc.brtfdinfj liril.

Sir Frau. Od't ljeart, my Lady Wronghe.»J! uliy do
“sou liau’k Ihe lad i how diould he ever learn breeding, it
llie does not put himfelt foiward !

'Squ. Why, «y, teyther, does mother think ‘at
1°d be uncivil to heri

Myr. Rlafter hat fo much good humour. Madam, he
HX)uii foon gain upon any body. [Hr hijjes M”r.

’S<ju. Rtch. Lo’ you there, mother; and you would
but be quiet, fije and 1 ihtiuld do well enoujih.

Lady I! rang. Wbj-, ho\*" now, firrah ! Boys muftuot
be foiamiliar.

‘Siju. Rkh. \Vhy, an’| know cobody, how the mur-
rain iinui | pif» niy time here, iu a ftrange place? N»\r
you and I, and filler, forfocth, fometime*, in an aftec-
uwi, may play «fone and thirty bone-ace, purely.

Jenily. Speak for youiielf. Sir; dye think 1 play #t
fuch clownifli games ?

Squ. R!ck. Why and you woant yo’ ma’ let it aioaiy?;
then Ihe and |, mayhap, will have a bawt at all-four»,
without T".

Sir Frau. Noa, Noa, Dick, tlwt won’t do neither;
you niun learn u> make one at ombre, here, child.

3/jr.
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If MuiUt plcafe*, ril (hew it him.

S<ju. Jlit-L W hit! thcHmnlier! Hoydty! why doe«
our nver run to thi* wwn, fcithcr f

Sir Fraa. Pooh ! j-nu filly toiiy ! oinbre i» a gNun iit
cwds, thut the better fort ot' people piny three together
at.

"Stju. JItW”. Nay the moare «ns merrier, | fayj but
fifter 18 always fo crofi-grain’d------

Lord! this boy i» enough to deaf people——
and one has really been Iluff'J up in a coach fo lonj', that
————eee I'wy, Madam ...mm . .could not | geta Uttlo
powder furm 'y ?

Jfyr. If you plealc to come alon” with me, Madam.

[Exriuif Adyr, mtd Jc»ny.

"S<iu. Rr'd”. What has fifter taken her away naw! meti.
I’ll go and have a little game with ’'em.  [E*e." after tlitm.

Lady Ifrrag. Well, Count, 1 hope you won't fo far
chani’e yout lodgings, butyou will come, and be at homo
here Ibmttimes ?

Sir Fran. Ay ! ay! prythee come and tate a bit of
mutton with us, naw and tan, when thouh’ll nau;jht to
do.

Count Baf. Well, Sir Francis, you'lh.ill find I’ll make
but very little ceremony.

Sir Fran. Why, »y now, that’s hearty!

Matii. Will your Ladyihip pleiife to refr«h yourfclf
with a dilh of te.), after your fatigue? | think | have
pretty good.

Liidy fVroHg. If you pleafe, Mrs. Motherly; but I
believe we had bed have it above ftairs.

Mtth. Very well, Madam: it (hall be ready immedi-
ately. \AKxit Mrs, Mollurlj,

Lady ff'roig. Won’t you walk up, Sir?

tiir Fratt. Moody! *

Count Baf. Shan’t we (lay for Sir Fruicis, Madam ?*

Lady Mrmg. Lard! don’t mind him: he wilt come
if he likes it.

Air Fran, Ay! ay ! ne’er heed me------ 1 have thmgs to

look after. {Exeunt Laily fTreng. and Caunt Slaf
Enter John Mattly. ,
J. Did your Woriliip want muh t

Sit
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Sir Fran. Ay, i» the coach "clearcd, and all our tbuigf
iu?

y. Meedy. Aw buta few band-boxe§, and the nook
th«'» left o’the poole poy--—---But, a pln~iie on him,
til* monkey has gin ui the flip, | think--—1 fuppoie h«V
goou to fee his relnfions; for here looks to be a ixnrer of
um in this fcwn— — but heavy Ralph is lkawered
after him. ,

Sir Fritn. Why, lethim ~ to the devil! no matter,
and the hawnds had had him a month agoe.-------------
but I wi(h the coach and horfes were got fiife to the innl
This is a {harp tawn, we mun loolf*aUjui*mL here, John;
ihercfijrc | would hare you go along with Roger, and fee
that nobody runt away with them betbre they get to the
mibible.

J. Momly, Alai a-d»y. Sir, | bcliete our awld cattle
won’t yeally he run away with to-night— but how-
fonidevcr, we’ft ta’ the beft care we can of um, poor
fiiwl?.

Sir Fran. Well, well! make h:\fte then-—

gtfi tkt, and tttarns,

- Od» fldh ! Iterc’s Mailer Monly come to
w.tlt up<)’ your Worfliip!

Sir h'rm. Whcere is he?

J. hloQ<ly. luftaiming in at thrcfhould.

Sir Fran. Then goa about your buGnefs. [Ea-. Me»dy.

F.tter Manly.
Coufm Manly! Sir, I am your very humble ferrant.

Mmn. | heard y*u were come, Sir Francis—and—

Sir Ftan. Odihheart! thb was fo kindly doue of you
BW.

Mai. | wi(h you may think it fo, coufin! for, | con-
feri, 1 1lh.iuld have been better pleafed to have fecn you in
any other place.

Sir Fran. How fm. Sir?

iWrw. Nay, ’til for your mvo fake; I’m not conaaned.

Sir Frea, I»ok yuu, coufm; thi'f 1 know you wifli
me well; yet 1 don’t qucllioa | (hall give you fych
wei;ahty roafuns fir what 1 have done, that you will fay,
Si«. thii,ii the wiieil journey that ever I made in my
life.

JfaM- | thiak it ou™ht to be* coufm; for | believe,

Vi)
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will find it the Mod f#penfive one— your ele*lioa
ilid not i-oft you atrifle, | fuppofe.

Sit Fran, Why ay! if** true! That—th:it did lick «
little; butif a'man’s x»fe, (and | han’t fiwri’d yet thhit
I*m a fool) there arc wayj, coufin, to lick onc’i (elf
whole again.

Nay, if j-ou have that fecret—.

Sir Fra». Don’t”»u be fearful, coufw—~you’ll find
that | know fomefhinjf.

Man. If it be any th-nt; for your j;ooil, | fliould be jljd
to know it tiio.

Sir Fran In fiInrt, then, 1 hare s friend in a comrr,
that has let me’a little into what™* wh-it, it Wdlmiaftrt
— that’sone th n".

Man. Very well! biit what go?d is th:»t to do you ?

Sir Fra». Why not me, & much »i it docs otier
folks?

Mfati. Other people, 1 doubt, hare the ajvtntsge of
different qualifications.

Sir Fraa. Why, ay T there’s it nalv! you’ll fay that |
have lived all my dn)** i’the country------ what then---- -
I'm o’the quorum— 1 have been at feffions, and 1
have m.ide (peeche* there! ay, and at veftry too............
and mayhap they may find here,------------ that | have
brought my tongue up to town with me! D'ye take me,
tww ?

Man. If | take your cafe right, coufin, | am afraid
the firft oecafion you will have for ;our eloquence here,
will be, to ftiew that you have any rig;ht to nvike ufe of it
at all.

Sir Frav. How d’ye mean !

Man. That Sir John Worthland has lodjeJ a petition

Wu.

Sir J Petition ! why, ay! there let it lie...——
we’ll find a way to deal with that, | warrant you!..- —
W'hy, you forget, coufin. Sir John’s o’the wmng fide,
mon

( | doubt, Sir Francis, that will do you but little
fervice; for in cafes very notorious, which | take yoan
to be, there ij fuch a ih’njj as s flwrt day, and difpati-lift*
titem immediately.
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Sir Fran, With all my heart! the fooner | fend hitn
home Kgain, the better.

Man. And thl» is the fchcrae you have laid down, to
repair your fonune?

Sir Fran. In one word, coufin, | think it iny duty*!
Tlw VVrongheads Ivave been a confiderable family, ever
fince Enj*and was E~and: and fince the world knows
I have talents wherewithal, they fljfin’'t fay its my fault,
if 1 don’t make as good a figure as any thiit ever were at
the head on’t.

Man. Nay, this projefi as you have laid it, will come
lip to any thing your anceftors have done th.tle five bun-
dled years.

Sir Fran. And let me alone to work it: mayhap |
hav’n't told you all, ncitlier—

You afkinilh me ! what? and is it full as prafti-
cable as what you have told me!

Sir Fran. Ay, thoP 1 (ay it--------- ever)’” whit, coufin,
You’ll find that | have more irons i’the fire than one ; |
mjuan'tcome of a fool’s errand !

Man. Very well.

Sir Frau, In a word, my wife has got a friend at court,

well as m)-fclf, and her dowghter Jenny it nuw pretty
K'ell grown up—

Man. N And what, in the devil’s came,
would he do with the dou'dy ?

Sir Fran, Naw, if 1 doan’t lay in for a hufband for
her, niayhap, i’this tawn, &e may be looking out for
licrfeli------------

Man. Not unlikely.

Sir Fran. Therefore | ha\-c fome thoughts of gettinj
her to be maid of honour.

Man. [/1JUe."]------ Oh ! he has taken my breath away ?
but I muft hrar him out— —Praj-, Sir Francis, do you
think her education has yet qualiucid her for a court?

Sir Fran. Why, the girt is a little too mettlefome.
It’s true; but flie has tongue enough: (he woan’t be d:ifti’t !
Then flie fliall learn to daunce forthwith, and that will
£>on teach her how to ftond ftill, you know.

VUIM. yery well; Iwt when flie it thus accompliAi'd,
you muft ftill wait for a vacancy.

Sir Fran. Why, | hope one has a jood ghancc for that

% eveiy
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every day, coufin; forif | take it rijht, thii’j a port,
that t'olb are not more willin_~ to get into, than tMty »fe
to get out of—It™» like an or.in;(e-trec, upon that ac*
cawnt ...... it will bear bkdlbnit, and fruit that'i ready to
iltop, at (he faine time.

Man. Well, Sir, you beft know how to maki pood
your preteoliont! But, prar, where i* mv Lady, and my
young cou&n? 1 {hou” be rlad fo fre thf<ntoa

Sir/Va*. She is but juiV tikin|r a difh of tea with the
Count, and niy I"idhidy------ I’ll call her d?wn.

Man. No, no, if Thti enf~’d, | (hall call BjpiiB.

Sir Fran. Odihcau? but vou mim.fca her n;\v, cou*
fin; uhat! the beft friend | hare in the woild !— —
Here, fwecthe=irt! n Sfrvatrt priythee, de-
fire my lidy and the gentleman to come dawn a U t; till
her hcre’i coulin M<iuly convr to wait upou lter.

Mj *. Pray, Sir, who may the gentleman le?

Sir You mun know him to be futej why ii’l
Count Ballet.

Man. Oh ! is it he —Your family will be infinitely
happy in hit acquaintiinrc.

Sir Frail, Troth!- I think fo too: heS the ciTjleft
man that ever | knew in my life............ Why ! here he
would go out of hit owu lodgingt, at an hour™ warn*
ing, purely to oblige my family. Wa» n’t that kitxl,
naw }

Man. Extremely dvil—the family is in admirable
hands already. [ 3fc'i'.

Sir Fran. Then my lady likes him hugely—all the
time of York races, fhe would never be without him.

Max. That was h»ppy indeed! and a prudent man,
vou know, (liould always take care th« his wife may have
ituiocent company.

Sir Fran. \Vhy, ay! that’sit! and I think there could
not be fuch another!

Man. Why, truly, for her purpofe, | think not.

Sir Frau. Only naw and tan, he—he ftonds a leetl*
tonmuch upon ceremony ; that’s his fault.

Man. Oh, never fear! he’ll mend that every day— e
Merqr on us! what a head he has ! ¢ [AJKlc,

Sir Fran. So, here they come !

> 1 Enttr
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Ex»ttr Lady ff rmghrad, Count Baffft, anil Mrs. Mt thujf,

Lady Wret,f>, Coufin Manly, thisi»infinitely obliging;
I am extremely glad to fee you.

Man. Your moft obedient ferrant. Madam; | am
glad to fee your Ladyihip loolc fo well, after your jour*
nejr.

Lady Wrong. Why really, coming to London is apt to
put a httle more liie in one’s looks,,

Yet the. way of living here, i»yery apt to deaden
the complexion— and, give me Icav”to tell you, as a
friend, ftladaro, you are come to the worft place in the
world, for a goM woman to grow better in.

Lady li-'rng. Lord, coufin! how (hould people ever
make any figure in life, that are alway* moap” up in the
country.

Count Baf. Your Lnd)<hip certainW tskcs the thing ia
a quite right light, Madam. Mr. Manly, your humblt
fervant— a hem.

Miin. Familiar puppy. Sir, your moft obedient
— — | muft be civil to the r.if(-al, to cover my fufpi-
tion of him, [AjUf,

Count jRa/. Wai you at Whitc’i thii morning. Sir?

Man. Ye«, Sir, | juft called in.

Count Baf. Pray— what------- wai there any thing
done there ?

Man. Much at ufual. Sir; the fame daily carcafes, and
the fame crows about them.

Count B.i/. The Deinoivre-B.ironet had a bloody
tumUe yefktda/.

Man. | hojie. Sir, you had yoitr Iktre of him.

CiHtiit Baf. Ncs faith; | csmc in when it was all
ovei>— 1think 1 jull mnt"e a couple of lets. w.iW
hitn, took up a cool hundred, and to went to the King’s
Armt,

Liidy Urcrg, What a genteel, eufy manner he liai.

[4Jiiu.

Man, A very hopeful acquaintrmce | have made here.
[/A-.

Enlrr 'Sftirre RUkard, iv/ii «ny/imrn bn fait.

Adr 1 r*n. How naw, Didi; what’sthe matter with thy
forehead, lad?
"Stju. Rjih. 1 ha’ gotten a k»ock upon’t. *

Li-1>
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Lady ff mwg. And how did you come by it, you hee«l-
lefs creature f

’Squ. Rirb. Why, 1 WM but nmning; after fitter, ami
t’other j'oung woman, into a little moi juft n»vf: aiyl
(9with that, they flspp’il the door full in my fjce, and
gaTe me fuch a wliurr here—1 thought they had beaten
my braintout; fo I gut » d*b of wkci bronrn pujier here,
to fwra" it « while. «

Ladv Thfv ferred yovi right enough ; will you
never rmve don”rith y<tur horfe-play ?

Sir Fra», Pooh, never heed it, lad j it will be well by
to-m(irrow------ the Ik*hai a fttonp head.

Man. Ye», truly, hi« fcull feem» to be of a comfortable
thickneft. {jljiiif.

Sir Come, Dick, here™ coufin Manly— " ir,
thi* it your ~-fon.

’Squ, Rick Honoured j~fej’ther; | cravc leave to nik
your blefling.

Miin. Tljou haftit, child— ------- and if it will do thee
any good, may it be to>make thee, at le.ift, as wife a man
Si thy father.

Kmer Mif$ Jenny.

Lady H'rong. Oh, here»my tiaughter too. Mifi Jenny 1
don’t you fee your coufin, child ?

Alan, Arid as for thee, my pretty ilear—— [Salutes

may’ll thou be, at leaft, a» good » woman as thy
mother.

Jtnay, 1 wi(h I mny ever be fohand<bme, Sir.

MtiH, Hah, Mils Pert! Now ibat’s a thought, that
feem« to have been hatcht in the girl oa this fide lii?h«
giife. > Witk

Sir Frim. ffer tongtie i>a little ninsMe, Sir.

I1"ady Ik%nr. That™ only from Her eonntfV education.
Sir Francis. You know (he has been kept too long there
——fo 1 brought her to London, Sir, to learu « little
more referve and modefty.

Haiti Oh, the bert place in the world for if—CTcry
w*i'i;.n (be meets will tcath her fomcthinj;; of if------ —
There’s th« jood gsnilc\wx>man of the hi>ol'e, kxAs InkC a
knuwing perfon even (h* perhapt wUl be fa 8«xxI  to
Ihcw hir a little Londoa bft>aviour.

' D j Moil>.
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Moth. Alm, Sir, Mifs won’t ftand long in need of mjr
inftrudlion.

Man, That | dare fily. What thou can’ft teach her,
in- will foon be tniftrcft of. [Afidt..

Moth, If <te does, Sir, they ftiall alwayt be at hfr
fervice.-

Lady Wrong. Very obliping indeed, Mrs. Motherly.

Sir Fratt, Very kind nnd civil tnijj------- 1 think we are
got info a mighty y,ood hawfe here.

Man, Oh, ye*, and very friendly comp>5y.

Count Baj. Humph! 1’g.d I don’t like hi» looks—he
feenw a little fmoVy------ 1 believe | had at pood bru(h
off— If | flay, | don’t know but he may aft me fome
odd niieflioni.

Man. Well, Sir, | believe you and | do but hinder
the fthiilj'------

. Count 7?y. It very True, Sir—I wai juft thinking of
pvnjj— He don't care to leave me, | fee.: but it’s no
itijiticr, wc Itnve time cnnygh. A«d fo, ladiet,
without ceremony your humble fewant.

{F.X:l Count KalJct, and tlropi a leiter.

Lady Nreng. Ha! what paper’s thisf Some billet-
dout. I’llJiy noy lile, but this is no place to examine it.

[Fif/ts it in iter fKlr:,,

Sir Fran, Why in fueh hafte, coufin ?

Mitn, Oh, my Lady muft have a great many affaiw
upon her hands, after fuch ajourney.

Indy | tclieve, Sir, | (hall nor have much
left every d.Ty, while I llay in this town, of one fort or
other.

Man, Why truly, ladies feldom w-ant employment here,
Mndam.

Jenny. And tnnmmz1 did tiot come to it to be idle,.,
Sir.

Man, Nor you neither, | dare fey, my young millrefs.

Jenny. | hojie imr, Sir,

Man. Ha, JVfettlel--------- Where arc you going.
Sir f .

Sir Fran. Only to fee you to the door. Sir.

Hi/ire. Oh, Sir Fmocis, 1 love to come ai*d go wiih-
«ut certmony. ' S

ir.
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Sir FrMK. Nay, Sir, | muil do »»yt>uwill have rn»«
your humble fervant. f M.mly.

J-aH. This coufin Manly, pap», fee** to bebut aJan
*dd fort of a crufty humour—I don't like him lulf fo well
A the Count.

sit Fran. Pooh | thai’t another thing, child— Coufm
i* a little proud indeed; but however you mull alwayi be
civil to him, forhe hy adeal of money; and iiubody ki
who he ma* gi'" " to.

Lady If ! a fig for his money; you have fo
many projeAs of late about mtmey, fintc you are a ptrlia-
pient mail. What, we mud make oiirfe'.vw flavei to hj(
impertinent humours, eij;ht or ten year* perhaps, in hope*
to be his heirs, and then he will be juft old rnough, to
ouiny his maid.

AlotJl). Nay, for that matter, Mad.u;i, the town Ciyi he
is going to bc'married alre.idv-.

Sir Frrt>i. Who' toultn jVianly?

Lady H'rottt;, To whom, j>riy ?

Moth. Why, is it jxifTiblc ypor L.idjlIViip flviuld know
mothingof it!--------- to my Lord Townly™ filler, Liuly
Grnce.

Lady ffrMv. Lady Grace!

Met(>. Dear Madiim.it h.is been in the news-pnpcr* !

Lady MYon”. | don’t like that, neither.

Sir FrmnA Kmw, | do; for then it’s likely it mayn't b«
true.

Lady {AViiif.'] If ir i* not too far gone : Rt
kali It may be wunh one™* while to throw a rub iu lii*
way.

*Squ. ANZ: Fray, ftyther, haw lung will it be to
tijrr?

Sir Fran. Odfo! (hat’s true; ftep to the cook, hid, and
aik whni (he can get us.

‘ Moth. Ifyou pie.ife, Sir, I’ll order one of m)' maid’s
* to (how her where (he may have any thing you have a
* mind to.

e * Sir Fran. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Motherly.

‘ ’Sou. Rich. Od*-(icfn ! is wit it i’the h-wfe yet
R 1 (hjll b« fumith'd— buf hawld! T.I"ijo 314 aik
* Doll, an therinooe.o'the j*Tofe poy left. *

* Sir Fran. Do W, awi dy’li he*r, Dick———fte if

there’s
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* there’s e'er a bottle o’lhe ftrong beer that came i’th*
* cp;ith with u»----—--ifthere be, clap a twift in it, and bring
‘it up.
‘ ’I—pK]U. Rill. With n little nutmeg and fugar, (hawn’a |
‘ feyther. *
* Sir Fi*n. Ay, ay, a» tlice and J .nlw.ys drink it for
* hrcakfaft—Go thy iraj-s!—and I’ll fill a pipe i’th mean

* while. [Takts onefrom apvkct-cafe, and fills it.

'Squirt Rith.

* Lady Ifroup. This boy i« aUvayk Linidiing of his
* belly.

* Sir Fran. Why, my dear, you m ly allow him to be a
“ little hungry after his joumev.

* Lady Wrvng. Nay, cv’n breed him your own way—
* He has been crammms: in or out of the coach all thi»
‘ day, | am furc—I wi(h my poor giil could eat a quancr
* at much.

* Jenny. Oh, at for th;it | could cat agreat deal more,
‘ mamnu; but then mayhsp, | ihould grow co*rfc, like
* him, :.nd fpoil my flinjie.

‘ Lady Jlitig. Ay, t> tWhuwouldfl, my dear.

“ Entfr 'Hijttirt RMJuml, H'ilb afull tankard.

‘ ’Stja./fivVA. Here, fejiher, 1 ha’ browght it—it’s well
‘I wentas I did; foroiir DoU had juft baked a toafi, and
* was iToing to diink it herfdf. *

* Sir Fran. M'hy then, here’s to tliee, Dick ! \Drinh.

‘ ’Squ. RiJ). Thonk you, fcj-ther.

* Liidj- n*rtui®, Loni, Sir Francis, | wonder you cr.it*n-
* coumgt the boy toiivill fo much of th;.t lubberly liquor
‘ — it’f cn<m)th to m.ikc him quite ftupid.

£ ’Sc]u. Kill'. W'hyit never hart! me, mother; and Ideep
‘ like a h.iwnd after it. {D'hi"s.

* Sir Frirn. | am fure | ha’ dfunk it thefe thiny yosrt,
‘ and liy your leave, Mudam, | don’t koow that I want
*wit: ha! ha!

* But you TTiitht have had a ffreat deil more,
‘ papa, if you would have been governed by my nio-
“ licr. ' »

* Sir Frttn. Daughter, he that it govemei by his wife,
* no V.V it
* Jernv. Theft | hope | (lull m:irry a fool, Sir; for I
* love to'govern dearly.
* Sir
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e Sir Fr»i. You are too pert, chiw; it don’t dowell in
a young woman.

*|Myji'rng. Pray, Sir Franiti, don’t fnub her? (he
‘ hu a fine growing fpirit, and if you cticck her fo, you
‘ewill nwke her as ful u her brother there.

“ Mu. RUh. [Atitr « Uug drt>igbt.\ Indeed mother,
| think my filter is ts>forward.

* N5’ Voii! y~thir.k 1'mtoo forward! fiire, brother
“ mud! your h o ™ too hcity to think of any thing but
* your belly.

‘ LAy U'rftig. Well (aid, 'Mif*, he’i none of your maf-
‘ ter, tliouj,h he is your elder brother.

- “'Scju. AdA No, noi (he ikmut be -y roiftreft, while
* lhe’i younger filler.

« SitFrait. Well faid, Dick! Ihew ’e.n that Hmt liquor
' make* a (lawt heart, lad!

* ’Sou. Riib, So | will! and I’ll drink ageen, for all
‘ her. [DrinliJ

Enttr JeInMocily.

Sir Fran. So, John, how are the horfej ?

y. Matdy, Troth, Sir, 1 ha’coa good opinion 0’ thi»
tawn, it’s made up o’ mlichitf, | think.

Sir Fran. What™ the inaiter naw ?

J. Moeify. Why, 1'll tell your Worfiiip------ before wc
rcre gotten to th’ftrect eiia, with the coath, here, a
great luggerheaded cart, with wheels as thick su a britk
wall, laid hawld on’t, and has poo’d it aw to bits; crack,
went the perch | down goes the coach ! and whang fays
the gla(Te», all to fhievers! Marcy uixjn ui-! ana th’i*
be London! would we were aw wectl in the country
ajeen!

Jrnny. What have you to do, to vrilh us all in the
country again Mr. Lubber? | hope we ftull not go into
the country -gain thefe fevcn years, mammaj let twenty
cuu'hcs be p'il'cd to pieces.

Sir Fratt. Hold vour tongue, Jenny !------ Was Ro”er In
DOfault in all thii>r

No», Sir, nor I, noather. Aie not yow

Bth:»in'd, lays Roger, to the carter, to do focli an unkind
tjiin? by ftrangers? Noa, fays he, you b-iinkin. ,Sir,
be did the thing on very purjiol'e ! and {u life folks fad
thJt Hood by— Very well, fays Roger, yow Ihill fee wh.it
our

©
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our meyfter will lay to ye! Your meyft*r, fay* he; your
nievfier may kifi my—  fohe dapped his hand jiift there,
luia like your Wonhip. Fldh! 1thought they had better
breeding ia thi* town.

Sir I'll tcach this rafcal fome, HI waiTsnt hiiff!
Odibiui! if | take him in hand, I’ll jJay the devil with
him.

'Squ. Xti-i. Ay, do feyther; hav” him before the par-
liament. \Y

SirFr«». Odibud ! and fo I will-----"0(»jpill make him
know who Ism | Where doe* he live ? n

y. Mo.ily. | I>clifTc in London, Sir,

Sir Ftol. What't the rafcal’t name ? .

7. I think I heard fomcbody call him D|ck

Kn.1). What, my name!

Sir Fran. Where did he fo f

7. Matiy. Sir, he went huirjc.

Sir Tran. Where’s that f

y, Menily, Uy my troth, Sir, | doin’t know 1 I heard
him fay he would croft the fame ftreet again to-montw ;
and if we had a mir.d to ftand in hit way, he would pool!
u» over Snd over again.

Sir/'ra«. Will he fo? Odzookt! get me a eonftaWe.

' Lady !'Vro®4 Pouh ! jjet you n good fupper. Come,
Sir FrAncu, <lon't put yourfelf in a heat ibi; what can’t
be help’d. Accidents will happen to people that travel
abitMd to fee the world------------ For my pait, 1 think
it’i amercy it wa» not over-turned before we were all out
on’t.

Sir Fren. Why ny, that’i true again, my dear.

Lady H'tvtig. Therefore fee to-morrow, if we can buy
one at fecoiid-h.md, for prefent ufe; fo befjxrak a new one,
mid then ali’i tMly.

y. Muody. Why, troth. Sir, | duan’t think this could
have held you above a dav longer.

S\t Frau. D’ye think fo, John

J. U hy you ha’ had it, evci fioce yoar Worftiip
were hi;;h Uieriif. <

Sir Fran. Why then go and fee what Doll has got u*
for fjipper——and come and get off my boots.

[E.</ISir Fra*.
Liuly
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Lady Urn”. In the mean rirae, Mift, do you ftep to
llar.dy, :md bid her get me fume freihi]ilht-ck>thct.
[aa-/ LaAy Hrtn?,
Jenny, Ves, mamma, *nd fome for myfeU' too.
. {Exit Jtny.
’Squ. Rich, Od«-flelh! »nd whBt mun | do all alone ?
I’ll e’en fcek out where t’other pratty mits it,
And (he aiul I'il go phy at car(b for kiiTei [Ex:i,

or THE second ACT.

ylc T 1L
SCENE, tht Lord Tmvnly's Hau/i, '

Enter Lard Townly, a Servaul atttaJing,
tORD TOWNLY.

mTTTHQs there?
Strv. My Lord.

l.ord T, Bid them get dinner——Lady Grace, your

fervant.
T.Hter Lady Crtice.

Lady G. What, it the houfc up already ? My Lady I*
not dreft yet.

Lord T, No matter—il’» three o’clock—flie may break
my reft, but fhe fhall not alter my houn.

Lady G. Nay, you need not twr that now, for lh«
dhiet abroad.

Lord T, That, | fuppofe, i« only «n excufe for her not
being ready yet.

Lady G, No, upon my word, (heis engaged io com-
pany.

l,ord T. Where, pray ?

Lady G. At my L;uly Revel’s; and you know they ne-
ver dine till fupper-tiire.

Lord T. No, truly— — (he i» one of thofe or-
defly ladies, who never let the fun (hine up<m any oftheir
v'loes!--------- But, prythee, fitler, what humour it (<‘in
to-day. .

Lady G. Oh, in tip-top fpiritj, I can affurc you— (he
won a good deal laft night.
Lord
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Lord T. I know no difftrence bcween her winBing o(
lofing, while flic ctviit:nue» her courfc of life.

Lady . Howaer, <he i* better in good humour than
bud.

lyord T. Much alike: when (lie i» in fjood hnmo™r,
other people only are the better for it; when in a »cry
ill humour, then, indeed, 1 feldom fail to have my G>re
of her.

l.tkiy . Well, we won’t talk otS'*it now— Doe»

any lio*y dine here ? S..
Lord T, Mu>ly <f>romifed me—By the way,"Msdara,
whar do yoii ihmk of hit laft lotrverfjtion ? \

Lad) c. | am a little at a Hand about it.

Lord r. HW fo?

Lady G. Why------ 1 don’t know how he can ever h.iv*
any thought* of me, that could lay iown fuch Tevere rules
u’jon wive» in m/hearing.

l.ord f. Did you th;nk hi» rules unreafonnble ?

L;idr . 1 can’t fay | did! but he might have hiida
little more cotnplaifancc before me, nt lend.

Lord T, CompUifance is only a proof of "ood brped-
in;': but hi* plainiiefs vrai a certain pnwf of hii honeflyj
niy, of his good opinion of you ; for he would never
hJ»e oj>cne1 himfcli fo firclv, butin coiifidakC thut your
gocd fenl'e could not I« difotliged "t it.

Lady . Sly gotxloplmun ot him, brother, hai hitherto
b;en guided by yours; but 1 have retcived a letter thi»
ni >'iiing, that ihcwi him a very diffcreiK inuu from what 1
thought him.

Lord T. A lencr: from whom r

Lady G, That I don’t know j but there it is.

[Givfi a Ictitr.

LoiNi T. Praj’, 1rti fee. « I'lic inck>fi*d,
Madam, ftrll accidentally into my hands; il it no viay
C Micerns you, you will only h.ive the trovibk of reeling
this, from your liuecre friend, and huinble liji vaut, \V/n-
known, &c.”

Lady . And this was the inclofed. [Givitg anet'tt.

Lord r. [Rmdi,} “ To Charles Manly, Elij.

Your manner of living uith me of late, convihce*

.me that | now grow as painful to you ai to myfelf: but,
lioA'evcr, tho'Jgn you cau love ate uu lon”r, | hope you
will
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will not let roe lhre vrarfr than | dirf, before | Ipftaa
IwQCit income for the »aih hopes of bcin” ercr youtt.
MY»TIItA Dvpk.”

P. S. *'TU abore four month* fince | teccivMi a ihil-
Img from you.”

Lady G, W hu think you now f

I17orii T. 1 an» confulerinj;—.

Lady O.ytiu dir*>ed tnhiin—-

Loril f. Thflt~« m<Tug; but the pftfcript feems to be a
rcproach thatlXiink he i>not capable of Jefenring',

Lad~” But who could have concern enough 10 feiiJ
it tojl« ?

rord T. I hare obferved that thefe fort of letters from
unknown friends, generally come from fecret curinies.

Lady (r. What would you h»Tc medo in itt

_Lord T, What I think you ought to do—f.iirly fticw it
him, and fjy | advifed you to it.

L~y G. Will not that have a very odd look from me ?

Lord y. Not at »1l, if you ufe my niimeinit; if he
ii innocent, his impatience to appear fo, will diftover hi* .
regard to you. Ifhe is guilty, it will be your bed way of
preventing his oddrdTes.

Lady O. But what prctence have | to put him out of
countenance ?

Jiord T. | can’t think there’s any fear of thrit;

Ludy G. Pray, what is it you do ihiiik then ?

Lord T, Why, certainly, that it’s much more probtNc
this letter may be all an artifice, than that he i« in the
leall concerned in it— —

Enter a Servant,

Scn>. Mr. Manly, rny LotJ.

Lord'T. Do you receive him, while | Hep a minute in
to my Lady. [AV;/ Lcrd 7<nvnh/,
F.nter Ma<ily.

Matt. Madam, your moft obedient; they told me my
Lord wea* here.

Lady G. He vrill be here prefently j he isbutjuft gone
In*to my fifter.

Man. So, then my Lady dines with us.

Lady G. No; (he is engaged. . *

Man. 1 hope you are not of her party, IlaJani.

Lady G. Not till after dinner.

£
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Man. And, pray, how may (he have difpfetl of the reft
of rhi? iby.

Laly G. Much asufuul; (he has vifits till about eip;hf ;
after th;it, till cf)Urt-time, flie is to bt at qua<hilU, Al Mri.
Idle’s; after the drawing-room, (he tnkcs a (hort fupj*r
with my Liidy Moonlight. And from thcncethey goto-
{jciher to my Lord 'N'obtc's iifTcmbly.

Man. And are you to do all this with her, Madam ?

l.;idy G. Onl) a few of the vifii>c | would, indeed,
have dravvn her to the play ; but1doul>N” have fo much
uik)n our hiinds, that it will not be praobcafll.

Man. But how can you forliear all the reft of it"V

l..idy G. There’i no great merit in forbearing whrft-sa”
js not charmed with.

Man. And yet | have found that very difficult in my
tunc.

LiiJy G. How do you mean ?

Man, Why, 1 have piiflc]a great deal of my life in tVie
hurry of the ladies, though I was generully better pleafed
when 1was at quiet without them.

I"ady (j. What induced you then, to be with them?

Miut. idlenefs, and the tuihion.

Lady G. No mirtrefles in the cafe?

Mau. 'l'0 fpeuk honeilly—yes— Beinj; often in the
to) -ftiiip, there was no forbearing the baubles.

l.ady G. And of couiie, | lujijKife, fometimcs you were
tempted to pay for them twicc a< muth as they were
(vordt. -

‘ Man. Wh*, really, where fancy only makes the
‘ clujice, Madam, no wonder if we are genentlly bub*
‘ bled in thofe f)rt of largains ; which, 1 confefs, has
been often my cafe: for 1 had conftantly fomc co-
quette or other upon my hands, whom 1 txjuld love,
perliaps, jufl enoUjjh to put it in her power to plague
me.

‘ Lady G. A«d that’s a power, 1 doubt, commoply

‘ Man. The amours of a coquette, “ladam, feld*n
have any other view ; | look upon them and prudes to
be nuifancesjuftalike; though they feem very difterent:
‘ the fird are alwaj-s plaguing the men, and the others
‘ are Always abufiag the women.

‘ Lady G. And yet both of them d# it for the Cimc
vain
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* vain ends; to dhbltfh afiilfc charafler of being vir-
‘ tuuut.
¢ Alti».*Of being chafte, they mean ; for they know
‘ no other rirtuc; aiui, uj>on the crcdit of that, they
*traffic in every thing elft thm’j Ticious. They (even
ajfiinft nature) keep their chaftity, only liecaufe tht-y
find they hare more power to do niifchicf with it, thai»
they could poffibl*put in pnh'\tce without it.
‘ Lady O. Hot-'., Nir. Manly: | am afraid thii fevero
opinion of kx it owing to the ill thuicc you have
mndy»i>"<~r miftreflei.
in agreat mc~ure it may be © ; but, M.idiim,
xnh thefe chnraAcn are fo odi<U, how vaftly v.«lu.
able il that «t)man, who has ail.-.ined all ih-ry aim at,
without the nid of the folly or vicc of either?
‘ Lady G, | I>elieve thofe fort of women to m
fcarce. Sir, at the men thut belio'C there are any fuch;
or, that kllowing fuch, have virtue enough to deferve
them.
* Ma». That could deferre them, then------ had been a
more favourable rcfleif*on.’
Ludy G. Nay, | fi>euk only from my little etperi*
ence; for (I'll be tree with you, Mr. Manly) 1don’t
know a man in the world, that, in appearame, might
better pretend to a wnmim of the firft merit, than your-
fclf: and yet 1havea realbii in niy hand, here, to think
you have your failincfs.

Ma». | have infinite, M.id"m; but | am fure the want
«fan implicit refpert for you, it not among the number—
I'r.iy, what is in your band, Rrlidnm? '

Lady G. Nayj Sir, 1 have no title to it, for the direction
is to you. [Gives him a IcHir,

Man. 'ro me ! | don’t remember the hand.

[Reads ta htmfclf.

Lady G. | can’t perceive any change of guilt in him”
and his furprife feems- natural. —Give me leave
ti) tell you one thing by the way, Mr. Manly; that I
(h#.tld never have ihewn you th;», but that my brother
enjoined me to it.

Man. 1 take that to proceed from my Lord’s«good f*i-

"nion of me. Madam.
Lady G. | hope, at leaft, it will Hand as an excufe for
. jny taking this liberty.

EJ Mav.
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Mbn. 1nevfr yet fawtou do any thing, Mtidiiin, tliat
wanted an excufe; and | hope you will not give me an
inihtnce to tlit aMitraiy, by rdulinjj the favoi»i-1 am go-
inj to afic voii.

Lady dr. | don't believe I liull refiife any that you thiek
proper to »ik.

Afan. Only fliii, Madam, to indulge me fo far a« to let
wc know how this letter c.ime into your hatidt.

Lady G. liwluH'd to me in this, “k”~1out a name.

*Men. H’ (here he no frcret in the iVdid<im—

Latiy G. U hy------ there is an iinpenint iii ~JJljuuatioii
ia it; butas | know yourgood fenl'e will thint itftLtoo, |
will venture to truft you.

Man. You’ll oblige me, M;ulani.

fHr taka tl't olh/r letter and rcaiis.

l.ady G, [JJuk."] Now am | in the odJert lituwiion;

riethink* our convcriiitkm gro\v» terribly critical. This

mull pi'oducc foraething— ——Oh, lua! would it were
over!

Mttn, Kow, Madam, | begin to liave fome light into
the jxwr pro ert th.it is at the boitotn of all rbi*.

Lstdy G. 1 have n> notion of what touW be propofcd
by it.

? A little patience, Madam------ Firft, as to the in-
iniiati*n you mention------

Lady (V. Oil 1wh;it is he gointT to fay now f  {AJUe.

Man. Thouijh my intimacy with niy Loud may have al-
kiVTed fny vilit* to have I>ccn very frequent hcre«f hite;
yet, in fuch k t«lkin{; town &> thii, you mull aot wonder
if a Rrest many of tlioCf viliK are placed to your account:
knd this taken ibr granted, 1fu”poie, bus been told to iny
L.<dy Wronghciul, as a piece of news, lince her arri-
val, not improbably with many more imaginwy ciicum-
fL.iiccj.

Ltidy G. My Lady Wronghead!

Ay, Madam ; for 1lara pofttire this is her hand.
l.ady G, What vitw could have in wrking iti
jkian. To interrupt any treaty of marriage fhe nuay

h.ive heard 1 am enginred in ( I>eciufe, if 1 die without
hsiit, hQv f.mdly exjsotts that fome p.n of my eftate
may return to them again. But | hojie (he is fo far
niiu;iken, that if this leticrhas gi«u )ou the leaft un-
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enfinefs-—— | Hull thuik that the happicH moment of
iny life.
. -
airl._a!d\)(J%/’.;rhat doe* not carry your ufual corotrJIalftmcc.,
e Max. * es. Madam, becaufc | am fure | can convinv-o
you of my iniK)concc.

Lady G. I ;i fure | have no rijrht to inquire into it.

Man. Suppofe you may not, “Lidam; yet you may
mery innocently h A fo mm-h curiofity.

J-ady fr. XV~wh-it an artlul gcntlener* he ftcali into
my WecH, Sir, | won’t prctead lo have
li>litjreof thu woman in me. ai to w>nt cvirioUtj—But

do you foppufe, then, thi» iMynUla i« a real, or a
fictitious name”

Man, Now 1 recollect, MaJ;mi, there i» » younp wo-
m:m, in the houfe where my l.ady \Vronj;head lodgei,
that | heard fomelxidy call Myriillu: thil ktier may I«
written by her------ But how it came direited to iiK, |
conlcfs, is a myftery, th;U, liefore | ever nrcl'ume to fet:
eyour Ladyfl>ij> again, 1think myfclf obliged, in honour, to
find out. [Co

Lady C;. Mr. M;mlv— y{>u are not going ?

MeN,"I"\% Uit to the next ftrcct, Madam; 1 lhall be
back in ten minutes.

Laily C, Nay, but dinner*juft coming up.

Mat. ~adlm, | can neither cat nor rell, till | Tee an
end of thi» xIfair.

Liuly U. But this it (b wid ! why (houlJ any fiily curio-
fity of mine drive you away ?

Man. Since you won’t fuffer it to I« yours, Madiim ;
then it fiiall be only to i'atisfy my own curiolity------

[Exit Manly

Lady G. Weil------ and now, what am | to think of all
this ? Or Aip|X)fe an inUifFerent j>erfon had beard every
word wc h;ive fiid to one another, what would they have
thought on’t? Would it hire betii very-abfuid to con-
clude, he is ferioully inclined to pife the reft ot lijs life
meith me?------ 1 hope not.....for lam fure the cale ii
K-rribly clear on my fide; and why may not I, without
vanity, fulii>ofc my-— unaccouatal>le lomcAhat—j-hn*
done as much execution upon him ?-------- U liy— bccaufe
he never told me fo— nay, he has not fo niuth a* men-
tioned the word love, or ever faid one civil thing to my

Ji 3 jjerfon
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perfon------ well------ but he has faid a thoufiind to mf
jjood opimon, and lias cert«inly got it------ had be fpoke
lirll to my perfon, he h;id paid a very ill compliment to
my undcrllaoding— 1 (hould have thought him imper-
tinent, bik3 never have truuhled my head about him ; Imt
a» he has nianased the matter, at leaft | am fure of one
thing, that let hi* thoughs what they will> 1 ftiall
hcvcr trouble my head xbout any other man u lung ai 1
live.
Enter M n. Trufiy.

Well, Mn. Trully, is my fiftcr drelfed yet

Trujly. Ye», IVJadim; but my Lord has beeno”ting
her fo, 1think, till they are both out ot humour.

Lady G. How Ib?

Tritjly® Why, it began, Modam, with hi« Lordfhip’s
dcliiing her L7idyfliip to dine nt home to-day------ upon
wliich my Lady faio <he could not be ready; ujx>n that
my Lord ordered them to (lay the dinner; and then my
Lady ordered the toach: then my Lord took her flwrt,
Jind Vaid he hud ordered the coachman to let up; then mjr
Lady made him a jireat curtefy, and laid flie would wit
till hit Lordihip’j horfes had dined, and wa* miehty plca-
fant: bat, for learof the worft. Madam, Ihe whifpered me

— —sto get her chair ready. [Exid Truly.
Lady G. Oh, here they come! and, by their looks,
fcem a little unfit for company. [Jix/t iMtfy Grace.

Entfr 1"av Tmnly, Lerd Teivuly /I'tUwiag.

l.ady y. Wefi, lodt you, my Lord, | can bear it no
longer; tuithina ttll but about mylault*, my faults: nu
igiceftble fubicCT, tnaly!

Mt 7. Why, Madam, if youwon’t hear of them, Ikw

I ever hope to fte you mend them ?

X~idy 7. Why, 1 don’t intend to iiiend them—I can’t
nicisd them—)nu know | have tried to do it a hundred
mCirei” iBtl—it hurt5 me fi>—1 ctn’t bear it.

Luixl f . And 1, Aladam, can’t bear this daily licentioot
abufe ol your time and charafter.

Liidv T. Abufe! aftonilhjng! when the univeitfc
ktitws. i am never better company «h«i when | am tk>
royc*vhat Irhave a mind to. Butto fee this world ! that
nurn «'in never p« over that filly fiarit of contradit'tion
—— W'hy, but lall Thurlduy, now,-— there you widely

uiucud<4
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imptided one of my fiiulis, n you c»U them------ yWM ia-
fiftol upon my not jrwng to the m*ftjuerade— —nil j'rjy,
what wwm the conl'cnuence? VW not 1 maa(» It the
devil all the night after ? W«i not | foixcii to get com-
pany at home? And wnt it not ultnoft thiec o’cto'k
in the morning, bdore | w iiWe to ct)me to inyt'clt
ac”iif And then the fault i» not mended neither—
fur next time, 1 (hJI only hare tw'ice the indinatiim to
{JG; fo that *11 th-> mending” and ntcndint;, you iVo, it
but darning nn old rutHe, to make it worfe than it ivas
before.

Im™ T . Well, the manner of wnmens’ living of late, t»

; and one w”v or other— —

L.dy T. It»to be menued, | kipiwle: why, ftit may:
but then, my dew Lord, you mult give one tin“e—and
when thing* arc ;wworA, you know, they may mend them-
felwv hn!

Lord 7. Mudiiir, | am not in a humour now, to fiifie,

Ljdy T. Why then, my Lord, oi»e word of ftiitai*a-
menr—Xetalk with you in ymir o«-n way, nmv——Ydu
com)>tain of iny lute houit, and | of your early ones——
fo far we arc even, you’ll allon*— -but prny, which give*
Ui the I>cft iigure in the eye of the polite world; my
affive, fpirited three in the inominp, or your dull, droiv-
fy eleven at night? Now, | thinH, onehai the air of a wo-
man of quality, «nd t’other of a picdilinj' mechanic, that
poci to bed bctimei® that he may rife early to ojKn hi*
(hop— Fau™h'!

Lord ST. Fie, Se, Madam ! ii thii your way of reafon-
inj ? 'tis time to wake you, then------ "Ti» not your ill
hour»,alotie, that dirtwb me, but asoften the ill company
that occalion thofe ill hours.

Lady 'T. Sure 1 don’t urjderSand you now, my Lord ;
what ill company do 1 keep ?

Lord T. Why, at bett, women that lofe their monty,
and men that win it; or, perhnpn, men that are voluntary
bubbles at one g«me, in hope* a lady will give them lair
pky at another. Then, th;it unavoulLtblc mixture with
knoi™'n rakea, concealed thieret, and fbirpcn in embroi-
dery— or, what, to nje, w ftill mote (liockiru, that hwrd
ot familiar, thatterinj;, crop-eared aacombi™ who are fo
often like monkej*, there would be no knowing them

aiundcTi
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afunder, but that their tsili hanr from their heals, and
the wionUev’s j;row« whero it fliould do.

Lr.dy T And ahiifonnd muft give eminent proof of hi*
fcpfe, that thiiiVs their powder-pufts dangerous.

Lord T. Their beintj fools, Madam, it not always the
huftand’s fecurity; or, if it were, fortune fometimcs
gives them advant:i;;ci might make a thinking woman
trern™le* -

Lndy T. WIlint do you mean ? N

Lord T. Thiit women Ibmetiines lofe jnore than they
are al le to pay : and if a creditor be a littI*J»«J3jng, the
lady may be icduced to try, if, inftead of
tkiiian will accept of a trinket.

1.iirJT. My Lord, you gwyv fciirriloiw; you’ll make
mr hutc you. 11l have you to know, | keep comp.iny
with the politeft jjeople in town, and the aflcmblics I frc-
f~Jent are full of fiuh.

l.«<id T. So are the churches----- now and then.

INidy T, My friends frequent them too, as well as the
alTrnil'iie*.

Loid T. Yes, and would do it oftcner, if a proom of
the chainbcis were there allowed to iuini<h cards to the
comjinny.

Liuly T. | fee Mhatyotj drive at all this while: you
woaU lay an imputation on niy:fame, to cover your own
»v:irice." 1 might take ;ny pleufures, 1 find, tharivcre not
exjxMijfive.

lotil T. H;ne a mre. Madam ; don’t let me think you
finl\ value sour chaility to iriilkc me repronchahle tor not
indulg;it)g you in every thin® el'e thut’s vicious------ 1,
Mad.iin, Ulve a reputation, too, to guard, that’s dear to
roe ai \ours—The follies of an ungovemed wife may make
the wifctt nvin unrafy ; -t>ut ’tis his own fault, it'ever they
make him contemptible.

lidv T. My Lord—you «t«<ld make a woman mad!

Lord T. You’d make a man a fool.

Lady T. If Heaven has niiuk you otherwife, that wot;’t
W in myjxiwer. .

Lord T. \Whate*TT may beinyouriacHnation, Madam,
I'n pieve<K your inaVintf me a I1>e?(pr, at Icaft.

Lady T, A bes'ifar! Cirtnt*! 1’'m out of patietice!—
1 wuu'icunie huinc till four to-morruw inorain”.

Lor?
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Lord T. That nwy be Madam ; but I’ll otJer the doori
to be locked at twelve.

Liidy T. Then | won’t come home till to-iriorro«r
night.

eLord T, Then, —you flwll never come home
*St»in. [E.nr Lrr.-i Tti- nlv.

Lady T. What d>m he nican! 1 never hcdrd l'uch a
word I'rom him in mv life bcfoie ! 'I'nc man akvay* ul'e]
to hHIC nunncrs ii*ui worll. huuiours.  Therc’
rhins;, <hat 1 don’t fee, a; the bottom nt' all this— i>But
his head’s wood l'Omeitiipfikticablc fchemc or orher;
fo 1 \i»Ttroui)l6 iniuc any louj;cr al>ut liiiu.  Air. IMjiily,

wWPTevvant.
F.uftr Manly,

Mat. 1 aik p.irdon for intrufioii, M;idam; but I hope
my buiiaef* with my Lord wilt czcufe it.

Lady T. 1 believe juu’U lind him in the ntxt room,
Sir.

Man. Will you give me leave, M.ulam ?

Lady f. ~r— jou ii4ve my leave, though you
Wrere a lady.

Man. What a well-bred age do we live iu!

[ Kx.'I Manly.
JEntfr Grecc.

Lady T, Qh, my dear Lady Gr.-»cc! how could you
Icive me fo unmercifully nlone all thi« whik ?

Lady O. | thought my Loj-d had I>een with you.

Lady 7 Why, yet—and' therefore | wimted your re»
lief; tor he ha» been.in futh a £uilcr here—

Lady G, Blef* me ! f»r whiw ?

Lord T. Only our ufual brcakfaft; wc have ench of u»
had our uifli of matrimonial comfort thj« raorninji— We
have been charming company.

Lady G. | am mighty glad of it: fure it muftbe a vaft
hnppioefs, when a man and a wife can give thenifclvei the
feme turn of converfatioo!

Lady T. Oh, the pretdeft thing in the world!

eLady G. Now | (hould be afraid, that where two people
are every day together fo, they muil often be in wum of
Ibmethiu” to talk upon. A _
Laiiy T. Oh, iny dear, you arc the mort mift.iken in

the wixld! raarned p«v(>le have things to ulk ot, (.hLId,
that
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that never enter into the imaginations of others.-—
V hy, here*itiy Lord vid I» now, we have not been mar-
ried above two ftiort yeats, you know, and we have al-
rcidy eight or ten things conlbintly in bnnk, that when-
ever wc want OMnpany, we can take up any one of them
for two hours together, and the fulijeil never the flatter;
nay, if we have oitafum tor it, it will Iw as freih next
day, too, as it was the firrt hour it cntertuined us.

Lady G. Certainly that muft be vihlly pretty.

hviCy T. Oh, tliere’s no life like it ! \\ Jj~ t’otherdny,
for exanijilc, when you dined abroad, rn”~Saiji and I,
after a pretty cheerful tite i tut meal, fat us dowr™ the
fire-fide, in an eaiy.jndolenr, i)ick-tooth way, for i
quaiter of an hour, os if we had not thought of any
other’ii bei% in the room------ At laft, ftretching hinifelf,
and yawnini;—My deai-'f*yi he— aw— you came

home very late, laft night------ "Twas but juft turned of
two fays |------ 1 was in lwd------ aw— hy eleven, fay»
he-" So you are every night, fays | -..Well, fays

he, 1 »m amazed you can fit «p ib late------ How can you
be amaied, fays I, ut a thing that happens fo often?—
Ujx)n which we entereii into a couverfation— amwl rhouj;h
thi* is a point has entertained us awve fifty times al-
rc:idy, we always find fo many prerty new things to fay
upon it, that 1 believe io my foul, it will lal\ as long as
we live.

Lady G. But pray, in fuch foit of family dialogues,
(thouj;h extremely well for pjiffini; the time) ik>n't there,
now and then, enter fome liitle uitty foit of bitterntft ?

Lady 5T Oh, yes! which does not do amifs at all. A
fmitrt rcjliirtee, with [a itft of recrimination at the head
of it, maki's the prettiert (herbet. Ay, ay; if we did not
mix « little of the acid with it, a matrimonial (bciety
would be fo lufdous, that nothing but an old iiijuorilh
prude would be able to beur it.

Litdy G. Well—certainly you have the moft clegtint
tafle------

Lady T. 11wu;.'\h to tell you the truth, my dear, | ratV.er
think wc fj*ue”aul a liiile too much lemon into toit, th’s
iKivt! for*t grew fo four at laft, th»t— 1 think— I sl-
n’oll told him he w:s a fool— jnd he, again------ talked
ioturtbing oddly of— turning me out ot' doors.

Lady
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I”"»Jy G. Oh, h>Teacare of th.«!

Lady T™> Nay, it he Qiould, | nay th;iok my o\m wife
father lor that------

Liidy G. How fo?

J-idy r. Why------ when iny goal l.ord firft opened
bit huiiour*ble trcnehtt licfore me, my iiii.u.-caunrtMe
I”.pa, in whofe hanii 1 then wus, guvc me up at ilif*
crelion.

I"dy (7. How do /o'l mean?

Lady 7. He faid, the wives of this ae were comc to
tKw p;ifs™_jlI>r<”e would not dcfire even hu own daughter
(hould btftrufted with pin-money j fo th.it niy whole train
o/, (M.ir.itc inclinations arc left entirely ut the mercy of a
fiufbnnd’s odd humours.

Lady G. Why, that, indeed, it enough to make a wo<
man of fwrit look atwut her.

Lady y. Nay, but to'be ferious, my dear; what would
you really have a woinim do, in my cafe ?

Latty O. Why------ if 1 had a fobcr hvifband, as you
have, | would make myfclf the happicrt wife in the world,
by being as fobcr as he.

Lady T. Oh, you wicked tlting! how can you ftci/.e
one at this rate, when you know he is fo very fober, that
(cxcept giriii" me money) there is not one thing in the
world he can dp to pleiifc me. And |, at the fame time,
iJiitly by nature, and prtly, perhaps, by keeping the
t>cft company, do, with my foul, love almotl every thing
he hates. / doat upon airemblies; my heart bounds at
» ball; and 8t an oX'ra—|I expire. Then | love j>Uy to
diftra(flion; caids enchant me—and dice—put me oUt of
my Ihtle witi—Dear, dear hazard!—Oh, what a flow of
fptrits it gives one!— Do you never play at hazard,
child ?

Lady G. Oh, never! | don’t think it fits well ulx>n
women; there’s fomethinic fo mafculine, Ib much the air
of arake in it. You fee bow it makes the men fwcar and
ciirfe; and when a woman h thrown into the Cirae paflimi
— "why---—--

Lady T. Th.it'f very true; one is a little put to it,
fometiracs, not to make ufc of the lame woijfs to c»-
prcfs it.

Lady
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Lady G. WcH—and, upon ill luck, pray what words
are you really forced to make u(c of ?

Lady T. Why upon a very hard cafe, indeed, whena
a fad wrong; word is rifimj, juft to one’s tonjue’s end, |
give a great gulp--------- nnd fwallow it. .

Lady G. Well------ and is not that enough to make you
forfwew play, ai luigas you live?

Lady y. Oh, yc»: | have forfworn it.

Lady G. Serioufly ?

Lady T. Solemnly! athoufand times; but then one it
conllantly forfworn.

Lady G. And how can you anfwerthat ?

Lady My dear,what wc fay, when we are lofeil
look ujioo to be no more binding than a lover’s oath, ora
great man’s promife. But | I>ef prdon child ; 1 fltould
not lead you fo far into the word; you aic aprude, and
tlefign to live foberly.

l.ady G, \\'hy, | confrf*, my nature, and my “iica*
tion do, in asooiil dejjrce, incline me that way.

Lady T. Well, how a woman of fjnrit, (for youdon’t
want that" child) can dream of living foberly, isto me
inconceirable; for you will marrj-, 1 iuppofe.

Lady G. | can't tell but 1 may.

Lady T. And won’t you live m town ?

Lady G. Half the year, 1 (hould like it verj’well.

Lady T. My ftan ! and you would irally live in Lon*
don half the year to be fober in it ?

Lady G. Why not ?

Lady T. Why can’t you u well go and be fober in the
cotmtn- f

Lady G. So I would------ t’other half year.

Lady T. And pray, what cvimfortable fcheme of life
would you form now, for your fummer and winter fober
eniertamments ?

Lady G. A fcheme that | thiak might very well con-
tent ut.

Lady T. Oh, of all thing*, let’s hear it.

Lady G. Why, in fummer, 1| could pafs my lek'ure
hour* in ridjnt;, in reading, walking by a canal, or f«-
tm| at :he end of it nniier a great tree; in drelBng,
dinmg, chatting with an agre»ble friend; perhaps,
kearing a liulc mufic, taking a diih of tea, or agamedof

cards.
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rirdi, folnfHr? nvinltgim; my firorTy, looktnjrinto its ac-
tmints, playing with my chiKltcn, jt | had *ny, orina
tfimifini othfr intk>ciwt arnufements— ———foberly;
and pdlifbly, bj* thcfe means, 1 might induce my huftKind
t(tbe *1 fubtfr at myreJf-*—~

Lady 7" WcU. my dear, thmi »rt an aftoivftiinjj cfca-
turc! For furt fuch primitive Aittediluvian notion* of lit'c,
h:ive not been in anjihe.Td thcfe rtroufaodye.ir»-—-Under
Bgreat tree! Oh, my foull'— But | tjeg we m«v h.ive
‘the’ fober to-."nm»*<chcnie too-i—for | am eharmcd with the
coiintn® 6. ("—

Larfy G. You ftall, mid I’ll trj' to flick to my fobriety
“I\kre too.

Lady T. Well, though I'm fure it will jive tne the
Taj'oiirs, | mull he.ir it hoWercr.

Ladv<f. Why then, for tear of your fmntin®, ~laAun,
I will Avil ib far come into the fnlhibn, fh:it 1 wouW nc»ei
be drrifsil out of it--------- hit ftill it (houtd be foberly t
for | can’t think it any diftrace to a woman of my privrte;
fortune, not toVear her mice as fine :n the wewiing-fuit'
of a firft diichcfi. Though there is one extravagance 1
would venture to cojiic up to.

Lady T, Ay, now for it---—---

Lady G. | would every day be asclean as a hride.

Lady T. U’hy the men fay, that’s a great ftep to be
made one®— Well, now you are ditll------ Pray let’s fi;c
to what purpofe ?

Lady G. 1 would vifit—that is, my real friends; bat
as little for form as polTtble.--------- 1 would go to court;
fon»etimc3 to an airemV>ly, nay, play at Quadrille—
foberty; | would fee all the’ 00 plays; and, bccaufe
'tis the fi)ihion, now and then an open;— — btit |
would nor expire Ihere, for fcir | ihould nerer j;o again :
and laftly, | can’t fay, but for curiofity, if 1 liked my
cora]wny, | might be dnwn in once to a mifijuerade;
and this, | think, is as far as any woman can gt>—— .
fobcrly.

~Aiidy T. Well, if it had not been for that laft piece
of fobriety, | was jull going to call for ftiine furfrlt-
watcr. .
fady G. Why, don’t you think, with tlie farther
li(iof breakfallinj, dining, taking the air, fupping,

f flcepitig.
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flfcping, not to fay a word of demotion, the four «)4
nventy hnurs might roll over in a tolerable m.inner ?
Lady T. Tolerable! Deplorable! Why, child, all
j’ou projiofc, is but to indure life, now | waot lo ei>
N

Entrr Mrs. Trudy.

Trvft. Madam, your Lady(hip™» chair i« ready.

Liidy 7. Have the footmen their white flamlwaux yet?
I'orlair nicht | was poifoned.

Trvft. Vc*, Mad”m; there were fome come in this
morning-. Trufy.

Lady T. My dear, you will rxcufe me;
know my time is £b preciou*—---------

Lady G. That 1beg | may not hinder your leaft enjoy-
ment of it.

Lady T. You will call on me at Lady Revel’s?

Lady G. CertHinly.

Lady T. But | am fo afraid it will break into your
fihcme, niy dciir.

Lady G. W'hen it docs, | n-ill------ foberly break from
jou.

Lady T. Why then, ’till we meet again, de:ir fifter,
I wilh jou all tolerable happinef* [Vxii La,iy T.

Lady (7. There <te joes—Dalh! into her flrcam of
plcisfurei! Poor woman, (he is really a fine creature;
and fomerinies infinitely agreeable j nay, take her out of
tlie madnefs of this town, r.itional in her notions, and
eafy to live with: but (he it fo Ixirne down bj- tbit torrent
of vjinity in rogae, ftie thinks every hour of her life it
I9ft that (he does not lead .it tl.v head of it. What it
will end-in, | tremble to imajfine !------ Hs, my brother,
*nd Manly, with him! | ~efs what they have been
t Ik'ngof------ 1 (hall he:ir it in my tvirn, | fuppife, but it
won’t Dccome me to be inquifuive.

[Exit Lady Gtact,
Eiftr l.ertl Ttv.'nh and Manly.

Lord T. | dM not think my Lady \Vronghead had
{ivh a t)tiiMe hrain : though 1 can’t fay (he was fo vOry
H fe, in trufting” this filly girl you call Myrtilb, with
ftfirt. f

Man. No, my Lord, you roiftake me; had the
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Heen in the fecm, perlwjM | hud ne»er tome at it my-
fclf.

Lord T. Why | thought you £iid the g'ul writ thit
letter to you, and that iny Lattj Wronghe.id lent it in-
clilTed to my filler ?

Man. If you picafe to p tt me leare, mv l«rd— —
the taA i* thUi------ T'aU loclofeJ letter to Lady Grxce
wa» a real original ,one, written Iw thi» pirl, to the
Cuuht we harie been talking of: the Ctmnt drop* it, »nd
my Ladv Wronghead lin” it: then only chaiij;ing the
rorer, fiie lealt it up m a letter of buftneft, jitil
written by iierlelf, to me: and pretending to e in a
hsft'fy, gets this InnocrDt jjiil to write the dire<”oii for
her.

Lord T. Oh, then the |irl diJ not,know (he wa» fu-
pcrforiwnj'a billet-doiu x4 tier own to you#

Man. 170, mv Lord ; for when 1tirll gjeftioned her
about the diredioo, die owned it imineJiatcly; but
when | (hewed her th»t her letter to the Count wat
within it, uiid told her h-iw it cime into my hiindi, the
>00r creature am.zkd, and thought herfclf betrayed
)oih by the Count and my Lady— in ihort, upon th's
difcovery, the girl and"1 grew fo graciom, that (he hai
let me into fome tranlaflion», in my Lady Wrotijhead™
family, which, with my having a careful eye over them,
may prevent the ruin of it.

Lord T. You are \(Sm gencroui, to be fullcitotu for a
lidy chat ha< gi»en you io much uneahnels.

Man, But I will be moil unmercifully revenged of her:
for | will do her tUc {,.«itcft friend&ip m the world------
a,;aip(l her wilL

Lord f. Whatan ancotnmoo philofophy' art thou muiler
of? to make Ckxn ihy malice a thtue !

Man, Yet, my Lord, | .aflure you, th?re i» no one
aAion of my life gives me enore pleafure than your a>
probation ot it.

L_rJ 7. Dear (‘hirles { my lieart’i impatient, ‘till
tho« art nenrer tu me; and as a proof that | have lon”
wiihed:. thee li> while your diilyi.conduct ha» chofen
rather to deferve th™n my filler't favour, | "*ive be/ti
at fecttitly induurioui to make her fcufiUe of your

1: an1£ao0; o011 this occaiian you have opened your
W2 * whole



