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J TO
,"RY BRuTT, Esq

ominons of Engltnd have a right of pftition-

< fince, by your placc in ihe frnute, you
to hear tncT redrcft the fubjedt, | prefumc
‘ivilegeof the people, to give you the toilow-

introduce plays on the ftage, fo dedioa-

. eiliem into the gieat theatre of the n-orld; lod

ai we’cfrbfe fome ftaunch acior to Rddrefi the audience,’ fo

we pitch upon fome gentleman of undifputed ingenuity

to recommend us to the reader. Books, like inctals, re-

ouirejffi be ftamped with fome raluuble elfii;'c» bcfbr*
they becflwie popuhr and current.

To efcape the critic*, | rrfolved to take f«nfluary with
one of the beft ; one who ~fferi from the fraternity in
this, that hit good>nature n ever predominant t can dif-
cover an author’i fmalleft faults, and pardon the greateft.

Y our gencro)tf approbation, Sir, has done this play
ftrvice, Irtit has injured the author ; for it h.is made him
liTruierably vain, and he thinks himfelf authorifed to
fiand up for the mcr t of hi* perforn-.ance, when fo great
a mafter of wit has liedarrd in hi» favour.

The mufes aie the moft ccxjuftiiTi of their feir, fond
of bciug admired, and always puttinff on their heft air*,
etothe fineft gentleman: but, alak, Sir! their addrefTis
mre ftale, and their fine things but repetition; for there
ii noihing new in wit, but what ii found in your owa

~onverfaiion.
* Could I write by the help of ftudy, as you talk with-
out it, | would venture, to fay fomething in the ufuil
ftniin of dedication ; b«t as you have too much wit to ,
fuffer it, | too little to undertake it, | hope the world will
excufe my deficiency, and you will pardon the prefump-
tion"f,* SR,
Your mod obliged, an®
Moft humble fervant,

23, 170*. G. FARQUHAR.

A2 PRE.



>

P R EF A

I HR that
Cdivk mi .. (lit moACt
». &V« ﬁ_“ *0
V«v. qn M lud
KU 1 A kG
ltui fhi_4
advifr tf =N TS AN
the Uie ) ‘w oA f n-viTBix
to
1 kavc ilK

«n Eugl'ih ctuiifdy mayicfncr the lindT"rrife,
JullkC ; bui iiulrtid tbc j*rcater flurc of ili|; ,,
Uirnce (lircin th«t pan «Ukh isnotanh” t®
j>Uvi or ih(ir ou n l«a]{ua{*r) h:i*e imbibc|?
cifHci, and IUnd up at vicoroufly fur the
«mr«. t* they «lo tor the libcny of ihe ~ur"
nevtr fo wrrll Uid lor thrir advantage, JCf |
it veiy lilcl) »o fuffcr by it, A pUy witbai
ly, rut.koid, or ctx“uet, ii ai poor an tnrfj
lwnc prflatci, at their Sundi®'i dinner trouid®
beef acd puddinj;. And thu | take to be ouj
the inaller e* vrere fo thin duriDf the tun t
I Ihot>>h( indetd to have footli® the fpleli
the Ciiy, hy miking a grr.titmao a kcave, »
ihcir giraf griecaiKe—a «botcnialiff : but;
tuoib ot that frMcrnity hat told tne iince, tha
mrni wete t)ewr more difappoitittd in anyetia
for m(CNd h«) howevtt" pioot *c mty »>y>cf
bon.e, jtMwe neTrrp) to thatet.d ol the lotf
*0 iiitcaiioo to be leuj.

Thfrc
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....... j was «n odium cart upon this play, bi-torr it ap-
peared, by fonie pcrfoiis who thought it tlieir ihtercft to
h/veitfiljbprelled.  'I'ht! ladies were Irighrcd from I'ecinR
it, by t tiidable ftorier of a midw.Je, and «cic told, no

N r, that they moftexpeit no lds than a labour' upon

butl hoj>c the examining into that afperlion
iri|® rmrnc'---—--- ~|*  off, lince the chnratU-r of the
wiSHfeisciily fo far toucbcd «s is nectUiry for carry-
ingKtheplot, ftie being principally decyphcrtd in her
proci-Ving capacity ; and | dare not affront the ladies fo
tnr, at to imagine they could be offended at the expufing
ofahawtl.

Some critics complain, th~Ithe defign it defective for
want of Clelia’s appearance in the fcene ; but | had ra-
iheT--tJu” flioutd find this fault, than I forfeit my regard
to the faff; by fhewing a lady of figure under a mii>tor>
tune; ,jr which realon I made her only nominal, and
chofe toespofe the pcrfon J>at injured her. And if the
ladies don’t agree that | have done her juilicc in the end,
1 am Tcry forry forit.

Some people are apt to fay, that the charafler of Rich-
more point* at a prticuhr perfon ; though I mud con-
fISs, 1 fee nothing but what it very general In hit cha-
radcr, except his marrying hit own miHreft; which by
the way he never did, for he was no fooner off the flige,
but he changcd bit mind, and the poor lady it lliil ia
yfa/lM gKB; but upon the wole matter, *tit application
~nly makes the ai's ; acd characlett in playi, arc like
Long-Lane clothes,not hung out for the ufe of any par-
ticular i«rfon, Wit to be bouglit by only thofe they liap-
~rntofit.

*'I'ne moft material objeftion igainfl thit play it the
importance of the fitbjrft, whTch neceffrily lead* into
f(ntimentt too great For divcrfion, and fuppofet vicet too
great for comedy to nunilh. ’Til faidj | inuft own, ilat
the bufineft of comcdy it chiefly to ridicule folly, and
that the punifiiment of vice f*Ib rather into the province
of tragedy ; but if there be a middle fort of wicked-
nefs, too high for the fock, and too low for the buikin,
it there any reafon that it fliould go unpuniilied ? What
are more obnoxiout to hun-.ane fotiety, than the viilaini
expofed in this pliy, the fraud*, plots and contrivance*

h i up<jn
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upon the fortunw of men, aaci
Hut tbc fu tioot arc too me«D tor
we do wuh ibeta f Why, they t*i
into oonacdy : tor 'tu NPt@<ini<Wh
lew>gi*rr« in pocirr woukltie
ruling that jutticc which it the
tiiiuiiim; LftoCiy, that expo”™”®
o' theilniDi, luJ yet make rule* i<

fcruiiou.
9>nr hire %tud the gtKlbon, t
be, ID ibc luunb lhouM count'

eonfincmcut t Don’t mittake ( tber«
hir 1Citd, and thejuiliciom couU e
«rit only a ftart of humour tiut oa
choly i ami when piety k tiraioed
it itwy vety n'diurally m ovcrdooe,
blancc of matioefi, I'afficicnt co impoTe
mDd pcib”pt un Come o the audieitcc ;

ihmg at (ijAt, impute thit S»« tault, J*
to Sand op for, aiooeof the moft inaflfOip™_ P
whole piece. i

Ttiik | ihitik fufficient to obriate what objeftiom | have
hfarjl made t but tliere wm no peat occafioa for ronkifif;
ihU <Xti'eijer, hiring had the opinion oJ fotneof thet(reai-

" eft perluni in £n|(Und, boib for quality acd pam, that
the play hii merit enough to hnJe nnne fault* than have
been Ivund ; and 1 think their approbanoo A"klc"tn
eSiTuiie feme pi<tc that may be iuciik®J i
on thit performarne.

I mud «mn myfelf obliged to fu,,
fbme lin™» ia the part of Trague, » f: PPy
I »»yer i but above all, for bit hiin\
which 1fortT'cd inv plot ; but haviij
ririrfa®ion crd ackno«>id}>meet, 1
wfiiic to belic»c, that U* of our ny
been leftbeholdrn to ioteign atli)hu>c(<
I have been in the toUowin}' fceact.

P RO-



L O G U E.
Mr. Motteux.

\n Alarm foundel,]
«fl trumftts ml/jtswarring age,
\egittJbould alarm thtJiagt.
mHkely afull, muditact luar,
ivhtn afitgt theyftar.
N a foreUrn baftfimt out
i tcjtirmijh and toJ'ccut:
the triticii, vibttt th*yJ?y,
iychargefin,—themtick ti/Q',".
J-"theirgaUant.chiifs*unil,
ttrtueh'd, there—glitttrin” trotps areunJ,
"laft'ries rtar—/remyoniier rifin*growiii.
{\ tnjl/ailies, (mtfs er hit)
AJldtalljbet, tr/kip-/iiafi wif,
W/ the trtachei e f thepit.
/«fire ccntinueif butat Ungth
<»dJlackens Uk $fbridegroom'sjiiengtb.
mine], andctttHterminej altoun],
Tour critic t»ginem,fafe unJtr-ground,
BImu up our workt, and all our art confeitnd.
7Sr_"]krtb~ir!ff~ mejl aflion, and 'tisjharp,
Frn'foes cro-ivaon, atyour remijfntft carp.
Andd'rate, tho' uttJkiwd, infalt our ccunterfcarp,
Thtn ctmei theloft ; the gen'ralJiorm is near®
Tf*~““t'gevernor nmu quakuforftar ;
> -viliily up axAdown, forgets to huff,
"'f'ouldgive all m’splunder'd—— to get off.
wion, and Mottjieur—BIuff, before tMfifgtf
~stiddytam'd—at I'enU, andat l-iege;
* mi' Spagnia! yive France! before ;
AN vartier; Mutfieur ! *artier / A6! Senor f
alyour refolution can ivithjlandt
« all, antiawe thtfea and land,
our valour makes theftrougfubmit;
tenfhumblis all attempts in wit.
, whatfort, what beau” can emiurt
affaults, and aUuajs befet. ure!
Thengrant ’emgen rousterms who dare to eiwite.
Since Mtw— thatfeems as defp'rate as tofight:
I f tue mufiyield—yet e'er theday befix'd.
Let Its heldout thethird-~nd, if wtwry, thtfijcth.
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KIl'hmtrf,
frmcmsm,
Utillrman,
and —
Ufti'/icieitmt, tine”xtPi, — _
a GuUtimtii, — Mr.
fergtot, — — -S— Mr. MooJ”.
W O M E -lJ.
jrtft Pof)e.
Jkrrhn, M n. Abrsgtoii.
AN UidiuiE«ic*
f- SttwmJilTifi, Alr«. Love.

CpolditiU, ff'iuch,l*c.

SCENE, LONDON.
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i, ""3jj®»«'«"*" cewmai, Ut*$," trt milltd hi ih*

‘m ! * o ~&tfTidtnt4tica>
L[]
||
C T l.
£, LoJfingt.

T*uHg Wou’dbe Jrrjing”®
,ht buckling hi}Jhtu.

Yowg Woo'db*.

ERE Mfuch a plague evrry morning with buck-
g flioe«, garterinjj, combing, and powdering—
cafe ihy impeninencc, I’ll drefi no more to-
Were | an honed brute that rife* from bit litter,
fclf, and fo ii dreft, | could bear it.

Enter Ricbmorc.

o fanher yer, Wou’dbel *Ti» almoft one.
|;Then bl:ime the clock-makert, they made it (b
|thee, what have we to do withtime ? Can’t we

as nature made it ? Can’t a man cat when he™

'o to bed when he’i fleepy, rife when he wake*,
he pleufet, wiihotit the confinement of hours

?him i
Pardon me. Sir, | underftand your ftoicifro mm

A loilj*ur money lad night.

. No, no, fortune took care of me there— |
~oofe.

'"Ti» that givci you tht fpleen.

'P'. Ye*, | have got the fpleen aiKi foittething etfc
Oaurk’c -------
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¢ Rich. Ho« ! ;
e 1\ If. PofyMclj’. Thr lady™ kind
(he ihoft Itvtre le»er met with—

hci Mindun't, Kiclimore /

« Kub. A tnixlity reveng? truly. Let,;

friend, lhai iHokirg ih» wioAwi ofa/u

no m*rc tttao wniii®;o*cr « vtntttcer'ido”

in HolUiui— f/n triMf. ‘licoomo”

to the la»crn, « <lcroy lo the twde, «r

cuflulDca; but Buua the uhola inatK

);rmlcnido fiiould (Hit up «n aflpjci got j'

cofBpany ; lorrlie plealurc, the pain, icd life lefent-

nicni, ate all alike fcan4alutii. {
e« r. H. IUve you <or|(u(, K.u-bmore, fcow 1 fnondi
)<H(one morninf* with the Flying-"*oft in youivb»»”i.i
hunting lot ph”licalddv-mti.*nncma f

¢ Kiii’. That wi io tbedjij* of niil, my frictid, in

the daya of dirty linen, tHi*miUka, hed”-t»ven>i, and

beci-ttcAU; but now 1 uj-at ntrticr tpme. the Ring«

the Coun, Pawlet't awl the P»rk. | dcfpife all wo-
men th»t | apprehend any danaer from, left than (tic
having tny throat cut ; »nd fcnipk |o cgnverfe

c<en with a lady of fortur.r, ttnlefi her rtrtue were
Ipad rnouf[h to gi*« ate pride in expoTitSf;it. Here’aa
Jettet 1received iliit morning; you ity rea'l it.
“ [Givti ietirr,

‘r.fAw L

* IF there 4 fokmtjity in proteSation, juftlce iif
Tlnven, or fidelity on earth, | may ftill depend on the
t«iih of nay Richmote. Tho* | may conceal m> love,
1no longer can hide the effe” on’t from the world — »
Be carelul of my honour, remember your tows, stod
fly to the relief of ihe difconfolatc’

CLELIA.”

The £ur, the coaned, blooming Clelk !
* /lkh. The credulout, trouwWefome,*fooli* JDlelit.
Siii you ever read fnch « tulfome hirnmpue f—Lord,
Sir, | am near my time, and want your alKftance.——
Doe* the HUy ciratur” imagine that any man would
come near herin thafe circuaiitancea, unleft it were
doctor ChaiabeilMn mmYou may keep rhc letter.

o *r. K.



RIVALS. ri
; {you truftit with n>e ? Yo

< chat h»s uiy fcandal in’t.
\i\ 1 communicatc it. | knovr
t; "ani »W fprwd the news

Jfi’ you mull iinilertt;inJ that | am
and | would have the fame of
iV; wing, that the town may furren-

of your cruelty j:;oc8 along
kvSiour, youM augarnlonofany

t ntheir "atet to you.
iwinfnf cQw.inls, tlie terror pre-

1 my lieft pre-

>s1; +ny ulia” them ill ;

~di, mid | have *N

n "*"'INV/»)atterv to afiiiil onC
V.

i-iw mifchief, did I not

of figunr.
iiiidtd hump of mine
N " tic - it preflii me down
thi .. ; itnjr-tf «,>J<nt-Garden, the low

IFAT irtiin diiifiitaiiil’ jjgifne ! 1 am a younger
brother, and yet cruelly deprive?of my birth-right, t
handfome perfon ; fevvn thoofand a year in a diredt liiie,
would have ftraightened my back to fome jiurpofe----------
Aut 1jyooli, in my prefent circumiknce», hke a branch ot
anoih& kind, grafted only upon the ilock, which make*

inc_|*row fo crooked.
come, ’ti» no miifortune, your father ii

'I'l. </ v (houid not | be a lord as well as
''m deformity, | could
: " -a
r, does my Lord bear the abfence of

>win-brother I Ay, ’twas hit crowctin”roe
ftiape, and hi< coming half an hour he*
iMined my fortune. My f»ther expcHeil me

eihat my twio-brother was « ba9*rd. He "ve



IK

It THETWINI1IV

we nir portion, whidi «-3(about £rten '
and 1lure fpeat two thouiind of k alro
brother, lie ~ 'i carea unliiae for me.
Why fo pny ? t’
T. If', A »er» odd naron— Brraufe 1y'V'
Xiei. Huw niotild be know that ?_
2". 17 Becautc ht tbioki it retfotiaVH: its<

Kjii. Bui 4id youx adiaoi ever exn'xfi M
him f ‘D
r.tr. Ym: | Muld fkin ha«« I ir
but iwan; of my kiDdoef«« he wecoi |

hat travelled thefe fire yean, and | am toW, i*4
fober fellow, and in dao|{i” of tiring s great while : a)'
my hope ii, that when he gea into hit honoui and eilate®
lite nowlity wilt fooo kiU him hy drinkinfi him
bi* dignity. But rtuno, Frank, | hare but s lorcf
in (lie world, a hruilu* befiore me, and a hump behind
n>c, and thou art iltli Uying them in my wayt let ui af-
fume an arnment of left IHcriiy. Cin’ft thou leiul me
» brace of hundred pouadi?

Kick. What WDuU you do with them t

r. W. Do with th«n | There’s a queliion indeed—
Do you think 1 would eat them. *

JitrO. Vea, o* my ttwh would you, and dttnk them to-
gaher. Look'et Mr. Wou'db™ whilft you kept well
with your father, 1could have trentuted to bare lent you
five guiaeu. Butaathe cafe ftandt, | can aflttre you, 1
have faoelv paidotf my liftcn* tortuites, and— —

r. If" &r, thitpu(-o<l lookt like an affro«l| whn you
know 1 <loii't ufe to take &ich thinga.

Jtich. Sir, your demand it rather an affixnt, « bcn you
kno«' I don't ufe to ~re fueh things.

/. 1f'. Sir, I'll pawn ray honour.

Iltat'a mortgaged already for more than it it
wtmh j you had better pawn your fword there, ‘twUl
bring you forty A*lingt.

/*. w, *Sdc*th, S«r-~ lit/iiMrJ tf tif tail/.

Mid. Hold, Mr. Wou’dbe— -fupp” 1 ac end tm
your mitfonunet all at oiKe.

r. IT. How, Sir f

JIni. Why, gotoamagifirtte, atkd fw«*r you w«iU
have robbed me of two hundicd pounds I~ e,

4 ‘S,
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‘dJen told, that your extravagance
other be the ruin of you; and it
in your indi"?itn;n»', to have turned
Viend.’

is the height of ingratitude trom

, SiJy | have fpent my fortune.
witnefi, that it wa$ very ill fpent
B'sep company, be at equal cxpcDCci
*y times your elbte ? Whiit wn»
;ivfxdi<relity in you: mine was my
¢l ' j ' ; youn «difeafe, be-

3ft'/*  rpcift from our fricnd-
j can be no fuch thing
I'tr thing when there
lip wai over a bottle

iub of friendfliip, I’'m
*)twhen once you come

borrowfng) I’tn this, way— , *humble fervant.
Exit,
ff'. Rich, bi(5, proud, arrogant villain ! have

bern twice bis fecund, thrice fick of the fame lore, and
thrice cured by the fume phyfic, and now he drops me

for a trifle- — —That an honeft fellow in his cups,
jjiould be fuct a rogue when he’s fober ! ----- —The nar-
row-hearted rafcal has been drinkitig coflre this morning.
Well, thou dear folitary haU-crown, adieu — Herf|

Jack, take this, pay tur a bottle of wine, and bid Bolder-

4aib bring it btmiclf. [ExitStr-v.] How melRncholy

->v poor breeches ; not one chink !------ Thou art
hand, for thou haft pickcd my pockct,—

has all the marlkS of aa honed It’lIfow,

ax a ilruttingbelly and i jol-

'‘bove three pouaj a night

rogue has money,

tf andglaft.
Ob, Mr. Balt-
i BaU”
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BalJ. Noble Mr. Wou’dlic, I’'m your mm*
vsnr, | have brought you a whcttinj
OUI Hock in Europe ; | know ‘fic your cjt™ . o
ning. t
r. tr. I’ll pWdgc you, Mr. Baldcrdii®
BaU. Your health, Sir. n
T.U'. Pray, Mr. Baldcrdafh, tell me'l',-
(irft fit down : now tell me plainly whf

me ?
JiaU. Think of you, Sir' 1 think th:
hondlefl, nohlcft gentleman, that ever aj~Mals of

wine i and the heft cuflomer that ever came into niy

hoyfe
Za Ay reallythrk frak? 1
swne nyj bir,/ SN
battomof my heart [Drinh.
ft And how much money do you think | have
fpcot in your boufe ?

BaU, Why, truly, Sir, by a moderate computation,
1 do believe, thit | have handled of your money the
beft part of five hundred uoundi within thefe two years.

J*. Very welll AniJ do you think that you lie yn-
der any o)iligation for the trade | have promoted to your
advantage f

Bali. Yei, Sir; and if Jcan ferve you In any refp€<3,
pray command me to the utmoft of my ability.

T.I'T. Welll thanks to roy'ijrs, tliere la fiill
lioncfly in wine. Mr. Ralderdalli, | embtace you anil
your kindnefs : | am at prefcnt a little low in caOi, and
mull beg you to lend me « hundred pieces.

£aU. VThytruly, Mr. Wou'dbc, | was afraid it woul®
come to this; | have had it in my heid feveral timet
to caution you upon your expencei; bur you were fo,
very genteel in my houfe, and your liber?ity becamif
you fo very well, that | was unwilling to fay any thi*»
that might check your difpofition ; but t%ily, t*ir, 1 caM
forbear no longer to tell you, that you havej<efa little
ruoextrav igant.

. H'. But tince you reaped the benefit of my extra-
vagance, you will, I hope, confider my ncceffity.

£sU. Confider your neceiCry ! | dowith nil my heart;
and roufi tell you, moreover, that 1 will be po lon|®

accefliry
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Jdefircyoii, Sir, to frequent my houfe

5ir, that | have an honour for my good
and will not (uffer his fon to run into
: Sir, | ftiall order my drawers not to

m drop of wine. Would you have nia

I.tleman’» deftniction ?

icthinki, Sir, that a perfon of your nice

-, d hare cautioned me before.

Jtla» ! Sir, it was none of my buiineft: would
you havT rae be faucy to a gentleman that was my bcft
cuflomer ? Lack-»-d.ir, Sir, iiad you money to hold it
out ftill, 1 had been hanged rather than be rude to you—
Vi.*4™uly, Sir, when a m.m is ruined, 'tis but the duty of
achrifhaij \Otell him of it.

I Will you lend me money, Sir ?

BaU. Will you [i»y me this bill, Sir?

}. ff'.  L«iulmethe hundfAd pouud, and I’ll pay the
bill.---------

Jiald. I*«y me the b!ll, and | ivill-—--- not lend you ilie
hundred pound, Sir.------ B utfuy confidei witliyom felt,
wlt», Sir i would not you think me an errant coxcomb,
to truft a perfon with money that has always been fo ex-
iraTagant under my eye ? wtiofe profufcnefs | have feen,
| have felt, | hare handled ? Have not 1known you. Sir,
throw away ten pound «-niglit ujxjn a covey of pit-pa>
fridges, and a fetting-('og? bir, you have made my haufe
an ill houfej ray very chairs »>l bear you no longer.—
Jn fhort. Sir, | dcfire you to frequent the Crown no
more. Sir.

J~ ff', TImju roplii(lic.itced ton of iniiiuity; have I

AMattened your carcafs, and fwelled your bags with my vital
\blood ? Have | made you my companion to be thus faucy

(ads

N

VO me ? Bat now | will keep you at your due dilhnce.

[Kicit him.
Sjrm. “elA)me, Sir! 'Kicks him.
1. faid. Jack. [ICicis him again.

Hcrv, Ve” welcome, 3sir! | hope we fliall have your
company anathipr time. Welcome, Six !

B2 [Hiit kickrt..]%
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Je Pray, wait on him down StA
a welcome at the door too. [E£akM
punUhment of hell ; the very devil thl
fin, now upbraidi me with ihe ciime. ~’
ly murdered itiy fomine, and now it* »
ftape of povtrry, haunts me. I» there |
jure down the fiend ?

Rf-mttr SfTvaitt.

Ser®. Oh, Sir ! here’s fad n« Ai.

3* H'. 'iTicn kctji it to ihyxli, | have
*Ire*dy.

Serv. Sir, you will hear it too foon. *

J~ ir. What! is BroRd4)clow ?

it7c». No, no, Sirj better tAcnty fuci
hanged. Sir, your father’i. dead.

1", N\ My father!l— Good night, i;
he left me .nny thing ?

&-n’. | heard nothing ol*hat, Sir.

3" Then | believe yoa he.ird alt thv-
Let me fee-——- A"*7 finhcrdcad, and myi
abroad----- If Nectfliry be the mother of I-
wai never more pregnant than with me.
lirrah, run to Mrs. Midnight, and bid her
prefenily. [Exit Srrv.} That woman w
ther’i midwite when 1 wai born, and has beeii
ihefe ten yeat«. | have had htr endeavours'
my brother™ miltrefs ; and now her alliltacc«'
cefl'ary to chv;at him of his eRate; for flie™
underflanding the right-lixle of a woman, and <
fide of the law.

SCENE rl'jfget tv Midnight’/ Hffult,

Enfrr Midnight «h] Maitf.

1/iJ. Who™ there ?

Maid. Madam.

AM . H»» any mcflage been left for me

AlaiJ. Ye*, Madiim ; here hat been
dy Stilborn, that defired you not to be
for fl»e exp”~ted to cry out every minute,

hSiJ. How | every miaute !—Let me ft*—
e«/ bfr Stilborn— Ay—(he recko
ier hu/band from the iird of April; and wi
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; firft of March.— Ay, lhc’» always *
l«r time. [AWi;»f at the lietr,] Go

ii{jadara. [Exit MatJ,
! ccrtainly there is not a womsn in the
j>«iigtb oblij>e niHnkind aa myfclf; and rcaU
;u (0 ever liiice the age of twelve, ai | can
I have delivered .is many women of great
id heli>ed »» many to them as any perfoB
} -d  but my watching and cares have bro-
jitc, 1 am not ihc fame woman 1 was forty

yean ag«,

I Entrr Ric more.

Oh, Mr. Richmore ! you’re a fad man, a barbarous mnn,
>nu.”re. What will become ot poor Cielia, Mr.
Kichmoret The poor creature is fo big with her miifor*
lanes, that they are notto be borne. [U'crfn.

Riel). You, Mrs. M idni”~, are the fitteft pcrfon in
the world to e”e her of thorn.

Mid. And won’t you marrv her, Mr. Richmore ?

Rich, My confcienee won i allow it; for | have fwora
fince to marry another.

*Mid. And will you break your vows to Cielia ?

Rich. Why no!, when ftjc has broke het’sto me? '

MiJ. How's that. Sir ?

Rich. Why fl»e fwore a hundred time* never to grant
me the favour, and yet, you know, fl>e broke her word.

Mill. But the loved, Mr. Richmore, and that was the
reafon the forgoc her oath.

Rich. And 1love Mr. Hichmore, and th« is the rea.
~in | forgot mine. « Why lliould flie be angry that |
f follow her own ciample, by doing the very “iiue thing

f \jJirom the very fame motive ?’
M,J. Well, well! take my word, you’ll nerer thrive,
wonder how you can have the face to come near me,
y~thit am the ”itntfs of your horrid oaths and Lmpreca-
‘ tionrt m*e noi you afraid that the guilty chamber
* aborc'flI7iihould fall down upon your head? Ye»,
“ yetj* | waiVcefiry, 1was (b ! butif e\er you involve

‘ my honour in fuch avillainy the fecond tim«— Ah,
* poorCielia ! I loved her as 1 did my own daughter—
* you reducing man. [H'trit.

B 3 R\
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Rich. Heigh, he ! my Aurelia.
MiJ. Hey, ho !fhe’«ver)- pretty. .
Kich. Dort thou know her, my dear W N
* MiJ. Key, ho! flie’s very prcttx \
fad man. Poor Clelia was hand® o\
breeding, puking, and longing, ha» Prottv *ic’f
ri* a hard cafe, Mr. Richmore, for a younfc'
fee a thoufand thing*, aod long for a thoufanf®
and yet not dareto own that fhe longs foroj
had like to havemifcarried t'other d.iy lortJj
a loin ol veal. Ah, you barbarous man ! /
‘ Rich. But my Aurelia ! confirm me that n
* her, and I’ll adore yoO.

Mid. You would tling five hundred guint
head, that you knew a» much of her as 1do.

-..hx.',(..o

1 her into the iv. W have had her
A{ jimeEitr apufiin, Sj
Rfd/, 1 S’*ita'tn-.~, ' portion to W
felf up'iii mVf! m willkcep up t-
\We muft n.it i., by crying it
then flie’ll part witil w “ -n eafy rate. n
liut won’t you jviovide for poor Clelic<
Jiic/f,- I’rovide ! why han’t 1ltaught her a /
her fet up when llie will. I’ll engage het '

enough, becaufe | can anfwer for the goo”
vare.

Mil/. Nay, butyou ought to fet her up v t
end take a (liup ; thiitit, get her a huihand.,
no pretty gentleman your relation now, il
young virtuous lady with a handfonie fi>j«
young Temular that has fpeut hit eilaie in tf
the law, and ftarveiby the praflice ? No 1,f
that wants a liandfume wife to n"ake court foi
the major-gtncnlt ? Have you none of the

* K’ct. I'lio, pho. Madam—you hare ti;

* that (jLibjct. 1>> you thiuk a lady tlyi

* much troubic before pofii:lEon, (hall ever

‘ after it? No, no; had (lie lieeu more

* Whben | was in her power, | fliouid ke m

* now iu niin™ @ r.iy alliduity bcfore-S”
"* ovcce-pricc.; had fi.c made a nieiic of thtjl™ .
» fltould have yielded looncr.
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“=Ay» @Fy» B "® regard to

\y®* y°n pfO'cft mine: liow d'ye

ecured my reputation fo long aiDong the

figure, but by keeping all mouth*

T’Ilhjve noclamours at me. Heaven*

<J ‘Ssar v've cUmourj enough at my d.)or early
it"ix tn'my t'oiher capacity. In fliort, Sir, a huf-'
for Clciia ; or | baniih" you my ptefcnce for

* 7. Thoo art » i>eccflliry devil, and 1 can’t want

m Look’e, Sir, ’ti» vour own advantagrj ’iitoniy
over yoar eftaie iilto the hanJ» ot a tniftee (
’ you don’t abfolutcly command the premilFes,
Iway exadl enough out of them lur ntccflkrieii,
& will.*
EPatience a little, Madam ! | have a yoimg ne«
MU a caprain of ti'’wfe: he mortgaged the laft
~'hij eftate 10 me, to make up hii equipage for
~lirpaiga. Perhap* you knowv him ; hc’t abrilk
j»i(eh about court, Capt«in Ttucman.
frfrueman ! Ads my life, he’j one of my babie* ;
an tell you the very minute lie w.is born— —
lat three o’clock, next Sr. Georj*e’i day, True-
|b« two and twenty ; “ allripbn the prettieft
ured ch?ld, and your nephew ! He mud be
and lliall be the mao ; 1 have a kindnefl fur

jBat we muft have a care; the fellow want* nei-
:nor courage.

I*hu, phu! never fear her part, ft>e Hian’t want

and then fjr her lyin|;-in a little abrupt*

py bu6oefi to reooncile marters there, a fright

Ithat; lard, 6ir, 1 do thcfe thing* every

Ny then to putyou out of your road ;
e a huilind.
a niaa of honour. And now* I'll
Aurelia, y .1 fay
le! her bcaucy, lamily, and vir-
W re.
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Mui, Aod you have a mind, for chat reafon, to |
a huflxind.

ffVA. ye«, filith : | have another young/clara
Cambridge, lie’sjurt a going into ordcis ; aiffl |
fuch a fine woman, with liticen hundred |[H>und" U)
ter prefentalion than auy living in n]y*~ift; and
Hiould he like the curc the worfe, that an mcumb
there btlore i

3/iVI. Thou arta pretty fellow. At the fameJ
you would pcrfuade me that you love a woman
jiefs, you are contriving how to part with her ?

lui/.'. 11 1 loved her not to madnefs, | flioultfnot run
into thefe contradittions. *Here, my dear mother, Au-

rcli«’« the word----- [Offering btr man”.
AiV/. Pardon me. Sir; VRifwinii® iht moun.|
ever know me mercenary ? No, no, Jir; vitt'uc its
own reward.
Kiel). Nay, but Midam,~! owe you for the fccih-
powder you fent me. . S
1diJ. O, tliav]a®utiicr matter. Sir ;
I hope you like r,

fIVA. Extremely, MaSam. But it wai fomexfhat »Jear

of twenty guineas.
E.nttr Sern-ant.
Srrv. Madam, here i» Mr. ANouVbc’s r>oimaa below,
with a mertagc troni liismaik-r.

A Miti. | conie t'j him prcic.itly. Do you know that

N

Wou’dhr loves Aurelia’s loulin aiid companior, [VIjf?
Conltancc with the great lortune, aad ti.at I folicit for.
him ?

A'lVi. Why, Qie’« cnj*r.ged to his cMtt brother : be--
fidct. Young Wuu’dbc h..i no truiic® to protccute aiZ
tlair of fucli confc'juti.cc. You can hate Ho hopetT , %
fucccfs there. I’'m fun-. "/

Truly, | h»vt iio ereat hopes; but an induftja*
out body, you kr.ovi'. noulii do any th.nuiathcr than
idle. 'I'ne aunt i» very near her time, «U | hprTaccci*
to the f<imily when 1 plcafc.

Rid'. Now I think on’t; prlythee getttt letter from
W oudbe that | gave him juft now ; it would be pro-
per to our defig US ujx>n Tiutinan, that it ihould not be
cxpofsd.

‘PWRT™ -J. WWivTW Mi<k

H fttional Library, K.olk»ta n
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. you flawed Clelia’s letter to W ou’dbe ?

« "you barbarous man__ Who the devil would
» _W hat pleafure can you take in eipo-
' creature ? Dear little child, Ms pity in-

iladam, the meffenger waits below ; fo |I’ll take
[Exit,
,h, you’re fad aman ! [Exit.

End of the First Acr.

A C T 1.
SCENE, The Park.
£«//rConftance<j/f(/ Aurelia.

Atj« pi A
[EE, coufin Conftance, be chearful: let the
il flecp in peace, and look up to the living ;
and paper, and write immediately to your
is now a baron of England, and you long

Aurelia, there is fome regard due to the
f*tbcr, for the refpeft I bear the fon ;
know how | could will) my young lord
this junfture : this brother of his—

happen-—-- 1 had a rery ugly“dream
la fhort, | am eaten up with the

e, walk about and dirert it; the air
think of other people’s affairs a little.
Clelia ?

u nieotioned her ; don’t you obferre
uch more forced than formerly, her
eafy upon her.

r flays neither, | can alTure you.

' :rre how fte devoured the pomegm*

of vifuing a relation ia Leiceftet*

Cont
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Ct». Site fainted aviy in tlic countrjr-tiaoce t’u
lught.

jlur. R;Eliinor' fii ir.ti bei in tiiewalkU

f->» ArJ K' ffx.:.Inughcd.

Aur. Shcukr. I.judiiium to make her deep a-

Cen. Ah, (imh (.Iciia! Wti«( uri®l_lh*<)o, cou&

Aur. Oil ' ".MI) jjothing tin the nine months

Cfn. Thai’stnicl, Aurfiia ( bow can you'ina]|
with }ei niitioriuccB ? 1 ampofitixf (lie m
Cunqucft , fomc /ingu!ji ~lla.iiy hat bccu
her. J

yti‘r, Vrs, yrf.i'.icKilowwoulil be pratiiilng upon me”®
too, 1(hank him. ,

C»». Have a care, coufio, be has a proinifing per*

Aar, Nay, foi itiit m;iKcr, h's p:t)mifinK perfon "’*y
| fouo be bmkea* iiif pioiuiiii.® vunt ; “ Nature indeed
* bat micic him a jMiaiii, aud he uatt with heaven like (be

* giant* of old.' .
C>n. Thrn why wlli you admit hi» vifits ?
jfur. 1 ncvn did. liui :ill the ferv»n>i are more hi*

(lian out t«vn : he ha» « golden key to e»cij' door in the
boufe : befidet, he roako my uucle believe that hti*in>
tcBtiuiik arc honouraUle j and indeed he hai faid nothing
yet to diQiroTc it. But, eoufm, do you fee who comes
jrondrr, <lidin{ along the Mall >
Co*. Capioiu Tmenian' | proteft the campatjrn hat
impr\>vrd Slim; he makee a vcty clean well-finilhed fin
Juic.
Aif. Voiitlifiil, eafy, and good-natured. I coukl wifli
lu; WkQuld know u<.
Alt you filte he’*well-bred ? *
jtir. | tell you hc'» Kiod-niturtd ; and | take good
tnanncrt to I>e BWhiiij; but a I atoral delii« to be eafy’
sr.d agtceable to whatever cotiAcrfaiion we fall into;
snd a poner with thit it mannerly in hit way ; and a
liukc Hithuut it hat but the breedin”of
maflcr.
0>». | like him to: hit aflfcifiion to my >"jOng lord,
jfirr. And | like him lor Lis a&ftiun fo my young
|*rfotu
L', Huw, licnr, aiuQn 1 You nerer toW me that f
jftr.
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liow fliould | ? F'e never told it me, but |
edifcosertd it bv a ereat many figns and tokent, that
fecuritv for Ills heart than ten thoufand vow*
.p;oniifM.

4 On. He’sRichmore’snephew.
\ * ! woJHd 4n were his heir too. He’sa pretty
then he's a foldier, and muft (hare his time
i*ith h:*miftrefs, Honour, in Flanders. No, no, | am
1 .rrfoltfftllkrainfta man that difappears all the fumraer like

" A’*cotk,
N [Atthe}* ii‘orji are /jhrtlrn, Trueman enim bthind
-V aspajjlug lyjcr thcjlagce.
Tntf. That’slor me, whocvfr fpoke it. Aurelia !
[Swjirizftf,
Gl [Tie Ladies turn about.

Con. WTiat, C.-»ptain, you’re afraid of every thing but
A the enemy.

True. | have rcafon, hc”s, to be moft apprehen-
five where there is moft danger ; the enemy is ratisfied
with aleg or an arm, but here | am in hazard of loliog
my heart.

* A r. None inthe world, Sir; nobody here deGgns to
attack it.

True. But fuppofe it be aflaulted, and taken already,
M.idam ?

jitir. Then we’ll return it without ranfom.

True. But fuppofc, Madam, the prifoDcr chufe to flay

n +hereitis.

j Aur. That were to turn dtfertcr ; amiyou know, Cap-
tain, what fuchdefervc.
, True, Thepuniihnient it undergoes this moment
fliot to death——

Con. Nay, then, ’tlstime for me to put in.------ Prar,
Sir, hare you heard the news of my lord Wou’dbe’s

e m death?

Trut. Pe«”l«”iind not the death of others, Madam,
“that arrfT!»Diring themfelves. [To Conrtance.] Do you
confider, M mm, the penalty of wounding a man in the
pafk? 1 (frAurelia.

m\ur. * Hwday ! Why, Captain, d’ye intend to make
* * Y'S® bufinefs of it, and break the boom atonce ?*
Sir, if yo"i only rally, pray let my coulin have her

(liarc;
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flure i or if yon wroald be panicuhr
fppftful } not (o mucli upon the dec
you, Sir.

Trttf. t ha»f b«n, fair creaiun
mr patTi n; | ha'e hal liitrd
b~ore | durii cngajjc, aod oo
defpcratelT.

yftr. Siit, 1 »Ti very fon laid fow
1 mufl punifh you fw’t, tho'ii be contrary to m icnt
tion. Cuinc, coufin, uiil you walli f
On. Servant, Sir. [E*<
Trur. Chiirmin” crcaiurc ! | muft ptiniflrye4
the’ Il be anitrjiy to my i.ulmation. 11 >pe tod
u>» brCAth. But I'll tlie

SCENE chaagtilf Voung Wou'dbe’i

I uuii;; Wou’dl>e <mii Midnight mcttimr.
If', Tbou life and loul of fctrct deaungf,

M,J. My dear chill, blefi thee--------- WT> ~*
have imagined that | brci'ht il.it great rngoe ir? ?
world } He mak>-i li e an old wuniin, | p.oteft—ft '
(b, my child, I fnr*ot ; I’'m forty for the lo6 of
fltl-.ci, forry at my heait, poor map.

W«»Tdhe, have yo'i gf> a drop uf brandy in yourg
I an’t %er»"ucll to d.y.

I'. H’, That you fluc’t vrapi: bin I>e pleaiU to
if.nr mother. Here, J«li, the brandy-bottle. \
Madam, | have otc”iliou to ufe you in dictimgupa -
feme cheat i<ir me.

IHut. | defy any 'chatnber-mait! in Englaod ti
better. | bavcdi<ni:i2 vp a huod cd kod hity ch
my time.

E»/rr JarV *ialy-h»nlt.
Here, boy, thii j;ar» ik too big, citrj" it 1H.
hip outi)f the b aV.
r. M. Right, Midair— »Lna n-; be

urgent—In tV.rcc wotd», *t» th s—
MiA. Hold, 6>r, till | t'«e
Tlicrc i» nothinj; norf c'ni
creature, and fit;er to rp/nc viaftiri;
lie plain branity. 1aa’i i\jr «'our h"i yirlu, yourj
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Ratlfiii*s, your oran”~-waters, and the like
irate glafs of cool Nants is the bed thing.
t «j%<)ur bufiiiefs, IM.jdam— My lather is
.-".ajoJnU to inherit hii cllate.
I>ut IHe well.
Aitijft 1 atifl chufe—either to be

I have known fomc

- Tt %svc cli .fen l)oih» »
>-j<TV X 'lave a brctWsf (tiat | love very well; but

m i» <f us muft want, i liad ratlicr he ftwuld llarvc
-u T
f rJjSh ray confticnca”™ dear heart, you’re in the
on’t.
Ly ly. your advice upon thefe hcacls.
be matters of weight, and i inuft confider.
r t h e r e awillinthe cafe ?
iVhc.'c is ; which excludes me from every fi®
r
"That', bad—W here’s your brother ?
t He'u now in Germany, in his way to England,
if verv foon.
;2Jwf.>on>
B a month, orlefs.
I' A month i&a great while! Our bufmefs
r*,uit jafei an lipgror two- We niuft fup*

p»T«lyi™;~iNier to be dead ; nay, he fliall be aCtu-

—-«d, my Lord, my humble fervice t’'ye.—
{Drinij.

0, irdim, I'myour Ladylhip’s moft devoted.

® 8" ijooil, and I’ll------
A iuore, Sir; you fluH have it, you fliali

t how, dear M n. Midnight ?
‘inndiiight ! Isthat all! -Why not mo-
A-imothcr > Sir, | have lone moit for you
*lpn aH the relations you have in the

AN*ear it

50»en”h of this potent infpirat.on, | hare

»elKAM kngland, with ftven thoufand i>ound

M} (Lord, I wi(h vou jov. [dm/-..
/ t' r. ir.
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r. U\ Tl.c womin’i mad, | bel eve. !

MiJ. Quick, quick, iny Lord! cminrcrf<jjt a lett«
prclently Jrom Germany, that your brotheris Kkiliedin
I duel: leiii be dirrflcd to v'our tather, andAll inttiTfc
haiidi of the (Ic»and when you are by. What fort d_
fellow i» the ftewaid ? ] i k

y. /1" W'hv, atimoroui lialf-honell that a
perfukfioii uili make a whole knave. He wants coura”
to be thorou({hly jurt, or entirely a tillain—but goo<”,
barkinfr will in»ke him cither.

Afii/. And he flian’t want that! | tell )'ou the letter
niuft comc into his hand* when you are by ; upon thi«
YOU mufl take immediate”oflcffion, and fo you have the *
oefl pan ol the law of your fide.

/. W. But fujipofe my brother comet in the meao
time f

MiJ. Thi» mud be done thi» very moiifSBjt. I*t him M
tt>me H'hrn you’re in pofli:jgun, I’li warrantNI*M&Mii
way to keep him out. 1

y. U', But how, my dear contriver ?

Miti, By your fatkcr't will, man, your father's will—
That i», one that your father might have made, and M
which we will make lor him. 1’ll lend you a nephetv of
my own, * lawyer, that flI>ill do the bufineft; go, get
into pof~tion, | fay: let ui have but the eftate to back
the fuit, and you’ll fiixl the law to ftrung for juftice, I >
warrant you,

W JHKC MW oracle 1 How ftiall we revel in delight whi
tlii» ~ a 't predidiuD it accomplifhed.—But one thing "8t
rcinaku, my broihct’imiftreft, the charming Conftance—

Lei herbe mine——

AliJ. I’'ho, pho, flie’i your* o’courfe { flie’t contra”ISl \
to you : for flie’» engaged to marry no man but my Lord
Wuu*dbe*i fon and heir; now you being the perfon,
<he’i reco»«Tible by law.

y.M'. M»rr)'hcr! No, no, ftie’i contrafted fo him}
*ii\ere injuftiee to rub a brother of hit wife, um fier fa-
vour will fatiify me.

MiJ. Why, truly, >i you fiy, that fiijbor is fo eafy,
that 1 wowder they make fuch a buftle abfcut it__ But
get you jjone and mind your adairs, | muft abou mine.

Oh t

N
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rh! | Kad fcurgot— W here’s that foolifli letter you had
lit morning from Richmore ?

r.it'X have pofted it up inthe chocolate-houfe.

YJ», I (hall fall into fits ; hold me—
I did but jcft ; here itis.------ But be
Ma< ~,«JU"nted only time to have expoled it.
A Ah ‘'you barbarous man, why fo ?
«T. If*. Becaufe when knares ot our fei, and fools of
“yours meet, ibey make the bcft jefl in the woi Id.

MiJ. Sir, the world has better Ihare in the jell when we
are the knaves, and you the fools. But look'e, S, if
ever you open your mouth al>out this trick------ I’ll .dif-
cover all your tricks ! therefore fUence and fafety on
both fides.

Mid. Madam, you need not doubt my filence at pre-
fent, becaufe my own aftairs will employ me fufficiently ;
fo there’s your letter. [Gives thtUtur.} And now to write
roy own. [Exit.

Mid. Adieu, my Lord. ~Let mtU t—[OftenstbeUt~
* ter and rtatls.”] “ If there be folerojiity in proteftations™
e That’s foolifh, very foolilh— W hy fhould flie ex-
* pedk folemnity in proteiUtion* ? Um, uni, um,—* |
* may ftill depend on the faith of my Richmore.”— Ah !
* poor Clelial-—----Um, um, um,------ “ | can no longer
* hide the effedls on’t from the world.” —Theeffedhoii’t !
* How modeftly is that etprefled f Well, ’ti» a pretty

— * Letter, and p i keepit.’
1 [Pttfj tbt Utter in herpockety and exit,

SCENE, Z-W W ou’db™sfliij/r,

F.uter Steward and hit Wife.
* Tf'tfi. You are to blame, you are much to blame, huf-
band in being fo fcrupulous.

Stew. ’I'is true : this foolifli confcience of inine has
been the greateft bar to my fortune.

H'ife. And will ever be fo. Tell me but one that
thrive&pi™nd I’ITfliew you a hundred that ftarve by it. 1)o
you think~tis fourfcore Jx>und a year makes my Lord
Gouty’s {levrard't wife live at the rate of four hundred ?
Upon my wold, my dear. I’'m as “ood a gem t-woman a«
flic, and | dcpedt to be maintained accordingly : 'ti»
confcifface, I warrant, that buys her the pobt-lie»d».

(" Cc 2 and
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anddiiimnnd necklace ? Was it confci»fic<
her the fine houfc in Jcrmain-ftreet *
»li«i enables the ficwarJ to bur, wlji. .
lolelt? ' ) V.,
AVItt’. But what would you F,
H'tjf. IX>! Now’s your tl
an eihte your Lord bou(llt
irentioniiij; ; take it towards your daughter
lion-------- \Vhat’t two hundred a year? ’twiii
niKled.
S/mt. °Tis but a fmall matter, | muft conft"
a reward for my part faithtiil I'cVicc, 1 think tt »ut Vta-
fonnble | lhouldcheata litiJe now.
Reafonable ! All the rcafon that can N J;
ungrateful world won’t reward an hortft -=m
let an honeft man reward hinifelK There's fire h;
you may eafily fink it in tb~harge of the fua*-fci iv* 7
my dear, now, kifs me, and do it. «
S'/nv, Well, rou havefuch a winning way?.’/ -
But, my dear, i’m fo much afraid of my ' ’
coming home ; he's acunning clofe man, i
will exomiiie my sccnunts very narrowly. .
IfIfi, Ay, my dear, would you had the yj|
tlierto deal with ; you might manage him at

fed— I (fc him coming. Let ut weep, let
[Tiry full tKl their baMiiiircliirfs, n WA
Emrr Young W'ou’dbe. *
&nt’. Ah, Siri we have all lofta father,% . V*
afrponer. * f m

T. W. Ay, Mr fitcward, we muft fwbmit
he hat done. And it is no fmall addition (' . f :
honeft Mr. Cleanccount, that it is not in »  pmetiy/ o

fiipply my fiiiher’s place to you and yours. AtoIr'l -
rily and jiiftice to the dead merits the greatefi r' n’
ihole that fur»ive him. Had | but my bjot* -« *

or he my inclinations. 1’ll alTure you, Mn. ( J k -

you (hould Dot have fuch caufe to mourn, t
H'ift. Ah, good noble Sir! <
&<w. Your brother, Sir, 1 hear, it n
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N

J*.W. He is what the world calls a prudent

r. Stewyd : | have oltca heard him very fevcrc upoa

:n of yoitflwliners ; and has declared, that for form™
i|[>dccd” woirid ktep a Aeward, but that he would

JT inlp” into aih|” accounts himlelf.

Aye[?"CTm"u’dbc, you have more fenfe than

Annnthefe th?ilj{8; you have more honour than to trou-

r

tI*your head'with your own afiiurs. Would to heavens-
jfKwcre toferve you.

I~ If', Would 1 could ferve you, Madam—without
injuftice to my brother. /
Ettttr a Sert'ant,

Srrv. A letter for my Lord*<Vou’dbe.

Sini'. It comes too late, alas! tor his perufal ; let me
fee it. [OMHSy and reals.] “ Frankfort, OAober i«»
New Style.” Frankfort I Where’s Frankfort, Sir ?

T. fr. In Germany. This letter muft be from my
bxother ! | fuppofe he’s comipg home.

SInv. ’Tis none of hishand. Let nw fee; IRtadi,

“ My Lord,
| am troubled at this unhappy occafion of fending to
your Lordlhip. Your brave fon, and my dear friend, wa*
yefierday uufortunately Killed in a duel by a German
Cbuut------ "

all lo.TCa German Count as long as | lire. My Lord,
‘Lord, now” may call you fo, tincc your elder bro-
's dead.

Read there.
[Gives the Uiter, Wou'dbe pernjh lu

7 Jf. O, my fate ! a father and a brother in one
day Heavens 1 Tis too much”"— Where it the fatal
»d :nger?

St -v. Agentleman, Sir, whofatd he came pod on par-
pofeV~ 44~ wa? afraid the contents of the letrer wuaid
unqtidify my Lord for company, fo he would take auo-
ther tlpie to waiton him.

r. W. Nat, then ’tii true ; and there is truth i»
drcanis. Laft night | dreamed—

nJ) . c 3.
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ffift. Kay, my Lord, | dreamcl® .
faw yourliroiherdrtfled in along

blefs us 1) wiih a book in hi» hant, < « h m?
dead body to the j;rnve. i |
3" H'. Weil, Mr. Clcaraccount’\lyf Nejrmm . j_C

Aliru. Will your Loidfliip have |Wo|d cf-.t”
or a new one made ? ’ J

V,U'. Anew one. Theoldcoac%ii/iihtiit n
fes, 1give to Mrs. Clcaraccuunt W ir s i-
ftiouid walk the IUects.

N'ife. He»»en» blefs the German Ci 'mt. *ur— - —

But, my Lord------
I~.fi". No reply, Mad?m, you (liali lu.v mit
receive it but as theearnrft of my fanmrf, vf
account, | double your ialary, ani all ibt {V. ..i. "
to moderate their griel for our great 'e.susi et';-;. W
take order about thcfe afTairi.
&0U). | (hall, my Lord. * [Exf!.-:- A
T !'f'. So ! | have got poflefTion of the ..
I had but a little law to lortily me ii' i T i.

migiit hold it out a great while. Oh! h =m | %
attorney. Mr. Subtleman, your fervaat.
Extrr Subtleman.

Sui. My Lord, 1 wilh you joy.
has fcm me to rcceive your commands.

y. H'. Has flie told you any thing of |

Sui, Not aword, my Lord.

I'. If. Why then------ come nearer.— Cav 'u
a man right heir to A cftate during thip'ii't; .ti -»
brother ?

Ski. | thought ~u had been the eldtiK
m}" H’l 1 hat \vc are not yet agrei “
TOuft know, there is an impertinent *
fancy todifpute the fenionty with me
iny mother hat unluckily fowed difcordj
bnngiog forth twins: my brother,
born ; out 1believe from the bottom
the firft begotten.

Sui. | underftand--—- you are com
dignity, that by juftice indeed is your
falls to Tour brother.
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'? | had rather, Mr. Subtleman, it were his by

iateRi
I, i

by law : for | would have tae llrongelt

there (hould happen any brcach

i'o cDjtek it would be but a chrillian
Kot all farther difputes, by

m " jlr ti>|(he by the lalt will of
rtakes—you (hall yield

r li';.;Murw hifti, and he iliall r*uit his

fjv, i don’t much care if | do

nint him tt< <! 'it” b»U an hour is but a trifle: but
cjw (hall we do ab- iif hi* wiU? Who lliall we get to prove

Sui. Never trouble ynurfelf for that : | expe£l a car*
;me of wiinefles and uUiucbaugh by the firll fair wind.
r. H But we can’t Itay for them : it muft be done

N Amediately.

Sui, Well, well; we’ll fihd fome body, | warrantyou,
£0 make oath of his laft words.
. }. If” That’s impolfible ; for my father died of aa
m]||x>plexy, and did not fpeak at all.
'm I'hat’s nothing, Sir: he’s not the iirft dead man
<Meat 1 have made to fpeak.
iif' T. H'. You’rea_~rw”nafter of fpeech, | don’t ~uef-
-1 ire you there will be ten guinea*

S

,if:jrt from hira in my favour,
i.’i.tnough to make your great grand-

] A 411 carry yoirro my (lcward ;

of the inur.ors, and the true ti-
*f the eftarc, "ind then you fliall
\_Exeunt.

changti to t'rt Park.
_->"['l'rueman vu-eiing.
m' ou’re very happy with the fair,
cr; | thefc two ladies you encountered
o} ~Mon i
A QiNaidi by furbiddiog it: and (ince
X_*StV) herfelf, 1 dare now own it to

ii my angel.
Trut.

he
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Trut, Ha! [Pav/ej.] Sir, | find you’re of everybody

religion j but methinks you make a bold at firfl J
do you think your Captain’s pay will flake agauiH fo h i~ ~
a ganiefler ? n R
9'rue. What do you mean ? n )
X jd’. Mean ! Blefs me, Sir, m«i(»#”"ou*rc t >
mighty honour, weall know. But I'll tell you afe&i'r w
The ihing is public already. )'

True. | (hould be proud that all mankind were
quaintcd with it; | fliould defpife the paiTionthat could
make n>e either afliamed, oratraidto'own it.

X/ci. Ha, ha, ha! I*ythee, 2car Captain, no mors >
of thefe rhodomontado’s;  j-ou may as foon put a Aand> "
*ing ar*iy upon us.” I’ll tell you another fccret—Five
hundred Mund is the leaft penny.

TVw. Nay, to my knowledge, flie has fifteen huoi'
dred.

/ftek Nay, to my knowledge, flie took five. M

True, Took five ! How! Where? v

A'lr/~. In her Up, in her Up, Captain; where (houltf
itbe f

7ruf, 1’'m amazed.

Rich. Soam I, that (he could be fo unreafonable-i—
Fifteen hundred pound ! ’Sdeath ! bad Ifae that price
from you ?

7rut. "Sdeath, | meant her portion.

Rich, Why, what have you todo w itl"tr portk

7rtte. | love-d her up to marriage, b) this light.

Rich, Mkrriage | Ha, ha, ha ! 1love the g)’pfy®
her cunning.------ A young, eafy, amorous, cr”u
fellow ‘of two and twenty,” wasjufi tbe gadne ftie m
ed : | find (he prelently linglcd you out from the”

Trme, You dillra<3 me !

Rich. A foldicrtoo, that muft ibllow tbe wars i
ami Ita>e her to tngiigemtnts at home.

Truf. Death and ruties | I’ll be ieveo«d.
Rich. Why, what canyoudo ? You'lrchall*
will you ?

Irut, Her reputation was fpotlefs when | went i
R.ri. * So was the reputation of Maref*al Bcj fflers.”
But d'ye thick, thatwhile you were bcatiLg thei Veack
btoad.
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It we were idle at home ? No, no; we have
(»es, our capitulationt, and furrenciers, and aH
hare cut ourfelves out good winter quarter*

bi Hefted there ?
an, you ought to be very trufly
faved you trom deftruttion. In
1i 'ed five hundred po.inds in that
and | flioutil-think it very hard, if you took it
mad.
lot by a leafe foUlfe, | can aflure you ; but |

li'hat? You ha’n’t hundred pound* to give.
"V " ice you can make no rjHjrt, fpoil none. In a
| (he dwindles to a perJeft bailet-bank j eveiy
TB-" play at it that pleafc*, and then you may put
IS 7-v - .eceor two.
"i- . .t)ear Sir, | could worlliip you for this.

" V. Not for this, nepheX Itor Idul not intend if,
1 v>e to leek you upon another attkir. Were not
Aniwrt lift night ?

] | was.
' 'Did you not talk ts Clelia, my Lady Taper’™

A finewoman!
| Well j | met her upon the flairs; and handinjj
=V r coacfrfhe alked me, if you were not my no-
"/ And faid two or three warm thin({», that i>cr-
:fhe likes you : her relation* have iuiereit at
(he has mon” in her pocli*.
'But — ‘this deril Aurelia ftil*ftick* with me.
What then ! The way to love in one pl;;ce with
ii to marry in another with convenience,
fias four thoufand pounds; thi* applied to your
;ambition, whether lure or advancement, will
way and for her virtue, and condu<il, be
TfIT"t nob”y can give a better account of it than

I am willing to believe from thi* late accident,
conftj*t my honour and intercft in whatyou pro-

A ihercfore | am fatijficd to be governed.
Rich,
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JHchb, 1 fee the very lady in the walk. AVe’ll ab
it.
Trite. 1 w»it on you.
SCENE d-an”rs to WouJbe™

Eller Youag Wou'Jbe, Subti*gyjii®o»"Ste« ;fl

i'. If'. Well, Mr. Subtleman, you trefure the wli
firm and good in law. C

Sui. | Wiirranr voo, my Lord : and forthf laft ww
to jirove it, here they ate. Look’s, ~Ir. Clearaccount
— Vei—that ii an anfwer to the quedion that was put
to him (you know] by thofr- about him when he wat
adying----—-- Vei, or No, ke mufl have faid ; fo we hate
chofen Yei------ “ Ye», | have made my will, ai it may
be found inthe cuflody of Mr. Clearaccount my flew-
ard ; atid 1 defire it m2y ftand ai my laft will and tefta-
ment.” Did you ever hear a dyiu® m»n’» wordt more
to tlic purpofe ? An apoplexy 1 T tell you, my Loid”™ '
had intervalt to the lad.

Stew. Ay, but how fhall thefewordi be proved t "

mSui, My Lord Aiall fpcak them now.

r. It'. ShiiU he, liith

Sub. Ay, now—it the corjM ben’t buried— —Look’e,
Sir, thefewordi rauft be pot into hit mouth, and drawn
out again before u«all : and if they won’t be hU Uft

O~ —

words then—i’ll be perjured. A
r. W hat, vioUic the dead ! It not bc”
Subtleman.

Sui. With all my heart, Sir! But | think ynuj
better violate the dl.«l-of atooth or fo, than viuUj
livitif; of feveti tI*ufiind pound * year.

J'.[f". But is there no other way ?

Suh. No, Sir. Why, d’ye think Mr. Clearal
hetc will hazard foul and body to fwear they are h|
wordt, unlefithey be made hi« laft wordi; for inj
Sir, 1’ll fwear to nothing but what | with
come out ot a man’t mouth. "

J". W. But it look* fo unnatural.

W hat! toopen a man*i uiouth, and putrin a bit
of paper I— T hitii all. n Il
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ieth can’t be got

j V ti  -’ler for teeth now ?
. r, {hree Jays buried,
, ., his fet to hii laft

l.. A SALjDthcrattcrwnnlj ;
'VL'itM M S&slenurc to thisday:
holds tafteft ; and
hard.
to~e, you underlland
'tcbOkman Steward.
in families by fiiU-
:((ile their affairs in

he was taken fuii-

"ijold grudge, I fiod :
sated: | never knew

words,
myfelf, as the feri*
things with a clear
[Sub/cribti,
~K'ttnefles.
more, that perhaps
1lii not Mr. Clear*

tnefs in the family
jeign evidences are
10pe, if mine efcape
ndan ear ofevery
Ihoned man, and
{Rxit.

ti of appetite, and
inpuAice. But why
Civilities with me,
, wild, where force
lotfay | ever knew
bit litir-tiniC; but |
VtM
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wis poiHiumrnii born, and lired not till he d)td’'
hour* indeed | numbered, but never enjove” them
tiiii moment.------ My brother! What it brpthci] '
are all fo ; and the ftrfl two were ctiemi® He
before me in tlie road of life, to rob ine*@ny pic,
My fenfei, formed by naturer b r a r e all»la
My figfat, my hearing, tafleand touch, call loudly oi
itif theirobjei”, and they (hall be fatitfied. [E.

Ekd of the SccoND Act.

C T 1.

SCENE, a Levee.

Tcung Wou'dbc drejjiHg, andfevtral GeHllemeH v:h!/fer!n{
him ly tMrnt,

Y oung”Vou’DEE. i
S URELY the greateft ornament of <iuality i« a clean
and a numerous levee; fuch a croud of attendants
for the cheap reward o fwords and promifes, diflinguilhes
the nobility from ihofe that pay wa(>rt to their fervantt.
* \_AGentleman w1 ifperi.
* Sir, 1 (hall Tpenk to the commitiionert, and ufe all my
* Imercft, | can alfure you, Sir.
* [Another
¢ Sir, | fliall meet fomc of your board ntij’evening j
‘ me fee you to-morrow.
N « [AThird”-xl

* Sir, ril confider” it.-——- That fel ow’t breatl
* oftobicco. O Mr. Comick, youtr ferv;
Com, My Ivord, 1 wiih you joy ; | ~ve l'otnet

flicw your IX)rdftiin.

T. H'. What isIt, pray. Sir ?

Com, | have an upon the dead Lord, and"
negyric upon the living one : in utntmjue /wim/k
Lord.

I". U'. Ha, ha, very pretty, Mr. Comick— Py
IMr. Comick, why don’t you wriie plays i It woiflU give
ore »n opportunity of fening you. | f

CVvw. My Lord, 1have writ one.
3effe
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t rchcarfing thcfe
be a great deal of
inOibcer play

[ian and
is here uiigJi-

him—give liim '

xvicJovr.—* Ca’-

mtcred with tbe Cic-
I hope, my Loril,
title me to I'pi’l ihe

md—Captain, you
lice | can.
.'t forget to fpenk to
itniflion : although 1
iny Lord, my int«r-
eii, u'bich, | think,
, whole bloody dif-
‘om lilijns;.
—Sir, you may dc>
my pinver.»-Ci*l>-
-Sir, ril fie*k ro
iioufe
Uttiikmeu*

entlcmen nil, | beg

command nte r
am —1 have a £
» gr«celeii Con, a

keepsaw h” iu

firlor no Liml-o»
in, that 1 iiitejid >0
iuw be tuiucd It he

r.n\
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2'. If' I com.nerJ your jMienul tare, iir. Caa )]

j-ou any fc”rtec in.rhitafiiu f el B
NAid. Y«i, rrv Lord: ilicrc i» 4 var»nt cpn)]».j|ly iijj
Calunel WLai-<lI'ye-oll>cio’»rr*imcnt, itnd i*our iW'rii-
fliii> would but fpc«k fd the Oencral-
Hti» ymir fijii e»i r (ened ? _

j-w. Scrvfd ! Yet, my Loid, lie’» an cnfign-~In
Train-banilt now.

ir. Ha» he ever lignalizcil hit coura”c ?

y/W. Often, often, my l.ord : butone cly in partial*
lar, you mufl know', hii capuin wa$ fo bu/y fliippinj; «iff
a cargo of checl'e, that lie leli my fon to command in hi»
place. Would you ticlievoat, nijr Loixi f he charged up
Che;ipfkiein thctVontoftheBull-coati, with fuch brave-
ry and courage, that | roilrd not forbear wiftiing, in the
loyally of my heart, for ten thoufand fuch officers upon
the Rhine. Ah, iiiy Lord ! we rauften”loy fuch fel*
loivi ai he, orwc (hall never humble the French king—
Now, my Lord, if you couTd find a convenient lime to
hint thelethinn to the General----—---

t~. W. All the reafon in the world, Mr, Alderman, I’ll
doyou ill thrferTice lean.

You may tell him, he’i t man of courage, fit *for
the fer»irr j and then be love* hardfltip. He flctps every
other night in the round-houfe.

r. H'. ru doyou a» the fericc | can.

A-A. Tlien, my Lord, he falutes wiih topikc £>e rx yn
handforoely, it wentto liij millrcfo heartTothcr day—"
and he beats a drum like an angrl.

y. H. I'll do you aikthr fcrvice | can------

[AT*/ takiitg tht li'/tjt Moticr o fthf AUtrman

tetiie, hufdrrjikj® in tiv

jlU. But, my Lord, tLc hurry of j'our Lordfliip” «f- /.
fain mar put my bufineft out of your head ; thertwrc,
iny lviril, I'll pti*ume to leave you fome memaraniUH,

r. JF. ril do you ail the fcrttcc | can—

[A'S/ ni'nAitg I:"l,

A'lh Prav, my Lord, \PuU:ng iim thfjVtve.j giti:
roe UN'C, ior a mfmtrntt/Km ; my glove, 1 fuppofc, will
do. Fiei™ my Lord, pruy remember me.

[ f-mfthvc mfer. th* tjhk anettxit.

3. n'. I*!l do >0ou all the ferrice | can----—-- ~“h*t, xhe

gone ~ ’fii t>e nieft rode, familiar fellow— -Kaugh !
\rbai

AN
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[WpHTc drtf* out
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much honour.

you were tulk-

iTC8 mort nuie ot if
ife———- But, Mr. Al-
:hi» glove, it tin me
i] It look* fo Itko a
—and 1 would have
you and I, Mr.

the other glove for a

fA yourL”Hiip hat
the

stttleman to my iccrc-

H the fcfvice you can

fervice | can—
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of a tayloi, fpeak him fair, till he has made up tnyyCw-*- |-*
rid—then, about a year and a half hence |
leifure to put him ofttor a year and ahalf longcf- ~ / 'l

IFieul. My Lord, there’i agentlemiin belo«r callsjj«i* 4"
felt Mr. Balfet ; ijc fcy* that your t«r(*M.'p owewijr" »
tifty gtiineai, that he woa*of you a t f )r

r.;r. Look’, Sir, the gentleman’s money i*a
«f hoDour, and muft be paid iramclJlately.

* Stnv. Your father thought otherwife, my Ixjrd, he
altvayi took care to hare the poor tradefmen futifiicd,
whofe onlv fubfiflence lay in the ufe of their money,
and wai ufed to fay, that noihiog W<(t bonuurablc but
what was honeft. ,

‘i". U". My father might fay what he pleafed, he

a nubleman of very Angular humour------ butin nyjio-
tion, there arc not two things in nature more diffefcnt |
than honour and honefly. Now your boncfty it a lit-
tie mechanic quality, ucUtnuugh among citizens, j>co*

that do nothing but.|Atiful meut adioni according *

* 10 law ; but your honour Hies a much higher pitch,
* and will do any thing that’s free and fpontaueous, but
‘ fcorns to level itfelf to whst isonly iurt.'

Stfiv. But 1tliink it if a little hard to have thefe poor
people ilarve for want of (heir money, and yet pjy this
flurp'.ng rafcal fifty giiinejs.

3" H". Sharping rafoal! What a barbarirm that it ?
Why he wears as g.jod wig!, at tine linegj

L L

L

:0«a company as any at White's ; and, j ou an-f
.Sir, this Hlarping mfcal, as yo)i are pleal'ed to call hij,
H.ull make more ir*'c4 among the nobility with liiir"
Cards anJTcounters, than a foldi*r (Lall with his fword and
piliol. I’lay let Iffm have fifty guineas immediately. /
[ExiuiU. »
SCENE /v Strtti.
Enttr Wou’dbe ivn'tinr in a fo”ktt-boti, in ariding-
ifttoit. ,
E. If. “ Monday the J4ih of December, 1701, Tn*I"\
rived fife in London, and fo concluding my travel*—"” j
( *[ i b’tim

Kow tvelcomc, country, father, friends, a

My brother too (U brothers can be friends

But, abuTC all, my chjuiuiwd fair, "y ComUutc.
Through
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sid’ringftfi>s,
tiT 1 have run,
v'my courl'e,

m the wsv.
ai~cpoffelBd,
foice and look

lgyouth,

He tbfov:s it tltiv*

W hat makes you fit
? You’ll rumple the

Kilid carry the port-man-
".port-rawitel fhall carry

don, Teague, sftcr our

eft place | have fliceu
'my nown brave fl>ity ot
a very fiaj;rant fliineil
to thiit paiihtry-cuok™

Idled (he world over, he
is ltomu'h. -—Wh
early f

lifhter, 'iiSh a great deal

lock.

unlefs thy guts be

a ilam way of dldance,

uthfour orfivt Poetm*
tiefare.

ehere i With ooe, two,

}young fellow juU tiiU-

Run, Teajjue, eu<i¥irt*

tef f the JFfffliwa,] Sir,
to your maiftirr, M
«illi up»D him i
iOi upon bini :

Sea,
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r../. Vefl>, fct woud I. *
Fott. Why, what are yoo, Sir? n
7ra, By my (houl, 1 am a lhentleman bred
«0J dere i(h my maifliter.
J'mt, Then your m«iler wou’d know **’\#7
Ita, Arab, you fool, iiivit not the Mfn ting ?
FOOI. Then tell your mailer, ’tis the young
W'ou’dbe, juft come to hit cftate by the death orti* fa
riier and eider brother. \_Exit Footman.
W hatdolhear?
?(«. You hear that you are dead, maifliter; fere vij
yoo pleiJhe to be buried ?
£. /r’ Butart thou fure”t waa my brother ?
‘tea. By n»y llioul it wa» hi* nown felf 5 | know d hioT
tety well, alter hit man told me.
ir. ThelJufinefi require* that | be convincea®with
my own, eyei. I’ll follow him, and know the bottom
cn’r.  Stay here till I return.
Tfa. r>Mr maiCiter, have i care upon your flielf. Now *
they know you are dead, by my flioul they may Kkill you.
ji.fr. Don'tfor; noneof hit ferrants know me, and
I’ll take care to keep my face from hii fight. * It con-
“ cern» me to conceal myfclf, till 1 know the enginei of
* this, contrivance.” Be hire yon (lay till | ct x toyou;
titi let nobody know whom you belong to. IE xit.
9iar. Ob, ho, hon, poor Teague is leftall alone.
[Allantlie tottjng O/ in o**
Enttr Subtlen®ui and Stewardr*AAAA
Sub. And you won’t fwetir to the will i
Slew. My confcicMv tell* me | dare not do’t with —
fafeiy. ,
i'""i. But if we make It lawful what (hould we fi:arJ
W e now think nothing agaioft confdeuce, ’till the caufc
be thrott-n out of court.
In you. Sir, ’th no (in, becairfe ’ti* the pri;T?i*rc *
of yourpratieflian : but in me, Sir,’ti»downrieht |>crjury
indeed. You can’t want mtncflcs enoiigli® fmce money
woa’t be wanting— —and you muft lofe no timef for r* T
heard juft now, that the true Lord Wou’dbe wa» feen in \Y
town, or hie ghoft. *
It was hiighoft, to bcfure; fore no“eman with-

out ao eihte it but the lhadow ofa lord.— tale no
tfit:
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; Jso myfelf; | am near the Friers, and ten
jvJdence..

hunger and the gallow*
like one for my purpofe.
f.what have you got uniler

»; Ort-manteau ?
iac™ather was an Iri(h poet—
yerfes concfcrajng tlic van
afraid t

generation ilh fo—1I have
and dat itihelf ifh not my

; >t t-i'-'-ipg to?
ffe'®?" ?
intend to live ?
lea. IH catlug, dear jTi), lon | can get it, and by

flecying /cn | can get none.—'Tiflj the lalhion of Ire*

~jvas your niafter’s name pray ?

a Tta, "] I will tell a lee now; but it ftall be
R true one............. Macfiidin, dear jov, wai hii naam.
*w'r-jj*h King [itmlfli into trance.---------- Ha

.vArAnce. Deere ifli tip true Ice noo.
o, “loyment had he ?

'm you fpcak French f
*j?2rnr,—1 did travel France and Si>aiit,
| joy, | did Kkilh the pope's toe, and dat
a ‘"1 the Gnt of my life: and fen | am
; will excufe the reft.
fellow for my purpofe! Thou
/ ~ hoacrt fellow; and if you will go with
tne
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me to the next tarero, I’ll girt thee a diaoer atfd a
of" wine. g .
fta. By rny (houl ’IU dat | wanted, dear joy"

along, asd | will tollow j-ou. A i
IKxru ext ie/t>re Siibtlcmsui ivitb tbht
bit baei. N A

EHttr Elder VVou'dbc:

E. W. My father »lea<ii! nty birth-oght
have my drowfy ftari Uept over my Tortud«f Ila !
[~LtokifigaieMt.I My fer»ant gune ! The fiaipft, p<
\iogratelul wretch ha« left me. | took him up from
verty aad wsnt; and ik>w be leavet me juli a* | tin
him. My clothe* and gjoney too! But why I
icpiue ? Let man b«t viewr the dangert he ,
and few will fear uhat liazardt are to come.
* Providcnce that hai fccured my life from
* juipwrcck, and from fickoet'i, it ftill the fam« ; Ilili
* kiud whilll I am jull.” My death, 1 find, i> firmly
believed ; but how it naia«d fo univerfal crcdit, | fin
would learn.  Who come* here 2—honcft Mr. Fairbaok !
My father’* goldi'mitl», a man of fubllaoie aiul integrity.
'fi)C alteration of five year* abfcnce, with the report of
my death, may (hade mcirom hit knowlcdjje, till 1 cu»
-quire Ibme new*.

F.titei FaUbaiik.

Sir, your humble ftrvant.

Fuir. Sir, 1 dou't kuow you. fo*<riw

E. I intend \ou no harm, Sir; bw<fcnng Joh
QaIBC firom my Lord Wou’dbe’s lioufc, I would atk you
a queftioo or two. kr-iy what dillcmper did my LoM
die of / A

Vmir, | am toldit wiian apoplexy.

K.iF, And pray, Sir, what tliitM the world (ay f I*

. hi* death much lamented ?

Fair. Lamented ! My eye* that queftion
fil've. Fricud, thou iutewcii him not i cUe thy <m'o heart

bad anfwered thcc. n _
£. H’ HI*grief, mcthiak*, chidM my_ defeft of
duty. But | holi«, Sir, his it [>artly rctom*

jienled in the mciitsof his fuccelfir.

*V  Ftiir. li might have bceu; but hi* bciric
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honour, was lately and unfortunately Kil-
if.
" Anfortunntelv. Sir?
iK'cly for him, and us. | do remember
Tildsft, hiimblert, fweetell youth—
J had been my part in life, it |
e, «'hillt iliii Ib fpotlefs, and
owned my going off.

fTio™ that fiw him in his travels, told fucli
iders of his improvement, thut the report recalled hit
fathV’«years ; and with the joy to hear his Hermei
m jaif” heoft would break th™ihains of gout nnd age ;
\Y anSyea]~g up with flren~th iif greeneft youth, cry, My
|myfe|f: methinks | live my fprightiy dayt
L again”Wfi | am younsf in him.
el AN k.o IfY, tipite of all modtft”-, a man muft own plea-
* fure in the hearing ot his prujfc.

Fair. You’re thoughtful, Sir. liad you any rciatioa

to the family \vc talk of ?

E. H* None, Sir, heyond my private concern in the
nublic lot's. But pray, i>ir, what charadler docs the pre-
:ni*Lord bear ?

Fair. Your pardon, Sir. As for the dead, their me-,
lorits are left unregatdcd, and tongues may touch
iicm freely ; but for the living, they have provided
ir irtSTMiiWvof their names liy « ftrong inclofiire of
le law. rllifrt: ii a thing cal'.cd &.an3alum “tagna-
:m, Sir.

E. fK 1 commend your caution. Sir ; but be afTured

*v iintend not toentrap yMu. 1am a pa>r geDtlemaii, and
A ving heard n)uch of the charity of the old Lord
= "w. | had a mind to apply to his fon, and therefore

fhariifler.

m things arc changed ; that houfe wai

't -tht Roa pilj*rimage to fcek, and

®'. The noble Lord, the truly no-

die*!l.. , CcTGi f ;'te, bis.honour, ard bif houle, a*

i/ thty weic on!/ -upon the intereli of doing good
TOothers. He kepi - I>orter, not to exclude, but (er»e

1. cr™itor was fcen to guard bis going out,

h~Aoming in; no craving evM, but looks of
fmiliiig
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fmiling gntitude. But nnv, that family, whkh,
girden tail)y kept, iavitiJ e™ery Ilr.mjer to its
iliadc, it now run over with ueeiii; nothin™'1
~nd revelling withiD, « croud of nuily creiiitort
a trhin of ferv,inn iufoicutly proud—Wo»>?d yu/li*Tleve
it, Mir, as 1offered to go in lufl now, pMe i»>rcer
J>u(hcd nic back with his 1 am A.ihia p'iHL'nt
(tlianki to Providencc and my induftry) wmh tivdity
tlioufand poundi. | pay the fifth pare of tKs toinain/
iaij« the liberty Of the Iution j anJ yet thi#*llave, t*
impudent Swils Jlave, uft'ered to flrikc me.

£. H'. “fwAi hard, Sir, ver)- hard : :md if the)"r<:d
a insn of yoiir fubllacce fo roughly, how will tl:* ma-
nagc mf, that am not woifl> a groat ? F jt

iair. 1would nor williagly defraud your hoM ow hat
may happen. If youcandrink and fwear, peft®

£. 1. | fliall nut pay that price fur hit Lurtl.iiip”!
ty, would itextend to half he’s worth. Sir, | gi
thanki for your caution, an'l ihall fteer another courfc”

Fair. Sir, you look llk« an lioneil, modcll gentleman.
Come home with me : | am as able to j;ive you a dinner
a»ni»Lord; aodyou Hull I>e very welcome to cat at
my table every day, till you are better provided.

r.,ir. Good man. Sir, I muft beg you to ex*
cufe me to-day j but I ihali hnd a time to accept of your
favour*, or at ieail to thauk you for them.

Pair. Sir, you fliall be very wckoiiic you
picale. Fkke {Exit.

E. W. Generous, citizen ! Surely, if JufKcc were «n
her.tld, flie wouldiive this ir.iJefmau a nobfcr coat of

arms ihao my brother. But | delay : i long to vindi-
cate the h>>nuur my (latkm, aud to difptatx tlii> bold
ufurjper. But oueconccrn, racihinki is nearer fiiil: my

(.~nuance! Should (he, u{>on the rumour of my death,

hare fixed her heart elfcwhere, then | were dea"<* ~ AW *

but if flic llill prove true, brother, fit lall:
1’il fliake vour Areng;th ail obilaclet rt%6>/ ve,
Suilain’d by juilLcc, and i»")';r*d by luvc.

SCENE, A~tnnt,
£*/rr Couilance Aurelia.

Cm . For heaven’s fake, coufia ce»fe y«». impertineur’

coniulai.ons : it but luaket me aiigrv, aud two pal-
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* i\ \ meinfte® of one. You fee I commit no ex-
W«%n\y gi'ic* =* enou(»h ; my tears make
¢ to dil'tarb any body. | tltlire no companion iu

inyW »W8 ; Itavc me to myfelf, «nd you comfort me.

-*is. Sut, omjfin, have you no rcgaiU to your reputa-
tion ° T™ .Jnmaderate concern lor a yoim? fclkw.
\WI**vjill t»”orid fay ? You lament him like a liuf-

you mifiake: | have no rule uor method

niy griefs no jx>mp of black and darkened rooms;

Toimal month tor vifits on iny bed. | am content

with the Il.ght mourning of a broktaj heart { and

"Ny )erm s tears. n

JEaW Midnight.

_jdarn \urelia, Madam, don’tdidurb her.——

Every rfflfg mOft have its vent. ’'Tia a hard cafe to li*

crolTed in one’s firft love. But you (hould confider, Ma-

MAina, ff«i Conflance.] that we are all boin to die, fonie

eyoung, fome old. «
CoH. Uftier we all died young, thaa to be plagued with
age, as 1am. | find oiher folkBvejrs are as troublcfome

to us nsour aivn.

M /Il You have reafon, you have caufe to mourn. He
was the handibmeft man, and the fweeteft babe, that |
know; tho’ | muft confefs too, that Ben bad much the
finer compUxion when he was born : but tlica Hertaet,
JTI I1"»w?2* iadthe Ihape, that be had. But of all the
ini'snt* that i 'ever beheld with my eyes, | think Ben
had the fineft ear, wasnvork, perfc(3 «»x-Hork : * and
* then he did ib fputter at the brea/i I-o— His nurfe was

A * a hale,w'ell-complexioiied, fprightly jade,
‘ftw; but her milk was a litthj too ftalc, tho’ at the
‘lamc time ’tw*s as blue and clear as acambrick,’

rr. Uo you intend all this, Madam, for a coulblauos

» Madam, that’s to come. | tell you,
'i“ir lady, you liave ooly loil*the man j the e.late and title
.~ and this very moment | woukl falutc
' jyou Lady Wou’dbe, if you pleafed.
Cru. Dear Madam, your propofalis v«ry tempting;
C:£N;<i'kne confidc”ut till to-morrow, aul IM give you an

eafwer.
4" MW.

a»ever |
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iTii. | knewitt | knew it; 1| faiJ, when
boro,you would be a lady ; 1 ltnew it. T"-nw
peu fay. My l-ord (liall kno* it immediately.

Aar. What d’ye intend toiJo, coufin ? A

0m . To({o i«wo the country thh htirce
from tl»e imj>ertit»eQccof condolence, t8e <c«cution of
»iiat raonllcr ol' a man, siid that de»il wojNiml-*—
O, Aurtlk, I long to be alone. | nm btcoi\ fo
({rief; that I would fly where 1 mijjhtenjoy it”~1, auJ lavv ~
BO interruption io fi>y darling forrow.

Enter Elder Wou (ibe uKpcen'tivrti.
£.U\ la tears! perlwpi fornte ! I’ll try-------
[Drift apUlure, i*td pHs ba<kta tIx emraj*t,a”d 2

[Twe. If there be aught in griefdelighiftil, d<m”ejludgc
menfliare.

Cun. No, my dear Aurelia, I’ll enjjrofj it all. 1 loved .
liiin fo, methiokt IfliouU I'c jealous it any mourned hisi”.-
death belideJ myfelf. \Vt>at'there ! aiu irfi tie fiu™-
t«rr,] Hal fee, coufin! the wcry faceand features of
the man! Sure forae oificioua angel hat brought me this
lor a companion in my folitudc. Now 1 am littcd out
for forrow'. With this I'll Jigh, with this conN*rie,
gaze on hit image till 1 grow blind with weeping.

yinr. I’'m anuied ! how came it here ?

Cmi, Whether by miracle or human chance, ’ii» all
alike ; | have it Itere: nor Ihall it ever fjy*rayuyfAimy N
bread—it’s theonly thing could give m t”’, bec3ufe*(
will encrcafe my grief.

E. IV. [Entering.Mofl glorious woman r now | am *
fond of lite. n

Aur, Ha! What’s this ? Your bufinefs, pray Sir ? v

E .ir. With this lady. [Cir«j w ConfUnce, titkrsbtn
(ritA, aiul iucels.'l Here tet me woifliip that p«rfe<Stion.>,,
whofe virtue might attrafi the liAcning ange!i®J#imTSIC$'  ~
them fmile to fce fuch purity, fo liketheinP;in hu-
man (hape.

Cn, tirrmci ? y yt*

E. ff'. Your living Hermes, who fhall die yotir* too. \

‘ C»». Now pailinoipowertut f>a(Ron, would bear me
* like a whirlwind to ha arms—but my fax has bouiui® >

" Tis wonderous, Sir ! [ 1]
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-e the works of fate for
the ferpentine line th*t
rhat hidden power which
Ttme of my biith-right,
ia in ftore, well knowing

* »e forjoy.*
m  fwects of love fill this
my ftirs arc poetical.*

your fortune.

- mud do: for he made

'ike a fool *11 thit while :
rto fay a fine thing or

nufand pardons: | have
ml

tjuble me with a title till
"4y peerage would look a
my Lord; you can
Madam——Thefe are

am at prefent, | M iere,
irk’e, Aurelia, prythee
indeed ! He want* a

Hearty

- e with five thoufand.

fA'Sre, my Lord: here*! a

were killed. | wa»
“'|b 1 come to difprove
the lafl poft.

/it will be my turn,

Trwr,
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True. Now, my Lord, | wifliyou joy; aad ikxpei.L"c

tke fitBc from you. ,
£. UM With ill tny heart; but upon what fcore ?
y rtcr. The old fcorc, marriage.

Towhom?
Trut. To a neighbour \*Ay here. [Lukiag at Ahrcl.a.
Attr. Im”iKkeoe ! The lady mayn’t befJardr

t( you imaKine, Sir.
frwt. Tne lady mayn’t be (b near as you imagine,
Madam.
Don't miftake me, Sir s | did notcarc if the la-
«ly were in Mexico.
True, Nor | neither, Madam.
‘ Aur. You’re rery fliorc. Sir.
* True, The lhorteft pleafure* are the fweeteft, you
* know.'
Sir, you appear very different to me frem what
you were wry l«ely. .
True. Madam, you appear very different to me to what
you were lately.
jtar. Strange!
ITiit <whide Coniiajice a»J Wou’dbe entataiv «rv <
tbtr in dumhjhcw.
True, Miraculous 1
Atir. | could never have believed it.
f rui. Norl, as | hope ta be (aved-
yfiir. 1ll manners!
Trwe. Worfe.
Aur. How have | deferred it. Sir ?
Shu. How have | deferved it, Madam ?
Aur, W hat? Vv j,
Trwt. Y om. T
Amr. Riddles ! |
7r»r. Women !'— My Lord, you’ll
W hbite’s. Farcwel. [Jfttia tff.
E. IK Whbat, Trucmui gone f «u-'*
Atir. Ye*. \Walis aiimt i*
Ctm. Blefsroe! what’s the matter, couiin i m
Aar. Noibing.
Cm. Why areyou utieafy
Amr, Nothing.
W hat aiis you tkeo ?

'Si&
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I Nothing.— —I don’t love the fellow—yet to Ik
— 1 can’t bear it.
. [Burjls tut a ayiMg, and rms

\ t! Your friend, my Lord, has affraatra Aurelia.

JS. fV, ImpoiTtbte ! HI» regard to me were fufficicnt

:urity for his good behariour here, tho’it were in ht»

itui”(> be ru«fe rifcwbere.—She h»s certainly ufed hittt-
>u-

Ch . Too well rsther,

At ELJf. Too well ! have a care, Maianil! thu, wirh

fome' men, is the greattfft provocation to a flight.

Con, Don’t mill.ike, my Lord, her ufage never H-ent
farther than mine to you | and | ftioitU lalw it very ill
to be abufed forit.

E. ly. I'll fullowhim, andknoH’the cavifcof it.
Cm. No, my Lord, I'll follow her, and know it: Ix-
fc¢'  fidei, your own aff<in with your brother reiiuire you «t
prcfeat. [[Nuuhu

End of the Third Act.

ACT IV.

SCENE, Lord Wou’dbe’i Houfe.
Yoi*™ Wou’dbe aiui Subtleman.

YoMnfj W ow’d bii.
ETURNED ! Who faw him) Who fpolie with
him ? He can’t be returned. .
My Lord, he*» below at the g ~, parlying with
:porter, who hai private order* from me to admit no*
dy dll you fend him word, that we may hare the iDore
m~ftfetfle our aflain.

/vSTim* ahard cafe, Mr. Subtleman, that a man

n’l enjoy”~ljaht without at) thii trouble.
Sui. Ah, myL*rd, you fee the benefit of law jtov,
£ x Ig advantage it it to the public for fccuring of pro-
perty. Had you not the Uw of your fide, who knows
devicet might be praftifed to defraud y»u of your
U g ht. But I have fecured all— The will i» in troe
————— E * f®m ;e
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form ; «ni? you have two whnefll
lift word* of your &ther.

T. ™ Thenyou hare tnc

Suh. Yci, yet, a rijjht one; ar.
fher time enough hctore the ternt
tJircc or four conftablei in the no
yoor brother if he ftiould be boiL

K If, Then jwi think we are

Sui. Ay, ay, let him come noly*
go down tnd give orden for hit ac.

T U\ Unkind brother ! to difl'
fu-ine and flretchof my full fijrtu* ,
of blood snd nature, whcrfbrothei
but (hid till ConOance had been m'l.
*bfCDCf had been then indifferent.

F.mcr Midnigh'

3f/z Well, my Lonl, a
aever be faiitfied till you h%ve bro
(uch ado yonder about you with M
but flie’i your own.

y. tr. How! my own! Ahl r e
»ra afraid we ate routed in that g<i
come home.

JI/iV. Vour brother come home }

3* Hold, hold, Madam, we
hile provided for hi« rcccjition ;
man hat fttipjxrd opali pailal’Ct totpcxV.

" JUit/. Ay, SuiitU man it a prehj .il.-.

‘ bnv. Little do*you think who
*rn tell you ; Ur. Moabite the ric
¢ ftreet .

*r. AT Mo«Wie the Jew !

‘ MiJ. You fliall hear, my l.ord—("’
* wt»very_gr*veinmyown hoiife, re-.

Preparation—Avy.It watthe WeekK :
f remember particularly well. Wha',
*pr, pat, very foftly it the door.
* andptefeatly enter* Mr. Moabite, P
* chair, the windowi ck>fe drawn, ait'
* young rirginjuft upon the point ofM e
‘ We were”™ in a great hurly-burly
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ure ; huf our produfl on was a fine boy. 1had fiity
ginneai for my trouble, the lady was wrapped up Tcry.
yw*m, placed in her chair, and re-conveyed to the
. flit came from. Wholhe was, or what fhe-was,
ilJ never learn, «houf;h my maid faid that the
weiit through the Park—but the child was left
Lne------ The father ivpuld have made a Jew on it
% prTIMtly, but | lwore, if he committed fuch a barba*
the infimt, that | would difcover all.-*So 1 had
* him brought up a good chriflian, and bound ’prenticc!
‘ to an attorney.
“y. (K Very well.
‘ Mid, Ah, my Lord ! there’s many a pfettr fellow In
* London that knows as littW' of theit true father and
‘ mother as he does j 1 have had feveral fuch jobs ia
* >} time—there was one Scotch nobleman that brought
* me four io half a year.
Cn Pour! and how were they all provided for ?
‘ Mid. Very handfomely ijideed ; they xvcre two for.i
¢ * and two daughters; the eldett foh rides in the firfttroop
* of guards, and the other is a very pretty iellow, and
Mmhisfather’s valetde | hambre.
T. ff'. And wh4t isbecome of the daughters, pray ?

T" Why one of them is a munteau-raaker, and
Aji*.'~ungeft has got into the pUy-htiufe.”-— Ay, ay,
Tj~Lord, let Subileman alone, I’ll warrant he'll manage

your brother. Ads my life, here is fomebody coining, |
woiiltl feen.-

T IV. 'l is my brother, and he’ll meet you upon th».

airs ! adfo, get inter this clofet till he be gone-
her ihte tljt (U/rft.

P.Mcf Elder Wou'dbe and SAileman.

brother! deareft brother, welcoiM !

[Run! andrmlracn Ltm,
I can’t difTcmble, ~r, elCe 1 would return your

- s Abracc! ftill fufpiciou* of me ! | thouj;h.t
that fire yeS"blence might have cooled the unmanly
~Nigjjs™f our chiluUh days ; that | am'over-joyed at your
4”7eiurn, let this te”ify i this moment | relignall right and
ti” toyour honour, and falute you Lord.

Je. W, | want not your j-ertniifioii to ciijny my right.;

lii, bwe
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here | am lord and maflcr without your rt;
»he firft ufe | make o( my authority, it
rude, bi'll-faccdiVIkiw at thedoor. W herei.
Entrr Cli“raccoont.

Mr. Clearaccount, let that pampered centi
minute be difcharged. Biother, | wonc
feed fuch a fwarm of lazy,' fdle drones at
fcave the pixir indufliiout beet, that fed y
hivci, to want. Steward, look to’t; if |
chargei for erery farthing of my tiiihert dc
inilet to*morrow momiag, you fliall follow t;
can affure you.

I'll W. Hold, hold, my J.ord, you ufurp
power, methinki, over my family.

E.it". Your fiimily !

V. If'. Yet, my family; you have no tit*
here. Mr. Clearaccount, you know your m,

E. H. How! a combination againft m-.
take heed how you deal uitR one, that cautit
ialHint-d, comet prepared to meet your art«,
tort vour cunning to your infamy : your bl4
nil ddignt againll my lit*, before 1 went .
charity can pardon ; but my prudence mufl ri

guard me (rom your malice for the future. Vi

< V. fK Our father"* weak and fond furmi/e
ofion hit death bed owned j and to recompe
that ipjuriout, unnatural fufpicion, he left me
hit cflate. Now, my Lord, my houffi aod
at your ferricc.
W. Villainv U*yond example! have |

from my father of *»rct a fortnight’*date, wj
peat* hit fear* iur irW return, lelT it (liouid ag.
n«; to jxiur hatred f

Sui, Well, well, thefe are do proof*, no j
Lord ; they won’t paf» in court againfl pofiiivf
Here isyour father™ will,y%iuir«« £jf figiUatj
hit laft wordttoronfitm ir, to which | cai
live oath in any court of WeiVminfter. ft

E, It'. What are you. Sir ?

Stii. Of Clifford’k Inn, my Lord, 1belong i

R. tf. Thou an the worm and maggot of i:ie
kitd in the brtufed and rotten {urtt, and now ;"
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'he fame corruption that produced thee. The
at pUnted Hrft, wa> like the Eiiglifli oak,
fprading armi around, to flielter all that

itath its fliade : butfnoiv whole fwarms of ra-

|ike you, han” iyfuch cluftcrs iipoi eveiy

"at the once thnvipMrce now ihedi inf<;Etiuus
mlur heads.  _

‘ly Lord, | im-eVome company above; if
liip will drink a glafs of wine, we fliall be
honour : if not, 1 fliall attend you at any

Ilicature, whenever you pleafeto fummon me.
?old, Sir------ Perhaps my father’s dying weak-

. poH”ofl, and he has leu him heir ; jt fo, hit
iely be obeyed. [Jffijt.I Bruther, you fay you

=it is. [Shetving a parchment,
ct me fee it.
le’sno precedent for that, my Lord.
’pon my honour, IM reftore it.
mp.m my honour, but you rtian’t
[7airs itfrom Sub. andpms itin his pocktt.
Z|iii over-caution, brother, it fufpicious.
/Aven ihoufand pound a year is wunh looking

lerefore you can’t take it ill that |1 am a little
bout it. Have you witntflt-* to prove my
g words ?

TKuple in the houfc.

JR'Seflcs, rtjy J 'Tit unwarrantable to en-

merits of ~c>nife oilVof court; — my
ofwer no more ijueftioDSj"
haps. Sir, upon a fatisfaftory account of
tend to leave your client to the quiet enjoy-
A fight, without troubling any court with the
~Ninherefore deftrc to know what kind of per-
~inntitnefled.
he’s coming about, | told your
jpdy, that I am one ; another isin the houfe,
iird’ii tootmen.
lere is this fuutman i
th coming.
E.}T.
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E .ir. ProduMhim.

Sk', Tttat | Ikall pncfcatly. The daj’s our own
f7i) Y.W.] Cui)ou ftoU eng5|gc firft to alk liioS no*
«liiefiioin.

E. IV. | am not ftilied L fuch. But, pray ljfother
did mv t'afher (juitc tovjjrj lie i left me nothin

1. ir. Truly, my Lorl&J"bIng he (jxjke
kft no legacies.

E. jr. 'Til ftrange\ lie wa’? extremely juft, &
me too ) but perhap*—

Euttr Subtleman <vaith Teague.

Suh. Mt J~rd, iiere’t another evidence. )

£. Teague!

T. #'. My brother™ Teifant !

[7%)i all fourflare upon out anothtr,
SuL Hit fervant !

N

9ia. Maiftiier! ffe here, maifliter, | did get all dilh «
[CDinii for lieing an evidenfli, dear joy ; and
by my (lioule, 1will give ijie hall of it to you, if you , m»

will give me your penniftion to make fwear againft you.
E.H". My wonder it divided betw'en the villainy of
the faft, and the amazement of the difcovery. Teague !
Hiy very fervant! fure 1dream. tjif'
Tfo, Fet, dere i(h no dreaming in the cafli ; Um fiiit
the croon picceifh are aunke, for | have been talkiK"./'i?
dem difii halt hour. £ onE
T. If'. Ignonnt, unlucky man, thou hafl ruined me j
why had not | a fight of hira betore ? «
Sui. | thought the felloMr had beui too ignonnt to bci
e 32n«Te. n *1 /
Tm. By my fltouh, you >fei>.Ce«r3oy. | canbe a kn»y
M well iu you, fe’»V'bMit it convenitucy. ¥
B. H". Now, brorhcr! Speechltls ! Youroracle tti® « e
fifeneed V* l«»U your bnaiUd (iirtur.e funk to the guilty
* blufliiag for a crime ?” But | fcorn to iofult. Let *
eppoiBtmcBt be your punitbnient; but for yoj*lawyer
there—Teague, lay hold of him. 9-41 ~ J
Sai, Letuo»«4«ie to Mtack me without a I»|[al war*. }
i»nt. Ycn
Ttm. Att«ch! no, dearjor, | canwvt att*<h you-—"V V »
>>i't | can ciU'h you by tke ttiiv~i,atter thr fafliiotkKj*;. 1
Jreund.
3 - %
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A iaiTaulc | an afTault!
'e,k N#, no, 'tiflinoting but choaking, noting but

Sim faft, Te le. Now, Sir, [f* Y. W.]
I'ffKicr,yj  ould have betrayed me s
rbroths orgiveitj difpofeyour-

| Jr. ClearHccoiinttogive
--otis.  Nitake it, and pay me by your

sorn youiThe”garly bencvolence; had my

fucceeded, | would not have allowed you the

_;bt of a wafer, and therefore will accept none. As
f ! 'hat lawyer, he deferves tonbe pilloried, not for hit
, :ping in decelvipg you, but for his i*norance in hc-
fjing me. The vilTafe has defrauded rae of Icven thou-

»Jpounds a year. Farewcl. [Going,
A V. Midnight out of thecle/tt, ruiu to Young Woud’bc,
and kmfls,

"' My Lord, mydear Lord Wou’dbe, | beg you
:oufand pardons.
N~ W h at offence haft thou done to me ?

I' S  An offence the moft injurious. | have htiherto
V ~ S a fecrct in my breaO, to the offence of jufliee,
defrauding your Lordfhip of your true ritiht and

You, Benjamin Wou’dbe, with the crooked back,
cldcft born, and true heir to the ertate and dig-

low!

- rah, how ?
\Mtjne,tnyL I, who brought
"~to the world. ‘afed Lord, upon

yformity, engageu mej by a confide-

>uwere the lall: bom, that the I*au-

J t the greater ornament to the fanii-

m i io his honour. TTiis fccret my

m<uRgJed with. Upon the new* that

wleellate, | thought juilice was fa-

_ A Vo om _in|fd to keep it a fecret ftill j but
-hearing what paffed juft now,

I-iencc was rackcd, and 1 was iurccd to dc-

r.ir.
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V. H", By all ray former hope* | could bav«rfitorn
I found the fpirit of eUerflii]) in my Mood ; piy
beat, «od fwelltd <or fenjoriiy. Mi. Herirje# W oi®"
I'm yottf moll humble fenL'nt.

E. If'. Hermci m my n*.>e, my thjiilian nnSie ;
which | am prouder than%"all tiiks tiiat honowr uitc
or flattery bel)ow«. But.Cj**-ain bubble,

‘ with the empty breath m th” more empiy

to let thee fee how I defpife t**y ;>ride, 1'll call thfe Koni,
dnsTs thee up in litlri like a king  arrot; ‘ yoi*lhall be '
* blauned round, like any church in Hollanii; thy ja>
* geantry flwll exceed the Lord M4yot’»i’ and yet this
Hermt», plain Hermet, (*1 ciefpifc thee.

i'ui. Well, well, ihi» ii nothing to the purpofe. Mif-
trefi, will you make an aiftdavit of<what you hare faid,
before a mafter in Chancery }

MiJ. That I cau, tho’ | were to die the urxt minute
after if.

Tea. Den, dearjoy, joH would be damn'd the next .
minute after dut.

£. If'. All thii it trifling : | muft purge myhoufeof
thiineft of fillainy at once. Here, Teague
Tea”ueO o<t malcliade.

Tea. Datlcan.

[/ft it runs cut, Young Wou’dben<”?/

y. IV. Where are you going. Sir ?

Tea. Only for a pot of ale, dear joy, for you and my
inaiftiter, to drink friends.

T, tK. You lie, firrah. . [Pujbtt him hati.

r™ . Fet. idoC*. )

E.U\ Whatti»gJ««'; I3/T50 lerv~t! Nay, th«;.'f*U
forcehima * v -"

iSui. An aJEiuTt, ~ affault upon the body of a pee”
Wi ithin there! » -X
Emer three trfm r CemfiMti, tnt »f t>xm

ptUclt eit bit eye. Th” Ji/arm tlder < [e-

Teague'. * Y

K. H'. Thit plot wat laid for my reception,

me, l'onflable.
y. If'. Have scare, iVIr. ConftabJe, the man i«

he’t pofltiTed with an odd phrcnxy, tlut he’»my brolier,
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. -?="r~"not very willingly
m:NtesMinrfecd to murder me.
:-. '?ii'ssatfcUow : he made an

j’ou bftngctl.
Joj— -wc are u»'d

d'tfwear; weflisll

deie Iflj (harpers
wirtw thal hM bim.
m your dirci®boDS {

n e J,;r«*/MidniKht.

- ; t * :«yfybil; by alfmy
, . If, i"svjue you hajre fpoken

. on't ii true— |1
s viiiUfiics awtUer : for, faiih and
ut ~05) were biorji above
tfiijr h'wi.p~ut | dont much

. >n't ?lie —What a blcf-
W 't Pl Wit «SJ[h»t pinch | Hed |
w<flw have fneaked off;

' ~d then we h»d loll

r- ! r ((«* you

: 1-’, T&u know-.-Down on

en'>roi4j.~N'""'e thee a ble/Tmg,

r.'i'«S « year, upon what
t*i*'life.

Ave hundred a)'«at

) ?2 »(V h indfbnie rettre-

>m 1 repent me nfmy

______ heaven know™, t
‘another life,"——
1(1 we had in the

:iun head, fEx.
SCENK
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SCENE the Strtft,

Tra. Dcel tauke miekut~ifh ifli a mod fliweet bufinefif~2
indeed ; tnaifliten pUy theVVAIf and fhervant» mull <buf/ *e ,
fcr torit. 1 am prifljoncf;® tbe Confiable’s houfc, \>y9

mjr iboiil, aod flient abrj~to /ctch fome bail j
m/iflttcr ; but who flull M | Teague, agra ?2 A
EitierCajCi~ce. n
Oh, dere ifli my maifhter’i old R-.|. Indeed, I tar di(k
billineft \ri11 fpoil hU fortune.
Cm, Who™here f Teajue ! \lleturnsfrcm btr.

Tea. Deel taukc her, I,did tought ftie cou’d not know
me Jigen, now | am a pr'ithooer. [Conrtanre fw aiotu t»
laek him (» th: face. Hetumtfrcm/er” Ditu i(h not flli-
vil, by my lhoul, toknaw a Ihenilemaa feiker he will or
no.

CtH. Whv this, Teague? What™ the matter ? Are
you aflum’Jot'rac or yourfclf, Teague ? j

7ra. Ot bote, by my (houl.

Can. How doci your inuller, Sir ?

7fn. Very well, dear joy, and in priflion.

Ct». Id priion ! how i where i

Tea Why, in the little Bafluile yonder, at the end of
the ftieet.

Cm. Shew me the way immediately.

Tea. Fct, | can ftiew you the houfc yonder 5 fliec yoo-
der ! by my (houl, 1 flice hit face yonder peeping tbro*
the iron ijUft window.

Cm. I’ll fee him, thou”™.nj" unrtj* ifere hii confine*
ment. n
lea. Ah! aJr~~riefli, by myChotfl, cannot be for- »

gotten. Now, niailhierhad but j;ralhe enough A
get her with child, her word woud go for two ; and
uuu’d bril him and I bote. Imen A

SCENE®* R»m mifertikI*tkmi<hd, EI"Vou'iLhc
ftting Md witimg.

£. tf'. The Tow’r confinet the great, .
The lpuDgiog'houfethepoor:
Thu* there aredegre« of ftate N
Thatey'o the wretched ujuft endure.
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Vkgil, tho’ cheri(h’din courts,
N ~ela«;it but a fplenetic tale,
\Y Cer\-antM reveU ar.y fportf,
\Y Altho’ he writ in a gaol.

hang reflexion*, [Startt'r/.] 1’ll go write a come-'

- WTg/ni”, within there : iW.i ik lieutenant of the tower

would fpeak with Liin.
E nttt Lenfiabk.

AN ¢ Cea. Ay, ay, the m;,U it mad: lieutenant of the ro-

wer i ha, ha, ha! woiild you could make your ivorlJi
good, maftcr.

E. ft'. Why, am not | a prifoner here ? | know it hy
the ihitely apartments. W hat it that, pray, that hang*
11 reaming down upon the wall yonder?

C«». Yonder ! ’tis cobweb. Sir.

£. H\ ’Til falfe, Sir: *tis at fine tapcftry as any in
Europe.

Con. The deril itit!

K, H', Then your damalk hed, here; the flowert ate
fo bold, I took them for embroidery; and then the
head-work, poimt de FeHiee, | proteft !

CtiA At good Kidderminfter at any in England, | mull
confefi ; alid though thelheetsbhe a little foiled, yet |
can aflure you. Sir, that many an honell gentleman hat

in them,
) £. If'. J*rav, Sir, what did thofe two Indian piecet cofl,
t!”A ar® <*ca up in the cornerof the room v

/ Gfr~ Indian pieces !'»WK»t the deWl, Sir, they are my
old Jack-boott, \
1 took tu<”u. (or Vt?5*\ipo" ™y word,
Fut liari'e, friend, art thou contcut ".aat thefc thing*
ihyjld be at they are f
JSCnti. Content! ay. Sir.
ly. \*hy then iiiould I complain ?

\ [Ont c»Us within,

VE* A tthin, Mr.'t*"lUble, here’t awoman will force her
SK ko flop her.

«> 'ICnock her down then, ktu>ck her down ; let no

>

Auan come up, the man’s mad etiough already.

N .

i
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Enttr Conftance. » .

Con. Who d»re« oppofe me ? t / n

[7 Itrevis him a handful of men?,  *

CoKfi, Not | truly, Madam. \Gaihcring up the nmmy,

E. fK MyConftancc! my guardian-acgel fcerj™
Then noufiht can hurt S

Ccftfi. Hark'c, .Sir, you nw fi*pofe the but"
damalk bed for half an Lour, it yvu pleafe.

Con. No, no. Sir, your prifonerrauft along ]

Ay ! Uith, the woman’* tyaddcr than th<,u”n.
Enter Tnieman and Teague.

E.Pf'. Ha! Trueman too! I'm proud to think that
inativ a prince has not fom vy true friendi in hit palace,
a* | have here in pril'oo—Tivoiuch--

Tea. Tree, by mjr flioul.

Triu. My Lord, juft at | heard of your confinement,
| tvas gotD]'tomnke myfelf a prilimer. Behold the fet-
ten ; | had juft bought the wedding-ring.

On. I hope thty urc go!djn fetter*, Captain.

True, They weigh four thoufand pound, Madam, be-
fides ihe puHe, which ia worih a million. My Lord,
thi« very evening was | to be married ; but the newi of

-your mufortunc hai flopt me: | would not gathertofea
in awet hour.

E.U'. Ck>me, the weather fliall be clear ; the thoughts
of your good fortune will make me eafy, more than my
own can do, if purehafetl by your difiippointmeot.

True. Doy”u think, my Lord, that | can 50 to th*"
lied of pleafure whilft you lie

it this Coiifiable d
Conji. Infoler,
Sk ?

Tmt, Ye», fin*h; don't 1
name ? How dare >ou coo
Cenjf. I'eer ol thei
tho’, 1 hope.
E. U\ Ay, ay, Mr. Corif
tut hti duty ; 1 fiip{iofe he hiul
pain».
Cnfi. No, | had but ten. ;
£./r. Hark’e, Trueman, thi» fellowjliB v
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he’ll be%if ufe to us ; | rauftemploy you too in this af-
» i*vbrothfr.
-ire, my Lord, I'll cut his throat, *ti»

igdnm.
1, ’twill I>e more revenge to worft him
C n "ions. Could | but force him out of his
*

might tjttinto iwfffffion, hit claim would
'tely. Docs my Drother know you ?
little, if at ull.
A [mu/)>ers.
f 1 ¢ fihall be done. Look'e, Conftable, you’re-
jf .l into 1 wrong caufe, and it may prore ;*3ur dedruc-

m . >D if you don’t change fid«i immediately. W e defire

.
N
b

mho favour but the ule of your coat, wig, and for
half an hour.

Cuxjl. Why, truly, Sir, I underlhind now, by thlagtn-
tlewoman, thit 1know to be our neighbour, that he i»
a Lord, and | heanily beg his worihip’t parfon, and if

I can do your honour any ljrvice your grace may com-
mand me.

£. I’ll reward you. Butyou mud have theblack

patch forthe eye too.

mr'l

«Tia, | can gire your Lordfhip »an; here fet, ’tia
* a plailhterfbr a forefinger, attd I have wwm it but
* twice.’

Cm. But pray, Captain, what wal your quarrel at

Madam, we’ll mind my
thai’sdone, we’ll mind
, . make A excellent confta-
— ®» ot s*c>»«mployment be-
m in another place. Here,
' you nevera “ter room in
i frighten the lady.

. , neat parlour below. Sir.
A 1, you muft condnAui.— We
of your fight—that you may not
if.] IExeuat..

E changes t» an Apartmul,

.al*apajhn, Richmore~fl«t>/»jf.
nenot; age and deformuy, with nuief,
5 (i,.,? to this veaatioBt pcrfecution; for Hea-
F * »en’»
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Tcen’i fake, Mr. Richmore, what ha*e | eTer*)e?vn lo
Tmdicate thi« prefumption of youri ? * o

Rich, You ihewicnow, Mxdam, yourfixce| your Wlt
your (hape, are all remprationi to undergoeven the t
gourof your difdain, for the bewitching pleafure of yo
company.

Jur. Then be aflured. Sir, jrou IhaU reap
bfncfit from mv company ; and if you think it a
furc to be conftantly llighted, ridiculed, and affn
yoti flmir have admittance to fuch cntcnaiDmcill wjien-t
ever you will.

Rich. I lake you at your word, Madam i | am armed
with fubinilfion againlt al® the attacks of ypur fererity,
and your Ltdyfliip fhall find, that my reiij;nation can
bear much longer than your rigour can infli®.

jlur. That 15, in plaintermi, your fufficiency will pfe-
fume much lonj*r than my honour can refift. Sir, you t
mijjht ha*e fptred the unmannerly declaration to my J
face, having already taken tare to let me know your opi'i*
nion of my virtue, by your impudent fettlement propo-
fcd hy Mrs. Midnight.

Rich, By thofe fair eyei, I’ll double the propofal; this
folt, tbit white, thi* powerful hand [Taies-icr Ifami.]
ftall write it* own conditioni.

jliir. Then it flitll write rhl«— and if
you like the termi, you fliail have more another time.

Rnl'. Death and madneft! a blow—Twenty thou:

und flerling for one nii”’s rercnge upon her d
proud, difdaicfrperfoiyfi(j*Aj»T.4ct*a3 many “ove-v on
‘ reign princejL;>l|gw in*ealth, yelT~’t comm«5 my
* pleai'yire ? WTOian ! if there be~owet*jji gold, | yet'

iuy pildC* n
Midnight.

W if. O’ my troth, and fo you fliall, if | c»- help it.

Rid. Madam, madam, here, berCjhew s moneV5" j
gold, filver, take, take all, all, rings®Sw : all ftull 'ix.jjr
vourj, make me but happy in this prefumptuou* heau®.*T
i ’Il make thee rich as avarice can ciavc ; it n'W.I’Ffiigurj**
der thee and myfelf too. C-m

JUVI. Your bounty is too large, too large indeed, Sir. ]
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trgc ! no, ’tii *>eggary without her—
irs, acres, rentB, tithes and trees, all,
.y dear fwcet revenge,
more, this ni~ht 1’ll put you in a way.
ight?
aunt is very near her time—(he go’s
mning a vifitirig ; in the mean time i’ll
illrc™ that her aunt is fallenin labour at
comes in ahurr}’, and then—
be there to meet her ?
o,

tr room ?
»

but you mull give me your word

not to ravim her; ‘ nay, | can tell you Ihe won’t be ra-
n ¢ vifted.

‘ Ricfj. Ravilh ! Let me fee, I’'m worth five thoufand

* < pound a year, twenty thoufand guineas in my pocket,

and may not | force a toy that™ fcarce worth fif'tecii
hundred pound ? I’lldoit.

‘ Her beauty&ts my hearten fire, befide

* Th”injurious blow has fet on fire my pride ;

* The-bare fruition were not worth my pain,

‘ Thejoy willbeto humble herdifdain ;

* Beyond enjoyment will the tranfport lad
*Idtriumph, when tlve extafy is paft.* IExmm,

E hd of the FotiRTH " t.

A C T V.
~iLW Wou’'dbe’sHo"e,
Young,Wou’dbc.

ng Wou’dbe.
id Stoic that can bear fjeceft and

t ' JMghlofophy can fupport us in bard for*
Mve patience in profpcrity i The

) wiod will of human btxlief, but 1|
oer- K J;itom in mine but what i* truly

my 3 Epicu*
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Epicufeao. My brotherii fecurcd, | guar<l«d with my,
/trieodt, my lewd inil boUeit midDight fllcn(" Aclu |
who wain there ?

£nUr Servant.

Serv. My Lord!

2% 1V, A frefli battalion of bottle» to rcloforce t
cilkm. Are the ladici come f <

arv. Halfan hourago, my Lord: They re belo’\’\l
the bathing chamber.

Where didyou lighten’em ?

* Serv. One in the paflage at the old play-houfet my’
* Lord—1 found another very melancholy caring her
* naiti by Rofamond’i Popd—and a couple 1 got at the
* Chequer alchoufe in Holbom ; the two laft came to
‘ town yefterday in a Weft-country waggon.’

r. IK Very well; order Baconface to haften fupper—
Md d’ye hear, bid the Swift admit no flrangcr without
acquainting me. [ExJr Servau/.J Now, Fortune, | defy
ihte, thii night’amy own * Icaft.

Re-tmer Sfrvaat,

My Lord, here™the conftable below with the
black eye, and he wanti to fj>eak with your Lordlliip in
all haftc.

1", fV. Hal! the confiable! Should fortune jilt me
now ?—Bid him come up—1 fear fome curfed chance to
thwart me.

Enter Trueman i» tb* CmtfitUf'icltailu.

Trvt, Ah 1 my Lord, here it liwl ucw» your bitj-
ther it ... \Y
T, If'. Got aw»y, made hi* efcape, | warrant you.

Trtif. Worfe, 'vorfe, my Lord.

1~. W. Worfe, worfe ! What can be worfe ?

Trat. 1dare not (jpeak it.

Death and hell, fcUow, don't dIArvfl me.

Trar. He’tdead. , *,
r. ir. Dead! '

TrMe. Pofitirdy.

r. iV. Cgtf dtgrace, Ctrigramery. N

Jrae. Villain, | underfia” you.
r. /IKBut how, how, Mr. CouUabic ? Sjxik it aJoikI®
ktU me with the rcluioa. '
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know how, the poorgeotleman wa» very
his coniineiuent, and l'o he deiired me to
man that lives hard by here, rnay-hap
now her. ,
. balcony in the fquare }
«I(C, a fmart woman truly. | went
A was oihenvayt engjj[ed not Ihc
Would you believe it, ray
| "Athii the poor man was like to

likely to drop down drnd f
ore. Then I left him, and
W' ‘I | tbund hiM hanged in

And,lr. Ltct!r d*tclat! Done like the noblcft Roman
of the>n all. But are you fure he’s paft all recovery i
Did you fend for no furgeon »o bleed him ?

True, No, my Lord, 1forgot that—but *11 fend im-
mediately.

JI.H\ No, no, Mr. Conftable, ’tis too late now, too
Ute.<—And the Iy would not come you fay i

w. Nota (lep would ihe ilir.

M'. Inhuman! barbarous!------ dear, deliciouiwo-
“lou now artmine. Where ii the body, Mr. Coa-
I mull fee it.

By all means, my Lord, it lie* in my parlour;
1 power of company come in, and among the
—one—one Trueman, | think~hey call him, a
oc fellow, be had liked to have pulled the houfe
It ourears, and fwears— | told him he (hould
;ating—he gave me %flapin the face, faid he
4rmy, and had a commiffion for’t.
, ")tain Trueman! A bluileringkind of rake-

-v*Lord, one of thofe fcoundrel* that we
,_being knocked o’th’ head for u*.
\ one of thofe fools that hare only braina

{Afidt-1 He’i* plaguy impu-
deut
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dentfellow, my Lord; he fwore that you wert the great-

cA Tiilain upoti the earth. .
y Ay, ty, but he dnrft not fay that*to iny faccv*

Mr. ConlUble.
fi-Ke. No, aei, hang him, he fakl it behind your b*

to be fure- -- tod he fwore moreover---—--- Have a car”®
mv Lord—he fwore that he would cut your thrdSiftrSMk »
ever he met you. < N

r. ff'. Will yoiu fwe»r that you heard him fay (c ?-
True. Heard him! ay, at plainly a* j-wu hra'-.'-n"
He fpoke the very wotdi that | f]>ealt to your LorxIfliiii. *

tv. Well, well, I’ll manage him. Butnc'v |l nink

cn’t, | wont Mto fee th~body ; it will but encrcalemy

giicf. Mr. “nAable, do you fc»d for the coroner;

they muft find him ntm cemptt. He vws mad before, you
know. Here----- fomething foryour trouble.

[Givts nteney.

Trut. Thank your honour. Butpray, my l.ord, have

a care of that Trueman j Be fwenrt that he will cut jour \

throat, and he will do’t, my Lord, he’ll do’t.

Yy, Never fear, never fear.

Tntr, Buthe fwore it, mj*Lord, and he will cermin-
ly do’t. Pmy have acare. rEA-/f.

r. Well, well------ fo---—- the devil™ in’t if | ben’t

the eldeft t~ow. W'hat a pack of civil relations have |
had here ! My father take* a fit of the apoplexy, makes
a face and goe* oflf one wav; my brother take* « fit of
the fpletn, make* a face ana goe* off t'other way. Wcl?,
1 muft own he ha* found the way to inoiify me, and |
do love him now~ith all mv heart; fince he was fo very
civil to juflle into the world before me, | tiiink he did
very civilly to juflle out gf it before me. But now niv
joy*! Without there—hollo—takeoff the in<juifilioi' of
the gate J the heir may now enter unfuljicftcd.

The wolf i» dead, the ftiepherd* nwy go
Eafc follow* care,To roll* the world aK-uy.

ATi* a queftion whether adverfity or profperity r.iakcf

the inortpoet*.
Eucr Servant,

N

u

S

A

N

\ %.
Strm. My Lord, a lootataa brought- iLis ktter, and
N

vrtitjfor anaafwer.
! N

J
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.e Elyfian fields, | hope, \Of>ea-
| fee, Conftance ! Spells and
the name— Now for the fweet

our happy chan” of for-
your Lordfhip this evening

CoNfTAKCE.”

Midnight ; flie told me thi» »f-
'» chpppin;; about,, and has it
alrciuy i Here, my coach and
;if my fultana in (late.  A»"»i>r-
ou, my bafliawi, may poflefi
[Exit,

* SCENE, %he Street.

'Enttr Teague ivith a iMthern, Trueman intbt CofllahU't
habitftllenuing.
True. Blockhead, thou haft ledut out of the way; we
haTe*certainly paft the Cooftable'i houfe.

fee. By my flioul, dear joy, | am never out of my
way* ; tor poor Teague ha« been a randerer ever fince
sjras born.

/ '~ Hold up the lanthom : what fign it that f The
Why, you blundering fool, you have

St. James’s-fquare, when you (hould

n Soho. [S/>neiiag 'witbin,"] Hark!

‘, >verthe way ? awoman’*cry 'l
r - — ihome damfel in dillrefs | believe,
i be relieved,

the priviledge of my office to know

maithter Captain, by my fet, dat iih

l inelp, murder! Help.
're muft be mifchlef. Within there,

X king’t name, or | force it open.------
ak open the door,

~ue taktf thefiaffand thm fi titthe Jmt,
7tm.
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Tfa. Decl take him, 1 have knocked fo F»ng «»"I am,
ebte. Arab, maifhter, get a*reat long ladder to get in-,
the window of the firfet room, and (ho o{>en the
and let in yourilielf.

Wiibiii. Help, help, help !

True. Knock harder, let’t raife the mob. -

7ra. O, maifliter, 1 have thiuk juft nyw of i
TeiHton to make dem come out j «nd™«y St. Pntri®k.
very bulhneft did make my nown ihelf'and my fa<~\pun
like the devil out of my nown hoofe in my cosn:/,
by my flioule, fetthehoofe afire. [*" «

Enttr the Moht BRI

Moh. What’«themst;fr, mafterCotiftable ?

Ifut, Gentlemen, | command your affillance in th'j
king™ name, to break into the houfe: there i« murdct®
criw within.

AUb. Ay, ay, break openthe door. |

[Midnight at the Bah»ity. 3

MiJ. W hat noife i* tifct below ?

7m. arah, rat noife i(h databove ™

JUiJ. Only a |xior gentleroinan in labour; ’twill be
over prefently. Here, Mr. Conflable, there’s foniething
fur you to drink.

[fiircmrt Ji>wn a fttrfe, Teague taies it vf.

7ta. Come, maifliier, we have no more to flwy, by itiy

flioule. [G»«".3 Arah, if you will play the conitable
right now, letyou will come away.

Imt. No, no{ there muft t* villainy by this briV,
W ho lives in thi» houfe ?

Mob. A miilwifie, a midwife : *ti< none of our buH*.
nrft; letu( be gone. ,

[Aurelia attht'ontu nv.

Atir. Gentlemen, dear gentlemen, help! a n>", a
n ", rilUiny.

Trut. Ha ! that voice | know. Give i*t the
i’ll make a breach, | warrantyou. ,

[Breais optn the Jatr, and al” in,

SCENE choMgtJ 14 the infidt v f the Heufe.

Rf-enter Thieman »xJ AM.
Trttt. Gentlemen, feaich all about the houfe; lei nc,
« foMl eicane. nj
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ft .,y ! . ni«g, ‘'witb her hair about her tars, and
r m oA out of breath.
it Dear M. Conftable,------ had you—ftaid but *

J~ci”D t longer, | hud been ruined.
I'rut. Aurelia '—Are you fafe, Madam ?
Y «, yes 1 | anvlpf* —* | think>  -but with
kniLerv - > ~roo); fellow.”
attempted it?
A villain ; look out the
%e monfter, th»t dccoy-

eai*pdnight lythehair.

By my ihoule, 1 have taken my fliAre of the
oder. Let me (hee fat | have potten—[firifj her
the litht,] Ubiibboo, a witch, a witch ! the very faatn
6 h dat would fwaar my maifhter was the younp;e{l.

4~ True, How ! Midnight! This was the luckieft dif-
jpife—Come, my dear Proferj*ne, I’ll take care of you.
MiJ, I'ray, Sir, let me f{)ejk to you.
True, No, no; I'll talk with you before a magiilrate.
A cart, Bridewell; you underhand me. Teague, let
her be*your prifoner, I’ll Waiton this lady.
jlur, Mr. Conibble, I’ll reward you.
ient noo, by the law of arm(h, that
r, for fear (he may have fome poc-
a joke for you. [searches herfiociit.
an old woman fo barbaroufly.
y vere you an old woman ? Dat
ly ! UbM, hereifli nothing but
1think.
[P kHi out a handful of letters.
they may be of ufe. {Loots
FS'i Richmore”------ Ah! doe*he

would have abufed me-
you ; villsin indeed ?
refs ? a lully handfome

lufty,” ttgly fellow,

wl i» this } [Ofens tire
>y fightj’ Clelia! My
bride !
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bride '—Hi> whore.------ I’ve paft a j>recipi<a unfecn, '
which to look back upon fliiTcrs me with ternr. This," jn',;
night, thi« very moment, had not iny friemlbccnincon, i<4 . j
fiaemrnt, had not 1worn thii dref*, had not Aurelia beea’i #
in danger, had not Teague found thi* letter, had the 1«;" -1
minutell circumft«nce Nren omitted, what a monfter hai
1 been ! Miftreft, iithi* fame Kichmore in tkc
Aill, think’e i

Aur, 'Til very probable he may.

?Vw. Very wel .—Teague, take thefe ladii
the tavern, and ftay there till 1 come to you.
[To Aurelia.] fear no injury, your friendi are

4ur. What doei he mean i

Tea. Come, dear joy, I\il give you « pot
out of your own briberlc* here. \litU n out Midnifiht7<jc<

[Rxrunt fiMttWt andXlob,
JE»/#r Richinore.

Rich. Since my money won’t prevail on tliit croft fel-
low, rU try what my authority can do— What’a ih|t
meaning ot this rior, Cocnahlc f | have the comniiflion 4
of the peacc, and can command you. Go about your bu* |
iinefi, and leave your prifonen with me.

frkt. No, Sir; the prifonen-fliall m about their bufi-
ne(i, and I’ll be left with you. Look%, mafter, we don’t i

ufc to make up thefe mattert before company : fo you «

and | mull be in private alittle. Youfay,‘Eir, thatyou

are ajuftice of pcacc. *
Hich. Yei, Sir: ‘1 have my commiiBon in my pocket,*

True, 1believe it. Now, Sir, one good turn defcntll
another: audif you will pmroife to do me a kmddt"bi®

why, you (li»U baveai cuoda« you bring. e mV ¥
V/at it ? N
97m. You muft know. Sir, there » >ncighbok." * "
daughter that | had a wouody Kkindncfs for: A'e a
very good repute all over the p;inih, and ljave

married veiy hindfomely, that 1 muft fay; but | don’t
know bow, we came together after a\* y kiTidly nat»nil //*
manner, aiul | fivore, that I mulHay, | did fwear con-
foundedly, that | would marry her; bur, 1 don't know
how, 1 nevercsii®d for marrying of hcrCnce. C
R~cb. How (oi R

' T
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C m "y* becaufe | did my bufinefs without it:
l-eftway, | thought. The truth i», (he has

lj foo\" ;"afont to fay flic’s with child, and threa-
--H ~y .fo have me taken up with a warrant, and

n ajuftice of peace. Now, Sir, | intend
t you, and | hope your wotfliip will bring

**  e. Sir, if the woman proTC with child,
o marry her, you rauftdo’t.

arteri but 1’m for liberty and property,

nent-men; | pay taxei, iod truly 1don't

coofiHent with the liberty of the fub-

it cafe, Sir,*both law and juflice will

be the law of the land— 1 found a
il it for your worihip.
sme ytm by it ?
~e agrideot truly------ Clelin-

;0 marry her. Eh !'— Nmyv,
' law for a petty cottflublc,*
>eace.
W —
Tref. ric IV dy that cried out fo-
I uurrantnow, if I were brought btfore you for raviih”®
N gallows would ravifli me for’t.

is,
«&J|iflal to bear: | wanted to be ftire of

f
<e this fellow. Come, Sir, give me
boutyuur bulineri; | have no more

mloitKrthing to fay to you.
[G/min” K>ta him.

triies him.
Slave, thy
iumet TruemaiK

;\', "ohn! rape ind murder in one
[tiifarmt him,

furord, and aoijuit yoor pri-

thee to beggarry. [I’ll ave

fonic
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fome pctty-foggcer a tlioufand pound* to ftarrejthec ;o
thy family according to I'4\v. .

True,

Rkh.

True.

i’ll lay you a ihourand pound j'ou fc-on't.
[*Di/co'Jtrhg him

Ghofti and apparltloni I Trueman !

Word* are nertlef* to upbraid you; my >

loov* are fufficirnt; and if you have the leaft* fcp5; U
ftiame, thit fword would be left painful in your |»(
than my appearance i*in your eye. ,

Trut.

Truih. by heavens. N "f.
Think on the content* of thii ; \T

tfr.] think next on me i refleft upon your V|IIaI JP"l" |W
Aurelia, then view thyfelfc

Rub.

True.

Trueman, canft thou forgive me ? \Y%
Forgive thee! [A l«E faife.\ Do cm

erdlwill.

Rich.
yri<c.
Riib,
Trur.
Riiir.
Tmr.
Rich.
1'me.
Rich.
Trut.

Any thing— I"’ll bee thy pardon. _
The blow excure* tnat.

I’ll give ihee halfIny eftate. .
Mercenary.

ril make tfiec my folc heir.

Idefpifcit.

What Ih»ll | do t

You fliall------ marry Clelia«

How ! that** too hard.
Too hard! Why wa* It then impofcd on me ? -

If you many her yourfclf, 1 (hall believe you intended
me no injury : fo vour behsviour will be juftificd, >
refentment apjieafed, and the lady™ honour lepaired. mf ',

Rich. ’n* nifamou*. n
True. No, by heaven*,tis juftice, and what i* jal* iV.
honourAblc : if promifei from man to man have to* e, (i

why not from manto woman ? Their vetyvyeakne'j if
the charter of their power, and they tliould not >ajux-
td, beraufc they can’t return it. * .

Rid.

Return my fword. k- ,

True. In my hand ’dt the fword ofjuflice, and 1 <*wull
not part with it, ,

Rid,

ba(ily.

Then (heath it here, Til dlebefor®i, | cr ifeat io ~ - |
J

Trmf. ConlWer, Sir, the fword is worn fora diP tuilh-
ing mark of honour— Promife me one, widrt , . »

other.
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Ri(h, 1it promife nothing, till I have that in my po-
ener, »

frw. TaW it. \nrrK i him hiifojoT".
4 %]Jri» t»-J?c 4i"p<Jled *> juftice : «nil
fldfl « &* . rvj.'-rmrVJ hare injured

ny»

— aggravate the

¢ " HAiv ’'m r:''Aed you with
the injured

nee gave con-

t, tho” 1 mif-

5, " Jreaft, and

:in any form ;
~r» her, when (he
:SLt dilCrmbler, the

' * "ail give equal jo™.** It ni«ll

*eMjit* tor you ihali tic the knot

. iDorning rU cxpcdt you’ltgive me
joy. « [Exif,
Tm/. So,e!» not thii better now than cutting of
iroati ? 1 have got my revenge, and the lady will have
r» without bloodfted. [£«/.

SCENE cbangti to m Apartmatt,

farmer Confiance *attJServail,
, ‘rv. He»juftacoming up, Madain.’
> My civility to this man will be a> grrat * corv.
‘jon m;e, as rudejoefl would be to hit brother; but
ar it a little, liecaufe our defigns require it.
Entrr Young Wou’dbc.
,ance fliockt ne. My Lord, | wiili you j».
ladam, M» only in your power to give it ;
'ou btioour me with a title to be reaily proud
. bethutof yourhumbleft&rvant.
ver admitted any body to the title of a»
It, that 1 did not intend (hould command
Lordlhip will bear with the Ikvery, you
G a /ball
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fti.iH begin when jfoo pleafe, pr«rid” you taktfupon you _
the authority when I na»e a mind.

“ f.if'. Ourfes, Madam, make muoTi ~jctter loverf
* than hufbandi; aad | think it highly UDr«afonubie,

* tbsr you ftould put yourfelf in my power, when Jov"
* canloabfolutelykeepme in youfs.
* Cea. No, my Lord, we nerer truly commailti tiy »
* have given our uromife ttf obey ; and We are nevf/*
* more dani,ef of being made tlave>, than whenwr r'
* them at our feet.

“r.”™ True, Madam, the grcateft enrtprei ki<* |fn ~
‘ moll danger of falling; but it i» better to be abVjri:”

' there, than toa<5t by a |irerc”tire that i» co' fir'xl.

* C»». Well, well, my li.or(™ I like the coiift».,*iion
* live under ; I'm fora limited power, or none *e»»e’ .:

K H', * YOU harre fo much the heart of "*c fubj
* Madam, that you may rnfc ai you pleafe j but you havwW»'
* weak pretence* tea hmitedfway, where your eyM have”\ .
‘ already played the tyraSt.* | think one privilege
the people it to kilt their fovereign™ hand.

(TailMyier banJ.

C*M. N « till fliejf hiTC taken the oathi, my Lord;

* and he that refufe* them in the lorm the law pre(?ribc*y
*ii, | think, no better than a rebel.'

r. W, By Qiriuci and altun, [KntthngJ] by all that
you think juft, and 1 hold good, by thii, I fakingl>tf
band.} the faifrf, and the dcM il »ow— -

[Kifxg Inr

Cem. Fie, my Lord. [ircemiunyjifU)

f. ir. Yourcyei arc mine, they bring me tiUioge froui 'if
your hcait, that this night 1 (hull be happy.

Ci'v. Would not you del'pife a coo-.iucft fo ea ‘ljr
INinrd ?

y. #m Youn will be the coequell and | flial* -cfpife
eIl ihc world butyou. r n

Ci“r. But will you promife to make oo attempt* upgn
my honour f

/. H'. That’* foolifh. Not anf,<l» f at oil
mtlTige* to earth, ftiall »ifit with morf ion-Kri t

Cut. Ay, j', i«be fure. [Afitit.I My, Lurd, 11 fetid
one to coijdud you. -f HxU.

ivitrf
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ha, ha '—no attempts upon her honour !

* When | lan find the place where it lies, I’ll tell her more
of my raincj. Now do | feel ten thoufand Cupids tick-
Ung me all over with the pointt of their arrows. W here™*
eviny deformity now ? | have read fomewhcre thefe line* ;

'rho* nature call me in a rugg” mould,
htr hat chang’d the buHion into gold ;
>'eaki all his fliafis of lead»
ew with a golden he»d>
;le, the gay lordly dart
, whilfteveryvirgm** heart
jtion to receive the fmart»

' "Nelder W ou”*be behind hirnA .

adorn dramatic ftory,
lero ilrut* in borrow'd glory,
And augu{l ** ever min (aw,
>shit empire in a ftanzn.
* hioion, thtjbeuhltr,

Other!"

n .lous man ; all kinJred aad relation |
,___ ine poorattetnp* upon my fortune 1 could par-
don, but the bafe dcfigns upon my I»*e, | can never t'or-
m gi'c—my honoor,binhrij»ht, riches,all 1 could inore free-
’n the Icaft thought of thy prevailing here,
vl my hopcsdrceived? Curtedbe the fair
mler iex '— Whilft only man opjHifed my

—nN od fceure; bin foon a* “oman ini«rpo-

‘d hands, and the devil was Jmmcdiaee-
Vellj Si«i much good may do yo» with
i way you lov« and live, and Harve to-
Sir, | was lately y»ur prifoner, now you

Ithe eje£hnent it eiiecutcd, you (hall be

ir; by thit time, | hope, myfrenJi
father’s houfe of (hat dtbauched and
t you had hived together.
)n! Sir, let me palii} 1 am the elJtr,
n d.
Gt
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E. Jf', Dardtih.iu difpute tfic eWirflilpfo if!
r. If'. 1 dire, and will, to tlie laft drop of*n .
teute blmxli ' '
£HUr Tnicman »h) Teague. TtucmMijlrrkti Jtwa

thtirf-Mordi. i
7f«f. Hold, hold! my Lord, | have bronglit -
fliall 'uou decide the controverry. t' m
1, fK 11 | millake not, |U> ii the Tfllain that
me abroad.- \

at Trueman, Teague ctitchts hitarti*thin”

taia away hisfwurd, *
'‘Qa. Ay, by nyr (houk” thifh ifii the be<h ua-duli.
o the rules of lighting, to catch a man be. .nd hi»

back. .
fruf. My I*ord, a wokl. \_Whifptrt E. W.J g.
tlemcn, plcafe to hear thi» »encrttble lady. »>
[trp« tt tb* ioat and iri*z> i" Midniitht.
£ . If'. Midnight In cufiuUy ! <

Tra. In my cuftitt'dy, fct.

Trttf. Now, M.iJam, you know what puniHiment it
dcttincd fbr the injury offered to Aurelia, if you dont
in)mediately confeli the truth.

" MiJ. Then | mull own (Heaven forjjive me) U fftfs,}
I muO own, that H<rnm,ai Ite was ftill eficemed, fo be
b the fiill-born.

fra. A vtry boneft woman, by n*y (boule.

i*. If*, 'Lhatcunfeffionis cstoned by tear, aud therr>
fore of no force. v

frme. Ay, Sir, but here ii yoi'r letter to hei’, with the
ink fcarct dry, whci« you repeat your ofi‘cr of five-hun-
dred poundta yexr cowear in yuur bfhalf.-

Tra. D#t waj Teague’ finning out, and | beli' .c
Sr. Putnck put k jn my ihuuglttk to jui-k her pock’

£t"r Conliance Aurelia. t

CtK. 1hope, Mr. Wou'dbe, you will make no aiten.pt*-
upon my Mrfoa.

1\ Ir. Damn your perfon.

£.)V. But pniy. Madam, where hare }-ou bva alt

ikii eveninjf ? (f» MJrelia.
Jur. Very bufy, | caa afliire you, Sir. an
tencil coollablc | could dad ia my heart tu iuar';

had
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'le gieafy rogue but one drop of gcmecl blood in

Jhiin

‘ what’s becomc of hmw  [Lo»ki»g ahetH.
me, coufin, marry » conftable !

W hy, truly, Madam, it that conftable had not

' :-Vtnutc, by tbi« time | had been

Vour word, Madam, vou ftall
rid if you don’t wy that 1
,by to-raorrow morning—

amed; | foundyou
tb on’tj but you

ough you were a
nture has taught
gentleman by ill
lady will (hew u«

ollow our leaden,

losg yourbrother’i
honi we have tukcn

Madam-
[TiMidnijjht.
narried to mmailhicr

And now, | hope,
wardt and punifh*

Teague, maifliter ?
;a(h, dear joy.

not qu/liti(d, man.
oatt, and write my
'f, and keep a great

EJT.
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E, IV. V7ell, well, you flull be taken car
IMW, Capttio, we let out forhappincG-----

Let none defpair whate’er their fortune* be,f
Fortune'mud yield, would men but aif) like

Chufe abrave triend ai partner d-’your breall, »

Be active when yourright ii in contell;

Be true to love, and fate will do the reft. . P—

Esc of the FiriH Act.

%
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f 117? tfen't} with a leuj ivarliit 1hftf
But nnyWMEk tvcman is bis/mfcfi caji®
brhgiim vffivitb quarter at the Idft «
2N t&tht'i Vfcic tt tbM, that | canJay,
A he'em iivrittfint things to help tht
~ht viffdusJetMts have Jrain’/i bisjhtngtb and art ;
~nd l,you hnoviy I>ad a “<ardjlrugglingpart:
:t thtn bt brought me tffwith life and limb ;
"AnAould that | could do as muchfor bim— —
think—j/ourfavours to etfcite,
o  tart 1pUtfd to-night.
, -ijurjly pretence,
make th,. hefi defence »
I —*7Jj in vain to crave it,
~ i thtp!i®, Hpower canfave itt
' <fAthens, and ofRome ;
'e, Jobnfon, could revoke its doom i
i more— —ifonctj/our anger rotfes"
N courted beauties o f both boufes,
have endedhere,— but I thought meet*
m there ivas left outfa ft rttrtat,
‘nfacredat tht ladiesfeet.
To that he anj*<er'd, infubmiUSvefirain,
H t paid all homage to thisfemale rei’n,
jtnd t/xrefort turn'd bisfatyr 'gaii\fi tht men.
Fromyour great queen, thisfovereign rightyt draw.
To keep thevuits, msjbe the -voorld, inaw .
To her bright A'eptre,your bright eyes thQ/iow }
if e-iMJulfpUndorfits on every brow,
'‘fcaxdalm tbtfex were trec*on now.
m  <witb vihatpoetic care,
] the injur'dfair,
prottH, the man lutll damn bim there,
'tfe that fTia tojfB for aid j
- rrjutfimayfomtperfuade,
1tver made.

AL
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P R OL OGUE

§JO E T3 lilt cuJgtirg bullies, nevear Ja
Atfrfi-orfteondkv}fubmit toyau ; Sv

Bnt %wiUfr<n)»ieyouilly and ne'er have dexe,

Tillyen are iveaiyfirft with L"ing on,

The lateft buffltd/i:ribbler of this d<,

Theugh heJiands t emblingy btMs me beUlyfay.

What esue before moflph”i an uid to do,

lor poets, out'offear, firft drevu onyou ;

In dfittce prologue, thefilltit defy,

jtnd e'eryonfpeak, like Kajtril, give the lie:

AB ut thourh our Bayes’s hattle”ofi I've fought,
jIndwitZ bruis'd knuciiles their*ear conquefis bought;
Nm, neveryetfear'd odJi tkt'Jlage,
Jhprologue dare not heBor tvith tl"%e age ;

But 'wouldtake quarterfromymtrfavingm M »
STrough litres ivithin, allyielding, count
Says, v»uconfttTratc wits no g'*artergy”. \
Therefore bisplajtjbau'i ajkyour i,
Hell, let the vain rajbfop, by
A i-ink to oiimia the better terms o fji"
Sint tiv, the aBors, humbly w/rf
m'V. andi/t Sfitytime, to afuUplty”

, oI>I» <tvantia“teyour rage,

Tl:urderpMiJor™ou on turtage ;

m | **" tiring-room,

[ <Vl ce’urs thereyou eome,
,te i.>IrenilfAjAfrsMlve up toyou,
Our'poHh, virgtUi® nay, tur matrons tot,

Al- , 7 — CfiA-
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ACT I
Enter Horner, nti Quack fylltvaing him at a defiance,

Horne*.
Quack it as fit for a pimp, a« a midwife for a bawd ;
they arc Hill but in their way, both helpers of na-
ture. t-i~O Well, my dear Doflor, hall thou done what
A defired ? .

I have undone you for e»er with the women,
and re(>orted you throug]|lktihe whole tuwnai bad a* an
eunuch, with as much nude you one
in eamtft.

J-lprH. But haTC you t
the orange wenches at the p’
. erid old funibiing keepers
readleA to re®
re told all the
~n, and old wonit*WBHWIWASMA j
;d it as a fecHjE~SggSnd the
Atiehall; fo not doubt
Pyou will be as fI[*]|||*ne tuindfome

poX------ Well =
. women of this end of tlie
tf>s. «S® M ei; nay, astheir own buflxindi.

, AniTtt"fwW ty dames, as Annificed Robin, of
filthy n.-d contemptible memory; and they will frighten
tkeir >1"“Jrrn with your name, efpecially their remaks.

H*rm. And cry, Uornci's comiD)' to carry you awny.
1 am only afraid, ’twill not be believed : you told them
A3 it
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h wai by an Englilh-Frcnch difaflcr, and an Englifli*
Frcnch chirurjjcon. *hd hat gin«n me at oncc, not onljr e
a cure, but an antidote tor the future againft that damneti
malady. and that worie dillcmper, lore, and all other
ivomfn™» fvili.

Naci. Your late journey into France ha» made it the
more credible, and your being here a fortnight betore yo”i
appeared in puWii-, looki ai it you apprehtnded the ftiame,
which 1wonder you do not. Well, 1 have been hired by '
young gallunti to belie them t’other way j hut you are
the firft would be thought a jn*n unfit Ibr wonlen.

Htm. Dear Mr. Doctor, let vain rogues be contented
only to be thought abler men than they are, generally’tic
all the pleafure thty have but mine lie another way.

S~ack. You take, mdhiiiks, a very prepofteroui way
to it, and al ridiculoui at if we opcratori in phyftc fhoulil
put fonh bill* to difparage our medicament!, with ho(>e*
to jfain cuilomeri.

Htrn. DoAor, there are quack®* in W e a* well »» phy-*
Cc, who get but the fewer and wori'c paiienti, for their
bo.iQini'; a good name it fcl*m got by giving it one'™
iielf, and women n”ij*e thdii“onour are compaiTed by
bragging. Culjgljpome, D o”r, the wifeil lawyei*never

diicovet* g hia caufe till, the trial; the
« Hthei, and the cunning game-
tier and keepers, like old roi”,
ars om by a new unpraUifrd i
fsiln

Jtof. W\\BYOadic* and a gent

iJvra. A ~z, fotnf unbelieving i '
accluamtanre, who, | am aftaid, esc
hetaiistied of the tallityof the”
fool and women!

Entir Sir jafper Fidget, FU
Fidget.
Hi* wife and filer.

Str JnJ)> My coach breaking juft now before jronrdoor.
Sir, 1 look upon at an occ.(lional reprimand to me, Sir,
fvt not kii&ng your bawit, Sir, fioce your cotning out

France-
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France, Sir; and fo my dibilcr, Sir, Kas bren my goo4
. Ibrtune, Sirj «nd thi« ii my wite and after. Sir, ,
,. lUr». W'iiat then, Sir?
Sir Jafp. My Lady, aud filler, Sii'"—W.ite, thi« i<
N AMlafier Horner.

> l.ady Mailer Homer, hufl>and !
Sir Jttff. iVly Lady, my Lady Fidget, Sir.
Horn. So, Sir.

'Is &rJafr. Won’t you bc acquainted with lier. Sir ? So,
»lie report it true, 1 Hnd, by hit coldneft or aTcrfioa to the
ftx ; but IM play tbe wajj with him. Fray,
lute tny wife, my Lady, Sir.

Horn. | will kill no nian*« wife, Sir, fqr him. Sir; 1
have taken my eternal teave,-6ir, of the fez already” Sir.
Sir Jojp. Ha, ba, ha; I’ll plague him yet.
Not know iny wife. Sir!
Horn. 1 do know your wife, Sir, fhe'i a woman, Sir,
end confequently a monfler, Sir, a greater tnonlier than «
~hti(b.ind, Sir. <
Sir Jt-J'f. A huAxwd ! how. Sir?
Horu. So, Sir; but | make no more cuckoWt, Sir.
[Makit bcrnu
S:r*yap. Ha, ha, ha, Mercury, I|'
Laify Ful®. I’ray, Sir J-*fper, let ui from thb
rude trllow. 1
Daiu. Who, by h(4An/Mr*
i«Mi in Franee ?
tlitlg. Fob, he'» bu’

fuch as hate women ol quality’ Siive
Sir-jafpcr,,<fwoi hem
ulbans, a* fi» their mo-

rn: for | have notliiag that
ught over not ib much m a
ref, nor tbe lecond pan ot the

e, Sir! whatd’ye mean ? you’ll
the fci. Horner,
Sir jttjp. "H~AW ISah, he hatei wonieo perlc/tiy, 1
find.
J)ai». What pity ’ti» he ftiould.
iMJy Vitfg, Ay, he’t a bafe rude fellow for’t : but af-
tcfUtioo
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fiction miles not a woman more odiou* to them chan

TirHC. . . an o
ern. Bccaufe your virtue i« your greate® affemtic”
Madnni.

LaJv FiAg. How ! you faucy fellow, would you wrong
my honour ?

hern, if I could.

Lttiy Fitig. How d’ye mfan, Sir i

Sir Jafp. Hah, hah, hah; no, he can’t wrong your
Ladyfliip'i honour, u[>on my honour. He ! poor man—*
hark you in your hear—a mere eunuch. .

Jiaity tidg, Ob, iilthy French beaO, (ch, foh ; why do
we flay i 1”t’a bc-gone ; I can’t endure the fight of him.

Sir Jaff, Suy but till th< cliair come j they’ll be here
AicPcDtly.

La” FiJg. Noji no.

Sirjaffi. Nor can | ftay longer: ’tii—let me fee, a
quarter and half quarter of n minute pad eleven. The
council will be fet; I mud iway : buhnefi muft be pre>,
ferred tlway» before lore and ceremony with the wife,
Mr. Horner.

Mtrn. And (he impotent, Sir Jafpcr.

Sll’ja/p. Ay, ay, the impotent, Mailer Homer,*hah,
hah, bah.

lufth ijirff. What, Ifcve ut with a filihy man alont ia

tnan now, you know. Pray
you—Mr. iiorner, your
lo fee you at my h.»nfe. Pra
conKMNlwd dtijB 1”i'ne, and pd«y at carJi with wié
alter dinner:jfea'are fit furwomen'i -«
hah, hah. I'li at much a h"Vand*)
Tide innocent diverfioni for a
lawful plealurci; and he had be
her employ herfclf. 14fi.lt.) Fad
HTK Y ourfervant, SirJafpe
JLmJj FiJg. 1 will nutilay withl
Horn. Nay, Madam, | befced
to fee 1 can be as civil lo ladte* ycli_
Fi”. No, no, toh, you cannot be civil to
Dm . you mcivil hdtct would defire I
LsJ,
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LalJj ¥iJg> No, no, no, foh, /oh, foh !
Lady Fidget and Dalntjr.
Maci. Nbw, | think. I, or yourfelf rather, have done
jrour buiinefs with the women.
Hfrn, Thou art an af». Don’t you fee already, upon
** <he report and roy carriage, thi» gra»e niaij of bufinef*
leaves hii wife in my lodgings, invites me to hit houfe and
I ttife, who before would not be acquainted with me out of
*Jedlnu fy.
Nay, by thi* means you may be the more ac.
quainted with the huibands, but the Icl't uiih the wives.
llorm. Let me alone ; if | can butnbufe the huibitndi.
1’Il foon difabufe the wives. Stay— I’ll reckon you up
the advtntaget | am like to have by my ilratagem ; firft,
1 fluill be rid of all my old acquaintances, the mod inft-
tiable fortof duns, thatinvade our lodgiitgsin a morainE ;
ADit next t« the pleafure of making a new miftrefs, is thflt
of being rid of an oW onej and of all old dcbu, love,
Athen it comes to be fo, is pai4the moll unwillingly”
Auari. Well, you may be Jb rid or your old acqiuiin*
lancet; but how will you get any new ones |
Htrn, Dottor, thou wilt never make a good. ch> wift.
thou Mtt ib incredulous and im(:.f|g|9|||H Hljyllgf|*be
young ftllows of the town, if th
like buntfmen, in fiarting the it
down : one knows not where t./
who will not. Women of qii
hardly diftingttfh love from i
oflen miftnlH*. But now '
,to me, I<m» «*i
jitt  ~And then the
(f honour~ as you call iheni,
Nations, not their perfont; and
f, notmen. Now may | hava
uch the privilegesof unc, aiut
rin a morning u early al her
ire their parenis or lovers; and
empar-t»Ht ot the town. N*w,

! Kay, now you ihall be tlie D cftor; and your
n procefs fo new, that we do not know but it may fucceed.
Hfr*. Not fonew ocitheri trobatum Do<3or,
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Nacl. well, I with you luck, an” roanjr p»tientii

whilft | go to minr. [Exit Quack*.
Enter Harcourt anA Dorilantj

Hare. Come, your appearance at the play yefttrday,
hat, | hope, hardened you for the future againil the wo-
men™ contempt, and tbe rnca™ raillery ; and now you’ll ’e
abroad a« vou were wont,

Htrn. I>id I not bear it bravely ? H

Dar. With‘a moft theatrical impudence; nay, more* ~
thin the orange-wcnchet (hew there, or adrunken vitard-  ’
mafqiie, or a great-bellii'd adrefi; nay, or the moll im-
pudent of creaturct, an ill ijoet; or, what i< yet mort
impudent, a (econd-lund critic.

Hern. But what fay thft ladiei } Have they no pity ? ,

Uurc. What ladiei? 1 he vixard-mafquci, you know,
never pity a man when all*» gone, tho* in their fervice.

Db, And for the women in the boxes, you’d never
pity them when "twa* in your power. A

Hare. I'nry fay, *(it pi(y but all that deal with com-
mon women fluiuld be (erved fo.

J)pr. Nay, 1ldare fwear, they won’t adroit you to play
at cardt with them, go to play* with them, or do the little
ducict the cKcr (faadowi of menare wont  do for
them.

Htrn. Who do you ctU <hadow» of mea ?

X

Atey» i
bur old boy», old Itaux garftns, who, like
__ (laifKint, are” fuffcred to Suji” feed, aud
wnwny'wkh the mait* m Iong m tb « live, the' they c|
du nnthinf; elfe. o
Htrw. Wet), a pox on love ahii
frrve but to keep a man froiwifeetitt ,
cau’i enjoy them, | (hail you the »
and iriendlhip are laftiug, ratioMd, H
Hare. Foralhhat, givemefoin *
call effeminate too; they help 1,
H*th. They dillurb one anoihtt;” .~
H*rc. No, miftrefletare like booki V.. 7
them too much, they do*e you, aud make ywiim kfat
Compagq; but it ufed difcreetly, you are the filter for
convcrlation by them.
Dtr.
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D«r. A miflref* fliould be like a little country retreat

V _ Bcar the toivn ; not to dwell in conftantly, buLoiily fors

' night and aivay, to tafte the town the better wLen a man
petum».

Hera. | tell you, 'tis at hard to be a good tellpw, a good

e friecd, ard a lorer of women, as 'ri» to b? a good t'eiu'W,
a gcod tiieiid, and a lover of inonev- You c.innot fol.ow
both; then chuie your fide. VVine gives )ou liberty,

I «lo»e take”it au ay.
G irt, he’iintherighton’t.

Ht>n. Wine give* you j<iy ; Lot®, griefand torture*,
britde* furgeons ; wine nukes us witty, lovc) ouly lots j
wine usflfC)), love breaks it.

Dcr. Bythewotij, he has walon, Harcourt. .

hvru, W.ne makes ...

Dor. Ay, wine makes u«------ makes us pruices, love

m;ike» us beggars, poor rogues, 'egad— and wine —
A uin-n. So, tlit-re’s one converted. No, no, lovc and
' jrine, oil and vinegar. n

e ~Htre. | grantit; love will ftill uppermoft.

Horm Come, for ray part, I will have only thofe glo-
rious, manly pleai'urcs, of being very <lrunk® anU very

. M. Sparkifli is ben,

vVliat, my dear friend*

""think, for abufing him.
, hec.in no more think tbe mm
Am-;n jilt him, hit opiniunofhimfcit
‘ell, there’s anther p!<nfure by oriK.
>0 f; 1 (hall lofc his ac<iHatblance, becaufeTh:
k. And ;fm know’tis a very hard thing to

m! ini m ’'>r heV one of thole nauleous trfTerers at
i> r >of fiddlers, run tbemfclves into
. the company of men of

fliort-fighted world; >fa

~ >.u not dii‘ccrned at a diHance.

H;j ¢ m”iny . ;;'Me to us a* a ctickold’s when
Ayou have a mina

~ Hurt. No, the rogfASill not let ut enjgy one another,
| n but
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fcut ntviftw our ftmvecrfiition 5 tho’ he no mbrc
lo’t, tbangir M*ftio MantU’i (5*pingtnd»wkvfard thrum*
Biing upon the lui« does tohti inan™ Toi?ciiid mufic.

Dar. And to paf* for » wit in town, ftewi hirnfelf ft
fbd every night to u», ih« are g«ilty of the ploti

Hi>m, Sufh wit» as he arc, to a company ofrearonahle J
men, like rooki to the gamcfters, who only fill aroom at
the t/ble, but are fo far from contribawng to the play,
that thej’ only fenre to fpoil the fancy of thole that do.

Dar. Nav, they ane ufed like rook* too, fnubbed,,
checked, ana ahofed; yetthe rogiict will hmaon.

/l(»m». A pox on them, and all that force Nature, and
would be ftill what Ihc forbids them.! Aff*tbition it her
grcatcll m<mttcr. «

Han. Mchl men are the contrarie* to that they woaM
feem: yourbully, you fec,i» » coward with a 't>nj{ fword j
the little, humbly fawning phyficiarf, witlv hu jAny
Cline, i* he that dellroj’i men.

Dor. The ufurer, y.jxwr rogue, pofflrfTcd of
boudt and mortjja”ei; and we, they call fpefjdihrifts,
only wealthy, who lity* out our money \xpoo daily new
purchafet  pleafure.

Hern. Ay, yourerianteft cUeatis your truflecowascu-
tor, your jealous niao, the gis»tcll cuckf'ld; your chufch-
inan, the grea*tVwheUV; W your noify, pert rogue of
A wi(, the grea*” fopi”lkit aft, and worft comp”iny, at
you iwlierc lie oomc;j.

"'iom Spaikidi.

wisV,/pwi»? How i»'t? Welt, fsith.lli*'-
Lo rally theea Rttle, Ua, ha, hi! up > th« rt-

|itftm tflu%ioT thee ; ha, ha, hal 1 can’t holti,

liball 1 Ipeak ?
i/»r«. Ye»; but you’ll be fc bitter tfcen,” Tow-
J7ri. Uooe<l Dick and Frank ii(ir«ilwt(«I*Mrer ft

1 will not be extreme bitter, bjrf*’

Harc.Wc will be todn<liu r tat
he fliall not be bittct at alL

/>*r. Nor lharp, not fweet.

Hern. What, notdownri” ia .,

ojwti. Nay, then, fiikK* yotf»re fc Bn%, w»d pro»oke
fine, take wlut foUowi. You inui't kuow, I was difcourfmn
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and rnUlyin” with fome ladie» yeHcrday, and they hap-
penrd tu talk of the fiae new in (own>

V' Hon, Very liue ladies, 1believe.

Spark. SaU 1, I know where the bed new U-r—
Where? fay* one of the ladies. In Covent-Garden, |
replied. Said another, in what {lreet ? In Ruflirl-tlrcct,
ani'wercd 1. Lord, fayt another. I'm fure there was ne*
ver a fine new lign there yellcrday. Yes, but there was,
fuid | again, and it came out of Fraacc, and has been

| * there a t'oraiijjht.

]

Dor. A POX! | cnn hear no more—Pr’ythce —

Harn, No, hear him out; let him tune his crowd a
while.

lI"“rc. The worft mufic, the greatell preparation.

S>ffri, Nay, faith, 1’ll make'you laugh. It cannot he,
fi) »a third lady. Yej, yes,-quoth | again. Says a fourth

¢ f to’t, we*ll lw»e no more ladies.
Then roark, mark,” now. Said | to the
y never fee Hr. Hornet? He lodxc*

nd he’s the iignof a man, you know, I'luce
France j ha, ha, ha!
'“svil take oKit'thiae be the (i«n ofnjeft.
th that they all fella laugh =
:lvei.  What, tHH it does I’
thinks.  .Veil, 1 one hi las gaot*
a witntfs, ai break a ieli without» Ur
Come, come, fparksj but
at VVhitehallan earl, todioc with’
*>'<r. \WVh™, | thought thou h a
*"H* a fuit with a Ft
-uaio.

~omc the greated title in the

your earl. Sir; he may he cx-
tricods, and will not t«kc it >I1

iloU go to bim,
VI % . ;mlen«:n—
Jur. thtv. it out, if you won’t. W hat, dif-

~appoint zny body for u t!
fyari. Nay, my, dear gentlemen, he*r me.
B War*.
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IJtrn, No, no, Sir, by tijmeanB. IVay, go, Sir.

SjMirk. Why, dear ro(auei------ /

ail thnjl bifn tut tf tht rsem, "

Dpr. Na, no.

jali. Hi, ha, ha!

Rt-tntcr Spxrkini. .
But, fparki, pray, hear me. What, d’ye think *
I'll eat there with {O flullow fops, and filent coxcombs ?

. 1 think wita* ncfcflaTy at dinner, m aglal* of good wine ;* |
erid ihai’i the reafon I never have any ilumack when | cat i
alone. Come, but where do we dine ? "

Ham. liven wliere you will.

Hi*rk. At Chaiclinc’i f

D»r. Ye», if you will.

Spark, Or ai lUe Cutlt ?

t>tr, Ye», if yuuplcafe.

Sfark, Or at the Dog and Partridge ?

i/tfro. Ay, if you have a mind to’t; for we (hall dine d
at neither. 7

Plhaw ! with yo«r fooling we (liaU lofe the ne *
pUy ; and | would n» more mifi feeing a new play the

Arft day, than | would laifsfitting in ilie vVit»-row— —
ITierefore I’ll go fetch my mifireij, and away.

£i)trr Pinchwife.

IAnt, Who have we h?re ? Pinchwife ?

/Uiiei. Gentlemen, >t>ur {iiimWe fervant.

iz.it*. Well, Jack, by thy Jonj{abfence from the town,
the gi'ififteii of thy counteaartce, and the flovettlineiii of
thy habit, 1 (hould give ihee joy, fhould I not, of nyir-
rla,'jc!

PfpfK Death! <*<* he know I’'m married too? ,I

tVioitght to have conccalcd it from him at leall.
My kng ftay in the rauotr® wilt excufc fny drcu ; and
1 hare a fuit of law that bnngs me ui>to tuwn, that piH<i
Bic out of humour. Bciidcs, | muft give Swrkiib ty~
morxiiv five thoutimd pouitds to lie —“th my fyter.

Htru. Nay, you country gentlemen, raiher tfiw not
|>urcha<e, will huy any thing; «k! he k a crack'd title, if
we may quibble. Well, butam | to give thee joy ? 1
heard tbou wert mirriod,

W h*tthtai
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Harti. Why, the «e»t thing that is to be heard is»
thou’a a cucicoM.
\ I'  Finch. lin'up|>ortable name!
" H»rn. But*l dill not expert marriage from fuch aj» hore-
maileras you; one that kne# the town fo much, aniTwo-
men fo well.

Pinth. Why, | have married no London wife.

Htrn. P(haiv, that’s all one. That prare circutnfi>cc-
lion in marrj-ing a cOuntiy w;<p, is like ref'uiing a deceit-
JJhl pan)per«J SinithfieUi jade, to go and be cheated by a
'friend ia tly: country.

Ptaih. A pax on him andthis Gmile ! At
wc arc a litcle furerof thjj |»reed there, knMvwhat her
kceping™h:<» been, whether foi!~ or unfound.

C ime, come, | have known a clap gotten in
W ales; and there are, coufin, jniHces clerks, and ch;tp-
lains in the country, | won’t fay coacbtoea. But lhe'i
handlbme and young ?

-

I .a»*’-1 (Jo. [Afijf.] No, no;
’ j no attraffion but-her
! >hftufwifely ; that™

.V ' mm'nm N a» he looks.
cfr . :ll-favoureJ, and fiUp> *o

Pinch. 'J'o b-taUfJ'tit ; ' ’
wives and prWate foldiers :

J be/from yovir inlirudtions
f Meire. THe mogue is i
-iSWr-int, ' A

yf <he bt ill favoured, tuere WIfTIvf i<;i
, "y leaving her in the couoirv.
jiti*i.tljatwearefcldam bunijry.

v»y» cuarle, cjiUlaut, fwmi>eiiig

Jdeed !
~Mpitaliiy it great (here.
Sr.; every man’s weiconie.
Find,. ijenflemeii.
Hjth. Bur, prythee, why fliouldft thou marry her f If
«—"flie be ugly, ill-bred, aod lilly, flic muH be rich thcfl f
B 2 Fimbt
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Pintb. At rich n if flie brmij4tt me twenry thoufand
puuo” our of thii town; for (hell be m fure not to fjx:nd
h<r moderate portion, u « Londnn bigpge, would be to
fp«nd here, let it be wh»t it wowW : fo *ti» sJl one.* T b<ti,
bfosu(ie flw’«ugif, five’i the likelier to be my own; and
being ill-bred, Oie’ll hate cooverfttiuin; and fince iilly »
and innocent, will not know the ditferenee betwist a man
ot ooe>and>twenty, and one of forty —

A UovH. Nine, to my kiicfrledge. But if flie be filly, i, 1
flie’ll rxpc<J a« much from a man of forty-nine, at from (
him of one-aud'twcnty. But,tftcthinki, witi« more ne-
L-€fliiry than beauty) and | tkink no young woman ugly
that hat it, and no hand(bi»e<i”in:in agreeable without it.

Pirci. "Th my maxim, lie** a fool ihat marrie* ; but.
he’<a greater that doet not marry a fool. What ii wit in
a wife good for, but to n'.oki*a man a cuckold ?

Htrn. Ye*, to keep it from hit knowledge.

Pitth, A fool canAot coatrire to make her huHiand >
cuckold. j,

HtrK, Nol bm (he’ll club with a man that can. ArV
what i«worfe, if Aw’cannOt make her hufhind aci>cVold,

flic’ll make him jeaiom, atnd paf« for. , and tliea ’lis
all otie.
Pitci. Well, well. I’ll,fake ctire for one. My w'/e

itall make me no cuckold, tho’ llie had your help, Mr.
Horocr. 1underOaqd th* town, Sir.

thr. Hinelp! \Afidc,

newly come to town, it feemt, and hat not

he.ird how thin)t*are with him.

I1kth. But t«*l me, hat marriage cured thee of whoiin”;,
which it feldom <d¢ce3?

U”rc. 1'ii more than;j%e can do.

Ham, No; the word i«, I’ll mirry alid’>e
But a marriage vow it likea fcnltem oaih, and
enteiingimo bondi and penaltie* to lliiit himielf lo fuc-*
a particular fmall fumat”~ y for the which makt*

liim but the more eager» ani’ not being able to hotdoutf
loici hi* money «f;ainy«Imd his I'nidt to boot.
J)or. Ay, ay, a Kameier will be a <~imcfler whilA hi»
money kfli, apd a whore-maller whii'i hit vign'r,
Utre, Nay, 1have knuwu them, when thtj are br’\ked’.(
and*'
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and can lofc no more, keep a fumbling with the Im* in
theif hand* to fool with only, and hinder .nher gamttlers,
NI>r. Thjt hnd wherewithal to make lufly flakes.
Pitch. Well, ({entlemen, you m.y laugh at mej but
you (hall never lie with my wife. 1 know the town.

Ne Htrn. But, pr’yrhee, wa$ not the way you were ia
better? Ii not keeping better th;>n marriHge i
S _ Pinch. A pox oii’t ! the jades would jik roe; 1 could

5 nevcr keep a whore to nnyfeif.

H»r*. So then you only married to keep a wh >re to
yourfelf , Well, but let me tell you, women, asyou fly,
are like loldiers, madeconilantand loyal by good p;iy, ra-
ther thanbv oath«ami co»'*  Theretore | d advife

y, lince lof I find, by
sturn ; for 1faw you
e, 4cewith apretty coun-

.fee my wife then ? |

t .. But (he (IuH nrver
[AjxJf.

at ninc-and-forty for

his wife, which ho
4 cunning rogue, and

his wife; 'for men arp
fi tlwiji i)})ubl)C, lima

'L unione, Cnee Mom”r
(he.
jv %wfe? She wi» rx-
n herattHitdifljpcf.
¢ neaftfto her. Your

*o 0"

til us.

n not. I’ll treat t’ler,
of thy Hnnip.hiie

P.aJ>.
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Pincb. Treat me! So, h« ctfes me already like liii

cufkoM . [yljiiie. ,,
H»rn. Nay, wu fhall not go. . .
Pinch. 1 mull; 1 have bunnefs at home. [Exitf

Hire. To fymt hii wife. He'i ai jealous of heru a
Che»i>fide huiband of a CoTent-Garden wife.

Why, *ti« a» hard to fiad an old whore-maftel: ~5
without jealoufy and the gout, ai a young one without ..jji
fear or the pox. *X #

A« gout in age from pox in youth proceeds ;
So wenchine paft, th« jealouiy fucceedi; -
The worA oifeaTe that lote and wenching breeds.
[Exfunf.
Ei*d of tb» Fiht Act.

ACT Il

Mn. Margery Pinchwife W Aliihea; Mr. Pinchwif/
pteping htbind tht Aoor,

M at. PiNcnwiTE.

RAY, fitter, where are the beft fields nd woods tc
walk in in London ?
jniih. A pretty tjueftion! Why, fitter,
Garden and St. James’s Park ; and for clofe walk«7*thi
New ExchMige.
Mn, PiMch. Pray, fitter, tell me why my hulbaml look,
fo grum here mtown, and keeps me up fodofe, and
not let me go a walking, nor let me wear my beft go.-<
yeflerdwy ?
Altih. Oh, he's iealous, fitter.
JMri. Piuch Jealoui! What’s that ?
Aliib. He's afraid you QtouU bve arfmher maa.
Mrs, Pi»cb. How lhi.uid he f t afraid of my lo»in» ano-
ther man, when he will oot let me fee an> b::>iiimTelf?
AtHb. Did he not carry you ycfteid™' to a play i
Mri, Pincb. Ay; butwe fataniongft ugly people. Ht
would not let me come near the gentry, who fat under ot,
fo that | could not fee them. He told me none but
OHUghiy women fat there, whom they tout’d and mous'd;
but 1 would bare vcntaitd forlall that. M th
th.
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AUth. But how did you like the plajr ?

Mn. Pinch, Indeed | was weary ot the pUy; butl
liked hogeoijily the adors. They are the goodlieil, pro-
fereA men, litter.

Oh, but you muft not like the aftori, filler.

AIW. Pincb, Ay, how lhould I help it, fillerf Pny,
fiAer, when my hulband comet 10, will youaik leave lor

me to TCa walkingr }
Mth. A walking! ha, ha! Lord, a country gentle*
C woman’s pleafurc i>the drudgery of a foot-poft ; and <he
require* a\much airing at her hutband’i horfei.
Euier Mr. Pinchwife.
But here come* your hnlbimd; I’llaflc, tho’ I'm fur* he’ll
not grant it.
Mrs. Pinch. He fay* be won’t let me go abroad, for
fear of catching the’ pox.
A Alith. Fie ! the fmall-pox, you Oinuld fay,
Mrt, Pittch. Oh, ray dear, dear Bud, welcome home !
’\XWhy doll thou look fu fropilh ? Who hat nanger’d thee ?
W ' Von’reafool. [Mrt.Pinch.
< », for ciying tor no fault, poor
itvld have ber a* impudent as
sla . a gadder, a magpie, and, to
* i "'inan?
A I [ onlycenfurer; and the ho*
" fv.i T fuffer in yo”r wife there,
L I V* e nocent liberty of the town.
«f;- do not talk fo before my
the town!
of any intriguet with
w". ny name oototiout f What
AN
I p* iMyi~.fcputatitmi.
fcatKlaloua reputationi

- "t have me civil ? Anfwe
n 1 the drawing-room at
Jdulbtrry.Gardea, or—
jrh my wife where the
0'ilje’a the worfc for your

V Ve tow»«
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town-documcn« already. | bid you keep her in igno-
rance M | do.

Mrt. Finch. Indeed, be notangry with h~r, Bud j fhe */
will tell me nothing of the town, tbo’ | alk her a thou.< *
fand timei a day.

Pituh. Then you are very inqulCtive to know, I find ? «”

Mrs. Pinch, Not 1, indeed, dear; 1 hate London; -
our nlace-houPe in the country it worth a ihoufand of it: j
wou d | were there again. T A

Piittb. So you fliall, I warrant. But were you not ’
talking of playi and playeri when | came in.? You are
her encouragerinfuch difcourfei.

Mrs, PiMct). No, indeed, dear ; flie chid me juli now,
for liking the player-mcD”

Pinch, Nay, it (lie be ft) innocent to own to me her
lilcing them, there™ no hun in't. Come, my
poor rogue; but thou likell none better than me ?

Mn, Pinch, Yet, indeed, but | do; theplajer-raen
are finer fblki. . i

Pinch. But you lore nofte better than me ?

Mrt. Pinch. You ane my own dear Bud. and i know n
you : | hate a ftranger.

Pimch. Ay, my dear, you mull loTe me only ; and not
be like the naughty town-women, who only'hair ihtir
hulbacdt, and love every man elfe ; love playi, vitits, fine
coache*, fine cloathi, fiddlei, built, treats, atid fo lead a
wicked towitjlife.

Mn. Pt»”. Nay, if tocojoy all thafe things be -
town-life, ljondon is not fo bad a place, dear.

Pinch. How ! If you love me, v >i m'aii hate Londotk.

Aliti, The fool hat forbid nvc difcovcriug to her tht
pleafure* of the town, and lie ii now. fetiing her af>c
upon them himA If. fj

Mrt. Pinch. But, hufcand, do thej twaflpfOaitn iovt.
the player-men too i

Pinch. Vet, | warrant you. a

Mrs. Pinch. Ay! 1 warrant you. oA .

Pinch, Why, you do not, 1 bt>j>?*

Mrt. PiHcb, No, no, Bud. Buiwhy bate we no play-
er-men in the country ?

Pinch, Ha —Mrs. Mins, aik me no more to go to ?

=

Y,
ZIrs*



THE COUNTRY WIFE. i,

. Nsy, why, lore? | dkl not care for go-
en you forbid me, you make me, as ’iwcte,

*will be in other things, | warrant.  {JJide,
Pray, let me go to a play, dear.
] \-our peace ; 1 wo’not.

\Vhy, love ?

. 1’1l tell you.

of he tell her, Ihe’il give him more caufe
t placc. [1i/idt.

) ‘ray, why, ilear ?
vou like the «£tuni}and the gallants may

'Kat, a homely country girl! No, Bud,

on* yes, thev may.
no, you jeu—1 won’t believe youj 1

dyou, ~len, thatone of the lewdell fellows
u law you there, «oki me he was in love with

eedi Who, who, pray, who was’t ?
rtoofir, and lliptoetore 1 was aware.
j»! [.4",
it it any Hamplhire gallant, any of our
nife you 1 am beholden to him.
you, you l;e; for he would bur ruin
;hundreds. He has no bther lure fur
)ch as he luok upon women, like ba<i>
them.
but if he lovet me, why (houid he
. netothat. Methinks he (bould not {
harm.

’ N
ldcwell. But 111 keep him from doing
ne either.

Sp-irkifli and Harcourt.
npany ; get y#u m, get y«u in.
i, pray, huflund, is he*pretty geatle-

baggage, in, btr in, Jhuti tkt
be leua libenints ot the town brought
to
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to my lodging, by thii etfy coxcomb ! *Sdeacb, I’ll not
fuficr it.

S”ri. Here, Harcourt, do you approve jny chMce ?
Dcur little rogue, | told you 1'd bnng you «cquiiinie<”' '

with all my friends, the wit* and...—
[H»rcounliifirrfsi/r,
Mr. Pinch. Ay, they flwll know her, ut well as you
yoorfelf will, 1 warrantyou.
Start. Thii ii one of thofe, my pretty rojue, that

toaaoce at your weddino to-morrow : and him you mall v »

bid welcome ever, to wruK youand | have.

Mr. Piirct. Montlrottt!

6fiari. Uarceurt, how doft thou like her, faith ? Nay,
dear, do not look down : 1 fliould hate to hare a urite of
mine out of countenance at any thin?.

Mr. Pinch  Wonderful!

Sfark. Tell me, | fay, Harcourt, how dcift thou like
lierf T{iou baft flared upon her enough, to nibK'e mf.

Hare. So icfiriuel® well, that f could wifii 1 had »
miflrefs too, that might differ frot> her in uotbing, bw
Let o|c and (*gagement to you. ,

Aitib. S'r, Mailer Sparkifli hai oftf. me iLat hii
acquaintance were ali wiii and raillkiin, and now 1 find
it.

S ~1, No, by the univerfe, Madam, he does not railly
now ; you may believe him : | do alTure you, beis tSe
honefteft, worthieft, true-hearfcd genilem4n—A man of
fuch perfe«f>\ionour, he would fay Do:hing to a lady he
does not mean.

Mr. Pinch. Praifing another man to h;s miilrefs!

Hare. Sir, you are fo 'nd crfiffcition obliging,

Sitari, Nay, ’egad, | am fure yovi ib adir® hf :r.
tremely, | fe” in yourey<s------ iJjp Uoe»*<i3nrire yoK,
Madam.— By the world, don’tyou ?

Marc. Yes, aborc the world, or, tti- —'ft part
of it, her whole fc« : and till now | *r tWugVr |
fliould hare entried you, or any roan about to marr) ; but
you ha»e the befteacufe for marriige | ever ki>rH'

/ilitb. Nay, now. Sir, I'm fatii&d yovi arr ijf the fo-

cieiy of the witt, at»d raillcun, liuceyou tsaaot fpaoi, .

your fticud, e»xn uhca he it but too civil to yuuj buii
the
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fureft fign Is, finee you are an enemy to marringe,
ror thiit | heir you hate as much as bufiuefg or bad wine.
Y Htrc. Trolly, Madam, | was never an enemy to mar-
“Vaage till now, bccaufe marriage was never an enemy to
ni<*before.
- ylli'"). Butwhy, Sir, is marriage an enemy to you now ?
** becaule it robi you of your friend here i for you look

n upon a friend married, as one gone into a monaftery,
7\""Mat is, dead to the world.

% Tflarc. 'Ti» indeed, becaufc jrou marry him : | fee,
Y yoji can guefi my meaning} 1 duccnfefs hearti*

Jy~d afgiy, | wifli it were in iivy power to break the
mrtch ! by lieavens | would.
S/~art. I’oor Frank!
Jiialt. Would yovt be fo unlfind to me?
1 "N hm. not bccaufe | would be unkind to

' , ’tis only his kindnefs to

e6 to you indeed ; infenfible

to hit wife to his face | [>({f*m.

7 eank, lor all my wife there, that
> me fometimes, dear rogue. By

mvitcondole for our deceiifed bro-

nuch as for one dead in carneft. |

/ fadof me, ha, Harcoun ?—But

mclaniholy for me.
7you, 1am not mciancholy foryou.
-ank, doxl chink iny wife, that fliall

upon her, till 1 became as blind
"Tv

| 3 how ?
e a lover, and true loven are

. by the world (he has wit too,
vith her intoa”ner, andtry
iy thing, flic's bathful before

a woman want* wit in a comer, flie
<e.
JIUK
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jiL'ih, Sir, you dirpofe of me a little before your lime-—

[Afitff to Sparkifli.*"
Sfari, Nay, nay. Madam, let me hare an earoefto f'/

your obcdicnce, or— go, KO Madam—
[Harcourt cflw/i Alitbea

Mr. Pinch. H(w, Sir, if you are not concerned foi'thc ,

honour of a wife, | am for that of a filler; he Hull not
debauch her: be a pander.to your own wife, bring men
to her, let them make love before your face, thrud the”
into a corner together, then leave them in pri\-atc! H
this your town wit and condu” ?

Spark. Ha, ha, ha, a (illy wife rogue would n>aVt one
lauj(h niare than a ft*rk fool, ha, ha; Iilnll burll. Nay,
you lliall not dillurb them ; 1’Uvex thee, by the world.

[ShK7les luith Pincti. to lufp himfrom Iljicourt and
Alithra.

Alith. The w-itinjji are dra)vn. Si;, fettlement* made j
*tit too late. Sir, and paft ull revocj<non>

Hare. Then fo it my death.

Alith. 1 woukl nortie tt him.

Hare. Then whytometo? j

Aiith. | have no obli{<ation to you.

H»ri-. My love,

Alith. 1bad hi* before.

Hare, You ntver had it; be wantj, you fee, jnloufv. .
tl»e only infaUible fign o( it.

Alith. Love prodtMii fiom edcem ; he cannotdiOn™»
my virtue; <xiide«, he lovc« mr, or be would nvt iivir*
ry me.

Hiirc. Marrying you it no more 6 A of hi*love, than
bribing your woman, that he may Burry you, is a £|(n of
his "euerofity : marriage is raihcr afigo oi iotereft, taan
love ; and he that marries mfortuac, covctt a niilireli. 14
lovMlier: but if yon take marria{;e for a tign ot «>\g'.
take it from me immediately. .

AM . No, now you have put « Ilcnmlciii r-, lLwad,
but in Okort, Sir, to end uwr difpute, i n ** mavij- binu..
my reputation would fuiffer in the worldeUi;.

Hare. No; if you do marry him, with your pardon.
Madam, y«ur reputatioo fulfcri in ibeworU, aud yov
would be thought m neceffity for « cloak.

Adttit Nay, now you arc rude, Sir.—Mr. Spark\i
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iijre is very troublefome,

[A”t/e 10 AHthrx.
m to be jealous, fike a
icfcold, like n crtduloui
ha»e been fo little ge-
fo little generoui as to
,do’t; he’brn ath »»
“elefi idiot, » \vr.-tch fo
you, tliar---—-
. for, lircc he i like to
" likeIMm: nav, 1tlirk
nit bin tiicnJ.—Millff
Ir rogue, has not ftic
fit, and hoped (lir hud.

[Strflh/ur/ily.
"'mf people to rail at

a rail at me, 'tii but
for oneiinother, and

nf you, | hnd no pa-
been making lore to

ym:in. [Afilr.
-.vewifs rail and make
ai we hare no affec«
below ail injury.
lent, ~irfAlous jade ;

er, fccHl do m p'od,

Sjvtri.



THECOUNTRYWIFE.

Spark. I'fliaw! ‘
Alitb. A coward. y
NMark. I’lliaw, pfviak ! * A
AM.', A fenfclefi drivelling idiot. |
H/tiri, How ! did be Jifparage my part* ? Nay, thWf,
my hcmour’kconcerned. | can't put up that, Sirj by the *J
world, brother, help me to kill him------ 1 may drawnour, * Q
filice we luve the uddi of him ; ’lis * good occaHon i
before my miftrefi. \Ajidt,"\ \pffin te draw,
ALth Hold, hold.
Spark. Whar, what? * !
Atiil.i | mud not let them Vill the gentW .faiTneithcr,
for his kindnel's lo mej | am fo hating him,
that | wifli my gdlant had”ii pcrlon”" underftanding :
— Nay, if my honour —
Spari. I’ll be ihy death. 1
Hold, hold ; indeed, to telljhe truth, the gen* ~ f
tlemaa faid tfier all, that what he fK ke, wai but out
triendlhip to you. r i
ipaii. How ! fay, | am afool, liat it, no wit, out .i
fricndfliip to n»e !
Alitb. Yei, to try whether | wa”-*; tfemed enough
for you ; and made lore to me only to be fiM»fiedof my
virtue, ftir*’our fake. r- ,
Hare. Kmd however—
apark. Nay, if it were fo, mydear rogue, | a&thc”
pardon i butH» hy would notyou tell me hi, fiith i
Hare, Hecaufc | didnot think on’t, f.<ith. ( y
Epaik. C'omt m Horner doe* not come ; Harcoudi '
begone to the new pUy.—Come, Madam. A\
Alith, | will not go, if you intend to leave alcMc
In the Ik>x, and run into the pit, af yf*i ufenp/”
Ark. Wiaw J I’il leave Harcourt with eyoli in th» m %
box, toenten.iu you, and that’s ai ; if 1 fatin tb/~'-1ni

box, | fliould be thought no judge bbt of trim -icj-m —-

Come away, Harcoun, lead her down. > m *
{Exfini Sparkiib, Harcourt, - ~Ali'fte*.

Pitch, Well, go thy wavi, for the fl'xver of tnc true®.*f o

town fopi, fuch at ff>end their eilMet before they cometi?
them, and are cuckolds before they’re married. But la
me go look to piy own free-bold— —How—

I
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& /tr mj Latty Fidget, Afn. Diioty Fidget, a/iJ Mrs.
*, Sqgiieamifti.
T.aJv FiJg. Tft)U~fcnrant, Sir; «-hfre is your Lady ?
A 'e are corne to wait upon her to the nev play.
» ‘AsPlInch. New play !
L* y* -ta” fiJg- And my hulband will w.iit upon yo3J pre-

L «tly.
Pincb. D™mn your civility— hv no
iNiani, | will not fee Sir Jafper here, till, I have waiit-d

him at home j nor niiill my wil'e'fee you, till flitf has
your LaJydiip at your lodgings.
z!1(t3y*~ hgNow. we ai-eherc, Sir.
/o'W .
DaiH. Pmy, fee her. ,
S.jHfitm. \\¢c wi«iot iHr, till we Virr.
A p.>x Mn you all—[.f/fii'e,] [OVi rj the d »r,
n mnd rttunu.1 Sh; As locked the cUtor, and ii gone iihi'.>4d.
. No% mu have locked the door, and ihe’»
W ithin. \
LUJit. They told i below,* flie wai here.
Wil jrothiin do ? "Afidt.'l— Well it mufl out
*'.en XJO tell ytrn -he truth; ladies, which | was afmid to
j let you know bsfjrr, left it miijht endanger your livri,
UKJIliJsJd"™ Hift fm<ll-j>ox ¢ -me out u(K)i»
T~ <( Tt he IV'((htrned ; but pray btg .iir, hdiej, you
711 not (lay here in danger of your lives; pray getyou
jvif, ladicf. m
Fnifiv No, nn, we have .ill had thc1i,
mtini-31- A»ck, alack!
Ojme, c'Ime, we mufi fee bow it goes with her,
iOer&Mui the difeule.
k "Vi- Gome.
. ' j "eich. Well, there is no being too hard for womrn at
|- '>eir own wcap jn, lying, therefore I’ll (jjit the ficU'"
*AjiiU. 1_ fF.xIt I’inchwitc.
%-an example of iealoufy!
~/m"meMuLieed, as the,world goei,' | wonder there
.10rejcatoj5, liice wives are fo nei;lei'lcd.
P.ii.i"v ! at the world goci, tj wiui eal lhoulJ
CfrI’IC/ he jir<l.>ii» >
K.)h,’tis a nafty world.
S.Mnea/n, l'uat mea ot pans, grc*t ac jr.ainiancr, and
> C a <iual».y.
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nalitr. ft-.ould take up u iri!

L>rtunc>, in kef p ng liill;, 1-
I/rfyFiJg Nay, tha; mhx«

Wt F K.

>ititlveri; 1g.

icquainiance, sncl good rj ,,.ji ~ f. .I-u* tWha

of little crcafum, toh ! r

Stjuram. Why, Ms ill tv
never vifit woinfii of h~u~r, -
ufedtodo; and liive
l.idies of oiirranV; but
and ill brcfuTing, ai if we - ¢ iflifit

/W v f.V~A. She fay* :&m
of quality ftiould be fo
ihould go for fomethin”
courted, and followed fo

Squeam. Ay, one wou.sf?
not love, no more than

Dain. *ye, fye upon th*
breediiig for themfcWei'
torfej.

Jju!f FiJg. They are dc>>v"k;‘i

Syufiim, Une would thitJi,’
eiitle-

Pai». Nay, they doffUfjr
lime«i and aie kind to W y»it,
world thrv lie «vith u>.

LaJy FiJg. Damned
wronged by iheirv.; ti>
when he hat not had a
the whole world, that

Sgmeam. Well, 'lis an
flkould be fo wrongest and

FiJg Bui ftill 'ti
perfon to nrglefl her own
tiuble prrfon, with little t

Dtin. | fiippofc the d
fame with a man of quali

l.aay FiJg. How! no f*

Wic’« hufband, and thercfirif’

Da'm. But then the pld”

Laat e 0"

(hiill we ranibe i Be con
ftUd bate you«
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BefidM an intrigue i« fo much the more noto-
the man’s quality.
S~am. »Ti» true, nobody takes notice of a private
an, and therefore with him ’tis more fecret; and the
imc'» the tef* when ‘tis not known.

.aih Fitig. You fay true ; ’it'aith, | think you are in
mArighton t: 'tis not an injury to a hulband, till it be
an liyury to our honours; fo that a woman of honour
lofe* no honour with a private perfon ; and to fay truth—

Dain. So the little fellow is grown a private perfon—
her-*— [.Ai»'ll«S<jucam.
“ut ftill, my dear, dear honour—
ATafper, Horner, aW Doril nt.
Sirjal/i. A y/lv oear, dear*of honour, thou hall ftill
fo much honour iStfiy mouth------
Horn. That ihenas none elfewhere------
Latfy FiJgt O h~hat d'ye mean to brin);in thck upon

D»:m. Foh ! thel”~re as bad as wits.

StjHtam, Foh !

» Fitii, Let u*leav« the room.

Sirj.ajf, Stiy. »Uy; Wth, fo tell you the naked truth—
t.an FiJj. Jafper, do not uie that w»rd

Well, well; in fliort, | havebufiiiefa at
hitchaU, and cannot go to the playwith you,therc-
e would have TOu go— N
FiJg. With thofe two to a plaj- ?
Jaj}. So, not with t'other, but whh Mr. Hor-
thcie can be no more fcand.il to go with him, than
Mr. Tattle, or matter Limberham.
Fit®. With that nafty fellow ! no— no.
| ~rJalf. iwy, priythee, war, hear me.

/ _ [m .vijjxrs to lutily Ficfg.
n Hurt. LMlIia. [Hnrner atj Dorilant drawing atar
n Suueamilh and Djiniy.
*'e not approach us,

<Y j~tia. You herd with the wits, you are obfceniry all
Tt »er.
/' Sfnedm, And | would as foon look upon a picture mi
Cc 3 Auaai
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~mHat avoid the fweet fo-
fott, gentle, tiimc,
nan’»companion—
, lamr, aud more noble
if tjick«; can fawn, lie
nwrc ; biirkt at yuur
' makes your bed hard,
io<nrtimri: and all the
. i'aichtul unimal, aud

fe--~ftififd, rottfn French

A-;*gladyniij): for (hame,
Avoman—Now (hall |

' aad P
Sty® often Wiflt om(eFD
* re players, and you
j ~amcAer, and con*

know you have but
bieathi too) to wait
Ito your ftrvice : the
have a fupernume-
icrary coach-horfe,
day”t home.
Alioves play, and ha*

you, and hai mo*

# maVe him pay for
I mcafure all oklvr
not n.ake hold fur

;, to wheedle him,—
~~frcT keep civil com*
j” ’ow arc only fit for
A e’en fall to viliting
me~kiog tea with our
“canfs to 'em, read-
~Nilca* out of their
Imoclw



y THE COUNTRY WIFE.

fmocki for ‘eti, collcdting recciprs, new fongs,
paget, and footmer tor ‘tm. ’
y/ffm. | hope tlify’ll aftbord me better eitiploymenijsir.
air Jajf. Heh, he, he; 'ii» fit you know your work /
before you come into your place : and fince you are
provided of a lady «o tiaticr, and a good houfe to eat
pray frequent mine, and call my wife miftrefs, andicV

Ihall call you gallant, according to the cultora. A
lhr*. Who, 1------- *
Sir Jafi>. Faith, thou flu*t for my tike ; come, for my
Cake only. | '
Horn. For your fajie— n

Sir Jaffitr. Come, come, here’s i gamjwr for you ;
let liiiit be a littlf familiar lbomecimes,'irf®, whatit a lit*
tie rude ? gamellcrs mav bft rude wiilj*Uits, you know.

LaAy Fidg. Yes; loling gsmefters luve a privilege
with women. |

Htrn. | always tliooj*ht the contg”y, that the win- 7
ning gameflcr had nioft privilege wi*womfn ; for wheit ff"
you Ivavc loft your moaicy toa man,l>ouni lofc any thin®
you have, all you havc, they fay, liid he may ufc voii
as he plenfc*.

Sir Hch, he, he; w«ll, lofe you ftwU
ha»e your lilieny with her.

Laily FiJg. A> lie behaves himfelf; and for youfIftU ;
I*il give him admittance and treedom, X

Horn. All forts of freedom, Madam ? /

Sir Jafj)- Ay, ay, ay, all fons of freedom thou cr>¢'
take: And fo po to her, begin thy new employnieni;
wheedle her, jeti with her; and be bitttr .ugnainccil3fe”

with another. k,
Horn. | think | know her already ; thviefore may »en-
tut* with hit my ftcret for her's. t» 'm
[Hoincr and Ijt.h ,
Sir Je'ft. Sifter cm, 1havepro\ided an inm;wi.i.t p <v n

fellow t". you there
Dain \Vho. lie!

Thrrc't a plav-fcllow, indeed! * o,
S> lafh Yesfurc: uhat, he i»gotid etiov;;!» to j
tt ctrJi, bluidman’i-butt’, or the fool w. -, tVnut.mci. ‘

SMcam, t oh! we’ll have uo fuch pUy-fclluw;.'
IXti.i, »
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'fe pl*y-fellows for us,

\W7ilfptriHg to thrm;
in, could you be fo ge*
i«, thrche lakes of us
iVIf to be reporrfd no
rf'eir ihe greateft ft-.ame
one mifjht Ull up.m us
indcfd, Sir, as per-
3. "m~efore your going into
Sir?
.idain : nay, | fforn
to be tried only, Ma-

»g?in likfa man cf ho-
come to the teft. But

fuch things of yoor-
srhoni to believe ; ancl

A take your words no
NJp&e ftaid fi rvant ofyours
ftroiig a faith in your

I1’d forfeit mii;* for

uot need to forfeit it
alreaiH' to five you
fo well known in the

jurci f.illmg-out, or on
out of your bandi, to
iild betray your truft,
:uvc to fpeak obfcenc-

ilieve me : the repu-
recover’d egain in the
Wndam.
fay, you may do your
liip reconcil’d fo him
T;;? for 1 muft be gone to

Mailer Homer i«
’ man thao 1 (iiuught
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him. Crufm SqucamiOi, fitter Dainty, | can n
now : tru'y, not long ago, you know, I ihouj{htv~ery ~*
name ubrceniiy ; and 1 would at fuoa have lain win* him
ss liave nam’d him.

Sir J-fi'. Very likely, poor Madam.

Dnin. 1 lLclicve it.

Sijucam. No doubt on’t. '»

Sirjafp. Well, u'tll—that your Ladyfliip isai virltouc
«1iny (lie, 1 know ; and him all the town kuou't—hch,
he, lie : thcicfore, now you like him get you gone W
your bufinrfi together ; go, go to your bufiiQ:f$j
pleafure, wliilll 1 go to my pleafure, bu(i*>» “

Lady Fiilj;. Come then, dear gallan

Horn. Come awiiy, niy dcareft

Sin. ‘jajp. So, fo. uhy*tiiai 1°d ifive it.

Hern. And *> I’d have it. y

Juuiy FiJg. Who, for hit bufmefs, J'om hii wife will

Takci the beft care to have her bAneft done, [run,”

I"Extuntt
End of the "EcoN’\Act.

A CT r.i.
Enter AUthea anJ *Mrs. Pinchwife.

Alithea
S ister, Jhafalu you ? You arc grown melan*’iolv'
Mri, Pinch. U ou’d it ni)t make any one melanch.i',
to fee you go every d»y flutirring »l>out abroad, whil'l'
muft ftay at home like a pour, lonely, fullcii bird in a caj’e,
.ihth. Ay, fiUcr; biK you came young, and jui) fio:n
the nell to your cage ; fo that 1thought youiili'd it,
cou'd be a( cbc.iitui lu't ai otheri that looii their flignt
themfelvet early, and are hopping;<brc.id in the open air.
AJn. Pifcb. N«y, 1cootrls 1 wat quiet en >uCh tju , i
my htiibaiid told nic what pure liv(> ttu- ladies
live abroad, with ihcir dancing, meeiin®?,' iunQi..-
ting», and dreU'd every day tii thtir b<it pwn;
wurmnt you, play at nine-pins every day ut lhewct.1:, A
fo they do. A
Y, r, Pinchwifc.
Air, piiul). Come, u hut's here toUo ? you are puttmg - .
lue

1



rnr -C’uktry wife. jf

I *r Tmvi; j;: l-nr Lt'H, and fctting her along*

V w’miw "e-. after a;re-j ; you fufier none to give
F:1 \i>u Q>feir, irutourfelf.

- * 'l ijy ot »initiei of the town like a

="m X" Juit fuch a confeflor, ai he that,
1.1 V3 ij greaie the horle’ teeth,

' =*nt,
I t m lir-.ore us. The hberty vou
A k] alter it, ard out ot hu-
* ' She defir'd not cu come to

/ melc in town, and never
' abroad.
yeiterdny ?
i ’d me ; | was myfelf the

m'ain, you are the caufe of
>le.

;ht I (hall be rid of you ;

> ~ht, file and 1’1l be rid of

s»»prchenfions. Cotne, lie

go into the country after

tell me of the ceuntiy

(>i(h at the country f
' am not well.
’hat ails my deareft f
know : but 1 have not
' %ere wat a gallant at the

>’
i va  If too?
- LA well, but are fo con-
n to, ‘m;*Hoced to lie, and fay be
**0,
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Pinch. Oh, of that which it wodc than the pUguCi f
jealoufy.

Mrs. PUcb. Pilh", you jeerj Tin fure thcre’«no fuch ' 1
difeafe in our receipt-boui at home. 1

Pinch. No, thou never met’ll with it, poor iiuiocen(S

well, if ihou cuckuld me, ‘’twill be my own
—  for cuclojld* and biHards are generally makeu (
their own fortui,e.

yjn. Pinch. Well, but pray, Bud, Ici’i go to a play
:u-nighr.

Pim-b. ’Ti»juft done, (lie comes from it; Wutwhy are
you l'o eager to fee a play ?

Mrt. hiHch. Faith, dear, cot that 1 onre one pin for
their talk there ; but 1 like to look upon the player-mrn,
and wuu’d fee, if 1eou’d,' the gallau you &y lore* me:
thal’t all, dear Budr |

Pinch. It that all, dear Bu”® i %

M th. Thik proceedj from my example ?

hhs. Pinch. Bit if the play be dune, let’i jjo abroad'
however, dear Bad * g

Pinch. Come have a little patience, ind thou
into the country on Friday.

Mrs. Pinch. Therefore | wou** ice Bril fome fighra,
to tell my neighbours of: nay, | will go abroad, thai’t
eace.

Al'th. I’'m the caufe of thii defirc too ? ,

Pinch. now | think onV, who, who wa« the caufe
of Horner’s coming to my ludging to day i Tliat wa»

ou.
Y Mith, No, you ; be«aufe you wou’d not let liiin ie»
your handfume wite out of yuur lo<iging.

Mrs. Pinch- Why, O Lord! Did the gentlemanpjme
hithir to ftx me iixlecd ?

Pim:h. No, no,---—- You arc not the caufe of th,-
damn’d queliiun too, minrefs Alithea?--—---- Well, flie
in the ri){ht of it: he i*in lore with ajy wifc-r— aud
romes alter htr------ 't's fo——nbut I’ll nipl*'»ltive ir«'he'
bud; left he lliou’d follow u» into the ojuntry, 8("Mn
bit chari(ft-H heel near our houfe, on jjurjiol*iot au
cufc to GAICC to’t.  But I think | kuuw ihc town.
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ifrj. PUcb. Come, pray Rud, let’s go abroad before
Ute ; for | will go, that’» Hat and plam.
PimJ). So! The oblijnacy already oCthe to.vn-wife ;
a | muft, wliilft ftie’i here, humour her like one. {AJUe.
Meer, how ihall we do, that flie may not be fecn, or
own i
Let her put on her mnfk.

Pt.Ab. Flliaw 1 a ra»fk makes people hut the mniB
Aituruil'ive, and it as ridiculous a ditMjuitc » a lijge-
btaird; her fljape, A”ture, habit, uill be known. Aiiil
if we flHju'd meet with Horner, he wou’d be fure to take
*CTluaiut.mec with ua, mull wi(h her joy, kifs her, talk
to her, leer upon her, and tlie devil and all. No, I’ll not
wfe her to k maflt, ’tis dnngerouB; ior mafki h.ive made
more cuckolds than the bxtl lacrs iliatever were kuon’n.

AliO’. How will you do then ?
lirt, Pinch. Nay, fliall we >0i The Exchange will be
tm ihut: and 1 have a mind to fee that.
n So— | have it— rildrefs her tip in the
*foit we are to carry d<j\into he'brother, little Sir Juiues ;
»»®, 1 uivdNflaud tltc toM'n-tticlu. Come, let's go drefs
Hv . " .inllcl N»—A woman malit'd, like u cover’d
cifb, gtvcta miiw 'ofiiy and appetite ; wlien, it may
be, un*orer’d, “woulxJ turn bis llomach—No, no.
Alltl\ Indeed your cumparifon ) l'oineihing a greafy
one: but 1 had a gentle galiant, us’d to fjy, a beauty
nnik'd, like itwl'un in ctlipfc, gathers topciher inoie
gazers than it it ihone it. N {Exckat,

\ 7bt SCENE chMgti ta the Keiv-Kxcl'an”e,

F.mirr Horner, Harcourt, ami Doribnt.
Jitr, Engag’d to women, r.nd not fup wi:h U>!
H»rn. Ay, >JKX on ’em all!
Har, You were raudi a more reafonabte msn in the
y~.nrning, and had as noble refolutions agaiull 'em, at u
A of a week’s liberty.
Did | erer think to fee you keep company with
women”'. vam.
>//m'». In »ain? No— ’tis fince | can’t love’em, to
be~veng’d on’em.
/ftrc. JVow your fling is ~ooe, you look’d in the box
A ij*mongft all thoi'c women, like a druuc in the hive ; a.l
n D upon
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upon you, (hov'i
one lidc to t'otho

Dor. Yet he r =" o n-
other beetie hri'- f/
hate 'em. ps the> ' ou

Horn, Hccauftf 1 r 'CR,
more. I'll frequcpi <
thing makes a rat 0 \ -

C»nt converfatioB. o 1- !
you do with rich m ' ot

Der. But | UGi' S k fm
cou'd lie with’em ih-n p u
| could chcat him r

Htrn. Y«! | hf. I'll
drinkini; ; if hec(ili - _r 1=
you weie latitfy’J. dlI™ [i '
mouth, 'twas enouj;-i.

llarc. Ye*, al «
fei wiih a marker  r>
the ladies dr nk ?

Ho.-:. Vcs Sir 7w
of hying \'ni lhi m X i
dalihat vihv iij'-m :

Uiitc. IVrhjpsjr 1 -
vm ill*'uiv, «st™ -V *

fiar r.ih : Jiln "' ; ;
fcold ng wi.li 'em . ~ '
con, and ilic i'sf i‘ ..

Hiirc, 'w'h}, ’lit
it: but leave us 101 ;» <>

Der. Ay, when
hardly {urdon a ir>" iL:
and thal’i a pretty : >fiii

i/«r»."Faith, 1v. *j r-
won'd not diink.

=. Who wou'* -LK,
for a go(?ip()ing f

Hare. Foh ! wit. .liQ
are at naufeoui at Itck
before you go, a lifc’ f -
frencral, when unfit 1
k«fC olhet liefijn* VI o

*o

<!
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J with them ; | am in lore with Sparkilh’s inlftrds.
Bom be it to marry to-itiorrow : now how (hall I get her ?
AEnUTr Sparlcidi, alcut.

Why, here comes one will help you to her.
He f he, | tell yoj, i>my rival, «nd will hinder

fure
men , i» firft

IUrc, But | caoDOt come near his niiftrefs, but in hit
company.

Jittrn. Still the better foryou ; for fool« arc moft cafil®
cheated wben they themfelve* are ac\cH.irici : and he is
to be b'tbbled of hif midrel* n of bis money, the com*
Koo iniftref», by keeping him company.

Who ii that, that ij to be Kubbled f Faith, let

me fMck; 1han’t met with a bubble fince Chrirtma*.

1 *Cnl. 1tlitnk bubbles are lik* their brother woodcocks,
go out with the cold weather®

H irt, A pox, lie did not hear all, 1 hope !

| ) [.4/iart to Horner,

“mmh. Come, }H>.-bubbling rogues you, where do w«
fupf—Oh, Harcoort, my mirtrefn iclls me )ou have
been making fierce love to her all the play lonj;. Habh,
ha— Butl-—

Hare. | make Inve to her!

Sfark. Nay, | forgive thee; for | think t- know thee,
and i know her, but1 am fure | know myfelf.

'iJttrc. Did (he tell you fo? 1 fee M1 women are like
theie of the Exchange ; who, to cnluncr the p*”ice of
fheir commodities, report to their loud culioincrj offtri

' jaitich were never made ’em.

Htr*. Ay, women are apt to tell before the intrigue,

men after it, and fo (hew themfelves the vainer fex.

Bu; fcaft thoo a miftrefs, Sparkifh #* * Tis as h;ird for me to
beliert it*aa ”“n'at thou ever hadft a bubble, ai you
bragg™u ft now.

Tl sfark. Oh, yourfenrant, Sir: are yon at your r.iil-

lenr. Sir? But we are (bme of ui betore-hind with you

M. 'Ulillay * the play : the wits were foniething bold wiik
» jrou, Sirj did you not bear us laugh i

Da Jhrn.
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Horn. Ye« ; but | thoujrht you had gone to plap .
lau™H at tlip poet’# wit, not at your own.

iS/ar*. Yourfcrvant, Sir; no, | thank yAu. 'G;
go to a play, as to a country !rfai: | carry my
to one, and my own nit to l'oilicr, or clfc 1'm
(hou’d not be niciry at ciilirr ; ;.nd the reafon w
are fo often loudfr than thf playeri, i«, [*caiife we'
we fi>calk moic wit, and fo bccome the poct’t jfivi
hl» auditncc ; for to tc’l you the truth, wc hate the
roguei; nay, fo much, that wcfindiault*even
their bawdy upon the llage, WhIIft wctalk nothtnj)*
in the pit as ioud. !

I/i/ru. But why fliouldft thou hate the filly p<
thou hafl too much » itto one ; and they, luce wl
are only liatcd by cach other: and thou doft fcom
ing. 1'm fure.

Spark. Yes, 1'd have you know J fcom writing ;
women ! women, that make mr
‘filake 'em write fongs too. E'
M common with lovers at “av’
can no n.orc htlp rhyming toy< .
to your I’hillis. »

Hare, Nay, poetry in lev
than jcaloufy.

Dor. But the pOet» dan>i.’1 =m

Stark. Damn the poet >h
burlrf<”ue, m they tall
pocui trick they have gc"
ciui doftiui, topfey turrCy,
man in the world, a fool upon thiP'i—yij vt
how : and ’ti> therefore | bate ’em too, Yof i
but it may be my own cafe ; for they’ll puta mani =
play for looking a-f(*uint. Thrir predcceflbrt werefi;
temcJ to make fcrMng-men only their ftage-fool»,i™\
ihtfe ro;;uet muil have gentlcmven, with a pui to,
nay, knijjhn; ard indeed, you lhall h»rdly'fcc <
wpiin the fiage, but he’i a knight. And tt/tell yi
truth, they ha»e kept me thcfe fix yean from bt
knight in eirntft, for fear of being knighted in a-,
and dubb a fool.

i)#r. Biame 'tm not, they mud follow thellr
the a;:c. n



THE COUNTRY WIFE. 41

pH«rf. But why fliou)<«l tliou be afiratd of being in m
Uy, who cxpofe jrourfelf every day in the play-houfe»,
BO «t public placet ?
"Tis but being on the inflead of Handing
Alich in tlie pit.
1 . Don’t you give monry to painien to dravtr your
;™ And are you afraid ot yuur pifturei at length in a
|,,.y>houfe, where all your niiftreflei may fre you f
Sfisrt. A pt>x, p«intei» diin.’t draw the fmall [>ox or
pimple* in one’»nee. Come, damn &l your filly au-
thor* whatever, all I>00k« and buokfeilcrs, by the world ;
and all rraden, courteous and uncouneous.
H”rc, Butwho comes here, Sp”rkllh /

E«/<r Mr. Pinchwife, ««// Jfl/t in Man.'t dtaibs,
Alilhea, and Lucy her muij.

Sfitri, Oh, hide me, there’s my mirtreft too.
[Sparkilh bedet bimfrlIf btbind Harcourt.
Hart, She foe* you.
Sfark, But I will nut fee he%; 'tit time to go to W hite-
hi.!l, and | muft nor fail the drawing-room.
Hare. Pray nrlt carry me and reconcile me to her.
Anuther ii.nej faith, the king will have fupp’d.
Hari. Not with the worfe liomach for thy abfence :
thou an one ot thofe foot* that think their attendance M
the king’s meals a neceiTary at his phyfician’s, when yoa
ere mtire troublefonie to him thgn his doctors, or hit dogt.
Sftark. I'fljaw ! | know my intereft, Sir. I'r’ythee, hid«
me.
H»m. Your ferrant,Pinchwife. W hat,he knows ut not,
finch. Come along. (7a hu Vjift ajide.r
h'.rt. Pmch, Fray, have you any ballad#? Give in«
f pennyworth.
ClaJijt. We have no ballads.
A Mn. PIncb, Then give me Corent-GarJen drollery,
and tf~lay” or two------ Oh, here’t Tarugo’» Wiles, and

the Shghted JMa'ieo ; 11l have them.
Piacb. No, playt arc not for your reading. Come
alone; will you difcover yourfelf? [yf/arf te hir.

Who it that prwty youth with him, Sparkifli f
I bcliere hit wife’s brother, becaute he’s lume*

thing like her; but 1 never faw her but once.
D i ILrt,
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Horn. Extrexely handi'ome; 1 hs’
it tikH Let us folltiw’ ’em.

\Kxtunt Mr Pinchv.’ite, Mrs, Pinchw SAAA|
Horner aut! Dorilant f<illo--\A

littrt. Come, Sparlkidi, your miftre
be angry you go not to her ; befniee, 1
copc'lcu to hir, which none butyou c

Spari. Well, :hat i a better reafa
would not go near her now tor hers or i
Icandrny you nothing: for tho’ I
preat while, never go, it 1 do not

Hare. 1am obli(;ed to ynu indeed, dei;W
be well with her only to fee well wir?;
ihcfc ties to wives uliually diflblve all
would be contented (he fliuuld enjoy yO!%V
would have you to myfelt a-daytas 1 faav".»

Spark. And thou flialt enjoy me *-
friend, never ftir; and I’ll ~ divorced T
tlian from thee. Come along----- -

Hare, So, we arc hard put to’t, wh«-
rival our procurer ; but neither fliCf n;
would let me come near her noivT
rival ii the beft cloak to ftcal to a miftrefi
fufpicion ; and when we have once got
lire, wc throw him off, like other ciojlu.

fMxit Spaikirh, antiHarcou”®

Ke-tnler Mr. Pinch, and Mrs, Pinch. i»’

JI/r. Pinch. Siftcr,if you will not go,’
you— Alithea.] The fool, her ntii®
inuftrr up all the younp faunterer* of :hi»"
will leave their dear ictinpitrefles to folia
fwarm of cuckolds and cuckold-makm ar# /
Come, let’shegone. Miftrefi Margery.

Mrs, Pinch. Don’t you believe that 1 i 2!
belly full of fights yet ?

hir. Piack Then walk thi* terajr.

Mrs, Pitub, Lord, what a pcwer of |
here? Stay—the buU’t-head, the ram’i4
fta”’»-heod, dear------ ,

Mr. Pinch. Nay, if every hufl»nd’i pit' v»r 1
were Tiiiblc, they would be all alike.

£
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Pinch. What do ye mean by that. Bud ?
Piiub. ’Tis no mutterno matter, Bud.
.Pinch. Pray, tellme. Nay, | will knjw.
Finch. They would be all bulls, ftays, and rarnf
[Exeunt Mr. Pinchwife and Mrs, Pinchvvile,
‘IrrSpark. Hare. Alith. Lucy, at ibt other Joar,
k. Come, dear Madam, for my fake you fliall be
lied to him.
Foryour faVe, | hate him.
" *itprc. That i» fomeihing too cruel, Madam, to hate
hii fake.
Ay indeed. Madam, too, too cruel to me, to
Ay friend for my fake. *
,i*h. 1 hate him becaufe h»i> your enemy ; and you
$iUg"Eto hate him too, for nuking love to me, if yoa

That it a good one ! | hate a man for loving
t If he did love you, it is but what he cannot help ;
3~ i“your fault, not hik, he admires you. | hate

"W lyr being of m'y opinion ! 1 will never do it, by

m.jyhl>. li it for your honour, or mine. tofufTera maa
K*n*aivO'love to we, wHb am to mitry you to-morrow f
rf'i. > it for your honour, or niiiu-, to have me
? That he makes love to you, is a fign you are
k-yA“me i and that lam notjealous, is a fign you are
“s that | think is for your hoii‘iur.
But it ii your honour too, | am concerned for,
. But why, dearcf) M.ui.i,r., will you be more con.®
(jt hit honour than U: is hinifelf — Let his ho-
> : "e, for my fake ana his iic ! he has no honour—
*i. How it thati
-t / -. But what ray dear friend can guard himfelf.
V p O bo—that it right again.
Your c*re of hit honour argues liis neglert of ir,
iv ivj' no hoiKSbrto my dear friend here ; iherel'ore once
let bit honour go which way it will, drar Mudiinw
Ay, ay; were it for my himour to marry a
hofe virtue | fufpecfed, aad could not trull her
"t hands i
Are you not afraid to lofe me ?
He afraid to lofe you, Madam ! No, no—you
uia/
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may fee how rhe moft eftimablc and mod glorious crcati

in the world is valued hy him : will you not fee it ?
ipark. Right, honeft Frank, | have that ~ble valu

for her, that Ic»nnot bejealous of her. *

JIiO). You miftake him: he means you care for
me, nor who has me.

Sfiark. Lord, Madam ! | fee you are jealous : .will yo
Wrtft a poor man’s meaning from his words f '

AUth. Youaftonilh me, Sir, wiih your want of jea-

loufy.
% Spark. And you make me giddy. Madam, with your
jealoufy and fears, and virtue and honour : ’gad, | fee
virtue makes a woman”s troublefome as a little reading or
learning.

Alith. Monftrous! *

Zx»cy. Well, to fee what eafy hufbands thefe women of
quality can meet with ! a poor chamber-maid can n;ver.
have fu(.h lady-like luck. Befiues', he is '
upon her; flicwill make no ufe of her tofi
finp. None to a peDtleman* for a pure ClI: N
quires good breedinf; to be a cuckold. '

AUth. 1 tell you then plainly, he purtji;
me. .

Spark. Pfhaw------- —

Marc. Come, Madam, you fee you J 7j; |
make him jealous ol me ; my dear fricnid it the muiueit
creaturc in the world to me.

Ark. Poof lellow !

Hare, But his kiudnrfs only is not enongh for me, with-
out your favour, your j;ood opinion, dear Madam: 'ii.
that mull pcrfeft my happineft. Good gentleman,, he
believes all 1 fay : woulc yon would do lo. jealous of
ine | 1 would not wroiij;him nor you for the woild.

Spark. Li-ok you tl.cic : hear him, hear him, and io
Dot walk iiivay fo. [ Mitliea 'tualki tarckfy tomd

Hare. 1 love you, M-dam, fo—

Spark. How is that ! Nay, now you Pegu" to go too
ftt indted.

Hare. So much, | confefs, | fay, | lore you, that |
would I'othare you mifenble, and c*ft yourfelfaway u”-
on fo uuworthy and inconliderable a thing, as wk«t yoii'
let here. brtAfiy f*imts at Spifk,

| B

«
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SMZ. No, faith, 1 believe thou vvouldft not. Now hi»
leaning is plain ; but 1 knew before thou wouldft not
AnjAmec, rtor her,

No, no, heavens forbid the glory of her fex
Vail fo low, as into the embraces of fuch a contetnp-'
_Ifwretch, the leaft of mankind— my dear friend here—
JInjure liirn. [Emiradn”® Sparkilh,
Very well,

~fark. No, no, dear friend, | knew it. Madam, you

r - he will rather wrong himfelf than me, in giving him-
o {f fuch names.

ﬁA ith. Do not you underftand hiTi yet ?

Yes, how modeftly he fi>e.ks of himfelf, poor

i.ipiulently of yourfelf,
- iliat I can nolonger
AH o you, no more than hit
*'t \()fferstogt,
i’ fway (lay, his love toyou 1
~yet pliin enough ?
. -think fo.
b "1J, a man cannot fpeak
N ;. ntly (lie fays, he maket
‘T m  hiill ft,i), with yourpar-
i rdood him, till he has
his tove to you, thatis, what
/id of love it Is. Anfwerto thy catethilrry, fricail j do
* Wlove my miftrefi here?
\tarc. Ym, | wi(h Ac would not doubt it.
Spark, But how do you love her i
iiarc. With all my foul.
I thank him, mechinks he fpeaks pla'’n enough
V.
You are out dill. [7« \lithea,
V.gt tvhirtkind of love, Harcourt >
With tl»e bed, and the trued love in the world.
Look you there then, that is with no inatrimo-
r™-i. lore, 1 am fure.
4iith, How is chat ? Do you fay matrimonal love 1*
©ft?
Anft.*’Gad, | wenttoo ikrere | was aware: but fpefak
or
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for thy&If, Harcourt, you faid you would notwrong ml n
nor her.

Hare. No, no, Madsim, even take him fpr heaven’s
lake------ H

Spark. l.ooV you there. Madam, (

Hare. Who ftiould in 31! juftice be youn, he that NN
you mod. \C'laf!S b'n hand on his brtaj) =

Altth. Look you there, Mr. Sparkifli, who i«that? > 7
Apari. Who ftiould it be ? Go on, Harcourt.
Hare. Who lovci you more lhan women titles, or for-
tune fools. [PtfM/I<j/Spark.
Spark. Look you there, he meant me Aill, for he
points at me.
jiUih. Riiiiculous ! [lore.
Hare. Who can only match your faith and conllancy im

ark. Ay.
Sirc.Who knows, if it be poUible, how to value f«
much beauty and virtue.

Spark, Ay.

Httrc. W hofe Inve can po more be equalled in tht ,
world, than th.it heavenly form of )ouri.

Spark. NO-————-

Hare. Who could no more fuffera rival, than yourab-
fence, and yet could no more fufpeS your virtus, than
bit own conftancy in his lore to you.

Staik. No------

Hare. Who, in fine, loret you better than his eye*,
that firft made' him love you.

S ~k. Ay—Nay, Madam, faith you (han't go, till—

Alit!”. Have acare, left you make me ftay too long—’ -

Spark. But 1 Lhe has {iiluted you ; that | may be af-
fared you are friends, after his honeft advice and declan- J
dun. Come, prayi Madam, be friends with him." ' *

Emtrr Mr. Pinchwife anj Mtftrt/t Pinchwife.

Aliih. You muA pardon me, Sir, that | am not yet fo
obedient to you.

Jl/r. Pinch. What, invite yoiA wifi: to'Vifs nfen | Mon-
Urous! Are you not aflumeJ ? | will never forgive you.®

Spark. Are you not aftiamed, that | (hnuld have more .
confidence in thechaftity of your family, tha»you h a”
You muft not teach me, | am a man ot honour, Sir®
fam frank and ftee; lam fi*k. Sir—— *



n
I /\

-

S >

N

N

THE COUNTRY WIFE. 47

t - Mr.Pinch, Very frank, Sir, to (hare your wife with
your friends.

S}=arf. 1"e Uan humb'c, menial friend, fuch as recon-
cUe»the differcncc* of the marriage bed ; you know man
and Jifr do not alwayj agree, | defign him for that ufe,

. "“iwvforc would have him well with my wife.

. e Mr. Pinch, A menial friend------------ you will
‘diany menial friendt, by fliewing your wife as you do.

i>>ark What then ? It may be 1have a plea(ure in it,
as | have to Ihew fine cltxiths ai a play-houfe, the firft day,
and count money before poor rogues.

Mr. P'Hch, fie that lIx.vf his wife, or money, will be
in dan)(er of having them Unrowed fometime«.

apari, | love to be envied, and would not marry a
write th.it | alone could love ;s loving alone i« as doll su
eating alone: Is it nota frank age? and | am a frank
perfon ; and to tell you the truth, it may be, | love to
hure rivaU ii)a wile, they make her feem to a man ftill
but ai a kept mitlreft; and fo g(x>a nighr, for | niuft to
Whitehall. Madam, | hopen®ou are now reconcilcd t*

fn-H.j and Ib I wi(h you a good night, TMailani, and
fleepif you can ; for to-morrow, you know, | muft viftt
you eaily with a canonical gentlrman. Good night, dear
Harcowt. (Exit S)>arkifli.'

Hare. Mad”™m, | hope you will not retufe my vifit to-
morrow, if it ihould be earlier, with a canonical gentle*
roan, than Mr. Sparkifli’t.

Mr, Pinch, Thi« gentlewoman ii yet un3er my care,
therefore you muft yet forbear your freedom with her,
"If. [Coming bcHvttn Aliihca <M</Harcourt.

Hare. Muft, Sir !

Mr, Pinch. Yet, Sir, (he i( my fitter.

Hare. ‘Ti* well (he ii, Sir---—--- for | muft be her fer»
»int. Sir. Madam--—--

_  Mr, Pinch Comc Eway, fifter, we had been gone if it
'had not been fojyoii, and fo avoided thefe lewd ralte-
)mIU, who deem to haunt ui.

Enter Horner, Dorilant It them,

}itrn. How now ! Pinchwife !
Mr, Minch, Yourfervant.

*< H*n, What | fee a Uitlc time In the country make*a

man

get a gree
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man turn wild and unfociable, and only fitto
with his horfcc, dogs, and hii herds.

Mr. Pinck. ihave bulincfa. Sir, mwfl n
your bufinefs it pieafure, iheref” *-S 1
different ways. |

Horn. Well, you may go on, di'ii s?
gentleman-------—-- \_laka hJU af Mt.,

tla j. The lady .

Dor. And ihe maid--—--—-- "

Her. Shall flay with us, for: fupp'v® i
the fame with ours, pleafure.

Mr.Piiul'. ‘'aiicaih, he knows h;"**;f‘7 v."'

lily s yet if he docs not, | ftiould n
it firft. "
Mth. Pray, let us go,»Sir, * i

il/r. Pim/>. Come, come------
Horn. Had you rnilier not ftay /i m
Pinch.] I'’'yihw, P’inchwile, who m |i m A |
gentleman?
Mr, PinJ>, One to'vhoBi | am s
could kecj>h<i nut ot j our Tiandi—{ ; :
Horn. W lioishei' 1never faw i-.tV R
ail my lift. -
Mr. PinJ', Plhaw, do not look /Tm*" m-
lie ii a [x>or baflkful youth, you’ll p - ‘ ]
nance. Come away, brother. [C/ -r
Horn. O, your brother
Mr, Piikh. Yes, my wiie’» brother
Vill lI*y fupper (or us.
Horn, Ithought fo, for he it ver® .
at the play with, uhotn | told you 1
Mrs, PiMih. O Grmmini ! it that’>
Mtlthme? 1am j;ladon it, | vow, & 1,
(cntleman, and llo\c him already t
he. Bud ?
_ Pinch. Come away, come away.
H*rn. Why, what hafte are you [iii :
let me talk with him ?
Ftmcb. Brcaufe you will debauch him. ii
and innocent, and 1 wouUl not have 'utt
any thing ia the world. How lhcgaii' '
4cvill
1

»
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Hureourt, Dorilailt, look you here ; this is the
lilienei't of that doK<iy he told u*ot, h™ wife. Did you
cverlcqal«vc]icrcrcaturc? The rcgiie has reafon to he
jealotf* of his wife, fince (he is like him, for fte would
tAakmli t*at fee her in lo>e with her.

‘rurt. And, a« 1 remember now, (he isaslike him here
» can be.

Dor. She is indeed Tcry pretty, if flie be likehim.

Harn. Very pfffty | a very I'rctty coiimieiulation—(he
i» a f>Inriou« crerarc, beautiful Uyond all things | ever
held.

PimA<. So, fo.

Ihtrc. More beautiful than a poet’s firft miftrcfi of
ima*iiat'ion.

H*rn. Or another man’s la(Imi(irefsof fk:(h and blood.

Mrs.Piwcif, Nay, now you jeer. Sir; pray don’tjeer

P'mch. Come, come.—By heavens, fhe will difcwer
herfclf. [AJi/h.

Htm. | fi>Cak of your fiflil, Sir.

i“fV-'. . Ay, but fiiying (he was hanA'ome, if like him,
made him bU'fh,— 1tni upon a rack------

Ilhrn. Methinks he i» lo handfome, he fl-.ould not be a
tnan.

Pinch, O thene ’til out : he has difcorer'd her, | am
not able to futfer any longer. Come, come away, | fay—

«To his ivi/f.

Horn, Nay, by yoor leave-, Sir, he (hall notgoyet—

Han-, Dorilant, let ui lornieiit thisjealous rogue a lit-

[7« them.

H*rc, anJ Dtr. Hoiv ?

Horn. I’ll Qiew you.

PiM,:k, Come, pray let him go, | cannot ftay fooling

longer j | tellyou, his lifter ftars fupper for us.

Horn, 121 (her Come then, we will all go fup witk
her arul th?c.

Pjncb. Ncs now | think on it, haring ftaidfo long for
us, | warrant lhe it gone to bed—1 w.fh (Meand I were
well out of theirhands— J/M<(Ir]— Coiiie, | giuitrife

to-morroMT, come.

H<rrm Well then, if flie t>e gone to bed, | wilh her and

i you
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you a good night. But pray, young gentlemar., prefent
my huJTible fervice to her.
Mrs. Pinch. Thank you bcanily. Sir.
Pinch. 'Sdeath, (he will difcover herfelf yet irk fplte
of me. [Jdiile] He is foniething
for your kindjicl's to his fiftcr, than 1/ i,
Horn. Tell her, dear, f«eft, little
your brother there, that you have revij' *
ior hernt firftC(;ht in tlie pUy-houfe.
Mrs. Pinch. Bui do >ou love her in
PifL.h. So, fo. \Alditlc\ Away,
Horn. N;i) (tay ; yes iHdei.d, aiid
tell herfo, and j;ivc iicr this kti» Irom i»i<?
Pincf’. O ht»vCHS! what do 1fufier ! 2vjv.- *ij, \iiii pl4<V
lic knows her, and yet— *—
Ifrn. And this, and this- {Rijfk Ktf
Mrs, Pinch. W hat do you kifb ine fol, 1 Aiii . 0'u
Pinch. So-—---theie Itis out. \Afut j v'.oJic
not, nor will ftay any longer.
Hern. Nay, they lliaU fend your Jadj- »
H fre, Harcourt, Dorilant, will you no'l
Pinch. How ! do I fuffer this ? Wa« !
ther juft now, for this rafrally gatiencfvi; jx-"
wife to be kiffed before his luce? Ts-n li o I'sr
gnaw away their lipt. Come, com*
Htrn. Good nifht, dear little ).
Rood night. Fatewel, Pinchwife.—
I would raife his jealous gall ?
l« Harowiir V
Horner, Harcourt. v-m
Pinch. So, they are gone at laft.
if the coach be at this door. ?
[Horner, Harcourt
Horn. W hat, not gone yet ? Will
| drfired you, fweet Sir?
Mrs.Piuch. Sweet Sir, but what..*
then ? .
Htrn. Any thing. Coxe away ioi
[Exit Horner, halimf
Hold, hold------ what do you
Luy. Stay, ftay, hold—
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Hare, Hold, Mudam, hold, let him prefent him,* he

*  “'Ue<itnc prefcntly. Nay, | will never let you go, ’tiH
V mi;" <)ueftioti.
' n I >»God*» f»ke. Sir! | muft follow them.
| ? jrrHggliitgivitb Harcourt aa</ Dorilant.
, 1 bn\e Ibmething to piefent you with totr,
e - them.
PinchwVfe refurns.
em. how--—-——- what is become of—

with the gentleman, who wHI
pltafe your worfhip.
jjive him ibinethiug with a po*

Jt walk odlj', brother.
I "' here, where ?

rehtruj frr/'c/t/ly, lljen ovt a”ain,
A _ Jtc matter with hiui ? \Vhy lo much
M.idsni------

go, Sir*; 1 liiive f.iiJ, and fiidererJ
ill not look upoa nor pity my fuf-

mSpn them, when | cjnnot help thern,
j'cctpi’y : therefore, 1 will never fee you

Madam, have my privilege of a
ilaining or railing, and giving you
why, if you cannot condefcen”to

Auld not take that wretch, my rival,
«ot you, fincc my honour ii engaged
sure me a realun, why 1 ftiould not mar*
~A’se true, and what 1 think him to me,

fj ; your fcrvant, Sir.
awrnonly coiiftancy when it it a vice,
only true to fool» ?
, » .Vhot iHr, ihou robuft creature. You fe*
therefore you (liould Hay the rather,
fLucy, yihojhtiggln togttfrtm him.
Pinchwifc.

3C, eiiie ! not to be found, quite gone !
£ 2 Tea
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Ten thoufandplagues go with them ! Which way went
they ?

jiii/Z]. But into the other walk, brother, » A

Lviy. Their bulincfs will be done prelenily fure, an’l
pleal'e your uorftilp, ii c.iiiaot be long in liuingf. I an fure
on it

ui //>. Arc they not there ?

finch. No, y i\i liiunv w.here they are, you infamoun
wretch. Kternjl flume oi your lamily, which you do not
di.l.onour cnoi~gli youri< It, you th-nk, but youmuli help
litrtoiio it ttio : llicu legion of Uiud*.

(luod biotlu'i.
1) iiiiriLii. d it iicJ fider.
Jdi.th. Lncli you liCK- is tOITliog.

limcr JMifl (ft I’inchM ite«« man't clothet, runnhg witi
her '\V un.kr hrr arn® full of oran”i and dt'ud Jrnit®

Hyrner_/i/l.V:'")v".

J1.Vj.. O Jcii Bjd, look you here what 1 have
g(t, fvf.

Pimh. And wliut | luvc , ot here too, uhicK,j>*J cffhT

not ICC. r'uihinghitfmil.'tad,
Mn. Phuh. The fine gcutxiiiiu ha« given me bettec
th'.ngsyet.

Vimh. Has he for—Out of breath and coloured—
1 muft hold yet.

H*tk. | b'iivc only given )*su”linlc brother an orange.
Sir.

Pmtl. Th.nnk ycii, S>. [Tin Homer.) You hav«
only ftjueezed my oraii™c, 1 I'uj puJc, and given it m«.
ligaiii i yet | muli have a cit® paiicncc. Come,
wme atviy-—--——- \T»bunriftr

Mu. Pinxh, Stay, till | have putup my fine thinjr"
Bud.

S.r Jiifpcr F,d(>CV |,

Sir O nuitcr Horrici, come, coote, .the .ladies
ftay for you ; your miniels, my wile* woiM”rtyou make
no more bailc lo her.

turn. 1 have (laid this half hour for you here, «nd it
i*your fauk I am not now with your wife.

SirJaj). But pray, do not let her kiww fo>much ;

tho



th e country wife. Si

the troth onit is, | wasadvancing a certain projeft to hit

about------ 1 will ttll you. r n x

No, let us go, and hear it at your houfe. Good

fwccei little gentleman; one kifs more, you wijll

me now, 1 hope.
~bat. Sir Jafper, will you feparate friends ? He
J'it, fup with us, and it you take him to your
houle, youwill be in danger of our company too.

JcA. Alas, gentlemen, my houfe is not fit tor you,

A~ <e none butci»il women there, which are not for

s-a1 la he, you know, can bejr with the fociety of ci-
Irf'Airen now, ha, ha, h.i; btfidcs, he is one of my

i = heji---—-- he, he, he.

, .. »yhatishe? u .
; 'lm Faith, my eunuch, lince you will hare it:
vV, W [y>>. &r Jal'per Fidget and Horaer.

thou wcrt his or my cuckold. H;ir-
,wdcucko<d is lull there, for want of a
V | Theeand | cannot haveHornerV
1" ke ul!9ot It
kY - “Horner, Ms like coming to an edit*
». M r uiJn cannot be the better forit.

Bud. .
L. vii jjo too. Madam, your ftrranfc
\Tp Strapper------ [Te Lucy,

"iiS>ugh y«u will not let rae have a goM
<Tr:?b you one ; but dare not name th»
;.rnft.

A Sir, for ever.

I,., not know where to put this hcrr,
a/ tatit; nay, you ftiall have part ojf
n, (ood things, or treat, as you call it,.

Ideferve it, fince | furniflied the bed
j \Strikei avoaytht erangt-
The gillafirtreats prefent*, and “ives the ball ;
Buc ’til the sbfent cuckold pays tor all.

End of the Thihd Act,

E I ACT
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A CT V.
SCENE, Pinchwlfe’]j llouftt
X,nttr Lucy, and Alithea drejjiil hi ncjj deaths’,

Lucy.
ELL, Madam, now 1 bare drcffed you, und fet
yuu out witb fu many ornaments, and fpent upon
you ouDcei of effcnce and pulviliio ; aud all thi* for no
other purpofc, but at p«oplc adorn and perfume a corpfe
tor a ihoking, fccond-hand grave s fuch, or ai bad, |
think Mailer SparWi(h’» bed.

ylhih. Hold your |x-ace.

Luiy. Nay, Madiini, | will a(k you the reafoq why you
would banilh poor Mailer kiarcourt for ever from your
fight ? How could you be fo hard-hearted ?

Jlith, "Twaslwcaufe | wa» not hard-hearted.

Luy, No, no: ’twai Itark love anii kiodnefl, | warrant.

AL:th. It wai fo" 1 Would fee him no'ntore, becaule
I love him.

Luty. Hey day ! avery pretty reafon ! _

AUib, You du not undcrlland me.

JjHiy. | wifti you may yourlelf*

Alitb. 1 was engaged to marry, you fei(«another man,
whom my jullice will not fufl'cr me to deceive Orinjure.

Lirf. Can there be a greater cheat or wrong done to a
man, than to f;ive him your perfon without your he»rti
1 flmuld make a confcience ot it.

Jlith. 1’ll retrieve it fur him, after | am married a

white.

LMty, The woman that marries to love better, will be at
»uch miftaken as the wenchei that marriei to lire better.
N o, Madam, marrying to increafe love, it like *ming ti*
become rich ; alas! you only lofe whiu little llock you

iHd before.
AUU>. | fihd, by your rhetoric, you have b«en bnbed

to betray n>e.
Lucy. Only by lii* merit, that lu» brlbed your heart,
you fee, againft your word aud rigid honour. But what
m devil i» thii iloiiourf ’Tis fuie a diCeafe in the hea”
like the megrim, or falling-fickneft, that alwiyt lLurriM

people away to do ibcmfclvci milchiel. Mca lolc their
lire*
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Iwit; women, what’s dearer to them, their love,
t the~t~f life.
Crfme, pray, talk no more of honour, nor Ma-
fter Harcoart. | wi(h the other wrould come to fecure my
> fidelirjr to hici>, and his right in me.

jii»ill marry him, then ?

Anly ; | have giTcn him already my word,
too, to make it good, when he comes,
wiflj 1 may never rtick pin more, if hc

1natural, to t’other fine "entleman.
he wants the wit ot H;ircourt, which |
|bal, for another want he has, which it

, which men of wit felciom wnnt.
fadain, what Jjiouid you do with a fool
1f You intend to hc honeft, don’t you f
Ut&indly virtue, credulity, is thrown away

He ppty that could fufpert my virtue, (hould
wW rt *0#%”" : ’ti» Sparkifli’t confidcnce in my truth,
be fo taithrf1to him.

not lure his opinion mayl.ift.
">e impfi(tib!c for him to be jeafoai,
e iinr have hjd ot him. Jealoiify in a huf-
Wi y iridtfend me from it ! it begcrs a thnufand
M.tv'woman, the lofi ot her honour, her

“pleafure. n
;mean, impertinent ?
la great pleafure, Madam.

'i of her honour, her quiet, nay, hisr
1what’s as b:id almoll, the lofs of thin'

j it fent into the country, which it the

?7ufte»nd to a wife, 1 think.

"the wind lie there? Then, of
lyou think a man mulf carr™ hii wife
~he be wife. The country it as terri-

sung Kn”ifh ladies, as a monaftery to

on my virginity, | think they would
;oion gaoler than a high (heriflT of a
Ve can ftir from hisemployment. For-
. Vi married tools £br a great elUte, a fine
fcat.
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feat, or the like; but now *ti« for a pretty
L'mcolns-Inn-Fields, St. James’™»-Field», ortl
Enttr Sparkifll, and Harcourt drtjfcd like®

ifark. Madam, your humble fcrvauts a .
you, and to us all. '

Hare. Amen.

jiliib. Who have we here ?

Sfari. My Chaplain, faith—Oh, Madam, poorHar*
court remembert his humble lervice to you ; and in ohe*
dience to your lafl commands, rcfrdns coming into your
fighr.

jfHth. Is not that he ?

Spark. No, fie, no; butto (hew that he ne’er intended
to hinder our match, has fent hit bro:ber here to join our
hands. When 1get me i wife | muft get her a chaplain,
eccording to the cuftom; this it hii brother, ind my
chaplain.

Alith. His brother !

Lucy. And your chaplain, to preach in your pulpit

then. f [Mifide,
Alhb. His brother !
Spark. Nay, | knew you would not beliereit. 1 tuU

you. Sir, (he would take you for your brother Frank.

Alith. Believe it!

Lu”~. His brother 1 ha, ha, he! He hat a trick left
flill, it feems. [Adidt...

Spark. Copie, my dearcft, pray, let ui go to church be-
fore the canonical hour is paft.

jllith. For lliame ! you arc abufed fliU,

Spark. By the world, ’tis Ihangenow you arefbincre'
dulous.

Jlith. 'Til ftrange you arc Tocredulou*. n

Sfurk, TX-areft ot' niy iitc, hear me. | tell you thi* j
Ned Harcourt of Cambridge, by the world ; you fi'C Le
hai a fneiking coll *e look. ’Ti* true, he’s fomething
like hit brother ir*uk; and they differ from eachfothcr
no more than in their age, for they were twini.

Zmg> lla, ha, ha!

Your fervant, Sir; | cannot be fodecdreQ, the’
you are. But, come, let’s hear, how do you know what
you affirm fo confidently ? *

Sptrk. Why, 111tell you all. Frank Harcourt coming
Id me thi* mornmg, 10 «ifti me joy, and prcfeat bit fer-
»Ice

>
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lice to you, | tiked him if he could help me to a parfon ?
| Wbywejwrn <ke told me he had a brother in town who
VI7jirurderi); aad he weut llraight away, and lent hiin»
you fee there, to me.
Yes, Frank goes and puts on * black coat, thea
« tells you he it Ned ; that's all you have tor it.

Sjmri. Pftiaw, >(ljaw! 1tril you. by the fanw token,
the midwife pait her gartrr iibout Frank’s neck, to know
them jfiHukr, they wcrr To like.

t.iis too ?
ijstrc t(K). Nay, they are boik

iirieve onf, )rou haii beft

j there ; lor chumixfTk

Irom other men, they

i ' tj6 fivorn, he h» the ca-
»iiny pairn of a ctwjtlain.
ifeva'.ti* f 4).»C;.ur, priy, let u» nuke

jif diiine, hca»eniy creature,

» tilapUin ind'-ed.
rft ric not foul, divine, heavenly, ia

if impertinent Bla”k-coar, ceafe
t M8 h»»e a conclufion of thii ridt-

fci; | muft fuit ray ftile to my coaf,

mure patience left ; let u« make at
troublefome love, | lay.
(cuphic lady, when your honour fliall
conveaient fo to do.
*ra fure none but a chaplain could fpeak

, tell you. Sir, this dull trick will not
A, tho’you delay our marriage, you fhall

it from me, munificent patronefa, to it-
ige; 1 dcfire ttuthing more than to marry
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you prefently, which | might do, if you ya
lor my noij;le, good-natured, and thrice
bcre would oot hinder it.

hjiark. No, poor man, not I, faith.

Hare. And now, Majan, let me tell yoq
body elfe (liall inarry you ; by heavens, I’'lI\
I’m fure | fl.ould die atter it.

ljkty. How hie love has made him forgethii funSton,
as | have feen it in rral parfons!

Aiitb, That was fpoken like a chsplaia tuo; now yoti
nnderAand hi;ii, | hope.

Spark. I’oor man ! he take> it heinoully to be refufed ;
I can’t blame him; ’lis putting sn Indignity uyen Jiim, not
to hr fufl'ered : but )ou’il ptrdun m;, MadSn, it ihau’t
bs ; he lhall marry us. Oome,"*"'y, pray, Madam.

i.v0o’ Ha, ha, he! more ado ? *i* late.

Alitb. Innni-ible lupioiiy ! | tet'you he would matry
mv u your rival, not at rourchaplaa j,

AMla il. Come, c( me, Madam. [PtH'iijf tfr trxay.

Lv~. | pray, Miidam, tio not rf fui'e ih;t reverend dr-
»inc the h nuur and tinii.taftion of marrying .ti, lor,. 1
daie fay, h'r hai> fct lut heMirt ujKiit .t, go” Du™lor.

Mt/j. What can you hope or.dcfigo by ihii ?

I could anlvver her, a reprieve, for mday only,
often revokes a hafly dosm. At worll, if uie will not
take mercy on me, and let me marry her, | hare at leafl
the lover's fecond pleafure, hindering my riral'a enjoy*
Blent, tho’ but for a time.

t'part. Come, Madam, 'tis e’en tweWe o’clock j and
my mother chargcd me never to be married out of ihc
caiionical hours. Come, come ; Lord,"ere'( fuch a deal
of modertv, | warrant, the firll day.

L>i<y. Ve, an’t ptcafe your worlhip, married won.
(hew all their modelly the firll day, becaufe married ii>ea
fliew all their love the iiril day. . {Extknt..

SCENE chargfs te a Bfii-chamhrr, eaihrrt afpfar
wife anJ Mri. Pinciiwife.

Pinch. Come, tell me, | {ity. Y
Mn. Pin,.b. L0|d hau | 1 told it an hundred tqu"
over i K\

J’iuct. 1 would try if, in the repetition of the ungrau”
ful
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jful talf, I could find her altering it in the leaft circum.
her ftoiy be talfc, flie u fo too. \Afidt.\
L4ipi#7 how wa» if, baggage ?
Mlars. Pincbh. Lord, what a pleafure you take to he*r it,
fun:!

Pituh. No, you taVe more ia telling it, 1 find; but
fprnk, hmv wa» it ?

Mrs. Pincb, He carried me up into the houfe next t®
(he Kxchani~c.

Pituh. So, and you two were only in the room.

Mrt. Pitteh. Ye«, tor he lent away a youth that waf
ihffc, for fonie driod fruit and China oranget.

Pinch. Did he foi Damn him for it—and for---—-

Mrt. Ptaih. But prefcntly came up the gtutlthomaa
of the houfe. "fr *

Pinch. Oh, ’twu ihe did. But what did he do
whbilft the fruit cam-'?

Mrt. Pinih. Hr ifled me a hundred timei, and told
me he fancied he k tle'd my fine filler, meaning me, you
know, whom he fai | he lo»e” with all his foul; and bid
mt b«i''rc to tell her fo, «nd ro defire her to I> at her
window by elevcnof-he clock this morning, and he would
walk undrr it at thai’timc.

Pi»(i. And lic ira» *» good a* hi« word; verypunftual,
e pox re«r*i<l him for’t! [/tjfde.

Mn, Pinch. V\'elJ, and he faid, if you were not within,
he would come up to her, meaning me, you know. Bud,
ftill. .

Pincb. So—he knew her certainly. Rut for thii con-
fOBon | amoblijjrd to her fimpliciry. \AJiJe."\ But whar,
you ftood very flill when he kilfed you ?

i/rj. Pinch. Y «, | warrant you ; would you have had
r.c difcover myfelfi

Pincb. llbt you told me he did fome beaHlinert to you,
asyou c”l it; what was’t ?

Mr'i Pinch, Why, he put----------

Pinch. >UhK ?

Mrt. Pinch. Why, he put'the tip of hit tongue between

and fo muzzled me------ and 1 faid J‘d bite it.
;ncb. An eternal canVer feize it, fora dog!
Mn. fincb. Nay, you need oot be Ib angry with him
a neither i
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aciiber; tor, to Cwy truth, he bu ftj|

ever knew.

Finch. Tlie devill—j’ou were faz

and would do it «”in,

Mr$. Find}. Not uiilffs he (liould tbrce mf?
Finch. Force you, changeling ! 1 tell you, no womaa

can be torced.

Mrs. Pinch. Vei, but Ihe may, fnre, by fuch a one a«

he ; for he’>uproper, goodly, itrong inuti ’ti> bard, let

me tell you, to reliil him.

Pitub. So, ’ti» plain flie love* hlra,
enough to make Lc:' <oaceA it froit «;/;

him will encrcaji 'n m - > v
and that love inifiu<* ' > jpn
him, all jucotai fittt . mm. *
their craft, rheir t , N
they came plain, <i.
Heaven intended-t- pa
Aranzle that littte "V.*
Go, lctchj*n , n

T(x>m. I

Mrs. An<l. Vi, i

U'hy flioij. .-Su
than men ? It can o
fire*, more foRciting pa
devil.

not love

mi- e fight of
‘o) tor him ;
, id fatiafy

. mx menfirft
, . » hand*

i ris, | muft
' msi v~ him.
- Mnest

-"St. TExit.
[ ] love
.rc more de-

, ajJ rfture of the

Re~nltr Mrt. rinchwife.

Come, Minks, fit down and write.

Mrs. Find-. Av, <kar, dear Bud: but 1

irell, ' .

Finch. | wi<h you could not «t alL

Mrs. Pincb. But nbat fliouUl | write
Finch. I’ll have you write a letter to?
Mrs. Pinch. Ob, Lord 1 to the fine

Finch. Y «, to the line gentkmao."f >

Mrs. Pinch. Loid ! you do but

N V*

fi

Finch. | am not fomerry. Com” .*'..t
Mrs, Pinch. What, da you ihinC f iw t 3»

Pinch. she’* airaid 1 would

*® .

him, therefcﬁe flie'i unwiHing : but you hadVtii s.

ladecd, and twiocd, but 1 wdqc, fo 1

waon't.
Of?nch. Why ?

K.

N

lhc and
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Mrs, Pinch. Bccaufe he’» in town; you may ffnd for

Very well; you would have him brought to,
you. le it come to thi« f I f»y, take the pen and write,
or you’ll provoke me.

riil, what d’ye make a fool of me for ?
! ?re rever writ, but from the
L<.:idon into the country ;

I'm* in tejtra too; therefore 1 can’t

~Worfc : flic is innocent
, when your hufbanJ
in town,
n 1 am facltficd.
[NI<<\V].
Sir? You know cue
lare Sir.
will u'lite whore with

Sir — [Sle

night your nuuicour,
rite.

| fay fo? You know |

Agn, Xiitiv. 1.- 0. * I 1?7Nut loathed.
JPiitc/). Write, | (ay. -,
ilri.Pij!-+ - then. [Hrilfi,

,»hat you have writ. \Talts thr fnfrr
! fuffered latt ni“ht your kifie» and
Bimpudent creature wh«re i» nau-

"t abide to write fuch filthy uordf,
V N i, write I'dha'c you, atidijuc(tion
thy writing wiih ihii. [HcLii nf tht
out thofe eye* that taulc my mif-

jrd U1 will,
fee now. [R*aJ>"* Tho’ | fufTer-
~'miitjrcou«,loathed kifle« »nd embr.te*”
E» )  pielumc that you ilull
Isit wfitti.
Ahu
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Mrs. Plach. 1 have writ it.
Finch. On then—I then conce»l«"
knuu ledge to avoid your infnlcnciei®

I'iixlu The fame reafon, now I

. Mn. IVmh. ho— " r
V M k Makes meo« n to you my unfonunate, tho'
nocent t'lol-c, of being in m”n’i chath«— \Sbhe«iritct,

JH .. Zitich. So------

Fittt'i. 1h.it you m.iy for evermoreceafe tonurfueber,
who ha'e* anJ drtcftl you — \ She<@iril*3in.

3/rj. yvr,/. Su—h— [V6*>mie

PinJ\ \WIuf, do you figh —Detefti you, u much a«
fl.e loves her huft»n<J and her honour-------- —

JI/ri. Fmcb. 1 TOW, huvland, i ne’er believe | fliould
write fuch a letler.

Fimh. U’hat, he’d expcft » kirn ;r from you ? Come,
now.Vour name only.

Jlir... P;«/A. What, (han’t 1 faj' your moft faithful
humble ffrvant till death i

FinJ'. No, tormentingTiend ! | or ftile, 1 fi"d, w.)uld
be very (ut't. [/ifiJc.} Come, wra] it up now, whilftl ro
eetch waj; and a candlc : oudwriti on the back-fidc. For
W'. Horner. [Exit.

Finib. For Mr. Horner—50, | am glad he hai

tola roe hit name. Dear Mr. Homer, but why (hould |
fend thre fi*h a letter, tbjt will vex'thee, aud make thee
ergry with me?—U'ell, I will notfend’t—."y, Liti thfn
Biy hufband will kill me : for | fee pUinl; he will no: let
me lore Mr. Horner. But what care 1 tor my h'.ivw r.o >
1won’t, 1b1'von’tj”jjd Hf m "
But then mv hitftf
tom my htifband n
hulhand would fed H -
l.ondoh woman u'cl '
Stay—What if 1
thu, and urite ujioi ". ; '
would fee it— I dou*

ril try, o 1will; ~ x n
M'. Homer, comej "
pi-atiV.'latflekh"'.\ <

So— "= hi-ft) 8 '
rude, unmar.n:rly Ici.
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~f «-tnild hav ~ e forbid you loYing me ; but | won’t."-So--
“OAM*L 1-% M*me fay to you, | hate you, poor Mr.
-, Ih;oivenrtclia lie forhim There--**tor | am.

I'u. you an i 1 iv~re in ihe countrj'at cards together,”
—H>—* " ‘uldn"tJiclp treading on your toe under the

‘o title,”—t. * 0. ;)Tibbing kneei with >t)u, and flaring
in vrtur face, tift you faw me,”—Verv well—* and then
lookin(( down, and blu(Kini-, for an hour together;”—So
—* put | muft nuke haltc before iny hutoind coint* j
and now he has taught me to write leuert, you Hull have
lon;>er oIk - fr-im n"  who "in’,c

t r. -*Nr-jntr,
THWtP*. *
Stjy, | m»i -So— —tifiw
wrap it ui 4 nfite :or Mr.
HArnt-r: /if  ~e« - w.thit? tor
here top- n
\s-
ib coxcomb*
Il to iny wife.

thefi-ft )chn."\
ad been ferved if 1
iAJUt.
,.»d feai >.
*do now ? Nay, then |
ee’t. Lord, you think
4 feskW'pJeal a lettpr; | will do’i, fa
tht chatgti itfor tbt ttber,
(eertt» hint®
| beiiere you will learn that aitd other
;h 1 ' would not have you.
s>, han’t | done it curi iufly f I think 1|
Tjjieticr Roing to Mr. Horner, lince he’ll
Tn3 letters to folks. [AJtiif.
M ry well; but 1 warrant,youwould not

. Ye* indeed, but | would. Bud, nmv.
>11, you are agood girl then ; coine let me
ia your chamber, till 1 come bjck ; and be
tuic yv ime not withlo three ftridcs of the window,
FJ Mhen
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wVen | »m ~n f; for | hare

/Irj. Pinchwife. Pinchwife iil

fit (he think* fo: if we do not u

ui; and fruud mair be juftly uf<

which a wife it the muft dan”

handl'ome one to keep, and a fix

»i;ainft treachery, rather than open force— Vow | have
fecured all within, 1’1l deal with the foe without, uith
Ulfe intelligence. \*H«Us uf tbt Uurr. £jr»> Pinchwifc*

The SCENE cbangfi to Homct’s LoJ"ingt.

Quack anJ Horner.

Nack. Well, Sir, how f.idgei the new defign » Have
you not the luck of all your brother f-ojefton, lo deceirc
only yourfeU at lad ? *

Horn. No, ROod Domine Dofi r, | deceive you it
feemi, and others too; for the gr.”e matroni and old
rtK'd huftitndi think ine at unfit foi love, ai they are;
but their wivei, fiften, and daugh ;n, know, fomc of
them, better thingi already

Already! _ ”

Hern. Already, | CiT; laftnight | waadnink with half
s dozen of your civil perfoni,,as you call them, and
people of honour, and fo wa« mode free of their fociety
and drefing-roomi for ever- heretfAr; and am already
cnmt to the privilepca of fleejnng upo« their pallati,
virarming fmiickt, tying flioea and ga.-»er», and the Uke,
Dil/lor, already, already, Dodeter.

Naci. You have made ufe of your rimt, Sir.

Htm. 1 trll thee, 1am now no more interruption to
them, when they fmg, or talk bawdy, than a little ~uab
I'retkh pa(”®, who f~akt no Eoglifli. -i

But do civil perfons and women, of hbooiT
diii®, and (ing hawdy fongs i /

Hern. Oh, amongtt friendi, amongft fric'idf| for jrour
h'gntt in honour are jull like thofe in rAlton ;,>Kcy fear
the eye of the world, more than the etc-t"Heavet.;
and think there ii no vinue, but railing at and do
lip, but giving fcandal; they rail at a poor, lit .lc, kept
pUyer, and keep themfeire* fonie young, modeit pul®*
comrdian to be privy to their fiiu in their clo&eft, uot to,
ull ibem of them in their chapcU.

£

AN

\
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Iny, the truth on*t is, priefti, amongfl the
have quite gut the better of ui by coor
AL Jirs, phyCdians.
H«r». And tliey ire rather their patienti, but-
luil'T La,h Fidjfet, lo*king aiwut brr.
Now wetalk  wdtnen of honour, here conje* one. Step
beh'nT”"e fcreen there, and but ohferve, if | have not
particular privilegei with the womeD of reputation al*
jeady, Dodtor, already.

ljuly Fu Hffrnir, am not | a woman of ho-
nourf Yol V =m word.

H.r». a?%v - not be behind-
hand with w\v: s as my word
too, if yr 0 next room,

Ladyl uft promifeio
kave ac;

UtrH. -ihonour, you'll
tnake m V ot honour, ia
the my heaven, ox the
Deify, ¢ when you are

impotent,

l. . utty ; but you
talk u 1 (loa't under*
fli-nd

money in a rr.if-
trf. * . not a more «lif-
heart that of
ifTn<

adyof my reputa-
-tof it already, by the

ever let other wo.

:ret, it vmiii#coine out ; nay, you
« of your fondui®i tor my ac-
iouJ (Oh, Vts a wicked cenfuriou*
fay, are fo cenforious, and de-
ley’ll talk to tlie prejudice of my
luld not let them know the dear

rather than they (hall prejudice
tbein ; and to fcive you, I'tl
3 lie
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ie with tliem all, make thd i’
‘bey’ll krf}) it: 1i>ma Ma«
yWv Oh, no. Sir, n

J-ltrtt. Nav, the devil fa
arc to be filcnced any othfr w

I./llly Utlg. A frcret is be(l_"
pcrlon than a mult tudf, therxFore piay <I0~
body eli'e with it. dear, dear Mr. Horner.

Enter Sir Jafper Fidget.

Sir Jaf{>- How now !

Lain tiilg. Oh, my huiband—prevented—and what™
alms<rll ai bad, lound with my armi about another man—
that will appear too Biuch—What lhall | fay?

Sir Jafper, comc hither | «m t¥% ng if Mr. Homer
were ticklidi, and he’i ai"ticlin}* j can be. | love to
torment the confounded toad i let) iuand I licklc him.

Sir JaJp, No, your Ladyfliip wi 1 tickle him better
without n»e, | fuppofe; but ii thii } }ur buying china f
1 thought you had been at the chin* houfe.

Chtiia-houfe, th”f’i my 'ue, 1 muft take it.

A por, can’t jrou keep yoi- impertin-nt«5 | *t
home” Some men are troubled witi the hufbands, |
with the wire*; but 1’d have you i >know. Cnee ' >
uot be your journeyman by nijjht 1 will not be
drudge Iw day, to fquire your wifetabout, and h< .
tnan of llraw, or fcare-crow only to pye» and jay» -
would be n''ibiing at your forbldde>: fruit; I fli . ;i
fliotily the haiknry rentleman-uflirr of il e town.

Sir'jafp. Heh, hen, heh, poor fellow hc'i in the
on’t, tailh : to fquire women about forother folkt =
vngntkAil an empioymeot, a* to tell money for
felki. He, he, he, be not angry, Horner-----

L»ih Fi*g No, *i» | have more reafun tv be a
who am left by you, to go abroad indecent® alont
what it more indrcent, to pin myfclf upot~fuch il;

prople of your acquamtance, ai thi* ii. j
Nay, pr'ythee, what hat he”~e? -
Fi.lg Nay, he h»i done nothing. - m

Hirja/f. But what d’ye take ill, if he ha» 8-’
thing i i
FiJg. Hah, hah, hah, faith, | can’t bit U; »
houever; why, d’ye think the uninanaerly »w4

4
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pot come down to me to tbc coach, | w» fain to come up
to (r-;;. *rt,.;>or go without him, which | was relblved
<»'>*0 do, for he knows china »ery well, and has himfelf
terj- good, but will not let me fee it. I1dl | fliould beg
fome; but | will find it out, and have what | came tor
yet. [Exit Latlf Fidger, and Uciu the folh'Vied
ty Horner to thc tUar.
Lock the door. Madam— [A/uiri to 1"ady Fidg.]
So, fhe hai got into my chamber, and locked me out;
Oh, theim pertmencyot woman-kind! Well, Sir Jalj>er,
u 'm ou fuffer your wile.to
home a pair
gh | caunot '
ida way.
in, and 6iid>
feemi, 1 waa
.] He, he,

, 'twill be my turn
tinent, more cunning,
monkeyt, and to me
ng my thing* abfiuf,

(o her the Iwck way,

an”ry Horner.
[t ferret her out to you
iHorner atjbr eihtr daort
Itht Jotr to bit wife, Jbt
tithm .

my Lady Fidjjct, wife, he it coining

way.

it him come, ami welconje, which way

catch you, and ufe you roughly, and
ou.
i't you trouble yourfe'f, let him if he

Thi« indeed 1 could not hare be*
,, . fAor any b ut my own eyei.
t S(Jueamiih.
thi* womitu-iiaier, thii toad, tlii*
flofen ?
Sir
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Sir Jnfp. So, the women all will havf hicr '
thinks he is a comely perlon; but
form contemptihle to them ; and ’u. u
yefterday, talking of him, that a j- t..
Duch wai a» ridiculous a thiit®, a(ii{;iniinrttf d>e>iw.

Sqtuam. Sir Jafj>er, your ferrant; where it the'odious
beart f

Sir He's within in hit chamber, with my wife;
flit't playing the wae with him.

Shutam. U ftic fo ? and he’t a cloiv)jUyfbeaft, he’ll give

her no quarter, be’4 again, let me
tell >ou. Cum#t k /. hvAvVbat, the door't
locked? i

Squram. Did n

S,rjajf>. No,»», heMl " Off- J

Sgmtttm. No—b"-. s ifl to
them: whithergo..thj ? [AJd!./e.

Jter,

glad to fee you here: « bild
come in hiiber juft now ? '

Sirjafp. Yet. "

Laih Squram. hv,h\it i ' ErCEm EE 'c?
Lord, SirJaffer, 1 havec ..;i. ' T

purfuit of her; but cm y<ti.;,_
Thev fay below, no woman Kk' m

Sir Jrt/p. No.

Ltify Sqwftm. No—What doei flie here t*;!11 ? Sav, if
it be not a w>man’s loilKinjj. wh»t muket Iht here i But
*rc you futv no >vonian it*jges here i

Sir Jaff. No, nt'i no man neither, tbhit it Mr. Hor-
ner™* krfj;ir®

Laii® fqutam. 1»it fo, are you fure f

StrJmp. Yet, ve».

La,}y Squf.tm So; then there’t no hurt iut, J hfpe:
but where it he ?

Sir 7.Ip. He’s in tlie next room with my wife,

Nav, if you trull hIm with your v.mc,
1may wuh my BiUdy ; they fay hc't a ir.crry hanr.. s
jr-u

N



THE COUNTRY WIFE. 69

jn»n now, cVn as barmlef* a man at erer came out of
; Jialy gyod Toice, and It pretty, harmlefi company

-f-r >lady, as a fnake without hi* teeth.

ArJalJp.Ay, ay, poor man.

Enter Mrs. Squcamifli,
» ! Sqtratn, | can’t find them—Oh, are you here, grond--
mother; | fullowet), you muft know, my Lady Fidget
lodging, and | have been flaring

\Y n « ' ' ‘eceef china in htr haniLf
N A 1~ 1(?m toiling a.id moiling," for
Inyde*r.

'50 hard for me, do what |

:.-j, “mechloa too, good Mr.
- .1 iher people china, and me
,,4J3TC none left now.
mMJjlI*wn you deny your china
i me off foj come—
" there.
/sCl to my certain know-

Ilhe may have fome you

he had hid any left, |
we womco ot equality

il-tnnot make china for you.
=ip;ijpn fiur you too, another

il [Ti Homer

[l o proiiiife f
underftanding.
n ' - - til-ady fidgtt.
Ci he has enough to du

iwthey ufe me.
| pity you.
r 1: could never find pity.
but
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but from fuch reverend ladiei as you arc.
will never (pare a mun. *
Sigkram. Come, come, beall, ~nd go dine vj,;
we ftiall watvt a man at cmbrc afier dinnrr. ,
Horn, That™ill their ufe of me. MaiJaiTi,
Sfqueam. Come, lloven, I’ll lead you to be for >
[P hlU him by tht cravat.
Lady S*uram, Alas, poor man, how (lie tug* him ;
Vifi, kifi her, the way to make futh nicc wcniea
uiet.
| Illorn, No, Madam, that remedy I« worfe than the
torment; they kuow 1 daic futtcr any thiug rather than
do it.
LaJy Squ/.im.Pr*ythee, kifj her, a.d I’il givej*oO her
pi."Jure in litile, that you'admir.’ .o hiftnij;ht;]>ry-
thee do.

Hern. Well, nothing but that cott i bribe me; | love
B woman only in tSify, and good paSting as much at 1
hate them—1’ll do’t, for 1 oou'.d « ore the devil we’l
painted. t ' Wrj. Squeatn.

Sgaeam. Foh, you filthy toad; lay, now I’ve «doxce
jrfting.

La.fy Squfam,Ha, ha, ha, | to!J) ou fo.

SjKtam. F( h, * kift of hit— -

Sir Jctfp, Hai no more hurt in’, than one of my
fpanlel't.

~gucem. Npr no more good neither.

irack. | will now believe any thing he .-Bt me.

Emtr Mr. Pinchwife.

Latly Fitfg. Oh, Lord, here*! a man, Sir Jxfpsr, T»y
irafk, my milk j | wouU not be feen here for the woud.

Sir Ja”- Whati not when lara with you.

1Aiiily No, no, my honour—let’t begone.

Sfufam. Oh, gran.imother, let ui begone, make bafte,
make halle ; 1know not how he may crnfure u**

Ltdy Fidg, Be fnucd in the lixiging of atr?”|ing

mtan; away. [EAttirt A'rjafper, L<ylf L/rn
Squcamifli, itW.Vr/.
What*! bere, another cuckold—he '>*g

*ae, and nouc elfe fuit have any bullncu wU&inm.

A Thrn.
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IIVTH. W'ell, whst brings ray dear friend hither?
impcrtinency.

My impcrtiDcncy—W hy, you gentlemen that
mhave got handfome wives, think you have a privilege of
(aying any thing to your frieuds, and are as brutifh at if
you were our creditors.

Pitch. No, Sir, I'll ne’er truft you any way.
Horn, But why oot, dear Jack; why difEJe in nie thou
knovwAiLwell i

Pii-fC. * 1 79 know you fo well.
1&*%, i " friend, honeft Jaclr,
. .f' battle, before tl>uu
V\C )l * qul
Wig I'i“my fecond, now
ir
L] ‘(m m  « fo unkind, fogrum,
Y VOt , l«me, dear rogue;
jjlit = n * o* much thy fet-
rjp't' m— »  »
[] ) _ V,'f«t you wouU fend a
s Ceijft A
S ) < 1+ 1fliew hia.friendfliipto
> L* J* fit* of his wife to you.
\% ! m theeand | beall one,
n m1; ft as tliy of my kindneft
— a courtier’s civility at
* to me, a? kind as if |
I muft confcfs you ought
, an3 civlt I am fo kind, fo civil to

'"1bring you this} t*r~ou there, Sir.
\Dclivtri him a Utter,
litatis’t?
>oly a love-letter. Sir.
" ran whom fe—How ! this is from your wife—
mhum — [Rcali.
‘I Mven from my wife Sir. Am | not wouderoui
mil to )Ou, now too?—But you'll not think her

® IAfi,lc.
1, is this a trick of bis, or her’s? \_Afdf.
w * fmgentleman's furprifcd | find; what, you

ioder letter ?
Hunt,
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Htrii. No, faith, notl, howcould’ ' — - fca

Pinch. Yes, ye», 1 am fure you dW ¢ .
wade ai you are, muft needs be difappoi; ] *
men declare not their paffion at firft fighi »

Htrn, Butwhat fhould thic mean ? Stdj"V.'<c |yuiacript.

Be fure you love me, whatfoever my hu(band f*y> to
the contrary ; and let him not fee thit, left he fliould come
home, and pinch me, or kill my Cquirrel.*” [RcaJs aJLIf.\
It feemi, he knowi not « liat the letter containe.

Pinch. Come, ne’erwonder at it fo much.

Horn. Faith, 1 can't help it.

Pinch. Now, 1 think, | ha»e deferred your infinite
frieodniip, and kindneft, and have ftiewed myfelf fuf-
ficiently an obliging kind tnend and huftund; ;im 1 not
fo, to bring a Icner fromimy tr'*™* ~ her gallant ?

Horn. Ay, the devil take me, ar. thou, the mod obltg-
ing, kind triend and hufluud in tin world, ha, ha.

Pinch, Well, you may be merr, Sir; but in (horLi
muft tell you. Sir, my honour will i.Tffcr no jcfliag.

Hern. What deft thou meaa ?

Find’. Doet the letter #»nt a ccnment? Then, k.iow.
Sir, though 1 have been fo civil i hufinnd, at to bring
you a letter from my wife, to,letyou kifs and court her
to my face j | will not be atuckoV, Sir, 1 wiii not.

/lont. Thou art mad with jealu- fy | | never faw thy
«-ifc in my life, but at the play >»fterd»y, and | knew
not if it wt” (lieornu. 1 caurtho.kifsiier!

Pifict'. 1 will not be a cuckold, 1 1kyj there will be
dan”r in making me a cuckold.

/lenr. Why, wert thou not wellcuredor tl'y laftclap *

Pinch. 1 wear « fworj.

Hern. It ft>ould be taken from thee, left thou flintldft
do thyfelf a mifcliicf with it; thou art mad, ni.ui,

Pincb, At m»d at | am, and at merry |
muft have more rrafon from }mi ere ne 0?7
though you kilfeU, and courted laft night m y |w fe~r  "*»
clothet, at (l.e conlefIM in her Icttir.

H”n. Ha------ Ndm)' .

Pinch'. R)th (he and I fiy, you mui'i
again i for you have raiftakcn your w
doi>e your m»n.

/l«l«. Oh—1 unJerfttnd funaething

-~
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W hy wouldft thou not tell me’mat
;, ty freedom with her wa» your fault, not

fo'twa*—
,I: nerer do’t to a woman before her huf-

Ptitcb. But | had rather you fhould do’t to my wife
before my face, thao behind my back, and that you (huU
nerer do.

Hera. No—you will hinder me.

flinch.If | would not hinder you, you fee by her let*

wl ) -'fi "*en ao”ute'Vr thBo, and be con-

/ writ, | had no

an innocent
n it fare you well,

. IT :amble fenrice to
- ' to a tittle, and
Aith  what diffi-

| I | more jealoui of

jjlay with any
evife but mine,
I .xit Mr. Pinch.
a, Doiflor.
> he ha» not heard the report of you,
le it.
now DoAor, what think you ?
kt’» fee the letter—hum—for—dear—
I"RtaJs fbt Ittitr.
'm m mAct how (lie could contriveit! What
eveil "Ji4j,' ./t ? ’ti» an original.
“ 'are yo«r cuckoldstoooriginali: for they
’i/liser common cuckokU; and I will hcnceforth
" impoflible for you to cuckold the Grand
ANJT* o hii guardt of eunucht, that 1 fay .—
| fay for the letter, *iis the firft love-letter
6] thkt
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that frer wai without flame», dam, fate*, cM “iei, lying i
and diflembling in it. |
Enter Sparkilhpulling in Mr. PInchwife.

S/mri. Come back ; you are a pretty brother-in-law,
neithef go to church, norto dinner with your M cr bride.

Pinct. My fifter denie« her marriage, and fcM fee is
gone away from you diflatiified.

Si*ri. Pfliaw ! u}>on a fuolifit fcruple, that our jMrfon
wai not io lawful ordert, and did not fay all the Com-
inon-prjyer; but 'tit her modclly only, 1 believe) but
let,womcD be never fo irvodeft the firil jiay, thcy’il Joc
fure to come to thcmfejvci by night, and | Ihall li»vc
cnourh ot her then; in the mean time, Harry Homer,
you niuft dine with me ; | keep ray v.cdding at my aunt’s
m the Piazza. *

/I»r*. Thy wedding! What dale maid ha* li»ed to
defpiir of a hufINind, or what “ouoj*one of a gallant®

Sfiarl. Oh, your ferrant, Sir-—tb.i gcndcmau’s filler
tbcu.— No Qale maid.

lhrn. I'm forry for't.

Pimeii. How corno he fo‘concerned for her ?  \Alide.

SfMt. You forry for’ti Why do you know any ill by
heri e

Ut"». No, | ktvow none by the? ; ’ti» for her Cike,
not yours, and anoiher man'i fake, th it might lufe itoped,
I thoHght—

Ark. 4no*hermanj another man i what:i hit name ?

llom. Nay, fince ’ti» paft, be fliall be nHineicfs. Poor
llrircodrt, 1 am forry thou baft miiTed her.

Finchs He tieem* to be much troubled at the maich-—

r'ek
Sfxtri, Prlytbeet<*| . r .
P ith I mull Q( ! . 1 = 'l Vi
dinner. [ ] .,
But, Har. t, Ivriy *. .
«Ir(My ? But witht 'm i, r .
nie hereaiter: tar A
and 1can fall on Ik ' >il i W MMV Im
when a rural will be "ttt
wile. a» an orange t«  ji.
H»m. Oh, thouK V JTi* - Lt -t e

oa edge with thy orr .4&n
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Sfark. Then let> to'dinner; there | wai with yo\*
auaiii. C»mr. «

Horn. Bi»t who difeswkh thee ?

Apari. My friendi ind relattoojf my brother Piochn'ife,
you lee, of your act;uatntance.

Htrn. And hit witr ?

Sf>ark. No, ’'gad, he'll ne’er 1« her come amongft uf
go«J tetlowi : youi ftiney rountry coxcomb keep# hi*
wife from his friends, aj bf docj his little firkin of ale for
hit own drinking, and a gentleman ctn’r get a fmark on’t {
but hi« fervanti, when hit back ii turned, broach it at
iheir pteafure*, and iluft it away ; ha, ha, lu ! ’j"ad, | am
witty, | think, cunfidering 1 was married to-day, by the
world. But comec.

Hatx. No, | will r<Jt*7ine*with you, unleft you can
fctch her too.

Sfatk. Pihaw ! wLat pleaAirc can’ft thou have with we*
mco, »ow, Harryi

Jitrm. >ly n « are not gone5 1 love a good profpeft
yet, and «r;‘i imt dine with yau, unlefa fhc does too; w

iMC, tlicicturei but au not teU her hiiQ>imd ’tii tot

U’eil, I’il go try what I ran do. In the mean
tin™ conv aw«y to iny aunt™ lujgliig*; 'tit in the way
to nRchv*it'«.

Hsr». The poor nomao ha» called for aid, and ftretch-
cd forth her hand, D o”r: 1 cannot help”er over thft
pale out of the briars. [E<»»].

SCENE, chamgei to Pinchwife’i Hcufi.

Mr* 'Pvu:ii'K\h aUnt, Ua»iug aa htr tthew. A talk, ptn,
ink, and pvfrr.

hrt. Pim'n. Well, *i» e’en fo; | have got the London
ttey calllove. | am fjck of my hufoaiid, and for

"T I bare heard chi* diflemper called a fever;
but iMtbtan 'til liker an ague; fur, when 1 think of
tremble, and am in acoMfweat, and have

iacHyTiow to vomit; but when | think of my gallanr®
Horner, my hot & comet, and | am all 10 a fe-

aul, a* in other fever*, my own chamber i«

-Awliom to me, and T would fain be removed tt> hi>, and

ihco, meUiinks, | fliould be well.  Ah, poor Mr. Homer!
G i Well,
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Well, I cannot, will not flay here: therefore I’I!
rnd of my letter to him, which flialli>c a finer'
my lart, t*aufe | have Audied it liWany thin;
ficic, fick ! [ Takti lie fien.

F.urr Pinchwife, ivha, feeing her toriting, flea’
bind hcTy /indy looking over !xr Jhoulder” Jnata
perfrom htr.

Pinch. What, writioe mote letKri!

Mn. Pinch. Oh,li ..r ' why d’ye frigh
[4AFnfit tf :  tut; beftepi her.
Pinch. How’s thi| vou {hall not ftir,
“ Dear, dear, dca' ler,”—Very wi
tau|(lu you to wriie . '-l. i< go”™ purpofe.
tee’t.—Firft, 1 am to a ~don for my
writinK to you, which/i. v;youtoknow,
have doi>e, had not you you loved me 1
ly, which, if youdo, jt never fuffer me
arms of another man, wbi oath, naufeate,
—Now you can’t write tl. ithywordi. Bi;
low* “ Therefore | h« fou will fpeclil'

way to free me from thi» U  rtuuate match,
never, 1 aflure you, of my  jirt; butl’'ma
ready too far gone. Howev: , if you love n
you, you will try what you c»q do: but you
me away before to-morrow, o' elfe, ala» ! |
ever out of rour reach ; for | can defer no k
our— " ------ What is to fallow our? S|>eak w
journey into---------- the country, | fuppofe.
mnan,, damn’d woman ! and Love, damn'd Lev
tempier! fur thii ia one ot hit miracles, li
he Cdn make thote blind ihat could fee, and th
were blind ; thofe dumb that could fj>eak, and t
w > were dumb bctore; nay, what is mor>
make ihofc dough-bak'd, fenieleft, indocile at
mcH, too hard tor us, their politic lordi and
mciiiient. But make an end of your letter
make anend ot you ihui, and all my plagues
[DrrtU-

\Irt. Pinch. Oh, lord. Oh, lord ! you are

fluitaie man, Sud.
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Eiurr Sparkifti.

S/mrh How now ! What't here «odo ?

\iacb. Thi» fool here now !

SjMri. \Vh«t, drawn upon your wife ! You (hotild ne-
;er do that but «t night, in the dark, when you can’t hurt
A, This ii my iifter-in-law, it it not f Ay, faith, eVn
our country Margery ; [Puy afidt hrr Haxkachirf.* one
may k?bw her. Come, lhe and you muft go dine with
me i dinner* ready ; come. But where’i my Wifie? it
flie not come home yeti Where ii (he i

Pinch. Making you acuckold j ’tis that they all do, at
foon at they can.

Sfari. W'hat, the wedding-day J No ; awife that do-
fignt toirake a cully of her “uiband, will be fute to let
him Win the firftflake of lo»e, by the world. But come,
they ftay dinner lor ut; come, I’ll lead down our Mar*-

ery.
’ I\)/I/n. Pmch. No, Sir, go, we’ll follow you.

Stark, 1’ll not wng withuut you.

P/Wi. Thi* coxcomb I'enfible torment to-me,
amidll the t[rc»tell in the woifd.

Stark. Come, come, Mudam Margery.

rincU. No, I’ll lead her my way. W hat, would y«u
treat your ftiendt with mine, for want of your own wife?
[Leads her it tbt ether door, itch her in, a»d returm.7] |
an> contented my rage (hould take breath. /Jidt,

Spark. | told Horner thi*. .

Pir.th. Come now.

V~tk. Loid, how fty yon are of your ivife ! But let
me tell yi'u, brother, we men of wit ha»e amongk ut
Ciy’Bg, thatcvickolding, like the finall-pox, come* with »e
feat J and you may keep your wife as much as you will
ou. ot danger of infection, but if her cunltitution incline-
her to it, (he’ll have it foooer or later, by the world, fay-
they.
. gTub. What a thing it a cuckold, that e»ery fool can

rtdiculout? [Afide.\ Weil, Sir; but lei me

now you are co»ne to be concerncd, becaufis

the danger, not to neglect the meant to pre-

N oy* &tifj*cfpcecially when the >;reateft (hare of the malady
r < %ill light upon your own head j for

V-
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HoireVr the kind wife’s belly comet tofwell,
'I'nc hulband breed* for her, and firtl ii iU.

End of the Foukth Act.

A C T V. n

SCENE, Pinchwifc’i Houfi.

Enttr finchwifc ani Mri. Pinchwife. A tt
candle.

PiNCHwiri;
OME, take the pen, |[nd make an end of th
juft as j-ou intended ; if you are falfein a
ftiaU foon pcrceive it, and”unilh you with thii ai;

Icrve. \* 1”7t his hand Write what
loltow. Let’i fee. f A A~ Moy muft make ha
help me awny !mn ' m or elfe 1 fliaU
ever outof youri®~ '~ 1 o n g e r defer
What follow* our » e *m
Pinch. Muft -y ' Look yc
then. ra ai*i
Pinch, Let™ fee---—-- A » de
wedding. Your flighted ht

ingof thi* ? My fifter’* na.t
Mrs. Ptnc/R Ye», indeed, -
Pinch. But why her name tt/ ; r
Mrs. Pinch. Ay, butyou’ll teli
would not tell ner again------

Pinch. I will not; I am (tunned «
round. Speak.
i/rj. t>inch. Won’t you tell her, indeed,. lod

Pinch. No. Speak, | fay.

Mn. Pinch. She'll be angry with me ; but 1 ha’
lhe (hould be angry with me than you, Bud. /s
tell vou the truth, ’twa* (he made me writethe le ~, ~
taugnt me what 1 (hould write.

Pinch. Hal! 1thought the ftile wa» fomewhfIS tSJINi
than her own. {AJUt.\ Could ftie come to tea( '
£nce 1 had lock” you up alone i

Ob, thro'tl«key-bole, Bud.
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why lliould (he make you write « letter for
ace (be can wrice hcrfelt ?
? Why, flie (aid, becaufe—for I wM un-

mjure—wh»t becaufe ?

> Becaufe, left Mr. Homer lhould be cruef,
\ or be vain afcerwarda, and ftiew the letter,

:rvn it, the hand not being her’s.
. Vithii ? Ha! then 1 think 1 fliali come to-
This changcling could not invent thi* lie;
F?0ild, why (hould )hci She might think 1
er it. Stay—now 1 think on’t too,
@wai forry (he had married Sparki(h ; and
A tier marriace to roe, makes me think lhe
W Horner*take. Yet why fliould (he tako
virJt men in love are fooli; women may
S-iSJe.] But, hark you. Madam, your fifter
morning, and 1 have not feen her within

Jtiii Alack-a-day !. (lie hai been crying all day
! ii._inacomer. °
iVisi' e )» Oie ? Let me fneak with her.
",,0h, Lord ! then (lie Il difcorer all. [jffi/e.]
. id. What, d’ye mean to difcover me?
¥ 1 have told you then. Pray, Bud, let me

J fpcak with her, to know whether Horner
"*>y promile, and whether (* be,married

?ray, dear Bud, don’t, till I Invc Tpoken
' (Id her that | have told you aTT; for lhe 11

jen, and bid her come out to me.
Ye«, yei, Bud.
Kiefce—
ni go; but (heit not within to come to
’* got time to know of Lucy, her maid,
work, what lie 1 (hall tell next; for 1
*Ar’iend. [~ . £xit.
refolveit; Horner <hall have her. 1’
ly (ifler, than lend him my wife; and
prcTent hi* preteniiou®* to my wife
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ftire. rit make him ofkin to her, and then he wSa’t ca

for her. j
Rr~enter Mr*. Pinchwife. /

Mn. Pinch. Oh, Lord, Bud ! I told you what abgcl'V/

you would make me with my (iiler. X S f

Pinch. Won't ftie comc hither »

Mrs. Pinch. No, no.. Alack-a-day ! flie** aftu* .#d to-
look you in the face; and ihe fayi, if you go in to her,
(he’ll run away down (tairt, and fliajnefull® go herfelf to*
Mr. Horner, who has promifed her marriage, lhe fayi }.
end (he will have no other, fo flit won’t.

Pinch. Did he fo? Promile her marriage ? Then (lie
(hall h«T« no other. Go tell her fo ; and if llie uill come
ud difcourfe with me a- little concerning the meant, |
will about it immediately." G o------ {Exit Mrs. Pinch.],
His cftite it equal to Sparkifli't, and hi* extra®ion a«
much better than hit as his parts are ; but my chief rea*
ibn is. 1’d rather be a-kin u> hMn by the name of brother-
in-law, than that of cuckold.

Ri-tnttr Mfs. Pinchwife. *
Well, what fays (lie now

Mn. Pintb. Why, fhe fays (he would only have you
lead her lo Horner’s lodgines, with whom (be wiP fird dif-
oourfe the matter, before (ue talks with you, which yet
(be cannot do ; for, alack, poor creature ! ihe fays (he
can't fo much as look you in the face; theiefore (he’il
come to you in a ma(k. And you mu(( excufe her if (he
make ygMW ~fwer to any quelHon of yours, till you
hnre orjjHtt her to Mr. Horner; and if you will not

chide her"Kr qucition her, (he’ll come out to imtuc-
diately.
Pinch. Let hercome. | will not fpcak a to her,,

nor require a word fiom her.

Mri, Pinch. Oh, I forgot|l Befidet, (bo fays, fhecin-
not look ydu in the .lace, tho* thio'a ma(k; theiefcre
would defire you to put out the caAdle. ,

Pinch. lagreetoall. Lether make hafle.’
Pinchwife.] There, ’tis out. [Pmi emttht
<tfc is (bwcthing better. 1°d rather (ight «idiln)W %
for not lyinv with ray filler too tofward, than f~ LN
with roy wife ; and ofthe two, 1 had tath*r flad myMer ~ m
Kwfmard, ihaaoy wt/e, 1 expcdad no other tram
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cation, at (he calls it, and her paflion for the
i, wife and filler are name* which make ua
, 1™ duty, pleafure and comfort; but we find
/ and torment*, and are equally, tho’ diffe-
fjitJr~efome to their keeper; forwe have at much
ople »o lie with our (iftcn, as to keep them
lith our wiTc*.

A i1 ’inchwife maflerj, and in hooit antifcarffs,
" tmJfttin cat of Aiithea*/, /»thedark.

ju come, fifter ? Let us f*o then. But firft#
>my wife.  Mr*. Mirgery, where arc you ?
Here, Bud.
‘ome hither, that | may lock you up. Get
M il tbt dtitr.] Conte, fifter, where are you

.nchwifc gives him btr hand-, iut lufjt* hi lett
,Jbtftaii ftftly *» t'other fidt of bim” and it
j Ity him for hit fifier Alithea.

®EN E cbangfj to “orncr*i Lodgings,

Enter Quack and Horner.

“hat, all alone! not fo much as one of youc
‘c, nor one of theirwives! They ufed to take
with you, at if they were to watch you.

;8, it often happens that a cuckold it but hit
and it more upon tamily duty wlten he it with
abroad, hindcrio); his pleafure, than when he
Mth her, playin){ the gallant. Butthe hard-
uried woman impofes upon a lover, is keeping
1company alw;iyt.

\nd his foodnefs wearies you almoft ai fooa

pox ! keeping a cuckold company after you
s wife, Is as tirefome as the company of a
jire to a witty fellow of the town, when he
hi* mon”.
. Vnd as at firfta man makes a friend of the huf-
i i the wife, fo at lall you are fain to fall out with
(, beridofthe hufbaitd.
- <y, moft cuckold-makeri ue true courtierm

whe*
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when once a poor man has crackcd his cedit for themi'x""

they can’t »bide to come near him,

But at firft, todraw hiinin, are ibfu eer, To JCa
fo dear ! juft at you are to Pirchwife. Butwhat
of rbat iDtiiguc with his wife ?

H»rn, A pox! he’i ai furly as an aldermaD that"ff*
been bit; and fincc he’s fo coy, hit wife'i kiodn”™”" ia
vain, for (he’s a filly innocent. <r

Nack. Did (henotfend you aletterby him ?

Hent. Yei; but thai’t a riddle 1 have not y.-t folved.

Allow the pool* creature to be willing, ilie is filly too, and
he keeps her up fo clofe------

Sifack. Yes, fo clofe that he makes her but the more
willing, and adds revenge to her love: whith two, \rhen
met, feldom fail of btiityiifg each otherone way or other.

IIttH. What, herc’t the man we are talking of, i think.

Enter Picchwife Icading im hit viift majked, ,mdiit
Ur fjitr't gown.
P(haw!

Suack. Bringiog hia wif« to you, it the next thing to
bringing a love-letter from Ler.

Htrn. What meant th;i ?

Pinch, The laft time, jou know. Sir, | brought you a
love-letter, now you feea raiflrefii 1 tbiuk yauM fay |
am Acivil man to you.

Hern. Ay, the devil take me, will | fay thou art rhe ci-
vileft man 1 eVer metwith ; aod | have known fome. |
fancy | underAand thee na.v better than 1 did the lettei.
But hark thee in thy car----------

Pinch, What ?

Jifrn. Nothing but the ufual cpeftiou, mam—— It (he
ibund, on thy word ?

Pinch. What, you takel>er for a wench, and rocfor *
pinnp”

turn. Pflu« | wench and pimp, paw wordi! | knovr

thou art an honetl fellow, and haft a great acquMaU (w«.

amongil the hdiet, and perhaps had maSe love' fer rr., ra»
ther than let me make lov* to thy wilie.
Pinch. Come, Sir; in Aort, 1am for no fooling,
H»rn. Nor | neither ; therefore, priythee. In"* teller
face prefenily. Make ftiew» maa. An thuu fut* |
4 0®*t know her J

Pinri.

C
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Filuh. | am fure you do know her.
A pox, why doft thou bring her to me then ?
m Becaufe (he w * relation ot mine—
I»flie, faith, raan ! then ihou art more cirit
nd obliging, dear rogue.
m Vvho defiretme to bring her toyou.
» Thfn'flic isobliging, dear rogue.
You will make her wclcome for my fake, |
hope.
I hope die i$ handfome enough to make herfelf
welcome : pr’ythee let her anmaOi.

Pmci. Do you fpeak to her ; flie would never be ruled
by me.

Hem. IMtdam------ [Itfn. PinchwIfewAji*;/# Homer.
She fays (lie muU fpe”™ with i)> ia ptivaie : withdraw,
pi’ythce.

Pinch. She it unwilling, it feemi, | fliould know all
her imdei-ent conduct in thit bufinef* — — —

Well then, 1 will leave you together, and hope when 1
am (?one you will agree; if not.you and | (han’tagree, Sir.

Hern. mean« the fo<® ?— If lhe and | agree, it i«
no matter what you and 1do,

[W'.y~r/leiVrj. I'inchwife, noht makei fignt with her

handfor him to be gone.

Piacf'. In the mean time | will fetch a parfon, and
fitid out Sparkifh, and difabufe him. You would have me
fetch a parfpn, would you not } Well then-*-now | think
I am rid of her, and {hall have no marc trouble with
her-*.our fiAprs and daughter*, like ufuren money, arc
fafcft when put out; but our wivrt, like their writing*,
never fafc but in our clofets under lock and key. \_Ejcit,

E'ifer ftof.

Sm. Sir Jafper Fidget, Sir, it coming up.
~ Horn. Here it the trouble ofa cuckold now we are talk-
log of: a poxcn hi||p, hat he not enough to do to hinder
hi*, wiiie™* fport, but he muH other women’k too f Step in
I.'.-ret Madam. [Ex. Mrs. Pmch.

Enff' Sir Jafper.
Siry ,fp. My beft and dearefl friend.
/lor*  TTjc old (lyle,DoAor— Well, be fliort, for I am
W hat u'ould yourimpertinetit wife have now ?

Sir JaJf. Wtll guati*d, i*faith ; for | do come from her.
X Horn,
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Hern. To inTite me to fuppcr? Tell her 1 r.onfic-
go y

Sir 7"~* Nay, now you are out, faith ; fc; '
and the whole knot of the virtuous gang at thcj ¢

vj

feUes, are refolved ujx>n a frolick of cominj; ’; . "I\ [

oight in mafquenule, and are all dreil already.
Hern, 1 flian’t be at home.
Sir Jtif/i. Lord, how churliOi he i* to wi
irythec do not dtfappoint them ; they will t* .1
}ault: pr’ythee do not. 1will fend in the banq .
fiddlct: but make no noifc on it; for the
out ruguet would not have it known, for the <
they go a mafquerading; and they would t.-.
man’i ball but your*.
Hvrm. Well, well—get*you gone; and'ii:
they come, it will be at the peril of their -

youn.
Sirjajp. Heh, he, he,—we will truft you K -
farewel.— [Exi. ." _,

Hern, D o”r, anon you too fliallbe my >
But now 1 am goingtfo a private fesft.

The Scene c/jangetta the Vitztz of Covcalii
£j>/<rSparkl(h, witbh the Utter in bis hand., antt

Sfmrh, But who would have thoughta wi'
have been fal$c to me? By the world, 1 coul.
thought it.

Pinch, You were for giving and tak'mg lib”’
taking it onlv. Sir, now you find in that lecte.’

a frank pcrlon, and fo i« <he you fee there.
*Wri. Nay, if thii be herhand—forlnev n
rinch. 'Til no matter whetherthat be her | '
I am fure thi» hand at her defire led her to A?
with whom | left herjuft now, to fetch » .- "
them at their dcfire too, to deprive you of 1:-riw t
for it feemt yourt nai buta mock-marriage. >
Sfark. Indeed, flie would needi have it 'u

Narcourt, himfelf, in a parfon’i habit, that "X . <
but 1 am hire he told me it wai hit brother S*
Pinch. O, thereiti«out; and you were d? Sfs,

fl»e: for you arc fuch % iraak perfon—bi"i i* 2
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willfiud her at Mr. Horner’s: go, *nd be-
f <\tt. [Exit Mr. rinchwire,
N 1 will to her, and call her «s many croco-
ATrcut. harpicj, and otiter hcatheni(h naine«, a« a
<t a millref* who had refufed to hear his fuir,
his rerlei on her. But ihiy, ii not that flxi
r.ttrch at the other end of the Piazza, and

§Pi } Certainly—it is fo—

n Lucy, htl’ixd.
met, MuJam, tho’ you do not think fo.
nisKlc a (hort vifit to Mr. Homer: but
return to him prefently, by thattime
tlin be wiih him.

j Sl». Horner and the parfon, fir !
CIMne, Madam, no more diflembling, no more
J *r t am DO more a trank pcrl'on.
ii ihis ?
(Vvj. Shj, it will work | fee— \JJiJf.

<Foud you find out no eafy country tool to
~m:;t# N'me but me, a gentleman of wit and pleafure
- Jir But it wai jjAurpride to be too hard for
. *v < ;.l«* unworthy, faifewomen ! falfe at a triend
laan mon”' to lofe ; falfe as dice, who und*

+i- Vi, > «jft all they hare to them.
/ Ue hat been a great bubble by hit fimilies, a*
[./M.
AN jhave been too merry, Sir, at j»sur weddiiig

> 3}, do you mock me too |
, t' jrou have been deluded ?
N you.
“'mfA.'liSt me underAatKI you.
- « mHs»e you the confidence, | flioiild call it fome-
fipce you know your guilt to itand my juft re-
M~id not >ou write an impudent letter to Mr.
11 fiira now has clubb’d wiih you in delu-
fAis averlion for women, that I might not
A him for my rival.
Ithink the gentleman can be jealous now,

ate a letter to Mr. Horner !
Madam, do not deny it: your brother
H Ilicwed
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flicwed it tnc juft now ; and toid me likcwife, he left jroi
01 Horner’klodging to fctch a parfon to marry you to hir
mik! | wiiii you joy, Maiiair, jo™’, joy; aiid to him
much joy i and to myfcll'morejoy lor not rasrryin”.

So, | find my brother will break off the matcti
end Ican con.Vnt to i», f-nr? 1 fee this gentleman caiw've
made jealous. [/!f.ik.] O Lucy, bv his rude uftij*~nd
j«alouiy, he makftmc almoft aVraid I am marrici®J him :
art tliou furc it wat liaicourt hiinfclt, and nopariun, that
inarriedusr

yl'irri. Ko, M I thank you, | fuppofe, that
was a contrii»nce too oj \lr. Horner’s ana yours, lo
make H.irtourr j'llay i- pis®n; but | would a» little
as you hav™ him out rm, not tor th<x world : for,
lha.l I tcU yoinii-flIfi, vV ?J-»ever had any palfion for
vou till nonvitudw i !siie *Ti» true, | miftht
liave mariieJ yiur j). o:'v*r men of parti of the
tOK-n do fonn.tn|ji*i iiidir, ~v-[;**vant. And, to flicw
eny unconccrnfJfe, 1 your wedding, and
rt:fij{n yuu wiih as”®;uch?;8" . Ald a flalc wench
toantu’cully ; n? jjy «s | would Iftcr
thetiili nighi,ifl had b*5i Bailed to you—There’«for
you; and (0 Vfur fervant, --I'Vant. [E~IISpr»rk.

Milh. How was | deceived in a man !

Lucy. You will believe then a fool may be made jea-
I<an now : fur ihat eafuiefsin him th >t fuilbn to be
led bv a wil®, uill likewife permit him to<be perf>adcd
ajjainfl hfri y mhtrs.

Hut iiiarrv Mr. Homer! My br(}ther doe« not
intend it, iuri-! If | thought he did, 1 ivouU i«ke thy
advicr. and Mr. Harcourt for my hulband® Anti'now |
wifli, tp.it if there We any o>er-wife >vonian of tho town,
who, like nir. would marrv a fnnl for fortune, libertj’,
or f'tlc ; lirft, tli .1 her hufb”nd may love play, and be a
cully to all the timn bui her, aijdOjJer n.>«e but fi»iTune
to be midrrtis of his p irfe; ilien, irVir liberty, th.« he
mlay Tend her into the country, undel*'So cotKhifr >f
I'onie houlewifcly mother-in-law ; and if foi "itle, ly
the world give him none hut that of cuckold.

L mOi a nd for hct greater curie, Mxdaoi, ir.*yhenot
dcferve it.

> tfflttt,
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jUith, Away, imperiiurnt—Is not this my oUl L*tly
Mantcrlu’s f

YW-" agy MAJ I hcpe wc IIinijjqd

lirunt Alithri a'td Lucy.

Fitlpf. ,S-51, f.3~ity Fuf;;rt, and htrs,

! Wit A Y-l jioitUs\
jlev f.);'n—before | have
' lii "'ivtoilo, isto
«n»*;.at» lkee \Aj.Je.
*m " ‘™ - 'velcomce, wc
I;.., .ind aic rclolv’d
FEjiSVk; I my, bti r~rr) 10 |';rp;>fc, hnve
ij'cfi" M INKIy iiii.iedmuh. tjuarreiLng
Jn.
" of our lime, lift
rr
m | I-liciprivate, let me loct,
Lyl irj = itrA”~n you preftiiitly.
jnly, and your lipi for
y'i.. . iriuni ai<iui->woiiicn.

ki: (in me; | have no

*1;®  fii.~fini; «c had drank
Vo, k't Ilic truth ol our

mim";?!l', far truth Is nowhere
imliy ‘e art, tjlfc inan.
to Horner.
ni micitrictfhan. I’'m fure
to La:.y Fidger.
«»g —-* te Horuer,

H j LuA
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ljiify Fidgetfings,

1.
Why {houM our Jamn’d tyrant* oblige ut to live
On the pictancc ot picafure which they only give ;
We muft not rcjoice
W ith wine and with noife ;
In Tain we muft wake in a dull bed alone,
\\ hilft to our warm rival, the bottle, they’re gone.
'I'nrn lay afidc charnit,
And lake up theft * armi. *

11.

'Til wine only give» ’em tlieir coura)” and wiit;
Becaufe we live fobcr, to men we fubmit.

If for beauties you’d pafi.

Take a lick of the
"Twill iriena your complexiort, «r,d when they are gooe,
The heft ted ue have i«tlw red ol the grape.

Then lilkr’s lay’t on,’'

And damn a good iha)>e.

t>mn. Dear brimmer, well, in token of our openneft
and plain dealing, let ut throw our tnaUtj over cur heads.
So, 'twill come to the glaffe* anon.
Sijkcam. Lovely biimmer, let me enjoy him firft.

No, 1 never part with a gallant till
try’d him. Dear brimmer, that makefi our hi'ft >A»
fliort-fighied.

Dai». And our balhful gollanti bold.
Hjurnm. And, tor \w«j»tof a gallant, the butler lo»ely
in "UT eye*. Drink, lUDUch.
l.a.h mmp Diiiik, thou rcprefentative of a hulband :
damn a liulbjnil.
N<»*. And, as it were a hiilbaad, an .”d keeper.
ai“uram And an old gran Imothcr.
*Horn. And an Englifti bavrd, and a Frej»d.
J.a<h Fiiig * Ay. viChave all rcafon to curfe ’em.
Iltrn. For my fake, ladiet.

\%

tii/g. No, tor our otvn: for thi firft fboih alr'a'n

young galUati’ icduftry,
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, pnakes 'cm bold only wiA
%
hazard of the vile diflem-
cniil anu’ngll us.
ifc juiitrclics now, as they
land worn by others.
i chcap.
(Ju..lity, W«- die richcft
J ior.
, and luW, they often

A1 be knortu by a inif-,

n ither,
I.(IS will take «> drug-
I wunifcr at the depraved
ft to be out ot the com-
ray tell me, beart, when
hofe to club with a mul-
»*5Kainmcnt, than to

And expeftation are un-
p bent; pcnple alway*
ordinary, where every

HS”ver the fingers—But |

” " rtily oT;uiother man’s
‘ for.

yi"Hcir welcome and free-

eating ia ai r diiiloui at

all liiluu’d be done on

tell you, Sir ; there i»

r huu.'ct; nod we take

? f;gn of good breeding ;

will.
dic’aitn sgainft wiU

at, we thtnlc wiWneft
t iu a duck or rabbit.

Hem,

>
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Horn. | know not; but your reputations fiighten’d f*

me, as much at yourfacei invited me. 7

Lttily FiJg. Our repuwtion! Lord, why (hould yoii
rot think that we women make ufe of our reputation, »m
you men of your*, only to deceive the world with lef/
fufpicion f Our virtue ii like the {latefman’s reli®n,
the Quaker™ word, the gamefter’> oath, and thf ~teat
inan’t honour; but to ch”t thofe that truft ut. *

SgKtam, And that demurenefi, coynefj, and mod<;lly*
that you fee in our facet in the boze* at playt, is a*
much aiign of a kind woman, aia vizard-m;jk in the
pit.

Dain. For | aflure yod, women are leaft mafk'd when
they ha”e the velvet vizai”® on.

Lady Fidf;. You wou’d have found ui modeft womea
in our denials only.

Sijutam. Our baftifulocfi is only the refledlon of tl>o0
men’*,

Dain. We blufli when thry are (liame-fac’d.

H»m. 1 beg your p«rd|®n, ladit-j, | was deceirV ia
you devilidily. But why*«hat mighty prctence to h«-
Bour?

Latfy FiJg, Wt have told you ; but fometir.ies ‘twaa
for the fame reafon you men pretend bufinefs of»en, to
avoid ill company, to enjoy the better, and »'ore pri-
vately,. thof*you love.

Hem. But why wou'd you ne’er give a friend a » ak
then ?

LaA)/ Fillg. Faith, your reputation frightened 'i. at
much at our* did you, you were fo notorioufly lewd.

Htrn. And you fo feemingly honefl.

Fii/g. Wat that all that deterr’d you }
ifcm. And fo expentre—you allow freedonrj you f;y.
FiJ(. Ay, ay.

Her*. That 1 wa» afraid of loGng I.'f little money, as
well as my little time, both which my ot*-r pleafurei re-
qulrcd* ,

Latfy FiJg* Money, foh—you talk like a litt'c fcily«r

now : do fuch at we expert money i
lhm. | beg your pawon, Madam, 1 muft coMcft, , 1"

Khc heaid that gr*at Udict, like grea; meichana, fct but ’

/

N
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.jpon what they have, becaul'e they »re
taking the firft oftier.
e make ftle of our hearts ?
rd for our love ? Foh.
r pardon, ladles, 1 know, like great
feein to exad flattery and attendance
jower* ; but you have receivers about
to pay, a man it afraid to pafi your
mull let you win at card*, or we Iufis
or china-hoiife, where for your ha-
"o him, he mufi pawn hit to the punc-
ying for what you take up, pays/or

ff -9u not hav” us afllird of our gallant™

is better known by liberality, than by

one may be diflembled. the other not

;>can be no longer diflembled, and they
f fA~'dr.] Cbme, here’s to our gallant*
;r. ve mud nime, and I’ll begin, this ia

[C/alj ilia an the iack,

m¢ y 11 out now—

not tell me, *twa» for my fake only

. ;1f no man f {A/tlt ta Horner,

Ah 1 odid you not fwear to me, ’twas for
you palled forthat thing you do f
w Horner.

fpeak, ladies, this it my falfc villain,
ie too.
'C.
. you are all three my falfc rogue*
on’t.
.then, there’s no remedy nOer-flia-
out, but have a care of our honour;
nts, noJewels of him, we are faveu
j<~cl of moft value and uTe, which
rid unfufpcded, tho’ it be a counJtei-

/liWa.
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Herv. Nay, and is e’en ns good as if it were true*
provided the world thinks ib; for honour, like beauty
now, only dfj>ead( on the opinion of othert.

Laiiy Fidg. Well, Harry Common, | hope you can be
true to three. Swear. But tt» to no purpofe, to require
your oath, for you are ai often forl'worn, as you IVTex
to new wonica.

Hnrn, Come, faith. Madam, let u« e’en pardon one
another; for all the difference | find betwixt we men and
you women, we forfwearourfclve* at the beginning of aa
amour, you &< long as it laftt.

En/fr Sir Jafper Fid~t, a/$JOU Ltufy Squeamifti.

Sir JaJp. Oh, my lady Fidfjet, wa$ this your cunning,
to come lo Mr. Horner without me? But you have been
BOwhere elfe, 1 hope. *

La.ly FiJ*. No, Sir Jafper.

Latiy Squram, And you came ftr.iight hither, Biddy.

Stiueam. Yei, indeed, lady grandinothtr.

Sir Jafii. 'Tit well, ’tit well j | knew wfen once they
were thoroughly ecouainted with jjoor Horner, they’d '

ne’er be from him. You "~y let her it with

my wife, and Homer, and | warraotjasrrqtMtAUOnljfe.
Entt> Hiy.

B»j. O, Sir, here’s the gentleman rhom you

bid me not fuffcr to come up, without si yt,tinotice,

with a laiiy too, and cher gentUrnm~”
Htrn, rVfyou a1l gointhere, whii®i for.* 'tm ;
eml, boy, do you dcfire ’em tJ ftay |

which (hall br immediately. . i'
[JExt'iti*/Sir Jaiper. Lady Squeatn. Lady e
Mrs. Dainty S;iuearalfti.
J»y. Yet, Sir. * UiV,
Horntr gm tut at t*etUr Dotr, and rttunt - A
Pincbwile. N

/I»r». You wou’d nottake my ad'icr to be g ;<<-V\iine,
before your huftund came lack, heW>jjw
yet prav, my deareft, beperiuadcd 'og ii '

the reli to my minageinent. I’ll let you

wav. [ I
Mrs. PiV*. | don’t know the way home, t- 1I'&n’t,, " jt
Utm. My man fhall wait upon you. ]
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J/rx. Pinch, No, don’t you believe that I’ll go at all;
what, arc you weary of me already ?

Horn. No, my life, 'ti§ that I may love you long ; ’ti»
to fecuremy love, and your reputation with yourhuftiand,
he’ll never receiie you again elfe.

Aits. PiHth. What care I. D’ye think to frighten me

-V with that} | don’t intend to go to him again ; you ihall
be my huiband now.

H*rn. | cannot be your huiband, deareft, fince you are

A married to him.

Mrs. Pinch, O, would you make me believe thati Don’t
| fee every d»y at London here,women leave their firft huf-
bandi, and go and live with other men ai their wives
I’ilh, pfhaw, you’d make me angry, but that | love you
fo mainly. .

lltrn, So, they are coming up—In again,in, | hear
’'em. [Exit Mr*. Pinchwife.J Well, a fillymillrefi ii

AN like a weak place, foon got, foon loft, a man hat fcarce
time for plunder; flte betrayi her huAtand firft to her
» gal™nt, and then her gallant to her huiband.
n 7 %, Aljtliea, ttircourt, Sparkifti, Lucy,

and s Parfia.
»dam, ’At not the fudileii change of
Jence ol your»i|ri‘(rationi, and your
lhall i>crfusde ine | did not bring
; here « iny wiinef., who cannot de-

be confronted—Mr. Horner, did
y to you juft now f

I wrong one woman for another’s
lew thing with me ; for in there cafet
Siiul’i fide againil the inaucent.

f, Sir.

fo— | muft be impudent, and try my
| to be too hard for truth.
lare fiudying an cvafiun, or excufe

~~1 am fomcthing backward only to
A ~rt or difputet.
N u o fpeak.
-Sir, do, pray fatiify him.
J " [lo'-**
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Thrn. Then truly, you did bring that lady to me juft
now.

Pinch. O ho-

Aiitb, How, i'ir-

Haic, How, florner!

jilit/'. What mean you, Sir? | always took you 4>ra
man of honour.

Hare. Ay, fo much a man of honour, that | muft fave
my r "lres, | thank you, come what will ont.

So if 1 had had ier, flie’d have made me beUcve
the moon had been made ot a Chriflmas pye.
Now could | fpcak, if 1 durft, and folve the

riddle, who am the amhor ot it. [Afitk.

M"tl). O, unforfuii;ite wumao ! A coiibmaiinn agaiall
my houour, which inoft eoncerni me noW, bccauie you
ftiire in my difsrace. Sirj and it it your ccnfure which
1 mnft now fuftcr, that troublei me, not thcirj.

Hnrc. Madum, then have no trouble, you (hall now
fee *(i» p jffible for me to lore too, without b<iuj; jealoui;
1 will not only beliei'c your innocence myfelf, but mAe

all the world believe it — iTlorner, 1 mi-Il be con-
cerned for thii Lady’s honour. [Jtartn Vir\ntT,
Horn. And | muft be conArn’d fora hono-ir too.

llarc. Thia Lad)«”aa her honour, uud | will pr ><dit,
Horn. My lady has not her honour, L'U ba given it
me to keep, and 1 will prefcrre it.
Hare. | u;.derftand you nbt.
H«rit. 1 would not have you.
Mrt. Phc6. What'i the matter with ’em all i
fMrt. Pinchv~fe ptt,ing in bih,ni.
Pinch. Come, come, Mr. Homer, no n'/iredifputiwg;
hei'e’s the parlbn, 1 brought him n t in vain.
Horn. No, Sir, rtl employ h>m, if this lady ]\leafe.
Pinch, How ! whst d’ye mean ?
Sfmh. Ay, what doe* he mean f
Ilorn. Why, | have rcfigned yoirr fticr to him, he
bi» my confent.
Pinch. But he hat not.mine. Sir; k wooM'i “«r'd
honour, no more than amtn’i, can be
ficd by any but him that firft
marry her prefenily, or— ILcg/s bis baid «miisjfb'jtr.":.
Jlku *
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KHter to them Mrs. Pmchwife.

Mrs. Pinch. O Lord, they’ll Vill poor Mr. Horner;
belkies he ftian’cmarry ber whilft 1 (land by, aud lkeckou ;
I’ not lofe my feconci hulW d fo,

yi'.ch, VVhardolfee?

Alith. My filler, in my clothes !

Ha!
i f. Vinch, Nay, pray now don’t quarrel abmt find-
N wg p.trlou i he fliuU marry me to Mr. Hur-
JW Kow, | bcliere, you have enough of me.
[7* Mr. Pinchwife.
httn. Damn’d, damn’d loving changeling.

hhs. Pintb, Pia”, liller, pardon me tur cdliag To ma<

jiy lies or yoo.
''m riddle j« plain now.

*jBull be my work, good Sir, he.»r me,
wife, liibe Jlands dogguUy ivith bit
olit ever his lyes.

hear woman again, but make ’em

drain upon I'is svjJfc,

all one to me.
itiracr. isfcpt ly Hurcourt.

Squcamilh, Mrs. Dainty
ana Mrs. Squeamill).

the matter i What™ the matter ?
tetter ? Sir, | bcfcech yo.t com:nii>
nt\
wife hat communicated. Sir, ai your
too, Sir, if flte knowshim, Sir—
with him. ha, h:i, he.
Ick mr. Sirr A cuckold it akindofa
icare. Sir—
re, you mock me, Sir—he cuckold
¥?u, ba, he. Why, JwU]tell y.iu. Sir.
» [Offers t! whij'ftr,
egain, he hat whorrtl my wife, and
fowt her, and all the t»omcn he com««
t-iifembiiag, tii> hypocrify, ctn wbcedie

Sir
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Sir Jaff. How ! 1>)« he diflemble ? Is he a hypwritc ?
Nay, then—how —wife—filler, i«he an hypocrite ?

LMdySqutam, An hypocrite, a diflenibler ?------ Speak,
young harlotry, fpeak, how ?

Sir Jafp. Nay, then— Oh, my head too------ Oh, thou
libidinout lady!

Laify Squeam. Oh, thou harloting harlotry, haft thou
done it then ?

Sir Sjjcak, good Horner, art thou a dlIflenibler,
rogue? Haft thou------

n*rn, Sf>h....

Z.tnr. I’ll fetch you off, and her too, if (he will bur
hold her tongue. [Afar/ to Horner.

Hern, Canil thou > I’ll give thee— [Jj>arftalLacy,

l.uiy. [fa Jl/r. Pinchwi»e.] Pray hare but patience to
hear roe, Sir, who am the unfonunaic caufe of all thi*
confiifion. Your wife is innocent, 1 ouly culpable; for
I put her upon telling you all thefe lies conccming my
miftr«rs, in order to the breaking oft’ the match between
M. Sparkilli and her, to make way for Mr. Harcourt.

Spari, Did you fo, eternal rotten-tooth > Th”n; it
fcems, my mifirefs was n« filfe to me, | was only de-
ceived by you. Brother, t'>at ftjould huvc been ; now
man of conduct, who it a tr*nk peri'on now, to bring
your wit'e to her lover—ha ?

/.nrv. | alfure you, Sir, fl« came not o Mi -Horner
out of love,/or llic loves him no more— -

Mn. Pi/ui. Hold, I told lies foryUu, b\» you ficH
tell none for me ; lor | do love Mr. Horner tkk h all (ny
foul, and nobody (hall fay me nay. I’ray, don’i ;r«u
to make j>oor Mr. Horner believe to the contrary” ’ti*
fpitefully done of you, Tm lure.

Horn, Peace, dear idior. Pinchwife..

Mrs. Pimcb, Nay, | will not peace.

PiMih, Not till 1 make you.

Enter DonUnt MmJ Q”.ick.

T7)»r. Homer, your ferrant, 1 am the DoAor’s gue*),
he muft excufe our intrufion.

Naci. But what’s the matter, geodtanen ? for Hea-
yen’s fike, what’s the matter f

Hem. Oh tis well you are come-—tis a cfenfanrr.*
world we live in; you may hare brought niie ajrepric-e,

«
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tr elfe | had died fora crime | ne”-er committed, and
sf'ife innocetit ladies had fufFered with me; therefore
j*,;#'faiisfy thefe worthy, honourable, jealous gentlemeit
AN

------ [HInJUrs.
- T I underfland you, is that all Sir Jaiper,
mlo iIWTff-r and upon the word of a phyfician, Sir----- -

w’ j [Ifhljfers to Sir
trf «* ' *%yi | do beliete you truly---Pardon, niy

honour.-
y  ...then all’s right aealtt ?
fi-"n fatisty him too.

"W v r. PinchwiiV.
tgoliag witli me.
fgeou* in town lo fwear

that bled to death

Jjgl-l the .town has

;1 of all thefe.
n, he waii tl.c

in France, fmcej
afentlemen, your frit-nd,
. ladict, han’t Vou all he.iid
swl™pftor T'ir. Horner ?

s aA
> N ’\4?0WS fool, daft thou.Joubtit? I1t’j

?-:W fe, Sir; you fliall not difparagc
to my cei taiu knowU-dj;e— —

mmuh—— [-4~"  Lucy,
my hoaour, Sir, ’tis a« true.
f?e I"ni.h»ifr.

A>'c would hare been f-tu in his

uiripotfcd reputations wi;h him !
you gff, at.d we too, by trufiiag
[Aj"e /« Homer.

fdam— We:l, Dodlor, is tjot tUi* a
1
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good defiKti that carrier a mau oo unfufpe”d, and brings
him ofF Ufe------ /» Quack.

Pinch. Well, if thi» were true; but my wii'e------

[Dorilant euihifprrtvuith Mrs. Pinchwifc.

Mith, Coroe, brother, your wife i>yet innoceat, you
fee ; but hare a care of too ilrong an imagioation, left,
like an over-coDceraed ciinoreus gameller, by fancying
an aiiUicky cafl, it fliould come. Woi”%en aad fortune
are truel™ilUI to thofe that truH chenv.

I.LK(y. And any wild thing grows but the more fierce
and hungry for being kept up, and more dangerous tr
the keei>er.

M Ih, There’sdoctrine for all hufliands, Mr. Harcourt.

Htrc. 1 edii'y, Madam, fo much, that 1 am impatient
till 1 am one.

I)tr. And 1edify fo much by exaropU, | will never
be one. *

Sfaii. Aiulbe<Uufe 1 will not dii'par.ige my parts, I’ll
ne’er be one.

Horn, And, I, alas! can’t be cue.

I*liuh. But 1 mull be one—againil my will to a totm-
try wife, with a coumry-nn rrain to me.

Mrs. Pinch. And 1 mull | ma country wife IKIl too, |
find : for |tan’t, like a city ou. be rid of mj' muftv
hufbnnd, and do what 1 Il \AJiJi.

H*rn. Now, Sir, | muft pronounce yi r wi'u inno-
cent, though'l blufh whilft I doit; and 1 tn the o-"iy
man by her now expofed to (hame, wjhich 1 ill ftr-ijiht
drown in wine, asyou fl)all vour fufpicion; 4 the la-
des’ troubles we’ll di»ert with a ballad. raSui. wnerc
are your mafliera ?

Ltuy. Indeed fhe’s innocent, Sir, 1 am her wi*n»
and her end of coming out was but to fee her fife; .
weddtR); > and what (he bat £iid lo your face of her love
to Mr. Horner, wa« but the ufual innocent revenge on a
hulbaod’i jualoufy : was it not. Madam ? Speak-

M n. Piiicl). Since you’ll hare me tr'\l .er'ore liet-~—
[~ire t» Lucy tmd Horner.] Yes, in®;ied, Bud.

Pimcb. For my own fake, fain 1 Mould all believe.
Cuckolds, like lorers, fliould tbocmfelra dcceife.
But----------—--—- n
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\nour ii Icaft fafe (too late | find)
\jI» it with a foolifti wite or trienA

A Dance » f CtckeUs.
; butcourt nnd dreft, and keep a potfwr,
"M one another ;

mmen to be priz’d,
murt be defpit’d.

uTu Act.

1~ EPI-
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IFy.tH tIx vigereuSf wfjo daily here A

~ O'fr vizarj-mayji infublic liamiver,

And iv\’afjini'J <kto her, if iaplace 's.'hrre;
hm’t tU eoi.fiilencf to cry, Come tu t;

1'%et "'uheHJhefavf, Ltnd on, .yen are notJlaut;
But toyour v.'ell-drefi d brotherJiralght turn round®
Aid cry, Ptx »HI'tr, }2fd,Jbt cnn'l befound.
Thenfink mupf, afrejh onetornga’e,
IHfh fi mHchficming heat and L'ving r«gt®
J'.m'd ft ighten I'tft'ning aHNnA on ticfa”( j
HY Ift atlafl hatfcenyeuhnffinj*c”mt,
Altd talk tf keefing in the tiri<ig~rocm,
Tet cOfnot it frtvok'd tolead let home.
Jiextjou laljlafft »fff(y, vi>»i(ft
four iuckram maiilem-headt, -\‘hicljcurf>iraJdiget;
j1»d, V)hilft titheneyou ef aiinevementsiteijt* v
Tbeyjbare tbt booty, and lat*h ~tyanr t jf.
Infine,youfffetic'di»ytfi'UBIldat:dyouiet
If'i'o “vould ie thtughtj” /ii’rr,
Tet do the ladiei not U(ir kvJtiX!:diwt'ti-* "
Wr'tifrpttrfesfir j»ur traihld 'lair exa./f.
And krep yourJFlandert’ ma-ti'rdJ'i'V, Hot tti. «

Kncouretg'J hymr womdn'i tit Jity,,;
A Htrner’iport mintvahity thhi tofihf»
And mdy inlriguetfo dforvn,

fhattl>fym Adinihtdbe~fiVier3uile,

May kifs the cardi atficfuet, tmire-* bij
Andfo hetaught tok.ft the Udy tot j

y>»/, gallanti, herve a core, faith, vthatjoh no.
y/v w» 1d, 'xI'ith to noman hit due sun'tlgive.,
J'.« fy efffiimif itioryou lan deceive;
AndiaeM mav C'MliUl'rvry*u vigorms, 'm~s
Butthen ur WMiei.,,— —"lhere't noffz'ning ut,
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TO Nnr CEirKKocs and oilioixc
Il E N D S,

iU covHTV or

T
T his y . rfcsi 4i defigiwnd tnd fiiilflicd in ymir
> coi my”~ ?A«Si:foie com«» for pwtedion lo the
jJtce of its nat w pv |k drajs not « fluggifli »nti unwiU
lian P«c«, M ij - aad the hardoeft
of ut ;mivce »ir, where it wai
brought1?.*~r 2 ® tict t» the good treat-
ment «€
tron fromjatnong you,
c'caufe fo mtny of you have
[ide for your pecalitr tavourt;
name, into one common bndy,
:ot heraldi to order the precedence.
It exa”nefi to marfhal mv obli®ationti
‘confeft them by a general acknow!ed){-
each of you know whar title you have to
_ 1 pay them in due proponion, with the ut-
V fietntutnel't, and with the profoundvfi rcfpeft.
;?jieTc it feemt, in tore, and fome will

4Ti»e it, in friendff4pj, which will not enudure numhera in
4'Ch a iiriAneftot i>aion. Did.1 prefume tocUim fliand-
e unbounded \ my dedication, I u'ould adi‘enture

m pbpj»oTe that ungeBVum notion y but at 1 only take to
" clf the left envieJnimeef a cl>ent, amd declare my

r>od fortune in baviim/met with fa many (ingulurpatroaa,
A . > gratitude”.



L4

gratitude, 1 hope, without cavil, may be as unlimited as
favours, ami favours will be as difFufive as good-nature
and ability can mi*ke thein.

The wondtT will be, that nnder the happy influence of
fuch a general kind treaimcot, | hare not been able to
)>roduce a more ftrenuoiis and lively play- It
your indulgence to the patent hai fpoilcJ his o(&piingj V
for Writers, they fay, as well at bpeeHeri, muft be und",
diet and prefcription : mine, if it is a has been unf.
ilcr no fuch rcflraint; but has fed high", and lived we”"
Hmong you, and muft plead her bounty in escufc

irregular!tin. m ' *
Accept ihis play, then, at an offeriag, f;eBtlc%)CQ, and

forecn it w a compofure. It (hokld, isdeed, iIMM

been mcire perfed, con6«”ti® to whom” 'and

resfoos, it is addraBed; bit it i» my firft v-ffort, ak%

f»r« the firft public opporranity | cuuk tain of --' .irj,

kow much 1 am, . -

Gentlemen, N .

Your moil*liged,
Motl thankfuf~'liad .
n Obedient fen'ant,

%



wat wrktra eboul three year* iioce, and

the hands of a famout coroediin betoog*

in"H P i-la*Markct play'houfe, who look cnre to beat

down the>Jue of it fo muctj® M to offer the author to

aher it fit to on condition he mij(ht

day, and (he dedication

, that it may pa{«torone

e nuihor not agreeing to

in hit handi till the' be>

. Booth read ir, and liked

uith aiittk' alteration,

li the_ Cuccefi of it hua

Os trial in Wefhniolier-

(‘ew oj>eni, it hat anfwer-

cJ the end»ofibepoer,and, he h»p«<,ih<it of the town too,

- | cannot omit mentioning; the eitrw)n|*arv perfor-

manrci of Mri. Bradfhaw, IMrt. Santlow, Mr. Pack, and

Mr. Leigh, who are the only people on the £iij{hth

fiagrf that r~uld have aded thofe pant fo much tu the
Cte.

It majrbe expected 1 (hovld give fome rearon* for my
fcribbling, and imke ezcufei for the irregularitiet of the
jAliy ; iibd fault with thofe thingi the town are good e
natured enough to orerlucA ; moft arrogantly ftand up tor
time a«;"<place ; brag of the newneA of the chara«.4er»,

pardon for not ftiewiag the conceited
.ne. 1~1 called in hade to my duty in I'ortu-
r, at my iVurn, it i$ protuble 1 may be »* iofo-
the red oi t~ fcribblera of the toua.

A 3 PRO-
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tarfy timet, viheafloys Kvtrtfirfi tmfy/him,
hu'tufs tf tix tvaj rtffrmatian j
U-vrrtwght fctnt® ftr pMic g ttJ Jtdign’Jy
\b imilaUe virtue filFti tin mimi,
| Uf/b'd th* grexuiHj foUitt tf maiiliMi/.
'Yoil was itsgtUen agt, ivbirh, feom tuttverMf
XtmMKtic 1&vt mmi ImttMr t*»i thtir turn.
S”b KvimimrU knirhtt, fwcb idii fanttiftic.ladits®
Sfrmmgyirtm tht irain tf tbtirftetic tlaJditt;
Priuct Prtttynttm mud AmarylUi fcarct
C>uld turn tit iuHiug nonfnft tijit farct,
Drtvt frtm thufi btdt »f drtaminr iudoUacty
fit Muftflew Jrv.'nv.'ords, tiliJhegrot offttce f
Far ai.nr fagt in"ifttars da ttU ui,
Her fiutfipartiwer*jiln and rakijh ftlkvis j
And as carrufters af'Hhis bamdtfs taaiu,
H'mmre prrfenttd, and almafi tut down.
Haw wauidyaur ufelefstime, xyuixt five and eighty
Hatte dragg'dits vuings, vuitblkt this lav'd retreat f
HTuit atbtr nameltfi place wauld ie fa fit
Farpit t» atle kaxes, ioxeipit T
At Inglbf tad judges, merry heyaur hearts®
Yau're pleas'd ta rel{fb htfi aur lav.'efiparts;
Give yau but humour, tickle butyour jpieen,
Na matter bow we furni/b plat ar fieite,
Saaupleas'd\ “ut that, alas! yau're fqueamifb ta* ;
jTaur light divrftian mufl have ftmething new,
Or ej/ityau’ll drive away ta puppet-Jbew.
Under thefe terms af grace yaung Bayes haswriK
IVitb dauble title ta be dsshh'da wit,
Firft, 'caufe poet# Difcttur, non fit.
tram a fam'd fiack aur leitdtr Jlyan grawe,
Amimay jr*M ttaabimfrlf, who knows
ANut fl>at bishathef'plea miff he admitted,
eo'Awith uni®ud uterty humour “itted,
.tkhim/'«, aUivfien be writes again”
Auilaptbe'Ufiud ¢ u/?i diverting pen.
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DRAMATIS PERSON.E.

M E N.
CtmnH'Ct"'ekn,

flip, the comjmrfore, a moft iUiterate

Wappineer-aar, Mr. Dun(V*W.
3/13r«, a fiuical f<a fop, Mr< WoodwuX
H'ertly', a captaw of the niry, Mr.

Xovcwell, a man of fortune, Mr. Hull.
Sir Charlesricafant,Wtnly'~ Ue«te&Mir,

a man of quality, Mr. Wignellt
Crihlidgt, Ffif'$ licoteBJUit, IUr. Perry.
Eaj[y, a lieutenant of niantwt” -

Indent, FIif'i ptirfer, t

Sirnplf, a corporatioB jafticci *

Cockfwain,

Sailor*, A —
WO ME N.

AraheUa Zeal” bred achurchwsinaii, Mtf» MttkliA.
Dtrcat Zeal, her filler, bred a quttker-, Mr«. BMikky.

Belinda, a woman of furtuae, Mn. B.tker.
yrimy Private, Gi.trtiMer.
Jiltup, Mr». i'iM.

~Jt ocatr, Belinda** Hmuti,

Meid to Arahiia,

Bar-nuud,

SCENE, DEAL.

Tims, fito boun.
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FAIR QUAKER OF DEAL.

\Y% . ACT l.
SCEN IW .
Worthy <ufrom n htard-, Ctelfvtaitt mnd Crew
[fiJtwing.
WOt THY.

O, thank Heavdn, 1 have at tail reached my natir?
I l«iui. Cwkfwain, uke care the water be fent on
board with a”~ ttion, and bid the Purier haftea to Do»
»er for frefti proviGoui, ancr let the fick men be fent on
fliore th»ncxt trip. .There™ foraething forthe bont’i

*rew; go and rcfrefti yourfelre*.
Cpci, All your order! fhail be punAually complied with.
AUSailori, Thank your noble honour. Hyzza, huzsa f
[Exeunt Co<ifiuaiit and Crtv),

Enter Rovewell.

WYV. My “ear Roveucll!

/itv. Welcome on fliore, dear Wonhy ! How have
you fared thii voyage ? Pr’ythee, relate me fome of your
adr«ntures.

Utr, Why, fnith, Rovewell, my royaj»e was attended
with little pleafure, being generally confined to the bar*
baruut conTerfation of Flip, my Commodore, a moft ob-
fliiMteji po™»-‘«, icuorent, Wappineer-tar; in Ibort, be

-1 my etemat plague.
-Why, wa* iwly you two the convoy f
Ye*, to maK roe completely wretched, Beau
4a* the third nan ; a fea-tbp, of all creature* the
Wculoui. '
fv, | can’t fay f am foriy for the u&ge you have
met
I
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met with ; bccaufe 1 am in hope* the naufeous conrer-
fatioo of thefe coxccombs will make you relifh my com-
pany the better.

Hnor. The true fenfe | hare of your witand judgment”
will alway« make me covet your acquaintance ; therefore ,
J Deeded not the wietched preparative 1 have met with.
But haw dbea alt our Deal angels ?
¢ Ro”. WbT’ the few rirtuou* women aw as protid and
e« infolent as they ufed to be, and the whores you left here
about ten month* fioce, are dead with roitennerfi, and
yojn); ftrum* fupply their rooms. Thii is a monftfb'in
j)lace” for wickednefa ! Fornication flourirties more here
than in any fea-portof Europe. You gentlemen of tke
M»v are great encourager* nf lin, and traflick mightily
in that ft>rt of merthandife’, and for your money, receiro
*I»fting French iifeafes here, a* any you can meetwitlr
in Covent-Gardtn, or the Mediterranean.

War. Av, ai thou obferveft, Rorewell, the marine
nee are a debauctt«d generation. T«e poett wMlltelt
that Venut herfelf wat Ix>m of the fea; troth, hv ta-
bulout ditrinity hit too many real worfliippen br” up
uj»on her own fait element.

Kav. ’Ti6a ftrange thing, that”people that fxc dwth
fo near, and fo often, fliould have no tbought* of faving
their fottU.

H'tr. Being conftantly in danger of them, fo that they
Ipok Death in the face with a* much impudencc i< a Deal
whore doe* a poor tar, after a long voyage. But what
ncwi of my dear Quaker ?

M*v. She't a» proud and m>beautrful acever, ani, faith,

I believe ai conltitnltoo. You’ll never leave playiug th*
fool with that fpiritual creature, till ilie draw* you into
iMtriauwyt ten thoufand pound}, with beauty and vir*
tue, aie very great tempiationt.

H'tr. Then do you really think | have any interefi in
that dear creature )

Rov. Had )'ou at much with the kart*of tne a~iral* %
, vou would lie a great man; for (lie doart on you. <
CouM you have but feen the coi WMJ-ncc llie put on,
when there tvai a report that you n:F»kilicd m illtt
the agoniet, and the gnant {he ha< upon that occait"«'-
were uvmv ilaceK tluutthole her ft igKj* oWiget her\o. "

K'tm,
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ff'tr. | am impatient till | th« dear ctiarmer. But
lwur thy affair on with Betiixla i
Rrv. Muck after the mantier ofthe FreiKh King™*af>
-((>ir*; they have a difmal afpcA; wr quarrel like man
an”'wife, or high church and low. She know* her afcen*
* dant orer mjr heart ia fo ritwtod, that <he cnn’t lofe
me j and therefore (he ufe» m«as tyrannically aa if (h«
.wai the French King, and | one of the Proieftattw.
M'tr. | hope no perfecHtion will make you leave her
kingdom.
ARtv. To carry on the fimile, | am fi)mewhat flubborA j
but, rather than lofe her money, | fliali be a conrert.
AV .'But fee, the Commodorr.
Enter Flip.
Flit, Ha, RoTewell! W h* checr, what cheer, my
lad”
Rtn'. Moft noble Ctmimodore, your humble ferrant.
FUf. Noble! A pox of nobility, | fay ! the bcft com-
modwi that erer \*cnt between two eod« of a (hip, bad
nota jltop of nobility in them, thank Heaven.
Rtv. Thfti you (till value yourfelf for being a brute,
and think ignorancea great g”xlilication for a fea-captain.
Flip. l,value myfelt fbrnot being a coxcomh; that it
what you cali a gentlbnan captain; which H a Itew
name for our fea-top«, who, forfoofh, muft wear wkite
linen, have field bedi, lie in Holland (heeti, and load their
noddles with thirty ounces of whores hair, 1*hich maket
them hate the fight of an enemy, for fear bullets awl
gunpowder (hould fpoil the beau wig and liced jacket,
TTiey are, indeed, pretty fellows at lingle rapier, and can,
with a little drink in their headi, cut the throats of their
beft friends; but catch them vyard-arm and yard-atm
with a Frenchman, and down goes the colour*. Oh, i(
was not fo in the Dutch wais ! then we valued ourtclves
upon wooden legs, and flumps of arms, and ibught at if
he”n ai»d”vth were coming together.

W YN, fought very glorioufly, .whenyou

' ** Chatham.
was owing to the treachety 6f fome
Ito us fea-faring folks.
B- Commodore. |
v S Ibiteft and brave; but wauting (enie and
good
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good manner*, would fain put the wojld out of conceit
with tfaole sccomplifoment*. You old duptaint, uhofit
at court>m8rtiaU,"Bre very enviou»; and often mulf® a
young fellow fori®ions, which were reckoned gloriou*
obc«, When done by any of your ilupidfelvee. o

By the loadftone, | fwcir, 1 am none of thofe. |
have ferved in every office belonging to a (hip, from
cook’s boy to a commodore; and have all the fea jelts by
heart, from the forecaftle to the great cabin { and | love
a failor. 4

KV. Ay, fo well at to get drunk with cTcry
the ftiip once a weik.

, F/il. Why, that itmket the rogue* love me ; niy jocu-
loufnefi with them make* them fight for me ; they keep
nie o«t of a French gaoKjj I'll foilow my old method,
till 1 am fuperannuated; which 1 believe | flian’t petl-.
tion for thefe twenty yeam. .

U tr. Since you love your common failon fo well, *
what reafon cau you ha»e for ufinjr, your Lieutenant fo
like a dog »

F/r/. &caufe he fets up for a fine gent”eiran, aii(f lie*
in glove* to make hi* h«”s white. And, tho’ 'til lit|
Watch, when | ring my I«ll, the rogue, it ateve coming
to iWy cabin. | fent him athon:'ytlitrday to' the poft-
houfe, with a letter to the s.dintralty ; | ordered him to
buy me a tjuarter of mutton, and threefcore cabbagck, for
niyownule® and thelaad-lubbcr (forhe iknoliailur) had
the impudrtice to tell me he would not be my boy. |
told him I'd bring him to a cuiirc*martial, and ne threar
tcoed to throw up hiscommTffion, and cut 'iny throat.

i“ov. H», h» ! 1’'m glad thou hail met with a young
fellow of life awl vigour, that kr.ou* how to ufe vou ac-
cording to your defer!*. But fee who conte* bar);; lu giy.

i-i/, 'Tu a water-beau. One water fpauitl » «K«nh
£fty of fuch fair-weather fupe, IX> but ob|(tfv"
now. Oh, monftrous!

£«At Mixen avj Cxi u V
iSx, Go you to the pcrfumei*, \ioy me a gallon

orange-flowcr-water, and a pint otjJifli.min-t!3!; iei ii;i-
ntuflin curtain*, and futbclou'd toTlct be
hand j carry on board a bufhel <*ffire?t posii'-r®
leil the Puifer, 1 am rcfoUei every nun on boaiv' >nf~

fltip
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Iliip fliall hare « clean white at hischitrge. Tuefviay
Bcext it my vifiting-day ; anti 1 dcGgn to let the world fee
bow much 1 have letbrmed the navy.

h'lip. Ho, ho, ho ! here’t a fine gentleman for you!
--Ji/iz. [Srfiitg tbt cempany® Dear Rovewell! fpUt me

t-on arock, if 1 am nottranfported at the lightofyou.

« fiif. It would be well for the nation, if fuch butter*
flic* M you were tranfported to fomc of the plantations.
1 wifti you were my bow-man, and the wind blew ftrong
«t eaft. 1°d fpoil your bcauetry.

Mix. Why, Lard, Commoidore, won’t you give a man
Wkve to be dixcnt and dean ? Will nothing pleafe you,
but wh”t Ainki of ur and tobacco ? ,

FJ/f. Tar and tobacco are fweeter, one would think,
than the excrement* of a civetty-cat. But | am well af-
fured ulking to you it like ro«Tmg agaioll wind and tide s
and therefore een fleer >'our ooippaft your own way.
Friend Rovewell, | don’t care if you and | tofs offa can
of Sir Cloudelly before wC fail.

Htv. Where do j>nu lod”e i

At the Thtee Mnnners.

M h. May my (hip’sanchor come home, if it be notan
arrant bawdy-houfe ! 'I'ne hviihand [*eepi li boin-boat,
the wile a brandy-(liop, and the two daughter) are let
out 10 »11 comers and goert.

fftr. Indeed, the houfe i» very notorious. Why don’t
you frequent the India-Armi? ,

Flif. Becaufe all the fopsand beardiefi boyiof the na>
vy go there; bclidet, | think the hulband too blind, and
the wife has too much fight. But Tom Cragg and | were
boatfwaia’i mate* togeihrr. A* to its beings a bawdy-
koufe. that is no oficnce to me ; fur all houfet tn fea-pnrt«
ha»« been reckoned fo, ever llote | pick’d oakum j 1 fup-
po(e, brother Finical, you don’t know what that i«.

Mix,. Why, dear C*modote, do you think, becaufe
we gentlemen put on dean lhirti every day, that we can!t
uwArftani.the affairs Ot the navy a» well S« thofe who
w w their Tnirta till they are loufy,? Do you think naili-

ytmt give* you a title to knowledge ?

Ay, a* my I'rieod Mlxen fayt, becMIfcbrut™are
Ouw*, CVf oue b« iktlort but bruui r

r 3N ‘
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Flip. 1 don’t know whatyou mean by the word brutej
but | can percievc that no animal is fo ridiculous as e
monkey, except it be bis charming imitator, a beau.

Mix. Did you never fee an unlick'd beart He, he,
he.

Flif. He, he, he; Y«», | have, booby, what then ?e

Mit. Oh ! dear nionlter, be civil.

Flifi. Bullets and gunpowder, what do you mean f If
the government did but know what a fw"ib thou art, |
fliould be knighted for cutting thy throat.

Hov. Ohi fyc, let’s have no quarrelling.

Mix. No, no, there’s no fear of it; the commodiipe
lwnows the length of my fword, and nimble luwi of my
wrift, too wcH to pick a quarrel with me,

F/i*. Why, thou canonly value ihyfelf for being a
frnciog-mafter : were we Tb a f«w-pit together, with each
a blunaerbui's. 1°d try if | cou*r m”t make a Ceve of thy
lac’d jacket', 1’d foon finge m m fo, that thy wig
ihould bang like a parcel an engagerrient,

/Hv. This hasbc* m .'«risr .aiv-eiiitrn ot our voy-
age. .

tup. Ay, ay, yo«';i m sUfci?, ' A (N ™ngr'jj*er co-

vers your noddles, and a . iitdi
in your pace, batthe tailor the i there’s
no bringing your folly to an fo 1-:c t A. the wind
bbws Urong in the nonfenfical , tjjtf you well.

. £ Exit Flip.

All. Your humble fervant.
Rev. ’Ti» a wretched feHowl
I have not words to exprefs wli*t a miferablr

-plague he has been to u)C, befides a charge ! Would you
believe it ? fplit me on arock, if he did notone day break
me forty pounds worth of chioa.

R dv, For heaven’s lake where was it i

Jdi%. Why, in my great cabin: |
town lady’s withdrawing room, nor  ,.r'
man’s «k>fet, is nicer fumifhedihan m'". i
fcoted with moft charming India
glais; 1 havea very noble fcrutore, - ;'fc.
ted (creen in Europe: 1 haveanin'.e;;!:.,
the great guoi ip-my cabin appear to li.' «ii;.
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»ercd with clolh of tiifue; | have (ix and thirty filvcr
fconcct, uml every vacancy is cramin’d with cliina.
'I ' hefe rariiira are worth feeing indeed.
Hmr. Qil, he keep* a vifuiag day, you and I’ll wait
'Vivjtim.
| fliall think myfelf prodtgiouilr obliged to you :
may be youM fee ai great aconcourfe of people, as there
isat a gcnerjl’t uhen he return» vidorious : hiirges, pin-
Blcrs, deal yawls, and long-Ixiati innumerable..

R»v, I*ray who vifiis you in the long Ixiati »

iV/z. Why, Diuch admirals. You inuii know | range
l14itm in the folluwing orderr my b<irges 1 dull coaches
and fix, my pinnaccs are chariots with two horl'es, iny
lieal yawU are fedans, and my lun”boats hackney coachei.

U'er. Very nice, indted.

Mix. All my fcuncej are loaJed with .wax tapers; my
lieutenants and vurrant othcers, nicely drcfl?d and perfu-
med, place themfelves on each fide of my ticerxgc ; niy

and (juarteers are tanged from the bulkhead
, V:qgwn white fliirts; the (hipMide

; \ iiiK." Vii'.'pruce apparel and clean
et ittupr :i.im > '‘comjuny are ready ulion
Vi-» utrrs .i>@dhuuas according to the

(728
, ‘L L -ntertainrocnt are we to meet

eiln

JfiK. Why, 1 generally treat with tea, m4ut the mod
modern way is to give nothing.

Plhaw ! methinks a bowl of punch would be moft
proper.

Oh, beaAly! wt at fea always fmoak when w»
drink, and that would fpoil all the gay furniture.

M/z, Oh, wretched! and the ftink would fufibcate me.

Hfv, Whatis your converfation ?

M/s. We imitate the ladies as near as we can, and
iherelore fcandalize every body ; we laugh at the ridicu-
lout>nun)4C"i"“nt <* t'he navy.4>o0arJ ; pry into the rogue*

mthe “iclualing-olfice j and tell the names of thofe
no were ten years ago bare-foot, and are now
mthoufand pound men : we hear (lories of the fcan-
f;agifs of bur captains; the ie»'dners of fome
*Nivw, and the meannefs of the reft; fometimea
fi 2 we
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we otiarrel sbmit whofe fliip faili brft, who make* the

finclt pencil; orwho ha» the ({rcafcfl hardfliip*, by h*ving

grr;it men’s favourites put over their heads; anJ | keep

them within rhebonndsof good manner* at>d.(tioderjtion.
Wor. That i« a very great point gained.

Mit.- M»y T be keet-haMcled, if any man in the uni-"

verfe has more refenned the navy than myfelf: | am now
compiling a biK:k, wherein 1 mend the lungua;;e wonder-
fully. 1 leave out your larboard and {(arboari), hawfcrs and
fvvabbs: | have no fuch thing as hawl cat hawl, nor f>e-
I»y : filly words, only fit tor Dutchmen to pronounce.
1 put fine fcntenccs into the mouths of our Tailors, de-
rived from the maiilinefs of the ltalian, and the <bftneft
of the Fiench ; end by-that time | am made an admiral,
1 doubr not c.f bringing .every failor in the navy to be
more jiolite thsmiicft of otir country getitlemen ; and the
next generation of them may pafs very well for people of
the firft qualify. [I'll get an order tor removing them
from Wapping into the Pall-nx»H ¢ and initead of fre-
quenting punch, mufic, and bawdy-houfes; the choco-
late-houiei, eating-houles, and fine tavcrrs ftiall bt obli-
ged to receive ihem.
T.nttr to form a Seri>/fif iviti m letter,

Serv, Pray which is Captain Wartby t

IVtr. Friend, lam he.

Sfr<v. Sir, here’s a letter for you.

H'tr. Ha ¢ Dorcas Zeal! Oh, let roe kils the hand ten
thcufand times.

H»<f, How keen a fportfman a long voyage makes a
man ! ' >

IFer. \Rteds,1 “ Friend Wonhy, if thou haft not for-
got thy old actJu«in»»nce, give but (hyfelt ihe trouble of
coming to the north end of the town, where thou hart
often venied thy vows of fincertty, and thou »-ilt mort ul-

luredly'find thine, Dorcas
Hark’ee} let the lady know I’ll wait on her inflaRtl;*
[ Ejrtt

Mi%. So, brother, 1 find you have an intrigue alfcaaj
I fuppofe | flia’n’t be much behind-hand with yoo, ijr |
ei>pcct a biilct-doux inom a tea thoufand pou:n”. #
A#w. Prlyihee »h«i is (he #

>

Q
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SC%. Why, (he't1 Quaker : ira intimate acquaintance
of mine hat promtfed me his aiTiftance in Heating her for
mle.

U'er. Dewb and Hell f Thi* i* my angel!

m'"W . Patience.! Man.

Aljia, Now )ou mull icnow, if we once get her upon
the beach, | whip her into my boat, carry her on board,
marry her, lie with her, then come alhore and demand
her tunune i and aitcr that, you know, if 1 don’t like-
ber, ’tit but heaving her out at the cabin window, and
I"ive out flie had a caieuture, and fo jump’d overboard.
Well, dear gentlemen, | muA go and fee ubout this bu«
finef(;<for fuwh a fortune is not to be neglct™ej, efpeci*
ally when a peace is fonear, . [ Exit.

fftr. Blu” and fire, what” difcovery’s here !

K<fv. Why truly it was a lucky one : | have a merry
thought conie into my head; there’s a quondam friend
"~ v'juri and mine, who in our lialul days was very obU-

-r.ce fair j>lc«fure-bo«c

o] Jiiin her hulk, and Cnk»
[ 5 [ 'henewrcfor-
S Mcj >-n ' '41 every weather-beaten

TeJTetcifirt' e t

Rt>v. Now tor that rery reafoii, a fudtkn.charitable
delign is got into thia fruitful nodille, of putting offinhi»
very cteaiure to Mizen for a wife, a j>ift punifliment
upon him for”is barbarous defigns upon thy iJorcas.

irsr. Nay, but thanks to beayeu, we have difcovered
the villainy, and i’ll intlantly to my LX>rau, and give
her that doe caution, as fliall blow up his whole con-
I"raey ; and therefore mix a little mercy with thy joitxe.

AW. No, ril not carry ontheieil focruelly as to un
do the poorJog neiiher} a.iittle uvortily him, but not ru-

Il inftantly then to my dear Dorcas, and mal*e

. - .nfident in thcbuiineii: about an hour hence
ou at D.miel’s, where we’ll take a fneaker of
Tach : andatterwardsfpcnd our evening wxhihe

B 3 women i
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women ; I’ll fend Dorcas to fee Belinda, and there (liall
be the rendeiTous. [Exnnr.
Enter Dorcas Zeal, and Arabella.

Ara. Why, filler, do you everthink to fe«*re Worthy
ro yourfelf, with that fenfelefs religion of yourt; he'll
certainly laugh at your formal hood.

JDor. W hy look thee, Arabella, my religion *nd dreft
may feem ftrange unto thee, becaufc thou art of the
church belonging to the wicked ; but 1 tell unto thee.
Worthy loveih me fo much, that | have hope« of draw-

Mng him to be one of the pure onei. ’Tit true, thou
art a facetiout young creature, and the education mv
aunt hath given thee, maketh thy thought* rufi much
upon the vanity of this world ; anti | fuppofe the fortune
my father left thee, will be thrown into the arms of one
ot the lewd pillars of thy fleeple-houfe.

A<-*, Look’ee, I’ll have no refleftion» upon edablidi*
menu. Liberiy of confcience give* you no title to r.iil»
1 find you are refolved to pcrfift in your whining faith ;
’til one ftubborn article of your cant; but 1 am well af-
fuied Worthy will force you to church ; iThs don’t, I’ll
part with my maidenhead without a hufbsnd.

D»r, And that thou art wild enough to doj but I pray
thee none of thit vain raillery btftre Worthy, if thou
haft any enpeftation of my living in fifterly love and
charity with thee.

A>a. Oh, you ftiould have fnuffled that thro’ the nofe.
Id (hort I’ll alway» teaie you ; you that have fenfe and
beauty, thu* to deform thofe heavenly grace*, it make*
me mad. If all the kind bewitching air., the tender
look*, and compailionate word* that woman can invent,
will draw Worthy™*love from you. I’ll ufe them, and
triumph in the conqueft.

Dir. Poor vain creature ! thou art h«ndfome it’» true t
but thou haft not the virtue* of the mind to enfnare him
with. But fee he come*, fotbcir thy follie*, | fay forbi”r.

Et>ter Worthy. .

/uTtr, [Emirarw.] Thi* it areward for all my
the fatigue* of an hundred voyages are forgot whiitt | aia
in thefe arm*. t >

D*r. Be not v»io, fl*tter notj 'tb b»fe, ’til
irrtlicru*.
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Dear charmer, | am all ecftacj’.

Ara, So much of it, that, methinki you have forgot
your friends, good Captain.

H'ar. Pardon me, M~dam, [SaUuj ier.] fome of my
facies art due to you ; for the lore | have to thi$ la-
dy, makes me admire all her relation™.

Ara. Ay, wheedle her out of what (he hat: Mt her
money, then ufe her like a wife, tom her out of doon,
and compound with her for a maintenance.

Sifter, to ihew thee that | think it it impofGble
for thee to debauch the principles of my friend \vorthy,
1 now commit myfelf into his hands.

Which bleffing | receire with all the joy imagi*
nable : this is a reward indeed for all my fer»ices.

D»r. Take to thyfelf my.hand, and thus I plight it
with mv fiiiih. Now, fitter, vour threatening words are
Tain, (axall your loolu and fighs can never take him from
roe.

you fee. Worthy, | have done th”

we " n """m'en contradifHon itfelf, made
t' L * tfined an unfant"ified
7N fii'ttr of the godly

\ A 1my weaknefs.
Ara. 1~ * Vliiame ; with all thy
boatled fandhty, « : tace a carnal inclina*
tion t Nay, and to hand to pen and paper to court

him to thy arms | Out on thre ! | am afhsm” of thee.
D»r. Nay, now thou art fcurr lous ! 1cannot hearth s,
thou raifeJ] WL the blood into my cheeks. Stay thou,
dear Worthy, and rebuke her for it, whilft | retire a
while to recorcr my confufiun, and then I'll fee thee
again. [Exit Dor.
tVtr. Fye, Arabella; could you'have the heart to
treat that innocent thing fo roughly ? Nay, by heaven™
I’m amazed ! | cannot guefs the meaning of al! this.

ftupid Worthy, can’t you apprehend the

Wil<y 1 fiudy to make a breach betwixt my filler

unfelf?
. , *ris all a mj'ftery to me !
V¢ Spare a virgin’s bluflies, and let your apprehen*

.you what my trembling tongue is loth to utter.,
H'trr
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lyiir. Fine heroics, truly ! I'm too wetl *c<]JuaiirteJ
with yoivr manner ot bantering, to take noticc of any
thing you fay; yet it would divert me, had not my
charming Qnaker’* lall dear words wrapt up ray foul to z
di»iner contemplation.

j4ra. Mufti then fay I love, and be refufedf Ctm~
iider, my fortune’s et)ual to my fifler't; my tacc and my
religi'pn too, 1 think, may vie with hers.

IVar. Your words are fpt'ke with a found of truth »
and were | not engaged by ten ihouGind oaihs, | fliould
have manlike vanity enough to think wlutyou fay real._

Mra. The inequality ot the match bctMcen you, foos
*bfolves you from fuch empty vows: 1own | lopgr have
loTfrd ; and, before your lall voyage, intended to difcovei
it to you, but you unexpeftedly failed. | never believed
you had a real paflion for my filler, her religion and hcc
principles being fo averfe to yours.

iror. Madam, | know my own unVrorthincfs too well
to believe jou are in eameft ; but were it fo, my honour
telU me | muft not be fo b.ife as tu wrong your fillet.
The refolution fl\e has made will foon He void, wl.e« 1
tell her your romantic flor*-, which rhcuj*h | don’t be*

lieve. I’ll flrive to make her doit. Pardon my ablence,
dear Madam, for I’m impatient urtil 1 uiuieccive her.
[Exil.

Ara. And is my youth, my beauty, and ray fortune
thus defpifed! By heavens, 1 hate him now, and am
refolred to nnuter up all the fplrii of mv fex to meditate
revenge. The pltts of plays, and the detigos of injured
levers. I’ll infianily pcruie, and make them all my own.

[£a/
KnUr Dorcas, V*onhyf»U»v:i»g,

H'vr. By all my honour and my love ’tit true; nay
more, fliC loved, and faid (he had long.

Dtr. Nay, then 1am convinced her falfliood’t great}
I ne’er exiireflcd a I'atista™ioQ tor thee, but ftill the Arove
to cuol my friendfltip, by (irangc ftorics of (Jk- inc»*>
ilancy and unfauhtulaefs, which 1 nmll onn 1 "bc-
lievtd.

W>r. Kind creature! fiace by envious ways flie
to break the cord ot cur united hearts, let
liut it out of hen aad fortune’s power.
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Dtrr. To-morrow then 1 will be thine, according to
the tuolilh cuftom of thy church, the pricll Huill join our
handi.

Ar. Then | am con’pletcly bleflt-d !------ Now 1 muft
tell you 1 have difcovered a moll villainous deliijn againll
your pcrfon.

Dvr. Ashow ?

Htr. Tills day you were to have been (lolen by a niu-
feous coxcomb of the navy ; ’twa* luckily dilcuvered by
Rovewell and myfel/, who hope to counterplot their de-
lign fn tar ai to punilh the vain lop’s intentions : it you
meet us about two hours hence at Belinda’s, you then
lliall linpw the whole ftury.

Dor, | had thoughts of fpendinf{ this evening with
her; 1’ll to her inlUntly, tor lhe is l'o much my triend,
that (he wifi be overjoyed thoit art arrived: but 1 think 1
will not mention the vilencfs of my fifter, left ilie b«-
cometh a laughing-1V >k unto the whole town.

M'rr, t7;ou think fit in that.  Adieu, my foul.
D*:  r-.rs. ["ExfHKI,
to b!m a StHor,
f mmrhimd you ! yonder’i the

mji if the (hip had
's ' At’s crew with him,

exv 'V-; jv; Jdja is good a bucket of flip
brfore hit; ip betwixt the liem and
iirrnof a lhip. D> -

Cfci. A posof hs cfs, 1°d rather be in an en.

gagement ot twenty-four hours, than mefs with him to-

night ; 1 know his way well enough, he makes us half.

ftas orer, anif then we grow fitucy ; then after fliipping

in two or three ladles full more, we fancy we're all before

the mart, and (b Ihall go together by the ears : for which,

as foon as we come on lward, there's whips, pickles,
guns, gears, sod bilboes for us all.

Sail. Pihuw, p(Law ! who would not Aand all this, to

th<~upper and tower tier well (lowed with Hip?

Awll each of us have a whore at his chargc.

f , ind Tobe clapped. If he would force the

= jeure Wsat the government’s charge, it would

* nrv encouragement to us; but our rogue of a
' A 'Nunor, being not (atisikd with bis two-pences,
mu4
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jnuft havt a note for two month* pay forevery cnrc; and
the laft time the lhip was paid, between the officers ani-
the faitort, he fwept above hsdl the Iliip’t company’s,
money into his own bat.

Sail. That't a grievance truly ; but ccjj
go, for an the Commodore gei» Into hi»
mours, tktrc’» no coroing withina  oabl.
him.

Ctci. Ay, that™ true, therefore beara I-

[E.

E nd of the Fi«st Act.

A C T 1.

Inter Sir Charlei PlcaTanr, LirnUMni Ctibldge, tnd-
LitmtnoMt Eafy.

Pleaiant.
HY, by your report, old Flip makes your life x
very uncafy ones thank Heaven, jiy captain ha»
another way of m.'tnagemecnt; with the atfable, cafy and.
genteel air, hegaint applaufe from all.

F.a(y. | know he*i a gentleman, by being «ivi( n our
corpi; ’til only the biutes of the uavy that we inarlue
officers diOgree with.

Cn% Why, | believe | fliall frighten the old pimp
into fome ci»il5iy ; for that day we camc to anchor, he
had fome friends aboa»d : in the height of their mirth,
I wai callcd into the cubiu the negro iilh a glaft, and
hands it over hi* flioolder, with a Here, Lieutenant, will
you drink ? | modt at if 1 would take it, but overfet it
In hit collar, lai'l the &uit upon him, and pretending to
be wet nivTelf, went out of the ctibin in.* pallion.

Eajy, I'no, thrfe are finall faulti, und natural to you
fubi ot the navy ; but the old dog haif the impudence fa
confine me three montlii to my cubm, only wi kaoci'
ing down a boatfirain'l male that had flruck
m«rme«: nay, if it had not beep fur CjptSin
vtouM have broke me at acoun-maitia). 11 thc.cowini;.
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(Cif-our corps don’t hinder this rafcally impoiitioD upon u»,
- >odj' will Suy c*mmiffion* ot them.
flea. That is a new trick put u}>on you gentlemen,
fear will breed ill blood amongft us.
y. Hang it, we agree well enough with all the
fellows, ’tit the old fotg that hate we fliould come
Vhern.
We agree well enough upon an equal par 5 but
ot )t)U ftay afliore ’till all the money’s ~one, and
then you co.tie atxrard atid ejcpeft to iticfi with ui: who
muft find frelh Drovifions for you i
Plra. We often flightthem for their porerty, indeed t
but h.nig it, what a ftrange want of mercury do wc
yoting fellows fliew, to have been a ten months »<>yage,
Safely returned, and landed two hours, without haviDf;
been among the females ! There'sinany a lad in the nary
nets a cUp \irf<yrr. thrOiin™ moored.
] . ; Cribidge is in a better con-
- one.
o .. =it of my noble captain's was
josi ’ Juld fain fee the old dog fnuflle

I \% ¢ <Kid{ but firAlet’s have » fncaker

Eajj, With all my”~eart; I'll juft go and draw a bill
vpon our agent, get fome neccfliinct for the men, chcat
my captain a little iu the fum total, and Mtait upon you
immediately. I Exit.

[Indent ¢ r~t thr Stage,

Cril. See, vender’s Indent, our purfer, gone to Da-
niel’s; he’ll Se glad to be of our co«npany.

Plea. A very honed fellow, and keeps a much better
mcharacter in the navy, than people of hi* employ gene-
rally do.

Crib. Why the fellow has lived well: he wu bred a
er. in Covent-Gaiden, was ruined by a whore o( hit

rai, bully of hllswife’s: but managed bis matters
‘cleared himfeif of a gaol by a commiffion of
vdthout forfwearing himfeif, which it the only
;ncof that nature fince the aft was made.
1*They fay bis wife’s handfome.
Ib. She was, when but eighteen; but whoriag, and
« the
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the ini<fariuocf which commonly follow that, has made
her look foinewhat hagged, though but thr”~ and twenty.

PUa, if the young wenchef of fifteen did but con-
fider that the vicei 5 the age ruin their beauty more
than the fmall-pox, their pride would make them Tirtu-
out in fpite of their inclinatioai.

Crii. Why, a» you fay, Sir Charle«, a virtuovu wo-
man kcepi her complexion tolerably well till five and
twCDty, when a whore i< fain to tMirow one of Mr.
White and Red bcfoK ihe come* of age.

Piea, By the fenfe that you and | have of the vanities
of the world, it looks at if we had a mind to quit our
royal miftreii, and enter aboard fome merchanttman for
« matrimooial voyagr,

Crii. Why, if (he't rlchly laden, | could be content
<0 go chicf male.

PkM. And | fuppofe nuitiny, at Avery did; turn
your captain afhoie, then fet up for apirate; and like
IDrawcanfir in the Kehettrfal, kilt both fricndt and foes.

A pretty fimile for mairimojy and whoring !

If we chime into liarmony fo well alreadyv we
may expcdi a bowl of Danicl’t punch wHI make ut talk
like the mufic of the fphcrei.

Crii. Why methinki there™ f tune in cve*j- go-down
from a punch-bowl.

JPIm. 1 wonder our Qoxcombly poets don't write fome
fiur rncomii>m« upon that hedvenly compound.

O'ii, Why the fellow* are damnably poor, and not
having money eoougli to buy vtdluali, arink the lee* of
fack to take avray their ftomacht, which raife* their fan-
cies no higher than a lady™ fan, her b\~ or her lap-
do|®

Plt4i. Faith the poott of this age are not fo poor w
thoCs of the 1afl, they have wit enough to write thcm-
felve* into good placet.

Crii. lliat i* by wheedling a fi>rt of people who.love
flattery better than wit. ftl

Emut Drawer. t

Drmv. Gentlemen, Lieuteiuni Elafy, fnd
dent, would be glad to kifs your hands at o«r houfej™ '

Pka. A polite mefliige: ull them we’U dcT our|«
the konaur uDmeduieljr,

Dr»<sr,
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I (hallj Sir. {Exit,
Come, Cribidge,
iti’t drink away our difmal ftormsand cares,
lofe fLtvifli hardftiipt that a failor bears :
/hild proud Britannia may fecurely bead,
ihe fal'cly flceps while we fecure her coaft. J™Excum,
Enter Rovewell, meeting Worthy.

Kim, So, dear Worthy, once more well met; hare

you acquainted your little Quaker with our defign i
Part of it.

Rov. As how }

H'or, 1’ll tell you at Daniel’s: but have you engaged
Jenny ?

Rov' Oh, aj you could wifh: the jade is as ovcrjoved,
as a dean at the death of a Viiftiop; and to m»ke our ltory
good, 1 have invited Mizen the India-Arms, where |
hare ordtred her to write to him.  Will Dorcas meet ua
at Belinda’s ?

It'ar. She will.

iJw. Come on then. [Exeunt.

SCtN E, <4-Har at Daniel’j, Drawer], fsfc. Bar-MaiJ,

Enter Sir Charles Plcafant anti Cribidgc.

Pita, Whbat! docs Diypretty bar-maid kecD her bcau«
ty ftill 2 1 know thou’rt virtuouf, becaufe the blue of the
plumb ii not wore off yet.

Bar. Thanks to my mvn honefty if | aii* fo then, for
here’s rakifh lieutenants chough come here to dcb.iuch
all the yooog virgins in the country, if they hid but
money ; but the government keep* them poor, or wc
fliould have a'wretchcd life with them.

Ctii. Then nothing biU money is able to d'bauch you ;
pv’yihee, how great a fum will fit you to lewdnefs ?

Bar. Not your eighteen months paj;, added to the

of your hat, and dangling of your caue.

e« o Well faid, Nanny, kilt me, and tell him y-ou

ic«Uir>r his maflers.
> . Kllfaw! 1 wonder at you ; [fCifej btr.l you arc

tor ~af.
i*. Fyc, Sir Charles, why did you kifs her ? you
Uic Aketit not; come, my dear, I'll uke it off again.
n {Kiffti her.

C B»r.
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Bar. Oh, intolerable! I’ll ne’er complain of a fool
again, for fear of being plagued with a worfe; ihew a
room there.

Draw. Sir, if you pleafr, Purfer Indet ii this way.

Enter Mizen. *

Miz, Tliou dirine, pretty bud of beauty, one alway*
finds you in your cabin, chalking upon your logboard
there.

Bar. If every body would but mind their own bufinefs,
I might fit Hill here ; but ue have fo many horfing mon>
ilers of the navy ufe our houfe, that one had better be a
punk amongft footijien, and ply in the upper,gallery,
than be plagued with them.

Aiiz. Well, you ftiall fee in a few months, how the
navy will be retormed ; all the fca-officers will be fo full
of manners, that they (hall look like a parcel of beaus in

a iide*box, or chocolate-houfe. [A uetiviilhin.
Bar. I>o0 but liften, they are got to horfe andbear, the
conftant divfrlion of their lives. .
Miz. Indeed, 1 blulh tor there, my dear angel.
o * her:

Enter Rovewell anJ Worthy.

W»r. Ha! Brother tar, what*fo cloie, anrf in public
too ! If you take this freedom in the eye of the world,
what would you do in private i

Bar. 1dyn’t know what he may do inprivate; but |
hope you don’t fufped me, Captain.

If'tr. Not in the leall, dear Nanny; thy known vir>
tue, and prudent management, is fomewhat above the
ccnfure ot the world. *

Bar. Oh, your fervant, Sir.

/tifv. NS a ftrange thing to fee how vice lovet to be
flattered | There’s fcarce a punk in town, be fhe never fo
notorious, but would fain be thought vinuous.: and
h«iet to Im called whore, even from th<e fellow that n>aclf
her fo. "

Bar. | never expeft rour good word, Mh
I have denied you the hvour too often. ~

R»v. Why, | may have alkcd you the qutition-wacu
iltunk i but afliirc yourii:If 1 rcpenied it wfa® fbber/ »

JWrrtv-
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TJar. Lord, you need not be angry with yourfelf for
'f ; 1 have denied feveral admirals.
i fw. And at the fame time have taken up with their
m  tfwains.
ir. Sir, you grow fcurrilous.— Shew a room there.
Mind him not, he’s a fplenetic fellow j has my
<enant. Sir Charles Pleafant, been here ?
liar. He’s now in the houfe with Lieutenant Cribidge,
Eafy, and Purfer Indent.
Come, we’ll join companies, they’re all honeft
fellows.
Miz. With all my heart; if they’ie brutifti, I’ll try
to refor®n them.
DriKv. This way, gentlemen. [ExtHnt.
2J Dra'.v. A fneaker of pupch in the Crown, fcore.
Drtrw. A can of fmall beer, a quart of brandy,
and a pound of fugar in the kitchen, fcore.
Ath Dr/m. A box of dice for the Mermaid,
ijl Draiu Make the great bowl full for the gentlemen
in the Fleecer. *
Aar. So, Ji*beBint to work in each room, and | muft

be plagued this whole night. [&rarJhuts,
Enter Belinda aiiJ Advocate.
Sel. | "ufed to be tijpubled with the impertinent »ifiti

of Rovewell three or four times a day. Pr’ythee, Ad-
vocate, what’s become of the coxcomb ?

AJ. Oh! Madam, the Virginia fleet’s ceme in; and
Captain  Worthy, his old acquaintance, is on hiore.
There are infeparable friends.

ffr/. Why then | hate him : for if he won’t facrifice
his all to my humour. I'll ne’er part with the freedom |
enjoy, to be that dull inlipid thing a wife, to plcafe hit
humour.

Madam, you play with him as a cat pl«y*
eufe; you fret and teaze him till he’ll get away
at lad.

i»wrtinent creature ! do you think | ralue th«
'Ellokwf The red, the blue, and the white flag*
‘mt.

Madam, they are married menj but have
Agentleman, wbofe fenfe, whofe repuution, whofc

cz , courage
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courage i$ to be named in a day, with that charming
man’s, Mr. Rovewell?

Bel, How iniiptdly the fool talks ! If a fellow without
a nofe (hould bribe thee as much at Rovewell hat done«
you would fay as much in his behalf. Why fliould we
make fuch unfaithful creatures as our chambetmaids are,
our confidants!

Ad. Why, Madam, there’sno pofts without perquifites;
fince you ladies have found out the way of uucking your
old clothes for china (which wan our due, time out of
mind) | hope you-’il pardon us for trucking your hearti
away tor a much brittler ware.

Bel. Ay, Advocate, | fliould like that brittle ware, a
bufband, well enough, if one could but break him, ur
give him «ivay, at one does”chitu.

Ad. Oh, Madam, ’tis eafy to break his heart; aad if
you don’t do it efle*ually whene’er you marry. I’ll be
content to die a chambrrm”iid. But lie, Midaoi, the
Fair Quaker i» come to vitit you.

Enter Dorcas.

Dtr. Friend Belinda, | atn come refolred”ro chafiMray
tbe ereoing with thee.

Bel. My pretty faint, tbou’rt welcome. | need not
tSa you how Worthy doe*, | feeMic in your (.yra; the
demure afpeS is vaniftied, and you begin to look like one
of ui.

/>er. Whf, | am flefti and blood as well at thou art;
and did not my fpirit get the betterof my clay, 1 AiouU
be vain as ihou art.

£eJ. Come, leave canting, and teil me where is roy
ArHbella /

Dt . Why, I left her at home, not well; but may be
flie may fee us anon.—Know, friend Belinda, that |
have at lalt Kot faith enough to put my truft in man :
Worthy and | have plighted troths.

Brl. Why then the flefli has got the better
fpirir. -r *

_Dor. If ihou wouldfi* prove m friend indeed,
gi%e thyfelf over unto Rovewell. <

Btl. So becaufe you have a foolifh thing, | rouft
you ia countenancej no truly, I’il be confined ‘to nehe .

oi your fellowi. .-
Dtr.



