THE FAIR QUAKER OF DEAL. i9

Der. Come, diflemble not; you know the man it
affureUlv own.
itfU Why, is it not better to fay the fellow’s mine,
his ?
For thce it m*y be better; but what thinkell
the world will fay f
Why, not worfe of me than | fay of the world.
,-3ut to keep thee no longer in fiifpence, |1 won’t make a
vow of challiiy, nor will | forfwcar having the fellow,
Rovewell: | don’t know, butone time or another, when
1 am in a very maggotty humour, | may marry the crea-
ture. Come into my cl»fet, and 1’il tell thee more of
my miivd. _ [EArvnl,
Ad. It isimpoflible to tell, whether thii milhefi of mine
will ever have Rovewell or pot; but linee he psy» me
well, I’ll tcaie and wheedle in his behalf; and it he gets
her, | hope he’ll make her a modern hulband. Well, if
1 could get a lover upon the firll popping of the queftion,
to fly into his arms, and fo g(x>d-night maidenhead. It
fliews a wonderful roily in mankind to whine and fnivel
aft**hefe gay peevilh things. Blefs me! if they knew
the way into a lady’s heart fo well as 1 do, there would be
no iighing and ogling, no prefents or fercneding, no dy-
ing at a Ridy’s fret: 1st them take the Qiortell way with
the diflcnters, and the buCnefs is<lyne. [The Irtl rings."]
Coming, coming, [Exit,
£»/?r Jenny Private anja Sailof.
Je». So, | think 1am equipt like one of the righ*eoux;
1 am overjoyed at the intrigue, and Hull be pleafed lo fee
myfelf a real®aptain’s lady ; | am fure | hate be«n a
(ham one to many of them. Let me fee, my leitii i»
{lenned in a true cantinv form : my name i« Oorcat Zen),
and my fortune ten thoufand pounds. Well, it | do
not the babe of grace, the formal quaking faint, with
'm'th outfide f»n«iiy, as a new-entered nur, or anukl
abbefs. 1’1l be content to trufs up like James
>~fiere, faiior, carry this to Captain Mi«.u;
Captain Worthy’s orders.
1 Ay, ffriend, I'll band it to him, and then Irxik

(-ii. tlowt« the place of rendezroui j
Cj And
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And there, with look demure, I’ll pafi for faint;
No fuch fair colour at religlout paint. [Exilt

SCENE draws andiHfiovert Rovewell, Worthy, Mizen,
Sir Charlet Plcafaot, Eafj-, and Pur/er Indent.—7""
hev:lafpuntb.

Rori. Comp, her raajefty’™ health in a bumper, and
may (he live for ever.

Her. And may all her fubjesb be at true to her at we
are.

Mia. May they all take at much paint to put her
afi'ain, cirit and military, into as good order at | do.
May 1 be hoifted ovtr a Ihip’t fide, with a tac.kle'hooked
to Hrunning bowling, with a knot under my left car, if
I don’t make her navy ona of the greatell na»iet in the
univcrfe.

Plea, Why, Sir, ’tit thst already.

Mix. Ay, but Sir Charlet, 1 don’t mean a fighting
navy, tor that’s the leift part of our bufineft; 1 am for
a polite navy;----—-- that it, a navy full of fenfe and good
manners; a navy of proper, handfome, »fcll-drelrfel-
lows ; that when it appears abroad, may be (he wonder
of the world, for ghttering, fhining coats, powdered
wigs, fnufT-boices, and fafliionahle flirs.

£ajy. So tiien, Sir, you arc tor faluting away the
queen's powder.

Crii. No, 'ne’t forturning the giin-powder into fweet-
powder, and the iron-ballt into walh>hallt.

Mix. Well, gentlemen, you’ll have no caufe to com-
plain at my defiait.

Rev, Why, if thou lhouldft offer this to an old cap-
tain of the navy, he’d bring thee to a coun martial, and
break thee for being criiy.

IHh, Oh, Sir, before I laid my defi*n at the parlia«
ment-door. I’d petan order from the admiralty to
the tar-ctptains to the Weft-Indie*. y.!

JE56.. What then,Sir?

Mix. Why then. Sir, they would lay down th»|>|g‘tp
wiffijnt, and fo the navy would be rid of the<».

Crii, That laft intention | like wonderfully ; then'We*" »
young fellows might hare hopes of jumping into
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Rtv. But, Mizcn, | have been thinking if the old
goto the Well-Indies ; pray, who (hall

"Aefe young fellows.
6 with all our hearts, faith : but fuppofe
wll u|xjn yourfelf, Cit}>taiii ?
> there™no fear ot that, I know where lo
Sl to fonicbudy, that (hall be oainelefs, to keep

Indcft, that it prudent management; 1 kno\r
men of the party, who quit when they’re nominated;
but focon after, by the help of friendt and merits, they
get bettfr fhipi.

Mis. You may think it friendlhip if you pkafe ; but
theie’s nothing done in this world without money.

Knter a Sailor,

Sail. Is Captain Mizen here i

Miz. lam he, friend; whatwant you, Sir?

Sail. Why, here’s a ticket for you.

Mix, Ha !l—Dorcls Zeal! Oh, ecftacy ! Oh, tranfport!
[RfM ] “ Fjricnd, | am informed thou luift a liking to my
perfon ; ray neighbour hath informed me thou an a fo-
ber, man. | am now walking towards Deal-caftle,
where, iflhy pretenCwis are linccre, we will confult
about the matter thy friend I'pcAe to me of this day. 1
(bould not be thus free with riiee, had it not chanced,
that ptfTing by’me at thy firft landing, i<beheld thy
comely perfon, and liked it; and therefoie ufed this pt»in>
nets with ihee, at becomeih a fiflcr uf that congregation
that hateth ce®monics. Be fecret, for Worthy is thy
riTal, but hit pretcnfiont will prove vain ; for uiy heart
is thine. Do«ca» ZtAL.™

Ms. Oh, thou dear creature f------—- But, hufli! no
tranffof.i, before arrival. Poor Worthy, how thy weak

ion t-j;- - ™ how fneakingly would the poor mor-

tis letter! Well, Dorcas has feen me,
1f»de glance. What a refined creature

a homely coarfe tar; to carry off the
attack, which that dull rogue has bcea
lear’s fiege to i But, come, gentlemen,.
Al«. Here, Worthy, here’sthy miftrcft’s

}Tor.



3* THE FAIR QUAKER OF DEAL.

K'er. | thank you, Sir.

Mix. Nay, don’t think | drink to an unknown fair,
llere’t honeft Rovewell ha» mad« me a fmall piece of a
confidant in tliy amour. Well, oid boy, when the con-
fummation-day come* with thy fan“tified bride. 1’ll (Wflce”
one at throwing the profane Hocking—and to her health. .

IDrinis.

Rav. Here’i a dog! \AJUIr,

u'tr. Well, Mizen, ro refume thy compliment, when
that happy day does come. I’ll befpcak thee for a bride-
man,

Mix. Nay, that will be too great an honour. But,
cry ye mercy, gentlemen, 1 ha»e a tmall affair to difpaich,
1 muft be forced to borrow myfelf Ircm your company;
but upon my honour, IM return again in a very few mo-
menti. [E.vI].

H'or. Ha, ha, ha! the rogue fwallowi the bait as we
could with.

S/r Cha, WTiat, fome ridiculou* intrigue on foot;
pray let u(join with you in your mi.'ih.

Crib. Nothing divert* fo much, as ufing a coxcinib
accordmg to his defcrts.

Kafj, And (u cxi]uifiie a coxcomb as this, can’t be
ufed too ilU

Rav. Why the dcGgn is pretty fevere; hr is gone to
mjrry Jenny Private, an old quondam punk.

Intl.  This will be a noble revenge for his impertinence:
Oh, lieutenant! would we could clap fuch a trick upon
our brute of a commoc<lore.

Rev. Ay, that may lic done; 1 havejuflfuchaiwtber
blind hargaiQ fur him too.

H'er, Come, to your good fuccefs: the marrying thefe
two coxcombs, may provoke them to hang thcmfehei,
which will be a meritorious fervice to the tuvy.

Sir Cha. Oh, for a vacancy, that dcai delight;* u» e
]TOung fellows : ha, Cribidge !

Crii. the two lhips would ferve us nicely

Ettfy. Then we (huuld have commiffions to wet.

R oV. So, the bowl fucks; empty ii the word.

Ind. Pray, gentlemet), give me leave to py
bowl.

M . Ob, by no meins, Purfer.

Jmd.
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gentlemen, let it be fo. Come, Cuptain

nay be ~our Purfer one time or other.

mif you (hould, it won't be much to your

#br | neer allow my purfer to opprefa the
1 keep a whole fhip's crew miierable, to
jWoan rich.
fj Sir, 1 don’t defire that. Sir; but you are fo
j*man, Sir, that you won’t hinder me from
perquiiitet allowed to all purfers.

The word perquifite comprchendi a great
deal of roguery; and under that notion the government
ii fufficiently cheated.

Ind. Sir; but all people have regard to the me-
thodi otlhf n»»y.

Her. Why, y«. Purfer, 1own jrou may plead cuftom
for abundance of vilUinio coiAmiited in ihe navy ; but
wc have now got men of honour at the helm, who wili
not.4 uffcr rcMuei to go unpunilhed.

i feis accn the method to let a (linking butt of
fliMid £* Jyys t {wft:h , .nd when complaint hy
| -idee vaprBin ;i*h.> ;)iould do the failora juftic”

sSe etMnpfciiniui® ".Ifcl for mutiny.

MV tsie BK.il»od for cook*, with pitch*
fori.*: »jit; sal from out the meat, tor fear
t A Prin tn Jack Sailors” Aomach*.

tix method to watle a pound to

> .ke> the lifead, the bu”er, and the
- ..A>wacc< tur thofe hard'Workmg men.

MI"™- ] with cheft-muney, hofpiiah*

i; -I'Vi,. and mut”, they are mere

Y«
-t :a ufei thcin like dogi, which furcet
:t cbecquering clerk pull on the K.
tbcir pay with (lopi they never
Lhequeen ana fubjefi> (oo.
>Umay rail at thefe procccdingi; but
ind the captain and the purlier too, you’ll of.
jc inJeniiog i half money, and half liore*,
\ moil of you.
i"*nomora; fiace wc have Wcovered you,
' let u« pay our clubf.
Hith, gentlemen, I’ll treat you, for all thii.
You
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You mighty pretenders to honour are not much
whores, who rail at that which moft commonly
prattife.

Rev. Come, Worthy, we muft-away. Sir Chai”

your company i»delircd too; we muftfpend thisevffll® *

at Belinda’s. But flay, Cribbidge, | muft have one pri-
vate whilper with thee, by the way. Revenge i» the
word, and 1 muft engage thee in the plot.

Crii. Ay, moll willingly, in fuch a caufe.

Kev. If we fucceed in this farce, it will be a moft noble
revenge.

For brutes and fools were only made for fport;

Nothing is lilte a coxcomb to divert:

They cure the fplecn, and make the toils of life

An eafy burtheii, and apleafug finfe.

[Emkhi,
End of the Second Act.

A CT ..
Eater Jenny Private.

Jenvy.
URE the failor has miftook, a"d given my letter to ¢
wrong perfon. My heart goes pit-a-pat, lor fear |
ftiould not fucceed. But fee, he comes !
r _F.Hffr Mizen.

AJ/7*. So, that muft be my Quaker, by her fanAified
air— Madam, Madam——

7fi. Would you ought with me, friend ?

M/'m Only to defire the favour of you togive me
leave to throw myfelf at your feet. My name if Mizen ;
1 came hither by appointment from your fair hani*;, ——
She ii very beautifull board me elie.

If thy fincerity is anfv”erable to the cha.'afl -mv
friend has given me of thee, | am conteot, accori'
his defire, to be thy hrlp-mite.

jM/». Well, old Scruple is a prevailing rogui, and i>c- =
fervet the fiftyj~ineas, pof. | fiy chirmer!
1 have been lon~ghingand wiflimg tor this opjfiytunityf
end hope you’ll now give me leave to make the bell of. Aiv

time, r

N

AN
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ti> #@iU”u chan” your vain rclif{ion then ? Will

liiittii the nith ? In perfcTcrance, will you

jcbajr. j>vev si# irie congregation of the iiprij{ht ? Will you
JWik indy cloa”it. thoi'e vanity of vanities ?

>,

iitl

verily, | will put off' my fraudiueft; 1 will
p mffelt’to the n >lcedtiel» of the fpirit.

AV Vhy, thenihou hall overcome me ; and verily |

wil

| I>r'Stne in « lew mdhths.

Miz. Oh, thoj lovely lamb, fet not fo terrible atime !
the ipirit moveth me to make thee flefli of my flcfli, and
boneot my bone, before the fuu Ihineth ay”in.

Jfn. 1 have fome fears upon me, that thy eagerncft to
my perioii, may proceed from a defirc thou hall to my
money.'

Mix. Why, 1 fay thy fean are uncharitable ; forhadft
thou nothing, nor that neitlitr, my zeal would be iis
much tor thee as it it now.

Jf'i. tiiecn 1 Il r "ifiedj and, accordingly, here ii
frf

Al.i. Wltr, 1 r>n ira..rported to the higheft ecftafie» !

(.«m yt -ny hr-! *ai'i'th on the beach for mej if ihy

o«

tii

i 1 ireure mine are to thee, thou wilt ven-
t_. u)>ou ;i;e deep along with me. | have on
iir)! litp 4 n"Au called a chaplain, which, according
j em‘ahiln ir,; t. Will link ui together— Turn me

keel upwards, it ever 1 carried on an intrigue better in
my lite. .

Jtn. Well, thoB art a powerful man, and | fubmit my-
frIT unto thee : but can help thee to one of thy prieili

U1

;*: — Ndmirably well managed 1 \Aliiie,
..... * my fpirit, my light, my light of my
.t — Letusgo then.

{Extunt, hugging her,

l,-; rthy, Sir Charles I’leafaot.

the boat, and there’s a punk pro-

n~- be his heart. This will put finch a
uodfettakings, that we <hall be troubled no
ms Mofenfical whimiies about reforming the

K»v.
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Rev. 1 wilh all our friend* were a« well provided for *t
Jentw.

iVer. Whv, fiiith, fodo | j for when | enter the facred
bond*, I'll give a receipt in ftill to lewdnefs, (hake hands
with vice, and bid adieu to iininoralitjr.

Rov. And | am reiblved to make the beft of hulbands.

Sir Cha, Thefc arc pious defigiis truly. 1 begin my-
felf to be out of conceit vyith mwiekednefs; and could |
but fiK'ceed in my amour to Ar.tbdla, I iliould willingly
bid adieu to all the frail part of mortality. But flic ha»
ufcd me fo unmercifully, that 1 quite deipair of fucccf*.

ft'er. Pr’ythee, Sir Charles, matter* arc not gone fo
far a« to throw thee into defperation.

Rev. Let me alone to make up the match. SifCharles,
’ti» a pretty play-thing in time of pence, which, if fomc
care ii not taken, thele vi“orious generals of our* will
bring it to; and a fea-lieutenant, with only halfa crowB
a d»v, will never agree with your quality.

Sir Cha. | am wholly at your devotion.

Come on, then; i ’» to 3elirida*4, where wp»
Ihall fee her. "

UHr. 1 fear her late difap|w)intment will hint*er her
from appearing abroad thi* evening. ’'Ti* only Belinda
hat intercft enough to bring her. {Extuht.

Entfr Cribbidgc, Eafy, anti Jiltup.

yHt, My dear puppiei, if you make me a captain™
lady, my htHkmd Ihall hang himfelf, that there may be a
Tacancy for one of you.

Crit. Why, you muft make ufc of all your cunning to
Jraw him into the noofe. Get him but to the word, par-
fon, an< I, like hi* evil geniut, will appearto him. You
won’t he the only jilt minicd to « fca-captain thi* day.

yHt. How fay you ?

£7ry. Why, Mr*. Jenny Piivate, throuj*i ~e in*

trigut*, inftigationt, and temptation*mof Beai' i(it
gone on bonM hi* fltip, io'order to be his lawful; f

ytlf. Od’» my life, my couGn Jenny ! If l'ucVyy 1n-.
mflrumpet* a« ftie meet whh fueh good lock, » N
woman of my known virtue and inodc”' ipaverf«ioliA
erptfti Y o

Crii. Why then jrou make degree* in whoiiihg > <i
Jilt. Ob, eter! She that it a bailard-bearing \* n ,* J
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*o' o r-ioft notorious; ftie that lin with h»If the town, an”
'l *itelj', i* a prudent whore; lhe that gct« mo.
nf X V 8 iwccnary whore; (he that docs it j*cnc*
j fib- rac’d, is a whore of honour.
c ' " icediftindlions, truly 1

I .ndcr, fince you are fo numerous a body of
don’t get a charter; it will raife a conude-
' »e government; they may «s well tolerate

yo\'., A great meu’ii keeping you.

Jih. \\' . really, fettlementi are very comfortable
thinp ; and o«r gentry, how fneakiog foeverthey arc t»
theircreditori, are molt generoui to our faculty.

Crii. Come, tofs up a bowl of the bcft, to enable us to
go through with this great work.

Enter Arabella oW juftlce Scruple.
Scmt. | am fomewhat troubled your fifter is gone
bccaufe | had a bufinel* to inapart to her of very
jjsipj;ctjrifejiience.
4riT-. If yM to leave your affairs to me, I’ll »c-
wiih
- frf Jiiil tHtiughts, you mightdo my
tijSsj-iJS s® iscH as !Ssp._

. St;pssdl« k, Sir. > isit?

] VAk} j

woi;" c*i*cirls s u-"-' m m¥ >» he i» endowed with a
plentiful tih f, i..; ,.nofagood fixty-gun (hip ;
hat intereft enou”i: - good Ration ; harfpoketome

to recommend him to yo. e fifter. Now, 1 hare confi-
dered, that you, being of his religion, may fuit better
with his tempv iban your fiftcr.
H it name, his name. Sir,
‘“Hiy, people call him Captain Mizen.
y ' have heard of the finical coxcomb1 You
J - with me, birj and therefore, pray,

v yinfwereth mefo. It’s proha-

’ x .rdred guineas which iSc Cap-

j K": >r making up the match, |

n ; r- her fufting, which | beliere to
™ f thv , woman’*inclinationj.

PM . Exit.

!V D Enttr

: IErii of mind
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E klct Arabella™ Rlaiii,

Ara, So, the oW rafcal’t gone. There pfalm-fingin»
riatch-makert are worfe than your irreligious bawds ; tor
the latter only betray our maidenheads and our rofisra-
tlons, when thefe religious rogues are for betraying our
fortune*, our frecdoins, our pkarure*, our eTery thing.

Maid. Ay; but, Madam, to be fettled in the world is
what we all aim at, and roarriaj™e is honourable.

Ara. So was the knighthood formerly ; but now they
both grow odious— Have you wrote thofe letters | ga»c
you to copy i

Maid. 1 have, Madann, and here they arc,

Ara. Youll get fomebody todeliw this paAet to my
fifter while fbe’s at Belinda’s ?

Maid. Yeh Madam, 1 faaTe a fmall Mercury already
prepared for it.

Ara, Well; and this letter, in which 1 have fo well
counterfeited my brother* hand, that my (ifter will ne’er
difcover it----—-

Maid. But csn you hope. Madam, by this intrieue Ri
mmake Captain Wonhy yours ?

Ara. No, fool; nor were he dying at my feet, would
I receire him. My defign is to make my fifter hate him ;
nothing this world calls dear, can equal the pleafure of
feeing nim ill ufed by her.

Maid. 1,/ear, Maiiam, 't"vill be pad your Ikill to break
the lover’s knot that rivets them together.

Ara. Fear not, girl; my fiber’s xeal will overwhelm
ber carnal p;iflion ; and our flory is fo plaufible, (he can’t
but believe it.

Maid. | wiOi all may prove as you defign it. 1'm
wholly difpofed to follow whatever your commands ’re
pleaiW to lay upon me. >

Ara. Send the letter to my fifler by a hanxy”u dare »
trull, and then come intojny chamber.

Maid. I’ll inflantly abou»~ir, Madam.
SCENE draws, and dijitven Ylip, C.ociiCmti®inn, *
Saiitrs.

Fiif. Sirrah, ion’t you flinch your ladle; *|» that wl# |
do that, will run down into the bold in an eogae” ca n
«r fry hi* prayer* in a fiorm.

\ is ait
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y vfV  'hy, | a»>marrifd, Sir, and muft lie with nijr
which 1 have not done thi* eighreaa

rj* , icf rogue, can’t you get drunk firft, and lie
wii t ' 'lI'Jnvards ?

4 hut my ill equality i«, whrn | get
< =" Ny immoderately, and kick her out
of doors'; which | would not willingly do the firll night.

Flit. Oh ! I'll lIkre you the trouble of that, hell-bird,.
you (liall go on board to-night, and flian't fee your wife
thcfe two montlH.

1Sail. Oh ! then. Sir; I’ll be drunk with ill my
heart. >

Flip. Come ; coafufion to all the feips and oozcomb*
of the navy | VVhen | am at thp helm, I11 root the rogu”a
from thence: as foryou, Cockfwain, I’ll'make you cap-
tain, and all the boat’i crew (hall be iieurenants.

2 Sail. Look’e, 1’Ube no lieutenant m I’ll be a captaia

fi"# .
mm lip- y.tie, h't *  Kjve you to it, firrah ?
£ .1 . i» Sir, tliat | wai ra-
Ssvi »hie, V'esutinary?*
. Ftp. Th;-rsniv.a' . h * atthat rate | (liould
wfe? il 0.1 omio | midfliipman, whca
‘€ | [ i>abber»of the uppers
mT*' m
3 SaiL And 1< i «*yrt». paf», ree#, hand, and
=nL-.. %iifi ) ' coniniiiuon-oliicer <a our flup could
ud; m urboard.
.. « your honourable worlhip, bcin|[ fo
r'ir . the arobralty, don’t get Ciptain of
San
.+ 1 ' life wonder your worfliipful honour
led.
ouderful thing, that. Jack, to hare
\ \oao” clapacutl”® upon a man™
\ thing.
" N *he defign ii very good, an4
f. prcfermeot j but it ha» pufibd up
| <ccmbw, that thtir pride and vani-
i wii - of the na»y. But herc’i to you,

Miv*jau (f.] Fill it up, firrah.
Da C«i.
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Ceci. | am almoft drunk, an like your honour; atio-
ther cup will make me clap the fljip on board to windward.

Fii/i, Why, then firrah, 1’ll clap you in the bilboes to
leeward.
Ctci, So, now the ftorm begins to rife. n

i Sail. To be free with your right rererend worJhlp »
honourand glory, 1 muft tell you, being you and | were
afore the maft together, it would look as it were~foine-
thing clever of your honourablenefs to throw three thing*
9veiboard.

Fi/fi. Why, what are thofe thing*, firrah f

i Sail, The boatfwain, the purfer, and the bilboes.

AH Sail. Ay, over-board with them, i’faith. «

FUf, What! do you mutiny, ye dogs# Don’t you
know there’s a court-martial, and that | am prefidentum;

Cock. 1 w«s fure thefe rogues would bring themfclve*
}mo a prim-in-iron.

t Sail. Why, raoft worthy Ciptain, and ray mefs-mate
that was, look’e, we have no defign of mutmying, bat
only by the way of telling our grievances to your grace’s" ¢
4ionour, and fo my hUmblenefs to you. XImitks,

Flip. Well, well, to (hew my natural goodne(s to you
ell, give me good reafons for throwing over-board the
bilbors j | hegin at the Utter enJ of your propofitions,
beraufe I intend to alk them alt gradually ; and fo, firrah,
here’s to you, {Drintu

3 Sail. Tnank your monftmufnefs: the bilboes, an’t
like your wondt-rfulnefs, is a great (lumblioe-bluck in the
way ot a failor’s agilit)'; to have our he”s land-lock’ti
when we have fea-room enough, is wori* than to iu«
eriiore where there’s no land.

All Sail. Oh I tvurfeby half.

¥I;p. Come, no morrof youriKiDfecficalnefs; jUt get
drunk as fiifl as you can.

F.nttr Indent. * e
M . Sir, aword with yoSv
Cctk. Ah-------—- when the «j{:"BBd nur"er]tal r,
feur guts oughtto grumble. o R
(>Sail. \y. Cockftvain, thofe whifperati®ni®«rg many”-
an ounce of"butter and cheefe out ot our im
3 Sail. Ay ! and a great deal of beer too: m~er-f

Tice to you, mefs-mate. A
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tlif. Why, | deiigned to go and fee her this evening.
[7» Indent.
Ind. As 1 pafs’d by the door, (he told me (he was impa*
tlent to fee you, for you was the handfomeft man in the
navy, and the beft-natured capuin in the whole fleet.
Flip. Why, | believe the j*e dnet lore me, therefore
you and | nill go to fupper with her™ but firfi I’ll make
all the boat’s crew drunk, according to ancient cuilom.
Come, rogues, clap the bucket to your mouths, and
don’t hand lipping out of a bowl that don’t hold above

a pint.
Cot*. W”ell, if we mud all be drunk, we muft, and
Ib down”ct it go. Here’s to you--—— If every man ftowa

as much of i:as | did in thofe half dozen gulps. I’ll
pawn my call on’t it won't ¢*me round again.

Flip. So, | am in ftout heart enough now to venture
an engagement with this virgin frigate; and fo come

along with me. [ExrnHt Flip and Purfer.
n i got rid of the rum duke,
Vi f 'rCiit let us put it to the vote,

* ii! isfe mayor and corporation, and

, %, ,Slall we ravifli all the women
"of A5 the houfcs ?

"j V T 8irj "Sj Mtifli afterwards; for | have as much
jiiitr .tgt b« feir IS any bf>dy; but afterwards
{'qgivu.v;tiuiy as al*utcbman that hasdraiA no brandy.
Ctck. Hark’c, my lads. I'd have ySu take care who
you ravifth ; tor a many women in this town don’t
love to be boar™d by forcc, they will light you broad>
lide and broad-Tide, and yard*arm and yard-arm, till they

filik 1- ind you may fire as many great-guns betwixr
win /ater, before you make any i,ne of them leaky.
~don’t care to attack a fire-Qiip of better forc”
V- MifRrr , adron; for il they once come
> > ALfrc blow’d up !m fpite of th«
\ ~aN~g~lie down for an hour or two}
teady to go.
J A >nk to be l«t outof the plot f

r you (hall go along with ui, or

bim along [7 " iaw/him,
D3 Cock.
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Cod. Why, rogue*, an’t | csptain of the boat ?

4 Sail. If you wera captain of the ftiip, wc ftjould ufc
you as we do now; for we hare no difp” of perfona.

3 Sail. Ay, or if he was ambaral we fliould make no
difference; for all that there is between an ambaral and *
a failor is, a ftout feilor will fire ten gun* to an ambaral’i
one.

C»ck. Well, well, wnhand me, if | muftgo, I mull;
but I am very much miftaken, if we are catch’d a-doing
a mifchief by the juftice*, if they don’t clap ui iato th*
wooden bilbM*.

4 Sail. Why, to get the better of that prehenfion of
yours, the firft thing we’ll go about, flull be t<vpull the
nock* up by the roots, launch them into the fea, and let
the Goodwin fand be letter for them.

All Sail. Done, done, come away. [ExttiHU

E nd of the T hird Act.

A CT TV.

Enter RoTCwell, Worthy, Sir Charles Plcafan*, Belind*
and Dorch.

Kotewell.
| Am fonV Arabella comet notj ’tis a difappointmeM
to Sir Cnarle*.

Sir Cfnu Methinks 1 do look a little aukward amongll
you billiog turtle* ; | am not a fit compapioa for lover*.

SfL | can’t imagine what you mean by lorer* j my
friend the Quaker here, has ittdeed (hewn a little foolim
fundnef* for Captain Worthy, but 1 hope you biire fuf-
peAed no fuch thing from any a”ion of mine./ *

D»r. Why, friend Belinda, art thou not to
dilTemble fo? | muft tell thk®, my confcienc'j will not ..'t »
medoks if thou dot! not ffiagpMfrwt dr<o”"mdnef.

fo Ro»ewell forthwith, | will dtfcorer what in "
clofet between us juA now. oy

Rtv. Oh! tell me but that, and I’ll adoFvV". Atr ffi
me but a caufe to laugh at her iapertiaent ‘w- >’

and | iball be h*PP7 « <
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Bel, How dare you offer at this infolencc ! Hare you-
«ay pretenfions to me, vain fellow ?

Ajv. Ye*, 1 have, vain woman: if two year* conftant
courtihip, with an awetul refjxrd and adoration paid to

Ayou; if oaths, if vows, if fighs anal tender expreflion*
' caa give a man preteniiont, | can jiiftty claitfl them.

Bel. You might have put in your foolilh prefents too
your baubles of Ch na, your Indian umbrella, your
hair-ring, and your own pifture.

Rov. By heavens ! 1’d pve the world I could hate thco
now ; but, Belinda, there’s fomething fo bewitching iiv
your font), that I Ilill muft love you «ho’ ne’er io ill
ufed, like a fpaniel, 1 mud fawn upon you.

6Vr Cht. Now, ftiith, Belinda, had 1 admired you an
age, nay, had I thought you «n angel, and been at much
enamoured of you as ’twai poflible lor a coxcomb to be ;

\Y »hi* uf*ge, marry your chamber-maid, that

T "If - ¢ 1 d ridicule you in all com-
rut the throat ot any body prc*

->« d would mitke you die a maid

good-natured fool, hug my
«reu but my Belinda.

1 j feature, let not your vain
folly get tnc bci. . . :itnfe and reafon; take to your
«rms the man you love. Come, | fee good-nature in your
eyes : thus | feize your hand, and am refolVed to give it
him who has your heart.

Bel. Pfhaw, whit inibletice is thii! Do )»outhink I am.
to be forcedi
Dtr. No, no, there can be no force in ih*«aTc ~ chou
»TT adifliimbler.
ShiCba. In ftiort, if Oie re<bfe«, we’H fwear a con>
tra®> end A c¢’d marriage on’t.
« inclination, vour force and threat*
Acre”Kovewell, take my hand) |
you, than you have received

AN IM one pieafine look makes amends
.«j;oniei.
J - >a it (bould be.
i luMw, RovewcU, you'll forgive the folly of

nyr
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my fex, and put a favourable conftruEdon on what Frr
done.

Wor. There, there, kife her hand eagerly; turn up
the whites of your eyes, and fetch your breath very
fliort, anil leave her to ima”iae what you ought to fay.
To-morrow, one prieft will join both couplesj now let
Wb fpend the night in mirth; by this time Mizen has
linked with our (ham Quaker. W ith your leave, Belicda,
we’ll invite them hither.

AW. 'Tis ten to one but the vanity of his imaginary
conqued will bring him without an invitation.

£cl. Pray make my houfe your own.

Her. Pardon, my dear creature, the freedoro”e have
taken in uling your name ; but this coxcomb might have
ciFered a violeuce ue (houl”® have wilhed undone.

Rav. Belinda, I’ll take the freedom of fending foe
*ur noble Commodore and his lady too, who are by this
time noofed ; we’ll firll dance, then raife them to the
height of mirth, and difcover the plot..

I>ir Cba, It will be a moft pleafani comedy. n

War. Faith, | fear it will prove a treg'dy to poor
Mizeu..

Enttr a Servant..
Strv, Madam, this packetwas'-" ' you by a (ailor.
[Givei it tt DorcaSk

Dor. Ha —To Mr*. Dorcas Zeal,, and one inclofrd to
Worthy 1 Wno can this be from f [Rtads."] “ 1doubt
»ot but you’ll wonder at the villanies of mankind, when
1 tell yoU'that Worthy, whom you have thoughts of
making your hulband, is already mani*d® to me. 1
kave two children by him. Give him the enolofed; if
after reading un’t be dare* deny it, the next )>oll
bring to hi* fight his much injur’d

EtIZAMTH WORTHY,**"
[Uorca*

Jrtr.. Oh, heavens, what «lIs my chato”fi:! fhe’a cold
at clay! run for fome water, -

Jill. Surprizing | [Thy

Dtr, Oh, faUe man! Ob, cruel Wonhv!. y

[Sheji ,*M D"ain,

Bfl. Blefsme, (he&iottagain, andrauttcts fdi?.,.-' ™ i

N

ebout you! '
y TO

AN
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Wer. | am «tnazed !
Krv. So, file comes to heifelf agiio.
| NTr
"Der. Oh, read thefe lInei, thou perjur’d man!
| for. I"Reads tht Utttr, and”tpi it ugmin i» a great
"Juifrizf.} =lhat’t here ? Another, and dimmed to mef
\Rtadi.] “ Tho’you h»ve been guilty ot many viU*.
nies, and ufed roe ill, I never thought you woiUd have
dar’d to have marry’d another wife ; but iince | know
you fovrell, I'U appear at Deal, and tear your idol Qua*
k«r'i heart out, 1 am your much injurd
Elizabeth Wohthy.*
Sir Chaijet, feel me, have | litc, am | awake, or do |
dream ? A dizzinefa overwhelm* my brain, and darlcneft
Hs fable curtain! o’er n>y eyei!
a ;.te(jue mcani all ihii romantic fluff?
ra-ra life's ihv poifoning by letter «om«

i tc'take the lecter up, fat

moft furprizisK- Help,
\.x

Dtr. iTead mi ' willingly > Korrori and
dcfpair will end my day«.
[Ejir»«/Dorm, Belinda, anJ Servaaii,
W»r. Go, channiDg tiairi 1 can’t blaine"thce for ihii
vreat coDcern. Death, hell, and devili | am | ilicn at
tail become a vilkin | a defpicable huftKiod ! a beirayer
of weak virgigi lieari*! «mm— am 1, from a man of ho«
Bour, funk to a degenerate flave !------- hy heaven, 1’'m
laging mid I Whbac ill-bodinj; fptrit could owe me fuch
fpite,. and croli at once my tuU-blown joyti
Jtfj. Worthy, ii the trolic to go rouno ? Aie wec to ba
.d i or mufl only you and the Quaker carry on the

have known me long, but
M gbfuch agonic* of grief beforej lead thefe,

IS ibt Utter, retdt, and Sir Charle* ever
ir] “  Guilty----'Villaniet— —another Wife
al— Quaker™ heart out. Eiiz. Woitby.”

Ar
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An intrigue well carried on, i’faitb. [Rftidi thtothtr

“ | doubt not— wonder------ ot man------- Worthy—
your hulband------ two children—the inclofed—next poft
—tohij fight. Etiz. Worthy.”'

Sir Cha. Why, thi» lady of yours writes very prettily,
Captain.

Rav. The woman hai apretty knack, faith ; priythee.
W orthy, are thefe two children of yourt boys or girli ?
ha! hal ba!

H'or. Hell and furies ! am 1 become your fcorn ? Do
you laugh at me ?

Rtm. Ay, fiiith, dowe. Canft thou be concerned at
the Aratagem of m woman who love* thee f Look onco
uiore upou the fcrawl, caaft thou not guefs whofe hand it
» ?

War. Ha !------ By this light, it looks fomewhat like A-
ral>eUa*s! It muft be hers. Fool that | was, not to per-
ceive it before; ’twas cunningly performed, Ifwear: |
vender my charming Quaker dil'covered it not ! I'll in,

Mid underelve her. BelindaM»
Btl. Make no noife, llie’t in aflumoer, *hich 1 hope
will compofe her. B<

ff'tr. Oh, Belinda !thisis a trick of Arabflla’s; be-
hold, fee hi « thecunningpc..ning of he'r enviout

fingers.

Jfrl, j irft effefU on’t are pad; for flie hi*
YowV r e'ore : I’ll watch her {lumbers,
and - Tl -11 her the ftory betore her fits
i<eiu .. now fee when oncc our
lea ' \V2 difiippoint us.

R« 1- m « ou ilioutd Ib (bon
believe th"“;/i>-n irr-; i letrtrs ne’er
could mnke n At you.

Se/. Oh! -om - > smm,
who has had two chr '] in
promiles and tows, sai

RffV. So far from that,
ventor of fuch a llory.

Re/. That would be very heroic N
k t’acomfort the pi<or Captain here, . "
jedttd than» difeardcd mmilier. 3/ i~
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SirCha. Oh, worfe than that, Madam, he putt me iii
mind of SD fcnglilh Captain taken by a French privateer,

Rov. ’ris adifmal thing to be firu boarded, then ftripr,
end aftervvxrds clapt into a French gaol,

Bfl. In fhort, he looks m if he was married.

Sir Cha. Right, Madam, and his countenance thews full
of afamily concern,

tTrr. How can you blame my furpriie ?—Were you
to fee the fair Belinda, whom | know you lore the heft of
any oneon earth ; wereyou, | fay, to fee herin tear* and
agonies fur fomerhing you had dune, nay, for fomething
you had not done, fume villainous imputation charged
«pon you, ‘twou’d touch your heartas much as mine.

K~v. Why, fiith, | have fo good an opinion of Belin-

i m -V <he would 21%: herfelf noncof thofc airs,
m; \ iin) . rhildren.
He” : ¢ you twenty wives, |
Wtog, . o» u betaken in drawing
r-ie "V -lie worfe for you in my
' m - xatmany of my fex, itt
o : 1making reprifals.

i, viny happinefs/ How am | to
«ome by my Aw,

Hel. Vvhy, fhc’sas iaHij m at as the reft of her fexv

Sir Cha. But, Madam, if (he doutaon my Captain, how
can | e*pe<ft fi>e’ll everfmile on me }

JViir. Oh I herlo»eto me is vaniflidd, if*e’er flic had
any ; this aAion of hers plainly (hews her malice.

Bd. Come, I'll write her word what an heroic pa(lion
ihe has put W ~thy into, and the fainting condition poor
Dorcai liesin j 1’Mpraife her for her well-inyenied ftra-
tagem, aU th«i let her know Sir Charles is here.

Sir.C/fi Why, Madam, do yeu think that will bring
her f

Sir Charles, | have heard her fay abundance of

jymethiJtaofwu ; Irinow (he likes the word qua-

Eh,.MMwffIntNMi« care, if on any terms (lie could

Jady(hip; for flie is pleafed with ukiog place;

know, is the darling vanity of our fex.

N may fet “our heart at rell; you have a

JF~rQ*fpe«S of marrying Arabella, than poor Worthy
, V*~-wrying her lifter.
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BH. Conic,.te**e him do more: I’ll fieal up to her,
anj convince her of the errar ftie’i io. Go into the par«
tour, there’i curd*. [Exit,

R<n>. C)onie, what think you of ombre, or a pool at
ptquet.

Y V." | can do nothing with pleafure till I know ho\r *
I am to be received by my dear charmer.

Sir Cha. Come, pray divert thcfe melancholy whimfiei.

Riv, Why, ifyou don’t go tocards, Sir Charles and 1
Piallbevery fatirical upon you.

H-'er. Nay, rather than youlbould play that game wiih
me, i’ll go to cards. [Extunt,

Enter Flip drunk, Indent, and Jiltup.

Jilt. This was kind, indeed, my dear dog, to make me
the firft rifit, when fo many ladies in town die for you.

Flir, Why, you hale hufifcy you, 1 #hink all the wo-
men in town look like fwabs to you.

M . Indeed, Madam, the Commodore does often launch
eut in your praifet.

F/i~ Ay, and commendations too; whyj | love'ou fo
well, that J could be your confon and -our meU-mate
forever. When 1die’tisall your own ; my houfes, my
land, my part in fliips, and my esery thing eltc come to
you by will and deed.

AU, Poor eood-natured thing, how is it poffible for me
to return thy kindneiUn ? | have no land but my own bo-
dy i take thxt into thy cuftody, and make the moll on’t.

Eitler Cribidge i* < VritJPthahit, m

Flip. What have we here ? a prieA!
§it. Oh, dear couGti Homily, 1’'m glad to you.
Is this your coufin, my dear? You’re Welcome, a«
1 nlay fay.
Crii. Sir, | thankyou. Coufin, I'm gliid to fep.**', .
I come to ft«y with you fo(h' time; yyA doflo/S* V -
jjoBc to make interen for abidh>FrfSr, x*m t*foit; n

him until his return. i i "
M . Rarely acted i’fiuth, be looks much Bodg”*V"
midtof our fea-chaplains. Iv*
O ii. U'ell, couhn, may | joy you? Have *
cd iuio the holy llatcofmatrtaK Xiyyet? n

o V-t "o *
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yilt. No, coufin, I am wiiling to fee a little more of
.the world firft.

Crib. A parifliioner of mine, that h« feen you, fccms
to have a great mind to make you h's wife : he hasa plen-
tiful eftate, with a fine houl'e, in a pleafant pa-1 ot Kent ;
he itoi svery good (amily, and is a perfuaal huuiifome
man.

FUf). Heark'e, Sir, none of your m'Stch-makiug fiories
hev : thislady is difpofed of, and bcr inclinations ai.e
moor’d to my affeftions ; and he that d»p» her ab.wrd,
muft expeftfo be raked fore and aft with my partridge
double and round.

Crn Sir, | begyour pardon, If you are the Udy’s huf-
band.”~’hare done. Sir.

F/'i. T.f>okV, Sir, | am not at prefent the lady’s huf-

m. .i*art of your tiadc, aud
>uple of guineni at your

Renting, | flull not bea

ony.

,-nted, Reverendinimo.

ihe lady’s mouth, and yoU
can lo v. heritray, 1 lliallprocecd.

Flif. Oh,a« to a fsj*er, here™ thftpurto iiuU llanil
that pirtofthe ftory. Tell him, my dear, how you love
aud adore me.

Jilt. | muft (ay, | have an unalterable alTJtflipn for the
Commodoie; butif 1 Htould marry him, and he fliould
not love me after it, 1 fliould be the mlleraUICJt creature
nature erer form’d.

Flif. Not I<%e you, mydear! why I’ll flick ai clofe to
you at caik’d work to u (I)ip’«tlern; nothing (hall be dt>ne
lKﬂIp Wlthoutthy confeot; you lhall have the working

- rf*|<<||1|*t|I|ehtIm|n allweaiherj,
,e lam chofe ft>r your father,
,,»at’s bell foryou; I'il engage
-, V(endeteH huiwnd in the navy,
itman hi:h (he af*n:* of a man

> t thrink you for your good cpi-
ynd if you’ll give yourftll the trou-

ig on board my ftnp you iha 1 hare your (kuil
and
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itnd gut* Wrd ft) f«Il of bwndy *od fiilt"beef, amJ yoti
c:<r« to alarmed with druni», trumpets, buzzM and gufl*
rti*t you’ll be «!'drunk,iti h*If an hour, »yo«vcrcV the
*crtingymir commifiion.

Crib. ®ir, people ot my doth never hunch om btyond
tVie rule* pfmodefty.

Fli/). 1cant fay any thinj; to your fliore-folli*} Init |
em certain our fea-chaplatn« (generally fpeaking) are
ilritnk aifrfwti asour fM-cnptains.

Crib. I'hemoie™ the pity, that reHgion (hould be fo
*Inlled by fiseh prtoflrgatet.

M . \\ hy, indeed, the failors are apt enough to be
sticktd of thcmfelrei, and fucb examplei froin, their
Auidry,may beone great reafon of fo much immorality
in the navy.

rirf. Come, my dear, let Ae doAor do lii* olHce, and
belay our aftiiir.

Jtit. Well, you have overcome me.

tup. So, very well; then begin Mr. Homily.

JiJt. Oh, no, wc (kail be diflurbed Sere, the nert roonH
U more private.

Fhfi. Mtreh avrav then, | am all over ftorefhip and
iranl'port with rhy dear perfonj come, I’ll give you ft
\ow, you are niy prixe now. f

IEnd of the FotJiTH Act.

A CT V.
Eiltr Anbclla Hit a ~iiaker, in Mtm't CUatbu
Akabci.la. o

O, my plot fucreedt at I could with, Bel>«da’* letter
S' telU rnr aH.  Now muft | take care to r;ivc.my fatnt-
4ikefifter ihefe credenrialU when fte ‘wald*.

I(>>k af like one of the p'.out brethren, (1 htd
educated by George Fox. A7
Advocirtp.
ti Dorcw Zeal within this dwelling-pUce? _ >
Y e*, lheii.
Arm. Wilt thou goind tell unto her, that A
with herinftaataneouWy ? 1
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jlJ. 1fyou’ll walk in, I’ilJet my mittrcfs know your
; but the Isitly is atkcp.
Ara. Go, I’ll thtlow thee.

£aler agaiM iMthe Parleur,

AJ. Sit down, while | acquaint my lady.
jlrg. Njw fur a dilguilnig look, thut lhc may a"t
know me.
Enter Be'inda.

Bd. My f«r»ant t*lI> me you would fpeak with Dor-
«ai Zeal. *
Ara. Veaverily, (he hath loU thee the truth,
Hcl. She it dowa iind iadifpofed, | uin loth to
<lii)Drb her.
_Am, Vciily, 1could with tiiou could’ft difpenfe with
giving her lomc fmall diffurbance, my bufiafft i* very ur-

gentjjorlwWo!’ m d ii irom her br.ither, and con-
n ; muil bciid j>finnie.
\E,xeunt.
..SC . difi*vtri Doreai o* a Onteb,
sif- ... linda and Arabella.
. a o f jfre the dreamt of fintlt difturked !
™A ] wa'ot grace to tr«ll to ftich-a monfter !

Bti. liow doe* my dear? | fieared we,(I»uld havo
4iAurbed your reft) but thi< young man being very ur-
gent to fpeak with you, | rentured lu bring biro up

I am much better; but liili troubled in mind.
i7e/. Oh, at™oon <uyou haxedifpait:h’d your bulinc.i,

1’1l fet y<virmijid to righri. I’ll warrant you [ AUi/.

Ara. .V' benot [ "/c.j Friend, thy brother didi«n4

this u«('«V ; i when thou (taft overlooked the cuutciit*
) theref i nili kuow my bulinefi here.

' it cuataini lomethirig of that traitor

. IKealj,

AAr jreing the fon of Ananiat, who w«f
'Of the cautie, 1 recommend unto ihrc

u” J* lie hath two tboufand pound* a yec<ir,
E * and

Jit'
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Bo~ fliffly Rdhereiit lo our way* of going; and 1 ieud him

to ihce i.i gut>«i-feaf(>n, that thou may’ll be dciivereJ trom

the wukcii dclign# of the fedudng married ijun Worthy,
Thine, in truth and fincerity,

Shadrach Z»1.”

Her. A CTmely youth, wfll wotthy my good liking.
Befilrt, how bicit an oci-afion oftcreth to be revenged ot
an ungrateful man ! Art thou, young man, the
fubjeAof this paper ?

jfrn. Yea, lovely maiden, 1am the chofen man, fe-
IrftfHt by my friend and thy giiod brottier to "eet thre
wiih a holy" kift, and tell thee | lore thee, fair one.

Lore me at firft fight!— Have a care thou
talk n»t in the language of the world, and play the de-
teti'er; if thou doii, affur; thyfclf 1 fliall rebuke ihce
f>rit.

Arit. | liave feen thee often before, verily.

Dor. W here didii thou f*e me ?

Afn. Inthe (treat London city.

Dor. When there faw’ft thou me? '

mAra. Arthe-lail general atTemMy of the falthful met
«t tliat fcafon worldly men call Whitfuntidc.

Dor, Yea truly, our*ood hro<her Shadmch <*rried me
rp to that noify torsn ot pride alld vanity, to greet our
breihren friends at the laft mteiitig. But if thou faw’ll
rie tl.ere, liicv chsmceth it, that in fo long a filence thou
hurt llifled up the hftithingt of thy heart, ft-om the fifth
month c»en lo the ninih f
' Oh ! Dorcair. Dorcai,—— ah— — | faw and
l«ntd thee, but, »iM! I check’d the moving fpirit within.
WitV iny green year], mctbought 1wai too vouog to
Icjd a litier. f

Dor. 'I'oovrunB! Oh.<ie! was that the ,auU! the

Dtr. Some l'uch like ai;onic» a* thelc, | fitt n
finl toucjiei ol'the f.llc VVonhy — — .

rtr. F;'\He ittderd '—He ii'oneof tW f"fanl |
our p«w flock ; atid who c*n tell, were he thy

k
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5o0lce*mate, but he'd forcf thee to one of bU own lleeple-
houfcs; nay, and perhap* lead thee in vain toppings, t«
« csrati feat in one of the i«d pbiy-houiet ?
Dtr. Ahlome
— "ra. Butl thou know’li, « lamb of thjr ORU fold”
fne ihou may’jl iriould to what thy «vrn hesrt liketh :
then let us nut, like the vain babbling wt/rld'y otiet, thiu
lofe the previous time 'o foolith counflup; but let me
ionhuith wriggle myfeifioto rhy inward afUdiont.
)w. Yea, | dotaki thee, and like a backilider, who
repenteth, | wUIl, with pure zul and tervcncy, turn uuhi
thee.

Enter Worthy, Rortwell, ~r Charlei, asd Belinda.

Iftr, Oh, my dear «re«urg, do | hold thee faft!

jftM. Friefld, hall thou any preteolions to this wom-W)
who i« the wife almy boliH» f

Dtr. Stand off, vile man, thou with tiy flatterljig tni*uc
badit alnaofi betrayed me : but now | defy thee. Go to

*thy wife and chitdi+a.

K‘tr. Funits «norfite 1 ihalt-run diilrainetL

jlra. Friend, fwear not at all.

U'tr. What canting cuxcomblji thi«, ilwt U”ret ufurp
ny right*» .

Ara. Thou niay'l* bluOer at mucb at ilu>u plcyfeO :
iMit 1 tell ui>io thee, thi>ivomao u bone of my LunCj and
flefh ofmy tfcfh.

Dor. 'I'liou ha{l faid the truth, a«d nothing but the
truth ; 1 fay again and again, begone lo ihy own wife.

jirs. Ay, go uMo ihy wik.

fFtr. RoTewell, SirCharle(, Belinda, rouA 1btvall
thii ~ Urt nebut keep ny faad 1

£f/. furpril'ed at you !

X de«ei» receiud were writtfm by
= her »cry hand.
kilca not t« iJbem, «iey aic deceiven :
aoMMgil then),
)K>u»j( fellow, aone of your imper-
lady (bail nut fiir 'till we have uc*

Utfr-.A we hB»cd»ne tUai, gocd Sir, veu
£ ] uuy
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may tronp to the Bull and Mouth agaitj, without this Ihc-
friend’s inonry.

Dor. What power haft thoB to hihder our depaning
beticc ?

yfrar. Av, friend, tell Usthat. .

Rav. How can you l)c fo cruel to » viiao, whofe life®
fi.ie hitppinef* is placed in you }

Dor. How can | be cruel enough to one, who woulj
lia»e for ever made me miferable ?

li'er. Oh ! would you but hear tne juftify myfelf, |
foon would anfwer all thii villainous forger)’, tind clear
niy w'ouoded innocence and honour.

.Ara, Friend, hear him not, he hath a vile deluding
tongue.

A Cha. Hurk’ee, younj fellow, | have fomething to
tell you.

Ara. Friend, 1 have nothing to fay to thee; therefore
touch me not, 1 fay.

IV r. Pray ufe no nideoels, but let u» beg”e quietly.

Sir Cha. No ftruggling, good, fw”et, diminutive cox-*
eomb; if thou doO, 1 (tmll ufc the carnal ‘weapon Mpoa
thee.

Ara. Begone, fellow,

\1%J}rug”lhg Ctr hat anj wigfall

Btl. How ! Arabella '—Then the plot’s difcovered !

Dor, [Sitrjris.] How’i this! my holy brother in the
fpirit, turned to an arrant filler in the flefli!

Ifor, Ha!------ my old friend, thi» was ¢ welU«Eled
trafji-comedy.

Dor, 1am info much confufion and fug>rize, | know
not what to fay.

yfra. Now, Sir, | fuppofeyou’ll let me go; | hare no

more bofinefs here. -/
Sir Clyi- This difcovery will make me htjivc au fafter \
than betore. >rs. '

Rtv. Ay, Midam, there’s no retreatj
be even with you for all your ufage.
D»r, Friend Worthy, caoft thou forgive i
more take my hand ? , -
WVr.'Can 1livel Not without thee, rm*fnfeTt*"J*J*%
had you but once o’erlooketf thele lines, how "
Uved me this wild dilhaetion | Jf A\
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. Madam, no firuggling; you are now
®» ' ‘iiall not reieafe you but upon very ad*
M -W'o myfelf.

if, s. Sir Charles, let me have leave t«
\Y% gentlewoman’s mind fo well, that |
1+ .d

v'count, Belinda ?

. .le accountof being my Lidy Plea-
fant. 1Vythec uua‘: put an a dilienibling look ) coDl'ent
fonhwith, or you fliall die a maid.” But lirll 1’ll recon-
cile you to this couple.

J>»r. | forgive thee, fifter, what excefs of paliion
moved thee to; but if thou valued me, accept ot the
roan Fleafant for thy hufhand.

Ar». 1 am a little conloijnded; let me retire till |
have recovered myfelf. I’ll wait on you agxin. [It faiitg.

Dor. Stay, fifter, hulband that woulUll have been;

‘~-*gUi word before thou goeA.
, ind two merry ones, if you pleafe.

> thee hand in hand to the fteeple-
T * thou have had the impudence
'm falfe brother Ananias, take

m have and to hold, to love
- ¢ :jve and cherifli me ! when
tan, and hadA it not in thee,
oaueii.;
No, . - I Ihould never hare puflied the
jeft fo far neither.
Dtr. Go, go thy ways; thou arta fad faoetioui girl.
[Kxi/ Arabella.
JtiMf, Follow, Sir Charles, follow her; never let her
Ko beyo” thy reach, till ihou haft her fafe ; and wc’lt
ROaloj*with thee, to be ready for auxiliaries upon

yy | .ke care the breeches (hall be delivered,
n Vb, {lull be the laft hour of your wearing
/" ¢ W phies of tyranny,
" m 4 [KxfiiitiU but Worthy and Dorcas.
A . this malicious fifter of ours had a Arange
n A ;o0s; bur, I hope, kind Wonhy, thou canft
"fKi’eher.
-n. Ay, and thank the rery band that fuatched th*
from
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ffom me, becaufe it brings tne the tnmfporting joys tf
this Mcfl reiloratioa.

£iU(r Flip, "li*g in Mixen, htUi Jenny Privare in
hli otherhand, drrjfed Ukt a “aker” txej*lyhkr Doicfut,

Flip. Now pox on tbce, come forwaAls with fxt
fpouie ; as thou h«ft fnapt this rich galieon, arj got the
ten thoufand pound cargo, never be afhameil i f thy good
iortane, but bear up fttil fail to him, and lay him athwart
with kecr.

Mix. By my bowfprlt, and fo 1 will. Oh, thj fvreet
pleafure of the mortification | (hall give him.—Cotfie
forward, fweetiflg. [Emer su'itb herfawcr vfon the Stagf.j
Mv drar brother Worthy, »hou fecft | have made bold!.
W e have figned and feal” noble Captain.

I (ee vou have.

Fiifi, Ay, Bully T»f, they arc twined together at
ftrong at a firft-rate cable.

Mix. Hh —Wha<*t yonder ! rral Dor-
a«.) I* that tmmiful C”aker a relition of thine? *

Jrn. Yea, my dear Mei and friend, | greet thcc
lovingly.

D»r. Myfiftert Pray, who an ,aou ?

JtH. In my finple ertate | w,,i called Boreas Zeal;
but in my wodWk t>0iMk my natie is Dorcas Mii«n._

Dcr. Dclcax and Zeal!------ Who gave tliee thofe
names i

Jrn. None of the vain ccremooies of godfatVers and
eodmothen ; no »erily, it is aname 1 borrowed to my-
felf, to make this dear man happy in a ycrcMrete

Mi%. Borrcwed ! in the name of Lucifer.

T)«r. May, in my cloathiiig too! my very likmeft.

dr. 1 will) ytju joy, mjr happy rival\ J

h/'p. Ay, joy, Sir, joy in your ten pmnA
CuaWei. n-

Mix. Ten thoufand torment*! Joy* n<t”
fo cheated, fo betrayed nnd ruined-
lur)’, Jexabel, who art thoti t .

Jf». Shall 1 anfwer ihce in the Ungaag”oT h Jt,
o sfted# »

Alii. No, anfwrr me in thin* own ?nferc«l
«nd teU me, fAt*d, %«h«oct: c*meft thoti f

17-%.4 ¢
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From Loqgdon, an’t pleafe you.
-1 - M— £~ the town, | fuppofe; a walking
> iSt Drury-Lanc wards.
le of that cloudy generation. But
thofe dark clays are over with me,
m )tain’s lady row.
firebrand, brimlloue and fmoke I a
>fumpe !
Ather Mlzen, no more hard words,
but take her to thy uofom.

Mix. Take her to the devil.

FUf. | tell thee, Mizen, thou couldft not have pickclJ
out a wile Ib fit for thee, out ot a whole regimeut of
doxies. Does (be not own herfelf « piece of brittle
ware i and will fo fweetly fet off thy cabin with the rctl
of thy china!

N Mer. Ay, Mizen, take the commodore’s good coun-

. bear it all with patiencc ; thou art ai quarreU
VR >ee-cock at a looking-glafi, and with as little
-/ T o' -*<Tion, when I’m lied to fuch
.- am . f
u, owvlL. MV eferred to be fo tied!

-ift not thou know tny

clait.i’ B’ e «""i)d with thy treacherous
dciigns to j.. » e, to invalb tny facred
right, art thou ntk/V. ' « >

jy»r. Yea, n;tuj{hty in.in, . .>u haft thyjuft reward.
Mix.. Ay, noble VVorthy, | own myfelt a villain, and
the hand uf hXiven has reached me for it.
Fii/. Hang thee, who piiies thee? You wanted a ten
thou<and 'funder, and miitl fct up downright bucca*
e fiM witi:} no pilze but Worthy’s Dor-
r agirl—
jjijrtnd !
i) m-;ry morning. But my fubbs-yacht
.fands; a pox of portions, | have yel*
,inaijks to a harveft ?2n her majefty’s licr-
ci\e white and red in the fail cheeks of an
" *ijr-jrtellow look lorcly, with uetiher paint

- K il

'mA
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ffer. Where ii th'u white and red, with neiiber paii|t
por (Mfch? Troib, Flip, thou keejwrt thy ruftic b.imour
ftill; to have rjken ayoung btiik, *nd tw fecn ihus Jrirt"
out of hercompaDy, on the rery nuptlal morning, is uot
over madift), let me t«H you.

Hang ceremonic"*. Look yoUjpSir, the~tnci
| htve taken u a plain country pinvij®, witVno gay
gildings, either at jpoop or Urm ; but he. - vrim fo
neat, that at -firft fiRht, at flie iailed by me, a jnifF of
lore fprung up fo hrilk a gale, that | immediately tackcd
round, and bmrded her.

iftr, Tkit it tofay, you wedded her.

Right, Sir;'and when the}ob wtt done, |
ohlieed to put her in a litile more mudtfh rigging fit fur
the uie-maie of a commotkirc; my landlady ai*d the are
gfine together to the milliner't and the feinpftreft'i, and
to torth--—--—- but | cxpctft them— fee, hcie they ure |
Oh, my fweet fpoufe !

Jin/rr jiltup aiu/ Cribkigc.

Ifir. Joy, happy Sir.

Min. The like to ycm, fair bride |

~MVI. | thtsk you, gentlemen and ladictt titanki to
the whole fair eotnpany. Hat—my fwret eoufm here !
DearJenny—— ifr.

F/if, He» eoufin, fay you f

yiU. Ay, my beft dear, though | ha« the honour to
be a C(>mmo&or«*s lady, 1 mufl not grow proud, and f»r-
j;rt my old friends and arauainttnce. Thit young tiidy
and | were brtdup play-tellont together.

JFI*. Notat h™ game, 1 hope.

yui. Oh! yet. Sir; *e >rcr* two fuch'intimatet, t«ro
fitch fworn friends, thateur delighti, ourjoyn our very
Uret were all wound up together.

WiKre, where, my preny Iady>U|& mv |h/|

ecquaintanrj with that ptay.fcllow Mf
Jilt, At London, Sir.
ftik W liat pan of Lond n > \ n
Jilt, The neij*bourhoud of Covent-Gare'MT#,--
Sink and S<Ktom !
ftu. Both lodgert in ojiehoufej nay, anlfwhe
«f ut bad room lor a (I>e-bcdMloir, wc weic thoi
Atolt, we alwayt llept tugeUier.

t:
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rfeffion ii, | hope, my virtue, not
n wortd, «m [>iayed the
~ N goue weary on't; be-
s_ . fid > Jn«H gciitlenwn, wid k
n' "V A | a liei upi» your wcfidin”.
d»y. 1 « fiwrbener tor worfe, per-
form ixne me ai you find me,
Fin Trkk M <life«te», poocci, Irprofv !
A Oh, tool! fot! do.. lunatic !—Death ! I’ll run mad;

A turn the muxsleof a (juti dowa in the powder-roon”, aitd
blow myfelf up to the devil.
H'er. Hold, FKp, no trgafijn =—Blow up her majcfly’a
ihip.
i-'l/p. Blow the world up!
Miz. Ay» brother iuDercr, Varri(<d to two fufh mif-
/reatitt, fo hardened in their (hame, th(® make it even
“Vy t9 proclaim it.—Oh, Worthy; if thou bearrft
* / a» | plotted to betray thee, e»«n

(7t you; and to prove |
. 1 relealie you, knock
ih from flavery t
We’ll kneel (o thee.

Alt, it command our Uvc», we’ll fight for
thee. .

Fiifi. Hang for thee.

JIff*. Drown for thee. [Xmftimg,

H'»r, No more «f <hii rotBtntic flufi'.  What will you
do for thefe pdbr creaturet f
F/~. Do tor th«»!—Why, friend. I’ll give a leg or
" HHarm for compofiiion.

or an arm l------ A haunch of common
‘i ac”pwou'id do them twice the ferric*. What
>'m77 1 t?™* them, to lake them ofl' from their
,» LVe ' | «1 make two hoiieil women of them ?
o , t’ll give my boacfwaia'i pay, fettled fo*
A At flutl fatitfy.  Say, girl, art tbou con-
* N 7 *
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Jih. So well contented, Sir, that «n my knees
tlwnk you.
Tup. Sayeft thou fo, girl ? Then
in one twenty brace of pounds
of ihy own, and rooil no more
Well, #j5n thi» parchment, wj*ich entitlafffll'To’
fifty pounds a 5ear for life, and I’ll “eleafe yfj.— And
what fayi Mizen i jtvT
Min. Faith, I’ll treat my Jenny [P«/A »ut a large rich
puife.} with this purfe of gold, the weighty ftowagebf
a hir hundred guinea*, and give her the lame fettlemtnt
into the bargain.
/fir. Come, come, fign, fignv,them.— Now, gen-
tlemen, in order to your deliverance, firft, 1 muft tell
you both, thefe fweet wedlack-nofet wot my handy
work, your friend and (erVant Worthy, th~bead match-
maker.
Fli®, and Mti. Thou !
Her. Notto ruin you, but reform you! And now for M
m faf* cure to all feart and dangers, the reverend man yi
black that linked you both, was only an honeft tar, your
(};]oodfiiend Cribidgeinpiout. maiijucrade; and fmce there
at been neither lawful matrimony ttor coafumination,
the knot will foon be loofed.
Crii, You fee, noble Captain, I’'m ready to ferve you
in all caMcitiei.
Flip. 1tKought indeed the canonical rafcal had a hang-
ing look, fomeu'hat like my lieutenant.
M's. Ay, hang him, rogue, a halter would better be-
come hit neck a collar, than a furcingle hit wh< '
fon hide for a girdle. M
Ufr, No murmuri, thou knoweft how thou deferveft
MI1k. Touch my paft flutme no more. I'm a true
nitenr. A
H'tr. And for thee, Flip, | knew thee fuchar a k f » /
the Kraft nuid drunken jit would run thee head™**"?"'t | {
irrevocalile fliame and rum; andtherefore,fortiy J
mere pref»sr»alion, | put thit innocent che.” upoi™t.™*’" '
only io flaiid a warning fea-mark to il>ee, agalnftVI
lure liiipwreckt on 1

low. > vV i N

o
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itlemen, 10 fign your full redemption,
il aiticles of relcitfe.
you caa alk, or Isnv can bind ; and

- -J fo handfomely for ui, wc are rc-

fj: ;2v'COurfe of livei, aod live hoiietlly
. feff :Houfand of wretched cfcaiuro*,
ii-pi mf - jtisijly--------—--
oc>; .ii-fpent live* rccall,
e “onell, could they live at all.
"lie frailry firft made them finnen, but
>.cy live and die fo.
To their dark celU and midnight revels led,
Not from their thitA to man, but hunger for hi*
bread-
Wor. Weil, though | have made your purfes fmart «
little, you fee 1 have made”ou do fonie guod in your
{{eneraiion, put a helping hand 10 two poor fmners’ coii-

verfion.
f/;/. Ay, and my own converfion too. Henceforward

~1 keep l'uch honeft fellow* as thee company, caft oft"

my fiM, dull,ra{cally converfation, and learn good fenfe

and manner!.

3/»». Nay, dear Worthy, take one new convert more,
for from tfcii hour IHIMlay the efl'eminate fool no more,
but bear the face of a man like thee, Ilrip my fup-cabin

of all my china baublet, toy* for giiU, and lhew myfelt’

a true hlro for my glorioui queen.
/1V . Nav, now, dear gentleiiKn, you’ll make me proiid

of this day ( happy work.

£n//lr Ar-Cbade*, «»</Arabella in Lrr «v* drtfs. Rove-
well end Belinda.

If'vr. Well, dear Sir Charles, how (land the aflairt of

ii-rt ?
Noe Mth, very well: generouf Arabella has hun|;
flag, and given her promife (lie'll feal the
2 of iarrender.
;hen. Sir, we ftiall fee you ftiine a con*
* ;n this fair hand has crowned me one.
f

n n have fludied to plague thee, I’ll play

At
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a fobercr part, and ftudy aow— [Giving Ixr hand te .
Charlei.]

Sir Cbha. To blefs the happieft of ma”kti

War. But what fays Rovewell ?

Rm, What | am proud to fay; BelL
and crowns my love. u

Bel. Yes, VVorthy, | have at laft prved thf/Tue wo-
man, not always able to hold out invin~~'

Wor. Well, ladies, fince the whole preliminaries of
the foft prace of love are all adjuPeJ, what if, accord-
ing to old laudable cufloni, we have a little mulic and a
dance.

Sir Chn. Nothing more a-propos.

Kov. Madam, you are my partner.

T>or. Oh, fie, friend Rovcwell! the females of out
congregation, think it vanity of vanities.

Rov. Yes, in the coimtry they may cio’t; but your
London friends have all the gaiety imaginable; they ling,
they dance, wear patches, and keep vifiting-days,

Der, Well, rather than fpoil your niiith, | will walj*
abéut. . oo

A DANCE.

After the Ccuntry Dalree, fitter a ServtAil.
Serv. Your c(Kkfwain and boat’s crew, hearing j'ou
hid got the muhc, delire they may prefent you with a
little of thrfr agility.

A DANCE of Sjiltn.

D»r. Well, dear Worthy, fince I have heard the af-
feftcd Cinftity and friendly cant, not only trom my fifter
Arabella, but even from that carnal vriTel ot pollution ;
to make our marriage-yoke more chearful ftill, from thii
blefTtd hour I’ll join thy holy worihip. *

Wecr. Now 1 have all my iitmofl wifli could afk. .

JI/jz. Hold, Worthy, do not boaft too proud'« triuj*-h
in making this fair profelyte. Flip, and !(,;' fiave trSI*
outdone you, you have only made a fifter jpoo*ert fro.ii
one fcith to another ; but we have convertd a f||r’\brac<
of infidels, a work of refornuiion far .M'S

n
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there you have outdone me : and, | think,
he%-e let a gooci example for the world

»py change this age would finct,
“jart of womankind,

iillietdo as you have done,
like you, reiorm but one.

End of the Firrii Act.



EPI1 L O ’
Spoken by tl'e Faik Qi

'PRIEND S, doth it pleafeytr™fr. y -
Jtreyou contented not to dai*fk-M pj
Or doth it toyour Aviftrjudgmtu:
MorelJitthis leadingfolly to condetn r,
For fear i>fbeing charg'd with more o fthem f
Hedatch think”and letyour equalzeal
If'eigh both th puhlieiiand hisprivate ‘weal.
Firji then, PtV publick name, debate it 'swhether
Te can fubfifi, keep life andfaul4oiether®
Without theprivilege of comiiigbltixr.
Jf thatyou canfpin cutyour life-long dctys,
I1fAtlout the vanity o ffeeingplays.,
J)ov.h 'miil/j thisfcrihhltr's hopes, this homfe and all.
Let both theft marlsfor ltwdnefs, tumble, fall.
For, ah, it cutteth, itprovoktth pajjion, N«
70 thinkyouJlould indulge abomination.
Eut ifyou're harden'd,Jlung, as | me~fay.
With moral madnrfi like tarantula,
*fi>et nothing eife hut noife and dmce can cureyou.
Thenpray encourage u‘hatyou have befareyou,
for as thefe trfltrs Mo-iv-a-days do i\Irite.
Ho mirth's more iuHBt-ent than this to-night.
Sirs, 1 come toplead ottrfrippUng's caufef
ytliihtyeuag ftUo'Mwants, isycur applauft.
Voct't aftuueiing, empty name,
£ar» » Parnaffus’ cliffs, hepantsfor fame\
Not e*i'nyeur third night's beunty would conlent him,
Jfoftin grandSophiesytu Jkouldpreventhim; |
That wordmyJkill in language) has lent him.
fcr my oni'nfake | jtmand thisgrace,
Jitemufi with much conjlrainl 1'vefet myfa-'e
To carry on a Quaker'sdullgrimace;
jfnd ill, myfricndi,yeu wouldre'.vard ny pi,,-
| f 1 Ibtuldfufferfor his want ofbrains ;
For where the lucklefspottfeelsyour hatt.
Tie HudJiiiiguifi'dplayersibareyeurfatt.
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ADVERTISEMENT st
T h e Kiteritinni and additinni in thli play (a* per-
formed ac the Theatre#) on comparinj; it with the
«rii{in»l, were judged fo nrceffiiiry and judicioui, and the
K MiifloM fo numerout and intricate, that it wat imprac* , |
AN ticable tojive the original intire, without greatly enibiur-
raffing die reader ; fuch linet at could be rellorea (thouj(h ‘(&'
cmhted the ftr»ge) jre printed with interred commu,
tliofc in Italics urc added in the rcprefentatlun.



» I THE ARGUMENT.

T h*/tckutfi h»t, a naftrr quit,M fear”
/H « /< W left oneprvant there ;
t aj- \ cnrupttd, andgovt mretui te

funk \ >i\.'ho,nrM brought
Arnuf>raHice, v-"treiecomt

. ' anJoitly VL'itHingfamt
$1 him they here ceitraH,
t A and all begin ta aa.
ifi VvV thij dra-x, and mmcb ahn/e,

J ncmfiingfinutn, teli-ng fortttM’t, news,
S elijHg ¢/ Jilts, Jltu buivd'ry, ivitb tbtjlone’,
T ill;/, and th”, and aU infume artgtm.

PROLOGUE

p'Orhmt, thatfav*un fools, thtfe two Jhort hours
H i wifh arj;ay, bothfaryourfakes andouts,
JmJMiog >ea<tirsj anddrfirtia fUcr,

*y#jfp author iurUt, toturfthots butgrace.
OiTjrcfutis Aidtn, '<aufe <w<uieuU malt knffvn®
AV (ountiy'i mrrtb is belter than our ;

K* climt hfeeJs better matterforyour v4>re,
litrjjj, ‘fqmrt, imfxJloP, manyperfons more,
Htofe manners, utnv calTdhumnitri,frtJ t'Cflagt}

And.<Gthich haveJl.llbetafkhjri}fn il.t ragt”
OrfitetH if come'.vriters. Thjuglj th'nf>a
ViJ ofVtf aim togriew, but better me»\

Howt'er the age ht [t%%es in doth emlurc
7ht viees tlatjte breeds, aho™e thcir cure,

f-i' - ‘iltfome rtmedies art/'ivert,
on \in”, gain andfrofil meet,
ifwm A difi-ti'd.
N ff""* corrcilivet It pleat'd;
ar-K"0cttn ap'ly.
illftfo nigh
ifwhat It doth run,
I>yidthink, nrivifb, Vitrc dtati
‘m butfoJhe'K'H,
%andyit not own,
Al DRA.
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ACT I
Face, Subtle and Do! Common.

Fac”.

ElicTc it, | will.
B Sub. I)o thy worft. | dare thee.
Fact. Sirrah, 111 ftrij) you out of all your flelghi*.
D»l. Nay, look ye, lovereigo, general, are you mad-
* men ?
Ah. 0,1ft the wild (heep loofc. 1’ll gum your CIkl
W ith good ftrong.water, an’ you come.
Otl. V~ill yoa have
The neighbour* hear j*u ? Will you beiray all f
* Hark, | hear fomebody.’
Fact. Sirr;ih !
Sub. I (hall mar
All that the laylor hat made, if you approach.
Fact. You moll notoriout whelp, you inlblent flare,
' Dare you do this ?
Uni. Y«« - S ve» faith.
f«r. \"hy, rl»

N

Am I, tpy 1?
(time not long paf»’d) the
at kept [good,
here in the Fnan,

tIT

, tranlUtcd fuburb-capt:iin.
I > m Fact,



THE ALCHYMIST,-

Face. By your means, Dodor Dog ?
Sui, Within man’s memory,
All this | fpeak of.
Face. VVhy, | pray you, have |
Been countenanced by you, or you by mei
Do butcolled. Sir, where | met you firli.
Sui. | do not heur well.
Face. Not of ihi(, 1think it:
But 1 fliall put ym\ in mind. Sir; at Pie-C/*rner, ' -
Taking your meal of fteam in, from co6k>’ ftalls;
Where, like the father of huncfr, you did walk
Piteoufly coiiive, with your pinch’d-horn nofe.
And your complexion oi the Roman watch.
Stuck full of black and meliinrholic worms.
Like powder corn lhot at th' Artillery-yard.
Siti. | wilh you could advance your roice a little.
Fare. When you went piun'd up in the fevcral rg*
You had rak’d and pick’d from dungbilli, before day ;
Your feet iu mouldy flippers, for your kibe*
A felt of ruf;, and a tfain thredden cloak,
Tliat fcarce wouid cover your no-buttocki-» *
Sui. So, Sir !
Face. When all your alchymy, and your algebra.
Your minerals, vcgeiala, and aniloaif.
Your conjuring, coz’ning, and “our dozen of trade*"
Cuuld not relieve your curpfe uiih fo much linen
Would make you tinder butto fee a fn-e i
| gate you count’nam” credit for your « m
Your ltillii] your glallci, your materia'
Built you afurnace, drew you cullome
Advanc'd all your black arts ; lent you, I>eiide,v
A houl'e to praftife in—
S»i, Your marter’i houfe f
Face. Where you hate lludied the more thriving &if
Of hawd’ry finoe.
Sth. Yet, in your mafter’i houfe.
You and the ratt here krpt JiuiTrl™on.

Male it not ftrange. “ | know you were one cou'd
* The butt’ry hatch ftill lock’d, and fate th"<*hipp'B/v
* Se’l the dole beer to men, ,

* The which, togeibcrwiih your Chriftma>"\ili
* At poll aad pw, your letting out of cou”'gi,
4 .

>v



’ (the alchymist. fj

* Made you a pretty (locV, fome twenty marks,
And gke \fs; c-edit to converfc with cobwebs
Here, f -- - v« ir miftrefs’ death hath broke up houfe.
m;ght talk foftlier, rafcal.
(;, *—i! Scarabe;
piece*: | will teach you
m (cmpt a fury again,
<t in his hand and voice.
;! has made you valiant.
. . Mour cloatht.
vermin, have | ta’en thee out ofdung,
So poor, fo wretched, when no living thing
Woaid keep thee company, buta fpidet, or worfe |
Kaiied thee tmm brooms, and dull, and wai'ring pott 1 >
Sublim’d thee, and ejalted ~ee, and fix’d thee
r the third region, call’d our State of Grace
Wrought thee to fpirit, to ouinteflence, with palng
Would twice have won me the philofopher’i work !
Made thee a fecond in mine own greatart!
And have | this lor thanks i Do you rebel t
DJyou fly But i’the projcftion f
Would you begt»e now t
‘ Del. pcntlemen, what mean you ?
Win you marall ?
*Sni Slave, thou hadll no name—
¢ Do/, Will you undo yourfelves with c*il war?
Never been known, pall tju! elihnaum,
hori'e-t"ung, under groiind, in cellar!,
noufe darker il.an dcat Julin’i ; been loft
but laundrcfics and tapftcVs, ,

)inou' who hears yoa, fovereign i

Ifrat, | rhoii*Sf you were civil—*
" prr.crf, if you grow thus loud.
ijitu, | Care not.
'Hee, .Collii",
and f>an<, in piifture, * Iwill,

i! mmov'dnif—
, » 11 o’erthrow all.

thee up bawd inPawl’s,have all thy
i(b a boUow coal, dull, fcrapings, [tricks
* Scarcblnj{
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* Searchii” for things loll uitk a ficve and fhea/>>
* Ercdio” figuresin your rows of houfet, n
* And laking in of Ihiuloivs with a glafs,
* Told in reS letters; and a face cut fur thee,
* Worfc than Gamaliel Ratfey’i. |
‘ Arc you found ?
* Hi’ you your fenfei, mafteri?
‘ Face. | will have _ n
* A book, but barely rcckonijjg thy impoftf res,
* Shall prove o true phllofopher’t itonc to printer!.*
Sii. Away, you trcncher-rafctl.
Out, you dug-leach,
The vomit of all prifuiit.

Will you be
Your own 4euruftionf, gentlemen ?
Sui. Cheater.
Bawd.
S»t. Cow-berd.
Conjurer.

Sni. Cut>purfe.

Dt/. We are ruined! lofl ! Ha*you no storer”rd
To your reputation!? Where™your judgment ? “ light.
Have yet fome care of me, o’ vour republick—

Jhacf. Away, thii brach. 111 ~ring the rqgtie within
The ftatute ol ibreery, °triccfimo terti*

* Of Horry the Eighth ; ly, and, perhaps thy neck
* Within 1iC>ofe, fur laundiing gold, and barbing it.'
2>0/. You’D bring your head within acockfcotsb, will

you f
[Sfr catcifj M /Fice’jyvicrd, anJirrafj Subtle'j*li/i, J
And yoii, Sir, with your Mcnftrue, gather it up. .
53

*Sde.ith ! you abogiinable pair uf flinkardi,

Leave offyour bark'.nj, and grow one agi'n.

Or, by the lijtht that ibinet, 1’il cut your tbroati.

I’ll not be ihmlc a prey unto the marliial,

For ne’er a fnailing dog-bolt o’ you both.

Ha’ you together cozcn’d all thu while,

And all the world / anti Oull it now be faid, n A
Yo’ have made nu)ft courteout (hir't to co»fn yourfclv* n
You will accufe him ! You will biing him it A
IVithin the llatute I Who flwU uke your wo id ? <

A whorefon, upfian, apom piul captaincy
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in Black-Friats will truft
;-het! And you too
forfooth ! You will infult,
in the diTiftona!

At if you only had

. with, and the worl

of equality ?

A1 All thing! in comraon ;

..d obJeEUhi« paint;
of all lies upon him.
* 't’
! Do not we
Lirrt t

Sxi, Vet, but th«y are not equal.

Dti. Why, if your part exceed to-day, | hope
Oun may to-morrow match it.

Suh. k f, they may.
' DtN, May, murmuring msftiffi Ay, and do. Death

Help me to thfottle him. [on me |
Dorothy, Miilrefi Dorothy !
’Odi prfcisui, I'll do an**thing. WTiatdo you mean?

Jm . Beciufe o’ yourVrraentationandcibation—
Sub. Not I, by Hea»ch—
J5#/. Your S<land Luna— help me. »
Suh. Would I WOT hang’d theft. n i conform myfelf.
Will you, Sir? Do fo then, and quickly : twear*
-V) M | fwear ?
your fafHon, Sir,
Ai- e . if in the common work.
Let n'" not breathe, if I meant ought befide.
- -"echetat a fpur

need no fpur«. Sir. Do we ?
ive to-day, who lliall Ihark b«ll.

L. . . work clofc and friendly.
- knot ,
| .. ~Agrr for fhii breach with me.

I- my goodbabooni! Shall wc go make

(Th«
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(That fcarcc have fmlld twice fin’ the king canij.
A fetft of laughter at our follies ? No, agree, *’
And may Don Provoft ride a feafting long,
In hi«nld velvetjerkin,
(My noble fovereign, and worthy general) j
ire wecontribute a new cruel garter
T o his moftworfted wurfliip.

SuK Royal Dol! ]
Spoken like Claridiana and thyfelf.

Face, Forwhich, at fupp«r, thou flialt (ft in trium pn,'*i.a
And not be Ail’d Dol Common, but Dol Proper,
Dol Singular: ‘ thelongcft cur, at night,

* Shall draw thee for hit Dol Particular.’ [One hiocls,
Sui. Who'i that? \Ktucki.l To the window,
Pray'heav’n

'J he raaftcr do not trouble Ci this quarter.

Fact. Oh, fearnot him. * While there dietone a U’eek
* O’ the plague, he’« (afe from thinking toward London.
* Befide, he’t bufy at hit hop-yardi now :
‘| had aletter from him. If he do,
‘ He’ll fend fuch word, forairiogo’the hi>ure, «
At (hall have fufficient time to quit it:
* Tho’ we break up a fortnight, ’tit no matter.’

Sui. Who itit, tt»If , *
Del, A fine young quodling.
Fact. Oh,

My Lawyer'T clerk, I lighted-on lalltiight
In Holborn at the Dagger. He would have
(I told you ofhim) a tamiliar.
To rifle with at borfei, and win cupt.
Dol. Oh, let him in. * o N
Fact. Get you
Your tx>beton t | will meet him, u going out.

D«l. And what Hull 1do? n
F«c<, Not be feen. Away.

Seem you very refenr’d. It
Sii. Enoui',h. n

Face. Gud be with you. Sir.
I pray you let him know that | w«§ here«
Hit Name it Dapper. 1 would gladly ha” |Ia|d but—r
Enter Dapper. Ny
Captain, | am here.
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Faec\ ?
I think, Doaor.

<l going away.

lin.

. glad.
Ir _r two to make,
1 watch Uft night to one
-L ihe ftieriff*, and fo wns robb’i
" 1$this the cumiing-nun i

hii wor(hip. i
. doAor?
n »your broke wifh fiim, Captain f
j And how?
" Fanf Fti.i!, he doe* roike the matter, Sir, fo dainty,
J tiv’ <d J to fnv.
L, * "ood Captain,
r Vv .verc fmrly liJon’t, beliexeme.
e Ji.-K now you grieve me, Sir. Why (liouid
you fo? ,
| dare allure you, I’ll notbe unjjratfful.

‘ Fecr, lcannotthink you will. Sir. But the law
* It fucha thing.— And thea he iay«, Read’s matter
‘* Falling fo lately.--——
"Wi* * Def. Read! he watan aft,
* And dealt, Sir, with a fool,
lit * lacf. It wafa cleik. Sir.
o £>7 Aclerk !
“ JVitY. Nay, hear me. Sir, you know the law
* Beciror, | think.—
“ I>a/. 1 (bould, Sir, and the danger.
X* You know, | (hew’d the ftatuie to you.
V.~ diiE-
A . »cn ? By th'i hand of fiefh,
1?7 y. Y re good court'hand more,
At you think of me,
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Dap, The Turk was, herc-
*hi one wou'dfay. doyou think | am a Turk *
Face. I’ll tell the Doaor fo. f

Dap. Do, good Iweet Captain.

Face. Come, noble D.~tor, pray thee let’s ,,3V.

Thii is thegfntlrman, «nd he is no Chiaufe. » :
Sub. Captain, lhave return’d you ail

I would do much. Sir, for your love—but

1 neithcr'may, nor can. ]
Face. Tiit, donotfayfo. P

You deal n«v with a noble fellow, Do<aor,

One that will thank you richly, ‘and he’»no Chiaufe.*

l.et that. Sir, move you.
Suh. Pray you, forbear.
F<tc(. He ha»
Four angtU here. *
Sub. Youdo mewrong, g»od Sir.

[riti!

fact. Doiftor, wherein f To temptyou with thefe fpi-

Snb, To temptmy art, and love, Sir, to my peril.

’Fore Heaven. | fcarce can think you are my Iricnd,

’lliat fo would draw me to apparent danger.

Facc. Idraw you | a horte draw you, and a halter.

You and your flirt together.
Dap. Nay, good Captain. *
Fitit. That know no difference of men.
Sul. G'x>duord', Sir.
Fact. Gotffi deeds. Sir, Doftor Dogs-meat.
Dap. Nav, dear Captain,

Ufe iT-kftcr Doftor with tome more refpcV. (head.
Face. Ilanu *'im, proud (lag, with his broad »el»et

But b»i yourtake, rdchoak, ere 1 would change
An article of breath with fucha puckfoift— —
Come, J«'s be gone.
Suh. I'lay you, let me fpeak with you.
D.<p. His Worihip caU» you, Ciptain.
Fact. | am forry
1 e’er embark’d myfelfin fuch a bufinefs.
D*p. Nay, good Sir, he did ~dlyou. *
Fact. Will he take then?
SWH. Fiifthearme— ‘4,
Fa t. Not a fyllable, ’lefs you tsike. \ -
SkK Pray ye, Sir— '

Facfa

Vi
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[TTW.IUpon not»r>ns, but in tijfmmpfit.

e V.. .nuli be l«wr. [H t tahts mon”™\
oir, talk.
with mine honour. Speak.
Ny ;n too.
X?2- " --

; ou do not apprehend the loft
m» m)' | *e i ju tni«.
m Fact Whirein? For what ?
Sn”. Marry, to be fo importunate for one,
Ttiat, when he hatit, will undoyou all |
He’ll win up all ths money i’the town,
Jj it hf/ethim.
* Face. How !
* Siii. Ye», and blow up t*mefter after gtmefter,
* Ai (hey docr.ickera in a puppct-pby.
“ If I do give him a familiitr,
* Giro you him alt you play for; never fet him ;
I For hewill haVc it.
‘ faee. Y<wu are miflaken. Doctor.
‘* Why, he doe* alkone but lor cup« and horfei,
* A iiflintj fly , none o’yoar f’rru- familiar*.
*Dm . Vet, Captain, | would have it for all game*.
“ Uni. 1 told you io.
‘ iace. ’Sl'ght, th.it*» a nc<v bufmef* !
* | ut«dcri)o<>dyou, a tame bird, to fly *
‘ Twice in a lerm, or fo, «in Fiiduy nij"hti,
* Whfnyou had left thf office, for a nag
* Of forty or fitly (hiilingi.
¢ [Jafi. Ay, *’ii* true  ir;
* But 1do think now 1 fliall Icare the latr,
* And therefore--—-
- Why, (hi*chank”eiquite the cafe!
* Do you think that | dire mote him i
Ifyou pitafe. Sir ;

money f
«;nce : nor ihould you
3iinkj.
lan

B z Ftuir.
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‘ Fact. Why then, Sir,
“ I’ll try. Say that it were for all gatnfs, Dcx? x.
* Sub. | fay then, not a month fliall eat for 1 m
‘ At any ordtnary, but o’ the fcore,
* That i» a gam'.ng month, cooccive me.

‘ Tcive. Indeed? .t

* Sub, He’ll draw you all the treafure of t le realu
* If it be fet him.' > i

Face. Spenk you thii from art ? V-

Suh. Ay, Sir, and reafon too, the ground ofart.
He ii o* the only beft complexion
'l he queen of fairv loves.
Face. W hat! It he !
Sub. Peacc.
He’ll over-hcar you. Sir, fliould flie but fee him—
Face. What ? ‘
Sub. D<) not you tell him.
Face. Will he win at card* too }
Sith. 1h n'iii, he
* 'I'ne f[>iriis of dcbd IloliBnd, living Ifaac,
You’d Jwear, were in him; l'uch a vigotous Im.k
Asonnot be rrlilird. ’Slight, he’ll put
* Six o’ your i*allanti to a clO»ik indeed.’
Face. Indeed, a llrangc l'uccef* that fome tren fliould
He lif.tr*you, inin. [beboro to!
Sir, 11l not be unjErateful.
Face. Filth, | have confidence in hi* good nature :
Vovi hear, he fiy* he will not he ungr*tQf 2.
iub. Why, asyou pleafc; niy venture tolio,4*v"
Face. ’lI'roih, A)it, Doftor; think him «Tlly,
tie may make i\(both happy Inan hour; ' [mike him.
\\'i™ T'onie five ihoufand pound, and lend u» t»o
Dap. Believe it, and | uill, Sir.
Jat-. And you fhall, bir.
You have heard all ?
Daf. No, whatwat’ti Nothing, I, Sir.
Face. Niiihingf [Faceldax "
Daf>. A little. Sir.
i'mr. Well, arare ilar
Reign’d at your birth.
At mine. Sir! No.
i Ft)ce
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FaivlThc DoMor
Swears ILat you are — -
"’ 1AM'v. Captain, you’ll tell all now.

J the Mleen of Fairy,
i it | »m ?
h matter.—
uid (hat
] *'ith a caul o*your head.
~Nifb?

Youknowit ~i :enough, tho’youdifTcmble it.
Dap. I-fic, 1 do nut; you are miilaken.
Fact, Hou'!

Swear by vnur fac ! and in a thing foknown

Unto the tXiflor ? How lhall we, Sir, trull you

I’th’ other matter ? Can we “er think.

When you have won fire or fix thoufand pound.

You’ll fend us ftiare* in’t, by this rate ?

Dap. By Jove, Sir,
i'll uin ten thoufand pound, and fend you half.
I-fafl't no oatb.
S'ui. No, no, he did but jell.
Fae/. Go to. Go thank the_Do<5lor. He*your fricnJ,
To take it*fo. ”
Dap. 1 thank hil Worlhip.
Face. Doyou think that will Jot K«, no

Give him aHtt!jer OMgtl.

Dap. M Tf
luullyoul ’Slight,
I. n»t eK» ti thanki ? Will you be trivial ? DoiSor,
i rourt hc’come for hi« familiar?
M1 not ha’ it with me ?

ud ofceremooiet paf» j
'm And futnigated firU :
Qm r.of Fairy does not rife

r to-night.
' J «it.
4 =
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Face. Yourauntof Fairy. /
Suh. Not fince (lie kifs’d him in the cradle, Cawiin ;

I can rtfolve j-ou that. P
Facc, Well, fee her Grace, *

W hate’er it coft you, for a thing that I know.
It will be fomew'hat hard tocompafs; but.
However, fee her. You arc made, believe it, Ll &
If you can fee hei. Her Grace is alone woman, 1 AN
And very rich ; and if ftie take a phant’fy,
She will do llrangc thing!. See her, at any hand.
’Slid, flic may hap to leave you all ihe has!
It is the Dodor’i fear.
Dap. How will’t be done then ?
Fatt. Let me alone, take you nothought. Do you
But fay to me, Captain, 1’1] fee her Grace.

rtaf. Captain, I’ll fee her Grace.

Fucr, Hnough.

Suh. Who’sthere? \Ont'knoch'-Jiith»vt
Anon. CAndufl hfrn forth by the back way.— <

Sir, againfl one o’clock prepare yourfelf; '
'l ill when you ir.uft be rofijug; only take -
Three dropi of vinegar in at your nofe.
Two at your raouth, and one at either ear; n
Thi n bathe your fingers ends, and”vafh your gj"e»"
To fliarpen your five (enfes, and cry hum
Thrice, and hu* asoften ; and then come.
Tact. Can you remember this i
llap. I wirraiit you.
Fiht. Well then away. ’Tis but your bellowing o
Some twenty nobler ‘mong her Gract’s fervants,
And put on a clean ftiirt j you do not know
W hit grace her Grace may do you in clean linen.
Dap. Hum—but. [Exit.
Fi'u. Hum—bui.
Sui. Come in.
Enter Hrugger.
im.-him.l 1 wU/ee the D o"tr. n .
S»i. Goal wives, | pray vou forbear me now : |
Troth, I can do you no goodtill afternoon.- - —
W hat is your name, fay you ? Abel Diuggci i
Drug. Yes, Sir.
Sub. A felitr ot’tobacco ?
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D nX Ye», Sir.
SmL Vmh.
O-ncers ?
J Imfrttif tht Groctru

no . Abel?
an’t pleafe your worlhip.
beginner, and am buiWinj{
An’t like your worfliip, luft
/. . llreet (hereis the plot on’t) :
And | would know by art, Sir, ot your worfhip,
Which way | fliould make my door, by necromancy”
And where my (helvei j and which <hould be for boxM*
And which tor pot», 1would be elad to thrive, Sir.
And | was wi(h d to your wor(hip% a gentleman,
One Captain Face, that fay« you know men™ planets,.
And their good angels, and their bad.
Hub. 1 do,
. do fee them.
. Knttr Facci
n \"Tia;! my honeft Abel
Thou art well met here.
Troth, Sir, | wasfpeaking
Juft as your worftiip ca»ne here, ot your worfl)ip.
1 pray you fpcak for me to maAcr doijAor.
fact. He (hall do any thing. Doiter, dc"you hear |
This is my friend, Abel, an honeft fellow ;
He Uts me bave gtfA tobacco, and la
Dett HU/eM’iJtkair it.
Drug. N», J*aever/efLi/licateit,
Face. Herstvra"it up inpij‘fd cloutt.
Drug. Oh,J}'tferfl)amr,Captain.
F— He’i a neat, fpruce, honeft fellow, and ao

T-:' '"r~m1], . ogoldfmith.
. K . matefellow, thatl am fureon—
.,Ky, r, ha’you found it! Lo’thcc, Abel J
\ lia-s”t way towards riches--—----

loathine of his company,
iif* j r j-4d to the fcarlet, fpend what he can.
/' fw .
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Fact. What, and fo little beard ? h !
Sub, You muft think,
He may have a receipt to make haircome: f
But he’ll be wife, preferve hi» youth, and fine for’t;
Hi* fortune look* for him another way.
I'acr, ’Slid, Dodor, how canft thou know thi* fo'foo*.
| am amaz’d at that 1 "4
Suh. By a rule. Captain, i
In Metapofcopy, which | do work by ;
A certain ftar i’ the forehead, which vou fee not.
Your chcfnut, or your olive colour’d Uce,
Doe» never fail: and your long ear doth promiCc.
1 knew’t, by certain fpoi» too in his teeth,
And on the nail of hit mercurial finger.
Face. Which fiuger’t thatt
Suh. Hi* little finger. Look,
You were born upon a Wednefday ?
Drug. ‘ Ye», indeed, Sir,” aujfal <aiai.
Sub. The thumb in Chiromancy, we give Venui;
The fore-finger, to Jo»e ; the midll, to Saturn;
The ring, to Sol j the lead, to Mercury, < °
Who wa* the lord. Sir, of hi* liorofcope.
Hi* Houfe of Life being Libra; which forefltew’d
He fliuuld be a merchant, and flighld trade wii'n balance.
Fatf. Why thi* i*ftrsnge i 1*’t not, hoi ell Nab i
Drug. Tety VfiyJlraMgr.
Sui. There i*« fliip n *w, coming from Ormus,
Th»t (hall yield him fuch a com'ii Jay
Ot diu™n - m— Came /jiilter, Aifii ’
Thi* i* the welt, and this i* the fouih.
Dtujr, Ye». Sir.
Sui. And theft are your two fide* ?
i>»f. Ay, St.
Sut, M/ic me your doorihtn fouth ; your
well:
And, cmtl.e euft-Gde of your (hop, alof-; =
Wi iite Maihiai, Tum.ael, «ml B;«r*bor«t ; .
Upcn (he nortt'-part, Hiiel, Vclel, Th
T!C) ore the names ot if».ie Meneuria
That Jo friRbt fli<i from boze*. i f
Vmr, Yc», Sir. n
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Sai. ~nd
mPcrr3fh\x)u*’

ji

bury ®loadftone
laiits, that w«ir fpurs j the reft
otbllow.
\ a fccret, Nab.
.dift. in your {lall, a puppet, with a vice,
y ji. viciw to call city-damei.
tx- much with minerals,
P *-'l haTc
At honir, "eeuiy,
[ . ."ri. Ay, 1lkiKiiv, you have, Arfnike,
Viiriol, Sait-tartre, Argalc, Alkaly,
Cinoper: | know alU Thi» (irilow, Captain,’
Will come, in time, ts he a great diftillcr,
And give a 'lay (I will not fay direiflly,
Bur very fair) at the Philofoplfer’s Stone.
e-.I'VViiv, vow, Abel! iithiitrue?

"' U: miounfel thee.
Theu hrrr :1-xwealth (he Cay» fpend what thou catift)
"lik™ K'. me to.
J X, i give him «crowt».
fiuUT. A <'rai«-n! and'ioward»fuch a fortune? Heart,
Thou fcalt rather gi' him thy fliop. No gold about thee f

Drug. Yei, 1 have a Porcague, 1 have l"ept thii half,
year,

A hil | nvtuUfaiit kf(p it luilfa year Uiigir.

Fact. Out on (bee. Nab. 'Slight, there wa* fuch an
offer,

'Shalt keep’t nS longer, 1I’ll gi’ it him for thee.

rayi your worllup to drink thii,

I'eful, as your flcill
rid.

‘orfhip.

y.i» to™/,... iver, Sir, ray almanack,
out my ill days, that | may neither
V B tr*n nor truu uponthem.
*

Wacu
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Fact, That he (hall, Nab. /
Leave it, it (hall be done, ’gainft afternoon, /
Suh. And adiiedion for hit flielvet.
Fact. Now, Nab,
Art thou well pleafed, Nab ?
Drug. Thank, Sir, both your worfhipi, '
I am | made man. \_Exit,
Face, Away. ' r
W hy, now you finoaky perfecutor of nature !
Now do you fee, that fomething’s to be done,
Belide your beech-coal, and your cor’firc wuten,
* Your crofiletf, cruciblei, andcucurbitct?
‘ Yoj mud have Huff, brought home toyou, to workoui*
And yet, you think, | am at no expence
In fcatkbingout thefe veint, ihen folluwing them.
Then trying them out. ’h>ie God, my intelligence
Cofli me more ntoney than my lhare oft comei to
la thefc rare worki.
Sni. You are pleafant. Sir.—How now ? * 3
F»/fr Dol,
Face. What fayi my dainty Dolkin ?
Dei. Yonder filh-wi(e
Will not away. And ihere’i your guintcfi,
The U«wd ot Lambeth. n
Heart, 1 cannot fpeak with them.
J}«/. Not i*ure night, | have told them, inaToice”
Through the trunk, like one of your familiar*.
But | have fpied Sir Epicure Manitnoiu
& i. Where?
2)«/. Coming along, at f*r end of the lane.
Slow of hi* feet, but earncli of hil tongue.
T o one that’kwith him.
Sut. Face, go you, and (hift.
Dol, you rouft prefently make ready, too-"— . A
i)o/. Why, what**the matter f
Sni. Oh, | did look for him /3
W ith the fun’i riling: marvel, he could fleep!i
Thi* i* the day 1am to perfe” for him 1
The MaxiJftrdiuii, our Great-Work, the S ~ e ;
And yield it, made into hi* hand* { of which,
He h»», thi* month, ulk’d, at he were poAsf**, t,
* And now hc’i dealing picceioa*tawar. >
' * Mtthinka *
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* 1 fee him entering ordinaries,
" 4'iipmnfr for the pox, and plaguy boufet,
* Kcaching hi* dofe, walking Moorfields for leper,
* Setrchinc the fpittle, to make old baw'ds young i
* And the nighwiyi, for beggars to make rich :
* 1tee no end of my labours. He wilt make

. * Katu»-c aflum’d of her long flecp ; when art,
* Who’» but* ftcp dame, ftiall do more than flie,'
He’», in belief of chymiftry, fo bold,
If hi» dream laft, he’Jl turn the age to gold,

Ekd of the First Acr.

A CT 1.

Mammon <r»i/Surly.

M ammok.
CNOME on, Sir. Now you fet your foot on flior*
A In Bw« «rie ; here’s ibe rich Peru :

And«herc wii®in. Sir, are the golden mine*,

(ireat‘wtomon’kOphir! He was failing to’t

/Three years, but we have reach’d it in ten months;

Thii is thtfday, wherein, to nil my frirnils,

1 will pronounce the happy word, Be rich.

This day you ftwll beJptiiatifimi,

And have you pungiiet, and punquetees, m” Surly,

And unto thte, | fpcak it firft. Be rich.—Face,

W here is my Subtle, there ? *W ithin, no!
Fme. Sir, he’ll come tu you, by aoid by.
Mam. 'l hat* his fire-dtake.

Hit lungs, h s Zephirus, he that puffs his coals.

Till he firk Nature up in her own center.

This night, 1’Uchange
" .lufe, to guid.
iig, wilt | lend
N the pew terers,
'jkd up i and to Lothbury,

:hat too?
rchafe Deronfliire and Cornwall,
And make tkem pcrka India! “ou admire now ?
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Sar. No, faith. « \
Alam. But when you fee the effeds of the g eat me-
You will believe me. [ditine,
Sur. Yes, wjien 1fec’t, I will.
Mam. Why? n
Do you think, | fable with you ? I affurc you,
He that has once the Flower of the Sun, *
The ptrfeft niby, which we call Elbcir, , /'
Not only can <lothat, but by it« virtue, "»

Can confer honour, love, refpcft, lonj;lifc,
Givefafety, valour, yea, andvidory.
To whom he will. In eight and twenty dayt.
I’ll make an old man of fourfcore a child.
Sur, No doubt, he’sthatalready.
'Mam, Nay, | mean,
Refloi-e his years, renew hsn, like an eagle.
To the fifth ace ; make him pet fons and daughteri,

Become flout Marfci, and bcect young Cupidi. n
Suf. The decay’d veftals of Drury-Lane would thank
That keep the fire alive there. [yoK,«

Mam. ’Tis the fecret
Of Nature, naturiz’d ’gainft all infcftions,
Cures all difcafes coming of all caufet; 1
A month’s grief in aday; ayear’sintwelve:
And of what age foevcr, in a month.
Paft »11 the dofe* of your drugging dodort.
You’re ftill in*redulous.

Sur. Faith | have a humour,
I would not willingly be gull’d. Y our Scone
Cannot tranfmutc me.

Mam. Surly,
mWAll you believe antiquity ? Record*?
1’1l fliew you a book, where Mofes, and hi*fitter,

And >oloii>on, have written of the art; n
Ay, and a treatife peno’d by Adam.
Sur. Huw! jt
Mam. O’ the Philofopher’i Stone, andin I'-igh i
Sur. Did Adam write, Sir, in High Dutch®’
Mam. He did.
Which pro\TS it was ;he primitive tongue, now now |
Face. '

Dow fucceed! It our day come? and holds ii ?
| Fact,



THE ALCHYMIST Ig

Fa(A The evening will fet red upon you. Sir:
You haVecolour for it, crimfon the red fermeut
Ha* done hi» office; ihrcc hour* hence, prepare you
To (ee protcition.

Mam. My Surlv,
Afpin, 1fiy t.uhee, aloud. Be rich t
TKi» day, thou fhalt hare ingou ; amd, to-morrow.
Give ferdi th’afTronr. 1>it, my Zephirut, ri*ht"
B.uthei the boit’t-head ?

Face. Like a wench with child. S’-

That were, but imm- nafter;

M f only care i»,
WheiS * -, - . il on.
Thic».m = - Vi ;

-, ? ]

r'leir auditory;

W ‘ten, Lunjfl.
SSyv 1 hiit m ihe Airiiace ;
1 will jn, Pufte,
Loll ia the e= ' thi» braui,
Hurt wi’the lumec, a. a

Face. | have blown, bi..
Hard for your vrorfhip; thcfe blear’d eye*
Havewak’d, to read your fcTcral catoura. Sir;
Of the palecitron, the green lion, the crow,
'J'be peacock™ tail, the pla.-ned lwan.

Mom. And latiiv,
““hgu haft dcfcry’d the flir.ver.

"m »r.
> gii'tder >
\ ".Sir: be,
. f , his dcrotioni,
.1y, lillfet a neriud
. thou Quit be the roa.”er
5 *

iate, Cu> .Sir.
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* Ufam, But do you hear ? f

‘ I ’Il geld you, Lung».*
Yes,” Sir.

Mam. For 1 do mean
To have al.ft of wive» and concubines,
F.(ual wi h Solomon, who had the Stone
Alike with me: * and | will make me a back

U ith the Elixir, that ftiall be as tough
‘ A» Htrculei, to encounter fiftyanint.’
IV art Iliri- thou faw’ft it, blood ?

Face. B') h blood and fpirit, Sir.

M-tm. 1 will have all my beds blown up ; not fluff'd ;

it too hard.

(Is it »riiv’d at ruby ?)— Where | fpy
A wealthy citizen, or ari(+ lawyer,
Have a fublim’d pure wift*, unto that fellow
I’ll fend a thoiifand poui.ds, to be my cuckotd.

Fact. And (lull | carry it ?

Afrtof. No, I*11have no bawds, A
But fathers and mothers. They will do it beft,
Beft of all others. And my flatterers"”
Shall be the pure, and graveA of divines
That 1 can get for money. My meet fools,
Klixjucnt burj*eflef. »
We wilt be brave, Puffe, now we have the med’cine.
My meat (liariall come in, in Indian ft>ells.
Dilhcs'uf a”te ictin gold, and ftudded
With rmcralds, faphirs, hyacinths, and rubies.
My foot-boy fliall cat phcjfantt, calver'd falmont,
Kitots, godwiis, lamppfvi: | niyfelf will have
The Uc.iids of barbels ierv’d intlcad of fallads ;
Oil’d mufliraonis, *and the fwelling un“uous papt
* Of a lat pregnant fi>w, ntwly cut off,” , _
Dreft’d with an e*quitite and poignant fauce’\,,'"" "
fur *hii'h, J’ll fay unto my cook, there’s g'-d.
Go fonh, and be a knigUt. r

Fact, Sir, ril go look ] N
A little, how It heightens.

Mam. Do. My ttiiTts ‘
I’ll have of taffiita-larfnet, foft and light
A» cob-wcb», and lor all my other raynieDt,
It ibatl be fuch as might provoke tht Peilian,

Were

\
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Were-he to teach the world riot anew.
My gkjve» of tiOietand birds-Ikins, perfum’d
W ith gum* of Paradife, and eaftern air....... —
Sitr. And do you think to have the Stone with this ?
Mam. No, | do think t” have all this wiih the Stone.
Sur. Why, | h»»e heard, he mull be btmi
A piou«, holy, and religiou* man,
One free fron> morta! fin, a very Ttrgin.
Mam. I'hat make* it. Sir, he it fo. But | buy it.
My venture bringi it me. He, honed wretch,
A notable, fupenlitiou*, good foul,
11»worn hii knee* bare, and hit flippers bald,
UVth grayer and fAllin® forit; and. Sir, let him

)o it alone, forme, ftill. Here he com**.
Not a “uopbanc ' ’<* poifou.
iSiv'nw .
b(t Is he ? is with you ?
bring along,
N
hd ;uui, mat tliai you meet your time

1" thejuft ~m t: prereflt your day, at mormiig,
Thi* iirf;ue( foniething, worthy of a fear
Ol imponunr, and carnal appetite ;
Take heed, do you not caufe the bleffing to leave you,
W ith your ungorern’d hafle. | fliould be forry
' To fee my Ubour*, now e’en at perfeflion,
Got by long watching, and large patience,
Not profper, where my lo»e and leal hath placed them.
Which iiv,all my ends,
Have look'd ntf way, but un'o public good,
mTHtrTiariiy,
, iith men.  Wherein
w\Jiow prevaricate,
- lular lufli, employ
) ~slif, be fure,
) a«, «nd overtake
‘ricret way*. i

You
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You Oall nof nerd to fear me. | but come,
'L 9 have you tu confuic ibli gCBticmaa.
Sur. Who it,
Indeed, Sir, fomewhat coftlve of belief
Toward your Sioiic ; would not be gull’d.
S»l, Well, Cm,
Alt that I can convince him |n |» th i;
m|>e work ii done ; brujht Soli* in hisrobc>
e have a medicine oftihe triple (but,
'I'nMks be to Hesven,
Aih! make us worthy of it. Ulen
Yo<ml. [/[7T/IZKW.I Anon, Sir.
Siih. Look well to the regifter.
And let your heat ftill Icffcn by dfgreei,
To the .Mude’«
« Fact. Vej, Sir.
“ SuL. 1).d you Inok .
* O’thc Bolt’i head yet ? *
* Fact. Which, ouD, Sir? S
e Suh. Ay.
* Wh*t’i the complexion ?
< Fmit, Whitifli.
* 6«i. Infufc vinegar
‘ To draw hit volatile fubdance and 1n» tinflure j *
And let the water in gbfi E. be filter'd,
* And put into the Gripe™egg.” Lute him woll t
And leave him ck>*'d in halnet;
Ard brinB me the com|>lexioB of guf* B
Fttef. 1 will, iir. [Ejrt/ Face.
i'»r. What a biave language hereit!liestto caatin”t
Stl. | have anothtr work, you never f»w, fm,
Tt,ai thtee day* finoe pfs'd the pfcilofuph«r’i wbeel,
In the lej>t heai of Athanori and >bc«jme
Sulphur of Nature.

Mam. But ’ti* for me ? !’
Sni. What ueed you ? \Y; v
You hrveeucHigh, inthat ia perfed. |
Oh, but— .

Sr~, Why, this i»co»etou™ !
No, lalTiireyou,
1 (hall tinplpy it all in piou* ufes,
roimding oj collrjjw aud gtamjcar fchools,
MairyInf!

*x
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Mirrying young virgins, building hofpiuls,
Autl DOW and then a church.
Emtr Face.
* Suh. How now ?
* face. Sir, pleafe you,
* Shall I not change ihefAtre t
‘ Suh. Marry, yc*,
* And bring me the compleirioa of glafs B. [JE*//F<ice.
‘ Have you another?
* Sub. Yci, lon, were lallurd
“Your piety ere firm, we wo61d not want
‘ The mcatu to glorify it. But | hope the beft:
‘| mean to linitC. in fand-heat, to-morrow,
‘ And give him imbitlon,
* Of white oil i
" F i“pme over the helm too,
r» A Hd ftiewt
' 1;" tlicre calcin'd.
ive won the faitof mercury.
oo on your re<?tilicd water
- crberating in Athancr.’

n Iburfay»it®

Emtr Fjcf.
F. ce. The ground bl»ik. Sir.
Mam. That’tyour crow’i head ?
i'«r. Youi cockj-comb’f, i$’t not ? N
Sti. N o,’littiot perfedt, would it were the crow.
That wot'k want* fumethiog.
Sur. Oh, | look’d tor thii.
The hay’i m pitching.
Sub. Are you furr, you loofed them
In their own mnftme f
Ji»efc.Y'-« Sir-a»d then married them,
. . bolt’ibead, nipp’d 10 digeilioo,
\% bade me, when | let
Y .uu*tocirculation,

> icefs then wa* right.
p- o | VwF Sir, the retort brake,

i»*dw»i put into the pellicate,
Herme»’ feal.

C 3 Siti,
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‘mA | think ’twas fo. "
We flioulj hiVi* a new amalgama.

tur. Oh, this terrct
li rank as any pole cat.

Suh. But 1 cnre nor.
Let him eViid.c; * we ha»c enough I»efide,
* In cmhrioB. 11 has bit whuc Hiirt on f

* Fanf. Yes, Sir.
“Ht»ripef o r h e (landf wartn
“In hi» «(li fire.” | would not, you nioold let
Any die now, it | nii(;ht counfel, Sir,
Fcrluck't f.ike tothe reft. It i* not good.

He fays tight,

Sur. Ay, arc you bolted*?

t'ace. Nay, | know’t, Sy,
I have feen th’ill tortunec What it fotre three ouncei
Of fre(h materiali ?

Mam, h’rnocn ' -

J-'are. No more

Of gold, j  Ivith fom«
Mam. An iicret money. A '
Fmct, Aik him, Sir. , K
AV«r. How much f ~ 4

Gi»e him nine pounds : jfcu
Sur, Yet., Twenty, and be fozene
Utam. There ’tit.
>Vd. Thit ntedi not. But that you will hare it fo,
To fee conclufioos of all, * for nvo "
* O’four interior works are at fixation,
‘A third it in afcenfion.” Go yotjrwaru
Hare yuu fet the oil of Luna in Kcaiia ?
Yes, Sir.
Hui, And the philofopher’t vinegar ?
Fih-f. Ay. n
Sfr. We fliall hare « faltad. /
When do yo* make projeftion } T
Son, be not hafly. | exalt onr med’A c,
By han”nj; him in M»n<vaf»r*fe,
And (p"”tne him folution, then congeal him, '
And ihcn diffolre hitr', then again congeal Wm : J
For look, how oft | iterate the work.
So many times | add unto bis rirtu«.
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Get you your fluffhere afternoon,
YourhriiU, your |>cwter, gnJ your andirons.

I/aot. Noi thofe ot iron ?

Y ei, you may bring them too,

e’ll chban)(call mcult.

i«r, 1 l«ticve }0U in lh«t.

Mttm, Then | may fend my fpit*i

Sui. Ye*, and your r-.ckf.

S'ur. Acd dripping-pans, an»l pot-h:mger*, and booki

he not ?

Sai. If he plcafe.

»S»r. To be an *fj.

Siii. How, Sir!

Afam. Thi»”m ’roin you frarliball
! i- - [
f 'd, VNif, its-our «rt.
-V
3ir,doyou

Bi-licve that rg"> are hAched fo ?

Siir, If 1 Oiould ?

iSjti. Why | think that the greater miraci;.

fgf but differ* from a chicken more

I'nan mrtali in themfehet.

Sur. That cannot be.
The fgg’i ordained by Nafjre to that cod.
And it achicken in pittntia.

Suh. The fame we fa¥ of lead, and other metali,
W hich would be Wild, if they had time*

(bri'rd
1the earth bred gojd
- Something went before.
"J y.Jiematter.
| that?
Eottr Doll.

Sul. Marryj'it Ciy
4 ‘ God™
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God’s precious—What <loyou mean ? Go in, good lady.
Let n>c iutreat you.— Where’s this varlet ?
Eiifrr Face.
Facf. Sir?
Sai. You very knave! Do you ufe me thus?
Face. Wherein, Sir?
S»i. Go in, and foe, you traitor. Go. Facc.
Mam. Who it it. Sirf
Sub, Nothing, Sir. m Nothing.
Mam. What’s the matter, good Sir ? '
hare not fcen you thus diftetnjjet’d ? Who is’r?
All arts hate ftill had. Sir, their adverfaries;
But ours the moft ignorant. What now ? [Face rei»rns.
h'ace. ’I'was not «ty Uulf, bir; (lie would fpeak wiih
ou.
Y Sub. Would (he. Sir? frilow me. [Exit Sub.
Man. Stay, Lungs.
fac(, | dare not, Sir.
Mam. How ! Pray thee (lay.
Fact. She’s mad. Sir, and (ent hjthc’— cj
Mam. Stay, man, uhut is (he ?
Fact. A lord’s fifler, Sir.
He’ll be mad too.
Mam. | warrant ihee. * om
Why feiit hiiher ?
Fart. Sir, tube cur’d.
5«r. Why rafcal?

Face, 1,0 you. Here, Sir. [Hegoes ea/.
Mam. 'Fore hta»rn, a hraJamante, t bra»f piece.
Sur, Hrsrt, this is abawdy houTe ! I’ll be burnt elfe.

Mam. Oh, by this light, IX'do not wrong him. He’s
Too fciujwloos that way. It is his vice.
Ni), he’s » rare phyfi.ian, do him right,
An excrUent P;iraccirian, and has done —
St j e cure with n>iner;tl phyficV. He deally' >
Wi iihfpirits, he. He will not bear Aword A
Of Oslen or his tedious recipe’s.

» Fmiet- Face.
How now, Lungs! \ . -
}. r. Suuly, sir, fpeak foftly. T meant 4

T o havetold your worihip all.  This muft not hea).
No, he w Hnot be null’d : let him alone.
. V’are vet) right, Sir, (he is a moll rure fcholar, v vy
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A Awl i» gone mad whh ftudyingBroiighron’s »ork».
» 4 f ytni but name a werd touching the Hebrew,
‘\he fall* into her fit, and will difcourfe
N So learnedly of gencalogic*,
! Aj van would run road too, to hear her, Sir.
Jilam. How might one do t’have conference wiih her,
Lungi}
Fatr. Oh, divert have run mad upon the conference.
1do not know. Sir: 1am feniin hufie,
I To fetch tt»iol. [E dA.
Sur. Be not gull'd, SirMammoo.
Mam. Wherein ? Prt;
Sitr, Yciv at you are,
Ard truft confederate k; «ndwhorci.
L Aam. You tn-"if

iingry that you faw her, Sir.
(Givft Inm m>04y\ What it flit
tof herfit?
| iacc. O.., the uioii afFableft creature, Sir! fo merry 1
So pleafant! the'll rooi/tit you up, like quick-filver,
0 »er the helm ; and eircuhte, like oil,
A *erjr vegetal: difcourfe of llare, »
Of mathcoutic*, bawdry, atw thing
Mam. I* (he no way* accemble ? No meani,
No trick togi»e a man a talle of her— wit—
A Orfo?

1’ll come to you again, Sir. * .
Surly, | did nor think one of yourbreedii:g
’ ' " SocJge»ot wor:h.

yet, flill, loth to be gull’d.
iiloibphii.al bjurd*.
;h lo pay tnr,

lu abuic yourfclf.
__her friend>, and meant,
Noriginal ofihiadiraitcr. Herbrother
" fxia» luU n*e alL
J Sur.
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Si/r. And yet you never faw her
TiU now ?

Mam. Oh, I~but 1 forgot: | ha»e, helicTeit,
One of the treacheroufeft memorie«, | do think,
O f all maokiud.

Sur. What call yon her brother ?

Mam. My Lord------
He will not have hi» nanie known, now I think on’t.

Sur. A rery treacheroos memory !

Mam. O’ my faith !

sar. Tut, if you h»” it notabout you, p.ifs it,
Till wec meet next.

Mam. Nay, I>j this liaud, 'tis true ;
He's one | honou', and my noble friend,
And | refptft his houfe.

Sitr, Heart! ckn it be.
That a “rave Sir, ari"’L, that hagno neeJ,
A wift bir, too, «t oiher tiroet, fliould t'lui,
W ith hiiown oaths and arguments, hard meant
To gull himfelf) ° tnli be your .lucir, ..
* Yuur lafti mincralls', and yourluntrj '
* Gi»e me your honefl, trick yet atfrimert;
 j il have goid before you,
* And with lefa danger of the qu”kfilver,
* Or the hot fulphur.’

F.nttr Face.

Fact, Here’sone from Captain Fuce, Sir, [Ta Sarly,
Dclires you to meet him i’ the Temple Church,
Some half hour henre, and upon earneft bufinefs.
Sir, if you plcafe to quit ui now, and come

{lit v;bijfers Mammon.

Again mith;n«wo hours, you (hall have
My ma(kr bufy exauitning o’thc works ;

And | will Ural vau in unto the pirty, N —

11>a» you may ite herconveifc. Sir, (haUl f»

You’ll meet (he Cujxain'* worihip » /
Sir, 1 will. VExufice.’

Now, | *m fure it it a bawdy-houle; \

“ I’Il fwtar it, were the Marfbal here to ihans m'-.'
The naming this commaai<er doth confirm ii.

Don Face ! why 'lis the tnol} authrmic dralcr

r thefe commoJ:txe»—The fuperiuteniunt



" . THEALCHYMIST. 35

, To all the quainter traffickers in town.
Him will I prove, by a third perfon, to find
PV'he fubtlctics ot ih s dark lubyrinth ;
W hich, if | dodifcover, dear Sir Mammon,
You’ll givevour poor friend leave, tho'no philofoplJier,
To laugh ; tor you that are, ’tis thought, (hall weep.
£ «ffr Face,

/ Fact. Sir, he does pray, you’ll not forget.
. Sur. 1 will not, Srr.
[f * Sir Epicure, 1 fliall leave you. [E.r/V,

Mam, 1 follow you, llraight.

Face. But do fo, pood Sir, to aroidfufpicion §
Thi« gent’man hai a pjrioui head.’

Mam. Kutwiltth;. T!"

p:
. A | am, and praifc
y | T [rac,
falad ith the Stone,
ty - <Btntam.
A 'Miif... in wT liloU (lothil?
Face. W.ill I, Sir!
Mam. Lungs, iny Lsngs !

I love thee.

Face. Srnd your ftuff, Sir, that tny maftff
May bufy himl'elt'about >rojeétion.

Mam. Th’ haft wiich'd me, rogue ! Take, go.

Face. Yourjack and all, Sir.

Ahim. Thou”art a villain—1 will frnd my jack.
And the wei”hti too. * Slave, 1 could bite thine car.’
Away ; ihou doll not care for me.

Fact. Not I, Sir.

> m to make thee, my gooJ weafel;
f ha* thee twirl a chain
L'rmin of them all.

, a count-palatine -
vance thee better; no, nor fafter.

IE xit Mam,
Eattr
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Enter Subtle and Dol.
Su"i. Has be bit ? Hat be bit ?
Facr, And fwallow’d ton, my Sitbtle.
I ha’giren him line, and now he plays, i’faith.
Still. Apd fliall we taitch him i
Face, Thorough both the gilU.
A wench it a rare bait, * with which aman <
“ No fixmer’i talceo, but ht ftraight firkj mad.”* »
Sul. Dol, my Lord WTiatVhum’t lifter, you muftnow
Bear yourfrif liatelich.
Dol. Oh, let mf alone.
I’Il uot forget my race, | warrant you.

H 4\Call the trick« of a proud fcurvy lady.
And be as rude ai bet woman.

Face. Well faid, Saiip-.inc.

Snh. But will he/cud bit nndiront ?

Fuce. Hit jack too j n
And‘iiron IboeiDg-born: | ha’ (poker to him. Well,
1 muft not lofe my waiy gameftcr, y ,nder.* o *

Sui. Oh, Moolicur Caution, that ™ill rjtbeguli*d?
Face, Ay j if | can ftriVe a tine hook into him, now.
The Temple-church, there | ha*e call iniae angle.
W-ell. pray forme; [I'll ab<iut it,. \Otu intcll,
Sui
)v>l, fcout, fcout ftay. Face, you muft goto the door.
[Exit Fate.
T'riy Hetven it be my Anabaptift. Who it’t, Dol ?
Dtl. I know him not. he looks like au ecd of gold
and filver-aiati.

4*n, G jd’t-fo 1 ’ti» he; he f*Id he weu'.d fend .
W hat call you him ?
fanniified elder, that i deal

For M”m [Don't jack and aikdiruBi--Let himj;> fowv.
And help me oft with my gown— Away, a
M~dam, to your wtihJiawing chamlicr.

In « new tutje, new gerture, but oldlanguai * \
Thit fellow it fcnt Inxn oue nr*ocutea witi™ ne |
Abotit the Stone toa ; lor the buly brethren i
* Of Amllenlam, the exil'd laiati, that h-'pe "

“To
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* Toriife their difciplme by it.” | muft ufe him
* In fome ftrangc fafhion now, to make him admire me.'
Emrr Fice and Anauiu.
/here ii my drudge ?

Face. Sir.

Suh. Talie away the recipient,
And rrftify j-our menllrue from the phlc”a.
Then pour it o’ the fol, in the cucurbite.
And let them macerate together.

Fact. Yes, sir;
And Cave the ({round ?

Suh* No; terratlahjMata '
Muft not have entrance in the work. AKxi’i F.ice.
Who arc you.? [70 Auanias.

.t.a. A fuithfu! bmtlic., if it yoa.

Umi. I aif
* A Lullianift, * RifsUy,**jonjf . ,

* Can xpufubijnc atM cKitcifr * CaU itie ?
¢ Kim>w Jljftic Vv
i>» wiiat IShonto~% 'pr het.-rfAn*)

Ae.it. 1untltnt® 1no hearhen language, tni'y,

iugi. Hcathio.'VIU ki:inpe™-clolm:» ! Is«rjya, r<»,
* Or chryj'npeta, or Jpagvnca,
* Or the pamphyfick orspanarchick knowledge,’
A heathen language ?

A4lta. Heathen Greek, | take it. ,

Sui. How, heathen Greek I

AU’» heathen but the Hebrew.
. Fnfer Face.

S’I, Sirrah, my varlet, iland you forth, and fpcak t*
Like a philofoffcer: anfwer i’the lan|{uagc, [him
Niime the Tcxatioot, <nd the manynzationt
Ot metals in the work.

Nac'. Sir, nutrcta®Uon,
Solution, xII* tion, fublimatioa,
Cx>bo)"taii,\itlciDation, ccratioB, and

comes viriiication /

ij_—ltff * "Il heathen Greek to you now.

After mollification.

n .'m-5,"" h«t»gphobaticm f

TV the pouring oa
A A ) D ‘ Yo«f
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Your aqua rrgls, and then drawiag him off,
To the trine circle of the feven fphrre*.

‘ Sui. What’gthe proper p.ffion of metals? n

* Face. Malle;uion. c, .

* Sul> What’s your uhimum fuppUcium auri f n

* Fact. Antiinonium.

* Sub. This is heailien Greek to you. And whatt . “'
your mercury ? .

* Fact. A very fufjitive;he will begone, Sir. \

* Hub. How know you him ?

* Face. By his vifc fity, n

* Hisoleofity, and his tu'ritablliry.
* Sub, How do you lublirne him ?
* Face. With the cake ot egg (hells.
White marble, talc.
“ IMKA Your magifteriur , now ?
W hai’sthat?
* Fare, Shifting, Sir, your elementf, [dfy*’
Dry into cold, cold into moiil, moill nto hot, liot into n
Wlia. Oh, O h!l----mmmemeee ,
Sub, This is heathen (Jreektoyov dill.,.What i*
Your lapii fhilofi'fhii-ui 7

Facc. 'Tis a rtone, and not A
A flone; a fpirit, a foul, and a I>pdy;
Which if you dodlIfl'olve, it isdiilolved ;
1f you coagyjate, it iscoagulated;
If you make it to fly, it flieth.

Sub, Enough. [Exit Fare.
This is heathen Greek to you——
What are you. Sir >

Ana. I’leafe you, a fervart of the exil'd brethren.
That deal with widows and with orphans’ goods,
And make » jull account untu the faints ;
A deacon. '

Sub, Oh, you arc fent front Mailer Wholfo|r>Vy >>
Your teacher ?

jtua. From Tribulation Wholfomc,
Our »ery zealous paftor.

Sub, Good. I have
Some orphans’ goods to rome here.

Jua, Ofwhat Kkind. Sir?

Sub, Pewter and brafi, andirons, »nd kitcbeniw«ie
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Ap~?(fefals tliat we muft uTe oar med’cine on ;
" Wherein the brethren m«y hare a penn’orth,
For ready inoney.
C ‘ Aua. Were the orphans’ parent*
Sincere pr)feflbr« ?
“ t'ul). Why do you aft ?
‘“ Ann Broau'e
We then are to deal j jftly, and give (in truth)
Thfir utir.ort valui.
‘ Sui. vo'i’ld coien clfe.
An it their paten;* were not ot the UitVful.
‘I w:ll not trjft vou. now | think oii’t,
“ Till 1h» talk’d with yojr paik**-’ you brought
To buy more inali ? [tnouejr
Lirta a;;, I'.ta
igi. So 1ti' Aill?
Ama. Thebwt hre« Kktmet * T y ° “iSir,
ep™  Sur*ly/fheTf ufi*! *V enture «hy more,

* Tin thev mav ffiiwdjr >'on.
y «.5.*. HMw! r
t" A.m. Yoa mm.'Tf'Mti ]

For theiQ>tnicn>»,  brickj, and loam, and glaflel,
Alrcw” ihirtj pounds; and fur ninterials.
They fay, fome ninety r»ore : and they hate heard fince,
That one at Hridtlbcr”®, made it of an egg,
And afmall pjpcr of pin duft. «
Sui. WIi.-it’s your name ?
yiia. My name n Ananias.
Sui. Our, the varlet
That cozen’d the aportles ! Hence, away,
~>  Hce, niifchiel r HaJ vovir holy coiififlory
No name to fend me of another found
Thanwickcil Ananias? Send your elders
I-U;.cr, to make atonenienl for you, cjjickly.
And gi’ me>~  iftion ; or out goes
The firr, *ni. dawn th” alembicki, and the furnace,
ar what rot. Thou wretch,
. -a mml Bufr< (hall be loft,
*ATcii )AI! hope of rooting out the hifhops,
PO f j~' .i.iiichrtRitn hierarchy, fliall {>erilli,’
li rb~J#,- m\t(Mrtcore mioutei. The aqueity,
'feAi'frifecd &yjifaurcity,
D j Shall
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Shall run togetheragain, ami all be annull’d,
n'huu wicked Ananiat. [Exit Ananlat.
This will fefrh ’em,
And make ’em hade towards their gulling more.
A man muft deal like a rough nurfe,-and fright
Thofe that are froward to an appetite.
Enter Face auH Drugger.
Face. H’is bufy with hit fpirit* ; but we’ll upon him.
Drug. H'here are th/y?
Face. HnJh |
Huh, How now f W hat mntes, what baiards 1«’we here ?
tace. | told you, he would be tunous. Sir, here’s Nab,
H is brought y’ anothrr picceof gold to look on.
(We mull apjieafe him. liive it me) and prayiyou,
You would devife— W hat is it, Nab?
JDrirf. A flgn, Sir.
fart. Ay, agoodlctify one ; athrivin; fign, Do£lor.
Sui. | wat deviiing now.
Tafr. ’blight, do not lay fo;
He will re|xiu he >“uany mory [AJui* mSu”>
\\ h.« fuy you to his conllellation, Da% r?
TI'.e R<lani.c ?
S/ii. No, that way Is flale and common.
A townsman, born in Tsurus, gii/;s the bull.
Or the bull’s head In Aries, the ram ;
Apoordevicj, Comehilhn, Ahil,
N o, 1 Hill have hit name
Form’d in fome myftic tharafler, whofe rajti.
Striking the i'enfes of the pafl'ers-by.
Shall, by a virtual influence, breed afFeiflions,
"I hat may relult upon the party owns itI"
As thus----------mm-m-
Drug. | Han't unAtrdiand it.
im<t. N.I.!
S1bh. tie (hall hare a bell, that’s Abel. A
Drug. Ani ft 1t1s.
Sui. And by it {landing one whofe came is
In a lug gown ; there’s 1), and Kug, that’s D lig
And right aiienft him adog fnailiog er ; (
There’s Drugger, Abel Diugger.
Drug, hly uame N
&ub. That’s his flgn. L* e
Aad here’s now niyuery and hieroglyphic }
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thon art made.
VvV £ .-t «lo thank hi* worihip.
|A « Six 0’ thy Irgi more will not do it, Nab.
go* there’ Nab ?
A pipe ot tobacco.
m A pij>e of tobacco! Give it me.
-He ha» brought you a pipe of tobacco, Doftor.
Drug. Yc», Sir—Captain Face, Captain Fiace, your
fa.r. Whjtdoft lay, Nab ? [worihip.
Drug. | have amither thing | wou’d impart—
Fant. Out with it, Nab.
Drug. Sir, there is lodg’d hard by rae,
A rith young widow
Fact. Cio()d ; i hona roha ’
Drug. Blit nincicen a' f*-e mai";.
VcP'ej?  A'fi.
i f . 'tt fsIBiuc- yet; the wcari
a heoca4 tiw - -p.
jr jrev: VvV
i<iJ th'-n pive hiv afucus.-—*

fli,. f.-, - ' A'ir‘al, N.bi'
" Suh.:  VA*N Caji>«iifi-
* Drui . lometimet.Sir; for which flie
Hul.;. ...t

To learn the talhion.
Faic. Good ; on, Nab.
Drug. And (he doe* ftrangely long to know her fortune.
Face. Gnd’llid, Nab, fend her to the Do<aor hither.
Drug. Vei,1 have fpoke to her of hitworihip already j
But (he’s afraid™t will be blown abroad,
f And hurt her marriage.
Face. Hurtit! ’Tii the way
heal-it, if "twere hurt; to makeit niore
Follow’d and fought. Nab, thou Aalt tell her thii s
. Shr’n bemore known, nore talk’d of; and your widoir*
any price «jl they b» niiaoui.
Li ktlicmulutudeot fuitort.
i i>er, it | iay be thy good fortune. What,
HilH doit AAKkno» ?
<& N0, Sw, flie*!. «-.ever marry
f-<p/ tier ijrother has made »tow .

N3
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Fan. Whc«t, and doft thou defpair, my little Nab, \]j
Knowing what the Doctor ha> fet down for thee, '
And feeiog fo many of the city dubb’d ? d
* One glal« 0’ thy water, with a Madam, | know *
* Will have itdone,” Nab. What’s her brother? A

knight |

Drug. No, Sir, a gentleman, newly warm in his land, ,
Scarce cold in his one-and-twenty, that docs govern [Sir.
His filler here, and is a man himfelf
Of forae three thouland a year, and iscome up
To learn to quarrel, and to live by his wits,
And will go down again, and die i’ the country,

he can't live any longer hcrt.
Face. How ! to qu;<rrel i
Drvy, Yes, Sir, to carry “uarie!™

As gallants do ; to manage liHC.
Fact, ’Slid, Njb, iJo/or it thcoc J twWit
In Chriftendom lor him.
Drug, h ljief
Face. He has made a table, , .

W ith mathematical dcmonftnitk)t.l.
Touching the art of ijuarrcls.
Drug, llai hef
Face. He will give him
An inftrument to quarrel by.
Drug. UV*he r
Face. Go, bring ’em both.
Him and liis filter. And for thee, with her
The Doilor haply may perfuade. Go to.
bha’t give his worlhip a nc» damaik fuit
Uni. Oh, good Captain—
Face. He lhall;
He is the honetlett feQow, DoAor------ Slav not ;
No oHen; bring the dvnafk and the parties.
Drug. I’ll try my power. Sir.
Fate. And thy will too. Nab.
Sui. 'I'ls g(Kid tobacco, this. Whatis’t | pljjltdv”
Drug. FiJJftlyur a b»gjhtadtf it.
late. He’ll fend you a ho”ead, UoAor.
[Abel r*w «/, eald F»ottringt'Hmisci. »
Sjii. Oh, DO! 1
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Hewilldo’t;

lie goodeft foul— Abel, about it.
m =<nhalt know more «non. Away, begone.
mJng- ril gire him a pound.------ I’ll give him tw»
pound. [E»it,

A mirerable roepe, and ItVes with cheeff,
And hat the wormi. That w;t* the caufe, indeed.
Why he came now. He lieah with me in private.
To get a med’cine tor fht m.
mA And ftiall, bir. 'L his works.
Faif, A wile, a wifr tor one ot us, my dearSublle *
Wc’ll e’en draw lon. “ and he that fails fliall hate

e The more m ihe other has in tail.’
Bat Dol miit> h; >no hr'~'h or’t.
5**  Miini. [ ]

Absvyoutoy, TSurfy.'er; rs'cl; liitn.
Fsn. Pray htaren. I ha’not-d'uo long.
*W. 1 feari'- [ExiKMf.

of tie Sieovo .Act.

A CT 1.
£/i/rr TriKilation <iW Aninlai,

Trieui.ation. n
HESF. challifrments are common to the faii:tl ;
A .And Uich rebuke* we of the (ci)arjtion
Mull bear with willing(lioiildcra, ai the trial*
Sent forih to tempt our frailtiei.
Ajia. Inpu”~czeal,
1 do not like thr man. He i» a heathen.
And fptaki the language of Canaan, truly.
n | think him u prophane peifon, indeed.
lit, t><iars
fhe -liible ro*rk of the heart in hii forfhead,
It it a work of darknefi,
.pmijfopiiy Miniih the eye» ot man.
udfiT. tijgd b.oilier, we inuft bend unto all me.ini
ITratmay'gi*te furt.ierance to the holy caufe. *
> #y*  Wfcich hit cannot : the lkndtificd caufc
*BUmm ii*vv a wectificd courfc.

* 1

“ Trih
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‘ Trih. Not alwayt necefiary ;
* The children of perdition are oft-timei
* Made inftrutnenti even of the greateft work*.
* BeGde we (bould give fomewhat to man’s nature,
‘ The place he lives in, ftill about the fire,
* And fame of metali, that intoxicate
* The brain of roan, and make him prone to paflion.
* Where have you greater aiheifti than yourcooka ?
* Or more profane, or cholcric, than your glafimen ?
* More antichriftian than your bell-founder« f
* What makei the devilfodevililh, 1 would alk you,
Satan, our common enemy, but hi> being
Perpetually about the fite, and boiling
Brimftone and arfcnick ?
You did ill to upbraid him
¢ With the brethren!” bl<~ne Cf Heidelberg" wri Wng
* What need we hav'.tJharfcn on the ®ork, me"
* For the reftoring of the filenc’d faini.,
* Which ne’er wifi be, but by the philofopher «ftoae :
* And fo a learned elder, one of Scotia ..d,
* Aflured me.
* yfita. 1 have not edified more, truly, by man,
* Not fincethe beautiful light firfl (hone on me.
* And | am (iKI my teal hath fo o*ended.’
7W. Let ui call on him then.
The nx)tion’» gaod,
And of the fpintj 1 will knock firft. Peace be within.
Eirfir Subrle.
Oh, are you come ? 'Twa* time. Tour three-
fcote minuiet
Were at the laft thread, you fee, ‘ and down had gone
* firronj actdite, turrit ctrcnUttrius;
* Lembeck, bolti-head, retort, and petlicane
* Had aUbwn ciadert.” Wicked Ananiu !
An thou return'd t Nay, then it goe* down yet.
Trii, Str, be ap|>eafed| he ii come to humUe
Himfelf in fpirit, and to afli your patience,

* % X %

If too much xea! hath carried him afide faad
An>m ih« due pexh.
Sni, Why, »hi» doth qualify. non

7r.i. The brethren h«l no parpofe, verily,
To give you ihc leall gricvaace; but art iwdy
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«'-lend ihctr willing hand* toany prqtft
L' fpirlt 2nd you dir«d.
N> Thi» 4u»lirie» more.
Trii. And tor the orphan*’ good*, let them be valu’d,

p£ik)r tvh»t U nc-clful elfe 10the holy work,

—

It (hall be number’d. Here, by me, the faint*
TIiTi w down their purfc before yo».

Thii qiialrfic* moft!
Why, thu» it iliuuMbo; now you uodrrftand.
litre | difcourfed fu unto you of our Stone,
* And of the (joo<i (hat it Hmll bring your caufe f
* Shew’d you,

‘ That even the ufc fhould Tr,*ke you a fadltoa
* And party in s yv cae
¢ That fomc grt>fi fTi1s. >n ft"ss, vt e the pout;
e Whv.""u hi-, id ilinrw!cJjfysf your eUxir, WV
« W . liii. have made a frietuJ,
: ANt efeiiaspfy,
] - He I
., j *ftinSsifi(5eSES made a friend,
ini face decay’d
L vou reUore

'0: ?o0u have made a friendf

. -i-
e Wii:'> fn?i:cs, r-

“ Tni. Ay, ti» vtr® prif«sst.
* SMi. And then the turning of hit lawyer™ pewter .
* To plateat Candlema*. v o~
. Caadle-tide, | pray you.
* Ski. Yet, ' inia*?
¢ jlila. 1 ¢ done.

¢ S»i.’ f the Stone ! all’*idle to’t ; tiothingt
Jitturr’- X /A
The- that doth fly in cloudf . <
nd whofe tradition
- el irio. . 5N
/\ >
A f

j- ~, are popifli, all.
>w*. 1 willnot— *>
Trii.
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1rih. Aoaniat.

Ana. Pleafc the profane, to gricTe the godi

Sub. Well, Ananias, thou flialt oren nme.

Vrr'' It ii an ignorant zeul that hauutt him, Sir;

But, truly, elfe, a very ~ithTul brother j *x

A botcher, and a man, by revrlation,

That hath a competent knowledge of the truth. /
Sui. Hat he acompetent fum there i’the bag,

To buy the Eoods wiihin ? | am made "ardian, ~

Auil mud, £r charity and confcience fake,
Now fee the moft be made for mj poororphini:
* Tho’ I defire the brethren too, good j>amert.’
Tljere they are within. When you have view’d and
And ta’en the inventory of what they are, [bought ’em,
They are ready for projedion ; there’i no more
To doi caft on the med’ctiie, fo much filrer
A* there ii tin there, f inuch gold a« br*f»,
1’1l gi't you in by weight.
* Trii. But how long time,
* Sir, muft the ikinti expert yet ? o *
* Sui. Let me fee--—---
How’f tiM moon now ? Eight, nine, leij dayi hencTf
He will be filrer poute ; then three day»
Before he citronife : fnme fiftern dayg
The magijltrium will be perfe(ftcd.
* Anm. A b~t the fecoad day of the third week
* In the ninth month /
*8mi, Ye«, my good Anania*.' fyou ?
Trii. What will the orphani’ good* arife to, think
Some hundred mitrki; at much ai fill’d three cart
Unladed now; you’ll make fix millionsoftbem.
But I muft ha” more coaU laid in.
* frit. How!
* Sui. Another load,
' And then we have fintfli'"d. We muft now increate
* Our fire to igaii artUmtj we are pull
* Fimtts rfminus, iaJnri ciatris,
‘ And all thofe lenier heati. If the holy purf# - .
* Should with thii draught fall low," and that the (aints\
Do need a prefeni fum, 1 have a trick NN
To melt ihe pewter you QuU buy now, inilaatlyV g "
Ai

ok * %
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tipdure make you as good Dutch dollar*
in Holland,
tj . jou fo?
ttii. Ay, and (h<Il ’bide the third examination.
ut*a. It will be j(wful tidings to the brethren.
Sub. But you mutt cirry it fecret.
Trih. Ay ; but fitjr;
Thii ait ol coining, it it lawful ?
Ana. Lawful!
We know no magiilrate ; or if wedid,
Thi»’ii toreign com.
Sub. it it no coinings Sir;

It it but calling.
Trib. ! you dtflinguifli well;
CaRing of moniry may hr lawful.
A** TV, Sir.
fTniiy, 1 tut it fo.
V'S Th.-ii ~ - e
f-" o ! It e’ ;
omxone *n.
ihe brethren.
Uwful, doubt not>
- -ri, >, itk -1 [Kutci luit/joiit,
Thett’t fr le * f; ...hmt;, Goin, 1pray you.
And view thf p. m That™ theinircatonf.
I’ll «m«. to -iVi w'ht. Jici ... Tnlj. asJAna.] Who
k iti Fact!

Euter Face.
How now ? Good Priie )
Fate, Good pox ! Yond’ coftive cheater
Never came 00.
Sub. How then ?
Fact. 1 ha’ walk’d the round

Njr g, and no fuch thing.
C}nd ha’ you quit him ? [happy.
- an’ heJl would quit him too, he wa»
‘V; - have me fialk like a mill-jade
“ "It Will not yield ui gram* }
- -
It to ha’ gulld him,
B»." maflery.
A Fact,
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Face. Let him go, black boy ! e
And turn thee, that lbme frerfi ii««i may pofT- ... a u
A noble CouDi, a Don of Sp”n, AN
FumiOiM with piftolet* and piece* of eight, —m « A

W ill ftraight be here, my rogue, to have thy bath,
(That it the colour) ana to make hit batt’ry
Upon our Dol, our caftle, our cinque-port,
Our Dover-pler, our what thou wilt. «
Where it the doxy ?

Sui. | will fend herto thee ; N
And but difpatch my brace of little John Leydeni,
And come again myfelf.

Face, Areth” within then ?

Numb’ringthefum.
Face, How much?

Sib. A hundred markt® uoy. [ ExiK

Face, Why, thitV. lucky day! Ten poundt of Mam*
Three o’ my clerk ; a portague o' my groccr; [man ;
Thit o’ the brethren; befide reverfiont,
And ’(latei to come i’ the widow, and mv Count. o
My ftiare to-day will not be bought for tuny —

Enter Dol.
What ?

Fact. Poundi, dainty Dorothy—Art thou fo netn
Dtl. Yet—Say, Lord General, howfarei our camp ?
Face. Thi“ear hour

A dainty Don it taken with mv Dol,;

And thou may’ft make hit ranibm what thou wilt,

My Doufabel.
J)ti. What ithe. General f
Face. An AdaiaHtaxh,

A GrameU, girl. Wai not my Dapper here yet ?'
Dtl. No.
Face. Nor my Drugeert »
JM. Neither. S.
Face. A pox on them!

They are fo long a fumilhiog!

Eater Subtle.

How now i Ha’jrou done ? \
Sai. Done! 1>ey are gooe. Thefunt "
It here in bank, my Face. | would we knew *<m n

Aaother chapman now would buy ’em out-nght.”
i . '
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m, 'SJid, Nab Hull do’t againft he ha’ the widow,
houftiold.
jfIr"KxceUcnt well thought on.
he come.

Fact. | pray he Weep away,
i 'tl our new bufiDcfi be o’crpaft,

SiA. Blit, Face,
How cam’ft thou by th'i* ftcret Don ?

Pacf. A fpirit
Brogght me th’ intelligence in a paper here,
As | was conjuring yonder in mv circle
For Surly, *1 ha’ my fliecabroad. Your hath

“ li famous. Subtle, by my mein*. : Doi,
‘ You muft TOtunc yoji virj' , t' rij-
* (Vthelci(Vf“ . - v ;i great
71
c.
It- to guile,
[Otic iMffclt.
Tt
"y Uaur.

Youf di-'k,

F- Yioil',- 1 fi;-. .... of Fairy,"
On  :h jeK« . (t; * N . with yourrobei*
Let’s difnarch 1 n, tor OuU's inKZ,

I>i inng.

/ h;-. I'wjff.,nt ‘ou; take but the cuea | gire y»u,
It &siihi; j; «iK>n ’Slight, here are more!
Aid, nJ, "rgfy FYF
Tht' arrel.

yoti
tec. >-ay. [ Extitat Sub. am! DvU
I'come!

mg»per, DrugOT, and Kallrit.
moTing for you.
\ moA ado to win him to it.
A you’ll be the darling of the dice.
<fer beard her Hi”~oeli doat till now, he fuyt:
h “ Vou«r
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* Vour auntliM giv’'n you the moft gracious f
‘ That can be thought on,
Dap. Shall 1fee ncr Grace ? - N
Face. Sfe her, and kifi her too— W hat, honeft Nab !
Hail brought the damafk P
Drug. No, Sir, here™ tobacco. C'oo <
Face, ’fi* well done, Nab. Thou’it bring the d«inaflt
Drug, Yes. Here** the gentleman, Captain; Maftet~ A
h»»e brought to fee the D oi”r. [Kaftril, jjJ
Fai-t, W'hcre’l the widmv ? [JVb~trs.
Drag. .Sir, as he likes, hi« filler (he fiys) fliall come.
Tiv , Oil, i»itfo? _
I>rtig. fJ1 imrnlucr him. Matter Kaftril,Captain Facc.
Fair. Good time, la your nanie Kailrii, Sir ?
Kaf. Ay, ond the bed of the Kaftril*; 1’ld be forry elfc,
Ey fifi'- rn hundred a v<".r. Where i* the DoiSor? «
My tiiid tiS) cco iiuy here, tell* me of one
Thit can do things. Hal he any Ikill i
F.tir. >Vhe»ein, S»r ? ,
Ka/. To r<rry a biiliner*, mana” 1 quarrel fairly, *
Upou iit term*.
i',Kt. It fcemt, Sir, y’are but younj(
About ihe town, that can mak-, that a queftion
A'rt/- Sii, not fo young, but 1 hare heard fome fpcech
or the a>(>y >>qm, ar.d Icen them take tolacco,
And in hiifltCip: uad 1 can take it too:
And | .taulo hiin be one of them, and },0down
And praitiTe » the toitatry,
i Vir. iiir, for
The iJwelor, [ affirc y&a, fltiiH inform ytMi, n
To tliF leaf! ih..dw of a hair; »iui then, rulet
To “vc mid lilte the lie by,
Aly' Koiv to t«ke it ?
i-act. Yr-. jjj ulti>|iie he'l> fliear you, or in circlr.
Tilt >:tmind'jititr. * |he whole town
* fr.s'y hivr ewiiii>, »uJ diipotcihcinorJiniriw f
© AL S&r'ivir-g kexdvflri'™. <
e V,. tSjfiW 'he tr ush "
* 1..vujg t«y clie «iiu too f
Any tbinr shrterer.
* Y.ivi catin.u tUii'k that "ubitlty but he read™ it.
* m hie me a oapiaia. 1 w.u a fiorfcpimu, \V ~
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Your jUndin”, “tore | met wi'h iiim :
"mrttuo :ninih* ['inc f1 Il tell you tiik method:
rf-wr il l cnier you »t fome ordinary.
( K.if. Nu, I'll not come there. You llvall pardon rae.
Fact. For why. Siri
Knf. There™fjiminj; there, and trkKki.
tatr, VVhvr *“uld you be
A gulbnr, aial m>t ga.re f
I A3/l Ay™ ‘'t»ill (psnd a man.
t'acr. Spend you ! It will rrpair you when you are fprot.
Ho* d:ithey live by their wit* there, that have vented
Six timeit your fortune ?
A'al. What, three o4 =vsar?
Ftut, Ay, fortyth '
* Aw/; Are ther» I' tt:
* Fac(. Ay, Sir.

 Andgallants ) = o3 Aean
1t bom to notjji > 1,
eed,
yoa.
thiiiorttiighr,
A, you think it ?
tt.
-if %

I~ akingnnatche* for rich widow*,
ir«, the fortunat’rt man !
jr, all orer Englaud,
, <u know their fortuuct.
:jller iballiec him

, 1 7 >ftvab.
‘aif>si it itt .
w auge thing; [melancholy,

114jft rat no chtefc. Nab; it breC(ti
i-Uru:i..j;y hrcedj worm*)' but pafiit;
11 N'abiiere v"anc’tr at tavtto

,, and no more | W%not.
n be wit to lwk— —
...J be tell you that too f
E a Tact,
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Face. How ftiould | know it ?
In troth, VIl tcOjmu thewMr _/»
W e had been a (hootirip;,
Ati<i hiid a ptcceof fat ram-murton tofuppcr,
That lay fo heavy o’ my ftomach— -
Fact. And he has no head — —

Drug. A#, 1 hipve no htaJ, r
fact. To bc-arany wine: for what with the noife

And care of hit fhop ; for he direj keep no fcrtant------ alLj
Drvg. My head did foach------ n

iacr. A» he was faiii to be brought home,
The Doflor told me. And then a good old woman—
Ti'ug. (Ye, faith, flie dwelU in Sea-co»l-lane) did cure
W ith loddeo ale, and pcllitory o’ the wall; [me
C<)ft me but twopence. 11 ad another ficknefi,
W ai worfethan that-" -
Ftrt. At, ihit wm the grief
Thou look'd for being *feft’d at tightecn-pence.
For the water-work.
Drug. In truth, and itww like
T’ have coft me almoll my life.
Fact. Thy hair went off.
jyrug. Yes, andit hai nn>er ireit atty good Jinct
nV ai done for fpitc.
Fact. N»y, fofayi the D
Ka/. Pray htee, tobKco-. b my ftifter ;
I’il fee thi» Itarnfd boy before 1 go j
And fo (liall ftir.
Fact. Sir, he i*hufy now {
But if you ha”e a fitter to fetch hither,
Perhapi your own pain» tnajr command her iConer}
And he by thot time will be free.

Kar. I KO
/V.r Dnis”r, (he’i thine—the damalk. [Ex. B;u«s
cir<'/K.iQril ] Subtle and 1 tr

Miift wvcrtle for her. [-ArV.] Comeon, M»fter JjgMrji'T »
You ft-e how I turn client* here away,

*I'o j>ire your csnfe (Ufpjtch. Ha’ you pe. \
The ccitii'onie* wele enjoin’d youf AVA
Ort™. Y «, o’ the vinegar, '
And the cl~an fliirt. \v-~
io.r.”I'ii welli that (hint nutv do you y\
Mdlp | ?'
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it lip than you think. *'t'our aunt’s »-firc,
(lie will not fliew ir, t” have a fight o’ you.
i, .Tovided for her G race’s Tervart* ?
'Z>al, Yet, heie are fix-fcore Edward’sfhillings.
Good.
And an old Harrj’* fovereign.
Fm . Very good.
And three Jamei’™* fliillings, and an Ellzntieth

Jull tweniy nobfct*. _ [grof*J
Face. Oh, you are too ju ft!

1 would ibr other noble in Mary %.
Dafi. i i <, and Mary’t.
Facr. Av, h< - fiu b

Are bfei u. “ vV »rv <He;' f t. .« Do<"r.
Sui. If -11 m liil.v
JV - .
SJ. i-

Hop- im

A» h;r . fry

By T- yi.i-

liic doth impjrtune,
VL ir be her petticoat,
j>e Queen doth note t
nat mpiece (he bat fent,
Yt 0?2 wrap him in tvai rent i
m ,Tot a \c*rf he now will wear it
1 love at then her Grace did tear it)
to (liew he it fonunate.
\_7hp blind him ivitb a rag,
«....(,linto her to make hit (hite,
. thu « away all worldly pelf about him ;
. jdj~hat be will perform Chc doth not doubt him.
SA-nf A EJ Fact
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fVrrr. She need not douHf him, Sir.  Ab*, h«l.
But what he wiH part wirhal a willingly,
Upon her Graet't word (throw away your purfe.)
As flie would aft it. (* Haiidkercbieti and all.)’
the c.-innot bid that thing, but he’llob”.
It you have a rinj{ about you, caft it off,
Or a filver feal at ypur wnrt : her Grace will fend
Her fairie« here to fearch you; therefore deal
Dtrcftly with her hip,hnc{». If they find
That you conctal a mite, your are undone.
Ht ihto-'Maway, at tiQi lid hinu
Def>. Truly, thew't all.
/mrtiit. All what ?
Dap- My money, truly.
Faie, Keep nothing that ‘i tranfitory about you.
J,,(>0k, the elves are come
To pinch you, it- tell not truth. Advife you..
Daf. Oh, | have apaper Wlth a fpur-ryaLin’t.
Face. Ti, ti.
They kn«v it, the® fay
SW. Ti, ti, ti, li, he hax more yet.
‘ Face. Ti, ti-ti-ti, 1’the other pocket
‘ Daf. Oh, Oh.
* Face. Nay, pr*y you hold. He i» her Gnce'l ne--
phcwt
“ Ti, ti, ti i tthat care you f. Good faith, you (ball cwc.
* Deal plainly, Sir, and (haine the fairici. Shew
* You are an inm>«nt.*
Dap. By thl>good light, I ha’ not.itt)c;
Bvit a hill-Clown
Of Bold, ab«>ut my wrifti ti*t my love jjave .ne;
Anttal”en heart | wore fin’ Ihe forfook me.

Fait. 1thought 'twas fomethiog. And wrould you |nct|r
Your aunt’ldilpleafure for ihofe triflei ? Come,
1 had lather you had thrown away -en” half-crown*,

|
You may wearyour lcadctt heart fiill. \% J
£jiter DdU

Sui. nen», Dol t

D*i. Yonder™*your knight. Sir Mammon.

Face. God’*lid, we ne»er thought of him 'm
ltherei»he? >V

Jht. Here, hard by. He™ »t the door. "V \

1

"raS: 'm

>—
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Sr-i. And yav »re n)t ready now.
pt>l. He mull be fcnt back,
Fact. Oh, by no me”ni.
ftiill wec do with thU fiine puffing here,

i Now he’i o’ the fpit?

Stii. Why, i»y him back awhile,
With fome derite. 11, ti, ti, li, tix Would her Gr»ce
fpeak with me ? [Kntek,
I crtne. Help, Dol.
Fact, Who™ there? Sir Epicure.

\H t fAntk * Wh#A', tbt ni>tr katckiag”
My mafter’ii’thevw. i N j HEN"
Three or tour tarn . "m; flili. b v
And | am for y- i pol >/ DoU.
Suk. HerGis,
Go.timendak'- » n

. N«d > he now L
Ny *Jead moufc,

i merry withal,

it,J \r: Vi 'i,~ = iiDt with failing :

-7 i-'i n;. r'wyou (the fay«)
I'.j-* hti
yil- " if P;erv »i in, for he? highncf*:.
I >ii;; w* ot -Wilofc
ain - »
1.
nr.

lie that hath pleat’d her Gracc
Aisii et now crinkle for a_little.”
iet him fit you,
&ull we now

iSCome along. Sir,
auift 1”ew you fortune’i priry lodgiogt..
Fa:f,
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Fuce. Arc they perfum’d, SDti hi* bath ready ?
Sui. MI.
Only the fumigation's fomewhat ftrong.
I'aci, Sir Epicure, |1 amyours. Sir, by and by,’
IExtKii/.
End of the TKtxD Act.

A CT V.
Face anJ Mammon meet.

Face.
H, Sir, ro’are come i’the onlyfineft time*
Mam. where’s mafter?

tact. Now prrparing for projeftion, Sir,
Your ftuflF will be all {*'«ng’a fliortly.

Mam. Into tfow f

Face. To gold and filver, Sir.

Mam. Silver | care not fur. ;.

Farr. Yes, Sir, alittle to give beggars.

Mam. Where’s the lady >

Fact, Athand here. | ha’ told her fucli brare thing?

o'you,

Touching your bounty, and your noble fpirit—

Mam. Haftjjhou f

t'acr. A* (he is almoft in hftr fit to fee you.
But, good Sir, no divinity i’ your conference.
For fear of putting herin mge—

Mam. | warrant thee.

* Fafc. Sis men will not hold her down® And then
* |'f the old man ftioul® hear or fee you.’

Mam. Fear not.

Facf. The very hnufe. Sir, would run mad. You know ,
How fcrupulous he is, and violent

’Gainft the leaft  of (in. * Phy<bc, or mathematics,n

* Poetry, fiatc, or bawd'ry, (#¢ 1fold you) n

* She will en<<ure, and never flanle : but ,

‘ No word of controverfy.’ 4.

Mam. 1am fchool’d, good Cllirit.

Jsirf. And you mufi praifc bet houfe, HE
And her nobility.

Mam. LetnesloDC;
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No her*ld, nor no antiqu*ry, Lungi,
Shall do it b«ter. Go.
* Facr. Why, this i»yet
‘ A kind of nuxlem bappinefs, to have
‘ Dol C'ommon for a great lady. [A/Ue anJ exit,
‘ Mam. Now, Epicure,
' Heighien.thyfclf, talk to her, all in gold 5
¢ {<**> her at many (howert a* Jove did drops
‘Unto hi* Danae ; flien’ the cod a miCer,
Compai’d with Mammon. What, the Sione will do’t.
» She fl'all feel gold, tafte gold, hear j*old, licep gold j

‘ Nay, we will cmatmitrt gold. | will Ixrpulffiim,
* And mighty in my utk to her.’.
Enter I>ji.
Lr-1
- 1. Sim, Do<, ... lii; u" = Tlja is the i>oble
kuight
" IVX O Lwlj; o e ?&ct.

= *)Jou, Sir.
Lr<ither be in health, Lady.
L7er it, though 1 no liuly,8ir.
Guiny bird.” ~
Byiam— —.
iili* ” t mod fierce idolatry.’

1?7 1, clfet’enlarge your virtue*

LIS Mbreeding, and your blood,
| >: Ane. Sir; apoorbairmSdaughter.
' ' .1 gat yoM ? Protane not. Had your
> 7 remnant of hii life [father

j.ough to mike himfelf, * hi* iffue,’
ity noble,
in, and laitkh.’
*t Madam, let me be particular— —
‘i-ular. Sir? | pray you, km>w ymirdiftance.
In po iU fenfe, fwcet Lady, but to aik
Uow
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How your f«ir graccs paf» the hotiri ? 1 fre
Y o’ure lodg’d here, i’the houfe of a rare man,
An excellent anift ; but what’«that to you ?

JYol. Yes, Sir, | fludjr here the niathematici.
Anti diiTilliition.

1 jt/dw. Oh, lcry you pardon.
He’-a divine inftrudor.

Del. \y, and for his phyfick, Sir --------

Mam. Above the art ot ylifculapiui.
Thatdrew the envy of the thuudcrer!/

I know all this, and more.

Del. I'roth, 1am taken. Sir,

Whole with tlirfe (ludies, that contemplate nature.

Mam. It i«a noble humour: but this form
Wa* not intended to fo dark mufe. _

1 inufe, my lord your brother will peirait it!
You fliould fpendTf;.".. my lanc/firft, were | he.
Doci not this diamond better on iny finger
Than i’ the quarry i

Dpi. Ye».

Mam. Why, you are like it.
You were createo, Lady, for the light!
Here, you (ball wear it j takeit, the firft pledge
O f what | fpcak, to bind you to buliere me.

Dot. In chain! of Adamant?

Mam. Yei, t*e lhongeft bandi.

And take 1 f«crct toot here, by your fide.
Doth fland, thi« hour, the happietl man m Europe.

Dai. You arc coutcnted. Siri

Mam. Nay, in true being>
The cnry of princer, and the fcar of llatet.

Dol. Si<v you fo, Sir Epicure !

Mam. Yci, and thou fliali prove it,
Daughter ut honour. 1 haxe caft mittc ejx
Upon thy form, and | will rear ihii beauty
Alwre all ft.let. n

D»t. Vou n'eam n*trc»Ton, Sir?

Mam No; | will tike away that jcaloufy,

I am the lord of the philufpher'l iloDe,
And thou the lady. .

D*L How, Sir! ha’you that?

Mum, 1 am the nuller of ihe madery.
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i good old wretch here o’ the houfe
nude It tur u«: now he’s at projection.
AhinV  therefore ihy firft with now ; let me hear it{
] And it (hall ruin iuio ihy lap, no (huwer.
But fluodt ot nuid, whole caiara<fls, a deluge”
To get a nation on thee.
D»L ' 1could well confent, Sir,
* Bur, ina monarchy, how will thii be?
* Tl>e prince will luoa take noticc, and both feiiie

j-t you” it being a vrealch unfit
‘- V. Tis iimidc | *:
* W (-1 vith Mi, my' ive
‘loaii- ite, r-V. will ;1 e Si»
* S*>a' If hijjh-- iinti) “ i< fa-! pimm ¢ cgg»,
Acl hj 5 v X,
' h: - Fe lird,
iih thefe
\Y% -ou every word
Into the labor.* N
The ijurder - above How like you her?
There™ for thee.
IGh'tj ito trj,
yi- \ :
| m.'Hof the Rahbini.
Rx, Mam. a Dot.
f- e =, ~il. Sir.” Subte'!
Extrr Subtle.
“ laugh?
gone f
Jj come.
Awarrclliog difciple ? mo”
0 my capt<;nih.p again then. -

Fact,
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Face. So | meant. What i* (be ?
A bonny belle i
Ski. | know not. t-
tace. Wc’ll drawr lor*,
you’ll ftand to that ?
Sui. VVhutelfe?
To the doo*’, man.
Face. You’ll have the firft kifs, ’ca'ufe | am not ready,
Sui, Yes, and perhaps hit you thro’both the nofltUs.
tnur Kafliil anJ Pliant.
Face. Who would you fpeak with f
Xal. Wiliere’iiihc caprain ?
Face. Gone, Sir,
About fonic bufmefii.
Ka/. Gone!
Face. He’ll return flraight.
But martrr do(5te.., ™is lieutenant, where.
i)ki. Come near, my worftiipt'ul boy, my Trrrtf Fi7i,
That 19, my lwy of land; make thy appruachet. .,
Welcome: | know thy luft, and thv delires, *
And 1 will ferve and fatisfy’em. ]”gin.
Charge iix from thencer, or thrnce, orin his line ;
Here i» my center : Ground thy quarrel.
Kaf. You lief
Sui. How, ihild of wrath and anger! the loud lie!
For whit, mj fudden boy i
Kaf. Nay, thatlook you to,
I am afore-hand.
Suh. O, thit’s no true grammar.
And at ill logici:! You muftrender cau.L.. child.
Y our iiril andfecond intentioni, know your v-anona,
And your divifii tis, moodi, degree*, and differences,
And ha’vrurekinenti perfect —m
Kaf. \VhaMstliii
The angrj' tonjjue he talk* in ?
Suh. That ii*lfe precept
or being afore hand, hat deceiv’d anumber,
And made ’em enter quarrel*, oftentimet, "5
Before th(v were aware; and afterward,
Apainft thtir wiHt f
Kaf. How rauA | do then. Sit?
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Icrv thii Lady mercy : flw fliouw firft
*\M Sve been iiUuied
AlCaf. G* a»dhifiher.
| do «11you Lady, IKffrs lcr.
Bcoufe you are to be one, ere*t be long,
My fott sod bu*om widow [/1f
AV. Is flic, i’ fiiiih
Suh. Ye*, ormy hn't if an egregious liar.
AV*. Htiw know you f
Su»4 By inf[)eAioii on her forehead,
~XIH”b«iniy<if her lip, which muif b? nOed
Olten\(oinake ajudgment. * Slight fe mel'i.’
aga'it. [tI  t'ftIxrgga't.
Smi. * Like a M)rabotane " H? - a line,
In riw frmth, tellt me, hi; ~ !
Al Vhat i* hrv
Sui, Let n« .
«ii i’ ; / !

i

H- " -nm

nl- r ", iihil your fifler?
* >ud to know her.
id i6 know you. Lady.
*Bf, iic call« me l.ady too.
Imw»«, | heard it.
Coiiiit if ci>iue.
mirK o be ?
t t-edoor,’
yoii niurt er'ertain him.
:lvoj uo—
.wfcile?

Skit
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Suh. Why have *cm up, and fliew 'em \
Sume fuftiau book, or the dark glafi. n

Face, 'Fore god, K
Stic i» a delicate dab-chick ! I mud hare her. IExiK

Stti. Muilyou# Ay, if your fortune will, you mull.
Come, Sir, the Captain will comc u>ut prcfeiitly :
I’ll have you to my cliainber of Uemonltnuioas,
Where 1™ (hew you my iniiruaneiit,
That bath the feveral fcales upon’t, (hall make you
Atile to cjuatTcl, at a ftrMv’i breadth bv moon-light. J
And, lairfy, I'il have you look in a glafs, A
Some halt nn hour, but to clear your eye-lighc,
Anainli you fee your fortune; which it eriMter ’
Than | may judge upon thefudden, truu me. {EUeuMt,

Enttr Face.
Foct. Where are yoii, Uodor ?
Sub, 11l come < you prefently*

Fact. | wUI ha’ tbii iame widow, iu>w 1 faa’ feen her, 'A*

On any compoTition.
Enter Subtle. J

Sub. What do you fay ?

Fact. Ha’ j-ou difpotd of them.

S'ib. 1 ha’ licnt them up.

Fa.f. Subtle, in troth, 1 needs mud have thi> widow.

Sub, I> that Ae matter i

fact. Nay, but bear me.

Sai. Go to.
If you rebel once, D»1 Qiall know i* alU
Therefore be quiet, and obey your ch. nee.

* Fiur. Nay, thou art foviolentnow—  butconceive.
* Thou art old, audcanft notferve----—-

S»i. Whr>, cannot 1 ?

* 'Slight, | will ferre her with thee, for a------ ’

Foi*. Nay, - "
But underftaod : 111 ({ire you comMfition. ,

Aliii. 1 will not treat with thee. Vvhat, fell my fortime?

*rii better than ny btrth-rifjht. Do not r. .

W in her, and carry her. It you grumble, . J

Knowi it directly. "
Faif. Well, Sir, I am Clent. » -

Will you p> help to tctcfa in Don in ftate ?
iti. 1toUow you, Sir. We Juufl keep Fjcc In awe," r-
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SIfr* *  overtook u$ like a tyrant. [Jfat
*~\pji4$niin ol a tjyior! Who comes hctc ? D«n John ?
Surly Utf» Sp«ni»rd.
W SfHimri, 6*ft lai Mtias, a ‘wurjiras wurtfijft.
* buh. Would yoa had tloopM a little, and LifiM our
* Faet. I'nure, Sulwle.
* Huh, Stwbawc j I <h»ll nCTer hold, man.
* He looh«]n that deep rud*. like a bead in plaiter®
n “ S<r*'d in hy a (hoit cloak upcn two trcffili.
Face, Or, whatdo you ky to a colUr of br,<wn, cut

Y down
¢ the '"\/ «§wUh""ifc
iA'ssif fea’-1"; f i* wel*
Cfn.
r. f
- wCji St
rt;>M30Ugh
TYou fluu
»e . w® ! %
Fact. Lxiicn'c r.
Mr " l,

So do we, dear Dun.

-uf *“A m  f"IK s'-hou teel ajpy ?
[H e/tfli hi'pccie/).

N iNSr<inj -T.Alied, Don, pumped anJ diBwo
m }>v m 7-firr.
n WNKT. ’Shd.isubtle, how (hall wedo?
arhat f
| employ’d, you knoK'.
F That atrue,
a J * u. ., I know not:
V™ . kil not 1< tr*uMed.
> iinmen ! ia no cal'e«
im n muii be fodden.

Fi Sur.
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Sur, Emii'nao, qua la'fennora ts ttn hrrmafa, fue e.

tan a vcr la, ctmo lahint avetiluraaza Je mi vida.
Fact. MiviJaT ’Slid, Subtle, he puts me in

the widow.

W hat doft thou fay to draw her to’t ? Ha !

Atld tell herit ii her fortunei * Allour venture
Now lic« upon't. It ii but one man more,

‘ Which oo’»chance to have her: and befide

'1 here it no maidenhead to be fear’d or loft.

W hat doft thou think on’t. Subtle.

‘ Sui. Who, 1, why f “

‘ Face. The credit of our lioufe too it enga””.

* Sul. You tnade me an offer for my (hareere-wbilcv

W’ hat wilt ihou gi’ me, i’faiih ?

‘ Face. Oh, by that light

I’ll not buy upw  You know your doom to me.
E’en take your lot, obey y*<ui c!”ir.cc, Sir; win hen
And wear her out for roe.

* Sur. StHHOrtspar qutfitarda tamat

* Sub. Kiith, I urn nor fit, | am old.

* Fact. That’t now no rcafon, Sir.

* Sur. Pu(tUJer, etc ha%er hurlm dt mi amer.

‘ Face, You hearthe P**' too} By this #ir, | call,
And loofe the h;c|>ef : Dul.

‘ Skh. A plkgucof hell—

* Fitcf. Will you then do ?

*ynb. Yon are a tctrible rogtie j

FIl think of this. Will you, Sii call the widow f

“ Farr. Yrt, and I'll rake her too, .f’<h all her taulli,

* NTow 1 do think on’t better.

‘ Sub, With all my heart, Sirj

Am | difcharg’d o' the loti

* Fait. Ai you pleafe.

* Sui, H»n(i.

‘ Fmcr. Remember now, that upon any change,
* Vnu newer claim her. .m u
‘ Snb. Mach goodjoy, and health to you,

M-rry awhore ? Fate, let roc wed a wiub tiiX
‘ Sur, Per "a% haaraJss hathai.... *

i»r. * He fweari by hi* beard.’

TJilputeh, and call her bfother too. [ Exit Face.”

_y/\
ke |

» Sur. e
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7iemg», L]
An o mthagan algu»a ihtycien.

How, iflUc on ? Yes, prttflofinitar. Pleare you
Sxiltratha the 'Cbambrata, won'hy Don ?
Where if you pleafe the Fatei, in your JiaihaJn,
You (hall be foak’d. «nd ftroak’d, and tubb’d, and rubb'J,
And fcrubb’d, and lubb’d, dear Dou, before you go.
You (hall, in iaitli, my fturvy baboon Don,
Be curried, claw’d, aud flaw'd, and taw’d, indeed.
_ [&*// Sutly.
T *mUthe heartier go about it now,
An~I~ke ihe widow a punk fo much the fooncr,
To be reveng’d oa ihi» impetuoui Face s
The quickly doing cf'it i: the i*raci;.

Fact. Come, i si;cH e <iv « leave.
Till he had foun ' -v.ibf QiR
Kaf. T gX"d. . m  A'HJss"w itcoutUcli,
?20r f
1. mm] V. ! " JuntHif
I\ - ,aeliioc,lajJy?

'wEyv 1 i< =

?7--mm ,
m v .t .here, that (l.e fhall be
> .. --M i iilr; aSpun!fl> tounteff.
wi>r:h»pfulCaptain, you cun kci.li
Suce he ha§ lukiyou, M liain,
R }, and 1 do.
m|otliat. Sir,
ny chiirj;*.
I, nou);bt rclH

m m(r love now to her fcrtane.
m ea»ll ncfcr brook a Spaniard.

Ph'. ' e-erliln*eiRhty-eij;hf could I abide liic.-n,
And that av~fixnc threeyi arrfure 1 wa* bora, intruih.
Fi
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Sai. Come, you mufl: love him, or be miferable. \
A'njl. Go»!s’lid you flull love him, or I’ll kick you. ' -
Fli. Whyf ,
1’ll do as you will lu’ me, brother.
A>/. Do,
Or by thi* h*nil you are not my 6fter,
It” you rctufe.
Pti. 1 will not refufe, brother.
Surly.
« "nr. Slftc Nf»,/fnnoni, qut ntnfcveiigat
EJiti tarilanza «r mala!
F.ue, It i»the Count come.
11 e Do(5tor knew he would be here, by hit art.
Stib. E hgallauta Madama, Don! t-iUmiJjima !
Sur. Ptr todo! let tHoJes, tf mat acabala
Hiiitirjura, qutJif vi/l» th mi vida !
Jittt, h’t not a j;.illantlanguage that they fpeak ? j
Ktff. » 11 admirah'ic latiguage! U’t not French ? i
Fmr. No, Spanid), Sir.
K(tf. h goes like Uw-Frcnch ;
And that, they fay, i»the courtlieft language.
facc. Lift, Sir.
Sur. / s |
jpacr. He adnuren your filler.
AVI". M»IV*»:tllie make a curtl”® ?
huh. Od'» will, ft-e muA go to him, man, and kifi him ?
It ii the Spanifli fafliioB for the women
'i'd m:\kefirft court. Sirf
Sur. Per clamordeJios, jue a fjlf, “vefelardaT
Kaf. Nay, fee; flic will not underfianu him! Gull! a
Muddy !
frt. What fity you, brctha ?
Kafi, Aft, my fuller!
Go kuf» him, a« thcpunnmg man would h»’you;

I’ ihruli a pin i’ yoyr buttock* elft. n
r«cT, Ob, no, Sir. j ”
Sur. Srn»*ra,Ji(Sr*fervija, tntremuu "

AW'- Whcredova be carry her?
IExfUMt Sur. skJ Piyand
Into the Harden, Sir;
'l ike you no thougtit; | muftiaterprtt for her. "



T H E A LCHY MIST. (i;

Someii. Give Dol the word. [Exit Face.] Come, my
fierce child, adrsnce.
W ell to our (Juarrelling leflbn agnin.
N Kal. Agreed.
I love a Spanifh boy with all my heart.
SnB. Nay, by this means, Sir, you fliall be brother
. To a great count.

*Ay. Ay, I knew that at firft.
T ' < 'ttlulvsinc” the houfe of the Kaflrilt.
Il\t " foii fifter prove but pliaut.
i 'V L'i'Pi;: *ither hufband.
,
;iye-frknt. V'r'5;?F Tltjti*
* Arr. IV {ii/-'d i
3% 'm -m "
i = | - (] tr;;" .
.t - ' [Exeunt
wi’ Jifartmenl.
_;mon.
In btrfiief talking.
, > n ' monui were flain,
m ft n ' - ' , :mdPtolmce—
/ M tke tn-olcf?i, and the fourth beaftj
* ¢t "' i*nonh, »od tgvpt-fouth ; which aiter
. --Li Oog-iroo-ieg, aiid “outh-iron-leg— —

Civg-homed. Sowa* Egj'pr, too.
'5- and Gog-clay-leg.
iam.
duft, and Egypt-duft, wh’ch fall
Tle fourth chain. And thcfe
" ich none fee or look at— —
| do.*
Dfl.
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Dai. For, 8« be fays, except

We call the rabins, and the heathen Greeks— —

Mam. Dear Lady. T V.
Doi, To come from Salem, and from Athens,

At>d leach the people of Gmt-Britain------

Enter Face.
Face. V\Tiat’»the matter. Sir.
Dei. To fpeak the tongue of Eberand Javan—
Mam. Oh, (he'sin her Rt.
Dol. We fliali know nothing —
fact. I>aih. Sir,

We are undone. My mailer will hear!

L

* Dol. A wiwWom, which I'ythagoras held moflrfiigh—
‘ Mam. Sweet honourable JLady.

‘ Dol. To comprize
All founds of voices in few marks of letten-—-—-

* Foce. Nay;-*, e.iiuft nc»er hope to lay her now*

* Dot. Andfowe may arrive by Talmud IkiU,
And profane Greek, to wife the building tip
Of Helen’shoufe agsinft the irmvelite,

King of Thogarma, and his Habcrgioi»s
Brimftony, blue, and fiery ; and the fiw

Of King Abaddon, and the beail of Cittim,
Which R..bbi I>avid Kii..*-.., "~'mkelcs,
And Aben Ezra do interpret Komt,.

* Fact. Hov# did you put her into’t

“iUm. Alas, | talk’d

Of a fifth monarchy | would trtd,

‘ to eibtrt

Wiih the Philofopher’s Stone (by chaac) uud Ibe
Falls on the other four ftmight.

* Fact, Out of Bruugliton.
| told you fo. 'Slid, itop her wouib.

‘ Mam. h 't beft ? D2

‘ Face. She’ll never leave elfe. If the old man hear

We are but/Wwf, «flirs.” [hei, *

Sai. W hat’s to do there ? «

Fact. Oh, we are loft. Nmv flie hears him, (hdifc-"uief.* . .

Ato». Whci« (hall 1 hide me ? >4
{Upom Subtle*s enhy -m

S»i. How, what fight is iicre! ,

Clofti ilecds of darkaei”i, and tiut Oiunthe light!
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him a”in ; who is he ?—'What, my fon!
ytrT1 h»ve lir’d too long.
Matt. Nay, good, dear fitber,
Tiere was no unchafle purpofc.
S*i. No ? and flee me
When 1comein?
Mont, Thatwas my error.
Sui, Error f

Guilt, guilt, my fon. Gi»e it the rrjjht No marvel
It | found check in o>ir g'eatwo»t'm
W krn fuch affairs a* »be(e
3WV. hy, have m
,  S'wi.-Ithai rtc >
And all ther' ¢ A
Wherf m'i’ n jy ]
W mm\ .
Jr Lnowledge.
»ri- W??' Co,
-y Sir.
“ Niy, ft.,.:"i" o' f you forwhom

Tliel)lcinnji«/)i 'm;;t - ruempt Heaven {
A ,

And lofeyf.niv.fAjtsiv 1

t> icit not, good father;

\% )
., = ;fe>ceft.
. M " Avrere,
n Vil ~ove.[Ajrtat craikatd MIftwitbin.l
Vi nf>w! Ay me.

,<t™ AANg|] faiuti be 15"  to os ! What™thati
Oh, Sir. we aredei'eaiedj all the works
] jlown in fama;
jTeTcrTfrreceiTen, pellicane*, holt-hrad»,
A All firuck in Olivers ! Help, gntni Sir! alas !
. [Subtle_/2/ll jfiKvK ai in a fweon»
Culdaefs and doih invades him. N.iy, Sir Mammon”
1)j the fair c~Ace of a man! You ftand,
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At you were r&ulier to depart than he. [One
Who*! there f M7 Lorti, her brother it ce>me. -
Mam, Ha, Lun” ?
Fan. Hit coach i« «t the door. Avoid hii fight, v/
For hc’i M furiuut as hit Ciicr is mad« [Oiw iMmh,
Mem, Alat!
Fth-r. My brain it quite undone with the fume. Sir,
I ne’er muft hope to be mine own man again. -
Mam. Is all lofi, Luugs ? Will nothing b« prefcrv’d,
Of all our colli
Face. Faith, rery little. Sir: n
A peck of coals or fo, which is cold comfort, Sir”?
Mam. Oh, my ruluptuoul niiad ! I'm juflljv~unilli‘d.
Face. And fo am I, Sir.

Mam Caft from all my -»
Faie. Nay, cectaiotles, bir.
Mam. By nwr' e * afc affeifHons.

Ski. Oh, the ..i'u"' jitt of vice and luft!
[Subtle/etms t» cemt It him/clIf.
Mam. Good father, .
It wat niy fin. Foi~ire it.
Snh, Hangi my roof
Over Usftill, and will not fall, Oh, juHice !
UjXNi uc, for this wicked ..— '
Batt, Nay. look. Sir,
You grieve him now with flaying in | #Cght:
Uood Sir, the nobleman will come too, aud take you,
And that raay breed a tragedy.
Mam. rilgo.
f*«. Ay, and repent at home, Sir. ’t may be,
For fome p>od penance you may have ityet;
A bundrM poundt.to the box 4t Bcthlem.
Mam. Ycf.
Fait. For the reftoring fach at ha’ loft their wit$. <=
Mam. nido’r.
tact, ril fend one to you to receive it.
Mam. Do. .»
It no proiefiion Utft ?
Fact. All flown, orilinkt, “ir.
Mom. Will nought be fiivdd thatt good fof,med’ohe,
think SI tbou ?
Faff. | cannot tell, S5ir.  There will be, pcrhapi, \
SoBJC-
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Som~ing, about the fcraping of the

uretbeiich:
be favM for jxiu, and fent home. Good Sir,

\i way, for fear the lord fliould meetyou.
[E4ri>Mam,
Sui. Face.
Fare. Ay.
S»i.M 1i he gone ?
Fere. Yes, and «$ he«'»ily
Ai all tI/* ~>4 he hopy for were ia hu blood.

Letutb wug'l

ndwm . 'C

t-i ,yr™  hett loi A f j
BRv - - A A i- o erU>Are. > i'shydan !

K" " v
VViav'iy ge f-c' ij; Lt O |

mi»0. An(Jitv h. ~* Vit rtii’ll [t pleuM, Sir.
WouldD o | i * e - * If Pickett now.

-Why, v'I \'iU' - \'u you would fet

| prajf you pr<v.r ;j v- (to’t.

5»*. For ?' ' [Excime,

"F 'V R’
| I)A-re Pliant.

v< lat bant!*you are fall’o !
Uaini! and how near
m vecatch’dacertainruin
o .V c'-iulity) “had 1 but beco
u*'m ' ;"orw»rdai pUce, time,
~a>/'clrcunlflaoccs, would ha’ made a
5TT } ™**pjndfimiewoiiian, would you werewil'e too.*’
B*1l gfnUem*n come here diif*uu’d,
K to fiiia the KBarertei of thit citadel,

" Ailvrhcre 1 mightiu’wrong’dyour honour, and ha’not,
r . I claim

man ;
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| claim fome intercft in you love. Your are,
They tay, awidow, rich ¢ and lam a batchclor,
Worth nought: your fortunej may make rae a man, vy
A« mine ha’ prefervM you a woman. Think upon it.
And whether | have defcrv’d you, or no.

PU. I will, Sir.

Sur. And for thcfe boulhold-roguet, let me aloac
To treat with them.

Emrr Subtle.

Sub. How doth my itoye Difgof
And my dear Madam Countcfti h ath the Count
Been courteoat, Lady? liberal, at.dopen?
Donfel, nictbinkt you look mctancholic *
APteryouTfe;V«(jw, andfcurvy i Trulv- ' n
1 do not like the dullners of
It hath a heavy cail; Vis Upfee-Dutch,

And fay» you a.; " lunipift whore-marter.
Be lighter; 1 will make your pncketi fo.
[liefalli 10 tf litm~

S)tr. Will you, Don bawd, and pick-purle? How
now ? Red you ?
Stand up. Sir; you fliall find. Cnee | am f- heavy,
I'll (five you equa'. weight. Yo
AN*Help. murder!
Snr. No, Sir, there’* no fjch th». ginteocied. A good
cart.
And | clean whip, fliall cafe you of that fear.
1 am the Spanifli Don, that (boulj be cc7.rn’d.
Do you fee ? Cozen’d ! Where’s your Capiain Face ?
Ejittr Face.
¥oct. How, Sully!.
&<r. Oh, make yoorappmach, j~d C-aptain.
1 have found from whmce your copjjer ringt Jnd rpoona
Come now, wherewith you'cheat abroad in lavems.
And ihitd”~or,
« Your footy, tmoaly-bearded compeer, he ’
U’ill clofe you fo much guid in a bolt't head,

And GDa rum, coorey (i’ the fiead) another
W ith fublitti’J mercurv, fhat I"Bll borfl i’ the beat.
And iiy out all i»f>m» ?  Wimtis f
Ni?,



Some/N !
yvLin , sn.Sir. ,
L . you will quarrel
N child.
'S i He ii a flavff,
H n v doke
) 1'W~'d.i.— ® Arc you
I
mti.'v-"fa""
n " luUlc;'-:". »
H t ! K -V am n Ww- .
\A [
K [- o1 -] -le
' /| ® M a .
LNV - J™Mityecrr
A v’ [ I T ] _wicar lip, Subtle.
»- ' ‘ hour.
T-. ftf f

wayi, Sir.
f

clJ . » 'hatJcnowehim,
! ' »  *<»my Abtl;
Thi*
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This cheater would ha’cozen’d thee o’ the widow. [ 7h Ab.’
He owes this honeft Drugg'er, here, feren pounds, ' j
He has had on him in two-penn’onhs of tobacco.

Drug. Yex, Sir; and he has damn’d himfelf three
I'ertns to pay me.

Fatr. And what docs he owe for Ittiumf

Drug. Thirty (hillings, Sir.
And for fix fyrinses. J*

Hur. H>lira of villainy !

Fiur. Nav, Sir, you muft quarrel/him out o’ the houfe.

Ka/. I will, bir, if you get notJut o’ doors, you lie;
And you are a pimp. |

6'ur. Why, this is madnefs, Sir,
Not valourin you. 1 mufllaugh at this.

Kaf. Itis my humour. iii'oITAimp, and a trif®.
And an Amadis deGaul. ra Don Quixote. [fee?

Drug. Or aHLr>ight the Curioas Coscomb, do you

Enifr Ananias.
jliitt. Peace to the hou(hold.
Xal. I’ll keep peace for no man. o *
I. Calling of dollars is concluded lawfal. *

A~af. h he the conftable ?

i«i. Peace, Ar-nias. * -*

Fact. No, S*

K'af. 1 hen”ou are an otter, ano " lhad, i whit,
A very Tim.

Sur. You’ll hear me, Sirf

AV- ]
yfna. What is the motive ?
Sai. Zeal in the nentleme;v” n

Agaiuft hit SpanilMvT op*.

Ana. They are proi)'L.»ne,

Lewd, iujierititjout, and idolatrousbreechn. '
Siir. New rafcals! '
Ka/. Will you begone. Sir ?
j4»a. Avoid, Satan.

Thou art notof the light. That ruffof pride .

About thy neck, beirays thee, and is the* ljfrae

W ith that which the unclean birds, in feventj ifeven,

W et« fcen to prank it with on divers coafts. ~

Thuu look'i\like Antichrill, in the lewd bat.

Hur. 1 muft give way. n
Kalt.
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MVHC Su
Av-

brbkeriv il»rc. yo’s, v

Nejritd, ri
>fiV II-kK =, -
ApJE) t(i*. r; me w' fsTiMg-Ni'theplaym?
v t'rio ot ] errSf-~pUy the tool ?
r* 'HJU Thie; it 2 el
| ;+g}-s,-' Std 1u? ve;
- I'ShiN L;.f. 'mthis wbih.

i'ii ©’U;h:? inorr i»i- a lib

Drug. Jh't/ uvat t iij.ynu TimM?
1f 1ja t— /Jii'mmby/ “f
I« Sit'fy. / -

Jemit Sir, J KKHV "
*Tbi' '->r«tr.iard hite'e 'h--: 1"ftl-,r r\*

ilic r sctiaM :* “ aixi Wi
""vke u» fc apfe. But <hc f>

“ iii.t".J heen !t prwref ai<imt<}i .
-1 i revpsl'id Pul-' s.ithrni then #]i,
Wi*m ft pf,t.{v t nuill, sfsii.

K iht AQU

(S. .
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To makf "old there for the ftaie ; never come out;
And then you are delcated.
Alta. 1 will fell
Thi* to the ciders, and tl"e weaker brethren,
‘J’hat the wbule company of the Separation
M:iy join in humble prayer again.
Hxh. And fafling.
Jna. Yea, for foine fitter place. The peact"n mind
Reft with thrfewal'f. \_Exit.
Hub. “Thankt, coui'teouB Ananiat.*
Facf. Whaf did he come for f
Hub: About calling dollars, |
I’rH'cntly «ut of hand. And To | told him,
A Spinifh minlder came here to fpy r
Adgainil the faithtul.
fatr. | conceive. Come, Subtle,
an fodoirtT'jpon the le.iftdifafter!
How ttouldil thou hu*done, if | had not help’d thee out ?
Sub. I thank thee, Face, for the angry b«y, i’Uith.
¥,uf. Who would ha’ look'd it lhould ht’ been that

Well, Sir, [Afcx»l, Si'irly ?

Here’s damaflc come to make you a fuit. —A,,
Hub, Where’s P.upgcr ? _ N
Fact, Ht’s ga'e to boriu» .... * Spaaifli hab'iti ' m

1’1l be the Coui”™ n(jw.
Ski. But where’s the widow ?
Fact. Within, with my Lord’s fitter: Madam Dol
Is entertaining her.
Sub. By you* favour. Face ;
How lhe IS honflkXwill fttsdkagalu;
Fact. You will uAoffer it ?
Sut. Why i n
Face. Stand to your word,
Or--—--- here comes Dol; (heknowi— «»
\ Sul. Y’ are tyrannous ftill.
Face. Sirifl lor my right.
i'nfer Dol.
How nmv, Dol ? Haft told her
The Spaniflj Count will come f
if DIl, Yes ; but another is comc
\% You little look’d for.
Fact. Who’s that i

N
JDeU
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4 AVF. L."diei and gentlewomen.

5 Nti. Citizens wives, and knights incoachea*
2 Nri. Ye», anJ oyflci-women,

j Nrl. Hciide other gallantt.

3 AV(. Sailort* wivei. /"
4 Nri. Tobaeco-mcn.® ,
. <AW. Another Pimliro! n n

*L(n’e. What (liould my knave adrance,
* To iiriw this company ? He hung out p<*teiBSnerS
* Of a ftmnge calf, with five legs, to ™ feen ?
* Or a huge lobfler, with fix claws >1

‘* 9AW. No, Sir. J
* 3 Nri. We had gone in then, sir. »
* |~T .Hchasnogifc V,

‘ Oif teaching i’ the nofe, tha» «r.i*liSewof.
* You fjw no bills let up that promis’d cure
* Ofaguo, or the-tooth-ach i
*-* Nei. No fuch thing. Sir.
‘ L»vr.Norheardadrum ftruck, for babooni, o*pupe

“ i; Nfi. Neither, Sir.” _ [~tio* !
L~r. What device (liould he bring forth now ? #
1 lo\-e a teeming wit as | love my nouri(hmenr n

Pray, Heav’n, he not kept fuch open houie,

That he hath fijldy ny h.-«njir.s.  *iny bedding;"

I Iclt him nothi” elfe. If he have it them,

A plague o’ thC|.nouth, fiy 1. * Suit: i. . jj**,

* Some bawdv”idurcs, tu call all this gang.’

When f»w yoifhim ? X
j AW. \Vho,'>Kir } Jeremy ?
2 Nei. JcremjT"

We faA him nut this”i~th.

Lor-r,'"How!
e 4 \ri. Not thefe five weeks. Sir.
t> AW. Tlicfe fix weeks, at the Icaft. la-

Left. Y’amaie me, neighbours! _
5 AV/. Suie, if j-our worihip know not where he ii|

He’s (lipp’d aivay. N
b Nri. Pray Heav’n, he be not made awa® [He hnch,
irflc. H»'. It’sno time toquettioo, then.

6 AW. About _ ' .

some three weeks fince, | heard a doleful cry, -
As 1 lat up, a mending my wile's fko«.kings. j
Lm-t, &>
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D THE ALCHYMIST.

The neighbours tell me all here, that thedoora
Have ftill been open—
Face. How, Sir!
JL»vf. Gallantt, men, and women.
And of all fort», tag-rag, been feeii to flock here
In threave*, theCe ten weeks, as to a fecund Hogs-den” -
In day*of I’imlico and Eye-bright. f m
~Mact. Sir, "
Their wifdom* will not fay fo!
Love. To-day, they fpeak t
O f coaches and gallant!; one io a “ench hood
Went in, they tell me 5 and anoth”*wat feen
In a velvet gown at the window ; diiveri more
I’afi in and out.
AF»ct. They did paf* thro’ tS' s ftien.
Or walli, I auure their cye-fighti, and their fpeflacle* »
For here, Sir, Mtthe keyii, and here have been,
In thii my pocket, now above twenty day>.
* And for before, I kept the fort alone thet«.
‘ But that *ti» nov yet deep i’ the afternoon, «
* | fliould believe my neiglibouri had feen d3uble
‘ Thro’ the black pof, and made thefe apparitions
For, on ray faith f®" tiu.-t
And upwardi, tW [[[j|B~" “ *a - open’d.

Net. GoodMMy|jP|j<3k | fawacc >V

I"e. Doj" AjMrkitnow ?
And but one*” j

4 Nei. WeV Sir; Jeremy
I» a very honefK,*-

Face. Did you at all ?

I Nei. No; that uhte*'areon.
Ltnre. Fine roguet to have your teflimomes built
Re-enter 3 Neighitur.

3 NeU I» Jeremy come /

I Nei. Oh, yet! you may leave your tool*;
We were deceiv’d ; he fiy» ne has had the keys,
And the door hat been (hut thcfe thixe wevVi.

3 Nei, Like enough. "

l.ev*. Peace, and set hence, you changelings.

Faff. (mifiJe.] Surly come!

And Muumoa made acq”™oaiatcd! They'U tell *11.
How
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Mam. Ay, and then A
We (ball ha’ your doors open.  IExeunt Sur,
l.ove. What means thii }
Face. | cannot tell, Sir.
I Nd. Thefe are two o’ the gallant*,
That wc do thiok wc faw.
Face. Two of the fools !
‘TTCu talk as idly at they. Good faith, Sir,
| think the moon h« craz'd them all!— ™S
The angry boy come too! He’ll ma};e a m>il'e,
And oe’cr away till he have betray’d'us alU
Enter Kaftr.l..
K<”. W htt rogues, bawd*, ikvest you’llo”n the door .
aiiun. [Kallril incckt.
Punk, Cockatrice, my fuller. "Sijnt
1’1l fetch the Marftial to yoif; You are a whore,
To keep your Gs(lie.------
Fact. Who wo{ild you fpeak with, Sir ?
Ka/. The bawd”Dodtor, and the coiening Captain,
And Pufs, my fufter.
1,9ve. This is fometbing, fure !
Fact. UM my truft, the door* were tjereropen, iir,
Ka/. | have heaxJ™«U their tricks told me ovf'
By <he fat knight/~ind thr <«:ntleman.
L»vt. Here ines another.
Farr. Anan” tool
Andbispafto” n n
< 'Kter Ananias «»</ Tribulation.
Ana. Com”~1”h,you feed of fut)>hur, fonsof fire;
Yourftench is Abominatioa
Is in the honfe.
Kaf. Ay, mV fufler®>jh«
Ana, The place
It become ¢ cage of unclean birdi.
Kaf. Yes, | will fetch the fcaveoger and theconftable, ,
yrii. You ftiall dowell.
Ana. We’ll join to weed them our.
A>/. You will not come then, I’'unk deAre, mjr fuflcr ?
Ama. Call her not filler. She™*aharlot,\eri'y.
Kaf. I'll raife the (iicct.
L nt. Good grntlemen, a word—
Axa. Satan, avoid, aud biuder not our zeal. .
. jn't.
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r. Theworld’i turn’d Bedlam.
t. Thefc »rciiU broke loofe
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Fact. Sir, you were wont to affedt mirth aodwit: ~ M
(But hcre’« no place to talk on’t i’ the ftreet.)
Give me but leave to nmke the beft of my fortune,
y\nd only pardon me th’ abufe of your houfe ;
It’»all 1 beg. 1’1l help you to a widow,
In recompence, that youihall give me thanks for.
W ill make you feven years younger, and a rich one.
"'W1ISbut your putting on a Spanilh cloak.
1 have her within.  You nct-d not fear the Upi'S,”; *
It wasnotvifited.
Ltve. But by me, who camc
Sooner than you expefted.
Fdtv. It is true. Sir.
Pray you, forgive me.
Love. Let’i fee your widow [Excuut,

SCENE, a Chamber.

Enter Subtle, Dapper, anj Dol.
S»I> How ! ha’ you eaten your gag i

JJafi. Ye», faith, it crumbled ,
Away i’ my mouth. c
You ha'fpoil’dall then.
Daf. No; J"

3 hope my auntn Fairy fort>ive mA. , '
W . Youra”t’i agracious lacj ¢ but, in troth,
Y ou wereto “m e.
Dat. Thrume did overcome me.
And | did do” to ftwy my ftomach. I’ray you,
So fatisfy heSOracc.
"alcr Face.
Fact, How noiK; Is 1’ >nouth down ?
m -Sni. Ay, he has fj~.'stti, /
Facr. Apox ! | heii® him, and “ou too—He’*unJ'>ne,
I have been fain to fay the houfe u haunted [then— .
With fpirits, to keep Churl back.
Hub. And haft thou done it? MHN
Face, Sure, forthis night.
Sui. Why, then triumph and fin}s <i
O f Face fo tamous, the precious kins» Nj
O f Drefent wits.
hace. Did you not hear the coil
About the door ?
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A Sul. 1 will: *nd (lwve himfelf. . [Exiir'
* Fiftr. It' you can pet him. '
< )(». You are hot upon it, F«cc, 'vhate’er itisl ' w’

* Face. A trick, that Dol fliallQjeml ten poundi anionth

» I» be gone i [by.
N * Subtle. "
V«4. Thechaplnin waits you i' the hall, Sir.
* Facr. I’ll go bertow him. {Exh,

* D»i, He’ll now marry her ioflaotly.
* Sub, He cannotyet, he ii not ready. Dear Dol,
Cozen herall thou canft. To deccivc him
* It no deceit, but juftice that would break
* Such an inextricable tie as oura was.
* Dol. Let me alone to fit him.
‘ Ente: race.
Fact. Come,My venturers,
Vou ha’packed up all ? Where be the trunks ? Briog forth.
Sii. Hete.
Fait, Let uifee them. Where’s the money ?
Sub. Here.
Ftue, The brethren’s money, this. Drugger’a an4
Dapper’si- this.
Mammon’s tin i>p : ei«ht fcorc before.
Where be the Ff.ncK petticoat#.
And Liidles, an'- hangers ?
Ski. Her” the trunk,
. And «he bolicof lawn-
FA~it. Is CTagger’t damalk there<?
Snh, Vet. \ n
Fare. Give key».*
Dol. Why you thi HYys?
,W. No matter, Dol j
We fltall not open them, before he comet.
Fate. ’Tis true, you (Iwll not open them, indeed ; _
Nor have them forth. Di*you fee? Not forth, Dol,

okt

Dot. No! * [ ]
Fmct. No, my fmocte-nuiipint. The right is, fay
mailer

Knows all, has pardon’d me, at® he will kéep them ;
Doftor, 'tis true (you look) for all yoor figures;
1 fem for him indcel. Wherefore, good pMtoeri,

Both he, and Jik , be fttkfy'd j for here
Deter-
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Fact. Off with your ruff, aud diak then; be youf
fch', Sir.
Hur. Down witli ilic dix>r.
Ka/. 'Slight, diiig it oiien.
I~ic. Hold,
Hold, gentleman, what meant this violence?
—itiam. Where ii this collier f
Snr. And my CaptHin Face ?
I’liw. Thefc day-owls f
Stir. That aic birdinj> in men’s purfct.
Maw. Madam Sup|>oli'ory ?
1Joxey, my lufter ?
jfila. Locullsol the. tbul pit.
/IV. I'rophane as Bell and the U.ragon.
lita. WoHe than the grallwppere, or the lice of Egjpt.
/.eav. Good..gcntlemen, hear me. Are you t*cert,
And cannot (lay this riolence ?
Keep the peace.
Lt'Jt. Gemlemen, what i» the mutter WWhom do you,
JIi/K. The chymital cuzeiier. [feclf f
Hur, And the Captain I’ander.
AV/. The mm mv fuller.
Mad<<m *'.abhi.
jina. ScoijMOf/s *nd cx»terp«iia4t.
J.mr. l'ewei at oiic«, | pray you.
CN'. One a”cr another, gentlemen, | charge yni.
By flrtue ofU.ny Aaff.
Aaa. The”rc the vcfleU
Of pride, luft, aod the-cart.
Lovi. Good zeal; lie Hill
A little while.
7>i. I*e.tee, deacon
Lt~t. The houfe is mine here, and the doon are open i
I f there be any fuch perfons you fcek tor, 'm
Ufe your authority ; f
1 am but newly come to t(*n, and findinj;
This tumult *bout iny door (to tell you true)
It fomewhat 'mat’d me; till my man, he«v* (fearing
My more difpleafure) told me he had done
Somewhat an icfoleot part, let out my houfe ,
‘I'o0 a doitor, and a captain ; who, what they are,

Or where they be, he kivowj n<}t.
ium.
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Lt*-e. That you fliall not, Sir,
By me, in troth. Upon thefe termt i*ey are your*,
‘What (hould they ha’ been, Sir, turn’t into gold all f
Mam. No.
I cannot tell. It may be they ftould. What then ”
I~ e . What a great loft in liope haTC you fullain’d.? i
Not I, the coramonwealth bas.
I will go mount a turnip-cart, and preach
The end o’ the world, within thtfe two monthj.
Surly, wbat! In adream ;
Sur, Mull | ncedi cheat myfelf,
W ith that fame foolifti vice ot honefiy!
Come, let ui go, and hearken out the rogues.
That Face I'll mark for mine, if e’er | meet him.
[Exeunt?
Enter Ananias and Tribulation.
Trib, Tii wfl(, the faioti fljall not lofe all yet. Go»
And get fomr cart*
l.vBt. For what, my xealou” friends f
Ana. To bearaway the portion of the righteou* .
Out of this den of thieves.
Levt, What is that portion ?
Jna. The good', fometimc the orphan*, that the
BoU)(ht with their liWer pe'..ce. Lbrethtei:
I"ve. Whar, fnofeVthe cellar.
The knight SirMammon claims!
/hti, | dodely I
The wicked Mammon, fo do all the brethren.
m'l'hou pro)>haoe man, | alk thee with wbat conicience
~rhou cun'll advance that idol agatnft us.
That Uuve tim feal ? Were not the fttilling* number’d.
That msde the pounds ? W-.rc not the pounds told out®
Upon the fecond day of the ifourth week,
In the eighth moiuh upon the table dormant,
The year of the lall patience of the {aints,
Six hundred and ten i
Ltvt. Mine earmrft Tehement botcher, *
And deacoo allb, 1cannotdifpute with you ;
But if you get you not away the fooner,
I (hall confute you with a cuded.
Sir? '
Trii>. Be p(ti;nt, Ananuu.
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Ana. |
And will £ :gaiD(l an hoft,
“hatjhrci  »
Ltvt. A U
» - AN . »
jiaa. | w2

‘gainft thtlv if : may dogt defile thewalAi,
And wafp* and hornet* brc” beneath thy roof,
Thti feat of iltlfliood, and tbit cave of coz’aaf"e.

D [&rrt»»/Trib. AW,
Tact, If you get off the angry child, now, Sir——
Kallril.
Ka/. Come on, y»u ewe, you ha»e match’d ajoft fwreef-
\y, ha’you noti [Ji bitfijitr.

Did | not lay, | would nevei ha’ your tup’d
But by a dubb’d boy, to make you a Lady-Tom i
*Slight, you are amammet! Oh, | could Mul'e you, now.
Death, mun’you matry with a pox?

Ltve. You lie, Woy: »
‘At found Il yop; 1 ni b/foK-hand with you.

A%l. Ajat/

L*v*.'"QMsiSiyhTireu «.p*rild f | willfeize you, firraJw
Why 30 yc 4r.CPbarkS. ti. ycv® ioolfV.

Goc

Thil ii afine ¢ i bin". *; ¢;tJiwW ' .

L»ve, What, 4-m «  uig'r; <-rv'py, flow ? Proceed*

Here IliTidi my iiovs, t 'L-nn '; ;i.,. it you dare.
Kaf. ’SliKht, 1 -Jiijif!" vn " "1 V.m)oi chufe i’&ith !'
And 1 (hould be harf;’J i. Sjikr, ? proieft,
1 honour thee for tbie nvaU t, s
Z»vl, Oh, doyou /, Sill
Kaf. Ye», an'tbou jiid 4Hnk, eld
boy, v .
«'tS.give her five hundred i-ijurriage,
Thjaji-her own ilate. B v
Fill a pipe-full, Jeremy. 4
4'ait. Yei, but go in, and take it. Sir.
Lovt. We will.

> will be rulVby thee in any thing, Jeremy.
®i'hat madcr k .
TJiat bad*recei«M fuch happinefi bysfffcanr,

Jn fikKh a widow, lad with fo much
/ . Wer*

«C
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Were veryungrateful, if he would mi be
A Uttle indulgent to chat fervanc’t wit.;
And help hit fortune, though with fcne fmall (lrua
Of his own candor.
Speak for thyfelf, knave.
Face. So I will, Sir. Gentlemen,
Though | am clean
Oot btt from Subtle, Surly, Mammon, Dot,.
Hot Anitnia*, Dapper, Drugger, all
>Viih whom | traded; yet Iput m~elf
On you that are my country j and this pelf,.
Wh:ch | have got, if you do quit roe, refta n
’I'o feaft you oneo, and invite new guefb.

Ehd of the Fifth, Act..
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SOUTHJVICK~” Efq.

S 1 R,
/"mm'HOUGTr i ) ‘ urMitude, conoeal th*
X  exceedimp® " own have fltewn thit

? /e to own, that even
. ;d in my fean, till 1
-1 turtunr, by publifhint; your
approbation of it ; a intage, which, ai it will cuii-
firm my friendi In tI>  farounible opinion, fo it mull,
in fome meafure, qualify the feverity ol the malicioui.
Auer thi* declaration,let the world imagine how diHi-
cult it it for me notto lau.ich into your character: but
fince your candor and depth of judgment are my chief
protefiion, | am loth to difcompofe you, by ao ungrate-
ful repetition of thofe virtue*, which only pleal'e you in
*tK pra”~ice: the world as little wanta the knowledge of
them, as you deGre the recital.

*Tj» yoi*happinefi, Sir, that your fortune ha* fixed
you aboT”he need of praife or friend*, yet both are
equally "avoidable: for even to your folitude, praife
will f~low you, and grow* fonder o( you for your cold-

neis; Jot lo*e« you tor your choice of pleafurc*, thofe
! Al noble

piece 5 yet they i
my vifhity I»y h-
had fecurely fixed



]
s r4] ', _
noble pleafures of a fweet retircitfepf, frcvn which nb-
thing but the confideratiun of your J:mn:Ty't weal can *
draw you.

_But ai no man can properly be m”~e a patron, whofc
virtues have not in foTie fort quali.ici} hii.i for fi*ch” /e
care: fo, Sir, it i>fuflicient for me/ that y>ui life and
convwTativ n arc the beft heralds of i®our pirf.w, i»ad nxy"
fafcty. _ |

Here, Sir, 1 titift T>eg leave to clear TO"e)” S'f*"
what the ill wi(be« ot world 1ms-'

lieve, that what | now offer you i» fpuriouid an*! n.C*
the produft of my own labour : and though | am glealy”
that thii report feems to allow it fome beauties, yeri-*
ferry it has made a difcovery of fome perfons, ~ho think
me worth their malice. This dedication were little bet-
ter than an aficont, unlefs | could with all finccrity affurc
you. Sir, that the fable is entirely my own ; nor it there
a line or thought throughout the whole, for which | am
wittingly obliged either to the dead or living: for | coujd*
no more be p eafed with a ftolen reputation” than wi«h a
miilrefs who yielded only upon the interccflion of iny
friend. It fatisties<tne, Sir, that you believe it itiinsj
tnd 1 hope, what other fay to the contrary, is rath t—
owing lo an unreafonabledifguft, ihan their real opinion.

I am not ignorant of thofe overfights | have committed,
nor have the diiTc ting critics much difcouraged me ; for
tis their diverfion to find fault; aud to have noue, is co
them an unpardonable difappaintnient: no mSn can ez-
ped to "o free, while they don’t fpare one another. But
ms | write not in defiance of their cenfure; fo, after
having divened you, | (ball not trouble them with a
preface. Had it not fucceaVrd, | (hould have had mo-
defty enough to impute it to my own want of merit! for,
cenainly the town can take no pleafure in decrying any
man’s labours, when it is their intereft to encourage
them. Every gueft is the beft judge of his own palafrra*
end a poet ought no more to impoh good fenfe ujwn the
gnileries, than a dull farce upon the undiif~ted judge*.

1 firft confidered who ray gurfts were, before? prepared
my enteriainment: and therefore | Ihall onl*add this, *
as a general anfwer to all objeftions, that it has every
way exceeded mine, and hitherto has not'wro””" th«



houfe™ ex
\"  (whofe ovm
Ngsgetl his re|3arii
and your app. ' ;
intijjj; fatiifi
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fir. Southern's good-nature
imnicnd hi» judgment) cn-
ccefs; which it« reception,
las lioce redeemed, to the

umble ferraot.

C. CIBBER.

PRO.
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¢ this JalUr art,
N lipjrtm tjtiarm jirK

- rtci btrt;
lutught ftftsr.
mpfxti® >fytun afrist ht Jrtrtvi;
iflo" <& Wwhbrrt ht ivms,

| Kutert't the rttftn f»r tht critic <r«w,

With killing iU/L, liieviimter, te tmrfut

The teuJtrpUmt that rifttu, hutpr y»ut

JNaturt, in ail brr Warks, rrgmirti timt;

Ki*dHtfi, aaJjtart, 'tit mhika tht virgin climi,
, jnil a»d hafien it th™*txftHfdfrime (

tbtn, if nMK?”it/any fail t*fleafr,

37 iHjlrult titt vailingftfU ly Jrgrta ;

By S*HU «kffoHi Ytu1f0|r] rft improve®

jthI mould htr /lukvjarJ tajicn iat» Itvt.

Jitf’n folly hai iti grn'Sh ; f'tnvjioh artmadt;

Teu drudge andfweat ftr't, asitwtrt a trade,

‘Til bi*f tbtlabour yaur trJliHt agt,

7efajbioHyoufitfuhjiRifar tbtJtage.

Well! if cur author™ il to drawyou like ;

I /* tiefirfi draught, you're «ot t'expeH Vam”lu,
What though ut mafier-firoke in tiit ap*ari®
Tetfome mayfeature*find refemhling theiri.
Nor do tit had alene bit eoUursJbare ;
NegleHed virtue is at leajljbtwafair,

« uindthat's enough t'confcitncefor aflayer.
But ifyot/d have him take a hoUtrJlight,
And drovayourfiBura  a truer light,

" ATtu muft*urj'elvn, byfolU*tyot unknavm,
J/"ire bitfenril, and divert tht ttvm,
liorjudge”y thit, bitgeniutat aJaad;

For tiui*thM maifi *€wf**It" Meg wund kit beud.

9RA<
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DRAMATIS P ERCCN jE

MEN.

J)rwy-LaH,.

AMWiUiamU”n.: 'd,
aricholdgenileniaw”™ Mr. Baddek”
a dcbauchee,
Sir Nnvclty PtVhien, a
coxcomb,  ------—-- Mr. i'lodd.
EUer IVvarthy, a gen*
tieman in lore with
HiUaria, = —------- Mr. AicVin.
2'euag H'trtly, kit bro-
ther, loTcr to Nar-

c{fa, — Mr. r»'mecr.
Snat® ferrant to Love-
lefi,—— —— Mr. Yat«.
Hiy, fervant to ToKng
H'orily,— i Mr, Ackman.
A Lawyer.
WOMEN.
Ammnda, married to *
and for*
faken by him, Mn. Cibber.
Karcifa, daughter to
Sir H'm. Mift Pope.

HiUaria, hi* niece, Mif* Plim.
FUrtit, a kept Miftref*

of Sir Ntvfitfit, M n. Hopkin*.
Woman to AmaaJm,  Mifii Cheyney.

Coty V*

Mr. Q /-

Mr. Woi
m
Mr. Clarke.

Mr. Dyer.
Mr. Shuter. m

Mr. CulluDg.

Mn. Ward.

Mr*. Mattocki.
Mr*. Dyer.

Mn. Green.
Mr*. Fergufoa’ai

Maid to Fiartit, Mif* Hippifley. Mr*. Helme,

Servant*, (s™.

SCENE, LONDON,

- Lot'l'l
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AnNeier ihouf{bt my t»:
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Al5t |I.
SCENE, th. Pari;
Enter Lo»elef», mnj Snap bis Servant.

LovtLEf

QIRRAH, IpiTc your gr- Y our counfcl, like

an ill clock, either 11/ - < | too flow.
' uCiiis* vhile you had
your (ljare of their - - .;i. ' g-=,.";?ta»«j'U)makemy-
felf drunk, yo- .° s; Uog. They
that n-ill h» 71 m N Ns'Avial, mud MTer
give OTti  »

- - m (* iCTer reft, till you had
lirrd )wur > . > ca fine pck of Kuineaa
you hare ! 'U would make them run till
they were ni'-'f- fpf Would I were fairly turned out
of your fer» re wo have been three Jayi in town.
aml 1can tvcar, 1 have livetl upon picking a huUow
tooth ever fince.

Ltve. Why don’t you eat, then, firrah ?

Sna”. E’en becaufe | don’t know where« Sir.

Lt'*e. Then (by till 1 eat. Han”-dog! ungrateful
rogue! tonuirm'ur at a little fading With me, when thou

been ane.qual partner of my gcM fortune.

S)u™. Fprtvne It makei me weep to think what you
have brought yourfclf and me to. How well might you
h~ve liv ~ Sir, had you been a fober man !—Let me fee

haie been in your fervice juft ten yean— In the firrt,
mariied, And grew weary ot your wife; in the fe-
ioni, /ou whored, araak, gao”, run in debt, mongaged

- \ v

Yoa
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yoar eftate, and wa» forced ro leu.o the kingdom r-s,

third, fourth, fit'ih, fixth, and feventJ. ’ »» e.;aleihe tour
of Europe, with the (late and etjuipage of  French cousf-
favourite, while, your poor wite at h3i#5:Voke her he’

for the Iufs of you ; in the eighth anlI*fkh you irri
poor, and little the wifcr; and nov, iglt,£Tv- n)
are reloiv | Ihall ftarve with you. j! N

Lave, Deiy’-iible rogue! canft thou uatV
frowns of a comitT.'iJbjjmper, Fortune ?

HHot. ’Sbud, | never fffSIt of the peaj~feck...”
gave tnat damn’d Venetian ftrunipet, but | willr Ik %
cd in it.

Leve. Why, firrah, 1 knew | could not have)
outit; and 1 had a night’t enjoyment of her n» «vorch
a pope’s revenue for it.

Alm/). Ah! you had better have laid out your money
here in I”"ndun. I’ll undertake you might ha>c had the
whole town over and over frx half that price, Uefide,
Sir, what a delicate creature wa» your wife ! She w« tki*»
only celebrated beauty in ‘own.  '1 urnlertake t"ere
were more fbpiand fooU run mao for her— *Shud, flie wat
more plagued with mem, and moi - talked of, thun a good
sfhrfi with a maidenhca '! Why ihe devil r not
content you ?

L~e. No, firrah ; the world to me i» * garden (locked
fVith all forts of fruit, where the greateft pleafurcwe can
tiske, is the variety of tafie. But a wife ii an eternal
apple-tree : after a pull or two, you are fure to fet your
trcih on edge.

And vet | warrant you grudged another man a
bit of her, tho you valued her no more than you would a
half-e4ten pippin, that had tain a week funning in a par-
tour-window— But fee. Sir, who’s this ? For methinks I ,
long to meet with an old acquaintance.

L*vc. Ha ! ’egad, he looks like one, and may be ne-
cefTary, *» <h« caft Hand's with me. - .

Smif. Fray heaven, he do but invite us to dinner !

Knirr Young Worthy.

Lttr. Dear Wotthy ! let me embrace tb**.  The fight,
of an old frietkl warms me beyond that of a new miftrefs.

r. «Sdeath! what bully™ thisf [-7~.] Sii". «,
your ptrdon j'lI don’t know you. "
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little out of r<>p«iri at pre-
-8es'i bAL ¢ eemti. Ajneil Ned Lo»elcf».
frL"aioi»z* d; \Vhit meant thU
ti-li < Viit~". Ned, i »tn kluU to find thee
»ir-i;;; M * *t ST. How lung ii” thou been

AN

L»v/:V  j'It three) day«. But, pr'ythee, how
ipci thel'orid r

AH lr. 'Ahy, liktlabnwl, it runs”.f at the ol>! rate ;e
tnthert i* fti.t the jack it anv «»?'®>d « hilc it tjlh, you
know, it mint nl iiecctlity be ottrn turr.nl uplidc uovvn.

But 1doubt, iricnd, you hare I>owled o»it of -hr
ha*e lived a little cou (all. 6h Jir/'i ] like one
that hith Toll ail hi* ready money, and m foued to be aa
idle fpcflator. I'rythee, whai brought (hcc at bll to

| Ii<i;laod f ..
n Liyvf. Why, my laft hope*, faith, which were to iier-
f-»de SirWiliuini VVilcwout (if he be uhrc) to whom |
niy ftbue, tr*kt * b; -’ ", runjrcd ]X>und*

| r one liflir ii i i*t\V>ni' S f'il fr wd to redeem

tlic mortg », m > -'f ® ~-rVi, lchought

that Lon'- 0T W/ r. uninterrupted

plcaiurrl;!,<rt 'V oif<;- r 1. ’-rd, to tell you

the trutl i m ¢ w;u ihe maia
caafe ot ny » v

y,unr. > i Ifa’ "jlad he knowi no

other. 1 ntm~-undecmr him, Itd the rogue lltould )0

and rifle her of nhat the hai. Yet, iaith, 1 wat

at her burial, and faw her take poirefllon r>t her long
home ; and am forty to tell you, Ned, flie died with
griefi your wild courfet broke her heart.
m |"c. Why, faith, (he wat a |(0ood-na(ured fool, ihat’»
the truth no’t.  Well, reft her foul.
Now, Sir, you are afingle man indeed; for you
have n”itheir wife nor eilate.
H'tr. But how hail ihou impFored thy money be*
y yond fea? What hafl ihou brought o»er ?
Oh, a great deal of experieiK'c.
J*. And co moi”® ?
<No« afoufe, faith. Sir, a* my belly can teftify.

*

irfAAa<”.*Nobenough to get your cftate again, or to know



Il LOVE’'S LAST SHIFT.

where we (hall dine to-day—o0 «, ’.ord, he dj..-;v:IL"ui"
yet! \ ijaf.lt.]

T. ffor. Why, your rogtje’i witty, Nc>" Where didll
thou pick him up?

Lime. Don’t you remember Snap, formiiij*our pimp
inordinary? But he it muchimproved |rt!*ling, |
aflure yofT; Sir. | | i

J. UWT, 1'K;a’t doubt it, conllder|n£ who hafbeen h|
faiafter. > w -,

Unap. Yei, Sir, | W;a»T(!vhumbIe ferjiant of yours,
snd am ilill, Sir, and ihould be glad to (laud behind your
chair atdinner, Sir. \Btnvs.

T. H'er. Oh, Sir, that you may do another timr ; but
to-day I’'m cngsged upon boflneft howeverT there™ a
me«r» meat for you. ' Umagmhel/i.

Snaf. Blef* my eje-fight! a guinea '—Sir, ii there
e’er a whore you would have kick’d ? Any old band's
windowi you would h”ve broken ? “ Shilt | beat your
‘ taylor for difappointing you ?” If you have occafioa.*
you may command your humble fertaot. m .

T. H'cr. Swiet Sir, | am obliged to you ; but at pre-
fcnt | am fo h>p(?y as to have no occafion for your a)li-
ftance. But, hark you, Vcd ; jir'jthee, what haft thou e
done uith thy eftate ?

L»v€ | pawn’d it to buy pleafure; that is, old wine,
young whoret, and the converfation of brave l'elttmri, at
mad at myfelf. Pox ! if a man hath appetites, they are
tormentt, if not indulged. *“ | (full never complain, at
‘ long at 1 have health and vig«)or. And ai for my p<i-

» veny, why the devil {hoold i he alltamed ot (hat, fince
e arich man won’t blu(h at hit knavery ?’

T, K't . Faith, Ned, I’'m at much in love with wicked-

neft at thou canft be ; but | am for having it at a cheaper,

rate than my ruin. “ Don’t it grate you a little, to fee
 your friends blulh for you ?
o |.fvr. 'Tit very odd, that peoj>le fliould be ]

e aOumed of othert fault! th” their own. 1 never yet
* could meet with a man ihat oflered me counfel, buthad
¢ more occalion for it himftlf.

*1'. Hmr. So fiir you may be in the right; f«rinde”
« pood counfel it like @ home jefl, which every bufy
‘ li offering to Kt» fellow, aad yet won’t tate ii'him tej'
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. ITC | known « rcd-
}. ' <j«aock in the moroia”®, b«lvh
Y . r . hour* aiU hxrd drinicioi™i
<. ofi 4 (inner proteft ajamrt form-
t mj- ' t-ik himfeU juft cnwliog out
«r mrfiart'

* 7\ ¥'*'e Tho’thrfe *re truth*, friend*rwC | don’t fee
any ainntige foy rmn draw t'rom But, pr'y-
how Hitt ihou li*e, now «]Uiiir uioncjr'i (jone |

Lire ! How doft thou Thuu art but

brother, 1 take it.

V. H'ar, Oh. very well, Sir; tho’faith, my father left
me but ihree thojfand pound*, one ot which I gave tor a

place at court, that | ftill enjoy; the other two are
itiirr pleafure, a* thou fay’lt. But, belidet thix, 1am
fupp;ied by the continual ~unty ui miiih7ul)(cnt brother.
jNow, | am loth to k>ad hi* K*>od-naiure too much, and
A th . “fore hare e’en ihougAt nt, like the reft of my rakip”
“A>n>theil>«>od. to puree out rmv wiW humour* with muiri-

monjr. fht w v.1 ~.m'aiw c«« to fee the dofe well
fwet't '» . "' .

1 >f * lewd-
Mb, It: “ . -j “toralltheconl'r-
* i< -fm ' "ii on, aiui are only
*c'l ' Ci , 7 m" m'jthee, friend, whrft
u t h y | f

J\ UtTi “ WIitr: th, s 't the matter i* too

¢ far gone for any nun to poflp<we me, (at Icjft, | urn

* fure thou wilt not do me au injuay, to do thyfclt no

* (oo<t) r.l tell thee.” Vou mull kn®jw, my mitlref* i*

the dau)(bccr of that very kni)(hi to whom you mortj*\eJ
yo'jr efUie, Sir William VVifcwou'd.

*  Lrvf. Why, flic’*an bcirefi, and hj* athoufaod iviumii

a year in her own handi, if fliebeof af{fe. BJt 1lniup tie

jkhe old man know* nothing of your intemiun*. 'Xnere*

fore, pr'ythee, how hare you had oppurtunitie* of pro*

noting yout love i

T. WMV Why, thu*: you miift know. Sir Witiiam

hri*  ~ry well acquainted witb the lar*crK;f* of roy

. * -t eftate, delil{n* bi» dauj“bter for him; and to

1~ 2 rtirtige ~i( pafBo” afler* him, oat of hi* own p>cket,

, *M bkfling of fire tivouiaud poundi. I'hi* of*
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fer, my brother, Vhowing my inclini ion, f'cmii to em-
brace i but at the f*me time it re»liy nv ,»ewithhli
niece, who lives with 'li.ii m the fim tiuuie. Aniji
theret'ore, to hide my d li;n tro.n lie J ijuvrnan, |
pretend vifiti to hi: daugh'er, as ati t my
brother onjv : and thu» he hn .ivtfh me dai y opjjortu-
nities of aavUr£ing my own in.ete!”®; n<y, a id " h4ie fo
connived it, thiitldflijfn to hivc'hc (oool. tno. »

Ln~t. How i« th"Tpwrnble, fiiice 1 (ce no h 'jks 0i*NiiC
old man’i coiifent tor you i

r. Ithor. Have a day’i patience, and you'll fee the ef-
fect* oii’t. In awotd, ’ti» fo furc, that nothing but delay*
can hinder my fucceft ; therefore | am very ea»neft with
iny miilrfTt, that to-morrow m-jy be the d*y. Bur, a
y>*x on't, | have two women to prevml with : for my
brother quarrels every other day with h> mifttels; and
while 1 am reconciling hio)® 1 lofe ground in my otvn
amour. A

W hy, hat not your miflref* told you her iriiftT

yet} .

y. WV. She wir, | fuppcifr. ' * Ne ktiDwt it
herfelf; for within tV-' ' it as often
at her linen, and keepi it as .ccrct too; for flte would »e
more own her love before my face, sh»r fL. J feift

herfelf belore my face.

L*ve. Pfliaw ! lhe fliewi it the more *iy ' .ving to con-
ceal it.

1* H-'or. Nay, fhe doet give me fome proofs indeed ;
for (be will fufler «o(>ody but herfelf to fpeak ill of me,
i<aUavi uneafy till I am fent for, never pleated when 1
am U'itK her, and ibll jealoui when | leave her.

/[.Mv. Well, fuccrfi to thee, Will. «1 will fend the
 (idJIc* to releafe thee from your firft night’t labour.’

Uor. “ But, hark you ; have a care of difubli)(ing
' the bride, tho'.— Ha ! yonder goes my brother. A
am xfraid his walking fo early proceetls from fotne dittur*
b..nce in his love ;J mufl atier, and fethim right. Dear
Ned, yuu’ll excuie me. Shall | fee you at A'mack’s bc-
tu-ern five and fix this afternoon f

L*ve. With all my hean. But, d'ye hearf"Ca”J"
not thou lend me the f«lk>w to that fame guinea )rou g<I”
roy auai ‘I'll"re you tny boixd, if y<H»— rorf*"",

/ [ ]

A

*
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«*(liiy if obligation enough,

f, faith: when | fee you sc

" rae fiinher. Adieu. At fix

[fcVv1.

n you him«>y,

myou f rhouoeiCTTert ne»er to eat af(iin. Rogue!
Able belore icnune Inxl fjuiic fotrxken s

P -ttp. Ah, dear Jjir! the «of eating again
I'"fo tmnfponed me, | am iCalved to lire and d.c
. you.

Look ye, firrah, here’i that will proi-ide ui wlih
" i.ilitler, and a brace of whom into t'ae bargain| « a(
leaft, ai.* guinrat and whore* go now.”
Ah, good Sir, no whore* before dinner, | be*
feech you.
Lrue. Well, for once I'll t»ke your adrlce; for, lo
fay the truth, a mao i* «* unfit to follow lore with an
nipry Aomach, ai bufinef* ~ith an emptjr head : thirc-
think a bit and a bottle won’t beamififirft.
Tne God of Win' and Lo»e were exer friendi;

Foriy - l.oTe gai«i hi* end«.
o o fi [Exfutt.
Enlr th a IrlUr,

F.1. Uih)*i aiii * t- 'hat happinef* which
our (horj-ii, im women ! “ *tii not
 their cold:;’; luld inakc a faithful lo>
* rer curfe hi* flan, tl reafonable; ’lia the (hn®

dow in our pieafure'a : without it lore could
' ne’er be heightened. No, 'lii their pride, and vain de>

* (ire of many lover*, that rub* our hnpe of it* imagined

‘ rapture.” The bliad are only hajipy ; for if we look
thro reafuo’i never-erring perfpeifivc, we then furrey
fheir fuuli, and fiad the rubbifli ue were chafTrnng inr.
Ai>d fuch 1 find Hiliaria™ mind i* made of. Thi* iciier
order for the knocking otf my fetter*, and I’ll lead

it her immediately.

F.itfT Young Worthy.

J'. Hrr, 'Morrow, brother. [Sttimg ikt Utfr.\ W h»r,
i* your fiaretiirn’d again ? W hat beau™boi now ha* Hil-
tkiien (Duft'from i W hat fool ha* led her irom the

*e Gnineai wmJiUmat 30*
B 2 boot
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box to her coach ? W hatlfA~Ss jfterf* to f'ad i
play or a novel to her? or whofc mcuey ' A (he

erectly won at ballet >—Come, come, let’sue the ghaftlj*|*
U'ound flie has made in your quiet that 1 may know how’f

much claret to prefcribe you. , .
EL Hhr, | have my wound and jrom \
pcrfon, 1’ll afliire you; the one trorn'yiifilaiia®.jf <w

beauty, and the othv from her pride* and vanity.

Y. U'ir. That’«whst | could never yet ii*d
of, Arc you angry at her loving you?

El, Ivar. 1 am angry at myfclf, for belfc «\a” .if
ever did.

i~, U'or. Have her af)iun< fpoke the contrary » Came,
you Lnow flie loves.

Jol. Wer. lii(ieed flic gave a great proofon’t laft night
here in the Park, by fat*enin”on a fool, andcareiTmg him
before my facc, when flic mi~ht have fo eafily avoided
him.

T. U'ir. What | and | warrant, interrupt® you inih*?'
middle of your fermon ; for 1 don’t queftion but you
were preaching to he.. But, priythee, who wai the fool
ihe fauenrd upon f

El. If'tr. One that Heaven inte..ded for a manj but
the whole buGnefi of hillire ii to make the world be-
Ileve he if of annther ()>ecitrt. “ A thing that falTel

‘ inif,hiily to ridicule hinirrll, only to give other* akind
* ot nccetrity of prailing him. | ian’t fay he’»« flave to
‘any nc»- t;fiiion, for he pretendi to be mafter of it;
‘ and Is ever reviving fome old, or advancing fome new
piece of foppery ; and tho’ it don t take, it ftill a« well
pleafctl, becaufe it then obligei the town to take the
« itu>re noiiie of him. He’i fo ford of a public reputa*
‘ tion, that he ii more extravagant in hU attempts to gain
it, ihan the fool that fired Diana’i temple to immor>
taliae hit name.’ - «
J'. IfW. A'ou hare £iid enough to tell me hif name it
S t Novelty Faflii.'ti.

£1. H'»r. The fame. But that which moft concern*
ine, he hat the impudence to addrrfi Hillaria, ani< fli<*va-
nity enough not to difcard him.

V.Utr. liihiiall? Why, thouartu haai to "eafe
» wile, as thy millrcfi in a new [jowa. W—
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2uit»v o' > fA-i. 7id yet can’t ple*fe yourfelf

the befi good*, Miticn | of-
~Nirge for them. HilUria hat

"Stpnoogh to nukf a wife of.
.

*er. And money.
T»« mudh ; enouj;h to fuppty ttr rsnUjr,

i.h. . Sueba* (cnfe.

/l«r. Not eT)oul|(b to belicre I km no fooU
| She bai wit.

F.I. If'or. Not cnoogh to deceive me.

r. U'tr. Why, then j-ou are “appy, if (he «m’t de-
ceive you.

El. Her. Yet lhe ha» folly enoui*h to Endeavour it.

f IM (ire her no more, and th 1 Ihall (ell her fo.

1. Utr. Which in an hbur’i time you’ll repent, m

miiruch M evei—

fij. f*'f. ever | fltould marrying her.

y.If'tr. Y u'll have a damn'd ffrcalung look, when
you are turned (o alk her pardon for yuur ungencrou®
fufptcinn, and lay the i*uli upotTexcefi of luve.

JL I*tr. | am not lo muchiu love »e you imagine,

r. U»r. Indeed, Sit, you are in love, and that letter
telli he* fo..

El. Iter. Read It; mou’ll find it to the contrary.

}. If'tr. Pr’ythec, | know what’i in it better than thou
dull.  You fay, 'lii to take your leave of her j but 1 fay,
Yii>in hopei <fe kind, eiculive anfuer. But, taith, yo<j
miilat>e her and yuurfclt too i the it (00 bigh-fptriied n.it
to like you at your word; and you are too much in love,

‘not tp afll her pardon.

£/. Har. Well, then. I’ll not be too »lh, but will
<Vriv my refentm«nt in forbearing my vifii».

T.M'tr. Yourvi&tt! Come, 1 ftiall foon try what s
nan of ret'oluiion you are—>for yonder ihecomet. Now,
let™ fee if you b”ve paiv«r to move.

El. WV. I’ll too® coovince you of that—Farewel.

. [Ex/,EI. Wor.
WYV. lJa! gone! | don’t like that. J am forry to
ifl_icfc>lutc. But 1 bope iiillaiia haa ukcn too

B 3 faft
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fail hold of hi» hf»rt, to It' I-t hitr off. 1 fnu*"!
lo her, and nuVe up . i« ich; for tth”” nu amoji4™*J(l
lliuidt IUIIf1 have no hopM o”advancing”™*yoH’n.

Enter Hillaria, Narcifla, and Amanda in motirurg, *

ml. Well, dear Amanda, thou aft the mod; “onftant
wife 1 ever heard of, not to fliake off the memory of at™ »

ill hufband, after ei“ht or ten ycay abfence; »0
moum, for ought yoO know, for the living too, ail *
a huiband, that, tho’ he were alive, would nevert /

you for it. Why d'ye pcrfiftin fiich a hopeteHi grii*

Bccaul'e ti« hopclcfs.  For if he be alive, iieiT
dead to me." Hi§ dead affef>ion» not virtue iifelLcan e'er
retrieve. Would 1 were with him, the’ in his grave ?

Jill. In my miod, you are much better where you are.
T he gra>e!—S"oung widowi ufe to have warmer wilhet.
Hut, niethinki, the death of a rich old uncle (hould be a
cordlal ti>your lorrowt.

That add* to them ; for he wa» the only relatpiT#
| had Ieft and wat ai tender of me « the neareft He
uti a father to me. r *

Hil. He wa» better thaji foire fathen to you; for he
died juft when you had occafion for("irs eflate.

mA/ir. | have an old father, and, the deuce take me,
‘| think he only lives to hinder me of my occ”/ioni;
‘ but, Lord” bleft me, Madam ! how can you be unhap>
py with two thoufand pounds a ye&r in your own pof-
leffion i

HU. For my part, the greattft reafon I think you hare
lo grieve ii, that you arc not fure your huftiand’t dead ;
for, were that confirmed, then, indtled, there were hopes
that one poifon might drive out another. You might
marry again.

yfm. All the comfort of my life i», that | can tell any
conrcirnce, 1 have been true to virtue. v A

Hti. And to an extravagant hulband, that caret not a
fanhing for you. Butcome, let*>leave this uofealbnable
talk, and, pray, pve me a littlrof your advice. What
flull 1do with this Mr. Wonhy i Would you atfvife me
tu nixke a huikmd of him }

Am. 1 am but an ill judge of men; theottly one
tKought myfeh fecure of, moft cruelly dcc»—d«5, ]
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AB«tiirr3BASW 'tein | know. | tend nothia”
Ibut nrhat i« tome pan oi* good ii>«<b'» chara’tsr»
7 (e }e«)out,
Am. !~ ‘«a lor«r.
A Hil” He t»*ci me w4th a fnoF.
T /im. He would prhjferre )-»ur reputation ( and a fool%
UW(?<mly wtdt IB the niin of it.
HU. Methinkt hc’i not handfome.
Htr’t a iiwa, Madum.
pil'l, VVhy, then, c»en let him make a nroman Of me*
Aar, iiny, Madam, what d'ye think ot hU brother /
1Sm/Jiitgi
Am. | wnuM mit think of him. n
A'ur. Oh, dear! why, pmy ?
Am. He pvti me in miod oi a man too Tike him, one
Athaf had beauty, wit, and iHfliood.
You have hit feme (Mrt of hit charaiScr 1 mutt
confeft, MatUm ; but ai to hii truth, |I’m fure he love*

only me, .

Am. 1don't doubt but he teitf you £t nay, and fweai*
it too.

Nar. Oh, Lord, Madam ! 1 hop« 1 may without t«»
liliy bjlic'c him.

Am. fiur you will harcHy, without magic, fecure him.

yirar. 12ull ure no* fpcili or charm*, but thi» poor
face, Madam.

Am. And your fortune.

Kar. SeniMe'i malice ? [AfiJe.* | know he’d many
me without a groat.

Am. Then hc’t not the man | take him for.

Nar. VVhy, pray, what do you take him for?

An. Auild™oun” fellow, that lovei erery thing h«
».-N2e«,

Kar. He nerer lored you yet. [P «vijbtft,

Am. 1hope, Madam, he ncrerfaw any thing in me to
iiencoura”™e him.

Ar,#1In my confcience, yotj are in the tight on’t,

| dare f>tear he nerer did, nor e’er w ~d, tho*

#75»ir*z61 tUli(iloom’i>day. *

N A

*

j 7

N
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Am, | hope. Madam, your chaiii.” will preVcTf*

putting himfelt to the trial, and | he rjay tiever—
Har, Nay, drar Madam, no more raili*fAt himTTini*
lefa you would have me bel.eve you love him. j

Ilil. Indeed, ladiei, you aie both in the wronej you, ,
cou'iin, in being angrj- at what you defired, h”/bpinion
of your lover; and you, Maiium, for Ipeakmg truth ,
egamd the man ftie rd'oWes to love. » Vv *

I"ar. Lotc him ! Pr’ythee, coufin, no more of tkat
old tiuiT!

Hil. Stuff! Why, don’t you own you are to manv/”"
him thii week f—Here he comct; 1 luppofe you’ll telli
him another thing in bi> car. .

F.mer Young Worthy.
Mr. Worthy, your tervant ; you look with the face of
bufinefi. iA".r the newi, pray ?

J. Fa.th, Madam, 1 have news for you all, and
J5- - . ; (lUt that of the greattft confcqucncec
iiu'iiz.: ~h'r Your pardon, ladies; I’il whiiljei--""
with jssii 1), 'I' f crr;i.iirtr. *

Kar. t i w!l )ou walk? The gentleman
hat bufioe(«, = v"t; > rini.

Hil. Why* ';itv: ¢ '.- 1 : t*tfaj-pofitirely you

lane Mr. Worthvs jit. - v fr-ty V.iok» very likcjea*
loufy.
Har. Pillt! Lord, ? 3'* y.-ua: :n Tervojii hu-

mour tu-day. But to' i i hate no fcch weak
thou”hti about me, 1’1l wsf? nconccrnecd at yourfelf.
1’ll rattle him. [JfJe.

jfm. Not unplrafing, fay yo.. ? Pray, Sir, unfold your-
iielf, far 1 have long dcTpaired %Welcome newt.

JT. H'tr, 1 hen, in aword, Maram, your hufband Mr.
Loveleff, is in town, and hat been thefc three dayt; 1
ftrtcd with him an hour ago.

Am, In town | You amaze me; For Heaven’i faVe.
fa on.

J-. H'tr. Faith, Madam, confidering ltaly tn4 ihofe
pant have turniflied him with nothing but an improv~
menc of thiti lewducft he carried o»er, | can’t mpioper#))' ' ;
«Te you }oy of hi* arrival. Befuiei, he it fo \t ry pdi*r, i
uut yau would take him for an inhabitant of that cot' mm
tff. And whea 1 confirmed your b~ g dwdj*he ot
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you f'SkJ'-"urEd fool, or to
dfcif; iI>c«gb®'toldi-/tfis'h sunkindoefi broks

ufa.'jBjTbharpui man ! not (bed a trar upon my grave f

i wtr~ did you tell him | wai dead f

T. U Bccaufr, Midain. I thou;(htyou had nomind
to have ~t>ar houiie ptumicrcd« and tor ininbcr rral'oo,
Thich, it you dare lilien to me, prrhap* you'll not ilif*
like : in a word, *i« fuch a lirata<{rm, that will either
nuke him aflumcdot hii lolly, or m love with your vir«-

Am. Can there be a hope, when e»'n myilenth cou’d
t n(OT»hini to a relenting tighi Yet, pray inllrud nw?
Sir.
T. Her, Vou knniv, Madam, *twa» not above foqr or
fire month* after you werr married, but, *a« moft yo'jnj|
f huft)»ndid>>) he giew wearv ot'you. Uow, lam coafi-

dent, ’rwai mor* affctAtinio of being ~fliionably vi-
than afy rfeslcmable iUl'io ctuSH i.ithcr find in
your mind or prrl m; therez-'-' ™d Vi?J, by lome arti-
fice, |Mf$ upoB }ii;i 95 » nen' - ‘f «n,|i aptto believe
you wou’d find p. ". :t i ~saoef* in fait lovun
* but ayounger i" ur'x*
Jm. Suppole i what tould be the confe*
quencc ?

}* WV. Oh, your having ihi'n ajuft occafioo to re»
proach him wiih hit Droken vows, ”~ and to let him (to

* the weakncf* of hit deluded fancy, which even ina» i®

* tvhile utiknown, cou’d find thofe real charm*, which hi»

* blind, ungraielul lewdneli wuul”~e’er allowr her lo be

‘ mitWefa of. Afttr thi*, 1*d havTyou feem freely to re.

* fign him to thofe tancied raptures, which be deniixi

* were in a virtuout woman who knowi but thi*, with

a little fubmiffive elotjucDce, may ftrike- him wkh fo great

w 'i. fenfe of Thame, w tiwiy retbrm hit thoughb, and fix him

y(Mir»?
N e jtm. You have revivid me, Sir; but howcan l-tiTunft
* myfelfhr'lllike me a* a miftrel* ?

»r. From your being a new one— ——Leave

ANS*4he inaaagenientofaltto me: | have « trick (liall draw
him to your bed ; and when he’t there, faith, &&'n let

, liimcto»'?<dhjmfelf: 1’llengage he likei you a* a mi®
r \ < flrcli*
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 flrcf?, though he could not at a wife. At leaft, Aie’l
* havr. the pleafurr of knowing the differeiTce between,”
* bulband and a lover, without the fcandalofthe.fqffrnt®/

Jm. You have obliged me, Sir; if | fucceed, the glory * *
fliall be yours.

I.H'or. I’ll waiton you at your lodgings, and conful®_*
bow 1 may be farther ferviccablc to vou : but you muft'
put thi» in Ipeedy execution, left he (hould hear of you,
and preveiu your dclign ; in the mean time, ’tis a fccret
to all the world but yourfelfand me.

1’ll ftudy to be grateful. Sir.

J'. Her. Now foi you. Madam. [Ti Hillaria. -

Kar. So! lamto be lall ftrv'd; rrry well. [ .-Jft/r.

I'.fftr. My brother. Madam, ccnielTfi he fcjttcred
fomc rough wor*« laft night; and | take che liberty to tell
you, you gave him feme provocation.

Hii. That may be; but I’'m refolv’d to be miftref* of »
my aflion» before marriage, and no man ihall ufurp &
power over me, till | give it him.

r. Ifcr. At leaft, M~datn, confider what he faid at the
effifls of an impatient palTicn j and give him leave thi»
«fternoon to fet all right again.

hil. Well, if I don’t find myfelfout of order after din-
ner, perh#p« | may ftep into the garden : but | won’t pro-
mife you neither.

1". irer. | dare believe you without It.-——Now, Madam,

1 am your humble fervant. {?» Nar.
And every I>ody’» humble fer\-ant. (
T Why, M ad”, | am come to tell you------

JVitr. W'hat fuccrft *u had with that lady, | fuppofe
— I don’t mind intriguct. Sir.

r. H'«r. 1llike thi« jealoufy, however, though | fcarc*
know how to appaafe it. "Ti» bufinefi of mo-
inent. Madam, and may be done in a moment.

AVtr. Youriiidone with me, Sirj but mybufioeriit
aot fo Coon donea> you imagiiu:.

T. H™r. In aVford, 1 have very near reconciled my
brother and yourcouftn, and I don'tdoubt but to-irinw
will be the day; if | were but M wcUaflured of your con-
(cot fur my h»ppincé too— > |

— JSV. «'3
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Firft te'l m~your dtfcourfc with .th»t lady ; and
ferrwtrdi, ityi u tan, look me in the fact—Oh, are yoa
~ytng. Sir>

}. H'tr. *Sdeath ! 1 mull not truft her wi'h it | flie'tl
tell it the whole town tor a lecretPox ! nc'tr a lie?

[Afi*,

AVr. You f«d it wai of the greaiefl confequence too.

t./frr. A ({ood Ninti  Uitb. [Ayttir] Why, Madam,
fince you will need* Torce it trom me, *iww to dcliie her
t@ladvan.e my interelt with you: but all my intreitiei
~~I'd not ptevxil; for Ihc told me, 1 wm uawoithy of

. wat oo( thi« of cnnfequence, Madam ?
> 7 y,Kar, Jray, now I muft believe rau, Mr. Worthy, ami
| afli your p~rdos ; tor (he was ]Juit railiog againfl you tor

a huflund kt-foie you cume. n

J'.H'tr, Oh! Madam, a favoured lover, like a good

porm, fur the malicc of ionic tew, roakei the geitcrou*
temper niore admire it. *
& NMar. Nav, whit flje fiiJ, | muft confefi, had mii<A
the teme eneCt, at the cut&e-criticki ridiculing Prince
Arthur: for | found a pleafiox 4ifappoiniment in my
readinip you ; and till 1 fee vour bejutie* equalled, |
flian’i diilike you for « few fauni.

J*. If'or. Tiien, fince you have Weft me with your-good
opinii®n, let me I>rgof you, before thefe ladiei, to c*m-
p ete my happincfi to-morrow. Let (hit be the lall night
of your lying alone. «

Sar. What d’ye mean ?

T. U'tr. To marry you to-morrow. Madam.

}itr. Maity me ! VSho put thaf in vour heid f

V. Htr. Souie encuurjgement which ray hope* have
form'd, MuUm.

/iar. Hopet* Oh, inft.lcnce! * D’ye think lean be
* moved to love a man, to kifi, and toy with hi:n, and (o
* forth ?

* 2~ H'tr. I'gad, | finj nothing but dnunright impa.
* detice will do with her. [AJiJt,]] No, Madjm, *tii th«
i man mufl kif», and toy with you, and fo forth. Come,

“m(”r angel, pronounce the joyful word, anddraw the
jjr'oe of mv eternal happineti. Ah ! methinkt I'ni
theif ike}dy, eager and impatient of approaching bliia!
hiit laid wd”~ia ibc bridU>bed; out irieodt retired ;

n ‘ the
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» the curtains clofe drawn around Ti»; no lighv'>.«iffVir
* Ha'$ eyes; no noifc but her foft trembling words, Jb
* broken fighi, that plead in rain for mcrcy. And
* trickling tear (IcjU down her glowring cheek, w hi”r?
‘ tells the happy lever at length (he yields; )Tt tow§
* <he'd rather die ;» butilill fubmitt to the unexperienc’d
*jw . {Bmbraiing htr.

‘ Hil. What raptures, Mr. Worthy I* '

T'. M*r. Only the force of love in imagination, Alii*
dam.

Ntr. O Lord | dearcoufin, and Madam, let”*be goM Ikr
I vow he growl rude. Oh, for heaven’s fake! | flia”
Iliake oft' my fright thefe ten days. O Lord ! 1 will irb.
fiay— Begone; for 1 dcclare 1 loach the fight of you.

[Exit.

f. tf'ar. 1 liope you’ll ftand my friend. Madam.

iiil. 1’ll get her mto the garden after dinner. [Exeunt.

T. IVtr, 1find there’s nifhin® to be done with my,
lady before company; ‘’tis a*ftrange affedted piece—BIk
there’s 00 fault in her thoufand pounds a year, an(iihat’«
the loadllone that Mtradis my heart— —  The wife
and grave may tell us o™ Arange chimeras called virtues
ilia woman, and that thCy alone are the beft dowry; but,
taith, we younger brothers are of another mind.

Women are chang'd from what they were of old:

Theretore let lovers ftill this mnxim hold,

She’s only worth, that brings her weight in gold.

[E xit.
E kd of the FiasT Act.

A CT n.

yht SCE N £,” Gsrtirm hrin”itg t» Sir William Wife*
wou'd’j Hen/r.
Enttr Narciflii, Hllkria, oa</Sir Novelty Faft>ion.
HItLARIA.

O H ! forheaven’s fake ! no more of this gallfPtrj’,
Sir Novelty; for 1 know you lay the fame to evyry
woman you fee.

fv
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Se-v. Emy one that few you, Mad»m, mulKUy

lie. Vourbctuty, like the rick, forcet every be*

tocoal«& hit crime—of dur ntoitdore you.

. Oh! I han't patience to heur all thii. If be be

I'llcma hit eye«. [/jfiirJ 1 »ow. Sir No»elty,
mett o f amour are ftranj;e crcaiuret: you think iio
r’n worth your while, UDieft you walkover a riral't

o0 her heart] | know noihioB hai encouragrd yotir

ionto my coutin more than ncr engagement to Mr.

"hy.

I’oor creature! Now ia (he angry fhe ha’n't the

| jurrti of atop 1 naufeate. f ffitt,

AV* Ob, Madam ! 1% to that 1 hope the laciy iriil

m"Ceafily diftinguifli Ae unceriiy of her adoren. I'hi'uijK

1 muft allow, Mr. Worthy ta infinitely ~e h~ndfumcr

perfon.

n O fie! Sir Novelty, make not fuch a }»cpofteroui

comparifon. .
Oh,Gad! Madam, there*! boeo*nparlfon.

IUt. Pardon me. Sir, hc’i an unpoliftinlaDiiniil.

SirJiov. \VTiy, docj your UQJy(hip reilly think me to-
lerable.

HU. So! (he bw fiypt hi* heart alrcidy.

SirNtv. Pray, Mudam, how do | kwl'fo-tNy
What, curftdly? 1’ll wairaot; * with tCmure lisltilb
» Kom”cxioo than a flale a*reftin amomm”.*—1 doat
know. M~dam :—’Tii»true—the towu doei. tslk of me
indeed;—but the doril take roe, in iny mind, | am «
»ery ugly fellow.

Now you are toofevere. Sir Novelty.

Sirivrr'. Not 1, burn me for hearco’i fake deaj
freely with me, Madam; and if you ii»n, tell me—oi>e
stolerable thinR about me.

HU. 'Twould pofe me, I'm fure. [A7e,

tia'. Ob, Sir Novelty ! thi* ia unaoftverable : ’tii hard
to know thr brightefi part ofadiamond.

Sir AW. You’ll make roe blufli, flop my vital*, Ma-

—1’gad, 1 alwayi faid (he wai a womai of fenle.

SuMte me~dumb, | am in love with her.—1’ll try her f-r-

t 1 » e r ” Buc, M>dam, it it pcfTible 1may vie with
rfiSSR Worthy >—Not that he it any rival of mine, Ma-
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dam } for I can aflure yc »e lie wherc/jftr/*
haps, your ladyftip little . -r. n "
Hil, So! now lam rido ii'. t-47i
Sir Nev. But, pray tell me,'M for'” really lovAvh
a fcvere critick : | »m fure you muft believe h* hatj
rt)ore happy geuiut io dreft : for my part, | t*tr bu
(loren. n

Nar, He isa geniui unfuSerable ! Why he oiw -c»
than acjp™”in of the militia : but yoB, Sir Novelty, >" a
true nrifjinal, the very pinit of fauiion : I'll warrant
there’s not a milliner in town but has got an elUte M L.
you.

Sir Kav. | muft confefi. Madam, | am for dutiig goo
to my country; tW vau fee this fuit. Madam -2—1 fup-
pol'c you aro up' ‘"”orant what a hard time the ribfaaud ~

weav mimn the late mourning : now my de-
iign it ' -lor >>}{ue» up again, by recommend-
ing this til..r.iiu;M “ the fancy i» pretty well for
*faoud ID 1 ------By the way. Madam,] hadfiftee”
hundred g i id in Uiy hand, as a gr«.uity to en-
courage it! "' i’ 1 -i them, bei. - >vellac-
<juiinted witli i . i. m Staking a bribe in’a na*

tional concern.

HU. A very > b -shion,*indeed, Sir Novelty!
Bui how ifit i\io. ni: ke?

Nor, Ridiculuut 1| warrantyou in a w«ek the
whulc town will h>'« | though perhaps Mr. Worihy
will be one of the las of them : he’s a mere Valet de
Chambre to all Aifliionj; and never ij in any till hij bet-
ter* have left them off.

Sir Nev. Nay, Gad, now | muft bugh ; for the devil
taVe iTie, if | did not meet him, not above a fortnight ago,
in * c<itwith buttons no bigger than nutmegs.

“ ILI. There,  mull coatels, you out-do him, Sir No-
* vilty.

* Sir Ktv. Oh, dear Madam, why miuetre not above
* three inches diameter,

* Hi/. Bji methinks, Sir Novelty,your fleeve it « Utv”
tie too extravagant.

e iVr.V«t>. Nay, Madam, there you LI
* does but reaeh my knucklet, but ray Lo*- w '
* cover hi* diatnoudring. Y4

V.
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Hif H 'm the failitoomiy be »erjr ufeful w
jQJ you t* mn m e m«Ve cimMigoi: for (hould you
P|J” «'Bffr i I arm. or la, that fleeve might I>e

ty coir, "irif iJe ihr defeft wj’t.
iTr jVIK>. H»i think y A r Udyfhip’t in the right
't 7 'wlim. [HiJinfiit hanJ in hhjtfcvu

Oh ! fuch x> air! fo becoming a negUgeatt—
n.ny foul, Sir NoTelty, you’ll be the en»y ot ihe
mmuif.' *
. Mr. Wonhy ! a jjood fancy <wc thrown away
- >yoo himj butyou. Sir, arean ornamem to your clothf*.
Sir Ntv. 'I'neo your i«dylhip rc<ily ihinki they arc—
ntf/iitrT

H 1. A mtrvtllit, Mi'ijuir.
Sir Nn>. She has almoft *ai much wit at hercov'fin.
[AfijIf] i mutt coufeli, Mudam, thi« coat*\)ai hud an imi-
I Terfal approbitioD ; tor thit morning 1had alt the emi-

nenttaylon in town at m; earneftly petitioning
<AMiur the firrt mrafot or ' e n dam, if you thought
it trcu'ld obtr .. is let hit taylor have

ic bcjWv k. jr 0, tli'-"tl.
A'or. See, here - LN ; deuce tike me,,|I
think *twou)d b< j. 2% -Unaturet for 1 de-
dare he looki a? n i»uich corporal = -Pr’ytbcec,

Sir Novelty, let'-tgh at him.

SirM'ifv. O trad ! no, Madam, that were too cruel:
why, you know be ca#*t help it.—L tt’t take no notice ot
him.

, Hil. VVretched coxcomb !

Eater Elder Worthy.

El. H»r. | find m”efolution i«but vain, my feet have
brout'br me hither a*ainA my nill; but fure 1can com-
mand ray tongiie, which I’ll biic offere it Hiallfcek .ire*

Still fo familiar there! But *ti» no inattci,
wear ind.ft'erence, and ffem u carelcfi in
» of her honour, which flie can neicer
~ mwonh of, while the prrfilh to let m
wh if. \Afiit.1 Ladiet, your hutuble fer-

't forbrar fiettinj; hi* fplren a little.
of ‘o'ortby ! weare aidmi;iu”Sif Neieliy,
C X aad
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and hit new fuit. Did you ever fee fo fwcet a fane
Mai full of variety a« a good play.
El. ff'er. He’s a very plcafant comedy,
dam ; and drtfled with a great »leal of good fai> -» dr.i!,Ske
doubt, may oblige both the ftage and the town,
the ladies. ¥

Ilii. So! There’i for me--—-- -"riA
Sir Nov. O (iaJ ! Nay, pr'ythee, Tom, you know
humour----- Ladies (flop my vitaU) | don’th;. ' i n-3

are five hundred in town that ever took any notice™
me.

F.I. JFor. Oh, Sir, there are fome that take fo
motiie of you, that the to«vn takei noticc of themjoi i.

Ihl. It worki rarely. " [4fWr. A

Sii-N»v. How ofthem, Tom, upon my account? O \
Gad, | wou’d not be the ruin of any lady’$ reputa-
tion, for the world. Stop, niy vitaU, 1'm very forry
for’t. I'r>tbee, name but o"c that hai a favourable
ihiMight of me, and to convince you that | hare n«
defign upon her, I’il inftantly vilit her in an unpowdei”®
periwig.

F.L ifar. Nay, ftte i mean it a woman of fenfe too,

Sir Kov. Phoo! I'r’ytl. ¢, po», don’t btnter me: ’tii
impcffible! What can llie fee in me r

IV Wor. Oh, a ihoufitnd taking qualiiiet. Thi* lady
will inform you—Come, I’ll iniroduce you. {Puihhim,

Sir AVf. O Gad, no. Pr’ythee----- hark you in you*
ear------ 1am offof her; demme, if'l ben’t: 1 am, flop
my vitali— —

F.I. ff'tr. Wretched rogue' [.f/W'] P(haw, no mat-
ter ? I'll I'ecoacilr you. Come, Miidam.

HU. Sir.

El. li'ir. Thi* gentleman humbly beg* to kift your
hnnd.

Ilil. He ncedt not your recommendaiioti. Sir,

Kl. If'o'. Tiuej a fool rccommendt himfelf >your *
fes, and that™*the real'un men of common fenfe live un-
married. f

HiL A fool without jetloufy, ii better than m»1
ill-nature

A friendly office, feeing your tault, I»|
Mture.
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N htre, h piiifuU—You
AN Ui; Ssidfcoro him.

f afetret art of pleafing wometi;

tiw'Wiinht you, )'ou Hould not hitxan)your i«pu-
A encouraging hi» lovr.
‘ It wrong my reputation ?
m mel n«tj ihc world will do it for him,
i

\t\

him cowp™'ny.
- Lrc anfwer it » the wo»W.

mi*i,' «'o ,tv’i; . iQiiiii: - 1.tier (houldfor-

Ti> iH-rfelii, Il, ; vitii "“‘rar- .'t forgive,

ir.ioleiitf’! U (t ~Tieto tl i* I* im;mjfee me more.
X I hjre WI the agi’f ' ra<ly ; there
i/‘, -1 0<;io» »oily b -tween } e »i.
1. )-«l. e tr* i-.1Si (if;

»/->m Yt>»ng "
J,W >. W lJitroot mt'.'in li 1. f jpofc,
| V* pT-i0ti caf;';doe™ tiii; , «fi; lofe,

' Ndarri, ihc- Gif to llay a litilc

il>oufr.-itu.pi? ™ li «>at. -iuy fee whether

Vi h< u rtiiti>tr, ;i i, L 1l

Hir Y] N-". ml'tn'-. Mfliiirii, .io ii that gen-

Mr. V.attl ; h*110S'-; .eoileman of no

&r V -'. 1doc'i lioobt :i, »!l'antr.—He hat a »ery
Hit. To ["iealoiu* of mcwitt ii ; =, ii an affront to
my undei Handing.
f'. U'er. Tamely-to refign your rrjjtitarion to the met-
ci'eff iranity of a tool, were no proof ot bii lo»e.
> HV> *rii<(>>eftioning my conduit
T. H'tr. Why, you ict him kif« your hand Ult night
before my face.
JLI, > A C**f *>" f’y hand,
my money, fan, or hknt*kercliief to a
ifut | might fee him play all hi* tricki

i Cj . rfT r.

A'mi*n 1c
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r. II'oT. O, Madam, "
fop ; tor while you look n.r I~
attay your repuuiion with m - mthan : v «v
j-oiir jxxrkei. '

Jhl Some fool* indee< . m
y, U'3r. | grunt you, i,rme,i;u ' ~ -
him ; but that* more tv ' fi-ji.out;

Jtwuft exptift he will tell Ui .r'iH v, o N1

icn to one but theconl “cr, ¢

curiolity. yl
Hil. You fpe»k Ilikr m : . it ' 1

thought* on’t.

I'lf'er. Here’™ one ' <t
Brother, | have done your bulijcr». u ......... N
of her indifcretion, and ha* a pardon ready Vo1
ing it.

Et.H'or. She’*the criminal j | have do r Hin 10

it. ~

T. ~Vor. See, (lie comc* toward you ; give Ser ;*
woid at lrul>. AN

Hil. Mr. Worthy, I’ll not be behind-ha-"-' « tl>ej
)inowlcdgment | owe /ou ; | freely confef* ~
/orgive your hailb conftp’dion of it: nay,
demn yoor want of gixjd-nature, in not end .;5tI" -S
your brotlveT ha* done) by mild argument: ", t 'rivii.>.
me of my error.

El.~or. Now you vanquilh me! 1 blu;~
done in generou* love I lam your lUtc, di* . t. m
you pleafe,-

HtL No more ; from thi* hour be you the maf; t
any i-ftiAn*, and my heart.

£1. tfir, Thi* goodnef* give* you the power, mm' |
oU y with pleafiire. .

I'.irtr. So! 1find I han’t preached 10 purpi.il'c.
Well, Madam, if you tind him guilty of love, e’en U" io
niorrow be hi* execution-day ; make a hufijand of
ai.d there’*the extent of love™ law.

Kt. Brother, | am indebted to you.

I'. H'tr. Well, I’ll give you a difcharge,
leave me h>Ifan hour in private with that la*

jm. How will you ~et rid of Sir Novelty r

t\ Utr. 1warrantyou j leave him to (

‘4
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~walk, 1 wilt inform
3 that wrcich to your

lat | want revenge oa fo

it 1 think you owe thi»

Ve lee (if poffible) you nc»tr
li.iii he really i*.

fs your politicki : prythee

-1 Sir!
Frrun, Eld"™ 'Vortby ’ 'HiUaria.
"(t. --5n ¢ ? iin private
ringhil h x,
/. Ji-* WW tps- I.r.s u .. 'k aloiie.
iij- itr.
K™ Tlieu7
A N N
Tvife you to
) m >/ . but if you
M -i; ' yik; j * ilon<, wm) —"you had beft
-, < . ,'ly i» very unfea-

bc but fcurrily entertained,
i Se,.;'<lonlemen! no quarrelling before a
iof j >j, Pr»v let me know the bulineft.
V v buiiocf* t« Kive, Madam.

[ ] feurr- @ r
W .1 | lojie you are no ftranger to, Ma-
n - «  fpark, you need fake no tare of

V .uch longer, | will do hit bufioeft

love’i « pleafant thinfr, when th«
jf throats once. O G>d! Id fain
little------ Methioki NarciUa would
. expiiiog lotcr’» mouth— —Well, |
am
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am refotved Sir Novelty fliall not go yet ; for
fhe pleafure of he.uing myfctt praifed a litfl
don’t marry thii monih tor’t. O-,
men, fince you both fay love’s your bufmefti.C
for yourfelvei; and he that fpeals the greatcf j
have the faireft re<urn.
J'.M'fr. Oh, the devil! now is ihe

liopet of a little flattery. There” no i -
tience. * S’death ! What a piecc have | f.

Nar. Come, gentlemen, one at a timt
what have you to fay to me ?

Sir Nov. In the tirll pUcc, Mudam, |w
fon in England that wai coiTiplimented wi
beau, which ii atitle I prefer before right honouraoir: <
for that may be inherited; but thii | extorted from the
whole nation, by my furprifmg mien, and unexampled ,
gallantry.

\ar. So, Sir. ,

Sir Nov. Then another thiog, Madam : it hai litoh
obferved, that | have Ixen eminently fticcefilul in thofe
faihiuni 1 have recommended to the town ; and I don’t
queflion but thii very f it will raife as many ribb«nd-
weavert, at ever the clipping or meltuig trade did gold-
fmitht.

Nur. Pi(h 1 Whatdoei the fool mean ! he fays norh'n”
of meyet.

hir Nov. ' In fliort, Madam, the cravrAxing, the i>ar.

ter, the fword-knot, the centiirine, bard.ifli the iteitt-
 kiii, the large buttim, the long fleeve, the
o full peruke, were all creatrd, cry’ddiutfn,
* me: inaword, Madini, there hai never
thing particularly taking or agreeable for )
years paft, but your humble fervant was thf
It.

T.Wecr. UTiere the devil will thisenl ? r-
Nar. Thi* if all extravagant. Sir NoTelty™
have you to fay to me. Siri yip
Sir Nov, I’ll come to you-prer<»ntl)-. Me ¢ >V
juftdone: then you mud know, my co”ch .. .t , o>

mrc a» well known a* n?j-ftIf;, and hnce tInf!
of tn-oplay-houfcs, | have a better opi>ortm ’ n
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" —Whilk—1 am fjonc
pleafurc’til, at a good
rm .~done i

, panicular, and give*
ty of turning upon me
1 hare fome exira-
y ; .uman to go to at Icaft:
Oonteinpt of what the
' . -mfinn >, but 1 do flay
m ' toli rsje.

I L:aTf Iteen

talk* to

<m, do |

tive = J; It-..on, than
afjci’ .m:-' flver her

u’l atofalto
- lie Tut- " ment (hall

i octn fay-

.;1ha-f (aket
M“tl" -im
;"M < it more

*S-ti..; . >*nicular per-

i yi than to be

" JI ibuif that have lived in-

ii' © it a prevailing argumecct:
i. .hyjou love me.
t.as leit lor ire, Madam.
I never undmake, 1 muft
;it, it | teil a lady why flic

"o conceited: he*» fc in love
awoman the bare comfort of

WcU, Mr..Worthy.
rHM
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r. Wor. Why, Madam, | have obferved fev*

tieular qualities in your ladyship, that | hay

adored you for ; as the majcflic toft of yoiir

your obliging low courtefy ; ------ your fatyncai iiuile
yourblufhioglaugh ;—your demure look;—"* »' - cwij
« left fig bif your-heed'—the genteel flirt of your tai>1"
the defigned accident in your lerting it fall, an'--".i|
agreeble tnanner of Teceiviog it from lilm thatiM '

up.
[IVhat | n J h t Imitatts in dumb Jhno. Th" '—
infr to take up Inrfan ; andin “riving Y. VVuri'i
Sit Novelty B

Faier a Fottman tt Sir Novelijr.

Fool. Oh, Sirl Ma. Flareit--——-

Sir Nov. Ha | fpeak lower. What of her f

Foot, By fome unlucky accident hai diicovered yorr
beinp here, and ravet like a mad woman. She’aat /our
lodging, Sir, ana had broke you above fotty p”.undf
worth of china before 1came away. She talk’d of foU
lowing you hither; wim if you don’t make harte. I'm
afmid will be here, before you can get through the
huufe, Sir.

Sir Thil wnman’t certninly the devil; hor jea-
loufy IBimplaciible ; I niuUgct jid of her, though I
;Jjirc her more tor a fepinuc maiutenaixe, than her cun-
‘ciente dcmamled (or a fettlement before ejijoytnent.—
St-c the toitch ready ; and if you meet her, tc fure
flop her wiib fome pretended buriflefti, ’till 1I’'m g<!t
from hence.—Madjm, 1 alk your ladyftiip ten ihi. >m’
pardoti* ; there’i a pcrfon of qual.ty e>pttli me m @a.'n
lodniug, upon extraordinnry bafiiiefj. A

AVer. U hat, will j«u iea"™* u«, Sir Novelry ?

S.r Stn<. A» un.villmgly ai the foul the hod)"""
is an irnfiftibteoivafioo,— Madam, your
(lave.—Sir, your moil humble fervioit.
your hand....O Gad, uo farther, dcarj
foul 1won’t Air if you do---------

[Y. WonhMNA
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m numble fervant. So!

You fee, Mr. Worthy,
fomctiinn, at well ata
I'ex to a tiTourabte opi*

A to7 an opportunity to con-
I'urefore give me leare to
*m me from the pain of far-
huibjnd of me.—Come,

rc | bare already na™neJ

~"ilia". =t: an enemy
til" m-mnjWer much,

[ ] No, no;
1; mmto - ft?'- marriage—
[ . fo1

mf>, N-U Mtif =r < «t e | = keftiallbethe
“* A Mr. We™ir: V. o ti- sfr<i- M :-ive not loFrd
*mi;v o -<U..--rLj: i-r N*etown-rilk :
40 t= L.i  slk; and you
* Vr 5«,onrhsd J, a>outofthe

' %!thioi4.
: kr“v, “' rvin',- N/ht-fyou call town*
e talji ,.aUt A4 -;rtS'kL:2;rri above a fbrt-
em a’j, th»t =vt /m Hi;/:trned. Befide, the
. "1 miOt oi' m MCcCE f-Jtig at the muficlc.
m-iv. < mn. 5 J'lj3am, | took no

xuui know who

5t Haiei ?
V-tferrable, Madam, WM, that
;N 5, rtj'ijidy Manlore went out in

I>di i>:V~IlI On my conrcience, that
IV -iTfch a fund ot kind compliance
;/fc~fe love liea dead upon their

Vai great a hindraore to u« vir-

- the Bank of Kogland wa« to the

°r.



‘e 1 R A AQIATTILR!

" LOVE’'S LAsi* SHI

‘ T. War. The rcafon of that i, Madam, be
‘ virtuoui ltdici pay no intereft; 1 miift c
* principal, our health, is a little fecure wiiayW r

‘ Nar. Welt; and is not that an advantage worth ,
‘ tering into boudt for? Not, but | vow, we virtuoui.®
* devilt do love to iofult a little; and to fay truth, vf"}
* look* too crcduloui and eafy in awoman, to encour®"*

‘ ji man before he hat fighed himfelf to a Ikeleton. e

“ T. IVvr. But, Heaven be thanked, we arc prett®J, *
¢ with you in the end ; for the longer you hold ut'S
* before marriage, the fooner we fall oft'after it.’

Har. What, then you take marriage to be a kind of
Jefuit™* powder, that infallibly cure* the /ever of
love ? _ .

T. Mor. "Til Indeed a Jefuit’» powder, for the priedt
firlt invented' it; and only ablhinetl from it, becaufe
thty knew it had a bitter tafte: then gilded it over with
a pretended blcfling, and fo p-lin’d it upon the unihink*

N

iog laity.

AV. Pr’ythee don’t fcrew your wit beyond the com-
pift of good manners--------- D’ye think | (lull be tuned
to matrimoBy by your niiliog againft it ? If you hi e
fo little ftomach to it, 111 ev’n make jou fall a week
longer. A %

U'»r. Ay, but let me tell you, Madam, ’ti» no po-
licy to keep a lover at a thin diet, in hopes to r4i& hit
appetiie 00 the wedding night j for then

We come like (larving beggars to a feaO,

W here, unconfm’d, we leed with eager iiafle.

Till each repeated morfel palls the tafle.

Mirriage giv« >rodigals aboundlefs treufurc.

Who f»”u»nderihat, whjih might be lading picafure.
And women think they ne’er huve over*mcafure.

£ no of the Skcono Act.



SHIFT. i

- ewou’d’ Hn"fu

\Lrla,

, it, j..I' ViiB would be fatiified of
-] ' - returned, and, 1 hcjr,
i );ar w- Young Worthy ha*

o \m-mv - at**iccin: whit think
you of TT?

' Hit. Oh! I admireit: next to forgetting your hiif-
banJ, 'tij the beft counfel w« ever gi»en you ; for on-
Jtler the liifguile of a miftreff, you may now taVe a fair
ArSatage ot indulKini; yr~r lore; and the_ litile ex-
S”MCDce you hare hjd or i; already, hai beenjull enoiigli
tot tolft vou*be afraid of a man.

Am% Will you nerer leave your rgad humour ?

UL Not till my youth leave* me : ivhv (houl.l
men affeit ignorance aB*”S ihr~Itlvri} VVhen we con-
verfe with men, indeed, moderty and good-brcedinf;
oMige u« not to uodtrliand what, fbnietimet, we Ckn’t

help thlukiog of.

>

Am. Njv, 1dnn’t »Uiok t}. . 'ft -ou for what

n i> it t" -mj; lover, and

, 1y “ I;at they would

B< 1, r- ‘o \,xive a favour,
'LV n " r.f modtfty,

. I «n ,ht with all you

n prefenily thouglit

a matter, novr-a-

* ' to conver!'e with men,

i hit fivord : for many

't their partt. * To

- been exer fjcred; and |
_i uoadv-ifcd uudcnakini;i*
there-



PS?

3« LOVE'S LA S|T S

therefore, dear HilUria, help me, for | amata __
I jollify, think you,'my iniendcd defign upoQ iny h>|f
HU Ai how, pr’ytliee ?
* jlm. Why, it 1court and conquer hlm as a miltl
‘ am noi | acccflary to hit vioUting the bonds <t mar-x
* t\a~f i For though 1 am his wife,” yet while lie love*”

‘ me not i'luh, i encourafje an unlnufu! prITKit" jrJ
* ihouch ihentibe fafe, yet hi» intent is crimin/i: hovir
‘ can anrivei' thii ? . 'S

* Hit. Veryeafily; for if he don tintrigue i
* he «'ill :i*t ibnitbody elfe in the mean lime; an\l
* think yhd V . ‘Hfih i“ht to hit remains at

* I 1. EHr!IT ° ‘ pretend
‘ to me T7vi- - o u-T' i flw ' ;e w,
* hisdofvr;  ti; " vhcro. ‘-

CHLY L trr-, om0l OMiin ot (moe

an uHl::.u Wi But llic» .: - i.w cvt n
* the 1 * ’ -l ¢ea m | m«. N ovnv

asa <. .. .im me *V
‘you 'm m 1 Uty SIVi A<' t-a 4 mtah; VvV fir
¢ U o oti- o, K

‘ n I 'V itk latyii'M”nt wat ii'A>ng
‘eni . Ve )iy iois lo it. Btsf . tiieie
‘ [*i KV'U, or iii» le i

“ Ihi. BltV1; frce,
‘ he confiden ;. i; w y(vi s'’e sj = not

¢ fetn you thefe ei®lu < ten juii me ' uSj f&u were
n..t above fixteen when he lelt you: this, with the al-
letation the fmall-poi hug made on you (though not for
‘ ihe woifc) 1 th nV, are fulficient difguife* to (etureyou
¢ from his"DOwIrdjc.
¢ yfjn. N«3, and to this | may add, the confiderable
avendmentof mj-fortune; for when he kft me, 1 ha'k
oi ly my bare jointure for a fubGflcnce; belidet, my
* flr. nge manner of receivinjj him.— -
* Hi/. 1'hat’i wh.it would fain be Rcqtiainted with.
| exp. A farther ini\ruf\ions from Mr. Woiti(
* erery m tvent; then you fhall know all, my <lea.-/«, »
‘* Hi'. N.y, he will do you no fmalMy. »yJl
* thiti is the bellthief-catcher. 1
* Jtwffr m Strvdnt If Amandf. \
¢ Seiv. Mad*m, youtfenrantU below, wki fa**yoo«g ¢
e Mr.
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m «fTT”Vorthy™ man waiWat your lodging! with eamcft
sJImCft f«-m hi* inifter.
'm Mm. 'rif well—Come, my dear, | rauft have your
.Nie too.

=Hit. With all my heartt | lore to be at the boitem

a fccirt; tor they fjy, the confidant of iin amour
17 fiimciime* more j-ilcifure in the oltferi'iiiton, thiin
- pinft* concerned in the cnioymcnt.” iiut, mc-

you don’t ftok with a good hcjrt upon the buli-

Am. | Ciin’t help a lirtW coticern in a )uiflmT> of fuch

S# mumrnt: f(ir though in/ reafon tclt>mr my d. figu mull

prol'pcr, ye: niy fran fay ‘twere ncfi too greit.—
Ph ! to reclaim the man I'm bound by Hcavtn to lovr,
to expofe the folly of @ roving mind, in plcaiiug him
with'what he fcemed to loath, were fuch f fwcet rcTcnge

far lore, fo vaft a trium' u rewarded con-
. as . 1> ' of womankind
*'vre -3 ferijjite ihi.-sl; li we whh virtue.
1.
iiit coach, M«.

y o * ’>mm . or Madam Nar-

[iff «1&5 E- U »ut with my Lady

TittW 'tofltue ; | /- rl' him lwaiMithin.

Sfri). N”, M;tdam, 1 did not know if your Ladydiip
tft;;ij,,and therefore came to fee.

KV F- h.m 1 went with her.
&r-. | A clam. [Ex't.SfrvaHt,
\Vim Know, my dear, | have fent to that

m, whom thii Sir Norelly keep», smd
Niryuit ck fime purpofe, wiih an iucoimt of hia

. ? rRv ti jfin: | owed him aquarrel, for that he

N, Worthy and me, and | hope her jea-
revenge it ; theret'ore | fcnt my coufia
beeaufe (unVnown to her) her name ia

my driigo.—Here he comet. Pr'ythec,
down the back-llairi, and rake coach
[Exeunt Am. and Hill.

«ant, cnduHtHg Sir Novelty.
Ltdie* abroad, fay you > U bir Wil-

D i Sarv.



Srrv. Ye», Sir; if >« to walkin,
him that you cxpedthim here.

Hir Aw. o to, j)rythce ; and in tlviT v ;e
me coiifidcr what | hate to [ny to him. a
fitft [ilaec, hii daughter it in lore w’ "' i
marry her ? No ; demn it, ’tis iiKcha:"36Af "ft_
uum”n you love; men of quality fivsiiJi'asSMIJ
thofe they never faw---—-- But 1hear young W'
fill her to-morrow; whiih if 1 prevent not, willMjxiil_
roy defign upon her. Let me fee-—--- 1 have it------- i
perfuade the o!d fellow, that 1 would marry her myfelf; v
ujion which he immediately rejecli ~oung Worthy, and »
givM me free accefa to her—Good— What follow* upon
that? Opportunity, importunity, refiftance, force, en-
treaty, perfifting--—-- Doubting, fwearing, lying—
Bluflies, yielding, viftory, pleafure------ ladiffeiencc—

Oh ! here he come* in trdiniad—
Enter Sir Williat" Wifewou’-".

AV W7/ Sir Novelty, your fcrvant have you anj'
rommands far me, Sir? |
Sir N*n'. | have foiiie propof.il( to make, Sir, concern*
ing your hajipineft and my o«n, which, perhaj»," will
furprife you. In a <vord, Sir, | ara I'pon the very brink

t»f matrimony.

S-r Pfll. *Ti» the beft ' ’"n “ou >«u purfue, bir," con-
Cdering you have a good

Sir K>v.. But wlumido ~.j think | intend to marry ?

Sir Ifil. | can’t ira»giiie. Dear Sir, be brief, left
your delay tranfport me into a crime | would avoid,
which is impatiencc. Sir. pray go on.

Sir Kiki. In tine. Sir, *tixyour very daughter, the fair
N.trc lla.

Sirnil. Humph—I’ray, S'r, how lung have you h*d ,
thi« in your head ?

Sir iYixt> Above thefe two hours. Sir.

iurH'il, Verygo<Kt! then you ha*u’t flept Upon it. .

Sir AV-. No, nor lhar.'t llcep, f > thmkiiig ou’t. DL
ntt 1 tell vi‘'u I would furprife you ? i,

iiir H'iL Oh! vou have indeed, Sir: | am amazc)

«.n arnjr-ed! »<

S” Xw. Wrcll, Sir, acd what think you oi' my'
pofal ?

< AIr
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Sir H'il. Wh* truly. S-', ” u».e it not: but it | d!J,
*(@i» D.ti/too late { my daughter i» riifpofed of to a RCn-
tifrtian that flie and | like ret® well: at prefent. Sir, |

link bufin‘clfft: if tfaii be til, your humble lIcr-

If v; It infenfib'e blockhead’f th'»!
ihif all the acknowledgment
, ffiv I drli*n’d you ?
h M Sir, ’tit an honour that | »m not
ol. ,0: upy®term», 1do notlikeyou fof aA>n-
io'law,
Sir Ni)v. Now you fpeak to the pur(>ofe, Sir: but,
priythrs, what are thy exception! ta n-ei
Sirmi. Why, in ihe fitrt plnce. Sir, you ha»e too
great a palfioD tor your own perfon, to hare any for your
wite’i ; in (he next place, you take fuch tn rxtraracant
care in the clothing your body, that vour uiidtrftaiiding

goei nakti «ra 1 lhould take
Hie liberty to call , 1

S;> _ 1 gentleman,
and ni tfll* h(e i ' -n. Sir, from
me, that all v fTj* of o> »«
women do tl Nk o "Jd, thrv both
‘ love tlj* - 7 'T »ith, and'tii HI
hard a matter lor fomc men i, fop*, ai you g™ll them,
a» *iit*for fomc »e. " Aore».

S/r H'il. That’s pU~fi'nt, i lifuh. Can’t any man be a

fop, or any woman be » whnre, thst hai a mind to it i
Sir NiV. No, fa tit, silr; for let me tell you, ’ti» not
the coldnefi of my L tii-* Ficelove™incEinat oo, but hvr
ageat.d MrinVlet that n'un’t let her cuckold her hu(b nJ.
,~d again, 'lii not S;r John VWou'dluok’a avcrSoii to
dreft, but hi* want ot a lertile ~cniM*, that won't let
him look like a gentle i.itf; ‘ therefore in vtndic”rioi: of
¢ *y> )»c[Mrcfled_ (>enli. n. | intend to write a play,
r ViLitlitM tei/iaiibr lliall be a do>niri»Kt Enj{-
A n tu be a bea'i, wihJat either
*((P~cdu.. :ioo, and local) it, in ,mito.i:. n
V . o * JUc .--jdy, He Wou'l if he Cou'd:
n . it, YOU ate anfwered, t>ir.” Have you

' my irth or lamily, pray Sir >

Sir, 1 havej you fceoi to be the ofF
> i"eiaj>
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fpring of more than one man’s labour; for certain- V'
Icf* than a dancing, finging, and fencing mallet . m> |
a taylor, milliner, ptfifumtr, perule-maker, and a

.valet dechambrt, could be at the bcgstringof you.

Sir Knr. All ihefe have been at the tinithing of me
fince | wai made. 4
Sir Wil. That i«, Heaven made you a man, and t"iey '
hax'e made a monfler of you : and fo farewel to ye.>

>

Sir AW .'Hark ye. Sir: am | to expctfl* n® iarther fx-*
tWfaftion in the propofali | made you ?

Sir IVil, Sir—nothing make* a man lofe himfelf like *
palTion : now | prcfume you are yuung, and confequtntly
lafli upon a difappolntment: therefore, to prevent®ny
diflcrcnce that may arife by rcjicating my retufal of ymir
fuit, | do not ~inlc it convenient to hold any farther dif*
courfe wiih you. .

Sir Nev. Nay, faith, thou ftialt ftjy to hear a little
more of my mind (irft.

Sir If'tl. Since you prefs me, Sir, 1 wilUrather bear
with, than refill you.

Sir Nov, | dcubt, old gentleman, you have fifch a
jorrent of philofophy runing throjgh your
that it ha« waflied your braini away.

Sir It'll. Pray, Sir, why do you think fo ?

Sir N<”. Btcaufc you chufe » beggarly, un»rcouBtable
fort of m younger biotherilh rake-hcll for your fon-in>
hw, before « man of <iuaiity, eUate, good part* and
b-ec”ng, demine.

Si'riyH. Truly, Sir, | know neither of the perfon* to
whom thefe charafter* belong; if you pleafe to write
their nainei under them, perhaps 1 may tell you if
be like or no.

Sir N»v. Why then, in (hort, | would ha»e been your
fon-in-1*w; and you, it feem«, prefer young Worthy be-
fore me. Now are jrour eyei open ?

Sir fFIl. Had I been bliiid. Sir, you might have been
iny fon-in-law j and if you were not blind, you would
not think that | defign my daughter for young Worthy i
Hit brother, | thinlc, may deferve her.

Sir N*v, Then youtrenotjcaloui of young W oiibjir*”;
Humh! . roovaA

Sir
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I--'r"tf. Sir, nor of you niiih«r.
, loi thy hand: thou «rt very hjpi’V,
j8ioa Uiift not fee thou art blind—
o« Worthy f Hj ! Hal—How iww i
Fnotkam, Kvitba POnn.
» porter with a letter for your ho-

ordercil to give it into your own h«nd,

“»n *M'wer.
Excufe, my dcai Sir Novelty,
.iTetence | have you, and Irt me rc-
ur pall fulietiDj(i with an h 'ur’» cunvcifation,
" it R)(iwuw. t- -V ‘'vhere you will fInJ
/cK onie tf ,jur Naa'iira"—Un-
cij, < jppinritll' rFo f v.r Narciflal Miniid,
and when I am tlicrv. T :1%= "t,.-;If Welcome, Fniih,
1 did not think ft"e rteither—But | don’t
qucftion, there are = id ri) s-.ire in her condition.
—1 have a go<<d ins-”~ ? 1= ), -nth—Yet, hang if,
I swill too, onl)» 't fr’ - of ihii old [cilo.v.
Nay, ril hare "z j. r . ‘rig it public tooi for
I wiH j{ive her mhiu' iir& d -- all the town to be
witaefi of m> tr. rs;- A h o sithe Udy)
[To tht Perlfr,
Pprttr. < lit the corner of the
Areet,
AH fv (. : h ™ miritl ccrtait*ly’ be there.-—
m  ‘email, then yi.u arc re-
sgvouf Your daughter i« dif*
‘- It :fwer,*Sir; you flull be no

r''V. aUi philofophy; and (d’ye hear?)
«Dt. to lUdy nothi”™ but the art of pa-

, - >0 unexpected occalion fur it.
i,(i ' iK™ nettle you damnably, to hear

r>iia<iding thi* provocation, | am

V i tili| jther men, a flave to paffion, |
' you impertinent. How | fwell
" Leave me, leave me; go. Sir,
i 5; Mufe. \_AagrUy.
tom ! i'ir
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Sir 'Nov. Oh ! have a care of pallion, dear DiogySj
Ha, ha, ha, ha ! vV 'A

Sir WiL So! [Sighing.'] At laft | hare conquered
Pray, Sir, oblige me with your abfetice ; Slak'mg ejf'his
hat,\ | protefti am tired with you ; piay leave my hotije.

\Suhmijjivsly. .

'Sir Ntv. Demn your houfe, your family, your-tm~ '

cefton, your generatiotj, and your eternal p~fLeriry. ' " M
y [Exit.

Sir H'il Ah! afa'r riddance. How | blefi myfelf,
that it wa» not in thli fool’>power to p-ovoke me be-
yond that fcrenity of temper which a wife man ought ~
to VJC mailer of! How near are tnrn to brutes* when
their unruly patriona break the bounds of region ? And
of all pa(lion», anter it the moft violent; which often
put* me in tnirdl or tliat admirable fayina.

He that tlrives not to flem hi» angeri tide,
Doe» a wild horl'e without %bridle ride.

Tht SCEN t changes t» St. Jamts’i Pvk. n*

Enttr YOUN[j Worthy anti Lovelcfl, asfrom the Tavnn ;
bnapfliowiiig.

Y Wtr. What a fweet eveuing it i- >—Pr’ythre, Ned,
let'i walk a little— ’ ook how lovingly the tree* are
joined, fincc thou wert here, ai if Nature had delignrd
thi« walk tor the priv.ite ihelrcr of forbidden love. * [&-

“ vrrat (fAng the Stagr.] Look, Lete aie tome for making
* URof the (.onvenitiK'y.

* Lm>f. Eut hark ye, friend, are the women at tanae
* and civil »»they werf before 1 left ihc town? Can they
* en<’ure the finell of cob>icco, or vuuchfafe a man a
* word with a dirty cravat on ?

‘i, ffor. Ay, that they will; for keeping ii almoft *
* out of fjlhinn; fo that now an honeH reliow, with a
* priimiiing ba”k, need not fear a night™ lodging for
* bate good fellowQiip.

* jLovt. If whoring be fo p”iorly encouraged, methink»

* the women fliould turn honeft in their own defence.

* }' It'or. Fiiith, 1 don’t fiud there’*a I*
* fur it; the plcifure of fornication i* ilill the farbe ;/ill
* the UjretcDcc it, lewdocft i* not fo UurefaceJ” her%to* \Y

‘ tbrv
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Virtue U » much <kb4rcJ at our monry: for
TJcnb«ad( are a* ic;ircc at our inilled halt'-crown*
faith, J'fi frmiia ><u hard to be tound in a girl.lit*
en, a* round the brim of aa old fInlliag.
* Well, | find, in (fpite of law and duty, the
(TiQ will get the better ot the fpirit. 1.ut 1 fre uo
tfime yet.------ Pr’ythce, Will, let’i go and take t’other
*Uwt ftr.t lo*oliven ufiunuce, that vie may rotne down-
right to »»vQKifine”.
“i', A*r. iHi), noj what we bare in our Irlltei «1*
Hy, by the help of a little/refli air, will loon > ia
Dt d <ifi$ht pitch :0 ta(te

N
The B | -avt
't*? life,
AR U, : - tfurei
. m; bufi-
- ¢ ,*ndlc».
' *"plca<-
""j ! -ihe light
ut
-,rhade Daphne
& v fo much djy*
f. -< Wi ‘o m  "icre’i the enemy
Y- 5 . '
li-.-r- 'At. , > Come, follow me.
. [Kjti/ Lovelef*.
ig» wifi  Ahom 1 ctefirrd to meec
' 5* I:‘m 4 vicw of her foldler be-
*m e fiie licw ertouaiMiivii. [Jixic
NN Euirr yfn. Flareit anJ btr Mai,l,

, yhtitl, 1 wonder, Mad4m,Sir Novelty don’t come yeti
1 am fo alraid be fliould fee Narcifla, and find out the
tiick of your letter.

Fla, No, noj Narcifla ii outof the way5 | am fare
he won’t be long ; for | heard the hautboy*, a* they
pufTcd by me, mfntion hi* name: | fuppoi'e, to make
the intri®jue more faQiionable, he intend* to give me the

"s»mi't:.,. . -

,'"uL Supp<jfe he take you for NtrcifTa, what advan-

e wte do 3ou,propofe by it ?

A\
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Fla, | fliall then have ajuft occafion togimrr
hin for hil periidioiifnefB, and fj force his pockt),
in.ike hit pcmc with rre: hefide, my je<iluufy will*
let me reft till 1 am revenged.
Maid- Jealuufy ! why, 1 have often heard you J
you loathed hiiii. mn
Fla. 'Til my ptide, not my love, that make' mejealoi 'J
Maid, See, Madam, here he ii, and t]]p mnw (PI A
him, [ ]
Fla. Put on your maflc, and leave me. [Tlgima, .
F.ntcr Sir NTovelry nxtith the mu/ic.
Sir Ne'j. Here, gentlemen, place yourfelve* on th!g
fpot, and pray oblige me with a trumpet fonata mm =
“ 'I'hil taking a man at hii fiift word, i>a very fietv w-iy
¢ of preferving reputatiouj” fttip nsy =~ ----——-- nay, and a
* fecure one tw ; for now may we enjoy and grow weary
‘ of one another, before the town can take any notice of i
¢ u».” (Flarc't making tmvards him.\ Ha ! this iriuft be '
fhe--—- 1 fuppofe, Madam; j'v'i*are no ftranger to the
confCDtt of thii letter. « n <
Fia. Dear Sir, this place it too public for my acknow*
ledgroentj if you pleafe to withdraw to a more privatt
conveniency. [ExtuHt.
\lit€ Mujtc prepatfs t» tnd allforti «/
gi’l/jer abtHt it.

Enttr at »Hr d*ar NarciiTa, llillaria, Amanda, L>uci
Worthy, ami Yfung Worthy; ~/ antthery Lovelef*
and Soap, ivialai !$ tht mafii.

F.. H'or. What fay you, ladies, (hall we walk home*
wards i It bc(;ins to be dark.
J*. M'tr. I'r’'ythee don’t be fo impatient, it's light™*
enough to hear the mufic, I'll warrant yr, .
Am. Mr. Worthy, you promifed me a fight | long
for: is Mr. Lo\-elelt among all thofe”

J'. H'tr. That’s he, Maitam, funreying that malkcd
Udy.

jtm. Halls’t pniTible ? Methinks | read his rices in
his perfon. Can he be infenfible,even to the'fmart of”_
pinchinj; poveny ? Pray, Sir, your hat>d—I-fiM t"\y.
lirtf difnrdered. It troub'es me totiiink | dare not
to him after fo long a reparation. '

r.If'tr. Madam, your (laying here may be dangeroL*,/"*'

ihcK-
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le >nu to gn home, ‘and gi-t all
:r to r«i*i»e him.  About «n J>">ur hcnce
rnt >ime tu tVi in) tlili- na g ir|(; till
U 5 you to h4»e a liitk Give
ir (c.iTf, Midar, to fee you to your a jch.
Xw. I’ll not troi'l>i« yoo, Sirj youdct™ tnjr coufin

illbreJd, I'il bfg hii proiedtion. [£aN,
AP li mdJk fIfTs ; a/ifr w/>«4 NarciflTayyica*/,
\ar. Tery fine, omfideritig » hut dull lotili

ir natiofTare ; 1 find *tit a hiirditr t*utier t.i tcform

peir manncri, tlij* their goTcrninc ut or rclij*ioo,
I E. MV.Since the one ha» been fo ha;-pilr accom-
“Niflied, | Whow no rcuibn why welhould defpatf of
ih- ftt' er; | hope iu a little time to fee our youth re«
tuiii ~un. travp], bin*wiili ptaiic' of. their own coun-
gufi I.- fuppute;

- 5fv;v '"ji hiice ai
ft-;12:# J.raip;d:
hal/ihe

tiemiei, by
nave more

y | medley of
te - urQileen ?
— Why, lookthfitnow ; il it om cum”kMi.ro ftx tl
wretcht.ll creature there, with her autumnalt4ce, dreflcd
|n all the colour* of the fpring ?
R . nac. Pray, who ii (lie, Mwlam ?
‘ Nar, A thing that won’t bielievc herfelf out of date,
though (he wa> a known woman at the KeAArat on.
‘i MVr. Oh!l | know her, ’tii Mn. Mi.ldour, one
‘ that i* proud of being an orij*inal of taftj®on ble ibrni-
* caiiun, and valuei hirfelf mightily for >eing one of
* the firA miihefTcs that ever ke}K her coach p blic'Jy itx
* England.
* HiL Pray, who™ that impudent young fellow there ?
. ‘ E, Hbor. Oh, thjt’t an eternal fan't"er, and acon-
* ligent perfecutur of womaakiod: he bad a g>eat rai*«

* fortune Uicly.

—X/
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‘ Nar. Pray what w« it?

e E. IVnr. Why, impudently prefuimimg to cuckbM* j'
* Dutch officer, he had hit foreteeth Kiidked out. A

‘ Onines. Ha, ha, ha, ha!

‘* AW. Therc’t another too, Mr. Worthy: do Vipu
¢ know him i

e« 1* //V. That’i beau Noify; one that brags of fa- '
* rours from my lady, though refufed by, her wUTflti
‘ that fup» with a lord, and borrow* his c’at-'bf his foot-
‘ men, ahd beat* the watch, and is kicked by hit com-
‘ paniont; that is one day at ccAirt, and the next in
‘ gaol; that goes to church without religion, it valiant'
* without courage, witiy without fcnfe, and drunk with-
* out meafure.

* Ji. Wer. A very complete gentleman.

« 1lil, I'r’yrtiee, coufin, who't thit oTcr-ftiy laSy there,
* that won’t feem to underlUnd what that brilk young
¢ fellow lav* to her !

‘“ Nar. Why thm’t my la>y"Cl*'love: the other-‘ere*
‘ monious gentleman it her lover, o; "iifi'hrermodeit’,
‘ that (he mtket a fcruplc of Oiirtir® belu/e her
‘ woman 1 but alterwardt make*- nflne of doing it belore
‘* her gallant.

o T. If'fr- Hang her : die'io iHt to the/* town ;
¢ for tnoU(>h file hat bien the nm> ' f two by-blowt,
* |lie epdca*ourt to appear 11 igoorant in all company,
* ai if (lie did not know the diUinfBon of lexct.

e Kar. I")k, Imk, Mr. Wor hy, | wv there’t the
* Counteft of Incog, out of her diftiabille, in a high
* head, 1 proteil!

“r, It*r. Tis at great a ti'onilcr to fee her out of *
‘ hackney coach, as ot.t of drht, or---—---

¢ A«r Or out of ttHmrenanct-. 1

“ }. Unr. Thst indeed flie feldom change*; for fhe
* if nrxxr out ot a malk, and it fo well kno*n i;i it, ihit
“ when (he hat a mind to be private (he "i'?t barciaced.’

AV. Cnme, coufm, now lei’t fee what monfltn the
nest w;uV a&ords.

J'.. ffar. Mith alt my hein ; 'tii in our way home.

y.H 1T. Ladies, | muil Hcg your pardon for"a mo-
went; yonder come* one 1 have* little hufioefl i/ith,
i'il dilMatch it imme<ii»fclv, and fi llIfjv vru.

I \ "
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/'m(.No. noi we'll for y«a.
ar. You may, if you "lesle, coufia t but 1 fuppoTe
h»r<Uy thank you tor it-
Fn Whai, then you CMclude 'tli a w«tn»n** ktfincft,
by”i* promMing aquick dit|»i(ch i
Wo/#55f4 Mamm” in three miniite* y»n (hat! know the
Intfioels. If it *phrtiCe ¥«ii, coiKWmn m« t* an cteraai

mMI. fUr, Coihr, I"adamtletmcbebk fectfritjr.

N*r. 1dare uilk' your w*fil, Sir.

{£.vin« El. Wor, Mil. W N*r,
Etf‘ffruW Blirtdw«*o«ng Wcenhy.

T. Well, how gow matter*t U Ibe m rtiJinefi

J- ' htflir

iS  m4l1Tixir, 6irf f/try ferrant hu hii cuc, a»d all

N anHK  jfmon liij ih« comedy bt'jjini. *
JT. SwiMi tiiiUe a iitdv, and let u* watsh *ur »p-

(Vva alicwth*li *ahourtience
(irii*ran.
Wij'l. Al my heart; but
*a e0”g«i*i» the 0h»|H3m ot (50loc«l fbundci”t regt*
meot. NV

Ssaf. W”"«».4vin youJ|m e meforamuttml thrfi For
bat™ all Kt’It ji*'K*yw”"*fn luve.

Alajk, Y«w arc nwlbikw), faith ; he kfcpt nte.

Sitiid. Jfot to htmfjlf, IMifugagebiiui y« he may
too, if nobwdy Itkcf yoo bettn than 1do. Hark you,
child j priytbe*, whffl WM ymtr fmoi”® walked-?

W hy, doit thou pt«end to freih Hwn, tb« ne-
rer wore ac I~ ftiirt, but of iliy ttjoiher’amvn w”fhing >
Gm frm him,

e [-«»/. What, no adventure, tw game, Stiapf

SnMf. None, norte, Sir; 1 can’t prewail with any,
from the naint head-ckiHth* ttrthe Hr>rfe-guard whme.

I.m . Whatapox! fure the wborei can’t fmeil ait
empty pocket ?

Hnaf. No, 00, tiuu’i rertaia, Sir, they mud fee it ia
DMT face*.

Lovele<«.] My dear boy, how ii't? 'Egsui,

| api jud (hoH art come to town. My Lady rxpe£lcd
:an hour ago, aad | am ovcrloyed 1 bare foun4

E tfcce.
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thee. Come, come, comc alon” ; i
lcc» you. ‘ ‘o

Sn,tf. Odfbud, Sir,
thr. '

Lnve. ’Egad, it looki
I’Il humour him

Sly, Odllkheart, (he
riou« fine creature, ye i
fuch a tongue between i
tnan’t foul on fire !

The rugue A

Sly. Comc, come, the ffl' ".%.wy,'y
rogue!

Urtap. Oh, Lord! the key,’the key.

L»ve. The key! Why, (h— (h— fii— ikculd yo—
yo— you havC it f

ip. A-
H# o
0.”..'0. - A
i. K> i-leh
I.'r \h-
r>1s*
. , 0tV
tr>pl'c.:'
t

pany witn the ftory. Poor Amanda! thou uell dcferrdt
a better hufband; thou wert never wanting in thy eade»-

vourt to reclaim him ; and, faith, confidering how long
« defpair hat worn th«e,

"Pwere pity now thy hope> (bouldnot fucceed ;
Thbit oew mtempt ii Lore™ laii fliitt lodeecU
[Exit,
£md mfthe Thiko Act.

AOT/«
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a ¢ t 1V.
n - n# SCENE «»/j«««.
Ru/ir Elder Worthy, Worthy, /lillaria, <mt/

/ elpm Wonthy.

L X\7KLL, 4di«, | beitcTc 'ti» time fer n in be
| VV walknR. .
1*n HiL No, prav, let”e enjpijje you to fl«ft little kniger.
"Yonder coinersir Novelty «iml hit mifttef*, in purfuance
of' Jhe,dcfiltn 1 tjW you ot. Pinv, Inm: a little patience,
and you w”( fcg~he ~
Swfe.-.,.-*- - , "Jv-xhry,~amJafiie.
' mnH<J.

72 unevampltd
curly kiod*
..Jgmenrt.

e er tor (ittotbrr.
[ 3 ftwuld
‘cr.

; -~ ever rafc, while
Yilc and fortonc 9m proteiS it"
AV. Oh, Gad | Ut me go, I>0*«the impudentcrea-
. ture take my name upon h«r*->— 1tf puU «T her hcKt>
cloathi,
HU. Oh, fie, coufin! whatan ungeiiteel iw tige would
that be! Havea liKle patience.
. N*r, Oh, | am all in a flume!
Fh. But will you never <« that comiMn creature,
Flareit. more }
Sir N*"\ Never, never feed on fucb hewely fare, a/wr
ib rich a banquet.
/7«. Nay, but you mufi hate bar too
Sir Sfv, That 1 did lon® ago. “ Tii tnie, | ha»e
,'" *te”led awny ; butl ietefta ftfvmpei.* 1am inform-
ed Aekecpi a tcltoM' under my nofe; and for that reu*
1 wuifld not make the iettkmcnt 1 Utely gave her
E 1 fume
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feme hopes of. Bute'en let her pUafe herfcl
1 amwholly yourt.
Fla. Oh, aow you charm meBut will;
ever?
Sir Nov. Wiill you be ercr kind f
Fla. Be fUre you nexer fee Flareit more.
Sif Nov. When 1do, may thii fofh"an ‘
perjury.
Fla. Soit fitall, viNain ! e
{Strike! bimabtx e .the eari
Omtus. Ha, ha, ha'!
Sir Nw. Flareit! the devil
I(U W hat, wiilnofbingbu- = 'go-dowa\
thuu mlferable, cooceitcd wret. jjh ' I'm a home*
iy pu(ii» a fh-umpet, not worth ja'”~ notice ! JDevil, I'll
be revenged.
Sir A»i'. Damn your revenge; |’m fure t tifel it.
- [H»lu.Jg Ajii niffL
Kar. Reslly, Sir NoT«I»y',"Ajm oblg” to you lijf
your kind thou)(bc» o| me, aDdy0£I>""tt’\t|I|na’\ ciiis
t»t my rrpututioa. i, m> i,
Sir Nov. ’Sdeath, (he’t h<|*"*«iXpofed to hIlf the
lown!— Wtll, | raullwrair*~"} Ito~Mever. <

Fla. What, no pretence, ito Liw f

£ir Nov. 'i hrrc't no uvc.ifion ior aay. Madam.

Fk. Come, come, fwcar you kijew me all thi* while.”

Sir Nont. No, faith. Madam, Fdid not know you; for
it 1 had, you would not have found me fo fuiious a
lo»er.

fU . Furie* and h«ll! darei the monftercuvn hii guilt ?
Thi* i( beyond all fufferance. ’1'hou wretch! th»u
thiog ! thou animal! that 1 ~to the ercrUIlling forfeiture
of my feafe and underftaoding) have made a man; for
till thou knewell me, 'tWM doubted if thou wen of hu-
man kiad. And doft thou think rilfufier fuch a worm
ai thee to turn agaioft mei No, when 1 do, may 1 be
curfed to thy embiacet all my lil® and never know a “oy
bcyopd th«e.

Sir Nov. Wh—whr—wh»—what will your LAyfliipV
fury do. Madam ?

FU. Only cbaoge my kidgiag, &x.

A
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I fltall kerp mine, Midam, that you may

- ‘I fury it OTer. You
IIf'klhlyhcr.

\ »«w he lore* men
S»VWey«t e furcr wey

niwumntjwu.
» b«twr politician ihan>

Now, woman. [,f/Ur,]

3WX3SI Jhu-
Fla. Before we paft (.fA1 find | haw: hrrfco»cnibly
T "MAjs. "M*AK ot'you, that ffl>m thil hour,
fVitsi: nle any new aiiemp”* to

~Jj ™ rure** fuvh, |

firft acaunin-
(gom me; 1 hope
me have them
umed tb>mor>
ai much haj>-
1 could gi»«
Farowcl ; mend
inav yourn«xt .o'I"tewu. [Itgtiagt
Sir fttv. So, now muft | [eem t*pcrf«ad*her.
W.y. pryihec, my dear ! why do you llrugg”; tot WhU
iher would jroupo?
FU. P»*y, Sir, give me leav« to pafr; | can’t he*r to-
fiay. [Crjingt
Sir Htvi WhM i»-t that frighteni you
FI*. Your barbarotMtifage; Pray,irt me go.
Sir N&v. Nav, if you aft refow”. Madam, | viem’t
preft you «gaind”your will. YoorhtwnWofenrani; [L«(»or/
and a happy riddan«* #o0j» wy vhal*!
IflareitW /ArrK
j~.” Ha! not mo»etoc»Umeb«ek ! SoiKcoacern'd |
®h?1 cou'.”tear my flefti, ttab every featwc it 'hi* A.U.
face, tha» waot*a cham lo boM him 1 IXinm
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him, I loath him too } But fliall my {tride'novJ fell th . »

fuch an height, and beai the tortunrcTengel iv

my very foul’s on fire; and nothing

blood fliall quench it. Devil, have at thse. ; \T
[Sttotcbes Young W orthy'~Jbjcrd, a-..- *ime >
/fir. Have a care, Sir. e

Sir Nov., Let her alone, gentlemen; ri),<"»/I"y;
Draioj, andJiandiUfrot v
[Y..Worthy tSta ibt J'wtrd frm t ber, a-4 V."s

TeU. Prevenied! Oh, Ifhall chcak with, boiliu; *m
Oh! Oh! humph!—Letmego ; i’ll have his bl> ' j
blood, his blood ! '

Sir Nov. Lether comc, let her come, gentlemen.

Fla. Death and vengeanot! am | become hli fport ?
He’i pleafed, and fmilci to Sv mifrage the more ; ~ t he
lhall hud no ‘riend in hell can ma»ch ttw fury o£* difap-
pointed woman- Scorned, llightcd, difmiired without«
partkgping! Oh, torturing thought! Mi>all the rackt
mankind e’er gave our cufy ftnv nApit*led IpVe, decaying
beauty, and all tli« dotage of undoA’rar*a&ifcjiight on
if e’er 1 c«afe to be the ceernaK”lij”*. «n *si* rcmaiaimg
life; naj', after death, “uf

When hit black foul lie- hoyjllrg in defpair,

I’ll plunge to hell, ai»d be li\»rmcnt there. [EjfiV.

KI. «V . Sure, Sir Novelty, ne’er loved thi« b -
dy, if you an fo indiftrent at parting..

Sir Nov. Why* faith, Tom, to till ydvj the troth, hcf
jcaloufy bat been (jo tiwubleftNUe »nd fo expenfive to n»«
«f late, that | have thcfe three monthi fought an oppor-
tunity tokaTe her; but, faith, | had alway* more refpeft
to my life, than to let her know it before.

ali MetJiinkHSir Novelty»you had very little refpe£ft
to her life, when you dnw upon her. .

Sir Nttv. Why, what would you have had me done»
Madam f Complimented her with my naked befom ? No”
M. Look ye. Madam, if fiie had made any advance*, 1
couU have imarmed her in fecottd at the very firfipa(«>
But comc, 1mim(; e» wx»lk» 111 beg your judgm«ati
vi - particular nice fancy that 1 intend to appearin the *
*«iy firft week the court ia quite out of mouramg.'

mkl. Wi ith ail my bean, Sir Novelty. * C«ne,
‘Jndiea. lihbdt'wre«»ch»rityint*»kcepyottup;«y

‘ 10DgSM A
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i/lis StrvaMU.} See the coach it rwdy tt

[Ejctunt,
N E, Amanda'i Ht»jh
\ Enter two Strvmtt,
4 j <nmc, make tulle. It the fupperud
' MSldy'f
rit Mxitif. Well, is he come f
. > Ajr, ayi | c*me before, to t<H my I*dy the
'« The rogu” Siy, managed him rarely ; he h«t
MAS 4 e pretending to fxick the I<ick of the

' '"ASSj-ipor, IMAtil, poor lady ! 1 wi(h her good lock
*wiS Kim; for Uc't certainly «he beii mitheli living.
‘ Hart ye, it the at Il;e ordered ? Be furc
AThe muft have two or three

fttMb"Kr dciiga.* See, here he

?-No-
houfa it
'pirit at hi*

Bight-eowD.
rU acqutiik

Ay, ini*ti., " [E*nM.
SCENE chaMgei tt a* OMti-thamier; a tahlt and m light
a aigbt-gmuH anjftrukc ljing

Rnttr Lovelefi and Soap.
Ltvt. Ha! vrhat fwcct lodgiogaarthere! Where caa

tbi'! enFI ? ) )

. 'Egad, Sir, 1 loag t» know—Prajt Hearen we
ere not deluded biller tobe ilanred. Mechinkt, 1 wifli |
had brought the remnant* of my dinner with m.

Ltvt. Haik ! 1 hear fomebody cooHng. Hide your-
teilf, ralcal; 1 wouid not ha*e you fcen.

fu)><TWeU, Sir, i'U Um thit trench, ta cafe of your

g in danger. [GrMunder e wu o
J Xe«vc. Ual ilu» ai*-gowo aMi jrukce doa’thlie
* her*
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* here for nothmg. I'll make myfclf agreeable. | «
* baulked many a woman in my tinv:>tt>rw*ntofaOif»n”
* 1hirt. "' [Puts
Eater Servants euiltb a /uppef %after th ma Man iind
WomaH.

Ltvt. Ha! ttfupper! Heaven fend it IX*jw”on.
the meat be real, | (hall beliere the lady rr.ay prov« flefh
atid blood. Now am | damnably puzzled to whe-
ther this be <he or not. W ram —--

Horn. Sir, my Lady bcei yotir (nrd” fora moment.

J.tvf. Humph, her Lady—Good.

U'vm, She™* unfortunately detvine~ftjy fome female vi-
fitor», whicU flic will diljpatfirwitb S the bailc imagina-
ble. In the me;m time,' baf tlealed to reOdh yourt'elt
with what thiPlioufis affort*t. fit dc-wn.

Ltvt. Not aloue ; Madam, you mufi bear me com*

H'trn, To oblige you, Sir, I'll exceefd my eonimiflion. ¢

i'lup, (CMertaiit-,] WastheJM«(u~'untortunate
mdo({ f VVhat tlif de»il put it into*.y ttliKto hide my-
felf before fupper ? VVhy, this i» v/tuie than being lock’d
into a cloTet, white an&uver man’s ad.»ed with my wife..
| fuppofe mjr mafter will take a« much care oi*me too, a«
1 fliould of him, it | w«t« in hi? place.

Ifam. Sir, my humble fcrvice to you. f

L»vf. Madam, your humble f*rvant; * I’ll pledge
‘ you.* Snap, when thcirt nijy i4»i)get, I’fl c»li you.
lu the mean time, lie fiill, d’ye hear ? SnajK

Snap. *£giid. I'll (hift for myfelf then. \SnatchrtaJUjL
w*ft(n."\ So, now | am arm’d; defiaiicc to all danger.

Love. Madam, your Ltdy*» health.

Snmf. Ay, ay, letit go round, | fay» [*Drinis” e

H'jm. VVhy, really, Sir, my Lady” »ery happy that
flje bos jux kioie t«m her rtlitioni j for they wrre al-
»ay»<aMii>fsher#)oirt )wo. Bat flie defies them sH now.
Come, Sir, to both your wi(Tje». {

hrvt. Gito i»re « gMs; iwetlikikt thit health infph-ct

me. My heart lighter fcr the wti®jht of the win*v
Ucfc, Madam—IW ptri® mthe imh that veoHinn nioil
to plfafc h«r. t m

MAtm. W hattiizaky(niofa(bj|gt«fi*pfoftthit-ginc™”
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[A SfHg htrf\ You have
j«d, 1 like thU girl. She

, 1 am half pcrfuadcd (he’»
idy don't make a little haiie,
umble fervice to her. [.l/Ur,

Ahifftrs Amanda™

irdon ; my Lady ha« fome com-
um immediately. [Ex>].
Methiuk* (kis ii a new me*

for the old way ccm-
But a pox of danger.

Ny comin({.
wiue ha*
A»y HeaicR
"uiy. Haf
:e, alBA me.

- , Itohiiarmi,
airf'fiveTor erer illeire 1

l4tvt. My life | foul! [/?«au and mhractt ber.”
By HetTen, a tempting creature ! Melting, (oft, and
warm, a* my defire—* Oh, that | could hide my fate for
* ever, thut, that, undifcovered, | oii*ht reap the hanreft
* of a ripe defirc, without the lingering pain* ot growing
* Jove.’

Am. Look up, my Lord, and blefi me with a tewlcr
look ; and let my talking eye* inform thee how | have
laogullhed for thy abfenw.

Lavt. Let™ retire, and chaAs away our fleeting care*
with the rapture* of uniired love.

Am. Blefime! yourv<Mcei»flrargieiyaltered " - H at
defend me ! Who’* thii f Help, help! within there!

| am difcoveied. A pox on my tattimg,
th* 1 could not bold my tongue, till 1gut to her bed*

E ttft-
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Eater S\j, anJ ether Srrnenft,

Slj. Did your Lad"fiiip caU h«s> . M ; . _j | o
the matter ? \ AR
jlm. Villain! IUtc ! who™thii ? \Vitiat r.
you brought here ?------ ‘ Dog™ I’ll ha™ W' u iiv.rriijo A

sty, Blefs me ! Oh, LoriH .i.c.r 'm
jiion. At lhope to be i'aved, M;i*irnrNisSiniltil'-j.
took him lor M r.---—--

Am. Be dumb, eternal blockhc™d nke ti,;4.
fellow, tofi him in a blanket, an<JletJnm tn: turned out
ot my door* immrdiaiely. /

Sly. Oh, pray, dear Madam | for”~caven’sfake; | am
a ruined man------

Sntifi. Ah, Snap ! whnt” jil b<tfowe of fh?ci Thou o

art fallen infs the hanARINiNiL]j*& V=% loft kicr ,

whelp. 1 have no hope*, but inkfif't™* iinpudillince; |

Heaven ftrengthen it. \ !
Am, “ril hear no more ; awaywiirH hirrl.” ["M\trr™nr/zZW

&;i»<**/[%uiliSly.] Lv Y,
Leoe. A'man, Madam,a.." ;,i-".

Am. Nut a llranger. Sir-; but Mie that h*» a right and
»ltle la that welcome, wl.'Ch. >y miiUtke, h*» been gifeo
k) you.

Lovt. Not «n hufband, | prefume. He would not
have been fo privately” condufted lo your chamber, and
in the dark too. ,

Am, Whoever it \va», Sir, ii not vour bufinefs to e««
mine. But, if you would have civil ufage, pray, b«>
liooe.

I~ t. To beu(ed civilly, I muft flay, Madam. There
can be no danger in fo fiiir a creature.

Am. | doubt you are mad. Sir. .

L»v<. While ray fenfei have fuch lufeiou* food before
(hem, no uonder if they are in fomecontufioo, e»th ft«-
vuig to be thremoft at the bimquet; and fure ray gretdjr
eye* will ftarve the reft. [Apfr»Mii»g her.

Am. Pray, Sir, keep your diftauce, letk your heelit.g
too be gratified.

Stuu. Oh, Lord ! Would | we« a hundred leitgue* off* i
otfea. , /

Then briefly thu*, ~adanw-KnoV" 1 n
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Now, if yaw. have fo much genefofity » to
wlioMitk my pretended rivsl h«s to your
youi*nclTnationi; perhaps the litile hope* |
' fupplan*ing him may m«ke me le»»e

my love flwll ftill purfue you, tho’

which | fliill not caCly refign,

4P but Jn a better c*ufe,

Wh*t
" triflinjt f
tmy«

ferve rtr  _ = i pm yout"
riioughti s mol» Ar-fn warmer
heart; a hcajr which <i® re than he.

"#Sfcnufe mv paffion™ if a

W femetorr-" m

) iti. >thr Arming of your fe* ;
L} " form’d far lore j

ir Tcrj- look and rto-
withm you, whiili
ire proviAe* it.'—

m i make me hold it

wok.
me be impudent;
-1>eloire. Nowo-
mfer |hc had once
e - ..irthctatoarf

e jtm. I'ray, Sir, forbear.

- lj»* Huw can |, when my defirc** fo Ttoleut ? Oh,
1* me (nMcb the rofy dew from thofediUilling Ilpiand
at yoiHee your power to charm, fo chide me with yoMr
p»ry. Why do you thu* cruelly rum auay yoi-r face ?
A own the bleffiDg’! worth an age™ expeoanoo ; butif
refufed till meritra, *ti* efteemed a debr. Would you

y oblMjc ~o«r lover, let loofe yourewly kindaefi.
1 (hall not take your coualel, Sir, while I know a
» tarty kiadoeu i«a* little lign of her geaeroti«y.
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at her gencrofit® h a fign of her dlfcrttlon Nor Movid

1 have you bdierc J am fo
Jiflen to any man's firft addre

JUfve. Why, Madam, wouJ J*
traje you had a thirft ?

ulm. Yeti but not before 1

l.evr. If you can’t drink, y
and that may give you inclinatiii,

Am. Your'pardon, Sir; 1 df
bat myown. A*the man | Jov-
fo my inclination keeps me true

Leve, That’sa cheat impofed
vmity i for, when ywur back’s <<, m'/ mi*lj, i
ber-Tnaid fips of \our
CwnffaiKy in lore isall acl” >s w”men ot your under-
IUading knowit. I'h?i<ji)**Ar;Nio{-"k;jrv«lj*carw hea
tkey are tiew; at>d to make tht”, —airirg,. we roufl ofiea
change.

jliH. Suppofe ’twere « frefl* lovef | nowexpei”. .

I.OW. Why, then, Mkdam, youresfa”tion’iaaAt'tfr*
ed, tor, 1 mull confeli, 1 ddW't trtB°7nt-&r an old ac-
gttaintimce, tho’ fome«hcre | ha«c'(«eB « face not mnch
unlike you. * Come, y<f eumeotsarc vain ; torthey
* are fochaimingly deiirercu, but infpire me the

iiwe, as blows in battle raife the brave man’s courigf**
Ceme, every thing pieads for me, your beauty, wit,
time, place, opportunuy, and my oivn exceft o* bumbf;
paflion.

jim. Stand off, difltat as the globes of hearen and
earth, that, like a falling ftar, I may (hoot with greater
force into your arms, aud tliiok it Heaven to lie expiring
there. {Ritxs Art* bit arms,

Sxaf. Ha, ha, ha! rogue, the day’s our own.

y>K«. Thou fweeteft, fofteft creature Heaven e’er
(otrm'd! “ Thus let me twine myfelf about thy beaui'toM
* limbs, till, {lruggliog with the pangs ot' painful
* motionlers and mute, we yield to con(|uerii)g l«*e;
m both vaoquifli’d, and bcth viiftors.

‘* An. Can all this heat be real ? Oh, why has hate- *

* ful vice fuch power to charm, while poor abandoned
* viriue lies ncgleded * [jfut.

* Ln't. Osme, let us furfeit on our acw-borsnpiu”;
a “15v

4

y
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/'>% waken deeping nature with delight, till we may
i Nov~uow we live !

n indulge the tratifports of oar

f bid defiance to our future change of

inda’t ffeman.
1y, if my apartment’s ready, .
y rtncharmed ! | have found the
one that can, and daro« main-
rrof a lawlefg lotc. 1 own myfelf
1 foe to that dull thing call’d rirtue,

t ~>f fiekly nature. Pleafure’e the end
* ot ri I’'m miftrefe of myfelf and fortune,
o | wiiiv lycipjit. Speak freely, then, (not
that | lovi”, ,K* 0o wmr YjJnen, the naufeou* p'~fure
* pf*iittle]jjj!;r™) like a«ian that fcoms

*N’~nvite you. Sir? May I, from
, »i 1 fe a pleafure to myfelf in

may. | have feen all the
on, but never faw the fun
ledTialf the world in fearch
~N.Anghome, had ne’er been

G I wiflietHiHght lore me! —
Va o - move true. Be furc

when my perfon tirea yoU,

** coAfti* ' *g" whenever you will, I'll

* change at foon. But while we chance to meet, flill

Ictit be with raging fire; no matter huw foon it dicf,
* (he ipill lime it laili, it t»uri>t the fiercer.

* Oh, W ild the blinded world, like un, agree to
‘change, how lafling might the joya of lore be! For
‘ thus, bMuty, tho’ llale to one, might fomew herc clfc
' be new ; and while thit man were blefa’d in leavip”
* whbat he loathed, another were new blcft'd in receiring
* what he ne’er enjoyed.

' ke-tmer Pitnmiii's H'man,

* ff'm. Madam, every thing ii according to your
*ord»r.’-

Oh, kad me to the ffene of iofupportable de-
lijii! rsik me with pleafure* boct Imown Ufote, “ till
F ‘1Uc
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“ | lie gafping with con»ulfive jjaDion.” This nightlet J
HI lie litvifti to our oubounded wiflics';'v J
Gi»c all our ftocV at once to ra'ilc the rare,
And revel to the height of loofe dciire.) A
i Loi-eKls anJ mtifianda. 1
Ah, whatahappjr cre»ture’3(uyj[*dy n-' L' Ti/>njV» 1
many an un''atitfied wife aboiu towu'j*i'.iii be glaj” i
have her buiband as wicked ai 4, upon rhi*me
termi my Lady hat him. * Few wom”bi’/*jahoifll*ouM
‘ grudn an hufband the laying outhis r ?ti?W love, that
* could rcc«ive fuch conlideraDle forit.” Well,
BOW (han’t | take «ne wink of fleep* lof thinking how
they'll employ their time lo-nig” ~"Paith, | muft liften,
if 1 wereto be hanged forifJJi~ffir I1Jfitxt "j**doer,

Snat. So ;. my m;tliw’»~*pvidA tot; thcrr* it™
time for me to tjke CJrTTJIMrtjliyt. mind to
be locked out of my lodgingi. | fjncy there’s room for
two in the m.iitl’i bu, mt well .4 my Lady’s. Thitfame
fla(k was plaguy tirong wine; | find 1/liall ftorm, if OIS
don’t furrtuaer fairly. By your leave, damfeU

Bleft me ! who™ this? Oh, Lord ! what would
you have i Who are yo\>" m .

Saap. One that haia ‘o your body ; ray
matter having already taken pnfi*tiicm uf your Lady’s.

If'iun, Lrt m<;go, or I’ll cry out.

Sm” Ye lie; ye dare not difturb your Ltdy. But
the better to fecure you, thui | flfjp your mouth.

Im.

Uam. Humph—Lord blefi tnel i» the devil m you,
tearing ooc’t thingti

Snaf. Then fliew me yourbod-chambcr,

Htm. The dcfil fliall have you firft.

Snap. A’ Hull have both together then. Here wul 1
fix, \Takn ktr ahout thf neck.”” J\x" in thii uulhire, till
to-morrijw morning. ,In the mean time, when you find
your inciin itioni (lirring, pir'ythee, giveme a call; lor at
prefent 1 am ver™ ilcepy. [Sri‘iii toJlttp,

H*m. Foh! how he fiinti! Ah, what a whid wa*
thtre! The rogue’»ai drunk at a failor with, a twelve-
inunlh't arrears in hii'*Kkct, *or a Jacobite upot” day
* of ill newt.* [I'll h*’ nothing to fay to him—L'*-mc
fee—How (hall 1 get rid of him >—Ob, | have —

I iydr
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N A I’ll warrant him--——- Soho, Mr»
Y% ' ‘mere do you intend ro lie to-night ?
' ‘ou !«y lart night, unlffr

i?v ivf you. Make nb’
~Ollovr me for

fie's no fe*r of fpoiling her
he farrte.
U a dark EtUry,

nap aad Jf't/iuiii,
Wvm. 'W'heii?ij, .o0? Lend me your hand.
Snaf)! Here, herf”- ip«Ve hafte, my drar concupifcence.
» ftanJ'viictt: > little® while | open th«

and opens a trap-Jttr,

way.
yijty-'Vuh m
li ftnrieht forward.
and fails into t"e cfUitr’,
i haVe broke my lu-ck.
' fo, however; | (hould
Ctr wd'ye, Sir?

under ground.

Htm. Nf> no; you r< ijiSti» he road to it, | dare

_ fay. Ah, dear! why will yog follow lewd women at ihit
w ra»e, when they lead you to the rcry ijutf of dellru(*lon ?
1 knew you would be f<"aUowed up ac iafi. lla, lu, ha]

S/taf, Ah, ye fneering whore !

* Shall | fetch you a prayer-book. Sir, to arm
you agalnft the teniptaiionii of the fleth ?

Snd*, No, you need but (hew your damn’d uglv face
to do.that. Hark ye, cither help me out, or I'll hang
myfelf, and fwear you murdered me.

fftan. Nay, if you are fo bloody-minded, good night

10 ye. Sir.
f el evtr him, and b* catcbts bald

Fa Saaf,
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Snap. Ah, ab, ahhave I caught you f ’Egad, we’H.

pig nowr. "V
Urem, O LorJlpray let me go, andI’ll do *iy; *
thing. 'v
And foye fliall before | part with you.
[Pulls
And now, matter, my humble fervicc twuiti.
[1hi> ilfoT ev
A CT

SCE N E, Sir William Wifeyiu’d’i boufi..
Enter EI. Worthy, Y. Worthv,"*S5 a La-uytr w/zA «

Elder Wortuv. |

A re the ladiet ready w ,
r. IVor. Hillaria is juft® gone up to hsAen h?r
coufin, and Sir William will be here imfjicdtately.

F.l, Hirr. But hark 5f>u, brotlicRi? V h.ive confidertd
of it, and pray let me oblifjf,you not rol~rfue your dc-
fi)(n ou hi* five thouiand podidt®ur,-~in lliort, ’tti no
bciirr than a chcftt, and what a gentl«m:fci (houtJ fcorn to
be guilty of. Is it not fufGcient that 1<onfent toyour
wronging him of hi* daoghter ?

J*.// »m Your pardon, brother, | can’t allow that a
wrong: for hi* daughter love* me : her fortonr, you
Vnow, he has nothing rOdo with j and *ti» i hard cate a
younjj woman fhall not hute thi' difpofal of her heart.

‘ I»ve’»a fever ofthe mind, which nothing but
‘ our wi<h« can slTuaf*e ; and | don’t que”ion but ne »
e fluU find marriage a very cooling cordial.” .... And
as to the fite ihoiiland poumb, ’ti* no more than whai he
ha* endeavotired to cheat hi* niece of.

£/, If'tr. What d'ye mean i | take him for an honeft
man.

y. H'er. Oh 1 very honeft ! At honeft at an old agent
to * tietv-raifed regiment.—No, faith, I’ll fay that for \
him, hewill not do an illthing, uiilef* he get* by it./ la
* wuni, thii fo very hooctl Sir William, a* ypa take aim
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to be, has offered n't the refufstl of your miftref* : and
Upoa condition | will fecure him fire thouGtnd pounds
" liarriujje with her, he will fecure me her

. poundt, the remaining part of

A guardiiin for ye ! What think ye

hink he deferves to be ferved in the
.age and avarice are infcparable ;

wh4t on of hiin, and 1 wilt
v Jf? hark you, Mr. Forge, are you fure
n William tijns the bot>d f

\" *tin England, Sir.

Ei. IP%r. i'hen there™ your fifty pieccs5 and if It
fucceed*, here’» as many more in ihe fame, pocket to
apfwer ‘cm. But, miu»—here comei Sir William and
the Udies. ,

EntfT Sir William Wifewou'd, Hillaria, rtWNarcifTa.

'‘JIU- Oood-morro*', gentlemen. Mr. VVorthy, |

* if roy heels were a» light at my
forbear dancing.

‘mht Narciflii’j bant!,"]

;ids a year, and my

-t
?
[Mf-..Asarer«”v,Sir.
i<m  <{m man—What 1 thin ?
'j4 vublefome thing; for
oow-a
oii't repeating hundred titiie* over;
when, in former times, a'mauc”ght have held bis tide
to twenty thoufainl {>ounds a year in the conpafs of an
born-book.

/-iKv. Ttat is. Sir, becaufe there are more knayes now-
medjys, and this age is more treacherous and dillrufltui
than heretofore.

Sir WIU. Thatis. Sir, becaufe there are more lawyer*
|hani»eretofore. But, come, whai’s this, priythee?

Lan». Thefe are the old wtitinjs of your dauehter'»
foriun* .—This is Mr. Worthy’s fettlement iipoo h”r;—

andlbts, Sift f* thoufand pouudi to
A F3 him ;
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him | there w»nt» nothii® but filling up t»
with the pirtie* namei; ifjou plc-ifc, bir, 1’ll do *
mediately.

Sirmu. Do fo.

Law. May | crave your daughter** chridian name ?
the reft | know. Sir.

S&H'ill. Narcifla: Pr’ythee, make hafte.. »

* V. jyor. You know your bulinefs.

‘ Imw, | warrantyou, Sir,’ \_Siti

Sir fflu, Mr. Worthy, methinks v/irU» [llymnwi nnr
relifli your happineft ai he ftiou’d doj mai.. i’ll
warrant he wiQiei himfelf in hit brother'~ coudition.

TAf-'or. Not I, I'll aflure you, Sir.

Sir Will. Nitce, niece, have you no piry? Pr’ythee
look upon him a little. Odd! he’s a pretty vouug tel*
low,—* | am fire he Iqvci you, or he wou’d not hare
‘ freciuented my houfe fo often. D’ye think his brother
* could not tell my daughter hi« own ftory without your
* ty that made him fo alTiduoui** Come, come, give hii*
yout hand, and he’ll foon creep into your hean, I’ll war-
rantyou: come, fay thi word, and makejhim happy.'

H:U. What, to make ityfclf mlferubjl iri Marry a
man without an ellate 1

Sir Will. H»ng an eftate ; true love’sbeyond all richet.
'Tit all dirt—mere din------ Befide, ha’n”i you firteea
thouUod TOundi to your portion ?

liil. 1 doubt, Sir, you would be loth to give him your
daughter, though her fortune’*larger.

Sir IVtU, Odd, if he lov’d her but half fo well at he
k)ve« j*ou, ‘helhould have her fora word fpeaking.

H.i. Hut, Sir, thii alki fome coofi4eration.

e Nar, You fee, Mr. Worthy, what an extraordinary
* kindnef* my father has for you.

“y. If'tr, Ay, Madam, and foryour corffin too: but
* | hope, with alitile of your alHIUnce, we (hall be both
‘ able, very lhortly, to return it.

“ N.fr, Nay, | wat always ready to ferve Hillariat. fcr
* Heaven knows, | only marry to revenge her quarrel to
* roy father: | cannofforgive hi*offering to fellheit

*y, MV. Ob, you need not uke fuch pains, Miwkm,

N\
u

aiTillance? Prtww-waw ! | tell'you, you were the beau-,

N

A
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your paflion for me : you may own it with-
vjn your wedding-day.
'uO- When did you hear me acknou’™
A i~ht you could believe me guilty of
f  *after | had married you, 14d

;Mnour thix, faith ! What a

\ \A| m_vE've we two to anfwer lor !
A to conceal hrr love, than |
. * to pomote it. Well,
* oy inyfelt with your giving IBLC leave
* - ]
% Aj ;if 1 don’t give, you’ll take, | Uippofc.’
,>ucle. | won’t promife you, but 1I’ll go to

church, and fee them married; when we come back,
* ‘titten to one but | furpriseyou where fou lead thiolc
on.

Sir H'VI. Why, that’s well faid—Mr. Worthy, now,
«ow’iyour time j Odd !~ have Ib fired her, ’tii not in
rtr pDwer ft) deny you, n%jin—To her, to her; | war-
tant.hrr*hy owp, boy.—You’ll keep your word; five
thoufvni poundt iili)bn the day of marriage.

T.H'r- niPievou my h«lid on demand. Sir.

Sir. Wilt. O !/1~>re ttke your word, Sir— Come,
lawyer, have yrl done f Ii all ready ?

/vuj. All, Sir. Thii ii your bond, Mr. Worthy.
Will you he pleafed y> fi>n that firft, Sir ?

SirHW. Ay, ay ; let"fee : The condition of thii ob*
ligation [iffWi} Hum. uni—Come, lend me the prn.—
There— Mr. Worthy, | deliver ihi» ai my afl and deed

to you, and Hravrn fwrf'veu a'good bargain.—* Niece,
“ will you witn«f» it? </«/l.J’ Come, lawyer,
ymr fift. (Lav.'vfrwitiujfajt,

‘ 1"u'. Now, Sir, if you plcafe to fign the”t-inturc.

‘ ELWir. Come on.—Sir William, | dclivtr thli to
* you for the ufe of your c'augbier. Wad.itn, will you
* give yourfelf the «rouble once muie.” (iiillaMa”i/i/<r
e iaaJ.} Come, Sir. {7i>t U~\yerJm thttfamt ]* So, now
k't a coach be called at (aoa ai you pleufe. Sir.

Sinii‘iU. You may lave that charge, | faw your own at
th%door.

7 . £f. fFtr,
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El.IVar, Your pardon, Sir: that would make pur bu>
fmcft 100 puhliclt: for which rcafon Sir William, | hope

you will excuif our not taking you Aing with us.
Servent,

rt; the more pri-
_ hat time rngv | e”-
pediyou back again ~ for Amanda has lient t"iiiC wr
the writinga of her hufband's cftate : L(i»ppu‘.e (he
tendsto redeem the jnortg»ge, and | afraid 1™e/i*'ill
keep me there till dincer-iime. ( w
r.Jf'or, Why about that time (he hap'wtjTgtd me to
briii)> filendfto befwitnelTes to her
jfTKxlortvil fortune with her bufl>xnd : n cibiiiks | long
no know of her fucccfii if you plcafe, Sir Wiliam, wc'u
meet you there.
Sir tVill. W-Ith all my heart.—* {Emtr a Servani.l
* Well, ii the coach come ?
‘ Snv. Itiiatthe door, Sir.’
H'iil. Come, gcatlemen, fro ceremony, your time’*

ftwrt. r
£1. Your fcr»ant. SirWiirum. ,
[Ex- El. Worthy, Y. Worthy, NarcHla, o/r/ZHillariii.
¢ Sir H'iil. So, here’ll thoufanc* jlaundt got with a

* wetfiager? This ’tit to read. nnuDK~”d1l knew, a
‘ young lover wou’d never think he gafe too much tor
* his milheii. Well, if 1don’t fuddenly meet with ftime
* misfortune, 1 fluU never be able to bear this trangui-
* lity of mind. {Exiu
ThtS C EN E changes t» Amanda’j htufi.
Enttr Auiand*ftla.

Am. Thus fiir my hopes ha»e «!1 Seen anfwered, and
my difguife of vicious love has charm’d him ev’o t*.
madneUof impure defire.-——--but now | tremble to pull
off the made, left barefmc’d virtue fliould fright him fri>m
my arms"“forever. * Yet fure there ate charms in vinuei
* nay, ftronger and more pleafing far than hateful vir«
* can boaft of; elfe why have holy martyrs pei*flted for
* its fake ? while lewdnefs ever gi»e» fevere repentance
‘ and unwilling death.— —Ow'd heaven, infpirj my
iieart, and hang upon my tongue the force of truth nnd

cloquet ce,
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fbat I may lure this wandering falcon hack to
«rH c comcii, auid now my drcidl'ul tati»

*I» »«u clofuhs,

iJ’ye not already thhik your-
red whh my eaCy love >
»uU h*ve fofill’d mjf thought*
to rcfle<5\ on them u tlill new
blifs muit la& while 1 have

% »’d you for your plain deal-
good opinion, tell me, what
’sjierfuading juice? Come, fpealc
kt tavern buth )>ut all thi» out of

you, | am apt
r though love
y make no mu-
Wately they ra-
room for tha
h to wait the

{7-e obferred. Sir,
of a man that
;Miveme leave to
*(kotyou”rSi r' itf'nad whcnce you
came?
Love. Why, In the firft place, ivladam,------ by birth
I am a gemlemiti j by ill friend*, good wine, and
falfe dice,alm'ofta beggar: but by yourfervant™ miflak-
ing me, tiie hsppieil man that ever love and beauty fmil'd
on.
One thing more, Sir: are you mariicd 2— No”r
my fear*, n [--IfiJ*.
l.evt. | wai, but very “n*ng«
An. What was your wi<» ?
l.ov*. A tbolifh lovine thing, that built caflle* in the
air, and thought it impodtble for a man to forfweur him*
felfwben be nuid”®ove.
An. Wu not flie virtwoui ? «
7 *
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Levf. Umph---—-- Yci, faith, | believe (he migbt® |
was ne’er jeaioua of her.

jlm. Did you ne’er love her ?

Lovr. Ah, mod damnably at fbrfiie was with-
*in two women of my miiidenhead.'

j4m. VVhat'f become of her?

Love. Why, after 1 had beea from hc”'fieyonJtt®
about feven or eight years, like avenj Jbvinj; forjL"e
died of ill* pip, and civilly left wotUito”ige
i . .

N

n.

jlm, Why did you leave her f .

Lta<e. Becaufe (he grew ftale,and Icould notwhore
in quiet for her; ‘ befidei (hewasalways exclaiming
* againft my extraragancei, particularly my garoiuj{,
* which <he fo violently oppofed, that | fancied a pleafure
*in it, whiclf fine* | never found ; for in one month 1
* loft “tween eight and ten thoufand pounds, which I
* had juft before called in to jwy my debts.. This mis-
* fortune mode my creditors cuitie fo ihit.k upon me, that,
| was forced to inort|/*ge the remaining jrart of n”

eftate to purchafe new pleafure; which J knew 1 could
* not do on this fide o fthe water, amidd the clamoufi of
* infatiate dun*, and the “~orc hateful noife of acomc
* plaining wife.

e jfm. Dou’t you wifl) you bad taken hercounfet,

* though ?

o Ltvf. Notl, faith, Madam.

. Why fo >

* 7,«w. Becaufe ’tis to no purpofe: | am 'mafler of
* more philoCophy, than to be concerned at what | can’t
* help.— —*Butnow, Midam,------------- "pray give me

leave to inform myfelfas far in your condition.
In a word, Sir, till you know me thoroughly, I
muftown mytelfft perfeA riddle to you.
/.»w. hfey, nay, | know you are a woman: but la
what circumftaneM, wifeor wridow ?
* A wife, Sir; a true, a faithful, and avirtuoua
wife.
UmpK! truly. Madam, your flory begins fomc-
thing likea riddle; a virtuous wife, fay “out Whot» and v
was you never falfe w your huflianj f A
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Jm. 1 never was, by heaven ! for him and only him 1
tj\e world,

| 5f-'m Pray, Madam, mdon’t your me-
o <"9? becaufc 1 funcy you" don’t re-
* iver-Di*Kt.
» I | (hould ajjpear a riddle to you ;
my > give me leave, I’ll now unloofe >our
o'm —but | muft firC amaze you
AR Joi~r  fatisfy me witli one particular— —
I'Sthir,"—W hat are yoirr undiflennblcd thoughts of vir-
tue ? Now, if you can, thak.c oft’ your loofc untHiiiking
parr, and fuminon all your force of manly reafon to re-

iolve me,

htvt. * Faith, Midatn, merhinks this it avery odd
* nuellion for a woman of your chanidcr. | mull con-
* fef» you have tmazed me.

* jlm. It ought not to amar.e you. IVhy (hould yoa
* think | make * mock o”rirtue f But lad night ;rou al-
*,lowed my underftanding greater than it ufual in our
* fex @ if X can Jou hclirve | have no f«r:her fenfe of
¢ h»)>plitaiii*ffISifvAwh»t this empty, dark, and barreii
* world can yield me ? No, | have yet a (wofpcvt of a
* fublimer blift, an hope tharuirries me to the brighter
Vregionsof eternal day.

* TAtyc. Hunub ! | thought her laft night’s humour
* was too good to hold. | iuppofe, by and Iw flie will
¢ afk me to go to ch*n-ch with her. Faith, Ma-
dam, in my mind this difcourfe is a little out of the way.
You told me | (bnuld be acquainted with your conili-
tion, and at prcfent that's what 1 had rather ~ informed
of.

Am. Sir, you (lull: hut firft, thh queliion mud be
mnf*ered : your thoughts of virtue. Sir?--------- By all my
hopes of blifs hereafter, your anfwering this pronounces
half my good or evil fate tor ever; but on my”~nees 1 beg
you, dj not fpealc till you have weighed it wells— aii-
fwer me with the fan»e truth and lincerity, as you would
anfwer heaven at your lateA h®ur.

I.nt. Your words confound me, Mudam: fome won-
droui*Teiret fure lies ripened in your brcafl, andieems to
firAjrle forits fatal birth. Whatt* it 1 mull anfwer you ?
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"m. Gi»e me your real thoughts of virtue. Sir: can"
you believe there ever was a woman truly miftrefs of it,
or ie It only notion ?

Lo”c. Let me confider, M adam .——- — Whr
t>5» mean ? Why h flie fo e»rneft' in her demar”’
begs me to be ferious, as if her life depended
anwer f— | will refolve her at I ought,truth", aj *
reafon, and the ftrangeoccifion feems tqj>rtfs me. [.4 "
Moft of your fex confound the ver~iamc ofvirtijin
they would feem to live without defnet; whi* coulu
tbcy do, that were not virtue, 'mt the defeft v unper-
forming nature, and no praiie to “hem; for who can
boaft a viftory, when they have no foe to cgnqueri
Now {liealone j*ves the faireft proofs bf vinur, whofe
confcieoce, and whofe fofce of reafon can curb her warm
~efires, when opportunity would them ; that fueh a
woman may be found, 1 dare believe.

jlm, May | believe, that from yourfoul you fpeak this
tindIfftmhled truth 2 ° .

eLv.'t. Madam, you itiay. Butftill j-ou rack me
with aniixeJntnt! Why arn 1 alkedtfo flrangc a qucf-
lien? " ' <

Am, "1 “give cafe immedi4;ely.— Since then
you have allowed a wonjali nvjy b> wrtuouj—how will
you excufe the man who leaves the bofom of a witc fo
uualified, for the abandoned plcafuresdf adeccirful pro-
Ilitute i ruins her fbrtuTie, contemns her counfel, loaths
herbed, and leaveiherto tjte lingering wiTeriH of de-
fi»a*rand love ? while, ill return of all theft wrong<,
fie, his poor'jbrfIntt-n wifej meditates ao revenge, but
what her piercing tear*, and fccrer vows io heaven fdr
his converfon yidds her; yrt tlill It>ves on, is conOant
and unttiaken to ttw laft. Can you believe that 4\ich ii »
man can live without thtfflings of confciience, ‘.and ykt
* be matter <if his f«ife* r’ Confcience ? Did you ne’er leel
the chcckCktfit r Did it never, never telly<}« ofyourbro*
kcn vows ?

I-fW. Thar you {hould «flc me this, confounfl* hij rea-
fon jnd yet your words are uttered with loch a
jjowerful accenr, they havei awakened my foul, and flrikc .
iny thoughts with horror and remorfe ‘

—imadixtdflMurt
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let me ftrike you nearer, deeper yet.-*—
ininil with gentle pity firft, or 1 am loll for

¢ at! faith, expe”btion, and cou-

AmazementBe lund, be quick, and eife my

vi e vour dead reniem-

mAVCAA.] hate me not

T fire thit innocent at-
ilill die in quiet.

[AthMtJ,

'«too weighty for my

T m ki beneath the fatal

[FttHs t» t/jtgra»»4,

1 .'i lair creaturc! b<>-

mN Lt ' refg, Aid fiila would

' m” forrowi. Oh! thou

v* :corfliid’» part, anti

: know then, ertn all

i n'l lore, you found
- uur wile——

A | , aiyour next breath

impolGble! i fhc not dead? How

jim. How time and my afHifKon» may ha»e altered
| know not: but here™ an indelible confirmation.
[Hares Ur arms.] Thefe fpeaking cliraifler», which in
their chcarful
corded.
* I™ve.
name j which feemi to upbraid me it a witnefi of my

perjured love.—Oh, 1

H*h ! ’tic here

bloom our early -paflijo* mutually re*

’li* no illulton, but my real

anf confoundcd with my goilt,

and tremble to behold thee.---------- Pfay. g'»e me leave to
think.
mVvin | will; [AWA.] but you muft look upon me : for
enly eyei can hur the language of the eyct) and mine
Ifhnre fuw the tendered taleof love to tell, ihatcvermifery,
' at the dawtj of rifing hope, could utter.
I have wiuaged you, (Oh rife !) bafely wrongd
Aud c«a 10Ox your face !

you.

[Turiu/raai /.tr.

G
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Um. One kind, one pitying look, cancels thofe w.
for ever. And, Oh ! forgive my fond prcfuming
fion; for from my foul | pardon and forgive you all; aij,
all but this, the greateft, your unkind delay of love.
Levf. Oh ! feat my pardon with thy trembling lips,
wh .le, with this tender grafp of fond reviving lore, | felt 5

my blifs, and ftifle all thy wrongs for ever. -
[Emh-acnhtr.
Am. No more; I’ll wafli away thilr memory ih tear*

of flowing joy.
‘ Lavt. Oh! thou haft rouzed me from my deep le-
* thargy of vice : foi hitherto my foul has been enflaved
* to kmfe defires, to vain deluding follies, and (faadou'tof
‘ fubfiaciial blifs; but now | wake with joy, to Hnd my
‘ rapture real. Thus lei roe kneel and pay mT thanks to
* her, whufe'conquering virtue has at liil fubdued me. »
* Here will 1 fix, thus prolirate, figh my Ihame, and waih
‘ my crimes in never ceafins tears of pieniience.

* Am, Oh, rife! this p0|ture heap» new gU|It onmr;

* Now you overpy me.’ » .

Ltvt. Have | notufcd thee | i k e F o r ajraoft
ten long years deprived thee of mC love, and '«uned all
thy fortune? But | wilt ‘abour, di®, beg, or flarve, to
give new proofs of my unfeigned atte”on.

Am. Forbear this lendernefs, lefti*iE|«nt of having
moved your foul fo far. You fliall no” need to beg, ttea-
ven has provided for us beyond it common care. ‘Tit 1
now near two years finee my uncle. Sir William Wealthy, 1
ft-nt you the news of my pretended death ; knowing the j
CYtnivagance of your temper, he thought it fit you <teuld
believe no other of me: and about a month aiter he had
fent you that advice, poor man, he died, and left mein |
fuU poiTcffion of two thoufaiul pounds a year, which I<'>|
now cannot oficr as » gitt, becaufe my duty, and your i
lawful n|;ht, makes you the nndifputed mailer of tr.

Ltve. How have | laboured for roy own undoing !
while in defpite of all my follies, kind Heaven ref>ive4 7
my happii:e£i.

EMtr aStrvant U Amanda. N

StTv. Madam, Sir William Wifewoa'd has fent jrmia, »
Ladylhip the writings you deiired bin, and iisu be’U
Mait on you immediaiety. \

Jm.
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Am,Now, Sir, if you pleafe towithdraw a while,
you may inform yourfelf how fair a fortune you arc ma-
iler of.

In.'c, flone, none that can outweigh a virtuou# miedf

e while in my armi | thus cm circle thee, | grafp more
N

1 AdiVp.t fun ran truvcl o’er.
"> pertci‘tions of

v ;. wife, HburiJ

-,i”1: iantlove. U

n I thy wMith ?

Te - m than) rexroii ®

Wa' mrn, atnl loll

-Try.
4. 0N My w«y.
[/iAran/.

ihali [li-Fiowthere ; my
N 9% yrfcifely. Look

kfjra »./Amandajj

-Ju.s utii, tnd fliewr your
Face. 1
Wx»tH. Oh! rant*undrne! ruin’d?
tJ Strv. Pray, Sir, wlioarejouj and what wai your
bufinefs ? and bow in the devil'iname, camc you here ?
AVifl. Why, truly, Sir, the flelh led me to the cellar
doorr but 1 relieve the deri! pulh’d me iu,——Ihit
gentlewoman can inform you better.
3<IS.-rv. Vrxy, Mr*. Anne, how came you two toge-
ther in the cellar?
ffcm. Why, he—he— pu— pu—pull’d me in.
IStiiiig.
}dServ. But ho*' the devil came he in ?
He fe--h:—te—icil in.
ziOStr™- ilm camc he into the houCe ?
If't/h. 1 don--dij-—don’t kuuw.
'.2dSir%'. Ah! you are acrocodile} | thought what
*tns the reafon 1 could never get a good iruid trum vuu.
G i ‘ What
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* What in a cellar too? Butcome, Sir, we wUl tiko
* c»re of “ou hoH-ever. Bring him aloog; we will firft
' carry him before my Lady, and then toft him in a
* blanket.
Nay, but gentlemen, dear gentlemen.’ .
[Exfittif,
SCENE, atun(>rr Chamber.
Lovelefi, Amamla,, Elder Worthy, Young Wor—
thy, Narcifla, fIWHiUaria.

E. If'or. Thil IS indeed ajoyful dxy j w# muftall con-
gmiilaie your liappincHt.

yZw. Which while our lore permit* ui to enjoy, w*
muU flill refltdl with gratitude on the 's«« author of
it.  Sir, we oive you more than wordi cs,

Levf, Wordt are indeed too weak, theretore let m/
gratitude be dumb till it can fpeak inafiioni.

T. ft'er. The fucccf* of the defign 1 thought on,
ficiendy rewardi me.

Hil. When | retleft upon Amattda'i patl aft. or*
could atmoll weep to ihiuk of her unerpcded coaiigc ot
t'oriune.

E. H™r. ftlcthinki her fair example ftwuld penuaiVVHall
conthini wivei ne’er to repti®at unregarded virtue. Nay,
e’en my brother being the firft advifcr of it hat atunid
lor all the loofentfi 0? hit chirafter.  »

J.evt. 1never can leturn hii kindnefi?

* Kar. In a ftiort time, Sic, | fup(X)fe"-ou*ll meet wiih
*an opportunity, if you tan find a receipt to prefcrvc
* k>vc, after hii honry-moon’t over.

“ I.n'f. The receipt it eafily found, Madam; love’i a
* toidiT plant, which can't live out of » warm bed : ytni
* mufl take c>re, with undiiUmb'ol kiudiuft, to keep
* him from the northern bUft ot jealoufy.

« Ntir, But | have heaid jourexpcrienced loveri make
“ u'V of coidiiefi, and that™> more agreeable to my in-
¢ clinaiicn.

¢ ZIKV. Coldnefi, M:idam, before marriage, like throw-
*ing a I>Itle waier upon a clear fire, make* it burn the
* Jien.'Cr: but aticr marriage you muft ftiil take care to
* lay on frtfll fuel.

“ iV«r. Oh, fie. Sir How many example* have we of
* mm hiting iheir wilc» for being too fwid oi them ~

“ Liff.
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» ! fou may ftifle a flame,
Aom ' -n  't'iTo Other way of de-
iitS}’ love till daomfday.’

ulfl 'jpowder, gentlemen i

c.Mlcgan, | hope, that

N n the proiJlor.
n ever, as voufhall'
"R TIMV : - D e a r Love-

i- a“rjoytd at thy rixd

Mt (!V'— -t rinfc* ot it aU

VP" cMNE N AN’ lirtda p«»rof hori'es

» - BN genrlemen, that

. ' z . «rv ({ooj occaCoi), |

jomiiig my joy with
1, V ] ] —
I have jult parted

m find your.'VIt' after it f
B, Madam ; itlcdfunr,

ha! [Ct/trj.] | bcR
J)ut, upon my foul, |

Nir On, Madam ! Ibc'i edjjaged already to a tem-
pi* beau: | iaw them in a coach together, fo fond, aod
bore it with at unmoved a countenance, ii Tom Worthy
doet a thundering jell ia a comedy, when the whole
boufc roan it.

r. War. Pray, Sir, what oecafiooed your reparation ?

&r Nov. Why, this, Sir:—you muft know, (he being
ANl poflirfled with a brace of implacable devtU, c<IW re-
venue and jealoufy, doggr-d ntje thii mortriag to the cho-

late-foufe, where | wa» obliged fo leave a letter for a

oung fooi-|[* girl, that— (you’ll excufe me. Sir) which

h/d no foooer delivered to the maid of the hoj!g, but,
wi>ip, file fnatches it outof her hand, flew at her like.a

G 3 dia-
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dtagon, tore off her hfa<l-clothcs, flung down thrre
/our (eti of lemonade glaflti, dafthed my Lord U'hiffi
chocclate in his facr, cut him over the nofe, and I
like to have ftrsnglcd me in my own ftdnkiric.
J.avf, I'ray, Sir, liow did this end f
Sir Comically, llop mv vitals; for in the do.
cf powder that (he had battered out of the beau’s peri-»
1 flolc away : after which, | fent a friend to her wit.
offer, which flw readily accepted (three hundred pot
a yrar during life) piovided (lie woultfrenounce all ¢’
to me, icd refign my |>erfon to my own difpofat.
* £. H'tr. Methinks, Sir Novelty, you were a lit
‘* exiravagant in your fettlemenr, confidcring h(
* price ot women it fallen.
© Sir N(n', Therefore I did it---—- to be the
‘ (liould inife rheir price : for, the devil take ifle®
* men of the town now come down fo low, that my very
* footman, while he kept my place t'other day at the
* pUv houCe, carried a ni.ilk out of the fide-b«x with him :
* and, flop my vitals, the rogue i»now taking pkyfic for it.
¢ Kuler the Savants -\itb Sjyjp.
* \Jf Sttv. Come, brin”® him along‘Uiere. =
How, niw i ! Snap in hold } Pnl”et’k
* know the bufinefs.
Sefu. Why, an’t pleafe you, S!r*»V: fellow was
* takrn in the ccllar with my Lady’s w->man ; (be fa)»
* he ke|)i her in by force, and was rade to her; Oe
* (lands crying heic without, and Bcgs”™her Ltdyfliip to
‘ do ht-rjuitttc.
‘ Am. Mr. Lovelefs, we are both the occa(ion of this
* miJloTtune ; and for the poor girl's reputation £ike
* fumethiog (iiould be done.
* Lwt. Snap, aniVcr me direAty, h«fV you lain with
* tliis poor girl ?
e Stktp. Why, truly. Sir, vnagining you were doing
' little lefi with my L«dy, | muft conicfs | did commit
* finiiliarity with her, or fo, Sir.
* Ltvf, Then you (lull marry her, Sir. No reply,
‘ unlefs it be your promiie.
‘ Snnt. Mart) her? Oh, lord. Sir, after |1 have bin
* with iier? Why, Sir, hiiw the devil can you *hink a
* man can havr any lloinach ro bit diiiDer, cfter be” h««
‘ had three or four (lice* off the fpiti
“urt.
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iVell, firrah, to renew your appetite, and be<i
nu haft been my old acquaintance, I’ll give thee
-Ircd pounds with her, and thirty pounds a year
ite, to fet you up in fome honelt employ incnt.
. Ah, S'r, now | undcrftand you; Hearcii re-
rou. Well, Sir, | partly find that the genteel
of our IliTt» are pretty well over; and | thank
een’, that | have fo much grace left, that 1can re-
when | have no more opportunies ot being
ed.--Come,“fpoufe, riHers,] hire’s my hand,
fell of my body (lull be forth coming.-.-Ah 1 littl«
nnv mallrr jind | think lall tW < were rob-
-0 ["Exruut*
- i;' herecumct

Mv/ratulate
mull not 1

o if* hare more

eir thou doft

v: given me all

of a father's
Jdiwith Narciila.
1? | ara none ot

I hope.
fV’fihce,'get up ; jtriythec, get up, thou art

flark road. True, 1 believe flic may be ray daughter:
Well, ami fo, Sir -——

T. H'tr. If (he be nor. I’'m certain (lic’i my wife. Sir.

Sirmi. Hureh ! Mr. Worthy, pray, Sir, <« me the
favour to help me to uuderilind your brotheral ktle -
Do you know any thing ot' hit being married i

E. War. Then, without any abufe. Sir W»Uia*n, fe
married your daughter thii very morn.ng, not an hour
ago, Sir.

Sir Pray, Sir, whofe coofent bad you ? Who ad.

vifcd you to iti
rHtr.
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* T. Utr. Our mutual love, and your -- ‘ent, fVi
which thefe writing*, entitling her to a thoufand pouni;£ t.
year, and this bond, whereby you have obliged yourff m
to pay me five ihoufind i>ound» on our day marria;",
are fufflclent prooft of.

Sir IVil, He, he ! | gare your brother fuch a b;»mr*
Sir. ,

3'. Wor, You did fo; but the obligation is to
Look there, Sir.

Sir Wil. Very good, this i« my hand, | mofl corifcikj-
Sir j and what then t

T. ifer. Why then, | wtpeft my five thouland pounds,
Sir. Pray, Sir, do you know my name i

Sir m i | am not drunk. Sir; | am fure it was Wor-
thy, and Jack, or Tom, or Dick, or (bmething.
1'. H'or. N8, Sir, I'll Thcw you—"ii» William ; look

you there. Sir: you fhould have taken more care of the
lawyer. Sir, that filled up ihe b”~nk.

E, if*. So, now his eyes are open.

Sir JViL And have you niarnrd my daugfiter againtt
try confvnt, and tricked me out ot five thoufaiHI pounds.
Sir? Vo--

in. His brother. Sir, ~ns marri® me too wi:h my
confent, and | am not tricked our of tive thouf~d pounds.

Sir H'H, Infuliing witch ! Loiik ye, SfFTI*vcr had
m fubdantial caufe to be angry in my life before: but
now | have reafon on m ¢ iidc, I wKIl indulge my indig-
nation moft immoderately : * I muft coocefi, 1 have not
» patience to wait the flow redrcfs of a tedious I»w-tuitj
‘ therefore am refolved t» right myTelf thv neared way.’
Draw, draw. Sir; you muft not enjoy my five thoufand
pounds, though I flin® as much mo e after it, in pro-

curing a pardon for kilimg you. Let me
come at him j I’ll murder him ; I’ll cut him ; P’ll irHr
him ( I’ll broil him, and e~ him; a ro®uel ad.gt a

curfcd dog! acut-thro.it, nitirdcrm” dog !

E.H”ar. Oh, fie: Sir William, now luonltrous is thi*
paflion !

Sir IVil. You hare difaitned me; but | fliall find a
time to poifon him.
> Lm't. Think bettor nn’r. Sir William; yoar daughter
has married a “ntleman, and one wbofc lore cntifks
him to her pcrfon,

Sir
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yf7’ *~1 but the five thaufand pound*, Sir— Why'

tVf j-~rtof bii having fuch a tonune, will ruin

r ' -Tarrant you, within thi* week, he will have

hli chanil*r in a morning, than a gaming

i'u l;ood night «t the groom-portcn, or a poet

- urth day of his new play. | fliall never be
Paying't againA my own confent, Sir.

11" . :you would have had me done it, Sir William i

- Ser, | hcartilr wifli you would as freely for-

Worthy, a* | do you, Sir.

S? e I muil confefa, thi« girl™ K>od-nature make*
me affiamed of what | have offered: out, Mr, Worthy,
| did Jiot expert l'uch ulage from a man of your char*c*
teri 1 alway* took you for a gentleman.

You lliall find me no other, Sir. Brother, a

' fom' obligation* to thit
j— U;; st f' ' .Hrtctia yourdaugh*

. ‘w-, i Y%l || Nwhs>toraiie toreiam
p- o mQ L ittt it'"ter the expiration

in hit being your
roif- > jfcllalled yourpur«

, | »e been beforeh.ind

"t ave to offer Sir Wil-
liam i /%l =4 promifed him.
L*vf, \viin .-v 't'S ;r. Dare you take our

bond*, Sir William ?

1", //ar. Hold, gentlrmen ; 1 fliould blufli to be obliged
to that dc»;ree ;theret'orr, SirWilliam, a* the Hift proof
of that reipefl and duty 1 owea fadier, 1 here, unafkcd,
return your bond, and will henceforth expetl nothing
from you, buta* my londufl may deferve it. _

An. Thi» it indeed a g--nerou* ad j nieihiakt 'twerc
pity it Qiould go unrewarded.

Sirmi. Nay, now you \Tvuqui(h me; after this, |
can't fufpetfl your future eor.dufl: there, Sir, ’(it yourt;
1 ackaowledge the bond, and wirti you all the happiaef*
of aiwlJal bed. Heaven™ blefling on you both. Now

ife, ray boy; and let the world know ’iwi* 1 fet you
up»jn yotir*eg* again.

r. Utr. I’ll liudy to deferve your bounty, Sir.

L rtft,
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IAvt, Now, Sir William, you fcave flicwn ye
father. Thi» prudent action h*« fecured your c .
from ihc ufual confequence of a ftolen marriage,  jSi-
rent™*curfe. Now fte muft be happy in her lovsj
you have fuch a tender carc on’t. >
Am. Thii it indeed a happy meeting: we
have drawn our fcveral prizes in the lottery
life i therefore | beg our joy* may be united : not one of
«s mud part this day. 1'he ladies 1~ intrext my guefts.
The reft are mine, and | hope will often be fo.
‘* Am. 'Tis yet too foim to dine : therefore, to divert
* us in the mean time, what think you of a little mufic ?
‘ the (ubjeift perhaps notimpmper to this occafion..
‘ E. H'or. "1will oblige us, Madam ; we are all lovert
» of it.

* The SCENE dra-.\», and Ji/fan>tn Love fiattd en e
* Throne, aliendid | ame, luitlb « Chorus,

* Fame, Hail! Hail! Tidorious Love 1
* To whom all hearts below, *
* With nolefs plcafurebow, .
‘ Than to the thund’ring Jove,
‘ The happy fcRiis above.
e Cho. Hail! &c.
‘ Enter Reafon.
* Rtafim. Cetfe, ceafe, fond fools, rour empty noife,
* And follow not fuch idIf joyat
* Lovegivet) you but a fliort-lividblifs,
* But Ibeftow immortal happmefs.
* Levr, Rebellious lleafon talk no mort;
* Of allmyllavet, |thee abhor:
* But thou, alas! dud ftrive in vain
‘ To free the lover from a pleafin|; chain;
' In fptte of Real'uo, LoveQiall live and reign.
' Ci«, In ipite. Sic.

‘A Martial S)m>phtiiy.

‘ Enter Honour.
* H»n, What wnrtch would follow Love's alarms,
* When Honour’s trumpet founds to arms'k’
* Hark ! bow the warlike notes infpire
‘ In cv’ry brcaft a glowing fire.
* Lfvt, Haik t hour it fwelU with lore and foft JcGre.

o [[«*,
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mBehold, behold the marry’d fUte,
* By thee too foon.becny’d.
‘ Repenting now too l«e.
* EKter Marriage, w/W hi$ Ttktt.
ph ! tell me, cruel God of Love,
W hy didA thoii my thought* poiTeff
'With an eternal round ot happineft?
And y«t, alai! 1lead a wretched life,
wm’d to thisjpallingyoke,—theembtem of anrlKk
‘sve, Un~teful wrctchbuw dar'iithou Lore up*
W brjid?
nave thee raptures in the bridal bed.
A . «<ne fince, alai! the airy rifion fled,
', 40- >»IsH w»nd’ring flame* my {Hdlkm feed.
\ pow’rtul God,
T vnli (iNd *
mind?
j* -nmii‘'d thee a happy life,
s "N in t Tirtuow* wi<e.
“o  “vi>ne
= > >« ‘nd mourn

A'return,
= laft.

. fiChmu,

L tp< * Twiaj ikfijned, and all mjr lifip fo
* come (hall (liew »ftere the moral. Oh, Aman-
da! once more receir#*  ‘'to rhy arm*; and while | am
there, letall the world coufcf* mv happinef*. By inr ex>
ample taught, let every man, whoTe tate ha* bound him
to a ntarrira lift,beware of letting loofe hi* wild dcfiret >
for, ifexperiente may be allowedto judge, | mut) pro*
claim the folly of a wandering paffion. 'Fbe greaKil
happinef* we can hope on earth,
And fure the ncaret'i to the joy* abore, '
1*the chaiie raptuie of e virtuou* love.

£md of the Fifth Act.
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SpoVrn in the Charader of Curid.

NJO W, gnllanti, for tht anff'or. Firjl, teyeu.
Kind citygmitrmn e’th' mitiJle fvcl*;

Hr hohesyou itolbin® to hh charge can fay,

“hert s not a cuckold matlr in all hispiy.

hay, ynu mujl owit, if ten htlifi'eyaur “cs.

He draws hitpen againftytur cncmici:

Far tv drciara, to-d” he merelyflrivrs

To maul the hifjtx— —bccBufc they ma”yovr rxives.

Wor, Sirr, ityou who/eftU rclition'idrialing,

ff'liorigg, roaring, tvithou/tht pain of thinking,

ile ftari httmaile a faultyott’u Ko'er forgive,

A crime htyond the hoptiof a rrpiirvr;

An hcneft rake forgo Uiejeys o f life.

His ".tjlvreiand wine, t embrace a duilchafe -wife !

Such out-of-futhionfu ff! ~ut then ag,}in.

He's lewdfor abovefour 03s, gent! mmet.

For faith, e lnrtx.’, ‘ivhen onct he'd chang'd hitfortune.

And reform'dhis vice, 'twat time— to drop the curtain.

Four aH<for lour coarfe paJttes 'xrre,<Iffigii‘d.

Hut then the ladit> tafle is more refn’d ;

1h(y, for Amanda’'sfite, wiUfurt he kind.

I'ray let dvs figure onceyow pin meve ;

Canyou rtjif tieflraf”g 0«d of l.ove T

jn vain my prafrs tte otherfex purfue,

Utdtfsyour I0nru tingfmiles iheirftihmi heartsfuidue.

N*t»ofulUbiHrj





