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At>vertlsemen t.
t
HE Publifher of thii CotLtfrio*, from the great
encouragement given to the two fiift volume*, ha*
beea enabled thui early to produce athird, containing the
fame number of piece*, and, be hope*, (if equal merit
with the former.

There is Mtcwife a frurth volume ia the preC», which
will be finilhed in a few month*: after the publication
of whichf it ia intended to Hop for fome time, in cxpec-
tat$>n of having liberty to infert many new Farce*, the
run of which, in a fcparate form, will foon be over. *

e The Pilhlifhcr enil again intimate, that, in the profe-
eution of this Work, it i* hi* w>lh not to interfere with
any piece*, from the tale of which, in a detached manner,
their author* may e*pe£t any further profit: emolument*

|<] are generally at an end the firft feafon after
Son; and a* no piece in thi* Collection i* fold
ftparately, the lof* to individual* will be the left.

A* the Editor i*eunacquainted with the refidence aS
many Gentlemen who might have do objection* to the
infertioa of their fmall piece*; if fuch will be kind enough
to take the trouble of informing Mr Elliot by letter, they
will confer on him a particular obligationv

It it to be hoped from fuch liberal contribution*, thi*
Com.*ction of Faacai and Entiitainm int* maybe
e*tended to/wo or three volume* more  the courfc of
a few ytpt. A

-EdThbvigh, March 1783.
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IN TWO ACTS.

Tir ART HUR* MURPHY; Is

DtAMATIt PtMOXX.

MEN.
* ormylm. f«w»sMb’/Il. M <Imi tl
Mr HrAttky. Mr.skn.rt. Mr He. IWi*«rtl>.
~_FMftt, MrJim*. ~ Mr Wanlci'i MrWsni. _
Sir JjW ./tif, Mrtu<i. =~ Mr DmU>fL  Mr CIMttcrii.

Y««r Mi l.«. Mr Oytr. Mi Knlj(M
B uftrl, Mi Partrr. Ml Biltr. Mr Mmpta*.
IUpHr, Mr ?Migli<n. Mr CkN la MrT. Ibnkt.
AmtHrrwt, Mr Ackmn. Mr Vcrry. MrTwiHI.
WOMEN.

M A rtliIM, Mil Mmofkt. Mr« KnirtMn.
Cromm. MuilippcAcy. Mi/» Cockijroe. Mfi Tannett.
Servant!, ke.

A C T l.

Vovnc Wiloinc, BtAuroar, and W itt faltymmg.
W iuuo.
A, h«, my dear Beaufort! A fiery yotatg frllow
H like >0B, melted down into a fighing, kiTc-tick
dangler jifter a high keel, a well-turn'd" ankle, and a
fhort petticoat! f
Bran. Pry’thce, Wlldlng don’t laugh at m*—Mi-
ni’s charm*—
'H'tid. Maria’s chanftj . And fo now yon would (aia
grow wanton in her pnuie, \nd k*»e me Men to your
Voi. IIL A . wij*>urrt
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rapture* about my own fiflct | Hay ha, *po«r Beaufort f
—  »tnjr lifter at home, WjU? .

W.U. Sb*it, Sw, * » 1
HIU Hu*>Igng ha* My father beer gone out |
tVilt.ZVhi* hour, dir*. N R B

i

IVtii. Ver» *»H- Pr»7i give- Kfr Beaufbrt’a cqjhpli-
dmtiHi to my liJUrr, atfthe U cook to w*t upon *»er—
(but Will ) Vain Will be glad to fcc her, | fuppofe,
Cbrlcf<. * 'u

[dra». | lire'but in her prefcnce. 1

WtU. Lift but in her prrfence ! H*w the devil could
thr young baggage laifc thit riot in your heait} 'Ti*
wore than her,prother .coul™ ever do.will* any of her

Bet*. Nay, you have no rcafnn to complaln you are
cotne up to town, poft-hafte, to'marry a wealthy cfci-
‘ren’»daughter, who only (aw you laft feafon at T u -
bridge, and hat been igiijfiiiiliing for ypu ever fmce.

Iril.1. 'Ti* more than | do for her ;.and, to tell.”po
the truth, more than 1| believe Ihe doe* for m«—IV * it
1 match of prudenrv, man.! bargain ami falc ! My reve-
rend dad and thr old put of a citiaen fini/hrd the-bufi-
nef* at 1Uoyd i <*)ffre-huuff by inch of caudle”a
tran*fcmng of property '—* Give your
* daughter, amHIwill girt my daughter to youMon."
'I’hat’* the wholca*fTair; and fo’l am juft arrived to Con-
fummate the nuptial™.

Hr.ia 'I'hou a™t the liappietl fellow—

Wild. Ifcippv I- fo | jim—what fhould | h. other-
wife forf If Mu* Sally—upon my foul, | forget her
name—

A '« Well! that i*folike you— Mil's Sally Phil-
pm.

HftU. Ay | very tnie— Mil* Sally Philpot— 1lhe
will bring fortune fufiident to pay off an old incumbrantc
upon the family-eftate, and my father i* to. fettle hand-
fumely upon me------ and fo | have reafbn to be,coutent-
ed, tave not 1? .

Beau. And you are willing ta marry her W|thout ha-
ving one fpark of love for hef %

Wild. Love ‘—why, | makf mVfelf ridtculoo* enough
by tpaming, don’t I, wi&iout being iu love into die

« . bargain J
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to fro to bed t*mc r#l»'»c of atl thing*!— M\ dear
Bcait(<)y, one let* fo maay breathing rapturet about
each other before marriage, and dinning tkeir milpidity
into the ear* of alt their acquaintance: M My dear
u Ma’am, don’t yoiphink him afwcct nun? e Scharm-
“ inerr creatine never «m».” Then hr, on hi* fide—
My lifel my angtl! oh! (he’t a*paradife of evfi-
« blooming fwreu.” ‘And then In a moutVt time,
He’* a perfidious wretch ! | with Lh*I nerer fren hit
o face------- the devil wiwin me when 1had any thing to
7 fay to hi»."— ¢ Oh| damn her for an inanimate”
** piece------- 1 wifh (he'd poifon’d hctfelf, with all my
** heart.” That it ever the way: and fo you fee lovw
is all nonfenfe ; well enough to furnrth tomauces fur boy*
anil girl* it circulating bbrariet; that it all, take my
ward f»r it. *
* Bean. Ptio! jlii*it all idle talkj and in the mean
tW | am ruin*.

mui w.>wf«?

Urdu'. Why, you know the old couple have bargain'd
yow fitter away.

-WitS. oBatgain’d her away ! and will you pretend you
kc inJdtflri * ----- Can you look tamely on, and fee her
barter'd away at Garraway't, like logwood, cochiocal,

Ivately, man, and keep it a

will yon prnpoCr it.UM K
1V,14f VWVith aU my heart—"hc it very loag
— ratell you what, if (he hat a fancy for yftu, carry
her off a} once— But perhaps (he hat a mind to thirejo
c* a citizen, Mif* Sally™* brother.

Beau. Oh, no! he't her avcrlion.

IVtld. I have never feen any of the family, but my
wife that it to be—my father-in-law and .my brother-
in-law, | luiow nothing of them. What fort of a id-
low it t"e ton!

Bmh. Ob! a diamond of the fir(l water! abusk. Sir!
a blood! every night at (hit end of the town ; at twelve
next day he fueaki abou”tkc-'Change,«in a little bit of
a'frock and a boh-wI*Vml locikt like a fedate book-
keeper in the eye* of all wfio behold him.

A

%
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Wild. Vfom mj word. « gtptlaaan of fjpirij. -«
Spitit!------ he dri**A pba«on two ftofy high,
ktepf h'« jrirl at thi» e»d *4 tfce towo. aad if.ike gay
George Philpot all round Covent-Gankn.

Wild. Oh, bra»e h------and the fiwber------

Bttu. The father,' Sir------ Bn here armt* Mans;
take lu» picture from her. (S~fjtagt mmtw. ]

. Wild. Hey ! &e i* mufical thla morning ; (hr JoWs
her ufaa) fpiritt, 1

Mtaa. Yn, *yc«, the fpirit of eighteen, with the idea
of alowerin h*rini.

WtU. Ay, mu) fuch a loutr m you too !*tbo’ ftiU i»
her trcna, me can pity upon all your foible*, and treat
711: a| (he dor* kcr moukcj, tickle you, torment you,
rmrnifc yow, iootii you. exalt you, deprefa you, pity you
laugh at you— iVt» jigx*>n!

Enter Maria fnging. .

WtU. The fame guidy girl I— Siller; coax, my
dear -.... .

Maria. Have done, brother 1 let roc have my own .
way— 1 will go through My fong.

Wild. | lave not feea you tlu* age\ aAt me how |
40t v* o --

Maria. | won’t aflc you how you do— I VrWft
any notice of you, | don't know you.

Wild. Do row know this gentleman then ! Will you
fprak to him ?

M jru. No, Iwon't fpeak to him 1 I'll fing to Itim'i
*ti» ray humour to fiag.. *QSiig/.j

JIl-itu Be frrtooa but £or a moment,*Marias my all
drpcud* upon it. (

Ahrna. Ob ! :fwfct &r. you arc dying, are youi Aer>
pobuvely | will ling the fong ; for it i* a dtfcription of
yourfelf—miad it, Mr Beaufort-t-mind it— Brother,
how- do you do? [ig7.iitut.] * Say nothing ; don't in-
ternet me—

ihU. Have you fccu your tity lover yeti

Mmrij. No; bet | long tu fee him; 1 fancy be Is a
euriofity.

& ju. Long-t« fee him, t"aaia !

Marta. Yet, bnij; to fee Bcauf&rt JJitt-with
kit /£, andh>kt Brother, brother I [gtet t*

« tim
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him-fefitf, hikm iivt ic*i at Beaufort] do you fee
that? [mimicb muickhimt ha, ha

Btau* Make me ndicmoui if you will, Maria, fo you
don’t make me unhappy by marrying tlj” citiren.

Maria. And would not you Ifovc me marry, Sir?
What, | muft lead a/ingle life to'pleafc you, mtift 1 ?
Upon my word, yon are a pretty gentleman to mak«
I»u»/oc me. [Siwj/.J >

Camit it fr hj la=>tr 1j /ail.
That a ciMtljrf***g fir/ eupbi t* difar. M maid *

IViid. Cofie, come, M.fi Pert, ¢ mpofe youtklf a
little—thi* »:11 never do.

Maria. My erof*, ill-natur'd brother! but if will do
—Lord! wiiat, do you both call me hither to plague ¢
me™? 1 *M*| rtay among jm—i i'bonritr, /’Am#**—
[num/urf dw i] dI'brrw.

Wild* Hey, hey, Mif» Notable! come back; pt«y*.*
Madam, come bk ----- \ Ferct> b.r

Maria. Lord of heaven! what do yon wont ?

Wild. Come, conic, truce with your frolics Mif« Hoy-
den, and behave like a (cnfible girl; we have feriou* hli-
ftnef< with you.

, fllarla. Have you? Well, come, | will be feiif;blr—
there, rMow all my folly away-—I'i» gone, ’ti» gout*,

and now. I'll talk fewfei come— It that a fentible
face ? -

Wild. Po, p«, be. gtiiet, and hear what we luve to
fay to you.

Markf. | will, 1 am quiet. . Tin charming weathet;

it will be good (or the country, thi* wilL
Wild. Vo, ridiculous *how can you be fa frlly ?
Maria. liltf* me 1 | never faw any thing like you—
there m no fuch thing a* fatiafying you—1 am fure it
was very good fenfe what 1 laid— Papa talk* in that
manner— Well, well, I'll be filent then—1 won’t fpeak
at all: Will«that (atitfy you ? SLvAifullnul
Wild. -Come, come, no more of thw foly, but roind
what m (aid to you— You have not (ten your cityJov .r,
you fay! [MariaJhrugiforJhouliitn , andJhakti Lcr head.J
Wild. Why dont yo« 9%g>fwer?
‘Jitau. My clear Mafiaf put me ont of pair.
*f Maria*/<Val/l b<rJhculdcri aeair.l
* A 3 . ITOA.
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WiU. Poll, don't be to childjfh, bat give a rational an-
wCT. *

Mari*. Why, oo, then o p— no, no, no, no, no
— | tril yoJ®io, no, do.

WiU. Com*, come, my littk giddy filler, you mn!t
MX be fo flight/ ; behave fedatel®, and don’t be a girl
alwayt.

Marti. Why, don’t | tell yoa I haw not feen lym—
but | aih to fee him thia *ery tiay.

BrMu. To (re him tbi« day, Marial

M “rt« Ha, ha!—Ilook there, brother s lie i* begin-
ning agi.in— But don’t fright yourfclf, .u>4 1°U tell you
*ll about it —..-My papa comet to me thia morning—by

«the by, he make* a fright of himfclf with thia Arango
dreti— Why doe* not be drefc at otlier gentlemen Jo,
brother ?

*  Wild. He drclfct like hit brother fox-hunters»in W|h-

16,

(hire.

Maria. But when he cnipet to t<nv», | wifh ke would
do at other gentlemen do here— —I am almoft aftam'J
of him— Bat he cornea to me thit morning------
** Hok ! hoic’ our Moll——Wiierc it the fly puft—
* Tully ho!” ------ Did you want me, papa ?—-»* Com”
“ hither, Moll, 111/*" yi*i ahuflwnd, my girl? one that
** hat mettle rnow—nhe’ll take cater, 1warrant uo— -«
«* Blood to the bone.”

iieju. Diere now, Wilding, did not | tell you tins ?

WtU. Where arc you to fee the young chitcn

Pi,"  Marin. Why. papa “ill be at a home iti an V>ur, and

'‘then he intendt to drag me into the citf with him, and
there the fwcet mature it to be introduced to me—
The okl gentleman hit father it delighted with me }*but
1 hatr him, &n old ugly thing.

WiU. Give ut adckriptiou of him { | want to know
him.

Maria. Why, he lookt like the pi&ur* of Avzrice,
fitting with pWafure upon a hag of moner, jnd trem-
bling fur fear any body ihould come and take it away—
He ha* got fquarr-toed lhoet, and littk tiny buckle* ;
a brown coat, with fmall rouytMiraft buttout, that lookt
as if it wa» new in my grea<*jcAiulrnot!*cr’t time, and
hit face aU <hiivcll’d and pitch'd wilt carej and he (haket

« « bis
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hi* heai®like a m»dar(p« «poo a chimney.piece------

Ay; a}, &irJU%er, youf re right”—and then he grin*
at mi->—* | profeU Ihc it a very pretty hale of good*.
“ At, ay, sod my fon Bob i*a very j*niitilr l«l—ay,
“ *>% »nd 1 will underwrite their-iuppmeU for one and
“ a halffer eent,”

Wtli. Thanjt you* my dear girl ( thank you for thi*
account of my relation*.

RtJu, DellruCiioo tw my hope*! Surely,-my <Mu
little angel, if you hare any regard for » e ~

Aiana. There, there, there he it frighten’d agayi.

. [5"y'i Uearert crcature,

U7JU. Plha! gi«* orer thefe aim—tilled to me, and
I’Il inilrutl you how to manage them all. .

Maria. Oh! my dear brother, you are very good—
hdt don’t millakc yowrftlf; though ji»A rumc from a
lioardiag-fchoo], give me leave tu manage for myfelf—e

*There itin thi* gale aman 1 like, and a man | don’t like
...... It it not Tt | like,*(/» Beaufort)}—no—no— | hate
you——But let thi* little head alone| | know what to
do— — 1 Ihall know how to preferone, and get rid of
the other.

Btmt. Wliat will you do, Maria!

Man*: Ha, hn, | can’t help laughing at you.

Ih nottritve me,
Oh/ relieve me, &c.

Wild. Come, come, be feriout, Mift Pert, and 1’ll in-
ftrutt you what to do—'The old cit, you fay, admires
youfoyour under Handing; ajid hit fon would not marry
you, unlefb tic found you a girl of feufe and fpirit.

Maria. Even iu—this it the character of year giddy
filler. ¢

Ih'tU. Why"then I’ll tell you—Youlhall make him
hate you fora fool, and fo let the refufal come from him-
felf.

Maria.,bat how—how, my dear brother? Tell me
how I

Wild. Why you have feen a play witN me, j»bere a
man pretend* to be a downright country oaf, in order to
rule a wife and have »vg(e.

' Maria, Very weH—*vhatthen? what then 2—0Oh!—
1 h<tn it—1 und?Htaad ytm—Iay no more—ii# charm-

! " ok i
, l«gl
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itg; | like h of *L thing** 1’Jdo it, | will; y-d Twill
to pUgne him, that lie kno# wh*t to rfuke of
me— He (hall be a very toao-cater to me ;*tlic fourv
the fweet, thr”iircr, he ftiall fwallow all, and all (hall
work ujxmi him alike" for my divrrfcrm.  Say nothing of
all among ourfdvc*t but 1 wont be cruel. |
bate ill-nature, and then who knows but I/nay like him 1
~Bra*. My dear Maria, don’t talk of liking hims
'Mink. Oh! now you are I*ginning again.
e [$/«(*/, Voi Amanti, See. and exit."]
Bren. 'Sdrath, Wilding, | (hall never be your bro-
tlu r-in-law st thls rate.
WtU. Prtia, follow nre; don't be apppeHenﬂve—l*]l
. rize her farther inftroftion*, and lhe will ixecute them
i warrant you ; the <4d fellow™ daughter (hall be mine,
sad thr (on may go Ihift for himfelf elfewhene. >

Scene, OU Pii/ptt’j Heuft. *
Enter Old Ptulpot, Dapper, <*.?Quilldrive.

OU PhiL (Muilldrivr, have thofe doliais bccu fent to
the bank, a* 1 oidri’d?

Ew//l. 'I'nry have, Sir.

Old Phil. Wry wrlll Mr Dapper, | am not Lnd of _
writing any thiug of Late; but at your requtlb—

Dap. You know | would not offer you a bad policy.

OU IHnl. | believe it—Well, Hep with me to my elo-
fct, and | will look at your j>olicy:----- How much do
you want upon it ‘

Dtp. Three thoufand; you had better take tli*wholej
there are very good names upon it.

OU PfaC Well, well, (Up with me, and I’ll talk to
you—AQuilldrive, (lep with thofe bills for acceptance*—
Thi* way, Wr*Dapper, this way. [Ext*/.:.

Quilldrivt feint.

Quill. A miferly old rafcal! digging, digging mo-
ney out of the very heart* of.mankind; cou%ws>tlf, cou-
(tantly fcrapiiijf togcllier, and yet trembling with anxiety
fur fear of coming to want. A canting old hypocrite!
and yet under hi* veil of fandity he ha* a IMjuoriA
tooth left—running to the othc* end of the town (lily
every evening} and that he h i hfc fouLart plcifuiet iti
kulet and coratrt-

. George
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| I C*orge PWpot, feeftttg /*.

G. Pnl. Hut, billl —i>in|ldriv«!

HIfitI-.Ha, Mailer George!

. I*I»[. 1s Square-too at borne? /

$ **/. He '

(> PHI. Ha* he ail'd for mel *

J&tfL He ha* *

G, /W . [H'stit mtm f//W.v.] Do« be know I did
not ly at horn! . *

ijWw/. No; | funk that upon him. .

G. Mat Well donei I'll giv« Jouf, ekoK'r gelding
to_carry yoi%to Dulwtcb of a SuaiUy— L)««ttuatiu*!—
up all night—dripped of nine hundred fxmltd*—pretty
well for o«c night —Piqued, reptqutd. llvatand, and.
capotted twry dealt—OIld Drybcaid (ball jwy all—la
forty-feren good? no—titty geiod I no, ao, no—to tlie
end of the chapter—Cruel luckl—Damn n»e, ‘tia lifr
tbo’—thi* it life—tdcith! | hrar bin coming {rum tf
s*4feefi)—no, Jl«tale— I null not be caught iu thelc
doatht, Qmlldrive>—

SsutU. How came yott did aot leave them at Madam
Corinoa’t, at you generally do?

G. Mil. 1was afraid of being too late forold Sqnarc-
toet, and to | whipt into a bacfcaey-ceach, and drove
with the windowt up, at if | wat afraid of a bum-hoik'y.
—Pretty cloatbt, ttn’t they?

i?tnil. Ah1 Sir-*

G. PM Reach me one of my mechanic city-fracka—
n»—flLyt—ti* in the nest room, an’t it?

&uiU. Yet, .Sir.

G Pbtl- 1’'Uraa and Oip it on in a twinkle. [E*U.

* Quilldiivc fiin,

flhtltl. Mercy on utf what a life doerhe lead? Old
Cojer within here will fcrape together for Kim, and the
moment young Mailer come4 to pofleffum, “ 111 got, ill
gone,” 1 warrant me: a bard card | have to play be-
tween ’on both—drudging for the old snJn, and pimp-
ing for the young one—H it father ita rcfervoir ofjteliev,
aitd the fon it a fountain to play it all away in vanity
and folly! .

* Re-enter <ieorge Philpot.
G. PM. Now Pm equijfyed for the city— Damn the

o «*y
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city— 1 urifti the P«ptftr» wn”kl let Are to it«again—I
hue to be beating the hnefjhere »noo(r thct*—Here
ton** (atka—no|« ’ti» Dapper.—Qnifldrite, 111 gi»c
you the geldfa.

QtuU. Thank ymi, Sir. [E*/.

‘Emt r Dapper.

Dtp. Why you look like a devil, George.

O. Phi. Yen 1haw been tip all night, loft all my
htoney; and 1 am afraid | mart Imalh for it.

J)jf. SnWh for it—what ha»c 1 let vou iit*n the fe-
rret for? Have not ladvilcd you to trade upon your o*n
account—and yon feel the fweeu of it— Uow much do
you awe in the city?

G. Phi. At leaft twenty thousand.

Dtp. Poh, that*nothing! Bring it op to fifty or fi\wy
tkoufaad, and then give ’em « good craft at ond—1

havr iafuird the ftip for you. .
ti. i .
Dtp. The policy’ fulls | ba*» ;uA touch’d your fa

ther for the latt three thoofknd. =<

G. Phi."CxreUcutV are the gnod« ft-landedt

1)tt. Every bale—I have had th«m op to town, and
(old tnnn ail to a psekewfer voil > o

G. Phi Draw! and the <nip i* loaded *ith rubbifh;
< fuppoie ?

Dtp. Ycm aod is now proceeding on the voyage.
> C. Phi .Very Well—and to-morrow, or neat daV,-t»«
(hail hear of her being loll upon the Goodwm or funk
between the Needle*.

‘Dtp, Certainly.?

G. Phi. Admirablei End then »e rtuII Jorae upon

the underwrite**. K4
Dtp- Dirdrtlv.
G. i'lit. My dear Dapper! - [EuJrscei iiM.
Dtp. Yea, | do a dorcn every.year. Ho# do you
think 1 can live ai | do, othcrwife? r 4
G. Phi, Very true ; ftall you be at the chib after
’Change? . Vv.
Dtp. Withon* fail. Bl

t>. PtU. That™*right; itJ*9l be a full ftieetiog: we
altal 5»vc N*t Pigtail the dry 4»i«: rthere Tfand UobKfp-
tile
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tile the ct"nge-broker, aid Sober&ki the banker—we *
ftiallall he there, Wc ihflljuvc deep doing*.

Dap. \tt, yeti well, a good morning ; | mud go
now and fill up a policy for a ihip that hasJkcn loll thefe
three days.

G. Phil. My dear Dapper, thou art the beft of friend*.

Dap. Ay, I’'Wfland*by y*u—<It will be time enough
(or you to break when jtum fee your father near hit end;
then git* ’em a fmafh; pM yourfrif at the head of hif
fortune, #nd begin the world again—Good morning,

\Y ’ [Exit.
, C. PhilpotMm.

C. Piil. Dapper, adieu—Who, now, in my f.tuatioa
would envy any of your great folk* at the court-end! A
lord has nothing to depend upon but hi* eftate—He
tanl fpend you a hundred thoufaod pounds of other
people's money—no—no—1 had rather be a little bob-
wig citizen in good credit, than a commiffioner of the
cullom»—Commiifoner—The King hat not fo good a
thing in hia gift at a commiffion of bankruptcy—Don’t
we lee them all with their country featt at Hogfdon, and
at Kentifh-town, and at Newingtou-butu, and at Ifling-
ton; with their little flying Mercuries tipt on the top of
the houte, their Apolios, their Venua’t, and thrir leaden
Hcreukt’t in the garden; and thcmfelret fitting before
the door, with pipes in tljeir mouths, waiting for a good
digeftion—Zoons! litre comet old dad | now for a few
dry maxima of left-handed wifdom, to prove myfelf a
fcuuodreHn fentiment, and paft in hit eye* fur a hope*
ful young man Ukely to do well in the world.

Enter Old Philpot.

Old Phil. T \*che timet twelve is 144.

G. Phil. I'll attack him in hit own uray-*—~€ommiflion
at two and a halfptr cent.

OU Phil. There he it, intent upon bufineft! What,
plodding, G(orgc?

G. Phil. Thinking a little of the main Hunce, Sir.

Old Phi. That’t right; it it awide world, Cegrgr.

G. Phil. Yet, Sir; but you iudtu&ed me early in the
mdimeott of trade. .

'Old Piil. X?, */I* I*>oftill’d good principle! into
thee. *

- G.fhu.
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G. PM. Soyou <hd Sir—fr.ncipai and inyrelV i*tB
1 ever beard from him. [«&*)} | *»W iwver drget the
ftory yon recommended to B» ejri«rit notice, Sir.

Old PkH. \) m wm that, Gcorgtf It mgnn«oat of
my *

O1 PM. ZT*intimated, Sir, how Mr Thomaa Inkle, of
London, merrhaM, wa« cafl away, aqd waa afterward*
pnrte&od by a yoenj lady, who trrew in lore with, him,
and bufe br afterward* harvard with a planter to fdl
her for a flaw.

(rid PM. Ay, ay, [fowlrj I recoiled it now.

G. PM. And when (lie pleaded being*ith Child by
him. he wa* no otherwise mov'd than to nrifehi* pnee,

< and make her torn better to account.

0/d PM. [Barf, mtoe httgh.} | remember «t-"h»,
ha*—tlicrt « i the very fpiru of trade) ay—ay-»-ha«

"hal

G. PM. Th»t wa* calculation forjon —

Old Phil. Ay, ay. .

G. PIA. The Rule of Thret——If one give* me f«
nrach, what will two gire me?

Old PM. Ay, ay. [/ #*E£*».]

G. PM. That wa* a hit, Sir. .

Old PM. Ay, ay.

G. PM. That wa* having hi* wit* abont turn.

Old PM. Ay, ay! It i«a leffon for all young men. It
trai a hit indeed, ha! ha! [B->th/»«/* ] .

G. PM. What an old nepo it ix. [Ajidt.")

Old PM. TVtn art « (on after my own heart; George.

G. PM. Trade mull be minded—A ~xmny lav’d, i»a

Ay, ay, [5/Sair/ hi itad, and lo*ij hie-
nine.]
G- PM. He that hath money in hit putfr won’t want
a head on hi» fhonldct*.
Old Phil Ay, ay. K]
<7. PM. Rome wa* not bniR in a day— Fortune* are
«rade*by degree*—Pain* to get, care to keep, and fear

OldPM. A% ay.

G. PM. He that lie* ii*bftl,%i| cftate fed* it.
C(JPM. Ay, ay, the good boy.

i * G. PM.
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C. PrJ. The old cu4tdgeon [a~de] thinks nothing
mean tltat bring* i# an nAn*it pennv.

OU Phil. The good boy| George, | hye great hope*
of the*. /

G. Piil. Think* to your example t you have taught,
me to tie cautious in tty* wide world— Lore your neigh-
bour, but don’t pull down your hedge.

OU PUL | profrf* it i« a wife faying— I never hraud
it before : it is a wife (a%ingt and (howi how cautious
we (hould be of too much confidence in friendfh. p.

G. PM. Very true.

OU PM. + riendfhip hut nothing to do with trade.

G. PM. It only draw* a man in to lend money.

OU PM. Ay, ay— *
(J. PM. There waiyour neighbour* fon.DiekWorthy,
wh» wm always cramming his head with Greek and I-a- .
tin at fchoolt he wanted to borrow of me the other day j

but 1 wa* too cun*ing.

OU PM. Ay, *y—Let him drawbiB* of exchange in
Greek and Latin, and fee wliere he will get a pound
flerling for them.

G. Phil. So I told him—1 went to him to hi* garrtt
in the Mirxwie*j and there 1 found him in all hi* nufery!
and a fine fccne it wa*—There wa* hi* wife in a corner
of the room, at a walhing tub, up to the elbows in fud»;

a folitary pork-flake wa* dangling by a bit of pack-thread
befort a melancholy ffrc; himfclf featcd at a thne-lrgg'd
table, writing a pamphlet agafnft the German war; a
child.upon his left knee, hi* right-leg employed in rock-
ing a cradle with a brattling in it—And fo there wa*
bufytef* enough foe them all— Hi* wife rubbing away,
f mirnich a vutl/fcr-utman'Ji and he writior on, " The
* Kking of Pruf&a (hall have no more fublidie*—Kaxrmy
“ fliall be indemnify’d—He (han’t have a foot in SiJe-
** fia.” There i* a fweet little haby! £/# tie child on
hiiktxc] —tWn he rock’d the cradle,hufh h#J hii/ohoi-
then twined the griflten r fxupt hti fingert] hufh ho!
“ The Ruffians (hall have Pruffia,” [uirittj.J The wife
[ytafbtlandji/igi.] 1k --*“ Therc’i.adear." Houndgoe*

“ she grifken again bujbigtr’) } and Canada mud

“ be ttor’d,” fwflr/ff.J— Arid fo you have a picture of

the whole family. .
Voi. Il1. * B -Old
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Old Phi! Ha,lit! U h-t of his (Jroekand
I 1<wHy I-me m il h «r| no f*rtmp»—  hadr.o
ttttmrf frooi v«, 1 fnjmofe, Getwgt?

C. Ph.. tro; charity brgim at home, (aya I.

OU Phi. And jttw*» wffrly faif— 1 havr an excellent
faying when any man want* t»#borrow of me—I am
luadjr with roy jske—* A fool and hit money are ioon
jvifi'd**—til, ha* hal

G. Phil, H», ha*— An did flLin-flmt. [yNWr]

OU Phi, Ay, *y— a fool and hit money art Toon
pitied— hi, ha, iia1

G. PIt, Now if 1c«n wring’a hantlfoAc fum out of
liiith'H hill j.iovt the tenth of what hr fay*. [Afiit.]

> And y« trade hat itt inconvenience*— Great houftt
Hopping payment! #
, Oli pkrl. Hey—what! yon look chagrin’d!----- *No-
thing of that fort hat happened to thee, | hoifc?------
<?. Phil. A great bouic at Cndii-wDon John dr Al-
v.,r»Jj— I he Spsnilh gallcoiu not tnfking quick return
—ami fo my bills are come hack.

OU Plot Ay!l— - T«**<e/ hi, hat/.]

G. Phi/. 1 have indeed a remittance from McfTn.a.
That voyage yield* me thirty per ctnt. profit—=*But thit
blow coming upon mr—

OU PM. Why this it unlucky------ bow much money?

G. PM. Three and twenty hundred.

OU Phi/. George, too many eggt in one be/k<rf; 1l
tell thee, George, 1expeft SirJafper Wikline here pre-
fenlly to conclude the treaty of marriage I. hate oji foot
for thee: then hu(h thit up, fay nothibg of it, and in
a day or two you pay thefe bills with hit daughler’tjior-
tion.

G. Phil The old rogue [a/He.] That will never do,
1 (hall he blown upoi! ’Change— AKarada will p»y in
time— He lias open’d Iu& affair—He appears a good
man. . r

OU Phil. Doet he? .

6* Phil. A great fortune leftj will pay in time, Jjut
I mull cr*ck before that.

01J. Pht Jt it unlucky! A good man you £»yhe it?

G. PUt. Nobody btttec.

M Phi/. Let me fee— Suppofc | lead thia money?

G. Phil.



G. PHI. Ah, Sir. 1

01i Phil. Howrffoch i| v=>ur remittance frum Mrflifia

G. P"il Strtil hundred iinil tjlty.

OU PM. Then you want fifteen bunded and fifty.

G. PM. F.xnAlv.

OU Phi. Don AWmda ii a good man* you fayf

C. PM. Ye**Sir.

OU PM. 1will venture to lcml the mnnry—You m ift
allow me commitfion ys*>iTthofe bills for taking them op

for Honour of the drawer, .
G. PM. Agreed. A
OU PM. C,awful intcrtil while 1 am out of my mo-
ney.

G. PM. | fubferibe.

QU PM. A puwer of attorney to receive the monks
from Alvanuh when he makes a payment.

G. Phil. You ihall have it. .

10U PM. Youtfcown bond.

G. PM. To b* fore.

OU PM. Go and get me a check—You (Kill haw a
draught on the bank

G. PM. Yes Sir, 1& *f]

OU PM. Bui flay—1 bud wqgtct— 1 mull fell out for
this—Stocks are under fjr ------ You mud pay the diffc- .
rente.

G. PM. Wa» cvct futh a ltceh! [aJUe.) Dy all means,
Sir. .

OU Phil. Step and get me a check.

G.'Pill. .A fool and his money art foon parted, [ ARJt. *

. [Exit g. rijfpot.
. Old Philpot ft/aj.

What with commiflion, lawful intereft, and his pay-
ing the difference of the (locks, which ire higher uow
than when 1 bought in, this will be no bad morning’*
work ; and then in the evening, | (hall be ia the rarest
fpiriu for ffcis new adventure | am recommended to—
Let me ice-—- what is the lady’sname, [Tuit, j letter
out.3 Corinna! ay, ay, by the description (he i»a lule
of goods— | (hall be in rare fpirits— Ay, this is the way,
to indulge onj’s paffioil* and yet conceal them, and to
nuod one’s bufiae™ in ftte city here as if one had no

| paffitm*.
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r;>lurni a? I long forthr Ireninr, mcthinlU-—Body
am a young m*n ftilfl * ,
Entrr QmuUdrive.
fyitt. Sir IW«*r Wilding, Sir, and hia daughter.
CiJ Pkd. i am at home.
Hr.icr Sir Jjfper aifl Maria,
rSir Jafp’r Jrtfid at afsx-huntrrp end fi'tgtug.
%0U Phil. Sir Jafper, your very humble fenrant..
Sir Ja/f. Mallei Philpot, 1 be glad to zee ye, 1am
itxUid.
Ofd Mat. The like compliment to you, Sir Jafper.
Mill Marin, | fcifa your fair hand. .
Mari*. Sir, your mod obedient.
47r J *' Av, ay, | ha’ brought un to ret you------
Thrrt® my jriif— btn't artum’d of my girt. ,
Mana. That** more than 1can fay of my fathA—
luckily theCr pcuple aie at much Hranger* to deVorwn aa
my old grntlernau, otherwife thia from a lady to
meet bei low would have an odd appearance——Tho*
but late a boarding-fchool girl, i know enough of the
world for that.
Old Phil. Truljr fhe ti a blooming young lady, Sir
J*fp<T, and 1 verilv Qiall like to take an intjrrcft in her.
7dr- | brought her to see ye, and to your
ton may W her at foon as Ik will.
0/J PtU. Why (he look* three and a halfftr cent, bet*
ter than when 1 faw her laft, .
Maria. Then there « hopet that ina litlle tlme |
ihall be abore f>jr------ kc rates me like a lottery-ticket.
1/fldr.
GU Phi. Ay, ay, | doi.ht not, SirJafpew Miljluw
the appcaranoe of a very icnfiblc, (Kfcreet young lady;
and u* deal freely, without that fhe would not do for my
{on—George isa (hrewd lad, and 1 have often heard him
declare no oonlideration lhuuld ever prevail on him to
marry a fool., r
Maria. Ar, yon have told me fo before, old gentle-
man, Vnd 1have my cue from my brother; andif 1don’t
loon give matter George a forfeit of me, why then | am
DM a notable girl. £s/jSdc.] *. ,
Piter Geiyge Philyot.
G./V.7. A good elvw cSlI cuff thi#—after mv own
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Sir %yf. Zon-iii-law, g«c us your hand—What tty
you? Art you ready for my girl?

C. 1%!. Say giace at loon a* you »:11, Sir, I’ll fall

too. ; «

Sir Jujp. Wcjl z»i3—1 like you— 1 like un, nunie
Philpot— I like un— 1"l tell yuu what, let uu ulk in
htr™i w

On Phil. And f« he (hall —Otergt, flic i» a bale <f
good*; (peak her fair now, and then you’ll be jr. caw.

G. Phil. Wthink | bad rather nut i|j>*aLlo her h \ -
1 Estc (peaking to thofe im.ueil women—Sirlg—Sir, a
word ia your ear, had not 1 better break my mind, by
adverting for her in a oewtpiper?

did Ithi. Talk ftnfc to her, Georgej /he it a M-
tabk girl— and I'll give the draft upon the bank pu-

fently. #
Com* along, mailer Philpot— tome along;
I Ixu't atiald of my giil----- curo<- along.

Eii-Hit Sir Jafper and Old PWj.jJ

Maris. A pretty Tort of a lover they have found for
Hie. [jljUf.j

G. Phil. 'How (hall | foeak my mind to he: | Slifi*
almoft a (Larger to me. L<VSAjl

M*ru. Now I'tf make the hideous thing hati <« if
I cana [AJtIt."]

G. Phil. Ay, flic ica* (harp *» a needle, | wavra.it hir.

Marta- {JJLicjW hen willhe btgm?—All,you o
Yourival Mrlieaufort! I’ll give hima:t averftoii tome,tli«t™
waiit | wifi, and fo kt him have the trouble «’ =
of! tilt match: not a woid yet—Jw h in a fine eonfuftoii,
[AyfiCjfajfjh.~ 1 think | may *i well fit down, Sir.

G. Phi. Ma’am— |— |—I1— [frighhii =—J 11 hst.vl
you a chaiij-mMa'aui— —there, Ma'am.

aiU"™uwj+
fila-u. Sir, | thank you

G. Phtl. I’Hfit down tvo. {Ik wjali;

‘G. PHI. MVara®
Maria. Sir!
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G. Pill. 1 thatifht------ 1——l did no/ ym¥ far
for.dhing, Ma™*m? | . ,

Mant. No, Sir; nothing.

G. Phil i beg your pardon, Ma’am.

Marta. Ofc! yoirair a fweet creaturc. [Afid* j

G. Phu'. Thr iee’i* broke now j | have begun, and
fo I’i ro on. [S/f/ Jiitnt, M i Joaltjh* andJitalt a look
at her.j

'Maria. An agreeable intetView thia! [AJdidr~\

Ci1PM. Pray, Ma’am, <& you ewer go to concerts?

Maria. Concern' what’s that, Sir?

G. Phil. A mufiC'meeting. .

Maria. 1 have been at a (Quaker’s meeting, but never

i «r a mtific-oucling.

G. Phi Lord, Ma'am, all the gay world goesto Joi*
rert*-— She notable! I'll take courage, (he i* nobWy
Ty"Wr.)- Will you give me leave to prefent yod a ticket
for the Crowu and Anchor, Ma’am ?¢

Maria. [lattktri* firxph ar.d auk'xt&d.*—A tkkct—
« hat’s a ticket?

G. Phil. There, Ma’am, at your ferrice.

Maria. [Cwtjryi aaknuardfy.] | long to fee what a
ticket it. *

G. PhU. W at a cttrlfcy there is for the St James™
tod of the town! 1 hate her; ihe feemsto be an idiot.

[ Afidt.

Maria. Here's a charming ticket be has gives utc.
[Afdt.] And isthis a ticket, Sir? s

G. Phil. Yes, Ma’am— And is this aticVet?.

f Afirmcki tier aSde.

Maria. [Rt&dt] For foie by the candle, the follow-
ing goo,5«—thirty thefts ftrav. -hau—fifty tubs chip-hata
—pepper, fago, borax------ Ha—ha! fuch a ticket!

G Plul. I—1— I have made a miflakt, Ma'am—here,
here ts the right one.

Marta. You need not mind it. Sir,— | Defergo to foch
place*. »

G. f*cil. No, Ma’am— | don't know what to make of
fcer— Was you ever at the White-Conduit-houfe?

Mana. That's a <petbou»#f ] U that a noble-

** fcaii . .

G"BM.
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G. /**». [Laughil] s4ipleton!— No, Mif»— it if not
a nahletfiaj™ feat—>Lordl tis it lilington.

Afjriat Lord lilington!------ 1don't know my Lord
UDutu.

O. Piil. The town of lilington.J

Maria. | have not |he honour of knowing hit Lord*

(hip.
G- Phil. Iflincton i: a town, Ma’am.
Mann. Oh! it™ a tov*n. .
G. PM. Yet, Ma’am.
Maria. | am glad of it. A
fi. PM. What it (he clad of? [A1J.-.
Maria. A pretty hufbatwi my pappa ha* chofe for
me [Alktr.

G. Pbil. What (hall | fay to her next ?—.. Hare you
beeti at the burlctta, Ma’am?

Marli. Where?

G. Piil. The hurletta.

Maria. Sir, | Would Hate you to know that | am no
fuch perfott— I go to burlctta*! 1 am net what you take
me for.

G POL Ma’am---------

Marla. J’m come of good people, Sir; and hate been
properly educated a* a young girl ourht to be.

G. Piil. What a damn’d foul (he u! [AJiJt.y—The
burletta i* an opera, Ma’am.

Mana. Opera, Sir!l 1ldon’t know what you mean by
this ufag(-----to affront me in thi* manner!

G. PM Affront! | mean quite the retctfa, Ma’am>
| took you fort connoiffcur.

tylaria* Who, me a connoiffcur, Sir! 1 defire you
won’t call me fuch namea; |am fure | never fo much a*
thought of fuch a thing. Sir, 1 won’t be (ill-; a con-
noiffeur------ 1 won’t------ 1 won’t------ 1 won't.

[Burjii tut a'crytng.

G. Piil "Ma’am, | meant no offence— A connoiffeur
ia a virtsofo.

iMaria. Don’t tirtuofo me? | am no tirtuofo,‘ ir; |
would hate you to know it—1 am a* tirtuona a girl at
ant is England, and J will netcr be a tirtuow.

, £Criet Mttrfy."]
0. Pail. But, Ma’am, you niiftake me ”
Maria,
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M rit. [A »pap**, </« FIH>WIW |
Sir, 1am <mi i>fus virtue 1*-'oiJ»a» any jji f.nglaud
------ My (sunt]? ini aWraysi renaa'kable («r tfi&uc—My
mart.ma fbmfn cttfj w*» at * good * wenan a* e*cr wm
Lin, arid »y auirt Mridgct C/"'wTf3 ***' * f'rtuoit*.wo-
man too--—-- Aud tKm 7 ray fiftcr Sophy m»kc**» good
*i>d rirtuaui * wifi at any it alf—And fo, Sirj don'l
call me * rirtuofo——I won't be brought here y> be
treated in thit manner, | w<*t— 1 traftt— | wuo't,

\_Crit4 bttteilj.
G. Pitl. The citl'la natural—So much the better.
>k hei 2 [ rUt —2laiu, tsjj.a

my word you nuuiudtHUnd me.

Maria. Sir [hying her ffar,] | won't be called con-
»n [lUm by you nurany W j- And | am no v.rtuutp—
I'd have you to know that .

O. PM. ‘am, couaoifiirur and rirtuofo arc wuida
tur a {Krfun of talle,

Mari.,. Talc! [« % .]

G. l'iuL Yea, Ma'am.

Maria. And did you mean to fay at bow | ama pu -
for. of latte ?

(j. I't"il Undoubtedly. .

Maria. Sit, your molt obedient humble fr'rvaut. OU!
tlua’kanother thing—1 hare ¢ LaAc to be furc.

0. Phil. 1 know you have, Ma'am—O0 you're a cur*
fcd ninny. !

Maria. Yets, | know 1have— — caa read tulrrably,
and 1 bigin to write a little.

G. J'hi! 11jKin my word you Lave made a grtat pro-
gnUf—— What could old Squaretoc* mean by pafrmg
her upon me for a fenfibk jprU and «hat a foul 1 wwe*
1. U aiiaid to (peak to her!— [°Utalk to her openly
at once [Ajtit.] - Come frt down, Mif«——Yay,
Ma'am, are you inclined to matrimony \

Mana. Ye” Sir. *

G. Pbti. Ate you in lore? *

Mamuj Yes, Sir.

G Phi. Thofe naturals art aiwayt amorous

How iiiould you like «ne} , .
Of M1 thing.— — *

G.t. .

* \V & * *hkkKk kK

Ration*! Lil; *ry,1oikat#
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A girl withoim ceremony, Do ynu

lo»c me? o | ,

Marta. Yet, Sir.

G. PHI. But you don’t lore any bodv elG?

Maria. Ye*, Sir.

G. Piil. Frank and~free, [(y»Vr]: But a<X fo well u
me?

Aljrin. Yet, Sir.

G. Pin. Better, n\ay bf?

Maria. Yes, Sir.

G. Piil. The devil you dol \&ai<U} And, perh.ipt,
if J fhould m*ry you, | fhoukl have a chance to be made

Maria. Yes, Sir.

Q. Piil The cafe it clear| Mift Maria, your very
huntble fervant; you are not for my money, 1 promik
you. *

Maria. Sirl e

G. Phil. | hav»donc, Ma’am, that™ all, aad | take
my leave.

Maria. But you’ll marry me?

G. Piilr No, Ma'am, bm}—no fuch thing— You m*y
provide yourfelf a hufbond elfewhere; | am your humble
fervant.

Maria. Not marry me, Mr Philpot f------ But yon
null------ my pappa (aid you inuft—and 1 will have you.

(7, Phil. Thrre'tanother proofof her nonfetife, fajiJt. 1
Make yourfelf eafy, for | ihail have nothing to do with

ou..

Y Maria. Nr>temarry me, Mr Philpot? \lurflt tut it
t.ari ] B*it I fay you fhjll, and I will have a hufband,
or I’ll know the reafon why— You Stall—you (hall.

G. Piil. A pretty fort of wife they intend for me

Maria. 1 wonder you an’t aflum’d of yourftlf to af-
front a youitjf girl in thi* manner. 1’1l go and tell my
pappa—4 will— I will— 1 will. [Crying bitterly.

1 G. Piil. And fo you may—1 have no more to.fay to
you—and fo your fervant, Mifi— your fervant.

.Maria. Aj! andby gules! mjr brother Bolt fhall fight

at+ . .
G. Piil. ~Ylutcare I for your brother Bob? [Goiirg.
. , Miirta.
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Maun. How can you be fi crocl, Mr Ph
ran you—eh—[Crtej, anJfltu*In'Atl"hn. "xV/G.PbiL
Ha! ha! 1 have carried my bnrther’t fchema into txe-
rfltiofl rlurmiftgly | hi' ha! He trill break off the match
*>«e uf hi* own accord—— Ha! ha! This it charming;
tiiit mfine; thi* it like a girl ofSpirit.

A C T 1.

l.r.trr Coiinna, Tom fdltwing her.

C*r. \ N eUkrly gentleman, did you fry!
jtX T»m. Yet; that fay* be hat gut a Icttcr*fc>r
yi.u. Ma am.

T»m. Dcfirc »he gentleman to walk up (lair*. [Brit
Tom.J Thefcold fellow* will be coming afta a boijy—
but they jay well, and fo------ Servant, Sir.

Enter 01*1 Philpot.

Old PUL Fair lady, your rtry humble fervjus;------
Truly a blooming young girl! Madam, | ha’c M letter
here foi you fmm Bob Poacher, whom, | prtfuwe, you
khotr.

Cm. Yei, Sir, 1 knom Bob Poacher—He j* a very
j»>dfnend of mue. [R ati tt htrftlfj be fpeaks fo hand-
fomcly of you, Sir, and fay* you arc fo much of the gen-
tleman, that, to be lure, Sir, 1 ftall endeavour to be
agreeable, Sir.

OU Phi. Really you are very agreeaUe-—Y oif Ire |
am ptmftual to my hour. [Lutt at4il ruatch

Ctr. That w a mighty pretty watch* S%

OU Phi Yes Madam, it ui repeateri™t liat been
in our family fur a lw«g time—TIji* it a mighty pMty
Judging— | haw twenty guinea* here in a pt.iCe, hoc
they art, Atm tw «/»» the at pretty gol-
den rogue* a* ever fail lingers play’d with.

Ctr. | am always agreeable to any. tiling, from a gen-
tleman *

OIJMPhI. "I'hcre are J/jfirj fome light gu’neat among
them------ 1 always put off mv light guineas iu thi* wav.
—... You are exceedingly wck.*rm:, Madam “Your fa»r
hand look* fo tempting, 1 snuA kifs it——Oh! 1could
eat it up—Fair lady, yuur tip* lixiklo chcrry------ They

J* . aituall..
»
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«Anally the touchiltiijin.] Really it maLe* the

difTen.DC* <y ecnt. ftr ctifl. jn one'™ coniliuition—You
have really a mighty pretty foot—Oh, you little rogue
— | taukl (mother you with kiffe*— Oh you little deli-
cate, clurming— [Ktjjn ktr ]

George Philpot, nviliin.

G-PHI. Gee-houp "——Awhil—Awlii! Callow*!
Awhil

OU PbiL Hey------ What it all \hat!------ Somebody
eomtng!

Cer, Some young rake, | fancy, crating ia whether
my fervant* will or no.

4d Phil. What (hail 1 do?— 1 would not be leen for
the world------ Can't y.'u hide me in that mom ?

Cjr. Dear heart! no, Sir— '1hefe wild young fel-
low#take fach liberties—He may take it into hi* head
to go in there, and then you will be detected—Oft un-
dcr the table- Hejhan’t remain long, whoever he i»—
Here—here, Sir, et tmder here.

OU Phil. Ay, ay; that will do—Don't let him (lay
long—Gi»e me another buf>—Wound*! | could—

Cor. Huih!— Make haltc.

Old Phil. Ay, ay; | will, fair lady— [Crctpi under th»
la:lt, and p.'epj cut.] Don't let him ftay long.

Cer. Huih! Silence! you will ruin all elfe.

Enter G Pbilpot, drefd cut.

G.J*hil. Sharper, do your work—Awhi! Awhi! So,
my girl--—- how doH do?

Cur. Very well, thank you— 1 did not expeA to fee
yon fo loon—1 ~bought you wa* to Ik at the club—
Thj fenrawti tokl me you came back from the i Uy at
two o’clock to drefti and fo'l concluded you would ha»e
It.,id all night a* ufual.

G. Phil- Not the run wa» again(l me again, aCd | did
not care to purfue ill-fortunc. But 1 am ilrui.g in calh,
my girl. *

‘Cer. Are you?

G. Phil. Ye* ye*-—- Su(ktiu in plenty.

Old PiiL {petping.] Ah the ungracious! Thcfc are
you.-baunti, ye they! * e

G. Phil. Yet, yej; | all (Jrong in calh—1 bare taken

ia old curmudgeon liacc 1 few you.
* '‘Cor.



Car. At haw, pray? | |
OtiPM. [pttfint mtI'Ax, arlwwj Ift'tu hear,

*% .PM. Why, IU teH you.

OU PM. [fftfing'] Ay! let us hew.

G. PM 1talk’da world of wifdom to him.

OU PM. Ay!

G. PM Tipt him *fewrafcally fcntimenttofe fccrnn-
Jrelly kind of pruikiiee. *

Old PhiL Ay!

G- PM. The old curmudgeon chuckled at it.

Old Phil- Ay, ayt the old curmudgeon! ay, ay..

G. PM. He iaa fad old fellow.

OU PM. Ay! Go on.

G. PM. And fo | appear'd to him at deferring <]fthe
fallow* 31 he i» himfclf.

OU PM. Well {aid. boy, well faid—Go oft.

G. PM. And then hr took a liking to me— Ay, ay,
fiyt he, ayt friendfhip hai nothingno do with trade 1
Ccurvc, thou art a fon after my own heart; and then
at | dealt out little maxima of penury, he grinn'd like a
jew broker when hr has cheated hia. principal of an
eighth ftr ant.— and cried, Ay, ay, that il tlie eery
fpuit of trade——A fool and hit money are foon parted
~-[Mitxhking iim.J And fo, on he went, like Harlequin
in a French comedy, tickling himfclf into a gtx»d hu-
mour, till at laft i tickled lum out of fifteen hundged and
odd pound*.

OU PM. 1lImreamind tn rife and break liit boon—
But then | difcover myftif—Lie ttill #lfaac, Be ftill.

G. PM Oh! | undrrfttnd trap— 1 t*lk«cl of a great
houfe flopping payment ------ The thing wa* true enough;
but 1 had no dealing with them.

OUPM. Ay, ay.

G. PM. And fo, for fear of breaking offa match with
an idiot he wants me to marry, he lent flic the money,
and cheated me tho\ .

OJSPM. Ay, you hare fonnd it out—Iliare ye? .

G. PM. Nooldufurerin England, grown hard-heart-
ed in hit trade, could hare dtalt worfc with me— 1 tnuft
hare coirmiffion upon thetc Mis far taking them up for
Itoneur of the drawer—— Your bond—Lawful intent#,

t . * while
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while | anlotH of the monfr; and the difference for fell-
ing out of flock*—an oi>| miferly good-for-nothing
(im-flint. .

Old PHi. My blood boil* to be at him—Go on, can
you tell u* a little more!

G. PM. Pah! he it an old curmudgeon------ And fo
1 will talk no more about him—Come give me a Lift.

[Thy iilr.

OU PhiL The youag it*;, how [} fallen* hit hps to'
her!

G. PHI. You (hall go with mr to F.pfom next Sen-
day. . *

C$r. Shall 1? That'a Charming.

G. Phil. You (hall, in mr chariot— 1 drive.

Cmr. But 1 don’t like to ice you drift.

GiPHI. But I like itt | aw an good a coachman «*
enr in England—There wa» my lord-W Kat d'ye call
him—nhe kept a ii“e-coaeh fur hi* owa driving j (nit.
Lord! be waft nothing to me.

Ctr. No!

G. Phi. Oh! no— I know my road-work, my gid—
When | hare my coachman™ hat on—it my hat come
home?

Ctr. It hangt up yonder; but I don’t like it.

G- Phil. Let me fee------ Ay! the very thing -
Mind me when | go to work— throw my evet about
a few—--handle the brace*— take the off.leader by
the jaw------ Here you—how have you curbed thi» horfe
up:——L it himout a link; do, you blood of a—W boo
Eh l—jewel—Btuton —\Vhoo Eh! Come liere, ytm
Sir, how hfve you coupled Gallowt! You know he’U
take'thc bar of Sliarper----- Take him in two hold. d«
— Tiwsae’t four pretty little knot* at any in England—
Whoo Eh!

Ctr. But can’t you let your coachman drive?

G. Phil. No, no-----Sec me mount the box, handle
the reint, r y wrift turned down, Ctjunre my elbows, (lamp
with my foot------ Get-up 1------ Off we go--—-- Button,
do you want to have u* over!— —Do your work, do—
Awhi! awhi!  —Il)«ere*w< bowl| away; fee how (harp
they are—Gni*>«tl—Softly up hill, [uibiduti.'] There’s
a puUic-houfe—"-Gitc em a awuthful oi water, do—

Vct.ni. c
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And fetch me « drain—Drilk it 06—G tt-fp! Awhi !
auhil...—There wr p> k/i»Uiin(fill togetJut—Reach
Kpfom in so horn and forty-three minute*, all Lombard-
Birrt to *n egg-theU, we do— There™ your work my
girll—Eh! damn-me.

Old Ph4. Mercy on me! What a profligate debauched
young d»g it ia.

F.Utt Young Wildinjj. .

" Wild. Ha! my little Coitnna— Sir, your fervaot-

G. Phil. Your fcrv*»l, Sir.

Wild. Sir, your Servant.

C. Phil. Any command* for me, Sir*

Wild. For you. Sir?

G. PM. Yets for me, Sir?

Wild. No, Sir, | ha*e no command* for you, Sir.

G. Phil. What™ your ImiineU? .

Wild, Bufincf*! .

G. Phil. Ay, bufinefa.

Wild. Why, very good bufiurf* L think------- My litllc
Coriima—n r lift—my little—

C. Phil. I* that your bufincf* 2—Pray, Sir - —Not
to fate, Sir.

Wild. Not fo finr! .

G. Phil. No, fiii! tlat lady belong* to "me.

Wild. Tb yw, Sir?

<7. Phil. Ye*, to me.

W,U. To von! Who aw you? #
G. Phi A* good a man a* you.
Wild. Upou my word —Who i» thi* frUouf, Co-

riima? fomt journeyman-utlor. | fuppofc, who choofcs
to try on the gentleman™ cloath* Ix fore he farrici them
home. *

G. J*biL T 4}or!'—What do you mean by that? You
liel 1 am no Tavlor.

Wild. You <hall give me faiufaction fur that!

G. Phi. For what? -

Wild. Fo1 giving me the lie. ,

G» Phil. 1 did not.

Will. You did, Sir.

Ge Phil. You lie; I'll bet you five [ponds I did.not
—But if you have a miwj for a frolic— Let me put by
0>y fivord—Nuw, Sir, tome on [/« * hitv artltade

mu.
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WtU. Miy, ycm fcouni®rel, do you thlnk I want to

box ? Draw,. Sir, iM* moment. o*
G. Phil. Not |- come on.
WtU. Draw, or I1cut you to pieces.
C. Phil. I'll give you fati»fattton this way [~ itn at
|

Wild. Draw, Sir, #raw! You won't draw 2—Thcrr,
take that, Sirrah—and that—and that, you fconndrcl.

OU Phil. Ay, ay, welllone; lay it on— [Peept utf.

W=>U. And there, you rafcali and there.

OU Phil. Thank you, thank you—Could not you find
in your heart *o lay on another for me ?

Car, Tray, don't be in fuch a pafiinn, Sir.

WiU. My dear Connna, don’t be frightened; 1 /hall
not murder him.

Oti Phil. | am fafe here—lie ftiU, Ifane, lie ftill—I

Wild. The fclhiV ha* pot me out of breath. [Siit
dm™*.] [Old Philpot't tcatchfirtits tttt under the t*ilr.~\
Whufe watch ia tfwt? [fia'e, 'ouvd,] Hey! what it all
Uit»? [L*Ui kij-r tie raitt.") Your humble fenrant, Sir!
Turn out, pray turn out—You won’t—Then |’U un-
(hell yom ATititt muJj lhe tulle.] Your very humble
(errant, Sir.

C, Pbtt. Zounda! my father there all thii time.

KAJide.J
*, Wiltl. I fuppofe you will girt me the lie too?

Old Phil. [Still on theground.] No, Sir, not I truly;.
But the gentleman there "may divert liimfelf again ff he
ha* a mind. »

G. Phil,, No, Sir, not I; | pat*

Old Phil. Ccorae, you are there Ifee.

G Phil. Ye*, Sir; and you are ther* | fee.

_Wild. Come rife—Who i* thi» old fellow?

Cor. Upon mywoid, 1don’t know— A* | li>f and
breathe, ] dda’t—he came after my maid, | fnppjfc ; I'll
go and a& her—Let me run out of the way, and hide
nyfelf from thia fcene of confufton. [Ext! Cvrinna.

G. Phil. what an imp of hell (hei»! [Afitlf.

Wild. Come, gettip, *>ir; you aietoo old to be beat.

<, OU PHI.
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OUPiil. (Arfy.1 Intnjh fo | »m—BJ there you
may rxfrcift vmiritlf agai# if you">lesfe. *

G. n a No mart tor me, Sir—I thank you.

OU Phil. 1 burr made but « bad myage of it—The
(hip i* funk, ami dock ami bSoek loft- [Afide.

IIilj. Ha, haJ upon my fog}. | can’t help laughing
» hi* old (quart tor*—A* (or you, Sir, yon hare had
what y«w defm'd—Ha, ha! y»U are a kind cull. | fop*
poit—4u, In! Ami you, ri4crtitd dad, you matt come
here tottering after a punk, ba, ha!

OU PM. Oh! Gewgtl Gtarp!

G. PM. Oh! father! father! *

Wild. Ha, ha! what, father and ton! And fo you
hart found one another ant, ha, ha!------ Well, yofl nay
hare bufincf*; andfo, gentlemen, IU Irare you t(» your-
lel»t*. [Ei;/.

G. Pitl. Thi* ii too much to bear— Whit an infa-
mtnu jade (lie i»! All ber rontriranc*!— Don’t be angtr
with me, Sir— I*1 [*o my way* thix anomcnt, tie myfelf
up in the matrimonial node—and ntrcr hare any thing
to do with thefe covrfet ajjsin.

OU PM. And hark you, George| tie me upina real
i.oofe, and turn me off a* foon a* yon wiB.  '[Extw"t.

Enter Beaufort Jrefrd »>a lawyer, til Sir Jafper Wild-
ing is'itb a h*ttle anjg/jfi in Hi hanj.

A.jk. No mre, Sir Jafper; 1can’t drink any *nore.

Sir y*fp. Why you be but a wee*en-fac’d drinker,
miltit Quagmire—come, man, fioilh tbi* -bottle..

JI.jm, 1 I>eg to be txcufed— you hud better let ro*
rend over the deed* to you.

Sir Jiff. Xoitudj! ’ti» *11about out- houfct and nuf-
fuages, and Urns and ftable*, and orchards, and mea-
dow*, and land# and tenement*, and wood* and under-
wood*, and commons and backfidt*. | am o’ the com-
uiiflioa for Wilt*, and | know the ley; andKfo truce with

your jargon, Mr Quagmire. .
Him. hot, Sir, you don’t confidcr, marriage i*-an
affair of importance------ it iaeontradcd between perfons,

Art) contorting! fectNtelly, frtf fimn canonical impedi-
ment*] thirdly, free finm~cflil inwedimtnta, and can
e'tily pe diffulved for canonical caufci pr (critical eaLg)es
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------ Set N\vtlu'm *viu. and xcviii. Harry VII1. chap-
ter vii. #

Sir J*Jp: You (Kaildrink tVthcr bumper, an you lajk
of ley.

Jhtrr a Servant.

Str. Old Mr Phtipot, Sir, aiui hi* fun.

Sir jfafp. Wounds! Hut™ right, they’ll take me out
of thf baud* of thia lawyer here. [&<].
Beaui.yt f ‘Ui
Breu. Well done, Beauibrt! thur far you have play'd
your part, at if you had been of the p;mpknofc family

of KurnivalVypn.

Sir Jeff. Matter I’hilpot, 1 be ~lad you are tome 5
thit man here hat fo plagued me with hit ky, but now
we'll have no mote about it, but fign the papers at once.

OKTPKkii Sir Jafper, Twenty tnoufknd pounds, yott
know, it agreat deal of money— | fhould not girt you
ia much, if it wat not for the fake of your daughter™
marrying my fens To that if you will alW me difcount
for prompt payment, | wilt pay the money down.

G. P hi Sir, | muft beg to lee the young lady oner
more before | embark; for to be plain, Sir, (he appear*
to be a siere natural

Sir Jufpt I'll tell you what, youngfter, | find my girl
a notable wench—and here, here* /on Bob.

Eater Young Wilding.

Sir J->fp- Bob, gee tia your band— | ha’ Jimfil’d
the butincfs— and io now------ here, here, here™ your
rather-ia*law.

Old Phil. O”all the bird* in the air, it that he ? [ Adiitr.

G. Phil. He ha*behav'd like a relation to me already.

Z.f3Jt,

Sir J.iff. Go to un, man—that’. your rather #—

WiU. Thi* i* the flrangeft accident-—-- Sir------ Sir
— {JiifinrdUugb.] I—I—Sir—upon my foul, 1 can’t
Hand thi*. £B'trjii cut a laughing ]

OU Pjiil. | deferve it! 1 dcfetve to b# laughed at.

. 4& -

G. PHIL. He ha* fhown hi* regard to hi* fitter” ;amily
aircady. .

' Sir Jafp. What't Bob? | tell you tiii* i«
your vatW-in lavf—[ Path Old I'hilpot to him-j Ma-
. C 3. . EUf

[Ap\:.
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(let PbUijtot, that's Bob—Sjwak to un, Bo|—fpeak to
_n . 4,

"UVUd, Sir— 1—1 am XJiigtia /#«/£] 1Tay, Sir—

1am, Sir—extremely proud—of—of------
G. Pill. Of hiving beat mr, | fuppofe. [ Adide.

Wild. Of tint honour, Sir—of—of— [ Laughs.
G, Phil, Ar» that’s what he mean*. [ Afide.
WtU. And, Sir—I—I— thi« opportunity— I cannot
took him in the face—  {httfjii m I into at*uEh~\ ha, ha!
1 cannot ftay in the room — [Gung.
Sir To#. Why, the tt»lk* ate all mad, | bcliete! yon
(hall Hay, Bobs you fhwll Hay. . [Hcldi km.
Wild. Sir, |——1 cannot poflthlv------

[Wiifteri tii f*tfor.
Old Phi. George, George, what a woful figure do we

make! '<
G. Phil. Bad enotiph, of ail confdetice, Sir.
Sir An odd adrenture, Bob. tJLutgit httruly.

Old Phil. Ay! there now he i» hiring the whole af-
fair, and i* laughing at me.

Sir J*/p. Ha, ha! Puh, never mii:d it— adid not
hart nn.

Old Phi ri’«>lldifco*er’d.

Sir Ha, hal— | told ye Jton Bob could find
* hare fquat upon her fcrr with any he in Chriftendom
—ha, ha! ne*er mind it, man; Bob meant no harm—
Here, hew, Bob—heir * your vwher, and there’s your
brother------ 1 fhould like to ha* xeen un under the table.

Wild. Gentlemen, your moil obedient.

\StitlikKfa Itugh.

Old Phil. Sir, your fenrant— —He has Ilck’d George
weB— —and ! forgin. him.

Sir J*}11 Well, young gentleman, which way is your
mind now?

G PkiL Why, Sir, to be plain, I find your daughtn
an idiot. "

Sir Jnfp. Kee her awin then--—- xee her atain___
Here, you, firrah, fend our Moll hither.

str* Yes, Sir.

Sir Jafo. Very well then, wa’ll go into t'other room,
crack a bottle, and fettle matters there* and leave un
together— lioic! hoic—H—Ocr Moll— Tally over.

« . Rrntr
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Enter Maria,

Maria.- Did you il irV, pappa?

Sir 7-S? Idid, mv girt—There, the gentleman varta
to fpcak with you—Behave like a tlevrr wem-b ai yt>u
are------ Conic along, my hoya-....... . Mailer tjwagmiic,
come and ftniih the bufincf*. wiM Old
Philpot and Beaufort. '‘Mamnt George i*W Maria.}

G\ Prtl. 1 know fhe iaa foul, and fo I will fprak fr»
her without ceremony---—- }Vcll, Mi/a, you told me you
could read and write?

*Maria. Read, Sir? Heavenii— £ Li+iing at iim.J
4 Ha, ha, hal

4*G. PM  What does (he laugh at ?

*Maria. Ha, la, ha, hal

* G. Phil. What divert* you fo, pray?

*Hft.tria. Ha, ha, hal What a fine taudry figure you
¢+ hare made of yourfelf? Ha, hal

*G. PM. Figure, Madam!

1 Maria. | Ihaljdie, I (hall die! Ha, ha, ha!

*G. Phil. Do you make a laughingstock of me?

‘ Marsa. No, Sir; by no mean*—— Ha, ha, ha!

*G. Phil Let me tell you, Mif*, | don't underttand
* being ireated thu*.

*Mana: Sir, 1 can’t poffibly help it—I—I—Ha,
* hal

*G. PhiJ. | (hall quit the room, and tell your pappa,
*if you go on thu*.

4 Maria. Sir, | beg your pardon a thoufand times—

4 | am Hit a giddy girt— | can’t help k—1—4—Ha,
‘hat ' ,

*G. PM. Ma’am, thi* ia downright infult.

H Mana Sir, you look fomehovr or other— | don’t

» knowhow, fo comically— Ha, ha, hal
«G. Phil. Did you never fee a gentleman drefs’d be-
« fore?
*Mana, Never like you—1 beg your pardon, Sir—
*Ha, \f», ha! .
*G. Phil. Now here i»an idiot in fpiriti—1 tell you,
« thi* i* your ignorance I am drcfrd in hi*h tattc.
4 Maria. Ye*; fo ww are------ Ha, ha, Ha!
»G. Phi!" Will you k»ve done laughing?

*Mark.
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«AUria. Yu, Sir, | will------ 1 will—4 that--—--
«ilirre------ (lure----—-- i hare~doni»

*G. Phi. Do fo tkrtf and bcUa.e yoJlfcIf a little
1 («l*uly.

* Afar,a. 1will. Sirj— | wont look at him, and
‘ then 1 (han't laugh—— [

*C. PM Lt! me tell yoo, MI/*, that nobody under -
‘ (land* drrfr better tiun 1 do. ,

* Maria, lla, ha, ha!

*G. PHI Slit'»«nail, fure.

1 Mar,a No, Sir, | am not m»J—LLavc done, Sir—
*| have d«nt—f ulTinc you, Sir, that i*-body it mote
*averfe from ill manner*, and would take greater pain:
*out to affront a gentleman—  Ha, la, hi!

*G. PM Agaiu ? Zotitid*| what do you mean ?
1 you’ll put mr in a paflton, 1 can till you, piifilUHy.

*Maria 1 can't help it—indeed 1can't—Bcii me

*if you will, but let me laugh— 1 cant help it—Ha,
*ha, ha!

* G. PiU. 1 never met with fuch tfage in my life.

*Altvta. i (hall die—Do, Sir, let me laugh— It will
* do me good—Hu, ha, ha!

*[Pali, Jru-n in afit »/luting.]

*G. PMu If thia it your way, 1 won’t ftyy a moment
" longer in (be room -i'll go ihii mugr.au and tell your
‘ father.

*Mans Sir, Sir, Mr Philpot, don’t be fo haAy, Sir
*—1 liave done, Sir; it™ over now— 1| have hife my
“ Uugh out— I am a giddy girl—but I’ll be grave.------
* 1’1l compofe myfelf, and aici a different fcene with" him
«front what 1did in the morning. | have aQ the mate-
*Wall of an impertinent wit, aud 1 will now*twirl him
*about thr room, like a boy fetting up Ills top with hit
* finger and thumb. [yjtei.]

*G. PM. Mif», | think yoa told me you can rtad and
FWrit**

Maria. Re§d S|r| Reading ia the dellgT.t oj my life
— Do you love reading, Sir? »

G- PriKligioully— How pert (he isgrown!
have read very little, and I’'m refolv’d for the future to
e*d lef». What Lavc”ty real Wifi?

Atari*. £*erv thing. .
* . . G. Phi.



C. Phil, frou hare? ,
Maris. Yfi, Sir, * have. #
G. Phil. .Oh! brave—and do yon remember what rou
read, Mift?
Harm. Not to well a* I could wi(h«—Wita have (liort
memories.
.G PM. Oh! you art*awit too?
hf.vis. | am—and do you know tint | feel myfr.f
provok’d to a tirvtile now? e
G. PM. Provok'd to a fianilel— ~-Let n hrar it.
Maris. What do you think we arc both tike ?
G. Phi. Wall------
fttaris. Like Cymeiu and Iphi/fenw ic Dryden™
fable.
G. PJ;L Jrtny in Drrdrt’i f*kW
M fna Thifsitting brtrzt ufi;n htr h/tm blrtsr;
*To rrttt Ikefsnr.mg vrttzr, htr htftm r*fi.
That™* me— nowjrou.
Ht truJe'd sttn*munhn—ing -uihat htfiuglt,
Jjf'I mQflitist hi mmt [minuckf] fir mw f ofihsaght.
G. Phil. TW* ia not tju lame jprl. [JD*amrML]
Maria. Mark again, mark azatn:
Thffoitifnsturrfind HullJlupiJ tytJ,
Andgtfi»g Meath list ItjltjitIfurprift.
[H tlullfiilijh, Jht laugh at himr.l
G Phil | mull Kike cart bow 1 fpcak to her ; (he
not th( fool | took her for. [ tffidt.Jl
Maris. You feem fnrpriz’d, Sir— but thia ia my
way— 1 reld* St>, and then | apply— | hare read every
thing; SockliaA Waller, Milton, Drydeji, Land&own,
Gay. Prior, Swift, Addifou, Pope, Younr, 1Utrnnm.
G. pPhil. Hey! tlic dt*il—what a cla« i» here!
[He wait/ acrefi tk*flste"\
Marla. f i t i ] Shakefpcar, FktcKcj,
Otway, Southern, Rowe, Congreve, Wicherly, Far-
tjuhar, Cihbar, Vanbrugh, K|<el. in lhort every body ;
and | find them all wit, fire, vivacity, fyirit, genius,
tafte, imagination, raillery, humour, character, and fen-
timent------ Well done, Miff Notable! you liavr *|.lav’d
yoer part liketa youngjaftrela in high favour with the
town. [Ajidt.]
G. Pbil Her toSgue goefllke a water*m3!.
. Mjria.
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Maria. What do you fa| to me now, Si i
O, /*hi. Say !—1Idon't knowwhat tI* dtvirl tsoa{?)i'

Maris. What™*the nutter, 8ir? Why, rou look at if
the flock* went fallen— or like London-bridge at low
water—or likea watrrmm when the Thamei is fnncn—
or like a politician without or like a prude wiili-
ont {caudal—or tikr a great lawyer willtout a brief—or
-like ftime lawyer* with oae<-or -

G. PUL Or like a poor devil of a hurtand henpeck'd
by « wit, and fo fay no more of that—What a capricious
piece here id

Marta. Oh, fyl you have fpoil'd all—1I had
done. *

G. Phi. Tliere is enough, of all coefcienw—)Jou may
content yourMlI. n

Aldarn. But 1can't be fineafily contented*— 1 like
a fimile half a mile long.

G. Phi 1 fee you do.

Maria. Oh! And | make vtrfe* too—rerfe* like an
angel—off band—extempore——Can you give me an
extempore?

G. Phi/. What doe* die mean?—No, Mif«— I have
new a one about me.

Marta. You can’t give me an catetnporr—Oh ! for
Aiame, Mr Philpiit— I love an eatempore of all thing* j
and 1 love the pext% dearly i their £cofe fo Coe, tcir jn-
vention rich a* P;.Ctolu*.

G. Phi. A port rich ai Paftolu*) | hafe heard of
Paftolu* iu the city. ,

Marm. Very like.

G. Phi. Put you newer heard of a poet as rich as he.

Maria At who?

6\ P //PaiUlu*—He was a great Jew merchant—
liv’d in the ward of Farringdon-without.

Maita. IVtolus a Jew merchant! Pa’tolns U a ri-
ver.

G. PiU. A rivtr!

Miria. Ye>—don’t you twdcrftand geography ?

G Pitl. The gitlafrarjl .

AUria. Oh! Sir—if ytui.cWit't umkriEaod geog»p}iy,
you ure nobody —I un<icrflVnd gev”raphy, and 1 under-
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fland orthography; you know | told you I can write—
and | can dafce too—»will you dance a minuet?
[ Singi and Janeti 3

G. PM. You (Han't lead me a dance, | promife you.

Maria. Oh! very well, Sir— -you reiufe me------
remember you’ll hear immediately of'mr being married
to another, and then yod’U be ready to hang yourfetf.

G. PM. Not I, | promile you.

Maria. Oh! very wctl-*-Tery well—remember— *
mark my word*— f’ll do it—you (hall fee—Ha, hal

[Runt if m a fit cflaughing.]
. George Jituj.

G: PM. Marry you! | would a* foon carry my wife
to lire in Bow-ftreet, and write over the door “ Pnupot't
* punch-houfe.”

* Enter Old Philpot and Sir Jafper.

Sir JtJf. [Singing.] **Sorarely, fo brarely we'll hunt
“ him orer the dow”t, and we’ll hoop and we’ll hollo.”
Gee us your hand, voung gentleman; well— what *ay
ye to un now?— -Bcn’i ihe a cleter girl?

G- PM. A *eiy extraordinary girl indeed.

Sir Jafp. Did not | tell un xo—then you hare no-
thing to do but to confummate a* foon *J you will.

G. PM. No; you may keep her. Sir,— --1thank yon
— 11 late nothing to do with her.

OU PM. What™* the matter now, George ?

G. PM. PohS rtc'» a wit.

Sir Ay, | told un to.
G. PM " And that™ worfe than t’other——1 am off,
Sir.

Sir Ja/fi Odd* heart' I am afraid you are no great

wit. *
Enter Maria.

Mario. Well, pappa, the gentleman won’t hare me.

OU Phi. The nutnfkull wont do at hi* father bid* him i
and to, Sir jasper, with your content PIl make a propo-
fal to the®oung lady myfelf.

Maria. How! What doe* he fay ?

Old Phi. 1am in the prime ofmy day*, and | can be
a bjrilk lorc%flill—Fair lady, a glance ofyour eye i* like
the'returning fun in the Ilftlng— — It melt* away the

fruit.
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CiA of ig(. »tui gira « »fw wamtii »>ii Rigour to afi

ejittirc. . c >
M=*n*, Dear Lcart! fibould like to bate.a feen-: with
Im1

A« TWM. Hey! what™* in the wind now i— —TTii*
won’t takr ... VK (jid (hall W ¢ fair *J«»------- No old
frilow (hill tottrf to her W ——WL»t by you,»y girl,
will you rock hi* cradk?

e Maria. fitr, 1have onr.final! duubt— Fray, can I
have two huO-um'i‘cl a time?

G. Pit/. Tkor’t aquriUoa now! She ii grown fooliih
again. <

OU Phil. Fair lady, tht law of tlic land -—

Alr Jiff- UnW y«, hold y* ( let me talk of law; |
knuw the law better noi any on ve-----Two hnlbandt
at once—— No, no—Men an fearer, and that'Ntowu-
right pnatuiig. »$e .

Mana. 1lurn (any for it, Sir-j— Foe then | can’t
many him, 1 fee. ,

Sir Jajf,. Why not?

Mart*. | am coniraAed to mother. .

Sir Jeff. Contracted! To whomf

Mana. To Mr Beaufort— -that gentleman, Sir.

OU Phi. That gestkman!

Bin*. Yet, Sir, tfn hi,gcmmA My name m
Beaufort— -Aud, 1hope. Sir Jat)W, when you canli-
der my fortune, and my rej aflecti.ui for your daughter,
you will gencroufly forgitc die itiaiagcai 1 have made
life of. ( *

Sir Matter Quagmirel «What, ire you young
fieanfort all thw tine'

W /*hi That won’t take, Sir------ That* won’t'take.

Be*u. But it muil take, Sir.. mYou have fign'd the
deed* for your daughter’s marriage; and Sir Jafpcr by
thi* iuilnuntnt hai made me hi* iuo-in-law.

OU Phi. How i» thin, how ia thi*! Then, Sir jaf-
per, you will agree to caned the deeds, | fuppofe; fur
you |*novr------

Str jajp. Catch me at that, an ye can! | fulfill’'d my
prnmifc, and jour fan ixfuf<r!, and fo it* wer.ch hat
looked out Oily for lierfelf clfcivherc. Did | not tell yon
file was a clever giill 1 b&’t aiham’d o’ my girl—Our

| ( . Moll,
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Moll, yon fcave done no harm, and Mr Beaufortiiwc!-
comc to yfolliriltt all thy heart* *1 tlaud to whatlhire
figned, though you have taken me Uy furprife.

H'ilJ. Bravo! my fehcmr ha* fuecceded rarely.

0(J PM. And fo here | am bubbled and ctunifcd out
of my money---—- George, George, what a day’s work
bate we made of it!— Well, ifit mull bt fo, be it fo
------ J defirv, young gentleman, you will come and taka
rrty daughter sway ty-mormfc morning—— And, I'll tell
you what, here, here—take my.fam.Ir-watch into the
bargain s and | with it may play you juft fueh another
trickav it ha* ftet that™all------ I’ll nevtr go intriguing
with a family-watch again.

Well, Sir! [7V G. Phil.} What do you think
of me now? An’t I connoiffcur, tar? and a vfnuofa?-—
Ha* f.at

G. PM? Ye»; and much good msy’t do your htiftxtnd
....... 1 kIH been rormiofleur’d ttmoo,; ye to fome purpofe
— Bulblrd at plat-—- dup’d by my wench------- cud-
gel’d by a rake------ laugh’d »l hy a girl— .druttcti by
my father— and there is the fum total of 1 havr got
at thi* end of the town.

Old PM. Thi* end of the town! | dcfire never to fee

it again while I live-——- I'll pop into a haclin#) -coach
thiv moment, drive to Miiicing-tane, ami never venture
back to thi* tide of Temple-bar. [Unng.
G. Pdtil. And, Sir, Sir)— (hall 1drive you?
Old Pbi/.t Ays you or any body. [Eat.
G. PUL*MU overturn the old liocu™ it the firit cor-
ner. EPM»vi»i’ H/u.
S,rJ-4f. They (han't go 20, neither—they fhaH flay
and crack « bottle. [Exit after them.

Mjria. Well, brother, how have 1play’d my part?

' -
N JTonmadk
Ai.ria. Hate 1?—I don't know how that it — -
L-nt trg’d mi Mtv try ail in:If art/
.T» win jnur— (_To Beaufort.} Ns! notjiur'?-....-
Ts win pur kesrtj. £ To the Audience.]
. T-Jir ttartuti rhiu hrtyru mj audi alinei
u Thireif Iirttu, the larvfi iijour w»."
ZV V
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By OU rwipot and Otor”t rtftpot.

Ttli. /A 111 C««]j, Gtotgt, Ccwjt' *it tact jrounf nktt'S
V j aayou C
'Dim bring vile j**ke», tad foul <Hd.or.ow too, o f
Vpon our <iif « )
Cn. — —— — -, T » very ftue.
frai. StJamea’acrxtothe wttn--—-——-
in — — «— SopWt (or K
t*&. Hu truly—nr—ibrir mirnm dibgrtt
W uh oor> cniitrl)—Yet you there mu(l nra,
To «r« thcie folllw

Cm —— A<i to an n-jdune.
tiik. Time you all lean. a *ani«y in Ti«t
You turr. mat fopr— you *»*>r— X

— —— —— OK dutiu itic Jkr.

f><" PotUW M|.Uy-----
Ctt — —— Yea, Sir— .

—_ = = = By *»try cyumon rhea".
*e»». Ay! heit'i two wunelin—)Ptl/i u/ Mipdtll.j
fill,, — — — You Kt well b-M.
Cn. A oilntli law of that ifm rl hi It*4). »r.H tkeie't another.

[Ta Young Wilding,j

M Youdntto { « »<roa'i------- .

tin. — — —  Sound*, fucli a pother!—

h*tk. Aftfwntato gentlemen!

tin — @ — —— - Twil arafh  ion—

r.ftk IHmmi, you lie" I'll give (.m biiUittkm. [Miawririg.]

Drawn in hr ftruBipeti, «nd dcrrftcd tool
Cn. Tli*t«a64 thing, Sirl I*U bejudg'd by you— =
JV»* The dog he haa me ihert-—--

Oon. — — — Thii.k you it rght—endat atable—

Sel* — = — Mtlerible plight!

Cn. Fatgrrre ilirtctceee to frulk witk tumbling ksm ,
And ci.vy rarh Toung lover tbu he fee*! * .

Think yt»o it S'ling iKwi abroad to roun?
ftti. Warn'd | h«l flay'd to cUt account! at home.
Cn. Ay! therc’aanoihet *k*-----
[l — Sirrah, gvr o’er.
Cn. You brood for erea o'er your mu<h-W 4 Aon, V
And lexafurg itni. pa <m. Kill pint foe more.j
At jmtaitu:i'i, wtuire millions art tmdooe, *
#»0* cheat a nation, and now cheat font fo*.
Ftli. Ralcal, enough 1
Cn.— — ——Jocould»di butamloth......
Fttlh. Enough J—'Thi* jury [It <*1kjGnur] will convifltU both.
Cn. Then to the court m eddler ir»k* fubmiffion.
%wLUitt m 6 jmtletBCB, uith hue ccBtjition,
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I km dhofcf, my fiultl—Y« courtly tr.it.,
TR * o
]rn0-|n—1r ulf« up—foiﬁkc iﬁwr ,T,*Véunf
acmlk in thr flty.

FMT Tmi fi* 1< hor» quilt torw'd a'tt with dttmt:
I n»t* bag !'pmh«»-——-- But I'll do thr Time,

Cu ThJTi E*'IN* — “an no bo*it.

Fm», —— -——— And thi* Hull be out tmrt,
M ir fctate ™ ih««d»t on her f«*, U hwiM,
**e> Aud Luudeu pr»»« th< uc”ktl ef Th« wx»fld!
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T O Y-S HOP.

Ur Mt ROBERT DODSLET.

M tftt tf lit Sitf,

* > Cixllrmt*,

Jw «
7l ou

M}.

I'NTRODUCT

MEN.

WOMEN.

DtAMATIl P»MO»*, *

e«tmCirU*.
Mr Ckipr
Mr *relgr«tCT.
Mf Wtetil
Me KklUa.
Mr JJilt.
Mf K.V,

M

Mi Il.pp.fify.
Mn Ulock.
Mu N<WF,

Mn MuiUrf.
Mill Li KI.

O N

Eater d Gentleman snJ two Ladle*.

ND you never hatxc been *t thi* cx\Wsordin»ry toy-
flrop, you fay, Madam?

i 1ji. No, Sir:

»

1 h.ivr heart? of the nun, indeed ; but

moil people far he’; a .very impertinent fjly fellow.

(0] ut. Tlut *becauft he fufcietinu* till* them of tlicir

fault*.

ij.a. And that™ fufiiocnt.

#

I mould think any man

iaipcr-
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impertinentThat lhould pidead to tell me of my fault*,
if they did n*t concern him.

Gent. Ytp, Madam; but people that know him take
no exceptions. And really, thu' fome may think him
impertinent, in mv opinion he’* very entertaining.

* Let. Pray, who is the man your'arc talking of? I
new heard of him.

Gr™M. He™one who hat lately fet up ¢ toy-(hop. Ma-
dam; and is perhap*, the moll extraordinary per Con in'
hii way that c*er wa* heard of. He t* a general fatirift,
yet not rude or iU-natur'd. He ha* got a cullum of
moraliiing upon every trifle he (cll»l and will llrike alef-
fon or inftruction oni of a fnufl-box, a thimble, or a
cockle-fhell.

1 La. Im't he craz’d?

GttCi. Madam, he may be call'd a humoriftt but doe*
not want fenfc, | do allure you.

* [.*. Methink* | fhould be glad to fee him.

Gtmt. | dare fay y#u «i’l b« very much diverted. And
if you’ll give me leave, I'll wait on you. Pm particu-
larly acquainted with him.

t Lm. What by you, Madam, (hall we go?

I Lee. | can’t help thinking he’* a coxcomb; how-
ever, to fatitff my curiofity, 1 don’t carc if t do.

Gemt. | believe the coach i* at the door.

* La. | hope he won’t affront it*. '

Cent. He won’t deigned!y, |'m fure, Madam.

[Exeunt.]

The ScEur 'pent and ttifoven tie hj-JJjof; the Majitr
JJauding behind the (tauter, M ing over til tovii.

Main*.

Ethik*} | have had a tolerable good day of it
to-*day. A gold watch, ftre-and-thirty guinea*
------ Let roe fee------What did that watch flaud rile in?
------ * Where i* it? O Jjere— Lent to Lady Haitit*
cigiitee# guinea* upon her gold watch. Ay, (he died.
. k> 3 a d!

* Taumng to iBo'her took back«ui< and forwudv*
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and otwr redeem'd it—A (tt of old china, fire pound*.
— Bought of an old-cloathi man foxfire fliillngs. Right.
A niriout (htl! for « OmfF-box, two guiorai— Bought
*4 @ poor filherboy for a halfpenny. Nmv, if | had of-
fered that (Hell forfixpeocc, nobody would have bought
it. WeB, thank* to the whimftcml eatratagancc and fully
of mankind. 1 believe, from thefe childifti toy*, and
rildcd baubles 1 fhall pick tip a comfortable maintenance.
For really, a* it itp triftinj* age, fo nothing but trifle*
»re valued in it Men read none but trifling authors ;
putfue none Hot trifling amufemcnt*; and contend for
non'- but trifling opinion*. A trifling felhnv in preferr’d;
1 trifliuf woman admir'd. Nay, » i?there were nof real
trifle* enow, they make trifles of the moil ferious and
valuable things, Their time, their health, their money,
their reputation, arc trifled away. Honcfty is Bbcomc
a trifle, coiifcicr.ee a trifle, honour a mere tridic, and re-
ligion tlie pirated trifle of all.
Lr.ttr tI* Genllemsn and yva Ladies.

M 'ft. Sir, your hmnbk fmant; I’'mvery glad to fee
you.

Gent. Sir, 1 am your’i. | have brought you fome cu-
*amen here. .

Ahji. You arc very good, Sir. Whst’do you plcafc
to want, Ladies?

I Lt. PlraCcto want! People fcldom plcafc lo warn,
any thing, ?ir.

M» if. O dear, Madam, ye»j | always imagine when
people come into a toy-lhop, it muft be.fi* teething
they plcafc to want.

a /.« Here is a mighty pretty Iookmp -cUfs : prav,
Sir, the ptiee of it?

Mifi. tlia lixikiug-glafs, Madam, is the fined in all
England. In this glafta coquette may fee her vanity, and
a prude her liypocnfy. Some latlic* nay fee more beauty
than modetty, more airt than graces, ao”™ more wit thau
good-nature. ,

Te/ (. [sf/td."] He begins already.

Mmfi. If abeau was to buy thii glafs, and look ear-
lultly into it, be mwht fee 14s folly almoil as foon &, hi*
inery. 'Tit troe, fomc"K *«ple inay not fee their gcne-
totyy iu it, not ctbcn their clarity; yet it is a *try clear

gUfe.



plE TOV-SHOP. 4j

glafs. Some fine gentlemen may not fee their good-
manners in i» pcrhaj*. nor fomc petfons their religion;
yet it is » »ay clear glaft. In (hoit, tho” every one that
paflls for a maid ihould Bot happen to fix a viigin in
it, yet it may be a veiy ckar gbl*, .you know, lor all
that.

2 La. Yet, Sir; but I did not aik veti the yirtuc-a of
it: 1 nik'd you the p'ice.

j It wat neecJTary t<Vc!l you the virtue*, Mada:r»;
in order to prevent you fertipling the price, which it five
guinea*; and for @ extraordinary a glafa. n my opinion,
it it butainih.

7 "La Lord, I'm afraid to look into it, meihiukt, left,
it (h'ou’d (how me more of my fauiu than 1 care to fte.

II*i Pray, Sir, what can be the ufc of thit very di-
minutive piecc of goods here?

M.ij't. This box, Madam ! In the ftrft place, it ia
very great curiolityk being the Icaft box that ever wrni
feen in England. m

| La. Then a very lillic curiofity had been more pro-

er.
P Right, Madam. Yet, would you think it? in
thit fame Jittlc box, a court!tt may depe.fit hit fmcerity,
a lawyer may fcrew up hit honrity, and a poet may —-
hoard hit money.

Gent. Ha! ha! | will make a prefent of it to Mr
Stanza for the very fame purpofc. .

i iZ. Here™a fine perfpective. Now, 1 think, Ma-
dam, in tht country, ttiefe are a very putty amufcmcrit.

Maft. Oh, Niadam, the moil ufeful and diver mg
thing* imaginable, either in town and country. The na-
ture VT thi* glafs, Madam, (pardon my impoliticuu in
pretending to tell you, what, to be fure, you are at well
acquainted with a* myfelf), it thin If you look thro' it
at thi* end, every object it magnified, brought near, and
difcern’d witj> the greatett plainucf*; but turn it the
othgr wa” do you fee, and they aie all kflen'd. cait ut a
great diitaoce, and rendered aiinoil imperceptible. #Tbrt>’
thit end it it ti«at .we look at our own fault! ; but when
other people are to be (*amined, we are ready enough
to luni the other. Thro’ thitend are view'd all the be-
nefit* sud adidutagc\ we at ally time receive from others;

’ e .but



but if ever wec happen to confer tnv, they are fure to Be
fttuwn in their grcateft magnitude tiro’the 4ther. Thro'
thi* end wc enviottfl* *I*rkrn and contrad the virtue,
the merit, the I<c4utjr, of all the world around imt but
fondly cotnplimealour own with the moil agreeable aiul
ndranlageou* light thro' the other.

* La. Why, Sir, mcthitik* you arc a new kind cf fa-
tirical parfon j your (hop ii your fcripturc, and every
piece of gmidt a different te*i, from which you eipofe
the vicci and follica'of mankind in a very hue allegorical
fermon. ,

Me/l. Right, Madam, right; 1 thank«you for the fi- '
mile. 1 may be call'd a parfon indeed, And am a‘very
g«*>d one is my way. 1 take delight in cry calling, and
am never better pleat'd than to fee a full congregation.
Yet it happent lo me, at it doc* to raoil of my brethren*
people fomctinuk vouchiafe to uke home the text per-
haps but jaiud the fcrmoo no m0|c1han if they had not
heard one.

i La Why, Sir, when a fliort teat hat more in it-
than a long hrmoo, ’tit no wonder if th"y do.

Hultr s third Lady.

J La. Pray, Sir, let me look at fomc of your little

dog*. .
*£* [JjJr.J Little dogt! My flan! bow cheaply
fome peojde are entertained! Well, ’ti* a ligu human
eoHverCiitioii is grown low and iufipid, wkilfl that of di<g»
and mcnkeVMK piefcrr’d to it.

Maji. Hue stic *erj beautiful dogs Mad*m. Theft
dog*; when they were alive, were 'fome <ftHem the great-
ell dog of their age. J don't mean the Iarged but dog
of the gJVitcft quality and merit.

i La. llow: a dog of meritdeady: Hw not headog
of honour too, 1 wonder?' [sljidt.]

M*ji. Here’* a dog, now, that never eat but upeu
plate or.dun*, nor I h|* foot but upoj a carpet or a
cufhion. Here*one. too; thi* dog belonged to a lady
of great beauty aud fortune asany in Englaud; he
wa* her moll intimate friend and particular favourite ;
and upon that account ha* received more compliments,
more refptd, *t>d more addrefTc*, than a firft miaiftrt of
Aaic. Here's another, which w»s* dwttbdeft, a dog 'if

fingtdsx
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CnfuUr worth and great importance, finee at Kin death
one of thc'gAatcll bfeitn in tire kingdom vrrrc all in
tears, received no vilits for thr fpace of a wt(k, but (hat
themfelves up, and mount'd their lof* with inconfoiable
turrow. This dog. while he liv'd, either fur contempt
of his perfon, negkcl of his buftnefs, or faucy and imper-
tinent behaviour? in their attendance on him, had the ho-
nour gF turning away upwards of thirty frrvani*. He
died at Uft 6f a cold caught tw following one of the maids'
into a damp room; for which the loft her place, her wages,
and bet charaftrr.

%La. O theacarclcfs, wicked wretdbl | W d hate
bad her try’d for murder at leaft. That, that iajutl my
cafe | The (ad relation revives my grief (6 ftrongW, 1
cannot contain.  Lucy, bring in the box. fSce! fee!
the chirming creature here lie* dead ! Its precious life
is gone I Oh, my dear Chloe, no move wilt thou lie
huggd in my wantv bofom | no nwre will that fweet
tongue lick o’er my face, nor that dear mouth eat dain.
ty bits from mine. Oh, death | what halt thou robb'd
ate of?

Cent. A proper objtti to difpuy your fully!

Maft Way, Madam, moderate your grief; you ought
to thank Hraten ’tis not your hufband.

3 l.e. Oh, what is hulband, father, mother, fun, to

my dear prccious Chktt'—No, no, | cantut live with-
out the Jight of hi* dear image; and if you cannot make
me the eaaft effigies of tl»* poor drad creaturo, 1 tnuft
nevet hope fo fee one happy day in lifci
M 7i  Well, M«dam, be comforted,l will do it to your
Satisfaction. _ [Taking tit As*.
3 La. Let me have one look more. «Poor creature |
O erne! fate, that dogs are born to diet
fIM ewetplig.
Gent. Wliat a fcene is here! Are not the real and un-
avoidable evils~f life fufficicnt, that people thus create
to thcmfrlyoimaginary woes?
Maft. Their, Sir, are tin grief* of thofe who li*vt no
i other

T *ex hfr mxd enters, *"4 iclirrtt a W& fn,m which lj>C
polls  t dtifl dap kffi.j it, mij "Vtep'ng. = ltxy Hpttt b
Jfrmr foirt.» ; Viii tufninr ifde, Vhiw <wai-liajtia"”, Hid crliri,
« Sits little litioLs | (ntbu'd it.” *
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other. Did they once truly feci the real miferie* of life,
ten thouCaud dug* might die without a teal.
&nte* aftnnd Gentleman.

t Gent. 1want an ivory pocket-book.

Mafl. Do you- plcafe to have it with direAion* or
without?

i Gent. Direftion*! What, how to ufe it ?

Mafl- Yt», Sir.

* Gent 1 fhould think **ery man™ own buftnefs hi*
bdl direction.

Mafl. It iray be fo. Yet there art fome general rule* ,,
which it equally behove* every man t<*tw acquainted
with. A* for initance: Alwav* to make a memorandum
of the bcucfit* you roetive from other*; alway* to fet
down the fault«or fading* which from time to time you
difcover in yuiirfelf.  And if you remark any thing that
it ridicuiou* or faulty in other*, let it not be with an ill*
n.tui’d dcfign to hurt or expofe t*rm at any time, but
with a mta font, that it i* only forp caution to yourftlf
not to be guilty of the like. With a great many other
rule* of fuch a nature, a* make* one of my pockct book*
both an ufcful monitor, and a vcry-entcrtaining compa-
aion. .

* Geet. And pray, what™ ihe price of dne of them?

Maft. TWe price i* a guinea, Sir.

* Gent. 'ihil'i vtry dear. But a* it »*a curiofity—

IPaytfir it, aryl «/| ]
Rater a Beau.

Sean. Prey, Sin let me fet ferae of your*handfotn<M\
fnofThoxe*. .

M .fl. Hire isa plain raid one. Sir, a very neat box !
hm'» a gold eanmiil'd; here* a (ilver one neatly farv’d
and giltj here™a curiou* (hell. Sir, fet in gold.

Beaa. Damn your /hell*; there** not »ne of them fit
for a gentleman to put hi* finger* into. | want one with
fome pretty device on the infide of the *1; fotnething
that may ferve to joke upon, or help one to «n occafitm
to be witty, that is, fmutty, now and then.

Mafl. And arc witty and fmutty then fynonimous
term* ? @ f 1e

Bum. O dear, Sir, yesj a littk decent front is the
wry life of all convcrfatitto: ’tie the wit of drawing.
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room*, alTenfcliet, and tea-tables » ’ti* tlie fraart raillery
of fine gcntlefncn, ami the innocent freedom of tine la-
dies { 'tisa ihM t mtenjrt, at which the coquette laughs
the prude look* grave, the rootled btuih, but all art "lea-
fed with. ,

Maji That it it the wit and entertainment of all con-
version, 1lbelieve, Sir, may poffibly be « miflake. "Ti*
true, thofe who art fo mdc a* to ufe it in all rtmverfa-
tiuns may poflibly b« fo deprived themJVIvts, a* to fancy
evety body etfe a* agreeably entertained in hearing it as
they arc ia uttering it: But 1 dare fay, any man or wo-
man, of real vijtuc and modetly, ha* si little tafte for
fuch ribaldry, a* thoie coxcomb* have for what is good
fenfe or true polilenei*.

Bent. Good fenfc, Sir! Damme, Sir, what do yon
mean | 1 wou’d have you think 1 know good fenfe a*
well & any man. ~>oud fenfe i* a true—a right— *
—a—a-—-Damn it. 1(com to be fo pedantic a* to
nuke definitions: buj 1can invent a cramp oath, Sir;
drink a (niuttj health, Sir; ridicule pricfts, laugh at all
religion, and make fuch a grave prig a* you look juft
like a fool, Sir. Now, damme, | take that to be good
fenfc.

Maji. And-I, unmov’d, can hear fuch fenfcief* ridi-
cule, and look upon its author with an eye of pity and
contempt. And 1take this to be good fenfe.

Beau. Pfha, pfha, damn’d hypocrify and affixation,
nothing life, nothing elfe. {EXxit.

Maiji. Tltfrc i* nothing fo much my avtrfion at a con-
rotnb. They are j. ridicule upon human nature, and
make *ue almofl afham’d to be of the fame fjsetffs :.and
fur that reafoh | can’t forbear affronting them whenever
they fall iu my way. 1 hope the ladies will excufe fuch
behaviour in their pretence.

a La. Indeed, Sir, 1 wiih we had always fomebody
to treat them “with fuch behaviour m our prefcnce.
*f would bs® much more agreeable than their imperti-
nence-. T A ,

Enter ayiung Gentleman.

3 Gen!. | want a plain ~jold ring, Sir, exaAljr thi*
flic.

Maji. Then it it ndt for yoiWelf, Sir{

3 Oftrf.



} Gmt. Nn.

M if. A wr<idinjf-ting. 1presume. | -«

jj' CfKi. No, 8k ; I thank you kindly that™a tor
I never dcflgp to P'3Twith. ’Fi* the mull dangerous
piece of goads To rour whole (bop. People arc perpe-
tually cW « them/tl*ts a mifchicf with it. They hang
tixrrifiha MI tovether 6ri\; and afterward™* are ready to
hang thtrtiww* (@ paralcly, to get loot again.

i La Thia it but a jSKfcionabk cant. 1’ll beliang’d
if thi» pretended rtfler n matrimony is not mft upon the
jwiiit of nwlttog fome pi*>r woman roiferabk. [Alidt.

3 (int. WcS—happy are wc whilftj*e are children
wc can then lay down one toy and take up anoUtcr, and

ourfelvr* with variety : but growing more foolilh
at we grow older, tlicre’s no toy will plcaie us then but a
wife i and that indeed, at 'til a toy for Lie, Ib it ia all toys
in one. She i*a rwtle in a man™* etrs, which he cannot
throw aftde ; a drum which i* perpetually heating him a
point of wari a lop which he ought to whipiw* hit ex-
ercift, for, like that, (he i*bed when lath’d to (hep; a
hobby.horfe for the booby to ride on »hen the maggot
}H* hims a-—

Mafl. You mav go on, Sir, in thi* ludicrous drain,
if you plrafc, and fancy ’tin wit j but, in my opinion,
a good wife is the greatefl blcffiug, and the moll valu-
able po&fion, that heaven, in tlu» life, can be/law :
flw m*k<»the carri of the world fit enfy, and add* a
fweetnrf* to it* pleafures; (lie is a man™ bed companion
in profperity, and hi* only friend in adserfrty j the care-
fulled prefcrver of his health, and tfce kindell attendant
on hi* f.eknef* j a faithful advifer in dillrcb, a comforter
in a(Ht<ftiou, and * prudent manager of all hi* dbmtilic

» l.a. Ch.inning doctrine | [AjiJe.

3 Cent. Well. Sir, lince 1 find you fo (launch an *d-
v<K*te for matrimony, 1 cor.fcf* ’ti* a*w«dding-ring |
want: the reafon why I dcny’d it, and of. what I laid
Jn ridicule of maniage, wa* only to avoid tlie ridicule
which 1 expected from you upon iu

Mat). Why, tlut now i*juit the way of the world in
every thing, efpecially anungtt young people. They
art alhamed to do a go<Al «ctian/ bccaule k i* not a fa-

* lhuMabk
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ftuofttbk olwj and, ia cempliaccr with cufUm, aA con-
trary I* thctr cwn <*mfcienc<.. They dtfplcafc Ihc»-
fe)*c*, to plcafc the coxcomb* of the world; and choci'e
rather to be objeft* of divine wrath, than human ridi-
cule.

j Gmt. *Ti» wry true, indeed. There la not one
man iatea thoutand that dare be tirtaom, for fear at'
being.finguW. T * « weaknefl which | have luthert*
twen too mask jw3ty of myfclf; but. far the future | an

3 Gmt. There™ the money.

Mafi. Sir, 1wilh you aU the Joy that * good wift
am p*r you.

3 Gmt. | thank yon. Sir. (E*11.

I Lt. Well, Sirs hot, after aU, don’t you think mar-
riage a kind of drfporate venture.

flIf/i. It iaa drCpfrati venture, Madam, to be fore t
but, provided there be a tulerahle ftiare of (enfe and dif-
cretion on the man’a part, and of miUlnefi and conde-
fcenfion on the woman'*, thrre it no danger of leading
m happy aud comfort .blc a life in that tUlc m iu any
other.

E»Ur afitr'.h .Lady.

4 Lm. I wont a made, Sirt liave yen got any ?

No, Madam, | have not one indeed. The
people of thi» age are arriv'd to frith perfection in the
art of matking tlieenteUei, th.rt they have no oetafion
for any foreign difguilc* at all. You (lull find infidelity
mafic'd ia a gpwn and caffuck ; aud watitonnef* and im>
niudrfTV under a Utifhing countenance. Oppredion it
wTd under the name of juftiee} and fraud aud cunning
nndcr that of wiCdom. The fool U maik’d under an *!e
&&ed gravity i and the vijeft hypocrite under the gr«at-
eft prtieffiout >4 fimriity. The ftuttcicr ji.dicj ttpod you
under the air of a friend ( and he that now hugs you in
(lit bufom, for « (hilling would cut your throat. <‘a-
lumuy and detraction impofe thcmfrw>* upon tlie wotld
for *rit; and «n eternal bAigfi would fain be thought
good nature. An hnmble derajanour it aflum<d from a
principle of pridej aud the want* of the indi“em rejie-

Vel 11, E red
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xxi out of ofteoUtion. In lhort, worthleffjcfi and vil-
Uny atr ofl difguifcd and dijniifirtl in gofc and jewels,
wliil/t honeBy and mcnt lie hid under tagspnd mifery.
1The whole world i*in a mallei and it it impofiibk to fee
the natural face of any one individual.

4  L*. That's airittake, Sir; you your(elfare an in-
Aance that nndifguit will hide a coxcomb; and fo your
tsumbk firvanl. [Ext/.

Mafl. Humph!»——Hate | but juft now been ex-
claiming againfl ruirumI*, and am | accufed of being
one my/elfr Well-— wt can none of us fee the ridi-
culous parti of oar own character*. C<mld we but once
kam to criticifc ourfelm, and to find out and cxpbfc to
ourfelve* <nr own weak (ides, it would be tlie furell
mean* to conceal them from the criticifm of other*. Dut
J would fain hope | am not a coxcomb, methinka, what-
ever 1 am elfe.

Gent. 1 fuppofe you hare (aid Something which her
eontience would not (uffer her to pafj over without ma-
king the ungrateful application to hcifelf; and that, at
it often happens, inllrad of awaking in her a fenft of
her fault, hai only (erred to put her in a paflion.

Mafl. May be fo, indeed i at Icaft 1 aits willing to
think fo.

Enter tn Old Man.

©. M. 1wanta pair of fpe&acles, Sir.

Mafl. Do you pleat to hare them plain torton‘e /hell,
or fet in gold or iilveri

0. M. Pho! Do yon thiuk 1buy fpe&adrs at your
fine gentlemen buy books ? If 1 wanted a pair of fpec-
tucle* only to look at, | would have ’em fine ones; but
a* 1 want them to look w it, do you fee, "ill hafc them
good one*.

Mafl. Very well. Sir. Here’sa pair I’'m fure will
pleafe yon. Through thefe fpettaclcs aU tlic follies of
youth are feen in their true light. Thagfc vice* which io
the ftrongeft youthful eyes appear in cha<pdcrs fcarcc
legible, are thro’ thefe glafie* difccrn'd with the greattit
jjlainuefs. A powder'd wig upon an empty head attrarta
no more re(pe& through th*t optics than a greafy cap;
and the laced coat of a coxocmib fecms altogether as con-
Isjnptible at his fvotniaa’s livery’

0.M
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| Cr)] M. T7at indeed it thowiug things in their true
ight. d

M *i. The common virtue of the world appear* only
a cloak for knavery, and iu friendftiip* no niutc than
bargain* of U-il-intncll.  In (hort, fit who it now paf-
fing away hi* day* in * conAant round of vanity, fully,
intemperance, and nInw piit'f, when he come* iVWkmfly
to took back uwio hi* polt action* thro' thafe andifgui-
fing optica, will certainly He convinced, that a regular
Itfe, fpent in the ttudy of truth ami virtue, and adorn'd
with ad* of jnftice, generofity, charity, and henevo-
lence, would ifcit only hate afforded him more delk'ht
and iatitfaftion in the prefent moment, but would like-
wife hare raifed to hr* memory a lifting monument of
fame and honour.

0. M. Humph! *Ti»**ery true t but very odd that
futh feriou* ware Riould be the commodity of a t«y'-
fliop. [/ffitft.] W«U. Sir, aud what'a the price of tit f«
extraordinary fpeft*rlrr. |

M*ft. Halfa-crown.

0. M. There** your money. [E*it.

Enter afourth younf.Gentle man.

4 Grmtr | want a pair of leaks,

Mat). You (hall have them, Sir.

4 Gmt. Are they itartly true *

Mafl. The very emblem of ju.licc, Siri a hair will
turothfm. [RjUnung thejcaltt.

4  Gent. | would have them true, foe they muft de-
termine foifie very nice ftatical experiment*.

Mafl. I'll engage they ihall juAly determine the nicett
experiment* in ftatica. | have try’d them myfctf in fome
utKoftrmoo fubjtet*, and have ploy'd their goodnef*. |
have taken a large handful of great men* promifea, and
put into one end; and lo! the breath  of afly in the
other has kick’d up the beam | have feen four pea-
cock* feather* and the four gold clock* ia Lord Taw-
dry™* flocking*, fufpend the (calc* in c<|uilibr.0. 1 have
found by experience, that the learning of a bray, and
the wit of a pedant, arc a juii countcrpoifc to cach
o»hcr ; that tlie pride and vanity of any mao are in cxa&
proportion to tu» ignorance ; that agrain of goodnature
will preponderate agkinft an JW c of wit; aheart full of

. E J *Hus,
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*irt«c, agijnft a head-fall of learning; anij a thimble-
fall of content, agamft a cheft-fulfof gold.

4 On>t. Thi* mid be i wry pretty (cience> | fancy.

M*ft. It would he endlet* to enumerate all the expe-
riment* that might,be made in thefe fcale*: but there i<
ene which ewnr one ought to be ippm-ed of; and that
»# that a moderate fortune, ettjovM with content, free-
dom, and independency, will tarn the fcale* agiunft what-
ever can be put in the otber*nd.

4 Gent. Well, tin* i» a branch of ftjtic* which, | muft
*wn, | had b« little thought* of entering into. How*
ewr, 1 begin to be pcrfiu ietl, that to iuow the~tme
fpeestic gnrrky of thia kind of fubjeck* i* of infinitely
mum importance than that of any other bodtc* itfthe
univrfe.

Mafl. It t« indeed, And if;it you may not want en-
raungemcnt to (nucetd in to ,t&Jul a fludy, | will kt
you have the feale* for ten Alit- ;}».«If yon make a right
ufr of them, they will be worth m*re to you titan tea
tboufmd pound*.

4 Gent. | conftf* I am Unick with the beauty and ufc-
folurf* of (Ufa kind of moral (Utica, and behcre 1 (hall
apply rayttlf to nuko eaperiinenta with gre«* delight.
There™ your monrf, <> You lhail hear* fhortly what
difcorerie* | make; in tba mean time, 1am jrottr humble
fcrwm. [E«].

Mjd/. Sir, | un your™,

Enter 4 <rex| Old Man.

t 0. At. Sir, 1 Biuler&and you deal in'curiofitiea.
Haw yetiany thing in your (hep at pnrfent that’a pretty
and corioa*?

M*ft. Yea, >W, | hrte a great many thing*: brft the
molt aadrnt roriolity | hare got, n a final1 braf» plate,
on which it the fpcech which Adam made to
hi* wife on their firlt meeting, together with her aulVcr.
The charadm, through agt, are grown “tnurlelhgibU:
but for that 'ti* the more to be valued. Waat"a remark-
»hk ie fhi* aaeient piece is, that E»e*» fprreh i* about
thitx time*aakmg a* her htslhand’*. | have a rain™*horn,
one of thofe which Helped to Mow down the walk of Je.
ricltrt. A lock of Satmfaa™ hair, tied up ia a fined of

jo&pb™* garment. With fcrcral other Jewoh antiquities,
- . which
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which | pufthafed of that people at * wry great price.
Then | ha'veihe ti:ne*whieh Orpheus play’d to the devil
when he charm'd back hit wife. .

Gtnl. That was thought to be a tolly tunc. | beirtre,
for nobody has rwr car’d to learn it. ;

Maji. Clofr cork'd op in ¢ thumb-phial, I haw fome
of the tears which AJraamkr wept becaufe he could d»
no rmwye mrfchief. 1 ha<i a foufl'-box madt out of the
tub in which Diogenes liveh and took fnufl at all the
world. | hare the net in which Vulcan caught hisfooufe
aud lter gallant; but our modern wives art: grown B> ex-
ceeding cha&t, ifcsi there has not been an opportunity of
calling it thefe many years.

Grot. Some would be fo malicout, is ittilcad of chade,
to tliink he meant cunning. [ Ajtdt tt tht itditt..

Mafl. | bate the pitch-pipe of.Gracchus the Roma*
>ratori who being apt, in dilpute, to nsifc hia voice tw*
high, by touching avm iu foft note in du* pipe, would
regulate and keep it in a moderate key.

t La. Such a pipe a* that, if it could be heard, would
be my ufeful in coffee- houfci, and other public places of
debate and modern difputation.

Gent. Yw. Madam; and 1believe many a poor htlf-
baad would bi glad of fuch a regulator of the voice in
hit own private family too.

Maji. There you wa* even with her, Sir—But the .
molt valuable curioflty 1 hate, it a certain little tube*
which | call a dilliriguiflier; contriv’d with fuch art, that
when rightly applied to the ear, it obftruCis all fall**
hood, nonfcufc, a*d abfurdity, from linking upon the
tympanum; nothing but troth and rcafoft can make the
kaft itoprcITuni upon the auditory nerve*. 1 have in in
a coffcc-boufc fomctimes for the fpace of half an hoiuv
and amongtl what is generally calkd the beA company,
without hearing a frngle word. At a ditptitc too, wkr*
I could percci%-, by the eager tnotiunt of both parties,
that they %ide the grcattii noifc, 1 have enjoyed the
mod profound fileoce It is a very ufeful thiu(' tojhavc
hall; at all wh«4i places asrafl variety both of ufeful and
divening experiments may be made with it.- Tire only
iactmtcuicucc attending it is, tBat bo ciii can make him-

£ 3
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Gtnt. 'Mum, indeed, it ao inc<ratr*iem* that will make
it not crrry body™ monry. But one would think thcrfe
parent*, *dio ficc tEe beauty ami the ukfulnet* of know-
ledge, nrtue, and a diftmguiftuag judgment, fhould take
particular tare to engage their children early in tt>e ufc
and priaio* of fuch a diftinpifliar, whilii they have
tune More them, and no other concerns to interrupt
their -application.

Mmft. Some few do. Bot the generality arc fo entire-
ly taken up with the care of littla Matter™ complexion,
Uidrtfi. Lit dancing, aad fuch like eSemiuacie*. that
they have not the kail regard for any internal accompEiH-
mcntt whatfocvert and are fo far mitn tcaching him to
fubdue hit paffion*, that they make it their whole bofi-
ae& to gratify them au.

a 0. M. Well, Sirj to fome ppopk thefe Buy be
dtought curium thing*, peihapa, and a tery valuable col-
krtnm. But, to cuafc£» the truth, thctc arc not the ion
«f curiout thing* 1wanted. Hare you no little bos, re-
preftntiog * wounded heart on the iufide the lid? nor
pretty liag, with *u amorou* pofey; Ndthng of that
Cun, which i» pretty and not common, in your (hop?

M*JI. O yes, Sir! 1have a pretty buff-baa here; on
the in&le of the lid, do you foe, it a man of threrfcorc
and ten -wituig the Kircr, and hunting, like a boy, after
g*wg*w« and trivet, to pkofic a girl with. *

* O. M. Meaning*mr, Sir! Do you banter me, Sir?

M*ft. If you take it to you>Uf, Sir, I,can't help it.

* 0. Af. And is * perHa of my year* and gravity to
be laugh'd at?

Mufi Why, really, Sir, year*and gravity do make
fuch childiflukeft very ridkrulous, I can't ,h«lp owning.
However, | am very forry 1 ba*e none 9l thci; curiout
tridr* for your dmrikm; hut 1 hate daUsuc hobby-
horfc* and rattk*, if you pleaie.

3 Or AT. By all the china* of Aranunta*. | will r«-
venge thia affront. [Exit.

tat, Ha' ha! ha! Ho* ajctcmptiblc it rage in im-
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peAcace ! But pray. Sir, don't you think Urn kind of
freedom #itfl your nftlomcr* detrimental to your trade?

Mujt No, no, 8>rt the odd charter | have aeqai-
red by thi* rough kind of flncerity and plain-dealing,
together »uh the whimfieal Humour  moriEring upon
every tnfle 1 QlL, are the thifgi which, by ratfutg peo-
pie’a cuiiofity, fumifh me with *11 my cuflomerj: Rad it
i* onbr foot* and coxcombs | am fo free with.

i Lm. A*d. in my optniin, you arr in the right of it.
lolly and impertinence ought abvay* to be the otyeft* of
fatire and ridicule.

Gtnt. Nay,%mon freond thought*, | don't kr.ow k>it
thi* odd torn of misd which you have given yoorfelf
may not only be entertaining to fevcral at your cuflom-
er*, but perhap* very much fo to yourfeW.

MtjL Vaflty fo. Sir. Tt very often help* me to fpe-
eulatioo* infinitely agreeable. | can (it behind thiiemm™*
ter, and fancy my lilUc (bop, and the Iranfartion* of it,
an agreeable rcprcfeatation of the grand theatre of the
work). When | fee a fool come in here, and throw
away fifty or an hundred guinea* for a t-ifle that ia not
really worth a (hilling, | am forprifed But when | look
out into the world, and fee lordfhip* anil manor* bar-
ter'd away for gilt ctmehe* and equipage\ m elUle for a
titlei and an e*fy freedom in retirement for a fertile at-
tendance in a crowd; when | fee health with eagemeb
exchanged for difeafc*, and happmef* for a game at ha-
zard ; my wonder-ceafe*." Surely the world it a jfrea*
toy-fhop, and ail it* inhabitant* run mad for rattle*.
Nay, even the ve*y wife# of u*, however we may flatter
ourfelve*, hyve fome failing or weaknefe, fome toy or
trifle,'that we are ridiculou/ly food of. Yet, fo very par-
tial are we to our own dear (elver*, that we overlook thofe
mifcarriage* in our own condutt which we loudly e»-
claim againft in that of other*, and tbo’the fame fool*
turbant fit* u%all.

You fopthat T, | fey that you are he*

And each man fwcart, “ The cap’* not ms<le forme.**

Cent. Hal ha! ’lit verytrue indeed. But | imagine
now you begin to think iPtime to Ihut up (hop Ladies,
do you want any thing elfe?

4 La. No, 1thinli cot.-—T you pleafc to pot ng that
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locking-glag», and the pen‘ptftlre I will Nie you for

them.
Gent. WtO, Madam, how do you like thii whimfical

humourifl ?

i La. Wlir, rfldly, in my opinion, the man™ a*
grew a curiofity himfetf at any thiug be haa got in his
ftop.

Cent. He i» fo, indeed.

In thl« gay, thmtghtlcfs «E<e, h’a* foond a way,

In trifling thing* ju(l morale to convey;

'Ti* hi» at oner to plrafe, and to reform.

And give old filire a new pow’r to chfrm.

And, wait'd ytJU guide your li«T* and action* right.

Think op die maxim* you have beard to-night.

E P I L O G*U E

tu , lie prittM. il.It dull, jrivt ftrmon’i done,
(For fItIh oar tuihor might here c»I!'d it Sat.

I *.wider who the dcvit tic thoupht is pie*(el
It thH >time o’ day for ibtngi tik* lltctcf
Good frtifc and honed f*tl« now offend t
We're grown too wilt to barn, too proud to mend.
And Atdivinely wrapt in io»ft »nd tunet,
The new wifi »*e will »fl br—SddIm fo»i.
And did he thin* plain uuth would Uvourfcid?
Ah 1 *»* <*» he Imle kavwt mankind.
TV plcafe, he ought tv hive *fonj or dance, s
The nine tram IItjf, the c»pr< Frtmctt
| ktfe. ihrt* rnitht charm— Hut hopeto do'twith fcaft!
Ala»! *1» ! bo* »»i» n the pretence ?
Riu iho' »* lold him.— H»hli 1‘will ne'er do—— =«
JVh, never frar. he cry'dj tho*ftavt, 'til new:
The whim, pethapf, may pleaft, it not ihe «rit;
And Iho‘they don't apptwt, they may permit.
If neither iliif not that will ir.terrc.tc,
Subnvflivc bend, and tbau for pudon plead.

“ Yejen'roiia Few, to you onr (Ullior fuel, r
<" Itil 6t(l eflay with candour to eacute, «
“ *T bai f»nl« he own*; hut if they art but fnnU,
**lie bojti yctn kiod aj*Uult aill t.uk Uxm ail."



THE
GOLDEN PIPPIN.

IN TWO ACTS.

m KANE O ARA%Et™*

DKAMATI* PtftlONJt.

MEN.
rM»£MIn>
D Mr)Uer*'*. Mr KKbhll\I/.ﬁj
\I\Mrory, . Mr Mr Ivwit.
Aim), Mr Quick. Mr £e<>&a.
Paru. Mr Mr OuncrU-
W O MSN.
M I'. CxUf. Mrt
Wi Dijt*. Wrtt.
I'«u, M * [Ifumiv Mri RidwJi,
Iru, MiA V*U». M™* ~rwlu.
A C T l.
The curtain ‘rtfif, difenert a IfUndid foviD*H in the
chudt1 P*tkAl, and Vmtti, at a card table,

playing at T'ejrtlk i »n onefide a table, vsitk gobleti,

(V. * 1*K in 'Waiting. During a Jjmphonj, V£1 C*

Jhufiee and dealt. Paj.Imfreh at her bad tardt.
AIR. TRI10O. Prancefco.

'Pallas™* Jvko, Vt««ri,

Pahai.
x Pa»»— 1 ’ve done fo *n the light.
Jam. I uke a king,
| take a king.
Ve'n. Pray, ladic*, flay.

Pray, hidics, Itoy.— I’ll play alone.
Jmnt.
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'funs.? Again?—Bkf* me—again ,

>al. 5 *

I'm. | Di’moiiih are trump*.

Pat. ) Blef* me 1 f

Juno.? [Te You fctrcdy paf* one hand in ten.

Pal. 3 fPmijhiy.] 'l he fcard* owe roe a fpite.
[To I'enui.] Thi* Udf know* you;—fo do I.
You dealt the card*------ »nd we
could fpy.
Vim. [Tkrtnm iiinttt her fame.) The vol ii won.
The vt4 i» won—with matador.

Pat. Knadille at bottom-*#) ficl
Ft*. 2 With matador*,
June. J [TV Pal/*/.] Such Hint* arc (hocking, Mim.
Pal. Cheats are pmn>king, Mam.
I'm. ? l.onl. fuch a rout!
Pal. J Cheat* arc provoking, Mim.
fen. } Lnr«t fuch a rout!
Jute C[Te Paltai.} Quits Shocking—O fie!
Pal. j Cheat* are provoking—O fie!
Vtm. ) But lofcm muft have leave to poi*c.
Pat. 5 Cheat* are provoking, Mim.

> But lofcr* mutt ha' leave.to pout.
Jtrnto. 5 [7# Pallai-3 Such tenn* arc (hocking, Mam.
ft*. J But lofer*, he
Pal. v Cheat* arc, &c. C -
Juno, j Sueh term*, Jtc. £ b

[Judo and Falla* rift in bat, and ittne f,r-

sward. VenusJit/Jtilt, csut.ting%n j pocketing
ter g.*/#l.] ,

RECITATIVE.

Put. [txifiUj-] Hang card*!

Juno* You're out 0’ hick!

Pat. As I'm a iiuatri
I haven’t—fince lafl Chriflma*—ris’n a winner.

June. That™ hard!—So bad a run sSay well chagria

one, .

Vemi* is quite « dab.

Pat. Dab!—She™—a keen one;
At all games—plays th’ whdle game.

Juuo. Ay, ay!
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Pal. *i Match none has!
For fleighf of hand,—uwrill flip an act—with Jona*.
J<oh Gambles deep tool
Pul. Well may—who nettr We*i
Al putt, poor girl*!—(hc'» beggar’d »h< nine mufct;
Fine n a queen o’ ginger *bread—pwrides it;
But ne’er ha* paid the wage* of her maid* yet.
Tm* [W Like enough" for the Greets,
— and ti* fcandalou*,
Go mertber-naktd.
Put. [H'ittfpitru.] Skin-flint'— fo to randic u»!
""Twould re* a feint------

AIR Il D-xmlin.
A Uniting trade
The ninmng jade
Ha* pick’d up, here, of choofing u»;
With fly flim-gamm»
And palmFhg (bam*,
At brotfcel karift, or txmzing-boufc
[Turning to Ven. iu/U.-t'iy.J
You muft purloin,
In dud* to (hint
* Bpdizen’d—there™ no 1"oa wi' y<*g;
But the next coin
You nab of mine,
By Pam! t | pluck ¢ crow wi* you.

RECITATIVE
Jut*, [/« di)uppnbutn>n~\ Nay,— Pallas!
[Venus udvuncn to thtut, fmihng jocttftlj tt Palla*.]
fern, [/u tunter.[ Mil*—you’re—funny.
Poor Hear! Ka*'t loft it” temper with it” money! Hal
ha! ha!
Pul. Pert chitty face! ’caufe Itwd fop*
call you—npretty;
You fancy th<jfe—patch-cleoches— finart—and witty.
yen. [ Pretty!—The fool*!l—d> they in-
deed?—Ah, tell u*.
P jl. TContrmftu'.nj!).] Conceited moppet!
Ven. [IVutgifhl),] Suwe, Mif*—you a’o’t jealous.
[7 uifr tut a ptdft-f/a/i, and limit hrftifaf-
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AL ft 1l Mifcbi and Gs”ippi.
If 1 k«Tr fame—little-1-beauty— '
Can | help it >—No, not | f—-
Some good 1»ck too— Hil my duty
Gift* fo predou* to apply.
Natnrr—Vo tvme—g*rc ’em fredy;
And IH trie 'em quite gtnterlir.
If th* fount* of the flry,
Cripgt, ogle, and %h,
Whene’er | paf* by.
And cry.
Looky tbetrl .
Whit an sir!
God*, how fkirl
Pr*y, why
(To/red your ftareb'd pride)
Muft 1 go a*d hide
‘T31 you’re made a bride?
' Who, 12,
No, no— —if | do, may | die.

RECITATIVE.
Ptl. \_Inamfid.] Dou'i rouite me, Bold-facc!—If
ymir tongue™ fo flippant,
I’ll tale y* a chuck—a* AuA chop off the tip oo’t.
[Pallas sdvtUKt* upm btrf Jht Uthet fhtlitr
M M Juno ]
Ft*. [/* ftur,
keep at atms-length, virago!
[ 7>0wm, -wihtfmtu. |
She’ll brain me, M.im!
W [lafyutful rtfgfj —Wecll, had | dftn’t lo»f SE*.
[ tn. £StUl".Mvrftiir*."] Your tougue’a no Hander—
for tle*t, not « Uutioo
Cart 1j—but 1cau’t ftand your lift o> mutton.
j Nut* to me; thi*—1 hope,

I’ll fwear the pcace ;—

7*w [ApMt
tvri | Ik- a fcuffle;
[ 7*thl’mA * >]
My flan! what vris’t ewid thu* vour teroper* ruffle?
/V . Her gibe*. ,
I'ii- Her rwnls.
Pat. DJii’t fmioL then!

Vin.
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i'r*. e | Dox»’t you hedor! *\
J*™ EFCww fttachh
Fault* on both We*—fit down—come, PB dirtft here, f
And Iri*!—ftir, wtnch!—F«B about the ncttar. )
P*L Venus—your quipt would p*tifnt Grifel canker;
Howe’er, fhake hand*!
I'V*. [Grr«/ Urhand.] Here, Mif* | bear no ran*
,cour.

A IR 1V. TWA th* thng, W» k*f.trd.
[ AHjSt, md Iriiftrvn thru gvhhft c« a trth>J
. f&wr.jj  When bickering* hot,
Tc high word* got,
Break ow tt G»m'orum j
The flame to cool,
My golden rule
li— Puilt about the jorum.
Wijth fid on jtijj,
Cijjf* who cao lugf
Or flww me that glib tpcAcr,
Who Irer red rag
1* gibe can wag,
Wlth her mouth’full of liquor.
o fTieji nil Wrint.J
TExemt, m rrttj fivging In ckurut ]
The golden rule
Ik—P ufb about the jorum.
[Sct/u c/aftt. -

1 Set*| channel It a Wtad.

KnUr Momul,.ir. the halit af the antijwt &uri-jtj}/r.
li‘ajli It andfrt imfjtUnt/j.

RECITATIVE, aetcmpamcd.
Ah-*. By jingo! if Erynnit—(ttm the Hcfperidea—
Steals me the dragon’* apple—well h*" merry itayf.
Augh iJSfcol—oal— [ Yawning andfiretehmg.
Court™*grown damn’d hum drum:—Jove, poor twodfc!
Does :taught but muddle.
. Juno .too—turn’d fo— iium* ferfooth,
Butter will fcarct Veil in her mouth.
Vat. Ill. F B;
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But th* apple——ye*—I'll throw—that*uib among
'em—
ShaD ftir the humour*—« a wafp had ftunf ’em.

A IR V. Behindtie httfb in tbtgarden.

To fet at odd»
Thefe luiir-brain’d god*.

The turn of a draw or a pin doe*;
I make them fret.

Take pet,

Curvet,
And fling Heav’n out 0’ the window™.
He, (Hr, foul, handfomr, all,
On wirei | danci ’em all,

Jove of my pupped but if chicf;
Sky, earth, and occtn,
I put in commotion;

| dost on a Cnug bit o’ mifchief.

Scm* ft'ifti Ic Juno’4 pavilion.
Jt ktneiingl themjuni’j tell ring/ vehement!}. Enter lIria
muring* Juno,Pallaa, mnJXtnut, enter on the otherfide.
RECITATIVE.
Junt. Hieh time, Mifi L«*yboot»!e where ha* you
been lullojimg ?
Irit. Suit, Mem—at the firft tinkle—I came gallo-

ping
J mm. Who rapp'd.
Jrij. B«u Cupid, Mem, #fc’'d for Mff«
Falla*. , [Exit.
Pal. For me? the whelp!— —'d fee him to the gal-
Inwi. ’ -
Ven. Gallows! Mim. _ [R{fi’'yg frmci'd.
Pal. Ay—"twill be hit prank conduCve,

A* he goc* on.
Ven. [To Junp."] M5m—flic’s downright abulivc.

AIR VI Cioidani.**
Ptllas.'l
But ah! fvrect Mift, jour temper keep!
Your peace my boy (Hall ne’er invade;
Cupid (Hall not baeak your.deep,
You Ajlll foil tcuiiii a maiJ.
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* | AH erer-green
Be P*1U f«nl
1Jlirdt her karnrd brows adorn!
Baktul yew,
Cyprtl* loo!
Rofe* alone ne'er deck that thorn.

RECITATIVE.
FaL 1°’d mince the Uinkard—to a (almagondi.

[ Enter Iri* in » fright te Juno, lit A m i im
krr W ]

Ir'u. Oh! |Irm!
Jnm. Art you hrwitch’d, girl!—V.luit hat ftunn'd

r«?
Haft feta a ghoft——
Iru. Worfe, Mem— that hag— Erynni*
Jmm. Got in, d’y* lay?------ 1 wou’dn’t for firef
guinea* — t"

/ru. In troth, I*thinh that witch the detfl in i* )

AIR VI Swet. ifytm lev* mt, Gfc.
1. Told by the porter and the page.
Not at home *
You'd ha' thought (he'd burft with rage
'Skip*, 1 muft fee the queen, and will—
Dear Ma’am, (ay» I—the queen iaill,
Take* Jamc*™* powder, and Ward™ pill.
Not at home,
£cho'd they to all her aflcing*.
a. T a thi* pippin bid her fxefl,
*[ PriftHtt it tt 7 *»0]
” o Bid her ftncll,
I'D engage (heU foon be well.
I box’d the fox thi* mom, fay* (hr,
And from the Hcfperian dragon' tree
Hoik’d off witb’t to her majefty:
e So, bjre! bye!
I muft fly;
e« He™ hard at my galligafkin*. « [Exit.

\Jun* and Pallat alternately admire the affUr
Ftnui dijirirfg to Ink at it.
. F*i

*

RE-
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RECITATIVEI*
I'm, With your leave, Mim------
[Receive! anJ narromlr Yxaniaei it.
7k"”. [7e Pallat.] Suppofc that three (hare* equal
We make— —
Pal. Oli—-tliat—Ervtini* might—not take Well.
I'm [Hevinf furttyd it ] Blef* u»!—'t has grown
with an irfcription PB it.
Pal. [Ingile.] Have the fnaili trac'd a tag of fome
—French fonnet?
i'en. [Afettled.] Nah, Mif*; plain Englifh—and to

me directed. o J
[ InfultMfi.'] A wind-fall, ladictl—yet—one can’tV
irji'fl it. \%

So, poa—I will not lave— my good* trifcftcd. *
Jtttt. [ImJfatpri/e.] Yont’fl
Pal. [H'tlh indigrtaticn.] Your™?
Pea. [With frctaimg “Mine.
*

Pal. [Tt fenut, kUfithrg.] Bv what right?
T*#*. [T» ditto, nuith mfntence,} What title? Fool-y’l
fen. [Hutbfctrn.] What—when ye hear—W|II make
you both look Uarly. ,
[Kejdi tt them diJHifllj th infcriptitn ewithout
Rec Unlive.
TO THt ntItST IN HTAVER
M thi*irri.i civt*.
RECITATIVE. *
Pal. [ToJ*xr>.] 5t*id clear, Mim»—let roc to her
—[v* /v*w,3 Shut your fly-trap, .
Yntir title I'll fimn qu*(h tife—with a tight rap.
[hsUrpfin*.] | bar blows—yet dm fruit I’ll
have—depend o«*t:
*Ti* mine, [Te /«ee¢/} fo, girc it me—aed there’»an"
end on’t. .

AIlR VIIL Arne.
Yield; or beware, left mr?, difdain,
Refcntm,-m, tire: ray rji'nd!
The claim my rank, my charm* fuilain,
Shat! turcr be tefigad.
RE-
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R ecitative.
Ptl. Your™, Madam ?—S«te-—my claim™
the more undoubted;
So [7* P'tamr] ci*e it rot—and (ay no more about it.
Vn. [Gr»/.».] Ladies, fur pow’r, arm*, art*, i don't
difpute ve,
But—*11 the world [Bridling] give* me the crack foe
* beauty.
Jum. You lrapt*'
PM. You demi-rep! yon batter'd dowdy i
.Nam’d of a day with u*—you’re—
Juto. * Oh! nobody.
['<e». [Pijbt) ] Two to ooc'» od<bi—but, laditi—
fioce you crow fo,
Let Jove judge.
‘7*ik. [Etrrrlj.] Dost!
Ptl. Done!
Vit . He’» a virtuofo
In female matter*. e
Ptl [r»7««.} Uht?
y«at. Troth—but fo, fo.

A.l K IX. *T-waj jrtu, Sir, kc.
ViH. My title, my title,
VSill need no long recital.
Can you,
Or you,
Difpute the priie ?
* |f not—fay who.
Pal.  You maykin! yuu nuukin!
What fignifie* your talking ?
Don't name
That claim.
If you be wific.
Before ui two.
J uki. Gad"me! Gad* ms!
tjych rank conceit! It mad* me,
So pert
A dirt
Skew'd brave the fkict'
What’i here to do?
e fie r+
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I'tn. My tltk,
Pal.  You maukin!
Juno. Gads met

Scvkt change, tt Jufiter't hall of auJitnct.

Enter Momus laughing.
Mtm. Ha! ha! ha!'—hal I>a! ha!
Three cata—1 left ’'em at it—fpitting—fcrntcliinjv
[Sertog 7»/>)lcr] Gadfu!
Now, what can that wife nob be batching?
[Standt afiJi ta obfervt.,

Jupiter cemei forward.
RECI1ITATIVt, accompanied.
Juf. How (hall I get this tangled hank unravell’d?
Put to my trump*, aud “raveil’d!
'Twou’d dumb-found Wixard Merlin, or Friar Bacon;
Ay, all Use ftjilare-cap* from Oxft*d to Pekin.
Ko making head or tail oo’'t—wifch way fbe’er | turn

If | know bow to aA— 1’'m a fous'd gurnet.

AIlR X Fifcluctti.

Aajudre, fpoufe, progenitor, . *

What part (hall | take?
My charaftcr, as fcnator,

My name liea at ftakc.
Says junice—What d’ye lag on?
For flume J—eontent the dragon. e
Then whifpcrt court-farour,
To bilk him w21 be biaver. *

What part Hull | take?
My choice it keep Twinging,
Like Bow-bell a-ringing;

Let go—then pull'd back.

Why, let than huff,
And jour and chidcl *
I’ll (kve my buff, *
* Whate’er betide.

To (Han tkimcftic jangle,
Thi* paltry pippin-brangle,

"Fore George ! 1’ll nut decide-

[TwerJt tit thft *ftie air, Ahtin p
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elrecitative.
Mum. That™ fix'd then.»
J*p- Vo, ye*—I'«< wotond tip my bot-
tom.
Mtm. Roundly; like « troe Solonibn------ of
* Gotham.
J»p. But bow to fltU their clamour* — ethere’* the
. (Batter.
Afim. Drpu’e fome mortal for iheir arbitrator}
Twill mill 'em down a prg.
J»p< [Ruiiiix in h*nJt, Jtlfoited.] "Twill, 'twill
. —the Ifbtt!
I’ll do’t—to fiddle-Bring* 'twill fat their gut*.
Mtm. Oh! they’ll cajole you with their tf» and but*.
Did not they coat you in your beer to impri*'n
The dragon, but for claiming what w*» htt'n?

AlE Xl Cotillon.
When you're boflty, Iwif-fea* o«r,
Doxiet wrnd you at they pleafci
Thro' their eye* you then diicorcr,
That ihe moon™ a huge green chcefe i
They hare their wit*,
Mind their own hit*;
Nick the fit
To wiheedlc a bit,
With a tip
Of the lip,
* And a roguifh fquecr.e.
Jory, my fnil!
What doe* it fay?------
. * Fire the North Pole!
Jovt't your ralet------
When you're bo&y, itc.
RECITATIVE.
[Mtrcurj riMeri iaftt/j, and Instthhi Juftttr'tfittve.J
Mere. Moft doughty—pleafe edge thi* way.

Jup. Eh! Wliat mutter y'?

Merc. The goddeffct—at loggerhead*—i'th’ buttery.

7up. Fight dog, fight* bear— I '—Blood ! |’»e other
but'nefs. *

Muff Jv*t fit jud*e—os dimplei— fiwuti—and pigfnim?
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Bid 'em (crab tip » dean » hand* can mailt*%>
Mom. Shou’d they run rad--—--
Jufi. By Jeridiol— I’d flake *«m—
[Tt Mercury.] Conduit them, you, to lda— —
There young Pari»
Shall view, aud there gire judgment which mod fair iiT
[Jupiter and Momai confer together.
Merc. W hat!— Pari* of Troy,
That hohble-de-hoyf
Hr lord chiefjuftice conftituted?
If b’aa gut* in hit brains, or in™* fknil eye*,
Sure, fure, thi* heav’n-embroilng prize
Cannot be long difputed.

A 1R XII. Filher.
Pallas and Juno,
Alt who fee true know,
Never, im, new can bear the belL
No, chuck the golden plppen
Fair Vtnu*’alip in,
For Venut herfelf in a nonpareil. [Exit.

*ud Mtmiu comeftmvard, at continuing
tifir cornerfatten.

recitative.:
Mem. What otmit* o’ you?
Oh! 1—alter the infpe&ion—
May call—to hear—which carry*d the de&ion.
Mem. Mural—yonder’*Juno—[Giivf.J,

7H> Aye—my mcffigc—JInuU.
Mom, Now—Kkeep it up,—be fure-»~a few dry rubsC
W ill give her majc&y—tlie multigTuba. J)
A IR XIII. Cetilfan tune.

Since ’ti* writ in the volume of fate.
That to furrender
To the male gender,
Female* muft lay their account foon or I te;
She muft fubmit has a god to her mate.
Bounce, bouncej Juno may flounce|
Storm, and thunder;
She’ll knock uudcr;

*

. Raw
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R.Ve ranc» Jupiftr, rave,
Matter you'll be—irwl your wife b* a fiave.

RECITATIVE.
J*P- [rfi Jan* aftaxctjh How ww, dame Fart-

F*.tr Juno flatting iaugktify ujl/* timf hr armt
e-kimio.
[.//3r.y Now—(be opes her budget.
J*v. So, Sir! Our caufe—you ftorn, it fecnw—to

judge it.

e Jap. | wa(h*ny band* o’t:—woundy tkkliih mat-
oter*

Thefel—How decree—'twist my own wife and daijjh-
ter»!

Jtou, [R.ftnifuliy.] Then, .Sir, who (hall?
Jap. [Having pcadfr’d.] Why——Pari*— lon of
Priam -
Ganymede™ cut—e better iudgc than | am.
Jut*. [M'tthJpJim ] Tiiwly fobb'd 08! H«d it been
Madam Scmele— «
J*p [larptrumflf.} Jeno— go, feold your maids
do—yiind your family. .
Junt. No| with all heaven for my due |°d grapple;
Were there an on hard, mine were every apple.

A IR XI. Aroe.
Ju n .fAffnnittl. 3

With y»Kir wife, Sir, ne'er difpote,

Lady of the manor (be;
Due to her tlie choiceft fruit,

,Due to her the branch and treei
And you know (he’ll have her njjbt;
Ye*, Sir, morning, nooft, and night,

RECITATIVE.
Jap. Rij*ht.-ySsuff! between ui.
None ha* a legal right to it hut Venu*.
Juno. [Much prqitd 2 Fool that | wi, my hufband
to refer to!
Vena*?—a freaking kindnefj—goat!—for her too.------
Jap". [Indignant.] My daughter?
yaw, JVitk raunur.] W ert your mother.
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Jmf. [/rjrim/A] Why, my p#t«lamS
Ought not go looff— It fhould be lodg'd in bedlam.
Hirfe maggot*, child—

7»"» [Omfnftm/.) By each new trull fupplanted'

"juf. [/‘rev'jy.] IH be divorc'd------

7*»0 [Oljiinttrty.'i The very thing | wanted.

AlR XIV. D,t jk*lc. MufcAtr.
Jmiq. Gol
But know,
ru not be treated fo
By you, cafc-haiJrt*d bully!

Juf. Let not your fury gull y'j
I’m no tame, Lcn-peckt cully.
June. D ngi *t<-ful!
To (acrifice me thuil
Jtf. More hateful
Your iealoufr and fuf*.
Your filler? *

Wou’d, I’adf mift her!
And your fpoufe tot ?
A fwttt b’owic, too!
Tlie chum you pawn’d your nuptial
Vo»> to?
Truft my houfc to,
And my brows too?
A Uifter
On your tongue foi’t.
I’'m well flung for’t,«
Sorelv wrung for’t.
You broke all your vow*—you hot U1l-
fwngger! - .
ith.J T hat’s a dagger,
Shan’t 1gag her?
To fee that r.um-fl.ull
I'T. her.] Thcfe wipe*;—
Aft the fwan, aft the buln
Bring ftripcs!
Y | How mortal* mud laugh —
Your fidt-s, my,love, itch—
At the goolc, at the calf.
For a tafte xA the fwitch.
Junt.
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'mm. Mort fack on the mill'—No, no:
*T» better pill—it kick*—
Jmf. Jack mull hare hit gill—1trow;
Ant? 1*Jo»t, 1will—ha’ fix.

A C T 1.

S(111, Mitutt Ida.

Paris tnttrs, adrntrinj; Utfittrry.
Par. 'EST fufljut ekoft ceta-—----- ao more aru&ic
% j Cerutilnlh,
Pari* at court hat dulled off hit rubbifli.

A IR I, Arne.
But now let mr flaunt it,
Rant, 'flirt it, and jaunt it.
Gallant it, and dref* it away;
At opera and ball.
Play, concert, and all,
1 warrant | carry the day.
I’ll make the folks ftarr
By clubbiftg my hair;
I’'Uogle, I'll prattle,
The dice -box 1°U rattle,
Lofc thoulands, and call it mere fport:
While mea all admire me,
AU Jadie* dcfire me,
Sweet i "arit, the pink of the court!
. [ Paril turm, andfttei Mercury advancing.
.What chap comct here, trick’d out fo nicelyy
Enter to bim Mercury.
TH*flandt b uying at a dyiance J
Din. mttvaijt h>i»e?—&o thu»—eoaakly.
YyViR
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AIR Il DUET. Franccfco.
Per. Man —tcevin.
Men. Kgval fwain, »lut d’ye fojr?
Par. If I may conjcdure,
By garfet gait, and afpcft, you’re

Francoi*.
Merc. Nay, tiay.
/ear. Au vmKt—yau'te made the tour.
Merc. . No fore.

Your highnef* meant to flatter.
Pur. PardtMttez-moi—!Thi* hat bcr%

Pari* cock—
Merc. No fucb matter.
Par. Thofc pump* too—4t.tnire!—-curioui—
Mere. Jove™* lon,Sir—— [/few'fff.]
Par. 1’dni f
Merc. Yes; fpurioua.

Controller of hi* p»gc»,
And hear hi* lovr mWTagi*.
Par. Queit Merlcy.?—ah! U drdel
Mere. Thef»mp--upon my foul,
At your command.
Par. I kifi your hard.-

RECITATIVE.
Par. But whence—and whither now?
AUTr,-. My errand
At prelvVn i*— ,
Par. [TttH»efittff.'’X Tome—1 warrant?
Mac. E’en fo.
Par. [fVttk ettravapai't air: if \aai(/."}.
W ith irsy poor nerfoo /mitten?
Mert. [Shainf hi, headj No, Sir—a matter—
you*d fcarce hit on.
Thil »p| lc—[Pnducaj the gsldett apple J ,
Par. [Much tmrttfed."] Ay! *
Mert. (Tho* no nice fruit ’ti») *
Hat f*t by the ear* three tip-top beautic*.
Th” infcription—there™ ihc bone—
Par. [Read, r/.] To tmi ritlliT!
Mac. °'Till that point'{ lettied-— heat’n can ne’er

* *. Juno,

«
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Jubo, Mifoltelb*, Venu*—fli(Hy
Lav claim to*t------

Par. W<J1— mjn {itrf

Merc. Why, briefly -.....
You‘re nam'd their judge—

Par. [Eynng tt .tmtempt»u!U ] A preeiou* bauble
T* fet three goddcffct—at Squabble!

AIR JIL Bryan.
Nerc. A geddef*, like in earthly dame.
In trifle* will precedence clatu:
DenyJ*, foul language will beftow.
And turn from deareft friend to foe.

RECITATIVE.
Pjr. But why to me thi* be.Mrty-rcference ?
Ktrre. Jo»c they'd think parria]—iutercfted;
Therefore in you hi* now'r ia reftrd
Par. What jeopardy!— My cafe quite d»(p«r*ic!
Can pleafe kit ore—two "-ull cxifperatc.
mere. 1V) a* you like—but—Ileave off prating,
You keep their gtxMe&ihipa a-waitinfj [ Exit.
[Pari* ah*e, after meditalhn.]
Good Jove, ilin-ft mel
Sii.ci in thi* ttflc
I'm bnt your maik,
| hope. Sir, you'll protift me. .

Re-entn Mercury, leading Juno* nthm ht tunntmm
msfl cercntowMjlj. Sh advance! u 'tib evtr-Jirtunrd
haughtinefi. t

RECITATIVE.
Merc. Queen Juno, Sir, [Brum.] J#«e'» eoitfort—

_T«*a. TJnpertoujlr.J Let* paiater.
W t’ee other fife to fry— J Jleck.m Mercury entity/ h
fttsaks off.
Par. [Tripping familiarly /a kifi her.'} Ma’am—by
four favour—— £5*#ibamt back with inJijnatUn,
Jim- Meat for your lord!—I thought you better
knew me.
Pur. [AJidt.] Ls jSert.'—t tUree-ptl’d prude, confume
mel

Vot. Ill. G ?m>»
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June.— [Hau<!I>til) ] Qe
Ltd, don’t you M yowfclf, at time*, ambitiom
Of pow’r—and wtillh ?
Par. M afti! They’re both deliciout.
June. Both you m*y have------
Par. Cmmtvt?
funt. For me paft (entente,-
And you will blcf* your flam for our acquaintance
Ptr. [AJide.} Now ungrand ctnf—You’re warm—
and 1 in fpiriu------
[To her] 'Gad. Ma’am, Irt’aufc your liufbard at he
merit*, , .
A1lR IV. rbrri Jerry.
[Tt her v>rik pelnitatfamiliarity.]
Sweet rttenge there it a clue to,
Wmi’d you take a fool’t advice —
Me vent InU f>rel—Cornuto
Wc may dub liim in a tfice.
Dam /t bn Un—Do#o derry derry.
Dam Ir foa ten,
Sur kgattn.

£juno iafurkm indication turtitjSercefy ufein him."]

RECITATIVE.
Jwtt. Indeed!—’Squire Hotfpur!—two word* to that
barc*ii'-
Par. [With cutting Mtfereiuvj,
H*imf»rt»— There needs no further arguing.

[ Tumi acuity.
7<">, [ To be feot lwggKng here with fuch
a puppy! o )
WeB, Jove, remember thi*, if | bcn’t up wi’ ye.

A IR V.
Tender paflion, gentle love,
Cooing, murot’nng, like the,dove,
Shall defat my troubled bieait
If not the faired 1’'m ccnftll. [Exit.

RECITATIVE.
[Paris edmr.]
Sar.i ctrtv.onie, 1 diliciit her.
Hcf, Mercury!
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o ! Entrr Mercwr

Fetch i* Falk*-——
j Yd, bir—

‘Mercury retnlin, iatfdtatimVJBsn.. tfr kirn, a*Jrt-
tirts. Sit Jtandb fmtttn ; Fans k ft f.tttJji */ h hjt
he

Pér. Seront, mydear-u
File ref | hut wi/b a uJeutjM ptl
Pal.

Altrt.

SiiKc when, fprver M*:ter Jtmtty f
P»r. [rfEdc. hr tOtufj (ft tut h ttji ill t* fMtt 3
eThat Pig (hr h#d from Bnm”htu::—demote t

Well, Joan of A r ¢ roy frumpifk unify’
You might «* weB ha’ let me kifa yu.

Pat. I*ans no aira—That p.pptn, without muling,
Adjudge tn me—

far. r/rMkM$.J Bar'— fur your {kill in bmjfinjf?
Pol. I'll nuke jour fortune i—Cali m elfc, Caoarjr.
Par. M]r fi>n«K|

Pat.

*

Ay, ia the milks—ry.
A IR V1.
To ertr.t, Parts, to *rm«!

Uarit ( the (hrill trumpet! found,
A’rd the dread cannon ronrs.
liarkl lurk! the loud alarms,
From htO to Kit) rebound,
Arid (Lake the neiglib’ring (hore*.
RECITATIVE.
Par. [ fttrrjathr wiltfur/rift.]
7,rvm, Mift— what fee you in my figure,
As if 1JorM 9o draw a nigger}

Now, Kerc’ry!l—Iet the Cyprian belle cone.

[F.iltr Mercury; banJt out Palls», and ia/rtdurrr
Vecat; thembavu, andnit. Sit advancet.fnmi.
tig.

Paris, tbnuik /truck <nib b:r haul), Irift
tafdlute hr, njitk bit ufualptrtntji.]

Ay, this! [Ti hr ] PermtUtz mitt \KiJprthr.$
Vin. [Franitj.3 And wckoruc.
~[*t*ring, ani‘tbucktng him under lit cbi>:.]
My IV it! can you love?
*G * Par.
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Par. £AlJide.] No foolift item.
Ye*. Ma'am—kind fouU!— I never flight em.
Ven. Well, there™* judge------ one Menclau*— i«
Sparta i
(A judge™ crtft i>—horn*—by Magna Charta)
Thatjudge, he hath * wife—that wife bight Nelly,
I>ut fuch * Nell!—at evVy glance
The cockle* of your heart would dar.ee,
W un'd **if by vtrmicclli.

A | R VIl
| the van!
N&<ver dalty,
SKilli-fhallvj

Faint heart ne’er fair Udy won.
Be bold, and play the man!
That™ the plan.

And in foreign parti
You’'ll rcign king of heart*.
Oh, fuch bltf*I you’re no idea;
She™ a peerlef* Uulcincal .
Wit delighting,
Charm* inviting,
Youth inciting,
Helen, Heleti to trepan.

RECITATIVE.*
Petr. Agreed—u u c b e tNow for a barrel
Of guide* pippin*—we (hall never quarrel
I'll call the ladif* in that vetiC hence.
[Tniej tb; applf in bis land, crtfet theJlage, ar.d ;tl?t
ahwf]
Mercury!——1'm going to p*f» Sentence.
Enter m eneJiJe Mercury, mih.-ring m Juno and Pallat;
cn the ither, Vcnua altnt.

Al R VI Venttim Mod.
Par. [filming to and Pallat.]

Mefdame*,------ to fpeech you

But more migfit difobligc you;
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» taerefotc bciwrt you,
Let thi* attKM teach you
.My upright airan!.

yNor bribe or pelf;
The pippin, oti ftrift lautioy,
Refit here «—Ib®’ luier* mutiny.
Fair rt to the bon* are}—
Bftt ThitM e MntMr*
li fairnelV (elf.
XJatto am/ Pallas vrnti It ttnJd fra, fitmjtiful, V**u«
*nJ Pari* hnAig ami ewtfrfhg. Mercury Jlatdi US*

RECITATIVE.
JiLm.[7n'U»{ apt* Path,
Biutard!—ia real beauty, i“aortimiu!
Pn/. [Ptiahag b fV«a».J
That lewd trull’, period wu lua fee <o lutu u*.
Jim VMtiua”g.y For thi*—ail oM houfe o'er your
icoficc I’ll tumble.
Pal. Poltroon! Slace war you dread, it* din tofll'
rumble

In both your «*n—
M trt. L*«lien]l—You’re not to grumble—

Afarmu frmfhimj; thtu nlrr kajiily Jupiter, mtragaufij.
angrj, lit thunJer-Mt in hi hand.

RECITATIVE.
Jat. T70 7».3fid Palliti.}
Ye fptttful jaJfil—threat not my puny judge, etfe
For him. 1 imlT, mrfclf, take up tbr cudgel*—
*J he proudcft (he that with him darei to meddle,
I'U make daucc Barnaby—without * fiddle)

AIR IK. and M.
SE'STETT O. Viwldi.

7*plUr, Jana, Palias, Ptntti, Pari,, Dragon..
Juf. , *Tlii» be the peiiod
O f}*i*—Shake fill* and bufi.

GJ . >n*
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June. 7 Yet, Sir, ’ti* vely»odd,
PtL 5 You’ll fide with her “gainfl u».
Pt ackoler. 8§ ne.of &GENPOIYAIESDit.
Jup. [Tt Junt.] You pufs,
Jr Why grudge Venu*?
Pen. Why to me this mortal hatred?
Par. Why to me this fpleen inveterateJ
7U* ? »in i ~this mortal hatred?
‘Urn. 5 ° UT 1 fuch fpleen inveterate?
Vin. Beauty™ my foie gift of nature.
Par. Juftice mine. .
Junt.) [To Par. 1 Yours! Venal traitor!
Pal. > [Tt Ven.] Conceited creature!
Dra. j [Tt Par. and Ven.] Thank her, fh

give no greater.
Jam. [Aliie tt Pal.] | have no patience with fuch
flirt*. «
Pal. [AJidt tt Juno.] Ne’er heed. We’ll flick to both
their (Kirts.
( Blood! don’t again my paflion

.[7. loth.J ~ Hc’»your pappa, Mift, and your
fpoufe.
[To dillt.] If you will not be cool,
1 have for fcolds a fchool,.

You fee, Sir, we are cool.

That’s call’d the ducking-ftoo!.
We (hall} -

C not uoed that fchool.
They will )
You fee, Sir, they are cooL

~fat. ~ Shake hand*—We’re friend*—No fpite. '

Fen. 3
Par. °)
I r Be friend*—That’s right..
Japn~) For thit good hap
W e’ll all crrt fan.
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t'au . la f«« WE»Ilitf,

Pn'. > Forget, forgiTr.

£**1 I, tvi ttfor.] WVD make brfim.
Thi* day flul

S - b high jobikr.

Prr.  l«rt thi* 6»y
Dr*. £2i tht AfpUiwl, »f»plind.
Jon »ft*<I0U» «<*i.

m
W+

THE



ENGLISHMAN IN PARIS.

IN TWO ACTS.

Br SAMUEL FOOTE, £s$_. "'

D ramatis Puson?™*.

M E N.
CnniArin,
Mr SMe, Mr Collin*, Mi JohnKjit
Claffk, Mr Andcrfon., Mr Tajlor.
Bud, Mr Macklio. Mr Ward.
Sir Jtba B«ui, Mr ltranfoy. * Mr Mountfoit.
Marquis, Mr I/lhcr. Mr Marthall.
Mr DunlUII. Mr T. Bank*.
3Q * Mr Stoppciicr. Mr Hollingfworth.
Peruke-mater, Mr Simpton.
(uimul, MuOr mafler, Mlt H>U|_an_.__
JCiliw, yjndnj mailer, Mi Chariciii.
W O M E N.
M ri Salih, Mu Macklin.  Mn Mountf rt.
Milt Macklin. Mr* BulkUjr.
Servants, See.
A C T L
Enter Mr Scbtlk and Mr Classic.
Mr ScBTLE.
ELL, well, that may bej but <1311 fay that a
Frenchman------

Cluj. I*a fop; it i*their national difeafe; not one of
fbe qualities for which you cclcbrmtc them, but o*t» iu
origin to a foible ; their caflc in trifling, their gaiety
grimace and their poliicncft, pride* M

r
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Mr Smi. eHey-day! WI»y, what ike deuce bring* yen
to Pan* thtn?

C/m/. A |ki>t to frtendfkip ; not hut I think a fluxt
«r&dence heir ¢ very Stccilary p»n ia every nan of fa*
fttioo’t education.

Mrrjrf. W W athe ofe?

C/mf. In gning them a true relifti for their own do-
meftk bappiacft; ¢ proper veneration for their national
Ibrrtiev t a contempt for Idulatioo ; ami an honour for
the extended jjeneroui commerce of (heir eourtry.

Mr <S> Why then-, indeed, you have the preference,
Mr Claffn:: tht trader* here are a fharp-fct cozening
people; foreigner* are their foodj cirtlitici with a—»y!
ay! a congee for a crown, and a thrug for a (hilling j
ikvilifh dear. Mailer CUffic, devillfk -dear.

C/m/. To avoid their exaction*, wt are, Mr Subtle,
rceoinmcudtd to your proVrtkioo.

Mr Stti. Ayl aod«*ifcly they did who recommend*
ed yo«: Buy r.otbiiij’ bvrit on mine or my Udy’» recom-
mendatios, and you are fife. But where wat your charge ?
Where wa* Mr Buck. Lift night j My lady made a patty
at card* on purpute for him, and my ward Lucinda ii
mightily taleen with him; iht long* to fee him ayain.

Cwmiff. | amafraid with the fame fet his father lent him
hither to avoid i but we rauft endeavour to infprrc Lira
with a tarte for the gttllantric* of thi* court, and hi* psf-
ftoa for the lower amufcoentt of our* will dixniniih of
courfe. *

Mr 5at. All the fraternity of men-maker* art for that
purpofc without t laylors, pertquieun, hatter*, holier*,
— U not thatM i Buck™ Englifb fcrtant?

Enter Roger.

Claf. Oh! ay, hnneft Roger. So the old doing*,
Roger; what time did your matter come home! >
*8* . Between fiveand lix, pummell’d to ajelly: here
been two of lijs old comrade* follow’d un already ; |

count we (hall ha’ the whole gang in a fe’nnight.

Clmf Comrade*, who?

Rig. Dick Daylight and Bob Breadbafket tlie brute
fer»: they all went to the (how together, where they had
the Sevil to pay ; belike they had beeo fent to Bride*
well, hadn't a great gentkmaif in a blue ftring come by

. ean<|
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and rck-w'd them.------ 1 hear mailer's belf ;»do, Mafttr
Clifiic, (tep up and talk to un; he’s now fobtr, and may
hearken to reafxn.

Clajf. 1attend him. Mr Subtk, you won’t be out of
tlie way. . [Exit ClafTic.

Mr Sub. | fhafl talk a little with the tradesmen. A
(moly fellow thi* Claffic; but if Lucinda play* her
card* well, we have not much to fear from that quarter;
contradiction Item* to be the life and foul of young Buck
—A tolerable expedition this, if it fuccced*— Fleece
the younker!—'Plha, that™*a thing of courfe!—but by
hi* mean* to get rid of Lucinda, and fcAirely pocket her
patrimony; ay! that indeed—

Enter Jhfri Subtle.
Oh! wife! Have you open'd the plotl Doc* the girl
come into it greedily, hey?

Mr* Sub. A little fqueamifti at firft; but I hare open’d
her eye*. Never fear, my dear, Jipoocr or later women
will attend to their interelL ,

Mr Sgb. Their intcreft! ay, that™ true ; but confi-
der, my dear, how deeply our owu intereft i* concern'd,
and let that quicken your zeal.

Mr* Sub. IVye think 1am blind? But (he girl ha*
got fuch whimlical notions of honour, aftd is withil fo
decent aud tuodcft: 1 wonder where the dcucc (lie got
it; 1 am lure it was not in my houfc.

Mr Shi. How doe* (be like Buck’ perfon?

Mri Sil-. Well enough! But prithee, huthand, leave
her to my management, and couftdcr w« bare more irons
in the fire than one. * Here i*th» Marquis de Solcii
*to meet Madam de Fardt to-night------ And where to
“put'em, unlefs we can bav. Buck’*apartment* Ob!
bv the bye, hat Count Cog fent you your thate out of
Mr Puntwell™ lutings a Thurfday ?

Mr Sub. 1 intend calling on hun thi* morning.

Mr* Sub. Don’t fail! He'sa (lippcry cjvap, you know.

Mr Sub. There™ no fear. Well, but our pretty coun-
trywoman lays about her handfomcly; ha!------ Hearts
by hundrt-dt! hum!

M n Sub. Ay! that** a noble prixc, if we could but
manage her; but (he’s fo indifcreet, that (he'll be blown
before wc have made halfour market. 1 un this morn*
o . * ilig
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mg to gi»e**udie»ct, on her Scow, to two count* and a
famru mitniicr.

Mr S*b | hen ftrikr whild the iron™ hot: but they’ll
be here before | can talk to my people; fend "em in, pri-
thee. QExi/ M n Subtle.

firttrr Trajtftm™.
60, gentlemen. Oh! boftil wc are iiiterrwptrd: If thty
a& for YOUr b ilk, you have left them at home.
Eater buck, CkiTu, m ( Roger,

I)mi. Ecod, | dont know bow it ended, but 1 re*
member how it he®un. Oh! Mailer Sub*le, hesw do'ft,
old bock, hey? € nt’i thjr {aw! And little Lucy, liow
fare* it w«h (he? Humt

Mr S»i. What haa been the matter, fquirc? Your fact
fee** a little in dtihabiUc.

Htar A touch of the timet, old boy! « fmall (kir-
miftj after 1 wa* down, this', a fet of cowardly font of—;
there’*lkonr and 1 »ill box any five for their fum.

Mr Sab. But how {pppcu'd it? Tht French are ge-
nerally civil to ftrangtn.

Btni. Ok! damn’d civil! to fall fcvett or eight upon
three t Seven or eight! ecod, we bad the whole houte
upon ui at

Mr Sub. But what had you dorie?

JBuei. Done! why nothing at all. But, wound*, how
the powder flew about, and the Monfieur* fcourM!

Mr Sid. But what offence had either they or you com-
mitttd?

Bui. Why I was telling domine. 1 .aft ijight, Dick
Daylight, Bob Breadbasket, and 1were walkmg”thraugb
one of ahcir ni/*, | thiak they call them here, they are
(Ircet* hi London; but they have fuch deriliih obt-of-
the-way names for thing*, that there i» no remembering
them ; fo we fee crowd* of people going into i Louie,
and comedy palled over the dooil; in we troop’d with
the reft, paid our calh, asd fat down on the flage. Pre-
ktuly they liad a dunce; and one of the women
with fong luir trailing behind her, ftood with her Ifack
to a rail, juft by me: Ecud, what doe* me! for notluug
in the world but a joke, a* | hope for m«cy, but tie)
her lock* to the rail; fo when Jtwas her turn fe figure
oat, foufo toe flapp’d on her bock; *twas devttifh cotwi
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cal, bu» they fet op fuch an uproar. One wbey-fac’d fon
of a bitch, that came to loofc the woman, turn’d up hit
nofc, and call'd nw ieUc ecod, | lent him.a lick in hi*
lanthorn jaw*, that will make him remember the fpawn
of old Marlborough, I warrant him. Another came up
to fccoml him ( mit | let drive at the mark, made the
foup-maigre nimble in hit bread-baiket, and bid him
fprawling. Then in pour’d a million of them j_ 1 was
knocked down in a trice; and what happen’d after, |
know no more than jrou. But where’s Lucy ? I’ll go fee
her.

C/al. Oh fy! Ladietare treated here Vith a little more'
ceremony: Mr Subtle too ha» collected thefe people,
who are to equip you for the convcrfation of the ladies.

Bud. Wounds! all thefe? What, Mr Subtle, thefe
are Mounfeeret too, 1 fuppofe? '

Mr Sut. No, fquire, they are Englishmen: fathlon
has oitlain’d, that at you employrfionc but foreigncrt at
home, you muft take up with )#>ur own cauntryracn
here.

Glaff. It innot in thi* inftancc alone we are particu-
lar, Mr Subtle; | have obferv’d many of our pretty gen-
tlemen, who condefccnd to ufc entirely thcif native lan*
guage here, fputter nothing but bad FrcAch in the fidc-
boxcs at home.

Bmk Lwik you, Sir, at to yon, and your wife, and
Miff- Lucy, 1 like you all well enough ; but the devil a
goal thing elfe have | fcen fince | loll fijjht of Dover.
Flic men are all popptet, mincing and dancing, and chat-
tering, and grinning: the women aw a parcel of pant-
ed dolls; their food’s tk for hogt; and ”s for their lan-
guage. let (hem learn it that like it, 1’1l none oti’t; no,
uclr thtir frippery neither: So here you may all inarch
to the place h-om whence you—Harked What, arc you
au KugWhn.m?

Jit'b. Ye*, Sir.

Bud. Domine! Look here, what a monfter the mon-
key has rncdr of iiimfelf} Sirrah, if your ftring wa<
long enough. 1°d do yoor but'u.efs myfelf, you dog, to
fink a bold Briton into fuch a iiicakijig, fnivellicg--—--
the rafcal looks a* if he )iad not had a piece of beefand
pudding in his pauuch thefe twenty ycart; 1’ll be hang’d

* *
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if the rogue han't been fod on frog* erer fince he came
orer. Attujr with your trumpery!

CUff. Me Buck, a compliance with the cuftoma of th*
eottnUy in wbrcb we lire, where neither our religion or
«K>rak are concern’d, w a duty we ov#e otirfdre*.

Mr Sat. Betide*, 'fauire, Lucinda txjxtil that ymi
fhould irfhrr her to public place*; which tt would be im-
poffi®e to do in tInit drrf*.

Bmt Why net?

Mr Sat. You’d be moTib'd.

Bad. Mobb’d! I fhould be glad to fre that— —No!
no! they han’t‘(pint enough to mob here; but tome,
fine* thefr fellow* here are Englilh, and it wthe fufhion,
try on your fooletie*.

Mr Sai. Mr Danphinr, come prodtier;— upon my
word, in an elegant talle, Siri thi* gentleman ha» had
the honour to——

Dtaf-i. To work for all the beaut efprrtaof the court.
My good fortune commenc'd bv a fmall alteration in a
cut of the corner of the flcere fijr Count Crihj but the
addition of a ninth plait in the (kin of Marshal Tonfltt,
wa* applauded by Madam la dochef* Kambouillrt, awl
totally efraMi(bed the repmation df your bumbl-: (er-
trant-

Bust- Hold your jaw, and difpatch.

Mr Sub. A word with you— | don't think it im-

cd with Madam dc Rambou-

Bicrt. The* 1’il ha’ nothing to fay to her.

Mr Sat. Oh fie! who mind* the religion of a pretty
woman ? Befidc*, all thi» country are of the (arm-.

Batt. For that retffon | don't care bow foon | get
out of it: Come, let™get rid of you all a* toQU *1 *'c
can. And whatare you, hejr!

Bari. Jtftit! peruqttitr, Mmjitur.

Back Speak Englilh, yon fon of a wliore. *

Bart. l1am a pmiwig-makrr, Sir.

Bach Tbhtn why could not you fey foat lirft ? W hit,
trt you a&oa’d of your rootlrr-tor.gac ? | knew thi*

H f& tv
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fellow was a puppy ty [|“* P*g-taiL Cone, let's tee
ytiur handy- work.

U.-rh. Ai 1 found yrot wrrt in a hurry, | hart
brought you, Sir, formthing that will do for the pite
feet: But a penifjue is a different tuvragr, another fort
«if a thing licrc from what it i» m /tngkltrre ; wc mufl
omfuH the colour of the complexion, and the itur dt
vifagc, the form of the face; for which end it will be
nceeflary to regard your countenance in differentlights :
A little to tlie right, if you pleafe.

Bmk. Why, you dog, d'ye think I’II fubmit to be
cacrcifcd by you i

Bari. Oh mtn Diru! Mjnfisitr, if you doo’ti 'it will
In impnftiUe to make your wig comm il /hut.

Busk. Sirrah, fpcak another French word, aod”’ll
kick you down (lairs.

B.trh. Gad’s eurfc| Would you rcfctnble foSie of
your countrymen, who, at the jrft importation, with
nine hairs of’a fide to a brawny p%ir of checks, look like
a Saracen's head 1 Or dfe thvir water-cruel jaws, funk
in a thidut of curls, appear, for all the world, like a
lark in a foup-dilh!

Mr Sul-. Lome, Tquirr, fubmit; ’ti>bo”for ooce.

Buck. Wfll, but what mufl | do ?

[ Phcti him in a chair.

Bart. .To thr iiglit, Sir—now to the left—now your
full—anil now. Sir, I'll do your bufinefs.

Mr Skt. Look at yourfeli a little ; fee yhat a revolu-
tion this lus cxxafion'd in your whole figure.

But Yes. a bloody pretty figure indeed ! But 'ti*a
kgtive 1 am dsmiwbly afham’ of: | wojjld aot be feen
jhv Jack Wildly* or Dick Riot for fifty pounds in thi*
trim, for atttlut.

Mr Suf, tlpoa my honour, drefs greatly improves
you. ~fferopiriion, Mr ClaSic.

<;Uf. Tlvey do mighty well, Sir; and in a little time
Mr Bjck will be cafy ia them.

Suci. Shall I ? 1 am glad on’t, for | am daiquably
-joeafy at pirfeut, Mr Subtle. What muft | do oyw }

Mr Sul'. Now, Sir, if you'll call upon my vale, you’ll
ind Luciada with her, jad 1l walt ou you prefently.

Btuk.
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B at. CAncalong, Domino! But harkee, Mr {Subtle,
1’'Uom of oiv trammels when | hunt with Ihr Kirg.

Mr £«J. U cU, vrcll

B*.t. ni on with my jtmrr.it* j acne of your black
bap and jack-boot* for inc. .

Mr Sat, Nd) uv

Bari. I*11 (how them the odd) on’t, oh! Silrcr-Uilf

1 witl.. Hry?
Mr SU>. Ay, 4y.
Bask. Hrdge, ttakc, or ftile, we 50!

. Mr Sat. Ay but Mr CLffic wait*.

Bvt- But d’je think thejrU follow ?

Mr Sat. Oh no | impoflVbl* f

Irk. Dili ] tdl you whit nchtcc (he carry'd me luff
Clitiflmu ere ? We unkenncU’d at—

Mr Sat. | am hufy now j at any other time.

Back. You’ll follow u*. 1 have fent for my hound*
and horfo. ~ *

Mr Sai. Haw youf

Bad. 'l hry (hall make the tour of Europe with me :
And then there™ Tom Atkin* the huntfman, the two
Whippem-in, and little Joey the groom, comes with
them. Damme, what a ftranrr place they’ll think thi* J
But no matter for that 1 then we (lull be company
enough of ouiftlrea- But you’ll follow uain f

Mr Sat. In ten minute*—An impertinent jack*nape*!
But 1 (hall foou ha’ done with him. Ho, gentlemen ;
well, you ft* we hare a good fabjeA to work upon.
Marker, Danpbine, | muft hare more than 20 fcr (tut.
«ut of that fuit.  *

IX,apt Upon my foul, Mr Subtle, 1 can’t.

Mr Sat. Why, 1hare alway* that upon new.

Daufh. New, Sir! Why, a* | hope to be—

Mr Sai. Come, don’t lie; don’t damn Pan-
phmej don’t bo a rogue: did not | fee a? Ma'lajn Kri-
poa’™ that waiflcoat and Oceve* upon Colonel Crambo ?

Djufh. A* to the waitkcoat and fleere*, | owny I-ut
for th* body and lining—nay | never fee— *

Mr Sat. Come, don’t be a (caundrol; five-and-thirty,
or I've done.

D**pf. Well, if | piuft, | astift.

H 1
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e Mr Srf. Oh, Solitaire f | can’t pay tlfet draft of
*M r----—-- theft fix weekst | want money.

e Sofi. A fuie Jam It mcirt cat—ye— .

e Mr Sub- What, d’ye mutiay, nifcal? About your
« bufwefs, or----- 1 [Exmnt.

1 muft keep thefe fellows under, or | (hall hare a fine
tiate oa’t ; they know they can’t do without me.

Enter M n Subtle.

Mri Sub. TIk CghiU letten, my dear.

Mr Sub. (tenjt.) Ah! ah! Calais—the Dover pac-
ket arrived Mafl n-~ht, leading »s follnws : Six tavlor*,.
ditto baiVrs; five miileiiers, bound to larw to ftutfy fa-
A/nink) four c'itircm eotnc to fettle here for a month,
Iy way of feeinj* the country; ditto, their wives; ten
ranch valets, m b nine cooks all from Newgate, where
they had been feut for robbing their mailersj nine
kgure-dancers, exported in September ragged and lean,
imported well dad and in good cal?; *twelve dogs ditto
* bitchfk, with two monkey*, and a litter of puppies
' from Mother Midnight’s in the Hay -marketA pre-
«io*» cargo! /*ififrtft. One of the coaften is jutk
put ia, with hi* grace the duke of — , ray lord, and
S0 old gentleman vhofe name | can’t lejim! Gadfo!
Will, my dear, | muft mo, and try to feenre thefe
Cuftomert; then.™ no time to belulL [Exit. *‘ Mean
* while------ ’

% * BnUr CUJSc.

Mr» Sat. So, Mr Claflic, what, have «ron left the
young couple together ?

Chff. They want your ladyfliipVprefenee, Madam,
for a fliort tour to the Twlleric*. | hav*received fome
letters, which | muft ajifucr immediately.

Mrs Sub. Oh ! well, well} no ccremony j we are all

of a family, you know. Servant- EE«T.
Chjfi Uogecr!
Enltr Roger.
f<* Anon!

CUJf. | have jaft received-a letter from your old ni-
fler; he wa* landed at Calais, and will be this evening
(it Pari*. It is abfolutely invitffitfy that this cimim-
'*irrAc ftould bt conceal'd from bif fua ; fir *Li«k plyur-

'S, )
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w>(e you ipuil w*it at the Picardy Cate, and deliver *
letter | fhill give job into bit own hand.

Rtf;. I'll, warrant f»o.

CUf. But, Roger, be ferret.

Rtf. Oil lud! new you fear.

CUf. So, Mr Subtle, | feeyour aim. A pretty lod-
ging we have hit upon| the rnftrrh a ct*»uno«ic. am!
the matter a— But wbo can thi* ward be? PofEbly it-
m-gleAed ponk of fume riotott* man of quality. 'Ti*
lucky Mr Buck'™ father i*arriv'd, or'my authority would
mote but an infufficicnt match fur my Mtpi*a obftinacy.
I’hit mad boy *How difficult, bt'w dds”retable a UU
have 1 undertaken ? And how (xneral, yet how danger*
ou*, an experiment ia it to npaw aur youth, in the very
fire and fury of their bind, to all tin foUic* anti e\«
travuganec of tlir* fantaftic court! Far different wn» the
p<udrnt practice of cmr forefather*:

They fcora’d to n'vek, fur bale unmanly art*,

Their native ptaingcf* and their honeft: heart*;

Whene’er they deign’d to *Uit haughty France,

’Twaa arm’d with bearded dart and pointed lance.

* No pompotia pageant* lur'd their curioua eye,

* No ch”rnu for them had fop* or flattery |

* Pari*, iWy knew, th»ir ftreamer* wuvM around,

e There Briton* faw a Britilh Harry crown'd.

Far other *iew*aim & our modem race,

Trull*, toupees trinkets bags brocade, and L»« j

A fiauutit®j form and a fi&itioo* face.

Roufe ! reafTume ! refute a Gallic reign,

Nor let their am win that their aresattiuld -ever "ain*.

A C T 1.
Eater Mr CtiwC trd Roctr.. ,
F ntf. if
LD maidcr’*at a eoifee-hotuc nest Orett, and wilt
O tarry till you fend for 'un. #

CtaJ. By-and-bye; in tlie dnlk, bring him tip tic
back-flair*. You muit be cartful that nobody fees him.
Rag. | warrant you.
Ch>/. Let SirX<h» know Ait | wcuU wait on him
17 1
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myfclf, but 1 don’t think it fate to quit thu. ho’ife an
inftant.

liog. Ay, ay. [jSrif Roger.

Clajf. | fuppofe by this time matter) are pretty well
fettled within, and my abfenre only wanted to accom-

h the fccne *bid | fhall take care to—— ... Oh!

Subtle and hia lady.
Enter Mr and M n Subtle.

Mr* Sub- Ob, delightfully! Now, my deareft, 1"hope
you will no longer difpute my abilities for forming a fe-
male.

Mr Siii. Never, never: How the ba”age leer’d!

Mn Sub. And the booby gap'd !

Mr SnS. So kind, and yet fe>coy; fo free, but then
U reCtivd: Oh, flwin* him1

Mra Sib. Ay, ayet tlie filh n hook’d: but then fafely
to land him—  1* Claflic fufpiciout?

Mr Sub, Not that 1 obferve j bu* die fecret muft. footi
be blat’d. .

Mrs Sub. Therefore difpatch: | have laid a trap to
inflame hit attrition.

Mr Sub. How ?

Mrs Skb. He (hall be treated with a difplaj of Lacy’>
talent*; her finding, dancing.

Mr Suli. Piha! her finging and dancing!

Mi Sub- Ah'! you drni’t know, huliuml, half tlte
force of thefe accompliihmenu in a falblonable figure.

Mr Sub. 1 dotdit her execution.

Mn Sub. You line no rea&in; (he doe* both well
anough to flatter a fool, efpecially with love for her fe-
*-0s3: befiiicK, ( have a coup de maitre, a fure card.

Mr Smb. What™that f

Mr* i'a>. A mal.

Mr Sul> Who?

Mrs W . 'I'ne language-mailer : He nay be eaffy
rtjuipt fit* the expedition ; a fecund-hand tawdrj fuit of
cloaths will paf* him on our countryman for a marquis.;
and then, to excufr hiafpcaking our language fovrejl, be
nuy have been cchicauti early m England. But hulk !
tlie Squire approachctj don't fcem to obferve him.

Eater Buck.
"Vor my part, | atver taw any iking fo alter’d finee |
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«m boro: Jn my cuafcieo* *, | behorc fht*» ia lave with
him.

(*n» \*nr, wnert* th* wonder ? H t™*a prettf,
Jfixxj.humour'd iprightly fellow : »i«l. for th* iimt.
fuck an improvement ! Why, he wnn lua cloaUm a* a -

lily, and mawrt M gentrely, m if he had been at flan*
thefe tweMy yew*.

Mr Smi. Indeed | Horn Jan he <Uncci

Mn Smi. Whr, he haa had bat three lefTona from
'Maifeil, and h"mo»e» already like Duprf. Oh’ three
months Clay here will render him a perfect model fair the
EwliAt court.

Mr Smi. Gadfo! No *«nd«r then, with thefe quali-
ties, that he bat ewupht the lieart of my ward j hut we
mull take care that the girl due* nothing imprudent.

Mr* Smi. Ob, difaifa your fear*; htr family, good
feiste, and, more thjji all, her bemg educated under my
eye, render them unneccffary i brittle* Mr Buck ia too
itiucV a man of honour t» —

[Nt tnttrm fu /4/tw.}

Bajt. 1”amn me if | ant. .

Mr* Smi. Bkfa me, Sir, you here! | did not ex-
pert—

Boei. | beg pardon : bat ail that | heard wan, that
Mr Buck waaa man of honour. 1wanted to have fame
elm with you. Madam, in private. «

Mr Smi. Then I'll withdraw. You (ice | dare trult
you alone with my wife.

Bmci. So you may (afely} | have other game in view.
Servant, Mr Subtle.

' Mrj Smi. Now fora puzxling fcene : 1 long to know
iuow hell begin. [AjUt-] Well, Mr Buck, yourcom-
maof'» with me, Sir.

B'ick. Why, Madam— 1| ah—I ah— -but let'a (hut
the ifcor: 1 wa*. Madam—ah! ah! Can’t you guefa
what | Mint to talk about I .

Mr* Smi. Not 1, indeed, Sir.

BmJt. Well, but try> upon my foul, I'll tell you if
you’w right.

Mr*
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Mri Sui. It will be iwpoffibie for me to dwinc; But
some, open a lutle.

Buck. Why, have you obferv’d nothing ? _

Mr* S»i. About who?

Ruck, Why, about me.

Mn Sub. Yc*; you are new-drefa’d, and your cloath*
become you-

Bmk. PrettY welli butitan’t that.

"Mr* Sul'. What it it?

Back. Why, ah'.‘ah 2—Upon my foul, | can’t bring
it out.

Mr* SuK Nay, then ’ti*to no purpofcto wait: Write *
your mind.

Bu:k. Ko, no; flop a moment, and I will tclL

Mr* Suk. Be espeditkm™, then.

Buck. Whv, 1 wanted to talk about Mif* Lucinda.

Mr* Sub. What of her >

Buck. She*a bloody fine giil ; #nd | fbculd be glad ,
to-----—- . *

Mr* Sul. To——BlIcf* me ( What, Mr Buck, aod
in my houfc? Oh, Mr Buck, you ha*e deceiv’d me!
Little did 1 think, that, under the appcarancc of fo
much IIM rffi you cimld go to------ f

Buck. Upon my foul, you’re miftakrn. o

Mr* Sul. A poor orphan too t depriv’d in her cailiefl.
infcacy of a father™ prudcncc and a mother™ care.

JBuek. Why, 1 tell you------

M» Sat. So fweet, @ lovely an innocence ; her mind,
a* fpctieG. a* her perfon.

Bat* Hey-day ! .

Mr* Sui. And me, Sirj where had you jour thought*
of we ? How Jjr'd you fuppofe that | would coimivc at
fucha— gm&#fi

Buck. The woman »* Switch’d.

Mrs Sui. 1! whofe untainted reputation the blillci*-
ing tofjpne of dander nev« Mailed. 1 ull liftecu years,
ia wedlock’s facred band*, have i liv'd nnrcproJth’d ;
aud iw to—

Buck. Od’»fury : She™ iu heroics.

Mu Sui. And thi* from you too, whofe fair out-
jidc and bewitching tongue had fo far lull’d my fcars® |

dai'd
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dae’d h***trm(Wd all my daughter*, nay myfelf too,
fir.gly, with too.

Bmcl. Upon my foal, ami fo yoti miyjht fiilely.

Mr* Smk WeU, bar. and what have you to urge ia
vawr <tefawc ? h '

/loti. Oh, oli! What. are yon pot pretty well to Ae
»nd of your line, art youJ And now, if you’ll be quiet
a hit, .wt may make a fhift to understand oo* another a
Utile.

Mm S»i Be quick, am) c*frmr <gmy Crar*.

Btui. Eafc you of yonr (car*! | ch.n’t know how the
drtil too got tflem. All that | wanted to lay w**, that
Mit» lac; wa* a fine werwb ; and if (he waa a* willing
aamr— *1

Mra JTa*. Willing! Sirl What Demon—

Butk. If you are in your aira again, | may *»wetl de-
camp.

Mr* Sui. | am cahnj go on.

Bpcti Why, that if the lik’d nvca*well a1 lik'd her,
me might, perhapa, if you lik'd it too, be married to-
gether.

Mr* Sui- Oh! Sir! if that art* indeed your drift, |
an (atmly 4 But don’t indulge your wifli tun mucht
tlicit arc numcrtNU obftack* i your father™ content, the
law of the land-——

Bn-i. What lawa?

Mr* S»t. All cUndcSioc marriage* art void ia thi*
country.

Bmi. Damn the country: In I*jndon now, » foot-
man may dr>»i tr>*hl»y-f.*t*, and is five minute* be tack'd
to a countciat but there™™ no liberty here.

Mt» Aai*Some incoiifidcratt couplet hare indeed gone
05 poft tirl’Ktetlant (Ute*i but 1 hope my ward will
hate more pnukace.

*Bu.i. Well, wt!!, lean that to me. D’ye ti..nk (he
like* me?

Mil SA Why, to deal candidly with you, (he doea.

liark. Dct* (hr, by —

Mn Sub. Calm yoor tranfpert*.

U- t, Wellf bat how? Slie did no», did he? Hey!
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Mrs Suk | hear her coming; thi* is her bdUr for mu-
fti: and dancing.

Buck-' C3«ld | not have a peep?

Mn Suk. Withdraw to thi* corner.

EntrS. Lucinda, *milk Gamut.

hut. The newa, the new*, Monficur Gamut; | die,
if | f«»e not the firft intelligence." Wliat’adoing at Vcr-
faille* 2 When got* the court to Maili ? Docs Kaincnn
write the next opera? What fay-the critic* of Voltaire™
duke de f'oix? Anfwcr me all in a breath.

Buck. A brave-fpirited girl! She'll tafc a fivc-barr’d
gate in a fortnight.

Gum. The conversation of the court your ladyfhip has
rngmft’d, ever fince you lafl honour’d it with yowr ap-
pearance.

Lut. Oh you flatterer! have I ? Well! and what fre/h
vidimi? But 'ti» iir.poflible; the fimdiinr of a northern
beauty it too feeble to thaw the i«y heart of a Frrnch

Gam. What injufticc to your own charm* and our dif-
cernment!

Indeed! nay, | care not; if | have fire enough
to warm one Biitifh bofom, rule! rule! ye.Paris In.lit*!
J envy pot your eonijucfU.

Mr* Sub. Meaning you.

Buck. Indeed!

Mm Sui. Certainl

Buck. Huili! *

Luc. Hut come, a truce to gallantry, Carout, and to
the ljuliutin of the day. Oh! 1am quift enchanted with
this new inftniroent; ’tis fo bnguifliing and fo pewtafeU,
and fo foft and fo Ally; but come, for your i*u IcBou.

Gum. D'ye like the word*?

Lut. Oh, charming! They are fo melting, and eafy,
and elegant, Now for a cauf tTefu'i.

Gjm. Take care of your cxpreffions let your eye* and
addixfi accompany the found and fentiment.

Luc. But, dear Gamut, if 1aw o019, don’t interrupt
me| comrt roe afterward*.

Gam. Jiiw, .tat)/KKCt'i £Lttciadafingt.

I-i'* hjl S.Bg it hire intnJuc.'J fy Lucinda ]

Gum. Bravo! br-vo!

Bucl
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Bui. briufiuru' My lady, what wa* the fong
abow. (1 [ Ajtde t* my lady.

Mr* Sa*. Lott: ‘ti» K« own compofmg.

Bud. Vfhat, doc* B make rtrfr* then ?

Mn Sad. Finely. 1 take you to; be the fubjeet of
the ft*

find. Ah! d’ye think fo? Gad! 1 thought by her
ogjfling, ’twa* the musi«-«*i» himiclf.

La;. WtU, Mr Gamut; tolerably well, for fo young
a fcholar.

&m . laimitaUr, Madam! Your Wyfhip’t progrefi
will undoubtedly fu my fortune.

Euler Servant.
Your fernutt, Sir.
S<r. Madam, your daoong-mafter, Monfieur Kitteau.
l.u.. Admit him.
Emit* Kitteau.
Mo*li«nr Kitteau. T*can't noffibly take a WHlim thi*
morning, | am fo bu(jr; but if you pleafc, 1’ll juft hobble
ow a minuet by way of caercife.
[/f minaet here iJitradaeel. ]
Eal;r a .Scnrant.

Sit. Mopfieur k marquit de —

Lae. Admit him thi* inflant.

Mr* Sub. A low of Lncioda! a Frenchman of L-
fhion, and raft fortune.

Bad. Never heed} I'll foon do bit bufincf*, *1war-
rant you.

Eater Marquit.
Lae. My dear maraut*!
Mar. Mmtkere editable/ 'Ti* an age fince | faw
Ou_ .

Lac. Ob! an eternity 1 But ’tii your own fault,
though.

'Mur. My mufortuBC, tna friactjfel But ritw I’ll re-
deem my error, and root fur ever here.

Bad. | flail make a fhift to tranfplant you, | be-
litre..

Lae. You can’t conceire how your abfence hat di-
ftrefi’d use. Demand of tbefe gentlemen the melancholy
mood of my mind.

Mar. But bow that I’'m jurrird, w«Tl dance aud/*ng,
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and <Jrimcart to the—Ha! Monfieur Kittea*! hart you
prattifed thi* saoming?

Luc. | lad juft given my hand to KitUap before you
ca*c.

Alar. | «u in'hopes that honour would hart been re-
ftrv’d for me. May | flatter myfelf that your ladyfhip
wfll do mt the honour of venturing upon the fatigue of
another minuet this morning with me.'

Eater Buck irifkl}. Takee-her hand.

Unci. Not that you know of, Monfieur.

Afar. Heyi Dtailt! $jpelle tele!

Buck. Harkee, Monfieur Ragout, if you repeat that
word hjle, | (hall make you fwallow it again, at 1 did
mu night one of your countryman.

Afar. Quelfeewe!

Btui. And another word; a« | know you ran fpeak
wry pood Englifh, if you will; when you don’t, | {hall
take it fur granted youVc abufmg»me, and treat you ac-
cordingly. .

Atjr. Caralicr enough ! But you are prote&ed heir.
Mademoifcllt, who is this officious gentleman? How
comes he to be intereftcd? Some relation, | fuppofe?

/luck. No; 1I'm a lowr. .

Afar. Oh! ©h! arival! Fh ntorbleul a dangerous
one too. Ha! ha! Well, Monfieur, what, and 1 fup-
pofe you prefume to give laws to this lady } and are de-
termin’d, out of your very great and iingutam K tn,
to knock down every mortal Ihe likes, a-la-tmJe d'An*
{Iftrrrr; Hey! Monfieur Roaft-beef!

Muck. Noj but 1 intend that ladyfar my wife; con-
hder her as fuchj and don't choofr to have her foil'd by
the impertinent addrcflts of every French fop, esla-mode
dt Paris, Monfieur Fricafl'y!

Afar. FricafTy!

Bud. We.

Lie A truce, * truce, | bcfeech you, gentlemen: k
feems | am the gulden prise for which you plead; pro-
duct your pretcnfuuis; you are the reprefentatives of
your refpc&ive cowttrie*. Bef*n, marquis, for the honour
of Fiance; let me hear what advantage* | am to derive
from-a conjugal union wkh you. .

Afar, Ahiliadcd from thok whkh I thick are pretty

« . vifibk
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vifihk. a pferpetnal tffhfe»ce in Aw p*wad<fi* Of pbiifumi
to be the okjert of uwverfal »<k>tiottj to fay wjutt you
pl«fc. gn where t'w *31, do «hat vmi like, Itfrffc-
fhiom, hate your btdbukd, am? kt h\m fte il; indulge
your gallant, and kt t'other know tip nm in debt, and
nbljgtr the poor devil to pur ft. He! AU sktrt! There
are pkafum for you.

Lm. Kmw! MiTjjtt!*" ifcefe are afl'irement» for « wo-
man of fpmt: but Ain't kt twcwtctodf hsJilyj heir the
other fide: What haw yem to infer, Mr Huek, in favour
<f EojfkndJ -

Bxji. Why, Madam, for « wwwn of fpmt, they give
you the fome advantage* tt London *<at Patis with a
privilege forgot by the marq'ti*, air imlifputaUc right ti»
rhcat at carat, in fptcht of detctfion.

Mar. Pardon me, Air, we havr thi' lame | I»ut | thought
thi* privilege fo known and univtrfal, that "twa» nrtdkli
to mention It.

Butt. Yna give up aotumg, f find: but to tell you
my Wont thought* in a word, if any woman can be fo
abandon’d, at to rank arouugft the eomforta of matri-
;m>«y, the privilege of hating her hufband, sad the liber-
ty of commktiM ever) folly and every vice contained in
your catalogue, foe may day fmgle for met for damn roe
if I’'m a hufhand (it fin- her humour; that™*all.

Mjt. 1told you, Miuk-moifrlk !

L»c. But ttay i what have you to offci as a eountfr-
balance for thefe plcaforev? *

Buik. Why, | have, Madam, courage to protrA yon,
gofld-nattire to intltdge your love, and health enough ta
make -jniiaoJ* ukkft, and too pood n fortune to render
running in debt nrctflary. Pind that here if you can.

Mar. BiitatdUI

J.uc. Spoke with the fmcerity of a Britoo; ami » |
don’t perceive that | (Lall hsvr any ufc for the fafhion-
able Hbertic* you propofe, you'll pardon, marquis, my
natk.nil prejudice, here™ u.y hand, Mr Buck.

B*d. Smart, M ..

M*r. Sirvitntr.

h<mk. No ofencc?

Afar. Not in the Icaft; | am only afraid the reputa-
tion of that lady™ tafte will foffcr a little} r.nd to Anw

Vot. I, . . J,4r
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her at once the difference of her choice, the.preference,
which if bellow'd on me would not fail to cxafperatc
you, 1 fupport without murmuring; fo that favour which
would probably haw jmovok’d my fate, it now your pro-
tection.  Voil*/«powtfftFr*m'ct/i, Madam; 1 hare the
honour to be----- Benj-ur, Jltnfttur. Tol de rol.
[Exit Mar.

Burk. The fellow bear* it well. Now if ymiH give
(tie your liand, we'll in, itnd fettle matter* with Mr
Subtle.

Luc- 'Tit now my duty u>obey. [Etcurt.

Enter Roger, prrfinr nhiut.

Hog. The coaft it clear; Sir, bit, you may come in

now, Mailer Claffic
Enter Mr Claflic atd Sir John Bock.

Clttf. Roger, watch at the door. | wi(h, Sir John, |
could give you « more ehecrful welcome: hut wc have no
time to loft in ceremonyi you ar« arrived in the cntkal
minute f two hour* more would li*ve j>la<d tlie inyorili-
tlcrate couple out of the rcach of purfuitf*

Sir John. How can 1 acknowledge your kindacf*?
You have prtfciv’d my fon; you have fav'd ....

CLif. | have done my duty; but of that,- —

Bog. Maiftrr and the young woman™ Coming.

CUJ'. Sir John, place yourielf here, and be a wftncf*
how near a criftt it the fate of your family.

Erter Duck «*i Lucinda.

Bqgi- Plha! What tigoific* her ? *Tit odds whether
flud coufent, from the tear of my father, Bcfidis, (lie
told me wc could never be married <»crc ; and fo pack
up a few thingti and we’ll off in » poft-ghaift directly.

Luc. Stay, Mr Buck, let me have a moment™ rcflec
tI'r,——WIwl am | about? Contriving in coitcal with
the moll profligate couple that ever difgrac d human na-
ture, to impofe an indigent orphan ou tjie foie rcprcfen-
tative of a wealthy and honouiable family! It thi>a cha-
racter becoming ray birth aud education? What mull be
the confequence ? Sure drteflion and contempt; contempt
even from him, whcuhis pafiioct cool— I have rcfolv'd,
tjr.

. Back. Madam!

Luc. At the expedition wc art upoa the point of ta-

king
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i« «*pe a lading one, we ought not to he o«r*
rtu#y in o« trffjiitiem.

fI*(k Ifkaf Stufft When athing™ rrfult'd, the foon-
rr *ti< QeT ihe ktK f,

But before h ii tbfulutdy refold'd, give me leave
to beg *u anfwtr to two qucilioa*.

Back. Make b*He then.

Lac. WWVhat art your dU»gfit» of me?

¢ Hm-t. Thought* ( Kay, 1dun t knowt why, shut you
art* a frofiWr, civil, hardftimr, handy gi-I, and will nuke
t dewlilh good fife. That™ alt | think.

JLm( But of tor rank and fortune ?

Back. Mr Subtle favt they are b<*th great | hut that™
no butinefa of mine, i w»* alwaya determin'd to matty
for leva. * *

Ceneroufly faid! My birth, | heliew, won't tlif-
pact yout bat for my fottuiw, your friend Mr Subtle,
1 fear, ha* antiopatrJ you there.

ft*.t M.«Av;.m<t«uy it do bimj | ha*e enough for
both: but weTofe time, and may be pievcnted.

Lac. By wlu>m?

B*ck. liy domine: or pctlupa father may come.

Lm. Your father!'—You think he would pferaut you
iheof

Lack. Pcilaw he would.

Lot. And whyf

Buck. Nay, 1don't know: but pfha! ’/ookt! thia k
like Caytag one’* catechife.

Luc. liuldon’tjrou think your father’actmfent nc. rf-

Bufk. No: <why ’ti* | am to be married, and not lie.
But come dong : old Tdlow* love to be obftinate j but
'<*cod | am aa mulish ai he; and to tell you the truth,
if he had propot’d me a wife, that would hare been rea-
lon enough to make me dillilie herj and | don’t think |
fhould be half fo hot about marrying you, only 1thought
twouM plague the old fellow damnably. So, my pretty
partner, come alongj let'i have no more------

Enter Sir John Buck and CiafTic.

Sir Jtkn. Sir, 1 am oblig’d to you for thi* declaration,
at to it 1 owe the entire fubjedion of that paternal weak-
»ef* which us* hitherto fufpended the correftion j-our

N . *ba«.
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abandoned libtrtinifm ba» long provok’d. Ymi have for*
got the duty you owea father, difclaim’d my protection,
i-ancell’d ilt< int«ir»j cawnant,between u»j ’tis time |
niAv fhottld ftive you up to the guidance of your own
jjuiity ftadieu*, ufld treat you a» a ttranger to my blood
<i tter. j

Bmd, | told you what would happen if he fhould comc;
Ua you mar flunk vourfclf.

Sir yj>n. lvjutilj weak as wicked, the dupe of a raw,
ftiddy girl  Unit proceed, !jir; you have nothing farther
10 fuer from nu-; complete your project, and add her ruin
to your own,

kitit. Sir, astomr, you may fay what you pleafe i
tui for tbr ywiBff woman, flic doe# not deferve it j but
erow live wantfd tne lo get your content, and told me
thnl the bad ji:«r * penny of portkm into the bargain.

Sir yd*. A (Uk.ubwit; aititice! She knew the dif-
<*v«iy of the fmul mad follow etef* on your inconfidc*
1ii'e m.nriagc, raid would then pkad th*Mdicrit» of her
prior candid difcovery. The lady, doubtka”Sir, has other
tract* to difebfe t but a. her cunning reveal’d the ftril,
Iter policy will preicrve the rvd.

J.u.. What ieewts? * «S

Huck. Be quiet, 1tell you, kt him ufone, and he’ll
cool of himfelf by*«nd-by.

Lu*. Sir, 1am yet the proteftrefs of my own honour;
mi Juftice to that, | mult demand un explanation. What
kvrita. Sir?

Stv ydkri. Ob, perhaps a tboufand. But I am to
blame to call them fecrets; thecuftoritsof this gay coun-
try give fanilion, and (lamp merit upon vice; and vanity
vill here proclaim what modifly"would dfewhere blulh
to whifper.

/.m . Modcfly l=—You fufpect my virtue then?

Sir y»ht. You are a lady; but the fears of a father
may be permitted to ncgktl a little your plan of polite -
uefs: therefor*-, to be plain, from your reiidcuce in this
houie, from your connectiun with thefe people, and from
the feheme which my prel'ence has interrupted, 1 have
Fufpicions— of what nature, afk yourfelf.

Lot. Sir, you have rrafonj appearances are againft
me, 1 confcfi; but when you lave heard my melancholy

- fc'"T»
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ftory, ytm*ftown you Hair wrong'd roe, and Warnto pity
her whom you now hale.

Sir 'Jtbm. Madam, ¢ you mifrmploy your tiimi there
e tell your dory, there it wiU be Inher’dt’ | am too
knowing >athe wile* of women to be foftcu’d by Ayres-
trar, or impos'd on by an artful laic-

Lm. But hear me. Sirj on my knee | beg it, nay |
demand fti you bare wrotg’3 me, and mnil do me jullic*.

Cfof. | am .'urr. Madam, Sir John will bf glad to End
hi* fear* are falfct but you cant blame him.

, Lmr. 1don’t,Niri and 1(ball but little trrfpaf* on hi*
paticof*. When you know, Sir, that | am the orphan of
au honourable and oace wealthy family, whom her fa-
ther, mifguided hr pernicious politic*, brought with bun,
ia her rarlictt infancy, to Francc; that dying here, he
bequeath'd me, with th* poor remnant of our (halter'd
fortune, to tit* dirr&ioa of thit rapacious pair, | am
fore you'll tremble for*me. *

Sir Jpon. o

Lmc. But when you know, that, plunder'd of the
little fortune left me, | wa* reluctantly cnmpell’d to aid
thia ploti forced to comply, under the penalty of deepeik
want [ without one Uufpitkblc roof to Ihdter me i with-
out one friend tucomfort yr relieve me| you mull, you
can't but pity me.

Sir Jdn. Proceed.

Lac. To thia when yon are told, that, previou* to
your co,nine, | had determined never to weo your Ton,
at lead without your knowledge and coofcm, | hope
yoor jufticc then »t!l credit and acquit me.

Sir John. Madam, your tale ia piautible and moving;
I hope 'ti» true. Here comca the explainer of thia
riddle.

Enter Mr and Mr* Subtle.

*Mr Sui. Buck™ father!

Sir jfitn. I’ll take fome othfT time, Sir, to thank
you for the laft proofs of your friendship to ray familyt
ip the* mean time, be fo candid at to imlruft u» in’thc
knowledge of thia lady, whom, it fcem*, you have cho-
fca for the partner of my fun.

Mr Sut. Mr fiudiU partner—— cbofc—— I —
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Sir J<B*. No equivocation or referee; yoift- plot™ re*
vc.il’d, known to the bottom. Who is the lad)?

Mr S«*. Lady-, Sir,—the lady's a gentlewoman, Sir.

Sir %tn. By what mean*?

Mr sui. By hei father and mother.

Sir Jobi. Who were they, Sir?

Mr Sui. H«- mother iva* of— | forget her maiden
name.

Sir John. You ha’nt forgot her father’?

Mr Sub. No, no, no.

Sir Jebtt. 'Cell it then. #

Mr Sub. She lus tokl it you, | fuppofe.

Sir John. No matter, |1 muft have it, Sir, from you.
litre > fome inyilery.

Mr Sub. "Twa* Worthy.

Sir Jtkn. Not the daughter of Sir Gilbert?

* Mr Sub. You have it.

Sir John. My poor gilt) | indetd have wrong’d, but
will redrefs you. And pray, Sir, after the many prefling
i«tera you received irom me, how cftrae thi* truth con-
i tided? But Iguef* yow motive. Dr)-up your tears, Lu-
cinda, at lail you have found a father. Hence, ye dege-
me, ye abandon’d wretches, who, abufingjW confidence
r.f your country, unite to plunder tliofe ye promife to
(-rottd. [Exit Mr and Mr* Subtle.

J.uc. Am | then jufljfied ?

Sir Jihn. You are; your father was my firft and firm-
ed friend; | mourn’d lus lof*; aud long have fought for
tbee in vain, l.ucinda.

Buck. Pray, han't | fome merit in ‘finding her? (he’s
mine by the cuftom of the manor.

Sir YuurV.------ Firfl ftudy to deferve her; (he’s
mine, Sir; | have juft redeem’d this valuable trcafurc,
and (hall not truft it in a fpendthrift’s hands.

Bu.k. What would you hare me do, SirJ

Sir Join, Difchim the partners of your riot, polifll
vour manner*, reform your pleasures, and before you
tbinlt of governing other*, Irani to direft ycmrfelf. -And
now, my beauteous ward, we'll for the land where firft
you faw the light, and there endeavour to forget-the
long, long bondage you have fufierd here. 1 fuppofe,
Sir, llwll have no difficulty in perfuading you to ac-

company
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CMRptnv of 1 k » notia I nmce I am to hope for yoor
reformation- | have now team'd, thit be who iranfport*
« pculijjat* Can to Pari*, by way of mending hi* u»n-
m h, only add* tlw vice* and foUtr* of that ctxmtry tw
thofe of hi* owa.

E P I*L 0 G .0 E

.Spokct by Lt»«»*»#.

E SCAP'D tram my fav.Lir>*. [yunnin! fway,
*7 e+ formm *»y»;e on > -lay,

law W M in . and m « Htaft nubmranr.
tty (am* man* of otb*t, to cotiy yvor «*n<»r.

Of »h*t aft I« W fn«l ft*>ia » Oa/.K fu’j*<!kn,
ft.left Tm feeure of a J'iMj* pwe<I*ifi f
Vi hotn cafe—hot mw frie d he tnn )vfl mud*,
Efrf, I'v* e arirwi to Ut fome trade:
i>7»h« (an! la it* papan 1P 'Itbfli « p»*.
WWh »tit fail to ptwarc m« .uftanv en-wgfe;
e Tkat alady boat Path (« lairty a/riv'd,
** Who »4rh rxqaifie* mi ha« nicety coatiiv'a
. “ Th* txM paint tot the laet—ib* Wft patto fo# the inruJ.,
* A oatcr Wreck!*., far *albinjs and un*,
e Sit* no te*h yoa ih* mciwr fjt tht head,
** To Wp—ambfe—and Satpat—red pot oti the trf:
e To riral, to ratty, to Utkbttt, a.id font, »
*» Can—no ; that thiry already Im»* pretty »«ti h*»«.

e TI»* bea»« (he it> how w«h a |raca>
e Tin happtrt) (krnj—the n***ft gnm.ee ;
e ToftrUt Fr*t;u t—6k. and Janet,

Which u very utttM that they teach y* in Vrantr.

“ Not a bock, no* a Mood, through th* »hoW tUIHp iiatkm,
*> But hh looghnefi thel! Ctten, hu figura (he'll fa&Mie,
* Th* mariiclt jokm Trot in a week yiao 4*11 act
@ (In uttftit*, W&i-fril **

What d'ye thtf.k *( my pU», iait form'd to yoar J»*f
Mj* | hop* foe diuipka in any ef you
Shall | teU yoO milhonJhH without girt*, wiihaat m|
Tkoa~h abroad 111 been tted. |tun Brita* at Utait,
Then take *Wh idriee, ohkh i j<** [ut her fake,

Yu«'U fain nothing by any exchange you can nuktt
la a eoSntry af tofflintm, too peat th* caperc™.
f«i thw tiautaka tad fcowt.to give you good feutc.

THE
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Return'd from Paris.

in tw o acts.

Dr SAMUEL FOOTE%EsZ*

DtAMITU Pem ONX.

MEN.

CmiKifin.

Mr Fuotc.
Cmb, Mr Spatkt.
LtrA Jtin, Mr White.
Mitcnttkta, Mr Shutrr.
Ji*in, Mr Cailiin.
TtU/h", + Mr Coftollo.

*tr Wag.rl
Svrfn*, Mr Duuftaii.

WOMEN.

IAdtU, Mr» Belknij.

Lujmful,' Irt Latt, Burncti, and Scivjtli. *

P ROLOGU-E

Spoken by Mr FOOTE.

F >It the paffiimt that poflcfi mankind,

Q The love of novelty rule*x mod Ihr mindj 1

I Turch of ih!» frwro realm to realm m 1Gam,

Out fleet* come fraught with cv'ry folly home.

From Lyhia'a iteUri fcoftlk brujet adrmce,

And dancing Jolt in droves (Kip here from France;

Ft >mLatun Undt gigantic fo m» appear.

Striking our Briiith breafta wilh awe and fear,

At once the Lilliputian! 1 Oullner.

Kui only ubjelH that iffefl the lijsht,

In fon'gn uti aud aitilla we delight.
* . Near
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Iff je Wtfen (fM » 'w Chwj£ bMrwte * h*rfir,
jh humble prtm} Ik* pbe* it CtUnaf-CtviS
bf «<hcyogiu tit kKKHMi't W«.
Adrty 4 AM «it] iITE «<qlti
*«I* h*«f» ««&*, th*ck’4 ftirf, imj lurj,
lad e Rnjiiik »»..< Ukn ht« (Vint, *
Swr,cy, twj> piOmg'ii wuh rotitMiR Iyw*
“AM itfc* k w» fU«m «<y prlae:
Hm'i Ol»* p"t«W «* ih»t CNIfei
A «4 In*l hwlfcavbMt tnm * *
Vhfc T tiln ¢c*?m *h*t lim, w#w n«x,
AM Sjwoiih inclu »nd Math* (r«<n Hnaxnjfi*#'.

IjA'ii m tan‘4 »» iht»
A«4 |

11* K»h la polift, tmi Ikt hit t» flulf,
Th« hero o* hyin 4 rfitw fr«i
TV»'|a (k fcam « *wWt ctimt,

IUem» (<Aw "4 isudhtf iliat )
Tl» Kael be*<haw <VMmat? «* com Wlaie yt,
The« 111tk lu>*0 «f i fMirri Ik»y |

H«* (fc«t>24, how whether tji* or U<v,
W iiuft the UMy Sw.
Fix etwm >n< fem «w y«»( n«f(,

TmMrt fetUto O, mi yoan I* x.

*o* A C T L ’

C u't difeivtred rtading.

A NDIdu courtitute my wry good friend Gilea
« JTi. Crab, lifg; of St MartinX in the Field*, exe-
* cutor to thi} my will [ and do appoint him guardian
* to my ward Lucinda; and do fubrr.it to hi* difeftfon
« the managenjeM of all my affairstill the return of my
M fon from hi* travel*; wht«n | do intreat my faid «*c-
“ cutor, in consideration of our ancient ftiendfliip, to
« advifr, to ccunfcl, See. Ac. Jon* Buck."

Y]

A good, pretty legacy ! Let™fee; Wind myfelf he’fr,
hy thi* gtuerou* devit of my very good friend, to ten
action* at common law, nine fuit* in chancery; tHe c*u-
dafl of a boy, bred a booby at home, Snd finiftxd a fop
abroad ; together with the direction of a marriageable,
and therefore an unmanageable, wench ; and all thi* to
an old teUow of uxty-fia, who heartily liatcf biu’uef*, i»

ered
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tired of the world, and defpife* every thitg it, it. Why,
Kim tlie devil came 1 to merit--—-—
Entrr Servant.

Sc,. Mr Latitat of Staph™ Inn.

Crab. So, lien: begin aiy plague*. Show the hound
in.

Enter Latitat, imti a bag, JsV.

Lat. | w»u’d, Mr Crab, lave attended your fn;nmon*
immediately: but | wa* obliged to fign judgttei.t in er-
ror at tht commotf-plca*; fue out of the exchc-quer a
" n't of jiut mtnnj; and fiirreiwkr in bama rrni tn« de-
fendant, before the retiun of thefriJa, to dildiarge the
bail.

C'db PrVthee, man, m*ne of thby unintelligible law-
.iat«M to rocj but tell roe, in the language of common
Jeufc and thy country, what 1 am to do.

Lat. Why, Mr Crab, a* you are already poilefi'd of
frtf/et, and lettm of adminiftraiion de bomu are gram-
ed, you may fue or I« fued. 1 Void it found dottrine
for no executor to difiharge debt* witltout a receipt up-
on record : thit can be ubtaiucd by no mean* but by an
«£tion, Kow aft;on«, Sir, are of variou*.kinds: 'Inhere
ere fpecial attijnr.; action* on the cafe, * grajamffiti;*
aftions of trover| *attiou* of ciaitfxm frtgit action*
of battery s a&ioti* of—

Crab. Hey, the devil, where™ tlie fellow ranting now’)
—But lurk’ce, Latitat, why | thought all our law-pto
eceding* were dirr&cd to be in Engliih.

Lat, True, Mr Crab.

Crab. And what do you call all tki* fluff, ha?

Lai. Englith.

Crab. The derif you do. ,

Lai. Vernacular, upon my honour, Mr Crab. For
as Lord Coke dvfcrilx* tht common law to be the per-
fection—

Crab, So, here!* a frc(h deluge of impertinence. A
truce to thy authorities, | beg; and a* 1 find it will be
impofftble to uudirfland thee without an iuterprcter, if
you will meet me at fire, at Mr Brief*chamber*, why,
if you have any thing to &y, he will traaflate it for
me.

Lat Mr Brief, Sir, and traaflate, Sir!'—Sir, | would

have
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hart you to know, thit no pwflitiooer in WeftjninftrN
hail giTtt ckam —

Cr*k Sir, 1Wikw it { for wkrh rrafon 1 have re-
frrrrd you to » mao who never <6® imo Weflmiafor.
hall.

e Lat. A t*d proof of hi* practice, Mr Crab.

* Oal. A good one of ki> prisctjdr*, Mr latitat.*

IM. Why, y™*think that a I*wye«w

C**k Zourxls Sir. | m*vtr thought about a lawyer—
7 it* taw i» an wracttlar idol, you fere the explanatory mi.

nor flwu'd any of my <sw priv*tir «>ttceriw hare
m*d* me bow 10 your beastly 1WI. | Iwt rather lofc a
ca-ite than cunuil it. Am! had not thu old dotting
dance, ijir J-ihn Duck, p%n'd mr w;ih the management
of h«monte, and th* car* of bit booby boy, bedlam
Jhou’d fo*iwr have bad mr than tht bar.

Lat. B 1"wm”th* bar! Since, Sir, 1 am provok’d, |
tUm\ know what terstdkucr nwy be, or what your friend*
may choofe fo* you » J willi | wa* vour frsstitik ami i
Hot i am un«brr fume <i«ttht* a* to the fan'ty of the tr-
latiir, othcrwifi- K* ccwld ftot have ehofcn for Kt* txtui.
t«r, under the faoction of thr law, » prrfofl who dcfpifea
the law. Asyl thr law. p*c mr lta*e to trll yo»t' Mr
Crab, ii the bulwark, the fence, tlie pvot<&i«s, theJin
j»4 mn, thr mtnpint ultra -

O ak Mervy, good lix-andright prnee.

eLay ’11m defence, and offence, the by which, ard
*tine whereby, th* ilitote eomrooo and euilomary j or,
*at Plowden iLflkall) and elegantly etprtSe* it, 'ti*

*Ahi omim & tttw »nrtt, nnfdta finatoi,
e H*. trtajutjiatustnt terra Britanna ttti.

e craf. Zounds Sit, among all vertir law*, arc the:*
*none to prouit a man m hi* own houfe1

e Lat. Sir, * man’, houfe i» hi* c.i/lrflum, hi* caflle |
* ar*) fo tender h Ib* law of any infringement of that fa-
~rred right, that a»y attempt to imradr it by fore=*+
* fraud, or violence, cUndefbnely, or pi M ormu, i« not
‘only deem’d j'ehnint but bwrpjariut. Now, Sir, a bur-
*glary may be committed, either upon the dwelling, or
‘ the <jut-heiui*.

* Cr»i. O lud! o lud!*

Enter
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&r. Yaw clerk, Sir.---—-~*1V panics be fajr*, arc aH
in waiting ** VVJU! diatnbrw.

l.at. I come. 1 «0» l«« juil explain to Mr Crab the
Mtttr* of * btwjrlaay, m it hm been drfcrib’d by a late
ftatutc.

Cri>. 7Tamb<U Sir, 1 k»»e not the kaft cttrtofity.

U I. Sit, but every gtntlctthn fbtnild know——

*Crab. | won't know. Brtidtt, your diem---—--

*Lat. O, they may iUy. 1 (han’t take tip tire mier

e nutcj, Sir——A burglary—

*Crab. Not an inilant. *

*tM &y the tommoii law— —*

Crab. 1'it not beat a word.

*l.at- l« wa»Vut a ti*uftnm frrgit.”

Crab. Dear Sir, 1* gome.

Ijtt. But I>y the late afcU of p.ir— *.

Crab. Help, you dog. Z >#*Ut Sir, get oat ef my
Ktvufe. .

Sn. Your clients Sir—

Crab. Pofft lilmout, 1T hrianytr tatting atttbe mkUr.]
*So bo ! Uark’ee, ratal. if you fudcr thjt fellow to crt-
«t my door* agrin, t*H ftrip ami di(card.you tbe very
neat minute. (Ext* Sir-] Tint* n I»»t tin beginning of
my torment*.  Bat that 1 fvpect the young wtirlp from
ttbnud every inrtant, 1°d tV for it myfelf, and quit the
kingdom at ottcc.

E*itr Servant.

Set. My yocfig mailer** travelling tutor, Sir, jufl ar-
rived *

Crab. Oh, then | fuppofe the biurkHrad of a baronet
il dtjfc at hja heel*. Sb.tw him in. Thi* bear-Irsder, |
reckon now, i* either tbe elunift-v curate of the knight™
parith-church; or fome needy Highlander, tbe outcail of
his country, who, with the pride of a German baton,
the poverty of a French tnattjmt, the addreft of a "Swiff
fatdirr, and tl>e learning of aa academy uflicr, i* to give
<mr heir-apparent poliund*, uftc. literature; *.perfect
knowledge of tbe world, ar.d of himfclf,

J'.nter Macruthen.
ALc. Maiftcr Crab, 1am your devoted fervant.
‘ Cr*.
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Crai. « ©h, a Britifh child, by tIx mcfs*------ Well,
where’i your charge?

Mac. O, the young baronet it o*the road. | wai
mighty afraid ht had o’rta’en met for between Canter-
bury and Rochcfter, 1 was ftopt and 4 >bb*d by * high-
wayman.

Crab Rebb'd ! What the deril cou'd he rob you of!

Mac. In gttde troth, rut a mighty booty BunvaunN
hiftorr, Lander againft Melton, and two pound of high-
dry’d Gllfcow.

Crab. A goo” trotelling equipage. Well, and what"n
become of your cub? Where hare you left him ?

Mac. Main you Sir Charlet? | Ift hint at Calaii,
with another young nobleman IttWItfog from hia tra-
wl*.  But why caw ye him rtth, Maitier Crab? In glide
troth, there™ a meeehty alteration.

Crab. Ye*, y««( | bare a Hwewd gueft at hi* improve-
ment*. .

Mat. -HeVquite »phxTomcnon.

Crab. Oh, a comet, | dare fwear; but not an unufitnl
one tt Pam. The Fau**bourg of St Germain'* fwarmi
with fucb, to.the no fiuall amufemcnt of our very good
ftiendi tbe trench.

Mac. Oh, the French were mighty food of him.

Crat. But t( to tbe language, | fuppofe he'# 3 per-
fect mafler of that ?

Mac. He can caw for aught that he need; but he «
tu quite matfter of the accent.

Crab. A rooft aftomlhing progreft!

Mac. Sufpeftd ybur judgment a while, and you’ll find
him all ye witb, allowing for the Gillie* of juvenility; and
I muft take the vanity to myfelf of being, in a great mca
fure, the author.

Crab. Oh, if he be but a faithful copy of the admi-
rable original, be rooft he a finifh’d piece.

Mae. You are’plcaied to com[dement. 1
Crab. Not a whit.  Well, and what— I fup->ofc you,
and your—W'hat’a.your name? *

Mac. Macruthen, at your fervice.

Ctab. Macruthen! Hum! You and year pupil agreed
yery well?

Vol. 111, K a>Mac.
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Mac. Perfeftly. The young gentleman 1»of an ami-
able difpofitioa.

Crab. Oh, at; and it would be wrong to four h;'s
temper. You know your duty better, 1 hope, than to
conlradid him. 1

e Mac. It im na for me, Maifter Crab.

4 Crab. Oh, by fto mum, Mr Macrdthen ; all your
« btn'nefa wa« to lwrp him out of fray*; to take care,
« fiir the lake of bit health, that hit wine mi genuine,
eand hi* miflreffc* ai they (hou'd be. You pimp’d for
» him, | foiwofc?

e Mit. Pimp for him! D'ye mean to affront--—-

e Crab. To luppofc the contian would be the affront,
e Mr Tutor What, m»n, you know the world. T il
« not by contradiction, bat by compliance, that men make
« tlieir fortune*.  And wa* it for you to thwart the hu-
« momof a lad upon the thrcfhold of ten thoufand pound*

e a-jrwrf .
* Mae. Why, to be fore, great allowance* mult be
* made.

¢ Crab. No doubt, no doubt.”
Mac. 1 foe, Maifter Crab, you know ipankind. You
are Sir John Buck™ cxtcutor.

Crab. True.
*Mm. | have a little thought that may be nfcfol to us
both.

Crab. A* how?

Mac. Cou’d na we contrive to makt a hond o' the
young baronet.

Crab. Explain.

Mac. Why you, by tke will, have the.rare o’the calh;
and | caw make a fhiift to nuutagc the lad.

Crab. Oh, 1 conceive you. And fo betweea us both,
we may contrive to enfe him of that inheritance which he
kuow* not how property to employ, and apply it to*our
own ufe. You do know how.

yifjir. Ye ha’ hit it.

'‘Crab. Why, what a fuperUlive rufcal art tUou, thou
inhofpitablc villain! Uuder the roof and in the prefcne*
of thy benefa&or’a repicfetiume, witli alirto!) tyi ill-
heftowed bread in thy mouth, art thou plotting the per-
dition of hi* (Wly child,’ Aud from what put of enjr life
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(inift thou derive a Hope of my compliance wilh fuch
hellifth fcbemr ?

¢ Alm . Maiftrr Crab, | am of a nation—

‘ Cral’. Of known honour and integrity) | allow it.
*The kingdom you haw quitted, in confignrng the care
‘ of it* monarch, for »£fs to your pruWeflor*, in prc-
*ftrtine to its proper n&jedt, ha» Riven you a bnUiant
' panegyric, »h*t no other people can parallel.

*Afit'. VWhy, to be fore------

i *Crsi. And one Itappittef* it it,‘that tho' national
*.glory can beam a brightncf* on particular*, tlie crime*
*bf iudivuluaN An never r«fle& a difgrace upon their
*country. 'ITiy apology but aggravate! thy guilt.’

fluc. Why, MaiHer Crab, I------

i.vji. Guilt and confufiort choak t»iy utterance. A-
void my ftgbt; nail. [Exit Mac] A tine fellow thi*
to protrtt tlie perfon, inform the inexperience, direA and
moderate tbe defire* of*an unbridled boy! *But can it
*be ftratige, whilil th<; parent negligently accept* a fu-
*perfieial recommendation to fo important a truft, that
a the perfon, whofe wants perhaps more than his uhili-
* tie*, make defirou* of it, ihoo’d confider the youth at
*a kind of property, and not ttudy what to make him,
*but what lo m.tkc of him f and thu* prudently lay a
*foundation for hit future fordid hope*, by e« criminal
*compliance with the l«t’« piefent prevailing paJHont!*
But vice and folly rule the world— W ithout, there, f£»"'
Itr Ser.} R.ucal, whete d’you run, blockhead ? Bid the
gift comc hither.—FrelTi inltance*, every moment, for-
tify my abhorrcnce,«ny delegation, of maukind. “ Thit

. “turn may be term’d miianthropy, and imputed to cha-
*grin and disappointment; but it can only be by thofe
*fool* who, thro’ foftnef* or ignorance, regard the fault*
4 of other*, like their own, thro' the wroug end of the
*ptrfpeCtive.’

E/sttr Lucinda.
So, what, | fuppofe your fpirit* arc all afloat’ You hare
beard your fellow™ coming. .
Liu." If you had your ufual ditcemmctit, S.r, yoi*
uou’d diflinguiih in my cooatenancc an exprefitou very
dufeiviit from thu ofjoy.
e Kz Crab*-
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c.ral. Oh, what, | fuppofe yoor mo»keJ hat broke
hi* chain, (T your parrot dy’d in moulting.

/.sr. A period Icf« cenforiou* than Mr Crab might
(flipn @ more gem rout motive for my diftrcf*.

Crab. Difinrf*} A pretty poetical phrafc! Wi»at mo-
tire Canft thou have for diflref*? Hat not Sir John Buck’s
drttb affurcd tliy lortune? and art not thou——

Lot- By that,very meant a helplef*, unprotected or-
phan. **?

Crab. Pell pr’jMxr, vrtncf., none of thy romantic
CUi to me What, | know the fes: tljp objeft* of every
woman’«wi(h are property and power. -1ne firft you
kave, and the frcond you won’t be long without | for
IttrrV a puppy riding jwnit to Mt on your chain!..

*Lm It wmid appear affectation not to underfland
e you. » And, to deal freely. it wa* upon tlut fubjrtt |
*willi'd to engage you,

e Crtb. Your nifirmation wai%eedlef«; | knew it.’

[»*. Nay, I>ut why fofevwe? | did flatter myfclf that
the very warm recommendation of rour deccafcd friend
wou'd bave abated a littit of that ngour.

Crtb. No wiltrtdliug, Lucy. Age and.rontetr.pt have
long (hut thefe gate* ag*ir,!li flattery anj jiisTtmulatton.
You have uo ft* for me. Without preface, f;>cak your
purpofe.

Xaw. What then, in av.«rd, ia your advice with re-
gard ui my marrying Sir Charle* liuek ?

Crab. And do you feritiufly want my advice?

l.ne, Mull fiocetxly.

Crib. 'lI'heo you are a blockhead.® Why, where cou’d
yoti mend yourielf? I* not he a fool, a.fcrtime, and in
Jove?—L ook ce, girl [Ert>r scrv.] Who fent'.for you.
Sit?

Srr. Sir, my young matter’* pofl-chitife it broke down
at the coiner of the Arctt, by a coal-cayt. Hi* cloatb*
*rt all diit, and he fwear* like a trooper.

Ctiit, Ay! Why then carry his chaife to the coach-
mtker’a, hi* coat to a fcowerer**, mid him befotje a ju*
Rice--—-- Pr’ythee why doll tioubk me? | fuppofe you
wou’d not meet vour gallant.

lLuc. Do you think | (lioo'd?

Crtk No, ittire. And if this application for my ad-



RETURN'D FROM PA RX6. mj

vice < not ¢ copy of your countenance-, « malk; if you
are oUdknt, | may fet you right.

Lit. 1 Ihal with pleaiure follow your direction*.

[EX,s.

Crak e Ye* fo kmg m they correfpond with your own
e inclination.” Njw w* (hall fee what Part* ha* dune for
thi* puppy. Out here he crime*, light at the cotk in
hi* ho!*, or the feather in hi* hat.

Enin Buck, Lord Juki:, La I*urf, Eearuoi*, and

Macrutheo. e

Bask. Not a word, mi Lot* /trnif, it iacot to bt (up*
{*>rtedl—after (ftirg rmfa hut vt/l ditji :ntcd by that,
execrable /Jvr, to br tumbled into a kennel by a tilthv
citriaaaier, a dirty retailer of fca-coal, mriltu!

L» Join. An accident that might have happened My*
where, bir Charlew .

Buck. And then the bidcnu* hoofinr* of that tlttr-
(lablc nattfit, titat nuwthtrow* mob, with the bsrbarcma,
“ Montieur in the Itytd, hu/*at" Ah, fait /iik iy,
htrhmrt, All, uh, ga'tjl iv-ja-mat avta, 7
Who?

Mac. That it MtHb Crab, your father* executor

tiv.i H.i*Va, Scrulmr frit rutnUe, Mnj/Jiar. Jtb
lien! What! Ts hedumb? Mae, mi Lor, mart dti'ta t.v.
the veritable Jack-roaft-herf of the French comcdy. Ha,
hal How do you do, Muulicur Jack-roaft-becft lla,
ba!

Crai. Pr’ytliee take a turn or two about die room.

/lack. A turn or two! Vthatien. Eh kirn! Well,
have you, in your I*fe, feen any thing fo, Fla, ha, hey!

C'tii. Never. 1 hope you had out many fpettatort. of
your tumble*

Buck. I',Ur1ltj? Why fo?

Crrib. Becaufe 1 wou'd not have the public curiofity
Coatftallcd. | can’t but think, in a country fo fond cl
urange fight*, if you were kept, up a little, yot'. wou’d
bring a great deal of momry.

Buck. I don’t know, my dear, what my perfon v.o*i”l
produce io thi* countty, but the counterpart of your very
grotefque figure ha* been txtrfcmclv beneficial to tlie co-
medUua from wbcuce | catue. X'dt-ccpat vmi, mi Lot?
Ha, ha'
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L. Jthn. The refctnbianet does no* ftrikE me. Per-
I»pt | may fecm ftngulari tot the particular euftoms of
particular countries 1own, never appeared to me u pro-
per ot>jed* of ridicule.

Jlu.i  Why foj

L. John. ikc*ufr in thiteale it i* impoffible to hare
* rule"for your judgment. The form* *nd cuilom* which
climate, conflilution, and government, hate giyen to
«*re kingdom, nn otm he *mnf;>lajue<i with advantage
to another founded oft different principle*. And thus,
though the habiti and manner* of diffirjnt countries may
be diredly nppofite, yet, in my humble conception, they
may be ftriAly, hecaufe naturally, right.

Crab. Why, there art fame glimmerings of common-
frnfe about ibis young thing, riarkce, child, by what
leddcnt did you fiumble upon this blockheadl [Tj
Bock.] 1 fuppofr the line of your tmdcrilanding i* too
fhort to fathom the depth of yotfr companion™ rcafon-
nig. B

B*k. My dear!

Crab. 1 fay, you can dnw no condufoo from the
above prcmiffe*.

Bad. Who | ? Damn your premiffes ajtfl condufiooa
too. Hut thi* | conclude, from what | have feen, my
dear, that the French are the firft peoplrtn the univerfe;
that, in the ana of living, they do or ought to give law*
lo the whole world ; and thatewhofuever wou'd either
cat, drink, dieft, dance, fight, fing, or even fneeae,
«t*r eitgmtt, mull go to Pari* to learn it. Thi* is my
erred.

CrtA- And thefe precious principle* you art come here
to propagate?

Jin.t. Ctfi xrsi. Monfieur Crabs and with the aid of
thefe brother miflioaarict, ! have no doubt of making a
great many profelyte*. And uw for a. dcUil of thtir
(jualities. Hratrcu, amnt.ft. This i* an officer of my
honfchold, unknown to thit country.

Crah. And what may he be?------ IU humour the
puppy.

Bud. This is my Swifs porter. Tesrs was irut.
Btartttit. Thbeic’t a fierce figure to gtwrd ihe gate of
iU hotel.
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CrA. What, < von fuppofe that we hare no por-
tm f

Bad. Ye*, ynu fe*vt A ijm that open door*; adrud-
gery that thi* firllow docs br deputy. Bu for intrepi-
dity in denting a disagreeable rifitor ( for politenef* in
introducing a oiftrrf*; acuUucft in difceroing, and con»
flancy ia excluding a dun, ¢ greater geniut never came
from vhc Canton*.

Crub. AtrtM>i(hinjf quaiilio!

Bad. Rttirtt, But here™ a hi-jlt, hm ‘i a
j ’ “ " * o tier L* Lu’r. Ctmmtrt

1* iMrt. TVY k.

Buck. Very well. Civil creature! Thi*, Monfieur Crab,
it my cook l.a Loire; and fewkart J'ravr.i. entrt mtii,
r*p*ti. fKtrrmttt, and the difpotition of « deficit, Pari*
uc*er faw hit patailcl.

Crtii. Hit wage*, f fuppofe, «re proportioned to hit
merit. .

Bud. A bagatelle, atrtflt  Abroad bul a bare two
hstadrrd.  I'pon hit cheerful compliance io turning hi-
ther into exile, with me, | hare indeed doubled hit fti-
pend. _

Crat. You could do no left.

Burt- And now, Sir, to complete my equipage, re.
garjts Atnjiiur La Jibuti, my firft valet dc ehambre,
excellent in cveqr thing; but p*ar l'acc*nm<>dafc%or de-
corating tbe head, inimitable. In one word, La Jonquil
fhall, for fifty to five, knot, twill, tie, frie/.c, cut, curl,
or comb with any gar*on pcrruquicr, from the Land'i-
eiid to the Orltnryt,

Crab. Why, what an infinite fund of public fpirit
muft you lave, to drain your purfe, mortify your incli-
nation, and cxpof* vour perfon, for the mere improve-
ment uf your cuuntrytnen!

Buck. Oh, | am a very Roman for that. But at prc-
fent | had another rcafon of returning.

Crai. Ay, what can that be? .

Buck. Why, | find there » a likelihood of fome little
fracat between us.  But, upcm my fool, wc muft be very
brutal to quarrel willi thc dear agreeable creature* for a
trifle.
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Crab- They ha*c jour affectio n then?

Bulk. Dr tout rain cm'. From ihe infinite civility
lhuwn to ta ia Francc, and tbetr friendly prerfefiion® in
favour of out country, tbcjr van nc*er iutcad us an in*

JarE?'aI. Oh, you have bit their humour to a lair. But
I can haft- iu> longer ptticncc with the puppy* Civility
and fru«uifliip» you booby ! Yc», tbeir civility at Pari*
ha* not left you a guinea in your pocket* nor would
their friendship to your nation leave it a foot of land in
the unwerfc.

Dmi. L<nlJohn, thi* it a ftrargr Al fellow. Take
tny word for it, my dear, you jnittakc tbit thing' egre-
gioufiy. But all vuu Lnj lilh arc cnnllitutionally fuUcn.
—November-froj» with fait boil'd beef, arc nu>ft cur-
frd recipe* for good-humour or a gttick apprrhenfion.
Parit if the place. "T% tlure men laugh, love, and
liu. * I'itt ratK;ur( S.uu anx», tifutjj*t dtjirj, nm
4 ett*r c/i bini »:tnm hntm* fittl  peijr

4 Cr*b. Now, wou’d not any fciul fuppofc tliat thi*
4 yeljsing luiuuc had a real nrlith tor the coortry he haa
4 (Jli:tud?

4 Bud. A miglity initiator*! fuppofmori, truly.

* Crab, i-opprry and affrttatiou al. **

* Bx:l. And you'really think Pari* a kmd of pur-
* gatory, ha, my deal i

* C™*b. To thee the moil fiditary fpot upon earth,
4 my dear------- Familiar puppy !

4 Hk.L Wliiitilical enough.” But conu, fr.*r fjjfrr
)t.'ran, kt u», old JUiogrurt, cater into a link debate.
Mi Lor, and you, Macruthen, determine tlie d.fputc
between that feurre of drhgiiti, ct parj St] Jt fiat/ir, and
thi* cave of cart, this feat of icurvy and the ipken.

Alac. Let u* heed them w*el, my lord. Miifter
Crab hat met with hit match- .

tiu.L Ami feral for thr great pkahite of life, the
pleafure of the table: Ah, gmtlitdif.-mui! The cafe,
thg, wit, the wiue, the ijitiragt, the (xrtjUrt, the
rUmift eKitnJrf, the ebtiMfiru 4 fart! Oh whw dgRcioua
» jmentt lu*< | paft'd tin Afmimm U D uitijt 4; Bar-
tenlist!

Crti. Your raithtfi, 1 fuppofr:

% Ma.L
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Buck. Who I'! Fidritl How i*it pofiiMe for « wo-
man to Have * pmkant forire | Her, Mac |

Mac, Sir Charle« ia *00 miKli a man of honour to
blab. But, lo fay trulh, th* whole city of P«ri» thought
m much. .

Crab. A prtciou* fellow thi*!

Buck, Taijt**«** Mac. But wc loft the point it»
new. _Now, Montour Crab, ht me eratduft you to
whnt you call an entertainment. And firft: The me-
lancholy mitlrtf* it ficd in her chanywhtrt, bv-the-bye,
(>c it MMinmMto 4>more drudgery than » dtay-hutfc.
Ne*t gromdi th* matter to marfhal the gutlit; in which
at much caution i* mxjfTary a« at ¢ coronation j with(

Mr lady, fit here,” and, MSir Thomai, fit thcte»"
till the length of the cercirooy, with the length of the
p*cf, hart dertroy’d all apprthiitliont of the meat™
hunting your ntoutha.

M«:. Bran, bratirt Did | na’ fay Sir Charlcj wa»
a phenomenon ?

irn, filenre, they jtrocfcd to de-
molifh thic fuWUntiils with pvrhapt an occaftoiial inter-
ruption of, “Here’s to you, frur«* “ 1lob or nob;"
“ Vi-ur Jove and mine**  Pork fncceed™ to bt«f, pie* to
pnddingc. The ckth # rmottl. Madam, tUrra-b’d
with a bumper, dropt a curtfey, and ikpart* * Itating
the jovial hoi! with hit fprightly companion*, to tobacco,
port, and politic*. * Veiti an refat a la fk* d'Ang/t*
* Urre, Mthjitur Crab’

Crab. It u a tbrsil'and pitift tliat vonr father i« not
a IWinjr witnefe of thefe prodigiout improvement*.

Duet. C.ji, vrai. liut, afr«>*i, ht it dead, a*you
fay, and yt»i are——

Crak. Againft my inclination, bit executor.

*Buck. Pcut-ftret wtll, arid------

Crab. Oh, my tnift will foon determine. One ar-
ticle, indeed, | am ftricUy enjoin’d to fee perform’d i
your fnarriage with jsour old *ct|MtiU<ncc Locitxla .

e Butk. H*. ha* la fefttt W cfvtncHI—"

Crab. Pry'thte, peace, and hear me. Site i» be-
queath'd conditionally, that if you rcfufc to marry her,

twenty
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twenty thirufard pound* i and if the rejtd* you, which
| iitppofc (he mtil have th* wifdnm to do. only five-

fivd. JUitft mr! Very probable, hry, Maci But
could not *f hare an rntrnut t

Crab. WUo0»thcici Let Lucinda know wc expnft
her.

M*c. Had ua'yc better, Sir Chane*. equip yottrfcli
in a nwrr foitaldr garb upon  firil viftt to your mtljlref*?

Crab. Oh, fuch a figute and adtlrcfr can derive no
udvantage from drift.

Jhci. Semiuw. Bui, however, Mac’#hint may not
be fomatj pnfi. Allan, Taifur/, jfn'tn tW> m'ba-
htUr. Mi Lor, (hall 1 trclpaf* upon your p.Utcncii
My toilette i* Ixil a work of ten minute*. Mac, dif-
pofc of my domeflici it lew atft, and then attend me
with my port-fcuillc, and read, while | dref*, thof* te*
marki | made in laft voyage from FounUiocbleiu to Com-
Jkigttc.  Scrwleur, Mcfitwrt.

Cm It tun un
Da matin,
Sertast 4it fM afffi
I ant Nrn mutt* jut
Lt Latin
Ib t**t h StrbsK— [Exit.

Owl, Thi* iathe mafl confummate coxcomb) | told
the fool of a father what, a puppy Pari* would product
him i but travel h ihe Word, tej tl»e car.ftqucr.c* an
importation of every foreign fojly : And thuj ti* pkin
J» if'nu and principle* of old England nrc fo eonfounded
and jumbl’d with the excrementitioua growth of terry
dimate, that we have loll *11 our ancient char.&mftic,
and air become a bundle of nmtradictiont, a jnece of
patch-workt a mere'harlequin’f coat.

jf-btt. Do you fijppofe then, Sir, that no good
may be obtain’d— — 3k

Crak W it, pry’thce, what h*\c yon gina’'d :

/,, Jtkx. | fhould be furry my actfudiuona were to
determine the debate- Bin do you think, Sir, the (ba-
king «ff fome native qualities and lh< being made more
tulJiHle, from companion of certain wutcaal and con-
(litutiotixl advantage*, otyeft* unworthy live attention ?

Cr-il. You (how the favourable Adc, yonng manj
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Bui how furquemly are ftibtfituttd for national prepof-
fcfikmt, always hanulcft, and often happy, guilty and
unnatural prejudices!—* Unnatural'—hor the wretch
' who is weak and wicked enough tn defpifc hi* eoun-
1 try, fiat againft the mafl laudable lafw of ratart; he
*i» a traitor to tbe community where Providence has
* placed him, and thou'd ht deny’d thofe (bcial bene-
* fita he ha» render’d himftlf unworthy to partake.” Blit
fcattntiou* lectures arc ill calculated for jrour time of
Hfe.

L. | differ from you here, Mr Crab. Pria-
clpies that call for perpetual pra&ice cannot be too foon
receiv'd. | tincerely thank you, Sir, for this commu-
nication, and lliould be happy to have always near me fo
moral a monitor.

Crmh. You are indebted to Prance for her flattery.
But I leave you with a lady, where it will be better em-
ploy’d. .

S/ittr Lucinda.

Crti. Thi* young man waits here till your puppy I*
powder’d. You may alk him after your French ae-
jiptntaivec. 1 know nothiag of him; but he does not

to be altogether fo great a fool as your fellow.

{EXxit.

l.ac. | am afraid, Sir, you have had but a difagrte-
ablc tin « tilt.

L. Jtbn. Juft the contrary, Madam. By goccl-fcrrfc,
ting’d with Angularity, wc arc entertained at well im Im-
proved. For a lady, indeed, Mr Crab’i manncrt «r« v.|.
ther too rough.

Lmt. Not ajott | am familiarized to them. | know

his integrity, and can never be difoblig’d by hit Once-
rity. \
3(.. Jihn. Thii declaration it a little particular from a
lady who mull have received her firfl imiirefllon* in a
place remarkable for it* delicacy to tlie fair-ft*. But
good-fenfe can conquer even early habitt.

Lac, 1'hit compliment 1 can Uy no claim to. The
former part of my life procured me but very little indul-
gence. The pittance oT knowledge | poffefs wa* taught
me by a very ftvere mt&rcft, advtrfity. But you, Sir,

b\e
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are U» well acquainted with $*r Clark* Buck not to lutc
known my fituation.

L. Jihn. I luk heard your flory, Madam, before |
bad >hc Imnour of fcciug you. It wa* affie&ing : Yew’ll

don the detrition; it now bccome* interring,

pwevcr, it i* impnfliblc 1 Should not congratulate yon
on the near approach of tlie haj»py cataftrophe.

l.uc. Event* that depend upon tbe will of another,
a thottfand unforcfeen accidents may interrupt. *

L. ftU . Could 1 hope, Madam, your prefent criti-
cal condition wou’d aixjurt mr of temerity, | (hond
take tbe liberty to prtfume, if the (Lit of Sir Charkt
be rejected— \% ,
Enter Crab.

Crab. So, youngftcr) what, | fuppofe you are al-
ready pmctifmg one of your foreign Icfibnt. Perverting
the aflcttioo* of a friend™ millrrft, or debauching hi*
wife, ate mere pcccadilloct in modern morality. But
nt prcfrnt you air my care. Tljpt way conduit* you to
your felknr>traveller. [£xi/ L. John.] 1 woui

Liu. 1 Audi attend you, Sir. Never wa* fo u
an interruption. Whit cou'd my lord mean! But*Vc
it what it will, it. ought not, it cannot, concern me.
Gratitude and duty demtnd my compliance with the
dying with of my I*nef*ftur, my friend, my father.
But am | then t™>facrifioe all my future peac* ? But rva-
fon not, tafh ffirl; obedience i>thy province.

Tho’ hard the tafl>, be it my pail to prove, *

Thai iumctimc* duty can give law*to tow.

A C T H,

Buca at bit tiikt, atttnid ly three Valetl at tbamlrc
aie] MactUTHta
MacacTHtw.
*1IXTOrwiTHITAxntac aw hi*plain-dealing, | doubt
“ JL\ whether Maiilcr Crab i* to honed a man.

* BueL P»*ythee, Mac, name not the manlier. If
*1 may be pcimittcd a quotation from one of their pal*
“trywrti,

f ft'/* u knfh efthefare rrinftali ’em ail.

i ‘ Did
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* Did cWBwmil (« fuch mirrt&i, fuck I>«ldog*glafi,
* an thiy have her* too? One raijjfet ** wdJ uddref* owe™
* felf for information to a W kct >4 water. /<7 «
* pul, mttli-r ;-r*r ,t rtngt mfrt.  Hrit**, Mmff, **/#e
*raUtt Heyf *

o Af»r. *1is vtry t*eoiftinp.

- Bm.K Ay, it w in <ctror thi* prace i 1 reany COUM
* ha»e forgiven my father™ lining a year rr two longer,
* rather than be compelled W niurn to tin*, [Ju.rer
* L. Johi*J My dear knd, _/> d<*i+*k mtllt p*rdt*i;
« l«il the terrible fracattn my rh.iifc InJ fop tW and
* dtfordered my hair, that it required an #{*to adrift it.

e L. Jaim. No apology. Sir Ch.irlr», | have bet.;
‘ entertaia'd eery atjTteabhr.

e Back, Who have you had, my dear lord, to wttrr-
* tain you ?

L. John- IV very individual lady th*t*»foor. to male
yon a happy hnfhataj.*

* Bmek. A happy who? Hiithand ? Wh#t two very
* oppofrte idea, late you ivmfottndcd refrnth/t 1 In «iy
* conftlencc, 1 believe there™ contagion ia the climr,
*and mi Lor.t* infeAed. Hut pwy. mi dear Lor, by
* what accident have you difcov-rrd that | wa* upoo the
* point of becoming that happy— Oh, mt i«ott1 Di-
**Hrl

e L. Jtin. The ladyV beauty ami merit, your incli-
* pation*, and your father™ rnjutirtion*, made me con-
jecture that.

 fiu.i. And can’t you fnppofe that the lady’*beauty
* may be po&ft,’>V her merit rewarded, awl my incli-
* pation* Aitliftr’d, without an abfulute obedience w&*
‘ that fatherly mjunclion |

e /,. Jih*. It duet oot «*cur to me.

* Buck. No, Fbeik-e not, mi Lor. Tlvofe kind of
* falent* are cot given to every body. Dtrmez vtti
4 wx»c v.anchon.  And now you fijall fee me manjgc the
* lady.

Kntrr Servant.

e Ser. Young {quire Rackft and Sir Toby Tallyhoe,
* wJlkj call thcrrJeWe* your Honour™*old acquaintances.

¢ B*rk Oh the ? By what accident ctm’d they

Vol.. UL L “difctmr
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* di(cover my arrival ? Mi de*r, dear Lor,* aid me 19
* clcape thi* embarm.
* Rackct ani Tillyhoc withal.

* Hoie a boy, hoie a boy.

* H*ck. Ixt me die if | do ntrt believe tbhe Hoaiten-
* tot» havc.fcfoogfct a whole hundred of hound* with
* them. But. tUcr fay, form* keep fool* at a difUnce.
* I'll rtccire tlieni n LtremskK.

Bmttr Racket and Tallyboe.

4 Talh. Hey bnj; bate*, my little Buik.

, ambleJcni;
* tfur

‘ Talk. Heyl

4 Hu, I. Mta/kar Rithi, j; fun tiarmt it ijiu vair.

* Rush. Anon, wlntJ

* Bmi.Nc m'tKtendn v*tu? Don't you know French?

* Hack. Know French ! No. tvoryou neither, 1think.
* Sir Toby, fare £%d# | bcliev<? tlie T'apiiies ha’ be*
* bewitch’d him in fortign part*. «

A Tally. UniiichM, and traniform’d him to*. Let
* me jHiifh, Racket, if 1 don’t think he’s like one of
4 the folk* wc tiled u>read of at fchool, jn Ovid’s Me-
* tamorphi*; that they liavc turned him tato a beaft.

* R«.t. Abcafti No; a bird, you fool. Looker,
* Sir Toby, by llic Lord Harry, here are hi* wing*.

4 Tally. Hev! eeod, and fo they are, ha, hal |
4 reckon, Rack«t, lie came over with the woodcocks.

/l«e*. YiiH tin vemailtt Amg/m. The ruflic, rude
* ruffians!

4 lla.-i. l.et tu fee what the devil he hat got upon
* hi* pole, Sir Tobv.
* Tu;,. Ay.

4 Buri. Do, dear facage, keep your diilanee.

4 Talk. Nay, ’tare George, we will have aicrutiny.

* Rad. Ay, ay, » fenrtiojr. o’

4 Buck. Em £ru..-, ia Jffm |, mi Lor, protetl me
4 from thefe pirates.

% L. Jib? A little eompafiion, | be", gentlemen.
4 Caafider, Sir Charle* in"upon &»Uit tu hi* bride.

* Tally. Bride! Zounda, he’* litter fur a baud.be* ;
* Racket, hocks the bed*.

*Had. | hart ’em, knight. IFore gad, be ia the

4 very



RETURN'D FROM PARIS. »H

tery «vAit of a Bantam ewck « Hi* comb** on hh
feet, »od hi* feather* on hi* head. Who h«*c wt
pot here? What are tlwie three fcDew*J Paltry-
voukt ?

* Enter Cnht -'
*Crat. And r*thit one of your newly.anpiirtd acoom-
pUlhment*, letting root millitf* Unguifh fur a—but
rou.havc company, | fee.
*fieri. O ye»» | hate been incxprtftibly happy.
Thefe g<r.th-mtn are kind enough to treat me, upon
Itiy arrtvsl, w*th what, 1 beiirre, they caH in thia
ewugtry a rnut— Mi «lear Lor, if yoa dun’t fatotur
my Sight------ But foe if the toada m 't tumbling my
toilet.
* /.. J*tn, Now*, ycur time, off >I’llcow your
irtrm.
* Bu.k. Mae, let L# Jonquil follow to refettle my
t'evrur.— J t touj rcmer-CH miUe, m ilt fon, mu cktr
*ii Lm. *
* Ra.k. Hola, Sir Toby, ftola away!
* Buck. 0 win Ditu !
4 Tally. Puh, rot him; let him alone. HeTl net«r
do for our«purp«fe. You mull know we intended to
kick up a riot to-night at thr play-houfc. and we
wanted him of the party j but that fop would fwooa
at the fight of a cudgel.
* L. Joint. Pray, Sir, what i* your eaufe of conten-
tion ’
* Tally. Caufe of cotttttioa! Hey, faith, I kma*
nothing of the matter. Racket, what U it we ate
angry about"?
* Rack. Aagry about! Why, you know wc are to
demolifh (Ike duneen.
* Tatty. True, true j | bad forgot. Will you make
one ?
4 L. J*tn. | beg to beeicufcd.
‘ Raci. Maylup you are a friend i" the French.
* L. Jtf* Not 1, indeed, Sir. But, if the occa-
fion will permit me a pun, tho* | am far from being 1
weii-vrifliCT to their arm,, 1 have no objection to the
being entertained by their leg*.
* Tatty. Ay! Wifcy then, if you’ll come to-night,
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» veruTl fpirt your fide* with laughing; for Ml berot if
« we dont make them eaper hiphcr, and nin fafter, than
e ever tbty have dolie fitwe the battle of Blenheim.
» Come along, Packet. _ [Ex/T.
e 1.. J. Was there errr fttdi a cohtraft’?
e Crib. Not fo remote n you imagine; they are
* &ob»from the tame flock, fct m ditiemit foils. The
* full ftmb, ".ou fee, flower* irioA prodigally, byt ma-
* tiire* nothing t the Wt flip, tho* Hunted, bear* a little
*fr»it t cr-dixl, ’tintrue, nut ftill the growth of tbe
e dime Oiw, you1i folW your frjfftd. [Exit/
Enter Lucinda, nfil>« Servant *.
/.nr. When MrCrat, or Sir Charles inquire for me, yon
will tonduft them hither. [Exit See,”J How I long
for kn etui u>tfcw importatl ttiterriew! Not that I have

i\r.trr ov vi'ir*ia» rsviu ana vnp*
Rmk. Mr.r, antwamcr me.
Mo:. M*hm, Sir CharU* Buck craws the honour
of kidwg your band. .
V<. frt, r,wl'l f Tilrur. Et c-nmrntfit ftrit,
f lamrnith’d to fee thee, na rbrreft~
lilt I,*iinilf~Eb bin, tHtrrmrf Whr, you took di-
v.ndy, child. But, wit rir/j*fi they ha*e drefc’d you
mcit (diabolically. Why, what a c-iftnft mull you have!
xuci, th awn Dn-af a total abfenec of rww, But per-
feap* you are out. | had a ewgo from Deftreny the day
of my departure: Shall I haw the honour to fupply ytm?
Luc. \ ou an- obliging. Sir: but | cimfef* myfelf a
eonvert to the ehaile cttflomserf thi* country ; ami, with
* cummetvial people, you know, Sir Charles, alt arti-
>

Bad- Artifice! You miikke the point, rtr* chert." A
proper proportion of mt ia *n indifpenftfele part of your
dtffti and, in my private opinion, a woman might as
weU appear in public without powder or a petticoat.

*Cut. And, in my private opinion, a \*oman who
*put, on the ftrfl u-oud mtkt rtry iiuie difficulty in
*palling off the I»fk.

«Au-k.
r AO It. uAatiy lere.
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*Bnsk. Oh, MooGeur Crab™ judgment muft be drei-
* ftwe in drcf*.  Well, and what amufcmcenU, what fp*c»
*tack*, what panic*, whal ctmtritances »0 CMnaucr fa-
*ther Time, lh»t foe to the fair? | fancy one mull #<*
“ nmer *>WtUmtnt in your Loodw here.

* L*c. Ob, wc are in no dillrtf* for divertion*. We
*have an opera.

*B*tk. Uijtltrn, 1 fnppofc; fitm ilf, (hocking, J'i’-.-
*mj*tl Oh, there i« nu fu*puning their it, it, ti, tL
* At mn Die*! Ah, tkrji diiuut frirtl,

BrtUst* fM I,
_ “Atttijjeuui m tonp&rtitt
«There™ mafic and melody.’

* [o*«, What a fop?

*Ra.k. But proceed, mmipnociji.

* Luc. Oh, then we hare pluyt

*Bu*k. That I deny, child.

*/.a.-. No play*! « \Y

*Smi. No. \

*Lac. The aflertlon i* a littk whiniical.

*Buck. Ay, that may be; you hare here dramatic
*thing*, fanycal in their compo&tion, and ridiculous in
*their rcprinvttion.

*Luc. Sir, lotru myfelf unequal to th* cftntrftverfyt
*hut furely Sliakefpear------ My Lord, thi* fubjcdl call*
*upon you for it* defence.

*Crai. | know frum what fountain thi* faol has drawn
‘ hi* remark*; the author of the Chinefc Orphan, in the
*preface to which Mr Vokaire call* the principal work*
*0of Shakefpcwe monilrott* farce*.

*L. Jtbn- -Mr Crab i* right, Madam. Mr Voltaire
*lias fugnuiked with a very unjuft and a very iuvidioiu
*appellation u*e principal worlu* of that great nailer of
*the pafTiont; and hi* apparent motive renders him the
*Inure incxru&tbk-

*Luc. What could it be, my Lord?

.*L. jfika The preventing hi* coOntrymen from be-
*coming acquainted with our author, that he trifgiit
*be at liberty to pilfer from him with the g>cater fecu-
*rkf.

*Jme. Ungenerous, indeedt

*Back. iV'.iblc defamation.

L} ** Luc.

*
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e l.u:- And a* to the exhibition, | haye 1>era taught
*to bdieve, that for a natural pathetic, and a fpiriicd
«eiprcflioo, no people upon earth--—- -

i Buck. Yo»art imprw'd upon, child; thc Ltfae/ht,
*the J.antttc, the (irjirrbat, the Ditnrtui/, the Oau/t.-n,
« what dignity, what action! Bui, aprcptu, 1 bate my-
*(dt wrote a trtgedy ia French. ‘e

e Lac. Ifkked!

* Buck. En xtrtit, upon Voltaire’a plan.

* Crak That until be a prcciout piece of work.

e Burk. It i» now in rrpetitioo at the French comedy.
 Grandval and L h Gauftco perform the principal<part'-.
* Oh, what an eclat! What a burft will it make in the
* parterre, when thr Winjj of Anenatwaboc rcfufc* the per-
* M1 «fthe priocti* of Cochineal!

e Luct Do you remember the naflfage?

e Btuk Entires and 1 believe I Can convey it ia their

manner.
/ *Luc. Tli»t will be ikii*htful.*

« Buck. And firtt the king.
*Mi»chart prmctft, ft vaut aime, c'fl vrai;
o fir mm r. «m* tmt fttrtte ht tbarwymtt attraitr.
-« W aitct tt'rj} fun bu/tts ptur un bumoOte ttl fatm i,
*Dt trenptr rsafemtrn, tu dt ranprt ma fa.

e Lac. Inimitable!

* Buck. Now tht priertft; (he it, a* you may fuppofe,

*in extreme diitrrlV.

e Liu. No doubt.
e Back. M ilgrand rjj, mtm,ier adtrMt,
* I putt it mit/efnr mcaaMakh.

e [Then he turn* bit ktck upon her, atr which Ate io a
o Afamjfrt, ingraft, afrmu, itrriUr, fitmfit,
*Otfatft wommi*:, at fatjt ttmt detefit!

* £The;s hc,j -»V
* 1'tufcz H«l| Maiumr, i mt dtauaer la itif
o |’&trt hrttm, tUrt amor, fust Itt mimtt clife, a

* e mat.

e Lute. Bravo!

¢ J.. Jthu. Bravo, bravo!

« Buck. Ay, there™ pafSon ajid poetry, and reafon

*and rhuuc. OU how 1 deteil blood «t4 blank vtrfe !
2 - «Theft
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*There irfoRMtlung to (oft, to mutical, and (o natural,
*ija the rich rhtmc* of the ibtalrt Fraucmjt

e L. Jtlm. I did not know Sir Chark* w*i to totally
*devoted to the belle* lettre*.

« Buck. Oh, entirely. *Ti»the tot, the taftc. | am
*every night at tht Cafe * and had not | had
*the mufurtiMK to be bom ia thi» curd country. 1auk*
*no <$oubt but you would hate ten my name among the
1 toremoft of the Frrncl. academy.

e Crab. 1 fhould think you might eafily get over that*
*difficulty, if yni will be but fo obliging a* publicly to
1renounce ua. 1 dare cnagtge not one of your eouatry-
*men IhaU coutraditt or claim you.

‘ Buck. Nol— Impoffihle. From the barbarity of my
*education. 1 mull ever be taken for mrmAagkiik

« Crab, Never.

« Buck. F.n verihi f

‘ Crab. Eh write.* \

« Buck. You flattar me.

* Crab. But common juilicc.

* Mae. Nay, Maifter Crab ia in the ri*htt fur | have
* often lieari) *h* French themfelre* fay, I* i| pofliblc
*that geutltfnan can be Britifh?

1 Buck. Obliging creatures! And you all concur with
4 them?

e Crab. Entirely.

‘ Luc. Entirely.

* L- John. Entirely.

»Buck. How happy von make tee!’

Crab. Egregious puppy! But we lofe time. A truce
to thi* trumpery. You have read your father™ will?

Bud. No} i read ao Eugltth. When Mac ha* turn'd
it into French, | may tun over the item*.

Crab. 1 have told you the part that concern* the girl.
And as your declaration upon it will difchare me, |
leave you to what you will vail an ece/aircijtmtml. Come,
my Lord.

Buck. Nay, but Moafieur Crab, mi Lor, Mac.

Crab. Aloag with u*. [EuH Crab and L. John.
Buck. A comfortable {crape 1 am ia!l What the deuce
a > am

e Awftt beuft appefac (he FrenA comedj, whut il.fccits *f-
fcmtik cvoy cvtsuij.
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am | to do? In the language of the place, | >m to make
love, | fuppofe. A pretty employment!

/at. | fancy my hero it a littk puzzled with his part.
But, now for it.

/Imti A qucet rrralurr, that Crab, na petite. But,
i prtfcs, How d*you like my Lord?

l.tu. He feem* to have good fenfc and good Weed-
ing.
gBuch. Pat trtp. Bnt don’t you think he ha* fome-
tliing of a foreign Kind of air about him?

l.at. Foreign!

Ruth, Ay, fomething fo F.nglifh in It|* manncj?

J.ve. Foreign and Euglifh I 1 don’t comprehend fon.

Buck. Why that i», he has not the eafe, the je tiefyai
gusi, the ha tut— In a word, he docs not refembk me
now. .

Lat. Not iti tlie lead. *

Bmk. AJi, 1tliought fo. 1R itto be pity’d, poor
drvilj 'j*>can‘t help it. Bui, enhe hmu, mu chert, the
fellow ha» a fortune.

J,*r. How doe* that concern me, Sir Chaika?

Bati. Why, jt feijt, taa runt, that jl’OUI’ eye* hare
done execution there.

Imi. My eyes execution!

JBmi. Ay, child, i*there any thing fo extraordinary
in thal? Ma/hi, I thought by the uvacity of hi* praife,
that lie had already fommou'd the gamfon to'furreu-
der.

Lw, To carry on the allufion, | Mine my Lord ia
too good a commander to eommcoec a fraitkf* fug*.
He coil’d not but know the condition of*the town.

Bati. Condition! Explain, mm there.

/.at. | wa*in hope* your interview with M: Crab had
made that unneccitary.

Bati. Oh. ay, | do recoileft fomething of a ridicu-
lous aiticle about marriage in a will. But what a plot
againft the peace of two poor people! Well, the ntaiice
nT fome men i» amaaiuc ! Not contented with doing all
the mifchief thrycaa in their life, they are foe entail-
ing their malevolence, like their e&atet to latctl pofle-

ri-y
Luc. Yourewtcwpt of use, So-Chalks | recciie a»
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a cotrpliineftt. Hat (b.c intiut* obligation* | 0*< to the
mao who had the miaiurtianc to call you fon, compel me
to inuA, that.,in my prefctwe at leail, ao |nd|gn|ty be
offitml to hi* meowy.

Back. H*ydav.J Mfittt, in hen»v»” uw rttm T

Lac. Ungratcti}* unlttui wretch.” to iWa to trample
oft hlv athea, the luml of urhofc toad heait, in hi*
lift hojir, were ht* fcan iir thy fututc welfare

Ruck. Wi fat, eti- tji/U tt, #tca» r.uni, f*»i ir*:>*,

Latw But | am to bUmc. Can he>»w» break* through
owe fjoml rtlat®Mi regard aiMttfocr! Caw the roonlkr
who i» corrupt enough to (MMM the place < hiw Until,
reverence thole who gar* him txiog.’— Inmj>c>1Ubk.

llmk. Ah, a pretty monologue, a hit.: KtUlorfiy thi**
child.

Lac. Contemptible! B>it | jm w i

Back. | am migHIy glad of it. Now we ihall wider-
&and one another, |

l.at. tt i do undo&md one .toother. Ytj# Jmc at*
ready been kind enough to rcfdfe me. Kotmign want-
ing but a formal rejection under yuw baitJ, arid fo con-
clude* our acquaintance.

Bud. I'imt altrx trip vit*; you are t»> quick, mt
thrt. If | recfftleA, the confequence of thi* rejection
it my paying yon twenty thouland pou.uU.

Lac. True.

Back. Now, that have not | the leaft inclination to do.

Lac. No, Sir? Why you own that marriage—

Back. 1* my averfion. 1M1 give you that under ray
hand, if you pkafe; but I have a prodigioua love for the
Louia..

Luc. Oh, we'll fooa fettk that difpute; the law—

Buck. But, hold, ma rtine. | don't find tliat my pro-
vident father hat ptecifcly determined the time of thii
c<Snit)rtabfc conjunction. So, thu* |1 am condemned, the
day of eaecation ii not fited.

Luc. Sir!

Bmk. | lay, my fool, there gee* no more to your’dy-
ing a maid than my living a bachelor.

hmt. O, Sir, | ihall find a remedy.

Back. But now fuppofe, wj i:Ue, | have found one to
ymc band;
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J.uc. A-. howf Name one.

Buck. I'll name tiro. Awl fcrfl. “fen enfant, tho’ |
lwn. an irrtMbMr antipathy to tin* conjugal knot, yet |
am by no«*eani blind to your perfunai charmsj in the
poffcflion of whifh, if you pleafe to place me, not only
the afbrefaid twenty thoi.fand pound*, but tlie whole terrt
of yOur devoted (hall fall at your........

/.me. tirant me patience | ,

liuck. Indeed you want it, my dear. But if’you
flounce, | fly.

Jme. Quick, Sir, yenjr othet. F«jthi* i*—

Jiu.i. 1 grant, not quite fo fafliionabk ai my other.
It it then, in a word, that y<i« would let thit lubberly
lIo'A make you a lady, and appoint me hi* a(lidant. his
private friend, hi* cifijoei. And a* we are to be joint
jwiituker* of your perfon, let ui be equal (barer* in your
fuitune, rm belle.

J*£ Thou mean, abjeA, merAnary thing. Thy mi-
flrefil (Emiou« heaven ! UuiverLl empire fltou’d not
bribe me to be thy kridr. And what apology, what es-
tate, cuu’d a woman of tlie kaft fruit or ipirit make for
fo unnatural a connexion!

Buck. Fort bun! v

J.tu. Where arc thy attraction*? Canftthou be weak
enough to fuppofe thy frippery drefs, thy afleAatioo,
thy ~limacc, cou’d influence beyond the border* of a bro-

Buck. Trh item!

Luc. And what are thy improtement* ? Tliy air ia a
copy from thy barber: for thy dref*. thou art indebted
to thy taykr. Thou hall loft th* native knguage, and
LZought liome none in exchange f<n it.

Buck. HxfrcmemrBthr*.1

la*. Had nut tlsy vanity fo foon expofrd thy villanr,
| uii“ht, iu reverence to tliat name to which tbtni ah a
Mgrace, hate taken a wietched clai«.-c with due feu-
life.

'‘Bu.k. I am obliged to you for thatj and a -pretty
pacific partner 1 titan’d lave had. Why, kok'tt child,
you have been, to be fure, very eloquent, and upon the
whole not Uiientcitaining: tho’ by the bye, you have for-
got iu yow catalogue cue ef nsy fweigu tcquilitioiw j

m K e'eji-
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e'ejbi-dirr, that | can, with « moft intrepid /an*JM dt
« ithout a finglr emotion, iuppurt all thif itonn of female
fury. But, aMc», t*j btkci *ud when a cool hour at
tdbdion hat made ytw fenlible of the propriety of my
propofab, 1 Aall cipcd the honour of* card.

Buck.

* hue. Be gone forew.

*Bud. Pcnrjamah? "Fore gad, ihe would make an *<I-
*miruble aftrtce. If 1 o.tcc get her to P«n», (he (hnll
1play a part in ray piece.

l.se. 1 am afhaiu’d thia thing ht* ltad the power to
ra&te me thiu. Who waits there? Delirc Mr Crab

F.Hirr Lord John artJ Crab.

L. Jekn. We have been unwillingly, Madam, fifent
witndkt to thit Oiamtful fcene. 1 blulh that a creaturr,
who wear* the outward mark uf humanity, (hou’d be in
hit moralt fo much Wow—

noemo 1 thou not call thy maid*, and

L. Jtkn. If | might be permitted, Madam, to con*
dude what 1 intended faying, when interrupted by Mr
Crab—

t.ue. My (J»d, don’t think me guilty of affeftation.
| believe | gue(* at your generout detigu: Uut my tcm-
JKr it realty tu rulKcd; beddet, t am meditating a piece
uf female rceenge on th» coxcomb.

L. Jitn. I>ear Madam, can 1 aflift?

I.tv. Only by dtliring my maid to bring hither the
tea.—My Lord, | am confounded at the liberty, but—
L. ‘John. No apology. You honour me, Madam.

[Exit,

Crai. And pry’thee, wench, what ia Ib* fchcmc?

Lm. Oh,.a very hartnlcft one, | promife you.

Crai. Zounds, la»n lorry for it. 1 long to fee the
puppy feverely puaifltd, roethink™.

Luc. Sir Clark*, | fancy, can’t be yet got out of th«
houfe.  Will you defire him to llcp hither:

t'rak 1°’Ubring him. "»

J.hc. No, | with to have him alone.

Crai. Why then i’ll fend him.

Enter Letlur.
Luc. PUec thefe thing* on the table, a cluir on each
* slides
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Me: rrrf well. Da wu krrp within c*He ft# bark*
I»e i* here. Le«*« tuc, Lmwe. [Exit Luticc.
£>ler Buck.

fitti. So, fo, | thought the wou’d came toj b»t, |
CiKfrf*, nut altogether in foon. £i iieu, na ixti* i«
tuc n»dv to tve-rne ynar commanet.

Lac. Pray be frated, Sir CJuiif*. | am afraid the
nautrnl warmth of my trtnprr might have IrrryM mein-
to foine r*fncJT«)«» not altogether fo (rntabk.

Buik- Ah, tyJtrl!/. Nuw *not-

l.nr. Will vuu dritjk tr», Kir? s

Ruck, hUwtitri. Tint tea i*a pwtty mtweent kihl
of bntttngtf | wonder »>e Frrach don’t take it. i ha't
fcatc tWoukt* of p*ing it a frftmai next w;ntrr.

Lue. That will be very*4i%i»g. It w <fextreme fer-
ric* ia o r>ladiet *hi« fide tlie water, you know.

Bark- True, il promotet {wrtitn/fend infufet a kind of
fpirit iutu ronveriation. «that-—*

o

e Bud. Jt tMNrrtidi tmUr gratft.'— But what hsaoc-
rationed me, ma miw, the Honour of your meflage by
Mr Crab?

The fewitiw 1 have weivtd fronj. rour family,
Sir Chark*. | iluu~bt, demanded from rue, at r,.y quit-
ting your hnafe, a nun* decent and im*noniou» adieu
than our laft interview woo'a admit *if.

Jimk. I* that all, inacMx t 1tlwnght your skty
heart hod at bft reknud  Well, mma*tat, adieu.

La.r Can you then Ua*e we?

Mud, ‘I Ue fate* Will haw: it fo.

J.ac. Go then, perfwliott* tn'or, ba, core ; | have
thit convolution h»«ew:r, that if I canmot kj'aliy poilf:
you, no other woman (hall.

Bad. Hey, bow, what!

Luc And tho’ the (dcafare ef living with veto it
dray'd ate, ip our death*, at kaft, wc lhall fuou U u-
uittd.

-'Buck. SmutV united in death! When, child?

Las. Within dik hour.

-k. Which w*y?

Lac. The fatal dtaught'» already at toy heart. | feel

it here; it ran* t&ro’ tw y pore, Ja*ga p*r>£*. »nut-
vV Vv terabk!
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»<r»hlf! The lu mt drank, ur/'d by dcfpair and k»e—
Oh!

Bmt. WclL
I mk- | JktfiwU
Bud. IncJnil

l.at. And m my gtnerrau heart wtrtTd have (har'd all
with you, | gwre you half. 1

BmA. Oh, curie your generality!

lL.we. Indulge me in >lh cold comfort of a lait rm«
(mm.

Btui. Embrace! O confound you ! But it may’nt be
1> late. Macrutbeo, Junauil, phyikianl, apothecaries
oil and antidote*. Oh! J: wwf| jt mttri/ Ah, U
atM Jfl [Exit Bock.

Enttr Lord Juhn and Crab.

Crth. A bra»a wencti. | cou’d kil» thee for thi* con-
trivance. \%

JJ>* He rrallySkferro it all.

Cra& Defenrei it! »Hang Him. But "he fcn&bk re*
fentment cf thi* girl ha* alnv.tt reconciled me to the
‘world again. But (lay, kt ut fre— -Can't we make a
farther ufc «f the pup}))™ puniiUnttm ? | fuj>pote wt may
very fafcly il*cutl chi your contempt of him ?

Jm . Mott iccurely.

(han't go a beggar to any man’*bed. Wc muft have thi*
twenty iW jknd pound, Lucy.

L. Jit*. 1lregaid it « t. Let me be happy, and let
Ittin be—

C'rjii. 1'tha, dont fcorcb me with thy dame*. Pe*
fem your raptures; or, if they muft have vent, r.tire
into that ftnxn whilft 1 go plague the- puppy.

[Exit Crab nu Lucy *W Lord John anther.
g8 CAti >t aid difigven Bock, Macruthen, Jonquil,

IWarnoi*, La Loire, Surgeon. Buck ina cap and

M ght-fw.

Sar.-Thi* copiruM phlebotomy will abate the mflam-
roation (‘and if the )ix blitter*on your bead aud back rik>
why there may be Iwsipe*,

Butt. Cold comfort, | burn, 1burn, 1bum—Anh,
fiirre**a fhoM. Aud no* again, | frcezt.

Vw. Il
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Mae. Ay, they arc aw fymptum* of a’flrong poi*
Ut\.
buck. Oh, I am on the rack.

Mm. Ob, if it be gut to the vital*, a fig for »w an-
tidotc*. .

F»frr Crab.

Crab. Where i* thit nsifetaUc devil? What, it lie alive
«n>

Mat. In glide troth, and that™ aw.

Buck. Oh!

Crah. So, you have made a pretty {yet of work on’l,
youag man!

fittk. O wbat con’d provoke me to return from Pa-
ri*!

Cr*k. Had you new been there, thi» cou’d not have
happened.

*Enter Racket #«./ DUIrVoe.

*lia.C Whbere u Iw?>—He™/ dtaa maB, hit eye*are
*fia’d already. «

*«e k. Oh!

«Tail). Who ix»fjn’d him, Racket?

*Ra.k. Cad 1 don't know. Hi* French cx»ok, |
« reckon.’'

Cub. Were thrne a poffibility of thy reformation, |
k« <yet o fcwet to redone thee.

Burl- Oh give it, give it!

Crtb. Not fit felt It muft be on good conditions.

Busk. Name ’em. Take ray ctUic, my—fave but my
life, take *in.

f.vnl. Fitft, then, renounce thy right to tliat lady,
u-Wc juft rcfentmem ha* drawn thi* punifhmcot upon
thee, and iu which (he i» an unhappy partaker.

Buck. I renounce lui fiom my foul.

Citi. To thi* declaration you arc witncfle*, Next,
your tawdry trapping*, your foreign foppery, you«
waftur*, paiittt, poti.ade*, n;uft blare before your door.
A )»».». What, nil?

“ Crtk. AH$ not a rag &all be rcten'd. The execution
of thi* part of your femeuce ihall be affign'd to your old
tticnds here. .

BuA. Weil, take ‘em.

*Tafff liuttali! come Racket, kt'» nimmsgt.’

s. sa . Cr*h
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Crab. And, hilly, 1I’D have thcfr exotic attendant*,
thefe inftnimentj of yx*tr luxury, thefe pamlara to your
pride, pack’d in the lirft cart, and (cat putt lo ihe placet
from whence they cm*.

/fori. Spar* me but La Jonquil. *

Crib. Nut tn infant. The importation of thefe pnp-
p>n makes a part of the politic* of your old friend* the
Irenclij unable to refift you whi®ll you main your un*
cknt rooahnef*, they have leeeurfe to thefe minion*, who
would firft by unmanly mean* Tapand foften all yuur na-
tive fpirit, and tlI*u deliver you an cafj p*ey to their cm-
pfcyerv

/la.i. Since then it mnA be fa, adieu La jonquil.

[/’vm<i/ Servant'.

C™*b. And now to the retnrdy. Come forth, Lu*

dwhi
Enter Ifedftda »*J Lotd John.

B»dt. Hey, why diu (hr not fwaUow the poifon?

Crab. Noj nor vow neither, you blockhead.

Bthi- Why, did not 1 leave you in pang* ?

Lite. Ay, put on. The tea wa* innocent, upon my
honour, Sir Clprk*. But you allow me to be an excel,
lent adrite. .;

* Enter Racket ami Tallyhoe.'

Bud. Oh, curie your talent*!

Crab. This fellow™ * public’ renunciation ha* put
your perfon and fortune in your own power: and if you
were fincere in your declaration of being directed by me,
bellow it there.

Lac. A* a proof of my fincerity, my Lord, receive
k.

L. Job*. With more tranfport than Sir Charlea the
new* of bit fafety.

L uc. to Buck. You are not at prtficnt in a conditionr
to take pcflef&on of your poft.

B*;t. What? .

Luc. Ob, you recoiled ; my lord’* private friend ;
hit afl&ant, you know.

Buck. Oh, oh!

Mac. But, Sir Charlct, a* | find the afLir of the pti-
fon wa* but ajoke, had na’yc better withdraw and tuck
off your biitier;j?

M a e mrCrab.
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Oat. No, let 'cm ftick. He want* 'em.* And now
concludel my cart. Ewt before we dofe the fcene, re-
crirr, yuung ms, thia lull advice from the old friend of
your lather: A* it i* your hxppincf* to be bom a Bri-
ton, let it be ypirt boafl ; know- that the bkflings of Ili-
berty are yoor birth-right, which while you preferve,
vthcr nah-mi may rory or fear, hut ran never conquer or
tojitewiii vou ivdietr, that French falhioot art; a* ill
fueled b>tW per,it,their politice are pcrnicioui to the
peace of y«ir native land.

A oun*crt to thefe faensd truth*, you’ll find .
¢ That potfun for vewr puniftimtBt dcfign’d
W1 pivve a wivolcfome medicine to your mind.

<
E r I L 0 G u E

Spoken by Mr* BRLLA MY-

A UOSC. ike art* t« nuke >pier* jO down,

Ax»d ft* ihi Sekle (non of riw lawn,

An ljiJnjut 11deeei'd the furrfl Wy
To MUnt lot ill the m m of ikt pl»».

Ilwi, »hen {Mlkctie flrum hut* mia fin irf,

I» «W|« lilt cmmc nwife, **wt « prt your eye.
With «pi*Jiubn, »hfn file h» nude you uttjjk,
MdpuKicrv fhould ftid you frivdtuj of',

1< iKir hwd, WK<j«al tt, the u(l,

Kijctt* the d.fx" » « i reuiot ihe nufrjnte

r*In *eulj he lend »>» ehrerful honu
A»4 hiroiWi mlilh by hrtIxfl mc.ru cvrit. :
Seommj, with Miium <« double fer.Jf,
T> mifc a Liufhtrr »i ij.i *r»iipow.

W h*[ ir.cii.od I.*uil »t ehoofc you, uftt to h« ?
VAiif bo on* I*>d eat b.nvi 1 liule *ii?
‘fhaisk ye, kind fuuU, fit uke ii froir she pit.

The piece ecndctled, *#d the cumin down,

Up liiit 1*Ul jduknx c.t/'d The Towo}

lit full ndhnkl* weigh* cur i«thw't hot;
Ai>H Surly ihiii commence*ilr M ilt;

t*r*f, among f,tends r*«» thu [xu'.mug fcec*
I'll* frcred righu of Irigedy j»ut»iie ?
If fece mtf aitmh ihvi her ««f>it huwlj .
Uh fir, *U wr*t>j, Itwk n*nj*it, vpw a* fcul
TW»
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Then llo;l rfm. < Wty, anklata Manf
N i ISt letft Mu-wft m >baft* huatt.'

Mv Lett), Lard km lura, « TI*i pnrMirim;

L& mm an Filday 0*j;h«>nd4 H»'t * Wttt*
To iKn * ptnagma ideals n h .

. <[>« ki friuw, mi. s« /ii. .
In 1iM Jllinli *h1l OH IM (net 4«f ")
Wiim M = far Oitnt *(»x riwft Inn p»isf >
He diro dm.n | prwrttnv, #ir», frara >»’, >

»I»

THE



INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID.
IN TWO ACTS.

Br HENHT FIELDING, Es*.

DtAMATIi Ptnn«.

M E N .
Thff-Ijm. 'r*t.
M> Itnti. / Mr Chutcru.
Vtlmlitsl, Mr btoppriMf.  » Mr Kelly.
Uri I'tMt, Mr Hr*Infl.
lju* Pat. Mi ChwW* jo»r. *

I'mtl BUT, Mr Mx»ckl(». Mr D'Jge*.
VUuttilt, Mr Norrt*. Mr Johuioo.
Makiitf Mr MttUart.

Mmvwi, Mx»di»oilcUe CnCK t t

SItf. Mr =M

XWH, Mr iUllun.

Xi.tilj, M. Gilt*. M| EUiot.
WOMEN.

Mn Mr* MulUit. M ri Chirtcri*.

CMtur, Mn Atherton. Mr* White.

Letriit, Mr* Mr»lk*pliy.

Liitt, CofJIMti, Strnin, he.

P ROLOTCUE,

I'non the Revival of the A vtnoV s Farce.

Spoken by Mn CLIVE.

S when fome awirnt, hofpitabk fc*I,
tt here plenty oil h« tiv’'n the prill treat,
Where ia full th«Ucach mkowc sueft tut drown*4
AU Utoojht, »L It mini u.4 py wcat mo4;
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»by kum wmthlrf* hum lu'rJert'tn),
h<otu lurt rooms grs«t>t tkfcmd nil:
W ith lijha. each oeijhhwM **w« «h* mew atvi pbcc ,
With f-jht. nek mtAW i whatcun h **«.

Sp titat ftot »wi(M tbratrt »fpnt;
Far mirth **4 payamn lupl ihm mrU Wn''
Herr ihe bcau-maadc in nm Ji iey>Jr'l ndi itf.
And *cat <nll ptan’d m | entertain'd aany
V hite Oilfield hm kath eKarm’d the Kft'Mnj ip,
A«J Wittt a*an'd, m | fc«h huh «llI'd th* tt*|*|
*vr(<oaacha warbled in tiKr*f>.ei« Bum,
Aad nibW t' tbam'i their little ttkW ta *aia i
T M bun flill tIx hrighttf cu<kt »cr»,
Te«i»ph*nt tuftr teeriir’d the.r hotiafr there.

I>Ut alaa' hew lltci J U W 1*14'
f *k» with urn thfci pan dcAe'wi pit** j
Non* to uar fcolct now in put Dray,
k* P°*l« Itu o>tb“houtir, and bauiit ah®* m n pay.
X* h*{tr now <« (n our en'witrd doot
eend the tIMI rr.mn hark, again« hw.
At frm am* i-u.»oat teii-if pit
Xnnft from hitcuM n I13We aid prtdtn clt,
laatetned *»h |N«*y«orth of *>t.
—————— Oar awkdt, of a jen'tuKa tm| poflru'd.
Hath hi->dly aim'd » htetoue the d.Orth'd:
To-night » h« he Out! oficr in our raufc
A.rr«Jy bach her* UieO with your appl*ufc;
Yet thia hi* 1>«£, »at»t«i, hath rmo'd.
And added »uA to that which m et t. much you prii'J.
We foe. Dot mean to make a partui friend;
Bat wtthoat pnjadxc at lead attend.
If we arc dull, e'en eeofura| hot we Hurt
hatue can ae’ei difpW e you wl.ea ’til jofts
Nor ran we fear a braee, a jer'rout twit
WdlJjaia ta crafh «», when ara'rt almcftdtntn.

ACT l.

, Set at, Covent-Garder,.

Mn Hiommo, LtTTict-
Mn H iommam.
H! Mn Lttticc; w it youf | am nttremcljr find
to (tt fouj you arc the wy perfoo 1would mttx.
1 »m much at your fcrrice. Madam.

Mel High. Oh, M~chrm, | know *«ry well that) and
it trery one™* ferrice, i dw« lww, Owl will pay for it:
* o aaaaa* but



140 INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID.

but *11 the fervice, Madam, that | have for' you, is to
carry a meflagc to your matter— 1 defire, Madam, that
you would tell him from me, that he u a very great vil-
laiu; and that 1 intrtat him never to come near my door*;
for if 1 fiod him within ’em, I will turn my niece out of
them.

Lrt. Truly, Madam, you matt fend thl» by another
mrftcngrri but, pray, what has my matter done, to de-
fend it fhou’d lie fent at all?

Mrt High. He (ia* done nothing yet, | believe; I
thank heaven, and my own prudence; [jut | know what
be wou'd do. t

Lit. He wou’d do nothing but what bccomet a gen-
tleman, | am confident.

M n H>gh, Oh! 1dare fwear, Madam; debauching a
young lady i» afting like a very fine gentleman : but |
(ball keep my niece out of the hamVol fuch fine gentle*
men.

/.tt. You wrong my matter, Madam, cruelly; | know
hi* dcfign* on your nirec are honourable.

Mrt High. You know I

Lei. Ye*, Madam ; no one know* my jnatter,» heart
better than i do: 1 am fure, were hi* ildigjii otherwifr,
I would not be acet.Lry to ’em; J love your niecc too
much, Madam, to carry on an amour in which (he flioc’d
Ik- « Inferi but a* | know that rty matter it heartily in
love with her, and that <he i* hcaitily in love with my
matter, and a* | am certain they will be ¢ very happy
couple, I will not leave one ttowc uuturu'd to bring them
together.

Mn Hitt. Rare impudence! Hoffy, | have another
match for her, (lie Avail mairv Mr Okleaftk.

I.ti Oh! then 1find it «* you that have a dishonour*
able dcfign on your niece.

Mrs Higt. How, faucioefs! «

Lrt. Ye#, Madam, marrying a young lady, who i*ia
love with a young fellow, to an old one whom (he hate*,
is (hr furrft way to bring about | know what, that can
poiEbly be taken.

AIR L Stldier LelL't.
When a virgin in love with a brilk jolly lad,

You Dutch to » fpuk matt ~ for bet did,
+Hm e . 'Tit
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"Ti* n'pnrr, ic»J u fare, and ftcart m a gun,
Tht young low "*botmefi « kipfulv done:
1 ho’i: (ttou u>b*r mtm Ik take«the vm g rout,
Yet my life fw s inking,
Pwfaiatg
Hi* wooing.
The young fellow tho' he go round about,
'Ti* otrhr to com*
T *t nearcft way home.

Kn tfigi. | ran bear thi* ao longir. | wtm’d advife
you, Madam, anfl your tnaftcr both, to keep from my
boufr, nr 1 fhafl take mcifure* you won't like,  [Hxif-

L it. | defy you- W’e hate the #ri,ngc(l party i and |
warrant wc’U grt the better of yju. But hrre couk« the
young lady bitfclf.

Ei.Ur Charlotte.

Clar. So, Mr* LtSicef

Lit. 'Via pity you bad not cone a little focner, Ma-
dam | youi aunt i* buf jut! gone, and hu left potitive
order* that you fliould make more frequent vilita at our
houfe.

Char. Indeed!

Let. Yea, Madam i for (he lou turbid my matter ever
tifiiing at your™, and | knowjt will be impoffiblc for you
to live without feeing him.

Char. | afTure you! Do you think me fo fond then?

IM. Do I! | know you are | you love nothing clfe,
think ul nothing tlfe aU day; and. if you will confefathe
truth. | dare by a wager that you dream of nothing clfe
all night.

Ciar. Then to (how you, Madam, how well yon know
me—the devil take me—if yon are not in the right.

Let. Ah! Madam, to a woman prattu’d in love, like
mc,,thcre,i no occafion for confeffiouj for my part, |
don’t want word* to a(Ture me of what the eye* ull me.
Oh! if the lover* wou’d but eoofult the eye* of their mi-
ttreflct, we fbou’d not have fuch fighing, Lmguifhisg*
aud de(pairing a* wc have.

A IR 1. Bujh tf Bo*n.
What need he truft your word* prccife,
Your tuft ddlrei denying;
- .. Whea
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When, oh ! he read* within four ejlr*

Your Under heart complying.
Your tongue may cheat,
A ik) with deceit

Your foftcr withe* m w f' re>
But oh! four eye*
Know no difguifc,

Nor ever cheat jrotir lover.

Enter Valentine.

IV. My cleared Chariotti 1 this ii mecling my wiilie*
indeed; for 1 wti coming to wail on ym.

Let. T .i very lucky that you do meet her here, for
btr keufe i« forbidden ground[ you have feen the" lift of
that. Mn Hightnan fwrar*.

Val. Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is ? what
dangercou'd deter me? what difficulty prevent me? Not
cannon, nor plagues, nor all the nyjft frightful forms of
death, Aiould keep me from her Irms.

Char. N«y, by what | can find, you are not to put
your valour to any prooft tlie danger il to be mine, |
am to be turn’d out of doors if ever you arc fees in them
again,

Val. The apptehcniions of your danger you'd, indeed,
pot it to the levereft proof: But why will my deareft
Charlotte continue in the houfe of ooe who threatens to
turn her out of it? why mil ihe not know another home,
one where ftte would find a protestor frmu every kind of
danger?

Ct*r, How can yon pretend to love me, Valentine,
and atk me that in our prefcnt defpente circumftance*?

Lti- Nay, nay, don’t accufe him wrongfully: 1won't .
indeed infift that he gives you any great iti&ance of hit

dcoce by it; but I'll fwear it iaa very flrong one of hi*
Ee, and fuch anjuitance, aswhen a man hat once ftiown,

no woman of any bonefty, or honour, or gratitude, van
tefufe him any longer. For my part, if | had ever (bund
a lover who had not wicked mercenary views upon my
fdttuue, 1 fttould have married him, whatever he had
been.

Ckmr. Thy fortune!

Lei. My fortune! Ye* Madam, my fortunei | was
worth fifty-lix pound* before | put it into the lottery:

— . W hat
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What it will be no*-, I can’t tell; hot you know, fome*
bod? muft get the grot lot, ami why nut 11

Vol. Oh, Chatlottc! wnu'd you had the fame fenti-
mcnu with me! for, by iiearrni! 1 apprehend no dan-
ger but that of lotinft ymn and. belme me, low will
luficiVnilf reward u* for ail tlie h-iiard* wv run oo hi*
account.

A IR HI. Fawn U*>msng/hi”, &c.
l.et bold ambition lie
Within the warrior’* mind;
Falf.- IAnour* let him bujr.
With {laughter of mankind:
To crown* a doubtful rigM,
Lay thoufand* in the grave;
While wretched armict fight
Which nurter (hall enfl-»»r.
Lo»e to k \\ heart with ftonn,
Let him there role alone,
In Charlotte’* charming form,
Still fitting on hia throne:
How will my foul rejoicc,
.y hi* command* to ftyi
If fpuken in that voice.
Or look'd from that dear eye!
To universal fway
Lovtt’atitle i* the beAt
Well, fiiall we him obey
Who make* hi* fubjed* blcA?
If heaven for human good
Did empire firft dtfign,
1 Lovc'muft be undeiftood
To rule by right divine.

L*t. Hid! hid! get you both about your bufincf* |
Mr*Okkaftle is juft turn’d the comer, and if he lhou’d
fee you together you are undone. TBxraat Valentine ant
Charlotte.J Now will I banter thi* old coxcomb fcvere-
lyi for*1 tim.k it u a mod impertinent tiling in tbefe ofj
fumbler* to intcrpofe in younj; people™ fport.

Enter Oldcalile.

OU. Hem! hem! ljirofcfi it it a very fevcre eafterly

wind)
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1] aoll if it *» rotto fee a mirlrtft; 1 belicre |
fhould frame K»« ilimd abroad all <3f.

1st. Mr OWciilk, your ray harobie fervent

Old. Your liuinLk' fcnaiit, i: |aik your par-
dim j but | t lure not the lijnour of knowing

ou. »

1st. Met* of your figure, Sir, are known by more than
tlicy ait: tbettfclWvabk to remrtn'.cr; 1 am a poor hand-
maid of a young kJy of your aajoaiDUuce, Mifs Cliar-
lotti Highman.

Old. Oh! your very liuuiblc ferran® Madam. 1 hope
youi lady is will?

l.rt. Hem! fo, fu: fbe fvot uii, Sir, tf a tnall mtf-
fagc to you.

Old. 1 am tlir happiefl man in thr world.

1st. To dcfirt a particular favour ol you.

OU. She honoms ifle with hii**»mmanik.

1st. She b<gy», if you haw th« loft affection for her,
that (he mjy never G you hn-c apaia. .

Old. W iii! vhat!

Let. She is a very wc)l-brrd, mil, good-natur’d lady,
and docs rot care to fend a rude mtffagr: therefore only
bidi me tell you, lIn hates you, fcoru* y k., dadti you,
more than any creature up»» th< mrtb j that if you arc
rtfolv'd to marry. Ate wou’d recommend to yuu a certain
cxccUtut dry mirfe, who mijjht fifthly lie bronght by
youi- tr.ouey to do acy thing but go to bed with you |
and ialtly, ilc bi*U u.e tell you, ia thr. cold weather, ne-
ver to go to bed witfiout a good warm pofict, and ne*CT
to lie without at k-aft a j>air of fumBcl-ttiirta.

O'd. Hold vour imjKi-uiicut fancy toague!

Let, .Nay, Sir, don’t be angry with me, | only deliver
toy ntcSiiffc; and that too in as civil and concifc a uvan-
iwr a« piltililc.

Old. Your midrcf* is a pert young huffy, and | Ihatt uS
her mother of her.

1st. '1hat will new do; you had better truft to her
own pood nature. *1is 1 am yxtur friend; and if.are can
pet over three Utile obtUclcs, 1 duu’t dcfpait of taam

you to her yet.

Oil What are thofe ebftusk*!

t Let*
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Let. Whv, Sir, th~rf it in the firft pbet your gttsi
age; you art at kail fame fmy-fit.

OU. 'Tt* » tkj 1 want fviml------ manth* of It.

Im. If you did not, | think we may get over thu :
one half of yoor fortune make* a very" fnfficient amend*
for your age.

(han't fall ©t» about that.

Il, Sirj then there i», in the fretmd pl»Cf,
yowr terrible migeutecl airi thi* ia a.tfrtnd obftach' with
her, who is lo dosting)* foml of every thing that u fine
artd foppilh; ami yet | think we may get n
by the.osher half of your fortune——Ard now t>Krere-
mairw but one, winch, if y<mcan find any thing to (tt
aftde, 1 believe | may pronufc you, rou (hall hare her;
tad that >* Sir, that horrible face t»f your'*, which it it
tmpcfBble for any iwr to k t without being frighten'd.

OU. Ye impudent S, Sag«! I'll tell yourmittrcft; I'll
hare yon turn'd of.

e L:t. Ttat will be Well icpaying me »udced, for all the
fervice* | hire done you.

OU. Service*?

Ist. str*i«t! Ye», Sir, (inrke*; and to let you fee |
think you fit ftr a huiband, I'll Fiart you myfelf! Who ca.i
be more proper (w a hulband, than a man of your age
and taftef for | think you ctui’d not ba»c the confciencc
to live above a year, or it year aud a h*U'at moll; and |I.
think a good plentiful jointure wou’d make amend 1 for
one™ enduring you a* long as that ; provided wc Kve in
feparate part* uf the houfc, aud oac had a good hsuC-
fome groom of the chamUr. to attend one.

A IR V. Fjfk, hart, themk crmr.

When a lover like you
Doca a woman purfuc,
She nsufl hare litiic wit ia her brain, Sir;
If for better »od wurfe,
£l«- take* not the purfc, *
Alt., with her flailing poor fwain, Sir|
Tho’ hngg’d to her wiiheu,
Anuift empty diihes.
Vou. I11. . N Muck
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Mitch hunger her flomach may preve, Sir\
But a pocket of gold, ,
A* full u “twill how,
Will W find her fooc for her krr, Sir.
[Ern.
OU. Yob »rc an impertinent, impudent baggage! and
1 Wc¢ *mind to— 1 am oat of hnrtth with pafliu; ;
and | (hall itw ttawicr it lit™ half l«wr. £Exit.
*£dfm l.euke 4*d Rakeit.
«It. A »«arpmtj Wer for a young lady indeed !
« Bek. Yourfoitant, Mr* Lattice i MWut have you an j
« ftir great ftpdw* OlAailk been entertaining out %nutKer
+ with? f.
« IM. With hit paffion for ycldf young mtilfle<i, or ra-

« ther her pa&ou for him. ! Lute been bantering Lint
« till he init>fvtch s rage, that 1 actually doubt whether
« Ik wIO beat her or no. jr

« Rti. Will you never kave off ymir fioiic*, fincc we
» mufl pay for them? Ywt I#>c p« him out of humour;
* no* wiu he ffoand pot ny lady our of humour, and
1 then we nn.y be all beaten for au};lit | know.

e Let. Wtil, htrruhi and do yen think 1 had not ra-
« the* twenty (utji m you Qtoa'4 he beatt a>> death, than
e ray nwnSler fWu'd b* itbb’d ot hta mi*ref*?

«lUi. Yottr htuitbk fcrvant, Madam; you icctl Dot
« take any gnetit pau.« to cojnrime me of your f.<ndiicGi
« foi your matter. 1 believe he lots more raiAreliei than
«what ane in our hcofc: but Wig it, | am too pe>lite to
' tx jeidou*; awl ii he hat done ate thr favour with you,
» why, tjerhnpt., 1may return it one day with fotnebody
e rife. | an not thr firfl geRtkman of the party”colour d
« rtgiweut v,h« ha* beta ere* with hit matter.

»'Ltt. Notwith futb gentlemen a* Mr Valentine In-
« deed with youi little pert flapping beaux, 1 don’t know
« what may uapjwu. 8 itch mallei*and their men ire'ot-
«ten both in drefs and Inluviewr fo very like one aco-
‘jber, that a woman may be innocently falfe, attd mi-
» Hake the one for the other. Nay, 1 tfon’t know *he-
«ther foch a change at you mcutkn may not be fotnc-
« tunes for the btttcr.

‘AR
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*A1lR V. At A*** im mmPal-ms, ltc.

¢ See John ami bit matter a* together they psf's,

* Or fee 'eta edavrioy tkm M Kii >e o rfaf*:

« Lack cockjt fierce Jut h». each thuUaiul look* Hjfl

» Both haw lace on their coat, and »0 their witf;

 IVahfwr*r,a..dU.thrault,h<Tthg-am4,HiKi bothdrfakt

« Who neither cm writ*-, or can read, or e'er think.

 Say thru where ttw ditfrrefto* We*, if you can »

* Faith! widow*, rov'd “ire it <sithe 'uk of the man.

« HM But, my de*r Lcttue, | jo MM »pp-o»e th»
4 match in our faatiilie™

"Lit- Why fo?

* Hit Yob know how defpcrate hi* cirrumtUnee* arc,
*and (be Km bo fortune.

e Lit. She hath indeed no fortune of her own) but her
*aunt Highman u »erv rich,

* Rat. ."he wilt battle tIx better fot't.

e Lrt. The# there** the chance of both hrtr brother*
*death*; belide*an untie in York(hire, >*10 hath but fme
*children only, nae of which hath never had the fmail-
*{mix: nay, there are not above fixtcen orfevcntceu be-'
4tween her and an Iriih borony.

* Rat. Ayt'thi* kdy wuu’d make a fine (st 1 fer
‘ two or three good pUgue*. In ftort, | find there it
*but little Hojki oa oyi tide; and if there be no more on
*yourt 1-

eLei. Oh, ye* there are bajx* enough on our*.
*Tfceie arc hope* of toy yoong matter™ growing better,
*for | am fun: iticre i» no poffibilhy uf hia grouting worlit.
*Hope* of my old maflet™ flaying abroad 1 hope* of hi*
*being drown’d’ if he attempt* coming hornet hope* of
*the rtar* falling—

e Rat. Dear Mrs Lettice, do not jell witjj fuch feriou*
*thing* ax hanger and tlLrill. Do you (ertoufly think
*thlt all yemr matter™ entertainmentn are at an end?

4Let. So far from it, that he i* th»* day to give a
*grand entertainment to rour mittref*, and about a iuzcjf
*more gentlemen and ladie*.

* Ral. My chops begin to water. | find your mailer
*it a Tery ljoneft fellow; and it it pcfiiblp «u»y hold out
*two Or three week* logger.

4Let. You are iciHaken, Sir, there will be no danger

> N 1 ‘ of
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" of bit gi»*oe any more entertainmenU; for there is a
« certain gentleman call'd an upholftcrcr, who, the mo-
1 ment that the company i* gone, it to make his entrance
»into the houfe, and carry everything out on’t.

* Rat. A very good way, faith, of furriifthing a houfe
« to receive a wife in; your mailer hat fet me a very good
' pattern againll you and 1 marry, Mrt Leuice

*1*1 iiauoc-boK! 1)o you think I’ll have yo»j?

+ Rat. Unltft 1 can provide better for myfelf.

*Let. Well, that 1 am fund of thee | am certain;and
e« what |am fo.-td of | can't imagine, opkft it bethy in*
« vincible iinpudew?.

* Rot. Why, faith, | think | htrethe impudence of a

e grntirmant u»d there i» nothing better to fucceed with
* rttc bdic*.

“AIlR VI.
* Whben mndcfty lues feH f favour,
4 What aiifwm tin- j.t~tic lafc?
1 Lit.  Tlut flic Uiighiiw likes Li4 bduiiour,
" And thinks m her Heart he*t an *ft»
« And lhiuk» in her heart be’t an aft.
1R*t.  But wilieil bolder impudence fBIHet,
e And nus.fiS’y ftires her tlisrtnt;
lLet. Land! you’re loae, Sir, flic criesj then (he

*bluftu*,
* Am! fold* the bri(k youth ia her armt- *
-IA‘nd\foIqI*, See. [Exeunt.!
. «

liKtrr Valentine «ni Trick.

K»A You Ly I owe you 50c L principaland ir.te-

1.
1(7*,vf. Yea, fiii; you will pleafcto caft it upyourftlf,
and 1 believe got account* » ill coirvfpood.

1’jJ. I'lltake your word fur it, Sirj Had if you plctfc
to kt me luive JCO trnur, 1 lhall owe you iooc. e

Trni. £5ir, the ramiejr wat none «i myown, | had it
from another; and it mufl be paid, Sir, he hath calltd
R in.

/W. He maycall as long at he pleafcs; but till | call
it in, if will not lignify much, Sir. | haw thought of
an expedient: If tlie money you lent me wa* another’s,
and he be impatient fur it, you may pay him off, by
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me down the other 500, ami take the whole debt upon
yourfelf,

Trick. | am quite cut of caft, Sir, or you know you
might command we} and therefore 1 hope you will not
put off tbe payment any longer.

Vd. 1 am extremely bufy to-day, wul beg yon would
o'l another time.

Trtyi. 1 hate call’d fo often that | am quite weary
Of calling; and if 1 am iwt paid within thefe three days
I (hall lend a Iawyer for my money-— ani fo your (er
rant. [sE«.*.

Rntrr Trolly.

I'al. So, honeft Trufty, what fucceitt? *

Trufty. | went lo the jeweller* with the ring which
vour honour told me coll an hundred pound, but he re*
tut’d to give me any more than fitly for itj fo 1e'en look
that. \Y

I'al. Veir well. 1

Trufty. At for the*old film bowl which yotir father
valu'd at fourfcore b#i'.d», Mr Whiting Jaid, there wa*
fa much reckon'd for the fafhitm, ftud »uti it w*» foolJ
and ungenteel, that lie offer'd me but twenty: but |
knew your honour wanted money, and fo 1 took. it.

IV . Very well.

Trufty. The gold repeating watch | carritd to the
maker; and idd him he had received fifty odd guinea*
for h two yean ago: but he faid it ya» much the worfc
for wearing; and that the nobility aftd gentry run fo
much into pinchbeck, that he had not diipoi’d of tw<»
gold watche* thi* month. However, he Caul he would
give halfj and | thought that betttr than nothing, fo I
let him have it.

Vol. Very well.

Tmfty. But thi* wa* nothing to that rogue ia Mor..
mouth ftwet, who offer'd me but 161. for the two foit*
of fine cloathi, that | dare fwcar fcood your honour in
above tool. | Hew into a great pallion with him, and
have brought them back agaia.

VaC You fhou’d have t*keti the money.

Trtft). One piece of fuijtrifing good fo*one wa* the
fevmg of your medal*,. wi»kh a* 1 wa* jutt p~ftg to dif-
wrfe a rcutlcman whlfper’d iu my ear, thatacot*#

3 — knirU
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knight, that woo’d be in tows in e fortnight, wou'd give
<u time* a* much for tbftn.

Vitl. A fortnirhti what of a fortnight? * fortnight™
nn age. | woo'd not give a (hilling for the itvtrfion of
an rftate fo lour to come. Here girc me what money
you have brought, and go and difpofc of the reil imme-
diately. |

7 niftt. But, Sir, | wilh your honour would cojifider:
for tny part, 1dread my old mafler’i coming homej and

"V dot* not, what you will do any longer, heaven

fW. Don't trouble thrfilf about that; but go execute
r commandi. [Ejcj/ Trufly.

AIR VIL Ex.*/, *r.
l.et rniCm with formw to-day
Lay up for to morrow’* arrays
Like Jw»ntalu» thirftfT whocram,
Drink op to hit chin in thr ware*.
But fortune, like women, to-day may be kmd,
And yield to yottt mindj
*t To-morrow (he gort,
A im! on nthen bellow* ,
The bitfling. o
The lover who yield* to the fair one** delay*,
Oft lofe* the day j
Then fly to her arm*,
Fjwwe are furc
Of her charm*
When pofleOing.

EnUr Servant.
Str. Sir( a gentleman in mourning dtfires to £ee you.
Vti. Show himin. Servant.] Wou'd my dear
Charlotte were here.
Enter Slap.
Vai. Your noS obedient lervant, Sir; | have not the
Ineour of knowing you. Sir.
' SLip. 1 btlvrve you do not, Sii; | aflt pardon, but I
Kavc a fmall writ kgainft you.
VmL A writ againft me?
SJ*f. Don’t be uacafy, Sir) it it only fora trifle, Sir;
about »ocL
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Val. What mud | <o, Sir?

SUip. Oh, Sir, whatever you plcafc; only pay the
money, or give bail, which you plcafc.

Val. | can do wcither of them thi* inftant, and | ra-
ped company every moment, i fuppUfc, Sir, yu«’ll take
my word till to-morrow morning.

Slap. Oh yes, Sir} with all my heart. If you will ht
fo good *»to ftcp to my houfe hard by, you fhaD be ex-.
tremcly well us’d, and I'U lake your wank

Val. Your houfe! ’Sdeath you raTcal!

Slap. Nay, Sir, ’ti* in vaiu to bully. *

Valy Nay, then !— who™ there? my fervant*.
[R*ttr Servant*.] He*r, kick thi* fellow down lair*.

Slap. Thi* it a refcue, remember that—a refcur, Sir(
I'll lave my lord chief jufticc™ warrant.

[Sbfitfus'd ofb Itf/trvait/i.
Jiglsr Charlotte.

Char. Oh, Valentine! what*the matter? | am fright-
«n’d to death. Swofdt drawn! Oh my heart! you are
not hurt? .

Val. By none but you, my lore ; | have no wound*
but thofe you can cure.

Char. HcaV'n be prai*’d? But what wa» the occafioa
of thi* buiUe?

Val. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencing ma-
tter*------ 1 happen’d to turn about, and one of them cut
me on the back, tliat™ all.

Char. You fee the danger* | run on your account ;
fliould my aunt know of my being here, | fhall be un-
done for ever. Nay, and-what the reft of.the company
will think when they fee me here before them, | dread
to imagine.

Val. You know you hare it in your power to filencc
the tongue* of the world whenever you pleafe: and, oh
Charlotte! | wi(h you would thi* day coufeut to make
thi* houfc your reputable home.

Char. I’'rcf* me not, Valentine : for, whatever be the
confe”uettce, if you (hould, | feel I cannot dery you.

A 1R VI Spring) n-cmmg.
. Virgin wary
W'vuM ne’er taifcarry,
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If lo*m wou'd take a deaial -or two;
If he purfue* her ftiD,
Can Hie rrfufe him ftifl,
W hat ftc herfetf hath a mind to do?
>4/.* Turtle*, tho’ with each either they die.
Shall be left oonftant and fond titan | :
For April™ <uft fliower*,
Nor June’ fwtsct flower*, .
In M m fr nod fweetncfi with thee can rie.

Char. Turtle*, tho*, lie.

Lbar. Cou’tf I be affined of your cftiflsmcT; cou’d. |
find you alway* fond and endesnug at now; hcliove me,
it wou'd not be in the power of fcrtane to make me mi-
fenble.

I’a). If you cao pSace any confidence in vows, | know
not how to bind mylelf fa&cr to you than I have done al-
ready ; hut yeu haw a better, whidi i» in your own me-
rit.  ficiicwe mr, Charlotte, men are more conflant than
you itpogine. He that marrio for money, h conilant
to the love of hia wife™ money; he tliat marrie* for
beauty, » commonly conflant while that beauty lafti;
end » lore that** fcs'd ou mem, at mine, wjU be cofaftant
while that rndum. o*

Chur. Well, we muft all run a riik, btliert me; 1*
to the point of fortune, it u the leaft of my thoughts.
A woman who can carry her pnuknee fo far a* that,
cheats you when ihe prtUuiii to love. Lore letgni alone
in erery bread it inhabit*; and,in my opinion, make* u*
amend* for the abfcftct of Madam Prudence and all her
train.

*V. My dcared girl, tVij night (hall make me thine.

AIR IX. Psbx+rlk ** tU grttn.
Come, Charlotte, let™ be gay,
LpAfl enjoy ottifelvcf to-day; ,
To-morrow™ in the hiudi of the pow’n,
To-day alone it our™,
. Let foul* for wealth
Spend time and health ;
While we, more happy, try.
In each (oft Lift,
T>*lifpoiting blif*,
s * \V h«i urafum « "« cao buy.

P

v
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Lej ptudcs condemn what they eflecm;
All fool* our joy* impeach.
Biti. Let fixiit, &c.

A C T 1.

«Valihtin t and Coafany, J'tnteJ at mfttr dinner.

* VALENTIrit.
*/~ A tL in the dancer*. | hope, in-Jir\ourgoo<I
*V _/ n*lure tvH make you a* kiud to thi* pan. of tlie
*entertainment a* it hath been to the other.

e Mar. Je-vttu felu ite dt vetre guni rmiifant, Ahn-
%ltur fait -itine; matt allantt doncme neat-nufrntt.

4 Val. My fatherjrri»‘tl, fty you?

e Lrt. Yet, Sir; and will be here iattamlv.

4 Val. Death srid.helM What (hall | do, Lvttice? I
*mull trufl to tlie cootiivicee of thy brain, or | #m un-
*done. *

e Lit. Well, I-wiH do the beft 1 can for you ¢ in tlie
*mean lime(<IK not chagrined; enjoy your friend*, *nd
* take no notice of it. 1 will lie perdue for him, and meet
4him at the door. Be Cure to keep dole garrifun; and-
*after | am gone out, open the door* to none.

* Val. Send thee good luck, my beftattach. Come,
*gentlemen and Lidie*, what fay you, are you for card#
*or hazard?

“ /M}. Hazard, hazard!

4Mar. hazardJ met vsix tjt hutjturt four haz.trj!

[Exeunt.
Enter Goodall, Leltice, and a Servant nviti a
p-.rlutanleM.

*Cy.d. Thi* corfed ftage-coach from Pytfmouth hath
fatigu'd me more than my voyage from the Cape of
Good Hope: but, htat’n be prai*’d, 1am oace more ar-
riv’d .within fight of my own door*. ! cannot help think-
ing how pleat'd my fon will be to fee me returned a full
year, fooner than roy intention.

L*t. He would be much more pleafed to hear you
were at the Cape of Gopd Hope yet. [Afide.
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Cni. | bope | (ball find my poor boy it home, | dare
fwear he will die with joy to ft* me.

J*t. | believe fie » half dead already; bot now for
you, my good matter. = --—-- Blef» me, what do |
fee? an apparition?

(JW. Lettkc!

Let. I* it my dear maflcr Coodall rrtcrn'd, or is it
tlie devil in hit fliajx? It i you, Sir? It it poCtivjly you
jijurfdf?

C3d Even fa. 'How do you do. Lettke?

J.rt. Mu it at ymir b'mrmf’t fcrvica | am heartily
fUud to fee your honoar ia fuch good health. Why, tlie
sir of the Indie* hath agreed »afUy with ytw. Indeed,
Sir, you outfit to have Hay'd a little lunger there for the
fake of your hcdtli—tud oar «{»iet. f AliJdt.

CW. WeB,*but how doe* my fon do; and how hath
he behaved liimfelf in my abirnee?/i hope he hath taken
gteat care of ray affair*.

1st. I'll anfmrr for him, he hath put your affairs in-
to * condition that will furprife you, take my word for
iu

GW. Twarrant yon he U every day in the Alley.
Stock* have gwnejut a* i hnaglafcd; and he followed
my advice, lie mud have amaflfeS a raft fata of money.

Ltt. Not a farthing. Sir.

GW. How, how. how)

La, Sir, he hath {aid it oat at faft a* it came in.

<W. How?

Ltt. Put it out, 1 mean, Sir, to iatereft, to intereil,
Sir; why, our houfe hath been a perfeA fair ever fince
you weut; people coming for money every hour of the
day.

<?W. That’t very well done; and | long to fee my
dear boy. Knock at the door.

Let. He it not at home, Sir—aed if you have feeft a
defire to fee him—

Ester Security.

TSre. Your ferraat, Mrs Lettiec.

Let. Yoar.fervant, Mr Security-—-—- Here* a rogwof
a ufurer, who hath found a very proper time to 4k for
his money in.

Ste. Do you know, Mr» Lettke", that | am weary of
* . ft.
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following your mailer day after day ia Uu* manner,
cut finding him; and that, if ht doe* not pay me to-day,
1 (hall fuc out an execution dir«\ly. A thvufacd pound*
wc a fum—

Gnd. What, wlut, what™ this | he*r!

Let. I'll explain it to you by-and-by, Sir.

Cnd. Does my fon owe you a thouUad pound*?

Set. Year Am, Sir?

6 m/ Ye*, Sir) thi* WMram™ young matter, who lives
at that houfe, Mr Valentine Goodall; u my (on.

Set. Ye*, Sir,Jie doe*; and 1 am \try glad you art
mbrncd to pay it roe.

GxJ. There go two word* tho’ to that bargain.

Let. I belicic, Sir, you will do it with a great deal of

** owing thi* money it purely

GxJ. Good conduct! Owing money good conduA ?

Let. Ye*, Siri he bath bought a houfe of the price
of two.tboufand pound*, which every one fay* it worth
more than four; and thit he could not hare done with-
out borrowing thi* thoufand pound. 1am fure, Sir, |
and he, and Trpfky, ran all over the town to get the mo-
ney, that he might not lofc fo good a bargain. 1 be-
lieve there will not go many word* to the payment on’t
now. [Alide.

Gr»td. | am oveijoy’d at my fon™* behaviour--—--- Sir,
you need give ycurfelf no pain about the money; return
to-morrow morning, and you (hall receive it.

Sec. Sir, your word i» fuf&dent. for a much greater
fum, and | am your very humble fervant- [JSxit.

Gad WeU, but tell me a littU'. la what part of the
town hath my foil bought thi* houfe ?  #

Let. In what part of the town?

Gtad Yet; there arc, you know, fome quarter* better
thin* other*— —as for example, tlii* here—

Jjrt Well, and it I*In thit that it ftand*.

CW. Whbat, not the great houftf yonder, is it?

Let. No, no, no; do you fee that houfe .yonder------
where the window* tem to have been juft clcaced?

Gxd. Ye*

Ltt. It it not that——and a little beyon* you fee
another
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another ttry large houfe, higher than any other in the
(quart.

Cv'd- |

Let. But it it not that— —Take particular notiice bf
tlie houft oppoffte to it, a very handfomc houfe, isit |
not? .

Good. Yet, indeed i* it.

Let. That it not the houfe------ But you mar fee one 1
with gre** gate* before it, alraoil oppofite to another that t
front* a Arret, at tlie end of which (Iaud* the houft which p
your fim hath bought.

Gaod. There i» no good houfe in that flrcct, a* 1 ’rr- |
.uembei, but Mr* Highnan™.

1st. Thai'* the very boafe.

GVA That™ * very go<ii bargain, indeed; but how 1
comet a worn® in her cirrumftancet to fell her hottfir?

l.rt. It it impoBible, Sir, toaccount for peoples ac- £
tionti befide», (he ia out of her lenfct.

G*U. Out of Iver fenfrd

1st. Yet, Sir; her family hath taken out a commif-
fron of lunacy againil her; and her fon, who it a mod
abandon'd prodigal, hath fold all (he had'for half its
value.

Gp*J. Son! Why, (he wat not marry’d when | went
sway.

1st. No,Sir; but, to the great furpnfe of every one,
and to tho great {caudal of all our (ex, there appeared all
of a fuddeu a verjilufty young ftHow, of tht age of
three-and twenty, wluim (he owiud to have been her fon,
and that hit father was a greo*dier iu the firtt regiment
«f guard*. | * V-«

GouL Oh, Jrnoufhrma|

‘Ltt. Ah, Sirl if iverychild ia this city knew bit own
father ; if children were to inherit only the eflatci of
thofe who begot them, it would caufe a great cuaftifioa
in inheritances.

» AlR X Pierst’/ J.iizt. j
Were all the womens fccreu known,
Did each father know hit own,
Many a fon now bred to trade,
'fteii had ihia'd in rich brocade;

Mary
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Many cits
Hid been wits.
In cflatc, tho’ not in fenfc;
Many beaux
Birth-day clothe;
Had not worn at cit* expence:

For did our women wife, indent.
Contrite no way to mend the 'breed,
*Qur (park* fuch pretty mallcn grow,

So fprnce, fo taper, and fo low;
Frotj Britons tall,
Our heroes (hall
'‘Be Lilliputian* all. * |

C «i Well, but | Hand here talking tuo long; knock
at the door.

Let. What (hall 1 3o!

GW. You feem iiu ooudcrnation! Noaccidei
happened to my fon, | hope?

JLtU No, Sir, but.-----

Gtnd. But? but what! hath any one rubb’d me inmy
abfcnce ?

L.et. No, Sir! not abfolutdy robbed you, Sir—What
rtull 1 fay?-~.

Goed. Explain ymirfelf; fpcak.

Let. Oh, Sir! | can with-hold my teais no longer.—
Enter not, 1befeech you, Sir, your houfe, Sir; your dear
houfe, that you and 1 and my poor young mailer lov’d
fo muchf within thefe fix month*.

. Gad. Wliat of my houfe,within thefe fix months?

e Let. Hath I>een haunted, Sir, with the moll terrible
apparitions that were ever heard or beheld ! You'd think
jhe devil'himfelf had taken jjofitffioo of it. Nay, | be-
lieve he hath too; all the wild noifes of the uuivcrfe, the
fqueaking uf pigs, the grinding of knives, the wlietting
of f~w», the whittling of winds, the roaring of feas, the
hooting of owls, the howling of wolre»,*the braying of
affes, the Quailing of children, and the tcodiiing of wive-i,
all put together, make not fo hideous a concert. This |
myfelf have heard: nay, aud | have fern fuch fights! one
with about twenty heads, and a hundred eyes, and mouths,
and nofes in each.

Cm/, lity day! the'wench is mad, Stand from be*

Vol. Il O fore
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fore the doe.r: J’U fee whether the devil can keep ine oat
from my own houfe. Haunted indeed! —

Let. Sir, 1havea friend/hip for yon, and yon (hall not
go in.

How! got go into nvy own houfe?

I.tt. No, Sir, not till the devil it driven out on’t ;
there are two priv-ft* at work upon him now. Hark, |
think the tkvilt are dancing. Nay, Sir, you may liften
vuarfelf and get in too, if you can. [Laughing\vttt;in.

(?e»ii, Hal hv aH that™*gracious | hear a noifc.

Ltt- 1 have nothing but hit roondrgus fupeiftitton to
»cly on. \ Shteei w Itini
Gttd. O heavens' what monftmut (quailing it'that?

L't. Why, Sir, | sim furpria’d you ftiouu think I
wowd impofc upon you. | otTurc you, your houfe is
haunted by a whole kgion of devils. Your whole family
hath Urn driven out of it; and thu wat one rrafon why
your fisi Wight Madam High*JW»’t houfe, not being
able to live any longer in tbit.

G-*J. lamin acold fweat! What, my fon left thit

houfe?
, Lit. Ohl Sir, 1am fnre, had you known the terror!
we underwent for a whole fortnight, efpecially poor I,
Sir, who lay every uight frightened with At fight of the
mod (mmftrom Urge thiogi, fearing every minute what
they would do to me—

G yi- Can all this be true, or are you impofing upon
me 5 1 hare indeed heard of fuch things at apparition*,
on jufl caufct, and believe inthem; but why they ibou'd
haunt tnv book, | can’t imagine.

1st. Why, Sir, they tell me. before you bought the
houfe, there wat a invmUr committed in it.

t#W. | murt inquire into all thefe thinga. But, in the
mean time, 1 mad feud this portmanteau to my fon’s
new houfr. .

Let. No, Skj that’s a little improper at prrfent.

G*ti. What, i tltat houfe haunted ? hath the devil
taken poflcflion of that houfe too?

Ltt. Nd, Sir; but Madam Highman hath not yet
i)uitted poffifllou of it.  1told yon before, Sir, that fhe
was oui uf her feufetj and if any one docs but mention

the
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the fale of her houfe to her, it throws her into the rrcil
violent conmlfions.

Gted. Well, well, | fhall know- how to humour her
madnefs.

J.et. | wilh, Sir, for a d.iy or txviv-™

G&cJ. You throw me out of all manner of patience. 1
am refolv’d | will go thither thi* inftant.

Lrt.%Here (he is herfell; but prav icmerober the con-
dition (he it in, and don't do any thing to chagrin her.

Enttr Mrj Highman.

Mrt High. W 11t do | fee! Mr Cooddl returndi’

'Lrtx Vis, Madam, it is him} but alan! he*» not him*
ftif—he’s diftrafted 1 his loffe* io his *oyage h«»e turn'd
his brain, and he's become a downright luiutic.

M n High. | am heartily concern'd for his misfortune.
Poorgmkmm!

J.rt. If he Iricu'<t"p<sik to yon by chance, luvr no
regard Jo what he (ays; wr are going to ihut him tip in
a minUhoufe with aUVxpcrbtion.

Mrt Hrgt. | ifiJt.] Wec liatli » ftrange wantkriuyr in
bit cuuotcruisere

God. [ ,4jidt ] How mifcraUy fhc is alter'd! flic halb
a terrible fod”™ with her eve*.

Mrt High. Mr Goodall, yoor *erv humble ftrrsnt. 1
am glad to fee yon icturn'd, tho' 1 am forry foi 'your
misfortune.

Good. | muft hare patience, and tntft in heartn, and
in the power of tbe priefts, who are now endeavouring
to lay thefe wicked fptrit« with which my bvitfc i*
haunted

Mrt Hift. Hit bonfe haunted! poor man! But | muft
not contradiA himj that wou’d make him wotfe.

Gied. la the mean time. Mr» Higbmav, | flmu'd lie
oblig’d to you, if you woo’d let me order my porimante.ni
to your houfe.

Mrt Htrb. My houfe at your fit*ice, and | deftre
you woa’d tife it in the fame manner as your own.

Gc*d- 1wou’d not, Madam, on any account infult V/fftr
unfortunate condition— JLcttice, this lady dots not carry
any mark* of madnefs about her.

L~i. Sbc hath tame lucid interval*, Sir; bat her fit
will fooa return. *

Oi GxJ.
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OXJ. i am eatremely forry for your misfortune, Mr*
Tlighntan, wliich indeed, had | not been fo will aHured
of, 1 con’d not have bdict'd: but 1 hare known fome in
roar wiy, who, during the interval* of their fit*, have
talk'd very rrafoiwbly; therefore give me leave to a(k you
tlh- caufc of yourjihnrnfy: for 1 much queftion, whether
thi* commifiicm of lunacy that Has been taken out againtl
)ou be not without fufftcient proof.

flirt A <ummifikm of lunacy againft meX! me!

CmJ. LrltiVe, hfee (he i* worfc than I imagin’d.

Mr/ ftigh, However, if you art not*rnure mifchievou*
titan you at piefcnt Arm, 1 think it i* wrong in thenrto
confine you in a tr.od-houfc.

Omd. Confine me! Ha, ba, ha! Thi* iaturning the
tables upon me ind»i.J ! But, Mra Htghman, | would
not hnve yuu be unrafy that your houfe it fold: at leaft
it iabelter for you that my fon ha* bought it tlian.an-
other; fjr you (hall have an apartment in it Hill, in the
ifim: manner a* it it were Hill yo”r own, and you were
in jottf fenfet

Mn M tl. What™**1 tliis? A* if | wai in my fenfet!
I.ct me tell you, Mr Goodail, you are a poor diftradted
wretch; and ought to lave su apartment w a dark room,
and dean draw. *!

GtxL Since you cevire to that. Madam, | (hall (how
you tlie ncarell sv«y out of door*; and | girt you warn-
ing ti take away your thing*, for 1 (liall ful all the room*
wilii good* within ihefc few da)Z¥.

Enter Slap, CuniUblc, amd A&Aaml*.

Skip. That™ the door, Mr Condahle.

Ltt. Wliat™ to be done now, 1 wonder!

Cm. Open the doar in Uit long * name, or | (hall
break it open.

tSitJ Who are y«u, Sir, in the devil* name ? and
what do you want in that houfe !

Slap. Sir, 1have a pritoser there; and 1have my Tord
chief-juftice’> warrant againft him.

e Ctt,!. Forwhat fum, Sir? Are you ajuftic* of peace i

Slap. | f.m one of hit majeiiy's officers. Sir; and thi*
«i»y 1 arretted oue Mr Valentine Goodail, who live* in
tli* hcufe, for two hundred pound*; his fcrvant* have

refcti’d
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refcu’l Vim, and | lave a wtrrtm for the re-
feue.

(hod. What do 1 heat! But Knrki-r, friend, that houfr
that you iff g.irojf to brr*k ofMii » haunted: anti then
it mom in it but a couple of ft>dU. *ho are Uyiag tlie
devil.

SUp. | warrant jom t lay (W M better tbnu ail *>
prieftt ia Eurvpe. Conte, Mr ConlhMc, dt> your ttfiW*.
I lia"e no time to We, Sirj 1 have fevtrnd other wnt» to
ei eut« More night.

L*t. 1have 4dfended my paf» at brig a* 1am, and
i'm 1think ’tit no eowwdMt M tea! .IE "Tf.xit,
lin'ltr Colonel Ilhiff, « Montrrurle M,ir<juu, Slap,
GouJaD, *Kti Conitable.

Ctl. What, in the dcvil’a name, it tin meaning of tint
riot ? Wfast i* the reafoti, tVmiudrel*, that you dait diftufb
gentlemen who are petting as drunk at lord*?

Slap. Sir, wc hare authority for what we do.

CeL Damn ytmr .latlwrity, Sir! if you don't go about
your bufinef*, | fhall (how you my authority, aud (end
you all to tlie ikvil.

Slap It it he. | have a warrant agaioft liro too'- |
wi(h it wa* in my pocket.

Cm. Mr Jjlap, wall we knock him down?

Hiop. | drfirr you wou'd give ut leave to enter the
hottfc- and fcixe our prifonrr.

C*k Not 1, ujmju my honour, Sir.

e Mon. <ntvtul dm cettt brutt gmlk vH.thi A’-ylU"'
« fHtllt fru/toH isHIre that allous! Mwji.'ur It Ctmnil!
e oU.mil frepf**t!'

Slap if you oppofe u* any longer, 1 fhall proceed to
force.

CiJ. If you love fora, 111Aow yo'i the way, yon dog'.

[Col. driuj then, of.

Go*d. | find I am diflraftcd, | am ftark nrntj me<d4
I am undone, ruin'd! cheated, imped’d on! but pliale
hcav’n, | 1Lgo fee what’t in my houfe.

CtL Hold, Sir; you mutt not enter here. *

Cw4. Not enter into my own houfe, Sir? «

C< No, Sir; if it be your’t, you muft not come with-
in it.

*Min. Il orfaut foj mtrtrid.'

O 3 C«J.
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Gtei. Gentlemen, | only beg to fp-ak with the nu-
tter nf the houft. .

Cvl. Sir. the mailer of the houfe defirr* to fpcak with
no fuch fellow* u yotr are; you are not fit company for
any of tifr gentlemen in tlii* houfe.

Good. Sir, the mailer of thi» houfe i» my fon.

Col. Sir, your tnort obedient humble fervant s | am
everjoy’d t<-fee you return’d; *Gi»crat leave, Sir, to in-
etrnducc you to thi» gentlemant Alcnjitur It Mar*uu
* Qjfttqu/ Ch-fr, Ifpcrt 4c M vjfktr Ithatint.

e Mon. yf\ Mon/imr, fwyV/m rtvi 4e viut voir!"

Ce:J. Gentlemen, your mult obedient humble fer-
»nt.

Col. Give me have to (ill you, Sir, you have the ho-
nour of being lather to one of the fined gentlemen of
tht agei » man fo acroatplifti’d, fo well-bred, and fo ge-
nerous that | believe lie never wou'd part with a gueft
while he had a (hilling in hit pocket, nor indeed while he
rotild borrow one.

OW . 1btlievc it indeed, Kir; therefore youcan't won-
der if I am impatient to fee him.

Cat. lie not in fuch hatte, dear Sir; | want to talk
with you about your a(lairs: 1 hope you have bad good
fucccli in the Indie*; hare cheated the company hand-
somely ; and made art immenfr fortune.

Gt»4. | have no reafon to complain.

£5L | am glad on*t. Sir; and lo will your fon, | dare
fwear; and let me tell you, it wiU’be very opportune, he
I>egan to want it. You can't imagine, Sir, what a tine
life he hat Itd fine? you went away: it wou’d do your
heart good if you but to know wliat an equipage he
has kept, what balls and enuitaiumcntt he hat made; lie
U the ulk of the whole town, Sir; a man wou’d work
with pleafurc for fuch a fon: he it a fellow with a foul,
damn me| your fortune won’t be thrown away upoa Jiim;
fiir get u much ai you pleafr, my life he fpendt every
farthing.

« C k# Pray, gentlemen, let me fee thi* miracle of a
fon of mine.

Col. That you fhou’d, Sir, long ago; but really. Sir,
the houfe i* a little out of order at prefent; there ia but
one room fuiniiVd iu it, aad that it to full of company,

that
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that | am afraid the** wou’d be a Imatl deficiency «*
chair*.  You can’t imagine, Sir, how opportune you itt
come; there *«i not an; one thing left in tlto houfe to
wife any money upon.

G*sd. What, ail my pi&ures gone ?.

Cst. He fold them hrft, Sirt he wa» oblig’d to fell
them foe the delicacy uf hit taftcs he certainly iathe m*-
dilltll young fellow in the winld, »vd baa complain'd to
me a hundred time* of the indecent liberty painter* take
in expofmg the bread* and limb* of'wetnea: you had in-
deed, Sir, a vcrj fcaudalou* collection, ar.d he «u Bcwr
eafy while they were in the houfe.

/inter Valentine.

I'tl. My father return’d! oh, let me throw myfclf at
hi* feet; and believe me, Sir, 1am at once overjoy’d and
aiham'd to fee your face.

Cut. 1 told you. Sir, he wai one of the tnodt ftcil young
fellow* in England.

G&J. You may *jry well be afham’d : but come, let
me fee the inGde of my boufe; let me fee that both tik*
of my wall* are (landing.

Vat. Sir, 1have a great deal of company within, of
the firtl faihjon, and beg you wou'd not txpitfc me be*
fore them. '

Good.. Oh, Sir! | am their very humhk fenrartt; | am
infinitely oblig'd to all the perfon* of fafhion, that they
will fo generoufly coudcfcend to cat * jpoor citizen out of
houfe and home.

Col. Hark ye, Val, flail we tof* thi* old fellow in ¢
blanket?

Fsi. Sir, 1tnlft in your good nature and forgivenefj;
and wii! wait on you in.

Gew/l. Oh. that ever | flioud live to fee thi* day!

< Mon. Far(fie voilu tomrne extraordinaire.” [Extun!.

*Sct*u, A Dining-rttn.
e Enter Lord Pride, Lord Puff, &c.
*L. Pride. 1told you, my lord, it would never fyld
«long: when onte the chariot difoppeatM, | thought the
“ mailer wou’d foon follow.
esL. Puff. I help’d him on with a Email lift the other
*<Uy at piquet.
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*L. Priu't. Did you do aav thing confidcrablc?

“/,, Pug. A mere trifle, my lord: it wav'd not hare
« hem worth mmtii nir.g, if it lud been of any other j
e but | fancy, in hi» prcifent citcumfiances, it cut pretty
« deep.

*/? Pride. Damn me ! there™ a plcafnre in mining
« thefe litdc mechanical nfalt, when they prcfumeto n-
« rut tlie extravagant expend *of u* men ol quality.

*L 1 Puff- That ever fucb plebeian fcoundrcl*. who are
‘ oblig'd to pay thtir debt*, (hou'd prcfumc to engage
« with v» men of quality, who are noti’

F.nter Cixxf.ill. Valentine, Charlotte, * Colonel, Margtfii,"
I’ride, Lord Puff, itc.

I'»/. Gentlemen and ladies, my father being juft ar-
riv’d from the Indies, defires to make one of tint good
company,

6 W . My good lord*, {that 1“may affront none by
railing him beneath his titlei, 1am highly fenfibleof the
great honour you do myfelf and *t>y £n by filling my
poor houfe with your noble perfon*. and vour noble per-
fotit with my jxjrn wine and provifion*. i dare fwear you
have been all highly inrtmmmul in the extravagancies of
my fin| for which 1 am wry much uUigV) to you, and
humbly hope that | fhall never fee him, hr any of your
face* again.

J,. Puff. Brother Puff, what «lce<the fellow mean?

*> /[, Corf# me if 1 know.

Girtd. | am very glad that my fon hath ruined himfclf
m fo good a company ; that when | difinherit him, lie
cxn't tail of being provided for. 1 promife myfelf that
your intereA will help him to place>*ud prtferment™ in
abundance.

Pnde. Sir, any thing in ray power, he may always
command-

I.. Pkff. Or mine. .

PnJr. Btit let me whifper a word in your ear—
Tour fon it a very extravagant fellow.
« CW. 'lhat’s very iroc. Sir; but | hope that ybu will
rtmfider that you have aff.fted him in it; and therefore
will help hi* ueeefitties with a brace of thoufluKI*.,

L. Pnde. | don't undctiUnd you, Sit.

GxJ- Why then, Sir, that you niay.uadejftiod me.
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I mull tell you in plain vwrdt, that he own hi* imo to
entertaining fuch fin* gentlemen at ywurl'elf.

JL PnJdr. Me, Sirl Rat me! 1would have you know,
1 think i do you too much tumour in entering into your
doon: hut 1 am glad you have taught me at what di«
ftans* to keep fuch mechanic* for the futme. Come. Puff,
let's to the oprra. 1 fee, if a man hath not good blood
in hit veiut, tiche* won't leaeh him to behave like a gen-
tleman.*

J,, P.if. Canaille*. [Xve»*? 1* Pride »n.i L. Puff.

C**y. S'bodlilynt! t am in a rage tha* eter a fellow
fhau'd upbraid me with great Wood in in* vein*, when,
odtheaft ! the beft Moot! in hit teiat hath run thru’ my
bottlct.

e | LuJj. My Lord Ptide and my Lord Pufi" Jftmf !
* Come, my dear, tlie atrembly it broke up; let ut make
*halle away, or we that) be too late for any other.

e a L*dy. With all my heart; fur | am heartily lick
« of tlii«. m

4j Ltdj. Come, cotrt, tome* away, twayl .

o[£t UdLe>

- M:n. AUou, quittim It hurghm.

4 Ctl. Sir, jrou are a fcrulij end if (had not a friend-
« ftiip fur youi' fon, 1’d fhuw you how you ought to treat
*people of fafhion. [Exeunt Col. and Monluur.'

LbJr. Poor Valentine! how tenderly 1feel his mitfor*
tunet!

Gad. Why don’t you follow your compauiont, Sir?

Vol. Ahl Sir, | am fo fenfiUc of what 1 have done,
that 1 could fly into a defcrt from the appnhenfiont of
your juft wrath} wuay, 1 win, uoltft you tan forgive
me.

Gnd. Who are you, Madam, that flay behind the reft
of your company? Thrrc it no more mifchief to be done
hey, fo there ia no more bofiticf* for a fin-; lady.

Char. Sir, 1ftay W intreat “ou'to forgive vour poor
unhappy fon. who will otherwife fink under the weight
of your difpleafurt. .

GmJ. Ah, Madam, if that be all th* botiuefs, you
may leave thit houfe a» foon at you plcafe; for him | am
determin'd to turn dirc&ly out on’t.

Char, lien, Six, 1 am determin’d to go with him.
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Be comforted, Valentine, | hate fome fortune which my
aunt cannot prevent me ftotn, and it will make u» happy
for a while at leafl; and | prefer a year, a month, a
&Yl with the man 1 lurte, Ta whole llupid age without
him.

fV O, mydear love! and | prefer an hour with thee
to all that heaven can give me. Oh! 1am fo bltfl, that
fortune cannot make me raifcnibk.

AlIR \l. * The Uf, of Patk', miU.
Thui when the tempefl high
Roar* dreadful from above, *
The conflanl turtles fly
Together to the prove:
Each fprtad* its tender wings,
And hover* o’er its mate)
They kifs, they eooe, and ling,
Ami love in fpite of fate.
A IR XIIL
My tender heart me long beguil'd,
t now firfl my paflion> prov'd i
Had fortune on you ever tail'd.
I'd known not how 1 lor'd.
Bafe pafliont, like U»fe metal*, Cdld,
With true may ftcm the tame;
But wou'd you know true love and gold,
Still try them in the flame.
Emtir Oldcaflle m i Mis Highman.

OU Here, Madam; now you may truft yourown eyes,
if you won’t believe mine.

Mn Htgk Whit dojSfce' my niece in the ven- arm* .
of hei betrayer, and hi* fcthcr an abetter of the inju-
ftictl— Sir, ffive me leave to tell you, your madoefi it
a poor eu'ufr fur thi* behaviour.

CW. Madam, | aik your pardon for what | faid to
you to-day. 1 wa*'mpot’d on by a vile wretch, who, |
dare fwear, mifrcprefcmtd cach of u* to the other. |
«ffurc you I am not mad, nor do | believe you fa-

Mr, Thou vile wrHch, thou dishonour of thy
family) How doll thoo dare to appear before my face?

£>*h. Madam, | have done nothing to be afluun’d ofj
and 1 dare appear before any one** face.
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Crt&f. I* thi* jimng lady a relation of your™?

M n High. Sbr wa*, before your fon bad accompiitVd
hit bale tlclign* upon her.

Gbm. Madam, you injurt himi hi* deliga* on me ha*r
been Aill honourabk s nor bath he laid any tiling which
the mwift vutuoua tan might not havt heard.

, IW. To-morrow lhatl ftltnce vour tufoieion* on that
head.

M n 'High What, Mr GvkmJ*D, do you forgive your
fon*ca'rragaacr?

G*J. I* thit |7y rour hrirrftf

Mr, High. | nnceintrodid her to.

Gi,J: Why then. Madam, | tike her £*ncrotw nafiton
for my fon fo much, that if you wiH givehera fortune
equal to what 1 Ihall fettle on him, Ifhall not prevent
their happincf*.

M n High* Won't you? and | fee (he i» (0 entirely hi»
in her heart, that finoe hr hath not dartd to think difho-
nourably of her, 1 Ih|fl do ail in my powrr to make it a
bum ti

VnlL Eternal WcfCrgt on you both! Now, my Char*
lotte, 1 am blcft’d indeed.

OU. And pray, Madam, what’t to become of me?

M n High. That, Sir, 1cannot pofftbly till: you know
I wa* Tour friend; but tny niece thought fit to difpofc
of licrfclf another way.

OU- Your niece h<ubehav’d like a------ Bodikint! | am
in a pafliou: and for her fake. I’ll nevei make love to any
woman agaiu, |’m rcfolv’d. [Exit in af*t.

M n High. No imprudent refutation.

CW. 1 nope, Valentine, you will m;ike the only return
in your power to ray paternal undernefi in forgiving youj
and let the mifery you fo narrowly efcaped from your for-
mer extravagance* be a warning to yoO for the future.

/. Sir, wa* my gratitude to your great goodnef* in-
Sufficient to reclaim me, i ant in uo danger of engaging
in any rice whereby thi* lady might be a fufferer.

ijmgle. 1°d fuffcr fate™ fcrerett dart *
UoBtov'di but who can bear the double (mart.
When furrow prey* upon the fair one™*heart!

EFfI
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EPILOGUE

Spoken by M n CLIVE.

fntT lbmild, in.left bit fate W fwrt.

Will* (or each play t«o *.pitnj«i at ieafl;
fix boar to rwp'y bentb« on aw fry,
** WIlwi meant tbit totality trnwdinf here to (Uy
Or flioud (be pt ullM ttttry be turn'd.
How can mt fpeak 11, »Hen the pity it damn'd?
Dttnr.'d, d d | <»yt- — In Altcly nred nix it;
liltf it* tt Mt—  *ben none ertll cotne tu hear It.
f it ftoor helow A It learned t.»n *
Now Inm Italian twtbbta will jjo d«*'>.
Tho' ioar)t «nc more point, the L.r%. ih ditty
fnu’d h«ronf.,re «t Ir'ft rr-ntcnt ibe Cry:
That, lot ItiiHatl r.ow but id « drop;
And I>i<fl Cart itnjt thru* rVry <bnp.
W btt gWioiii it.ottjl.n mart til cur neighbour* nouiifh
(01 tu, whbtte riral npmt (in flaorilh!
J.et Franc *ut all tinr towm wc need n*t feat: J
Hut Italy will ftiM brr fmjert hen;
WCc cannot liny 'tan at a prtee loo dear. J
I.ft ut receive tliem to out peaceful (bore,
While in ibeit one tbe angry cannout rutt:
Hue tbry tnty Gog In f.Icty, »e ie».iJ 'em;
Here no VUetHM tlirrttenr to bombard Vtr.

Otphtup drew linnet with bit endtt- ting fong;

'Muft can do more, tbrj draw onr gold along.
— Bui ihj" our angry pottt (all in tpite,
l.tdiet, 1t™n, 1ibiiK t ¢ ii Igmettt njiit:
Katin. ptrhapa, may wound fame pretty Wing;
Thi’te t’li Italian watUm ha*e no fling;
TV yottr (M hcatlt tlie Ivt#ful charm iray tain,
Tou'rc ItiH frntre (a fii A n« harm witfciu.
Wifely I>m thrfe Hide pl» n >iu ai.H.iit,
Where IttIn Jivet tbe w urdcd beam pun.
T tt bard It<i*ay them who our f«td-» reveal.
Atkori tre W d lo Ipwy Utt rod* they (tel.
No, Irt 'em IUivr, «ho Jtre to lofli iht age.
And, at Jou"« Itd the jmlpu, leave I* A-gt.
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IN TWO ACTS.

Br GEORGE COLEMJN, Es*

CIAMATIt PtftJOMX.

MEN.
I>w fm,
. . Mr
Jjdtn, . . Mr Hranfty.
S.ntilr, . . . Mr Kwg.
WOMEN.
Afri Hittyt'irit, . . Mr» Kfnnrrfy.
JVI/f * . ! MiA IMpe.
M il Ufiillhaar.

P ROLOGUE

Spoken by Mr KING*

ITHER, tn day* of yore, from Spain or Frincc
Came adread forcmfi; her miw Kcm.met,
O'er Brilxn'a iflf hrt wayward fjwlU Ac caft.
And cwm M Kaje ha magic ctuin bound flit.
1l mad (ubliitic did «ath find tavcr woo.
And in heroic* na each billet doat:
Hifb deeds of chivalry their I-He delight,
Each fair a maid J.Itreft, each fwatn a knight.
The* mijbt Surira O nmiir.ti tee.
At tiiu and miuoK Hi, arm'd tip-a-pfe.
She loo, on milk-wMia [>-Ift»y, lane* in hand,
A dwaif to goati! I'cr, print'd aSouf tfte land. %
Thia fiend to quell, hit iwued Cenrantei drew,
A ‘rufty Spaatlkr Slade, Toledo true:
Her uhfinuux and rotjif wand he broker
Kmijjhn, genii, caflki— —raaifla'd into fmoke.
But bom, the dear delight of later yean,
Tfce rtmgtt 6P.tt of Kimiut, ippeui;
. e ttii
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L«0 £4fan bixf ur. be* dii/t th« fime,
/,ud N**Wher McbMHiof, chwarng turn*.
Wbl (Irik* cot Jr*« forrf.ihot fKMip,
lint K ttr1 ft* our both »nd lirdy romp!
_Win no* no loop* tc«J(
«c* twp Mil podut *<ilno>« m ihcit lInd!
And tlttn <o H t57 Gylt,
bo ib*fU, je« 6W »itdi«.| *11the »-bil« |
Hot *nd rloptwwt. m<Ti >0, rapt, ti»d nptort,
Th« te» | f*n of <*'ry d«u—dor—rb«pter.
TU not »\N<*Ib*t)a/1tUI talk tod it* fontut, o
TU aovrt ««fl btgoHw riw icmtlr hefi.
Mif* tTid»—(W ir.rli— &* fi*h*—lav* fte»It Bpon her—
A 14 thu —«U», poor jirll—good Ux{ht, poor honour —

* *Thui of avr Polly he*iti( lightly fpokr
*' Kao (or out «u*Ho»'—hot oithuut « jok*

o 1lvuth »k* »r.t jnamtli, «ho ot'tr fibb'd brfur*,
U»*» Utd thi* binding at * rrrtti* ian,

* VS'hrn, lying flan «I Utilu, thtj'd lot) bop more,

*e | now tkebre it tt * ftrwut ttwh,

* *T» tin brft folly of » iimplr youth.

+» Ought tad drtudod by cwt h«rl« pUy*--—-

" U tra ttu(h not io tht =11 th *|t|htthy0

+* EMM Jhxtr («*« u» to f_joerig b*g*m

H Not aft the titijimg like t bctct- d ftnarr**

Rem*, An Apmwtntia Hoxiycomm'/ Htufe.

Pout, hdtke Buckin hr HarJ

ELL (aid, Sir Georg#!—Q the dear man !e*-

| But fu— * With thpfe word* the enraptur’d
“ baronet \rtAiwgs concluded hit declaration of love.”
—So! - “ But what heart cut imagine, [rtodmgl,
“ what tongue defcribe, at what pen delineate, the
« amiable confufion of Eruilia 7?—Well, now for it.
------ “ Reader, if thou art a courtly reader, thou haft
** feen, at polite tablet, iced cream critnfoncd with vaf-
« herrie* s or, if thoa art an uncourtly reader, thou ball
“ feen the rofjr-linger'd morning dawning in the golden
** «&.’—Dawning in the golden call'—Very pretty.
—*“ Thou

o TtettiwtwmxUMtirMiCiniA. m tob«*t Mfortrd«*»»(*»»e

nttinx »t <*t »e0. tw * « « UtuualkiB *ui m-lujhi lad
Dl Whid = 1k'48° Tt !
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—* Tfcoo haft fcen perhaps frnritht artificial »tr*
" milion on the cheek* of Cleora, or the vermilion oF
“ nature on thofe of Sylviaj thou Kill fern—in a wrtrd,
* the lovely fact of Emilia wa*over£pre*d with bhuVv*.”
— Thi* i» » motl beautiful pa(tigs, t proteill Well,
a novel for my money | Lori, Lord, my linpid papa
ha* no tafte. He ha* no notion of humour and charae
ter, and the fenfibiiify of delicate fetling, [ rlT.Wfr}.
And \hcn mama——But where was | f—Oh, here—

Oftrfpread with bluflies, Mr George,
“ touched at I*r cunfufmn, gently leired her band,
"1 and foftly prefling it to hi» bofoin, [ailing * *s A*
4 rra'df], where the pulfc* of hit heart bent qui<k®
* thi*bbinfj with tumultuous patlion, in a plaintive ton*
* of voice breathed out, Will you not anfwer mt, Emi-
** lia 77 ------ Tender creitun !------ e She, half-rai/mg
[Trading and *Mng] her dovrncaft eye*, and tiak-
4 inclining her averted head, faid in (aultrring acccntt
“ —Yet, Sir."—Wictl, kow I—MThen gradually rtco*
44 vering, with ineffable fwvttoefi fl- ~<pored to ad*
drrf* him ; when Mr* Jenlcitw bounced into the room,
4 threw down a fet of china in her bum, and flrtwed
44 the floor with porcelain-fragment* s then turning E-
4 milia round and round, whirled her out of tht apart-
4 meat in an mfUnt, and firuck Sir George dumb with
4 aftonifhment at her appearance. She taved j but the
4i baronet refuming hit accuftomed effrontery—

Enter Nurff.

Oh, nurfc, 1 amglad to fet you =—Well, and bow—

Kur. Well, chicken ? .

Pol. Tell me, ttll me all thi* inftant. Did you fee
him ? Did you give him my letter ? Did be write ? Will
be com*? Shall | fee him ! Have you got the anfwer in
your pocket ( Have you—

«V*r. lilclEng*on her, bow her tongue run*!

Pol. Nay, hut come, dear uurfee, tell me, whit <fcd
bt fay?

Nur. Say ! why, he took tbe letter—— *

Pol. Well!

Afcr. And ki&’d it a thoufaod timet, aod retd it »
theuiand time*, and—

Pel. Oh charming'!

. P 3 Awr.
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Nar. And ran about the room, and bleft himfclf,
and, heav’n prcterrc u*, cutft himfclf, and------

P»L Very fin* ! very fine !

AV. And towed he wa* th* moft mifcrable creature
upon earth, and the happicft man in the world, and—

Ptl. rrodigioufly fine! rxcellent! My dear, dear
autfee! [Kifmg berX* Com*, give me the letter.

Afur. letter, chicken! what letter?

Pci. The anfwer to mine. Come then!
tirntfy'].

Aur. 1hare no letter. He had f*ch afrrtmlle to
write, by ray troth 1 could not flar for it.

Pel. Prtu |

*  Afur. How foon you’re affronted now ! He f*id he’d
feed it fome time to-day.

Ptl. Send it fome time to-day '— | wonder now [/
i f muftnp’l how hr will convey it. Will he fqueeze it,
M he did the tail, into the chicken houfe in the garden ?
Or will he write it in lemon-jutce, and fend it in a
book like blank paper? Or will he throw it into the
boufe inclofed In ari orange ? Or will he—

Awr. Heaven* bkft her, what a fharp wit fhc hat!

Ptl. 1 luve not read fo many books for nothing. No-
vel*. nurfee, novel.! A novrl i* the only'thing to teach
a gill life, and the way of the world, and elegant fan-
cict, and love to the *i»d of the chapter.

Alur, Y*» yes; you are alway* reading your fimplc
dory-book* i the I'rnturrt of Jack this, and the Hiftory
of Bctfy I’otlier, and Sir Humphry*, and women with
hard Chrillian name*. You bad better read your prayer-
book, riiicken.

Ptl. Why fo 1do; but I'm reading thi* now------
[L;UiKg JJ3 (hr = She raved ; but the baronet”
— I really think | love Mr Scribble at well a* Emilia
did Sir George.—Do you think, nurfee, | fhould*av»-
dtatPfuch a good notion of low; fo early if 1 bad not
read novel* —Did not | make a cunqueB of Mr Scribble
‘in a fingie night at a dancing ? But my n*C» papa will
barvily ever let me go out— And llien, | know life a*
well as if 1 had been in the beau-mondc all my day*. |
ran tell the nature of a mafquerade at well at if | bad
been at twenty, i loag for a mobbing fchcme with Mr

» Scribble
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Scribble io tbe two-<huiing gallery, or.a fang party »
little wa* out of town in 1 poft-cH»ife------ And then |
haw fuch t brad full of intrigue* and contrivance*Ob,
nuriee, « novel it the only thing.

AV. Contrivance*i ay, marrr, yon hm Bred of
contrivance*. Here arc your papa and mama fully rc-
ft'Ucd to m*rry you to young Mr Ledger, Mr Simeon
tbe rich Jew** wife™* r«epbrw j tod all the while your
head Aina upon nothing but Mr Scribble.

Ptl. A fiddle-ItitkN end for Mr'Ledger | | tel) you
what, nurCcc, IVl marry Mr Scribbk, and not nurry
Mr Ledger, whether papa and mama choofc it or no —
And How do you think 111 contrive it ?

AW. How, chicken?

Ptl. Why, don’t you know I

AV. No, indeed.

Ptl. And can’t you guefa f

Nur. No, by my troth, not I.

Pel. O Lora, ’tu»the communed thing ia the workl
—1 intend to elope.

AV. Fiopc, chicken! What* that

Ptl. Why, in the vulgar phraft, run aw*r—that™
all.

AV. Mercy on u*!'— Run away!

Pel. Ye«, run away, to be fure. Why, there™ no-
thing in that, you know. Every girl elope* when her
parent* an obftinate and ill-natur’d about marrying her.
It watjuft @ with Betfy Thompfon, and Sally Wilkins,
and Clarinda, and Leonora, in the Hiftory of Dick Care*
Iciju and Juba in the Adventure* of Tom Ramble, and
fiHpether*— Did not they all elope ? aad fo will 1 too.
1 have as much right to eljpe a* they had; for | have a*
much lore, and a* much fpirit, a* the beft of them.

AV. Why, Mr Scribble™ a fiue man, to be fure, a
gentleman evtry inch of him.

Ptl. So he >* a dear, charming man [——Will yoit
elope too, nur&cl

Nur.. Not for the rarfal world. Suppofe now, chic?
ken, your papa and mama.......

Pel. Whit care 1for papaand mama? Haw not they
been married and happy long enough ago ? sn(l are they-
sot fislliensuing, and fondling, and Killing each other

P $ all
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all the day long 2—Where™*my dear love, [ » * %

My beamy 1 £*ys papa, hobbling along with hit crutch-
bcorkd cane and hi* old gouty leg*. Ah, my fweeting,
my precioui Mr Homycombe, d’ye love your nown
dear wife# lay* mama; and thru they fquecac their
hard hand* to each othcry and their old eye* twinkle,
and they’re a* loving a* Darby and Joan,—cfpecially if
mama ha* had a cordial or two— Eh, nurfee !

AV. Oh fie, chicken! *

Ptl. And then, -perhaps, in comc* my utter averfion,
Mr Ledger, with hi* new* from thclCliange, and hi*
Change-alley wit, and hit thirty per cent, [mimicking]
and Dock* have rifen one and a half and three-eighths.
I'll tell you what, nurfet, thtj would make fine cha-
raden for a novel, all three of them.

AV. Ah, you’re a gracelef* bird!—But | sr.uft go
down ftairt, and watch if the coatt's clear, in cate of a
letter.

Pei. Could not you go to Mr jScribblc’t again after
itF

AV. Again, indeed, Mrt Hot-upon’t |

Pci. Do now, my dear nurfee, pray do j and call at
tbe circulating library a* you go along for the reft «f
thi* novel—the Hiftory of Sir George Tfueman and E-
milia—and tell tl»e boi kfeller to be fure to fend me the
JIntifh Amazon, and Tom Faddle, and the reft of the
new novel* thi* winter, a* foon a*ewer they come out.

AV. Ah, pife on your naughty novel*, 1fay. [EXit.

Ptl. Ay, go now, my dear nuriee, go; there’s a
pood woman —What an old fool it i»! with her pifejun
it—and fie, chicken—and no, by my troth—[mjidtri-
#>£.]—-Lord, what a flrange houfe 1 live iri! not a
foul in it, eicept myfelf, but what are all queer animal*,
ajuite droll creatures, There™ papa and mama, and the
old foolilh nurfe—— [Rt-r*(rr Nurfc «u'itb a ktmi-Imx.]
Oh, ourfre, wlut brings you back fo foon ? What have
you got there) .

* AV. Mrs Commode™ ’prentice it below, apd has
brought home your new cap and ruffles, chicken.

/W. Lrt me fee—let me fee— [tpemmi :bth\.] Well,
1 fwear thi* i* a mighty pretty cap, a fweet pair of fly-
inf Umku ! Aren’t they, nurftc*?---——- Ha, what™ this i

r IULnj
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fMitrg intt tit fox.)—Oh charming! » letter! did not
I tell you foi - —Let* fee—let»Ite m (ipt»inf ti*
Inter Ajjhiy— it cmtaini thrtt w ftttr fartts) " Joy of
* my foul— oBly hope— eternal bith—[ Jipptitgin-
“ toJiftrnt flat*..J The cruel blafta of Coyntf* and
* difiiain blow oot the flam* of k>ve, but then the vir-
“ gin-breath of kindnda and compafliou blow* it ia

again.”— Piodigiou* pictty! tn't it, uurfic? [7V «-
tmg trier tit lemvtt.J

Xur. Yea, that is pretty—but *hat 1 deal there r*
on’t. 'Titin »nfaying, and airue oic, (he more there’s
(rid, the lefa there™done, Ah, they wrote otherguef*
fort oT letter* when I wa* a girl! TWidejht Ulkt,
titty rtad,.}

Pal. Lord, nuifee, if it wa* not for novel* and lore-
kttert, a girl would have no ufe for her writing and
reading—But what'*here f [reading] Poetry I
* Well may | cry out with Alooio in the Revenge—

Where Jtdfl tiemjleal thife tjtt t Frtm itavrn f

“ 7itu JiJjl, and 'tit rettgnn /» aJtrt thtm."
Excellent! on, he*aa dear man | ' .

Nur. Ay, to be fore—But yoo forget your letter*
carrier below; (he’ll never bring you another if yoo
don’t fpeak to her kindly.

Ptl. Speak to her ! why, I’ll give her fixpence, wo-
man ! Tell her I am coming— I will but jolt read my
letter over fove or fix time*, «iul go to her— Oh, he™

a charming man! Very fine ! very pretty 1
— He write* a* weU aa Bob Lovelace— [hifing th let-
/rr.]  Oh, dear, fweet Mr Scribble ! [Exit.

Sceke cbangtt t>another Apartment. Honeycombe and
M n Honeycombc at HreaifaJl— IhjQcjambc rtail-
ing in tit Neviffaftr.

Jifrt Yhr. My dear ! [petvt/hly."]

* Hen. What d’ye fey, my love ? [ft,U rtadi*g."\
flirt Nan. You take no notice of me— Lay by that

filly paper—put it down—cvnie thea—drink your tea-*-

You don’t love me now.
ffin. Ah, my beauty | [Ueiing very fmttly.~\

Mr, tint. Do you love your own dear wifei [ten-

[fan.
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Hm. Dearly------ She know* | do— Don't you, my
beauty?

Mrt Htn. Ah, you're a dear, dear man ! \rifing a*.d
kijjinr him.] He doe» kite her—and he™ her own huf-
band-—and (he lore* him moft dearly and tenderly......
that (he doe*. [Kifu?r him.]

Hon. My beauty, 1 have a piece of new* for you.

M rt Hon. What i» it, ray fweeting ?

Hon. The paper here Car*, that young Tom Seaton,
of Aldcifgalr-.Strcu, wat married yeftcrday at Bow-
Church, to Mif* Fairly of Cornhill, f

Mrt Hon. A flaunting, Hairing huffy ! (he a hu(bai*d !

Htn. But what doea my beauty think of her own
daughter (

Mn Hm. Ofour Polly, fweeting ?

Her.. Ay, Polly : What foil at a wife d'ye think
(hell make, my lot* 2—1 concluded every thing with
Mr Simeon yeAcrday, and expert Mr Ledger every mi-
nute.  *

Mrt Htn. Think, my fwerling 2—Why, I. think if
(he lovetim half fo well a* 1 do my own dear man, that
(he'll never fuffer him out of her fight—that (he'll look
at him with pleafure—\_tkrj both o/it findh]—and love
him—and kif* him—and fondle him—Ob', my dear, 'ti*
impofitUe to fay how dearly I love you. [kiftng and
ftndliag hm ]

Enter Ledger.

Ltd. Heyday ! what now, good folk*, what now I
Are you fo much in arretr | or are you p*yi»g off prin-
cipal and intercft both at once !

Hon. My dear..... Confidrr— —Mr Ledger it------

Mrt Htn. What (igmfie* Mr Ledger >—He i*one of
the family, you know, my fweeting!

I 'd. Ay, fo 1 am—never mind me—never mind me.
—Tho’, by-the-bye, | ftiould be glad of fomrbody. to
make much of me too. Where™ Mif* Polly ?

Hen. That™ right—that’t right— —Here, Jubai
9 Exttr Julm.

Where'# Polly?

Jikn. In Iver own room, Sir.

2/«. Tell bet to wine here— And bark re, John,
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while Mr Ledger ftay*, | am not tt home to any body
elfe. [Ex<(/ John.

Led. Not it homel— Are thofe your way*?—If |
wa* to give fuch * meflage to my fervant, | (hould e*.
peft a commiffion of bankruptcy out againil me the
next day.

Ham.,Ay, you men of large dealing*-—it ww fo with
me when 1 wa* in bufintU— But where™ thi* girl ? what
can (hr?be about?—— My beauty, do ftep yourfctf, and
fend her here immediately.

Mn Ham. | Vill, my fweeting! [(Jf" tt lift

Hem. Nay, my love, not now—

Mr, Hem. Why not now 2—1 will, [kijtmg J
Good b’jre, lore—Mr Ledger, your feivcnit------ B’ye,
deareft. [ Exit.

Ham. Ha, ha! You fee, Mr Ledger, you fee what
you art to come to—But | beg pardon—Fquite forgot
— lian you brcakfaftfd ?

Led. Brcakfatted I ay, four hour* ago, and dartt »n
hundred ticketa fince, over a diih of coffee, at Jona-
than'*—Lat me fee, [puihng out lie -watch,}—blel» my
foul, ’tit eleven o’clock ! 1 wilh Mift would come—
* it tran*fcr-iay— | mull be at the bank before twelve
without fail.

Ham. Ob, here (he come*— [ Enter Polly.]—Come,
child, where b»»e you been all thi* time 2— —Well, Sir,
I'll leave you together——Polly, you’ll—hal ha I hal
------ Your ferrant, Mr Ledger, ymir fcrvaut. [E*/?.
[Polly amd Ledger remain—thy Jland at a great dfflanct

frame each ather.]

Pal. [ajfde.~\ What a moafler of » man!------ WT»t
will the frightful creature £ay to me? — (am now, for
all the world, jufi in the fituation of poor Clarifla—
and the wretch is ten time* uglier than Soarnc* himfclf.

Led. Well, Mif*,

Pal. [a/fds.] He ff«lu: What fhall | fay to him?>—
Suppofe 1 have a little fport with him—1 wiJ.— I'U
indulge myfclf with a few air* of diflant flirtation at firfl,
and then treat him like a dog. I’ll ufc him worfc than
Nancy Howe ever did Mr Htckman— IPray, Sir,
Lsd&er] did you ever read the Hitlory of Emilia ?

Led.
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l.ed. Net I, Mif*, not I—1 have no time to think of
foch thing*, not 1—I hardly read any thing, except th«
Daily \drertifer, or the Lift at Lloyd™ * —nor write
« neither, cxcept 'tit my name now and then—1 keep
e ador.cn clerk* for nothing in the world dfc but to
* write.

e Pol. A dozen clerju!—Prodigious !

4 Ltd. Ay, adozen clerk*. Bufineft .muft he done,
«Mif*l— Wc have large return*, and the biUfice muft
' be kept on tbe right fide, yon know------ In regard to
4 lall year no*----- Our return* from #)< firft of January
1 io the UA of December, fifty-nine, were to the amount
« of fixty thoufand pound* fterling.* We clear, ‘upon an
« average, at the rate of \i per cent. Caft up the twelves
« jo fixty thou(and, and you may make 1 pretty gocii
« guefi at onr net profit!.

e Pol. Net prolit*!

e Ltd. Ay, Mif*, net profit* — Simeon and Ledgerarr
1 name* u «cl) known aa any it* the Alley, a;«l good
« for aa much at the bottom of a niece of paper.’------
But no matter for that—you muft know that 1 have an
account to fettle with yon, Mifii— Yoo’re on the debtor -
fide in my book*, | can tell you, Miia.

PU. I iuyour debt, Mr ledger |

l.ed. Over head and ear* in my debt, Miia.

PJ. | hate to be ia debt of ail thing*------ Pray kt
me difchaige you at once— for | can't endure to b«
dmin'd. m

Ltd. Not fo faft, Mif*, not fo fift. Right reckon-
ing make* long friend*— Suppofe now we fhould com-
pound tlu* matter, and iliike a balance in favour of both
panic*. 1Yoem

PJ. How d’ye mean, Mr Ledger ?

Led. Why then, in plain Eneliih, Mif*, | love you
-— I’il marry you------ My unrie Simeon and Mr.Ho-
neycombe have fettled the-matter between them------ 1
am foad of the match—and hwae you are the fame------

"There's the fum total. W

Pd. I* it poffibie that I can hare any charm* for Mr
Ledger f

Ltd. Charm*, Mif*| you are all ow charm*.— 1 like

you—I like your perfon, your family, your fortune—
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you altogether— the omaium*— —Eh, Mittt
------ 1 like the omnium*—and ilon't care how luge a
premium 1 giee for them.

Ptl. Lord, Sirt

Ltd. Conte, Mif*, let™> both £x our hand* to it, ami
fign and feal thr agreement, without lot* of time or hin-
drance of bufinrf*.

Ptl. Not fo faA, Sir, not fo full—Right reckoning
make* I<Gng friend*, you know—Mr Ledger !

Lid. Milsi

ptl. After fo e%>lidt and polite a declaration on your
part; you will expect, no doubt, fome fuitable return*
on mine.'

Ltd. To be fore, Mif*, to be furt—ay, ay, let™*ex-
amine the ftr ctntra.

Pel. What you hare faid, Mr Ledger, hat, 1 take it
for granted, been very fincere.

Isd, Very fincere, upon my credit, Mif*.

Ptl. For my part Urn, 1 mull tlccUre, however un-
willingly------

I.ti. Out with it, Mif*t

PA. That the paffktn 1 entertain for you it equally
flrong —

Ltd- Oh bran 1

Pod. And that I do with equal, or more Goccrity—

Ltd. Thank you. Mif*; thank you.

Ptl. Hate and detett—

IAd. How! how!

Ptl. Loath and abhor you—

Jttd. W hati utiat!

PU. Your fight it ihockiag to me, your coneer&tion
odioot, and your pafion contemptible—

1jJ. Mighty well, Mif*! mizhty well!

Ptl. You are a rile book ot arithmetic, a table of
pound* (hilling* and pence— You are uglier than a fi-
gure of eight, and more tirefome than the multiplica-
tion-tabic------ There™the fum totd-

L td..Flefli and blood 16-—

Ptl. Don’t talk to me—Get along—or if you don't
leare the room, | utill-

Ltd Very fine, very fi*e, Mil*!l—Mr Honeycombe
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fhall know thi*. He'll bring you below par again, |

mrriiit you. [Exit,
Pel. [fllww.] Ha, ha, ha!---- There he goc*—Ha,
>3, ha '—1 have oat-topped them all——Mil* Howe,

Narciffa, Clarinda, Polly Barnet, Sophy Willi*. and all
of them. None of them ever treated an odiout fellow
with half fo much (pint------ Thi* would make an excel-
lent chapter in a new novel------ But here comet papa—
in a violent paflion, no doubt------- No matter— *-It will
only fumifh material* for the next chapter.

Enter ffoncyc sr’>c[T

Hen- What it the meaning, Miftrcfi Polly, of thi*-cx-
iraoidinaiy behaviour,* How-dare you treat Mr'Ledger
ill, and behave fo uodutifully to your papa and mama ?
-—You are a fpoilt child—your mama and 1 have been
too Amd of you— But have a can.-, young Madam !
mend your conduct, or you may be furc we’ll make you
icpent on’t.

Pel. Lord, papa, how can you,be fo angry with me?
— | am ai dutiful at any girl in the world.------ But
there™ alwiy* an uproar in the family about marrying
the daughter, and now poor 1 mull fuller in my turn.

Hen. Hatk ye, Mif*l— Why did not you receive
Mr Lrdger a* your lover?

Pd. Lover!—Oh, dear papa, he ha* »o0 more of a lo-
ver about him!--—-- He never fo much a* caft one lan-
guilhing look towarda me, never once preft my hand, or
iliuck bit bread, or threw himfclf at my fact, or------
Lord, 1 read fuch a delightful declaration of love in
the new novel thi* morning! Firft, papa, Sir George
Trueman------

Hon. Devil take Sir George Trucntan!— ..thefe cur-
fed novel* have turned the girl’*bead------ Hark yc, huffy!
I could almoll tiud in my heart to— 1 lay, huffy, i*n’t
Mr Ledger a hufband of your papa and mimtt pcuvi-
diug? And ar’n't they the pmpcrcil perfon* to difpofe
of youi

Psi. Difpofe of me?-----+"Sv there now!—W.hy yoo
have no notion of thefe thing*, papa !~ ...Your head™
fo full of trade and commerce, tint you would difpofe of
your daughter like a piece of merehandifo------ But my
heart u my own property, aad at nobody’* difpofal but

* . my



POLLY HONEYCOMBE. <

«KY NVIN---me Sun* you would pot ronfign ok, like a bale
ii (ilk, tv Ledger and Cm—F.h! pafu!

Htn. Her impudence ajnaioi mv— Haft ye, huffy,
you’re an uadutifal Rot—

Pul. Not at all undutiful, papa! i—mBut | hate Mi
Ledger------ 1 can't endure the ti*ht of him—

Hat. Thi* is beyond »tl patience----- Hark ye, huffy,
ill—-

Ptl.’N»y, more; to tell rml thr whole truth, my heart
» devoted to another. 1 harr an inhiperuble paflion for
him; and nothii®j (hall (hake uiy affc&k* ivr my dear
Mr Scribble

Ifta. Mr Scribblel—Wh.A Mr ScribMc?— —Hark
ye, huffy, I’ll turn you out of door*.— I’ll ha*e yow con-
fut'd to your chamber—Get out of my tight— 111 have
you lock'd op thia inftant.

Ptl. Lock'd up! 1thought fo. Whenever a poor
girl rcfufr* to marry any horrid erentnre her parents
jimvide for her, the~thc". to be hiek’d up immediately.
—— Poor CUrifla! poor Sophy Weftern! | am now go-
ing to be treated jsit a* you h**e been before me.

Ht<t- Thofe tl-omiaable book*!— Hark ye, huffy,
you (hall h»ve>o0 novel to awofe you—Get along, | fay
—No pen and ink to fcrnwl leU«*—Why don't jou goll
------ Nor no truSy companion—Get along—I'll have
you lock% up thi* inllant, and the key of yotrr chamber
(Inll be tu your,mama'» cuftody.

Pd. Indeed, papa, you need aot give my mama fo
fTiikb trouble— —1 ha».e------

Hm. Get atatg. | fay.

Hon. Out my fight!

PA. Or-of eifaping out ofthe window, by tying the
(heet* together------

Mr. Hark ye, huff/------

Ptl. Or of throwing ontVfclf into the flrre* upon a
feather-bed— n .

Hon.- I'll turn you

Pel. Or of being catch’d in a gt«leman’»arm* ..m

Ib*. Zouni, ifl~—

Pit. or of—— ":4:”
fitm. Will yos hr zfoe? fE?ninf, htb talking.
Vol. |11 . Set**

\
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Sc*** changti tt Polly’/ tifrniment.
Lr.tir Scribble, dijgiu'd in a liierj.

So!—in tlii* diiguiic ir.iilrefs nuifc hat brought mt
iiither fafc and undilcotcr'd------- Now for Mif> Polly!
here™ her letter: a true pi&ure of her nonfcnlical felf!
------ “ To my dcareti Mr Scribble.” [Retnliig thf di-
fifliamJ And the teal two dove* billing, with thi*
«Uilto;

"* We 1*0,

“ When we won,f

' Bill and Coo**
——Pretty!—And a plain proof I (han’t ba»e much
(rouble with her------ I'll mute Hjort work on't------ 111
cairy her off to-day, if pollibk-——-- clap up a mamage
et once; aud then down upon our marrow-Urne*, and tik
panicn and Mcffing of papaand mama. [.Vwyinvitifut.J
line Die comc*.

Her. [nuijhxf 3 Gvt along, lifay,------ Up to your
own chamber, huffy.

Ptl. £«w./W.3 Well, p«p, | am—

Smb. O tl»e devill— Her father coming op with
herl— What (hall I d«? nt»ut.3 Where ihall
I hide myielf?-—- 1 (hull certainly be diitWred— I'D
gte( op the chimney.— —Zount! they are juft here— —
Ten to one the old cuff may not (lay with her— 1°U
pop into thi* clola. [E*#].

Ei,Ur HctMrytsomfcc *vJ Polly.

fhn. Here, niiftref* Malapert, (by here, if you pleafe,
and chew the Ctid of difobtdieatc and oidVlucf in pri-
vate.

PJ. Very well, pap!

/I**. Very willl—What! you are fulky cow? Hark
ye, hiuTy, you are a faucy muat, and 'ti* not *ery wcR
-—---1 have a good mind io keep yo'i upon bruukand
water :bi. wtuwlr. 1*11— 13— But Pil lay no n*oie—
1711 lock you up. and carry ike key to your mama——
(he’ll take care tef you— Yoa will have Mr Saibblc------
Ifi't fee bow heon get to younow. [ SAwingth kej.3

[Exit, Achvg th deer.

PJ. [jAr.-j And fo I will !ssve Mr Scribble too, do
jtbM you cas, Old SquartW**!"— | am provided with

pen,
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pen, ink, anil paper, in fpiteof tlwir teeth— 1 remem-
ber that ClaniTa had canning drawers made on purp”fc
to £xurc thofe thing* in cak of an aevident— 1 am
Wry glad i luwe luil caulloo euough to provide myfetf
with the fame implements of intrigue, tho* with a littk
more ingenuity.—— Indeed, now they wake ttandilhnem
and tea ihells, and dreBing-boars, in all fort* of iktpe*
and figure*------ But mine arc of rejr im» invention------
Here Pve got an excellent ink-horn in my pin-cuiliiop
—and a cafe of Dent, and fomr paper, in my fan [Prt-
ducn tfrrnt.] 1 wtl writ* to Mr Scrinbl* immediately. |
(hall certainly fee him ea»e».droppini{ about our door
the firfi opportunity, and then I'll tofi it to h.m out of
the window.. [Stli Jtmm t» <w-//r.

Sini. [fitting O/ hai tatif th Jvtrefth Mftt-}
A clear coaft, | find— -The old Codget™ gone, and
ha* lock’d mt up with Madaughter—Ii>much the bit-
ter!'—Pretty foid ! What i* flic about ? Writing 2— A
letter to me, I’ll bet *rn to one— I'U go and aofwet it
Mfrtfria ftrfum,

[ C«wifurwmrd, andJhtndi htM Pcllr, IkL ag n<r
hr ewriting j

Pol. [rvrti/fg.") “ Me—in—your—arum.” —Let me
(re— What hate 1 written! [ReaAng.] * My deartft
* dear Mr Scribble.
Strik. 1 thought fo.
Pci. [rtajimg.] * 1am now writing in the mod cruel
confinement.  Fly then, oh fly to me on the wtu"a
of lore; relcafe roe from thit horrid goal, and imprl-
' fon roe in your arm*.”

Scrii. That | will with all my Heart. [Et*tr*cfoghr.

Ptl. Oh! [Scr.wing.
Scrib. O the de»ill—why do you Icream lo?—t (hall
be tWcovrml in fpite of fortune. [Rmiitfg atti</.

Ptl. Blcfime! I*it you? Huih! [R «««/*/ttthdurt.
Here™ my father coming up flairs, | prottfl.

Scrii. What the deuce Jpall | do!------ I'll rua into,
the dofet again.

Pel. Oh no! he’ll fcarch the dofet-— Jump out of
the window.

Serilr. | beg to be excus'd.

Pal. Lord! here’sto time to—Uc’i here—get under

. Q> ihe
\
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the Ubk— [ Scribble kidei.3~—Lie ftill—What (hail 1
feijr? £SHj do-on bj the latle.
E*ter Honeyeombe.

Iltn. How him-, huffy — What"™ nil thi* noife?

fid. Sir! [ Afrtlitgfmrprije.

Hon. What made yen fcream fo violently?

fill. Scream, papa!

/I<». Scream, Ay, fcrcam, huffy!-— -WIi*t
ijpadt you {cream, i fay ?

Ptl Lent, papa, 1 have never opened my lip*, but
have bcetfin a philofipliKal rc*rrir cftr iince you left
me.

Hon. | am ftire ! thought I heard------ Bat. how now,
huffy! uiiat™her*?—pen*—iak—%and paper!— —Hark
yr, huffy —How catnt you by thefe!— So! fo! fine
titirttwaacw i— [Extmtnraf tt-m j—And a letter begun
loo— “ Cruel eanfiacmcut— wing* of love— your
u arm** [Rredtni’.') Ah, you forward Out!— But |
am y,lad 1 have di/coveted thi#— *1'11 fdae thefe move-
able*.— So! fo! Now write, if you can— Nobody (hall
come near you— Send to him it you can.— Now fee
how Mr Scribble will ret at you.— Now 1 h”vt yoo
I'ft. mittref*!—— Anil now—ha! ha'!—vnow you may
make love to the table— Hey-day 1 what™ here? a
map! Scribble ] There wa* a uoife, then! Have
I fauj-.lit you, Madam:—Come, Sir, come out of your
bolt ! ~Scribble etnet from under the table,j A fuot-
enati'—Who tbe devil arc you, Sir?>—Where did you
cmce from 2—What d’ye want 2— How came you here?
I.h. iirrab!

S rth. Sir—I—I—What the deuce (ball | fav to
him?

Ntu. Speak, rafcad!

Serih. Sir— 1—I1—1 came about a little buflncf* to

Mifk Honeyeombe.

Hsk. Btifindfc!— Ay, you look like a man of buiinef*
Aindeed— What, you wa* ty carry thii fcrawlof a love-
letter, 1 fuppofe. fclt, firtab!

SWTI-. A lucky miftake! 1'll humour it. " fviifr.

Hsu. Wliat’t that you mutter>—Whole livery i>thi*.”
who du you btlong to, fellow?

Sirit. My maJur.

f o' 1. "hm.
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A»rt. And who it jroiir matter, Sirf

Stni. A gentleman.

/V . Papa don’t lufoed who Ke i*. | mull fpoak for
him [*#&e.]—Thi* honed young nun belong* to the
piutkuua i told you | was devoted to------ Mr Scribble,

/[-7*1 To Mr Scribble. doe» In! Very fiuel

S.rit. Ye*, Sir; to Mr Scribble------ a peffon of for-
ty* a'alJ i-haratier— -a m»a of billion, Sir— —Mil*
1ul'y need not Math to own tier plflio'i for him— |
don't know a”i.er gentleman auout town than Mr
i fribble-

PJ'. L-ord, bow 'Vili he behave*!l—W« fhal certainly
bam the old gentleman [ Ajtdt.

Him. Uik ye, firrahl—get out of my houfe thi* in-
fant------ I've a good rniod to have you tolled in a blau-
Jfcet-——-- or dragged thro’ a hoitc-puiid— or tied neck
and h«k; and— I’vea good mind to carry you before
Ihe lilting alderman* you d»g you!

S,vih | won't give you that trouble, Sir.— -Mif*
Honeycombs, | kit* youi lands— You luve no fur-
ther command* to nsy matter at prvtent, Ma’am| ...—
Your compliant*, 1 fnppoie

jPt/. Compliment*!—..My best love to tuy dear Mf
€cribbk.

Strik. Pretty foul!

I/tv. Thi* > beyond »B patiencc—Out of my bouff,
Uriah!------ Where are all my fellow*?—— *11 W e vou
thrown out of tlie window. You (hail be trundled
dowa iUir* headlong— You (hall------

S.rii. Patience, old gentleman! | (W1 go out of the
fcouie the fame way 1 came into it. 1 pronufe you....... -
And let me tell you, Sir, by way of a kind word at part-
ing, that, fcuW Mil* Polly ever fo much, watch her ever
fo Narrowly, or confine her ever fo elofcly, Mr ScribUc
will have her, whether you wBlI or no, you old cuff you.

*»'e

H-r.. An impudent dog —111 have hi* livery tlufft
ovet hi* ears for hi* iufolencc— A* for you, my young
inrlrct*, I'll bring down your high fpirit, | warrant you.
——There, Ma'am, fit there if you pk;fc. [Fetcmy
ier utt* * civir.} W tll fend you tU Whbok Duty of

. Man,
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Min, or the Pra&ice of Piety, to read;—or a cfcair, a
Green, or a carpet, t« work with your needle.— We’ll
find you employment—Some other book* than m>*ek,
and time better company than Mr Scribble’s footmaiv—
Have (lone with your nonfenfc—and learn to make a
pudding, you itnpuJcut, idle young baggage. [Exit.

Pol. £4/s*r.] Anold fool! [««>;»£ him.] Well, thia
i» a curtoui adventure, truly!-—f I could but make my
rfcape now, after all, it would te admirable.— | am fure
Mr Scribble would not go far from tbe houfe— Let
nie fee—How can 1 manage it?------ Si*pofe | forcc the
lock—or take off the fcrew™ of it—or get the door "off
the hinge*------ I’ll try. [dung, fitf*.} Or, hold™ | have
a brighterthought’than any of them— I’ll fct firr to
the houfe—and fo be carried off, like ftoleu good*, io
tbe rnnfufion— A mofl excellent contrivance! —I mutt
put it in practice. [K .ift wfhtttJ] O dear, beie’i fomr-
body conrio®—f Mfttr aa/vI/nf the dvir, enttr Nurfe.]
Oh, nuife. i* it you? | am heartily glad to fee you. |
thought it had becti papa or mama.

Aur. Ah, chicken, 1 have taken care of your mama
— Mr Honeyeombe brought her the key in a parlous
fury, with order* to let nobody go near y<j\t except him-
fclf. But Madam—I can’t choofe but laugh— Madam
had taken u gliif extraordinary of her cordial, and |
lave left her faft afleep in her w n chamber.

Pd. The luckiell thing in the world!------ Vow, my
dear nurfee, 1oti may let your poor bird out of her cage
— -Away, away thi* inilant!

A*r. Softly, thicken, foftlt!— You ruiacd all with
Mr Scribble juft now, by making a noife, you know.

P*L Ltn-d, nurfee, 1lad no power of refteAion—1 .
wa* quite frightened-—- 1 wa* a* much furprifed u So-
phy W client whecu tbe faw Tom Jooe* in the looking-
XUf«. *

AVr. Hufh I you (hall Aral off immediately. Your
papa i* vert buly with Mr ledger------- Mr Scribble it
‘waiting with a hackoey-chair but inthe neat ftrett------
wsu may flip (lily into it, and be cowrey’d lo hialodging
lu a trice, chicken.

Ptl. And he ftiut befote the chair all the way in hia
litery, aud cry—* By yoor kart]l Sit!—Bv trout leave,

**Ma’am'.’*
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“ Ma’am |"—Eh!—admirable | ------- Comr, nuri'tc, 1
long to br in his hands.

AV. Stay* kt mr go before, to fee that thrrr i» no-
body in thr way. Com* grntlr down ftnin— I'll fet
upen the door, and then you may g«t to him at fall a*
you cat).—Ah, you’re a wanton baggage!

Pci. Very wvlll mine along tWnl— By your
“ Irate, Sirl— By your leave, Ma’am!” Oil rare! —
Thi* it tIx hmll adventure 1ever had in mr life.

Ch:»*; [sfewMT tk,

.Sctat cha*gt! hM ti Honeyrombc'i .tyait/v.-nt.

M rt//ia. \aism —frvcralftn li ut tkt Ubtr, tvitA U-
Mi.] I am not at all well to-dty,—[Tnmi at 1 jttjl
st/akmg ]—Such a quantity of tea iu a morning malm
one quite nervous—and Mr Honeyombe dor* not chooft
it qualified. 't hare fuch a Ji/./ineft in my head, «
abfolutely turn* rouud with me.— I don’t think neither
that the hrftrric wa”-r it wsrm enough for my Aomach
— J mutl fpeak to M> Julep to order roe turn*thing
rather more cviufottable.

Knur Nurfe

Nut. Did you call, Ma’am?

Mn H.n. Oh nurfe, i«it yo« 2—No, | did nt>t tall
— —Where’s Mr Honeycombe?

Nttr. Below Hair* in the parlour, Madam------ 1did
not think (he’d liave wak'd fo foon—If (he flwmld mif*
the key now, before 1 havean opportunity to lay it down

again!
Mr/ Hm. What d’ye fay, nurfe?
AV. Say, Ma’am?------ Say!------ 1&y, | Imp* youV

« littk better, Ma’am!
Mn Htm. Oh nurfe, | am perfectly giddy with roy
nerve*, and fo low-fpiritcd
iiur. Poor gentlewoman! Snppofc | give you a fip
out of the cafc of Italian cwdiala, Ma'am, that wa* f«ct
as a prtferit from Mr What d’ye-call-him, in Crutckcd-
friara-r-the Kalian merchant with the long n/me. .
Mn Htn. Filthy poiCm! don’t mention i t— Faugh!
| hate the eery narot* of tlirm.—You know, nurfe, 1
Be.er touch any cordial* but what come from the apt--
thciiary’a
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theeavy’t ------ What o’clock it it?— Itn’t it time to take
my draught ?

AV. By mytroth, | believe it is— Let me fee; | be-
lie** titis it it------ [Takei ufa phiand fitpt the key
»p»n the table ] “ The Itomachic draught, to be taken
“ an hour before dinner. For Mrt Honeyeombe."
[Heading tit Uktl.~\—Ay, tbit it it------ By my troth, |
em glad | ™e rot rid of the key again. [Adide.

M n Han. Come then—pour it into ¢ tea-cup, and
give it me— I’'m afraid | can’t take it. It goes fadly
againil me. *

W hitefin it drinking, Honeyeombe tvitbuf.

Run, John, run!— After them immediately!— Harry,
do you mrttmi— Stick ckife to Mr Ledger— Don’t
return *iilim» them Jot yow lift!

AV. Good lack | jood lack! they’re difcover’d aa
fcrr at the day. [iljiJe.

Mn Hm. Lord, nurfe, trim’s the matter?

AV. | don’t know, by my troth.

Enter Honeyeombe.

Mrt Hitn O, my fweeting, | am glad you are come4
— 1 was fo frighted aliout you [Rijet, endfcetnt dtjore
dertd."}

Hon. Zoims, my dear—

'flirt Hm. o don't fwear, my deareft!

Him. Zount, *nt enough to make a parfon fwear------
You hare let Polly cicapc-----She™ run away with a fel-
low.

Mn Hen. You perfectly aftoaith me, my dear?—
Tcan’t poffibly conceive----- My poor head acbet too to
fueh 1 degree— W licre’*the key uf lier cbambei ? [ Sirat
dijirdrred.]

AV. Here, Madam, here it i*.

JUh. Zouiii, 1 till you—

Mn Hm. Why, here™ the key, my fweeticg
"Titabfolutrly impoflihh —It has lain henr ever finer you
brought it me—not a foul hat touched it— Hate they,

“surfe? [Dtftrdered.
AV. Not a creature, I’ll take my Bibk-oath on’t.
Han. | tell you, (lie’s gone------ I'm fure on’l— Mr

Ledger fit* a ftrange footman pul ber tuto a chair at ike
sswutr
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rorner of the ftrtrt—and Ik anti John, and « whole pvfiv,
are gout m purfnit of them.

Mrt fft*. This i»tbc mol extnmrditiary etreumiVance
—————— ‘Ti« quite beyond mr cornprthenfura— But my
tweeting muft not be angry with hi* own ikat wife—it
wa* mn her fault.

'Un. Nay, my lore, don't trifle now— —

JmfHm. | muft-—- 1 will—

ft* > Zo>»t«, my dear, be UKt e Ihall hurt or girl
mined for e*er.

Ltif, [euutitoifc} Thi* w*y—thi* War—bring tlum
elong.

H.k. Hark! they're coming—Mr Ledger ha* m\*r-
laken them— they're here.

LtJ. Here— Mr Honeycombe i* iu thi*
room----—- Come alone.

Eottr Ledger, PuUy, onJ Scribble, ewith

Ltd. Here they are, Mr Honeycombe |I— —We’re
bronght them back again—— Here they are, Madam.

Hon. Hark ye, huffy i | hare a good mind to turn
yon out of door* again immediately.— You arc * dit-
gttce to your family—you’re a fhsme to—

Mn Hon. $tay, my dear, don't put yourftlf into
fuch a pafTton '— Polly, obferre what t fay to you—
l.et me know the whole cireumAance* of ibi* affair—

I don’t at all underiUud— Tell me, 1 fay—— [2ZWfF-
orJrr'tf.]

H-n. Zoun*! 1 hare no patience------ Hark ye, huffyf
—  Where wa* you going?—  Tell me for certain who
thi* fellow belong* toi—  Where doe* he live?—'Who
i* lie?

Ptl. That gentleman, pap, that gmlcnjan, h no
other than Mr Scribble.

H'm. Thi»! i* thi* Mr Scribble?

Sfrii. The ren- man, Sir; at your ferrice— An
humble admirer of Mif* Honeycombe™*.

Pol. Ye», papa, that™ Mr Scribble:------- the forereign
of my *6311—the (ole objeft of my affe&ioti*

flfri Hors. What can be the meaning of aft thi*?.

Hon. Why, you beggarly flut! thi* weren worfc than
| erpeAed—— What, would you run away from your
family with a fellow iit lirerr, a footman?
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Pel. A footman! Ha! ha! ha! very good; anti fo,
papa, you really believe be i* a footmen.—— A footmanJ

jfc’/i. A footman, ch, my d m !-— An emud-boy!
— A fcotiodrtl—follow in livery——Yet, | am very I»ke
e fo>tman, to be funr!. [Langhug ‘tvith Paliy.

Ptl. Whv, papa, don't you Know that every gentle-
man difguifu himfilf in the courfe of an amour?--—-
Don’t you remember that Dob Lovelace difguifed him-
Mf like an old man, and Tom Ramble like’an old
«vmafl 7—....No adventure can be carried on without it.

Ht*. She™ certainly mad—flark tKad----—- Hark ye.
Sir, who aie you?— I’ll have you fent to tbe Coup-
ler— You (hall give an account of youriclf before iny
Lv,d Mator.

S~rik W lut care i for my Lord Mayor?

llui. Theit!—ibcre't a fellow for yoo!l—Don't cart
for my Lord Mayorl

Scrii. No—nor tbe whole court of aldermen— Hark
ye, old greybeard, 1am a gentleman-— A gcwleman
<l well known n any in the city.

Mrt Hst. Upon my word, ( believe fo—He feemt a
very proper gentleman-like—foil of a—kind of a—per-
fon.

Ltd- A* well known a* any in the city — | don’t
believe it— He™no good man— | am fore h«’»not know*
upon ’Change.

S.rih. Damme, Sir, what d'ye mean?

Led. Oho! Mr gentleman, it it you?— | thought
I knew your voice—ay, and your face too—Pray,- Sir,
don’t you live with Mr Travelfe the attorney, in Grace*
church Street?------ Did not you come to me laft week
about a policy of iafurance?

&<-«. O the drvil! [ rfjiJt.] | come to yon, Sir?—e
I never faw your face before. [To I-edger.

Nmr. Cor'd lack! he’ll ccrtaiuly be difcortrxd *

, H»*. An attorney’ll clerk— Hark ye, friend------
* Sent. ’Egad. |°d beit fneak off before ’ti* work.

Hm. Hark ye, woman! Norfe-3------ 1 begin to
fufyxci—Have not | heard ruu fpeak ufa kiufman, ckrk
to Air Tramfe t— Stop bim.

* Scrik.
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S.Tik. Hands off, gwlcwen!—Well then—t & go
througn a little b>Uiati* fur Mr Tr*«erfe—W hat then ?
\Kkhat have you to fay to me now, Sir?

y. mama, take MrStribfate’s
jfart, mfit'k
ékw Do, ma'am, (peak a good ward for 1 iht% art

Mrt Hm. | umicrftaod nothing at atlof  Scribble,
tlie nutter. "

HrJ. Hark ft, woman!'— HeVyorr nephew.—
I’'m fure on’t— ifll turn you out of doors immediately
—--You (hail be------

Aar. 'l beg upon my knee* that yotvr honour would
forgirc mv— | meantno barmt iteaven ailk>*eknows—

[Km tting.

Hut. No kartn! what, tn marry my ftiughttfr to—
1’U have ysu fimt to N ew gate A nd you, [>*10lty.]
vow furry baggage ; «d’ye fee what you was about —
Yon wa* miming away with « beggar—with yotir ntirfc'*
nephew, huffy!

Ptl. Lot*), papa, what figniftc* whofo nephew he is?
lie nay be ne’er the worfc for that—Who know* but
be may be a foundling, and a geatknnu’s fon. a* well as
Tom Jones J—My rollid is relolved—and nothing (hall
ever alter it.

Scrii, Bravo, Mif* Polly! -——- A fine grnerou* fpirit,
faith!

Hm. You’re an impudent (lot—Y.wj’re undone——

Mri Hin. Nay, but, look ye, Polly!—mind me, child!
— You know that 1—

PA. At for my poor mama here, you foe, Sir, fhe i*
a little i# tlie ncrttm vray tlw* moniing— When (lie
corneato herticif, and Mr Julep™*draughts ba»e taken a
proper efk&, fhe’Ube Cunrioeed | am in the right.

Hm. Hold vow impertinence.— Hark y«, Polty—

/V . And you, my angelic Mr Scribbk !

SinS. Ma chtrt aitrakk!

Pti..You may depend on my conftancy and affection.
1 uctct read of any lady™ gi*ing up her lover, to fubmit
U>tlie abfutd elettiou of btr parent'.-—- I'll hare you,
kt arkat will be confluence------- I’ll haw yoo, tlwugti
»t g> through w manj diitrcfles i» Booth and Am is.

o BIXt
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Htn. Pcacr, huffyl
A* for you, you odioW wretch, [ti LcJger]
how could they ever imagine tlut f (hould dream of luck
it creature? A great he-monttcr! i woukl a» fotm he mar-
ried io the Staffordfhire giant--—-- 1 h»te you. You arc
a* deceitful a* IMifi), as rude aa the HarW es, and a* ugly
at Dodor Slop. [E*/*.
Ltd. Mighty well, Mtfs mighty well!
Strib. Prodigiotit humour! high fun, faith!*
Hen. She’*dortitight raving—nad a* a March hare
11 put her into Ikdlam--—-1’IPfcnd her into the
country------ I'D have her fhut up in a nunnery------

Mn Ifa*. Come, my fweetittg, drni’t make your dear
l«If fo micafy—dou’t—

Hi*. Aafor you, Sir, [/« Scribble ]—Hark ye, (trip-
ling—

gcrik. Nay, nay, old gentleman, no bouncing!------
You're miftaluii in your man, Sitr} | know vim I'm
about.

If»n. Zouirt, Sir, and | know——

Si-rik Yet, Sir; and 1know that |’v« done nothing
contraryto the twenty-fisth <f the kinK— Above a
month ago, Sir, | took lodging* in Mil* Polly™* name
ifed mine, in the pariln of St Ctorgc™ in the fields—
The han* have been afkrd three times, and | could have
married Mifs Polly to-day ..So much for that— —
And fo, Sir, your f<rvani------- If you offer to detain me,
1 fhall hring my action on the aife f>r fsJft imprifon-
men*, fue out a I5ill of Middkft x, and upon a »e» cji tn-
f.'iixi, if yon ahfeund, ahtittt, then an .tlui, a flu-
nti, amn imttar, W fo on----- Or pcrhap* 1 may in-
dict you at the feifioni, bring the affair by etrgftwi
into ktntum rrgh, tt <*ltrat it cjtera, ti cjttra------
AtiJ now—Aop me at your peril. ftSkit.

H»». | am itunn'd with hi* jargon, and cottfouudtd
at lu» impudence----- Hark you. woman, [/o %,.S'urk.]
— I'll hare you committed to Newgate —|'D—»

Kur. Mighty well, your honour !----Fine tre»t»e«t
for an old fervant indeed!------ 1,to be huff'd 2ndding'd
about at thi* rate 5— but ’ti* an old fayi»>k »ad a umc
00c— Girt a dog m ill name," aud bang bis— Li*e

a a*J
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an<l Warn, a« they f»y------ Wt grow older and older w ry
day—Scrrice it no ubtriuncr ia tfaeic »gc»-  There
ere more pUeei than panlh chorvhe*------ bo ran may dw
aa you pkaGe, your Lonnn------ But I (hall look up my
thing*! gm up a month™ wmgn, fur want of a month'*
warning, and go »y way* out of your houfe immediate*
lj. Exit.
. Hm. Why, you old beldam. I'll bate you caEted—
You (hkll be burnt for a witch——But I’ll put an end to
tht* mattci at once------ Mr Ledger,"you (hall marry my
daughter to-monV>w morning.

Ltd. Not I, indeed, my friend ' | fire up my inte-
reft in ler— She'd make a terrible wife for 4 fober ct-

would not underwrite her fur ninety ptr cmt. [Exit.

Hon. See tb*Tt! Ire therel—My girl » undone.—
Her chara&cr ia ruined wkb all the world— Tfccte
damn’d ftory-booki!—What (hail we do, Mr* Honrjr-
combe? what (hall *» do?

Afri Htr. Look ye, my dear, you't* been wrong is
rrery particular—

Hm. Wrong»--—--1! Wrong!-------

Mr1Hm. \Euitr wrong, my dear I— | wou’d not
expofi you before company—my tendemefc, you krnw,
it lo great------ But l-a*e tne whok affair tome— You
are too violent— Go, my dear, go *nd compote yottr-
fvif, and IU frt all nutters to riglrt*---—-- Tpairfg, Ifn.-
Au4i.] Don’t you do any thing of your uwn hod now
—truft it all to me, my dear!'—Aad I’ll fettle it in
fuck a manner, that you,—ond I—and all tlie world—
fhall bo aftonithed and delighted with it.

. 1&* * f Exit mutttrinf.

H* [ijcH’3 Zoom, I (hall run mad with rexatioti
—W atew man fo heartily provoked?—  You fee no*,
g.-UHnrt), IKfrlpgfvrrxarittt the ttudhncr,] what a 6-
ioatfc*».t; art in!'— Inilcad of Lapptnefs aud jollity—my
frfc-ndfjM family al'out me—a wedding aai a djucc—.
‘Itidfc  1fitiy. s* it ftouid be—litre am |, left liy wy-

ty nry intended ftm-in-law—nbully’d by
*0 ey’iterk —affronted by my 0*11 Arrrant—my
daughter flMt—my wife in the vapour*—and all's tu
conjuiw*. —+— 1Lis cdme* of corditL aa4 nord*.------

Vol. HI. ' R Zot»E<,
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Zoimt, your ftrrniacbic* vc the doil—and a nun might
tu well turn hit daughter teifc LaCorcnt-g*nlcn, u trull
«hc cabinlion of her mind to

A CIRCULATING LIBRARY.

E P I L O G U E

Written by Mr GARRICK.
SptAtm by Mift POPE
Erie’. o' P*»T. Ht, fi, hif
Y pm p*|» >i» wofnl ajic.iion—
While t, tbe canie, fal here [J!riU*i her tytm] no p*Ipi-

We jnl« of mu:ir([ and fuperiot nortoM,
Wko liu* iht (-.ontain-htad drft-k love’i fwtel pcrticn*,
fltjr e«t pirenta, when fuch ptAton Mind* cm;
One heart the good Mka tare-out ntrct mind* ’em.
Till iluTt dtir bo<L« mim’d Ibeif fofi ingredient*,
Alham’d >nd fearful, | >11ill obedwncr.
Tfctn my father did not florm in rain,
1blulh’d, «<nd ay'*— " 1‘B oeVr do fo again
But now no bagVan can my fnint umc,
IVe conquer'd teat-and almolt oaquet'd fliame.
ha mwh thefe dear infIn®.lor* change ittd *in ut,
Witlicw tlwtr lifh »< near lhou’d know wliai'a 1a ua.
Jle<» uc at txicc nur «i.ild>fh wink— *
ft*1*/1 arc hmbcdi hw «*r for*.id plants.
1464 i \y Ugtitnenta rtfme the foul,
ftui hence we Ic»m to he (he (mart >od drole;
Each aukward c.rcumftairc fur lauglitfi Intn,
From nuift't nouunlc to my mother™ trrvti.

JUouah paroua rrd 11, that oar geniut lies
In_mtndinp. linen end in making piet;
| fin fitch fontt™! (Hectpti at defiance. )
That pit.cSi up ptudeuce, oeatneft, and compliance:
Im p thcic w4 bottMIt, and boldly mi the pattern,
To be a Wit, (>fcilofugb<r, *nd (Lr.ern—

O' did at! auidi and w>vct my fpirit ieel.
we'd anake thia topfy turry world 10 reel.
l.et ut Uarm*!—Our Ulhcr,, hulbir-d*. dare! .
AVre.'i will leach «> all the art cf w«r:
One touftui will Cr»t for trumpet <md Un drum;
HI1 h*yoat M I» Central lU*rj. <«Jr!

Too lon«lta» human nature gone afhraj ;
Daughter* ibmld gown, parer.tt iVaid vtwy:
Alan fiwuld lubmir. the moment that be wedt;
And beam of oak (hould yield to wTer hctdt.
J lee you frrlk, bold Briton('—But "ill true—
lie.! ytu tie ficoth!»u let yoar «a'irts beal Mn——

» 3 ! THE
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BRAVE IRISHMAN.

Si Ht THOMAS SHERIDAN.

DiAUITtt PtftIOHX.

MEN.
Jintikttjlx
CifUm . Mi Kwitedy.
Trtdrw*U, tmachant, * . Mr S*tihoi«.
ChaftU, . -M 1 Dpwenpwf. i
&mm, . * Mr Kt.tforv.
S<rit*»U *ox . * Mr
£- fJ M . - 1- Mr Wri*hl.
/> C.jf . - -M r Snmptr.
Mttfinr A jrK, . - Mr Ktyimu.
VOHIH.
Jjfl, Jioehftr lo - e W fi Wrttf.
- * * Mi.t iUmiken.
w, Kitfm,

Sctxt, yf Chfmbtr.

Erddr Loct «W BiTTr-
Lucr.
“/r p IS uettlx marriage, but the man, wc hate;
X Ti* there we rtalon and debatei
For, give u» but the roan we Umr,
We’re fure the marriage to approve.
Well, thi* barbaroiw. will of parents it a great drawback
on the inclination! of young people.
Ihttj. Indeed and fo it ii, Mem. For my part I'm
no hetr-L, and therefore at my own difpoful ; and if |
» Rt wa*
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rai under ihe reftraint of the aft, and kept from men, |
would run to feed, fo | would.— But la! Mem, | had
forint to acquaint you, | verily believe* that | faw your
rrifti Wer the captain; and 1 conceits it was he, and no
other, fo 1do;—and 1 fawhim go into the blue pollice’,
fo 1 did.

J.vc}. My Irifc l«mr, Mif* Pert! | never fo much a*
faw his fact in all my born day*, but 1 hear he’sa ftran”e
niirul of i brute,—PrSy, had he Li*wings on! 1Toppol'e
they fav’d him in hi* paflage

Hetty. Oh! Mem, you mittake* the'lrifhmen. lam
told they sre *> gentle at dote* to nut (ex, with a much
politeness and fincetity a* if born in our own country.

Enter CiMt-'utU.

Cheat. Mif*, your mod humble and obedient— | come
to acquaint you of our danger : our common enemy it
mtt imported hither, and is inquiring fur your father’s
liouCe thro’ every ftrrct.—TTie Irilli captain, in fhort, i*
I'tmt to London. Such a figure fr and fo attend'd by
the rabble!—

l.rny. | long to fee him; and Iriflimeo, | bear, are
iwt fo defpieabic: betides, tlie captain may be mifrepre-
imied. Wrell, yuu know my f*(Tier’» deftgn is
to have a* many finters at be c*>, in order to hare a
choice of them all.

CMat. | lave nothing but tour prept.ficGRorii and fm-
cerity to depend o». O here** nsy truily Mercury.

Enter ecence.
Well Sconce, have you dojraed the Captain?

8*mce- Vet, yet. | left him fnug in the Bite Pofts,
devouring a large *li(h of potatoes and half a furlain of
betf for hit brrakfaft. He’s juft pat to our purpufc;.
catily humm’d, a* fmiple and a* undefigning as we
would have him.  Well, and what do you prupofc?* «

Lki.it. Tropofr, why to drive him baeit to his teive
bojis a* fall at poifihle.

J.aey. Oh! Mr Cheatwell— pTav lel’t have a Jkht

"cf the eretei ?

Cheaa. Oh! female cmiofity— Wby, child, he'd frighten
thee }—!«* above fix feel hijjh—

ismrt. A pre«t hope baek ai.d flinuMers— -weir* a
t««t Wg f»W, *t.h be calls his/wetthju.

L mc;j.
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Luejf. I hearthe Irith are naturally burr.

Samtt. And carnet a large oaken cudgel, which he
call* hi*JbtUzla.

Luej. Which be can make ufe uf on occsfiont, I fup-
pofe. [Ai.

Sana. Add to tKi»a (treat pair uf jack-boot», a Cum-
berland pinch to hi* hat, aa old red coat, and a damu'd
potatoe-f»ce.

lauy. He muft be worth feeing, truly.

Clrejt. Wrtt, my dear girl, be c«uiUnt, with me fue-
cefs; for | ihall fo hum, fo roaft, »nd fu banter thi* (kme
Irflh captain, that he'll fcarce wifh himfclf io Lumiou
again tjiefe feres year* to come.

Lu.j. About it—Adieu—1 hear my father.

[Exeut.i/tvtrdff.

Sc«K», A Strert.
Enter Captain 0 “Elttr.dcr jhJ Sergeant.
Cil'. Tho” J will be dying,
For captain O'briri’,
In tlie county of Kerry; '
Tho’ | would be {at!,
'l be very glad
yoo will be merryi
Upon my (houl, thi* London i* a pretty fort of a plaib
enough. And fo you tellj me Ckcrgtaut, that Terence
M'Gloodtrry ktept a goon.

Strjf. Yew, Sir.

Caft. Mooomuodioul! but when | go buck to Ire-
land, if I catche* any of thefe fpalpeen brat* keeping a
goon, to detlroy tbe (bentlemah’*creation, but I will hittc
cm lhoi floce-dead ftrft, and phipt thorrow the rrgunsjit
afterward*.

Serr. You nseau that they ft.ill be whipped £rit, trd
thf%Aot.

Caft. Well, ifcn’t it the fame thiag | Phat the devil
wagnifie* that? 'It* but pbipping and (hooting all tlie
time; ’ti. the fame tiling i., tbe end fure,' after ill your*
cunning;—but ftjll you'll be a wifencrc.—— .N'on<*miii-
diuul, there ilhn’t ooe of thefe fpalpecnt that ha* a rab-
bis upon a mouatain, with a bit of a potato*--garden it

ike back of it, but will be keeping a goon: but that
, &3 dun.4
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damn'd M ‘Gkxx!tcry it an old pocher, he flroott ail the
rabbit* iti the country to ftock hit own bumnigh with—
JJut Chergeant, don’t you think he’ll have a fine time
en’t that com** after me to Ballylhan* Duf

Serg. Why, Sir?

Caff. Why, don’t yon remember that | left an empty
hogfheiwi half full of oats there?

Serg. You mean, Sir, that you left it half full, and
it ii empty by thi» time.

Cttpt. Pint magnific* that, you fool ? *tia all the fame
thing, fure. But d'ye hear, Chergeant, ftop and in-
quire fiir Mr Tradwell™ the merchant,—at the fign of
the—Oh! cangranc, that™not it, but it wa* neat door
— Armh, go aflt phat fign my eoufin Tradwell lire* at
arst door to it.

Enter A Mob, flare and Laugh at hm.

I AUK. Twig bis boot*.

a Moi. Smoke hi* fword, 4c. See.

Cspt. Well, you fcoundrrU, yoe fon* of whom, did
you never fee an Irifli (hentleman before?

Enter Sconce.

Semee. O fy, gentlemen ! are you not aihamed to
mock a ftranprr after thit rude manner? *

Capt. This i*a ihivil (hort of a little fellow enough.

IASdt.

Sennet. If lie is an Irifhmao, you may fee by hi* arcf*
led behaviour that he i* a gentleman.

Capt. Vefli, you (horn of whores, don't yon fee by
«iy drefc that 1am a (hentleman? And if | have not bet-
ter doath* on now, pkat magnifies that? fure | can
have them on to-morrow. By my fhoal, if | lake my
fhilrla to you, I’ll make you ficip like a dead falmon.

S.oncf. Ob, for fhame, gentlemen, go about your bu*
dncft: The firit mao that offer* an infoh to him, | (hall
take it as an affront to myfclf. XMoi exfuxt.

Capt. [/» Sconce ] Shir, your humble lervanti you
tan to be a fhivit, mannerly kind of a gentleman, and
J fliali be glad to be gratified with your neaier acquaint-
ance. [i'Wir/e]

Seemet. Pray, Sir, what part of England come you
«to» ?
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Caft. 'I'V devil 1 part of England am | from, my
dear1 1am an Irilhman.

1SetKt. An IrtDuaan ! Sir, | Q.ooM not fufpet* that {
you have not the Watt bit of the brogue about ywt.

Caft. Brogue! No, my dearj | aluray* wear fhor*,
only now and then when | have hoot* on.

Eater Cheatwell.

Cheat. Capiain ONMundrr f Sir, you're extremely
welcontc to London—Sir, I’'m your muft lincerc friend,
and devoted humble fervant.

Caft. Ara then! bow weB every body know* me i*
London—to be fure they have read of my name in the
newfpafer», and they know my fwafh ever tinc«—Shir,
I’'m your molt engaging conversation. [SaJate.

Cb'it And, Captain, tell ut bow long art you ar-
rived f

Caft. Upon my fhoul. I'm juft now come into Lon-
don.

Cheat. 1 hope yo» had a good pafTtgr.

Caft. Paflage d’ye call iti Devil fplit it fur a paf*
fage. By my lboui, my own bone* are lhore after it—e
We were on the dcviPa own turnpike for eight-and-forty
hour*| to be fure, we were all in a comical pickle. —
I’ll tell you, my dear! We were brought down frutn
Kingvcnd io the little young (hip to the pool-pheg, and
then pot into the great fhw—tlu: boric—ay, ay—the
race-boric they call'd it. But 1 believe, my dear, it
wat the devil™ own poft-horfe 1 fur I w no fooner got*
into the liule room down flair*, by the corner of th«
hill of Hoath, but 1 wa* taken with futh a headach in
my ftomach, that | thought my gut* would come out
xpon the floor s fo, my dear, 1 call'd out to the land-
lord, the captain they call him, to (top tlie (hip while |
did die and fay my prayer* : So, my dear, there wa* a
great noife above ; 1 run up to fee what wa* ths matter.
—Oh hone, my dear, in one minute™ time there wua't
a thect or blaaket but phat wa* haul'd up lo the top of”
tbe houfe—Oh, kingrann, fay* 1, turn her about and*
let u* go home again ; but, my dear, he too™, no more
notice of me than if I wa* one of the fpalpeen* below in
iht cellar going over to icap ia lum It



*oo THE BRAVE IRISHMAN.

C*H. No, Capuun !—the ‘intranneriy fellow ! Amf
what brought you to LwtnLw, Captain ( o>

C./1. rati, m? iUar jewel, the ftagt-coach } I wil'd
m h from Chcfifr.

Ch.at | mean what huftncft!

Capt. How damn'd iiwmiittrr they art her*! but I'U
fee t* canning at no-man alive. fA/itlt.] By my (Htnil,
my jewel, I am going over to Wirginny to beat the
Fre-ich—they fay tlicv haft dri-cn oar countrrOlm out
«f their plantation#: By my (houl, my jewel, if our
tropp* get mnfc among them, we’ll cut thtra all in
jjiece*, and then bring them over prifonci* of war b<-

C*tat. Indeed, C»)tain, you are come upon an ho-
nourable expedition— But pray, how is the old gcotkmau
ymir father * | hope you left him in good licalth ?

tuft Oh, bjr my fhoal, hrr. very well, joy; for lie’a
dead and burird thefe ten yean.

Clttl. And the old gentleman ywur uncle ?

C»pt | don’t believe you mean that uiu.lt, Ltr | sever
had une.

CUut. No! I'tn forc-

es/ O i’litell you who yoti mean;you mean my
chiiitr'a huftand * you foul you, tlat’t my broiheT-iu-
law—

Cleat. Ay, a handfomt man—a* proper a mao—

Ctft. Ha, ha, a handfomt nun! Ay, for he#s
C.unti’d crooked lellow ; he’i bandy-fhouldrr’d, and ha»
a hump on hit nufr, and a pair of buckle-back* upon hit
feint, if you call that luudfomc, hi, ha!

Chut. And pray it that tnuty, jokiug gentleman
alive Itill—he tint uid to make u* laugh li»—Mr——
Mr ------ A e

Cdpt, I*htigh, J'U trll you wlio you meats; you mean
JjheeJa bfuj’ttdt.) t hu/oand the parfoo.

CktJt- 'ihe very fame.

Capt. Oik, my dear jewel, hc't a* merry a* lie never
Va» in hi* life- I'nin I'in by, ht’t fumetimc* pretty
fmart upon roe with hit b;mbuffg» —But | told him at
lad, before Captain Flaharty, Miit Muiitnin, and Mat
Owncy GUftno™ojiogh—Hark ye, Mr parfon, fay* I,
by ir.r ihoul, you have at more t»it tirfu s goal*. Oh

» kaae!
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hone! he w»» ftnick at that, my Otar, iad hadn't'a
word in hi* chrck. Ar», my jewel, Ltt tell you the
whole ftory. We took a walk together t it w»w« « Unc
calm morning, rooMering the wiad wa> very high i lo,
ir.v dear, the wind twaj m our hack* going. but by my
ihuuk' a* we came W k. ’tw»» in m faaih coming
home; ami yet | cuwlUl nc*tr perfuade him that the
wind wa* turn'd—

(..Hit. Ok the foot!

Caft. An, fol told him, my jewel. PiyK, ywi great
*f, lay* I—if the wind Mow* ia your back going, and
UoV* in your faolh coming, fore tbe wind iaturn'd—
No, if "lwa* to pitach, and to preach uM laft Hawick®
day in the morning, 1 could not tliOuade him that the
wind wa* turn'd.

CLral. He had not common f«oK—W1tB, and doe*
the old church Sand where it did |

Caft. Tbe old churcb—the devil a church | remem-
ber within tea mika«of »*—

Cheat. I'm fare ibere waa an old building like a
church or caftle.

Ctft. Phoo, my jewel, I know what you call a church
—By my fifljnl, u* old lame Will Hurly*a mull you
mean—tbe devil a churcb—indeed they fay mala in it
fometime*. Here, Terence, go to that fon of a whot*
of a taykfr, and fee wkctber my cloatbj be done or no.

(£ «/ Tertace.

Cheat. Sure | lhould know that (ergcant of your';
hi* name ia—

Caft. Wifcacre, my dear : He’*the IXfl recruiting-
fcTgcant in all lreland i anti, my dear, he underftnui*
riding a* well at no man alive; and lie wa* manured to
it from hi* cradlc. | brought him over to fee if 1coaid
get no preferment for him at all3 If 1 could get him
non*to be a ndirg-marier to ¢ regiment of marine*, he
would be very wellj for | gave nim a word of advice
myfelf. Hark ye, Terence, fay* 1—

Ctftai. Terence! *

Caft. Ay, tbat’i hi* name-----Hark ye, Terence,
fay* 1, you have a long time lain under the computation
at being a Papift s and if ever you come into the field
of batik, it will be tucumbtttd upon yon, to ftigma.

» tut
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lift yotntcK like a gentleman ; »nd | warrant, let him
alone, I'll wsuram be plays hi» p*rt, if once they comc
la dry bhn*i.

fjiStr Sconce, with Morfiiut Rerou.  [Talk opart.

Hctnu. Confider, Mor.fiear, he™ your riv*l, and i»
eomt purely and with an intent to rob you of yottr mi-
fci-fs.

Mtfvf. It he ? I.tfrit**— It grandfripm | Parhlrta !
me no injure dat— Ici rrpet—my vat you till—my
fword—Eft him aftrr—n t no fuffitr dat.

SttHte. And be™* the greateft of *11 coward*—tho’ U
carricn that great fwaggtring broad-fword—lielitTc f |,
Monfieur, he would not fight a cat—he’d run 'awaf
jvu drew upon him.

Mtmi. Rut tom hen ofnrt, are you well affui’d, m>n
ami, dat lie be de grand coward----- -JFA kit*—Vel ten
— 1 viU hare h» blood—My heart go pit-a-pat, [ajiJt.j
J* *tptt It nuragt, | h.i*e not de good courage.

Sctnit. Tut, man, only affront htth—go up to him.

Mtnf. Me fkll (how him tic bon t«5dief*------ Hela,—
r,f*f/ ip tt lie Cixta™] Ah>tJa;jr it Cepilantr, v.tu tin
it grandfriptm,

Capt. Well, gcltin a gud, have you ant Irilh i

Mtnf. Ireland ! me be no fuch ouiktadifh centre; you
fmcll of dc potatoc.

Cap). IX) | 2—By my fheul, | did cot taafht a pretty
finct I left Ircknd. May be he hat * mind to put the
front upon mei [7* Cixtunodl.

Chat, it look* very !>ke it, very like tt, Captkia.

Capt. Fait, my jewel, | don’t know a more peace-
able companion tlusn (weet-lips here, jJutting hi tan.i
tt/>ii Juvrd} i but if he's provok’d, he™'no llouch
»t it—Do you mean to front me, you French boo'te?

M*f  A'Tront—Yon be dt Tesgue—de tile liiftwesw
—dc pouto-face— -Me no think it vort my while to
notice you—Allot vuu c—Get you gone, Sir—go
“bout yottr Imfimis—go to your own hott»au>t cwtrr.

Capt. Hot and trot 1 Oh ho, sue you there ? Take
that, ytw French fon of a witore. [Gittj himahx m
tix far.3 Hcte, my dear, take my (hDtl*. [Gr.vj bn
tM1jtl u Cheatwell.J

» Stnet
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Stme*. Draw, far he won’t fight. TAfide tt iht
FrcoduBn.]

Mtnf He be dc terrible countenance—he be ftrt tv-
ragt, devilifh angry I Ala, Monfieur, me demand htif-
faction. [Dra*>r,

Caft. Come on, you foup-maigrc. [Tkejfybt, Mon-
ficurfaih] After that Tim art eafy—Who fmell* of
pr*ttie» now, you refugee fon of awhore-Affront an
Irilh ihrndcman '— Ah, long lift to my little fwtet-lipa,
it never mifs’d fire yet.

Semut. The man i* dead.

Copt. I* he 2—J’hat magnifie* that J—1 killed him ia
the fair duelling way.

Cheat. But, Captain, ’ti* death by the law to duel in
England i and thi* i* not a (aft place for you....... I’'m
heartily furry for thi* accident.

Caff. Ara, my jewel, they don’t mind it in Ireland
®nt trawaeen.

Cheat. Come, Captain,’(afc’»tbe word—the firm will
be loon alarmed—You can comt to my boufe till the
danger*! over, and 1 will get ytni bail.

Caft. By my (houl, I believe 'ti* the bed way, for
fear of the boner*. So farewel, Mr Shati*fa&*.

[Exeunt Cheatly and Captain.

Smut. Are you dead, Monfieur f

Monf Ay, quite dead, quite run thro’ the body, be-
gar ; dead a* a dour-naiL

Setae*. Why, you have no wound t yoa are not hurt,

Mtnf Am | out hurt, do you (ay >—Begnr, | amglad
he be gone. Parblett! il awit de long rapier—He be d*
terrible Irifhman; ’ti* vcl me fall in time, or he make
me fall fo dat me never refafiter, never get up again.
Get you into my fcsbbard s and if ever 1 draw you
again, may de horfr-poud be roy portionj may | be
drowa’d in fovp-maigrc. Come, Monfieur, come along,
Sir. IExeuet.

Set**, A M,u’lcufe.
Enter Captain and Cheatly.

Cheat. Tim is my houfc; I’ll go and zet proper
thing* for your accommodation ; but you had bett give
me your (word, for fear of fufpiciou. [Tain hiefv.ird
aUiuJdgrf.} i Bxir-

Caft.
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Cm*t. Ay, and take fctlela too f«r fear of {dpkion.
ji  Of »U thi- fi(h in the tea.
Herring it king,
Huggermenaay, 4st.

r1,Mh shut.1 Fiit, my coofin’* houfe it e brave Urge
jlace—'tu io big at a Uttk town in Ireland—tfco’ 'tit
net fo very weM furniftird—but | Aippofc the maid wa*
cleaning out the roonu----- g8 <—who »re tbefe now 2—
Some anquaiaunon tt my ooufin™*, | fuppofe. *

Enttr Dr ClylWr **d Dr Gailypot. Jkti fahie lit

Captain.

C*ft. bbentlentfM, being my feiend's friend, I*am
your mod humble (harvjmt— But where™ my coufin?

Chfi- Hia coufin ! What doe* he mean ?

G*U. Whba* fliould a madman mean ? He'* very far

one.
’ Caft. No, my dear, he't only gone to fee whether
the fellow be dead that I kilt.

Gutty. Sir, we come to treat you in a regular man-
ner.

(‘apt. O dear (bentkmen, 'ti* too tntteh trouble—
You need not be over regular— A (ingle joint of meat,
and a good giaf* of ale, will be a very gqjbd treat, with-
out any needlefocicpeuce.

Clyjt. Do yoa mind that fyrnptoro—the canine appe-
tite !

Caft. Nine appetite*—No, my jewel« t tnve an ap-
petite like other people t a couple t«f jwund* wifl ferve
me if I wa* ever lo huugry— PUat the devil do you talk

y think I'm * cat, that have

wiNlI, brother.

("apt. Pbat, »reyon brothm ?

Both. Pay, Sir, be featad j we ftiall examine metho-
dically into your cafe. .
{Tkt)fit— tlse Captain in tit uidiL-—ibtjfed for p*!fc

—hfiarei at tk’ui.j

Copt. Phat ibe <k*H-do you mean by taking- me by
tlie wrift*? May be ‘tis tlie fsftiion of conspbmcM in
JLtindon.

Goth. Fiift, brother, kt ut examine the fympttwos.

Copt. By my IUoul, the feliovU aje fook
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Gfrfl' Pray. Sir, how do you refti

Cipt. In « good fv*ther-bed, my jrwcl—aad fome-
time* | take a nap ia an arm-chair.

Ciiff. Cot do you (kep found f

Caft. Fait, my dear, | fnorr all night; and when |
aw»ke in the morning, | find myfelf fait afleep

GtOy. Tl»e orrrbnwn «t crrebellu-n ia affe”rd.

Caft. The deril a &!? Abram or Bed either | mind.

Galfy. How do too emii

Caft Width my month—How tfce devil iW Id t eat,
d’ye Hunk ?
> Pray, Sir, hare yo« a good ftomach | d’ye t»t

Caft Oh, my dear* | am nn fluneh at that i tho" a
clumfy beef-fleak, orthe leg ai>d arm of a tnrkey, with
a grifkin under the oxter, would fern my turn.

Galy Do you generally drink much ?

Caft. Oh, my jewel, 1 cwtplc of (part* of *lc and
porter would not chake rce.  But phat the detil magui*
fiei fo many qucftionn about eating and drinking— If you
hate a mind to otder any thing, do if aa foon aa yon
can, for I am almotk fimilhcd.

Clyfl. 1 am'.(or treating him regularly, methodically,
andftcundum arttm.

Caft. SteuitJtenforum—1 don't fee any ftjpn of Srfnt-
ing at all. An, my jewel, (end for a riunify becf-
fteak, and don't trouble yonrfeltea «<bo«t my ftamach.

Clyfi. 1 (hall gite you my opinion concerning dm
cafe— Brother, G*ien fay*-----

Caft. Well, Gelun agud ?

Ch/f. t fay, that Galen iaof opinion, that in aB adaft
complemoni— -

Caft. Well, and who the detil hai a dufty com-
plexion ?

A little pafienc?, Sir.

Caft. | think | have a great deal of patience—that
people can't eat a morfc! without & many jt ipcrtiiifnt «
tjutrtiow.

Chft. M iaitt wlfttrx ajujfart,

- Haiti ctnrmum t-yjluiri.

Caft i’m fure ti* a damn’d ugty caftotp. to keep %
man fading fo king after pretendlng to tics', feiffl.

Vol. IfL 6 Q4lj<
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Getly. Ay, brother; but Hippocrates differ* from
Galen in thi* cafe.

Caft. Well, but, my jewel*, let there be no differ-
ence nor falling out between brother* about mej for a
finalt matter will fhrrve my turn.

Ctyfl. Sir, you break the thread of our difcourfe. el
wa* obfeiving, that in gloomy opaque habit* the rigidity
of the folida caufe* a continual friftion in the fluid*,
which, by being conftandy impeded, grow thick and
elutinoui} by which mean* they cannot enter the capil-
lary vefTcl*, nor the other finer ramifications of the nerve*.

Gaily. Then, brother, from vour pofuion, it will be
drduciblf, tb*t tbe frimt tin are firft to be'clear’d,
xvhicb mud be effefled by frequent emclic*.

Ctyfle sudorific*.

Gaily Cathartic*.

Ctyfl- Pocumatic*.

Catty. Reftorative*.

Ctyfl. Corrofivc*.

Gath. Narcotic*.

Ctyfl. Cephalic*.

Gaily. PtA w k

Clyfl. Styptic*.

Catty. Specific*.

Ctyfln Cauitic*.

Caft. 1 fuppofe thefe are fome of the diflics they are
to treat me with. How naturally they anfwer one ano-
ther, like the paiifli-miniftcr and tbhe clerk 1--—-- By my
ihoul, jewels, ibi* gibbtrifh will never fill a man' belly.

Ctyfl. And thus, to (peak /«»tiatim Cf articulaiim,
«*'catcgorically to recapitulate the feveral flmedie* in
the aggregate, the emetic* will clear the firft paflages,
and reitiWe the vifcera to tbrir priftine tone, and regu-
late their periftiltic or vermicular motion ; fo tliat from
the asfophagu* to tbe return 1 am for potent em«tic«.

GjHi  And neat for fudorifies; a* they open the
pore*, or ratbn the porous continuity of the cutaneous
dcimis end epidermic, thence to convey the ookiuu* and
melancholy humours of the blood. *

Ctyfl With cathartic* to purge him.

Gutty- Pneumatic* to fcourge him.

Cfcjl. Narcotic* w ds*cbio.'
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Gaily. Cephalic* to poft him.

Caft. The devil of b» many dilhe* | trtr heart) of iff
my lift- Why, my itwel*, there™ oo need for =11 thit
cookcry—Upon my lhoiil, thi* i* to be a grand enter-
‘tainment------ WtU, they'll have their own way.

Clyji. Suppofe wc ufe phlebotomy, and take from him
thirty ounce* of btooj.

Caft. Vita my bottom, d'ye fay ?

Gath. Or, brother, fuppofc wc ufe a elyfter.

Caft. Upon my (houl, 1find now.how it »*» | was in-
vited here to a fcail, but it it like to be the backward way.

*Gaily. Hi* eye* begin to mil—call the ketf«r».

[Dtlhrtcall, and tnttr ktcfrri ii'ith <t*wxd/.]

Caft. Fie# my bottom!— Ch, my andrafcrara and
Oiilela, 1 want you now — But here** a ihair— Flea my
bottom—ye fon* of whore*—ye gibbcriflt ftoundrtl*> !

JTalet up * ckair, knoth wt ef tht keepers damn.

Dtlhri run

Capt. Oh thi* f&n of a whore of a coufin of mine,
to bring me to thtfc flare* to llea my bottom ! If I meet
him, 1’ flea hi* bottom. EE*".

Semi, A Strut.

Enter Sergeant.

Serg. 1hate been treking my matter w ry where, and
cannot find him j | hope nothing ha* happened to hiin—
1 thick that waa one of the gentlemen 1 (aw with him.

Enter Sconce,

Serg. Sir, Sir, pray did you fee the Captain, my ma-
tter ? Cijitain 0 ‘Blnoder, the Irilh gentleman i

Scene*. Nut | indeed, my friend------ 1 left him lad
with Mr ChcatwcU— | fuppofe they are taking a bottk-
together------ Oh no! here’*the Captain,

Capt. Oh, my dear irirnd, | had like to be kill, to
be ruinated by that fcouwirel my couftn; | ran away
with my life from the thieve*: But take care there Uu*
doctor or cMkr-pipt* nor direl-dum* among jrc.

Sconce. Why, whtt'i the matter?

Capt. That™ tlie thing, my dear------ You know you
left me at my coufin!* houfe------ WtU, 1walk’d about

# Si fc;



toi THE BRAVE IRISHMAN.

for fome time ; to be fure, | thought itan odd fort of a
houfe when | (aw no furniture—there | expe&ed my
cobfin r*ny moment * and, my dear jewel, there cam*
hi turn bird-lime fon* of whore* with great wig*—they
lookd like conjurer* and fortune-teller*— So, my dear,
one (hit* down on tbu iide of me, and t'other (hit* down
on thi* fide of me ; and 1 being the turd perfon, they
made me (bit down in the middle— —So one take* hold
of one of my wrifh, and the other catches Itold \>f my
other will, | thought by way of compliment; then
they fill a-chatterinp gibbiriih, like a couple of old ba-
boon*; and all thii difcourfe wa* concheaming me: They
talk’d at firft of treating tne,- and aflt’'d me if Vhad a
good Romach—One of them faid 1 had nine appetite*—
But at length, my jewel*, what fhouM come of the
treat, but they agrved before my faa(h to flea my bot-
tom—Ob—if | id) you a word of a lie, I'm not here
— My dear, tliey call’d in the keeper* to ttc me—I up
with the chair, lor | had given my Ibikla and my andre-
farara to my coulin— I knock'd one of them down on hi*
tonneea, and rum out, and they after, crying out to
the people in the llrect, Stop the madman, ftop the
madman— Oh hone, my jewel, the people took no
Uxlice of them, hut rua away from me at if the devil
had been in the inlidc of them: And fa 1 made my
cfcape; and here |1 am, my dear, and an very glad |
have found you, my dear friend.

Saw . | am forry to fee that your Cnufin has behaved
fo rudely toward* you; but any thing that lie* in my
power —

Cep. Oh, Kir, you arc a very worthy ffientlcman :
but, Chergeant, | mud go to fee my brother TradtvM|
the merchant and hb fur daughter--— Ha* the taylor
brought home my cfewths?

Stra. \V&, Sir, and the old t*ntlrrran expeEU you
immediately; he feat a m*a in livery for yon.

C.ijf. Come, my good friend, 1won’t part with yon
—I'B ftep to my lodgings, and flip an my cl-iaths—that
1 may pay «y due re-gardsto my miftntc +  [Ejrrarr.

Setnr, A Mjd-hufi.
Utter Cheatvell, OlyAcr, t».1 GaBypot.

f.Vw. 1 *ai ferry tor thi* aendtnt.

Q.9.
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CIrff. In troth, Mr CheatweU, he wa* the moft fu-
riou* madman that | tm met with during th? vrhol*
courfe of my pra&ice.

Gally. I’'m now furprit'd how he fat fo long quiet,

Ch.-at. He’ll run riot about the ftrcet* i but | hop*
he’ll be taken...... Oh, here™ Sconce.

Enter Sconcc.
Well, what nc«3 of tie Captain ?

Sctmrr. t joft ran to let ton know of hit motion* { he
i» preparing to drefj, in oraei to pay » »i(it to M;f* Lucy,
and to pay hi* refped* to Teadewdl—but | have worte
newi f.jr you} ’ti* whifper'd upon ‘Change the.t Trade-
well i*broke.

Cheat. If it ITtould fill out fo, I {hell eafily refign my
pretenfion* to the Captain. Twa* Lucy™ purfe, and
not her beauty, that | courted.

Scaiet, 1 rmift run back to the Captain, and lerp in
with him »o feme a torn }do you at a diftancc watch us,
and proceed accordingly. f Exit.

Chat. Well, gentlemen, | (haII take care to acknow-
ledge your trouble the fitfl time 1 fee you again. So
adieu. [E£.*/].} [Doitor* exeunt.

SctNt, Tie Captain'/ Ltdgihgt.

Enter Captain and Sergeant.

Caft. An, but who do you think | met yeftcrdjy
full butt in the ftifvt, hat Tndy Slughnatfy !

Serg. Well, and how i>he |

Caft. Ara, ftaay, and I’ll tell you; he wa'h at t’odcr
fide of the way ; and phcn | came up, it wa* not him.
But tell me, dofl» my new regimcnui become rne i

Serg. Yefs indeed, Sir, 1think they do.

Capt. TI»I* pocket i* fo high, 1 muft be forced to
ilogp for my £uuET-Lox.

E “ter Sconce.

S -net. Ha? upon my word, Captain, vou look a*
fpruce a* a young bridegroom. *

Caft All i* good time ; a.;d d>ft it frit cafy ?

S-tnee. Eafy, Sirl it fits you like a ftnrt.

Caft | think 'ti* a little too wide here in the Oee»e;
I'm afraid tlie fellow4usn’t left cloth enough to take it
iat tho’ I caa't bltfnc him neither, for fail 1 wa» not

Si 1 H
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by when W took tW mcafnre of me. Sergeant, herf,
take thi* frepcnce halfpenny, and buy tte a pair of phitc
glove*,

Srrg. Sir, | have been all about the town, and can’t
get a pair under two (hillings.

Ctpi. I'wo tirteem 1

Serg. Two tirtecn*, Sir.

Caft. Two tirtecn* for a pair of glove*! monoman-
dioul, but my hand* (hall go barc-foot all the Say* of
their live* before TU give two tirtecn* for a pair of
gloves—Come, come along} I’ll go without ’em, my
m ilreft will clteufe it. QExeual/.

fictsr, TradewcllV Houje.

Enter Tradewell <W Lucy.

Trad. Well, daughter, | ha*« bven examining into
tbe ciicuaiilunce* of Cheatwell, and find be i* not worth
fiapcnce ; and a* for your French lover, he iafome run-
away dancing-roalier or hair-cutter’from Parit: fo that
really, umongfl tlccm all, 1 cannot find any one comes
sp to your lIriib lover, either for birth, fortune, or du-
ra&err

l.ucu Sir, you’re the beft judge in difpofing of me ;
and indeed 1 have no real tender for *»y one of them—
at to the JriAi Captain, 1lure not feen him yet.

Trad. You'll fee him prefently j | £ent to hi* lodg-
ing*, and cxpe& hia every moment------ Oh, here conies
Monfieur.

Enter Monfieur Ragou.

Trad. Wei, Monfieur, | have bceu trying my daugh-
ter'* aflTcAiom in rrgard tc you ; and a* (he is willing to
be guided by me in thi* affair, 1 would willingly know
by what vilible mean* you intend to maintain her like a
gentlewoman.

Mnj. Me have de grand acquaintance with the Bean-
aioude i and, Jt vttu pairs, if you (al plcafc, Sir, to do
4*»e de honour of making me your fon-in-bw, me »U
iraniitd your my,<ci*iu>0* vid all poffiWe cart ttielk air.
Anti* (‘apuia Betty.

Trad. Yon are welcome. Sir, to my hm-fr.-----this
is my daughter------ thii, chad, » Captain 0*Bbuidtr,
whom | hope you wfll receive a* fie dcfervc*. o/

IV /. lurch of cnstwxk, will you gratify me with
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a Ufl* of your fwrct delicate lip.? TKifit W .) ftr
my fhoul, a neat mature, and a good bagoortgh girt;
(he't i* fair u an taupe in Letflip, Egypt | nuran—
Pbit™hrre ! the iittk fellow that 1 kilt jut) now I *pon
my tftoul, ] haw a praty ready for him bow.

Mn/, (jhUAvt/t/--he fpv me now—me better gt>
off rile I am «cll.

Caft. uptu Monfieur} | (ought, MuttGnu- Ra-
gou, that yoa were dcd: I)o 1 fmell uf the praty now,
you foup-maigi* fan uf a French tiuogte |

TrtJ. 'l he Captain baa a mind to be merry with the
Fftnchman.

Capt. Bjr my ftwiul, my jewel, | have got a praty for
jou now ; here, cat it—tat tbi».

Man/. Oh ! pttdtmntt moi, pardon, Sir; | cannot,
by gar.

Caft. Oh ho! cowe out then, my little fwertlip*’

] Eat that praty thi* minute, or I’ll run mj
fword-up thro* youafeg, and thro’ your arms, aud (pit
you up, and null you like a goofc, you tawny-factd fon
of a whore ; fure 'ti* better nor your garlic or ingyotia
in France. PMonL tali it.

'£>:1tr a Servant t» TradewtU.
Scrv. Oh, Sir—there are certain account* come, that
...... But theft letter* will better inform yon— [EXit.

Trad- [rttJt.3 O Captain, |I’'m ruia’d—undone—
broke—

Caft. Broke | what have you broke |

Trad. Oh, Sir, my fortune™ broke— I’'m not a peuny
above a beggar.

Mim/. Oh, den roe be off de amour—Me have no
dealing! with beggar*} me have too many of dr beggar
in my own centre; iu me better Cip avay iu good unc.
y.trijsivitf.tr—frrTnut, Sir. [EXxit.

Oupt. Match, march, you fon of a whore: Ara, get
out.

Trad- Now, Captain, you fre | have not conceal’d#
my mufominc from you ; fo you art at liberty to choofe
a happier wife, for my poor child it mifrrtUc.

Cfpt. ithought your ril»t wa* broke. | am na fur*
geoo; but if 'tt* Oaly a Kttle money that broke yoa,
give me thi* lady™ lily-white hand, and I'll take her
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but the death* upon her tack—and at far a* a good

eitate in bind and flock will go. I'll (hare it with her—
and with yonrfrif. Ara, nc*et mind the tieves, my
jrwel— 'l brrak their ncckt Ik fore they dull break your

little finger. Coroe, hooey, I’ll give you a fong | made
upon thi* dear creature.

Wherever I’m going, and all the day long,

Abroad and at home, or alone in a throng,

| find that «ny paflion’t fo lively and ftroiig,

That your name, when I’m filent, ftill run» in my fonjp
Bally na>nony, ho, ro, &c.

Since the firft time | faw you, 1take no repofe,

1 (kep all (be day to forget half my woct j

So lining it the name in my bofom that glow*.

By St Patrick, | fear it will burn thro’ my cloathc.
Ballyr.amony, ho. ro, 4c.

Bymv*iboul, I’'m aftaidd (hall die in my grave, -«

I 'nlefi you’ll comply, and poor Phiflim will fate f

Then grant the petition your lover doth crave.

Who never waa tree till you made him your (lave.
Ballynnmony, bo, ro, &c.

On that happy day when 1 make you rgy bride,

With a fwitiging long {word, how I’ll- ftrut and I’ll

ftride!

In a coach and C* horfet with my honey IH ride.

At before you 1 walk to the church by yout fi<k.
Ballyiuimony, bo, ro, fitc.

Ester Cheatwell.

Chtt. Censlemen, 1 beg pardon for thit inttufwn.

C*tt. Ho! J*hat\brre! my friendly coufin, that bid
the old coniurer* fit* my boum»!

Chat, Sir, 1beg your pardon io particular, and hope
yem’Ugrant me it.  Nothing but necefiity wa* the caufe
«f my ungentle bcl«viour—Tlwa lady | had an eiccm
for j hut finer thing* have turn’d out a* they have, my
prcten&oui air without foundation s therefore, Captain,
1 hope you'll look upon we in tbe Ught of an uniortu-
ate rather than a bad man.

Caft. Fait, my dear coufm, finer love it,the caufe of
your mourning, 1 (hall forgive you with all my heart.

[Steif) hands.

Clftal. fir, 1fcall thnjrt cfttcb your iua&hiji a*

»
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an honour; and hop* yea'll look on mr at a poor unfor-
tunate young fellow, that hat not a (hilling, nor ihe
meant of getting one, upon the face of the earth.

Cap:. Oh I upon my fhoul, then coufia ChcitweB, |
pity your condition with all my heart; and line* thing*
are fo had with you, if you’ll lake a trip with me to
my Irifh plantation along with vtj dear creature here,
I’ll git* you 500 L to ftock a farm upon my own eftate
at BallymafcuthLuie in tlie county of Monaghan, and
the barony of Coogafyhy.— Fait, knd het»’» Betty a
tight little girl; and finee you cou’d nut get the roiftreb,
if jtju’ll take up with the nun), my dear Kere tW1 give
her a cotiple of hundred* to fortune her off.

BtMy. Captain, I'm very much oblig’d to you for
getting me a hufoand; if Mr Chcatwcllany tender*
for me, | hate a tliouCuul pound left me u a legacy,
which ia at hi* ferric*.

Capt. Ara whit’i that, my dear t a ferrant-maid with
a toufand pound!—by my ibou! there i» many a lady ia
my country, that go** to play*, and halls, and mafque-
radei, that ha* not half the money; and (cornt to make
her own fincck.

Citjt. 1ihaud be Wind t» my own inteteft not to
accept of fuch valuable propo&I*, and with gratitude
take your hand, pjomifmg fet the future to Wad a life
which /hall be a credit both to tr.yUf and bentfa&or.

Capt. Well then, without comp!im;nt, 1am gl.id |
have marie one poor man happy; awl line* we have made
a double match, key fur ittLud, where we will live like
Itifti king™*.

Latr. Thi* generofity amaze* me, and neatly preju-
dicei me in the w1y awl jgoudnett of the Irilh-

Cjpt. Oagh mj dear littk: charmer, 1’ve soother fong
juft Ppnpt/i

Of all the huihandi living, an Irilhman™ the bell,
With ray fid, lal, *c.

No nation on the globe like him can fland the teR,
With my lal, Ul, &c.

The EngUfh they are d-runo, a*plainly you may fc*j*

But we’rt all briSt and airy, and lively m a bee.
With d; fal, lal, SiC,

THE
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PROLOGUE

Thbofc who adorn ihe orb of lightt life.
Demand tht livttiv rake or m.rf.tk wife;
Whilft they who in atew dtcte move,
T»«o Mtheir mil, md iljmbtt at their Jov*.
If low mktfc eirptoyt tht tootle Jetae.
Such mirth at drhrtt from vulgar miodt tht IpUen;
Tht poli&'d critic damnt tht wretched Half,
Ami criet, « Twrll pleafc tht gallerita well ewngh."
Such jarring judgment! oho can rrevmolt.
Since top* wtl frown where humble InJin (»ik?
To dafti th* pott'a inelbAlu! ctu™,
AM quench hit thi.ft for univer'affatr.t,
Tht Grecian fabubft, In moral by,
Hat thut tiM 'tft'd tht wtitert of thu dry.
Cfw anatunc, a fun and tott, we'rt told,
T U (tripling tender, and ih* father old,
Turchai‘d ajack all il a country fiir,
To cafe their I mb\ and hawk <huut their wart:
But at the flugg (h animal <ril weak,

They frar'd. if both fhould mwM, hit hack wou'd break s

I'p ftti tht hoy| tht father leadt tht tit,
And thro' the gating crowd attempt to paftt
F nth from the throng tha Urey bnrdt hobble out,
Ami hail th* ovaleade wliln feeMa (bout, v
' Thit the rrfpvfl to reverend age yo« (how f
«' And this lhe duty you |o partnti owe f
« Ht beati tht bool, and yon art (tt jilrkk !
“ S<rrah, gtt dgpra, and let your fathat r'de.*
At Grecitn ladt wcrt fddom void of grace,
Thedtctnt. duieout youth refign'd bit pl«e.
Then a frtfb murmur thru’ihe rabble ran ;
iloyt, gtlit, wittt. widow*, »e! «t»ck tht mao.
Sure, never wat bru'c beifi to void of nature!
Have you no pity for the pretty erertnrt (
** To y »r own baby can you be unkind t
litre— Suk*. Kill. Ikttj—put the ehiM behind."
OU I>appl#ncaf Ib* clowni compaflK* claim'd |
« T il wonderment lhe* bnnbtst bent afham'd,
es Two at a lime upon a prior dumb bealt!
They might a* oetl litvt carry"d he el Iraft.”
The pair, (Pill pH.mt«athe mhM vnict,
u i1'd bear the aft— tun what t Boift!
Ukuv, toed taught, b.«g;be, tod buier joke,
From ibe yet filtru fire thefe w.rrdt provoke:
“ Proceed, my buy. nor heed their farmer etil,

* Vais hit itiempt who ftnro to p'ttit ditto ,Uf*
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ACT L

Govertnr C an and Robiv.

G ovexio™*.
ND lie believe* me dcnd, Robin?
A Rjt. Mult certainly.
Gtv. You have given lum no intimation dnt.Lit for-
9]

Gov. How did be receive tbe new*?

R<b. Calmly enough; when I told him that bit hope*
from abroad were at an end, that the friend of hit d<-
' cafed fattier thought he had done enough in putting it
in hit powo to earn hit own liveUhood, he replied, V at
no more than he had long exptfted, charged me with
bit wanned acknowledgment! to bit concealed benetac-
tor, thanked me for mv care, fighjd, and left me.

(ftv. And how bat be lived finccf

Rti, Poorly, but houcdly: to bit pen be owet all hit
fubfiftence 1 am furc my heart bleed* fur him: consi-
der, Sir, to what temptation! you expofc him.

Ctv. The feverer bit trikl«, the greater bit triumph.
Shall the fruit* of my hoaeft indufltry, the purcbafc of
wany perilt, be lavifird on a laity luxurious booby. who
(amno cither merit than being born five-and-twenty year*
after me? No, no, Robin; him, and aprufnfion o/ckbu,
were all luti tiw extravagance of hi* mother left me.

RU. You lovd ber. Siri *

C«r. Fondly—nay, foolilMy, or neeeffity had not
tompcH'd meto feek for (belter in another climate. Ti*
true, fortune hat been favourable to my labour?j and
when George convince! me tbafbt iubcritt my fpiftt, he
fhall (hare my property, not rife- .

Rat. Conlider, Sir, be bat not your opportunities.

Get. Nor had | his educuliou.

Rtl. A* the world goet, the worfl you cou’d have gi-
ven him. Lack-a day! Learning, learning, Sir, i<no
commodity for thi* market® nothing maket money here,
Sir, but moneyj or lome certain fashionable quabtie*

tint you would not *Jh your foa to pofcf*.
% A-*
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C f. Learning ufelefs' ImpofCblr '—Where arc the
Oxfords, the Halifaxcs, the great prouilor* and patron#
of the liberal arts?

Rii. Patron!—The word ha* loll its ufe ; a guinea-
fubfeription at the reaucft of a lady, whofe chambermaid
is acquainted with the author, may be now and then
pick’d up—Protestor!------ Why, | dare believe tl*cre*
more money laid out upon Klinpton-tumpikc iaa month
than upon all the learned men in Great Britain in feveu
year*.

Grv- And yet tbe pref< groans with their produc®
tioft*! How do they all exifl?

Rib.'In prrets, Sir; as, if.you will dtp to your fon™
apartment in the next ftreet, yo<t will fee.

Gov But what apology (hall wc make for the «tfrt ?

R$k. ....- That you want the aid of bis profeflion; a
well-penn’d addrcf* now from the fobjetl* of your late
government, with your gracious reply, to pul into the
ncwfpapcrs. .

G*v. Ayl is that part of his praAice >—Well, lead
on, Robin.

Scm« Jrtrwj, arJ Jijlsttn Yaunu Cape voiib ti* Prin-
ter™ Devil.

Caft. Prytliee, go about thy bufinefs— Vatiith, dear
deril.

D*ci/. Mailer bid me ncrt come without the proof;
he fay* a* bow there arc two otber Anfwcr* ready for the
prefs, and if your’s don’t come out a Saturday, ’twon’t
pay for tbe paper. But you art always Ib latr : 1 h*ve
more plague with you—There’* Mr Guazle, the tranfla*
tor, never keep* me a minute—unlefs the poor gentle-
man happens to be fuddled.

Cafe. Why, you little footy, fniv’ling, diabolical
puppy, is it not Sufficient to be plagu’d with the llupi-
dity of your ahford mailer, but 1 mull be pcHcr'U with
your impertinence?

Dnil. Impertinence!------ Marry, come «p, | keep ai
good company a* your worflup every day in the year—
Thbere** Mr Clenchb, ia Little Britain, doe* not think it
beneath him to tike part of a pot of porter with me,

Vol. UL ’ T *xy’
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tW Ik liu wrote two volume, of Live* in quarto, and
4uu a folio a-coming out in number*.

Cape. Harky', firT*h, if you don’t quit the room thi*
inftant, i’ll (how you a (hotter way into the ftreet than
tlie (tair«.

Devil. | (hall favt you the trouble------ Give me tht
Trench book that you took the dory from for the lall
Journal-

Cape. Take it------ {Threw/tP at him.

Devil. What, d’fe think it belongs to the circulating
library, or that it i« one of your own performance*, that

ou-—
Y Cape. You (hall have a larger----- [Bxit ' Devil.}
*sdeath! a pretty fittutiu* 1 am in! And are Otefe the
fruit* | am to reap from a long, laboiiout, and expca-
five —
Re-enter Devil.

Drttl. 1 had like to have forgot, here™ your week™
jay for the newfpaper, five and iiwpence; which, with
the two-aud-a-penny Mailer u»fs'd hi* word for to Mr*
Suda your wafltet-woman, make* the three half-ctowns.

Gd> Lay it on die table-

Devil. Hdt'i a man on the [lair* want* you; by the
fhecpifhncf* of hi* look*, and the (habbim f, of hi* dreft,
he* either a pickpocket, or poet---—- Here, walk in,
Mi What-d'yc-call- va, the gentleman™ at home.

£$»np<y/ thajigare, laugh, ar.dn.it.
Enter Poet.

Pzet. Your name, | preftuoe, i* Capet

Cap*. Yuu have hit u. Sir.

Put. Sir, 1beg pardon; you are a gentleman thm
writes?

Cap*. Sometime*.

Pi*:. Why, Sir, my cafe, in a word, i* thiaj f, like
you, have long been a retainer of the mutes., aa you may
ice by their livery.

Capt. They h**e not ditc»ded you, | lie®*?

Pt+t. No, Sir; but their upper fervants, the bookfel-
len, haw.— | printed a eilleefcton of jeftt upon my
own account, and they have ever Cnee refuftd to cm*
ploy raej you. Sir, 1hear, are in their grace*; Now I
k»r« btwght you, Jjir, thret imnsiuwM of Juwnal in

pofe>
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profe; Tully'aMtion for Milo, in blank wrfiij two rf-
£»)* on tlie Bntrli hemnp-fi»sHfTT, with * large collection
of itbuCrt j which if you will difpofe of to them in your
own igmt, wc’Udivide the profit*.

Ca*t. 1am really, Sir, furry for yourdiitref*. but I
hare < larger cargo of njy own maiiufa&uring ttwsn they
chonfc «o encage in.

Poet. Thal’j pity j y.in hat* nothing in the compi-
ling or 1im!e* way, that you wou'd eutruft to the cart of
anotheri

Caft. Nothing.

ptt1. TU do it at half pricr.

Cy»/ I'm concern’d it i* not in my power at prefent
to he ufeful to you; hut if thi* trifle- - —

P»el. Sir, your (errant. Stall 1 U«w you any uf my—

C*f*. By no mean*.

Put. An efTay or an ode?

C*f*- Not a line.

Petti Your very obedirrt — [E*]." Poet.

Caft. Poor fellow ! and how far am ! removed from
hi* condition i Virgil had hi* Pullioj Horace, hi* Me-
csena* ; Martial, hi* Pliny. My prottcior* arc, Title-
page the pubhfheT, Vamp the bookfcUcr, and Index
the printer. A iruft noble triumvirate t and the raf-
cal* are a* profcriptive and arbitrary a* the fjroou* Ro-
man,one, into the bargain.

Enitr Sprightly.

Sfri. What! in foUljQUy, George—reciting fome of
tic plcaiai.tiict, | fuppofe, in your new piece?

Caft. My difpofiiion ha* at prefent very little of tlie
vii c:ntiea.

Sfri. What™* the matter?

Life. Survey that maf* of wealth upon the tablet all
my tftvn, and turn d in little more than a week.

Spmi. Why, 'tit an iurxhaufliblc mint!

Citft. Ayi and delivend to me, too, with all the (oft
civility of Billingl'gate by a printer™ primt mimfter,
calld a inti.

Sfri. | met the imp upon the ftair*. But | thought
iktK midwire* to tlie mufc» were the idoLzer* of you
their favourite foe*?

C*f€. Our tyrants, -Tom! Had 1 indeed a pofthu-

* T a motia
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mnn* pitee of infidelity, or an amorous novel, decorated
with lufeiou* copperplates, the flave* would b« civil
rnnngh.

Sfri. Why don't you publiffl your own work*?

Caft. What! and paper my room with ’em? No, no,
that will never do i there are lccrett in all trade* ; oar*
ii one great myftcry, but the cx])iaDatkm wou’d be too
tcdiout at prefent.

Sfri Tbtn »liy don’t you divert your attention to
lorae other objeA ?

Caft. That fubjed wa* employing my thought*.

Sfri. How have you rciblved ?

Cafe. | lave, 1think, at prefent, two ftring* to my
I«WS if my comedy fuccecdi, it buy* but a com million;
if my miftref*, my Laura, prove* kind, | am fettled for
life; but if both my cordi imp—adieu to the quill, and
welcome the muiket.

Sfri. Heroically dcletmincd!------ But i fropa—how
proceed* your honourable paflion?

Caff. But flowly------ 1 believe 1 have a friend in her
heart, but a m il potent enemy in her head: yon know
1 am poor, and ihe i* prudent. With regard to her for-
tune, too, | believe her brother** confent'effcimally ae-
eeflary— But you promifed to make me acquainted
with him.

Sfri. | expefl him here every inftant. He may,
Otor-jjc, be uicful to you in more than one capacity) if
yustr comedy i* not crowded, he i* a character, i can ull
you, that will mjlke no contemptible figure in it.

Cuff. Hit lifter pave me a ikcteb of him laft fummer.

Sfri. A (ketch can never convey him Hi* peculiari-
ties require infinite labour and high finiihing.

Cafe. Give me the outlines?

Sfri. He it a compo»»d of contrarieties; pride ard
tneannefi, fully and anhnef*: At the fame time that be
wou'd lake the wall of a prince of the blood, he wou'u
ant icrujJe eating a fry’d faufage at tlie Mew<epate.
There it a mintttcnef* now and then in hi* d*Ur ptwn-;
and fome wbimfrea), unaccountable turn* in hi* conrerfa-
tion, that are entertaining enough: but «be extrav»E»iK-e
ard oddity of hi* manner, and the boat, of hi* birth,
complete hi* character.
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Caff. But how will * perfon of ki« pride and pedigfe*
relifti the humility of thi* apartment?

Sfri Oh, he™* prepar'd— You are, Georrr, tho’
prodigioufly ksru’d and ingrniou*, an abilra&eti being,
odd and whimfical; the cafe witb ail four great gtuiufoi s
You lore the fmig, the chimney-corner of lilet and re-
tire to thi*«ibfciire nook merely to avoid the importu-
nity of the great.

Cafet Your feront------ But what attrad .on can a cha.
rafter of thia kind have for Mr Cadtraltalcr?

Sfri. Infinite! next to a peer, he honour* a pocti ami
modeftl* impute* hit not making a figure in the learnetf
world himfclf to the neglect of Ik* education— Hufhl
he* on the ilair*— —On with you -cap, and open yout
book. Remember great dignity aMl abitnce.

Enter Vamp.

*Caff. Oh, no; ’ti* Mr Vamp. Your command*!
1 good Sir?

‘ I hare asword, Mallei Cape, for your j»i-
‘ rate ear.

*Cjpt. You may commumcMc t this gentleman i* tt
* friend.

* 1'uiMf.  All author?

* Caft. Vuluroincu*.

« Camp. In what way?

* Caff. Univerfal.

*Vamf. Blefs me! he™ eery youn£. and excce<Jiugly
*well rigg’dt what, a good fubienption, | reckon?

*Cafe. Not a month from Leyden; an admirable
*theolocift ! he ftudy’d it in Geimaay i if you IhouM
*want fuch a thing now a* ten or a dozen niannfonp:
*fermont, by a deccai’d clergyjAftril 1 believe he » u
*fupply you.

‘ t'anf. So.

* Qafe. Warranted origin*!j.

*Vamf. No, no; | don’t deal in the few,on way
*nows 1lott money by Ac hit | printed, for all "twa>
“ wrote by a Methodift: but 1 bclie c, Sir, if they bca’s
*long, and have a good deal of LttVtin 'em, 1 cab
«

*|@d*h
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«Vamp. The maaufcript fermon* jroo hare wrote, and
*want to difpofe of.

*Sfri. Sermon* that | hare wrote?

e Vat*p. Ay, ay; Mr Cape lia» been telling me------

*Spri. He ha»? 1 am mightily oblig’d to him.

*Vmtf. Nay. nay, don’t be afraid ; 1’ll keep coua-
« fcl; old Vamp had not kept a (hop fo long at the Turn-
*ftile, if he did not know how to be fecrct: why, id the
« year fifteen, when 1 wa* in the treafoiuhle way, 1 nc-
« ver fqucak’d j | rufver ga»e up but one author in my
*life, and he wa* dying of a confumplton, fo it never
*fame to atrial.

 Spti. Indeed!
e | atip. Never— look here, \Jbmtt tiejit of kit
« head] crop’d elofcl— bare aa a board!— and for

* nothing in the world but an innocent book of bawdy,
*a* 1 hope fortrvcrcy: Oh! the law* art very hard, very
« fevtre upon u*.

* Spri. You have given me, Sir, (o pofitive a proof of
« your fecrecy, that you may rely upon my comraunka*
*lion.

“ I'amp. You will be fafe------ but, gadfo I we muft
e mind hufim.fi, tho’. Here, Mr Cape, you muft pro-
*vide me with three taking title* for tbele pamphlet*;
*and if you can think of a pat Latin motto for the lar-
egcll--—---

» Capt. They fhall be done.

*Vamp. Do fo, do fo. Book* are like women, Mr
*Canei to fttike, they mufl be well drefVd; fine feather*
e make ine biid*j a good paper, an elegant type, a
* handCome motto, and a catching title, ha* drtmr mauy
« a dull treatifc thro' three edition*------ Did you know

*e Harry Handy ?

*Sfri. Not that | recoiled.

*lamp. He wns a pretty fellow; be had hi* Latin
*ad amgutm, at they fay ( he woo’d have ton'd you a
« Cable of Dryden**, or an cptfUc af Pope'*, into Lalia

**yerfc in a twinkling; escept Peter Hatty, the voyage-
e writer, he wa* a* great a loti to the trade at aay with-
*ia my memory.

What carry’d him off?
. A halierj bang'd fur clipping aud coining.
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*Mr Capes | thought there wa« fomethiug the matter
*by his not coming to our (hop for a mouth or two; he
*was a pretty fellow!

* W ire you a great lofer by hit death?

*Vamp. | can't fay— aa he hi*d taken to another
* courfc of Itting, hi* execution made a m»fe: it fold me
1 feren hundred of hi* traafiation*, kxlklei In* tail rfjr-
*tag fpcech and rorifeffiou ; i got iti ht iva* miudtlil
*of hi» friend* io hi* Lft motncuU: he was a pretty fel*
*low !

*Calft. You hare no farther commend*, MtV inyf

*Vamp. Not at prefent} about the Iprmg 171l deul
*with you, if wc can agree for a couple of volume* ia
*octavo.

*S/tri. Upon what fubjed?

*Vamp, i leave that to him; Mr Cape know* what
*will do, tho” novel* are a pretty light fummer. leading,
*and do vtry well at Tunbridge, lliiltol, ami the other
* watering-place*: nt»>bad commodity fur the Wilt-India
*trade wither; let ’era he novel*, Mr Cape.

*Calft. You (hall be certainly fuoply’d.

*Vamp. 1doubt noti pay, howdJe* Index go os wilb
*’your journal?

4 Caft. He doet not complain.

*Vamp. Ab, | knew the time—but you have over-
* (lock’d tlie market. Titlrpage and 1 had once liktd
*to have engag’d In a paper. We had got a young
‘ Cantab for the cfiay*i * petty historian from Aber-
*deenj and ati attorney™clerk for tbe true intelligence:
*but, | don’t | pow how, it dropp’d for want uf a poli-
*tician.

*Cap*. Ifin that capacity | can be of any—

*Vamp. No, thank yoo, Mr Cape; in half a year™
*time, 1 have a grandfon of my own that will come in;
4he‘a now in training a* a waiter at tbe Cocoa-tree
* coffeeshoufe; I intend giving him the run of Jonathan™
*for three month*, to uadcrftaud trade and the fund*;
*niid then 1’ ftart him----- No, no, you haw enough on
“ your hand*; (lick lo your bufineb ; and, d’ye hear,
**ware clipping aud coining ; remember Harry Handy
« he wa* a pretty fellow! £F.ut.

*Sfri. A*d i’a» fee thou art » ooft tttmowmry

* ‘fdkwt
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« fellow! But prrthce, George, what con'd provoke thee
«to make ire a writer of fermon«?

* Capt. You feemed deftroui of being acquainted with
« our bufincfc, and | knew old Vamp would let you more
« into the fccrct in five minutes than | conld in as many
‘ hours. [K iMktng helw, loud.

*Sfri. Cape, to ymtr pod : here tliey art i’faith, r
e roachfull l.et’a fee, Mr and Mrs Cadwalladcr, and

th lift*i. e« | live o

‘Cad. Pray, by the by, han’t you a poet
sieve?

tW itht'tX Higher up.

Cad. [rxithitt] Kgad, I wonder what makes yotir poets
have fuch an aversion to middle floors—they arc always
to be found in the extremities; in garrets or cellars—

F.nttr Mr and Mrs Cajwaliadcr and Arabella.

Clid. Ah, Sprightly |

Sfri. Hufli!

Cad. Hey! what’s the matter? o

Sfri. Hard at it} untwilting time knotty pointj to-
tally abforb’d! *

Cad Gadio! what! that's he! Beck. Bell, there he
as, egad, as great a poet, and a* ingenious a——what’s
he about?— —Hebrew?

Sfri. Weaving the -whole jtneid into a ttaprdy r |
have been here this half hour, but tic bad not oiaik'd wc

Fkkk

Cad. Geiild not | take a peep?

Sfri. An earthquake wou’d not route him.

Cad. He feems in a damn'd pafiion.

C»ff. The belt of Pallas, nor prayers, nor tew, nor
ftippIKNtIng pods, (hall f*ve thee now.

Cad. Htyl auuiidal what the devil! who?

Cufr. ------ Palletl tt h; xatarrt, Pallai immilat\
ftxamf (hrat* e\ finguimtfumiu *

Cad. Damn your palace ! 1 with | was well out of
your garret.

Caff. Sir. 1beg ten ttoufand pardons: ladies, your
mo.1 devoted. You will aetife n»e. Sir; but, being juit
on the catattrophe of my tragedy, | am afraid the poetic
£un>r may have betray'd me mto tome indecency.

Sfri. Oh, Mr Cadw:.tiLuicr is too great a g-fcuit h-m-

< m
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fclf not to allow for thefe intemperate follies of a healed
imagination.

Cad. Genius! Look ye herel Mr WhatVyour-
name ?

Cape. Cape.

Cad. Cape ! Trtie ; tho* by the bye here, hey you
liee devildli high} but perh;>®»you may choofe thm for
exereife, hey! Sprightly! Genius! Loek't here, Mr
Cape, I*had at pretty natural part*, aa fine talent*! — —
but, between you atul 1, I lud a damn'd W1 of a guar-
dian, an ignorant, illiterate, K al-----be vou'd & (uoo
pay the national debt at write bit own name, and fo wan
rcfolv’d ‘to make ki* ward no wiftr than Uimblf, |
think.

Sfri. Ob fie, Mr Cadwallader, you don't do yourfdf
juftice.

Cap*. Indeed, Sir, we mull costradiA you, wc can't
fuller thit defamation. | hart more than ooec heard Mr
CadwaUader*! literary acquilitiixu kiutlly talk’d of.

Cad. Hare you?— —ny, no, it can’t be, hey! tho’,
let me ttU you, WA winter, before | had the rceaftet, |
coo’d have made a* guud a fpcech upon any lubjcct, in
Italian, French, German—but 1 am all unhiug\I! id)
—Oh Lord, Mr Cape, tlii* ia Beckys my dear Becky,
child, thi* iaa great pact—ah, but the doc* not know
what that »— a little fuulilb or fo, but of a very good
family—here, Becky, child, won’t you afit Mr Cape to
come and fee you?

M 't Cad. At Dicky fay*, | (hall be glad to fee you
at our boufc, Sir.

Cjfa. | have tivv great a regard for my own liappi-
ncf«, Ma'am, to mifi fo certain an opportunity of crea-
ting it.

Mrt Cad. Hey? what?

Caft. My inclination*, an well a* my duty, | lay, will
compel me to obey your kind injunction*.

M n Cad. What dot* be (ay, our Bell?

Arat. Oh, that he can have no greater pleafore than
waiting ou you.

Mr, Cad. I'm foif »bat*« more hi* goodneft than my
drfcrrs but when you ben't better engag’d, *e (hou’d be

—»
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glad of your company of an evening, to make one with
our Dicky, fitter Bell, tod 1, at whifk and fwrabbcrs.

Cad. Hry, ecod, do, Cape, coroe and look at her
grotto and (hell*, and fee what flic ha* got—W ll, he'll
ci.me, Beck------ ecod do, and (he’ll come to the third
night of your tragedy, hey! won’t you, Beck?------ Isn't
ft* a fine girt? hey, you; humour her a little, do------
Hey, peek ; he fay*you are a' fine a woman a* iver he
----- ecod, who knows tut he may make a copy ef vcrfet
on you?— There; go, and have a little chat with her«
talk any nonfenfe to her, no matter what; lhe™a damn’d
fo.il, and ‘'won't know tlie difference— there, go. Beck
—————— WtU, Sprightly, hey1 what! are you and Bell like
»n rrame logrthrr? Oh, .cod, they till me, Mr Sprightly,
that yon have frequently lord*, and vifcount*, and ear’s,
that take a dinner with you; now t fhou’d look upon it
at a very particular favour, if you wou’d invite me at the
'lame time, bey! will you?

i/rt. You may J.pind on it. .

Cad. Will you? (Sad, that™kind : for between you
ind 1, Mr Sprightly, | am of a* ancient a family,at the
btft of them i and people of fcfhioa Ihou’d know one an-
other, jrou know. .

Sfri. By all manner of mean*.

C*d. Hey! fliould not they fo? When you have any
lord or baron, nay, egad, if it be but a baronet or a
member of parliament, | fhau’d take it a* a favcur.

Sfri. You will do them honour ; they muil all have
beard of the antiquity of your houfe.

Cat'. Antiquity | hry! Beck, where"* my pedigree?

Alu LaA Why, at home, lock’d up iu the 4»utler™
pantry.

Cm. In tht pantry! What the devil! how often have
1 bid you never to come out without it? .

Ain Cat Lord! what figuiiir* carrying fuch ajum-
bciing thing about?

C«J. Signifies! you are a fool, Beck. Why, foppofe

*%x we fliould have any difpute* when we are abroad .'bout
prccedence, how the devil Audi we be able to fettle it i
But you (hall fee it at home. Oh Becky, come hither,
we will n fy our difpute to------ *t+'1.

At<h Well, Sit, your friend bat prevail’dy and you

* ate
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are acquainted with my brother; but what ofr you pro*

Caft. The pleafure of « more frequent admiffion to
you. n

Arab. That all!

Caft. Who know* but a fIfiA intimarr with Mr Cad.
wallader may in time incline him to favour my hope*t

Arab. A fandy foundation I Cou’d he be prevail'd
upon (o.forgive your wan. of fortune ; the obfeurity, or
at kaft uncertainty, of yout birth Will prove an unfur-
mountable bar.

Cnd. Hold, hold, hold, Beck ; roun*f you are

Sfri. Well, but hear him out, Ma’am.

Caft. Confider, we have but an inftant. What pro-
lea? What advice?

Arab. O fie! You wou'd be afham’d to receive ftic*
cour from a weak woman! Poetry it yoor pmftflion,
you know; fo that plot*, contrivance*, and all tbe pow-
er* of imagination, are more peculiarly your province.

Cafo I*thi* a feaion to rally?

Cad. Hold, hold, hold; alk Mr Cape.

Arab. To be fecrioui tlien [ if you have any point *«
gain with my brother, your application mult be to hit
better part.

Cafe. | underHand m ; plough with the heifer?

Arab. A delicate alluGon, on my word! but take thi*
hint—Amongft her paffion*, admiution, or lather ado-
ration, i* tlie principal.

Cafe. Oh; that i» her foible?

Arab. One ofthem j againft that fort you muft plant
your batterie*—But here they are.

Mrs Cad. | tell,you, you arc a nonfenfe man, and |
won’t agree to any fuch thing ; Why, wh»t figniiic* a
parliament man? You make fuch a rout indeed.

Cat!. Hold, Becky, my dear, don’t be in » psffion
now, hold; let ut reafon the thing a little, my dear.

Alrj Cad. 1 tell you | won’t; what™* the man an
oafl | Tfoo’t reafon, 1 hate reafon; and fo there** an
tend on’t.

C*J Wby then you ire obftinate, ecod, perverfe.
He/, bui my dear ugw, Becky, tlut™ a good girl:
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Kef! «nw, hold, hold--—-—- Lgad, well refer it to Sir
Capt.

Un Cad. Defer i» to who you will, it will fignify
nothing.

Caf- Bkk mel what’s tht matte*, Madam ? Sure,
Mr Cadwalladci you tr.uft. have been to blame| no ifi-
¢ 'nfi<ler»blc mattercou’d bar* ruiled the natur*! fofti.cft
of that tender and delicate mind.

Ar*h. Pretty well comtnct.eed.

Mrt Cad. WItr lu *alwaysa fool, | think; he wants
to fend our little Dicky to fchool, and make him a par-
liament-man.

Caff. How old is mailer, Ma’am?

At'l Cod. Three year* and a quarter, come Lady-
<fey.

QC/Irrft. The intention ia rather early!

Cud Hey ! early ? hold, I>oldj but Becky miftaket
the thing, egmd 1*u1 tell you the whole affair.

Mr, Cad. You had better hold your chattering, fo
you had.

Lad. Nay, prythee, my dear; Mr Sprightly, d<, flop
Iter mouth, bold, hold. The matter, Mr Capt, ia thia.
Hare you ever fetn my Dicky!

Cud. No? Hold hold, egad be*s a fine, a fenfible
fliildj 1 tell lieeky he'* like her, to keep her in humour;
but between you and I, he tun mure fcotc already than
all her family put together. Hey! Becky! is not Dicky
the pifttiir of you? He™ a fwect child! Now, Mr Cape,
you mull know, | want to put little Dicky to fchool,
now lk-iween——hey! you, hold, you, hold, the great
life of a fchool is, liiey! egad, for children tu make ac-
quaintance* that may hereafter be ufcftd to them : For
between you and |, at U>what they Icain there, tldfc not
fignify two-penec.

Caft Nota farthing,

. Cad. Does it, hey? Now tfci* k oar djfpiltc, whe-
ther poor liulc Dicky (he's » fweet boy) fliall go to
Mr Qux-Geuius™ at Edgware, aad make an acquain-
tance with my young Lord Knap, the rldril fon of the
carl of Frite, or to Dr TrvklrpiuherS at Barnet, to
. Lm



THE AUTHOR. 1*3

form a friendlhip with young Stock* the rich broker*
only child.

Cafe- And for which docs the lady determine?

CaJ. Why | hare tohl her the cafej fayt I, Becky,
my dear, who knows if Dicky goes to (“uc-Gcaai's,
but my I-onl Knap may take fncli a fancy to him, that
upon the death of hi* fatlie-, aid he come* to be earl of
Frire, he may make poor little Dicky « member of par*
Lament? Hey! Cape?

Afri CaJ. Ay, but then if Dicky grxt to Tickle*
pitcher*, who can tell but youog Stock*, when he comet
to Rif fortune, may lend him money if he want* it ?

CaJ. 'And if he doet not want it, he won’t take after
hit father, hey! Will, what*your opinion, Mr Cape?

Caft. Why, Sir, | can’t butjoin with the lady, mo-
ney it the main article ; it » that that make* the mare
to go.

Cal. Hey! egad, and the aldermen too, yout fo
Dicky Inay be a member, and a fig for my Lord; Well,
Becky, Ik quiet, lie fhall ftkk to Stocks.

Mrj Cad. Ay, let’n; |1 fure *» how | wat right.

CaJ. Well, hu(h, Becky. Mr Cape, will you eat a bit
with u* to-day, hey! will you?

Caft. You command me.

CalJ. That’skinds why then Becky ami Bell (hall rte»
ami order the cook to tof» up a little nice----—-Hey! will
you, Becky? Do, end I’ll bring Cape.

Alrt Cad. Ay, with all my heart. Well, Mr What-
d’ye-call-'um, the poet; ecod the man’t weD enough—
Your (errant.

Caft. I am a little too much in difhabille to offer your
ladyfliip my land to your coach.

CaJ. Pfha! never mind, I'll do it—Here you hare
company coming.

9 [Exeunt Mr and Mrt Cadwallader ar.J Arabella.
Enter Governor and Robin.
Cafe. A”»> Mr Robin!
yotftkavAad a great levee tliit morning.
Sir.  *

Cafe. Ay, Robin, there’t no obfeuring extraordinary
uleritv
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RJ. Tree, Sir; and Uii* friend of mine begs to claim
tlie benefit of them.

Cape. Anyfticr.d of your™: but how can | be ferviee-

to him?

Rub. Why, Sir, he il lately relum’d from a profit-
fcble government; and, as you know the itnfatisficd mind
of man, no fooner u one object jxiflefc’d, but another
Mart* up to -

C.it-. A truce to moralifting, dear Robin, *to the
matt ft; | am n little btify.

Rob- In a word then, thi* gentleman, having a goed
dvul of we*lth, ii drtiirott* of a little honour.

Ca/n. Mow can 1 confer it [

Rib. Y--ur pen may. > ¢

R»b. 1 don’t undertlsnd you? '

({*H. Why touch him up a handfome complimentary
addreit from hi* colony, by way of praifing the pru-
drnce of hi* adminiilration, hi*juftice, valour, benevo*
Knee, and — .

Clrpr. | am forry ‘tie impoffiblc for me now to mifttn-
ilerfland you, 1 be obligation* 1 owe you, Robin, no-
thing can cancel i otherwife, this wou’d prove our laft
interview.— —Your friend, Sir, has been‘a little mifta*
ken, in recommending me a* a perfon fit for your pnr-
pofe. l.ettcr* have been always my paffion, and indeed
«re now my profeffion; but iho’ 1 am tbe fervant of the
ptthliC*, 1 am not the preiftittttc of particulars: A* my
[>en ha* never tacit ting’d with gall to g-ratify popular
lelentment or private pique, fo it fiiall never facriticc its
integrity to flatter pride, impafe fjdi'ehood, or palliate
ftuilt. Your merit may be great; but let thofe, Sir, be
tlir herald* of your worth who are better acquainted
| it.

Cue. Young man, | like your principle* and fpirit ;
your manly rcfuf*l give* more pleafure than any hbnour.
your paper* could have procur'd me.

Spri. Now thi* buttBrfl is difpatch’d, let u» return to
«mr own affair*— —You cine at CadwalladcrV

Cup*. | do.

Spri. Wou d it,not be cucveaicut to you to hate him
cut of the way?

Lap-. EttWWIf.

\ Spri.



Spri. | haw a p«>jcA that 1 think will prevail.

Cafe. Of tehat kind?

Sfri. Bordering upon the dramatic | but the ti nt i«
fo prefling, | (hall be at a loft to procure prrforArt.
Let™ fee—— Kobin it a fore eard-------- A principal mijr
eMMily be met with; but where the deuce ca>1 git an in-
terpreter?

Kti. Otfer yourfelf, Sirj it will five you an oppor-
tonity’of more clo&ly infjxftieg tiw conduct of your
full.

Gev. True. Sir, tho’ a febeme of tint fort may ill
foit with my ehan&er and time of life, yet from a pri-
vate lutcrcti 1 take in th.it gciitlvtiMn'i affair, if (he
meant are honourabte.

Jrt. Innocent, upon my credit.

Guv. Why then, Sir, 1ltu«e no ohje&ion, if you think
ir.r*. iwl to the t»fk------

Sfri. Moil happily fitted for it. | lhou’d ijot ha*T
takes'the librty-i—But huih! hc'» return'd.

£<tltr Cadwalbdi-r.

Sfri. My dear friend! tlie luckitll ciicumflanee\

Cad. Hey! hoar? Stay, hey!

Sfri. You fee that gentleman?

Cad. Well, hey!
Sfri. Do you know who he it?
CtJ. Not I.

Sfri. He it inteipr<trr to prince Potowowfli)'.

Cad. Wowilcy! Who the devil i» he?

Sfri. Why the Tartarian piinct- that™ comc ovcrw.-
bafcdor from the cham of die Calmuck*.

Cad. Indeed!

Sfri. Hit highncf* has jutt fent me an invitation to
dine with him: now, every body that dinet with a Tar-
tarean lord hta a right to cany with him what the L»-
tinttail'd hit umbrai in their Un”uagr it itjal/.u.mjiy.,

Cudr Jablauouiky! well?

Sfri- Now if you will go io that cap»city, | (hall be
glad of the honour.

Cad. Hey! whv, woud you carry me to dine with
hit royal lughnefJ

'Sfri. With pieafore.

Cud. My dear fri*nd, | (hall take it at tlie grcateft &*

U2 vour,
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vour, the grcatcil obligation------ 1 fhall never be abl« to
return it.
. Don’t mention it.

(jxd. Hey! but hold, hold, how the devil fhall I get
off with the poet ? You know | have afk’d him to din-
ner.

Sfri. Qil, tlie occafion will be apology Sufficient; be-
lidetj there will be the ladie* to receive him.

CW. My dear Mr Cape, | beg tfn thoufand pbidons;
but here your friend’it invited to dinner with prince—
what the devil isliia name ?------

Sfri. I’otowowiki.

CatL Truej now, Sir, eeod he has been fo kind aj
tu offer to carry me a» his JabLinoufky, wou'd you be fo
£l«d 10 CXCufe.........

. Cafe. By all meansj not a word, | beg.

CW. That i» exceeding kiudt 1’1l come to youjftcr
dinner} hey1 flay, but i* there any ceremony to b« ufed
Witlj hi* highlit fs?

Sfri. You dine upon carpets, crofs-legg’d.

CaJ. Hey | hold, hold, crofs-Irgg’d! zoundi! that™*
oddt well, well, you (all teach me.

Sfri. And hi* highnef* it particularly pleafed with
viwite amongft hit gucfl* Lhat do honour to hit country
iwijj.

CalJ. Oh! let nie alone for that; but (hould not I
tlrcfit

Sfri. No; there™ no occafion for it.

<L*d. Dear friend, forgive me; nothing fhou’d take
me fium you, but being a Hobhlin Wifky. Well, I'll
go and fludv to fit croft-lcug'd, till you call me.

Sfri. Do' fo.

(.ad. Hit highnefs Potowovifky! This it the luckicfl
4f«ident! ["Exit.

Cafe. Ha, ha, ha! but how will you conduit" your
cnterprife?

Sfri. We’ll carry him to your friend Robin's; drefs
up one of the under aAort in a ridiculous habit} this
geatlcnuui fhall talk a little glbbetilh with hint. iU
compofe a foup of fome naufeout ingredient*; let me

alone to manage. But do you ciuwfc, Sir, the part we
have tfliga’d?
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Ccv. At it feems to be but « harmleft piecc of roirth»
I hare no objection.

Sfri. Well then, kt u*about hi cwmc, Str.

Caft. Mr Sprightly ?

Sfri. Wkarc the matter?

Caft. Wou’d it not bf right to b<i little fpruce, a
little (mart upon tki* uciaiion? s
| f;Sfri;c No doubt; drcf*, dreft, mir<j no time it to be
oft.

Caft. Well, but. Jack, | cannot fay t'aat at prvfeot

Sfri., Pr'ythee eiptain. What would you (ay?

Caft. Why then, 1 cannot lay that 1 have ary other
garment* at home.

Sfri. OU, | underRand you; i*that all ? Here, here,
takem /— —

Caft. Dear Sprightly. | am quite alhatrud, and lorry.

Sfri. That™not fo obliging, George; what, (orryto
give mif the greatetI*plc»furr that——But | baxe no tutic
for fpccchet; | ir.uft run to get ready my foitp. CotV.c,
gcntkmen.

Rtf'. Did you obferve, Sir?

G«r. Moll feelingly} But it will foon be over.

Rii. Courage, Sir; timci ocrlwipt may change.

Caft. A poor prufpefl, Robin! But thia khemc tif
life at leaft muft Ik- changed : for what fpi.pt, with ti>e
lead fpark of gcneTofitv, can fnpp'.rt a life of eternal ob-
l.gation and difagrcrabie drudgery? Inclination uot oui. -
flilted, geniti* cramp’d, and taknU mifstpplyM!

What pwfpret have thofe author) to be read,
Whole daily writing*earu their daily bread?

A C T 1.

Young C*rt and Mn CaswatLa»ia at card),

Mr, Cad. Y O U want four, and | two, and my dial:
1 now, knave noddy------ uo, heart* be
tramp*.
Caft. 1 beg.
Mr, Cad. Will you flock ’em?
Caft. Go on, if y*u pkafe, Madam.
U s
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M n CaJ. Hearts again—one, two, three; one, two
— hang ’em, they won’t flip, three. Diamonds------
the two: Hate you higher than the queen?

Cape. No, Madam.

Mrs Cad. Then ihert’ahigheft—and lowcft, by gofh.
Garnet are event you are to deal.

Capt. Pflia, hang*®eard»; there are other amufementa
better ftiited to a Ute-a-tctc, than any the four aces can
afford u».

M n Cud- What paftimet be they?—We ben’t enough
for hunt the whittle nor blind-man’» buff: but 1"1(CGU
*mr Bell and Rubin the butler. Dicky will bf here an
bye.

Capt. Hold a minute. | have a game to propofc,
where the prrfencr of a third perfon, especially Mr Cad-
wkllader’s, wuu% totally ruin the fport.

Mn Cal. Ay, what cau that be?

Capt. Can’t you gucf»? *

M n Cad. Not I; queftiona and*commands mayhap.

Cape. Not ubfolutely that------ fome little refemblance;
for 1 am to rrqucft, and you arc to command.

Mrt Cad. Oh dnify! tiiat'i charming, | never play’d
at that in all my born days; come, begin then.

Cap,, Can von love me?

M n Cad. Lovt yon! But ii it injell or earned ?

Capt. Tlut itti you plcafc to determine.

Mrt CaJ. But uuyii’t I alk you quefUon* too?

Capt. DoubtI<f».

Mrt Cal. Why tlien, do you love me?

Cap,. With all my foul.

Mrt Cad. Upon your fayTo.

Ctrpf. Upon my layfo.

Mrt Cad. I'm glad oa’t witholl my heart. Thisji the
rate ft paflime!

Capt. But you have not anfwer’d ray queftion."

Mrt Ctd. Hey! that*. Hue. Why 1 beh'cvc thert’i
no love loiL

Cap.-. So{ our game will foon be over; 1 (hall be op
at a deal. 1 with 1 mayn't be engaged to play deeper
her* than 1 intended tho*.

Mrt Cad. Well, now ’tis Your turn.

C<ft. True; ayj but, zooka, you are too hafty; the

pleafure
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pJeafurc of tltit plar, like hunting, doe* not confift ia
immediately chopping the prey.

Mrt CaJ. No! how then?

Cap,. Whjr firik | am to Hart you. Own run too *little
in view, then lofe you, then unravel all the trkk* and
doublet you make to efcapr me.

You tty o’er hedge and fl3e,

I purfue for many a milei
"You grow tir’d at lafl, ami float,
Then | catch you, and all that.

Ain Cad. Dear me, there™ tden* nn't | | (hull n«*
ter be ”>le to hold out long} 1 lud lidht be ukcn lit
VIEW.

Capt. | believe you.

Mr, Cad. Well, come, begin and dart me, that | may
comc tlie fooner to quailing— Htifh | here™ lifteri whut
the deuce brought her f bell will be for Warning tIm
game too; but don’t you teach her for your life, Mr
J'utt. *

F.nUr Arabella.

Aral. Your maatiu-m.ik.er, with your new fack, CIW\.

Mrt Cad. I* that all? She might have Hay'd, 1think.

Aral. What? You were better engagedBut don’t
be angry, | am furry I interrupted you.

Mn Cad. Hey 1 Now will | be hane’d if (he ben*t
jealout of Mr I'oct; but I’Uliften, and fee the end on’t,
I’'m refolvcd. [/(jilt, and txit.

Aral. Are you concern’d at the interruption too ?

Capt. It wa* a very ft-afonablr one, | promif* you ;
had you ftay’d a little longer, 1 don't know wliat might
have been the confequence.

Aral. No danger to your perfoo, | hope?

Q‘P< Some little attack™ upon it.;

Aral. Which were a* feebly refifted.

dipt. Why, cotifidcr, my dear Bell ( tho’ your fitter
i*a fool, fhe is a fine woman, and flefh is frail.

Aral. Dear Bell! And flcfti i* frail} We are grown
ftrangcly familiar, | think.

Cape. Heyday! In what corner fils the wind now?

<lral. Where it may poflibly blow ftrong enough to
©verfet your hope*.',

Caft. Thate brcAe of your breath can do.

ArAi
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Arab. Afic&cd!

Cape. You arc obliging, Madam ;but pray, whal is
tlie meaning of all this?

Arab. Aik your own guilty confcience.

Cape. Were 1 inclined to flatter myfelf, this little paf-
fion wou’d be no bad preface.

Amb. You may prove a falfe prophet.

Caft. Let me die if | know what to—butto defeend
to a little common frnfe; what part of my conduct------

Atah Look’e, Fir Cape, all e*pkfnilior» arc imne-
ceffin'f: 1hM M ftn lucky enough to difco»*r Jftur dif-
pofttiun before it its too late ; and fo you knWWthetr's
no ocrauftn—-hot, h«we«rt« I’ll not be any impediment
to you f my filler will bt b.uk immediately ; t fuppofe
my prefence will only—but confute*, Sir, | hast a bro*
theia honour—

Cape. Which it<as fafc from me, aaif it was lock'd
up in your brother's clofet: but furety, Madam, you are
a little capricious, here; have Idorft any thing tint obey
your directions?

Arab. That wa* founded upon a fuppofition that------
but no matter.

Cap?. That, what!

Arab. Why, | was weak rnongffto believe, what yon
was wicked oiougk to prntcft —

Cape. That i awed you; and what reafon have | gi-
ven you to doubt it ?

Arab. A pretty fittuilien 1 found you in at my en-
trance.

An ainuncd warmth, for the better concealing
the fraud.

M n Cat. What™*that? [ Ajide, h(Ptang.

C*f*. Surely it you doubted my conltancjr, you (suit
have s better opinion of my uitdcrftaiuJiug

MrrCati. Mighty well. (AfUr.

Capf. What an idi-it, a driveler! no eonfidrnaioo
upon earth, but my paving the wav to the puifcflton of
you, could have prevail'd upon me «o foppoit her folly a
minute.

r.’it.r Mrs CadwaUadtr.

‘Wi CaJ. Seth! Mr Pott, you .*re a pretty gentle-
«uu( uiuetdj ewd, i'jc 1 Im'c caught you. I'm

sot
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not fuch a fool a$ you think for, manj but here trill be
Dicky prefently; be dull hear of your tricks, he (lull :
I’Il let him know what a pretty pcri'on lie lu* got in hi*
houfe.

Caff. There* no parrying thi*j had not | better de-
camp?

drab. And leare ate to the mercy of the eutmy? my
brotherll temper is fo odd, there™ no knowing in what
light iicli fee thU.

Ain Cad. Oil, lie’t below, I beer luUm. Now wc (lidl
hear what bell fay to you, Madam.

Jiiler Cadwalladcr, Gorcmor, Sprightly, mud Robin.

Cud. No, pray walk in, Mr Interpret!r, between jfi>u
and I, | like hi* royal highncf* mightily ; hr™a polite,
pretty, well-bred gentleman----- but damn hi* futip.

6'si'. 'Why, Sir, you cat at if you lik'd it.

Cad. Lik’d it1 hey, egad, | would not eat another
mef* to be hi* mafter’« prime mmillerj at bitter a* gall,
and a* black a* my bat t and there have | been fitting
tliefe two hours with my leg* under me till they arc both
at dead a*a herring.

Cm. Your dinner difpleat’d yon?

Cod, Difplcat'd f hey ! Look'e, Mr Sprightly, I'm
mightily obliged to you for the honour j but hikt, bold,
you fhail never perfuadc me to be a hobblinwifky again*
if the great cham of the Calmuek* were to come orcr
himfclf, Hey! and what a damn’d language he ha* gut?
Whce, haw, haw! but you fpeak it very fluently. .

Gn>. 1 wa* long rcfident in tbe country.

Cad. May be fo, but be leem* to fpeak it better; you
have a foreign kind of an accent, you don't found it
through the nufe fowell a* be. Hey! well, Becky, what,
and how lure you entertain'd Mr Cape?

Afrt Cad. Oh! here hare been fine doing* fince you
hare tften gone.

Caft. So, now comet on the dorm.

Cad. Hey! hold, hold, whit ha* been the matter?

Air, Cad. Matter! why, tlie devil it in the poet, |
think.

Cad. The devil! hold.

Mr, Cad. Why, here he hat been making lore to me

like bewitch'd.
Cad.



j38 THE AUTHOR.

CaJ. How, which'way!

Mrt Cai. Why, fome on’t was out of hi* poetry, |
think.

Cai. Hey ! hold, hold, egad | believe he™ a little
mud ; thi* morning he took me for king Turnus, you ;
»ow, who can ull, but thit. afternoon he may take you
for queen Dido?

M n Cad. And there he told me | wa* to run, and to
double, and quat, and there he wa<to catch me, and all
that.

Cai. Hold, hold, catch you? Mr Cape, | take it very
unkindly; it was d’ye fvc, a very unfriendly thing to
make love to Bocky in my abfencr.

Cafr. But, Sir— —

CaJ. And it wa* the more un”ticrous Mr Cape, to
take thi* advantage, is you know lhe it but a foolilh wo-
mrun.

Mn CalJ. Ay, me; who am but a foolifh woman.

Caff. But hear me. *

CalJ. A poor ignorant, illiterate, poor Becky! And
for a man of your part* to attack------

Cap.-. There®™ no —

Cai. Hold, hold, ecod, it it jufta* if the Grand Sig-
nor, at the fcad of hi. j.uifcri**, wa. to kick a chimney-
fwet-per.

Mrs CaJ. Hey! wim’t that you fay, Dicky; what,
be 1 like a dumuey-fweeprr?

Cai. Jtley ! hold, hold. Zounds! no. Beck; hey!
no: only by way of ftmile, lolet him fee | undrr-
ftand your tropct and figure* at well a* himfclf, egad!
uud therefore- 1 «

Sfri. Nay, but Mr Cadwaflader------

(,*d. Don’t mentionit, Mr Sprightly; he i* the firil
port 1 ever had in my houfe, except the bellman for a
Chriftuiat-box.

Sfri. Good Sir.

Cai. And hold, holds | am refolded he (hall be tlie
%1%,

Sfri. | have but one way to fileace him.

CalJ. And let me tell you— —

Sfr:. Nay, Sir, if Lmufl trlljum ; lie owe* bii re-
ception here to toy recommcodafcon; any abufc of your
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poodnefs, any breach of hofpitality hers, he in anfwu-
able to me for.

CaJ. Hey! hold, hold, fo he i», ecod: at hitrfj .jirc
it him home.

Sfri. Ungrateful .nonflcr! and ia this your return fi>r
the open, genertm* treatment——

Mn CjJ A*good fry’d cow-iittl, with a rgpA fowj
and faufage*, a* ever came to a table.

CalJ. MbA*, Beck, huffl— -

Sfri. And coo’d you find no other’ohjcA but Mr Cad-
w*lkder; a nun, perhaps. polTciVd of 4 geniu* fuj-trior
to yfiutown — —

CalJ. IT | had had a univerfity-cducatiun—

Sfri. And of a family a* old a* the crcatiun.

CjJ. Older; Beelt. fetch tlie pedigree.

Sfri. Thin far relate* to this gentleman; but now. Sir.
wlut apology c«n you make me, who wa* your palfport,
your fecurity f

CaJ. bounds not*; fight him.

Sfri. Fight hire?

Cal. Ay, do; I’d fitfht him myfrif, if 1 bad not liad
the mcaflct lajl winter; but tlay till 1 get out of the
room.

Sfri. No; he’* fare of a protection here, tlie pretence
cfthe ladies.

CaJ. I’'lba.po*! thty belong to the family, neter mind
them. ;< .

Sfri. Well, Sir, are you dumb? No excufej No pal-
lulion?

CjJ. Ay, no palliation?

Mrt Cal. Ay. so tribulation? Ti* a lhame, fo it i*

Cafe. When | have lea»i to fptflj;------

cjJ. Speak! what the devil can you fay?

CJfr. Nay, Sir------

Sprf. Let *hear him, Mr C..dwalKler, howerer.

CaJ. Hold, li>W] come, begin then.

Ctfr. And ftrtt to you, Mr Sprightly, «* you fecm
molt ii.Krrefted ; prar, d.** tUt charge Cttrrfpcnd with
any other action of my life, fince | hart had tbs honour
to know von?

Sfri. Indrtd, I c*i)’i Cry that I rfccolkfl; feui ftill a*
the kbUnrfU—Kenn rifotU tw fP m tu Cal
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e Cud. Haiti, hold; what™ that?

Sfri. Why, timt is as much as to faj, is bad
CMMgt*
Mn Cad. By golh! and foitis- . /

Cad. Ecod, and fo it «,» (peak a little more Latin to
him; if 1 had been bied at the univcrifty, you fhoud
luve it both fide* of your car*. /

Caff. A little [*ticnce, gvntlemeni now, Sir, to you.
You were plcafed yourfelf to drop a few hintrof your
lady's weakoefc j might tiOl {he take too icrioufiy what
v.as mesnt a* a mer® matter of merriment?

Cad. Hey! hold, hold. '

Sfri. A paltry excufe; can *ny woman be fiich a fool
til notto know when a man ha» a dcligo upon her per-
fm.?

CaJ. Anfwer that, Mr Cape, hey! Anfwer that.

' Cafr. | can only anfwer for the innocency of my own
intentions; may not your lady, apprehcnfivc of my be-
umiiug too great a favourite, corilrivc this charge with
u view ofddlioying the connection------

Sfri. Connection!

Hey! hold, Itold, connection.
» There™ fomething in that—

Cad. Hey! inthere? Hold, hold, hey! egad, he is
right——You're right, MrCape; hold, Beeky, my dear,
how the devil could yos be fo wicked, hey! child; ecod,
hold, hold, how cotdd you have tlie wiekedscfa to at-
tempt ty deftroy the connc&iou?

M<t Cad. | don’t know what you fay.

Cad. D'ye hear? You are an incendiary, but you have
mifs’d your point; the count&ioo (lull be only the ftrong-
cr: my dear friend,*] beg ten thoiifand paodocis, 1 was
too Hilly; but, ecod, Becky's to blamr.

Caft- The vcturB'of your favour has effaced every other
imprelGon.

Cad. There's a good-niluml creature!

Caft. But if yon hare the leatt doubt* remaining,
this lady, your fitter, 1 believe, will do roc the jufiitt to
win——

Mn Cad. Ay, aft; my fellow if | be a thief.

Cad. What the devil is Beckj at bow.

Mrt Cad. She's as bad as be.1

< Cad.
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Cal. B*d » be? Hey ! how! what the dent, the
gic\iNnot make love to you too ? Stop, hey! hold, hold,

oW.

Mn CttJ. Why mo, fooblht but you are rdwayi run-
ning on with your rtggtnoturowle*, and won't (by to hear
a body’* florv out.

Cad. Well, Beck, come, let™ have ft.

Mn Cad. Be quiet then; why, a* | ww telling ymt,
firfl be tnade lore to me, and wanted me to tie a hare.

Cad. A hare* hold, ecod.(hi* WMwhimfiiral, j tare!
hey! oh ecod, that might twe becatrfe be thought >mi *
little hire-brain'd already Becky, * damn'd go«4 ftory
WcB, Becky, go on, let’*htvt it wit.

M n Cad. No, | won't tell you na more, fo | wem’t.

Cad. Nay, prytbee, Bevk.

Mrt Cad. Hold your tongoe then ; and fo there tic,
wa» going on with bia nonfevie, and fo in came oitr Belt]
and fo—

Cad. Hold, hold? Beckv ; damn your fo’it po on,
child, but leave out your fo'«; ’ti* a taw—hold, hold,
vulgar----- hut go on.

Mrt Cad. Why how can | go on when you ftotwnr
every minute?" Well, ami then our Belt came in and in-
terrupted hi*} and metbought 4he looked vtry fniwpifh
andicalotw.

Cad. Well.

Mn C*d. And fo | wentout and liilea’d-

Cad. So( what, ymi ftaid ami bitea'd?

flirt Cad. No; 1 wit you, upon my flaying, (lit went
out; no— —dpon my going out,' lhe Said.

CaJ Tin!* it a damn’d blind ilory; but go on, Beck.

Mrt Cad. And then at firft Ihe koided him roumlly
for making love tu toe; and tlien he (did an how the ad-
vifcdTiira to it; and the* Are Cjidno; and then he faid—

Call Hold, hold; we (ball never underft*nd all thefe
he’»and (he’; thi* mav all be very trud, Beck, bat iioJd,
bold; » 1 hope to he Cav'd, thou art the word teller of
> ttory------

Mrt CalJ. Welt, | have but a word more; and thcs
he faid aa how 1 wa* a great fool.

Cad. Not much np(taken in that. \_Aftd:.

Mr* CaJ. And that he would Mt have ftaid with

Vot. Il1. $ »{
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me a minute, but to pave tbe way to the poffcf&on of
fhe.

Cad. Well, Beck, welll

M n Cad. And fo— that’s all.

Cad. Mcke lute to her, in order to get poficSm of
you? i’

Mn Cad. Love to me, in order to get (he.

Cad. Hey! Oh, now I begin to iiaderftand. Hey!
What! it thistrue, Bell? Hey! Hold, hold, hold; ecod,
J begin to fenokc, Key! Mr Cape!

Caft. How (hull 1 |

Rah? Own it, Sirj | hate a reafon.

Cad. Well, what ftjy you, Mr Capet Let's' hate it
without equivocation ( or, hold, hold, hold, mental re-
futation. Guilty, or not?

Caft. Of what, Sir?

Cad. Of what! Hold, bold, of making love to BelL

Caft. Guilty.

Cad. Hey! how! Hold, z.oand*> No, what, not with
an intention to marry her?

Cafe. With the lady™ approbation, and your kind
{onfrnt.

Cad. Hold, hold; what, my coufent to marry you?

Caft. Ay, Sir.

Cad. Hold, hold, hold ; what our Bell to mi* the
IJood <fthe Cadwalladers with the puddle of a poet?

Cafe. Sir!

Cad. A txttv, ptdtrv, ragged, rhiming------

Sfri. But Mr------

Lad. A feriUhlingi hold, hold, bold------ garretteerl
tlwt hat no mor cUwth* than back*, no more bead* than
lut», and no (hut* to lus feet.

Sfri. Nay, hot-——

Cad, The ofttpriog of * dunghill 1 bora in a cellar.
Hold, hold—and living in a garret! a fungus! a muih-
roocnl

Cafe. Sir, wy family------

CaJ. Your futnily ! Hold, bold, hold—Peter, fetch
the pedigreet I'll (how you------ Your family! a link
obfeure— —hold, hold, 1 doat belietc you ever had a
jjranifather— e r
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Enter Peter mitt tit Pnhgrre.
There it it| there; Peter, help roe to llrttrli it ontj
there™ (even yard* mart of lineal*, tiefide* three of col-
lateral*, that | expert next Monday from the herald™*
office; d'ye fee, Mr Sprightly?

Sfri. 1‘rodigioui!

Cad. Nay; but look?', tiler**WcKh princes and am-
UfTidor*, and king* of Scotland, and member* of par-
liamenf: Hold. 1ijW, ecod, | no more mind an earl nr
a lord in my pedigree, hold, hold, than Ki.li bJt.su woo'd
a fergcant in the trailed hand*.

ifrt. An amaxing defcent!

CaJ. Hey! i*it net? And for thi* Icm. loufy, fon of
a ffiocmaker, to talk of familie*—Sold, hold, get out of
my houfe.

/?2*/. Now i* vour time. Sir,

CaJ. Mr Sprightly, tarn him out.

G*v. Stop, Sir, 1 have a fecrct to ditclofe, that may
m*ke ftm alter rout intentton*.

Cad. Hold, hold: how, Mr Interpreter)

Gtr. You are now to regard that younj; man iu a »cry
different light, and coniidcr him a* my km.

Capt. Your fun, Sir)

C*v la a moment, George, the myftery feall be cx-
flaia'd.

Cad. Yourfoa! Htild, holdt and what then?

Gv. Then! Why then he it no longer the fcribbler,
the mufhroooi you luvr de&tibed; but of bulb and fov-
tune equal to your own.

CaJ. What | the ftm of as interpreter equal to me. A
fellow that-trudge* about, teaching of language* to fo-
reign count*!

C». A teacher of language*!

CaJ. Stay; ecod, a runr.tr to Moafieun and'Mar-
gaiSlct!

Spri. Yuu are miftakto, Sir.

Cad. A jack-pudding “ that take* fiiip* on the nofe
for dxpcncr a-piece! Hold, held, toxl, jifciM eight**>
pennyworth, and change fw half-a-cruwn.

Civ. Stop when you art well.

Cad. A lounger at other men’s tablca 1 that has jal-

N X i 1«P
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lop put into hi* beer, and his face black’d at Chrirtmas
for the diverfion of children

Gev. | can hoW no longer. ’Sdeath, Sir, who it it
you dare treat in thi* manner?

Cud. Hey! Zounds, Mr Sprightly, lay hold of him.

Sfri. Calm your choler. Indeed, Mr Cadivallader,
nothing cou’d excufc your behaviour to this gentleman
Hut your miflaking hi* pt-rfou.

Cad. Hold, hold.. It. not he interpreter to—"

Sfri. No.

CaJ. Why did not you tell —w

Sfri. That wa* a miflake. Thi* gentleman i* the
prince’* friend; and by long refidcnce m the monarch™
country, is perfeft matter of the language.

1 Cad. But who the devil it lie then?

Sfri. He i* Mr Cape, Sir; a man of unbleraifh'd ho-
nour, capital fortune, and late governor of one of our
moft cuntidcrahle fettlements. -

Cad. Governor! Hold, hold, arfd how came you fa-
ther to.  hey l—

Gm. By marrying hi* mother.

Cafe. But how cm 1 to regard this?

Cm. A*afolemn truth j that foreign friend, to whom
you owe your education wa* no other than myfelf: |
had my reafbna, pcihaps capricious one*, for conceal-
ing thi* j but now they ccafe, and 1 am ptoud to own
my fon.

e Cafe. Sircit it not for me [knee/itbut if grati-
tude, duty, filial------

Cm, Rife, my boy. | have ventured far to fix thy
fortune, Georgej but to findthee worthy of it, more than
o’crpayj ray toil ; the reft of my ilory Ihall be rcferv'd
till we are alone.

Cad. Hey! Hold, hold, hold| ecod, a good fenfible
old fellow this ; but hatky’ Sprightly, | have iflade a
damn'd blunder here: Mold, hold, Mr Governor, 1 a(k
ten ihoufand pardon*; but who the devil cou’d have
thought that the interpreter to prince Potowow/ky—

Geo. Qil, Sir, you have in your power fufScient wear*
to atone for the iijiiriei done ut both.

Cal. Hold, howl
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Gtv. By beftowiag y=ur filer with, | flatter myfelf,
no great violence to her inclination*, here.

Ltd. What, marry Bell! Hey! Hold, bolds xouad*,
Bril, takt him, do; 'ccud, he™a good likely——hey 1
Will yoo?

yirui. 1 (han't difober von, Sir.

Ctd. Shan'tyou! That™ right. WIto the devil know*
but h« may come to he a governor himfclf: heyt Hold,
hold i tome here then, give me your hand* bothj £/%Ax
thttr handt.] There, there, ihe bufinefa <doat. And
now, brother governor------

Xitv. And now, brother Cadwalladcr.

Cad. Hey! Beck, here's fomething now for my pe-
digree j wc’ll pop hi the Governor to-morrow.

Mrt Cad Hjrk’y Mr Governor, can you give me a
black boy and 1 monkey?

Cud. Hey! ay. ay, yon (hall have a black boy, and a
monkey, and a parrot too. Beck.

S/>n: Dear George, 1am a little late in my congra-
tulation*! but------

Gcev. Which if he i*in acknowledging vnor difintr. *
reded fiicndlhip, 1lhafl be forry lever tfwn’d him. Now,.
Robin, my care* are over, and my wdhe* fuB) and if
George remain* a* untainted by affluence a* he has been
untctnpted by diftref*, 1 have given the poor a protes-
tor, his country an advocatc, aud the world » friend.

[ Extunt tmntt.

E P I L O G U E

Written by a LADY .

A Spoken by Mi* CLIVE.

E tX —ttunk lutt, tku 1b**rAirt «iy nil,
Ar.d now shio* o f thi- «uk»ifi, idiot
0 >u'd we ftppoiV thit circle fit ref 4.

Who cttk thole ptnlvm th»t i» pm t the ail'U.

Cou'd tro& l.tch vuiguifnt faU delights

Or Uojh «tchwafttti to ugpv.Hc’ «

W U forot to pJ»Tl. to fee, »»J to he fen;

Not i» U*r thing* thi! (bock, or gi« thr y

Who fcne »» »hen»d*cj- I m *i»* cttija. |
l.ord,
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Lord! dc you know?” fay* lidy Bell'— I'm told
Tint Jacky Dapple got fo great a cold

L»(I Tuefday night—There wa’n’t > creature th flt;
Not a mile thins to hand one to one’s chair.
Divine Mingottt! what a (well hat (he!

O! fuch a fuflinuto upon Ul

Ma'am, when (hc'i quit* in voice, (he'll go to C.
Lord!" fayt my lady Englifli—* here™ a pother!
Go where fhe will. 111 netrer fee another."

Htr Ixdylhip, half choak d with tendon air,
And brought to town to fee the fight*— rod ftare.

ok

Fine (iaging that—I'm fur* 'tit more like (creaming;

To me, | vow, they're all « pack of women i”

Oh Barbare!—Inhuman*!—Tramontane!—

Doe< not thi* creature come from Pudding Lane ?

Look, look, iry lord! She goggle*| U», ha.”—* Prayi be ga'tf,
Dear lady Bell, lor (bamcl You'll make a riot."”

W hy, will they mix with u* lo make thi* root ?

Bring in a bill, my lord, to keep 'em out."”

We'll have a t|(le a0, faith P—my lord replied;

Ami (hilt nut all that art not qualified.”

Thu* ridicule It bounded like « ball,
Struck by the great, then anfwer'd by the/mall;
While we, »t Ume», return it to you all.

A

(kilful hand will ne’er your rage prnroke;

For though It hh* you, you'll appUud the Oroke:

IM

It but only glance, you’ll never frown;

Nay, you'll forjjivt, tha't knock® yout neighbour.down.
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iuw, . » Mr. Uott.

Scill, Sberuuat) Foreft.

4 EnterJevtrat CouiTiik* a, tft.

. « Firft CoBftTULt.

«’rp IS horrid dark ! aod thi* wood, | believe, ha«
e X neither end nor bit.

4 Caur. You mean, to get out at; for we have found
* 00e in, you fee.

. t Caur. | wtfh our good king Harry had kept nearer
* home to hunt: In aay mind, the pretty tame deer in
* London make much better fpoit than the wild one* ia

* Sherwood forcft. Court
3 Cou
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*J Ccur. | can't tell which way hi« Majeftv went,
* nor whether any body it with him or not; but let us
* keep together, pray.

*4 Cour. Ay, ay, like true courticrj, take care of
* oorfclve* wliatcver becomes of matter.

* x Cour. Well, it i* a terrible thing to be loft in the

dark;
, *4 Cour. Itit. And yet 'tit focommon a cafe, that
* one would not think it fhould be at all fo. Why, we
* ure all of ut lofl. in the daik every d«y of our livee.
* Knavet keep utin the dark by their cunning, and focls
‘ by their ignorance  Divine* lofe ut ia dark myfteriej,
elawyers io dark eafet, and ftatefmcn in dark intrigues:
* nay, the light of reafon, which we fo much boart of,
* what it it but a dark Unthorn, which juft ferret to
* prevent ut from running our nofe againft a port, per-
* hap*| but it no more able to lead ut out of the dark
* miftt of error and ignorance in which we are loft, than
*an ipnil fatuui would be to coifduft ut out of thit
* wood.

*1 Cmr, But, my lord, thit iano tin.e for preaching,
* methiukt. And, for all your morals, day.light would
* be much preferable to thi* darkneb, | believe.

* *j Cour. Indeed wou'd it. But come, let ut go on {
* we (hall find fome houfe or other by-and-by.
* 4 Cour. Come along.’ [Exeunt.
Enter the Ring akr.t.

AW. No, no, thit can be no public road, that™ cer-
tain : 1 am loft, quite loft indeed Of what advantage
it it now to he a kingi Night (how* me no refpeA ; |
cannot fee better, nor walk fo wrll aa another man.
What it a lung? 1j he not wifer than another mani Not
without hi* icu'iftllort, | plainly find. I* he not more
powerful ? | oft hare been told fo, indeed} but what
bow Can nvy power command ? It he not great* and
more magnificent} When fcated on hi* thtw.e, and
furroundcd with noble* and flatterers, pcrhapt he may
think fo| but when loft in a wood, ala*! what i*he but
a common man ! Hit wifdam know* not which it north
and which i* fwith; hit power a beggar** dog would
baik at; and hi* grtatnelt the beggar would ne* bow
«0. And yet how oft arc we pukd up rhh thefe fid&

attribamJ
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attributes I Well, io lofing the monarch, | have fount)
.the man. [Thtrtftn «/# [an itimmi} Haikl fume
villain, fore, >*near! What were it bett to tW Will
my majetly protect me ? No. Throw majefty a&de then,
and let manhood do it.

Enttr th Miller.
* Miller. | believe 1 hear the rogue. Who™* there |

AW. No rogue, 1allure you.

MdItf. Little better, frieud, I beliere. Who fo'd
that gun f *

Kwt. Not I, indeed.

Miutr. You lie, | believe.

Amg. Liel! liel How iirange it feemi to me to be
talked to in thi* Ayle. [JjkU.] Uponmy word, 1doo'l.

Mii/tr, Come, come, turah, cuntVfi; )ou hate Owl
one of the king’a deer, ha*o not you i

King. No iadeed; 1 owe the king more rcfpeA. |
heard a gun go off indeed, and wa* afraid fome robber*
might havc%een neaf.

Mi/. I'm not bound to believe thi*, friend. Pray
who art you f what™ your name i

King. Name!

Mil. Namel ye*, name. Why, you have » name,
have not you? Where do you come from? what it your
bulinef* here ?

King. Tbhefe are queftion* | lave not been ua’d to, ho-
neft man.

Mil. May be fo| but they art qiieftion* no honelt
man would be afraid to anfwer, 1 thit;k : fo if you can
give no better account of yourfelf, ( (Hail make bofo to
take you alnag with me, if you pleafe

King. With you! What authority have you to— -

Mil. Tbe king™ authority, if I oiutt give you an ac-
count. Sir, ) am John Cockle the miller of Mansfield,
one oMii* Majefty™ keeper* in the foreft of Sliertimed ;
and | will let no fufpected fellow paf* thi* way tha can-
not give a better account of bimlelf than you have done,
1 promife you.

Ktr.g. 1 muft fobmil to my own authority.

Very well, Sir, | am very glad to hear tht king ha# fo
good «9 officer; acd lii.ee | tkd you have Li*authority.
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I will give you a better account of myfelf, if you will
do me the favour to hear it.

Mil. "Tis more than you deferve, | believe ; but let™
litar what you can Xay for yourfelf.

King. | have the honour to belong to the king as well
as you, and perhaps fliould be as unwilling to fee any
wrong done him. 1 came down with him to hunt in this
fouft.; and the chacc leading us to-day a gnat way from
home, | am benighted in Util wood, and have loft my
way.
Mil. This does not found well; if you have been a-
hunting, pray where is your horfc i

King, i have tired my horfe fo, that he lay down un-
der me, and | wa* obliged to leave him.

MU. If 1thought 1 might believe this now.

King. | am not ufed to lie, honeit man.

Mil. Wlurt ? do you live at court and not lie ? that's
« likely ftory indeed! .

King, lie that as it will, | fpeak truth #>w, | alTmr
you t and, to convince you of it, if you will attend me
io Nottingham, if | am near it, or give me a night's
lodging in your own houfe, here is fomething to pay you
for your trouble ; and if that it not fufficunt, 1 will fa-
tiafy yon in the morning to your utnv.tt defire.

Mil. Ay, now 1 am convinc’d you are a courtier;
Here is a little bribe for to-day, and * large prumife for
to-morrow, both in a breath: here, take it again, and
take this along with It—John Cockle is no courtier, he
can do what he oupht—without a bribe

A#»E. Thou art a very extraordinary man, | ciuft own,
and 1 fhould be glad, methutki, to be farther acquainted
with thw.

Mil. Thee and thou! prithee don't the* and thou
pit: 1 believe 1 am as good a man at yourfelf ut kaft

King. Sir, | beg yom pardon.

Mil. Naty, I am not angry, friend; only | don t love
»0 be too familiar with any body before 1 know whctbet
they deferve it or not.

AW. Yon are in the right- But whtt am 1todo!

Mif. Yew may do what you plcafe. You are twelve
milet <r»t» Nottingham, and ail the way thro' this thick
»uud; but if you arc tdbfcr** gfon going thither to-

night*
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night, I will put you in the road, and dirert you the
bed | can; or if you will accept of fuch poor entertain-
ment ** a miller can give, you ftall be welcome to Shy
all night, ami in the morning | will go with you myfelf.

King. And cannot you go with me to-ni*ht ?

Mil. | would not go with you to-night if you were
the king.

King. Then | muft go with yon, I.think. [Examt.

Setm chtnjrtt t« tif Ttnim *fMsmfruU.

Dick [»/«;.] Well, dear Manttield, | >m gtad to
tee thy face again. But my heart ache*, mcthinkn, far
fear thii ftiould be only a trick of theira to get me into
their power. Yet the letter feema to be wrote with art
air of fincerity, | confef*; and the girl waa never iw'd
to lie till fhe kept a lord company. Let me fee, I’ll
read it once more.

" D™ R'c»™*\n»

* | am at laft (tho’ much too late for me) convinc’d

of the injury done to u» both by that bale man who
« made me think you f&Ifc: he contriv’d thefe lettei*
n which | ftn4 you, to make me think you jud upon
< the point of being married to another, a thought I
" could not bear with patience ¢ fo, aiming at revenga
n on you, confented to my own undoing But, tor
* your own fake, | beg you to return hither, for I
« have fome hope* of being able to do you juftiee;
« which i* the only comfort of your moil dtftrii* d, but
« ever affectionate, & P*cov.”

There can be no cheat in thi*, fure! the ktten (he ha«
fent are, | think, a proof of her fjitccrity. Well, |
will go to her, however: | cannot think fhe will again
brtraf ce : if fhe ha* aa much tcndcrnefc left for me a*,
in fpit# of her ill u&ge, 1 ftill feel for her, I’'m func,

won’t. Let me fee, 1 am not far from the houfe, 1be-
lie*. {Exit-

SCIXI dasgn toa Rum.

¢ PfggT Phoebe.
* -Pirhe. Pray, Madam, make yourfelf eafy.
*iW  Ah* Pbalc! Ihc that has loft her vilrtﬁe’é .
3
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* ha» with it loft her cafe and all her happincf*. Belie-
* ving, chcatcd fool! to think him falfe.

* Phtrbt. Be patient, Madam, 1hope you will fhortly
* be reveng’d on that deceitful lord.

* Peggy. | hope | fhall, for that were juft revenge.
« But will revenge make me happy ? will it excufe my
* falfchood ? will it rtftore me to the heart of my much-
*-injur’d love ? Ah no: that blooming innocence he u*'d
* topraife and call the greateft beauty of oar fex, is
* gone. | have no charm left that might renew that
* flame | took fuch pain* to quench.

[ Kmckicr at tht How.
* See who'*there. O heaven*, ’til he ! *I»*'that ever
* | fbou'd be alitam’d to fee thr man I love |

Muter Feggy, meeting Richard, nuh jlandt Ming

on her at « defiance, Jht luteping.

Dick. Well, Peggy, (but I fuppofc you're Madam
now in that fine drefi), you fee you havf brought me
back; i«it to triumph in your falMiood ? or am 1 to re-
ceive the flighted leaving* of your fine lord ?

Peggy. O Richard! alter the injury 1 have done you,
I cannot look on you without confufmn: But do nut
think fo hardly of me! | llay’d not to*be flighted by
him j fur the moment ,1 difcover*d hit vile plot on you,
I fled hi* fight, nor could he ever prevail to fee me
fine*.

Dick. Ah, Peggy, you were too hafty in believing,
and much | fear the vengeaac-e aim’d at me lud other
charm* to recommend it to yous fuch bravery a* that
[pointin' to her ciuttli'} | had not to bellow ; but if a
tender, hotteft heart coukl pkafe, you had it all; and if
1 vrifvd for more, 'twas for your lake.

Prgty. O Richard ! when you confider the wicked
flrauigrtn he contriv'd to make rue thiuk yon baft and
dcevilful, 1 hope you will at leall pity my folly, «nd in
time mtafure excufe my fallehood; that you will forgive
me, | dare not hope.

Dick To be forc’d to fly from my friend* and coun-
try for acrime that | wat innocent of, i* aa injury that
1 cannot eafdy forgive, to be fure : But if you are lefj
guilty of it than | ih mgtu, | {hall be ven glad ; and if
your dtfign be really at you lay, ito clear aie, tod to ex-
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pofe the bafcneft of him thit betray'd ami ruin'd yr’,
I will ioin with you with all my heart. But how do you
propoic to do thit?

Peggy- The king it now in thi» forett a hunting, ant!
our young lord it every day with himt m»«, | think, if
wc could take fome opportunity of throwing ourtiltr* at
hit majefty’t feet, and complain of thr injuftice of one
of hit coartiert, it might perhap* have fome effect upon
him.

Dak. If we were fuffrr'd to tvnke him frnfihl* «f if.
perhaps it mightt but the complaint* *ffuch little folk*
at wc fcldom read) the cars of meetly.

Peggy: We can b<t try.

Dick. Well, if von will go with me to my father™,
and (lay there tilj luch an opportunity liappent. | (hall
believe you in earned, and will join with you ia youi
drfign.

Peggy. 1#ill do any thing to convince you of my ft»-
ccrity, and to makc*utitfaCtk)it fur the injuries which
have been done you.

Did. Will you go now ?

Pcp?j. I’ll be with you in left than *« hour. [E*/*«/.

N *

Scfat char.gn to lke Mi/l.
Margery and Katr, knitlin

Kite. O dear, 1 would not fee a fpirit for all the
world; but | love dearly to hear floruit of them. Well,
and what then ?

Alar. Aud fo at laft, io a difmat, hollow tone, it
cry’d------

[yA knocking at the doorfrigt's thtvt fo* ; theyfcraam

out. amd thtvui dvwa their Init:,ng."]

AJtr. and Kate. Lortl blcfs u*! wliat't that ?

Kitte. O dear, mother, ’ti* f.i.ne j.drrorut upon ut,
|Va afraid. '1l«7 fay, Talk of the devil, and he lap-
eal.
P M jr. Kate, go and fee who'tat the door?

Kme. 1durrt not go, mother* do you go.

Mar. Come, let't both go

Kate. Now, don’t fjxak ti if you waj afraid.

Aijr. No, I'won', if I can helpit. Who's there ?

Dui. r-wdimt] W¥*i«t! won’t job lei me in?

Vet. III. T Kate.
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Kate. O Gemini! ’tis like our Dick, | think : he™
certainly dead, ant? 'ti* bit fpirit.

Mar. Hcav'n forbid! 1 think in my heart ’ti* be
4ymfelf. Open the door, Kate.

Kate. Nay, do you.

Mar. Come, we’ll both open it. [Tirjr if*n the dnr.

Enter Dick.
jDi,:i. Dear mother, how do you do? | thought you
would not have let nor in *

Mar. Dear child, I'm overjoy'd to fee thee j but I
was fo frighted, 1did not know what to do.
* Kttr. Dear brother, 1am glad to fee you : how hire
yon done this lot;? while t
DLt. Very well, Kate. But where** my father ?
Mar. He heard a gun go offjuft now, and he"* gone
to fee who it i*
1)i:k. What, they love vcnifou at Mansfield a* well a*
ever, 1 fuppoft ?
Aate. Ay, and they will have it"oo
till. [*w/<e»*/.] Hoa! Madge! Kate! bring alighthere.
flj*r. Yonder he is
Kate. Hm he cateh’d the rogue, | wonder ?
Enter tit King and ike Millet.
Mar. Who have row got ?
Mil. | hurr brous™tit thee a ftranger, Madge thou
muft give him ¢ fupper*'smd a lodging if thou canft.
Mar. You have got a better flrangei of your own, |
cart tell you; Dielt\ pome.
Mil. D kk! when is he ? Whv, Dick ! how i»'t, nlv
lid ?
Met. VeryweH, 1thank you, father.
Kin/, A little more, and you haul pufh'd me down.
Mil Faith, Sir, you muft ewufe me; 1was overjoy'd
u> fee my boy, .He has been at London, and | have not
feen him thefe four yens. .
King- Well, I fhitll once in my life have the happinefs
of bein's created as a common man, and of feeing human
nature witlkKMit difguifr. [ AMe.
Mil. What has brought the* home fo unexpected)
fii.i. Yon mil know' that prcfently.
Mil Of that hy-and-bythen. Wc have fat the king
is tbe funft *-hmtting tbrc frafon j and this honeli
gentleman,
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gentleman, who came down with hit majefty from Lon-
don, haj been with ’em to-day it fcem*, and ha* lull tu.
way. Come, Madge, fee what tlion canit get for tap-
per. Kill a couple of the bell f«»k ; and go you, Kate,
and draw a pitcher of ale. We are famous. Sir, at,
Mausfkld for good ak, and for honcil fellow* that know
liow to drink it.

AVaj. Good ak will be acceptabk at prrknt, for |
am *ei7 dry. But pray, !'»w came your (uu lo leave yoa
and go to Loudon ?

Mil. Why, that's a ftory whivh Du k perhaps won't
like lo have told.

A'img. Then | dca’t defire to hear it.

Ektrr Kate mitj) e« tM Irti ktUkrr »/*ts *»J it bant.

Ah/. So now dp you go help your mother-  Sir, my
hearty fcince to you.

King. Thank ye, Sic. Thi* plain futceiity and free-
dom is a happinet* unknown to king*. [ Ajidi.

Mil. Come, Si*

King- Kichard, my fersict to you.

Diet. Thank you, Sir.

Mil. Well, Dick, and how doft tUeu like Loudon?
Come, tell «nwhat thou haft fern ?

Diik. Seen! 1hare feen the hud of promife.

Mil. The land of promifc ! \\VVJut dott thou mean f

Dai. The court, fatter.

Mil. Thou wilt ne»er kavc joking.

Disk. To be feriousthen, | have feen the difappoint-
ment of all my hopes and expectations j and that * more
than one could wilh to fee.

MU. What, would the great man thou wa* rtcom-
dcd to do nothing at all for tlite at Lit !

D t.i. Wliy, ye*j Kewould prymif* me to the laft.

Mil- Zoom! do the courtier* think their dependent*
can eat promife* ? >

Dick, No, no} they neier troubk their head> to think
whether we tat at all or not. | hare now dangled after
hi* lordlhip fercral year*, Untalia’d with hope* a*d ex-
pectation! j thi* year p*omifed one place, the next ano-
ther, and the third in fure and ccrtaia hope of—a d*fap>
ponunent. One falls, and it wa* promifed before ; an-
other, and" | am juftjhalf an hour too late i athird, and

Y I »t

#
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=1 flop* tI*e mouth of a creditor; a fourth, and it payl
the biit- of a flatterer; a fifth, and it bribes a) vine;
and Ok Cith I ain promifed Bill. But haring thus flcpt
iiwdy fome years, | awoke from my dream : my lord, 1
f.wind, was fo fat from having it Jo his power to get a
place for me, that he had been all this while fceking
;.ficr one far himfclf.

flhi I'oot- Dick ! And i>*f>lcin honcfty then a rccom-
n.endation to no p'.rce at coort |

Duk. It may recouimend you to he a footman per-
lisp»; hut I't.thing further, nothing farther indeed. If
vott look higher, you rutift furnifli yourftlf with other
ijualitication#: voti tnnft learn to fay ay or no, to run
vr H.ind, to fetch or carry, or leap over a ftick, at the
«>rd of ecmtnaod.  You mull be mailer of the aits of
faltery, itifmuatkm,<rtUrnulst;nn,application, and [feint-
lif to hit fabx] ri*ht s; plication too, if you hope to
fuoeved.

King. You don't cenfider 1am atw titr, methinks.

Did, Not i indeed } 'tis no concern of mine what
you are. If in general my cliara&cr of five court is true,
‘'us not jny fault if ’tis difcigTceahlc to your worfhip.
There arc particular exceptions 1 own, and | hope you
may be one.

King. Nav, | don’t want to be flatter’d ! fo let that

Here™ bettir fuedtfs te you the next time you
«vmeto Ixutdon.

Dick. J thank yej but | don’t deGgn to fee it again
in hade.

JTil. No, no, Dick s indeed of depending upon lords
proreifes, depend upon the khour of thine own hands;
cxpeA nothing hut what thou canft earn, and then thou
wilt not be disappointed. But come, | want a dcfcrip-
tion of Londou ; thou haft told us nothing thou bad
feeti yet. *

Did. p ’tis a fine place! I have ten Urge houi't
with fmall liofpitalitr} great men do little avSiohst and
fine ladies do nothing at all. 1 have feen the hoseft law-
yers of Weilminller-Hall, and*the virtuous inhabitants
of 'Change Alley ; the politic madmen of coffee-houfe*,
and the wife (laufmen of Bedlam. | have fern mtrry
t»agedics and fad comtdics ; dcv#tion at an opera, ang

mirt
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miith it » femon: | have frcn fine cloath™ at St

eml long bO* at LudgMe-hiU. 1 hare feen poor gran-
deur and rich poverty, high honour* and low flattery,
great pride and no merit. In (hort, | ha»c feen afool
*ith a title, a knavr with a penfion, and aa lionrit man
évitr; a thread-bare coat. Pray how do you like Lon-
on’

Mil. And ia thi* the UAdefcriptiou thoa can'U gi*e
of it?

Did. Ye*

Ame. Why, Richard, you are a fjtii.il, | Cud. ,

Di.i, 1love to fpeak truth, i>iti if that happen* to
be faUre', 1can't help it.

JIM. Well, if thi* i* London, give me my country
cottage; whieh, U»0’ it i* not a great huufc nor a line
Itoufc, it my own houfe; and 1 can (how a rvicipt for
the building on’t. But come, Sir, our fupprr, 1 believe,
it ready fur ut b) this time ; and to fuch a* 1 have you’re
welcome at a princrt

King. | thank yon. e

Scixt clangtt to tbt tVfid.

* *EilerJtxcral Keeper*.

* t Keep. The report of the gun w»* fbomrwhcre this
e-way. |I'm fure.

«i Kerf. Ye*| but I can never believe that any bodj
« would come a deer-llealiug fo «Urk a r.fght a* tliia.

» 3 Keef. Where did tire deer harbour to-day ?

e 4 Kerf. 1 lierf »** a herd lay upon Haim'hon-hill,
“ another iuft by Robin Hood** chair, and » third here
' io Mantiield wood.

et Kerf. Ayl thofe they™* been aamngft.

4 » Keef. But we Uiall ocver be abk to find ’em to»
* nijjht, ’ti* fo dark.

* fKeef. No, no; let’s go back ng»*n.

* i Keef. Zoom | you’re afraid of a broken head, |
« fuppofe, if we (hou’d find ’'em; and fo had rather fkjk
* back again. Hark ! ftaid dofe. 1 hear em eoir.ii.jf
« thi* way. . *
» Enter ti, Courtier*.
'eJ Csaf. Did not ;ou htarfomebodj juftnow.’ faith,
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4 | begirt to bo afraid we (hall meet with fome misfortune
1to-night.
*3 Cour. Why, if any body fliould take what we hire
« got, we have made a fine bulir.cfa of it.
"t Cour. Let them take it if.they will; 1 am fotir'd,
*1 mall make btil final! refinance.
1 LT&t keeper/ rttjh upon then.
" | Keep. Ay, rogues, raHals, and vilUint! you have
e got it, have you?
*2 Cour. Indeed wc have got but very little; but
* what we have got you're welcome to, if you will but
« ufe uncivilly.
« i Keep. O yen, very civilly; you deferve to be u*d
« civilly, to be tuic.
44 (onr. Why, what have wc done that wc may not
* be civilly twd?
4 i Kfrp- Come, come, don't trifle, furrender.
=1 Cour. 1 have bur thret half-crowns about me.
42 C.ur. Hrn't three a>d fixpcnce for yon,'gentle-
1 men.
“ 3 Copr. ]!rre'« my watch, | have no money at all.
‘4 Cour. Indeed | have nothing in my pocket but a
« fiiuff-1»ox.
+4 Ke-p. the dogs want to bribe as, do they?
« No, rafuals; jou Audi go before the juftice to-roomrw,
«depend im’ti*
e 4 Clur. litfort tlie juftice! what, for being robb’d?
*t Keep. | orWing lohti'd! what do you mean? who
« hut robli’d you? "mf.
44 fear. Why, did you not juft now demand our
* money, gentlemen?
‘i K'rep. O, the r.ifejl-, * titey will fwear a robbery
* ngainft u*, | warrant. t
44 Comr. A robbery! ay, to be fure.
e i Keep. Nis no; we did not demand yoor ifioney,
« we demanded the dcrr you've kiB’d.
44 Cm'. '1Ih devil lake tlie deer, | fay; he led us a
e rluce of fit Iwiuij, mid got aWay from u» at latt.
“ » Ketp. Xtx>mil yr dog*, 3i>ye think to banter n#?
« 1 tell ye, you have thia night wot one of the king's
« deer; did not we hear the gun goo ff did not we bear
e you fay, you wa* afraid it tboulS be taken from you?
$ Ctar.
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** Ceur. We were afraid our money rtiouW be taken
*from ii3.

* i Keef. Come, come, no more fhnffling: 1 Jell ye,
etyou’re all rogues, and we'll hate you hang'd, you may
‘ depend on’t. Come, let ut lake ’em to old Cockle™,
e we’re not far off, well keep ’em there all night, ind
*to-morrow morning we’ll away with ’em before the ju*
« ftice.

*4 C-mr. A very pretty adrcnture!” [E/**].
Sc«ki lha»gn ft tSt AVH.
K V. k, atfuffvr.

Afil. Come, Sir. jj-; mutt mend a bad tappet with a
glafs of good ale; here’* king Harry™ healtli.

King. With all my heatt. C»me, Richard, here's king
I larry’s health: 1hope you are couiticr enough to pledge
me, are not you?

Dui Yo», ye*, liir: 1I’ll drink the King's health witla
all my heart. *

Mar. Come, Sir, my huiftble fem'ce to you, and much
good may do ye with your poor tapper; | wilh it had
been better.

King. You'need make no apologies.

Mar. Wc arcobliged to your good Bef» in eacisfmg our
rudencft. .

MU. Prithee, Margery, don’t trouble the gcntienun
with compliments.

Afar. Lord, bufband, if one bad no more manner*
than yon, the gentleman would take ut all fur hog*.

MU. Now | think the more compliments the left man-
ner.

Ki*g. | think fotoo. Compliments ia difeourfc, I
believe, art like ceremonie* in religion; the one hu de-
ftruy’d all true piety, and tbe other all (iaccritj and
plaindlcaling.

AlU. Then a fig fur all ceretnont and comi>linie»t» toot
give u» thy hand, and let u* drink and be merry.

King. Right, honcit miller, let ut drink tod tie merry.
Cents have you got e’et a good tang?

Alt/. Ah! my fioging day* art o«er: trnt my man Jo«
baa'got an excellent out; and if you have a mind to bear
it, I'll call himia. * .



260 THE KING AND THE

King. With all my heart. *
Mil. Joel
Enter Joe.
Come, Joe, drink, boyj | have promis'd thii gentleman
that you (hall fing him our lad new long.
Joe. Well, mailer, if you have promis’d it him, he
fliall have it.

How happy a Rate does the miller poffef*?
Who wou’d be no greater, nor fear* to be Ufa;
On hi« mill and himfclf he depend* for fupport,
Which i« better than fervilcly cringing at court.
What tho’ he ail dufty and whiten’d dor* go?
Tlie more he’*bepowder’d, the more like a beau:
A clown in thii dief* may be honrftcr far,
Ilian a courtier who firm* in hi* garter and flar.
Tho’hit hundt are fo bedaub’d they’re not fit to be fecn,
Tlie hand* of his better* are uot very dean;
A palm more polite, may a* diryly deal:
Gold, in handling, will flick to the finger* like meal.
What if, when a pudding for dinner he lacks,
He crib*, without fcruple, frufi other mens fackif
In thii of right noble example* he bragy,
Who borrow as freely from other men* bag*.
Or lhuu’d he endeavour to heap an eflaic,
In thi* he wou’d mimick the tool* of the ftate;
Wiliofc aim i* alone their own coffers to fill,
At all Id* concern** to bring grill to bit mill.
He eatt when lie’* hnngrv, he drink* when lie’t dry,
And down when he*» weary contented doe* lie;
Then rife* up cheerful to work end to fingr
If fo happy a miller, then whoM be a king?

MtL There™ a fong for you.

AW, He thould go fing thi* at court, | thii.k.’

Dili. 1 believe, if he™ wife, be will choofc (o (Lay at
home tha’.

Eater Peggy.

Mi/. What wind blew you hither, pray? you have a
good (hare of uupudeotc, or yob would be alham’d to ftt
your foot within my houfe, methiukt.

?¢&£}. Aih*m’d | m iwiud, but do nut call rae im-
puUeot. . [fPetf*.

Did-
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Did. Dear father, fu(pc I you* anprr Aw tht fin e

. lent; that Ihe it here now, .» by my direction, and to £0
me jlifticc.

To Hothat, i*all that isnw*inmy jw rrt f*r

M to mvfclf. 1°,n ruiiiM pall rcdeniptii.in rtit clianlttt,

my virtue, my peace, are gone: 1 aw dftwlee'd by my

friends, dcfpis’d by the world, and expw’d to mifcry anil

want.

AT«E . *Pray, let me know the ftory ot yoor misfortune*}
perhaps it may be in my power to do fomething toward*
redufling them.

P*fgy. 1hat you may learn from him whom 1 have
wrong’dj but as for me, lliamc will not Ut me fp #k or
hear it told. EA')l.

King. She’* very pretty.

Did. O, Sir, 1once thought her an angel; 1 lov’d
her dearer than my life, and did believe her pafTion wa*
the fame for me: but a young noblcmao of thi* neigh-
bourhood happeningV> fee her, her youth am! blooming
beauty prefently (truck hit fancy ; a thoufand artifice*
were immediately employ’d to debauch and ruin her.
But all hi* art* were vain; nol even th* promifr of ma-
king her hi* Wife, could prevail upon tier; in a little
time he found out her lov* to me; and, imagining thit
to be the caufe of her refold, he, by forg’d letter* and
feign’d (lories, contriv’d to make her believe | was upmi
the point of marriage with another woman. Pofleln'd
with thi* opinion, (he, in a rage, write* me word never
to fee her more; and, in revenge, confeiited to her own
undoing. Not contested with thi*, nor eafy while | wa*
fo near her, be brib'd one of hit caft-off miilreffe* to
fwear a child to me, which lhe did: thi* wa* the occi-
lion of my leaving my friend* and flying to London.

Kinr- And how doe* (he propofe to do you juftiee?

Di.%. Why, the king being now in thi* fortft »hom-
ing, we dclign to take fome opportunity of throwing our-
felvc* at hi* majedy’ feet, and complaining of the ioju-
fliec done u* by thi* noble villain.

ftlit. Ah, Dick! I esjwWa but little redrcb from fuch
an application. Thing* of thi* nature are fo common
antongH the greet, that | n*afraid it wiil only be made

,a of. * o «
A'ing.
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King. Thufe that can make a jcft of what ought to.be
(hocking to humanity, furely deferre not the name of.
great or noble men.

Diil. What do y«u think of it, Sir? if you belong
to the court, you, pcrhap*, may know fomething of tlie
king’s temper.

King. Why, if I can judge of hi* temper at all, | think
he would not fuffer the greattfl nobleman in bi» couit to
do an injufticc to the mraneft fuhject in hit kingdom,
but, pray, who it die nobleman that it capable of fuch
kftiuni at thefe?

Did. Do you know my Lord Lurtwell?

Kite- Ym.

Duk. Thai’i the man.

King. Well, 1 would have you put your defign in (*-
ecutiou. 'Tit my opinion the king will not only hear
your complaint, but mlreft your injunct. p

Alii. 1 »ifh it may prove io.

Enter tht Keeper,, htiir>g in fccjrd Lurewtil and
i Curtteri.

1 Keep. Hok! Cockle! where are ye? why, man, we
have nabb'd a puck of roguet here juft io the fait.

King. Ha, ha, ha! What, turn’d highwaymen, my
lordtl or decr-llealcftl

Lure. 1am very glad to find your majefty io health
Mid fafcty.

e t Ctur. We have run'thro’ a great many perilt and
*dangert to-night; but the joy of fioding your maje-
« fly lo unexptitcdly, will make ut forget all we hive
*luffer’d.’

MU. end Dick. W hat! it this the king ?

King. | am very glad to fee you, my lords, | confefe i
and particularly you, my lord LureweU.

l.nrt. Your majefty does me honour.

King. Yet, my kttid, and | «1 do you juftice too;
your honour ha&been highly wrong’d by thi* young mac.

Lure. Wrong'd, roy liege?

King. 1 hope fo, roy lordj for I wou’d &ia believe
you can’t be guilty of bafenefb and treachery.

Lmrt. | hope your majefty will fiad me (0. What
due* tku villain fay?

, Dick.
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Dul. Vm not to = frighted, my lord. 1 d.u* fptak
truth at any

l.nn. Whatever rtain* my horw-ir mull he falfe.

King. 1know it mud, my lord t yet hat thin man,
not knowing who | was, prcl'umrtl to ckaig* vour lord-
fhip. p<t only wi'h great injtillice to hinn'elf, but alio
with mining an mr.twrent tirgin whom he lot'll, and who
«as Jo haw been h» wifci which, if true. were halt and
t:cichen*>*| I>ut | know 'lit falfe, and tUerrfory leave it
to vour lordlhip to tar what pnmlhnunt I (lull inthet
upon him for the injury done to your honour.

IAre. 1thank your majelly, | will not he feverrj he
(lull only afk my pardon, and to-morrow morning be
oblig’d to marry the creature he ha* traduced me with.

Kmg. 'llit* ia mild. Well, you hear your fentenee.

Dtck. May | not hare leave to fptak before your ma-
j<fty?

king. What rttnft thou f»y?

Du*.'If | had vitor maictty’e pcrmiflion, | believe |
bare certain witnelfe* which will undeniably prim- the
truth of all 1 hire atcttt’d his lordihip of.

Ki«g. Product them.

DiX Peggyi

Enter Peggy. .

King. Do you know this woman, my lord/

Lure. 1 know her, pkafc your majelly, by light} (he
it a tenant's daughter.

i ‘egty. [ AjiJt.] Majeft) ! what, is thit the king?

Diet. Yea.

King. Hare you no particular acquaintance with her.

Lure. Hum--—- 1 hare not (ten her thefe fcteral
Jitotith*.

Dick. True, my lurdt and that ia part of your ai.ni-
fation*; for, 1 believe, 1 hate fome letlera which will
prore your lordlhip once had i more particular acquain-
tance with her. Here i*one, vf the firtk hit lordfbip wrote
to her, full of the tendered and moil fokmn protec-
tions of lore and conflancy ; here it another, which will
inform your snjjetle of the paint he took to ruia her ;
there it abfolute promife of marriage before he could
acerxnpltni.ir.

Kt'g. What lay yotiy my lord, are tkefe your band?

Lure.



2™ THE KING AND THE

Jurr. | oelicTf, pleafe your majefty, | mightime a
little affair of gallantry with the girl fome time ago.

Kng. It was a little affair, my lord ; a mean affair ;
wid what you call gallantry, | call ii.famy. Do you think,
my lord, that grcutnef* give* a fanftion to wickedntfs?
or that it it the prerogative of lord* to be ucjuft and in-
humauc? You remember the feutcnce which yourfclt pro-
nounced upon thi* innocent man ; you cannot think it
hard that it (hould paf« on yoti who arc guilty..

Lut\. 1 hope your majefty will couiidcr ir.y rank, and
not oblige me to marry her.

King. Your rank, my lord! Grealntf* that (loops to
aftM* Wc and low, dcftm it* rank, and pull* it* ho-
nour* down. What make* your lord(hip great ? I* it
your gilded equipage and drel* ? then put it on your
mraneft (a»e, and he™ a* great a* you I* it your riche*
or eilate? the villain that (hould plunder you of all, would
then be a* great a* you. No, my lord, ht that act*
greatly, i*the true great man. J*therefore think you
ought, injuftice, to niatrv her you thut have wrongd.

Ptrly. Let my tear* think your majefty. But alas!
1 am"afraid to marry thi* young lord : that would only
give liim power to ul'c me worfe, and tlill mcrcalc my nu-
Ury: 1 therefore beg your rotjefty will not command him
to do it.

King- Riff. then, aud hear me. My lord, you fee how
low the greatcft noblemen may be reduced by uugetie-
ruu* actions.  Merc it, under your own hand, an abfo-
lute promlfe of marriage to th»* young woman, which,
from a thorough knowledge of your unworthiucfi, (he
UM prudently declined to make you fulfil. 1 (hall there-
for* not iufiA upon it; but | command you, upou fain
of esydifpleafuic, immediately to fettle ou Iter three hun-
dred pounds a-year.

Peg ?. May heaven reward yrur miijeily’* gcximfs.
"Ti* too much for mej but if your majefty think* (it, let
it be fettled upon this much-iujur’d man, to make fome
faticfa&iou for the wrong* which have been done him.
A* to myfelf. 1only fought to clear the innocence
him 1lov’d and wrong’d, then to hide tac from the world,
aud die forgiven.

DKki.
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Dick. Thi* aft of getteron* virtue cancel* all pad fail-
ing*j come to my im i, and b« ai dear aa ever.

Ptgey. You cannot, furr, forgive tae!

Dick. I can, I do, and ilill will make you mine.

Piggy- O! why did ever | wrong fuch generoua lore?

Did. Talk no more of it. Here let it* kneel, and
thank the goodncft which ha* made tt* Licit.

King. May you be happy.

Mil. firtr/r.] After 1hirre feen fo much of ffmr m.v
jefty’a goodnefc, | cannot defpair of pardon, even for the
rough ufagc your outjelly receiv’d from me.

JITArking Jrm t totfw*rdi th Miller itfrighttd, anJ

rifti uf, ttinking A" -aMrei.ig h ki'lw*.]
What have 1done thit I (hould lofr my life?

King. Kneel without fear. No. my good hoft, fo far
are you from having any thing to pardon, that 1am much
your debtor. 1 cannot think but fo good and honeft a
man will make a worthy and honourable knightt So rifr?
up. SirJohn Cocklel and, to fupnart your tl-tr, and ro
fome fort requite the pieafurc you have done u», a thou-
fand merk* a-y««r (Hafl be your revenue.

Mil. Your m”efty'» bounty 1recew with thankful-
neffj 1 have been guihy of no meiBfleft to obtain it, anil
1 hope 1 (hall not he obliged to keep it upon bafc condi ¢
tiom i for tho’ | am willing to be a hithful fobjett, |
am rtfoh’d to be a free and an boned man.

King. 1rely upon your bdria fo: and to gam the
friendihip of fuck a one, | rtuB alway* thiifk M addition
to my happinefv, tho’ a king.

Worth, in whatever Rate, » fore a prize,
Which king*, of all men, ought not to dcfpifef
By febifh fycophant* fo dnfc V* g ’d,

*1 U by mere chance a worthy man’#oblig’d;
Blit hence, to every e>.urlier be it known.
Virtue (hall fir.d piote&itw from the throne.

Voi. HI. z THE
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IN TWO ACTS.

Dr MR ISAAC UICKERSTAIF.

PIAMATI! PmiOKA.

MEN.
FJi*h*rtht 1?]j.

n« Dirfl, Mr Bmniflcr. Mr Fowler.
J.ratiin, Mr Vern*n. Mr T»nneff.

Mr DiWin. *  Mr HaUkA

VOMC N

Jmm*, Mr* Am . Miff Ftrrtn.
V'juu, Ddtmm. Mu CliitUrif.

5ctsrt S*}P*m*M.

ACT I
ScEKt, A Garjin itbngimg tt I)o» D itco’v Houft.
Dow Ditoo tnteri tmjitg.

H oucmt* to council— let roe fee— —
Hum----to be of not to be
A huibaitd, t« the quettion. .

A cuckold! mull that follow.”
Sty what men will,
Wedlock's a pill
Bitter to fwallow,
And hard of digeilton.
But fear makes the danger ftcm double.
Say, Hymen, what milduci cat> upubie
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Mr pence, fhould I venture to try you?
My door* (h»B be lock'd.
My window* be block’d}
No male i.i roy houfe.
Not fo much a* a moufe;

Then horn*, horns, | defy you.

Dirg. Urfulal
[>/<ee UrfuLi.

Urf. ‘Here, an’t plcafr your worffiip.

Ditg. Where ia Leonora?

uUrf. In her chamber, Sir.

D,,g. Thirc i*the key of it} there the key of the beil
hatl} there the key of the door upon the titft flight of
flaii* ; there the key o f the door upon the fecond i thi*
double-lock* the hatch below, and tin* the door that
open* into that entry.

Urf. | am acquainted with every ward of them.

Ditg. You know, Urfula, when i took Leonora from
her fathtr and mothlr, (he w*» to live in the houfe with
me three month*; at the expiration of wliich time, |
entered into a bond of four thonfand pifwle*, either to
return her to them fpotlcf*, with half that fura for a dowry,
or make her thy true and lawful wife.

Urf. And, 1warrant you, they came feeretly to inquire
of me whether they might venture to trull your worfhip.
Lord! (aid I, 1have lived with the gentleman nine year*
and three quarter*, come Lamina*, and never faw any
thing uncivil by him in my life} ngr immote i ever did;
and to let your worfltip know if 1 had, you would have
nuilaken your perfoa; for I blef* heaven, tho’ I’'m poor,
I’m hooeft, and would not live with any man alive tfcai
fhould want to handle me unlawfully.

Ditg. Urfula, 1do believe it: and you are particu-
larly luppy, that both your age and your perfon exempt
you fr*m any fuch temptation. Hut, he thi* a* it will,
I"eotiora™ parent*, after fome little difficulty, confented
to comply with my propofal} and, being fully fatufied
with their daughter’*temper and conduct, which 1 wanted
to be acquainted with, iBi* day being the expiration of
the term, | ara refolved to fulfil my bond, by marrying
her to-morrow.

Urf. Homo blefc fou together.

Z i Ditg.
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Diet. During the time (he ha* lived with me, (he has
never been a moment out of my fight: and now, tell me,
Urfula, what you have obferved in her.

Urf. All metknefs and gentlenefs, your worlhip; and
yet, 1 warrant you, (hrewd and fenfible; egad, when fhe
plrafet, the can be at (harp a* a needle.

Dteg. You have not been able to difcover any particu-
lar attachment*?

Urf. Why, Sir, of late 1 have obferved— -¢

Dug. Eh! howl what?

Urd. That (he ha* taken greatly to the young Kitten'.

D’cf. O! it that all?

Urf. Ay, by my faith, 1don't think (he n fond of
ef any thiuk elk.

Di>g. Of me, Urfula?

Urf Ay, ay, of the kitten and your worlhip, and her
bird*, and goiug to maf*. | have taken notice of late,
that (he it mighty fond of going to maf» a* your worfhip
let* her, esttly of a morning.

Dir.;. Well! 1am now going to her parent*, to let
them know my rcfolutioii; 1 will not take her with me,
becaufe, haring been ufed to confinement, and it being
thi' life 1 am determined lhc (hall lead, it will be only
giving her a had habit. 1 (hall return with the good folk*
to-morrow morning ; in tlie mean time, Urfula, 1con-
fide in your attention; and take care, a* you would me-
rit my favour.

Urf. 1 will iiidocd, your worihip; hay, if there it a
widow gentlewoman in all Salamanca litter lo look after
a young maiden—

Dieg. Go, and fend Lcouora to me.

UrJd. 1 know the world, Sir, tho’ 1 fav’t;

I’m cautiou* and wife;
And they who lurprifc
My prudence nodding, *
Muil (it up late.
Never fear. Sir,
Your (afety? here, Sir;
Yet, yet,
I'll anfwer for Mift;

Let wc alone,
I warrant my care .

Shall
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Shall weigh to * hair
i A» much a* your own. fEXxit Urfula.
Die’. | dreamt lift night that I w»* going to church
with Leonora to be married, and that wc were met <n

the road by a drove of oxen— —Oxeu— | don't hkc
oxen! | wifh it had betn a flock of lheep.
Eater Leonora xuttk a htrj*e hr nutktJht ct/Jt

in tie <titr ianity a nrmg.
Lrrm Say, little, foolifh, flutttting thing,

Whither, ah! whither would you wing

r Your airy flight?
Stay here and ling.

Your mitlrrfj to delight.

No, 00, no.
Sweet Rubin, you (hall not goj *
Where, you wanton, could you be# 1,
Half (o happy a* with me?

Dieg. Leonoral

I.nr. Hire 1ant.

Ditg. Look me in the face, and liften to me atten-
lively.

Lean. There.

Dieg. Iant going thi* evening to your father and mo-
ther, and | fuppo/c you »=" « t Ig»mr»ot of the taufc of
my journey  Arc ymt willing tti be my wife?

Lett. 1am willing to do whatever you and my father
and my mother pleale.

Dieg. But that™ not the thing t do you like me?

[.>«. Y—e».

Dug. Whal do you Ggh for?

L "“n. I don't know

Dug. When you came hither, you were taken from x
1tt'u little houfe, ill fauated, and woefc f*iroi(h«l; you
had >o fervant*, anJ were obliged, with yot;r mother, to
do thf work yourCdf.

L<on Ye*; but when wc had done, | ¢ uld look out
at the window, or go a-walkiiif{ in the licUU.

Dug. Pevhap* you diflike confinement!

Len. N», | don’t, Pam fure.

Dieg | lay,then. | took you from tluijnean habi-
tation and hard labour, to a noble building and thia
fine uvdco i whtie, far from bt.nz a (U*e, you ary

b Zj -JMatc
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abiolute miftref*; and inftead of wearing a mean ftnff
gown, look at yourfelf, | befeech you; the drefi you
have ou i* fit for a princefa

Ism. - 1it wry fine, indeed.

Dieg- Well, Leonora, you know in what manner you
liave been treated fmce you have been my companion ;
alk yourfelf again now, whether you can e content to
lead a life with me according to the fpccimen you have
had?

Leon. Specimen)

Dug. Ay, according to the manner | have treated jou

Lttn. 1I’ll fo whatever you plcafc.
Ditg. Then, my dear, give me a kif*.
Lnn. Good b‘ye to you.
Ditg- Here, Urfula.
Bj fome 1 am told,
That 1’'m wrinkled and old;
But 1 will not believe whVt they Cry:
| feel my blood mounting,
Like flream* in a fountain.
That merrily fparklc and play.
For lore I have will
And ability dill;
Odibob*, | can Scarcely refrain!
My diamond, my pearl—
Well, be a good girl.
Until | come to you again.
[Exit Don Diego.
Lttn. Heighol—I think | am fick.—He»very good
to me, to be fure; and ‘til my duty to love him, becaufe
we ought not to be ungrateful; but 1 wifh 1 was not to
marry him fur all that, tho* I’'m afraid to tell him io.
Fine feather*, they fay, make fine bird*; but 1 am fure
they don't make happy one*; a fparrow it happierin the
field* than a goldfinch in acage There it fomething
mak.s me mighty uneafy. While he wa* talking to
me, 1 thought | never faw any thing look io ugly in my
life— O dear now, why did‘l forget to aik leave to
ro to mat* to-morrow >1 fuppofe, becaufe he*abroad,
Urfula won’t bake me—1 wUh | had aJktd leave to go
to scab. *
Wali
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Wa* | a (hepherd’t maid, to keep

On yonder plain* a Sock of fhrep;

W < pleaa'd | < watch the live-long day,
M f ewe* at feed, ray lamb* at play.

Or woo'd ionic bird that pity bnugs

But for a moment lend it* wing*

My parent* then might rare and (cold,
My guardiana ftrire my will to hold:
Their word* art harih, hii wall* art high;
But ipitc of all, away I*d fly.

SciKt change, u a Strert in Salamjitea. Leandcr fntert
swith braofckthn ; allm tbtt- uxn rfity

LeaaJ. Hi* name it Do* Diego; there™ hi* houfe,
like another monaftery, or rather prifoo; hi* fcrranta aic
an ancient duenna, and a negro flare —

t ScM. And after baring lired tifty ytar* a bachelor,
thit old fellow has pick'd up a young Uoug of (lateen,
whom he by chao«*faw in a balcony!

a Scbti. And you arc in lore with the girl?

Leaal. To detperation; and | bclitre lam not indif-
rent to her; for fending that her jtalou* guardian took
her to the chape) of a neighbouring eonrciu every morn*
iug before it wa* light, | went there in the habit of a
pilgrim, planting myfelf tt near her a* | could: | then
varied my appearaocc; continuing to do fo from time to
rime, till 1wa* convinced file had fufEucnlly remarked
and underflood my meaning.

I SM . Well, Leander. I'll lay that for yon, there U
not a more induftrioua lad in the tmircrfitf of Salamanca,
when a wench it to be ferreted.

1 S kJ. Bat prithee, tell u* now, bow did you get in-
formation !

liaad. Firft from report, which tjifid my curiofity;
and afterward* from the negro | jufl now mentioned: 1
obierrtd that when the family wa* gone to brd, he of-
ten came toair himfclf at yonder grate; yon know | am
no bad chanter, nor a rery fcurry mirjftrrl; fo taking a
guitar, clapping a biaclviwtch on my eyr, and a fwathe
upon one of my kg*, 1 toon (craped acquaintance with
my friend Mungo. He adore* my fong* and (ara-
fcaad*; and taking me for ¢ poor cripple, ofun repay*
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me with a (hire of hi* allowance j which | accept to
avoid f»fp!cion.

1 Sefal. And fo—

iMnd. And fo, Sir, he hath told me all the fecrets of
hi* family i and one worth knowing} for he informed
me laft night, that hi« mafter will thi* evening take a
fhurt journey into the country, from whence he propofe*
not to return till to-morrow, leaving hi* young W|fe that
i* to be, behind him.

2 Sel-l. Zounds! let* fcak the wall.

Lrand. Fair and foftly; I will thi* inftant go and put
on my difguife, watch for the Don™ going out, attack
my negro afrcth, and try if by his meati* | cannot come
into the houfe, or at lead get a fight of my charming
angel.

gi ScktL Angel! i* (ht then fo handfome?

l.rard. It it time for u* to withdraw: come to my
clumber*, and there yoti (hall know all you can defire.

* [Ei/7 Scholar*.
Ilithcr, Venut, with your dove*;
Hither, all ye little lovct;
Round me light your wing* difpliy,
And bear a lover on hi* way.
Oh, could 1but, like Jove of old,
Tranrform myfelf to (how’ry guld|
Or in a fwan my pafliim ihiouri,
Or wrap it in an orient cloud t
What locks, what bar*, (hould then impede,
Or keep me from my charming maid!

[E»/] Lcander.

Sc*KI (Itmjttt It Ik* cnt/jlJeyD on Ditgo’j <kich
mppttUt -wilt) ‘tvittdwi_kjrr'd uf. mtt *n /«"

ktfot* an tatty. Don Diego taif'i fttm ti* is*//, ha-

virtf jStfl unlukrj the >i»r, and remw'd ruie  thret

btfi ixthch afljftd imfijieniag it.

With the precaution* | have taken, I think I run no
rilV in quitting my houfe for a (holt tkntj Leonora ha*
never (hown the kail inclination to dcctive me ; bef;dcs,
my old woman U prudent and faithful, (he ha*all the
key*, and will not pail with them from hcrfcif. But fup.
pufe— fuppofe------ by the rood.and St | nuKts, 1 wifl

mil
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not leave U iu her po\m to do mi&hiefi a woman™ not
having it in her power to deceive you it the bell lccu-
rity for her fidelity, and the only ou« a wife man will
confide in; fall bind, fafe find, it an cxocilent proverb.
I’Il e’en lock her cp with the reftj there ita halp to the
door, and | have a padlock within which (hall be my
guarantee: 1 will wait till the negro return* with proyw
lion* he i* gone to purchaCe ; and clapping them all up
together, make my miud eafy by luring the key they arc
under in nsy pocket.
Enttt MrijLo 4 ku'fyr.

Mu*. Go, get you down, you damn hamper, yam
carry me'now. Curfc my old Malta, fending me alwaja
here and dcrr for oue fomething to make tne tire like a
liu’ ' aoct—and him damn iofuiaiKc.,

Mux. Ah, Mafia, bcflTyour heart.

Ditg. What’i that vou ate mattering, firrahl

Man. Noting, Mafia} omly me fay, you very gocd
MafTa.

Dug. What do you leave your load down there fori

Mm. Mafia, me lily tire.

Dug. Take it up, rakal.

M uk. Ye», blef* your h«»rt, Maffa.

Dieg. No, lay it down: now 1 think em't, come hi*
ther.

Man. What you fay, M*flaf

Dug. Can you be Itoneft?

Man. Me no favee, Maffa, you never ax me before.

Difg. Can you tell truth?

M uh. What you give me, Maffa?

Dug. There™a-pitUvcn for ynuj now tell me, do you
know of any ill going on i» my bouie?

Afkr.. Ah, Maffa, a damn dealL

Ditg. How, that I’m a (tranger to!

Mun. No, Mafia, you lick ipe every day whh your
rattan ¢ 1’'m fure, Maffa, that™ mifchitf enough for poor

Neger man.

Ditg. So, fo. . i
Man. La. Maffa, how could you have a heart to |ICk
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Dire. If you bare not 1 mind | (hould chaflife yoa
now, hold your tongue.

Mm. Yes, if you no lick me again.

Dug. Liften to me, | fay.

M tn. You know, Maflfa, me very good fenrant—

Dug. Then you will go ort?

Mun. And ought to be ufc kine------

Dug. If you uttcf mother fyllablc—

Man. And I'm fure, Maila, you can’t deny but |
worky worky—I drefs a victuals, and run aerrands, and
wafh a houfe, and make a beds, and fcrub a (hoe*, and
wait a table.

Ditg. Take that—Now, will you liften to me

Mun. La, MalTa, ifever | faw——

Dug. | am going abroad, aud (hall not return till to-
morrow morning. During thi« nigbt | charge you not
to deep a wink, but be watchful as a lynx, and keep
walking up and down fhe entry, that if you hear the Iead
noife you may alarm tbe family. *

M*h. So 1 muft be ilay in a cold all night, and hai'e
no fliep,and get mi tanks neither; then himrail me titf,
and rogtic, ami rufcal, to tempt me.

Dug. Stay here, jjervcrfe animal, and take care that
nobody approaches the door; 1am going in, and (hall be
out again in a moment.

Mum Dear heart, what a terrible life am 1 led!

A dog ha* a better, that’s flicker'd *nj f(d:
Night and day 'ti# de (kmc,
My paiu is dere game:
Me with to de Lora tnc was dead.
\\ liu<\r* to be dene,
Poor black met! run:
Mungo here, Mungo dere,
Mungo cwy vrheiej '
Above and below, *
Sirrah, come, Sirrah, go;
Do fo, and do fo.
Oh! oh!
Me wilh to de Lord me was dead.
£'Exit mtt tfo itv/t.
Do» Diego A vi*f enterti tit fttuje Jarring tit  rg,- rt.
» tutkj Urfula, nie, ofitritb* rrt*rt giti ut, tp-
ftm t
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furt InM lie d*tr <*tit infidt: Tien Don Diego.

unjeen hj thtm, fat, n aUrgefadixk, mudrtes tf. Af.

ter mhicb. Louder mien dijgatfrd, «arf Mungo etmti

It tbtgrate.

Lftn. So—my old Argil* it departed, and the titn*
ing it a* favourable for my defign at t could wiih. Now
to attraft my friend Mungo; if be i» within heating of
my guitar, | am fure he will quickly teaks hi* appear*
ance.

Man. Who goe* dere?—Hip, hollol #

e J.-.in. Heaven blef* you, my worthy mailer, will your
worlhip* honour have a little muik thi* evening? and |
have got a bottle of delktou* cotdial Wc, gi*rn me by
a charitablc monk of a convcat hard by, if your grace
will pleafe to tafle it.

Man. Give met fup tro a grate i come elofee m*n,
don’t be fear, old Mafia gone out, at! fay Ufl night, and
he no comc back before to-morrow; came, trike moolie,
and give, ti*a fong. -«

Lean. I’ll give yonr worihip a fong | team'd in Bar*
bury, when 1 wat a Have among the Moors.

Man. Ay, do.

Ltan. There wa* a cruel and maliciou* Turk, who
wa* called Heli AbdaUh Mahomet Scahj now tin* wic.
ked Turk had a fair Chriilian (lave named lexabel, »ho
not confciiting to hi* heaftly tkftrc*. he draw* out hi*
fabre, and i* jjoing to cut off her bead} here’* what he
fay* to her and flay/.'] Now you (halt hear the
Rate™ anfwer aed fhjt J  Now you thall
hear how the wicked Turk, being greatly enraged, it
again goiug to cut off the fair (lave’ahead (Jmgt anJflap
a.**/«] Now you ihall hear------

“Man What figntfy me hear>—Me no underilaml.

Lean. Oh, you want fomethitig you under.,and! U
your liynour had faid that

Urfula abtve at tit eaiirJfin.

VrJ. Mungo! Mungo!

Mun. Some one cafi dere—

urf. Mungo, | fay. -

M un. W hit devil you want?

Urf What kwd nuifc it that?

. Mun.
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Muft- Lewd yourfelf, no lewd kere ; play away, ne-
vei mini her.

fIff. 1 (hall come down if you go on.

Man. Ay, come Along, more merrierj nothing here
but poor man, he frag for bit of bread.

Urf. I’'D hare no poor mao near our door: Hark’e
fellow, can you play the Forfak.cn Maid™ Delight, or
Jllack Bef* of Caflile ? Ah, Mungo, if you had heard
me flog when 1 was young?

flitm. Gad, I'm fare, 1 hear yonr »oice often enough
now you old.

Urf. | could gnarer like any black-bird.

hfun. Cooie throw a poor foul a penny, he play atune
for yon.

Urf. How did you lofc the ufc of your leg?

Lean. In the war*, my jjood dame : | was taken by
¢ Barbary corfair, and earned into iudirc, where | lived
eleven year* and three quarter* upon cold water and the
root* of the earth, wabowt having 8 coat on Biy back, or
laying my head oa a pillow: an infidel bought me for a
(lave: he gave me the ftrappdo on my fhouldert, and
the ballinado on the fole» of my feet: now thi* infidel
Tuik had fifty-three wives, and one hundred and twelve
concubinc*. i 1w

Urf. Thrn he wa« an unrtafonable fillain.-

Lennora alcm at tht vnndiw.

l.em Urfula!

Ihf. Od* my life, what** here to do? Go back, go
back| fine work wc tl.a’l liave iudetd; good man, good
fcyc.

Lem. I could ftay any longer by myfdf; pray, let
me take a little air at the grate.

Ju*k. Do, worthv M.uium, let the young gentlewo-
man fljy, I*11 play her a love-fong for nothing

Urf.- No, no, none \A your love-f*ng* here j*if yon
could play a farabwd indeed, aud there wa* room fct
one’* motion—

Lean. 1 am hot a poor man, but if your ladyfhip will
Irt me in a* far as.the hall orthe kitchen, you may all
dance, a»d 1 thati't aik any thing.

Urf why, if it wa* not on my miftw** account, |
(hould think do harm in « little fsaoccnt rtcreation.

t M *K.
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fifuK. Do, and let ti* dance.

I Jan. Ha* Madam the key* then#

Urf. Yet, >«, | haw the kern.

/.tan. Hate you the key of thi* padlock too. Mi
tlam! Here’s a padlock upon tlie door, Heated help m,
larye enough fin- a tlate-priton.

U rf Eh—how—what, a padlock P

flinn. Here it it, 1feel Mt adud 'it* a turnper. »

Urf. . lit was afraid to 'ruli me then.

Mum. And if the houfe wa* a tinr, we none of M get
6ut to (ate ourfelre*.

Ijnn. Well, Madam, not to diUppoint you and the
young Udjr, 1 know the bat k of yunr ~attka-waH, and
I’ll undertake to get up at the outfide J it, if yon oua
k't me down on the other.

Urf. Do you think you could with your lame Ug?

l.ran. O yea, Madam. I'm very fure.

Urf Then by my faith, you Ihallt for now | am fet
twi't—A padlock! Mmu;o come with me into the gar-
den. {E£*il fr*m tht muajant/.
MiuiflO and Urfula fifing tf, Lcander <nJ Leonora art

Irfl tftthrr, Th trfi fart tf tho qwmteti* it fang fy

thnn in duett th** Mungo and Uiftda return v* af)trr

anetter t* tieJUtnnt thy had jiulttd.

Lien. Pray, let me go with you.

l.ton. Slay, charming creature: why will you fly th«
youth that adore* you?

U**~ Oh. Lord! I’'m frighted out of my wit*!

Zsaa. Have you not taken itotk«t beautroo* Leonora,
of the pilgrim who ha* fo oftrn wiet you at church f I
am that pilgrim; one who would chauj*c Ihape* aa oftca
%» Protein to be blefa’d with a fight of you.

O thou whbofc charm* enftave my heart;
In pity hear a youth complain.
bum. | mult MN hear—drat youth, depart— »
Pro certain 1 have no defcrt
A gAtleman like you to gain.

Ala*. Thea do 1trek your Idte in »aia?

.Leut. It it another* lightj

J?au. — - e "And lie. \
Diftractinp thought! mufl happy bft 1
While | am (teom’d to pain.

Vou HI. A » Urf.



, T« THE PADLOCK.

Urf. Come round, young man, |’ve bt.cn to,iry.
Mun. And fo have 1
j\.I. I'm fare the wall ia not too high.
If you plcafc.
You’ll mount with eafc.
tamn. Can y«u to aid my bltf* deny ?

Slull it be fo?
If you fay no,
I will not go.

J.ten. 1 mud content, however loath:
But, whenever wc delire,
Make him promife to retire. *
Urf. Nay, marry, he fliall take hia oath. '
l.tarn. By your rye*, of heavenly blue;
By your lip* ambrolial dew;
Your cheekt, where nofc and lily blend;
Your voice, the raufic of the fphcrc*------
Mutt. Lord o'mercy how he fwear*!
He makes my hair* .
All Hand .ir- cud!
Urf. Come, that™enough, afeend, aCcend.
A .4. Let's be happy while wc mays
Now the old otic™ far away,
Laugh, and ting, and dance, and play;
Harmlef* plcafure, why delay?

ACT Q.

oftrtfyLrfula and Leauder.
Urf r\H\ fl.am-; out upon’t, Sir, talk to me no
v J more; | that have been fam’d throughout all
.Spain, as | may fay, for virtue and difcretion; the very
flower and quiittcffcuce of duenna*; you have caft a blot
upon me’; a blot upon my reputation, that was a* fair a*
a piece of white pajxrr; ami now 1 (hall be revil'd,point-
ed at; nay, mm will call me filthy name* upon your ac-
count.
l.ram. What iilthy name* wiU they call you?
Urf. They’ll fay I’'m an old procurer*.
Lt.is. Fie, 6c, men know biller ihiujp----- befidr*,
lliw’ | lave got adautUBCc into your houle, be allured |
ihaUu
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commit no outrage here ; and if | hate been guihyof
any indilcrction, Kit lott b< my cxcufe.

u rf. Well, a* | live, he™* a pretty young ftlkxMK.

Lea*. You, my fweet UrfuL, lum known
to be in love ( and, | warrant, haw had adnt.itr*4||nt
?rt] 3t/our feet; your eyes Hill retain lire enough to tvilm**

at.

Urf. They tell you no lies for, to be f*re, when | km
a young woman, | wa* ifreatly fought after| nay.it »k
reported that a youth died for lov* of me | one Jnfcj li
Perci, a taylor by tradet of the fre-bound make, lank ;
an<€ if my memory fail me not, hit right fhouljrr about
the breadth of my hand higher t»n hi* left i but he w.ta
uprieht as aa arrow; and, by ail account*, one of the
finctl workmen at a button-half.

Lean. Bet where ii Leonora?

u rf. Whert it (he! by my troth, | haw (hut her up
in her chamber, under three bolts and a double lo”k.

Lean.- And will Y<H «ot bring u* to,*eiiwr?

u rf. Who 1?—How tan you »lk me fueh a queftiou!
Ivtally. Sir, | take it estrcm«ly u.ikiad.

Ism. Well, but you tniiapprtliend—

Urf. | told you jurt now, that if you mrntioord that
to me again, it would ntaite me fick; and dait hat, turn’d
me upfide down at it were.

Lett. Indeed, my bed ftiend——

U rf. Oh, oh, hold me, or 1 (hall fafl.

Lr*n. | will bold you.

Urf. And do you ftcl any coropdBiua for me?

Lear. 1 do.

u rf Why, truly, you hare a great deal to anfwer for,

.to bung tear* into my eye* at thit time o’day, |I’'m fure
they art the firft i hare ihtd fifttc my poor d*»r huf-
band's death.

Le*t Nay, don’t think of that now.

u rf For you muA underftand. Sit, to play a trick
upon a gT»re, difcrect matron—And yet, after all, by
my faith, | don’t wonder you fitould lore the younjj
thing under my cart; fo”it it oat of the fwcetcll-condi-
tioned fool* tlat tvrr | was acquainted with; and, be-
tween ourfelvts, our Dooiiec it too old for fuch a babe.

Lear.. Urfula, take*thi* gokl.

A** Urf



2fio THE FADLOCK.

Urf. For what, Sir?

Lean. Only (or the love of me.

Vrj. Nay, if that I* all. | won't refufe it, for | lore
you 1 a(lure you; you put me fo much ia mind of my
poor dear huiband; he was a handfome man; | remem-
ber he had a mole between hit eye-browt, about the big-
ncfi of a hazel-nutj but, | mult fay, you have the ad-
vantage io the lower part of the countenance.

Lean. The old beldam grow* amorous------ *

Urf. Lord lore you, you’re a well-looking young
man.

Lean. But Leonora—

Urf Ha! ha! ha! but to pretend you were lame—I
never Jaw a (iuet leg in my life.

Lean. Leu non*!

Urf. Will, Sir, I’'m goiug.

Lean How now? *

Urf. Would you be fo kind, Sir, a*to indulge me
with the favour of a (jluU i

Lean. Ugh!

Urf Gadu-mercy, your check—Well, well, | hare
fern the day s but no matter, my wine’s upon the lee«
now ; however, Sir, you might hare had the politcnef*
when ¢ gentlewoman made the offer— But Heaven bleft
you.

*When a woman’* front i* wrinkled,
*And her hairs are fprioklcd
« With grey,
« LaekacUyl
» How her lovers fall away!
*Like fafhion* pall,
* Afidc <he’» catt,
* No one refpeci will pay; *
* Remember,
* l.aflea, remember,
* And while the fun (bine* make hay;
* You muft not eipetf i* December
*The flowers you father’d ia Mar.
[E xit Urfula.
EmUr
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Enter Mungo.

Mui. AH! Mafia—You brare Mafl*, now, what yvu
do here wM dc old woman?

Lean. Where is four young midreft, Mungo?

M m. By gog (he lock her up. Bui why you no tetl
me before time. ynu a gvntkmau?

I tan. Sure | ha*e not giten the porfc for nothiujf..

Mu». Purfe! wliat! you gi»mg her money Jen:’------
curie her imptirancc, why you no gi\e it me.—you givr
me lomcthiug u wtli «« (be. You know, Malta, YOUke
me firft.

/.tan. There, there, at you mountt

Mun. Me get f«Pf>er r«ldy,«wl mtvr «K go lode ft?-
lar—But | lay, Malta, ax de old i.iaii 0o'v, what gv>otl
him watching do, him boltt aud him lam, him wali* aiut
him padlock ?

Lean. Hilll I-cononi Comet.

Mun. But, Maffa, you fay you teach me play.

Let me, whAi my heart a liikh

Hear die fwcct guitar a clinking,

When > firing fpeak,

Such meoflc he nakr,

Me loon am cur’d of linking

Wid «k toot, toot, toot,

Of a merry dote, |

And cymbalo

And trmbalo

To boot;

We cLtnrc and we Cog,

T » wr make a houfe ring,

And, tied in hit g«rtert, old Mafia may fwiag.

f/'w." lulu tin, ctUjr-

Enter Ltcmora »W lifula.

Uan. Oh, charming l.eoiwra, 1.,v Cal} | e>prcf/
the rapture of my heait upon thi» ocealwui-1 ilnwll
doubt the Kkindneft of that chante ubd U* brought
me thut happily to fee, to fp*tk U> yoti, witU-u*. tc-
ftraint.

Urf. Well, but it mtfl not be v.jthoot initial; it
eic’t he without reftrainti it tau’l, -ly ia tiij—iVWW
.youean going to make »e Celt ag*i;».

Lew. La, Urfula, Ir irtl t}faythe gcatknun doetn'c

A a
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want io do me any harm-— Do you, Sir? I'm fore 1
vanM not hurt a hair of his head, nor nobody’# clfe, for
the lucre of the whole worW.

Urf. Come, Sir, where is your lute? You (hall fee me
dance a (araband; or if you’d rather hare a frmg------ or
the child and 1 will more a minuet, if yon choofe grace
before agility.

/.mw. This fulfome harridan------

l.ton. | don’t know what's come over her, Sir! | ne-
ver fsiw the like of her fin*; 1 was bihi.

1Jan. 1 wi(h Pje was at the devil.

Lttn. Urfula, what’s the matter with you? .

Urf. What’s tht mailer with me! Marry come up,
wvliat'l the matter with you? Signor Diego can’t (how
fiich a (hnpe a* that; wcU, there is nothing | like better
than to fee a young fellow with a well-made leg.

I.tan. Pr’ythee let us go away from her.

[.Mpr. 1 don’t know how to do it, Sir.

Lean. Nothing more ealy; | wul go with niy guitar
into the gardtn ; 'tis moon-light; take an opportunity
to follow me their: | fwcaf to you, beautiful and inno-
cent creature, yon have nothing to apprehend.

Lttn. No, Sir, | am certain of that, with a gentle-
man fuch as you are, and that have taken fo much pains
to comc after mr; and 1 tliuuld hold myfeif very un-
grateful, if 1 did not do any thing to oblige you, in a
civil way.

Jsjn. Tlien you’ll conic?

l.-cn. I'll do my beft endeavour*, Sir.

J.can. And may 1ho;« that you love me?

¢ l.ton. 1don’t know; atto that I can’t fay.

Urf. Come, come, what colloguiug’s here; | mufl fee
bow things arc going forward; btiides, Sir, you.oughi
to know that it it not manners to be getting into cor-
ners, and whifpering befotx company.

Em*. P(ha!

Urf. Ay, you may fay your plcafure, Sir; but I’'m
fure what 1 lay is the right thifg: | fhould hardly cboofc
to venture in a corucr with you myfeif; nay, i would
not do it, | proteft and vow.

Leuc. Beautiful Leonora, | find taj being depends

npou
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iipon the blcffing of your good opinion } Jo y«» dctire
to put an end to ray day*?

Lta*. No, indeed| indeed | don't.

Lttin. But thru—

In rain you bid yoor captivr live,

While you the mean* of life deny j
Give me your fmilo, yonr wilhe* (five

To him who mufl without you die.
'Shut from the fur.”*enlivening beam,

fh(Pr* retain thrir fc«nt =1 hue;

It* fouree Jiy’d up, bid fhw the ttrvam,

Awl me eritt, depriv'd of you.

[Exrf I-ealtdri.

Urf, Let nr fit down a little: come hither, ehild, 1
;im going to give yvti good advice, therefore litten to
me, for | hate more year* urtr my head than yo«.

L.r*m. Well, and what then?

U'f. What then?>— Marry, then you muft mind what
1 fay tb you—at I*f»id Sefore—but | fay- —awliat wa#
1 faying?

I.nn. I’m fure | ihm’t know.

Urf. Yon tee the young man that i* gone out there;
he hat been telling me, that he’t dying for love of you;
can you find in your heart to let him eapire?

Lnr. I’'m fure | won’t do any thing bad.

Urf. Why, that’i right ; you learned that from me :
hare not | laid to you a thoufand timet, New do aiy
thing bad? hare 1 not foid it; anfwer me that.

Lent. Well, and what then?

Urf. Very well, lifted to me i your guardian it old,
and ugly, and jcakm*, and yet he may lire longer than a
better man.

Iff*. He ha* been my kind to roe, forall that, Ur-
fula*, and 1 ought to ftrire to pleafe him.

I*f. There again; hart not | faid to you i tbcuknd
time*, that be wa* rery kind to yon, and you ought to
ftrire to plcafc him? It woidd be a hard t'aing to be
preaching from morning till night without any profit.

Lten. Well, Urfula, after all. | wifti thi* gentleman
had nerer got into the houfe; Heaven fend no ill come*
ofiu

Urf. Ay, | £syfofoo; Heaven fend itj bat | 'm cruelly

afraid;
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afraid; for how fhall we get rid of him? he’ll never be
able to crawl up the infide of the wall, whatever he did
the out.
J.ton. O Lord! won’t he?
uUrf. No, by my confeicnce, won’t he; and when your
guardian comes in, if we had fifty neck* a-piece, he'd
twift them every one, if he finds him here; for my pait,
the belt I expeft is, to end my old day* in a prifon.
J.ron. You don’t fay fo? .
Urf. | do indeed; and it kills me<flpat}imk of it; ".m
every one has their evil day, and thit mi been mine.
Leon. 1 have promifed to go to him into the garden.
Urf Nay, you may do any thing now, for wc are un-
done; though I think, if you could perfuade him to get
up the chimney, and flay on the roof of the houfe autil
to-mE>rtt)w night, we might then Heal the keys from
your guardian; but I’'m afraid you won’t to be able to
prrfuade him.
Lnn 1l go down upon my KkncA.
Urf. Find him out, while 1 ftcp up ftairv
/.mb. Pray for us, dear Urfula,
urf. I will, if 1 poflibly can.
Leon. Oh me, oh me, what (hall we do? *
The fault is all along of you:
You brought him in, why did you fo?
'Twit not by my defire, you know.
We have bet too much caufe to fear
My guardian, when he come* to hear
We’ve had a man with ut, will kill
Mr, you, and all; indeed he will.
No penitence will pard’n procure.

He’ll kill ut ev’ry foul, 1I'm fure. [E*/*«l.
Enter Don Diego, gnftng tie viui ti* puMtck in
hi) tnni.

1Jitg. Altdark, all quiet; gone to bed and fad
I warrant them: howrver, 1am not forry that | altireil
my firlt intention of (laying out the whole night; anil
meeting Leonora™ father on tlie road w*a at any rate a
lucky incident, i wilt not djifurt> Iltrm . but, fiuce |
have let mvfclf in with my mailer-key, go foftly to bed;
e a light, iui tfrtU I liiijlk 1 nay

Good
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Good hearen*! wt)ai a wonderful deal o( nprafinrti
may mortals »roid by a littk prudrnet! | doubt not wiw,
there are fome men who would hair goo* out ia my fi.
tnation, and, trufting to the goodncfa of feirtu-ir, Wit
their houfe and tbeir honour ia the cart of an iucx'rt'i>
enced girl, or the discretion of a mcnulary {errant.
Whik he ia abroad, he ia tormented with ftat* and J«*e
loufie*; and when he return* burnt, he prubabiy feed*
difordcr; and perhapa flume. But wlijt do 1dot—I
put on a padlock gp my lour, and all i> Ufe.
£ntrr Mungo frtm tbe ctiUr, wtji a jf.t/i tu mt h*mft

atuia camJUn tit tiler.

Mxn. 'Tol, lol, W, lot.

Ditg. Hold, didn't 1 bear a noifel

Mun. Hula.

Ditg. Hearen and earth! what do | Cref

Alun. Where are you,) oung Mafia and Mifly! litre
winc for fupper.

Dug.- I’'m thundet-Aruckl

Mun. My old Maffa littI* link we b* fo cntrry—
hie—hie— What™* the matter with m* | the room turn
round.

+ Dieg. Wretch, do you know me?

M um Know you?— damn you.

Dieg. Horrid creature ! what make* you here at thia
time of night? it it witb a detign to furprifc tbc umo-
cent* in their bed*, and murder thent Ikeping?

M un Huih, bulb—make no noifc bic— hie.

Ditg. The flare i*intoxicated.

Van. Make no noifir, 1fays dere* younjj fent!lema«
wid young lady ; he plav on guitar, and Ihelike him bet-

.ter dan fhec like you. I'al, Ul, iaL

Ditg. Moofter, 1’ll make an example of you.

Mir.. What too call me mote* for, you old dog?

Dieg. Doc* the rillaia dare to lift hi* band againft
me i

Man. W31 you fight?

Jjteg. He’» buuL

Mun. Dere* oue in d” houft yoo littk tink Gad be
da you bufmda.

Dieg. Go, lie down in your ftye, and (kep.

Mun. bleep? fitep"you (elf, you drutk— ha! bal
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lia! Look, a padlock: you put a padlock on adore again,
will youJ— Ha! ha! ha!

Dieg. Didn’t | hear mufic?

Alun. Hie——hie—

Dieg. Was it not the found of a guitar?

Mur.. Yet, he play on de guitar rarely------ Give me
hand; you’re old rafcal--—- an't you?

Dieg. What dtcadful (hock affc&s me! I’'m in a cold
fweat; a mift comes over my eyes; and my knees knock
together as if 1 had got a fit of the fhaking palfy.

Mun. | tell you a word in your car.

Dieg. Has any (Irangrr broke into my houfe ?

Mun. Ye», by----- hig------ a fine young gentleman,
he now in next room with Mifly.

Dieg. Holy Saint Francis! is it pofflblc ?

Man. Go you round foftly—you catch them toge-
ther.

Dieg. Confufion! diftraflion! | (hall run mad.

[Exit Mungo.
Oh wherefore this terrible flurry?
My fpirits are aH in a hurry 1
And above and below,
From my top to my toe,
Are running about hurry fcurry.
My heart in my bofom a-bumping,
Goes thumping,
And jumping.
And thumping:
Is’t a fpe&r* | fee?
Hence vnifl>—Ah me!
My fenfes deceive met
Soon reafon will leave me:
What a wretch am | deHin'd to bel
[Exit Don Diego.
Enter Mungo, Urfula, Leandcr, and Leonora.

Urf. Olhamc! monftrous! you drunken fwab, you
have been in the cellar, with a plague to you.

MnmX. Let me put my hand* about you neck—

Urf. Oh, 1 Audibe ruin’d! 'Help, help! ruin, ruin!

Imh. Goodnef* me, what™the matter{

Urf. O dear child, this black villain lus frighten’d me
eut oif my wit»; he has wanted—=

Mxk.
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, Mun. Me, curfe a heart, | warn noting w,,| her------
what die fay | want for__

Ism .Urfula, the gentleman f4V«he ha* fome friend*
waiting for him at the other fide of the garden wall, th.it
will throw him orer a ladder made of rope*, * hkh he got
up by.

l.e.m. Then muft | go?

Lmr. Ye* good Sir, ye*.

Lean, A parting kifs?

Jaw . No, good Sir, no,

« lotan. It mull be fo.

By thi*, and this,
1lere | could for ever grow.
*ri» more thau mortal blit*.
Let*. Well, now, good-night;
Pray, cafe our (rightj
You're very bold, >ir;
l«ct loofe your bold. Sir:
.1 think yoiPwant to fcare me quite.

/,*»«, Oh fortune™ fpigbl!

Lav. Good night, good night.

Hark! the neigbb’ring convent™ bell ,

. Toll*.the vefper hour to tell;

The clock uow chime*)

A thoufand timet,

A thoufand time!>, farewell.
ElUtt Don Diego.

, jDitt. Stay, Sir, let nobody go out of the room.
Urf. [falling *iw»3 Ah! ah! agbolt! agholil
Diet. Woman, Hand up.

Uef. 1won’t, | won’t: murder: don’t tooth me.

Dieg. Leonora, what am 1 to think of thi*?

/..-««. Oh, dear Sir, don’t kill me.

Ditg. Young man, who art you who have thu* elan-
defUndy, U an uafrafodtblc hour, broke into my houie ?
Am | to coufidtr you a* a robber, or how?

Jjan At use whom love bat made inditerect: of one
whom love taught iadultry and art to compat* hi* dr-
figiu. 1love the beautiful Leonora, and Ihe me; but
farther tlian what you hear and fee, neither one nor the
other have been culpable.

Mun. Hew him, h«u bin.

L:an.
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I.tan- Don Diego, you know my father well, Don A)-
phonfo de Luna; | am a fcholar &f this umrcrfity, and
am willing to fubmit to whatever punilhment he, thro’
your mcaut, Ihall inflid; but wreak nut your vengeance
here.

Dieg. Thu* then my hope* and cares arc at once fru*
Arated; poffefs’d of what 1thought a Jewel, | was de-
firout to keep it for myfeif; | rais’d up the walls of thit
houfe to a great height; 1 barr’d up my window* towards
the llrcct; | put double boltson iny dunrs; 1 banifli’d all
that bad the fhadow of man or male kind; and 1 ftood
continually ccntincl over it myfeif, to guard my fufpfcion
from furprife; thus fieur’d, I left my watch for one
little moment, and in that moment—

Lion. Pray, pray, guardian, let me tell you the ftory,
and you'll find 1 am not to blame.

Dieg. No, child, I only amto blame, who fhould have
ronfidcred that lixtecn and fixty agree ill together, but
tho” 1 was too old to be wife, 1 airf not too old -to learn;
and fo, 1 fay, fend fora fmith direfUy, beat all the grates
from my windows, take the locks from my doors, and kt
egrefs and regrcfs be given freely.

Lein. And will you be my huiband, Sir?

Die". No, child, I will give you to one that will make
you a better huiband.* here, young mun, take her: if
your parent* content, to-morrow fhall fee you ioin’d in
the face of the church; and the dowry which | promi-
frd her, in cafe of failure on roy fide of the contraA, fhall
now go with her as a mamage-portion.

Lean. Signior, thi* is fo generout—

Dieg. No thanks; perhaps | owe acknowledgment*
to you; but you, Urfula, have no excufe, no pafiion to
plead, and your age ihouM have taught you better. 1°U
give you five hundred crowns, but never let me Be you
more. .

Alan. And what you give me, Maffa?

Dieg. Baftinadoc* for your druakenari* and infidelity.
Call iu my neighbour* and friend*. Oh! man! man !
bow ihort is your forcfight, Bow ineffectual your pru-
dence, while the very meant you ufe arc deflru&iv'. of
your ends'.

a * Cn
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Go forge me fetter* that (hatl bind
The rage of the tempelluou* wind;
Sound with a needle full of thread
The depth of Ocean’ fterpy bed j
Snap like a twi” the oak’» tough tree;
(Quench Etna with a cup of tea:
In thefe manoeuvre* lhow your (kill,
Then hold a woman if you will.
Urf e Permit me to put in a word.
My maRer here it quite ahfurd.
Tint men (hould rule our fe* u meet;
But art, not force, mull do the tati
' Remember what the fable fan.
Where the fun™ warm and melting ray*,
Soon bring about what wind and rain,
With all their fuft, attempt in vain.
Mun. And, Maffa, be not angry, pray,
If Negcr man a word ihould fay;
* Me have »‘fable pat a* ihe.
Which wid dii matter will agree:
An owl once took it in hi* head "
Wid fome young pretty bird towed;
But when hi* worihip came to woo,
He could get none but de cuckoo.
Lt'j*. Ye youth fried, who wi(h to talle
The joy* of wedlock pure and challc,
Ne’er let the mitlref* and the friend
An abjeci Have aod tyrant end.
While each with tender paflion bum*,
Afcend the throne of nue by turn*j
And place (to love, to virtue juft)
Security in mutual trull.
L;an. To fam up all you no» have heard.
Young men and old perufe (he bard:
« A female trolled to your car;’,
(Hi* rule i* pithy* (bon, ami clear,)
Be to her fault* a little blindj
Be to her virtue* very kind i
Let all her wayll be uncnafm’d;
And clap your pad!o:k ou her mind.

Vol. UI. * B b CATHA-
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“Lhe put*! rimn-ii, «»dthe «I'len we. 5
yj, <> tbe (wi u>d f.iduw of the u«d»it, 1
e Yuu'reATUowc, kindly «<k .nc, lldiei."”
To dim Ik rvUcunert, on» btili ire iptetd;
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From this fame had, thir foHMain-hcjd diriae,
For different paiittt fprutg. , dill«e» t wiot!
In which no tricks, 10 (irenglhtn or to thin 'em—
Kcat as imported—tic french brandy in Vm —
Hence, for the choicefl ffiints, <li»s Champaign;
Whole ipaikitn;; Xuios foot thro' m ty win,
“Llien n.ium in magic tj; o«r» lo th' eurip.-itr'd brail*1
Hence How, lot mytlal m M t, potation* Wrong;
A rt I'weet loTC-prtiont. for the law tad vounj;.
For you, my beam of m»h. lair four regale. Ift tit nfftf
Thtn'l Jp'od fid Biglith dio?<>, mdd and tide
For high, IU*iTtt)«j loolr, »ila Isfciotu Smack, ¢
¢| hete't Sir John Felfti#l it » butt of t
A(d if In« flremget liqunrt more invitt y:,
Bardolph h gin, and HJtol aqua ri'a

Out ibmi'd yon call for F»llta*', whet* to Hml htak;
Ut'* gone—nor left enc tup ot i
Sunk in hit elSt* chair, no mott he’,! roamt
No more, with merry to fosHrt>e.>pe i-omet
He's gorw—Io >efl ami lakgh and git* hit {ack <L home.
At for itae Itarncd critic*, grave and deep.
V ho catch at muds, and catching fall jllrrpi
Who in the Hormt of piflior —hum—ami ha»'
For fuch oar mafter iJ.il > liquor drat*— —
S blindly thoughtful, and K darkly read,
They lake Tom Dii'tfy's fcir ihe oluknpeaie's he,d.

A vintiiet once acquir'd Iwili pr.li« and gt it,
And fold much pr ry Ut ihe it champaign.
Snnit rakes, this pr*tio«i tloITdid lo allure.
They drank nhole nightt—what't that—whm wine >*pwrel
“ Cove fill + bumper, Jack—4 will, my Urn!------
Tl Here's creamdamn’d fine'—tmmcnfe' upon my word
Sir William, what fay you?—Tlie heft, helrev* me-
in thii—th Jack!—The ikvil e*n't drctivt me.
Thus the wife critic, t00, miQakrs hit nmr,
Criet out with lilted bands, ‘lit greatdi*iu»!
i'hen jojt hit neighbour, as the wondart fluke him;
Thit bfiakcfpeettT Shakefpeare«>h thcre'i nothing I.ke him!
In ibia isighl * various end inchanted tup.
Some little perrr’t saint for filling up.
t he file long a/ti, from which oar thie* ate taken,
Sticlfhd out IOt 6*t«en years. U> by. fotiakeo,
Ltft t”en this precious lifluor ran to waftr,
* Fra new confin’d and bot kd for y«*r tartc.
Tin mr chief wifc, my y*y. my only plan.
To Tok ne sirup of that Ustaoita) Ban!

*h bn AC I

t The WUm mt the WwtavN Tale, aa written by I*ak**cM. M m -
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lwrai. catted Uc ST.amr'i fa*. and u>skii , tot* * wbkk ate ut-
tered Wau lkainitiii, si/nn Ike tawe night.J
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ACT l.

SciKr, Baptifla'i Houfe.

£nter Battuta, Petr®jhio, end*GrumiO.’

Battista.
HUS have I, 'gainft my own felf-interefl,
Reflated all the worft you are t’expctt
From my ibrrwd daughter, Cath’rine; if you’ll Venture,
Maugre mv plain and honeft declaration,
You have my free confcnt, win her, and wed her.

Pet. Signior Baptifta, thus it (lands with mt:
Anthonio, my father, is deceafed;

Yon knew him well, and knowing him know me,
J cit fulely heir to all hi* land* and good*;

* Which 1 have better'd, rather than decrou’d.*
And 1 have thruft myfelf into the world,

HRply to wive and thrive as beft 1”uay:

My bufmtf.i #(k«h liaile, old Signiifr;

And cv*ry day 1 cannot come to woo.

l.ct fpccialties be therefore drawn between ns,
That cov’nantt may be kept on either hand.

[firl’. Yea, when the fptcial thinp is well obtain’d,
My daughter’alove; for that it all in all.

Pet. Why, that it nothing: for I tell you, father,
I am a* peremptory at (he proud-minded;

And where two raging fire» meet together,
They do ctmfuuie the thing that feeds their fury.
*Tho* little fire grow* great with little wind,

* Yet extreme gufts will bl«» out fire and all}’
So | to her, and fo (he yklds to me;

For I un rough, and wwo not like a babe.

*Orvm. Nay, look you, Sir, he telk yon flatly what
« bis mind is: why give him gold enough and marry him
*to a puppet, or au old trot with ne’er a tooth’in her
*head. '1ho' (he.had at many rufeafcs as two-and-tifty
* horfet| why nothing come* amik, fo money come*
* withal.'

Bap. At | have ftow’d you* Sir, the coarfcr fide,
Now Irt me tell you (be ii young and beauteous,
Brought up as belt Iwoomo a gentlewoman;

Her only fault (and that it fault’enough)

I*/
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I*> that lhe i« intolerably ficowardj
If that you can away with, (He ia yotsr’t.
e Gram. | pray you, Sir, kt her fee him whik the hu-
e mour laftj. O' my word an’ fhc knew him at wdl aa
* 1.do, fhc would think .jto'uirijj would do little good
« upon him. She may perfetpfcall Inn half a fcftre knave*,
e or foj why, that’t nothings an* he begin once, (he’ll
o find her match. I’ll *ell you wiiat, fair, aw the (land
" him bat a littk, ht will throw a figure in her f»ce, and
« fo ditfigure her with it, tbat ih llud) Li t ik>mwe rjrta
1to fee withal than a cut—You km.w lain out, Sir.
*Bj(. And you will o0 her, Sir;*
Pet. Why came i hither but to that intent ?
Think you a little din can daunt my (am’
Have | not, in my time, beard lion] roar?
« Hare | not heard the lea paff’d up with wir'd*?
« Have 1not heard great ord’iiaecc tn the field,
* And heav’n’t artillery thunder in the &
Have | not in a piathed battk heard
Loud ’larumt, neighing ftcrdt, and trumpet* clang'—
And do you tell me of a w w n’t tongue.
That give* not half to great a blow to hear,
At will a chefnut ia a farmer’j fare?
Tufh, tufli! fcarc boyt with bug»!
Bof. 'fheu thou’rt thr mans
The man of Cath’riue, and her father loo:
That (kali (he know, and know my mind at once.
I’ll portion her above her gentler idler,
New-married to Hortenfto:
Aud if with tcurril taunt, and fqueamiih pride,
She make a mouth, and will not tafte her fortune,
I’Uturn her forth to leek it in tlie world*
Nor henceforth (hall (he know her father* d on.
Pet. Say’fl thou me fo? tl.cn atyour daughter, Sigmor,
It rich enough to be Petruchio’t wifei
Be (he at curtt at Sofrate*’ Zantippe,
She move* me not a whit—  were (he at rough,
* At are the fwelling Adriatic feat,'
I cume to wive it wealtHlly in Paduaj
If wealthily, then happily ia Padua.
A*. WeD may’ft thou woo, and happy be thy (peed;

fiut be thou arm'd for*Come unhappy word*.
UbJ ‘Pl
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* Pet. Ay, to the proof, as mountains arc for winds,
*That (hake not, tho’ ihey blow perpetually.’
Catharine and the Mufic-mafter mak: a noifewithin.
Muftc-niaji. [within] Help! help!
Catb. [ewithin'] Out of th~houfc, you fcraping fool.
Pet. What noife is that?
Bap. Oh, nothing; this is nothing .....
My daughter Catharine, and her mufic-mafter;
This is the third I’ve had within this month:
She is an enemy to harmony.
Enter Mufic-mafter.
How now, friend, why dofl look fo pale?
Mujtc-maft. For fear, 1 promifc you, if | do look pale.
Rap. What, will my daughter prove a good muficiati?
jttujtc-mdj). | think (he’ll fooner prove a foldicr;
Iron may hold with her, but never lutrs.
Bap. Why, then, thou canft not break her tb the lute ?
Mufic-K/tfl. Why,no; for (he hath broke tbe lute tome.
| did but tell her (he miftook her frrts,
And bow'd her hand to tench her fingering,
When with a moll impatient devililh fpirit,
Frets call you them ? quoth (he, 1’U fret your fool’s cap:
And with that word, (lie (truck me on the" head.
And through the inllrument my pate made way;
And there 1 ftood amazed for a while,
«\s on a pillory, looking through the lute:
While (he did call me rafcal-(idler,
And twangling Jack, with twenty fucb vile terms,
As (ht hath tludied to taifufc me fo.
Pet. Now by the world, it is a luftv wench,
| love her ten times more than e’er i did:
Oh how | long to have a grapple with her!
AhtSe-maJt. 1wou’d not make another (rial with her,
To purcltafc Padua: for what it paft,
I'm paid fttflicienlly: if at your letfure.
You think my broken fortunes, head and lute,
Dcfcnre fome reparation, you know where
T ’inquire for me; aud fo, good gentlemen,
I am your much diforder'd humble fVrvant. [Exit,
Bap. No yet mov'd, Petruchio? do you flinch?
Prt. 1 am more and more impatient, Sir; and long
To be *pin'ner tu thefc favvuiiti pleafurcs.

Baf.
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Bap. O, by all meant. Sir—will ytw gn with me,
Or (hall | fend my daughter Kate to you?

Pet. | priryouJo, I will attend her here. [£*'s's Bap*
* Oromio, retire, and wait ®y call wuhtn." [JEwrf Crum.
Since that her father is fo ~tfoltite.
I’ll woo her with foine fpirit when flu; comet.
Say that (he rail, why then. I'll tell her plain
She fingi a* fweetly aa a nightingale;
Say thaf (he frown, 1 Il fay (he look* aa clear
An morning rofe* newly walh’d with dew*
Sar (he be mute, and will not (peak a word,
Then I'U commend her volubility.
And fay (he uttercth piercing eloquencet
*|If (he do bid me park. I'll girt bar thank*,
* A* tho’ (he bid me ttar by her a wetkj %
*If (he deny to wed, I'll crave the day
*When | (ball aft the bannt, and when be married/
But here (he come*; and now, I’elruchio, fpeak.

«fcittr Catharine.

Ccalk. How! turn’d adrift, not know my fotber’*hootct
Reduc’d to thi*, or none, the maid™* lalt ptayet!
Sent to be woo’d like bear unto the ftmkt!
Trim wooing'like to be!— and he the bear,
For 1 (hall bait him—yet the man's a man.

Pet. Kate iu a calm!—maid* rouft not be wooer*.
Good morrow, Kate, for that‘t your name | hear.

Ctli. Well hate you heard, but impudently faiJ;
They call me Catharine that do talk of me.

Pet. You lie, in-faithi for you are call'd plain Katf»
And bonny Kate, and fometnact Kate the cmll;
But Kate—the prtttieft Kate io ChriftenJoro.
Take thi* of me, Kate of my confolation!
Heating thy mikInef* prai»’d in ev’ry town,
Thy‘virtue* fpoke of, and thy beauty founded,
Thy Iffiability and baihfal modetty,
*(Yet not fo deeply a* to thee belonga/)
Myfeif am mov’d to woo thee for my wife.

Cath. Mov’d in goodtime; Ut himthat m-.t'd -ouhitlier.
Remove you hence! | Ifnew you »t the firtl,
You were a moveable.

Pet. A moveable? why, what™ that?

Catk, A joiat-ftooE

fit.
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Pel. Thou haft hit it( come, fit on me.

Cath. Affet arc mada to bear, and fo are you.

Ptl. Women are made to bear, and fo are you.

Alat good Kate, 1 will not burden thee;

For knowing thee to be but young and light—

Catb. Too light for fuch i fwain a* you to catch.

[Going.

Pel. C.rMe, come, you wafp; i’faith you arc too angry.

jCatb. If 1 be wafpiih, ’beft beware my fting*

Pet. My remedy then it to pluck it out,

Catb. Ay, if the fool cou’d hod out where it lie*.

Pet. The fool knows where the honey it, fwcct Kite.

{Offers ti kifs btr.

Catb, 'Ti* not for drones to tafte.

Pet. That will 1try. [Shejlnles bits.
| fwear I'U cuff you, if you ftrike again----- r
Nay, come, Kate, come; you muA not look fo lour.

Catb. How can 1 help it, when 1 tec that face.

Bui i’ll be (hock’d no longer with light. [Gtinr.
Pet. Nay. hear you, Kale; io Gioth you *fcapc not io.
Cath. 1 chafe you, if | tarry; let me go.

Pet. No, not a whit, | find you pafiiug gentle;
’Twai told me you were rough, and coy, and fuBen,
And now 1 find report a very liar:

For thou arc plcafast, gamefomc, puffing courteous.

But flow in fpcech, yet fwcct as fpriug-time flower*;

Thou can’ll not frown, thou can’ll not look afcanrc.

Nor bite the lip a* angry wenches will,

Nor haft thou plcafure to be crof* in talk:

But thou with mildnefs cutertain’ii thy wooer*,

With gentle co»f’rence, foft and affable.

Catb. This it beyond all patience: don’t provoke me.

Pat. Why doth the world report that Kate doth limp?
Oh flaud'rout world! Kau>, like the hack twig, *

It flrait, and fictdcr, and at brown is hut »

At htile-nut*, aud fwcctcr than the kernel*.

O let me (ec thee walk, thou do'ft not halt.

Cath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep’ll conmar.d.

Pet. Did ever Dian’ Ib becotae a grove,

A* Kate ihi* chamber, with her princely gaite |

Oh be thou Diaa’, and let her be Kates

Aud then let Kttc be chafte, wwM"iaa’ fportful.

Catb.
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Ciffi. Where did yxm Andy all «hi» goodly fprech?

Pet. It i» rxtmprt, from my iwMW-wit.

Caft. A winy mother, witlef* elfc Iter (Ton

Ptl. Am | mx wife?

Cati. Y« in your own conceit;

K«p ywirfclf warm with inat, or rife you’ll frrtrr.

Pet. Or rather warm toe ia «Ky arm*, my K«tc4
And therefore, fetting all thit chat atide,

‘1 hut in-plain terms, yo-r father hath confmtcd
That you Iha3 be my wife; your dowry pved enj
And, will you, nill ymi, i will mm*- you.

tatb. Whether | will er no>—O £:rtune‘t fpitr’

Pet. Nay, Kate, 1 am a hufband for your ttunj
For by thit light, whereby | fee thy beauty,

(Thy beauty that doth make me litre thee well),
Thou mufi*bc married to no man but meJ
For I am he am bom to tame you, Kate.

Cati, That will admit difpute, my fbucy groom.

Pet. -Here comex»*your father; ne»er make denial,
I mud and will hare Catharine to my wife.

Eater Baptifta.

Bap. Now, Signior, now, how fpeed you with my

daughter?

Pit. How Ihou'd I fpeed but well, Sir? how but well?
It were impoffible 1 fhould fpeed amifa.

Bap. Why, how now, daughter Catharine, in your

dumps?

Catk Call me daughter? Now | promife you,
Ypu’'re fhew’d a tender fatherly regard,

To wifb me wed to oae half lunat#i
A mad-cap ruffian and a fwearinjj jack,
That thinkt with oatht to face the matter'out.
Bap. Better this jack than ttarve, and that’t your
portion— ,

Pet. Father, 'tie thut; yourfclf and all the world
That talk’d of her, have talk’d amifa of her.
If (he be cur*, it it for policy}

For fhe’t not froward, but modeft at the dorr |
She it not hot, but te«rfj>erate at the morns
For patience, the will prove a fecond Griffcl;
Ami Rowan Lucrete, for her chaiiit) § And
[ n s
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And, to conclude, we’ve greed fo well together,
Wc have fia’d to-morrow for the wedding-day.
Cath. I'lHcethce hang’d to-morrow,folt—to-morrow!
Bap. Petruchio, hark; (he fays (he’ll fee thee hang'd
fiill:
In thii your fpecding?
P(t. Oh! be patient, Sir;
If (he and | be pica* d, what’s that to you?
'Ti* bargain’d "twixt us twain, being alone,
That (he (hall ftiU be curs’d in company.
Cath. A plague upon hi* impudence! I'm vex’d— *
I’ll marry m> revenge, bi4 | will umc him.
Pet. | tell you, tis incredible to believe
How much file loves me; Ob! the kindeft Kate!
*She hung about my neck, and Kits oil kif*
She vy’d fo fad, protefting oath on oath, r
That in a twink (he won me to her love.
Oh! you are aovicctj ’ti* a world to fee
How tame, when men and womenV ¢ alone—
Give me thy hand, Kate, | will now away
To buy apparel for my gentle bride:
Father, provide the feaft, and bid the gueftt.
Bap. WIliat doll thou fay, my Gathasine? Give thy
hand.
Cath. Never to man (hall Cath’rine give her hand:
Here ’tis, and let him take it, an’ he dare.
Pet. Were it the fore-foot of an angry bear,
I'd (hake it offj but aa it is Kate’s, | kif* it.
Cath. You’ll kifs it clofer e’er our moon be wain’d.
Bap. Ileav’n femfryou joy, Petruchio—"tit a match.
Pet. Father, and wife, adieu. | muft away
Unto my cuuntry-houfc, and Air my grooms,
Scower their country-ruA, and make ’em fine
For the reception of my Catharine.
We will have rings, and things, and fine array; t
To-morrow, Kate, (hall be our weddi

Well, daughter, tho’ the man be fomewhat wild.
And thereto frantic, yet his meant are great:
Thou hall done well to feize the firft kind offer,
For, by thy mother’s foul, ‘twill be the laft.
*Calk, My duty, Sir, hath fallowed your command.
* Bay,
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"3} An thawia can**’ Itatt no trick b\tyadf
.“ Il tike tKce it thy word, and fend t*m«te
‘ My fonm-taw Hortcnfto, mm) thy liAtr,
*And all our fnntdt, to frare thy aoptial, Kate.'
Cjtk Whr, yt»i filler Btnnc* now ihill foe
The poor abandon’d Cath’rme, <1 (he eath me,
Can hold hrr head as high, and be a* proud.
And make her huArand Itoop uato her lure,
A« (hr, «r e'tr a wife in Padna.
A» double aa my portion be my fcorai
I-bok to your feat, Petruchio, or | throw yon.
CatH'rin™ (hjB tame thia hazard i—or if Il.e fail*.
Shall tie her tongue up, and pan down hrr natU.
Catharine,

\Y ACT u.

Enltr ftaptilla, HAUnfi.i, Catharine, Blanca, *td
* Atteu.Uut*.

Bap. Hortenfto, thi* i* th’appointed day
That Catharine and Petruchio (hail be married;
And yet we h#ar not of our Am-in-law.
W hat will be (aid? what mockery will it be.
To want the bridegroom when the pricft attend*
To (peak the ceremonial rites of marriage?
What fay» Hoiteniio to thi* ftume of <nra?
Cuth No fharne but mine+ 1muft, forfooth, be forc’d
To give my lund oppos'd again# my heart,
Unto a mad-brain radeftry, full of fplwmi
Who woo'd in Haftc, and mean* to wed at Icifurc.
| told you, 1, Ik wa* a frentic fool,
Hiding hi* bitter icft* in bhmt beharkmr;
And tb be noted lor a merry man, \
He’ll **noa thotifand, 'point the day of marriage.
Make friend*, imnte, yea, and proclaim the bann*,
Yet nrrer mean* to wed where be hath woo'd:
Now mu# the world point at poor Catharine,
And (ay, Lo! there is mid Petruchio™wife,
If it pInfe him come and marry her.
1Bran. Such hafty matches Celdom end in good.
Hrr. Patience, good*Ctth«rinc, and Biauca toot
Upon
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Upon my life, Pctruchio meant but well,
Whatever fortnnc (lays Kim from his word:
Tho’ he be blunt, | know him pa(Ting wife;
Tljo’ he be merry, yet withal he’s honeil.
Cath. Wou’d 1 had never feen his honefty—
Oh! 1 could tear my fledi for very madnefs.
[Exit Catharine.
Bap. Follow your filler, girl, and comfort her.
[E*</ Dianca.
| cannot blame thee now to weep and rage;
* For fuch an injury would vc* a faint,
* Much more a lhrew of thy impatient humour. .
*Her. Wa* ever match clapt up fo fuddenly?
*Bap. Hortcnfio, faith | play « merchant's part,
* And venture madly on a dcfp’ratc mart.

*Her. "Twa» a commodity lay fretting bj» you;
« "Twill bring you gaiu, or pcrilh on the feat.

*Bap. The gain | feck is quiet in the match.

4 Her. No doubt Petruchio™ gn”a quiet catch.’

Enter Biondcllo.

Bis*. Mailer, mailer, news; and fuch newt at you ne-

ver heard of.

Bap. 1* Pctruchio comc? X

Bten. Why no, Sir.

Bap. Wliat then?

Mini. He iscoining; but how? why i» a new hat acd
an old jerkiu ; a pair of old brceehct, thrice turn’d; a
pair of boott that have been candic-cafct, one buckled,
another lac’d; an old rulty fword, ta’cn out of the town
armory, with a broken hilt,and cliapeltft, with two bro-
ken pointt; hit horfc hip’d with an old mothy faddle,
tlie njrrupt of no kindred ; bcfides, pofleft’d with the
glanders, and like to mule in tbe chine; troubled with tlie
lampallfe infected with tlie faicy, full of wiudgallt, fped
with fjwflns, raied with the yellows, pad cum ef the
fives, ttark fpoiled with the flaggm, be-gnawo witii the
bolt, waid in the back, and Ihoukkr-fhotten, near legg’d
before, and with a half check’d-bit ;eand a bead-ftill of
fheep-Icather, which being retrained, to keep him fiom
Humbling, hath been often burll, and now repaired with
knntt; one girt fix time* pierc’d, and a woman™trap-
per of velurt, wiudi that loth fow ktttn Soi her name,

j* *
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&ir}y ft* down m And*. *ftd her* and Ihere pkw’d with
pack-thread.

B*f. Who cornea with him |

Bt». O Sir, hi* lacquey, for *11the world caparifon’d
like the horfe, with a linen flock on one leg, and a kerfey
boot-hofe on the other, gartered with’a red and blue lift,
an old hat, and the humour of forty fancier prick'd upon
it for a feather ; a mnnAcr ! a vetr monfter in apparel,
and net dike a ChriUian fuot-boy or a gentleman™ Uc-

* B*f. 1l am glad he™ come, hwwforver he comet.
P'Itrr Petruchio **J Crumio, lahtrJ.
Ptl. Coma, where he thefe gallants? Who i*at home’
£jf. You’re welcome, Sir.

Ptl. Well am f come then. Sir.
Btf. Not fo well 'parcQcd a* | with you were.
Ptl. Why, were it better, 1 ihould ru(h in thua.

But * here i» Kate Where i* my lovely bride?

How doc* my father? Gentle*, mcthink* you frown:

And wherefore gate thi* goodly company,

A* if they (aw fotnc wondrou* monument,

Some comet, or unufual prodigy?

Bjf. Why, Kir, you know thi* il your wedding-day.

Firft we were fad, fearing you would not come;

Now fodder, that you come fo unprovided j

,I'y ? dod thi* habit, (hamc to vour illate;

And eye:(ate to our fokrnn feftiral
Her. And tell u*what occafiun at import

Hath all fo lon” detained you from vour wife,

And fctit you hither fo unlike yourfclff
Ptl. Tcdioaa it were to tell, abd hufh to hear:

Let it fuffice, I’m come to keep my word.

But.where i* Kate? | Ray too kmg from her; '

The morning wean; *ti» time we were at clny.li.

Hsrm See not the bride in thefe unrev’rent robeti
Co to my dumber, put on akiath* of mine.
Pit. Not 1, believe me, thus I’ll vifit her.
Baf. But thu*-I truft you will mot marry her.
ptt. Good footh, tvetf thu*; therefore ha’ done with
ke | word*:

To me fee™married, not unto my doath*.

Coi ' ° ’ what ibt could wear io me,

Cc A*
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A* | ccaW change thtffc poor accoutrement*,

"Twere well for Kate, and better for myfelf.

But what a fool am 1 to chit with you,

When | Thould bid (jood-morrow to my bride,

And teal the title with a lovely kifsf

What, ho! my Kate! my Kate! [Errl Petruchio.
*Her. He hath fome meaning in this mad attire:

* We wiB perfuade him, be it poffibie,

*To put on better e’er he go lo church.” .
Bop. I’ll after him, and fee the event of thii.

[Erfunt ail hut Grumio*

Crum- He** gone to church with her. | woo’d footer
have led her to the gallows. If he can but hold it, ’tit
will— And if | know any thing of mytclf and mailer,
no two men were ever born with fuch qunHtiri to tame
women——When madam goes home, we tmift look for
another-giiifc matter than we have had. Wc*fti»I! fee old
Coil between ’em------ If 1can fpy <#to fmnrity a lirtle,
there will be much clatter among the moveable*, and
fome praftice for the furgeont. By this the parfon hat
given ’em hit licence to fall together by tlie ear*.

Enter Pedro.

Fed. Grumio, your matter bid roe find ypnn out, and
fpetd you to his country-bocfc to prepare for hi* recep-
tion | and if he find* not things aa he expe&s ’em, ac-
cording to his directions that he gave you, you know, i
he fays, what follow*: this meffage he delivered before
hit bride, ev'n in her way to church, and (hook bis whip
in token of hit love.

Crum. | underftand it, Sir; and will convey the fame
token lo my horfe immediately, that he may take to his
heelt in order to lave my bones and his own ribs.

t [Exit Grumio.
Pei. Sq,0dd a mafler, and fo fit « man,
Were never feen in Padna before. .

Enter Biondelln.

Now, Biondcllo, came you from the church?

Bto*. As willingly as e’er | came from fchool.

Ped. And istbe bride or bridegroom coming home ?

Bi n. A bridegroom, fay you? ’tit a groom indeed)
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ftiall find. *

Ped. Curlier dun fee? why, *tis impoffiblc.

Bias.
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Bio;. Why, hc't a devil! *dctil! a very fiend!
Fed. Why, (he’»a devil! a devil! the devil's damf
Bun. Tut! Ihe™ a lamb, a dove, a fool to him;
I’Il tell you, brother Pedro, when the pried
Should afk if Catharine fliould be hi* wife?
Ay, by gogt-wound*, quoth he, and Inore to loud,
That, all amaz'd, the pried let fall his book;
And ai be (loop'd again to take it up,
Thi* mad-brain'd bridegroom took him fuch a cuff,
That down fell pried and book, and book and pried.
Now take them up, quoth he, ifany Hit
Ptd. What faid the wench, when he roft up again?
Bun. Trembled and (hook; for why, he damp'd au4
(wore,
A* if the vicar went to cocen him.
But after puny cereovmic* done,
He call* (or wine: A health, quoth he, a*if
H ’ad been abroad eeroufing to hi* male*
After a'dorm; Quaff’d off the mufcadel,
And threw the lops all in tbe teuton‘t facc;
Haring no other caufe, but that hi* beard
Grew thin and hungerly, and fccm’d to aik
Hi* fop* aa 1< wa* drinking.  Thit done, he took
The bride about the neck, and kilt’d her lip*
With fuch a clamorous (mack, that at the parting
j All the church echo'd; and | feeing tbit,
Came thence for very flume; and after me
I know the rout it coming:
*Such a mad marriage never wat before 1— 1 [Mulic.
Hark, hark, 1 hear the minftrel* play.
Enter Petruchio (Jingingt} Catharine, Dianca, Hurtenfio,
anJ Baptida.
Pet. Gentlemen and friend*, | thank you- for your
*  paint:
I know you think to dine with me to-day,
And have prepar’d gteat flore of wedding-cheer:
But fo it it, my hade doth call me hcnce;
And therefore, here | mean to take my Icavi.
B*f. I*’t poflible yoirwill away to-night?
Pet. | mud away to-day, before night come.
Make it no wonder; if you knew my bufineia,
You would intreat mccjither go than ftayi
Cc2 *Au4d
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* And, honeft company, | thank you all,
* That have beheld me give away myfelf
* To this moR patient, fweet, and virtuous wife:’
Dine with my father, drink a health to me,
For I muft hence, and farewel to you all.
Her. Let me intreat you, (lay till after dinner.
Pet. It may not be.
Bion. Let me intreat you, that my filler ftay:
« | came on purpofe to ittend the wedding, *
* And pafs this day in mirth and fcftival.”
Pet. U cannot be.
Cath. Let me intreat you.
Pet. | am content—
Cath. Arc you content to (lay ?
Pet. | am content, you (hall intreat my ftay;
lint yet mit ftay, intreat me how you can. »
Cath. Now, if you love me ftay.
Pet. My horfe*, there; what ho**fcny horfe* “bert—
Cath. Nay, then,
Do what thou canft, | will not go to-days
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I plcafe myfelf:
The door inopen, Sir, there lies your ways
You may I>cjogging, while your boot* arc-green.
J'«r me, I'll not go ’till 1 plcafc myfelf;
* H* like you’ll prove ajolly furly gtcom,
To take it on you at the firft fo roundly.
Bap. O Kate, content theet pr’ythee, be not angiy..
Cath. 1 will be angry; what haft thou to do?
Father, be quiet, he fhall ftay my leifure.
Her. Ay, many, Sir; now it begin* to work.
Catb. Gentlemen, forward ro the bridal-diuner.
| fee a woman may be msdc a fool.
If fhe had not a Ipirit to refift.
Pet. They fhall go forward, Kate, at thy commlnd
Obey the bride, you that attend on her;
Go to the feaft, revel and domineer;
Caroufc full meafure to her maidenhead;
lie mad and mrrrr or go hang yourfelvc*:
But for my bonny Kate, fhe mé#ft urith me.
Nay, look not big nor ftamp, nor Rare, nor fret,
I will be tnafter of what is mine gwn: *
§hc i* my good*, my chattels; ({it i» my houfe,
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My houfehold fluff, my field, my bam.
My horfe, my os, my sfs, roy any thing;
And here Ate fluids, touch her whoever dart;
I’ll bring my action on the ptoudeft he
That flop* my way in Padua: Petruchio,
Draw forth thy weapon, thou’rt befet with thieve*)
Rcfcue thy wife then, if thou be a man:
Fear not. frcet wench, they (hall not touch thee, Kate)
I’Il buckler thee againfl a million, Kate.
Pet. mud Cath.
Bap.- Nay, let them go} a couple of quiet ore*.
1 H»r. Of all mad mateliet never mat the like.
* What™ your opinion of your gentle lifter?
*Bian. 'ITiat being mad hcriclf, (He't madly matched.
*Bap. Neighbour* and friend*, tho” bride and bride*
i groom want
« For to fuppty the place* at the table,
* You know there **ntj no juuket* at the feaftt
4 Hortenfm, you, fopply the bridegroom™ place |
4 And let ttianca take bar lifter™ room.
*Bian. My filler* room! were | in Her™* indeed,

4 Thi* fwaggercr ihou’d repent hi* iufolence. *
[Extti*t tmner.

Set Ml change/ to Pctruchio™ Heuft.
F-nttr Grumio.

Gmm. Fit, fie on all jades, and all mad mafteri, and
all fold way*! W at ever man fo beaten? wa* ever man It*
raide ? wa* ever man fo weary ? |1 am fent before to make
a fire, and they are coming after to warm them ; now,
were | not a little pot, and foon hot, my very lip* might
freeec to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my mouth,
my heart in my belly, e’re | (hould come by a fi>e to thaw
me, but | with blowing the fire (hall warm myfelf-, for,
confid«ritig the weather, a taller own than | will ukc
Cold: holloa, boa, Curtin!

Entfr Curt!*,

Cur. Who i» that call* fo coldly?

Crum. A piece of ico* If thou doubt it, thoa may’fic
Aide from my (boulder to my hed with no greater a run
but roy head and my neck. A lire, good Curti*.

Cur. 1* niy mailer and hi* wife turning, Grumio?

Ccj Crum
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Grum. Oh, ay, Curt?*, ay; and therefore, fire, fire,
caft on no water.

Cur. Is (he fo hot a fhrew as fhe’* reported ?

Grum. She wa*, good Curtis, before the frofts but
thou know’ft winter tames man, woman, and beaft} for
it hath tam’d my old mailer, and my new miftref*, and
inyfelf, fellow Curtis.

Cur. Away, you thick-pated fool, I am no beaft.

Grum. Where’s the cook ? Is flipper ready, the houfe
trim’d, nifties ftrewed, cobweb* fwept, the ferving-mcn
in their new fuftian, their white ftockings, and eVery
licer his wedding-garment* on? Be the Jack™ fair with*
in, the Jill’s fair without, carpel* laid, and every thing
iu order?

Cur. All ready : and therefore, 1 pray thee, what
news ?

Grum. Firft, know my horfc ia tired, my ma/Lcr and
miitrefs fall’n out. *eo

Cur. How?

Grum. Out of their faddle* into the dirtj and thereby
hangs a tale.

Cur. Let™ha’t, good Grvroio.

Grum. Lend thine ear.

Cur, Here.

Gruir. There. [Stni/i him.

Cur. This i* to feel a tale, not to hear a tale.

Grum. And therefore iscall’d a fcnfibletale: and this
cuff wa* but to knock at your ear, and befeech lifUning.
Now | be”in: Imprimis, we came down a foul hill, my
mailer riding behind my miftref*------

Cur. Both on one horfc?

Grum. What’s that to thee? tell thou the tale. But
liadft thou not croft me, thou fhould'ft hare heard how
kcr horfc fell, and fhc under her horfe; thou fhould’ft
kave heard in how miry a place, how fhe was beitioil’d,
kow he left herwith her horfe jipon her, how he beat m«
bccaufc her horfe flumbled, how fhe waded through the
dirt to pluck him off me; how he fworej how fhe pray’d,
that never pray’d before; how iVry’d, how tbe horfes ran
away, how her bridle was burfl, how 1 loft my crupperj
how my miftrefs loft her flippers, tore and bemir'd *her
garments, limp’d to the farm-hdUfe, put on Ribecca’s

1
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old (hoc* and petticoat; with mjny thing* Worthy of
memory, which now fhall die in oblivion, and thou 1
turn unexpcricnc'd to thy grave.

Car. By this reckoning he it more (hrew thin (he.

Gran. Ay, for the nonce—and that thou and the
pioudcft of you all (hall find, when he come* home. But
what talk | of tins ? call forth Nathauicl, JuiYnh, Ni-
cholas, 1hilip, Waller, Si‘garfop, and the red: let their
heads b« fleek-comb’d their blue coats brulh’d, and their
garter* of an indifferent knit; let them rurt’fy with their
left leg*, and not prefume to touch a hair of my mailer’
horfe tail till they kif* their hand*. Arc they all ready?

Cur. I hey are.

Gram. Call them forth.

Cur. Do you hear, ho! Nathaniel, Jofcph, Nicholas
fee. Where are you?

Eater Nathaniel, Philip, &c.

Nat, Welcome 4*>me, Grumio.

PM/. How now, Grumio?

Pet. Wliat, Grumiol

AW. Fellow Grumio!

Xat. How now, old lad?

‘Gram. Welcome yout how now, you; what you; fel-
low you; and thu* much for greeting. Now, my Ipruce
companion*, is all ready, and all thing* neat?

Nat, AU thing* are ready; how near it our raafter?

Grum. E’en at hand, alighted by thi*; and therefore
ke not—Cock™* paflion! Silence, | hear my matter.

Enter Petruchio and Catharine.

Pet,. Where are thefe knave*? What, no man at door
to hold my ilirrup, nor to take my horfe? Where ia Na-
thaniel, Gregory, Philip?

>4 U Servanti. Here, here, Sir; here, Sir.

Pit. Here, Sir; here, Sir; here, Sir; here, Sir;
You loggcihcadfd and unpoliih’d groom*:

What! no attendance, no regard, no duty?
Where ia the foolilh knave 1 fent before?

Grum. Here, Sir, at foolilh a* | wa* before.

Pet. You peafant ftrain, you whorefoa malt-horfe

drudge,
Did | not bid thee meet me in the paik,
And bring along theft rafcai Juuvel with thee? :
CrUt
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Grim. Nathaniel’*coat, Sir, wa* not fully made;
And Gabriel™ pump* were aft unpiok'd i’ th” heel:
There wa* no link to colour Peter’* hat;

And Walter * dagger wa* not come from (hcathing:
There were none ine but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory;
The reft were ragged, old, and beggarly s
Yet a* they are, here are they come to meet you.
Pel. Go, rafcalt, go, and fetch my flipper in.
[fuvirrt frrvinti.
‘ [&*Ele] Where i* the life that late | kd?
* Where arc thofe.’------ Sit down, Kate, *
And wtlcome. * iaoud, foud, foud, food.
* Enter Servant* ivith /upper.
*Why, when, 1fay? Nay, good fwett Kate, be wcrty.’
Off with my boot* you rogue i ‘ you, villain*, uhcnl—
It wa* a friar of order* grey,
* A* he forth walked on hi* way.'
Out, out, you rogue: you pluck myrfoot awry.
Take that, and mind the plucking oif the othrr.'
r&ritw bin.
Be merry, Kate; fome water here. What.hoa!
Where's my fpaniel Troiltttf “ Sirrah, get you hence,
«And bid my coufin Ferdinand come hither.:
*One, Kate, that you muA kifc and be acquainted with.
*Where are my flipper*P— Shall | have fome wauil
Euler a Servant ixoth water.
' Come, Kate, and walh, and welcome heartily.’
[Servant IrtifaU (it %.ater.
You whorefnn villain, will you let it fall?

Catb. Patience, 1 pray you, ’twa* a fault unwilling.

Pet. A whorefon, beetle-headed, flap-ear*d knave 1
Come, Kate, fit down; | know you have a ftomach.

Cath: Indeed 1 have:

And never wa* repaft fo welcome to me. *

Pet. Will you give thank*, fwcct Kate, or elf* flwU | f
What™ thi*, mutton?

Sir Ye*

Pet. Who brought k?

Set. 1. .

Pet. *Ti* burnt, and fo i* all the meat...—

What dog* arc theficf Where u the raical cock?
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How durft you, villain, bring it from thr drtffcr,
And fenre it thu* to me, tha; lov* it not?.
There; take it to you, trencher*, cup*, and <ll
[Tforuw lit >*wt, lie. thui.
You hecdlffe jolt-head*, and unmanncr'd flavrt.
What, do you grumble? I’ll be with you ftraight.
[E»«.«/ tt] thtfnvemtr.
Calh. | pray you, huiband, bit not loA p tl;
The meat wa* well, a-»d well | could hare eat,
If you were fo difpofed; I'm tick with falling.
e Pet. -1tell tliee, Kate, 'tw»» burnt and dry’d away)
And | exprtfdy am forbid to touch it:
For it engender* cholcr, plautcth anger;
And better it were that both of u» did fall,
Since of ourielvc*, ourfdvc* are choleric,
Than feed it with fuch ovtr-roafled (Ulh— —
fie patient) to-morrow it Ihall be mended,
And for thi* nightaare'U fall for eompaoy.
Come, 1 will bring thee to tby bridal-chamber.
[E.rew*t.
*Euler Nathaniel, Peter, Grumio, and Curti*.
*A'ji. Peter, didit thou ever fee the bkc?
*Pet. He-kill* her in her own humour. | did not
' think io good and kind a a.alter con'd kav> put oa (¢
« icfolute a bearing.
* Gru. Where i* he?
*Cur. Id her chamber, making a fermon of conti-
* nency to her, and rail*, and fwcari, and rate*; and (he,
« poor foul, know* not which way to Hand, ot fpcak; and
« titf a* one new rifcn from a dream. Away, away, for
« lie i* coming hither. [Exeunt.
« Enter Pctruchio.
*Thu* hare I, politicly, begun my reign; #
« Antl ’ti* my hope to end fnc«f»fitlly!
* My falcon now ia (harp, and ptfiing empty;
« And “till fhe ftoop, fhc mull not be full gorg’d,
« For then (he never look* upon her lure.
* Another way 1 have to man my haggard,
* To make her come, ami keep her keeper™ call;
e That i*. to watch her a*we watch thefc kite*,
* That bite and beat, and will out be obedient*
« She eat no meat to-day, nor none Hull eat:



+310 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO.

*Lad night fhe flept not, nor to-night (hall not;

* As with the meat, fome tjpdeferved fault

*1’Il find about tbe making of the beds

* And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolder;

» This way tbe coverlet, that way the (beets;

* Ay, and amid’ this hurly, I’ll pretend

e That all is done in rev'rent care of her}

“ And in conclolion, (he (hall watch all night:

*And if (he chance to nod, I’ll rail and brawl,*

* And with tlie clamour keep her fttll awake.

«This it a way to kill a wife with kindnef*.

*And thus I’ll curb her mad and head-ftrong humour—
* He that knows better how to tame a ftirew,

* Now let him fpcak; 'ti* charity to fhew.” [Exit.

ACT IH.

Enter Catharine and Ofumio. t

Grunt. 1VfO, no, forfooth, | dare not for my life.
“* Catb. The more my wrong, the more hit
(pile apptxn:
What, did he marry me to famith me?
Dcggart tliat oume unto my father’s door.
Upon intreaty have a prefent almss
I f not, elfewhere they meet with charity*
But 1, who never knew how to iotrcat,
Nor ever needed that 1 (houUl intreat,
Am flarv’d for meat, giddy for Luck of fleept
With oaths kept waking, and with biawliag fed;
Aud that which fpightt me more'tltan all thefe
He div* it under name of pei feet kmc: .
At who \\ould fay, if 1(hould deep or eat,
"Twere deadly Ikkncfs, or elfe prefent death! .
| pr’ythee Co and get me fome repail s
1 care not Jhat, fo it be wholcfomc food.
Grttm. What fay you to a neat’s foot ?
Cath. 'Tit paffing good; 1 pr’thce let me have it.
Grunt. 1 fear it it too litgmafit a meat:
How fay you to a fat tripe, finely boild?
Cath. 1 like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me- .
' Graft.
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Grum. | cannot tell,— | fear ’ti* chloreic:
What £»yyou to a piece of beef and muilard?
Cttk. A difh that | do love to feed upon.
Grum. Ay, but the muikard iatoo hot a littk.
Calh. Why then tbe beef, and let tbe mitilard reft.
Gram. Nay, that | will notj you ihali bare the
multand,
Or elfe you get no beef of Grumio.
Cath. .Then both, or one, or any thing thon wit.
Grum. Why then, tbe mu(bird, dame, without the beef.
*Calk. .Go, get thee gone, thou falfe deluding Have,
[Beatj kirn.
‘ITut feed'll me only with the name of meat!
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you,
That triumph thu* upon ray mifery.
Go, get thee gone, | fay.
Enter Petruchio.
Pet. How f*rc« rtv K*te?
‘ What, fweeirog, all amort? Miftrefs, what cheer?*
Calk. ’Faith a* cold a* can be.
Pet. Pluck up thy fpirtt*. look cheerfully upon me.
For now, my honey-love, we are rifrelh'd------
Chib, refresh’d! with wbat?
Pet. We will return unto thy father™ lieufe,
“ And revel it a* bravely a* the beft,
* With lilken coat*, and caps and golden ring*!
*With ruff*, and cuff*, and fardingab, and thing*;
* With fcarfa, and fan*, and double change of bravery.*
Now thou haft cat, the taylor ftay* thy leifurc,
To deck thy body with hi* ruffling treafure.
EnUr Taylor.
Come, taylor, let us fee thefe ornament*.
* Enter Haberdalher.
‘ Lay forth tbe gown— What new* with you,
Tay* Here ie the cap your worfhip did befpeak.
Pet. Why, thi3 wa* moulded on a porringer |
A velvet difh: fie, fie, ’ti* lewd and filthy!
Why, ’ti* a cockle, or awalnut (hell;
A knack, a toy, a trkk<*a baby *cap.
Away with it, come let m* have a bigger.
Calk I'D have no bigger, thi* doth fit the time;

And gectkwomcen wea* luck cap* a* thefe. Pet
et.
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Pet. When you are gentle, you fhall have one too;

And not till then.

Calk. Why, Sir, | tnift | may hare leave to fpeak,

And fpeak 1will: 1 am no child, no babe;

Your better* have endur’d me fay my mindj

And if you cannot, beft you flop your cart:

* My tongtie will tell the anger of my heart;

*Or elfc my heart, concealing it, will break |

* And rather than it (hall, 1will be free,

‘ Ev’en to the utmofl, at I plcafc in word*.'

Pet. Thou fay’ll true, Kate; it it a paltry cup,
A cuftard coffin, bauble, filken pie.
1 love thee well, in that thou lik’ft it not.

Cath. Lore me or love me not, | like the capi

j\nd | will have it, or 1 will have none.

Pet. Thy gown? why, ay; come, (aylor, let me foe't.

0 mercy, hcav’n! what malking (luff it here?

What"* thit, a fletve ? "'Tis like * 4*mi-cannon j

What, up and down, carv’d like an apple-ts. 11

Hcrc’t fnip, and nip, and cut, and dim, aud fLffi,

Like a cenfer in a barber’t fltop.

Why, what the devil t name, laylor, call'ft thou tbit?
Crum. | fee fhe’t like to’vc neither cap-nor gown.
Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well,

According to the fafhion of tbe time.

Pet. Marry, and did: but if yon be remember'd,

1 did not bid you man- it to the time.

Go, lwp me over every kennel home;

For you (hall hop without my cuftom, Sir:

I’ll none of it; lienee, make your beft of it.

Cath. 1 never faw a better-fafhion'd gown;

More quaint, more pleafmg, nor more commendable:

Belike /ou mean to make a puppet uf me?

Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet rtf thee.

Taj. She fayt your woiihip meant to make a (puppet
of her.

Pet. Oh! moll monftrout arrogance!

Thou licit, thou thread, thou thimble.

Thou rand, three-quarter*, hAf-yard, quarter, nail.

Thou flra, thou nit, thou winter-cmkct, thou!

Brav'd in mine own houfe, with a fkein of thread

Away, thou rag! thou quantity} thou remnant(

i Oi
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Or | diall fo be-mete thee with thy yard,*
At thou (hall think on prating wiliilll thou liv'd:
| tell thee, I, that thou hatt marr’d the gown.

Tty. Your woidiip j* deceiv'd, the gown ia made jotl
as my matter had direction; Grumio gave orders how it
thotild be don*.

Grum. | gave him no order, | gave him tlie ftuff.

Tay. But how did you deftie it ihould be made ?

Grum. Marrr, Sir, with a needle and thread.

Tty. But did not thou request to ha*e it cut |
e Grum. Tho* tliou had fac’d many thing*,face not me:
| fey unto thee, | bid thy matter cot the gown, but |
did not bid him cut it to piece*. thou lielL

Tty. Why, here ia the note of the falhion to tcftify.

Ptl. Read it.

Toy. Imfrtmit, a loofe-bodied gown.

Grum. Mader, if ever | faid a loofc-hodied gown, few
me up in the Ikirtfttif it, anti beat me to death with a
bottom of brown thread: 1 faid a gown.

Pet. Proceed.

Tay. With a fmall compaft cape.

Grum. | confef* tbe cape.

Tay. With a trunk dceve.

Grum. | confcf* two Ofere*.

Tay. 'rhe flecve* curioudy cut.

Ptl. Ay, there's thr villany.

Grum. Error i’ the bill, Sirj error i’ th” hill; | com-
manded the flceve* Ihould be cut oat and fow’d upon agaio;
and that I’ll prove upon thcc, tho’ thy little finger be
arm'd in a thimble.

Tay. 'Phial* true that | fay; an’ I.had thee ina place,
thou thould’d know it.

Grum. | am for thee, ftnight; come on, you parchment
flired? [Theyfight-
Pet* What, chicken* fparr in prefcncc of the kite!

1’ll fwoop upon you botli; out, out, ye vermin—

[Beat, 'em >f.
Calk. For heavV™* fake Sir, have patience! how you
fright me! VCrymr.

Pel. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your father#,
Even in thefe honed, mean habiliment*:
Our parfe* fivak be pnftid, our garment* poor;

Vol. HI. D d For
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For 'ti* the mitid that make* the body rich;

«And m the fun breaks through the darkcll cloud,

* & honour pecrvtk in the mianeft habit.

«What, is the jay more precious than the lark,

* Becaufc his feathers arc more beautiful?

*Or is the adder better than the eel,

* Becaufc hif painted (kin contents the eye?

*Oh no, good Kate; neither art thou the worfe

«.For thit poor furniture and mean %rray.

* 1f thou account’ll it filame, lay it on ne;

* And therefore frolic; we will hence, forthwith,

4 To feaft and fport <* at thy father’s houfe.’

Co call my men, and bring my horfe* out.

Cerik. O happy hearing! Let u* ftmigbt be gone;

I cannot tarry here another day.

Pet. Cannot, my Kate! O tie! indeed yon can------

Bctideo, on fecund thought*, *ti» now too late;

For, look, how bright and good!y*#tinea the moon.
Calh. The moon! the fun; it is not moon-light now.
Pet. | fay it i* the moon that (hincs fo bright.
Ccit/t. | fay it is the fan that lhine* fo bright.
Pet. Now, by my mother’s fon, and that™* myfejf;

It (hall be moon, or liar, or what | lift,

Or e'er 1journey to your father’s houfe:

Go on, and fetch <vir horfe* back again.

Evermore croft, and croftj nothing but croft!
Gram. Say as he fays, or wc (hall ne'fer go.

CatK | fee ’tis vain to ilrugglc with my bauds;

So bt it moon, or fun, or what you pleafe:

And if you pleafe to call it a rulh-candle,

Henceforth, | row, it ftiall be fo for me.

Ptt. 1 fay it is the moon.

Catb.’ 1 know it is the moon.

Pet. Nay, then you lie; it is thbe blefled fun.
Of*. Jufl a* you pleafe, it rs the blefled fun;*

But fun it is not, when you fay it is not;

And the moon changes, even a* your mind;

What you will have it nam’d, even that it is,

And fo it (hall be for your Catharine.

Pet WtU, forward, (orward: ‘ Thus the bowl Aull run,

* And not unluckily, againft tbe bias:’

But
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But foft, fome company it coming here.
And (tops our journey.
Enter Bapttila, Hartcnfin, ard Bwnca.
Good-morrow, gentle mirtrefs, whereaway?
Till me, fweet Kate, and tell me truly too,
Haft thou bebekl a frcther gentlewoman?
¢ Such war of white and red within toer checks! *
*What ttart do fpangle heav’n with fuch beauty,
“ Ai thofe two eye* become that hesv'nly face?*
Fair, lovely maid, once more good day to thee.
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty’ fake.
Bap. What'* all thia?
Cat/'. Youag budding virgin, fair, and frefb, and fweet.
Whither away, or where ii thy abode?
Happy the parent* of fo fair a ch.id ;
Happier the man whom favourable (Ur*
Allot thee for hi* lovely bed-fellow.
Bian, What miwlmevy i* thi*?
Ptt. Why. how now, Kutcj | hope thou art not mad!
Thit it Baptiita. our old reverend father;
And not a maiden, at thou fay’ll he it.
Cath. Pardon, dear father, my miilaken eye*,
Thit have hcvn fo bedazaled with the lu;i,
1 hat every thing | look on feemeth green (
Now 1 perceive thou art my reverend father:
Pardon, | pray thee, for my mail milking- [ Knt'ls.
Bap. Rift, rife, mychtUi *ha: ikrange vagary™ thi*J
I camc to fee thee with ray fon and daughter,
Ilow lik'll thon wedlock? Art not alter'd, Kate?
Calh. Indeed | am. | am transform'd to
Ptt. Chang’d forthe belter much; ar't not, my Kate?
Cali. So good a matter, cannot choofe but nuud nK.
Hor. Here i* a wonder, if you talk of wtwfli f*.
%> And fo it ia; | wonder what it boort?
Pet. Marry, peace it bode*} and love, and life,
And awfid rule, aod right fupremacy:
And, to be (hurt, what not, that’s fweet and happy.
Bian. Wm ever woman™* fpirit broke fo loem?
What it the matter. Kilt? hold up thy bead,
Nor lofe our fex’t beft prerogative,
To-with and have our will
Pet. Peace* brawltr, peace;
D d2 of
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Or | will "give the meek Hortenfio,
Yoar hufband, there, my taming recipe.
*Blan Lord, never let me have a caufe to figh,
« "Till I be brought to fuch a filly paf*.
* Grut/t. [/» Bi»>] Did | not promife you, Sir, my
* maftcr* difcipline wou'd work miracle*?
‘Baf. | fcarcc believe my eyes and cart.
« Rian- Hi* eyes and ear* had felt thefe finger* ere
*Hr fbou’d have tnoapd me fo. .
e Cath. Alasi my filler------ ’
Pet. Catharine, | charge thee ttU thi* headllropg"
woman,
Wiiat doty ’tin fhr owe* her lord and hufband.
« Btan. Come, come, you're mocking, we will have no
*telling.
‘ Pti. Come (>n, | fay.
» Hian. She ffiall not,
e Her. Let ws. hear* for both our ftlkes, good wife.
e Put. Catharine, begin.’
Culh. Fie, fic, nnkr.it that threatening, unkind brow,
Aud dart not fcortuul glances from Uiofe eye*,
To wound tby lord, thy king, thy governor !
* It blot* thy beauty, as fi'ous bite the meads;
» Confound* thy fame, as whirlwinds lhukc fair bud*;
« Aud in no fenfc is meet or Amiable.
e Pet. Why, will faid, Kate.
* Cath. A woman mov’d is like a fountain troubled,
* Muddy, ill'feeming, thick, bereft of beauty ¢
« And while it ia fo, none fo dry or thirfty
* Will deign to fip, or touch a drop of it.
* Biaa. Sifter, be quiet—
* Pit. Nay, learn thou that leCon------ On, on, | fay.*
Cath. *Thy hufband is thy lord, thy life, thy keejjer,
Thy head, thy Sovereign: one that cares for thee ; *
And, for thy maintenance, commits hi* body *
To painful labour, both by fea and land.
To watch the night in llorms, the day io cold,
While thou ly*ft warm at home, fecure and fafcj
And crave* no other tribute at tffy hand*,
But love, fair looks, and true obedience:
Too little payment for fo great a debt.
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Bap. Now fair befal thee, fon Pctrtu:hio,
The battle™ won, and thou can’ll keep the field.
Ptl. Oh! ftar Benot
Bap. Then, my new gentle Catharine,
Co home with me along, and | will add
Another dowry to another daughter,
For thou art changed »i thou hadft never been.
Pet. My fortitnc it fufficient. Here™ inv wealth:
Kif* me*, nr Kate; and fmce thou art bteotv«
JSo prudent, kind, and dutiful a wife,
Pcliuclu’o here 1haD doff the lordly huiband;
An honcil maik, which 1thrr.w off with plcafure.
Far hence all nidcncf*, wilfulnefn, and noifc,
And Iw our future live* one gentle Itreom
Of mutual love, compliance, and regard.
*Caft.' Nav. then I’'m all unworttty of thy love,
* And look with blylbet on my former felt

stt

 Pri. Good Kart, no more—this if hryowl my hcipci—
e [C'-r/ forward tuili Catharine in hu hand.

e Such duty as the fubjefi owe* the prince,

* Even fuch a woman oweth to her huiband :

» And when (he’» frowatd, peevifh, fullen, four,
* And not obedient to hi* honcfl will,

* What i* (be but a foul contending rebel,

« And gracelef* traitor to her loving lord?* *
How ihameful ’ti* when women are fo fimplc
To offer war where they fhould kneel for peace:
Or fcek for nde, fupremacy, and fway,

Where bound to lore, to honour, ai>d obey!

Dd3 THE



REGISTER-OFFICE.

IN TWO ACTS.

Dr JOSEPH REED.'

D ramatii Person*.

MEN.
ifnry-liu.
Mt i'timecr.
o », x> oo Mi I, Aick.tr.
Gtlwtlf, Mr Vhker.
William, Mr Ackmin.
*0r4 Htilusu,” Mr | iwoct.
Catt. It Bruit, Mr King.
e Trail/, Mr Wright.
;]S__c_igbmiH, Mr I.o<<d:
iijbmt Mr Moody.
Fitichmn, Mr Itaddeley.
WOMEN.
* Maria,’ , . Mri Smith.
Marfey, . Mr* Love.
iMn D cfttrtl, . . Milt Pope.

A Cirl,
Strvivet, tm Cituitm, ami a HbHotd Pifer.

Sent, P*Aa.

P ROLOGUE. *

Spoken by Mr KING.

tir b»rd, vrHnfc hope* on cornariy dtimid,
\;l- Mull Ilitve intltutlioH with delimit lo blcod ;
Ilte lie who bound* liis left .rplring views
To tircr, the vomhruft of iht camie muft,
With plcjfititry «lont may fit! the fc;rc*--—-
ilu Unfintfc di cftjr tfe*; to cute tie fplcva,
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To riife the pcnfive mind from inrr to g”r.
And help to laugh a thoughtful houraway.
If »ny quibbling wit dilputc my them,
I'd all lhe ufe of half our Pcliy pieco ?
Nay, jlirj, n-y gocftion (tlU (hall hi(her elimh-~—
Pray what't ihe ufe of fnlt-prvd pjniummtr (
llow doct the pleafiu'd eye with rapture jUncv
When miagttnt witchcaj'»n io hohUi>K d»n«l
When wriggling Harlequin, the magic ij*c.
In hornpipe amtle Ifarrrfri the rt<j[ef
When (Itmkl ng I'ttrtM in lua quiver n- I'jinet,
An oftikh erttcrt, « a ferpcnt I»ineil
* Wiien healrfi layiori taife tlie laughing ft,
Ot rti>or dredg'd foolmen milt upona It="
Bit oh, hnwLud the roar, htw dr»rthe uitI>b,
When feafolili, mortar txardi, and btK'kUy " a tumiik a
When Clodpate runt or lImpt, ot quaintly Hit*
From luindrcfc tut Hit anah-iptift cart!
While all ihe wit thefe «*hibiti>r.t duw.
It comprehended in the try—+" O lal"
Our author, lit thia awful (mut of Drury,
Sinborn* hit Cljfe lo afl imp»rti*1J.ir (.
No friendly junto he to night employt.
To catch by favouring hand* the public voice !
lie rotindton Brioth <*pdmtr al! hit Irult,
Convinc'd a Utitllb audiei.ct wiil be jail.

A C T l.
Sc(*«, Agtntetl Apartment,

kntcr H arwood and Frankly.

Frankly.

» TTTEH, this it the moil unexpected vifit—But pri-
« V V thee, Harwood, what, in the t«mc*of myltcry.
*hath brought thee tetown at thi* unfalhionable time of
‘ thE year ?

«Har. The lofa of my fair houfekeeper.

* Fran. 'l he lof* of Maria! I* (he dead !

e Har. WorCe, my dear Frankly—dop-d.

«Fran. Elop’d! Why. | thought you h»d fo great a
*aregard foreich.otlieT, thjt you nail been ** infeparable
e a* old age ami mricc, or g toqucUc w.d a looking-
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‘ ffar. | thought fo too} bat women are u chtnyt-
*able ii their drcffc* ; there i* no anfwering for the hu-
*mours of tWr fex—tho', faith, 1 cannot altogether es.-
1cofc myfelf in the affair of oar parting.

*Fran. [Vithee explain.

“Har. You know, Charlc*, after the death of ir.r wife,
* (whom, with (hame | muftown, I neverthoroughly loved),
*at (lie was not mine but my father™> choice), | pie-
*vail'd on Maria, who wai either beggar'd by an flnnato-
*ral father ora villainous nnde, to take upon her the caie
*of tny family— Her good fenfe, beauty, and bchaviotv,
*imperceptibly won roy heart | but my pride forbidding
*me to mairy a woman without a fortunr, | made uit
‘ of every mean* in my power to—again her afftttion*.

‘Fran. 1undcrftand you; to gain them in the old wav'

*Har. But the fair Maria wa* fo much upon her
*guard, orfo ob(lina“tfly virtuom, that nothing but down-

‘ right matrimony would induce her litten to ray fo-
*licitation*

*Fran. An unrcafonablc gipfy ! And fo you dropp'd
1 tjie affair ?

<Har. Nutquite fo hafty in your conclufioiu, go«d §'r
«— After a valt profulion of lying and faeating, whirtw
' fail'd of the dciir'd fucccfs, | determin'd to make my
*grand attack.

*Fran. Refulv'd like a man of fpirit!

*Har. And accordingly, one night the laft week,
*When ev’ry eye wa* clo*‘d, and the pale moon
*And liars alone (hone confcious of the theft,
*Hot with the Gallic grape, and high in blood,

*and fo forth, | began my affautt------

*Fran. Itravfl!

*Har'. 1t would be needleGrto tell thee | wat repnVd
*—1n fhort, the dear, lovely, affronted, virtuous Ma-
*ria fo highly refented the fsmiliarity, that (lie inftintly
*left the houfe, and from that hour | hare not fet eye
*on the (air enflaver.

- *Fran. Angd fo you are come to town to hire a nevy
houfekteper |

*Har. Noi to marry my old one, if | can be fo for-

«tunatc as to encounter her— I mull hare her— | eali-
*not be eafy wiU»ui her— | h*re feme faint hope* of
1 ' * meeting
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*meeting with her, a* fne wa* ftrn on the London road
e 4—Which do you think the molt likely w»v of finding*
*her out i

e Fran. Hum—thi* require* tome thought------- Ay—*
‘ Pray, wliat do you think, of a penitential advertife-
*roent i

e Har, No, hang it 1 Should 1 he difcovtrrd for the
*author, it would make me too ridicitloit*.

'Fran. That™ true, | miift conftf*— Stay—Do you
*imagine (he will Iw looking after another place *

e/ 11 fancy (hi will, aa her ftnaact* muft he low.

‘ Fran. Ihen the only method | can put you into ia
‘ an application to fome of our intcfligcMC-wwchoefra. *

e Har, | don’t undo(land vour cant phrase: Piay
* «Hat do yon mean by an inuiligencc-warchuufc ?

« Fran.- c\ Kgi&U-officc.

e Har. Oh, | take you! the place* where fcrvinll
*may be heard of «aTiav, were not thefe office* invent*
*ed by the ingenion* author of Tom Jonti ?

« Fran. They were—The projedl hath been, and ftill
*1t, of great utility to the public ; but «* there i* no gt-
*neral ude » ithout an exception, thi* laudable iuftitution
*hath been Urangely perverted, thro’ the villainy and
*avarice of fome o fit* managers—There inan old rafcal
*in thi* neighbourhood who hath amaft’d a tolerable for-

1° tune by abufet of thi* kiud. Hi* office i* frequented
*by perton* of every degree ( and, among it* other cou-
‘ veniencea, the good old trade of pimping i* carried on
“ with great fucctf* and decency. | believe a many
‘ proiclyte* have been made to the (lefh by the knavery
‘ of thi* rafeal, a* by the moft fucceftful bawd in town.

*Han So, | find the okl fellow i*agenim in hi* nay.

« Fran. A complete one—Our old fchool.fclITow Jack
* William* i*hi* clerk ; from which honourable employ ¢
*meet* he retire* in a few day™* to a llewardlhip, to which
*| lave lately recommended him.— By hi» mean* | have
*often had an opportunity of overhearing foir* paffage*
* which have afforded great humour and entertainment.

‘Har. If my heart were not fo full for the lof* of
* this dear woman, | couldlike to throw away an hour in
*an ramufement of thi* kind.

e Fran. Thtt you ‘bay this very morning, if you
*pUafc
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1 pleift ——I"ll introduce you— It will help to diffipate
* your melancholy for the lob of your fair <k{erter.

' Hot. Pfha, I'm not in an humour to rtiuh aev plea-
* fantry— Excufc mr, Charlc*— fome other time 1’1l ac-
*cept of your offer.

+ Fran. Since you are fo feriotw, | muft infift cm your
‘ go1,lg—Why, thou art at melancholy ana fuper
* placeman——Come, come, George, don’t dcfjaair— I
*warrant wc will And out this chatmet in a ftw.days—
*You muft go with me, Harwood.

e Har. | hen I’'m ready to attend you.

‘Fran. AtUm done' [Lxtttnf.

Scinc, a Rtgijitt ofiia*.
F.nttr Williama.

IVil. The bufineft. of the morning it partly pver —
What a crowd of deluded females have flock’d to thit
tifiicc within thefe three hourt, in expiation of the ima-
ginary place wc have advertis'dj— A rtgifter-ufiict,
uadcr the direEtioo of fo confcirntious a perfon at Mr
Gulwecll, inftcad of a public good, becomes* public
evil—My upright mallei fcldom fceli any reflexion* of
thit kind. Avarice it hi* leading principle;-aud fo Idng
at be can fwell his bagt by the lolly or credulity of man-
kind, he will not Cutter confcicr.cc lo hinder lum in the
purfuit of gain—* Mr Frankly \—*>r*ici— | muft ha*e .
*hit opinion of thit letter—’lit au affair too fctious lo
*be connived at.

* Enter Harwood and Frankly.

*Fras. Mr Williams your fervant.

 It'iL Sir, your moll obedient

e Fran. 1am cooie to alk the favour of rour giving

' this gentleman an opportunity of overheating the hu-
*niourt of the regifler-office.

* Wtl- Sir, you could not impofc upon me a mor* wcl-
*come command------ Sir— 1 beg pardon for my freedon.
‘— If 1 miftake not, | had the honour of being your
* fcboolfcllow—Your name, 1 think, it Harwood |

*Har. li is, Sir——I ant vfty glad to fee you, Mr
*William*.

*Hi/l. Come, Sir, this it no time fur compliment*: |

. . expert

* The P»rce ufuil'j- btgim htrt.
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*export mr mailer every minute— There is your war,
¢ sir—you may fee *11 that come in thro’ the blind—
* Pr«y flip the fpnng-lock, for fear of a furprife from
* mr mafter—— I'0 your poft*. gentlemen:’ 1 thiuk f
hear him coming.

titer Gulwell.

Gil. So; thi* advertifement lias brought in two ponnd*
thirteen rtnllitig* —No rery bad morning™ work t—
Well, Wank* to the memory of our wir.y founder, fay
1! Had he not luckily hit on the f'hemc of « rv/ifter-
office, ! might have dangled on at quill-driving without
eter being worth a groat.

I'll- But, Sir, do you think thia calling of our* the
moft confcicntiou* one in the world 2— | begin to ima-
gine my old employment, tlie law, the more lumetl pro-
fcflion of the two.

Gut. Mr William*, there i* roguery in all the employ-
ment*.pndcr the Wh.  Every day™ experience will ci n-
vinee you, that there i* .-j getting thro’ tbe world with-
out a neceffary portion of trick and chicanery.

Wil. Sir, if the impoilurc of thi* rery advertifement
were found out and duly puniili’d, one or both of ui
would ftand' a fair chance for the pillory. How many
poor girb have thi* morning been (tripped of perhaft*
their laft (hilling, by being amufed with the hope* of the
place we have advcrtifed — —I'faith, Sir, fome of our
profeffion are little better than downright pickpocket*
— | am gfad | (hall bave the good fortune to leave It fo
foon.

Gal. Mr William*, | am truly forty for our repara-
tion, yet rejoice at the occalion of it— However, it rou
hope to make a fortune in your alter'd condition of lift,
you moft learn to keep your cunfcicnce in proper fubor-
dination. | can allure you, that fraud ii a* neceffary a
requflite io a ftewardfhip a* in an intelligence- office------
la there no mcffitge from Dr Skinflint about the WcMk
living ?

W%I. Yet, Sir; he fay*, as curate* are fo cheap in
Wale*, he will not take left than a thoufand guinea*.

Gul. A fpiritual curmudgeon! Why, it i* not quite
a hundred a-year.— | forgot to if yon call’d at Cap-
tain Sparkle’! fail right ?

r b Wit.
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IVil. 1 did, Sir; and was furpriftd to fce him fo
greatly recovered.

GulJ. Ay, | thought he wtiuld grow better after the
embarkation ! 1 never fuppofed him in any »ery great
danger, btcaufe he refuted eight hundred guineas, for hi*
commiffion when his life was faid to be dtfpair’d of—
Have you fintfhed the affigOment of the furgeoncy ?

mi. No, Sir.

Gul. Then get it done, Mr William*------- SUy—you
mull write an advertifement for the Daily------ any time
thia afternoon will do—of an u*P”~ment to be difpofeel
of in Ireland of a thoufand pounds per annum, wWcli
require* little learning on attendance, and may be exe-
cuted by a deputy—Remember to add, that fccrecy is
requir'd, and none but principals need to apply.

Wil. | forgot to tell you the young ecnt(cnun was

here, to know if you had receiv’d au anfwer about the
fcerctary’s place. .,
e Gul. Truly, I am forry I cannot fucceed AFifteen
hundred guineas were infilled oii— 1 pleaded the young
gentleman s acknowledged merit, and the pubKc fetvices
of his brave father, who Ilull his life in fighting for his
country; which fo foftcncu my principal, that lie fbnk
his demand from—

Wil. Fifteen to five hundred, | hope ?

Gul. From guinea* to poundi,i 1 could get uo further .

abatement-

Hil. It is a pity that fuch extraordinary merit fhould
have no better uiecefs.

Gul. Ah, Mr Williams, if places were given to perfons
of merit onlv, the Lord have mercy upon many a big-
looking family !-----Away; here’s company a-coming !
££x(.'Williams.] Heyday! Who have wchere! By
his look* he mull be one of the tribe oftlu Soup-
Maigret!

Enter a Frenchman.

French. Be votre nom Monfieur k- GulveDe i

Gul. Iti*, Sir---—--- Your bulinef* ?

Fr-.rxi Sire, mie be tell dat deie be de grand nombre
d’Academies Francttife* eu Londres; and me voud be
glad to be employe as un maitrc de langue*. Me fpeak
» de Frens vid dc vraie pronouciaiion; anyou fee bciid*

2 tat
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ma connoiffance in de languc Angloife be not d« moft
ineonfider.ibit.

GuL O ret, Sir, you fpeak very pretty Engliili, L
muft own I— Pray, what bulinef* have jrou been bred to?

Frtfick. Bifneu! do you means to front a me ! me be
von of de gens de qgaalitl. .

Gut. How, Sir, « perfon of quality, and to poor a*
to be feeking after a livelihood i

FrentS. \ 'y, vere be tie vondcr* of all «tat ? Noting
be more common cn trance— Me c'lt indeed form-time,
pour polTer k  temjSPfcltftife nr %) rid curl a de aiv
and cat a de com of mine comiadcs de quali.c of bot
fez.

Gat. Sir, if you be a proficient in thefe fciencen, 1
give you joy with all my heart ( for | don’t know a more
profitable-calling in London, nay, nor a more reputable
one ; forit* profcfTor, are tan-fi'd by perCom of tbe firft
fsfhton.and diftinoVin.—Thrir’t your countryman Mon-
fietir Frirzelctte de la Cornulie, a hair ami corn-cuttcr
in St Jamp’s, that keep* hit chariot, tho* ’ti* icaree half
a fcorc years lincc lie would have made a bow to the
ground for a bellyful of foup-maigre.

Prmef, And begar fo vould me too.

Gut. Sir, 1 will cook you up an advertifement an
long *3*a proclamation, that will effectually do your bu-
finefs: In the mean time, 1 fhall give order* for one
of the laconic kind, to hang in golden letter* over your
door ; a*. M Hair and corn* cut after the Fretth tafte,
by a perfon of quality."”

French. Ay, dat vil do ter rel! Par une perfonc dc
qualite.

Gal. But, Sir, at jtflt are a man of rank.jjou may
perhaps think it betow your dignity to follow any pro-
fcffion that Iras the Icaft appearance of bufincf*?

Frtnch. Non, non, Monfieur; tout a contraire.

Cxi. Then | dare venture to Cay, that in left than a
doren years you will be rich enough to return to your
native country, and many a princefTe of the blood—
How, in the name of wonder, could you think of being
a pitiful teacher of French for a li»elihood, when you
are jwffeffed of takuu foperior to all the learning in the

Vol. HL E e Fr-neb.
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French. Me vil tell you, Monfieur—It be no more at
dix—leven—douze—tirtecn—ay, tirteen year fince mon
Confin corn’d over to I’Anglcterrc to tcaJh a de Fren» iu
de boarding-ccole-----Veil, he did engage de affc&on
of de Angloifc young lady, fi» belle ecoliere; runn'd
avay vid her; and fo, begar, lie getted dc vife, vid not
left ai von hundred toufand livrct— Now, as mon coufin
conld marrii de lady vid fo mufh of de I’argcnt, vy may
not me ope to do de fame ?

Gul. True, Sirs but there™ an, ugly aft of parllament
fince that time, which hinders you fortune-hunting gen-' ~
tlemtn from gaining fuch wives— Well, Sir, you will
depofit a fmall fum—two or three guineas or fo—and 1
fhall begin the advertifement.

French. Hey! vat you fay ? depofitl——Je n’cntens
pas depofit.

Gul. Oh, Sir, I'll foon explain it— Depofit figni-
fics------ off

French. Non, non, mon cher >mil—it be impofliblc
for me to know vat you means 1 for me do uel under-
/land un mot de la langue Angluife.

Gul. Why, Sir, | thought your eonnoillance in de
langue Angloife had not been de moll inconfiderable'.

[ Mimicking him.

French. O Monfieur’------ but dat—dat—dat vas uue
autre chofe—quite anoder ting.

Gul. Well, Sir, 1 rauft have two or three guineas,
by way of caraeil, before | proceed any further ia your
bufinefs.

French. Two tree ginee ! begar, me could fo foon
give you two tree million—Vat you take a me for? Up
jjrand volcur? von tief>—  You tink me ave rob yotir .
Inglife exchequer; for all dc vorid know dat de exche-
quer of my countrce ave fcarce fo much to be rob*of—
Let a me fee—me ave no more-as von chelin—an von
— two—tree alf pence.

GuJ. Thirteen pence lialfpenny ! a very critical fum
in England— Well, Sir, you may leave that in part;
I mud give you credit for the remainder.

[Fremcirfrmu givti him net).

French. Dere, Sir------ An fo, Monfieur k Gulvellc,
you tink en vcrite me fid ride ia ifty coaih i

Cat

(
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Gal. Not at IU impoftibk— <Call again in a week,
ami you fhall fee what | have done for you.

Frtnti. Begar! you are ekve’ mine "art------ Sire, me
be votre tret humble, tret oblige, & tret devote feiviteur
-....Q mon l)ieu! Ride in my cuolTe! [2u</.

Gal. Your moft humble fenraat, good Mociicur le
Carofle— —f it were not for the credulity of mankind*
what a plague would beeimc of ui office-keepevt?

F.attr Margery.

Mar. Sur, an | may be fu bold, I'fe come to ax
‘an ye're fped about t’ woman-fervaui & ye advertit’d
for?

Gal. | have not—Come nearer, young woman,

Mar. Let me Iteck t’ deer firll, an ye plcafc.

ISiait ti* d»r.

Gut. Uliat countrywoman are you ?

Mar. I'fe Yorkshire, by my truly!—I waa bred aa
bwonijkt Little Ytttou, alide Rofcbcrry Topping.

Gut. Kofebeny Topping! Where it that, my pretty
maid’

Mar. Certainly God! ye knaw Rofcberry ? | thought
ony fule had knawn Rofebrny —"Fit t* biggell hilTiti
oil Yorklhir*------ ‘Tit aboun a mile an a hofe high, an
at coad at ice at* top on’t i’t hettcll fummei’i day - ....
that it it.

Gal. You've been in fome fervice, 1 fuppofe?

Mar. Ay, I'll uphotle ye have 1, ever lin | waa neett
year aid—Nay, makint, 1’d a God't penny at Stowflali
market, aboyu hofe a year afore at | waa neen—An aa
good a fervant |°ve been, thof I fay’t myiel, at ever came
within a pairo deert— I can milk, kurn, fother, bake,
brew, fheer, winder, card, fpin, kuit, few, and do every
thing at belong! tu a bufbandman, a* wcel a* tjfly laft at
ever Vare clog-fhcen: an at to my karc&cr, 1 defy onjf
body,* gentle or Ample,-to (ay black’t my nail.

Gal- Hare you bno in any placc in London?

Mar. Ay, an ye pleat:------ 1liv’d wi Madvm Shrill-
pipe, is St Pole™* K.itk-Gaitli; but wa* forc’d to leave
my place, afore at | hafl been a week o day* iu't.

Gu/.Jki.ovt fot

Mar. Marry, bccofc (he ommoft flighted an fcaulded
me out 0 my *iu—3hc wa»’t arranttil fcand at ever |

Eti met
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met wi in my bwom day*— She had feerly fike a tongue,
at sever was in ony woman’*head but her awr— It wad
ring, ring, ring, iiug, like a larum, frae mwom to r.eeeht.
‘I hen flic wad put heriel into fike Auden, that her face
wad be at black at’t reeking-crook—Nay, for that mat-
ter, | wat no but rightly iarra’d ; for 1 wa* tcll'd afore-
hand, by fome terra fponfible fwoke, at (he wat a merr
domiot: bowfumfcver, at I fend my money grow lef*
an left every day, {fot | bad brought my good <tven aji
twonty (hilling to necn gnuatt an two pence), 1 thought
it wad be better to lake up wi a bad place, than gca"
place at oU.

6 ut. And how do you like London ?

Mar. Marry, Sur, 1 like nowllici egg nor (hell on’t.
—They’re fike a fet of fwoke at | never few wi my eyn
—They laugh and flier at a body like ony thing------ 1
went no but t’other day ti't baker™ lhup for a Ufe o
bread, an they fell a giggling at mltcs 1°'d been..van o't
greated rawvifont i’t warld.

Gul. Iray, what it a gawvifon !

M.ir. Why, you’re a gawrifon for not knowing wliat
it i*—1 thought ye Londoner* ha kr.awn every thing—
a gawvifun* a ninny-hammer— Now, do ydu think, Sur,
at 1 look ou”ht like a gawvifon ?

Gul. Not in the Icait, my pretty damfel.

Mar. They may bwoaft a» they wifi o their manners;
but they have uae mare manner* than a miller’* horic,
1 can tell them tlul, that | can—1 tvilh’l had been Hill
at canny Yatton.

Gul A* you have fq great a liking to the place, why
would you leave it ?

Mur. Marry, Sur, | was forc’d, as yar. may fey, to
leav’t—TWe future w»d not let me bt— By my truly,
fcur, he was after ine mwom, noon, an neeght——If |
tvad but ha confented to hit wisked ways, | might a had
gould by gopins, that | might—Lo ye, fquire, fays i,
you’re mina’cn o me ! |fe nane o thea fort o cattle—
| 'fe a vartuout young woman, I’ll affeer ye— Ye’ere
other fwoket fwoke—Wad yet* like atayilrel a*to ruin
me 1 — But oil wadn't do: he kept following au fol-
lowing, an tricing an tcizing rot— At lang run 1 till’d
my aid dame ; an ihe advifed iue*to gang to London to
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be out of his way; that (he did, like an onnift woman at
(he waa— | went to my coufm Ilbell; an fay* | to her,
I (bell, fayi I, come, will you go way to London —An
tefl’d her the hale affair atween me an the fgture—Odf-
beed! fay* (he, my laf*, I'll (fang wi thee ti’t warlda
end— An away we come in good yearneft.

Gul. It wa* « very cartutui rcfolution— Pray, how
old are you |

At*r." I ’fe nineteen come Collop-Monday.

Gul. Would you undertake a boufekeeper™ place |

Jlhr. I°fe (laid 1 cannot manage‘t, un’eft it were in
a hufbandman™* houfe.

Gul. It i* a very fubftantial farmer™ in Buckingham,
(hire—1 am fure you will do—I’ll fet you down for it—
Your name ?

Mar. Margery Moorpout, an yc pleafe.

Gut. How do you fpell iti

Mun. Nay, mafctix, | knaw nought o fpeldering—
I’fc nea fckoUard.

Gut Well, | (hall write to him thi* evening— W hat
wage* do you alk ?

Mur. Nay marry, for that matter, | wad'nt be owcr
ftiff about wage.

Gul. Then 1 can venture to affure you of it— You
muft gi*e me half a-crown, my pretty maid—Our fee ia
only a (hilling for a common place ; but for a houfe*
keeper’* we have alway* half-a-crown.

Mur. Tbctv'a twea (hilling, an van—twea—three-
four—fave—<dix pcn’north o biau, with a thoufar.d
thank*—Cod™ prayer light o you! for |fe feer yc'rtr
beft friend | hate met wi Cn | come frat canny Yattont
that you are-—- When (hall I coll again, Sur/.

Gd. About the middle of the neat week.

Mar. Sur, an ye plcafc, gt»d mworning to you. \_F.tir.

GiJ. Good morning to you, dccr, v*rtusw Mr* Mar*
gery Moorpout------ So, thi* i* a fpccimen of Yotkfiuic
timplicity ; that it i*--——- More cuttumer* |

Eutrrt Scotchman.
Well, Sir, yonr bufincf* with me ?

Sett. Gin ye be tbe maifter o’ thi* office, my bu*i-
ncf*’wi ye i* to frcar jt ye gin ye can be o’ any fctvice
till a peur gentleman ?

£cj Cut.
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Gul. Sir, | fliould be glad to do a gentleman in di-
ftrcfi any fcrviee in my power, cfpecially one of your
country. | have a veneration for the very name of a
Scotchman ; my father was one.

Scot. Troth, ye fpeak vera mickle like a gentleman,
an fecm to hae a proper fenfc o’ national honour— A'am
glad that A’ve been fae fonfy as to fa’ into fie hands—
Ye maun ken that my family if as auncient as ony i’ a’
Scotland, and that by dirad lineal defhent 1 fpr*ng frae
the great Jamv Macintofh, who was privy councellor to
King Sandy the Second.

Gul. A very confiderable origin indeed:~B ut pray
Sir, what may have been the caufe of your prefent di-
firfEs,>

Scot. I’fe tell ye the hale matter—When | wa* a lad-
die, 1 was fat daft to get the ill-will 0" a’ my kin, by
the difgracc | had brought tipo* the Macintoshes, by pit-
ting myfcl prentice til a cankert aiM cailt o' aiVord-
flipper in Aberdeen, whafe bonny.daughter | was to un-
fonfy as to click a fancy to.

Gul. Well, Sir?
Sett. When | was out o’ nry prentier/hip, | wanted
gear to begin the warld wi': | ax'd a” my friends s tut

they girnit at me like the vengeancc—* Hald ye there,
" lad,” quo* they: " Ye maun e’en pickle i’ your aia
** poke-nuke! As ye bak’d ye nuy brew!”—An the
deel o' owtber gowd or fillert nae no fac mickle as a
plack or a bawbie wild they gic me, unlris 1 wad betak
myfel to fome mare gentlcman-like occupation—Weel,
Sir, 1 was forcit to wale a new buainefis——They ga'
rae graith enough to buy a pack ; an 1 turn’d travelling
merchant whilk the Engliih, by war of derifion, ca’ a
prdd’rr, that 1 might nae langcr be a difgracc to my kin.

Gul. Why, this was a way to retrieve the dn‘gracc of
the Macintolhts indeed !

Scot- Right, Sir, terra right a truly!— But wi’ your
permuffion 1fe (peed me to the tragical part o’ my ftory
—At | was ganging ray gate towards Portfmouth, |
was attackit by twa nibbcu, wlia gax’d tv llrip frae the
muckle coat o' my back to my verra fark, an rubbit me
«' @, ay and mare nor a', 1 could ca' my ain—An' no
tomcat wi taking my glide*, they rugjjit iby hair; they

pou’d
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pou’d me by tbe lupi; they brifTct and fkclpit me to fic
a grec, that the gor» bimle rin into my bmkt, «n my
(kin was amaiil as black as pick—Nay, when | prun’d |
meikle tfool an agunie, the fallow] leugh *t my pitifu'
mains; caw'd me an ill-farM 1fabbit tyke,'an bad me be
pan* into my ain crowdie country to till butter an bnm-
liane.

Gal The barbarous riUain*! not oi ly to rvb and abufe
you, bflt to infult your eouetry.

S:at. | wat, it waa a downright national reflection!
An a’m fic a loo’er 0’ my country, that it hurt me marc
nor a’ the whack* they gt’ me, an the I»f* 0" my pack
into the bargain—Wtcl, Sir. a’m now brought to the
maid mefu’ plight that ever peur fallow was in, for |
canna git claith* to my back, or vretcl* to my wamc—
A m fac-blate, that | matin [larve to dcid or | can ax
charity f abeit, a’m fae hungry, that 1 could mak a braw
meal upo’ a whin fP-tir kail, an a haggifc tanc if a mid*
ding, gif it e'en flank dike a brock.

GuT. Poor gentleman, | pity your condition with all
my heart.

Sett. A* | trudge alang the wynd», | can hear the
cawlcr waiter 1 drink at the pump, gang jaup, jaup,
jaup, i’ my empty kyte— t acept a bicker o’ gud lit
brofe, an a lucth o’ Call beef, whilk | gat lafl Sabbath-
day aboard o' a wie Scotch barkie, 1 ha no had roy peti*
wamc weel fteght this twa owk™ an aboon: an hung*r, ye
ken, is unco fare to bide.

Gut. It i* fo indeed.

Sni. Now gio ye can nit me intill ony creditable way
0’ gittiog my bread, 1 fail reckon it a *c» great kynd-
NCc«.

Gul. For what flation in life do you think yourielf
fittel\?

Sett. For ony ftatiom where learning it neccffary—|I
care ua a pickle o’ fneeihing what it be—Ye may ltcn by
my elocution, a’ma man o’ nae fma’ laii— lwo* fae weel-
laird, that ilka aukl wife in Aberdeen wald turn up the
white* o’ her een, like * Muiifs John at kirk, an cry,
* Ayl God guide us! what a pauky ehirl i* Donald!
“ he’s fae ald-gabbit that a fpeaks, like a print buke.”-—
I eculd iikt tcra wcfl tu be a Ltua fccretary till a mi-

uiuci
r«
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nillcr o’ ffate; an can fay wi’out vanity, a’'m as fit for £»
office at ony man i’ the Britifh dominions. »

Gul. 'I'scn you undcrfland Latin?

Sett Latin! hoitt awa’ man! hout awa, ye daft gowk!
Do yc jeer a body? a Scotchman, an not unnerllan La-
tin? ha, ha, ha! A veragud joke, a-truly!— Unncrftan
Latin, quo’ he!—Why, we fpeak it better nor ony o hi»
majeily’i fubjc&s, an wi* the genuine original pronon-
ciation too— Ife gie ye a fpeecuncn frae that wutfy chid,
Maiilcr Ovid—

Parvf, me invidio, ftrt me, librr, itii it urbcit,

Hu mihi, quod duuino koh licet ire tuc!
Now ken ye, man, whether | unnrrflan Latin, or no?

Gul. Oh! Sir, 1fee you are a complete Latinift------
Well, if we can’t fall in for the fecretary, ftippofc you
(hould take up with trauflaling a while ’till fomething
better offer>—there arc pretty pickings, »cry comfortable
picking*, now and then to be had inV'at way. ,,

Scot. Ony tiling at i«rcfent to jatisfy the craving* o’
my wiine, that it no an-under the dignity of my family
—Ye ken the aid faw, Beggar* muu na be chulm—for
that mater, |°fe ao repine, gif 1 can but e’en git ban-
nocks an fncefhing, till fomething better fa’"out.

Gul. Give me your name and place of abode, and you
may expeft to hear from me very lhortly.

Sut. Donald Macintofh—gentleman—at Maiilcr Ar-
chibald Buchauau’s, a tohacco-mercliant, at the fign of
the Highlander and fuuff-hladder------ owcr am.nit king
James’s flair*, Shadwcll. [Gulwcll «ritn.] What™*your
charge, Sir?

Gul, Only a (hilling, Sir.....ti* a perquifite to my
clerk.

Scot. There it™ for ye, Sir-——- [Givet him ntnej.A |
was fain to borrow't o’ Sandy Fergufon the coal- heaver
for the deel a bodic had 1 0’ my nn.

Gul. Have you got any body to give you aellarafter?

Snt In troth, | canna fay | ha’e'en now!—1 ken
isca living fowl in London, but Sandy an my landlord,
that | could ax fie a favour 0’, an abliis their kara&er o'
me would no be thought fufiident.

Gut- Nay, Sir, it is uo very great matter— It woOld
bare lav’d you a trifle; for wbtu wc make diarliters, we

wuft
t
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muft be paid for them—Wo¢c have chara&crs, at Jockie*
have pcd'greck, from five I}5iUmgs to five guineas.

Scot. Wed, Sir, we may Uuk o’ that aniiher time—
Gin ye fucceed, ye’fe find me no ungratefu™— Ye lid f<
I hac uo fae mikie o’ the faufe Lnglilhiran i’ me as to
be fcfrgetfu’ 0o’ my benefaftor*—A’m afraid a'vt been
vera fafheous; howe’er |*fe falh ye nae lauger, but gang
my waus hamc—Sir, your vera abligid fervant— In gud
troth, this is a rara avis interm, GimiiJtma ¢ ><
nt!

%ul." Your moll obedient, good Mr Latin Seenctaiy
—There goes one of the many fools, that owe their ruiri
to faniily-pride— -Who's here!l—one of my party-co-
lour'd euilomer*? Oh! 'lit Lwly Vixen's livery | 1

Eater a Footman.

Foot. .Sir, my lady Vixen defirct to fpeak with you, at
Mr Bombaxin’a the iilk-meicer’t. over tht way.

GuU Mr Willijfis, give an tyc to the office— | fliall
be back ia a few miniUts. [/.'xrafc/,

ACT 1.

' *' Sean* teattnrnt.

‘ Enter Harwood W Willisitu.

“Har. >T’IS lucky that your mailer was fent fur, or
A *wi lhould have bccu certainly puxtkd in
' getting FrankJy out of the houfe.
e Hti. 'Twis fortu- atc indeed!
e Har. Wha* an infamous rKcal he ir! cucb a villain
« ia enough to bring an odium on the wb<Jr fratrrnitv *f
« office-keepers—! hop- they arc net all like this ttu
e of votirn, Mr Williir..i? o
Not they are not—There are pufont in tins
« wa* of life of at ftiitt honour aud integrity at iu any
‘ profciTioo whatever.
* Har. A rcqillt r-office, m.der the management of an
« hone.l man, mutt ccrtaloly be very ferviaatlc to the
epublic?
p. IV,I. Undoubtedly, Mr Harwood but the old gen.
4 ticinaii is crolung the ftrett—1lo your pod, Sir.
[7; i Harw'jod.
Enltr
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Enter Gulwell.

Gul. Her ladythip hath releas’d me fooner tfian I ex-
petted-—Go, get the inftrument linifli'd, Mr William*—
[ Exit Williams.] A combniih for lady Vixen! £w»-
tinp.] This I believe will be the one-and-twentieth (he
hath had from my office within thefe two years—a fpc-
cial cuft-omcr, i’faith! Heyday! who have we here? a
fpruce coxcomb of the military ca<lI!

Enter Captain Lc Brulh.

Caf. Sir, your moft obedient— Pray an’t you Mr Geo-
fry Gtdwcli, Efquire?

Gul. The fame, Sir.

Cap. Then t am come to have a little talk with you.

Gul. Your bufmefs, good Sir?

Cap. You mull know, Hir, 1 am an rnftgn in a new-
rais’d ridgmen, to which poll | was advanced- through
the inteieft of my very good friend and acquaintance
lord Pliant, whom 1| Itad the honour>u ferve many year*
in the capacity of a valet de chvnbre—But, Sir, tho’
formerly a fcrvant, 1 am a gentleman-born, and have had
the honour of an univerfity iddkation.

Gul. Sir, | mike no dilpute of it: you have the ap-
pcaraace of a man of consequence—May | crave yeur
name and family?

Cap. My name, Sir, i» Le Brufli—1 am commonly
called s rulli; but le Brulh is the name ay family was
ariginally, nay even fo lately as Harry the Eight, known
by: a name, Sir, given by way ofdiftin&ion to one of my
auntCfters, that was general uuder AU-afraijJ the Great,
for fo vietorioufly fweepibg away hole armies of die ene-
my—Otir family had all their eltitcs contiuicatex| in the
broils between the Yoiklhire and Lancalhire linei fo
that thefr predcccffors have been a little out of repair to
the prefent time, and the name regenerated into blain
Brulh.

Gul. Sir, as your family hath been fo long reduced,
how came you by the education you talk of?

Cap. Sir, | was taught to read and write free-p: at <
for nothing at a charity-fchool, ind attended lord Pliant
to the univerlity; where you know there is many oppor-
tunities tor a man of talons to improve himfclf.

Gul. Right, Sir} fuch opportune*, thst | have fre-

quently
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quentlv known a valet return from thence full js wifc »
hit mailer.

Cap. Egad, Sir, | fee very plainly youre 1 gentle-
man, that knows what’s what.

G*l. And pray, Captain, what were your favourite
Rudies at college?

Cap. Logic and poetry, the only two iludies fit for ¢
gentleman; as the firft will teach you to cheat the devil,
and the Jail to charm—the ladies.

Gul. | Ihoidd be glad to have a little conference with

*'you on-the latter, for | am a bit of a dablrr in it.

'‘Cap. Then ferouffy as a friend, 1 would diffuade you
to louk out damn’d /haip, or, upon my foul, you'll catch
a tartar! For | hare not met with any body, that was
tit to bold the candle to me in poetry, for a long frnis
of time—*But, Sir, as | am in hafte, wc had better refer
the difpute at prefent—any other time | am at your fer-
vice fof a confab uf a few hours— 1 Ihall run thro’ my
bufineis with aa brief prolixity as pofliblc— Ar a country
town, where | was recruiting, | haM the good fortune to
pick up a maiden Udy, pretty well Hricken in year*, with
a fortune of three thouland pounds in the flocks. Now,
Sir, as the imcreft of the money and my prefent pay will
fcarce be ftiffident to maintain me—for you know, Sir,
a foldicr and a gcntlttnan ia anonymous character*, and

. @ man in my officc muft live up to his dignity— 1 fay.
Sir, as the intercil of tbe money is damn'd low, | bate
a defire to purchafe a cornacy, or a company of foot,
that | may ije better able to live like a gentleman.

GuJ. Pott* of this kind frequently fall tinder mjr dif-
pofal—I think it a prudent and bonurable intention in

. you; at, in cafe of mortality, tbe prorifion for your lady
will be larger.

CJ>. Pho! dam tbe old hag! | don’t eare if the de-
vil had her! | have been married above two months, and
was as tired of her in tlie firft fortnight, as amodern man
of quality after a twelvemonth’*cohabitation— 1 have, for
thefe five weeks pafl, done every thing in my power to
break her heart; but egld it it made of fuch tough fluff,
fuch penetrable fluff, (asmy friend Shakefpeart call* it),
tba* 1 believe 1 fhan’t be able to defeft the bufinefs,

daaunc!—In fcort, nty disappointment, hath thrown me
into
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into fuch a hdliih delimmar, that the devil fetch me if
I know, for the blood and foul of me, how to execrate
rayfelf out of itl For 1 want to be rid of her raoft cur-
fedly, that’s certain.

Gul. There arc ways—many ways, Captain, by which
fuch a bofinef* may be brought about.

Cap- Tnie, Sir, myfergeant Tom Spattcndafh, who
is a damn’d cute dog, as any in the Coppercan fyftcm
—You don't know Tom? do you, Sir?

Gul. 1can’t fay | have the honour of his acquaint*
»Nncc. "

Cap. Oh! the mod droleft, comicaleft fon of a wtiore
in the hole univerfe, egad i—As | was a-faying, Tom of-
fered me for ten pieces to give her a dofej but no, noj
damme! think* | to myfelf. 1’1l not poifon the old bel-
dam neither; it will be the more falhionable way to break
ber heart.

Gul. Sir, a* yon are a gentUma” | would bjg leave
to aflc why you are fo defirous of, parting with a woman,
who hath been fo great a bcucfa&n-fs to you?— I tfhould
be afraid your patron and his lady would refcnt fuch be-
haviour—Will you be kind enough to anfwer my que-
Ilion with truth?

Cap. Truth, Sir, it, to be fure, « moft amable thing,
and what every gentleman ought to make ufe of, as Mr
— what's hie name —0One <f the old Kouian philo- 1
fophers tltere—Pythogoru*, | believe—Ay, Squire Py-
thogorus it was,—ufed to fey, Sockratas is my friend,
PImo is my friend, but truth i» more my friend. So fay
1; lord Pliant is my fritnd, lady Pliant is my friend, but
truth is more my friend. And tho’ fome perfons will
affirm that truth oughlaot to be fpnkrn at all times, yet «
no philofopher, nor nol>ody elfe, would ever venture to
affuni, but that truth ought to be fpoken at fome tifnes—
which being granted— | fay. Sir, which being granted,
it muft follow—nett fTarilv-follow, Sir—that tho* truth
ought not to be fpoken at all times, occnfione, and fea-
fonsi yet ieafonaldc truths may be occafiooally fpoken
at all timet— But this, Sir, is the very profundity of lo-
gic,and confeqoently out of the reach or every capacity j
wherefore 1 fhall defcend into the fpear of common fenfe,
to be the better uudcrltood. *

t Cut.
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Gul. sir, I mufl acknowledge that your argument*
ire veryfublime and logical; but yet they are no anfwer
to my queftion—Pcrhap* 1 have been loo rude to pret*
you on the occafion— there may be fome lady in the cate,
who—

Cap. Egad, Sir, you’rt in the right! | had not been
married above ten day*, till | fell mot) eonfomtdly in
love with a niccc of my wife™; a girt of ftfteen, with a
damn’d Jarge fortune +—a iroft eiqualitr creature, upon
my foull— In lhort, (he i* all the hole tote of my defarca

e— A* that there black ftliar in *he play— Othello Moor.
1 think, they call him—fay*, " Perdition catch my foul
" but i do kwe her) sad when I love her not, chaot it
“ come again!”

Gul. Piay, Captain, who iathat chao»?

Cap. Ami vitcu | love Iter not, chaoi ia come again
—Oh! » damn'd tine fentiment a*ever wa* utter'd—tlie
moft fcutim«:»ul iijttinu‘ut in the world.

Gtl. But, Captain, 1a(lt you who ia that ch#o»?

Cap. Cbuoi! Lard tilef* you!— You pertenri you <on't
know! A San of your year* and underiUndiftg too!—
Fie! fic! Mr Gulwell'—None of your trick* ujwn tra-
vellers!

Gud. Sir, | ftldom aik the meaning of a jtord | un-
derlUnd.

Cap. Then you mull knew chaos U a—my dc<, it **
a—a—a—2zoundi! what (hall 1 fay?>—Tlie Uil thw*
him— It i* a—1I can’t find word* to cxprcf* myfeif pM-
pcrjy— It is impoifiblc to divine it literally—but cnao*
when a man Ifwak* of chaoa—ifi*—«e—a general
it i* a* much a* to fay— chaoa—cluo*— 1 can’t divine it
otberwife for the blood and foul of me.

Gul. You bare not dilin’d it at allj at not to
my fatufa&ion— | fupjiofc, by tbe connection, i* Cgnt-
fic* diflike. !

Cap. Right, Sir, it i*a-ai—Kkind of diflikr! but not,
a* one may fay, a—*—*n abfolute difilke— *»Uut, Sir,
to porcced in ray ftory— If 1 could but break ny wife™
heart, 1 lhould afl'urcdly»many my niece in kf» than a
month after her deceafe— A ieprat; maintenance won’t
do, or Mrs Le Brufh lhould have it with all my foul,
but if we partnyou knew all hope* of breaking lter heart

Vol. Il F f «re
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arc orcr— Slie bath offer’d to feparatc, if 1 would give
her two hundred pounds in ready rbino, and annually al-
low her for life an annual provition of fifty pound* ptr
ennurt every year——

Gut. Which you've refufed, | fuppofe?

Cap. Refufed! moft certainly, Sir! | was almoft pu-
trificd with aftunilhmcttt at the agrtgious impudence of
her demand— 1 fhall not confeut to allow her a fhtlliog
wore & fifteen a-year— She may live very com&irtably,
very comfortably, ou it in the north.

GuL Truly, Sir, 1think fifteen pounds a-yeas a very e
genteel allowance, cfpecially a* (be brought you fo fmlil
a trifle as tlucc thouland.

Cop. | think fo too, egad! Rut thefe old devil* have
no confcience at all, damme!-—Well, Sir, you'll give me
an anfwer at foon a: poffible— You may hear of me at
Mn Drefde«i», a milliner under the poeachcs, in Com-
mon Garden. %

Gut {ewriting."] Very well, Sir—H i talk witb a prin-
cipal about your affair this cveuing.

Cap. There, Sir— [ gtvti him tnenry.\ You’ll take care
to beat him down m low as pofliblc |

Gul. You may depend on my beft endeavours, mod
noble Captain------ [Ex]jt Captain Isc Brufti] Scoundid
I fhould have faid—Why, this fellow™ a greater rafcal
than myfelf—Uut what can be expc&ed from a coxcomb
of hi* ttarop'—More company!

Enter Irifhman.

Irift My deswr honey, 1am come to fhee if you have
commiferaflwo enough Ki your bowclfh to a poor Irilh-
man, lo get him a plaifh.

Gut. W.hat fort of a place are you fit for?

Irijh’. Upon my lhalwaihon, joy, d’ye fee, I am fit
far any plaitl) alive! 1 have Hreogili and boncfh eaotigh
ia ibis carcafh of niuie to do all (he work in the norld.

Gut. Have you ever been in lervice?

Irijh. In fherrifh ! No, to be fure, | have not— Yes,
by St Paliick, ever Gitce after | was io big ana poutoe.

Gut. With whom did you laft live?

Irijh. With Squire Maclellan of Killybegi.

Gd. KOlvbegl! Where the deuce ii that?

» Irtjb.
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Jrilj. Why, where the devil ihould it be but in Irt-
laml, irr dear henry f

Gul. But what part erf Ireland ? what province f what
countr ?

Irt/h. It min thr provmfti of Donegal, in tht county
of Il/ltler— 1t it an inland fra-jmrt town, *liere they
c«ch tht bell pieklrd herring* in al) England—By my
frr, hr wa* tht bell man of ¢ maiihtcr between Dnry
and Yuughal— Arra, | (hall nrerr live B<wtU with no-
body elfc, unlcfs | go bark to live with him again.

. Out. At he vrc* fo good a maftrr, how caim- you to
leave himi

Irijh. Leave him. joy ! becaufe he wanted to make
a bug and a fool of me. When | went to go to plough
and harrow, he wtnitd infill on my yoking the dear m a-
ture* tht mnleih by the neck* inttead of the uililh.

Gml. 'I'nt tail*1 Why, it that the Irilh cuftum its
plowing* i . S

Jrijb, "Ay, upon my conicitnce, it it, joy | ar.d the
bed cufhtom that ever wa* bom in the world—I’ll give
Ton n rtafon for it, honey— You know when the trafhet
it fattened to the tail, all tht reft of the body it freet
arid when all tht carcalh hut the tail got* along, tht tall
muft follow of courfe. Btfnks honey, ail tht worid
know™* tht ftrength of every human erratme lie* in the
tail— Arra, ht wanted to boddcrme with hi* (lam liag-
lift trick* i bnt the devil burn me if honed Paddy would
not have left twenty place*, if he had been in tliem all
at once, (oyncr than be put out oi the way of hu coun-
try! *

yGul. You were certainly ia the right: | commend
your Spirit— But pray, how have you liv’d finee you
cam« to London ?.

tHJh. Liv’d, hoaey ! A* a great many live* in Lon-
don » nobody know* how—By my ihoul, 1 have only
pick’d up Jive thirteen* fo* thefe four weelu and a half.

Gni A fpecial rsw-bon’d fellow thi*! H e will do tor
America— 1 muft fend word to my nephew Trappum—
Would you like to goml/road, friend ?

Irijh. Ay, my dear honey t any way in England or
in.Scotland ; but | do not like, d'yt fee, to lire Out of
my native kyigdom”

Ffi Gul.
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Gal. Oh, ’tis only a very (hort voyage, a little round
the Lands-end— A gentleman hath taken a very confi-
derable farm in the weft ; and if | could prevail on him
to hire you, yon would have the foie management of it
_ *1'would be the making of you—You can write, |
fuppofe ?

Jnjh. Yes, upon roy confcience, that | can very well
__May mark, honey i that’s all—But that’s nothing,
my dear j 1 could get any body to write for me*if they
did but know how.

Gul. That’s true—Well, | (hall fee the gentleman
this evening, and have a little clofe talk witWiim about

ou.
Y Irifb. Upon roy flioul, the muft (hivileft perfon, d’ye
fee, iliat ever 1 met with fiuce Xwas an Irifhman.

. 1A fid*.

Gul, Where do you lodge, friend ?

Irijh. At the liarp and Spinuing-"jheel in Farthing-
fkldi, Wapping ; in a room of my own, that 1 lure at
ninepence a-week.

Gul. Your name?

Irijh. Patrick O ‘Carrol.

Gul. 0 ‘Carrul I give me your hand—we muft be coti-
(ins—my great grand-mother was an 0 ‘Carrol.

Irijh. Wa* fic? By St Patrick, then, we muft be
coufms fure enough '—Where was ike born ?

Gul. At what do you call the place, where Squire
0 ‘Camd lives?

Jnjh. What, Provoft O'Carrol ?

Gtd. Ay, the Pruvoil.*

Irijh. Oh, you’re a foft lad I you don’t know it was

Balilhanny i
Gtd. Right, that is the very placa—Well, coulinj 1
lhould like to be better acquainted with you. .

Jnjh  And fa (hould poor Paddy- by my fet m .You
cannot conceivc how my heart dance* in the intide of
roy boweWt to fee a relalhou in thi* part of the world,
where 1 expe&ed to fee nobody at all—Do, honey, put
your head here to feel—Fetj joy, ii beat*, and beats, and
beats, and jump* about in my belly, like a bnillled pea
upon a red-hot fire-fhovel— Arra. 1 knew you to be bet-
ter than half ia irishman by your flitvility Jp flranger*.
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Gal. Ay, | wifti | wholly foi but it wti my
misfortune to be koto in England,

Iri/h. Upon «iy coufcicoce, that »*» almnft poor
Paddy's misfortune loo ! | wa* begot in England , but
as good luck would bare it, 1 went over to Ireland to
bcboni.

Gal Well, eonfin, if vrw will call oa me to-morrow
morning, 1 hope | (ball be able ft>give you joy of your
place. «

Irijh. | (hall,* my dear cufhity—Arra, now if | wa*
byt rof father, who ha* been dead thc(* fere* yean, |
lhould be for making a long upon you for tht* (Hivility.

Gat. Your father! what wa* hei

Irijh. A true Irifh poet, my deari he could neither
read nor write— By my fet, honey, he wrote many ait
excellent new long— 1 hare one of hi* upon Molly Mar ¢
lachlm, a young virgin ia Sligo, who he fell m love
with, »ftcr (he luijjtwo k>vc-bcgot) at one time to Squirt
Concannoo.

Gul. | fliould be glad to fee it if you haw it oa you.

Itifh. O ye*, my dear creature, | alway™* carry it up-
on me— It i*io my head, honeyi you (hall fet it in a
minute, if you will give me leave lo ling it.

Gal. With all my heart, cootin.

Injh. The devil burn me now, honey, if 1 can think
of the right tune, becaufe it never lad any tunc at ull
— however, it vdll go to l«arry Groghao.

Gal. By all meiu kt™ hare it.

Irtfbman ftagl.

My fweet, pretty Mogg, you're foft a* a bog,
And a*wild a* a kitten, ai wiki It a kitten:
Thole eye* inV>“r f«* (O pity my calc!] '
Pftor Paddy hath fmitteo, pwr Paddy hath fmkwn j
For fofter than (ilk. and fair a* new milk.
Your lily-white hand i*,»your lilv-white hand i»:
Your Qupe's like a pail; from your head to yoar tail
You’re ftrait a* a wand i*. you’re trait at a wand i*.
Your lip* red a* chert**, am! your cuiliug hair is
A* black a* the devil, u black a*tke devil;
Your breath i* a* fweet too a* any poUtoe,
Or orai>re«grcdn Seville, or orange from Seville.

F fj WUa»
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When drefs’d in your boddice, you trip like a goddeft,

So nimble, fo frifky ! fo nimble, fo frifity !

A Kift on your eheek (’tis fo foft and fo fleck)

Would warm me like whi(ky, would warm me like
whifky.

I grunt and | pine, and | fob like a fwine,

Becaufe you’re fo cruel, becaufe you're fo cruel s

No reft | can take ; and, aflecp or awake,

I dream of my jewel, | dream of myjewel. -«

Your hate then give over, nor T'addy your Ioter

So cruelly handle, fo cruelly handle ;

Or Paddy muft die, like a pig in ¢ Ay,

Or friuff of a candle, or fouff of « caudle.

Gul. 1thank you very kindly; it it a moft admirable
fong—Well, you will be liere at nine to-morrow ?

Irijh. You may be certain of my coming, my dear
eufhin. \Y

Gul But hark you, be fnre not to mention a word of
this affair to any perfon whatfonrer— 1 would not have it
get wind, left any body elfe (hould be applying to the
gentleman-

Irijh. Oh, let Paddy alone for that, my dear crea-
turei | am too cunning to mention it to nobody but
my nowu fhtlif— Well, your fervaut, my dear culhin.

[E xit.

Gut. Your (errant, your fervant—We muft have thi*
fellow indented as foon u pofiiblc— He will fetch a rare
price in the plantations------ **Odfo ! here pomes one in
*a chair— 1 fancy this Auft be my dear After in wicked-
* ntfs.

“ Enter M n Suarewcll in a chaire.

Dear ‘Mr* Suarewcll, your mod obedient -Let me

band you to a feat, Madam. *

“ Snare. Oh ! oh! oh! Touch me gently, Mr Gul-

well.

« Gul. 1 am glad to foe you abroad again. \Kijfct

her.] | hear you have had a very bad night.

* Snare. Oh, the moft (hocking one that can be ima-

gincd ! The colic, and my old curled diftrmper the
rheumatife,

. TVh chmftrr wit not permitted to'be p1jj'J; but it
hat Im itw of the icjJ ci.
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f rheumatife, hive planted roe to fo violent a degree,
* that | could not poffibly attend your office in time—
“ Such twitching*! fuch torture* =— I uctrr expected to
live till morning, 1 allure you—Poor Mr Watthlighl
the tallow-chandler was call’d twice out of bed to com*
fort me—The dear roan wa* fo fervent in hi* prayer*,
and fo carneit in hi* ejaculation*, that | received great
comfort and confolation— I wa* io eafy, fo compofed,
fo refigned, after | had made my peace, that 1 could
hare parted with life with at little uoeaiincf* a* a young
wife" of quality with her deary of threefcort—Oh he'*
a moil heavenly creature 1 He faid fuch comfortnbW
moring thing*!'— But what fucccf* had the advete
tifemeut ?

“ Gttl. Beyond expectation. 1 bad above fifty dam*
felt with me— You might liare cull'd half a dozen at
** leaft that would hare anfwer'd to a T | fuch frtfh
“ blooming creative*!

“ Snare. The devil™ in my luck, to be fure '—Ay,
ay, he owe* me a giudge for turning Methodiil—I
have been curling my fortune in bed thefe three hour*
e —fo violently pain’d, fo tortur’d, that 1 could not
“ rife, tho* roy life had depended on it— 1 am certainly
tht moft unfortunate woman alive 1 The regulation of
roy houfe will be utterly blafted for want of freth fact*
» —O thi* curled rheumatife, that il (hould feixe me at
“ fuch a jun&ure '— 1 could cry my eye* out to think
“on't. U etfft.

« Gul Vfadam, be comforted ; many of them will be
« applying to-morrow to knovf their fuccef*.

“ Saan. To-morrow! But that won’t anfwer my
-purpofe: 1 have promiled a virgin to Mr Zorobabul
“ Habik.uk to-night.

<» Gut. You mutt paint fome of your fieihtIt comrao-
> dkiet on him for one.

“ Snare. Palm fome *f your frefhefl wmmoditie*,
* quothal! you are va&ly miftaken in your man | He ia
“ too knowing in thefe matter* to be injpotd on. it
i would be a* difficulr to deceive my litt'e Ifraelite in
« that point a* a jury of matron*: befidet, be pay* the
* price of virginity . and | am a perfon of more honour
u &A coakiciitc ih«n cren endeavour to fob him off with

" a
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“ a counterfeit— I have too ftrong a fenfe of religion to
“ beguilty of fuchahemous impoiiure—No, no, Mr Gul*
*well; if we expert to be happy hereafter, we n:uft en*
* deavour to do as wc wonkl be done by—is there never
u a likely girl you expctt at the officc to-day ?

“ Gul. None that 1know of----- But pray how Hands
* the account for ihe Irift lady f

“ Snare. Why, Sir, T could not fqueexe a penny

more than ten guineas from the old clofe-fifted fcrive-
*»ncrj fo that i owe you five— Upon my foul, Mr Gul-
“ well, you muft abate of your demands for the futur;.
“ The expencc* of a houfe of plrafure run fo high, that
« 1 cannot afford yon an equal moiety of my procuratum
&—There’s rent, taxes, ccffct, repairs, fire, candl , li-
« ncn, wafting, dontht, ccmnivancc-ruoncy, andathoti-
<*fand other cxpcitiive articles—I can give you-no more
o' than « fourth part; 1 can afford you no moret as |
*» hope to be fav'd ! \

“ Gul. Madam, | can do buftnefs on my preterlt terms
* with any of the proenirffes in town.

<eSnare. Ah, you’re « cort-tous enrmudgeon! but there

is no quarrelling with you— Well, | mult be going s

I have promifoi Mr Watchlight to he ar the Taber-
» nacle, to return thank* for my recovery—He will
" preach a thank (giving-fermon. and fing an occasional
*hvmn of his own compofing after the difconrfe—
e Mere it is; 1 have been humming it over in the chair.
“ O they are fweet words! divine words! comfortable
“ words ! I'll get Mr Watchlight to write.yon a copy.
* Oh, he’s a good creathre? |can never be out of hr*
« debt for the great work of my reformation—T ’is true,
« I've left him all my worldly fubftance, except rings
**and mourning to you and a few friends—Dear man !
«* he lias prowifed to lay it out, evento the tiuerinoft
“ farthing, in building a tabemacle. .

** Gut. | hope, Madam, 'you have not dianheritcJ
» your two daugliter* ?

“ Snare. Why, | had fome fcmplrs on that head ;
**M Mr Watchlight removed them— He convinc’d mt
& of th«*exceeding great Imfulnefs of leaving any thing
*e to battards, as it was a dticit couuttoauce to the ouie
“ of lewdnefs, .

<
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“ Gal. Here’s religion with a *cngeanee | [

“ Snare Oh, he's a pood creature ! ! (hould have
' been loft ! utterly loft! irrecoverably loti | if it had
“ not been for his pirnu count'd— Well, 1 (hall be with
“ you in the morning to take a fumy ; in the mean
“ time, if you meet with any delicate young thing, be
< fure to give me notice—Oh ! oh ! oh |

“ Gul. IVay what's the nutter, Madam ?

“ Su.tet. A return of my late drforder—Have you no
‘* Holland’s gin fn your fcrutore ?

e Gul. Yes 1 ha*e alway* a bottle at the ftrvice i f
* the ladies. [Tain tut ai.ltle gtali.

"Snare. Hold! hold | hold! 1would not have above
* a thimbleful!l—Mercy on me ! you furtly think 1 have
* the brain of a country juilice, to bear fuch a glafi m

* a morning !
“ Gul. | deiigtt thi* glafs (or myfelf—To your better
* health, Mr* Sna“rweU [I>11«<;.

“ Start. Thank you, dear Siri but | am perfuadtd
“ | can't lire*long— You had betler giw me the bottle }
“ my hand (hake* fo violently, that | am afraid of fpilU
" ing if 1 drink out of tlie glafa—'twould be a pity
“ to walle the good creature. Come, Sir, fuccef* to all
“ our undertaking!* [Drmii ,tofthe hotlie.

< Gut. 1 think yon, Madam—Sol the thimbleful!
. will be half a pint at lead !

“ snare. Yes aa 1wa* faying, | am perfuaded 1 C«n-
« not li»e long— 1 feci the decays of nature in me »ery
**fenfibly i | am watiini; acd walling every day— I mull
* give over tl«d» way ut life, and whuiiy. apply myfelf M
“ the care of my precious arid immotul foal— 1 am
" grown fo feeble and infirm, tlwt 1 am almoll unfit for
“ this world—Oh! oh! oh! there™ another twitch—>
u f hand me tlie bottle— 1n. dhave t’other thinibk-
ii full. 'Lhank you, Mr Gulwell —Chairmen !

[Eater Ohirmet, tuh»J:etf Ur iutt the etai'.]
« Carry me to the Tabernacle— Dear Sir, yocr fervant.

« Gul Madam, 1 wilh you a good day.

“ Snare Co on, chairmen—Mr Gulwell I Mr Gul-
@ well |__Hmve you jut ear*, you damn’d rafcal?— —
u yoil, Sir—if any thiu”® offer* in half an hour

or fo, fend me woid U>the Tabernaclc, Gul

* Gul.
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Gul. I (hall, Madam.

[Mrs Snarewell n carried g a hyttm.3
*Let me fie— Mr* Martin™ fair lodger wa* to call to-
<Jay — | miift not let mother Snarcivcll fee htr—1'll

*market for her on my own bottom—If (he don't turn
" rdlive on my hands, | (hall make a pretty penny of her
*— Oh, here come* one of my right honourable cu-
1 ilomer*!
« Entrf lLerd Brilliant.
‘ My lord, your loi&htp't moft devotcS.
4L Dnd. Mr Oulwcli, 1am moft immenftly-glad to
*to fee you. Lady Brilliant, who bv-the-by is tlie
*moft whimfieal perfon alive, hath infixed on thr dif-
* charge of Mr* Candy ; and unleft 1 confent, wc (halt
*have nothing but hell mid the devil to do about the af-
*fair. Thi* i* the curfc of marrying a trpdcfman’a
*daughter for tbe fake of her fortune 1 My lady it ten
' timet more haughty and impertinent than if Ihc had
*been born a woman of quality.
" Gul. And bow will your lordihip ditpofc of Mr*
' Candy f (he™a very good fort of a woman.
L But. Upon toy honour, the moll virtuous, inof-
' frnlive, dcfcrving creature on tlie globe 1— 1 want to
1 confidt you on thit *ery affair------ You have often the
*advowiunt of living* to difpofc of; and if 1 could
*mike a rcafonable purchafc of one of about a ooot huu-
*drcd a-year, | would marry her to Mr Secondly n.y
*chaplain, and take hit bond for the purchafe-money.
*1 would not have it lie at too great a diftai.ix ; fur Mr
' Secondly it a man foi* whom | have fo partiv.W an
" eftenu, that | (hould like now and then to give him r
o friendly call—But we want a houfckeepei to fupply
‘ Mu C«ndyt place— Have you never a one to recom-
*mend | You know what will pleafe. .
*Gul. | have one of tlie fineft women in the wgild to
*provide for— 1 expert her Urrc every minute— WiHycur
‘ lordihip be pkafed to flep into that room ; yi»u may
* fee her thro’ the lattice— You will find Rochefter’t
4 Toemt and the Memoir* of *.Woman of Pleafure to
*entertain you— Pray retire, my lord, here™ company.
[Exit Lord BriUpnt.
Tit
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* T u the very wmnin !------ If (he be but of the right
' fort, 1(baU nuke ¢ pretty penny of he*.
 Enter Marik.

e Mar. Sir, | am come agreeable to appointment— —
*Haw you heard"of an* thing that will luit mei

e Gi/. Mtfrfim, | believe | nave done your bufincf* i
*there i* a peer in the next room who ia in immediate
+ warn of a houfekcrper.

e Mar. U the nobleman married or (ingle ?

4 Gul Marrieif, Madam, to one of the beft women
* yi the'world : you will be happy in tbe place-— Her
* ladyfhip i« the moft genrrott* woman of the age—Mn*
» Candy, the prefent itoefckeeper, ha* faved a fortune
4 in the family, and i» going to be married to a clergy*
* man—Shall | call hii lordfhip!

e Mir, | had rather hrrt fee hi* lady— But do a* you
* plcafc.

' Gml. My lord-~fEnter Ltrd Brilliant.3 Thi* »tbe
e lady | toldjour lordflitp >f.

4L Brit. Madam, your waft obedient— Egad, a moll
*angelic creature '— Madam,*! wa* telling Mr Uutwcli—
4 | fay, Madam, | wa* telling Mr Gulwell that my houfr-
4 keeper i* gt>ing to be married—and thai we ftiall want
40ne to fupply her tdace—Wherefore, if you are io>
* clinable—that », if the place would fuit, and you can
4 be well recommended—1 fay, Madam, well rccam-
“ mended—fur my hdy will take nobody without a (=
4 ficient charafter—therefore, Madam, if—1 fay, Ma-
* dam, if th« place would fuit, and you can hate a £»tif-
* factory recommendation, | fhofild be jlad to know yow
‘ term* — | wa* never in fuch confulion ia my life

4 Gul. Here™ company a-comiog—P\Vcafe to Hep into
1 tbe next room, and you may talk of the rfffiir with
«lef* interruption. [Exeunt L. Brilliant anJ Marta*J
So, CS; matter* fecm to go on very promifingiy I*

Enter M n 1)oj*crd and e Girl.

Heyday ! what whirofical figure t* thi*f She feem* la
be of the family of the Slammekin*.

Mr, Dog. Mr Office"keeper----- 1 forget your name,

tho' | I»vc fecu it fooften io Fiat-
Gul.
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Gul. Gulwell, Madam—Pray, be feated

Mn Dng. | come, Mr Gulwell, to inquire after a
pcrfon that can write (hort-hand—I want ao amanu-
tofii.

Gul. An amanuenfis, Madam !

MnJDtg. Yes, Sir, an amanuenfis, ta take down
my ideas. They flow upon me in fuch torrents, that I
cannot commit them to paper a tenth part fo faft as |
could with— My name, Sir, is not altogether unknown
to the literary world. You have undoubtedly heard of
the celebrated Mrs Slatterndla Doggerel the dramatic
pottefs >—Hey, have not you ?

Gul O yes, Madam, ten thoufand times—Tho’ the
devil fetch me if ever | heard of the name before! |
thought flic was of the rhiming fiflerhood, or a mad wo-

man, which is pretty much the fame. , [JJide.
Ain Dig. 1 have written, Mr a—a—What™ your
name, Sir ? .

Girl. Gulwell, mama, is the ffenttcman’s name!

Ain Dog. Ay, ay, child—1 have writfen, Mr Cul-
«ill, no lets than nine tragedies, eight comedies, fcven
tragi-comedies, fix farces, five operas, four mafqucs,
three oratorios, two mock-tragedies, and one tragi-comi-
operatico-magico-farcico-paftoral dramatic romance j
making in the whole, as Scrub fays, five-and-fotty.

Gul. Yes, Sir, five-and-forty.

Gul. And pray, Madam, how many of them have
Veen brought upon tbe flage ?

Mn Dog. Not one, Sir: but that is no diminution
ef their merit; for whilt the flage is under'the direction
of people that fcribble themfilves, it is no wonder they
are fo backward in producing tbe works of others. As
what do y*=>u call "um fays in the play, “ Who the devil
cares for any man that has more wit than himfclf.”*—
Hey, Mr Culwelli

Gul. Very true, Madam-vBut fuppofc we |hould beat
about for a patron among the great!

Mr, Dcg. A patron, quotha! Why, the very word,
applied at an encouragcr of literary merit, is alraoft ob-
folcte. You might as foon find a real patriot as a real
patron. Our great men are too much engaged in the
trifles and follies of the age to give thcmfrlves any con*
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cerrf about dramatic gcnmi— Indeed, if I could fubrot't
to write a treatife on the fcienoe of fuming, a new hi-
flory of peerage, or an effay on improving the breed of
running-horfes, perltapn fome of our rignt him >nrable
jockiet might vouchfafe to girt me * rtcv>mronid*tion
to their brortier joekie* of the theatrical turf.

Gul. Madam, | am of opinion, that a well-written
pamphlet in favour of Ac miuiUry could i<ot fail of pro-
curing you a patjon.

Mrt D f. And fo ymi would haw me facrificc con-
fcjence’tn mtereft, you ftrange eirature you |

Gul. Conference, Madam! what have kttfW*, thit
writ* for bread, to do with conference ? A learned pro-
fcflor in the law, tho’ he has amaficd even a miniiferi.il
fortune at the bar, will for a few guinea* proilitutt hi*
eloguence by pleading in a had cairie i then why Ihould
not a poor devil of an author, againll hi* confcienee, bftn-
difli W pen io a \>-{ tical fquabble, to keep lumfclf from
ftarving?

Mrt D*f. But what author of true geniua could ever
(loop to write a parcel of dull fluff ab»ut in* and out*?
No, no; depend on’t, the mod certain way to get my
pieces on the ftage will be to go upon the tlage myfeif.
— Many rickety dramatic brat* have been allowed to
crawl upon the ftage, which would never have made
their theatrical appearance, if they had not been of the-
atrical parentage.

Gul. Madam, your obfervation i» very juft.

Mr1Dig, But pray, what d>you think of my per*
fani With a Urge hoop, inflead of this trollopec, fhould
not | make a tolerably elegant' figure |n tragedy, nay,
not to fay magnificent oc ?

Gul. The t<tl elegant and magmflcent in the wor|<’\

Mn D”. | once play'd Bclvidera with fome of my
city-Sfcquaintance, and got fuch prodigiou* applaufe,
that Mr Alderman Lpveturtle came waddling up to me,
with a, “ Madam, you’re play’d the part fo finely, th.t
tho’ | love good eating; better than any thing in the
world, | would mortify upon bread and water a whole
(nontli for the pleafnre of feeing you play it again.”

Gul. Madam, you ~rc an excellent mimic.

Mu Dip. And what lus raw’d the reputation of fome

Vou 11L . Gag . ptrformert
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performen fo much as mimicry ?s1- —But I’ll give you a
Jpceeb in Belvidera’t mad fcene.

Gul. Madam, you will oblige me greatly.

Girl. My mama fpeaks it delightfully, I aflure you,
Sir.

Mri Dog. T*ke roy cap, Melpomene— | tanft bare my
hair about my can; there is no playing a mad fcene
without dilhevclld hair.

“ Hal look there!
“ My hofbatid bloody, and hit friend too!—.tanift’d !
“ Here they went down '—O 1’'Ddig, dig the dtn up—
“ Hol Jaffier! JaffierP*

Girl. Pray, don’t cry, mama, don’t cry. [

Mrt Dog. Pray, Mr Gulliver, lend me your hand to
help me up—Well, what do you think of thit acting ?

Gul. I’'m aftonilb’d at it— Why don’t you apply to
tlie managers ?

Girl. My mama did apply to on”of them. __

Mrt Dog. Yea, and fpoke that very fpteeli.

Gul. And what did he {ay, was ht not in faptures ?

Mrt Dtg. &o far from ft, tbit be did nothing all the
while but titter, and he ! he ! he!

Girl. Yet, lie did nothing but titter, and he! he!

Gul. Titter, and ht! be! he! [Th/y allftrct a
faugh.3 Pray, has Mift any turn for the itag* i

Mrt Dtg. Ye*, ye*; 1 (hall breed her up myfelf.
W ith her own capabilities, and my intlru&ions, | don’t
doubt but fhe will make all our tragedy heroine* turn
pair—She will eclipfic \hem >11, 1 warrant -iter— 1 have
already taught her the part of Sappho in my two-aft
tragedy of that name. Give the gentleman a fpeech,
Meipagiene.

Girl. Yes, mama—Where (hall I begin ?

‘ Met Dtg. /it “ O Phaon! Phaon !”------ You We to
ohferve, Sir, that all my tragediet are written In he-
roics. | hate your'blank Vcrfcj it ia but ouc remove
from profe, and confcquenilv not I'ublime enough for
tragedy------ Now begin, Mellv.

Girl. * O Phaon ! Iiiaon! could my eye* impart
< The fwdlnig throe* and tumults of mr heart!"”

Mrt Z>;. “ The twrlling throe* and tumults of my
bean.!”—Child, you are too languid bf tea tbonfand

degree*.
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ilegreci. Your filler Calliope would fpcak it abundantly
better; nay, little Clio, tirat is not quite three year*
old, could not fpcak it wnrfc--—---- Give it more energy,
child; fet yourfelf a-htawng like a tragedian out of
breath— It ftnmki be fpoke thin—"* The iwelling throe*
and tumults\>f my heart!”

Girl, * The {welling thioes and tumults of ay heart,

e Uou never would# thy “pplio'™ love defert.”

Mn f. There’s a pathetic iperch lor you !

tin/. Very paflutic indeed | and the dear Intie girl
hath fptikc it like an angrL

Mn Dtf. I’ll now give rou a touch of the pompout
—" By hell anJ vengeance .”— 1 forgot lo tell you it
ia the turnkey's iuliloquy ia my tragedy ot Betty Can»
Bing.

“ By hell and'vengeance. Canning fliaU he mine !

“ Her, but with life, I never can refign.

* Sluould jfctna £<r my pafluge to the dume,

N Headlong 1d plunge into tlie fulphuroua flame i

“ Or, like the lwans, wage a war witk Jovr,

e Rather than Ufe the obftft of my love ”

Cai. Madam, thit mull have a fine ctfcrt. It will
certainly bring the houfe down whenever it i* play’d.

M n Dag. You fenlible creature, i mull embrace you
for the kind expreilion— Yet, yea, it *«1 have a fine
effect, or » never would have had a run of fifty nirht*—
| afure you, it waa play'd no left than tifty night* by
Mr Flockton™ company.

Gal. Ilockton’i company ! Pray, who is Flocklon i

Mrt Dtg. He it mailer of the beH company of—
puppet* in England

Gul. So then your piece ha* been play'd by wooden
iftors, ha, ha, hal

Myi />)*. Wooden actors! And why thi* farcafmon
woodai actor*! Pray, Sir, let me aik you what piece
i* now-a-day* play’d withoift wooden attors?— -Well,
Me a— Culpepper—

Girl. Lud ! mama, what a queer name is that! they
call him GulwclL

Mrt Dof. My dear, | knew hi* name began with ci-
ther-Gull or Cull.-----1 aik yonr pardon. Sir ; | am fire-
t*ucntly fo enfelop'd fn thought, that 1 even forget my

Gg* oW
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own name ; | hope therefore you will not take it amift
that | (hould not remember your™.

Gul. No apology, madam.

Mrt Dog. Well Mr—a— Gullcatcher, if you hear of
of an amauuenfiff, pray give me the moft early intelli-
gence. *

Gul. But | hoj>c, madam, | (hall not offend you in
alking you how he ii to be paid?

Mrs Dog. Paid! why 1really did noj .think  thit—
Let me fee—Suppofc—No, thit won't do—hum—Ty:
He (hall have a tenth part of the profits of m)' futile
productions— He (hall tythc ’em.

Gut. Madam, 1 feel for your young mufet, and can
diflcmble with you no longer. Take my advice. Go im-
mediately home, and burn idl your piece*; foi | am cer-
tain youil ncTer make a (hilling of them, unlcfs you fell
them for wade paper.

Ain Dog. Walle paper! Heaven 4pd earth! foth ex-
cellent compactions go for wade paper! r

Girl. Wide paper indeed! 1 (hould not have thought
of wafle paper! ’ *

Gul. Burn them all immediately. Give me voiff fo-
Itmn pmmife to leave off fcribbling: and If any place
worthy your acceptance full in my way, 1 will ondeavour
to fix you in it.

Mrs l)og. What! facrificc immortality for a place?—
1 muil tell you, Sit, you’re an envious, impertinent, felf-
fufficiciu puppy, to prefume to adufe me, who have ¢
million timet your understanding.

Girl. Yes, a million time* your undcrdanding.

M n Dog. Wade paper! O y< gods!—If 1 had the
wealth ijf Crafus, 1 would give it all to be reveng’d oa
thi* affronting fax-age. [Exit.

Gi'l. /Ut! you’re a naughty creature to vex my*poor
mama ia this manner.

Gul So! This comes of my plain-dealing. | am
rightly ferv’d for endeavouring to walh the blackamoor
white.

Rt-ealer Mrs Doggerel tmJ Girl.

M n Dtg. I'm return’d to tell you, that | will have

ample ven”cance for thi* iudi*mty. | will immediately
Li
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fet alxput writing a farce called the Regifttr «JS.y,in»fu«h
1 will expofr your trick*, rout fn>od«,yo«r cheat®. your im-
poGtiou*, yonr ehicanric* I’ll & for yon!— I'll make
you repent the li'iar wherein you had the impudence aud
ill-nature to' advift me to horn all mv pieeo—By all llie
gods, I’ll write fuch > puree agnintl yon)
Then like thy fate fupcrior will 1 fit,
And fee ther fcorr’d and laugh’d at by the pit;
A1 Vith my.fr¥end» will in tlie gallery go.
And tread thee finking to she Ifcade* below. [Exil.
e Girl. And tread thee finking to the feade* below,
[Exit.
Gul. Tlie woman take* it mightily in dudgeon! « My
* friend Harry Trirkit? What ran be hi* buimefa
* Enter Trickit.
* Trf.-k. Weft, Sir, you receiv’d my letter?
1 Gal. L«tter' Whal letter?
,JFrtsk. The liter 1fent yoti «hi» morning.
*Gul. ,N»t | indeed— Pray, how did you (end it?
e Truk. By a ticket-porter, whom | order’d lo calf
in ht» way to the banker™,
*Gul. He muft have forgot it------ What we»*t about *
 Spe-ik | iwi there™ company in that rooro.
* Tn.k. Mv nieee i» gointf to file a hill in chancery
« againft me, to fct afide her father'i will. She will K'
« fupported by the gentleman with whom lke now hve«—
e | wa* told it th» morning by a friend who din'd «til\
* him a fcm days ago in Somerfet*ire—Now, Sir, u» Mr
* William»*i» going to leave v*»i, he will perhap* lwgiu
e to fgtieak ; and then 1 (hail not only lofe my money,"
« but hfe into the bargain.
e Gal. It i* not in hi* power to do yon any tfijwrf: he
* WYy not privy to your brother io-la»'» finning a toun-
« terfcit will, but only called haRily in to witnefe the ftg.
 nature. The other evidence %dex<’; wherefore (here i*
« no danger from that quarter—— I>m’t foc afraids Il
« anfvrtr for the validity of the will—I thought you had
« known tht law bettcj; io thefe cafe*, than to be afiaiJ
« of foch a bugbear a* a ehancery-fuit!
* Trick. Yon have given me font comfort: | havebeta
« fiery uneafy thefe ibree honr*
*Mar. l|-wtbin 1 Helpf help! murdtx! helpf

. Cg3 . !
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* Enter Harwood and William*.

*Har. Ha! my Maria in danger! [Enter Maria }
* What'o ihe matter, my dear?

*Mar. Good heaven! I*it you, Mr Harwood! |am
* fo frighted and out of breath, that | can Scarce fpcak
* — A noble villain hath attempted my ruin.'

*Har. Let me fecure the door, left thefe villains
« efcape, and 1 (hall punifh the right honourable froun-
* drel— [Loch the door.] There™the key, Mr William*.
* —Frankly and tlie officer* muft foon be here------ Kdw
* for hi* lordfhip £E*/{.

*Trick. My niece and her matter!

*Gul. The devil they arel

*Enter Harwood, dragging in Lord Brilliant.

*Har. Now, my lord, if your life be worth prcferving
« a few minutes, draw.

‘L. Bril. Sir, thi* it no proper placc for a duel.

*Har. Not fo proper a* the other ijiom for your.lord-
« /hip's intended purpoic ; however,it will do-r-Come, my
e lord, you muft li*iit me or afk your life—— You can
« fight, 1 am fure; fori havE been a witnefcof your lord-
« {hip* courage in Flander*—Why don’t you draw ?—
« Do the one or the other, or | (hall difhonoiir the peer*
* age of my country by kicking your Lordfhip out of
* the room.

*L. Bril. Sir, in a bad caufe I think it no diminu-
« tion of my honour to own myfeif to blame, and wifti it
e were in my power to make her due fatitfa&ioo for the
« intended injury.

*Har. Thi* i*talking like the peer and tbe gentle-
¢ man— My lord, |’'m fatitficd 1 have fome questions
« to aik Mr I'rickit, and Awail take it a* a particular fa-
“ vour if you will be kind enough to leave u* for a few
¢ minute*. *

‘L Bril. Sir, I {nall withdraw; and if 1 can fenre
« either you or tire lady, you may freely command me.

*Har 1 humbly thank your lord(hip— Mr William*,
« pray unlock the door. [Exit L Bril,j 1| am furry, Mr
* Trickit, there ihould be fuch a' brace of rafcala iu tlie
« world at you and your friend; Mr William* open’d thi*
« letter, .on a fuppoGtion of it* being relative to the bufi-
« heCiof ihe rcgitLr-ofik*— | need uot tcil you it i*a

e proof
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«proof of a piece of vilbny fufficicnt to hang you both:
« however, in conlidention of your family, lilall tt your
e crime flip unpuoiiheil, on condition of rour rtAnting
« the money, of which you hare vubb'J your niece by a
* villainous *ill.

* Trick. Sir, I acknowledge my offence, and will make
whatever reftittrtion yon require.

‘ Har. Enough, Sir--——.Mr William*, | fee Frankly
‘and tke offccn at the door----- Pray &ep out, and till

e *?lim we have m*de up the affair.
. *ITi,. 1(hall. Sir. [Efit.

e Trick. 1I>egleaveto infi>rtn you, by way of leucniag
* my offence, that thu villain put me upot the fraud, aud
« afterward. inliilcd on a tltoufand pound* for hi* advice
‘and fecrccy.

e H.ir. 1 amTorry it i» not in my power to make an
1 example of him, without expofmg or puuifliiog you i
« huscver, if be vjfll not agree to reftore the money, he
« fhall be gyeu up to.juftire.

e Cut. Sir, 1 lliall rettore it whcnevrr the lady pleaft*.

e Enter Frankl)' »mJ William#.

‘ pran. Well, you’ve brought them to httM | find?

e Har. Ay, thankito my friend Wiliuun*, we have.’

f.Httr Infhmin.

Irjjb. My dear cufhin, after f went away before, |

« forgot to remember to pay you for yoor lhivility| there-
for* 1 am going to come bock again to be out of your
debt-

Gul. Neser mind it, coufin®-any other time.

Jrfjh. Arra? | am a peribn of more honour than to
continue in nobody’i debt, when 1 owe him nothing.
Ucfidea, if I fliould be taken fick, and die of a consump-
tion to-night, you might tell me to my face*the next
time* | feed you, that I ftole out of the work! on por-
poie to cheat you—There, my dear culbin.

1B rat, GulwclL
Enter Scotchman and Highland Piper.

Gul- Oh! oh! ok! Murder! murder!

Injh. Upon my S.oifl, you lie now, honey, for it wa»
enly a ftiivci beating.

A plague oa fuck civility, fay I!
Enter
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Enter Frenchman. V,

Sett. l-ay on, lad i for the deel burft me an | bid ye
bald your hand, gin ye lkclp him thi* fix hours—Here'»
WtiBYy tclla me he'* a* great a faw at c’re fwang in a
lither.

French. Begar! fo fay Monfieur la Fricaue.

Enter Williams.

It'll. Gentlemen, what is tlie matter between you and
this ofhet-keeper.

Jnjh. Matter, my dear joy 1 Nothmg at :J1—1 am
only paying him for getting me a place in the W fg-»-
Ah! the dt-vil Well you, my dear! Your Well is fome
of tlie plantation* in the Fail Indies, where pickpockets
are frnt to—This kidnapping rafcai was going to fend
roe into the other world to be turn’d into a black negro
—— 1 Had gone fure enough but for MararrellO'Neil,
bhom 1 overtook, »*we run againil one another in your
F.n™Mih St Patrick s church-yard—  Paul's— He -told
me this fcoundrel had tranf|«irt«d liircc Irith«hny-makcr»
over land lo the plantations, on pretence of getting them
place* in the W rt— I’ll plantation you you tie! 9! the
world! e tfmXr
Scot. And troth, Wully tilk mi he play’d e'en ftc a
trick to twa of my countrymen.

French. Begur! me vill have one kick at the fanfaron
for my von chelin and tire alfptnce.

Irijh Hold, my <kar creature! —Don’t lift » hand at
him, | btfeech you! For no foreigners but the Iri.h muff
pntend to Kick an Englishman.

French- 1Jen pray give him »on Kick for me.

Irtjh. Kick him fora Frenchman! 1 wowldfoooer lerd
him a liagdto kick all you outlaudih pickpocketsout of
the nation.

Sect What think ye, lad, an we tak him to the "neift
htii(e-pool, an wa<h the lieas iff him?

Irtjh. The devil burn me sul that i* the very thing |
was juft going to tfaiuk of; my dear cuihin, yoa mult go
along with u*

Gul. | bcfeech you, gentletr.cn, don’t difgrace me ia
publicly.

Sett- Troth, wc’fe now ¢ a bawfck fcr tint—Cotae,

jit’s
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a lilt; tfr'fc ¢sitt him aff i' mufical triumph—Do

run away, I'l knock turn down ai drnd at etrv hr waa
born. . [Thy h$rn Atm tf*

IVil. Yotir humble {errant, Mr Gulwvtt!—Wert | not
afTurcti of the innate balcnrri of hi» principle*, 1 could
pity him) but, prcat an kin punilhntcnt may be, it fall*
<j.ort oMii» critics. Thr ahufe of a public benefit (for
. fuch the proper management of a rvjjincr-o'.fu-e mull be)
and gtTK-ral utility, fniftrated bT tntk, riiiany, and ihi-
cancrv, merit* not only the cenlurr, but the heavitft ef-
fedu of rcfccuocat from tttry injur’d individual.

CVMON;
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IN TWO ACTS.

D ramatis pEtsoMX.

M K N.
Drwry.Jji*. KdMmrrk, lygj.
K., U, Mr Hen(lc>. Mr Sutherland.
Mr Vcrbon. Mr Tannert.
& Mr Parfnnt, Mr Jufcnfoa.
Mr Kiof. Mr Moft.
DalTD*_% Mr Fawcctl. Mr Bell.
Dotil*i9 Mr Fox. Mirimtpfoa.
Sbefbtrdj, &c &c.
WOMEN.
VrjvM, Mn mddelcjr. Mrt WnkoH.
™M Mrt Arnr. Mrt Bt>ldcley.
F«i>Im, Mrt Ab'iigron. Mr> Corneljt.
| Skcfittdtft, Mrt Reynoldt,  Mrt Tunctt.
a  fbtrirjt, Mrt Ptym, Mrt Mill,.
Dmtt, Mn Dndfhiw. Mrt Chartcrif.
SctKt, ArttA*.
T se s ACT l.

Set* I, Agrand Garden belongingu th Palacetf Vrgande.
Enter M ittm and Uicanda.
UICtIBI.
UT hear me, Merlin, | befreeh you, hear me.

Mer. Heir you! | hive Irard you-----for yeart

have heard your vox«, your jsrotcfl*tion>— Hate you not
alhir'ti my uffttiiont by every female art; »r.d when |
thought that roy unalterable paffioc was to be rewarded
for
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for it* conftancy—what have you done 2—why, like
mcr; mortal woman, in tbe true (pint of faulty, hm gi-
ven op me smi my hope*—far what? a boy, an idiot.

Urg. Ev’n this | can hear from Merlin

Mtr. You have injur’d me, and muft beat more.

Urg. I'll repair that injury.

M r. Then fend back your far'rite Cymon to hi) dif-
tonfolate friends.

..Hovr can you imagine that fuch a tv>or ijpiorttt
oi"e™t a» Cymon it fan hare any charm* fo» nit}

. Mrt-. Ignorance, no more than pftrfkgary, iv excluded
from female favour; the fttcceft of raket and fool* it a
ftdficicnt warning to ut, could wc be wife enough to take
it.

Urg. You miftake me. Merlin; pity for Cymon’t Rate
of mind* and frlendthip for hit father, have induc’d me
to endeavour at hit cure.

Mur. Falfe, prevaricating Urganda! Love waa your
inducement* Haw not you ftolen the prince from hia
royal father, and detained him h*rc by your power, while ¢
hundred knight*are in feaicft after him? I'oe* nortvery
thing*about you prove tlie confluence of rour want of
honour and'faith to me? Wert you not plac'd on thi*
happy fpot of Arcadia to be the guardian of iti peacc and
innocence? and have not the Arcadian* liv’d for agc» the
envy of left happy, becaufe left virtuout, people?

Urg. Let me bcfcech you, Merlin, fpare my fhamc.

Mtr. And are th«y not at lall, by your raample, funk
from tbe flaKof happinettand ~anquillity to that of care,
vice, and folly? Their otice happy livet are now embit-
ter'd with envy, paflioe, vanity, frifHhiwfi, and inctm-
flancyj—and who are they to curfc for thit chstjgc? Ur-
gandi, the fnlfc, the loft Urganda.

I/rg. Let ut talk calmly of thi* matter.

Mir. 1°U converfe with jou no more—becaufe | will
be no more deceiv’d: 1cannot hate you, tho’ | ftiun yot»
— Yet, in my mifery.l have thi* confohtion, that the

* ! :at leau equall’d by the torment*

Still wifli and figh, and with »gain,
L j» i* dethroned, Revenge fliall reign!
S«2l



37* CYMON. ’

Still fhall my pow’r your arts confound,
And Cymon’s cure (hall be Urganda’s wound.
[Exit Merlin.
Urg. “ And Cymon’s cure fhall be Urganda’s wound!"
What myflcry ia couch’d in thefe words?—W hat can he

mean Z _ *
Enter Fatima, looking after Merlin.
Fat. I’ll tell you, madam, when he is out of hearing

— He means mifchief, and terrible mifchief tooj no lefs,
1 believe, than raviihing you, and cuttirffc my tongue wift
— 1 wifh we were out of his clutchcs.

Urg. Don’t fear, Fatima.

Fat. | can’t help it, he has great power, and is mif-
chicvoufly angry.

Urg. Here is your protection, \Jbffming her <&anJ.]
My power is at Irall equal to his.-—-- fMtfrj."] “ And
* Cymon’s cun fhall be Urganda™ wouud!”

Fat. Don’t trouble yoor liead with thefe odd ;nds of
verfes, which were fpoken in a p*ficm j or” perhaps, for
the rhyme’*fake— —T hink a little to clear u* from thia
old mifchkf-makmg conjuror—What will you do, ma-
dam? *

Urg. What can | do, Fatima?

Fat. You might vcryeafily fettle matter* with him, if
you cou’d as cafily fettle them with yourfclf.

Urg. Tell me how?

Fat. Marry Merlin, and fend away the young fellow.
[Urganda jhakts her head3 | thought fo — we are all
alike; and that folly of ourt of preferring two-and-twenty
to uvo-and-furty, run* thro’ the whole kx of us----- But,
before matter* grow work, give me leave to reafona littk
with you, madam.

Urg.' Hold your tongue, Fatima—my pafiioo is too
feriouj to be jelled with.

Fat. Far gone infked, madam—and yoi ’
precious ohjic't of it.

Urg. He feem* melancholy: uhat’s the matter with
him?

Fat. He’safool, or heWghrmake himfclf very merry
among u*—a1#11 leave you to make the moft of him.

Urg. Stay, Fatima—and help me to divert him.

< - Fat.
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Fat. A fadtime, »Wn a lady mull call in help to o>

Wit her gallant i—but 1'ro at your iervtce—
F.Ittr Cymon, vhUmdM i.

Cym. Hcigho!

Fat. Wh*i’»the matter, young gentleman’

Cym. Hrighol

Urg. Are you not well, Cymon?

Cym. Yr»—1 am very well.

Urg.,.Why do you ftgh then?

Cym. Eh! i {Ltdfi-njUj.

Fall Do you fee it in hi* eye*, now, madamti

*Urg. Prithee, be quiet— What i* it you w»»t” ull
me, Cymon—Tell me your wilhe*, and you fhall havfe
‘em. .

Cym. Shall 1?

Urg. Vc», indeed, Cymon.

Fat. Now for it.

Cjw. | wi(h—hcigho!

Urg. Thefe figA B)uft mean fomcthing.

* tt Fatima.

Fat. | uifh youjoy thenf find it out, madam.
Urf. What do you % h for ?
Cym. | want— [Sight.
Urg. What, what, my fwe«t creature?  [aigtrfy.
Cym. To go away.
Fat. o lal—the meaning™ out.
Urg. What, would you leave me then ?

Cym. Ye*.
Urg. Why would you ka*e me?
Cym, | ioa’t know. *

Urg. Where would you go?

Cym. Any where.
* Urg. Had you. rather go any where than" (tay wiilt
me?-

Cym. | had rather go into the fielo* than iby with
any bod% . . * .

Vr$. But i* not this garden pleafcnter than the field*,
my palace than cottage*, and my company more agree-
able to you than the lhephcrd**

Cym. Why how can 1 tell till | tryj you won’t let me

"hv£. Ut-» e H, AlIR.
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You gave me -lad week a young linnet,

Shut up in a fine golden cage;

Yet how fad the poor thing wa* within it,

Oh how did it duttcr and rage!
Then he mop’d and he pin’d
That hit ving* were confin’d,

Till I open'd the door of hit deft:
Then fo-merry wa» he, t,
And becaufe he wa* free, *

He came to hit cage back again.

And fo fhould I too, if you would let me go.

Urg. And would you return to me again?

Cym. Yei | would------ 1 have nowhere clfe to*go.

Fat. Let him have hit humour——when he i* not
confin'd, and it feemingly difregardcd, you may'have him,
and mould him at you pleafe—’ | it a receipt for the whole

ex.

Urg. I’ll follow your advice— Well...Cymo», you
lhall go wherever you pleafe, and for as long at you
pleafe. ,

Cym. O la, and I’ll bring you a bird’s nefl, and fome
cowhip*.—and fhall | let my linnet out too?

Fat. O, ay, pretty creatures; pray, let ’'em go toge-
ther.

Urg. And take thit, Cymon; wear it for mv fake,
and don’t forget me. [Ghei Cymon a »cfeg*j.~\ Tho’it
won’t give pa&ion, it will increafe it if he mould think
kindly of me, and abfrnce may befriend ne. XAjide”
Go, Cymon, take your companion, and be happier than
I can make you.

Cym, Then I’'m out of ,my cage, and fhall mope no

longer. . {Overjoyed.
Urg. Hit tranfportt diftraft me!— 1 muft retire to
conceal my uneafineft. [kerirrt.

Fat. And I'll open the gate to the prifbner*. [£xit.
Cym. And I'll fetch my bird, and we'll fly 4way to-
getter.

Al R
Oh liberty, liberty! _
Dear happy liberty!
No-
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Nob)iir,g'i fckt »hce (
So r.ifrry In wec,
a My linnet and Jt
From prifcm vn'n frw,
Away «« will fly,
*To liberty, liberty.
D or happy liberty.
Nothing*t like thee 1

4 rtrsJ Pi

EuUr ftvt Shepherilelkt.

1 ®>p What, to be left and forfaken! and fee tlif
f»Ht fellow make the fame vowi to another, jimjll be-
fore my face1 I can’t bear it, ami | vul’tJ

2 Sirp. Why, look ye, fitter, 1 am at Kttle incline.1
to bear thefe thitigi at yourfelft and if my fwnin had
been faitldefc too, 1 ihould have been vex’d at it, to be
furt; but how caixycu help yourfelf?

I Sbp. I”harc *i:a{ thought of thatj | only ferl |
can’t hear it; and a* to the >uv*/, 1 muft tnift in a little
mifchief of my own to bring it about— O that | had
the ptuer of uur cochantreb yonder! 1 wuu'd play the
devil with them alL

a Skip, Why arc you foangry, my dear fiftet  Witt
your quarrelling with her bring back your fwtetheart!

i Sit<p. No matter for that—whe* the heart it ortr-
loaded, aay vent ia a relief to it; and that of the toogue
it alwayt the teadieft and moft natural—So if you won't
help me to find her, you may flay where you will.

Lm. [finiing loMiuti] “ Care flic* from tbe lad that

“ it merry.”

1  Step. Here comet the merry Lineo, who never kiew
(irt or felt fortow— —f you cao bear liia laughing at
your grieft, or Gaging away kit own, you may get fome
iufowiation from him.

Enter Line©fiKArg-

JJIn. What, my girl* of ten thoufand! | wai thit mo-
ment defying love and all hit mifchief, and you arc fent
ia the nick by him to«iry n«y courage; but 1’'m above
temptation, or below it—I duck down, and all bia arrow*
fly over me.

. e Hh2 A IB,
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. Care flics from tht lad that is merry-,
Who's heart i« as found,
And 'checks are as round,
As round and as red a* a cherry..

i Stef. What, are you always thus!

Lin. Ay, or htav’n help me! What, would you hare
me do as you do—walking with your arms acroft, thus
------ hcirbbo'ing by the brook-fidc among the Villons?
Oh! lie fur ftiamt, laflts! young andhanJlume, and figli-
jug after one fellow a-piece, when you (hould have a hufl-
dicd in a drove, following you like—like—you (hall
have the fimile another time.

I Ship. No; prithee, Litico, give it ui now.

/.in. —You (lull have it—or, whatis better, I'll tell
you wliat you are not like—you art not like our (hcp-
licrdeft Sylvia— She’s fo cold and fq coy, that (he flies
from her lovers, but is never withott a fcore of Iliem ;
you are always running after the fellows, attj yet are al-
ways alone ; a very great <lJifTcrcuce, let me tell you—
fiull and fire, tint’s all. .

a S/rp. Don’t imagine that | am in the pining con-
ditiou my poor filler is------ 1 am as happy at (he is roi-
fcrable.

Lin. Good lack, I'm forry for’t.

t Shp. Wlut, foiry that I am happy?

Lie. O! no, prodigious glad.

i Shep. That 1am mifcrable?

Lin. No. no:—prodigious /orry for that*~and pro-
digious glad of the- other.

i Ship. Be my friend, I.inco; and 1’1l confefs my folly
to yuu— .

Linv Don’t trouble yourftlf—"'tis plain enough tyi be
feen—nbut I’ll give you a receipt for it without fie or re-
ward—thcreV friendftiip for, you.

1 Sbfp. Prithee, be fcrious a little.

Lin, No; htav’'n forbid! If I am fcrious, ’tis all
over with me—I (huuld (bon change my rofes for your
lilies.

2 Shtp. Don’t be impudent, Linco—but give at your
tectipt.

A IR



C Y MO K J77

A | R
Lrt. I laugh and 1 finjf,
I am blithfosnc and free t
The rogue™* little fling
eIt cm never reach vnt:
* Forwith til, la, 1* la!
And ba, ha, ha, hal
It can never reach me.
r M» tkio ia fo tough,
Or fo blinking ia hr.
He can’t pierce my buff,
Or he mine* poor me.
For will- fal, la, la, Ut
% o And ha. ha, ba, ha!
He miffev poor me.
) iltwr he dull
By the fad willow tree |
o Of mjth be brimful,
MAtid run.ovtr like me.
I'or with fal, la, la, U!
And ha, ba,*ha» lu!
* Run over like me, [Extant,

*i Step.' It won't do.

*Lin. Then you are far gont, indeed.

*i Step. And m 1can’t cure my lute, 1’Urevenge it.

*Ltn. But how, U>, fhcphcrdefi?

Ai Step. I'll tear Sylvia™ eye* out.

*Un. That™your only way— for vou’ll give yotu-
*nail* a (cjft, and prevent mifchief for the futiwe—Oh!
*tear her eve* out by all meanf

*x Stef. How cm you laugh, Linco, at my fitter in-
*her condition?

**Lin. lL.muft laugh at fomething; fhall *I* merry
*wirti you?

*7 Step. Shepherd, tbe happy can bear to be laugh'd
eat. *

*Lin. Then Sylvia might take yottr fhepberd without
*figh, "though your fitter would tear her eye* out.

41 Step. My flwpherd! uhAt doe* the tool mem?

* i Step. Her Oicpherd! pray tell ua, Linco. [Eagerfy..

eiLin. H1i no fecrtt | fuppofe— 1 only met Damon
*jad 8)r*r* mgether*

. Hbs *i Sitf*

ft
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42 Step. What, my Damon?

e Lin. Your Damon that wa», and that would be Syl-
*vta’t Damon if fhe would accept of him-

' 2 Shrf. Her Damon ! I’ll make her to know------ a
*wicked flut!—a vile fellow—Come, filler,'I’m ready to
*go with you—we’ll give her her own—if *our old go-
*vemor continue* to tail a (heep’» eye at me, I’ll have
*her turned out of Arcadia, lwarrant you.

e | Shrf. Thi* is fome comfort, however; har>ha, ha!

e 2 Shrf. Very well, filler, you may laugh, if you
* pleafe—but pertap* it i* too foon— Linco may "be mi-
*ilaken; it may be your Dorilas that waa with her.

‘ Lin. And your Damon too, and Strephon, and Co-
*lin, and Alexis, and Lgon, and Corydon, an< evety
*fool of the parifh but Linco, and he (licks to

e Fal, la, la, la! *
*And ha, ha, ha, ha!
« | Sfaf. I can’t bear to fee hina (® merry whep | am

, ft

* fo miferable. . " [Going.
* a Shrf. There i* fome fatisfa&ion in feeing one
*filter a* miferable at ojicVfelf. [Gting.

« 1Jr., One word more, laffcs, if you pleafe; | fee you
*arc both brimful of wrath, and will ccrtatnly fenrtch
* one another, if you doa’t tind Sylvia------ now hear but
*another fong; and if it doe* not cool you, I’ll (how you
* whpre the enemy lie*, and you Dull draw your tongues
»upon her immediately.

Al R.
“ If you make it “our plan
*To lore but one man,
* By one you are furely betray’d:
*Shou'd he prove untrue,
*Oh! what can you do?
* Ala* you mud die an old maid.
* And you too mud die an old maid.
‘ Wou’d you ne’er rake a fup
* But out of one cup,
*And it prove* brittle ware, yo# ire curft;
*1f down it (houM tip,’
*Qr thro* your hand* flip,
*0O how wou’d you llica qucach your thirft?
*0 how, jtc.

[ . [ ) . ) [ I f



« If, your palate »o hit,

*Yon choufe but owe bit,
*And that dainty tit-bit (hould not ktttu

*Then rtrtlef* you lie,

4 Pt*tt, whimper, and cry, ,
"“*And go without fupper to Deep,
*And go, Ac.

* As yoor fhepbcrtlt have chafe

<Two firing* ta their bow<,

* *cihjl one for each female fuftc* i

 Take two, three, or four,

e Like me, take a (core,
*And then you’ll be merry and wife.

. [E«»«./feverally.’

Scott ctangei /< attst'er rural Prtffeil.

Silvia it dtfitveryl lying %>« kani, luiti a bijk<t <f
. *  Jhmtn.
Erter Merlin.
Afer. My art focteed*—which hithet ha» convey’d.
To &tch the eye of Cyroon, thi» fwect maid.
1Ur charmt (hall dear the miftt which cloud hit tninj,
And make him warm, and feniible, and kind;
Her yet cold heart with paftoo™ sgh* (hall move,
Melt as he inclti, and give him love for love.
-Thi* magic touch (hail tu thefe fluw't* impart ,
£Tenches the bajitt tfJfruten <wtti in viand.
A power, when beauty gain*. to fix the heart;
A powtiC*the falfe enchantreft (hall confound;
And Cyawc’>cute fliall be Urganda'i wound.  [EXxt:.
Ent:r Cymon mitk hu litrd.
e Cym. A"«rt prifontr, and make yourfclf merry.
£Birdjlui.j Ay, »y, | knew how it would be with you
—much good may it’do you. Bob—— What a fwect
pl*cc tbv >l Hill* and grrena, and rocki and tree*, and
water aud fun, and bud*!—Dear me, ’tiajult a*if | had
Btver«(ren it before.
[Wiftla abut till h*feet Sylvia; thenp ft, andfnk,
hit whijlltng ly degreei, faith a ink and attitude »f
. fifV b aflwujhmnt.]
0 li'.-ly-wiiai’.hcn:— -"Tilfomttbing dropp’d from
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the heavens, fure; anil yet ’tis like a woman too?— Elef*
me! is it alive? [E{"4*3* It.can’t be dead, for its check
is at red as a rofe, and it moves about the heart of it—
1 begin to feel fomething ftrange here. [Lay, bit band
in hit heart, andjigh/.] | don’t know what"s the matter
with me------ 1 wifti it would wake, that 1 rftight fee its
eyes------ K it fhould look gentle, and fmile upon me, |
fhould be glad to play with it------ Ay. ay, there’s fome-
thing now in my breafl that they told me of-Jt feels
oddly to me—and yet | don’t diflike it. | am glacf |
came abroad —1 hare not been fo pleas’d ever lincc J
can remember------ But perhaps it may be angry with me
— |l can’t help it, if it is— 1 had rather fee her angry
with me than Urganda fmile upon me------ Stay/ (lay.
[Sylvia /for/.] La, what a pretty foot it has!
"[Cymon retirr/.
[Sylvia, raifnw htrftlffrom the tank, jeti Cymon <u=th
tmotion, ewhile he cast, frrangly yn her, and rete*-/
rr.tly, fulling ef bit &>~ ,
[cwfu(ed."\ Who’s that?
Cym. ’lfs I. " [Bnairg and hejilotii.r-
Syl. What's your name?
Cym. Cymon.
Syl. What do you want, young man.*
Cym Nothing, young woman.
Syl. What are you dbing there?
Cym- Looking at you there.
Sri. What a pretty creature it is! [Aflde.
Cym. What eyes it has! < [Alide.
Std. You don’t intend me any harm?
Cym. Not 1, indeed !'—1 with you don’t do me fome.
Are you a fairy, pray?
Sri. No—+ am a poor harmlefs fheplicnlefs.
Cym. 1don’t know that—You have bewitched mifc, t
believe.
Syl. Indeed,l have not; afid if it was in ray power to
harm you, [’tu fare it is not in my inclination.
cym. |I’'m fure, | would trull you to do any thing with
Jtie .
tyl. Would you? [Sigit.
. Yes, indeed, | would.
Why do you Wok fo it sc?

Cjm.
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Cym. Why do you look fo at m<?

Syl. I can’t help it— [Sifii,

Cym. Nor I neither—[&£*/.] | wiih yofc'd fjxat to"
roe, and look »\ mr, a* I’rganda doc*.

S;l. Wha%, the cnchantriu? l)o you bek>ng to her?

Cim. 1 i»J rather belong to you— 1 would not del*it
to go abroad, if | did.

Syl. Doin Urvanda love you?

Ct'H.”o /he far*.

fly.. I'm fon”- for it.

. Cyt Why art you forry, pray?

Syl. I Dull never foe you again...- | with | had not
fecn you now.

Cif*. If you ditj but wilh a* 1 do, all the tncliantrc/Itl
iu the world could not hinder u* front Arcing one ano-
ther. .

Stl. Do you love Urganda?

Nj*. Do you lore the fhepherd*?
£i/.1 did not toio™r what love w»» thi* morning.
Cym. No* 1 till thi* afte.noon— Who taught you,

fnjt
Syl Who tanght you?
Cym. You.

Syl. [ilijkiwfc] You.

Cym. You could teach me any thing, if | « i to live
with you-—- 1 lhould cat be call'd Simple Cymon any
more.

Syl. Nor | hard-hearted Sylvia.

Cym Sylvia—wbat a fweet name?— I could fpcak it
for ever! rin/fertcJ ] SyWfci!

Syl. | can never forget that of Cyir.on, tho” Cymon
may forget me., [.
“ Cym. Njver* ntjcr, my fweet Syl*;..' o .

. [/»/1] ett tit inttt, kitfa her hand.

SJ. We (hall be fecrfand feparated fur ever! Pray, k t
me go—we are undone if w: are fcen— 1 muft go—1 ao»
all over in a flutter!

Cym. When Bull | fee you again?—in half ta hour?

Syl. Half an hour! tint »J1 be too foou—No, no, it
muft be—three quarter* of an hour.

Cym. And where, my fweet Sylvia? .

Syl. £ny*vhere, my fweet Cym*B.
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Cym. In the grove by the river there.

Syl. And you (hall take this to remember it. [Cites
him the nejegay enchanted hy Merlin.] 1 wi(h it were a
kingdom, | would give it you, and a queen along with
it. '

Cym. How my heart is tranfportcd!—and here is one
for you too; which i« of no value to me, uulcft you will
receive it—Take it. my fwcet Sylvia.

[Cymon gives her Urgaiida”»e/?f<yr.

DUET. % *
Syl. O take this nofegay, gentle youth ;
Cym. And yon, fwect maid, take mine.
Syl.  Unlike thefe flowers, be thy fairtruth;
Cym. Unlike tjid'e flowers be thine. .
Thefe changing foon,
r Will foon decay;
Be fwect till noon,
Then paf« away. * k- *
Fair for a time their tranfient charms appear;
Bui truth unchang’d (hall bloom for ever here.
* [Etch freeing their hearts™

[Exeunt.
A CT 1.
ScMi, A Garden.
Enter Cymon, j a mfrgay.
Oh my 'dear, fwcet, charming nofegay!------ To fee
thee,* to fmell thee, inj to tattt thee, 0 will

nuke Urganda and her pardt;t dehVhtfol to me— W ith
this 1 can want fur ntnhinsr —1 polfefi every thing with
ihU—My mind and h«Mt are txpamkdC | Wei— 1know
not what— Every thought that dehjjht*, .‘0i every paf-
fion that tranfports, gather like fo tnauy bee* aUnt this
trcafure of fwectmfs— Jh! the dear, dear nofegay; and
the dear, dear giver of it!

Al R.
Wliat exquifite pUafure’
This fweet treafure
From me they fhall never
Sever*



In the*, in thte,
My charmer 11tt:
1’U &ph, and earth thee,
I’Il kif* thee, and pref* the*,
Thu* tW, to ray bofom for crtr aad tret.

IEsd.
Scixt cbamgti to Dorcii'/ Ctttagt.

Sylvia*iff thdnr, ruttf Cymon™* Kftga) in btr im.l.

AlR.

* Tliefe flowers, like our licarta, are umted in oeei
And are bound op (b fait, that they can’t be union?:
So jf-ell are they blended, fo hcautcoti* to fight.
There fpringi from their union a tenfold delight:
Nor rciiba, mn weed here, our paKnn to warmi
But tweet without briar, the rufe without thorn.

I los=4 upon thi* nofrtay, the more 1 feel

Cymon in vf] heart aAd mind— h*er fince | have fern

him, heard hi* vow*, and reefivtd thi* nufegay from him,

I ima'n continual agitation, and cannot rctt a moment

1 wander without knowing where------ 1 fpcak with*

out knowing to whom—and 1 look without knowing at

mhat— Hecitftio! how my poor heart flutter* io my bread |

— Now 1 dread to loft him—and now again | think him
mine for ever!

Al R
O why lhould we fomrwjwho never knew fin!
Ixt fmile* of content (how our rapture wiihms
Thia love baa fo rail’d me, 1 now tread in air!
He™* fure fent from heav*n to lighten my care!
EachJhepncrdeft view* me with fcorn ariif difdain,
Each fhepherd purfue* me, but all ia in vain i
nJo more will 1 furrow, no longer dtfpair ;
He!* fure fent from htrav’n to lighten my Art|

[Linco u fttn hjitnin,” tc hirJivf't-] *

Ltm. If you were aajaick”™ fh«pheT«kf», »* you are

innocent, that voice of vour™* would corrupt JuAict her-
fclf, unlefj (he wa* deaf aa well a* blind.

Sji, | hoge you did out overhear me, Linco?

*

IAre,
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Lin. 0, but I did tho’—and, notwithftanding | come
as the deputy of a dcputy-governor, to bring you be-
fore my principal, for fome complaint! made againft you
by a certain fhcpherdefs, | will ftand your friend, tho’ |
lofe my place for it—there are not many.iuch friends,
fhepherdefs. .

Syl. What have | done to the fhepherdefTes, that they
pcrfecute me fo?

l.in. You are much too handfome, which ij a cirme
the beft of 'em can’t forgive you,

Syl. 1’ll trufl myfelf with you, and face my enemies,

[/tfj they art going, Dorcas callifrom the cottage.

Dor. Where are you going, child?>—Who is that with
you, Sylvia? ' c

Lin. Now fhall we be flopp’d by thi« good old wo-
man, who will know all—and can fcaree hear any thing.

Dor. [coming forward.] I’ll fee who you have with

ou. . <

Lin. °Til 1, dame, your kinfmar. Linco.

[Spealt loud in her ear.

Dcr. O, it is you, honed Linco! [Takes bit hand.\]
Well, what’s to do now ?

l.int ‘Hie governor defirrs to fpeak with Sylvia; a
friendly inquiry, that’s all. [ Speakt loud.

Dor. For what, for what——tell me that---- 1 have
nothing to do with his defires, nor fhe neither—he is
grown very inquifitive of late about fhepherdefTes—Fine
doings, indeed! No fuch doings when | was young------
If he wants to examine any body, why don’t he examine
me? 1’ll give him an auAver, let him be as inquifitive as
lie plcafes.

Lin But I am your kinfman, dame; and you dare trufl
me, lure. ¢ laud.

Dor. Thou art the beft of them, that I'll fay foi thee
—but the beft of you are had when a young woman is in
the cafe » 1 have gone through great diffigjdtu-s my-
felf, 1, can allure you, in better times than thefe: why
muft not | go too?

Lin. We fhall return to you again before you can £et
there. _ £Stillfreaktng hud.

Syl. You mev tnift us, mother—my own innocence,
and Linco’f goodnefs, will be gtwrd enough for roe.

| Dir.
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Dir. Eh! whit?
Ltr- She Cy*, you may trull me with her innocence.
[Speaking htUtr.
Dor. Well, tfrcll—1 will then—thou »rt a fweet cm -
tuft, and | k>»e thee better than even I did my own child
“Akiffn Sylvia.] When thou art fctched away by him
that bronchi thee, 'twill be a wofnl day for me—Will,
well, go Ay wayj with Linco— | dare trufl thee any
where—111 prepare thy cLr.i.er at thy return; and bring
my hone# kii“man along with you.
, IM. Wc will be with you before yoo can make the
pot boil.
Dir. Before what!
Lit. Wc will be with ymi, before you fan mAt the
pot boil. txrjr >/, andetti tf v iti Sylvia.
Dor. Heav’n lhidd thee, for the Tweeted, beft ere#-
ture that ever bleft old age—What a comfort (he it to
| have ttf wiih for in thit world, it
who Ibirt) t~ who*brought thee to me, and then to fee
thee aa happy at thou hall made poor Dorcas What can
the governor want with her?—I wifh | had Rone too-
I'd have talk’d to him, and to the purpofe—We had no
fuch doing* when | wat a young woman! they never
made fuell a fuf* with me!
AIlR.*
When | were youn”, tho’ now am old,
The men were kind and trues
But now they're grown fo falfe and bold,
JV hat can a woman <lo?
Now what can a woman do?
For men are, truly,
Sajmruly,
wirem(>I<?at fercnty-two.
*When | were faiiv-tho* now fo fo,
* No hearft were givchi to rove;
Our*pulfc» beat nor fail nor flow,
But all wat faith and love:
What can awonfn do?
Now what can a woman do?
For men are, troly,
So unjuly,
» f tremble at fcventv-twol {Exit.
Vol. 11, . i S«*M,

*

to
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SctSE, Tie Magiflrate’>Houfe.

Enter Dot us and Second Shepherdefs.
T)iruj. This way, this way, damfcl—now we art alone,
I tan hear your grievance*, and will redreft”hem, that I
will 1--you hare my good liking, damfcl,.and favour
follows of courfe.
*  Sky. 1 want words, your honour and worfhip, to
thank you fitly. m
Derut. Srailc upon me, damfcl------ Rfeilc, and com-
mand me------ your hand is whiter than ever, 1 protelt
------ you mud indulge me with a chafte falute.
[ Kijfet hrr hand.
2 Shefi- 1.a! your honour. £C uttfy,
Derut. You have charm’d me, damfel; and | can deny
you nothing— Another chaftc falute—ris a perfrdt cor-
dial— [Kijjrt her hand.] Well, wliat (hall | do with this
Sylvia, this ftranger, this baggage, /hat has affroj*nl
thee? I’lt fend her where Hie (hall njowfr vex thee again—
an impudent, wicked— [Kiffet htr hand] Smile, dam-
fcl, fmile— 1"l fend her packing this very day.
2 She/> | vow your wot (hip Is too good to me. ’
[Leering at him.
D'ritr. Nothing’stoo good for thee— I’ll fend her off
dircftly....... Don’t fret and to/e thvfelf about her—go
(lie Iball, and fpecdity too— I have fent my deputy Linco
for that Dorcas, Who has harbour'd this Sylvia without
my knowledge, and tlie countrv (hall be rid of herto-
morrow tr.oraing— Smile upon me, damfel, fmile upon
me. R
t SI-/1 1 wouM | wtre half as handfome as SyKia, |
might fmile to good purpofe.
D '**/' I’ll Sylvia her: an impudent vagrant------ She
can neither fmile or whine to anyjmrpofc, while I art! to

govern— She lhaH go to-morrow, -damfcl— this hunt!,

this lily hand ha* fign’d her*fate. * [JCifn it.
Enter Linco.

Lin. No brlbery and corruption, | beg of yodr ho.
nour. r *

Drus. You are too bo’.i, Linco—— Where did ycu

learu this imperfinencc to your fupcrlore?.,
* . ‘Lin.
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eLin. From an old fong, u't pleafe your honour,
4whelt 1 get all my wifdom— Heas’n help me.

‘A1 R
* If file whifper* tbe judge, be he ever fo wut*
* Tho’ Meat and important hi* trull it;
* Hi* hand Is untlcadr, a pair of bUck eyes
" Will feu.* up the baUii e ofjullicc.
* If hisjiallions arc llroiy, bin judgment prows weak,
Fl r love ti*"" his *JPM will be creeping}
* And hi* worfhip, whcu ntjr lo a round di.nplc cheek,
" Tito” he ought to be blind, will be peeping.

e r>:rui. Poll* puh, ’tis a very fooltlh fon", and you’re
4a fif'l for finding it.

et Sty. Lii“o™ no friend of mine j Sylvia can ftng,
“ and has enchanted him.

e Lm-m My car* have been feafted, thit’>moft certain—

*Annmy heart, da&ifel, i« asuncrack'd at your viitnc, or
« hi* bontmis «ifcton*—There i* not too much prefun’p-
e tion io.th.it, 1 hope. #
*JJqU/. Linco, do your dnty, and know your di-
* * fiance—What i*come to the fellow ? he is fo alter'd, |
4don’t know him again.

4 Liu. Vour honour’s eye-fight is not fo good as it wa*
*_— 1 am always the fame, and heav’n forbid tlat mirth
* (hould ba a tin— I am always laughing and fmging—let
*who will change, 1will not — | laugh at the time*,
ebut 1can’t mend ’em------ They art wofully alter’d for
etie wutf>—but Ixre’s my co«ifort.

4 [Shriving bit take andfife.

4 Dsrut. TII hear no more of thi* ribaldry— 1| hale
t poetry, and I«lou’t like muile— Where i*the.vagraol,
4 thjf Sylvft?

4Lin. In the juflic#-chamber, waiting for yoor ho-
4nour’scommands * e

4 1)1rtfl Why did you n>t teD me fo?

4 Lu>- | thought your honour better engaged, and
4 that it wa too mMcb [or y” to try two female caufe*
4 *t one time.

4D"rui. You thought! | won’t have.you think, but
4 obey—Times are chang’d indeed! Deputies mud not
4think for tlieir fuperiors.

. li* *Liru
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e Lin. Muft not they! What will become of our poor
ecountry? [Going.

* Dorut. No more, impertinence,” but bring the cul-
prit hither.

Lin. In the twinkling of your honour'd cfe- [Exit.

2 Shep. 1leave my griefs in your worfhipVhand*.

Dorut- You leave ’em in my heart, damfel, where they
foon (hall be clanged into plcafure*—Wairfor'me in the
juftice-chamber—— Smile, damfel, fmnle upon sir, and
edge the fword of jufticc. *

E nter Linco and Sylvia.

? Shrfi. Here (he come™*; fee how innocent (he looks
—But I'll be gone—  1trufl in your worfnip— 1 hate
the fight of her— 1 could tear her eye» out. [Exi(.

Dtrui, [gazing at Sylvia.] Hem, hem! | am told,
young woman—hem, hem!—that—  Sfic doe* not look
fo mifchievout a* 1 expected.

[ dfidt, anj"turr.ir\g /rofuJtw-

Lin. Bear up, fweet (hepherdeft! your bejuty and in-
nocence will put iiijuftice out of countenance.

Syl. Tbe (hamc of being fufpedted confound* me, and
2 can’t fpcak.

Dnrui. Where is the old woman Dorcaa they told me
of? Did not | order you to bring her bcfoie mt?

Lin- The good old woman i* fo deaf, nod your reve-
rence a little thick of hearing, I thought the buiincft
would be foonfr and better done by the yougg woman.

Dtrui. What, at your thinking again!— Young.fhep-
herdeft, |1 hear— | hear— Hem!—Her modci.lv pleafe*
inc. [Aftit-]—What i« the itafon. | fay—Hem!—that
- -that 1hew——  She hai very fine features.

[Ajiit- ttiiKugjram [ff.

Liu. Speak, fpcak, Sylvia, and tht buGnen is done.

Dvrtu. U not your name SyUw ?

Lin. Ye», your honour, her name i* Sylvia. *

Dirus. | don’t aflc you—W \M it your name ? Jp®k
up and t;ll me, (hepherdeft.

Sjl- S)I>ia. [Sigit and ttirtbtt.

Dirut. What a fweet look with her eye (he ha&! [.4-

What can be tlie reafan, Sylvia—that, that—
Hcro!-w | piouft (he dilann* my anger.

[ azd tut*iptm her.

, 1> Lit-
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l.in. Now is your time; fpeak to his revcrencf.
Detai. Don't whifper the piifoncr.

Syl. Prifoncr! Am | a pvifoner then?

Dorm. No,*not abfoluuly a prifaner; bnt you are-

enlarged, ditnfil------ Hem, hem—chargcd, damfel .
1 don’t know what to fay to her.
t [Ajidt, and turnsfrom her.

Syl. With *what, yom honour?
he brgins to damfel us, we have him fur*.
Syl; What is my crime?
e j.in. A little too handfome, that’s all.

Dorm. Hold your peace—Why don’t you look up ia
ry fact if you art innocent ? [Sylvia | -.h at Dorut w ifi
greatv+dtfty.] Ican’t ftind it— (he hn* turn’d my anper,
my jullicc, royfvbole fchcme, topfy-tuivy— Reach me a
chair, Linco.

Lm. .One fwect fong, Sylvia, before his reverence give*

J [Hr .tn f tkairfir Dorns.

D»rulT Vo finding, her looks have done too much al-
ready. .

/41s. Only to tuften your rigour.

AlR.
Syl. From duty if the (hcphcrd ftrav.

And leave hi* flocks to feed,

The wolf wiU feisse the hamlcfs prev,
And innocence will bleed,

la me a harndcia lamb behold,
Opprell with every fear;

. O’~uard, good (Hepfi?rd, guard the Lid,

For wicked wolves are near.

Dvrut. 11lguard thee, and fold thee too. jnjf lambkin
—V < th?' (han’t*hurt thee—This i* a melting ditty in-

deed! Rife, rife, my”~ylvia. [Embraces her.
.Entet* Second Sheperdtfs
T [Doru* andJhe Hart at]j

1 &krp. Is your reverence taking learc of hlr before
you drive her out of ihf c>.gtry ?

I).rut. How now! what prefamptign is this, tn break
ia upon ut fo, and interrupt the rourfe.of juftict?

1 S’ef. May | btkpermitted to fj<ak three words with
your wdrfii'p?

. 1i5 D&itt.
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Dirty. Well, wgll, I will fpcak to you - 1-.111 come
to you in the jaftice-ciiambtr presently.

2 Ship. 1 knew the wheedling flut would fpoil all—
but 1’ll be up witk her yet. [Afidc, and exit.

Dorut 1’'m glad file’s gone— -Linco, yoo muft fent*
kcr away— | won’t fee her now,

Lin. And (hall I take Sylvia to prifon?

Dorm. No, no, no; to prifon! mercy forbid!—What
a fin lhould I bave committed, to pleafe thatenviavs jea-
lous-pated (bepherdefs!— Linco, comfort'llie damfel—
Dry your tears, Sylvia—1 will call upon you myfeif—
and examine Dorcas myfeif—and proted you myfeif—
mei do every thing myfeif—I profela (he has bewitched
TOM lam all agitation—1’ll call upon you to-morrtflv—
perhaps to-nigbl—perhaps in hall an hour—Take care
of her, Linco— She has bewitched me, and 1 (ball tofc my
»ut» if 11ook tm her any longer—Oh! the fweet,.lovely,
pretty, creaturel "

Lin. Don’t whimper now, my fweet Syhw—Juflice
bai taken up the fword and fcales again, and your rival*
Ihall cry their eyes out—The day’s our own.

A | R
Sing high dcrry. derrv, *
Tht day it our own.
Be wife and be merry,
Let fonow alone;
Alter your tone,
To high dcrry derry.
Be wife a>id be merry, Hi
The day is out own. [Extttni.

SetHIl i-iangts to am'her part c f(he \?turi{rj.

Enter Fatima*

Truly « very pretty mifchievqus errand | am fent npon i
— 1 am to follow this foolilh young follow all about to
4pd out -his haunts—not fo foolilh neither; for be”s fo
much improved of late, we (hrewdly fufpeci that be muft
(have fome female to (harpea his tatelle&>------ For love,
among many other ftrange things, can make fool* of wit*,
and wit* of fools.'" | few our young partridge run be-
ktt acf and ukc cover hereabouts; | muft make no

» e iwifo#
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noife, for fear of alarming him ; hefides, | hate to di-
(lurb the poor things in pairing time.
* [ LvAt thro' the bujixt.
« Enter Merlin hthind her.

Atft. | Ifcail fpoil your peeping, thou evil counfdlor
of a fahhl/t’ miftrefa— 1 milit torment her a little, for her
good—Sjich females mull feel much, to be made juit and
reasonable creature*.

Fat*f ton’ tbe ba/het."] There they arc—our
fool ha* niiiTc no bad choice :----- upon my word, a
very pretty couple! and trill make my poor lady'* heart
ach. HHE K

Aier. | fhulVtwinge your™ a little before we part.

Fit. Well faid, Cymon ! upon your kuee* to her!
Now for my jacket-book, that | may cxadly defcribe
thi* rival of our*: Ihe is much too handfome to livi lung;
fhe wiil.be either burnt alive, thrown to wild beails, or

:n the Blick Tower— the Rreatcil mercy fhe
can havdtvjl be to let her take her choice.
[Taiei out a focht-hooh.

A|<r May be fo—but we will prevent the prophecy |f
we can.

Fat. [writing ik her both.3 She i* of a good height,
about my fae—a fine (hape—delicate feature*— charming
hair—heav’nly eyes; not nnlike my own—with fuch a
fwect fmile! She muft be burnt alive; ye*, ye», fhe muft
be burnt alive.

f Merlin tapi ber upon tbeJhouiier with bit luand.

Fat. JVho there ? bleb me ! Nobody— | pratcit it
Partied me. | muft fenith my picture. [ Writei cn.

[Merlin vtavei hit r.vand over ber head.
.Now let me f* what 1 have written— BlefiiRir, what™*
N | all*the letter* arc a* red as blood— My eye* fail
me! Sure 1am bcwitahrd fRradi and tremblet.~\ *“ Ur-
“ ganda has afhamrfel paSion for Cymon, Cymon a moft
“ virttvotts ore tot Sylvia,—a* for Fatima, will U*afts,
“ tht Black Tower, aad burning alive, are too fcood for
“ her.”™ [Drefi the hv*i.'’} Cy O!— 1 ha«e not power to
ftir a ftcp— 1 knew what would come gf aflrontuig tlfat
devil Merim. £Merlin it vifibier

Mtr. True Fatwo, aad | am here at your ferviot.

. Fat.
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fjt Q moft magnanimous Merlin! don’t fet your wit
to i poor foolifh weak woman.

Mir. Why, then, will a foolifh weak woman fet her
wit to me? But wc will be better friends for the future
— Mark me, l'atima. ['Hctdi up bit nuaud.t

Fat. No conjuration, 1 befcech your worthiji, and you
fhall do any thing with me.

filtr. 1 want nothing of you but to hold your tongue.

Fat. Will nothing tlfc content your farjr?  «e

Mtr. bilence, babbler!

Fat. | am your own for ever, moft merciful Merlin!.

1 Mi youi own for ever—O my poor tongue! 1 thought
1 never fliould have uagg’d thee again—What a dread-
ful thing it would be to be dumb ! 4
Mtr. You fee it is uot in the power pt Urganda to
protect you, or to injure Cymon and Sylvia— 1 will be
their protector agaiitfi all her arts, tho’ fhe has leagu’d
Iverfelf with the demons of revenge— Ve have no
but wha! rcfults from our virtue. . » ~
Fut. 1 had rather lofe ar.y thing than my fpecjrh.
Mtr. As you profefs yourfclf my friend (for, witfc all
1‘ray art, 1cannot fee into a woman’s mind), | will (how
rev gratitude and ins power, by giving youi tongue an
additional ucoomplifhmeut.
Fat. What, (hall 1talk more than ever?
filer, f (miling*j That would be no accoroplifhment,
Fatima—No, 1 mean that you (hall talk lefs—When you
return to Urganda, lhe will be very inquifitivc, and you
very ready to tell her all you know._ .
Fat. And may 1, without offence to your woWltip?
Mtr. Silence, and mark me well—olifcrve me truly
and ptinfijtajly. Even-anfwer you git£to |’rganda’s
queftiont muft be con:ined to two words, Tei 4nd Aj—
1 have done you a great favour, and you don’t perceive
it.
Fat. Not very clearly, indeed. "[iljidt.
M tr. Beware of encroaching a fingle mocofyllablf up-
on my injim&ions tht momjat another woid cfcapes you,
yoi) are dumb.
Fat Heaven prcferre me! what will become of me?
M.-r. Remember wh#t 1 fay—at j-ou obey or negket
*  me,
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ir.e, you will be punifhcd or rewarded. Farewell. [Bonv-
vif to btr~\ Remember me, Fatima. [Exit Merlin.

Fat. 1 fhall never Forget you, 1 am fure—What a po-
lite devil it isr-and what a wofui plight am I ini 'i his
confining my tongue to two words is much worfe than
being fluift dumb. | had rather be Aimed in any thing
shan my Speech— Heigho!—There never, fure, was a tax
upon the tongue before. ¢

*e - AIlR.
Tax my tongue ! it is a fhame:
Merlin, fure, Is much to blame.
Not to let it fwcetly flow.
# Yet “ he favours of the great,
And the filly maiden’s fate,
Oft depend on yei or no.
Lack-a-dayl
* .Poor Fatimal
*Stii, ted fo,
. To yet or no.
» Should 1want ta talk or chat,
. Tell Urganda thi* or that,
How fhall I about it go?
e Let her afk me wbat fhe win,
1 muft keep my clapper ftill,
Striking only yti and no.
Lack.a day!
Poor Fatima!
Stinted fo,
* “ To*ytt or «9. [E tit.

Scf/ii changtt to a beautiful Grove.

Fmttr t yw.on nW Sylvia, arm and hrti.
tyn. You muft noj fijgh, my Sylvia—Ilove like onrs
can™Jive no bjttef nynglcd with its fweets. “ h ha» gi-
© v*n «itfeyes, *e#irs, and unTleiftandingj a.id "ill thefe for-
*fake me, 1muft be Sylvia's. ,
1Syl And while | uui't miue, | knew no happinefi
*pat with Cymou.— .->nd yfl Urgimda—
* Cym. Why will you fully again the"purity of our Joy*
* with the thoighu of Out unhappy, bAaufc gniltv, wo-
*mao ?.H* not Merlin difcvverd all that was unknown
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‘ to us ? Has he not promifed us his proteftion; and told
 us, that wc arc tlie care of fuperior beings, and that
4 more bkflingn, if poflible, arc in ftorc for us:>—What
can Sylvia want, when Cymon is compkttly blell?

Stl. Nothing but my Cymon; when that«is fectire t(j
me, | have not a wifli for more.

Cym. Thy wifhea are fulfilled then, and mine in thee!

Si/. Take my hand; and with it a htarf, which, till
tyou had touch’d it, never knew, nor could even imagine,
what was love : but my pafiion now is as Tncere as it is
tinder; and it would be ungrateful to difguife my affec-
tions, as they are my greatcft pride and happinefs.

Cjm. Traofpoiting maid! [ktj/a ber banJ.

AIlR.

fyl. Tin's cold flinty heart it is you who have warm’d;
You waken’d my paflions, my fenfc* have charm’d :
in vain arainft merit and Cymop | ftrovef
W hit’s life without paflion—"fwr.-t paffiop prtovc ?
The froft nipsthe bud, and tlie role cannot blow,
From youth that is froft-uipt no rapture* ct'u flow;
Elyfium to him but a defert will prove:
What's life without pafTioo—fwect pafiion of love?
Thefpringfhotild bewarm, the young feafor be gay,
Her birds and herJowrcts make biithfomc fwcet

Miy;

l.ovebicfTe* the cottage, and fsngs thro’ the grove:
W hat™life without pafiion—fwect pafiion of love ?

Cytn. Then will 1 feiie.my treafure, will prote& it
with my life, aud will never rdign it but to heaven who
gave it me. [Emtrara htr.
Later Damon end Dorilas cn mefide, an.. Dorus and hit

AHftyert eh tbe etherf nuhij/art at feeing Cymoa ai.J

'Sylvia. ' ,

Dam. Here tbev are! €« * .

St/. Hal likfs mel [Starting.

D.rtu® Fine doings indeed!

[Cymon end Sylviafund amaz'd aad afcanfd.

Di.rH. Your humble ferta'nt, rtodeft madam Sykiaf

Djn. You sir much improv’d by your new tutor.

D.rut, But 1’irfcnu her and her tutor where they fhall

kara
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learn bettfr—1 am confoundcd at their afluranee! Why
don't ybu fpcak, culprit*?

cym. We may be afham’d without guilt, to be watch’d
and furpris’d by thofe who ought to be more alham’d at
what they Pave done.

* Syt. Bowcalm, Cymon, they mean tij mifchief.

Cym. But they can do us none j—fear them not, my
flicpherdrfs.

D "ui. Did you ever hear or fee fuch an impudent
couple . but (! fccure you from fuch intemperate do-

!

Dam Shall we feize them, your worfhip, and drag ’em
to Urganda?

tu. Let me fpcak tirft with that fhepherdefs.
[As he approach?!, Cymon putt her behind bkn.

Cm - 'I'nat fticpherdeft is not to be fpoken with.

Dtrus. Here's impudencc in perfection! Do you know

am, ftripling?

6 )WT J kjiow y%u t« br one who ought to obfervc the
laws, and proteft innocence; but, having pafliont that
difgrace*both your age and palace, you neither do one or
the dlher.

Dorm, lam aftonifh’d! What, are you the foolilh
young feRow | have heard fo much of?

Cym. As fure as you are the Wicked old fellow | have
heard fo much of.

Dorut. Seize them both thit inflant.

C)i*. This it fooner faid than done, Governor.

[At they approach cn bothfidfi t»feize them, hefnalthet
« ' a Jiajffrom one*of the jhepherdt, anj teati them

beck 3

Diruj. Fall tn him, bat don’t kill him,.f<jr | muft
make an esampfe of him.

Cj)m. In this caufe I"tm myfeif an army. Sec bow the
WTCtdtes flare, .and capnot Jlir.

A | R
a Come on, come on,
A thou&nd tt"one,*
| dare you to come on. .
Tho* unpraAisM and young, .
L*>e liw mad: (be flout and irong;
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Ha« giv’n me a charm,
Will not fuflcr me to fall;
Has fteel’d my heart, and nerv’d my arm,
To guard my preciou* all.  [Letting at Sylvia,
Come on, come on, Src. [Exit,

Sjl. O Merlin, now befriend himii
From their rage defend him.
[While Cymon driut off tht party tfflxbltr,Jj on ere
fiit. Dorui aid hit parly furround %lvia.3"™ *

Da Ut. Away with her, away with her—

[Exit ivitb Sylvia.

«Syl. Protect me, Merlinl Cymon! Cymon! where
*art tlum, Cymon?

D rm. Your fool Cymon is too fond of fighting to
*mind hi*imiftrcf*; away with her to Urganda, away
*with her.* [.They hurry her iff.
JteJcrShepherdi, running tterofi, dftrdfry/, and leaten />

Cymon, * T*

Dam. [looking hack.] 'Ti* the 3&vi! of a wellovr! how
tie ha* laid about him! * , <[Exit.

Serif. There i* no wav but tlu'sto avoid him. [ Sy7.

Enter Cymon, in confufi*u and »W rfbreath.

1 have fconqutred, my Sylvial —W hereart thpu?—my
life, niy love, my valour, roy all'! What, gone!—tom
fi-om mel then | am coftquer’d, indeed!

e [Ht rurp iffend retarm feverat time/ daring tix fy nphtny
* efthefllsuirngfug.]

Al R.
Tom from me, torn from me, which way did they
take her?
To death they (hall bear me, *
To pieces (hall tear me, .

t * Before PU forfake her! ,
Tho’ fad bound in a fpcll,
By Uganda and hell.
I’ll t>urft thro* their charm%
Seir.e my fair in my arm*;
Then my valour dull prow,
No magic like virtue, like virtue and low.

Scrsr,
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Scene, A Gntte.

E/itir Urganda and Fatima.

Urg. £Jngd-3 Yes!—No!l—forbear thi* mockery—
What pan it mean? 1 will not bear this trifling with my
[»ffioi>——Fatima,* my heart's upon the rack, and muft
not be fported with------ Ltt me know the worft, and
quickly—to eonceal it £r>m me is not kindnefs, hut the
Itcight™f cruelty-.———-Why don’t you fpcak? [Fatima

Jhtiket hrr Won’t you/peak?

Fat. Yes.

Urg. Go on then.

Fat. No.

I'qg. Will you Cty nothing but No?

Fat. Yea.

Urg. -Pillradling, treacherous Fatima!— Hare yoij
feen my rival?

Yes. .

Urf! -Thanks, fear Fatimaw cH —now go on.

Fat. No

Urg. *Thi» it not to be bAroc— Was Cymon with Uerf

Fit. Yes.

Urg. Ate they in lore with cach other? »

Fat. Yet. f Sighing.

Urg. Where did you fee my fiv*1? [FatimaJhaket h;r
kad.j Falfe, unkind, oblliiiate Fatirtial—Won’t yout”JI.
me? 1,

Fat. No.1

Urg. You are brib’d to bety me?
* Fat. No.

Urg. What, flill yet and no?

Fat. Yet. ;

Urg. Ar.d not a*Angle word more?

Fat. No. .

Ur>. Are you afraki of jny body?

Fat.- Yes. ' *

Urg. Are you aot afraid of me too? .

Fa?. No.

Urg. Infolence! Is n/y rim handfany ? tell me that.

Fat. Yet.

Urg. Very handfcgK?

Fat. Vts, *vet.

Vi |11, .. Kk . Us>:.
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Urg. Howbandfomc? handfomcr than 1?
Fat. Ye*—
Urg. Handfomer than 1?

Fat. Ye*

I/rg. Or you? .

Fat. No, do. t '

Urg. How can you fee m{ tim* miferabk, and not re-
lieve roc? have you no pity for me? o o

Fat. Ye*! [&*»*e

Urg. Convince me of it, and tell me aHf .

Fat. .So! £$if&Eeg.’

urf. | fnall go diflraftcd!— Leave me.

Fat: Ye*. '

Urg. And dare not to come into my prefence ,

Fat. No. [Curtft)i, and exit.

Urg. [ah>e ] Slie ha3a fpell ttpon hEr, or (he could
not do thu*—Merlin’ll power ha* prevail’d—he ha* cn-
clianted her. and my love and my ravenge are caugjlfc-
ilifappointeii— Thit “ the completion tf my nufcTy.

Enter Doru*.

D;mj. May | pnfumc to Intrude upon my foVercign'j

fiontemplations?

Urg. Dare not to approach my inifcrr, or thou (halt
partake of it. .

Lhrmt. J am gone—ahd Sylvia (hall go too. [ C*ing.

Urg. Sylvia, (aid you ? Where i* (he ? where it ihc?
Speak, fpeak—and give me life or death.

Derus. She i* without, and attend* your mighty will.

Urg. Then 1am <jure\ again!— Forgive roe, Doru,
— 1 witlaft in thought, funk in def”air; 1 knew not wtut
1 faifE—but now 1 am rais’d again!—Sylvia is fafe?

D?rtu. Yc*i and 1am fafe too, which i* no fmall
comfort to me, conftdoing where 1 have "been,

Urg- And Cymon—has he efcpp'd?

Doras. Yes, he hat cfcap’4 frontu*; and, what i*bet-
ter, we have efcapM from him. ' 1

Urg.- Where i* he? o

Dorut- Breaking the bone* of every (hepherd he >ueet».

Urg Well, no matter-il anfin pofTeffion of the pre-
fent obic<* of my | afiion, aud 1 will indulge it to the
height i f luxuryi Let 'em prepay my V|ct|m inftantly

death, .
* Dorut.
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Dewse For death! I* not that going too far?

Urg. Nothing is too far------ She makes me fttffer ten
thoufand deaths, and nothing but her’) can appcafe me.
[Dorus Stay, Danis— | have a richer revenge;
Jhe fhall be>ihut up in the Black Tower till her beauties
are delink ’d, and Then | will prejem her to this ungrate-
ful Cymon—— Let her be brought before me—— No re-
ply, but obiy.

Dtjui. It is done.—This is going too far. [Atfj'e.
\% [Ex/I, u>i/s Jbtttfdtrs,

I'trf. Yes, | will fealt my eyes anil cafe my heart with
this devoted Sylvia.

Extsr Sylvia, Dorus, and Guard*.

Wrg. Are you the wretch, tbe unhappy maid, who lut .
dat’d to be the rival of Urganda?

Syl." 1 am no wretch, but the happy maid who am
poflVfsid of the affeftions of Cymon, and witU them Ki\c

NMhM -t,h ; «im (nfc

UryJ- 1"u'u vAinartfli creative!— 1 will make thce fur

my" p<yver, and hope for my tneicy.

. [WWMtr hrr sarmod, and / HU<k
VM. j .
SyL 1’am ftill unmov’d [Smii/sf. _

Urg* TLou art on the very brink of perdition, and in
a moment wilt be clofed in a fower, where thou Ault lit-
ver fee Cymon or any human being more.

Syl. While I have Cymon in my heart, 1bear a charm
about me,” to (corn your power, or, what is mure, your

cruelty;. .
" Urg. Open the gates and inclofe her infbkoec for ever.
Syl. | am ready. [Stuslhi at Urganda.
) a i r

# Tho’ YaiUU* deaths furround mej
No'terrors tisn confound me;
IVotgficd fmrn a™>ve,

e *1. glomn my lo-ej

Agaiim thy cruel might, o
And in this dreadful hour,

| have ¢ furc-Afenet, t
"fis ianocencc! #

That heavily right,
e To (mile on guilty pow’rf
. Kil .

Vrt.
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Urg. Let me no more be tormented with her; | ean*
not bear to hear or fee her.——-—- Clofe her in the tower for
everl [The» put Sylvia in tie tovstr.] Now let Merlin
ntlcafc you if he can. o [Exultinglf.

J: thunders, and Merlin appears: AU fhriehand run cjL
except Urganda, luhe isJiruck 'ewithterfa ..

Mer. Still (hall my power your arts confound,;

And Cymon’s cure (hall be UrganSa’s wound.
L'rganda ewaves her ewand. \ .

Mer. Ha, ha, ha!'—your power is gone------

Urg. 1 am all terror and fhame—In vain | wave Jthis.
wand-—- Il fed my powci is gone, yet | (kill retain'my
paflions— My miffry is complete! *

Mer. It is, indeed) No power, no happinefs, wei'c fu-

for to thine till you funk them by falfchood— You

nv find, but too late, that there is so magic tiki virtue.

Urg. Then | am loft indeed!

Mer. I'rom the moment you wroita’d mt andjw
fclf. 1 became their prote&or— | fountcra&/d all your
fchemcs; | continued Cymon in his date of ignorance tilt
he was cured by Sylvia, whom | conveyed here for,that
eiptifpofe} that (tiepherdefs is a princefs equal to Cymon—
They h<Ve obtained by their virtues the throne of Ar-
cadia, which you have loft by— But | have done; | fee
your repentance,. and my anger melts into pity.

Urg. Pity me not—1am undeferving of it—1I hare
been cruel and faithlefs, and ought to be wretailed—
Thus | deftroy the fiuall remains of my fovereignty.
[Brinks her stuahd.'J May power, bafely exerted,,be ever
thus broken and difperfeal! [&* throws itfrtm her,

Forgive my errors, and forget my name;

O drive me hcnce with penitence anjl flume!
From Merlin, Cymon, Sylvia, 'Krt me fly;
Beholding them, my thamc can never die.

Mer. Falfehood is puniihed, virtue rewarded,'and Ar-
cadia made happy! t

[Merlin eatavei his eaminf, and the fceae changes te a

beautifa! tran/parent temple'.]
Enter the Arcadian Shepherd/, muth Dorus and Linco
at tletr bead; Daman and Dorics, <with their Shep-
fordejesf



CYMGQgN , 40

hrdejfu, erlin jtint fit bands *f Crnion ar.i
Sylvia, aMtah Ibtftliarxing hurt.

filer. NowJoin your hand*, whofe hearts were join'd
before,
\ 'Jhis uniog (hall Arcadia™ peace rcrture:
When virtues fuch ai thefe adorn a throne,
flI'h*people make tneirfoverti*u**billstheir,>»n:
# Theirjojs, their virtue*, (hall each fub;v* ftmc,
\% * An4 all the land rcfled the royal pairl
1\ [&*/ Meilin.
"Cyyion, Sylvia, and Merlin, rrlirt t=th: hn~blt / u htft
. LiitJO calh tbe Sh.-fhrrdt thtut i/m.
Ijn. My good neighbour* and friends (for now 1 am
not afham’d to call you fo), your deputy Linco lu> but
n lhort.charge*o give you— At we have turn’d over *
new, fair, leaf, let "W never look back to our pad blot*
Ajndentirt. .
No more ije will, Linco—No retrofpeflion.
Lin. I iflean: to oblige your worftn'p in the propor-
tion; | fhall ever be a gnud' fubjeet, f tt Cymon
<m/*Sylvia,] and your friend and obedient deputy. "L <4
tu have ahundred maniaget direEUy; and no more in-
conftanoy, jealoufy, or coquetry, from this day—Tht bed
purifier of the blood i* mirth, <with a few graint of wif-
t dom------ Wec will take it every day, neighbours a» th*
beft prcfervative again It bad humour*. Be merry and wife,
according {o the old pro*erb ; and | defy the devil ever*
to get among you again :—aiidthat wc may be fure to
Aget rid?jf him, let *e drive Rim quite away with a little
jtmore fingiog and dancing; fur he hate* mortally mirth
juid good-fcll'a™vt p.
o * Al R o *!
Djtm Each Arphegd again (hall be eonftant and kind,
*  Andfvryftray’iUieart (hall each(Vepherde£t6ad.
Dei. * If faitMnl onr (hepherda, we alwayt are true;
Our faith and our talfehood we boirow irom you.
Happy Arcadian* (lill .hall be {
Ever be ha™py vSiile virtuous and free.
Lin. The blift of your heart no rwfc care (hall moleft;
While iangpeatmirth it your bofom’t fweet gueft:f
L] L] O

1



Of that happy pair Irt u» worthy be feen;

Love, honour, and copy yottrlyngand your queenffc,
Chorus. Happy, tic.
Sjl.  Lrt lotc, peace, andjoy, ftfll be feenhand in hand, 1

To dance on this turf, and again btef« the lan”.
Cym. Love and Hymen of birfiings have open’d their

ftonr, .o .

For Cymon with Sylvia can wifh nothing more.

Doth. Love aud Hymen of bleflingl havj open'd UjtiYv |
ftore. . yvO
He. Eor Cymon with Sylvia AV *
U For B i Emon  can wit otning gspre
Chorus. Happy Arcadian* ftill /hall bt,
Ever happy while virtuous and free. '
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\ , * Enter,eptrfiq ia *1 it Sujt-iHr.
S the (lice clear >—li'eft me —I've fuch a dread |
It fecmfenehaiilcd ground wherr'er | find.  fCotwr fcrvtrj.
W iat noifc w*» tlut *—Huih—tm a fjjfc I[Urtn—
ere’s"io one here wiH do we harm :
Anyiyt you can't be (bumf a fingle knight
}vho *ould not do an injur’d*damfcl r.j»f>t.
W elthcav’ft ht pr*%‘d, I’'m rut of magic re.»ch,
AndiTrftve oncc njjre retiro'd ihe pow*r of Jpccth
Ay, I'll uftx if—for it iptift appear
T hMtfPf poor tongue it jreatly in arrear——.
There*! not a litre hut my wo,
TyM down toy t*or flli marc mtfefnl » .
JVT if expreflive—hat | muft confcft, .tjjk
It rifht)y*queftiop .
«*lu» r'tu Li ke.i v¥t',1 1 fuunu
* ¢« *WTSfw-e * W.V.
\Vhi<h to tvt vtrdi my lIpraliing ofJ in, bound.
Snppofe tpnn the Town | try liw (pell—
l.adia, dont ftir—ymi ufe voor mnjp»e ton well. »
How tranquil every place. when, by my dull,
folly ii mute, and tv@QViSlander lid*:
Old jsflipt Ipeechlet,— would breed no riot,
And >l the tonJtifl at Jonathan’, lic«;u ct : .
Kach grave protcfliaft muft new-Itii& the wig;
<Nothing to (jy, ‘twete needier ti.cy look big.
.The rev rend D'Ctur might the change endare ;
He would lit Ail), and hive hU line cure :
Nor could Great Folk* much lurdih'p undct™n j
They do«ticir bul'neU ia*th »n § A --—--——--
lut tooK, J only jok’d—adl/ojif* your few j
'ho’ I've the pow'r, | will not nfc it here.
Il only keep my*n-s tin fcu.rd
0 awe eMheritS w I”*itnki oor bard. Loxx
| iee*<bme malcontents ihc.r tofcn * *u™,
Suii[*»*. *The »nden-"i«*ever knew V! u «r«ti,j—
“ The drama’* Ifrt—th*niin|gm e*ha#tf a*
« W at i*t>'r*», m#nk*et, Mat, and Ur ftoOtu."

Dread Sir*, awn-i—The public taflen Hckie; t>
A .itfp. o I" their tom »c <*i e -o tickle !
Oar c*i icri vary; and y «'11 leatt.

It it «wiety tin make, ihe Teafl. «
If thii bir circle fmiie, and th* god* ttnmder, »
1afth thu waod will keep the critki owUr.
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