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whole heart to me, ’t« now with efjual’plcafure, | afTure
you, wc have both furcecded— — — ftic is as firmly
yaTiit— —-—-

Man. ImpciTible ! you flatter me f

Lord T. I’'m glad you think it flattery : but (be hcrfclf
Ihill jjroTC it none : (be dfne* with us alone: when the
fcrvants arc withdrawn, 1’1l open a converfation, that
(hall excufc my leaving you tog”~er—Oh, Charles ! had
I, like thcc lieea cautious in my choice, what melancholy
hoitni had this heart avoided.

Aan. No more of thiit, | beg, my Lord"i*—

Lord T. Hut "twill, at leall 1i (bmc relief to niy an-
xiety, however baifcn of contcnt the.llatchat bem>-u>
me, to fee fo near a frittid and filler happy init. Your
harmon) of life will be an infomce how much the choicc
ot tcroMier it prefcmblc to I*nuty. ~

While jour folt hours in mutual kindnel* move.

You’ll retch by virtue what 1 loii by love.

EKD OF THE TUIJtUACT.

ACT IV
SCENE, Mn. Moilxriyt llsnfc.
Euter Mrs. Melierfy, mefflng MyrtiUa.

MOTUEILLT.

0, niece! whore is it pollilile you can hare been
thefe fix hours ?

Myr. Oh, Madam, 1 have l'uch a terrible ftory to.tell

ou.

Moth. A llory! Ods my lifel UTwit have you aoiic

wiih the Count’s note of five hundred poundsi | lent you
? h it fi<fe? Is it good f Is it fecurity?

Afyr, Yes, yes, it is fafe: but for its gaodner>-:—
Mercy on us! | have been in a faif" way to hanged
about it? co

Mtfi. The dickeiM ! has the rogue of a Count pir-
IK anotlie. trick then ?

Myr. You (hall hear, Mad"m; when | came
Caftu the banker’s, and fhewed him liis not<
hundred pounds, pa*-able to the Cuuut, or -
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fwo niénthj— be looked eamelHy «pon it, »nd <kfirrd
me to ftep into the inner room, while he exsunin«d bis
books— ~ter | had fl»id alnut ten minutet, he cainc
in to me-— clr.p* to the door, and churgw me with a
ctlhltable for forgery.

M»th. Ah, poor foul! and how dkift thou get off?

Myr. While | was ready lo fink in thi« condition, 1
hcijged him to havj a Htiie patience, ’till | could fejid
fcir Mr! Manly, whom he knew to be a gentleroan of
«(‘'orih anJ honour, and who, | wai fnre, would con-
vince him, Whatever fraud might be in the note,

I WM m'yfclt an innott-nt ubufed woman— i'—

n gooil luck would hiyt it, in Icfs than hulf an
h<iur, Mr. Manly came— -fo, without mincing the
matter, | fairly told him upon what'delii® the Count
had lod«ed that note in your hands, and in ftiort, Wid
open the whole fcheme he had dniwu ui into, to raake
our fortune.

Muh. 'I'ne dCril you iKd!

Myr, Why, how do you think it wa* pfjffilile I could
any otherwle- make Mr. IN\:i«ly my friend, to heljJ me
out of the fcmpe | wasin? To conclude, he foon made
Mr. C.ifh eafy, until fent awav the eonlinl>i'e : nay, fhrther
he promifcd mme, if 1moulJ truft the note in his haods>
he would take care it lhuuld I>e fullv piid before n wa»
due, aiid at the iainc tui”e w. uld-givc me an ain|>le re-
venue ujKin the Count ; fothat al) y#u have to lonf*er
now. Madam, it, whether yrni think yooifclf fafer in the
Coitut’t handi, or Mr. Manly’s.

Meth. Nay, nay, child; there ii no choice in the
n>uttcr! Mr. Manly mjy tic a Irieod inuted, if any thin'
in our p<;wer can make him fo.

Alyr. Well, ftLnltm, and now pray, how lland mat-
ters at home here ? What has the Coimt done with ihe
ladies i

Mtjih. Why every th'ng he has a mind to do, by thii
time, i fupitofe. fie ifin a* high favour with Mil¥*, a*
h* is with n>y Lady.

M)t. Pray, wheie ure the ladies?

Mvth, Rattling abroad in their wvn coac<d» and “be
well-bred Count aloog w.th th*m : t*ey )uvv l.eca Icout-

all the {hu™ in town ovir, buying fiuc thiogi and
fj nc.»
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new cloathes fiora morning to night:they have made one
voyage already, and have broujjht Itome fuch a cargo of
bawblei and trumpery— — Mcr»y on the poor man
that’s to My for them!

Mvr. Did not the young ’Squire go'with them ? .

No, no: Miii laid, truly he would but dif-
jjracc their party: fo they eveu left him atlcep by the
kitchen fire.

Alyr, Has not he aflced after me  thi» while f For |
b»d » fort of ad affi_:;nmtion with him.

Oh, yes, he ha» been in a bitter taking alwut it.
At*laft hii difipi>ointment prew fo uncafy, that he fairly
fell a ciying 5 fo to quiet him, | fent one of the maids »ud
Joliii*\loody abroad with him to fhew him—the lions, and
the monument. Od«, me ! there he is iuft come home
«j»aw— You may have bufineii with him——fo I’ll
even turn you together. [Exif.

F.ntfr'Squire Richard,

£Equ,\R;'4’. Soah, foah, Mr* MyrtilU, where han yaw
been aw this day, fotfooth f

iVAr. Nnv, if you go that, ’Squire where have you
been, pmy r

'Squ. H'tch, Why, whei» | fun’ at yow were no loikly
to come whoam, 1 were r«;dy to hong my fel--------- io
loh4i Moody, aud 1, and one o’ your lalles have been——
i“ind knows where------ a feeing o’ tlic foights.

Myr, Well, and pray uhat ha\e )'ou feen, Sir?

Squ. i?2VA_Flefl»! Icawnticll, not 1------ fcen eveiy
tliing I think. ” Fiiil there we went 0’ top 0’ ihewhat d’ye
ctiu it ? there, the great huge llone poft, up the rawnd
and rawnd llairs, thut twine and twine about juft an aa
thof it was a cork fcruc.

JAyr,Q)i, the monument, well and was it Hot a fine

u fij™it fiom the top of iti

'Sou. Rub. Siuht, Mifs! | know no’------ 1 faw nought
but imoHk and brick houren, and ileeple t</S-------------
then there was fuch a munal ting-tang of bells, and
rumbling of caits and coaches, and then the folks unt”er
one looked fo fmall, aud made fuch a hum, arida buzr
pift n>c in, miud uf my mother’s greatgl
jhai'deain tUc country.
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fi_ftfr. I thlok, MiAer, you give j very good account
of it.

'Silo. Rick Ay, but I did not like ir: fw my liead-
my head—began to turn—fo 1trundled me dwvn lljiit
ayrn like'a round trencher.

Afyr. W'ell, butthii teas not ;iU you faw, | fiijipt.fe-?

’S4U.'RU'i. No.i, noa, wc v\ciit after lh>it, »ml the
lions, and IliLnl them better by hawU'; they arc jnirC/
grim deviU; hoh, It)h ! 1 tovikc n ftivk, »ml gaxc iuk-
of them fuch a poke o’ the noafc------ 1 believe he vii>ul*t.
h»’ fnapt niy head off, ;ia he could have to: me. Uoh1
hob ! hoh!

Myr. Well, Mafter, when you and | poabrgnJ, 1’ll fhew
you prettier figjjts th.m thcfe------ there’i a laafchitenAlc
to-morrow.

"Suu.Oh, laud, ay! they fay that’s a pure thiut;
for Merry Andrews, and thofe.fort of voniicul inuniiuers
——and the Coimt tells me, tiint there ladsand m«y
}i~ their tikUs, and eat, atul driuk, without grudging, ull
night lung.

Mjr. \What would yon fay n«v, if 1 fljould s*t you
a til ket, and go along with you ?

St]u. A/c/'. Ah, deal !

/yr. But ha\c u care,’S<juire, the fine.ladies there are
terribly tcmjiting; look ucil to your heart, orjads me!
they'll whip 1t up ill the trip of a iniinice.

’Scju. Ru-fj. Ay, but they cuvnt thoii—foa let 'um look
to therofelves, an’ ony of "uin fallsin love with nie— may-
hap they liait as good be quiet.

hy fure you would not refufe a fine lidy, wotild
you} =

'S<]u. Rich, Ay, but 1would though, uulefs it were—
one at 1 know ot'.

jI*r. Ob, Oh, theu you have left your heart in tlic
countT)’, I find }

’Stju. Kiib. Noa, noa, my heart------ eh------ my heart
o’ this room.
« »f. | am glad yoii h;ive it aliout you, however,

ju. Rid. Nay, mayhap not (iw nouther, fomcbody

may have ir, ’as you little tb;iik o1. n ,

$fr. 1can’t uiiugine what you mean! *

'Siju.
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’Squ. Rich. No:i! why doan’t you know how many
folks there u"in this room, niw?

Mir, Very fine, Maftcr, | fee you Have leamt the
town giiliantry alreuly.

Sou. Why “oan’t you believe ‘at | hare a KiixI-
nefs for you then ?

Myr. Fy, fy, Mafter, how you talk} belide you are too
yoiing to think of a wife.

"S<ju. Ay ! biifl cauin help thinking o’yow, for
kil that.

JI*r. How ! why furei Sir, you don’t pretend to think
of me in a difhoru)urable way ?

*S(U. Nay, that’san you fee gotnl.— mi did no’
think *it you would ha’ thowght of me Jor a hufbnnd*
nutj’h'<p; unlefa 1 had iticaiis, in my owiv hi.nd>; »mi
fcvther' allows me but luulf a crown a week, ss yet a
while.

Myr. Oh, n-hen 1 like ai)) body, 'tis not want of money
will ni;ike me rctufe ihciii.

RUh. \W-I1, that’i ;uft iny mind now; foran I
like a girl, jMift, J would t.ik(; her in her fmo”~k.

Mfr. Ay, Muller, now ymi fpcak like a man  honour ( -
till (hem fomething of a true heart in you.

o{kiu. Ru~. Ay, and a true heart you’ll fmd me; try
when y«u nlll.

M. iiufl), huth, hercVyour j'spa come home, and my
ftimt with him.

’ixju. Rii.lt. A devil rive 'em, what do they come n:u’
for? .

Myr. When you and-1 gti to the maftiuerade, you ftull

fee what I’ll fay to you.
"Sqo.Well, hiindi Mpoii't, thea™-—- -
Myt. There——
*S?u Rub, One bufs, and a balgnin.. /vr.] Adi m

wauntlikins! u« (ott and plump at a nurruw-j;ud>jing'.
[*Kjci«4ttft'fnally,
KtlrrS.r Fraud' H-roxgh<ad Airs. Mothaiy.
Sir \\h*t!' my -wile and’d.iughtcr abroad, iiy
ou ?
*Mtth, Qh, dejr Sir, they hare leeii mighty bufi-
the d:A- loii;'; they }uft came home to lijap up a |kort
dinrer, and Ib went out agaiu.

o N

»
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Sir PritH. Well, well, | {hntt ffiIT fupper for ’em, 1
cm tell ’em that: for ods-hrwt, | hjve nothing in me,
but a toall and tanknrd, fmce morning.

3/0/A | am afnid, Sir, th«fe In*e pirlitraent hour*
wmi’t »jt«c with you.

ASir Fra*. Why, truly, Mr*. Motherly, they don’t da
rightwith «s country j;entlcmen i to lofc one motl out of
three, is a hard tux ij[vin a trood ftomncb.

M»th. It is fe indeed, Sir.

Sir jAMM But howlbnwever, Mr«. Mothfrly, w?»cn
we coDfider, that wh»t we fuS~r it fur tlir ', 3" ot «ttr
cauntrj'------

Mtii." Why truly. Sir, tli« ii <oincthin;?.: . j

Sir Frait. Oh, there’i a great deal so He Ciid fort—
tlie good G oi»e™ country » above 41tl ;n*— —A true
hearted Edfliihman tiiitiki nothing too nwicb for ir------ 1
have heard of fome honeft g”mleni'n Ib very ncilom,
that for the tooJ of thdr countfy-*~they would <diu>
time* go to dinner at midnight.

Mfth. Oh, that goorineU of ’>'in! furc their country
muft have a vaft fililem foi them r

Sir Fran. So they Hare, ?(r.. Motherly ; they are fo
lefpecied when they co'iu home to their ~ron;;h»
after a feffion, and fo bc'oved— — that th.-ir coun-
try’ will comc and dine with them every duy in the
week.

Mtih. Dear me 1 What a fine thiog ’ti« to be fo po-
pulout ?

Sir Fratt. It it a great comfort, indeed! and 1 can
aflure you/ you arc a good fenfil)le woman, Mn. Mo-
therly.

Moifj.O\, dear Sir, your Honour’i pleafcd to compli-
ment.

SirFr,n. No, no, 1 fee you know how to value jisoplc
of'‘corfemtence.

Mtth.Xiooa lack! huVs company, Sir; will you give
me leave to get you a litfle fometliing 'till the ladie* come'
hftne. Sir?

Sir Fraa. W'hy troth, | don’t think it would be

amif*. . .
Mjtb, It fhall be done i« a moment, Sir. [Kx./,
i'.fcr.
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Euth- Manly,
Men. Sir Francii, your ferfant.
Sir Fran. Coufin Mar.lj. «
Man, | am coinc ro fee how the family goc»cm here.
Sir Pran. Troth! all ;i» bufy as beei; | have befa'

upon the wing ever fincc eight o*cl<xk this moniiug.

M.in. Uy yolir early hotir, then, | fup]x>fc you hare
been making your coiut to foinfc of i]ic great mtii.

Sir Frati. Why, fjitht you have hit it. Sir------— -
| was advitcdi to Ijfe no time: fo 1 tVn went ftr.iight
forward, to ooe great mut> | had never fcen in my life
before.

jVtii. Right! that was doing bufinefs: but who had
ycil ''at to intrndnre you ?

Sir Fran. A'hy, iioi-.cdy—--------- 1 rememrxr | Ji.d
he .lid a wife man fiiy—My ibu, be bold—Ib troth ! I-
introduced myfelf.

Aiati. As liow, jimyf

Sir Fran. Why, thus—— —Look ve------ Ple.ife your"
Lordftiip, Ta'S I, | am Sir Franci* Wroni*ead of Bum-
per-hall, and member of parli:uiient for the borutigh of
Gu*z.lcd<)wn------------ Sir, yonr htiViible fervant, fays my
Loid : thof | have not the honour to knmv your per--
foil, | have heard you me a verj- honeft “entlcmtin, and
t am glad your Imrjugh hiis made choive of lo worthy
a reprefentative ( and fo, f.iys he. Sir | r.mtis, have you
any fcrvioe to command me? N:iw, coufin, thcfe lad
wurdi, you may be ftire gave tne no fmall encourage-
ment. And thof | knt}w, St, you have no extraordi-
milt it naw!

Man. Well, | hope I (hall have no caufe.

Sir Frati. So whea | found him fo courteous-

My Lord, fiiy» I, 1 did not think to ha’ troubled your
LoixIftiip with bulinefs upon ray firft vifit; but mice
your LorJfliip is pleafcd not to ftand ujksn ctieinony,

— why truly, fays I, | think naw is is as good as
JUioiher time. *

Jifaii. Right! there vou nuflied him home.

¥ir Fran Ay, ay, i hauamind to let him fee that 1
was none of your mealy-mouihcd ones.

Afeit. Veiy g'Xjd.

Siir
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Sir Frao. So, in ftiort, I~rd, fily* I, | hsvra
jfrnl ctl ite---—- but—;i—It™ a little »wt at clbowi: iind m
I defire to fcrve my king, a* well ai my countrj-, | Hull
be »cry willinj to accept of a place »t coutt.

M,t». So, thij vna raaking (hart work on't.

Vtr Fran. 1'ood! | (liot him flying, coufin: feme of
you hawf-witted onrtnnw, would h**hiimmeJ ;ik1 h:i\red,
and d;mjlcd a month or two ;.fter him, I)«?jrc they durft
.open their montbs ;tout apkce, and mayhap, cut ha
got it at Lift neither. ’

Man. Oh, I'm jlad you’re fo fure oa’t------

AN Sir Frai. You (hiill hear, coufin------------ Sir Frirxi*
\ty% my l.ord, pr.iy wh»t fort of a pUice may you ha’
turned your thoughts ujhiu? My I~d, fayi 1, be%gur»
inuft not be chufeni; but ony place, fiy» |, about «
thoiifand a-year, will be well enough to oe doin” with,
till fomrthing better falls in-— for | tho«tt;ht it would
not look w/ll to ftond haggling with hi.n at Jirll.

Man. Ni>, no, your bufmcfs wrt to get footing any
way.

Sir Fratf Right1 there™ it! ay, cnufn, | fee you
know the world.

Man. Ve», )es, one fcC* mire of it every day—
Well, 'but wint laid my Lord to all thii.

Sir Fran. Sir Krancit, fay* he, 1 (hill be glad to fcnre
you any way that lies in my power; fo he gave me a
fqgoeew by the h.ind, a mui'i at to f.iy, gi»e yourfelf no
trouble------------ I’ll doyourbufmefsj with that hctiinind
liim abawt to fomebcxly with a coloured ribbon a croli
here, that looked, in my thowghts, & it he came for a
place too.

Man. Ha! fo, upon thefe hopes, you are to make your
fortune!

Sir Fian. Whv, do you think there’s any d<Hibt of it,
Sir?

Man. Oh, no, | h;ive not tlie lead doubt about it—
fur juft as you have done, | hmJc my fortune ten years

S\r Fran. Why, 1 never knew you h.ul a place,
coufin. _ »
Kor 1 nc’ther, upon my faith, cou;m. But

yo;™ jjerhapi, may have better tortune: for I fu">pnfe
my

/
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iny Lord lus hea*iJ of what importance you were in the

d(iate to-da)------- You have been fmwSdown at thehoafe,
I prcfumc.

, Sir Fr/tn. Ob, yes,! | would not negle<ft the houfe
for ever fo much. ' <

Mfin, Well, aiid pray what have they done there ?

Sir Fran. Why, troth! | can’t well tell you uljat
tiIM;y have dmic, but | can tell you what | did: and |
think pretty well in the main ; onlj’ 1 happened to muke
Il little m'ftike at Uft, indued.

Ain-v. How was that ?

Sir Fran, Why, they wrrc Jill pot there, into a fort
of a pJzrlir>g debate, i.IxKit the good of the nation------
Biid 1 wore always tor that, you know------ but in
n«iit, the arntimeiitji werc fo long-wimled o’ both lides,
tliatj wauiiii*! 1 diJ not well uuderlland ’um: haw-
fointver, 1 w;is convinced, and fo rcfolvctl lo vote riji; I\,
according!; to my e«>iifcience------ fo when they came to

put the ijuellion, <« they call it,—— | don’t know haw
’rwae------------ but 1doubt | cryed ay ! when 1 fliould ha’
cricti no!

J\fan. How came that sIxjut i

Sir Frnn, Why, by a inillake, as I rell you ..............
for there was a good-huiv;oured fort of a gcnilem”in, i<oe
Mr. TotlterfiJc, | think ih'iy cull him, thaMat next m e ,»
focM at | hiid cried ay !'gives me a hcartv (hake by the
hind! Sir, fays he, you arc a man of iumour, and a
true Englilhman ! and 1 (faould be proud to be better ac-
<iuainlfd with yop------ and fo, with that he takes n'C by
tlv; lleevc, alem; with the cmwd into the lobby------ fo,
1 knew ninv/ ht------ ~Ahiit Ods-flrih ! 1 was got o’the
trriitiy tide «<* pift------ tor 1 weie told, afterwards, |
fluiuld have Ibid where ] wr.s.

MiiHh Aiidfo, if YQUlud not quite made your fortune
before, you have clinchrd it uow!------ Ah thou head of
the Wronj;he;*ds. [JfILT.

HirFraH. OiUb! here’s my l.ady come home at lall
—— m— | hiipc, coulin, you will .be fukirw.1, as to talk: a
family fupper with ut?

Man. <vhoth<(r time, Sir Francis; but to-night, | atn

engajicd.
)% r
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Ehur L/tff Ifraitffifaif, anJCfknt BaJ/rt.

Livly Urgnf. Coulm, your rcr»ant; | hope yoa will
parJun my nKteneft; but wc h»ve rejUy l)cen in iuch tt
contiDual huiT) here, ih it wc have not hud t Ictfure mo.
iii*nt to ret’irn yoiir laft rifit.

Oh, Mjdain, 1am » m”n of no ceremoay; you
fee that hat not hindered iiiv coming a”in.

Lady n'rpti®. You *re infinitely obtigiag; but I'll le-
dee n my credit withVou.

Miti, At your ovtn time, Madam,

Count Ktif. | mutl Iny that for Mr. M inly, M;»Jain ; if
makins; people eafy ii the rule of jjood-br«soiiig, he it cer-
tainlv the bcit-breil man in the tvorld.

MaH. Soh! | am n'lt to drop niy acquaintance, | fin<l
——[///Wf.] I ain afr.id, Sir, 1 (h.ji gro.v vain upon jrour
good opinion.

Countfid/. | don’tknow that. Sir; but | am fure, wh»t
you are pl&ifed to tiy, makei me fo.

Mat. The moll impudent nioicdy th-tt erer I met
with. [AliJf.

Lady HroMg. | ard ! how re;uly hit wit it. \AJuL,

Sir Fran. Don’t you think, Sir, the Count™a"
very fine gentleman ?

ihi. Oh, among the ladies, certainly.

Sir Frttn, And yet he™ as ftout as * lion.
Waund, he’ll ftorm any thing.

Man. Will he fo? \Vhy then. Sir, take care
of yuur citadrl.

Sir Fran. Ah, you are aw<g, coulin.

Man. | hope, ladies, the town air continue* to agree
with you ?

Jenny. Oh, perfeftly well, Sir I We have been abroad
in our new coach all day long........ -and we have bought
an oce;in ot Hue thiuif*. And to-morrow we goeto the
mafijuerade ; and on Friday to the play; and on Saiurd.iy
to the o]>era; and on Sunday, wc are to be iU the what-
dye call it------------ aflembly, anJ (i-e the ladles play at
HU»lIrille, and p'cquet, and ombre, and hizard, and
baffct; and on Monday, we are to fee the ng and Ib
ou Tuefday------------ n

Lady HHold, hold, M i6! you rouil not let your

G ' tongue
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tongue run fo faft, child— you forget; you know 1 brought
jou hither to learn modefty.
Afan. Yc8,”e»! imdlhc isimprored with avcngean< e—

, Jenny, Lawrd! inumma, | am furc | did not fuy «ny

liarm ; and if one niuft not fpeak in one’s turn, one

may be kept under as long as one lives, for aught | fee.
Lady Wrong. O’ my conlcience, this girl glow* fo head-

Sii Fran. Ay, ay, there’s your fine growing fpirit for
you! Now tack it uawn an’you can.

Jenny, All 1 faid, papa, was only to entertain my coufm
AManiy.

ALiu. My pretty dear, 1 am. mightily obliged to you.

Jenny. Look you there, now. Madam.

Lady ffi niig. H<ild your tongue, 1 Cty.

Jenny. [_7timing auay aniiglev.'li»g.\ I declare it, |
won’t bear it: flie is always fnul>blng me before you, Siri

—1 know why fhe dues it, well enough---------

\Alitit it the Count.

ComM Baf. Hulh, hufc, mydear! don’t be uneafy at
that; Ihe’U fufpeift us. \ Afule.

Jenny. Let her fufpe<tt, what do | cure—I don't know,
but 1 have as much reafijn to iiifped, as (he——though
perhaps I’m not fo afraid of her.

Count Baf, \_AfiAr,\ I’gad, if | don’t keep a tight hand
on my tit, here, “fhe’il run away with my project before |
can In-ing it to bear.

Lady Wrtng. [AJide,\ Perpetually hanging upon him !
The young harlot is certainly in love with him ; but |
jMuft not let them fee 1think fo--—---and yet I can’t bear it.
Upon mv litie. Count, you’ll fpoii that forward girl------
you (bould not encourage her fo.

Count. Baf, I’ardon me, Madam, | was only advifmg
her to obfcrve what your Ladyfliip faid to her.

Man. Yes, truly, her obfervatiuns have beeai fomething
particular. \_Ajidt.
Count/?«/; In one word, Mndam, lhe has a'j .

jealouiy of your L»drlhip,and | am forced to en-
twurage \jer, to blind it; ’twill be better to take ’ '
(to notice of her behaviour to me.

L.Jy
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Ladr ff'rtitg. You are right, 1will Se mort'
rtmioui.
Count To-morrow, at the mal<|«frade,
we may lofe her. Ap”tt,
ludy M We (h.ill be obfcrved, I’ll fend
you anoce. and fettle rhnt nff..ir------ go on with
"the j;irl, *nd rfoo’t mintl roe- J
Cmmtifrf/; 1 have I>cen tiVing tour pw, my little
angel.
L.tdy If'rfog. Jenny! come hither, child— you inuH
not be fo hally, my dear—s—1 only .idvifc you fur your

ytiny. Y «, mamm.i; but when I am told of a thing
before company, it aUvuys makes me worl'e, vou know.

Ufan. If | Iwre anv fcill in the fcirfev; Mif*, and hrr
mamma huve only qu.irrelled b<c;;afe they are both of a
mind. Th'-i fiicctioiH Count fccms to luive miule a vt ty
j{cntce) flop into the tiiinily.

E»fr MyrftiA. [ ~aaiy tulht apart nvitk * -r.

Lady Well, Sir Irancii, and what new* h.jve
you brought ui from Weftminfter to-day.

Sir/'raa. N«w>, Madam? lcod! I mre (bme— ~and
fuch ai doe» not come every day, | can tell you——aword
in your ear mmm have jprt a promife of a place at court of
a thou&nd pa-.vnd a-yc»r already.

Lady Wrung, Ha»c you fo, Sirf And pray wlw ma®
Tou thank finrt? Now! who i* in the right? U not thii
Ater than throwing fo much .nway, after a Clinking pick
of foz-houiids in the country f Now your family tnay be
the better for it.

Sir Frait. Nay, that’s what perfuadcd me to come up,
roy doTc.

Lady li‘rtag. Mighty well—come—TIet me hav* another
kundred pound then.

Sir Fran. Another! Ch-ld» Waund*! you hare had
one hundred this morning, jnwy whut’t bccome of that, itiy
de.ir?

h.idy 1Vrtng. What’»betome of it? Why I'll (hew you,
my love 1 Jenny, have you the billsabout you t

Jenny. Ye*, mamma. n

Lady M-reng. VVhat’j become ofh ? Why, Iald out, my

o2 dear,
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deaf, with fifty more to it, that | was forced to borrow of
the Count here.

Jinny. Ytt, indeed, papi, and that would hardly do
neither------ There™* the account.

Sir Fran. [Titnirng evrr thtiilli."] Let’s fee ! let’s f(ft !
H'hat the devil have we pot here ?

M/in, Then you have fuuntled your aunt you*
fey, and lhe reiulily conien into all I jjropofed to
you,

Myr. Sir, I’ll anfwer, with my life, Ihe ii moft
thankfully youri in e>-ery article. She mightily
defines to fee you, Sir. o Af«ri.

Man. | ain gtoinr home, direftly; hrinjj her
(0 my houfe in half an hour; and if ftie makes
j;00d whnt you tell me, you (hall both find your
uccount ill It.

Mvr- Sir, (he flwll not fail j'ou.

Mr Fran, Ods-llIfe! Madam, here’s nothing but toys
and trinkets, and fan*, and clock ftockings, by whole-
fale.

Lady firoiy. There’s nothings but what’s proper, and
for your credit, Sir Francis—Nay, you fee 1 am fo gixxla
houfewife, that in tieceflariet for myfelf, 1 hare fcarce laid
out ft (hilling.

Sir Fran. No, by my troth, fo it feems; for the deril
o'one thing’s here that | can fee }ou have any occaiion
for.

Lady ff'rnng. My dear, do you think I came hither to
live out of the fifhion ! why, the greate(l diftiD*tion of a
fine L.fdy in this town is in the Tfiriety of preriy things that
flu; hi.s no oceafion for.

Jrnny. Sure, papa, ixHiU you imaj(ire, that womfcn of
ipulity wanted nothing but fiaysanl }>cttic»aii?

Lady H'reng. Nwyv, that is fo like him!

Ma«. So the (amilv comes on finely. [Alilr.

Lady IFrmg, l.ard, if men werealw.iys to govern, » lut
dowdies they wotild reduce tlieir wives to!

Sir FraK. An hundred pound in the mornin";, and \At*it
another afore night! Waunds and fire ! the lord rauyor of
iiondon ciwild not hoid it at this rate!

Ma», Oh, do you feel it, Sit) [IfitU .

L:d.
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Lady Urttg, My dear, you fcftn iineafyt let nic h»Tt
the hundred pound, and compofe jtmrfelf.

Sir Frtn, CompoTe the devil, M-«Um! why do j-o-i
confidcT what a hundred pound a-day cuineR to in a yejiri

eLady Wr»ng. My life, if | account with you from oue
d-jy to another, that™ really all mv head i» ilJe to bear at
a time------ But I’ll tell )t>u what i ctmfkler 1 mnfider
that my ndvice hat "ot you a thouranJ pound k~yev 'hi*
morning--------- Th.it, now methinks, jou might cogfider,
Sir.

Sir Fra». A thoufand n-yc«r f Waundi, Maduro, but |
hnve not touched a penny ol it yet!

jUiM. Nor ever will. I’ll anfwer tor him. SVAfiik.

Kitrr 'Squirt Richard.

'Squ. RUL Feyilier, an you doan’t coitic t*uickly,
the meat will be coaled: and I'd I'uin pick a btt with
you.

l.ady Mrong. Blefs me, Sir Francis ! you arc not goiof
to fup by yourfelf.

Sir Finn, No," but 1’'m going to dine by myfelf, and
that'i pretty near the matter. Madam.

Lady Hrang. Had not you a» Rood ft»v a little, my
dear. Wih.ill all eat in half an hour; and 1wm think-
ing to alk- my coutin Manly to take a family motfel
with u».

Sir rrai. Nay, for my coufin’i ("KxI compony, | don’t
care if | rideu dny»journ” without Imiting.

Mitn. By no mcan>. Sir Francii. 1am going upon a
little hufindt.

Sir Fran. Well, Sir, I know you don’t love compli-
menti.

Man. You’ll excufe me, Madam— —

Lady H'rang, Since you hate butinefa. Sir—— —

\_Kxit Manly,

K»trr Mrs. Metbfrly.

Oh, Mn. Motherly ! you were fiiyinjr thi» morning you
had fonie rtry fine lace to fhow me------ cjn’t | fee it now ?
. [Sr FrtmciiJieres,
Math. Why re;illy, Mudam, 1 had made a i«)rt ot’ 1.
promife to let the<*wintce ol' Nicely hive (|)e lirtt

of it for the bixih day; but your Lat!y(h j>—
O 3 Lady
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Lady Wrati'T. Oh, | die if | don’t fee it before her.
*Au. Rich. Woan’t you goa, ftyther ?
Ait'Fran. Waunds, lad 1 1 (hall ha’ noa flo- Afaru

mich at this r»te. J
Well, Madam, though | fay it, ti»the fweettft
pittcrn that ever came' over------ miJ ha iVnenef»--------- no

cobweb comet up to it.
Sir Fran. Cat guu and giiznrd, Madam! Lace as

fine as a cobweb! why, what tire 'devil’t that to coll
now f

Lady M'roag. He iikt it! Dear Mrs. Motherly, he i»
not to wear it.

Sir Zr«». Flefli, Mad.in>, but | fuppofc | a.ti to pay
for if.

Lady Jfrotig. No doubt on’t! Think of your thoufand
a-year, and who {jot it you; go! eat your dinner, and
he thankful, go. IDriving him to the Come, Mrs»
Motherly.

[Exit M1 rmghcad Avith Mrs, Motherly”

Sir Tran. Very fine! fo here | mun f»ft, till | am al-
moQ. fainiflicd for the [>ood of my country, while Madam
it laying me out an hundred pound a-day in lace at fine a*
m cobweb, for the honour of my family ? Od*-fleft>! thinj»
hid need go well at this rate |

'Squ. Rich. Nay, twy------ comft, feyther..

[Exit Sir Frant
Enlfr Mrs. Mothtrly.

Moth. M.idan®, my Lady defircs you and the Count
will plcjfc to come and affift her fancy in fomc of the new
iace».

Count BaJ.. We-’ll wait upon her------

[*Exit ifrt. Motljerly,

JtHMy, So, | told you how it was! you fee flic can’t
I cur to leave u« to”cth<?r.

Count Enf, No nutter, my dear: you know ftie hn
alk’d me to ftay fupjier: fo when your papa and fiteart a
bed, Mrs. &I\rtilla will let me into the houfc an;iiin; then
ygji .may Jeal into her chamber, and WiS'U have a pretty
iiie"ker of pwich to’ ciUcr .

ITjr.
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iTyr. Ay, ay, MaUam, you may command me in
any thing.

Jtnity. Well, that will be pure !

Count Baf. But jwu had beft go to hrr *loae, nljr
lifi : it will looV better if 1 come atu-r yow

Jtn»y. Ay, fo it will: and to-morrow you know at the
mafcjuenuie. And then!------

“S O N G.

Oh, I’ll have u h'jftiand ! ay, nwrrj';

For why (huuld | longer tavry,

For why (hould I loujjer tarry,

* Than other brilk pirli h;n/e done ?

For if I lhy, °till 1grwv grr\,

They’ll calf nie old maM, and fufty old j.'ie;
e So I'll no lon{ier t.irry;

Hut 1’ll have a hulbaiid, ny, m.irry,

* If m«ucy can buy me one.

My inother, (he fay«. I’'m uk>CDmtitg r
And ilill ill my cari, flic is drunwriiu!’,
And fiill in my cu5 fnc \f dtumniinr,
* That | fucli vain thoughti (ho.t'd (hun.
My lifters they cry, Oh, fy ! and. Oh, fyJ
e lJot yet | can fee, they’re at coming m me;
¢ So let me h sye bufbandi in jjlenty :
“ 17d r.ithcr have tweiitv limes twenty,
« Than die an old roiid undon*.” [Exit.
Mjr. So, Sir, am not | very commode to >'«u »
Count iiaf. Well, child, aud don’t you find your
accotmt in itf Did 1 not tell you we might ftiU be of ufe
to one another ?

amyr. Well, but how Handu your affair with Mif» in
;.main?

Oh, fhe’»; niad for the mnfqucrade ! It
[Tiil, we want nothin; now but a parfon to
t not your aunt {ky could get one ata

my Lord Towiily’s chaplain i« hi.T
he’ll dj yuur buiuicCi &> uuni:,

Count
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Count Baf. Oh, it’«true! but wliere fhail we appoint
him ?

Myr. Wh)’ you know rtiy Lady I1ronly’d houfc i» »1-
ways open to the mafks upon a ball-night, before they
go to the Hny-markei..

Count liiif. Gootl.

Now the dodlor purpofcs, we (houlJ all come
tliither in oiir habits, and mben the” rooms *re full, we
may flenl up into his di.ini. tr, he favs, and (here------
crack m mheHI give us all canonical commilliuu to go
to-l)cd tw™ether.

Coiint Baf, AdminiMe! Well, the devil fetch me, if |
fliall not be htarily "lad to fee ther well fettltd, child.

Myr. And mav the black pentlrman tuck me uiider
hit srm at the fame tiire, if I (hull' not think rayfelf
obliged to you, os lon? a* 1 live.

Count Jiaf. Oiie kiJ» (or old acquaintance fclte------
I'gad | Ihiill want tolw bufy apain.

Myr. Oh, you’ll have one fljortly will fiud you cpi-
pltwment: but 1 muft run to my ’Squire.

Count Ba/. And | to the ladies------ fo your humble
fcrvant, fwect Mrs. Wrooghead,

Myr. Youri, as in duty bound, moft noble Count
Baflct. [Fxit Myr,

Coimt Pa/. Why, av! Count! Thnt title has been
of fome ufe to mt iivdced, not tbtt I hav<sany more
pretcacc to it, than I have to a blue riblwnd. Yet, | have
made a pretty confiderable figure in life with it. | have
lolled in my owr. rhariot, dealt at aflemtilies, dined with
ambafliHjurs, and made one at qu:ulrille, with the firli
women of ‘ qwalitv------ }i\it— ~te»ifara mvtaHtwr----—--
fmcc that dsmn’d iquadron at Whiti-’i hare left me cr.t
of their hft fecret, 1 am reduced ro trade upon my own
llock ol induftr)-, and inakc ray laft {uflr iij>on a wijfc.
If my card comes op right (which, 1 thiulc, '‘cmnct hil)
| fhall once more cut a fi;;ur«, nnd cock my h:tt in the
facc of the bell of them; for fince our m(xlt-m ajeii of

fortune are grown wile enough to be ih>#pCli, | tlii*k
(harper* are iools that don’t take up theiairsof mcti of
tjShlity. « fls.vil,

END or ts8e FOU&TK ACT.
ACT,.y"
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ACT. K

s ¢ F. N E, Ltrd 7eves>v 7/»v>.
‘ Enttr Mmnfy mx»d Lailj Gran.

« MA.V1Y.
AHERE fomcthinjr. Miulnn, liRngs upon Your
murtl, to-drtv : it It unfit to fnift me with it ?
Lady G. Sinctiyoa will know—my fiftcr, then-«
* unhsppy woman !
* Man, Wh”t of her ?
“ L;idy G. | fear i» on the brink of rti'n.
* Aim. | am foriy for it—~"Vh;it has happencd ?
* Ladv G. Nothin; fo very'tiew; bm the iontiniT:d
* repetition of it"nt lad hns raifcd iry broihcr to m in-
‘ tempcr-nce that | trritiSilc nt.
© Man, H.ive the." hjd any wotnli u,on it?
* Lady G. lie has nut feeii her tiiv.e yellerday.
* Man. W hat! not lit home *11 nij*ht ?
‘ Lady G, About five thii moininj;, in (he came; btit
* with fuch looks, and fuch an et]Uipa” of raitfortunca
* at her heeU—Whiit can become of nor ?
* Man. Ha* not my Lord feen her, fay you f
* Lady G. No; he changed hii bed hll night— |
¢ fat with him alone till twelve, in exwitition of her:
‘ but when the clock ftnick, he ftartea from hii chuir,
‘and grew incenfed to that degree, that had I not, al«
* moft on my kneea, diffliaded him, he had ordered the
* d<xrs, that inftant, to have been locked againil her.
¢ AftfH. How terrlHe is hi« fituation! when the mod
t juftifiable I'evcrities he can ufe againft her, are liable to
‘ be the mirth of all the diflblute cnrd-tables in toivn.
‘ Lady G. °'Ti» that, | know, hai made him bear fo
‘ long: but you, th-it feel for him, Mr. Manly, will sf-
J[ift hin» tp i'upport his honour, and, if )xiffible, prcfcrve
Tjjin. rffore 1 beg yon don’t leave the houfe,
of them can be wrought to better

amiable is thil concern in you !

or Hc-.iven’j fake, don’t mind me; but

thing to prefcrre us all. . *»

1not take the merit of obc) ing yotircom-
* maiKit,
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‘ mands, Mudam, to ferve fiw Lord—But, pray, Madanf,
* let me into all that hai paft fince yeflernight.

‘ Lady G, When my iutreaties had j)rcvailed ujion
* my Lord, not to make a flory for the town, by fo pub-
* lie a violence, aslhutring her at cuice out ot his doors, fie
“ linliTcd an apartment next to my Lady’i to be made
* I'cadjr for him------ U hile that was doinf, | tried, by all
‘ the little art* | was miftreft of, to amuii; him into tem-
* per; in (hort, a filrnt p;ricf was all | could reduce him
* to—— On thi», wc took our leaves, and paned to our
* rcpofe: what his was, | imagine by my own ; for I
‘ ne’er clofcd niy eye*. About five, as 1 told you, 1
* Ixard my Lady atthe door; fo | (lipped on a wid
* fat almoft an hour with her in her own chamber.

* Mon. What faid (he, when (he did fiot find my Lord
* there ?

‘ Lady G, Oh! fo fur from being ibock’d or alarmed
‘ atit, that (he blefli-d the occafion ; and faid, that in her
* conditwn. the chat of a leniale (riend wn* fitr prefcrable
* to the beft huiband* company m the world.

Mtdn. Where h™ (he (pint* to fupport fo much in-
¢ fenfibility ?

‘ Lady G. Nay, 'is incredible ; for though (he bad loft
* every ibiUing (lie had iu the world, apd llretched her
* credit even to lireakinj, (be rallied her owe follie* with
* fuch vivacity, .ind painted the penance (he know™* lke
* n'uft undergo for them, in fuch ridiculous lipht*, tha»
‘ had not my concern for a brother been too iJrong for
* her wit, fli"; had alinoU difarmed my anger,

* M<in, Herraindmay have another cnft by thi* time:
‘ the moft flagi'ant difpofitions have their hours of
“nn"ui(h, which their piide conce:il* from company.
* Uut pray, Mudaiu, how could (he avoid comi” down
‘ to dine ?

‘ Lady <2 Oh ! (he took care of that Wofe (be went
‘ to bod, by ordeting her woman, whenever (he wnt a(kcd
* for, to fay (he was not wdl.

‘ Matt. You have feen her fmce (he liWs up, | prtf»

¢ fume f \/
*0. Lady fJ. Up! | <ivteftion whether (be Be awake yet.
‘ t/iM. Terriblet what a fijure doet flit racke ixjw' *
‘ ol'h»
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* That nature fi>uM throw mny fo much bc-.iuty upon a
* cre.iture, to make fuoh’a i“ttemly uic of it!

Lady G. Oh, fie! there it not a more elegant limuty
*in town, when tire It Jrcilctl.

‘ Mao. In my eye, Mjd.un, lhe that™ early drciTeJ,
* nis ten tiroes her elcgance.

‘ Lady G. But (he won't I>e long now, | believe; far
| think | fee her chocoUce guin;i up—— Mn. Trudy
- - *-hem ! .

* Mrs. Triifly evmn te tht

Five o’clock in the afternoon for'™
* liulv of quality I brcikfail, it an elegant hour indeed |
o which, to Ihcw her more polite way of linng too, 1
* prcfume lhe eati in her I>cd.
‘ [Ladv O. [r* Mn. Tri®.] And when (he it up, |
wouldte glad (he woiiU let me corae to her toilet—
Thu't all, Mrs. Trufty.
* frujiy. | will be fure to let her Lidy(hip know, Ma-
dam. {Exit.

¢ EaUr a Sfrvavl.

¢ Sfrv. Sir Frapcit Wronghcad, Sir, defiret to fpeak
with you.
* Man. He come* unfcafon.ibly------ What fhall 1 da
¢ with Vim ?
“ JLjjdy G. Oh, fee hiro, by all niennt! we (hall hare
time’enough ; in the mean while I’ll ftep in, and hoTe
an eye upon my brother. ' Nay, doa’t mind me—you
have t)ufinefi------

You muft )Cobeyed------

‘ [Retrctuing, tvl.iile Ltity Cractgon imt. .
~ Dedj'C Sir Francis to walk in—[Exit Servant.]! fap-
‘ pole, by thit time, his wile worlhip bcgint to find that
* the balwce of his journey to London it on the wronj
¢ fide.™>

, Fnifr Sir Francii H'ronghead.

r fervant. How camc | by the favour of
"vilit?
couHn!

lut forrowful face, m*n?

IX no triciui alive but you—-j n
ry fur that— But what’t the matter ?

Sir
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Sir Fran. | hire pl-.iycd the fool by this journey, | fce
now------ for my bitter wife-—

Man. \\'h;U of hrr?

Sir h'ran. i pliiying the deTil.

Man. Why, truly, that’»a part that mo<l of your fine
Ladie» begin with, at foon as thev get to LfiiiJon.

Sir Fran. If I’m a living man, coiifm, (he has miide
away with above two hundred and flfty [>uunds fince yef-
tcrdiy morninp.

Man. H.i | fee a good houfewife will do a great deal
of work in a little time.

Sir Fran. Work, do they call it? Fine worV, indfed !

Man. U ell, buthow do you mean mideaway with it?
What, (he h;is laid it out, may l«------ but I fuppofe you
have an :tcc<iunt of it.

Sir Frttn. Ye», yej, | have had the account, indeed;
but I miin needs (ny, it™» a very foiTy one.

Ainn. Pray, let’s hear.

Sir/>«». Why, firrt | let her have nn hundred and
fifty, to get things handfoinc about her, to let the world
iec th:it | wwst fomebody ; and | thought that fum was
vcr}' genteel.

A/nt. Indeed | think foj and in the country, might
have fciTcd her a twelvemonth.

Sir Fran. Whv, fo it might------ but here," in this fine
«iwn, forl<k>th, it could not get through four-and-twcnty
li"Urs—for in half that time it was all fquundered a«ay
in b:(wblcj, and new tafhioned trumpery.

Oh! forlaJiesin London, Sir Fr.uicis, alt this
'mi; h t!« necediiry.

Sir/>««. Noa, there’s the plagiie on’tj. the <*evil
o’ one iifeful thini* do I («: for it, bur two p:ilr of laitd
flitict, and thoic (imnd me in three pounds three ,(hiliint
npir, too. i .-

Jfan. Dear S;r, this is nothin;;! Wh' ‘
wives here, that while their good man
pennyworth of fugar, will give you tucii

ilion aprun.
Sir FrtM. Mercy on us, what a mort;
4Ai(bicnd ! f
Well, but | hoi*
pbin of.

Sii- <Fred, Ah, would | could fny fo
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another humlrcd behind yet, ih*r goes more 10 my heart
than all that went liQinrc it.
And how mi{;ht th»t be difpofed of ?
SirFrm. Troth | am almdl aflumed to tell y*u.
*Mait, Out with it.

Sir Fran. Why, (he hasbeen at in affcmbly.

Man. What, fince 1 fawr you! | thought you had »H
fup|”® at home lail ni;;ht.

bir Fran. Why, fSwe did— and all at merry as fliTR*
— wl'cod, my bciirt was fo o{i«n, that I tnITeu another
huDcirrd into her apron, to go out early ih;» mortiinc with
------ But the clotb wtu no (buner tiJicn. away, than in
comej my Lady Townly here, (who, hetirecn you »nd
|—mum—~hai faid the devil tn pay yonder) with anndier
rantipole dame of qualit}', and out thev muil have her,
they faid, to introduce her at my Lady koble *aflen>bly;
forlooth— A lew words, you may be furc, made the
barpiin—fo, bawnce! nnd away they drr\-e, a» if the devil
had got into the'coach-box— fo, about four or ftve’tn
the morning;—home comei Madam, with her eyei a foot
deep in her head—and my poor hundred pounw left be*
hind her nt the bazarJ-table.

All loft at dice!

Sir Fran. Every (hilling------ amoni”™ a parcel of pig-t.iil
puppies, and pale-faced women of ciuulity.

Man, But pray. Sir Franci*, hcnv came you, after you
found her fo ill an houfcivlfc of one fnm, fo foon to truft
her with another?

Sir Fran. Why, truly, | mun fay that wai pnnly my
own fault; forif | h:ul not been a blab of my tongue, i
believe that laft hundred might have I)cen favcd,

j Man. How to ?
Sir Fran. Why, like an owl as | «-as, out of good-will,
forfootb, j artly to keep her in humour, | muft needs tell
«her of thrffiauiiind [x>unds »-year, 1 had jull got tlie pro-
mile lif—I°ct*], ;ihe lays her cJaivs upon it that moment—
faid it was ail owing to her advice, and truly (he would
I*t«e her fliare Opt.
k Maa. What, {before you had it \iourfelf?
& J Sir Fran. Why, ay, that’s wfiat | told h«— S3y
faitl 1, miyhap | mayn't receive the firft quarter
oB*t this half
. H Man.

X T~
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Man. Sir Francis, | have beard vou with agreat deal of
j>itience ; and I reidly feel compafiion for you.

Sir Frgn, Truly, and well you may, coufin; for | don’t
mfee that my wife’s “oodnefs i» a bit the better forbrmgmg
to London.

Man. Il you remember, 1 gave you a hint of it.

Sir Fran. Why, ay, it’>true, you did foi but the devil
himfclf could not have believed (he would have rid poft
to him.

Alan. Sir, if you ftay but a fortnight in this town,
you will every day fee hundreds as fall upou the gallop ti
fhe is.

Sir Fr«». Ah, this London is a bafe place indeed?—
Waunds, if things (liould happen to co wrong with me nt
W'cftminfter, at this rate, how the devil fhall I keep out
of a jail

i/o*. Why, truly, there feemi to me but one \ny to
avoid ir.

Sir Fran. Ah, would you could tell me that, coufin !

Man. The way lies plain before you, Sir; the fume
roiid that brought you hither, will carrj- you fnfe home
a5,™n.

Sir Fran. Odsftclh, coufm ! »vhat! and leave a thou-
liuid p<iiuids a-year t>ehind me ?

Ma.:. Pooh, pooh! leave any thing behind j-oti, but
yout tamily, am you arc a faver by it.

bir Fran, Ay, but conlider, coufin, what a fcurvy
fij*re (lull 1 make in the country, if | come own
*ilh»wtit.

Man, You wili m.iicea much mc/rc laincatableligwe in
a iiiil without it.

Sir Fran. Mayhap ’at yow have no j|(I’C«U opiuion” it
then, cuulin ?

Man. Sir Francis, to ik) you the fcrvice of a rc4
1 mu;, fjieak very plainly to you: you dj
the ruin that’s bei'oie you.

Sit Ga>d-lack! how msv you n|

Il one word, your whole affaini t
Ink week you’ll lofe your leat «t Weftin*
»Vht my< Lady will run you into jail,
biril connpiny—— In four-and-iwcnty ho<
t«r will ran away with » fhari>cr, b Aui"
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trftd to better compsnjr: and your fon will fteal intomw-
ria’rc with a call miftreli, bccautie he h.u not btcu ufej 10
*ny company at all.

Sir Frau, r th” name o’ gnodnc&« why ftioulJ you think
»lkthis f

Man. Becaufe | have proof of it; in fhi>rt, 1 know
Ib much ot their feertt», ih;it if alt this ii not j)revcntcii
to-ni;(ht, it will be uut of your potver to do it to-monuw
morning.

Sir Fran, Mercy upon n»! you frij;htcn me——Well,
Sir, 1 Hill be goTcmed by you: butwhat am [ to d&&in
thii cafe?

Ma’t. | have not time here to j;ivc you nroijcr inibuc-
tioDs; Imt about eight th:» eveninjj. I'll call at yoor
WAINT*, »nd there you Ihall Itave tull connCtiun, how
much 1hare it at heart to fervc you.

Enltr a Servant.

Srrv. Sir, my Lord dcfiret to fpcak with you.

Man. I*I1wait upon him.

Sir Fratt. Well, then. I’ll go ftrait home, naw.

AUn. At eight depend uj»n me.

Sir Fritn. Ah, dear couim ! 1 (h;ill be bound to you as
longa» 1live. Mcrcy deliver us, what a terrible journey
have | made on’t ! [Exeuntftvtrally.
9ht. SCENE eprnste a ¢ LfJy TVinel,

iujl «fi, KLalls to hrr ttilft, it,tning tn Mrs, 7tujly.

,TruJl. D «r Madam, what ihould make your Ladyfliip

~o out of Order?

Lady T. How is it pofEble to be well, where one i»
killed for want e~ Seep ?

Trii/f. Dc;r rrc! it was fo lona; before you runp;,
IVJaJam, | was in b4>pes your LadyQiip had I>een finely
cypipoltd,

L.idy T. Co npofed! why I have ljinin as inn here ;
thts houfe is w&rfc than an inn with ten ftag-e con<-he* :
«h;U between iny I">rd’i inipcnincnt jvrople of lutfiuei*
i'» nforntn.;, the intolrrable ihiik (hoe* of footmen
m mout hi' not a wink all niphi.

it*a freat pity myJ orJ cailV
$.pcjlu;wetl inio the hour* of people of quality—thou;;1i
H I tnufl.
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I mufi fay that. Madam, your Lidyftiip is certainly the
Left matrimonial manager in town.
Lady T. Oh, you arc quire iniftaken, Trufty! | ma-
very ill; for notwithilaniBng all the pwver 1 haTC,
by never bring over fond of iny Lord—yet 1 want money
inBuitely oftcner than he is wiiliug to give it me.

friijiy. Ah !if his Lordihip could liut be brought to play
himfclf. Madam, then he might feel what it is to want
money. *

l.ndy 7. Oh, don't talk of it! do you k«ow that | am
undone, Trufty ?

Mercy forbid, Madam!

L»dy T. Broke., ruined, plundered !------ flripped, emen
to a confifcation of my lail guinea !

"Itvjiy. You don’t tell me fo. Madam *

L;uly T. A'lJ where to raife ten (iound in tlie world—
Whal is to be done, Trufty #

Trufy. Truly, 1 wifti | were wife enough to tell yon,
Mx»d;im : but may be your Lrdyilup may have a run of
better fortuue, uran iome of the good comjiany that
comes here to-night.

Lady T, But 1 hare not a Ikigle guinea to try my
ibnune,

Trujiy. lia! that's a bad bufincfs indeed, Madam—
Adad, 1 kave a thought in tny head, Madam, if it isnot
too late-—- -

l.ady T. Out with itquickly, then, I befecch thee.

Tmili. Has not the ftcward'fomething of fifty pound?,
Madam, that you left io his batula, to py fomebody.
about this time ?

Lady T, Oh, ay; | Katl forgot—t\ra» to—a—what’s
his filthy name f

Trkjh> Now | remember, Mr.dani, twasto Mr. Luu:-
fij-lug, ) our old mr'rcer, that your L: —

about a 3eai ago, bccaufe he would truft )(* *;54iv
I~y T.The very wrcich! If he hi*c

quickly, dear Trufty, mid bid him bring|Sj A

mately— Trullv,] Well, furc martsJ <

verhadfu.h lortunfl five, fiv* and m»f<?

Jfven t'orysver------ No, alter that horrid 1%

that Lady \Vronghead’s fatal ted fiii upji;;i- '
fiw it WM impofliblc c»er to win acothctlIM?j .
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*}Lniglit; lofe all one't money : dmre of winning thoa-
fan>i w*ke without a ftiilHng ; ami then — Hi»#
like a hag I look '—In Oiort--ihe pleafurc* of liie arc-
not worth thij dilbrder. If it were not for {lwmc, nof«>
r*oiild almoll think Lady Grice'i fober fcheme not quite
fo ridiculom— —If my wife Lord could but hold his
tongue for a week, tis odd> but | (hould h«tc the town in
a fortnight—— But™l will not be driven out of it, that’s
pofitivc.
Tn'fty rthim. .

7r«”™. Oh, Madam, there™™ no hcir'ne of it ! Mr.

Lutcflrinn w.is juft let in at the door, a« | C«n« to the

fLiir foot; nnd the ileward is now puyiitg him
the money in the hall.
LjJy T. Run to the luir-c»fe hod anfl krcam

to him, that | muft fpeak with him this uiftant.
[Tnifty IuKs out, aitiiJjftai>tt

Tru?v. Mr. Poundage--------- a-henfl Mr.'i
Poundage, a word with you, (juickly.

PfKaJ. I’ll come to you pre-
fently.

7ruty. Prefently won’i do, man, you mufl
come this minute.

Pound. 1am but juft paying a little mon”y
here. *

iTufty. Cod* my life, paying money! 1«
the man diftrafteJ? Come here, 1rell you, to
uy Lady this moment, tjuick !

Trurty rciitnti.

l.ady T. Will the moniter tome or no?

Trujfy. Yes, | hear him now, MaJ.im j he is hobfcU«g
tip at fait ai be can.

Lady T. Pon’tlet him come he will keep fuch

tiis accounu—my Drain is not able c«

te the dear, with a mm”-hag in hi$ hand.
‘«well you arc come, Six ! wher«’s the

here it it ; if you had not been Infiicbh

\C paid it by thit time—the «i u’t nowo»

below, for k.

cter; my Lady fayt, you tnuft not pay
H j him
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liim whh that money; there’s not enough, it TeemsT
there’t a pifiole, ana a guinea, that is not good, in it
-» mbefides, there it a mifiake in the account too—
[Tvjiithitii thtbagfrtm Am.] But (he is not at leifure to
examine it now'; foyoa muftbid Mr. What-d’ye-call- um
call another time.

Lady ST. What it all that noife there >

Pound. Why, and itpleafe your ladyfliip—

Lady T, Prythee, don’t plague nje now ; but do as
you were ordcr”,

Ptund, Nay, whatyour ladyfliip pleafes, Madam—

[Exit Poundage.

7rmjly. There they are, Madam— [Pturs lI>c momyout
tf tht hag.\—The pretty things—were fo near falling
into a naily tradefman’s hands, | proteft it made me
tremble tor them—1 fancy your ladylhip h.idas good give
me that bad guinea, for luck™ fake------ thank you, Ma-
dam. \Tnkti a guinea.

Lady T. Why, 1did notbid you take it.

Trufty. No ; but your ladyfliip looked at if you were
Juft gvDgto bid me; and fo 1 was willing to fave you the
trouble M fpeaking. Madam.

Lady T. Well, thou haft defcn-ed it; and fo, for once
. —-but harV'! don’t | hear the man making a noife yon-
der? Though, 1 think, now, we may comjraund tbr a
little of hi* ill humour------

fmfy. I’ll liaen.

Lady y. Pr’ytheedo, [Tx\i&y gonto tbtdctr.

Irufy . Ay, they are at it, Madum—he™ in a biner
naffion with pocr Poundage------ Blef* me ! 1 believo
he’ll heat him------------- Mercy on us, how the tRrretcU
fwear*!

Lady T, And a fober citizen too! that’s a flu-une.

Thifiy, 11a! 1 think all’s fiknt of a fuddeu-----
be the porter has knotked him down—«-~rll flep and
fre------ T rufly.

Lady 7. Thefe trades-people are the* tthifclefomeil
ciearures! No woids will fatisty them.

frvjh. Oh, Madam ! undone, undone
juil bolted out upon the man, and is hearid
Itifry over*— It your ladyfliip pleafes

mjou may bear him yourfeli.

3
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Lady 7™ No matter ; !t will come rouoJ prefcDtly 1 |
fiwll hivc it from roy Lord, without lofmg a word by the
wav, I’ll warrant you.

o Oh, lud, Madim! here** my Lord juft com-
ing in.
*Lady T. Do you get out of the way, then. [EXxit

Trufty.] I am at'raid 1 waot fpiritt; but he will t'ooa

give em me.

Antrr Townly.

Lord T. How comes it, Maduni, that a tradcfmoa
dares be clamorous in roy houfe, for money tluie tobini
from you ?

Lady T. You don't eipeft, my Lord, that1 (hould
aiifwer for other people™ impi-ninencf.

Lord r. le>:|«”t. Madam, you ftiouldanfvvcr for your
«ivn extravagancies, that arc the occafion of it—] thau](ht
1 had given you money three months .igo, to latisty all
thefe lort of people.

Lndy T. Yes; but you fi« they ncrer are to ba
fatisfieii.

Lord T. Nor am I, Madam, longer to be abufed thm ;
r hat’s become of the laft five hundred | gave you ?

Lady T. Gone.

I>ora T. Gone ! what way, Madnm ?

l.ady T. Half the town over, | believe, by this time.

Lord 7 "Hs well; 1 fee ruin will make noimprcl£on,
till it falls upon you. _ .

Lady T. In ftiojt, my Lord, if money It always the
a’hjefl ol our conveifation, 1 fliall make you no
Wifwer.

Lord 71 Madam, Madam, | will be heard, and make
you :«ifwer.

Lady T. Make me ! then | muft tell you" my Lord,
tbk is a j*euage 1 have not been.ufed to, and | won’t
beiir it.  ~

Lord T. iiSbme, come. Madam; you fliall beara great
deal more, Iwibrc | part with you»

Lady 711fSy Lord, if you infult me, you will have aa

S lhuch to bear, on your fide, | can affure you.
M Lord 7. Pooh! your fpirit grows ridiculous—
/you have uekher honour, worth,, or iuao«Dt;e to «

Lady '
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Lady T. Ycu’llfind, at leaft, | have refcotment; and
do you look well to the provocafion.

Lord T. After tliofc. you have given me, Madam, ’ti»
slmcjft infsmous fo ulk wiih you.

Latiy T. | ftorn your imputation, and your menacc»
Tbc narrowneft of j our heart’s your monitor; *tis there,
there, my Lord, you are wounded; you have lefs to
complain of than many hufoand’s ot an equal rank to
you. .

Lord T. Death, Madam ! do you prefume upon your
corponil merit, that your perfon's left tainted th.in your
nijnd ? li it (here, there alone, an honcft hufoand can be'
nijofcd ? Have you not every ciiher vice that can debafc
your birth, or ilain the heart of woman ? Is not your
ncallh, your beauty, huftwud, foriunc, family,difclainud,
for nights confuincd in riot and extravagance ? 'Jhe
wanton does no more; if flic conceals her (hame, dot*
lef*: and fure the dilibluie jvowcd, as forcly wrongs niy
honour and my tiuiti-

Lady 7. 1 lcc, my Lord, what fort of wife might

pleafc )’ou.
Lord f. Unjjrateful woman ! could you have feen
yourfelf, you in youifeU had feen her----- I am amazed

our Jcj;ifliiturc has left no precedent of ft tUvurcc, foj
this more vidble injury, thit adultery of the mi»d, as well
as that of the petfon ! When a woman’i whole hc.trt is
aHeuated to pleafures 1 have no ihare in, what it it tome,
whether a black ace, or a powdered tx>\con)b lias pofic*>
fton of it?

Lady m Jf you have not found it yet, my Lord
tNis it not the way to get poflelCon ot mine, depend
*upon it.

Lord T. That, Madam, | have long defea”~d pf; and
itnce our happinel's cannot be mujual, '
our hearts, our perfons too ftiould feparate.-
you flcep no more in : tho’ your content if
teed uik»n the diftionour ol a huiband} yf
would itarve upon the features of a witc. "

Lady 7. Your llile, my Lord, it nmchoi
licac®- with vour fentiinents of honour.

totd T. iWadam, Madam, this it ou tin **

. mcun— — have douc with you.
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L*dy T. If we had never met, my Lord, | had not
broke my heart for it: bu(*have a care; | may not, pcr»
haj», be fo eaCly recalled as vou may im»ciiic.

Lord sr. Recalled ------ M'ho’i there ?

. JuHtir
Defire my fifter and Mr. Manly to walk up. {Exit Sirw,.

Ludy T. Rly Lord, you may procecd at you nleafe ;
but pray, whitt indiferetiom have 1 committed, tliat
arc not daily prKtiTed by a hundred other women of
quality f

Lord Ti* not the mpro™>er of ill wives. Madam,
rtiat raskci the putiencc of a hufbii>d lefs contemptible:
and though a bud one iniiy be tlte bcft roiin*t lot, yrt he’ll
make a better figure in the world, thJt keeps hit nii».
fortune* out of duori, th.ui he that tamdy kce” them
within.

L.'ttly T, I don’t know what figure you may make, -jny
Lord; but 1 (hall have no reafot*to be aihamed of miae,
ia whatever company | may meet vou.

Lord T. Be fpariug of your fpirit, Madam; youHI need
it to fupport you.

Rnter La™y Gract and Manly,
Mr. Manly, | h:iive an ail of friendfliip to be;; of you,
which wants more ap”ogie* than word* can make for it.

Man. Then pray makenone, my Lord, that 1 may have
the {'Kilter menriu obliging you.

LapMr. Siiler, 1 have the lame excufe to entrent of
yoi*TOO.

liady G. Tojrour requell, | beg, my Lord.

I-otd T. Thus then------ A» you both were prefent at
iny marriage, 1 no™v defire you each will he
awitins idetermincd fcpration-----------------ereeneu- -1 knuw.
Sir, yew jjBsd-nature, and my lifter’s muft be ftiocked at

ou you ; but as 1don’t ulk your juiii-
lic-"iou <tiiiy™iP.uic, lo 1 hope you are conlliom----
thjt m ill woidi-in c<in’t reproach you, if you air (ilcnt, oa
her fics-.
My Lord, | never thought, till now, >t could bo
to otti'e you.

i.ady C, 1 Heaven*, how | tremble ! ,

Lorii.yi*eviryou, my Lady. Townly, | need not ht«:

rejp-r
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repeat the provocation* of mv pming with you— —
the world, .1 fear, is tp¢ wecii 'intoi med of them— ----- For
the good Lord, ypur dead father’s fake, I will flill fupport
you e» his d lughtcr------ As tlie Lord Towniy's wife, vou
have ha<d evciy thing a fond hufband could bcft/iw, jrnl
fro our mutual (haine 1 fpeHk it) more than hnppy wives

------ 15ut thofeindulgences muft end; ftate.wiuipige,
and fi*eiidor, but ill bccon>e the vices that mifufc them
————— The dccent necefliiries of lifclhall be fupplied-------
but not one anicle to luxury; not even the coach thsi
caitt to carry you from hence, (hall you ever ufc ajjin.
Yoiir temlcc aunt, my Lady Lotemorc, with 'cars, this
mornir,|;, has cnufcnted to receive you; whr.'e, if time,
and your condiiiira, brim',s you toadue rcflentiftn, youral-
Iqwaj-.ce ihull I-c iijcrcafed------ but if you flill are lavifli of
your little, or pine for paft licentious picafurei, that little
(hall be lefs : nor ivill 1tall tliat foul my friend, thatnlinu»
you in my hearing.

Lady G. My heart bleeds for her. [4ndr.
Lorcl T. Oh, Miinly, look there! turn back thy
thoiiljhts with me, and vvitnefsto my growyk” There

Wits a lime, when | believed that form inc
of decay; there | pro])ofe<i (he pamier i ”
there 1, for ever, hoped to find a chcerfij
agreeable, iniim;Ue, t faithful friend, a i
and'a tender mother------ —but, Oh, ho
diraj)pointiiieat!

Sian, The world is different in its foni
ofiemlcd as jtw are, | know jou will flill j

Lord 7'. Fear me not.

jl/j». This Uftrepro«ch, | fee, h«s fttj

I ord T. No, let metwt (thotigh | th
from my heart for ever)'l« n*e not ur
bcMuid her crinna—  —I kntnv the w
t;Je th.it feetls its apjictitc <t (v-.u>ddl: niid
fevevitici of this kind fcldom fail of S»pi
to mfutijn, | lier«, licfore you I>oth, a
le.iil i'ufpidon r»if-d -iiiift the honour nf
foif, wi>cn'»liro.ul her condwt may be
fiinxrthnt j'uftice.

Li.dy 1, Uh, fifttrl t*1a
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Lord 71 When | #m f~ken of, where without fjTour
this adinn ni»y be unvaile® relate but half mj- proroca-

tioin, atxl give me up to cenlure. [Oi'inj-.
Lady y. Support me! fsve me! hiJc me fiiim the
world! [FalliHf *« Latfy Graet’s nr,t.

Lord T. [Rf/itriwVf]—I b»d forgot me------ You hare
no (hare in my a-fcntment, therefore, «syou have lircii in
friemUhip with her, your pnnihg may adinit of gentler
term* than fi’it the hftnotir of an injured hufb; nil.

[tIJNMn ijgv tut,

ijttn. ] My Lord, you mull not, (hall not

lenvc her ‘hui; Oni; moment™ ftay c»n do your caufe no

ivron;»! Iti"ooki c.m fjieak the anguilh of her heart, 1’ll

anfwer with my life, ihere’i foroethinj; lalwurin; in her

mind, that Koutd you bear the hearin;;, mi”ht dcfervc
it. o

Lord T. Confider! fincc we no more can meet, preCi
not mv ftaying to infult her.

La™y 7. Yet ftay, my Lord—tiie little | would fay, will
r»t de(er»c an infult; and, .undefervcd, | knoxr your n:i-
ture gi»c» it not.  Butat you’ve called in friend*, to wit-
neft yourWfcutment, let them be ccjual heurcrii of my lall
r:ply.
Lord 71 | fo.in’t refufe you that. Madam------ br It fo.

l.idj- T. MyJ*ord, you ever have complained | wanted
love ; but Myou kindly have allowed | never t*
aiiothepi*sJttwhen \ oa hear the rtory of my hcaii, thoug;h
yo\*nay fllurlpfT.iin, you will not wonder at my cold-

y O. TrWpromifes a reverfe of temper, [.f*ari.
Thff, my Lord, you are coDtxmcd to lie«r.

}*ro«cd, | am attentive.

lyoiir bride, my Lord, tliefl.u-

A N talked me into beauty ; which, at my

fl vanity confirmed. Wild with ihat

Imankind ray fljves, | triumphed over

ily pleafure wa» their pain : yet a’ir my

enhbJe to all, that when a fathi:r* firm

roe to make choice ot' o n e I even

lil;erty hejipive, and to hik>w™. ck-'tiod

luth— —  hi* tender care'my Lord,

dircftcd
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«lireiSed him to you------------ Our hnnds were joined |
ftill my heart wsis wedded Mits folly I My only jegi
power, comiiwnd, focicty;» profufeneft, and to le.
plenf«re»! The hulband's right to rule, | tho«j[ht a vuI-
gsr law, which only the deformed or mea
obeyed ! | knew n» uireflors, but my paAlons;
bitt ray ivill I Even vou, my Lord, lome timco
love, was pleafed wnth my delight*; nor, tbf
thin raad miiufe of your indulgence-1— And.
call myfclf im?rateftjl« while | owir it, yet,X
nr.n,ot Iw'dcnSed—— that kind indaleenco hast
it ndded ftrecnj*th to iny halntual tailings, am
thin W.irm, in wild unthinking life, no wonder®
ler fenfe of love wiy, loll.

Lord T. Oh, Manly! where has thii --mrca
turc's heart been buviod f

Man. If j-et recoverable---------- How vaft thi
tre.ifure? J

l.ady T. What | have faid, my Lord, h not my ex-
cufe, but my ronfefli<wi; my errors (jrivc ’em, if you
j>Ici\e, a harcler n;mie) cannot be defended! No t WhM* s
in it« natinre wron(%no woidi can palliate,

then remHins in iny condition, bi

your plenfure f Time only can convince
cbnduft; therefore, ’till 1 have livt-J an
ncft, | diire not hojie for pardon —
kmcly contritc life were little to the inn
deferved this fepration, will ftrow ~xT

my pillow.
L;idy (j. Oh, huppy, heavenly heari [
Lady r. Sii*r, firewel! J f

reeds no wamiuj; from the (hame that”,™i'
when you think | he&%cnitoocd my foli-/*» *
yonpiniured brother to frsriive thsffl. j **

Lord r. No, Madam* Your errt«l(jfe<>irr*«MWCo
tliisinlhnt :»rcforgotten ! So dcej<,

hat made you, whit my utnioil wi<bei oiiil iulg ~
heart has iighcd for. . .
Lady TT t& hady Gr«fr.} di

tjji« ptxidnefs make me !
Lady (i, liovtramiable your thinking'S
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Lord T. I-ong parted friends, thit paO throi” ta”

[ *~ -aje* of life, rccc'n'e; but cximmon ~ladncfi in thcit

etinj: but from a ftiljnvreck fired, wc minjrle tear*

h our embraces! [/-'wi'ra. ir™ Lsiiy Tuvtiiy,

Wh.if word* ! wh.it lore ! » hut duty can re-
isjatioQS ?

Vefcrve but this dcfire to pleafc, your power

Oh — J’till this moment, nfver did | k.now,
lad a hernt to j;,\t v«ni.

> He.ucn! ilii» ylclJiiij h.iii.l. when firft it

* iny wilhck, prt-iVnted not a tir-.Kiiie more tie*

IMatjlv ! Siiier ' as you nav- oHfn iliured in

partnk.e of riy tVliiity ! iny new-born ioy J

ol my liclirci! I'nis mny be called it)y

iirtcr, (for now, methinks, thit nnme ii dearer
to niy nc.irt than cvei) let me congratulate the h.ippincft
that oj'fBto you. '

Milll. I-AMT, lonjf, ind mutual may ir flowv——

Lord 7. To m.ikr our happlnefs coinplcre, my tlear,
join here with me to t;ivc a hand, that amply will rep.iy
the obligation.

Lady T. Sifter, a dav like this——

Lady G. Adn>iti of no excufe aj;.iinft the general joy.

» [G /i’fj her hand to Manly,

like mine— defpairs of ivordt to

[rdr. <Mj, Manly, lioir the name of friend endears

"brother! [*v.mhracias® him,

Man. Your woili, my Lord, will warm me, to defei**
them. A

Enter a Si-r'.'nn’,
Serv. My Lord, the ap.trtmeiit!> arc full of mai<Jucrader*
- -~~nd mme [>eople of nuaHty there dcfire to fee your
»» Iip and frly Lady
Iy T, I tiiought, my Lord, j'our orders had forbid
* erelline?
'd.T, No, my dear. Manly h« defired their admit*
0-Mht, it feems, up.m a particular occafion-
eiinUwait upon them iniUntly.
[Exit Strvant.
’ | Lad/

=0
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Lady T. | (hall be biit ill company tq them.

Lord T. No matter; not to fee them, would on afudJrn
be too panicular. Lady Grace will affift you to entertain
them.

Ludy T. With her, my Lord, | (hall be always *;iry
— Sifter, to your unerring virtue, I now commit the
guidance of my future day*------------

Never the paih« of pleafure more to trtiid.

But where your guarded innocence (hall load,;

For in the marrijge-ftate the world

Divided happinefs wai never known.

To make it mutual nature points thewa”'tt

Let hu(bands govern: gentle wives obc*. [P-.reutt.

- fhe SCES'E efen'n® t» annfhtr aparj*nt rli/,iK'rr-. a
“ j*reat niunber ¢ fpeople inmafqutradr, talking nil le”ctl rv,
‘ and ttfan eve another.  I./iify H'ronghrnd n. .t
“ JInff'erdt/i', Jeitnv as a nun\ the 'Squire as a running
* fontmnn; and the Count in a dom no. AfterJ'unf time,
« h*rtl and Lady Townty, ivith Lady Uraie, enter /»
‘ thi'm unma/lcd,

* Lord T. So! here’s a great deal of <
‘ Lady T. A great many people, my L
J>any------ as you’ll (ind------ lor here’s
* fcemi to have n mind to cntert.iin us. i
[* j4 M-i/t, afterfume ajret'ed™"
* Lad}e 7>awiV.
Ma/t. Well, dear Lady Townly,
‘ by-and-by ?
« » Jdy V. ldon’t know you, Mada:
‘ Maji. Don’tyou ferioutly ?
“ Lady 7. Not 1, indeed.
‘ Majt. "Well, that'uharminz: bu?
‘ Lady  Yes, | could guels wroni
« Maji. I'hiitiwhat I’"dhave vdttl
‘ Lady T. But, Mad.im, if 1ilont ki|
* not that as well.
* Mtffi. Ay, but you doknmv me.
“ La(™ T,'Dearfilter, take her offo’i
* no beariiij: this.
‘* Lady é | fancy 1 knowyou, Mi
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a ) | faacj’ you don’t; wh?.t make* you think you.
* p

e Lady G. Becaufe | have heard you talk.

“jtf. Ay, but ytAI don't kd&w my voice, rmfuttf.
" “*L:iilyG. There is fa;nethiD,i in your nit ai<3 huinour,
e Nad”n, fo ven- imich your own, it ii impollililc you
‘ cm be any txvly but ni) lLuly Trifle,

* Mali. Dear Lsdy Grace! thou art a
¢ charming crcature. ¢

(?. h there no(iod) elfc we know here ?
dear, yet! 1have found out fitty already.
e LadpR. [I'riy who ate they ?
‘ charming comujnv ! there i Lady Ranil'le

£ fjd)Niot------ Lntly Kill-Cure------ l.;id, Squander
* —— Liidy itop——Lady I"’wn-— ..nd ilie l.>uchel(iof
* SinslcGuinM.

e Lord r. I*it not h*rd, my dmr, thut®
people of fenfe and probiry are l'onietime*
‘ torcxd ta feem fond of fuch company ?
‘ Lsdy T. My Lord, it will idwayi give me
‘ pain to remen>!>er ilieir »cfju»intante, but
* none todrop it iujinediMtcly.
* Lady G. But vou have given u* n»a«xount of the
* men, Madini. Are they for any tliiuii ?
. Oh,yei, you rouftknow, | alway* find out them
by their endcivourt to find out me.
] 1G. Fr.iy, who are they ?_
your men of tip-top wit «nd plearure,
out town, th-re’i my Lord------ Bite— LoiJ Ar-b-
fap------ YouOo Br.izen-w t------ Loi-d Timberdo.vii—
Lord Joint-lifc— ami— Lord Mort,;age. ’Fheti for
your pretty A |i* sonly------- rherc’i Sir Powder-1Vatuck
------ Lo d Levins;--—----Billy Magpie------ BeauFrijjht-
fill— —Sir 1*Mul Plaillcr-ciown, and the Manjui* of,
Monkey-m;m.
* Lady G. »RiJ;ht! and thefc are the Cnegenticnun that
never want eU>tAV-room at an yiTembly.
N Maji. The rdl, 1 fuppofe, by their tawdry hired
habit*, are tradefmen’i wire*, inn«-of-court beaux, Jews,
and kept mffb'cflc>.
Lord 7* y\n admirable collcilion ! . * oo
Lady G. I\'ell, of ail our public diverfioM, | am
I * amazed

Alxrru
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amazrd how this, that i< fo ver)’ eypenfive, and ha*
little to ftiew for it, can diaw fo much company i
gether.
‘ Lord T, Oh, if it were not ex}>enfive, the hetter fr
would not come into it: and bccaufe money can purcW
a ticket, the common people fcorn to be kept out i-' jt
* Maji. Ripht, my Lord. [I’oor Lady Gnij-f'
pofe you are under the fame aftonifhment,
ffinuld draw fo miuli good compimy. . '
‘ Ladv o' Not atall, Mad.im; it"* mm .-
to gratif)- the ear, than the
you no notion, M:'dam, o)
at the famr time '
‘ Oh, ouite nonc™ |
ning a great ftake ; layinc W
may come up, to the profital le
imf: of.
* Lord 71 You feem attentive,
* Lady T. | am, my Lord; and
my own follies, fo firongly pointed in*
womnn.
‘ Lady G, But fee, my Lord, we hadl|
debate, | believe, for here are fume m*'
have a mind to diven other people at wf
‘ Lord T. The ieaft we can do ii tc
ftage then.
“f damr tf mifkt htrtin
Thi* wa» a wvour ertmordinay.
* E.ntfr Manh.
Oh, Manly, | thiKijbi wc had loii you."
‘ idam. | aflc pardon, my Lord; hui
obliged to look a little after my coimtr)' |
“ Lord 7. Well, pray, what have
them ?
‘ Mon. They are all in the houfe hcrej
maflts, my Lord ; if your Loniihip has
to ftcp into a lower apartment, in three miia-j;
you an ample account of them. it
‘ Lord 7. Oh, by all means: we will wi*
‘Ihrdftutdhuti ufen tin a

A
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Hlanly re-tntrrt wj/A Sir Framrit Jf'rtugUtJ.

Sir Fran. Well, coufuj, ytiii have nmocmy very htir
f’ond on end I Waundi ! if irhat you tell me I* true. I'll

' ffmy whole family into a llac;e-coach, andtrundle then*
K. the country g4uin on Mondiiv morning.

Man. Stick to that, Sir, :ind wc niuy yet find a w«y to
n-de/” all. In the meun time, place yoiirt'clt I<ebind thif
firrcD, ami fcr the truth of i\h.it 1 have tuld you, t.ike the
cridence of your a6 fenlci: but I> fure you keep clof«

‘ivc you the fjpnal.

iw . Sit, I’ll Mrrar.t vou------ Ah, my Lady! my
LatlyAV~ithead ! Whit a bitter bufmelj have you drawo
me into. M

Man. to your poft;- here comei one coupW
already. n

IS'r Filtncil rrtirfs lihInj lie Si.rtrit. [Exi/ Maufy,

Enicr Myrlitla t’it/j 'Siju n KiciarJ.

Squ. /\u/j. What, is thii the do<.tor’» i.hainber ?

S\lvr. Yes, yes, f)«rak Ibftly.

’icju. Well, but uhcre is he ?

M-,r. He’ll be rejidy for us prcfciitly, but he fay» he
can’t do ui thegocd turn without witr.ellc*; fo, when the
Count and your Siller omie, )ou ki.ow he and you mny
befatherj fur one anmhcr.

We.l, well, tit lor tatay, ay, that wUht
friendlyilL
here they come.
*ifUHt lidijtrt anJ M !/t Jenny.
cunt So, fo, teii’j your brother and hii brule,

._rc in, my dt-.ir.

WfU. | TON, my hcart’i at my mouth ftill!_|
thovicht | (h”~1d never have %ot rid of mamma ; but whiie
(He UooJ Uw<n the djince, | gave her the flip !

J, di>biifjrecl ho'v it lieais it here.

Count lls/. Oh, the jiretty ilutierer ! | proteft, roy
dear, you hare put mine mto the fame jjalpitation !

Jtimy. Ay, you Ly fo------ but let’» fee now — —Oh,

1 YOBIt thumps purely—well, well, | fee it uUl du,
and fo wiljerc’» the parton ?

Count fiaf. Mr». Mwtilla, will you.be |bgoodjuto
fee if ih(C*(lor'i ready tor u..

13 Mfr.
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ifyr. He only ftaid for you, Sir; I’ll fetch him immi
MMately. [Ex:

Acnny. Vrjy, Sir, am not | to take placc of mamm;
when 1’m a Countefs ?

Count. Baf. No dintbr on’t, my dear.

Jtnny, Oh, lud ! how her back will he up then, wbc
Ac meets me at an alJlcmbly ? or you aud linr m '
»id-fix at Hyde-Park to;;cthcr.

Count />»m. Ay, or when (h(l
an opera, call out—The CountS

Jenny. Well, | fay it, that wia

" loayliap, to have afine gentlemanV -
call-uni riblxjn, lead me t6 niych;,:i;
tes arm all the way ! Hold up, fay
f*yl 1, my Lord, your humble U
il»m, fay» he, we (hall fee you at

<<tho he fure, my Hord, faT m0in fwops me.
“with my hoop (iuffed up to iny forrhend; and away they
irof, fwing! fwang! with my tiffels danglin;;, snd ny
flambeaux blar.ini;. and------ Oli, il’s a charming iliing f >
be a woman of ou:ility.

Count Aa/ Welll | f«r that plainly, my dear, there’s
ne’er a duchcfs of ’em all w.Il Ixcciiic an cfjuipage like'
)01U t

yn»y. Well, well, do you find equipages

| warraut you. ]

‘S O N G.
.
* Wia« tho igh they call me countr)' ial
“ 1read it plainly in my jjlafs,
That for a duchefs | might paf»; 1
* Oh, could | lee the day !
* AVouW fortime but attcml my call,
* At jMirk, at ply, at ring and Uitl,
* 1’d hrave the proudcrt of them all,
* With a Stand by—Clear the \X.

‘n.
* Surrounded bv a crowd of bcsus,
* With finait toupees, and powder’d cla!

At ritiils 1’d turn up my nofe ;
* Oh, could | fee the day !
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1°d dart fuch ginnce* from thefe eyrt,
Should mxke fome lon) or dvike my prize t
And then, Oli, how Id tyrannize,

AN ‘ With a Stand by------ Clear the War.

‘1L

Oh, then for erV ne*- delight,

" For ettipa’'c and diamoncij bright,

Q”xdnlip, und balls all oight;

Oh, could | fee the di>
mnd jo} Vd take my (ill,

nieV diow hoiirt of life tu kill,

‘aev” thuiir 1’d have iny will,

‘ a Stand by------ Clear ihe Wty.

JU. AV A~roth T 1think thly  Mianjueriiding:'» tiic
.-rn pime ihat ever Luw in my life! ThoC ia my
mind, and ;tiiere were but a little wrelWrng, or
I>laying naw, it would help ii hugely. But what a-rupe
makes the parfon ftay fo ?

.Count Oh, here he comes, | I>eliere.
F.nter IUv't L'a, with a ntn/iablr.
C»if.  Well, Madam, pMV which isthe p“My that
«t-ar.M a fpice of iny oriice here ?
jVyr. That’s the j"eiitlein in. \Pnirtin» to I>f Ceuut.
Count Hev-d.iy! what in mafiiuerndr, liiictor }
Daftiir! 'Sir,'l brlievc you have milUiken your
you aie tllc*d Count Ballet, | have a biilct-
or you, that will fctyou right pre-
Jitly.
Cgunt Baf. M\mh.Ir the devil’s the meaning of t)l this?
Ct>»j}.OxM my Lord Chief Juftite's warrant ajjainft
you for Sir. u
CountBlo-ml and thunder !
J. ® Andiu, St, if you plcafc to pull off your fool'i
fiook ihcierf 11 wait upon you to the ncit julticc of
Ace immA|Bitt'ly.
yunity. Oh,ilear me, what’s the matter ?  ATrrmhliif.
*Count Baf. Oh, nothing, only a maf<iuera(i™iig frolic,
e ' dear.
'Squ. RUh. Oh, ho, is that all?
Sir Frma, JNo, firrah ! that is i«ot all ?
[Sir Ftwut d.m ng behind tht 'Scu're, Intclts
"vith h.i luttc, Jinur

o
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F.ntrr Manly.
*Au. R ch. Oh, lawd ! Oh, lawd! he hat bc'tcn my
brains out.

Man. HoM, hold. Sir Francis, have a little mercy ujKin®
my poor jodfon, pniy Sir.
Sir Fran. Wounds, roufin, | han’t patict]
Count Bnf. M;mlj ! njiy then Tin
devil.
"Stju.Ch, mvhend! my hftid!
Jo.ntrr 1,ai'x U'n’r*heatl.
Lady U'rone. Whnt’, the matter her
For Heaven’s ukc! \V hnt arc you murdcri|
CunJ!. Nn, no, M:idam! 110 murder
fiifpidon of felony, that’s nil.
Sir Frar. [70 Jenni."] And for you,-
Tcould find in my heart to make you
aa 100J« ee live, you jade you.
« 'l wluilty, that you were within two minutes®
pickpocket.
Count iJrt/l So, fo. air* oui | find. \Af. K,
Jtnny. Oh, the mercy | utiv, pr-iy, p*p-a is not the
Count a mnn of quality tlirn r
Sir Frar,. Wh, yes, one t'f the unhani ed ones, it feenis”
Lady Ityrng. [.fiviV.] Married ! Oh, the cinfident

A ’lhcrcwai his urijent birtinefs then

i. ' for her! I h.m't (untncr —and for oiijjl
Imve been allkhik while making a
highwayman. '

Man. Mr. Confluhlc, fccure there.
Sir Fran. Ah, niy Lady ! nw Lady ! thi*<
I. wourney to Lomton : I>ul now ¥l ha\e a frolii
I -AM im; thciefore pick up your trumpel
| ni"ht, for the moment my iiorfe® arc ;'
ycu and your btati fhall m;.kc ajourney
try Kfrain.
Lady IFmng. Indeed, you are mifl.krn
1 fhall not flir out of town yet, | piomife
Sir Fran. Not ftir? Waunds, IVladam
I Han. Held, Sir !'—if you’ll s;ive me
| fancy | faall prevail with my l.uJv toll
""Tir Frtt't. Ah, etnifin. you arc a friend
Man. [.Ifart tc nj Look you

wo
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h»onr you dcfi(;7ied me, in fending this fpuriout
T iMlokd ro my Lady Grace, all the reyenpe | hjve
n, it to have fared your fon and daughter from ruin.
-Now if yuu will take ihcm fnirlv aud quietly into
.country again, | will fa»e your Ladyfhip from ruin.
mady. Mr*#*, W'hat do \ou mean, Sit?
m». Why, Sir Fi.mcis--------- ftmll never know what
thi* letterj look u[v)n It. How it came info iny
ts you (hail Lnourit Icifure.
m fArcHg. 111! my lillUi-J.ntx to the Count! and
it' I"iall linV with ainliilion !
AKat fltall 1 ti\ iSir Kr.ini'is, M.il:in?
weir Sir, | ;ku in Ikl 1 tteinWinj!
unoiir, and 1 uin all obcdienix.
[.ifart to Manly,
Beil------------ my lL.ndy ii ready to rcceivx
comowndii for hprjuurncv, whenever you p- ifc
IK

Fritn.  Ah, coufin, | doubt | am obliged to you

...,7n. Come, comc, Sir Francis, r.ike it ns you find if.
Ohcdiencc in a wife is a j;(pcd thing, though it were ncvor

fi>.wonderful!--------- And now, Sir, we have nothing to
ciu hut to (lii'pofe of this genileinun.
Couat Mr. iManly ; Sir, 1 hope you won’t rula

M ~t you for” this note for five hundred

3t
aunt jSa/TfSir------ 1 fee you know the world, and
icforc 1 lhaU not pretend to pre\aricatc— — But it
as hurt nobody yet, Sir; | I>eg you will nut ftigrnatiae
ine; fmce y*A h.ivc fjioiu-d my fortune in one family, |
hoj)e you won’t be fo cruel to a youni» tellmv, as to put
it out of t, Sir, to make it iii another, Sir.
Mttn. Logfj*nu, Sir, 1 have not inuch time to wafte
Alith jou : but  you expert mercy yourlelt, you muli
,™OW Jt to One you have been crucl to.
Cnmr Saf. Crucl, Sir!
Altni. Have you not ruined this youn™ woman ?
Count I, Sir!

Afam. 1 kaow you have therefore "you cant
iniebei, if, in the facl you are ch-irjjed with, (he i»
a prin*
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a j)iracipalwltnefs a~inft you. However, you have oiw,
»tiil only one chance to ctt off with. Many her this in
fiant-"— an<l )ou take oil her evidence.

Count Raf. Dear Sir!

MA7in. No wo-ds, Sir; a vrifc or a mittimu**, A~

Count Eaf. Lord, Sir! this isthe m<jIK k

mercy ft
AJtit, A private penance, or a pullii*" ii-j
Chtiflable. .

Count ISaf. Hold, Sir, ftiire yo\i arc pi
niv choice; 1wiU not ni.i\e loill a <=
lady, as not to pive her thJ’preference.

Mun. It.mult l« done thij iiiinii ci'
you expo Inl Ik Ilili u-ithin c.ill.
Count liiif. \\ cll, Sir,--------- finre

tlox hui juu lut bciid tutu cue no
--wimiier. n

Myr, Coitie, Sir, don’t repine : nurrlag
but playin? ujxin the f(Juare.

Count Baf. Ay, but tlic worft ot the match too, is
the devil.

Maa. Well, Sir, to let you fee it it not fo bad at you
think it; « k reward fur her honctty, in uete6m” your
practices iui“cad «f the forced bill you wr"
upon her, there’s a real one of five hundTij;,~. '
be”n a new honey-roooii with. [Gi-v?

Count Bit/, Sir, this it fo generous i

Kii cotrpliir.entk, diar Sit-------
Icilui'c now to tvc'ijc theiri. Mr. Cob
Icfo good as to w.iit upon this gcntltiiw
ruoin, und j;ivr thi:i litdv in niairi:tge to hi|

C.:nJ?2. Sir I’ll do it faithfully.

Couut Ba/. Well, five hundied will ff
li*ndroine pulh with, however.

[/.*<e*»/ Count,

Sir Frax. And that 1 may lie fure
him for ever------- come, mv Laly let’s even take ojr
chiidicu along with ut, anii Itc all witnefi of the cere-
monv. [Kxtxai/ Sir Fran. Lady Hrmg. Mift anJ'Squirt,
r Now iny Lord, )ou :uay enter.
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| f.nirr LeriamJ LAJy TfwnU, uni hiuly G-mct,
Lord T. So, Sir, I gWc rou joy of your negotixtkio.

>> Mat.XoM overhead it #lU | prefumc?
firil to Ut>, Sir.
N> 5 T were kmves uiid fools l«tter Jifpof/

of [xictical jiifticc, my LorJ, not muck
mit of a modern comedy,
ctjhten ih.it rel'cmhinnce, | th'mk fifler,
your rcwvardin® the h.ro of the fabk,
ly ot his h.ippincf».
f, to-norrow, every hour 1 hopf,
ihcw | ivjnt :iot inclinatiuri to cum>

I m;iy wnnt, M.id.im, you will nluayt
Idefcrve you.
“ill arc h»i'i>y.
Sirter, 1 give yo.i joy conrammate ai th#
hapli:ritirTir can tio;ift.
Il you, lucthinks, as in a glafs, | fee.
The hippinefs, th;it once W vimcM to me.
So vifible the Mifs, fo plniii the wny,
Ho\ir ww it jxjlFibk: my I't-nle couk llray ?
Sut now, n coftvert to this truth | come.
That inank” hjppintl's is never found trom home.

ENNI) ot THE HHH ACT.

EP11L OO0 L E£

trOKEN BY MRS. oinFlhl.rt, who or icIN.\LIL.Y fell-
10rMIliD LADY TOWNI.Y.

IHfM UJVyYhT | I-rar f.tme po-i-ilcrit cr'tUs fat’,
* -JOtiHin t, this ni'ifr reform'J haIIpoitd t1>f play !
Tht .. fl'ould ha'.tf Hra-vn hfr mttrc infAii>Hy
||aVl'.|jI[fﬁZf.Iit i)tr fafter inclinahen, .
H nvfl~l i>trafitilan/, andclimh'dil*eprevteatien' _
But thtrt am '>a d fiopp',1Jhori mfor 'r.verr umtvil
T' tiave ajfoiti'fi ieUe, ail o'er a itfvilj . *
He h»p'Jt imhcuour cf iljt Sfx, the age
Wtuld btar*nt mctUtd \uoman—  on the Jiogf.
Frtm

3fL *-1
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Fr»m ivheurt, you fer, ly commenfenft't rvits®
Wiwt might hefiwcrnd, vicre not huJbaniTs fatU,
H'hatf’erfy nature Jamfs are firone to Je,

7 hey felAom firay but w/jen they govern you.

M'ljen the voild <w” perceives her deary lame,

K* nconder then flays him all the game.

Hill men offsnfr meet rarely that di/njifr’,

H'omen takefruit vchere merit is their® majier\

iiay Jhe that ~-ilh a tveai man 'Lvifely lilies,

m u fetm /* *ty the due rommaiiils he gives!

H atfy ohcdicHce is no no<c a ’svonder,

hvin men are men, and iv.f' t"em Unrif utulrr.
But moderfl cttjerts are jut h <:“h-hrejcreatujTs,
7hey think a huJiantCs fo-.vcr degrades lheir faturtii
That nothing more froilaimi n reigning

Than that fix never vms refiroachd viith duty :
jInd that the greatejl bhjjing Hean'en e'erfent,
is its a Jp»ttfe, ineurioiu and content.

Togivejuch dames a ilif'rent eajl of thought,
Pv calling home the mind, tlvfe peues -.I'erm
iTf with a hand too rude, the tetjk is dene,
iie hof>eth fchcmc, by Lady Grace lau
yi'ill allfuch freedom emeill' tI'e & x at.f
Tial vittut there ujnii'd, hy modijh att®
j7»r»w» out attraHions for a Manly's heais

You, you, then, lad:a, ivhnfe unqueJlU
Give you the foremcj} fame of happy
Protein, for its attempt, this helpiefs playjk”"
Hor leave it to >evulgar lajle aprey\ C
Appear > fnquenichampions of ns caM " *»
JKrCii the crtlvd, and give yturfclves

THE END.
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PROLOGUE

ACE flayi art iut * kind »f fnhittk
ffhtrt tttitu nif tbt ewtlctmt
Mttbmks, fnfitadif gract, <u.tk"midprepurt,
Ytmr tafitt in Prologwe, tvitbynir hill tf/mrt.
Ithtmytuftrtknrui tU]-btUIl‘th lit' fits mtn nmujtt,
'Titfivt I» ft, tut OM» th'f<ot may phtjty»m,
Firfi, f>ry»m CI’ItIij, w/'vtjfttr i/grling tktar,
Fmulti -tivilbtmt Humhtr, mtrt tkan JtgJt c»» it,jr.
fem'rt etrtain t» it pUmt'd <«'btrt trrtrt art.
frtmjomr difflt"Jurt, | dart wtteh nvt’reJuft;
Ttu nfutrfrtviu, bnt nubtnyiar o tighltmrt laugh.
Urui, j»u that Ktver ki$mj viiatJfUtn tr btttt it,
Hhefir an asS er fun, vudcomt gratis.
That tip tbt viiHk, andfi fntak imt 'with nttnqum fatll;
ferjtmrfmart tafitt tvt”™vt ttfs'dytu up aftp,
Mehfpttbt ntvitft that's tf latt nmt uf.
Thbtfttl, btOH <wit, a»d rakt, ft mixt he cerritt,
Htfttmt aragou, piping bttfrtm Pari»,
Butftr tbtftfttr fix, <Uem  nvt’d mtvt,
fft'w nubat tbtfair and chafiiwtrtftrm *dftr, loQ"
artl™i pajptn, fraught iviti btptt andftart.
And ntarrfi happj, euibtn it mtfi dijpairs.
For majkt, <wt'vtfctadal, andftr bttuit, french air*.
Tt phaft all tafits, w"ll dt tbt htfttDt tan |
For tht gtilleriti, <vet’ot Dicky and Will Penlcethman.
AVui, Jin, you'n nutlcemt, andytu kntnuyourfart;
m\JVutprty, it! tharity, titfoundtrfturt,
you d”rtj tu met, thtput and th*pltftr.
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L 0 E makes a M A N
| OR, THE

F 0 P's FORTUNE

ACT |I. SCLNE, mtl.

Emttr Antonio aitJ Ch«nno.

jfi/-X T 7ITHOITT comprtmeni, my old friend, r

VYV Aiall think myfelf mudi honour’d ia you
alliince; Mr familiei are both ancient, our children
young, ana able to fupport ’em; and, | chink, the
ftn>ner we fet ’em to work, the better.

Cba. Sir, you offer fair and nobly, and Ihall find |
dare meet you in the iame line of honour; and, | hofv,
lince | have but one "iri in the world, you won’t think
me a troublefome old fool, if | endeavour to beftow her
to her woxih ; therefore, if you pleafe, before we (hake
hands, a word or two by the bye, for 1 have fome con-
Yiderable quelliont to alk you.

Jut. Aft ’em.

Cha. Well, in Uie firft place, you fay you have two
fon» ?

Jm. Exaflly.
Cha. And you are willing that one of’em (hall marry
daughter ?

Jnt. Willing.

Cba. My daughter Angtlina !

Jnt. Aagtliaa.

Cba. And you aro likewife content that the (aid An-
Jrtina fliall furvey 1x)'ii, and (with my allowance)

take to her lawful Wiband, which of ’em Die pleafe* ?
Ant. Content.
Cba. Aadyou fartier jwomife, that the perfon byTiei'
(and me) To chofen (be it elder or younger) Ihall be
' A 3 your
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~nnr Tole heir; tliat h to fay, (hall be in a conditional
ttolfcfljon, of at Itaft three parts of your ellate. Yoi*
know the conditions, and this you pofitively pipmift?

yffit. To perform. |

Cha, Why then, as the lall token of my «full conlent
and approbation, lpve you my hand

There’s mine.
li’t a mutch? *

Ant. A match.

Cba. Done.

mdat. Done.

Cba. Anddone!--------- that’i enough.— Car/w, the
elder, you fay is a great fcholar, fpcnJs his whole life in
the univerfity, andloveihisftudy.

Jut. Nothinemore, fir.

CAa. But ChdU, the younger, has feen jj»e world,
and is very well known in the court of Franct; ftfprighlly
fellow, hal

Ant. Mettle to the back, fir.

Cha. Well! how far either of ’em may go with my
daughter, 1can’t tell; lhe’ll be eafily pleas’d where |
am— | have given her fome documents allcady Hark (
what nolfe without f

Ant, Odfo! ’tis they------ they’re come--—-- A-1 have
expefted ’em thefc two hours. Well, ilrrah, who™ e
without >

E«tf<r a Strrtnt.

Serv. 'Tis Sa*ti>t, fir, with a waggon-load of my
mailer’s hooks.

eta. Whiit, does he always travel with hit whole iludy t

Amt. Never without them, fir, ’tis his humour. n

Etter Sancho, LtJfn %uitb ittkt,
San. PUn, unload part of the library; bidthe porter
the great gafes, and make room for t’other dozen
U catu; I'’'ll be with you prefently.

Jat, Ha! SaMtho! where’s my C"Us'boy,
whete didS thou Ica\ * thy nia."?%er; *

Smm Jogging on, fir, in the hlghway twicaowledee.
bcth h.uid® <;np10y’d, in his book, g"nd his br~e, f;rj
b\it he hai fent his duly bffore him In this letwr; fir.

Ant What have we here, ftthtokt and auHirsiii f

''m tan.
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Stit. Ptthetit! O ! dearfir — 1 bIf, your pardon
-No, fir, thisi~ Armtitk, ‘tij to the l.ord Ahb*t, cojj-
cernine the tranflation, fir, of human bodie»-
way of getting out of the world. There™ a terrible
fMle man * has written a very fniiitt booic of It.

Cha. ?tiy, friend, what will that lame book tcach k
man f

San. Teach you, fir! why, to play a trump upon death,
and fliew yonrfelf a match for the de\il.

Cba. Strange 1

SaH. Here, fir, ih>s Wyour letter. [7* Ant-

CSa. Pray, fu-, what fort of life may your nuUer lead f

S«H. Life fir I ito prince fares like him ; he brcaki hi«
fikit with Jriftelle, dines with Tullj, drinks at Nelican,
fupt with SiJteca mthen walks a turn or two in the milky
way, and after fix hours confcrc&ce with the fiars, ileepa-
with old £rra Pattr.

Cha. Wonderful !

Ant. So, Carloi will be here prefcntly— — Here,
take the knave in, and let him cat.

San. And drink too, fir,--------- and pray fee your
mailer's chanibcr ready. IKiudti»g again’
Well, dr, who’s at the gate ?

£n/er « Ser\ant.
Strv. Manjintr, fir, from my young mailer CUih.
Enter Monfieur>

Ant. Well. Manficur, what la/s your mailer/ When
will he be here ?

Men/. Sire, he vill b« he;o in de lefi time dan vfen
quarter of de hour; he is not quite tirty mile off.

Ant. And what came you before for i

hUnf. Sire, me come to provide d« pulvile, and de
effence for his peruque, dat he may approache tQ your
vorfliipe vid de reverence, and de belle a.v..

Ant. W hat! ii he unprovided then i

Mem/. Sire, he vas enrage, and did break hii botteK

’oraugerie. becauic it va> not dclamc dat i |s prepoK for

mUn/tignntr U Dauffhin.
U'ell, fir, if you’ll go to the butler, he’ll
hfVv ycu to faMie oil for hii er|W| o

j I/,

Mer/-
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Mtmf. Sire, me tank yon. [Exit MonfieOr.

Cha. A very notable fparic this CUdio. Hal! what
trampling of horfe* is that withoat ?

Enter a Servant.

Serv. Sir, myyoung mafters are both come. ‘8

uint. That™*well! now, fir, now! now obferve their
{everal dif*>olitioDS.

Eutrr Carlo*. «

Car. My father ! Sir, your blefling.

jint. Thou had it, Carlei; and now pray know tkb
fentleman ; Ch«rin», fir, my old>friend, and QBe in*
whom you niay’have a particular intereft.

Car. Mi ftudy to deferve his love, fir.

Xha. Sir, as for chat loatccr, you need not ftady at all.

\Tbfj fadutt.
Entrr Clodio.

Cle. Hey! ta Vaiitrt ! bid the groom take care our
hutitort be well rubb’d and cloath'd; they’re hdt, and
out-ftript ihe wind..

Cba. Ay, matry fir, there'i mettle in thii young fel*
low.

Ch. Where’s my father f

Niot. Ha, my dear Cltdy, thou’rt welcome | *let me
* kifs thee.’

Ch. * Sir,-—--yon kifs pleaGtogly--------- 1 love to kifs _
man ; in Parit we kifs nothing elfe.” Sir, being my '
father’s friend, | am your moft obliged, faithful, humble
fervant. Cha.
Sir,— -1—I—1 like ynn. [Eeer™.

Cl«. Thy hand----- "Kifs------ I’'m your friend.

Cha. Faith, thou art a pretty humour’d fellow.

Ch. Who’s that t Pray, fir, who’s that?

ylat. Your brother, Clotfy.

Ch. Od(o ! I beg his pardon with all n. , ,t
Ha, ha, ha!die ever mortal fee fuch a book; .4# '
Brother, how is’ti

Cv. I'nifflad youare well, brother.

C/l. W ha, docs he draw his book up
will draw my wit upon him—Gad, I’ll pus
you, brother; pray what’s— Latiu for a“w

Cir. 'l he Aematu wore none, brother.

3
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Clo. No ornnment upon their f«Jordj, fir?

Cmr. O yes, feveral, conqufll, peace, and honour-*—
tn old unfafhionabic wear.

Cli. Sir, no man in Franct (I may as well fay breath-

for not to live there, is not to breathe) wears a more
faihionablefwordthanldo; he cod me fifteen lous-d'or’s
in Paris----- There, fir— .feel him,— try him, fir.

Car. | have nox»flcill, fir.

C/». No flcill, fir! why, this fword would make a cow-
Md fight------ aha! ta! fal ha! rip—— ha!! therel
had him.

Car. Take heed, jiou’ll cut my deaths, brother.

Clt. Cut’em! ha, ha,— = no, no, they are cut
already, brother, to the grammar-ruUt exaftly: Pfha,
prithee man leave off thi» college-alr.

Car. No, brutlie®, | think it wholefome, the foil and
fituation pleafant.

Clt. A put, by Jufittr ! he don’t know the air ofa
TCntleman, from the air of the country:--—-- Sir, | mean
the air of your cloaths ; | would have yexx change yoor
«aylor, and drefs a little more m cavalitr : lay by vour
book, and take out your fnuff-box; cock, and look
£tnart, hah!

Cha. Raith, a pretty fellow !

Car. | read no u<ein this brother; and for my cloaths,

* the half of what | wear already, feems to me Aioer-
fluous: what need | outward ornaments, when | can aeck
myfelf with underilanding f Why fhould we care for any
thinir, but knowledge i or look upon the follies of
mankind, but to condemn or pity thofe that feek ’em i

\KtaJi again.

Clt. Stark mad ! folit me.

da. P»h* this fellow will never do......... he’ai
no foul in him.

Ch. Hark you, brother, what do you think of a pret-
ty plamp wrwh now}

» Car. 1 feldpm think that way; w«men arc book 1
hav*' not read yet.

eta- Gad, 1conld fet you a fweet leHbn, ~rother,.

Car. | jwn'ns well here, fir. [Readr.

C.ba. > ao earthly thing; » ftock; ah, that

 CkUfl A5 SMtr
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Enter Monfieur.

Monf,, Sire, here be de feveral forte of de jaflimine
d’oranjerie vidoat, if you pkaA: to mak your lhoice.

CVe..Mura,'fir ! | mull beg pardon for a moment; a
moil important buAnefs calls me afide, which | will dif-
patch with all imaginable celerity, and return to the re-
petition of my dcfire to continue, fir, your moil oblig’d

*»0d faithful humble fcrvant. [Ar/> Clody icuia”,

Cha. Faith, ijf’i a prettv fellow.

jint. Now, fir, ifyou p eaft, fince we have got the
other alooc, we’ll put the matter ~ittlc clofer to him.

Cha. 'Tis to little purpofe, I aifl afraid : but ufe your
pleifure, (ir.

Car, Plata difTers, from Sccrata in thb«  [7» himfrij'.

jiHt. Coi:ie, comc, prithee Cai'iti, lay ’em by, \tt
’'em agreeat leifure. What, no hour ofinterruption f

Car. Man*) life, fu-, being fo Hiort, and then the way
that leads at to the knowledge of oorfelvctj fo hard and
tedious, each minute ihould be precious.

jb»t. Ay, but to thrive in thiiworld, Carlu, roii muft
part a little with this bookifh contemplation, an”prepife
~ourfelf Cor aiUon. If you will ftuly, let it be to know
what partof my land™(it for the plough; what for pafture;
to buy and"fcll my flock fo the bcft advantaw, and cuw
my cattle when they are over-grown with li*ur. TKi*
uow vupti’d tarn to loiAe account.

Car. 'I'liis, fir, may be done from what Tve read : for
what concerns tillage, who cau better deliver it than
FirgH 'ui his Gturgio} And, forthe cute of herds, hi*
Biuilicf ue a ra;atrr-piece ; but when his art defcribes
the common-wealih of I>ces their iaduftiv, there more,
than human knowledge cf the herbs from which they
;»r.ther honey, their laws, their government"moogt" * r
ttKV' ru«iijwdcriiigQiugfotth»4nUcomii‘’
thtir llrte*bodience to their king, his jull]

a* labour, his punilhment iufiibiird oniyir
drone ; I'm ravifli'd with it, then re:ij?|
M'ft, iirceive Uiegiaiu my cattlc biing ni
W4X and honey.

jriw/. Heyday! Uttrgul
Wfeat, art thou mad !
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Sia. Raving, raving!
Car. No, fir, the IcjMdwledge of this guards me from it.
yfat. But can you find, among all vonr mull/ manu<
ftripts, what pirafure he enjoys that lies ia the arms of
A young, rich, well-lbap’d, healthy bride f anfwer me
that, ha, fir!
Car. 'Tis frequent, fir, in ftory; there | read ofall
kinds of virtaou«, and of vicious women; the ancient'
dames, the ladies, tberr beauties, their de-
f*>rmaies; and wher. 1light*upon a Ptrtia, or n ConttUti,
crown’d with e\-er-blooming truth and virtue, with fuch
a feeling I pcrul'e their fortunc.s«s if 1then had liv’d, and
t"ed of their lawful euvy’d love: but when i meet »
Mtjftilina, tir’d and unfated in her foul defires; a Cljit>n-
ntftra, bath’d in her hufband’sblood; an imp'ous TnUia
whirling her chariot o’er bcrfathcr’ breathlel”™ body, hor*
ror invades my faculties; comparing then the numerout
puilty, with the eafy count g-'thofe that die in innocence,-
r detcll a*d loath ’em as ignorance, or atheifm.
Jxt. And you do refohe then not to make payment’
ol the debt you owe rte )
Car. What debt, good Hr?
jint. Why, the debt I paid my father, when | ffot
you, firp and made him a grandfire; which I expert
from you. | won’t have my name die. "
Car. Nor would 1; my labourd ihijies, fir, may
pro\-e in time a living ijTuc.
jhtt. \'ery wcU, fir; and fo | fliall h«ve a “encntl
colieclion of all thequiddits irom Mam 'till thu time,
ID be my grand-child !
Car. I'll take my beft care, fir, that what | leave
may'not fltame the family.
i.l'a. A fad 4rllow this 1This is avery fad fcllow.[/*&iV,
iStfir you won’t.take care of my eftnte ?¢
<iir, io my wvifliej, firi .for know (he-wingt on-
.4 m «tcMl it mounted, have long fioce borne her
tir i,.*h to itoop to any prey tMt f&an not up-
; lo iid and dunghill mindsr,compos’d of eurti),
r;t.j~is elementtheirhappinefs; but grea“and
: U i8j'ri*r jOirking that clog of human frailty oft, be-'
istr.ii Hfii:  and free as the JKheretlair.
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"Ant. Soin (hortyou woo’d not marry an emprefs!

Car. Give me leave to enjoy myfelf; theclofet that con-
tains my chofen books, to me’sa glorious court; my ve-
nerable companions there, the old fages and philofophcr?,
fometimet the greatell kings and heroes, whofe counfels®
I have leave to weigh, and call their vidories, if unjuAly
got, unto a ftria account, and in my fancy dart deface
their ill-plac’d ftatuo. Can | then pa« with foiid con-
fiant pleafures, to claip uncertain vanities f No, ftr, be it
your care to fwell your heapf>fwealth, marry my brother,
and let him get \t)u bodies of your name; 1rather wou’d
inform it with a foul.—1 tire yon, fir—your pardon, and
your leave.—Lighti there for my ltudy.  [Exit Carlos.

Ant. Was ever man thus traniport® from the common
I'enle of hit own happinefs t A Aupia wife rogue, I cou'd
beat him. Now, ii it were not for my hopes in young
*CloJy, 1might fairly conclude my name were at a f*iod.

Cha. Ay, ay, he's the m.itch for my money, and my
gi'l’t too, | warrant her. What fay yon, fir, (lull we tell
‘em a piece ofour mind, and turn ’em together inAantly i

Jnt. This minute, ftr, an™ ehere comet xny young
rogue in the very nick of his fortune.

Snter Clodio.

Ant. CIt", a word ! .

Clo. To the wife is enough: your pk-afure, fir?

Ant. Jn the mean lime, fir, if you {"eafe to fend your
daughter notice of our intended vifit. [T* CKa.

Cia. I’ild«’t—hark youiiiend. \Wbifptrta

Enttr Sancho itbinj.

San. | doubt my mailer hasfound but  rough wel-
come | He’s gone fup”rkfs into his ftudy; rd fain
know the reafim—— It may be fome body has borrow'd
«nc of hi* books, or fo---------- 1 muft find it cut.

Ch. Sir, you could not have Darted a
a;»ree»ble to my inclination ; and for the yi
if this old gentleman will pleafe to give me
you fhaM fee me whip into hers, in the cutr®

Well! pwfue, and conquer; tho’
fir, my j'irl kas wit, and will give you
briuri A lui a ljoiart way, iu.
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Cle. Sir, | will be as fmart as flje; | have my Ihare
of courage ; | fcar no woman alive, fir, having always
found, chat love and aiTurnnce ought to be atinlrpanbie
companioni, ai a beau and a lhoft'-box, or a curate and
t tobacoo-ftoppcr.

Cia. Faith thou art a pleal'cint rogue ; 1°gad Qie mull
like thee.

Cle, 1 know how to tickle the ladies, fir------ In Paris
1 had conllantly two challenges every morning came up
with my chocolate, only for being pleaiant company
the night before with the lirft ladies of quality.

C6m. Ah, filly envious rogues | Prithee, what do you
do to their ladies ?

SoM. Pofitively, nothing. [3Ar,

CU. Why, the truth is, I did make the jadej driak a
little too fmarily ; for which, the poor dogs the frfttea
cou’d not endure me.

Cba. Why, haA thou really convers’d with the rtyal

f

Clo, Convers’d with ’em ! Ay, rot ’em, ay! ay!—
you mull know foroe of ’em came with me half a day’s
journey, to feeme a little on my way hither; but | ’°gad
1 fent young Louis back spin to Marli as drunk as a
tinker, by Jeve/ Hal ha! ha! I can’t but laugh to think
how o> Mamarc” growl’d at him next morning.

Gad-a-mercy, boy ! well! and 1 warrant thou
wert as intimate with their ladies too!

Smit. \<iS alike, 1 dare aniVerforhim. \JfiJt.
Cle, Whyv, you (hall judge now, yon Ihall judge—
Let me fee | there was,l and hUnfitur-— no!no ! no!

Mtuficur did not fup with at.------ There was | and Prince
GiamJoteat, Duke dt Bongraet, Duke it BtUegraJt—*
(BtiJegraA— yet~ye$, Jack was there!l) Count dt
P£~rit, threfchal Bcmburd, and that pleafant dog the
Prince' HauttMhts.  We fix now were alt at fuppcr,
all in good humour, Clkamfasgii was the word, and
,wit flew about the room, like a pack of loiing cards
'—— Now, %r, in JUadam’t adjacent lodgings, there
happen’d to be the felf-<ame number of ladies, “kfter
t ttae.&mmrbf a ballat, diverting themiefves with* Jia-
fpleen mfo dull, they were not able to

udk,
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talk, tho” it were tcandaloufly even of their beft friends
fo, fir, after a profound lilence at laft one of ’em gap’d
Ogad! fays ihe, would that pleafant dog Clatfy
were Here u> haltKtr a little.------ Hey, faj's a fecond.
and ftrctch’d.  All' Mon Ditu! fay* a third------ anl
wak’d . --—--- Con'd not one find him, <ay* a fourth ......
and leer’d,------ O ! burn him, faysa J faw him go
eut with the nally raket-of the i/W «gain— in a
pet.-— Did you fo, fays afixth------ Paniie ! we’ll fpoil
that gang prefcntly—in a palTion. Whereupon, fir, in
two minute*, 1receiv’d a billet in four wordt--—- cin'ih
unis dtmantlent; fufcrib’d, Grandmtnt, Btmgraitt
BtUfgradt, I'E/prit, Bombard, Hautiitbah

Cha. Why, thefe are the very names of the princes
you fupp’d with.

Cla. Every foul uf ’em the individual wife or fiftex of
every man in the company ! fplit me! Hal ha!

Chn. And Ha! ha! ha!

San. Did evertwo old gudgeons fwallow fo greedily ?

Jnt. Welll and didft thou make a night on’t, boy /

Clt. Ves, I'gad, and morning too, fir; for about eight
a’clock the next day, flap they all fous’d upon tlwir
knees, kifs’d round, burnt their commodes, *anic
health, bfoke their glafles, and f* parted.

Jni. Gad>a-mercy Cletij! n-iy, 'twas always a wild
young rogue:

G>0. | like him the better for't--------- he’s a plcafaot-
one. I’'m ftire.

Ant. Well, the rogue givesa rare account of his
travels.

Cit. I’gad, fir, |1 have acure for the fplecn aha! I
know liow to riggle myfclf into a lady's iiivoor------ givo
lae leave when you pleafe, fir.

CAa. Sir, you (hall ha\eit this moment
him—>0u remember the conditions, fir;
yonr eitate to him and his heirs..

J»t. tiir, he dcfen'es it all; ’tis not a tr,

‘ent: you fee Carju has given over th
undertake to buy his bixth right fur a
books.
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Cia. Ay! ay! get you the writings ready with your
other fon’s hand to Vm ; for uutefs he figns, the con-
veyance is of no validity.

- jI»f. I know it, fir,—<hey (hall be ready wich hi:
\and in two hours.

Cha, Why then come along, my lad, and now I’ll
ftiew thee to my daughter.

Cit. |1 dare bt <hewn, fir—Mtaif Key, Svivt»f
I'Jmaar. fipA*+.

Sen. How! my rtw *n»Jter to be difinheritcd, for
Mon/irur ! Sn! fa! there; and 1 alooker-on too! If wc
Jtavc rtody’d our mirjirj and our muittrt, aatttedrntt, and
toti/ijatiits, to be concluded coxcomb* at laft, wc h:ive
made a fair hand on't; 1am gladl know of this roguery”
however; 1I’ll take care my mafler’i uncle, old Don Lcwh,
fhall hear of irj for tbo’ he can h.vdly read a prockma-
rion, yet he dotes wvrpon hi« learning ; alid if he be that
old rough telly blade he us’d to I>, w* may ch.ince ta
have a rubbers with «m firlt--——- Here h« comei,/r«/tK?«.

£at/r Den Lewis.

D. Lnu, Sanebo! Where’s my 6oy what,
k he »titf Is he at it >—Deep—ileep, | warrant hiin—
tantbt! a Httle peep now— one peep at him thro’ the
key-hoft— I muft have a peep-

San. Have a care, fir, he’s upon a magical point.

D. Zn*. Wh*t, hM h* loft any thing r

Stm. Yes, fir, he has loft wkh a vengcance.

D.ifw.Bntwh.it, what, what,whar, fcrrah! What i’’t >

San. Why, his birth-right, lir, he Mdi—di—du-—
~Anherited. [Seiihig.

H. Levi. Ha! howf when! what! where ! who !
‘\“at doll thou mean i

'‘San. His brother, fir, is to marry AngtUrtm, the great
heirel's, to firjny three parts of his f.ithcr’i etUtr ; .ind
my mafter k to have a whdr ocrco” new books. Jot frt-
tiog hi* hand to the con”ryuncs.

e D. Ltw. Thi* *uft fee a lye, firrah, | will have it
* I e. N

Siut. all my heart, fir; bot herr*come* njv old
o-ofter, "~ fh e plck-pocket th« lawyer ; ihe>"ll ttll yoiu
wore.

* Enttr
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Enttr Antonio und a Ltewyer.

Ant. Here, fir, thit paper has your full inftrufliom;
pray be fpecdy, fir; | don’t know bat we may couple
’em to-morrow; be fure you makeit firm.

Law. Do you fccure hit hand, fir, ldefy the law
give him his title again. IExit-

Sea. What think you now, fir?

D. Lnu. Why, now methinks I’'m» pleas’d— this

ii right--------- I’'m pleas’d——  muft cut that Lawyer’s
throat tho’— muft bone him---------- ay 1l I’ll have him
bon’d---—--- and potted.

Jint. Brother, howis’tf

D. Le<w. O mighty well------------------- mighty well- =
let’i feel your pulie-------- feverilh.

\ Looki earntfily in Antonio’s face, and afterfm t
fau/e, ewhijllei a piece ofa tu«t.

Ant. You are merry, brother.
D. Lew. It’sa lye.
Ant. How, brother?
D. Lrxu. A damn’d lye—I am not merry. {Smiling.
Ant, What are you then ?
D.Lmu. Verv angry. [Langbing,
Ant. Hi! hi! hil atwhat, brother? [Mimicking him.
D. Ltw. Why, at a very wife fcttlement | have made

lately.
Ant. What fettlement, good brother: | find he has
heard of it. {ANJt.
D. Lew. What do you think | have done?--------- 1*

have------ thit deep head of mine has—— difiuherited my
eider Ton, becaule his uodcrilanding’t an honour to my
family; an” given it all to my younger, becaufe he’s a
puppyla puppy!
Ant. Come, | guefs at yourmeamng brother.
D. Lru>. Doyou )b. fir? Why then |
and plain, my boy CarStt muftand (hall i,| *
Ant. | fay no, unlefs Carits had a fou®
fortune: wi”t! he fhunld manage eight tha
a year out of the Mctafhjfickt.! Ajirentn” f
my vineyards! Htrace Ihould buy off my»
gejf Otouid Kkilt my mutton! Uiftnj (ho
my hay \ lima- ft>oal4gct in my c«xa!
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tmlit look to my fheep! and Geomttry bring my harveft
home!Hark you, brotKer, do you know what learning is ?

D.Ltw. What if | don’t, fir, | believe it’s » fine
rting, and that’senough—Tho’ | can fpeak noGw",
T*love and honour the found of it, and Carhi fpeaks it
loftily; 1’gad, he thunders it out, fir; and let me tcli
you,.fir, if you had ever tlie grace to have heard but fix
iiims of Htjitd, o» Hemtr, or IUatl. or any pf the Grtti
poets, od» heart! it would have made your hair ftand an
end: fir, he hai read foch thing* in my hearing — —

Ant. Butdid you underlland ’em, brotherj

T>Lt<w. | tell yon, no. What doc* that fignify? the
»ery found*a fufhcient comfort to an honeft nan.

/Int. Fy 1 fy! | wonder you talk fo, you thatare old,
and {hould underftand.

D.imi. Should, fir! Ye*, and do, fir: fir, 1°d have
you to know, | have lludy’d, | have run over hillory,
poetry, philofophy.

Jut. Ye*, likeacatoveraharpfichord, rare mufick—
You have read catalogue*, 1 believe. Come, comc,
brother, my younger boy is a fine gentleman.

D. Lru>. A fad dog------ I’ll buy a prettier fellow in a
pennyworth of ging«r-bread.

Ant. What | propofe, I’'Udo, fir, fay you ycur plea-
fu?e-—- Here come* one | rauft talk with--------- Well,
brother, what news f

Eutfr Charino.

Cha. O! to our wi(ha*, fir; CUdj'i a right bait for
angirl, fir; a budding fprightly fellow: (he™ a little
at firit; but | gave him his cue, and the rogue doe* fo
whiik, and friik, and fine, and dance herJkbout: odlbud!
JiepjUys like agreyhound. Noble Don Ltivii, | am your

jHftrtnnble fervant: come, what fay you? Shall | prevail with
you to fettle flmc part of your eilate upon young Cloilj f
D.Ltzu. Qlcdyl
Cba. Ay, your nephew, CIt*.
, D. Lrw. ~ctle upon hirat
Cka. Ay. .
D. L(w. Why, look yoo, | han’t much land to fpare;
' * iior. 4 have an admirable horfe>pond------ 111 fettle tkat

ipf, w' Ant.
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Ant. Come, let him have his way, fir, he’i old and haf-
ty; my eftate’s futecient. How does your daughter, fir?
Cha. Ri”, and ready, fir, like a blulhing rofe, flie
only waits lor the palling.
Why then, let to-morrow be the day. .

Cha. With all my heart; get you the writings ready,
my girl iliitll be here in the morning.

]J,IIDI' Lnu. Hark you, Ar, do you /appofe my Carht

a _________

Cha. Sir, | Aippo/e nothing ; what I'll do, I'lljuftify;
what your brother doet, let him anfwer.

Jut. 'l hat 1hare already, iir> and fo good-morrow to
your paticnce, brothen \_Exeunti

D, Lnv. SttHiht!

San. Sir.

D. Lnv. Fetch me fome gvn-powder—quick—quick.

Stit. Sir.

D. Lew. Some gun-powder, | fay,-...a barrel—
quickiv—and, d’ycheac, three penny-worth.of ratfbane !
——Hey lay. I'll blow up one, and poiibn the other.

Saa. Come, fir, | fee what you would be at, and if
yo*i dare take my-advice, (1don’t want wit at a pinch,
hr) e’en let me try, if | can fire my mailer enough with
the praifei of the young ladjt, to make him riv«l hii bro-
ther; that wouid blow ’em up indeed, fir.

D. Lnv. Pfha! impoflible, he nerer ~ ke fix wordk
to any woman in hi» life, but hit bed-"maker.

Stm. So much the better, fir«, therefore, if hc: <Mak*
at all, its the more likely to be out of the road—Hark,

kfiringi— — | muftwait upon him. * [Exit.
D.l.nu. Thefedamn'd old rogues!w1 can’t look my
poor boy in the face: but come, let ’em

»hou flialt not want money to boy th«4«book» ytt-
I'hat«ld £sol thy father, .-md hit young puj
ihare a groat of mine between ’em ! Nay, tqu
could find in my heart to faU fick in a pet,]
ellatc it) a piflian, and leave the world in i
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A C T IL

| Eiuer Antonio mul Sancho.

-f.l. Q IR, he ihall have u-hat’s fit for him.
San. No inherit.iHce, firf
Jxr. Enough to cive him books, and a modrme main-
k flitiance; thnt'i as®mach as he cares for; you talk like
a loot, a coxcomb ; t.-oable him with land' ....... .
San. MutV mailer C/«//« haveall, Crf
All, all; he knows how to ufe it; he’sa man
bred in tKit- world ; t’other in the fltiei, his bufincfs »
altogether above flairs; [Bell riMgi] go, fee what he
wants.
Sag. A father, | am fure. [E«> Sancho.
Airt. What, will none of my rogoes come near me
now ? O ! here they are.
Extfr federal Strvant!.
Well, fir, in the firft place, can you procure me a pfen-

n tiful dinner for about fifty, witfHn two hours? Your

yming mafter is to be marry’d this morning; will that
ipur you, fir?

Cook. Young mafter, fir! | wifli your honour had
given me a little more warning.

Jat. Sir, you h,t\'e a«much as | had | was tiot fur*
ofit half an hoar ago.

Cooi, Sir, | will try what | can do— Hey 1 PtJrtf
Gn/man! Come, iKr, ho? [Ej'7/Coo0k.

jHt. Butler, open the cellar to all good fcflows} if

('"*  *~ny man offers to fneak away fober, knock him down 1
‘15 the mttfick come?

They ant within, atbreakfaft, fir.

- ¥ TjbM™\vi?l; here, let this room be clean’d.
€ mmmmmm Voiirnw”, fee the b.-ide-bed made'; take care no
‘ young jade cps the cord? afunder; and look the Iheeta.
‘ be fine, and well-feenicd-*and d’ye hear,——Iny on,
¢ ftreepiJlowsi--------- away" [Exeuittk

[A noij'i-tf chrpflHg bthind. Qv\oi ahntin kUJfuiy-I

- Cmr. W'hat a perpetual noi/e thefe people jrafc*! rjy
itei.I bro”o 'lith fereral noifes; and in every corncr;

r 4hare fellet ta'eit and fleep, with reading; all my
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faculties turn into Audy: what amisfortune’tis inhuman
nature, that the body will not live on that which feeds
the mind! How unprofitable a p)eafureis ea.ting\— Saiitb»/

Enter Sancho. 4

San. Did you call, lir? [Chapping again.

Car. Prytfice, whit noife is this?

San. The cookt are hard at work, fir, chopping herbs,
and mincing meat, and breaking mairow-bone*.

Car, Ana Dthus at every dinner?

San. No, fir; but we have high doings to-day.

Car. Well, fet this folio in its place again; then make
me a little fire, and get a manchet; 1’'Udine alone—
Does my younger brother fpeak any Qrttk yet, Sanehof

San. No, firj but hefpits FrrntoWkc a magpye, and
that’i more in failiion.

Car. He Heps before me there; | think | read it well
enough to underllanil it, but when | am to give it utte-
rance, it quarrels with my tongue. [Chopping again."l—
Again that noife! pr’ythce tell me, Sancit, are there
any princes to dine hcfe ?

San. Some there are as happy as princes, firl—your
brother’s marry’d to-day.

Car. Vi'hu ofthat! might not fut difties fen-c ’em t
I never have but one, and eat of that but fpuingly.

San. Sir, all the country round is invited; not a dog
that knows the houfe, but comes too: all open, fir.

Car. Pr’vthee, who is it my brother marries?

ian. Old Ci&itnno't daughter, fir, the great hcirefs;
Kdelicate creature} young, foft, fmooth, fair, plump,
wid ripe as a cherry------ and they fay, modrfil too.

Car. That’sftrangej pr’ythee how does thefe modeft
women look f | never yet convers’d with any bijt
mother; to me they ever weie but lhadows, leeffTDft*"
unregarded. 1"

San, Ah! wou’d you faw this ladv, <
you farther than your jirchimeJtij lheHaj
than any’s in Arij*ttlt, if you ftudy’d for”
find her die pretticft natural philoibpher r

Car. Is lhe fo fine a creature }

i'an. Su<3i eyes ; fuch looks ! fuch
plump, pouting lips! fuch foftnefs in
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wuiick too! ind when flie fmilcy, fuch rogoifl) dimpiet
in her cheeks! fuch a clear fltin! white neck, anti *
lutle loMer, fuch a pair of round, bard, heaving, wJut
dive call-ums--------- ah!

*C«r. Why, thou art in Im-e, Smei*.

Stm. ! fo woald you be, if you faw h»r, fir.

Car, | don’t think w. Whbat fccticnienc docs my fa-
ther make 'em? ,

San. Only all his dirty land, fir, and make> your
brother hii fule heir.

C«T. Mull I have nothinj(.*

Sa%._ Books in abundance; leave to ftady your eyes
eut, lir.

Car, | am the elder born, and have a title too.

Saa. No matter forthat, iir, he’ll have poiTcfiion-~—
of the lady too.

C ", 1with him happy— he’ll not inherit my little
uncfbrllanding tool

O, fir, he’s more a gentleman than to do that
« - 'Odt me! fir, fir, here comes the very lady, the
bride, 'your filler that muft be, and her father.
£it//r Charino Angelina.
Stand clofe, you’ll both fee and hear, fir.

Car. Une’er faw .my yet Sofair ! fuch fweetnefs in her
look! fuch modeily ! if we may think the eye the window
to the heart, Ihc has a thoufand trcafur’d virtues there.

Saji. So! the book’s gone. [Jjidr.

Cba. Come, pr’ythee put on a brifkerlook; od(heart, doli
thou think in confcience, that’sfit for ihy wedding-day i

Aug, SLv I with it were not quite So iuddeo; a iitde
time for farther thought j*rhaps had made it cailer t«
jne ; tji change for ever, i» notrifle, fir.

V-"V wonder! !

Cia. you, his fortune 1have taken carc of, and
his pcrtbn youiave no exception to. What, in (he name
of f'titus, ivhilld the girl have!

Me, | neyer faid, ofall the world I matle him, fir,
my choiee: ifcy, tho’ he be yours, | cannot fay | am
highly piBu’ilwith him, nor yet amaverfe ; but | had ra-
ther welc4icrour commands and him, ttua dlifobcdience.

1
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Cha. O! if that be all, madam, to make you eafy,
my commands are at your fervice.
I have done with my ohjeftions, fir, .
Car. Such underftanding, in fo fofta form!— |-
Happy-— Happybrotherf—may he be happy, whilc'l
fit down in patience, and alone!—I havegji7/d too mift*h

- ... Reach me an OviJ. [Exeunt Car. aW San.
Cha. 1 fay, put on your bell lookt, hulley—— for
here he comei, faith.
Enter Clodio.

Ah! myAextClely.

CU. My dear, dear dad. [Etnbrathig.] Ha; Ma
Princejfe! rtts -vent la dene! A ha! Aw, <s» Jtm
mt eonncisguerre, See, Look, look,—o’iiy-bootf;
what, (he knows nothing of the matter! But you will,
mchild— 1°gad, 1 ihall couri~the clock extremely to-
night: Let me fee------ what rime (hall I rife to-morrow f
— Not till after nine,------ Ten,-—-—-- Eleven, fort pillole.
« Ah'.. C'ejta dire vetre ceeur infet*hlt efi enfin vaincn.
AW, *e*  &c. a/rnnd”jerfe.'

£»/«m Antonio, Don l.ewis, Lawyer.

Ant. Well faid, Cindy; my noble brother, welcome}
my fair daughter, 1give you joy.

Ch. And fowill I too, fi*. * Ahm! I'ivtM I Chan-
*Jem ! Dan/tHs! Hey! L’aktrtjeur, «c

[Sings anddanttt, Ue.

Ami. Well faid again, boy. Sir, you and jxnir writings
ere welcome. What, my angry brother! nay,youmuft have
your welcome tOo, or we lhall make but a flat feaft on’t.

D. L*w. Sir, | am not welcome, nor4 won’t be”.
welcome, nor no-body’« welcome, and you arc all a

parcel of — —
Cha. What, fir?
D. Lenv...—— Mi(erable wretches

Ant. Come, pray, f»r, bear with hr
hally; but he’ll dine and be good compi
D. Le<w. A ftrange lye, that.
Cl». Ha, ha, ha! poorTefty, h»,
p. iw .,Don’tlaugh, myde*rrc
iauFh now j feith, 1 mall break thy
Cl«. Gad fol why, thea 1 fiikd
Nar unclei
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D.LiiK. Angry «t thee, hejr pappv! Why, what'
— what dort thou ia that lovely hucoet face of thine,
thatVworth my being out of humour at; Blood uiii &«
)f dog. get outof my fight, or

9Jut. Nay, brother, thb is too far—......

Lew, Angry aiiiiin1a lon of a— futt of
awhorel

Cit. Ha, ha, ,poor peevife - mme

D. Lno. I’d fain have fosicbody poifon him. {T*
him/tlf.} Ah, that fAveet creature! Mutt thii fair flower
be cropp’d to ftkk up in a piece of rafcolly earthen ware f
I mutt iwak to her——Puppy, ftaad out of my way.

Ch. Ha, ha! ay, nowfor’t.

D.Lne, ~7* Angelina.] Ah '— — h —ali! Mi-
‘dam------ 1pity you ; you’re a lovely young creature, and
ought to have a handfonie man yok’d to you, one ofun-
derltanding too:-—-- lam forry to (ay it, butthis fellow’s
Attll’s extremely thick— —he can never get any thing
upon that fair body, but muiFs and fnuir-b<we»; or, fay,
he fttould have a thing (hap’d like a child, you can mute
nothing of it but a taylor,

Cl». Odj me! why, vou are tefty, my dear ancle.

D. Lnv. Will no-body take that troubleibme dog out

of my fight------ 1 can't ftay where he it— — 1’ll go fee
my poor boy Car/w -—I've dilWb’d you, madam t
your humble

Awt. You’ll come again, and drink the bride’i health,
briber ?
That lady’f health | mav; and, iffhe’ll give
/ed”cave. V”™haps fit by her at ubl« loo.
CU, Ha, ha; bye nuncle.
Puppy, good bye w — [£xieD. Lewis,
M.iwp.~n odd-humour’d gentleman”
jflu. Very odd indeed, c|ittl; | fuppofc in p*re fpite,
he’ll make my fon C«r/ej bit heir.

Mcthinkt | would#>oc have a lieht head, nor
me laden with too much learning, as my father fayi thii
iarimis; fure there’s ibtnctfaing hid in thatgrntleman’f
concern for hftn, that fpeak» him not fo mere a log.

Come, fhall wego and feal, brother? the prieft
ftayt for m; when CtirUt hai % n’d the conveyance, a*
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he ftiill prcfently, we’ll then to the wedding, arid fo to
dinner.

Cba. With all my heart, fir. .

Clo. JUnns! na chtrr Princrft.

Ettter Carlos Don Lewis and Sancho. »

D. Lnu. Nay, you arc undone. *e

Car. Then—ImuilAudy, fir, to bear my fortune,

D. Lev). Have you no greater feeing?

San. You were fenfible of the great t* k, fir, when
it fell upon your head; and won’t the ruin of your for*
tune ftir you?

Car. Will he have my books too f

Ti.Lru.". No, no, hehas abook, a fineone too, call’d
Vhc gentknfav'i Rccrtation-, or, Thtftcre! Art  gettine
Seni anJ Daugbitri: Sucha creature 1 a beauty in folio !
would thou hadA her iu thy lludy, Carits, tho’ it were
but to new-clafp her.

San. He ha» feeD her, fir. *

D. Lru.-. Well, and--------- anM----------

San. He flung away hii book, fir.

D. Len’v. Did he faith! wotild he had flung away Kii
humour too, and fpoke to her.

Car. Maft my brother then have all ?

D. Ltniu. All, all. . *

San. All that your father has, fir.

Car. And that fair creature too?

San. Ay, Cr.

D. Ltnv. Hey!

Car. He hat enough, then.

D. Lt<w. He have her, Carlu! why wouU, wou’cti.”

th.itii—  hey!
Car. May | not Cie her, fometines, and caH” fif-»
ter? 17j1 do her no wrong. o o'» |

D. Ltv!, | can’t bear this1 ’Sheart, | cogiii.£J3fc.£EM
madneft! Flefh and firei du but fpeak to b| ~

Car. | cannot, fir, her «.ok requires fd .
that diAant awe, words of that foft refped ’ ,
fuch force and meaning too, that 1 ihould
founded to approach her, and yet 1long tc’\w;,
—-"0O wecrc | born to give it too!

J). Lrw. Why, thou fhalt wilh her joy, *
fliC it a good-hwuour’d CTcature, fhe’U
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Cur. Doyoa thtnk (b, unclei

X>, Lrw. rU to ker, and Cell her of roa.

i Car.Do, fir.-—- Seay, utick------ —WSI not think
ne rodei | woald not (or the wwid offeiii her.

D. Lrtv, ’F?nd » fidd'e-(lick— let me m!<*«— —
m --—- 111,

Car. Nay, bat, fir! dear uncle!

D. Lnti. A hoinli hum1 D. l.ewa.

Eittrr Antohio tiAtbt Lawyer «rVi a “urtring.

J it. Where’: my (ba ?

Sat. There, fir, raliijag a figure: whut thoiYpinj
children hii hrwhrr (hall have, and where he (hall find
« r>w father fier himfclf.

/hit. J lloit ind ft flick for )t>a, <roffur, | Ihilll.
Cr'Us, how dott thou do ? Co*ne hither, W)-.

Ctir. Your pleafiirc, frr?

Ant, Nay, oo grent mattcri child, only to putyoat
name here a little, to this bit of parchmmt; i think
you write a reafonabls good hand, Carht.

Car. Pray, fir, n what ufc may it b« >

Jn*. Only to pafs your title in the laj:d | have, lo
your brother CltJit,

Car. U it nomore, firf /

Latv. *rhat’» all, fir.

Jnt. No, no, 'ti» nothing elfe; look you, wo-ftirill
be provided for, you Ihall h»« what bnok> you plcsfc,
and your meani (hall comc in without yourcare, ani
yoa (hall always have a U-rvant to wait on yoj.

Itit 1 thank you j bnt if you pleafr, f tfd
fMr fjf;n i"b«ft>r« the company Iwltrrf-; k 1.:;
fir, fo frank agUt, ‘twill be fomr fmall corfjpi-.. it to
have hi« 4ou>‘ before the lady too: there 1 iliall trn »{
Ae«iTfnl?y, and wi(h my brother fortune.

Jnt, With all fliy he.irt, child; it’i tliefam? thinjt to me.

Car. Vou'll cxcufc n>e, lir, if J m*ke no grc.st (by
with you.

e Ant. Do as thoo wilt, thou (bah do any thi.tg tlwii
h*«i a lutsd to. \Ext»m Antotitt, Carlcn, and hiv.\r.

a.m. N»w fias he andone hirnfclf for ev.'*j odiheg”t,

i a ~wD into (heccilar, aad be IUtrk diutk foran“?r.

\ » m

T
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7bt SCEN E (hangei to a dining rtom.
Eattr Ch&rino v>i/h Angelina, Clodio, Don Lewif, La-
di«, Priett, jtW e Lawyer, 1

LAw. Come, let him hiing his Tou’f hand, and aH’s|
done: are you ready, fir!

Piir®. Sir, 1 (hall difpatch them prefently, iinmedi- -
atrly ! for in truth | am an hungry.

Clo. I'gad, | warrant yon, the prieft and | coud
both fall to without fayinc grace----- Ha! you little
rogue! whnt, you think it Tong too f

I find no fault, fir; ~ttcr things were well
done, than done too hailily-----Sir, you look melan-
choly. [ToD. Lewis.

D. Lnu. Sweet fwelHng bloflom ! ah that | had the
lathering of thee ! I would flick thee in the bofom of «
pretry young fellow-----Ah! thou haft mifs’d a man
(but that he ii fo bewitch’d to his Iludy, and knows no
ocher jnitlrefi than his mind) (b far arove this feather-
ki-aded puppy—

jIng. Can he talk, firf

1). Lrw. Like an an”el----- to himfelf----- the devil
a word to a woman : his language is all upon the high
i>urincfs: to Heaven, and heavenly wonders, to nature,
and her dark and fecret caufes.

Ang. Does he fpeak fowell there, firf

D. Livi. To admiration! fuch curiofities! but he
cant look a woman in the face ; if he docs, he blufhei
like fifteen. ' .

Jng. But a little converfation, methinks—2

D. Lrw. Why, fo 1 think too; but the  y ’s be-'
witch’d, and the devil can’t bring him to’t : flaall 1try
if | can fget him to wiflj you joy I

Ang. f Ihall receive it as becomes his filler, Crl " ~

CU, Look, look, old tefty will fall in love by and
by; h«»haii at it, (plit me.

CAji.Lethimalone, rfie’ll fetch him about.| warrantyou.

CU. So, here my father comes! now.nriflt! heyfm)*
brother too | that’s a wonder ! broke like a fpirit from
bi( fdL * .

Emttr Antonia nJ Carlos. «
ifw. Odfol hercfcc is! that™helalittUjnclining ,
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tVe lean, or To, butkitundeiiluding’tthe fatter for't.
jMt. Come, Carlu, ’twere your defire to fee my f*ir >
k aughter and the good company, and to kai befbrt'em

Il, andnve your brother joy.

Ckt. He does well; | fliall think the betterof hia at
long a* | live.

Car. Is this (|fe lady, fiti

Amt, Ay, that’ joxu filler, Carlu.

Car. Forbid it. love! Do yon not think Ihe’ll
grace our faaiily }

Jmt. No doubt on't fir.

Car. Sho<k’d | not thank her for (b unmerited agran?

J»t. Ay, and welcome, Carltt.

D. Lttu. Now. mv boy ! give her a gentle twtl by
the fingers! lay your lip* foftly, foftly. clofe and plum to
her. . ft Carle*.

Car. Pardon x ftranwr’s freedom, lady—
Angelina] Diflblviog foftnefs! O the drowning joy !—
Happy, happy he that fips eternally fuch neou down,
that unconfin’d may lave and wanton there in fatelel®
draughts of ever fpringing beauty.-— But you, l;ur
creature, lliare by nr the iugher joy ; if, as I’ve read,
(nay, nf>wam fure) the foie deliglu ofluvc lies only ia
the power to give.

Jug. How near his thoughts agree with mine ! This
the mere fcholar | wai told of! - 1 find, lir,
yoii®™e experienc’d love, you fcem ac<)uain(cd with

mm'Uar. * ¢ had, indeed, a dead pale glimpfe in theory,
but ne~xr faw th’ enlivening light before.
before! [JIA,
. AMuTiWeU, thefc are very fine comptiments, CW *»;
~Ne  but you fay nothing to your brother >xt.
* Car. O yes, andwilhhim, fir, <vith any other beauty

\% (if poffible) more lafting joy than | could taile with her-
mg. He ipeak* unhappily.
; * CU. Ha — what do you fay, brother/
Nay,*for my part, 1 don’t underlland hira.
H . C ™. Nor I. * *

D* i«v. Stand clear, | do m and that fweet crea-
, ¢ ' ure ttii, | hope.

y . _ * *



28 LOVE MAKES A MAN; OR,

Too well, I fear.

A:rt. Come, come, to the writijig, Carlot; prithte
Irave thy ftudying, man. '

Car. I’ll leave my life frft ; | ftudy now to be a man
hrfore, nvbat man was bat my argument —)
Wi rtnv cm theprieff | find, | feel myfelf a man-—
nay, | fear it too.

in. L'nu. He hasit! hehas it! my hny's in for’t.

, C.9. Come, comif, will von—

D. Ltvj. Stat.d'out of tfie way, pnppy.

[Intcrprfmg iiiru tit hack te Clodr.

Cur. Whence is :t, fair, thilt while 1offer fpecch to
ww, *i>y thou(;ht? want words, my words their free and
fivncil uttcranfc ? Why is it thus 1 tremble at your
t"uWi, ami fear yeur frown, as wDtjld a frighted child
‘The dre.idful lightnirg f Yet "(hould my dearell friend or
t'rothcr dare to checlT my vain deluded wifhes, O !l
Jhould turn and tear him like an offended lion—— —
Is thi, caiv it, mufl it be in a fifter’i power f

Cli. Come, come, will you fign brother i

T> Lntj. Time enough, puupy.

Car. O! if you knew with what precipit.ited hafte
you hurry on adeed that make* yoa h'ffs’d, or miferable
fur ever, ev‘n yet, near as you are to happLnel®, you’d
fiud no danger in a moment's paufe.

CU.I fay, will youfign, brother?

Cy. Away, | have no time for trifles ! Room fa™an
rider brother '

D. irto. Why, did not | bid tLee ftand g-Tt ol*'>,c
way now >

JiU. Ay, bat this Is ti-ifling, Carle!! come, come,
your hand, s

Citr. Your pardon, fir, 1cantjotfeal yet; hadVouonly
/hew'tl me land, | had rcfignM jt free, and proud to
ji.ive lieftoM-d it to your plcafiire ; ’tij cait, ’tis ilirt, and
tro'uWe: but you have open’d to me fuch a treafure,
fuch unimaein'd mine* of folid joy, that | perceive my
temper flubtorn now, ev’n to a churliih avarice of love
m |'~-Hea”n dircftmy fortune. .

Jm. And fb you won’t parmith your title, fir *

Cfir, Soonerwith my Ibnl ofreafon, be aplants beaft, »

*Ulh,
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a Sfh. a fly, *and only make the number of thinj's up,*
n yield one foot oflaod——if (he be ty’d to’t.
Cha. | don’t like this; he talks oddly, methinks.

Ang. Yet \viih a bravery of foul might warm the cold;(l
he.irt. {J3/13,.

Cl». P(hj\T, j»x, prithee, brother, you had better
think of thoie th ng« in your Ilujy, man |

Cmr. Go you jiniT ftudy, for ’ti» time, young brother ;
turn o’er the tedious voiumc* | have rejJ ; think, and
di|:~ them well! the wholefomcft food for grew <tor*
fumptive mindt; *we.ir out whole fa.vVd dayi, and by
‘ the pale weak lamp, pore away tIK freciifig nij*ht«i r.i-
*ther make dim thy fi{;ht, chan iea\o thy mtnd ui doul't
“anddarkneft; con”ne thv ufclefs travelt to ihytlo/ct,
* fraverfc the wife and civil tivei of good arid great nteu
‘ dead j compare'em with the living: tell me why Cttjar
¢ perilh’d by the hand that lov’d Kim mofti and why hia"
*enemies*deplor’d him ? Diftil the fwcetnefj from the
‘ poet’s fpring, and learn to fofttn thydeHres  nor dare
to dream of marriage-vowt, 'till thou has taught thy
f(ul, like mine, to love------ Is it for thee to wear a jewel
of this inellimable worth f

D. Lt-iu. Ah! CarUt! {Kifa him.] What fay you
to the Scholar now, chicken 1

Jnr, A woader!----- 1» ihi* gentleman yoor brother,
firf * [TiClod”..

Clo. lley! no, my-—---Madam, not quite— -that is
h@” little a-kin by ths— Pox oa him, would he wcio'

1 can’t tell what to fay to him, fplit me.

A /. Pofuivel/, you will not feal then, ha f

Car. Neither-—-1 fliould not blindly fay | will not
feal-"---—--- Let me intrcat a moment™ pauC:------
even'yit, perhaps, 1 may. [Sighing.

Aug. Forbid it, fortune!

Ant. O, may you fo, fu!

L/n. Ay! fir, bey! What, you arc come to youfcJf |
find, ’iheart!

Clja. Ay, ay, give him a little time, he’ll think better
en't, | warrant you.

Perhaps, fair creature, | have dotic you \*rong,

wiioii; plighted lo\e and hope went hand iu hand together;
.. B 3 but
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but I conjure you, think my life were hatefuJ after fo bafe,
fo barbarout an aftaj parting’em : * W hat! to lav wafte
*at once forever, all the gay blofloms of your forward
*tortunc, the promis’d wifhes of your young dcilre,
*your fruitful bi:.iaty, and your fprinjting joy; your
*thriving iuftncfi, and your clufler’d kifi'ei, growing on
*the lip* of love, devour’d with an unthirfty infant’s ap-
‘ petite! O forbid it, love ! fbibid it, nature and hu-
*m?.nityV 1 have no land, no fortuncj life, or being,
mwhile your neceflity of peace requires 'em ; fay ! or give
ine need to think your fmalleft hope depends on my ob-
jeiied ruin ; my ruin is my fafety there; my fortune, or
my life refign’d with joy, fo your account ofhappy hours
Were thence but rail’d to any added number.

Ci<T. W hyay! there’s fome civility in this. ,

Cfo. The fellow really talks very prettily.

Car. Bat ifin bare compliance to a father’s will, you
now but fttffer marriage, or what's worfe, give it an
extorted bond, impoe’a on the funplicity of y*ur youth,
and dare confefs you willt fome honell friend would
fave, or free you from its hard conditions ; 1 then again
have land, have life, and refolution, waiting ftill upon
your happier fortune.

C/ff. Ha, ha ! pert enough, that ? 1’gad j | loug”to fee
whnt this will come to!

PrUjf. In truth, unlefs fomebody is marry’d |pefently,
the dinner will be fpoU’d, and then— no body will be
able to eat it.

Brother, | >ay, let’s remove the lady,

Cla. Force her from him !

Car. Tis too late ! | have a figure here ! fooner fhall
I>odies leave their Ihade} “ a* well you might attempt to
*(hutold Time intoaden,and from hu downy wingtr*aih
*the fwift hourj away, y fteal Eternity to ftop hw glafs/
fo &<’d, forooted here, is ever” growirig thought oAer.

Ck. Gads me; what, now its troublefcme agun, i*it?

Car, Confider, fair one, now's the very crlfisof oarfate:.
you cannot have it fure, to aflcif honour be the parent of
jTty love; if you can love or live, ami think your lie/rt,
ti-wariVd there, ‘liketwo young vinciwe’llfuiltogcther,
*circling our fouli in never-endiug joy j we’il fpnng to-

‘grtljer.

—
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*gether, and we’ll b«u- one fruit  one joy (hUl make
uj fmlk, one forrow mourn ; one age go with u», one
hour of death ftiall clofc our eye*, and one cold gravir
ftall hold us happy-----—Say but you hate ine not! ()
if«ak ! give but the foftell breath to that tranfpuriing
thought.

Amg. Need | then fpeak; to fay, | am far from h.i.
ting you----- 1 t"ould fay more, but there ii uuthing W
for me to fav.

Cba. Il War it no longer-----—a

On this you may depend, 1 cannot like th.it
marriage w.u propos’d me.

Car. How thall my fioul re<d"aite thU goxtnrfi f

Chba. Beyond pAtienee ! 'I'iiu u duworlght in(bleac« I
roguery! rape!

Jant. Part’em.

Cr», Ay, av, part’em, portvVm.

1). Lnu. Q1! dam I dum !-

Jrawf iittbfit* Jiftnct.

Cha. Call an officer. 1’ll have ’eui forc’d alunJer.

Aug. Nay, taea | am reduc’d to take protetlion here.

[Cmj t* Cailoa.

Car. O extafy of heart! tranfportingjoy |

D.i-tw. Lorra ! dorrol ! loll! and Jwut/.
Cba. A plot! a plot agaiutl my honour 1 muidctl
treafon! gun-powder ! Il bereveng'd !

e Ant. Sir, you ftiall have fatisfai\ion.
I’ll be revengd I’
AM\AMurles, | fay, foregothe lady.
Car. Never, while 1 have feufe of being, life, or mo-
titw.
CHb. You won’t? Gadfo! What, then | iind | inuft
lug out upon this bufinefs ? AMiai I the lady, (ir!
D. Ltw. Lorra! dorrol! loll!
[Priyiariitj' bitfsint it Clodio.
«Cha. I'll havf hi*Wo.>d!’
Car. Hold uncle ! Come brother ! flieath your angfr
— I'll do my beft tofatiify you all-—-- but firrt | would
Mtre.-ic a Meffing here.
Aju'. Oat of iny doors, 4hou art no fwoof min(.
{Exit Ant.
B ~ Caw*
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Car, | am forry | have loft a father, fir— .Fm yoo,
brother, fince onee yon had a -feeinirig -liope, in lieu ©I
what you’ve loft, half of my birth-right. [

do. No hy»lve»! no halves, fir ! the whole lady!

Car. Why, then the whole, if you can like the termc.

Clo. Whattermj? what terms ? Come, quick, quirk.

Car, The firft iathis — e [Stia/elies Don Lewis’s
Jkm'ii.] Win her, and wear her; foron my foul, unleis
my body fail, my mind fliall never yield chee up a thoaght
in love.

D. Leiv. Gnmercy, Car/osf to him, boy! I'gad, this
love has made a man of him.

Car. This is the firft good fword | ever pois'd in anger
yet; ’tis lharp I'm fure ; if it but hold my putting home,
| ihall fo hunt your infolence !--------- 1 feci the fire of
ten flrODg fpiritt in me : wer’t thou a native fcncer, in
Ib faira caufe, Ithus (hould hold thee atthe worftdefiance.

Clo. Look yon, brother, tak* care ofyourfelf, Khali
certainly be in j*ou the firftthrud; but if:you had rather,
d’ye fee, we’ll talk a little calmly about ihis bufinefs.

C>r. Away, uiflcr 11 woUki be loth to prove thee a
ceourd too.

Cle. Coward! why then, really, fir, if you pleafe,
midriff’s the word, brother; you are a fon of k whore
— AIKKS Clodio is JUarm'd.

' Cha. His b'ood ! I fay his blood ! I'll have it, bv all
* the fears and wounds of honour in my family.

Car. There, fir, lake your life— ar.d mend>C —
‘ DCgone without reply.’ A

Jug. Arc you wounded, fir f

ACar. Ouly ill niy f«ars for you : how (hall we beftow
»s. ancle t j

D. Lfvu. Pofiiively, we are not fafc here, this lady
being an heirefs. Follow me.

Car. Good angels guird as. [Exfuat ewith Anj.

* CU. Gadfo ! I never fenc’d ill in all my life-----
never in my life, fplit me!
Eiuer Monfieur.
Sire, her be de tromwir, de hautr-fior, de tn»~
CqueJ dc maidre darfrr, datfcieer to know if you f»! he
Y4cafe to.’« e de mafque begin. .y
».
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CU. Her! what docs thi$ poppy fay now * =

Moil/. Sire, de muAquc.

CU, Why ay--—- that™ true-------- but—tell Vm-
~aeue on ’em, tell ’em, they are not ready tun’d.

AUn. Sire, dare is all tune, all prepare.

Cle. Ay ! Why, then, tell ’em that my brother’) wife a-
gain, antibat fDoi“d all, and | am bubbled, and fo I ihan’t
be manj-’d till i»ex: time : but | have fought with biin,
and he hai difnmi'd me } and fo h« wont’t rcleafc the
land, nor eive me my mifirefs afai.n; and I-—- | am
undone, that’s all.

Eater Charioo, Antonio,

Cfm. Ofiiccr, do your duty: | fjy, fcise ’em all.

jitl. Carry 'em thii minute bcfure a— How now f
what, all fled ?

Cha. Ha! my girl! my child! my hcirefi! | ant
abui'd 1 1am cheated ! | am robb’d 11 am ravifh'd |
murder’d ; and Hung in a ditch.

/int. Who let ’'em out f Which way went they,
villain* ?

S/rv. Sir, we had no order to flop themj but they
went out at that door, not Ax minute* ago.

Cia. i’ll purfue them with bill*, warrant*. aAiont,
writs, and malice; I'm a law) er, fir; they lholl £ud i
uudcrftand ruia.

Nay, they (hall be found, fir; run you to the
port*rrah, feeif ;tny ifaip* are goinj{ oft, aud bring
u* nmiSi®mmediately.

£n//r Sancho drunk.

SiiH. Ban, ban, cac-caliban! [~r*S't

Jnts Here come* a fogoe, I'l' warrant, know™* tixe *
bottom ol* aiJ '.Where™ my fon, villain ?/

San. Son, fir!

Cb*. Where™* my daughter, £rr»h f
Sam. Daughter, fir!
AN Cha. Ay, my daughter, ra&al!

* San. Why, ju® now” fir——th”

Ih™j - (bc'» run away. n

" Am. Dog, where’syour mafter ? . .
Smi. Mytnafter! why,-they fay he ii A

e jhu. Where, iurah f
B 5 San,
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San, Why, he it-— he is— gone along with her.
Death ! vou dog, difcover him, or--------- i

W Sir, | will--=------ [will.

Jnt. Where is he, villain ? J

Zau. Where, fir? VTiy, to be furc he is— ~he i

-upon my foul, | don’t know,, fir.

Ant. No mere trifling, rafcal

San. If | do, fir, I wi(h thib may be my poifon- [Drinh.

Ant. Death ! you dog, get out of my houlc, or I’ll

-So fir, have you found kim ?
Re-iHttr thtfervaKt haftity, and Clodio.

Clc. Ay, fir, hav« you found ’em }

Snv. Yes, fir, | had fight of’em; but they were j,uft
got On board a fmall veffel, before 1 could overtakeem f

Coa. Death and fur'es!

jtnt. Whither were tlicy bound, firrah ?

Str\i.  Sir, | could n”t difcorer that; but t}>iy
were fulH»efort the wind, with a very fman gale,

Aat. What ihaJl we do, brother!

Ch> Be as fmart as they, fir ; follow ’em ; follow 'em.

Cha. Send to the port thi* moment, and fecuic a
/hip ; I’ll purfae ’em thro’ all the elements.

Ch. I'll fflUow you, by the Borthern (Hr.

jfjit. Run to the pjortagain, rogue j hire a lhip, and
trll em they muft hoilt m | immediately.

Cle. Anil you rogue, run to my chanibcr, fill up my
fnuir-boa------ Crain it haid, you dog, and LejHere
jnain before you pet thither.

Jut- What, will you take nothing elfe,

Ch. Nothing, fir, but fnuff and opportonit>'— -

,*e’rein kaftc. jiiitiu ! hey ; j* ‘vtle. [Exriau.

ACT. 1I. The SCKNE Lilbon.

Emter Elvba, Dm Duart, W Ci)vtrM$r. ,

Mh- mpV F AR brother, let me inireat Jop, ftay ; why
, 1) will yoo ftmvke yo«r danger / i
D. Du, my hon«w melt be fiitufic<C* »
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th . That'i done alreadr, bjr the degrading blow
jaa gave him.

Grv. Pr«y, niece, what i» it bas incens’d him ?
£h>. Nothing but a needleii quarrel.
Ge-v. | am lorry for him'—- To »hom is all thi> furj’,
nephew i »
D. Da. ToryoUf fir, or «njr mn that dar« oppo(*
me. *
Gw. Come, you are too boifterons, fir; and thi*
vain opinion of your co'orage, tanen on your late fuc-
QC& in duelling, makes you daily (liunn'd by men of
civil converfation. For ftiaoie, leave off thele fenfelef*
brawls j if you are valiant, as you wouid b« thought,
turn out your courage to the wars) Itt your king tnJi
country U: the better fbr't.

D. Du. Yes, fo 1might be general

living (hall command me.

Gw. Sir, you (liall find that here in Li%en | will:

1’m every hour follow’d with complaintn of your beha-
viour from men of almoft all conditions; and my au-
thority, which you prefume will bear you out, becaifc
you are my nephew, no longer (hall proteft you now:
cxped your next diforder to be pnnith’d with os much
fcverity, as his that it a Hranger to my blood.

D. Du. Puniih me ! yon, noryour office, dare not do’t,

Gev. Away! Ju((icedares do any thing (heoughtm

— Brother, this bruul temper muft be caft off:

,you can malier that, you lhail gladly command my

forturteV But ifyoti ilill perfiit, expert my prayers and vow*
foBour co*verfion only j but never means, or fkvoun.

. DU. Fire! and furies! I'm tutor’d here like a
rae're fchool-boy! women Ih-ill judge of injuries in ho-
nour !-—- For you, ur— -1 was bom free, and will
not curb my fjpirit, nor is it for your authority to tempt
it: give me the ufage of a man of honour, or ’tis not
your gwernment /hSI proieft yoa. [f.Tjl.-

tVv. | am (brry to (m this, niece, for your fake.
iJv. Woo’d he were not my brother,
Jefer Dim , *iy/AAngelina.-
* *D. Al«. Divid<*the fpoil aff>ongft yon; thi»f«rcap»
*yc | only challenge for myfelf.

Sir, no man

*

C*v,
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Gov. Ha'! fonw: prize brought in.

*Sail. Sir, your»; you fought, and well defcn-e he)".

Cfv. Noble Don Manutl! weirome on fliore! | fee yoi
are fortunate; for | prefume that’s fome uncommon prize

D. hioM. She is indeed— —Thefe ten jnears | have
Jenown the fcak, aiid many rough engagements thertc;
but ne\Tr Oiw fo fmall a bar” fo long defended, with fuch
incrcdible valour, and by two men fcarce arm’d too.

Gavr. Ji't miTible!

D. Maa. Nay, and their contempt of death, when
taken, exceeds even all they afted in iheir freedom.

Cw. Pray, tell us, fir.

1). Mati. When they were brought aboard us, both
difarm’d and ready to be fetter’d, they look’d as they
had iworn never to take the bread of bondage, and on
a fiidden fnstchin”® up their fwords, (the younger taking
firft from this fair maid a fareu-cl only with his ey«i)
both leapt into the fea.

Gev. Tis wonderful indeed.

D. Mmi. It wrought fo much upon me, had not our
own lafrty hinder’d, (at that time a great fliip purfu-
ing us" | wou’d in charity have ta’en ’em up, and with
(heir lives they fliould have had their liberty.  «

jfar. Too late, alas ! they’re loft ! (Heart-woundi»g
thou~t! for ever ioft I------ 1 now am fiieodlefs, mifer-
able, and ailave.

D. Mtai. Take comfert, fairone, perhaps you
wav fee ’em : they were not quite a lea”e frof*mTe,
ana with fuch ftrengtk and courage broice though the
rolling waves, they cou’d not fail of life and fafety.

Jag. In that laft hope, | bro<k a wrBtch«l bSfing:
bvit i} they’re dead, my woes will lind fo many doors lo
let ant life, 1 (hall not i<jtngfnrviv«lem.

Ehv. Alas! poor lady | come, fir, mifery but vrttpt
the more, when fl»e is g***d on— we trouble her.

Gt'j. 1 wait on you : yoar fervant, fir.---—---

[Exrmnf EJv. W Gor.

1> M»k. Now, my fair captive, tho’ 1 *on<*6 yep

be.uiriful, yet‘give me leave to own my heaithas Ipn*

n-in inotkw's kee™nig ; there(lh« tie iiiTOur / ua
etout to «<k, you may at tcait b«ar with Mecy. - *



TITE fOP’'j FORTITNE. 37

Akg. Thij haj enn»«M me, fir, to hear.

1J. Thefe tnw years have | honoarnbly lo%-d
a noble ladv, her name Laii/u, the beauteous niece of
(;re»t Ftnara's duke: her perfon and fortune tincoh-
tiol’d, folc fiiiArefi of herfclF and me, who long have
Linguilh’d in an' hopelef* conilancy. Now 1 perceive,
in all your language, and your look*, a foft’ninp piwer,
Bor can a fuit b;? you promoted be deny’d : therefore |
wou’d awhile intrea: your leave to recommend you, as
her companion, to thu lady’s faxonr mand (as | am fore
yen’ll foon be near her clolfrt thmighcs) if you can
think upon the hrmell cotirteftes' | h'therto hnve (hewn
your modeilv, and in your hnppy talk, hut name with
any mark of farour me, or my uiiwear~d love, ‘twonld
be a generous ael wou’d fix meei-er grateful to it!, memoir.

Such poor alBftance, fir, as one dirtrefe’d lijte
me, can give, fhall willingly be paid: “if | can fteal
‘ butany thoughts from my own misfortunes, rett afiur’d,
*they’ll be employ’d in healhig yours.”

D. Man. I’ll ftudy to dcfcivc this goodnefj; for the
piefent, think my poor houfe your own s at night I’ll
wait on you to the lady, ’till when | am your guard,

have bound me to your ferxice—
[ExeiiHi D. Manuel Angelina,
The SCENE changet tt a churtb, the-w/ptrsptffs'd
tt hejufi txied, Jtveral iMulkivg tut. Carlos «}t</ Dtn
rtfmg ficmr Louifa 07id Honoria. l.ooifa ei~
Carlos.

h»n. Come, madam, (hall we walk out >The croud't
pretty wcH ever now.

loa. Bot then that melancholy foftneft in his look !

[BT<i bfrjH/.

Hen. Coufin | Dmta L»»ifa !

Lmt. Kv’n in his devotions too, fuch graccfol adora-
tion-—- fo fweet ¢ ---——--

Hen. Ccmltn, will you go ?

* Liu. Pihaw, lime eiiough-Prithee let’s walk a
lit.le this way.

What's t>e matter with her ? . o !

. tmaHfrtm D. Lewu and

Car,
4

u?
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Car. To what are fre refcrvd ! '

T> Lrtv. For no good, J am afraid----------- My il

I».k don’t ufe to give over, when her hand’sin; lhJs
a%vay», in halle--------- Ore misiurtune generally comf?
jj*aUoping in upon the back of another------ Drowning
w* have i-icap’d miraculottily ; wou’d the fear of hang-
ing were over too; our beiug to ifrargely fav’d fiom one,,
fnielh damnable-rank of the other. 'Tho’ | am oblig’d
to thee, Carlet, for what life | have, and I’ll thanic
tbee ft>r't, if ever i fet foot UTOn my eftate again : faith,
I wu juli gone; if thou halil not taken me upon thy
back the laft hundred yards, by this time | had been
food for herrings and mackrel ...... but it’s pretty well
«s it it; forthere is not much diftercnce between llarvinc
and ilrowning— all in good time—we are poor enough
in conticnce, and I don't kmrn- but two days more
Idling, might really make U>hungry too.

Lex. They are llrangcrs then, and fcem in fome ne-
celfity.

Car. Thefe are lipht wants to me, | find ’'em none,
wSen weigh’d with Jn*cHua's loft; whrn | relleil on
her diftrefs, th« hardlhips and the rrict of helplef]
bondage ; the infolcnt, the derifdefires of men in power ;

0] '] cou’d wi(\ the fote that favd us from tKe ocean’s
fitry, in kinder pity of our love’s diib-eli* had bary’d »s
in one wave embracing.

Lsk. How tenderly he talks! this were indfvj a
lover | ;

D Lm>. Araoft unhappy lofsindeed ! but<”me, don't
defpair, boy; the ihip that took us was a P*rtuguiji, of
Lifitn too, | believe; who knows but fome way ct other
we may hearofher yett Come don’t be meUnch'oly.

‘ Car. la that poor hopri live ' O thou dread

power! ftupendoui Authorof universal bring, andof thy
*wxmdrous workt, that \ irpin wife, the maller-piece, look
*down upon her ; let the bright virtues of her unuinted J
‘ mind, we lor, and proteA her: O let her youth,, htfr '
*fpotiefs innocence, to which ail p3ffk|es ii* Hcavan.fUad
*open, appear before th.y throne diftrifs’d, and m«et <Bmc
*miracle to lave her. * e

“Zm. Who would notdie, to be fo pray’d fat**Afidt. »



1
THE POP™ FORTUNE. 39

e D. Liw. Faith, Carlet, thou haft pray'd heartifjr,

ril fay chat for thcc j fo that if any good fortune will

pay us a vifit, we arc ready to rcccive her now, as foon
as /hepleafes. Cornu don’t be melancboly.'

Cmt, Have 1 not caufe! were not my force of faith m
fujxrior to my hcprieft rcafon, 1could not bear the
inlulti of my fortune; but | have rais’d myfeif, by
elevated faith, if far above defpair, as reafon lifu me
from the brure.

D. Lfw. Why now, would not this make any one
weep, to bear ayoung man talk fo iinely, whta'hei*
almoft fomifh’d |

L*m. What ve you (aying, cnufin ?

(M. 1 wuu’d iiave faid. oiaUain, but y«n wou’d not
hear nte.

*Ueit. The reafon of your averiioB to Don Mamittl f
*you know he loves you.

" Leu. | hate his love.

“ifo*. But why, pray ? you know *tis honouraMe, and
*fo is hij family; noris hii fortune lefs: 1 Ihould tliink,
* the mSie defiroble, becaufe I5* coucage and his cnndud®
*on the ieas have rais'd it; nay, with all this, he’s ex-
*tremel\ modeft too.

AMi««\Therefore, | might hate him.

Ayp.~oV For his modefty |

AN ok ™ anything fb fleepy, fo flat, and infupporta-
*Dple, as amojtli lover/

' Hifin "~on'd ¥ou bear impudence in'* lover?

' L'nji. 1 don’tknow; it's mnie tolerable in aman, than
' the wdman ; and there muft be impudence on the one
' fide, before they eao both come to anghtundcttianding.

* Hoh. V“hy, what will you have him do f

*L»m That’i a very home quefiion, couiin{ but, if

«* | lik’d him, i coaid tell you.
* /l««. Suppofe you did like him i
o* Then 1 would not tell you. , ,
o Htm. Why?
*L*u. 'Caufe I fliould have more difcretira.
| < UsTS,
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Blefj me! fore you wottl) not do any thinc
“ you would be afliam'd to tell f 1

e Leu. That’s true ; butif one (hou’d, you know-I
 twou'd be filly to tell. No woman would be fond o]
* lhame, fuie

‘ f/tm. But there’* no avoiding it in s flianieful aEUon.

* Ze«. Don't be pofitiTe.

“ Hon. All your friendi would (han “ou, point at you.

‘ Lou. And yet fee there’s a worjd of frlendfhip
e and good breclJitig among all the women of quality.

* Him. Suppofe there be f

‘ Lou. Why then, | Tuppofe, that aweat many oTthem
‘ are mightily horry’d in the care of their reputation.

*if«t.Soyou conclude, that awoman dcrtnganill thing,
« ilcie* herfcJf no harm, while her reputation’s fafc.

‘ Lou. It does not do her fo much harm ; and, oftwo
e eviU, I'm always for chafing the leaft.

‘ Hon. Wh.it need you choTe either ?

*-Lm. Bctaufe 1 have a vaft fortune in my own hands,
e and love dearly to do what | have a'mind to.

. 8NV hy won’t you marr)’ then ?

*Leu. Becaufe then I mufl only do as my hafband bas
e amind to; and 1 hate to be “*vem’d: on my foul, t
" would ndt marry, to be an EngJijbwiic; not but the dear
e jolting of a Hackney coach, and an eafy hulb-Jid, are
« ftrangc temptations; but from the cold comfoj: ofa fine
« coach with iprings, and a dull hufband with
* Lord deliver me; but then, the infoleneeof «"rs'r.
« Ibpportable, bccaufe the nafty law gives 'im a power
* over us, which nature never defign’d ’em. For my part,'
| had ratSer ir in love all days of my life, than'marry.

*Hm. That is, you had rather bear the difeafe, than
* have the rure.

‘Ltm. Marriage i»inded a cure for love; but love’s a
¢ difeafe | wou'd never be cur’d of; therefore, no more
* pbyfick dear coviin ; no more huJbands----- 1 hate jrour
' bitter draughts----- not but I'm afraid | amaUitle*
« feverilh— you’ll think me mad

‘ Han. What’s the matter ?’ ‘

Ltu. Did you obferve thofe ftrang«rs thit have waljif'd
by >ls.

oo He*.
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\% HrH. Not mach ; but w)*at6f them ?

leu. Did you hear nothing of their talk f

Hon. 1 think 1did ; one of’em, the younger, fcem’J
f iicprn’d fat a loft miftrcft.

Lm. Ay, but fo near, fotenderly concern’d, hij looks,
«s well as wonU, fpcaking an inward grief, that could
not fi>w from every common paiTion : | attuft know more
of him. . ,

/l«. What doyou mean ?

Ita. .. . Muil fpeak to him.

/lea. By no means.

Lut. Why, you fee they are ftranw?, | believe in fom«

A iipfeftity; ancf fince they frtrm not norn to bejj relief, to

offer it unaSid, wcuid add Ibmc merit to the charity,

Confider.

Leu. | hateit— -fir—

D. Lt-nv. Would you fj>eak with me, madam f

L*u. Ifyoupleafe, with your friend——not to inter-
rupt you, Ur. .

Cirr. Your pleaAire, lady ?

io*. You fcem a ftrangrr, fir.

C4tr. A moft unfortunate one.

If 1 am not deceiv’d, in want: pardon my free-
dom-—--M hav” err’d, Bi freely trll me foj if not, U
eameft of vaor better fortune, thi» trifle fuea for your
acctptan”

J|1 imi.lTake it, boy.

‘TtVounty fo unmerited, and from an hand un-
knWr!, fil'T~e with furprifc and wonder ; but give me
leave, in honei®', to warrf)”u, lady, of a too heedlrf*
,furchafc ; for if you mean it as the bribe to iny evil you
wouH h?.yc me prafUfc, be not oifended, if | dare not

. take it.
‘ L.m- How affably h« talks ! how chafte! how i ione-
*cent his thoughti he mull be won!— —
Yon ar? too fcrupuious; | <We no hard de/ignt upon

y»ur hoitffty....— -only this—— be wife and cautious,
if you (hould follow me ; lamobferv’d, fiicwell. Ja * td
—XVi*rou walk, coufin’— — jaqufj™.]
—  ~nd brio{ me word immediately— 1 am fining
a tuxue. IExeunt Loa. and lion,
am ' D. Um>.
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D. Lrw. Let’s fee, odlbeart! follow her, maa—
why, ’tis aH gold! A
Car. Difpofe itas you pleafe. i

1). Lenv. I’ll firil have a better title to’t.----- No, Tei»
oil thine, boy— 1 hold an hundred pilloles flie’s (ome
great fortune in love rtith you------ J isy, follow her—
fincc you hav» loft one wife before you liad her. I’d hare
yon make fure of another before you lofe her.

Car. Fortune, indeed, ha*'difpoilcis’d her of my per-
f>n; but her firm title to my heart, not all the iubUe
arts or lawt of love can (hake or violate.

D. Lev). Prithee follow her now! methinks I’d fain
fee thee in bed with foine body before 1die.

Car, Be not fo poor in thought; i:t me intreat you*
rather to employ ’em, fir, with liiine, in fearc’j of Jn-
gtlina'i fortune.

e D. Ltv). Well, dear CerIn, don’t chide me now.
~J do love thee, and 1 will follow thee. [Extuiit®
SCENE tie Strett. "Enter Antonio and Charino.

You heard what the fail*r Cud, brother, Aich a
Iliip ha* put in here, and fuch pcrfons were taken in it.
‘I'nerefore my advice is, immwiately to get a warrant
fiYim the government to fearch and take 'em op where*
ever we can find 'em.

Cia. Sir, you mull not tell me—1 won’t be chon»'d
of my daagnter; | fliall expeft her, fir; '2f not. I’ll
take my courfe j | know the law.

jlitt. You really have a great <xa of dM';'«*,Tj ro-
ther i but if you know any courie bctt*»"“than“» war-
rant to fearch for her, in the-name of wiAlom, take ic;
if not, here’« my oath, and yours, and——how now,
Hhere's ... oh, here he come»------—

inttr Clodio, fiarxiing bit fetkett.
Hiiw now ! what™ the matter, bo/?
Cnr> Ay, it’s gone, fplit me.
What™ the matter#
Ch. The beft joiut in chriftendom.
Chtft-'
CU. Sir, i have bft my fnufT-I>o)t.
“/Int. Piiiaw, a trifle; get tKce an«tlier, roan..
Lh iir, iii> ttotio behad----- befide*. | dare not &«w
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f«*at Paris «vitho«t it. What do you tkink licr
jec will (xy to me ?
I''>A”Wecll, upon fecond thoughts, I am content to
fearch.
Clo. 1 have (earthed >11 my pockeu fifty tiinct »vrr,
to no porpofe.

Cia. Pockets!
CU. II*» impoffi*le to fellow it, but in Parir.... I'H
go to Pttra, fplit me. [Ifidr.

Cha. To Paris! whyyou don’t fuppofe my daughter™
there, firl

CU. 1don’t know but (he may, fir; but | am fure they
make the hrftjointi in Eurept there.

Ct»i. Joinu 'm”~ m—my lon-in>law :hat Ibou’d have
been. Teems Hrngely alter’d fur the worfe. But come,
let’«to the governor.

Cle. I'll have it cry’d, faith ; or, if liMt won’t do, |
have alucky thought; I’ll offer thirty pillolesto the Hnder,
in the &arii Gaxttti, in pure compliment to theftvnurt
pf Madan la Duchrji dt Hum. 1’ll do’t, faith.

Jmt. Come along, Cl»dj. [Exeunt Ant. md Charino.

CU. Sir, I muft look a little. I’ll follow you prefenily j
my poor pretty box! ah, plague o’ my fca-voyage.

lititfr afcriHint haftiij tuith aJiambtii»x.

Serv. Bv your leave, hr, my maller’c coming; pray,
fir, clear 11K way.

CU. Ha \why thou art pert, my love; prithee, who
It mMiallMn child!

‘I'tivA'Hliant Don Duart, ftti nephew to the
governor of Ltjhen.

CU. Well, child, and what? doe* he eat every maa
he meets!

Serv. No, fu-, but he challenges every m”r that takes the
wall of him, and alwayi (imd> me before lo'clear the way.

CU. Hj ! a pretty harmlefihumuur thatt Is thii he,
child I— -yriu may look asterribleaiyoupleafe, J muft
banter jfou, fplit me, \_Alidi.

o Do*D u ar t, «//eClodio.

Ti. Du.”o Kou know me, firl

Cli. hoi \Lec»kitarctfd!j tnbim,*andgaftl.

X>D». Do )ou me, fur
A CU.
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CI*. Youdid not fee my fn»ff-bo*, fir, did yon ? A

D. Du, Sir, in Lijicn no man a/ks me a qtieilion”
ver’d. [Sm>«i?|*Clodio’’ N o w you knoly<o)e*

Clo. Perfeilly well, fir—Hi! hi! | like you niigli-
tily— you are not a bully, fir? *

D. Du. You are faucy, friend.

Clo. Ay, it’s a way | have, after I’'m affronted-—
Thou art really the moll extraordinary— umph— that
*ver | met with! now, fir, do you know me, Iplit me f

H. Du. Know thee! tajce that, peafant I

[Strites him, and beth Jraiv.

Clo. I can’t, upon my foul, fir; allons! now. we (hall
come to a righ,* underftanding.

Serv. Help | murderi help!

Ch. AUont/ to cur better acquaintance, fir; ahah!

D. Do. faUs.\h.c hasit! never pufh’d better in my

fe, never iu mi» life, fplit me.

Serv. O ! my mailer** kill’d ! help ho! murder help!

CU. Hey ! why faith, child, thatjj very true%s thou
fay’ll, and fo the devil take the hinddboA. [£jr//Clodio.

Enler OlJictrt.
Ift 0£i. How now! who’s that cries murder ?
Serv. O, my mafter’t murder’d ; fome of you follow

me, this way he took! let's after him — — I ' mur-
der !, help ! A [Exit,
id OJi. 'Tis Don Duart. f
id Ofi. So, pride has got e fall; be- hp paid®or’t
now } you have met with your match, faith)L|R. fie,
let’j Carry the body to the good lady
El-jira ; you parAie the muraerer, I'l warrant him fomc

civil gentleman 5 ;.'c need not make too much ha;te, for
if he does *fcapc, 'tis no great matter--- -mmCome along.
[Extant nvilh tit bed].

Fnt(r Carlos tutd Dt» Lewis.

D. i<fw. Come alon”, Carln, I'm fure ’tis (he by
their drfcription ; and it that brawny dog, the cn”tain,
hac plaid her no foul play, (he ihan’t want riUfiba>>
all my eftate can purchafc it.

Car. Now fortune guide u». “ i
Jaques ««</Bravoe», «;«>£ ,
Jagiut. That™ he, the tallelt--------- befun; yoo fpare
kb'
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peribn--—- only force him into this chair, and carry
hi» asdire~d.
1 ft What mulV be done with the old fellow |
Jafius. Wc mnfthave him too, left he fhould dc” the
ot and be troublefome. 1f he won’t come quietly,
bring him aay how.--------- Follow foftly, we (hall fnap
’em aj they turn the corner.
J Mtiffy i'fllru/, Sif.. Enltr Clodio bafiilj frtm tht tther
' fiJt.
Ch. Ah! Pox of their nofes! the dngi have fmelt
mi- oat 1 what (hall i do? if they take me, | fliall t«

hang’d, fi>lit me!--------- ha! a door open! faith i'll in
at a venture [Fxit,
kc-tnttr Bravoes Carlos i» a chmir,/Jomt htting in
Don Lewis.
D. Lnv. O my poor boy Carhi!------—-- Carhtf—
hdp ! murder |

ly/ Bra. Hold your peace, fool, ifyou’d be well us’d.
D. Lt~. Sir, 1will nothold my pcace; dogj ! roguct!
villains! help! murder!
\ft Bra. Nay, then by your leave, old gentleman.
- e So, bring him alon?.
D. L"vi Aw 1law ! awl [Thiy gag him, and carry
him%ead and htth.  Extnttt.
SCEN £ a chambtr, Elvira and htr ftr-uant ewith
ligh'is.
- . Vit Itty mrotmer come home yet f
+7*ye notfeen him, madam.
Cio”id frek himj every where—I1’U not reft
ti'l yoo'rctnm; takeaway yoor light* too; for my de-
e vo:ioni*rc wiitten in my heart, and | fhall read ’em
wilijout a taper. [Exeunt/er<vantt.
Enttr ClodioJftaling in.
Ch. Ah! ~oorClodj! what will become of thee f thy
condidoD, I‘m afraid, it but very indifferent—follow’d
A behind! ftopt before! and bcfct on both Ade«! ahl
* | muil be bantering, muft 1? but let me
An<Alwh«r«am Il an odd fortof an houfe thi*— —all
and no body in’t ! no noife! nowhifper!

%
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E/k. Who’s that?

Cle. Ha! aVoman’s voice. N

Elv. Who are you ? Who waits there ? Stephan” [fklia!

CU. Gadfo! 'tU the lady of the houfc ; lhe can’t/ee -
irty unfortunate face however. Faith, I’ll e’en make a
grave fpeech, tell her my cafe, and beg her protection.

Klv. Speak! what are you ?

Clo. Madam, a moil unfortunate young gentleman. %

Elv. | am fure yon are a man of moll ill manners, to
preft thus boldly to my private chambcr. Whither
wou’d you ? What want you ?

Clt. Granoui madam, hear me; | am a (lranger
moft unfortunate, and my diftrefj has made me rudely
pref» for yonr proteftion : if you refufe it, madam, |
am undone for ever by------ 1fav, madam, | am utterly
undone ! Tw."I* coming, faith!

ElIf. Alas! his fear confounds him. What is’t pur-
fues you, fir/

Ch. An outcry of officers; the l.iw’s at my heels, ma-
dam, tho* julUce I’'m not afraid of.

El<v. How could you ofiend the one, and not the other ?

CU. Being provok’d, madam, by the infolence of my
euemy, in my own defiuice, i jufl now left hiin'dead in
th« ftreet. | am a very young man, madam, and | would
not willingly be hang’d in a ftrange comitryj'fliethinks ;
which 1 certainly ihall be, unleis your t<~ider clvarity
proteMt me— Gad, | have a rare tong:
rare tongue, frith!

E h. Poor wretch, | pity him I

Cit. Madam, your houfe it now my
my altar ; therefore | beg you, upon
dam, take pity of a poor bleeding vifti;

Ua. No, madam, 1 was bom in—in'
cali'‘am-—in—

El<v. Nay, | aflt not with purpofe to
were you ten thoufand times a SfaniarJ,

PtrtHgutfr moft hate, in fucb dillrefs, I*y
yvia my protrftion.

Cl« May 1 depend upon you, madam ?

Elv. Safe at my power, my word, or <
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; enter th«t door, which lead* you to a dofct;
<h”™)d the officers come, u you f;q)e«, thcv owe fuch
rc\T:rei}*to my lodgings, they’ll Icarch no further than
niy leave invites ‘em.

D’ye think, madam, you can perfuade 'em f ~’

£kr. Fear not, I’ll warrmt you ; away J
Cl». 1'he breath of god«, and eloquence of anffcls,
go along with you* e [f«>.

£/v. Alas ? who knowt but that the charity | affbrtl
this ftranger, perhaps my brother, elfewhere. may lland
in need of. How he trembles ! | hew his breath come
flwrt, hither. Be of comfort, fir, once more | give
you my folemn promife for your fafety.

Z»nr'frr-jiut anJ %vitiDm b tm revi
Serv, Here, bring in the body------ O! madam, my
mafter’s kill’d.

Elv. What fay’d thou ?

Sri®. Yoor brother, madam, my mailer, young Dim
Duart'i dead; he j«Il nd%v quitrrell’d with a getttlcman,
who unfortnnatcly mkiifd him In the ftreet.

Eh. Ah me!

\fi Off. We are inform’d, madam, that the murderer
was fcejiMc enter this hoafc, which maide us prcfs into
it to apprehend him.

El-st. Oh! .

8érv. Jlelp, ho, my lady faints.  [Enter twtm/tiJt.

A*1x recover. [Clodio”tft in,
j— why, what the devlll am 1 fafer than
1 womS be no>v 2— ExaAlv-—- 1 have nick’d the houfe
* to an hair-----Jnft fo | did at Pari* too, when | took a
Irtdjjing .It a baiKIPs that had three writs againll roe—
This dami;’d{~fcc too has ne’er a chimney to creep out
at— Ah! poor Chdy ! wou’d thou wert fairly in a ftorm
at Teao”~n, forI'm plaguily afraid thou wert not borji
tf to be drown’d.' [Rttira.

Elv. Staijjloff, my forrows will have way ; Omyun-

e ANLh”iui«"dlhcr! fuch an end as this thy haughty mind
~afirng fiace piophcfy ! and to increafe my mifery, thy
ictt*edInStr wilfully muft make a breach of.what flie

fifs vow”, or thon fall anrevrng’d. * Revenge and

A >uJit.eJboth fUnti knocking at my heart, but bofpitable

"'C-- -, “faith

N
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¢ faith ha» barr’d their entrance : if | ihou’d give >;
* way, | am forfworn; if not, am impious roabrofhr”
‘' memory. Is there no means? no middle i*h xif
« fafcty left ? muft | proteA my brother’s murd”cr ? or
*break a folemn vow, on which another™*life depend#?’
Enter Geveratr.

Gdj. Where’i thi> unhappy fight?— Alas! he’s gtme
pait *11 recovery. Reprool' comes nqw too late.

£/t-. 1t (ball be foj I’li take the lighirr evil ef the
two, and keep the folemn vow to waich jull Heaven
wia* witnefs: the wounds of pcrjufy never can be cuf’il,
butjuftice may aeain overtaKe the murderer, when.
rafh vows proteA him.

Gev. Take comfort, niece.

tlv. O forbe.v ; fear.h for'the murderer, and remove
the body at your difcrrtlon, fir, to be interr’d, while |
fliut out the offenftvcday, and here in folitude indulge ray
forrow ; therefore | beg my neareft friends, and you, my
lord, for fome few days, tofpare ycor charitable vifiti.

Gt<v. | gileve for your misfortune, niece; but fince
you’ll have it fo, we take our leaves; fkrewel-—Bring
fonh the body.

[Exeunt Governor aiitf Servants viith icJy.

Clo. Hey! what, arc they gone away witlJoK me>
and by”er contrivanee too— Gadfo!

Whoe’er thou art, to whom I’ve givea mein< of
life, to let thee fee with what religion 1 hnvelcf” -ny
VAW, come fearlefs forth, while night’s thy
pafs unknown.

C/». If this is not love, the devil’sin’t '

Elv. Ply with thy utmoll fpecd, wher
fee the more.

Ch. .My, thatV her modffty.

Eh.". And let that charit.-ible faith thoul|
me, perfuade” thee to atone thy crime by

CVv*. Poor foul! 1 may find abetter way
for't.

Ehv. You are at the door now, firewel

CW». Which is as much™a» t6 fay, whS"
to fee you ag-ilo ?------ All in good time.
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ACT. V.

\
4»/<r Dm Doartia hu mgitg»vm,/Mrgim, *md/iromntt.

*D. Du. ~ AVI renture ytt abrowl, firl

iVi. *Smj. with fifccy, fir, jrow wcMind
"wu never dangerous; tho’ from voiir great kefsof
*blood, yoa fecai’d 4while without Ugn> of life.

*D. Da. Sir, do you know if the geotlesian that
*wounded me be in cuftody t

*Sarr. He was never taken, fir, nor known that -I
*could bear of.

' D. Da. 1 am forry fbr’t; for could 1 find him,
*which now fliall be my earneft care, | would with rea!
* fervicei acknowledge him my bctt of friends, in having
* proved fo fortunate an enemy ; he hat bcftowed on me
* a fecond life, which, from a clearer iafight of myfelf,
“ will teach me how to uiie it better too. How doc« my
* After f«em to bear my fortune ?

*S»rg. lnever knew the lofi of any friend lamented
*with more iurrow ; the fuSert none to vifit her, norit
*lheaS”inted with your recovery.

‘ D. Da. | would not have her yet, nor any of my
*Nends; no moifture (bgner dries, than women’s tears|
*jftid tho’ | am apt to think my filter honeft in her for-

yet knowing her a woman, ftill 1 am reiblv’d to
make a falser trial of hervirtue.

*Slum. Sir, you may command my fccrecy.

‘D. Au 1 thank you, fir, 'twiil oblige me—boy!

*&TQ. Sir.

*D. />«. Do yon think you know again the gentle-

man that foueht me f

* Serv. | beUeve | may, fir.

*D. Du. -]’d have you fuddenly inquire him out; he
¢ fecm’dj,JIf his report, of Frmttct, or England\ if fo,
"ANJJT.rIT~obably find him in fome lewd houfe or oth«r.

n Arr-p~aiher atchurch, firi for no body will fufncct

f hiii

. Cc . D Du.
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*W. Du. Seek him e\xry where|
wfor yon.
~ht SCENE cht!gtj to
* Enter Dan Manuel and A
D. Man. Now, madam, let my hard fortune teaA
‘ you a little to endure your own. You fee with what
« ifcvere negleft fhe ftil! receives my humble love; no-
‘ thing | fav, or do, has any weigfyt or motion in her
thoughts for me.
‘ You are too diffident of yonr fortune ; | wouM
¥ not have an honeft mind defpair; (he feem’d, indeed, a
« little carelefs of you—yon gave her no offence, I'm
‘ confident. See, here fhe comes ; take heed how you
« difpleafe her by an impatient ftay—Pray go, in the
A mean time I’ll think of you-----—- indeed | will.
‘*R. Man. | am yours for ever------ \Exfuntfe~trallf.
Enter Louifaa/ri/ Jaques, J'ervants luaitirg.
Leu, Were they both feiz’d ?
Jaq. Both, madam, and will be here immediately.
I ran before, to give your ladyftiip nbtice.
Ltu. You know my orders; when the”
bar all the donrs, and on your lives letf
tnute, as 1direW— 1 muft retire awhilej
Enttr Bravoei, 'ivho lei Carlos out ef
tthtrt tbrenu drwn Den Lewis i
Car, So, gentlemen, you find I've not
but now pray let me know my crime ?
brought me hither? where am 1? if ini
my face, perhaps you have miftaken mel
[Jaques kvUt up bit Untbam, wfs, and ext
You feem to know me, fir— All dumbj
ny fortune’s humourous, ftie fports witf
n. Ifi'}. Avrl 3w!
Car. What’i here * a fellow prifoner !|
D. Le*v. Aw! aw!
Ge*. J>0 you fpeak no other language I
9. LM'. Aw! awe *w!
Ctir. Na\', that’s the fame.
, 1)././*» Oh!
Car. Poor iirctch! | am afraid he woulqg
eo«’d.
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Jagnei ftmaatt yiith lights, nub*
Dm Lewis.]
So!* they think | w»lk in mjr flc«p, and won't fpcak,
fis«r of waking me.
D. Lt\u. Sir, your moft humble ferv-aati and now
mr tongue'* at libertjr, pray, will you do me the fa-
vour to lhew me pte way home again ?

What a pox, are yoo ill dumb f [EX'MMf mutn.
Well, fir, and p-ay what art — -Carktf ah! mv
dear boy! [Kifrt bim.

Car. My nncle! nay then m> fortune hu not quite
forfaken me ! how came you hither, fire

D. Lnu. Faith, like a corpfe into church, boy, with
my heeli foremoft; but prithee how didli thou come i

Cmr. You faw the men that feiz'd us: they forc’d
me into a chair, and brought me.

D. Lrv/, Well, but a pox plague ’em, what u all thit
for 1 what wouM they have t

Car. That we mull wait their pleafnre to be inform'd
of; they have indeed alarm’d my reafon, not my con*
fcience ; dut’t ftill at reft, fearlef* of any danger.

The fon> of whorej won’t fpeak neither,

He)/«SIJk! what™ to be done now f
Enfdrj aque*, aKii/rri/anti,viilh aban®mit, nuim, anJlightt.

ar. More riddles yet! 1 dream fure.
[Jaquci ctmflimtnu D. Lewi* /e late kit chair.
. Lt*. For me? Sir, your moft humble fervant ;

-Jf

[$<>/] CarUt! fit down, bov.
Ha! ha! hal aparcel of filly dumb dogs! is thi* all
the bufinefsi puppies ! did they think | wou’d notcome
to fupper, without being brought neck and heel* to’t ?
Car. Ama tment all f what can itend ini
D. Ltw. Never trouble thy head, prithee ; pox of
queftion*; fall to, man------ delicate fo” truly — m
Here------ Dumb ! prithee give’sa gUl* of wine, to wet
the wav ; little: come, Carlet, here™, here’s--- . ho-
auBib’s health to thee : [I>rinkt.\ Dumb’*a very ho*
fellow, fiith. [J Flouri*} [CIap'Jaqae* ««thtbtad
tar 'What harmony™ thi* /
D, Lrw. Rare mufick indeed ! let’scat and hear it.
Cc = [Mm/fci htr,.
Mighty
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mMfghty fine, truly------ 1 have not hiadeanh *~ o >
« great while. n

[/Trldaqilet"*x a fiig/tt-genvK end cap f ' »
Well, and wh*t’»to do now, lad i for me,
we He here, do «c f—mighty well that *t.«n
(furlwasjuil thinking to mgp home, bij!
ne’er a lodgine-.) nay, | always f*i«i honeft m
how to make his friends welcome—Well,
enough yet, (han’t we cr*ck a bottle firft ?
lanclioly. [Jaques Jhaktt htt beaJA W h«: ui«c» t»
much at to fay, if J won’t go, 1fliafl be carry’d— Sir,
your hnmble fervant: [Pufj m I*r gown,] Well, Carhi,
good niglit, fince they won’t Jet me have a mind to ftay
anv longer! I°d give a pillole tho’, to know what thi*
will come to!-----Dumb, come along.

Car. | 'm bury’d in amazement—* Why am | buly’d
« thu< ill trifics, having fo many nearer thoughu that
' wound my vccc)—[Mu”ciflayt again.] Ha! more mu-
fick I 1could almoft fay, ’twere welcome now.

[il/eng htrt; nvhiei ndtd, D. apptart ako<vt.

D. Lrw. Sol at lai) 1 have grop’d out a window,
that will let me into the fccret; now if any '
flkould happen, lam pretty near the ftreettoo.an”
out marder to the watch------ But mum ! the <

Etrttr Ix)tiifa.
Hey! ah! what dull roguct were we not
beforel— Dumb’s a fly dog; ‘'tis fee, ;
dum, dam--—- here will be fite workprefentli
di, dum-------- Nbw 1 (hall ice what me®
made ofj turn, thim. dum.

£« You fcemamaz’d, fit.

Car. Yotrpardon, lady, if1 tonfefs it raifes much tny
bonder, why a ftranger, 'friendlefa,aDd unknown, lhould
ineet, unmerited, fuch floods ofcourtefv; for. if 1milWkn
not, once this day before, J’ve tmfled of you

Ltm. I have forgot that; but 1 confefs | (

Car. Why then was | ferc’d-hitker ? I f N4
Only frona a foft compaffioa of 'my fbrtv = < n
noi think but fuch humani® might,ontbc M«
hufv drtwn me to'begratefiil.

£>. lowa 1 con’d HXCtroll you to my fort-
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other might h«TP f«n you—befido, me-
tMuvht you fpoke Ic& kind to me before.

C £7if my poor (Kank* were oftwM in too plain (

| coiifeit. I'm little p ofti%'d in the rulei of
gr&c’d bchaviuur) tarher think me ignorant, than rule,
»0(i pitv what you caojnot purdon.

L»m. Fy ! you ure too modeH— --—-- how cou’d J*U-
ch.irge yourfelf futh a thought? | fcarce can think
’tis in - ymir nature u> be rude------ at leaft to our fcx.

Car. 'Twere more unpardonable there.

Lm . Nay, now you are too ttrift on the other fide ;
for there may happen time>, when what the wortU call*
nuleaeis, a woman might be brought to pardon ; fra-
fons, when even modeiiy weie ignorance— )*rav I>
Seated, fir-----nay. I’ll have it fo--——-- * fay, fometimo*
 too much refpetl (pray be nearer, fir,) were roojl of-:
*fenilve,_ foppofe a woman were reduc’d to offer love.
* her palD) ot Ilkame are Infuppurtablc: and lliowd Ve
« call that lover rude, who, kindly coofcioo» ofhcr

bravely refolves to tske, and faves her modrlly the guile
*ofeiving?’ Suppofe yourfelf the man fo lov’d, wiere
cou’3 you find, at fuch a tinw."*excufes tor your modffty ?

Catikff I cou’d love again, my eyej wou’d tell her ; if
not 1 lhou’d not eafily believe; at leaft, in manners,-
w("i’d not fecm to anderftand her.

;F Ln. Ala*!you have toopoora fen&ofwoman's love._
“i-Think you we have no invention ?'You wou’d not under-"
ftand her how wou’dyou avoid it ?when ev’n herflight-

‘ ettlook would fpeak too plain for that exmfe ; if not,
" ihe’d Hill proceed—Thu* gently lleal youi hand, anj
* figh, and prefi it to her heart, and then look wiQting int
* Joureyei ’till love himfeli' iltot forth, and wak’d you to
* rompalTion.

*C<ir..Amaziirg! can fhebe the creature fhedcftribei ?*

htu. O !they have fuch fubtlcwayt to (leal into a lover™
h*:rtd “ na”,iflhe*« refolved,” not ill your ftrength of mo-
dr"™*! guard vou,; lhe’d prefj you ftill with plainer

">nger prooj” ; her life, her fortune lhou’d be yours : form
white woman love*, fuch gits a* thefe are twfle» J tli«»,
hjft the lazy minutes, wou’d ihc llcal ’em un, which once
?tti pail, are quite forgotten. \Givti himjrwfht

Cc3 Car..
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Car. Is’tpofiible! can .

i.ou. Fy! 1 con’d chid™cjs 'in; ]
fure be thought @ flow of Biy”" '

Car. 1 wou’d not willingly be thought (b vaiii® OF «;
uncharitable, to foppofe there coa’d be fuch aone. *

Leu. Nay, now you force me to forfake my fcx, and
tell you plain— | cannut fpeak it--------- yet you mud
know—But tel] me, mull 1 needs blufh to own a palTion
that™ fo tender of you * | am this creature fo reduc’d
for you, and all you’ve feen fuppofed was natural, all
but the foft refult of growing love-- *W'hy are you
*ffill thus fix’d, and fuentf whatis’t vou fear?’

Car. Monftrous!

Lou. What is’t you Hart at?

Car. Not for your beauty; tho’ I confcfs you fair to
a pcrfefUon, compleat iu all that may engage the eye:
hut when that beauty fades (as time leaves none unvifit-
ed) what charm fliall tlken fecure my lo\e? Yourrichcj?
no—an honeft mind’s above the bribe* cf fortune: lbr
ihu’ diftrefs’d, a ftranger, and 'in want, 1 t]iu.i return
‘cm thankleft; be modcft, and be virtuous. I’ll admire
you ; all good men willadore you, and when your beauty
and your fortune are no mojT, 'H’
your name rever’d to ages: ‘ L ;

*your generous rcafon to fo 'oeig- 4
*very nature feemiinverted: N

*calmly lay it by, you’d fit»; "1 . ...

* your lex, asmodeft) could_ o >

Lim. If 1appear too free | -
ufual cour»get)f my fex, ffe. ;
fearful, foft’ning wretch, that you wo'sWTia\’e me; urf-
wifhes ftiall be dumb, unlefs mv eves may fpeak 'em; *or
*if | dare to touch your hand, it iliall be gently trem-
*bling, «ad unperccir’d as air; nay, fix'd, and ftient,
*as your fhade. I’ll watch whole winter nij*-'- —

*and liflening to vour (lumbers: it this ii(

*for pity fpeu, for I confeit your hard 1 N
*ftruck upon my heart!” O 1 fay you will | '
make your own conditions. ' If you fufpeC

bind me by the moft facred tye," and let j \
perfon, and my fortune, lawfully be youri.
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Car. Take hred ! coniitier yet. tvcp tKL liamllity be
ve liic olfsjidfp of vour lir'i uiiratv p4t&on : but
»t ibniirtiungut'a bfcter cJa'tn yj my coj;-
<arTirrlf Wat onteiincere, and u-ll you, 'tir
tnat we (hould ever meet in loxx.

i»». Impollfble 1 O ! wbr f

Ctr. Becaafe mjr lore, my vtnm, and fahh. are givtn
to another: tkcreiore, fince »on find | dare be honett*
be early wife, and now teleaie me to ni) tortuae.

L*a. 1cannot pan wiftj you.

Car. Yoomufl! i cautiot with .-ny rea(bn-—>*Pray
' let me pafs! why do you thua hang upon inv arm, ana
¢ ftraln your eyei, as il ihc. lad powei lo hi>Ume ?*

Liu. Ungratcl'ul! will you po? take heed! lor yon
ha\e prov’d | urn not mtftreii ol my temper.

Car. | fee it, and am (brr*s but needed not tliii threat
to drive me j for ftiJ) 1 dare be juft, and force myfclf
away. [Exit Carlo*.

in*. Otorture! !Ipft! refus’d! defpu’d! iLveiiuroivn
oft' roy pride for thisi O ! infupportablc 1 — — if 1am
not reveng’d, may all the— — well. {If'atit dijtrder'ii,

D. Lenv* What a pox, ere all thefe line tlwngj come t«
uothirf then /— Poor foul 1 ftie’i in great heat truly
— ~J/ih ! ftlly rogue!l— —now could | and in mj
he Jt to )Q her into good humour again— 1 have a great
ffattd, faith— —-Odd! flic*aiiumroerl— Aftrange
;,.ind, i ha’nthad fuch a mind a great while—Heyf
------ —ay ! I'lldo’t, faith— — if (he doei but llay now ;
ab ! if n»e does but ftay ! [Jt in 'mmsetttJagdrtm tit

*iahoMj, Louifa h/ptaking tt Jaque».
£*«. Who waits there ?
£mtr Jaquc*.
Where’i the ftraflger ?

Jaj. Madam, | met him juA now walking halUly'
about the gallery.

Lou. ApMII the doort fall i

barr'd madam.
* L*u. Put out all your lights too, and on your lires let
n(\one aik or anfwer him any gaellion: but be yoa*ftill
iJii to obferve him. Jaqg'oet.
*flh ! [Don Lewi* Jrefs devm,
Ci4 D. Lesw®
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D. Lnu. Odfo! my back!

Lou. Blefs me, who>this ? wfcat

D. ZMV. Not above fifty, madam.

Lou. Whence coiiie yon ? what’s 30ttr buiineu i*  *

D. Lnu. Pinifliing.

L»u. Who flicwM, who broogbr you hither }

D. Len. Damb, honeftdumb.

L*u. Will yoabegone, lu'/ 1have notime to fool away.

1). Lettu. Yet, but you have; what! don’t 1 know f

Ltm. Pray, fir, who! whar i»'t you take me for ?

D. A delicate piece of work truly, but not
linifh’d ; you underftand me.

Leu. Youarc mad, fir.

D. Lrw. | £»y, don’t yon be fo moded; for there are
lifpes, do you fee, when even modelty is ignorance, (pray
be leatcd, madam— — nay, I’ll have it fo) ah 1

[iS<i d»w» and mimicki brr hthtmUur t» Carlos.

Ltm. Confufion! have 1expos'd myfelf to this wretch

too! ... had witnelfet to my fisllyl—  nay, 1de-

ferre h. mutt.
D. So | fo! | fliall bring her to term* prefentlw

— — you have a world of pretty jewels here'

—— ay, thefe now— — there are a coup'

large ftoue* truly ; but where a woman love*,
a* thefe are trifle.
Ln. lafuy”rtable ! within there!
Smur JtriMHts andkremm.
D. L>W. Hey |
Ssirv. Did your iadyfhip call, madam ?
D. Lrm. | don’t like her looks, faith. .
Ltu. Here, take this fool, let him be gag”™'d. tyM neck
and heclf, and lock’d in a garret) away with him.
D. I,nu. Dumb! dumb! help, dumb ! duntb! ftanA
b)*m« dumb | a poxof ny finiililug, aw! aw!
gng bum, tud carty him *!f.
Lttt. The infolencf of thi* fool wai roofi '»fOvoi,.i
than the other* fcurn; but 1 dull yet in3 i A
mcafure my revenge.
Jti-mi/r Carlo* »» tie dark.
Car. W lut can this evil w-oman mewt me ? thedoor  *
birr’d! the Ughti put out! the iervants mute, an
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A 't §fr ey« now fhotref{p<rdlelibf me: | wou'd

' -*2d fecw itfclf. H» ? yonder™1 light.-i’ll
e provoke my fortune. [E*/>.

**SCNE citnjft tt tanthfr rfm.
* kn~"Vmx, ewitk n light.

Jni. lcannot like thii houfe; for now, nsgoing to my
rert, my'ear: Were ’larm’d with the criet of one thit
tail’d for help: | °ve feen ftr*nge face* too, that carry

* guilt and terror fh their lookf; *nd yet the officer that
~-ic’d me here, appear'd of honrft thoughts— WK*tcan
thii mean ! no matter what, ttnce nothing, bat the loll
of him 1 low, can worfe brfal ms l—  Hark, what
noi<e ! i» the door fall i ah! *o[n>' e

Rt~ntnr Carlo* ; mnd Jagnes U/ltniag.

Car. Ha ! another ladv ! and a one !

*Ac*. Heavens, how 1tremble !

e Car. Sure, by her fiirprife, (he ii not of the other'l
« counjlcl—Pardon this intrufion, Lidy, 1am a Granger,
' and diftrefs’d, be not difmay'd ; | have no ill defigna,
“ uiilefj tn beg your charitable afliliance be offenfive.’

>/s;. Hal that voice ! \"Amax'd.

Car. Suve me, ve powers! and give me ftrength to «
bear tfi'4-infupporta\)le furprlfe of rulliing joy.

Carlos--------- oh!
Jhe ! Biy long loft love> my living Angtiintt,
vo* | 'rtten bfTi -
S | mKku fo, fir! thi* ihall to my lady.
[Ejr«/Jaquej.
At me hold you ever thua, lell fate agftin*

. jfa't us.

Car, 'T«as death indeed to part, but from fo hard a
ieparstion, thua again to meet, is life reftor’d ; *it draw*
" wkole year* to hour*, and we grow old with joy in mo-
‘ mentt.’

Jug. O ! I were happy, blefs’d above my (cx, cou’d
but my plain iimplicity of love deferve your kind en>
deatmen*-:»

Is’t poCble | thoa miracle ofgoodnefi, that thou
u canft tha* r>rget the mifery, the want, the ruin my un-
* Lippy Iwe ha* bronjghtth « to ? Truft m” that Agpny

hw clouded er’n the very juy 1had to fee thee.’
C5 Emi$r<

KTl 111
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Enter Jaques and Loulfa at a iiJUnct

Jaq, They are there; from hencc yout lad
hear ’em.

Leu. Leave me. [Exit Jaquet, |

mAng. | cannot bear to fee you thut: fc;
don’t de”~nd mfor while you feem in hope, |
be chearful.

Car. O'! thou engaging foftnefs! thy cou
viv’d mej no, we’ll not dcfpair; th<r guan
that hitherto has fav’d us, may now, with ]
of Providence, protefl and fix us happy.

L»k. Ha! fo near acquainted— — [Bthind.

Car. And yet our 4fety bid( us part thij moment.
How came you hither ?

Jttg, The officcr that made me captive, prov’d a
wpiihy man, and plac’d me here, at a companion to
the lady of this dwelling.

Car. Ha! to whatendi

Ang. He faid, to be the advocate of his fuccef****
love ; for be confefs'd he woo’d her honouralj

Car. Is’t poflible ? Is there awretch fo cu|
mankind, to oe her honourable lover !

Leu. Sol

Car. Take heed, my love, avoid hcrlis a i
modcfty.

Liu. Very well.

Car. Oh! 1 have a Ihameful tale to tfll tht-
iotemperance, aswou’d fubj” hereventothy >

Leu. JLnfolent—  well!

jing. You vnaze me; pray what is it f

Car. Thit if no time to tell; *1had f("o<¢,
*Nerlet it futkce, the doors arc barr’d againil d
rtus moment | am a prifoner to her fury ; if (I
help me to any means of fafet}’, or cfcape, oik me no
tjuctttont, but be quick, and tell me.

Jng. Now you fti*tco me; bat here, through mr
apartment, leads a paluge tothcgardrn,ai'R'- »
you’ll&ndamount; ifyoadaredropfromthencc,
you; but can't you fay when | may hope agai{i tti_

Car. About an hour hence walking in the .
ready fci your efcape; for if I live. 1’U come]j
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«,'jj\i»;fiitoinakeitfarc—— *Now | dare thank
irGy*..
Yoa will not fstil.
Car |If | farvive, depend on me; ’till when, may
4leav’n fopport thy innocence.
Mg. Follow me [Extimt haftify
Ltu. Art you fonimble, firi Who waits there ? (Ew«-
Jaoue*.] Run, take help, and Hopthe (Iranw; hennow

VvV makKtng his efcape through the garden ; fly. [&«>Jaquesl

love and r*-engc, like vipers, gnaw upon my quiet, and
1 muft change their fbou, or leave my being; ‘ though
* 1 coo’d bcir ev’n the low contempt he has thrown on'
*me, cou’dit but woo him to the leall return of love;
*put | would besx.again ten thoufand racks, rather than
« confefs this dotage.” No, if | forego a fecond time that
dear lupport, my pride, may | become as miferable ai
that wretch that dellin’d fool he doats on. [Enter Ange-
lica, anJ txit « Ihi oihtr Jidt.» Ha! fheis return d |
7onder (he palTes; with what niTur'd contentment in her
00ks 1— ...how pleas’d the thing is— ftrangely impu>
dent— fure ! the ugly creature thinks 1 won’t (Irangle
ker. pi/fr Jaques.J Now have you brought him?
Madam, we made what hafte we cou'd, but the
n reach’d the mount before us, and efcap’d over
wall.
A, n’d, villain! durft thootell me fof
yu r ladylhip had call'dme a little fooner.
Who thedevll is this ftranger.’

/: -f .. tam, 1betray mylelfto my own fer-
...J,— well, ’ti» no mattar, bid the bravoei flay, |
have direAions for ’em : go. [Exi/ Jaquel.

He Jias not loft me hopelefi yet; «n hour hence he "has
promit’d to be here again; and if he keeps hit word, (a«-
I've an odioai canfe to fear he wilt) he yet, at leaft ih
my revenge, (hall prove me woman. [Sxtt Loil.
S C E N F, /Af Slrret.
inttr D. Duart euis'd, <witt aftrMont,

1j. Du. Where did yoti nod him ?

Srr-. Hard by. fir, at an hoal'e of civil recreuiont
<sbpow cosing forth ; that's he. . .

Enter
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Enttr Clodio.
D. Da. | fcarce remember him, | would not J
ljr miftake--------- 1’il obfervehim.
Clo. So! now if 1 can bm pick op an honef
to crack one healing bottle, | think 1 ihall fii .

4ay at fmxrtljr as the Grand S/gttier ~ mmmhold,

fee, what hat my hafty refrelhment coft me here ;------
mmb— umb— umb [Ceuntj hit «e»”] fevcn piAolet
by Jupittr j why, what a plaguy incorne this jade mull
have in aweek, if (Me’sthus paid bj- the hour ?

D. Dm ’Tis the fame; leave me. {ExitJirvmnt,
Your fervant, fir.
Ci». . . . Sir —--—--your hamble fen’.int.

D. Dk. Pardon a Granger’s freedom, fir; but when
you know my bufinefs— —

Clt. Sir, if you’ll take a bottle, I fliall be prond of
your acquaintance ; and if 1don’t do your bu<>neia be-
fore we parr; f’ll knock under the table.

p. Dm Sir, | ftiaJl be glad to drink with yon, bat at
pref.nt am i ic.'pible of fitting to it.

CU, Why then, fir, yon mall only drink at long as
yon can ftarid ; we’ll have a bvtde here, lir.— — Hey,
JUatinnz f (CaUi'at tht dtpr.
. X>. D*. A \rry frank humour’d gentleman ; 1’K lcr.ow
him farther-"?! prefuine, fir, you are not of PtrtMgal f'

CU. Ho, fir,------—-- J .un akind ofa—  what d"pi»
call’'um--------- afortof a here-..... mand-— mthcrianii
1 am a ftraii“cr no where.

D. Dm. i*ave you travell’d far, firi

CU. My tour of Enrtpt, or fo, lir ' dangled
*about 'a little ; | came this lomner fityre the jubilee.

*D. Dm. Did yo» make any ft*y there, firf

* Cb. No, fir, I only call'd in there at the
* office, jtift bought an annuity of indulgence*

got an aflarance for my ibal; lay with a noi
*aad fo came home ag”.’

EnUr Jtrvmmt nuith n
Sol fo! Herc’i the wine! cone! fir, to oar 1
uuatuaace-------- Faitk, 1 like you migh.j

1} . YUt [Riji
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hUu! te nt'fi p*i mtuvmit ! alltns ennrt hey! Kinf
*trrt quaaH in*, ic. [Siiigi.
). Du. 1find, fir, you have taken a lade of all tiur
itnei you hare travell’d through; but | prefume
r chief amufement has lain among the ladie*: you
1well in Frsmce, | hope.

\Vv,jo. Yes faith, as far u my pockct wou’d go: the
‘Al a llroke without it: no money, no mademoifelie f
BO dacat. no diltchefsj no pirtoJe, no princefs- m—,
Bv the way, let me tell you, fir, your Li>htnittt one
held up at a pretty fmart rate too— — waj farc’d to
come down to the tune of (even piftoles here—— aman
may I'rep apadofhit own, cheaper than he can ridepoi),
Iplitme.--* but, a pox on 'em, it’«no wonder the jades are
‘ Ib faucy in a rouiitry where there are fo many fwarmi
“ofunmarry’d fri.ars, monkt, and brawny jeAiiti: the
*game may well be I'carce, faith, where there are fo
*many canonic.il poacheri..” Now, fir, in little EagJatJ,
“ where your gowns and ca”ibclu are honeilly marry’d,
‘ voor right women ar« a* cheap as MWfirrA—Gad, fir, |
' Lave taicen you a falling relvrt fcarf out of the fide>box
*there, and the jade has jump’d at a beef.ilake }nd «
mbottle; nay, fometime* at coacii-hire, and a ilngl*
‘ ciDnairon— Seven piilole* ! ttiiconfi;ional>Ic !
" jTdlheart, in LfiUtii, now for half the fiim a man might
“*.ive pick’d up ihe lirft rows of the middle gallery.’
/X>. Du. 1tind. fir, you know then.

y CU. Ay, fir, and every woman there that’s worth
knowing. *from honeft Bitty Som/i, to the couotcft of
' OiUttnun. Yes. ftr, I do know LuJtn pretty well, and
*the fide-box, fir, and behind the fcenrs; ay, and tK«
*gre”-room, and all tlie girU ud women-atlivire*
‘- - i - fir, 1 was a whole winter thew (he par-

favourite of the*ggling party Come, fijr,
ileafe, here™ mifs Kiggli't health to you.
>* Pray, fir, kow came you So well acquainted

" e Wy, fir, | firil iatrodnc’d' myfel/with t fingic
" f 2ltrram™*t { the next aigkt | prcfented *em a box
.ejit day camc to lebeuHi” ; is a. week L de-

fird
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*firM ’em to ufe my name wheitevet they pleas’d,

' what the chocolate houfe afForded—»—upon this, | waj>*
‘ chofen VaUntint, if | don’t miftake, to about clevei'i of
‘’em; and in three days more, | think, it co.T ny fifry
*guineas in gloves, knots, heads, fans, muffs, coffee,*
‘ tea, fnuff-boxes, orancerie, and chocolate.

m‘ D. Du. But pray, fir, were you as intimate at bo;lu
*play-houfes ?

‘ Cve. No, rtretch’ecm! at the new-fioufe thch-are fo »
‘ us’d to be queens and princeffes, and are fo often in
‘ their airi-royal, forfooth, that |I’gad! there’s no reach-
‘ ing one of their copper-tails there, without a long pole,
*or a fettlement, fplit me.’

D. Du. But 1 wonder, lir, that in a country’ fo fam’d
for handfome women, the men aie fo generally blam'd
ior ihcir fcandaloui> ufi:ge of ’em.

CU. O damn’d fcandiduas, fir,—they ufe their miflirfles '
as bad as their wives, faith ; | tell you what, fir, 1 knew
a citizen’sdaughterthere, that ran away with alord, who
in the firft fix months of her preferment, never ftirr’d out,
but The made the ladies cry at her equipage ; and about
cight*months after,'l thiuk, one morning reeling pictty
early into a certain houfe in the-"avcy, | found the fcIN
fiime, caft-off, folitary lady, in a room with bar*w”s,
dreHing her dear, pretty head there, in the comer bimf
a looking-glafi, prudently fupported by a quarten
brandy-pot, upon the head of an oyder-barrel. \

D. 'Du. | find few miftreffes make tiicir fortunes there;Vv,
but, pray, fir, among all your adventures, has no parti-
cular ladv’i merit encourag’d you to advance your own
marriage!

C/>. Sir.l have been fonear marriage, thatmy wedding-
day hat bMn come, butit was neverover yet; fptit me.

D. />«. How fo, fir?

Clo. Why, the priefl, the bride, and the dinner, were
all ready tirefs’d, faith ; but before | coul”all to, my
elder brother, fir, comes in with a o0aR.“’H Ipng
ftride, and a lharp ftomach------ fay* a fhon gra*, anui
— —whip’d her up like an oyfler.

DL Du Ycju had ill fortone, fir. t

Cl«. Sir, fortune it not much in my debt, foryoukmiV

(G
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Lftow, fir, tho’ I loft my wife, 1 h*ye efcJpcd hangbg
"Ance here in Litktt.
I>». That 1 know rou have; he not airwz’d, fir.

CU. Hey ! what the devil! have 1been all this while
treating an officer® that has a warrant againA me- -

hr, if it be no offence— may i beg the favour to
who you are i
D». Let it fuffice, I own myfelf your friend— am
.btor, fir;*yon fought a gentleman thev call Den
— e knew him well ; he wa? a proud iniulting
‘fellow, and my mortal foe: but you ki I'd him, and |
thank you ; nay, | fxw you do it fiirlv too; and for the
afiion, 1defire you >»iil command my fword or fortune.

CU. Pray, Hr------ ii there no joke in >11 this?

D. />« * There, fir, the little all I'm matlcrof, may
« ferveat prefentto convince you of myfincerity “ /am

jin ttrtla(ktor no return, but to be inform’d how I
may do you farther fervice. [Civfj iim a pHrJt.

CU. Sir, your health— 1’ll give you information
preiently. [Driiih.] Pray, fir. do you know the gentle-
man’* fitter that 1 fowht with ?that i>, do'yon kcow
what repui.iuon, what fortune lhe has f

D. Du. | know her fortune to be worth above twelvo
thoufand pidoles; her repNtation yet unfully’d ; but pray®

why may you aik thu ?
[CU. Now, I'll tell you, fur - . twelve thoufand
jiftoles, you &y 1
* D”Du. 1fptiik the leall, fir.

CA. Why, thi« very lady, after | had kill’d her bro-
ther, gave me the proiedion of her houfe; hid me in her
cloiet, while the officers that btqught in the dead body
came to fearch for me; and, as fowl as their back* were
turn'd, pooribul! hurry’d meout at a private dobr, with
wars in her eyes, faith ! Now, fir, what think you >1$
BOt this hint hroaidenough for a man to make love upon f

, Tufion!
j j, fir, now, if you dare, give me i prooi
f... Jip ; will you do me the favour to carry a

me confider, fir—Death and<6re | i*ail her
3Whbut difiirmbkd thea/ A proftittltc, ev’it
to
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»0 the man fuppw’d my murderer! If it be true, tfft
confeqoence h loon refolv’d ----- but thij requires my
ther fearch------- May | depend on thie for truth, fir '

CU. Why fir you don’t fuppofe I'd banter a*lady of
&er quality.'

D. Uu. Damnation | Well, fir! I’litake your lettei>-!
hut (rft let me be wellacquainted with mv errand.

Cla. Sir, I’ll write this moment; if you pleafe, \
ftrp into the houfe here, and finilh the'bufmefsoKr i*. J 1
thrr bottle.

D, Du. With all my heart.

CVs. Ai/tttd ! Entrm. [ExeKKt.

ACT V.

SCEKE EWMi tcu/f.

Elvira is difcovtr'd almt in mtKrmHr, a lamf hj btr,
Don Duart tMtcrs behiud dijguit'd.
D. Du, | "HUS far'l am pafs’d unknown to any of*
i the fen'ont*— now for the proof ofAvhat
| fear------ Ha! yonder lhe it------ Thii dole retirement,
thofs fable colour*, the folemnjilence that attends her,
no friends admitted, nor ev’n the day to vifit her: tHkfe
fcem t« fpeak a real Antuw ; if not, the countcrfcn\s
deep indeed— I'll fathom it------ MaJam.—
£h>. Who'j there ? another murderer ; where are my
fenaauf *vill nothing but my forrows wait upon me?
p. Du, Your pardun, lady; 1 have no evil meaning ;
thii letter wit! iilUbrm you of my bulinc£i, and excufs
thu rude intrufion.
Eh).'for me ! whence comes it, fir f
D- Du. The contents, madam, will explain to yon—
She fecmi amas'd | look* almoft thro’ the letter— |
lhould fufpeft the ftranger had bely’d her, but that he
g$ye me fuch convincing circumfiances— Ha!l the
paufet | ’Sde;oJ»1 afmtle too*-—'I fear her now :
£/v. My prayer* are heard;juftice at tcne»*“Ha» over-
u ’ep the murderer: “ hi* vovurdprote”on oaviog ~>ee(i

¢ ftrittly piid | DOWunpcrjur’d may revenge my hrotht
* hloo< .



THE FOP’i FORTUNE. fty

blood. It Hej on m«, if | DfgJeft this f»ir flccafion
buvjiwere aot fafe to flicw rmv thought mtherefor# to he
juti, 1 muft diflemble. 1lik your pardon for my
rudcneft, fir: ujx>n youi friend™ account, you mi~ht,
i“ced, have claim'd a better welcome.

Dm. Sol! tlien fhe'$ damn’d, | find. But I’ll Heve
jf» 4, aud bring’cm face to face. My friend,
r thought fais viCts (hould be nnfcaroiublr, bei”
"iBrTa®Memnity of your brother’s funer.il.

Elv. A needicfi fear! my brother, fir! Ala», Fowe
your friend my thanks, for havia;* ras'd our family of
fo fcandalooj a burthen ! A riotous, unmaniier'd fellow}
1 blu/h to fpeak of him.

D. Dm. O ! patience ! pstienct 1 \AJUt,

E/-v. Pray, let him know, hu abfence was the real
caufe of this miAakrn mourning : °ti) true indeed, |
give it out 'tii for my brother™ death ; but womens
hearts and tongue*, you know, mull not alwayi kold
alliance ; you’d think ,us fond and forward, lhoMIld not
wc now and then ditTemblc.

D. D». How fhall.1 forbear her ?

£/e1/. | grow impatient ’till be’i wholly mine rs
to-morrow 1 ’tis an age! I’ll make him mine to-night—
I’ll write to him thi* minute— Ca« youhave patience,
fir, till | prepare a letter for yoa f

*D. DII. Vou niav command me, madam.
E>'v. I’ll difpatck immediately—  will you walk this

way, fir?
i). Dm Madam, | wait on you------ Revenge and dag--
gers! [Extttiit,

Tht S CE S'E Louifa’/ btufi.
Louii'a and Ja”uei.
Lou. li the lady feiz’d f
ya”™. Yes, madam, and hilf-dead with the fright.
L»u Let ’em be ready to produce her, a* | direfle«i:
~en the *anger’s t.Jcen, bring me immediate notiee;
isrA A 'Itiitime, away. [£a»> jaques.J Had he not lov’d
lother, methinks | could 4iave born thia ufage," fat me
y o u”ne content, and found a fecret pleafure ia co«-
/I'"nia”; but to be flighted for a girl, a'fickly, pTnr,
nthinking wretch, incaoabk'ol’ lovet that\ ttaWwhomel
* 'Ti*
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‘ "Tiapoifonto my thoughts, and fwell’s’em to revenge
> My rivall no! he Ihall never trinmph! liarkl »sk»at
‘ ooifc! Uiey have him fure ! How now!’
Eirter Jaoues. ot

Jaf. Madam, the gentlrm.m is taken. *

mZe«. Bring him in------ Revenge, 1 thank thee a v\”
Unlrr Bravoes swili) Carlos dijarm'd.

So,fir! youarc return’d it leems; you can lovethei”
have an heart, 1ftnd, tho’no: forme! Ptrhapt youT!ame @
iieelca worthier niiftrefc here; ‘twould be uuciiaritable lo

difappoint your love—1’ll help your fearch: it'(he be here,
bcfure Cjc* laie 1--------- Open that door there.
5 A £ draw end dijco'vtin m\ngclina mn./zi Bravoo

ready to jtrungU her.
Now, fir, i$ thii the lady /

Car. My”~»"fli»o! Oh!

‘.Ang. 6 milrrable meeting!’

Liu. Now let me fee you Imile, and rudely thro«' me
from your arnii! now fcorn my love, roy perlon, and mv
fortune! now let your fquruniiih virtue riy me ai a dif-
eafe to modelly ! and tell her now your flumeful ule of
my internperancc!

Car. O! cruelty offate! that could betrayfuch innocencef

Lam. What, notaword to foften yet thv obftiiiate aver-
fion ! thou wretched fool, thus to provoke thy ruin------

End her. [7't tht Bravoes.
Car. O t,hold! for pity hold, and hear me.
Ltu. I'velearn’d from you to ufemy pity—— * ’Sdeach !

*| could laugh to feethy tlrange ftopidity of love’—On one
condition yet flje lives an hour, but if refui’d------

Car. Name not a refufal, be it danger, death, or tor*
Hires, any thing that life can do to fav'e her.

“Im . Nay, if you are foover willing.

 Car, Speak, and | obey you.’

Zo«. Now then, this moment kneel andci'Hie her.

Car. Prtfcne her, Heav'n, and fnatclT-1.trfrom the
jawtof gaping danger O 1may the V*vhful
eye of Providence, that never fieeps o’er iikiu™acc dif-
trefi’d, look nearly to her; or if fome miracle aj».>( c”i
fave her, the ever waking fun, in his eternal prog»?i«”
mever f*w fo fiur an objed to employ itoiu £fk

ok
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Lom. Prefuming fool! were I inclin’d to fave her life»
(iJ-hich, by my hopes of peace, | do not mean) canA tho'i
bflieVe this infolent conccm for her to my face would
not proupke my vengeance |

*Car. Vet hold! forgive my ralhncA, | wiu to blame
TWytJ; but pailion haj tranljmrted both of us; ' love

. me M heedlefi of her Mcty, u wild revenue Las
/" of yo"H neglected foul.

' doft liiou think to preach me from my
e purpofe »

¢ Citr. That were too vain an hope ; tho’ I've a piie-
out caufe that might bcfpcalc, without a tongue, the
* mercy of a human heartbut if revenge ilone can fit*
vour fury, at leall mtfplicc it not; mine was the oftence,
be mine the puniQiment; * but fp.ire the innocent., the
‘ gentle maid ; Ibc ne’tr intended yet a thought ngainft
‘ your pcace j | have deferv’d you anger, nay, andjnftly
‘ too ; for | confefi | ought to have given you a milder
‘ treatment; but to atone the crime, rip up my brcalt,
" and in my heart you’ll read the unhappy caulc of my
* negleil and rndeneli.’

Lou. How he difarms my anger | but moA my rival
triumph then ?

jing. Charge me not with abhorr’d ingratitude : be
witnefs, Heaven, I’ll for everferve you, court you, and
confefs you my prcfcrver!

Car. For pity, yet refolve, and force your temper to 3
moment’s paufe ; * Do not debafe yoar generou* revenge
“ with cruelty ; that every common wretch can take; the
« favagr brutes can fuck their fcllow-creatures blood, and
« tear their bodies down ; but greater human fouls have
* more pride to curb, and bow the ftubborn mind ofwhat
' they hate; and fuch revenge, the nobler far, | offer now
‘ to you ;’ fee at your feet my humbled fcorn imploring,
crtifli’d, and proilrate, like a vile (lave, that falls below

‘pt, and trembling begs for mercy;

'S my revenge in bluQies.

lerous proofofthe moll faithful love !
ik what a glorious triumph it would be, that
~oln refentmcent, wild revenge,*)tnd indijiva-
jdxeady, waiting for the word, you call’d yu ir
« forceful
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* forcrful fcafan to your aid, refclv’d, and took that tjfr-
‘ rant pafTioit captive to your gentle pity; O ! ’twere /uch
' a god-like inltance of yotir virtue, as mi~ht atone, if
« poflible, ev’n crimcs to come: revenge, like tfiis, cyi
 never give you that continu’d peace of mind, which

e cy may: compaflion has a thoul'and frcretcharms:

*)'ou 'twere no delight of thought, to heel the

' of bleeding lovers, to make two poo» afflifted J
« Jiappy, wliofehigheft crime isloving well And”iflthfully'i
' Weie it no foothing joy, no fecret pride, to raife ’em
« from the laft defpair to hope ? to life and Itn’e reilor’d f
‘ Now, on my heart, 1read a ftruggling pity in youreye 1
* O cherifti it, and fparc our innocence! Perhaps, the
‘ ftorv of our challe aife”tioni, ogcc compleat, may live
» aiau example to fiiccecding times, for which pofterity
*|hull Hand indebted to your virtue.

*£e».' Keleafe the lady------ go, [ExruKt Bnvoes.
And now farewell my iblhet, and my mitiaken Un-e; * for
* 1 ronfefs, the fair example of your mutual faith, ycur
*tendemef*, humility, and tears, have quite fubdo’d.
*my foul i at once have conquer'd and reform’d me: O!
‘) ou have given me fuch an image of the contentful
* K*ce, th' unfbaken quiet of an honeft mind, that now
* 1 taftc more folid joy, being but the inltrument ofyour
*united virtuous love, than ill my late iiiife hom pro-
‘jtot’d even in the laft indulgence of my blind defires ;*
Now love long and happily; forgive my follies pad, and

you have overpaid me. [7®*" ihrir hen*i
'Car, O! providential care of innoccnce diftrefs’d!
* . O ! miracle of rewarded love !

Car. “ What (hall | fav ? | fcarce have yet the power
« of thought amidil this hurry of tranfporting joy!” M/
Jnitliual do I then live to hold thee thusf O! J have
a thogi'and thin;” to fay, to aflt, to weep, and hear of
thee------ .But Srft let's kneel and pay our »ha nks to Hea-
veti, and thif our kind prelwverj * to whu<> wpft hap-
* pjr changc, we owe even all our lives to come, wl.ich
* chearful gratitude can pay-’

L»m. Nay, now wu give me aconfufion. [Xar/i.'ei”.
But if you dare trull me with the ilory of yonr love’s
Urfs, as far as my furtuuc can, comiuand it frerly o

fupply
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fppply yonr prcfent wanu, or *njr futarr me;ins propo»’d
to give you Ulting happine{«.

Cu«r. Eternal rounds of never-ending peace reward jroor

bouncy: “ «nd when you know the ftory of

mour fortune, as we (hall fodi find due orcafion to relate

*i~we cannot doubt 'twill both deferve your pity and

But | hare been too bufy in ray joj', | al*

forgot im- friendly uncle, the ancient gentle-

‘lirm iha”|(it came hither with me; how have you dif-
pos'd of him }

Ltu. 1think he’» here, and fafe——who wiiits there f

|«que».l Releafe t*e gentleman above, and tell
him that hit fnends dcitre him. [A'xt/ Jagaes.| You’ll
pardon, fir, the treatment 1 have Ihewn him ; he m.tde
a little too merry with mv folly, which, I confcfi, at
that time, fonirthin| too far incens’d me.

Car. He’t old and cheerful, apt to be free ; but he’ll
be forry when his humour gives offence.

Enter Dm Lewi», Jaques imuittftt him.

D. Levj. Prythee, honeil dumb, don’t be fo ceremo-
nioui! A pox on thee, | tell thee it’i very well as it is,
(only ray jaws ake a little:) but a* lone as we're all
friends, it’sno gre. t matter-——- My dear Cur/ii// 1 muft
‘bufiiiliec, faith I-— Madam, your humble fcrvant—

1 beg your pardon, d’ye fee— —you underftand me.
[Exit Jaques.

L*». | hope we are all friends, fir.
D. Lew. Jhope we are, madam—T am an honell old
fellow, fai®i: tho’ now and then 1am a little odd too.
Car. Here’s a ftranger, uncle.
D. Lru). What! my little bloHom ! my gilliflower!
myrofe! my pink! mytnlip! Faith, | muil fmell thee.
Angelina.} Od! (he'sadelicate noTrgayl1mnft
have her touz’d a little— — Car/wf you muft gather
p ftay no longer--------- Well, faitii 1| am
* | to fee thee, child.
mk you, fir, and wifh | may deftrve your
fortune, onee again, is kind; but how It
% n . .
Joe* not fignifythree pence; when Fortune
ifil, 1 feldom trouble myfeirto kn«v which
nc .. I tcU you, lawjlikito fee you.

Enter,
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Enter Jaques.

yaj. Madam, here’sthe Lord Governor come to wait
upon your ladyfhip.

Lum At this late hour! What cau his bufinefs ly?
Defire his lordfhip to walk in.

Enter Generitcr. r

Oov. Pardon, madiim, this unfcafonabie vifit.

Lou. Your lorddiip does me honour. .

Gov. At leaft, | hope, my bufinefs wiJJ*xcufe it:
fome ftrangers here below, upon their offer’d oaths, de-
manded my authority to fcarch your houfe for a loll young
Udy, to whom the one of ’e"p affirms himfelfthe father :
but the refpeft | owe your ladylhip made me refufe their
fearch,"till I had fpoken with you.

Ang. Itmiiftbethey—Now, madam, your proteflion,
orwe yet axe lolt.

Lou. Be not concern’d ! wou’d you »void ’em !

Cay. No, wc muft be found ; let ’em have entrance:
we have an honeft caufe, and would provoke it’s trial.

Lt*. ConduA the gentlemen without. [Exit. Jaques.
My lord, I’li anfwver for ihcir honefty ; and, as they are
flrangert, where the law’s fevcre, niuft beg you’d favour
and alTift ’em.

Gov, Yon may command me, madam; tho’ there’s
no great fear; for having heard the moft that they cou’d
urge againll’em, 1found in theircoroplaints, morefpleen
and humonr, than any juft appcarance of a real in*ary.

Enter Manuei, Charino, Antonio, iiW Ciodio.

Cba. I'll have juftice.

Jut. Don’t be too hot, brother.

eta. Sir, | demand juftice.

p. JfoK That’sthe lady, fir, | told yon of.

Clo. Ah! tha»'«lhe, my lord. | am witnefs.

Car. Myf~hcr! Sir, your p.irdon, and y<wr blefling.

J ki. Why truly, CarJti, 1 begin to Wea little recon-
ril’d to the matter; 1with you well, tKo*J can’tjoin
you together; for my friend and brother hen, i» very
flbfiitiate, and will admit of no fa.Mtfaion; but how-
ever. Heavfn will blefs you in fpite of hi* teeth.

"bha. This isall contrivance! Roguery! | am abus’dJ
I fcv, deliver my daughter—  fci«an heirefs, fir; anSN~
to «lcuua ker, is e rape in Uw, fir, and I’ll have you all

hang’d;
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hang’d; therefore no more delay™, fir; forf tWt you be-
fore hand, | am awife man, and ’tisimpoflible to trick me.

Ant. | fay, you are too pofitive, brother; and when
you learn more wifdom, you’ll ha\T fome. .
« Cha. | fay, brother, this is mere malice,* when yoB

—i.now in your own confcience, | hal\®e ten times your
undcrllanding; for you fee I ’'m quite of another opinion :

. and fo once more, my lord, 1demand jallice againft
that .-%"er. *

G I’J/SIOEI your daughter, fir, complain of any vio-
lence?

Cha. Voiir lordlhip knows young girls never complain
when the violence is over; he has taught her better, |

Jhuppofe.

Jug. [Tt Charino iti/rlitg.] Sir, yoo are my father,
bred me, cheriln’d me, gave me my alfetUons, taught
jne to keep ’em hitherto within the boun(h of honour,
and of virtue; let me conjure you, by the chaite love
my mother bore you, when (he preferr’d, to her milUken
parents choice, her being yours without a dower, not
to bcftow my pcrfon, where thofe alFcitionj ne’er can fol-
low------ 1 cannot love that gentleman more than a fifier
ought; but here my heart's fubdu’d, ev’n to the laft
compliance with my fortune: he, fir, has nobly woo'd
and won me; and 1am only his, or miferable.

Cha. Get upagain.

Grv. Come, ur, be perfuaded; yoor daughter ha*
made an honourable and happy choicc; this feverity will
but expofe yourfelfand her.

Cha. My lord, 1don’twantadvice; *1confidcrwlth
myfclf, and refolve upon' my own opinioB.

Eattr jaquet.

Jaj. My lord, here’ii a ftranger withoot enquires for
your lord (hip, and for agentleman that call* kimfelf6'W/«.

Ch. moH cher jimi!

£mtr Dtm Duart Jifguh'd.
- ews, my dear, has (he anfwrr’d my letter f
nere, fir— This to your iordfhip.

, [Giva him aUntr, and'whifptrt.
jry’d to-night, and to this gcnilemaii, f4y’lt
, amaz’d.

He ij hc» choice, my lord.

Cu.
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Clt. [RtMiing the letter.']— Um------ ntn——Charms *
—hrefiftable—excul'c ib icon—P;iflion—Bluihcs— Con-

fent—Provifion—Children—Settlement—Marriage------ »
If this is not plain the devil’s in’t.--------- Hold, here’s « |
(norc, fakh— — [jSttuZr te him/elf.y .

‘ D. Ala«. How fljidi 1requite this goodnefs ? [To Loir~~"'
‘ Lou. | oiwc yon more than | have leifure now to pay:
" preG me not coo far, Icofl 1 fliould oiFcr more than yon e
“ are willing to reccive. Faroart when long withheld,
‘ (bmecimeb .grow taddei* ¢ over-faiting often palls the
*apTCti'c.
* D. iiam. The mappetitB of love, like mine, can ne-
*ver die: It would be ever tailing and unfated.’ .
fcetn tt talk afar”\-

Gen. 'Tis very fudden—but give my i'ervice. 1’1l »vait
Hpon -her. \
Cl». Ha! ha! ha! Poor foul! I'll be with her pre- n

iently'; and, faith, fioce | have made my own fortune,
I'U«’n patch up mv brother’s too. Hark you, my dear
dad that ihou’a ha been—this bufinefi is all at S') end
—for, look you, 1 find your daughter's engag’d ; and,
to ceil you the truth, fo am | faith! If my brother has
» mindtojnarry h«r, lethim; for | ftiall not, folit me—
And /now, gentlemen and ladies, if you will do me the
honour to grace mine and the lady Elvira't wedding,
fuch homely entertainment as my poorhoufe affords, you.
ihtll be all heartily welcome to.

J>. Ltnu. Thyiioufel hal ha! well faid, puppy 1

CU. Ha! old Tefty!

Cim. What doft tiioumean, man? TTi Clodio.

Gtv, 'Tii evwi fo, 1can afliirc you, fir; 1 h.irt my-
felf an Invitation from the lady's own hand, that con>
‘fanmtit: 1know her fortune well, and am furprlz’d at it.

U v- Blcfi’d aewt! This feems a forward Hep to re-
concile ut all. «

Ci«. Ifthis be true, mjr lord, | W.ivfsheen thinking S
10 no pnrpoi'r; my defign is all broke to pieces.

Come, brother, u-c’ll mend it as well as «-e can;
and itnoe that young rogue has rudeljr turn'd tail uppa
your daughter. I'll toll up the blank with Car/n'i name,
and ict t™M nil of ihe fcttkmeut ftand as it wa*. ci v

. i
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Ci«; Hold, I'll firft fee thi« wedding, and then give
ymt my final rci'uiution.
Ck. Come, ladies, ifyoupleafe, my friend will Thnv
" Lot. Sir, we wait upon you.
Cl"m. This wrdding’s sn odd thing!
D. Lnv. Ha! ha! if it ihould be a lie now,
Titf SCE E changtt to Elvira’s JfarttKHt.
F.iS«W»er, Clodio’i Lrtttrin hrr Hand.
‘Elv. At how I'l-vers a price do uomen poi-chnfe ait
“ unfpotted fame! uiicr. cv’n ihi juilcll title can’t affur®
* poffeffiou ; when we reflcft upon tlie infolent and daily
I* wrongs, which men and fcand-1 throw upon our arti(>n»,
’twerc enough to maltc a :aiidc(k mind defpair: if we
‘ arc fjir and chaltr, w& arc prouJ ; if fret;, we are wan-
‘ tun; cold, we are cuciiing; and if kind, forfaktn:
‘nothing we do or t'liiik on, be the motive e’rr fo juft,
‘ or generous, but (till the malice or the guilt of men,
"interprets.to our (harae : why fliould this llranger elf«,
‘thii wretched rtranper, whofc forfeit life 1rallily fav'd,
‘ prefume from that mitlakcn charity, to tempt me
 with his love.” [E«tn-a Ser<vaut.] Hark! what mufick't
that? [/'fw 1.
Serv. Madam, the gentlemen are come.
Elv. "Tis well; arc the olKcers ready?
S-r<v. Yes, and know your lad"ihip’t orden,
Ei-v. Conduct th<; company. Now juiiice lhall un-
clouU my fame, and fee niy brother’s death re\'ensj'd# .
_ M nftt
Enttr Clodio, D. Duart, Ga*eratr, D. Minuel, Louila,
Carlos, Angelina, Antonio, Chsriiio, o>iti 1). Lrwii,
CU. Well, madam, you ice I'm punitual—you’ve
nick’d your man, f.rith; 1’'m aiways critical—to a mi-
nute; yen’ll never ftay for me. Ladies and gentlemen,
1 dcfireyou'Jl dprme the honour of being betteracquint*
ed herg------- My lord---------
pive youjoy, madam.
Ch. Nay, madam, | have brought you fome nearrri
lacions of my own too—This Don who %il!
Ihortly have the honour to call you daughter.

Cy,
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Chi This Don C.harive, who was near hatinjj *
the honour of calling me fon. Tiii* my elder brothCT—
«nd thil my noble uncle, Don CboUfitk— Snapjbam dt *
"Iffy. .4

1. Puppy. .

Cle. Peeviih. Y

D. Lnv. Madam, | wjfli yon joy with all my hcartj
hnt tmely, | can’t much sdviil; you to mnrry thii gentle.*
man, beraufc, inadayortwo, yen’ll rrally him ex-
tremely ftiocking; thofc that know him, generally give
him the title of Don Difnallt TbUk/culU d€ Utdfnuitto:

Clo. Well faid, nuncle, ha, ha! "

D T)« Are yon provided of a prieft, firf *

Clt. Ay, ay, pox on him, wou’d he were come

D. Dm. 8o wou'd I, | want the cue to aft thii jufticeV
on my honour; yet | cannot read the folly in her looks.

inr.

Ccv. You have furprli’d es, madam, by this %aden
marriage)

Elv. | mayyet furprize yon more, my lord.

D. Du, Sir, don’t you think youi bride looks melan*
chcelyf

CU. Ay, poor fool! ihe’t modeft--------- but 1 have a
cure for that—"Well, my princefi, why that demure
look now ? .

£[v. | wksthinking, fir-----

CA. | know what you think of--------- You don’t think
at all—..-You don’t know what to think—V'ou neithcjr
fee, hear, feel, fraell, nor taftr—You han’t the right
ufe of one of vour fcnfes—In lhort, you have it. Now,
my princcfs, have not | nick’d it?

£Jv. | am ferry, fir, you kjiow fo little of yourfclf, or
me. Etiter a Servant.

Serv. Madam, the prieft iscome.

Eh. Let him wait, we've no occi” yet—
there—feiie him. [S<v<ra/ Qjjitrrt rH” in, 1

D. Du. Ha! Clodio, MN——

Cev. What can this tacan

mdo. Ga<*mc! what, ismydearinherfrcltckn f

Elv. Aud now, my lord, your juftice on th

dercr.
3

N
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Ci<». How} mndam!
Ch. Th*tbitch, my fortune!
D. Lpi. Madam, spon my knmi | beg yo«, don’t
cany the jeft too fiw, but if there be «ny re»l hopei of
having an halter, let’j know it in three words, that |
ta”yix lure at once for evrr, that no earthly thii®, but

« reprieve, can fare him. [*art fralv'ui.
Am. Pray, m”isin, who accufe* him?
£lv. own eonfctfioR, fir.

Car. Ofmurder, favyou, madam ?
Elv. The murder of my brother.
Ofv. Where wj that ciiifieflicm made f

\fS °d by juliice, took (belter herr, and trembling, begg’d
/ of me for ray protection; he feem’d indeed * Ih’anger,

ML hii compUints fo pitiful, that I, little fnfpitious. of
my brother’s death, promis’d, by anfh and folemn vow,
I won'd conceal him: which vow Heav’n cnn witneft
with what dt(ira€linn in my thoughts | (triftly kept» aoJ '
paid ; but he alas! millaken this my hofpitable chfrii *,

for the effiefts of a moH vile prepoilerom Iwc, procee N

upon hii error, and in his letter here addrcffes me fur

marriage; which, | once having paid my vow, anfwci’J

in fuch prevailing terms, upon his folly, a now have

unprotefted, drawn him into the hands ofjuilice.

D. Du. She is innocent, and well ha* difappointel
my revenge. {dfitU.

D. Lrw. So, now | am a little eafy—The pup” will
be hang’d.

Qav. Give me leave, madam, to alk you yet fome far-,
thfr quelHons.

Ch. Ay--—-- 1/hall be hang’d, | believe.

Cha. Nay then, ’tistime to take care of my daughter;
for | am now convinc’d, that my friend C/o” i<dtfpos’J
of—and fo, witfcani compliment, do ye fee. childrfn—
Heav’n blefs yfSHi together Car. Ang.

L *>*=* Tniis, fir, IS a time unfit to thank you as we

ijogti'-.

yfi€t. Well, brother, 1thank you howevty; CarhtU
D honfh lad, and well deferves her; but poor CUaj™*

fortune 1cou’d never have fufpefted. ¢
D 2 D. Lcui.
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D. Lew. Why, yon won’d be pofitive, though yoa *
know, brother, | always told you, Di/mal wou’d be
hang’d; | muft plague him a little, becaufe the dog has ' *
I>ecn pert with me------ CleJj | how doll thou do? Ha!
why, you are ty’d! »

Cle, | hate this old fellow, fpHt me.

D. Lnu. Thou haft really made a damn’d blunder
here, child, to invite fo many people to"a marriage-knot,
and inftead of chat, it’<like to be one unde”~he left
ear, A

Cle, 1’d fain have him die.

.D. Lrw. Well, my dear. I’ll provide for thy going
off, however; let me fee' you’ll only have occafion for a< /
tiofegay, a pair of white gloves, and a coffin : look youp'
take yon no care about the furgeont, you /hall not be \
anatomiz’d—I’ll get the body off with a wet finger—
tho” meihinks 1°d Tain fee the infide of the puppy too.

CU. O! rot him, I can’t bear this.

D. Lenv. Well, I won’t trouble you any more now,
child; if I am not eneag’d, | don’t know, but I may
come to the tree, and ung a&ave or two with thee— Nay,
1’ll rife on purpofe,—tho” you will hardly fuffer before

,twelve o’luck neither—ay, juft about twelve— about
twelve you’ll be turn’d off.

Cit. O ! curfe confume him.

G»v. i am convinc’d, madam, the £ifl appears too
plain.

D. Lt<w. Vej, yes, he’ll fuffcr.

GolSl. What fays the gentlemau? Do you cooicu tiic
faft, fir?

Clt. Will it do me any good, my lord ?

Gro. Perhaps it may, if you can prove it was not
done in malice.

CU. Why then, to confets the truth, my lord, I did
pink him, and am forry for’t; bulittWks nunc of ray \Y

iavlt, fplit me. n

£iv. Now, my lord, your jaftice. v

D D». Hold, madam, that remains in m- i.
Stft know, your brother Ihc», and happy ii <
at iuch a iiUer’i virtue. [Dfit**
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Eh). My brodieri O !let my wondrr fpcak my joy !

Ch. Hey! [Clodio amJ bitfritmdi/ttm fmrfriiCJ.

C«v. Don Dmmrt! living anu well! how came thii
ft/ange rrcovery ?
e D. Dm My body** healfh the fur®n has pcftord :
but beir'i the true ’phyiician of my mind : the hot dif-
temper’d blood, which lately render’d me offfnfive to
mankind, his julj rerenting fwi>rd let forth, which gave
me leifuTT to refleA ujpon niy follies paft, and, by reflec-
tion, to rcfortn.

£/f. This is indeed a happy change.

Ocal. Releafe the gentleman.

CU. Here, prithee do fo much as antie this a

'ttle.

D. Zrw. Why, fo | will, firrah ; | find thou haft done
a mettled thing, and | don't know whether it’s worth
my white to be ibock’d at thee any longer.

fh'. la(k your pardon for the wrong 1 have done you,
fir, and bluih to think.iiow ranch 1owe you for a brother
thus reiior’d.

Cle. Madam, your very humble fervant, it’s mighty
well as it is.

D. /)«. We are indeed his debtors both; and, fifter,.
there’s but one way now of being grateful: for my fake,
give him fuch returns of love, as he may yet think tic
to aflc, or you with modeily can .mfwer.

Cl«. Sir, | thank you, and when you don’t think it
Impudeace in me to wi(h myfelf well with your f;Acr, |
ihall beg leave to make ufe of your friendfltip.

D. This modefty commends you, fir.

Sir, you have propos’d like a man of honour, and
if the lady can but like of it, (he (hall find thofe among
us, that will make up a fortune to deferve her.

Car. | wiflimy brother well, and a* I once ofTer’d him

diviJe my biphright, 1’'m xeady ftill to put my wordi

perfomiiace.
, tfw. Nay then, fince | find the rogue's no longer
to$c an enemy to Carltt, as far as a few acres go,
ie llit friend too.
Ju. liaer! . .
. This is no trlAe, brother; allow me a conve-
nient
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nient lime to ihink, and if the gtntieman continues t
deferve your fneudihip, he ihail not mudi compkia
acn hit enemy.

J). Levj, So! now it will be a wedding agsin, faitli

' D. Mm, And if thi<kind exaoiple could prevail o: *
‘you—. - —

* L»u. If it could npt, yonr merit has ftifficicntpower:
*from this momert, | am yonrs for evc™.

‘ D. Man. Which way fhail | buerateful?

" Clo, Nay then, llrike Dpagain,*yi>—and, with the
*luiy’i leave. I’ll make bold to lead ’em up a dance
*a U meJe J'AngUterre. Jm tt.

*D. Ltvi. So! (al bravely done ofall fides; and now >
* CarJti, we'll e’en toall our nofes over a chirping b o ttI”
*and laus;U at our pa.'l fortune.'
Car. Come, my JngeltKt!
Our bark, at length, has found aquiet harbour.
And the dillreiiful voynge of our lovey.
End* notalone in fnfety, bot reward.
Now we unlade our freight of happinefs,
U f which, from thee alone, ray Oiare’i deriv'd ;
JFor ail my foniier fearch in deep philofophy.
Not knowing thee, was a mere dream of life :
iiut love, in one foft mcment, uught me mere
Than all the volume* of the learn'd cou’d teach ;
(Jave me the proof when nature™ binh began.
To what great End th’ Etbkmai.form’d a Man.
\"KxnnntmHH,
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EpiloroeV « tax MrtHtitri Imd,
A»dfmU mt mtttk mnuiUmilj itfmd.

G*»tlhim, | grmnt, mrt finfr'Wtrti, A*/ftf,
*C§im hmt 1tN <htvays rmjhr rail'd, ivit.
f I frmr mat'd m»d» tut vny J>t*r tmmfaipu,
Hadfunds imm iny'dfrtm ihtgnmhltK” iraitn.)
Bt/idt, ti tetaf fttr furrJtJhird <wifktd,
lehtttftK hfvt net rf/uv'd » Jtvul bhtdt
Bat them igmin, ttwrttch, in emfi,

Hms Uavt /«/r)f nvArjhatmct Jhiuld tutftt/i.

Fir®, Utj/mr (tn/mrtfrmmfi,frjtidgmtmt Jh-w,
And mix 'U.iti tbm, f»mt gftUHj tj' mtrey t*o ;

0» ftm tyutr fratjt tu t hrjinxi,

~hns havejf@Miiirwit a tLeman pUia”/«if,

Jtfirjl/caret tutrth y»ur tVJt days faint »rtorij

Iftfiiul a charm, hut th»g yeuMfand ttrw :

0 c«thbtm”bt/vtguimtas/ar irytnd her dme.)

Bkt Wwbth fttr/n'd hy/tmt gajr Jtadiitg hvtr,

Then rvrry day htr tyts mtvi charmt di/to<vtr;

T 111 at tht lafi, ky crouds e/iiams admir'd.

Si' hat rt[is'd htr fritt, f muhat htr heart dr/r'd,

ittvu gmns andfettictats, ewhich her airs requir'd,

Sf mi/>, and fatltteo, ‘when onct try'd mf,

BJieve their reputatitn at tht t»f ;

And inciv, that nvhilttht hiingJit hatJtix'djtu,
She canntt Imk, ht 'write, tn ill tt flta/tyn.

H ns>eatfy»a hear a /tn/t t/ Itvc/» (rolj,

T» let mere/ojhitn cnymr tajitimfojt f

Yoar tafie refin'd, might add toyour delight;

Poets/rtm \eu are taught to raije theirJlight ;

F*r asyou Uarn tojudge, they i/ar.i to write.
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i , TO rwt m>»T
- JAMESDUKE OF ORMOND.

Mnf k pieafijpwrr Gract,
I*R law liapp™r Ktwi# from Vigo had fo general an Jo-
t fluence on tlw minda of the people that h » iio wonder
f  thi» play had « favoumblt rccenlion, when the chrctful*
nefs and jrood hiimntjr of the Town iaclincd 'era to en-
cour«|prt»eiythingihBtc«TrirJthc Iraftpreteocc to dinrt
emi but the heft p«rt of it« fortune is, that iti appeuriiig
iirft thii fcaibrt batglrco it a fort of a title to your Grace™
prote®on, h”bciogatthe fame time (among many other
wknowledgmmt*) the mfh-ument of the liage't general
ihankt for the prefMrout daya we promife ourfclvca from
the eonfetjnence of fo gloriout an adion i an a®ion which,
cnnfidered with the native greatnefs of yojjr mind, will
eafily pcrfuade ui that the only reafun to fup|M»fe the an-
I cicnt heroesgreater than the modem it, that thry had bet*
j  ter poets to record ’em: but from your Grace'i happy
I condtiA tKi» fummer we are convinced that their poetry
* may now outlive their greatnefis and if Modcfty trould
fuffer Troth to fpeak, (he’d plainly fay what they did fell
as (hort of you as what you did exceedit what they have
m greatly faid; thatthey wrote atboldly as the Englifti fight,
and you lead ’em with the fame fpirit that the Ancients
wratti
The nation’s publick and fotemn praife to Heaven, and
that undtr their reprefcnted thanks m parliament to you,
the univcrfal joy, and the deafening acclamations that
A echocd your return, were ftrong confeflloni of a benefit
received beyond their power to repay j and to oblige be-
yond that power is truly great and glorioiia.* But Pro-
vidence has fixed you in iu eminent a degree of honour
and of fortuiie that nothing but the glory of the afli<*fv
j can reward it. The unfeigned and growing wiihes you
-have piiwted  the people’s heart* are a fincere acitnow-
V ledgmrnt that’s re< paid but when great aftit ns like
i ~ your own dcferve it, whith have beeii ly frequent in the
*e JAngeftjus and dtlightful fervice of your country triat you
I mt fiit nave warmed thcif gratitude into a cordial love; fut
.+ ’tis liard to by that we were more pkafcd with our vic-
r /! ] Aij

*
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t'’>ry iharv that the Duke of Ormond brought it ui. But I
foi g « tnyfcif; ihc picafurc of the fut~cft had almoft matic
me infriiiihle«fibedangn’of ofTmdingr. If | were fpcak-
Tiig U<the world tmly | Hbtcfaid too little | but while j-owr

* CJnicc is ray reader | kuow the fcTerity of your virtue
won’t cafily ft>rgi»e me onleft 1 let tJie fubjcA fall,«anJ
immediattly conclude myfelf,

&lay it plcalc your Grace,.
w'/our Giace’t raoft dwou”d,
mod obliged, and

moil obedient fervant,

I T
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77iui mvcii ht /Ael'jik *ftvat ritfmxfiu fuftiy®
fFw elliffi 4re not criHtfrhtm) fiat ibty
t bt ¥y Air ttuftanjr> ]

ButJ»if htjtm fir refuge totbe/tirf
Whom'hemvfivra:ftHieMiifijwipihe T
fiinu atlth'tffringM w/Hs de”n fn/t tm”~e
ftam intmwy* trifgityfulu*4~ /w /
Slet} thty r*EbmHt attytf vntSueh*dmvjl i/tc«
Jn Miftm t ce”Mure rvhat tinir tnvn *mf>ud = *
i Jhimidjmdp %f/«*# /hw h N

5>riraiUi» J erfonir,

MENA

Dnry-Lme. Omtnt-GmrJan

Dok Manbil, father to Ro-
An,

Dun ruiLir, flightiMi by U j-
polit*.

Don Lovi> nephew to Don  ny \whifiek). Mr. Booth.
Manudi

O«TAvio,inIo»ethRof»r», Mr. Brerrtoii. Mr. Wroughton.

'mMr. Yate*. Mr, bhnter.

Mr. Benil(:7.  Mr. BaiOgjr,

LN
Don Philip , 4 Mr. Kmg.  Mr. Woodwtr

Soto, fcrrantM D ob Philip, Mr, BadJeWT- Mr.Duoflalt.
Jijmnil,mJ Stnmti.

ViV, WOMEN(.(
IMKLITA, mretljr io lofe - T

: e Mr«- Kinj. Mifi MiclUo,
with Doo Philip, re i i vieio
HoiAKAi«ilovewiUiOAa«io, Miiji.HopliinSI M n, Mj"ttock*,
Kloka, cooBiiaut to H)-poiiu, Atlih Grt»iUc. Mr*. 1.cQiiig
yiLiTTA.wotBiotoRoim, mMr».Di»ic«. xfci. Put;



"HE WOU’D AND SHE WOU’D NOT »

ACT I. *
* S'ZtKt, an hn m Sfadnf.

XKDEEDvV my £rie” Trappanti, thAu’rt iii a verjrtliin
eoiidiuon; thou hall Kit*criaaUer« rar«t,m>Fir.Mvcy : uof
i>ut, could'tl thou pvt with that unappcoTaUU' itch of
nting too, thuu hail all the ra®j*ed virtur* that wrrt re-
quilite to fct up an ancient phliofophtr: ««mtrinpt tnd
poverty, kick*, thump*, ami thinking, thou hall rndiurcd
with thr bcett of 'em ; bul-~-iirhcn Fortune turn* thce up to
hard falling, that i» to fay, pulitivelf not eating at all, |
perceive thou art a downiight dunce, with the (j*nc
mach and no more philtifophy than a hound updii boif<:>
flclh— Failing "» the devil'— Let me fee—thii I take it i»
the motl frequented inn about Madrid, and if akeen gueil
or two fliouiid drop in no«—Hark!

h<”Vfitbm.l Takt care ofthe gentlemensjMrfcn theny
fee ’em well rubbed and littered.

Trap, Joil ali{(kt«d ! if they do but Hay to cat how!
Impudenrr aflift me. Hah! a coupk of<pretty young
fpark* faith 1
£f/tr Hvro LITAanJV Loaa in mens' balitjf aSeriHiirt with

aportmOMleau.

Trap. Welcome to Madrid Sir}welcome Sir.

Flb. Sir, yt)Br feirtant.

Sero. Have the borfc* plea/ed yonr Honour ?

Hyp. Very well indeed friend. Prithee fet down the
portmanteau, and fee that the poor creatopt* want no-

. tijiw< they liavc performed well, and deierw our c.ir®

ALilLLi'll take care of that Sir. Here, hoftlcr.
[i'xfuti/ Trap, and Strvant.
Fh~aAyr”y, Madam, what 4o | ikfeivcthat have loft
the ulc «Flimbs to ketT» pace with “oui 'Dftieart 1 you
whipt artd fpurreil likea  hunter: it a figii >ou had a
“over'in view; 1°la fure my (boulder* akc ai if I*liad car*
ntd my horfe on ’em.

. *T6* I'ac* marked iiWuimertii commu art oir.Kttd in th*
ivfrzkawiaa.
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Hyp. Poor Flora! thou art fatigued indeed; but 1 fhall
find a way to thank tliee fur’t. .

/7c. Thaok me quothaJ egad 1 flia’n't be able to fit
thi* fortnight. Well, 1 'm glad our journey's at an end
however: and noW, Madilni, pray what do you propofe
will be the end of«ur journey ?

Ujp. Why, now-, 1 hopethe end of my W|fI|es.,—Don
Philip, | need not tell you how far he is in my heart.

Flth No, your fweet ufage of him told me that long
enough ago; but now it feems you think 6t to confefs it:
»nd what is't you love liim for pray f

Jiyp. Hi» manner of bearing that ufagc.

FJo, Ah, dear pride ! how we love to have It ticjtled |
But he does not bear it you fee, for he %coming poll to
Madrid to marry another woman; nay, one he never faw.

I/yf. Au unknown face cann’t have very far engaged
him.

Flo. How came he to be engaged to Ilerat all ?

I/lyp. Why, 1engaged him. ,

FJo. To another| '

Hyp. To my whole fe* rather than own | loved him.

JNo. Ah,(ione like a woman of courage!

Hyp. 1could not bear the thought of parting with my
power; liefides, he took me at fu”b.|u advantage, and
prefied me fo home to a furreiideT, 1 could hare tore him
piecemeal.

Flo. Ay, I warrantyou, an infolent-r-agrceable, puppy,
“ Well, but to leave impertineoce Madaib,pray how came
“ you to .'qualible with him ?

Hyp. “ I'll teHthee Floras you know Don Phillp'want»
* no charma that cau recommend a lover; in, birth kud
* quality 1 confefshim my fuperiourt auj’tisthe thought
“ ofthat ha« been a conilaat thorn upon my wifhe*. | ne-

vi;r*faw him in the humblcft pollure but ilill 1 faag|ieil
“ ne fectvtly prefumed his ran”i <uid fbrtur* ipifht de-
* ferve m<« thi« always ftung my pride, and tllaflfeiftc over-
aft it: nay, fometimea when kis fiiHcringii have”ihnolt
drawu tear* into my eyes | ’ute turned the with
= fonie trivial talk, ur hummed a fpiieful luite, though i
* bflievd hi* heart wa» brcakiu'g.

Flor. “ A very tender principle truly.

Av/ Well,l don’tkflow,'twa»»Bniynature.--But to
"* procc”™—this and worfr u.Hige contiuued a k>ng
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“ at I, *<ffpairing: of my heirt, fd; thro refttiml to do «
 violence on hit own, by confrhting to bit firthcr** com™
“tnand* i f marrviof; a briy of confKlcrahle fortunv htre
*in Madriti. The match >c«nclud<ii, articlrR are Amkil,
” awl :ti* dajr Mlixrd for hitjo«mry. j*ow the night bf-
* t<ne h« fet o«t be ranw t« take hi* leawof mr, in hujxrt,

I tnj\jvor*,-! wnnld have iHid huti. | need not tell you
«» mfc-jnf.il'ulit the new*i and thoflgk dcould hare e1Ten
“ mr fo” »*have ffeferTtd it,-wt Snflinjf him, onk-& |
“ biri'kim (krr, nrfofutd Kjwn tiK’ marria)(e,4<(frinn th<
“ purt fjiirit of GQnlradi”i«n)'fwor« to mjfcH | tvotikt
“ not bid”iin doit, fo called for my »»iJ, and toKl hini
“ 1wa* in hafte, begged bit pardon, your icmnt, attd to
“ whippni to [*rayer».

N>, Well fanl «|pim ; that w* » clincher. Ah, bad
“ not Yon better I*en at confi-flion?

JIffi. “ Why, rraUy, | might [>e»* farrda (oagjourtwy,
“ by it. To be fl»ort,-when 1came from charch Dim Pliilip
<had left thii letter at home for me, without re<{uiriog
*“ an anfwer—read it—

Zr*, rvdotr.] “ Your nfaf,** ha* made » t juftly deijwir
* of you, and noWany change muft Ixtter my comlitiua t
“ at leaft it ha* reduced me to the neccffity of trying ihe
“mlaft remedy, marriage with another; if it prove tneffec-
«' tnal | only-wifli you may at fom« hours remember how
*“ little caufe | have given you to have made me for ever
““jniferable. PHitir."
#Poor gratleman 1very bard,by my conlcieQce! inderdr
* Madam, thi* waa cyirying the jeft a little too far.

“ Ah.bymanyalongmileFlora; but wliat wooM
*“ you have a troman do when her hat>4™*i" ?

/mjo. “ Nay, the truth oo’t it, wr never know the dif-
“ fercnce between enough and a furfeitj” bat love be
. pralfed your proud ttomach™ come down for*t.

Indeed ’ti* not altogether fo high a* 'lwaa. In a
word, hi* lall letter fet me at my wit™ euJ, awl when |
came fo myfclf you may pemerober you thoiight me be-
witch'd, for I immediatefy called for my b«».t» and brecch-
es, a ftraddie we got, and fo rode aft*r him.

/& Why'truly, Madam, a* to your wita, t "av« not
n*ich altered my opinion of 'era, for cann't fee what you
ptdpofc by it.
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Hyp. My whole dvfign. Flora, lies in this portmantea”
anJ tocfe breeches.

Fto. A notable defign no doubtsbut pray let ’»hear iti

Hfp. Why, | do propofe to be tw-ice married bctwTen
em.

Flo. How! twice? .

Hyp. By the help ofthe portmanteau | intend to marry "
iriyfcH' to i)o» Pliilip's new millrefs, and then— 'U put
»fl' my brtechei ami marry him.

Flo. Noi~ | bff'in to take ye: but pray, what™ inthe
portmanteau, and how came you by it?

Hyp. | hired one to (leal it from bis fervant #t the laft
innwe lay at in Toledo. In it are jeweli of »«lue, prcfrnts
to uiy bride, gold good ftore, fettlement*, and credential
letters, to certify that the bcarrr(which 1intend to be my-
“ ftif) iaDou Philip, only Ton and heir of Don Femsndo
* de las Torres, now refidinff at Seville, whence we came.

Flo, A vcryfmart undertakingby mytroth! And pray,
Madam, what pad am | to i

Hyp. My woman ftill; when Icann’t lie for myfelf yo»
are to do it for me in the peribn of a couiingeman.

J%~ And nty name is to be— —

Hyp. Don Guzman,Diego,Mendez, orwhat yoiipleafe:
be your own godfather.

Flo. EAnd 1begin to like it mightilyj this may prow a
very plealant adventure, if wc can but come off wfthout
fighting, Wiichby the way | don’t eafilyperreivewe ftaUi
for to be fure Don Philip will make the de”il to do with
u» when he liiid»himfe”~bcre before he cones hither.

Hyp. Oh, let me alone to gi»e him AtiuTitfioo.

Flo. | ’'m .ifrai4 it muft be alone if you do give him fa-
tisfadioni for mypart I can puih no morethan I can fwim.

Hyp. bttt can you bully upon occafion.

Flo, I can (cold when my blood ™ up.

HNp. T hat’s tlie fame thing: bullying would be fcold-
iag in petlicoats.

Flo. Say ye fo? why then, Don, hwk to j ourftlft if |
don’t give-you as good as you bring | "1l be cortciit to
wear breeclies as long as | live, though I Urfe the end of
my”~x bVit. Well, Madam, now you havt opened the
plot, pn«y when is the'play to begin ?

Hyf>. ] hope to have it all over in le{s than four hours;
we’Ujuft rt&ellt ourfelves with wbat the houfe affurd*>
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comb out our wg», and w»it upon ray latiicr-iii-k\*~
Ilow now! what would thl» fellow hate *—

Trap, ScTTant, gentlcmni) 1 itavc taken nicc c*t of
JWT n»g«; jfood cattlc they are by my troth! right and
i<walU | warraDt 'cm j tliey dcferve carc, aikd tiiry have

~Imkl it, and Diald haxc it if thary iUy in this houfic— |
always iland by. Sir, fee 'cm nibbed down wilh my owtt
CTO—CatcCMme tnilling ao huttler 1'U give you kavc to
£11 for me and drink fur me tuo,
' Fk. | ba*e feen thit feUow i'umcwhcrr.

TrMp. Hcydajl w-faat, Duclolhlaid! wa*everfucbat-
tendance ! H«y,Mulc Uapder tlandlord* bey | £A'awii.]
What iva* it you bcfpoke gentlrmecp ? o

hyp. Really, Sir, 1Aik ro«rpatdun, almull ftw-

Tral/. Plhah 1dear Sir, n”rer talk ofit | liveherebanl
by— I have a lodging— I cann’tcoll it a lodging neither—
that is | have a—bometimes 1 am here, andfomctimei 1
am therci and (u here and there one makvi (hift you know.
— Hey !'will thefc people never tomei [ Knach.

Hjp. You give a very good account of yourfelf Sir.

Trap. Vh, nothing at uli Sir. L.ofd Sir—wa« i( lilh or
flefbSir?

Fla, Really, Sir, wc have befpwke nothing yet.

Tr»p. Nothing! I'or (hame! it » a /ign you are young
travellers. You don’t know”hit houfc Sir; why, they’ll
let you (larvcif you d<7n't lliraud call, and tljit like thun-
der loo-—--- Hey! CKnockt,

Hsp. Hal eat here fometime* | prefume Sir.

itrap. Umph!l—Ay Sir, tbat’s a« it happens—1 ftl-
dom eat at home indeed—thing*aregenerally, you know,
foout of order there that— Did you hear any frelli nevi*

,upoM the road Sir?

Hjp. Only, Sir, that the King of France loft a great
borfe>match upon the Alps t’other day.

Trap. Ha” la very odd place forahorfe-race—but the
King of France may do aay thing— Did you come that

" way«cntlemCD, or— Hey! [Knteti.
EmUrHofi.
Did you call gentlemen i
, Trap. Yes, and bawl too Sir. H”rc the gentletr.cn arc
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alitioft fiimiflicd, and nobotly comesnear’em. WiliathaxI-
you in tlic liowfc uow that will be reatiy prcfcully. ’
y/»IA“Yoii may have what you )>lcarc Sir.

fiyp. Can you get us a partridge?

Hojl. J)ir, u ehivc nopartridge* j but vc'Jl get you what
you ]Jcaie in a moment. We have a very goo<ID«-kofnut-
ton Sir; ifyou plcaii: it (hall be clappedJoun inainoment.—

llyp* Have you uo pigeons or cliickrns?

h Jt. Truly, Kir,we have no fowl inthe houfrat p«el”;
if you picafe you may have any tiiilj|; elfc in a moment.

Hyp. Tlien prithee get u» foBic young rabbits,

y/s/?. Upon my woi”. Sir, rabbits arefo Scarce they are
nut lu be had for money.

Fk. Have you any fifti?

lInji. rifh Sir! Idrcft yefterday the fineft (kHithat ever
<'ame upon a tabic ; 1ain fon™ wchavc noneleft Sir; but
if you-pleafeyon may have 4tiy thing elfc in a moment.

‘Trijip. r»x on tlicel hail tljpu nothing but any thing
elfc in ti>e houfej

hoJl. \cT)’good mutton Sir.

hyp. Prithee get us a bremll then.

Ay/. Brcaft 'don’t 70 u love the neck Sir?

Ivyft. ye nothing in the houfe but the neck ’

h<”?, Kfa’ly.hir, we do n’fcufe to b« fo unprovided, bot
at piueiit wc iiave nolliing etfe left.

Tntp. Faith Sir! I don’t know but a nothing dt- may
bu verygood nteat whenAuf Thing Elfeis not to be hj*d.

/1jl. Th.-n, prithee friend, let™* have thy ucck ofinut* >
ton I>cforcthat is gone too.

Sir, he fliall lay it down this mi*:te; | '11 fee it
done. Gciitlenieii, 1'U wait upon ye prefeutdljr ~  mjtii i
iitite 1 luuft beg yoiu' pai-don, anJ lutkc to lay the cloth
myftlf.

/I\p. By no means Sir.

Trap. No-ceremony dear Sir! indeed | 'll du it.

Uvfl daJ Trap,

Ifyp. W>at can this familiar puppy be ? i

Fier. With much ado 1haye ixculUciinl hit face. D« a’t
you remcmbi r. Madam, about two or thcce year*ago Doa
Philip bad a trudy fervairt, called Trappinti, that uft®
iipw and then to flip a note into your h»ad as you ca™ne
from diurch ?
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A Ifyf. I» this hcthat Philip turned suray for faying |

m |*proud u a beautr, and bumcljr cno«igh to br good hu*

f raourrd ?

_/NVo. TTic very famf | iffiirc yej ooiy, as ;-ou fee, Rar-

ring has altered his ai»a little.

Jiyp. Poor fellow! 1 amconcemed forhim.Whatmake*
fo far from Sevillei
Fk. J-aun_afraid all places are alike to him.

n Hyp- 1harr a grea't itiind to take him into my fer»ice;
his afTurance may [>e ufrful as my cafr iiands.

Fh. Voii would not till liiin who you are?

Hyp. There's no ociafion for it— 1’ talk with him.

F.nl*r TuArr ANri.

Tnif>. Your dinner *«upon the fptt gentlemen, and the
cloth.is laid in the bell rfHim— Are you not for a whet
Sir? Wliat wine? what wine? hey!

Flo. \Vr give you trouble Sir. ,

Trap. Not in the Icall Sir—Hey! TATaflti/.

F.nUr Hufi.

A H'lji. D ’ye call gentlcmrn !

Hyf. Ay j'what wine have ye’

H'jfi. \V'hat fort you plcafe Sir.

Flo. Sir, will you plcafe to name it ? [To Trap.

Trap. Nay, pray Sir.

H\p. Nocercnuiny dear Sir! up<n my word you (hall.

Trap. I'ponmy foul you '11muke me leave ye gentlemen.

'Hyp. Come, come, n« words. Prithee you ftiall.

Trap. PITia! but why this among friends now ? Here—
have ye any rijjlit Galicia?

H'ift. The bcft in Spain | warrant it.

Trap. Let tafte it; jf it be good fet a* out half-a*
doBcn bottle* for 4|oncr.

, H«J. Y « Sir. [Ex/> HoJ.
- (jjt thiis fellow ’s a>ftarring now ? On my
confcience the rog'ue more impudence than a lover at
midnight.

Hyf. Hang him, 'til inoffenfive, | "L humour him—
Pray, Sir, (for I find we arc like to be better acquainted,

a' ugsfiare | hopeyou won’t take my queftioo ill)i-~-

\.Aft"rap. Oh, dear Sir!

What proftniun may you be of ?
.+ Tr<” Rofeffion Sir— —1—0dsme ? here "« the wine.
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. Enler Hojl. A
Gome, fill out— hold—letmetalle it firft— Ye blockhead,
would yc have the gentleman drink before he knows whe-
therit be goodor not? [_Drinh.']— Yes, ’twill do—Give
me the bottle, I "1Lfill myfclf.Now” Sir,is not that a glaf»
of right wine? .

Hy”. Extremely good indeed----—- But, Sir, as to
qucftion.

Trap, | 'mafraid. Sir, that muttoij won’t be enough for
us all.

Hyp. Oh, pray Sir, befpeak what you pleafe.

Trap. Sir, your moft humble fervant— Here, mafter!
prithee get us a—ha !ay, get us a dozen ofpoached eggs,
« dozen, d’ye hear—jull to—pop down a little.

Yes Sir. \Going.
Tr.ip. Friend--—-—-- let there be a little flice of bacon to
ever)' one of “hem.
Hyp. But Sir----------

Trap. 'Odfo! | had like to have forgot— here a— San- *
cho, Sancho 1Ay, is not your name Sancho i

Hcji. Diego Sir.

Trap. Ohay, Diego; thatstruelndced Diego. Umph!

Hyp. | mufl e’en let iiim alone; there’s no putting in
u word till his mouth's full.

Trap. Come, here’s to thee T>\e*o— "Drinks ant!flit
agititi.2 That | lhould forget thy name though.

H(iJ. No great harm Sir.

Trap. Diego, ha! a very pretty name faith— 1 think
.you are manied, are you not Diego ?

Hef. Ay, ay, Sir.

Trap. Ha! how many childcen ?

Hbfi. Nine girls and a boy Sir.

Trap. Hal! nine girls------ Come,® j
DIrfTO—Nine girls! a lliriing womaiil
ilouiewifr, ha Diego!

Hrjl. Pretty well Sir.

Trap. Makes all her pickles lierfili
Does the do olives will ? ~

filll* Will you \>e pkafed to taftc

A r<ti. Taftf*em! lium! prithee let

mjl. Ye» Sir.

Hyp. And our dinner as foon ts you 1
Ureadr call u«
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N lol». Y c#Sir.

* | *lk>ng you of your prufcflion.
Trap. Profeflion! mlly, Sir, | do n’t ufe to profcf*
much: | am m plain dealing fort of a man; if liay 1 U
fcnre a nntleman he may depend upon me.
tFIt. Have you ever fcrv'd Sir?

m'— Trap. Not thefe two laft campaigns.

Trap. Sonie word* with my fupcriour ofBccr} 1 was a
little too free in f]>"aki(ig my miud to him.

Hyp. Don’t you think of ferving again Sir?

Trap. If a good poft falls in my way.

Hyp. | believe | could help you—Pray, Sir, when you
ferv’d laft did you take pay or wages.?

Trap. Pay Sirl-—-- Yts Sir, 1 was paid, clcared fub-
Cftence and arrears to a farthing.

Hyp. And our late commander's name was

Trap. Dim Philip de las Torres.

Hyp. Of Seville ?

Trap. Of Seville.

A Hyp. Sir, your moft humble ftrvant. You need not be
curious, for 1 am furc you don’t know me, thuujfh 1 do
you and your condition, which | dare promife you | 11
mend upon our betteracquaintance: and your firil IlU'pto
deferve it is to anfwer me honclUy to a few qutllioiis.
Keep your aflurauce ftill} >t may do me fervice; | <hall
' kc you better for it. Coin”, here’s to encourage you.

[ Givet Lim man.y.
Trap. Sir, my humble fervice to you.
Hyp. Well faid.
14(. I’lIl 14fs my word he rtia’n’t dwindle into
moil’ity.
‘Trip. 1 vtr heard « gentleman talk better in my life.
-, T.hw AxoMui-h flirt of a face before} but where------ 1
don’t know, fkW"-iMon't tare. | t’s your glafs Sir.
. llyp. “ (iram'-~yTTierc coufin. {_DrinkttoFlara.y’
Come now, what made Don Philip turn you out of hi*
fervice? wfiy did you leave him?
Trtp. "Twe.is time | think; his wits bad left him—the
man wa> mad. . ’
" Hyp. Mad!
Trap. Ay, ftark mad—in love.
Hyp. la love ?how pray ?
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“rap. Very decp--up to the cars—over head—drowne<”
by this time— he would in— I would have had him flop-
ped when he was up to the middle.

W hat was fhe he was in love with ?
7'rup. The dtvil.
Ifjp. So, now for a very ngly likenefs of my own ftce.
What fort of a devil?

‘Trap. The damning fort------ a woman.

Hyp. Ha<i (he no name ? "

Trap. Her Chriftian name was Donna Hypolita, btrt
her proper name vras Shittlecock.

J'la. How d’ye like that ? to Hyp,
Hyp. Pretty well. to Flo,~\ Was (he handfomcf
"Trap. Umph—fo, fo.

Fla, How d’ye like that ? [To Hyp.

lhp. Umph------ fo, i0. [To plo.l Had flie witj
Trap. Sometimes.
Hyp. Good humour ?
Trap. Very feldom.
Jfyp. Proud?
Trap. Ever.
Hyp. Was ftie honcft?
Tritp. Very proud.
Hyp. What, had (he no good qualities?
Tmp. Faith 1 don’t remember ’em. »
H'tp. Ha! d’ye think (he loved him?
"frap. If (lie did’twas as"he cobkr loved his wife.
H”p. How'’s that ?
'trap. W'hy.he beat her thricea*day, and told hisueif*h*
bours he loved her ne’er the worfe, but he was refy
(he (hould ncviT know it.
Hip. Did (lie ufe him ft
"frap. Like ajade.)
h'h. How d’yc do
Hyp. | don’t kno-
was (he not handfome
Trap. A devililh to:
Hyp. Was (he ugly
Flit. Ay, fay that at »

‘frap. Look! wliy faith the woman looked very
vrhen (he had a blufli in her face.
Hyp. Did (he sften blulh’
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N Trap. | never faw her.
e Hyp. Never faw het! had /he no charm ? what |Ade
him love her?

Trap. Really I cann’ttcll.
Flo. How d’ye like the piAure Matiam ?

t™Jp' oh, extremely well! the rogue hai put me
->»at<cold fwceat. | am a« humble ai an offending lover.
, Enter linji,

Hofi. Gentlemen, your dinner’s upon thetahle.

Hyp. That’»welU Come Sir; at dinner I’ll give you
farther inftru/tioni how you may ferre yourfcifand me.
Trap, Come Sir. [Tit'lwa,
Flo. Nay, dear Sir! no ceremony.
7 rap. Sir, your very bumble fer\«nt.
[Wi they art goinj; Hyp.fiops them.
Comeback; hcre’ione Idon'tcarclhouldfeemt:.
Trap. Sir, the dinner will be cold.
Hyp. Do you eat it hot then j we are not hungry.
*  Trap. Sir, your humble fervant again. \_Exil Trap,
A Flo. You feem concern’d; who iiit?
Hyp. My brother OAavio, ai | livel—Come this "y,
\Thty retin.
Enter Octavio anda Servant,
Q9, Jafper, run immediately to Kofara’gwoman; tell
her | am juft ctime to Town; flip tliat uote into her haml
(L ftay for au anfwer.
Flo. 'Ti. hr.
Reenter Hojt conduB'mg DoNPHILir.-
H ~' Here, Sir, jileafeto walk thi* way.
n~JJou Philip, by Jupiter!
D. I'ArW S”jry/u.-wit womek fend him to me imme--

e
to make ready— Ahititf
AExeunt Hyp.andFh.

Ca. Don; o
'm?. Whst of tJi* compafi could blow u»

m-.ie another fo?

*D. Pb. Faith a wind very contrar™o try Inclination ;
but the wortl | fee blowi fome good. | am oveijoyed to fte
jBu— But what makes you fo far from t(ic army !

B iij
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Oa. “ Who thouA t to have found you fo far from Sc-~*'

‘eville? .

D. Ph “ What do you do at Madrid 7’

08, Oh, friend, fuch an unfortunate occafioti, and yet
fuch a lucky difcovery t fuch a mixture ofjoy and torment
no poor dog upon earth was everplagued with, .

D. Ph. Unriddle pray.

08. Don’t you remember about fix mojjiiw'Sgo |
wrote you word of a dear, delicious, fpriglitly creature
that thad bombarded for a whole fummer to no purpofe?

D. Ph. | remember.

Os. That fame filly, ilubborn, charming, angel now
capitulates.

D. *“A..Then (he’s taken.

08. 1cann’ttell that; for you muft know her perfidious
father, contrary to hit treaty withme, and her inclination,
is’goingto——

J}. Ph. Marry her to another.

Ob. Ofa better eftatc than mine it feems. She telli me
here he ii within a day’s march of her, beg« me tu come
upon the fpur to her relief, and if | do n't arrive loo late
confefltd (he loves me well enough to open the gates and
let me enter the Town before him. There’s her expreft,
read it—

Hy POLITA, Yi.a*.A,aniiT* kTrKVTi,affearintl>e balctmj.
yly/>.H ark!they are talking ofa mittrefs— letus obferve.

Flo. Trappanti, there’s your old mafter.

T'rap. Ay, | know him again; but I may chancet
kirn he did not know a good fervant when he had hir

D. Ph. readt.} “ My father has concluded a mate,

# me with one 1 neverf|4 jjnjdiotI>"iin
“ feft it; the gentleman.

“ mean-time ifyou knowauv fi,i

“ me advife him forth

* moft out of my fenfi

“ 1tell you iffuchao

e time to refufe him a

Hyp. How ’$this ?

Z)./’iJ)"No name. o »m '

03. She never wonld truft It in a letter.

FU. Ifthis (houM be-Don Philip’s miftrefs?'

7V<?, Sir,yon nay take my word it is; 1knowthe L
3cd waat the neighbours fay of her.



*

ASl. ’iHJ Wou'd JkHDSHI WOUNDKOT.

Hjp. This was a lucky difcoTcry— but hufh.

D. Ph. What will you doin this cafci *

Oa. That | do n't yet know; “ lam halfdiftraftcd
| have juft fent my fenrant to tell her I am eomc to Town,
and beg an opportunity to fpeak with hers | longto fee
lieat 1 warrant the poor fool will h( Ib fuft and ib humble,

will you propofe at your meeting her?

Oa. | don’t know, may be another meeting j at leaft it
will come to a kind*look, a kifs, good byr, and a Hgh—
Ah, if | can but perfnade her to run away with rae!

1). Ph. Confider-—

Oa. Ah, fo I do! What pleafure’t wouid be to have her
fteal out of her bed in a fweet moonfhiny night; to hear
her come pat, pat, pat, along in her flippers, with nothing;

but a lilk nightg'iiwii lyufe about her, and in this
iLxJ&to have her jiuup iutojoxy Uffi&brcathleft
with fear, “ hir PUILiug cjufyto min”®. then to

“ her with kiflcs. and curl myfelf about
“ limliA that hrt-athr an healing odour from their pores,
*enough to make the fenfes ake or fancy mad.”

D. Ph. Oftavio, I envy thee; thou art the happieft man
in thy temper----------

Oa, And thou art the moft ahered | ever knew. Prithee
what makes thee fo much upon the hum drum ? Well, are
my filler and you come to nght underllaodingyct { when
ANyou marry ? e

'jif. So, now | (hall have my pifture by another haod.
. Ph. My condition, Oflavio, is very much like your
moing to marry the man fi>e never faw,

tp'an'T*"
SJeathTyoii make me tremble? | hope’tisnot my

*

P> mtftre£d that-were an idle fear; Madrid
le ppacc--ot  i*re, loving you) my friend-
ur.ti my hunoMr woifld-oblige iiic to A fift.

/. ThaHs”grfienuns in.'kcjJ: but ftill you am.ize me
yrti quite broke » with my filter? | hope (he ha«
you no rcafon to fergel lier.
>/. NowT tremble.

. Plj. TI>e moft fevere that everbeauty printed In tlie

t of man; a coldnefs unaccoantabls;Ao feoTe.

?. maldilTemblta.

*
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Hyp. Hal

JD. Ph. | cann’t think it]j lovers are foon flattered intt#
hope; but (h#ajigicared to me indifierent to fo nice a point
that (he haaruined me without the trouble ofrcfolving it.

Flo, Well, men are fools.

Oa, And by this time fhe’s in fits for your leaving |*er;
’tis her nature; | know her from her bib aud baby;
member at five years old the vixen has faflcdtta» «rfl®
together in pure fpite to her govemef*.

Hyp. So! .

Ott. Nothing could ever, in appearance, make herplea-
fcd or angry; alvroys too proud to b”obliged, too high to
be affronted, and thought nothing fo low as to feem fond
ofrevenge: {hehad a llomach that could digeft every thing
but humility.

/1j'l. Goodlack Mr. Wit!

Vci. Yet with all this | "avt fometimes feen'Kirr*ood-
naturcd, generous, and tender.

Hyp, There the rogue was civil again.

D. Ph, I have thought fo too.

Hyp, How can he fpcak of me with fo much generolity ?

On, For all her ufage of you 1’11 be racked if (he did
not love you.

D. Ph. I rather think (he hated me: however, now 'tis
part, and | muft endeavour to think no more of her.

Hyp. Now 1 begin to hate myfelf.

oh. Then you are determined to many this other i

D. Ph. That'» my bufinefs to Madrid.

Trap. Which (hall be done to your hand.

D. Ph, Befides, | am now obliged by copti

OB. Then, (thougli (v
old illnaturcd dog tcvei

Hyp. Thank you Sir.

D. Ph, Come, forgi

Hyp. Come, we have
tions to know ’tis time fi

08. With all my hear
millrefs’s health. Wheni

D, pi. I intended it immediately, but art unlucky a.
eident has hindered me; one of my fervants fell fick up<on
the road, f*that I,am fortcd to make (hift with one, and
he is the moft negligent fottifh rogue in nature, has Itft

*

N
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portmanteau, where all my writings and Icttm »fcoji-
ccrn are, behind him at the lad Town we lay* fo that |
cann’t properly vifit the lady or her father till I am able
to afTure them who 1 am.
Os. Why don’t you go back yourfelfto fee for ’em ?
Z>. Ph. 1 have fent my fervant, for | am really tired: |
' >»-a«4;> to appear too much concerned for ’em, leit the
rafcalmbiiMjhink it worth hi«while to run away with them.
Entej* Servant to OSavie.
08. How now!
Serr. Here™ an anfwer Sir. rO kft/t lettfr,
Oa. loD. PL'] My dear friend! | bee a thoufand par-
dons; 1 mull leave you this minute s the kind creature has
feot for me. 1am a foldier, you know, and orders mull
» |be obeyed}when I come offo’ duty | "Ilimmediately wait
, upon you.
D. Ph. You’ll find me here, or hear of me. Adieu.
Here, houTe! [E*/] OH,
Enter Boji.
iPrithee fee if my fervant be come yet.
Hofi. | believe he is Sir; is he not in blue ?
' D. Ph. Ay, where.is the fot?
ffodl. Juft refrefhing himfelfwith a glafs at ?he gate.
D. Ph. Pray tell the gentleman | ’d fpeak with him—

IExit Hoijt.
In all the neceffaries of lift there is not a greater plague
y fervants. Hey» Soto!
f Enter Soto drunk.

Sot—Did you pleafe to—fuch!—call. Sir?
Ph. WtaiVr~jtfon, bluckhcud, I mu/l always
watt upon j"ou thulfS
Sot. Sir, | did not knccsr any thing of it. |— I—catnc
UK « yuu ft  ft  H Wl I fur me.
" 0™ <iMciBIr-&nding Sir? Did you think

tinted no bufinefs | fent you about ?.
U tiil— t ijdrtEBk yuu wuuld be willing—that
. -yp-inw TnirtrffiiTT to take a glafs at the
t | notl>e out of the way------ huh I

You are drunk rafcal'—W here’s the pArtman-

» /. Sir I am here—ifyou pkrafe I'll give you the wkole
\ ¢ jnt bow the matter is, huh!'v
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D. Ph. My mind mifgives me—fpeak villain!—

* \_Striiei hitii.

Sot. I *rill Sir, as foon a» | can put my words into an
intelligible order: 1an’t running away Sir.

D. Ph. To the point firrah.

Sot. Not of your fword dear Sir! .

D. Ph. Sirrah, be brief, or I'’ll murder you : w/frV
the portmanteau ? —

Sot. Sir,as Ihopetobreathelmadealltheftrifteft fearch
in the world, and drank at every h6ufe upon the road go-
ingand.coming, and afked about it; and fo at tail as 1 was
coming within a mile of the town here, 1 found then—

D. Ph. VUiat >

Sot, That it muft ccrtainly be loft.

D. Ph. Dog!d'ye think this muft fatisfy me ? A

["Beatt him.

Sot. Lord, Sir, you wont hear reafon—  Are you fure
you ha’n’tit aboutyou ?—If | know any thing of it 1 wifli
| may be burnt!

D. Ph. Villain ! your life cann’t make me fatisfaftio|*'

Sot. No Sir, that’s hard—"aman's life cann’t—for myj|r«
part--—---- 1-mmeee 1-

D. Ph. Why do | vent my rage againft a fot, a clod of
cartli ?1 fhould accufe myfelf for trufting him.

Sot. Sir— I had rather—bdught a portmanteau out of
my own pocket than have hadfuch a ife about it.

n.Ph. Be dumb!

Sot. Ahuh! Yes.

D. Ph. Ifthis rafcal had ftole it fure he would not havr”
ventur’d to conii®iitaititer.X ™" caafjpundcd ! Nei“vce.
Don Manuel no
miiy. If | ftoul
ter» from my fal
alFioiited by my
go and toll him
we can hear aga

Renter Hy
Trap. Hold Sir, let me touch up ygjfcfli|ii®
Hyfi. * So! my jjloves”—Well, Trappanti, yo
yoiir bufinefst-and if I marry the lady you know i
mifb too.
Tra”. Sir, | fhall remember ’em both—Odfo! |
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I"e to have forgot—Htre, houfe!a W on an«l wa(hball—
1 ave a rar.or about me, liey! [Aiucifj.
Nyp, What *»the matter)
Trap. Sir, you are not /hivd.

I/yp. Shav’d!
Ever while you live. Sir, goirith a fmooth cliin
'to ygu”Iftreffc Hey! AKmeh.

Hyp”'hit puppy does fo plagae me with his imperti-
nence | (hall laugh out and difcovcr myfelf.

Trap. Why, Dieg?) 1

Hyp. P(haw! pritheedo n’t (land fooling, we’rein hafte.

Flo. Ay, ay, fhave another time.

Trap. Nay, what you pleafe Sir, your beard is not
mucli, you may wear it to-day. [Taking her by tBtch'm.

f Flo. Ay, and to-morrow too; pray, Sir, will you foe

the coadi ready and put iu the things f
Trap, Sir, | "1fee the coach ready and put in the things.
[E*»/ Trap.

F/o. Come, Madam, courage! Now let’sdo fomethiig
for the honour of our fex, give a proof of our parts, iHil

i~tell mankind we can contrive, fatigue, buiUe, and brhg
about as well as the bctt of 'em.

Nyp. Well fald Flora: for the honour of our fex he it .
tlien, and let the grave Dons think themfelves as wife as
they pleafe; but Nature knows there goes more wit t* the
management of fome amours than the hardeft point ia po-

n Therefore to men th’ affair of (hitc's confin’d, "J
Wiicly to ui the ft»t« of lore'«iflign'd, \Y
At love't the weigbhdcr~”icii of mankind. [Ear«n><.>
ycVf father
. prove as'jJI'SftfSSbllow as he ? | f

honlJ happen to like him as well would not that do your
iHiincft as well ?

>'Rif. Do you expeft Odavio (hould thank you for ~is?
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Fil. The gentleman Is no fool.

'Rof. He "1 hate any one that is not a friend to his lovA i

Vil. Hang ’em fay | : but cann’t one quench the thirft
‘swithout jJumping into the river? is there no difference be-
tween cooling and drowning ?OAavio’snow ina very good
poft--—--- keep him there---—--- 1 know the man; he u”er-
llands the bufinefs he isin to a hair; but faith you *IWpoil
him; he’stoo pretty a fellow, and too poor a ontflor au
hufband.

Rof. Poor! he has enough. *

Vtl. That’s the moft he has.

Rof. "Twill do our bufine”.

Vil. But when you have no portion (which | ’m afraid
you won’t have with him) he ’1 foon have enough of you,
and how will your bufmefs be done then pray ?

Rof. Pfhaw! you talk like a fool.

* Fil. Come, come, if Oftavio muH be the man, | fay let
12 n Philip be the hufband.

Ro/. | tell you, fool, | "ILhave no man but an hu/band,
aQ”no hufband but Oftavio: when you find | am weary
morftm | "1Lgive you leave to talk to me of fomebt'dy elfe.

fi/. In vain, | fee---——-- 1 ha’done Madam—one muft
havi time to be wife: but in the mean-while what do ye
refol”*c? pofitively not to marry Don Philip?

Rf/". 1 don’t know what 1 (hall do till | fee Oflavio.
When did he fay he would be here ?

Fil. Oh!1dare not tell you Madam.

Rof. Why ?

Fil. 1 am bribed to tlie contrary.

Rof. By whom! A

Fil. Odiavio; he juft now fent me this lovely piece of
gold not to tell you what time he wou” be here.

Rtf. Nay then, Vlletta, here are two pieces that are
twice aflovcly t tell me when 1 (hall fee him»

Fil. ypiph!thefe are lovely piccfu*i®ced. \ Smiung.

Rof. When Valletta?

Fil. Have you no more of ’em Madam?

Pftiawltherv, take purfe and all; will that content
thee? " u,

Ftl. Oh, dear Madam! | fhouldlle'unconrcionablc>*

dcfire more; but really | was willing to have em all firft.
ICturufjinf.

t
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A Rof. When will he come ? ,
VU. \V1iy the poor gentlcmao lias bctn hsnkering about
the houfe tliis gtwrti r of an hour} but 1did not ohftrvf.

me by fo plain a proof.
H>- Where’s father?
iV, Kaft aflcep tn the pre«t'<rhaiV.
Rof. Fetch him in then before he ««ke,
Ftl. Let him n'ake, his habit will protcA him.-
His habit?
yU. Ay, Madam, he *«turned friar to come at you: if
your father furprifes us | ha»e a lie ready to back him—
Hirt, O™atio! you may cuter.
EnttrOcTky\oinafr'mr’t hMt,
Oa. After athouiiind fri~ts ami fears do | live to fee
A~m y dear Rofara once again, and kind |
JtI*. "What Ihall wedoO Aavio?, '[Looimg iiiuilyon him.
Oa. Kind creature! D o!why as lovers fhotilddo; what
nol)odycan undo; let’s run away ihijminuR:, tie ourfelve*
fait in the chiirch>knot, and defy fatlierj and mothers,
bir  Raf. And fortunes too?
’ Os. Pfliaw! we fhail have it one day: they mud leave
their money behind them.
Rbf. Siippofe you firft tiy my father's good-naturci
Yoo know he once cncouragced your addreflcs.
Oif. Firillet’sbe fall raamrti: perhiij>9hemaybego<x1-
" f*««rrd'when he cannt help it: “ If we (liuuld try him
“ now’t will but fet him jnure ujion his jfuard agaiiiil *Ui:
] fince we are lilU'd«inder Love” don’t let js fcrvein a
Wk»"\fe;jP*rate garrifon. Come, come, tland to your arm*, whip
7 ajiit of nightclothci iuto your pockct, and let’s mart i
1 offin a body tok"-thtr.
Uicr.

ilifluroiiw. .
her! why, what’s theUMitKr?
ifilTica Sir.

C
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J). Mil. ConfffTmn! | dan't like t?iat; a young woman
ouglit to hare no fins at alJ.

[’ll. Ah! doar Sir, there’s no living without’em.

1). Ma. ShL-«now at years of difcrction.

Vil. There™ the danjjer Sir; flic’s jtift of the tafting
‘age; one ha« really no rtlilh of a fin till fiftetii. .

1). Ma. A h!then the jadi-'S have Twinging ftomaclis. |
find hcravcrfion to the raajriage | fiave propofcd her has
put her upon difobedient thoughts; “tliere can be' no cun-
feflion without guilt.

Vil. Nor no pardon. Sir, without confclTmn.

D. Ma. Fiddle faddle! I won’t have her feem wicked.
Huffy, you (hall confeft for her; I ’Il have herfeod her
by you ; ydu know ’em, I'm fure; hut | "ILknow what
friar has got out of her— -MISavc you ? father.

Ufl, Bk-f«you! fon. '

D.Ma. How now, what’sbecome of Father Bcne4
why is not he here ?

Vil. Sir, h#i* not well, and fo defircd this gentliM

Ills brother here, to officiate for him. m
D. Ma. He feems very young for a confefTor. ""aP'- »
m . Ay Sir; he has not been long at it. *
Oct. Nor don't defire to be long init: 1wifli I un)

ftand it well enough to make a fool of my old Don 111 A

D. Ma. Well Sir, how do you find the pulfe of Inujo
beat there? what fort of fin has the moft ftoniach to?*-*""
On. Why truly, Sir, we have all frailties, and y<

daughter has had avofl powerful temptations. yyJ
D.Ma, Nay, the devil has been vy bufy with
thefe two days. ¢

Of). She has told n»e a mofl lamentable ftorj*.
7). Ma. Ten to one but this lamentable ftory prov«
molt damnable lie.

00. Indeed, fon, I find by her confefllon that you A
much to blame-for your tyrannical guvcrnment of (ler, /.
D.Ma. Heyday! what, has the jade been invent®, y
lins for me, and”ctinfelTing ’em iiiftead of herown?Let  j

come—,<<he fhall be locked up till lhe n'pcnt* em too.
OB. Sonfforbear; this is now a corroboiation of y
guilt: this isinhuman.
D. Ma. Sir, i have donej but pray, if you pleafe, Is.
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eome to the ppiiJi:- what ar* there terriblt cnieltici "at
this tetnkr I»dv eccujo”?ijk oii

0(9. Nay, Sir, miiUkc W not! (he did not with any
malidout dcfign r.xfofe your fauits, but u her own (le>
ptncktl on 'em; Ir.tfiailtics were, the conftqueuw ofyour
cruelty.

I>. Ma. |.et’» have Vm both antcceUciit and conft-
qtient.

Os. Why, (be confcft her firft m»idon itimKcnt affec-
tion had long b**ca fcitltd u)>onii young jj*tleman v*hofe
lo»c fn her y ju ontc eneoiuraged, and alU* tlieir moil fo-
kmn vSas of mutuai faitii you lu-'« moft harbatoully

in uj*ou her hopes, and to |ho utter ruin of hfr
pcate contraiStd her to h mau the m”rr I'nw.

D, Ma. Very i*hl ! | tffpp harm tn all thi».

Oa. Meihinkc the welfailk>fa dnnghter, Sir, might be
of weight enough to make you fcrions.

D. Ma. Serious! fo | am Sir. What adeviti mull |
rirtrda be mclauclioly becaufe I' haTe got ker a good huf-
liaudf .

Oa. Hcrmelancholy may tell you, Sir, ihecaon’t tliiuk
him afood one.

). Ma. Sh-, | unlci--ftand thinking better than (he, and
I make her take my wwnl.

Onh, What have you to obje6l agaiiift the man (he likes ?

U. Ma. 'llie man 1 like.

OS. Supppff the unhappy youth (he lores fhould throw
himftlf dittradtod at your feet, and try to tneli y.ui into

pity.

JO. Ma. Ayl that if he can.

GiS. You would not, Sir, refufe to hear him.
t*hall notreiuft hi«) any thing tliat I am
nothing.
I one moment to refleA upon tlie pan™*
Juvre fevl, were Nature dead in you tUat
r»kt her.
vhen | am afked to doa thing | have not
nature fleeps like a top.
.null tell you, Sir, this obftinacy obl:g«
-an, to put you in mind of >ourSuty, and

*<00 you ought to pay more reverence to

' Cil
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p. Ma, Sir, | am not afraid of tfie fin of marrying my,
daugHtcr to the bcft advantage; and fo if you pieafc, Fa-
Ilier, you tray walk home again— —when any thing lits
upon my confcicnct | °Il fencj for you.

Ob. Nai' then, 't i*time to claim a lover’s right, and to
tell you, 8rr, the man that dares to afk Rofara from n% it

a villain [Tkro'wtojfhit difguife.
Vit. So! here will be fine work! \Widc,
1). Ma. Oftavio ! the devil m n

to. Y«u’lLfind me one, unlefs you do me fpeedy ju-
ftice : fince not thrbonds of honour, nature, nor fiflimif-
iire reafon, can oblige you, I am rcduccd to take a furcr,
flioitcr, vi'ay, and forccyou to bejlift. | leave you, fiir,
to think on’’t. ~JValh abeut angrily.

D. Mh. Ah'here’sac”efTor! ah! th'titjade of mine!
——and that other jade ofm'y.jaac’s!— Here lias been rare
doings!—+—Well! it Iha'n't hold long; Madam Ihallbe
iioofcd to-morrow momirtj'------ Hal! Sir’sin agreat paf-
iion here, but it won’t do—thofe long ftrrdes, Don, will
never bring you the fooner to )tour njiilcefs.--------- Rofara
iUp into that clofet, and fctch my fpedacles off o’the
table there. Turn!tiim! [5/nfl.

Fit, I don’t like tlie old gentleman's looks.  \ Alide.

Ruf, This obfliiiucy ofyour’s, mydear father, you fhall
find tuns in the family.

[E*<m/ Rofara, and D. Ma, locksherh .
D. Mil. Ttim! dum!dum! [S;»

On, Sir, | would advife you, as your neareft friend,
dtfer this marriage forthree days.

). Mit. Turn ! dunvl dum!

ViU Sir, you have locked my miftrefsjfl. - [/’«»

Afrf. Turn ! diun ! dnm !

Vil. If you plcafe to | ‘ud me the key. Sir, | ’il let h
out.

1A Turn! diim! d'Im !

Ott. You might afford n;c at as | am sgentlcnx*
a civil anfwer SW-

D;Mn. \VLytlien,?none'S")r(i,d)ir,yi»uni.ilinotm3r
my daughter j'liivd asyou arc a v;-sukiuan, | ri lurcy,
won't think k g-Jod manneiv to ;Uy lu tny Imuic .vlitu
fubmiffivcly beg of vou to 8«t.

0”. You arethe tather of my militrefiS, *adfomct'.. fI
Sir, too old to aafwer as you ou”ihi ihi* wiong, iKertw
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"I look for reputation whfir I can with honour take it;
and fince yon )ixve oblind me to lenvc your faoufr 4'U
Watch it cirefuUy; 1'll know wlio dares enter it. This
Sir, be five of* the man that oBers at Rut'ant” love thall
haveimrvirtlie, courage at leatl; | '11be In» proof of tli-it,
ajiiicre he iiups before me force him to Ucferve licr.

[£ «t/ Ojfirvix.

D. Ma. Ah!poor fellow! he » mad now, and doei not
know what be would be at------ But however twill be no
harm to provide l,im— ——Who waitithere?

Exter a ServaiU.

Run you fornn Al*iiazil, and bi<ivoarfellavmarm them-
felve*; | expect milchief at my door immediately: if t)i>
tavio offer* auy diilurUuice knock him down, and lari'ig
him bef<re me. ["Exid Sfrr,
Fit. Hiilt don't | hear my n»ittrtf«’» voice ?
© JR'if. swlUhitt.] Viletta!

m . Here, here, Madam—Blef» me | what'jthi*?
\F'dttUi lijletu al the clofet-door, and Hajara thrufti aiilUl to

her through tlit hy-boU®
Hal! a billet------ to Octavio—a—htm.

I_PvU itmtohfrlefim.

D. Mn. Howiuiw, Uufiy i whotare you fumbling about
that door for?

fAil. Nothing Sir; 1 wa« only peeping to fee if my mi-
itref« had done prayer* yet.

JJ. Ma. Oh! (he had a» mod let ’em alone, for (he (hall
never come o«t till (he ha* uomaeh enough to fall to upon

~ithe man 1 have proviiicd for her. Bot hark you, Mr*. Mo-
<k)ty, was it you, pray, that let in that able comforter for
hal.f of ?race there ?
let him in. [Pertly.
oufo.'—Ha 5thenif yon ple*fe Madiim
y| —’8®— go—get a (hcet of brown pa-
rtiiinfA*, andlet mencTerfcethatdamn’d
;. Jongas | live.
Sir, yiiu are in a flrange humonr, tW
when a f(;r»ant doe* a* (he lliou'd do.
art tiranzi-ly impudent.
fdrthett from it in the wory Sif.
.1 am ftrangely miiblscn; didil not ttoo
' S u lett’ft hina ii»?
: ‘Cili
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y«s—nbut ’twas in difguife—for | did Dot dcfign
yoti fhoiild fee liiui, becaufc | know you did not care my
iniflrefs fcoiild fee hiir..

D. Ma. Hah!

mVil. And | knew, attlie fame time, (lie had a mind to
fee him. ,

n.Ma.lIM x\

VU. And you know. Sir, thatthe fin of loving him had
laid npon her confctecnce a great while j fo | thoi*ht it
high time fhe fhould corac-to a thorcfugh confcffion.

JJ. Ma. Hah!

Fil. So i»pon this, Sir, at you fee— 1— I —I let him in,

],
that’n"U, A

D. Alw. Nay, if it be fo as thou fayefl. he was a proper
coufcfTor indc4'd.

Fil. Ay Sir, for you know thf* was not a fpiritual fa-
therfl Inifiiicfs.

J). Ala. No, no, this matter was utterly carnal.

Fil. Well Sir, atidjutlge you now if iny mittrefsis not
beholden 1o me?

D. Ma. Oh! cxtrcBirly; but you'll goto hell, my dear
forall this, tho’ perbaj«>you’ll chufc thatjilacj: 1thinl
jm\ never much 'cared for your hu/band'S company ; aiu
if 1don’t-mtlUke yon feut him to heaven in the old road
Ifai k! what noife isthat ? \_Noift <whaut

Fit “ So, Octavio’s jlu<lu'ng his fortune—he’l have J
“ wife or a halter, tlut "* polltive— 1 "1go fee.”

[_Exii Filttttt
O MHtrr a Sercaat'hafUy.

D. Ma. How now?

iSvit. O Sir, Oftavio has fet upon a coiipric ofgentlemen
juft as they were lighting out of a coach at the door; one
of them, 1 believe, ia he th=t is to mnrry.my young tpi-
Jlitfss | lieaTd'em name her namtj I'mi(gfraid ihtre
he mifchicfSir: there they are all at it helter ikelter,

D. Ma: Run into the hall, take down n\y back, breaft,
asd headpiece call an officer; raife the neighbours; giie*
.me raygreat guni | 'U ftioot hiaxoutof IlUe garret window,

££xU JDhi
iiBVrHyVohta andYputiiT.j* uplittit fierird.rO 'ci
TAvio iatlx AfgurM’t and TN ArPANTI.

Bring him aloHfG— This is fuch an infokuce 1 dauw)
it! at this rate wJ geiiticmaa can walk’the Jtrcetfc

*
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AN Fle. | fuppofc. Sir, y'Mir hufiDefs w»s mwec wvrltfc tmr
pocket* than our pcrfons. AreoHrthingjilafth* *
Trtifi, Ay Sir, | frcurcd ih«m as f«<«i as fiet I law hi*
fivordouti | gucfltd his dt-fign, and fcowrcd off with the
portmantfaii, ,
ifjf. 1’1 koow now wUo (ct you on Sir.
Od. Prjil«e, younsf man, do u't he troubkfomf, birt
thank the rafcal that knockcd me d«wn for v<ur efcape.
Ifyp. Sir, | Mhsve you know if you Kid noUjetttlCrt CKKkfJ
down | Qiould haveVw-d lay efc«pc to the fame *rm yon
would have owed the icwstd fur yourinfokr.ct. Pmy, Sir,
jwhat arc you? who knows you ?
\ Oa. | 'mglad, atlcjft, tulind’l is not Dun Phijr'th."it™*
> my rivaL
»j.  Btrv. Sir, my roaftcr knows tlrf'genticman’ser)- witt j
e«hclbclonj*sto thewny.
ifyP- "1 licn. Sir, if you’d hareipc ufc*M like « gentle*
man ldefire your meaning of thofe faifciiiartjuciliontyou
alked me at the coach fide.
0<3, Faith, young gentlcm>*, | '11be very ftiort: I lovt
the ladryoM«re to marry, »nd if you do n’t <|uh yourpie-
iuicej in two boiir& it wiHebtniJ ptrpWual danger ufuiii
t ou and your family.
/1. Sir, if you plcafe the danger ’i equal—for rot me
if | am not as {oiid of cutting your thro«t aa you can be of

JF:ow Tflwereoutofthcfegentlemtm” hind* onn»> word,

mSir, you ftould not want an opportunity.
A i O Sir!thcfe gemlerten lhail protect neither of o»;
-of friend and 1 11 be your b*il fi-om ikm.
i'dtg 4j;4J!r,.we 11 bail you j sndifToujlleafe, Sir,brings
friend, I-m hi*, ilamn me 1lwhut, d’yetUinkyou have
A to deal witTi?
, W Sir, I dikyour pardon, and ftiall ilcftre to ki& your
fas aboi;t an Jiour hence ~ -------- Id'"h/pun,
Fl». Very wdl Sir, wif 'I1 meet you.
/ /I>]. Releafeihc gentleman.
StJ-v, Slr wij"are not without my maller'*order her#
I'-js Sir.,

3

jEafrr D oji
*D. Jifn. n»w now, bally <:onfcffbr’)wlmtI in limbo |
Jfrp. Si:, Dem IVrdiuando de las Torres, whom | «m
eotid tc caII my father, comraaftdcd meto dclivct this ia»
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to the hanHs of li'smoft dear and worthy friend Don Ma-
niifl Grimaldi, and at the fame time gave me aflurancc of
a kind reception.

D. Ma. Sir, you are thrice welcomef let me embrace
ye. I'm overioy’d to fee you—Your friend Sir?

Hyp. Don Pedro Velada.my ncarrelation, whohas(k>ne
me the honour of his company from Seville Sir, to affik at
the folcmnity uf hisfriend's liappinefs.

D. Ma, Sir, you are welcomej | fhall be proud to know
you. *

Flo. You do me honour Sir.

J). Mu. | hope you arc not liurt gentlemen.

Hyp. Not at all Sir; thanks to a little Ikill in the fword.

D. Ma. | am glad ofit; however, “ive me leave to in-
terrupt our hulinefs for a moment, till I have done you
juftice on the perfon that offered you this iiviblcnce at my
gate.

Hyp. Your pardon Sir; I undcrftand he is a gentle-
man, and beg you would not let my honour full'er by re-
ceiving a lame reparation from the law.

D Ma. A pretty mettlfd feHow faith— I muft not let *
him fight tho’. But, Sir, you don’t knov per+
haps how deeply this man i» your enetny ? \

Hyp. Sir, | know more of nis fpleen and folly than you *
imapne, which if you pleafe to difchargc him | °Il ac-
quaint you with.

D. Ma. Difcharge him | Pray confider Sir—

[_Thtyfetmlo tali,
jRitferViLtTTj,, attJ®ipi a »o/e ivtoOi:TA\io’t hand.

Vil Send your anfwer to nie. [E»»/ VU.

Ofl. afuU.} Now for a beam of hope in a ttmpett.
[Readi.’\ “ 1charge yon don't hazard my rulu and your
own by the niadnefi of a <]Juarrel: the elofct window
“ whtie | dm *but a ftep to the ground: Iw at thcback-

door of the garden txdiily at the clofe uf the eveoiog,
“ where you will ccitainly find one that may put you in
“ the beft way ofgetting nd ofarival.” Devkiadcrea-
tnre! Now if my Kttle Don’afit of honour d~” but hold
out to bail me 1am thehapplcfl dog in the utiiverfe. .

1J. Md\ \\V | Sir, Cnee 1 find your hono.u is dipt
deep in ihe matter—here—releafe the gintle'cian.

Fla. So, Sir, you have jour fiecdom; you :-iay depctd.
vpon u*.
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, lg>. Yob will find utponftm|------ Sir, joiit'iWrant.
t Otf. So, now | hiTc I »en- liaodfomc occalioD to f*.i
m off tht tiit too. GcNtTemen, | *Ik yowr (>anloai 1 bcxin
to be a linic ftuubk of tlw rftibnrU 1 comir.itt-.dt awl |
confir>foiuvinSiDrroftreattngmc ha«b<ca fo %y niuch
lik<?»ntn of honour that | think myfclf obiifrrAl, fmm the
~ mfamt pi~cipkr, lo aiiDrr yc that tho’ J low Kotara eqwiu
to mr life, yet oo conitdenuion IhiiU perfuadc me to he a
mtk enemy even to iny rival. JtJuok you fairmy frtvtktm,

and am yi>nrbumble*icr«cnt. [/Nf5]c/.

Ujf. Yourkr«Mit Sir--— - 1think vre rcleafcd my bfo-

\ tiiCT vite iati»hoK-2y i bui 11u’n t doi.c 'vith turn.

jK \

M?'. D. Ma, AVlj« can thi* fuildcn tors*  cmtitr mcjof
"X Mo>afraid’tis bat a cloak to fotoe nrw'ruj*ucry he hatin
m *hi« head.

Jlyp. | don’t keow how old it muy br, but my f*rvaat
brre hat difcovercd a picce of TitUiiy of bi» ihsl exeerdi
any other he can becapabk of.

A D. M,i. I»it pofliwe f why would you let him go tUcu)

Hyp, Bctaufe I'tn fure itcan do me no Kium Sir.

Ato. Pray bf plain iJir; what it it »
'I'hit fellow can inform you—nm-for to fay truth
ic™* miicb bctftr at a lie.

D. Ma. Comehithtr friend; pray what i«thin ImfmJ»i

Hyp. Ay,what wasthat you overheard between (*a'tio
and another gentleaiati at the iun where wc alighted i

y Trap. Why Sir, a* | wai unbuckling my portmanteau

the yard there 1 ot*rvid Octavio and another Ipark

very familiai with your Hoifbur’»nanic; upon u hieh, iSir,

| piicked up the cars of my cotioiity, and ik all tltcir
dilcourfe. ]

D. Ma. Tray, who wai that other f>ark friend!

Abrother-rakeSirjadamn’iifly-looktdfelJow.

n. So.
jla. How familiarly the rogue t«atblu)(9ld!C«fter!fu</\(ir.
y Hyp. Poor Don Philip! !

Trap. Savs one of ’em, iayihe, No,d:imti hi.n, the old
ropiie (meanirgyou Sir) will lievtr Jrt you bavr her by
mjia:}*; howtver, faya~ciuvio, I'il trj £»< words;
" I>gt:fthofc wou’ldo Inilly~im, fay* t'ojier.
A iX Wi- Ahl pwH-dog! but thit would not do neither
' ’em boui to*d»y to no jwrj ofj.
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Trnp. Say you fo Sir! then you 11 find what | fay b a[l
ofapicce. Well, and if neither of thefc will do, faya Ue,
you mull e’en tilt the young prig your rival, (meaning
you then Sir.) A \7 ti Hxp.

D. Ma. Ha, ha! tL*t, | pcrceive, my fpark dld not
greatly care for.

7rap, No Sir; that he found was catching a Tartar. ’
’SlInid! my mailer fought like a lion Sir.

ijyp- Tnily I did not Ipare him.

A"). No faith—after he was knoAed down.

Trap. But now. Sir, comes the cream of the rogiicr)’.

/lyl. Pray obfcrvc Sir.

"trsp. Weil, fay» Slylooka, and if all thefe fail thawf
a rare trick in my head that will certainly defer thentir*
ilajft for three or four dayi at Iraft, and in that time the ,
devil’ in’t if you don’t find an opportunity to run awaj""
with her.

D. A/a. Wpuld you fo Mr. Dog; but he’ll be hang'd.

0 Sir, you 11 find we were mlghty fortunate in *
this difccvtry.

D. Mu. Pray, Sir, let »hear: what wat thi» trick toh jj;»
friend f 4

7'rup. Why, Sir, to alarm you that my mafter was al
impoilor, and that Slylooks was the true Don’Philip, fm t'~ '
by his father from Seville to marry your daughter; upon
which (fays he) the old put (meauiiig yon again Sir) will
be fo bambt)o21td, that-

D. Ma. But, i>ray Sir, how did young Mr. CoxcomBv
conclude that the old put was to believe all thi«? H a”
they no fham priKifa that th*y propofed to bamboosle me

- an you call it ?

Trup. Vouftiall hear Sir; (the plot wa>pretty wrll laid
too) I ’ll pretvnd,fayihf,thal therafcalyour rival (ra*an-
ing you thwu Sir) hftf robbed me of my portmantoui,
where 1had pul up all my jewrcU, money, and letter> of re-
comrocnJatioufrom my father: wc are neither of ulknown”
in Madrid, fayj he, fo that a little impudencc and a grave 'A.
face will cntainly fet thofe two dogi a-fparling wMle
you run aw«y with the bone. That™all Sirr

/>.11«. ljjipudent rogue! '

iiyf. What thiuk yc Sir | was not bttfiaef* pietly VvV
haudiomel) laid?

'5
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Fh, faith it might have wrought a very ndfciilou* cou-
tecquence. ’ *
1). Mu. Why, tnily, if n-e had nut been fort«mieJ by
thit difcovcr)-, fornu|*ht 1 know Mr, Dog might4»vc ran
tway with the bone indeed; but, if you pirafe Sir, lincc
thcf*ingeniootgentivmen arc fopert upon the matter,wc 'll
*cVn Wt 'cm fee that you and 1 have wit enough to do our
biiiincCt, and c¢’co clap upthc wedding to-monuu niorniiig.

Sir, youarr tooobh'ging— Bui will your daugh-

ter t'hitik yc be preTTilod with ?
D. Ma. Sir, 1’Uprepare her thi* nunute------ U’ pity
metbinki we releafed truit bully tho— *

N

p. “ Notatall Sir; I don't fuppofe he can have the
ludence to purfue hii deli*n, or if he ihould Sii—
rwe know him beforehand,

Ma. “ Nay, that't true m yon fay—bnt»thercf«)re,
hink« | °’d hate him come: 1love mightily to UukH
ly fleeTe at an impudent rogue when 1'm fure be
do me no harm; Udsflcfh | if he comet, the do|(
n’t know whether | believe him or not—1I’ll try jf
jld put can bamboozle him or no.

“ Egad Siryou're in the right on’t ; kno«ik him
p with hit own weapon.

A And when he'» down 1 have a trick to keep
fo. «
“ The devil's in it if we don’t maul thii rafcul
ig u»

“ A fon of a whore— 1 am forry wc let him
»A>on faith.™ _ o
We might a« well have held tiiin a little.

Really, Sir, upon Second thought* | wifh we =
excijfin”iii challenge fo abrupijy makc» me fancy
hopct of carrying hit point fome oilier way— Did
| obferve your daughter* woman wlufper him ?
la. Humhl
They fccmed very bufy. that's certain.

| cann't fay about what—but it will be Worthcur
I')c upon oor guard.
fa. famalarmcd-

Where is your daughter at this tim*-? * .

j. | think flic’s pretty (afc-~but | "11go make her
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fim> “ Twi))l-K: ||oharmtolookaboutye5|r \Vhere’»
lifr worfian ?

D. Ma. I'’llbcripoiihcrprcffntly—/htiliali hefcarch-
eq for intelligence—You "I cxcafe me gentlemen.

Hyp. Sir, the ottafion prefTcs you.

D.Ma. If 1find all fafe I’ll return iminrdiatclycand
then if you pleafe we!H run over fpmcold ftoriesof my '
j;io(l friend Fernando— Your fcrvant.  [*F.xit D»n Ma.

Ihf, Sir,yoaruioll humblefervaut»-Trappauti, tiMou rt
a rare fellow, thou has an admirable* face, and when thou

I ’Il have tliy whole ilalue call idl in the fame metal.

Flo. ’I'wrtc pity the rogue was not bred to the law.

Trap, So ’tis indeed Sif—A man (hould not praife
himfelf: but if 1 had been bred to the gown I dare Tcuture
to fay I btcotne a lie at well as any man that wears it. A

JJyp. N*y, now fhou art modcfl—But, lirrah, we have”
more work for ye: you muft get,in with the fervants, at-
tack the lady't wumau: there, tUerii’lbammunition, mgnr!
[ir/'wx him mutuy® Now trj- If you can make a breach
iiilu the fecret* of the family.

Trap. Ah iiir, 1wairaiit you— I could never yet mi
wltli 4 wouuiu that was this fort of pillol-proofrl »
known a handful of ihcfedu more tlian a barrel of gun
powder: the rrench’charge all their eannou with ’em: tlio
only weapon in tlic world Sir. IremcmlIxr my oldniader's
f<ither ufctl to fuy the boil thinj; in the Greek gran’trar
V. y,s-~"rgt;riij'ti lonchajy macLeu. kuipanta crmteftls,

fijc’V Trnp's

Ifyp. Well, dear Flora! let me ki& theei lliou ha:*
door thy part to a miracle.

F/a. Kptil | tliink. fo; didiit | bear up briikly 2 Now
if Don I'Kilip (hould come while my let him
look to himfilf. A

JJyp. We ihail find him a little touch, l.b~ve,; fuf,
poor geotleican! he i» like to meet with a very odd recep-
tion from his fathcr-in-IEW. 1 "

Fh. Nay, we "ave done his bufinefs th; i t wlkve. "

J/"p. How glibly tlii; old *ntlemau i j TP
panti's lie!

[7«. \n4liflw rarely the rogue told it ! |» i*'e

Ifyp. And how foon it wt)rked with K
plcaCc, fays he, wt 11let him fee tlut wc lave wit t ' j.

1 . ti
r
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>jto do'our bufineft, and clap up th« wedding to-morrow
nomiog. *
Fk. Ah, we haw k all the way— Well, what muft we
do nexti
Hjp. Why, BONfor the lady—I "1Lbe a little brjfk op-
en fcfr, and then'-......

N 1%. Viflorial ["Exrimt.

ACT III.
7ht SciNE (omtmuej.
EiHtrVi\.tTXA halUy, Don MAKVEI<iii</TaArrANTi U-
hmJ oytrang hir.

n ViLtTT*.
Oo, with much ado | have given the old Don the flip ;
lie hat dangled with me through every room in the huufr,
Kigh and low, up ftain and down, ai dole to my tail & h
boy hanketiag after one of hit mother'smaidk Well
[-*now we will fee what Morrfieur Odlavio (ayt.
[ Tokt! a letterfrom her hojem.
Trap. Hift! there (he it, and alone. When the devil ha«
any thing to do with awoman, Sir, that * bit time to take
Stand clofc.
1 D. Ma. Ah, het at work already—There’! a letter.
Trap. Leave her to me Sir, 111 read it.
Vil. Hah, two piftole.'—Well, | ’ll fay that for him,
the man knowt hi* bufinelit; hit letter* alwayt come poft-
aid.
q‘. U" "eJhe it nsJiiig Trappantifitth behind, and loot/
-~ulUrr.
eear Vilctta, convey theenclofcd immediatclyto your
reft, and w you piiie my life ufe all jKjfliblc meant.
p the old gentleman from the clofet till you are fure
I )-£afe oirt of the window. Your real friend.”
06 4tio! \ RtadiHg,
e Ah! rArifiifiy.
5-/<AMadlhi, your Ladyffiip't moft hunfble (ervant.
V: You ’rc very impertinent, mctbinlu, to look over
Tpeople#letterf.
D
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Trap. Wliy— 1 never read a letter ia my life >~thout
loolting it over. J
Vil. Idon’tknowanyburinefsyouhadtolookuponthli.
Trap. There ’ the thing—your not knowing that has

put you into thii pafltuii.
yU."ou may cliance to have your bones broke Mr.
Coxcomb- ‘
Trap. Sweet Honeycomb! do n’t be fo wafpifh; or if
| keep your counfcl, d'ye fee, | don’t know why my
bonts mayn’t keep their places; bift if | peach, whofe
T)onee will pay for it then ?
yU. H a!the fool fays true; I had better wheedle him.

Trap. My dear Queen! don’tbe frighted— | come as a
friend; now’bc ferious.

Vil. Well, what would you have?

Trap. Don’t you love money above any thing in the
world—except one.

yd. I exccpt nothing.

Trap. Very go<xl—anti pray, how many Icttersdo yon »
«xpeft to be paid for wlicn Octavio lias married your”
flrefs, and has no occafion to write to her? L>”k yoi]
child, though you are of counfcl for him, ufe him lik
«true lawyer, make difliculties where there are none, thjit®
he may fee you where he needs not. Difpatch is out of
practice; delay makes long bills: (tick tu it; once
him his caufe there’s no more advice to be paid for. <

Vil. What do you mean ? \

Trap. Why, that for the fame reafon | have no mind '
to put an end to my own fees by marrying my mailer:
while they are lovers they will always have occidion for a
conRdant aitd a pimp, but when tb*y mjrr*
good night vaihti our harvell is over. Whay
me Now i.

Vil. Why—1 like what you fay veij '
know, my friend; to me—that fame »c
like the titlepage to awhole volume of i
is’t you drive at?

Money, money, money. Doi”i
mittrcfsmarfA- Oftavio: |°ll do ray beft t3
tter. Letyou and | lay our heads togethci|
«funder, and fo,make a penny of 'em all thf

Vil. Look yon, Seignior, | 11meety f

AN

A
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(Confcft to roa | had made >rougli draught of thit pro-
je& myfclf; but fay 1 (hould agree with jroti to on
uMOT"'t, what fecunty can you give me for performance of

article*? *
Trafi. More than bond orjudgment— my pcrfon io
cuftody.

VU. Ah, that won’t do.

Trap. No my lore! why, there ’s many a fweetbit in’t
— taHcit. Mjjjhntig tt kift htrjitfuti him avMj.

yU. No.

Trap. Faith you muft gire me one.

Vtl. Indeed, my friend, you art too ugly for me j tho”
I am not haudlome myfclf 1 love to pluy with thofc that
are. ,
7 r™ And yet, methinki, an lioneft fellow of my iizc
endcomplexion, in a carclcft|K>fture, playing the foul thus
with hit moltey.

t r™» ofmrf{,Jht ralthei it, and be iw .

I'll. Pfliah! \Vcll, if 1 muft, rome then—to iec how »
woman may be deceived at firil light of « man.

Nay then, take a fecund thought of me child,
j.oJ" [Agoin.
lirMa. Hah!—thii it laying their head* together in-

‘deed?
1 fV- Well, now jfet,you gone ( | have a letter to give to
iny miftrcfi. Sh'p into the garden—1'li come t’ye pre»

~ el _fently.!
Trap. li’t from Oftavio?
* - VU. Pfhah! begone | far. ASntfchti thr

Trap, m m \TrappatUt ltckotu Don Manutl, vtbogot!

fiftty behhui.
'm FH. Madam! Madam! ah.

'k ;- £). Ma. Now, ftniropet,give me the other letteror | '"H
.*_marder you. \_Drattn.'
VU. Ah lud! oh lud I there! \\Squtakmg.

D. Ma. Now we (hall fee what my gentleman would be

[ ] at— \_Rtadt My dear angel!”— Hah! foftand im-
~  pudent. upon me at the garden>door by feven
*“thif etenica pity my impatience, and believe you cyj

t "kcTer come”oo foon to the arms of vour* O ctatio.”
r Al«!noww”Ild thit rampant rogae make no more of de>
***j\|}~chiiig my gentlewoman than the gentlewoman would

Dij
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of him if he were to dcbauch her—Hold—Ilet *fee; n
doc8 he fii)-*here—umlum! \_Rcadttohi
Vil. What a fot was | to beliere this old fool dui
me any harm! but a fright ’» the devil—would | ha
ktters apin-—-- though ’ti« no great matter: for i
friend 1 rappanti fays, delaying Octavio’s bufinef* i
ing my own.
D. Ma. reading.']---------- ITm, um! fure (he is faf
of the window. Oh, there the mine isto be fprung th
the gentleman makes a warm fiege on’t in troth, am
would think was in a fair way of canying the place v.
be has fuch an admirable fpy in the middle of the 1
—Now were | to aft like a true Spaniard | ought t
up this jade for more intelligence; but
bribe and a lie will do my Mifinefs a j
Now, gentlewoman, what d’ye think i
| ought to do to ye?
« Vil. What 1think in my confcience y
make a friend of me— You fee. Sir, 1
D. Ma. Nay, thou doft not want coui
forthee: butisitpoifible any thing can
I'U. What do you fuppofe would m;
D. Ma. Money.
Vou have nick’d it.
D. Ma. And would the fame fum makt “*djrtrc: o>
as t’other? t
ViL That | cann’t fay neither; be
than t’other, or elfe the fcale caan’t turn.'
D. Ma. Say it be fo, would that turn thee into ra’ '
tercft ? .
yU. The very minute you turn into mine Sir; j *
yourftif—here llandsOftavio with a letter, andtwoj =i
to give it to my millrefs—there (land you with a A
and four pieces—where would the letter go d'ye th
D. Ma. There needs no more— I 'mcSnviuccd, an «
tnift thee—there’s to encourage thee beforehanc® V .
when thou bringeil me a letter of OMavio™ 1l d » >
the fum. m'i-A .
rU. Sir | 'I1do’t—and will take care he|ipiU
fently. * [
D. Ma. Now, as you exped | (hould behest y<
gone, and takeJ10 notice of what 1 have difco*«Te
I’ll. 1 am dumb Sir— ([Extf A
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, D.Ma. So, this w«Bdone lik«a wife general: and now
| hare taken the counterfcarp there may be fome hope*
ofmaking the town capitulate— Rofara! [ Unl<xhtbtckfrt.

Enter Rosaka.

Raf. Did you call me Sir?

Y. Ma. Ay child. Come, be cheerful; what | hs»e tO'
lay to you I'm fure oujjht to makirfT'W fo.

Rof. He hat certainly madefix/cdifcovcry; VilrttadiJ
notcry out fornothinp-W hat (hajl Ido-difremble?[/~</r.

D. Ma. InonewurlJ, fet your heart atrtil,for you (halt
marry Don Philip thii very evrninp.

Ref. That’» but (hort warning for thr gentleman ai
well asmyfelf, for I don’t know that we ever faw one Sn-
other. How arc you ftire he will like me ?

D. Mil. Oh,ai for that matter he (hall fee you prcfcnt-
ly; and I have made it hisintcrell to like you—but if you

arc ttill pofitively refolvrd upon Ottavio I'll make but
few worJii—puU off your clolikci and go to him.
My clothe* Kir! *

D Ma. Ay, for the gentleman lha’n’t have a rag with,
U,
Rof~ | am not in haftc to be ftarved Sir.
/>.Ma. 'Fhtn let me fee yon put on your beft air*, and
ive Don Philip an you mould do.
‘4. When do youcxpeA him Sir?
. Ma. Expeofiim Sir | he hat been here thi* hour—
I only iUid to get you out of the fitllenti------ H e ™ none
of your humdrum*, all life and mettle | *Odxookt 1 lie
faai the courage of a cock: »duel™ but a dance to him;
he ha* been at fa | fa —Sa, for you already.

Rnf. W<11 Sir, | Iha’n’t be afraid of hi* courage, fince

Feeyou are refolved he ftjall be the man— He ftiall find

ra woman Sir; let him win me and wear me a* foon at
you pleafe.

D.Ma. All, now thou art my own girl; hold but in
thithumour onequartcrofanbourand 1°Utof* thet’other
ku~-1 of doubloont into thy portion— Here, bid-«—
Condk I ’llictdi hrimmyfcif—Sbe’ainanre cuefailh lah,

but liick her now. [Exit Dtn M>mutl.

I Rnf. Now 1 have but one card to pla®*— — if that
tton’taiiit mv Iwpe* are crulhed indeed: if thi* young fpark
"t iNlowiiright coxcomb | may have« trick to turn all-
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yet------ Dear Fortunel give him but common fenfe, 1’1l ,
nak* it impoflible for him to like me—Here they come—
\JValki carehjtljy andjingt,
| 'L rove and | "Il range----------
Enter "Dan MANUELaWHvVpoLIiTA.

Hyp. “ | ’ILlove and | "Lchangq------ \_Singi <@lhlkr,

D. Ma. “ Ah, fecliwher! he has her!”

Hyp. Madam, | kifs” ur Lady(hip’»hands: | find by
your gayety you are no [trangcr to my bufinefi. Perhaps
you expected | fhould have come in with a grave bow and
a long fpeech, but ray affairs are in a little more haile;
therefore if you plcafc, Madam, we "Hcut the work lhort;
he thoroughly intimate at the firil fight, and fee one
ther’» humours in a quarter of an hour as well as i.
had been weary of them this twelvemonth.

D. Ma. Ah!

RoJ. Troth, Sir, | think you are very much in then
"the fooner 1 fee you the fooner | (hall know whether |
you or not. n

Hyp, Pfhah! as for that matter you "1l find me a
faftiionablt hulhand; I fha’n’t expedl my wife to be A
fond of me.

Ro/. But I love to be in the fafhion too, Sir, ia ta
the man | have a mind too.

Hyp. Say you fo 2why, then, take measfoonasyoup'

Rof. | only day for my mind Sir: as foon as ever
comes to me upon my word | am ready to wait upon

Hyp. Well, Madam, a quarter of an hour (hallbm
fquares------- Sir, ifyou’ll find an occafionto leave u*

1 fee we fhall come to a right underftandin

D. Ma. I'’'ll do’t Sir. Weil, child, f] «
fcieiice, is not he a pretty fellow?

R»f. Tlie gentleman’s very well Sir,

a little too young for a hufhand.

D. Ma, Voungi a fiddle! you’ll find
for a wife | warrant ye. Sir, | muft beg
a moment: but if you pleafe, in the mea
you my daughter, and fo pray make your.

Hyp. | tharik ye Sir. V"Hyp.Jla " f<n
tarelcfslyat Rafara, andJhcfmUaatincomtei
now, methinki. Madam, you had »« ¢<
fmilc, for | am doomed to be the happy
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,  Rof. So my Cither fiiyi Sir.

Hrp. 1 ’Huke hit word. *
Ro/. A bold man------ but he "Il break It.

Hyp. He won’t.

Rof. He muft.

t/yp. Whether he will or no?
Rnf. He cann’t help it now.
A Hyp. How fo prajr? f
[{"*Bccaufc he hat pramifed roii you (Kail marry mf,
and he ha» always pfomifcd me 1 mould marry the man 1
could love.
Hyp. Ay------ that is, he would oblige you to lote the
you fhould marry.
. of. The man that | marry will be fore of my love; but
‘jt he man that marries me— mercy on him.
'YP- No matter for that, | 'l marry you.
a'cj. Come, 1don’t believe you are fo illnatured.
Why, doll thuu not like me childJ *
"of. Um—No. *
e- '"Nyp. What’s the mattci i
iof. The old fault.

iyp. What?
2yl 1 don’t like you. N

A Hip. Is that all f
Jif,/. No.
'lyp. That’shiid--------- the reft.
\of. That you won' like. ’ o
Niyp. | "Uftand it---------- try me.

Ao f. Why then, in (hort, | like another: another nun,
,sir, hat gol into my head, and hat made fuch work there
Tui 'L never be able to fet meto righti at long at you lire.
m -f —W/lua d’ye think of me now Sir? Won't thit (cnre

i aitafon wfcy you Should not marry me ?

itfp. Um "<hc reafon is a pretty fmart fort of a reafbn

. y, but itifDn’t do— To be ftiort with ye Madam, |
reafoa to iKlieve | (hall be dilinherited if 1do n’t

T -
lef. y,g%d vniat have you reafon to believe you (hall be
JO do raairy me?

f eft lothc”||[Mniihfialhion,Ifuppofe, JeaIOUttoademe
if. Youiiwy be in the Eogliu fafluon, and fomeuing

1if I have not courage enough to prevent tlwt
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Madam, let the world think me in the Englifti city falhion,,
consent to a degree. Now here in Spain, child, we liavc
fuch things as back rooms, banrd winduwi, hard fare,
poifon, dagi”ers, bolts, chains, and fo forth.

Rof. Ay Sir, and there are fuch things as bribes, plots,
{hams, letterb, lies, walls, ladders keys, confidants, jhid
fo forth.

Hyp. Hey! a very cd”pfcte regiment indeed : what a
world of fervice might |.hcfc do in a quarter of 3n hftur
with a woman’s courage at the head of ’em ! Really, Ma-
dam, yourdrefsantl humour havctlieprtttieft ioofeFrench
air, ibmething fo quality, that let me die. Madam, | be-
lieve in amonth I lhould be apt to poifon ye.

RoJ. So!ittakes!\ Afide."\ And”~ct me die Sir, | believe
| fhould be apt to deferve it of ye.

Hyp. | Ihall certainly do it.

Ro™. It mud be in my brc-akfaft then—— for | (liould
certainly run away before the wedding-dinnercame up.

Hyp. “ That's overa£tcd, but | 11 ftartle her.

“ Then | miJft tell you. Madam, a Spanilh huHiand may' - .

“ be provoked as well as a wife.
Rof. * My life on’t his revenge is not half fo fweet; and
* iffhe’sprovoked't I"thoufand to one but Ihe licks her

“ lips before (lie's naiM in her coffin. A

Hyp. “ You are verj- gay Madam.
Rof. “ I fee nothing to frigiit me Sir, for | cannot I>e-
lieveyou "IImarry me now— | have told you my humour

I

Hyp. “ Why, truly, yoo may probably lie a little heavy
« upon it, but I can better digtft you than poverty: at
for your inclination, 1’11 keep your body honeft how-
ever; that (hall I>e locked up ;and if
fTien—1 ’lIHabyou.
Rof. “ With what ?your words ?itmud 1
“ after tljepricft then— You ’ll I>eable toe’
Mwill reach my heart | alRire ye.
Hyp. “ Well, well Madam, j-ou need i
e« halfthistrouble; I am heartily convino
“ the damnedft wifethat everpoordog ofal
“ at the devil*, but really. Madam, you »riJ
“ nate, for notwitftanding all the mightj
“ taken you have met with a pofitive coxc
juft fool and ftout enough to marry you

PN

if you like it you haw a good ilomach. A
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,  Rof. “ "Twill b« a proofofyourcourage inderd.
¥r/. “ Madam, you rally very well, 't is confcfied j<)Ut
ow, ifyou pleaiic, we ’ll be a little ferioiM.
I(™. * 1think I am—WJiat does he mean 7
'ljp. Come, come, thi« htimour i« a« much affeAed u
-Awn : | could no more bear the qualitiei you fay you
ethan | know you arc guilty oH mi~ your pretty art*
eri»inp to a»oid hare chaimulTme. “ Had you been
recifely coy, or over modcfl, lour virtue then might
ivc been fuirdet): your (hewing me what a man of fenf<
- ould hate convincci me you know too whit he ought
lore; and (he that 'e oncc fowell acquainted with the
armbof virtue never can fArfake it. | both admire and
eeyou now; you "ave made what only wa» my intcrtfl
' happincfa.” At my firtt view | wuo'd ye only to fe-
a fordid fortune, which now | oveijoyed couki part
, hay with life, with any thing, to purchafe youi ua>
led heart.
7oj. Now | am plunged indeed. Well Sir, |
you have difcovered me (and fiuce you have obliged
:0 be ferioui, I now from my fincerity protell my
t ' already given, from whcncc no power not iutcrcU
recall it. . .

'yp. 1 hate my intereft, and would owe do power or
t.i  but to love.

"of. If, ai you fay, you think I (ind a charm in virtue,
A *lknow too there e a charm in conilancy< You ought

om me (hould 1 flatter you with hope, fincc now you

ilTured | muft be falfe before | can be your’s. If what

e faid feemi cold, or too neglectful of your merit, call

>t ingratitude or iicorn, butfraith unmoved and judice
A le man 1love.

‘t fjp. “ Death! | have fooled away my hopeij (he mull
isfcnt, and foon, or yet | 'm loft. \ Alide.

“ He focms a little thoughtful; if he hat honour
~ere may yit be hopes.”

* It muA—itcan be only fo; that way | make her
irc,and fervemy brother too.” Well Madam,
Hyou fee 1 a friend to love, though love **n enemy

fte, give me jbut a fecming proofthat OAavio u the un*
<i~utcd matter of your heart and I'll forego the power
iftr father's obligation* give our, aitd throw my hopcr
"4 }*anni wiijj you.
I
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Rof. Sir,you confound me with thiegoodnefs. A proofl, *
i* il poflible! will that contcnt ye ?Command me to what
proofyou pleafe; orif you "trull to my fincerity let thefe
tears of joy convince you. Here, on my knees, by all my
hopes of pcace | fwear— .
Hyp. Hold! fwearnevertomakeahufbandliutOftrf/io.
Rof. Ifwear,aBil leaven befriend mt as | keep this vow ,
inviolate. j
Hyp. Rife Madam, “nd now receive a fecret which |
need not charge you to be careful oT, fince aswell your *
quiet as my own depends upon it. A little common pru*
dence between us, in all probability, before night, may J
make us happy in our fepardte wifties.
Rof. Wliat mean you Sir ?fure you are fome angel fent
to my deliverance.
Hyp. Truly, Madam, | have been often told fo; but
like moll anfrels of my kind there isa mortal man in the
world who | have a great mind Ihould know that I'am—
but a woman.
Rof. A woman ! are not you Don Philip ?
H ~. His (hadow Madam, no more; 1jull run before
kim------ nay, and after him too.
¢ Rof. * 1am confounded—a woman!
Hyp. * Asarrant a woman from top to toe as ever man
run mad for.
Rof. “ Nay, then you are an angel.
Hyp. “ Perhaps yi'u’ll think me a little akin to one at ,
leall.”*Oftuvio, Madam, your lover, is my brother; my *~ '
name Hypolita; my llory you (hall know at leifure.
Rof. Hypolital nay, then, from what you’avefaid, and
what | have heard Oiilavio fay of ye, | guefs your ftory:
but this was fo extravagant a thought t
Hyp. That’s true Madam, it—it—itw
about inderd; | might have found a nc
Philip; but thefe men are fuch techy thin
Hay one’stime; always in hafte, jull aa
we are to look kind, then g”~ve; now ft
“ Fiddletlick! when may be a woman
“ knots on her head—fo if we happen
“ humour, foYfooth then we coquette, a
“ vain, and then they are to turn f{
then ooe pouM and t'other huffs;*'
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is fuch a plague that— I do n’t know— one doe* not carc
to b«rid of ’em neither. .

Ref. A »ery nncrou»confci&on!

Hyp. Well Madam, now you know me thoroaghly; 1
hope you ’ll think me at fit fora huiband axanotherwoman.

Ruf. Then I mull marry yei

Hyl>. Ay, and fprcdily too, for 1.<!Tpefi Don J*hilip
every moment, and if wc dont lofk about ut he will bie
apt to forbid the ban*. |

Rof. If he come* <*hat ihzll we do?

Hjf. |1 am prtivlded for him— Here comet your father
—*“ he't fccure.” Come, puton a dumb confenting air,
and leave the reft to me.

Rnf. Well, thii getting the better of my wife papa

-wron't be the Icalt part uf my fatisfaCiion.

knttr Don Mani;il.

D. Ma. So, £on, how doc» the battle go now? ha'ye
cannonaded ftoutly? doe* (he cry quarter?

Hxp. My dear father] let me embracc your kneet; my
irte’t too poor to make you a return—you hare given me
an empire Sir; | would nut change to be Grand Seignior.

D. Ma. Ah rogue! he hat done it, he hatdone it| he
bai her! ha!it’t not fo my little champion ?

Hyp. Vittoria Sir! the town t my own. [|*ook here!
and here Sir! thus have | been plundering thii halfhoUTi
and thut, and thus, and thus, till my lipt ake again.

iK,fuhrr,

D. Ma. Ah, give me the great chair— | caou’t bear
ijiyjoy------ You rampant rogue! could not ye give the
poor gi(l a quarter of an hour’s warning?

Hyp. My charmer | \_Etnhriuinx Rnfara.

J3. Ma. Ah, my cares are over!

fAnJgtiyp, Oh, 1t<Jd you Sir—hearts and towns are never

itroug fur a t*qjiife. .

D. Ala. Prit%e be quiet, | hate the fight of ye— Ro-
lara! come hither”ou wicked thiug, come hither I {ay.

Ri”. | am gifl™ to fee you fo w«ll pleafed Sir.

/>. Afa. ,Oh,!l (annot live— 1 cann't live it; it pour*
upon me like « jto(renti 1am at full a» a bumper—it runa
Qif:rr at my ey«i; | (hall chokc— Aafwevme two quc*

and Kill ipic outright.
Auy tbiiig that will make you more pleafed Sir,
6 e i *
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D. Ma. Arc you pofitively refolved to marry thii
tlIAnan ?

RoJ. Sir, | am convinced’t ii the firft match th:
make me happy”

D, Ma. ] am the miferableft dog alive—and | ws
yuu are willing to marry him to-morrow mominj*
(houl<Ua(k you. —.

Rof. Sooner, Sir, ifyou think it neceflary.

D. Ma. Oh, this mjlicious jade has a mind to de
me all at once— Ye cé6rfed toaidi htfw did you do ti
in with her fo? [Ti*

RoJ. Come, Sir, take heart, yourjoy won’t'be al
fo troublefome.

D. Ma. You lie huffy, | ftiallbe plagued with it a
a«< | live.

Hyp. You muft not live above two hours then. [

D Ma. | warrant this raking rogue will get hei
child too—1 (hall have a young fquab Spaniard up<
lap that will fo grandpapa me!— Well, what wan
gloomy face?

Enter a Strvant.

Serv. Sir, here’sagentleman defirestofpeak will
he fays he comes from Seville.

D. Ma. From Seville! ha, prit leelet him go tl
egain—tel him | am alittle buly a >outbeing overjo

JHyp’ IAy life ot>’t Sir, this muft be the fellow thi
fervant told you of employed by Odlavio.

. D Ma. Very likely.
Enter TaAMNTI.

7 rap. Sir, Sir—tiews, news |

D, Ma Ay, this fellow has a good,<
I liki- him. Well, what doft thou fay |
rah! has any body told thee how it isi

7 rap. Sir.

D. Ma. Do you know, Puppy !thal

Trap. Cry Sirl for what f

D. Ma. joj-1joy!you whelp; my <
dam’s to marry your mafter fmah, an
ioy as if 1 had been thrown into a feaj
Why don’t youctj dog?

Trap. Uh! Well Sir, 1do—But i
me tell you my bufinefs.

D. Ma. Well, what’* the matter 1

t
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N ‘'rap. Nar, no great matter Sir, on)Jr— —Slv]ooki i»
e, that’s all. *

n . Aia. SlyluoksJ what, the bamboozler! ha, ha!
'mof. He Sir, he.

. Ma. I’'mglad of it faith—now | (hall have a little
¢ Con to moderate my joy—1 Il wait on the gentle*
myfelf— don’t you be out of the way Ton; 1'll
ye prefently—  Oh my jaw*! thii fit will carry me
Ve dear toad! goodbye.
>p Ha, ha, liS! the old geittleman'a ai merry at a
how he'll ilart wl.en a tiring fiiapi in the middle
Aituae!
tkvd. At leaft we (hall make him change it | bclieTC.
ip. ITut we thail; and here comci one that ’ to play
‘P 1him.
Enter
Don Philip, where are ye ! | muft nredi with
iegging your Latlyihip’t pardon Mailam. *yhifpcrt.
;N 3 Stand lo your arm»; the enemy ’»at itie gate faith:
*>t | ’ave juft thought of a furc card to win the lady into
larty.
« tf. Who can thit yuuth be fhe iafo familiar with | he
ccrtainly know her bufineii here, and /he it rcduce(|
t. ili him. What odd thinga wt women are | ncTci to
 iwour ownmindt. How very humble now ha* her pride
her!
1. /«Fle.] | like youradrice fo well, that to tell ye
f  tat t.-uth 1have made bold to take it before you gaTeitmc.
* j. It it poflihle ?
’ /1;'l. Come, I ’Uintroduce ye.
/% . Then the bufincfa ia done.
Madam, if your Ladylhip pleafe*. [Te Rof,
"y. It thiijtentlcman your fnend Sir?
p. TUicfn”~J, Madam, it my gentlewoman, at your

e.
, .. IGcffltlewwi.ia! What,areweallgoingintobreechet

't X

e, i'h»t utd to be my poft. Madam, when | wore a
A5 but now | have gut a fword by my lidc | OuU be
4 to be your Ladyfliip't humble fenra»t.
f. Troth Ifhiok it™*a pity you (hould either of yon
«rtwithjoui fwordt: | never faw a prettier cotiple
.vit catabcrt is my life.

» E
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Flo. Egad | don’t know how it i'« Madam; but me- ,
tbInl~t tlicfe breeches give me fuch a mettled air, | cann’t
help fancying but that | left my fex at home in my petti-
coats.

Hyp. Why, faith, for ought | know hadft thou been
bomtobreecbeiinftcadof aJille dechambrr Fortune mifjlit
Jjavt made thee a beau garcon at the head of a regiment
— But hufh!there™>Don Philip and the old gentleman :
we mufl. not be- feen yet. If you plcafe to retire, Madam,
| "1 tell you how we intend to deal wifh them.

Jio/. \Wth all my'heart— Come ladiea— Gentlemen, |
beg your pardon.

ACT IV.
TTiir Scene
£n/rr Don M anuel <jbi/Don Phii ip.

Don Manuh..
ELL Sir; and fo you were robbed of your portman-

teau, you fay, at Toledo, In which were all your letters and
-»’ritings relating to your marriage with my daughter, and”_
that ’e the reafon you arc come without them.
D. Ph. “ I thought, Sir, you might reafonahly lakcT>f
ill 1 (liould have lain a wtekortwoin Town without pay-
“ing you my d u t y 1 was not robbed of the regard 1
owe my father'j friend; that, Sir, | have brought with
me, and twould luvc been ill manners not to have paid it
at my firft arrival.

D. Ma. Ah, how fmooth the fpark i»!"
Sir, | am pretty ~nfiderably glad to fee »
you'll excufe me iif in a matter of thii con
n little cautioui.

/}. Ph. Sir, Iflia’n’tpropofeanyimn
my affair till you receive fre(h advice fr
the mean-time 1 (hall think myfelf obl®
freedom qf your houfe, and fuch enter
at leail afford*common ttranger.

D. Ma. Impudent rogue! the free
yet,“that he may be alway* at hand tol
chance for iny friend CXiavio— But nuwj
t>fthc,biiaboozle with him. J
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| iiee nothing to contndiA what you fay youarr, d' Jrr feci
you fhall find me a grnticman.

D'Pb. So my father tokl me Sir.

D. Ma. But then, on the other hand, d’ye fee, a man™
honcfty is not alwaya written in hia faces and (IH-ggi>>((
VAIr pardon) if you fhould prove a damu’d rogue now,
d’ye fee.

D. Ph. Sir, I cann’t in reifon take any thing ill tluit
proceeds only fron\ your caution.

D. Ma. CSvii nffcall [yf*/r.] No, no, a< you fay, |
hope you won’t take it ill neither; for how do | know,
you know, but what you tell nic (Lieggiug your pardon
again Sir) may Ik- all a lie!

D. Ph. Another man, indeed, migiit fay the fame to
you; hut | (hall take it kindly. Sir, if you fuppofe me a
villain no oftener than you hive occafiDn to fufpeit me.

1). At>. Sir, you fpeak like a man of honour ’ti* con-
fclTed ; but (begging your purdou agrtin Sir) fo m»y ara-
fca[ tik> Amiftinu-s.

D. Ph. Buta iTHD of honour, Sir, can never fpeik like
a rafcal.

1). Ma. Why, then, with your Honour’gleave, Sir, i*
there nobody here in Madrid that knows you?

1). Ph. Sir, | never faw Madridtill within thefe<two

- tinijni. tho’ there is a gentleman in Town that knew me

ytimately at iirville; | met him by accident at the inn
where | alighted; he ’«koown here; if it will give you any
prefent fatisfaction | believe | couldealily produce him tu
vouch for me.

.D. Ala. At the inn, fay ye, did you meet thif gcntlc-
mair*What *» his name pray!

jy» ™.J™avio Cruzado.

/X Alj.~ir}», vny bully confcfTor! agree* word for
wordwithhoncftTrappanti’«intellige»ce— Well,
iiir, aud pray wial dock he give you for thi>job?

J9./>/, Job Sir!

Z). Ma. Ay, %hat ii, do you underuke it out of good
fellowfhip, or-ffc you to have a fort of fellow- feelmg in
the matter?

J). Ph. Sir, if you believe me to be the f«n of Don Fer-

ido, I muft tifitl ye your manner of receiiriog me ii what

:ht notto Aippofe can pleafc him, or 1 can thank
* £j
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you for; if yon think me an impoftor | M cafe you of thf »
troifble of fufptfting me, and leave your houfe tilj | cat
bring lietter proofs who | am.

i). Ma. Do fo friend; and in the mean-time, d’ye fee,
pray give my humble fervice to tl»e politician, and tell him
that to your certaiij'’knowlcdge the oWfdlow, the oldro”e,
and the old put, d’yc fee, knows how to bamboozle as
as himft-If.

D. Ph. Politician! and bamboozle! Pray, Sir, let me
underftand you, that 1inay know how to anfwer you.

/). Ma. Come, come, don’t bt difcouraged friend—
fometimces, yon know, the Urongeft wits muft fail. You
ilave an admirable head, ’tin confefTcd, with as able a face
to it as ever (luck upon two ftioulders; but who the devil
can help ill luck? for it happens at this time, d’ye fee, that
it wou’t do.

D. Ph. Won’t do Sir!

D. AAt Nay, if you won’t underftand me now, here
come* an hooeft. iicjiluw that will fpeak you point blank te
the matter.

Enter T rappanti.
Come hither friend; doil thou krtow this gentleman ?

Trap. Hlefs me Sir! is it you? Sir, this is my old ma—
ftel*1 ii>ed with at Seville.

D. Ph. 1rememlier thee; fhy name ’sTrapp Wl
wert my fervant when 1 firft went to trareV

7ruf. Ay Sir, and about twenty month«aftei <c
home too.

1). Ph. You fee, Sir, this fellow knows me.

D. Ma. Oh, | never queftioned it in the
Prithee, what’s this worthy gentleman’s name i

Trap. Sir, your Honour has heard mt ta '
thoiifand times; name, Sii, his lame ?- '
father, Sir, old Don Guzman, is the mij
in Seville, was the very perfon that drew”
and articles of my mailer’s mairiage wiMl
daughter: thisgentleman knows all the
asifhe had drawn them up himftlf: but, i
80 miiUke in them that may defer the i

D. Ph. Coitfufion!

D. Ma. Now Sir, what fort of anfwcH
make me?

D. Ph. N«w Sir, that | 'm obliged



, ieawe your houfe till | »t If*ft h»»e feeo th« Tniain that

MfF. tirewoo’'dAm tirt vov'b NnTi yi
I calli himfcif Don Philip, th»i has robbni me of my jfort-

V maiiteau, and would you. Sir, of your honour and your

X - At for thii rafcal— —
i/ Truf. Sir, | demand prolcAion. [ /{»»» MnrnJD. Ma,
» Ala. Hold Sir; Cncc yoti arr fo briflt, and in my

own houfe to«i, call your matter friend: you '11find wc h«»e
fwurd« within can match yon.

Trap. At Sir, | may chancc to frnd you one will take
down your cmiraj;?. [Exit 7 raffrii.

D. Pk. I a/k yonr pardon Sir; | mull ronfeft the »iU
lany | faw dcfijTmd agaiiitl my father™ frici>d hail tranf-
ported me beyond ;;0<xI manner*: but be afTuredt Sir, ufe
me henceforwanl at you pleafe, | will detcil it th«’ | lofe
niy life. Nothinj; (hall affront me now till 1 ha»ej>roYcd
myfelf your friend indeed and Dun I'crnando't fon.

D. Ma. Nay, look ye Sir, | will be »Ty ci»il too—I
won’t fay awt>rd—you (hall e'en fgiiabblc It out by your-
felvct; not but at the fame time thou art to me the mcrrieft
ftUow that ever 1faw in my life.

Entfr Hy”olita, Flora, nmi TaArrAVTi.

Hf> W ho’«thii that daret ufurp my name, and call*.
Limfelf Don Philip de lat Tonei?

D. Ph. Hal!thi» i<a young competitor indeed!

“m » Flo. Is thit tju- gentleman Sir?

D.Ma. Yes, yet, thatthe: ha, ha!

D. Ph. YciSir, 1 ’'m the man who birt thf» morning
loft that name upon the roatl; | ’'minformed an impudent

A jowg rafcal hat picked it out of fome writing* in the
® portmanteau he roblird me uf, and hat brought it hitlier
before me. D'ye know any fuch Sir.
A Fla. the fellow really docs it very well Sir.
Oh, to a nuraclcl
Hjp. Prithee, friend, how long doft thon exptit thy
impudenoe will keep thee out ofgaol! Could not the cox<
comb that put;thce upon thit inform tbce too tliat thi*
' gentlemaa was a magiitrate ?
D. Ma. WKkil faid my little etiampioo.
D.Pb. Now, in my opinion chili that might ai well
A Mut thee inteind of thy own condiiion; fur fuppofe thy
'"~mwit and Unpudencc (bould fo far fucceed at tolet thee ruin
| family, by reallf marrying hit daughter,
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thoo canft not but knowt is impoflible thou fhouldft en- ,
joy fier long; a very few days muft unavoidably difcovcr
tliec: in the mean-timc, if thou wilt fpare me the trouble }
of expofing thee, and gcneroufly confcfi thy roguery, thus C
for 111 forgive thet; but if thou ilill proccedtft upon his
crc-dulity to a njarriage with the lady, don’t flatter thyfclf
that allhcrfortuncfliallbuyoffmy evidence, forI'mbound
in honour a>well as law to hang thee for the robbery.

Hyp. Sir, you are extremely kind.

Flo. Very civil egad f *

Hyp. But may not | prefume, my dear friend! this
wheedle was offered as a trial of this geutltman's crcdu-
lity?Ha,ha,ha!

D.Ma. Indeed, my friend, ’tis a very fhallow one.
Canil thou tliink I'm fuch a fot as to believe that if he
knew twere in thy power to liang him he would not iutve
run away at the firft fight of thee i

Trap. Ay Sir, he muft be a dull rogue indeed that
would not run away from a halter. Ha, ha,ha! laugh.

D. Ph. Sir, 1alk your pardon; | begin now to be a
little fenfible of my folly— I perceive this gentleman has
done hia bufinefs with you effeftually: however, .
duty 1owe my father obliges me not to leave youi u
tho’ | "ILleave your houi'e immediately: when yoi’

»txt you’ll know Don Philip from a rafcjl.

D. Ma. Ah, 't will be the fame thing if1 kno»
from Don Philip! But if you plcafe. Sir, never g
felfany further trouble in this bufinefs; for what
done, d’ye fee, is fo far from intcirupting my «
marriage, that with this gentleman’sleave | ro reioiv u
finifh it thts very hour; fo that when you fee your frie
the politician you muft tell him you had curded luc
that’sall. Ha, ha, ha!

D. Ph. Very well Sir, | may have better when | feey
next. _ - N

Hyp. Look yeSir. fmce your undertaking
figned it otherwife) has promoted my happi; n
1pafsItby, tho' | queftion if a man that «oops,t>
bafc injuries dares defend them with his fwt>rd: he
BOWat leaft you 're warned; but be aS'ur™ yourr, at,

IX  Ph. Will ftartle yMi my fpark. | 'mafr«.
aiittle humbler vChen jouare handcuffcdt T b *'1

\t
AN



IV, M tut «O«*D AKO»Mt trov’o nor. Vi

i. emr word aninft him Sir, perhap*snother imgiSrate

r »¥ oath, «Aiich bccaufc 1 f«e hik marpagt i» india(le

\ n Obliged to make immediately. Ifhe can outface the
k> | (hail be content to be th« coxcomb then you
ikmc. IE»it D. PkHif.

« 5. Afa. Ah, Door fellow! he’» refolved to carry it off

la good face however. Ha, hal
‘'rap. Ay Sir, that " all he has for't indeed.

Ifr/>. Tntppanti, follow him, and do a* 1dire”ed.

Trap. | warrant ye Sir. [Eni Trap.

1). Mil. Ha ! my littlechampion, let me kif>thee; thou
hail carricil the day like a hero. Man nor woman, nothing
can Hand before thee. | *Itmake tlicc mouarthofmT.daugh*
tjT immediately.

Hyp. That’(the Indict Sir.

li. Ma. Well faid my lad—Ah, my heart’s goinprto
dance again!—Prithee lei’«in before it geti tlic Inrttef
of me, and give the bride an account of thy viftory.

Hyp. Sir, if you plcafe to prepare the way 1’ll march
after you in fonn, and lay my laureli at her feet like a con*
- -Tcr

Sayeft thou fo my little foldier ?Why then 1 ’lI
pricit, and thou ihalt be married in triumplr.
IExii D. Ma.
' w rTora.
now Madam, who fay* we are not politician! f
any turn of ftate managed with half thi( dex*!
pray, what ii Trappanti drtachcd for?
jt.  *lyto interrupt the motion* of the enemy, girl,
"~ «re(afein our trenches; forftiouldDon Philipchancc
] upon Wwith an Alguazil and a warrant before 'l
' tied to tlie lady we may be routed for all thit.
" . Trappanti knowihit bufineii 1 hope.
'm ’lI*ee prcfently—Buthufh! h?kr cornel my
comb li.." ' iragentleman! he'* upon thorn* too> | "ave
" geiitlrr"™*™ jrtfritc him a moft provoking letter.
YQU have an admirable geniut to mifchief.
» yo* he muft be
N L]
rhji.-Aoral don't chide; indeed thi* Jhall
At Come, now let’t in, keep up
i“>r, N lee: " r laugh at him
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Flo. Ay, there, with all my heart. {"Exeunt.
« Entrr Octavio toith a letter, a»</V iletta.

08. Rofara falfe! diftraAion!

t'il. Nay, don’t be in fuch a pafiion.

08. Confeft it too! fo changed within an hour !

Vil. Ah, dear Sir, ifyou had but fcen how the young
fcntleman laid about him you’d ha’ wondered how ft# »

ifld out fo long. '

Oil. Death !'tis impoflible!

Vil, Common, Sir, common. | hate known a prouder
lady at nimble as (he— W hat will you lay that before the
moon changes ftie is not falfe to your riral ?

OB. Don'’t torture me Viletta.

Vil. ~Come Sir, take heart; my life on’t you'llbe the
happy man at laft.

OB. Thou art mad. Does (henot tell me here, inher let-
ter, fhe has herfelf confented to marry another? nay, does
not (he infult me too with a—yet loves me better than the
pcrfon (he’s to marry.

Vil. Infult! isthat the bell you can make on’t? Ah,
j’ou men have fuch heads !

OB, Wiiat doft thou mean ?

Vil. Sir, to be free with you, my miflrefs is grown wife
at lad; my advice, | perccive, begins to work with her,
and your bufinefs isdone.

Off. What was thy advice 2.

Vil. Why, to give the poft of hu(band to your rivalV
»nd putyou in for a deputy. You know the bufinefsof the
place. Sir, if you mind it; by the help of a few goodftars
und a little moonfhine there’s many a fair perquifite may /"
fall in your way.

Oa. Thou raveil Vilettai ’tis impoffibkjl~ . f'iftf jn

low. V.-
Vil. Ah Sirl.you cann’t think “ow lo”inlU .« caw »
body. . ' “m

oh. 1 Nibelieve nothing illofher till herl
friTesit: Ihe can never own this letter: (he 1
I (hould (lab her with reproaches; thercfa
cafe me of my torments; go this minute i
upon the rackiill | fpeak with her.

Vil. Sir, | dare not for the world"j the]
with her: he ’ll knock my bralnt out.

z i’
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Oa. | Nni proteA thee with my life.

yH. Sir, 1would notrcnturelodo it for—for—for—"rtt,

oulS for a piftole.

)d. Confoundhcr”Therr, there *tit: dear Vilrtta | be

fiirnd this time, and 1’Ube thine for ever.

Now Sir, you dcferrc a friend. F$L

Sure thii letter muft be but artilicc, 3 humour to
t*4 how far my love can bear— — and yet mcthinkt (he
eann't but know thempudcnce of my young rival and her
father* importunity art toopreffinj; to allow her any time
to fool away ; and if (he were really (alfe Ihe could not take
a pride in cunfcfling it. Death! | know not wUat to think;
tt" fex isall ariddle, and we are the fouli that crack our
braini to expound ’em.

Rimitr VittTTA.

Now, dear Viletta!

Vil. Sir, ftiebe” your pardon; they have jull fent furthe
prieft ; but they will be glad to fee you aboutan hour htlice,
as Toonas the wedding ’e over.

oh. Viletta!

m . Sir, lhe fays, in fhort,(hecann’tpofiibly fpeak with
jou now, for (he isjull going to be marryd.

Os. Death! daggers I blo” I confuiiou !'and ten thou*
land Furiea! <

ViJjreyday Lwhat's all this for ?
mViKiAj braiifi are turned Viletta.

* VU. Ay, by my troth, f«one would think, if one could
but belicvefouhadanyatall: if youhavc three grains | ‘'m
'ure you cann’t but know her compliance with this match
give her a little lil>erty; and can you fuppofc (he’d
feeyou an hour iK-ncciflhedid nutdeCgn to make

ife of it! *
03. Ufe of it I death! when the wedding's over f

-P'H. DearSir/but thebedding won’t be over, and | pre-
uune that ’sthei“remouy you have a miiid to be madcr of*

Ofl. Dou't M ttcr me Viletta.

nf. Faith, Sir, | MLbe very plain; you are to me the

ulleft itirft™n | ever faw in my life; but If you have a mind

‘Uteihcrye woa’tcome.

'# Oa. No, don't (ay fo Viletta.

, Fil. Then pray Si” do a« (he bidiyoui do n’t flay here

-i-j/poil\'atu-ovra” r t ; you 1lhavetheold geiitieman coroe
luodcriogdowu uponye byand by,aDdtJ*"DWc ihall have

N
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ye atyour ten thoufand Furies again—Hift | here’scom,
pa»y; goodbye t’ye. \_Exit FileUa.

Oa. “ How now? what’s the meaning of this f’

Enter Don Philip,A»/fword drawn, ai»</Trapp ANTI.

D. Ph. Come Sir, there’s no retreating now; this you
mulljuftify.

Trap. Sir, | wll, and a great deal more; but prajL”" .
give me leate to recover my courage— | proteit the k|in
looks of tbatinilrumcent have quite frighted it away. Pray
put it up Sir. . .

D. Fb. Nay, to let thee fee | had rather be thy friend
than enemy 1'U bribe thee to be honeft. Difcharge thy
cunfciencc like a man and | "1l engage to make thefe five
ten picccs.

Enter a Servant.

Trap. Sir, your bufinefs will be done effcftually.

D. Ph. Here, friend, will ye tell your maftcr | defire to
fpcak with him ?

03. Don Philip!

D. /'ift.OAavio! thlEisfbrtunateindeed—theonlyplace
In the world | would have wifhcd to lure fouiiJ you in.

Os. W hat’sthe matter?

IKPh. You "1ifee prci'tntly-*-but prithee how ftands”our
affair with your miftrefs?

Oa. Thedevil take meif I can tell ye-]
to make ofhrr; about an hour ago (he wal
tocomeatmc,andthisminutc—whip, ftiej
the ftranger 1told you of; nay, conffffe*
own conlent, and yet begs by all mean*
as her wedding ’» over— Is not it very pt

Reenter a Servant.

). Ph. Something gay indeed.

Serv. Sir, my mafter will wait on 5QUjj

03. But the pkgue on’t is mjr loVf
jefting—Well now, how Handsyour ar
your miftrcft yet?

J). Pi. No, 1cann’t get admittance ii

Oa. Howfo? «

J). Ph. When T
rcntlcman— ,,

Oa. Herel

). Ph. Ay, It '

before me that had vit-v
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of my portmanteau, and by Tirtue of fomc papers there

knew aU my cuncrrot to atittle: he hai told a plauMilc
talc to lor father, faced hii« down that | ’'m an impofior,
ami if 1don’t this minute prevent him ii going tu marrf
thr lady.

I>nth and hell |

fert of fellow uai thi< rafcal!

Pi. A little pert c<nccomb: by hi* impudence and
Adrcft | gucfs him to Isefomc French page.
03. “ A wiiite wi}!;, red coat— "
1J. Ph. “ Right, the very picture of the little Engliih*
man wc knew at Pari».”
OBi Confution 1 my friemi at laft my riva! too— —Vet
-hold! my rival i>my friend; he own* he hu not fecn her

1). Pi. You form concerned.

Oa. Undone forever, unlefidear Philip "»ftill my friend.

). Pi. What’t the matter?

03. “* Be generoin, and tell me,have | ever yet defer-
* ved your fricndlhip ?

1). Pi. I hope my aftioni liave confcffed it.”

03. Furgive my fcari, and fince 1 it impofllble you can
fed the pain of loving her you are eujyiged to marry, not
having (at yon own) yet everfeen her, let me conjure you
by alW~ tie* “honour, fricndfhip, and pity, ne<cr to
attempt her more. ,

D. Pi. Youamare me!

US, 'Ti» the fame dear creature 1fo paflionately doteon.

?t D. Pi. Il itpofiible ? Nay then, Ix eafv in thy thoughts
LA=*"javioi and now 1 dare confef* the folly of my own:

M thou art my rival here. In fpite of all my
wiVKk philofuphy 1 mull own the fecrct wilhes of my foul
are ftill Hypolita’i------ 1 know not why, but “ jret mc-

MLAJW~nks the id|[|Ccountablc repulfei | have met with here
“ look like an Mticn ofiome new though far diftant hope
“ of her.”— I Ainu’t help thinking that my fortune Hill
3" tefof»esi fp'te of her cruelty, to make me one day happy.
» . O». (Mit.but Rofara | "ILlengage lhe (hall be ySui”®
.C A Pi~Notc*ly that, but will affift youwith my life to
Ainlier: | fhall eafily'cxcufimyfclfto my father for not
7~.  BMUTYing the miilrefirij' my o~retl friend.
, * 03. Dear Philip, me cAibrace you— But how (hall
#*we manage the ral”*ofan impoftor? Supppie you run im-
X iSiediattv «nd fwcar thf robbery agaioft aim?
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O, Ph. I wa»juft going about it, but accidentaDy mee * .
ingwith thii fellow haa luckily prevented me, wUo, yc
mufl know, has been chief engineer in the cootri®iice i
gainil me, but between threats, bribei, and protnifcs,ht
confefled the whole roguery, and is now ready to
againll him: fo becaufe | undcrftand the fpark
near his marriage | thought this would be the
fooneft way to detedl him.

Oa. That’sright; the leaft delajr mi*ht have loft all:
befides, | am here to ftrcngthen hu*evidcnce, for | can
fwcar that you are the true Don Philip.

D. Pi. Right.

Trap. Sir, with humble fubmiHloa that will be quite
wrong.

Os. Why fo?

Trafi. Bccaufr, Sir, the old gentleman is fubftantially
convinced that't is you who have put Don Philip upon
laying this pretended claim to his daughter, purely to
defer the marriage, that in the mean-time you might get
an opportunity to run a«-ay with her; for which reafon.
Sir, you’ll find your evidence will but fly in your facc,
and'faallen the match with your rival.

D. Pi. Hal there’s reafon in that—All your endea-
vours will but confirm hisjealoufy of me.

,08. What would you have medo? ~

Trap. Don’t ap]K-ar at the trial Sir. »

D. Ph. By no means; rather wait a lit i/ r’n dii <
be within call, and leave the managemeif

Oa. Be careful dear Philip!

D. Ph. I always uf
my friend than myfclf

Oa. But hark ye, h
haufe; fuppofe I fliould
ill the mean-time ?

D. Do fo: wes

Os. | won’t ftir fror. m

/). jri6. You’ll foon

Traf. So, now 1 hav
no great danger ifit fc*
<"mes our party.

D. Ph. Stand afide t

Enttr

D. Ma. Well Sir, w;

me now pray?
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D .7\ Now, Sir, | hope my crcdit will Hind a little m

rcili ith tow: alt Thejr it but y<wr'patirnt hfariii®.

D V'/«. Well, Sir,you fhtll have it— * Bdt then |

Buft beg one farour of you too, which is, to itmltc the

A Kiilioc&aji “ort u you cia; for tu tr!l you the truth 1

n'~ot Terr willing to hare any farther trouble about it.

“ Sir, if 1Jo  now coQTince yo«i of your er-

Nr(5n>rliese and «fc roe like a villain; in the mcan-titne,

*"Sir, | hope you'll think of a proper puHi(hmenl for the
“ merry geutlemaathat hath im{lM*r*d upon yon.

Z). Ma. “ WiUi all my heart; 1°ll leave him to thy

mercy”—Here he comet; bring him to a trial M foon
you plcafe.

Enfrr pLoaA amJ HrroLiTA.

F/e. So! Trappanti has fuccecdcd; he’scome without
the oScert.

Hjp. Hearinjf, Sir, you were below, | did not care to
difturb the family by putting the ofScer* to the trouble of
a nccdlcft Xearch: let me fee your warrants | 'm ready to
ubey it.

D. Ma. Ay, where’»yonr officer?

/Vo. 1thought to have kcu him march In -(late with au
Alguazil before him. , « _

D. Pit. 1wy afraid. Sir, upon fccond thought!, rour
I>ufincfuKtiikf upt (lay for a warraut, tho’ 't if poiril>le |
may p~ivide fo~ou, far 1 think thii gentleman’ma ma-
giftratc-t in Ukcmean-timc— >01! here, | have prevailed
with an AlguMii to wait upon ye.

ErnUr yffyuatii.
Ah. DmLvou fend for me Sir?

lenuin.

thin®a ia order: thii gen<

e hrfl acquainted with hi«

low how ne defenret to be

no hard words upon one

me firft talk with yon in
[ Titrjf whij”r.

ppanti, er that villain, |

lillakea or betrayed mel

*begin to look with a very
f5d Don feemi furprifcd!
hall we do?

" F
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Hyp. “ | am at my wit’gend. *'

/y*. *“ Then we muil cither confeft or to gaol, flat i >
“ pofitive.

Hyp. “ | 'IIrathcrftarvetheretJ|anbed|fc<JT«ns|&|gfcw d,
*' he at lad raarry with Rofara the very flia -
“ tempt would kill me.” J

Flo. Death! what d’ye mean? that haugi ij*
enough to confirm a fufpicion: hear up, for

Hyp. Impoflihlcl | am daAi’d, confounded : ift"K"i’-it
eany courage left <hew it quickly. fpeak before' n f
Jean betray me. A

D. Ma. Ifyou can make thii appear hy any witneld.
Sir, 1confcfi "twill furprife me indied.

Flo. Ay Sir, if you have any witnefiei we defire you’d
produce ’em.

D. Ph. Sir, | have a witncfs at your fcrvice, and a fub-
ftantial one. Heyl Trappanti!

Emtr TUArrANTI.
Now, Sir, what think ye ?

Hyp. Ha! the rog”e winks------ then there’slife again.
""AlJide."* Is this your witnefs Sir ?

D. Ph. Yes Sir; this pour fellow at laft, it feems, hap-
pens to be honeil enough to confcts himfelfa rugue, and
your accomplice.

Hyp. Ha, hai

D. Ph. Ha, ha | you are very merry

Z). Ma. Nay, there’s a jeft between
—But come friend, what fay you to thcif;«".(;*;.*p3i
ye any proof to offer upon oath that this »iw
true Don Philip, and confequently thiiotl*|i,i;j;'»jHi3iyA»

D. Ph. Speak boldly. \Y iV m

Trap. Ay Sir; butlhall I cometonoha>j|ii*ti(i
m 7). Ma. Let it be the truth and Il pr

Traf. Are you fure | Ihall be I'afe Sir?

D. Ma. I'11girc tbce my word 6f honoij
ly to the queftion.

Trjp. Well Sir, fince I muft fpcak, t»
place, 1dcfirerour Honour would be plea*
the officer to fecure that gentleman.

D. Ma. How fnend!

1). Ph. Secvre me, rafcal!

Trap. Sir, if 1 caun’t be proteded * ftall nrrer be aUe

to fpcak.
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D.gf/a. | wjtmnt the*—W hit U it you fay friend t

7>». Sir, M | WMjuft now cn>fliag tfcc ftrecf thi»
gentlAian, with a fncrrinhisfacc, taicctmc by.the handl,

*KM five piftole* in ray palm, (hcie thry art) (huti my
I clofe upon ’em, N[y dear friend, fays tie, you muft do
Meee ofjienicc ; upon which. Sir, 1bowt me him to
JJund, and defired him to open his cafe.
'mAJyrPh. Whatroeans the rafc'alf

D. Ma. Sir, | am as much amazed as you ; but pray
let ‘bhear him, tKafwe may know' his meaninff.

Tr.ty.%jn Sir, upon tail he runs mt orrt a long llory
x f 3 (ham and*a flam he hud jufl contrived, he f>tid. to de-
fer my mifter s marriage oi.ly for two tiayiu

Z= Ph. Co«futiori !

rh. Nay, "ira® Sir, let "» hear the evidence.

Trit®. Upon the clofe of the matter Sir, | found at Uft,
my bearing a little felfc wvitiiefs againll mr mailer.

[A/». Oh, ho!

1 nsMi. Upon this. Sir, | began to demur: Sit, fays I,
this bufniefs will ncvrrluili] w-4ter sdon’t Ut me undert.iko
it; Imuftby o u r h i m the iicgatixe (hrujj,

W >ith the frcs in my pockct.

ha, ha!

> Sir, he catches me L(I hold liy the

Tj poker, clapa it within lialfan inch of

fays he, you Ih«ll do it, or wilhiu two

A ;e dunghill you came from.
Am . Sir, ifthere he any faith in mortul man—
/). Ma, Nay,uay, nay, one at atime; you fhall be heard
prefm”-. Gp oil friend.

Haring me at thit advantafre, Sir, | bc}"an to
think mY*ett wemil do me more fers'ice than my coura®,
fa .jprhutly p«:itended out of fear to comjjly with hia

andfwaOdwthe peijury j but now, Sir, being un-
protcttion, a~sdat liberty of confcience, | have honefty
ft«f,Motell you the whole truth of the matter.
Ma. Ay, thisilevidcnce indeed! .
m0mm. Ha, ha, hpt .
« X Ph. Do”i-illatn! (id not you confeft to me that
Uiis]'C.itlenuiii picked you up uot three hours ago at til«
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fame inn where | alighted ?that he had owned his|jtalin- , T-'l
mfrortmanteau at Toledo? that if he fu-"«*<*drd
the lady you were to have a confidera .No-r - e
pains, and thcfe two were to ftiarcthe r : i *Vi icr~v
between ’em?

Trnj>. O lud! O lud! Sir, as | hope
thefe are the very words, he threatene-fes®A*M i
would not fwearagainfl my mailer— I toK>Hzij|ti*
1 was not lit for his bufincfs; 1 was * t

Nay, Sir, | faw this gentlemantlw A HfiTfASTiTrSIt
out of my window.

Trap” 1"ook ye there Sir!

V. Ph. Damnation!

Omn. Ha, ha, ha!

D. Ma. Really, my friend, thou art almoft turned fool
ill this bufincfs: if thou hadll prevailed iipon this wretch
to perjure himfelf couldll thou think 1 mould not have
dctcftcdhim? Jut, poor man! you were a little hard put
to it indeed ; any fliift was better than none it fcems: you
knew ’twould not be long to the wedding. You may*pfo
friend. ££*// jllguut,il.

Flo. Ha,ha!

1). Ph. Sir, by my eternal hop«tof pfac « and happinef*
you’re impoftd on. “ If you proccetfthiifTi.I*.J"your
“ daughter isinevitably ruined. IfwhatTij
*true in faft, as ik-11 or he is falfc, mayH
“ with the fevcreft marks of perjury,
but an hour.

P. Ma. Ay, and in ha” *
hopes to defer it for-altoj

D. Ph. Perdition feiie
but that of ferving you.

J), Mu. Nay, nowthoii e
—Doll thou expcft I lIx
here were two lumeil fellc
a lie to thy face?

Entei

Sirv. Sir, the prieftisc

P.Mj. Ithefof then
you can do me no farther 1
for yovito go.— Come, fon
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and f|it an end totbii geatlcman’i trouhle for altogether.
1 [Exi/ i)M AhutHtl.
/N~ Sir, 1 M wait on ye.
ConfuCun! 1 ’ave undone mr fiiend.

<43 Trappanti! roffue, ihi* wa» a mallerpiece.
Sir, 1believe it won’t te mended in tialle.
(" N« and Traf.

I1jf. Sir.

1). Ph. Ha! akinc! If | wefe not prenntcd now—
Well Sir.

Hyp. | fuppofe you don’t think the favotim you have
(Icfl*ned me arc to be put up witlinut fatiifattion, there-
fore | fliall expeft to Le you early to-morruw near the
Prado, with your fword in your hand; in the mean-tiine,
Sir, 1’'ma little more in haf» to be the lady’shumble fer-

Tunt than your’t. [Cm«n,

1). Ph. Hold Sirl—you aiul 1cann’t part upon fucb
»afy terms.

Sir!

1). Ph. Youarenof fo near the lady. Sir, perhapv a>you
imafrine. Al). Pb.lacit tht doer.

irrA-" , d.

zZ> N,

i). /

Jh - caught me: <*my plot« are yet
oo jiiiilf o' J'imft not,dare not, let him knorr
“ me . -drtlire at leaft he cannot be another'i”—
This WM thcR«ry fpite of Fortune. lyffiile.

'm”y.Pk Come Sir, my time’i but ftiort.
hjp. And awnc’t too jTreiout to lie loll on any thing
but iovc; b<”cs, this is no proper place.
O Tpe’ll make (hift with it.
ttjf. *ffeilh<irTi>w, Sir, | (hall find a better.
n”~h. No, now Sir, if you pleafe—Draw, villain! or
ufage as | ‘'mfureDon Philip would not bear.
A lovir, Sif, may bear any thing to make furc of
Lit miftreis—*ou know it is not fear that—
Pi- NoKtafivi®.Sir; citherthis momgnt coofefiyout
name fortune, or expcd no mercy,
J/jf. Nay, thaU”withib there!
r>
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D. Ph. Move but a ftcp, or dare to raife thf t< .

yoiitla whifpcr, thij minute isthy laft. | T»
[_Scixet her, and huldt bitfunrd t» irrm
Hyp. Sir! \Trtf<

D. Ph. Villain! be quick, confef*or

Hyp. Hold Sir-—---- 1own | dare not fight with

D. Ph. No, 1 fee lliou art too poor a villain—
fare be fpeedy, as thou hupell 1°il fpare thy lifén -

Hyp. “ Give me but a moment™ refpite Sir.

X. Ph. “ Dog !do ye trifle 7’ .

Hyp. Nay then, Sir------ Mtrcy, merC)-!

[ Throwt htrfelfat hitfert.
And (inee | mull confefa, have pity on my youtii, liavc pity
on my love!

D, Ph. Thy love! what art thou, fpark ?

Hyp. Ualefs your generous compaffion fparei me fure
the moft wretched youth that ever felt the pangs and tor-
ments of a fuccefslcfs palHun.

V, Ph. “ Art thou indeed a lover then 2—tell me thy
condition.

Hyp. “ Sir, | confefs my fortune’s much inferiour tu
my preteuces in this lady, though indeed | ’'m bom a
gentleman, and bating this attempt againil you, which
even the lail extremities of a ruiifraH M ~ve forced me
to, ne’er yet was guilty of a deed or tILugfiM I~ could
debafe my birth: but if you knew thewrments'l have .
borne from her difdainful piide, the aitxious days, the
long-watched winter nights 1 have eiiduri:4™t<>i||lii>,<"
her perhaps at lad a cold"relenticfs

pity me: my heart was fo entirely fuba *

(he flighted me the nx

creifed grew farther fr

with that fubmiflive a»

my Words and looks wc

yet all thefe pangs of m}

nor ftiowers of teais, nt

move the froien hardn<

D. Ph. “ How very ne

Hyp. “ But yet fo fubt

hercnjelty, I nouriihed i

“jnjj. Sir, at laNl (he was d

“ pelled me to this bold at

* father knevr not me or
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n le’cr hadfcen hrr £5cr, and therrforr linp«d, wlir«
il >uld offer to rcpnir with twice the worth the <Mlur,
\ | rubbed you of, bc;"g>af; thvM luw for your for-

n rencfi; 1fay, 1hoped «t leail your grncrouf heart, if
. " it wa» touched like mine, u-uukl pity my diliieff,

\ 4\ pardon the Dcceffitatcd inrong.

A J yh. “ it pofTible? hall ihou then loved to thii ubx

f uiiate deurrc i

Hyf>. " Unfortunate indeed ifyou are llill my rival Sii ;
“ but Wireyou n.< I'm fun- yoir d pity me."”

/> Pi. Nay, then | mutt fiurjhivc thee. bfr."]
for 1 h»»e known too well the mifcry m.i to pity—any
thinp in lore.

Jii/'- “ Have you. Sir, been unhappy there ?

D. I’'h. * Oh! thou hall prubcd a wound that time or
“ art cau never hcul.

Hyp- “ O joyful found !— Cherifti that gene-
“ rous thought, and hope from my luccef* your milkrcfi
“ or your fate may make you blcll like me."

/> PL Yet hold—nor flatter thy fond liopei too far ;
for though | pity and forgive thee, yet 1am bound in ho-
Hour to affift thy love ito farther than IUe juUicc of tliy
caufe permits. .

/1j.1. WhatrfHSW”m Sir?

/}.defer your marriage with this Isdy.

/lyf. *“ TMku ! Sir, | hope it it not her you love 1

n.Ph, “ 1have «,*«arill fritnd that ii beloved and

lo~t her with an equal flame to your's; to him my
“ frb'nJlbip will ol>lige me ix>be juft, and yet iu pity of
" tw fortunethua far 1’1l be afritiid to thee; give up thy
mid if her choice prunouncci

-hce ou my honour to refign

. rtial tu my friend thiiii thee

I pclic-f, hut Gertaia ruin. |
*» your friend.
hit claim the fairer: her
.t defervei her; if A>you are
. her.
/e faiitaftick taftcs, that love
te tlwy kuoS not why; ell'e.
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D. Ph.* | am unfortunate, but wouldrather die * than , 4

“ ow(e my happincfii to any iicflp but an enduring live.
Hyp. “ But, Sir, | have endured, you fee. in vali----
D. Ph. “ If tl»ou ’dft not have me think thy ftory falfe.

“ thy foft prctcnce of love a cheat to melt me into”pity*

“ and invade ray jiiRice, yield j fubmit thy paflio™®

“ merit, and own 1 have propofcd thee like a fritn(

Sir, on my knees------

IK Ph. Expeft no more from me; either comply thii
moment, or my fword (liall forcc thee/

Hyp. Coafider Sir—

D. Ph. Nay, then diftover quick; tell me thy name and
family.

Hyp. Hold Sir.

1). Ph. Speak, or thon died. \_Amife at the door.

Hyp, Sir, 1 will—Ha! llity are entering—O! for a
moment’s courage! Come on Sir!

[.Vic breaitfrom him, ant! dratut, rttir'mg till Don Msnuel,
Flora, 7r/ippanti, eujith Servanti, rvjh in, aad part ’em.
3> Ma. Knock him down |
Flo. “ I’art 'em.

Hyp. “ Away, rafcal!
‘Tmp. “ Hold Sir, dear Sir! 1

“ enough.

Hyp. “ Dog! let me go, or I*
D, Ma. “ Nay, dear fon! hol(*»

“ to ptinilh him.

Hyp, “ Pray Sir, give rae vrji*

“ in the very moment of my haj"pi.u
D. Ph. “ By Heaven, Sir, he |
hii villany, and begged my pa
Hyp, « D’ yc hear him Sir; J
i>beyond I>earing.

D. P i.“ Thou liiil.villaiii! ’titlhy feartl

I"p. AhJlet me go | fay. ~

Trap. “ Help, ho 1J’m not able”o hol<

1). Mu. Force him out of the room ‘here j
in the niean-tim« feture him in the ccllar.

D, PL. Hear me but one word Sir.

D, Ma. Stog hit mouth------ Ou» srith

----Come, dear fon! be pacif
Hyp. A villain!
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JTa. \M>y fhouldhebcconcerncd,nowb<’ifecnir ?fuch

rafcal would but coQUmiaate thofworilof a man of»ho
iiiur. k

I> Ma, “ Ay fon, lea*c him to me and tht law.”

I am fonTT, Sir, fitch a fclluw lhould ha»e it in bii

~m*tr to difturb me— But—

i Roiar*.

D. ilfa. Look! here’i mjrdaughter in a frijjht to f«e
for you.

Hyf. 'I'nen 1 'meompofcd again m  f/?«*/[» Ryliira.

Ref. llicard lighting hrrc; 1hope you arc not wound*
¢l St?

Hy3>. | hire no wourd but what thr p;icA can hes!.

V. Ma, Ay ! well faid my little chani|Tion!

H<t".Oh M*d»m, | ha»e furh atem’hlecfcape totcllroit!

Rof. Truly | began to be afraid 1 thould lufc my little
huft>and.

Urp. Mufband quotlia ! Get me but once fafc out cf
tlu ic I>reechc», if ever 1 wear ’em aeain------

I> M:t. Come, come, children, tne prirft flay* for us.

Hjp. Sir, we wait on vou. [ E>uunt.

& TAfS ci Kf ctm/imtf/.

Enitr TKAPrAKTi alone.

TuAtfMHT.

.eguery can tbit new mafter of
or liewitched, that' pofitive
;c(i fur helping him to marry
le wedding is over clap* me
lami to help him to get rid of
it givrt me a flriA charge to
ig evidence againll him a* an
lea | have told in hit fervicc,
my confcience, and now to
m. What the bottom of this

i little puziclejpy wit
if world | can folvc it- Ile
' foato hang himfelf that he’t
-+ ; rcfoWed tirlt to be ntarricd.
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that bit friendi niight not wonder at the occaiion. Bu”
kc™- he comes with his noofe in iiis hand.
Z'n/"HYPOLITAani/RoSAIIA. <

Hyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro; he has buflne’\
with you.

Trap. Yes Sir. NEXit Ttrap.

R\f. Who’* Don Pedro pray ?

Hyp. Flora, Madam ; be knows her yet by rio other
same.

/Jt/. Well, if Don Phih’p docs net think you defcrre
him 1 am afraid he won’t And another woman that will
have him in hade— But this laft efcape of your's wasfucli
a mailerpiccel

Hrp. Nay, | confefs between fear and (hamc 1 would
have jjiven my life for a ducat.

Pnf. “ Thboufjh | wonder vhen you perceivcd him fo
feniibly touched with his old naflion how you had pa-
tieuce to conceal yourfelf any lonj

Hyp. "™ Indeed 1 could nfted it, but
“ thut 1 knrw if | had my mar-
“ riage with you your fath«rt 1 veiufilhd
* then upon hU contract wit'aj liHItiot know
“ how far Don Philip mig" 1<'it of ho-

nour to keep ( I knew tool ali but the
“ more incenfe the old pent her’s
* happinefswith you; and If ngra-

titude, not to build my own
Jiif. “ This is an obligation!

Hyp. “ Your aflillaoce”-1 ver-
* paid it.”

Re/. What’s become of Don * lare
not kept him prifuner all this wh”

Hyp. Oh, he "11be relcafeil prefei Flora has her or-

den—Where’syour fither Madam ?

Rof. 1faw him go towards h« clofet; | believe he's
pone to fetch you part of luy for'-une— he feetned iu
mighly TOod humour. J

Hyp. We mull I>e fure to keep, it **p a*high as wcci
thut he mry I>ethe more Uunned when he fills. A

Jiof. With all my heart: methir | aiQ poffefTedw i® »

the very fpirit of difobedience— tj~could | in the h*
Oioiir 1 aui in coalent to WIfdRf that would but

/

-~
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krartily plague my old raiUrmds “ for daring to bf bet-
lerthan hii word to Odario.” «
/Ir/I"AiKii/lwcdon't plague him— But hcrehccomect.
iEa/t» Don Makufi.

Ah, my littW conoucrur! let mr rmhryct th«
— ever 1 IKuuld lincto icc thi( da” | thi* imiA trium-
plui]! d<iy 1thi* day of all day* in my life !
, Ay, and of my life too Sir. 1Jim/ntrirg Urn.

It. Ala. Ay, my care* are orer—now 1 ate ouihiu);; to
do but to think of the utlier w:irld,- fur 1'avc doiir all my
bulineCi in thi*, got a* maiy children a* 1coaid,aad now
1'm grown old have fet a young coupic to woik that will
do it better.

hyf>. 1n-arrant ye. Sir, you’ll foon lee nhether your
daughter ha* married a man or no.

/> Ala. Ah, well (aid! aitd that you may nerer I>eo\it
of huraoui with yourbufineU, looJk you here, children, 1
have brought you fome bauble* that will make you merry
a» long a* you live ; twelve thuufaud pillule* art- the leall
value of them and the rcil of your fortuue (Hall be paid
iu the bell Uarbary gold to-morrow morning.

Jijf. Ay, Sir, t~i ~'peaking like a father I thi* I*tn-
couragemeut «'mJAjd!*"

. Ala, do thy heart anil foiil with
t’lem— aiv™HdKV" blef* you together I--——- .1’avc had a
great dc” of m e and truubljjiIMnring it about children,
but thaak my Aar* 'ti* m%i ’tia over now—now | may
flecp with my door* (n>ct>, and never have my flmnbcra
brol™n with the fear of t®jpKx»«iid rival*.

interrupt him, and fee how far hii humour
willcar* him. 1T tH jft.

D. Am. But there'f* nojoy lading in thi* worldi we
mull at! aie when we have done our belt fooner or later;
old or young, prince or peafant, high or low, king*, lord*,
uhl—eommon «horea,"u{l did nothing ecrtain i we are
furccd to b«y one coirXrt with the lof* of anotliir. Now
I-'a»e marri«™ my cLdU | "ave loft my companion—I ’ave

j Wrted with my gitl-Xher licart™*gone another way now
.— She 'UfofgetbcrtMD lather— I Ihal I never have her wake

* cheeAfcl lark, with her pn-tty fon” ina
liiji linh—1 ( h a ) ~ t o chutatdmner with me
miV, or take up and to in ai
Uttrua”. Ait! tbc& QiibSau k ¢ all gooe com.
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Hyp. How very near the extreme of onj paflion it to
ano”itr! Nuw he is tired withjoytilihc is downriglit me-

lanchuly. t
RoJ. W hat'»the matter Sir? n
D. Aff. Ah, my child! now it comei to the tcl® me-
Oiinks 1li»in’t know how to part with thee. .

Jio/. Oil sir!we ftiall be better friends than ever.

2= Ma. Uh. uh! Ihall we ? wilt thou comc and fee the,
old man now and then ?Well, Heaven bleU thee! give me
a kife— | muft ki& thee at parting: 1>aa good giil, ufe thy
hu(band well, make  obedientwife, and 1 ftiald die con<
tented.

Hyp. Die Sir!l Come, come, you have a great while to
live— Hang thefe melancholy thoughtf! the)- are thewotil
company in the world at a weddio g— Confider, Sir, we
IKC young; if you would oMigr ui let u« Ikave a little life
and mirth, ajubilee to-day at leait: <lir your fcrvanti;
call in your ueighbourt; let me fee your whole family mad
forjo) Sir.

yj. Max Hal (hall we! fliall wc be merry then ?

/I>]. Mtrry Sirlay, acbeggart a” ftail. W hat! fhall

a dull SpaniOi cullom tell me, am the happii ll
man In tlu’ kingdom, 1 Iha’ I have amiitd
to? Let me fee tlie face but revel*,
friends, fcailt, and muljf

li. Ma. All! thou,

Itave ihy humour | i
tiave* ! wljcrc are my i
lcann’t bear it.

Enttrfn

SfTV Did y«u call Sir?

/> Aiu. Call Sir!ay Sir,

Dut all out of your witu Sir! don't
}Oung miftieft e» maaicd fcoundreU?

F>rJ Serv. Yet Sir, and we ar&all read*I"IVWtad a
jvua as your liunour will pleaic\o give anlkili(lraAc>
ordei»- \. L
fee,Sir, theyoaly wantauulc CTicourigemrnV

/). Mj. Ah, theicfti ~’

U I were furt to I>eg

cook 1look ii*to tlie I’

tpny Lad fur fuj>pci wi
1
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, egne, let mr hare a rrpaft that will be fix time*ai
\ < and proTOKiojf—Go. .
'« [ Serv. It ftiall be done Sir. *

» Wt And d’jre hear? one of you (lep tr» Monfieiir
'n, the i®ing’<butler, for the fame wiil- that hi*

. rcferve* for hit own dHoking; tiiUjJi he (Kail
» price for "t.

, nrjt Strv. How much will you plcafe to hare Sir?

V. Ma. Too much Sir; 1'll have cTcry thing on the
OMtfidc of enough»to-day. Go fitrah, run to the
theatre, and detach me a regiment of fiddlcnt, and Cngeri,
and dancen; and you, Sir, to my aephrw Dun Louit,
give my fervicc, and bring all hit family along with him.

/Irlk. Ay Sir, thii it at it fliould be ; now it begint to
Itx)k like a wedding.

/> Ma. Ah, we 'll make”lIthe hair in the worUl (laud
an end at our joy.

Hyf. Here comet Flora------ Now, Madam, obfcrve your
Cue.

Enter Flora.

Flo. Yoiirfcrvantgenticmin—1 need not widi you joy—
You have it 1fic—'l)on Philip, Imuft needs fiR.ak with you.

Hyf. Pfhav»njiitlu|l*ii’t plague me witk bulini'b at
fochatime~tm AAA Ir*

NVo. Mijpouliont w("a't be defisrrcd Sir.

" /Vs. | fuppofe you gueft >t Sir ; and | muft tell you 1

take it il) it waa not done before.

_What d’ye Mean? *
ar Sir. [ Tiny wti/ftr,
D. W hat't the matter now trow?
gentlmaii feem* very free metfainkt.

.n. Ima, Troth! don’t like it.

R~. Don’t diilurb dicai Sir—We (hall know all pre-

But what ha# you done with Don Philip?
/to. ldrrwthefcrvntsout ofthe way while heiriadehi*
ipc; riaw him vt~ tufy id theftreet withOdavioand
IlUwr fwitleman; Trappanli dogged them, and bring*
word they juil nowwent into tue Corrifrldorc’ in the
t ftreet— we do we mull do quickly,
'inc. Come, pM~Eyour face, and 1°'UW with
vm p/eieotly. '
n "G
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Hyf> aloud,”] Sir, | have offered you very fair; if y*u
don'tthink fo | have married tlie lady, and take yourcou”.

Flo. .Sir, our contraft wasa full-third; a third pa« ’sfny
right, aiid 1 1L have it Sir. /

Z). Aq. Hey! '

[(f/. Twejj,! muft tell you. Sir, fince you arc pleafeckto
call it ve>/r right you ftiail not have it.

/70.'Not Sir?

f/jffi. No Sir—Look ye, don’t put on your pert airt te
me—Gad | (hall uft ;'6u very fcurvily.

/Vo. Ufc me '—You little fon of a whore-draw.

Oh Sir! I am for you.
t "Theyji*hlf and . Ma. intrrpofes.
Ah, help! murdtr! \_Rum out..-

D. Ma. Within tlicre! htlp! murder! Wliygentlcmen,
«re ve mad ? pray put up.

Np. A rafcal!

J). Ma. Friend« and quarrel! for (hame!

Flo. Friends! | fcorn iiit fricndlhip; and fince he doe*
BOt know how to life a )*-ntlcman du a pulilick piece
of Jufticc, and ufe him like a A

Hyp. Let me go!

IK Ma, Better word* S j» t C7e Fh.

Flo. Wiiy, Sir,d’yej"fl Bpn Philip?

/). Alrt. Whatd’y

Fit. That he has
bave my revenge i

T). Ma. Hey! what’salt tn
mifgives me.

Hyp. Hey! who waits there?"
\Htnl.2 bid my fervant ruo, and |
horfei immediately.

Serv. Ye* Sir.

i Acoach! \

Viltet-A.

~NU. Sir, Sirl—blcla ma®wJiutt\ the matter Sir? are
you nut well ? '

D. Ma. Yet, ye.-——--

I'U. | have, brought y<

/>. Ma. What bufic

yil. I have broughti

J). Ma. To "e!
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FU. So Sir, t* a) inilircr*------ he cl*rgcd mf to de-
I ttiinmraktcly, fur be faid it concern” her li® ind

). Ma. How' Irt’s fee it—There™> whatJ proipiToi *

What can this be now! [AV/V ] “ 'I'hc

“fcpcHon whom your father ignonintlydcfi to mar-

A ry ii a known chcat, ami an impuUor; tii\*ur Don
V * Philip, who it niy intimate fritnil, will imern-J*nely ap-
“ pear with ihc Corrigidorr, aiiJ frtfh erideitce | ‘;iinll

“ him. 1thouphmhi* advice, thtiugh from one yuft hatr,
**would lie wtHreceived, if it came time enough to pri*

" vent your ruin. OcT>» k>

's Oh my heart! thit letter wa» not defigncd to fall into

~\ " my handt— I am affrighted— | dare not think uu’u”’

Rifnttr tht Servmt.

Serv. Sir, your man it not within.

H jf. Careleft rafcal! to Ik out of the war when my
life’i at ftake— Prithte, do thou go and he if ih«u canft
get me any nofthorfei.

D. Ma. Pofthork-s!

I'jiter KotAiA.
----- Rof. Oh, dear Sir! wlui was the nnatter ?

1). Ma. Hev!—

R)A. What insHBnfquarrel Sir?

D. Ma. aii’f! f

WhaPWas it >You look concerned.
Z>. Ma. CoDcerned!
| hope you are not hurt Sir. [To Hyp. %to mmM
------ W hat's the mlttcr with hin> Jiir? he won't
ITol). Ma.
D\Ua.--—-- A— —fpcak!——a—— lo him aj;aiii
what fAr wordt will do, and fee if you can piiji
out the meaning of all thit.
Dear Sir1lwl.a’t the matter? \ToH jf.

D. Ma'. Ay Sir, what'i the matter?

I 'ma little 1fxfdal my fer*ant’»being out of the
way, and the infote”e of tbit other rafiaL

D. M«”Bot wh;p ttccafion hare you for poilhorfci Sir?

1Jff. SMicthinfl*>pens a little croft Sir.

ji, Ma. Pray <M« it it?

IKjrl. 171 time Sir.

AutdSu tila« miirl------ pray fatitfy me now.
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Hyp. Lord Sir.! when you fee a man out of humour.
D.Jtfa. Sir, it may be | 'm a< much out of humour i
you; Kid I muft tcii ye | don’t like your behavioufy alii

1'm refoiv*] to be falisiicd. ~/j "
Sit, what is it you’d have ?
D. jl/fl.UMouk yc Sir---- in ftiort— |— I have reccivSd
» letter. -
Sir. A

J). I-la. | wifii itmay ve wen Sir.

Ily~. Blcfs me Sir! wliat’s the matjer with yon!

1). Ala. Matter Sirl—in troth | ’m almoft afraid and
afhamt'd to till yc—but if you muft needs know—there™
the matter Sir. [ Givcj the Ittttr.

Don Louis. /-

D. Lou. linclc, I am your humble fervant.

J). Mit. 1am to fee you nephew.

1). lL.ou. I rrceived your invitation, and am eome to pay
my duty: but here 1 met with the moll furprifing newa.

D. Ma. Pray what isit?

1) .1.0«. Why, firft yourfervant told me rr  youngcoufin
wagto e married tu-day to Don Pbi~dcli*Turrei;and
juil ai 1 was entering yourdoon”~fakdjttmeet but
Don Philip, with the Corri|[j**"*"U B *neires, to
prove, feems, that the going
to marry my coulin to has
robbed nim, and is in iho:

Hyp. So, now it’s come ho

D. Ma. Dear nephew! do
ytiM know Dor Philip when*yo’

D. Lm. Know him Sir! we
fillow-collcgians, and fcllow-trarel

i). Ma. But arc you fure you
neither?

/). Lou. You might as well alk me ii
you Sir. 'v

D. Ma. But one queftion more, I am diltab for ever
—————— isthat he?

JD Ltrn. That Sir! no,
pray, why this concern ? 1
to prevent the ninrriage ?

V. Mo. Oh, oh, oh, uh

/I'V. Oh!
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A Erirr V/ I1TTA.
* U"). What’athe mjatter Sir?
Jda. AhU! look to IDT child.
AjL«m. lithitthe wlUin then that lia» imporrJ on rou ?
* Sir, I'm tbi> ladv’t huibami, and while B'In Hirr
tTr.**%inc cann't I>e taken from me | (hall be Mfitcntctl
with lau”hin); at any other you or your partvS iveme..
A J). Ma. Oh!
iKi.ou. Nay then, within tliere!—fuch a villain
to lie made an c\uvpU-.
Emtr Corri*iJ-trennd0”cri,n'ilh Don PMiiir.OcTavio,
Fi-oaA, tmJ T«»r»AHTI.
Ob gentlemen, we’re undone! all eomei too late! roy
-AMir coulin " married the iaipoftor!
A n.Ph. How!
Oa. Cunfulion!
1). Ma. Oh. oh!
t> Ph. That ’kthcpi'tron Sir, and | demand yocrjullicc*
on. And I.
Fk. And all of ut.
D. Ma. Will my cartu never he over ?
Cor. Well, gcutUmeo, let me rightly underlland wliai
you chargc him with and 1’ll coir.mit him immedi-

ately—FirlL Si« thci»4;eiiticmen all know you
to bethetr*”~"~'m ip?

P. Lou, 'Qx:it; SiAl roy oath will prdfc.

On. Or mine.

/m/«. And mine. m '
Trap. Ay, ami mi«e too “r.’
\yhere (ball I hidi.-- ihii fhameful head ?
ijidfortherobberv.that I can {>rovriip<>nbim; lie
to me atTokil j he flok- thi< gentkmau’v
there to c¢”rrv un hit drfigo upon tbit lady, bikl
agreed to give me athird j>art of her foitune for my afltiu
ance.whicHhe refufi’j to pay as fo«in a» the nurriagc Wat
‘'over, | thought my.y obliged in lionour to diicover him.
Hyp. WtHjgetit” :en, yo*i piay infult me if you pleafe;
but I jirdfiimc youMhantf)- kcablr to piovethal 1 ’mnot
marriedJD the ladm «Mnav« not the heii part of her for-
tune in my pocketVfo do your woril; | own ny inge-
nuity, and«mproJ~n’t.
Ala, Ingu<sW(* *baiMloBcd villain!— But Sir, be*

J - .
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fore youfcnd him to gaol I dilre he may return the
1 gajc him as part of my daughter™portion.
Cor. Thatcann’the Sir—fiiice he has married
her fort«|e'B lawfully hi». All we can do it to pr
hin® for jhbinjf this gentleman.
Af\  Oh that e»er | was bom! '
AyAjrBfrn the jewels Sir! If youdon’tp
reft ojTtier fortune to-morrow moniing you m - A
to gcxn gaol before me. A
i)§ Ma. Oh that | were buried! vill my cart* nerer
be over? *
Hjp. Tlier arepretty nearit Sir; you cann’t have much
more to trouble you.
Cor. Come Sir, if you plrafe, | mud drfire to take your_
affidavit in writing. \ Goet to ibi tabk v.ilh iHnn/
D. Ph. Now Sir, yon fee what your own raihncfi ha*
broughtye to. “‘How fliall | be ftared it when 1give an
“ account of this to my father or ypur fricndi in Seville;
“ you’ll be the publick jell; your underflandiag or your
“ folly will he the mirth of every ta*c.”

D. Ma. Pray forbear Sir. "ib A

Hjp. Keep it up Madam. # te R".f. -

Rnf. Oh Sirf-how wretcl Jdcmel It thr* "
the care you have uken fIf ibedience to

your command* ? thi* [T’
D. Ma. Ah, my pV;
RoJ. But 1defcrve it*:
barous propofal, when niy ¢
my vowsandpirfon injullicAirt iKW
Oditavio™.
Oh, oh! * 7
Oa. Can fhe repent her falfehdotf, -
poflible ? then 1’m wounded too !'T";
Rofdra ! [Got/ tohrr."} Ungrateful! cri
“ how caiill thou bear to fee the lifrht
ruin thou haft raifetl, by tearing
“ folemn vow* of plichtcd
D. Ma. Oh, don’f
can fay— | 'm araifej
Oa. “ Repent! c«4&
row will atoue th
*away thy life to
“ of thy coufcicnce
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| -then,then—astholduftme, when ’tistoo late,
. 1y thee.” ,
« 01 here.’s the lady in tear*, the lover in rage, tlie
email out of hi« fcnfes, mott of the oonii)any di-
and the bridegroom in a fair way to h\ hnn~td

* iirieft wxdding that ever | faw in m y/fe.,
170 /(rA-
Heklk\ Vell Sir, hare you any thing to fay befor**nake

your «-3rrant ? |

/I»]. A word orrfwo, and | obey ye Sir.—Gecntlelien,
1havt refltfted on th? foil» of my anion, and forefee the
diiquiett 1am like to undergo in being thiilatlythu/band ;
tlicrrfiire & 1 own my(elf the author of all this fecming
ruin andconfufion,fo lamwilling (diTirii:g firll the oiiiceri
itiav withdraw) to offer fumethmg to the general tjuiet.

03. What can thia mean ?

J). I'h. I’lhaw | fome r.ew contrivance— Let'i-bcgone.
JJ. Luu, Stay amoiycnt; it can be noharm to hear him

—Sir, will you oblige u*?

£.V. Wait without— AExtutitOJfictrt.

I'll. What "$to be done now trow ?

A .Traf. Some fmart thing | warrant ye : the little gen-
t*man hath a notable head faith !

Flo. Nay, gee”igTir f-hu» much | know of him, that
if you can Ij|(rp?rlujfc him to be honeft ’tit Aill in hit
iiower to ABamenyii, and in my opinion ’tit
high time he fliould pro”BI*T

D. Ma. Ay, 'tit time he were hanged indeed, for I
Jow no other amendi he canHiiake us.

Hyp. nien | muft tell you. Sir, |1 owe you no rrpara*
on ; the injuriei which you complain of your Ibrdid ava*
ce ami broach of promife here have juftly brought upon
ou—* Had you,;it you were obliged in confcience and

in nature, firfl given your daughter with your heart,

file had now been iijnour3bly happy,,and if any | the
- only mifctable pcwnhere.
D. Lou, **Hc tajst reafon.
D. Ph."ml dont& nk himinthewrong there indeed.”
,1)bcreforc,Cir,*<fyou are injured you may thank
fduKelf for it. A
 D. Ma. Nay, d A Sir-—---- 1 do confeb my blindneft,
~'yUdcouldheartilj*iH'youreyeior mine had dropped out
‘0 ow heads be”re ever ve f«w one another.
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Hyp. Well Sir, (howevci%little you have defervcdlity
yet your daughter’s fake if you’ll oblige yourfelfby *
figning thi» paper to keep your firft promife, a%il give
her v/ithkcr full fortune to this gentleman, 1’m ftill con-
ten\ on t/at condition to difannul my own prctenccs and;
refign hA® *

Os. what favB he ?

DJCou “ Thisis llrange!” ~

DjiMa. Sir, I don’t know how to anfwer you, for
can l;ever believe you 'U have goodnature enough to hang
yourfelf out of the way to make ro<*ni for him.

Hyp. Then, Sir,to letyou fee | have not only an lionell
meaning but an immediatepowerto makegood my wonl,
| firft n-nounce all title to her fortune; thcfe jewtU whith .
I received from you | give him free pofTtfrmn of; and no#
Sir, the reft of her fortune you owe him with her j>crfon.

03. “ 1 nm all amazement!

D. Lou. “ What can thii end ip?

). Ph. * | am furprifed indeed!”

i). Ma. 'Hiis it unaccountable I mud confcfi— But
ftill Sir, if you difannul your prttenccs how you’ll.pcr-
fuade that gentleman, 10 whom | am obliged to contrad*»
to part with his— —

1). Fb. That, Sir, (ball be ; too well ac-
ouaintcd with the virtue of my entertain a’
thought that can difturb i;

Hyp. “ Then my fears ar Now, Sir,
it only ftops at you.

D. Ma. Well Sir, | fexthe 1 . itional,
and fince the general welfare is cwftcem”J t refufc
to lend you my helping hand but if lould not

make yeur words gotw Sir, I hi ~ “y>uwou t take it ill
if a man ftiould poifon you?

D. Ph. And Sir, let me too w Whow you executc
Uiii promifei y«ur flattery and . penitence hat
deceived me once already, whir 1 confeft, a*
little flow in my belief; therefoi J,” ' xpeft DOfe-
cond mercy; for be afTuted of t " foflrive a
Tillain.

Hyp. If I am proved one fpa**
— Ule me a»you find me.

D. Pi. That you may depeii?

D. Ma. There Sir. [Giw/
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i?»/. Now | tremble for I*r.
*  Hyp. And now, Don Philip, | cotifefs you are tb"only

injuredperfon here.
D. Ph. 1 know not that—do my friend rlpht and |

* * ' Hli-~rdon, with his thanks. | am fure/ fliall de-
fcrfc; but how fliall I forgive myfclf? I« thert in naturft
AN kft a means that can repair the ftiameful (IightsTVie in-
D Ph. Let m««uoderftand thee. |
I1jp. Examine well your heart, and if the fierce refent-
mcDt of its wrongs has not extinguilhed quite the ufual foft
coni{>aflion there, revire at leaft one fpaik in pity of my
m woman’s weaknefs.
D. “ How!a woman!”
1 1). Ph. *“ “Whither wouldll thou carry me?
' thp. “ Notbut 1 know you generous as the heart of
e “ Love, yet let me de>ubt if even this low fubmiifion can
“ dcfcne your pardon—Do n’t look on me; lcannot I>ear
* tliut you (hould know me yet”------ The cxtraragant at-
tempt 1have thisday run through to meet you thusjuilly
may fubjcft metoyourcontempt andfcorn, unlefsthe fame
forgiving ggi®ucfs that ufcd to overlook the fadings of
Hypolita pro|"J($il f.U;ad, and fuften aJl with the cx-
cuie oflovg"” 3T
oa. e Philip!”
[*yfO/erm amatud.
D. /*A«Oh, ftop this raft efTufion of my tranfported
thoughts | * ere fITf offendiisfr wi<hes break their prifon
“ through my eyes, and furfcit on forbidden hopes again;
“ or if my tears are frife. ifyour relcntinr heart is touch*
ed at laft in pity of my enduring love, Tx kind at once,
fpcak on, and u»aki.*mc to thejoy while | have fenfe to
hear you.
Hyp. “ Nay, then/ am fubdcd indyed! Is’t poflible,
fpite of ‘my fulli(™ Hill your generous heart can love ?
Tis fo! )*our confefs it, and my fears ari dead—
Why then fhoulivl blufh to let at once the honed full-
ne(soM>y heart |Lfftforth ?°

*

a.]v;n L aniic»!itftrvjb into out anolhft"t armt.
* OWffilafy Iniiftradtingjoy—Do | theu live
\" to cjill you mine ? It there au end at fcift of irty repeated
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“ pangs, my fighs, my tonneiits, and my rcjeifted vo-I
“is pufiible—is it flic? —Oh, let me »iew thee t
“ wirti aking eyei, and feed my eager fenfeupon th#tra .
“ port of Ihy love confefTed! What, kind !'and yet” it
it «¥Hypolita! and yet ’tis flic! |1 know her by tljcJji
pulfes at my hcait, which only love like mine can ftT
Ihc alone can give. N [_Eagerly cmiracing I »
b'/f* Now, Philip, you fnay iufult our fex’s pri/->”.
€bnfcfs you have fubdued it all in me; 1 plead u
e ft:but my knowingyour’a: lo\*n«hc weakneftofm
boalled power, aiid'now am only proud of my humilii)
D. Ph. Oh, never! never fh:dl thy empire ceafc ! 'Ti
not in thy power to give thy power away: this lall fur
prife of generous love has bound me to thy heart a poo
indebted wretch for ever. z
Hyp. “ No morej the reft the prieft (hould fay— But nol
our joys grow rude— Here are our friedds that mud
happy too.
D. Ph. “ Louis! Odavio! my brother now! oh, foi
give the hurry of a tranfported heart
D. Ala. A woman | ani’ »
On. “ That heart that
ajoy like this ne’er yet
*“ (hip norof love.”
D. Ma. Have | then bei
frighted, out of my wits b
bud! fi»e is a notable contri
have not a fair brufh at her
me the hearty fmack too,
the good humoured girl | took
Hyp. Come Sir, | won’t b
I"He ktffu Ai-r.] And now 1 havi
you remember your proroif-

D. Ma. Ah, I can deny
thou art not fit for my girl’
it fhall never be done out of t
Heaven blefs ye together!—
hand niyfelf, you know the wa>
as the prieft lias faid grace lie (hi
body into the bargain--And now
dci. Wc "L ftudy to dcferveyhurt
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,  mRof. Now, Oftavio, d’yt believe | loved ydfi better
.han the perfon | mx«to marry ? .
0<?.4vind creatilre! you were in her fecret then!
Rof. | was, an"l (he in mine.
W what words can tliank you ?
417, Anr that tell me of Octavio’i happinefs.
A'D. M. My friend fucg™iful too." then myjy-s ar
" lublc— But how this generous attempt was ilart” firft,
myit has been purfued, and carried with this kiiil fur-
/ ife at laft, gives”nj wonder equal to my joy. '
AMf|r-Here’«one that at more Icinre fhall inform you
. the was ever a friend to your love, has had a hearty
VC in the fatigue, and now 1 am bound in honour to
ve her part of the garland too.
n. Pi. HYjw! <hc!
J Flo. Trufty JRora Sir, at your fervice. | have had many
>att)e with my lady upon your account; but | always
id her we (hould do.her bulinefs at laft.
D. Mu. Another mctamorphofis! Brave girls faith!
>dzooks! we fhall have 'em make campaigns (hortly !
1). PL “ Tak”this earncft of my thanks  in Sc-
Ic | " provide for thee.
J/jf. Nay, here’s another accomplice too, confederate

iann't fay, Trappanti did not know but that
rasas graira rogul|la» himfelf.
Traf. 1t'A fulTy did not indeed Madam—

It tlie world citnnot fay 1have been a rogue to your La-
(hip—and If you had not purted with your money—
Thou hadil not partAl wilh thy honclly.

7ra/>. Right, Madam; but how (liould a poor naked

Jow rcflft when he had fo many piftulcs held againft

m.

D. Ma. Ay, *y>wtlffaid lad.

Vii Lalatemptingbaitindeed! Let him offerto marry
eaga.n if hedares. J . e\ jlJide.

D. Ph. Well, Trappanti, thou hall been fcrviceablc
>wevcr, viii | "ILt» ik of thee.

Otl. Nay, 1am Wh A btor too. *

7ro0/M\h, tlteri® a very eafy why, gentlemen, to re-
AanTrae; and liifccMou partly owe yuu» happineCi to
"mroguery, | fho”d be wpry prond to owe muie only t»

. ~MurgcneroCty” /
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Oa. Aa'how pray ? .

Ttap. Why, Sir, | find by my conllitution that it |t at
natural to bt in love at an hungry, and that | ha’(ft ajot
Ifft ftomifch than the bell of my better;; and tho’ | have
often thought a wife but dining every day upon
difh, yet mcthinlct it’t better than no dinner at all: fcid
<ormy nart | had rather have go (lomach to my meatthiu)
no mEx. to my ftoniach: upon which confidcrations, gen-
tlemm and ladiei, I defirc you Il ufe Vour intereli with
Maduna here —to let >nedine at hc™ofdiiiaiy< «

D, Ma A pKafaitt rogue faith! '‘Odzookt! »he jade
fliall have him  Come huffy, he't an ingenious perfon.

Vil. Sir, 1 do n’t underil nd his ftun; when he fpcakt
plain | know what to fay to him.

Trap. Why then, inplain tcrmi, let me %lcafe of yojfr
tenement—marry me. |

PH. Ay, »ow you fay fomething—— | was afraid K"V-
v'hat you faid in the garden you had only amind to be a
wicked tenant at will

Trap. No, no, child, I have no mr 'Wo be turned out at \
a quarter’s warning.

/M. Wil there’tmyhand-y at foon

«8 vou will with a canonical law ' j pof-
feflion of the rcfl. of the prcid

D. Ma. 'Odzookt! and ' fend for
one prelently. Hear you, i . Benedid
again, tell him hit work 4> . 01 marriage
it dropped to piecet, but Nelter taciiie,
he mull comt and ftitch/ uplctogether
a« fail at he can. vV

A Hiurr A
Serv. ““ Sir, the muu.-i4
Z). Ma,” Ah, they cu >Ve ut in a better

‘ time—Ilet ’em enter—Ladlet 1|P'tl. nj, at"llau”htert
“ for | think yo« are all akin

“ pleafed ti. 'T Wsj,'f SMrlammnl/.
D.Ma." y ftr, 3on wait*.
JIn-. “ Sir, thi ‘4 Awr,, *

“ v,a , ¢ “ i-vciehlly.™

« 6 ' S
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N D. Ph. Now, mj Hypoi;",

Litourcximole teach mal».md to k>T*,

n .
From thint the flirthorh»our»«My improve; s
*»1the quick pamitoo gitr our joy* *e owx,

% TUI thofe we fecithcie wecmnaeter 1
Blit warn’d honeft hi*K from mjf fucccli s
JE.’nintht heightof all iti mMerfcf,
Oh, ne”rletavirtdooi miwl defpair.
Forconftant hc»fO arejjre~tpccrafw e rAAAAANG

H
-L.V
J

r?'



EPILOGUS.

ONGSTall the rwin the Ancitntt W ia M{vr

1Vtfind no m<nti9H o f an
~'U ch plainlyJbavos they *re hrtnibi
Sinu rukit deftptf and Nail/re" tt>ere ;

7 be cujiem therefore w r nextpl»yfial Am/,
Hutnpvfamotive hii*t/peak; nox
ftr while «urarmt NfSYnxvith e«nfu” h”mit
WhiU ihlldreuprattle yigt andthe

Ji'tJit the mtmth of all mankindy thefage, hedumht
While the proud Spaniards read eld annalj ter”
And 9Mthe lea”et in laxyfafety pore®

£J'ets and Haltigh thunder on theirJhore;

Again their Thnjhipsfatt and mend theirfpeed®
frith thefamefear oftheirfureftLtheri AW .*
fAhile Antadii de Oaul lamentt in vain®

And 'i/hej hieyomng “i/cote out «/ Spain®
9VhUeforeignfurti are hut heheld andfeix V, .
While hearti tumultiKufy arepleae”

Shall  %0htftfoiefuhftflence pmrety fU vf.

from minJf injoy or undifurvd reptf®

Shall  hehoUetuLface %eithp U afif

Vnthan”*ul to the armt that made f A
Shall X" e notfay " mmm—wmi

Old Engiifh htmour noxp rr1*
Mem'rahlyfataltothepr't*ofSi

Bmt hold-------------

While Anne repeatt the vengeance ' -

For to the®oriome comdntifmrethatT”,

A fenate'igrat™ul voUooir adoraUji

From %hat alone all other thanks arefAj»
Theoldtritmpking Ji*nt ajt'd mo

And Rome imdoodgave aL n*Uhin ite
Mmymrfaperimrfiars® i«*tr

Tom Engljjh heroesJhomletold Roace*s e,

To rrMi~«yonr arpos heyom4the hrihee *

itais*d heanty fmtivardyooT
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