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OR, THE
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COMEDIY

THEATRE ROYAL,
By Her MAJESTY’s Servants.

Written by Richard Wilkinfon, Gent.
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By M. Wilks.
A Scribling Tribe will fill infeft the Town,
A And Sharper like, cheat yon of balf a Crown.
Poets are perfelt Bullys grown of late,
Limpofe on all, and Coward like retreat.
As Gamefiers, Poets do for want of Wit
Throw a Levant upon the Box and Pit.
There's nothing they can plead as an excufe,
But that the beft Plays are now of little ufe, %
Except French Dance or Song you do infufe.
Our Author modeftly (ubmits his Doom,
And hopes Amendment for the vime to come :
There’s nothings (that be knows,) can give Offence,
Nor does be boaft of the leaft Excellence.
Humour, which once prevail'd, is laid afide,
And can’t appear but by fome Foreign Ad :
Singing and Dancing is the only Grace, )
And Shakefpear’s well wrought Scenes will have no Place,§
With Fam'd L'Epine, and great Greber's Bafe.
This [bews a true Green-ficknefs of the Mind,

- What was of old_for Englifb Hearis defign'd, y ‘
g




They fcore, and [core, and brag of a Third Day,
And: ther they Weertaimly=bim—7#ever pay.
Mich inore Thave o [ay, but never ftir— [ Bell rings.
O lack, I'm wanted at the Bar——Coming up, Sir.
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BOOK S Printed for, and Suld by Bernard Lintot,
"ot jat the Middle-Temple-Gate, Fleetftreet.

SOV(L SR ¢ . { L ) ALY
AN Uniyerfal, Hif stical, Geographical; Cronological. and: Poe.
N el iEﬁoharer}qéxadlii"_dchtiging' che 'S-itua;i)%n, Extent, Cu-
ftoms, Laws, Manners, Commodities, €7¢. of all Kingdoms, Com-
mOﬁ-WenithS‘ Provinces, flands and Cities, in the known World.
Conraitiing 1ikewife the Lives of the Patriarchs, Prophets, Apoftles
and' Primitive Fathers Emperors, Kings, Princes, Popes, Casdinals,
Bifhops, and other eminent Perfons; with an Account of the Inven-
tors and Improvers of” Arts and Sciences, i’hilofophers, and all Ce-
lebrated Authors. Alfo the Hiftory of the Pagan Gods, very ufeful
for the Underftanding of C[fgkk Kuthors-;, ‘of the feveral Sefts
among the Jews, Chriftians, Heathens and Mahometans, with their
principal Ceremonies, Games and Feftivals ; of General Councils
and Synods, when, and where Aflgmbled.; of  the Eftablithment and
Progrefs’ of * Religious ahd &ilitéfy Orders.and of the Genealogies
of the ‘moft Ilultrious Families, efpecially our Englih, Scorch and
Irifb. The whole confifting of a curious Mifcellany of Sacred and

Prophane Hiftory, Extratted 'fk’om Morer1, Bayle,, gaudrq_nd, Hoffman,
Dandr, and magy'more of the. helt and choiceft Hiftorians, Geogras,
phers, €hronbl t??l’and[fexilcograpﬁe'rs, Antient and Modern. In
Two Volumes: “Price 155, . iz
The Double Copy Book, or Inftru€tions to Youth, whereby the
may with far more eafe than ufual, be taught to Write a fair, ufe-
ful and ready Hand, meerly by dilligently uacing over firfi; the, Red
Ao o O, it hat. Cayng o the Black - A¢ the
fabme: timie i AL RS bE inftruéted i the Prin¢iple, parts of the Cater.
chidfin; ' Bngravid by Willian Elder, by the &dex’qnd Direftion of:
the late .besﬁ" C%'tii’f/.‘,’\t(%wmch‘,' oftice added a.Plate contaies
ing all the Joinings us'd. ip ,theﬂrbqngfl and, "+ Price. 16,6 W 0rui€ s
e Dozeft! “12 A7 or'16 5. per, Dogen, .6 d. oF 5.4 pegyezen. « 1 7a
= Soneck’s Morals, Tianflated Byt §ir R L Effpange, 5 4 o
tf@@/a?eo‘i"éf”‘hﬁnﬂdrg “or_Inftruétions o a Young Gentleman how
to ‘behave hidtelf in Corvetfation | 4. 6, d., |
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T Oves laft Shife, or the Fool.in

Fafhion, a Comedy, written
by Mr. Cibber.
The Jew of Venice, a Comedy,

written by the Honourable
1 George Gramville Elgs -
The Inconftant, or _rhe’,\_?Vay to
- win him. _ Sris 1)
The Twin Rivals., Both by Mr.
arqubar.
The‘.’.l-fumou;rﬁ-df_ the Agg,

T-u}_rgbridgc Walks, or:the Yeoman
ent.
The Modifh Husband.
The Czar of Mufcovy, a Tragedy.
The double Diftrefs, .a Tragedy.
Hypermneftsa, ar Love in Teass;
a Tragedy. . :
Love’s Contrivance, or Le Mede-
cin Malgre Lui.. .
The Old Mode or the New,  or
Country Mifs with her Furbe-
loe, by Mr. Tho. D’Usfey.
Vice reclaim’d, or the Paffionate
Miftrefs, written by Mr. Wi
kinfon. '
All for Love, or the World well

10&-‘( Y : 1. 4 £ i b\'-. :
State’ of Innogence, or fhe‘ﬁall'b‘f
an." 91N SIONNOINIT I ,

Tyrannick tove, or the ROY;JI :

Martyr.

Indian Emperor, the or Conqueft
of Mexico.

She Gallants.

Love Triumphant.

Sir Solomon; or, the Cautious
Coxcomb.

Love in a Wood.

Tamerlane,
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Lucius Junius Brutus. =~

Way of the World,.
Double Dealer. -
Falfe Friend.

ate of Capua.,
Morning Bride, .~ .
Fatal Marriage; ;or," Inp
¢ bas damndd

$ bre
i} .Pl “IiL
. ) I
0 Eb H INMLGIIEIN

.'\'.|-)

Flot o .
Generous Conqueror. . g
Prophetefs; or, Hiftory of Dio-
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Amphitrion, | -

3 e.r_lry‘a’ e‘]
- Perjur

L™

Athieft.”
Husband his own Cuckold.

.Xinaldp and Armida,

\nthony and Cleopatra,
Amintas,

ﬂ‘é?'j\l‘.w;) TR
Thrahim 3 swBmp. ;oﬁ\ﬂiéﬁTurk:.

Rover, in 2 Parts.

Abdelazer; or, the Moor’s Re-
venge.

Ibrahim the Iluftrioys Baffa.

Richard the Second.

Intrigues of Verfaiiles,

Richard- the Third.

Ambitious Statefman,

Innocent Miftrefs,

Scornful Ladies,

Amboyna,
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Amboyna.
Injured Lovets.
Sullen Lovers.

Boadicea Queen of Britain.

%uhus Caetir.

ﬂ%cﬁﬂ;‘rﬁge

Thyeftes.
City Heirefs.
Miftakes, or the falfe Reports.

ecret Lo\re, orf tfiﬁe‘-lﬁa‘itfen "Irﬁrfgen*s Eﬁ?ly On Dramat:ck
IVl -Sbhweast ‘

Qifen. v | -
Brutus of Alba,
Ifland Qeens.
Bellamifa. %
King Arthur.
Scowrers:

leer | roeyEs E 4
S’lumphant W}dow
arfiéd Bean. .
Unhappy Kmdnefs, or, Fanhful
Revenge. . A

Conftant Coﬁple or Trip to the Duke of Gmfe :

Jubilee.

Kind Keepeli’ or Limberham.

Squ:re of Alfatia.

Love's Vittim; .owthé. Quieén of’ Very 'go

- Maids laft Prayef
Viétorious Love. *

Methrida oées B ok
Wi&-‘

Wales! " Bunueh., o J ]
Sertorius, N@gle&e V:rrue.
Libertine. ~Feigned Courtezan,

Six Days Adventure, Wilain: - s

Conftantine. Falfe Count,

Spanith Frier. Old T100p

Califto ;. er, the chafte Nymph. Wm hér and take her:
London Cuckolds. - Fairy Queen..

Troilus and: Creffida. roonoko.

Love for Monéy. Woman Conqueft. L)
Titus and Berenice. Fools Prefermerts .\ o oh
Love ipa Fab. . . CWild Gallane. ©

Titus Andronicus. Friendfhip Improv’d.
Meafure for Meafure. Paftor Fido.. '
Theodofius, . = 1+ . Sir arry Wild-air.
Matriagé-hater march’d, - Pilgrm, ©

Taruge’s Wiles.. - . Pifo’s Confpmacy

Dryden’s Works in Four Vol /

Beaument and Fleccher’s Plays, P

Benjohnfons Plays A

Sir Robert waards‘“Pﬁyk €.,
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Dramal;l,s Perfonze. ..
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Gent'lemaﬁ fomlemhazt decay’d Mr. ?obﬂ fou.
in his I*‘orlfl:)l,anTé o 'é;‘ Slh

Wilding, a "bris “gai‘y" entleman Wl s

tiofthe Towm,l voqsrol M, o l{_,r‘ ‘f“'~

Gainlowe, his Frx?nd i I‘\drf W zlffdh/rt)

Fondle, a rich obfeqmous Keeper
of Mrs Haughty, '~ g M. B””""’i A

Apifb, an affeéted Caxcomb, ,Prggg e, 'BM%% P

eil iu!]

) &I r’;

tender to Mrs. Amnabella.

Ralph, Servapt t& 77 fld;’;,zg Mr N‘”f}"jé:’_‘-{:{

jaavbA ewed zie

.‘)m:sas,fl;ro[)

H“)I-’ bi ‘M E N asitd dh mqe

Wid. Pm‘e’ilgbt a I‘!Ch Quakﬁr 1 ofl MI'S‘ TKg”t( i; h,{
Lucia, Daughter to, Wid. Pure- oo

lI T/Jt Ranpnod q:'r oW MFS: '1:%’ 'El‘.'.vnl

3 H2in919¢ brus 1' '
Aimdbe”a, Né‘ltéf ,W{ﬂ Piure- M . R!og[é 'J;JUVJ(I-I |

light. yqeal qidfl]
Mrs. Hzmgbt an fmperlous Mi- - q
ftrefs to ‘onzzdle\é;xi&l Wilding. 1}? rrff]qK o ghtm:“
Malapert, Maidifo Mrs! “Hanghty. I\/IrswLnfcat.rw wl
Betty, Maid to Annabella. ;.»-; o Mrs.; Gox.-... .q
Mis. Rhenifb. M) Powel "
Chairmen, Drawers, Wg{,‘;m‘sh g ;ﬁ% |

S C E N E, London, Time Twelve Hours,
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T 'he Paffionate Miftrefs.

S CE N E 2 Chamber.
Ralph affeep at a Tuble. NG

Ralph Eigh-ho—heigh-o—heigh-o! —{ Leoking out.]
awaking. H paft fix a Clock! why where the Devil is my

Mafter? perhaps. at the Devil indeed, for no
private Houfe would entertain him at thefe
Hours. Well, tor my part watching is grown as familiar to
me as to the Beadle of the Parith. Heigh-o! ——T have been
for thefe two Years laft paft fo ufed to Tavern Benches and Kitchin
Fires, that aBed’s an Afs to ‘em for found Snoring. ——— Nay, if I
chance to dream, ’tis of nothing but — ceming up, Sir, ——Gen-
tlemen d’'ye call? Sirrah, ye Son of a Devil, bring t'other
Bottle, and fuch like. -Well, to ferve one whofe nightly
Diverfions are Love and the Bottle, is to be in a fair way of go-
ing to the Devil without the pleafure of committing the Sin.
ONh1 think I' hear him coming, ' ‘ 19
[ Ralph gpens the Door and Wilding enters, his Wig rough and dirty.]
Wild. Why how now," Ralph, is thy Paticnce d'moft.tic'd ? .
Ralph. No, Sir, Cuftom has made it pretty eafy to me. . .
Wild. Well, be content,———here’s fomething to mollifie Cen-
{fure and increafe thy Diligence. 10 pt.;13bon
Ralph. Why truly this does mollify after the Fatigue of fitting
up. But pray, Sir, how long is this Trade to hold ? —alas I
fhall be worn out, like an Inn’s of Court Porter, in the Flower
of my Agéjv’ e el ST | o
Wild. Why faith, for ought 1 know during Youth and Health,
Ralph. No longer? that's much. ——Well, your Conftitution’s
oblig'd to you, you try that to the utmoft. Sir, without Offenee
AR : B [ hope




2 Vice Reclaim’d, or, $
I hope I may prefume the Bottle was not your Miftrefs laft Night.
So wanting the Power of Wine to fortifie your Head, the
little God 1nade an attack on your Heart. ‘

Wild. 1 confefs ufing ‘em by turns, gives new Relifh to, cach,
‘and fecures ’em lafting Pleafures but to be devoted wholly to
the one or the other, lays a Tax upon Inclination, and -one had as
good be—: # : ‘

Ralph. Ay, what good Sir ?

Wild. Marry’d Sirra.

Ralph. Ah!t wou'd to Heaven that were your Cafe.  Your not
complying with my old Mafter’s Humour broke his Heart before his
Time How many Fortunesand fine Ladys were proposd? yer ' |
you rejected all. : :

Wild. And would again renounce ‘em all for Liberty ———
but peace, Fool, I'll hear no more ——hark fome body knocks,
fee who it 1s: Who can this be thus early 2 , :

. [Ralphgoes to the Door and Enters with Gainlove.}-
Dear Gainlove, to fee thee up at this early Hour, is as fur-
prizing as to find thee out of a- Tavern at Midnight. k

Ralph. My Mafter {aystrue in that, Sir, but for himfelf,
you muft know he feldom comes home before Daylight ——a
{ure' Remedy againit the Night-mare, which my Mafter 1s threwd-
ly troubled with.when he goes to Bed early, or comes' home fober,

‘Gain. In my Confcience, Frank, we're both guilty thon
haft been. wenching as fure as thou’rt fober and dirty, and are
turn’d out at this Hour to fave Reputation, Prithee what fhe |
Bayliff arrefted thy Heart. > Lor R

Ralph. Rather ask him what She-F ury has arrefted his Confci- 4
ence to keep thefe Hours. & - A

Wild.Sirra, leave off your dry Jefts, and be gone s I wou'd have fm:
fomething private with Gainlove. | A

‘Ralph: Heigh-o I fhall withdraw fomething 1 fap-
pole too modeft for my Conftitution. LExit Ralph “

Wild. Prithee let me examine thee ~——— What can be the occa-
fion of thy rifing {o foon ? e

Gain. Perhaps the fame that kept you out {o late— A Woman, .

Wild. Ay there thou haft reafon but how and where? will
you not communicate to your Friend ? e
. Gain. How eager you are, —— no, reft contented, I difcover
nothing, j | e

A



_ The Paffionate Miftrefs. e
Wild. Fie, fie, dear Gainlove, thou know'lt I have hunted for
thee almoft on a cold Scent, and found the Game; and now you
like- a common Poacher would privately fecare your own with-
out hazarding the pleafure of a Chafc. :
Guain. No you are too fleet, and wou'd run it down before we
cou'd have any. To be too hafty in Love,’s like being {o in An-
ger, a Man often difcharges his Paflion without doing any Execu:
tion. Faith I fhou'd think you have Bufinefs cnough already;. |
that exquifite Mrs. Haunghty, who, I hear takes {fo much of your
ready Love, and Fondle's ready Money, I wifh fhe don’t leave ye
both Bankrupts. ‘

Wild. Why, I confefs 1 have receiv'd fame Favours, but
faith, I have protefted fuch an immoderate Paffion to her, that.
fhe belicves me, and grows as imperious to me, as fhe is to the
Coxcomb that keeps her,—{o that

Gain. She’s become as indifferent to you as Fowdle is to her.

_Wild. Not altogether: She has a good fhare of Beauty and
Wit, and tho’ fhe can’t confine a Man to Conftancy, isa good Fis
Aller, that muft be granted—But tell me, dear Rogue, haft thou
made any rew difcovery in the Land of Pleafure? ;

Guain. 1 have difcoverd that which at once gives me Joy and
Difpair, the Injoyment of which wou'd not add fo much to my
Happinefs as my prefent Fears abate in it.

Wild. Now lét it be any thing but downright Virtue and Ma-
trimony, and Iil affift yous but who is this Miracle? for ’tis
forme Woman.

‘Guin. A Woman'I think it is, but who fhe is, what fhe is, or
where fhe lives, 1 know no more than thou doft, but {be is fuch
a Woman.

Wild. Faith yourbeft way is tofafhion a very lively Difeription
of her, and put her in the Gazetee, that’s the beft way 1 can advife
you--to be in love with you know not whom, nor what, nor Wwhere '
hey the Devil! thou hadft as good tell me thow'rt in Love witha
Pifture, and thy Joy comes throngh the Strength of Imagination.:

Gain. Why laft Night, juft as you parted from me, walking
over the Park to take Coach at St. Fames’s, I met two Ladies in the
Mall, fo Pretty, fo Genteel, and {uch Airs, that I had nothing to
defend me from downright falling in Love with one of em, had:
they not been Squir'd by that Coxcomb Apij, and {cem'd fqnder

of him than they did of themfelyes. i
B 3 B2 Wild.




f;l,

~ nay, when you had promis’d her too. Little do you think, how '

4 - Vice Reclaim'd, or,

IWild. That {how'd rather fecure your Paflion, andﬂabate Su- _
fpicion's for Ladies ufe Coxcombs now-a-days only iike a new
Fafhion, - grow tird with it themfelves, and give it over to
their Maids. Have the Ladies Wit? Cou’d you hear ‘em talk?>

Gain. Yes more Wit than Beauty, if pofiible. Sy

Wild. 1 wou'd no more doubt Succefs where my Rival is a
Fool, than I wou'd rely on’t where my Miftrefs is one. - Fally
and * Affettation are Twins, or at lealt'generally cohabit. But
where did you leave ’em ? ’,

Gain. Why, they took Coach at St. Fames's Gate-——I call'd -
the next, and bid the Fellow drive after; but the Rafcal being
drunk follow'd the wrong, and drove me into the City before [
difcover'd it. ; 1.4 '

Enter Ralph.
Wild. Well, what now ? ; S
Ralph. Sir, Mrs. Malapert with a Letter, A
Wild. Prithee Gainlove, ftep into the Clofet, for fhe makes it
2 greater Nicety to keep that fecret which every Body knows, than
the wou'd her own, tho’ no Body ask’d for it. o
[Gainlove goes out.
Go bring her in. [Ralph Exit, and Enters with Malapert.
Mal. Good morrow Mr. Wilding : E'faith you are a fine Gen= g
tleman, to let a fweet Lady languifh for you a whole Afternoon,

a Lady brooks a-—— difappointment. Gods my Life, I fhou'd j
have taken it ill if you had us'd me fo. Pl 4
Wild. Not us'd you, you mean. [djide.
Mal. overhearing. Good lack, Mr. Indifference, marry come up,
Iha'n'tloft my feeling in an Amour yet, tho’ you think me infenfible 30
woud you were to try, you fhoudn’t find me like my Lady, I "
promifc you. - L1, R
Wild. That I dare believe, [ Afide.] Prithee leave Reproaches;
and tell me, for I fear thy Miltre(s is not ‘well. LA
Mal. How fhow'd fhe be well, when her Phyfician never:
comes near her? ———There read, I hope fhe tells you your own,
4 ‘ . [ Gites Wild « Letter.
Wild. veads, Baf and Perfidions—fo the Storm is nigh. [Af
Goes on, T Tou have triffd with my Love, aud with a Pajfion,

srie as Truih it (elf —{ sfide ] that's falfe as Hell ~[goes
dallyd to my ruin, expeit o Anfwer this Charge at 13. Fo

D



The Paffionate Miftrefs. "l
Dines in the City, and will be engag'd, therefore: give you this Up-
portunity to clear your Guilt, or yield to my Revenge, s
augity

Wild. So now I muft be forcd o turn all apon Her. [A/m’e.
This, I confefs, is what I leaft expedted. I'rather think your Lady
 has taken this Opportunity to difcard her Servant for fome gayer
thing that the haslatelyfeen and lik'd. Tell her. to ferve her Paf™
fion Tll fubmit, tho’ tis with Violence to my {elf, I'll be there
punctually.

Mul. Good lack, how ready you are to interpret things as you
wou'd have ‘emy true Mam of the Town, excule your (el by caft-
ing your odious Reflexions on our Innocence Well, Tl tell-
her what you f{ay. [Eexrt Mal.

Re-enter Gainlove. :

Gain. What! never without bufinefs | no breathing time ! —---
But how do yeu think to get off this? ,

Wild. Eafily at firft fight {he breaks out in' violent Pafii-
on, - I give way to it, fhe rails on, I with an humble
Silence give her leave. At laft, when tir'd with.Excefs of Fury,
the Storm abates with gentle Showers of Tears, andall is calm-
-again. Then tu my. tum with modelt COlltladl&iOH, I vow my
Innocence. ' Offer a Kifs, which fhe accepts, fhetakes me to her
Bed-chamber to fhew me two or three new Pictores.. Gad:
- and - after we fit down to Dinner. :

Gain. Very well concluded! but can’t you guefs the reafon
of this ]eqlouﬁe>

Wild. Faith-po; unlefs fhe has any ways difcoverd my laft
Night’s Intrigue, which I thought I manag’d with more Secreiie
than ufual. Indeed I promis’d to fee her Yeﬂerday

Guin. Jealoufie is watchful, and imploys all its Vigilance upen:

the leaft Sufpicion. Some body has betray’d you to her.
Witd. Well, let it fall how it will, 1 am prepar’d — But, Guarn--
Jove, thou wert interrupted, prithee goon with thy own Adventure.

Gain. Bo: on, Man! I with I cou'ds I told you how 1 loft "em,
and difpair of Intelhvcmce unlefs from Apifh, whom I'll endéa-
~vour to be more- pftrncu!ariy acquainted with for that only.

Wild. You will entail a Coxcomb upon your feff at feaft———
but if that will’do you any Service, I'll introduce you, tor this 4pifh:
has been fond of me, and often vilits my Levee, {o fhall you be (ure -
of a Dlﬁemper you will hardly (hake off again,

Buier
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. : Enter Ralph. ‘
Ralph. Sir Feeble Goodwill returning from the Rainbow is come
o wait on you. |
. Wild. Defire hinr to walk up You know him, Gainlove, he's
a good humour’d old Gentleman, and tho’ he can’t drink {o much

as we, endeavours as much 5 loves young Company, and rather

than difoblige icwill {ufier a Debauch in it.
Gain. An Excellent Homour, 1 have heard the fame.
Enter Sir. Feeble Goodwill.
Wild. Sir Feeble, good Morrow. What! you have been folace-
ing with your old Morning’s Draught, Brandy and Cofice,
~ Sit Feeh, Morrow you young Wag but how up fo
carly I Texpedted to have found you a Bed with a Wench, or the
Head-ach. [ Seeing Gainlove.] a Friend of yours? [[Te Wilding.
Wild. One who will be glad-of your Acquaintance. '
[ Prefents Gain. to him.
Sir Feeb., Well faid efaith. T loveto fee young Fellows herd

together, . 1 was Young and Gay, and 1 have——go you'rea
- Wag Mum-—~0Od I have drank my 6 Bottles, {cour'd the

Watch, and lain in the Compter.

- Glain. MoftHeroick: This isa tough old Sinner. [ 4fide to Wild.
Wild. His good Humour excufes all his Faules. .- Well my good

Friend, how wears theWorld, youttill enjoy your wonted Mirth.

and Jollity.

Sir Feeb. Why Faith as it us'd to do, e'en the wrong fide. out-

ward. But what a Devil doft ask me ? and what haft thou to

do with the Affairs of the World ?

thou enjoy dit laft Night,

Matters of greater Moment.

Wild. Why faith, Sir Fecble, I am generoufly inclin’d to both s
but Gainleve has been illuftrating two Beauties, that I fhall never

defire to be acquainted with.
Sir Fech. Why {02 ‘
Wild. Left they fhould be too virtuous, or I fallin Love.
Sir Feeb. But who are thefe Ladies? ,
Wild. There's our Comfort, for neither he nor I know.
Sir Feeb. to Gain. Where did youfee ‘em and when?
Gain. Lalt Night about {even in the Park.
Sir Feeh. Alone ?

£/

! Od I thought thou woud'ft /.
have been bragging of the good Wine, or the obliging Woman

g,
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Gain. Noy they bad with 'em the moft exquifite Fool that
ever Folly and Affectation made impertinent. |

Sir Feeb. Ad! let me fee, there was one of 'em ay
Black-hair’d, fair Complexion, her Features regular,. Rolcs an her
Cheeks, her Teeth a Bank of Pearl, od her Brealt two
Hills ot Snow, her Gad forgive me, what wasI going to

fay —— but it fhall out-——her Wafte but a Span, her Ageabout
Eighteen,and her Fortune 10000 /.

* Gain. Juft to your Defcription ———— do you know ‘em
and 10000 /. fay you, wyou have the prettieft way of grace-
ing a Beauty,————and then you clofe fo harmonioully.

Sir Feeb. Why, look ye now—and I don’t deal with the Devil
neither. - But as to the other what {hall I {ay to her, Od
fhe’s a rare Wench if I'm not miftaken. Fair as the Morn,
beautiful as the Goddefs, {weet, tall, a little plumpripe, and I
hope confenting——Gad, her Eyes are the Devil, that’s certain

and her: Fortune———Juft the fame to a fingle Peony, ye
Wag Od, my Blood’s got round -my Heart—~—0d, I am as
Nimble as a Frewch Tumbler, no thanks to Mercury neither.

: ([ Fumps abous weakly.

Gain. Well, and dear Sir Feeble, where do they live, how to

get a Letter convey'd to ‘em? That quickly.

Sir Feeh. Nat a word

Ad 1 believe you take me for a Pimp,
Look ye Sir, I fhou'd be glad to ferve my Friend in a Civil

way, as you underftand me but Ah! Confound your
. Liquorith Chops, [licking his Lips and. frirking] = What nothing
pailes ye? |

Wild. 1 confefs, T ftand much engaged to the fair Sex, and wou'd
oblige ‘em at the greateft hazard, provided they take my word.

Sir Feeb. That 1s with [ fauffing] a Baftard, {fwect Sirj and as for
taking your word, wherea Woman is to be had, I'd as foon be-
lieve Mr. Fuller.

Wild. Sir, I'm your moft humble Servant. [To Sir Feeble.

Guain. Prithee, Wilding, dear Rogue, beg to know where ox
- who the Ladies are. Gad, I begin to be fo much in Love that
Liberty grows troublefome to me. : ‘
" Wild. Faith, I have more refpect to my Friend, I wou'd not
lofe* him tho” he’s fo willing to lofe himfclf——thercfore it
this fhouw’d prove a Plague to thee, let it be the Sin of thy own
Diligence:  So will I ftand excus'd indeed Gaunlove.

Guir
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Gam. 1 wifh you were to fee the other, her Eyes wou'd warm
you to Devotion, what think you, Sir Feeble ?

Sit Feeb. Warm him, Od blow him up into a Blaze.

Wild. Therefore, Tllnotcome near ’em s for I guels their Vir-
tuc by their Fortunes———nothing under a Thumb Ring
and a Parfon, which is as'terrible to me, as if I was in the Dead
‘Warrant. [, like a generous Merchant, wou'd exchange Love with
every MNation, not be bound continually to one Factory.

Sur- Feeh. And at 14f¥, as thofe Univerfal Trad¢rs do, find your

felf worth nothing, thy ngh the Muldplicity of your Bufinefs-— .

Come 1 have known fome Trade in French Goods, that have
paid dear enough for Warchoufe-Room d’ye hear?

Gain. And oft loft their whole Cargo. Since he is fuch
an Infidel to Beauty and Virtue, make me happy with -the
Knowledge of the Charmers 5 for by Heaven, I never {aw any
thing more commandingly obliging than that dear, little, black
‘ Gad, 1 cou'd eat her. | Hugging Sir Feeble.

Sir Feeh. Od he's very fharp fet truly Come keep your
Stomach, I have Bowels, and may do you Service, here’s my
Hand. : ' & o

Gain. You will ever bind me yours. [To Sir Feeb.

Sir Feeb. In fhort then, they are the Daughter and Niece of
che Rich Widow Purelight, the Quaker, who (notwithftanding
the old Jade’s Endeavours) wou'd never be converted to her.
Noftril Pictys but enjoy all the Freedoms of their own Humours.

Wild. By my Life of noble Nature. - =

* Sir Feeb. Now, will T'truft you two with a Secret, for I fup-‘

pofe ye Men of Honour ; you muft knowI have for {fome time.
courted Dame Purelight——0d and have had reafonable good
Succefs, there being no Objettion but a Vow fhe has made to
marry none but of her own Perfuafion. ' -

Gain. Very well,——~but pray go on. :

Sir Feeh. Now, what do Iintend this Afternoon, but to-vifit
her, in order to which, 1 have hired a Coat, Hat and primitive
Cravat of the Play-houfe, and have been this Morning praéifing
the Cant; {o that I will acknowledge my Converfion to be-the
Work of her Lips, and the Power of her Eyes.
marry’d, and then uvfe her at Difcretion. '

Wild. Bravely rcfolv'd. TER]

Sir Feeb 4

-

Get faft " |

A
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Sir Feeb. Ad, fhe’s a fine Woman! Shall I give you a tafte of her
. Perfeétion now? Ad her Nofe is adorn'd with all the Colours of
the Rainbow, —her Lips too, are as blew as Steel and her
Tecth, (thofe I mean fhe has remammg) do fo ftraddle you may
pick ‘em with a Bedftaff.

Wild. Much good may fhe d’ye Sir.

‘Sir Feeb. And much good may do you, Sir. Ad fhe has
five hundred Pounds a Year Jointure, befides Money, which will
fupport a Man of my Years better than all the young Baggages
you hanker after, for all your bragging, young Gentleman.

Guain. That's below a Man of Honour.

Sir Feeb. Honour ! 'What don’t I know, .that the young Cox-
combs of this Town will {wear Fifty Oaths in a Breath, they have
been diverting themfelves with an anonymous Perfon of Qualitys
Zookers, when they have feen none but their Landrefs.
Well ,: but come ; 5 ad one half Pint for a Whet, and

then ye fhall know all. ¥
Gain. With all my Heart 3 and then take 2 Eum in| the Park

"tis a delicious Morning:

Wild. Tl beg your Patience while I .change my Lmnen and
then command me:as you pleafe. But if you thmk to fetter me,
as you are like to'do Gunlove, youll find your felf miltaken:

- Beauty has fubtle Charms, to draw usin, 350D
But thoughts of Marnage cools that Heat agen. -

o t ity s
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8 D Seeral People wallitng el then Stage, 'L 112
Ihw iindw vonon 2 Pé’ oy 1Lk g 1 ﬁ i ‘g yibonl avn
ESAPLT i Tivo Farer: Lucia; a#d Annabelia.! !
Anmna. ° is an inviting Morning, yet little or .ne Company.

) an * Lacia. -So much the better, I love Retirement

befides this Placeis grown fo fcandalous, 'tis forfeiting Reputation
to be feen dn'an Evening, - - )i 18l o |
~Amna. Thou (aift trueyGirly for what between the rufty, Fur-
bulo’d. Commeners, and the Thread-bare Blew Disbands 5. there
1s fuch a Scene of Poverty and Lewdnefs, that, you'd think: Fa-
wirié’had been the Reward of their Iniguitics: VR i
Lucia. Look yonder, doft thou not fee Siv Thonras Thoughsful,
big- with fome Project to ruin the reft of his Eftate >
 Awna. Yes: And there, on that Bench, are a Company of
Frenoh Ricfugees; Sur bie Politique, all chattering together like the.
Confufion of Babell “O¢'la w'eft pas_ vriy, Le Diable #'ir port,
oiy par rsd'foy. Setling the Nation, rand fying for Subfiftance.
Lucia. With bufy Motion and a&ive Nonfence but let:
us leave ‘em to themfelves, and talk of what more nearly con--
CErRS us.
Anna. 1 have a Queftion to ask you.
Lucia. What's that? - >
Muna. Did you reft well laft Night >
Lucia. Yes, 1 think I did.
~Auna. Did you dream of nothing?
" Lircia. Not that I remember. ,
Amnna. Nay, then you trifle with me, and 1'll be angty—come-
tell me. :
Lucia. T wou'd, but you'll laugh at' me.
Anna. And, ‘tis very like I may Gainlove you nam'd:
in your Sleep, with more than common Accent:
Lueia. Whet! a Man that ncither knows me, nor I him, but.
by feeing him at the Play. :

Aina,.
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- Anna, 'Wc_Al [l be condemn’d; to a Nunnery if thou haft not a
Months Mind t him, ~—+—Ah! do, nat, do,not, do not, let
mego. ¥ou did not repgat this laft Night2, - - 4

Lucia.. Nay!then you fhalljknow alle—-——— Gaizlove the Man
~you nam'd; (I confefs;:lyhave no Averfion to him,) methoughts
came to my Bedfide, and kift me with {uch eagerne(s, I theught
he wou'd have eat me——iis truc my Lips gave way to thedm-
pref,{pr's Fury; then he caughbt me 1 his, Axms, and preft me 't.o.l.]ig.
Bofom, and breathd fuch Sighs—that {o warm’d my foolifh In-
clination, -that I vow I cou’'d a deny’d him nothing.

Anna. And what' Efteemimay he have in your foolifh Inclina-
tilon now youre awake,. pray?-

Lucia. E'en as much as will juftific this favourable Opinion of
him ; that he’sa Gentleman, his Humour good, his Eftate com-
petent, but his Vices outweigh his Virtues, and to half the World
are more per{picuous.

Anna. 1 know not what you mean by Vices: I have heard he
has no more than Youth may excafe. “I'love -a*Wanythat has
fome Sparks of Fire in him that will break forth {ometimes, and
light me to his Virtues. :

Lucia, Nay Ithink I muft agree with you. :

Anra. Hang your incipid Coxcombs that do nothing but figh
and watch the Motion of the Eyes, waiting for a lucky Opportu-
nity of the falling of a Fan then let him with an odious blufhing
Face, but ravith a kifs from you, and the poor Fool’s in- Heaven.
Oh, provoking!—No I am not for the Hopes of the Family, my
Lady’s eldeft Son, {queezing his Hat and bowing thus-—
who when my Lady asks him if he loves {uch a one, Grinns
and replys——yes that he does with all's Heart. —1'm for
the brisk, the gay, and witty Gallant § let him but play upon the
fquare with me, and I fhall never grudge whatever I lofe to him.

- Lucia, 'Wilding you mean. ' el e

Anna. Pifh, how came you to mame Him? you might as well
have nam’'d Fondle, that rich Blockhead. “You know the Match
was made up between my Aunt and he, there only wanted my
Confent ; which I refufing, andufing Binvill, he chang’d hx\s‘l\/lmd'1
and has ever fince kept a Miftrefs of whom he’s very fond and
jealous. : A
Lucia. [ Afide She blufhes.——Indeed, €oufin, T elieve'you
love the Rake. : 1y ; ‘ LRI SO =

o ,a 1
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Anna. Indeed Coz. you may belicve what you pleafe. T am
neither in Love 'with him{ nor he with Matrimony. And
Marriage is at beft but like 2 new Game, which we firft admire,
but afterwards 'tis {o tedious playing the fame thing over and
over, that we can no more be pleas'd with it then, than before
contented without it. _

Lucia. Then let us refolve on nothing but to leave all to For-
tune. - Come we'll fet down on this Bench, and you fhall fing the
new Song, there’s no Body near us.

Anna. Thou know'(t I have no Voice, but fince we are alone
Fll ventare. [ Enter bebind ’ens Wild. Gain.

[Lucia end Anna rifing in Confufion

S ON G

I.

OH ! when will all the hateful Train,
Of War and Defolation ceafe
Ohb ! when will Love return again,

And. blefs the weary World with Peace.

2.

We've wifl'd for Peace a tediows while,
The Fates [tll give us new Allarms.
Wor'd fair Maria pleafe to fmile,
Succefs wor'd then attend onr Arms.

After the Song Gain. fpeaks] Ten thoufand Bleflings to the
dear charming Voice that utters fo much Harmony 5 Ha! By Heav-
en the very Ladys I told you of.

Lucia. Gainlowe here [To Anna.

Anna. Ay,and with him that agreeable Rake Wilding. [ To Lucia
Lucia. Come Cozen, let’s be gone. i

Anna. No Cozen, T love to fee how very impertinent fome Fel-
lows will be, ’tis a great Diverfion.

Wild. Nay Ladys, fince yon have {o obliged us, give us leave to
pay our Thanks.

Anna. Thank your Stars then once,
but our Sex hath made ye curfe ‘em often,

for I don’t doubt - ;

Witd,

—
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Wild. Yes, ye little Wag they have been cruel.

Gaz;_z., That cannot be where fo much Beauty dwells. [7o Lucia.

Lucia. Pray, Sir, give your felf no farther trouble, for on my
word you'll find it {o.

Guin. "Twere a Sin to doubt your Goodnefs, Heaven nc'er
made ye fair to guild our Ruin : Nature fram'd you fofter than
Lovers Sighs, and only meant you as fome bright Conftellation,
to guide us to our Happinefs.

_ Anna. Gad, what an odious whining Puppy 'tis. [Affde.] Come,
Sir, have You nothing to fay on the fame Subject 2 [ 1o Wild.

Wild. Faith, not I; for if 1 had, I Queftion whether you'd be-
lieve me.

Anna. "Tis pofitively two to one I thou'd not. :

Wild. And ’tis julk the fame ods, that I fhou’d not mean what
I {fpoke, any more than your Ladythip does at your Devotion.

* Anna. Frank and freel

Wild. Plain-dealing; Child——To what purpof¢ fhou'd I fay
you are Charmingly Fair, when your Pocket-glafs indulges you in
the fame Opinion, which you refer your felt to ofter than an
Aérefs when fhe’s ftudying the Airs of her new Part. To fay
your Shape’s Divine, when 'tis the Encomium of your Taylox,
whillt he’s trying your Stays————or that your Humour’s good,
when it eftablithes your Reputation with your Chamber-maid.
The Baits laid between her and the Squire’s Valet; and the
Squire’s great Head is caught in a little Noofe, no bigger thau
his Ring, ‘

Anna. Very well, Sir. And wou'd not you be angry if
I thou'd hold the Glafs to you? Ull try you for once for
you muft know, I fhall be very much plecas'd to fec you out of.
Humour.

Wild. Which 1 defie you to do, thus arm'd with the molt au-
thentick Philofophy, Indifference.

Anrna. Then, have at you. Your whole Sex isa Compo-
fition of Folly and ill Nature, Flattery and Falthood, and that
wholefome Ingredient, Self-conceit.—— "Tis true, you have a
good full Wig that covers an empty Head——your Cloaths are
fathionable, they fet off your decay'd Carcafs like an old Room.
new painted. Nay, through the Diftempers of your Body, and
the Confufion of your Mind, before ye are five or fixand Twenty,

- ye Barter Love like City Merchants———Dby inch of Candl’;f.[ i
- Jeska.

/7
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Wild. Very well. « - 1 R B
Anna, In ;{16, your greateft Virtue is your Philofophical'Indif-

ference, and your Indifference, the moflt agreeable thing I can fce

in you, upon my word. s
Wild. going. Your humble Servant—~Come along, Gainlove.
Gainz, Why! what's the matter, Man ? :

Wild. Why, 1 do not know whether ‘twas with her Eyes or
her Tongue, but' I have jult now receivid a Slight Wound,—
and if Haughty don’t apply fome prefent Remiedy, for ought I
know it may grow worle and worle. .

[Wild. makes a Sign of talking with Anna, -

Guain. Indecd, Wilding, 1 am wounded too, and can never be
cur'd, unlefs the pleafe who gave the Smart ? [ Tirning fo Lucia.

Lucia. 1 fee your Gallantry wow'd impofe on my Difcretion,

Guain. By all that's good, T have not faid one Syllable but what
my Heart firft coin’d. _‘

Lucia. If this is the'only Subjett you are pleasd to rally on, I.
can hear no more. - You make hot Love with 2 cold Inclination,
only to be in the Fathion, which is as difagreeable as a Beauin
Winter, with his Bofom naked to the Wafte, and his Hands in
his Muff. TG

Enter Ralph running,” almoft out of Breatt. FRIEV:

Ralph. Sir, Siry Mr. Injunition, your Clerk in Court, hasfent =
word, if you don't prefently enter your Appearance in Haughty
again(t Wilding, there will be an Attachment feal'd this Afternoon
by a private Seal, and Mrs Mowe-lodging's Demurrer is to be argued

“to morrow Morning at ten a Clock. %

Wild. This "tis to be in Equity. = Ptithee; Gainlove, entertain
the Ladies, I muft be gone ; anon I'll fend t6 thee,— nay,
don’t look at me. 7o Anna, e ffares at ber, and fhe

at bim, till "he bows and goes off.

Gad, if theu haft done me any harm look to’t, Tl be reveng'd
on thofe dear bewitching Fires—Ladys, your Servant. < [iBait, 18

Anna. Come, Cozen, let us go’s I don’t doubt but this Gen-
tleman has fome Suit or other depending too. gLl

Lucia. 1 wait on you. : | AL

Gein. Madam, give me but the leaft Hopes of feeing you
again, and if I don’t demoniftrate the Reality of my Paffion,
{corn me more than I adore you, .

o i
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- Lucia. 1 never make Affignations, and fhall have a better Opi-
nion . of your Love and Honour, if you don't offer to dog us;
if you do, they fhall be ever forfeited. i
3 Gan. 1 will obey, but Heaven knows with what Reluttancy I
o it . |
- Anna. Now the Devil take that dear, falle, agrecable,—what
fhall I call him? Wilding. But I'll go home and pray heartily
that we may meet again to Morrow.
| [ Excunt Lucia and Anna..
Guain. She’s gone, and left me in as much Confufion as Mer-
chants when-they fear their Treafure’s lofty 'tis plain I love her,
and 'tis as plain T am an Afs; but how to help it! — has fhe not
all attractive Excellence, perfe& Beauty, Shape divine, every
thing that Art or Nature can produce to make her lovely,
then where’s the fault? By Heaven I will perfift, tho’ to the
hazard of my downy Quiet;
Love with ambitious Wings aloft does {oar,
And only is fubdu’d by it’s own Power )
For once my Reafon fhall to Love give way,
Eam Love’s Subject, andIwill obey. [Exits.

SRS CENT HQ Haughty’s Ledgings..

v ] Enter Hauglity. ‘

. Han. The bitter Pangs of Jealoulic exceed the Pleafure of In-

trigue; Oh!' 1 cou'd tear my Hair, my Hearc,;.lay open every

Vein to heighten my Revenge ;- till 1 had laid my felf as level to-

the Earth, asis this Traytor’s Fallbood plainly {een.- Tobe

rejeéted with a cold Indifference—Death ! who can bear-it?
and only wait the Leavings of his Love—Confufion feize.him [

' Since not mine———Whofe there?

Eei + Enter Malapert.
Mal. Did you call, Madam? :
Han: What Anfwer to my Letter ——tell-me again for

Fye forgot, and wifh that Memory had no being to Echo back

my Torture —what (vid be? : : :

" Muk! He feemd to fay ‘twas your decay of Paffion, lookd

eoncernd, yet bid me tell you he'd punétually obey y our Com-

mands.. _ _
A d3 : Hais.
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Hay. Cunning Villain, to palliate with Concern what met his
Withes ; be gone, and wait. — [ Exit Malapert,

But, why fhou'd I in this Whirldwind of my Paffion betray a
Weaknefs that my very Soul, when Reafon holds the Reins,
woud blufh, nay fcorn to own.——Be calm a while, my fwel-
hing Heart; down, down, till ripe Revenge, bleft with Oppor-
tfunity, o’erwhelm us both.

Enrer Wild. and runs to kifs Haughty.
Wild. My deareft Life.

Han. My Plague. [Linrns away,
Wild. Nay then il wait on you in better Humour. [Ol_ﬁr: fo go.
Han. Stay, ftay, thou perjur'd Monfter. " ° [Pull.rv/n'm back,
tVild. Now to my thinking, I'm as true to the Sex as any
young Fellow in Town [4fide.

~Haun. How canlt thou look me in the Face after this vile' Af-
front ? b0 L
Wild. Which I am infenfible of, asI hope to be ——— . &
Hau. I never doubted your denying it— and might have been
again that credulous Fool, had not thefe Eyes beheld your
Treachery. !
Wild. Pray, Madam, explain your {elf, for till [know the Crime
1 (tand accus'd of, how can I plead my Innocence ? 1
Han. Innocence! Blot notthe Name with thy infeCtious Tongue.
Where was you yefterday ? B

Wild. So, fhe has found me out. [A4fide.] Why to tell you the =

truth, I found my felf melancholy for want of your Company— X
+and fo went to the Play. s D

Hax. Foolifh Evafion
to your Promife ?

Wild. Nay now I fce you are in Jeft, fhould I ha' come
when Fondle was with you, and ruin'd all my Hopes and yours,
by one rath A& of Love? ) _ .

Han. 1 faw him not —nor think to be believ'd ; this {light In-

= v

Why did you not come according

vention has no room for Credit, bafe Man. b -
IWild. Why then may T never hope to be happy again—— -
tf my Man Ralph, whomT fent as ufual to give notice if the Coalt
was clear, did not return immediately, and told me he faw Fos=
dle going up the Street, towards your Lodgings, which you maft,
know, put me intoadeep Concern for your Honour —————but if
I donot turn away the Rafcal immediately. , g
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Hun. As falfe as Hell, as thou thy felf art; who was that
you waited on toa Coach Masqu'd and in a Furbelo d Scarf?

Wild. Why there again the'might be Furbelo'd all over
for ought I know °1 took fo little Notice of her but was
forcd out of my Frienthip' to Gainlove to offer that fmall Service
to his Relation.

Han. A Service you often do one another. Relation !

- Wild. Ay ! Gainlove's marri'd Sifter but fince I find you
doubt my Love; or,Honour —————«by this intemperate Jealoufie
I will offend no more,~ think on the happy Minutes
rthat 1 loft in being abfent from my Soul’s beft Withes what
foit Endcarments in a mutual Love— and then if Gratitude, for

Love like mine be banifh'd from your Breaft, tear me thence too.
[Offers to g
how fain woun'd ¥

"B, Once more I conjure you flay,
believe !

Wild. Calm.but your Paflion, "twill be eafy.

Han. [ Afide.] Fondle's Camage yefterday Morning, new 1
think on’t, (hew'd Dilturbance, and he might watch her;abour
nay, I bave known him doit before upon Sufpicion: T muft be-
lieve him. Well my eafy Nature can forgive you, tho’ all
was true.. ( Calaulys

- Wild. Which. if it is net mayxln-——-—:—--—- :

Haux. Nay hold, you know my Heart fireams with excefs of
Love and if 1 thought amifs; do you forgive—1 am o'th.
fudden fizd with fueh a Giddinefs in my Head; I muftly down
‘twill prefently be over,———you may divert your felf witlz
Reading:

Wild. 1 have read the Chapter over. fo of'ten Lhave it alk by:
heart. Ihave fome Spirit of Heartshorn, Madann. [Apde.

Han. Then bring it after me, if you think it no trouble. [ Exit,

Wild,. alowe, 1 kuow the Hing——So I'm drawn in again-—
Well there is more trouble in being belov'd by one, Waman, than

there is admiring the whole Sex. 1 [B*czt

- 3 -7'51 ‘--'. P etV Wey WOortH oy 11l
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3 C E N E, the Street before Haughty's Lodgings.

S8 alamil 1th Fondle iz 4 Chair. *

Fowd. So, fo, there’s half a Crown for you
pence above your Fare. | IO, 990 7108 £ 08
4 Chairmear, Ble(s your good Worlhip. .« - [ Bxesbt Clinitimen.
o Foud, Well, thefe City Feafts are the prettieft things,——and;
Four and Twenty Fidlers' all in a Row, [Sings ridiculonfly. ] By

- George, 1 begin to grow tipfy, Ad; I found a'fit of Love com-
-ing upon e, and 1 {lunk away to my Sweeting——~~Well, I am

- that's fix

happier: than‘an EafterniMonagch=-+-+t0/ Love~—.and tken
tey be {o'beloy’d again. —By George, T wou'd not change my
- Condition, to be'the great Turk~ ~Let'mefee, my Sweeting
Yands me in Commmunibus Anuis, as the Grecians hz}ve_i; 2 1000/,
pugh a Trifle——=but I muft defire hér;?td{befa\ﬁtt}é more
careful, for fhe -has'every’ now and thén®a'piect of*Place fiole.
clfe Jofes her pur(e of ‘Guinéas,, which Tdfm fofe'd to rédr i
often as it Happens.———~Now fhall [ find her perhaps-in Teat§!
——for fhe was mighty-loath to lét me gO— but 1 thall (-
prifc her with my Prefence, A furprife is fo pretty toa Wontar?,
{ Goes to the Door.) TheDoor's open Deliis alapert 18 a -arelefs
.Baggageg Rt 31Re VI WL E’-*‘L[Ext't, ﬂth!lrtr'yé D&or;
i ' /11 Emter Malapétt. ' OVt
Mal. 1lett che Door & Jarr, whillt T went to the Corner 6f the -
Street: I-hope nothinhg has iﬁppen’d‘-in-my Abﬁnce-__‘_i‘ﬁ(;‘oé; 4
to the anr, and _fiuds z’tﬂﬂmt.] The Door’s thut! ' 'k‘ﬂb{_‘ﬁ
foftly, perhaps the Landlady is come Home. - [Knocks,
 Found. from above. Whe's there? : : FeeT

- Mal. Unlucky Adadent! Fondle retarn’d! ——What can this-
‘mean? "Tis I 8ir, " piay ‘make halte down, ’tis Mattet of‘--gfé_ £
Conecrn, 'delay motia Mifite.20:00 ~1 o Teioas ar 9391 st
Fond. Hey day, the Wench istMawdlin T think
“come. '

v r

—well {

[Goes down.

[Fondle opens the Door, they bath enter as above.

«Fond. Are not you a forgetful Fool, to leave the Door open, -
when you know your Miftrefs has loft fo many things 2 =

*. Mal . Irideed Sir, 1beg Pagdon but how long have you

-been come in ? e

A
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. Fond. Why, I was but jult got up to the Stairgafc Window as

thou knock'dt. G L ML

Mals T'am glad of that, [ 4fde.] Oh Sir, fince you-went, my
Miftrefs has had the ftrangeft fit! had fhe and you no words?
-..Fond. No, none, but that {he {eem’d concern’d at my going.

Mal. Why, then there ‘tis fhe’s always uncafie when-
you are from her; as foon as you went fhe fch into Tears,
which continu’d till the Fit feiz’d her, which held her a long half
Hour; but, when fhe came with much ado to her felf, fhe was
advis'd to compofe her {clf to reft. Sofhe’s lain down upon the .
Bed, but I'll go and tell her. : '

Fond. 11{ay, ftay you here, I'll go my felf——poor Sweeting! -

Weeps..

Mal. Indeed but you fha'n’t, Such a furprizing ]c)y[ juﬁpas :
fhe awakes, may throw her into her Fit again thro’ Excefs.

Fond. Ad, and {o it may. ——-Ay do thee go. [Exit Mal, | 1
am mighty glad my good Fortune put it into my Head to come
away. Poor Sweeting ! [Cryes.] Well fhe does love me ——
nay I vow too much for her own Quict.—— ‘

Enter Haughty iz her Night Gown.

Han. runs to Fondle”) O my Dear ! this iskind, 1 did not expeét -
you this three Hours, whom thall I thank? your Love ?>—{ Point-
ing her Hand to Wild. to go. Wild. kiffes ber Hand and Exit.] or
my .bleft Fortune [Huggs bine till Wild. croffes 1he Stage and
goes ont.] Nay firuggle not; Tl hold you fafy now I have you, .
you fhan’t leave me—— How of a fudden am I quite compos'd,
and all my Illnefs cas'd! my Sorrrow, which fo late clouded my
Reafon, is clear’d to thining Joy. ,

Fond. Hold a little, dear Sweeting, ad thou haft almoit
ftiffd me with Kindnpefs Malapert has [ Puffing-and blogizzg.l
told me all that happend, I am yery glad to {ee tiec 10 well -
again——poor Sweeting |—— LI ffeng Per. -
Han. 1 took fomething for the Vapours, that has done me
ood. : . ‘

Fond. Tmglad of that too — What Doctor had you?
Han. One whom I.always afe on thele Occafions.
" Fond. And you find great benefit by him?
Hau. Oh immediately. |
Foud. [Smiling] Come let us go in and talte one Flask of the

" Shampaign I fent you Jaft; and then—- _ ‘
pa,g ity ; D 2 . Han.
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i Hau. U'm all Obedience :
i For thee all other Pleafures I'd deny,
Nay Life it felf— Fond. Poor Sweeting, fo wou'd I

aote b HE S OO F N A

S CE N E a Chamber, difcovering the Widow Pure-
light and Sir Feeble iz his Quaker's drejs, at a Table,

Sir Feeb. Hum

Wid. Hum

Sir Feeb. Hum

" Wid: Hum
v Sir Feeh. Widow arife, let not thy Heart be hardn'd like the
wicked ones.

Wid. Trualy, 1am in exceeding great doubt.

Sir Feeb. 1{ay both yea and verily, ‘tis the evil Spirit of Con-
tradition, that waxeth {irong in thee ——as I may fay —a per-
verfenefs of Heart hum }

Wid. 1am amazed, yea confounded in my Intelleftuals , at thy
{udden Converfion, and doubt of the truth thereof — hum-—

Sir Feeb. The Wicked doubt indeed, but thou Widow haft worke
ed a Work.—T have renounced the heathenith Superftition, and -
am become thy Creature; I love thee in Sincerity, and thou fhale
have f{ubltantial proof of my Ability, according to the Works of

» A Nature fo pleafe thee. '
~ Wid. Thou doft take me for a carnal Woman, I fear. [ Drawing
nearer.] 1 profefs my Zeal waxeth warm. [4fide.] What Wdudﬁ
thou that I fhou’d do? ¥
Sir Feeb. That thee and I, may out of Brotherly Affection, be
joined in the Bands of Matrimony, and be made one. g v
A A Drawing nearer,
Widi [‘I _ﬂmll gainfay why doft thou make 1': Scoff? it :rf;ﬁ 48
utter falle intentions >———Truly this pleafeth me. [ Aide fuiling.
Sir Feeb. I do cordially profefsy my Iljiking to thy[Pérfo{l.?ﬁ'
And thus 1 feal my Contradt on the one part — | Ki/fing her Hand,
Wid. How humble the good Man is! ! T

[They bum and figh feveral times,

By

Sir Freb.

LY
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Sir Feeb. I wou'd have raifed my felf up to thy Comelinefs, but
feared to difpleafe. &

Wid. No, farely, Ifhou'd not have been angry
ceive no harm therein.

Sir Feeb. Then on thy Lips let me tafte of the Grapes of Cas-
naan. [ Kiffes her.] She ftinks worfe than rotten Cheefe— [ 4fide.
[ Licking bis Lips.] Sweeter than Hony let me again receive
the Gift of Satisfattion.

Wid. No, furely I may not again. [Turns away.

Sir Feeb. That my AffeGtions yearneth to thee is trues | Pulls
out @ Botrle.] or may 1 ever want this dram of Support, when
fainting in my Pogrefs [ Drinks.] Tafke, itis of comfort, and
refrefheth exceedingly.

Wid. Plainly I am loath.
of Diflention ly at the bottom. :

Sir Feeb. No, thisis called the Brethren’s Reconciler, prepared by
Rebecca, the Daughter of Awrinadab, near unto Turner’s Hall, and
is of a delicious Havour. [ Drinks.

Wid, 1 wou'd not willingly miftake. [ Drinks.] 1 think the
Creature is good, nay exceeding good, and furely I will
remember thee. [ Drinks agairn.

Sir Feeb. You may by way of remembrance, but Healths are a
prophanation 5 the Wicked drink Healths and become unclean as
the Beaft.

Wid. 1think there remaineth nothing in the Veflel.

Sir Feeb. Verily, but little, -it rattleth in the Throat, likea de-
parting Friend. .

Wid. 1 will fupply thee from my fecret Place, my Clofet,
whither if thou wilt go, thou mayft open frecly and declare.

Sir Feeb. 1fhall therefore give me thy Hand much whiter
¢han Snow: and let us walk together even as one Fleth, [ Excunt.

| Enter Annabella juft as they go off. 7

Anna. So, the Loversare retir'd 5 well that old Kuight is a Diflem-
* bler, but what care 12 For my Life, 1 cannot get this IWilding
out of ‘my Head Lord, how my Thoughts rambic!:
Let me confider, have I a Tender for the Fellow » -No
Has he for me »——No——Then weare agreed — But why
fhou'd he run in my Mind,more than another >—W hy commonly
the greatelt Impertinencics are uppermoft in our Thoughtsy yct

certainly theremuftbe Reputation in converting the Iuﬁdci-—-—% £y
; : Lnter

for I con-

[She Drinks.] they fay the Seeds
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‘ Enter Betty. .
Bet{y Your Pleafure Madam? ‘ (0,00 091
Anna. Where's my Cozen A o : e
Betty. In her Chamber,

Anna. Tell her I wou'd {peak with her. [Exzt BC’ﬁj] Whether
my Inclinations are debauch’d or not, I'm fure Gainlove is the
Centre of hers.

Enter Lucia.

Your Servant Cozen, did you fee the Brethren ? ‘

Lucia. Yes, and believe 'twill be a Match, fince he has taken
this fanttifid Cloathing but neither you nor I are ad-
mitted into her Cabinet. Nay. methinks I'm better teconcil'd
now than I us'd to be. Y

Anna. Becaule he’s intimately acquamted with Gainlove
have not 1 hit it ?

Lucia. Youmight rather have faid ”‘zldmg,, for that hasbeen of
longeft ﬁandmg Come I have found you out. 2SS EH

.Amm Shall we both confefs ? O

Lucia. Do you begin.

Anna. Why then, Ifind 1do love that dear deccitful Wilding,
and I will ‘have him whatever it coft me and I think I have
fomething more attrative than a Load{tone ten Thoufand
Pounds, Girl, has more Charms than the Boy and his Motherever
thouvht of. Come, now what {ay You ? 2 .

L. Why 1 but you'll

Anna. Never ftand humming and hawing.

Lucia.—1dolove Guinlove with all my Heart—1'm glad 'tis out.

- Anna. So now we have exchang'd Secrets——which I dare :
fwear we both knew before.——How fhall we contrive to fecure
‘em, without letting ‘em know our own Weaknefs ?

Lucia. Why, if this Match goes forward, which on'my: Cous i
{cience is by this time agreed on., Sir Feeble will be the propereﬂ
Inftrument to work with.

Anna. That may be too long for Impatxence——Yours xsalready 1?%
at your Feet——but mine isa hot fiery Rake, and has a fort of 5/
Salamander Love, hecan live in Flames. Ve

Licia. Let vs retive to-our Chamber, and confilt. PN

Anna, Agreed. 1know he is intrigw'd with Mrs Hunghy, th
Lodges in the next Swreet, for I had him dog'd 5 and to fhew my‘n; ¥
Love, I am refolv’d to begm with a little lechxef i

E’ff ) ."K

“ha,

-

J
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- Enter'Betty, . -
Bﬁity M;adam, Mr. Apifh is.comg to wait Qn you. ¥ Ta Amm

and your Mather defires to {peak with you prefently [To Lucia, Exit.:

“dnna. 1.will endeavour to difpatch this Coxcomb, and be with
you prefently. - [ Exi Lycia]} 1 muft keep him in Sufpence, it may
be of ufe to me; now muft I change my Humour to his, aud
mlmlck the Puppy in his own Blindnefs. |, | vbe

1 Ewer Apifh.

Ap Your Ladlfhlps moft very humble Servant: Pardon, fair
Creature, this tedious Abfence an Age is paft, {ince I beh@ld
thofe Eyes, the break of PDay-————at which. the Clouds dif] perfe gnd
Plcafure falls thr:; Sccne 99 1

LScremﬂg rmd lrefm’mg t/'c Bod] rzdzmlaszt}t

Amz:z That happy Fair (who ¢'er you mean) mult been tirely

bleft to have that great Additicn to her Bcautu_s by your Com-

- ‘mendation. {Lmstating him,

~Ap.La: Belle: Langnofhante , - [[dfede.}. Beauty. like yours. com-

. ma\nds our Adoration, but like the Sun dazles the weak Beliold-

fly our Wifhes

ders the Happinefs 1 long have willi'd for, makes meap-
proach with this afiiduous thcncc to: beg what"s infinitely
be nd my little Merit. Good. - : [Aﬁde

Amm. That Medefty, as ill becomes a Parﬁm of-your Gyllantry,
asia faint denial does the Moutly; when we wou'd only feem to
what cou'd you ask ?

Ap. Your Love your kind Confent your very-humble
Servant Good CQHCClt and handfomely bronght, off. | dfede
[nearing.| - [ Laking ont/m‘ Suuff Box.

Anpa.” [ Afide.] By the help of that Snuff Box, he'll make 'ten
empty words, the Complement of half an Hour--——Lord, how

~that Raillery becomes you! [ Laughs Hluuloufi}
.~ Ap. Why, does your Lad 1fh1p take it for P\mllery > [ng/u
Anna. Upon my word. o —yahs
Ap. Upon my St Vv [Botﬁ Ifmgb ing.

Anni. Your Reafon for being in L0v3> :
+Ap. That is but a foolifh Queftion [dfide.)” Your Wit, your

- Beanuty, yourAgreeablenc(s; your cysry thing in the W orld: =~

befides; every Morsiing what betwetn ‘the, md1geﬂed Fumges of

' Sophx{tmated Wine, and: thé- Selicitations of impertinent Women

b

I have had no more eafethana Secretaryi of State—and therefore

amfrcfoiv d to facrifice both--—-—- to your.commanding Exccgllence.

fentm Anna.
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Anna. 1 Beauty ! egad, ha, ha, ha —I Wit ! haa_ha, Pa.
‘Ap. Oh! the whole Fown allows that—for fpeaking t'other
Day with fome Gentlemeni “——you was prefently nam'd; and your
Humble Servant o Happy to be in Compartifon ~—=—Lord; Apifb,
fays he, when do you conclude that Matchi >—For as | always (aid,
you had too mueh Sincerity for a Courtier fol |ﬁnd tl_le
Lady has too much Wit for a Politiciarr in dclaying this Affair,
(Taking Suuff very often.
Anna. Oh good, you make me bluth—I wonder a Man of your
Wit is never troubled with that agreeable Amufement—the Spleen.
v Ap. More than any private Gentleman in England, (1 except
Quality) Why Madam I very often Breakfaft, Dine, and Sup of
the Spleen : Nay, go to Bed and Sleep fourand Twenty Hours to-
gether purely out of Spleen.—I confefs, it fvclls a Man to a difpro-
portion, |Screwing bis Body.] and is of greater Indulgence than
your Ladithip’s Couch. Sl
Anna. Your Pardon, ha, ha, ha. I can’c forbear, ha, ha, ha,
tho™ I confefs “tis rude. [Laughing affecediy.
Ap By Heaven, it becomes you, [ Laughs.] I had three Perfons
with me to day, that never fail to give me a fit of it 5 My
Taylor, Barber, and Bookftller. B
Anna. That may be. 'Tis as impoffible for the Taylor an
Barber to mend his {hape and Complexion, as it is-for the Book-: _
feller to increafe his underftanding. [ Afide.
Ap. Dear Creature, a Kifs for your Fhought.
Anna. A little envelop'd in Contemplation. |
Ap. Might I prefume to hope, I cou'd the leaft engage you2:
Anna. No. ' |
Ap. You kill' me.
Anna. T'm glad on't. et
Ap. Barbarous Beauty. i
Anna. Kind Invader————no F mean—~-— RpTCL
Ap. Deareft Creature ! i 3
Anna. Adicu, fo if I ftay one Minute longer, I vow and fwear:
¥{hall difcover the Secret. [Runs out..
Ap. Kindly hinted however—Tl- after her——well I fhall:
be happys 1 ftand fair in her Aunt's Opinion, and upon my
Soul I think fhe difcovers her Love thé more in endeavouring to
coneeal it, as the Ladies in the Boxes do, in declining their-
Heads from a double Entendre. T - [EBxite

B L b
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3 Enter Wilding and Ralph. '

Wild. Well, let the Opinion of the World be what it will,
Women are vain fantaftick Creatures,——all Delufion; and he
that trufts ‘em is in danger of {plitting on the Rock of his own:
Inadvertency. [ 4fide.] Did you carry the Letter?
~ Ralph. Yes Sir, but cou’d fee no Body but Malapert, who brought
~ this Anfwer, that her Miftre(s defir'd to fee you an Hour hence: I
fuppofe the Dragon was there fhe wou'd have you look whe-
ther the Clofet Window be fhut or not ; which if it be, you may
March into the Cittadel without fear of Atmbufh, provided you
come with Sword in Hand. -

S0 S it Enter Gainlove. ,

Gain. Wilding, well met—I was going to your Lodgings:

Wild. A {ure place not to have found me I was jult
fending to you. Well what price bears Lucia fince the laft inter-
view.. & | :

\@Gain. ot Eftimation, fhe is'a Treafure not 'to be valu'd.

Wild.) Soithou: haft tun thy felf out of thy 'Wits with more ex--
- pedition than a City Projetor.. -

- Gain. Prithee hold thy Tongue. '

Wild. Why I muft be free with my Friendy {he hasfound thy-
blind Paflion,'and fo thinks to catch you by arefervid:-Modelty, as
Counterfeit as their Complections ; otherwife Women are as pro-
digal of their Favours, as Fools are of their Impertinence s both
certain Plagues, and only to be remov’d by a {evere Refentment.

Gain. She has Beauty tocarreft the Eyes of a Hermut, and:
1s fuch a Conftellation of Virtue (103 It

' Wild., Fot ouglit thou khoweftiinii w00 o o0 BI®
* Guin, Say Ice is wanton, or Snow unchaft,, but prithee in~
dulge me in this only. /! & '

Wild. Why (hou’d Women, whom Nature has been liberal
to, - ftudy torabufe it—as they -alt-do, (no reflettion on your God-
defs, Guinlowe)) both in Face and Shiapé. vui o1 tiod 1y

. Gain. Therevare’/that do fo -butt you -ought to have.
more Charity than to believe it of the wholeSex. it
 Wild. To fee a Lady in Difabilee, with her Night Cloaths pleat-
. ¢d about her Face, like a Fortification -at - Pafiry-Cooks, and
" another forbelo’d from: top to toe , 'like avfriclland’Hen —
Why, we gaze iadeed becaufe Nature’s' brought to Bed of a
Monfter.. SR AL e

BRW N |

: ‘Gdl.??; .
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Guain, Why, this makes me more in Love =
fealt to hope fhe’s guilty of none of thefe. - (7 :
- Wild. Why, out of Friendthip-Fthoaght to have preferv'd you, -

but fince you are fo bent on yeur ruin I muft confefs I
have a pretty good Genius at Mifchief, and will do you what

differvice I can, [ can term it no otherwife.

- Gain, Afli{t me but to reach this Happinefs, and command my:
Life. Tedlat

Wild. That is, eadeavour to raife you to that Precipice which
will make your Head ach to look down, Well, you may
command me. But T wonder what’s become of Sir Feeble,
for as he thrives, you may hope to fuceeed 5 he maft be confulted
—and fee;where he comes in Meramorphofis.
1 |-Enter Sir Feeble.

Wild. You're the Man we wifl'd for.
Gain. Welcome, dear Sir Feeble. VY
Sir Feeb, ‘Awant, T will fly from thee, as I wou'd from the

to think, at

dark Vilions of Idelatry —————Tam ne more the prophane Sit
Feeble Goodwil, 1 am changed in a twinkling,———and am become
Rabjheka the pure. [z a canting tone.
Wild. Prithee leave of this ftuff. ..
Sir Feeh, Are we alone ? i [ Losking about.:
Gain. Weare, = v ¥4 )

- Sir. Feeh. Why then I am as willing to be a little wicked as
any of ye but ah I cannot do as I have
done. [Changing his Foice.] busd like 2 good Inftrument to be
always in tune, but now I am cicher too tiat or lofe my time.

Gain. "Tis but the other Hands in Confort -humouring you a
little, and you may-make tolerable Mnfick. : ;

Wild. How ftand your Affairs with the Widow, ———are
you profperous ? ) iorh \

- 8ir Feeb. As Heart can wifh—=-Boy ——1I am now come to
invite you both to my Wedding. Ad 1 had much.ado at
firft, but I fettled her with a dram of the Bottle which

made her incline to Reafon. I have been opening a- Matter of -
Importance befides. i A ,

Guain. What's that? v a4 qnods B

Sir Feeb. Why'I have lay’'d down the true value of your Eftates,
and propos'd a Match between you two, and the young Ladys.

Wild. The Devil you have? , : o AN

Sir Feeh,
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Sir Feeb. The Devil take me if T have not, and {he is well
pleas'd with it, that is as I have fet you out for two of the hope-
fulleft young Gentlemen in Town.  Efpecially you, Sir.

Wild. 1 may modeftly confefs that.

Gain. Generous Sir Feeble !

Wild. And how do you intend to keep your Word?

Sir Feeb. By your Compliance, f{weet Sir, that’s all—[ Looking
about.’] ad fo, yonder’s your Rival, jult come from Awwabella.

' Enter Apifh.
Wild. He has {py’'d vs, there’s no avoiding him,—— 'twou'd
mad me he fhou’d have her of all Men. - [Afde.

Sir Feeb. Now I mult return to my Purity again, left he dif-
cover me.
" Ap. Dear Wilding, pofitively yours. — Guainlove , your Servant.. .
——Sir Feeble, 1 kifs your Hand.
Sir Feeh. Thou may'lt not call me {o, I am of the Reformed.
- ' [In the canting Tone,
Wild. Yours Sir, without Ceremony. 3 ‘

Ap. With all my Heart.— Ceremony is as injurious to Friend-
fhip as Love, and only ferves to delay a Happincfs. Sir Feeble,
1 hear you have prevail’d with the Widow. :

Sir Feeb. 1 have out of a brotherly Love, promifed. to infpect-
the Widows Concerns, and affilt her as a tender Yokefellow,
truly.

. f}; I may own without Vanity, that I have gain'd fome {mall
-Conquelt too; but when I name it, 1 blufh to think ‘tis more the
Lady’s Goodnefs,than any Perfection of mine. [ha,ha,laughs gravely.
" Wild. Oh fie, Mr. Apifh, 1thought you had been one of my Ha-
mour and defy’d Bondage; fhowd the Town hear of your being:
married, flife the Coffce-houles won'd be fill'd with Cenfure in--
ftead of Politicks. 3 : _
Ap. With all my Heart, Tam pofitively refolv'd to venture—
Guinlowe, 1 wou'd fain have thee of the Family.
Guin. Tam oblig’d toyou, but will confider of it..
~ Ap. Banifh Confideration, tis as inconfittent witl_l the Gentlemen:
of this Age, as Devotion, —and pra&is'd with as much te--
gret. Sir Feeble and 1 will fpeak a good word for you.
2 Gip. Feeh. Verily 1 will be no Match maker, left the Blefling:
fhiould be inverted by the wickednefs of the Partics, and they live
to the difquiet of their own Confciences. T will retire, a-

'~ non T'll fend to you. [ 7o Wilding. | Fa}rscwel,. [ Exit. .
4 N 2. :
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IWild. You that have known the Town fo well, and devoted
your felf to the Pleafures of it {o long tis {trange.
Ap. Why I have been {o mortify’d with the Accidents that at-
tended that, I'li hazard no more, befides what a Scene of
Defolation is a Strumpet’s Lodgings.  Things lye in as much Con-
fufion as before the Creations it you look in the Clofet, (which
_ mult be by Surprize) you find here, half a Bottle of dead {mall Beer,
| there two or three Candles, a peck of Coals, half a two-penny
i Loaf, a Craft of Chefhire Cheefe, a dab of Soap, and a broken
Chamber-pot. —ha, ha, ha.
Gain. A good Difcription of Drury-Lane. [ Afide to Wild.
Wild. He was formerly a Mercer’s Apprentice in Covent Qap-
den, and fo u'd to divert himfelf, when Shop was fhut in. :
[Afide 10 Gain
Ap. In the Table-drawer, a Toothlefs dirty Comb and Brufh,
{fome Boxes wich Pills or Pomatum, perhaps a little Brick-duft to
Acowr the Teeth, a paper of Patches, fome fowr Milk for a Wafh,
In the Window a picce of Looking-glafs, with the Quickfilver
half off, and underneath the Bed, the foul Linuen. |
Wald. But here at this end of the Town, they pafs, for Qua-
lity, and are never without Coaches, Chairsand Footmen at the
Door, that the Equipage below, may difcover the Coxcomb 2-
bove. :
Ap. Thavetry'd both, and find no great difference, only that the
Landlords here exalt great Rents, and are never paid, and there
they are as low priz'd as you pleafe, becaufe I prefume they ne-
ver expe(t it. y
Guain. You are Satyrical, Apifh. ;
. Ap. 1 vow ‘tis as familiar to me fometimes as Ratafia to a Lady,
N Grinning.] fo all things confider’d my Thoughts centre in Ma-
trimony. 2

Enter a Porter,
Wild. How now, who have we here? : :
Porter. 1 have a Letter for one Mr. Wilding, and was told I
might find him hereabouts, - R
Wild. 1 am 'the Man. ' « i
Porter, There tis, Sir, it requires no Anfwer. [ Exit Porter,
Ap. ABillet deaux! you are a lucky Man, Wilding. I'll take my
leave, and wifh you both as happy as my felf. - [Exit. |
Gain. Thou art {o in thy own Conceit, 1dare believe, Natur

% : ; | - defj
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defign’d the Fellow a Man, but Affetation imakes him a Monfter.
What's the Matter ? LWild. feems difturb’d.

Wild. Nothing, but what I fulpeded. -Why Haughty's
a Gilt, and {o arc all Women; yer I with I cou'd find her Spark.

Gain. Why , what if you cou'd ?

Wild. I'd cat his Throat to be reveng'don her. Tl inftantly
to her, and fhew her with what Indifterence I can bear it 5 at
leaft endeavour to turn it to a good ufe.
 Gain. As hoy?

Wild. Tt will be a good Colour for our parting, which I have
fometime wifh'd for. We fhall have Order from Sir Feeble to appear
_at the Wedding where you'll have an Opportunity of {eeing
your Miftre(s, and what I can ferve you in, command.

Guin. “Till then adieu. [ Exeunt feverally.

S C E N E Haughty’s Lodgings.

g Enter Haughty.
. Han.’Tis within half an Hour of the TimeI appointed Wilding
tocome. How flow the Minutes pafs to impatient Love > I muit
~ firlt difpatch Fordle, which will be without Difficulty, he being
- obliged particularly to meet at 5. tho’ his Jealoufie won't let me
know it here he comes.
: Enter Fondle. and Malapert.

*Tis hard to counterfeit a true Love where there’s a real Aver-
fion. Dear Fondle! [Runs to him.| Malapert, get fome Candles
ready in the Sconces, and all things as I order’d. This iskind,
to beftow the whole Evening with me.———Lord, I am fo
melancholy without my Dear, that I vow in thy Abfcence my
" Thoughts grow defperate, and I weary of living.

Fond. Poor Sweeting——By George it breaks my Heart to think
I muft difappoint her. [4fide.] YesSwecting, Iam come to fpend
the Evening with thee. '

Hax. 1 hope he’s not in earneft, [Afide]] What will you have

for Supper I have Crawfith Soope ——-a Chair, Malapert,

" you are {trangely forgetful don’t you grudge me this happi-
nefs Facky 2 [ Patting his Cheeks with her Fan.
Fond. No by George I don’t know how I fhall get off.

: .+ {[Afede.

,i_1 a2k s & : : Har,
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Hax. Don’t you indeed ? -3 ¢
Fond. No Faith ——1 am come as full charg’'d with Affe&ion,
as a City Captain with Courage.~ Ad 1 fhall grant thee no

Quarter. :
Han. Pugh, T wonder at you, fure you think me a ftrange
Creature——why, indeed I do not require——=

Fond. No, I know thou doft not. _

Han. So much but really I have a {mall Fancy to the Ear-
Rings——but if you do not think it convenient, 1 am ealy——
“tis but fourlcore Pounds but ‘tis no Matter.

Fond. Why, thou fhalt have ’em, tho’ there was never ano-

ther pair in Town, and in the Hands of a Few.
Hau. T am afham’d to be (o troublefone. .
Fond. Come to my Arms and hide thy blufhing Cheeks,
more beautiful than Rofes newly blown [ Mimiking Tragedy.
Faith they do {peak {o prettily at the Play-houfes. Look here,
. Sweeting, [Pulls ont a Purfe and [hakes it.] I recciv’d a Summ of
Money, and pick’d out thef¢ odd Pieces for thee.

Han. Nay, 1f{wear I will not, do you think my Love is to be

brib’d well Facky, if 1 did not Love thee tenderly——I pro-

teft you have made me half Angry. [ Frowning a little.

Fond. Pugh, prithee leave fooling, Sweeting—— 4fide.] Gad I
have vext her—Here, here’s an Efizabeth, and a Medal of Gold
of James the firft, which T took for ten Shillings lefs than it
weighs, two Carolus’s, and this is let me fee——oh this is,

L Pulls out his SpeFacles.”] Now you maft knows, Sweeting, I wear

- thefe more for the faving my Eyes than helping the Sight
Oh'! tis a very fine new Medal of the King of France, at the Head
of his Army in Jraly- and on the Reverfe, the Triumphs at

- Vigo, Coin'd out of the Spanifh Flota. This is a very {carce Piece,

for to tell thee the Truth, there’s none of ‘em yet come Qver.
Hax. Well, you have a ftrange perfuading Face but I

won't taks ‘em. [ Holding her Hand out and looking another way.
Fond. Efaith but thou fhalt. [ Making Grimaces.] Well, 1 can.

forbear no longer——fhe looks fo tempting,. Come, Sweeting,

- come, give me a Bufs. [ Kiffes.] Faith ’tis as {weet as prithee -
give me another. T
Han. Nay, now you're fo [Kiffes again. -

Fond. Well! thou'd fhe be falfe

‘twou'd break my Heart,
K have been to blame to fufpedt fometimes, but then, fhe has fo
' : convincd
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convinc'd me of her Innocence——Ad my Heart has melted in
my Belly —like Ice in the Sun, [A4fide.] Come, I'll go to
thy Clofet, and drink a Dram by way of Cordial, and I'll give
theea Cordial, a Pearl Cordial, 1 value not what it cofts me :
Come, prithee let’s go.

Han. Indeed you fha'n’t.

Fond. By George, I will——I wou'd not break my Oath for a
hundred Pounds. .

Huax. 1 won't let you.

Fond. You won't? [ Langhing.

Han. 1 mean, drink {trong Waters to prejudice your dear Health.

Fond. Why, then I{wear. May all yon Marble Roof meet
like the Hand of fove, and crufh me if 1 do not. ,

Hax. You know how to foften me to any thing——well go—
I'll follow you, I'll but {peak to Malapert.

‘Fond. You won't {tay long ? | [Swmiling.

Hux. No, nor you neither [ Afide.’ not a Minute.

Malapert. [Exit Fondle, finging Happy I of Humane Race.
Mal. Your Pleafure?

- Han. Be you on the Watch lelt Wilding come, and be fure
fend the Porter with the tham Meflage as I order'd, if Homdle
goes -not- prefently. '
W Mal. 1 fhall Madam.

Han. Perhaps the Fool’s Love fit may laft.

Mal. Here’s a Letter jult now left foryou. I wanted an Op-
portunity to give. it. R

Hax. From whom fhou'd it be ? I can bear any Difappoint-
‘ment but in Love, [Opens and reads.

A Adaw, permit me the @ Stranger to tell you you're abw’sd moft
M bafely by that inconftant Wilding , who s intrigin'd with
three [éveral Women to my Knowledge , befides one whom he pre-
tends to Conrt honourably, with whow I [ww hin laft Night at the
Play: If you ufethis as Limtend it, you'll excufe this Liberty from

Your unknown Friend and Servant.

The Play-houfe! ’tis as I fufpeed. O Infupportable!
Lightning blaft him, Thunder rivet him to Earths That
Vulture Confcience prey upon his Heart, and rack him

: o
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to Defpair. Grant me, ye Powers, one lucky hint fo
Mifchief. : ,
With juft Revenge, T'll diffipate my Care,
- And cool this Rage as Thunder does the Air.

AC T IV. S.C EN'E' 18
S CE N.E 4 Table Aand great Chaur. |

Haughty’s Lodgings.

Ha. ’ hou art a very Devil. T
Wild. Of your own making——but what are you?

¢ Hau. A moft unthinking Fool, to be perfuaded Man’s. Breaft
cou'd harbour Gratitude. H i anol
Wild. Why, truly Madam, if I have loft my way—-"twas g
with {teering by Your Compafs. ' [Carelefly. -
Han. Can you upbraid me > And with fuch Majeftick Infolence
as wou'd “infinuate your want of Guilt. ,
Wild. Faith, Madam, you do carry it with a very important
Air, aFace of confiderable Affurance. [Sings, but to fvold, to
Jevateh and bite, &c. carelefly.”) What may you be fit for now?—
Let me fee a Milliner’s Shop in the City, where you may fell:.
Ribbons and Gloves by retail, and Iniquity byethe whole Piece..
“Hax. Sdeath! can I bear this, and let the Aggreffor live? He .
that a Thoufand Times has fworn he loved me, declin’d his Head !
upon my panting Bofom, and with warm Sighs kindled a ferce
Defire, whillt Love tritmphant ftood in every fmile, and the
gay God feem’d pleas'd with the Excefs. Unworthy Man! cani -
You forget ? -Oh That T had been burid guick, [Cryssi &8
eer known a Certainty to finking Hopes.-  [Crymiieng
- Wild. Pray, Madam, will you give meleave to ask ‘you one- .
Queftion ? Was you-never a Player? [Carelefly
Hau. in Rige.]. Deftruction onthee. . 3 o
' Wi
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Wild. Why, truly, I thought you might———You do a a
Part of Ditimulation {o naturally. [ Simgs toll, toll, de roll.) I'll
vove and 1'll range, &,

Han. Do not urge me to an Extravagance which'may make you
foon repent this foul Reproaching,

Wild, Madam, your very humble Servant.————I fee you are

di{pos’d to be very merry, which at prefent don’t fuit my Temper

—————S0 your Servant.

Haun. Stay, one Word before you go. [Cryes.] Will you not
think of thie pait happy Minutes? (to me indeed, chey were) tho
perjar'd you wou'd talk, and figh, and wifth, and {wear, with art-
- tul Cunning, ——— O that that Heart was truly purg'd from the
~ black Dceds of thy Dithonour! I coud again betray my felf to

love thee [Calwely’] gaze on thee with devouring Eyes, temper
our kiffes with a balmy Sweetnefs, think of no pleafure but within
thy Arms; nor with for ought but to preferve you mine.  [Cryes.

Wild. What can thismean? [Afde.] Madam, I muft go.

Hau. Tl fign your Paiport, your falfe Heart fhall bleed.
| [ Pulls out a Dagger and offers to ffab. Wilding,
Wild. difarms ber.] Madam, your humble Scrvant again.
‘The Proverb is troe, Too much Familiarity breeds Contempt.
think “tis high time to pare———a very preety picce of Steel,
—well pointed, and very fuitable to the ule intended. 1 woud:
not willingly rob you, you don’t know but you may have Occa-
fion for it your fcif.———1 am not fo far gone to enter into
a {teel Courfe.
' Hu. Curfe on the Hand that cou’d perform no better. Villain b
were it in my Power, thou thoud’{t not live a Moment to repent.
Wild. T know your Generofity, and fince we were Partners i
Iniquity, let us draw off and pare ftock fairly; we have been ex-
travagant, but our greateft expence (es [ thought) was Loves:
T'm fure I always endeavour’d to pay my Club; but fome People
are never eafie but when they. are treated, and wou'd hiave Love
drefs’d as many ways as a Raggouft or Fricalle.

Hau. 1 am refolv'd to haunt thee thro the World, till glutted:

with Revenge, and my light Head reels wich excels of Joy, then
~will I, in the frantick Moment, a& prevention to that deadly Foe,
Relapfe. e

" Wild. Tmperious! what may 1 fay? ‘tis I have rea (on to expole
. what you extenuate. My Love, your Slave, that waited for your

F¥ Summens;,

*
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Summons, wing'd with defire and keener Appetite, flew eagerly
to your Embraces? and muft I be the property of halty Luft, a
Drudge for what was meant to pleafe another ? Now we will part,
and that ny Reafon may have Force and Credit to juftifie my
Honour,®read that. I;wa” a Letter.
Hau. And that th y Bafene(s now may ftrike thee Dumb,read that,
: [ Throws hisiz a Letter.
Wild. Read it! ay with all my Heart come let’s fee what
farther §tragagem. ? <y
 Han."The very fame with mine, only the Name chap gd! [Apde.
Wild. Word tor word, by this light — -only Wilding inftead
of Hanghty ———How the Devil can this be? [4fide.
Ha. dfide.] If 1 have wrong'd him, [Boih fland looking ear- ;
ncftly at one another.] by unjuft Sufpicion, how fhall I make atone-
ment for my Faule? <y
Wild. This is very intricate to me, I can't tell what to make of
it, unlefs fome dear, young, {weet, precty Creature has feen and
lik’d me, and grows jealous upon hearing of this Intrigue ——— =
Ah that I'had her in my Cuftody, 1'd make her finart for this -
Mifchief [Afide.] You {ce, Madam, we are both impos'd upon,
they are word for word the fame, the Hands if you compare ‘em s
the fame too; this is fome induftrious piece of Malice, to fepa-
rate our kinder Inclinations, or elfe 'tis what you wifh might =
come to pafs. : -
Hax. 1f I have been uneafie tomy felf. i
Rack'd with that foul tormenting Devil Jealoufie, iy
Pardon the Crime, caus’'d by my too much Love, oo
And take me, take me, once more to your Arms. ol
Wild. Afide] Pox on’t, how fhe fottens into Love! and I have -
fuch a damn’d” amorous Whim juft now in my Head that Ican
deny her nothing the Devil is induftrious and feldlom
fails of his part. [ 7o her.] Come give me your Hand, and pro-
mife me to curb this wild Intemperance, and with this Kifs we'll
feal Oblivion. ‘ [ They kifs.
Han. Take a thoufand more, and entertain no other Thought
but Love, ' o
Wild. So when the threatning ftormy Clouds are gone; il
The Day again is gilded by the Sun. , P
- [Both going off, Fondle calls without, =
Fond. withont.] Sweeting, Sweeting, ' ot
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Hau, What {hall we do, ’tis Fordle's Voice, he’s unexpectedly
return'd, and will ruin all. My Paffion was fo great I cou’d not
think of what might happen.

Mal. withont.] 1 tell you, Sir, my Miftrefs is juft et down in
the great fquabb Chair to fleep.

Wild. What! no Conveniency, no back Stairs or Trap-door?

Hax. None, none; what fhall I do? follow me into the next
Room.

Wild. Ay, any where to fave thy Reputation, my Dear.

LExit with Wilding, and re-enters.

Fond. withont.] T tell you I will go in.

Han. 1 heard Malapers {ay, 1 was afleep. Tl fet down in this
Chair and Counterfeit, [ Sets as afleep.] [ A Book on the Table.

Enter Fondle,

Fond. Look if poor Sweeting be not as faft as an old Woman
in Sermon time. Ad, T'll fteal a Pair of Gloves let me fee, I
will ficlt falute that pouting under Lip- then the tip of her
Nofe, then her pretty Pigs Neyes——and then———but I
will leave that till anon. [Fondle &iffes her.

Han. For Heaven fake don’c Murther me. [ fhe wakes as frightned.

1 have nothing, pray
* Fond. "Tis I, Sweeting, ‘tis . 'What waft in a Dream ?

Hax. Who, Mr. Fondle2 1 was juft a dreamt that Rogues
broke into the Houfe and were going to kill me Lord,
how prodigioufly I fweat with the Fright!

Fond. O good ! immoderately Faith
 Huw. Well! and how came Dear to be fo good to return? ¥
“did not expe& thee to Night. ' :

- Fond. Why, there was no body met according to appointment.

Hax. Indeed, I'm glad of it.

Fond. Faith fo am I, upon fecond Thoughts.
- let us go into the next Room
-Hax. My Heart mifgives mc

Come,

where you pleafe: [ Exensnt.

Fa SCENE
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SCENE 2 Chamber. A Prefs flanding,

Re-enter Fordle and Haughty.
Fond. Come give mea buls, Sweeting,
Han. T won't, ‘canle you're Naughty, and han’t brought me my
Cornclian Seal; which the Man faid thou’d be done three Days

ago. ]
- jed , gl :
tond. Ad fo, well remembred ———1T have it in my Pocket,
and forgot to give it thee. ——= [ Searches his Pocket.] 1 can’t find
it, - fure I han’t Iuft it ————let me confider ———good -

lack, that 1 fhould be fo forgetful l——"tis in the Prefs in my new '
Coat-Pocket, thou fhalt bhave it prefently. - e
[[Going to unlock the Prefs.
Han. Unfortunate Demand! [A4/de] Ney you fhan’t wouble
your {¢If now, anon will do as well, I did but jeft. i
Fond. And thou fhait have it in earneft, this Minute. ¥

T G
e Ly Sk sac IS

; H‘”" You fhan’t 9pci it now, ——— My Lady Highmode was'
vifiting me fince you went, and came with fuch a furorize Malus g
pert was torc'd to thrult all the foul Linen ia there, whicli lay rea=

dy for-the Wallicr-woman, : o
[She holds bim, ke breaks from ber,. and apems i
Fond. Pith, 1 than’t trouble my felf with the foul Linen, T
fwear thou thale have it now. :
[Opens the Prefs, and difeovers Wilding in it.
Har. All, all is ruin’d by my Heedlefucfs, ' [fede.

- Fond. ftarts. Blood ! Fire l——Woman! what have [
done? Thou perjur'd Fair! to ufe me thus! [Crys) The Anthropo-
phagi (as 1 have read) who devour'd the Flefh 6f Man were Ci-
viliz'd to thee, thou—-Cormeorant! [To her.] Sir, I bepe with- .
out Offence, I may ask you one civil Queftion of two, for you -
look indeed to be a very civil Gentleman ——much 1 Gentleman
I dare fwear pray Sir, how came you hither? and for what
came you hither? and why did you nor like a Gentleman return
before you came to do me this Injury 2 b
. Wild. Three pretty Interrogatories and deferve longer
time to be anfwer'd: But why are you thus tranfported ? I have y
done you no Injury. . : e

Fond. O Lord, Sir! noneat all, notin the leatt, Sir,

=
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~ Im a little Cholerick or fo Sir, for which I ask yout Pardon.

s I:Ian.—What lha_ll I do ? Invention has left me, and pocr iy ild-
ang's at a [tand, kind Fortune help me but this once.

~ Fond. Love and Jealoufic rend my Brain. —

thou haft abus'd me much, ——-the toul Linen was in the Prefs

- I doubt this worthy Gentleman has fadly rumpl’d thine. :
Enter Malapert and whifpers Haughty.

Mal. 1 have heard all, now for good luck.  Dear Madam, for-

give me this once, and if ever I commit fo great a fault again-—

Hax. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. ha, ha.

. [Langhs immoderately.
Fond. Oh Impudence!
Hasu. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, he. :
Wild. 1t fhe Lrings this off handfomcly, Lfhall admire her Wit.
Fond. Very precty, traly.
Hau., Ha, ba, ha,——ohi ! {upport me, or I thall dye witli laugh-
ing — ha, ha, ’tis {o comical - ha,, ha, ha.
. Fond. So comical! the Devil take me 11 1 can find any Comedy
in it.
Hun, Prithee tell it thy {eIf
Mal. 1will, 1 youd'll torgive me.
Han. Being vhe firft time,
again.
- M.ul. Having firlt beg'd my Lady’s Pardon, Sir, T muft humbly
entrcat yours for being the caufe ot alt this Dilorder. You
muit know, this Gentleman for fome time palt has honour'd me
with his Addrefics.
. Wild. Coniound you —Dbut it fhall be fo for this time.
[ 4jde.
Mul. 1 confefs too, 1 have given him fome encouragement, —
but was much afraid his Defign was only to debauch me, whick
I have fwore a thoufand times [ wou'd dye rather than fuffer.
‘Have I not, Sir? pray {peak the truth.
Wild. *Tis but'reafon I fhou'd do her that Juftice. She
has upon my Honour.
Mal. Your wery bumble Servant. Truth may go bare fac’d,
Twoud nottell youa lye for the whole World, forallI'ma Cham-
bermaid but Pray, Sir, hear. [ To Fondle.] This Gentleman
to whom I am [ Fond. flares as amez'd all this while] obligd to

for honouring me with a Vifit,~——tho’ I hate and loath his In-
il \ tentions,

I want Dreath. ha, ha, ha.

but Lave a care of doing fo

5

Ah Sweeting,
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tentions, if net honourable, came juft as you went away, imme- "

diately after came my Lady Highmode to wait on your Ladifhips
1 was in great Trouble to know how to difpofe of this Gen-
tleman, knowing if he was found here you wou'd either laugh
at me for my Folly, or condemn me for my Impudence.
What think you, Sir? [ 7o Fondle,
Fornd. In troth 1 know not what to think. I am amazd,

I am confounded ——1 am

Mal. Nay, pray hear me out, and having no Opportu-
nity to convey him down Stairs, defird his humble Condefcen-
fion to repofe a while in that Prefs for which I ask your
Pardon a thoufand times, Sir. I had difcharg’d you {ooner,
but this Gentleman [ Pointing to Fondle.] came, by way of Inter-
ruption, and fpoil'd fome good Intentions.

Fond. 1f this fhou'd be true now I have done finely ; well,
hang me if Idon’t believeit. [ Afide.] ~ One Queftion more, and
I have done. Pray, what made you make that Excufe about
the Linen ? [To Haughty.

Han. Nay, let her anfwer for her Wickednefs.

Mal. Indeed, Madam, I'll never do fo again, ’tis the firlt Lie
I have told this half Year. When you was going to the
Prefs for your Night-Gown, fearing you fhould catch cold by

{leeping, I diffuaded you from it, by telling you ‘twas fultry hot,

and that I had hid the Linen there.
Fond. May 1 belicve this?
Han. Can you f{ufpect me? Oh unhappy Woman !
Fond. Well, 1 will believe thee,.—— Ad, it pleafes me mightily

that T have been extremely cholerick without the leaflt caufe. [ Smiles,

Tho' Faith I did not know what to make of this at fir(t. :
Mal. Sir, T don’t doubt but you long to be releasd, if you
pleafe, I'll fhew you the way.

Ford. T am very forry I thow’d difturb you, and henceforward .-

will learn to be more civil.

Wild. T am glad this Lady’s Honour’s clear'd; and how far V

my Inclinations ferve for Mrs. Malapert, you fuddenly fhall know..
Fond. Nay, for that let her look to’t, I fhan’t trouble my
Head about it. e

Wild. Madam, your Servant; Sir, T am yours.

' ¢ . [Exit with Malapert. i
Fond. Sir, your Scrvant again.——— A whoring Dog ['ll warrant, - -



The Paffionate Miftrefs.

him, ——Sweeting, bid Malapert take care of ——— You un-
derftand me. He may be a Tenant at Will, but if he takes
a Leafe for a Month, I'll be bound to take one for ninety, nine
Years, and ftand to all Repairs.

Hau. Well, this Wench hath provok'd both my Anger and
- Mirth, but'if ever I find -

Fond. Prithee be quiet. I fhou'd be glad fhe was well rid
of her, for —[4fide.] Come, Sweeting, well play a Game at
Cribbidge till Supper’s ready. ¢

“Han. With all my heart. [4fide.] Fortune thus far has
favourd, but ftill Security’s the fafe Repofe 5 even juft this very
Moment : ' \

A happy Thought perfuades me to give o’er,
And grult her fickle Ladifhip no more. [ Exeunt.

S C E N E, Widow Purelight's Houfe.

. Enter Annabella in Maw's Cloaths, and Lucia.

Anna, Well, Coufin, how d'ye like me? Don't I look like a
young; hot, madbrain’d Puppy, that values his Reputation as
Jietle as the fafhionable Rakes of the Age? In this Drefs of
Snuff, Powder, and Affurance, I'll be hang’d if 1 did not bully

. the Box-keeper out of three Adts of the Play.

Lucia. 1 vow I wou'd perfuade you to defift, and not perfue
this uncertain mad Frolick any farther. ; ,

Awuna. Prithee never trouble your (elf, thus arm’d with a feem-
ing Courage, a great deal of Impudence, fome ten thoufand Lics,
and no Money, I don't doubt but I fhall return triumphant like
a young Voluntier from Redondel/a. |
" "Lucia. But there may be Danger in it, and you furprizd. be-
fore you are aware. |
" Awuna. Fear not that, if he thou'd draw his Sword, I have con-
(ulted that that will foon turn the Point again{t himiclf.

Lucia. Well, thourt a mad Girl, and wilt have thy own
way. '
Anna. T was born free as Air, and will ufe my Liberty while
I have it, tho I fear the time draws nigh that I fhall part with
s that makes me melancholy.- — But then again

there are Ways and Means, without the help of an Aé’cl of Par-
s o : fament -
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liament, to make it cafic ——— that pleafes me very much.

Lucia. Well, here will be great Enquiry after you, all things.
are prepard, and Sir Feeble inftantly expeéted. My Mother juit
now declar’d her Intentions, and as foon as he comes, Fephur-
#eh, hum, and haw, the zcalous Holder-forth is to do the Exe-
cution. .

' Anna. There will be your Spark, and my roving Devil of In-
conftancy. Take you no notice of me, fay you have not feen
me {ince fuch a time. 1 malt begin with Apifb, I'll leave things
to your Difcretion, and you fhall {ee or hear from me anon ;
by this I fhall {ee if he does love me however.

Lucia. 1 with you good Succefs, but ’tis a mad Projed.

Anna. Succels is the only true Merit that is extant, Child.

[Exeunt feveral wayps.

S C E N E, the Street.

Enter Sir Feeble and Gainlove.

. Gain. 1 have fent to Wilding's, to meet us at the Widow Prre-

Jight's prefently.
- Sir Feeb. That's well. —— Ad, Pm not above five and thirty.
T have taken a Strengthner, _the true Elixir for the Family of the.
Feebles, —— The Quinteflence of five Game Cocks, ten dozen
of Sparrows, 2 Knuckles of Veal, Potato Roots, Marrow, Cur-
rel, and Ambergreafe, which will make an old Fellow of fifty

five make Love like a Nobleman’s Chaplain in Lent.
Guin. Sir Feeb. when you find an Opportunity draw off the
Company, for I wou'd {peak once more to Lucia.
Sir Feeb. I will. Come let us be gone.
I'am as vigorous as a Sailor after an Eaf-India Voyage.

I

will get upon her Body fuch a parcel of puritannical Whelps -

as fhall new ftock Penfilvania.

Ad,

b

)

" i
and e -
g o S L
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Pafs:
——But what does Fruition breed ?
——— And when ic comes to Indifference, a Gentleman muft be

 very ill-natur’d to make himfelf eafie, -
- I marry ? — Why I have try’d all the Fafhions of the Town

pany of Ladies
_Account ?

 fetting Matters to rights again. -
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SCEN E, A Chanber.

e : : Apilh at & Table.
Ap. Hey, whowaits there? [ Enter a Footman] Bid Cefar bring

his Account. [ Ewxit Footman] And then for my dear Awna-

bella. "Tis a charming Creature, and loves me, that’s

Brats and Indifference.

-Why then fhou'd

but that ; befides, when T am married, and hate my Wife hear-

tily —— I fhall think my felf a very great Man.

Enter a Black Servant with a long white Wigg.
Serv. Here is the Bohe your Honour ordered me to make.
Ap. Take it away, I drink none. I am to be in the Com-
‘tis too diuretick. Where’s your

Serv. Here, an pleafe you.

~ Ap. Read it ;
Serw. Laid out for the laft Month, at {everal times, for Pow-

" der and Pulvileo, three Pounds.

Ap. Very cheap.

Serw. For Caffia, Eringoe, and fcented Lozenges to{wecten the

Breath, four Pound ten. . .
Ap. Vety great Necellaries in Converfation.

Serv. For Warbam's Pafte for the Hands, and Powvey’s Powder_
" for the Teeth, two Guineas. \

Ap. Go on. , _
" Serv. For Complexion Waters, as Lemon, Orange, Cittern, Rofa

Solis, Spirit of Clarey, and the like, ten Pounds.

Ap. Very reafonable.

Serw, Ten Guineas given, by your Order, to Orange Betty at

‘the New Play-houfe, for the §yfex Virgin the brought you.

_Ap. Damn’d extravagant.

Sero. And five more to the litde Scrivener in Fetier-Lanre, for

Ap. Two damn'd, lenss, =—=———— and have put me¢ out

But how long fhall'I love her? Till we're marry’d.

G of

R
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I'll hear no more. Is the Balance - =

of Humour.
right ? : , |
Seri ol AT Hime: < CoTNE S . {
Ap. Thou art fit to be trulted. for making Accounts {o even -
Go you to Will’s Coffee-Houfe and wait. 3
‘Serv. Till your Honour comes ?
Ap. No, I fhan’t be there ‘to day. But your Livery looks
‘well and frefh. Be gone, and if any body ask for me, tell ‘em
Tm not there. [Exit.] If one was to keep nothing about one
‘but what was abloluately neccflary, we fhou'd lofe half the Magni- |
ficence of a Perfon -of Quality. For why fhou'd not 1 keepa
Man-Cook in‘my Houfe, becaufe I never dine at home, ——ora
|
1

Loach and Six, becaufe one generally goes in a Hackney » The '
Thought's ignoble, ard gives me Difturbance.
: Enter Footman.
Foot. Here's a Gentleman defires to {peak with your Honour.
Ap. Admit him. ,
Re-enters with Annabella.

HAmna. Sir, your moft humble Servant.

dp. I'm yours. : [Carelefly, +

Anna. 1 {uppofe you don’t know me. - Fae

Ap. Sir, you guefs very well.

Anna. 1 fhall endeavour to make my felf known.

Ap. You'll much oblige me in not being long about it. Fa

Anna. 1 have had the Honour to do her Majefty fome Service
in the late Expedition. o "l

Ap. Very like, Sir. 9

Anna. Aund tho' I fay it, IthinkI can live in Fire and Smoak
as-well as another. s

«p. Of a Lady’s Bedchamber, perhaps.

Anna. Blood and Thunder! d’ye mock me »

- [Laying Hand to Sword,

Ap. Not I, Sir, pray go on. By Hcaven a Bully of the
Foot Guards. [ Afide.

Anna. Tl be interrupted no more, that’s the word. ¢

Ap. You fhan', Sir. This Fellow’s Impertinence will de= =
tain me from Aanabella. (dfide. . 3

Anna. In fhort, ‘my Name is Granada Wildfire, my Coat the
three Mortars, and my Motto Senguis & Vilnera. ' &

Ap. Of a noble Family indeed. 5

&

Anna. Next =



~
| ~ The Pafonate Miftrefs. .~ 43
- Anna. Next, to my Bufinefs. I am inform’d that fince I
. have been pufhing for Honour abroad, you have been endeavour-
ing to {pring a Mine to blow up my Reputation here, and de-
bauch the Inclination of my deareft Miltrefs, Awnabella Richmore.
Ap. A very odd Face of Affairs,——What fhall I fay» [ 4jide.
- Pardon me, Sit, you are mifinform’d.
- Awna. Shaughter and Defolation! d’ye give me the Iye?
[Offers to draw.

aive you the lye, Sir! I

Ap Oh! no Sir, by no means

am more a Gentleman, ——— I mnft confefs I bave had.a tender
for the fair Annabella.
* Anna. Thenoneof us mufltdye.——Come, Sir, let one of yous.

Servants call a Coach:
. Ap. My own, Sir, is at your Serviceif you're in hafte to goany
- where. ‘
Anna. No trifling, you know my meaning, I muft. have. Satis--
faction.
. Ap. What Satisfaction wou'd you have?: I {wear I never,
“lov’d any Woman fo well to fight for her ropofe Sir.
% Anna. Why, Sir, you maft renounce.all farther thoughts of my
Miftrefs, and forget all that's paft.
Ap. Will:that fuffice?
Anna. For once it {hall.
*_Ap. Then damme if I don’t with all my Heart.
« Anna. Here fign this Paper then. [Grves bine. a Paper...
4. ’Tis done, not that you, [Writes.] force me to this—
~ but as1 hope to be fav'd I ever hated her.
Anna: S death ! he that hates whom I adore, tho’ he'd a thou-
* fand Lives, they.were too little for Revenge.
Ap. Not hate her, Sir, I did not mcan hate her.
" Auna. You had not beft, Sir, and fo farewel. [Exit..
Ap. What a Heat the Devil has put me into?
Enter Servant and Exit.
Heigh bid the Coach be ready, Il take the Air. Now I'm
alone, I.don’t love her at all, the Terms being (o hard. Marri-
“age and Love arc as inconfiftent as Honaur and Poverty, the
~ Obligation’s fo great onc can never pay it and who wou'd for
. the Pleafure of the firfk Mighe, be condemn’d to lye in the Queen’s
Bench of Matrimony all his Life after, [ Exit.

: | G0 SCENE
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fly, that is to fly betore thee like the Clouds of darknefs, and thou
- fhalt thine upon me, I fay thou fhalt fhine upon me like the pure

~will retire into the innermoft Chamber, and Solace our felves in *

Vi 3% ‘ ,}
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SCE .N E 1idow Purelight's Houfe, Enter ‘S“ir Feel.)le-
with the Widow in bis Hand fol/ow’d by Lucia, Gain- .
love, Wilding, &c.

Sir Feeb. 'The great work is done, verily 'tis finifhed, and Con- =
fummation approacheth like the joyfulnels even of Joy; 1 will
cleave unto thee with the Bowels of “fincerity, till the frailty of &
Natare pafleth away, and we both fteal to Heaven, Nemine Con- %
tradicerte. : oy

- Purel. Heigh-ho, 1 fhall not be able to bear it. - S
Sir Feeh. Fear nothing, T will be thy fopport. 1 am tranfpors
ted even as it were at the receiving of Inftru&ions. e IR
“Parel. Thou fayft indeed, butmay I depend upon thee? thy -
outward Man I fcar will prevail, and thou wou't return as ['may
fay, to Corruption. “Ah! how fhall I do to keep thy Feet from
falling, D,
Sir Fee. Once more 1 fay, fear nothing. I will have fear to

Light. Ihavea warm Zeal, which heateth me exceedingly, ye

inclincth me to good Works, and caufech me to bid open dcfiance
to Bell and the Dragon. W
Purel. Verily Tthink thou f{peakeft with the Voice of Tnfteu-
¢tion, and I have not edify’d more fince the Day; I will hide my
feIf in thy Bofom, and be not far from thy Heart of Grace. I
will reccive from thee Confolation, that is ‘whereby we may be ')
comforted, 1 {ay that is concorporated even as the Ivy and the
Oak hum. : P g
Sir Feeb. Hum, repole thy felf a while, and yemy
Friends, I have provided an Entertainment on this Occafion full
of innocent Diverfion, and to be performed by the Brethren them-.
{clves in Unity and Meeknefs. - il

A Dasnce of five KQuakers,

Then rife apd Speak.
Sir Feeb. to Gain.] Now is your time [ 4fide.] Come,

Friends, we
pure Affection.
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Purel. Lucia, haft thou no Tydings of thy Cozen Ammabelia?
Lucia. Her Maid told me fthe went out in a Hackney-Coach a-

~ bout an Hour ago and is not return’d.

Purel. Truly fhe is hairbrain’d, and wanteth a Yoakfcllow to
guide her Underftanding.  Verily there is a Perver{encfs which

- abideth in our Earth [Wild. 4fide] I'm glad the’s abroad s for

methinks [ never fee her, but my Heart is ready to turn Rebell
: ‘ [Exennt Omnes preter Gain. & Lucia,
Guain. pulls Lucia.}j Pardon, dear Madam, that I fhou'd prefume
by the Sleeve.] Toask one Moment's ftay, but if you wcigh

% The Caufe, your Goodnefs muft forgive.

Lucia. What is it you wou'd ask me, Mr, Gainlove ¢
Gain. That's what I fear, becaufe ’tis of more value
Than Life, or any other Happinefs.
Lucia. Then your Addrefs is wrong, for ’tis not in
My power to difpofe of things {o pretious.
Guin. The harder Fate to poor precarious Lovers
That you fhod'd have the immediate power to wound
Yot want the Will to heal that Wound you give.
Lucia. Love in the Mouth of one of your Gallantry
Inclines me to Sufpicion, not Belief; -
The many Arts you have to palliate
Aloofe Defire, are {ufficient Grounds
To make me think you mifinterpret Love.
Guain. A vertuous Love has no difguife, but flows
Like the pure Chryftal Stream, and is ‘
Tran{parent to the bottom. -
Lucia. So it may then appear, but once the Soil :
Difturb’d by accidental Violence '
Polluted grows, and cannot for a time
Be what it wass then who wowd madly truft
To what th’ officious Wind can fully with a Breath.
Guin. Chafte as the Pheenix fhall my Flame endure
And Life and Love, both cqually decay
My Soul, my all is yours; believe but this

* And ufe me as you pleafe.

Lucia. T muft be gone ;. we fhall be mift.

Gain. May 1 but hope? , i
- Lucia. 1can no more but this, —— Cow’d I believe you -z: :
g ; TN,
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it KWI-] By this KiC‘i,
More {weet than all the Odoursof the Eaf?,
By your dear Self, brighter than Phebus Rays,
My Liberty, my Peace is cheaper far
Than the leaft Smile from that fair Face of yours.
Lucia, Nay now you force me from yeu
I wifh I had not f{een you.
Gain. For Heaven's {ake, Madam ~She’s gone.
And what have I to hope? For fhe wifh’d fhe had not {een me,
fuffer'd a Kifs with modeft Negligence, figh'd as by Miftake, this
fills my Heart with Joy. 1will proceed,
For foft endearing Kifles do forerun
Another bufinefs. that is to be done. - BExit.

[ Exit

AC T oW S Caly N Bl

SCENE A Towvern.

Mprs. Rhenith in the Bar, feveral Drawers and Waiters.

Mrs. R. (Peakin the Lion
fleep ?
Al together.] Coming up, Sir.. ,
Mrs. R. Why in my Confcience thefe Fellows are mad.” What

all run together headlong as if the Devil in Hell was in.you? Ye-
_herd of Swine.

I Draw. A Bottle of Mergus in the Dolphin, fcore.

Mrs. R. And do but fee what a Bottle the Blockhead has:
brought Sirrah break me this Bottle, or I fhall make bold to
break your Head What, wou'd ye give my Wine away 2
That Bottle holds near a. Quart.

| Eunter Cook.

Dajh. Cook, Cook fpeak in the Pomgranet —Nay your
Knife won't protect yous Captain Bluffer has difcover'd three
Thigh Bones in the Chicken you fricatlled for him, and {wears
louder than the blowing up ofa Powder-Mill.

What a Pox, are ve all a-

Cook.

-
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Cook. Why, Madam, ’twas your Fault——you wou'd have me
tofs up what my Lord what d’ye call him left.

Mrs. R. Get thee gone, and mind thy Kitchin——T'll {peak to
him my {clf. Why where a Plague are ye————d’ye think
this will do when the Houfe is {o full —muft they call their
Hearts out in the Vine before you'll go to "em ?

Al bauling.) Coming up, Sir, coming up my Mafkers.

Mrs. R. Yelp, yelp One and all, like a pack ot Whelps as
_ you are work more with your Head, and lefs with your Heels,

and I'll be flea’d if bufinefs don’t go on better.
- 3 Draw. A Quart of Red Port in the Mitre, a Bottle of Pon-

tack in the Griftin, a Pint of Palm in the Bull-Head, {core.

Enter two Gentlemen drunk as going out of the Houfe.

All the Draw.] Welcome, Sir, welcome Gentlemen, ye are very
welcome, Sir.
1 Gent. Rot me if T don’t love thee Fack, [ Hickup.] come

kifs me, dear Boy, and be damn’d. [ Hickup.
" - 2 @ent, Thou art a very ho honeft Fellow d’ye fee,
[Hicknp.} and to do thee fervice, Idid not careif I drank to——
tother Bottle——but you are drunk, [ Hickup.] very drunk.

1 Gent. Look’ye, I don’t love quarrelling, but he that {ays I
am drunk, d’ye fee, lyes; for I am no more drunk than he that
can’t frand. : [ Falls down.

‘2 Gent. Why, did not I tell thee that thou wert drunk ?
Now will I fet thee again upon thy Legs.
; [Goes to belp bim, and fulls himfelf:

Mrs. R. Here Dafb and Sly, fee thefe Gentlemen in a Coach
and take care they lofe nothing. [ Take ‘enr up and lead e out.

Enter a Woman Mafgu'd. :

Mafgne. Madam, have any Gentlemen left Number Three 2

Mrs. R. Show up in the Maidenhead.

1 Draw. Madam , they find fault with the Wine, in the

Feathers.
Mrs. R. Draw a Bottle of the fame, and tell ‘em you have

peirc’'d a frefl Picce to oblige ‘em. :

2 Draw. A Beef-ftake prefently, in the Maidenhead, for the
Lady that is juft-gone up. ;

Mrs. R. 1 thought the Whore was fafting, her Breath was fo

{trong.
2 Draw. And pay the Coachman.

- Mts. R.
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rs. R. What mift you have, Coachman 2 -~ 4" (=i S

. Loach. \What you pleafe abme a Shilling. i

Mrs. R.. Whence came you ? L

Coach. From Coulfon’s Court in Drury-Lane, where 1 have beén e

often bilk'd——and that made me follow {o clofe now.

Mrs. R. There's your Money.~ - [Exzta
Who {peaks in the half-Meon ? ' :

3 Draw. 1 have the Wine in my Hand. Coming up, Sir. A
Bortle of Hermitage in the half- -Moon, a Flask of Obrion in the--

Caftle, fcore. .
Mrs. R. Make halte, you Sot. I lie {coring, and fcoring, and

no Wine carry'd up; they’ll think much when the Bill comes to :
-be paid.

Eunter Wilding and Dafh.

Wild. Your Servant Mrs. Rbenifh.

Mrs. R. Sweet Mr. Wilding, yours. .3

Dafh. Your Servant N”nfter ‘Mater pleafc to walk i into 2 Room
upon my word Mafter, Ill (hew you a very good Room and very
private, if you have any Body coming to you.

Wild. Truly, Dafb, I have no great occaﬁon for prwacy now,
but however I thank thee, Daf. Ll

Dyfb. Oh Mafter! you don’t know but you may when the
Play’s done, Mafter, [Bowing.] tho' truly, Mafter, my own na--

tural Father us'd to fay, a lewd Woman was like a pair of
St. Martin's Shoes. :

Wild. How fo, Dafh 2
Dafh. Why, Sir bought more for' Neceflity, than Servxcc
The only Convenience isin finding ‘em ready made, rcady made,’ |
Sir. A great noife :md rzﬂgmg tﬁe i
Wild. Prithee fhew wherethou% Bell-: Drawers running up ,'
wou't. and down in Confufion. - 2
All Draw. Coming up, Coming up, Sir. [Ex. Wild. and Drawer. . 1
'Re-enter as in ¢ Roow, W ilding, and Drawer laj.r &
a clean Cloth npon the Table, 3
Dup. What Wine will you pleafe to drink, Malter —_—
Coming up, Sir. i
Wild, Thou know Tt T'm for Red, honeft Dafh. g
Dafp. Tt bring you a Botdle of fuch Wine, fhall out-ﬁnells o
and ftin a Rasber ry upon my Faith I Wﬂl Mafter———=" &4
Coming up, Sir. | [Exit.

de
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Wild. Alone.] 1 wonder Guainlove does not come, ’tis paft the
time appointed : Perhaps he and his Miftrefs are at crofs purpofes.
Well 10 my Opinion ’tis a very unprofitable Diverfion, to play
at a Game where both are fure to lofe.

Re-enter Dath with a Bottle of Wine, fills @ Glafs
~and fets it on the Table.

Dafh. Mafter, here’s a Lady in a Coach asks if you are here, I
told her I cou'd not tell pofitively, but I'd enquire——Now
if you han’t a Mind to be here, I have it at my Tongue’s end.

20 - [ Bowing.

Wild. May be fome ftrowling Strumpet that has been driving
about all day and wants me to difcharge her Coach.

Dafb. Nay, Sir, by her Rigging, one wou'd think fhe was able
to keep her own 5 tho’ that might come from the Mans too. Her
Face I cou'd not fee, but fhe has a curious white Hand and
* a very engaging Diamond Ring on her Finger. [ Bowing.

Wild. Hal go wait on her up, be who fhe will, with refpect.

Dafp. T thall Sir. Coming up.
, [Exit, and Enters with Mrs. Haughty Masqga'd.
« Wild. Now am I between hope and fear, like a Pilot that has
Toft his Courfe. . [Haughty makes figns to Wild.
Go, begone. [To Dafh. , ‘ ;

Dafh. Afide to Wild.] Did not I tell you, Mafter, you might
have occafion for a private Room. You fhall always

find Timothy Dafb your moft humbe Servant. Coming ‘[J'_E Sir.
’ xife

[ They embrace.
are not you furprizd to fee me

Wild. My dear Haughty!

Hau. My dear Wilding
here ? Sy

Wild. *Tis a happinefs T did not expett fo {fuddenly.

Huw. *Tis fuch I mean it both to you and me. _
- Wild. 1 fhall be glad to a& in any thing that may oblige
you. : L
Hux. Who d'ye think’s below and has dog d me hither

Wild. 1 cannot guefs. ‘ 2 P

H

i <
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Hau. Fondle. '

Wild.: Fondle ! ;

Har. Yes indeed, and I'm glad of it. Nay ’tis accordingto my
defign, for I pretending to be out of Humour, took a Hack-
ney Coach and bid the Fellow drive foftly , that he might
have the opportunity of difcovering where I went.

iWild. Afide.] What does the mean ?

Han. Tho' he feem'd pacifi'd with Malapert’s excufe, he has
been {o jealous and ill humour'd ever fince, that I believe he
wou'd gladly break all farther intimation.

¥ild. 1 hope fhe does not intend to throw her felf upon me.
[ 4jide.] Fondle difloyal ! Incredible,

Han. Now to convince him of an Intrigue between you and
me; you muft lead me down, that he may fee us together. Il
feem to be very Fond, and pray do you feem to be very
- Familiar.

Wild. This looks ftrangely to me——Why this will entirely
ruin your Intereft with him.

Hau. Why there you're miltaken——for ’tis in Order to efta-
blifh it upon a much firmer Foundation.

Wild. Still more perplext

but guide me as yon

pleafe. -

Han. Come then, take me by one Hand. So, throw the
other round my Wafte, and lead me to the Coach. So
the refk leave to me and I dare warrant Succefs. [Excunt.

[Re-enter and crofs the Stage laughing.

Enter Fondle. [ Seeing 'em go off.

Fond. 1 am convinc’'d, and Woman is the Devil, Now
do not I know whether I fhall bave the Heart to Hang, Drown
or Shoot my felf, take a Dofe of Opium or fome deadly Poy-’
fon Well I'll confider on’t Vll firlt go and have that
Witch Malapers flea'd alive, and her Skin (tuff’d with herown

Iniquity to hang up in Grefbam College; obdurate Woman ope
- fhou’d foften as one does Iron, Burn ‘em, BRSRS

L “ _\_’:.‘.- : Eﬂfﬂ'
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Enter Boy with a Letter.

Boy. Here'’s a Letter for you, Sir, the Porter {aid it requird a
{peedy Anfwer. [Exit.

Fond. Opens and reads.”] Humph (Smiles and goes on.}
good, [Swiles.] better, [ Smiles.] beft of all. [ Laughs.] Yes, yes,
tis her Hand. Well how {weet 1s Revenge, and how kind is
Fortune in this nick of time, to bring that about which I leaft
thought of ! Miftrefs and Maid fhall {tarve or foot Stockings for
a Livelihood, T will have no more Mercy on ‘em, than a Jew
has of a Chriftian that owes him Money. I'll about it in-
ftantly. Well, I am the happieft Rogue, I won't delay a
Moment. ‘ [ Runs out langhing.

Re-enter Wilding with Gainlove.

Wild. Where's Sic Feeble 2
Gain. 1 have jult now laid a Wager with him-———ha, ha, ha.
[ Laughing.
ild. Of what? :

Guin. Of forfeiting a Supper, and a dozen Bottles of Wine,
if he can bring his Spoufe to the Tavern, which he has under-
- took to perform in half an Hour, and bid me befpeak what 1
thought convenient. : ek

Wild. Ha, ha, ba, I doubt he'll lofe. I am oblig'd
to ftay till I hear from Haughty, who is working f{omething to
both our fatisfadtions (as fhe fays) but what that 1s 1 know
‘not——but how frands it now between you and Lucia £
" Gain. Very well, as 1 coud with, 1 do not doubt but to be

happ.y. :

- Wild. Alas! poor Gainlove. -

- Gain. To be rich in her Love, is to have all the various

Treafures of the Eaft.
Wild. Very well

At T
*

Hz { SUMBL Phesr

j'ou’ll hardlf think fq tv\.relyc Months 5
hence———-;then I doubt ‘twill be, prithee W’{dmgietg vc

e S
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tother Bottle. Pox 'tis time enough to go home.
Gain, That you'll eafily grant. ’
Wild. Rather than you fthoud offer violence to your Self.

Enter Annabelia.

Anna. Gentlemen, your Scrvant.- - I think your Name’s
Wilding.
Wild. Yes, Siv, itis. i
Anna. 1 wou'd {peak with you in private: -
Wild. T can make bold with my Friends, Sir.
Guainlowve, ftep into the next Room for a Moment.
Gain. With all my Heart.———————-I hope ’tis no Quarrel.
2 [.Aﬁde-‘
Anwa. Sir, you have much injur’d a fair Lady in her Honour.

Wild. "Twas her own fault then, and fhe may thank her (elf -

for trufting it in fuch Hands.
Anna. 1 thought a Gentleman wou'd have excus'd his Faults,
rather than aggravated the Folly. e “
Wild. Sir, 1 neither know you, ner who you mean
f ufe to be queftion’d.
Anna. Nor I to make preamble, Sir, but in this Cafe. - Know
you Mirs. Annabella Richmore, the Widow Purelight’s Neice, '
Wild. 1 have feen her. [Cartlefly.]] By Heaven ‘tis fhe ‘her {elfli
X don't fit her before I have done, it fhall go hard. | ‘[ 4fide.

nor do

Anna. 1sthe not Fair ?

Wild. °Tis granted. '+ ° : -

Anna. Tam in Love with her to Dittraction, ‘and am come' to
call you to a ftri¢t Account for your Indifcrétion, =& 7 ©

Wild. Sir, this Quarrel will foon be made ati ‘end of———oi
for {{ am not in love with her, and will give you' all tny* In-
tereft. ¥ 108

Anna. So T'm like to fucceed [ Al But what* athends for

o~ ot

the paft Kdle''Words, fo cheaply: throwii abroad  to iﬁla‘ﬁj?'tﬁqg &

Springing Flower, which I wouwd crop and wear for ever in my
Bofom next my Heart ? | g 0

_ Wild. Reap you the fancy’d Pleafure thensi-!-'-a'-but' "for‘ 1gf- b
: . noble’ =8

Pray
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noble Thoughts, or lavifh Words of that fair Lady you make
mention of, 1ftand excus'd. No Pardon can I ask, except I had
offended, or if I had, my confcious Honour wou'd Reflettion
make, and bid me do what Fear cou'd ne'er exact. Be fa-
‘txsﬁed with this, and tempt no farther Danger.
1 [ Laying bis Hand to his Sword.

Anna. Well, Tam furé”l cow'd bcat him at another Weapon.
[Afide.} There can be no Danger when arm’'d with her Com-
mands. 1 cannot live ‘without her, and if 1 dle the’s fure to
_ die that Minute.

. Wild. So that ye are only:fit for one another:
your Servant.

Anna. U'm afraid this won't do. [4fide.] Well, SII‘, 1 find the
~ fhortelt way’s the beft, few Words and a well pomted Sword.
T am fatisticd the Lady’ mut be in the tight, for what I have.{aid

if this be all,

came from her'own Mouth-———therefore draw. . ¢
Wild. Draw! Why fare youre in Jeﬂ: ye little Smock-Fac'd
‘Rogue.

& Anna. In jelt ? I am fure, Sir, you won’t find me fo.

\ Wild Nol'l thought you had ~Well, then have ‘at you.
[ Draws.

Amm What fhall 1 do now >-——I have carry’d the jeft too.

Wzld Come let ms.fhake Hands, and: cut Throats civilly,
[He fhakes Hands with Annabella, také: her round the Neck and
kiffes.]] and like Gentlemen, faith T'll kifs you, ye pretty Knave,
you kifs more like a Woman than a Man. _

- Anna. In'my Confcience {o 1 do. W hat's the meaning: of:
etlns ?

Wild. T will kifs thee again;’ prithee- let’s. defer this - quarrel
—-——-—nay kifs thee I muftand will, never ftruggle. -

gty 3 [.Kgﬂ?:.r her. and fhakes. ber. Per rewig off; -

.Anmz So now I'm difcoverd.

- Wild. Ha! a Woman1 and a lovely Woman _N.ay now
_ hcan'tfforbear. S A1eid & ' fﬁf again.
" Annas Hold;! hold, Sn‘ be not rude..

‘Wild. No, ‘buc 1L be: very Civil, and that's. th.e {ame. thing,

| '-She kﬁfcs {weetcr than Nature jult refrelh'd by Heaven, when
opening -




Ve

54 Vice Reclaind'd, or, k ‘

opening Buds lavith their grateful Qdours.: [4fide.] What t
Devil am I doing >—~—Methinks I cou'd with——pox-on sl
fhall be in love prefently. : ' [4pde.
Anna. 1 have made a very pretty bufinefs of this. 1 had
better have taken my Coufen Lucia’s advice. [Afide.] Now am
I atham'd of this Mifcarriage 5 and what's worfe, muft
lic at his Mercy. [dpide]] Well, Sir, I fuppole you know
me?
Wild. Not T, Madam, but you kifs fo prettily pray let -
me have one more. [Ojers to kifs.
Anna. Hold to kifs a Woman when fhe is ouc of humour
1s as provoking as to laugh at a Funeral. . b
Wild. Why then Tll kifs you till you are in humour a-
gain. | \ 4
B Anna. Ye all promife largely——but do like moft Poets now
a Days, flag and grow very infipid in the laft A& you feem
{trange as it you did not know, but I know you do——
and as a Man of Honour let this Folly fleep, —=— your Seryant.
; [Offers to. go.
Wild. Let me view you again —————Madam Auiabella?
upon my Soul, Madam, I ask your Pardon ten thoufand times,
fure I can’t be miftaken. ——————— Guinlove, your Opinion
here. o
Anna. Why fure, Sir, you won't expofe me.

Enter Gainlove,

Wild. No, no, Child, let me alone. Guainlove, did you never
fee this Face before? e
 Gain. 1 have feen one much like it. = . AT
Wild. Why "tis Madam Adunabella Richmore, come on putpofe
to take a Bottle with you and I incog. and fhant we gfatific

her? :

Gain. By all means.

Anna. The Fellow makes me mad. Hark ye, Sir, in your Ear,
wich this red Coat I will firait for Flanders, and be familiar with -
all the Collonels of the Army, but I will have your Throat

cut, [ %ﬁ ;:.:,
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Wild. Never fear that, my bed will hold two very well. - Every
ll:mk’ fhe gives {trikes to my Heart. Icannot help it, 1 muft love
L . : Afide.
Gain. What means that paufe. In my Confciengcﬁcé’s

- caug he. [ dfide.

Auna. Well, Sir, Thave had a better Opinion of you than yo
have deferved, and from this time by all that’s ggod 'l ngvcli

Wild. Hold, hold, no proteftations I find I muft have her,
let what will be the Confequence dear witty, pretty, charm-
ing Creature! [Ajide.] Well cou'd I think I had the leaft Favour
in your Affetion, or that this was meant as a Refpect to me, from
this Hour 1I'll date my {elf your Servant, nor all the World fhou'd

feparate us. Follys 1 have promifcuoufly thewn, Vices alter--

nately have {way'd me, but till now, never till now was I €'er

. warm'd by virtuous Conftancy, or felt the facred fire of real

Love.

|

BT i -

o
~——

Anna. Ay, now the Man talks reafon. [ 4fide.

Wild. Guainlove be Witnefs what I {ay; this Moment I with to-
make you mine.

Anna. Aud are you really fo mad of a fudden, to put it into
my Power to be reveng'd of you?

Wild. I'll leave my FKate to you.
. Anna, Then here’s my Hand, 1 will be yours and only yours.
I muft confefs I love, and {hall only want Power, butnot the Will
to oblige you ever. But d’ye hear, my Friend, if everIcatch you

_ftraggling in other Peoples Inclofures, I fhall tedder you down tc

your own lawful Pafture. T muft have no more vifiting of Mrs.
Hanghty, that I may have no more Occafion to write Letters, to
create: Jealoufie.

Wild. Did you write ‘em? *Twas very kindly done of . you,
but you {hall have no reafon to miftruft me. I was an Infidel,
till you converted me.

Guin. Stay, who have we here > More Witnefles to the Con-
tra&? Even Sir Feeble and the good Woman, the Wager’s loft.
She comes as unwillingly to a Tavern as fhe wou'd to Chuxch.

Eﬁt(‘;-
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E;ztc;r Sir Feeble, Wido:?, Lucia 4fzd Api[h.‘

Sir Feeb. Nay, nay, never hang an Arfe, Spoufe. I tell thee
there is no harm in this, and I'll prove it Decimo quarto Henricé
QF avr. ‘ : ; & Tl

Wald. Why uttercft thou the Language of the Unclean ? Oh! the
Evil of the good Days that Uhave feen are gone and paft, furely
thoua haft broken thy promife hum.

Sir Feeh. [ tell thee I have not.— Well, how d'ye do my
merry Lads? fill me a Glafs, -what’s the Wine out? 1 will
knock down Sedition with a frcth Bottle and a half pint Glafs,
and defie the French King in a Bumper of his own Revenue.
Zooks I wou'd I had him here to pledge me. [ Drinks.

Wild. Sir Fecble, welcome 5 you, Madam, are welcome toos but
where’s your fair Neice? :

Wid. Trualy I know not. : -

Auna. Fear not, Madam, to my Knowledge the is well.  ©

Wid. Doft thou know her then ? | - T

Anna. Why fhe and I are all one, nor (tho'in your Houfe)
bave I lain without her thefe three Months. N

[Afjide to the Widow.

Wid. Gh the filthy Jezabel! [ Afide] Who wou'd have thought
i? )
Lucia. So, fo, 1 long to know what fhe has done. [ Afide.
Ap. How! thelittle Devil that frightn'd me o juft now? ~ =

Sir Feeb. Od a pretty Fellow that :

Gain. You'll foon know. ;8

Anna. to Apifh.] As for you, Sir, you have renounc'd your Love,
and I have refign'd all my Title and Intereft to this Gentleman,
[To Apifh.] You know your Hand Sir? [Shews « Paper.

Ap. °S death ! T fhall be laught at, but let them laugh that win.
I have loft nothing but a little Reputation, and what's thattoa -
Gentleman of my Eftate? Ha, ha, ha, ha. '

Wild. How! Apifs decline his Love rather than fight? " 4

LAl langh,

Ap. Yes for a very fubftantial Reafon, becaufe 1 have vow'd

Mot

whom is it Gainloved
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;p keep my Eftate from my younger Brother as long as ever
can. 51 :
Sir Feeh. A very fubftantial Reafon, I promife you.
Anna. Now, Madam, your Approbation is only wanting
tomake this Gentleman happy, which gain'd, I will produce
~ your Neice immediately.
- Sir Feeb. Give it, give it I fay, my Pearl of India, that
we may have no intruding Thoughts of Difcontent to min-
gle with our Joys. Mecthinks I long to be in Bed, 1 have
Matters to untold in miftick Sence, my brighteft Ruby, and
Arguments to confute thee in dumb {peaking ‘Eloquence.
Come thou fhalt confent, I {wear by all———
- Wid. Oh hold, 1 pray thee, truly if thy Friend
is willing to heal her Backilidings, I fhall approve.

Anna. Then thus 1 clear her Honour.
‘ [Pulls of ber Wig:

. Omnes. How ! a Woman ! ,
* Wid. Verily 1 am exceeding glad.
.. Arina. Once more your Neice. —-—-1 have difpos'd of
my {elf, and all 1 have to this Gentleman, fiow
judge you, Sir, if you are worthy of a Woman, when you
are afraid to draw ' your Weapon, tho' a meer Woman

challenges. ’
Ap. Death! what a Blockhead was I? {Langl ~ 7 Ha,
" ba, ha, asifI did not know that all this while.

.i-Anna. No I am very well fatisfy’'d you did not.. .
o Ap: Why, if T did ‘mot, may 1 never wear Hat under
Arm more. - Knew you as well as if I had been un-
der your Petticoats, and was willing to humour your fro-
lick in Favour to my felfs for thought L if this Lady is
your Pardon, Madam,—— is fo dextrous at wear-
ing ithe Breeches before Marriage, F don’t- doubt but fhe’ll
have . a great reipet to every thing in‘em ever after.

[ ha, ba.
foit Wild. Forbear,. Fool —— - ori:1 fhall fpoil your
Bl Mi,rth- - i - ' .
Ay Why truly, Wilding, 1 am fo much a Philofopher to
2 bear the lofs with a great deal of eafe.I;. ba, ha, ha. ?{}3;;

E.- o e
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when I am taking the (erene Air of Liberty, you may di-
vert your.felf with the Spleen or your Wife, which is‘only
the Spirit-of Spleen rectity’d. | Ha,chay ha.o . - o
- “Wild. Want of Merit makes Fools blind to! it in o-
thers. ' i : ! v

Anna. Pray what Remedy wou'd you preferibe? - -

- Ap. Noncj there'lis none,! but“he may grid —~—and
bave -a great deal of Patiencé, that’s' the beft! 17 Kiow.
Prithee excufe me, Wilding; you gave me advice-——=
pray take it back again. Tisall in rallerie. 'Hay ha;’ ha.

Wild. Well,owel], Uibtake it folfor once. 07 ¢ Twiligih

Gain. 40 Lucial] 1 beflecch 'yow, } Madami J%PIGW'TY_GUT
Cozens Example, and-give me?yout Confent]’ while
‘have {o many Eriends to engage your Mother’s, s 17

Lucia. What becaufe my Cozen' has plaid ithe ‘Faol, ‘you
wou'd perfuade’me to bear her Company. __ 5

Gain. Do not play the Tyrantiwith a ' Meart you' may

command with Gentlenefs;! {weet: Lucia i | 71110 ‘ g

oArza. You may be fure fhe-avon'ty left youfHou'd: hurt i
hers, -for you have had it’ever fince yelterday ‘the’ you did
not: knowy ita <107 5 1o wiliow sie nov 1 id Lo 98LE

Lucia. Fie; Cozen, you maké me blufh'to ?ieaﬁ’?fo‘qb_ E;y k
{o. | 2ognolisdd U E
Anna Sir Feeble, you rhuft'fay'the Word 'and “the-Bufi-

nels will be donew: « i3 He 1sds waostd soa bil Pires s 6d

Sir Feeb. -Spouike . youw muatt [y Awmen’ oneel more}*“Fhis
is: the Geénteman 1 told fyow:of,. & modelt! Man; a’ Man of
great Partd and’ worthy to execute' a fair Lady’s Corimands
to her-own Satisfactiony ' he'loves your Daugliter,  and (he "{

3
..

likes himy; -and the next News'lyot'll hear—wliov 51 fi Ao ff jg
Ap: iEhey'll:bb as indifferent [Afde.] ha) Maj Ra————
Sit Feib. 'Acohopping Boy fhall laugh we chy ! Pafitait
nical Pinner, and pull precifion from' thy Downy-Chin. "' 1
Wid. Here, take her, Friend. :

iy [ech. Well faid; my-Queen-of 'Shicha, 150104 LI 8
Gain. Upon my Knees let me receive the Bounty, g’ﬁé&ﬁ 4
er Leannot ask noryou beftow than my Licid's Loves. ten
thouland Bleflings on your-Gooditefs tdo [ To Lucia] ng g
oy : when
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' when I ceafe to love you next to Heaven, may Heaven for-

get T RN

Lucia, Then Tam happy.

. Sir Feeb. So now give me another Bumper Nay
thou, my radiant Princefs of Delight, {halt pledge me

toO.

. Wid. 1will not deﬁle my earthly Tabernadc thou drtturn— :
ing thy Day into Night, as in the darknefs of Apoftacy, a

the zealous Brethren {ay.
Sir Feeb. In this they are right,
We turn Day into Night.
But they lye if they {ay,
That we wou'd e’er with to turn Night into Day.
Fill her a Glafs. Nay fuller,—--and fhe fhall drink it,

tho the Pope had dipt his great Toe in it.-———Nay take it

or by the gteatnefs of—

Wid. Swear not at all Twill take it Bt let the
evil Spirit that forceth it upon me bear the blame.
[ Drinks.] Truly it is nqt fo bad as 1 thought. It warm-

Sir Feeb. Well doné my white leg'd Chicken.
more Company ! the more the merrier I fay.

Whar,

Enter .Fondlc w:t/: I—laughty @Ei‘l i

: Fond Dear W]dOW and Aunt, I have follow d your Dire-
&ions to a Tittle, I'am juft now marry’d to your Neice
tw‘as thd pretueﬁ frolick:- I can’t get et to unveil
yet. 2Ll 308 [ Langhing.

Wtd He‘hqth ta&ed largely of the Creature —— Ermnd
Fondle, sthou hadft better Iay thy' Head down to fleep
here is my Neice.

Fond. [-lum% — MY Heart mtfgnes me, plaguﬂya:
i |

i toiv feap B liave done amifs:
Huu. Wot it ! .mrrymg her you love, I hope.’ [ Ohdeils.
Wild. Hangbiy!

-\'EAnnaulla goes and _Pﬂ”.f Wlldmvlly the Sleeve to ber fide.

Fond. -

it

Lchkm ber Lips. .

= ’
s - 2 .
e e i
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Fond, ‘The Devil I I'il hang my felfat full Change,
in terror to all Merchant  Adventurers; [ Iz rage. ] or
(hown my felf in my own brmy Tears, [ Gying. ] brivg

DJUUCD, D(\\Lbﬂ o | Sings. ] This ds-the State
u_] Man.

Haun. Pray I)cwnu, Mr. Fondle.

Fond. 1 will never ' hear again, never Eat, Drink, or
Sleep: [ iz rage.] I will out Curic a broken Collonel ,
out lye a City Stock-jobber, and openly profefs no more
Honour or Honefty than a Nobleman’s Steward- or a
Country Attorney.

-Hau. Hear me but make one facred {olemn Vow to

-Heaven and you, then do your pleafure.

Foud. Well, come, 1 will- if it fhou'd be to make
away with your {clf, I'll endeavour to bear it Wlth a Chri-
{tian patience.

Hau. Hear me, fweet Heaven, and punifh or reward me

. As 1 do violate or keep my with 5

If ever I tranfgrefs the Rules of Modefty,
Or entertain the Thoughts of lawlefs Love,
That raging Flame of Inconfiderate Luit
That {ullies Virtue as the Smoak the Light
May all the Vengeance of oftended Heaven
And all the Sorrow that Affliction bears

‘Perfue me here, and kill my Peace hereafter.

Fond. Ah wou'd I cou'd believe-you. ° [Crying.
Sir Feeb. We'll all engage for her, zooks, ‘I believefhe’s

,a very good Woman.

Fond. Why, as I hope to be {av’d I never was fo mifta-
ken in all my Life. I verlly thought this had been
your Hand. [To Widow.

Hau. Your Pardon, Madam, for the Counterfeit, ‘twas
I that writ it, knowing fome years pafta Marriage was pro-
posd ‘twixt him and your fair Neice.

Fond. Well, the Devil take me if ever I'm mamed in

the Dark again.

Han.,

e Te—.
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Han. Forgive what's paft and I'll offend no more. My
Life to come I'l fpend in true Contrmon and ftudy to
oblige with dutious Love. "

Fond. Well, T will be contented f ince there’s no
remedy. AR | give me your Hand and ftick to what
you fay, and all fhall beforgotten,

Wild. Sic', 'if the leaft Sufpicion 'yet remains that I
have 1n]urd you, lay it afide, for on my Word I have
done you no d1fhon0ur whatever was intended.

Anra. Tho' T know the Rogue lyes, T can’t blame the
Excufe. [ Afide.

Fond. Sir your humble Servant, and T tHank you for
the intended Favour, but fhall enideavour to keep her as
far from you as I can. -

Wild. fo Hau. Afide] What you have done oblwes me
but from this time we muft be ever “Stran-

o ————

gers.
Han Heaven knows forever. .~
Sir Feeb. Come Gent. before Supper, be pleas'd to take
part of an Entertainment I have prepar'd.

SONGandDANCE.

fBR:\RY"‘}
1 S/

SONG
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S ON G,
. Set, and, fung by M. Leveredge.

i DI O 10t ) . : - il

i

X ; 'YO U langh to fee me fond appear,.

Of one not worth the Part,
A Wreteh by Nature unfincere
And amotons by Art ¢
Wrong not a well mean’t boneﬂ Flame,
1o Lais undefign'd -,
"Tis to her Sex, not ber, Tam

So ardent aﬂd Yo' kind, he ‘10 118g

2‘-

' Where: 7o _the }z‘(gbty di ﬁ repce Sbewn

In what we difF rent do,

One feigns alike 1o all, rmd one
To all alike 75 true :

As both have Hundyeds done before,
Ead? other we carefs,

tpariial be, 10 Nan lowve's more,

ko 01” ﬂo Womﬂ” Ze;“'. i

Enter

i
R S T



o o T P::ﬁmate _szﬂreﬁ 63

Eunter Drawer.

Draw. Supper’s on the Table Gentlemen.

Wild. Lead on, Sir Feeble. ‘

Sir Feeb. With all my Heart. Come, my fhining
Lamp of Refulgency, if thoucan’{t have patience but a lit-
tle longer, I'll makeyou full payment in the carrent Coin
of pure Affettion.

Wid. Away, away. ‘[sz'lz'ng. :
Wild. to Anna.] Toyoul owe this happy eafe of Mind,

| Beauty and Virtue have at laft prevail'd,

Like bounteous Heaven, that difpences Bleflings

~ To the Unworthy that ne’r think to ask.

As fickly Vapours rifing from the Earth

Are ftrait exhal’d by the Sun’s early Birth,

So loofe Defires vanifh quite away, \ i
When Virtue's brighter Sun puts forth a Ray.

- [ Exeunt.
LB
= MIT Ch'E!.Lq‘)
o 9: L(EEHARY:J
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