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ADVERTISEMENT.

THis Comedy, found among the papers of the
late EARL of ORFORD, and remaining unclaimed
in the hands of his Executors for five years, ‘was
brought forward at the requeft of Mr. KEmBLE,
on the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane: after the
extraordinary abufe that has been lavithed upon
it, the Executors confidered it as a duty to the

ynknown Author to publifh it.
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Written Ly WiLLiam RoOBERT SpENCER, Ef7.
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Spoken by Mr. C. KEMBLE.

HARD is the chafe_poor authors now purfue
In this old world, to hunt out fomething new [
‘Where can the modern poet turn to find
One undifcover’d treafure of the mind,
~ One drop untafted yet in Learning’s {pring,
Or one unwearied plume in Fancy’s wing ?
Our grandfire bards, with' prodigal expenfe,
*Squander’d the funds of genius, wit, and fenfe;
Annuitants of fame, they took no care
How ill'their beggard fucceflors might fare s
Each thought exhaufted; all itvention drain’d,
A felfith immortality they gain’d,
" And left no fpot in all Apollo’s garden, -
No farm in all Parnaffus worth a farthing !
Some keen obfervers, on dame Nature’s face,
The crow-foot marks-of time and ficknefs trace ;
No wonder, then, if our poetic fires
Felt for her youthful bloom more genuine fires;
Nature to them her virgin {fmiles difplay’d,
They woo'd a fpotlefs, we a ruin’d maid !
For fhe was won, if chronicles {psak truth,
By many a Grecian, many a Roman youth;
But fiill the lovely libertine retain’d
Charms yet unview’d, and favours yet ungain’d,
For one immortal boy ! to 4im alone,
Her beauties and her failings a// were fhewn,

Heedlels



PROLOGUE. 5

Heedlefs of time, or place, or mode, ot fafhion,
Diforderly the own’d her glorious paffion.

What time all rules of critic prudery brav'd,

In Avon’s hallow’d fiream her angel form fhe lav’'d !
Her fading graces mow lefs tranfport move,

We feel for Nature artificial love,

Though, for her age, the dame looks paffing well,
Six thoufand years hard living ftill muft tell !

E’en for the fatirift few themes remain,

Folly herfelf has long been in the wane,

Folly, though here immortal {till the dwells,

In Strulbrug palfy thakes her rufted bells!

Is Folly then fo old ?—Why, " let me fee,

About what time of life may Folly be—

Ob, fhe was born, by niceft calculation,

One moment after woman’s firft creation !

This night our wnénown author will produce
Old fubjets moderniz’d for prefe'nr ufe ;
If.you ’re difpleas’d, be cautious how you fhew it, -
Perhaps your neareft neighbour is the poet;
But if you ’re pleas’d, and anxious to befriend us,
Like FasuronasLe FriENDs, in crowds attend us!
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THE

FASHIONABLE FRIENDS.

N e T
SCENE 1.
A Drawing-room in Mr. Lovell’s Houfe.

Jou~ and Larerr.

John, in the powdering Jacket of a Falet de C, i;am&re,
" arra fmg the Room; Lappet traverfes the Stage
gmr/e

John.

MRS Lappet, Mrs. Lappet where the devil are you
running {o faft ;i—there’s ng fuch thing as getting a
word with you.

Lap. To order the coach—Here's my Lady Selina
Vapour’s Swnfs, Mr. Lapierre, currier, as they call
him, juft arrived—he fays his mifirefs wxll be at the
hotel in Pall Mall by this time—my }ady is going there
dire@ly to meet her; and you know it is as much as
my place is worth to make any delay—I have often
waked my lady with notes from her at four o’clock
in the morning, even when fhe lived in the next ftreet.

Jokn. Ay, and when 1 was my lady’s footman [
have often been waked at four o'clock to carry the an-
fwerss but my mafier’s fervice i is another guefs fort of
a thing;—nhe, thank God, has no bofom friends to whom

he



8 THE FASHIONABLE FRIENDS @

he writes-every two hours—and my place is now; upon
the whole, as much that of a fingle gentleman’s as 12
any family in London.

Lap. More thame for ye both—if you had any idear
of fentimentai happines and refined enjoyments, as
my lady calls them, you would not lead the lives
you do.—Always ronning downi to” Newmarket—ge-
nerally in town when we are in the country, and in
the country when we are in town, :

John. As to that, we take no more liberty than we
give you—you amule your{elves as you pleafe, go where
you pleafe, when you pleu(‘c‘i—we are neither jealous
nor inquifitive,

Lap. 1 don’t know how my lady contrives to put up
with fuch indifference—I am fure it {fo hurts my tender
feelings, that, if I was the, I would be revenged one
way or other, that’s what L would. '

John. Oh! you would, would ye? You are upon
your high hor{e now that you have got back that laces
coated jackanapes Lapierre—I thought we were fairly
rid of him a month ago. _ :

Lap. Speak with more refpe& of your betters, Mr,
John. V! '

Jokn. Betters indeed ! . . ¥
 Lap, Mounfeer Lapierre is a very pretty fort of a
man, has travelled, underftands the fine arts, and has
a thoufand delicate attentions for the fair /2%, of which
fome people have no idear. ' ‘

Johu. Fine arts! yes, he had the fine art of making
you believe he was 1n love with you, and the delicate
attention of coming every day about dinner-time tothe
fleward’s room, pretending to teach you parlez vous ;
and I fancy; thought himfelf well paid with a flice of
good Enghih roait beef.

Lap. He is far above fuch mean fenfual confidera-
tions—(ocicty is what he fecks—he tells me he only tra-
vels for two or three years, to fee the world, and ac-

1 quire



A COMEDY. G

quire tafte, and then means to retire to his family
eftate.

John. Which I fuppofe is a powder-puff and a pair
of curling-irons,

_Lap. Weall know why you fpeak fo flightingly of
hl'm, Mr. John; but, I tell you, he travels under a
feigned name, for his father is a Margui, and has a
caftle in his own country.

John. A caftle! ay, a cafile in the air—the fign of
the Caftle, I fuppofe, where his father, the Marqui,
may be tapfier, or boots.

Enter Mrs, LoviLL, with a Note in her Hand.

Mrs. Lov. Have you ordered the carriage ? give this
note to Lapierre, and fay I fhall be at the hotel in a few
minutes. [ FExeunt John and Lappet.] What can have
brought her thus fuddenly to town, when but juft fet-
tled in the country—~fuddenly too going abroad again?
She talks of the duties of friendfhip tearing her away
from her family, and again agitating her too fufcep-
tible heart—I cannot reft till I fee her.

Enter Sir DupLEY IJORIMANT,

Sir D. So foon breakfafted, Ma'am ?—1I thought
minds like Mrs. Lovell's, unagitated by paflion, and
awake only to the foothing fentiments of friendfhip
and duty, were apt to enjoy all that repofe of which
they {o often rob others.

Mrs. Lov. If I rob others, like all ill-gotten poflef-
fions, it profits me nothing, for nobody enjoys fo little
of it as myfelf. But I have fomething to talk of more
interefiing than my repofe—do you know our dear Se-
lina is coming to town again ?

Sir D. Coming to town again !

Myrs. Lov. That her fervant is arrived, that the her-
felf will be here in a quarter of an hour, and that I am

B flying



1o THE FASHIONABLE FRIENDS?

ftying to the hotel fo meet her >—Does no fympathy
tell you that the is near, and don’t you anticipate the
charm of {eeing hier thus unexpedtedly ?

Sir D. Judge of my feclings by your own; for be
affured nothing can fo much mterefl you, without af-
fecting me very nearly.

Mrs. Lov. 1 ufed to be more fatisficd with your fen-
timents ; | ufed to fuppole you capable of the warmeft
attachment, and worthy of all the refiped and delicate
fentiments of our friend.

Sir D. Be afiured I am more capable than ever of
the warmefi attachment, more open te all the reiine-
ments of {entiment, more

Enter Mr. LovEeLL.

Mr. Lov. 1 beg pardon, Ma’am, for entering thus
abruptly and thus early into your apartment; but I
was going out to call upon the Kuight here, when I
found his curricle at the door, and was told he was
with you.

Mrs. Lov. And 1 fhould have thought, Sir, that
when you knew I was receiving other vifitors, an apo-
logy from you was hardly necefary,

Mr. Lev. 1t is then generally that the vifits of a huf-
band require the moft apology.

Mrs. Lov. Yours are fo rare, that they are fure at leaft
of the recommendation of novelty—but to thew you
that my difcretion is not lefs than yours, as your bu-
finefs is with Sir Dudley, I leave you—I might be an
interruption, ' { Ewit,

Meneni Sir DupLEY and My, LovEerr.

SirD. A more palite couple, it muft be confeffed,

does not exift in the parifh of 8t. George’s.
Mr. Lo_'_v. Xes, I think We are now upon a perfe&]y
gOO(} footing ; we live each in our own apartments, g
B : la
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A COMEDY, in

la Frangoife ; and when fhe comes to my dinners, or [
go to her affemblies, we are afked with almoft as much
formn as any of the other guefls,

8ir D. This is the true plan to keep up a good un-~
derflanding between man and wife, and neither to be
cloyed with the fweets, nor tired with the enjoyment
of a matrimonial life.

My. Lov. 1 cannot fay I have experienced /4at good
effect from it; for, by Heaven, [ am as tired of the life
1 lead as if we had been pafling the la{t twelve months
like Sir Charles and Lady Couftant, airing out every
morning in the fame carriage, and fitting in the {ame
box at the opera every night.

Sir D. The waorld, however, gives you credit for a
gayer life.  Your attentions to Lady Sclina Vapour,
before fhe left town, began to be remarked, and to
do you credit—for a man might almoft as well live
bourgevifement with his own wife, as not be known
to have a fafhionable arrangement with fome other
woman. .

Mr. Lov. Certainly: but with thefe women of fathion
to afficher a paflion one has nof, is almoft as difficult
as to conceal a paflion one Aas.

Sir D. Not at all—the world 1s very indulgent, and
foon fatisfied upon this fcore—if 2 man contrives to
return with a fathionable woman from her ride in a
morning, lounges into her box at the opera, talks to
her in the door-way of any afitmbly where they may
happen to meet, he muft be in devilith ill l:;.;k inceed
if in a month’s time they are not always invited to the
fame places. and, before the end of the winter, their
names coupled together in a new{paper, by the help of
fome kind friend to one of the parties; and, believe
me, fome of the moft fathionable intrigues of this town
are carried on without a greater expenfe either of time
or patlion. _ ;

Mr. Lov. 1 fancy all Lady Selina’s admirers muft
content themfelves with this economical arrangement of

32 both ;
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both; for the is fo hemmed in on every fide with fen~
timent, delicacy, refinement, and all ‘the farrago of
female defence, that one might as well attempt any
thing more ferious with one’s grandmother.

Sir D. Will you never know more of women, than if
you had only feen them gliding round Ranclagh? Still
talking of impoflible attempts—Fas not even marriage
cured you of refpect for the fex ?—Incorrigible Lovell !

Mr. Lov. Marriage has cured me of nothing but re-
fpect for my own wife, and I fhould be confoundedly
forry to buy off that of any other individual of the {ex,
at the fame price.

Sir D. Luckily, you may have it at a much cheaper
rate—only give any of them an opportunity to fhew
you how little they refpect themfelves, and the devil’s
in it, if you continue to refpeét them.

Lov. Ay, but thefe women of fentiment, of {upe-
rior feelings

Sir D. Only tell you, in as plain terms as decency
will permit, that their defires are more troublefome,
and their pafiions lefs under their control, than the
reft of their fex—if you won't profit by the informa-
tion, fant pis pour wous—they won't thank you for your
felf-denial.

Mr. Lov. Thefe opinions will at leaft preferve you
~ from the ennui of matrimony yourfelf.

Sir D, So far from it, that I trufi 1 am at this inftant
in a fair way of becoming a hufband; and o inpatient
am I for the title, and all the privileges and immunities
thereunto annexed, thatif I find any further obfiacles
thrown in the way of my happine(s, 1 think I fhall
prevail on my belle to treat the town with an clope-
ment.

Mr. Lov. And who, for heaven’s fake, is the tran-
feendant nymph whofe beauty has wrought fuch a mi«
racle on thy libertine heart ?

Sir D. Beauty ! even to'my prejudiced eyes fhe has
not the leaft pretenfions'to beauty.

My,
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My, Lov. What then, do you fuppofe that you have
found the Phaenix, the individual the, that unites in
herfelf all the virtues that you deny to other women?

Sir D. If I think her beauty lefs than that of other
women, I affure you I don’t think her virtue greater—
no,not even my prepofleflion can deceive me there.

Mr. Lov. Heyday ! are you going then to facrifice
youtfelf to fome lovefick damicl, who finds nothing
but marriage will fatisfy her longing, and f{wears {he
cannot live without you?

Sir D. T am perfuaded fhe is already as perfe@ly in~
different to me as if we had been married a twelve-
month.

Mr. Lov. Then, why the devil can’t you both ima-
gine that you had? it would cure you of all further de-
fire, I affure you.

Sir D. Marriage by no means prefents itfelf to our
eyes under the difmal form it feems to have aflumed to
yours—to me it appears the means of profecuting my
pleafures at greater expenfe—to her, a more brilliant
exifience in fociety, an efiablithment, and all the li-
berties belonging to it. You drew the knot {o tight,
that it foon galled yon—ours will be from the firft a
running noofe, which we fhall neither of us ever feel.

Mpr. Lov. 1 am all impaticnce for the name of the
fortunate damfel deflined to fuch rare happinefs.

Sir D. That fortunate damfel is no other than the
accomplithed Mifs Racket, who, with a happy natural
difpofition, the help of her mother, a French gover-
nefs, and a variety of the firft mafiers, is as ignorant
and as affeéted, with the feeds of as much mifchief i
her, as any accomplifhed young lady in London.

Myr. Lov. And what can have determined you upon
acquiring the exclufive property of accomplyfiments,
which you feem to appreciate fo jufily?

Sir D. Being determined upon acquiring the exclu-
five property of three thoufand a year, anda confiderable
fum of ready money, both of which I appreciate no if?l!s

juitly
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jufily than their pofleffor—but, alas! the very pgins
I took to win thefe longed-for charms, turn againft
myfelf, and are a dangerous obfiacle in my way.

Myr. Lov. What, is the girl a coquette already ?

Sir D. Ne—but the mother is {o ftill. The atten-
tion that I paid heérlaft fummer at Weymouth, wihere
we met, by way of fecuring the daughter, fhe placed
all to her ewn account, and is now fo confoundedly
jealous, that the would rather give her daughter to the
devil, than not punifh me for my fuppofed paffion for
fuch a babyface, and neglect of her maturer charms.

M. Lov. So that you have fairly overfhot your mark ?

Sir D. Not fo either, I hope; for the daughter,
who is a fine forward girl, by the afliftance of my hints
begins to underftand my fituation with her mother ;
{o that if fhe talks of interfering with any authority to
prevent the girl making an imprudent marriage (which
1s the footing on which fhe choofes to ground her op-
pofition), I think I fhall have no difticulty in perfuad-
ing the young lady, by onc bold ftep, to free herfelf
from all authority

Mr. Lov. But your own.

Sir D. Yes; butl am by no means defirous of com-
ing to thefe extremities—her guardian happens to be
Sir Valentine Vapour, your uncle, whom, | think, with
a little good management, I fhall make as anxious to
give me his ward as I can be to have her.

Mr. Lov. But, pray, how do you feel fo certain of
bringing Sir Valentine into your withes? 1 thought
that, in your fhort acquaintance with him at my houfe
lafi year, the little intereft that you took in all the va-
rious {chemes, projeéts, and fyftems, that eternally oc-
cupy his head, had by no means advanced you in his
good graces.

Sir D. Ay, but here you muft help me, Lovell—you
mull deferibe me as an altered man, giving up all my
time to plans of improvement, to canals, or mills,

oF
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or drains, or any other (cheme that you may happen to ;“ '

difcover reigns uppermoft in his head.

M. Lov. And fome one it is certain always does, and
completely occupies it as ever woman did yours or
mine. I have known him thus, by turns, have the
four elements for miftreffes—for a long time he was
totally engroficd by the wonderful properties of air;
it was the pabulum wvite, the univerfal aliment, we
none of us knew its powers and virtues; he would not
have come near a great city for the world, it was poi-
foned for ten miles round; he adtually propofed
to Government a plan for purifying and ameliorating
the atmofphere of London, to be done by a parith rate.

8ir D. Likethe paving and lighting?

Mr. Lov. Ay; and he affured me he had compofed
a pure, rectified, and double-diftilled {pirit of air,
which nobody but himfelf and two mice had ever had
the luxury of breathing, and of which he thought he
thould make a fortune, by felling it at half a guinea
a quart, to weak lungs, crazy confiituticns, and fan-
ciful women.

Sir D. Many a lefs efficacious nofirum has, T believe,
enrichied the proprietor.

Mpr. Lov. Laft year every thing was to be done by
fire, and he fpent the Lord knows what in fteam-en-
gines, which were to make {fhips fail, and carriages
move, without either danger or trouble :—this violent
paffion for fire was fuddenly quenched by a decided

reference to water, as a general means of abridging
all labour; and he had almoft turned the lawn roand
his houfe into a morafs, by the water he had collected
for experiments.

Sir D. Well, remember to make me an adorer cither
of fire, water, or air, whichever happens to be the
reigning divinity.

Myr. Lov. You may depend upon my good word ; I
{hall fee him this morning, and will do what I can for
you ; though, upon my foul, I fhall regret being in-

: ! ' firumental

b
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firumental in fhackling fuch an agreeable fellow as you
with matrimony, and feeing you change and melt down
mto a good fort of family man.

Sir D. Brand me with that title, when you know
one woman | have a mind to, that refifis me, or one
believing hutband that efcapes the fate he deferves. :

[ Exit,

Mr. Lov. (folus.) There’sa fellow ! to whom I feem
to have been tacked all my life, merely to ferve as his
foil. At Eton [ often made the exercifc which gothim
the reputation of the better {cholar, and in every dath-
ing fcrape, he fo got in, and fo got out, that he had
always the honour, and I the thrafhing—abroad, I
never introdaced him to a mifirefs with whom he did
not contrive to be much better amufcd than ever I was
myiclf, and pow he is going to marry a girl he don’t
care a curfe for, of whom he will never be half fo tired
as I am of a woman I thought I loved—and this very
woman, whofe company, I know not why, has ceafed
to charm me, he finds fo very agreeable, 'that if I was
difpofed to be jealous—but, hang it, the don’t roufe
me to that.—What the devil 1s it that thus fets one
man over the head of another ?——I have a better eftate
than he, and a better conftitution—I have {pent more
money, doue more foolith things, kept more horfes,
and more women—if all this won't diftinguifth a man,
give him fome eclat, I don’t know what will—and yet
he fhines a fiar of the firft magnitude, while I am
hardly noticed in the hemifphere of fathion.

[Exit.

END: OF THE FIRST.ACT.

ACT
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SCENE 1,

An Apartment in the Hotel in Pall Mull.

Enter Lady SEL1NA Varour, and Mrs. LoveLyL, Arm
in Arm.

Mrs. Lovell,

THE charin of feeing you thus unexpectedly ——

Lady §. Can only be guefled by thofe who,
formed to pafs their lives together, have Juffered fepa-
ration for a long month !

Enter SERVANT,

Ser. When would you pleafe to have your car-
riage, Ma'am ?

Mrs. Lov. 1 cannot feparate myfelf from you—tell
me, when you will be ready to return home with
me ?—you muft pofitively take up your abode with
me, or I fhall live at the hotel.

Lady 8. (Afide.) Neither would exactly fuit me.—
I muft not ftir to-day; my nerves are in fuch a fiate
as to require the moft perfect quiet.—Laudanam and
a fofa (you know) have long been the only props of
my frail exiftence, and they hold a moft unequal
firuggle with the extreme delicacy of my feelings.

Myrs. Lov. Shall 1 fay twelve o’clock ? '

Lady S. 1 cannot bear to hear you name ai hour
for quitting me.—Make your carriage wait.

Mys. Lov. Ay, defire the coachman to wait,

C SE?‘.
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Ser. (Afide.) To wait in the rain from this
time to midnight. [ Exit.

Mrs. Lov. Now the firft furprife of feeing you 1s
over, I am all impatience to know what has brought
you fo unexpectedly to town, and what duties your
letter mentions which muft tear you away immedi-
atcly from your friends, your children, and your
country.

Lady §. The duties of friendfhip, my dear Louifa ;
no cther power, you may- be fure, could draw me
from that retirement for which my too fufceptible
heart is only fit.

Mrs. Lov. You talked of it indeed in f{uch rap-
tures, that you know I intended to have joined you
as foon as poflible.—Where are the moonlight walks,
and the firolls in mofly woods, that we were to have
had together ?

Lady §. All over for the prefent.—I laft pofi re-
ceived a letter from Naples, telling me that my friend
the Dutchefs of Cafielaria had a dreadful infreddatura,
a violent cold, that her confefTor Padre Cacciafcru-
poli affures her fhe is in a very dangerous way, and
that fhe is extremely defirous to fee me. I did not
hefitate a moment, took a hafty leave of my family,
left my children to the care of their governefs, and -
flew up here in my way to Naples.

Mrs. Lov. But, my dear creature, an’t you afraid
that your friend may be no more before you can
poffibly arrive?

Lady 8. Thefe are the cold diftates of reafon, of
which a friendthip like mine knows nothing—fo m
father-in-law Sir Valentine faid; and I was obliged
to prevail upon him to let me fetoff by bringing him
to town with me, upon fome of his wild. projects, I
fuppofe.

Mrs. Lov, Would to Heaven I were thus at libert
to follow every di¢tate of my heart '—but the bein
to whom fate has united me, feems to have lofi all

idea
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1dea of the attentions, of the duties of minds of a
fuperior order.  Would you believe it, he was out of
all patience at my fending an exprefs after you, with
my picture, the night you left me? ,

Lady S. Abominable! when he knew that I had
fent to the painter’s for it every two hours of the day
bcfo_rc I'left town, and was in defpair at going with-
outit!

Mprs. Lov. But, in thort, we are become fuch totally
different beings—no {ympathy in our ideas—no fimi~
larity in our taftes—no attraction in our fouls——

Lady §. And yet he loves you, furely *—(4jide.)
I fear too well. . .

- Mrs. Lov. He did, in his own grofs way—he ad-
mircd my perfon, liked my fociety, and withed to be
always with me: this [ foon convinced him muft not
be, and would make us both ridiculous among the
people we lived with; but I could never get him to
enter into my ideas on other fubjeéls-—and he 1s now
grown fo carelefs to me, that if it were not for op-
pofing me in trifles, I fhould almoft forget what we
once were to one another, and might certainly enjoy
a degree of freedom that I thould hardly know what
to do with.

Lady S. How many of our fex would envy fuch a
fituation ! ;

Myrs. Lov. And yet, like moft envied fituations,
the perfon placed in it would willingly exchange it.—
Heigh ho |—that we fhould feldom meet in public,
and never go out together, this is all as I could wifh;
but his negle& is. now o marked, fo known, fo pro-
voking :—even his friend, Sir Dudley Dorimant, is
every day obferving frefh inflances of it.

Lady S. (4fide.)—Obliging creature !

Mys. Lov. Though indeed he always endeavours to
make the beft of Lovell's condu@, and vows he
would never mention it to me, but for the intereft he
takes in our happinefs.—Sic Dudley is furely a man

c2 of
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of exquifite feeling; he is fo open to the charm of
friendfhip—enters fo much into our ideas upon the
fubjet—but this morning he was with me, and
feemed quite affected at the idea of your return.

Lady §. (Afide.) That I dare fay—his fentiments,
indeed, are more refined than thofe of moft of his
fex; but they have none of them any idea of the
delicacy, the difinterefiednefs of female friendfhip ;
and to friendfhip I have refolved to dedicate my
future life.

Enter SERVANT announcing Sir DubpLEy DORIMANT.

Mrs. Lov. You come, Sir, juft in time to plead the
caufe of your fex. Lady Selina here involyes you all
in one general charge of indifference, felfifhnefs,
and want of delicacy, which if your fentiments and
conduét don’t refute, I fear it isa loft caufe, for I
am more than half of her opinion.

Sir D. However little faith Lady Selina may her-
felf have in the virtues of our fex, I hope fhe don’t
fucceed in making profelytes :—freedom of opinion is
allowed on all fubje@s in this land of liberty ; but if
the makes a profeflion of faith, fhe mufi be pub-
licly refuted, and the danger of her doirines ex-
pofed.
~ Lady 8. How like a pedant he talks !—you have
certainly got into bad company fince I left town, and
been living with the Blue Stockings.

S8ir D, No, faith, there is no danger of that till I
fee them worn by younger and handfomer legs.

Mrs. Lov. For thame, Sir Dudley ! is not your
friend Mrs. Atall one of them ? Don’t | fee you for
cver at her parties ?

Sir D. 1 am forry, Madam, you have never dif-
covered the only reafon that ever leads me within her
doors.

Lady §. What, is that the woman who argues al]

her
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ber acquaintance out of their fenfes becaufe Lerd.
Spintext tells her fhe has a logical head ?

Sir D. Yes; and who, whlle the is ruining her
hutband’s fortune, proves to him by fyllogifms, that
ihe is the moft economical wife in London.

Enter SERVANT ; gives @ Note to Mrs. LovieLL.

Ser. Ma'am, a note from Lady Wear'em ; fhe begs
to fee you infiantly in Upper Harley Strect :—her
fervant has been twice at your houfe, and was or-
dered not to return till he had found you.

Mrs. Lov. Lord! how provoking! when I had
intended fpending the whole day with my dear Selina,
this tirefome woman fending for me to the world’send!

Sir D. Can’t you fend an excufe ?

Mrs. Lov. Impoffible : fhe would declare me with-
out common humanity, quarrel with me directly, and
abufe me to all my particular friends as the moft
hard-hearted of human beings.

Lady §. But what can be this bufinefs that admits
not of a moment’s delay ?

Mrs. Lov. Oh, Lord! only tedious complaints of
the ill ufage of her fervants, the uneglect of fome
friend, or the peevithnefs of her Lord—I dare fwear.

Sir D. And how can you thréw away your time,
your affections, your pity, upon fuch a being, when
all the real fuﬁ‘ermﬂs, of which yourflf are caufe,
you fee with llldlﬁLrCHCC, and will not beftow a
moment to relieve ?

Mys. Lov. | thall beftow as few moments as pof-
fible upon her ; and it is ten to ove, before I get to
Harley Street, fomebody elfe may have called, on
whom fhe has already difembogued her griefs, and
then fhe will no more with to kulx me, than I to
fiay. (Going.)

Lady 8. Adieu ! I fhall, languith for your return.

(Lw/maug her.)

Mrs.
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Mrs. Lov. T know not how to tear myfell away fme
Adieu, adieu ! [ Exzt Ms. Lovell.

Manent Lady Serixa, and Sir DUDLEY.
(They remain for fome momenis without [peaking.)

Lady §. 1 fee how much your cold, calculating
heart is difcompofed at my return. >

Sir D. Fye, fye!—you know the power you flill
have over me, and the fieadinefs of my fentiments.

Lady S. T know you fteady to nothing but your
own indulgence and intereft ;—their claims, indeed,
are often determined by fuch caprice, and fuch trifles,
that more rationally felfith people have fometimes
thought you difinterefted.

Sir D. You know the power you fiill have over
me, however ill treated :—the foft remembrance of
former joys ftill attaches me to you.—I am no fhep-
herd, no Colin; but you know me to be a man of
honour, and

Lady S. 1 know you to be what paffes for one in
the world, becaufe you have contrived never to
quarrel with the friend you have betrayed, nor the
woman you have dithonoured.

Sir D. And, faith, let me tell you, as the: world
goes, a very ufeful fort of honour,—a l'ufuge des deux
fexes.

Lady S. And it is this wfful fort of honour, I
fancy, that teaches you to dread my return; to dread
that the importunity of negleéted paffion, or the
quick eyes of unwearied attachment, fhould difturb
your fyfiem of honourable tranquillity, or derange
fome new connexion ; but you have neither, be af-
fured, to dread from me.—] knew, too well, the
lover, not to avoid the hufband, and your own in-
conftancy has long invited that indifference it has at
lafl produced.

Sir
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8ir D. For Heaven’s fake ! do more juftice to your
own charms, if not to my charatter. But I never
knew you fo fententious before. Do you think you
-are fpeaking to your {entimental friend Mrs. Lovell ?
By the bye, a very pretty woman, that fame friend of
yours.

Lady S. So, Sir, I have long perceived, you
think

Sir D. You know my adoration of beauty; I thould
confider myfelf as unworthy to have felt the power of
your refiftlefs charms, if I could behold, without
emotion, a hardly lefs potent, perhaps lefs cruel di-
vinity.

Lady §. That you will not find her : with all her
fentiment, her hufband’s indifference to her, and the
many temptations of this town, fhe is at prefent fuch
a novice to every thing like pafiion, that fhe will
ftart from it the inftant it difcovers itfelf.

Sir D. But while her defires are raifed under the
convenient name of fentiment, by a kind fricnd, and
baulked by an indifferent hufband, do you fuppofe it
to be fo very difficult to fubfiitute paflion for fenti-
ment, and the characcr of a lover under the title of
a friend ?

Lady S. Such things, to be fure, have happened ;
but my friendthip for her, my knowledge of all the
fufferings to which fhe would be expofed, thould
make me the firfy perfon to warn her of her danger—
to put her upon her guard :—her hufband too, whofe
negle@t and indifference the laments, feems to me a
being that only wants forming to render him infinitely
interefting. : _

Sir D. So, Madam, I have long perceived, you
think

Lady S. You know what a charm fuch natural
characters have to me; they excite a regard, a pity,
an affection, a fort of fentiment———

Si i
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Sir D. (Afide.) How many different names for
what the won’t call by its own !

Lady 8. Neceflary to occupy a heart like mine.

8ir D. And veceflary to occupy a heart like hisz
while he continues to think neglect of his wife as mucli
a concomitant to the character of a man of the world,
as I have taught him to think a fathionable arrange-
ment with fome other perfon—but thould his wife per-
fift in fubfiituting nobody in his place, fhe may fome
day or other (in {pite of the ceremony that has pafled
between them) become his miftrefs, which would cer-
tainly make them a much lefs snterefling couple to you
and to me,

Lady §. Oh, Lord! to be fure—a couple completely
happy in each other are much too independent of the
world to intercft any body.

Sir D, Remember then, that, if his wife is your
friend, I am his, and that my regard is as fincere, my
friendfhip as difinterefted, and my heart as much
occupied as yours.  (Sir Dudley remains on the flage.)

Enter SERVANT, announcing DoGor Sy ror,

Lady §. Doltor, 1 have been in town thefe four
hours, and dying to f{ee you—I am arrived, with my
nerves in fuch a ftate, that I pofitively cannot ftir till
you have wound me up.

Dr. Sy. No, to be fure, I hope not.—Half the fine
women in London, after they have run themfelves
down, fend to me to fet them a-going again—well, let
me fee, what key muft I ufe? laudanum ?

Lady §. Lord! you know I take it every day.

Dr. Sy. Aither?

Lady §. Ab, filthy ! one never gets rid of the fmell,

Dr. §. Cordials? i

Lady §. Shocking! would you betray me into dram-
drinking, like Lady Reeler ? '

3 Dy
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Dr. §y. 1protel, Madam, that your Ladyfhip’s nerves
are of fo fingularly fine a texture, that I have almoft
cxhaufted the whole materia medica upon them in
vain.

Lady §. So all the phyficians I have ever confulted
have always faid=—my cafe baffles their art—I never
could explain my feelings—always obliged to prefcribe
for myfelf. Heavens! what a misfortune to be con-
ftituted fo perfectly unlike the reft of the world! Poor
Rouffeau! be perfectly underftood my feelings.

_Dr. 8y. Pray, Madam, was that Rouficau a phyfi-
clan, or an apothecary ? he muft have had prodigious
practice in nervous cafes, for I find almoft all my pa-
tients have, one time or other, had dealings with him,

Lady §. He was the phyfician of the foul! the Ef-
culapius of all feeling minds !

Dr. §y. Ay, there again! Efculapius !—I darec fay a
mere quack in bis time ; knew nothing of nerves—and
as for Doftor Roufifean, he feems to me, always to
have left his patients much worfe than he found them.

(Sir DupLEY comes forward; Syrore bows wery for-
mally to fim.)

Dr. §y. Sir, your moft obedient humble fervant,

Sir D. Oh! we are among friends, Syrop—I ad-
mire your prudence, but you may acknowledge me
here. '

Dr. §y. Abfolutely neccﬂary in my line of bufinefs,
Sir Dudley, not to be the firft to claim acquaintance—
one never knows how matters may ftand.

Sir D. A moft efiimable caution, which jufiifies all
the confidence placed in you. We all know how
highly you are in favour with the ladies.

Dr. Sy. Oh, Lord! Sir Dudley, you banter me—
they are, indeed, vaftly good to me; but it is only in
the way of my profeffion that my poor abililies can be
of any ufe to them, only in the way of my profeiii(?.

D ir
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Sir D. 1 know no way in which you can ferve them
more effectually.

Dr. Sy. 1 do flatter myfelf, that I have been of great
ufe in {fome extraordinary cafes that have come under
my care.

Sir D. 1 don't in the leaft doubt your abilities, be-
lieve me, Do&or,

Dr. §y. Then I run great rifks at times, great rifks,
to preferve family peace. Were it not for me, Lord
and Lady Dovecott would never have been quoted as
models of conjugal fidelity. '

Sir D. Indeed ! .

Dr. §y. And a certain young heir as much owes his
title to me, as ever his anceftors did to the king.

Sir D. You fee how defervedly he merits his great
reputation (7o Lady Selina) ;—but I muft not forget to
imitate his difcretion, by net intruding myfelf longer.

[ £xit Sir Dudley.

Manent Lady SEL1NA and Dodor SYroP.

(Lady SErLINA coughs.)

Dr. Sy. Does that cough mean that our lungs are af-
flited ?

Lady S. Oh! this climate is enough to affect any
lungs—den’t you think I thould change it, Dotor ?

Dr. §y. Oh Lord! no, by no means, Ma’am—muft
not lofe fo good a patient, if I can help it—(A/ide.)
We fhall do very well without that—let me fee (feels
ker pulfe); fuppofe we were to flay a few weeks longer
in town, juft during the fpring, and then take the
waters at Tunbridge, or bathe in the fea at Brighton,
or go to Cheltenham, or

Lady §. Nothing of this fort will do. In fhort, I
feel that nothing can fave me but returning to Naples ;
and I depend upon your declaring to my father-in=
law, the abfolute neceflity of it. :

';D?"'.
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Dr. Sy. Thefe fort of preferiptions are of a very pe-
culiar nature, Ma’am, and——

Lady S. You need not doubt my putting a juft va-
lue upon them.

Dr. 8§y. Well, well, well, we muft reconfider the
cafe, and then I fhall certainly make no feruple of
giving a very decided opinion in favour of——. What
1s the fituation you would choofe ?

Lady §. Naples. You muft affure him my life de-
pends upon it.

Dr. §y. Upon going immediately? or fome time
hence ? _

Lady 8. Um !~——not immediately.

Dr. Sy. No, no, no, as foon as the weak flate of
your nerves will permit your moving with fafety. What
road do you mean to take?

Lady §. Muft that be fpecified ?

Dr. §y. Certainly beft—preventsall fufpicion. When
I fent Lady Duper away from her Lord, laft year, to
Spa, T {pecified almoft every poft; infifted upon her
abfolutely avoiding all inns facing the north-eaft, and
mentioned the very fireet and houfe in which I withed
her to lodge.

Lady §. And did it fucceed ?

Dr. 8y. In every refpect; for fhe returned in perfect
health, and produced a fon and heir within the year.
But I muft be gone; am expected at three o’clock to a
confultation upon the nerves of a Dryfalter’s lady in
the Borough—fhall foon difpatch her with a trip to
Margate, and fome tincture of valerian.

Lady §. Don’t let the hurry of your bufinefs prevent
your feeing Sir Valentine.

Dr. Sy. Sce him certainly to-day—fettle the mattet
as you would bave it—am fo ufed to thefe cafes! In
the mean time fend you fome compofing draughts,
fomething to quict your nerves, fupport your fpirits,
and keep your mind quite eafy. [ £xi¢ Syrop.

D2 Lady
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Lady S. (fula.) This neceflity of going abroad once
eflablifhed, keeps me at leaft as long as 1 pleafe in
London, and near Lovell at home. With any boedy
more formed and more like other people than Lovell,
my abfence and return, and his regret, and pleafure, and
importunity, and all that follows, would be underftood.
But, upon my life, with thefe delicately diffident peo-
ple, one is obliged to fpeak moft indelicately plain !
for Lovell is really unlike any body one meets with
now—a laudable defire to be talked of, and fathion-
able, and yet a thoufand old prejudices hanging about
him—too fpirited not to be tired of his wife, and too
filly not to have fiill a fort of prepoffeffion; a remains
of attachment for her, which, I fear, T fhall continue to
find in my way—Now to contrive to fee him before {he
returns from her vifit, or elfe I am pinned down to her
fociety for the whole evening ; and really, I feel my
nerves quite unequal to fentiment to-day. [ Bz,

A Room in Mrs. Racket’s Houfe.

Mifs RaCKET. with her Mufic Mafler : @ Mufic Defk and a
Harp befort'her: fhe plays a few Bars upon the Harp
itl, as if the end of a piece of Mufic.

Mifs Rac. 1 wifh this harp had never come in fathion,
for I hate the plague of it—twing, twang, twing, from
morning till night, and never in tune—nafty thing ! if
1t was not fo becoming, I would never touch it.

Mufic M. 1t is, indeed, as you fay, ver nafly ting,
and ver becoming; but you have no patience. You
have no learnt above five years yet, A

Mifs Rac. And don’t know five tunes yet, though
you told mamma you would make me play in fix months
as well as Madame Krumplchorn, you know you did—
but come, you fhall fing now, and I will accompany

you.
Mujic M. Wid all my heart, ver improving.
Mifs
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Mifs Rac. No. I will fing without any accom-
paniment at all.

Mufic M. By all means—vat you pleafe—noting fo
good for de voice.

Mifs Rac. (Sings, without any accompaniment, part
of a plaintive air.) Lord! T hate thefe melancholy
ditties : let us have fomething gay—Tol de rol de rol.
(She fings a lively air.)

Enter TRIMMING.

Trim. Sir Dudley Dorimant, Mifs. Shall T let
your mamma know ? or fhew him in here ?

Mifs Rac. No, no; in here, to be fure. 1 can
fend him (pointing to the Mufic Mafler) away as ufual.
(Puts her hand to her head, as if taken fuddenly ill.)—
Lord! I have got fuch a fudden pain in my head, I
could not play another note to-day for the world.

Mufic M. (Taking up his hat and Jhck,) Oh! no,
to be fure, it would be ver bad for you.—Poor young
lady ! you are fo fubjét to defe pains in your head !
T come again to-morrow : Pl o

Trim. Ay, ay, you may come, if you pleafe; we
can always fend you away again, as we do to-day.

Mufic M. Tant mieux, tant mieux, fo much de
better. [ Exeunt Mufic Mafter and Trinming.

g

Mifs Racksar fola.

Now, to receive this lover of mine.—Lover, indeed!
if it was not that mamma is angry at it, and jealous,
it is no more like love—no diftrefs, no fears, no quar-
rels, no letters I—Captain Safh, now, to my fancy,
is fifty times a better lover—but then, for a hufband,
I think Sir Dudley would do very well, and fo—every
one in their way ; but I won’t be dawdled with much
longer, I can tell him, like a beauty without al_fhrl-

I ng:
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ling : egad, 1'Il be as indifferent as he, and try what
that will do.

Enter Sir DuprLey DorRIMANT.

Mifs Rac. (Hums a tune.) So, 1 fuppofe, if it had
not happened that mamma was denied, becaufe fhe
was bufy with my guardian, you would have gone
firft to her, as ufual.

Sir D. You know my only reafons for ever going
to her at all. ;

Mifs Rac. Oh! but I can tell you I don’t like this
way of being made love to by proxy.

Sir D.  Faith, I think now, that fo many methers
make love to men for their daughters, it is but civil
that we fhould fometimes return them the compli-
ment. A

Mifs Rac. Ay, but when they make love for
themfelves, as they difpenfe with one ceremony, I
think you might with the other. 1 would not give a
pin for a lover I have not the credit of.

Sir D. Now-a-days every body begins firt with
having the credit of a hufband.

Mifs Rae. Then 1 will have a hufband as foon as
I can, that I may lofe no time in getting a lover. I
want fomebody that will fit by one at an opera, and
dance with one at a ball, and call for one’s carriage,
and hand one out, and

Sir D. Lord, child ! how much you expeé of a
lover ! where could you get fuch antiquated ideas?
I'truft you are lefs exigeante upon the fubject of huf-
bands, or, upon my foul! violent as my paffion is, I
fhould be almoft afraid to venture upon matrimony
with you.

Mifs Bac. T fhall defire nothing more of my huf-
band than other women of fathion have from theirs,

Sir D.  That is being very moderate in your de-
fires, I mufi confefs,

Mifs
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Mifs Rae. Oh! Iintend to be completely fathion-
able in every thing.

Sir D. (Afide.) 'The devil you do? Nobody is
certainly hetter qualified.

Mifs Rac. Yes, if mamma would let one fhew
one’s f{clf, and not keep one always in the back
ground.
~ 8ir D. - 1am afraid her reafons for fo doing will
increafe every day with your charms.

Mys R. So Captain Sath told me laft night; but
now [ am of age, I won't bear being fnubbed much
longer, I can tell ber; and kept fiill drudging with
nonfenfical mafters, teaching me this, and that, and
t'other, and a parcel of ftuff.

Sir D. Barbarous! as if you were capable of im-
provement.

Mifi Rac. Did not Do&or Botherem tell her fix
months ago, that I knew more than any of the Mifs
Pacers, who are reckoned wonders ? and have not I
got a medal for the fecond beft drawing from the
what-do-ye-call it fociety ? and can't I go over all the
capitals in Europe, and the rivers on which they
fiand ?—Lifbon on the Tagus, Madrid on the Man-
zanares, Rome on the—

Sir D. Can you fuppofe I want any thing to con-
vince me of the fuperiority of your acquirements, and
of your mamma’s ill ufage?

Mif Rac. 1 am fure nobody would have born it
patiently as long as myfelf, and fo every body tells me.
Mifs Forward, who had not above half my fortune,
ran away long before the was of my age; and Captain
Sath fays nobody could blame me if I did the fame.

Sir D. Certainly fuch condudt diffolves all natural
ties; you muft, therefore, refolve to free yourfelf at
once from every refiraint by making me happy.

Mifs Rac. Buthow am I to be fure that making
you happy will make me fo ! '

Sir D, If my life and fortune at your difpofal

Mifs
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Myjs Rac. As to your life, that will do me no
good ; and as to your fortune, perhaps I have a better
of my own.

Sir D.  Nay, you have the beft fecurity in the
world-—mutual intereft will enfure mutual happinefs.
You are determined upon being a fathionable wife—I
as certainly mean to be a fathionable hufband ;—our
purfuits will be fo much the fame, that we fhall go
on like parallel lines in the fame courfe, without ever
coming in each other’s way. _

Myfs Rae. 1 don’t know what you call parallel
lines, and the fame way ; but when I am married, I
intend to be in every body’s way.

Sir D. And fo you fhall, in the handfomeft car-
riages in London.

Mifs Rac. Shall I indeed ? and then I muft have a
chair with taffels, to go fwagging up and«down St.
James’s Street, and two monfirous tall, “handfome
footmen to walk before it.

Sir D.  Oh! by all means, a chair

Mifs Rae. And the handfome footmen ?

$ir D, Um !—You are very particular in your de-
mands.

Mifs Rac. Lady Cormorant has three, every one
fix feet, without his fhoes.

Sir D. The deyil !

Mifs Rac.  And then I muft have horfes to ride in
the Park, and a villa to give breakfafis in the fpring,
and——

Sir D. Oh! certainly, a villa and breakfafts.—
(dfide.) Egad, I-mufi not let her go on thus making
terms, or fhe will fpend her whole fortune in idea,
before T am fure of touching a farthing of it in reality.

Mifs Rac. Then Captain Safh talked of my driving
a phaeton and four. 1 fhould like that vaftly, in the
cold foggy mornings, wrapped up in a coat with fixteen
capes, like Lady Dafher, fplathing down Bond Street,
and along Piccadilly, and in again at Grofvenor Gate

—ch,
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~—ch, ch, ch! upe! (Making the noife of cheering
ilo{‘ﬁ{s.) Oh! I muft have a phaeton and four.

Sir D.  (Afide.) Captain Sath, I find, has been
beforehand with me, and, if I don’t {irike a bargain
directly, may outbid me.—~Do not thus particularize
your withes, but confent to be mine, and difpofe of
me as you pleafe.

Mifs Rae. Well! I think 1 muft confent. I own
I thould like to be married before next birthday, for
I have the idea of a white and filver petticoat, which
Mademoifelle Pateline, the milliner, fays will be di-
vine. But then—

Sir D. Then what? Wherefore this hefitation ?
What are you thinking about ? '

Mifs Rac. 1 am thinking #ow I am to be married ;
it mufi be in the moft fathionable manner.

Sir D.  How you are to be married ! Faith, 1 fancy
much as all your grandmothers have been fince the
days of Iive.

Mifs Rac. Oh! but I thould like vally to be mar-
ried in fome new way, for I won't be packed off di-
rectly into the country, poking alone till every body
but onc’s felf forgets one is married at all—

Sir D.  And only juft to recover their memories
oh the fubject when we begin to lofe ours.

Mifs Rac. Going down, now, to Richmond, or
Shooter’s Hill, or the Toy, with four horfes, and
filver favours, and white gloves, I thould like very
well,—but then it’s fo vulgar! and, befides, my
coufin Kitty, from Cateaton Street, was married fo,
and I would not, for the world, be married like her.

Enter TRIMMING.

Tyim. Mifs, the mantua-maker ’s waiting to try on
your drefs for Lady Crowder's mafquerade to-night.

[£xit Trimming.

B Sir
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8ir D. (Afide.) This mafquerade fuggefis an idea
—Egad, the young. lady knows fo much more of
her own mind than I thought, that if I don’t clinch
the matter while fhe’s in the humour, fomebody clfe
will.—Suppofe now, inftead of retiring inio ihe
country, or Richmond Hill, orany of the common,
every day ways of heing married, we were to elope
from the mafquerade to-night;—the method is not
quite new, to be fure, but

Mifs Rac. Well, 1 fwear now, that’s a very good
thought.—Ay: but then we fhall lofe the mafquerade
—thank you for nothing—one may be married every
day in the year; but there an’t above three or four
mafquerades in a whole feafon.

Sir D. Oh, Lord! we will lofe nothing :—we can
flip out, under favour of our mafks; have done with
the parfon in a moment, return to the ball, and take
all the reft at our leifure.

Mifs Rae. Um !—I think this will be fpoiling two
good things.

Sir D. (4fide.)—Damn it, I fhall never get her
fettled.—Reccollect yoar mother’s oppofition, and
how it will vex her to find us married without her
¢onfent, and how angry at her own difappointment !

Mifs Rac. Well, I vow, that will be charming,
and I dare fay, mamma counted upon flirting with
you at the mafquerade herfelf.

8ir D. Let us lofe no time then in concerting our
mmeaiures :—I had better fec your drefs for fear of a
miftake, and then I can avoid all fufpicion by not
going with you.

Mifs Rac. Ob, Lord! ay, fo you muft, and the
mautua-maker is luckily waiting with it :—flep in
here, and we can fettle the .whole fctheme,

- [ Exeunt.

END OF THE SECOND ACT.

ACT
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Mrs. Racket's Dreffing Room.—Mrs. RACKET and
Sir VALENTINE VArour 7ife from a Table, and
come forward.

Sir Palentine.

\“if ELL, Madam, I proteft it is admirable, that, in
the midft of the life you lead, you fhould find fo
much time to beftow on your daughter’s education.

Mrs. Rac. Dear Sir Valentine! I fhould be quite
afhamed if I did not ;—every body now beftows time
on education—it is quite the fathion.

Sir V. I am forry for that; for then, like other
fathions, it won’t laft ; however, the rifing genera-
tion will be the better for it.—Mifs Racket, I hope,
Madam, anfwers all your expetations ?

Mrs. Rae. All her mafters declare it is impoffible to
make a greater progrefs ;—for my part, I don’t pre-
tend to underftand thefe things; but feveral of her
drawings have been already engraved, and two fets of
fonatas dedicated to her.

Sir V. Indeed !
Mrs. Rac. Then fhe has the Roman Hiftory at her

fingers end ;—tells you about Decembers and Trum-
vers, and all thofe fort of things, and has all Gray’s
Memoria Technica by heart.

Sir Val, 1 fhould be almoft afraid that this great
fuperiority of knowledge might draw upon her the
jealoufy of her lefs accomplithed companions.

Mrs. Rae. Oh, dear! no, Sir; every body is ac-
complifhed now :—every body paints, and fings, and
plays, and is ingenious.

Sir 7, 1 with their ingenuity may calculate them

' E 2 for
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for making better wives, and their accomplithments
keep them more innocently employed. However,
Madam, I think you will agree with me, that the
fooner a young woman with the large property of
my ward is fettled in life to the fatisfadlion of her
friends, the better.

Mrs. Rac. Certainly, Sir Valentine, and I am fure
I have taken every'pains that the anxious.mind of a
parent could fuggeft. She has been at all the wa-
tering-places in the fummer ;—in town, hardly ever
miffes a ball in the winter.

Sir V. Egad, now, in my days that would have
been the way never to have got a hufband at all :—
we did not look for wives to dance with.

Mys. Rae. 1took her to Tunbridge as foon as ever
I heard that Lord Lounger, the Marquis of Dawdle’s
only fon, was there ;—but as I found my Lady Mac
Catchem and her daughter had got before me, I
knew nothing was to be done there, and fo went
away diretly to Weymouth, where Lord Gorget's
militia was encamped.

Sir V. Ay, ve all like a red coat.

Mrs. Rac. And here I had great hopes of bringing
about a match; but the foolith girl, forfooth, fancied
Lierfelf attached to another perfon, and fo took no
pains to fecond my plan, _

Sir V. Young people, you know, Mrs. Racket,
will have their attachments—we have all had ours.—
What, I fuppofe the faw all human perfe¢tions united
n the perfon of fome rakehelly younger brother, with
more ells of muflin round his throat than fhillings in
his pocket.

Myrs. Rac. No, Sir ; the perfon on whom fhe fixed
her eyes was a man both of fortune and fathion, in
the very firft company, and univerfally admired.

Sir ¥. Indeed !

Mrs. Rac. A man for whom any body might own an
attachment.

{ Sir
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-~ 8ir V. Well, Madam, but—

Mprs. Rae. A man who took a lively intereft in my
daughter, .

‘Sir V. Well, Madam, but where then was the
mighty objection >—~Why might not he have done as
well as Lord Gorget ?

Myrs. Rac. Becaufe 1 tell you, though he took a
lively intereft in my daughter, I have good reafon to
believe he was ferioufly attached elfewhere.

Sir V. Indeed !—poor thing '—well, I hope fhe
has got the better of this filly, hopelefs paffion.

Mrs. Rae. 1 am afraid not, Sir Valentine ; on the
contrary, to tell you the truth, 1 believe fhe {till does
every thing in her power to engage his affections, and
I fometimes fear not without fuccefs; for Sir Dudley
feems to me now to pay her a degree of attention,
which gives me great uneafinefs.

Sir V. Sir Dudley !—1I don’t wonder at your unea-
finefs, indeed, Ma'am.——Sir Dudley Dorimant !—
what, is he the perfon ?*—As mere an idle, gambling,
driving, carelefs coxcomb as ever lived. I met him
at my nephew Lovell's laft yecar, thinking of no-
body but himfelf; perfectly indifferent to every thing
that is going on about him.

Mys. Rac. Your opinion of Sir Dudley is very dif-
ferent from that of the reft of the world.

Sir V. Becaufe I know him, Ma’am ;—he would
be a pretty perfon truly, to take care of my ward’s
oftate—knows no more of his own—boafied that he
never had been there but once, when he came of age;
owned that he was much out at elbows : has I know
ot how many acres of moor land, and would not
take the trouble of trying my fcheme of electrifying
barren ground to make it fertile, though T offered to
dire the whole operation myfelf.

Mys. Rac. His time is too much taken up in the
firft circles of the capital, to think of any fuch fchemes

» of ruftic improvement.

Sir
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§ir . More fool he—in a little time he will have
nothing left to improve, but himfel{—and for that he
will probably have leifure in the King's Bench—but he
than’t carry my ward there, if I can help it; nor her
eftate, with his own, to the hammer.

Mrs. Rac. Indeed, Sir Valentine, the very idea of
fuch a marriage gives me all the uncafinefs it can you.

Sir ¥. No, no, we muft endeavour to find another
hutband for her as foon as poflible—fome clever, ac-
tive man, who underftands what he is about, and
knows how to make the moft of things. The cftate
lics fo convenicntly on the coatt—fuch a fine oppor-
tunity for making experiments upon.

Mrs. Rae. Experiments! experiments! Lord, Sir
Valentine, you fhock me to death—one would fuppofe
you were going to marry her to fomething outlandifh,
or monfirous, to the Irith giant, or the Polith dwarf,
or——

Sir V. No, no; never fear, Madam, neither to
dwarf, nor giant. But, godzooks! I muft be gone:
(Tooking at his watch:) it is now pafi two, and I ap-

pointed a perfon upon bufines to be with me before |
threc—I am always bufy ; can’t bear your people that.

idle away their time.

Mprs. Rac. Nor I, Sir Valentine.

Sir V. Ihate to wafte any thing ; and, to tell you
the truth, this perfon I am ‘going to meet is no other
than the proprictor of the violet foap, by whofe means
I hope to turn to good account the quantity of violets
that it has hitherto always vexed me to fee wafied un-
der all the hedges in my neighbourhood.

Mrs, Rac. T'ew people make more ufe of their time
than I do; all my acquaintance wonder how I con-
trive to do fo much bufinefs; but then, to be fure, I
am never at home an hour in the courfe of the day, ex-
cept when drefling.

Sir V. Egad, then I thould never contrive to do any
bufinefs at all—but [am waited for. Farewell, Madam.

Mrs,
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Mrs. Rac. The accounts, Sir Valentine, that my
fteward brought you——

Sir V. T will look over them at my firft leifure mo-
ment ; though, I confefs, I have not your talent for
bufinefs. But be upon the watch about Sir Dudley,
Madam, and don’t let him run away with the princi-
pal, while I am taking care of the intereft.

Mrs. Rac. That 1 fhall, I promifc you, (Exit Sit
Valentine.) for more reafons than you fuppofe, you
old-fathioned quiz. Since her guardian too thinks it
would be fuch an improper marnage for my daughter,
the beft, the moft proper, cautious thing I can poflibly
do, is to put it out of her power, by marrying him im-
mediately myfelf—and then, let what will happen, [
thall always have the confolation of thinking I facri-
ficed myfelf for the good of my child. But, furely, I
fee him in the drawing-room (/fooking towards the o=
liffe) in elofe conference too with my maid—perhaps
he is at this inftant founding her upon my fubject—
they feem very earnefi—coming this way too—I won't
interrupt the converfation, it may be a very critical
moment. Suppofe I was to ficp afide here, within
hearing; and if it {hould be as I fufpeét, it will be a
fine opening for me to come to a right underftanding
with him. [ Exit at a door at the back of the Stage,

which fhe keeps a jar.

Sir DupLey and TrRIMMING come on lalking, as if from
the next Room. '

Sir D. And you are certain fhe will go to the maf-
uerade ?
Trim. Oh, certain, Sir; my Lady has never mifled
one for thefe many years.
Sir D. And you think you are fure of her drefs—
exadtly the fame as her daughter’s ?
Trim. Lord, Sir, after hearing of nothing clfe for

this fortnight, I think I maft know it at laft—firft they
were
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were to have been two fair Circaffians ; then two In-
dian Princeffes, to fhew their diamonds; then the
Queen and Princefs Royal of Otaheite—then Lady
Loveit told my miftrefs that it looked as if one had
nothing to do at a mafquerade, to go fo finely drefled ;
and then fhe refolved upon thefe hoods.

Sir D. Well, remember to pin on the difiinguithing
mark, the blue bow on the left fide.

Trim. Do you fuppofe T was never employed in a
mafquerade frolic before ? Befides, I confider this as
quite a good work ; making amends for any other
schemes in which I may ever have been confarned.
What fignifies thilly-thallying at her age? Sure the is
old enough to judge for herfelf in the choice of a huf-
band.

Mrs. Rac. (Within the door.) It is plain who they
are talkipg of.

Sir D. And this will prevent all debating, and oppo-
fition, and awkwardnefz on the fubje ; and when it
is over, every one will be pleafed with it.

Trim. Ay, to be fure, Sir; for we women, at bot-
tom, all like a bold firoke for a wife,

Mrs. Rac. (As before). A bold firoke! Heavens !
What does he mean to perpetrate?

Sir D. Every thing will be prepared where I mean
to carry her; and you will take care and be in the
outer room, near the door, and follow us out as’'a
witnefs.

Mrs. Rac. (As before.) A witnefs! Oh, I fhall never
{upport a witnefs.

'rim. Never fear me, Sir; when one can’t be prin-
cipal upon thefe occafions, I like nothing better, for
my part, than being a witnefs.

Mrs. Rac. (ds before.) Oh! the audacious hufley.

[ Bell rings hard in the next room.

Trim. Well, well, 'm coming, I’m coming—I vow
I believe fhe ’s jealous even of me.

Sir D, All the preliminaries of our treaty are now, I
' think,
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think, fettled : nothing remains but fecuring the fub-
fidies, and interchanging prefents; for the firft, you-
maft truft to my honour—for the fecond, we will fign
and {eal on the fpot, if you pleafe. (Gives her a prefent,
and kiffes her.« Bell rings again.)—And now away with
you, and be fure to keep your miftrefs in her prefent’
good difpofitions,

Trim. 1 am fure, Sir, if her difpofitions are any
thing like mine, they can’t be better.—( Be/l rings again
violently.) Coming, coming, I tell you—Lord, you-
don’t give one time cither to do your bufinefs, or my
own. [ Exit.
© Sir D. (Solus.) Who the devil would fuppofe that I
fhould ever be caught cajoling a chambermaid, and’
planning an elopement ?—I, who have no more belief
in the neceflity of adventures in modern gallantry than-
in thofe of Amadis de Gaul, or the Knights of the
Round Table—I, who have always found the willing
fair laugh romance out of countenance, and abridge
all novels, from the fir{t pages to the catafirophe. "T'is
true, my purfuit is now a wife, not a miftrets, and in_
all fituations their treatment fhould be very different ;'
for, as I think, I fhould have been heartily forry to
have made any of my mifirefles my wife; fo I have
now prudently determined on a wife, who will cer-
tainly never be my miftrefs.

( Sir Dudley turns a little, and fees Myrs. Racket
at the bottom of the Stage.) ’

Sir D. Watched, by Jupiter!—I mufl put a grave
face upon the matter. ( Walks about penfively, as if* he
had not feen her—fhe advances flowly.) |

Mrs. Rac. Sir Dadley, you feem in fo deep a re-
verie

Sir D. That nobody, but yourfelf, could have agree-
ably interrupted it. '

Mrs. Rae. Indeed !

Sir D. Yes, for your fociety procures me in reality

what I was only enjoying in imagination-—I have been
waiting this hour for you, while you, I find, have
F been
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been clofeted with Sir Valentine Vapour. You muft
have a great deal of bufinefs with Sir Valentine Vapour.

Mrs. Rac, (Afide.) Jealous, I vow and proteft.

Sir D. I, perhaps, had bufinefs too.

Mrs. Bac. 1 am fure, Sir Dadley, any bufinefs of
yours ; if I had any guefs——

Sir D. [ was going to propofe—I was going to afk

it i g

Mrs. Rac. (Afide.) He is certainly-going to propofe
himfelf.

Sir D. If you don’t mean to go to the mafquerade
to-night ?

Mrs. Rac. Certainly, Sir Dudley, 1 dJid mean it—
that is to fay, I do—that is to fay, if ‘

Sir D. 1f? if what ?—for heaven's fake, let no 7f de-
ftiroy my hopes.

Mrs. Rac. Your hopes? of what, Sir Dudley ?

Sir D. Of meeting you there, Ma'am.

Mrs. Rae. Oh Lord, 1 fhall be fo muffled up—fo
concealed.

Sir D. No concealment can fecure you from my pe-
netration.

Mrs. Rac. We {hall {ee that. '

Sir D. 1 hope fo. [ Going.

Mrs. Rac. Beware of a miftake; there will be mar?y

like me. »
Sir D. None to my eyes—be only there, and leave
the reft to me. Exit,
Mrs. Rac. (Sola.) Leave the reft to him '—as clear
as daylight what he means. TLord! if he had not put
one into fuch a flutter and fuch a hurry, I thould have
convinced him that this elopement bufinefs was quite
unneceflary. Well, but perhaps, as he faid, it ma
prevent all oppofition and awkwardnefs on the fubject
—and now let me fve, thall I found Trimming ?  She
muft know the whole plot—but what if the won’t con-
fefs ?—and what if the will ?>~—then I fhould he obliged
to take fome edious meafures againft it, and expofe m ¥

felf
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felf to fcandal. No, I think, upon the whole, I had
better take no notice of what I have heard, but pati-
ently wait the event, and be prepared for the worft.—
But then, toleave my daughter without a chaperon at
the mafquerade, would be fhocking—I vow I never
thought of that—I"ll go out immediately, and get
fomebody to go with us—there can be no fear of a'mif-
take—1I fhall not forget the blue bow. [ Exits

Scene changes 1o Lady Selina’s Apartment in the Hotel.

On one fide of the Stige a Table covered with Letters,
Papers, and Books 5 on the dther, a Toilet T, able.

Lady Serana, and Mr. LovELL.

Mr. Lov: Going abroad again ? Heavens ! you don’t
fay fo? : ‘

Lady 8. Nothing fo true. This cold foggy coun-
try is as ill fuited to the tendernefs of my feelings

‘as to the delicacy of my con ftitution—what thould I do
here ?

My. Lov.. Stay, and be adored.

Lady 8. Adored, by whom !—The men never
fpeak to a woman till they are what they call in love
with her, and then they weary her to death with fuch
a clamfy, downright, furfeiting paffion!

Mr: Lov. Ifits violence offends you, impute it to
your own charms. ‘

Lady §. Incapable of that tender, fentimental, fym-
pathetic affeflion, thofe delicate attentions fo neceffary
to my feelings.

Myr. Lov. Where you fhall have fmiled favourably,
can you fail infpiring every {entiment you with ?

Lady 8. (Looking tenderly at Lovell.) Could I fup-
pofe this indeed, I thould be in lefs hafte to fly my
country, and avoid thofc whom I feel at once the mofit
dangerous and moft mortifying fociety to me.

Mr. Lov. You cannot doubt it; and if you do, let

F 2 me
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me be deftimed to the happinefs of undeceiving you—
from me you fhall experience every thing that the moft
ardent pailion, the moft fympathetic affetion, the moft
tender feelings can didtate.—(dfide.) Thedecvil’s in it
if this won’t do.

Lady S.  Oh, heavens! am I then born to deftroy
the happinefs of every thing that I hold moft dear—
always doomed to infpire thefe fatal, unfortynate pai-
fions—to feel for and participate in torments which—
I cannot relieve ?

Mr. Lov. (Afide.) Whatthe devil is the at now ?—
Not relieve ? Pfhaw ! don’t let us lofe moments in talk-
ing, that we can employ {fo much better.

Lady §. Impoflible !—I lament, I pity, I enter into
your paflion—I wifh you to become my friend.

+ Mr. Lov. So I will as foon as you have proved that
you put a proper degree of confidence in me—and the
fooner this neceflary preliminary to our friendfhip is
tettled, the better.

. Lady §. But what fecurity have 1 for the duration
of your fentiments ?—are you not already happy in the
potleflion of a female friend, for whom I fuppofed your
attachment fuch as to make all others indifferent to
rou ?

} Mr. Lov. What, the girl T have at Paddington ?—
Did not care a pin for her the week after [ took her—
only juft keep a houfe for her, and give her a drive in
my curricle now and then, out of common decency.

Zady S. Hah'! and are thefe the fentiments to which
you would have me truft >—when you own your infi-
delity to your wife, to my amiable friend—for whom I
thought yourattachment likely to fuperfede all others 2

" Mr. Lov. My attachment to my wife! ha! ha! ha!
—1I don’t know who the devil it is that gives you fuch a
bad opinion of me.

. dady S. 1 thought you one of thofe happy mortals
not fubjet to the eccentricities ofimpaflioned {ouls, but
reafonably, calmly attached to her,

Mr.
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_ Mpr. Lov. Itis a dead calm then, in which all plea-
fure foundered long ago—the only good turn fhe ever
did me was introducing me to you ; and as fhe is your
friend, you know, it would be very ill bred not to allow
me to profit by the acquaintance. '

Lady §. Whatisit you require of me >—]I feel there
is nothing of which my foul is not capable for my
friend’s hutband.

Mr. Lov.. (Afide.) Now confound her for giving
me that title juft now ; it has deranged all I had ready
to fay—Require of you ?

Enter LAPIERRE.

La. Ma'am, Mrs. Racket has called tree times dis
morning to inquire after you.

Lady §. Did not you fay I was out ?

La. 1 tought your Ladyfhip had given orders to
be ill.

Lady §. Well, did not you fay I was confined ?

La. Yes, my Lady, to your bed; but fhe fays fhe
will call again in five minutes, and begs to come up
and fit by you.

Lady 8. Lord, one muft be dead to get rid of this
woman—how tirefome 1-——Well, 1 believe, as the knows
I am at home, I muft fee her for a moment. | Exi La.

Mr. Lov. How can you bear that vulgar talking
woman ?

Lady & Tdon't know, fhe is fuch a good-natured
creature !

Mr. Lov. The arranteft goflip in London.

Lady S. Her converfation is, to be fure, fometimes
overpowering to nerves like minc—but then, the is
fuch a good-natured creature ! knows every body.

- My, Lov. Does as much mifchicf with her tongue
as Lady Catharine Caufiic.

Lady S. She does, to be fure, fometimes come out
with things unluckily, but the dou't mean it—-fh{c J]u

uch
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fuch a good-natured creature! always ready to do any
thing one wants her,

Mr. Lov. An arrant Mrs. Commode to half her
acquaintance.

Lady S. Never has a will of her own !

Mr. Lov. The verieft Toady.

Lady 5. So pleafed with one’s notice !

Mr. Lov.  So would the grocer’s wife at the corner,
and be juft as good company—Confounded interrup-
tion-!

Lady §. Tell me when I fhall fee you again—I am
fo mmpatient for your confidence—I feel that it will be
mutual-—my foul longs to open itfelf to you, for I fee
there is that invincible fympathy between us—that at-
traction of character—to-morrow morning perhaps.

My, Lov. To-morrow morning !—this evening—
as foon as fhe is gone—to-morrow morning ! an age !

Lgdy §. This evening.—¢Afide.) The téte-a-téte
will ftill be in the family.—Well, I have fo much to fay
to you, for I feel that my confidence will be un-
bounded.

Mr. Lov. This evening then, my adorable.—(4/ide.)
Fgad, I believe if this damned woman would keep away
for half an hour, T might be faved the trouble of re-
turning in the evening.

Lady §. . My fituation is fo cruel !—nobody enters
into my character.

Enter SERVANT, announcing Mrs. Racket.

(To Lovel afide, as he bows and goes out.) ‘This
evening then.

Lady Sevina, and Mrs. RAckET,

Mrs. Rac. My dear Lady Selina, the moment I
heard you were in town, and ill, T put off all my morn-
ing engagements to come and fit with you, refufed
going to Kenfington Gardens with Lady Sarah Saun-
ter, and have been twice already at your door.

Lady
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* Lady §. You are too good to your friends.

Mps. Rac. Oh, it is amazing how much of my time
Idedicate to friendfhip.—During the influenza I fat
with fixteen particular friends every day, befides being
elecirified three times a week with Lady Wifhfort, and
%(I)ii]g through a courfe of animal magnetifm with Mrs.

b

Lady S. How have you time forall you do !—You
muft have the confiitution of a horfe.

Mprs. Rac. Oh, Lord ! no: I am often terribly nervous,
and obliged to drive about the whole day to get the bet~
ter of it—juft how I amin fucha perturbation of {pirits,
that I would not be a moment alone for the whole
world.—But I rejoice to fee you fo much better than 1
expeéted.—You will go to the mafquerade to-night ?

Lady §. Heavens! not for the world, in the ftate
you fee me ! (Coughs.) Where is it ?

Mrs. Rac, At Lady Crowder’s—every body is to be
there—they fay fhe has given away three hundred
tickets more than her houfe will hold—it will be the
charmingeft thing in the world.—You mufi pofitively

0.

Lady §. Oh, impoffible ! I am ordered perfect quiet
—Dbefides, I have no drefs.

Myrs. Rac. Oh, Lord! we can get one in a moment
—my carriage is at the door, and I was juft going to
Taviftock Street, to befpeak a drefs for Mrs. Dupely,
who, you know, poor woman ! ever fince the affair with .
young Guetres, can never get to a mafquerade with-
out making it a fecret from her huiband.

Lady §. Poor woman ! :

Mrs. Rac. So fhe fent to beg I would mect Col.
Conquefi at the wareboufe, and choofe a drefs.—1I thaink
we fhall take a nun’s, and fend it home as flannel for
the children’s petticoats,—I fhall be hurried to death ;
hut, you know, one could not refufe doing any thing
for a” perfon in her cruel fituation—fo do let us be

oing.
, it ‘3 Lﬂt?j}'
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Lady §. Impoflible ! Befides, I havea perfon coming
to me in the evening upon bufinefs, ,

Mrs. Rae.  Lord ! you would not let bufinefs inter-
fere—befides, I am fure bufinefs will do you more harm
than the mafquerade—bufine(s always makes me quite
ill.

Lady S. (Afide.) Perhaps my bufinefs may be bet-
ter fettled at the mafquerade than elfewhere.

Mrs. Rae. Come, you mult pofitively go—Col. Con-
queft will have been waiting for mein Tavifiock Strect
this half hour. ‘

Lady 5. Well, I feel fo unwell, that I {hould not be
able to do any thing at home; fo, perhaps I may as well
go for an hour—but I muft write to my people of bufi-
nefs.

Mrs. Rae, Certainly ; there’s paper, do write as faft
as you can.

Lady 8. (Goes to a Table on one fide of the Stage,
and writes.) You are making me do the f(irangeft
thing '—(4fide.) 1 muft write both to the hutband
the wife ; and firt, for the hufband.

Mrs. Rae. (Ajfide.) This is charming—her being of
the party will give fuch eclat to the elopement——nobody
1s fo much the fathion, {o much abufed, and liked, and
talked of, as fhe 1s.—While you are writing I will juft
put a duft of powder into my hair at your glafs here,
for I fee I fhan’t have a moment’s time for drefling the
wholc day : and I fhall ve fuch a figure before night t
(Mrs. Racket fettles her drefs and pradtifes airs before the
Zlafs.)

Lady S. (Reads in a low wvoice what fhe has writ-
ten.) “ We were cruelly interrupted this morning.
* —To get rid of the impertinence of that quecr
“¢ creature Racket, after you lcft me, I was obliged to
“ promife to go for a moment to Lady Crowder’s maf-
“ querade this evening—perhaps we may be lefs liable
*“ to interruption in the crowd there, than in my noify
¢ Jodgings—As 1 conclude you will go in a domino;

** come
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* come and take your tea with me ; you can afterwards
¢ {lip on your drefs at the Hotel, and we may go to-
 gether.,”—I{ Lovell don’t underfiand this, he 1s in-
corrigible.

Mrs. Rac. (81l looking in the glafs, and fettling her
drefs.). Come do make hatie—I have fifty things. to
fettle to-day, for I fhall be {o particularly occupied for
fome time to come

Lady 8. (dfide.) And now for the wife—I mufilay
it all upon my health, that prevents my being able to
fee her; and Lord knows! one of her long, guiet
evenings, as the calls them, would make me ill at any
time. (/rites.)

Mrs. Rac. (Afide, and coming forward upon the Stage.)
It will make the charmingefi paragraph, with ftars and
dathes, in the papers to-morrow morning.—I fhall be
quite the fathion for the whole winter,—I won’t fpeak
to one of my city acquaintances. (Walks about, making
Siff and difiant curtefies.)  Lord! you will never have
done writing.—(A4fide.) Let me fee, how muft I re-
ceive him when he firft difcovers his intentions ?—I
muft be thocked, and frightened, and agitated—Oh
yes, agitated to fuch a degree, that I don’t know what
I do, nor what he does, nor—Oh! I muft be violently
agitated.

Lady §. (Reading.) ““ I am in defpair at not being able
¢ to fee you this evening—um—um—um-—nerves {o
¢ fhaken—effects of our meeting—um—um—um—a
¢ book—/riffe reverie on my folitary couch—{uccefsful
« rival—only one you ean ever dread in the heart of—
¢ ym—um—um—." Now [ have done—Lapierre
——( Rifing from the table, and calling the Servant.)

Mrs. Rac. Well, come, let ’s be gone—you will meet
your fervant on the flairs. :

Lady S. (Folding up the letters in a great hurry.)
Heavens! how you hurry one’s nerves; you are pofi-
tively more agitating than green tea at midnight—La-
pierre—(calling)—1 {hall be an hour now in getting my

5 orders
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orders drummed into his Swifs head—DLapiersre——
(calling.)

Eunter LAPIERRE.

La. Oui, Madame.
Lady S. You mutft carry thefe twa notes.
La. Oui, Madame.
Lady §. 'To Mrs. Lovell’s.
La. Oui, Madame, i I'ordinaire—as ufual.
Lady §. No, not as ufual.
La. Non, Madame.
Lady §. You muft afk for her maid.
. dLa. Mademoifelle Lappet—it is always de firft ting
o.
Lady §. Ay, but you muft remember now to afk
firft for Mr. Lovell’s man.
La. Monfieur Jean—ah! c’eft autre chofe.
Lady 8. And give him this note. (Directs one of the

Notes, both of whick fhe had before folded up.) This to be
delivered immediately.

La. Delivered 4 Madame.

Lady 5. No, a Monficur.

La. Oh! c’eft autre chofe.

Lady §. And then give this (direcs the other Notey
to Lappet.

La. Pour Monfieur auffi.

Lady §. No, pour Madame.

La. Ah! c’eft autre chofe.

Mrs. Rac. 'Well, but do let us be gone, for I fhall
have no time for any thing.

Lady 8. (Going, fpeaks to Lapierre.) Go dire&ly
with the notes, and make no miftake be fure.—(7o
Mrs. Racket.) Il eft fi béte! he is fo ffupid !

[ Exeunt Lady Selina and Mrs. Racket.

La. (Solus.) Not fo ftupid, not fo {tupid—for allow-

ing his mafters and mifirefles to tink themfelves fo much
cleverer dan himfelf. [Exit.

END OF THE THIRD ACT:
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ACT. IV,

SCENE 1.

8ir Valentine Vapour's Lodgings.

Enter Sir VALENTINE, with a Number of Bills and
Papers in his Hand.

Sir Valentine.

g‘i HY, what the devil ! here’s the income of many
a moderate fortune gone in the education of one girl,
(Looking over the accounts.) To Mr. Parallel, the
drawing-mafier, five guineas entrance: to !hrec fets
of prints, picturefque views on the Brentford road—
pi¢turefque views on the Brentford road! nine gui-
neas: papers, colours, bruthes, preparing drawings,
mounting drawings, finithing drawings — why this
man feems to have been paid Tor doing himfelf what
he was employed to teach her. To Signior Celettini,
ten guineas entrance : to {ix fets of fonatas, dedicated
to Mifs Racket : fubfcription to his concert : box at his
benefit.—Egad, their bills have as many items as a
coachmaker . —-—To Monfieur Soubrcfaut, the dancmg-
mafer, attendance during feven winters ;—here s one
who is above coming to partlcuhrs he deals wholefale
by the feafon. To Mr. Mac Caper, for Scotch fieps
—Zounds! if this is what they call education, half
the private families in England could give thur chil-
dren no education at 2l g the teacher and re-
frorer of the art of filigrain ;—what the devil of an art
is that ? 1 don’t recolle¢t a word of it in Chambers’s

G 2 Dictionary,



52 THE FASHTONABLE FRIENDS:

Di&tionary. To philofophical leGures : painting upon
velvet @ infiruétions on the eidouranion. To

Enter Doclor Syrop.

Dr. §y. Sir,your mofi humble fervant. Sir Valentine
Vapour, I prefume

Sir V. At your fervice, 'Sir.

Dr. §y. I come, Sir Valentine, to wait upon you
about a bufine(s that——

Sir V. Oh, Lord ! ay, Sir, you are the very perfon
I was waiting for.—( 4fide.) This muff be the pro-
prictor of the violet foap.—You received my note,
then ?

Dr. §y. No, Sir; Lady Selina defired me to call
upon you——

Sir V. Lady Sclina, my daughter-in-law ? What,
I fuppofe, then, fthe makes ufe of——

Dr. §y. Of nothing but what 1 recommend to her,
and, I flatter myfelf, with much fuccefs.

Sir V. She finds it anfwer then? and puffs you,
I hope, to every body ?

Dr. §y. Thank Heaven! Sir Valentine, my cha-
racter is fo well effablithed in the firft circles, that I
have no need of puffing from any body. ;

- 8ir V. Come, come, you muit not defpife puffing,
however—puffing is of ufe in every thing : many an
ordinary woman has been puffed into a beauty, and;
many a dull fellow into a wit.” Befides, you muft not
confine yourfelf to the higheft circles ; money is. only
to- be got from the community at large—you muft
endeavour to acquire a general reputation,

Dr.§y. Oh dear! Sir Valentine, that may do very
well for country practitioners—people who have no-
thing but mere common bufinefs to depend upon; but
when one has the honour to be received into the con-
fidence of the great, and to have got upon the footing

I have,
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I have, one is very carelefs about general reputation,
believe me, Sir.

Sir V. What! is your bufinefs become already fo
lucrative as to make you independent? Well, Sir,
however, as 1 think I fhall be able to furnifh you
with the means of confiderably enlarging it, I {hould
be glad to know beforehand, about how much you
may now make in a feafon ?

Dr.Sy. Really, Sir, that is a very home quefiion ;
and my line of bufinefs depends fo much upon con-
tingencies, that really, Sir——

Sir . What ! you are afraid, that, having owned
yourfclf able to pay, I fhould make harder terms with

ou?
4 Dr. Sy. Terms with me, Sir, for enlarging my
bufinefs ?  Oh! Sir, if that is what you mean, though
I might juft at my firft fetting out touch one or two
people to recommend me to Lady Fanciful, and a few
nervous people of quality, I am quite above all that
fort of thing, now—quite above it.

Sir V. (Afide.) A carious fellow this for a dealer
" in foap.—Well, well, I am not going to exact any

thing for good will.

- Dr.Sy. Good will! Sir, I beg leave to inform you,
that' I have not only the good will of all that employ
me, but that I confider many of them as much obliged
to me as I to them.

Sir V. And who the devil then do you think will
employ you? Egad, I am very glad I had a little
talk with you before we proceeded to bufinefs.—I find
I can have no dealings with you.

Dr. Sp. Dealings with me, Sir Valentine !

Sir V. You will end like many flathy fellows that ¥
have known about London, with a nofirum in their poc-
kets, who, upon the firength of their own impudence,
and the folly of others, get on for a little with a degree
of fuccefs, which luckily, by tarning their heads, un-
mafks them, and undeceives the world.

Dr,
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Dr. Sy. A woftrum in their pockets |—Dam’me,
Sir, do you take me for an apothecary ?

Sir V. No, but for a dealer in as great, though
perhaps more barmlefs, trath——

Dr. Sy. Trath! Sir Valentine ?

Sir ¥, Yes, trath. But, however, as I find T
can have nothing to do with you, and you fee me
bufy here with papers, I muft beg you will not intrude
upon my time any longer——

Dr. 8y. Intrude upon your time !'—I belicve my
time 1s as precious as moft people’s—a guinea for every
half hour I can fpare to Lady Dawdle, and thank me
too !—I muft be at Brompton, now, by fix, with Mrs.
Heélic, and back by a quarter aftcr, to fee Lady
Softly’s child put to fleep.—So, Sir, as foon as ever
I bave executed my commiffion—-— :

Sir V. Commiffion, Sir! I tell you I have no
commiflion for you.

Dr. 8. But, Sir, I come from Lady Selina, to——
Sir ¥.Lady Selina knows nothing abaout bufinefs
—would be taken in by any impofior. |

Dr. Sy. But, Sir, the is actually in a fituation—

Sir . What the devil has her fituation to do with
your bufinefs ?

Dr. Sy, A fituation that immediately requires——

Sir ¥, Not violet foap, Sir; fo begone, and let
me never fec you more,

Lnter Mr. LovELL,

Mr. Lov. Heyday, uncle! wherefore in fuch a

paflion with poor Syrep? He has generally the art
of mollifying thofe he has to do with.

Sir V. His foap may; but as for himfelf——

Mr. Lov. Soap! What, have you been giving him
foap pills ! treating him as if he had the jaundice ?
(1o Syrop.)

i
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§ir V. Egad, he has been treating me as if I had
not common fenfe.

Dr. §y. And he me asif I had been an apothecary.
T—(Aﬁde, to Lovell.) But by his perfifting in not hear-
ing me, and fome odd phrafes he dropped, T fhould
really fear a material derangement—if I can be of any
ufe, Mr. Lovell ; have a charming houfe near the
Gravel Pits, quite a paradife for people afHicted that
way ; would do any thing, you know, for your fa-
mily. — Adieu, my dear Sir. Sir Valentine, your
humble fervant. [ Exit Strop.

Manent Sir VALENTINE, and Mr. LovELL.

Sir V. How came you to know that fellow, ne-
phew ?

Mr. Lov. Know him! he is my wife’s phyfician,
.attends your daughter-in-law, and is in high favour
with all the fine ladies, for giving names to diforders
that have none, and fometimes, I belicve, by giving
none to thofe that have.

Sir V. Egad, [’m very glad he is not the man I
took him for; then I have fome chance of not lofing
my violets. But who the devil would fuppofe that
prig of a fellow, with a cropped head, a phyfician ?
In my day we fhould no more have thought of taking
a phyfician without a wig, than a phial without a
label.

Myr. Lov. But what procures us a fight of you
in town, uncle? 1 thought you difliked London in
{pring more than a fportfman does in September.

Sir ¥. Bufinefs, nephew, bufinefs of various forts
—you know I am always at work for the good of
mankind. And I have now a fcheme, which, once
put into execution, will rank me among the firft be-
nefactors, both to the weorld and my countrymen—
inftead of digging into the bowels of the carth for a
clumfy aliment for fire, I propofe to collect its eflence,

in
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in all its original purity, from the air, by bringing elec-
tricity {rom the cabinets of the curious to be applied
to the common purpofes of life.

Mr. Lov. The devil you do? But 1 am much
afraid, uncle, this ele@rical fecheme will thock the:
underflandings of all lefs philofophical heads than
yOm' own. d

Sir P Ay, perhaps juft at firft, till my fcheme is
thoroughly known ;—all great men meet with oppo-
fition.  But every body will foon, inficad of laying in
coals for the winter, make a regular provifion of
charged phials of eleétricity

Mr. Lov. What ! every body have a fire-houfe as
well as an ice-houfe belonging to them 2

Sir ¥, To be fure ; and be as anxious to fill the
one in a thunder-fiorm as provident people are to fill
the other during a frofi.

Myr. Lov.  But how is this to be applied in detail ?

Sir V. How to be applied in detail? Oh! to the
moft minute purpofes; the houfemaid, for inftance, in
all regular families, thould be charged in the morn-
ing, and light all the fires in the houfe with fparks
from her knuckles and elbows, infiead of fiicks and
tallow candles.

Mr. Lov. (A4fide.) 1 muft not forget my promife
to Dorimant ;—now if he knows any thing of ele€lri-
city, his fortune is made.—Have you ever heard of
my friend Sir Dudley Dorimant’s experiments upon
this fubje@?

Sir ¥.  is experiments, a jackanapes! he refufed
to try mine upon his lean acres, when I had time to
make them ; but now I fhall a& upon a much larger
fcale.

Mr. Lov. His ideas upon condudors, I am told,
are quite new.

Sir 7. Indeed! Well, I will have fome talk with
him.

Mr. Lov. It is jull what he withes.

2 Sir
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Sir V. Somethitg to be got from every fool.—
Make a memorandum to fpeak to him. (Takes out
his pocket-book, and writes.)

Enter Servant: gives Mr. Lovell a Note, and exit.

Mr. Lov. Will you permit me ?>—a letter upon bufi-
nefs.—(Reads.) ¢ 1 am in defpair at not being able to
“ fee you this evening, (farts,) after all the happinefs
¢ 1 had propofed to myfelf in pafling it téte-a-téte
¢ with you ; but when you left me, my phyfician found
“ my nerves {o fhaken, and my pulfe fo much higher,
¢ the effet of our meeting,”—the devil! her pulfe 1s
foon affefted,—*¢ that he infifted upon perfect foli
¢ tude for me this evening. A book will be my only
¢ companion ; a trifte reverie upon my folitary couch
“ your fuccefsful rival—the only one you can ever
¢ dread in the heart of your devoted Selina.”—Devil!

Sir ¥. No bad news, I hope? Nothing going
wrong ?

Mr. Lov. Yes, faith, a fcheme of mine feems to
be going quite wrong.

Sir V. A fcheme—pray of what nature ?

Myr. Lov. Oh! my dear uncle, you are too much
2 man of bufinefs not to know there are many of a
nature not to be fpoken of.

Sir V. Ay, but I have a confounded bad opinion
of all fchemes prefaced with ¢¢ the utmoft fecrecy may
« be depended on.” ,

My. Lov. In this cafe, however, it was neceflary.

Sir V. s the affair aionable ? Can you recover
matters in a court of juftice ?

Mr. Lov. No, faith! Nor in a court of confcience
neither. »

Sir 7. Come, come, tell me what’s the matter;
I am ufed to thefe things—nobody has been fo often
cheated as I have.

Mr. Lov. (4fide.) What the devil thall I fay to
H him



58 THE FASHIONAEBLE FRIENDS:

him >—~Why, it was a bargain, as I thought, con-
cluded, by which, for certain fervices, 1 was to be put
in poffeflion of moft defirable premifes, which I have
long coveted.

Sir V.  Not freehold, then ?

Mr. Lov. No; I was to be only tenant at wi]l.|

Sir V. Pthaw ! not worth thinking about ;—fifty as
pretty things of the fame fort to be met with about
town, I dare fay.

Myr. Lov. None that happen to fuit my faney as
much.—You 'll excufe me for ranning away ;—bufi-
nefs, you know, muft be attended to. [ Ewir.

Sir V. (folus.) Bufinefs, indeed '——Would not one
fwear he was going to make a large addition to his
eftate at ten years purchafe?—This lad’s bufinefs, for-
footh, is an eager purfuit of fome whim, which will ceafe
to pleafe him the inftant he pofleffes it.—Mrs. Racket
calls bufinefs driving about the fircets all day, and
never being a moment at home.—My friend the
Doctor’s bufinefs feems, by his own account, to be
much the fame thing; only he is paid, and fhe, I
fancy, pays for every half hour they get rid of.—
Nobody but me I find rationally employed—no-
body, whofe bufinefs is of real importance, and em-
braces in endlefs perfpective the future interefts of the
human race. Talk of enlightening mankind ! it never
can be done but by my ‘eleétrical fyftem :—fo 1 will
lofe no time in forwarding the general illumination.

[ Eait,

Scene changes to the Hotel,
Mr. LoveLL, LAPIERRE.

Mr. Lev. Not ill, do you fay ?
La. Non, Monfiear.
Myr. Lov. Not confined ?

La. Non, Monficur; au contraire, fhe is gone
‘out wid Madame Racket,
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Mr. Lov. Goneout! .

La. Oui, Monfieur; ¢a vous tranqualife, n‘eftce
pas ! That make you eafy ? : ;

Lov. Gone out ! ’ :

La. Qui, Monfieur; gone out to prepare for th
evening. ' '

M. Lov. To prepare for the evening ? |

La. Monfieur, furement doit favoir ¢a;—you
ought to know dat, Sir. ‘

My, Lov. Yes, indeed, I think I ought, and there-
fore the fooner you telt me the better. i

La. ( Afide.) Quel drol homme!—but 1 begin to

fear I have got into the wrong box here !

My, Lov. And for what is the preparing ?

La. (Afide.) Ah! je commence & comprendre: he
know noting at all.—I don’t know, Sir.

Myr. Lov, You don’t know ?

La. Non Monfieur—I was going to afk you,
Sir. '

Myr. Lov. Hark’ee, rafcal ; tell me, this inflant, all
you know about your Lady, or by Heaven—i(holding up
his cane)—But, hold! this is the furer way. (Grving
him money.) k4

La. Oui, furement, Monfieur. (Bowing.)

Mr. Lov. Now, for what is fhe preparing ?

La. 1 believe for de mafquerade.

M. Lov. For the mafquerade !—and with whom
does the go?

La. Wid you, Sir, 1 fancy.

Mr. Lov. With me? pthaw ! and with whom elfe ?
Anfwer, ra(cal | without prevarication :—tell me every
thing you know, of believe, or guefs at, or fancy.

La. (Afide.)—Diable! by his eagernefs to make
me fpeak, I believe I thould have got more by hold-

-ing my tongue—Mais, Monfiear,—wid Mrs. Rapkct,

—and
H 2 L M.,
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My, Lov. Andwho elfe ?—{fpeak this inflant—or——
(Threatening him.)

La. Mais, Monfieur; I fuppofe, avec Madame
Lovell, and par confequent—confequently avec Mon-

dieur le Chevalier Dorimant, dey are alwas togeder.

Mr. Lov. (Ajfide.) And confequently, I am baulked of
my miftrefs, dithonoured by my wife, and fupplanted
with both by this fellow I have called my friend. 1
thall be with them, however—two at a time is rather
too much ;—I fhall contrive to take one off his
hands, if 1 cannot fave t'other.—Save her! does fhe
deferve it ?——tormenting queftion !—But this is no
time for reflection. Now, for the means of finding
them out :—I muft not difcover myfelf to this fellow.

La. If Monfieur has no furder commands ?

Mr. Lovell. Well, 1 am fo much fatisfied with your
information, that if you reply as truly about their
drefles, here’s another guinea for you.

La. Mais, Monficur, en verité.

Mr. Lov. No mais, Sir; out with it this infiant.

La.-D’honneur, Monfieur. '

Mr. Lov. This moment. (Threatening him.)

La. Ma parole, Monficur.

Enter SuorMAN with a Parcel.

Shop. Ts this Lady Selina Vapour’s apartment ?

La. Yes; what you want ?

Shop. A parcel that the has fent from the mafque-
rade warehoufe in Taviftock Street. (Puts it dowon.)

Mr. Lov. Drefles for to-night >—have you any
good ones ? ; v

Shop. (Undoing the parcel, and _fhaking out the dreffes. )}
Thefe, Sir, are black dominos ; but we have capu-
chins, friars of all forts, Turks, cardinals, and the
only real favage in all Taviftock Street.—Shall I wait
upon you, Sir?

Mr,
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Mr. Lov. T will call at your houfe.
[ Exeunt Lovell and Shopman.
La. (folus.) Pardi, if dis man had not happened to
come wid his carglinals, and capuchins, and favages, I
thould have been obliged to tell a lie only to efcape a
thrathing for {peaking truth. -
[ Exit, taking the dreffes along with him.

Scene changes to the Street near the Hotel,

Enter LoveLr, meeting Sir DUDLEY.

Sir D. Well, have you fucceeded with the old
Knight ? with what demon of improvement does he
believe me finitten ?—Am I to take watcr-mills or
winds-mills, or what, to him ?

Myr. Lov. Nothing of this fort will do.

Sir D. Did you not tell him I was ready to try any
fcheme ?

Mp. Lsv, None has a chance at prefent of rivalling
eledtricity in his imagination ; fo I have told him you
are deep on that fubject, and have made fome won-
derful experiments on condultors. '

Sir D. Oh, damn it! I no know no more of elec-
tricity and conduclors than of the north-weft paflage;
—but, no matter;—I bid him defiance at Lady
Crowder’s ball this evening : I have already fo fet-
tled matters as to be able to do without him.

My, Lov. Indeed !—Is the girl then fo much in
your power ?

Sir D. Egad, all ] fear is my being fo much in her
power for this evening, as to prevent more agreeable
occupation ; for marriage is one of thofe lafting
pleafures to which a man thould only recur in times
of neceflity :—but I have a great head for arrange-
ment, and you fhall fee in what a mafierly manner I
fhall to-night fettle two or three different affairs in
two or three different ftages of the bufinefs.

~ Mr,
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Mr. Lov. (dfide.) Now would I give my ears to
know what fiage he was at of my bufinefs.

Sir D. But, Lovell, 1 fuppofe you know where
Lady Selina goes to-night, and will not mifs ¢ the
*¢ glorious, golden opportunity.”—I1f a man can make
nothing of a mafquerade, I give him up.

Mr. Lov. Oh, Sir! when you are of the party, I
have fo little chance ( Afide.) | muft not let him
guefs at my fufpicions,

Sir D. Sure, you don’t fufped me of poaching, do
you !—But to convince you of the purity of my in-
tentions, 1 wiil contrive to affift you, to feparate her
trom her party, and throw her into your arms.

Mr. Lov. You muft be happily confident of the
fuccefs of your own affairs, to be thus kindly attentive
to mine.

Sir . Why, faith, Thave fo often fucceeded where
I have not taken pains, that I don’t fee why I thould
doulit of fuccefs where 1 have.

Mr. Lov. (Afide.) So, fhehas coft him fome pains
at lealt.—Aund do you never fuppofe it pofiible, that
fome angry guardian, fome fulky huiband, or
bullying brother, may difturb your fuccefs ?

St D. Plhaw, pfhaw! brothers have enough to do
now-a days to take care of their own honour ; and as
for hufbands, guardians, and duennas, they were in
all ages made to be dcceived, to be angry, and to
forgive. [ Ewit.

Mr. Lov. (folus.) The devil they were |—but I believe
eu will find you have been reckoning here without
your hoft.—Deccived I may be—have been—angry I
certainly fhall be ;—but damn me if I forgive.—It is
plain that his views are not upon Lady Selina to-night ;
and whatever his plan may be on Mifs Racket, he
thinks himfelftoo {ure of fucce(s there, to let her ftand
in the way of any other purfuit ;—and what that other
purfuit is, he has hardly the civility to allow me

3 to
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to doubt. By Heaven, I will follow them like their
thadow, and, if it is as I fufpect, have the pleafure of
detecting her, and cutting his throat.—(Gomg.) But
hold, is my wife worth all this?—God! I never
thought her worth fo much as at this infiant, when,
perhaps, fhe is worth nothing. [ Going.

Enter SirVALENTINE.

Sir V. Well, nephew, have you got your bufinefs
near fettled?

Mr. Lov. Yes, faith, 1 believe both your bufinefs
and mine is nearer fettled than we imagine. Sir Dud-
ley, I fancy——

Sir V. Suw Dudley ! what, he is jealous, I fuppofe,
and cries down my plan becaufe it differs from his own?

Mr. Lov. Yes, I fancy you will find his plans differ
very effentially from yours. -

Sir #. 1 was fure of it ; knew his conduétors would
lead to nothing.

Mr. Lov. 1 don’t know what his conduétors may
lead to, but I believe he is condu&ing himfelf to lead
away your ward, Mifs Racket, from the ball at Lady
Crowder’s to-night; he owned as much to me jufi now.

Sir V. How ! what the devil do you mean?—lead
away my ward ?—egad, if he does, it fhall lead him
to the gallows. :

Mr. Lov. And what good will that do, after the
mifchief is done ? She is of age now, is not the ?

Sir V. Very true, faith; fhe is juft of age, fo may
play the fool as foon as fhe pleafes; but it fhall not be
with him, with his conductors and nonfenfe ! a puppy!
meddling with every thing : egad, I’ll fend for coniia-
bles, and have him taken up this infiant.

Mr. Lov. Taken up! for what? for intending to
go to a ball to-night ? |

Sir
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Sir ¥. All her mother faid is very true, I find. What
the devil thallIdo? 17l go and fwear the peace
againft him—I"ll knock him down—I *ll-———

Mr. Lov. Inftead of cither fwearing the peaceagainft
him, or breaking it yourfelf, I thould advife you only
to determine upon going to the mafquerade, and
watching them.

Sir V. 1, to a mafquerade! I, with a fool's coat
vpon my back ? |

Mr., Lov. It is the only precaution you can take with
fafety to yourfelf; for I know nothing pofitive of his
plan, and only picked up my idea from his hints.

8ir ¥. Oh, it is certainly fo; bave not_the leaft
doubt of it—this is the firlt fruits of her fine education
—this it is to be accomplifhed and ingenious, and to
have all the Roman hiftory at her fingers’ end.

Mr. Lov. Well, are you for the mafquerade ?

§ir 7. Egad, I have not been at a mafquerade fince
the King of Denmark’s. I fhall never find her out—
any body can deceive me. ' Mummers at Chrifimas, or
boys with corked eyebrows, or whifkers, or a falfe
nofe, oran any thing.

Mr. Lov. Ay, butI will go with you, and affift in
finding them out ; you can then dodge her, and fee if
my fufpicions are jufi—or, I'll tell you what would be
better (iill, fuppofe you were to perfonate him, under
favour of your mafk, and fo run away with her your-
felf ?

Sir 7. Run away with her myfelf! Gad zounds,
and how the devil am I ever to get rid of her ?

Mr. Lov. Why there is no neceffity to carry on the
farce to the laft act, and really marry her yourfelf—
but if fhe agrees, believing you Sir Dudley, to go off
with you, fhe throws herfelf into your power, and at
the fame time confefles fuch intentions, as will autho-
rize any meafures of authority on the part of her mo-

ther and guardian,
Sir
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_8ir V. Very true, very true. Well, if you can pro-
vide me with a drefs, and if once I can lodge her fafe
again in her mother’s hands, and clear mine of her for-
tune, I will fee all the accomplithed young ladies in
London at the devil, before ! will take as much trou-
ble for any one of them.

) Mr_. Lov. Come, come, we have no time for invec=
tive; it 1s late and you have to prepare for our {cheme.

/ J 2 e [Exeunt.
Scene changes to Mrs. Lovell’s Dreffing Room.

Sir DupLey Dorimant uj]wreu"in by a Servant, whe
goes out at the oppofite fide of the Stage, and leavves Sir
Duprey folus.

Sir D. Now that T am about to fivallow this bitter,
but neceflary pill of matrimony, let me contrive at
leaft to have fomcthing ready to put the tafte out of
my mouth, and think a little of bringing my affairs
here with this fentimental belle to a crifis. She has
loag fluttered round the dangerous flame, difguifed to
herfelf under varions {pecious names, and yet fecms
hitherto to have efcaped unfcorched—but this cannet,
muft not laft. My marriage, as I fhall manage it, will
only make ber place more implicit confidence in me as
a friend, and cftablifh between us a {ubject of com-
plaint common to both—an admirable engine in the
hands of a man who knaws how to ufe it—1n the mean
time, I muft pique her more firongly on the fubject of
her hufband, and magnify his indifference, till I force
her to draw a paraliel between it and my afliduity. 1
dare not yet put_her upon the feent of Lady Sclina :
her candour, and high opinion of her friend, would
fpoil all, by leading too foon to an explanation—
which is the devil, when one wants 10 kecp upa fifetul
mifunderfianding between friends—but if 1 contrive
well, 1 think I may lay a train of fufpicion, even from

1 this
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this mafquerade to-night, which I may afterwards fire
into jealoufy, or fmother into indifference, whichever
belt fuits my purpofe.—But here fhe comes.

Enter Mrs. LoveLL with Lady Selina’s Note in her
Hand,

Mrs. Lov. This note is from my dear Selina—I am
delighted to find that her fpirits are fo much better, as
to allow ber to think of going to Lady Crowder’s maf-
querade to-night; fhe tells me, fince 1 left her, fhe
has becn pertuaded to go, and begs me to come to her
early, and flip on a drefs at the hotel, that I may ac~
company her.

Sir D. Indeed !'—and you comply ?

Mrs. Lov. Certainly—I fhould rather, to be fure,
have preferred pafling the evening quietly in the apart-
ment of my friend, but in her fociety any place has
charms.

Sir D. Amiable creature! how few people go to a
mafquerade from fuch motives! and how are they re-
quited ! how ill matched!

Mps. Lov. Such motives, believe me, if they have any
merit, requite themfelves.

Sir D. (Looking tenderly at her.) That any body
happy in the pofleflion of fuch a gem, fhould ever for
a moment be dazzled with the falfe lufire of inferior
charms !

Mys. Lov. 1know not to what you allude—fome
new fancy of Lovell's, I fuppofe. ‘

Sir D. 'That he thould carclefsly expofe a real trea-
fure, in purfuit of a phantom of imaginary value !

Mrs. Lov. The value of this treafure, you fee, like
that of moft others, depends entirely upon OpinioN=——
there is no ftandard in thefe cafes but true affection,
and by that, I fear, I am never to be tried

Sir D. How can you f{o wrong my tender, faithful
friendfhip, which weighs with unremitting and painful

2 attention
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attention all your charms, againft all your wrongs,
and laments every hour that your want of fufficient
confidence in me, prevents your doing more jufiice to
th‘e one, and revenging the other—but friendihip,
friendihip, I feel, too furely, can never heal the wounds
of love.

Mrs. Lov. Revenge, I fear, would but double their
pain.

~ 8ir D. Not if fuch as even injuftice muft confefs me-
rited, and- felf-reproach oblige him to forgive—but
while thus every new whim is followed with impunity,
even in your very fociety, with immediate epportunity
of comparing all he abandons with all he gains—Oh,
I am athamed of him.

Mrs. Lov. You fpeak in enigmas, and as [ have long
known the only fubjeét your friendfhip thus veils to
e, it difturbs me to find you more myfterious than
ufual,

Sir D. Do not prefs me further on the fubjeét ; you
know I can refufe you nothing—I1 have alrcady faid
too much.

Mys. Lov. Come, come, I dare fay you confider
this too feverely—your friendfhip for me magnifies my
wrongs. Since you will not {peak, I will, and I dare
fay divine the whole of what your over-delicacy con-
ceals from me—Lovell, I conclude, has fome new
purfuit, to which this very mafquerade is to be fub-
fervient ; is it not fo? ‘

Sir D. Why will your too great penctration always
outrun my precautions to preferve your peace, and fave,
if I could, the honour of my friend ?

Mys. Lov. You find yourfelf awkwardly fituated—
the confident both of huftband and wife—the one goes
to the mafquerade to accompany her friend, the
other

Si» D. To meet a miftrefs.

Mys. Lov. Hah! (Siarts, but recovers herfelf imme-
diately.)—But, alas ! fince I have found no {ympathy

12 exifting
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exifting between us—fince bis mind is ever cfiranged
from me—what can it fignify who captivates his
fancy ? :

Sir D. (Afide.) The devil ’s in this woman: while
the continues thus jealous only of mind, it will be
equally difficult either to pofiefs or get rid of her.

- Enter a SErv ANT, announcing Mifs and Mrs. RACKET.

Mrs. Rac. It is an age fince 1 have had the pleafure
of feeing you, Mrs. Lovell—Sir Dudley, your fervant
—but really, [ find it {o difficalt at this time of the
year to balance all my vifiting accounts

Mrs. Lov. And nobody, I am fure, has fo much
reafon to bea forgiving creditor as myfelf.

Myrs. Rac. Seven hundred upon my book, I affure
you, befides dancing-men and country families in
lodgings. Then I expedled certainly to have met you
at Mrs. Drommajor’s affemblics ; all the town was
there : or at my Lady Frail’s balls, but, perhaps, you
don’t vifit her—many people have (cruples—nobody o
nice as myfelf, but 1 proteft T never faw any thing
amifs in her—that fhocking atfair with the coachman,
you know, was never proved—and as for reports

Sir D (Looking at Mrs. Racket.) Nothing can be fo
malicious as giving any credit to them, when to a per-
fon’s difadvantage.

Mrs. Rac. (Looking at Sir Dudley.) So I begin to
think, Sir Dudley; one cannot be too flow in believ-
ing any appearances againft a perfon to whom one is
naturally inclined to be partial,

Sir D. Surcly one may be led into fuch mifiakes—
people appear fo different from what they are—fuch
unexpected turns may be given to conduét.

Mrs. Rac. (4fide.) How delicately he aflures me of
his paffion !

Mifs Rac. (Afide.) How nicely he bamboozles mam-
ma !

Mrs.



A ‘COMEDY. 69

" Mrs. Lov. To retrieve my credit with you, Mrs.
Racket, and convince you I have not quite ‘aban-
doned the world, I mean to be at Lady Crowder’s,
who fees matks to-night.—Sir Dudley, 1 have a no-
tion, intends tormenting us all there, for he has never
faid whether he means to go.

. Sir D. (Afide.) But he would have been confound-
edly difappointed if you had not inquired.—I fhould
certainly go if I thought my prefence could in the
flishteft degree intereft one individual that is to be
there.—( Looking at Mrs. Lovell.)

Mrs. Lov. (Afide.) Hisearnelinefs affedls me.

Mrs. Rac. (Afide.) This making love to me before
mamma’s face would be pure fport if fhe did but
underftand what he is faying as well as T do.

Sir D. But a mafquerade to a perfon without fome
purfuit, fome object to which he looks forward with
eager folicitude as the end and aim of all his withes
—{ Looking at Mrs. Lovell.) g

‘Myrs. Rac. We all, to be fure, feel the truth of
what you fay, Sir Dudley.—(Afide.) Ilis paffion is
quite moving.

Sir D. Is the dullet of all meectings where every
one depends upon his neighbour for entertainment,
and thinks he has a right to complain at finding him
as {lupid as himfelf. _ L

Myrs. Lov. T am glad to fee the diffipation and late
hours of London {eem to agree fo well with Mits
Racket—fhe s grown quite {at.

Mifs Rac. Oh, the diffipation and late hours would
agree very well with mé if mamma did not make me

ct up fo early every morning to pace in the fquare
with all the fick children and mangy lap-dogs in the
parifh.

Mrs. Rac. Air and exercife, you know, Mrs.
Lovell, one cannotexift without ;—to be fure, it was
otherwife in my day ;—air {poilt the complexion and
exercife the thape, and we did perfe@ly well without
either the vie or the other ;j—but thefe things are all

: ; fathion;
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fathion ; fo I make my daughter walk every morning
an hour and an half before breakfaft, even though fhe
thould not nave been two hours in bed ;—then, at
twelve, the goes fo the riding-fchool, and at three
takes a turn or two with me in the Park or Kenfing-
ton Gardens; and this, what with walking in and
out of three or four affemblies every night, I think
muft give her oue of the firongeft conftitutions in the
world.

Mrs. Lov. Indeed, T think the efficacy of the regi-
men 1s proved by the pofiibility of fupporting fuch
fevere difcipline.

Myfs Rae. Ay,—but then I drink porter, and eat
meat three times a day, and do every thing I can
think of to be fat; for you know we all feed for a
fhape now, inftead of fiarving. ‘

Mrs. Lov. What enviable fpirits !

Myfs Rac. Dear! you know one muft be in {pirits ;
nobody is grave and prim and melancholy, but coun-
try quizzes and county town belles.

Mprs. Lov. Of all fathions, good {pirits is that one
would moft with to follow.

Mrs. Rae. Dear Mifs Racket, you will really give
Mos. Lovell and Sir Dudley a firange opinion both of
yourfelf and the people with whom I have allowed
you to live.

Mifs Rac. (Afide to Sir Dudley.) You fee fhe never
will allow me to fpeak a word before you. (They
whifper apart.)

Mrs. Rae. Come, come, child, we muft be gone,
or I fhall be too late for the French china in Bond
Street :~—~come, Sir Dudley, you muft come with us;
we can’t do without you.

Sir D. Without me, Ma’am !

Mrs. Rac. Yes, yes, | infifi.—Adieu, Mrs. Lovell ;
we fhall all meet at the mafquerade. [Gives ker hand
to Sir Dudley, who exits with Mrs. and Mifs Racket,
on one fide the Stage, and Mrs. Lovell on the other,

END OF THE FOURTH ACT.
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Al Y

SCENE IL.

Lady Selina’s Apartinent at the Hotel.

Lady Sevina, and Mrs. LoveLL, difcovered fitting,
with a hitle Table before them, at Work.

Mrs. Lovell. i
HO\V charming, if the world, and all its tedious

forms, allowed one to pafs more evenings like this, in
the calm enjoyments of friendthip !

Lady §. You know how peculiarly fuited they
are to my penfive turn of mind.—( Yewns. )-—Thus
agreeably fituated, I could pofitively forget all time—
I have noidea how long we have already been fogether
—( Yawns. )—Pray, my dear, what o’clock is it ?

Mrs. Lov. 1 dread looking, for fear it fhould be
near the hour that we muft exchange this clharming
quiet, for all the noife and confufion of the mai-

uerade.

Lady S. (4fide, and looking towards the door~) T ex-
pect Lovell every inftant: how fhall I ever get her
away ?

ﬁgrs. Lov, (Looking at her watch.) Itis but juft
ten o’clock.

Lady 8. Ten o’clock !'is it poffible >—(4/ic%.) This
evening will, to be fure, be loft tor ever—Lowviz1l’s want
of impatience, though not very flattering, is lucky as
things have happened. (They rife, and come forward.)

Mprs. Lov. You know nat how many rcafoills I

ave
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have for thinking of this mafquerade with a fort of re-
luétance.

Lady 5. Do not then, I befeech you, go on my ac—
count.—(fide.) Would to heaven the would takc my
advice ! . . _ ,

Mrs. Lov. No, I have refolved to get the better of
my repugnance, 10 do not rob me of my only agreeable
1nducement—but I really believe, bad I known, not
even your note, your manner of propofing it, and the
tewptation of paifing the whole evening together, could .
have prevailed upon me.

Lady 8. (Afide.) Ny manner of propofing it, and
the temptation of pafling the whole evening together !
Frovoking ! There mufi have been fome mifiake about
the notes, which I dare not inquire into. But why
this particular reluctance to-night to the mafquerade.
You ufed to like a mafquerade. ' ;

Mrs. Lov.  So I do fiill, but—Lovell goes to this. :

Lady S. And if he does, are you become fo fathion-:
able a wife, that the very prefence of a hufband in a
public place, and under a matk too, fhould abfolutely.
preclude all poflibility of amufing yourfelf ? ;

Mrs. Lov. Pfaaw! pfhaw ! you know how foreign
all this s in reality to my heart—it is not his prefence
at the mafquerade, but his abfence from me there, that
in {pite of myfelf diflurbs me.

Lady 8. Lord, my dear! you would not have him
for ever tied to your apron-firing, like Lord and Lady
Sober, who are never afunder becaufe they are atraid of
being alone; and no other creatures, male or female, .
can be found to fupport their dulnefs.

Mrs. Lov.  You know I would net—but yet ——

Lady §. But what? :

Mrs. Lov. Accuftomed as I am to his neglect, and
aware of us infidelity, this frefh inftance—this fecling
myfelf in the fame fociety, breathing the fame air, par-
taking of the fame amufement, with a being who reigns
ablulutely over that heart, where I have lofi all hoid—

Lady
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Lady 8. What can ‘you mean?=—you alarm me

more than I can exprefs.
~ Mrs. Lov. In fliort, Lovell, I know, hasan affigha-
tion at this very mafquerade, with fome new favourite.

Lady §.  Indeec! ! Youknow not how much what
you fay concerns me—But how are you fure of this ?

Mrs. Lov. Oh! too fure: | forced the fecret from
Sir Dudley, who was as unwilling to tell, as I pretend-
ed to be to héar it.

Lt)zfiy §. Hah! Sir Dudley |—and what did he telt

ou !

Mrs. Lov. That Lovell is totally occupied, interefi-
ed, and engroffed by a new objeét, whom he this even-
ing meets by appointment at Lady Crowder’s, who fees
maiks.

Lady 8. 1ndeed |=—(A4jide.) Ungrateful Lovell! A
new object | This is the reafon of my neglected invita-
tion,

Mprs. Lov. 1 know how much your tender heart
will partake my feelings, and underfiand my diftrefs.

Lady S. 1t is impofiible that you yourfelf {hould be
more {hocked and hurt at his conduct than I am.

Mrs. Lov. Cruel, carelefs, provoking Lovell !

Lady S. Falfe, perfidious, deceitful Lovell !

Mrs. Lov. Does he fuppofe my patience inexhaufii-
ble? and is it thus that unwearied confiancy is re-
warded ?

Lady 8. Ts it thus that favours are reje@ed 2—Let
us go immediately to the mafquerade, and endecavour
to find him out—{fome opporturity of detction may
occur.

Mrs. Lov. If it did, I don’t know that I thould feel
courage enough to make ufe of it.

Lady S. Bat I fhould, and reproach him bitterly
for his condudt, I affure you.

Mrs. Lov. Your friendfhip for me, my dear crea-
ture, makes you feel all this as warmly as if it were

K ' your
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your own caufe ; but take care your zeal for me don't
lead you too far.

Lady §. There are no lengths I would not go to
wean him from this improper connexion. Come, let us
flip on our drefles, and be gone—in the rooms we will
feparate, and each try to meet him. [ Excunt.

SCENE 11.
The Mafguerade. A crowd of Mafks pafing and repaffing

—S8ir VALENTINE and Mr. LoveLL come forward
—38ir Valentine in a colowred drefs, Mr. Lovell in a
black domino 5 both unmafked.

Sir V. Is this what you call a private mafquerade ?
Zounds! here arc peopleenow to fill St. Paul’s cathe-
dral.

Mr. Lov. Yes, for a private mafquerade is juft an
excufe for making your houfe more public than you
could in any other way ; and receiving thofe, whom on
other occafions you would not choofe to acknowledge
as acquaintance. But quick, on with your maftk—I
think I perceive our game,

Sir V. Which ? Where ?

Mr. Lov. There, in hoods, juft come in at the fide
door—but pray be gentle, for remember you muft
make love, and perfuade her to go off with you.

Sir V. God! 1 have made love to nothing fince fat
Bridget, my gouvernante in the country; and a filk
gowwn and a bottle of ratafia did her bufinefs at once.—
Mutft I be very eager and loving ?

Mr. Lov. Very confident and impudent will be
more likely to deceive, I believe—this way, and we thall
not lofe fight of them. [ Exeunt.

(A group of Ballad-fingers come forward.— A Ballad  fung
— Among the audience are Mrs. and Mifs Racket, n
colowwed hoods, and Lady Selina, and Sir Dudley, and
Mrs. Lovell, in black dominos.)

I

Enter
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Enter Sir VALENTINE, and Mr. LovELL.

(Lovell points out Mrs. and Mifs Racket #o Sir Valentine,
and himfelf goes a little round the group to where the
refl of the party are flanding. Sir Valentine obferves
particularly Mrs. Racket (taking her for her daugh-
ter), dodges and follows her ; of whick fhe takes
nolice, and coquettes with him in dumb fhew. As foon
as the finging is over, they come forward, and the reft

of the party difperfe.)

Mrs. Rac. (In a mafguerade voice.) Do you know
me ?

Sir V. Yes, that I do better than you imagine.

Mrs. Rac. To convince me of that, tell me what
brought you here.

Sir V. To meet a charming creature, whofe imper-
tinent, infolent, undutiful friends take the liberty of
oppofing my paflion.—(Afide.) She will never fufpect
me now.

Mrs. Rac. (Afide.) Sir Dudley, delicate and tender
as I expected.—And what right have any friends to
interfere in fuch nice points as the paflions of the
heart ?

Sir V. (Afide.) Pretty circulating library mo-
rality ! but 1 muft humour it.—Perhaps I flattered
myfelf too much, when I thought it was only excef-
five referve, bafhful coynefs, and extreme modefty,
that prevented my fuccefs.

Mps. Rae. Cruel man! how could you fufpet me
of fuch unnatural ideas ?

Sir V. Come along then, my angel; we part no
more to night, and to-morrow the parfon fhall fet all
right, and bid defiance to your friends. Come along:
( Taking hold of her arm.)

Myrs. Rac. I fee you count upon my eafy, yielding
difpoﬁtion.—-—To—night, heavens !

Sir ¥. To-night or never, egad !

532 Mss.,
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Mrs, Rac. Well, don't frighten me ; don't be toa
violent—I truft to your honour—I think I muft—
Lord ! where are you hurrying me to ?

[ Exeunt, arm in arm, hurrying along.

SI_.?' DUDLEY ah‘d J‘/fd..f RACKF.T come for'zv(z,l'(! fram ”75
crowd. !

Sir D.  Now is the moment for us to efcape, while
your mother 1s engaged with that matk. Come, let
us lofe no time, that we may be back while the ball
18 brilliant. [ Exeunt,

Mrs. LoveLL comes forward, followed by Mr. LovELL,
baoth mafked.

Mys. Lov. 'The heat is intolerable within ; let us
be going, ‘

Mr, Lev, This way, through the faloon, to the
ftaircafe. I have a carriage waiting at the corner of
the ftrect——m—

Mrs. Lov. 1 came in a chair, and mean to return
i it.

Mr. Lov. No, no! after my experience of this
morning, I feparate myfelf no more from you. Your
¢ nerves might be fo affected” in the way, that by
the time I arrived, your door might be fhut againft
me. You might “find an abfolute neceflity for re-
¢ pofe.”—¢ A book might be again wy fuccefsful
§¢ rival.”

Mys. Lov. Tt is {o late, and I am fo overcome with
fatigue, that I mean to go immediately to bed.

Mr. Lov. By all means; but you muft take me
along with you,

Myrs, Lov. What can you mecan by this new and
“unaccountable manner of addrefling me ?

Mr. Lov. Mean! I mean that you are captivating,
and 1 fo captivated, as not to let yoy flip through my

fingers
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fingers a fecond time. Come, come, own you would
be damned angry if I did.

Mzrs. Lov. T with to fuppofe all this the effect of
your fupper here; but as it has probably made you
unable to take care of yourfelf, you will excufe me
defiring to return to my party.

Mr. Lov. Is that the turn you give to my impa=
tience ! Is that the manner in which you again pro-
pofe to efcape from my importunity to that of a more
favoured rival ?  But, by Heaven, by your fair felf, I
fwear, no party upon earth feparates us to-night.
( Seizming her hand.)

Mrs. Lov. (Pulling off her mafk.) Sir Dudley, as
you regard yourfclf, beware of obliging me to expofe
you to your friend. ‘

Myr. Lov. (Adfide.) My wife, by all that’s whim-
fical: now for my own fatisfattion, I muft be Sir
Dudley flill.—Pardon, lovely creature, the excefs of
a paflion which, excited by your charms, and irritated
by this refiftance, breaks through the thin difguife
which has long ill concealed it; for furely it was not
my pretended friendfhip for Loveil which could con-
ceal my adoration here.

Mys. Lov. That pretended friendfhip for Lovell
juftifies at leat my heart, though not my head, for the
miftaken ideas it has hitherto entertained of you. .

Mpr. Lov. Call them not mifiaken ideas: his con-
duét more than jufiifies your favours to a more atten-
tive admirer. Befides, after the confidence you have
placed in me, after all that has paffed between us——

Mprs. Lov. What has ever pafled between us? or
what confidence bave I ever placed in you which did
not prove the fincerity of my prefent fentiments ? [
thought, fool that I was! to Lovell’s friend, to him
who was always noticing his indifference, and lament<
ing his conduét to me, I might indulge myfelf in
owning how much T felt it, without expoling 16 in-

differeng
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different eyes a characer, which, though [ had ceafed
to intereft, I could never ceafe to love.

Mr. Lov. Talk not of loving a carelefs, indifferent
hufband ; but hear me, hear your paflionate adorer
fwear

Mrs. Lov.  Nor now, nor ever will I hear you
more.  Had you fooner ufed this open, this affronting
language of corraption, inftead of the fine-fpun doc-
trines of exalted fentiment and difinterefied attach-
ment, which | have been accufiomed to hear from
you, } thould have been faved the regret of ever
having fuffered the fuggefiions of vice to have ap-
proached me under the garb of fentiment, and have
earlier fled from its infidious attacks to the more ra-
tionally affectionate bofom of a hufband, which I may
now, too late, find fthut againft me for ever.

Mr. Lov. (Throwing away his mafk.) Behold it
open fo receive you with a warmth, a confidence of
afiection, which I have never known till now.

Mrs: Lov. My hutband !

Mr. Lov. Yes, Louifa, that huiband who feels
himfelf athamed of the trial he has put you to, and
unworthy of the fentiments it has dilcovered to him—.

Myrs. Lov. - Say not fo, my Lovell; we have been
both to blame, happily, I truft, both lefs than we ima-~
gined.

Myr. Lov. That bufband, who, while courting an
interefl in the affecled feclings of a fentimental co-
quette, left the warm and delicate affe@ions of your
heart to be played upon by the infidious addrefies of
a profligate coxcomb, and the exaggerated fentiments
of a falfe friend,

- Mrs. Lov. Enough, enough, dear Charles; this
day has been a leflon to us both. My confidential
friendthip will henceforth be confined to one dear
bofom. I have feen enough to convince me, that an
affectionate hufband muft be the firft of friends——
‘ My,
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Mr. Lov. And an amiable wife the mofi interefting

of miftrefles. (Embracing.) But fee, fomebody is
furprifing us. | ~

Enter Sir Vaventine with Mrs. Racker hanging
upon his Arm.

Sir V. Zounds! 1 fhall never find my way out
here.—Oh! nephew, [ am glad I have found you :—
tell me where 1 can ftow my prize in fafety.—I bave
got her, you fee; and egad I am as tired of lugging
her about as if I had had her in tow this twelve-
month,

Mrs. Rac. Nephew ! (Seeing Mr. Lovell.) Sir Va-
lentine, as I live!

Sir V. (Stopping her.) Nay, fure you would not
defert me fo foon after fuch an ardent declaration of
paffion not half an hour ago.—Egad, [ never thought
myfelf fuch an irrefifiible fellow before.—1 fhall be
attacking all the young girls at out next afiizes.

Myrs. Rac. (Still endeavouring to go.) Barbarous
man !—Is it thus I am trepanned ?

Sir V. Trepanned !—no, egad! [ have prevented
your being trepanned by other people, and fhall not
let you out of wmy fight now till I have once more
lodged you fafcly, where you may think better of your
mad plans, and cool the ardour of your paflion.

Myrs. Rac. And pray what right have you to con-
trol my inclinations and thwart my plans ?

Sir 7. A right which I promife you I fhall never
exercife again either for you or any body elfe.—No,
no, after having faved you this once, if you can’t take
better care of yourfclf, you muft ¢'en go to the devil
your own way.

Mrs. Rac. 1 fhall never go your way, you old
fcheming madman ; fo let me pafs, and never fee
your face again. (84l endeavouring to get away.)

Sir ¥. Gently, gently; you muit be content to fee

my
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my face till you fee your mother’s.=~What will the fay
to this after all the pains fhe has taken with your
education ?

Enter Sir DudLey and Mifi Racker, without majksy
married.

Sir V. Heyday ! what’s all this?—~who have we
got here ? '

§ir D. My wife, Sir Valentine, returned like 4
dutiful ward to beg your approbation and her mother’s
blefling on our marriage.

Sir V. And who the devil then is this, upon whom
I'have laid violent hands *—for Heaven’s fake unmaik,
Madam, and clear up this myfiery.

Myfs Rac.  (Going up to her mother.) Pray, mam-
ma, forgive me—indeed I will do o no more.—

Sir V. Mamma |—fo, fo—both crows of the fame
neft, I find; and I was fecuring the old bird while
the nefiling efcaped me. -

Mrs. Rac. (unmafked.) Audacious girl [——how can
you fuppofe that | will ever countenance the indeli<
cacy of your proceedings '—Run away from a maf-
querade l—you, who were always cited as a patternt
of propriety ! )

Myfs Rac. Ay, that was jult the cafe; I always
hated ‘patterns, and could net bear to think of being
one.

Sir D. (To Mrs. Racket.) May I not hope at leaft,
your daughter’s choice not particularly difagrecable to
you ? v

Mrs. Rac. 1 wonder, Sir, how you have the ime
pudence to addrefs me after all that has paifed.

Sir V. Ay, Sir, how have you the mmpudence to
addrefs yourfelf to a lady who is juft difappointed of
being run away with herielf ? '

Sir Do T muft then addrefs myfelf to you, Sir Va-
lentine, to make up this difference. : ;
' Sir
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8ir V. Faith, Sir, the only difference feems to arife
from the ladies having thought too much alike.

Sir D. My wifh to have fome claim in right of my
wife to your direGtion in my plans, and to profit by
your prefent purfuits, has been a principal motive for
my feeking a connexion with this family; [ fhould
hope, therefore (They retire, talking together at the
back of the Stage, as do Mrs. and Mifs Racket.)

Mr. and Mrs. LovELL come forward.

Mys. Lov. What you tell me is confirmed by a
thoufand little circumfiances.—My only diftrefs will
now be, how to get rid of an intimacy which I fhould
benceforth feel in every refpeét more burdenfome to
me than ever I have fancied it agreeable.

Mr, Lov. Tt is ever thus with all intimacies affuming
the name of friendfhip, without its only folid founda-
tion, mutual worth, and real fympathy of charater,—-
But let not this diftrefs you: depend upon it, when
the finds us no longer feparated in our purfuits, ideas,
and fociety, her attentions will foon be diverted to
others lefs aware of the futility of her profeflions, the
“affeCation of her fentiments, and the profligacy of
her mind.

Mrs. Lov. 1 think I fee her coming towards us:
—1 would avoid, if poflible, any open or fudden
breach with a perfon for whom my former impru-
dent partiality might juftly give the world a plaufible
handle againft myfelf.

Enter Lady SELINA.

Lady 8. (Starts at feeing Mr. and Mrs. Lovell to-
gether, and fays, afide,) Ha! Lovell with ker /—Iam
overwhelmed with the moft fruitlefs fatigue; but I
rejoice to fee my friend’s fearch has not becen as un-

fuccefsful as my own. :
L Mrs,
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Mys. Lov. 1 have, indeed, been more fuccefsful in

every refpect than 1 could poffibly have hoped or ex-
oéted.
s Lady §. How is this >=—I don’t underftand.

Mrs. Lov. My {ufpicions are all removed; and I
am fure it will be my own fault, if from this hour I
do not date my happinefs, my perfeét relief from all
thofc regrets of which you have often heard me com-.
plain, as clouding my domefiic life.

Lady §. This affurance of your happinefs over-
comes me more than I can exprefs ;—it is too much
for my feelings ; I muft retire to indulge them. You
know, I only live in the happines of my friend ;—I
thall now hurry away to Naples, where my whole foul
calls me. [ Eait,

Mrs. Lov. How ridiculous does this exaggerated
expreflion of falfe feelings now appear to me, ac-

companied by a derelition of all real duties !

Sir DupLEY and Sir VALENTINE, and Mrs. and Mif

Racker, come forward.

* Mrs. Rac. Sir Valentine, 1 conclude you don’t
mean to fan&ion thefe proceedings ;—I can never be
brought to approve of them.

Sir V. Come, come, Madam, confider, ¢ what
right have any friends to interfere on fuch nice points
as the paflions of the heart ?”"—In fhort, Madam,
what’s done can’t be undone; and I fancy both you
and I have too much bufinefs on our hands to lofe
time in viclefs oppofition.

Myrs. Rac. Yes, indeed, I have fo many engage-
ments for next week, that T am fure it would be
vaftly inconvenient for me to be in difirefs. =~

Sir V. Well, then, let’s forgive, to get rid of them .
and, that I may clear my hands of all my ward’s af-
fairs, and have nothing further to difturb me in the

: promulgation



A COMEDY. 83

promulgation of my great eleétrical plan, in which
Sir Dudley here promifes me his affiftance

Mifs Rac. La'! what fhould he trouble his head
about fuch nonfenfe for now ?—as for me, (coming
Jerward to the audience.)

Now, that I’m come of age, and married too,

I’ll not be fnubb’d, whate’er I choofe to'do:

Il laugh at,mother’s, mafter’s, hufband’s le€tures,
Let me but hope in you to find protectors.

END OF THE FIFTH ACT.
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EPILOGU E.
Written Uy the Honourable WiLLiam LAME-

Spoken by Mifs D Camp,

Sur E, bad our Author, whom in vain we feek,
Compos'd the play, you juft have feen, laft week,
He would not now have fent me to attend,
In Italy, the death-bed of my friend;
To throw away this gay aufpicious year,
And lofe the profpe& which is opening here.
Is this a time for me abroad to roam ?
Now Peace will fend fo many lovers home 3
Sailors victorious ftill on every {ca,
O’er every foe, who yet muft ftrike to me;
And captains, cover’d with hard-earn’d renowr,
From Eaftern climates beautifully brown—
Peace, which in every face throughout the ile
Has fpread an heart-felt, univerfal fmile—
Peace, which in all moft varioufly excites
New views, new thoughts, new fancies, new delights =
Some think on pleafure, fome alone on gain,
On price of ftocks, er plenty of Champaign—
Exports and imports trading men engage,
Cloth for new marts, new dancers for the ftage—
Forward the epicure with tranfport looks
To a frefh troop of revolution cooks, -
And o’er the pie exults, whofe precious ftore
Has been denied him ten fad years before ;
While the gay nymph, who lures a crowd of flaves,
Prepares her ciharms, refolv’d to crefs the waves—
Refolv’d the beaux of Paris to invade,
And flirt with whifker’d generals of brigade.
Amid{t thefe different taftes, may I advance
The grounds on which I vote for peace with France ?

1 Thenee
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Then—though through all this time of woe and fear,
We have not fuffer’d much in England bere,
Yetnow, I own, new hopes within me rife,

Of times more great, more happy, and more wife—
Now London fhall appear itfelf again, o5
Adorn’'d with frefh fupplies of handfome men;
No thought of bufinefs now fhall e’er invade

The nightly ball, and frequent mafquerade;

Now luxury again on wealth fhall thrive,

And pleafure rule, and ufury revive—

Exulting fathion hails the happy league ;

Hence love of cards, and leifure for intrigue 5
Credit, and curricles, and dice increafe,

Racing, and all the ufeful arts of peace.

The Morning Poft may now difplay unfurl’d,

Four columns of the Fafhionable World,

And not confin'd to tell of war’s renown,

Spread all the 1iews around of all the town 3
While gay Gazettes the polifh’d Treafury writes,
Of fplendid fafhions, not of vulgar fights;

Proud to record the taylor’s deeds and name,
And give the milliner to deathlefs fame,

Who firlt fhall ferce proud Gallia to confefs
Herfelf inferior in the arts of drefs,

Oh! join to pray my hopes may not be vain :
Commence, gay Peace, a long and joyous reign— '
May Europe’s nations, by my counfels wife,

Learn ¢’en thy faults to cherifh and te prize,
And fhunning glory’s bright, but fatal ftar,
Prefer thy follies, to the woes of war !

THE END.
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