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ADVERTISEMENT.

This Comedy, found among the papers of the
lateEarl of Or ford, 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 lavifhed upon
it, the Executors confidered it as a duty to the
iinknown Author to publifb it.



PROLOGUE.

Written ly William Robert Spencer, E/q.

Spoken ly 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 fpring,
Or one unwearied plume in Fancy's wing ?

Our grand fire bards, with'prodigal expenfe,
Squander'd the funds of genius, wit, and fenfe;
Annuitants ol fame, they took no care

How ill'their beggar'd fucceffors might fare ;

Each thought exhaufted, all invention drain'd,
A felfifh 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 bur poetic fires
Felt for her youthful bloom more genuine fires;
Nature t'> them her virgin fmiles difplay'd,
They woo'd a fpotlefs, toe a ruin'd maid !
For flie was won, if chronicles fp«ak truth,
By many a Grecian, many a Roman youth;
But ftill the lovely libertine retain'd
Charms yet unview'd, and favours yet ungain'd,
For one immortal boy ! to him alone,
Her beauties and her failings all were fliewn.



PROLOGUE. 5
Heedlefs of time, or place, or mode, orfafnicn,
Diforderly (lie own'd li£r glorious paifion.
What time all rules of critic prudery brav'd,
In Avon's hallow'd ftream her angel form (lie lav'd !
Her fading graces now lefs tranfport move,
We feel for Nature artificial love,
Though, for her age, the dame looks pafling 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 ftill (he dwells,
In Sirulbrug palfy (hakes her rufted bells !

Is Folly then fo old ?—Why, let me fee,
About what time of life may Folly be—

Oh, (lie was born, by niceft calculation,
One moment after woman's firft creation !

This night our unknown author will produce
Old fubje&s moderniz'd for prefent ufe ;

If you 're difpleas'd, be cautious how you (hew it,
Perhaps your neareft neighbour is the poet;
But if you 're pleas'd, and anxious to befriend us,
Like Fashionable Fkiends, in crowds attend us!

>

DRAMATIS



Dramatis Personae.

Sir Valentine Vapour, - - Mr. King.
Sir Dudley Dot imant, - - Mr. C. KemblE.
Mr. Love11, ----- Mr. Barrymore.
Doflor Syrop, - - - - Mr. Suett.

Mufic Majier, - - - - Mr. Maddocks.

Shopman, Mr. Evans.

Lapierre, ------ Mr. WewitzeR.

John, ------- Mr. Chippendale.
_ f MeiTrs. Gibbons, FishEK.
Servants* - - - - - | and Webb.

Lady Seiinn Vapour, - Mifs De Cam?.
JWrs, Lovcll, ----- Mrs. YouNG.

Racket, * - - - - Mifs Pope.

Mifs Racket, ----- Mrs. Jordan.
Trimming, ------ Mrs. HarLowe.

Lappet, Mifs Tidsweli.



THE

FASHIONABLE FRIENDS.

ACT I.

SCENE I.

A Drawing-room in Mr. Lovell's House.

JOHN and LAPPET.

John, in the powdering Jacket of a Valet de Chambre,
arranging the Koom; Lappet traverjes the stage
quickly.

John.

Mrs . Lappet, Mrs. Lappet, where the devil are you
running fo faft ?—there's nq fuch thing as getting a

word with you.
Lap. To order the coach—Here's my Lady Selina

Vapour's Swifs, Mr. Lapierre, currier, as they call
him, juft arrived—he fays his miftrefs will be at the
hotel in Pall Mall by this time—my lady is going there

diredlly 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 the hved in the next ftrcet.

John. Ay, and when I was my lady's footman I
have often been waked at four o'clock to carry the an-

fwers'-, but my matter's fervice is another guets fort of
a thins;—he, thank God, has no bofom triends to whom
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lie writes every two hours—and my place is now, upon
the whole, as much that of a tingle gentleman's as in

any family in London.
Lap. More lhame for ye both—if yon had any idear

of fentimentai happinefs and refined enjoyments, as

my lady calls them, you would not lead the lives
you do.—Always running down 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 amul'e yourfelves as you pleafe, go where
you pleafe, when you plealer—we are neither jealous
nor inquifitive.
Lap. I 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 fhe, I would be revenged one

way or other, that's what I would.
John. Oh! you would, would ye ? You are upon

your high horte now that you have got back that lace-
coated jackanapes Lapierre—1 thought we were fairly
rid of him a month ago.
Lap. Speak with more refpedt of your betters, Mr.

John.
John. Betters indeed!

Lap. Mounfeer Lapierre is a very pretty fort of a
man, has travelled, understands the fine arts, and has
a thoufand delicate attentions for the fairfefi, of which
tome people have no idear.

John. Fine arts ! yes, he had the fine art of making
you believe he was in love with you, and the delicate
attention of coming every day about dinner-time to the
fleward's room, pretending to teach you parlez vous ;
and I fancy, thought himfclf well paid with a flice of
good fingliih roaft beef.
Lap. He is far aboVc fuch mean fenfual confidera-

tions—focicty is what he leeks—he tells me he only travels for two or three years, to fee the world, and ac
1 quire
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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. We all know why you fpeak fo flightingly of
him, Mr. John ; but, I tell you, he travels under a

feigned name, for his father is a Marqui, and has a

caftle in his own country.
John. A caftle ! ay, a caflle in the air—the fign of

the Caftle, I fuppofe, where his father, the Marqui,
may be tapfter, or boots.

Enter Airs. Lovell, with a Note in her Hand.

Mrs. Lov. Have you ordered the carriage ? give this
note to Lapicrre, and fay I fhall be at the hotel in a few
minutes. [Exeunt 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 Dudley Dorimant.

Sir D. So foon breakfafted, Ma'am ?—I thought
minds like Mrs. Lovell's, unagitatcd by paflion, and
awake only to the foothing fentiments of friendfhip
and duty, were apt to enjoy all that repofe of which
they fo often rob others.
Mrs. Lov. If I rob others, like all ill-gotten poffef-

ftons, it profits me nothing, for nobody enjoys fo little

of it as myfelf. But I have fomething to talk of more

interefting than my repofe—do you know our dear Se-

lina is coming to town again ?
Sir D. Coming to town again !
Mrs. Lov. That her fervant is arrived, that the her-

felf will bs here in a quarter of an hour, and that I am
B flying
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flying to the hotel to meet her ?—Does no fympathy
tel you (hat the is near, and don't you anticipate the
charm of feeing ;er thus unexpectedly ?

Sir I). Judgv of py feelings by your own; for be
affured nothing can fo n uch lnterell you, without af-
ft. ting mo ver} nearly
Mrs. Lov. 1 ufed to be more fatisficd with your fen-

timents; 1 ufed to luppole you capable of the warmcft
attachment, and wortliy of all the refined and delicate
fcntiments of our friend.
Sir D Be affured I am more capable than ever of

the warmeft attachment, more open to all the refine
ments of fentiment, more -

Enter Mr. Lovell,

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

with you.
Mrs. Lov. And I fhonld have thought, Sir, that

when you knew I was receiving other vititors, an apo
logy from you was hardly neccflary.
Mr. Lov. It 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 fhew you
that my difcretion is not let's than yours, as your bu-
finefs is with Sir Dudley, I leave you—I might be an

interruption. [Exit,

Mqnent Sir Dudley and Mr. Lovell.

Sir D. A more polite couple, it muft be confeffed,
does not cxift in the parifh of St George's.
Mr. Lov. Yes, I think we are now upon a perfe&ly

0ood footing ; we live each in our own apartments, d
^ /$
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la Francoife; and when fhe comes to my dinners, or {

go to her aflemblies, we arc afked with almoft as much
form as any of the other guefts.

Sir D. This is the true plan to keep up a good un~

derftanding between man and wife, and neither to be

cloyed with the fweets, nor tired with the enjoyment
of a matrimonial life;
Mr. Lov. I cannot fay I have experienced that good

effedt from it; for, by Heaven, I am as tired of the life
I lead as if we had been palling the laft twelve months
like Sir Charles and Lady Conftant, airing out every
morning in the fame carriage, and fitting in the fame
box at the opera every night.
Sir I). The world, however, gives you credit for a

gayer life. Your attentions to Lady Selina Vapour,
before the left town, began to be remarked, and to

do you credit—for a man might almoft as well live

bourgeoifement with his own wife, as not be known
to have a lafhionable arrangement with fome other
woman.

Mr. Lov. Certainly: but with thefe women of fafhion

to affit her a paflion one has not, is almoft as difficult
as to conceal a pailiou one has.

Sir D. Not at all—the World is very indulgent, and

foon tatisfied upon this fcore—if a man contrives to

return with a fafhionable woman from her ride in a

morning, lounges into her box at the opera, talks to

her in the door-way of any aii rably where they may

happen to meet, he muft be in deviliih ill , jck inueed

if in a month's time they are not always invited to the
fame places, an ', before the end of the winter, their
names coupled together in a newfpaper, by the help of

fome kind friend to one of the parties; and, believe

me, fome of the moft fafhionable intrigues of this town
are earned on without a greater expenfe either of time
or paiiion.
Mr. Lov. I fancy all Lady Selina's admirers mil ft

content themfelves with this economical arrangement of
« <i both ;
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both ; for fhe is fo hemmed in on every fide with fen-1
timcnt, dclicacy, 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 ofwomen, than if

you had only feen them gliding round Ranelagh ? Still
talking ofimpoffible attempts—Has not even marriage
cured you of refpeft for the lex ?—Incorrigible Lovell !
Mr. Lov. Marriage has cured me of nothing but re-

fpe£t for my own wife, and I fhould he confoundedly
forry to buy off that of any other individual of the fox,
at the fame price.
Sir D. Luckily, you may have it at a much cheaper

rate—only give any of them an opportunity to fbew
you how little they refpedt themfelves, and the devil's
in it, if you continue to refpect them.
Lov. Ay, but thefe women of lentiment, of fupe-

rior feelings
Sir D. Only tell you, in as plain terms as decency

will permit, that their defires are more troublelbme,
and their paffio'ns lefs under their control, than the
reft of their fex—if you won't profit by the informa
tion, tant pis four vous—they won't thank you for your
lelf-denial.
Mr. Lov. Thefe opinions will at leaft preferve youfrom the ennui of matrimony yourfelf.
Sir D. So far from it, that I truft I am at this inftant

in a fair way of becoming a hufband ; and lb impatient
am I for the title, and all the privileges and immunities
thereunto annexed, that if I find any further obfiacles
thrown in the way of my happinet's, 1 think I fhall
prevail on my belle to treat the town with an elopement.
Mr. Lov. And who, for heaven's fake, is the tran-

fcendant nymph whofe beauty has wrought fuch a mi
racle on thy libertine heart ?

Sir D. Beauty! even to my prejudiced eyes fhe has
notthe leaft pretenfions to bcaufy.

Mr.
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Mr. Lov. What then, do you fuppofe that you have

found the Phccnix, the individual the, that unites in
herfelf all the virtues that you deny to other women?
Sir D. It I think her beauty let's than that of other

women. I allure you I don't think her virtue greater—
no, not even my prepotleffion can deceive me there.
Air. Lov. Heyday ! are you going then to facrifice

yourfelf to fome lovefick damfel, who finds nothing
but marriage will fati-fy her longing, and fwears {he
cannot live without you ?

Sir D. I am pertuaded fhe is already as perfectly 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 furtherde
iire, I a fibre you.

Sir D. Marriage by no means prefents itfelf to our

eyes under the difmal form it feems to have aflumed to

yours—to mc it appears the means of profecuting my
pleafures at greater expenfe—to her, a more brilliant
exiltence in fociety, an efiablithment, and all the li
berties belonging to it. You drew the knot fo tight,
that it foot) galled you—ours will be from the firft a

running noofe, which we fhall neither of us ever feel.
Mr. Lov. I am all impatience for the name of the

fortunate damfel defiined to fuch rare happinels.
Sir D. That fortunate damfel is no other than the

accomplifhed Mifs Racket, who, with a happy natural

difpofition, the help of her mother, a French gover
ned, and a variety of the firft matters, is as ignorant
and as affected, with the feeds of as much mifchief in

her, as any accomplifhed young lady in London.
Mr. Lov. And what can have determined you upon

acquiring the exclufive property of acco»if>hJhmeats,
which you feem to appreciate fo juftly?

Sir I). Being determined upon acquiring the exclu-
five property of three thoufand a year, and a confiderable
futn of ready money, both of which I appreciate no lets

ju%
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juftly than their poffeffor—but, alas! the very pains
I took to win thefe longed-for charms, turn againft
myfelf, and are a dangerous obstacle in my way.
Mr. Lov. What, is tne girl a coquette already ?
Sir D. No—but "the mother is fo Hill. The atten

tion that I paid her lait fummer at Weymouth, Where
we met, by way of fecuring the daughter, the placed
all to her own account, and is now fo confoundedly
jealous, that fhe would rather give her daughter to the
devil, than not punifb me for my fuppofed paffion for
fuch a baby face, and negle6t of her maturer charms.
Mr. Lov. So that you have fairly overlhot your mark ?
Sir D. Not fo either, I hope ; for the daughter,

who is a fine forward girl, by the affillance of my hints
begins to underftand my lituation with her mother ;
fo that if fhe talks of interfering with any authority to

prevent the girl making an imprudent marriage (which
is the footing on which fhe choofes to ground her op-
pofition), I think I fhall have no difhculty in perfuad-
ing the young lady, by one bold ftep, to free herfelf
from all authority
Mr. Lov. But your own.
Sir D. Yes ; but I am by no means dcfirous of com

ing to thefe extremities—her guardian happens to be
Sir Valentine Vapour, your uncle, whom, i think, with
a little good management, I fhall make as anxious to
give me his ward as I can be to have her.
Mr. Ijov. But, pray, how do you feel fo certain of

bringing Sir Valentine into yourwifhes? I thought
that, in your fhort acquaintance with him at my houfe
la ft year, the little interetl that you took in all the va
rious fchemes, projects, 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 delcribe me as an altered man, giving up all mytime to plans of improvement, to canals, or mills,
or
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or drains, or any other fcheme that you may
dilcover reigns uppermoft in his head.
Mr. Lov. Andfomeoueit 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 miftrefles—for a long time he was

totally engroffed by the wonderful properties of air;
it was the pabulum vitce, 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 actually propofed
to Government a plan for purifying and ameliorating
the atmofphere of London, to be done by a parilli rate.
Sir D. Like the paving and lighting?
Mr. Lov. Ay ; and he a flured me lie had compofed

a pure, rectified, and double-diflilled fpirit of air,
which nobody but himfelf and two mice had ever had
the luxury of breathing, and of which he thoug'i t he
fhou'd make a fortune, by felling it at half a guinea
a quart, to weak lungs, crazy ccnftitutions, and fan
ciful women.
SirD Many a lefs efficacious noftrum has, I believe,

enriched the proprietor.
Mr. Lov. Latt year every thing was to be done by

fire, and he lpent 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

preference to water, as a general means of abridging
all labour; and he hid almoft turned the lawn round
his houfe into a morafs, by the water he had collected
for experiments.
Sir D. Well, remember to make mean adorer either

of fire, water, or air, whichever happens to be the

reigning divinity.
Mr. Lov. You may depend upon my good word ; I

fhall fee him this morning, and will do what I can for

you : though, upon my foul, I fhall regret being in-
firumental

happen to '
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ifrumental in fhackling fuch an agreeable fellow as you
with matrimony, and feeing you change and melt down
into a good fort of family man.

Sir D. Brand me with that title, when you know
one woman I have a mind to, that refifts me, or one

believing hufband that efcapes the fate he deierves.

[Exit.
Mr. Lov. (folus.) There's a fellow ! to whom I feem

to have been tacked all my life, merely to icrve as his
foil. At Eton I often made the exercife which got him
the reputation of the better fcholar, and in every dafh-
ing fcrape, he fo got in, and lb got out, that he had
always the honour, and I the thrafhing—abroad, I
never introduced him to a miflrefs with whom he did
not contrive to be much better amufed than ever I v as

myfelf, and now he is going to marry a girl he don't
care a curfe for, of whom he will never be half fo tired
as 1 am of a woman I thought I loved—and this very
woman, whofe company, 1 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 is it that thus fets one
man over the head of another ?—I have a better eftate
than he, and a better conftitution—I have Ipent more

money, done more foolilh things, kept more horfes,
and more women—if all this won't diftinguifh a man,
give him fomc eclat, I don't know what will—and yet
he fhincs a ftar of the firft magnitude, while I am
birdly noticed in the hemifphere of falhion.

[Exit.

END OF THE FIRST ACT.

ACT



ACT II.

SCENE I.

An Apartment in the Hotel in Pall Mall.

Enter Lady SELINA VAPOUR, and Mrs. LOVELL, Arm
in Arm.

Mrs. LoveJl,

THE charm of feeing you thus unexpectedly
Lady S. Can only be gueffed by thoi'e who,

formed to pals their lives together, havefujfered fepa-
ration for a long month J

Enter Servant.

Ser. When would you pleafe to have your car

riage, Ma'am ?
Mis. Lov. I 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 1 fhall live at the hotel.

Lady $. (Afide.) Neither would exa&ly fuit me.—

I muft not ftir to-day; my nerves are in fuch a ftate

as to require the moll perfeft quiet.—Laudanum and

a fofa (you know) have long been the only props of

my frail exiftence, and they hold a mod unequal
flruggle with the extreme delicacy of my feelings.
Mrs. Lav. Shall I fay twelve o'clock ?

Lady S. I cannot bear to hear you name an hour

for quitting me.—Make your carriage wait.

Mrs. Lov. Ay, delire the coachman to wait.
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Ser. (Afide.) To wait in the rain from this
time to midnight. [Exit.

Mrs. Lov. Now the firfi. furprife of feeing you is

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
ately from your friends, your children, and your
country.

Lady S. The duties of friendfhip, my dear Louifa ;
no ether 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 fuch rap

tures, that you know I intended to have joined you
as foon as poffible.—Where are the moonlight walks,
and the flrolls in moffy woods, that we were to have
had together ?

Lady S. All over for the prefent.—I laft potl re
ceived a letter from Naples, telling me that my friend
the Dutchefs of Cafielaria had a dreadful infreddaturat
a violent cold, that her confeffor Padre Cacciafcru-
poli affures her fhe is in a very dangerous way, and
that fhe is extremely defirous to fee me. I did not
lielltate a moment, took a hafiy 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 S. Thefe are the cold dilates of reafon, of

which a friendfhip like mine knows nothing—fo my
father-in-law Sir Valentine laid; and I was obliged
to prevail upon him to let me let off by bringing him
to town with me, upon fomc of his wild projects, I
fuppofe.
Mrs. Lov. Would to Heaven I were thus at liberty

to follow every ditfate of my heart !—but the being
to whom fate has united me, feems to have lotl all

idea
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idea of the attentions, of the duties of minds of a

fuperior order. Would you believe it, he was cut of
all patience at my fending an exprcfs 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
before ! left town, and was in defpair at going with
out it !
Mrs. Lov. But, in ihort, we are become foch totally

different beings—no fympathy in our ideas—no Ami-

larity in our taftes—no attraction in our fouls

Lady S. And yet he loves you, furely ?—(AJide.)
I fear too well.
Mrs. Lov. He did, in his own grofs way—he ad

mired my perfon, liked my fociety, and withed to be

always with me : this I foon convinced im mufl 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 fubjedls—and he is now

grown fo carelefs to me, that if it were not for op-
poling me in trifles, I fhot.Id almoft forget what we
once were to one another, and might certainly enjoy
a degree of freedom that I lhould hardly know what
to do with.

Lady S. Flow many of our fox would envy fuch a

lituation !
Mrs. 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 with ;

but his negle£t is now fo marked, fo known, fo pro-
voking:—even his friend, Sir Dudley Dorimant, is

every day obierving frefh inftances of it.

Ijady S. (AJide.)—Obliging creature!
Mrs. Lov. Though indeed he always endeavours to

make the beft of Lovell's conduct, and vows he

would never mention it to me, but for the intereft he
takes in our happinefs.—Sir Dudley is furely a man

c % of
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of cxquifiie feeling; he is fo open to the charm of

friendfhip—enters to much into our ideas upon the
fubjedt—but this morning he was with me, and
feemed quite affected at the idea of your return.
Lady S. (Afide.) That I dare fay—his fentiments,

indeed, are more refined than thofe of mofi of his
fex; but they have none of them any idea of the
delicacy, the difintereftednefs of female friendfhip ;
and to friendfhip I have refolved to dedicate my
future life.

Enter Servant announcing Sir Dudley Dokimant.

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

Sir D. However little faith Lady Selina may lier-felf have in the virtues of our fex, I hope {he don't
fucceed in making profelytes :—freedom of opinion is
allowed on all fubjects in this land of liberty; but if
ihe makes a profeffion of faith, fhe mud be pub
licly refuted, and the danger of her doctrines ex

pofed.
Lady S. How like a pedant he talks!—you have

certainly got into bad company fince I left town, and
been living with the Blue Stockings.

Sir D. No, faith, there is no danger of that till I
fee them worn by younger and handfomer legs.Mrs. Lov. For ihame, Sir Dudley! is not yourfriend Mrs. Atall one of them ? Don't i fee you for
ever at her parties ?
Sir £>. I am forry, Madam, you have never dif-

covered the only realbn that ever leads me within her
floors.

Lady 5". What, is that the woman who argues all
hex
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&ep acquaintance out of their fenfes becaufe Lord
Spintext tells her fhe has a logical head ?

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

Enter Servant ; gives a Note to Mrs. Lovell.

Ser. Ma'am, a note from Lady Wear'em ; fhe begs
to fee you inftantly in Upper Harley Street:—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 lpending the whole day with my dear Selina,
this tirefome woman fending for me to the world's end 1
Sir D. Can't you lend an cxcufe ?
Mrs. Lov. Impoffible : fhe would declare mc 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 S. But what can be this bufinefs that admits
not of a moment's delay ?
Mrs. Lov. Oh, Lord 1 only tedious complaints of

the ill ulage of her fervants, the neglett of fome
friend, or the peevifhnels of her Lord—1 dare fwear.

Sir D. And how can you throw away your time,
your affections, your pity, upon fuch a being, when
all the real fufferings, of which yourlelt are caufe,
you fee with indifference, and will not beftovv a

moment to relieve ?
Mrs. Lov. I fliall beflow as few moments as pof-

fible upon her; and it is ten to,one, before I get to
Harley Street, fomebody elfe may have called, on

whom flie has already difembogued her griefs, and
then fhe will no more with to keep me, than I to

jtay. (Going.)
'Lady S. Adieu ! I fhall languifh for your return.

( Lnibracing her.)
Mrs.
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Mrs. Lov. I know not how to tear myfelf away !—
Adieu, adieu ! [Exit Mrs. Lovell.

Manent Lady Selina, and Sir Dudley.

(They remain for fome moments without /peaking.)
Lady S. I 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 fleadinefs of my fentiments.
Lady S. I know you fleady to nothing but your

own indulgence and intereft;—their claims, indeed,
are often determined by fuch caprice, and fuch trifles,
that more rationally felfifh people have fometimes
thought you difinterefted.
Sir D. You know the power you flill 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. I 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 difhonoured.
Sir D. And, faith, let me tell you, as the world

goes, a very ufeful fort of honour,—a Tufage des deux
/exes.

Lady S. And it is this u/eful fort of honour, I
fancy, that teaches you to dread my return ; to dread
that the importunity of negledted paffion, or the
quick eyes of unwearied attachment, fhould difturb
your fyflem of honourable tranquillity, or derange
fome new connexion ; but you have neither, be af-
fured, to dread from me.—I knew, too well, the
iover, 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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Sir D. For Heaven's fake ! do more juflice to your

own charms, if not to ray character. But I never
knew you fo fententious before. Do you think you
are {peaking to your fentimental 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 fhould

eonfider 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 S. 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 intrant it difcovers itfelf.
Sir D. But while her defires are raifed under the

convenient name of fentiment, by a kind friend, and
baulked by an indifferent hufband, do you fuppofe it
to be fo very difficult to fubftitute pafiion for fenti-

ment, and the chara6tcr of a lover under the title of
a friend ?

Lady S. Such things, to be fure, have happened;
but my friendfhip for her, my knowledge of all the

fufferings to which fhe would be expofed, fhould
make me the firft perfon to warn her of her danger—
to put her upon her guard :—her hufband too, whofe

neglect and indifference fhe 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 affe&ion, a fort of fentiment

Sir
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Sir D. (Afide.) How many different names for
what fhe won't call by its own !
Lady S. Neccffary to occupy a heart like mine.
Sir D. And necefTary to occupy a heart like his,

while he continues to think negleit of his wife as much
a concomitant to the character of a man of the world,
as I have taught him to think a fafhionable arrange
ment with fome other perfon—but fhould his wifeper
lift in fubfiituting nobody in his place, fhe may fome
day or other (in fpite of the ccremony that has paffed
between them) become his miftrefs, which would cer

tainly make them a much lefs interejiing couple to you
and to me.

Lady S. 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 bis, and that my regard is as fincere, my
friendfhip as difinteretted, and my heart as much
occupied as yours. (Sir Dudley remains on theJlage.)

Enter Servant, amiouncing Doflor SYRor,
Lady S. Dotfor, I have been in town thefe four

hours, and dying to fee you—i am arrived, with my
nerves in fuch a ftate, that I politively cannot ftir till
you have wound me up.
Dr. Sy. No, to be lure, 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 ule ? laudanum ?
Lady S. Lord ! you know I take it every day.
Dr. Sy. ./Ether ?
Lady S. Ah, filthy ! one never gets rid of the fmelh
Dr. S. Cordials ?
Lady S. Shocking ! would you betray me into dram-

drinking, like Lady Reelcr ?
3 Dr.
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Dr. Sy. I protefi, Madam, that your Lady {hip's nerves

are of fo Angularly fine a texture, that I have almoft
exhaufted the whole materia medica upon them in
vain.
Lady S. 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 ! he perfectly underftood my feelings.
Dr. <$y. Pray, Madam, was that Rouffeau a phyfi-

cian, or an apothecary ? hemuft have had prodigious
pra6tice in nervous cafes, for I find almoft all my pa
tients have, one time or other, had dealings with him.
Lady S. He was the phyfician of the foul ! the Ef-

culapius of all feeling minds !
Dr. Sy. Ay, there again ! Efculapius !—I dare fay a

mere quack in his time; knew nothing of nerves—and
as for Dodtor Roufieail, he teems to me, always to
have left his patients much worfe than he found them.

(Sir Dudley comes forward; Syrop lows very for'
mally to him.)

Dr. Sy. 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. Sy. Abfolutely neceffary in my line of bufinefs,

Sir Dudley, not to be the firft to claim acquaintance—
one never knows how matters may ltand.
Sir D. A moft eftimable caution, which juflifies 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 profeftion that my poor abilities can be
of any ufe to them, only in the way of my profeliion.

d
,

Sir
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Sir D. I know no way in which you can ferve theni
more effectually.
Dr. Sy. 1 do flatter myfelf, that I have been of great

tife in fome extraordinary cafes that have come under
my care.

Sir D. I don't in the lead doubt your abilities, be
lieve me, Do6lor.
Dr. Sy. Then I run great rifles at times, great rifles,

io 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. Sy. 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 (to Lady Selina);—but I mud not forget to
imitate his dilcretion, by not intruding myfelf longer.

\_Exit Sir Dudley.

Manent Lady Selina and Doftor Syrop.

(Lady Selina coughs.)
Dr. Sy. Does that cough mean that our lungs are af-

flifted ?
Lady S. Oh ! this climate is enough to afFe<5t any

lungs—don't you think I fhould change it, Do<5tor ?
Dr. Sy. Oh Lord! no, by no means, Ma'am—mull:

not lofe fo good a patient, if I can help it;—(Afide.)
We fhall do very well without that—let me fee (feels
her 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 S. Nothing of this lbrt 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 neceffity of it.

Dr.
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Dr. Sy. Thefe fort of prefcriptions 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. Sy. Well, well, well, we muft reconftder the

cafe, and then I fhall certainly make no fcruple of

giving a very decided opinion in favour of . What
is the fttuation you would choofe ?
Lady S. Naples. You muft afture him my life de

pends upon it.
Dr. Sy. Upon going immediately ? or fome time

hence ?
L,ady S. Um !- not immediately.
Dr. Sy. No, no, no, as foon as the weak ftatc of

your nerves will permit your moving with fafety. What
road do you mean to take ?
Lady S. Muft that be fpecifted ?
Dr. Sy. Certainly beft—prevents all fufpicion. When

I lent Lady Duper away from her Lord., laft year, to

Spa, I fpecifted almoft every poll:; infifted upon her

abfolutely avoiding all inns facing the north-eaft, and
mentioned the very ftreet and houfe in which I wifhed
her to lodge.
Lady S. And did it fucceed ?
Dr. Sy. In every refpedt; for fhe returned in perfedt

health, and produced a fon and heir within the year.
But I muft be gone ; am expedted 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 tindture of valerian.

Lady S. Don't let the hurry ofyour bufinefs prevent
your feeing Sir Valentine.
Dr. Sy. See him certainly to-day—fettle the matter

as you would have it—am fo ufed to thefe cafes ! In
the mean time fend you fome compoftng draughts,
fomething to quiet your nerves, fupport your fpirits,
and keep your mind quite eafy.

d 2

[Exit Syrop.
Lady
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Lad) S. (fola.) This neceffity of going abroad once

efiablilhed, keeps me at leafl as long as I plcafe in
London, and near Lovell at home. With any body
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 fafhion-
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 ft ill a fort of prepoifeflion ; a remains
of attachment for her, which, I fear, 1 fhall continue to
find in my way—Now to contrive to fee him before Hie
returns from her vifit, or clfe I am pinned down to her
fociety for the whole evening; and really, I feel my
nerves quite unequal tofentiment to-day. [Exit.

A Room in Mrs. Rackct'j* Houfe.
Mifs Rack EX with her Mufic Majler: a Mufic Defk and a

Harp befof'e her: Jheplays a few Bars upon the Harp
ill, as if the end of a piece ofMufic.
Mifs Rac. I with this harp had never come in fafhiou,

for I hate the plague of it—twing, twang, twing, from
morning till night, and never in tunc—nafty thing i if
it was not fo becoming, 1 would never touch it.
Mufic M. It is, indeed, as you fay, ver natly ting,

and ver becoming; but you have no patience. You
have no learnt above five years yet.
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 Krumplehorn, you know you did—
but come, you fhall ling now, and I will accompany
you.
MuficM. Wid all my heart, ver improving.

Mifs
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RTtfs Rac. No. I will ling 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 ! I hate thete melancholy
ditties : let us have fomething gay—Tol de rol de roh
(She fings a lively air.)

Enter Trimming.

Trim. Sir Dudley Dorimant, Mifs. Shall I let

your mamma know ? or fhew him in here ?

Mifs Rac. No, no; in here, to be lure. 1 can

lend him (pointing to the Mafic Majler) away as ufual.

(Puts her hand io 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 flick.) Oh ! no,

to be fure, it would be ver bad for you.—Poor young
lady ! you are fo lubje6t to defe pains in your head !

I come again to-morrow ?
Trim. Ay, ay, you may come, if you pleafe; we

can always fend you away again, as we do to-day.
MuficM. Tant mieux, tant mieux, fo much de

better. \Exeunt Mufic Matter and Trimming.

Mifs Racket 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 !—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 a fhil-
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ling : egad, I '11 be as indifferent as he, and try what
that will do.

Enter Sir Dudley Dorimant.

Mifs Rac. (Hams a lime.) So, I luppofe, if it had
not happened that mamma was denied, becaufe fhe
was bul'y 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 mothers

make love to men for their daughters, it is but civil
that we fhould fometimes return thein the compli
ment.

Mifs Rac. Ay, but when they make love for
themlelves, as they difpenfe with one ceremony, I
think you might with the other. 1 would not give a

pin for a lover 1 have not the credit of.
Sir D. Now-a-days every body begins firft with

having the credit of a hufband.
Mifs Rac. 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 lit 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 expe<9: of a
lover ! where could you get fuch antiquated ideas ?
I truft you are lefs exigeante upon the fubjedt of huf-
bands, or, upon my foul ! violent as my paffion is, I
fhould be almoft afraid to venture upon matrimonywith you.
Mifs Rac. I fhall defire nothing more of my huf-band than other women of fafhion have from theirs.
Sir D. That is being very moderate in your de-fires, I mull confefs.

Mifs
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Mifs Rac. Oh ! I intend to be completely fashion
able in every thing.

Sir D. (Afide.) The devil you do ? Nobody is

certainly better qualified.
Mtfs Rac. Yes, if mamma would let one fhew

ones felf, and not keep one always in the back

gronnd.
Sir D. I am afraid her reafons for fo doing will

increafe every day with your charms.
Mifs R. So Captain Sath told me lad night; but

now I am of age, I won't bear being fnubbed much

longer, I can tell her; and kept It ill drudging with
nonfenfical matters, teaching me this, and that, and

t'other, and a parcel of fluff.
Sir D. Barbarous ! as if you were capable of im

provement.
Mifs Rac. Did not Do£tor 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-eall 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 ?

Mifs Rac. I 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
Safh fays nobody could blame me if j did the fame.
Sir D. Certainly fuch conduct diffolves all natural '

ties; you mud, therefore, refolve to free yourfelf at
once from every reftraint by making me happy.
Mifs Rac. But how 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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Mifs Rac. As to your life, that will do me no

good ; and as to jour 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 falhionable wife—I
as certainly mean to be a falhionable hufband ;—our
purfuits will be to much the fame, that we fhall go
on like parallel lines in the tame courfe, without ever
coming in each other's way.
Mifs Rac. I 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 liandfomeft car
riages in London.
Mifs Rue. Shall I indeed ? and then I muft have a

chair with taffels, to go fwagging up and • down St.
James's Street, and two monftrous tall, handfome
footmen to walk before it.
Sir D. Oh ! by all means, a chair
Mifs Rac. And the handfome footmen ?
Sir D. Um !—You are very particular in your de

mands.
Mifs Rac. Lady Cormorant has three, every one

fix feet, without his fhocs.
Sir D. The devil !
Mifs Rac. And then I mufr have horfes to ride in

the Park, and a villa to give breakfafts in the fpring,
and

Sir D. Oh ! certainly, a villa and breakfafts.—
(Af.de.) Egad, I mufl not let her go on thus making
terms, or the will fpend her whole fortune in idea,
before 1 am fure of touching a farthing of it in reality.

Mifs Rac. rI hen Captain Safh talked of my driving
a phaeton and four. 1 lhould like that vaftly, in the
cold foggy mornings, wrapped up in a coat with fixteen
capes, like Lady Dafher, fplafhing 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
horfes.j Oh ! I mult have a phaeton and four.

Sir D. (ylftde.) Captain Safh, I find, has been
beforehand with me, and, if I don't ftrike a bargain
directly, may outbid me.—Do not thus particularize
your wifhes, but content to be mine, and difpofe of
me as you pleafe.
Mifs Rue. Well! I think 1 mult confent. I own

1 fhould like to be married before next birthday, for
I have the idea of a white and filver petticoat, which
Mademoifelle Pateline, the milliner, lays will be di
vine. But then—
Sir D. Then what ? Wherefore this hefitation ?

What are you thinking about ?
Mifs Rac. I am thinking how I am to be married ;

it mull be in the molt fafhionable manner.

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

days of Eve.
Mifs Rac. Oh ! but I fhould like vaftly 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 one's fdf forgets one is married at all—
Sir D. And only juft to recover their memories

oti the fubjedt when we begin to lofe ours.

Mifs Rue. Going down, now, to Richmond, or

Shooter's Hill, or the Toy, with four horfes, and
lilver favours, and white gloves, I fhould like very
well,—but then it's fo vulgar ! and, befides, my
coulin Kitty, from Cateaton Street, was married fo,
and I would not, for the world, be married like her.

Enter Trimming.

Trim. Mifs, the mantua-maker's waiting to try on

your drefs for Lady Crowder's mafquerade to-night.
[Exit Trimming.

£ Sir
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Sir D (Afde.) This mafquerade fuggefts 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 elfe
will.—Suppofe now, inftead of retiring into the
country, or Richmond Hill, or any of the common,
every day ways of being married, we were to elope
from the mafquerade to-night;—the method is not

quite new, to be fure, but
Mifs Rac. Well, I 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

ilip 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 Rac. Um !—I think this will be fpoiling two

good things.
Sir D. (Afide.)—Damn it, I fhall never get her

fettled.—Rccolledt your mother's oppofition, and
how it will vex her to find us married without her
content, and how angry at her own difappointment !

Mifs Rac. Well, I vow, that will be charming,
and 1 dare lay, mamma counted upon flirting with
.'ou at the mafquerade herfclf.
Sir D. Let us lofe no time then in concerting our

meafures:—I had better fee your drefs for fear of a
miftake, and then I can avoid all fufpicion by not
going with you.

Mifs Rac. Oh, Lord ! ay, l'o you muft, and the
mautua-maker is luckily wailing with it :—flep in
here, and we can fettle the whole fchemc.

• [Exetmf.
FND OF THE SECOND ACT-

ACT



ACT III.

Mrs. Racket's Dressing Room.—Mrs. RACKET and
Sir VALENTINE VAPOUR rise from a Table, and
come forward.

Sir Valentine.

w ELL, Madam, I proteft it is admirable, that, in
the midfl 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

fafhions, it won't laft ; however, the rifing genera
tion will be the better for it.—Mifs Racket, I hope,
Madam, anfwers all your expectations ?
Mrs. Rac. All her matters 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. I fhould be almoft afraid that this great

fuperiority of knowledge might draw upon her the

jealoufy of her lefs aecomplifhed companions.
Mrs. Rac. Oh, dear ! no, Sir; every body is ac

complished now :—every body paints, and lings, and
plays, and is ingenious.
Sir V. I wiih their ingenuity may calculate them
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for making better wives, and their accomplifhments
keep them more innocently employed. However,
Madam, I think you will agree with me, that the
fooner a young woman with the large property ot

my ward is fettled in lite to the fatisiaciion of her
friends, the better.
Mrs. Riic. Certainly, Sir Valentine, and I am furc

I have taken every pains that the anxious .mind of a
parent could fuggefl. She has been at all the wa

tering-places in the fummer;—in town, hardly ever
mi ties a ball in the winter.
Sir I . Egad, now, in my days that would hove

been the way never to have got a hufband at all .—
we did not look for wives to dance with.
Airs. Rac. I took her to Tunbridge as loon 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 to went

away diredtly to Weymouth, where Lord Gorget's
militia was encamped.

Sir V. Ay, ye all like a red coat.
Mrs. Rac. And here I had great hopes of bringing

about a match ; but the foolilh 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 luppofe the law all human perfections united
in the perfon of fome rakehelly younger brother, with
more ells of muflin round his throat than ihillings in
his pocket.
Mrs. Rao. No, Sir ; the perfon on whom fhe fixed

her eyes was a man both of fortune and fafhion, in
the very firft company, and univerfally admired.
Sir V. Indeed !
Mrs. Rac. A man for whom any body might own an

attachment.
J <§/r
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Sir T. Well, Madam, but
Mrs. Rac. A man who took a lively intcreft 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 ?
Mrs. Rac. Bccaufe I 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. Rac. I am afraid not, Sir Valentine; on the

contrary, to tell you the Iruth, 1 believe fhc ftill does

every thing in her power to engage his affections, and

I fometimes fear not without iuccefs ; for Sir Dudley
feems to me now to pay her a degree of attention,
which gives me great uneafinels.
Sir V. Sir Dudley !—I 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 lall: year, thinking of no

body but himfelf; perfectly indifferent to every thing
that is going on about him.
Mrs. 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

eftate—knows no more of his own—boafted that he

never had been there but once, when lie came of age;
owned that he was much out at elbows ; has I know

not 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 I offered to

direct the whole operation myfelf.
Mrs. Rac. His time is too much taken up in the

firft circles of the capital, to think of any fuch fchemcs
• of ruftic improvement. Sir
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Sir P. More fool he—in a little time he will have
nothing left to improve, hut himfelf—and for that he
will probably have leifure in the King's Bench—but he
fhan't carry my ward there, if I can help it; nor her
eflate, with his own, to the hammer.
Mrs. Rac. Indeed, Sir Valentine, the very idea of

fuch a marriage gives me all the uneafinefs it can you.
Sir No, no, we mutt endeavour to find another

hufband for her as toon as poffible—fome clever, ac

tive man, who underftands what he is about, and
knows how to make the inoft of things. The eflate
lies fo conveniently on the coafl—luch a fine oppor
tunity for making experiments upon.
Mrs. Rac. Experiments! experiments! Lord, Sir

Valentine, you lhock me to death—one would fuppofe
you were going to marry her to fomething outlandifh,
or monftrous, to the Irifh giant, or the Polifh dwarf,
or

Sir J". No, no; never fear, Madam, neither to
dwarf, nor giant. But, godzooks! T mutt be gone:
(looking at his watch:) it is now pall two, and I ap
pointed a perfon upon bufinefs to be with me before
three—I am always bufy; can't bear your people that
idle away their time.
Mrs. Rac. Nor I, Sir Valentine.
Sir F. I hate to wafte any tiling; and, to tell you

the truth, this perfon I am going to meet is no other
than the proprietor 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 wafted un
der all the hedges in my neighbourhood.
Mrs. Rue. lew 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 dreiling.
Sir F. Egad, then I fhould never contrive to do anybufinefs at all—but I am waited for. Farewell, Madam.

Mrs. I
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Mrs. Rac. The accounts, Sir Valentine, that my

fieward brought you
Sir V. I 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 I fhall, I promife you, (Exit Sir

Valentine.) for more reafons than you fuppofe, you
old-fafhioned quiz. Since her guardian too thinks it
would be luch an improper marriage for my daughter,
the beft, the inott proper, cautious thing I can poffibly
do, is to put it out of her power, by marrying him im

mediately myfelf-—and then, let what will happen, I
fhall 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 (looking towards the cou-

liJJ'e) in clofe conference too with my maid—perhaps
he is at this intrant founding her upon my fubjedt—
they feem very earneft—coming this way too—I won't

interrupt the converfation, it may be a very critical
moment. Suppofe I was to ftcp afide here, within
hearing; and if it fhould be as I fufpe6t, it will be a

fine opening for me to come to a right undertlanding
with him. fExit at a door at the back of the Stage,

which Jhe keeps a jar.

Sir Dudley and Trjmming come on talking, as if from
the next Room.

Sir D. And you are certain fhe will go to the maf-

querade ?
Trim. Oh, certain, Sir; my Lady has never miffed

one for thefe many years.
Sir D. And you think you are fure of her drefs—

exactly the lame as her daughter's ?

Trim. Lord, Sir, after hearing of nothing clfc for

this fortnight, I think I muft know it at laft—firlt they
were
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were to have been two fair Circaffians; then two In
dian Prineeffes, to thew 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 difiinguifhing
mark, the blue bow on the left fide.
Trim. Do you fuppofe 1 was never employed in a

mafquerade frolic before ? Befides, I confider this as

quite a good work ; making amends for any other
ichemes in which I may ever have been confirned.
What fignifies fhilly-fhallying at her age? Sure fhe 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 talking of.
Sir D. And this will prevent all debating, and oppo-

lition, and awkwardnefs on the fubjedt; 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 ftroke for a wife.
Mrs. Rac. (As before). A bold itroke ! 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

fupport a witnefs.
'Trim. 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. (As before.) Oh! the audacious huffey.

[Bell rings hard in the next room.
Trim. Well, well, I'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 tub- •

ildies, and interchanging prefents; for the firlt, you
mufl trull to my honour-^for the feeond, we will lign
and leal on the lpot, if yon please. (Gives her a prefent,
and kijfes her.. Bell rings again.)—And now away with
you, and be fare to keep your miftrefs in her prefent'
good dilpolitions.
Trim. I am lure, Sir, if her difpofitions are any

tiling like mine, they can't be better.—(Bellrings 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 neceliity of adventures in modern gallantry than
in thofe of Amadis de Gaul, or the Knights of the
Kound Table—I, who have always found the willing
fair laugh romance out of countenance, and abridge
all novels, from the firlt pages to the cataltrophe. 'Tis
true, my purfuit is now a wife, not a miltrels, and in
all lituations their treatment fhould be very different ;

for, as I think, I fhould have been heartily forry to

have made any of my miflreffes my wife ; lo I have
now prudently determined on a wife, who will cer

tainly never be my miftrefs.

(SirDudley turns a little, and feesMrs. Rackcj;
at the bottom of the Stage.)

Sir D. Watched, by Jupiter !—I mu(l put a grave
face upon the matter. (Walks abputpenjively, as if he
had notfeen her—fhe advances flowly.)
Mrs. Hue. Sir Dudley, you feem in fo deep a re

verie
SirD. That nobody, but yourfelf, could have agree?

ably interrupted it.
Mrs. Rac. 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 ofbufinefs with Sir Valentine Vapour.
Mrs. Rac. (Afide.) Jealous, I vow and proteft.
Sir D. J, perhaps, had bufinefs too.
Mrs. Rac. I am fure, Sir Dudley, any bufinefs of

yours ; if I had any gueis
SirD. I was going to propofe—I was going to afk.

you
Mrs. Rac. (u4fule.) 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, I dul mean it—

that is to fay, I do—that is to fay, if
Sir D. If? if what ?—for heaven's fake, let no if de-

flroy my hopes.
Mrs. Rac. Your hopes? of what, Sir Dudley ?
SirD. Of meeting you there, Ma'am.
Mrs. Rac. Oh Lord, 1 fhall be fo muffled up—fo

concealed.
Sir D. No concealment can fecure you from my pe

netration.
Mrs. Rac. We fhall fee that.
Sir D. I hope fo. \Going.
Mrs. Rac. Beware of a miftake; there will be many

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. Lord! if he had not put
one into lueh a flutter and fuch a hurry, I fhould have
convinced him that this elopement bufinefs was quite
unneceflary. Well, but perhaps, as he laid, it may
prevent all oppofition and awkwardnefs on the fubjedt.—and now let ine fee, fhall I found Trimming ? She
muft know the whole plot—but what if fhe won't con-
fefs?—and what if fhe will ?—then 1 fhould be obliged
to take fome odious meafures againft it, and expofe my-

lel.f
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felf to fcandal. No, I think, upon the whole, I had
better take no notice of what 1 have heard, but pati
ently wait the event, and be prepared for the worft.—•
But then, to leave 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—I Iball not forget the blue bow. [Exit.

Scene changes to Lady Selina'i Apartment in the Hotel.

On one fide of the Stage a Table covered with Letters,
Papers, and Books; on the other, a Toilet Table.

Lady Selina, and Mr. Lovell.
Mr. Lov. Going abroad again ? Heavens ! you don't

fay fo ?
Lady S. Nothing fo true. This cold foggy coun

try is as ill luited to the tendernefs of my feelings
as to the delicacy of my constitution—what fhould I do
here ?
Mr. Lov. Stay, and be adored.
Lady S. 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 clumfy, downright, forfeiting paffion !
Mr. Lov. If its violence offends you, impute it to

your own charms.
Lady S. Incapable of that tender, fentimental, fym-

pathetic affe&ion, thofe delicate attentions fo neceffary
to my feelings.
Mr. Lov. Where you fhall have fmiled favourably,

can you fail infpiring every fentiment you with ?

Lady S. (Looking tenderly at Lovell.) Could I fup-
pofe this indeed, I fhould be in lets hafte to fly my
country, and avoid thofc whom I feel at once the moft

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 dcftined to the happinefs of undeceiving you—
from me you fhall experience every thing that the moft
ardent paflion, the moft lympathetic affection, the moft
tender feelings can didtate.—(slfide.) The devil's in it
if this won't do.
Lady S. Oh, heavens ! am I then horn to deftroy

the happinefs of every thing that 1 hold moft dear—
always doomed to inlpire thefe fatal, unfortunate pat-
lions—to feel for and participate in torments which—
I cannot relieve ?
Mr. Lov. (Afide.) What the devil is fhe at now ?—

Not relieve ? Pfhaw ! don't let us lofe moments in talk
ing, that we can employ fo much better.
Lady S. Impoffible !—I lament, I pity, I enter into

your paffion—1 wifh you to becomc 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 neceffary preliminary to our friendfhip is
listtled, the better.
Lady S. But what fecurity have I for the duration

of your fentiments ?—are you not already happy in the
polfeflionof a female friend, for whom 1 fuppofed your
attachment fuch as to make all others indifferent to
you ?

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

Lady 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 your attachment likely to fuperfede all others?
Mr. Lov. My attachment to my wife ! ha ! ha ! ha!

:—I don't know who the devil it is that gives you fuch a
bad opinion ofme.
Lady 8. I thought you one of thofe happy mortals

not lubjeft to the eccentricities ofimpaffioned fouls, but
reafonably, calmly attached to her.

Mr.
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Mr. Lov. It is a dead calm then, in which all plea-

lure 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 he very ill bred not to allow
me to profit by the acquaintance.
Lady S. What is it you require of me ?—1 feel there

is nothing of which my foul is not capablc for my
friend's huiband.
Mr. Lov. (Afide.) Now confound her for giving

me that title jult now ; it has deranged all I had ready
to fay—Require of you ?

Enter Lapierre.

L,a. Ma'am, Mrs. Racket has called tree times dis
morning to inquire after you.
Lady S. Did not you fay I was out ?
La. I tought your Lady(hip had given orders to

be ill.
Lady S. Well, did not you fay I was confined ?
La. Yes, my Lady, to your bed; but the fays fhe

will call again in five minutes, and begs to come up
and fit by you.

Lady S. Lord, one muft be dead to get rid of this
woman—how tirefome 1—Well, 1 believe, as fhe knows
I am at home, I muft fee her for a moment. \_Exit La.
Mr. Lov. How can you bear that vulgar talking

woman ?

Lady I don't know, fhe is Inch a good-natured
creature !
Mr. Lov. The arranteft goflip in London.

Lady S. Pier conversion is, to be lure, fometimes

overpowering to nerves like mine—but then, fhe is

luch a good-natured creature ! knows every body.
Mr. Lov. Docs as much mifchicf with her tongue

as Lady Catharine Cautiic.

Lady S. She does, to be fure, lbmetimes come out

with things unluckily, but fhe don't mean it—fhe is
fucli
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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 8. So pleated with one's notice !
Mr. Lov. So would the grocer's wife at the corner,

and be juft as good company—Confounded interrup
tion 1
Lady S. Tell me when I fhall fee you again—I am

fo impatient 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-
traftion of character—to morrow morning perhaps.
Mr. Lov. To-morrow morning !—this evening—

as foon as the is gone—to-morrow morning ! an age !
Lady S. This evening.—fAfide.J The tete-a-tete

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.—(Afide.)

Egad, I believe if this damned woman would keep away
for half an hour, 1 might be faved the trouble of re
turning in the evening.
Lady S. My fituation is fo cruel!—nobody enters

into my character.

Enter Servant, announcing Mrs. Racket.

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

Lady Selina, and Mrs. Racket.
Mrs. Rac. My dear Lady Selina, the moment I

heard you were in town, and ill, I 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 S. You are too good to vour friends.
Mrs. Rac. Oh, it is amazing how much of my time

I-dedicate to friendfhip.—During the influenza I fat
with lixteen particular friends every day, betides being
electrified three times a week with Lady Wifhfort, and
going through a courfe of animal magnetifm with Mrs.
Slyly.
Lady S. How have you time for all you do ?—You

muft have the conftitution of a horfe.
Mrs. Rac. Oh, Lord ! no : I am often terribly nervous,

and obliged to drive about the whole day to get the bet
ter of it—ju A now I am in fuch a perturbation offpirits,
that I would not be a moment alone for the whole
world.—But I rejoice to fee you fo much better than 1

expected.—You will go to the mafquerade to-night ?

Lady S. 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 muft pofitively
g°-
Lady S. Oh, impoflible ! I am ordered perfect quiet

.—betides, I have no drefs.
Mrs. 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. Dupelv,
who, you know, poor woman ! ever tince the affair with

young Guetres, can never get to a mafquerade with
out making it a fecret from her hutband.

Lady S. Poor woman !
Mrs. Rac. So fhe fent to beg I would meet Col.

Conquefl at the warehoufe, and choole a drefs.—I think
we fhall take a nun's, and fend it home as flannel for
the children's petticoats.—I ill all be hurried to death ;

but, you know, one could not refute doing any thing
for a perfon in her cruel fituation—1b do let us be

going- r ,

•3 Lady



48 THE FASHIONABLE FRIENDS:

Lady S. Impoffible ! Befides, I have a perfon coming
to me in the evening upon bufinefs.
Airs. Rac. Lord ! you would not let bufinefs inter-

fere—befides, I am lure bufinefs will do vou more harm
than the malquerade—bulinefs always makes me quite
ill.
Lady S. (Afide.) Perhaps my bufinefs may be bet

ter fettled at the malquerade than ellewhere.
Mrs. Rac. Come, you mult pofilively go—Col. Con-

queft will have been waiting for me in Taviliook Street
this half hour.

Lady S. Well, I feel fo unwell, that I fhoukl not be
able to do any thing at home; fo, perhaps I may as well
go for an hour—but I mult write to my people of buli-
nefs.
Mrs. Rac. Certainly ; there's paper, do write as fait

as you can.

Lady S. (Goes to a Table on one fide of the Stage,
and writes.) You are making me do the 11 range It-
thing !—(Afide.) I muft write both to the hutband
the wife ; and tirfi, for the hufband.
Mrs. Rac. (Ajide.) This is charming—her being of

the party will give fueh eclat to the elopement-^nobody
is fo much the fafhion, fo much abufed, and liked, and
talked of, as fhe is.—While you are writing I will juft
put a dufit of powder into my hair at your glals here,
for I fee I fhan't have a moment's time for drelling the
whole day ; arid I fhall De fueh a figure before night 1
(Mrs. Racket fettles her drefs and pradtifes airs before the

Lady S. (Reads in a low voice what fhe has writ

ten.) " We were cruelly interrupted this morning.
" —To get rid of the impertinence of that queer
" creature Racket, after you left me, I was obliged to
" promife to go for a moment to Lady Crowder's maf-
" querade this evening—perhaps we may be let's liable
" to interruption in the crowd there, than in my noify
" lodgings-—As 1 conclude you will go in a domino,

" come
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" come and take your tea with me ; you can afterwards
" flip on your drefs at the Hotel, and we may go to
" gether."—If Lovell don't underfland this, he is in
corrigible.
Mrs. Rac. (Still looking in the glafs, and fettling her

drejs.) Come do make ha'le—I have fifty things to
fettle to-day, for I fhall be fo particularly occupied for
fbme time to come

Lady S. (Afide.) And now for the wife—I mufi lay
it all upon my health, that prevents my being able to
fee her ; and Lord knows ! one of her long, quiet
evenings, as the calls them, would make me ill at any
time. (Writes.)
Mrs. Rac. (sjfde, and comingforward npon the Stage.)

It will make the charmirigeft paragraph, with ftars and
dalhes, in the papers to-morrow morning.—I fhall be
quite the faihion for the whole winter,—I won't fpeak
to one of my city acquaintances. (Walks about, making
Jliffand dijlant curtefies.) Lord ! you will never have
done writing.—(slfide.) Let me fee, how mufi: I re

ceive him when he firft difcovers his intentions ?—I
muft be fhocked, 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 mufi: be violently
agitated.
Lady S. (Reading.)C11 am in defpairat not being able

" to fee you this evening—um—urn—um—nerves fo
<c fhaken—effects of our meeting—um—um—um—a
" book—trifle reverie on my folitary couch—fuccefeful
" rival—only one you can ever dread in the heart of—■
" um—um—um—." Now I have done—Lapierre

(Rifmg 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)—I fhall be an hour now in getting my

e orders
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orders drummed into his Swifs head—Lapierre- - ■-

{calling.)
Enter Lapierre.

La. Oui, Madame.
Lady S. You muft carry thefe twa notes.
La. Oui, Madame.
Lady S. To Mrs. Loveil's.
La. Oui, Madame, a l'ordinaire—as ufual.
Lady S. No, not as ufual.
La. Non, Madame.
Lady S. You muft afk for her maid.
La. Mademoifelle Lappet—it is always de firft ting

I do.
Lady S. Ay, but you muft remember now to afk

firft for Mr. Lovell's man.

La. Monfieur Jean—ah ! c'eft autre chofe.
Lady iS. And give him this note. (DireBs one of the

fiotes, both of which Jhe had before folded uj>.) This to be
delivered immediately.
La. Delivered a Madame.
Lady S. No, a Monfieur.
La. Oh ! c'eft autre chofe.
Lady S. And then give this (direfls the other Note)

to Lappet.
La. Pour Monfieur aufli.
Lady S. No. pour Madame.
La. Ah ! c'eft autre chofe.
Mrs. Rac. Well, but do let us be gone, fori fhall

have no time for any thing.
Lady S. (Going, fpeaks to Lapierre.) Go diredtly

with the notes, and make no miftake be fure.—(To
Mrs. Racket.") II eft ft bete ! he is fo flupid !

[Exeunt Lady Selina and Mrs. Racket.
La. (Solus.) Not fo ftupid,not fo ftupid—for allow

ing his mafters and miftrefles to tink themfelves fo much
cleverer dan himfelf. fExit.

EUD OF THE THIRD ACT



ACT IV.

SCENE I.

Sir Valentine Vapour's Lodgings.
Enter Sir VALENTINE, with a Number of Bills and

Papers in his Hand.

Sir Valentine.

Why, 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-mafter, five guineas entrance : to three fets
of prints, pifturefque views on the Brentford road—
pidturefque views on the Brentford road ! nine gui
neas: papers, colours, brtifhes, preparing drawings,
mounting drawings, finifhing drawings — why this
man feems to have been paid for doing himfelf what

——
O

he was employed to teach her. To Signior Ccleftini,
ten guineas entrance : to fix fets of fonatas, dedicated
to Mifs Racket: fubfcription to his concert r box at his
benefit.—Egad, their bills have as many items as a

coachmaker's.—To Monfieur Soubrefaut, the dancing-
mafter, attendance during feven winters ;—here's one

who is above coming to particulars, he deals wholefale
by the feafon. To Mr. Mac Caper, for Scotch fteps
—E-Zounds ! if this is what they call education, half
the private families in England could rive their chil
dren no education at all. To the teacher and re

ftorer of the art of filigrain ;—what the devii of an art
is that ? I don't recolledt a word of it in Chambers's
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Dictionary. To philofophical ledlures: painting upon
velvet : inftrudlions on the eidouranion. To

Enter Doflor Strop.

Dr.Sy. Sir, your mofi humble fervant. Sir Valentine
Vapour, I prct'ume
Sir V. At your fervice, Sir.
Dr. Sy. I come, Sir Valentine, to wait upon you

about a bufinels that
Sir V. Oh, Lord ! ay, Sir, you are the very perfon

I was waiting for.—(Aftde.) This mull be the pro
prietor of the violet l'oap.—You received my note,
then ?
Dr. Sy. No, Sir; Lady Selina deflred me to call

upon you
Sir F. Lady Selina, my daughter-in-law ? What,

I fuppofe, then, the makes ufe of
Dr Sy. 01 nothing but what I recommend to her,

and, 1 flatter myfelf, with much luccefs.
Sir F. She finds it anfwer then ? and puffs you,

I hope, to every body ?
Dr. Sy. Thank Heaven ! Sir Valentine, my cha

racter is fo well eftablifhed in the firfl circles, that I
Lave no need of puffing from any body.
Sir F. Come, come, you mull: 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 mult not
confine yourfelf to the highefl circles; money is only
to be got from the community at large—you mult
endeavour to acquire a general reputation.
Dr. Sy. Oh dear ! Sir Valentine, that may do very

well for country pra61 itioners—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 I What ! is your bufmefs become already fo
lucrative as to make you independent ? Well, Sir,
however, as 1 think I lhall be able to furnith you
with the means ot confiderably enlarging it, I fhould
be glad to know beforehand, about how mueh you
may now nuke in a feafon ?
Dr. Really, Sir, that is a very home quefiion ;

and my line of bufinefs depends fo much upon con

tingencies, that really, Sir
Sir V. What ! you are afraid, that, having owned

yourfelf able to pay, I ihould make harder terms with

you ?
Dr. Sy. Terms with me, Sir, for enlarging my

bufinels ? Oh ! Sir, if that is what you mean, though
I might juft at my firlt 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 curious fellow this for a dealer

in foap.—Well, well, I am not going to exa£t 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. Sy. Dealings with me, Sir Valentine !

Sir V. You will end like many flalhy fellows that I

have known about London, with a noltrum in their poc
kets, who, upon the ftrength of their own impudence,
and the folly of others, get on for a little with a degree
of fuccefs, which luckily, by turning their heads, un-
mafks them, and undeceives the world.

Dr.
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Dr.Sy. A noftrimi in their pockets!—Dam me,
Sir, do .yon take me for an apothecary ?
Sir V. No, but For a dealer in as great, though

perhaps more harmlefs, trafh
Dr. Sy. Trafh ! Sir Valentine ?
Sir F, Yes, trafh. But, however, as I find I

can have nothing to do with you, and you fee me

bufy here with papers, I mult beg you will not intrude
upon my time any longer
Dr. Sy. Intrude upon your time !—t believe my

time is as precious as moft people's—a guinea for every
half hour I can fpare to Lady Dawdle, and thank me

too !—i niuft be at Brompton, now, by fix, with Mrs.
HeCtic, and back by a quarter after, to fee Lady
Softly's child put to lleep.—So, Sir, as foon as ever

I have executed my commifiion
Sir V. Commiifion, Sir! I tell you I have no

commiffion for you.
Dr. isy. But, Sir, I come from Lady Selina, to
Sir V. Lady Selina knows nothing about bufinefs

—would be taken in by any impoflor.
Dr. Sy. But, Sir, fhe is actually in a fituation r

Sir F. What the devil has het fituation to do with
your bufinefs ?
Dr. Sy, A fituation that immediately requires
Sir F. Not violet foap, Sir; lb begone, and let

me never fee you more.

Enter Mr. Lovell.

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

paflion with poor Syrop ? He has generally the art
ofmollifying thofe he has to do with.
Sir V. His foap may ; but as for himfelf
Mr. Lov. Soap ! What, have you been giving himfoap pills ? treating him as if he had the "jaundice ?

(To Syrop.)
■Sir
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£ir I. Egad, he has been treating me as if I had

not common fenfe.
Dr. Sy. And he me as if I had been an apothecary.

—(Afide, to Lovell.) But by his perfifting in not hear
ing me, and fome odd phrafes he dropped, I fhould
really fear a material derangement—if 1 can be of any
ufe, Mr. Lovell ; have a charming houfe near the
Gravel Pits, quite a paradife for people afflidted 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 J\ 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 believe, by giving
none to thofe that have.
Sir V. Egad, I'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.
Mr. Lov. But what procures us a fight of you

in town, uncle ? 1 thought you difliked London in

fpring more than a fportfman does in September.
Sir V. Buiinefs, nephew, bufinels 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 world and my countrymen—
inftead of digging into the bowfcls of the earth for a

clumfy aliment for fire, I propofe to collet its efience,
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in all its original purity, from the air. by bringing elcc-

tricilj. from the cabinets of the curiuus to be applied
to the c ommon purpofes of life.
Mr. Lov. The devil you do? But I am much

afraid, uncle, this electrical fcheme will fhock the

underftandings of all lefs philol phical heads than
your own.
Sir V. Ay, perhaps juft at firft, till my fcheme is

thoroughly known ;—all great men meet with oppo-
fition. But every body will loon, inftead of laying in
coals lor the winter, make a regular provition of
charged phials of electricity
Mr. Lov. What ! every body have a fire-houle as

well as an ice-houfe belonging to them ?
Sir V. To be fare ; and be as anxious to fill the

one in a thunder-ftomi as provident people are to fill
the other during a froft.
Mr. 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 houfcmaid, for inllance, in
all regular families, fhould be charged in the morn

ing, and light all the fires in the houfe with fparks
from her knuckles and elbows, inftead of flicks and
tallow candles.
Mr. Lov. (Af.de.) 1 mu ft not forget my promife

to Dorimant;—now if he knows any thing of electri
city, his fortune is made.—Have you ever heard of
my friend Sir Dudley Dorimant's experiments upon
this fubjeft ?

Sir V. Ilis experiments, a jackanapes ! he refufed
to try mine upon his lean acres, when I had time to
make them; but now I fhall aft upon a much larger
fcale.
Mr. Lov. His ideas upon conductors, I am told,

are quite new.

Sir V. Indeed! Well, I will have fome talk with
him.
Mr. Lov. It is jufl what he wifhes.

2 Sir
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Sir V. Something to be got from every fool.—

Make a memorandum to fpeak to him. (Takes out
his pocket-book, and writes.)

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

Mr. Lov. Will you permit me ?—a letter upon bufl-
nefs.—(Reads.) " I am in delpair at not being able to
" fee you this evening, (Jlarts,) after all the happinefs
" I had propofed to myfelf in pafiing it tete-a-tete
" with you ; but when you left me, my phyfician found
"

my nerves fo fhaken, and my pulfe fo much higher,
" the effect of our meeting,"—the devil! her pulfe is
foon affe£ted,—" that he infilled upon perfedl foli-
" tude for me this evening. A book will be my only
" companion ; a trifle reverie upon my folitary couch
"

your fuccefsful rival—the only one you can ever
" dread in the heart of your devoted Selina."—Devil!
Sir V~. No bad news, I hope ? Nothing going

wrong ?
Mr. Lov. Yes, faith, a fcheme of mine feems to

be going quite wrong.
Sir F. A fcheme—pray of what nature ?
Mr. Lov. Oh ! my dear uncle, you are too much

a 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."
Mr. Lov. In this cafe, however, it was neceffary.
Sir V. Is the affair actionable ? Can you recover

matters in a court of juftice ?
Mr. Lov. No, faith ! Nor in a court of confcience

neither.
Sir V. 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. (Afide.) What the devil fliall I fay to

h him



58 THE FASHIONABLE FRIENDS!

him ?—Why, it was a bargain, as I thought, con

cluded, by which, for certain fcrvices, I was to be put
in poffeffion of moft defirable premifes, which I have
long coveted.
Sir V. Not freehold, then ?
Mr. Lov. No ; I was to be only tenant at will.
Sir V. Pfhaw ! not worth thinking about;—fifty as

pretty things of the fame fort to be met with about
town, I dare fay.
Mr. Lov. None that happen to {hit my fancy as

much.—You'll excufe me for running away ;—bufi-
nefs, you know, muft be attended to. [_Exit.

Sir V. (folus.) Bufinefs, indeed !—Would not one

fwear he was going to make a large addition to bis
eftate at ten years purehafe?—This lad's bufinefs, for-
footh, is an eager purfuit of fome whim, which will ceafe
to pleafe him the inftant he poflcffes it.—Mrs. Racket
calls bufinefs driving about the fireets all day, and
never being a moment at home.—My friend the
Doctor's bufinefs fcems, 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 interefis of the
human race. Talk ofenlightening mankind ! it never
can be clone but by my ele6trical fyftem :—fo I will
lofe no time in forwarding the general illumination.

[Exit.
Scene changes to the Hotel.

Mr. Lovell, Lapierre.
Mr. T.cv. Not ill, do you fay ?
La. Non, Monfieur.
Mr. Lov. Not confined ?
La. Non, Monfieur ; au contraire, fhe is gone

out wid Madame Racket.
Mr.
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Mr. Lov. Gone out !
La, Oui, Monfieur; 9a vous tranqualife, n'eft ce

pas ? That make you ealy ?
Lov. Gone out!
La. Oui, Monfieur; gone out to prepare for the

evening.
Mr. Lov. To prepare for the evening ?
La. Monfieur, furement doit favoir (ja;—you

ought to know dat, Sir.
Mr. Lov. Yes, indeed, I think I ought, and there

fore the fooner you tell me the better.
La. (AJiae.) Quel drol hommc!—but I begin to

fear I have got into the wrong box here !
Mr. Lov. And for what is fhe preparing ?

La.(AfuU.) Ah! je commence a comprendre : he

know noting at all.—I don't know, Sir.
Mr. Lov. You don't know ?
La. N011 Monfieur—I was going to afk you,

Sir.
Mr. Lov. Hark'ee, rafcal ; tell me, this infiant, all

you know about your Lady, or by Heaven—(holding up
his cane)—But, hold 1 this is the lurer way. (Giving
him money.)
La. Oui, furement, Monfieur. (Bowing.)
Mr. Lov. Now, for what is fhe preparing ?

La. I believe for de mafquerade.
Air. Lov. For the mafquerade !—and with whom

does fhe go ?
La. Wid you, Sir, I fancy.
Mr. Lov. With me ? pfhaw ! and with whom elfe ?

Anfwer, rafcal ! without prevarication :—tell me every

thing you know, or believe, or guefs at, or fancy.
La. (Jficle.)—Diable ! by his eagernefs to make

me fpeak, I believe I fhould have got more by hold

ing my tongue—Mais, Monfieur,—wid Mrs. Racket,
—and

h 2 Mr.
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Mr.Lov. And who elfe ?—fpeak this inflant—or *

(Threatening him.)
La. Mais, Monfieur; I fuppofe, avec Madame

Lovell, and par conlequent—confcquently avecMon-
ileur le Chevalier Dorimant, dey are alwas togeder.
Mr. Lov. (jifide.) And confequently, I am baulked of

my miflrefs, difhonoured by my wife, and fupplanted
with both by this fellow I have called my friend. I
fhall 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 the
deferve it?—tormenting queftion !—But this is no

time for reflection. Now, for the means of finding
them out :—I mufl not difcover myfelf to this fellow.
La. If Monfieur has no furder commands?
Mr. Lovell. Well, I am fo much fatisfied with your

information, that if you reply as truly about their
drefies, here's another guinea for you.
La. Mais, Monfieur, en verite.
Mr. Lov. No mats, Sir ; out with it this inflant.
La. D'honneur, Monfieur.
Mr. Lov. This moment. (Threatening him.)
La. Ma parole, Monfieur.

Enter Shoi>man with a Parcel.

Shop. Is this Lady Selina Vapour's apartment ?
La. Yes ; what you want ?
Shop. A parcel that fhe has fent from the mafque-

rade warehoufe in Taviftock Street. (Puts it down.)
Mr. Lov. Drefies for to-night ?—have you anv

good ones ?

Shop, fUndoing the parcel, andJ)iaking 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. I will call at your houfe.
[Exeunt Lovell and Shopman.

La. (Joins.) Pardi, if dis man had not happened to

come vvid his cardinals, and capuchins, and favages, I
fhould have been obliged to tell a lie only to efcape a

thrafhing for fpeaking truth.
[Exit, taking the clrejjcs along with him.

Scene changes to the Street near the Hotel.

Enter Lovell, meeting Sir Dudley.

Sir D. Well, have you fucceeded with the old

Knight ? with what demon of improvement does he
believe me fmitten ?—Am I to take water-mills or

winds-mills, or what, to him ?
Mr. Lov. Nothing of this fort will do.
Sir D. Did you not tell him I was ready to try any

fcheme ?
Mr. Lov. None has a chance at prefent of rivalling

electricity in his imagination ; fo I have told him you
are deep on that fubjeCt, and have made fome won

derful experiments on conductors.
Sir D. Oh, damn it ! 1 no know no more of elec

tricity and conductors than of the north-weft paffage;
—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.
Mr. Lov. Indeed !—Is the girl then fo much in

your power ?
Sir D. Egad, all I 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
pleasures to which a man Ihould only recur in times

of neceffity:—but I have a great head for arrange
ment, and you lhall 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. (Afide.) Now would I give my cars to
know what ft age he was at of my bufinefs.
Sir D. But, Lovell, I fuppofe you know where

Lady Selina goes to-night, and will not mils " the
" glorious, golden opportunity."—If a man can make
nothing of a mafquerade, I give him up.
Mr. Lov. Oh, Sir! when you are of the party, /

have lb little chance (Afide.) I muft not let him
guefs at my fuipicions.

Sir D. Sure, you don't fufpecl me of poaching, do
you ?—But to convince you of the purity of my in
tentions, I will contrive to affift you, to leparate her
from her party, and throw her into your arms.

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

Sir D. Why, faith, I have fo often fucceeded where
I have not taken pains, that I don't fee why I lhould
doubt of fuccefs where I have.
Mr. Lov. (Afide.) So, fhe has coft him fome pains

at leafi.—And do you never fuppofe it poffible, that
fome angry guardian, fome 1'ulky hulband, or

bullying brother, may dilturb your fuccefs ?
Sir D. Pfhaw, 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 deceived, to be angry, and to

forgive. [Exit.
Mr. Lov. (Joins.) The devil they were !—but I believe

you will find you have been reckoning here without
your holt.—Deceived 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 fure of fuccefs there, to let her ftand
in the way of any other purfuit;—and what that other
purluit 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
fhadovv, and, if it is as I fufpeCt, have the pleafure of
detecting her, and cutting his throat.—(Going.) But
hold, is my wife worth all this ?—God ! I never

thought her worth fo much as at this infiant, when,
perhaps, the is worth nothing. [Going.

Enter Sir Valentine.

Sir /". Well, nephew, have you got your bufineft
near fettled ?
Mr. Lov. Yes, faith, I believe both your bufinefs

and mine is nearer fettled than we imagine. Sir Dud
ley, I fancy
Sir P. Sir Dudley ! what, he is jealous, 1 fuppofe,

and cries down my plan bccaule it differs from his own ?
Mr. Lov. Yes, I fancy you will find his plans differ

very effentially from yours.
Sir F. I was fure of it; knew his conductors would

lead to nothing.
Mr. Lov. 1 don't know what his conductors may

lead to, but I believe he is conducting himfelf to lead

away your ward, Mifs Racket, from the ball at Lady
Crowder's to-night; he owned as much to me juft 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 fhe ?
Sir V. Very true, faith; fhe is jufl of age, fo may

play the fool as foon as fhe pleafes ; but it lhall not be
with him, with his conductors and nonfenfe ! a puppy!
meddling with every thing : egad, I '11 fend for conlia-
bles, and have him taken up this infiant.
Mr. Ijov. Taken up ! for what ? for intending to

go to a ball to-night ?
Sir
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Sir V. All her mother faid is very true, I find. What
the devil fhall I do ? I 'il go and fwear the peace
againfl him—I '11 knock him down—I '11-
Mr. Lov. Inflead of either fwearing the peace againft

him, or breaking it yourfelf, I ihould advite you only
to determine upon going to the mafquerade, and
watching them.
Sir V. I, to a mafquerade! I, with a fool's coat

upon my back ?
Mr. Lov. It is the only precaution you can take with

fafety to yourfelf; fori know nothing poiitive of his

plan, and only picked up my idea from his hints.
Sir V. Oh, it is certainly to ; have not^the leafh

doubt of it—this is the firft fruits of her fine education
—this it i? to be accomplifhed and ingenious, and to
have all the Roman hiftory at her fingers' end.
Mr. Lov. Well, are you for the mafquerade ?
Sir V. 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 Chriftmas, or
boys with corked eyebrows, or whifkers, or a falfc
nofe, or an any tiling.
Mr. Lov. Ay, but I will go with you, and afTifl in

finding them out; you can then dodge her, and fee if

myfufpicions are juft—or, I '11 tell you what would be
better Hill, fuppofe you were to perfoliate him, under
favour of your mafk, and fo run away with her your-
felf?
Sir V. 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 necefiity to carry on the

farce to the lafl a£l, and really marry her yourfelf—
but if fhc agrees, believing you Sir Dudley, to go off
with you, fhe throws herfelf into your power, and at
the fame time confeffes luch intentions, as will autho
rize any meafures of authority on the part of her mo
ther and guardian.

Sir
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^lr P• Very true, very true. Well, if you can pro
vide me with a drefs, and if onre I can lodge her fafe
again in her mother's hands, and clear mine of her for
tune, I will fee all the accomplifhed young ladies in
London at the devil, before I will take as much trou
ble for any one of them.
Mr. Lov Come, come, we have no time for invec

tive ; it is late and you have to prepare for our fcheme.

J
" \_Exeunt.

Scene changes to Airs. LovellV DreJJing Room.

Sir Dudley Dorimant ufhered in by a Servant, who

goes out at the oppojitefide of the Stage, and leaves Sir
Dudley folus.
Sir D. Now that I am about to fwallow this bitter,

but ncceffary pill of matrimony, let me contrive at

leaft to have tome thing ready to put the tatte out of

my mouth, and think a little of bringing my affairs
here with this fentiimntal belle to a criiis. She has

lo^ig fluttered round the dangerous flame, difguifed to

herfelf under various fpecious names, and yet feems
hitherto to have efraped unfcorched—but this cannot,
muft not laft. My marriage, as I fhall manage it, will

only make her place more implicit confidence in me as

a friend, and eftablifh between us a fubject of com

plaint common to both—an admirable engine in the

hands of a man who knows how to ufe il—in the mean

time, I m^il piqu<? her more ftrOngly on the fubjeci of
her hufband, and magnify his indifference, till I force
her to draw a parallel between it and my aflidiity. I

dare not yet put. her upon the fcent of Lady Selina :

licr candour, and high opinion of her friend, would

fpoil all, by hading too foon to an explanation—
which is the devil, when one wants to keep up a fifetul

rnifunderfianding between triend-—out if i cont ve

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 imother into indifference, whichever
beft l'uito my purpofe.—But here the comes.

Enter Mrs. Lovell with Lady Selina\r Note in lier
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 her to think of going to Lady Crowder's maf-
querade to-night; the tells me, fince I left her, fhe
has been perluaded to go, and begs me to come to her
early, and flip on a drefs at the hoiel, that I may ac*

company her.
Sir D. Indeed !—and you comply ?
Mrs. Lov. Certainly—I fhould rather, to he fure,

have preferred paffing 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!
Mrs. Lov. Such motives, believe me, if they have any

merit, requite themfelves.
Sir D. (Looking tenderly at her.) That any body

happy in the poffeffion of fuch a gem, fhould ever for
a moment be dazzled with the falfe luftre of inferior
charms !

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

Sir D. That he fhould carelefsly expofe a real trea-
fure, in purfuit of a phantom of imaginary value !
Mrs. Lov. The value of this trealure, 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. IIovv can you fo 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 oY fufficient
confidence in me, prevents your doing more juftice to
the one, and revenging the other—but friendlhip,
friendship, I feel, too furely, can never heal the wounds
of love.
Mrs. Lov. Revenge, I fear, would but double their

pain.
Sir D. Not if fuch as even injuflice rnuft confefs me

rited, and felt-reproach oblige hun to forgive—but
while thus every new whim is followed with impunity,
even in your very fociety, with immediate opportunity
of comparing all he abandons with all he gams—Oh,
I am afhamed of him.

Airs. Lov. You fpeak in enigmas, and as I have long
known the only fubjedl your triendfhip thus veils to

me, it difturbs me to find you more myfterious than

ufual*
Sir D. Do not prefs me further on the fubjeft ; you

know I can rcfufe you nothing—I have already faid
too much.
Mrs. Lov. Come, come, I dare fay you confider

this too feverely—your friendfhip for me magnifies my
wrongs. Since you will not lpeak, I will, and 1 dare

fay divine the whole of what your over-dclicacy con

ceals from me—Lovell, I conclude, has fome new

purfuit, to which this very mafquerade is to be fub-

fervicnt; is it not fo ?
Sir D. Why will your too great penetration always

outrun my precautions to preferve your peace, and fave,
if I could, the honour of my friend ?
Mrs. Lov. You find yourfelf awkwardly fituated—

the confident both of hufband and wife—the one goes
to the mafquerade to accompany her friend, the
other
Sir D. To meet a miftrefs.
Mrs. Lov. Hah! (Starts, but recovers lierfelf imme-

diately.)—But, alas ! fince I have found no fympathy
1 1 exifting
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exifting between us—fi nee bis mind is ever eftranged
from rae—what can it lignify who captivates his
fancy ?
Sir D. (Afide.) The devil's in this woman : while

fhc continues thus jealous only of mind, it will be
equally difficult either to poffefs or get rid of her.

Enter a Servant, announcingMi/sandMrs. Racket.
Mrs. Rac. It is an age iince I have had the pleafure

of feeing you, Mrs. Lovell—Sir Dudley, your fervant
—but really, I find it fo difficult at this time of the
year to balance all my vifiting accounts
Mrs. Lov. And nobody, I am fure, has fo much

reafon to be a forgiving creditor as myfelf.
Mrs. Rac. Seven hundred upon my book, I affure

you, befides dancing-men and country families in
lodgings. Then I expected certainly to have met you
at Mrs. Drummnjor's affemblies; all the town was

there : or at my Lady Frail's balls, but, perhaps, you
don't vifit her—many people have fcruples—nobody fo
nice as myfelf, but 1 proteft I never faw any thing
amifs in her—that lhocking affair 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 pcr-
fon's dilkdvanlage.
Mrs. Rac. (Looking at Sir Dudley.) So I begin fo

think, Sir Dudley ; one cannot be too flow in believ
ing any appearances againft a perlon to whom one is
naturally inclined to be partial.
Sir D. Surely one may be led into fuch miftakes—

people appear fo different from what they are—fuch
unexpected turns may be given to condudt.
Mrs. Rac. (Afide.) How delicately he affures me of

his paffion !
Mtfs Rac. (Afide.) IIow nicely he bamboozles mam-

mi !

Mrs.
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Mrs. Lov. To retrieve my credit with yon, Mrs.

Racket, and convince you I have not quite aban
doned the world, I mean to be at Lady Crowdcr's,
who fees maiks to-night.—Sir Dudley, I 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 lhould
certainly go if I thought my pretence could-in the

ilighteft degree interelt one individual that is to be

there—(Looking at Mrs. Lovell.)
Mrs. Lov. (AJide.) His earneftnefs affedls me.
Mrs. liac. (Afide.) This making love to me before

mamma's face would be pure fport if fhe did bat
underftand what he is faying as well as I do.

j C5

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.)
ilIrs. liac. We all, to be Aire, feel the truth of

what you lay, Sir Dudley.—(Afide.) His paffion is

quite moving.
Sir I). Is the dullefl of all meetings where everv

o j

one depends upon his neighbour for entertainment,
and thinks he has a right to complain at finding him
as ft upid as himfelf.

Mrs. Lov. I am glad to fee the difiipation and lata
hours of London feem to agree fo well with Mils
Racket—fhe is grown quite fat.

Mifs Rac.. Oh, the dillipation and late hours would

agree very well with me if mamma did not make me

get up fo early every morning to pace in the fquare
with all the lick children and mangy lap dogs in the

parifh.
Mrs. Rac. Air and exercife, you know, Mrs.

Lovell, one cannotexifl without;—to be fure, it was
othervvife in 'tiv day ;—air lpoilt the complexion and

exercife the f:-ape, and we did perfectly well without

eitticr the one or the other ;—but thefe things are all
faihion;
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fafhion ; fo I make my daughter walk every morning
an hour and an half before breakfaft. even though fhe
fhould not nave been two hours in bed ;—then, at

twelve, the goes to 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 one of the ftrongeft conftitutions in the
world.
Mrs. Lov. Indeed, I think the efficacy of the regi

men is proved by the pollibility of fupporting fuch
fevere dilcipline.
MifsRac. 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 flarving.
Mrs. Lov. What enviable Ipirits !
Mifs Rue. Dear ! you know one muft be in Ipirits;

nobody is grave and prim and melancholy, but coun

try quizzes and county town belles.
Mrs. Lov. Of all fafhions, good fpirits is that one

would moll wifh to follow.
Mrs. Rac. Dear Mifs Racket, you will really give

Mrs. Lovell and Sir Dudley a ft range 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
vchifper apart.)
Mrs. Rac. Come, come, child, we muft be gone,

or I ftiall 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, I infill.—Adieu, Mrs. Lovell ;

we fhall all meet at the mafquerade. [Gives her hand
to Sir Dudley, who exits with Mrs. and Mifs Racket,
en onefide the Stage, and Mrs. Lovell on the other.

END OF THE FOURTH ACT.



ACT V.

SCENE I.

Lady Selina's Apartment at the Hotel.

Lady SELINA, and Mrs. LOVELL, discovered sitting,
with a little Table before them, at Work.

Mrs. Lovett.
How charming, if the world, and all its tedious
forms, allowed one to pais more evenings like this, in
the calm enjoyments of friendlhip !
Lady S. You know how peculiarly fuited they

are to my penfive turn of mind.—(Yawns.)—Thus
agreeably fituated, I could politively forget all time—•
I have no idea how long we have already been together
—(Yawns.)—Pray, my dear, what o'clock is it?
Mrs. Lov. I dread looking, for fear it fhould be

near the hour that we mull exchange this cliiarming
quiet, for all the noile and confufion of the maf-

querade.
Lady S. (Afide, and looking towards the door.) I ex

pect Lovell every inftant: how thall I ever get her

away ?
Mrs. Lov. (Looking at her watch.) It is but jufi:

ten o'clock.
Lady S. Ten o'clock ! is it poffible ?—fAficJe.') This

evening will, to be lure, be loft tor ever—Loveil's want
of impatience, though not very flattering, is lucky as

things have happened. (They rife, and comeforward.)
Mrs. Lov. You know not how many xeafons I
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have for thinking of this mafquerade with a fort of re
luctance.
Lady S. Do not then, I befeech you, go on my ac-

count.—(Ajule.) Would to heaven the would take my
advice !
Mrs. Lov. No, I have r"folved to get the better of

my repugnance, lb do not rob me of my only agreeable
inducement—but f really believe, had I known, not
even your note, your manner of propoling it, and the

temptation ot palling the whole evening together, could
have prevailed upon me.

Lady S. {Jljide.) My manner of propofing it, and
the temptation of pafhng the whole evening together!-
Provoking ! 1 here mult have been fome mifiake about
the no.es, which I dare not inquire into. But why
this particular reluctance to-night to the malquerade.5
You ufed to like a mafquerade.
Mt s. Lov. So I do ft ill, but—Lovell goes to this.
Lady S. And if he does, are you become lb fafhion-

able a wife, that the very prefence of a hufband in a

public place, and under a malk too, fhould absolutely
preclude all poffibility of amufmg yourfelf ?
Mrs. Lov. Pfnaw ! pfhaw ! you know how foreign

all this is in reality to my heart—it is not his prefence
at the mafquerade, but his abfence from me there, that
in fjjite of myfelf di 11 urbs me.

Lady S. 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 afraid of
being alone; and no other creatures, male or female,
can be found to fupport their dulnefs.
Mrs. Lov. You know I would not—but yet
Lady S. But what ?
Mrs. Lov. Aceuftomed as I am to his negletSV, and

aware of his infidelity, this frefh inftance—:this feeling
myfelf in the fame lociety, breathing the lame air, par
taking of the fame amutement, with a being who reigns
a'bioiutely over that heart, where I have loll all hold—•

Lady
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Lady S. What can you mean ?—you alarm me

more than I can exprcls.
Mrs, Lov. In fhort, Lovell, I know, has an affigna-

tion at this very mafqueracle, with lome new favourite.
Lady S. lndet 1 ! You know not how much what

you lay concerns me—But how are you lure of this ?
Mrs. Lov. Oh ! too lure : I forced the fecret from

Sir Dudley, who was as unwilling to tell, as 1 pretend
ed to be to hdar it.
Lady S. Hah ! Sir Dudley !—and what did he tell

you ?
Mrs. Lov. That Lovell is totally occupied, interefi-

cd, and engrofled by a new obje6t, whom he this even

ing meets by appointment at Lady Crowdcr's, who fees
mafks.
Lady S. Indeed !—{jlfide.') Ungrateful Lovell ! A

new objedt! This is the reafon of my neglected invita
tion.
Mrs. Lov. I know how much your tender heart

will partake my feelings, and underftand my diftrefs.

Lady S. It is impoffible that you yourfelf fhould be
more lhocked and hurt at his conduct than I am.

Mrs. Lov. Cruel, carelefs, provoking Lovell!
Lady S. Falfe, perfidious, deceitful Lovell!
Mrs. Lov. Docs lie fuppofe my paticncc inexhaufti-

ble ? and is it thus that unwearied conflancy is re

warded ?
Ladv S. Is it thus that favours arc rejefled ?—Let

us go immediately to the mafquerade, and endeavour
to find him out—lome opportunity of detcdlion may
occur.

Mrs. Lov. If it did, I don't know that I fhould feel

courage enough to make ufe of it.

Lady S. But I fhould, and reproach him bitterly
for his conduct, I afl'ure 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 S. 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. [Exeunt.

SCENE II.

The Mafquerade. A crowd of Mafks pajffing and repafjing
—Sir Valentine and Mr. Lovkll come forward
—Sir Valentine in a coloured drefs, Mr. Lovell in a

Mack domino ; both unmafked.
Sir V. Is this what you call a private mafquerade ?

Zounds ! here arc pcopleenow to fill St. Paul's cathe
dral.
Mr. Lov. Yes, for a private mafquerade is juft an

cxcufe 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 malk—I
think I perceive our game.
Sir V. Which ? Where ?
Mr. Lov. There, in hoods, jufi 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 ! I have made love to nothing fince fat
Bridget, my gouvernante in the country; and a filk
gowu and a bottle of ratafia did her bufinefsat once.—
Muft I be very eager and loving ?
Mr. Lov. Very confident and impudent will be

more likely to deceive, I believe—this way, and we fhall
not lofe fight of them. [Exeunt.
{Agroup ofBallad-fingers come forward.—A Balladfimg
—Amotig the audience are Mrs. and Mifs Racket, in

coloured hoods, and Lady Selina, and Sir Dudley, and
Mrs. Lovell, in Hack dominos.)

I Enter
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Enter Sir Valentine, and Mr. Lovell.

(Lovcll points out Mrs. and Mifs Racket to Sir Valentine,
and himfelf goes a little round the group to where the
refl of the party are Jlanding. Sir Valentine obferves
particularly Mrs. Racket (taking her for her daugh
ter), dodges and follows her ; of which Jhe takes
notice, and coquettes with him in dumb Jhew. As foon
as the fmging is over, they come forward, and the refl
of the party difperfe.)
Mrs. Rac. (In a mafquerade 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 F. To meet a charming creature, whofe imper

tinent, infolent, undutiful friends take the liberty of
oppofing my paffion.—(ylfide.) She will never fufpedl
me now.

Mrs. Rac. (Afide.) Sir Dudley, delicate and tender
as I expe&ed.—And what right have any friends to
interfere in luch nice points as the paflions of the
heart ?
Sir V. (/ifide.) Pretty circulating library mo

rality ! but 1 mufl humour it.—Perhaps I flattered
myielf too much, when I thought it was only excet-

five referve, bafhful coynefs, and extreme modefly,
that prevented my fuccefs.
Mrs. Rac. Cruel man ! how could you fufpe6t me

of fuch unnatural ideas ?
Sir V. Come along then, my angel; we part no

more to night, and to-morrow the parfon lhall fet all

right, and bid dcfiance to your friends. Come along.
(Taking hold of her arm.)
Mrs. Rac. I tee you count upon my eafy, yielding

difpofition.—To-night, heavens !
Sir F'. To-night or never, egad !

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

[Exeunt, arm in arm, hurrying along.

$ir Dudley and Mifs Rack ft com? forward from the
crowd.

Sir D. Now is the moment for us to efcape, while
your mother is engaged with that maik. Come, let
us lofe no time, that we may be back while the ball
is brilliant. [Exeunt,
Mrs. Lovell comes forward, followed by Mr. Lovell,

both majked.
Mrs. Lov. The heat is intolerable within ; let ua

be going.
Mr, Lov. This way, through the faloon, to the

ftaircafe. I have a carriage waiting at the corner of
- the ftreet

Mrs. Lov. I came in a chair, and mean to return
in 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 neceffity for re
" pofe."—" A book might be again my fuccefsful
f rival."
Mrs. Lov. It is fo 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,
Mrs. Lov. What can you mean by this new and

unaccountable manner of addrelling me ?
Mr. Lov. Mean ! I mean that you are captivating,

and 1 fo captivated, ao not to let you flip through my
fingers
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fingers a fecond lime. Come, come, own you would
be damned angry if I did.
Mrs. Lov. I wifh to luppofe all this the effect of

your lupper here; but as it has probably made you
unable to take care of yourfelf, you will excufe me

defiling 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 leif, I
fwear, no party upon earth l'eparates us to-night.
(Seizing her hand.)
Mrs. Lov. (Pulling off her majk.) Sir Dudley, as

you regard yourlllf, beware of obliging me to expofe
you to your friend.
Mr. Lov. (AJide.) My wife, by all that's whim-

fical : now for my own latisfa&ion, I muft be Sir

Dudley Hill.—Pardon, lovely crcature, the excefs of
a paffion which, excited by your charms, and irritated
by this reliftance, breaks through the thin difguife
which has long ill concealed it; for furely it was not

my pretended friendfhip for Lovell which could con

ceal my adoration here.
Mrs. Lov. That pretended friendfhip for Lovell

juftifies at lcaft my heart, though not my head, for the
mifiaken ideas it has hitherto entertained of you.
Mr. Lov. Call them not mifiaken ideas: his con

duct more than jufiifics your favours to a more atten

tive admirer. Belides, after the confidence you have

placed in me, after all that has palfed between us

Mrs. Lov. What has ever puffed between us ? or

■what confidence have I ever placed in you which did
not prove the fincerity of my prefent fentiments ? I

thought, fool that I was 1 to Lovell's friend, to him
who was always noticing his indifference, and lament*,

ing his conduct to me, I might indulge myfelf in
owning how much 1 felt it, without expofmg to in-.

different
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different eyes a character, which, though I 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 corruption, inftead of the fine-fpun doc
trines of exalted lentiment and diiinterefted attach
ment, which J have been accuftomed to hear from
you, 1 ihould have been t'aved the regret of ever

having fuffered the fuggeftions 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 fhut againft me for ever.
Mr. Lov. (Throwing away his viajk.) Behold it

open to receive you with a warmth, a confidence of
affection, which I have never known till now.
Mrs. Lov. My hufband !
Mr. Lov. Yes, Louifa, that hufband who feels

himfelf alhamed of the trial he has put you to, and
unworthy of the fentiments it has dil'covered to him—
Mrs. Lov. • Say not fo, my Lovell; we have been

both to blame, happily, I trull, both lefs than we ima
gined.
Mr. Lov. 1 hat hufband, who, while courting an

interefl in the afle<ited feelings of a fentimental co

quette, left the warm and delicate afle6tions of yourheart to be played upon by the iufidious addrefi'es of
a profligate coxcomb, and the exaggerated fentiments
of a fa lie friend.
Mrs. Lov. Enough, enough, dear Charles; this

day has been a leflbn to us both. My confidential
friendfhip will henceforth be confined to one dear
bofom. 1 have feen enough to convince me, that an
affedtioHate hufband mull be the firfl of friends .

Mr.
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Mr. Lov. And an amiable wife the rnofr interefting

of miftreffes. (Embracing.) But fee, fomebody is

furpriting us. \

Enter Sir Valentine with Mrs. Racklt hanging
upon his Arm.

Sir V. Zounds ! I fhall never find my way out
here.—Oh ! nephew, I am glad 1 have found you :—
tell me where I can flow my prize in fafety.—I have
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

lent ine, 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, I never thought
myfelf fuch an irreliltible fellow before.—I fhall be

attacking all the young girls at out next aflizcs.
Mrs. Rac. (Still endeavouring to go.) Barbarous

man !—Is it thus I am trepanned ?
Sir V. Trepanned !—no, egad ! I have prevented

your being trepanned by other people, and fhall not
let you out of my fight now till 1 have once more

lodged you fafely, where you may think better of your
mad plans, and cool the ardour of your paflion.
Mrs. Rac. And pray what right have you to con

trol my inclinations and thwart my plans ?
Sir V. A right which I piomife 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 yourfelf, you mult e'en go to the devil

your own way.
Mrs. Rac. I fhall never go your way, you old

fcheming madman ; fo let me pals, and never fee

your face again. (Still endeavouring to get away.)
Sir V. Gently, gently; you mult be content to fee

my
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my face till you fee your mother's.—What will fhe fay
to this after all the pains fhe lias taken with your
education ?

Enter Sir Dudley and Mifs Racket, without rnajhs,
married.

Sir V. Heyday ! what's all this ?—who have we

got here ?
Sir D. My wife, Sir Valentine, returned like a

dutiful ward to beg your approbation and her mother's
bleffing 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 mytiery.
Mifs Rac. (Going up to her mother.) Pray, mam

ma, forgive me—indeed I will do fo no more.—

Sir V. Mamma 1—fo, fo—both crows of the fame
neft, I find ; and I was fecuring the old bird while
the neflling efcaped me.

Mrs. Rac. (unmajked.) Audacious girl !—how can

you fuppofe that 1 will ever countenance the indeli
cacy of your proceedings ?—Run away from a maf
querade !—you, who were always cited as a pattern
of propriety !
Mifs Rac. Ay, that was juft the cafe ; I always

hated patterns, and could not beat to think of being
one.

Sir D. (To Mrs. Racket.) May I not hope at leaft,
your daughter's choice not particularly difagreeable to
you ?
Mrs. Rac. I wonder, Sir, how you have the im

pudence to addrefs me af' r all that has paifed.
Sir V. Ay, Sir, how have you the impudence to

addrefs yourfdf to a lady who is juft difappointed of
being run away with heifelf ?
Sir D. I muft then addref; myfelf to you, SirValentine,to make up this difference.

Sir
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Sir V. Faith, Sir, the only difference feems to arife
from the ladies having thought too much alike.
Sir D. My wifh to have tome claim in right of my

wife to your diredtion in my plans, and to profit by
your prefent purluits, has been a principal motive for

my feeking a connexion with this family ; I 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.
Mrs. Lov. What you tell me is confirmed by a

thoufand little circumftanees.—My only diftrefs will
now be, how to get rid of an intimacy which I fhould
henceforth feel in every refpedt more burdenfome to

me than ever I have fancied it agreeable.
Mr. Lov. It is ever thus with all intimacies afTuming

the name of friendfhip, without its only folid founda

tion, mutual worth, and real fympathy of character.—
But let not this diftrels you; depend upon it, when
fhe 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 profeffions, the
affe&ation of her fentiments, and the profligacy of
her mind.
Mrs. Lov. I think I fee her coming towards us;

—1 would avoid, if poffible, any open or fudden
breach with a perfon for whom my former impru^
dent partiality might juftly give the world a plaulible
handle againft myfelf.

Enter Lady Selina.

Lady S. (Starts at feeing Mr. and Airs. Lovell to

gether, andfays, afide,) Ha! Lovell with her!—lam
overwhelmed with the moll fruitlefs fatigue; but I

rejoice to fee my friend's fearch has not been as un-

fuccefsful as my own.
l Mrs.
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Mrs. Lov. I have, indeed, been more fuccefsful In
every refpe£t than 1 could poffibly have hoped or ex-*

pedied.
Lady $. How is this ?—I don't underftand.
Mrs. Lov. My fufpicions are all removed ; and I

am fure it will be my own fault, if from this hour I
do not date my happinefs, my perfect relief from all
thofe regrets of which you have often heard me com

plain, as clouding my domeftic life.
Lady S, 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 happinefs of my friend ;—I
fhall now hurry away to Naples, where my whole foul
calls me. [Exit.
Mrs. Lov. How ridiculous does this exaggerated

expreffion of falfe feelings now appear to me, ac

companied by a dereliction of all real duties !

Sir Dudley and Sir Valentine, and Mrs. and Mifs
Racket, come forward.

• Mrs. Rac. Sir Valentine, 1 conclude you don't
mean to fandion thefe proceedings ;—1 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 1 fancy both you
and 1 have too much bulinefs on our hands to lofe
time in utelefs oppofition.
Mrs. Rac. Yes, indeed, I have fo many engage

ments for next week, that 1 am fure it would be
vaftly inconvenient for me to be in diftrefs.
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
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promulgation of my great eleftrical plan, in which
Sir Dudley here promifes me hisaffiftance
Mifs Rac. La ! what fhould he trouble his head

about fuch nonfenfe for now ?—as for me, (coming
forward to the audience.)

Now, that I'm come of age, and married too,
I '11 not be fnubb'd, vvhate'er I choofe to'do :

I '11 laugh at.mother's, mafter's, hufband's le6tures,
Let me but hope in you to find prote&ors*

END OF THE FIFTH ACT,



EPILOGUE.

Written bij the Honourable William Lamb-

Spoken by Mifs De Camp.

SURE, had our Author, whom in vain we fcek,
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 profpeft which is opening here.
Is this a time for me abroad to roam ?

Now Peace will fend fo many lovers home y
Sailors victorious ftill on every fca,
O'er every foe, who yet rauft ftrike to me;

And captains, cover'd with hard-earn'd renown,

From Eaftern climates beautifully brown—
Peace, which in every face throughout the ifle

Has fpread an heart-felt, univerfal fmile—
Peace, which in all moll varioufly excites
New views, new thoughts, new fancies, new delights:
Some think on pleafure, fome alone on gain,
On price of flocks, or plenty of Champaign—
Exports and imports trading men engage,
Cloth for new marts, new dancers for the ft3ge—
Forward the epicure with tranfport looks
To a frefh troop of revolution cooks,
And o'er the pie exults, whofe precious ftore
Has teen denied him ten fad years before ;

While the gay nymph, who lures a crowd of flaves,
Prepares her ckarms, refolv'd to crefs the waves—

Refolv'd the beaux of Paris to invade,
And flirt with whifker'd generals of brigade.
Amidft thefe different tafles, may I advance

The grounds on which I vot» for peace with France ?



Then—though through all this time of woe and fear,
We have not fuffer'd much in England here,
Yet now, I own, new hopes within me rife,
Of times more great, more happy, and more wife—*
Now London fliall appear itfelf again,
Adorn'd with frefli fupplies of handfome men;
No thought of bufinefs now fliall e'er invade
The nightly ball, and frequent mafquerade;
Now luxury again on wealth fliall thrive,
And pleafure rule, and ufury revive—

Exulting fafliion hails the happy league;
Hence love of cards, and leilure for intrigue ;

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 Fafliionable World,
And not confin'd to tell ofwar's renown,

Spread all the news around of all the town ;

While gay Gazettes the polifli'd Treafury writes,
Of fplendid fafliions, not of vulgar fights;
Proud to record the taylor's deeds and name,
And give the milliner to deathlefs fame,
Who firfl fliall force proud Gallia to confefs
Herfelf inferior in the arts of drefs.
Oh! join to pray my hopes may not be vain i

Commence, gay Peace, a long and joyous reign— 1

May Europe's nations, by mycounfels wife,
Learn e'en thy faults to cheriflj and to prize,
And fliunning glory's bright, but fatal ftar.
Prefer thy follies, to the woes of war !

THt END.

ERRATUM.
In a few copies, p. 65, laft Vine, for well think, rejJ, well, I think*
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