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 auell hngzn, that when Faote expired, he l left dut ome lzsl:md himy =
and. that ore Charlcs Bannister ; who could personify, with any -

2 @

ALT HOUGH i‘&z: diverting ﬁzrce has nat. 6¢m pcrjbrmed fora

number qf yearss yct, coming from the pen of so celcbrated a—

writer as the late Sarmue! Fm)tc, we presume the patrons of this

collection will henour @ with a welcome, and. perhaps join with
us in the hope of its revival on the stage.

The charadler of Tim is well suited fo the talents of that ad-
mirable comedian the Younger Banmster as ﬁr the. Elder, it was

gree of success, t/mse cltara&cn‘J ‘which owed their existence to *

the creative ; and their effet to the alting powers of their inimi=

 table author.

o back a5 the year vy47, af the Hoymarket Litle Theatre.

The Knicuts made their first public appearance, so long

Their reception was a cordial one, and such as their originality,

@zd :trengtb of charalter, in perfelt karmony with nature, so wrll :

intitled them to expeit from a British audience,

1t has been said, that Mr. Murfhy had an eye upon the newis-
hunter of Mr. Foote, in his Knights, when ke drew his own ia
the Upholsterers however that may be, it is very evident that the
difference between the two politicians is very materiale

) As :
A






b WRITTEN AND SPOKEN BY MR. FOOTE,

IqAP}?‘?J my smute, had she ficst turn'd her art,
- From honour’s aangewus path; to touch the heart.
They who, in all the bluster of blaok verse, = ]
The mcnmful tales of Iove and war rehearsc,
Are sure h: c‘rmcs censure o escape s

You hiss not heroes now,. you only—gape?

Nor (strangets qmte £a hemes, kmgs, and queens,)

Dare you intrnde ym.r Ju%gmefx? pa their scenes.

A dzﬁ'e_enf lot the comic muse attends, cao i
Sheis o ; |

i - ‘_: it with your fr.uﬁdsa

; Mark out the du!l thc galhnt. “and the wﬂty =
Youth”s wild vprqfq,sw:;,;tb' avarice of age;

; Nay, bring the Pit itself, upon the stage-

' First to the bar she turns hier various face:
Hem, hem! My lord, 1'm counsel in this case 3+
And if so bc'yotsxr lardship should think fit, ;

Why to be sure, my client must ubmlt :
For why, because——— Then of t she trips again,

And to the sons of commercs Shl!t.},hﬁl seenes. |

L PR -3 xiw . I - = E,
ve) There, whilst the griping sire, with moping care, 3 |
i Defrauds the world himself; t’enrich his heir;

The pious boy, his father’s toil rewarding,
For thousand throws a maia at Covent-Garden.
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EAET L
SCET\!'EQI.;{A Room.
Hanrtor and Jéumxs_z{‘iscamrcd.
= ]mkms. 7 > ~
I QHOUL’D not choose 0 marry inte
mily. :

Har. Choxce dear Du:k is very hittle concern’d -
in the matter; and to convince you that love is not
the minister of my counsels, know, that I never saw
but %ﬁi‘b the obje& of my present purpose; and |
that too at a time, and in a c1rcumstance, not very.

olikely to stamp a favourable :mpresswn. What
think you of a raw bearding-school girl at ‘Lincoln
Mnater, with a mind unpohshd a figure unin-
form’d, and a set of features tainted with the LOlOllI’S»
of her unwholesome food. y

Jenk. No very engaging objeét mdeed Hartopa
Har. Your thoughts now were mine then; but
some connedtions I have since had with her father,
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481, THE KNIGHTS. - g
¢ after the bmh and wisdem of a fa:,hxonablc fel-
¢ Jow : but here, how much a.year?—two thousand

¢« The dewl‘ In what coupty? Berkshire. In.
¢ deed ! God bless vsl happy dog l-——How the

% deuce came I to be interested in a man’s fortune,

s ‘gmlessl am his steward or his taylor? lndeed,
¢ knowledge and genius are worth examining into ;-

10 yuuderstandmg, may be improv’d, or
¢ my imagination gratify’d : but why such a man
¢ being able te eat ortolans, and drink French wine,
¢ is to recommend him to my esteern, is what ¥
¢ can’t readily conceive.’ :

}’wn/ﬁ. Phis complaint may with justice be made
¢ of all umitations : the ndt.,ulo\us side is ever the
& @bjeu imitated.’” But, ‘a3 tude to moralizing, and
¢ ¢o our business,’ - Prithseriin the first place, how
€an you gain admittance to your mistress? and, in
the second, is'the girl independent of her father?
Jis consent, I 51 uppose, vou have no thought of f ob-

. laining.

Hay.  Some farther pro')os.alQ concerning my
estate ; such as an increase of the mortgage, oran

- absolute sale, 54 sufficient pretence for a vist; and -

eas to the eash, twenty to my knowledge ; indepen-
dent top, you rogue! and, besides, an only ehildy
_you know: and then, when things are dong, they. -
can’t be undone—and ’tis well, ’tis no worse—and @
hundred such pretty proverbs, will, *tis great odds, |
reconcile the old fellow at last, Besides, my pip4
in posse, has a foible, which, if Londespend to im» A
mour, 1 live bis soul, niy dear,




10 . TBZKNIGHTS. A&I,
}'q;&,;v Pri{thee”, now you are:iin‘»s}aifits, ,givé “me a
- portrait of Sir Penurious ; though he is my neigh-
bour, yet'he is so domestic an animal, that I know

sation, that he is a thrifty, WAary mar. : =,
Har. The very abstraét of penury ! Sir John Cift-

i

~his and his daughter's head once a-year, for shaving

—with the leather of a coach of his grandfather’s, built
in the year One ; his male:servant is footman,groom,
| Carter, coachman, and taylor; his maid employs her

kil

- which Sir Penurious takes care, as her labiour is for

E
E

joining with his daughter in ‘scouring the rooms,
making the bedy, &c¢.—Thus much for his moral
charatter. Then as to his intellectual, he is a mere
charte blanche ;* the last man he is with must afford
him matter for the next he goes to: buta Story'is his
idol; throw him in that, asd he swallows it; no.
matter what, raw or roasted, savour;or insipid,
- down it goes, and up again to the first person he?
- aneets.  Itis upon this basis T found my favour with
'tIf}_g knight, having acquir'd patience enough to hear
; hfs stories,and equipp'd myself with a quantity suffi-
- cient to furnish him. ‘His manner is indeed peculiar,
Y. > d for once or twice entertaining enough. I°ll
* give youa specimen—r
. Fenk, Hey |

i
i
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Is not that an equipage?
yes faith; and the owner an acquaint-

1o mote of him than the common COUntry-conver-
ler, with his transmigrated stockings, wasbut a type
of him. For instance, the barber has the growth of

- the knight once a fortnight; his shoes are made

leisure hours in plain work for the neighbours,

his emolument, shall be as many as possible, by -
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lance ofmme' er : regory G
Ius son Tnn wi .

: Wr’ﬂ have a scene; but tal;e your cg hc isa
| country pohhﬁzan.} i

b Sir Grecory entering and WArTER.

§ir Greg, What, neither the Gloucester fournal,

¢ nor the Worcester Courant, nor the Northampton -

| Mercury, nor the Chester ? Mr. Jenkins, T an your

it humble servant: A strange town this, Mr. Jenkins,

| no news stirring, no papers taken in} Is that gen~

i tleman a stranger, Mr. Jenkins? Pray, Sir, not to be

! too bold, you don’ t come from London 2

| Hor. Bus last mgl’n. _ : :

| Sir Greg, Lack.a.day, thu’s wondmfult Mr.

' Jenkins, mtroduce i3 G

Fenk. M. Hartop, Sir Giregory Gaﬂatte. s

| Sir Greg. Sir, 1 am proud to—WViell, Sir, and

- what news ? You come from—w— Pray, Sir, are you

a parliament-man 3 :

Har. Notl, indeed, Sir,
Sir Greg. Gc-od Licle ! may be, bﬂlong to the law> ,
o Har. Nor that, =

v " Sir Greg. Oh, then in some of th«* offices ; the

| treasury, br the exchequer?

r Har. Neither, Sir, : '
Sir Greg. Lac k~'1,~day, that‘s wonderﬁﬂf Wcll

| but Mr.— -Pray what name did Mr J enkms; Bz,
[ E T e

F Har. Hﬂrt.@P- SERR e
[ S = o




86 ‘g Ay, ‘
chtem”
- | Har. N’o. =
L Sur Greg. May be no
~ one thing thatI envy you
of newspapers! Now I |
eight sheets every day,
Har, ot one. : :
Sir Greg. Wonderful —mTIherr, f
about court; and so anrw ag
know what i Is in the papers before they are.
Har. 1 never trouble my head alont :!1 111,
old foolt :
Sir Gwa ood I.m‘d! 'ﬁ our fnwc*., M
is very close- :
- Fendle Wh‘,'. Sir Gr
th? seerets above; an
to be wary, you kuow,
Sir Greg. May be so, may be so. Wrmﬂéf“
£y, ay, 2 great man, no daubi, ' T
Fewk. But 11 give Him a betrer i insiglit ima
charaéter, and tha at wzll induce ’m.sa o th; o 'CJ
resEyve. - =
i S:r Greg. Maybe so : da, do-; ay, ay..
- Fenk. Prithec, Jack, don't be so crusty: indd
the knight’s humeur a littlel besides, 7 I g
: ‘nght, it may be necess sary for the conduct of yu
: d:sxgn o contral a pretey striftintimacy there,
Har, W ell, do as you will,
Fenk. Si Gregory, Mr. Hartop’s ignords

‘F‘P‘iﬁtra&_er made hlm a littie shy in his rephs

Y, Ml Eas‘tap
L becomies a-man'sa.




Snk. And, thaf‘ym! :
po in search of your son. - ' =

r Gre Da Do so, dpso, Tim is without; Just =
uncle Tregegle s, at Meneglzy, m

Feuk. )——-Well, Mr. Hartop, and so we havt; 2 'eace, >
ack-a-dsy; long-look’d-for come at last.  But
pray, Mr. Hartop, how many newspapers may you
' have printed in a week? =

Har. Aboutan lmndred and ﬁfty, Sir Gregory.

Szr G‘se,g:. Good now, gnad now! and all fu.]l X
& reckon; ! full as an egg; nothing but news! Welf '
well, T shall go to London one of these days 2
hundred and fifty! Wonderful | And pray, now, =
which do you reckon the best?

Har. Oh, Sir Gregory, they are various in them
excellericies as their uses. If you are inclin’d to -
. Blacken, by a couple of lines, the reputation of =
whose charatter neither your nov his
e Jife'can possibly restore,’ you may do it for
in one paper: if you are dxsplaced ar
_ dxsappomfed of a place, a triplet against the ministry

: wﬂi be always well received at the head of another; :

75 ﬂ‘& )?OW



==t Har‘ W"hy, er Gtegx) ¥
=% assumed that hablt, hke th

* Sevanty to nthers. 7
S Greg May be S0, may
¢ ha, ha, Bal Weﬂ mough ;
¢ fool, T warrant you. . Klll;grew 5
¢ my grandfather talk much of that
s and no fool.” But what all this to news, 1
Hartop® Who owes us thc; best account of the kin
‘of Spain, and the queen of Hung‘nq , and those gref
folks? Come now, you ceuld give us a little new
you would; come nmw——-snu«'-—»nobody by Goor
Bow, do ; come, ever so little,
Har. Why, as you so 1arfrely contribute to the supe
port of the government, it is but fair you shoul,,
= kmow what they are abput, We are at presenti
* treaty with the Pope. :
8ir Greg. With the Popet Wonuerful‘ GOO_
'new, good now! How, how?
Har. We are to yield him up a large track of th
—'Terra—mcogmta, together with both ‘the Needlef,
Scilly-rocks, and the Lizard-point, on®conditi
that the Pretendm has the government of Lapum:f-,_‘
and the bishop of Greenland succesds to St. Peter{ i
chair: hebeing, you know, a Protestant, when pos: y
sessed of the pontificals, issues out a bull, commandmg o
all Catholics to be of bis rghgxon they deeming ”b‘“ 5

%
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Har, Ay, both,
Sir Greg, (.macl new

om?mb{nth ih‘

s ﬁmshed we may chance to attack the gredt Tuﬁc, »

and have holy wars again, Mr. Hartep.

Har. That’s past of the scheme.
Sip Greg. Ah,  good nowl Yousee I have a h@a&i
Ah, i 5

litics have been iy study many a day.
in London te improve by the new: sgapf:ul

had Seen
They tell me Dy, Dy bongs is to sur‘.ez{i 1o the hs.

‘ahQ.JJ“L af ‘ﬁly\p\r

= N Dodkor—— z
S ir (neg Indeed! 1 was told by my landlord at

oss, that it was between himand the dean of—m

¢ Har. To my knowledge.
L S (rrepr Nay, you know best, to be sure, If it
3 muld—wmﬁuahl here’s Mic. Jenkins and son Tirp-=
B2 e



\ Har. Yot a
Sy Greg, Mum !

- Enter Timt and My. Jengis
Jenk. Master Timothy is almest o
Knowledge, Sir Gregory, e
Ser Greg.  Good now, good now |
weeds grow a-pace, Son Thm, M
-great man, child! Mr. Hartop, sc
- Har.-Sir, 1 shall be always slad to know evi
branch that springs from so valuable & trunk as
Gregory Gazette. e :
Sir Greg. May be so.. Wonderfull ay ay
Har. Sir, T am glad to gee vou in Herefordshi
~—Have you been lon g from Cornwall? -
LTom. Ay, Sir; a matter
more or less, :
Sir Greg. Well said, Tim. Ay, ay, ask Tim
questions, he cananswer for himself. Titny tell
Hartop all the news about 1he elections, and:
~ tinners, and the tides, and the. roads, and the |
- chards. Twanta few words with my Master Jen
. Har. You have been sy long ;i}imén{frgmﬁ Yol
~tive country, that you have almast forgotit.
Tim. Yes sure. T ha been at uncle Tregegle!
matter of twelve or a dozen year, more of less,
Har. Then 1 reckon you were quite impatient
5ee your papa and mama? -
Zim. No sure, actL, Tathier sent for me touns

a =

of four weeks or a mon




Aﬁ T . vapwwmcars 7]

j ~—-Sure Menegezy is a choice p}zce' and I could =4

Har. How did you divert yoursel 2 :

. Tim, Oh, we ha’ pastimes enow there :—~we ha?
bul baltmg, ‘and cock-fighting, and fishing, and

humm and hurling, and wrestling.

, The twolast are sports for which that coun-

try i :fery mm\r"*"sa —=in those, 1 presume, you

areveryexpert. =

Tim, Nanl What: i

. Har, I say you are a good wrestler.

Tim, Oh, yes sure, § can wrestle well enow: ——-bu%.r
we don’t wrestle after your fashion ; we ha® no
tnppmg, fath and sole! we go ail upon close hugs,
[l o the flying mare. Willyoutrya fall, Master%
1 won't hurt you, fath and sole. — =

- Har, We had as good not venture though, But
Liave yon left in Cornwa.l nothing that you régret
-the loss of more than hurling and wrestlm'f 2
il . Tim. Nan) What ? J =

Har. No ﬁwounte sher- =

o Lim. Arra; 1 couplcd Favouritc and Jowder 0w
gelher, and sure they tugg'd it all the way up. Part
with l'avounte* ne, 1 thask! yc\u for nothing, Yon
must knew I nurs'd Favourite myself: uncles
huntsman was going to Mill-pond to drown all
Music’s pnapws, 0 I saved she. But fath; Uil tell
You a comical story; at Lanston, they both broke
10ose; and eat 2 whole loin-a ‘.veal,and a leg of beefs

e o




anﬁ t, fath, as Lhad vot her good.-w
-awas to Exeter and be married, uncls fo
and sent word to Edﬂxer, and father se
Hon= ;—bur 1 don’t love ber a hit the
that.  But, P’cod, if you tell father, he
my rains out; for he says, Pll di arage
mily, and mother sas mad as a March h
it j«-so. father and mother hat broug]
marsied to some yeung body in these parts,
- dar, What, is my lady here:? _
. Zém. No, sure; dame Wmmfred, as ‘alh&
Imr, could not comg along, :
- Har. ) am s rry for that; 1 havc the
i ‘"ti‘ehﬁon of her Iadx shxp 5




PERE

1I b¢ amonvst

15 some txme-«he is going with hi!
3 m%’rnﬁe" -wmthere isa kind of a treaty of mar-
riage on foot bm.mccn Miss Sulce,r Tuﬁc and Mr.
Timothy.

hat can r;ake
with 51r (,rem B - :
Sit Grez. Gopd now, gond now 3 may beso; may

be sol ; :

“Zim. Father, sure the gentieman says as how me=

% ther and he are a-kin,

£ir cumstands

me m;tter 5cc;uamt¢d

Rir

how ? =i
Har. Why, Sir, a cousin-german of my aunt’
ms* husband, intermarry’d with a distant relation of

.
kin to half |
ord to jfEé\.« =

s son to Sir Perm.'

Har. The aévﬂ! ;’ apaft ) 1 shall be glad of cvery !

LS

o 1

‘ Sir Greg. Wonder! full Lsu:k a- dc'.‘!, tack. a-davi ‘
LQW ow ¢ Lam proud to—but how, Mz Harmg,;;

a collateral branch by the mother’s side, the Ap=

| o Pl ices of Lantrindon ; and we have ever singe quar.
red in @ *scutcheon of prefence | the three goat’s
Juils rampant, divided by a c‘leveron, fie d-.«.rwm,
with a leek pendant in the dexterai)omt, ‘to dlstms
guish the second house,

Sir Greg. Wondertul ! wonderful ! nearly nears
ly related! Good now, good now, if dame Winni-
fred was here, she’d make ’em all out with a wet.

_ finger ;——hut they are above me. Prithee, Timy

good now, sece after the horses—and, d'ye h@m’) tr}’ /

if you can get any ucwspaperss [0




Har. Mum!
S Greg: Good &10‘8', boy 1
mistake abour the horses now v ;
" now, 16 farther, cousins if vou p
‘mon;y-—A iﬁmdred and ﬁfty_

»

Har = have ,been
_ knighte 'r'neimate'? are
SEher's persont -
Fenk. Faith; I can‘t tell but we may 5001
Har. Cow’d you recammead mé-a go
_'g1r1~ who has humour and compliance to
“Few diveltions,-and undersianding enough t
a ittle inclination for 3n00l. a-year and a fo
Femk. In part 1 subss your design
daughter of the heuse is a good live
Ffortune to make, and no reputatmn fo }c;se-'
cail her—Jenny |—but the enemy’s at ‘hand—
withdraw and prepare }enny “When the wars] P“
“ful family arp u:med ri mtmduce the weny




§ oL g THE mmnﬂ-m“ = : £

~ Enter Sir GREGORY. and Tim.
_ Sir Grez. Pray, now, cousin, are yomm fnend-
f§ ship with Sir Penuriou 3
. Har. 1 have the honour, axr, of that genﬂcman’s
acgg&mtance. :

Sir Greg. May be so, may be so!—but, Iack B
day, cousin, is he such a miser as folks say ? Good
now, they tell me we shall hardly have necessaries
for ourselves and horses at Gripe-hall;——but as [
you are a relation, you should, good now, know
the affairs of the family, Here’s Sir Penurious’s
letter ; here, cousin.

Har. “ Your overture J receive with pleasure,. |
¢ and should be glad to meet you in Shropshire.”—T |
fancy, from a thoronugh knowledge of Sir Penu-
rious’s dlsposnmn, and by what T can collect fmm
the contents of that letter, he would be niuch bet-
ter pleased to meet you here than at his own house.

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, may be so!—a strange
man! wonderful! But, good now, cousin, what i
p Ynust we do?

Har. 1 this morning paid Sir Penurious avmt,
pand if yowlll honcmr “me wath 3our commands

P =

Sir (';n«r ‘«Vonderful'vi—d'xyl-——wood nows, ||
that's Iuclfy’l cousin, you are Very kind. Good
now, I’ll send a letter, Tim, by cousin Hartop.

Har. A letter from so old an acquaintance, and
upon so happy an occasion, will secure mea favour=

F 2ble reception.

A U




A Jeremy, and Rog
were born'd befo e
Sir Greg. Good 10w, good new ! how tine:
awayl wonderfull thirty-eight years ago, T
£ould not have thought i C :
about the leteer,
slons, g‘o@dinow;, going:
Oh,-Siv; we are: :
* meats we have plays, balls, ‘puppet-shews, ma
¢ querades, bull-baitings, boxings, burlettas, r
 drams, and a thousand others,
¢ for your epistle, Sir Gre
Sir Greg. Cousin, your

L

gory.”
servant. e
[ &xit &ir Gregory and T
t obedient—Thus £

Hav. 1 am Your mos &
scheme sueceeds; and i Jenking's girl can ase
fthe aukward pertness of the daughter, with a5 much
LuBuccess as 1'ean imitdte the spirited folly of Sir Pe-
¢ ‘Wurions the father, T don’s despair of a happy catas~
i ét::;ephe.- > SEEE SeEE




-

o

S Oh,:j
" inistered within. - :

 Jengy. Mr. Jenkins has open’d your d“m \\
and T am ready and able to execute my part. ‘
¢ Haro My dear, 1 have not e least doubt of
either your 1 3 Bun, pox take
this old fellow! whgt in 121& devil’s pume can

i brmu hxm back ¥ Seour, ]emvy | i

?‘

- ﬂ.‘

-

: Enter Sar GrecoRY, : :
o WII beor pardon but1 have a
| * favour to bem«—-. | now, could not you make |
interest at tmr«e 2 houss in London, to bm
for 2 small matter , the old books of new spapers -
and send them into the country io me? They
would pass away the time rarely in a rainy day—
¢ Har. Sir, T'll send youa cart-load.
i Sir Greg. (Good now; g 2ood now ! Ten thousami
i hmn!cs‘—m&’ou are a cousin ind - But, pray, .
i < cmmn, }m us, good now, see some. of the works
| of that same fool ? ' -
| - Hopy A'll.send them \reu all 3 hm.’@w—- =
¢ 8ir Greg.  What, all :——1Lack-a-day, that's
@ © kind, cousin!—The Terra»mcogmta———bot_h the
¢ Needles———a great deal of that!-————-But what =
€ bishop is tc he Popd
¢ -* Har. Zounds, Sir, I am in haste for your let=
¢ ter—When I return, ask as many questmnﬁr-*"‘ = ‘

¢ Sir Greg. Cmmn

o

£

Y




v"  waE xw HTE:. -

i G)crr Goodl now, good now ! that’s trie—
Lin, and ahout it.——But, cousm, the Pope is
' ot to ﬁave Gibraltar ? ,

Har. No, w, Aamn IQ, nof As none b

> P;av S1r eregow-mm o
i Szr Grur 'Well welly wusm, lack, -d
€ ave so—-b'tt prav~—~' . e
" < Hyr. Damn vour pxaymgi I‘ you o hmsh
& your letter unmadmtel” you may V(.zrxr_rry ;t» your-'
& self :
B Greg. Well, well couam' Lack-a day ym
,‘sale in such a—good naw 29, Tao
- |* Hay: But if the truth shouid He discov.
¢ 'shlll be inevitably mmppmmed .
{ < Sir Gr eg.~But, cousin, are bmlly rorks———-
Vet Har, 1 o they were in your guts with all my
& heart. 1 must quit the field, I find.
", < Sir Greg Wonderful! good now, go
¢ 4 passionate | man! Lack-a-day, L am’ glad
€15 not to have Gibraltar though? ==

o

THE END OF THE FIRST ACT. -




s i THE EnlenTS. T i e
: -

ACE 11,

SCE '\@gm}.m&r GREGOR‘Y, and Tinm mzdma ncwsi.:
: d0 hinty dz, omrcd = :

: : Ta'm. ;
Cos .
ONST“ANTINOPLE, Nn i NOV. 1§, the grand

! Seigniouym—

Sir Greg. Laclk-a-day! mod now, Tim, the po-

litics, child ; and read the stﬁtr. and the dashes, and
ithe blanks, as I taught you, Tim,
Tim. Yes, father—We can assure our readers,
that the D-— dash is to go to F blank: and that a
cerrain noble l— is to resign his p—e in the t——~y,
in order to make room for the two three stars,

Sir Greg, Wonderful: good now, good now!
great news, Lim! Ah, T knew the two three stars
would come in play one time or other. This London .
Hvening knows more than any of them. “Well,
child, well, '

@¥m, Fromthe D. ],

Sir Gregs Ay, that's the Dublin Journal. Go
on, Tims -

Tim. Last Saturday, a gang of highwaymen Lmke
into an empty house on Oxmond quay, and stripp’d
it of all the furniture.

-, Siur Greg. Lack-a.day, wonderful! To what a
[ -icight these rogues are grown ! ;
¢ . 15

v
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.A;-SZ"I. "‘rna"‘ ERIGHTS. ay
jml‘, I have not seen hzm but I J:mcy I had

better mtrmhm& e
; "‘ng Good now,

1d yoﬁ be so kmd [ Exit.
y Eim—Pull down your

me attach daﬁm. Wmny! Bul times ar'n't as thty '
e, Good uow, we were another kmd of fol ks ;

e fhe mmt "p‘“n a pmmdrof
ut Ehe master- misses of the present age
2y, as gmverly about ir, as if khey were

Al the da"s I have seen 1
I warrant, if thal s all, 1 Kiss
nd sele |

hu&ni_ 8t nd behmd xrc, :

Sor Pemurious TRITLE, az
s 1x=m«¥ s ﬁ'.fm Suxey, ang JENKINS.
Sir 6”&, Sir Fenutious, Tam overjoy’d L..v-G’)QQ
cmoyw
Har. Sir izregon, kiss 'yom- h:mél,- M y daughter
Srtc : =
Sir Greg, Wonderful {—Miss; I am proud to—
‘Son Tim—Sir Penurious—Best bow, child—Mss

Suck— ; o f 5 :
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Tim. Aot that right father? i [Kz"s‘s_
Sir Grgg. Good now, gcoyl now! Iam
you look so well,  ¥ou keqp ypur sz;, bxr,.g

ols.
H;zr. Ay,

stmy of an oak, “ It \mll thake you die 3
ing. Hey, you Dick, you have Leald ity ,shaijl_l te
it Sir Gxe(*my i

a'story, that it alwaw app'*
Sir Grez, Wonderfu
lcve a comical story. Pray, Svr Penurnous,
#.—NMind, Tim; ; mind, child. X :
Tim, Yes, father; fath and sole, I lov
story to my heurt’s blood!
Har. You, knight, 1 was at Bath last 1
water that people drink when they are ill You havei
heard of the buth, Dick ! Hey, you!
Tim. Yes, fath, 1 know Bath 1 was there m ﬂ"?‘
way up.
Sir Greg. Hush, 'I]m i good now, hush' ; %
Har. There’s a coffee. hou:e, you-—a pvlace wher€
people drink coffee and tea, and read the news.
v Sir Greg, Pray, Sic Penurious, how many papers
may they take | In¥ ¥
Har. Psha! damn the nensi mind the story
Sir Greg. Guod now, good now! a hahl)’ Bans
Timl : |

-




kmgh'r, dtoll dugl You, Dmk,‘;
ton’, and m.xde us dm with lmghmgu

'1"-;15 th"' '?re;,cmd, you merhr, do? but’—
4t Woreester, a town you have heatd
{: but all vronuld not do, Nou ecad,‘
n scamper, made him Fi, taks to his..
it.. Truewit told usthe story, mada
us die with laugh*ng, I always breakfasted at the
coffee- -hguse ; it cost me eightpence, though 1 hada
at home—So what does Charles. de, bat
seif in an oak, an oak-tree, you, in 2 wood
- “3ll'd Boscobel, from two Jtaliai words, Bosco Bel.
le, & fine woon, you 3 and off he marches : but old
Noll Wl il not let him come home ; no, says he, you =
‘JUA’ E Corme here.  Lord Tom told us the story j—
’“ddf* us die with laughing ; it cost me eightpeace,
,,,cmgh I had a Lreakfast at home, #So, you knighty
»_.s;'&mn Nl dy'd, Monk there, you, afterwards Albe.
..m 18, 50 the aorthy brought him back, So; you,,

S5 . I5




" so, ecod, you, what does a Puritan do—the Pu

——

- dine with thee, man. Well, you, Tim, what ns:

- edtk, you Tim; hey, Dick. But prithee, boy W.

~writes, ¢ This is not the owl in the ivy-bugh.”— 7

10 THE EXIGHTS,

the cavaliers, you have heard of them; they
friends to the Stuarts. What did they do, ecod,
Dick | bt they put up Charles in a sign, tb
oak ; you have seen such signs at country-aleh

were friends to Noll—but he puts up the si
owl in the ivy-bush, and underncathy it w
¢ This is not the royal oak.”” You have seen wri
ings under signs, you knight. Upon this, says the

royalists, Ecod, this must not be: so, you, what _
do they do, but, ecod, they prosecuted the poor Pus |
ritan; but they made him change his sign thopgils
And you, Dick, how d’ve think they chang’d iti
Ecod, he puts up the royal oak, and underneath he'

It made us all die with laughing. Lord TO%@&?;W
the story4p Talways breakfasted at the coffee-howses
though it cost me eightpence, and T had a breass
fast at home ; hey, you knight! what, Dick, hey !

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ¢ wenderful!

Zim. A choice tale, fath! =

Fenk. Oh, Sir Penurious is 2 most entertaining
companion, that must be allew’d. =

Sir Greg. Good now, ay, ay, a mercy man! Buty
lack-a-day, would not the young lady choose 2 little
refreshment after her ride? some tea or sofag——=

Har. Hey, you knight! No, no; we intend t€.

think of thy father-in-law that isto be, hey? A joi¥

dost do with all this tawdry tinsel on? that hat @
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tovc‘m‘m a morrgage ; and what
1t take a trip to a coffee-house in

im" d 2
and hlb Frauces, and his head, you knight, as
white with péwder, ecnd, you, as 2 twelfth cake:
and who the devil dye thmk Dxck this might be,
ey, youk hene
- ;00d now, an amb sador, to be sure.
you knight, nor better nor worser

than M yﬁhceerAncaper, a Dutch figure- dz{ncer at
b the Upera.house in the Haymarl\et. =
Rl Greg. Wonde #fult good new, good now !

Har, Pshal pox, prithee, Tim, nohpdy dresses
now s all plain ; look at me, knight; T am in the
the mode 5 nﬁcw --an; I in full dress; hey

G

da ’t want the .ud of dress; but

. littde regar to that particular xs

Y cumphmem to hxs INISErEsSs.
ick, stuitl my daughter, Lnpight,
$r vou, Suck, come
knight; all as nature -
Prithee, Tim, 05
help to buy the
dxe bcttar fqr :

has had btn cuess breeding.
forwﬁm‘i Phua as a pikestaff,
mne her; hvzy, Tim; no dams.
with thy lace; and burn it § *t
~‘cenec ¢« she’ll not like thee a bit
€ thar;? hev, Suck ! But 5'0“: knights
toast and tankard would nt be ani
hf) ; "ou‘ X 2

g



JCome, Dxck come y
_you my courtshrp, %}a
~ laugh, :

ém- {,recr Lavl\ raidav, ket qh'ﬂ’ i
Har. You know my wike ws bl
ir Greg Good noOW,

HM.

into the fish- pond 'We found her: 0
but she was dead as a hexrmcr- ng
Dicks buried her though, hey you
dauvhter to Sir Tristram Muckworin,
enongh, Yo, hey! Eeod, you, what
you, but she falls in love with young
ther's s chaplain, hey you! Ilfpfm tha
I, but slips on domine’s »
upon her for him, and we were tack? ey

knight, hey, ecod ; ‘though 1 believe she ms%{b —k_
'me, but what mu*mhes ‘that, hey, Dick ; she

h. you. But come, 1et’u xe.ave the

gcthﬁr ;

- Sir Greg. Sip, I wait on yfou.

Har. Nay, pray———
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~ Sir Greg. Good now, good now, “tis impossi
Har.. Pm: of ceremony! you, Dick, hey! Ecod,
kmtri\t, Pl tell you a story. One of ourambassadors
iniiFrance, you, a devilish polite fellow reckon’d,
D &5 tcod, you, what does the' King of France do,
#'but, ~ay&vhe T'lltry the manners of this fine gentle-
 man: so, K ht, going into a coach together, the
king would have my lord go first: Oh, an’t please
‘ )o\n— majesty, T can’t indeed ; you, hey, Dick! Upon
i which, what does me the king, but he takes his arm
this, you, Dick ; am I king of Franee, or you? is
it my coach, or you;sP and so pushcs Inm in thusi
‘h(‘\' Biclet =
Sir Greg. Good now, ¢ Uood now ! ~he, he, hel
fl icod, Dick, 1 believe I havemade a mistake
should have gone in first; hey, Dick!
@ Knight, ecod, you, beg pardon,  Yes, your coachy
not mine ; your house, not mine; hey, kaight!
Sir G‘”'T W ondmul! Asmerry man, Mr, Jen-
Kips, g [ Excunt the two Knights and Fenk
- Tim. Father and cousin are gone, fath and sole!
Tenny. | fancy my lover i is a little puzzled! how ta
eﬂ']n =
BL°Tim. How—fath and sole, 1 don't know what to
27 Huw d’ye do, Miss Suck?
: _?’"U Pretty well, thank you. :
Tim, You have had a choice \Mlk. *Tisa raré
oy, fath and sole,
; Fenny. Yes, the day’s well enough. -
L Tom, 1g your house a cood way oft herﬂ

]ern). Dree or vour mlle, / 8‘

-




B il

i

k Fenny. 1dovtknow,

£

3

& a~woc~m g

Tim, That’s a good long walk, fatht
Fennyo 1 make nothmb i of i, and back aga.m.
Eim. Laknetove i o8 e s U" ‘
Fenmrai il 4 : I
Tim. You have a rave pipe of your'own, Mi

© Feany. Ican sing loud enough, if I hays®d mmﬂ‘i

but father don’t love singing. =~ wsall” o

- Fom.:Likeenow. i ‘ [Wft
Fenny. And I an toverfond of whistling. ‘
Tim, Hey! ay, like enow: and Lama bltter blﬁ :

singer.. : :
~ Jenny. Hey ! ay, hkr. enouoh. v :
Tim. Pray, Miss aucL, chd ever any bady'm F

love to you before ¢ : =
Fenny. Before when? ! ,g{ e o
Zim. Before now. M‘&J) :
_ Fenny. What if Twon’t tell yoﬁ?

 Tim. Why then.you must let it a’lonc, fath 33‘

sole.

]nm) Like enongh,
Tim. Pray, Miss 3U,Lk, dxd your fnlhar teﬂ
any thing? :

}'evmy Abeut what?

Ty, About I, = 5 ~.

Fenny. What should a tell?

Tim. Telll why, as how I and father w‘ﬂc

}emy Who? :
Tim. Why, you.  Could you like me for @ 8"
- heart, Miss Suck?



gsr g:z;ma'x's‘. = 5‘5 |

yhan smgebudy may ha gof your frocvdm
'\w il already? . B = ‘
}erw. Andwhattheny = ' @ 4
fim, Thenl hey ¥ don’t knaw Bixt if vou could
fa iy e | ~ : '
?cq}my
Tim. e%% Lmur true lover,
Feany. Wd} what then?
“Tim, Thent hey! why, fath, we may chance ta
be waryied, if the old folis agree together.
]ﬂrny. And aupposel won't bc marned to yoil §

md melher Lud 11e come a-mutt-

i 't ha’ me, P’ tell father so.
jrm?) ‘iwu are in a woundy hurry, methinks.
5 Net 1, idlhf you may stay as long as———

Engey V\«"A]ﬂ R

Haie, Therg’s a woman mthom wants to spf-ak

rith My * Timothy Gazette,

sz. 'ﬁm( sI. Tamolad on't. Well, Miss QHCL

o servant, Youll think about it, and let’s know
GHF mind wh@n I come back.—Cad, 1 dow’t care

’ hether she hke* me or no. I dor’t hke her hﬂf o

dﬁfl;’ MJ’ ‘Was there ever such an thck d wb ?Jﬁf
0'E think his fortune a sufficient tewa“d e &
L giag iy person to such a booby; but as he has nfl’z:r);
t¢ﬂourrh itshall go hard but I plea
23 a little oo backward with niy g
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‘however, a iavoumble answer to lm ]asr qp »
will soon seulc mattcra.
@
,f,uter Jen KINSa

. Fenk: Now, ]ennv  what news, child ¢ are thi
fx'd; are },ou ready for the. nuptl'll knot?
_ _Jemny. We'are in a fair way: 2 i
¢ have quicken’d my sivain's advances by a little
i fefted coyness, but the tr ap would not take:" I ¢ 5
pect him back ina mmute, and then leave it to my’
management. : ‘

Jenk, Where is he Oone 2 :
Jenny. The drawer call’d him o some womam :
Fenk. Woman! he neither knows nor is kno¥
by any body here. What can this mv’an? no nmm!f« 4
erplot? but, pox, that’s 1mposubleﬂ your hmﬂ’ H‘W“‘
“blabb’d, Jenny?
Fenny. My interest wonld prevent me. i
Jenk. Upon that security any womzn may T think, -
be trusted. I mwst after him the’. [Exits
Fenuy, I knew the time when Jenkins ‘Wouid not
have left me so hastily: ¢ *tis-vdd-that ‘the seme,
¢ cause that increases the passxoﬂ - one se).,,-,shmlkl
destroy-it inthe others the ‘reason: is above H&Y
. “yeach, but the falt I am a acvere w:{tness uf
e 1 = By
; Hexgh ho — w,

l"b
Enter HarToOP as Sir PenvRiovs, and Str G R”ﬁ"w

GORY (zazm:m.

{

L And so, you knight, says he——dyou know‘u ;
L knight, what Low dogs the ministers were {hen W
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does your pot—a pot, you, that they put over the
fire 1o boil broth and meat in—you have seen a pat,
B you knight—how does your pot boil theseftrouble-
i Man;e times? ‘h_ey‘ypuj Ecod, my lord, says he, ¥
1 seldom go into my kitchen. - A kitch-
gn, you Lmﬂht, is a place \<'l\ere they dress victuals,
i ,and so forth : Ecod, says he, Isel-
dom go into tfleixtche_n-—-But 1 suppose, thescumis
nppermost still! Hey, youknight I what, ecod, hey!
But where’s your son, Sir-Gregory
¢ Sir Greg, Good now, good now, where’s Tim,
Miss Sukey ? Jack-a-day, ‘what’s become of Tim?
Jenny. Gone outa tiny bit, he'll be here presently.
Sir Greg,  Wonderful! goi , good now !
Well, agdhow, Miss Sukey—has T hashe! well?
and v»’hat, “you have—-wondcrfuli — =

= Enter a SERVANT with a Letter.
Serv. Sir, 1 yas commanded to deliver this into
your own hands, by Mr. Jenkins. =
u'r'n,lalev, voul what a letterP ecod so! Any an-
Pver, you? “hey!
Seru. None, Sir. : =
§ir Greg. Lack-a-day, Sir Pepurious is busy !
Well » Miss, and did Tim do the thing? did he please
you? 1 Co:ﬂ’xe now, tell us the whole story : wonder-
fult rite news for dame Wiany! ha, Tim’s tather s
~Wn son! But come, whisper—ay. /'
Har, ¢ T have only t?me _to-tell you tha '°‘ir

~ ﬂcounte d I\fra.'_f

| S sqmc.rnc lshhmﬁ?@,} t?usi"stnntl : ’
| e Fmdepe Trife, vmh hef, pr'ce) they will so0n

96
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PO So then, all’s over; but ler’s
what exgéiiiﬁon will do——Well, you knight, .
what, have they settled? Fs the girl willing?

Ser Greg. Good now, good now! rightas my I
ah, Tim, little did I think—But, lack-a-day, 10/
der wlicte the boy is! let’s seek him. ot

Har. Agreed, you knight; hey, wm@f’ -

Enter JENKINS. :
Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, here’s Mr. Jenk
Good now, have you seen Tim? =
Jenk. Your curiosity shall be immediatel 8
fied; but I must first have a word with Sir Pen
ous. = i e
Har. Well you | what, hey! any news, Dliek? &
Jenk. Better than you could hope ; your rivall
disposed of. ; :
Har. Dispos'd of ! how 3 e
Jenk. Marry'd by this time, you $6gué': The wo.
man that wanted him was no other than Mally Pen- |
grouse, who trudg’d it up all the way after fm, a3
Tim says: I have recommended them to my chap
Jain, and before this the business is done, <
Har. Bravissimol you rogue! but how shall T fet
off with the knight: : o N
 fenk. Nay, that must be your .contrivancé.‘-@ :
Har. 1 have 1t—Suppose I was to own the “.'h%
design to Sir Gregory, as our plan bas not succeeded |
with his son; and, as he seems to have a tolerable .
- regard for me, it is possible he may assist my schems.
A Sir Pentrions, : :

.

-
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- Fenk, ’Tys V'a*' b tryic ‘I#iowm-'er':f-—-‘gm_t hecomes.
Sir Greg. Well, ‘gobﬂ_ now, Mr. Jenkins have you
seen Tim 3 T can’e think wheve the hoy——® :
¢ Har. "Tis now tine, Sir Gregory, 1o set you clear
swithy, mbpeft fo seme particulars:—JF am now no
}(mtrcr Sir Penurious” rifl ‘bm your 1 ,iendr and,raw j
Iatmn ]a( lwHartop. : v B o iz
Sir ww:r. %"%ncerfﬂh a@ad now; good now, cou-
sin Hartop! aslama lwnw ‘man——hey—Well, but
f’ood now! how, Mr. }eu’ﬁund, heyt j
- Jenk: The. story, 8ix Grepory, is rather too longito
tﬁn you now: but in two words, My friend Hartop
1‘&5 ¥ery long hada pa@slon for Miiss Trifie, and way
apprehensive your 3on s dppltcanon would deatrrm-
his vxe‘;y??'g s—which in order to dcieat, he assum’d the
thm‘aﬁm of 8ir Pnnmmm l—but he.is so captivated
with your integrity and | friendship, that lie rather
chooses to forego hisown mrcrest, than mterrunt the
happmesz, of yglr son. 2 el
SirGreg»Wonderful} good now, good now, that's
Rmaw‘é’ho could have thought it; cousin Hartop ?
lagk-a-day! Well, but wher s 'Lm? bey, ¢ goed
owi and who are youzl :
afenk. This, er, is Jennys the handmaxd of the'
house.
‘Sir Gieg., Wonuerﬁﬂ' ﬁpt&stehnt hussey ! Ah5
pize of your pots, and
ay, wh ) could ha"‘thmwm

Hartop, you areawag! 2
our royal oaks L-—laék-a—




RO THE ENIGHTS.

Enter Sir GrEGORY's Servant.

Sery. Wounds, Master! never stir alive if Mus.
tcr Tim has na gone and marry’d Mally Pengrouw‘, i

' Sir Greg. Wonderfull how, sirrah, how! gﬁed
now, good now, cousin Haztop-——-Mally Pengxbuaet 7
who the dnckens is she e

Serv. Master Timothy's sweetheai?gn;n Cornwall,

8ir Greg. And how came she here? lack-a- ;dzw,,
cousin! ;

Serv.” She tramp’d it up after master. Masler ¢
Timothy is without, and says as how they be mar~
ry’d :—I wanted him to come in, but he’s afraid }’011’}{1" .
knock’n down. : ' :

Sir Greg. Knock’n down '——-Good now wJEl‘ me
come at him! Ill—ah, rocruP'i-—--Lack-a da/, '
cousin, show me where he is! 11l ‘

Har. Moderate your fury, good Sir- Gref“of}’u
ron:.ldei, it is an evil ‘without a remgdy.

Sir Greg. But what will Dame ‘Wmny say =
Good now, such adxspamfrcment to-—and tm% whag
will Sir Penurious say? lack-a-day, I am albspst

LT

distratted! And you, you lubberly dog! why dl‘i v
npt you—I'"ll—ah, cousin Hartop, cousin Ha.n037 |
good now, good now !

Har. Dear Sir, be calm ,-tlhs is no such sure
pr xsmg matter: we have such i mstancea in the newss
papers every day. ; e

 8ir Gres, Good now! 10, cousin, no.

Har. Indeed, Sir Gregory, it-was but last week

that Lord Lofty’s son marry’d his mother’s mdld:
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and Ladv B\etty Forward run ;nyay, not-a month
ago, with her uncle’s butler,
Sir Greg. Wonderul' what, in the news 3-—Good
b mow, that’s some comfort, however ;—but what will
Sir, P»nunous——--—
H'ar. As to that, leave him to me; I have a pro-
Je& to- plevent his laughing at you, P’lI warrant.
Sir Greg. Buit how ? how, cousin Hartop, how ?
Har. 8ir Gregory, d’ye think me your friend ?
Sir Greg. Lack-a-day ! ay, cousin, ay.
¢ Har.. Andwould you,in return, serve mein a cir-
cumstance that can’t injure yourself?
8ir Greg. Good now, to be sure, cousin.

Har. Will you then permit me to assume the

'ﬁvureiﬁgf your son, and so pay my: addresses to Miss
Trifle t—I was pretty happy in the umitation of her
father; and if 1 could i impose vupon your sagacity, I
shall ind Iess‘dxﬂiculty with your brother knight.
Sir Greg. é@w)d now! Tim 1_ah, you could not

touch Ty, 7
H@E’yfgﬂvarrantj you. But, sqe, the young gentle-
2 - Enter T1iM.
Str Greg. Ah! Tim, Timl little did I—-—Good
"0“’, good now b -
Tim. I could not help it now;, fath and sole : i
if yowll forgive me this time, P’ll never do s

= more. . : : :
Sir Greg. Well, well if thee can’st forngg,thy

_ self; I can forgive thee; but thank my cous

e e - D'3 2&

but ":

m Har~
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Har Oh, Sirtf you are satisfy’d, T afn reward:
edi T w1§h you joy ; joy to you, chxld.
_8ir Greg. Thanks, cousin Hartop.

Enter WA!TER. : = "g
Wait. Siv, Mrs Penelope Trifle, thh herm mece,
being come to town, and hearing yous Worship was
“in the House, would be glad to pay yau thezr cotmi-
plinients, ' =
Sir Greg. chk-a day! wonderful I=here we are
-~ all topsy-turvey agam‘———-W‘]«t can be ‘done now, ! ‘
cousin Hartop ? -
‘Har. Dick! show the ladxes in hz,re, but dehy =
them a little.  The luckiest incident in the. oulda
Sir Gregory {—If you will be kind enough b lead -
Jenkins your dress, and Master Timothy will k"‘d
me his, I'll make up matters m a moment.
Sir Greg. Ay, ay, cousin. =
Tem, Fath and sole, you fhall havlanine dll‘(’:""""" =
Har. No, no.—Step into the next roozs&%‘mmutﬁs =
Sir Greogory. ; -
Sir Greg. Ay, aye, where you will. Q“ "aj
Zim. Fath, here will be choice sport.. [Ezezmla

)2
Enter Mrs. Psxzrors and SUTK, with WAITER..

Wait. The gentlemen will wait on you presentlys
~—Would you choose any refreshment ?

Suck. A draught of ale, friend, for 'm main dryﬁ ~
Mrs. Per. Fiel fie! niece! is that liquor for 3
young lady ¢ Don’t disparage your family and breed- :
ing, The person & to be bora that ever saw m= ]
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touch any thmg stronger than water tﬂl X was three-
and- twenty. .

Such. Troth, aunt, that's so lono' ago, that. I think
| there’s few people dllve who can remember what you‘
did then. =

* o drs. Pen. How'! gﬂlﬂ;rt i-—none of your fleers!
Tam glad hera's a husband coming that will take
ion down: Your tantrumsi-——-—You are grown too

head‘;tmng and robust for me, -

Suck, Gad, 1 believe you would be.vl.'xd to be ta-

* ken down.the same way | e

HMrs. Pen.  Oh! youarea pc—rt 'But see your
Tover appmaches Now Sukey, be carcful chxld :
None 0*, YOUL s i

s,

Enter Jexiins as Sin GREGORY, and HarToOP as
T1M. =

Jenk, Tack-a- day, lady! I rejoice 1o see you -
U1 2 your niece!—Tim, the ladiss. 'j
wr servant, Mistress!—1I am glad to see |
Miss S Suck. {Salutes ier. ) Fath and sole; Mis- ¢
ss, Suck’s a fine yonng woman, more or lesst
Such, Yea, I am well enongh, I believe.
v Jenk. But, Lady,” where’s my brother Trifle!
where is Sir Penurious ¢

Suck. Father’s at home, in expettation of you; £
_and aunt and I be come to town to make pr pm-

“tions.
Fenk. Ay, wonderful {—Pray, Lady, fhall I, good

_ now! crave aword in private? Tim, will you and
yeur sw eetheart draw back a httle i




vbem intown 3 ShL has foHowed s here, SUE.
gun, lddy 1 If Tim sees the ngl lm’ll never
“your piecec - -
= Mrs. Pen. Tf s 1nd
most eritical conjunttu
_ture deliberation. | |
== Tenk. Deliberation ! lack- a—dav, Lady, th“
“we deliberate the boy will be lost. e i
Mrs. Pen. Why, Sir Gregory Gazette, wbat OF"' ‘
rations can we determine upon? @, e

“Fenk, Lack- a~-day ! T knew but ons.&m

Mrs, Pen. Adm;mxter Vour proposxtiom :
gory. Gazefte: you will have my concn
in any thing that does not derogate from |
tions of conduﬁf for it would be most pIEPO“"'fWg !
in one of ray (,haraﬂ:er, to deviate from the serighest
attention, #

Feak. Tack- a-day, lady, no suchmatter is wanlﬂd
But, goed now! could not we tack the young couplé™s
together dire€lly ¢ your brother and I have already
agreed;

\

|

! ,

f

I Mrs. Pen, Are the previops prelnmmarxes seﬂled:
. Sir Gregory Gazette?

e - i
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- Fenk. Good now ! as firm as a rock, Jady.
~ Mrs, Pen. Why, then, to preserve your son, and
, accomplish the union between our fmilics, I have
no objetions to the acceleration of their nuptials,
rovided the chiid 35 inclined, and a minister may- -
*be procur'd. : -
Fenk, Wonderfu'! you are very good, good now!
there has been one ¥ ateh glreacy in the-house to-
day 5 we may Have the same parion, Herel Tim!
and young gentlewoman | —Weil, Miss! wonderful,
* and how ? has Tim ¢ hey, boy! Is not Missa fine
CYounglady i e
_ Har. Fath and soley father, Miss is a charming
yeung woman; all red and white, like Mally—
B Hum . s : =7 7
Fenh, Hnsh, Tim! Well, and Miss, how does my
‘bay? he's an honest hearty lad ? Has he, good now !
: had the art? How &' ye like him, young gentlewo-
A nan i . PG e
Suck,,

? well eiough, I think.

Why then, Miss, with your Jeave, your
aLand 1 h‘é%e have agreed, if you are willing, to
sve the wedding over direttly. 7 it
#Suck, Gad! with all my heart. Ask the young
man, - X : .
Har, Fathand sole, just as you please; t-o-d.ay, i
to-morrow, or when you will, more or less. pir

Fenk. Good now, good mow! then get )fouss“.l

there, there you will find one to do yw:e:“;‘i‘t‘fﬁn; _
+wonderful! matters will soon be manag ek

s : s e
Well, lady,thi; was goed nowy 50 kin:
. 24




I shouid be glad to lead u
you, ladyn e
Mrs. Pen, '&ou a e
3 tale : Nor would thA dxd Cir cumstances
as you m:muate, be so sbs;)]utc a (.eru:ud
who have rejec’i;d 50 many.

lunons, she need not so lcn«ﬁr hav&p
mily surname,” &
Fenk, Weannl' wh
Birs,
resﬂenuem charme or such hemto,,haug allm nrlcnt‘»
as to throw me at once ioto the 2 mmof Sir Glego
Fenk. Good nowl who Says:

. Mrs: Pen. Could weahn, bcautv, ﬁ'f:{; mles ;L‘,gﬂr
- to perhaps '%r :

Enter Sir Gm:comr, Roc:zza, and 'I‘m.
Tim. Yes, indeed, father; Mr. Hartbp ﬁne%‘ Oh -
&s wellas I, and Mr Ienkms got us a patson.. e
Sir Greg. Good now, gaod now! a rare couple 0
friends! But I’ll ke even with them! ¥l marr theit
market! I\'Iastﬂrjﬂnigms, vou have fobb’d me finely. :
- Feak. Lack-a-day, what’s the matternow?
‘Sir Greg. Come, come, nox:e of your lack-a- daYS.
none of your gambols, nor ym,),r tricks to me: . Good |
ROW, good now! give me my cloaths! her, takg
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your thwdy trappings? -1 have -‘fouﬂd; you out at
last: P’ll be no longer your property. :
Fenk. Wonderful' what’s all this lady ! Good
now, good ow! what's hierel a stage play:
Sir Greg. Play me ng plays ; but give me my wig?
. “and your precious friend my lovmv co‘usm, pize on
the kindred, le#n—
Fenk. Good now, good now ! what are these fo}!(s i
#s sare 28 a gun, they're mad; ‘
Sir Greg. Mad! no, no ; we are ncxther mad nor
® fools: no thanks to you,- tho . :
+ Mrs. Pen. What isall this ; -can you unravel thxs
perplexity, untwine this mystery, Sir- Gz'egorv Ga-
zette ¢ : :
Sir dﬁm. He Sir Grevory Gazette? Lack-a day;
lady! you are trick’d, imposed upon, bamboozled ;
Good now, good now' ’tis I am Su— Gregory Ga-
Zefte =
3 Mrs. Pen. Jow! : :
« Tim. 38 and sole, *tis trﬂe, mistress; ‘and I am
s s Tim, and will swear it S
i Bgz& Why, isn’t Mr.Tunothy Gazettc ‘with
Sy nieaeSusannah Trifle ? =
Tym. Whd,; me‘ Lord, no, ’tis none of I, it is
‘cousin Hartop in my cloaths.
Mrs, Pen, ‘What's this ? and pray, who—
 Ffenk. Why, as I see the affair is concluded, you
\* may, Madam, call me Jenkins." Come, Hartop, you
amay now throw off your dlsautse, the knight had
| ,like to have embarrassed us. :
Mps. Pen. How, Mr. Jenkins! and would you, Sir,
pamupate ot a plot fo— % :

Mokl i L
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Har. xMadam, in the muc, your famny vall
hope, have no great reason to repent. I alwhys
the greafest veneration for Miss Penclope T'rifle!
understandm g3 the highest estecm for her virtue;
can mh\tle me to the honour of bemg revarded 4
her relation :—

Mrs. Pen. Sir, 1 fhall dctermme gn nothmg, nl
Iam appnsed of my brother's resolution.

“Har. For that we must wait. Sir Greoory,
must intreat you and your son’s pardon for some httle
liberties T have taken with you both, Mr. ]enkms,[
I have the highest obligation to. your 'fuend‘?hlp
and, Miss, when we become a little better acquaint.
ed, I flatter myself the change will not pmve ufl.
- pleasing. 5

Suck. 1 know nothing at all about it. ]

Har. Sir Gregory, we fhall have your company at
dinner?

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, no, no, thaﬂhm has spo\l’d
my stomach.—Come, Tim fetch thy r[’*s;«:&xd let s,
be jogging towards Wales ; but how thou
off with thy mother—

Tim. Never fear, father—

Since you have been pleas’d our nuptial knot to bless, R
We shall be happy all our lives—more or less— *
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