


PUBLICATIONS
BY THE AUTHOR OF THIS COMEDY,
PRINTED FOR, AND SOLD BY, :

LACKINGTON, ALLEN; AND CO.

. MEMOIRS OF RICHARD CUMBEREAND, Esq., written by
Himself, containing an Account-of his Life and Writings, inter-
spersed with Anecdotes and Characters of several of the most di-
stinguished Persons of his time, with whom he has had intercourse
and connexion. Eleg:mtly printed in royal quarto, with fine en-
gravings, 2l 2s boards. -

+§+ « Mr. Cumberland has pursued such a splendid, lengthéned, and
generally triumphant track across our hemispheré of wit and letters,
that but to mention his name is to raise an acclamation in his favour,
from almost every class of readers,” &e. Monthly Mirror, Fel.1806.

2. CALVARY; or THE DEATH OF CHRIST, a Popular Sa-
cred Poem. Sixth edition, elegantly printed in two pocket vo-
Tames, with fine plates, $2s boards.

T§t « The Calvary of Mr. Cumberland is & work embued with the ge<
nuine spirit of Milton, and destined therefore;, most probably, to im-
mortality." Dr. Drake’s Literary Hours.

3. THE SATLOR'S DAUGHTER, A Comedy, 2s 6d
4. JOANNA OF MONTFAUCON, a Dramatic Romance, 25 64
5. A MELO-DRAMATIC ENTERTAINMENT, COMMEMO-
RATIVE OF THE DEATH AND VICTORY OF LORD
NELSON OFF TRAFALGAR, 6d )
6. ARUNDEL, o Novel, 2 vol. 7s
7.A FEW PLAIN REASONS WHY WE SHOULD BELIEVE
IN CHRIST, addrest to the Patrons and Professors of the'New
Philosophy. [
H%A-NECDOTES OF THE SPANISII PAINTERS, ¢ vol. 35

9. THE CLOUDS OF ARISTOPIIANES, translated from the
Greek, 2s 6d g

10. A CATALOGUE OF THE PAINTINGS in the King of Spain’
Palace at Madrid, 2+

R |



HINT TO HUSBANDS:
.Aj. COMEDY;

IN FIVE ACTS,

NOW BERFORMING AT THE

Theatre-Wopal, Cobent-Carden.

By RICHARD CUMBERLAND, Esq.

LONDON:;
Printed by Richard Taylor & Co. :
FOR LACKINGTON, ALLEN, AND CO.
FINSBURY-SQUARE.

SOLD ALSO BY H. D. SYMONDS, PATERNOSTER-ROW }
BARKER AND SON, GREAT RUSSELL-STREET ;
AND RIDGWAY, PICCADILLY,

Eaa o eral

1806-






TO THE READER.

Tue favourable manner in which the Town was plcased'
{0 receive this Comedy, has encouraged me to commit it
{o the Pross, and to lay it before the Reader divested of
those aids, which were probably its best recommendation
to the spectator.

In its pilgrimage to the Stage, it lns encountered some:
adventures, which I could not relate with pleasure; and
others, which I cannot consistently with gratitude pass
over in silence. ; ‘

It was written under the auspices of Mr. GranAm, and
cast for the performers of Drury Lane Theatre. I (.‘Lar]y
understood it o be positively accepted for immediate re-
presentation, till a short note from that gentleman in-
formed me, ¢ that a material change in the property of
“ Drury Lane Theatre had' taken place, and that all
“ thoughts of my Comedy for the present season were
“ given up.” As I kpew not wiiere to look for that
malerial change to which Mr. Grazram alludes, I re-
ceived it in silent submission as the pass-word for my

discharge; and tendered my Play to Mr. Harris, in

\

whose word tbere is no change. is candour disdained
to find any motives for the rejection of my manuscript,

except what his judgement might suggest upon the perusal
of it; and when he had accepted it, I am certain that
no precedent whatever could have temptcd him to find a
plea for ret ummg it upon my hands.

For many of the defects, which I do not doubt that
Mf -Granaw’s ‘;ag"ﬁcuy discovered in my composmon,
the friendly zeal and judgement of Mr. HarRis sug-
gested remedies, and prescribed amendments. I U)ero-
fore avail myself of this opportunity to mark my obli-
gations to him, and pay to him my sincerest thanks,—
1ot only because they axe justly due, but because I think
ita duty which I owe to my brethren of the Drama, to
Mﬂ!*d iy instance to. the numbers upon record of the libe<

i
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rality and honour of that gentleman, who has for so lona
a period conducted the interests of the Theatre he directs,
with an unquestioned character for generosity to Authors
and good faith in his engagements. :
 To the rehearsals of this Play Mr. KreMBLE, as Ma-
nager, paid an unremitted attention, To him, therefore,
and to the Performers, [ beg leave to return my most cor-
dial acknowledgements.

1 wrote the part of the Irishman expressly for Mr.
JounstoNe of Drury Lane Theatre, whose abilities in
that cast of acting are of unrivalled excellence. It was
with difficulty that Mr. Braxcranp could be persuaded
1o undertake a character so entirely new to him, and at-
tempt a dialect o which he had never accustomed him-
self. Tam therefore in a peculiar manner bound to pay
my thanks to that modest and meritorigus actor; and
had our public papers vented all their 5pleen and ill-
nature upon me, and spared him, there would have been
less injustice in their dealings: for I am fair game, as &
voluntary offender—He is not. I am going out of theit
reach, and shall soon receive m ¥ lasting res pite from their
ceaseless persecution. This, although 1 feel and suffer by
as an author, I can overlook and pardon as a gentleman;
because my heart assures me, that having written more
for the Stage than any one of my nation ever did, I have
constantly studied the propriety of that Stage, nor ev'er
zimed to catch applause by those arts which are a dis-
grace to it. '

I 'have been consistent in opposing myself to the eccen
tricities of the modern Drama. These diurnal Critics
have professed to think with me, and combined t0 act
against me: but there are understandings which they
cannot influence ; and times, to which I appeal, When

« they will be no longer remembered.

RICHARD CUMBERLAND.



PROLOGUE,
Written ly Sir JAMES BLAND Burcess, Bart.

Ir yet a play, by pageantry ungrac’d",

In its plain dress can suit the public taste,

Our bard, perhaps, may venture to appeal,

From those who only gaze, to those who feel.
Bred in the old and half-forgotten school,

He does not quite renounce the Drama’s rule;
He boasts no pantomsimic skill, nor tries

To make his audience hear him with their eyes:
Whilst Nature prompts, his moral s:cene_ imparts
And speaks some honest truths to British hearts.
~ The first, the noblest purpose of the Stage,
Is to reflect the manners of the age ; ‘

By fair example, folly to reclaim;

To guide the thoughtless, and the base to shame.
Experience proves, that many, who refuse

“Cold Caution’s precepts, listen to the Muse;
That many a heart, in Fashion’s vortex caught,
By her to calm reflection has heen brought.

If such success our Author should attend ;

Should he instruction with amusement blend ;
Should from his scene one thoughtless. Husband learn =
A Wife’s neglected merit to discern;

Or, when temptation revels in his soul,

Derive an aid, rash passion to control ;

Your gen’rous sanction will applaud his art,

Confirm’g, enhanc’d, by conscience and the heart.
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SCENE 1.—4 Library. LoRrD TRANSIT 2§ dfs-

covered, He rises and advances.

LORD TRANSIT.

Saren with guilty pleasures, which had sapp’d
My health, my fortune, and my peace of mind,
I took an humble unspoilt girl to wife ;
And here I hop’d with her, and with my books,
Which taste and education had endear’d,
To lead a calm, sequester’d, virtuous life
Her mind was ductile, and her genius seiz’d
With apt advantage what my lessons taught.
The task was charming : but I soon perceiv’d
It was the charm of novelty ; each day '
Took something from it, every month impair'd,
A year extinguish’d it ; and now the world
Spreads all its gaidy colours in my . view,
Whilst virtue, like a shadow, fades away.

B
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Lady Transit enters.

LADY TRANSIT.
May I comein? No answer—That means yes,
Does it not ? Still no answer—That’s consent
Seal’d with a double silence—Ah, my lord,
My dear Lord Transit, now your humble scholar
Is become gay and happy, you are silent,
Grave, and reserv’d. That is not as jt shou’d be.

LORD TRANSIT.
Come, come, no trifling.  You and I have pass’d
Some hours of late, which make it much too clear
“"That these fond levities are out of place.

LADY TRANSIT.
Oh, if you think you’ve set me up too high,
Pray take me down again—down to the ground—
T hope that reverence is profound enough.
[ Curtsies very low.

LORD TRANSIT.

You're spoilt, you’re spoilt.—These mockeries disgust;
They don’t become you.

LADY TRANSIT.
Nor do those cross looks,
And proud rebuffs, my lord, sit well on yau,
Or any one that has a manly feeling
For a defenceless, unoffending woman.

LORD TRANSIT. : i
Go, go, I've done with you. I dreamt of happiness:
I have it not—1I am a wretched man.
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LADY TRANSIT.
You make yourself a wretched man, my lord,

LORD TRANSIT.
Yes, I am married—>S0 far, itis true,
] am a wretched man of my own making.
And yet, take notice, 1 will own to faults;;
Aye, faults by thousands, undomestic humours,
Wandering desires— 3 “

LADY TRANSIT.
Do I reproach you with them ?

LORD TRANSIT.
No, no, not much ; but tacitly enough
To make me urge this question on myself—
Why did I marry you ? Can you resolveit?

LADY TRANSIT.
Nay, I can’t tell,—unless it was in kindness,
To love me, to inform me of your pleasure,
And teach me how to please you. :

LORD TRANSIT.
Either 1
Have fail’d to teach, or you to learn, that art.
No more of this! You answer like a child.

LADY TRANSIT.
When you, my lord, forget to be a man,
*Tis well that I, with all a woman’s feelings,
Can answer like a child. I have told you
Whatshou'd have been themotives for your marriage:
Now, if you're not asham’d of the confession,
You may inform me what those motives were,

B2
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~ LORD TRANSIT.
You’re lively, madam, and retort upon me;
And when the creature, I haverais’d, does that,
This is my only answer—We must part—
You must go to your father.

-

LADY TRANSIT.
Must, my lord!
Who but the husband must maintain the wife
While she is honest ? Must go to my father !

LORD TRANSIT.
Aye, madam, ’tis my pleasure.

LADY TRANSIT.
Hold, my lord :
Your pleasure, that isabsolute with me,
May not be such with him. I would not wish you
So to mistake my father, as to think him
Less than your equal in the quickest sense
Of any insult, that shall touch his honour.

LORD TRANSIT.
- Oh, if he feels so finely, T must think
To send him a right honourable daughter
Is the best compliment that T can pay him.
I took you as the veriest child of poverty ;
I send you back appointed as my wife,
Ennobled, and enrich’d.  Of what can he,
Or you, orany of your kin complain ? *
Farewell! You'll be provided for your journey-
; LADY TRANSIT.

Farewell, my lord! I'm ready for my journey-[ o
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'LORD TRANSIT.
1 do her wrong—Dby Heaven I do her wrong!
Well, well, well, well! I must not think about it.
The man, who hurries on as passion drives,
_ Must never put this question to his conscience,
Where am I going, or why go at all ?—
Pass on, pass on ; take your own way with me,
Dame Nature ; on my conscience I believe
Where you lead one man right you puzzle thousands.
Where are my people? Here! who waits?

Dogherty enters.

DOGHERTY.
: Myself.
What is your lordship’s pleasure to be wanting ?

LORD TRANSIT.
My pleasure does not centre in my wants ;
Take that for granted. Let my chaise be ready.

_ DOGHERTY.
Oh, never fear the chaise ; I’ll answer for it;
Iam not quite so sure about the horses.

. LORD TRANSIT.
Sirrah, your quibbling sometimes may amuse,
Here it is out of place. ~Away, begone!

Servant enters.
SERVANT.
Your lordship’s equipage is at the door.
[ Exit Servant.
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| DOGHERTY.
There now, he speaks as a‘good servant shou'd ;
- I’m but a quibbling blockhead, an old fool,' :
A worn-out piece of lumber—Throw me by :
I’m good for nothing. :

LORD TRANSIT.
: : Listen, and don’t talk,
I'm setting off for town :—when I am gone,
T shall keep no establishment at the castle.

-

DOGHERTY.
‘What will my lady do ?

LORD TRANSIT.
Go to her father.
T've order’d her away.

DOGHERTY.
What! then ’tis clear
You will keep no establishment at the castle;
For, by my faith, all that she don’t take with her,
Will take themselves away.

. LORD TRANSIT.
And you amongst then,
If your long service hangs so light upon you.
Go where you will, or go with her—I care nof:

DOGHERTY.
With her, so please your lordship ; forI'm suré
That Heav’n’s good providence will still be with her;
And I shall be right glad to take my chance
For making one in such good company.

~
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LORD TRANSIT.
I do believe you ’ve made the wiser choice.
The dye is cast—Commend me to your lady.
: [ Exit.
DOGHERTY.
Commend you! Troth, there’s little to commend
In or about you. You have had a taste
Of peace and purity; if that don’t serve,
Faith, you must e’en take up with dirty company,
And dirty dishes of the devil’s providing.

Mrs. Ruth enters.

RUTH.
Oh Tim!

DOGHERTY.
Stop there,—Timotheus is my name,
Timotheus Dogherty—I would avoid
Too much familiarty with the wicked.

RUTH.
Do you call me the wicked? Give that name
To your own lord ; he merits it most richly
For his base treatment of the best of ladies.
Ah! Mr. Dogherty, would you believe it?
He’as turn’d her off, and sent her to her father,

DOGHERTY.

Yes, and there’s one will send him to his father :
Make yourself sure of that.

RUTH.

Well, for my part,
The sooner we are out of this bad house

The better.
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DOGHERTY. .
Right! it is an ugly house,
And, when your lady goes, the devil may enter :
I'll not be one to stop him.

i

RUTH.
So say L.
Would you were going with us—Wou’d you were!

DOGHERTY.
You’re a good creature, are you not, to wish it?
Now I should guess, by the short time you spare
For conversation, you’re extremely hurried.

RUTH.
Oh yes, I'm packing up my lady’s things
As fast as possible.
DOGHERTY.

I see you are;
But at the pace you go ’t will soon be done:
And when you *ve pack’d your lady, Mrs. Ruth,
Look out a tight portmanteau for my rags,
And thrust "em in, d’ye mind me—neatly now
By neck and shoulders, as you do your own-

RUTH.
You’re going with us?

DOGHERTY.
You may say all that.

RUTH.
Oh, I'm so happy—and so very busy—

And here’s the coachman—He’ll be bawling .Out
S
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“Tis ot my fuhers hand,
‘ TREVOR: % _ :
His lawyer wrote jt;

He set his name to it,  So, that’s enough,

Read, read it! The contents will not displease you. s

LADY TRANSIT.

[7'eads] “ My Lord —A considerable property

¢ having fallen to me ‘unexpectedly, I must desire
* you will permit my daughter to come to me in
“ London without delay, having business to adjust,
¢ in which she, as my only child, is materially inte-
¢ rested.—Iam, my Lord, your very humble servant,
, “ Paivre FAIRFORD.

P.S. ¢ I have sent my nephew with this letter,
¢ who will conduct her to my house in the City.”

TREVOR. ,
Yes; that’s all true: it is a princely fortune.
Old Gallishoff, the Russian merchant, will’d it
To your good father—and your father earn’d it ;
Got him a world of money ; made four voyages
To Russia—T was with him on the last.
You married in his absence—I must tell yOu. s oA
It did not please him ; but you’ll find a pardon..

LADY TRANSIT. .
When such ‘good fortune falls upon my family At 8
I must not murmur., : :

had ¢ 3 ﬁ
TREVOR. it
Rather say you will not; |
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And trueit is, you need not; for I trace "
The fountains of affliction in those eyes,
Whose mute expression words could never mend.

Ah, my Louisa l—let me still address you
By that dear name—1 know you are unhappy

LADYTRANSI"1
‘ How can you know that? Since I wasa wife
. We've never met.

TREVOR. : :
b 5 - Think not, because P’'m banish'd
From these proud doors, which have denied access:
E’en to your father, that no voice hath told
A tale of secret sorrows in my ear : '

Yes; I have heard them—felt them.

LADY TRANSIT.
Stop, my friend :
If 1 have sorrows, they shall be my own S
If I am arm’d in innocence, and clear
And bold in conscience, I want no defender.

, TREVOR.
Well, if that day shall come, and I am living,
You will remember that there is a creature
Who lov’d you as a brother :—how much better
Is not for me to say- |

~ LADY TRANSIT.
Doubt me not,* George'
“Tis not a fitle can estrange my mind
From its remembrance of those happy days,
- When ki;;dred nature twin’d our hearts togéther.
D2
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But tis not now of moment to Iook back

And dwell on scenes like these. - must depart
My lord’s command confirms my father’s call;
I scarce can bid you welcome to the castle &
So instant we must be ‘upon our ]ourney

i TREVOR
[ may attend upon yolu~—7

LADY TR ANSIT
Oh, no doubt ;
My father sent you hither for that purpose :
You'll be my sole companion ; I shall take
No equipage of Lord Transit’s, and one servant
Of either sex; no more.

TREVOR..
Can you be serious ?
- This is not gomg as becomes your rank,

LADY TRANSIT.

If it becomes my duty so to go,

I’ll ask no leave of rank; but go without i it; 3
And when you find me slighted and forsaken
By him whose wife I am, make no appeal,
But let him go, till conscience in his heart
Shall fix that hook by which to draw him back
To his domestic peace ; for sure the frults
Of virtue are not of tha.t tasteless sort,
That the pall’d | appetite should feel disgust
At her pure reglmen and turn aside e
To snatch at pleasures, by experience found. < ¢ & !
Productive only of remorse and shame. [Exezmix

End of the First Ac;.
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SCENE 1L.—London.—An apaftﬁeﬁt in Lard
Transit's house,

Lord Transit, Phiant, Sir Harty Sumner, end Hardi.
man. Heartright follows, sits down to ‘@ table in
the back scene, takes up a newspaper and reads,

PLIANT.

Your lordship comes amongst us in good time ;
A little more philosophy had marr’d you.

LORD TRANSIT. :
Well, spare your raillery—it is confest
We country-péople do but crawl through life «
The world, I see, gallops apace with you ;
"Tisa free tit, my masters, and you ride
As if you meant to make it a short race.

BLIANT. = :
Yes, we go off at score, and trust to bottom,

LORD TRANSIT.

- You’re men of penetration, I perceive,
And caleulate most truly of yourselves.
You are not of the sort that carry weight ;
Mere feathers in the scale. :

i1
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"PLtANT-'-- - AR

' We have nio wives ;
V‘Ve don t nde double, as your lordshlp does

SIR HARRY. ‘
Come, Pliant, Pliant, you have got your charge 9y
Keep your pan down, nor let your prlmlng flash.

: LORD TRANSIT.
Oh! stop him not.—He is exceeding pleasant ;
- Thereis much argument in his dlscourse e
For what escapes so fast as pleasure does ?
And wou’d not you, who chase it, be thrown out,
If you pull’d up for breath ?

PLTANT.

Truly, my lord,
We do not often stop to moralise,

And make profound remarks upon the practice
Of other men, as you make upon ours.

LORD TRANSIT.
It speaks well for your candour, worthy sit;
And by the same rule I must plead my humour
For having married, though you all prefer
A life of singleness and liberty.

SIR HARRY.
Come, gentlemen, we’ll drop these disquisitions:

HEARTRIGHT.
And you’ll do well; for you have much more Wine
Than wisdom in your heads. ‘
._{SZ. tting at the sable.].

¢
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- 4w HARRY.
And now, my lord,
What kind of nexghbours have you in the Country ?

LORD TRANSIT
But few, Sir Harry 3 and of those, perhaps, ’
The only man you know is Charles Le Brum:
PLIANT. *
He is a damn’d honest fellow.
LORD TRANSIT.

T shou’d doubt
If he has honesty enough to damn him.

PLIANT.
You can speak well of no man.

LORD TRANSIT.
' "Yes, of him:
For, with yourleave, Ihold it worth some praise ‘
“ To affect a virtue, though you have it not.’
That merit I allow him.

PLIANT.
He’s my friend.

 LORD TRANSIT.
Well, if you choose your friend shou’d be a saint,
He can be one, whene’er it suits his purpose.
Thope that satisfies you, Mr. Pliant.

| PLIANT.
: Not at all satisfies me, not at all :
Imust insist upon it with my lord,
My friend Sir Charles Le Brun shall have all dues,



 That he’s no saint, that he has not
Bat all those graceful eccentrlcmes, S
Those high-bred abetrations from. deCorum, e
That sit so well upon a. fort-esprlt GRS e
And (What I style hml) a damn’d honest fellowa '

‘ HARDIMAN
Come, pr "ythee, Pliant, let us have no more,
Sir Harry, let us wish my lord good mght. :

LORD TRANSIM.
Who waits? Attend upon the gentlemen.

PLIANT
1 satisfied! 1'm any thmcr but that.

[E; euné Pliant, Sir Harry, and Hardiman.—=
Manent Lord Transit and Heartright. Heart:
right rises and speaks.

HEARTRIGHT.
So! these are the agreeable companions
For whose society you have renounc’d i
Tedious tranquillity, and those dull virtues
That want the zest of vice to recommend them:
I think this specimen may be enough
To recreate your genius with a taste e
Of those so’ft'pleasur‘es which this Town supplies:

LORD TRANSIT

I see you hold’ by your old humour sﬂll;
Bitter and blunt as ever.
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HEARTRIGHT.
- Yes: Isee

No cause to sweeten my morality
To the pall’d palate of a libertine.
Tor you, my lord, whomT have train’d at school,
At university, abroad, at home,
Ever your friend, I'm not dispos’d to smooth
My bluntness down to such a silvery edge
As cannot penetrate the steel, in’which
That heart is cas’d, which can revolt from virtue
When all herblessings were shower’d down upon you.

} LORD TRANSIT.

What have I done, that like a chidden boy
You school me at this rate; which when I bear,
You are beholden to your age?

HEARTRIGHT.
. My age!
If you can say I have no other claim
Upon your patience, let your anger loose—
I fear it not.

LORD TRANSIT.
Hold, hold—I do remember
That the last words my dying father spoke
Bequeath’d me to your friendship, to your care.
Give me your pardon—I am calm.

HEARTRIGHT. i
| En\oi.lgfl'!’
You Have dismiss’d your wife—That is a deed,
Which if you cannot justify by fact,
E
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No sophistry can palliate. W hat induc’d you
So to disgrace the woman of your choxce B

LORD TRANSIT.
- Unless I cow’d lay open to your sight :
The movements of my heart, I cou’d not answer
Why, for no crime committed on her part,
No fault, no failing, I dismiss’d my wife.
- But as the sailor sickens in the calm,
So did the tame serenity, in which -
1liv’d, deprive my spirits of their spring,

And made me sigh for change.
: HEARTRIGHT.

And what a change!

Lady Le Brun, for instance—Gracious Heaven,
Cou’d such a change as that be worth a sigh?

LORD TRANSIT,
It costs me many.

HEARTRIGHT.

It will cost you more.
Go on, go on. :

LORD TRANSIT.
I see you know my weakness.

HEARTRIGHT.
Consult those casuists who have just now Ieft you ;
They’ 1l find a salvo to excuse your weakness.

LORD TRANSIT.
Hang ’em, dull rascals’

1
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HEARTRIGHT.
: : Well! I grant ’em rascals:
Yet are they the prime spirits of the time,
Whom the men copy, and the women court.
To undermine the virgin’s chastity,
The parent’s peace, the wife’s fidelity,
" The husband’s honour—These are modern arts,
Fvents too trivial to create surprise,
And crimes too common to extort a blush.

LORD TRANSIT.
My conscience hardly will subscribe to that.

? HEARTRIGHT.
Hardly, T grant; for you have made of late
A kind of cautionary truce with Virtue,
Which tho’ you’ve cancell’d, still your nature feels
Some small repugnance to be all at once :
The monster that such wickedness will make you.
But Vice, when once admitted to the heart,
Soon grows familiar, talks reflection down,
And from a rubric of her own can quote
Lessons, to teach that passion is a plea
For every crime that can defile the soul.
[ Exit.

LORD TRANSIT, =
1 cannot bear his lectures. They disturb me.
His graceless manner mars his good intent,
And checks, not turns me ; puzzles,-not Persmdes.

[ Loxit.
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SOENE T f streeer.
Pliant meeting Sir Charles Le Brun,

PLIANT. | .
Oh, by Olympian Jove, I’m charm’d to see you!
Where are you Soing g -

SIR CHARLES.
. Whatis that to you?

You're tipsy, my gay fellow.

PLIANT. |

Well, I'm tipsy; .

That’s granted.—What do you infer from that ?
‘Wine mends the memory ; props the body up
When the legs flinch their duty ; makes the heart
Beat a quick march upon the ribs, and scares
Blue devils off—that, else, would come at night
In shape of owls, and hoot us into megrims. ;
Wine gives us courage to defend our friends;
And that I've done for you, -

SIR CHARLES.
Who has assail’d me?.

PLIANT. |
Oh, asfor that, leave me to tell you who.
You have been rattled off at no allowance;
Lord Transit is. your man,

SIR CHARLES.
Hold ! say no more::
My house is close at hand—We are too public—
"T'his way, and recollect yourself the whilst.
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PLIANT.

Give me yourarm ! So! that helps recollection.
How is your beauteous lady

SIR CHARLES, .
‘What of he1 ?

PLIANT
By the nectareous gods, we pledg’d her he'tlth
In brimmers of rich Burgundy, my boy !

SIR CHARLES. ,
Did my Lord Transit put that toast about ?

PLIANT.

Did he? He did; and merrily it went,

For no man stopp’d the bottle. Heh ! what ails you?
A, baronet, if you would start a quarrel

With every man that shall admire your wife,

You may turn out with thousands.

SIR CHARLES.

Come, this gabble
Rouses no curipsity in me ;

I must hear graver matters—Come along !
; [ Exeunt.

SCENE IIl.—4 room in Fairford’s house, |
. Trevor and Lady Traﬁsit.

TREVOR.
And now, my noble cousin, welcome home.

LADY TRANSIT,
r ke
!'ve been a sad companion to you, George.
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: G TEREVOR.: . = g
Not s0, notso. Your patience was so 10yeiy_, ‘
I am convinc’d it is a female virtue, ’
Which I can never learn.

LADY TRANSIT.
: : ’Tis, as you say,
A female virtue, for it springs from fear
And awful dread of man’s superior power;
Ev’nnow [ tremble to approach my father.

TREVOR. R ‘
Why shou’d you tremble ? Tho’ he may come down
As fierce upon you as a hungry bear,
You know his nature.—Hark, 1 hear him coming!
Courage, sweet cousin ! meet him without fear.
\ : [ Euit.
-« Yairford speaks as ke is entering.
. FAIRFORD. 3
Where is this child, this disobedient child ?
Come hither, hussey! You, my Lady Transit,
Down on your knees, and ask your father’s pardon:
: (S8ke is about io Ineet.)
Hold ! you sha’n’t kneel to me—Take notice, child,
Though I embrace, and press yon to my heart,
"Tis not a certain proof that I forgive you.
No, no; nor are these tears 3 mark of fondness—
"Tis fury, anger, rage, that wring them from me—
Are you nat frighted ? ‘
: LADY TRANSIT.
No, my desrest father
What can | fear from ‘you, whase heart o'erflows
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With htman kindness, not alone to me
Your grateful daughter, but to all the world?

FAIRFORD.
You’re wrong, you're wrong. It is not so. ‘I’m
; chang'd: - $
I’ve a new nature. Not one spark of plry
Lives in my heart ; ’tis frozen.

LADY TRANSIT.
' - Can it freeze
~ And melt at the same time?
FAIRFORD.
How dar’d you marry
Without my leave ? '
LADY TRANSIT.
You were in Russia, sir.
My mother gave consent.

FAIRFORD. .

i Your mother! Yes—
Your mother—Ah, she’s gone ; she is no more.
- Flerce, unforgiving as I am by nature,
I will not speak of her, but as of one
Who had the goodness of an angel in her,
And now is gone where angels will receive her.
In her ’twas a mistake ;—in you a sin. '

LADY TRANSIT.
I never sinn’d against you in my heart:
Heav'n knows I never did.
FAIRFORD.
Come, don’t tell me—
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Youf eye was cziught with colours, and you took '
A painted pheasant for your tawdry mate,

When you had match’d yourself, with better hopes
Of lasting comfort, with'an honest equal. :
And where’s thislord of yours? No matter where;
No matter where he is. D’ve nothing for him;
No, not a shilling, though I’'m monstrous rich,

. Rich to a surfeit :—I’ll have no concern ;

With lords or ladies==I’ll repair no castles,
Buttress no broken fortunes——I'll endow

And build an alms-house: ‘

LADY TRANSIT.
Ah! I now perceive
"The reason why you call’d me up to Town;’
I am to lay the first stone of your alms-house.
Your letter to my lord is now explain’d.

v FAIRFORD.
I wrote no letter. *Twasa fool that wrote it

: LADY TRANSIT.
He was no fool that sign’d i,

FAIRFORD.
Hold your tongue:
Perhaps some little trifle T may give you
"To answer your expenses on the road,
Because I'll take no favour from your lord.
Here, here! You’ll never have a farthing more.

(‘Gives her a pachet (y’ Lank bills.) “
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LADY TRANSIT. '
And if T never have, ’tis great, ’tis noble.—
Oh, my too generous, too indulgent father,
How can I merit this excess of goodness,
This unexampled bounty ?—'Tis too much!

FAIRTORD.
I give thee nothing as Lord Transit’s wife ;
To him or his I would not deal out bread ;
But to my darling child, to the dear image
Of her blest mother, I will give my heart, -
My life, my all—For thee alone I'live,
For thee, my child!

[He embraces her, holds her in his arms for a time,
then breaks from her, and speaks:

There! now you’ve made me angry—
Leave me! I will not hear another word.

LADY TRANSIT.
Heav'n in its providence protect my father !
[ Exit,

FAIRFORD.
Poor thing, poor thing ! That lord has us’d her ill,
I know he has—Oh ! had she but been happy,
And proud, and prosperous, I had shut my heart
As hard against her, and as icy cold :
As the warp’d Neva, when the fur-clad Russ
Sleds o’er its glassy surface :—but to tread
The humbled and afflicted spirit down
Is cruelty of so sublime a pitch,
My nature is not quite prepar’d to reach it,

F
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Tim. Dogherty enters to Mr Fairford,
DOGHERTY ‘
The blessing be about you, Worthy s1r,
And long life to enjoy the goodly fortune
That tumbles in upon you, so commodious !
Troth, ’tis a lucky chance, when rascals scramble,
If honest men get any of the booty.

FAIRFORD.
To whom am I indebted for this greeting?
I do not recollect you,

DOGHERTY.
: . That may be,
Seeing I've been a lodger forty years,
In yonder castle, where you've never been.
FAIRFORD.
What castle do you speak of?
DOGHERTY.
Ah, what castle
Why, that big house, where your sweet daughter
dwelt, ‘
Blessing and blest by all, inside and out.
Troth," you did well, when you had her, to StoPi
You hardly would have father'd such another
Out of a hundred, if the Lord had sent them.
FAIRFORD. £
You’re an odd fellow—but I now perceive
You are my lord’s domestic.
DOGHERTY.
Not at all.

I’'m not domestic with him. I belong
4
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To your sweet daughter—AD, ghere’s nothing like
her, ;

I tell you so in plainness—and moreover,

’m proud to let you know your own good name

Is up among your people.

FAIRFORD.
" Pooh! my people!
What do they know of me?

DOGHERTY.
1’1l tell you what.
They know you for a crabbed shell without,
But sound at heart, and wholesome.

FAIRFORD.
~ Who believes them ?

DOGHERTY.
Whugh! who believes-them! Take your own course
then
And if you think. they speak too well of you,
Turn ’em away, and get another set
To know you better, and to praise you less.

FAIRFORD.
You’ve got your nation’s nimble wits, I see,
And dare say you could make up 2a good ‘story
For your own lord.

DOGHERTY.
My dation you may know,
But me you do not. I don’t deal in stories,
And when I can’t speak well, can hold my tongue;
Therefore, when you are nam’d, I shall bé silent,
F. 9

4
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FAIRFORD.
'lee me your hand! You and I must be friends,

A Clerd enters.
CLERK.

il gentleman attends, whose name is Heartnght
FAIRFORD.
What is his business? I know no such person.

CLERK.

- I think he is an agent of Lord Transit,

And comes: about ‘the interest of your mortgage
Upon that lord’s estate.

FAIRTORD
Well, let him pay i,
And go about his business.

DOGHERTY.

Why, he comes
About his business ; ‘can he come and go
At the same moment? Ah, now, if you knew
This worthy Mr. Heartright, as I know him,
You’d throw your two fond arms about his neck,
And hug him as your daughter’s dearest friend.
A better man don’t breathe the breath of life;
And would -you have an honest gentleman trot
From Hyde-Park Corner clear to ‘Vellclose—SqUafe’
Only to see the outside of your house?

FAIRFORD. .
Well, get you gone., I can’t be angry with you:
Tell Mr. Heartright Ill be glad to see him.
[‘Eut Clerk.
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DOGHERTY.
Why, now you answer like a British merchant. |
If you drive on a trade with all the world,
Why, you must be at home to all the world.
[ Exit.

Heartright enters.

" HEARTRIGHT.
Your clerk has kept me waiting a good while :
Perhaps I come unwelcome ?

FAIRFORD.
~+ By no means.

HEARTRIGHT.
I understand, old Gallishoff is dead :
My business was with him about a mortgage,
The interest of which is over-due
From the Lord Transit.

FAIRFORD.
Have you brought the money ?

HEARTRIGHT.
Truly, I have not: and my lord requests
* Trom the executors a little patience.

FAIRFORD.
I'm the executor. :
HEARTRIGHT.
Well, if you are,
You are the very man to do our business,
If you have but the patience that we want.

FAIRFORD.
I'm not dispos'd to accommodate your friend.
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HEARTRIGHT.
I guess’d as much—If T had brought the cash,
Perhaps your pzltiehce would have serv’d to count it.
You must foreclose. s i
FAIRFORD.
Perhaps I sha’n’t do that.
Lord Transit has enough, with management;
But nothing is enough for dissipation.

HEARTRIGHT.
You ’re right. It play’d him but an ugly trick,
‘When dissipation laid him at your mercy.

: FAIRFORD.
I like your plainness. You may know your lord,
But me you do not know.

HEARTRIGHT.
Nor do you know
The lady of my lord—ZFlse you would know,
Though dissipation reign’d before her time,
She brought good order.

FAIRFORD.
Pooh! she brought no fortune.

HEARTRIGHT. :
True; in your sense of fortune, she brought nothing :
In my sense, every thing that’s rich and precious;
Virtues above all price ; and charms, that wealth
Tenfold what you inherit could not purchase-

FAIRTFORD.
You’re warm in her applause.

HEARTRIGHT. e
Because I know hele
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. FAIRTFORD.
I know her too ; and ‘do not only pardon,
But thank you for your warmth. [ pray excuse me
For a few moments, I will soon return, [ Eait.

HEARTRIGHT.
Something has gréatly mov’d him, T perceive—
There is a feeling heart in that rough case ;
Therefore, by sympathy of soul I'm bound
To bear with his.coarse manners. I forgot
To inform me of his name—What do I see?
My dear, my honour’d lady! How is this?

Fairford returns with Lady Transit.
LBADY TRANSIT.
Even as you see, my good and worthy friend !
Give me your hand, and let me introduce you
To my beloved father.
' HEARTRIGHT.
; Hah! ‘your father!
[ They embrace.

LADY TRANSIT. 5
Yes; take him, sir, and wear him in your heart,
As T'in mine.—Me merits your esteem. V

: : [0 her father.
: FAIRFORD. :

When you bestow’d such praises on my daughter,
[ was resolv’d to bring her face to face,
And shame you for your flattery, Had yoﬁ seen her,
4As when I left her, in the prime of youth
And virgin bloom of beauty, then indeed
. You might have truly said, no wealth could reachs
The worth of charms like hers. I thought so too—
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And now behold a base injurious lord,

A titled tyrant, first despoils those charms
Of their pure lustre, and then turns away
To whet his sated appetite afresh |
With profligate incitements.

LADY TRANSIT.
: Hold, my father!
Spare him, spare me, devoutly I implore,
And take good heed you do not urge too far
"This aggravated charge beyond the bounds
Of justice, truth, or mercy. Hear him first
Before you strike so deep ; examine well
How far, though innocent of purpos’d ill, :
1, your own daughter, may have brought upon me
- *The loss of his affections, from my want
Of grace and judgment how to keep alive
And fan that passion I had once inspir’d.
- Ah, sir, there’s much allowance to be made
For human errors—Who can else abide it ?

HEARTRIGHT.
There, there is patience in its fairest form!
Put out your hand, and reach it. Who would keep
So sweet an inmate in his family, :
And make no court to gain it ?

BRAFRFORID: .
Who but you &
Would doubt my patience, when it stands the 1112
Of your rough sparring buffets? - But I'se¢
a You drive in your philanthropy head downwards;
A clumsy workman : but as I am sure
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Your zeal is honest, and your love sincere
For genuine virtue,—here! I leave her with you.
[ Takes his daughter’s hand, gives it to Heart-
right, and goes out. |

Manent Lady Transit and Heartright.

LADY TRANSIT.
I'm glad we are alone. Oh sir! my friend,
The friend of my lost lord ; I don’t accuse him.
I pray you still to love him, to protect him,
To guard him with your counsel—There is need.
1 only call Heav'n’s truth to witness for me,
That nor in deed, nor word, nor meditation
Have I, unless in ignorance, giv'n him cause
To treat me thus unkindly.

HEARTRIGHT.
I believe you«
Nay, he himself acquits you.

LADY TRANSIT.
You have seen him !—
HEARTRIGHT.
1 have. ;
LADY TRANSIT.
Then there is hope—for him, I mean.
For me, my only wish is to enjoy :
That triumph, that revenge, which mercy feels
When it redeems and pardons an offender.
I know my lord, just now, is bare of money ;
* And this new course of life may plunge him deeper,
And drive him upon desperate resources. :
I cannot bear the thought. I brought him nothing:
G
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My father’s bounty now has made me r1ch~
Tﬂke h1rn this money. g
HEARTRIGHT.. 4 ‘5858
What should I do'with it?
LADY TRANSIT.
Tell him you’ve found an easy creditor ;
Y oursdf for jnstance—
' HEARTRIGHT.
That will never pass.
LADY TRANSIT.
Nothing so easy—Let him only find
His wants supplied, hell not be over curious
To know from whom the obligation springs.
HEARTRIGHT.
I you supply his wants, you feed his wishes,
. And they are in no worthy train, believe me.
LADY TRANSIT.
I fear they are not; but he is no gamester.
HEARTRIGHT.

Lady Le Brun is.
LADY TRANSIT.
There! ah, there indeed
You probe the wound, that rankles in his heart
Unheal’d, untented —There you sound the depth
Of my profound affliction! Hear me, now !
I am resolv’d to see this dangerous fair one
So fatal to my 1 peace. I shall not play
The clamorous Statira with my rival ;
Therefore mistake me not.—Sir Charles Le Br un
"Upon my lord’s departure found admission,
And had, or feign’d, a letter from his lady
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To tender the asylum of her house.
This is the plea, for my intended visit.

\

’ HEARTRIGHT.
Are you determin’d on this rash adventure

 LADY TRANSIT.
Not to be mov’d.
HEARTRIGHT.
Then I will bear your messagef;
For better ’t were for both, that you should meet
Prepar’d for the occasion. Ah, dear lady !
You take much pains for an unhappy man,
\Who is environ’d by a set of wretches
Whose swords are at his throat, and push him on
To ruin, to perdition. :
LADY TRANSIT.
Save him then; ;
For Heav’n’s sweet sake redeem him; bid him fly
The snares of that fair syren;‘ set before him
The horrors of his crime, the ,avenging sword
Of an insulted husband.—"T'is an act ;

Blessed for ever, that now calls upon you.
[ Exeunt.

End of the Secortl Act.

43
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A CT 1T

—
R

SCENE L— 4 elegant apartment.
Lord Transit and Lady Le Brun.

LADY LE BRUN. L
Lizs go my hand, Lord Transit! Don’t be tiresome,
I tell you, once for all, Iwill be drawn
Into no ambushes; no holes and corners.

: LORD TRANSIT.
Stop here; then.—Here is room for ai your virtue,

LADY LE BRUN.
Keep yours, then, at its pbroper distance from i,
For I suspect they are scarce cater-cousins.

LORD TRANSIT.
Lady Le Brun, by heavens it makes me mad
. To seea woman, born to be the charm
Of all mankind, devote herself so wholly
To a vile crew of gambfing sharks and tabbies,
As if you had no soul but in your cards!

: LADY LE BRUN.
Perhaps 1 do not wish to charm mankind.
The most immediate jewel of my soul
Is reputation. Now, then, you are answer'd,
And in your own heroic style, methinks.
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'LORD TRANSIT.
Well, madam, I don’t want to steal your jewels.
~ Cards are more likely to purloin that treasure

Than I am. :
LLADY LE BRUN.

I have heard enough of cards.
- What else have you to say ?.

LORD TRANSIT.

You gave me hopes

That you would let me see Sir Charles’s letter.

‘ LADY LE BRUN. :
Oh! aye; his letter about Lady Transit.—
How can that int’rest you? You have dismiss’d
That speculation, and are come to Town,
In hopes to find that London husbands care
As little for their wives as you for yours.

LORD TRANSIT.
You are sarcastic, madam.

LADY LE BRUN.
No; T think
You have endur’d your matrimonial spell
Aslong, at least, as any one who knows you
Could have suppos'd; and when you broke the
charm, - j
You did not turn your charmer out of doors,
Assome less gentle husbands would have done,
But civilly dismiss’d her to her father.
* Now that was so considerate, so kind,
So careful of the jewel reputation,
That every wife, who values her good name,
Will hold Lord Transit henceforth and for ever
In all due estimation and regard !
; 7
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LORD TRANSIT = _
Your wit, fair lady, carries.a keen edoe o e
And you can smite and'smile’at the sa' ¢ etxﬁie;’
I know not how I have deserv’d thxb ﬁom you el

; LADY TLE BRUN
I reaily think you can deserve no less

From every woman, who has fellow-feé]ing A
For 2 much-injur’d, guiltless, virtuous wife.
Ask not to see the letter from my husband ;
It would not flatter §?ou,¥;un1ess, indeed,
You hold it for a salvo to your conscience
"To put a pledge into his hands as sacred

As that you would. inveigle out of them.

LORD TRANSIT.:
What pledge do you allude to ?

LADY LE BRUN.
Let this billet
B ¥ you, a married man, address’d to me,
A married woman, show you to yourself.
What have I done to warrant this, affront ?
Here, take it back again !|—My -only reason
For not exposing it and you, my lord,
To my vindictive husband, is because -
I abhor duels, and despise the writer,
LORD TRANSIT. -
Why all this tragic fury ?—I suspect
You've lost at cards, mylady? -
LADY LE BRUN.
~ If I have,
It was my money only ; not my mind,
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My character, my conscience, as you have.
And what is there in me, which you can’t find
Fresher and fairer in your own pure wife?
She loves not cards 3 has not consum’d her time,
Or tainted the sweet lustre of her bloom,
With a vile crew of gambling sharks and tabbies, .
As you say I have done. In slighting her iy
For such a Town-cbmplexion’d face as mine,—
Upon my word, my lord, T think in taste
You err as widely as in principle. b

2R LORD TRANSIT. _
You bear me down with \voz‘cls.;ﬁear my defence.
1 do confess, from the first time IDY eyes
Glanc’d on your form, I've been the slave of passion.
I married, and believ’d I had subdued
That dangerous enemy toAm‘};"'repose.
Again I saw you, and again desire
Seiz’d on my truant heart. I tarn’d aside,
From peace, from truth, from honour, to pursue you,
And mark how I am punish’d!

LADY EE«BREN:

" Not by me.
Iam not form’d, my lord, to make you happy.
Look at Sir Charles; his temper is more placid,
More mild than yours: he slights me ; he has reason :
I am not worthy to be call’d a wite, &
Beiﬂg athoughtless, undemestic creature ;
A woman of the world, as itis call’d,
A:nd not averse, as truly you observe,
10' the destructive desperate love of play.
Is it not madness, then, to.fly from her, oot

I3
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Whose faultless heart was form'd to make you blest

~ And sigh for me, who Would have made you

wretched ?
LO RD TRANSIT

Your self-accusing candour is so chalming; o
‘The more you labour to extinguish hope ;
The more you charm me and exalt yourself. ~  *

LADY LE BRUN.

Go home, go home. I tell you, as a friend,

You never will succeed with me, my lord ;

And in the mean time others may succeed =
With your neglected lady. She’s no more
“Than a mere woman, and I’'m much mistaken
- If frailty be not moulded with the clay ’
Of which we all are made.

LORD TRANSIT.
What do you meanP
Your hints alarm me. N 4
LADY LE BRUN.
Lay them to you‘t heart :
And recollect, that if she falls from virtue
The guilt is yours, for you are her destroyer: [t

LORD TRANSIT.

1 thougnt 1 was a hard, unfeeling wretch,
‘Whom no remorse could touch. Inow percelVC
Iam a thinking, conscientious villain,
That never can know peace; and know m)’self
“The base destroyer of an injur’d wife,
In whose arms I have slept and dreamt of virtue.

(Pliant is passing the stage.)

' Stop, sir, a word with you.

A
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PLIANT.
, Hah! my dear lord,
Ever well met. My eyes have been so dazzled
With the bright blaze of beauty in that room,
I do protest I did not see your lordship. ‘

LORD TRANSIT.
You have said quite enough about your eyes;
1 hope you have not lost your memory.

PLIANT. ‘
No, no; your lordship glances at what pass’'d-
When last I din’d with you. :

LORD TRANSIT.
Exactly that.
CPLIANT.
Gay, lively, free, delectable discourse ;
Much wit, much humour, and some repartee ;
I thought your lordship madea pleasant run
Upon my friend Le Brun :—Faith, *twas so good,
Itold it to him in my raillying way,
Just to keep up the jest.—What ail’d the man,
I cannot for the soul of me conceive;
He couldn’t taste the joke, but knit his brow,
And gnaw’d his lips, and in a peevish fit
Desir’d that I would give your lordship notice
That he would wait on you to-morrow morning.
This T have now the honour to perform.

LORD, TRANSIT.
Yes, and the honour to create the cause
f his unfriendly visit.—Tell him, therefore,

Come when he will, fronr day-break to broad noon,
He’ll find me at his call.
H
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' PLIANT. .
Spoke like yourself,
Wxth elegance and spirit, well becoming .
Your rank and fashion—Day-break to broad noon!
[ Exit,
Lady Le Brun enters.
LADY LE BRUN.
My lord, my lord,—the company’s broke up.
I’'m going home. Take courage! I shall send you
An invitation, which you’ll not refuse ;
And we will bury all unkindness past, -
And seal a peace.—Come ! see me to my coach.
LORD TRANSIT.

You puzzle me—I cannot comprehend you.
[Ereunt.
SCENE IL.—The street.

Sir Charles Le Brun meeting Dogherty.

SIR CHARLES. N
Well met, friend Timothy! what news with you?

DOGHERTY. :

There now! to see how thoughts wilt sometimes jumps
And justle one another in by jerks.

Just as I met your honour, I was thinking
What 1 should say, if any body ask’d me

‘What news, friend Tlmothy ?

SIR CHARLES.

'Vell let us hear
What you will say.

DOGHER I‘ Y I
Long Jifé to your kmd honour:
it is good mews if you are well in health.
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Health is a blessing, and the only one
Which the poor have in common with the rich.

: STR CHARLES.
You serve the Lady Transit, [ believe P—
Pray, my good fellow, is she now in Town ?

DOGHERTY.
Troth, sir, to say where any lady s,
When she is out of sight, is above me,

SIR CHARLES.
But you can tell me if she was in Town
When last you saw her, :

DOGHERTY.
As I cannot speak
To time and place correctly to your question,
I humbly beg to waive it altogether.

SIR CHARLES,
You’re dumb; but wine will make a dumb man speak,
Will you accept a trifle to procure it ?

DOGHERTY.

Sweet sir, most thankfully, Good wine’s a jewel,
And whisky punch, and whisky its awnself
In its own naked innocence and beauty,
As we enjoy it in our blessed nation ;
All these are harmless wholesome recreations;

SIR CHARLES.
Take this,—and now direct me to your lady,
‘% DOGHERTY.

Ah, noble sir, I hope I'm better taught
. Than to lose any time in seeking out

H2
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A comely public-house to drink your healthin;
And whenI've done that handsomely, good chance
If T am able to direct myself.

Good day to your good honour! Ah!4 gumea'

[Exzt
SIR CHARIES.

The murrain light upan that Irish pagan

He has fobb’d me of my guinea, and gone off,

Butsee! as sure as can be, ’tis the youngster

That came to London with the Lady Transit.
Trevor enters.

Sir, your most humble servant | With your leave

A few words, if your business i 1s not pressmg

TREVOR
Sir Charles Le Brun?

SIR CHA
The same—at your \r command,
I think Isaw you with the Lady Transit ?

TREVOR,
*T'is very possible. ‘
SIR CHARLES.
You live, perhaps,
In this part of the town?
TREVOR.
Yes},r with my 1_1_1151._*.’—“:

. SIR CHARLES.
And who ishe? i

TREVOR.
My mother’s father’s son.

SIR CHARLES.
That does not edify.
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TREVOR.
I’m sorry for it.

If in the way of business you wou’d know him,
You’ll trace him by the firm of Gallishoff
As readily as you can find the Bank.
If your inquiry only tends to ask
Where Lacy Transit may be visited,
1 have the honour to inform you, sir,
That lady can reccive no visitors. 2o Rlome

SIR CHARLES dlone.
If she receives me, I shall little care
How few besides may visit her. These citizens
Give full instruction on their corner houses
To lead us to their execrable shops,
But not one finger-post that points to love, :
[ Exit.

SCENE NL—dAn apartment in Fairford’s house.
A table with papers, parchments, &e.
Fairford, and Codicil his lawyer, discovered at table.
FAIRFORD. :

There, there, friend Codicil, dash on! dash on!

My meaning’s clear enough till you explain it,

And talk yourself and me into a puzzle.
CODICIL.

Who talks but you? And whilst your clack is going
Thirteen to the dozen, who the plague can write ?

FAIRFORD.
Call you this writing ? Foh ! your curst law scratches
Won't give the honest alphabet fair play.
Look how you crook your s, and twist the necks
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Of your poor half-hang’d gs, that look behind ‘e
As if you’d set your bailiffs at their heels ! :
Come, where’s this doughty deed of separation}
: CODICIL. e
Why, here it is; but what use Is it of ?
You’ll not enforce it. '
FAIRFORD,
Yes, I will.
CODICIL.
2 You won’t,
1 know you won't, and so I plainly tell you:
You let that Heartright fob you of your mortgage: -
Every man draws a ngedle through your nose.

FAIRFORD,
What's this you’ve given me? This is not the deed
Thisis my will. You’ve caught the unclean beast
By the wrong ear; you’re puzzled.

CODICIL,
Well I may—You are enough to puzzle any man,
Blustering and bouncing—Here! we 're rightat last—
Give me your will—That may come into use
Some time or other, when you’re dead and gone;
For die you must. o
: (They rise and come forwart:
FAIRFORD.
1 do believe I must. o
You re right, friend Codicil, you’re very right
You bring the pleasant recollection homg: g
And when the time comes, which you kindly i /.‘
The will, perhaps, may be of use to some folks,—
Yourself, . amengst the rest, if you survive me:
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for I have tack’d a little rider to if,
In your behalf, for old acquaintance-sa
Something to make your winter evenings m;rry
So there is codicil for Codicil—
That is but fair, you’ll say.
CODICIL.

T’ll not say that.
I'm not of your opinion, Mr. Fairford.
1 do not hold it for a lawyer’s honour
To have his name found in his client’s will.
Leave me your snuff-box, or your ‘walking-stick—
I'll take a token from you—nothing more.

FAIRFORD.

T wouw’d I had my walking-stick just now ;
You well deserve it.

CODICIL.

I don’t care for that.
You've ever been my friend, and that’s enough.

FAIRFORD.
1 was all that when I was nothing else;
It wou’d be shameful were I less your friend
When I’ve more means to be so. Buf, no matter;
You are a mule, a veritable mule,
And, thanks to Nature, generation stops;
None of your cross-grain’d progeny will pxague us.
Whence come you, sirrah?

Trevor enters.
TREVOR.
; From my agent, SIT,
Thanks to your bounty! Here ismy commission.
I'm Ensign Trevor now.
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FAIRFORD.

- Pshaw! Ensign Trevor!
I would have put you in a way to thrive— e
Made you a merchant.—Would you think it; sirf’
This fellow had no taste for Ruissia duck,
Hemp, pot-ash, pickled sturgeon, linen rags, @0
And such nice wares as wou’dhave quickly made hirt
A prancing trader.  He must be a soldier;
And honourably starve on ensign’s pay.
So, let him go! I’ve done with you for ever :
Go to your cousin ; put on your red coat,
(1 know you have your regimentals ready)
And let her see how clownish and how clumsy
& Russian bear shows in a fion’s skin:

TREVOR.
Very well, uncle! You and I have fac’d
The north-sea storm, when not a rag of sail
Clung to the yard ; you did not find me then
A man unfit for service, or afraid
To look upon a sight more terrible ‘
Than armies can present: so launch your joke;
Your Russian bear may with the lion’s skin
Possess the lion’s heart. This I will promise,
Go where he will, your bear sha’n’t shame his ][e;)i?t‘
CODICIL. o
That’s a brave boy ; he charms me, and behold «
He pumps the water up into your eyes.
| FAIRFORD. %
No, noj; they’re weak, they re wat’ry. Come, I
And see Louisa.—Pshaw ! what ails my eyes?
[ Exeuite
)
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All words that have been said, are done away ;

All that should still be said, I will suppose

Are said ; and so, good morning to your lordship.

,‘ , O PLIANT. i
‘Now, that’s too brief for me—1I rather like

To make my exit with a handsome speech.

' My good Lord Transit, I've a shallow head,

And a fool’s tongue ; but I’ve an honest heart!

And honestly I ask your lordship’s pardon.

e [Lod Transit give. bis hand.’}

Sir, I pray Heav’n no bullet may annoy you, .

{ Butthat your enemies will let you live v

To be a blessing to your fiiends, and sit

Content with gl‘ory, and replete with years,

Afine old prosing grave gray-headed General,

And fight your battles in your easy-chair.

: [ Exst.
* Heartright enters.
TREVOR.
i Your lordship will allow me now to leave you.
[ Exit.
HEARTRIGHT.

The merchant will accommodate your lordship
About the intercst due upon the mortgage.
1.ORD TRANSIT.
Lscarce expected it. | ‘
HEARTRIGHT.
2 You’d no great right
8 expect if, give me leave to say,
Secing that merchant is your lady’s father.
The rich old Russiaqf'_(_}aﬂbishoﬁ' is dead,

)

1

\ %
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; ¥
And may it prove the emblem of a peace
Atlength concluded ’twixt your heart and Heaven!
' LORD TRANSIT.

I have receiv’d much good instruction from you,
And paid you hitherto with little else
But disappointment, sorrow, and vexation.
Now, from this moment you shall blush no more
For pains mispent, and kindness ill-applied.

[ Exeunt.

SCENE I1.—.4 chamber in Fairford’s bouse.

Dogherty enters.
DOGHERTY.

So, there’s no fight at last ! Well, let it go.
Some folks, I see, can quarrel without fighting ;
My countrymen can fight without quarrel.
'Tis mighty neat and natural for a gentleman,
Who makes a pastime in that kind of sport,
And loses nothing when his life is lost ;
But not quite so commodious for a lord,
Who occupies a castle,—not like those
Which some of my good friends build in the air,
But solid brick and stone on the dry ground.

~Ruth enters.

; RUTH,
Ab, Mr, Dogherty, wou’d you believe it ?
My lady is gone out.
j DOGHERTY.
e 1 believe that,
Because [ saw it, ‘ -
RUTH.
Nay, but hear me out—
L
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As sure as can be, she will make it up

With her false lord.—Were I so fine a lady,.
Aye, and so rich withal, wou’d I do that ?

No: I wou’d bring him down upon his knees,

That’s what I wou’d ; and so I tell my lady,

And so I say to every one.

DOGHERTY.
Stop there !
I wish to breathe a secret in your ear,
Which, if you blab it, shall remain a secret;
For I will never tell it you again. ‘

! RUTH.
Oh; Mr. Timothy, I am so happy
To hear you talk !

DOGHERTY. i
"Then you must hold your tongue

Observe me now—There are two kinds of silence:

One is a silence that don’t talk at all ;

That’s not your method—T’ other is a way

To keep all folks from talking but yourself:

Now in that sort of silence you are perfect.

5 ARIEPH:
Well! I have done ; I've done.

DOGHERTY.
Recollect then
That damsels of the bed-chamber like yous
Who are a virgin (if I’m wrong, correct m?);
Shou’d never prate about their lords and hd‘; :
It is not seemly—Shut your lips, sweet Ruth,
And don’t be cackling to betray your nest.
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There, there; that'sall. Here's M:. Heartright

‘coming—
Good b’ye, sweet Ruth !
RUTH.
Ah, you’re a cunning creature ;
You twist and turn me just which way you will.

[ Exit,
Heartright enters, meeting and stopping Dogherty.
~ HEARTRIGHT.
Where is your lady 2
DOGHERTY. :
Not at home just now.
HEARTRIGHT.
Gone out ? : :
DOGHERTY.

You've hit upon it, worthy sir:
She is gone out, and therefore not at home.

HEARTRIGHT.
Is Fairford in the house ?
'DOGHERTY,
Aye is he; close
With that old COdlCll driving the quxll
To separate these poor creatures from each other;
Which you know may be law, bat is not gospel.
HEARTRIGHT.
I think of it as you do.
DOGHERTY. -
: To be sure.
*Tis strangulation to my lord at once;
And under favour, I'm not rightly sure
‘Twou’d be q}li;g;wilol,gsomg in my. lady’s case.
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And where’s the use of battering their braing
For slight-of-hand tricks now, to slip the kpot ;
- That blessed Mother Church had tied tog tight

For all their botheration to undo ? i

e HEARTRIGHT.

Fear nothing, my good fellow : I'm persuaded

I have a weapon to defeat their purpose.
DOGHERTY.

You have indeed, if you've a stout shelelah
To carry with you into consultation.

Tt splits a difference in no time at all,

And beats all heads into the same opinion,

» HEARTRIGHT.

I bear the olive, Tim, and not the sword.
' DOGHERTY.

If you take one without the other, sir,

Ev’n tie the olive-branch about your neck,

And ask the next stray friend to tuck you up.

[E’a;gunt.

SCENE III.-— 45 apartment in Lady Le Bl‘”\“’s.

“house. :
Lady Le Brun speaking to a Servant.
LADY LE BRUN. :

When Lady Transit comes, you will admit her.
Take notice, I’m ‘at home to no one else.

; [ Exit Servar.
Well, I protest I am so greatly taken
With my new character, I really think
I shall Jay by my old one—Sir, ‘yO'U play—
Madam, you deal—My lady, you have lost.
Ah! that’s a dull tune; and has tir’d my ears
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I'll e'en leave them to sing it out, that like it,

Gaming ! good b’ye ! you never was my friend—

Prudence ! your servant—Pretty miss, how prim

And proper you are dress’d! you ‘wear deep
tuckers,

And keep good hours—Wel]‘ I wont promise
either.

But come, sweet Pity! whom I always lov’d,

Celestial Charity, whom I adore,

Come, ye kind Virtues, I am all your own !

Servant enters.

,_ SERVANT.
The Lady Transit, madam. [ Exit Servant.

Lady Transit enters.
LADY:LE BRUN.
My dear lady,
I'm honour’d by this visit. You seem faint ;
My tedious stairs have tir'd you—W:ill you sit ?

LADY TRANSIT.
You’ re very kind.

I'm sensible I can’t conceal my weakness ;
But I persuade myself that you can pity it.
LADY LE BRUN.
A woman to a woman needs not blush
To own her weakness ; and perhaps there needs
No great sagacity to guess the cause.
Ab, madam, I am not without experience
How little trust can be repos’d in husbands,
And cou’d, if needful, tell as bad a tale
Of my good man, as you can do of yours.
/e, who are wives, shou’d make it common cause:
Therefere confide in me; I sha’n’t betray you.
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o LADY TRANSIT.
1 was a girl obscurely, humbly bred,
And little grac’d with those attractive powers,
Which you possess, to charm the hearts of men,
And draw them back again if they attempt
To escape from your allurements. i

_ LADY LE BRUN.
; My dear lady,
1 see that you mistake me, and are seeking
To find a by-path to an open heart.
Do me more justice, and believe for once
A woman of the world can be sincere.
Had I those fascinating charms you speak of
(Which, by the way, my glass could never show
me), :
1 might perchance have sent a random gianCC
At some pert heartless coxcomb, for my sporty
And teas’d him with a litle cat-like play s
~ Bat to alarm the wife, allure the husband,
And do unholy mischief with my eyes,~—
Sooner than that, 1'd rather be a mole,
Condemn’d to grope in darkness all my life.
LADY TRANSIT:
Ab, now I see how much I am undoné;
For if T hear you talk a little longer,
And see you smile, I shall acquit my h
" LADY LE BRUN.
Aye; but I do not smile upon your hus
And when I talk, ’tis only with a view
To talk him out of his absurdity..
The silly man, because I lost my mODEY;
Thought T must be a loser every way-

usbandu

band ;.

-
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LADY TRANSIT.

Then you have seen him P— 8

' LADY LE BRUN.
;- Oh, yes, I have seen him,
And, till he married, saw him every where,
Prowling from place to place, and making eyes
At each stray miss—myself amongst the many.
He call’d if love. It made no way with me;
For my sage mother bade me set my €ap
At pone but marrying men. He was not that ;
And now he is that, be assur’d his Jordship

Is further off than ever. &

LADY TRANSIT. "
" You console me.
» LADY LE BRUN.
Ah! you may draw that consolation, madam,
From nineteen fellow-sufferers out of twenty.
I laugh my' cares away ; for ridicule
Puts melancholy down as it does pride.
" Your lord is gone, as those sage persons go
Who hunt for butterflies,—on a short tour,
To seek aboiit for what he’ll never find.
Nay, more ; I know he’s jaded, sicken’d, sham’d
Out of his freak already.—Come to me
This afterncon, you'll see him at your feet.

LADY TRANSIT.
How can that be expected ?
LADY LE BRUN.
: I'll secure 1t.
;\vill apprise him he shall meet you here
And seal a peace—I'll answer for his coming.
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~_ LADY TRANSIT.
At what hour shall T come ? ;
LADY LE BRUN.
‘ At cight precisely,
LADY TRANSIT. SRue
Is there no chance that I shall meet Sir Charles?

LADY LE BRUN.
Sir Charles is off, and whirl’d away as fast
As four lean post-horses can scour the road,
Yet, you are right to guard against that chance.
Sir Charles is mischievous, I fairly tell you ;
And if a man of his aspiring sort
Once sets his foot though on the lowest streak
Of sly seduction’s ladder, let the virtue
Which he assails beware. [ ask your pardog :
I know this caution don’t apply to you.

LADY TRANSIT.
In truth, it does not.

LADY LE BRUN. :
Then you’ll come this evening !
LADY TRANSIT.
Yes, Iwill come——TI cannot, will not doubt her.
(Lady Le Brun rings the bell.)

. - LADY LE BRUN.
Who waits ?  Call up the Lady Transit’s coach.

LADY TRANSIT.
Lady Le Brun, my fate is in your hands;
And I must hope, that one by Heav’n endow’d
With such sweet graces, such persuasive powers,
Would not employ them but to those good ends

For which they were bestow’d.
1
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4. Odds! dickens and daizeys L zoo it be,
ure enow |—<¢ My dear Feyther, you will bq fur- S
prized’—Zoo]l be, he, hel P TG
‘beant ic? alla {trait as tho lo}
_‘u"Surprife‘dftgihé‘&r' that : .
« prace you—Nelly, who formerly was our fervant,
« has fortunately married Sir Abel Handy Barte”—
Dame. Handy Bart—Pugh! ‘Bart, ftands for
Baronight, mun. S B aEGel - Sy
4. Likely, likely—Drabbit it, only to think
of the zwaps and changes of this world ! ho
 Dame. Our Nelly married to a great Baronet Ltex
1 wonder, Tummas, what Mrs. Grundy will fay ?
_ Ap. Now, woolye be quict, and let | read—
- «,And the has propofed ‘bringing me O fee you ;
. s« an offer, I hope, as acceptable to my dear
¢ feyther”"—— o R
W Dame. & And miother”—— ' 1
' 4. Blefs her, how prettily fhe do write feyther,
“dant fhe? s -

. Dame. And mother. A RS ,
. 4. Ees, but feyther firft, though—-—¢ As
“ dcceptable to my dear feyther and mother, as to
% their affeGtionate daughter—Sufan Afhfield’—
Now beant that a pratty letter ¢ i

?Pama And, Tummas, is' not. fhe a pretty
girl ? : Ty e O BT
Afp. Ees; and as good as fhe be pratty— .

Drabbit it, I do feelzoo happy, and zoo warm,—

. for all the world like the zun in harveft.
- Dame. Oh, Tummas, I fhall be fo pleafed ro

- fee her, I fhan’t know whether I ftand on my head
ormy heels, " B - 4 . i
Nt Afb. Stand on thy head! vor {heame o’thyz-él;—‘ ;
LY _bﬁhave pratty, do. PLoNg T TEe
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3 Bndv im reﬂe& "that while his daughter ments'
 the brxghte{’c rewards a father can beftow, fhe is by -
~that father doomed to the harfhel’c fate tyranny can

inflich, %o 5

Sir Philip. Torture' (wztb vebememe) D[d he
fay who caufed. this facrifice?

Henry. He told me you had been duped of your

fortune by fharpers. =

Sir Philip. Aye, he knows that well Yotmg

man, mark me :—this Morrmgton, whofe precepts
wear the face of virtue, and whofe practice feems
benevolence, was the chlef of the helllfh bandxttx
that ruined me.. - R :
Henry. Is it poﬁ':ble - S S
Sir Philip. That bond you hold in your hand
_ was obrained by robbery. :
Henry. Confufion ! ;
Sir Philip. Wot by the thief who, encountermg
'you as a_man, ftakes life againft life, but by thag
~ moft cowardly villain, who, in the moment when
reafon fleeps and paffion is roufed, draws his fnares
around you, and hugs you to your ruin; then fat-
tening on the fpoil, infults the vi&tim he has made.

Henry. On your foul is Morrmgton that man ?

Sir Philip. On my foul heis.

Henry. Thus, then, I annihilate the deteited
aCt—and thus I tread upon a villain’s frxcndfhxp
(tearing the bond).

Sir Philip. Rath boy ! what have you done?

Henry. An ac of juftice to Sir Philip Blandford.

Sir Philip. For which you claim my thanks ?

Henry. Sir, I am thanked already—here (point--
g to bis heart). Curfe on fuch wealth! com-

“ pared with its poﬂ”e{ﬁon, poverty is fplendour. Fear |
-not for me—I1 fhall not feel the piercing cold ; for
in that man whofe heart beats warmly for hxs fel-

- : E 2 ek L low
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Sir Philip (afide). Ahlhow fhall T aft? -

Handy, jun. 1s my demand unreafonable? '
Sir. Philip. Strictly juft—But oh!—you know
~ not what you'atk—Do younot pityme? =
Handy, jun. Y do. © s e
- Sir Philip. Why then feek to change it info
hate ? el bt e TR S e
Handy, jun. Confidence feldom generates hate
Miftruft always. £k
Sir Philip. Moft true. L
Hzndy, jun. 1 am not impelled by curiofity toaflc
your friendfhip. I fcorn fo meana motive. Be-
lieve me, Sir, the folly and levity of my charaéter
proceed merely from the effervefcence of my heart -
—you will find its fubftance warm,‘ﬁca‘d}"'a‘“d
fincere. ' G S
. Sir Philip. 1 believe it from my foul’-,—.-ﬁuo»?';” :
me a moment’s thought.—(Aﬁde)——_surp‘c}m.'s
awakened, does not prudence as well ‘AS‘QJ“],P_‘-'CC 2
prompt me to confide in him. Does ot MV
poverty command me. Perbaps 1 may fi0 b
fympathizing friend—the tafk is dreadful’fP“v:u
muft be fo—perhaps he will performfhe'aVery
tafk of vifiting the chamber, and removing € oy
“veftige of guilt. (70 bim) Yes, you fhall hcarwk
ftory, 1 will lay before your view the agony ey
which this wretched bofom is loaded. Lol
Handy, jun. 1 am proud of your COﬂﬁdef‘ L
am prepared to receive it.
- Sir Philip. Not here—let me |

ead you © 10
riend—ma"".

eaftern part of the Caftle, my young friet . for
“me: This is no common truft I repofe 10 oy .’-,_f,:“
1 place my life in your hands. ts fecu

 Handy, jun. And the pledge I‘vgiv‘et for loﬁbuf"v:'?“f
- rity is what alone gives value o, life, my .‘{rﬁﬂu,ﬁ.f‘ﬁ
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twenty years.—Let me again peruf€ its lineamenss.
(in a:z agony of grief) Oh, God ! how Iloved that
 Handy, jun. Be compofed. . '
- Sir Pkilip. T will ‘endeavour. “Now-liften

Borye i ogii 1 AEERISHERE :
Handy, jun. You-rivet my attention.

\ Sir Philip. ‘While we were boys, my: ,&-di‘ed,,‘,-;
‘inteftate. ~So 1,-as elder born, . became the fole

pofleffor-of ‘his fortune; but ;,tlje'mé_rnéhg._ighé'law,ﬁ
gave me power, 1 divided in ‘equal portions his -
Jarge poficffions, one of which 1. with joy pre-.
 fented to maybrother, 7 % i gl S
- Handy, jun. It was noble, Pt i
Sir Philip.- At lealt it was jult—we lived to- ©
gether, Sir, as one man'; as my life lé}@’v;fd him,
and felt no joys bur what he (hared—Sorrov T
knew not. Tt AT
Handy, jun. Such love demanded & life of ga=
titude. : PRV :
. Sir Philip- (with Juppre[fed agony). ¥'0“
now hear, Sir, how 1 was rewarded. V¢ .
placed in my view a young woman of ‘~"f“?~;'(’)r_
perfonal charms ; my heart ‘was captivate '-'f'She '
“tune fhe poffefled not—but mine was _'&'{?‘P"e"a ay
bleflcd me by confenting to our union, a0 e :
brother approved my choice. -~ . o
" Handy, jun. How enviable your ﬁtuat;%ﬂ-éven'
Sir Philip. Oh\ (fighing d’eepb])_[o!‘_thg;hmdﬁ
ing previous to my intended marriage; Wit b
_ferene as the departing fun;- whofe morpl‘;l,%) afae
was to light me to happinefs, I faonter®” o g e
* vousite tree, where, lover-like, 1 had ma’ perve
name of my deftined bride, a o
* braced to the tone of ceftacy,
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ks Bk wnth a dceper xmprﬁﬂ” on. of thc name-—-—when,
~ oh,; God !|—— SR =y
Handy, Ju. Pray proceed TR T
 Sir Philip, When ' the loved oﬁ'sprmg of my
~ mother, and the woman my foul adored—the only
~ two beings on earth who had wound themfelves
~ round my heart, by every tie déar. to the foul of -
man, placed themfelves beforc ot ‘heard him— .
even now the found is' in my ears, and drives me
to madnefs—1I heard him breathe vows of love,
which fhe anfwered with burning kiffles—He pitied
his poor brother, and told her te had prepared a
veflel to bear her for ever from me. ——They were:
- about to depart, when the burning fever dn my -
heart rufhed upon my bfam—-Pxéture the young
tiger, when firft his favage nature roufes him to
vengeance—the knife was in my gripe—I fprung
upon them~—with one hand 1 tore the faithlefs
- woman from his damned embrace, and with the -
other ——ftabbed my brother to the heart. - ;
Handy, jun. (ftarting wilh borrar, :lzen recover=
ing). What followed 2= 5
Sir Philip. At that dreadful moment. my%rother gt
fervant appeared, and the veffel thar was to waft:
him to happinefs bore away his' bleeding body ; a
few days brought the news that he had died fud- :
denly in France, and all inquiry. ceafed (exbﬂzgﬁed
be falls into BB ANDY, Jun. arms). -
Handy, jun. You are famt—But let ‘me lead ',
you from this place—-th hold !—the wretched

. Woman——

 Sir Philip. Was fecretly conveyed here—-even; |
. to that chamber.—She proved pregnant, and ‘i -

giving birch 1o a fon, pald thc forfcx: of hcr pcr-“
Jury by death, e S 2
; Hanaj', :
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Handy, jun. Whlch
us. ‘
Sir szhp Even "o-—Te]l me, could wretchb
ﬂborn po[feﬁed of a more folid title to my ha(;q.

Handy, jun. Yet he is innocent: = '

Sir Philip. My tafk being ended yours ngl‘

Handy, jun. Minel :
- Sir Philip. Yes, thatchambcr contams evndenc
of my-fhame; the fatal inftrument, with other
guilty proofs, lic there concealed—can. you ‘won-
der I dread to vifit the fcene of horror—can you,
wonder I implore you, in mercy,:to fave me from
the tatk. Oh! my friend, enter the chamber,
bury in endlefs night thofe m{’crumems of blood,
and I will kneel and worﬂnp you. 5

- Handy, jan. T will, e

Sir Philip (weeps). Will you (embraces lmﬂ)P
I am unufed to kindnefs from man, and it affects "5‘
me. Oh! can you prefs to yout: gmltlefs heart
that blood-ftained hand'!

Handy, jun. Sir Philip, let men thhout faults
- condemn—I muft pity you. ‘
TExezmt HANDY, Jun lmdmg Sir PHI“‘"

" THE END OF THE FOURTH ACTe
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SCENE L.—4 wooded view of the country.

S :
Enter SusAN ASHFIELD, who looks about with
anxicty, and then comes forward.

; SusaN. :
I rear my condu is very improdent.—Has not
Mr. Handy told me he is engaged to another ?
But 'tis hard for the heart to forego, without one
ftruggle, its only hope of happinefs; and confcious
of my own honor, whit have I to fear ? Perhaps he
may repent of his unkindnefs to me—at leaft I’ll put
his paffion to the proof; if he be worthy of my
love, happinefs is for ever mine ; if pot, I'll tear
him from my breaft, though from the wound my
life’s blood fhould follow. Ah! he comes—I feel
1 am a coward, and my poor alarmed hearc trem-
' bles at its approaching trial—pardon me, female -
- delicacy, if for a moment I feem to pafs thy facred
- limigs. o [ Retires up the ftage.

)

L A SRR el : NS Enter



Handy, jun. By heavens! the misfortunes.
Sir Philip Blandford weigh fo heavily on my fpiri
that—but confufion to melancholy! T am come he
to meet an angel, who will, in"a moment, d'riloég";
away the blue devils like mift before the fun. Let
me again read the dear words ; - (reading a letter)
« 1 confefs 1 love you ftill 57> (&iffes the letier) bue
T dare not believe their truth till her fweet lips con-
Srm it. Ah! {he’s there—Sufan, my angel | 2
thoufand thanks. A life of love can alone repay
the joy your letter gave me. ’ i
- Sufau. Do you not defpife me? ;
Handy, jun. No; love you more than ever,
‘Sufan. Oh ! Robert, this is the very crifisof my
fate.——From this moment we meet with honout, 0%
we meet no more. ' If we muft part, perhaps when
- you lead ‘your happy bride to church; you maf =
ftumble over your Sufan’s grave. - Well, bE
Handy, jun. Away with fuch fombre thoughts
~ Sufan. Tell me my doom —yet hold—you &€
wild, impetuous—you do not® give your ‘heart ga'& i
Jay—therefore promife me (perhaps s the ha
~favour I fhall afk) that before you' determine ¥ G
ther our Jove thall die or live with honours’ o
remain here alone a few moments, and thar o5
will give thofe momeats {0 fefettionss . 0
FHandy, jun. 1 do—1 will. )
 Sufan. With a throbbing heart
litde diftance. May virtuous lov
nour dire his thoughts ! (afide.) ‘1?'§irdi7ﬁf".
. Handy, jun. Yes, 1 will reflech that 1 am MEG

\dill=—1
fortunate fellow in England. ‘Sl}?’ 1_9}7’65, mf‘&mﬁ,‘_ﬁ_




. SPEED THE PLOUGH. = ”

 what ®the confequence ?—that love will trivmph—
. that ke will be mine—mine without the degrada-
tion of marriage—love, pride, all gratified—how I
fhall be envied, when [ triumphantly pafs the
" circles of fafhion! one will ‘ery, “ Who is that

- «angel ?”—another, ¢ Happy fellow !’ then Sufan
 will fmile around—will the fmile? oh yes—the will

_be all gaiety —mingle with the votaries of pleafure,
“and—what ! Sufan Afhfield the companion of
licentious women‘.—-fDamna;ion!—-no; I wrong her
—the would not—fhe would rather fhun {ociety—
- fhe would be melancholy—melancholy | ( fighs and
' locks at bis watch)—would the time were over l— ..
Pthaw ! I think of it too ferioufly—tis falfe—I do
not.— Should her virtue yield to. love, would not
remorfe affe@ her health 2 fhould I not behold that
lovely form ficken and decay—=perhaps die?—die t
then what am [ ?—a villain, loaded with her pa-
tents’ curfes and my own.—Let me fly from the
dreadful thought.—But how fy from it?—(calmly}
By placing before my imagination a pifture of more -
honourable lineaments.—1 make her my wife.—
Ah! then fhe would fmile on me=—there’s rapture
in the thought |—inftead of vice producing decay, -
I behold virtue emblazoning beauty ; inftead of
Sufan on the bed of death, I behold her giving to
my hopes a dear pledge of our mutual love, - She
places it in my arms—dowa her father’s honeft face
runs a tear—but ’tis the tear of joy. Oh, this will
. beluxary ! paradife |—Come, Sufan !—come, my
) '_‘IQVC, my foul__my wijte. o5 L : : o

=

Enter
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Enter Susan—/be ot ﬁrf]i”ubyéjz'mie:e—%on'lééaﬁ}%ft‘he'»
word wife, fbe fprings into bis arms.

Sufan. Is it poffible ? Al
Handy, jun. Yes; thofe charms have con?qucrefd;"?,
~Sufan. Oh! no; do not fo difgrace the vicory
you have gained—’tis your own virtue that has
triumphed. ‘ \ : ‘
-~ Handy, jun. My Sufan! how true itis, that fools
alone are vicious. . But let us fly to my father, and.
obtain his confent. On recolle¢tion, that may not
be quite fo eafy. His arrangements with Sir Philip
Blandford are:—are—not mine, fo there’s an end of
- that. And Sir Philip, by misfortune, knows how
to appreciate happinefs. Then poor Mifs Bland-
ford—upon my foul, I feel for her. Sl
Sufan (ironically). Come, don’t make yourfelf
miferable. If my f{ufpicions be trug; the’ll not
break her heart for your lofs. o
Handy, jun. Nay,don’tfay fo; fhewill be;unhaPPY'
Afp. (without) There he is. Dame, fhall [ froot
atun? ; e R
Dame. No. :
Handy, jun. What does he mean ¢
Sufon. My father’s voice. :
Afb. Then I’ll leather un wi” my ftick. - -
Handy, jun. Zounds ! no—come here:

. Enter Asurierp and DAME .

: ! Vb T h?

Afp. What do thee do here with-my ,Slfe[’niene?
Handy, jun. With your Su€ l—fhe’s s
"mine by a hufband’s right. 5 S g
4p. Hlufband | what, thee Sue’s bufbin,

f
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Handy, jun. 1 foon fhall be. 0

Afp. Bat how tho’ >—What! faith and troth i—
"What ! like as I married Dame ?

Handy, jun. Yes. :

Ap. What! axed three times ? .

" Hondy, jun. Yés; and from this moment I’ll
maintain that the real temple of love is a parifh
church—Cupid is 2 chubby curate—his torch is the
fexton’s lantern—and the according pazan of the
' fpheres is the profound nafal thorough bafs of the
clerk’s Amen. :

. Ap. Huzza! only to think now—my blefling

go with you, my children ! ' :
i ‘Dame. Aud imine.” -

Afb. And Heaven’s bleffing too. Ecod, I be-
lieve nows as thy feycher zays, thee canft do every
thing ! : , :

Handy, jun. Noj; for there is one thing I cannot
do—injure the innocence of woman.

Afb. Drabbit it! I fhall walk in the road all day
to zee Sue ride by in her own coach.

Sufan. You muft ride with me, father.

Dame. 1 fay, Tummas, what will Mrs. Grundy
fay then ? : :

4fp. 1do hope thee will not be atham’d of thy
feyther in laa, wool ye? g e

Handy, jun. Noj for then I muft alfo be athamed
of myfelf, which I am refolved not to be again.

Eéter Sir ABEL Hanpy. _

_ Sir Abel. Heyday, Bob! why an’t you gallant-
~ing your intended bride ? but you are never where
- Yyou ought to be. GE T SR R
! RIS PR DAY O H“”a;’yﬁ :
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Handy, jun. Nay, Sir, by your own confeffion [
‘am where 1 ought to be. el
Sir Abel. No ; you ought to be at the cafle—
Sir Philip is there, and Mifs Blandford is there, and -
Lady Handy is there, and therefore— W
Handy, jun. You are not there. In one word,
1 thall not marry Mifs Blandford. g
. Sir Abel. Indeed! who told youfo?
Handy, jun. One who never lies—and, therefore,
one 1 am determined to make a friend of—my
confcience. : Tatnck
Sir Abel., But, zounds! Sir, what escule have
you ? i -~ i :
Handy, jun. (taking Susaw’s band) A very fair
~one, Sir—1s not the ? Sk
Sir Abel. Why, yes, Sir, 1 can’t deny it—but,
’sdeath, Sir, this overturns my beft plan} &
Handy, jun: No, Sir ; for a parent’s beft planis
bis fon’s bappinefs, and that it will eftablifh. Come
give us your confent. Confider how we admire all
your wonderful inventions, - T
Sir Abel. No, not my plough, Bob—but tisd,
devilith clever plough. : L
Handy, jun. 1 dare fay it is, Come, Sifs C,or:l;
fent, and perhaps, in our turn, we MaJ inven
fomething that may pleafe you. . ’ e
Sir A’b%l. He'! l}:eli he! &'cll—-—but ho‘_ld:"“"fg?;f:
the ufe of my confent without my wife's=
you! I dare no more approve, without—"
: Enter GERALD, -
Gerald. Health to this worthy company ! T
Sir Abel. The fame to you, Sife Hindrs
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Handy, jun. Who have we here, I wonder? =
Gerald. 1 with to fpeak with Sir Abel Handy. -
Sir Abel. 1 am the perfon. S
Gerald. You are married ? ey
Sir Abel. Damn it! he fees it in my face.—Yes,
I have that happinefs. S L
Gerald. 1s it a happinefs ? ' a0
Sir Abel. To fay the truth—why do you atk ?
Gerald. 1 want an{wers, not queftions—and de-
pend on’t, ’tis your intereft to anfwer me. - '
Handy, jun. An extraordinary fellow this ! :
Gerald, Would it break your heart to part with
her ? :
Sir Akel. Who gre you, Sir, that— = AL
Gerald. Anfwers—I want anfwers—would it
break your heart, I afk? :
Sir Abel. Why, not abfolutely I hope.  Time,
and philotophy, and —~ B
Gerald, 1 underftand—what fum of money wou'd
you give to the man who would diffolve your mar-
riage contract @ : '
' Handy, jun. He means fomething, Sir.
Sir Abel. Do you think fo, Bob?
Gerald. Would you give a thoufand pounds ?
Sir Abel. No. e
Handy,jun. No'! e e T
Sir Abel. No; I would not give one; but 1
would give five thoufand pounds. W b Sua
& C_z‘emld. Generoufly offered—a bargain—I’ll
0 1t. o ; S 4t
Sir Abel. But, an’t you decetving me 2 STt
Gerald. What fhould T gain by that?
Sir._Abel. Tell me your name ¢ VR
Gerald, Time will gellthat: ~ @ faa
g TR e R e g S e gl
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(GErALD advances.) A
Lady H. (fbrieks and exclaims) Geraldl
Gerald. Yes. i i
Lady H. An’t you dead, Gerald? T wenty years
away and not dead ? Grde o 3
Gerald. No, wife. Y :
Sir Abel. Wife! Did you fay, wife?
Gerald. Yes.
Sir Abel. Say it again.
Gerald. She is my wife.
Sir Abel. Once more,
Gerald. My lawful, wedded wife. -~
Sir Abel. Oh, my dear fellow |—Gh, my dear
boy! Oh, my dear girl |—(embraces GeRALD and
the reft) Oh, my dear! (running 10 Mrs. Ge-
raLD) No~—yes, now fhe an’t my wife, 1 will—
well—how will you have the five thoufand ? Will
you have it in cafh, or in bank notes—or ftocks
or India bonds, or lands, or patents, Or—— 5
Gerald. No—land will do—I with to kill my
own mutton. :
Sir Abel. Sir, you fhall kill all the fheep in
Hampthire, :
Gerald, Sir Abel, you have loft five thoufand
pounds, and with it, properly managed, an excel-
lent wife, who, though I cannot condefcend to take
again as mine—you may depend on’t thall never
trouble you, Come! this way (beckoning to Mirs. -
GERALD)—important events now call on me, and
prevent my ftaying longer with this good com-
pany. Sir Abel, we fhall meet foon. Nay, come,
you know I’m not ufed to trifle; come, come—
 (Jbe relustantly, but obediently, croffes the Jage, and
« 7uns off —GerALD follows).
ot Tl F2 e Sir
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Afb. What an wold fool thee bees’t, Dame—
Come along, and behave pratty, do’e. [ Exeunt.

 *SCENE IT.—Tb: fame as 47 fourth, Scenc third

 Enter HApri,jun. ‘Lf;i‘tvaﬂZ;{tiOﬂ, éeai{‘z'n‘g,é Light
i e g s Koy :

Handy, jun. Now to fulfil my promife with Sir
Philip Blandford—by-—entcring that chamber, and

~ removing—Tis rataer awful—1i don’t half like ir,
fomehow,  everything is fo carfedly ftill. « What’s
that? 1 thought I heard fomething—no—why,
‘sdeath, I am not afraid—no—I'm quite fuo—{u—
fure of that—only every thing is fo curfedly hufh,
and—(a flafb of light and a tremendous. explofion
takes place) What the devil's that? ' (¢rembling)
1 fwear | hear fome ope—lamenting—who’s there ?

~ Enter Sir ABEL Haxpy.

Father! (trembling.) v
Str Abel (z‘remb/z’ng). Bob ! ; o
Handy, jun. Have you feen anything 2
Sir Abel. Oh, my dear boy ! : :
Handy, jun. Dama it, don’c frighten one—
Sir Abel. Such an accident! Mercy on us !
Handy, jun. Speak! = LAt i
Sir-Abel. 1 was mixing the ingredients of my
grand fubftitute for gunpowder, when, fomehow,
1t blew up, and fet the curtains on fire, and—
Handy, jun. Curtains! zounds, the room’s in a.
i W ‘ : o
Sir Abel: Don’t fay fo, Bob. = = - 5
Handy, jun. What's to be done 2 Where’s your
fanlous preparation for extinguifhing flames ¢ ] :
Sy T GRG S e Sir

.
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Everg. (bolding bim.) Are you mad ? the great
fiaircafe is in fames. e e
Henry. 1 care not! Should we ‘meet no more,
tell Sir Philip 1 died for his daughter !
~ Everg. Yer refledt, = )

Henry. Old. mas, do not cling to me thus—
2Sdeath | men will encountee peril fo ruin a woman,
‘and fhall T hefitate when it is to fave one vyt
~ Everg. Brave, generous boy ! Heaven preferve
“thee ! e B

Enter Sir ParLip BLANDFORD. -

* Sir Philip. Emma, my child, ‘where art thou ?
FEverg. 1 fear, Sir, the Caftle will be deltroyed.
Sir Philip. My child!* my child !} where is the !

fpeale ot R Srans

Everg. Alas! fhe remains in the Caftle! ~

Sir Philip. Ah! then will 1 die with  her!
(going.) rel R O T

Everg. Hold, dear mafter! if human power can
preferve her, fhe is fafe—The bravelt, nobleft of
men has flown to her affiltance.

Sir Philip. Heaven reward him with its choiceft
bleflings ! ity

Everg. *Tis Henry. » o :

Sir Philip. Henry | Heaven will reward him—

1 will reward him!! : 5 Sl s
~ Everg. Then be happy! Look, Sir-k
Sir Philip. Ah! dare I truft my eyes !

Everg. He bears her fufc in his arms.
8ir Philip. Bountiful Creator, accept my thanks !

v

F 4 :  Enter
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S:r szlfp Then all is dnfcovered :
Hendy, jun. Hu(h‘ for hcavens fakc co]lcft
yourfclf ! St gl Ve

Enter HENRY, in great agitation. ;

M[f B. Ah (fbrieks.) Thank heaven he's fufe.
What urged you, Henry, again to venture in the
Caftle ?

“Henry. Fate! the defperate attempt ofa defperatc
man ! :

Sir Philip. Ah '

Henry. Yes; the myftery is developed 1o Vamtﬁe
mafly bars, cemented with their cankerous ruft, op-
pofed my entrance—in vain the heated fuffocating
damps enveloped me—in vain the hungry ﬁames
flathed their vengeance round me! What could
oppofe a man ﬁruoolmc to know his fate? I
forced the doors, a ircbrand was my guide, and
among many evidences of blood and crm}t, I found
—thefe ! (produces a knife and hoody cloth.)

Sir Philip (flarts with borror, then with folemn-
ity). It is accomplifhed ! Juft'heaven, I bend to
thy decree | —Blood muftbe paid by blood | Henry,
that knife, aimed by this. fatal hand, murdered thy
father | j

Henry, Ah! (grafping the :’c‘mfe ) ‘

Mifs B. (placing berfelf between bim and ber
Jather.) Henry‘ (be drops bis hand.) Oh, believe
him not! *Twas madnefs ! I've heard him talk
thus wildly in his dreams! We are all friends!
None will repeat his words—I am fure none will !
My heart will break ! ——Oh Henry' will you de- -
firoy my father ? :

Henry. Would I were in my gravc!

Enter
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s o Eafer (GERALDL S
 Sir Philip. Ah, Gerald here! How vawn con-
_cealiment! Well, come you to give evidence of
miythamer o B S B e
Gerald. 1 come to announce one, who for many
years has watched each aétion of your life.
Sir Philip. Who? St
. *Chald:Notringrops L s :
Sir Philip. 1 fhall then behold the man who has
{o long avoided me— o e
- Gerald. But ever has been near you—he is here. -

Enter MorrinGTON, wrapped up in bis ook

Sir Philip. Well, behold your vi&im in his l.a(’cr
{tage of human wretchednefs ! ‘Come you to 11~
fult me?. o ~ e i

(MVEORRINGTON clafps his hands together and hides ‘
o bis face.)

Ah! can even you pity me? Speak__ﬂ:ill filent—
ftill myfherious— Well, let me employ what re-
mains of life in thinking of herevafccre(d’ddrffﬁng
beaver) Oh, my brother! we foon {hall me?
again—And let me hope, ‘that ftript of [h‘o'fc pﬂ’c
 fions which make men devils, I may receive t
heavenly balm of thy forgivenels;, as 1, from ™Y
inmoft foul, do pardon thee. - 3
~ (MORRINGTON becomes convulfed with #5
and falls into GERALD’s e it
Ah, what means that agony? He faints: &
him air l— B i
(They throw open bis cloak and /Jﬂf-), ]
- (farts) Angels of mercy! my brother ! 3
he lives! Henry, fupport your father ! ;



gt

Henry (running to MorrINGTON). Ah, my fa-
ther! he revives ! : :

. &r Philip. Huth! e TN £
(MorrINGTON recovers — Seeing bis  brother,
 covers bis face with fbame, then falls at his

Lo ey .
~ Mor. Crawling'in the duft, behold a repentant
wretch l—

Sir Philip (indignantly). My-brother, Morrington! ;
~ Mor. Turn not away—in mercy hear me !

~ 8ir Philip. Speak ] et s

Mor. After the dreadful hour that parted us,

. #gonized with remorfe, I was about to punifh home
‘what your arm had left unaccomplifhed; = when
{ome angel whifpered—<¢ Punifhment is life, not
“ death—Live and atone 1”7

Sir Philip. Oh! go on ! G
Mor. 1 flew to you—1I found you furrounded by
tharpers— What was to be done ? I became Mor-
fington ! littered * with villains ! practifed the arts
of devils ! braved the affaffin’s ftee] | pofleffed my-
felf of your large eftates—lived hateful to myfelf,

@etci‘ced by mankind—to do what ? to fave an in-

Jured brother from deftruction, and lay his fortunes
AChis feet | (places parchments before Sir Puivip.)
Sir P/:zz'lz:p. Ah! is it poflible ?

Mor. Oh, is that atonement 2 No—
firft beheld her mother! "Twas [ tha
fortune! Is that atonen

- 4aved thae angel’
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By me you
t gave her
onement? No—Butmy Henry has
S . s life—Kneel with me, my boy—
f‘t Up thy innocent hands with thofe of thy guiity
father, anq beg for mercy from that injured faint -
ENRY kneels with bim). - ;
ciegzr Philip. O, God! how infi

ol | nite are thy mer-
| Theeeo 0ty forgive met Emma, plead for me—
T Joining their bands). A

i . £

Henry,
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