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10 ESSAY ON THE LIFE AND GENIUS

~ humeur, should not have proved more successfui
in his theatrical productions; that is to say, should
not in some legitimate comedy, have discovered’
the future father of Joseen Axprews, Tom
Jo~us, and Awmevia.  This, however, from what|
has been premised, seems pretty fairly accounted
for; but yet, for the real cause of this inequality’
we must still go somewhat deeper than this remark;
which lies too palpable upon the surface of things,
The inquiry may, perhaps, not be incurious; and
it shall be pursued, in its due place, when we come
to analyse his genius, and determine its nature and
«quality. { .
At the age of twenty years, or thereabout,
Henry Fielding returned from Leyden to London;§
in the fullest vigour of constitution, which was re-§
markably strong, and patient of fatigue; still un-
shaken by excesses of pleasure, and uncorquered )
by midnight watchings, till frequent returns of thef
gout attacked him with a severity that made him,
the latter part of his days, a melancholy repentant$|
for the too free indulgences of his youth; and
drove him at length to Lisbon, in the hopes of lin-
gering a little longer in life.  From the account oft
his voyage to that place, we may judge of the acti-
vity of his mind, and the strenuous flow of his
spirits, which, under a complication of infirmities,
could yet prompt him to the exercise of his wit, and
the sallies of his imagin?ion. What then mus
have been the gaiety and quickness of his fancy
when his strength was yet: unimpaired by illness)
‘and when young inlife, cariosity was eager tof
know the world, and his passions were ready to
catch at eyery hook pleasure had baited for themd
It is no wonder that, thus formed and disposed for|
enjoyment, he launched wildly into a career of dise| 1
sipation. Though under age, he found himself his}
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30 ESSAY ON THE LIFE AND GENIUS

order and arrangement, with new embellishments
of the most harmonious and exalted language.
Trom this observation avises the true idea of In-
vENTION; and whether a poet is hurried away
into the description of a fictitious battle, or a grand
council of gods or men, or employs-himself in giv-
ing poetic colourings to a real system of Mysteries
(as Virgil has.done in the sixth Zneid), there is in-
vention in both cases; and, though the former
may astonish more, the latter will always have its
rational admirers; and, from such a commentary
as the Bishop of Gloucester’s, instead of losing
from its influence, will appear with a truer and
-more venerable sublime, than when it was consi-
dered as the mere visionary scheme of a poetic ima-
gination. Thus, then, we see the two proviices
of INVENTION; at one time it is employed in open- |
ing a new vein of thought; at another, in placing |
ideas, that have been pre-occupicd, in a new
light, ahd'lending them the advantages of novelty,
by the force of a stiinmgr diction, or the turn of
delicate composition. There is a poetic touch,
that changes whatever it lights upon to gold; and
surely he who calls forth from any object in na--
ture, or any image of the mind, appearances that
have not been observed before, is the INVENTOR,
sthe makER of those additional beauties. There is
reason to believe, that, of what we have called
PRIMARY, OF ORIGINAL INVENTION, there has not
been so much in any one poet (not even excepting
Homer), as has been generally imagined; and in-
deed, from the many fine descriptions in the Iliad
and the Odyssey, which can fairly be proved to be
copies (but the copies of a master-poet), there seems
room to think, that of the second sort he held a.
very considerable portion. Nor should this remark
be thought derogatory from the high character of
G :
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OF HENRY FIELDING, Esq. 31

the bard, because it only tends to shew that he
availed himself of all the knowledge, religion, and
mythology, that in his time were scattered over the
different regions of Asia and Greece. What is here
asserted concerning [omer, 1 jay also with trath be
asserted of Mr. Pope. ~ Determining to acquire the
« exalted character of a poet, he enriched his mind
with all the knowledge that subsisted in lis time; all
that could be furnished by the valuable remains of
antiquity 3 all the improvements in science which
niodern application bas brought to light; the pure
morality and sublime theology, which Revelation
has handed down to us; together with the various
systeins of philosophy, which speculative men have
formed: and of all these he has made as noble a
use, as a fine imagination could suggest®,  The
scheme of thought, which introduces his acquired
ideas into any of his poems, was surely his own
the viwrve and vesvs of ORDER, which he has
given to them, was his own; the apt allusion which
tllustrates the metaphor which raises his language
into dignity, the general splendour of his diction,
the harmony of his numbers, and, in short, the
poetic turn of his pieces, were all his own; and all
these; surely, were the work of invENTION ; and as
“this IvvENTION glows equally through all his poe-
try, it is noteasy to conceive upon what principle it
can be said, that, upon the single strengthofithe Rape
of the Lock, he will 2ank as a poet with posterity.
Can it be said that 1xvENTION solely consists in

* Pope understood neither the sublime theology of Revela-
tion, nor the various systems of philosophy. His ¢ Essiy on
Man’ proves this; a work in which he has embellished and
exalted, by the graces of poetry, “certain religions and phi-
’!Mp’h’gcnl opinions which he did not understand, and which
.l}e was glad to find v%ndicated by the ingenuity of his triends. C.













































46 ESSAY ON THE LIFE AND GENIUS

diately to vie insplendor with the neighbouring coun-
try “squires. With an estate not much above two
hundred pounds a-year, and his wife’s fortune,
which did not exceed fifteen hundred pounds, higen-
cumbered himself with a large retinue of servants, all
clad in costly ye liveries *.  For their master’s
honour, these people eould not descend so low as to
be careful in their apparel, but in a month or two
were unfit to be seen; the ’squire’s dignity required
that they should be new-equipped ; and his chief
pleasure consisting in society and convivial mirth,
hospitality threw open his ‘doors, and in Jess than
three years, entertainments, hounds, and horses,
entirely deyoured a little patrimony, which, had it
been managed with economy, might have secured
to him a state of independence for the rest of his life 3
and, with independence, a thing stillmore valu:%::,
acharacter free from those interps :
severity of mankind generally pu
of a man whose imprudences have led him into
difficulties: for, when once it is the fashion to con-
demn a character in the gross; few are willing to
distinguish between the impulses of necessity, and
the inclinations of the heart. Sensible of the dis=
agreeable situation he had now reduced himself to,
our author immediately determined to exert his
best endeavours to recover, what he had wantonly
thrown away, a decent ‘competence; and, being
then about thirty years of age, bebetook himself to
the study of the law. The friendships he met with

~in the course of his studies,  and, indeed, through

the remainder of his life, from the gentlemen -o"f_

. .. * Fielding has ingeniously incorporated this piece of folly in

his Amelia, Book III. Chap. 12, Booth, with respect fo im-
prudence and conjugal affection, was Henry Fielding ; and
Richardson asserts that Amelic was the first Mrs, Fielding, €.
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that profession ixf general, and particularly from
some, who have since risen to be the first orna-
ments of the law, will for ever do honour to his

memory. . His application, whilé he was a student

. in the ‘Temple, was remarkably intense; and though

it happened that the early taste he had taken of plea-

sure would occasionally return upon him, and con-
spire with his spirits and vivacity to carey him into
the wild enjoyments of the town, yet itwas particu-
lar in him, that, amidst all his dissipations, nothing
could suppress the thirst he had for knowledge, and
the delight he felt in reading; and this prevailed in
him to such a degree, that he has been frequently
known by his intimates to retire late at night from
a tavern to his chambers, and there read, and make
extracts from, “the most abstruse authors, for se-
rent to bed; so powerful were
5 constitution and the activity of hig

patody on what Paterculus says of Scipio
might justly be applied to Henry Ficlding: al-
ways over a social bottle or a book, he enured his
body to the dangers of intemperance, and exercised
bis mind with studies: _Semperque inter arma_ac
studia  versatus, aut corpus _periculis, aut ani-
mum  disciplinis - evercuit.  After the customary
time of probation at the Temple he was called to
the bar, and was allowed to have carried with him
to Westminster Hall no incompetent share of learn-
ing.  He attended witR punctual assiduity both in
term-time and on the Western circuit, as long asg
his health permitted him; but the gout soon began
fo'make such assaults upon him, as rendered it im-
possible for him to be as constant at the bar as the

| laboriousness of his profession required : - he could

9ﬂ1y now follow'the law by snatches, at such inter-
vals as were free from indispasition; which could
Rot, but be a dispiriting circumstance,, as he saw
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himself at once disabled from ever rising to the em;-
nence he aspired to*. However, under the seve-
rities of pain and want, he still pursued his re-
searches with an ‘eagerness of curiosity peculiar to -
him; and though it is wittily remarkeg) by W y-
 cherly, that Apollo and Lyttleton seldom meet in the |
same brain, yet Mr. Fielding is allowed to have ac-
quired a reipgctable share of jurisprudence, and, I-h‘fﬁ
some particular branches, he is said to have ariseﬁ’i.ﬂ
to a great degree of eminence; more especially in
crown-law, as may be judged from his leaving two yo- -
lumes in folio upon that subject. This work remains- |
still unpublished in the hands of his brother, Sir
John Fielding; and by him {am informed, that it is
deemed perfect in some parts. It will serve to give
us an idea of the great force and ur of his mind,
if we consider him pursuing s ous a study, -
under the exigences of family with a wife
and children, whom he tenderly" loved, looking
up to him for subsistence; with a body lacerated
with the acutest pains; and with a mind distracted
by a thousand avocations; and obliged, for imme-
diate supply, to produce, almost extempore, a play,
a farce, a pamphlet, or a newspaper. A larg'e
number of fugitive political tracts, which had their
value when the incidents were actually passing on
the great scene of business, came from his pen; |

# The gentlemen of the westém circuit have a_tradition
concerning F1euprve, which, though somewhat inconsistent
with the account that Mr. Murphy has given of bim, yetis
perfectly agrecable to the idea generally entertained of his
humour and character. Haying attended the judges two or
three years without the least prospect of success, he published
proposals for & new law-book : which being circulated round §
the country, the young barrister was, at'the ensuing assizes;
loaded withbriefs at every town on the circuit.---But his pracs
tice, thussuddenly increased, almost as suddenly declined,
Ann. Regis. 1§62. C. .
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the periodical paper, called the Champion, owin g its
chief support to his abilities; and though his essays,
in that collection, cannot now be so ascertained, as
to p yetuate them in this edition of”his works, yet
the reputation arising to him, at'the time of publi-
| cation, was not inconsiderable *. ‘It does not ap-
| pear that he'ever wrote much poetry : with such
Jtalents as he possessed, it cannot be supposed that
~ he was ungualified to acquit himself handsomely in
. that art; but correct versification probably required
" more pains and time than his exigences would al-

low. In the preface to his Miscellanies, he tells us,
that his poetical pieces were mostly written when

| hewas very young, and were productions of the heart
| rather than of the head. He adds, that this branch
| of writing is what he very little pretended to, and

wasivery litt pursuit.  Accordingly, out of
} this edition, : intended to consist entirely of
| pieces more finished than works of mere
| amusement generally are, his verses are all discarded :
| but, as a specimen of his ability in this way, it is
Judged proper to preserve, in this Essay on his Life
and Genius, one short piece, which the reader will
not find unentertaining.

| * Ralph succeeded Fielding in camying on this Paper, but
! none of the Essays were published except two volumes, in-
| cluding the period when Fielding was the principal author.
E Some of them might, I think, be attributed to Fielding, from
| intemnal evidence, but they would add little to lis fame. (.

| # 2
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o2 ESSAY ON THE LIFE AND GENIUS

What fittest for?—You know, P’m sure —
Pm fittest for——a sine-cure*.

This picee, it appears, was written in the ‘year
1730; and it shews at once our author’s early ac-

quaintance with distress, and the firmness of mind -
which he supported under it. Of his other works -

(I mean such as were written before his genius was
come to its full growth) an account will naturally be
expectedin this place ; and fortunately he hasspoken
of them himself, in the discourse prefixed to his

Miscellanies (which is not reprinted in the body |

of this edition), in terms so modest and sensible, |

that I am sure the reader will dispense with any
other criticism or analysis of them. '
¢ The Essay on Conversation,” says Mr. Field-
ing, ¢ was designed to ridicule out of society one
of the most pernicious evils  attends it, viz.
pampering the gross appetites hness and ill-
nature, with the shame and disq
whereas true good-breeding consists in contributing
to the satisfaction and happiness of all about us.” -

| * Swift’s notice of Fielding as a poet, is introduced here fos
the sake of Dr. Warton’s reflection, which may be extended tg
all who form hasty opiniens.

¢ Forinstance: when you rashly think *
No Rhymer can like Welsted sink;

His merits balanc’d, you slfall find

That Fielding leaves him far behind.’

¢ Little did Swift imagine,’ says Dr. Warton, ¢ that this very
¢ Fielding would hereafter equal him in works of humour, and
« excel him in drawing and supporting characters, and in the
¢ artful conduct and plan of a Comic Epopée’ 1t appears by
Richardson’s Correspondence, that he and Aaron Hill cajoled
each other into an opinion that Pope and Fielding would soon
be known no more! €.

@
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| «The Essay on the Knowledge of the Characters
of Men exposes a second great evil, namely, hy-
¥ pecris 75 the bane of all virtue, morality, and
n&, may serve to arm the honest, unde-
siguing, open-hearted man, who is generally the
| prey of this monster, against it.”
~\The Journey from this World to the Next, it
should seem, provoked the dull, short-sighted, and
malignant enemies of our author to charge him
with an intention to subvert the settled notions of
| mankind, in philosophy and religion: for he assures
us, in form, that he did not intend, in this allego-
rical piece, € to oppose any prevailing system, or to
| “erecta new one of hisown. With greater justice,’
he adds, < that he might be arraigned of ignorance,
¢ for having, in the relation which he has put into
¢ the mouth of Julian, whom they call the Apostate,
* done many violences to history, and mixed truth
« and falsehood with much freedom.  But he pro- -
* fessed fiction ;'and though he chose some facts out
« of history, to embellish his work, and fix a chro-
“ nology to it, he has not, however, confined him-
‘ self to nice exactness, having often ante-dated,
“and sometimes post-dated, the matter, which he
¢ found in the Spanish history, and transplanted into
¢ his work.” The reader will find a great deal of
trae humour in many passages of this production ;
and the surprise with which he has made Mr. Addi-
son hear of the EIeusz'n‘z'an Mpysteries, in the sixth
Aneid, is a well-turned compliment to the learned
author, who has, with so much elegance and ability,
traced out the analogy between Virgil's system
and those memorable rites *.

* Afterall, it does not very clearly appear what Mr. Ficlding’s
reil design was in this work, which breaks off abruptly, either
from want of materials, or a wish to convey his satire in sowme
more regular form, C.
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 With regard to the History of Jonathan Wild,
his design -he tells us was not ¢ to enter the lists |
¢ with that excellent historian, who, from authentic
¢ papers and records, &c. hathgiven so satisfactory
¢ an account of this great man; nor yet to contend .
‘ iy
€
'3

with the memoirs of the ordinary of Newgate,

which generally contain a more particalar relation

of what the heroes are to suflfer in the next wor -,,;“
¢ than_of what they did in this. The History of
< Jonathan Wild is rather a narrative of such ac- |
< tions, as he might have performed, or would, or'|
< should have performed, than wl‘xaatibe really did;, |
< and may, in reality, as well suit any other such |
< great man, as the person himself, whose name it*‘
:
‘

bears. As it is not a very faithful portrait of |
“wJopathan Wild, so neither is it intended to re- -
¢ present the features of any other peérsons. roguery, |
¢ and not a rogue, is the subject; so that any par- |
¢ ticular application will be un in the reader,
* especially if he knows much of the great world;
¢
L4

since he must then be agquainted with more than

one on whom he can fiX'the resemblance.’

Our author proceeds to give a further account
of this work, ina strain which shews, however con-
versant he might be in the characters of men, that
he did not suffer a gloomy misanthropy to take
possession of him, as to:make him entertain depre- |
ciating ideas of mankind in general, without excep-
tions in favour of a great part of the species. |
Though the passage be long; I shall here transcribe
it, as it will prove subservient to two purposes : it |
will throw a proper light upon the History of Jo- |
,naﬂg’zm Wild ; and it will do honour to Mr. Field-
ing’s sentiments. ¢ I solemnly protest,” says he, |
that I do by no means intend, in the character of
¢ my hero, to rvepresent human nature in general;
¢ such insinuatipns must be attended with very |
¢ dreadful copiclusions: nordo I see any other ten-

g
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¢ dency they cannaturally have, but to encourage and
¢ soothe men in their villanies, and to make every
¢ well-disposed man disclaim his own species, and
¢ cujﬁe-the hourof his birth into sucha society. For
¢ my part, I understand those writers, who describe
¢ human naturein this depraved character, as speak-
< ing only of such persons as Wild and his gang; -
and, I think, it may be justly inferred, that they
¢ donot find in their own bosoms any deviation
& from the general rule. Indeed it would be an in-
{7« sufferable vanity in them, to conceive themselves
- “as the only exception to it. Buat without consi-
| ¢ dering Newgate as-ho other than hur t
fite g Newg: I man nature
¢ with its mask off, which some very shameless wri-
“ ters have done, I think we may be excused for
| “suspeeting, that the splendid palaces of the \gieat
“are often no other than Newgate with the mask |
now any thing which can gaise an |
s indignation higher, than that the
¢ same morals should be in one place attended with
¢all imaginable misery and infamy, and in-the
¢ other with the highestluxury and honour. Let
“any impartial man in his seuses be asked, for
¢ which of these tweo places a compositionof cruelty,
¢ lust, avarice, rapiue, insolence, hypocrisy, fraud
¢and treachery, is best fitted? Surely his answer
‘ must be certain and,immediate; and yet I am
*afraid all these ingredients, glossed over with
‘wealth and ' a titleh have been treated with
“the highest respect and veneration in the one, |
¢ while one or two of them have been condemned
“to the gallows in the other. If there are, then,
“any men 6f such morals, who dare eall themggl;ves
‘ great, and are so reputed, or called, at least by
“ the deceived multitude, surely a little private cen-
“sure by the few is a very moderate tax for them
“to'pay, provided no niore was to be demanded;
B,
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¢ but, however the glare of riches and awe of title
< may dazzle and terrify the vulgar; nay, however
¢ hypocrisy may deceive the more discerning, thege
¢is still a judge in every man’s breast, which none
¢ can cheat or corrupt, though perhaps it is the onl
 uncorrupt thing about him. And yet, inflexible
‘and honest as this judge is ( however polluted the
“ bench be on which he sits), no man can, in my
¢ opinion, enjoy any applause, which is not ad-
“ judged to be his due. Nothing seems to be more
< preposterous, than that, while the way to true ho-
« nour lies so open and plain, men should seek faults:
¢ by such perverse and rugged paths; that, while it
<is so easy, and safe, and truly hono%rable to be
* good, men should wade through difficulty and
< danger, and real infamy, to be great, or, to use
“a synonymous word, willains. Nor hath good-
“ness less advantage, in the article of pleasure,
than of honour, over this kind dffgreatness. The'
same righteous judge always annexes 2 bitter anx-
iety ‘to the purchases of guilt, whilst it adds dous
ble sweetness to the enjoyments of innocence and
vittue; for fear, which, all the wise agree, is the
most wretched of human evils, is, in some degree,
always attending the former, and never can, i
any manner, molest the happiness of the lat-
ter. This is the doctrine which I have endea-
voured to' inculcate in this history; confining
< myself, at the same time, wjthin the rales of pro-"
_“ bability: for, except in one chapter, which is
< meant as a burlesque on the extravagant account
< of travellers, I believe T have not exceeded it.
< And though, perhaps, it sometimes happens, con-
< trary to the instanuces I have .given, that the vil-
¢ lain succeeds in his pursuit, and acquires some .
< transitory, imperfect honour or pleasure to himself
« for his iniquity; yet, T believe, he oftener sharés |
/4 B
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“the fate of Jonathan Wild, and suffers the pu-
“nishment, without obtaining the reward. = As I
W~ believe it is not easy to teach amore useful lesson
than this, if I have been able to add the Pleasant
‘toit, I might flatter myself with having carried
~ ‘every point. . But, perhaps, some apology may
. tbe required of me, for having used the word
| Cgregtness, to which the world has annexed such
'~ ¢honeurable ideas, in so disgraceful and contemptu -
cous a light. Now, if the fact be, that the great-
| ¢ness which is commonly worshipped, is really of
¢that kind which I have here represented, the
¢ fault seems rather to lie in those, who have as-
cribed to it those honours, to which it hath not,
' ‘in reality, the least claim. The truth, I appre-
*hend, is, we often confound the ideas of goodness
“and greatness together, or rather include the for-
‘mer in our idea_..th:the latter.  IF this be so, it is
‘surely a great error, and no less than a mistake
< of the capacity for the will. In reality, no qua-
. ‘lities can be more distinct: for as it cannot be
“doubted, but that benevolence, honour, honesty, -
‘and charity, make a good man; and that parts
‘and courage are the efficient qualities of a great
“man; s0it must be confessed, that the ingredients
' “which compose the former of these characters,
. ‘bear no analogy to, nor dependence on, those
“which constitute the latter. A man may therefore
| ‘be great, without being good; or good, without
‘being great. However, though the one bear no
| “Decessary dependence on the other, neither is
| ‘there any absolute repugnancy among them,
- “which may totally prevent their union; so that
| they may, though not of necessity, assemble in
‘the same mind, as they actually did, and all
‘in the highest degree, in those of Socrates
‘and  Brutus; and, perhaps, in seme among us.
4 2
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¢ I at least Know one, to whom Nature could have |

added no one great or good quality, more than
she hath bestowed on him. Here then appemﬂ
three distinct :,'iara‘cters; the great, the g'od?
and the great and good. = The last of these is the
true Sublime in human natur hat elevation,
by which the soul of man, raising and extending_
itself above the order of this creation; and bright. |
ened with a certain ray of divinity, looks dovn
on the condition of mortals. This is indeed a|
glorious object, on which we can never gaze with |
too much praise and admiration. A perfect'woflf-i-'j
the Iliad of Nature! ravishing and astonishing,
and which at once fills us with love, with wonder,!
and delight. The second falls greatly short of this|
perfection, and yet hath its merit. Our wonder
ceases; our delight is lessened; but our love re-}
mains: of which passion gg’i%iness hath aiway;,
appeared to me the only true and proper object.
On this head, it may be proper to observe, that
1 do not conceive my good man to be absolutely i
a fool or a coward; ‘but that he often partakes
too little of parts or courage to have any pre-
tensions to greatness. Now, as to that greatness §
which is totally devoid of goodness, it seems to me ‘
in nature to resemble the fulse sublime in poetry;
where bombast is, by the ignorant and ill-judging
vulgar; often mistaken for sol id wit and eloquence, §
whilst it is in effect the very reverse. Thus pride

L TN G SURC LU S

ostentation, insolence, ‘cruelty, and every kindfl
of villainy, are often construed into true greatnesg
f mind, in which we always include an idea df
odness.  This bombast greatness, then, is the
baracter I intend to expose; and the more thisg
¢ prevails in, and deceives the world, taking f0f
< itself not only riches and power, but often honour,
< or at least the shadow of it, the more necessay

o e

,»qnnu-*"ﬂﬂnﬂ'\nn._&,ﬁ'nn-n




| © OF HENRY FIELDING, EsQ. 59"
LA: it s to strip the monster of these false colours,
©and shew it in its native deformity ; for, by suffer-
ﬂai";ig vice to possess the reward of virtue, we do a
“idouble injury to-society, by encouraging the for-
“mer; and taking away the chief incentive to the
¢ latter. Nay, though it is, I believe, impossible
“to.give vice a true relish of honour and glory, or,
| fithough we give it riches and power, to give it
| “the enjoyment of them; ‘yet it contaminates
‘the food it cannot taste; and sullies the robe,
"« which neith%_l: fits not becomes it, till virtue dis-
| £ dains them both.” .
% Thus hath our author developed the design,
“with which he wrote the history of Jonathan Wild ;
['a noble purpose, surely, and of the highest im-
portance to society. A satire like this, which at
once strips off the spurious ornaments of hypocrisy,
and shews the: genuine beauty of the moral cha-
| racter, will be always worthy of the attention of
the reader, who desires to rise wiser or better from
the book he peruses; not to mention that this
performance hath, in many places, such seasonings
of humour, that it cannot fail to be a very high
entertainment to all, who have a taste for exhibi-
tions of the Absurd and Ridiculous in human life.
But though the merit of the Life of Jonathan Wild
be very considerable, yet it must be allowed to be
very short of that higher order of composition,
which our author attathed in his other pieces of
nvention.  Hitherto he seems but preluding, as it
Were, to some great work, in which all the com-
pouent parts of his genius were to be seen in their
Hull aud vigorous exertion; in which his émagina-
tion was to strike us by the most lively and just
rwlouring, his wit to enliven by the happiest allu-
sions, ‘his dnvention to enrich with the greatest
Vatiety of character and incident, argdq his judg-
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ment to char m, not only by the propriety and grac
“of paﬂ% parts, but by the order, harmony; ang
congruity of the whole: to this high excellen ‘g
made strong approaches in the Josepk Andrews.
and in the Tom Jones he has fairly bore away the

.

palm.

]n the progleqs of Henry Fielding’s talents,‘
there seems to have been three remarkable pe-.‘
riods; one, when his genius broke forth at nnce,
with an effulgence superior to all the rays of light
it had before emitted, like the sunin his morning
glory, without the ardour and’ the blaze which |
afterwards attend him; the second, when it wi
displayed with collected force, and a fulness of
perfection, like the sun in meridian majesty, with
all his highest warmth and splendor; and the
third, when the same genius, grown more cool and |
temperate, still contmued to cheer and enliven,
but shewed at the same time, that it was tending
to its decline; like the same sun abating from his
ardour, but still gilding the western hemisphere.

To these three epochas of our author’s genius,
the reader will be before-hand with me in obsery-
ing, that there is an exact correspondency in the
Joseph Andrews, Tom Jones, and Amelia. Joseph
Andrews, as the pleface to the work informs us, |
was intendéd for'an imitation of the style and man-
ner of Ceroantes: and how dehghtfully he has
copied the humour, the grdvity, and the fine ridi
cule of his master, they can witness who are ac-
quainted with both writers *. The truth is, Field-
g, 'n this per formance, was employed in the very

. Fteldmns ridicule is of a very different species from ﬂiut
of Cervantes. Dr. Warton thinks it difficnlt to say wl
Fielding qh()uld c4ll this novel an imitation of that truly oug
author. C.
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ice for which his talents were peculiarly and
ily formed} namely, the fabulous narration of
he imagined action, which' did occur, or might
probubly have occurred, in human life. Nothing
conld be more happily conceived than the character
of Parson Adams for the principal personage of
- the work ; the humanity and benevolence of affec-
| tion, the goodness of heart, and the zeal for vir-
. tue, which come from him upon all occasions,
attach us to Mr. Adams in the most endearing
‘manner; his excellent talents, his erudition, and
;‘his real acquivements of knowledge in classical an-
tiquity and the sacred writings, together with his
_honesty, command our esteem and respect; while
‘his simplicity and innocence in the ways of men,
provoke our smiles by the contrast they bear to his
real intellectual character, and conduce to make
him in the highest manner the object of mirth,
without degrading him in our estimation, by the
many ridiculous embarrassments to which they
every now and then make him liable; and, to
crown the whole, that habitual absence of mind,
which is his predominant foible, and which never
fails  to give a tinge to whatever he is about,
makes the honest clergyman almost a rival of
the renowned Don Ruirote; the adventures he is
led into, in consequence of this infirmity, assum-
Ing something of the romantic air which accom-
panies the knight-erzant; and the. circumstances
of his forgetfulness, tending as strongly to excite-
our laughter, as the mistakes of the Spanish
hero. - I will venture to say, that, when  Don
Quixote mistakes the barber’s bason for Mam-
brino’s helmet, no reader ever found the sitna- «
tion more ridiculous and truly comic than Par-
fon Adams’s travelling to London to sell a set of
sermons, and actually snapping his fingers, and
VOL. I G ;o
R ki



oy i =4
[ ‘82  EssAy ON THE LIFE AND G%NIUS

daking &wo or three turns round the room in
extacy, when introduced to a bookseller in or-

fter, not being able to find those:

same sermons,« when he exclaims, ¢ I profess, .
I believe I left them behind me.”  There are

many touches in the conduct of this character,
which occasion the most exquisite merriment;
and I believe it will not be found too bold an
assertion, if we say that the celebrated character
of an absent man, by La Bruyére, is extremely
short of that true and just resemblance to Na-
ture, with which our author has delineated the
features of Adams: the former indeed is carried
to an agreeable extravagance, but the latter has the
fine lights and shades of probability. It will not
be ‘improper here to mention, that the reverend
Mr. Young, a learned and much esteemed friend
of M. Fielding’s, sat for this picture. Mr. Youug
was vemarkable for his intimate acquaintance with
the Greek authors, and had as passionate a vene-
ration for- Hischylus as Parson Adams; the over-
flowings of his benevolence were as srong, aud his
fits of reverie were as frequent, and occurred too
upon the most interesting occasions.  Of this last
observation a singular instance is given by a gen-
tleman who served, during the last war, in Flanders,
in the very same regiment to which Mr. Young was
chaplain. O a fine summe’s evening, he thought
proper to indulge himself in his love of a solitary
walk; and accordingly he sallied forth from his
teat. The beauties of the hemisphere, and the land-
_scape round him pressed warmly on his imagina-
.tion; his heart overflowed with benevolence to all
God’s  creatures, and gratitude to.the Supreme
Dispenser of that emanation of glory, which covered
the face of things. It is very possible that a pas-

an immediate bargain; and then
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e in his dearly beloved Zschylus occurred to
& siemory on this occasion, and seduced his
oughts into a profound meditatio:
was the object of his reflections, certain it is that
"{Mc ing did powerfully seize his imagination, so
{ s to preclude all attention to things that lay im-
_mediately before him; and, in that deep fit of ab-
| seiice, Mr. Young proceeded on his Jjourney, till
k. he'arrived very quietly and calmly in the enemy’s
‘ camp, where he was, with diﬁlculty,,brought toa
collection of himself, by the repetition of 2ui 7
2 from the soldiers upon duty. The officer who
commanded, finding that he had strayed thither in
the undesigning simplicity of his heart, and seeing
an innate goodness in his prisoner, which com-
manded his respect, very politely gave him leave
to pursue his contemplations home again. Such
was the gentleman, from whom the idea of Parson
| Adams was derived: how it is interwoven into the
History of Joseph Andrews, and how sustained
with unabating. pleasantry to the conclusion, need
not be mentioned here, as it is sufficiently felt and
acknowledged. The whole work indeed abounds
with situations of the truly comic kind; the inci-
dents and characters are unfolded with fine turns
of surprise; and it is among the few works of in-
vention, produced by the English writers, \.\‘hich
will always continue in request. But still it is but
the sun-rise of our author’s genius. The hint, it
seems, was suggested to him by the success of the-
late. Mr. Richardson’s history of Pamela Andrews :
Joseph is here represented as her brother, .‘:i'hq(;l'-hej_,
boasts the same virtue and continency which are.
the characteristics of his sister*. In ‘the plan

'.'v
* This is not all. Borrowing the hint might have beén
pardonable, and even felt as a compliment by Richurdson
G2 K
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the work, Mr. Fielding did not form to himself a
circle wide enough for the abundance of his imagj-
nation ;  the main action was too trivial and
important to admit of the variety of characters and
events which the reader generally looks for in suc!ge
productions :  the attainment of perfection in this
kind of writing was in reserve for Mr. Fielding in
a future work. L

Soon after the publication of Joseph Andrews,
the last comedy which came from this writer’s pen,
was exhibited on the stage, intitled, The Wedding |
Dqy: and, as we have alveady observed, it was
attended with an indifferent share of success. The
law, from this time, had its hot and cold fits with
him; he pursued it by starfs; and after frequent
intermissions, which are ever fatal in this profes-
sion, in which whoever is situated, is, for a long
time, in the condition of the boatman described in
the Geargics, working his way against the stream ;
and, if he should by chance remit from his labour,
he is rapidly carried back, and loses from the pro-
gress he had made : ;

———si brachia forte remisit,
ﬁ Atque illum in praceps prono rapit alveus anui.

These occasional relaxations of industry Mr. Field-
ing felt, and he also felt the iconveniences of
them ; which was the more, severe upon him, as
but the truth is, Joseph Andrews was written to ridicule

‘Pamela, who, in the latter chapters is made to assume a cou-
| duct . id: Janguage befitting ¢ the beggar on horseback.” “This,

" Richardson never forgave. In his Correspondence, lately |
! published, wherever he has occasion to mention Fielding, it 1s |
with rancour or contempt; and his conéspendcnts, who seem
10 have conspired to flatter him into dotage, repeat his senti-
ments with profound acquiescence. €. i ;

¢
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ry and wilful neglect could not be charged

- The repeated shocks of illness disabled

being as assiduous an attendant at the
is own inclination, and patience of the
orious @pplication, would otherwise have
. made him.  Besides the demand for expence, which
nis valetudinarian habit of body constantly made

upon him, he had likewise a family to maintain 3
from business he derived little or no supplies; and -
‘his prospects, therefore, grew every. day more
gloomy and melancholy. To these discouraging
circamstances, if we add the inficmity of his wife,
whom he loved tenderly, and the agonies he felt
on her account, the measure of his afilictions will

- be well nigh full. To see her daily langtu'i_ah«ilgg

" and wearing away before his eyes, was too much

| for aman of his strong sensations; the fortitude of

| mind, with whieh he met all the other calamitied
of life, deserted him on this most trying occasioi 5
and her death, which happened about this time,
brought on such a vehemence of grief, that his

| friends began to think him in danger of losing his
reason.  When the first emotions of his sorrow

| were abated, philosophy administered her aid; his
resolution returned; and he began again to struggle
with his fortune. ~ e engaged in two periodigal
papers successively, with a laudable and spirited
design of rendering service to his country. The

| first of these was called the True Patriot, which
Was set on foot duving the late rebellion, and was ~
conducive to the excitement df"loyalty, and a loye
for the constitution in the breasts of his ‘county
‘men. A project of the same kind had be
Cuted in the year 1715, when the nation la
L11t'1('legj the same difficulties, by the ce]ebraterl%ﬁ_};
Addison, who afterwards rose to be secretary of
(State.” The Freehoider; by that elegaut sriterys
| c3 Laslu o
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‘contains, no doubt, many seasonable animadveraf;
| sions, agd a delicate vein of wit and railler y: b
ounced with safety, that in the
Was displayed a solid knowledge:
the Brmsh la mnd government, together w1th
casional sallies of* humour, which would have made
no mconsu]erabﬂégﬁure in the political composi- |
tions of an Addi or a Swife, The Jacobzte
Journal was calculated to discredit the shattered
remains of an unsuccessful party, and byawell‘ |
applied raillery and ridicule to bring the sentiments
of the disaffected into contempt, and fthereby efface
them, not only from the conversation, but the
minds of men. How excellently he succeeded in
this design, may be felt by the reader, if he will |
he small trouble of turning over the leaves, |
whi close the thirteenth volume of this edition.
v Our author, by this time,, attained the age of ‘
* forty-three; and being incessantly pursued by re-
iterated attacks of the gout, he was wholly rendered I
incapable of pursuing the business of a barrister |
any longer. He was obliged therefore to accept
' an office, which seldom fails of being hateful to the |
populace, and of course liable to many injurious
imputations; namely, an acting magistrate in the
commission of the peace for Middlesex. That he.
was not inattentive to the calls of his duty, and !
that, on the contrary, he laboured to be an usefil |
citizen, is evident from the many tracts he pub-
lished ¥, re]atmg to several of the penal laws, and

a.\

o s

,Am%'kg these was a pmnphlet entitled, ¢ Examples of the
on of Providence'in the Detection and Punishment |
{ der, with an Introduction and Conclusion,” 1752, He
 advertised this repeatedly in liis Covent- garden Journal, and |
fnpears to have conceived great hopes of its usefulness among
the lower ordém The public mind was at that time much
idfﬂu’bcl by murders committed with a degree of “barbaritys
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vices and mal-practices which those laws |
atended to restrain. Under th ad will
ud several valuable pieces; p cularly a
arze to the Grand Jury, delivered at West
nsier, on the 29th of June, 1740.  Tn this little
Twork, the history of grand juries from their origin,
. and the wise intention of them for the cognizance

of aguse, and the safety of the subject, are thought
to b

traced with no small skill and accuracy. "The
_pamphlet on the FEncrease and Cuuse of Robberies,
has been held in high estimation by some eminent,
persons who have adininistered justice in West-
“ minster Hall, and still continue to serve their
country in a legislative capacity. It has been al-
‘ready observed, that he left behind him: two
 volumes of Crown Law: and it will not be impro-
per to mention, in this place, a pamphlet, intitled,
A Proposal for”the Maintenance of the Poor:
which, though it is not reprinted in this collection,
not being desmed of a colour with works of inven-
tion and genius, yet it does honour to pur author
as a magistrate; as it could not be produced with-
out intense application, and an ardent zeal for the
service of the community. -
Amidst these severe exercises of his under-
standing, and all the laborious duties of his‘office,
his invention could not lie still; but he found lei-

neither usual, nor characterigu'c_ of this country.-~The ¢ Pro-
posal for the Maintenance of the Poor,” noticed by Mr. Mur-
phy, appears to be among the first suggestions of a county
workliouse, in‘ which the’ different objects of industiy and' |
Ieformation might be united. He wrote also a pamphle
Ithe case of Elizabeth Canning, which was answered’ by
(afterwards Sir John) Hill, between whom and our a
there as a frequent interchange of animosities. See HilPs
“Inspectory” No. 128, a most absurd specimen of self-con-

ﬁdtﬁb@.» C. = 5 : e
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sure to amuse himself, and afterwards the world,
“with the History of Tom Jones. And now we.
are aprived at the second grand epoch of
Fielding’s genius, when all his faculties were
perfect unison, and conspired to produce a co
plete work. If we consider Tom Jones in the sam
light in which the ablest critics have examined the,
1liad, the Anecid, and the Paradise Lost, namely,
with a view to the fable, the manners, the senti-
ments, and the style, we shall find it standing th;j

test of the severest criticism, and indeed bearing
away the envied praise of a complete performance,
In the first place, the action has that unity, which |
is the boast of the great models of composition ; it
turnsiupon a single event, attended with many cir-‘-”
cumstances, and many subordinate incidents, which
seem, in the progress of the work, to perplex, to |
entangle, and to involve the whole in difficulties,
and lead on the reader’s imagination, with an eager- i
ness of cariosity, through scenes of prodigious vari- |
ety, till at lenath the different intricacies and com- |
plications of the fable are explained, after the |
same gradual manner in which they had been
worked up to a crisis: incident arises out of incident;
the seeds of every thing that shoots up are laid with
a judicious hand ; and whatever occurs in the latter
part of the story, seems natmzlly to grow out of
those passages which preceded; so that, upon the |
whole, the business, with great propriety and pro-
bability, works itself up into various embarrass
ments, and then afterwards, by a regular series of |
‘events, «clears itself from all impediments, and |
itself inevitably to a conclusion; like a river,
in its progress, foams amongst fragments of
. and for a while seems pent up by unsur-
jmountable oppositions; then angrily dashes for a
-:while, then ‘plunges under ground into caverns)

S &0
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a subterraneous course, tiil' at length it
j 0uf again, meanders round the country, and
clear, placid stream flows gently into the
By this artful management, ~our author
en us the perfection of fable; which, as the
5 upon the subject have justly observed, con-
n such obstacles to retard the final issue of the
ole, as shall at least, in thei quences, ac-
celerate the catastrophie, and bring it evidently and
ecessarily to that period only, which, in the na-
hings, could arise from it; so that the ac-
not remain in suspense any longer, but
 naturally close and determine itself, It may
e proper to add, that no fable whatever affords,
solution, such artful states of suspense, such
autiful turns of surprise, such unexpected inss
tidents, and such sudden discoveries, sometimes
lipparently embarrassing, butalways promising the
utastrophe, and eventually promoting the com-
(Pletion of the whole. Vida, the celebrated critic.
§ of Italy, has transmitted down to us, in his Art of
Poetry, a very beautiful idea of a well-concerted
[ fable, when he represents the reader of it in the
§ situation of a traveller to a distant town, who, when
e perceives but a faint shadowy glimmering of its
alls, its spires, and its edifices, pursues his Jour-
ney with more alacrity, than when he cannot see
| any appearances to notify the place to which he is
tending, but is obliged to pursue a melancholy and
tlorn road, through a depth of vallies, without
\any object to flatter or to raise his expectation.

Haud aliter, longinqua petit qui forté viuto
\Menia, si positas altis in collibus arces

i ngc etiam dubias oculis videt, ncipit ultro
1 L‘”?OT ire viam, placidumque urgere laborem, :
- 2uam cum nusg ulle cer quas adit arces, | |
| Obscurum sed iter tendit convallibus imis. 5
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xecution of this plan, thus regular a
vhat a variety of humorous scenes of i
ons, and characters, has our aul
incorporate with the pri
, without distracting the ve:
bjects foreign to his subject
al interest by a multiplicity
episod ve ill observing the grand essential
rule of unity in the design, I believe no aut?xor h
introduced a greater diversity of characters, ov di
played them more fully, or in more vario
titudes. Allworthy is the most amiable pictu
the world of a man who does honour to his species:
in his own heart he finds constant propensities
e most benevolent and generous actions, and
nderstanding conducts him with discretion in
performance of whatever his goodness suggests to
him. And though it is apparent that the auth
laboured this portrait con amore, and meant
offer it to mankind as a just object of imitation,
~ has soberly restrained himself within the bounds

- probability, nay, it may be said, of strict tru
as, in the general opinion, he is supposed to ha
copied here the features of a worthy character still

in being*.  Nothing can be more entertaining th
W ERN; his rustic manners, his natural undis-

_ ciplined honesty, his half-enlightened understand-
ing, with the self-pleasing shrewdness which accom-
panies it, and the bias of his mind to mistakes
politics, are all delineated with precision and fin
humour. The sisters of those two gentlemen
ntroduced, and give rise to many agreea
S.. Tom Jones will at all times be a fine le

Esq. of Prior Park.  Fielding, while:
1 at Tiverton in the neighbourhood,
y at Allen’s table, ' Guayes's Anccdotes of
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%ﬂ’men‘ of good tendencies ,ti;jv'gl c

e impetuosity of their passioj

y.  Thwackum and Sgu

osed to each other; the
i picture of a divine, who is

art of his character, and ostel “‘?WIX‘ talks
eligion and grace; the latter s a strong ridicule

those, who have high ideas of th digmty of our
re, and of the native beauty of virtue, withou
g any obligations of conduct from “teligion.
, without practical goodness, and the
ess of things, are shewn, with a fine vein
ridicule, to be but weak principles of action,
short, all the characters down to Partridggf,,—aris
to a maid or an hostler at an inn, are drawn
ith truth and humour; and indeed they abound ™
| so much, and are so often brought forward in a
| damatic manner, that every thing may be said to
‘be here in action; ever thing has MANNERS ;
and the very manners which belong to it in human’
lifs. ' They look, they act, they speak to our ima-
/ %\;ﬁons, Just as they appear to us in the worlg"
{ he sexviments which they utter, are peculiarly
- annexed to their habits, passions, and ideas; which
at poetical propriety requires; and, to the
onour of the author, it must be said, that, whigu-
ver he addresses us in person, he is always in‘the
y | ts of virtue and religion, and, inspires, in a
stiain of moral reflection, a true love of gooduess
d honour, with a just detestation of impostur
ocrtsy, and all specious pretences to: uprigh

1

is, perhaps, no province of  the €
 that requires so great a variety of st
ind of description of men and manne
L Mr. Fielding so much delighted. Th

1 "’v,mocksepiC, in,whieh-this,speciﬁ'sgg
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d, demand, that, when trivial thingx
ted with a burlesque air, thé Jag
raised into a sort of tumey
e contrast between the ide:
they are exhibited, they may:
culous to our imaginations. )
this way, there are instances
y chapter; and were we to assigna
particular example, we should refer to the relation
of a battle in the Homerican style. On the o
hand, when matters, in appearance, -of
moment, but, in reality, attended with i o7
ous circumstances, are to be set forth in the gajl
of ridicule, which they deserve, it is necessary
. thé'lénguage should be proportionably lowered,
* that the metaphors and epithets made use of
transferred from things of a meaner nature, that so!
the false importance of the object described may
fall into a gay contempt. The first specimen of
this manner that occurs to me, is in the Jonuthan
Wild: ¢ For my own part,’ says he, ¢ I confess I
¢ look on this death of hanging to be as proper for
¢ a hero as any other; and I solemnly declare
¢ that, had Alexandér the Great been hanged, it
¢ would not in the least have diminished my respedt
¢ to his memory.’ A better example of what is hete
intended might, no doubt, be chosen, as things of
this nature may be found almost every-where in}
Tom Jones, or:Joseph Andrews; but the quotati
here made will serve to illustrate, and that
fficient. The mock-epic has likewise freq
| for the gravest irony, for florid descrip
rue sublime, for the pathetic, for clear an|
picuous narrative, for poigpant satire, an
erous panegyric.  For all these different modesy
oquence,. Mr, Fielding’s genius was most hap
5 and his power in all of them is s}

4




us, th,at he may ]ustly b
skill,- required by Hors
f his work its true an’d"

onsists the specific q‘lg "wrir,iug; |
s, our author being confessedly eminent in
great essentials of composition, in fable,
v, sentiment, and elocution; and as these
t be all united in so high an assemblage,
a rich invention, a ﬁne 1ma¢1matmn, an
htened judgement, and a lively wit, w may
here ‘decide his charaétel, and p’” ms
hg“ENr‘usn CERVANTES. -4 "*
y be added, that in many parts of the Tom "
e find our author possessed the softer
es of chavacter-painting, and of descripion ;
y situations and senhments are touched with a
afe hand, aud throughout the work he seems
el as much delight in describing the amiable
%g; of human n'mue, as in his - eal]y days he
lad in exaggerating the strong and harsh features
-pn.ude and detolmlty This cu'cumsl:an(,e'
athes an air of philanthropy throngh his
ders it an image of truth, as “the 0 an
alls a comedy. And hence it arose, from
truth of character which prevails in Tom
es, in conjunction with the other qualities of
¢ writer above set forth, that the suffrage of ™
most learned critic® of this nation was g
r author, when he says, ¢ Mons. de
rance, and Mr. FleldlmT in Lngla
most among those, who have glve‘ﬂ&,
T%nﬂ chaste EOpY of l(fe and many

VO‘. 9 H
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2 eni "o‘man‘ce with the best part of the
e p y be said to have brought it to
" fei vourable decision from so
aj our to Mr. Fielding with p
rity; lent genius of the person,

ed him, will reflect the true

was an attentive observer of mankind, and the tr:
scripts he made from thence are the amage of truth, |
At his reception into the French Academy, he wa \J‘
told, in an elegant speech made by the Arch-bishqp;.,‘
of Sens, that the celebrated La Bruyére Seeme?g""

new

o

be tevived in him, and to retrace with Lis pe
-those admirable portraits of men and manners,
which formerly unmasked so many characters, and

exposed their vanity and affectation. Mariva
seems never so happy, as when he is reprobating
the false pretences of assumed characters; the dis-
simulation of friends, the policy of the ambitious,
the littleness and arrogance of the great, the inso-
lence of wealth, the arts of the courtezan, the im-
pertinence of foppery, the refined toibles of the fair
sex, (&f dissipation of youth, the gravity of false
_importance,  the subtleties of hypocrisy and ex-
terior religion, together with all the delicacies of
real honour; and the sentiments of true virtue are
delineated by him in a lively and striking manner.
He was not contented merely to copy their appear
| he went still deeper and searched for :
movements of their passions, with a ¢
is always penetrating, but sometin

er solicitous, and, as the critic expresse
penfectum traki. It is not intended by
, that he exceeds the bounds of
ionally he seems to refine, till the

1
|
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d the attention of the con
e diligence of the artist is But this
nement of Marivaur is apolegized for by the
'k of the Ethic Poet, who observes this kind of

@%:atg_ that they at lengfh

B
ike following life thro’ insects we disset s
V ‘q&loose it in the moment we detect. 3

i ;
1If therefore he sometimes seems over cuvious, it is
| the nature of the subject that allures him; and, in.
sneral, he greatly recompenses us for the unwil-
lingness he shows to quit his work; by the valuable
illustrations he gives it, and tife delicacy with which
he marks all the finer features of the mind. His
diction, it must not be dissembled, is sometimes,
ggs not often, far-fetched and strained; and it was
sven objected to him in the speech, already men-
tioned, of the drchbishop of Sens, that his choice
of words was not always pure and legitimate.
| Each phrase, and often_each word, is a sentence;
but he was apt to be hazardous and daring in his
taphors, which was observed to him, lest his ex-=
uple, and the connivance of the Academy, »
in a kind of legislative capacity upol
e, should occasion a vicious imitati
particulars in which he was deemed defec
criticism  Marivaur has_somewhere ai
answer, by observing, that he alw’g}
i * B2
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lake.”  Fielding wai
than to the leart: i
e is admirable; in
al to Marivaux. In the
ty, he piques snd awakens cu
n his rival of France: when

] y&e"’force of situation; 1
 pathetic of sentiment, for w author of Ma-
| riapne is remarkable; not tha ust be imagined
Fielding wanted these qualities; we have al-
said the reverse of him; but, inthese par-
[“ticulars, Marivaur has the preference.  In point
of style, he is more unexceptionable than Mari-
‘jﬁyx, the critics never having objected to
 that his figures are forced or unnatural; and in |
5momj'the praise of pre-eminence is entirely his.
| Marivaux was determined to have an air of origi-
mality, and therefore disdained to form himself upon
_any eminent mode of preceding writers; Ficlding
“considered the tules of composition as delivered
by the great philosophic critic; and finding that
Homer had written a work, intitled Margites*,
which bore the same relation to comedy, that the
Tliad or Odyssey does to tragedy, he meditated a
plant conformable to the principles of a well-ar-
 1anged fable. Were the Margites still e)“:‘ﬁant, it
“ would perhaps be found to have the same propor-
| tion to this work of our author, as the sublime epic
has to Télemaque of Hénelon. This was a uoble
vehicle for humorous description; and to insure hi§
iccess in it, with great judgement, he fixed hi 9
on the style and manner of C’erz:zznmi‘{;fa'

“the tender -

_‘*_
.m!

The best crities are incl‘i‘x}ed to comsider M
[ °0 ¢ i -
Vide the Preface to Jose,



act to Homer. To tnis ex~
the advantages he could |
id Swift; few or no i
¢ to be found in him. His
t of the foible. of mankx Lifsd

‘ himself to the top of the oimic ‘1
‘character, to be admired by readers with the most:

lively sensutions of mirth, and by novel-writeis
with a de.s])mr tlzat he should ever bc emulated w’zﬁ’t:
SMCCCSS .

. have traced our author in his pro-
aress, t time when the vigour of his mind was
full erowth of perfectlon ;5 from this fmrm&al
it sunk, but by slow degrees, into a decline: Ame-
liad, wh@h sicceeded  Tom *Jones in about four!
years, has indeed the marks of genius, but of a geta
nius beginning to fall into its decay. The author’s
invention in this performance does' not appear to
have lost its fertility: his judgment, too, seems as
strong as ever; but the warmth of imagination is
abated; and, in his %apes or his scenes of
life, Mr Fielding is onger the colourist he
was @ﬁ]e g The personages s of the piece dclmht

* Half g ccmmy has I¥Jt produced one exeephon to lhig

opinion.  C.

t Those who have seen much, “and thought much of th
“errors and distresses of domestic life, will probably feel that
Lo v's colouring in this work is more Just, as well as
han iy any of his other novels. The appeals
in my opinion, far more forcible. The wl
ws’ natrative abounds with exquisite touches
sion ; but what may he referred to with most
' ok x. and Chapter. viil.
onsequences of imprudence
h irresistible tenderness? -~
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ble to imputations; for an.
efer to a passage in the Vi
“note annexed to it. ¢
pe used to boast, that
ounds a ye

§ d this (if md%d i
His clerk, now me;\T
busmess than he had £V

s are so very ]
due, and so muchis done fu,r no-
a single justice of peace had bum, :
1 fo employ twenty clerks, neit
would get much” for their | 5
ill not therefore, I hope, think I be-
et, when I mform them, that T recewq
ed from the government a yearly pension out of
the pubhc service-money; which I believe, m-
deed, would haye been larger, had my great pa-
tron be monvmced § error, which I have 3
heard higg utter mor n once That he could
not indee sfly, that ing as a principle jus-
tnce of - peace in West ‘was on all accounts
eana}‘t‘)le, but that all the world knew it was
a very lucrative office.  Now to have shown him
pIa.mly, that a man must be a rogue to make
very little this way, and cthat he could not m:
< much by being as great a rogue as he could bg,
1d have required more confidence than, I b

¢
£
¢
€
e
s
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, and the farther execution of my pl
roth who lono- been my as

v case betwegn me
he same in both i




Il not add another word
iation with which he

1inst him by his en s, in his life-time;
g, however, from the whole, this useful les-
hat quick and warm passions should be early
d, and that dissipation and extrayagant
are the most dangerous pal that
ound for disappointiments and :
rst stages of life. We have see
ng very soon squandered away h all pa-

ny, which, with ‘economy, might haye pro-
him independence; we have scen how he

, into the bargain, a constitution, which in its
iginal texture see; formed to last much
nger.  When illness ‘indigence were ouce let
ol bim, he no longer remained the master of
actions; and that nice delicacy of conduct .

hich alone constitutes ‘and preserves a C\Wter,

as occasionally obliged to give ways v he:
gﬁﬁ'*mt under the immediate urgency of want, they

lo were intimate with him, are ready to aver that
amind greatly Superior to any thing mean




of this kind; no man ﬁavin’gv"
ypriety, or more honoura
nt of an author and a scho
as in" stature rather ris
[rame of body large, and
the gout had broke the vi
sidering the esteel

He bhad often prom to sit to his friend.
for whose good qualities and excellent gen
a]ivays entertained so high an esteem, that
left us in his writings many beautiful memo
i ‘unluckily, however, it so fel
icture of him was ever drawn; but

others, after Mr. Hogarth had long laboured to try
if he could bring out any likeness of (him fio
images existing in his omﬁcy, and just as he
was despairing of success, fordwant of some rule
to go by in the dimensions and outlines of the face,
fortune threw the grand!desideratum in the way.’
A lady with a pair of seissars had cat a profile
| which gave the distances and proportions of his
¢ face sufliciently to restore his lost ideas of him.
Glad of an opportunity of paying his last tribute |
cmory of ‘an autbor whom he admired,
rth caught at this outline with pleasu
ed with all the attachment of friendshi

the very artist whom our author preferred te-%;

|
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OF HENRY FIELDING
tion which distinguish:
he would here att
ng’s mind : of the pring
pear to him, he will:
sketch, however imper
et expresses it, were
er he desired he
mpatient of disap f
me quickness of se ity rendered him
perity, and overflowing with gratitude

tance of friendship or generosity: steady

private attachments, his ag‘ection was warm,

and vehement; in his resentments, she was

ut temperate, seldom breaking his

- into gratifications of ill-bumov 2

. It is to the honour of tflo e
t he had too much penetration to be de-
heir characters; -and 1t is to the advan-
enemies, that he was above passionate
them. Open, unbounded, and social

er, h«m love of money; but,
g to excessieven in' his very virtues, he
’%is contempt of avarice into the opposite
 of imprudence and prodigality. When
life he had a moderate estate, he soon
tality to devour it; and when m the
his days he had an income of four or
v a-year, he knew no use of money,
ep his table opén to those who had been
ds when young, and had .impajﬁa, their™

tly ; he o
or ill-usage,{

tunes,  Though disposed tﬁall.a‘

al spirits, and the vivacit;
as remarkable for tend




. ESSAY ON THE LIFE AND GENIUS

quietly read Cicero de t’omqla.,)
either of them threatened his wife, h
s her relief: and thus often fro
arose his imperfections. A sense of
as lively and delicate as most men,
s ions were too turbulent for !

ies were too pressing; in
cy was departed fﬂ his |
" friends knew how his own feelings reprimanded
him. The interests%f virtue and religion he neverbe- |
trayed; the former is amiably enforced in his works;
and for the defence of the latter, he had projected -
a laborious answer to the posthumons philosophy
of B&ﬁ?@tok_e; and the preparation he had madg
for it of long' extracts and arguments from the fa-
thers and the most eminent writers. of controversy,
is still extant in the hands of his brother, Sir Joha
Fielding®.  In short, our author was unhappy,
but not vicious in his nature; in his understanding
lively, yet solid; rich in invention, ﬁ a lover
i of real science; an:‘g ver of mankind, yes
a scholar of enlarged ,%ﬁg‘a spirited enemy, |
yet an indefatigable friends a satyrist of vice and
evil manners, yet a of ‘mankind; an usefal
citizen, a polished and instmuctive wit; and a ma-
‘gistrate zealous for the® order and welfare of the |

community which he served. By
Such was the man, and such the author, whose
works we now offer to the Public.  Of this under-
c'aking we shall only say, that the Proprietor was

e editor;” from the p )
‘before him, was care~
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ﬁ wed by this Comedy's succeeding‘t“ﬁqt f e -
H L

ushand. ¥ e sl

) SPOKEN BY MR. MILLS: ““Wq;' 4:"’:

Col s My . %
 when a RapuacL’s master—plece'_?hfsqbeen, i
he astonish’d judge, with %ure seen;

some young artist next his picture show, A
is colours faint, his fancy low; '

me beauties has, it still must fall,

I that which has excell’d in all. 2
hen, an admiring, vavish’'d age, T

) @Ps d piece is *plauded on the stage,

faf las! must a young author share,

deaf to all entreaties, ventureSithere? =
o too certain of his weaker cause,
 He claims nor equal merit nor applause.
[ Compare ’em not: should favour do its most,

He owns, by the comparison, he’s lost. .
ght, airy scenes, his comic Muse displays, }

Far from the buskin’s higher vein he strays,
By the bays:
ecent flame,

humour onl

) y
| Humour, still free

e’s ears fﬁ;déy, :
ight blush to hear, or blush to say. -

character thése scenes expose, .
t vice, not at the vicious, throws.









on a dull phlegmatic insipid beiiig, and
‘imperfect in the womb of nature.
5. What in the name of fustian’s here ? r
; ixr]gidf you not see the lady Matchless last
3 ‘l"iﬁt ecstacies did she impart, even'at aﬁd
inee, to her beholders! : |
“Malv. A beautiful, rich, young widow .@ﬁ,sq."
front box, makes as much noise, as a blazing star |
in the sky; draws as many eyeson her, and i§ as
much criticised on in the polite world, as the other
in the learned. With what envious glances was
she attacked by the whole circle of belles! nd
what amorous ones by the gentlemen propriegggg
[ of the toupeéty snuff-box, and sword-knot! =
¥ Mer. Nor cou’d all this elevate her to the least
pride or haughtiness; but she carried it with an
air not conscious of the envy and adoration she
contracted. ‘That becoming modesty in her eyes!
that lovely, easy sweetness in her smile! that'grace:
' fulness in her mien! that nobleness, without affec.»
' tation, in her looks! i , that one complete
charm in her perso woman as this does
as much mischiet ar wa sense——
Malo. As some beaus do ngst the women of
. none.  But, by your speak eelingly, I should |
suspect some mischief [Claps Merital’s breast. .|
- Mer. Why that fort is not impreguable to the
batteries of a fair eye; but there is a certain beau-
tiful, rich, youngwirgin who keeps guard there.
« Malp. Ha! she isa blazing star indeed ; where
does she live? or rather, where is she worshipped?
and in what street is her temple? ]
Mer. 1 have described her, and sure my picture
is not so bad as to require its name under if. . |
"Malo. But it is so good, that I am afraid yo
hardly took nature for a patiern. : &0
Der. Thou art always: endeavouring

©
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LOVE IN SEVERAL MASQUES.
everal. My estate is too small, my father
baronet, and I am——no fool.
se are weighty objections, I mux
evade the first you must bribe his
to conquer the second purchase a title— |
utterly to remove the last, plead lover.
DMer. Kindly advised, But what success:
you like to reap from that plea with Vermilia2
Malv. Why faith'! our affair is grown da
chancery suit; but, if it be much more prolix, my
stock of love vnll be so far exhausteﬁ‘; that I shal
be like a contested heir, who spends his estal iﬁﬂ
the pursuit of it, and, when his litigious adversw#
is ov erthmw% finds his possessions reduced to a
long lawyer’s bill for more than he is able to pay.
Mers But then your fates will be different, the |
one condemued to starve in a prison, the other to
surfeit in matrimony. Tho’, by what I see, youare
in little danger of bringing matters to that issue.
Maio, Hast thou seen? Come, perhaps you have
discovered what, indeed, her oldness gives me ‘
reason to fears ;
Mer. What?
Maly: Arfrival. o 08 §
Mer. Ha, ha, h g’ou qertamly are. the most )
unfortunate in your temper, and mos? enemy
to youwrself, of any man in the world. ] %assured
Jack, ‘that it after what was passed b you,
so long a service, and so emany appare”ﬂt signs of |
<he sincerest passion.on your side, and such a ma-
nifest reception of it on hers, she‘J'_;% ou; she vet
_has rid you of the greatest pes‘ ;
Malv. >Sdeath! could T reas ith myse]'f
I might think so, but I love her above my reason.
I see my folly, and despise it,. and yet cannot 1
shun it. -
Mer. Well you are the: ﬁrst in the claSS‘ of

€
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tic lovers. But, for my part,
arn chymist and search for the
as a lover to run headlong b
that flies the faster the more
lo. These are the known sen
it, gay, fluttering fellows; who, like th
ver fix long to a point, till y

_you Platonic lovers, like the compass, |
ing to the same pole, but never
- a sort of sportsmen',‘ who are al-
in a park of coquets, where your
ty, that you start fr ame before

 down ¢
d you are a sort of anglers ever fishing
0 cautiously steal, and pz&ﬁfer up
ut never swallow the

=X

3 u will nevet
e the siege; for you
, and; T know,
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ure 3, gentlemen, I had taken leave of this
1 Jodg ago, its vanities, huwries, and superf*
empty, ill-digested pleasures.
Bnt'you have seen your error, and, like a
qt'mg nun, who had too rashly taken leave of the
world, are returned to enjoy thy pleasures again,
Zsem. No, ’tis business, business, gentlemen;
that drags me hither; my pleasures lie ﬂnotherﬂy‘ !
a way little known to you gentlemen of the towi,
DMalo. Not so little known as you im wms;
Ned; nor have you been supposed alofie these three
years in the country. ’Tis no secret that you hawe
_had the conversation of-
k Wisem. —==The wise, the learned, the vrrttmss;
& Books, Sir, e been mostly my companions, a
saciety preferable to that of this age. « Who wowd |
converse with fools and fops, whllst they mlght en-
joy a Cicero or an Epictetus, a Plato or an Ans-_
totle?  Who would waste his afternoon in a coffees

house, or at a tea-table, to be entertained with
scandal, lies, balls, operas, intrigues, fashions, flat-
tery, nonsense, and th f impertinences
which compose the on ] chat of the
wotld? Who would | his, d
gweets of rehremen ;
' Mer. Let me surve &me,
certain you are my old.,fﬁand metamor |
" no apparition. e
Wisem. Look ye, Sirs, of all places in'the world
- my spirit would never haunt this., London is to me,
what the.country is to a gay, glddx

“upswith the love of admiration ; heir just
“leapt into his estate and chan A mistress,
whose imperfections I have disc and cast

off. I know it; I have been a‘spectator of all its
~scenes. I have seen hypoerisy pass for rélxgmn.

‘maduess for sense, noise and scurrility for wit, and
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152 LOVE IN SEVERAL MASQUES.

a plain honest man like me? Go, seek your game:
the beaus will begin to yawn presently, and sots re-
turn home from their debauches; strike in there,
and you make your fortune, at least, geta dinner,
which you may want by staying here.

La. Match. Do not be angry, dear rustic—
for we are both enamoratas as well as you—nay,
‘perhaps, Iam so wi ourself. Hang constancy,
you know too much of*the world to be constant,
sure. . g |
Wisem. ’Tis from a knowledge of the world,
Madam, that I am constant For I know. it has
nothing which can pay me for the exchange.

La. Match. Come, come, you wow’d have
more modern notions, if you knew that a certain 2
woman of fortune has some kind of thoughts of |
you; and I assure you, I am not what T seem.

Wisem. Faith, Madam, I shou’d not. Gr;ﬁi'

deur is to me nauseous as a gilded pill; and fortune,
as it can never raise my esteem for the Ppossessar, |
can never raise my love. My heart is no place of |
mercenary entertainment, nor owns more than one .
mistress. Its spacious rooms are all, all hers who
‘stights and despises it. = ¥es, she has abandon’d
me, and I will abandon myself to despair; so,
pray; leave me to it, for such as you can have no
business with the unhappy.

La. Match. Generous, worthy man!'  [Asides
Romantic nonsense! [ telk you, Iam a woman of
family and fortune, perhaps, beauty too, and so
violently enamoured of your humour, that I am
afraid my life is in your power. | 3

Wisem. Wouw'd your tongue was in my povwer,
tho” I question, even then, the possibility of stop-
ping it. I wonder the amatomy of a woman’s
tongue does not enable our modern philosophers
to discover a perpetual motion,  To  me, 'the

€
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Turkish yawl at an onset, the Irish howl at a fu-
| neral, or the Indian exclamation at an eclipse, are
all soft music to that single noise. It has no
likeness in nature but a rattle-snake: the noise as
“odious, and the venom as dangerous. .
La. Match. But, like a rattle-snake, it gives
| you warning, and if you will front the danger,
| you must blame your own prowess if you smart for
ety i 7
 Wisem.. 'The serpent ‘practises not half your
wiles.  He covers not his poison with the cloak ‘of
love.  Like lawyers, you gild your deceit, and
lead us to misery, whilst we imagine ourselves
pursuing happiness.
" La. Match. Ha, ha, ha! Piqued malice! you
“have lost an estate for want of money, and a mis-
fress for want of wit. 3
| Wisem. Methinks, either of those possessions
low’d be maintained by juster titles—In my opi-
on, the only title to the first shou’d be right, and
tothe latter, merit, love, and constancy.
. La. Match. Ha, ha, ha! then know, thou ro-
mantic hero, that right is a sort of knight-errant,
whom we have long since laughed out of the world.
Merit is demerit, constancy dulness, and love an
out-of fashion, Saxon word, which no polite person
understands—Lookee, Sir, pull out your purse to
a lawyer, and your snuff-box to a lady, and I war- .
|Tant you carry your point with both.
- Wisem. The purse may, indeed, win the law-
yer, but for the other, you must depend on chance.
You may as well teach us a certain method to gain
that fickle, - ' imaginary mistress, Fortune,
whose emblems you are.  For your favours are as
blindly bestowed, as fickle in their duration——
and, like Fortune, you often curse him most to
whom you seem most kind. i

2
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-are young, I am sure, and well-shaped, have a
vast share of wit, and a very little share of mo-
desty.
' Verm. Impudence! In what, pray, have I dis-
covered my want of it? . d
Male. In your pretensions to it, child; and,
faith! that’s better than the real possession.  What
is modesty, but a ﬂamihgj»ysjword to keep mankind
out of Paradise? It is a Ja t-with-a-lanthorn, that

| misleads poor women in their roads to happiness.

It is the contempt of all society ; lawyers call it the
sign.of a bad cause, soldiers of cowardice, courtiers
o ill—breeding, and women—the worst sign of a
fool.  Indeed, it has, sometimes, made a good cloak
| for the beauteous, tawdry outside of a lady’s repu-
tation.  But, like other cloaks, it is now out of
| fashion, and worn no where but in the country.
| Verm. Then to silence your impertinence at
w@nce, know, Sir, that Pm a woman of fashion
)dly virtuous, and severely modest.
{ "Malo. A blank verse, faith! and may make a
figure in a fustian tragedy. Four fine sounding
words, and mean jnst nothing at all.

Verm. 1 suppose these are the sentiments of you
modern fine gentlemen. The beaus of this age,
like the critics, will not see perfections in others
which they are strangers to themselves. . You con-
fine the masterly hand of nature, to the narrow
‘bands of your own concgptions.

Malo.” Why what have we here? Seneca’s morals
under a masque !

Verm. 1 hope that title will prevent your farther
perusal. Ay

%ﬂ\lﬂ T’ll tell you a way to do it. 8!

Verm.- O name it.

Male. Unmasque then,  If T like your face ne

A %
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, Hel. I am sensible, Sir, how unworthily I had
fixed my heart; and I think, neither wisdom nor
honour oblige me to be undutiful to you longer.

Sir Pos. You are a wise girl! a very wise girl!
‘and have considered doubtless, the vast difference,
between a Baronet and a Mister. Ha, ha, and
“here he comes.

4 ET

" s (To them.) sin aprsm.

Sir :Pos. Sir Apish Simple, your humble servant.
You are early. What, you have not slept a wink.
I did not sleep for a week before I was married

- tomy lady.

Sir Apish. You had a very strong constitution,
then, Sir Positive.

. Sir Pos. Ay, Sir, we are a strong family, an

Herculean race! Hercules was a Trap by his

er’s. side. Well, well, my niece there has

er consent, and every thing is ready. So
take her by the hand and

. 8ir Apish. Upon my word, Sir Positive, I cannot

dance a step. :
Sir Pos. How! when I was as young ‘as you, I

cou’d have danc’d over the moon, and into the moon

too, without a fiddle. But come, I hate trifling.

- The lawyer is without with the deeds, and the parson

18 drest in his pontificalibus.
Sir Apish. The parson! I suppose he is a Welch
one, and plays on the violin, ha, ha, ha!
Hel. T see my cousin has been as good as her
y [Aside.
" Pos. Sir Apish, jesting with matrimony, is
ing with edged tools. 3

ur Apish. Matrimony! ha, ha, ha! Sir Positive

merry this morning.

FP“".'":{; s 2
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Wisem. A very frozen one. Foppery.

Mer. Let me advise thee, Ned, to give over
your attack, or change your method. For, be
assur’d, widows are a study you will never be any
proﬁcmm‘. in, ’till you are initiated into that mo-
dern science which the French call Le Bon ds-
surance.

Wisem. Ay, ay, we allow you gentlemen of
professed gaiety those lgewn turns of raillery, since -
they were the estate of your forefathers: there is
an hereditary fund of little pleasantries which the
beaus of every age enjoy, in a contindal succes ;‘
sion.

DMer. Well, and I hope you will do those of thi?‘
age the justice to confess, they do not attempt any 4
innovation in the province of wit. «

Wisem. Art thou so converted then as to desp' ¢
the fops?

Ier. As much as thou dost the women, I believ
Ned. 3

Wisen. You mistake me. It is their follies'oﬁly

I despise. But there, cer tamly, are women, whose
beauty to their minds, like dress to their beauty, is
rather a covering than an ornament. ]

Mer. These are high flights, indeed. But, tell
me, on what do you build your hopes of the widow?

Wisem. On an opinion I have of her good sense,
and good nature. The first will prevent her fa-
vouring a fop, the latter mey favour me. H
« Mer. And, pray, what foundation is your opmxon
of her good sense built on? If, as you just now
seemed to think, the beaus are its supporters—it is
a yery rotten one. "

Wisem. No ; when I said she inclined tofc
I meant only for her diversion.,

Mer. Hum! I believe, women very seldom take
matrimony for 2 penance.

» .
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Wisem, You draw too direct inferences from
her conduct towards coxcombs.. Depend on i,
they are mirrours, in which you can hardly dis-
cover the mind of a woman of sense, because she

_seldom shews it them unmagqued. If she be nof a
woman of sense, I have, indeed, built a castle in the
air, which every breeze of perfumes can over-turn,

Mer. Why, really, it seems to me very little else,

| by what I know of her ladyship. But you are one
| of those reasonable lovers who can live a day on a
kind look, a week on a smile, and a soft word wow'd
| victua] you for an' Fast-India voyage.

| Wisem. I find the conversation of a friend effaces
‘;’"" e remembrance of business, :

" Mer. Any thing to the island of loye?

| Wisem. No, no, to that of law.

8 Mer. Success attend you——why, I have been
¥ ‘v_\"getful too. But fortune, I see, 1s so kind as to
emind me. t

3

P

' SCENE X.
SIR APISH, MERITAL.

- Mer. Sir Apish, your humble servant.

Sir Apish. Dear Tom, I kiss your button.

. Mer. That’s a pretty suit of yours, Sir Apish,
| perfectly gay, new, angd Alamode.

Sir Apish. He, he, he! the ladies tell me I refipe
upon them. I think I have studied dress long enough
to know a little, and I have the good fortune to have

'y suit liked better than the former.
g ler. Why, indeed, I have remarked that, as
pour dull pretenders to wisdom grow wiser with
their years, so your men of gaiety, the older they
grow, the finer they grow. But come, your looks

2
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maturity under a hun-
nted by one generation

* died years. It must be pla
b ‘tggt.ﬁ_)e good of another.
 Hel ButifT were to chuse a husband, I should
I re forward to enquire into his own merits, than
L 1118 ancestors. y
r Pos. Ay, ay, to be sure. Youwou’d prefer
tho ‘is+likely to leave a long retinue behind
m, to one who has ha;;ggggver o many glorious
.

foan

eestors before him; e sooner enamoured
fa fine coat than a fine coat of arms. Hearkee,
k’ ussy, most of these fine fellows are but mere

[ snails, they carry their all upon their backs! and
| yetit is as difficult to. keep our wives and daughs
 ters from the one, as our fruit from the other, 3
{el. Do you think so, Sir? I have heard there
ot a more dangerous place than a china-shop:
> care my aunt does not bring one home in a jar,
d then you may chance to see it pop forth its
orns on the top of your cabinet. b 3
ir Pos. [dsidé.] Ha! I must own, I do not
e these mornin g rambles.

Hel. Lookee, Sir, I can make discoveries  to
- you; and since my aunt has falsely accused me with -
. being the occasion of Sir Apish’s behaviour to-day, -
[ Iwill tell you out of revenge what I would never
?}:ave told you out of love. In short, my aunt
I Sir Pos. ‘How! what? 3
el Planted,someshing that will branch to:
- maturity in less than a hundred years, ha, ha, ha!
She has set a modern front upon your old taber-"
nacle, ha, ha, ha!—I hear the coach stop this *

Step but into that closet, a
her convict herself —T’lI bring '}
m. » & o Mk
ievoL) T, Q
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SCENE XII.

(To them.) WISEMORE in @ serjeant’'s gown, /lZS Jat ‘
& over his ears.

Wisem. Pray, which is the Lady Matchless? = |
 La. Match. Haye you any business with me, |
Sir ? 3

* L. Form. This must be a very ill-bred gentl'ea"t
man, or he wou'd not come before so much good
company with his hat on. [ Aside. |

Wisem. It concerns an affair, madam, which
will be soon so public, that I may declare i
openly. There is one Mr. John Matcﬂhles I
being heir at law to your ladyship’s late husbay
intends to prosecute his right, which, as his c
cil, out of a particular regard to your ladysh
shall farther let you know, I am persuaded we sk
make good—and, I’'mafraid, it will touch you
sensibly. i

La. Match. My cousin John Matchless hew

"at law to Sir William! I wou’d not have you be
under any apprehension on my account, good Sn','
I am afraid he has a better right to Bedlam than my |
estate. |

Mer. - Be not concerned, madam ; a dec]aratlon
of a title is not always a proof. |

“erm. } We condole you heartily, my dea\‘.

Hel. on this bad news.
® La. Match, Ladies, I thank you for your lnnd
concern ; but do assure you, it gives me none. |

Wucm I am sensible you wxll find your error;
my clerk will be here immediately with the eject:
ment.

L. Form. 1 perceive the reason of her lady-
ship’s haste to be married. [ Aside.

c €
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. Match. What can this mean! I know my
to be secure; it must be some trumped up
; and Pl try to divert the chagrin of my
ids by a trial of my lovers, whom, I ajready
w, I shall find guilty. [dsidé]——Well, as
~most misfortunes bring their allay with them, so
this dispute of my estate will give me an oppor-

wnity to distinguish the sincerity of a lover. ;

e [Looks on Formal,

L. Form. He, he, he! it has always been my
~ good fortune to conduce to the entertainment of the

Iadies, and I find your ladyship has a most inex-

haustible vein of raillery.

r‘s . k. Match. Raillery, my lord!

F Form. Abh! madam, it were an unpardon-
le vanity in me to esteem it otherwise. It wou’d
contrary to all the rules of good manners for
{* e to offer myself up at the shrine of your beauty.,
"Ah! ’tis a sacrifice worthy a higher title than mine.
' ndeed, I have some thoughts of purchasing,
* which when I do, I shall throw myself at your feet
" in raptures; buttill then, Iam, with the greatest

distance, madam, your ladyship’s most obsequious

humble servant. |
Rattle. Why, indeed, I think all raillery is
unseasonable on so serious an occasion ; therefore,
to drop the jest, dear widow, I'do assure you, all
that has passed between us has been mere gallantry;
for I have been long since engaged to a widow lady

in the city. A

Sir Apish. And to shew you, madam, that no
slights from you can lessen my affection, I do in-
titely relinquish all pretensions to any promise -
whatsoever. i ‘

RS
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in your heart—As for his lordship, the lady may
be a widow again before he gets his title.—And my
friend Sir Apish has refused a very fine lady this

morning before. v

Sir Apish. Yes, I had two strings to my bow;
both golden ones, egad! and both eracked.

Verm. Dear Matchless, this sudden revolution |
wof your fortune has so amazed me, that I can
“hardly recover myself to congratulate you on it. q'

La. Match. Well, but I hope you will not see
your friend embarked on a second voyage, and
hesitate at undertaking the fivst. !

Verm. If 1 was sure my voyage woud be ag
short as yours has been; but matrimony is too
turbulent a sea to be ventured on in so light a |
vessel as every little blast can overset.

Malo. Madam, when Mrs. Catchit has dis- |
covered the whole affair to you, as she has done '
to me, I doubt not but your good-nature will *
seal my pardon, since excess of love caused the'
effence.

La. Match. Nay, we must all sue.

Mer.

2o} aman,

. Verm. Well, to avoid so much importunity, and
to shew you the power of a prevalent<example —
in hopes of future amendment, Mr. Malyil, here—
take my hand. :

Malv. O my fairest, softest! I have no words
to express my gratitude, or niy love.

Verm.. Pray let them be both understood then;
for we have had so many raptures already, they
must be a dull repetition.

i L. Form. When it is in vain to strive against
the stream, all well-bred men sail with it. [A.m'dc.a
Ladies, I beg leav'o presume to advauce with
[ :
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A
!

‘compliments of congratulation on this glo-
‘“‘ occasion. I must own vour ladyship’s choice -
ﬁ' owething novel in it; but, by the sanction of
s0 great an authority, I don’t question, but it may
‘be reconciled with the rules of consummate good-
| breeding. !
E‘, Sir Apish. 1 am always his lordship’s second.
- Ladies, I heartily wish you joy, upon my word.
Rattle. And so do I, widow. — This fellow
I will be poisoned before the honey-moon’s out.

[ Aside.

o

\

y SCENE the last.

“SIR POSITIVE  TRAP, LADY TRAP, LADY MATCH-
§ . LESS, LORD FORMAL, VERMILIA, HELENA, WISE-
/ MORE, MALVIL, = MERITAL, RATTLE, SIR APISH ‘
s SIMPLE. q 3

Sir Pos. O cousin, I am undone, and ruined!
The Traps are abused, disgraced, dishonoured!.

Li. Match. What'’s the matter, Sir Positive? .

Sir Pos. 1 am undone, my niece is lost and..
ruined. ) A %

Hel. 1 had been so, Sir, but for the interposition
of a worthy gentleman here. A

Mer. It is, indeed, my happy fate to be

Sir Pos. Is it so? i3 it so? and I believe this
will be your happy fate. [Pointing to hisnegk.
She is an heiress, and you are guilty of felony; and
shall be hanged, with the whole company, your
abettors. Y

L. Form. This gentleman must have had a bar—»._g*é}.,
barous education. % [Asidg.,;,g

Mer. Lookee, madam, as you expect’ t -?

>
>
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what has passed between us shall be kept secret—-
7t : [To Lady Trap,

La. Trap. [To Mer.]- I understand you. — Sir,
Positive, be appeased, and leaye this matter to me,

Sir Pos. 1 am calm. :

La. Match. My cousin, Sir, is married to a gen-
tleman of honour, and one who, I doubt not, loves
her. By your resentment, you will call your.

| conduet, not her’s, into question. E |

Sir Pos. Then you have been her adviser, |
suppose. |

La. Match. If T have, cousin, you cannot be
angry, since it is an advice I am like to folloyw ‘

_myself. 3 i :

Sir Pos. Why, what, are you going to be mar-
ried again ? ;

Wisem. Sir Positive, I hope shortly to be your |
relation. : b

Sir Pos. That’s more than I do, Sir, HllH IR
know your name and family., o

Wisem. You shall . both, Sir. My name is
Wisemore, :

*Sir Pos. Wisemore! Wisemore! why, it is a

ood name—but I thought that family had been
egktinct.—Wel], cousin, I am glad to see you have
not married a snuff-hox. ® :

La. Match. To perfect the good-humour  of
the company, and since dinner is not yet ready,
Tll entertain you with a song, which was sent me
by an unknown ha%i Is“Mr. Hemhem there?

Sir, if you will oblige us; gentlemen and ladies,
Please to sit. &

|

<
2

\v.
A,
A,‘ :

|
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EPILOGU E:

SPOKEN BY MISS ROBINSON, JUN.

| Oun\author, full of sorrow and repentance,

Has sent me here—to mitigate his sentence.

To you, tremendous critics in the pit,

Who on his first offence in judgment sit !

| He pleads—Oh gad! how terrible his case is!

For my part, I am frighten’d by your faces.

| Think on his youth—it is his first essay;

| He may in time, perhaps,—atonement pay, : }

| If but repriev’d this execution day.— ‘

| Methinks I see some elder critic rise,

{And darting furious justice from his eyes,

(Cry, © Zounds! what means the brat? why all this

fuss ? 4

¢ What are his youth and promises to us?

~ For showd we from severity refrain,

- We soon shou’d have the coxcomb here again.

* And, brothers, such examples may invite

‘ A thousand other senseless rogues to write!”
From you then—ye toupets—he hopes defence :

You’ll not condemn him—for his want of sense—

(What, now fou’ll say, I warrant with a sneer, .

i He’s chose too young an advocate my dear!”

| Yet boast not (for if my own strength I know)

I .am a match sufficient—for a beau !

Lastly, to you, ye charmers, he applies,

[For in your tender bosoms mercy lies,

As certain as destruction in your eyes.

Let but that lovely circle of the fair :

Their approbation, by their smiles, declare,

{Then let the critics damn him—if they dare.

HoL, ¥, s
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PROLOGUE,

3 WRITTEN BY MR. RALPH, AND SPOKEN BY
MR.. GIFFARD.

Humour and' wit, in each politer age,
Triumphant, rear’d the trophies of the stage:
But only farce, and show, will now go down,
And narLEQUIN’S the darling of the town.
- Wiww’s has resign’d its old pretence to wit,
| And beaux appear, where critics used to sit.
Burrox himself, provok’d at wit’s decline,
- Now lets his house, and swears he’ll burn his sign.
| Ah! shoud all others that on wit depend,
‘f‘: Like him provok’d, like him their dealings end ;
* Our theatres might take th’ example too,
- And players starve themselves——as authors do.
__ But if the gay, the courtly world, disdain
- To hear the Muses and their sons complain ;
Each injur’d Bard shall to this refuge fly, -
And find that comfort which the Great deny: |
Shall frequently employ this infant stage,
i And boldly aim to- wake a dreaming age.
The comic Muse, in smiles severely gay,
Shall scoff at vice, aad laugh its crimes away.
. The voige of sorrow pine in tragic lays, .
And claim your tears, as the sincerest praise,.
Merit, like Indian gems, is rarely found,
| Obscure, ’tis sullied with the common ground
| But when it blazes in the world’s broad eye,
All own the charms they pass’d unheeded by.
' Be you the first texplore the latent prize,
' And raise its value, as its beauties rise. -
. Convince that town, which boasts its better breeding,
That riches are not all that you exceed in.
Merit, wherever found, is still the same,
And this our stage may be the road to fame.
: : s3
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L. Gra. Ay, what am I? I’d be glad to know
what I am. ;

L. Lucy. The world knows you are—

L. Gra. How, Madam ! the world knows
nothing of me. ] A |

L. Lucy. It says it does; it talks of you very
freely, child. TFirst, that you are not so young as

_you would seem; nor so handsome or good as you

_do seem ; that your actions are as much disguised by‘%
your words, as your skin by paint; that the virtue |
in your mouth, no more proceeds from the purity 'ﬁ
of your heart, than the colour in your cheeks does |

| from the purity of your blood. 7l
L. Gra. Very fine, indeed! B

L. Lucy. That your ardency to reprove the world,
is too often rank envy; that you are not angry with
the deformities of the mind, but the beauties of
the person: for it is notorious, that you never
spoke well of a handsome woman, nor il of an
ugly one.

L. Gra. Impudent scandal !

L. Lucy. 'That you rail at the diversions of the -
town, for several reasons; but the love of goodness
has nothing to do with any. Assemblies, because
youare very little regarded in them; operas, because
you have no ear; play, because you liave no taste:
balls, because you can’t dance: and lastly that
you weht to church, twice a day, a whole year and
half, because——you was in love with the parsony
ha, ha, ha! ¢

L. Gra. As ill as that malicious smile becomes
you, I am glad you put it on: for it convinces
me, that what you have said is purely your own
suggestion, which I know how to despise. Ot per-
haps, you call a set of flitts, the world: by sucha

| world, I would always be spoken ill of: the sla'ndeg
ofL some people is as great a recommendmign‘ aﬁ:k

A : F}
o .° -, J
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the praise of others. For oue is as much hated by
the dissolute world, on the score of virtue, as by
the good, on that of vice. Sister, your malicious
invectives against me, reflect on yourself only; ‘I
abhor the motive, and I scorn the effect.

L. Lucy. Nay, but how ungeuerous is this!
when you haye often told me, that to put ene in

| mind of faults, is the truest sign of friendship; and
" that sincerity in private, should give no more pain,
. than flattery in public, pleasure. 3
L. Gra. And yet (methinks) you could not
bear plain-dealing just now. But I'm glad that
. your last hint has awakened me to a peﬂect sense
- of my duty; therefore sister, since we are in private,
| Tl tell you what the world says of you.——In the
| first place, then, it says, that you are both younger
~ and bandsomer than you seem.

L. Lucy. Nay, this is flattery, my dear.

L. Gra. No, indeed, my dear! for that. folly,
and affectation, have disguis’d you all over with
an air of dotage and deformity.

L. Lucy. This carries an air of sincerity:
thank you, my dear. »
- L. Gpa. That admiration is the greatest plea-
sure, ‘and to obtain it, the whole business of your
life: but that the ways you take to it are 50 prepos-
terous, ‘one would be almost persuaded, you aimed
rather at contempt: for the actions of an infant
seem the patterns of your conduct. “When you are
_in the play-house, you seem to think yourselt onythe

' .« stage; and when yon are at church, I should swear
', you thought yourself in the play-house, did I not
* know you never think atall. In every circle you
“engross the whole conversation, where you say a*|
thousand silly things, and laugh at them all; by
.~ both which the world is always convinced, that yow
' have very fine teeth, and very bad sense, ;
-

-
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L. Lucy. Well I will convince _you,’ for I musg
laugh at that; ha, ha, ha!

L. Gra. That you are not restrain’d from un-
lawful pleasures by the love of virue; but variety ;
and that your husband is not safe from having no:
rival, but from having a great many; for your heart
is like a coffee-house, where the beaus frisk in and
out, one after another; and you are as little th?j
worse for them, as the other is the better; for on
lover, like one poxson, is vour antidote acramst an- :‘
other. J

L. Lucy, Ha, ha, ha! I like your comparison -
of love and poison, for I hate them both alike.

L. Gra. And yet you are in love, and have beenz .
in love a long while.

L. Lucy. Dear soul, tell me who the happy crea- |
ture is, for I am sure he’ll think himself so. R 3 N

L. Gra. That I question not; for I mean your-.
self.

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! and Pm sure you like
my taste.

L. Gra. In short, to end my character, %he
world gives you the honour of being the most
finish’d ‘coquet in town.

L: Quc_yi And I believe it is as little news to |
you, that jou have that of leading the vast, grave,
solemn.bodv of prudes: so let us be friends
since, like the fiery partizans of state, we aim only
at the same thmg, by several cways: their’ aim is a ,J
place at court—ours is—this, my deer sister !

L. Gra. (Now would my arms were fire brandi
—I would embrace you then with better w11| )
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Vi< sSCENETL
(To them.) vounc pEpawT.

© Y. Ped. Hey-dey! what, is it customary here for
youywomen . to. kiss one another? It intimates the
- men to be scarce, or backward iy, my opinion, .
" L. Lucy. And so taking advantage of the dearth
. of gallants, you are come to town to be enrolled in

Y. Ped. May I be expelled the university that
| day: if your women want fools ’till I turn one to
please. them, they shall want them ——til] hpip
fools turn scholars like me, or *til they themselyes

;Mugn Penelopes, that is (breviter) *till” the worlq’s

& i:'iu%’d topsy-turvey.
. Lucy. Or, ’till such illiterate pedants as you
turn fine gentlemen, .
" Y. Ped. Illiterate! Mothet-in-law >~You are a

- woman. [Scornfuily.

\

L. Lucy. You are a coxcomb.

Y. Ped. T rejoice in the irony. To be called
coxcomb by a woman is as sure a sign of sense, as
to be called rogue by a courtier is of honesty. . -

L. Gra. You should except your relations, ne-
phew; and truly, for the generality of womend am

| much of your opinion. :

Y. Ped. Ave you? then you are a woman of

sense, aunt; a very great honour'to your sex.

« Lo Lucy. Did you ever hear so conceited, ig; }

‘norant a wretch, .
Y8 Ped, Tgnorant !
havg revolv’d*more volumes, than you have done

fbages; T might say lines. . More sense has gone in
i these eyes. A o

¥y

Know, 'Madam, thab T«

i}a:‘
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L. Lucy. Than will ever come out at that mmnhw
I believe.——Ha, ha, ha! o )

Y. Ped. What do you laugh at? I could convince
you, that what you said then was only false wit.
Look ye, mother, when you have been conversant
with the Greek poets, you’ll make better jests.

L. Lucy. And when you have convers'd with a
French dancing-master, you’ll make a better figure; |
%ill when, you had best converse with yoursel
Come, sister. g :

Y. Ped. Sooner than converse with thee,
1 be obliged to communicate with a drunken,
illiterate soph: a creature; of all, my aversion..

g

SCENE IIL

SIR AVARIEE PEDANT, and YOUN& PEDAN

¥
Sir Av. How now, son! what puts you into ﬁl.ll
passion? I'never knew any thing got by bemg ina
passion. T
Y. Ped. Sir, with your peace, I am not iu
passion; I have read too much philosophy to have
my passions irritated by women. i
"SirAei You seem, “indeed, to have read a great

-

&

E3

éb 5 for you said several things last night beyond

my understanding: but I desire you would giveme |
some account of your improvement in that way
which I recommended tocyou at yoursgoing to the
university ; I mean that useful part of learning, the
arts of getting money; I hope your tutor has, ac- '
cording to my orders, instill'd into you a tolerable
insight into stock-jobbing. I hopeto see .youmake"j‘
a figure at Garraway’s, boy. = - . €15 g
Y. Ped. Sir, he has instructed me in a much
‘nobler science—Logick—I have read all that has

P
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g”"-been‘wvritten on that subject, from the time of
Aristotle, to that great and learned modern, Bur-
gersdicius; truly, almost a cart-load of books.

Sir Av. Have: they taught you the art to get a
cart load of money?

Y. Ped. They have taught me the art of getting
knowledge. Logic is in learning, what the com-
‘g@'pgss is in navigation. It is the guide, by which our:
© reason steers in the pursuit of true philosophy.

Sir dv. Did ever mortal man hear the like!—

ve I been at this expence to breed my son a
_philosopher? I tremble at the namej; it brings the
thought of poverty into my mind. -~ Why, do you
think if your old philosophers were alive, any one
. would speak to them, any one wou’d pay their bills?
—Ah! these universities are fit for nothing but to
debauch the principles of young men; to poison
their minds with romantic notions of knowledce
and virtue: what could I expect; but that philo-

sophy should teach you to crawl into a prison; or
poetry, to fly into one!—Well, Pl shew you the
world! where you will 'see, that riches are the
only titles to respect; and that learning is not the
way to get riches. There are men who can draw
- for the sum of, a hundred thousand pounds who
~ hardly spell it. e
Y. Ped. Sir, you were pleas’d to send for me to
.~ town in an impetuous manner. Two days have
pass'd since my arrival, bwou’d therefore importune
Jyou to declare to me the reasons o your message. »

_ 8ir Av. That is my intention, and you will find
_by'it how nicely I calculate. You know my losses
_ in the South-Sea had sunk my fortune to so low .

an_ebb, that from having been offered, ay, and
| .courted, to accept a wife of quality (my present
VOL. I, T

I
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lady) I fell solow, to-have my proposals of mar,."
nage between you and-the daughter of a certain

«citizen, rejected; tho’ her fortune was not _equal

to that of my wife. For I must tell gfou, théta
thousand a year is all you can expect from: me,
who might have left you ten.

Y. Ped. And is to me as desirable a gift. ©

Sir Av. T am sorry to hear you have no befte
principles. But I have hit on a way to double!
sum. In short, I intend to marry you to your
cousin Bellaﬁ%. I observed her, the night of your”
arrival, ‘at supper, “look much at you, though you
were then rough, and just off your journey: my.
brother sent her hither to prevent her marrying a
gentleman in the country of a small fortune. Now \
LIl take care you shall have sufficient op%
nities together: ~and I question not but to
pass the af‘falr, by which I gain just ten thousand
pounds clear, for her fortune 1s twenty.

Y. Ped. Sir, I desire to deliver my reasons op
pouent to this match; they are two: first, to the
thing, matrimony Secondly, to the person, who
is my cousin-german,

Av. Now, Sir, T desire t.o deliver mine. I
utione, and that is very short, « If you refuse,
nhetit you.

Enter a SERVANT.

Serv. Sir, here’s a gerfileman, who calls hlm-
solf Wilding, at the door. - e |
Sir Av. Shew him in.  Son, you will coumdet

of what I have told you. .
Y. Ped. Yes, I will consider, but shall never
find a reply to so substantial, plevalent and cons

8
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Sir Har. 1 am surpris’d at that, Sir, for he has
no acquaintance but with books. Alas, Sir, he
studies day and night!

Sir Av. May 1 ask what he studies, Sir?

Sir Har. Law, Sir; he has followed it so close
these six years, that he has hardly had time to write
even—to me, (unless when he wants necessaries.)
But I cannot convince you better than by one ‘81
his bills—let me see—ay, here—here it is'—here o
a bill—I shall see the rogue a judge —This bill,
Sir, is only for one quarter. i

For law-books, 501. g |
Fifty pounds worth of law books read in one |
quarter of a year.—I shall see the rogue a judge. |

Item. For paper, pens, ink, sand, pencils, pen- |
knives, 101. .

For fire and candles, 81. » 4 -.{,‘
You see, hereads all night.

Paid a woman to brush books, 11.

For places in W estminster-hall, 51.

For coaches thither, at 4s. per time, 121.

For night-gown, slippers, caps, physic——

Sir Av. Hold, hold, pray; it’s enough in con-

. In short, the whole bill amounts fo

ndred and seventy-five pounds, ~ for the
aries of study .only. I shall see the wgue
a Jucfce '

Sir dv. But (methink&) there is one article a
little extraordinary: how comes it that your son
pays four shillings for a coach to Westminster,
when four ]awyers go thither for one?

Sir Har: Ay! why that’s a question, now, that |
has been asked me several times: heart! I believe
you are all envious of my boy. If he pays four
times as much, he carries four times as much law,
and that, I think, is an answer.

P 3
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Sir Av. I wonder, Sir Harry, a gentleman of
your plentiful fortune, should breed your eldest
son to the law: 2 §

Sir Hap. Oh, Sir! Pll give you a very good’
reason for that My father was a lawyer, and
he got an estate. . It was my misfortune to be bred
ageitleman. My father keptme in the country *till

< I'was three and twenty, and my wife has kept me .
there ever since; for except when I brought my .
son to the Temple, and this present Journey, T

. never was twenty miles from home. L

| Sirdv. It was your misfortune to be bred a
. gentleman, Sir Harry ! ¢

. Sir'Har. Ay, Sir; but I always resolv’d to
breed my son to the law; I determin’d it befores

| he was born; and I don’t question but to see him

ft % ; 1 4 5 !

* ajudge.—I am impatient till I find him out; so I
am your humble servant. You may expect me at : 4
dinner. - : i

Sir Ao. That’s kind, however. You see,
son, we have but a short time’to execute our pro-
ject in; and if we are not expeditious, the stock
will be sold to another purchaser. I ameobliged
to go into the city on business: aftens
will introduce you to my niece.

| ‘time, think on some fine speeches, some
pliments: for in dealing with women (¢
all other merchandize) the way to get them cheap,
15 to cry them up as niuch beyond their value as.
possible. @ : o

Y. Ped. So the matter is reduced to this, < Either:
¢ to be married or disinherited.” = I’ll accept the
Prior; for, if Iam disinherited, T shall never get:
my estate againj but if I am married (providen--
tially) I may get rid of my wife. ' . |

A

L §
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| Nay, Iam no stranger to your misfortunes. - Sure

Nature was as blind when she gave him such a son,
as Fortune when she robb’d you of your birth-
right. £
aVf:r. Valentine, I charge thee, on thy friend-
ship, not to reflect on that memory which shall be
ever sacred to my breast. ho. knows what arts

| my brother may haveused? Nay, I have reason

- to believe my actions abroad were misrepresented.

I must have fallen by a double deceit. He must

have coloured my innocence with the face of vice,

, and cover’d his own notorious vices under the ap-

| perior genius to oblige; my utmost effo

TR

pearance of innocence.

Ver. Heaven forgive him. T hope I can.
Val. But tell me (though I dread to ask) he did
not.” could not, disinherit you ofall? i
~ Ver. ANl in his power. My meother’s fortune
fell to me, he could not hinder it. And, Oh! my
friend! I could with that small competency outvie
my brother’s happiness, had I not, with my for-
tune, lost a jewel dear to me as my soul—yet here
I forget even that.. To hold, to embrace so dear a
friend, effaces every care.
Val. 1stillhave been your debtor: :

E Val. Hell in its own shape-reward him for it.

still your due. ¥
Ver. Let us then sacrifice this day to mirt
i >

0¥y
Val. With all :ny heart. »
Ver. Is not that Wilding just come into the

~ Mall!

~ Val. 1 am sure he is alter’d since you saw him.
I wonder his dress, indeed, did not prevent your
‘knowing him. ~ e

Ver. Noj; it is by hisdress I do know him, for

" Lsaw him in the very same at Paris. He remembers

"
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me too, I perceive. Mr. Wilding, your humble
servant.

SCENE VI.
WILDING, VEROMIL, VALENTINE.

Wild. Ha! my dear Veromil, a thousand wel- |
comes to England. When left you that delicious
place, Paris? ; ik

Ver. Soon after you left it.

Wild. 1 thought you intended for Vienna. But
I am glad that we enjoy you so much sooner. For
I suppose you are now come to town for good ?

Val. Nay, he shall not escape us again.

Ver. My inclinations would bid me spend my
whole life with my Valentine: but necessity con-
fines our happiness to this day. .

Val. This day! )

Ver. To-morrow night I am to meet a friend at
Dover, to embark for France. I am glad we met
so. soon; for every hour I am with you, tho it
seems a moment, is worth an age.

Wild. You are soon weary of your country,
My, Veromil,” which you long’d to see so much
when we were at Paris.

o Vé%; lisfortunes have made it disagreeable.

Wild. Come, come, I see the bottom of this;
there is a mistress in the case.

Fal. To France for a mistress! «

Wild. Ay, or what do all our fine gentlemen
there?

Val. Learn to please an English one. It wou'd

~be more rational in a Frenchman to come abroad

for a dancing-master, than in an Englishman to go-
abroad for a mistress. L
Ver.. However you'll allow a lover to be partial ;

O
P
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you must excuse me if I think France has now the
finest women in the universe. But, to end your
amazement, she is our country-womar.

Wild. And has some devilish coquet led you a
dance to Paris? Never stir after her; if she does
not return within ten weeks, 1’ll be bound to——
fetch her.

Val. Who can this great uncelebrated beauty be?

Ver.. Oh! Valentine! she is one, whose charms
would detude stoicism into love; the luscious dreams
of amerous boys ne’er rais'd ideas of so fine'a form,
uor man-of sense e’er wish’d a virtue in his mis-
tress’s mind’ which she has not. That modesty !
that sweetness ! that virtue! :

Wild. Her name, her name?

Val. Her fortune, her fortune?

Ver. 1 know, gentlemen, you who have liv’d
so much in the gay world, will be surprised to hear
me talk so seriously on this affair.” But, be as-
sured, my whole happiness is in the breast of one
woman. i

Wild. 1 own myself surprised; but our friend
here can hardly be so, for he is to-morrow to be
happy with one woman. g

Ver. How! T

Val. Wiltthou never have done with'it?
can’t appear in public, after it’s known 'th
to be married, but every one who wants 2 wife,
will rally him out of envy.

Wild. A and évery one who has a wife,
out of pity. N = .4

Val. ’Sdeath; Tl be married to-morrow, and
away into the country the next morning.

Wild. Oh! the country is vastly pleasant during
the honey moon; groves and mountains give one
charming ideas in the spring of matrimeny. T
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, suppose we shall have you in town agiﬁn in the
winter; at least you’ll be so obliging to send your
wife up. A husband would be as public-spirited a
man, if he did not run away with his wife, as he"
who buys a fine picture and hangs it up in his
house, for the benefit of all comers. But robbing
the public of a fine woman, is barbarous; and he
who. buries his wife, s as great a miser as he who |
buries his gold. 2
- Per.. The public may thank themselves; for no ‘
man would do either, had- not the world afﬁx'ed"b,f;

* shame to the sounds of poverty and cuckoldom.

Val. “¥ou mention the name as if there was |
something frightful in it: one would imagine you |
had liy'd in the first age and infaney of cuckoldom. *|

| Custom alters every thing. A pair of horns (per- |
haps) onece seemed as odd an ornament for the head,
as a perriwig:  but now they are both equally in
{ashion, and a'man is no more §tar’d at for the one
than for the other.

Wild. Nay, 1 rather think cuckoldom is an ho-
nour. I wish every cuckold had a statue before his
door, ‘erected at the public expence. !

Val. Then the city of London would have as
many statues in it, as the city of Rome had.

(Wild. The ladies are obliged to y6u for your
opinion. - ’

Val. 1 think so. What is your’s, pray?

Wild. Mine! that the poets ought to be hanged
for every compliment they hdve made them,

Ver. Hey day! g <

Wild. For that they have not said enough in
their favour—-—Ah! Charles! there are women in

' the world : [Hugs Veromil,

Ver. Bravo! women! : 4

Wild. Dost thou think I confine my narrow

0 ¢
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‘have the afternoon to ourselves. I declare against
all cards and parties whatsoever. :

Val. VIl second your resistance; for I know we
_shall be ask’d; and they will be as difficultly re-
fus’d too as a starving author, who begs your sub-
scription to his next miscellany; and you will get
much the same by both compliances, a great deal
‘of nonsense and impertinence for your money-—;—#
for ne who plays at quadrille without being let|
into thé secret, as surely loses; as he would w
Newmarket. |

Wild. Ay. but then he is let sometimes into.
.much more charming secrets.

Val. Faith! very rarely!—DMany haye suc-
.ceeded by the contrary practice, which 1s the
reason why sharpers have been so often happy it
' theiv fayours. Your success would be more for-
‘warded by winning five hundred than by losing
five thousand.

Wild. Why, faith! .on a second consideration,
I begin to be of your opinion.

For gratitude may to some women fall,
. _But#noney, powerful money, charms them all.

ol ]
% o
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ACT 1I. §CENE L
o . « %
SGENE—WILDING’S chambers in, the Temple.
PINCET .alone. p y
"M a fine thing to have a clear eonscience: but
a clear purse, and a loaded conscience, is ‘the

C2¢
1

|






218 THE TEMPLE BEAU.

Pin. Sir, he has no books. What would you
have with my master, Sir?

Sir Har. What's' this?  [Taking a book up.]
Rochester’s poems? What.does he do with poems?
—but ’tis better to spend an hour so, than ina
tavern.— W hat book is this?—Plays what, does
he read plays too?—Hark ye, sirrah, show me
where your master keeps his law-books. 4

Pin.” Sir, he has no law-books: what should ke |
do with law-books? -

Sir Har. DMl tell you villain ! :

A Goes to strike him. [ Knocking.

N

'O here he comes, I’ll meet my dear boy. 4
: 7
SCENE TII. | e |

 (To them.) TAYLOR.

.\ Tayl. Mr. Pincet, is your master within? I have
broaght my bill. _ ;

Pin. Youmust come another time.

Tayl. Another time! Sir, I mustspeak with him
now. I have been put off this twelvemonth, T can
stay no longer. ;

" 8ir Har. Give me your bill. =~
Tayl. Will you pay it, Sir? \ 5
Sir Har. Perhaps I will, Sir. 4

Tayl. Here it is, Sir.

Sir Har. Agad! its a good long one. ¢Fora
¢ guit of lac’d clothes made your honour last Mi-
< chaelmas was two years, forty pounds'——What,
do your Templars wear lac’d clothes? :

Tayl. Do they? ha, ha, ha! wou'd they pay’d
for them too. We have gentlemen here, Sir, who
dress as finely as any beaus of th » all.

Pin. And pay as finely too; L leligye, to your
SOTIOW-~ % [ Aside-

Pl
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Sir Har. © A suit of black velvet, twenty-three
< pounds” Adad, the rogue is extrayagant.

- SCENE 1V.

(To them.) MILLINER, PERRIWIG-MAKER, SHOEMAKER,
HOSIER.

Mill. Mr. Pincet, is your master within?
Pin. No, 10, no.—You must all come another
time.
Per. Sir, we shall not come another time; we
| agreed to come all in a body; and unless we are

\paid, we shall take other methods. [Knocking,
I Sir Har. Hell and the devil! what have we
here! [Staring as in the greatest confusion.

Pin. [Without.] He is not at home.
Tricksy. 1tell you he is, and I will see him.

SCENE V.

(To them.). mrs. TricKsY. s she is crossing the
stage, SIR HARRY takes hold on her.

Sir Har. Hark ye, Madam, are you acquainted
with my son : B
. Tric. Nor none of the scrubs-that belong to you,
 fellow, I hope. P
Sir Har. The gentleman who owns these cham-
bers, Madam, ig my son. :
Tric. Sir, ;you are an impudent coxcomb; the
gentleman who owns these chambers has no such
dirty relations,
Sir Har. Nery fine, very fine! I see it now. My
son is an extravagant rake, and I amn imposed
. U2

&
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SCENE VIIL

An Antichamber. in_ SIR AVARICE PEDANT'S
* House.

LADY LUCY, LADY GRAVELY, BELLARIA,
CLARISSA.

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! And have you the
assurance to own yourself in love, in an age, when
is un-

Bel. And when the merit of him'I do love is ;

- much more a rarity than either. ’Tis only when

we fix our affections unworthily, “that they are
blameable; but where virtue, sense, reputation,
worth, love and constancy meet in a man, the mis-
tress who is asham’d of her passion must have a

- soul too mean to distinguish them.

L. Gra. What will the immodesty of this age
come to? ¢

L. Lucy. What will the stupidity of it come to?.

L. Gra. A young woman to declare openly she
loves a man} A g

L. Lucy. A young woman to declare openly
she loves one man only! Your wit and beauty,
Bellaria, were intended to enslave mankind. Your
eyes should first congher the world, and then
weep, like Alexander’s, for more worlds to con-
quer.

‘Bel. 1 rather think he should have wept for

 those he had conquered. He had no more title to

sacrifice the lives of men to his ambition, than a
woman has their ease. And I assure you, Madam,
had my eyes that power you speak, I would only
us
S
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defend my own by them, which is the only war-
rantable use of power in both sexes. - .
= L. Lucy. Well, for a woman who has seen so
much of the world, you talk very strangely.

L. Gra. It is to her town education, to her seeing
the world, as you call it, that she owes these
immodest thoughts; had her father confin’d her
in the country, as her uncle did; and as I advisid
him, she wou'd have scorn’d fellows as much as_fis»j_
do. ger

Bel. 1 hope, Madam, I shall never give any o
my friends reason to regret my education. R

L. Gra. Yes, Madam, I do vegret ity —=Iemy
sorry 1 have a relation who has no more virtue,

Bel. My fathet commanded me, Madam, to lovg’-"w
him. <

L. Gra. Yes, butyour uncle has commanded you
11055 78 z / 3

Bel. Tt is not in my power to obey him, nor
am I obliged to it. I defy you to say, I ever gave
encouragement to any other: or to him, béfore I

‘had my father’s leave—his command. He intro-

duced him to me, and bid me think of him as my
husband. I obey’d with difficulty,e ’till T disco-

¢ vél!gdfsuch worth, such virtues in his soul, that the |

1'66(:_9{%11 which I at first gave him out of duty, 1 |
afterwards gave him out of love. I plac’d the |
dear image in my heart?! and you, or all the
world, shall never tear it thence, ‘r plant another’s |
there. , o2
L. Gra. Did you ever hear such a wreteh! I
i &

* could almost cry, to hear her.

L. Lucy. Tcan’thelp laughing at her; ha, ha, ha!
L. Gra. Madam! Madam ! more gravity would,
become you. ‘]
- ‘ ‘
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SCENE , IX.

VALENTINE, WILDING, VEROMIL, LADY LUCY,
5 BELLARIA, CLARISSA.

Val. Ladies, your humble servant, I beg the |
honour of introducing a friend of mine—Lady
Lucy, Mrs. Bellaria. ; [They salut:.vﬂ

Bel. Oh, heav’ns! [dside. |

L. Lucy. Was there much company in the J
Park? ; il

I wild. All the world, but yourselves; I wonder
~you could resist the temptation of so fine a da&!w
lady Lucy. i

L. Lucy. Oh! never be surprised at me, buf |

when you see me walking; for I am the most lazy

| creature in the world. I would not have walk’d to
my coach this morning, to have been empress of
the universe. Oh! I adore the eastern way of tra-
velling on men’s shoulders: but walking is so vulgar j
an exercise, I wonder people of quality give into"
it, ; '
. Val. Tt has only the recommendation of being
wholesome and innocent.

L. Lucy. Great recommendations truly, to some
antiquated prude, some poor spirited animal, who
is proud of an innocent fack.

olVild. That is a face which never does the be-
holders any harm.

L. Lucy. Unless it frightens them—ha, ha, ha!

Wild. Some women are innocent form their
want of beauty, as some men are from their want
of courage.

L. Lucy. True. We should all be tyrants, if we
had power ;

e
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Wild. You will be too late for the auction, lady
Lucy.

L?Lu(“y. The other lady has disappointed us,
so I shall not go. But I have bought a picture
since I.saw you, which if you don’t admire as
much as I do, Ishall not admire your judgment.

Wild. If I do not admire it, Tli say I do, ‘and

| that’s the same thing. A

SCENE X.
VALENTINE, CLARISSA, VEROMIL, BELLARIA.

' Val. You look very ill to day, Clarissa.
Cla. You were not obliged to tell me so, me-
thinks. :
.\ Val. Freedom in a husband, is :
~ Cla. Tmpertinence ——stay till you have the
title. i
Val. A day will give it me.
. Cla. Perhaps not. . This troublesome ‘imper-
tinent freedom, makes me believe you not so near
z&yo'm‘ happiness.
" Val. Madam! Madam! this turbulency of
temper, makes me fear I am too near my misery.
Cla. T dow’t understand you. e %
Val. 1 fear you are more difficult to be under-
stood than I am.—Stay till I have a title'—He
who marries a woman, o pays for an estate before
he is apprised of their real value, will find it then
" too late to lament.  The purchaser,  indeed, ma¥y
sell his estate to another, with loss; but the hus-
band, like a loaded ass, must drag on the heavy
burthen, till death alone relieves him.
Cla. Intolerable insolence! —— DIl never see
you more.. ‘
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Val. Pardon me, Bellaria, I must follow ler
—To malke the quarrel irreconcileable. [ Aside.

SCENE XI,
VEROMIL, BELLARIA.

[vErowiL and BELLARIA, who had stood this while |
silent, rush into one amother’s armsia

Ver. My Bellaria! 53
_ Bel. Ave you can you be my Veromil?®
Ver. Let this fond kiss confirm me to be Veromi
. and your’s.
| Bel. And this embrace, which pulls you to my
heart, assure you, that 1 know I bold my Veromil:
for none but him these arms should &’er encircle, - ,ﬁ
Ver. My dear, my tender love ! i
Bel. Oh! tell me what strange, what unex-
| pected chance ‘has brought us once again together.
Ver. A chance so strange; it seems the direcs
tion of a Providence, which looks with propmoﬂa

Nt

pleasure on the sincerity of our virtuous loves; fo
had not the accidental meeting of a friend prevented
it, I had to-morrow gone for France, whltherl
falsely heard you was sent.

. Bel: Did you never receive any letter from me’!

Ver.” And did not my Bellaria then forget me?
—Oh! how blest had I been to have seen a line
from her.

“ Bel. Then I have been betr'wed for know, my |
Veromil, Iwas forc’d from my uncle’s house in the
middle of the night, and i two days brought
hither; where I lnve been kept the closest prisoner;
yet I found means to write to you, and gave the
letter to my maid, with a ring from my fmwer_m

o
A
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enforce her faithfulness; and she has a thousand
times sworn she sent it you. #

Ver. O the false jade!

Bel. Heav’n knows what different agonies I have
felt! sometimes I thought you dead.—Nay', once I
fear’d you false.

Ver. Oh, my Paradise! no worlds could have
tempted me; for, by this sweetest, dearest hand,

I swear there’s not an atom in that charming form,
| which I'would change for worlds. :

Bel. You know how'willingly I believe you.——

| But hark, if we are overseen, we are ruined. ot |
. Tell me——O tell me, what I shall do.
. P’ll think of it.—Is Valentine your friend?
. Most nearly. |
. Then consult with him if you beljeve it |

. Oh Bellaria! [ Looking fondly on
. Farewell—My heart. } one another.]

Ver. Eternal transports, agonies of joy delight |
thy soul.  Excellent, charming creature ! — But
ah! a sudden damp chills all my rising joys;
for oh! what drazons must be overcome, before

{1 gather that delicious fruit!—I must impart it to
Valentine; for on his friendship hangs my sure
success. s

A

SCENE XIL

i - VAJENTINE, V%’:Q)'MIL. »
| .

- Val. Alone, and mrusing, dear Veromil! Are
| you thinking on your lady in France?
i Ver. Valentine |—are you my friend?

~ Val. If you doubt it, Iam not.

Ver. Itis in your power, perhaps to grant me
-y utmest wish—will you?
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Val. You know I will.
Ver. Be it whateyer—
Val. Humph!—Faith! unless it should be to 2
abroad with you to-morrow, for the same reason
keeps me at home that sends you away—q
woman; and I believe now you have seen her,
you will confess a fine one. < <
Ver. What do you mean? 4
Val. In a word, that lady I left you alone
I doat on to distraction.— You seem distu
Veromil ! Did I not know you already e
1€ constancy of your temper, her
cuse my suspecting a sudden conq
Ver. “Be assur’d it is not in the power of
or beauty to change my passion.—And are. you

|
vy

3 i<}
be married to her to-morrow. i

= Val. Wouwd I were.  To shew you'I distrust 1
‘your friendship, Tl open my whole breast
you. I had for almost two years pursued h
 other lady, and after a long series of importunity,
! at last obtained her consent, and to-morrow |
the appointed day, = But about a month since, |
lady whom I told you of in our way from the Pa
came hither; that T Jilk’d her, you’ll easily be-
lieve; but by frequent conversatjon, the disease
| possess’d my whole mind. My love for her, and
“aversion for my former mistress, increased dail
—4ill T resolv’d to break with the old, and pursue |
the new passion. - The ene T haye accomplish'd in
An irreconcileable quarrel with, Clarissa: the finst,
‘step I will take to'the latter, shall be by all means
whatsoever to lessen her value for him' she thinks|
herself engag’d to—whom, cow’d 1 once reniove,
T easily should supply his place. - i
Ver. But can you do this with-honour? !
Val. Ha, ha, ha! you and I had strange no-
tions of that word when we us’d to read the mora

- €
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out of the stocks the next report that is rais’d aboyr
Gibraltar.
L. Gra. Insensible wretch! ¥}
Sir Av. Insensible! you are mistakens I haye
computed it, and I find it cheaper to maintain-m’y
wife at home, than to allow her a separate main-
tenance. She has great relations, and will cons.
' sequently have a great allowance. oo
L. Gra. Abandon’d! would you keep 4 serpent
in your bosom? ; i, s
. Sir dv. If she is a serpent, it’s more than L know,
{I you can prove any thing against her, doit., |
% L. Gra. Will yau prosecute it, if I do? i
Sir Av. If her gallant be rich: but if he’s p
look you, I will have nothing to do with hims foy
I have vesolved never to go to law with a beggarg
a lord: -the one you will never cast, and the othe
you will get nothing by casting. azm
" L. Gra. You’ll get revenge. &
Sir dv. 1 am too good a Christian to give money
for revenge. ‘ Tt
L. Gra. But not to give up your conscience for
‘money. Will you set up for a Christian without
honesty ? B
Sir Av. Pl have faith, at least; and so, sister, 1
believe my wife honest, and will believe it, till you
prove the contrary. !
L., Gra. Can a woman be honest who frequents
assemblies, auctions; plays, and reads romances? |
Sir Av. Very innocently, I dare swear. ¥X
® L. Gra. Who an assembly herself! whose
house is a public rendezvous for idle young fel- |
lows! and who is, I am afraid, sometimes al
with one fellow. g A
Sir 4v. And very innocently, I dare ayer. ¥
L. Gra. How! innecently alone with 2 fellew! |

)
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Brother, I would not be innocently alone with a-
fellow for the universe.
Sir dv. Siuce you enrage me, you yourself have
a worse character than my wife.
. Gra. Monster! I an ill character! I, who
have lived reputably with two husbands !
Sir dv. And buried them both with great satis-
 faction. :
-« L. Gra. The world knows how decently I grieved
for them both;  yes, you see too' well I have not
‘worn off the loss of the to this day. 7
~ Sir dv. Nor will not, ’till you have got a third, 47
which I heartily wish you had, that my house might
be at ease, and that my poor wife, my poor Pene-
. lope, might not be distarbed. For I will no more
 believe any thing against her; than I will believe
a stock-jobber on the Exchange, or a lawyer in
‘Westminster-hall. t
L. Gra. The curses of cuckoldom and credulity
- attend you, till thy horns put out those eyes which
\ cannot see them. T

SCENE XIV.

WILDING a@nd LADY GRAVELY.

. Wild. So, now must I transform myself into a
| shape as foreign to my natural one, as ever Pro-
| teus did. [Aside.]—Hems hem!—Lady Gravely,
your humble servang ! e :
I L Gra. How g:; you adn@ce here, Sir? 1
| thought you knew that I receive no visits from men
| this. hour!
%ld. Asmy visits, madam, are always innocent,
I presumed your ladyship might admit me at a time
|f When you deny access to the looser of our sex, I
x2
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am, indeed, unfortunately, of that part of *he‘sps.'
cies which your ladyship disesteems; but sobmety
I know, recommends even a man to your ladyslups
favour. e '

L. Gra. Sobriety! you ha.ve, mdeed,@ greai: mle
to sobriety, Sir.

Wild. Lown, indeed, th(; former part of my
has been too freely spent; but love has mad
convert. Love, which Zmade the sober o

gay, has made me sober E
(L. Gra. 1T am glad a good effect can pro

tom a bad cause. Who can she be
wrought this miracle? -

- Wild. Wou'd 1 durst tell you!

L Gra. What do you fear?

. Wild. Your anger.

" L. Gra. Tho' T dxsapprove of love ——
tuous, I could fmglve it.

Wild. Then ’tis yourself, yourself, madam;
objee& of my thoughts, my dreams, my wnsheﬁﬂ.

L: Gra. In love with me! T hope, Sir, m
duct has not given encouragement.

\Wild. Oh! do not, do “not look thus crue
me. Those eyes showd only dart their lightn
on the profligate : .but when approach’d with pu
should be all gentle, mild, propitious. I, madam,
"despise and hate the World as you. Coqu’ets are
nry aversion. il

L. Gra. That, mdeed,eshe“s your sénse
« Wild, Would y fate so far bless me,
might have the ﬁ‘u‘mhy of conversing
woman of your sense, of communicating
sures on the world to you, and approvi
Nothing can be harmful that passes bet
a pair [Kissing her kand.], let what will p
from their amours.
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L. Gra. Odious name!

Wild. Their virtuous hours. [Kissing it harder.]
The world never lays any censure on their conduct.

L. Gra. The world is not half so censorious as
it ought to be on'the fliting part of the sex.—
Really, T know very few who are not downright

- naughty. ; o
| Wild. Yes, and openly—it is six times the crime,
| The manner of doing,ill, like the manner of doing
- well, is chiefly considér’d—and then the persons
0. g ;
i, ‘
res. ; &
Wild. T don’t know a woman, beside yourself, ©*
E/gne can converse with. :
L. Gra. Truly, I am at a loss for conversation
among my sex. :
" Wild. Ah! madam, might one who has the mis-
Hortune to be a man — ; 4

L. Gra. Don’t call it a misfortune, since  the
women are so bad.

\+ Wild. Can I hope?

L. Gra. *Tis to the men too we are obliged, for
knowing what women are; if thiey were secret, all
women wou’d pass for virtuous. GG

Wild. Yet' I abhor want of secrecy. Had I

- been admitted to familiarities, I would have sooner
died than discover’d them. ; " :
' " L. Gyra. I cannot deny, indeed, but that secrecy
is 2 manly virtue, '
Wild. Oh! it 1s the chamistioof 2 man.

L. Gra. I am glad to see a young man of such

ing principles. :

Oh, Madam!

. Gra. Such a just and bad .notion of the

“world.

. IVild. Madam! madam!

i X 3

Gra. The giggling, ogling, silly, vile crea
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L. Gra. Such a thorough, thorough hatred of bhad -
women.

Wild. Dear Madam!

L. Gra. And at the same time such a perfect

. tender, manly concern for the reputation of all

WOomen.
Wild.- Oh! eternally careful, Madam.
L. Gra. And to show you my approbation, I

will venture to walk w1th u in the garden {

dinner.—I will but spea a servant and foJlow
[Exit,

TR
ke Wild. Soh! by"what I can see, Lady Lucy, you'

are in a fair way to repent sending me of this |

~ errand.  Make. diversion for you! I shall make

diversion for myself, I believe; for nothing but the
Devil can prevent my success, and I’m sure it’s not !
his business to prevent it. el 1

i
ACT HI. “SCENE L.

SCENE — the Anti-chamber.

=

LADY LUCY and WILDING.
LADY LUCY. $

I HAVE been half dead with unpatlence to know
your success.

Wild. If ever I am Sent on such an en'and

ain— € ]

L. Lucy. TNl enﬁbhe gave it you home.

Wild. That she did, mdeed

L. Lucy. And—and——Ha, ha, ha! ——How dﬁﬁ
she receive you?!—Ha, ha, ha!

Wild. Why, I attacked her in a grave, solemn
style. I puton as hypocritical a countenance as 2
jesuit at a confession,

L
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“L. Lucy. And she received you like a nun, I
suppose. 5 ‘
Wild. Sir (says she), while you frequent my,
sister’s assemblies, your affected sobriety will gain no
place in my beliet. I receive no visits from any
man——but from such a gay, wild, loose, raking',
dancing, singing, fluttering——
L. Lucy. Coxcomb! Ha, ha, ha! J
 Wild. Would you recommend yourself to me,
- you must leave off’ your whole set of company, and
particularly that w vain, thoughtless, ﬁining,
unfix’d, inconstant—— p

B ETud: Hold! holgls Lo
|5 Wild. Mimicking, sighing, laughing—— ‘%

L. Lucy. 'Whom do you mean?

Wild. She nam’d nobody. .

L. Lucy. No, she did not need. I know whom
she scandaliz’d, and Pl tell her, be it only to make
mischief.

Wild. 1 say she nam’d nobody at first; but
when she found I did not know the picture by her
‘colours, ‘she writ your name at the bottom.

" L. Lucy. My name !

Wild. Tis too true. X

L. Lucy. The devil take you for telling me of
it; it has discompos’d me so —1I find it impossible
to have any complexion to-day. B3

' Wild. You need none, you have done"i!ﬁﬁchief"‘
‘enough already ; ’tis time to think of repairing some
of it. :

L. Lucy. But I will #pair.any mischief I
have done. - ¥ >
. Wild. That's an affectation: you are better-

natur’d.

L. Lucy. Indeed, I am as cruel as Caligula. I
wish your whole sex had but one pair of eyes, that
I might kill them all with'a frown.
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Wild. Aud one body, that you might recover
them as easily. - Come, come, Lady Lucy, I haye
been your fool long enough, and have had no re-
ward for my pains. AP

L. Lucy. No reward! Have I not spoke to you
in all public places? Havé I not read your odious
letters? Have I not sung your more odious songs?
Have I not suffei’d you to gallant my fan, to kiss
my lap-dog? What can a reasonable creature

which I have not done? : p

Wild. The only_thinﬁreasonable creatur
would ask. You Jnave t the tables on me
Eely, indeed, and made that my reward which

ould have pleaded as my merit. A prince would
' be finely served truly, who, when his soldiers asked
him for a reward, was to tell them, the honour of |
serving him was one. /

L. Lucy. T can reckon fifty lovers of mine con-
tented with less. : i
. Wild. Rare lovers! A lady wou'd be as finely
isery’d by such lovers as a king by such soldiers—
fellows only fit to guard a drawing-room, or to |
court in it; and of no more use in the real fields
of love or war, than an eunuch in a bed-chamber,
or a parson in a battle. : ,

L. Lugy. 1 have taken a sudden resGlution—

Wild, Have a care of a had one!

L. Lucy. Never to see you more. :

Wild. 1 thank you for telling me, however, be-
cause it has let me into anotfier resolution.

L Lucy. Imperti ' ‘

Wild. Never to le you more, till you have
given me all the joys in your power. N

L. Lucy. I hate you. |
. Wild. 'That’s barbarous, ‘when you know my
ove. -
L. Lucy. Yes, 1-do know your love; and there-

2
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are no son of mine—you have proved your mother
a strumpet, and me a cuckold.
Sir Ao. Truly, so he has me too, I’m afiaid.
© [dside.
L. Lucy. Heaven send us safe off. [ Aside.
Sir Har. You must kndw, Sir, I came up to
town to marry you to this gentleman’s niece, a fine
young lady with twenty thousand pound ;
L.'Lucy. Ha! [Asid
Sir Har. But you shall beiE or starve, or steal, |

it is equal to me. Sir, I ¢ but be in a passil
he has injur’d me in the tendetest point,
{148ir Av. So he has me, traly.
E - Lucy. And me, I am sure. )
Sir Ao. In short, 1 suspect, Siv Harry, that he'
« has been too free with my wife; and he ‘who is too
free with one’s wife, may, some time or other, rob
one’s house.
Sir Har. Nay, perhaps, lLe has begun to rob .
already. It’s probable I may see him hang’d before

1 go out of town.

L. Lucy. He has been too free, indeed? What
did you ever see in me, Sir, or in my couduct,
which cow’d give you an ill suspicion of me?

Wild. So! T'm in a fine way faith. [4side.

Sir Har. 1 shall see him hang’d.  © :

Sir dv. He deseryes it truly. A

L. Lucy. What could make you imagine that I
was to be brib’d to so mean, base, low an action!
‘what could make you think Fd ever sell my niece?

Sir do. How dilis: ¢ 4

Sir Har. } e

L. Lucy. Sir Avarice, you are a stranger to the
arts of this wicked young man; he has importuned
me a thousaud times, since Bellaria’s coming 10
town, to betray her to him ; ahd just now he vowed
never to let me go, till I hagd Ppromised. Hat}

«
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‘you not come in; Heav’n knows whether I should
have ever got away from him, -

Wild. Can you blame the effects of love, ma-
dam? You yourself see what a metamorphosis it
has caused in me.—1I, who for six long years scarce
ever liv'd out of a study, who knew no amusement, |
no diversion but in books, no sooner saw the
charming maid, than reading grew my bane; gaiety,

(dress, every thing that ight charm' the fair, has
since employ’d my tkﬁts. ;

Sir Har. What do ai ! o

Wild. My father here, who, from not knowinﬁ

[the cause of this transformation, has so severely
resented it, can testify the truth of what I sa

Sir Har. 1 shall see the rogue a judge!

| That I can, my dear boy; and I will take care that

thou shalt not be fore’d to bribe or beg any one:
the girl shall be thy own.——Sir Avarice, T ask
‘your pardon; and, madam, I ask your pardon ;
and, Harry, I ask your pardon.

Wild. Oh Sir! you make me blush.—Dear witty
creature ! ! [Aside.

Sir dv. You were not so good as your word at
dinner, Sir Harry. .

Sir. Har. Tswas hunting after my boy here; but
I will be glad to be recommended to the butler
presently:. s i

Sir Av. At your own time.— Come, my dears
Sir Harry may have some privacies for his'son: T
have something t¢ impart tq@p’n t00. “

SCENE 1V.
' SIR HARRY WILDING, YOUNG WILDING.

Sir Har. But hark you, young man; what’s be-
come of all your Jaw-books, hey?
2
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discompos’d me in my study. I showd have sent
you word of it in my next letter.
Sir Har. How! I have committed a fine set of
errors, [’'m sure.
Wild. What have you done, Sir? .
Sir Har. Broke open a few locks, that’s all————
i I may be hanged myself now, before I 20 into ‘the
ountry. -

Wild. Forbid it—ﬂ-—éou have a mov’sl:'litigious

‘man to deal with.
. Sir Har. I must make it up in the best maiine
L can.  You must assist me with law. But come

%‘we will lose no time with our heiress. Besides, T

| long to sce your chambers, and your books. Tam

resolv’d LIl *find ‘some time this afternoon. © 11 |

fivst obey a certain call that I'find within me, ‘and !

then wash my face and hands, and get my wig pow-
,ydered, that I may be fit to wait on the young lady :

' sodon’t be out of the way. :

Wild. 'This is amivaculous escape! or rather a
short reprieve; for how to carry on the deceit T
don’t know. Tl e’en go and advise with trusty
Pincet; for I believe he is (as well as several of
my brother Templars’ servants) a better lawyer
than his master.

SCENE V.
2l
SIR AVARICE, LADY LUCY, BELLARIA,
YOUNG PB{?&NT.

Sir do. Bemot angry with me, Bellaria, T get
. mothing by ‘this ‘match; and when I get nothing
" by an affair, it is very hard Ishow’d be ‘blamed for
it.

Bel. 1 know not whom to beangry with,
L. Lucy. Look-you, Bellaria, 1" am heartily
VOL. 1, ¥ ’
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which (as Mr. Locke very well observes) does not
receive our assent as soon as the’ proposition is
known and understood. Let us introduce then this
syllogism. <
Whatever the law of natute enjoins, is indis-
pensably just:
But the law of nature enjoins obedience to a
i parent. ;
~ Ergo, Obedience to a parent is indispensably
| ; Just. .
| Bel. Nay, but what have we to do with the law
| of nature? )
Y. Ped. O, if you require farther——the divine
law confirms the law of nature. I shall proceed to
show that it is approved by profane writers also;
* translating them as they occur for your more imme-
_ diate comprehension. , g 4
f%  Bel. I'll leave you to your meditations.

v

SCENE VIL

YOUNG PEDANT alone.

Y. Ped. Venus says to AEneas in Virgil, < Fear
« not the confinands of a parent; nor refuse to obey
¢ her precepts.” What says Polynices to Jocasta
in Ruripides?—< Whatever you will, O my mother,
¢ shall also be grateful to me.’——The sous of
Metellus, as recorded [)y Alexander, are a great
instance — Plauths i Sticho; ¢ Whatever war
¢ parents command, we ar obliged to perform.” —
“Why are Cleobis and Biton preferr’d by Solon in
* Herodotus? why, for their piety to their mother.
What an instance have we in the second son of
Artaxerxes—— :

Y2 )
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SEENE IX.
2 To €hems) WILDING.

Wild. Wish me joy, wish me joy, my friends!
_ Ver. We should rather ask the occasion of your ..
10V. 4
Ju “ld. The usual occasion, marrjage —1 don’t
know but I may bemarried to morrow——But
(perhaps) yowll think, from what I said to-day, I
shou’d have rather begg’d your pity than your

Your wife may (perhaps) want that most
+ —-But who is she? | oo,
- Wild. She iss——she is——Ha, ha, ha!

. Jal. Oue thou art ashamed to name, 1 believe.

| Wild. Sheisa yery great friend of a friend of

':’&,m"s. She is even——Bellaria. : i

" * Val. Bellaria? Bl

Ver. Confusion,! [Aside.
Wild. My father is awrived on that purpose:
The matter is agreed with the guardian in the
country, who is himself coming to town. This
haste (it seems) is lest she show’d be discover’d by
a lover in the country. Butyou don’t wish me joy, *

methinks. :
Val. Becanse I believe you won’t have her. |
Wild. Ha, ha, ha! If I haye her uov; if I

o don’t win her, wea her, lovetler, and SrOW weardr
of her in a month, may I be reduced to that lass
‘extremity, to live, by the charity of superannuated
widows of the town, and either go.to bed with an

k- old woman, or without a supper. }

[ Pal. A very modest declaration! and may you
thrive according to your merits.  Bat 1 wust leave
You on sonie business: Veromil.

Y3 e
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SCENE - X.
WILDING, YOUNG PEDANT.

Wild. So cold! ’Sdeath! this fellow’s in love |
with matrimony itself, and jealous of any others
sharing in if. } - R
" V. Ped. Sir, if I recollect your face, your name
is Wilding. ‘ s B

Wild. Ha! Mr. Pedant, your very humble
servant. : s

Y. Ped. 1 hear, Sir, you are about to consumﬁ?‘}
mate with a young lady here. I assure you, none
will so sensibly rejoice in your fortune as myself.

Wild. Dear Sir! . E

Y. Ped. For your preferment will be my d
verance, and the occasion of restoring me to mj
studies. ; :

 Wild. Oh! Sir!

Y. Ped. For books are, in my eye, as much

| preferable to women, as the Greek language is to

the French.
" Wild. You say true—and women are asmuch
more difficult to be understood. 2

Y. Ped. Ay, Sir; and when you have studied

_them your whole life, you may justly say of them

‘what a certain philosopher romanced of learning, |

—¢ That you know nothing at all.’

“ Wild. It is, no"ﬂgﬁ;bt, a ver'jr great uneasiness !
o you, to be absent from your books. . ° :
Y. Ped. Yet, Sir, do not imagine me totally:
absent: T have the benefit of a friend’s cham-
bers in the Temple, one formerly my chum, -
‘now out of town, who has no very bad collection, |
and condescends to permit me the use of his

o : ®

C
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Wild. You just now told me, you reJmced in my.
fortune.

'Y. Ped. T remember. i

Wild. It is then in your powerto promote it
infinitely, by lending me your chambers this after-
noon.

Y. Ped. Sir, You may ‘depend upon my doing
—quantumsin me, to serve you. How will they
- be instrumental ?

Wild. If you will walk with me, Ill tell you, for
‘I hear company.

SCENE XI.

?}ARXSSA, Sfollow’d by BELLARIA, VALENTINE, and

VEROMIL.

[i_“, Cla. Nothmg shall prevail with me—1I “detest
his sight; the appearance of ghosts or fiends can
bring no greater horror, nor more wou'd I ayond
them.

Val. You see, Bellaria, how happy I should
have been in a wife.

Bel. This is only affectation; you must not part
so. Tollow her, Mr. Valentme, she can fly no
farther than that chamber. Nay, I vow you

‘shall.—The little quarrels of lovers, are only throw-
ing water on the flamés, which quells them for a
while, then maikes them burn the brighter. «

Val, But when you throw on too great a quan-
| tity, the flames may be extinguish’d.
Bel. Nay, this is barbarous : you must. and
shall follow her, and appease her. '
_ Val. Since you command, Madam It shall
be my own fault, if thm be not the last visit.
[Aside.

.

. . @
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SCENE XL
VEROMEL, BELLARIA.

o

Ver. [Looking on Bellaria, and speaking as to
kimself.] Can deceit take root in such a soil? — -
No. Tl sooner disbelieve my friend—she can’t "
be false; heaven never would have stampt itg
image on so basea coin. T e eyes which haye be-
held that face, will never believe themselves againgt
her—so lively is innocence writ there—can false.
hood then s

Bel.  What means my love?

Ver. I know not what I mean.

Bel. Nam’d you not falsehood ? 5 4

Ver. Ha! do you start at that sound? A guill
conscience starts when it is upbraided—the nam
of a crime has magic in it to the guilty ear. ‘4

Bel, Tam confounded! 1

Ver. Soam I, Bellaria!

Bel. Oh! tell me what it is that afflicts you,
1 will relieve your pain.

Ver. Have you the power then of that fabled
spear, can you as easily cure as give awound?

Bel. [Smiling.] If I have given you the ywound,

I will have the charity tocure it.

Ver. Your charity is extensive, Madam 5.iyon
wou’d do the same to mone—to Valentine—But
oh! y@ju cannot wound him as vou have wounded
me;" his heart is better fortified ; one of those swhom ‘
love may make ascar in for a while, which time -
will soon wear off  ¥ou have pierced my soul,
Bellaria.

Bel. 1t never felt a pain, like that torments me
now; tell me, be generous, and tell me all your
griefs. ;

(e
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Ver.. What can they be? but that Bellaria’s
| false; false with my fiiend; she triumphs in her
r falsehood, and bids me make a confident of my hap-

pier rival. g

Bel. Do T hear this and live !

Ver. Wonder rather that I have liv'd to tell it.
Live! I do not! my life was wrapp’d in you, in
you, my only love, whom youth or beauty, wit or
wealth, could never chace away: from my bosom ;
whom, through a tedious three years’ absence,

. amidst the splendor of foreign courts, my‘ con-
- stant breast still cherish’d as it’s guardian angel;
for whom DI’ve sighed, I’ve wept more than becomes
aman to boast of. i
Bel. I shall not boast what I have done for you;
‘this; 1 would not have accused you without a

Ver. A cause! demonstration is one.
“gel. Demonstration !
| Ver. Ay, Madam! the words of such a friend
are little less: he told me, that you knew of his
passion, and had not discourag’d it. Pk
Bel. By all that’s virtuous; by all the powers of
heay’n, he wrong’d me.
Ver. Whonw shall I believe?
. Bel. Your friend—a woman’s testimony bears
no proportion with a man’s.
Ver. By heav’n it should not. -
Bel. Sull maintain tlle unjust superiority ;. al-
low no yirtue, n¢ merit tb us; male us as‘yeu
do your slaves. Inconstancy which damns a wo-
man is no crime in man. The practis’d libertine
who seduces poor, unskilful, thoughtless virgins
is applauded, while they must suffer ~ep<ﬁes§
infamy and shame. Well -have ye reveng’d
the sin of Eve upon us: for man has since sup-
plied the serpent’s place, and scandalously lurks

o]
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" to cause our ruin: for what but such an infernal

spirit cou’d inspire a villaifi to abuse my innocence
to you? : 4

Ver. Cou’d he be such g villain!

Bel. Do, believe him, ungrateful as thou art;
but oh! remember this, you’ll find too late how
much you’ve wrong’d me, and curse that credulous
ear which separafes us for ever. : T

- [ds she is going, he catches hold of her |
* Ver. Oh, stay! [ Looking fondly at her.] By hea- |
vens thou canst not be false. &

Bel. Be not too sure of any’thing; I was too
sure you never could have thought me so.

Ver. Oh! did you know the torments of my
mind, you’d pity, not upbraid me. e

Bel, Witness heav’n I do pity you; and
I am rack’d with torments of my own, I feel you
too.

Ver. Oh! thou art all angel: would I had

own, ere I had said—I believe, I know thee inno-

" cent; thy mind is white as purest snow. - But oh!

that curs’d suspicion has blacken’d mine. I never
shall forgive it to myself. i

Bel. For my sake, ease the ten"ipests of your
mind. Tl never think on’t move. ’

Ver. When I deserve it, do. Surely thou art
more than woman. How dearly mightest thou
have revenged my unjust accusation, by keeping
me a few moments in the horror of having offended *
thee, or doubt of thy pardon. b

Bel. Unkindly you think me capable of »sué@:ﬁiw
a behaviour. No, Veromil, I know the sincerity
of your love——and wowd not give you an
uneasy hour, t6 gain more worlds than you de-
serve. o
" Ver. Hear her, ye wanton fools, who sacrifice

i
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See us toorethu, we are ruin d—\Iy affairs in ‘thig
house are in a very good gltuahon Here are four |
ladies m it, and I am in a fair way of being happy
with three of them. Agad, I begin to wxshm 2 A
self fairly off with my tWo aunts, for 1 think'a |
modest and 1eason'1ble man can desire: o more
than one woman out of a family. But I haye |
gone too far, to make an honourable retreat; for 4
women act in love, as heroes do in war: ‘their
passions are not presently rais’d for the comﬁa‘t}H
but when once up, there’s no gettmg off" w1thout
| ﬁghtmg Here comes one. Humph! 4
> [Stands with his arms acr

SCENE II.

LADY GRAVELY, WILDING.

L. Gra- Are you meditating, Mr. Wilding?’
Wild. Lady Gravely, I ask a thousand pardons,
L. Gra. Oh! you can’t recommend yourself to
“me more;. I love. to see young men thoughtful.
And really, young men now—a—d'\ys seem {0 e
ashamed to think.
Wwild. They ought to be so! for the only excuise
to their actions, is “a supposition that they do not.
L. Gra. That’s very justly said. I find. vou and
1 'sympathize in opinion. ©
2ld. Their dress, however wou'd persuhab .
one otherw1se. the care and art employed in thaty
seem the effects of thought—
L. Gra. In milliners, and walct de cTambres—,
Wild. T wonder how they recommend themo \
. selves to so many fine ladies. "
L. Gra.. You mistake, There are half adozen
greeu-blckness g'r]s, ‘Who long for beaus and
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L. Lucy. Indeed you wrong me. I came this |
moment to cousult with you how t0 preyent i,
Not thatT imagine Wilding what you call him,. nop
that Bellaria would be unhappy with “him;  buge[
haye another’s happinessdn my view. 3

L. Gra. Distraction! she’s in love with: him--?‘
Terself. - [Aside,

L. Lucy. Now, my dear, if _you may be: trusbéd":
with a secret—— & W

L. Gra. Any secret is safe with me, tha.t. s nof. i
Contraly to virtue and honour. il

“L. Lucy. Nay, but I am afraid that you
too much on those words. \

L. Gra. Refine, madam! T believe to censu
your conduct needs no refinement. I see ve
well what your drift is; I know what you

sa
};fPed ‘Hold, aunt; that you can know ¥
my mother is going to say is denied; fortok
one’s thoughts, before that knowleage is conve
by words, implies a supernattral insight into the
mind. It will be proper, therefore, to prove you
* have that insight, before any assent to your propo-
sition can be requn’d |
L. Gra. Fool! coxcomb! pedaht' You shou’ “‘
be sent to an academy to learn men, before you
converse with them; or else be confin’d to a tub, -
as one of your philosophers were, ’till you hadﬁ
learnt enough to know yott are a fool. T |
Y. Ped. Aunt, 1 wish a femalz relation of mine
was shut up, ’till any one thought her wise, bes
herself, Shut up ina Tub! T agree, $o that
women trouble me. I had rather live i in a tab.,
myself, than in a palace with a woman. ;
madam, what an encouragement I have fo marry.
—What a task must I undertake, to marry a gitl,
when my aunt, who has had two husbands, is nOt
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4SCENE X,

>
VALENTINE, VEROMIL,

Val. If Veromil be a villain!

Ver.: Valentine, i amn glad to find you: I have
been looking for you. &

Val. 1T am sorry Mr. Veromil® should have .

. acted in a manner to make our meeting uneasy td
- either. T am forced to deliver you a message from
t;w‘ my uncle; less civil than I thought you cou’d have
~ deserved.

\ "Wer. What's this, Valentine? :
| Val The vyiolation of our long and tender

B &
 frie dship shocks me so, I have hardly power to

~disclose your crime, more—than that you know
- my love, and have basely wronged it.
" Ver. How, Sir!

Val. " You have injur’d me—you know it.

Ver. Valentine, you have injur’d me and do
nat know it: yet the injustice of the act you know.
Yes, too well you know religion forbids an injury
- to a stranger. » {

Val. Preach not religion to me.—Oh! it well
becomes the mouth of hypocrisy to thunder Gospel

tenets to the world, wl;ile there is no spark of-

honour in the soul.
|2 Ver. You speak the meaning of a libertine affe;
the heart that throws off the face of religion, wears
ut the mask of honour. :
 Val. Rather he that has not honour, wears but
} the mask of piety. Canting sits easy on the tongue

that wou’d employ its rhetoric against a friend.

Ver.. Your reflexion on me js base and vain.

+ >
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SCENE H.
(Togher.) vALENTINE.

Cla. Ha! he’s here,’and comes to insult me.
Distraction ! :
_Val. 1 fear, madam, you are surprised at this
sudden renewal of my visit.
Cla. 1 own, Sir, 1 expected your good-breed-
ing, if mot your good-nature, wou’d have forbid-
- den you to continue your afitonts to a woman -
{'but 1f your making me uneasy, wretched, miser-
| able, can do you any service to Bellaria —— cruel !
| barbarous ! how have I deserved this usage: If
you can be cruel, perfidious, forsworn, forgetful
quf' your honour——yet, sure, to insult me, is be-
| neath a man. 3
~ Val. If to velent——if with a bleeding heart
.o own my crime, and with tears to ask your par-
“don, be insulting
Cla. Ha!
. Val. See, see my grief, and pity me. I cannot
excuge, nor dare I name my crime; but here will
kneel ’till you forgive it. ’
Cle. Nay, 3ince you repent, you shall not bave
a cause for kneeling long— Rise, I forgive you.
Val. Sure, such transcendant goodness never
commanded a woman’s heart before! it gives new
strength to my reviving passion; a love which
never more shall khow decay. Let us this moment
tie the joyful knot. ‘ i
Cla. Never, never, Valentine. As a Christian,
I forgive you; but as a lover, will never regard
you more. O, I have seen too lively an instance
of your inconstancy ! e
Val. Forbid it, Heaven!
242 'y
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SCENE X.
PINCET, as a counsellor, SERVANT.
2

Sero. I believe, Sir, Sir Harry is in the house:
if you please to walk this way, I’ll bring you to
him.

Pin. But stay; inquire if he has any company
with him—if so, you may let him know I am here,
‘and would be glad to speak with him.

Sero. Whom, Sir, shall I mention?

Pin. A counsellor at law, Sir.

Serv. Sir, [ shall. w

Pin. I am not much inclin’d to fear or super-
stition, or I should think I this day saw the ghost
‘of him I’ve injured. I cannot rest with what I have

one, nor know I well by what course to make
a reparation.— But here comes my game.

Fe Y

b % SCENE XI,
(To him.) siR HARRY, and WILDING.

Mr. Wilding, your servant. I presume this may
be my client, the good Sir Harry.
Sir Har. Sir!
Pin. I believe, Sir Harry, I have not the ho-
. nour of being known t6 you. My name is Rats-
\ , bane—counsellor aRatsbane, of the Inner Temple.
- I have had, Sir, according to the order of your .
son, a conference with Mr. eounsellor Starchum,
~ who is for the plaintiff, and have come to a con-
usion thereon. g 34 k
Sir Har. Oh! have you?—I gm your humble
servant, dear Sir; and if it lies'in my power to
oblige you in return—

it

.

2
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EPILOGUE:
WRITTEN BY A FRIEND,
AND SPOKEN BY MRS. GIFFARD,

Cnmcs, no doubt, you think I come to pray

Your pardon for this foolish, virtuous play.

. As Papists, by a saint; $o authors practise,
Tbﬁi their crimes aton’d for, by an actress.
Our author toé wow’d fain have brought me to it;
But, faith! T come to beg you’d damn the poet.

‘What did the dullard mean by stopping short,
And bringing in a husband to spoil sport?

No sooner am I in my lover’s arms, A
But—pop—my husband all our joys alarms !
Madam, to save your virtue, cries Sir Bard,

T was oblig’d.—To save my wirtue! Lard! = }
A woman is her own sufficient guard:

For, spite of all the strength which men rely in,
We very rarely fall——without complying.

Some modern bards, to please you, better skill'd, |
Had, without scruple, the whole thing fulfill’d;
Had sent us off together, and left you in
A sad suspence, to guess what we are doing;

Then fans had hid the virtuous ladies’ faces, .

And cuckold’s hats had shelter’d their grimaces.

But ours, forsooth, will argue that the stage

Was meant t'improve,' and not debauch the age.
Pshaw ! to improve!—the stage was first design’d,
Such as they are, to represent mankind :
And, since a poet ought to,copy nature,

A cuckold, ‘sure, were not so strange a creatu

Well, tho’ our poet’s very modest Muse, =
Cou’d, to my wish, so small a thing refuse;:
Critics, to damn him, sure, will be so civil
That’s ne’er refus’d by critics—or the devil:
But shou’d we both act parts so very
And, tho’ Task, shou’d you refuse reve 35
Oh! may this curse alone attend your lives !,
May ye have all Bellarias to your wives!

o
















PROLOGUE,
#

Too long the Tragic musé hath aw’d the stage, -

" And fright'ned wives and children with her rage,
Too long Drawcansir roars, Parthenope weeps,
While ev’ry lady cries, and critic sleeps,

! With ghosfs, rapes, murders, tender hearts

i wound,
Or else, like thunder, terrify with sound.

"When the skill’d actress to her weeping eyes,
With artful sigh, the handkerchie lies
How griev’d each sympathizing i
And box and gallery both melt in'tears
Or when, inarmour of Corinthian brass,

Heroic actor stares you in the face,

And cries aloud with emphasis that’s fit, on
Liberty, freedom, liberty and Briton!

While frowning, gaping for applause he stands,
What generoys Briton can refuse hishands? &
Like the tame animals design’d for show,

You have your cues to clap, as they to bow;
Taught to commend, your judgments have no share ;
By chance you guess avight; by chance you err.

SPOKEN BY MR. JONES.

-
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dkerchiefs and Britain laid aside,
e mean to laugh, andnot to chide.

vore, when fools were held in fashion,
1 all banish’d from the nation,

r had reform’d his lord,

d have scorn’d the sterner Stoic’s word.
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have; and give you all I have too, if you please to
accept it. [ Turns his pockets inside.out,
Money. I will not be us’d in this manner. No,
* 8ir, I will be paid, if there be any such thing
as law.
v Luck. By what law yoh will put money into my
pocket, I know not; for I never heard of any one
who got money by the law; but the lawyers.  I'have |
told you already, and I tell you again, that the first
money I get shall be your’s; and I have great ex-
‘pectations from my play, In the mean time, your |
staying here can be of uo service, and you ma; .
possibly drive some fine thoughts out of my head.
I wou'd write a love-scene, and your daughter
wow'd be more proper company, on that occasion,
than you.
Mon ou’d act a love-scene, I believe;
it you; for I intend to dispose of
y daughter. :
ispose of yourself! . ‘
Money. Yes Sir, dispose of myself—— Tis
very well known, that I have had very good of-
fers since my last dear husband died. I might
have had an attorney of New-Inn, or Mr. Fillpot
(the exciseman: yes, I had my choice of two par-
sons, or a'doctor of physic
them all; yes, I slighted the;
Luck. For me! {
Money. Yes, you have,
roy passion: too visible for my peputati

@

]

Luck. 1 have heard very loud
passion; but I rvather- took it for
anger than of love.

Money. O! it was love, indei
love, upon my soul.

¢

.
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.~ Euck. The Devil! This way of dunning is wm‘se
tbn‘n the other.
Money. If thou canst net pay me in money, let
- me have it in love.—If I break through the modesty 74
of my sex, let my passion excuse it. — —1I know the
world will call it an impudent action; but if you
will let me reserve all ? have to myself, « I w111
wal ake myself your’s for ever. -
" Fauck. Toll loll, loll} &
~ Money. And is this the manner you receive
‘ﬁmy declaration, you poor beggarly fellow? You '
~ shall repent this; remember you shall repent it,
wémem'ber that. Pl show Yol the reveuge of an
'h'gu\"d woman. 8 !
" Luck. 1 shall never repent any thmg tha.t rids .
me of you, 1 am sure.

L]

)

SCENE L™
LUCKLESS, HARRIOT-

" Luck. Dear Harriot!
- Har. T have waited an opportumty to tet*

.' L5t Y
1, I am sosick!

other' your mqthérl
e been scolding ever since?

She has made me.2 g mims
but marry her, she suffer

W
.
.
‘?‘
:
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Hur. Generous creature! Sure you w1]l not regist -
the proposal? %3
Luck. Hum! what would you adyise me to?
Har. Oh, take her, take her, by all means:
k‘gfou will be the prettiest, finest, loveliest, sweetest
- couple—Auh! what a delicate dish of mammony
you will. make! Her age with your youth, her
avarice with your extravagance, a.nd her scoldm
with your poetry. g
 Luck. Nay, but I am serious, and 1 desn:e your #
wou’d be so. You know my unbappy circum-
stances, and your mother’s wealth. It would"be
at least a prudent match.
‘Har. Oh! extremely prudent, ha, ha, ha! the
| world will say, Lard ! who could have thouuhﬁ«Mh
Lugklesa had had so much prudence. Thls on
action will @ alaiige all the follies of your life,
Luck. E it will: but, dear Hmmr
how can I thinl offlosing you for ever? And yet, -
as our affairs Stand, I see no possibility of our be-
ing happy together. Tt will be some pleasure, tuo,
that I may have it in my power to serve you.  Be-
lxeve me, it is with the utmost reluctance [ thmk of
parti mth you.  For if it was in my power to

: Oh I am very much@ to you—I
beheve you——Y es, you need i beheve

On % :

Luck. And can you as eas
and_ part with me? for I wou'd mo
happmeas at the price of your’s. :

~Har.- 1 thank you, Sn-———Part ‘with
intolerable vanit

Luck. Then I am resolv’d; an;
landlady, have at you.

Ha: Stay, Sir, let me acquain

ﬁﬁ& »
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to0: he made me no answer atall. Mr. Bookweight
will be here immediately.

Luck. Jack, . ‘ i
Jack. Sir. e ;
Luck. Fetch my other hat hither. Carry it to
the pawnbroker’s. .
Jack. To your honout’s own pawnbroker !
* Luck. Ay—and in thy way home, call af the
-cook’s-shop.  So; one way or other, I find my head
must always provide for my belly. .

SCENE V.
: LUCKLESS, WITMORE.
Luck. T am surprised ! dear Witmore! -

_do not more

wonder at finding a man 10 t! o can be
a friend to adversity, than thaf e should be

so-much my friend, as to direct you to me; for she
is a lady I have not been much indebted to lately.
- Wit.” She who told me, I assure you, is one you
have been indebted to a long while. i @
Luck. Whom do you mean?
ggr‘nplains of your unki

visit there still, then? .

‘ow an idle hour away there some-
Vhen I am in an ill-humour, I am sure
thiexe with all the scandal in town; for
half so diligent in looking aftér girls
? ck’d maidenhead, as she in searching
i i with crack’d Peputations.
| %. The much more infamous office of the

¥
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- been even the lowest mechanie, |

‘g€t & patron, be pimp to some wo

Wit. Thou art still a favourer of the women, |
find. G
@ Luck. Ay, the women and the Muses— the high
roads to beggary. a .
Wit. What, art thou not cur’d of scribbling yet?
Luck. No, scribbling is as impossible to cure as
the gout. 3 SR T i
& Wit And as sure a sign of poverty as the gout
of riches. ’Sdeath! in an age of learning and true
“politeness, where a man might succeed by his ’
merit, there would be some encouragement.  But

now, when party and prejudice carry all before

them ; when learning is decried, wit not under- -

1

stood; when the theatres are puppet-shows, and the

~ comedians ballad-singers;  when fools lead the
“town, wou'd a man think to thrive by his wit?' If

you must write,
write Hurloth
nonsense,
enough. r :
if you wouwd receive applause, deserve to receive
sentence at the Old Bailey ; and if you wou'd ride

write nonsense, write: operas,

" in a coach, deserve to ride in a cart.

Back

u are warm, my friend. 23

£ 1S because 1 am your friend. I cannot
L ear the man I love ridi
1l Lo hear a fellow, who,
'Chinese,_had starv’d for wang

noddle with an affected disdai
understood; and women abusing wh
neither seen nor read, from an unt
judice to an honest fellow whom
known. If thou wilt write ‘against a

quality, write Panegyrics on him,




—

_arms ache, sense op nonsense,
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as many virtues as he has vices, Then, perhapsp
you will engage his lordship, his lordship engages
the town on your side, and then write ti] your
1 it will all go down.
Luck. Uhou art too satirical on mankind. [t is
possible to thrive in the world by justifiable means:
Wit. Ay, justifiable, and so they are justifiable
by custom.  What does the soldier or physician

thrive by, butslaughter? The lawyer, but by quar-
. rels? The courtier, but by taxes? The poet, but
~ by flattery? I know none that thrive b
“mankind, but the husbandman and the

y profiting

] i merchant ;
the one gives you the fruit of your own soil, the

other brings you those from abroad ; and yet these -
are represented as mean and mechanical, and the
other as honourable and glorious. . o
Luck. Well, but prithee le
me what you wou’d advise me to'do.
Wit.. Do! why thou art a vigorous
low, and there are rich widows in town.
Luck. But I am already engaged.
Wit. Why don’t you marry them—— for. T sup-
pose you are not mad enough to have any e :
ment with a poor mistress? st i}
“Luchk. Evex ith, and so heartily that ]
not change h widow of a Creesng,
undone, indeed. Matri~
beyond retrieval. What un-
rs wert thbu born under! Was it not
low those nine ragged jadesthe Muses,

jin.] Order my chairmen to call’
es’s.——No, let them stay.

whom the devil have we here?
ung captain, Sir; no les a per
you. ‘ eie 00 iy

El

TR
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SCENE VI.
' LUCKLESS, WITMORE, MARPLAY, JUN. 5

Mar. jun. Mr. Luckless, 1 kiss your hands—
Sir, I am your most obedient humble servant; you
see, Mr. Luckless, what power you have over me.

I attend your commands, tho’ several persons of

quality have staid at court for me above this hour,

_ Luck. 1 am obliged to you—1I have a tragedy for
. your house, Mr. Marplay. 5% 2

ar. jun. Ha! if you will send it to me, T will
e you my opinion of it; and if I can make any

~alterations in it that will be .for‘-.-{gs. advantage, I
will do it fi
Wit. Al Sir? .

3 B e
es, Sir, alterations—1I will maintain’
| it, let a play be never so good, without alteration

it will do nothing. oo N §
/i 7.0dd, indeed.

2 Did you ever write, Sir?
No, Sir, I thank heav’n. E
¥ un, Oh! your hum
humble servant, Sir.  Wh
. you will find the necessity
Sir, wou’d you guess that I
Wit. Yes faith, Sir, no 8
Mar. jun. Alack-a-day!
plays when they are brought to us
undigested stuff. We are the pers
them into.form, that mould them n
poet make the play indeed! the

e as well said to make the pictur
my father and I, Siv, area
ors: when a play is brought us,

ant—your very
write yourself,

n
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* itasa taylor does his coat; we cut it, Sir, we cut
it; and let me tell you, we have the exact measure®
of the town; we know how to fit their taste, . The

‘t poets, between you and me, are a pack of igno-
rant—— SR

Wit. Hold, hold, Sir> Thisis not quite so civil

| to Mr. Luckless: besides, as I take it,. you have -

| donethe town the honour of writing yourself.

- Mar. jun. Sir, you are a man of sense, and ex-

press yourself well. I did, as you say, once make

a small sally into Parnassus, took a sort of flying

Jeap over Helicon: but if ever they catch me

 there again—Sir, the town have a prejudice to my

family ; for if any play cow’d have made them
asham’d to damn 1it, mine must. It was all over
plot. It wou’d have made half a dozen novels: |

nor was it cramm’d with a pack of wit: traps, like I

| Congreve and Wyecherly, where eveiy=one knows

| when the joke was coming. T d e

| critic of them all to have known when any jokes of

mine were coming. The dialogue was plain, easy,

~ and natural; and not one single joke in'it from the
beginning to the end: besides, Sir, the :

. scene of tender melancholy conversat

| to have melted a heart of stone; and

* damn’d it: and {he mn’d themselves; for they .
shall have no i i y

le town, Sir. R A

ir, no. T’ll write no more.

am forc’d to it. $o

‘no easy thing, Marplay. o
 Sir.  Odes, Odes, 2 man may

> those, you know. \ ;

ha, ha! that’s true indeed. .
‘my tragedy, Mr. Marp

I believe my father is at th
2 E
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supp;)rted by the merit of the actor; in which case,
it signifies very little whether there be any sense ine
it or no.  Now your reading play is of a different
‘stamp, and must have wit and meaning in it.
These latter I call your substantive, as being able
_to support themselves. The former are your ad-
 jective, as what require the buffoonry and gestures
~ of an actor to bejoin’d with them, to show their
| signification. ¥
. Wit. Very learnedly defined traly.
' Luck. Well, but Mr. Bookweight, will you ad-
‘F“ vance fifty guineas on my play? s
Book. Fifty guineas! Yes, Sir. You shall have
| them with all my heart, if vou will give me secu-
rity for them. Fitty guineas fora play? Sir, I
wouw’d not give fifty shillings, g
Luck. ’Sdeath; Sir! do you beat me- down at
. this rate? : ) o
- Book. No, nor fifty farthings.
Indeed your name is well worth that. :
Luck. Jack! take this worthy ger*man, and
kick him down stairs. . f
Book. Sir, T shall make you repen:(ﬁh ;
Jack. Come, Sir, will you please to'b
Book. Help! murder! I'll have thelaw of yo
eLuck. Ha, ha A

* guineas! |

E VIII. e
MORE, MRS. MONEYWOOD: |
e ¥s this? It is a very fine
Mickless, that you will make these:
use. ‘ -
islike it, it is in your power to.
uch greater. Do you but speak, ma- -
_am sure no one will be  heard but

v

vffﬁ’lil,.;.aindeed! fine ref]
2E2 %
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my character! Sir, Sir, all the neighbours know
ethat I bave been as quiet a woman as ever liv’d in
the parish. I bad no noises in my house till you
came:  We were the family of love.  But you
have been a nuisance to the whole neighbourhood,
While you had meney, iny doors were thundered
at every morning at four and five, by coachmen
and chairmen; and since you have had none, my
house has been besieged all day by creditors and
bailiffs: then there’s the rascal your man; bug I
will pay the dog, Iwill scour him.——Sir, Tam
glad you are a witness of his abuses of me.

" Wit. 1 am indeed,. Madam, a witness how un-
justly he has abus’d you.  [Jack whispers Luckless.
- Luck. Witmore, excuse me a moment.

\

o SCENE IX, *

MONEYWOOD, WITMORE.

.

y g :
Money. Nes, -Sir; and, Sir, a man that has'
never shown one the colour of his money.

% hard, truly: how much may he be
ebt, pray? Because he has arder’d me

ou.

Money. Ay! Sir, I wish
Wit, 1 am serious, I ass
Money. 1am very glad
15 the bill as we settled it
always thought, indeed, M. less hac
deal of honesty in his princi]i?és;,“ﬁlf;%l ;
-unfortunate: but I knew when he had_
shou’d have it; and what signifies dunnil
when he hath it not? Now that is a way
people which I cou’d never come i
@, There, Madam, is your
‘ r. Luekless the receipt.

b4
b
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—Undoubtedly; it should be, :No matter where,
o somewhere we’re together. Where is the ques-
tion, somewhere is the answer—Read on, Sir.
Luck. © With thee,” &c.
May. sen: No, no, I cou’d alter those lines to
a much better idea. L 9
¢ With thee, the barren blocks, where not a bit
- ¢ Of human face is painted on the bark,
¢ Look green as Covent-Garden in the spring.’.
Luck. Green as Covent-Garden ! :
Mar. jun. Yes, yes; Covent-Garden market,
where they sell greens. % )
Luck. Monstrous! A
Mar. sen. Pray, Sir, read on: ; T
Liuck. ¢ Leandra! Oh, my Harmonio, I cou’d
¢ hear thee still; :
|« The nightingale to thee sings out of tune,
< While on thy faithful breast my head reclines,
| ¢ The downy pillow’s hard; while from thy lips
< I drink d‘ icious draughts of nectar down,
« Falernian §vines seem bitter to my taste.”
7. jun.. Here’s 'meat, . drink, singing, and
€ answers.
L jun.  But, Sir—— 55 X ¥
ck. < Oh, let me pull £ .thee to my
¢ ¢ heart, 4 y
¢ Thou rising spring of e
¢ Take notice, Fortune, I )
¢ Thou’st made Leandra min't( »u flood
¢ Mix with my soul, and rush thre’ ev’ry
Mar. sen. Those two last lines again,
please. 3 e -
Luck. Thow’st made,” &ec.
Mar. jun. * —Thou flood of jo
“ Mix with my soul, and rush thro’ e
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Those are two excellent lines indeed: I never writ
better myself: but, Sar

Luck. ¢ Leandra’s mine, go bid the tongue of fats
¢ Pronounce another word of bliss like that;
¢ Search thro” the eastern mines and golden shores,
¢ Where lavish nature pours forth all her stores’;
< For to my lot cou’d all her treasures fall,
¢« T would not change Leandra for them all.”
There ends act the first, and such an act as, I be-"
lieve, never was on this stage yet.
‘Mar. jun. Nor never will, I hope.
Mar. sen. Pray, Sir, let me look at one thmg
' ¢ Falernian wines seem bitter to my taste.”

} Pray, Sir, what sort of wines may your Fal-‘*rman |
be? for I never heard of them before; and I am’
sure, as I keep the best of company, if there had' -
been such sovts of wines, I should have tasted’
them. Tokay I have drank, and Lacrimz I have
drank, but what your Falernian ls, the devil take
me if I can tell.

Mar. jun. 1fancy, father, these'@nes grow at
the top of Parnassus. F .
Luck. Do they so, Mr. Pert? why
you haye never tasted them.
Mar. sen. Suppose you should say - The

of Cape are bitter
Lck:  Sir;, L
DMar. sen.. Ni
~andis0 you ne

,,vabout 1t.

ot act it. It won’t do, Sll‘, ?
ourself no farther trouble.

What?s,rlacular fault do you find? 3
Jun BSar, there s nothing that tonches me,
that is coercive to  my passions. }

Fa're you well, Sir: may another play be’
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Bt S SOENE I,
MARPLAY, SEN¢ MARPLAY, JUN.

Mar. sen. Ha, ha, ha! ,

Mar. jun. What do you think of the play?

Mar. sen. 1t may be a very good one for ought,
I know: but I am resolv’d, since the town will not
receive any of mine, they shall have noune from
any other.” D'l keep them to their old diet.

Mar. jun. But suppose they won’t feed on’t?

Mar, sen. Then n shall be cramm’d dow‘n thelr
throats.

Mar. L Jun. AT wish, - father, you wou’d ]ewe me
that art for a legacy, since I am afraid I am llke to
have no other from you.. .

Mar. sen. °Tis buff, child, ’tis ‘buff—true Co-

 rinthian brass: and heav’n be prais’d, tho’ I have
| giv’n thee no gold, I have given thee enough of that, -
Wthh 1s ther*%}ter inheritance of the two. Gold
thou might’st'have spent, but this is a lasting estate,
- that will stick by thee all thy life.
. 7 hat shall be done with that farce
as damn’d last night?
. sen. .Give it them again to<morrow. I
told some persons of q at it is a good
hing, and I am resolv’d no in the wrong:’
let us see which will be we the towa» of
damning, or we of being danfn’c "
May, juwi. Rat the town, I sa
- Mar.sen. That's a good boy; and s
but prithee, what didst thou do with the
which I gave thee. t’other day, that

good one?
; Did as you order’d\ me—re
r, and told him it wou'd not_'g%

Mayr. jun
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‘Mur. sen. You did well:  If thou writest thy:—
self, and that I know thou art very well qualifié@d
~to do, it is thy interest to keep back all other
authovs of any ment, and b as forward to advance -
those of none. ;
Mar. jun. But 1 ami’a little afraid df wntmg,
for my writings, you know, have far'd but ﬂl
 hitherto.
Muar. sen.  That is, be«.ause thdu hast a. htﬂe $
© mistaken the method of - riting. . The art. of writ-
ng, boy, is the art of stea mg old plays, by chang-
ngthe«xame of the play, and new ones, hy c,hang-
ng the name of the author:
Mar. jun. - lf it wa.s not for the\se cursed h1sses
* and catcalls i
: Map. sen. Harmlesa musxc, chnld very ,..harm-
less music, .and. what, when one is but well sea- |
soned to it, has no effect at all: for iy part I
“have been us'd to them.
Mar. gun. Ay, and ‘I ha,ve hem@’d to them

‘00, -for that matters . . & F
Mar. sen. And stood theér brav,
young actors -are fond of applause;
word for it, a~ clap is a migl ty silly,
and does no move good than a hiss; and 6
-1t any man {;
shillmgs wm{gh henever he pleases.. .

: PAG“E: quwnLE, writing at sebemlr
 Tables. ORI

’m as dull as an
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these two days, and yet my head is as heavy as any
Zderman’s or lord’s. I carry about me symbols of

« all the elements; my head is as heavy as water, my
pockets are as light as air, my appetite is as hot as
fire, and my coat is as dirty as earth.

Blot. Lend me your Bysche, Mr. Dash, I want

“arhyme for wind. ‘

. Dash. Why there’s blind, and kind, and be-.
hind, and find, and mind: it is of the casiest ter-
mination imaginable; 1 have had it four times
a page. |

‘Blot. None of those words will do. 5 5|
" Dash. Why then you may use any that end in'é
ond, orand, or end. Tam never so exact, if the

WO | '

~the v ;

" Blot. “Inconstant as the seas, or as the wind.’

Dash. What wou'd you express in the next
line ?

Blot. ' Nay, that I don’t know, for the senseis '
out already. T wou'd say something about incon- -

kS

ers are alike, it will dovery well. Read

‘can lend ‘you a verse, and it will do
e Vi Y p

Blot. Tt will doiwell en
fipoem. T
" Dash. Ay, ay, any thin
for the middle of ‘a ‘poem. i
tweniy good lines to place ai
Jaste, it will sell yery well.
Quib.. So that, according to y
[poet acts pretty much on the same
an ter-woman. g
! ox take your simile, it has
2:but come, let us leave off v
rear Mr. Quibble’s song. -

Vi T e [
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Quzb My pipes are pure and clear, and

tomach is as hollow as any trampet in Eulope s
Dash Come, the song. o S
2 ? { f % Vorid (R
| s t 0 o ti
1 SO N G iia
AIR. Ye Commons and. Pégrs. Koy

- How unhappy s the fate
To live by one’s pate, ; 1
And be fore’d to write hackney for bread"
An author’s a joke Z
To all manuer of folk,
Wherever he pops up his head, his
Wherever he pops up hw head.

Tho’ he mount on that hack
Old Pegasus’ back,
And of Helicon drink till he buarst,:
 Yet a curse of those stream
Poetical dreams,
They never can quench one s thxr

Ah! how‘ houd he ﬂy

EF
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is a fortnight since your Letter to a Fiiend in ghe
«Country was published ! Is it not high time for an
Answer to come out? At this rate, before your
Answer is printed, your Letter will be forgot. I
love to keep a controversy up warm. I have had
authors who have writ a pamphlet in the morning,
answer’d it in the afternoon, and answer’d that agaiy
at night. ‘
Quzb. Sir, I will be as expeditious as possible:
" but it is harder to write on this side the question,
because it is the wrong side.
Book. Nota jot. So far on the contrary, that -
1 have known some authors choose it as the pro-
pei‘est to show their genius. But let me see what
you have produc’d, ¢ With all deference to what
< that very learned and most ingenious person, in
< his Letter to a Friend in the Country, hath ad-
“ vanced.” Very well, Sir; for besides that it may
sell more of the Letter, all controversial writers
should begin with complimenting their adversaries,
as prize-fighters kiss before they engage.  Let it be |
finish’d with all speed.  Well, Mr. Dash, have you
~ done that murder yet?
_ Dash. Yes, Sir, the murder is done; Iam only
about a few moral reflexions to place before it.
| " Book. Very well: then let me Have the ghost
finished by this day s_e’nu_i;% S,
Dash. What sort of a ghost wouw'd you have
Cb AL

this? Sir, the last was a pé‘g :
- Mr. Quib=t .

Book. Then let this bea bloody one:
ble, you may lay by that Life which you area
for I hear the person is recovereds and
out proposals for dclivering five sheets
Bailey’s English Dictionary every weck,
whole be finished. If yo do not kuow
you may ¢opy the proposals for printin

A
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Dictionary in the same manner. The same words
will do for both. - je

Enter INDEX.
So, Mr. Index, what news with you?

Inder. Ihave broughs my bill, Sir.

Book. What’s here? For fitting the motto of
Risum teneafis Amici to a dozen pamphlets, at
gixpence per each, six shillings For Omhnia
vincit Amor, & mos cedamus Amori, sixpence—
For Difficile est Satyram non scribere, sixpence—

Hom! hum! hum! Sum total, for thirty-six La-
tin mottoes, eighteen shillings; ditto English, one
shilling and nine-pence; ditto Greek, four, four
s(iihillings. These Greck mottoes are excessively

ear. .

Ind. If you have them cheaper at either of the
universities, I will give you mine for nothing.

" Book. You shall have your money immediately ;
dnd pray remember that I must have fwo Latin
seditious mottoes, and one Greek mdpsgl motto for
" pamphlets by to morrow-morning. =~ -

Quib. T want two Latin sentences, Sir, one for =
page the fourth, in the praise of loyalty, and.
another for page the tenth, in praise of liberty a
property. - °

Dash. The ghost
well, if you wou'd bes

Book. Let me has e
d. Si all provide them. Be pleased to
2 that, Sir, and print me five hundred, pro-
and as many receipts. ' .
.\ ¢ Proposals for printing by subscription
 Translation of Ciceto. Of the nature of
s, and his Tusculan Questions, by Jeremy
i , Bisq’ I am sorry you have \;ngl‘g;jtaken
‘this, for it prevents a design of mine. 8
2 F 2

¢ )

%

wd become a motto very
one on him.
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Scare. Lhave a translation of Virgil’s ZEneid,
with notes on it, if we can agree about the price. 2
- Book. Why, what price wou’d you have?, -
Scare. You shall read it first, otherwise how
will you know the value? :
Book. No, no, Sir, I never deal that way: a
poem is a poem, and a pamphlet a pamphlet with
me. Give me a good handsome large volume,
with a full promising title-page at the head of it,
_printed on a good paper and letter, the whole
~well bound and gilt, and Pll warrant its selling
- ——You have the common error of authors, who
think people buy books to read-—No, no, books
‘are only bought to furnish libraries, as pictures
and giasses, and beds and chairs, are for other
rooms. Look-ye, Sir, Idon’tlike your title-page; ,‘
however, to oblige a young beginner, I don’t care -
“if 1 do print it at my own expence. .
Scare. But pray, Sir, at whose expence shall Teat ?
Bock. At whose? Why at mine, Sir, . at
mine. [am as great a friend to learning, as the
Dutch are to trade: no one can want bread with
me who will earn it; therefore, Sir, if you please -
to take your seat at my table, here will be
thing necessary provided for you: goo
porridge, very often twice a day, which od
wholesome food, 4 roper for students: a_trans-
t present; mys | eing
op-lifting. The rogue had a
ng out of the shops, as well as the

e

5 3N Y
But I am afraid I am not qualified for a
or, for I understand no language but my
: \Vi;‘%t, ‘and translate Virgil? .
are. Alas! 1 translated him out of Dryden.
k. Lay by your hat, Sir, lay by yi hat,
2F.3 2

r >
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and take your seat immediately. Not qualified!
thiou art as well vered in thy trade, as if thou
hadst labour’d in my garret these ten years. Let
me tell you, friend, you will have more oceasion
for invention than learnipg here. You will be
obliged to translate books out of all languages,
especially French, that were never printed in any
language whatsoever.

Scare.  Your trade abounds in' mysteries.

Book. The study of bookselling is as difficult as
the. law; and there are as many tricks in the one
as the other. Sometimes we give a foreign name

. to our own labours, and sometimes we put our names
~ to the labours of others.  Then as the lawyers have
. John-a-Nokes and Tom-a-Stiles, so we have Mes-

sieurs Moore near St. Paul’s, and Smith near the

Royal Exchange.

SCENE VI.

(To them.) vLuckLEss.

Luck. Mr. Bookweight, your servant. Who
m to himgelf an idea more amiable than
man at the head of so many patgiots working
the benefit of their country?
" 'Book. ‘Truly, Sir, I believi
agrecable tb you, than that of'
Crown-office” paying thirty eor
abusing an honést tradesman. ‘e

Luck.  Pshaw! that was only jo y
and a man who lives by wit, must not be angp
a jest. o B e i

Book. Look-ye, Sir, if you haye a mind to
promise the matter, and have brought m
money—-— . Rk okt
Luck. “Hast thou been in thy tradeso long, and

,if-?m idea more

3

{4
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talk of money to a modern author? You might as
well have talk’d Latin or Greek to him. I have
brought you paper, Sir.

Book. That is not bringing me money, I own.
Have you brought me an opera?

Luck. You may call it an opera, if you will, but
I call it a puppet-show. :

Book. A puppet-show !

Luck. Ay, a puppet-show, and is to be play’d
this night at Drury-Lane playhouse,

Book. A puppet-show in a playhouse !

Luck. Ah, why, what have been all the play-
~ houses a long while but puppet-shows?
" Book. Why, I don’t know but it may succeed; |
at least if we can make out a tolevable good title~.
page: so, if you will walk in, if I can make a bar-
gain with you I will: gentlemen, you may go fa
dinner.

SCENE VIL

Enter JACK-PUDDING, Drummer, Mab.

+

Jack-P. This is to give notice to all gentlemen, -
ladies, and others, that at the Theat're'-Réyé‘?
Drury-Lane, this evening, will be perform’d
whole puppet-show talled the Pleasures of. the
Towns in which will be shown the wlhole: Coutt of
Non  abundange of singirg, dancing,and
texgainments :—Alsothe ¢comical and
ng humours of Some-body and No-bedy:
and' his wife Joan to be perform’d by
some of them six fsot high. God save the
: [Drum beais.

'
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" SCENE VIHIL s

. WITMORE with @ paper; meeting LUCKLESS.
- :

Wit. Oh! Luckless, I am overjoy’d to meet you;
here, take this paper, and you will be discouraged
from writing, I warrant you.

"+ Luck. What is it>—Oh! one of my play-bills,
Wit. One of thy play-bills ! ;
Luck. Eyen so——I have taken the adyice

.gave me this morning.

Wit, Explain. :

S*Luclp. Why, 4 had some time since given this
performance of mine to be rehearsed, and the actors
were all perfect in their parts; but we happewd to
differ about some particulars, and I had a desicn to
| have given it over; ’till having my play refus’d by
Marplay, Isent for the managers of the other house
in a passion, join’d issue with them, and this very

_evening it is to be acted.

st. Well, T wish you success.

Luck. Where are you going?

B, Any-where but to hear you damn’d, which

E{ﬁ);ms;, was I to go.your Puppet-sholv.

I* Luck. lndulge me in this trial; and I assure

‘thee, if it be successless, it shall be the g
Wit. On that condition will shou’d the

torrent run against you, shall_be a fas nable
friend, and hiss with the rest. RO L e

Luck. No, a man who cou’d do sogmfas}%né.ble ;
and so generous a thing, as M. Witmore,,gig "‘
morning—-—- ' : AR 4

Wit. Then T hope you will return it, by never
mentioning it to me more. I will now to he pit.. .

Luck. And I behind the scene £

you

©
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Money. So, so, very fine: always together, always
caterwauling. How like a hangdog he stole offy
and it’s well for him he did, for I show’d have run
such a peal in his ears——There’s a friend of his
at my bouse wou’d be very glad of his company, and
I wish it was in my power ¢o bring them together.

Har. You would not surely be so barbarous.

Doney. Barbarous, ugh! You whining puling
fool! Hussy, you have not a drop of my blood in
you. What, you are in love, I suppose ¢

Huar. If I was, madam, it would be no crime.

Money. Yes, madam, but it wou’d, and a folly
too. No woman of sense was ever in love with any
thing but a man’s pocket. ~ What, I suppose he has
fil'd your head with a pack of romantic stuff of

“streams and dreams, and charms and arms. I know
this is the stuff they all run on with, and so run into
our debts, and run away with our daughters. —
Come, confess, are not you two to live in a wilder-
ness together on love? Ah! thou fool! thou wilt
find he will pay thee in love, just as he paid me in

umoney. If thou wert resolved to go a begging, why

: ou not follow the camp? There, indeed, you

night have carried a knapsack; but here you will
1ave no knapsack to carry. <There, indéed, you
ght have had chance of burying” half a score

husbands in a campaign; whereas a poet is-a long-

il

liv’d ‘animal: you have but one ¢ é"ep.of burying
him, and that is starving him. 0
Har. Well, madam, and I wanld sgo;léf'ﬁtarve,
with the man I love, than ride'in a coach and six’
with him I hate: and as for his passion, you will
not make me suspect that, for he hath given me
such proofs on’t. : i
Money. Proofs! I shall die.  Hashe given you:
proofs of love ?
Har. All that any modest woman can require.

.
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Money. If he has given you all a modest woman
can require, I am afraid he has given you more
than 2 modest woman shou’d take: because he has
been so good a lodger, I suppose I shall have some
more of the family to keep. It is probable I shall
live to see half a dozen grandsons of mine in Grub-~
street.

SCENE XI.
A MONEYWOOD, HARRIOT, JACK.

Jack. Oh madam! the man whom you took for
a bailiff, is certainly some great man ; he hasavast |
many jewels and other fine things about him; he
offer'd me twenty guineas to show him my master,
and has given away so much money among the
chairmen, that some folks believe he inten%s to
stand member of parliament for Westminster.

Monqy. Nay, then [ am sure he is worth i
into. So, d’ye hear, sirrah, make as mi
as you can before we, and desire him to p
1o more money till I'come.

Har. So, now my mother is in pursuit of money,
I may securely go in pursuit of my lover: and I
am mistaken, good mama, if e’en you wou’d not
think that the better pursuit of the two.
. e o S

2

|
[

enerous lp!ve transporting raptures lie, °
h age, with all its treasures, cannot buy.

3
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ACT ML SCENE 1.
e
The PLAYROUSE.

" Enter LUCKLESS s Master of the Show, and
MANAGER, §

LUCKLESS. ;

Is very surprising, that after I have been at all
this expence and trouble in setting my things up
in your house, you should desire me to recant; and:
now too, when the spectators are all assembled, and
will either have the show or their money.
- Man. Nay, Sir, I am very ready to perform my
covenant with you; but T am told that some of the
players do not like their parts, and threaten to leave
| the house: some to the Hay-Market, some to Good-

ields, and others to set up two or three more
s in several parts of the town,
g . 1 have quieted all thiit, and believe there
{18 not one engag’d in the B%ormance, but who is
rmow very well satisfied, ; Bl
Man. Well, Sir, then
is the design or plot? for I
or tail on’t, ¢ * ;
Lick. Why, Sir, the chief bus
tion of an arch-poet, or, as others call him, a
laureat, to the Goddess of Nousense. I have
duc’d, indeed, several other characters, not e '€
necessary to the main designj for I was assur
by avery eminent critic, that, in the way of writing,
great latitude might be allow’d; and that a swriter

3
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of puppet-shows might take as much more liberty
than a writer of operas, as an opera-writer might he
allow’d beyond a writer of plays. - As for the scene,
it lies on the other side the river Styx, and all the
.people in my play are dead. :
‘Man. I wish they may not be damn’d too, with
all my heart.
. Luck. Sir, I depend much on the good-nature of
 the audience: but they ave impatient, I hear them
knotk with their canes. Let us begin immediately : :
I think we will bave an overture play’d on this oc-
' casion, Mr. Seedo, have you not provided a new
overture on this occasion !
Seedo. 1 have compos’d one. ;
Luck. Then pray let us have it. Come, Sir, be
pleas’d to sit down by me. '
_ Gentlemen, the first thing I present you with, is
Panchinello.

L

[The curtain draws, and discovers Punch i
¥ ‘ great chair.] e

PUNCH $Ings.

, s brimful of farces,
ocking -shilst we see her asses
Thick as grapes upon a bunch, >
Critics, whilst you smile on madness,
And more stupid, sclemn sadness ;

Sure: you will not frown an Punch.

& Luck. The next is Punch’s wife Joan.
FOL. L 26
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< Enter 50aN.

Joan. What can ail my husband? he is contj-
nually humming tunes, tho’ his voice be only fit to
warble at Hog’s Norton, where the pigs would ac-
company it with organs. I was in hopes death wouk{
have stopp’d his mouth at last. But he keeps his
old harmonious humour even in the shades, -

Punch. Be not angry, dear Joan; Orpheus ob-
tain’d his wife from the shades, by charming Pluto
with his music.

Joan. Sirrah, sirrah, should Pluto hear you sing,
you cou’d expect no less punishment than Tantalug
has;——nay, the waters would be brought above
your mouth to stop it. ;

Punch. Truly, madam, T don’t wish the same
success Orphets met with. Could I gain my own li-
berty, the devil might have you with all my heart.

AIR IL

- Joan, Joan, Joan, has a thund’ring tongue,
. And Joan, Joan, Joan, is a bold one.
. How happy is he, o
Who from wedlockis free,
For who’d have a wife to scold one?

Joan. Punch, Punch, Piméla‘,ﬂp‘r"ytbée“ think of
your hunch, ° (o
Prythee look on your great stfn'xt,tiug belly:
Sirrah, if you dare b
War with me declarey @ 1 s 8 e
T will beat your fat guts to a jelly.

[ They dance.
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AIR IIL.  Bobbing Joan. &

Punch.  Joan, you are the plague of my life,
: A rope wou’d be welcomer than sucha wife.

" Joan.  Punch, your nterits had you but shar’d,

Your neck had been longer by half ayard :
Punch. Ugly witch,
Joan. Son of a bitch,

- Both.  Wouwd you were hang’d or drown’d in a

ditch. [Dance again.

Punch.  Since we hate like people in vogue,

Let us call not bitch and rogue:
Gentler titles let us use,
) Hate each other, but not abuse.
Joan. Preity dear!
Punch. Ah! Ma Cheére !
Both. Joy of my life, and only care.
[Dance, and Excunt.

Euck. Gentlemen, the next is Charon and.a Poet

~ they are disputing about an affair pretty common |

..r,_

- solv’d never to take eithér of them up again

with poets——going off without paying.
9
a

Enter cHaARON and a POET.

Char. Never té}i" me, Sir, I expect my fare. 1
wonder what trade these authors drive in the other
world: I would with as good a will see a soldier

- @board my boat. A tatter’d red coat, and a tdtter’d

black one, ‘have bilk’d me so often, that I am re-

unless I am paid before-hand.

Poes. What a wretched thing it is to be poor!
My body lay a fortnight in the other world before it
was buried. And this fellow has kept my spirit a

262

]
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Robgrave the sexton, who has plunder’d so many
spirits. @
Char. Are you come at last, Sir? What have you
to say for yourself? Ha! Where are all the jewels
and other valuable things you have stolen? Where
are they, sirrah? ha! o
Sex.” Alack, Sir, T am but a poor rogue; the
parish officers and others have had them all 5 I had
.only a small reward for stealing them.
Char. Then you shall have anether reward here,
* Sir. ' Cafry him before justice Minos: the moment
be gets on, the other side the water, let him be
shackled, and put aboard.
i [Exeunt Sailor and Sexton.
. Poet. Who knows whether this rogue has not
10bb’d me too. T forgot to look in upon my body
before I came away. L
/ Char. Had you any things of value buried with
you?
" Poet. Things of inestimable value; six folios of
| my own works.
- Luck. Most poets of “this age will

have their -
works buried with them. L g

%

s
[ The next is the ghost of a Director.] -
a e

@
Enter DIRECTOR.

‘Dir. Mr. Charon, al want a boat to cross the
Yiver. S m y fi M e
Char. You shall have a place, Sir; !bdl@‘.@ve I
have just room for you unless you are & lawye‘-‘ and
{1 have strict orders to arry no more ove: yet:
Hell is too full of them already. 5 S
Dir. Sir, 1 am a director.
3 263
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Char. A director! wh&b’s that? 4
Dir. A director of a company, Sir. I am suts |
pris'd you should not know what that is: I thought
our names had been famous enough on this road.
Clar. Oh Sir; I ask your honour’s pardon; will .
you bé pleased to go aboard. ; |
Dir. I must have a whole boat by myself; for I
have two waggon-loads of treasure that will be here.
immediately. ? ‘el
Char. 1t is as much as my place is worth, to take
any things of that nature aboard. e
Dir. Pshaw, pshaw, you shall go snacks with me,
and I warrant we cheat the devil. I have been al
ready too hard for him in the other world——Do
you understand what security on bottomry is? Tl
make your fortune, b by , bt
Char. Here, take the gentleman, let him be w
fetter’d, and carried aboard; away with him. )
Sail. Sir, here are a waggon-load of ghosts ar-
riv’d from England, that were knock’d on the head
at a late election. |
2 r. Fit out another boat immediately : but be
3 eir pockets, that they carry noth‘ing
I'found a bank-bill of fifty pounds
he pocket of a cobler’s ghost, who
on the same account. ¢ . '

g Sail. Sir, a great number of pas_ggngpts,arriy’d

ggéom London, all bound ta the
& Clar. Some plague, >
of plysicians come to to
Lick. Now, gentlemen, Is
s:t oi figures; a«'T defy all Europe, excep
playlbuses, to equal.—Come, put away : pray mi
thfeg;: figures. . TR putaw 99,( pray lﬁ

(=1
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. Enter DON TRAGEDIO, SIR ‘FARCICAL, cOMIC Da. -
_ ORATOR, SIGNIOR OPERA, MONSIEUR PANTOMIME,
I i . und MRS, NOVEL.
% poet.. Ha' Don Tragedio, your most obedient
| servant.  Sir Farcical | Dr. Orator! I am heartily
glad to see you. Dear Signior Opera! Monsieur
Pantomime! Ha! Mynheer Van-treble! Mrs.
,Novel in the shades too! What lucky distemper
' con'd have sent so much good cornpany hither?

& Trag. A ‘Tragedy occasion’d me to die;

i

That perishing the first day, so did I.
“FParc. A pastoral sent me out of the world, My
life went out in a hiss; stap my vitals.
- Ora. A Muggletonian dog stabb’d me.

AIR IV. Sikia, my dearest.

Oper. Claps universal,
Applauses resounding ;
Hisses confounding
Attending my song:
My senses drowned,
And I fell down dead ; e

Whilst I wassinging, ding, dang,

TR 2

o

A Moﬁ'siﬁﬁi“?amomime,« how came
* your by your fate? 9

~ Pantom. [Makes signs to his neck.]

Poet. Broke his neck! Alas, poor gentleman!—
}Am}you, Mynheer Van-treble, what sent you hither?
{ And you, Madam Novel? :

:gt

|







} :
|

B4
e THE PLEASURES OF THE TOWN. 345

heart rise up to her eyes, and drop again to her
ears. E
Book. That a woman of so much sense as t‘fle
Goddess of Nonsense should be taken thus at first
sight! I have serv’d her faithfully these thirty years
as a bookseller in the upper world, and never knew
her guilty of one folly before.

Poet. Nay certainly, Mr. Carry, you know as
much of her as any man.

* Book. Ithink I ought; Tam sure I have made as

large oblations to her as all Warwick-lane and Pa-
ternoster-row.

. Poet. But is she, this night, to be married to
Signior Opera?

 Book. This is to be the bridal night. ~ Well,
this will be the strangest thing that has happen’d in
the shades, since the Rape of Proserpine.—But now

1 think on’t, what news bring you from the other
‘world?

. Poet. Why affairs go much in the same road
there as when you were alive ; authors starve, and

1

booksellers grow fat. Grub-street harbours as many |

than are at Paris, and just as much wit as there is.
at Amsterdam; they have ransack’d all Ttaly for.
singers, and all France for dancers. e
Book. And all helt for conjurers. . g3
my lord-mayor has shorten’d the time of
B mew-fair in Sigithfield, and so they are re-
solved to keep itsall the year round at the other end

of the town. »
Book: d matters go swimmingly; but I fancy
Tam wa I y‘ou please, Sir, I will show you

* the way. A R

Poet. Sir; I follow you. [Exeunt.

pirates as ever Algiers did. They have more theatres

&
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Enter puNch.

Punch. You, fidler. : »

Luck. Well, Punch, what’s the matter now ? ‘

Punch. What do you think my wife Joan js
about ? .

ZLuck. Faith, I can’t tell.

Punch. Odsbobs, she is got with three women of ,
quality at quadrille.
. Luck. Quadrille! Ha, ha!

Punch. 1 have taken a resolution t6 run away
from her, and set up a trade.

Luck. A trade! why, you have no sfock.

Punch. Oh, but I mtend to break, ¢heat Ty
creditors, and so get one.

Luck. That bite is too stale, master Punch.

Punch. Is it? Then Il €en turn Tawye.
There is no stock required therve, but a stoek of

. impudence,

. Luck. Yes, there is a stock of law, withéut

- which you will starve at the bar.

~ Punch. Ay, but Il get upon the bench, theii 1
- shall soon have law enough; «for then I can make
- any thing I say to be law,

Luck. Hush, you scarrilos raseal. B
Punct. Odsbobs, 1 haye hitit mows © -
Luck. What now? o R S
Punch. 1 have it at last ; the rarest trade ! Pﬂﬁgﬁ, ‘
thou ert made for ever ! CE. e
Luck. What conceit has the fool o in his head
now ? o [ A g
Punch. Tll e’en turn parliament-man.
Luck. Ha, ha, ha! Why, sirrah, theu hast nei-
their interest nor qualification. |
Lunch. How! not interest? Yes, Sir, Punch is

.-

®



-
> iHE PLEASURES OF THE TOWN. 347
very well known to haye a’very cousiderable interest
in all the corporations in England; and for quad-
fication, if I have no estate of my own, I can borrow
one.
. Luck. This will never do, master Punch You
. must think of something you have a better qualifi-
" cation for. .
Punch. Ay, why then Pl turn great man, that
requires no qualification whatsoever.
+ Luck. Get you gone, you impudent rogue
Gentlemen, the next figures are Some-body and

No-body, come to present you with a song and a
dance. -

Enter some-Bony and NO-BODY.
AIR VIL  Black Joke.

. Some. Of all the men in London town, ;
Or knaves or fools, in coat, or gown,
The representative am I, ? WL
No. 6o thro’ the world, and you will find,
. Inall the classes of human-kind, i
Many a jolly No-body. PR
For him, a No-body sure we may call, '
Who during His life does nothing at all,
© But eat and snore, ;
- And drink, and roar,
- From whorasto the tavern, froxg%avern to whore,
Wit,l;@ a lac’d coat, and that is all, °

. Luck. "ij'?’(‘}éix_tlemed,_‘thig is the end of the first in-
‘terlude, k- :

e
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Luck. “Now, gentlemen, -T shall present you w1th
tHe'most glorious scene that has ever appear'd on the
stage; 1h is the CoUrr or NONSENSE. Play away,
soft musuc, and draw up the curtain.

[The curt’in drawn up to J‘th ‘music, dzscover.s%]u
Gonpess of NONSENSE on a throne; ‘the ORATor
na tub; “QI‘RAGEDIO, &c. attending.]

Nons. Let a]l my votaries prepare
To celebrate this Joyful day.

Luck. Gentlemen, obs rve what a lover of reci-
tativo Nonsense is.
Nons. Monsieur Pantomime you are welcome.

Pant. [Cuts a paper.]

. Nons. Alas, poor gentlemen' he is modest H ymy’
_may speak ! no words offend, that have no w1t n!;
them.
Mast. Why, madam"?‘lonsenﬁé don't you know.
h'lt Monsieur Pantomime is dumb? and yet, let me

E%ﬁphas been of great service to you; he is
e of your votaries that sets people asleep
ng. * But here § Don Tragedio will

At meoln s-Inn, am] eke
‘f{gt everlasting thunder sou
And forked ligh ‘ning in mjy
_To Shakspeare, Joh
I not a line, no, not a thought, do ow .
Me, for my novelty, let all adore;  + =
For, as I wrote; none ever wrote b ore. o
Nons, Thou art doubly we]come; elcome. %
ng Thatwelcome, yes, thaﬁelcomelsmydue, :
Two tragedxes I wrote, and wrote for you ;

e
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¥ ]
The patriot sweat,
Lt To be thought great;
Or beauty all day at the looking-glass toil;
That popular voices
May ring their applauses,
Whilé a breath is the duly reward of their coil.

But would you a wise man to action incite,
Be riches propos’d the reward of his pain:
In riches is center’d all human delight ;
No joy on earth but what gold can obtain.
1f women, wine,
Or grandeur fine,
Be most your delight, all these riches can;
Would you have men to flatter?
To be rich is the matter;
When you cry he is rich, you cry a great man.

‘ Nons. [Repeating in an ecsta;:yi.]

¢ When you cry beis rich, you cry a great man.’
| Bravissimo! 1 long to be your wife.
| Luck. Gentlemen, observe and take notice how
. the Goddess of Nonsense is smitten by music, and
| falls in love with the ghost of Signior Opera.
Nowvel. If all my romances ever pleas’dthe ear of
my goddess—if I ever found favour - sight—
Oh, do not rob me thus! ]
Nons. What means my daughter? =
_Novel. Alas,she is my husband! |
Cutry. But tho' he were your husband in 'thé"'\
other world, death solvesthat tie, and he is at liberty
now to take another ; and I never knew any one in- *
stance of a husband here, who would take the same |
wife again, . : Il
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¥

AIR XIL  Over the hills and far away. i

* Oper. Were T laid on Scotland’s coast,
And in my arms embrac’d my, deary
Let scrubbado do its most, ,
I wow’d know no grief or fear. -

Nov. Were we east on Ireland’s soil,
There confin’d in bogs to dwell,.
For thee potatoes I wou’d boil,
No Irish spouse should feast so well.

Oper.  And tho’ we scrubbd it all the day,
Noo.. We'd kiss and hug the night away ;
Oper. Scotch and Irish both should say,

Both.. Oh! how blest, how blest are they !

Orat. Since my goddess is disengaged from one’
lover, may the humblest, yet not the least diligent
of her servants, hope she would smile on him? =+

Luck. Master Orator, you had best try
the goddess with an oration, e

Orat. The histozy of a fiddle and a fiddl
going’to be’held forth; bemng particularly d
in a letter from a cettain querist on that point. .~ =

A fiddle is a statesman: Why? ‘Because” it’s
hollow. A fiddlestick,is a drunkard: Why? . Be~
cause it loves rqs’ning. : ' :

Luck. Gentlemen, observe how he balances his’
hands; his left hand is the fiddle, and his right

hand is the fiddlestick. o S :
 Orat. A fiddle is like a beau’s nose, because the’
"bridge is ofien down; a fiddlestick is like a moun-

“ tebank, because it plays upon a crowd,——A fiddle*
is like a stockjobber’s tongue, because itsqun.s dif-
2 H 3" ; =

> s >
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ferent notes; and a fiddlestick is like a stockjobher’s
wiiz, because it has a great deal of horsehair in it.

Luck. And your oration is like yourself, because
it has a great deal of nonsense in it.

Nosis. In vain you try tp charm my ears, unless
by music. )

Orat. Have at you then.

Mast. Gentlemen, observe how the Doctor sings
in his tub. Here are no wires ; all alive, alive, ho!

Orat. Chimes of the times, to the tune of Moll
Pately.

AIR XII. Moll Pately.

All men are birds by nature, Sir,
Tho’ they have not wings to fly ;
On earth a soldier’s a creature, Sir,
~ Much resembling a kite in the sky; '
%}He physician is a fowl, Sir,
6m most men call an owl, Sir,
_ Who by his hooting,
g gi)oting, hooting,
ooting, hooting,
Hooting, hooting, ; P
Helks us that death is nigh, <

/THe usurer is a swallow, Si;, g
That can swallow gold by the %gium;
A woodcgek is *Squire Shallow, Sir;.
’ And a goose is oft of the quoFnY;
. Thé gamester is a rook, Sir;
Hé Tawyer, with his Coke, Sir,
Is but a raved,
roaking, croaking,
4 roaking, croaking,
: ,Cfoakin‘g', croaking,
After the ready Rhinoramm.

€

3
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Young virgins are scarce as rails, Sir;
Plenty as bats the night-walkers go; 2
Soft Italians are mghtmgales, Sir;
And a cock-sparrow mimics a beau;
Like birds men are to be caught, Sir;
Like birds men are to be bought, Sir;
Men of a side,
Like birds of a feather,
Will floek together,
Will flock together,
Both sexes like birds will

t00.

Nons. *Tis all in vain.
Trag. Is Nonsense of me then forgetful grown,
And must the Signior be preferr’d alone?
Is it for this, for this, ye geds, that I )
Have in one scene made some folks laugh, some cry?
For this does my low blust’ring language creep,
At once to wake you, and to make you sleep?
Farc. And so all my puns, and quibbles, and
conundrums, are quite forrgotten, stap my vitals!
Orat. More chimes of the times, to the t\me ofi
Rovues, rogues, TOgues. R

‘ AIR: XIV iﬂwre wasa jovial &eggdr S

The stone that all ﬂlmgs turns at will
To gold, the chymist craves;
But gold, without the chymlst s slul!,
Tums al’l ‘men into knaves.
, - For a cheating they will go, &c.

j'I‘he mercham‘t would the courtier cheat,
- When on his goods he lays
Too high a price but faith he’s bit, .
For a courtier never pays.
4 i For a cheating, &c.
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Enter cuaron. 4

Char. An’t please your majesty, theré is an odd
sort of a man on t'other side the water says-he’s

| recommended to you by some people of quality.——
' Egad, I don’t care to take him aboard; not 1.

He says his name is Hurloborumbo——rumbo——
Hurloborumbolo, I think he calls himself; he looks
like one of Apollo’s péople, in my opiniofi; he
seems to be mad enough to be a real poet.

Nons. Take him aboard.

Char. 1 had fotgot to tell your ladyship, I hear
rare news : they say yon are to be declared Goddess
of Wit.

Curry. That’s no news, Mr. Charon.

Char. Well, I’ll take Hurloborumbo aboard.

[ Exit Charon,

Orat. T must win the goddess before he arrives,
or else I shall lose her for ever. A rap at the
times. i

AIR XV, When.I was a dame of honburs,

2
Come all'who’ve heard my cushion beat,
Confess me as full of dullness W
As any egg is full of meat,
Or full moon is-of fullness ;
Let the justice and *his clerk both own,
Than theit’s my dullness greater; %

£ Aud tell how I've harangu’d the town,
. When I was a bold orator. iy

: he lawyer wrangling at the bar, 3

. While the reverend bench is dozingy
The scribbler in a pamphlet war,

Or Grub-street bard composing s

. . y 3
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The trudging quack in scarlet cloak,
% Or coftee-house politic prater;
Can none come up to what I have spoke,
When I was a bold orator.

The well-bred. courtier telling lies,

. Orlevee hunter believing

The vain coquette that rolls her eyes,

_ More empty fops deceiving;

The parson of dissenting gang,
Or flattering dedicator,

Could none of them Iifée me harangue,
When I was a bold orator.

Entér vuNch.

Punck. You, you, you.

Luck. What’s the matter, Punch?

Puneh: Who is that?

Luck. That’s an orator, master Punch?

Punch. An orator ! —— What’s that?

Luck. Why an orator is——egad, I can’t tell
what; —-<he i3 2 man that nobody dares dispute
with. 4. i L

Punch. $Say you go? Tl be with him presently.
Bring out my tub there. PIf dispute with you, Ill
warrant. I am a Muggletonian.

Ora¢. I am not. .

Punch. Then you are not of ney opinion. 3

Orat. Sirrah, I know that you and your whole
tribe would be the death of me; but I am resolv’d
to proceed to confute ydu as I haye done hitherto, |
and as long as I have breath you shall hear me; |
and I h’oﬁes} have breath enongh to blow you all '}
out of the world: ]

Punch. If n'oése wilk

(2
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Orat. Sir, 1
Punch. Hear me, Sir.
- Nops, Hear himj hear him; hear him. Sy

AIR XVI. Hey Barnaby, take it for warning.

Punch. No tricks shall save your bacon,
Orator, Orator, you are mistaken;
Punch will not be thus confuted,
Bring forth your reagons, or you are non-

suited.
Heigh ho.

No tricks shall save your bacon,
Orator, Orator, you are mistaken.
Orat. Instead of reasons advancing,
Let the dispute be concluded by dancing:
Piyetol :
[They dance.

Nons. ’Tis all in vAln, a virgin I will live! aond
oh, great Signior, pr'ythee take this chaplet, and
still wear it for my sake. ;

Luck. Gentlemen, observe how Signior Opera
is created arch poet fo the Goddess of Nonsense:

Trag. And does great Nonsense then at length

determine gy ¢
To give the chaplet to that singing vermin?

Nons. Ido. .

Trag. 'Then Opera; come on, and let us try,

2 Whether shall wear the chaplet, you or L

i / ] i

" AIRXVIL Bekind andloge.

* Nop. Oh, spare to take his »pr;ggi’ﬁ%;iflif@ away 5
sdion lay 7

Sosweet a voice mustsure yourpassion lay #

>
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Qh hear his gentle murmurs first, and then,
Ifyo_u can kill him, I will cry Amen.

“ng. Since but a song youask, a song L'l hear; |
But tell him, that last song is hislast prayer, |
X 4
AIR XVIIL -
Op.  Barbarous cruel man, :
I’ll sing thus while 'm dying, Pm dying like a swan,
s A swan, 1
A swan,
- With my face all pale and wan.
More fierce art thou than pirates,
Than pirates, .
‘Whom the Sirens’ musip charms,”
Alarms,
Disarms;
More fierce than men on the high roads,
' On the high-- - roads,
’ 3 On the high-%- roads.
" More fierce than men on the high roads,
When Polly Peachum warms. 4
°  The devil 2
_ Was made ciyil, e
By Orpheus’s tuneful tharms;
: And can-==£2 D e

-

.......... n,
‘He gentler prove than man?
L% . 2
Trag. 1 cannot do it——— [ Sheaths his sword.
" Methinks I feel my flesh congeal’d to bone:
And know not if I'm flesh and blood, or :
Pant. [ Runs: several times round the sta
Nons. Alas, what means monsieur Pantomim )
Curry. - By his pointing to his head, I suppose |
?:g'weu{d. haye‘lﬁé'eha;)]eg SRR SHESET |

[
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Nons. Pretty youth.

Nov. Oh my dear, how shall I express the trouw~
ble of my soul ! 4

Op. If there be sympathy in love, Pm sure I felt
© it; for I was in a damnable fright too,
Nov. Give me a buss, then.

AIR XIX. Under the greemwood tree.

In vain a thousand heroes and kings
Should court me to their arms,
In vain should give me a thousand fine things,
For thee I'd reserye my charms:
On that dear breast intranc’d in joy,
Oh, let me ever be.
Op. Oh, how I will kiss thee,
How T’ll embliss thee,
When thou art a-bed with me!
Nons. [ Repeats.] Oh, how I will kiss thee, &c.
¢ Alas! what mighty noise?
Luck. Gentlemen, thejnext is a messenger:

4

Enier MESSENGER.

Mess. Stay, goddess, nor with haste the pnze
bequeath, :
A mighty spright now hastens here be‘nea,l:h'
Long in the e yournoble cause he fdught,
Your laureat thele, your precepts: stlﬂ he
taught,

To his great son he leaves that laurel now,
And hastens t6 receive onc here below.

ons. I can’t revoke my grant, but he
. Shall manager of our players be.

Luck. The next is Cqunt ley, from the opera~

ouse in the Haymarket.

Enter counT veLY.

Nons Too late, ‘O mighty count, you came.
YOI+ T 21 ;

>
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undone: here are Sir John Bindover and a constable

£oming in. 9

Enter sir youN, and CONSTABLE.
- Const. Are you the master of the puppet-show ?
#* Luch. Yees; :Sirs 5

Const. Then you must along with me, Sir; I
have a warrant for you, Sir.

Luck. For what

{ Sir Johm. ¥or abusing Nonsense, sirrah.

Const. People of quality are not to have their
diversions libeli’d at this rate.

Luck. Of what do you accuse me, gentlemen ?

Sir Jolm. Shall yon abuse Nonsense, when the
whole town supports it ?

Luck. Pox on’t, had this fellow staid a few mo-
ments longer till the dance had been over, I had
been easy. Harkye, Mr. Constable, shall I only beg

| your patience for onedance, and then I’ll wait on you?

Sir John. Sirrab, don’t try to corrupt the ma-
gistrate with your bribes: here shall be no dancing.

Noov. What does this fellow of a constable mean
by interrupting our play? i

@ AIR XXI. Fair Dorinda.

©Oh Mr. Constable, g
Drunken rascal, i
Would I had thee at the Rose!
- May’st thou be heaten,
Hang’d up and eaten,
Eaten by the carrion crows! 2
‘The filth that lies in common shores,
May it ever lie in thy nose!
May it ever
Lie in thy nose,
. Oh may it lie in thy nose!
Luck. Mollify yourself, madam,
212
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' Sir John. That is really a pretty creature, it wers

o Qiece of charity to take her to myself for a hand.

" maid.- - [ Aside.

Const. Very pretty, very pretty truly : — if ma-

gistrates are to be abused at-thisrate, the devil may

be a constable for me. IHarkee, madam, do you

know who we are?
Nov. A rogue, Sir.

" < Const. Madam, I'm a constable by day, and a
justice of peace by night. ‘

Now. Thatis, abuzzard by day and an owl by night,

AIR XXIL' ‘Newmarket.

Const. Why, madam, do you give such words as these
To a constable and a justice of peace?
I fancy you’ll better know how to speak,
By that time you’ve been in Bridewell a
week;
Have beaten good hemp, and been
Whipt at a post ;
I hope you’ll repent, when some skin
You have lost.
But if this makes you tremble, T’ll not be
severe ; o
Come down a good guina, and you shall be |
clear.

L
Nov. Oh, Sir John, you, T am sure, are the com-
mander in this enterprise. If you will prevent the
rest of our show, let me beg yotn will permit the dance.
M 3

e AIR XXIII. Charming, Betty. S |
Swectest honey, . |
Good Sir J6huny, |
_ Pr’ythee let us take a dance, |

Leave your canting,

Zealous ranting,
Come and shake a merry haunch. '

<

o
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. Motions firing, -
Sounds inspiring,
We are led to softer joys; 2
Where in trances
Each soul dances,
Music then seems only noise.

Sir John. Verily I am conguer’d. Pity prevaileili
over severity, and the flesh hath subdued the spirit.
I feel a motion in me, and whether it be of grace or
no I am not certain. Pretty maid, I cannotbe deaf
any longer to your prayers; I will abide the per-
forming a dance; and will myself, being thereto moy’d,
by an inward working, accompany you thereiny
taking for my partner that reverend gentleman.

' Mast. Then strike up.

finter WITMORE, MONEYWOQD, HARRIOT, BANTAMITEs

Wit. Long live his majesty of Bantam !

Aoney. Heaven preserve him !

Bant.  Your gracious father, Sir, greets you well.

Luck. What, in the Devil’s name, is the
meaning of this? §

Bant. 1 find he is eatirely ignorant of his father,

Wit Ay, Sir, it is very common in this country
for a man not tp know his father. A

Luck. What do you mean?

Bant. Ris features are much alter’d.

Luck. Sir,, Tshall alter your features, if you
proceed. : ! » .

Bant. Give medeave to explain myself. I was
your tutor in your earliest days, sent by your father,
his present majesty Francis IV. king of Bantam, to
| show youthe world. We atrived at London ; when

one day, amon g other frolics, ourship’s crew shoot-

ing 'the bridge, the boat overset, and of all our com«

pany; I and your royal self were only saved by
o T3 :

o
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~swimming to Billingsgate; but tho’ I saved myself,
T lost for some time my senses, and you, as I then
fear’d, for ever. - When I recoverd, after a lop
fruitless search for my royal master, I set sail for Bap.
tam, but was driven by the winds on far distant
coasts, and wander’d several years, till at last [ a.
riv’d once more at Bantam.——Guess how I was
receiv’d—The king order’d me to be imprison’d for
life. At last some lucky chance brought thither 2
merchant, who offer’d this jewel as a present to the
king of Bantam. }
Luck. Hal itisthe same which was tied upon my
~érm, which by good luck I preserv’d from every othep
accident,. till want of money forced me to pawn i,
Bunt. The merchant being strictly examined,
said he had it of a pawnbroker; upon which I was
immediately dispateh’d to Englaud, and the mer-
' chant kept close prisoner till my return, then to be
punish’d with death, or rewarded with-the govern-
.ment of an island.
Luck. Know, then, that at that time, when you
Jost your senses,'I also lost mine. 1 was taken up
_half-dead by a waterman, and convey’d to his wife,
“who sold oysters, by whose assistance I recover'd,
But the waters of the Thames, like those of Isthe,
had caus’d an entire oblivion®of my, former fortune,
—DBut now it breaks in like light upon me, and I
‘\}Jegin to recollect it all. Is not your name Gonsalyo?
Bant. 1tis. ;

Luck. Oh, my. Gonsalwo! 3
Bant. Oh, my dearest lord! ef . [Bmbrdh
Euck. But say by what lucky acecident” i
‘cover’d me? e
Bant. i did intend to have advertis'd you in’
Eveuing Post with a reward; bur being directed by
the merchant to the pawubroker, I was accidentally
{there inquiring after you when your boy brought

= i L
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sour nab. (Oh, sad remembrance, that the son of
a king should pawn a hat!) The woman told me,
 that was the boy that pawn’d the jewel, and of him
1 learnt where you lodg’d.
Luck. Prodigious fortune ! [4 wind-horn without.

Enten MESSENGER.

Mess. An express is arriv’d from Bantam with the
news of his majesty’s death:

Bant. Then, Sir, you are king. Long live
Heary 1. king of Bautam !

Omines. Eong live Henry L. king of Bantam !

Luck. Witmore, Tnow may repay your geuerosity.

Wit. Fortune has rvepaid me, I am sure, more
than she ow’d, by conferring this blessing on you.

Luck. My friend.—=—But here I am indebted to
the golden goddess, for having given me an oppor-
tunity to aggrandise the mistress of my soul, and set
her on the throne of Bantam. Come, madam, now
you may lay aside your mask: so once repeat your
acclamations—Long live Henry and Harriot, king
and queen of Bantam ! : '

Omnes. Huzza!

AIR XXIV. Gently touch the warbling byré,

“Irarr. Let others fondly court a throne,
All-my joy’s in you alone; QN
Let me find a crown in you, T 3
Let me find a sceptre too,
Equali in the court or grove,
Tam l.)lest,"do you but love.
t%‘f,‘a@&(uclc. Were T not with you to live, 5
~ . Bamtam would no pleasure give.
Happier in sone forest [ Y
- Could upon that bosom lie. .
1 would guard you from all harms,
. While you slept within my drms,

'?‘. ¥l
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Harr. Would an Alexander rise,
Him I'd view with scornful eyes.

Luce. “Would Helen with thy charms compare,
Her I’d think not half so fair:
Dearest shall thou ever be.

Hurr. Thou alone shalt reigs in me,

Const. 1 hope your majesty will pardon a poog |
ignorant constable: I did not know your wership, I
assure you.

Luck. Pardon you——Ay, more—You shall be
chief constable of Bantam: You, Sir John, shall
be chief justice of peace; you, Sir, my orator; you, |
my poet-laureat; you, my bookseller; you, Don
Tragedio, Sit Farcical, Signior Opera, and Count
Ugly, shall entertain the city of Bantam with your
performances; Mrs. Novel, you shall be a romance
writer; and to show my generosity, Monsieur Mar-
play, you shall superintend my theatres.—All pro-
per servants for the king of Bantam,

Money. 1 always thought he had soriething more.
than ordinary in him.

Luck. This gentlewoman is the queen’s mother.

Money. For want of a better, gentlemen.

‘ AIR XXV. O pondar well.
Money. Alack how alter’d is my fate!
What changes have I seen!
For I, who lodgings let of late,
Am now again a queen. -
‘Punch. And I, who in this puppet-$howe
® Have played Punchenello,
Will now let all thé audience know - =
I am no common' fellow. ’

Punch. If his majesty of Bantam will giye me
Teave, I can make a discoyery which will be to his

- ¥ @
@
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