



























































SCENE L] THE BROTHERS. 21

my love——any thing will find pardon with a wo-
man, that conveys flattery to her charms.—After all,
if the worst should happen, and I should be defeated
. in this match, so shall I be saved from doing that,
which, when done, ’tis probable I may repent of;
and | have some intimations from within, which tell
me that it will be so: I perceive that, in this life, he,
‘who is checked by the rubs of compunection, can
never arrive at the summit of prosperity.

Enter PATERSON.

Paterson. What, melancholy, Mr. Belfield? So
near your happiness, and so full of thought?

Belf. Happiness ! what’s thay? :

Paterson. I'll tell you, sir ; the possession of a love-
ly girl, with fifty thousand pounds in her lap, and
twice fifty thousand virtues in her mind: this I call
happiness, as much as mortal man can merit; and
this, as I take it, you are destined to enjoy. :

Belf. That is not so certain, Mr. Paterson; would
you believe it, that perverse lussy, Lucy Waters,
who left me but this minute, threatens to transverse
all my hopes, and is gone this instant to Sophia with
that resolution ? :

Paterson. Impossible! how is Niss Waters pro-.
vided or provoked to do this? ;

Belf. Why, ’tis a foolish story, and scarce worth
relating to you; but you know, when your letters
called me home from Portugal, I found my younger
‘brother in close attendance on Miss Dove ; and, 1n-
deed, such good use had the fellow made of his time
in my absence, that I found it impossible to counter-
work his operations by fair and open approaches; so,
to make short of the story, I took this girl, Lucy
Waters, into partnership; and, by a happy device,
ruined him with Sophia, ] §
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- Belf. jun. A man,madam ; and, though not your .

. man, yet one as honest and as secret : ‘come, come,
my lady, I'm no tell-tale ; be you but grateful, ihis

© goes no further. Sid el

~ Lady D. Lost and undone! young Belfield!

( Belf. jun. The same; but be not alarmed; we
“both have our secrets ; I am, like you, a votary to
~ love: favour but my virtuous passion for Miss Dove,

and take you your Paterson; I shall be silent as the
. grave. ' i L
. Lady D. Humph! : ;
Belf. jun. Nay, never hesitate; my brother, I know,
- had your wishes: but wherein has nature favoured
him more than me? And, since fortune has now
- made my scale as heavy as his, why should you par-
tially direct the beam? : . i :
. Lady D. Well, if it isso, and that you promise -
1ot to betray me—But this accident has so discom-
posed me, (plague on’t, say I') don’t press me any
further, at present; I must leave you ; remember the
condition of our agreement, and expect my friend-
ship Oh, I could tear your eyes out! <[ Evit.
Belf. jun. Well, Sir Benjamin, keep your own coun-
cil, if you are wise ; I'll do as T would be done by ; had
1 such a wife as Lady Dove, I should be very happy
10 have such a friend as Mr. Paterson. [Exit,

SCENE III,
Another Part of the Garden.

Enter Soruia Dove and Lucy WaTERs,

- Lz)‘.cy. If there is faith in woman, I have seen young
¢ Belfield ; I have beheld his apparition; for what else
could it pe? e £ :
& :
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SCENE 1V.] THE BROTHERS. : 31

8ir Benj."Clout, do you call it? "Tis a little en dis-
habille, indeed 5 but there’s nothing extraordinary, I
take it, in a man’s wearing his gown and cap in a morn-
ing ; ’tis the dress' T usually chuse to study in.

Ironsides. And this hall is your library, is it? Ah
my old friend ! my old friend ! But, come, I want to
have 2 Jittle chat with you, and thought to have drop-
ped in at pudding time, as they say ; for though it may -
be morning with thee, Sir Ben, ’tis mid-day with the
rest of the world. :

Sor Benj. Indeed, is it so late?—But I was fallen
upon an agreeable téte @ téte with Lady Dove, and
hardly knew how the time passed. :

Ironsides. Come, come, tis very clear how your
time has passed ; but what occasion is there for this
fellow’s ‘being privy to our conversation—Why don’t
the lubber stir? What does the fat, lazy oaf stand
staring at? ' ; ;

Sir Benj. What shall I say now ? Was ever any thing
so distressing? Why that’s Jonathan, Captain;
don’t you remember your old friend, Jonathan ?

Jon. I hope your honour’s in good health; I'm
glad to see your honour come home again.

Ironsides. Honest Jonathan, I came to visit your
master, and not you; if you'll go and hasten dinner,
and bring Sir Benjamin his perriwig and clothes,
youw’ll do me a very acceptable piece of service; for,
to' tell you the truth, my friend, I haven’t had a com-
fortable meal of fresh provision this many a day.

[Exit JoNaTHAN.

Sir Benj. 'Foregad, you’re come to the wrong house
_ to find one! o dsede.

Ironsides. And so, Sir Knight, knowing I was wel-
come, and having met with 2 mishap here, upon your
coast, I am come to taste your good cheer, and pass an
eyening with you over a tiff of punch. o

Str Benj. The devil you are! [4side.]—This is very
kind of you : there is no man in*England, Captain
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- Sir Benj. Hush, hush! for Heavew's sake, don’t
speak so loud ; should my lady overhear you, it might
put strange things into her head; oh! she is a lady
of delicate spirits, tender nerves, quite weak and ten-
der nerves; a small matter throws her down; gentle
as a lamb; starts at a straw ; speak loud, and 1t de-

_ stroys her: oh! my friend, you are not used to deal
- with women’s constitutions ; these hypochondriac cases
require a deal of management; ’tis but charity to
humour them’; and you cannot think what pains it re-
quires to keep them always quiet and in temper.
Ironsides. Ay, like enough. :
Lady D. [Without.] Heyday! Sir Benjamin !
Trousides. But here comes my lady, and in excel-
Ient temper, if her looks don’t belie her.

Enter Liny DovE. 2

Lady D. What's to donow, Sir Benjamin? What's
the matter that you send for your clothes in such a
burry ? Can't you be contented to remain as you are ?
Your present dress is well enough to stay at home in ;
and I don’t know that you have any call out of doors.

Tronsides. Gentle as a lamb, Sir Benjamin.

Szr Benj. This attention of yours, my dear, is be-
yond measure flattering! T am infinitely beholden to
you; butyou are so taken up with your concern on
my account, that you overlook our old friend and
neighbour, Captain Ironsides.

Lady D. Sir Benjamin, you make yourself quite
ridiculous: this folly 1s not to be endured ; you are
enough to tire the patience of any woman living.

Sor Benj. She’s quite discomposed, all in a futter
for fear I should take cold by changing my dress.

Ironsides. Yes, I perceive she has exceeding weak
nerves. ' You are much in the right to humour her. -

Lady D. Sir Benjamin Dove, if you mean that I
should stay a minute longer in this house, I insist up-
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£

Paterson No?. a syl]able 3 Trust me for that— ns
the wisest way upon all tender topics to be silent ; for
he,who takes upon him to defend a ]adys rcputauon,
only publishes her favours to the world;  and, there-
fore, I' would always leave that office to 2 husband e

Lady D. ’Tls true ; and, if Sir Benjamin . ha.d any :
heart
Paterson. Come, come, my dear Iady, don’t be too
severe upon Sir Benjamln many men of no better
appearance than Sir Benjamin, have shown themselves
perfect heroes : I knowa whole family, that, with the
. himbs of ladies, have the hearts of lions. Who can
'tell but your husband may be one of this sort ?

Lady D. Ah!—

Paterson. Well, but try him ; tell him how you
have been used, and see what his spirit will prompt
him- to. do. Apropos' here the lhttle gentleman
comes ; if he won’t fight, ’tis but what you expect ; -
if he will, who can tell where a lucky arrow ma.y :
hiteares s A [Exit.

Enter Sir Benyamin Dove,

Lady D. Sic Benjamm, I want to have a little dis-
course in pnvategwnh you. , _

Sir Benj. With me, my Lady ?

Lady D. With you, Sir Benjamin ; "tis upon a mat-
ter of a very serious nature—pray sit down by me—I
don’t know how it is, my dear, but I have observed of
late, with much concern, a great abatement in your
regard for me.

Sir Benj. Oh, fie, my lady! why do you thmk so?
What reason have you for so unkind a suspicion ? :
Lady D. 'Tis in vain for you to deny it—I am,

convinced you have done loving me.

Sir Benj. Well, now, I vow, my dear, as T am a sin-
ner, you do me wrong,
~ Lady D. Lookye, Sir Benjamin, Iove, like mine, is
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