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‘The reader of this comedy, without being apprised
at the writer was Goldsmith, would soon perceive
it to be the work of no common mind. Llere are con-
tained peculiarities of character, with ideas, observa-
 tions, and expressions, such as could only come from
. the pen of a man of genius.

But; with all the merit of this drama, all that know-
ledge of human nature evinced by the author through-
out the composition, it will casily be observed that
he might have done more—that something yet is
wanting to make the production equal in value to
other of his writings; or equal to some dramatic
works, of that very perfod, by men of inferior talents.
- The town thought so indifferently of this play;
n its first appearance, that it was doubtful whether
would be suffered to appear again; and though,
- upon consideration, they recanted their unjust opi-
~ hions, they never recompensed the author by warmly

espousing that, which they had once rejected.

- The characters, which gave offence on the first night

of “ The Goodnatured Man,” are those which, having

been since closely imitated, and brought again
B2
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t§1e ignorant spectator, as We" as the attennve and
Judlcmus.

Croaker is the favourite part in represenlauon,
‘because he is the most comic; but, in readmg, ‘
greater degree of amusement will perhaps arise, from
the sedater faults of Lofty and Honeywoad.

Few are the persons that have resided for any time
m London, who have not met with a Mr. Lofty among

“their acquaintance, though free from the villany of
his deceit, and merely possessing the foible of his
vanity.

~ In'the propensitics of Honeywood, many a reader
will meet with his own: and it may be suspected
that the author, in writing this character, frequently
turned a conscious glance upon the infirmities to
which Ze was subject; and that he made this por-
trait thus bold and natural, from having viewed /Aim-
selfe

Numberless dramatists have, no doubt, in some

one personage of their creation, or in two or three
separately, delineated their own most prominent fea-
tures ; and,'surely, in that speech of Sir William
Honeywood, about the middle of the third act, be-
ginning, “ That friendship,”—and, in another he de-
livers near the conclusion of the play (in which are
the sentences next quoted) is accurately described,
~ part of Goldsmith’s character. :

o5 A disposition which, though inclined to do
right, had not courage to condemn the wrong—those
splendid errors, that still took name from some neigh-
‘bouring duty—charity, that was but injustice; benes
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sharper and coxcomb find an easy entrance? I have
been now for some time a concealed spectator of his
* follies, and find them as boundless as his dissipation.
. Jarvis, And yet, /faith, he has some fine name or
other for them all.  He calls his extravagance, gene<
_xosity; and his trusting every body, universal bene.
volence. It wasbut last week; he went security fora
fellow, whose face he scarce knew, and that he called
an act of exalted mu—mu—munificence; ay, that
- was the name he gave it. ‘ S
Sir W. And upon that I proceed; as my last ef-
~ fort, though with very little hopes to reclaim him:
That very fellow has absconded, and I have taken
up the security. . Now, my intention is to “in=
volve him in fictitious distress, before he has plunged
himself into real calamity. To arrest him for ‘that
* very debt—toiclap an officer upon him, and then let
him see which of his friends will come to his relicf.
- Jarvis. Well, if I could but any way sec him tho-
roughly vexed, every groan of his would be music to
me ; yet “faith, I believe it impossible. = I have tried
to fret him myself every. morning these three years 3
but, instead of being angry, he sits as calmly to hear |
me scold, as he does to his hair-dresser. '
_ Su W. We must. try him once more, however—
Yet we must touch his weakness witha delicate hand.
There are some faults so nearly allied to excellence; .
that we can scarce  weed out the vice, without eradi-
cating‘the virtue. g ; (et |
Jarvis. Well, go thy ways, Sir William Honey- |
wood. It is not without reason that the world allows
thee to be the best of men. But here comes his hope-
ful nephew ;. the strange, goodnatured, foolish, open
hearted— And yet, all his faults are such that one
loves him still the better for them. G }
Enter Mr., Honeywoob.

M. H ‘Well, Jarvis, what ‘méssages from my ‘
friends this morning? 2




 SCENE 1] TUE GOODNATURED MAN, Ay

- Jarvis. Youhave no friends, A T

Mr. Ho Well 5 from my acquaintance then?
Japus. [Pulling out Bills] = A few of our usual
cards of compliment,’ that’s all. - This bill from your
tailor; this from your mercer; and thisfrom the lit
tle liroker, in  Crooked Lane. 'He says he has been
at a great deal of trouble to get back the money you
borrowed.. s g g :

Mr. H. That I don’t know; but I'm ‘sure we were
at a great deal of trouble in getting him to lendit.
- Japwss. He has lostall patience, '

Mr. H. Then he has lost a very good thing.

Jarews. ‘There's that ten guineas you were sending
to the poor gentleman and his childrén 'in the Fleet,
1 believe that wonld stop his mouth; for a while at
least.. = - e

Mr. H. Ay, Jarvis, but what will fill their mouths
in the mean time? Must I be cruel because he hap-
pens to be importunate; and, to relieve his avarice,
leave them to insupportable distress ¢ RS

Jarvis. "Sdeath, sir! the question now is how to re-
lieve yourself.  Yourself! hav'n’t I reason to be out
of my senses,  when I see things going at sixes and
sevens? SR e SR R

My. H. Whatever reason you may have for being
out of your senses, I hope yowll allow that Pm not
quite unreasonable for continving in mine. = -
 Jarvis. You're the only man alive in your present
situation that could do so—LEvery thing upon the
waste. ' There’s Miss Richland and her fine fortune
gonc already, and upon the point of being given to
your rival, : A

Mr: H. I'm no man’s rival. :

Jarvis. Your uncle in Italy, preparing to disinherit
yous your own, fortunc almost spent; and ﬁothing
but pressing ereditors, false friends; and a pack ‘of
dranken servants, that your Kindness has made unfit
for any other family. = 5 :
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My HL N dldnt youw show hlm up; blockh@a,cl?
Butler. Show him' up, sir? th all ‘my. heart, sir, -
Up, or down, all’s ene to me.

~Jurwis. Ay, we have one or. other of that
this house from morning till. nwht./ He es o
the old affair, ,Isuppose.  'The match between his soq,
that's just rctumed from Paus and Miss Rxchldm
the young lady he’s gaardian. 103

DMMr. H. Perhaps so.—Mr. Croaker, l\uowmcr my
friendship for the young lady, has got it into his head

‘that I can persuade her to what. I please.

Jarvis. Ah! if you loved yourself but half as well
as she loves you, we should soon sce a marriage, that
would set all things to rights again. _

Mr. H. Love me' Sum Jdrvxs,you dream ——No, !
no; hermtmmcy with me pever amounted to more than
fnendshlp——-mcu friendship. That she is the most
lovely woman that ever warmed the human heart with
desire, I own : But never let me ‘harbour a thought
of making her. unhappy, by ‘a. connexion with one so

.uuworthy her merits as I am.  No, Jarvis, it shall be -

my study to serve her, even in spitc of my wishes ;—
and to secure her happmess, though 1t destroys my
own,

Jarvis. Was ever the like 1-—I want p'mence'

Mr. H. Besides, Jarvis, though I could obtain Miss
Richland’s consent, do you thxnk I cquld suceceed with
her guardian, or Mrs. Croaker, his wife;  who,
thouah both very finein their way, are yet a little op-
posne in their dispositions, you know.

Jarvis. Opposite enough, Heaven knows: the very

-reverse of each other; she all Jaugh, and no joke;-he

always complaining, and never sor rowful ;—a fretful
poor soul, that hus a new dxsness for eyery hour in:
the four and twenty
M. H. Hush, hush, hes coming up, he’ll hear you!
“Jwvis.One, whose voice is a passing b bell-ﬂrv
Mo EL \'Vel well, go, do. ;




4 THE GOODNATURED NAN. [aciir.

“ Jarvis. A raven, that bodes nothing but mischief;.
a coffin and cross bones; a bundle of rue; a sprig of
;de‘ad-lyni'ghtshade; a 24 Ll “Eo g
[HoNEvwooD stopping  his mouth at last, pushes
S damof Wissdwsssgan i B S amEis s
Mr. H. T must own my old menitor is not entirely
wrong. There is something in my fiiend Croaker’s
conversation that quite depresses me. ~ His very mirth
js an antidote to all gaiety, and his'appearance has a.
stronger effect on my spirits than an undertaker’s
shop.—Mr. Croaker, this is such a satisfaction

Enter CROAKER.

Croak. A pleasant morning to Mr. Honeywood,
and many of them.—How is this?—You look most
- shockingly to-day, my dear friend. I hope this wea-
ther does not affect your spirits. To be sure, if this
weather continues—I say nothing—But God send we
be all better this day three months. g ;
My. H. I heartily concur in the wish, though I
own, not in your apprehensions. ;

- Croak. May be not; Indeed what signifies what ¢

weather we have in a country going to ruin like ours?
—Taxes rising, and trade falling.—Money flying out
-~ of the Kingdom, and Jesuits swarming into it. I
know at this time, no less than & hundred and twenty-
seven Jesuits between Charing. Cross, and Teniple
Bar! \ ‘
DMr. H. The Jesuits will scarce pervert you or me,
_ I should hope. :

S SO e e o ]

Croak. May be not ; Indeed, what sigpiﬁes whom

they pervert, in a country that has scarce any religion
to lose? I am only afraid for our wives and daugh-
tersuns & S 7 ; : ! ;
Mr. H. 1 have no apprehensions for the ladies, I
assureyou.
Croak. May be not, Indeed, what signifies whe-~
ther they be perverted or no? The women, in  my
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time, were: good for something.: I have seen a lad¢
~ dressed from top to'toe in her own manufactures for-
merly.. - But now-a- days, the devil a thing of their
own manufactures-about them, except their faces. _

" Mpr. H. But, however these faults may be practised
abroad you don’t find them at home, either withe Mrs.
-Cruaker, Qlivia, or Miss Richland.

Croak. The best of them will never be canonued
for a saint when she is dead. —By the bye, my dear
friend, T don’t find this match between Miss Richland
and my son, much relished, either by one side or the
other. .

Mr. H. 1 thought otherwise.

Croak. Ah, Mr. Honeywood, a little of your fine
serjous advice to the young lady might go far: I
“know she has a very exalted opmlon of your under-
standing.

My. . But would not that be usurping an au-
thority, that more properly belongs to yourself.

Croak. My dear friend, you know but little of my
authority at home. Peopl(, think, indeed, because
they see me come out in the morning thus, with a
‘pleasant face, and fo make my friends merry, that
all’s sell within. But I have cares that would break a
heart of stone~—My wife has so encroached upon
‘every one of my privileges, that I am now no more
than a mere lodger in my own house.

Mr. H. But a little spivit exerted on your side
might perhaps restore your authority.

Croak No, though I had the spinit of a lion! T do
rouse sometimes ;- but what then! Always haggling
-and haggling \—&’man istired of getting the better be-
fore his wife 1 1s tired of losing the y wctory

Mr. H. It’s a melancholy consideration indeed,
that our chief comforts often produce our greatest
anxieties, and that an increase of our possesswns, is
sbut an inlet to new disquietudes.

Croak. Ah, ‘my dear friend, these were the very

C ﬂ
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SCENE 1] 'rma, @mnw ATURED DAY, 7
the incre: 'and progress: of eamhquqkes? i will
‘amuse us I promise you. I there prove how the lats
carthquake 1s coming round to. pay wus another visit
m London to Lishon, from Lishon to the ‘Canary
Islands, from the Cavary Islands to - Pa\myra, from
Palmyra to Constantinople, and so from Cfmst'mtmo-
ple back to London again. : [ Eaut.
My. H. Poor Croaker ! His situation: desexvc'-s the
utmost pity. I shall scarcely recover my spmts
these three days. ‘Sure to live upon: such terms is
worse than death itself. . [Pausing and Sighing.

: Enter BUTLER.

‘Bufler. More company below, sir;  Mrs. Croaker
and Miss Richland ;— Shall I show them up —0h, I
may save myself the trouble, for they're showing up
themselyes. [err

Enter MRs. CROAKER, and Miss RicurLaND.

Miss R. You're always in such spirits !

Mys. €. We have just come, my dear Honeywood,
from the auction.—There was' theold deaf dowager,
as usual, bidding like a fury against herself.—And
then so curious in antques ! herself the most genu-
ine piece of antiquity in the whole collection.

My. H. Excuse me,-ladies, 1f some uneasiness from:

- friendship ‘makes me unfit to share in this - good' hu-
mour: I know you'll pardon me:

Mys. €. I vow, he seems ‘as melancholy as if he
had taken @ dose of my husband this morning. . Well,
if Richland here can pardon you, I must. :

‘Miss R. You would seem toinsinuate, madam,
that I have partlcular reasons for being dlsposed to re-
fuse it. ‘

Mys. C. Whatever 1 insinuate, my dear, dont be 50
ready to wish an explanation. :

Miss R. Town I should besorry, Mr. Hom’ywoods
long friendship and mine, should be misunderstood. .

“BMr. H. There's no answering for- others, madam.

c 3 :






d yet ril engage lias cartied that face at
: t:“’OOd market. This goodnatured town,
-madam ‘has husbnnds, like spectacles to ﬁt e\ery
'age,'from fiftcen to fourscore H

“Mrs. C. Well, you're a dear, “goodnatured crea-
ture,  But you know you're el’tgaved ‘with us this
“morning upon: a strolling party. [ want to ‘show
Olivia the town, and the thmns 1 believe T shall
have business for you for the whole: day.

“My. H. 1 am sorry, madam, 1 have an appointment
with Mr. Croaker, which it is nnpossxblc to put off. -

Mprs. C. What! with my husband! Then I'm re-
solved to take no refusal.—Nay, I protest you must.
—Y¥ou know I never laugh so much as with you.

- My. H. Why, if T must, 1 must. Tl swear you
haw put me into such spirits '—Well, do you find jest,
and Il find laugh, I promise you.—We'll wait for the
chariot in the bext room. [Exeunt.

Enter LEoNTINE and OLIvIa.

Leon. There they go, thoughtless and happy: my
dearest Olivia, what would I give to see you capable
of sharing in their amusements and as cheerful as
they arel

Olzvm How, my Leontmc—-hnw can 1 be cheerful
when | have so many terrors te oppress me? The fcar
of being detected by this family, and the apprehen-
“sions of censuring world, when I must be detected—

Leon. The world! my 10ve, whatucan it say? At
worst it can only say that, being compelled by a mer-
cenary guardian to em brace a life you disliked, you
formed a resolution of flying with the man of your

~choice; that you confided in his honour, and took re-
fuge in his father’s house ; the onl_y one wherc yours
could remain without censure.

Olizia. But, consider, Leontine, your dlsobedlencc
‘and my’ mdlscre_;txon your being sent to France, to
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made an nnpression on one’s own heart, may be pow-.
erful over that of another. '
- Leon. Don't, my lifes treasure, dont ]et us make
: xm.a.omary evxl‘:, ‘when you ‘know: we have so many
real ones to encounter. At worst, you know, if Miss
Richland should consent, or my father refuse his par-
don, it can butend in a trip to Scotland ; and —

Enter CROAKER.

Croak. Where have you been, boy? I have been
seeking you. My friend Honeywood here has been
saying such comfortable things. Ah! he’s an exam-
pleindeed ! Where is he ? Ileft him here.

Leon. Sir; I believe you may sec him, and hear him
too in the next room : he’s prcpmmg to go out thh

- the ladies. -

Croak. Good rrracmus‘ can I believe my eyes, or
my ears? I'm struck dumb with his vivacity, and
stunned with the loudness of his laugh. Was there
ever such a transformation! [4 Lmurlz behind the
Sceaes, CROAKER mumucs 2¢.] Hal ha! “ha! there it
goes : a plague take their balderdash; yet I could
expect nothing less, when my precious wife was
of the party. On my conscience, I believe she
could spread a horse—lauOh through the pews of a
tabernacle.

Leon. Since you find so many objections to a wife,
sir, how can you be so carnest in recommending one
to me? i

Croak. 1 have told you, and te)lyou again, boy,
that Miss Richland’s fortune must not go out of the
family ; one. may. find comfort in the money, what-
ever one does in the wife.

- Leon. But, sir, though in obedience to your desire
I am ready to marry'her, it may be possible she has no
Jnclination to me.

Croal, I'll tell you once for all, how it stands. = A
good part of Miss Richland’s large fortune consists in
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a claim upen government, which my good friend, M,
Lofty, assures me:: the treasury will allow. ~ One half
of this sheis to forfeit, by her father’s will, in case she
refuses to marry you. So, if she rejects you, we seize
halfher fortune; if she accepts you, we seize the whole,
and a fine girl into the bargain. 7

Leon, But, sir, if you will but listen to reason—

Croak. Come, then, produce your reasons, I tell
you l'in fixed, determined—so now produce your rea-
sous. When I'm determined, I always listen to rea- -
son, because it can then do no harm. )

- Leon. You have alleged that a mutual choice was
the first requisite in matrimonial happiness.

Croak. Well, and you have both of you a mutual
choice. She has her choice—to marry you, or lose
half her fortune; and you have your choice—to mar-
ry}_:her,,or pack out of doors without any fortune at’
all. _ ’ ¥

Leon. An only son, sir, might expect more indul-
gence. :

Croak. An only father, sir, might expect more obe- -
dience; besides, has not your sister here, that never
disobliged mein her life, as good a right as you? He’s
asad dog, Livy, my dear, and would  take all from
you. But he shant, I tell you he shan’t, for you
shall have your share, : ,

Olivia. Dear sir, I wish you'd be convinced that I
‘€an never be happy in any addition to my fortune
which is'taken from his. g Ga

Croak. Well, well, ’tis a good child; so say no-more ;
but come with me, and we shall’ see  something
that will give us a great deal of pleasure, T promise
you; old Ruggins, the curry-comb maker, lying in
- state; I'm told he makes 2 very handsome corpse,

“and becomes his coffin prodigiously. He was an inti-
mate friend of mine, and these are friendly’ things we
-ought to do for each other. [ Ezeunt.









: _'S'(f:‘EN‘-E I;] THE é‘d‘ﬁﬁi%’.rﬁbrtﬁ"x)’ﬁfﬁﬁ.' 25
Croak. How, boy‘ could you desn‘e a ﬁner open-
ing? Why don’t you begin, I'say?  [T0 LioNTINE.
Leon. "Tis trae, madam-—my tather, madam, has
some intentions—hem—of explaining an’ atﬁur——
which—himself—can best explain, madam. o

Croak. Yes, my dear; it comes entirely from my
'son; it'’s all a request of his own, madam. And I
will permit him to make the best of it.

Leon. The whole affair-is only this, madam; my
father has a proposal to make, swhich ke insists none
but himself shall deliver.

Croak.” My mind misgives me, the fellow wnll never
“be brought on—[A.szde] —In short, madam, you see
before you one that Toves you; onc, whosc whole
happiness is all in you.

DMiss R. T never had any doubts of your regard
sir; and [ hope you can have none of my duty.

Croak. That's not the thing, my lttle sweeting;
my love ! No, no, another guess lover thanl; there
he stands, madam—his very looks declare lhe foree
of his passion—Call up a look, you dog—But then,
had you seen him, as I have, weeping, spLalsxnu solile-
‘quies and blank verse, sometimes: mdancholy, and
sometimes absent—

Miss R. 1 fear, sir, he's abaent now ; or such a de-
claration would have come more pr operly from him-
self

Croak. Himself, madam' he would die before he
could make such a confession ; and if he had not a
channel for his passion through me, it would, ere
now, have drowned his understandmv

Mzss R. I must grant, sir, there are attractions in
modest diffidence, above the force of words, A si-
lent address is the genuine eloguence of sincerity.

Croalk. Madam, ‘he Las for eot to speak any other
languaae ; silence is become his mother tohaue. -

Miss B. And it must be confessed, sir, it speaks
very powerfully in his favour. And yet, T shall be

D
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thought too forward in making such a confession;
Sha’n’t I, Mr. Leontine? - £33t
- Leon. Confusion! my reserve will undo me. - But,
if»im)d,e&ly attracls her, impudence ‘may}disgu;s,t her.
Il try, [4side.] Don’t imagine from my silence,
madam, that I want a due sense of the honour i.nd
bappiness intended me. ~ My father, madam, tells me;
your humble servant js not totally indifferent to you.
He admires you; I adore you; and when we come
together, upon my soul, I believe we shall be the
happiest couple in all St. James’s. :

Mass R. 1f 1 could flatter myself, you thought a
you speak, sir,——

Leon. Doubtmy sincerity, madam ? By your dear
self, 1 swear. Ask the brave, if they desire glory—
ask cowards, if they covet safety——

€roak. Well, well, no more questions about it.

Leon. Ask the sick, if they long for health—ask
misers, if they love money—ask
. Croak. Ask afool,if he can talk nonsense! -What’s -

‘'come over the bey :~—What signifies asking, when
ik g ) g

there’s not asoul to give you an answer? If you would
ask to the purpese, ask this lady’s consent to make
you happy. ' a5 -
* Muss R. Why, indeed, sir, his uncommon ardour
almost compels me—forces me to comply:  And yet,
I'm afraid hell despise a conquest gained with too
much ease’; won’t you, Mr. Leontine? Ty

Leon. Confusion! [dside.] O by no ineans, ma-
dam, by no means, And yet, madam, you talked of
force. Therc 1s nothing T would avoid” so much as
compulsion in a thing of - this kind.. . No, madam, I
.wilvl,vst‘il;kbc generous, and leave you at liberty to re-

Croak.: But I tell you, sir,
—It's a match. Y
gives consent.

the ladyis not at liberty.
ou see she says nothing— Silence
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the cr uclfy of constraining hur mchnalwns :
raak. But I say there’s no cruclty. Dot you

: ktw\v~»blcckhead that girls have always a round-

about way of saying yes before company? So get you
both gone together into the next room, and hanc hym
that lnterruP(s the teader explanation. Get you
g(me, L say ; T'll not hear a word.

‘Eéon. But,sit, I must beg leave to insist

“Croak. Get off, you puppy, or Ul beg leave 1o in-
s1st upon knocking you down. Stupid whclp 120But
Pdon’t wonder—the boy takes cutively after his mo-
ther. [Exeunt Miss Ricu and LEONTINE.

Enter Mrs.CROAKER.

.Mrs. (G Mr Croaker, I bring you something, my
dear, that I believe will make you smile.

Croak. Y1l hold you a guinea of that, my dear.

Mrs. C. A letter; and, as I knew lho hand, I ven-
tured to-openit.

Croak. And how c¢an you espect your breaking
open my letters should give me pleasure? -

* Mys. C. Poo! its from your sister at Lyons, and
contains good news :—read it.

Croak. What a Frenchified <cover is here! That
sister of mine has some good ‘qualities, but I could
never teach her to fold a letter.

BMrs. C. Fold 1ﬁddlesucl\' Read what it contains,

Croak [Reading.]

B Dear Nick,
 dn English gentleman, of large fortune, has,’ for
gome time, made private, though honourable, proposals

b0 your daughter Olivia. 'l/zey love each other ten-
derly, and I find she has consented, without letting any

of the family know, to crown his addresses.  As such

- good offers don’t conth every day, your onn nrood sense,

D 2
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his large fortune, and family considerations, will induce
you to forgive her. : ; S

S Yours exer, Eiis ;
RacHEL CROAKER.

My daughter Olivia privately contracted to a manm
of large fortune ! This is good news indeed.—My
heart never foretold me of this. And yet, how shly
‘thelittle baggage has carried it since she came home.
Not a word on't to the old ones, for the world. Yer,
1 thought I saw something, she wanted to conceal.
~ Mprs. C. Well, if they have concealed their amour,
they sha’n’t conceal their wedding ; that shall be
public, 'm resolved. g tin
- Croak. I tell thee, woman, the wedding is the most
foolish part of the ceremony. 1 can never get this
.woman to think of the most serious part of the nuptial
engagement. :
-~ Mprs. C. What, would you have me 'think of their
‘funeral ? But come, tell me, my dear,, don’t you owe
more to me than you care to confess? - Would you |
have ever been known to M. Lofty, who has under-
taken Miss Richland’s claim at the Treasury, but for -
amge? who was. it first made him an acquaintance at
Lady Shabbaroon’s rout? Who got him to promise
us his interest ? one that can do what he pleases with
those that do what they please? Is'n’t hean acquaint-
ance that all your groanings and lamentations could
never have got us? :
. Croak. He is a man of importance, I grant you.
And yet, what amazes me is, that while he is giving
away placesto all the world, he can’t get one forhimself, |
_ Mps. C. That, perhaps, may be owing to his nicety.
Great men are not easily satisfied N it

Enter Duparpizu. -

Dub.‘Anre'xpresse from Monsieur Lofty. Hewil:
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“be vaitupon your honour’s instramm.ant. - He be only
giving four five instruction, read two tree. memorial,
call upon von ambassadeur. - He vil be vid you in one

" free minutes. © Lo .

Mrs. €. You see now, my dear.  What an exten-

‘sive department ! Well, fricnd, let your master know,
that we are extremely honoured by this honour.  Was
‘there any thing cver in a higher style of - breeding t
All messages among the great avc now 'done by ex-

feasr e [ &2t DuBarDIBU.
Croak. Ay, verily, there'he is! [4 loud Rap.] as
elose upon the heels of his own express, as an endorse~
ment upon the back of a ‘bill.  Well, I'll Jeave you
to receive him, whilst I go to chide my little Olivia,

“for intending to steal a marriage without mine, or her
aunt’s consent. I must:seem to be angry, orshe, too,
may begin to despise my authority. [ Eait.

Enter Lowry, speaking to his SERVANT.
Lofty. And if the Venctian ambassador, or that
{easing creature the marquis, should call, I'm not at
home. Dam’me, I'll be pack-horse to none of them.
* My dear madam, 1 have just snatched a moment—
‘And if the expresses to his grace be ready, let them
be sent off; they’re of tmportance.  Madam, I ask a*
thousand pardons. i
" Mys. €. Sir, this honour——- : -
Lofty. And, Dubardicu ! If the person calls about
the commission, let him know that it is made out.
*As for Lord Cumbercourt’s stale request, it can keep
cold ;—you understand me. - Madam, Lask ten thou-
sand pardons. i G
DMrs. €. Sir, this honour—— S
Lofty. And, Dubardieu ! If the man comes from
the Cornish borough, you must do him—you must
do him, Lsay.'. Madam, 1 ask ten thousand pardons.
And if the Russian ambassador calls—but he will
D 3 /






d I vow by all that's honoumble, my resent-
has never done the “men, as mere: men, S man~ :
m=—Thatis,as mere meh. "

JlIrs. C th.tunpm tance, and yet, what mod(*k:t_y

L(ﬁ_/ ‘Oh; it you talk of modcaty, madam! There,
I own, 'm acccssxblc to praise: modesty is my foible.

- 1t was so, the Duke of Brentfor d used to say of me. gt

- I love Jack Lofty, he used to say—no man a fincr

knowledge of things—quite ‘a man of information :

. and when he. speaks upon. his legs, by the-lord he’s
prodigious—he scolts them ; and yet all men have
then faults; too much modesty 1s his; says his grace.

- Mrs. C. And yet, I dare say, you don’t want assufs
a*)co, when vou come to.solicit for your friends.

-+ Lofey. Q, there, indeed, Pm in bronze. Apropoes :

1 have just been mentioning Miss  Richland’s cage
to a certain personage; we “must name’ no “names.
When I ask, I am not to be put off, madam.  Ne, no,
I take my friend by the button.—A fine girl, siv;— =
orcat_]usnce in her case—A friend of mmc—Borouah
intérest.—Business must be done, Mr. Secretary. iy
say, Mr. Sncrelary, ber business: must be done, sir.—
That’s my way, madam.

Mjps. C. Bless me ! you said all this to the Scere-
tary of State, did-you?

Lofty. 1 did not say the Secretary, did L2 Well
“curse it, since you have found me out, I wall not deny-
it. It was to the Secretary. ;

Mrs. C. This was going to the fountam head at
.once, not applying to the undelstrappus, ‘s Mr.
Honeywood would have had us.

. Lofty. Honeywood ! he! he! He was mdecd a fine
solicitor. I suppose yon hdvc heard what has Just
“happened to him 2

- Mrs. C. Poor dear man! no acc:dcnt 1 hope? ;

.« Lofty.-Undone, madam, that'sall. His creditors
.-b'we taken hun mto custod) —A prisoner in hls own

house. 3 :







5B Leoutme, thore 's nothmg 50 mdohcate
ng sensxblo of your merit. 1f so, I fear I shall -
X be the. most gmlty thing alive. :

" Leon. But you mistake, my dear. = The same at-
tention 1 used to advance my merit with you, I prac-
tised, to lessen it with her. What more could I do?

: _Olzua. Let us now rather consider what’s {o be
done. We have both dissembled too long—1I have
always been ashamed—I am now quite weary of it.
Sure I could never have undergone so much for any
other but you.

Leon.. And you shall find my cratitude equal “to
your kindest compliance. Though our friendsshould
totally forsake us, Olivia, we can draw upon content
for the deficiencies of fortune.

Olivia: Then why .should we ‘defer our scheme of |

humble happiness, when it is how in our power? I
may be the tavonrite of your father, it is true; but
can it ever be thought, that his present kindnessto a
supposed child, will continue to a known deceiver? -
. Leon. 1 have many reasons to- believe it will.  As
his attachments are but few, they are lasting.  His
owh'marriage was a private one, as ours may be. Be-
sides, T have sounded him already at a distance, and
find all his answers exactly to our wish. Nay, by
an expression or two that dropped from him, Iam in-
duced to thimk he knows of this affair.

Olivia. Indeed! But that would be a happiness
t00 great to be expected.

Leon. However it be, 'm certain you have power
~ over him ; and am persuaded, if youinformed him of
_our 51tuauon, that he would be dxsposcd to pardon it.

Olivia. You had equal expectations, Leontine, from
your last scheme with Miss Richland, Wh]Ch you find
has succeeded most wretchedly.

Teon. And that's the best reason for trym«' another:
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OIwm. Dear sir, nolhmg but the drea.d of your au-
% thonty, could induce us to conceal it from you. -

* Croak. No, no, my consequence is no more; I'm
as little minded as a dead Russian in. wmter, just
stuck up with a pipe in his mouth, till there comes a
thaw.—fIt goes to my heart to vex her.

Olwia. I was prepared, sir, for your anger, and de-
spaued of pardon, even while I presumed to ask it.
But your: sv_verlty shall never abate my  affection, as
-y punishment is but justice.

Croak, And yet, you should not despair, neither,
Livy.  We ought to hope all for the best.

Olivia. And do you permit me to hope, sir ? Can
T ever expect to be forgiven > But hope has too long
deccxved me.

- Croak. Why, then, child, it sha/n’t deceive you now
for I forgive you this very moment. . I forgive you
all; and now you are indeed my daughter.

Ohma. This kindness overpowers me.

Croak. 1wasalways against severity to our children.
We have been young “and giddy ourselves, and we
can’t expect boys and girls to be old before their
time.

Olivia. What generosity ! But can you forget the
many falsehoods, the dissimulation

Croak. You did.indeed dissemble, you urchin, you ;
but wherc’s the girl that won’t dissemble for a hus=
band ! My wife and I had never been married, if we
had not dissembled a little before-hand.

- Olivia. 1t shall be my future care never to putsuch
generosity to a second trial. And, as for the partner
“of my offence and folly, from his native honour, and
the just sense he has of his duty,I can answer for hlm
that——

Enter LEONTINE.

Leon. Permit him thus, to answer for himself.
[Kneeling,] Thus, sir, let me speak my gratitude for






this very mmute What a fuss is here about nothing!
Why, what’s the matter now? I thought I had made
you at least as happy as you could wish, _ ‘

Olivia. O ! yes, sir, very happy. = ;

- Croak. Do you foresee any thing, child? You look '
as if you did. I think if any thmg was to be fore~
seen, I haye as sharp a look-out as'another : and yet
T foresee nothing. [Exit.

- Olivia. What can it mean? %

Leon. He knows somethxno‘ and yet for my life’ I
can’t tell what.

“Olivia. It can’t be the connexion between us, I'm
pretty certain.

Leon. Whatever it be, my dearest, I'm reso]ved to
put it out 'of fortune’s power to repeat our mortifica- -
tion. Il haste, and prepare for our journey to Scot- .
land this very evening. My friend Honeywood' hasf
promised me his advice and assistance. Tll go to =
him, and repose our distresses on his friendly bosom :
and I know so much of his honest heart, that if he
can’t relieve our uneasinesses, he will at least share
them. [Exeunt.







Q’ha’?e lakgn an oath a t gi‘anunu fa,vuurs. Would
% you have me per Jure%|s i

Ay, favours are more casily ask,ed than =
we §¢y amoﬁgms that practise the Jaw. T

elf? :
Mr. H. But my request will come rccommended “
in so strong 4 manner, as, I believe, you'll have no

“scruple. [Pullmar out his Purse.] The thing is. only

this: I believe I shall be able to discharge this trifie in-

‘two or three days at farthest; but, as I would not

have the affair known for the world I have thoughts
of keeping you, and your good friend here, about me
till the debt is discharged ; for w hlch, I shall be pro- -
perly grateful.

Bazlﬁ‘ Oh'! that's another maxum, and altogether
within my oath. For certain, if an honest man is to
get any thing by a thing, there's no reason why all
things. should not be done in civility.

Mr. H. Doubtless, all trades must live, MT.
Twnch and yourss is a necessary one.

[Gizes him Mongy,

Bazlsz Ob ! your honour; I hope your honour,
takes nothing amiss as | does, as I does nothing but =

~ my duty in so doing. . I’'m sure no man cansay [ ever

give a gentleman tha.t was a gentleman i1l usace. If
I saw that a gentleman was a "entlL sman, [ have tdl\m

| money not to see him for ten “weeks toouher

- Mr. H. Tenderness is a vircue, Mr. flmtch ;
Bailiff. Ay, sir, it's a perfect treasure. Ilove to see

- a gentleman with a tender heart.  Idon’t know, but

1 think I have a tender heart myself. If all that I

have lost by my heart was put together, it would
i make a—but no matter for that.

k

~ Myr. H. Don't account it lost, Mr, Twitch, The

| ingratitude of the world can never deprive us of the
- conscious happiness of having acted with humanity

ourselves.

Bailiff. Humanity, sir, is a jewel. It’s better than

ngd I love humanity, People may szy, that we,
; E 2
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in otir way, have no ‘hurﬁéﬁiby‘; but Il show you my

humanity this moment. There’s my follower here,
little Elanigan, with a wife and four children, a gui-

nea or two would be more to him, than twice as

- much to another. Now, as I can’t show him any
humanity myself, I must beg leave you’ll do it for
me.
. Myr. H. T assure you, Mr. Twitch, yours is a most
powerful recommendation.
; [Geoing Dloney to the Follower,
Buailyf. Sir, you're a genleman, I see, you know
+ what to do with your money. But, to business: we
are ‘to be with you here as your friends. I suppose.
But set in case company comes.—Little Flanigan
here, to be sure, has a good face—a very good face =
- but, then, he is a little seedy, as wesay among us that
practise the law.—Not well in clothes.—Smoke the
pocket holes.
My, H. Well, that shall be remedied without de=
lay.
i Enter' SERVANT.
- Serv. Sir, Miss Richland is below.

- “My. H. How unlucky!—Detain her ‘a moment,
. We must improve, my good friend, liitle Mr, Flani~

~. gan’s appearance first. Here, let Mr. Flanigan have
_asuitof my clothes—quick—the brown and silver—
Do youhear?

* Serv. That your honour gave away to the begging
gentleman, that makes verses, because it was as good
as new.

Mr. H. The white and gold then.
Serv. That, your honour, T made bold to sell, be-

cause it was good for nothing.

Mr.H. Well, the first that comes to hand then.

~ The blue and gold. T believe Mr. Flanigan will look
. bestin blue. g [Exit FLANIGAN.
Ba:lzf. Rabbit me; but little Flanigan will look

[FYe



h,.l-, your honour anw that blt
+ do,. you'd be pmfectly inilove

‘with him. Thercs not a prettier scout in the fours

counties after a shycock ‘than he.  Scents like a:
hound ; sticks like a weasel, e was master of the
ceremonies to the black queen of Morocco whcn I
took him o follow me.

Enter FLANIGAV

Heh! ecod, I think he looks so well, that T don t care
it I have a suit from the same place for myself. ;

My. H. Well, well, I hear the lady coming. Dear
Mr. Twitch, I beg you'll give your friend directions
not to speak. = As for yourself, 1 know _you will s
nothing without being directed. :

Bazlﬂ' Never you {fear me; I'll show: the lady that :
T have something to say for myself as well as an-
other. One man has one way of talking, and another
man has® another, that’s all the difference between
them.

Enter Mi1ss RicuraND and GARNET.

Miss R. You'll be surprised, sir, with' this yisit.
But you know I'm yet to thank you for chusing my
Little library,

Mz. H. Thanks, madam, are unnecessary, as it was
I that was obliged by your commands. Chairs fere.
Two of my very good friends, Mr. Twitch and Mr. -
Flanigan, Pray, geutlemen, sit,without ceremony.

Miss R. Who can these odd looking men be ! I
fear it is as | was informed. It must be so. [ side,

Bailiff. [ 4fter a Pause.] Pretty weather, very pretty
weather, for the time of the year, madam.,

Flan. Very good circuit weatherin the country.

M. H. You officers are generally favourites among
the lJadies. My friends, madam, haye becn upon_”
very dxsavrceable duty, I assure you. The fair

E 3
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~should, in some measure, recompense the toil of the
ehrage. cEyd vas i S
* Miss R. Our officers do indeed deserve every fa-.
. vour.. The gentlemen are in the marine service, T _
' ‘presume, sir? o N sl e el byl
. Mr. H. Why, madam, they do—-occasnonally serve
_in the Fleet, madam. A dangerous service. 2
~+ Miss R. I'm told so. And I own, it has often sur-
prised me, that, while we have so many instances of
- bravery there, we haye had so few of wit at home to
praise it. el
© Mr H. I grant, madam, that our poets have not
written as our soldiers have fought; but, they have
done all they could, and Hawke or Amherst could do
no more. : : B
« DMiss'R. Ym quite displeased when I see a fine sub-
. ject spoiled by a dull writer. vl
~ Mr. H. We should not be so severe against dull
‘writers, madam. It is ten to one, but the dullest
writer exceeds the most rigid French critic who pre- |
‘sumes to despise him, ’ )
Flan. Damn the French, the parle vous, and all
 that belongs to them.
DMiss R. Sir! |
Mr. H. Ha! ha! ha! honest Mr. Flanigan. A
. true English officer, madam; he’s not contented with -
- ‘beating the French, but he will scold them too.
- Miss R. Yet, Mr. Honeywood, this does not con-
“vince me but that severity in criticisms is necessary.
Tt was our first adopting the severity of French taste,
that bas brought them in turn to taste us. :
Bailiff. Taste us! By the lord, madam, they de-
vour us. Give Monscers but a taste, and Il be
damned but they come in for a bellyfull.
MMiss R. Very extraordinary this. |
Flan. But very truc. What makes the bread |
tising? the parle vous that devour us. ' What makes
the mutton a shilling a pound; the parle vous that



H. -,Ah' the: vulgar rogues' all will be: out
Rigl gentlemen, very right, upon my word, and
quite to the purpose.  They draw a parallel, madam, 3
between the mental taste and that of our senses. We
are imjured as much hy French severity in the one,
as by French rapac:ty in the other. Thats their
meanmg.

Mass: R. Though T don’t see' the force of the paral-
lel, yet I'll own that we should sometimes pardon
bOQl\S, as we do our friends, that have now and then
aareeable absurdities to commend them.

Bazlf That’s all my eye. The king only can paz-
don, as the law says: for set in case

Mr. H. I'm quite of your opinion, sir. = I see the
whole drift of your argument. Yes, certam]y, our
presuming to pardon any work is arrogating a’ power
that belongs to another. If all have power to con-

~demn, what writer can be free ?

Bailiff. By his habus corpus, His habus corpus can
‘sct him free at any time.  For'set in case

Mr. H. I'm obliged to you, sir, for the hint  If,
madam, as my friend observes, our laws are so care-
ful of a gentleman’s person, sure we ought to be.
equally careful of his dearer part, his fame.

‘ Flan. Ay, but if so be a man’s nabbed, you
know.

My, H. Mr. Flanigan, if you spoke for ever, you_
_could not 1mpr0ve the last observation. For my own
part, I think it conclusive.

Bailaf- As for the matter of that, mayhap

: Mr. H. Nay, sir, give me leave in this instance o
be positive. For where is the neecessity of censuring
works without vel‘ms, which must shortly sink 01
“themselves 2 what is'it, but aiming our unnecessary
‘blow against a victim aluady ander the hands of jus-

‘tice? . i :




THE GOODNATURED MAN. *[Agg"‘rr?ff
if you talk about

© Bailiff. Justice! O, by the elevens, if you bou
: ; : or, in a course

I think I am at home fhgﬂre

55 T T S5t s
* Mr. H. My dear Mr. Twitch, I discern what you’d
be at perfectly, and I believe the Jady must be fen-
~ sible of the art with which it is introduced. I.sup-:
| pose you perceive the meaning, madam, of his course
of law. : o W R
DMiss R. 1 protest, sir, I do not. ' I perccive only
that you answer one gentleman before he has finished,
and the other before he has well begun. :
‘Batliff. Madam, you are a gentlewoman, and T will |
make the matter out. = This here question is about.
severity, and justice, and pardon, and the like of they..
Now to explain the thing o
Mr. H. O! curse your explanations ! [Aside.

T Enter SERVANT.

Sero. Mr. Leontine, sir, below, desires to speak
with you upon earnest business. ;

M. H. Thats lucky, [dside.] Dear madam,
you'llvexcuse me, and my good friends here, for a-
few minutes. There are books, madam, to amuse
you. Come, gentlemen, you know I make no cere-
mony with such friends. After you, sir. Excuse
me. - Well, if I must. But, I know your natural pe-

- liteness. : ;

_ Bailiff. Before and behind, you know.

h‘ Flan. Ay, ay, before and behind, before and be-

nd. i

[Ezeunt HoxExwoon, BAiLIEF, and Franrcax.

- Missi R. What can al] this mean, Garnet? :
~ Gar. Mean, madam ! why, what should it mean,
Sut what Mr. Lofty sent you here to see? These peo-

~ple he calls officers, are officers sure enough : sherniff’s
oflicers; bailiffs, madam. i : 54

Miss R. Ay, it is certainly so. Well, though his

perplexities are far from glving me pleasure; yet, I



own there’s: somethmg verv ridiculous in them, and a
Jjust punishment for his d1551mulatlon. :

Gar. And so they are. But I wonder, ma.dam, that»
the lawyer you just employed to pay his dcbts, and
set him free, has not done it by this time. ~ He ought
at least to have been here before now. But lawyers
are always more ready to get a man into troubles, than
out of them.

Enter Sin Wirrram.

Sz') v. For Miss Richland to undertake setting
him free, T own, was quite unexpected. Ha! here
before me : I’ll endeavour to sound her affections. Ma-
dam, as I am the person that have had some demands

_upon the gentleman of this house, I hope youll ex~
cuse me, it before I enlmmd him, 1 wanted to see
yourself. ;

Mass R. The precaution was very unnecessary, sir.
I suppose your wants were only such as my agent had
power to satisfy.

Sir WW. Partly, madam. But I was also willing
you should be fully apprised of the character of the
gentleman you intended to serve. -

Mss R. It must come, sir, with a very ill grace
from you. To censure it, after what you have done,
would look like malice; and to speak: favourably of
a' character you have oppressed, would be impeaching
your own. And sure, his tenderness, his humanity,
his universal friendship, may atone for many faults.

Szr W. That friendship, madam, which is exerted
in 100 wide a sphere, becomes: totally useless. . Our
bounty, like a drop of water, disappears whcn diffused /
too widely.

Miss R. T am surprised, sir, to hear one who has
probably been a gainer by the folly of others, so severe
in his censure of it.

Sir W. Whatever I may have gained by folly, ma-
dam, you see I am willing to prevent your losing by it






Emﬁ) LOFTY. ‘

Lqﬂ_y Let ‘the charlot-—lut my chariot duve oﬁ‘ ;
Tl visit to his grace’s in a chair, Miss Richland,
here before me! Punctual, as usual, to the calls of hoos
manity. I'm very, sorry, madam, lhmgs of this kind
should happen, especially to a man I have shown
cvery where, and carried amongst us as a particular
acquamtdnce

Miss R, I find, sir, you have theart of making the
misfortunes of othcrs your own.

Lofty. My dear madam, what can a private man
like mc do? One man can’t do every thing; and then,
I doso much in this way every day: let me see, some-
thing considerable might be done for him by subscrip-
uon, it could not hll if I carried the list. Pll under-
take to set down a brace of dukes, two dozen lords,
and half the lower house, at my own peril. :

Sir V.. Aud, after all, it’s’more than probable, sir,
he might reject the offer of such powertul patronage..

Lofty. Then, madam, what can we do? You know
I never make promises. In truth, I once or twice
tried to do something with him in the way of busi-
ness! but, as 1 often told his uncle, Sir Willlam Ho-
neywood, the man was utterly impracticable.

Sir I¥7. His uncle! Then that gentleman, T sup-
pose, is a particular fricnd of yours?

Lofty. Meaning me, sir ?—Yes, madam, as I often
said, my dear Sir William, you are sensible I would
do any thing, as far as my poor interest gocs, to serve
_your family ; but what can be done? there’s no pro-
curing first rate places for ninth rate abilities.

- Bliss R. I have heard of Sir William Honeywood ;
ke’s abroad in employment; he confided in your judg-
ment, I suppose.

Lq]‘t_y Why, yes, madam; I believe Sir William
had some reason to confide in my _)udoment, one lit-
tle “teason, perlraps.

T






hear«he s arrived from Italy ; Thad it from a fnendv
‘who knows him as well as he does e, and you may
- depend on my information. .
Lofty. The devil he is ! If 1 had known that we

should not have been quite so well acquainted..
: - [4side.
- Sir W. He is certainly returned; and as this gen-

~tleman is a friend of yours, he can be of si ignal service
to us, by introducing me to him; there are some pa-
pers relative to your affairs, that require despatch and
his inspection.

Miss R. This gentleman, Mr. Lofty, is a person
employed in my affairs: I know you’ll serve us.

Lofty. My dear madam, I live but to serve you.
Sir William' shall even wait upon him, if you think
proper to command it.

Sir .. That would be quite unnecessary.

Lofty. Well, we must introduce you then.  Call
upon me—Ilet me see—ay, in two days.

Sir W. Now, or the opportunity will be lost for
ever.

Loﬂ_y. Well, if it must be now, now let it be. But,
damn 1t, that’s unfortunate; my Lord Grig’s cursed
Pensacola business comes on this very hour, and I'm
.engaged fo attend—another time—

S W. A short letter to Sir William will do.

Lqﬂy You shall have it; yet, in my opinion, a let-
ter is a very bad way of going to work ; face to face,
that's my way.

Sir W. The letter, sir, will do quite as well.

Lofty. Zounds, sir, do you pretend ‘to direct me;
direct me in the business of office ? Do you know me
sir? Who am I?

- Miss R. Dear Mr. Lofty, this request is not so
much his as mine; if my commands—but you despise
my pOwCr.

‘Lofty. Delicate creature! your commands could
even control a dekate at midnight; to a power so
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nius like my own, could draw me from. I was for-
merly contented to husband out my places and pen-
_sions with some degree of frogality; but, curse 1t, 9f
~late, I have given away the whole Court Register in
less time than they could print the title page; yet,
hang it, why scruple a lie or two, to come at a fine
girl, when I every day tell a thousand for nothing.
Ha ! Honeywood here before me. Could Miss Rich-
Tand have set him at liberty ?

Enter HoNEYWOOD.

Nir. Honeywood, I'm glad to see you abroad again.
I find my concurrence was not necessary in your un-

- fortunate affairs. I had put thingsin a train to do
your business; butitis not for me to say what I in-
tended doing.

Mr. H. It was unfortunate indeed, sir. But what
adds to my uneasiness, is, that while you seem to be
acquainted with my misfortune, I, myself, continue
still a stranger to my benefactor.

- Lofty. How ! not know the friend that served you?

Mr. H. Can’t guess at the person.

. Lofty. Inquire.

My. H. I have, but all T can learn, is, that he
chuses to remain concealed, and that all inquity
must be fruitless. J

Lofty. Must be fruitless ?

Mr. H. Absolutely fruitless.

Lofty. Sure of that?

Mr. H. Very sure. :

“Lofty. Then I'll be damned if you shall ever know
it from me. o
Mr.H. How, sir? :
Lofty. 1 suppose, now, Mr. Honeywood, you think
. my rent-roll very considerable, and that I have vast:
sums of money to throw away ;—I know you doy—
_ The world, to be sure, says such things of me. - :

)

[PRES
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M H.?,Thewéri'd,'bfy what 1 learn, is no ,g,mgggg e

to your generosity. But where does this tend?

- Lofty. To nothing; nothing in the sworld. The ,

town, to be sure, when it makes such a thing as me
the subject of counversation, has ‘asserted, that I never
yet patronized a man of merit. 3 ot
My, H. 1 have heard instances to the contrary,
even from yourself. ; 3 : i
Lofty. Yes, Honeywood, and there are instances
to the contrary, that you shall never hear from-my-

self.
My. H. Ha, dear sir, permit me to ask you but one

question. i e

Lofty. Sir, ask me no questions;—I say, sir, ask
me no questions—I'll be damned 1f [ answer them.

Mr. H. I will ask no further. My friend, my be-
nefactor, it is, it must be here, that I am indebted for
freedom—for honour. Yes, thou worthiest of men,
from the beginning 1 suspected it, but was afraid to
return thanks; which, if undeseryed, might seem Ic-

reaches. . ;

Lofty. 1 protest, I dow’t understand all this, Mr.
Honeywood. You treat me very cavalierly. I do as-
sure you, sir—Blood, sit! can’t a man be permitted
to enjoy the luxury of his own feelings, without all
this parade ? :

"~ DMr. H. Nay, do not attempt to conceal an action
that adds to your honour. Your looks, your air, your
manner, all confess it.

Lofty. Confess it, sir! Torture itself, sir, shall ne-
ver bring me to confess it. Mr. Honeywood, I have
admitted you upon terms of friendship—Don’t let us
fall out; make me happy, and let this be buried in
oblivion.You know I hate ostentation—you know I
do. :

- Sl H. Heavens! Can I ever repay such friend-
sbip? Is there any way ?—Thou best of men, canI
ever return the obligation ? S

& : . F3
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:..ygug;héaw is labouring to be grateful.—You shall be

Lty"tya« ;&.baggteﬂé; a mere bagatelle.~But I
grateful.—It would be cruel to disappoint you. =

.. Mp. H. How ? Teach me the manner.—Is there

- Lofty. From this moment you are mine, = Yes, my

friend, you shall know it—I'm in love.
* M. H. And can I assist you?
. Lofty. Nobody so well. 3
- Mpy. H. In what manner ?—I'm all impatience.
- Lofty. You shall make love for me.
- Mr. H. And to whon shall I speak in your fa-
-vour? At ' .
Lofty. To a lady with whom you have great inte-
rest, [ assure you.—Miss Richland.
- Mr. H. Miss Richland ! L
Lofty. Yes, Miss Richland. She has struck the
blowup to the hilt in my bosom, by Jupiter. b
. Mr. H. Heavens ! was ever any thing more unfor-
tunate It is too much to be endured !

Lofty. Unfortunate indeed! And yet I can endure

¥

© i, till you have opened the affair to her, for me. = Be-

tween ourselves, I think she likes me. I'm not apt to
boast, but I think she doés.
- Mr. H. Indeed! But do
apply to? - .

Lofty. Yes, I know you are her friend and mine—
that’s enough. To you, therefore, I commit the
suceess of ‘my passion.—1J’|] say no more, l¢t friend-

you know the person you

~ ship do the rest. T have only to add, that, if at any

time, my little interest can be of service—— but
bangit, I'tl make no promises; you know my interest
Is yours, at any time.—No apologics, ‘my friend,
Tl not be answered—It shall be so, [Eait.
Mr. H. Open, generous, unsuspecting man! He
little' thinks that [ love her too 5 and with such a |
dent passion !— Byt then, it was ever but 4 vain aﬂ #4
Ropeless oné—my torment, my persecution! What




‘s Yes, T wall discard |
: ng hope from my bosom, and exert all my
im,ﬂuen('\:g an his favour. And yet to see her in the
possession of another !~—Insupportable. Bu
betray a generous, trusting friend | —Worse, worse—
Yes, 'm resolved.  Let me but be the instrument of
their happiness, and then quit a country, where T
must for ever despair of finding my own. i

 Eater OL1via and GarNET, who carries a Milliner's
: i {3 Box.: ; 2

Olwia. Dear me, I wish this journey were over.
Nonews of Jarvis, yet? I belicve the old peevish
creature delays purely to vex me. : e

Gar. Why, to be sure, madam, I did hear him say, |
2 little snubbing before marriage, would teach you
to bear it the better afterwards. it :

Olivia.: To be gone a full hour, though he had only
to get a_ bill changed in the city ! How provoking}

Gar. T'll lay my life, Mr. Leontine, that had twice
as much to do, 1s setting off, by this time, from his
inn; and here you are left behind !

Olivia. Well, let us be prepared for his coming,
however.—Are you sure you have omitted nothing,
Garnet ? ' :

Gar.' Not a stick, madam—all’s here.—Yet I wish
you could take the white and silver to be married in.
—It’s the worst luck in the world in any thing but
white.—I knew one Bett Stubbs, of our ‘town, that
was married in red ; and, as sure‘asiegus 1s eggs, the
bridegroom and she had a mift ‘before morning. s

Olivig. Nomatter—Pm all impatience ull we are
out of the house.. ‘ ; ‘ ‘

Gar. Bless me, madam, T had almost forgot the

dding-ring!~—The sweet little thing 1 don’t think
ould go on my little finger. - And what if I put in







fnevér was kute at my larmng But Tll'do what Ican

to please you.—Let me see. ——All out of my own head,

Isuppose? , :
 Olvia. Whatever you please.

“ Gar. [Writing.] Muster Cr oaker*Twenty gumeas,

- madam?

Olivia. Ay, twenty will do. :

- Gar. At the bar of the Talbot till called for —Ezpc.
dition—Iill be blown up—All of a_flame—Quick, de-
spatch—Cupid, the little god of love—I conclude it,
madam, with Cupid; I love to see a love-letter end
like poetry.

Otivia. Well, well, what you please, any thing.

- But how shall we send it? I can trust none of the
servants of this family.

 Gar. Odso, madam, Mr. Honeywecod’s butler is in
the mext room ,—hes a dear sweet man ,—he 11 do
any thing for me.

Jarvis. He ! the dog—he'll certainly co?msome
blunder. He’s drunk and sober ten times a day.

Olwia. No matter—Fly, Garnet; any bo&gﬁve can
trust will do.. [Eait Garner.] Well, Jarvis, now
we can have nothing more to interrupt us. You may
take up the things, and carry them on to the inn.
Have you no hands, Jarvis ?

Jaruvis. Soft and fair, young lady. You, that are
going to be married, think things can never be done
too fast: but we, that are old, and know what we
are about, must elope methodically, madam.

Olwvia. Well, sure, if my indiscretions were to be
done over again

. Jarvis. My life for it, you would do them ten
times over.

Olivia. Why will you talk so? If you knew how
unhappy they make me
“ Jarvis. Very unhappy, no doubt: I was once just
a.s’nnhappy when T was going to be married myself,
" Tl tell you a story about thaf—— :
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 Mustur Croakar, as sone as yoew sec this leve twenty
-~ gunnes at the bar of the Talboot tell caled for or yowe -
- and yower experetion will be al blown up. Ah! but
- too plain. Blood and gunpowder in every line of it.
~ Blown up!—murdervus dogs!—All blown up !——
‘Heavens ! what have Iand my poor family done; to
be all blown up 7 [Reads.] Our pockets are low, and
money we must have. Ay, there’s the reason; they’ll
‘blow us up, because they have got low pockets.
[Reads.] It is but a short time you have to consider ;
for if this takes wind, the house will quickly be all of a
flame. Inhuman monsters! blow us up, and then
burn us ! The carthquake at Lisbon was buta bonfire
to it. [Reads.] Make quick despatch, and’ so no more
at presenl.  But may Cupid, the little god of love, go
with you, wherever you go. The little god of dave! .
Cupid, the little god of love go with me! Go you
to the devil, you and your little Cupid together
so [rightened, I scarce know whether I sit;3
go. Perhaps this moment I'm treading om
matclies, blazing brimstone, and barrels of gunpow-
der! They are preparing to blow me up into the
- clouds'-——Murder ! we shall be all bumnt in our
beds! We shall be ali burntin our beds'!

Enter Miss RICHLAND.

Miss R. Lord, sir, what’s the matter ?

Croak. Murder’s the matter—We shall be all
blown up in our beds before morning.
* Miss R. T hope not, sir.

Croak. What significs what you hope, madam,
_when I have a certificate of it here in my hand.
. Will nething alarm my family ? Sleeping and eating,
~ sleeping and eating is the only work {rom morning

1ill night in my house. My insensible crew could
sleep, though rocked by an earthquake; and fry beef
- steaks at a volcano. -
*  Miss"R. Bat, sir, you have alarmed them so often
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~ you for painting: but your warmer blushes soon con-
vin_ced the company, that the colouring was all from
nature, 3 S .

Miss R. And yet, you only meant it in your good-:
natured way, to make me pay a compliment to my-
self. In the same manner, you danced that night
with the most awkward woman in company, because
you saw no one else would take her out. ;

Mr. H. Yes; and was rewarded the next night by
dancing with the finest woman in company, whom
every body wished to take out. _ '

Miss, R. Well, sir, if you thought so th#n, I fear
your judgment has sirce corrected the errors of a
first impression. We generally show to most adyan-
tage at first. Our sex are like poor tradesmen, that
put all their best goods to be seen at the windows.

Myr. H. The first impression, madam, did, indced,
deccive me. I expected to find a woman with all
the faults of conscious, flattered beauty. I expected
to find her vain and insolent; But every day has
since taught me, that, it is possible to posscss: seuse. .
without pride, and beauty without affectation.
 Miss R. This,sir, is a style very unusual with Mr.
~ Honeywood ; and I should be glad to know why he
thus attempts to increase that vanity, which his own
lessons have taught me to despise.

Mpr. H. T ask your pardon, madam; Yet, from
our long friendship, I presumed I might have some
right to offer, without offence, what you may refuse
without oftending.

Miss R. Sir! [ beg you'd reflect; though, I fear,
1 shall scarce have any power to refuse a request of
_yours,yet you-may be precipitate—consider, sir.

" Mr. H. I own my rashness; but, as 1 plead the
cause of friendship, of one who Ives—Don’t be
alarmed, madam—Who loves you with the most ar-
dent passion—whose whole happiness is placed in
you— 4 i

& ” G -







‘;mlst ofhls own; and that I. ; d:sclalm hls fneml-
shlp, who ceases to bea friend tohimself. ~  [Eait.

Mr. H. How is this! she has confessed she loved
him, and yet she seemed to part in displeasure. Can
1 have done any thing to reproach myself with ?—No, ‘
I believe not.

Enfer CROAKLR, with the Letter . his Hand, and
Mzs. CROAKER.

Mrs. C. Ha! ha! ha! And so, my dear, it's your
supreme wish that I should be quite wretched upon
this-occasion? Ha ! ha!

Croak. [Mimicking.] Ha! ha! ha! and 50, my
dear, it’s your supreme. pleasurc to give me no better
consolation ?

Mrs. C. Posluvely, my dear, what is this incendiary
stuff and trumpery to me? Our house may travel
through the air, like the house of Loretto, for aught
I care, if I'm to be miserable in it. ;

Croalk. "Would to Heaven it were converted into a
house of  correction, for your benefit. Have we not-
every thing to alarmn us? Perhaps, this very moment,
the tracredy is beginning.

Mis. C. Then let us reserve our distress till the 1is-
ing of the curtain, or give them the money they want,
and have done with them. ]

Croak. Give them my money!—And pray, what
right have they to my money ?

~ Mrs. C. And pray, what right then, have you to my
good humour ?

Croak. And so your good humour advises' me to
part with my moncy ! Wby, then, to tell your good
humour a picce of my mind, I'd sooner part with my
wife. Here’s Mr. Honeywood, sce what helll say to
it. My dear Honcywood, look at this incendiary let«
“ter dropped at my door. It will freeze you with ter-
ror; and yet lovey here can read it—can read it, and
laugh.

G 2
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Mrs. C. Yes, a ‘wgnll Mr Haneywood,
- Croak. If he does“, 'l suffer to be hanged t
_ minute, in the rogue’s place, that’s all. i
Mrs. C. Speak, Mr. Honeywood; is there any
~ thing more foolish, than my  husband’s frxght upon
- this occa‘uouP

. Mr. H. It would not become me to decnde, ma-
dam ; but doubtless, the greatness of his terrors now,

will but invite them to renew their villany another
time.

Mrs. C. 1 told you he'd be of my opinjon.

Croak. How, sir! do you maintain that I should
Tie down under such an injury, and show, neither by
my tears, or complaints, that I have somethmg of the
- spirit of a man in me?

Mr. H. Pardon me, sir; You ought to make the
loudest complaints, if you desire redress. The sur-
cst way to have redress, is to be earnest in the pursuit
of it.

Croak. Then you think I'm in the noht

Mr. H. Yes.

Croak. Ay, whose opinion is he of now?

Mrs. C. But don’t you think that laughing off our
fears, is the best vmyP g

- Mr. H. What is the best, madam, few can say; but -
T'll maintain it to be a very wise way. '

Mrs. C. O, then you think I'm quite right ?

Mr. H. Perfectly right.

Croak. A plague of plagues! we can’t be both
wight. I ought to be sorry, or I ought to be glad.

My hat must be on my head, or my hat musk
be off.

Mrs. C. Certainly, in two opp051te oplmons, if one

be lE)erfeclly reasonable, the other can’t be perfectly
right !

Mr. H. And why may not both be right, madam 4
Mr. Croaker in earnestly seeking red1ess, and you, in
‘waiting the event in good humour ? Pray let me so¢

”
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Jarvis. ’I‘he ho st ﬁgmhmg i;hem oafs-
and, as they arc n ng to be mafmed, they chfu
to take their own time, =

- Olitia. You are for ever glvmv wr‘bng motlves to
g impatience. | - i

Jareis. Be as xmpa.tlent as you wxll the horses:
must take theirown time : besides, you don’t consider,"
we have got no answer from our fellow traveller yet..
If we hear nothing from Mr. Leontine, we have only
one way left us.

Olivia. What way ?

Jarvis. The way home again.

Olivia. Not so. I have made a resolution to go,
and nothing shall induce me to break it. - :

« Jaruvis. Ay, resolutions are well kept, when they:
jump with inclination. However, T'llgo hasten things
- without. - And I'll call too at the bar, to see if any
thing should be left for us there. Dou’t be in such &
plaﬂuy hurry, madam, and we shall go the faster, I.
promise you. [Exzt Jarvis.

Landlady. [Without.] What Solomon'! why don’t
you move ? Pipes and tobacco for the Lamb there.—
Will nobody answer? To the Dolphin—quick. Thc
Angel has been outrageous this half hour.

66,

S - ' Enter LAXNDLADY.

Did your ladyship call, madam?

Olroia. No, madam.

Landl. 1 find, as youre for Scotland madam———But .
that’s no busmess of mine; murried, or not married,
I ask no questions. To be sure, we had a sweet little
couple set off from this two days ago, for the same |
place.  The gentleman, for a tailor, was, to be surey
as fine a spoken tailor, as ever blew froth from a full
pot. And the young lady so bashful, it was near half

. 2n hour before we could get her to finish a- ‘pint of

ra.spberry vetween us, :
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Olivia. But this gentlema
be married, I assure you. - ; 1

Landi. May be not. That’s no business of mine; for.
. certain,Scotch marriages seldom turn out well. There
‘was, of my own knowledge, Miss Macfag, that mar-
ried her father’s footman.—Alack-a-day, she and her
husband soon parted, and now keep separate cellars in

are not going fo

Hedge Lane. / i Ak
+ Olivig. A very pretty picture. of what lies before
medi o - [4side.

" Enter LToNTINE.

Leon. My  dear Olivia, my anxiety, till you wers
out of danger, was too great to be resisted. I could
_ hot help coming to see you set out, though it exposes
us to a discovery. i

- Olivia. May every thing you do, prove as fortunate!
Indeed, Leontine, we have been most cruelly disap-
pointed. Mr. Honeywood’s bill upon the city has,
it seems, been protested, and we have been utterly at
a loss how to proceed. ' = ; :

Leon. How ! an offer of his own too. Sure, he
could not mean to deceive us.

Olvia. Depend upon his sincerity ; he only mis-
took the desire, for the power, of serving us. But let
us think no more of it. I believe the post-chaise is
ready by this. : :

Landl. Not quite yet: and, begging your lady-
ship’s pardon, 1 don’t think your ladyship quite ready
for the post-chaise. The North road is a cold place,
madam. I have a drop in the house of as pretty
raspberry, as ever was tipt over tongue.  Just a thim-
blefull to keep the wind off your stomach.  To be
' sure, the last couple we had here, they said it was a.

perfect nosegay.  Ecod, I sent them both away as

goodnatured—Up went the blinds, round went the
wheels, and drive away, post-boy, was the word,
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Olivia. 1 don’t know that; but I’m sure, on some
occasions, it makes bim look most shockingly.

- Croak. [Discovering himself.] How does he look
now ?—How does he look now?

Olivia, Ah!

Leon. Undone. :

Croak. How do I look now? Sir, I am your very
humble servant. Madam, I am yours. = What, you
are going off, are you? Then, first, if you please, take
a word or two from me with you before you go. Tell
me first where you are going? and when you have told
me that, perhaps, I shall know as little as I did be-
fore. :

Leon. If that be so, our answer might but increase
your displeasure, without adding to your information.

Croak. I want no information from ‘you, puppy:
‘and you too, good madam; what answer have you
got? Eh, [4 cry without, Stop ham I] I think I heard a
noise. My friend, Honeywood, without—has he
seized the incendiary? Ah, no, for now I hear no
more on't. ' !

Leon. Honeywood without! Then, sir, it was Mr.
Honeywood that directed you hither?

Croak. No, sir, it was Mr. Honeywood conducted
me hither, s :

Leon. Is it possible ?

Croak. Possible! Why, he's in the house now, sir.
More anxious about me than my own son, sir.

Leon. Then, sir, he’s a villain.

Croak. How, sirrah! a villain, because he takes
most care of your father? I’ll not bear it. I tell you
T’ll not bearit. Honeywood is 2 friend to the family,
and Pl have him (reated as such.

Leon, I shall study to repay his friendship as it de-
serves.
 Croak. Ah, rogue, if you knew how earnestly he en-
tered into my griefs, and pointed out the means to de-
tect them, you weould love him as I do. [4 cry without, .

4
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Leon. Hear you,sir! to what purpose ? I now see
through all your low arts; your ever complying with
every opinion; your never refusing any request ; all
these things, sir, have long been contemptible to the
world, and are now perfectly so to me. :

Mr. H. Ha! contemptible to the world! That
reaches me! : [Aside.

Enter CROAKER, out of Breath.

Croak. Where is the villain? Where is the incen-
diary ¢ [Seizing the PostBoy.] Hold him fast, the
dog; he has the gallows in his face. Come, you dog,
confess all, and hang yourself. v
Postboy. Zounds! master, what do you throttle me
for? ‘ ' :

Croaf. [Beating him.] Dog, do you resist? do you
Tesist?

Postboy. Zounds! master, 'm not he; there’s the

man, that we thought was the rogue, and turns out to
be one of the company!
Croak. How! ¢
- My. H. My, Croaker, we have all been under a
strange mistake here; I find there is nobody guilty ;
12 was all an error ; entirely an error of our own.
Croak. And I say, sir, that you're in an error; for
there’s guilt and double guilt, a plot, a damned jesu-
itical pestilential plot, and I must have proof of it.
Myr. H. Do but hear me.
Croak. What, you intend to bring them off, T sup-
pose; I'll hear nothing.
Mr. H. Madam, you seem at least calm enough te
 bear reason. 3
‘Olrig. Excuse me. : .
Mr. H. Good Jarvis, let me then explain it to you.
‘Jarvis. What signifies explanations, when the thing
is done? ; : Sl
. My. H. Will nobody hear me? Was there ever
such a set, so blinded by passion and prejudice! [To

A
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the POSTBOY] My good friend, 1 believe yon’il be
~ surprised when I assure you:

Postboy. Sure me nothing—1'm surevof nothmv 'but ;
a godd beating.

Croak. Come then, you, madam, if you ever hope
for any favour or forgiveness, tell me smcerely all

fou know of this affair.

Olivia. Unhappily, sir, 'm but too much the cause
of your suspicions : you see before you, sir, one that,
with false pretences, has stepped into your famlly to
betray it: not your daughter.

Croak. Not my daughter!

Olivia. Not your dau ohter——but a mean deceiver—
who—support me, I cannot :
~ Mr. H. Help! she’s going—give her air. ;

Croak. Ay, ay, take the young woman to the air ;.
I would not hurt a hair of her head, whose ever
daughter she may be—not so bad as that neither.
[Exeunt all but CROAKER.] Yes, yes, all’s out; I now
see the whole affair—my son is either married, or go-
ing to be so, to this lady, whom he imposed upon
‘mé as his sister. Ay, certainly s0; and yet I dont
find it afflicts me so much as one would think.

~ There’s the advantage of fretting away our misfor-
tunes beforehand; we never fecl them; when they
come.

Enter Miss RiCHLAND and Stk WILLIAM.

Sir . Buthow do you know, madam, that my
nephew intends setting off from thls place? e
- Miss R. My maid assured me he was come to this
inn, and my own knowledge of his intending to leave '
the kingdom, suggested the rest. But w hat do Isee, =
- my guardxan here before us! Who my dear sir, :
have expected meeting you here! to what accident do
we owe this pleasureP : v

. Croak. To a fool, 1 believe.
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» ’lbf}ss R. But to what 'purpose" do you come? . :
‘& €hoak, Toplay thefool” ¥ - v "= -
" Miss R. But with whom ? :
- Croak. With greater fools than myself.
* Muss R. Explain. : AR
Croak. Why, Mr. Honeywood brought me here, to
do nothing, now I am here; apd my son is going to
be married to I don't know who, that is here ; so now
. you are as'wise as [ am. ; . A

Miss R. Married! to whom, sir?

Croak. To Olivia; my daughter, as I took her to
be; but who the devil she is, or whose daughter she
is, I know no more than the man in the moon.

Sir W. Then, sir, I can inform you; and, though
a stranger, you shall find me a friend to your fa-
mily: it will be enough at present to assure you, that
both in point of birth and fortune, the young lady 1s
at least your son’s equal. Being left by her father, .
Sir James Woodyville

 Croak. Sir James Woodville!: What, of the West 2

Sir . Being left by him, 1 say, to the care of a
mercenary wretch, whose only aim was to secure her
fortune to himself, she was sent into France, under
pretence of education ; and there every art was tried
to fix her for life in a convent, contrary to her in-
clinations. Of this I was informed upon my arrival
at Paris; and, as I had been once her father’s friend,
1 did all in my power to frustrate her guardian’s base
intentions. 1 had even meditated to rescue her from
his authority, when your son stepped in with more:
pleasing violence, gave her liberty, and you a
daughter. o :

Croak. But I intend to have a daughter of my own
.chusing, sir. A young lady, sir, whose fortune, by
my intereést with those that have interest, will be
double what my son has a right to expect. Do you
know Mr. Lofty, sic?

H









 Crogk. No, for the soul of me; I think iv&;@s as
_confounded a bad answer, as ever was sent from one
private gentleman to another.. <& 0
- Lofty. And so you can’t find out the force of the
message?> Why, I was in the house at that very time.
Ha! hal It was I, that sent that very answer to my
own letter. Ha! ha! ’ ; :
Croak. Tndeed ! How! Why! :
Lofty. In one word, things between Sir William and
- me must be behind the curtain. A party has many.
-eyes. He sides with Lord Buzzard, I side with Sir
Gilbert Goose.  So that unriddles the mystery.
Croak. And so it does indeed, and all my suspicions
. are over. &
. Lofty. Your suspicions! What then you have
{ . been suspecting—you have been suspecting, have you? .
Mr. Croaker, you and I were friends—we are friends
no longer. Never talk tome. It’s over; I say, it’s over.
Croak. As I hope for your favour, I did not mean
to offend. It escaped me. Don’t be discomposed. .
Lofty. Zounds, sir, but [ am discomposed, and will
be discomposed. To be treated thus!—Who am I !—
Was it for this Thave been dreaded both by the ins and
outs! Have I been libelled in the Gazetteer, and
praised in St. James’s; have I been chaired at Os-
bourne’s, and a speaker at Guildhall; have I had
my hand to addresses, and my head in the print-shops;
and talk to me of suspects! Whoam I, I say, who am I?
Sor W. Since, sir, you're so pressing for an answer,
Tl tell you who you are. A gentleman as well ac-
- quainted with politics as with men in power; as well -
acquainted with persons of fashion, as with modesty;:
with lords of the Treasury, as with truth ; and with
.~ all, as you are with Sir. William Honeywood. I am
i~ Sir William Honeywood. ik i
_ _ [Discovering his Ensigns of the Bath.
. Croak. Sir William Honeywood ! :
Mr. H. Astonishment! my uncle ! [4side.
 Lofty. So then my confounded genius has been all
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this time only leading' me up to the garret; in order to
fling me out of the window.

Croak. What, Mr. Importance, and are these your
works? Suspect you ! You, who have been dreaded
by the ins and outs; you, who have had your hand
to addresses, and your head stuck up in print-shops.
If you were served right, you should have your head
stuck up in the pillory. :

Lofty. Ay, stick it where you will, for, by the lord,
it cuts but a poor figure where it sticks at present.

Sir W. Well, Mr. Croaker, I hope you now see
how incapable this gentleman is of serving you, and
how little Miss Richland has to expect from his in-
fluence. : ‘

Croak. Ay, sir, too well I seeit, and I can’t but
say I have had some boding of it these ten days. So
I’'m resolved, since my son has placed his affections on
a lady of moderate fortune, to be satisfied with his
choice, and not run the hazard of another Mr. Lofty,
in helping him to a better, e

Sir W. I approve your resolution, and here they
come, to receive a confirmation of your pardon and
consent.

Enter Mrs. CROAKER, JARVIS, LEONTINE, and
Orrvia.

Ms. C.: Wheres my husband !—Come, come,
lovey, you must forgive them. ' Jarvis here, has been
to tell me the whole affair; and, I say, you must
Aforgive them.  QOur own was a stolen match, you -
know, my dear; and we never had any reason to re-

. pentofit.: - i /

Croak. T wish we could both say so: however, this
gentleman, Sir William Honeywood, has been before-
hand with you, in obtaining their pardon. So, if the
two poor fools have a mind to marry, I think, we can
tack them together without crossing the Tweed for it.
; [Joining their Hands.
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SCENE IL] 7 . LOVE IN A VILLAGE
- desire you to believe I love you ‘more than ever man
~loved woman; and that, when Irelinquish you, I give

..up all that can make my life supportable.

AIR XXIII,

Ol! how shall I in language weak
My ardent passion tell;

Oy form my falt ring tongue to speak

~ That cruel word, farewell!

Farewell—but know, tho thus we part,
My thoughts can ncver stray:

Go where I will, any constant heart
DMust with my charmer stay. [Exit.

Ros. What can this be that he wants to tell me? I
have a strange curiosity to hear it, methinks—well—
4
Enter Justice WooDcoCK.
J. Wood. Hem : hem: Rosetta !
| Ros. So, I thought the devil would throw him in
. my way; now for a courtship of a different kind ; but
Tl give him a surfeit—Did you call me, sir? ;
J. Wood. Ay, where are you running so fast?
Ros. T was only going into the house, sir.

J. Wood. Well, but come here: come here, I say.

[Looking about.] How do you do, Rosetta?

Ros. Thank you, sir, pretty well.
J Wood. Why, you look as fresh and bloomy to-day
. —Adad, you little slut, I believe you are painted.
- Ros. O! sir, you are pleased to compliment.
. J.Wood. Adad, I believe you are—let me try—

~ Ros. Lord, sir!

J. Wood. What brings you into this garden so
often, Rosetta? I hope you don’t get eating green fruit
and trash; or have you a hankering after some lover -
in dowlas, who spoils my trees, by engraving true-

5 :



















S10NE IN A VILLAGE.

SCENE III.
Justice Woobncock’s Hall.

HopeE and MARGERY.

IIodﬂe So, mistress, who let you in?

Mm«r Why, I Tet myself in.

Hodae. Indeed! Marry come up ! why, then, pray
let yourself out again. ‘Fimes are come to a pretty
pass ;—1 think you might have had the manners to

~knock at the door first —What does the wench stand
for ?

Marg. 1 want to know if his woxshlps at home?

}Iodne. Well, what's yvour business with his wor-
ship ?

Marg. Perhaps you will hear that—TLookye,Hodge, -
it does not signify talking, I am come, once for all, to:
know what you intends to do; for 1 won’t be made a
fool of any longer.

Hodge. You won’t.

fL[alé No, that's what T won't, by the best man
that ever wore a head ; I am the ko -game of the
whole village upon your account ; and Ill try whether
your master gives you toleration in your doings.

Hodge. You will?

Uar o. Yes, that’s what I will ; his worship shall be
acquamted with all your pranks, and see how you
will like to be sent for a soldier.

. Hodge. There’s the door;—take a friend’s advme,
and go about your business. :

Mczror My business is with his worship, and I won't
go till I sess him

Hodge. Look you, Madge, if you make any of
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Marg. Yes, but it is something, s antl along of
, and she may be ashamed of herself. -
Ros. Bless me, child, do you dircct your discourse
me? : .

- Marg. Yes, 1 do, and to nobody clse; there was'

~not a kinder soul breathing than he was till of late: I

had never 4 cross word from him till he kept you
company ; butall the girls about say, there is no such
thing as kecping a sweetheart for you.

Ros. Do you hear this, friend Hodge? :

Hodge. Why, you don’t mind she, I hope; but if
that vexes her, Ido like you, I do; my mind runs
upon nothing else; and if so be as you was agreeable
to it, I would marry you to-night, before to-mor-
TOW.
Marg. You're a nasty monkey, you are parjurd,
you know you are, and you deserve to have your eyes
tore out. ;

Hodge. Let me come at her—TI’ll teach you to call
names, and abuse folks. )

- Marg. Do strike me: you a man!
Ros. Hold, hold—we shall have a battle here pre-

i sently, and I may chance to get my cap tore off—

- Never exasperate a jealous woman ; ’tis taking a mad

bull by the horns—Leaye me to manage her.

4lodge. You manage her! Pl kick her.

Ros. No, no, it will be more for my credit, to get
the better of her by fair means—1I warrant Ill bring s

“her to reason.

Hodge. Well, do so then—But may I depend upon

- You: when shall I speak to the parson?

Ros. Welll talk of that another time—Go.
Hodge. Madge, good bye. [Eait.
Ros. The brutality of this fellow shocks me !—Oh,

| man, man-—you are all alike—A bumkin here, bred

- at the barn-door! had he been brought up ina court,

could he have been more fashicnably vicious? show
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" LOVE IN A VILLAGE.

My simile holds to a tittle,
Some gorge, while some scarce have a taste ;
But of I'm content with a bttle :
. Enougli is.as good as feast.
: Enter RoSETTA. ;
" Ros. Sir William, I beg pardon for detaining you, -
but I have had so much difficulty in adjusting my
borrowed plumes e
Sir Will. May I never do an ill turn, but they fit
you to a T, and you look very well, so you do:
Cocksbones, how your father will chuckle when he
comes to hear this!—Her father, Master Hawthorn,
is as worthy a man as lives by bread, and has been
almost out of his senses for the loss of her—But tell |
me, hussy, has not this been all a scheme, a piece
of conjuration between youand my son? Faith, Tam
- half persuaded it has; it looks so like hocus pocus,
~as a body may say. : :
Ros. Upon my honour, Sir William, what has hap-
pened has been the mere effect of chance; I came
hither unknown to your son, and he unknown to me: -
I never in the least suspected, that Thomas, the gar-
dener, was other than his appearance spoke him;
- and, least of all, that he was a person with whom I
_had so closc a connexion. Mr. Hawthorn can testify
* the astonishment I was in, when he first informed
me of it; but I thought it was my duty to come to.
an immediate explanation with you. :
Sir Will. 1s not she a neat wench, Master Haw-
thorn? May T never do an ill turn, but she is——But _
you little plaguy devil, how came this love affair be-
tween you ? ' :
'Ros. I have told you the whole truth, very ingenu-
ously, sir: since your son and I have been fellow-
servants, as I may call it, in this house, I have had
more than reason to suspect he had taken a liking to

4
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AT TR NG TV

T'he traveller benighted,
And led thro’ weary'd ways,
T'he lamp of day new lighted,
With joy the dawn surveys. ?

The rising prospects viewing,
- Each look is forward cast ;
- He smiles, Iis course pursuing,
Nor tlanks of what is past. [Exit.

Hodge. Hist, stay ! don’t I hear a noise?

Lucwn. [Within.] Well, but dear, dear aunt

Mrs. Deb. [#ithin.] You mneed not speak to me,
for 1t does not signify. e

Hodge. Adwawns, they are coming here! eced,
1l get out of the way—Murrain take it, this door is
bolted now—So, so.

Enter Mrs. DEBoRAH, driving in Lucixpa.
Mrs. Deb. Get along

g, get along; you are a scan-
dal to the name of Woodcock ; but I was resolved to
find you out, for I have suspected you a great while,
though your father, silly man, will have you such 2
Poor innocent.

Lucin. What shall T do? : S

Mprs, Deb. 1 was determined to discover what you, 52
and your pretended music-master were about, and
lay in wait on parpose: I belicve he thought to
cscape me, by slipping into the closet when I
knocked at the door; but I was even with him, for
now I have him under lock and key, and, please the
fates, there he shall remain till your father comes
in: I will convince him of his error, whether he will
or not.

i Lucin. You won’t be so cruel : € am sure you won't :

*
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Kneeling before you, let me smplore you';
- Look on me sighing, crying, dying ;
Ak ! s thereno language can move?
- If I have been too complying,
- Hard was the conylict *twixé duty and love.

Mys. Deb. This is mighty pretty romantic stuff!
but you learn it out of your play-books and novels.
Girls in my time had other employments ; we worked
at our necdles, and kept ourselves from idle thoughts :
before I was your age, Ihad finished, with my own
fingers, a complete set of chairs, and a fire-screen in
ten-stitch ; four counterpanes in Marseilles quilting ;
and the Creed and the Ten Commandments, in the
hair of our family: it was fram'd and glaz'd, and
hung over the parlour chimney-piece, and your poor
dear grandfather was prouder of it than of e’er a pic-
ture in his house. I never looked into a book, but
when I said my prayers, except it was the Complete
Housewife, or the great family receipt-book : where~
as you are always at your studies! Ah, I never knew
4 woman come to good, that was fond of reading.

Lucin. Well, pray, madam, let me prevail on you
to give me the key, to let Mr. Eustace out, and I pro-
mise, I never will proceed a step farther in this busi-
ness, without your advice and approbation.

Mrs. Deb. Have not I told you already my resolu- - 7

tion 7—Where are my clogs and my bonnet ? I'll go out
to my brother in the fields; I'm a. fool, you know,
child : now let’s see what the wits will think of them-
selves—Don’t hold me

Laucin. T'm not going ;—I have thought of a way te
- be even with you, so you may do as you please.

; [ Baeunt different Ways.

Hodge. Well, I thought it would come to this; I'll
be shot it I did'nt—So, here’s a fine job—But what
can they do to me?—They can’t send me to jail for
~ carrying a lctter, seeing there was no treason in it;
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trade going, and advertise fruit-trees and floweri
. shrubs, to be had at Meadows’s. nursery? =
. Hawth. No, Sir William, I apprehend the youn
gentleman designed to lay by the profession ; for he

has quitted the habit already.

Y. Mead. I am so astonished to see you here, sir,

“-that I don’t know what to say; but I assure you, if
you had not come, I should have returned home to
ou directly. Pray, sir, how did you find me out?

Sir Wall. No matter, Tom, no matter; it was
partly by accident, as a body may say; but what

“does that signify—tell me, boy, how stands your sto- |

mach towards matrimony ; do you think you could
- disgest a wife now? Ca
- ¥. Mead. Pray, sir, don’t mention it: I shall al-
ways behave myself asa dutiful son ought; I will
- mever marry without your consent, and I hope you
- won't force me to do it against my own.

Sir Will. Is not this mighty provoking, Master |
Hawthorn? Why, sirrah, did you ever see the lady I |
designed for you? i e

-¥. Mead. Sir, I don’t doubt the lady’s merit; but
at present, I am not disposed ! =

Hauth, Nay, but young gentleman, fair and softly,
you should pay some respect to yourfather in this
matter,

Str Will. Respect, Master Hawthorn ! T tell you he
shall mairy her, or I'll disinherit him ! there’s once.
Look you, Tom, not to make any more words of the
matter, I have brought the lady here with me, and Tl
see you contracted before we part; or you shall delve

~ and plant cucumbers as long as you live. :

Y. Mead. Have you brought the lady here, sir? I
am sorry for it.

Ser IV3ll. Why sorry ? what, then, you won’t marry

_ her? welll see that! Pray, Master Hawthorn, conduct |
the fair one in. Ay, sir, you may fret, and dance |
2
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~ about; t(‘ry’ft‘at,‘, ghé rate of fifteen miles an hour, if you
. please, but marry, whip me, 'm resolv’d.
 Huwtl, Here is the lady, Sir William. -

Enter ROSETT A.

Sir Will. Come in, madam, but turn your face
from him—he would not marry you, because he had*
- not seen you : but Il let him know my choice shall

be his, and he shall consent to marry you before he
sees you, or not an acre of estate—Pray, sir, walk
this way. ‘

Y. Mead. Sir, I cannot help thinking your conduct
“a little extraordinary ; but, since you urge me so
closely, I must tell you my affections are engaged.

Ser Wall. How, Tom, how !

Y. Mead. I was determined, sir, to have got the
~ better of my inclination, and never have done a thing
which T knew would be disagreeable to you.

Sur Will. And pray, sir, who are your affections
engaged to? Let me know that.

Y. Mead. To a person, sir, whose rank and fortdne
may be no recommendations to her: but whose
charms and accomplishments entitle her to a2 monarch.
I am sorry, sir, it’s impossible for me to comply with
your commands, and I hope you will not be offended
if [ quit your presence.

S WWall. Not I, notin the least; go about your
business. :

Y. Mead. Sir, I obey. 7

Hawth. Now, madam, is the time.

[Roserra advances, Youne Mpapows turns
round, and sees her. :

Sir Will. Well, Tom, will you go away from me
now ? :

Hawth. Perhaps, Sir William, your son does not
like the lady ; and if so, pray den’t put a force upon
his inclination.
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~ Mys. Deb. Come, turn out of the house, and be
_ thankful my brother does not hang you, for he could
doit—he’s a justice of peace :—turn out of the house,
I sa :

J. Wood. Who gave you authority to turn him out
of the house ?—he shall stay where he is. :

Mys. Deb. He shan’t marry my niece. L

J. Wood. Shan’t he? but I'll show you the dif-
ference now; I say, he shall marry her, and what will
you do about it?

Mis. Deb. And you will give him your estate too,
will you ? : :

J. Wood. Yes, T will. :

Mrs. Deb. Why, I'm sure he's a vagabond.

J. Wood. I like him the better, I would have him
a vagabond. :

Mrs. Deb. Brother, brother ! ¥

Hauwth. Come, come, madam, all’s very well, and I
see my mneighbouris, what I always thought him, a
man of sense and prudence. ok

Sir Wall. May I never do an ill turn, but I say so.

too. ;

- J. Wood. Here, young fellow, take my daughter,
and bless you both together ; but hark you, no money
till T die; observe that.

Eust. Sir, in giving me your daughter, you bestow
upon me more than the whole world would be with-.
out her, g

Hawth. Adds me, sir, here are some of your neigh-=
bours come to visit you, and I suppose to make up
the company of your statute ball ; yonder’s music too,
I see; shall we enjoy ourselyvesi If so, sive me your
hand.

J. Wood. Why, here’s my hand, and we will enjoy’
oursclves ; Heaven bless you both, children, 1 say—
Sister Deborah, you are a fool. Lk

Mrs. Deb. You are a fool, brother; and mark my
















REMARKS.

This opera is the production of the author of
 Love in a Village,” and many other popular works.

In his Dedication of « The Maid of the Mill,” to
his Royal Highness, William, the late Duke of Glou-
cester, the writer has endeavoured to vindicate the
just claim of comic operas to be acknowledged for a
Junior offspring of the drama; and founds his argu-
ment upon the entcrtainment they give, the relief
they afford to tragedies and comedies, and the ex-
ample of the theatres in I'rance; where, he boldly
asserts, that “ the stage has been cultivated with
more care and.success than in any other country.”

The reader of this opera will observe, before he has
proceeded far in the book, that the fable is taken
from Richardson’s famous novel of ¢ Pamela.” Cha- -
racters and incidents are likewise borrowed from that
well-known story, 'with the mere addition of a'little
dramatic art.

Ralph, and his vagrant companions, seem indeed
-exempt from this imitation, and to be creatures of the
author’s own imagination : but their origin is also
from Richardson; for, in the novel, Goodman An-
drews is said to haye once had anidle son; and there is

B2 2
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a tuﬂmu event in the latter palt of that work, whmh

no doubt, gave birth to the mntroduction of the gipsies
in this.

The love of Parson Williams for Pamela, 18 here ,

transferred to that of Farmer Giles for Patty ;- which

causes the same degree of jealousy in Lord Aimworth
as it had before done in Mr. B—; and: the young lady "
of quality, to whom that gentleman was going to be

married, through the persuasion of his sister, is ingeni-

ously transformed into Theodosia—whose father and

mother, somewhat irregularly, seem to derive their ex-

_istence from her, yet to form a very natural and enter-

taining, though not a very elegant, part of the drama.

Whether the catastrophe of the romahce of « Pa-

: mela,” and that of “ The Maid of the Mill,” con-

sidered as a moral, be likely to produce good or ill con-

sequences, may possibly admit of some dispute ; for,
though it, most laudably, teaches man to marry
- where his heart is fixed, it unfortunately encourages

woman to fix hers, where ambition alone may direct;
her chmce- or where, sometm)cs, her hopes ouuht,
never to aspire.

‘The original equalizing occurrence, which takes

place at the conclusion of Richardson’s novel, was
the delight of every reader, at the time that book was
first published, and for some years after—but when

admiration began to abate, ridicule was substituterd‘
_iIn its stead ; and a marriage for love, contracted by
a man of quality, with his inferiorin birth and for-
lune, was, with poor Pamela’s prefelment held in the
g hzghnst contempt
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Of late years, the English nation has again changed
its sentiments; and the vast number of women ele-
vated to high rank in this kingdom, since the French
revolution took“place,” might'almost draw upon their
husbands the vulgar charge of jacobinism—But love
was among the passions let loose on that tremendous

“event, and perhaps the only one which has yet made
“ils way, and triumphs, here. :

"This opera was first acted in 1765, and was most
favourably received.

Richardson, though no dramatist, has furnished
materials for favourite 'dramas, in his Pamela, to al-

- most every nation in Europe. In Italy and France
particularly, several writers, of the first eminence,
have chosen this novel for the subject of various thes :
atrical exhibitions. ;
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THE

MAID OF THE MILL.

ACT THE TIRST.
SCENE I.

A rural Prospect, with a Mill at work. Several People
employed - about it ; on one Side, & House, Pa12¥
reading at the Window ; on the other, a Barn, where
Fannvy sits, mending a Net ; some Gipsies. GILES
appears, at a Distance, w the Mil; FAIRTIELD
and RaLPH taking Sacks from a Cart.

SONG.—FAIRFIELD.

The great folks are noble, and proud let them be,
Of title, of homour, of wealth ;
That I am a Brilon, 1s title to me,
And I'mrich in a stock of good health.
: Lads, stop the mull ; .
Be the hopper stibl ;
When low the sun,
. The work is done. :
Then we'll sit at our homely board with glee,
For sweet s the bread of maustry.
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T'hough, in summer, I copy'd the provident ant,
For winter some grains to provide ;
Yet, what I could spare to a friend, when in want,
1 né'er was the friend who deny'd.
Lads, stop the mill, &c.

Fair. Well done, well done; ’tis a sure sign work
‘goes on merrily, when folks sing-at it. ~ Stop the mill
there; and dost hear, Son Ralph, hoist. yon sacks of

flour upon this cart, lad, and drive it up to Lord Aim- -

worth’s; coming from London last night, with strange
company, no doubt, there are calls enough  for it

by this time.  Ralph, why don’t you go, and do the
things L bid you'?

alph. Ay, feither, there’s no doubt but youwll find
P VE Ly

~ enow for a body to do.

Fair. What, dost mutter ? Is’t not a strange plague

that thou canst never.go about any thing with a good
will ? murrain take it, what’s come o’er the boy? So

then, thou wilt not set a hand to what I have desired = |

thee? :
Ralph. Why don’t you speak to suster Pat to do

something then ? I thought when she came hometo |

us, after my old lady’s death, she was to have been of

some use in the house; but, instead of that, she sits

there all day, reading outlandish books, dressed likea

fine madumasel, and the never a word you says to
- she. ; (oA

it

Farr. Sirrah ! don’t speak so disrespectfully of thy - |

sister ; thou wilt never have the tithe of her deserts.
Ralph. Why, T'll read and write with her, for what

she dares; and as for playing on the hapsicols, I

thinks her rich godmother might have learned her
something properer, seeing she did not remember to

leave hera legacy at last. A farmer’s wife painting E

pictures, and playing on the hapsicols! why, I'll be
_hanged now, for all as old as she is, if she knows any
more about milking a cow, than I do of sewinga
etticoat. ;
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- SCENEL

_ Tay. Ralph, thou hast been dtinking this morn-
ing. - L ;

Ralph. Well, if so be as [ have, it’s: nothing out of
your pocket, nor mine’s neither, 4

Fair. Whe has been giving thee liquor, sitrah ?

Ralph: Why, it was wind—a gentleman guve me.

Far. A gentleman ! . ¢

- Ralpk. Yes,a gentleman that's come piping hot
from London: heis below, at the cat and bagpipes—
Icod, he rides a choice bit of a nag; I dare to say,
she’d fetch as good as forty pound, atever a fair in all
England. e

Fair. A fig's end for what she’d fetch ! mind thy bu-
siness, or by the lord Harry o

. Ralph. Why, I won't do another hand’s turn to-day
now ; so that’s flat.
Fair. Thou wilt not——

i Ralph. Why, no, I won’t; so what argufies - your
putting yourself in a passion, feyther? I've promised
o go back to the gentleman; and I don’t know but
- what he’s a lord too, and mayhap he may do more for
me than you thinks of. '

Farr. Well, son Ralph; ran thy gait; but, remem-
ber I tell thee, thou-wilt repent this untowardness.

Ralph, Why, how shall I repentit? Mayhap, you'll
turn me out of your service ; a match, with all hearts
—Iced, I don’t care three brass pins.

AIR.

- If that's all you want,who the plague will be sorry#
Twere better, by half, to dig stones w a quarry ;

For my share, I'm weary of what is got byt :
S'flesh, here's such a racket ! such scolding and coling !
You're never content, but when follks are a-toling,

And drudging, like horses, from morning till might, |
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You think I'm afraid, but, the diff 'rence to showgou ; -
First, yonder's your shovel ; your sacks too, I'throw you ;
Henceforward, take care of your matters who will ;
They're welcome to slace for your wages who need ’em ;
Tol, lol de rol lol, I have purchas'd my Sfreedom, 2
And neter, hereafter, shall work at the mill. ~ [Exit.

Fawr. Dear heart, dear heart ! T protest, this ungra-
cious boy puts me quite beside myself! Patty, my
dear, come down into the yard a little, and keep me
company ; and you, thieves, vagabonds, gipsies, out
here! ’tis you debauch my son. [Eaite

% Enter Paxry, from the Mill.

AIR.—PATTY.

In love to pine and languish,
Yet know your passion vain ;

To harbour heartfelt anguish,
Vet fear to tell your pain.

_ What pow'rs unrelenting,
- Severer ulls inventing,
Can sharpen pangs bike these 2
Where days and mghts, tormenting,
Yield not a moment’s ease !

Enter FAIRFIELD.

Farr. Well, Patty, Master Goodman, my lord’s =
steward, has been with me just now,and I find we are |
like to have great doings; his lordship has brought
down Sir Harry Sycamore, and his family, and there.

_1s more company expected in a few days.
_ Patty. I know Sir Harry very well; he is, by mar-
Tiage, a distant relation of my lord’s,
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Fair, Pray, what sort of a young body is the
daughter there? I think she used to be with you at
the castle, three or four summers ago, when my young
lord was out upon his travels. oLt

Patty. Oh, very often ; she was a great favourite of
my lady’s : pray, father, is she come down ?

Fair. By what I can learn, she is; and there is
likely to be a nearer relationship between the fami-
lies, ere long. It seems, his lordship was not over
willing for the match, but the friends, on both sides,
in London, pressed it so hard !—then there’s a swing-
ing fortune ! Master Goodman tells me, a matter of
twenty or thirty thousand pounds.

Patty. If it was a million, father, it would: not be
more than my Lord Aimworth deserves ; Isupptfs’e
the wedding will be celebrated here, at the mansion
house.

Farr. So it is thought, assoon as things can be pro-
perly prepared—And now, Patty, if I could but see
thee a‘little merry—Come, bless thee, pluck up thy
spirits—To be sure, thou hast sustaived, in the death
_ of thy lady, a heavy loss; she was a parent to thee;
nay, and better, inasmuch as she took thee when thou
“wert but a babe, and gave thee an education which
thy natural parents could not afford to do.

Patty. Ah! dear father, don’t mention what, per-
haps, has been my greatest misfortune.

Fair. Nay, then, Patty, what’s become of allsthy
sense, that people talk so much about?—But I have
something to say to thee, which T would hayve thee
consider seriously—There is our neighbour, Farmer
Giles ; he is a sober, honest, industrious (young fel-
low, and one of the wealthiest in these parts; heis
sgreatly taken with thee, and it is not the first' time I
have told thee, I should be glad to have him for a son-
in-law. . : :

Patty. And I have told youn as often, father, [
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would submit myself entirely to your direction;—
whatever you think proper for nie, is s0. B

‘Fair, Why, that's spoken like a dutiful, sensible
gitl; get thee in then,and leave me to manage it. -

e [Eait FaNyY.

: , Enter GivLes. = S
Giles. Well, Master Fairfield, you and Miss. Pat :
have had a long discourse together ; did you tell her
that I was come downi et )
Fair. No, in truth, friend Giles; but ‘F mentioned
our affair at adistance; and Iihink there is no. fear.. o
_ Giles. That's right—and when shall ws—you do
know, [ have told you my mind, often and often..
 Fpir. Farmer, give us thy hand; nobody doubts
" thy goodwill 1o m€ and my girl; and you may take
my word, I would rather give her to thee than an-'
other, for 1 am main certain thou wilt make her a good
husband. ‘ 2t |
Giles. Thanks to your kind opinion, Master Fair- -
field 5 if such be my hap, I hope there will beno.
cause of complaint. . i
Fuair. And I promise thee; my daughter will make -
thee a choice wife. But thou know’st, friend Giles,
that I, and all belongs to me, have great obligations -
to Lord Aimworth’s family; Patty, in particular, =
~ would be one of the most ungrateful wretches thisday
breathing, if she was to do the smallest thing, contra~
Ty to their consent and approbation. g
Giles. Nay, nay, 'is well enough known to all the
country, she was the old lady’s darling. Tt
Fair. Well, Master Giles, I'll assure thee she is not
one whit less obliged to my lord himself. When his
mother was taken off so suddenly, and his affairs call-
ed him up to London, if Patty would have remained
" at the castle, she might have had the command of
all; or, if she would have gone any where elss, he
a 5
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would have paid for her fixing, let the cost be what
it would.

Giles. Why, for tbat matter, folks did not spare to s
say, that my lord bad a sort of a sneaking kindness for °
her himself: and I remember, at one time, it was
rife all about the nei ighbourhood, that she was actually
to be our lady.

Fair. Pho,pho ! a pack of woman’s tales !

Giles. Nay to be sure, they’ll say any thing.

Lair. My Ford’s a man of a better way of thmklnﬂ
friend Giles—But this is neither here nor there to our
business. . Have you been at the castle yet ?

Giles. Who, I? Bless your heart, I did not hear a
syllable of his lordship’s being come down, tlll your
lad told me.

Farr. No! why then, go up to my lord, let him
know, you have a mind to make a match with my
daughter—hear what he has to say to it; and, after-
wards, we will try if we can’t settle matters.

Giles. Go up to my lord! ‘Icod, if that be all, Ill
do it with the biggest pleasure in' life.—But where’s
Miss Pat? Might one not ax her how shedo?

Fair. Never spare it; she’s within there.

Giles. I sees her—odd rabbitit, this hatch is locked
nOW. Miss Pat! Miss Palty '——She makes believe
not to hear me.

Fair. Well, well, never mind; thoul’t come and
eat a morsel of dinner with us?

Giles. Nay, but just to have a bit of a joke with
her at present—Miss Pat, Isay ! won't you open the
‘door ?

AIR,

Hark! *tis T, your own true lover.
After walking three long miles,
One kind look, at least, discover,
Come, and speak a word to Giles.
<
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You, alone, my hea; i I/m: on:
Ahyyou bttle cunning trven !
I can sce your roguish smiles.
Addslids | my mind s s0 possess'd,
Tl we're sped 1 shan't have rest ; 5
Only say, the thing’s a bargain,
Here, an you like ¢,
Ready to strike i,
There's at once an end of arguing : |
I'me hers, she's mane ; |
T'hus we seal, and thus we sign. [Exit.

Enter Patty.

Tair. Patty, child, why wouldst not thou open the
door, for cur nexohbour Giles ?

Patty. Real]y, father, I did not know what was the
matter.

Fair. Well, another time ; he’ll be here again pre-!
sently. He's gone up to the castle, Patly s—thou
know’st, it would not be right for us to do any thing
without giving his lordship mtelllgence so I have scnt
the farmer, to let him know, that he is w:llmg, and we

~are willing ; ‘and, with his 101dsh1p s approbation

Patly. Oh, dear father I—what are you. going to.

oo S ek e

B e o TPty

g

say
yT(lLI‘ Nay, child; I would not have stirred a step ‘
for fifty pounds, without advertising his lordship be-
forchand.
Patty. But surely, surely, you h'we not done this
rash, this precipitate thing.
: Tazr How, rash? how 1s it rash Patty —1 don !
understand thC §
Pmt_y Oh, you bave dnstressed me, beyond ima-
gination L but why would you not give me notlce——
‘ speak to me first ?
Lar. Quiet thyself, Patty, and thou’lt see all thls ;
will turn out for the best. [Exzt, o4
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Patty What will become of me ?—my lord will
certamly imagine this is done with my consent——
Well, 1s he. not himself going to be married to a lady,
: suitable to him in rank, suitable to him in fortune, as
this farmer is to me ; and under what pretence can I
refuse the husband my father has found for me! Shall
I say that I have dared to raise my inclinations above
my condition, and presumed to love, where my duty
taught me only gratitude and respect? Alas! who
could live in the house with Lord Aimworth, see him,
converse with him, and not loye him! [ have this con-
solation, however, my folly is yet undiscovered to
any ; else, how should I be ridiculed and despised !
nay, would not my lord himself despise me ; especially,
if he knew that 1 have more than once construed hls
natural affability and pohteness into sentiments as un -
worthy of him, as mine are bold and extravagant.
Unexampled vanity ! [E.zzt

SCENE 1I.

A Room in Lorp AiMworTH'S House.

Sir HARRY SycAMORE and THEODOSIA.

Sir Harry. Well, but, Theodosia, child, you are
quite unreasonable.

T'heod. Pardon me, papa,itis not I am unreasonable:
when I gave way to my inclinations for Mr. Mervin, he
did not seem less agrecable to you and to my mamma,
than he was acceptable ta me. It is therefore you
have been unreasonable, in first encouraging his ad=
dresses, and afterwards forbidding him your house

c2
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in order to bring me down here, to force me on a gen=
tleman : Gag e
Sir Harry. Force you, Dossy;, what do you mean? ‘
By the la, I would not force you on the Czar of Mus-
covy! , ;
T'heod, And yet, papa, what else can T call it? for
though Lord Aimworth is extremely attentive and -
obliging, I assure you he is by no means one of the
most ardent of lovers. G :
Sir Harry. Ardent, ah! there it is ; you girls never
think there is any love, without kissing and hugging ;
but you should consider, child, my Lord Aimworth is
a polite man, and has been abrrad in France and
Ttaly, where these things are not the fashion’; I re-
member when [ was on my travels, among the ma-
dames and signoras, we never saluted more than the
tip of the ear. P ol
Theod. Really, papa, you have a very strange
opinion of my delicay; I bhad no such stuff in'my
thoughts. -
Ser Harry. Well, come, my poor Dossy, 1 sce you
are chagrined, but- you know it is not my fault; on
the contrary, I assure you, I had always a greatre-
gard for young Mervin, and should have been very .
glad g .
Theod. How then, papa, could you join in forcing
me to write him that strange letter, never to see me
more ; or how indeed could I edinply with your .
commands? what must he think of me?
Sir Harry. Ay, buthold, Dossy, your mamma con-
vinced e that he was not so proper a son-in-law for .
us as Lord Aimworth. o
- Theoi. Convinced you ! Ah, my dear p

' were not convinced. Lk
_Sir Harry. What, don’t I know when
vinced £ 3 o ‘

Tjieod. Why no, papa; because your goodnature
and easiness of temper is such, that you pay moie

a, you
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respcct to thc Judgment of mamma, aud less to your
“own, than you ought to do. :

Sir Harry. Wd but Dossy, don’t you see how your
mamma loves me; if my finger does but ache, she’s
like-a bewitched woman;; and if I was to die, I don’t
believe she would outlive the burying of me: nay she
has told me as much herself!

. Theod. Her fonduness indeed is very extraordinary.

Sir Harry. Besides, could you give up the prospect
of being a countess, and mistress of this fine place?

T/ze()cl Yes, tlul_y could I.

AIR.

With the man that I love, was I destin'd to dwell
On a mountain, a moor,an a cot, in a cell,
Retreats, the most barren, most desert, would be
More pleasing than courts or apalace to me.

Let the vain and the venal, in wedlock aspire,

To what folly estcems, and the vulgar admare ;

1 yueld them the bliss, where their wishes are pluc’d,
Insensible creatures ! ’tis all they can taste.

Enter LADY SYCAMORE.

Lady S. Sir Harry, where are you ?

Sir Harry. Here my lamb.

Lady S. 1am just come from looking over his lord-
ship’s family trinkets. Well, Miss Sycamme, you
are a_happy creature, to have diamonds, equipage,
title, all the blessings of life poured thus upon you at

once!

Theod. Blessmgs, madam ! Do you think then I am
such a wretch as to place my felicity in the poe
h trumpery ?

. on my word, miss, you have a very -dis-

da.mful manuer of expressing yourself; I believe there -

are very few young women of fashion, who'would think
c3
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any sacrifice they could make, too much for them, —
Did you ever hear the like of her, Sir Harry '~
Sur Harry. Why, my dear, I have just been talk-
ing (o her in the same strain, but whatever she has got
in her head :
Lady S. Oh, it is Mr. Meryin, her gentleman of
- Bucklersbury.—Fie, miss, marry a cit! Where'is -
your pride, your vanity? have you nothing of the
person of distinction about you ? :
Sir Harry. Well, but my lady, you know [ am a
piece of a cit myself, as I may say, for my great
randfather was a dry-salter.

Theod. And yet, madam, you condescended to
marry my papa. : :
Lady S. Well, if I did, miss, [ had but five thou-

sand pounds to my portion; and Sir Harry knows I
was past eight and thirty, before I would listen to
him. ,
Sir Harry. Nay, Dossy, that’s true ; your mamma
own'd eight and thirty; before we were married : but,
by, the la, my dear, you were a lovely angel ! and, by
candle-light, nobody would have taken you for above
five and twenty.
Lady S. Sir Harry, you remember the last timel
was at my lord duke’s ? '
- Sir Harry. Yes, my love, it was the very day your °
little bitch, Minxey, pupp’d. : |
Lady S. And, pray, what did the whole family 1
say ; my Lord John, and my Loyd Thomas, and my .
Lady Duchess in particular? Cousin, says her graee
to me for she always called me cousin- s
Theod.  Well, but, madam, to cut this matter short
. at once, my father has a great .regard for Mr. Mervin, |
and would consent to our union, with all his heart.
- Lady 8. Do you say so, Sir Harry 18 as :
- S&r Harry. Who I, love! SSiE e
Lady S. Then all my care and prudence are come |
to nothing! : 23 |
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= Sir Harry. Well, but stay, my lady—Dossy, you

are always making mischief, ' sk
- Theod. Ah! my dear, sweet. :
- Lady S. Do, miss ; that's right, coax——

Theod. No, madam, I am not capable of any such
meanness. :
~ Lady S. ’Tis yery civil of you to contradict me,
however! : ;

Siur Harry. Ebl what's that >—Hands off, Dossy ;
don’t come near me, :

AIR,

 Why, how now, miss pert,
Do you think to divert
My anger, by fawning and stroking 2
Would yjouw make me a jfool,
Your plaything, your tool?
Was erer young minz so provoking 2
Get out of my sight,
“Twould be serving you right,
To liny a sound dose of the lash on.
Contradict your mamma !
: Ive a mind, by the la!
But I wor't put myself in a passion. = -
- [Eait TEODOSI1A,

Enter LorD AtMwoRrTH and GILES.

Lord 4. Come, Farmer; you may come in; there
are none here but friends.— Sir Harry, your servant.

Sir Harry. My lord, I kiss your lordship’s hands,
—I hope he did not overhear us squabbling.

Lord 4. Well, now, Master Gilcs, what 151t you

.. have got to say to me? If I cando you any service,

this compauy will give you leave to speak.

Gales. I thank your lordship; I has not a great
deal to say; I do come to your lordship about a
little business, if you'll pleasc to give me the hearing.
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Lord 4. Certamly, only let me know wbat it is.

Giles. Why, an’ please you, my lord, being left
alone, as I. may say, feyther dead, and a_ll the busx-
ness upon my own hands; I do think of settling, and
taking a wife, and am come to ax your honoux s con-
sent.

Lord 4. My consent, Farmer! if that be neces
sary, you have it with all my heart.—I hope you
have taken care to make a prudent choice.

Gules. Why, 1 do hope so, my lord.

Lord 4. Well, and who is the happy fair one ?.
Does she live in my house?

Giles. No, my lord, she does not live in your house,
but she’s a parson of your acquaintance.

Lord 4. Of my acquaintance !

Giles. No offence, I hope, your honour ?

Lord 4. None in the least but how is she an ac-
- quaintance of mine?

Gales. Your lordship do know l\hller I‘auﬁe]d ?

Lord 4. Well

Giles. And Patty Fairfield, his daughter, my lord ?

Lord 4. Ay, is it her you thmk of marrymmg? -

Giles. Why, if so be as your lordship has no ob-.
Jection; to be sure, we will do nothing without your
consent and approbation.

Lord 4. Upon my word, Farmer, you have made
an excellent choice.—It is a aod-dauvhter of my
mother’s, madam, who was bled up undcr her care,
and L protest I do not know a more amiable young
woman.—But are you sure, Farmer, that Patty -
self is inclinable to this match ?

Giles. O yes, my lord, I am sartain of that. :

Lord A. Perhaps, then, she desired you to come |
and ask my consent? ;

Giles. Why, as far as this here, my lord; to bc
sure, the miller did not care to publish 1he banns, -
~without making your lordship acquainted—But I
hope your honour’s not angry with I.
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Lord 4. Angry, Farmer! why should you think
so >—what interest have I in it to be angry? '

Sir Harry. Avd'so, honest Farmer, you are going
to be married to little Patty Fairfield ? She’s an old
-acquaintance of mine. ~ How long have you and she
been sweethearts ?

Giles. Not a long while, an’ please your worship.

Sir Harry. Well, her father'sa good warm fellow :
1 suppose you take care that she brings something ta
make the pot boil ? :

Lady S. What does that concern you, Sir Hayry
how often must I tell you of meddling in other peo-
ple’s affairs?

Sir Harry. My lord, a penny for your thoughts.

Lord 4. I beg your pardon, Sir Harry; upon my
word, I did not think where I was. :

Giles. Well, then, your honour, I'll make bold to be
taking my leave; I may say, you gave consent for
Miss Patty and I to go on.

Lord 4. Undoubtedly, Farmer, if sheapproves of
it: but are you not afraid that her education has ren~
dered her a little unsuitable for a wife for you? -

Lady S. Oh, my lord, if the girl's handy

Sir Harry. Oh, ay—when a girl’s handy:.

Giles. Handy! Why, saving respect, there’s no-
thing comes amiss to her; she’s cute at every varsal
kind of thing. :

AIR.

0dd’s my life, search England over,
“An’ you match her in her station,
T’ll be bound to_fly the nation :

And, be sure; as well I love her.

Do but feel my heart a beating,
Still her pretty name repeating,
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Her's the work ’tis always at. . =
Pitty, patty, pat, pit, pat. - 3
i E L ® 4 Ry
When she malkes the music tinkle,,
What on yearth can sweeter be?
Then her little eyes so twinkle, :
- "Ths a feast to hear and see. SR i

Sir Harry. By dad, this is a good merry fellow, i
not he in love, with his pitty patty ——And so, my
Jord, you have given your consent that he shall marry
your mother’s old housekceper, Ahb, well, I can
sce

_ Lord 4. Nobody doubts, Sir Harry, that you are
* very clear-sighted. ¢ :

Sur Harry. Yes, yes, let me alone; T know what’s |
what: I was a young fellow once myself; and I
should have been glad of a tenant, to take a pretty

~ girl off my hands now and then, as well as another.

Lord 4. I protest, my dear friend, I don’t under-
stand you. ; _

Lady §. Nor nobody else—Sir Harry, you are go-
ing at some beastliness now. ot l N
_ Sir Harry. Who I, my lady? Not I, as I hope to
live and breathe; ’tis nothirg to us, you know, what
my lord does before he’s married: when I was a |
bachelor, I was a devil among the wenches myself; |

“ and yet, I vow to George, my lord, since I knew my |
Lady Sycamore, and we shall be man and wife eighteen
years, if we live till next Candlemas-day, 1 never had |
to do E

_ Lady S. Sir Harry, come out of theroom, Idt“;:.'
sire. ;
- Sir Harry. Why, what’s the matter, my lady? I |
did not say any harm. o |

Lady S. 1 see what you are driving:at; you want |
to make me faint. ]
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Sir Harry. 1 want to make you faint, my lady !

Lady S. Yes, you do—and if you don’t come out
this instant, I shall fall down in the chamber—I beg,
my lord, you won’t speak to him.—Will you come
out, Sir Harry? ;i -

Sir Harry. Nay, butmy lady!

Lady S. No, I will have you out. [ Ezeunt.

SCENE 1II.

_ Outside of the Mill.

Eunter RavrpH, with MERVIN, in @ Riding Dress, fol-

lowed by FANNY.

Fanny. Ah, pray your honour, try if you have not
something to spare for poor Fanuy, the gipsey. -

Ralpk. 1 tell you, Fan, the gentleman has no
change about him; why the plague will you be so
troublesome ?

Fanny. Lord, whatis it to you, if his honour has
a mird to give me a trifle? Do, pray, gentleman, put
syour hand in your pocket.

Mervin. Tam almost distracted! Ungrateful Theo-
dosia, to change so suddenly, and write me such a
letter ! However, I am resolved to have my dismis-
sion face to face. This letter may be forced from
her by her mother, who, I know, was never cordially
my friend: T could not get a sight of herin London,
but here they will be less on their guard ; and see her
I will, by one means or other.

Faany. Then your honour will not extend your
charity?
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- AIR.

I am young, and I am friendless, T
- And poor, alas ! withal ; i
Sure my sorrows will be endless ;
 In van for help I call.
‘Have some pity in your nature,
To relieve a wretched creature,
Though the gift be ne'er so small.

[MeRrvIN gives her Money,

Day you, possessing every blessing,

Still inherit, sir, all you merit, sir,
And never know what ’tis to want ; s
Sweet Heaven, your worship all happiness grant.
; ; . S o PExit

Ralph. Now I'll goand take that money from her;
and I have a good mind to lick her, so I have.

' Meroin. Pho! priythee, stay where you are.
Ralph. Nay, but I hate to see a toad so deyilish -
_greedy. i ‘ - S|

Mervin. Well, come, she has not got a great deal,
and I have thought how she may do me a favourin |
her turn. =

Ralph. Ay, but you may put that out of your

. head, for I can tell you she won't. :
Mervin.. How so?
z Rf’lph' How so! why, she’s as cunning as:the
evil.
Mervin. Oh, she is!—I fancy I understand you.
\IVell, in that case, friend Ralph—Your name’s Ralph,
think? =l it

Ralph. Yes, sir, at your service, for want of a bet-
er. 5L o

Mervin. 1 say, then, friend Ralph, in that case, we
will remit the favour you think of, till the lady is 1
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2 more-*g'mplying humour, and try if she cannot
serve me at present in some other capacity.—There
arc a good many gipsies Lereabout, are there not?

Ralph. Softly—I have a whole gang of them here
in our barn; I have kept them about the place these
three months, and all on acecount of she.

Mervin. Really!

Ralph. Yea,—but for your life don’t say a word of

~it to any christian—1 am in love with ker. :

Mervin. Indeed!

Ralph. Feyther is as mad with me about it as Old
Scratch ; and T gets the plague and all of anger ; but
I don’t mind that.

Mervine Well, friend Ralph, if you are in love, no
doubt you have some influence over your mistress ;
don’t you think you could prevail upon her, and her
companions, to supply me with one of their habits,
and let'me go up with them to-day to my Lord Aim-
worth’s ? :

Ralph. Why, do you want to go a mumming? We
never do that but in the Christmas holidays.

Mervin. No matter : manage this for me, and ma-
nage it with secrecy; and I promise you shall not go
unrewarded:

Ralph. Oh! as for that, sir, 1 don'tlook for any
thing; T can easily get you a bundie of their rags;
but I don’t know whether you'll prevail on them to

g0 up to my lord’s, because they’re afraid of a big dog
thats in the yard: but I'll tell you what I can do; I
can go up before you, and have the dog fastened, for
I know his kennel.

- Merwin. That will do very well. [Exit RarpH.]—
By means of this disguise, I shall probably geta sight
of her ; and I leave the rest to love and fortune,

R [Euwit.
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SCENE 1V.
Enter Patty, RALpH, GILES, and FANN Y.

Giles. So his lordship was as willing as the flowers
in May and as I was coming along, who should I
meet but your father—and he bid me run in all haste
and tell you—for we were sure you would be deadly
lad. ;
. Patty. 1 know not what busmcss you had to go
to my lord’s at all, Farmer. ‘

Giles, Nay, I only did as T was desired Mas-
ter Fairfield bid me tell you moreover, as how he:
would have you go up to my lord out of hand, and .

‘thank him,
Ralph. So she ought; and take off those clothes,
and put on what’s more becoming her. station ; you

know my father spoke to you of that this morniag
too.

Patty. Brother, I shall obey my father:

Lze stull my heart ; oh! futal stroke,
That Eidls at once my hopes and me,
. Giles.  Miss Pat! :
Patty,  ———— What?
Giles. —-——Nay, I only spoke :
Ralph.  Take courage, mon, she does but joke.
j Come, suster, somewhat kinder be.

Fanny. = Tus is a thing the most oddest,
Some folks are so plaguily modeat
- Ralph ¢ Were we in the case,
and {To be wn thewr place,

Fanny. $ We'd carry it off witha dzﬁ‘crent face. :

Giles.  Thus I take her by the hly hand, -
Sty 8o soft and white,
Ralph. —m8M8 ———— ley, now that's right ;
: And lss her too, mon, never stand.
4
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IV hat words canr‘ea'"plain,

; Patty

\ My pleasure—my pain®
and Lt presses, it rises,
Giles. My heart it surprises, v

NI can't keep it down tho’ 1'd never so fain.
Fanny. So kere the play ends,

_ The lovers are friends ;
Ralph. - Hush! iy

-Fanny. Tush!
Giles..  ——————Nal!
Patty. Psha!
AllL - What torments exceeding, what joys are atove,
{ . The pains and the pleasures that wait upon
love 2 s

ACT THE SECOND.
SCENE I.

A Marble Portico, ornamented with Statues, which opens
from Lorp AinwoRrTH's House; two Chaws near
the Front. :

Enter LorD AIMWORTH, reading.

FLord 4. In how contemptible a light would the
situation I am now in show me to most of the _ﬁne
men of the present age! In love with a country girl !
rivalled by a poor fellow, onc of my meanest tenant_,s,
and uneasy at it! -
: D2
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Enter Patry. D e

Patty.' Now comes the trial : no, mysentence is al-"

ready pronounced, and I will meet my fate with pru-'

dence and resolution..
Lord 4. Who's there?
Patty. My lord ! ;
Lord 4. Patty Fairfield ! ‘ Gl
Patty. 1 humbly beg pardon, my lord, for pressing

so abruptly into your presence; but I am come by
‘my father’s commands, to thank your lordship for all
_ your favours.

Lord 4, Fayours, Patty! what fayours? I have.
done you none :—But why this metamorphosis? I
protest, if you had notspoke, I'should not have known
you; I never saw you wear such clothes as these, in
my mother’s lifetime. ; i P ‘

Patty. No, my lord, it was her ladyship’s pleasure
I showld wear better, and, therefore, I obeyed; but it
is now my duty. to dress in a mnanner more suitable to
my station,and future prospects in life. S

Lord 4. I am afraid, Patty, you are too humble—
come, sit down—nay, I will have it so. Whatisit T
have been told to-day, Patty ¢ It seems, you are going
0 be married ? , : 48

Patty. Yes, my lord. ;

Lord A. Well, and don’t you think you could have
made a better choice than Farmer Giles ? I should ima- =
gine your person, your accomplishments, might haye
entitled you to look higher.

Patty. Your lordship is pleased to overrate my lit-
tle merit : the education, I received in your family,
does not entitle me to forget my origin ; and the farm-
er ismy equal. . T
 Lord 4. In what respect? The degrees of rank and
fertune, my dear Patty, are arbitrary distinctions, un-

. worthy the regard of those who consider justly; the-
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_ true standard of equality is seated in the mind :  those,
- who think nobly, arenoble. s
Patty. The tarmer, my lord, is a very honest man.
Lord 4. The farmeris an illbred, illiterate- booby ;
and what happiness can ‘you propose to yourself, in
such a society *—Then, as to his person, I am sure—
But, perhaps, Patty, you like him ? and, if so, I am
doing a wrong thing. : B
Patty. 1 hope; my lord, he has not incurred your
- displeasure
~ Lord 4. That’s of no signification.—Could I find
as many good qualities in him as you do, perhaps
But 'tis enough, he’s a fellow I don’t like ; and, as you
- bave a regard for him, I would have you advise him
to provide himself with another farm.
Patty. My lord, I am very unfortunate.
Lord 4. She loves him,’tis plain—Come, Patty,
don’t cry; I would not willingly do any thing to
. make you uneasy.—FHave you seen Miss Sycamore
yet?—I suppose you know, she and I are going to be
married ? S
Patty. So, I hear, my lord.
both happy ! -
Lord A. Thank you, Patty ; I hope: we shall be
happy. , : )
Patty. Upon my knees, upon my knees, I pray it!
may every earthly bliss.attend you! may your days
prove an uninterrupted course of delightful tranquil-
lity ! and your mutual friendship, confidence, and
loye, end, but with your lives ! :
Lord 4. Rise, Patty, rise ; say no more—I sup-
pose youll wait upon Miss Sycamore before you go
_away—at present, I have a little business As
 said, Patty, don’t afflict yourself: [ have been some-
what hasty with regard to the farmer; but .sm"ce“l see:
how deeply you are -interested in his _affalrs, I may
possibly alter my: designs with regard to him——You
D3 SR

Heaven make you
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know—You know, Patty, your marriage with him is
no concern of mine—1I only speak. : ,

AIR.

DMy passion, in vain, I attempt to dissemble ;
TR endeavour to hide st, but makes it appear :
Enraptur'd I gaze; when I touch her, T tremble, 5
And speak to, and kear, her with falt'ring and fear,

By how many cruelideas tormented !
My blood’s in. a ferment ; it freezes; it burns :
T'his moment I wish what, the next, is repented ;
- Wiale love, rage, and jealousy, rack me by turns.
: [Exit;

=

Enter GiLzs. o =

Giles. Miss Pat—Odd rabbit it, I thought his bo- -
nour was here; and, I wish I may die, if my heart
did not jump into my mouth—Come, come down in
all haste, there’s such rig below, as you never knew
1n your born days.—There’s as good as forty of the
ienants, men and maidens, bave got upon the lawn, |
before the castle, with pipers and garlands, just for all
the world as tho’f it was Mayday ; and the quality’s
looking at them out of the windows—'Tis as true as
any thing—on account of my lord’s ceming home
with his new lady, S

Patty. Well, and what then ? :

Gules. Why, I was thinking, if so be as you would
come down, as we might take a dance together: =

little Sal, farmer Harrow’s daughter; of the Green,
* would#fain have had me for a partner ; but I'said as
how, I'd go for one I'liked better—one that I'd make
. a partoer for life. :
Patty. Didyou say so?

X
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Gliles. Yes, and she was struck all of a heapé—shé
had not a word to throw to a dog—for Sal and I kept
‘company once, for a little bit.

' Patty. Farmer, I am going to say something to you,
and [ desire you'll listen to if attentively.- It seems,
- you think of cur being married together?

Giles. Think ? why, I think of nothing else; it’s
all over the place, mun, as how you are to be my
spouse; and you would not believe what game folks

. make of me!

Patty. Shall I talk to you, like a friend, Farmer?—
You and I were never designed for one another; and
I am morally certain we should not be happy.

Giles. Oh, as for that matter, I never has no words
with nobody. : -

Patty. Shall I speak plainer to you then ?—TI don’t
like you, ©

Giles. No! that’s very odd! :
Patty, On the contrary, you are disagreeable to
me. :

Giles. Am1 2
i ‘Patty. Yes, of all things—I deal with you sin-
cerely. - ; :

Gules. Why, I thought, Miss Pat, the affair between
you and I, was all fixed and settled.
Patty. Well, let this undeceive you—DBe assured,
we shall never be man and wife. No offer shall per-
“suade, no command force me.—You know my mind,
make your advantage of it,
: AIR,
Was I sure a life tolead,
Wretched as the vilest slave, e
Every hardship would T brave ; \'%‘
Rudest toil, severest need ;- '
Ere yield my hand so coolly,
To the man, who never truly, S5
Could my heart in kecping have. [Exit,
.
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Giiles. Here’s a turn '—T don’t know what to make
of it—she’s gone mad, that’s for sartin; witand learn- -
ing have cracked her brain—Poor soul,’ poor soul—
It 15 often the case of those who have too much of
them.—Lord, Lord, how sorry I be!—But hold, she
says I baint to her mind—mayn’t all this be the ef-
fect of modish coyness, to do like the gentlewomen, -
because she was bred among them? And, I have «
heard say, they will be upon their vixen tricks, till
they go into the very church with a man. :

AIR.

When a maid, in way of marriage,
. . x S
First 1s courted by a man,
- Let "un do the best he can ; .
Ske’s so shame=fac’d in her carriage,
e ke o ) o
T'ss with pain the swit’s began.

Tho'f, mayhap, she likes him mainly,
Stil she shams 4t coy and cold ;

Fearing to confess it plainly, x
Lest the folks should think her bold.

Buf the parson comes in sight,
Gaves the word. to bill and coo ;

"Tis a different story quite. : o
And she quickly buckles to. [Exits |

-
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SCENE 1.

i

-

A View of Lord Aimwortn's House ; A Seat under
- aTree, and Part of the Garden Wall, with a Chinese *
Pavilion over it ; several Country People appeay

~ dancing, others looking on ; among wkom are, MER-
viN, disguised, Raven, FanNy, and a Number of

Gresies. After the Dancers go off, THEODOSIA
and PATTY enter through o Gate, supposed to have ¢

connexion with the principal Building. :

Theod. Well then, my dear Patty, you will run
away from us?—but why in such a hurry? I have a
thousand things to say to you. 7

Patty. 1 shall do myself the honour to pay my
duty to you some other time, madam ; at present, I
really find myself a little indisposed.

" Theod: Nay, I would by no means lay you under
any restraint. a5t :

Patty. Well, madam, you have the sages, poets,
and philosophers, of all ages, to countenagce your
way of thinking. o

Theod, And you, my little philosophical friend,
don’t you think me in the right too ? :

Paity. Yes, indeed, madam, perfectly.

AIR.

 Trust me, would you taste true pleasure, =
Withont mixture, without measure, g
No where shall you find the treasure
Sure as in the sylvan scenc :
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- Bless'd, who no false glare’rgquiring,' .

Nature's rural sweets adnuring,
Can, from grosser joys returuig, S
Seck the sumple and serene.. [Exits

Eater MERVIN and FANNY.

Mervin. Yonder she is seated, and, to my wish,

" most fortunately alone.—Accost her as I'desired.

Theod. Heigh! - :

Fanny. Heaven bless you, my sweet lady——bless *
your honour’s beautiful visage, and send you a good
husband, and a great many of them ! =5

Theod. A very comfortable wish, upon my word !
who are you, child? y
- Fanny. A poor gipsey, an’ please you, that goes
about begging, from charitable gentlemen and 'ladies
—If you have €er a coal, or bit of whiting in
your pocket, Il write you the first letter of your
sweetheart’s name—how many husbands you will
‘have, and how many children, my lady: or,if youll =
let me look at your line of life, Ill tell you whether it
will be long or short, happy or miserable.

 Theod. Oh'! as for that, I know it already—you
cannot tell me any good fortune, and, therefore, I'll. -
~ hear none.—Go about your business. e

Mer. Stay, madam, stay, [Pretending to lift a Pa-
per from the Ground.] you have dropped something—
Fan, call the young gentlewoman back. sy

Fanny. Lady, you have lost

T'heod. Pho, pho, I have lost nothing! i

Mer. Yes, that paper, lady ; you dropped it as you
ootup from the chair.—Fan, give it to her honour.

Theod. A letter, with my address! oy

[Zakes the Paper, andreads-
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: Dear Theadosia ’ -

. Though the sight of me was so disagreeable to j}mz.
_ that you charged me never to approack you kmure,f I izopé
- my hand-writing can have nothing to frighten, or dis-

gustyow. L am not far off ; and the person that del-
- wers you ths, can grve you mtelligence. ‘

gentleman that wrote this?
. Fapny. My lady : :
Theod. Make haste—run, this: moment—bring me
*to bim, bring him to me; say I wait with impatience
—tell him I will go—fly any where : '
Mer., My life! my charmer! |
Thead.. Oh, Heavens ! Mr. Meryin !

Enter Sir HarrY and LaADY SYCAMORE.

- Come hither, child; doyou know any thing of the

“Lady §. Sir Harry, don’t walk so fast, we are not
/running for a wager. ; ; ;

Sir Harry. Hough, hough, hough ! :

Lady S. Heyday, you have got a cough! I shall
have you laid upon my hands presently.’
~ Sir Harry. No,no, my lady,itsonly the old affair.
~ Lady S. Come here, and let me tic this handker-
chief about your neck; you have put yourself into a
mucksweat already. [Lies a Handkerchicf about his -
Neck.] Have you taken your Bardana this morning ?
I warrant you know now, though you haye been com-
plaining of twitches; two or three times; and, you
know, the gouty season is coming on. - Why will- you
_be so neglectful of your heal th, Sir Harry? I protest,
I am forced to watch you, like an iniant!

Sir Harry. My lovey takes care of m¢, and I am
obliged to her. : e SLpe i
Lady S. Well, but you ought to mind me then,
since you are satisfied, I never speak but for your
sood.—1 thought;- Miss Sycamore, you were to have

&
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» “ REMARKS, i 5
* fashion now among men, than her total ignorance of
the rudiments of astronomy is, at this period, among
, women of her birth and fortune.
The contrast_ between Sir. John Flowerdale and
the colonel, is very happily executed; and whilst the
wishes of an audience must ever be excited for a happy
_conclusion to the paternal anxicties of the first;
every spectator is sure to be so extremely dissatisfied
with the mind and manners of the last, that,—but
for the preservation of the filial duty of the daugh-
ter, to spare her heart compunction for deceit and
treacheryult might be wished that she had married
the mean impostor her lover, ~xyfpl1out returning to
obtain the consent of her profligafe father.

Lionel and Harman are as much contrasted in the
character of lovers, as the elder gentlemen are in the
character of parents—and, how much soever the - young
ladies of former times might allow themselves to sigh
for men who descended to the vilest falsehoods, in or-
der to obtain their hands—the better informed wo-
man of the present era, would, perhaps, as soon be-
come the wife of the effeminate Jessamy, as of the
nnprmcxpled Harman ; and have sense to look forward
for happiness in wedlock only with a man of strict ho-

. nour—-such as Lionel,

3
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for you—spirit!—I design to marry her to 2 duke:
‘how much money do you think a duke would expect
~ with such a wench? e ‘ S

Jenk. Why, Colonel, with submission, I think there
15 no oceasion to go out of your own county here; we
have never a duke in'it, I believe, but we have man
‘an honest gentleman, who, in my opinion, might de-
serve the young lady. ; : e n

Col. 0. So, you would have me marry Dy to a
country ’squire, eh ! How say you to this, Dy! would
not you rather be married to a duke? (i

Diana. So my husband’s a rake, papa, I don’t care
what he is. :

_Col. 0. A rake!you damned confounded little bag-
gage: why, you would not wish to marry a rake,
would you? So her husband is a rake, she does not
care what heis! Halha! ha! ha! ha! , :
- Diana. Well, but listen to- me, papa—When you
go out with your gun, do you take any pleasure in
shooting the poor tame ducks, and chickens in your
yard ¢ No, the partridge, the pheasant, the woodcock,
_are the game; there is some sport in bringing them
down, because they are wild ; and it Is just the same
with a husband or a lover. I would not waste powder
~and shot, to wound one of your sober, pretty behaved
geatlemen ; but to hita libertine, extravagant, mad-
cap fellow, to take him upon the wing— 2

- Col. 0. Do you hear her, Master Jenkins? Hat
ha! ha!l Pl
* Jenk. Well, but, good Colonel, what do you say to.
my worthy and honourable patron here, Sir John
Flowerdale? He has an estate ‘of eight ‘thousand
pounds a-year, as well paid rents as any in the king-
dom, and but one only daughter to enjoy it; and yet' !
he is willing, you sce, to give this daughter to your
son. o ;

Digna. Pray, Mr. Jenkins, how does Miss Clarissa,

and our university friend, M, Lionel* That is the
1



e young man I ever liked, and the only
some one I ever was acquamteJ with, that did

- _not make love to

Col. 0. Ay, Ma _ ",'Jenkms, who is this Lionel?
Theysay,heisa damned witty, knowmg,fellow and,
: eoad T think hlm well enough, for one broucht up in

'ﬁ*’tollege -

“Jenk: His father was a general oﬂ‘icer, a particular -
,fucmi of Sir John's; ‘who, like ‘many more brave
“men, that live and die in defending: their county, left
Jittle ¢lse than honour behind him. Sir John sent
‘this young man, at his own expense, to Oxford.

 Diana. The last time I was at your house, he was

_zeaching Miss Clarissa mathematics and philosophy.
“Lord, ‘what a strange brain I have! If I was to sit
: down to distract myselt with such studies—

Col. 0. Go, hussy, let some of your brother’s ras-
cals inform. their master that he has been long enough
at bis toilett; hereis a message from Sir John Flower-
dale—You a brain for mathematics, indeed! We

' chall have women. -wanting to head our regxmenta to-
morrow or next day.

- Diana. Well, papa, and suppose we did. 1 be-
‘ileve, na battle of the sexes, you men would hardly
vet the better of us.

AlIR.

To vob. them of str ength, when wise nature ﬂwught ﬁvs
By women to still do her duty,
‘;'Instead of & sword, she endu'd them with wit,
~ dnd gave them a shield in thewr beauty.

Sound, sound the trumpet, both sexes fo arms,
- Our tyrants at once, and protectors !
/ IW e quickly shall see whether courage or charms :
Decide for the Helens or Hectors. [Exit,




LIQVEL AND GLA

Col 0. Well Mastex Jenkms’
that a nobleman, a duke, an ear
be content to share his title—
me-—with a sweetener of thirt :
pounds, o ‘pay off mortgages » Besides, there’s a pms‘
spect of my whole estate; for I dare swear her bro-
ther will never have any chlldxen. ;

* Jenk. Ishould be concerned at that, Colonel, wheu e
tliere are two such fortunes to descend to his helrs, as

ours and Sir John Flowerdale’s.

Col. O. Why, look you, Master Jenkms, Sir John
Flowerdale is an honest gentlentan; we have been
neishbours time out of mmd and if he and I bave
an odd aispute now and then, it is not for want of a
cordial esteem at bottom. He is going to marry his
daughter to my son; she is a beautiful girl, an ele-
‘gant girl, a sensible girl, a worthy girl, and—a
word in your ear—damn me if I a'n’t very sorry for
her.: 68

Jenk. Sorry, Colonel !

Col. 0. Ay——-between ourselves, Master Jenkins,
my son wor't do.

“Jenk. How do you mean?

~ Col. 0. 1 tell you, Master Jenkins, he won’t do—he
is mot the thing, a prig— At sixteen years old, or
thereabouts, he was a bold, sprightly boy, as you
should see in a thousand; could ‘drink his pint of
port, ‘or his bottle of clavet-—now he mixes all his
wine with water, :

- Jenk. Oh! if that be his only fault, Colonel, he
will ne’er make the worse husband, I'll answer for it.

~ Col. 0. You know my wife is a woman of quality
— was prevailed upon to send him to be brought up
by her brother, Lord Jessamy, who had no children
«of his own, and promised to leave him an estate—he
has got the estate, indeed, but the fellow has taken
his 1ordshxp s name for it. Now, Master Jenkins, I
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B sgouldbe glad fo know how ‘the name o.f"‘ 4 essa_mjv is
= better than that of Oldboy: ~ = : :

- Jenk. Well, but,Colonel! it is allowed on all hands
that his lordship has given your son an excellent edu-
cation. : g : L

Col. 0. Psha! he sent bim to the university, and
to travel, forsooth; but what of that? I was abroad,

rand at the university myself, and never a rush the
better for either. T quarrelled with his lordship, about
six years before his death, and so bad not an oppor-
tunity of seeing how the youth went on; if I bad,
Master Jenkins, I would no more have suffered him
1o be made such a monkey of—He has been in my
house but three days, and it is all turned topsy-
turvy by him and his rascally servauts—then his
chamber is like a perfumer’s shop, with wash-balls,
pastes, and pomatum—and, do you know, he had
the impudence to tell me yesterday, at my own table,
that I did not know how to behave myself! =

Jenk. Pray, Colonel, how docs my Lady Mary?

Col. 0. What, my wife? In the old way, Master
Jenkins; always complaining; ever semething the
matter with her head, or her back, or her legs—but
we have had the devil to pay lately—she and I di
not speak to one another for three weeks.

Jenk. How: so, sir ?

Col. 0. A little affair of jealousy—you must know,
my gamekeeper’s daughter has had a child, and the
plaguy baggage takes it into her head tolay it to
me—~Upon my soul, it is a fine fat chubby infant, as
ever I set my eyes on; I have sent it to nurse; and,
between you and me, I believe I shall leaye it a for-
tune. .

Jenk. Ah, Colonel, you will never give over.
~ Col. 0. You know my lady has a pretty vein of
poetry ; she writ me an heroic epistle upon it, where
she calls me her dear false Damor; so I let her cry &
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death? This house is absolutely the cave of Eoluss
on_tlal‘had as good live on the Eddystone, or in a wind-
mill, ‘\ i : ;
“iJess: 1 thought they told your ladyship, that
:.}liclfre was a messenger here from Sir John Flower-~
ale, B v :

Col. O. Well, sir, and so there was; but he had
not patience to wait upon your curling irons. Mr.
Jenkins was here, Sir John Flowerdale’s steward, who
has lived in the family these forty years.

Jess. And pray, sir, might not Sir John Flower-
dale have come himself? ‘If he had been acquainted
with the rules of good breeding, he would have known
that I ought to have been visited. .

_Lady M. 0. Upon my word, Colonel, this is a sole-
cism. . it
Col: 0. ’Sblood, my lady, it’s none! Sir John
“ Flowerdale came but last night from his sister’s seat
.in the west, andis a little out of order. But I sup-
pose he thinks he ought to appear before him, with
his daughter in one hand, and his rent-roll in the
-other, and cry, Sit, pray do me the favour to accept
them. g
Jess. That's an exceeding fine china jar your lady-
ship has got in the next room ; I saw the fellow of it
the other day at Williams’s, and will send to my agent
to purchase it: it is the true matchless old blue and
~ white. Lady Betty Barebones has a couple that she
gave an hundred guineas for, on board an Indiaman ;
* but she reckons them at a hundred and twenty-five,
on account of half a dozen plates, four nankeen
beakers, and a couple of shaking mandarins, that
the custom-house officers took from under her petti-
coats. .
Col. 0. Did you ever hear the like of this! He’s
chattering about old china, while I am talking to
him of a fine girl! I tell you what, Mr. Jessamy,
N c
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since that’s the name you chuse to be called by, I
have a good mind to knock you down! ~ "
~ Jess. Knock me down, Colonel! What do yon
mean? I must tell you, sir, this is a language ‘to
which Ihave not been accustomed ; and, if you think
proper to continue to repeat it, J shall be under a ne:
sessity of quitting your house! S
Col. 0. Quitting my house?
_ Jess. Yes, sir, incontinently.

Col. 0. Why, sir, am not I your father, sir, and
have I not a right to talk to you as I like? T will,
sirrah ! But, perhaps, I mayn’t be your father, and I
hope not. ;

Lady M. O. Heavens and-earth, Mr. Oldboy !

Col. 0. What's the matter, madam ? T mean, ma-
dam, that he might have been changed at nurse, ma-
dam; and I believe he was.

Jess. Huh! huh! huh!

Col. 0. Do you laugh at me, you saucy jackan-
apes! ;

Lady M. 0. Who's there? somebody bring me a
chair. Really, Mr. Oldboy, you throw my weakly
frame into such repeated convulsions—but I see your
aim; you want to lay me in my grave, and you will
very soon have that satisfaction. 1

Col. O, I can’t bear the sight of him,

Lady M. 0. Open that window, give me air, or I
shall faint. e

Jess. Hold, hold, let me tie 2 handkerchief about
my neck first. This cursed sharp north wind—An;
toine, bring down my muff, :

Col. O. Ay, do, and his great coat. -

Lady M. O. Margaret, some hartshorn,

Jess., Colonel I .

- Col. 0. Do you hear the puppy?
Jess. Will you give me leaye to ask you one ques-
tion ? ' 5
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- Col. O I don’t know whether I will or not. =

- Jess. 1should be glad to know, that's all, what
single circumstance in my conduct, ‘earriage, or fi-
gure, you can possibly find fault wnth—-—Perhaps I
may be brought to reform—Pr'ythee, let me hear
from your own mouth, then, seriously, what it is you-
do like, and what it is you do not llke.

Col. 0. Hum!

Jess. Be ingenuous, speak and cpare not.

Col, 0. You would know ?

AIR,

Zaunds, sir ! then Il tell you, without any jest,
The thing of all things, which I kate and detest ;
A coxcomb, a fop,
' 4 dawmty mzl/f-sop ;
Who, essenc’d and dizen’d from bottom to top,
Looks just like e doll for a milliner’s shop. ;
: A thing full of prate,
And pride and conceit ;
Al fashion, no weight ;
- Who shr ugs, and takes snaff,
~ dnd carzies a muff ;
A minakan,
Faniling,
French puwder—puﬁ' :
And now, siry 1 fancy, I've told you enozlgiz
[Emt

' Jess. What's the matter with the colonel, madam 3
does your ladyship know ?

Lady M. O, Heisho! don’t be smpmcd my dear; it
was the same tho with my late dear brother, Lord
Jessamy 5 they never could agree : that goodnatured,
friendly soul, knowing the dehcacy of my consututlon,
has often sald sister M'xry, I piy.-you.

Jess, I'think he ought to be proud of me: T'be-

: c2
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Clar. ‘Nothing; Jenny, nothing.

Jenny. Pardon me, madam, there xs somethmo a:ls
_ you indeed. Lord! what sngmﬁes all the crandeur
-and riches in this world, if they can’t procure one con-
tent. " I am'sure it vexes me to the heart, so it does,
to;see such a dear, sweet, worthy young Iady, as you
are, pining yourself to death.

Clar. Jenny, you are a good gitl, and I am ‘very
much obliged to you for feelmg so much on my ac-
count; but in a little time, I hope, I shall be casier.

Jenny Why, now, here to-day, madam, for sartain
you ought to be merry to-day, whenthexes a fine gen-
tleman coming to court you ; but, if you like any one
else better, I am sure, I wish you had him, with all
my soul.

Clar. Suppose, Jenny, 1 was so unformnate asto .
like a man without my father’s approbauon B would
you wish me married to him?

Jenny. I wish you married to any one, madam, that
could make you happy.

Clar. Heigho !

Jenng. Madam' Madam ! yondex s Rir John and
Mr. Lionel on the terrace; I believe they are coming
up here. Poor, dear Mr. Lionel, he does not seem
to be in over great spirits either. To be sure, madam,
it’s no business of mine; but, I believe, if the truth
was known, there are those in the house, who would
give more than ever I shall be worth, or any the likes
of me, to prevent the marriage of a sartain person that
shall be nameless.

Clar. What do you mean? I don’t understand you.

Jenny. I hope you are - not angry, madam ?

Clar. Ah! Jenny

Jenny. Lauk! Madam, do you think, when Mr.
Lionel’s 2 clergyman, he’ll be obliged to cut off his
hair? I'm sure 1t will be a thousand pities, for it is
the sweetest co]our, and looks the nizest put up m a
queue.
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- yeally, sir, T shall be obliged to ‘you, if you will give
. me leaveto go.. - e R TP e L SRS
.+ 8ir J. F. Come, come, my dear Lionel, I have for
- some time observed a mare than ordinary gravity
‘growing upon you, and Lam not to learn the reason of
it: I know, to minds sericus, and well inclined, like
yours, the sacred functions you are abonut ip.em,—
brace—— = : : 2 G BT

Lionel. Dear sir, your goodness to me, of every kind,
is so great, so unmerited ! Your condescension, your
friendly attentions—in short, sir, I want words to ex-
press my sense of obligations—

Sir J. F. Fie, fie, no moreof them. By my last letters,
1 find that my old friend, the rector, stll continues
in good health, considering his advanced years.  You
may imagine 1 am far from desiring the death of
so worthy and piousa man! yet, I must own, at this
time, I could wish you were in orders, as you might
then perform the ceremony of my daughter’s marriage ;
which would give me a secrer satisfaction.

Lionel. No doubt, sir, any office in my power, that
could be instrumental to the happiness of any in your
family, I should perform with pleasure.

Sir J. F. Why, really, Lionel, from the character of
ker intended husband, I have no room to doubt, but
this match will make Clarissa perfectly happy: to be
sare, the alliance is the most eligible, for both families.

Lionel. 1f the gentleman is sensible of his happiness
in the alliance, sir.

SirJ. F. The fondness of a father is always suspected
of partiality; yet, I belieye, I may venture to say,
that few young women will be found more unexcep-
tionable than my daughter: her person is agreeable,
her temper sweet, her understanding good ; and, with
the obligations she has to your instruction

Lionel. You do my endeavours too much honour,
sir: I have been able to add nothing to Miss Flower-




‘dale’s accomplishments, but.a little knowledge in mat
ters of small importance to a mind alread y so wellim-
peoyed, = LAy e

Sir J.F. T dov’t think so; a little knowledge, even
in those matters, is necessary for a woman, in whom'
Iam far from considering ignorance as a desirable
characgeristic : when intelligence is not attended with
imp:;%;ent affectation, it teaches them to judge with
precision, and gives them a degree of solidity neces-
sary for the companion of a sensible man, i
- Lionel. Yonder’s Mr. Jenkins: I fancy he’s lookin
for you, sir.

S J. F. T see him ; he’s come back from Colonel
Oldboy’s; I bayve a few words to say to him; and
will retorn to you again in a minute. [Ext.

Laonel. 'To be a burden to one’s self, to wage con
tinual war with one’s ewn passions, forced to combat,
unable to overcome! But see, she appears, whose pre-
sence turns all my sufferings into transport, and makes
even misery itself delightful. :

I Enter CrLar1ssA.

Perhaps, madam, you are not at leisure now ; other-
wise, if you thought proper, we would resume the sub-
ject we were upon yesterday.
Clgr. Iam sure, sir, I give you a great deal of trou-
‘ble.a ] :
Lionel. Madam, you give me no trouble; I should
think every hour of my life happily employed in your
service; and as this is probably the last time { shall
 have the satisfaction of attending you upon the same
occasion—— ) b ot
Clar. Upon my word, Mr. Lionel, [ think myseclf
extremely obliged to you; and shall ever consider the
enjoyment of your friendship—— S
Lionel. My friendship, madam, can be of little mo-
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‘ment to you; but if the most perfect adoration, if the’
warmest wishes for your felicity, though I should ne-
ver be witness of it: if these, madam, can have any
merit to continue in your remembrance, a man once
honoured with a shareof your esteem—— '

- Clar. Hold, sir—I think I hear somebody.

-« Laonel. If you please, madam, we’ll turn over this
celestial globe onze more—Have you looked at the
book I left you yesterday ? '

Clar. Really, sir, I have been so much disturbed in
my thoughts for these two or three days past, that I
have not been able to look at any thing.

Lionel, 1 am sorry to hear that, madam; I hope
there was nothing particular to disturb you. The
care Bir John takes to dispose of your hand in a man-
ner suitable to your birth and fortune

Clar. 1 don’t know, sir;—I own I am disturbed ;
I own I am uneasy ; there is something weighs upon
my heart, which I would fain disclose.

Lionel. Upon your heart, madam ! did you say your
heart? *

Clar. 1—did, sir,——I——

Enter JENNY.

Jenny. Madam ! Madam ! Here’s a coach and six
driving up the avenue: It’s Colonel Oldboy’s fandily :
and, I believe the gentleman is in it, that’s coming to
court you.—Lord, [ must run and have a peep at him
out of the window.— [Eait.

Lionel. Madam, I'll take my leave.

Clar. Why so, sir >—Bless me, Mr, Lionel, what's
the matter !'—You turn pale.

- Lionel. Madam ! :

Clar. Pray speak to me, sir.—You tremble.—Tell
me the cause of this sudden change.—How are you ?
—Where’s your disorder ? '

Lionel. Oh fortune ! fortune!






Clar.' At your father’s!

Diana. Ay, who never saw him, knows nothing of
him, and would as soon consent to my marnying a
horse jockey. He told me a long story of some tale
he intended to invent, to make my father receive him
as ‘an indifferent person ; and some gentleman in Lon-
don, he said, would procure him a letter, that should
give it a face; and he longed to see me 50, he said,
he could not live without it; and if he could be per-
mitted but to spend a week with me

Clar. Well, and what answer did you make?

Diana. Oh'! abused him, and refused to listen to
any such thing, But—I vow I tremble while I tell
it you—just before we left our house, the impudent
monster arrived there, attended by a couple of ser-
vauls, and 1s now actually coming here with my father.

Clar., Upon my word, this isa drcadful thing.

- Diane. Dreadtul, my dear !—1 happened to be at
the window as he came into the court, and I declars
1 had like to have fainted away.

Clar. Well, Diana, with regard to your affair—I
think you must find some method of immediately in-
forming this gentleman that you consider the outrage
he has committed against you, in the most heinons
light, and insist upon his going away directly.

Diana. Why, I believe that will be the best way—
but then he’ll be begging my pardon, and asking to
stay. !

glar. Why then you must tell him positively you
won’t consent to it; and if he persists in so extrava-
gant a design, tell him you’ll never see him again as
long as you live, :

Digng. Must I tell him so?

AIR.

Ah! priythee spare me, dearest creature ! -
How can you prompt me o so muek oIl nature 2
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Kneeling before me,
Should I kear him implore me, -
Could I accuse him,
Could T refuse him
T'he boon le should ask 2
- Set not a lover the cruel task.

No, belicve me my dear,

Was he now standing kere,

In spite of my frights, and alarms,

1 mught rate him, might scold him—

But should still strive to hold hem—

And sink at last into his arms. [Exit.

Clar. How easy to direct the conduct of others,
how hard to regulate our own! I can give my friend
. advice, while I am conscious of the same indiscre- -
tions in myself. Yet is it criminal to know the most
worthy, most amiable man in the world, and not to
be insensible to his merit? But my father, the kind-
est, best of fathers, will he approve the choice I have
made? Nay, has he not made another choice for
me? And, after all, how can I be sure that the man
¥ love, loves me again? He never told me so: but
his looks, his actions, his present anxiety, sufficiently
declare what his delicacy, his generosity, ‘will not

suffer him to utter.— s

AIR.

Ye gloomy thoughts, ye fears perverse,
Like sullen vapours all disperse,

And seatter in the wind ;
Delusive phantoms, brood of mght,
No more my sickly fancy Sroght,

No more my reason blind.
"Tis done ; I feel my soul releas’d :
T'he wisions fly, the mists are chas'd,

Nor leave a cloud bekind. [Exit.

t
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SCENE III.

e

View of Sir Jouy FrowervarLts House, with Gdtes,
= and a Prospect of the Garden.

Enter HarMAN and CoLoNEL OLDBOY.

Col. O. Well, and how does my old friend Dick
Ranfum do? I have not seen him these twelve years:
he was an honest worthy fellow, as ever breathed ; I
remember he kept a girl in London, and was cursedly
plagued by his wife’s relations.

Har. Siv Richard was always a man of spirit,
Colonel.

Col. O. But as to this business of yours, which he
tells me of in his letter, I don’t see much in it—An
affair with a citizen’s daughter—pinked her brother in
a duel—is the fellow likely to die?

Har. Why, sir, we hope not; but as the matter is
dubious, and will probably make some noise, I
thought it was better to be for a little time out of the
way ; when hearing my case, Sir Richard Rantum
mentioned you; he said, he was sure you would per-
mit me to remain at your house for a few days, and
offered me a recommendation.

Col. O. And there’s likely to be a brat in the case,
and the girl’s friends are in business—Tl tell you
what will be the consequence then—They will be for
going to law with you for a maintenance—but no
matter, ['ll take the affair in hand for you—make me
your solicitor; and, if. you are obliged to pay for a
single spoonful of pap, I'll be content to father all
the children in the Foundling Hospital.

Har, Youare very kind, sir !

D
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" Col. 0. But hold—hark you‘-——you sa,y theﬂes,
money to be had«—supposn you \\er'& to ma.rry ﬂm :
Wwenchi® i

Har. Do, you thmk, sir, that wauld be so m}n:w
after what' has happened ? Besides, there's a stronger
objec’aon-—-to tell you the truth, I am honourably in
love in another place. '

Col. 0. Oh! you are! '

Har. Yes, siv; but there are obstacles—-—-a father
—In short, sir, the mistress of my heart lives in this

- very county, which makes even my present situation
a little irksome, ;

‘Col. C. In this county ! Zounds ! Then I am sure ¥
am acquaintcd with her, and the first letter of her
name is ;

Har. Lxcusc me, sxr,‘[ have some particulae reaiz
s0ns—

Col. 0. But look who comes yondex«—Ha' ha ! hal
My son, picking his steps like a dancing master.—
Pr'ythee, Harman, go into the house, and Tet my wife
and daughter know we are come, while I go and
have some sport with hii: they will mtrodnee vou
“to Sir John Flowerdale.

Har. If I find your friendship can be of any use
to me, depend upon it I shall put it to the test, ;

[ Eait mnto the House.

Enter MR, Jessany, and THREE SERVANTS.

“Col. 0. Why, zounds! one would think you had
never put your feet to the ground before; you make
as much work about walking a quarter of a mxle, as
ift you had gone a pllgumaue to Jerusalem. :

Jess, Colonel, you have used me extremely ill, to :
drag me through the dirty roads in this m Antier.— ‘
You told me the way was all over a bowling green;
only sec what a condition { am in!

Col. 0. Why, how did 1 know the roads were
dirty ? is that my fault? Besides, we mistook the



.. Zounds, man, your legs will be never the
worse, when they are brushed aligtle. .~~~

Jess. Antoine ! have you sent La Roque for the
~«hoes and stockings? Give me the glass out of your

pocket—not a dust of powder left n my bair, and

the frissure as flat as the foretop: of an attorney’s

clerk—get your comb and pomatum ; you must bor-.

row some powder; I suppose there’s such a thing as 2
dressing room in the house? ‘ '

Col. 0. Ay, and a cellar, too, I hope; forI wanta
glass of wine cursedly—but hold! hold! Frank,
where are you going? Stay, and pay your. devoirs
here, if you please ; I sce there’s somebody coming
out to welcome us. :

Enter LioNeL, Diava, and Crarissa, from the
‘ : House.
Tionel. Colonel, your most obedient; Sir John is
walking with my lady in the garden, and has com-
missioned me to receive you.

Col. 0. Mr. Lioncl; I am heartily glad to see you:

come here, Frank—this is my son, sir.
Lionel. Sir; I am exceeding proud to
Jess. Can’t you get the powder, then? Wi
Col. 0. Miss Clary, my little Miss Clary, give me &
kiss, my dear—as handsome as an angel, by Heavens!
Frank, why don’t you come here? this is Miss Flow-
erdale ! o
Diana. Oh, Heavens, Clarissa! Justas I said,.thaz
impudent devil is come here with my father.
Jess. Hadn’t we better go into the’house?

AlIR.

To be made in such a pickle! ;
Wil you please to lead the way, sir 2
Col. 0. . No—but of you please, jjou may, sirs
- For precedence none will, stickle,
B 2

1.] 1IONEL AND CLARISSA. ap
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2s you are, walking about the hall here, while the
zentlefolks are within in the parlour? Don’t you
think they'll wonder at your getting up so soon after
dinner, and before any of the rest of the company ?

Lionel. For Heaven’s sake, Jeuny, don’t’speak to
‘:Ln_e(:i I am the most wretched and miserable of man-

<ind. : SN
Jenny. Poor dear soul! I pity you.  Yes, yes, I
belicve you are miserable enough, indeed; and I
assure you I have pitied you a great while, and spoke
many a word in your favour, when you little thought
you had such a friend in a corner. ko

Lionel. But, good Jenny, since by some accident
or other you have been-able to discover what I would
willingly bide from all the world, I conjure you, as
you regard my interest, as you value your lady’s
peace and honour, never let the most distant bhint of
1t escape you ; for it is a secret of that importance—-

- Jenny. And perhaps you think I can’t keep a se-
cret.  Ah, Mr. Lionel! it must be hear, see, and say
nothing in this world, or one has no business to live
in it; besides, who would not be in love with my
Jady? There’s never a man this day alive but might
be proud of it; for she is the handsomest, sweetest
temperdest! and, 1 am sure, one of the best mis-
tresses ever poor girl had.

Lionel. Oh, Jenny! she’s an angel.

Jenny. And so sheis, indeed.—Do you know, that
she gave me her blue and silver sack to-day, and it is
every crumb as good as new; and, go things as they
will, don’t you be fretting and vexing yourself; for I
am mortally sartain she would liverer see a toad than
this Jessamy. Though 1 must say, to my thinking,
he’s a very likely man ; and a finer pair of eye-brows,
and a more declicate nose, I vever saw on a face.

Lionel. By Heavens, I shail run mad.

Jenny. And why so? It is not beauty that always
takes the fancy: moreover, to let you know, if it

D 3
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was, I don’t think him any more to compare to you,
than a thistle is to a carnation : and so’s a sign; for,
mark my words—my lady loves you, as much as she
hates him.. o ' d iy St

< Lionel. What you tell me, Jenny, is a thing T nei-
ther merit nor expect: No, I am” unhappy, and let
me continue s0; my most presumptuous thoughts
shall never carry me to a wish that may affect her
quiet, or give her cause to repent. s :

Jenny. That’s very honourable of you, T must
needs say ! but, forall that, liking’s liking, and one
can’t help it; and if it should be my lady’s case, it
1s no fault of yours. = I am sure, when she called me
mto her dressing room, before she went down to din-
ner, there she stood with her eyes brimful of tears ;
and so I fell a-crying for company—and then she
said she could not abide the chap in the parlour;
and, at the same time, she bid me take an opportu-
nity to speak to you, and desire you to meet herin
the garden this evening after tea; for she has some-
“thing to say to you. : ity :
- Luonel. Jenny, T see you are my friend ; for which
I thank you, though I know it is impossible to do
me any service ; take this ring, and wear it for my
sake.

Jenny. I am very much obliged to your honour;
Tam your friend, indeed;—but, I say, you won't
forget to be in the garden now; and, in ‘the mean
time, keep as little in the house as you can—for
walls have eyes and ears ! and T can tell you the ser-
vants take notice of your uneasiness, though I am al-
ways desiring them to mind their business. -
_ Lionel. Pray have a care, Jenny, have a care, my
dear girl-—a word may breed suspicion. ;

- Jenny. Pshal have @' care yourself ; it is you that
breeds suspicion, sighing and pining about ; you ook
for all the world like a ghost ; and, if you don’t pluck -
up your spirits, you will be a ghost soon; letting
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things get the better of you. Though, to be sure,
when I thinks, with myself, being crossed in love is a
terrible thing.—There was a young man in the town
where I was born, made away with himself ﬁpon the
account of it. s CEST IR
- Lionel. Things shan’t get the better of me, Jériny.

Jenny. No more they dont ought.  And once
again I say, fortune is thrown in your dish, and yéu
arenot to fling it out; my lady’s estate will be better
than three bishopricks, if Sir John could give them
to you. Think of that, Mr. Lionel—think of that,

. Lionel. Think of what? g anin

AlIR,
- O talk not to me of the wealth she possesses,
" My hopes and my wiews to kerself I confine ;-
The splendour of riches but slightly wmpresses .
A heari that is fraught with a passion fike mine.

By love, only love, should our souls be cemented ;
No int’rest, no motive, but that would I own ;
With her, in a cottage, be blest and contented,

And wretched without her, though plac'd on a throne.
[Exit.

Enter CoLoNEL OLDBOY.

Col. 0. Very well, my lady, I'll come again to you
presently, I am only going into the garden for a
mouthful of air—Ha! ha! my little Abigail l—
Here, Molly! Jenny ! Betty! What's your name >—
Why dor't you answer me, hussy, when I call you?

Jenny. 1f you want any thing, sir, I'll call one of
the footmen. :

“Col. 0. The footmen! theﬁﬁootmen! Damnp me, I
nevor knew one of them, in my life, that wouldn’t
prefer a rascal toa gentleman.—Come here, you slat,
put your hands about my neck, and kiss me.
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WLy, Whoo Tysind s s wilid s
Col. 0. Ay, here’s money for you ; what the evil
are you afiaid of? Ill take you into keeping ; you
shall go and live at one of my tenant’s houses.  ©

Jenny. 1 wonder you aren’t ashamed, sir, to make
an honest gitl any such proposal; you, that have z
worthy gentlewoman, nay, a lady of your own.—To
be sure, she’s a little stricken in years; but why
shouldn’t she grow elderly, as well as yourself?

Col. 0. Burn a lady, I love a pretty girl—

Jenny, Well, then, you may go look for one, sir.—
1 have no pretensions to that title. =/

- Col 0. Why, you pert bagoage, you don’t know
mel B

_ Jenpy. What do you pinch my fingers for?—Yes,
yes, I know you well enough ; and your charekter’s
well known all over the country, running after poor
young creatures, as you do, to ruinate them, j

Col. 0. What, then people say ——

Jenny. Indeed, they talk very bad of you ; and,
whatever you may think, ir, though Pm ina menial
station, I'm come of people that wouw'dn’t see me put
upon; there are those, that would take my part
against the proudest he in the land, that should offer
any thing uneivil.

Col. 0. Well,come, let me know now, how docs
your young lady like my son ? ‘

Jenny, You want to pump me, do you! I suppose,
you would know whether I can keep my tongue
within-my teeth, - »

Col. O. She doesn’t like him then? e

Jenny. I don’t say so, sir—Isn’t this 2 shame now ?
I suppose, to-morrow or next day, it will be reported
that Jenny has been talking—Jenny said that, .and
tother —But here, sir, Lax you,. did T tell you any
such thing 2 Sl e :

Col. 0. Why, yes, you did. ) e

Jenny. 11—Lord bless me ! how can JOL——

%
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€0l 0. Ad ! Tl mouzle you! -

~ Jenny. Ah! ah! £
Lol 0. What do you bawl for?

S

.)‘enny Ah! ah! ah! ; s [ Runs out.
‘Eiiter ;L'ADY Mary Ovrpnoy, Diawa, and :
o S HArRMAN. :

. Lady M. 0. Mr. Oldboy, won't you give me your
hand, to lead me up stairs, my dear ?—Sir, I am pro--
~digiously obliged toyou; I protest, I have not been so
well—I don’t know when. I have had no return of
my bilious complaint after dinner to-day, and ate so
voraciously !—Did you observe, Miss? Doctor Arsenic
will be quite astonished when he hears it; surely his
new invented medicine has done mea prodi gious deal of
service. - S 2
Col. 0. Ah! youll always be taking one slop or
other, till you poison yourself.—Give me a pinch of
your ladyship’s snuff. :
Lady M. O. This is a mighty pretty sort of a man,
Colonel —who is he? ;
Col. 0. A young fellow, my lady, recommended to
me. - ) e
Lady M. O. I protest, he has the sweetest taste for
poetry '—He has repeated to me two or three of his
own things; and I have been telling him of the poem
my late brother, Lord Jessamy, made on the mouse
that was drowned.
Col. 0. Ay, a fine subject for a poem; a mouse
that was drowned in a ‘ ;
Lady M. O. Hush, my dear Colonel, don’t mention
1t5 to be sure, the circumstance was vastly indelicate ;
but, for the number of lines, the poem was as charm-
. ing a moise Pray, sir, was there any news when
you left London? = : o
Col. 0. What is that, crawling on your ladyship’s
petticoat ?
Lady M. O. Where—where ?
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Col. 0. Zounds ! a spider, with legs as long as my

SRR i Cog
~ Lady M. 0. Oh, Heavens! Ah, don’t le Took
~atit! I shall faint, I shall faint! a spider, a spider?
- aspider! Rl AT Exit,
- Col. O. Hold—zounds let her go! I knew the spi-
der would set her a gallopping, with her damned fuss
about her brother, my Lord Jessamy !—Harman, come
here, how do you like my daughter? Is the girl, you

arein love with, ashandsome as this?
Har. In my opinion, sir. :

.~ Col. 0. What! as handsome as Dy ?—T’ll lay you
twenty pounds she has not such a pair of eyes.—He
tells me he’s in.love, Dy—raging mad for love, and,
by his talk, I begin to believe him. g

Diana. Now, for my part, papa, I doubt it very
much ; though, by what I heard the gentleman say -
Justnow within, I find, he imagines the lady has a vio-
lent partiality for him ; and yet, he may be mistaken
there too. ; 5

Col. 0. For shame, Dy, what the mischief do you
mean? How can you talk so tartly to a poor young
fellow under misfortunes! Give him your hand, and
ask his pardon—Don’t mind her, Harman—For all
this, she is as goodnatured a little devil, as ever was
born. ' :

Har. You may remember, sir, I told you before
dinner, that I had for some time carried on a private
correspondence with my lovely girl; and that her fa-
ther, whose consent we despair of obtaining, is the
great obstacle to our happiness.

Col. 0. Why don’t you carry her off, in spite of him,

- then? I ran away with my wife—ask my Lady Mary,

she’ll tell you the thing herself.—Her old conceited

lord of a father, thought 1 wasnot good enough ; but

1 mounted a garden wall, noté}i;‘thstanding their che-

vaux-de-frize of broken glass bottles, took her out of
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a three pair of stairs window, and brought her down
a ladder in my arms—By the way, she would have
squeezed through a cat-hole to” get at me—And I
would have taken her out of the Tower of London,
damme, if 1t had been surrounded with the three regi-
ments of guards. 4 3 :
Diana. But, surely, papa, you would not persuade
the gentleman to such a proceeding as this 1s ;—consi~
der the noise it will make in the country; and if you
are known to be the adviser and abettor: ;
. Col. 0. Why, what do I care? I say, if he takesmy
advice he'll run away with her, and I'll give him all the
assistance [ can. , _
‘Har. I am sure, sir, you are very kind; and, to -
tell you the truth, I have, more than once, had the
very scheme in my head, if I thought it was feasible,
and how to get about it. S
Col. B. Feasible, and knew how to go about it} -
The thing’s feasible enough, if the girl’s willing to go
off with you, and you have spirit sufficient to under-
o take it :
Har: O, as for that, sir, I can answer. .
Diana. What, sir? that the lady will be willing to
g0 off with you?
~ Har. No, ma’am, that I have spirit enough to take
her, if she is willing to go ;—and thus far I dare ven-
ture to promise, that, between this and to-morrow
morning, I will find out whether she is or not. ~
Col. 0. So he may—she lives butin this county ;—
and tell her, Harman, you have met with a friend,
who is inclined to serve you. You shall have my
postchaise, at a minute’s warning ; and if a hundred
pieces willtbe of any use to you, you may command
them. :
" Har. And are you really serious, sir?
Col. 0. Serious, damme if I an’t. . T have put
twenty young fellows in the way of getting girls, that
they never would have thought of—and bring her to
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- Jess. ,&Jpon my wo.rd, pretty, elegant, dressmgf :
roonﬁ s! but confound our builders, or archite ts, 5
as they call themselves ; not one of them knows :
tuation of doors, wmdows or chimnies. " :

_ Diana. My dear brother, you are not come here as
a v1rtuoso, to admire the temple 5 but, as a votary, to
address the deity to whom it belongs Show, I be-
seech you, a little more devotion, and tell me, how do
you like Miss Flowerdale t—don’t you think her very
handsome ?

Jess.. Pale—but that I am determined she shall re-
medy ; for, as soon as we are married, I will make her
put on rouge—Let me see—has she got any in hers‘
boxes here?

Drana. Brother, I would fain give you some advlce-
upon this occasion, which may be of service to you.
You are now going to entertain a young lady—Let
me prevail upon you, to lay aside those airs, on ae-
count of which, some people are impertinent encugh
to call you a coxcomb ; for I am afraid, she may be
apt to think you a coxcomb too, as I assure you, she
is very capable of distinguishing.

Jess. So much the worse for me :—If sheis capable
of distinguishing, I shall meet with a terrible repulse
—1I don’t believe she’ll have me:

- Diana. -1 don’t believe she will, indeed.’

Jess. Go on, sister—ha! ha! ha!

Diana. I protest, I am serious! Though, I per-
ceive, you have more faith in the counsellor before
you there, the lool\mo-alass But, give me leave to
tell you, it is not a powdered head a laced coat, a
grimace, a shrug, a bow, or a few pert phrases, learnt
by rote, that coustitutes the power of pleasing all
women.

Yess. You had better return to the gentleman, and
give him his tea, my dear.

Diana. These qualifications we find in our parrots
and monkies. I would undertake to teach Poll, in

; E
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my soul, I have not met with any thing more agree- ..
“ ableto mea great while. i e AL S S
- Clar. Pray, sir, keep yuur seat. sy K S

Jess. Mauvaise honte again. My dear, there is
notbing in these little familiarities between you and
me—When we are married, I shall do every thing to
render your life happy. :

Clar. Ah, sir! pardon me. The happiness of my
life depends upon a circumstance——

Jess. Oh! I understand you—You have been told,
I suppose, of the Italian opera girl— Rat people’s
tongues—However, ’tis true, I had an affair with her,
-at Naples, and she is now here: = But, be satisfied :—
I'll give her a thousand pounds, and send her about
her business. : o o

Clar. Me, sir ! T protest nobody told me—Loyd !

I never heard any such thing, or inquired about it e

Jess. No! have they not  been chattering to you
of my affair at Pisa, with the Principessa del——

Clar. No,indeed, sir,

Jess. Well, I was afraid they might; because, in
this rude country—But, why silent on a sudden ?
don’t-be afraid to speak.

“Clar. No, sir, [ will come to the subject, on which
I took the liberty to trouble you—Indeed, I have
great reliance on your gcnerosity. 2

Jess. You'll find me generousasa prince,depend on’t.

Clar. I am blessed, sir, with one of the best of fa-
thers ; I never yet disobeyed him, in which I'have had
little merit; for his commands hitherto have only
been to secure my own felicity.

Jess. Apres ma chere— v £

Clar. Butnow,sir, [ am under the shocking neces-
sity of disoheying him, or being wretched for ever.

Jess. Hem! - ; : ’

Clay. Our union is impossible.—Perhaps this frank-
ness may offend you ; but the anxiety under which I
now labour, will, I ‘hope, plead my excuse. The com-

; W2




 of such a father as T am blessed with, I o
to be held sacred; yet'such is his liberality of
_ sentiment, that, | am well assured, he will not sacrifice.

my happiness to interest ; neither can I act so basely,

as to bestow my hand without my heart. = [Emz.

Jess, Who's there?

o Enter JENKINS.

Jenk: Do you call, sir? = :

- Jess. Hark you, old gentleman! who are you?

Jenk. Sir, my name is Jenkins.

+Jess, Oh, you are Sir John Flowerdale’s steward
—a servant he puts confidence in.

Jenk. Sir, 1 Eave served Sir John Flowerdale many
VETS, 2y : ;
_ispeak to you. Does your master know who I am ?—

‘Does he know, sit, that I am likely to be a peer of
. Great Britaini—That | have ten thousand pounds a

year ¢—That I have passed through all Europe with

distinguished eclat?—That I refused the daughter of

Mynheer Van Slokenfolk, the great Dutch burgo-

master ¢ and, that, if T had not had the misfortune of

~ being bred a protestant, I might have married the
niece of his present holiness, the pope, with a fortune
- of two hundred thousand piastres}?

Jenk. 1 am'sure, sir, my master has all the ‘Tespect
imaginable——

Jess. Then, sir, how comes he, after my showing
an inclination to be allied to his family ; bow comes
he, I say, to bring me to his house to be affronted ? T
have let his daughter go, but, I think, I was in the
wrong; for a woman that insults me; is no more safe
than a man. I have brought a lady to reason before
now, for giving me saucy language, and left her male
friends to revenge it. - ;

Jenk. Pray, good sir, what's the matter 2

Jess. Then, -Mr: Jenkins, I shall condescend to

TIONEL AND CLARISSA.  [acr ir.

Jess. Why, sir, this is the matter, sir—your master’s
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, sir, has behaved to me with damned inso-.
‘ ‘and impertinence: and you may tell Sir John
Flowerdale, first with regard to her, that I think she
15 asilly, 1gnorant, awkward, illbred, country pug et

Jenk. Oh, sir!" for Heaven’s sake—— "= = =

Jess. And, that, with regard to himself, he is, in
my opinion, an old, ridiculous, doting, country ’squire,
without the knowledge of either men or things ; and,
that hie is below my notice, if it were not to despise him.

Jenk. Good Lord ! Good Lord !

Jess. And, advise him and his daughter to keep
out of my way; for, by gad, I will affront them, in
the first place I mect them—Anud, if your master is for
carrying things further, tell him, I fence better than
any man in Europe, Mr. Jenkins. .

AIR.

_ du Ttely, Germany, France, have I been ;.
Where princes I've lro'd with, where monarchs I've.
seen. :
The great kace caress'd me.
The fair have address'd me,
Nay, snules I have had from a queen.

And, now, shall a pert i
Insignificant flirt, ; B
Wl wnsolence use me, .
Presume to refuse me !
She fancies my pride will be lhurt,
But, tout au contraire,
I'm pleas’d I declare,
Quite happy, to think, I escape from the snare :
Serviteur mam’selle ; my claim I withdraw. .
Hey, where are my people ? Fal, lal, lal, lal la.  [Exit.
Jenk. 1 must go and inform Sir John of what has
happened ; but, I will not tell him of the outrageous
behaviour of this youngspark : for heis a man ofispi-
rit, and would resent it. Egad, my own fingers itched
Ed
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Clar That I have this day refused a man, with
whom I could not be happy, I make no merit: born
for quiet and simplicity, the crowds of the world, the
noise attending pomp and distinction, have no charms
for me.—I wish to pass my life in rational tranquil-
lity, with a friend, whose virtues I can respect—whose
talents I can admire—who will make my esteem the
basis of my affection. Sk

- Lionel. O charming creature ! yes, let me indulge
the flattering idea—formed with the same sentiments,
the same feelings, the same tender passion for each .
other, Nature designed us to compose that sacred
union, which nothing but death canannul.

Clar. One only thing remember—Secure in each
other’s affections, here. we must rest: I would not
give my father a moment’s pain, to purchase the em-
pire of the world. . <

AIR.

Go, and on my truth relyng,

Comfort to your cares applying,

Bid each doubt and sorrowlying, : i
Leave to peace and love, your brgast.

Go, and may the pow'rs that hear us,
Still, as fand protectors near us,
Through our troubles safely steer us

To a port of joy and rest.
3 [Exit.

Enter S1r JouN FLOWERDALE.

SirJ. F. Who's there? Lionel?

Jsonel. Heavns! ’tis Sir John Flowerdale!

Sir J. F. Who's there? i

Lionel, “Tis I, sit—I am here—Lionel. 2

Sir J. F. My dear lad, I have been searching for
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you this half hour, and was at last told, you had come
into the garden. I have a piece of news, which I
dare swear, will shock and surprise you ; my daugh-
ter has refused Colonel Oldboy’s son, who 1s this mi~
nute departed the house, in violent resentment of her
ill treatment. Oh, Lionel ! Clarissa has deceived me
—in this affair she has suffered me to deceive myself.

Lionel. Have juster thoughts of her, sir—She has
not deceived you, she is incapable—have but a little

_patience, and things may yet be brought about.

" 8ir.J. F. No, Liouel, no,—the matter is past, and
there’san end to it; yet I would conjecture, to what
such an unexpected turn in her condyct can be ow-

. mmg—I would fain be satisfied of the motive that could

- urge her to so extraordinary a proceeding, without

the least intimation, the least warning to me, or any
of her friends. . :

Taonel. Perhaps, sir, the gentleman may have been
too impetuous, and offended Miss Flowerdale’s deli-
cacy—certainly nothing else could occasion——

2 8ir J. F. Heaven only knows—surely her affec-

. tions are not engaged elsewhere. i

Lionel. Engaged, sir—No, sir.

Sir J. F. 1 think not, Lionel.

Lionel. You may be positive, sir—I'm sure
- Sir J. I. Howeéver, my particular disappointment

ought not to be detrimental to you, nor shall it: T
well 'know how irksome it is to a generous mind to
live in a state of dependence, and have long had itin
my thoughts to make you easy for life. ‘

Lionel. Sir John, the situation of my mind at pre-
sent, 15 a little disturbed—spare me, I beseech you,
spareme ! why will you persist in a goodness, that

makes me ashamed of myself? o

Sir J. E. There is an estate in this county which T
purchased some years ago; by me it will never be
missed, and, whoever marries my daughter, will have

little reason to complain of my disposing of such a
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trifle for my own gratification. = On the present mar-
riage, I intended to perfect a deed of giftin your fa-
vour, which has been for some time preparing; my
lawyer has this day completed it, and it is yours, my
dear Lionel, with every good wish that the warmest
friend can bestow. by : :
Lionel. Sir, if you presented a pistol, with a design
to shoot me, I would submit toit; but you must ex-
cuse me—1I cannot lay myself under more obligations.
Sir J. F. Your delicacy carries you too far ; in this
I confer a favour on myself,—however, we'll talk no
more on the subject at present—let us walk towards
the house, ‘our friends will depart else, without my
bidding them adieu. [ Ezeunt.

Enter D1avA and CLARISSA,

Diana. So, then, my dear Clarissa, you really give
credit to the ravings of that French wretch, with re-
gard to a plurality of worlds?

~ Clgr. I don't make it an absolute article of belief,
but I think it an ingenious conjecture, with great pro-
bability on its side.

Diana. And we are a moonto the moon ! Nay,
child, I know something of astronomy, but—that
that little shining thing there, which seems not much
larger than a silver plate, should, perbaps, contain
great cities, like London—and who can tell but they
may have kings there, and parliaments, and plays and
operas, and people of fashion! Lord, the people of
fashion in the moon must be strange creatures!

Clar. Methinks Venus shines very brightin yonder
corner.

Diana. Venus! O pray let me look at Venus! I
suppose, if there are any inhabitants there, they must
be all lovers. [They retire up the Stage.
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S Enfer itONEL,

Lionel. Was there ever such a wretch ! I can’tstay
a moment in a place—where is my repose ?— fled with
my virtue. Was I then born for falschood and dissi-
mulation? I was, I was; and I live to be conscious of
it; to impose upon my friend—to betray my bene-
factor, and lie to hide my ingratitude—a monsterin a -
moment—No, 1 may be the most unfortunate of men,
but I will not be the most odious; while my heart is
yet capable of dictating what is honest, I will obey its
voice,

~ Enter CoLoNEL OLpBoY and HARMAN.

Col. O. Dy, where are you? What, the mischief, is
this a time to be walking in the garden? The coach
has been ready this half hour, and your mamma is
waiting for you.

Diana. 1 am learning astronomy, sir; do you know,
papa, that the moon is inhabited ?

Col. 0. Hussy, you are half a lanatic yourself ; come
here, things have gone just as 1 imagined they would,
—the girl has refused your brother—I knew he must
disgust her. -

Diana. Women will want taste, now and then, sir.

Col. O, But I'must talk to the young lady a little.

Har. Well, I have had a long conference with your
father about the elopement, and he continues firm in
his opinion, that I ought to attempt it; in short, all
the necessary operations are seftled between us, and
T'am to leave his house to-morrow morning, if I can
but persuade the young lady :

Dudna. Ay, but I hope the young lady will have

. more sense. :

Col. O. Miss Clarissa, my dear, though Iam fa-
ther to the puppy who has displeased you, give me a
kiss—you served him right, and I thank you for it.
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. Diana. In short—I =% Cannot go with you.
_ Har. But before me—into the garden—Won't you?

AIR—DIANA.

Come then, pining, peevisk lover,
Tell me what to do and say ;
From your doleful dumps recover,

Smuile, and it shall have its way.

With their humours, thus to tease us,
. Men are sure the strangest elves !
- 8illy creatures, would yow please us,
You should still seem pleas’d yourselves.
[Exit.

Enter CoLoNEL OLDBOY.

Col. 0. Heyday! what’s the meaning of this? Who
is it that went out of the room, there ? Have you and
my daughter been in conference, Mr. Harman?

- Har, Yes, 'faith, sir; she has been taking me to task
here very severely, with regard to this affair; and she
has said so much against it, and put it into sucha
strange light \

Cal, O. A busy, impertinent baggage! egad I wish
I had catched her meddling, and after I ordered her
not: but you have sent to the girl, and you say she
is ready to go with you; you mustnot disappoint her
now. ;

Har. No, no, Colonel; I always have politeness
enough to hear a lady’s reasons; but constancy enough
to keep a will of my own.

Col. O. Very well—now let me ask you,—don’t
you think it would be proper, upon this occasion, to
have a letter ready writ for the father, to let him know
who has got his daughter, and so forth? ,

.~ Har. Certainly, sir; and Vil write it directly.

Col. 0. You write it! you be damned! I won’t trust

F
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it ' ;:‘Enter Lapy ;M&nx;O;nﬁot;_
. Lady M. 0. Mr. Oldboy, here is a note from Sir
John Flowerdale; it is addressed to me, entreating my
son to come over there again this morning.. A maid
brought it: sheis in the ante-chamber—We had bet-
ur? speak to her—Child, child, why don’t you come
m? . 3

Jenny. [Without.] I chuse to stay where I am, if
- your ladyship pleases. ' ’
Lady M, O. Stay where you are ! why so?

Enter JenNy.

Jeany. T am afraid of the old gentleman there.
~ Col. 0. Afraid of me, hussy. :

Lady M. O. Pray, Colonel, have patience— Afraid
—Here is something at the botton: of this—What did
you mean by that expression, child?.

Jenny. Why, the Colonel knows very well, madam,
be wanted to be rude with me yesterday.

Lady M. 0. Oh, Mr. Oldboy! S

Col. 0. Lady Mary, dou't provoke me; but Jet me

talk to the girl about her business, How came you
to bring this note here? ;
* Jenny. Why, Sir John gave it to me, to deliver to
my uncle Jenkins, and I took it down to his house;
but while we were talking together, he remembered
that he had some business with Sir John, so he desired
me to bring it, because he said it was not proper to
be sent by any of the common seryants. %

Lady M. O. Colonel, look in my face, and help
blushing if you can. :

Col. 0. What the plague’s the matter, my lady! I
have not been wronging you, Now, as you eallit.

Jenny. Indeed, madam, he offered to make me his

“kept madam: 1 am sure his usage of me put me_into
such a twitter, that I did not know what I was doing
all the day after, 5

F
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Lady M. O. 1 don’t doubt it, though I so lately for-
gave him: but, as the poet says, his sex is all deceit.
Read Pamela, child, and resist temptation. :

' Jenny. Yes, madam, T will. '

L
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Col. 0. Why, 1 tell you, my lady, it was all a joke.

Jeany. No, sir, it was no joke ; youmade me a prof-
fer of money, so you did; whereby I told you, you had
a lady of your own, and that though she was old, you
had no right to despise her. &0y

Lady M. O. And how dare you, mistress, make use
of my name ? Is it for such trollops as you to talk o
persons of distinction behind their backs? :

Jenny. Why, madam, I only said you was in years.

Lady M. O. Sir John Flowerdale shall be informed
of your impertinence, and you shall be turned out of
the family; I see you area confident creature, and I
believe you are no better than you should be. :

Jenny. I scorn your words, madam.

Lady M. O. Get out of the room; how dare you
stay in this room to talk impudently to me?

Jenny. Very well, madam, I shall let my lady know
how you have us’d me; but, I shan’t be turned out
of my place, madam, norata loss, if  am; and if you'
are angry with every one that won’tsay you are young,
1 believe, thereis very few you will keep friends with !

AIR.

L wonder, I'm sure, why this fuss should be made ;-
 Lor my part, I'm neither asham’d, nor afraid
Of what 1 have done, nor of what I have said,
. 4 servant, I kope, is no slave;
And tho’, to their shames,
Some ladies call names,
I Imow better how to behave,
Times are not so bad,
1f occasion I had,
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 Eater SERVANT.

Col:0. Am Ito be tutored and called to an é.c-

SRS Sk o R, 2l |
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count? How now, you scoundrel, what do you wantf

Serv. A letter, sir.

Col. O. A letter, from whom, sirrah ? :

Serv. The gentleman’s servant, an’s please your ho-
nour, that left this, just now, in the post chaise—the
gentleman my young lady went away with.

Col. O. Your young lady, you dog—What gentle-
man? What young lady, sirrah?

Jess. ‘There is some mystery in this—With your
leave, sir, I'll open the letfer. i

Col. O. What ‘are you going to do, you jackanapes?
You shan’t open a letter of mine,—Dy—Diana—
Somebody call my daughter to me there—7o Join
Oldboy, Esq.—Sir, I have loved your daughter a great
while secretly—Consenting to our marringe :

Jess. 180,500

“Col. 0. Youvillain

- brought me here ?

you dog, whatis it you have

Serv. Please your honour, if you'll have patience,

Ill tell your honour—As I told your honour before,
the gentleman’s servant, that went off just now in the
post-chaise, came to the gate, and left it after his mas-
ter was gone. 1 saw my young lady go into the chaise
with the gentleman.

Col. O. €all all the servants in the house ; let horses
be saddled directly—every one take a different road.

Serv. Why, your honour, Dick said it was by your -

own orders.

Col. O. My orders! you rascal? I thought he was
going to run away with another gentleman’s daughter
—Dy—Diana Oldboy. [Exit SERVANT.

Jess. Don’t waste your lungs to no purpose, sir;

your daughter is half a dozen miles off by
time. Besides, the matter is entirely of your o
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contriving, as well as the létter and’ spirit of this'ele-
gant epistle. - R RO R
- Col. 0. Youarea coxcomb, and Tll disinherit you; -
the letter is none of my writing; it was writ by the
devil, and the devil contrived it. Diana! Margaret!
my Lady Mary! William ! John —  [Eniz.
- Jess. 1 am very glad of this, prodigiously glad of
it, upon my honour—he! he! hel—it will be a jest
this hundred years. [Bells ring violently on both sides.]

- What's the matter now? O ! her ladyship has heard of
it, and is at her bell ; and the colonel answers her. A
pretty duet; but a little too much upon the forte me-
thinks: it would be a diverting thing, now, to stand
unseen at the old gentleman’s elbow. :

[Retires up the Stage.

Enfer CoLoNEL vO‘LDBOY, with one Boot, a Great
Coat on hes Arm, &c. followed by several SERVANTS.

Col. O. She’s gone, by the lord; fairly stole away,
with that poaching, coney-catching rascal! However, -
I won’t follow her; no, damme! take my whip, and
my cap, and my coat, and order the groom to unsad-
dle the horses; I won’t follow her thelength of a spur-

~ leather. ‘Come here, you sir, and pull off my boot;
[Whistles.] she has made a fool of me once ; she shan’t
do it a second time ; not but I'll be revenged too, for
I'll never give her sixpence ; the disappointment will
put the scoundrel out of temper, and he'll thrash her
a dozen times a day; this thought pleases me ; T hope
he'll'do it.  What do you stand gaping and staring
at, you impudent dogs? are you laughing at me? I'll
taach you to be merry at my expense—
RoHE R [ Exit, driving them away.







o Clar. Hold Jenny, hqld tis all my. fault

- Jenny. Your fault, mafamt 1 wish'L was o hear

such 4 word/'come out of his mouth; if he wasa mini-

ster to-morrow, and to say such a thing from his pul-

pxt and I by, Td tell him 1t was false, upon the spot.

: Clar Somebodys at the door? see who it 1s.. :

: [Tappmg at the Doar.

Jenny You i in fault indeed—that I know to be the

most v1r(u0u=est nicest, most delicatest
Clar. How now?

JE?’HI]/ ‘Madam, its a message from Mr. Lionel. I

you arealone, and at lelsure, he'would be glad to

wait upon you: I’ll tell him, madam, that you are

busy: L.
Clar. Where is he, Jenny o
Jenny. In the study, the man say,s;

Clar. Then go to him, and tell hith I should be glad -

to see him : but do not bring him up immediately,:

because I will stand uwpon the ba]cony a few minutes
for a little air.

Jenny. Do so, dear madam, for your eyes are as red
as ferret’s; you are ready to faint too; mercy on us!
{for what do you grieve and vex yuursah——xt I wasas

ou— ] : [f;a‘it. :

Clar. Oh'!

AIR.

Why with sighs my heart s swelling,
- Why with tears my eyes o e(ﬂow

Ask me not, ’tis past the telling

Mute mvulzmtaz ok i

Who to mmds andwaves a stranger,

Vent'rous tempts th' inconstant seas, '

In each billow fam:zes danger, : 2
Shyinks at ev'ry rising breeze. - [ Bt
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Jenk. Sir, as we were standing in the next room, I
- heard a message delivered from Mr. Lionel,- desiring
~ leave to wait upon your daughter : T dare swear tlie;
will be here presently ; suppose we were to step into
that closct, and overhear their conversation ? =

2 ‘Szr_'.J.,F.. What, Jenkins, after having lived so many
_years in confidence with my child, shall I become an
eves-dropper, to detect her ? £

Jenk. It is necessary at present.—Come in, my dear

master, let us only consider that we were onee young
like them ; subject to the same passions, the same in
discretions; and it is the duty of every man to pardon
_ errors incident to his kind. [Ezeunt.

\

Enter CLARISSA and L1oNEL.

Clar, Sir, you desired to speak to me; I need not
tell you the present situation of my heart ; it is full.
Whatever you have to say, I beg you will explain
yourself; and, if possible, rid me of the anxiety under
which I have laboured for some hours.

Lionel. Madam, your anxiety cannot be greater than
mine; I come, indeed, to speak to you; and yet, T
know not how ; I come to advise you, shall I say, as a
friend ? yes, as a friend to your glory, your felicity ;
dearer to me than my life. .

Clar. Go on, sir. : :
Zionel. Sir John Flowerdale, madam, is such a fa-

ther as few are blessed with ; this care, his prudence
has provided for youa match—Your refusal renders
him inconsolable. Listen to no suggestions that would
pervert you from your duty, but make the worthiest
of men happy by submitting to his-will.

_ Clar. How, sir, after what passed between us yes-
y evening, can yon-advise me to marry Mr. Jes-

Lionel. 1 would advise you to mar

ry any one, ma-
dam, rather than a villain. :
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gk ‘ » Enter Jusnvy. ® :
Jenny. O, madam ! 1 have betrayed you. I have
gon? a};d‘iald something I should not have said to zx:z
uncle Jenkins; and, as sure as day, he has and
RS ST T e

Enter Sir Jous FLOWERDALE and JENKINS,

Clar. My father! :

Sir J. F. Go, Jenkins, and desire that young gen-
tleman to come back— [Ezit JENKINS.] stay where
you are.—But, what have I done to you, my child ?
How have I deserved, that you should treat me like
an enemy? Has there been any undesigned rigour in
my conduct, or terror in my looks?. G

Clar: Oh, sir! =

Enter JENKINS and LioNEL.

Jenk., Hereis Mr. Lionel.

Sir J. F. Come in—When I tell you, that I am im-
structed in all your proceedings, and that I'have been
ear-witness to your conversation in this plaece, you
will, perhaps, 1magine what my thoughts are of vou, -
and the mecasures which justice prescribes me to
follow. ;

Lionel. Sir, 1 have nothing to say in my own de-
fence; 1 stand before you, self-convicted, self-con-
demned, and shall submit without murmuring to. the
sentence of my judge.

Sir J. F-5As for you, Clarissa, since your earliest
infancy, you have known no parent but me; I have
been to you, at once, both father and mother ; and,
that I might the better fulfil those united duties, though
lefta widower in the prime of my days, I would never
enter into a second marriage—I loved you for your
likgne_ss to your dear mother; but, that mother never

; ‘ [






{egglve ;hem Dont make yourself uneasy at t}ns,
ndeavour to pacnfy them as well as we can.
ionel, if 1 have made you happy, yo ;
e so. Hesven bless you, my chi d
on deservmv of one another. ,
= _ [Exeunt Sir Jouy andJ

.Temz_y O dear, madam, upon my knees, I humbly

~beg your forgiveness. — Dear M. Lionel, forgive me
—I did not desngn to discover it, indeed and you
won'’t turn me off, madam, wxll you? Il serve you
for nothing.

Clar. Get up, my good Jenny, I freely forgwe you,
if there is any thing to be forgiven. I know you love
me, and I am sure here is one who will j Jom with me
in rewarding your services.

Jenny. Well, if T did not know, as sure as could be,
that some good would happen, by my left eye itching
this' morning ! [Ele

Llone]. O bliss unexpected. ! my joys overpow'r me
My love, my Clarissa, what wordsshall I find!

Remorse, desperation, no longer devour me—
He bless'd us, and peace 1s “restor'd to ny minds

Clar.  He blessd us! O rapture ! Like one I recover
Whom death had appall'd, without hope, with-
out aid ;
A moment depriv'dme of father and lover ;
A moment restores; and my pams are rcpazd

. Lioz}el Forsaken, abandon’d,

Clar. . What folly ! what blindness !
Lionel. We - fortune accus'd ; ;
Clar. And the fates that decreed. ~  [Exeunt.
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happened—You see my situation; and, as you are
kind enough to consider it yourself, I hope you will
excuse 1t to your son. ARy S
- Lady M. O. Sir John Flowerdale, how do you do ?
You see we have obeyed your summons ; and I have
the pleasure to assure you, that my son yielded to my
entreaties with very little disagreement: in short, if I
_emay speak metaphorically, he is content to stand can-
didate again, notwithstanding his late repulse, when
he hopes for an unanimous election.,
Col.0." My lady, you may save your rhetoric;
for the borough is disposed of to a worthier-member.
Jess. What do you say, sir?

>

Enter LaoNeL and CLARISSA.

Sir J. F. Here are my son and daughfter.

Lady M. O. Is this pretty, Sit John? T

Sir J. F. Believe me, madam, it is not for want of
a just sense of Mr. Jessamy’s merit, that this affair has
gone off on my side: but the heart is a delicate
thing.; and after it has once felt, if the object is me-
ritorious, the impression is not easily effaced ; it
would therefore have been an injury to him, to have
given him in appearance what another in reality pos-
sessed. ‘ :

Jess. Upon my honour, upon my soul, Sir John, I
am not the least offended at this contre temps—Pray,
Lady Mary, say no more about it.

Col. 0. Tol, lol, lel, lol.

SirJ. F. But, my dear Colonel, I am afraid, after
all, this affair is taken amiss by you; yes, I see you
are angry on your son’s account; but let me repeat
it, I have a very high opinion of his merit. :

Col. 0. Ay ! that's more than I haye. Taken amiss !
I dow't take any thing amiss ; I never was in better
spirifs, or more pleased, in my life. i
. “8uirJ. F. Come, you are uneasy at something,
_Colonel?

G 3
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Har. Su', don t xmaome I want to escape Tamg
remely sorry for what has happened, but am rea.dy‘
'to give you any satisfaction you think proper. ~ =~

Col. . Follow me into the garden then—Zounds ! v
I have no sword about me—Sit- John: I‘lowerdale—*f
lend us a case of pistols, or a couple of guns 3 and
come and see fair play.

{Lady M. O. Mr. Oldboy, 1f you, attempt to: ﬁﬂbt I
all expire.

Ser J. F. Pray, Colonel, let me speak a word o
you in prlvate.

Col. O. Slugs and a sawplt

Jess.  Why, Miss Dy, you are a perfect herome
for a romance——And pray who is thls courteous
knight ? -

LadyDI 0. Oh, sir, you, thatIthought such apretty'
behaved (rentleman !

Jess. th,t business are you of;, friend ?

‘Har. My chief trade, sir, is plain dealing ; and, as
that is a commodity you havc no reason to be very
fond of, T would not advise you to purchase any of it
by impertinence.

Col. O. And is this what youwould advise me to?

Sir J. F. It is indeed, my dear old friend ; as things
are situated, there is, in my opinion, no other prudent
method of pmceedmg, and 1t is the method I wou]d
adopt myself, was I in your case.

Col. 0. Why, T believe you are in the right of it—

- say what you will for me then.

SirJ. F. Well, young people, I have been able to
use a few arguments, which have' softened my neigh-
bour here ; and in some measure pacified his resent-
ment. I find, sxr, you are a %ndeman, by your con-
nemons 2
ar. Sir, till it is found that my character and fao
.'bEdI' the strictest scrutmy I desire no favour.

fortune——
Col."0. Oh, 1ot your fortune! I don’t mmd that~——I

o
e
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