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A ROOM

Prownew, DoGorELL.

?";'5,:3’2 FBUD! what matter is it though you

have never feen her ? Were you not left

é wholly to my care? Am I not your guar~

P dian ? "Tis a match that I think proper

;hy} ; for yeu. s it not fuflicient that flie is
ny d'tug*!tcr ?

Dagg. Put coniider, Sir; I am but juft come from
the Univerfity, where | have only converfed with the
Mufes, and [ wouid willingly ftudy mankind a little
before 1 fetrle.

Flawd., Have you flole a marriage in the college
with your duutidrels, puppy ! Lor theie can beno otht.:
ehjection,

R 3 Doz
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Doge. But how can I know whether [ fhall like her
or how can you know whether fhe will like me ?

Plyavd. I like it; and that is fuflicient. [ {peak
with the authority of a father to both of you. Since
thou haft been dabbling in poetry, to be fure, nathing
lefs than a goddefs will ferve thy turn. Let me tell you,
Frant, a rich Yeoman of Kent’s daughter will make a
such better wife than Fenus.

Degg. But had my father been alive, he weuld have
infifted upon blood, Sir; upon a family.

Plawd. Is that the point then. In troth, a ftaunch
country Yeoman, and an honeit healthy country Lafs,
may raife as good a breed as a Lady and a Valet de
Chambre, though her Lord have faith and fondnefs
enough to own himfelf the father.

Dagg. But [would fain have time to confider of this
matter ; for the D’Ogrelles

Plovd. Priythee, Frank, dow't talk to me of the
D'Qgrelles.  Thy grandfather’s name was Deggrell, and
thy father’s nome was Deggre/l; and when my daugh-
ter lofes the name of P;’a-n:ﬁ?x, fhe will be Mrs. Doggrell.
Indeed the will, Frank.

Doge. Pardon me, Sir ; the name is originally Freuck,
and it is written with an apoftrophe; as much as to
fzy, De Ogrelle, which was the ancient manfion of the
family.

Pb)r:.m’. Have done, Boy. T'll hear no more of
thefe fooleries. We are now about the mid-way to
Canterbury, and within a dozen miles of my houfe;
to-morrow we (hall leave the pilgrims, and firike off to
the left hand-road. Such a merry company fure never
met together!  And if it were not upon your account,
Boy, 1 fhould turn Pilgrim too, and they would draw
me on with them to Caaterbury. But we fhould go to
them they will expet us.

SCENE
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5 C ENE IL

Prowpon, HusErT.

Ploavd. HERE in all this hurry, Father? A

i/ ‘l word with you. By his hafte one would
think fupper were upon the table. But, in troth, Father,
you fhall ftay with me one minute. What hath put you
in all this buftle ?

Hub. A marriage, my good Mr. Plowdon ; andIam
afraid, fhould I ftay a minute, the parties may not
continue of the fame mind; or they may agree between
them to difpenfe with the ceremonies of the chnrch,
and I would not be the occafion of fin. They are both
in fo much hafte, that [am fure neither of them were
ever married before, Poor things, they don't know
what they are about to undertake !

Ploawd. 1s there a match then ftruck up among the
Pilgrims?

Hub. No, no! They are all fo merry within, that one
may {wear not one of them is thinking of matrimony.
There is alady going to profefs herfelf a4 nun, who hath
jult now joined them ; and the Wife of Barh is {o talk-
ative, and fo carnal, that unlefs | return to the Lady
with Ecclefiaftical perfuafives immediately, I am afraid
the will joke her out of her refolution. She is rich, it
feems, and hath much to beftow on the Convent. You
fee I muft go——But hold —Mr. Plyavdon, if you are
going to join the Pilgrims, this room would be conve-
nient for the ceremony.

Enter
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Enter a Footman.

Footman. Sir, my mafter hath fent me all over the
houfe to look for you ; he grows wondrous impatient;
and if you were not to be found, he hath ordered me
to call the curate; and fo you will lofe a good per-
quifite.

Hub. You will oblige us then, Mr. Plowdon, with
your abfence. You may tell your mafter, I am here
alone, and ready to obey his commands. Sir, your
{ervant. [ £xit. Footman.

Plowdan. Curiofity will perfuade me to ftay to have
'y pel:rl at this ceremony ; fo I will only ftep out of the
way that I may not be obferved. [ Exit Plowdon.

Hub. This feems to be an uncanonical kind of a bu-
finefs, and, to be fure, requires the moft canonical kind
of a reward. But I will alk no queflions, and fuppofe
it juft and regular, that I may not (Five offence to my
own fcrupulouseonfcience. If we did not now and then
connive at an afair of this kind, matrimony would be
nothing but a bargain and fale between parents: And,
for the propagation of mankind, we fhould allow the
world once a year, or {o, to fee a happy marriage to
induce others to the hazardous undertaking.

Merit. Well then, to the ceremany.

SCENE IL

Merit, Florinda, mafk’d. Hubert, Footman.

Merit. QW, Father, to your office.
Hub. Does the Lady aflent ?

Flor. With all my heart.

Hub. But let us firlt fecure the door, that we be not
interrupted. And now, Madam, I muft beg you to
take oft that mafk, that I may be able to attelt what 1
am going about. You will pardon me, Sir, for it may

be
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be neceflary. By my fay, fhe hath a face worthy a Nun-
nery: it might afford a pleafant and delightful profpeét
for Ecclefiaftical contemplation. But, alack-a-day! The
good things of this world are not for us! Well ; now I
am ready for you.
Plowd. Open the door; open the door! I forbid
the marriage, I forbid the marriage.
[ Knocking without.
Merit. Never heed it, Father; begin; difpatch.
Plowd. Break open the door. Break it open, I fay,
[ Knocking and kammering :=——the doors forced open.

S C EN E 1IV.

Merit, Florinda, Hubert, Plewdon, Footman, Spiget,
Drawers.

Flor. A! my father !

H Plowd. Thank my ftars I came juft in the
nick ! There is as yet no harm done, unlefs they have
begun at the fag-end of the ceremony. How, gipfy !
what, without your father’s confent! And let me tell
you, Father, fuch as you difgrace the Church when
you connive at, nay, promote the difobedience of chil-
dren to their parents And as for you, Sir, though I
have got my daughter again, I will have you fecured
till I know who you are.

Merir. Indeed, Sir, you came very opportunely, for
now, | hope to have the fanétion of your confent. I
expeted you, Sir, at this Inn, or I had not brought her
hither,

Plewd. And bolted the door upon me, as the moft
ready way to get the fanction of my confent ! Into what
impudent hands is fhe fallen! You are a rafcal, Sirrah.

Merir. By the ill language you give me, one wlc:.ul{kl

thin
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think you really were, or intended to be my father ;
with this lady’s confent I fhall allow you that privilege.

Plowwd. Keep upon your knees, hufly, for 1 have not
dome with you yet. Are your filver tankard and fpoons
{afe? Secure him, Landlord ; for by his aflurance he
is a highwayman to be fure !

Spigot. No fuch matter, indeed, Mr. Phavdon. He’s

cuftomer, and I know him to be a worthy, honeit,
fenfible Gentleman, for he pays the handfomeft reckon-
ings without any dedutions. He hath the air of a
man of quality, yow may impofe upon him as you
think fit; he is above finding you out. No doubt, he

muft have had a very gentcel education.
[7o Plowdon afide.

Plawd. Why, wench, you look as eafy as if you had
20 concern in this affair.

Flor. How can I look otherwife, when I am under
my father’s protection

Plowd. What a profligate age are we arrived at!
when daughters think they have a right to difpofe of
themfelves in marriage ! Here’s a wench now, who can
fcarce calt up an account of pounds, fhillings, and
zance, takes upon her to drive a bargain for ten thou-

nd pounds! Why, huffy, in difpofing of yourfelf, [
warrant you have never confidered that you were puta
tng out ten thoufand pounds of your father’s money..
Jor. 1 know my duty, Sir; but how could I help.
wyfelf ? He ftole me as I was walking in the meadow
near our houfe, and by violence brought me hither : he
threatened me, and would have forced me to his arms ;
and what, alas can weak woman do when men are fo
refolute ?

Hubert. Not an equivecation! nay, by the utmoft
extent that I allow myfelf, 1 cannot trace her mental,
refervation ! [ Afide.

Mer. So then I find I am given up on all fides!
What can fhe drive at! The ttep fhe took with me was

beyond
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beyond the praftice of a Coquet, and yet the moft con-
fummate one of them all could not facrifice a lover with
more eafe. Sure, there is not fo much difference in
women as [ imagined ! [ 4fede.

Plowd. This may be all falfe, hufly, and I fhall not
truft to thofe fmooth looks ; but get you up, for you
thall tell no more lies upon your knees. I have taken
my refolutions, Since this kidnapper, girl, hath fet
your inclinations agog, I have a hufband of my own
Fmvidin ready to lay them. You may remember child,

have uﬁkod to you of Mr. Doggrell: ——-Let us have
no fiddle faddle; what you call, confideration now. I
fhall forgive you too, father Hubert, when you have
done this job for me.

Hubers. Blefs me, Sir, If I had known fhe had
been your daughter, —————But I never faw her, you
know, till now; for fince I have been acquainted in
your family you have kept her all along at the Board-
ing-School, and I have been abfent from this country
ever fince you took her home.

Ploavd, Mr. Doggrell, girl, is a very pretty fellow,

Flor, He's at Oxford, Sir,———and [ am not in fuch
hafte : I would not interrupt his ftudies.

Plowd. But I would interrupt your projeéts, huffy.
I have brought him down with me, wench, and I will
have no demurs., The jealoufy of a father for a mar-
ria‘geable daughter is infupportable: I thall never be
ealy till | have fhifted it oft upon a hufband. Where
is Frank now ! Why is he out of the way ? I would get
rid of my daughter, I would get rid of my care this in-
ftant. I’ll crofs-examine them, to be fure that I am not
impofed upon. Get you into that clofet, gipfy, and
ftay there till I call you.

Hubert. Really, if it were confiftent with our duty,
one would forfear the funétion of the matrimonial of-
fice; we fo very feldom perform it to the fatisfa&ion of

all partics.
SCENE
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S CENZE V.

Pliawdon, Hubert, Merit, Footwen, Spigot, Drawvers,
Myriilla, Alifon. [ Myrtilla aeiled.

Alifon. EYDAY ! what is the mcaning of an this
uproar ?

Plowd. The company are breaking in upon us. Con-
du& him into the other room. I'll be with you im-
mediately, and examine this affair thoroughly. The
Wife of Barh will talk, and I hate to be interrupted.
Take notice Landlord, I leave this impudent fellow in
your cuftedy. Then Frant too, Father, muft have fome
preparatory difcourfe before he fees my daughter, or 1
fhall have demurs and objeftions from that quarter too.
I will talk to you, Father Hubert, upon that head by
and by,

S CENE VL

Plowdon, Alifon Myrtilla.

Alifons. HA'T hath difcompofed you my good
i/b Mafter Plorvden ? Hath tie Wench of
the Inn fworn a rape againft you ? Believe me, old gray
beard, it cannot turn out to your difparagement. It
will do you credit, if you have views of a {econd wife.
Plowd. 1 know dame Alifun, it will be in vain to
make my complaints to you upen this article; for the
Wife of Bath was always a zealous advocate for the li-
berties of women.
Alife And with very good reafon, in troth ; when
every man alive is invading them! Lvery hufband
would
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would be a Ca/ar, if they did not now and ‘then mieet
with a ftubborn Cato, of a wife. But pr'ythee, Plowden,
let me know after all, what is the matter ?

Plowd. 1 have a daughter, dame.

Alif. One would have thought by the hurly-burly
we over-heard, it could have been with no body but
your wife. But what hath your daughter done # Where
is fhe?

Plozvd. Pouting, and plotting againft her father in
yonder clofet.

Alif. How came fhe hither ?

Ploswwd, That fellow, that rafcal T fent out as you
came in, (if you will take her word) flole her from my
houafe, and brought her hither; and if I had not come
upon her juft in the nick, Father /fubert would have
given the thief a right and title to her.

Alif: And fo you would hang him ! Let him upon
all»accounts marry her. How long hath he had her
in poffeffion ? Perhaps you have only prevented the cere-
mony. You had better huddle up the marriage, indeed
you had ; it may prove more for her’s and your own
credit ; for, adad ! he is a fightly young fellow.

Plsavd. | have a hufband ready for her, Dame. Mr.
Doggredl, the young Gentleman you faw with me is the
man [ have pitchezf upon ; fo that, as to a man, you {ce
the girl hath met with no difappaintment.

Alif. There you are out, Mr. Phwdsn. Let men
fay what they will, women do like one man better than
another; leok round among the hufbands of your ac-
quaintance, and you will find I teil you truth. Why,
marriage would be a contented ftate, and cuckoldom
out of fafhion, if al] the raen were alike to us.

Plowd. But, my dear Dame, (cver feta woman to
watch a woraan) thail I leave Ler under your care, till
I have difpatched this affair? You can never think the
gitl hardly ufed, for I have provided her a yung huf-
band ; and that he hath an eftate can be no objeition ;

Vor. UI. 5 your
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your prudent women, who think before they marry,
marry for nothing clfe. Talk over the affair with her,
my good Dame, in your own way, and as foon as I
have let Frant into the matter, I fhall defire your com-
pany at the wedding. I muft now go to the examina-
tion of the prifoner. But I don’t fee why I fhould
truft any woman ; {o, for fecurity, I’ll lock the door.

S C ENZE VIL

Myrtilla, Alifon.

Alifon. OU fee, Madam, here is a woman aéting

like a woman ; with the {pirit of intrigue,
and at the fame time with the {pirit of difobedience.
Why, in the name of Cupid, a Nunnery, Madam?
Tis hard, I grant you, in marriage, to fwear that you
will like only one man ; but fure it is harder to {wear
you will never like any man at all. Now, I fairly con-
fefs, as to man, I cannot an{wer for my own thoughts
four-and-twenty hours together.

Myrt. As I am convinced Madam, marriage is not
to be my deftiny, I had better feclude myfelf from the
folicitation.

Alif. Why is it not your deftiny ? Do yo never think
of a man? Do you never talk of a man? Do you ne-
ver drcam of 2 man ? Sure, girl, you would not be
an imperfeét creature all your life! Gracious! A Nun-
nery ! It makes one’s blood run cold: But your blood
muft run cold, or you never could take fuch an un-
woman-like refolution.

Myre. Some are allotted to one ftate, others to anoe
ther ; and there is no oppofing fatality.

Alif. I dare fay, Phavdon’s daughter within is of
another mind : let us hear her ftory and her opinion
upon this fubjeét. [£x. Alifon.

BAdyre.
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BMyrt. While we arc in the world, tis hard to difen-
gage ourfelves from the thoughtsof it. Every woman
is another’s tempter; by their converfation they warm
one another into wifhes, and cncowrage and aflift cne
another in the rifques of intrigue. At iy return from
my pilgrimage to Canterbury, I am determined, the
walls of a Nunnery (whatever be my theughes) fhall
be a guard upon my aftions; fince [ am convinced that
the ftars have decrecd me to 2 fingle life.

S C E N E VIIL
Alifon, Florinda, Myrtilla.

Alifon. ELL, girl, fince your father hath carried
U v off your man, for your comfort and re-
venge, here is a fifter ready to introduce you to a Nun-
nery. ‘To be fure you are ready for the moft defperate
undertaking, to crofs the old peevith put, your father }
Myrt. Fﬁn'mfa ! My dear cﬁild, I have not feen you
thefe threc years, never fince we lay in the fame bed-
chamber at the Poarding-{chool.

Flor. Myrtilla! Are you in mafquerade? I hope my
dear, this habit does not really belong to you.

Myrt. At my return from Canterbury you may fee me
profefled. The world is not for me, fo I have choftn
the prudent part, to retire from it.

Alif. 'Tis her deitiny, forfooth, that hath thrown this
lot for her.

Flor. She was always a fuperftitious girl, but I never
thought the would have run this length. Here my fa-
ther now is contradifling. my ftars, and difappointing
me of a huiband ; but for 211 that I am #till determined,

S 2 that
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that my defliny fhall be my own choice. Now I love
contrzdi&ion fo heartily, that I fhould even have a plea-
fure in contradi&ting the ftars.

Alif. But let me into your affair, child; for, in your
circumitance, you may want a friend ; and 1 ever chufe
to take the part of love.

Flor. 1 rely upon your honour, Ladies. You muft
know then, my father hath chofen a hufband for me,
and I have chofen one for myfelf: Now the difpute be-
tween us is, whether I fhall take the man that f:likes,
or the man that I like: a common cafe between fathers
and daughters.

Aiif. ~ And fo, child, you were ftolen with your
own confent.

I'lr. Very true. I took the opportunity of my fa-
ther’s abfence, to efcape from home with the man Iam
determined to marry; and when I was juft upon the
point f it, unluckily fell into my father’s hands. That
§ might be lefs fufpeéted, and have. the more liberty, I
pave denied all this, and accufed iy lover of having
ftolen me.

4lif. Hereis one man, *tis plain, muft be difappoint-
ed, unlefs youor I tuke compadlion on him. Keally,
Madan, I fhould think you ought te do'a lefs rath thing,
to prevent your doing a greater. [7o Myrtilla.] But alk
this affair, girl, muit foun be unravelled, for your fa-
ther, with tie hufband of his providing, will be here
immediately.; and then nothing but obltinacy and dif~
obedience can fave you. [7% Flor.

Flor: 1 have that ready at worft, *Tis now; Myriilla,
in your power to give me proof of your friendfhip.
You fee my ftars delive me to marriage ; it you will
lend mie your habit to efcape to my lover, and remain
in my place, I fhall owe my future happinefs to you.
1 bope you will not deny me.

Alif.” As you can have no defign upon her man, "tis
a very reafonable requeft ; her thought is fo right that

you
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you cannot refufe her. If women fcruple to help one
another, how can love go on? Step into the clofer,
chickens, and prepare matters, lek Ploawdon return be-
fore fhie is ready.

Myrt. My friendfhip can deny you nothing; yet I
wifh this requeit had never been made to me. Butl
will undergo the anger and reproaches of your father
to procure the happinefs of a friend.

[Exeunt Florinda aad Myrtilla,

Alif. Ah! Cupid, were I rewarded for all my fer-
wvices, thou owelt me many a good twrn. I have had
fome love, ’tis true ; but then | have run the rifque of
a few hufbands for it; they indeed had their crofles, for
I was always a woman of {pirit. I fhall be abufed ; I
fhall be called bawd for this affair, to be fure; and
what then ? If a woman is a bawd for friendly conni-

“vance, where fhall we find a woman of unfpotted repu-
tation } 1f you invite a Lady to fupper, would you be
fo ill bred not to invite her friend? At a party of
cards, would you not make it agreeable by ergaging
her fiiend ? At a ball, you would not fure let a Lady
want her friend for a partner ? and ata play, you would
fqueeze clofe to make room for a friend between you ?
Well ; if friendfhip and good offices be fins, my ac-
quaintance know I have many to anfwer for! So, here
come my girls. This is well done, child; now you
have got rid of the habir, I hope you have thrown afide
the refolution, and that you will never take it up again;
break it girl, for, on my word, ’tis not worth the keep-
mng.

gFZor. For this favour, Myrtilla, I thall be ever in-
debted to you, and I hope 1y happinefs in marriage
will perfuade you to follow my example.

Alif. Here’s a girl now of a true temale {pirit, one
half love and tother half contradi¢tion. Which is the
greatelt pleafure 7 By my fay, I would not be without
either of them; but when they are together, without
doubt, it gives love the more agreeable relifh.

S 3 Flor
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Flr. My whole fcheme is difappointed at once.
What fhall I do? The door is locked, [Pegping] and
my fatber coming with the young fellow with him!
Run into the clofet this inftant, Myrtilla, | beg it of
you,

S C E N E IX.

Florinda, Alifen, Plowdon, Doggrell.

Pliwd, SINCE I have got my daughter again, I was
determined to get that affair firft off my
hands; foI have deferred the examination of the rafcal,
and left him without in the cuftody of my Landlord ;
for perhaps it will not be prudent to make too ftrict a
fcrutiny into this matter till the marriage is over.

Al Poh, poh! let him go! The man hath his
mare again, and what would you have more ?

Plewd. But in what difpofition, Dame, did you find
Florinda ?

Alif. Sullen, Sir; very fullen.

Plad. Ay, ay; there muft be more in this matter
than appears at prefent. But, a-lack-a-day, did not I
}]eave Yather Hubert with you? What is become of

im ?

Alif. He went out with you ; we have not feen him
fince you left us.

Pliwd. In troth, thisis very unlucky ; for I fhall be
confoundedly uneafy till this bufinefs is over.
Prythee, Frank, will you try what you can do with
her ? The Dame here fhall introduee you, and {peak a
Fuod word for you. In the mean time I will look out

or father Hub:rt.

Flor. My prefence fhall be no reftraint upon their
courtthip. = You will ind me, Madam, among the Pil-

grims.
SCENE
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S CENZE X

Alifon, Deggrell.

Daggrell. "HA'T can Mr. Plywdez mean by all

& W this hafte? I have never feen his
daughter, and I am not fond of the alliance.

A%iji Then fhe will be quite new to you ; and, with-
out doubt, you have goc}:ll tafte enough to like a new
face. But [ fuppofe you intend to know the life of 2
fine Gentleman, and run helter-fkelter among the fex
before you fettle. There is courage in that way of life,
} grant you ; but,adad! it may {poil the breed of your
amily,

Daﬁg. This too would at once cut fhort all the gal-
lantries of my poetry ; T defigned, like other poets, to
have had 2 hundred imaginary miftreffes before 1 had
one real one.

Alif. The girl fhall not ravith you.- Curiofity fhould
perfuade you to fee her. Why, fure, itripling, you
arc not afraid of a woman ! She is no old maid, I can
aflure you, and is not at that defperate time of life to
take the firft man that falls in her way.—— Florinda !

S CENE XL

Alifin, Doggrell, Myrtilla.

Alifon. IVE me leave, Madam, to intraduce Mr.
Daggrellto you ; the Gentleman your fa-
ther defigns for your hufband.

Myrt.
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Myrt. Asa firanger he claims my civility : But fure
no well-bred man would be guilty of the rudenefs to
marry a Lady againft her inclination ; befides, fhould
the wife refent, you know, Madam, it in*time may
make the match very difagreeable to him.

Dogg. 'Tis, | confefs, a kind of rape for life.

Alij. And, ’ifackins, ’tis in a wife’s power to prove
it 2 moft confpicuous capital offence.

Dogg. Who could have imagined that old Pus’s
daughter could be hulf fo agreeable ! fo well-bred ! fo
like a Gentlewoman! I hope, Madam, *twas with your
confent your father Lath given me his ; or at leaft that
you will have no objeflions to his choice.

Myrt. Though 1 had none, undoubtedly you muft
have many. Would you marry the woman who would
be married to any man at firft fight? You are a ftran-
ger, Sir. Is it poflible I can have thought of you in the
view of a hufband? I am certain, every man of
fenfe muft be difgufted with a woman that could be fo
forward to feem to liiten to a propofal of this kind.

Dogg. Why, really, Madam, fince I have feen you,
all my objeétions are anfwered ; and I muft acquaint
you, your father grows outrageous upon the leaft hint
of delay. He hath confinted, and I confent.

Myrs.  Difubedience then defend me! [ fhall give
you leave to vifit me.

Degg. Your father may difpofe of me! I fhall impl:-
citly obey his commands.

Myrt.” What! Tal:e the advantage of an arbitrary
father! No civility before Marriage ! I fec what 1 am
to expe. If you will allow me confideration. I do
not give you an abfolute refufal ; and I think tiis is too
much encouragement for a firft vifit. Now you know
my mind.

Alif. You fhould always let a woman comply with
you in her own way. This hurry and hafte might do
with a widow who knows what fhe is about ; but your
maiden is a timerous kind of creature; let her hz}t::c

r




Tue WiIrFe oF BATH. 221

her humour for 2 day or two, fhe will grow more fami-
liar and tame to you by degrees.

Degg. 1cannot, Madam, for my heart, refufe Mr.
Plowudon’s ofer.

Myrt. Butl can.

Degg. 1 muft be content then, Madam, to take you
in his way.

Myrt. And T muft be content to refufe you in my
own. The fellow grows impudent. I fhall hate you,

Dogg. I know myfelf, Madam, and 1 fhall venture
that.

Myrt. Moft audacious! You have already the info-
lence of an ill-bred hufband; I'll hear np more; I'll
make no.reply ; I have an anfwer ready for my father
that fhall ferve for both of. you.

[Myrctilla fits, and leans in a melancholy pofture.

Akf. Ay, the fpleen! over-run with the {pleen!
Woman is fo weak chat fhe muf have her own way.

S CE N E XIL

Myrtilla, Alifon, Doggrell, Plowdon, Hubert.

I’Iowdm.w ELL, Frank, what think you of the
girl now you have feen her? Whether
you like her or no, you fhall have her; fo you may
fpeak your mind.

Dogg. Why, really, Sir, the objeftions now are all on
her fide, mine were all removed at fight.

Plowd. Hold up your head, huffey, and look chear-
ful. Take her by the hand, Frant. How, huffey !
won ;t you give the Gentleman your hand when I bid

ou !

Mrt. No.

Hub,
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Hub, Will you confent, fair Lady, that I join your
hands ?

Myrt. No.

Pilowd. Is this language to a father ? Comply this
inftant, gipfy, or you will provoke me.

Myre. 1 won’t.

Pliwd. You won’t!—Down u[;mn your knees, you
pofitive flut; down, I fay !—Furies! Who have we here?
What have you done with my daughter ?

Alij. Ha, ha, ha! only a little innocent mummery !
You will perfuade us then you did not know her in the
Nun’s habit when the went out of the room with you -
"The Lady, and fhe, and I had a mind to divert you.
Don’t be concerned, your daughter will not turn Nun
in earneft. *Twas only a frolic, indeed ’twas only
a frolic.

Pleawd. Let me go.
accomplices, all of you.

Alif. Hold Rim, Father Hubert. Talk to him, Fa-
ther, of the fin of anger; ’tis your duty to prevent
tranfgreffion.

Myrt. My friendfhip hath engaged me too far in this
worldly affair ; I grow fcandalous to myfelf. I cannot
bear to expofe myielf any longer out of my charaéter.

[ Afice

Degg. 1 knew by her behaviour fhe muft be a woman
of fathion. I have now the ftrongeft reafon in the world
to have nothing to do with that old fellow’s daughter.
[4fide.] 1 hope, Madam, my love will have intereft
enough to prevail with you never to put on that habit
again. Tlere is nothing like perfeverance ; fo, I’ll
follow her, (Exeunt. Myrtilla and Doggrell,

Let me go. You are her

SCENE
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S C EN E XIL

Ploavdon, Alifon, Hubert.

Hub. Y Dare not truft a madman.
Plowd. Pimp, Pandar!

Hub. Indeed, Mr. Plowdox, I dare not.

Pliwd. Bawd. You are a bawd.

Hub. Anger, Mr. Plowdon, hath been looked upon,
in all times, as a fhort madnefs,

Plowd. Furies! Father, my daughter, I tell you, is
run away. And you, you bawd, would give her
time for efcape. Could I but get at my fword! I fhould
have the murder of one or both of you to anfwer for.

Alif. Tie him, Father Hxbert. Lend him your gir-
dle a while : That rope may fave him from a more
fatal one.

Hub. He raves, indeed, of murder.

Alif. Cool him with fome lenitive admonitions.-—
More lenitives againft the fatal confequences of anger.

Plewd. Thank my ftars; here comes my Landlord,
with fome of the Pilgrims, to my relicf.

S C E N E XIV.

Plowdon, Alifon, Hubert, Spigot, Shipman.

Shipman. HERE’s my mafter Plowdon? Adad!
we have had a rare uproar upon your
account yonder. Your daughter was fheering off
onder falfe colours, had not Grif# the Miller laid an
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embargo upon her. What! I warrant, it was againft
your confent, and fhe had ftole duty!

Plowd. My daughter! Where is the jade ? Help, re-
leafe me, unhand me! But pray, Landlord, what have
you done with the fellow I left in your cuftody too ?

Spig. Since you had no more to fay to him, all the
bufinefs I had with him, was to receive his reckoning,
and to with him a good journey.

Plowd. ‘That was not well done, Landlord, Are you
fure, houneft failor, that my daughteris fafe ?

Skigm. Grift, you fee yonder, is towing her hither.
Adad! 1 believe the little runner would fain be adrift
again.

S CENE XV,

Plowden, Hubert, Alifon, Spigot, Shipman, Grift,
Florinda, &c.

Plowdon. [IY my troth, that Griff is a very honeft fel-

B low ; I would truft him with any thing—
but my corn.—Neighbour Grif, this was kindly done
of you. But how could you find her out through this
difguife ? ;

Griff. A man who hath kept a mill is frequented by
fo many women, that he muft know fomething of their
ways. 'The moft mealy-mouthed of them all can never
impofe upon me; for you muft know, I always fufpeét
a woinan. She offered money to the failor there, to

ive a letter to the young fellow that you left with my
%andlord. But, *ifackins, the young woman begged fo
pitifully, that if your honour had not been my gcod
cuftomer, I fhould not have baulked her fancy.

Alif. Without doubt thefe young flippery Hlirts have
a pleafure in impofing upon us old folks.

Plenvd.
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Plowd. 1 fhall forgive you every thing, girl, pro-
vided you will now chearfully finith this affair. Come,
I know you will be good. Comply with your father
for this once; after you are mariied, you may divert
yourfelf with difobedience: I have had my fhare of
your perverfenefs already. ‘I his gocd company, Fa-
ther Hubert, fhall be witnelfes of the marriagc; and
then we’ll fend and invite the reft of the pilgrims, and
make & merry night of it. Every thing, you find, Mr.
Doggrell, is at laft agreed upon: give my daughter
your hand. What a-vehgeance, gone! Now 'tis his
turn to run away. M they had been married thefe ten
years, they could net keep more opportunely out of
one another’s way. Furies this is not to be borne !

Alif. Another fit! Good-lack-a-day! If his fits:
come fo quick upon him, this muft end in bleeding
and confinement.

Shipm. Now, to my thinking, you are 21l very hard
upon the Gentleman, that you won’t let him eafe his
mind by a few oaths or fo. If our boatfwain did not
every now and then give his paflion vent that way,
o’ my confcience, he would burff.

Griff. Why fhould we hinder my mafter Plowwdon ?
Let him have the full fcope of his paffion; it may do
him:good : We none of us need mind it,

Plowd. Since things will not go as I would have
them, I’ll have all the fecurity I can. DIl lock you,
wench, into your room for this night. You thall faft,
hufly ; for thefe gadding tricks of yours require mor~
tification.

Alif. The old fellow had as good give up this. affair ;
the girl hath a {pirit, and will bring her matters to bear
at laft : Indeed fhe will, father. “You have heard con-
fefions, and I know you muft be of my opinion.
Troth, I think women are in the right of it, notto be
over-ready in taking advice. Every fool can give ad-
vice, every quack can give phyfic; but who will take

Vor. IIIL T it?
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it ? Good counfel now and then works upon us; and
what can men boaft of more! We are not {o unrea-
fonable.

The beft advice comes fometimes out of feafon ;
When reafon’s on our fide, we fide with reafon.

END of the FIRST ACT.

A C T II.

SCENE L

Myriilla, Alifony Buf.

Alifon. RACIOUS! A Nun at thefe years! And

with fo much beauty! What a degenerate
age are we arrived at ! Fie Madam !Fie ! *T'is for
fuch 'as you to be ufeful in your ganeration, All your
five fenfes about you, and not one fpark of love! Alack-
and-well-a day, the true breed of woman-kind is no
more! Let me die, ifI do not think it unnatural! There
cannot be fuch difference in conttitutions ; by my fay,
girl, ’tis impoffible. Lookye, my dear, if you are fet
upon confinement and difcipline, I would infallibly ad-
vife you to 2 hufband. Give any hufband but his head,
and I'll promife you enough of both of them to exercife
any reafonable woman’s patience.

Myrt,
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Mjyrt. When it is allotted by the ftars that a perfon
fhall always remain in the fingle ftate, *tis but common
prudence to retire from the world.

Ali/. The ftars! A pretty impediment, truly ! Why,
they are Cupid’s lamps, girl, and have ferved to lighe
many a lover to his miftre(s.  Believe me child, ftar-
light hath been reckoned the beft love-light in all ages,
and all countries ; to my knowledge, they have buea
a‘ding, abetting, and afﬁl\in‘g to many an intrigue.
Befides, let your ftar-gazers fay what they will, I do
not think it in the power of all the ftars in the firma-
ment to influence fo ticklith a thing as a woman’s in-
clination.

Myre. Sure, Madam, experience muft have taught
you to the contrary, and you cannot be fuch an infidel
to call in queflion the truth of judicial Aftrology !
My cafe too is very particular; for all the Aftrologers
that I was ever fo unhappy as to confult, hint at the
fame thing.

Alif. The only Planet that thould iaflwence and go
vern me is the moon, ever changirg, and by that trick
new cvery month.

Myrt. Befides, Madam, every other thing, coocurs.
I have t-ied three Mid/ummer-Ewes, and there hath not
appeared {o much as the thadow of a man.

Alife What ﬁgniﬁes the fhadsw, when your Ladyfhip
hath” youth and beauty enough at any time to com-
mand the fubjffanc: ?

Myre. Buiitis my refolution to retire.

Alif. Confider, friend, that refolution muft be very
rath and deflperate, where even repentance can nothing
avail. Let me look on your hand, honey. Bow your
hand a little more. There, there, enough. As pro-
mifing a hand as ever returned a fqueeze! Ay, look
upon it yourfelf, my dear. Ods-my-life! There it
is. ‘That little forked line chere! A manifelt hufband.
Let me fee. Now, for children!—Children! Gracious!

1 2 as
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as I live, three fine bouncing boys, and four girls! A
woman that muft have feven children, if flie would
ferve her charalter, muft either turn prude, or get

er a hufband.

Buf;. My Lady hath had many a good offer to be
fure, and fh: need not drive matters to extremities.

«lif. And that mole there bencath the tip of your
right ear is a fhrewd fign. I could tell you where
you have another; but fo much fcr that.

Bify. Nay, Madam, now you muit be convinced
fhe does know fomething of the matter.

Alif. Lookye, my dear, thanks to my lucky planets,
I have made a fhift to difpatch five good men already,
and welcome the fixth, fay I! I fear himn not. One,
two, three, four,.five? and here is another little tiny
thing ; if it will not reach to a hulband, my life for ir,
my good managemcnt fhall make it ftretch to a fine
hopeful gallant.

Bufy. Methinks one’s nataral inclination would in-
duce.one to try matrimony once purely for the fuke of
novelty. Now I own I have curiofity.

Myr:. *Tis not, Dame, that [ have the dread of matri-
mony before my eyes: As to the Jove of power, I feel
I hate the fpirit of a woman; bat really, Dame, I
queftion your fkill; iou only amufe and flatter me,
Are you fure this mark fignifies a hufband ?

Alif. Am 1 fure that 1 ever knew the comforts of
one?

Buj. Nay, Madam, the mark is as plain in your
band as in mine; and I have no doubts about the
matter.

SCENE
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S CENE IL

Myrtillay Alifor, Bufy, Hubert.

Hub. EVER mind that carnal woman, Madam ;

her converfation is enough to ftagger the
moft determined refolution. She blows the coals of
inclination. She is Cupid’s incendiary, and will talk
up the coldeft heart into a flame. Let chaftity, Mz~
dam, be your guard againft this advocate for incon-
tinence.

Alif. Tam perfuading her to her duty, father. Was
fhe not born to multiply ? Anfwer me that.

Hub. But if her virtue is {trong enough to renounce
the pleafures of the world Marriage is only a
kind of neceflary indulgence for the weak and frail.

Al/. Heretical doétrine! What, fpcak againft the
holy inftitution of marriage, father?

Hub., You miftake me, dame: To fome women,
{to fuch conftitutions as yours, I mean) I would incul-
catc matrimony; but at the fame time, in others I
would encourage devotion. You, fuch as you, can
have no notions of the contentment and fweet ferenity
of a Nunnery.

Alif. You plead for a Nunnery; L, for a hufband.
Let her hear the arguments on both fides, and then
chufe. Sure a woman may lofe her liberty in the way
that is the moft agreeable to her.

Myre. I can fafely hear what fhe hath to fay, for
my lot is already call.

Hub. Marriage, you know, dame, is for life———

Alif. Hold, tather! So is a convent.

Hut. With a man——

Alif. Without a man

Hub. But you won’t let me fpeak.—With a man.
whofe temper may vary.

T 3 Alif.
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Alif. With a number of women, only women ;
whofe tempers are all variable.
Hub. You are too quick upon me, Dame.—The
hufband may be morofe, may be jealousm———
Alif. But then fhe may have had the pleafure of
giving him occafion.
Hub, The care of children
Alif. 'The envying of thofe that have them.
Hub. The anxiety of domettic affairs
Alif. 'The being always confined within the fame
walls——ov .
Hyé. Curtain-lectures——
Alif. No manto preach them to her
Hub. The contradi@tion of a hufband
Alif. The contradi€ion of her own inclinationge—m
Hub. Secluded from all the cares of life
Alif. And from all the pleafures too=—r——
Hub. No temptation:
Alif. 'To be-come at
Hub. The folitudee—————the enjoying her owa
t.hou’ghts
Ali/. The nothing clfe to enjoy.—The very worlt
hufband promifes better than all this. Why mauft you
have a woman fhut up with you ? Have you not op-
portunities enough ? Are you not frequentdy fhut up
with thofe that are abroad ?
Hub., You grow fcandalous, woman., There is no
bearing your difcourfe,
Alif. But we have faid nothing of the comforts of
matrimony all this while. The harmony, the friend-
Hub. Of perpetually telling one another their faults,
cither imaginary ‘or real ones.
Ali/. A man always in your power.
Hub, You.always in his.
Alif.. You never were married, Father; and moft
married men know to the contrary. If {he were alone

1 could fay more to her; butl leave the reft to her
IMAZiNALION e Hub.
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Hub. Go, go, naughty woman ! There is no talking
with you upon this fubject. I fhall take another op-
portunity. By perverting my meaning, fhe weakens
all my arguments. Continue your refolution, and
think of a Nunnery. .

Alif; And there have the perpetual torment of think-
ing and wifhing for a huband. For the benefit of
mankind, fo fine a woman fhould not be loft.

Hub. You flatter her, you only flatter her, Dame
Alifon.

Alif. You inveigle her, you enly inveigle her, Far -
ther Hubert.

Hyb What! arraign the admonitions of the church!
You are carnal minded, Dame; very carnal-minded.

4lif. One would think you were particularly fo by
your folicitations.

Hub. You are now too feurrilous. [ fhall excommu-
nicate you, Dame Aiifon !

Alif. That you may do, but you fhall never put me
in 2 Convent ; that I.can tell you, Father Hubert !

Hub, In my next vifit, F hope I thall {peak my mind
without all this impertinence, Dame Alifon /

Alif. Impertinence ! Give better language, or your
cloth fhall not protet you. Were you a woman, you
durft not have };id that to me. Father Hubert !

Myrt. Have done; I beg it of you; the difpute is
become too noify, and it grows late.

Hub.. Scurrility! downright fcurrility! ru
difappoint her, and put an end to her talk by remov-
ing the fubject. [ Exit.

Alif. For want of a reply, at laft you were driven
down to foul language! Was not I all along,
Madam, im the sight of ic? I will not intrude upon
your patience. Confider what [ have faid.. ’Tis, I
vow, a {trange thing our Euglih Ladies fhould be fo
backward in coming to knowﬁ:dge. Why, an ltalian
girl thinks at cleven, meditates at twelve, and ripens
into perfeCtion at thirteen ; and here we fhall have an

aukward
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aukward Englih Bride want advice on her wedding-
day, though fhe be not married till five and twenty.
Go, make haite to bed, child; think of the fortune
1 have told you, and dream of a hufband.

S CENE IIL
Myrtilla, Bufy.

Myre. YF it were not quite oppofite to my ftars, T

fhould juft now be inclined to think the wifay
of Bath not fo much in the wrong. Nay, now I re-
colle@ myfclf, every thing hath not concurred againit
her? for you may remember, Bufy, I flung two huf-
bands at the fortune-book about a year ago.

Bafy. Perfeétly well, Madam.

Myre. The laft aftrologer too I unluckily confulted
upon Childermas=Day, fo that I could not poflibly have
any good fortune happen to me then. Ah! there
3s a pin with the point towards me ! Take it out of my
fight this inftant.

Bufy. | with your ladyfhip would not difcompofe
your {elf for fuch trifles.

Myrt. But fuch trifles as thefe have warned me out
of many inconveniences, If you had minded them
too, it might have been much better for you.

Bufy. Blefsme! I have pricked my finger.

Myrt. Thank my ftars, the pin hath done its mif-
chiei 1 was indeed afraid it pointed at me. Confefs
fairly, Bufy; didft thou ever in thy life fpill fale with-
out anger ?

Bufy. 1 was always angry with myfelf for fpilling
the fale.

Mjyrt. Thou wilt always, wench, be an unbeliever.
But now I recollet too another favourable circum-
flance : About a week ago, when I laid the bride-cake
under my pillow 1 drean.ed of Sir [larry Gauntlet.

Bufy.
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Bufy. Poor- Sir Harry Gauntlet! *Twas your cruel
ufage fent him a travelling.

Myre. 1f any man could have prevailed, I own it
would have been him: But he hath had his abfolute
refufal.

Bufy. And fo have many lovers who have fucceeded.

Myrt. By this day’s faiting I have prepared myfelf
for one experiment more. What o’clock is it 2

Bufy. Almoft ten, Madam.

Myrs. This, I am refo!ved, thall be the laft trial :
I go to make ready the Dumb-cake; ’tis St. Agnes’s
night, and the hour approaches. Now don’t you be
out of the way, Bujy. [ Exi: Myrudla,

Brjy. How ftrong muit be her fuperiiition, when it
can prevail againft her inclination! It hath forced this
Nunnery upon her. Why is nc {o fet opon a Nun-
nery ? It caunnot be the dhncont-uc of poverty, for fhe
is rich. It cannot be difappointed love, for the may
have her choice. She is not made a facrifice to the
avaiice of a Parent, for fhe is an ciphan. Superfti-
tion, in thort, hath got the better of the womnn, and
fhe implicizly y.ves up the pleafures of her youth to her
credulity.  2ais me! it is umpotiole, it cannot be
he! Sir tearry Gaw. et !

S CENE IV.

Bﬁfrs sif l’l’.':'?;‘} C.-.'r&'f!f[."o'-

Sir Harry. 7 Hat! turred -ilgrim, my girl! I
was very luckily a day or two age
informed of Myrtilla’s refolution.

Bujy. But, dear Sir Harwy, how long have you been
returned tony vour travels ?

Sir Harry. Buta very few days; and as much in love
asever. My paflion was beyond the cnre of abfenes,
and I could likke no woman, but as fhe more or lefs
put me in mind of Myrtilla.

Bufy.
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Bufy. Her heart is fortified by foperftition ; the ftars
oppole you, and the planets fight againft you: In
fhort, fhe hath nothing weak about her but her in-
clination.

Sir Harry. Am I quite forgotten, Mrs. Bufy?

Bufy. You have faid fo many fine things to her, that
fhe muft have a very bad memory, or very little vauity,
it fhe does not remember fome of them.

$ir Harry. Do you think no man whatever could di-
vert her from this rafh, extravagant projet ?

Bufy. There are queftions not proper to be anfwered.
Confidantes, Sir, muft not divulge fecrets.

Sir Harry.- Am I come fo opportunely to thy relief,
when thou haft fo uneafy a thing as a fecret within thee ?

Bufy. We are not fo' communicative as you imagine,
A woman, Sir, always fets the true value upon a fecret ;
for fhe never tells it but to her beft Friends.

Sir Marry. But a fecret of this confequence! You
fee, I dare truff you with one firft,  [Gives ker money.

Bufy. When a gentleman is {o open, he always draws
one in to talk freely, in return.— You know, Sir, my
lady is as fuperftitious as an ignorant, doating abbefs :
Her humour by day depends upon her dreams by night ;
fpilling falt throws her into the vapours; fhe lofes
half the week upon the fcore of unlucky days, and
from her cradle fhe hath had an implicit confidence in
all aftrologers, And thofe illiterate fellows have
put this thing in her head.

Sir Harry. And fo your lady, to prove thofe fools
in the right, hath refolved to prove herfelf all her life
in the wrong! If fuperttition did not give up common
fenfe, aftrology would foon lofe all its credit.

Bufp. She juft now indeed was a little wavering. The
wife of Bath is but this moment gone from her ; with
her merry tattling way, fhe almoit laughed her out of
her proje®, and my lady, to my thinking, fcemedto
feel her converfation. My good dame, I fhould have
told you, confulted her hand, and (inall appearancce],

much
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much to her fatisfaQion) contraditted all her former
fortune by a promife of a hufband.

Sir Harry. T'here lies the judgment of an aftrologer,
His predictions always prov: true, when he foretels
that a woman will do what fhe likes.

Byfy. The thing at prefent is fo far undetermined,
that this being St. 4gnes’s night, fhe hath, in all the
forms, prepared the Dumb-Cake; and ’tis my opinion,
her imagination is fo warm taat it -ill deccive her
into an agreeable vifion of the man fhe hath in her
head, and then, Nunnery, adieu !

Sir Harry. The moft lucky incident in the world !
Approaches, by the way of her fuperftition, cannot
fail of fuccefs. With your affiftance, Mrs. Bufy, to-
night U1l play the apparition.

Bufy. Jult my thought, I vow. Ialways had a very

ood opinion of you, Sir Hurry LExaétly at twelve !
Eemember the hour. The key of my room, through
the clofet, will let you into hers. You fee I would go
great lengths to contribufe to my Lady’s happinefs.
I know fhe-is now expetting me, and company I fee
is coming in upon us. . Go with me, and fee me go in,
that you may know where to find my room again, I
fhall expeét you before twelve.

S CENZE V.
Merit, Spigat.

Spigot. TN troth, Mr. Meriz, you are fo very much dif-
guifed, that I can fcarcely believe my own
eyes. You could not be known by your moft intimate
acquaintance. Believe me, Sir, you may fafely go
among any company in the houfe without the leaft
fufpicion.
Merit. You delivered my letter, you fay ?
Spigot. Do you doubt me, Sir? As to fuch kind of
affairs, leave me alone to ferve a good caftomer. Wg‘y.
ir,
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Sir, T was bred up a drawer in London, and if I had
not turned my hand to this fort of bufinefs, how think
you I got wherewithal to fet up an Inn? When he
called igor a frefh bottle, I took the opportunity, and
while I gave him the glafs with one hand, I gave her
the letter with t'other. Mafter Phavdon makes but
fparing reckonings, and it would be no great lofs, if
he fhould ever find me out, and take to the Red-Lion
over the way.

Merit. If 1 miftake not, youn were faying that you
overheard fome of the difcourfe.—I think, %lr. Spigot,
you have never a handfome filver tankard in the houfe.

Spigot. 1 make it my requeft that it may have your
honour’s arms upon it, to put me in mind of drinking
your health: But, alack-a-day, Ihad aimott forgot it,
we muft drink the Lady’s. Here, Drawer, abottle of
wine ! Sit you down, Sir,—I can’t help faying that
your honour hath made a very handfome choice, and
The will be a rare fortune. Set down the bottle and
glafles, and about your bufinefs, Sirrah,

M:rit. She does not then fhew the leaft fymptoms
of compliance.

Spiget. A rare obftinate Girl, i’faith! If fhe prove
always in the right, fhe will make a moft excellent wife.
But, a plague on it, .my wife is always obftinate, and
2. - in the wrong, and that, you will fay, is a little
proveking : But we muft all take our chance. Yonder
comes (;r//?, you can never be knhown, and from him
we may learn more of the matter.

Merit. 1 never faw him, By all means ak him
to fit down.

Spigot. The young fellow, your rival, is with him.
[‘Ta Merit agart.] Mafter Griff, if you and your friend

ave no particular affizirs, this honeft- gentleman and ¥
qal be obliged to you for your company.

SCENE
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S CENE VL

Spigot, Merit, Grifft, Doggrell.

.Dog.I Marry that old put’s daughter, Mafter Grif? /
I know my duty to my family better. Befides,
I am atually in love too with a woman of condition.
Tho’ he hath my fortune in his hands, neither that,
nor my perfon are at his difpofal.

Griff. Mr. Plowdon is my very good friend; and as
my ‘mill hath his conftant cuftom, [ may, in a manner,
fay that I owe my bread to him ; fo thatI ought to be
fo neighbourly to him as to with him a gougharvcﬂ,
or {o; but farther than that, d’ye fee, I have nothing
to fay to him nor his daughter neither.

Spigat. If you are not upon private affairs, Gentle-
men, we beg you to join converfation. You fee, Sir,
I make ufe of a landlord’s privilege. ’T'is the whole
amufement of my life to givide myfelf among my
guelts, forI love to entertain them all as well as I can.
Now this is the way I live every day of my life.

Grift. The affair we were talking of is no fecret. It
hath fet the whole Inn in an uproar. This is the young

entleman Mr. Plawdon intended for his daughter;
gut it feems the gentleman hath other intentions of his
own.

Spiget. You are his neighbour and friend, Mr. G'n"ﬂ;
I left you juft now together. You fhould perfuade him
to temper.

Grift. Why, as a neighbour and friend, Mr. Spiges,
he claims the privilege of being more unreafonable
with me than with any body elfe. His daughter, I
muft own, is a fine, obftinate girl, and feems refolved
never torepent of her over-hafty obedience. I miftake
her fhrewdly or fhe hath other grift to grind; and if

Vou. IlL U the
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fhe hath, Mr. Doggrell, adad, is even with her, for
her mill he owns is not for his Turn.

Merit. Does fhe give him no anfwer at all?

Grift. Not a word; fhe is as ftill and filent as a
mill-pool, and juft like that, only becaufe fhe cannot
have her own way; but, in troth, fhe will have itat
laft, or break bounds. So I told him, which put him
in a Elaguy pafficn. He then grew fo obftreperous,
that (though I am a Miller) he was too noify for me ; and
fo I left him determined to lock up his daughter to-
night in the next room to his own.

Dog. Let us have done with that old fool and his
daughter. What think you, Landlord, of the lady in
the Nun’s habit ? Is not the a moft delicious picce ?

Spigot. Hah! Mr. Doggrell, are you thereabouts?

Dog. Her manner, her behaviour, her converfation,
befpeak her a woman of condition. A fine gentleman
would not beshrown away upon her. I hate any thing
that is vulgar.

Merit. Then to refcue a young Lady from being
immured in a convent, is an amour of fpirit. Hath
the beauty, Sir, cqual to her birth ?

Deg. You muft know, Sir, till I faw her, my Mufe
was my only miftrefs; but fhe hath given me an idea
of beauty beyond all poetical defcription. The Sun,
Moon and Stars, and fuch kind of things, are not fu-
blime enough for her, I feel fhe hath infpired me; my
imagination is on the wing; ’tis impoffiblc not to
write, And I know by her eye fhe hath a foul fufcep.
tible of verfe.

Merit. *Tis the rcfolution, Sir, of a man of fenf¥,
Would you allow another to chufe you a companion
or a friend ¢ Without doubt, no. 'K/[uch lefs furely
would 1 allow another to chufc me a wife. *Tis an
impofition for life; and a man of {pirit hates all im-

ofition.
~ Grifl. Now, to my thipking, there s very little choice
in the matter, for women are no {coner made wives
than
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than they become all alike. Why there’s Mr. Spigat’s
wife now hath my wife’s ways to a hair. Thelr clacks
are eternally going. They will take a world’ of care
off our hands too, and you may hear them governing
the family all the houfe over, and all the day long.
Morit. Love-verfes, Sir, are very infinuating, and
thofe, with perfeverance, mult undermine the firongelt
refolution. You will excufe me, Gentlemen, it grows
late.—~This Fool’s Converfation hath given me'IHope.
[7o Spiget.] Gentlemen, your Servant.
A5 the Company arc breaking up, Enter Alifon.

S CENE VIL

Spigot, Grift, Doggrell, Alifon.

Alif. Y my fay, Lads, I fhall not part with you

yet. - This going to bed every night, unlefs
upon a good occafion, is the banc of all good fociety.
I ever thought fleep fo much time loft; but I never
could perfuade any one of my five hulbands to be of
this opinioa. Come fit you down, Mafter Griff. For
fhame, Younker! Going to bed! If a woman is in
the cafe, you have indeed the only gentleman-like ex-
cufe for leaving your botile.  Fill about, Landlord, ’tis
your intereft to encourage mirth. In troth, Mr. Dog-
grell, I have many precepts, and much matter of ad-
vice to give you, but if company ftays for you, and
you have any thing to do befides fleep, get you to bed,
and leave us to our wine; for I would, upon no account,
be any gentlewoman’s hindrance. Come, Boy on t’o-
ther hand of me then. Here’s to your inclinations.
Poh! Fill a bumper, Goodman Gri#f, and ghen you
drink your own inclinations too. You fee my bonny
hoft there fets you a good example,—By my troth, a
handfome young fellgw!—And [ am far enough ad-
vanced in years to have a taite for thefe fort of ftriplings.

Uz Dog,
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Dog. Myrtilla! divine Myrtilla! [ Drinking.

Alif. And why not Florinda ? Ever lay hold of the
woman you can come at. Now to my thinking, Plow-
don’s daughter is a good fightly wench. \5&:11: Ia
young fellow, in troth I coulg not baulk her.

Grift. Nor I neither.

Dog. Were I a Miller, T fhould fay fo too. Why
thou canft not look upon a woman with the eye of a
gentleman.

Griff. But I can look upon a woman with the eye of a
man ; that is to fay, confider a woman as a woman.
Now P’ll be judged by my Dame here, if that is not
looking upon a woman as fhe would be looked upon.

Alif. 'Thefe nice diftin®ions, my Boy, are not be-
coming your youth. But pray, Younker, let me know
in what light a gentleman confiders a woman ?

Dig. As a woman fit for a gentleman. There’sa
talte in the choice of 2 woman.

Grift. Mifs Florinda, for aught I know, may nct
be for your tooth : She will not break her heart, ‘that
I can tell you; the young woman is as unwilling as
yourfelf, and in refuiing her, you only difappoint her
of the pleafure of difobedience. Yet for all that,
Mafter Plowdon fwears he will bring matters about at
Iaft: For why, quoth he, fhould I be more fcrupulous
than other parents ? And indeed what is it to him whe-
ther, forfooth, you love one another or no ?

Dog. How love works in the imagination ! Mjyr¢-
tilla ! divine Myrtilla !

Alif. Why divine Myrtil'a? What fignifies thinking
of 2 woman as an angel? You would have a much bet-
ter chance by confidering her, and talking to her asa
woman.

Dog. Had I fuch an advocate as you, Madam

Alif. You would do juft as you do now, fit ftill and
think of her, and fo difcredit my recommendation.
B:lieve me, Lad, a woman iseften won by fpeaking
without thinking, but never by thinking without
fpezking. Dog.
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Dog. Could I be fo happy as to haveyou, Dame, for
my introducer!

Alif. Bat why will you have any introducer at all?
Love is always the better heard, when he is his own ad-
voeate, and without witnefles. And fo, fripling, you
look upon me of an age fit only to fet young folks to-
gether, and think of times patt. :

Dog. I beg your pardon, Madam.—Could T have
feen Alyrtilla’s ‘maid, I fhould not have prefumed to
have talked to you upon this fubjcét:

Alg/. Upon what fubje? You may fpeak f.cely,
Younker.

Spigor. The gentleman, perhaps may be upen the
referve before company.

Grif. Aud fo may my good Dane. teo.

Bog. For that matter, Sir, I am net athamed of
fhewing my verfes, 1 own.I have-wris upon her. . AlLT
atk, Madam, is, that you would do me the oflicc of a
Zephyr, and bear. my fighs to the lady.

([T akes a paper out of his pocker.

Alif. We have no private affiurs at prefent.  We’ll
all break up together.~——You fhall thew the verfes
by and by in my own room ; and there we'll conlider
how I may be ot. ufe.to you.

Deg. Upon my word, I have no fcruples, nor gver
had, of communicating my poetry, Nay, pray,
Gentlémen, I fhould be gladof your opinion. [ xewnt
Spigot and Gritt. Doggrell avalking and reading ta Aimfelf:

Alif. Letus into my room then ftripling ; there we
can talk cafier and freer. ['hate to be vver heard by
tapfters and fervant-maids. Put up your verfes, Sir.
Spigot and Griff are gone, and I.am f{ure you have read
them before.—He ‘s conceited; he is afool; but he
is young and handfome, and an opportunity at my time
of life 1s not.to be loft. My minl gives me that I fhall
make fomething of this young fellow. Thafe conceited
cpxcembs, whe impofe upon themfelves, tempet their

U 3, herel
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honeft neighbours to impofe upon them toc. Now, be-
caufe he hath had one woman offered him, his vanity
thinks no woman can deny him.

In love, he's like the dog, (that foolifh glutton)
Who for a thadow loft fubftantial mutton.

#5588 R EEEB2E8E088888888 80

A C T II1.

SCENE L

MyrTILLA’S Apartment.
Mﬁ”’ Bﬂﬁ .

Bufy. )TIS late, Dame, and my Lady requires
my attendance; fo I muft beg to be ex-
cufed ’till to- morrow.

Alif. Nay, Mrs Bufy, 1 will not be denied. I muft,
and will fpeak with you. Your Lady, I know, hath a
kindnefs for Mifs Plavden ; beiides, by what you have
f2id of ker, I am fure you too wifh her well; and ¥
muft acquaint you, your love can never be more fea~
fonably thewn than juft now ; for the girl is in immi-
nent danger of warriage.

Bufy. To-morrow, my good Dame: Let us talk
over this affair to-morrow. But what, after all, in the
name of love, would you have my Lady do?

Akf. Have her do? Have her take the natufal diver-
fion of weman, and play the coquet. Mr. Doggrell,

you
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you know, is fmitten with her; and the leaft encou-
ragement from her, would take him quite off from Fl-
rinda. By flattering and deceiving him, I would have
her divert herfelf, and fave her friend.

Bufy. To be fure, Dame, I muft know her way of
thinking ; and I know fhe hates herfelf for fo far med-
dling in the affair already. She loves Florinda, I grant
you, and would do mech for her: But to expofe her
charafler again, as fhe calls it!—pthaw ! pfhaw ! Iknow
fhe never will confent to it.

Alif. I would not have you be too pofitive, girl, A
lady may be cool and pglegmatic enough to refufe a
man ; but to deny herfelf the fatisfattion of deceiving
aman! I muft beg your pardon for that!——I know
fomewhat of women too, Mrs. Bu/fy, and I will not be-
lieve any thing fo very improbable.——For my part, I
don’t know whether that 13 not the greater pleafure of
the, two.

Bufy. To convince you, Dame, that I myfelf would
do any thing, in my power, to ferve Mifs Plhavdos,—
But after all, what canIdo? For I know my Lady
will upon no account confent to fee the young fellow
again.

gdixy: But you may flatter him with the hopes of it,

Bﬁ:. Uﬁm my word, Dame, at this time ’tis im-
poffible. y Lady wants me this moment.—If you
. could contrive to play off the young fellow, you may
fay for me what you pleafe.

Alif. But methinks, if poflible, I would fain have
your Lady fee him. Yet, hold.- If you could
procure me Myrzilla’s drefs and veil——I would under-
take it myfeiﬂ)

Bufy. We have fettled it then—— fo, now leave me ;
s foon as I have put my Lady to bed you fhall have it.
I’ll vouch for any thing you fay or do, and you fhall
impoi~ upon him in your own way. But, hark ! Whe’s
at the door ?

Alif. "T'is Mr. Doggrell.  May he come in?

Bip.
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Bxfy. By no means.—I can’t, Sir, talk to-you now.
My Dame here, will inform you of my readinefs to do
you good offices, Let him know, Madam, that [ can-
not be feen to night. In about an hour I fhall have
the drefs ready for you. Go to him then, Dame, and
fix your aflignation.  Away, [ beg you, for I hear my
Lady coming. [Exir Alifon.] ow can any mortal
refufe to aflilt a fellow-creature in fuch a dreadful cir-
cumftance! There is no barbarity like a forced mar-
riage. Such a wife is a perfe&t galley-flave ; always
in difagreeable, fhecking company, and chained for
life, to row one'way and look another.

S CENE 1
Myrtilla, Bujj.

Myriilla, O what purpofe have I given myfelf all

T this trouble ? I am convinged I thall fee
nothing but my winding-fheev; and that muftbe a moft
borrid, fhocking fight! Hark! Is not that a death-
watch ?

Bufy. ’Tis only the watch your Ladyfhip lent me to
put you in mind of the Lour.

Myrt. 1vow, Bufy, the hour is fo near, I tremble
every joint of me. Well, what o’clock is.it ?

Bujfy. It wants two or three minutes of twelve,

Myr¢. The cake here is ready, prepared.too by the
infallible receipt. Every thing upon this tahle 1 hope
remains untouchied, and in. the very place I left it.
Take off the cover. So. Now every thing is in or-
der.

Bufy. The ceremony 15 fo near at hand, that it is
pow high time for me to leave you.

Myrt. Hold! Stay! 1T fhall dieif:Iamp left alone.
Youhall not ftir ! I cannot fupport it.——PRlace your-
f.:f in the corngr of the room.  In that.chair, yonder,

Bufy,
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Bufy. But if, after the clock ftrikes twelve, one word
fhould efcape us, the whole charm is broken ; and when
we have any body to fpeak to, you know, Madam, words
often ilip from us without thinking. I’Ml be within call,
Madam.

Myre. Twill have you ftay. Sit you down in the
piace I bid you. Whatever you fee or hear, fay no-
thing,

.Bufy. 1 know my duty, Madam ; for to be fure,
that woman does not deferve to ferve a Lady, who ¢an-
not bedeaf, dumb, and blind whenever: it is conveni-
ent. Now I will fay that for myfelf—[The clock frikes
twelve.

[4s the clock is {frﬁfxg, Myrtilla, &y figns, Rops the
difcourfe. Shke retires flep by flep, and feats her-
JHf at the table in a melancholy poffure. Bufy, in
like manner, tak:s her pofi.  Sir Harry Gauntlet
enters, places himfelf in the chair over againft
Myrtilla ; cats, and drinks ; he then addrgﬁ: her
in dumb-fhiyw ; fhe continues in the fam: pofture ;
ke now rifes, approaches, and kneels.

S CE N E IL

Myrtilla, Bufy, Sir Harry Gauntlet.

Sir Ha'ny.IN fhort, Madam, you (ee deftiny will have
it fo. Love pleads for me, and .he afped®
of the Planets favour me. What muft be, muft be, 1f
the Incantation reftrain your tongue, confent with your
eyes; Idon’t infi't upon a verbal declaration. What !
both your tongue and eyes under commaud ! Are you
awoman ¢ This is fupernatural ! Is this delicate hand
real ! [He cffers to take her hand, fhe [hricks, and runs
out of the room.
SCENE
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S CE N E 1V,

Sir Harvy Gauntlety Bufy.

Buj. 0O, you umhinkini creature ; you have
‘ G fpoiled all.  You had forgot you were 2
pifit.

Sir Haryy. P11 follow her.

Bufy. You will but mnake the matter worfe. You
will ruin the whole affair. 'What bufinefs had you to
be talking ?

Sir Harry. Why had you not told me fo? One can
never expect to gain upon a woman by filence, unlefs
*tis to let her talk without interruption; for women
love to have talk always a going ; when they are tired
of talking themfelves, thcy%ikc to be talked to.

Bajy. Hark! What noife was that?=—As I Five, the
whole houfe is in an uproar. You will lofe your mi-
firefs, your miltrefs her reputation, and 1 the reward
you promifed me. What fhall wedo ?

Sir Harry A good fteady affurance may ftill impofe
upon her credulity. We may have another opportuni-
ty. Affirm, perfift, thatycu neither faw or E.eard any
thing. - Superitition is inclined to believe what is im-
probable. In the mean time, I'll play the apparition
and vanifh,

Bujy. Away! for company are coming in upon us.

SCENE
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S CENE V

M’rf}‘”a, dbf“.

Myrtilla. O W happy was it that you fell in my
H way ! I was frightened to that degrec—
Alj. Gracious! Madam, and what was the matter?
Hath love committed burglary, and broken into your
Bed-chamber? Sleeping or waking, to my thinking, 2
man is a good, convenicnt companion ; believe me, pre-
cious, & hufband will fave you from all thefe frights.

Myrt. Blefs me: Hold! ah !—there he is again,

A%f. What? Where ? Where is he? Gracious!
Madam, you made me {tart.

Myrt. My dear Dame, I beg your pardon. It made
fo deep an impreflion upon me, that Fancy recalls my
fears,

A/, Do you fee now, my dear Lady, thefe are fome
of the fcare-crows that attend virginity., Whims, vi-
fions and vapours ; juft my cafe when I was a maid, as
I hope for a help-mate!

Myre. Bufy. Where 1s the wench gone ? Bufy ! Buj!
where are you ?

§ S ENE VL

Myrtilla, Alifon, Buty

Bufy. ADAM.

; Myrt. Where do you run? Why do you
leave me ? There is more vexation with thefe creatures!
I vow ’tis intolerable,

Eus,
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Nay, friend, you may very decently pledge me, for by
your own ruie it muft be a match.

Myre. Itell you, I hate the fellow mortally.

Alif. So much the better for him, fay I. e had
better have your hate before marriage, than after ; for
the man, fome time or other, muflt know a woman ia
all her humours.

Myre. 1 had got the better of every paffion but curi-
ofity. Why 4id I revive this abominable creature in
my imagination ? There is a ring too in_yonder fnuff
of the candle! How fhall I get off from this affair?

Alif. A wedding one, by my troth ! By that light,
child, you muft wear one !

Myrt Do you believe then, Dame, that I muft ine-
vitably {ubmit to this fortune ?

Alif. Never take an averfion to the man before you
are married to him. There is a time, Madam, for ail

things.

Airr. Baut, perhaps, this may be all delufron, and my
fancy may have impofed upon me.

Alif. By every thing you fay or do, I fee plainly you
have man at heart; fthew yourfelf a woman ¢hen, and
follow your inclinations. But if you are itill undeter-
mined, here is now in the inn one of the moit cunning
men that ever drew circlé ; hear what he fays. ‘To be
fure Madam, he foretold me two or three of my huf-
bands, and defcribed them to me to a hair. Lookye,
bird, if you find him of a contrary opinicn, you muft
do what nornc of us care to do, give up your own, and
be married as foon as you can. Sure, Madam, you muit
have heard of Dottor A/?rolade !

Mjyrt. Many of my acquaintance have told me the
firangeft things of him ! T own it would ftagger me pro-
digioufly, if his preditions to-morrow morning fhould
ldﬁ;’ with what I faw to-night. I really then don’t
know what I fhould do. Are all my things in order
for going to bed ? You will follow me, Bufy. Good
night to you, Dame.

Yo.. HI. X Alif.
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Alif. Sweet dreams, lucky omens, and happy pre-
di&tions attend you honey ! [Exit Myrulla.

Bufs. As foon as I have put my Lady to bed, and can
get away from her, under covert of her drefs, you fhall
anfwer for her; and fo Dame, I put Mifs Plowdon’s
aftair gntirely under your management.

S$ C EN E VIL

Alifon, Doggrell.

Alifon. ET me dieif Idon’t like this young fool;
and ten to one but in this adventure, I
#hall gain a double end, fave Florinda, and ferve myfelf.

Dog. You muft pardon my impatience, Madam ;
for I cannot gg to bed ’till I .know the fuccefs of my
poetry. Have you given her the verfes ?

Alif. She’s won, %\e’s charmed, fhe’s thy own, my
lad. " As I hope for indulgence, fhe read them; like
a lover. She languithed; fhe fighed; fhe praifed
them ; fhe rcpeatef them ; and fhe felt them to fuch a
deEree, that 1f I had not known they had been yours,
1 fhould have thought fhe had written them herfelf.

Dsg. So then I may prefume upon hope.

Aly. Upon certainty, my boy, if you purfue her in
the way you ought. Poetical feet alone will never do.
Why 4pe/lo himiclf was forced to run Mifs Daphne out
of breath.——All women love a chace, and will twift
and turn like a hare, though they refolve to be caught
atlaft. By thofe little freaks and gambols they try wﬁe-
ther their lovers be ftaunch, or not. '

Deg. Every little circumftance touches the heart of
alover. Was fhe very inquifitive? Were you very par-
ticular and partial in your anfwers ? I long to know
the whole converfation.

Alif.
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Alif. She afked at leaft above a hundred queftions
about you, before fhe had patience to ftay for an an-
fwer; and [ told her——Ah, benedicite ] Whar did I
not tellher ! Gracious! Sure, Mr. Deggrell, I was almoit
in love with my own defcripticn. Now, as to men,
you muft know, there is no woman that knows me,
but will take my recommendation. But, harkye, young
man, let me know how you intend to anfwer your cha-
raster? I have promifed much for you, and if you-do
as you fhould, ?know your youth with my experience
muftcarry her, Tell me now how you mean te attack
her?

Dog. In form, Madam. All great Ladics, I know,
love form.

Alif. In public, I grant you, you can never treat her
with too much of it ; but in private, they will rake it
mortally ill of you, if you forgot they are women, 4
téte & téte puts us all upon the level, and love then is
the only civility.

Daog. I doubt myfelf; for asyetI am but a novice
in courtfhip,

Al Now, to my thinking, you feemfo jultly fen.
fible of your own merits, that you can hardly want af-
furance,

Dog. Dut affurance may be interpreted as folly and
infolence, and treated accordingly.

Alif. Never, ftripling, when applied in proper féafon.
With a competent flocﬁ: of that, you can never be at a
lofs. Why, you would not, fure, put the woman to
difficulties, and require it of: her! Unlefs one of the
parties have it, I pray you, which way can love go on ?

Dog. May I hope then, Madam, for an interview ?

A’iﬁi Think of what fhe-hopes from it.

Dog. But I fear. my natural bathfulnefs.

Af% Why then will you fec her at all, and diforedit
yourfelf, and my recommendation! Raife your cou-
rage with a glafs of wine, my lad, and den’t be .auk-

X 2 ward.
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ward.  Go, do as 1 bid you ; for I would fain have you
malke fomething of this affair. Does notan affignation at
this fecret hour of the night, give you a hint not to be
too much upon the referve * This at once puts you up-
on an eafy footing :~~if you diftruft your own behaviour,
drink yourfelf up to prefence of mind, -and, I'll anfwer
tor it, you win her,

S CE N E VHL
Deggrell, Alifinn, Buyy.

Bup. Y Lady has a word or two to fay to me in

rivate, before fhe admits you, Sir.—So

that I hope, Dame, you too will excufe me,—~You'll
gind every thing ready for you in the next room .

[ Afide ro Alifon.

Al I cannot leave Mr. Doggrell in better hands ;
remember my advice, and don’t be bafhfol, So, now
I have delivered him over to your {riend(hip, and good
offices, I have, alack-a-day, nothing more to do but
to go to bed and {leep. [Exit Alifon.

ufy. As feon as my Lady is ready to receive you,
Ill bring you word, Sir, and have the honour of intro-
ducing you.

Deg. Your civilities. Madam, are beyond recom-
pence. I fhall impatiently, Madam, attend your fum-
mons. In the mean time a bumper or two fhall raife
my courage, and infpirit my converfation, [ 4fide.

SCENE
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S CENE IX

Bupy, Alifon.

off this fool, and fave Mifs Plrwdon.

Bufy. 1always loved: the girl, that’s certain ; but’tis
as much as my place is worth if my Lady fhould-come
to know of this frolic ; fo, my dear Dame, if ever any
thing comes to light, you muit take care to keep me
out of the {crape. ' -

Alif. Never doubt my difcretion, Mrs. Bufy.

Bafp. Sothen—now, Dame, I'll prepare you fer the
part.  Let me die, if 1 thould care to put vn:the drefs;
1hould be-afraid it might prove ominous.

[ Drefes Adifon in the weil,

Alif. There is nothing in-outward appearance, girl.
A cloak and band do not make a-man rcligious ; nora
prudifh look, nor a Nun’s habis, make a- woman chafte.
Till now I was ever a plain-dealer.  Every woman
hath Ler frailties, and the fin of hypocrify was very
feldom mine ; but a diligent woman, and a good houfe-
wife, muft turn her Land to every thing,

Bujfy. -You will be fure to bring me the drefs to-mor«
row before my Lady rifes. i .

Alif. Depend upon it Mrs. Bufy, I fhall be puntual
in every thing,

Bufy. Now then, Dame, if you are ready, I'll go and
introduce your lover, and then to bed. I fhall be im-
patient to laugh-over this adventure with you to-mor-
row. [ Exit Bufy.

Alif. Thole have a rare, eafy, .indolent time of ir,
to be fure, whofe inclinations grow old with their con-
ftitutions ; but that is not my cafe. 1 fhould have a

X 3 {ire

dﬁﬁx.-HAVE you fecured the door 7 I long to play
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fine time of it, i’fackins, to let cuftom and the world be
judges of my conftitution, which, in troth, hath worn
oat two brace and a half of brave jolly hufbands alrea-
dy, and is yet. never the worfe for it. Alack-and-well-
a-day, that ever love was fin, fay [! But hold ; L muft
now f{uit my talk to the formality of my habit.

S CENZE X

Alifon, Bufy, Dogerell.

Bufy. YOU were in the right indeed, Sir, to finifh

your bottle. That laft bumper will help
to keep up the difcourfe, and give a fpur to your gal-
lantry. Mr. Doggrell, Madam.

Alif. Don’t’leave the candles flaring in.my eyes—Sct
them upon yonder table.—When I want you, Bufy, I
{hall czll.. But.now I think on’t you.may go to bed,
I fball want you no more to-night. [Exir Bufy.] Mn
Deggrell, your fervant.

ogv ‘T'he joy, the tranfport,.the hurry of {pirits,
the wifaes, the fears, that perplex a paflicnate lover,
Rave quite difconcerted me, What fhall I fay ? How
fhall I addrefs. you ? Madam——Madam.~I hope you
will.))a.rdon my confufien, and and——

Alif. 1 am fure I can hardly pardon myfelf. Don't
you.think me very odd, Mr, D’Ogrelle in trufting my-
{¢lf and you with fuch an uncommon vifit ? But | beg
you, Sir, don’t talk to me of wifhes, fears,.and hurry
of fpirits. Now you may think it all affe@ation ; but
1 really can’t.abide all {fuch fort of immode#t expreffi-
ons. vaow, Mr. D'Ogrelle, 1 think your verfes charm-
ing ; I wifh you had chofen a more agreeable fubject.

Dog. The verfes, Madam, were none of mine.
Love dictated them, I only tranfcribed them : In the

attempt
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attempt I may. be cenfured as a poet, but ought to be
excufed as a lover.

Alif. But, dear Mr.. D’Ogrelle, how thall I excufe
myfelf for this indifcretion ? All you fine men are apt
to put flrange interpretations uf:on the little innocent
Liberties of women. I mortally hate myfelf now for
what I have done. I know you maft think me moft
monftroufly ridiculous. But if you give it the moft
malicious tun, (as aaweman would give it,) I bluth to
guefs- what yow muft think of me.

Dog. I'll tell you, Madam, fincerely what I do think
of you. I fee you.as a lover, [ think of you as a lover.

Alif. Oh! Dear Sir, don’tthink of me in that way, I
beg it of you: And now we are alone, to talk to me of
lovetoo! I knew you were thinking of what-you fhould
not think of.

Dog. Since then you know my thoughts

Alif. Why, fure-you won't have the aflurance to con-
fefs them! By your thinking this way of me, I know
you muit have a prodigious ftock. of vanity ; for thofe
men that have too good an opinion of themfelves, have
always too bad a one of women:

Dog. Nay, Madam ;. now you oblige me to explain-
myfelf. 1f honourable love

Alif. But, dear Sir, —confider we are alone. Con-
fider too, that it is not proper and decent for a womare
of my cloth to hear every thing. But when one hath
done an indifcreet thing,.one never knows where it will
end. I vow, I with I had never feen. you.

Dgg. What are you afraid of, dear Madam ? What
bave you done ?

Aly/. Nay, I tremble only to think what you may do.

Doz. But fure, Madam, there are fome little inno-
cent liberties that are allowed in the moft difcreet ad-
drefs. For example, Madam, the liberty of glances
was never denied a lover. Let this malicious cloud
then no longer eclipfe the funfhine of your beauty.

Alife
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Alif. Defitt, I beg you, Thefe liberties do-not be-
come you, Sir.

Dog. Why not become me, Madam ? I fhall be-
have myfelf like a Gentleman.

Alif. To tell one fo too is very impudent. You
know, Mr, D’Ogrelle, that is a very impudent expreflion.
I might, indeed, have expeéied all this.—-But it is too
late now,

Dog, My addreffes, Madam, are honourable. My
family, my eftate, are by no means contemptible. I
propofe myfelf as a hufband.

Alif. As a hufband! That, indeed, is a very diffe-
rent behaviour. Ivow I was horribly frightened, when
you talk’d of behaving yourfelf like a Gentleman.

Dog. Confider the propofal, Madam. Ihope, Ma-
dam, you are convinced that I love you.

Alif. Convinced! 1 don’t know what you mean.
Convinced ! I am, fure Sir, I have allowed you no li-
berties.

Dog. By this hand, I fwear I love you. [Kifes it.]

Al /. Really, Mr. D’Ogielle, you are monftrous rude.
Let my hand go; do, dear Mr. £’Ogrelie, now do.~——
I dare not make a noife at this time of night, and that,
to be fure, you know by your behavicur.

Dog. You miftake me, Madam ; my addrefs is ho-
nourable.

Alif. You may bte fure, Mr. D’Ogrelle, whatever I
think, I never fhall tell you.that I like you, therefore,
pray, afk no more queftions. Though, indeed, if I
were inclined to marriage But have done, dear Mr.
D'Ogrelle; for I will not be afked any more queftions
about any fuch kind of thing. )

Deg. In this room, Madam, our converfation nray,
perhaps, be overheard.

Alif. By no means, Sir——1I vow I won't truft you
in my bedchamber. Yet after all, ’tis difagreeable too
to have all the world overhear our difcourfe. I take it
for granted, Sir, you won’t be rude. But from a

Nunnery
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Nunnery to 2 hufband, methinks, is too defperate a
tranfition. If it were not fo late—To-morrow—Well
then To-morrow I will allow you to talk to me—
and fo, Sir, good night to you.—-What do you mean ?
¥ beg you, Sir, don’t be impertinent.———1I hate myfelf
now for havinﬁrfo much curiofity~—For once then I
will trutt myfelf to your civility ; For I muft hear
what you can fay for yourfelf: l{'c:, I own, 'tis not ve-
ry difcreet of me.

Though we refift the man’s folicitation,

There’s double danger in an aflignation ; }
We're often loft by woman’s inclination.

LEES TS S22 ES S

A C T IV,

§$ CENE L

Sir Harty Gauntlet, Bufy.

Bufy. DOCTOR Aftrolabe will be here this minate;
for my Lady appointed him in this room
at this hour. I’ll keep her from breaking in upon you
till you have brib’d him to your intereft.. If this af-
fair be rightly carried on (though fhe hath refufed you
{o often) you have her; I know fhe will confent the
firft time you fee her. [have expeted you here with
the utmoit impatience. Your ftay might have {poiled
our whole fcheme.
Sir Harry.
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Sir Harry. I have been unluckily faftened upon by
an impertinent Univerfity acquaintance, and it was with
the utmott difficulty (he was fo full of his amours and
his poetry) that 1 got rid of him. And, at laft, I was
obliged to promife him a. hearing, or he would have
followed me.

Buy. D’'Ogrelle. Is not that his name ?

Sir Harry, Ay, Doggrell.

Buy. A mof ridiculous conceited creature! I have
not time now to tell you his ftory ; for Do&or. 4ffrolate,
I fee, is coming. I'll keep my Lady off, to give you
what time I'can to prepare the fcheme.. Succefs at-
tend: you.

S CENE IL

Sir Harry Gauntlet, Aftrolabe.

Aftrolabe, I Profefs, I expeQed to have found a Lady.

In order to wait upon you, Sir, I was
forced to interrupt my ftudies. I do, indeed, fome-
times wait upon Ladies in their own apartments; but
the Gentlemen always come to mine. You took me off
from calculating a great Lady’s nativity ; and the life
of moft Ladies is extremely perplexed and intricate.
Tis a hard thing to trace them through all their unac-
countable ways of life!. And really,. Sir, to tell what.
any woman will do, isa ftudy exceedingly difficult, be-
caufe even but an hour beforehand, ’tis what they them-
felves cannot tell you, Indeed, Sir, I was very forry to
be interrupted.

Sir Harry. But an interruption in a regular way,
Dottor. Why the greateft lawyers and phyficians are
always ready to excule this fort of interruptions.

[Fees him.

Aftro..
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Afiro. O dear, Sir!—This is what [nevercan take
all from any. gentleman. [ am willing to oblige as far
as lies within the circumference of my art, and efpe-
cially a perfon who hath applied to me in fo handfome
a manper, Let me know how I can-ferve you. Pre-
pofe your bufinefs.

Sir Harry. Ikoow, Doftor, that you sre provided
with general anfwers for the common queftions of your
cuftomers, and.I grant you it fhould be fo; ’tisin the
way of bufinefs. But that is not my affair; I want
your aflitance as-a friend.

Aftro. You have the appearance of fo much honour,
Sir, that you cannot mean to draw me in to expofe and
betray myfelf. If you haveany commands, let me know
in what manner I can be ufeful to you.

Sir Harry. 1 muit -acquaint you then, Do&or; that
I am in love with a lady who 1s entirely governed b
fuperftition. ’Twas fhe that fent for you, to confult
you about her marriage. What I want, Dofor, isto
perfonate you, and to anfwer all her queftions. Iknow
the foretelling this match will make your fortune as
well as mine, for you fhall have all the credit of it.

J_éf?ro. I truft myfelf and my profefion in your
hands.

Sir Harry. As for the fience, Doétor, i fhall not
difparage it. I have the twelve figns by heart, my
memory is pretty well ftocked with LEC cant phrafes of
Aftrology, and I fhall take care to be moft learnedly
unintelligle.

Aftro. You know the fcience fo thoroughly, Sir, that
one would think you had made it your profeffion.
This, Sir, in our way, I call my hieroglyphical Cap,

(Puts it on Sir Hg.rry’s head.

This, Sir, 1s the wand of incantation.

[Giwes him the Wand.

It gives a charming, diabolical air to all the gib-
berifh we utter; and when you have put on my gown,
I have at once invefted you with all my learning.

Sir Harry.
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Sir Hagrry. But I fheuld have a face too, proper to
the habit. A beard and a pair of whitkers would givé
a magical turn to my countenance, and make my
figure altogether more awful and folemn. Have you
not a fpare beard for a friend ?

Aftro. 1 have laid myfelf open to you, Sir, and fhall
confide in you in every thing. Rather than you fhall
be at a lofs for fo neceffary a dignity, I will.diveft my
own chin of its fcience. You now fee a man reduced
by extravagance, and fkulking from his creditors.
Other people have lived upon my follies.and now I
am living upon the follies of others. To your poft,
Sir! the ladies are coming. If I am feen in this con-
dition, I may be difcovered; and, in this bufinefs, our
reputation is as tender as a lady’s ; ’tis never to be re-
gained, if ever we are found out.

S CE N E IL

Sir Harry Gauntlet, Myrtilla, Bufy, Alifen.
Alif. WHY how now, Do&or! Don’t you remem-

ber your old acquaintance? Good lack,
good lack! you are moft firangely altered.

Sir Harry. Watching and reading the Rars, Madam,
are {ludies that wear a man’s coaftitution moft confu-
medly. ’Tis not only women, you fee, that are gi-
ven to change, every thing is variable; kingdoms,
friends, and fathions ; all change.

Myr. Is your name /frolabe, Sir?

Sir Harry. Yes, Madam, I am known and fought
after by the name of Do&tor Affrolabe. Germany had
the honour of my birth, and Scerpic was afcendant at
my nativity. I ftudied the occult fciences under an
Egyptian necromancer. I was born an adept, and have
done wonders from my cradle, for I am not only the

feventh
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feventh fon, but the fon of the feventh fon. T give
? tketch of my profi€iency, your ladyfhip muft ob-
erve

Bufy. There was a ftroke of art! your ladyfip !
How could he know fhe had a title? He muit be a
moft prodigious great man to be fure.

Myre. 1 won't have you talk, Byfy. Have done with
your impertinent remarks, and be filent.

Sir Harry. My head, Madam, is a perfcét ceeleftial
microcofm, like the concave and the convex of the
heavens, lined with planets, and powdered with con-
ftellations. Let your queftion be within my cyclopede.
But I love not to puzzle ladies with terms of art. Your
bufinefs, Madam, is infcribed in your forehead, and
the fates decrec your happinefs. Why will you oppofe
and ftruggle againft your ftars ? For, do what you will,
you muit be happy at laft.

Myrt. Since you pretend, Doctor, to be acquainted
with my affairs, I fuppofe you are not a ftranger to my
name.

Sir Harry. Your ladyfhip’s name (but queftions of
this kind are mere trifles;) let me fee, it gins, ay,
the firlt letter of it is an M. It will take up time; but
if you will have me proceed, I could go through all the
three fyllables.

Mjyrt. You need not.—Thisis moft prodigioufly aflo-
nithing !—But, Doftor, my bufinefs, lppra.y?

Sir Harry. Your bufinefs, Madam, is now upon the
crifis. 'Every thing that was retograde, now tends to
a happy conjunétion. Your bufinefs, let me fee, lies
in Aries, Taurus, and Capricorn, thatis to fay, the figns
of marrriage.

Mjrt. Then I am married, I prefume, Doltor ?

Sir Harry. 1 prefume, Lady, you mean to miflead
me. The matrimonial hour is nearer than you imagine,
You are juft now entering the houfe of marriage,
Don’t be concerned, Madam, there is nothing fhock-
ing in the appearance, for you zre not married to him

Veou. 1II. Y yet.
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yet. The man, Madam, who feems the moft unlikely
perfon in the world at prefent, will have you. But
moft marriages, indeed, at firlt have that appearance.

Myrt. Hath this unlikely gentleman, I pray, Doétor,
ever made his applications ?

Sir Harry. Lait night, Madam by the hour of
his vifit, it might be a dream, (but of this I will not
"be pofitive) yet laft night, Madam, Iaffirm you faw
him ; and it will not be long, Madam, before you
will fee him again ;—fooner than you imagine. Your
houfe of marriage, indeed, is very uncomnmon, and al-
moft increditle, for it begins in averfion, and ends in
Jove. ’Tis to no purpofe to hold out! for that very
man muft be your hufband.

Myre. Muft be! Ihate that muf be. Sure, Door,
you mauft think me of an unaccountable complying
temper, and a very particular fort of woman, to do any
thing becaufe [ muift!

Sir Harry., Belicve me, Madam, {o many hours as
you detend yourfelf from marriage, fo many happy ones
vou itrike out of the regifter of your nativity. AsI
told you before, Madam, your love is very particular,
for it will ftrengthen by marriage.

Myrt, Why really, Dofor, as for the gentleman
there are very few women but what would like him :
But—nay—fince you fay I muft—if ever he falls in
;;l:ny way—1 fhall pot endeavour to fet myfelf againft

im,

Sir Harry. Indeed, Madam, you had better be eafy
with the man you are to live with. I have performed
my part. You know your fortune. So I fay no more.

Myrs. 1f I muft then give up all thoughts of a nun-
nery, ’tis a difappointment ; but I'll try to bear it, and
refign myfelf to matrimony. You muft fhew me to
my company, Door; but, firlt, give me leave to re-
turn yop thanks, [Fees him.

[Exit Myrtilla.  Sir Harry returns,

Sir Harry. So: The ladies, at laft, are all fairly dif-

wied. Euter




Tue WiFe oF BatH. 243

Enter Aftrolabe,

Ajftro. You have played the part, Sir, with fo much
judgement, that it muft turn out to my reputation; and
Lthink it cannot fail of anfweringall your wifhes.

Sir Harry. For this fee, Sir, vou are obliged to the
lady. I hope my fuccefs will foon lay an obligztion
on me to reward youin a more particular manner.

Affre. We muft remove from this room ; you may
more conveniéntly adjull yourfelf in mine, ‘The land-
lhqrd, I fee, is coming this way, and company with

im.

S CENE V,
Spiget, Merit, Deggrell.

Spigot. HAVE. but patience, dear Mr, Merir ; the
thing, I tell you, will do at laft.
Merit. But which way, my good lamdlord, (grant-
ing fhe had inclination,) can the efcape, or can [ re-
lieve her? Plowdon never leaves her alone a moment.

Enter Doggrell,

Deg. Sir, 1 beg your pardon. I have a little bufi-
nels with my landlord ; 1" fhall not detain him. Ma
one talk before him'? You know one would not truit
every body. [75 Spigo.

Spig. You faw him with me laft night. I'll be an-
fwerable for him.  You are fafe, Sir.

Dcg. Nay, for that matter, the affair cannot be
long a fecret,

Merit. 1hate to interrupt converfation.

Dog. And fo doI. 1Ivow you fhall not ftir, Ex-
cufe me, Sir; I have no fcruple of fpeaking befo.c
}'Ol.l.

Merit. Or before any body. [ Afde.

X 2

Dag.
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Dog- The Lady, Mr. Spigot, hath confented.

Merit, Confented ! *tis impofiible.

&pig. Confented, fay you?

Dog. Fond of me to diftradtion, that's all !

Spig. But are you, Sir, as fond cf her ?

Deg. ‘This very merning you will have good rea-
fon to think fo. You feem to wonder at her, landlord.

Spig. No, Sir, 1 wonder at you.

Dog. You thought then I would not have puthed the
affzir fo far as marriage.

Spig. Wender at you! Why, all the world, Sir, will
wonder at you. What! give up fuch an agreeable,
fuchan honourable purfuit! and for Plowwdsn’s daughter!
Why, reaily, confidering the fair way you were 1n lalt
night, ’tis very aftonifhing.

Dog. You are out, landlord. What do you mean?
Give up the purfuit, man! Why, I have caught her.

_ Spig. ks Myrtilla, then the lady you have ,Eeen talk-
ing of ?

Deg. ‘The very fame,

Merit. Sir, I with you joy with all my heart.

Dog. OId Ploawdonis but juft gone from me. I tall-
ed to him in my rattling way, of my being to be mar-
vied. The Put bit juft like my landlord here, and is
gone off very well fatisfied that it can be with nobody
but his daughter.

Spig. 1 fhall have the honour, I hope, of providing
your wedding dinner.

Dog. To be fure, my good landlord ; and let it be 2
very handfome one. The old fellow's furprife and cho-
ler will be very entertaining ; fo that tillthen I beg you,
gentlemen, to keep the {ecret. You will do me the
honour I hope, Sir, to dine with me. [7o Merit.] I
have itill time enough upon my hands before the happy
hour. Would Sir Harry Gauntlet were in the way ! For
I muft fee him. You faw me, landlo:rd, with a gen-
tleman juft now, who was called away upon bufinefs.
Can you tell me¢ where I may find him ?
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Spig. I have not feen him fince.

Deg. I muft feek him out. Yow’ll excufe me, Sir,
that I leave you fo abruptly. [ Exit Doggrelk

Spig. You are perfettly eafy now uHcm his account:
your riyal, you fee, is dil'pofegof. I'll make it my bu-
finefs, from time to time, to inform you how matters go,
that the lady (when fhe takes her flight) may find her
mate.  Yonder is Mr. Doggrell’s lady walking this
way, in earneft converfation with her maid; as he hath
no bufinefs with your miftrefs, I fuppofe you have none
with his. Come with me, then, Sir : that you may
be inthe way : I’ll fhew you a convenient poft, and then
feck out for intclligence.

S CENUZE VL
Myrtilla, Bufs.

Bujy. NAY, dear Madam, excule me! I perfuade

you to nothing. A match-maker is a very
unthankful office. Serve your friend that way, and
you always lofe ber ; fo I wath my hands of the whole
affair. Butfo much I will fay, that, to my thinking,
any hufband is better than a nunnery; for, beit asit
will, you will then have frequent oppo:tunities of
pleafing yourlclf.

Myrt. As incredulous a thing as thou art, Bufy, I am
pofitive the Dotor muft have convinced thee; and
were I to fee him, really I don’t know Yes I do
#noev what would became of me. The creature is grown
intolerably agreeable to me. Since I muft live in the
world, what have I to do with this drefs 1 hate hy-
pocrify. Have I no other cloaths with e ? Don’t be
o prodigioufly furprized, Duy; for 1 ownl howe
changed my refolution.

Y3 Buf
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Bufy, Where, dear Madam, can be the fi urprize ? for
I have long known that no woman is tied down to a
refolution. ~ And, indeed, why fhould the ? for as faft
as fhe breaks one, fhe has the pleafure of making ano-
ther. Then there’s a fort of contradi€tion in it too,
and felf-contradiétion is amufing enough—when a wo-
man can get no better.

Mjre. But you don’t anfwer me, Bufy. HaveIany
thing with me befides thefe hideous difmal things to.
put on?

Bufy. Yes, Madam, yourladyfhip’s laft new gown
znd petticoat. But I thought you fo near a nunnery,
that I looked upon them as my own. How uncertain
are human expetations !

Myre. 1 feel fo forward and fo impudent, that I vow
I hate myfelf. Don't I bluth, Bufy # The fellow runs
in my head ftrangely. I always thought that fuit as
becoming as any thing I have.

Bufy. Your ladyfhip knows I always thought fo.

Myrt. Really, after all, a nunnery is ridiculous, I
know you think fo. A woman only expofes herfelf by
it ; for ’tis telling the world her imclinations are fe
ftrong that the daies nst truft them. *Fis to no pur-
pofe to afk me his name; for | never will own it uall 1
fee him again, But I think ’tis impoffible the thing
<an happen.

Bepy. 1f ’tis the man you like beft, I have a firewd

aefs.

’ B5re. New without a joke, Bufy, the whole thing is
ioft prodigioutly furprizing.  Do&or Afrelade pro-
mifed he would renew his addreffes in perfon, and very
fuddsnly too.  New if this cireumftance thould agree
with laft night’s experiment, what can 2 woman do ?
'To be fure I muft have him. The firft time he pro-
pofes himfelf, 1 know I fhall te horribly impudent,
znd confent. Hah!

SCENZ
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S C EN E VIL

Myrtlla, Bufy, Sir Harry Gauntler.

Bufy. O be fure, Madam, [ never faw an appari-
tion before in all my life! Don’t think it
fancy, for I vow I fee him as plain as if he were really
alive. Heaven, blefs me, Madam, don’t you fee him ?
He's coming towards us. Butnow I fee him nearer ;
don’t be frighten’d, for’tis only a man. "Tis he himfelf.
Sir Harry. Do I dream ftill } Or hath fortune guid-
ed me to my withes? May I prefume, Madam, to give
credit to my eyes, and call you Myrtilla ?

Myrt. Who, after this, will ever call in queftion the
truth of art-magic # Never was any thing {o furprizing.
You are not deceiv'd Sir Harry ; my name is M_ym’[g-.

Sir Harry. Every thing concurs ; every thing 1s pro-
digious. In the habit of a Nun too! From thi lfour
I fhall look upon dreams as facred. Laft night, Ma-
dam, after the fatigue of a ftormy paflage, 1 landed at
Dower, and there in my fleep I faw you,. I made love
to you, I offered to kifs your hand; you fnatched it
from me, and flew out of the room; in ftruggling, and
not being able to ftir to purfue you, I waked; butat
ter that Madam, in. my morning-dream, I faw you kind
and confenting ; and your ladyfhip hath often told me,
that morning dreams were always true.

Myre. 1hope you have breakfafted, Sir Harry; forl
can’t endure that any body fhould tell their dreams when
they are fafting. Confidering what hath happened to
me, you muft allow, Buj, this is wonderful.  Deftiny,
indeed, feems to throw you in my way in fpite of
my refolution. You know, Sir Harry, it will be to no
Eurpo{c to perfilt. As.often as you have afked, you

now you have had a refufal,
Sir Harry.
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Sir Harry. 1 know, Madam, ’tis what you have very
often offered me; and though you offer it again, I find
in my heart I fhall never take 1t.

Mjsrt. How can you, Sir Harry, be fo provoking ?
Suppofe I were weak enough to liften to you, could you
be fo barbarous as to hinder my vew? Would you fe-
duce me from being a Saint ?

Sir Harry. Why 1n fo much hafte, Madam? Be a
Woman firft, and think of that afterwards.

Myrt. And have you really, Sir Harry, thought of
me while you were abroad? Now that is whatI can
have no notion of. You muft imagine me very credu-
lous, indeed, if you think to perfuade me you have been
confant in this long abfence. [believe, in dreams, in
fairics, in vifions, in apparitions, and thofe things;
but 1 am not fuch a fool to believe in Man, whol
know is deceivinF.

Sir Harry. All women are certainly in the right to
infift upon conftancy in a hufband, for one of the two
ought to have it; and why do we marry, but to {up-
ply each other’s wants ?

Myrt. You have furprifed me in a mighty odd hu-
mour, and I fear I fhall be very indifcrcet. But [ muft
and will tell it you. You muit know then, the whim
led me this morning to confult a fortune-teller, who
appeared very zealous in your intereft. He promifed
me happinefs, and a world of fine things.

Sir Harry. He promifed then as if he had known my
inclinations. You know, Madam, ’ti; what I have
promifed youa thoufand times—Indced, Madam;, you’ll
find me refponfible.

Myrt. Den’t grow impertinent.

Sir Harry. How can you be f{o very cruel?

Mjrt. Nay, dear Sir Herry, you fee I am not fo po-
fitive and fo peremptory as I ufed to be; and is not that
enough for you? But fortune will have it {o, and 1t
muft come out at laft; and fo, Sir Harry,—you know
what I mean.

Sir Harry.
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Sir Harry. You will defer my happinefs no longer.

Myre. 1 won't fay fo; but I won’t contradict you.
Now you know my mind. IfIhad not givea my word
fo haltily, to be fure I fhould never have done it. I
hope, Sir Harry, I fhall find you here. I cannot bear
to be feen in this difmal, fulty way. You muft excufe
me for a minute or two; for 1 want to be drefled again
like a chriftian. Buf, follow me. You will be {ure,
Sir Harry, to be conftant till I come back.

SCENE VIIL

Sir Harry Gauntlet, Bufy, Doggrell.

Byjfy. HE affair is done. You have her. Clinch
it while you may. Never take a woman’s
word when you may take the woman, [ Exit Bufy.
Sir Harry. She will have at leaft nine.or ten minutes
to change 'Zer mind, and that’s a long while. I fhall
have good luck if fhe hold out. If I depended upon
her temper alone, it would be impoflible. All my hope
and hold are in her fuperftition.—Was ever any thing
fo unlucky ? Here’s that peftering, teazing young fel-
low again. 1 fhall be forced to affront him, to get
rid of him.

Dog. Dear Sir Harry, your fervant. I have been
enquiring for you; I have been looking for you ; and
to find you quite difengaged from all bufinefs, is joft
now very lucky ; for I hate to interrupt any body. Sir
Harry, | mult beg a favour of you.

Sir Harry. Upon my word, Sir, I have bufinefs.

Dog. Butitisimpoflible it can be fo preffing as mine.
I want a friend, Sir Harry; but how can I fay I want
a frisnd, when I have found you?

Qir Harry. Nay priythee, Doggrell—Tt can never be
fa prefling, but in the afternoon——in the evening
it will be time enough, Deg.
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Deg. Do but hear me, Sir, and you will be convin-
ced. Nay, you muft hear me.

Sir Harry., Well, Sir~——fince I muft.

Dog. Iknow you are fecret. I muit acquaint you then,
Sir, that Jaft night I fell in love, I addrefled, and I
vanquifhed. ‘

Sir Harry. And what is all this to me, I pray you ?—
So you are married, and I am to wifh you joy. ~ 1s not
that the thing?

Dog. Promifed, betrothed, and all that; but I fay
no more. I am immediately going to give her perfo-
nal fecurity. The honour of iawing you, Sir Harry, a
witnefs to the contract

Sir Harry. At any other time I fhould not have re-
fufed you, but jult sow it is impoflible ; aird you muft
excufe me.

Dog. That thenI give up. But you muft not deny
me a minute or two, while I read a couple of ftanza’s
that I wrote this morning. Metre fubdued her, and
metre fhall maintain the conqueft. Do, dear Sir Har-

» comply with me ; for I long to have your opinion

fore the fees them.

Sir Hurry. At any other time you may command
me.

Dsg. Now, Sir Harry; dear Sir Harry now. ’Tis
impofiible a minute or two can be of that confequence.
"Tis a fort of an Ode of triumph: Your rcading will
do it juftice, [Gives a taper.

Sir Harry. Ye Gods! Did Fowe e’er tafte fuch charms,
When preft in fair dlemena’s arms ?
I’m f{ure it-could not be !
A triple night would not have done :
He would have blotted out the Sun
Had he been pleas’d like me.
[Reads carelefsly.

Dag.
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Dog. Not fo falt, I befeech you, Sir Harry. Mark

the harmony and the eafy cadence that warbles through
the whole ftanza,—

Ye Gods ! did Fove, &c. [ Repeats affeledly, and
Sollows Sir Harry, avho appears wery uneafy.

Soft asthe Italian /—Then it ftarts into the Heavens, 2z
Gods! perfeétly Pindaric!

A triple night would not have done.

‘That triple is one of the moft hal'.:)[?v epithets: ’tis worth
a whole poem of moft of the modern Authors.

Sir Harry. You might {fpare your comment, Sir: for
the beauties lie fo fuperficially apparent, that there
is no room for criticifm.~—So now, Sir, I hope you have
done with me,

Dsg. Nay ’tis but one ftanza more. I am amazed
you can have fo little curiofity.

Sir Harry. In my own defence then! [ 4fde.

Beneath the fable veil's difguife,
Had you not hid your killing eyes,
It had been worfe for me.
My Nur had then appear’d like Fove,
1 had been light’ning-ftruck for love,
And dy’d like Seme'e.

A Nun, Sir?

Dag. Tis always unfafe to truft any body with halfa
fecrer; for they then generally tell more than the whole.
I wonder how I coulf be fo unguarded. Since we are
to be married, you know ’tis expofing nchody more
than myfelf. You muft have heard of a lady whofe
name is Myrtilla.—But don’t you think the lait ftanza
very prettily turned.

Sir Harry. No wonder fhe was in fuch hafte to con-
fent. Jﬁ‘k‘

Bog. Is not the allufion to Semele elegant and gen-
teel ? Sir Harry
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Sir Harry. After what has paffed, fhe is afraid the
fool might ﬂ‘y off when he comes to the brink of mar-
riage, and fo thejilt would make fure of me. [4/de.

og. How poetry can ftrike a man of tafte !
quite rapt and loft in the fublime!

Sir Harry. This coxcomb has faved me from having
every coxcomb in town for my friend ; for they all like
to put themfelves upon an eafy footing with the huf~
band, [4fide.

Dog. Nay, ’tis 4 pity to interrupt his admiration.
?ough I cannot have your company now, I hope, Sir

larry, you are not engaged to-day at dinner. You
know ’tis upon a particular occafion, and you muft not
deny me. I take it for granted you will come
Pardon me, Sir, for this intrufion. Your Servant.

S CENE IX

Sir Harry Gauntlet, Myrtilla, Bufy.

Myrtilla. H AT is a hideous conceited fellow ; T

wonder how you could be entertained
with him. I was too well-bred, you fee, to break in
upon the converf{ation.

Sir Harry. What an unaccountable myfterious crea-
ture iswoman ? [Afide.] Pray, Madam, how long has
your ladyfhip been acquainted with that Gentleman ?

Myre. Laft night was the firft time I ever faw
him.

Sir Harry, He told me indeed it was a very fudden
acquaintance.

Myrt. How can you, Sir Harry, be fo ridiculous
to talk gravely about him? You know the fellow is
a fool. 5

ir
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Sir Harry. You talk of fools, and with fools every
day, Madam, without this violent flutter. What has
dil{ompofed you thus?

Myrt. You grow intolerable. I am glad you have
fhewn me fuch early proof of your témper and man-
ners, What means the creature, Bujy ? I am obli
to you, Sir Harry, for this ill-bred capricious beha-
viour; it hath faved me from having aby more of
it for the future.

S CENE X

Sir Harry Gauntlet, Bufy.

Bujy. INdeed, I winked, T made figns; and all to

no purpofe. Serioufly I believe you have
ruined the whole affair. I never was more vexed in all
my life. 'What could you mean by that provoking
behaviour ?

Sir Harry. Such an uncommon unaccountable jilt!
For ought I know, you too may be an accomplice.
After what pafled laft night, I would by no means
Ere\g.-nt Doggrell’s taking upon him the title of huf-

and.

Bufy. You may remember, Sir Harry, that T hinted
to you that 1 had fomething t» tell you about that fool.
AllT have time to fay now, is, that Dame Ali/on laft
night borrowed my Lady’s habit of mc out of a frolick,
to impofe upon him; and his folly and vanity hath
now impofed upon himfclf and you too. O’ my con-
fcience fhe was in fuch a pettifh way, that I fear fhe
won'’t eafily be reconciled.

Sir Harry. Though the fellow is a fool, fhe is a2 wo-
man And how could I know ¢ What we fear, we
are very apt to believe.

Vou. IIIL. z Buf.
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Bufy. How jealoufy mifleads,all yourig men! Beware
of this fame paffion, I ‘beg you, Sir, after matrimony.
*Tis a perfe€t gholt in a houfe that can never be laid.

Sir Hurry. The thing will be only made worfe by en-
deavouring to explain 1t: fo, dear Mrs. By/y, you muft
help me out.

Bufy. Upon my word, Sir Harry, it was too much.
If you had been her hufband and been ufed to her talk
for twenty ycars together, you could not have feeh and
heard her with more indifference. But, be aflured,
Sir Harry, you fhall always find a real fifend in me.

Sir Harrg. If a good convenient hufband fell in your
way, (I mean a rich one,) I think, my dear, you are
not-ablolutely determined againft matrimony.

Bufy. Why fhould I be more fcrupulous than the reft
of my fex? I have not vanity enough to rifque myfelf
and my lovers like a coguette.  Should I neglect a
gocld offer, the fate of an old maid might too late con-
vince me of my folly.

Sir Harry. Mr. Doggrell, girl, is 2 man of an eftate.
The Nun he had an affignation with latt night he is to
woarry this morning,

Buly. Ts it {o then, Dame ?- 1 was forced in-
siced to fetch the drefs from her; and fhe would not
part with it till I promifed to drefs her out again to-da
to carry on the joke. No wander the old lady was '(g
zealous about it.

Sir Harry. Now if you will fecure the habit, and
give him a meeting, the habit will fecure the man. I
am fure the fcheme is praéticable, and I really think
you fhould undertake it,

Bufy. And I really think fo too. My good Dame, I
End, has been a little too free in this affair; and for
not trufting me, fhe deferves to be outwitted. While [
have the habit in my poffeflion, fhe eannot interfere
with me. So P’ll about it this moment. But here
comes my Lady, and I dare not be feen with you. Cu-

riofity
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yiofity will not let me go yet. I muft-liften ; for I long
to hear how you will get gver this affair.

S C ENE XL

Sir Harry Gauntlet, Myrtilla

Myre. TF T had thought !ou were here ftill, T affure

you, Sir, I fhould not have returned this wa
fo foon. ~Nay, never endeavour to excufe yourfelf,
*twill be to no purpofe.

Sir Harry. I am unhappy, Madam, to be in difgrace
with you; but I can never think of excufing myfelf
when I am not cenfcious that I ever offended.

Myrt. Which way then can you account for your be-
haviour ?

Sir Harry. That I had been converfing with a fool,
and by remembering the converfation, had brought a-
way fome of his folly with me. His vanity talked in
fo familiar a way of you, that | wanted to give you a
caution, and vou thought I had ill opinion enough of
you to believe him, and ill manners enough at the fame
time to reproach you.

Myrt. But don’t you yourfelf think that your care-
lefs indifferent way nuft have furprized me moft pro-
digioufly ?

Sir Harry. When I knew my own thoughts and
heart I was furpized you could take any thing ill of
me.

Myrt. T-was determined never to forgive you--
But | am grown a changeling, I can determine upon
nothing.

Sir Harry. Confider, Madam, defliny hath confirm-
ed our marriage. All you can do, is but to
delay it.

Z 2 Myrr.
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Myre. It would be more handfome and obliging, F
conf:fs, to make my love a prefent ; yours may wear
out too perhaps by tedious expeétation. But, upon my
word, Sir Harry, I can never fuy direétly what you
would have me.

Sir Harry. Let your heart then accompany your hand,
and double the value of the gift by putting me in pre-
fent poffeflior.

Mjrt. Nay, there’s no lt:)!cafurc in heing obftinate,
when cne knows one fhall bring nothing about by it.

Sir Harry. Let us readily and chearfully then accept
the fortune the flars have allotted for us.

Myrt. You find, Sir Harry, that I am not at my own
difpofal.  Bufy/ Where is the girl

Enter Bufy.

Buyfy. Madam!

Myrt. How can I be fo ridiculous ? I really begin to
believe | am in earneft. Sir Harry is moft abomina-
bly teazing ; fay what I'will, 1 find he will perfift—
end fince 1t is decreed —

§ir Hurry. There is a Clergyman of my acquain-
tance in t'other room.

Myrr. Where is the creature going ?

Sir Harry. You'll fhew him to your Lady’s apart-
ment.

Mjyrt. Have I given you any orders ?

8ir Harry. Give me leave, Madam, to attcndq_yon.

Myre. Stay. [Zo Bufy.

Sir Harry. From this hour I date my happinefs.

Myre. Well then You may [7% Bufy.

o Harry. 1 fhall be very impaticnt, Mrs. Bufy.

BLrt. Da what Sir Harry bids you. [70 Bufy.

[ £xit Sir Harry, leading Myrtilla.

Bufy. When one is refolved to do a rafh thing, one
would chufe to do it fuddenly and inconfiderately, ffur

ear
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fear of prevention ; one has always time enough to
think of it afterwards. Money influences and governs
us all. What is there but men and women will
venture for it ? Ignominy, hanging, marriage. Well,
til now I never thought I had {0 much courage.
Which of us two now fhall be firft ferved, my lady or
myfelf ? Servants have feldom any doubt upon this

int. But fince it is the laft duty [ fhall do 1n place,
(firft of all, begging pardon of all fervants whatfoever,
from the highelt to the loweft,) I will bredk through
the rules of pratice; and for once

I’l1 a& with zeal that never yet was fhewn ;
Firft do my Lady’s job, and next my own.

A C T V.
SCENE L
Prowpon’s Room.

Ploavden, Hubert.

Ploavdon. ATHER Hubert, this is very vnkind of
you——Nay prythee, Father !——-you
muft and fhall hear me.

Hub. I am not aflcep, mafter Ploavdon. That wicked
Chamberlain without doubt is an cnemy to the Church,
and it was in contempt of the funttion that he lodged
me over the ftables. What with the horfes, the car-
riers, and the hoftler, I had not a wink of fleep ; and I

Z 3 was
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was {o angry, that for {wearing and calling names I
could not (as indeed I ought) fpend the night in
devotion,

Plewd. Believe me, Father, a cup of wine will re-
freth you That was well done Now [ can talk
to you. You muit know then, Frant has complied,
but my wench hath her mother’s fpirit, and is as obfli-
nate asever. You muft bring her to reafon. Talk to
her; preach to hey; frighten her. Of all men alive
*tis not for me to talk to her ; why, a wench who will
contradiét no body elfe, will contradi&t her father.
They are upon the fame eafy foot with a father, as a
wife is with her huiband Do you mind me?

Hub. Dear Sir, I beg ybur pardon. [ Drints.

Plowd. Hear me buta moment, father. Mark me:
‘This then is the cafe ; I have confidered that while the
ccremony. of matrimony is adminiftering, ’tis neceflary
the man and wife fhould appear to agree.—Nodding
again, Father!

Hub. 1hear you, Sir. Indeed, Mr. Ploavdon it was
enly a nod of aflent to what you were faying.

Pleawd. Now, while you preach my daughter into
cbedience, I'll go and bring Fran# hither ; and the in-
ftant (he confents, you fhall nick them, flap-dafh with
the ceremony.

Hub. Slap-dath with the ceremony———1I heard you,
mafter Ploawdon ; and I fhall exhort her to take a hufe
band {flap-dath with the ceremony.

Ploawd. This key, Father, is the only fecurity I have
of her duty; and this, putting confidence in the ftrength
of your virtue, I deliver into your pofleflion.

Hub. Really, I never was more fleepy ; butthe fitis
now over, and you may rely on my pious endeavours.

Plowd. Asfoon as | am gone, you will take the op-
portunity of talking with her ; and, at my return with
Frant, ] hoge to find herin a good difpofition. Be
watchful, be vigilant, Father; for I truit you with a
woman,

SCENE
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S CENE IL

Habert, Florinda.

Hubert, T O perfuade 2 woman againft her inclina~

tion! My negotiation will, I am afraid,
be attended with fome difhiculties. Inclination is im+
pregnable ; it will hold out againft the ftrongeft attacks
of eloquence and reafon. 'Then, to perfuade a young
girl that her father knows what is moft convenient for
her; that it is undutiful to chufe a hufband for herfelf;
that fhe muft love with difcrétion ; that the muft truft
her father; that fhe muft have no little private
fchemes of her own ! Impoffibilities, all impoflibilities!
1 know the young huffy will in_her heart only laugh
at me. Yet, though the undertaking be defperate, we
muft difcharge our duty. LUnlccks the door.

Eanter Florinda,

Hub. I hope, young Lady, you have no other objeti-
onfto M. Doggrell but that he is of your father’s pro-

ing.

FkE. The fellow is a fool, I tell you, and I hate
him.

Hub. Why you would not furely, child, chufe a huf~
band for his wifdom ! Confult the married women of
your acquaintance, and they will tell you ’tis fome-
times very inconvenient ; you will be more liable to be
found out. Obey your father’s eommands, young Lady,
and you will have a better chance to command your
hufband And fo, Madam, you will confent that
Mr. Doggrell——1I beg your pardon, Madam———aI was
fomewhat overtaken with fleep——1I had not one wink

all
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all night long Drowfinefs had almoft broken the
thread of my argument AsIwas fayi(t::ﬁ, Madam—

Flor. Sit you down, Father Hubers.  Cheer up your
fpirits with a glafs of wine. Your judgentent, Sir, muft
tell you that love is an appetite that will not be go-
verned by another’s palate : and one fo converfant in
female confeflions as you, muft know that the combats
of love and filial duty are very frequent. [ He nods.

[Fills to him again.
You forgot your liquor, Sir. [He drinks.

Hub. You talk very well, child, in the woman’s
way. But I with you would talk a little reafo-
nably. [ Nods.

Flor. What, refufe to pledge a woman!

(She fills again.

Hub. Blefs me! I had almoft forgot myfelf again.
[Drinks.] I am unmannerly I muft confefs. You may
think what you pleafe, but I affirm that difobedience.
is not only undeeming, but finful. [Nods.] Now a
daughter not being a free agent —————vo7[ Nods.]

[Ske fills again.

Flor. How, Father Hubert, is that your doétrine ?
Are we born flaves, Father [Very loud.

Hub. I profefs, Madam, you made me ftart.

Flor. You fee the liquor ftands before you ftill, Fa-
ther. You always forget yourfelf.

Hub. 1f I were not very thirfty, I could have fworn I
drank-before [Drinks.] You fay right, Madam. No,
Madam, I beg pardon, you fay wrong. [Nods.] But
what was it you faid ? Obedience, or difobedi-
ence, or fome fuch thing- I have drank already
~—=don’t awaken me.

Flor, He’s faft. He fnores delightfully. Father!—
Father Hubert -alP’s fafe~————nobody at his
own fermons could fleep more heartily juft out
of one cage into another: So, now for my charm-
ing fellow ! The landlord is my friend, and fhall di-

rect
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ret me to him. So. Very found! Sleepon
in peace. Adieu! [Exit.

S CENE 1L

Hubert afleep, Plowdon, Griff.

Plywden. Y S not this vexatious, neighbour Griff? Is

it not reafonable for a man to be ina paf-
fion with this provoking puppy ? To be out of the way
Jjuft at this inigant! lVFy cane trembles in my hand to
be at him,~——-What a woundy deal of trouble do we
fathers take to marry our daughters. And yet the hufleys
have not one bit of gratitude.

Griff. You fhould confider, mafter Plowdon, for all
the trouble you take before marriage, they have all the
trouble after,

Plowd. *Tis not to be borne, neighbour Grif?
And I take it unfriendly of you to perfuade me to keep
my temper. But Father Hubert by this time may
have brought my daughter to a better difpofition.——
What a dickins !———afleep! And the girl ftill confined
to her clofet !

Griff. Nay, Sir, I don’t think Father Hubert {o much
in the wrong. He hath given her good advice, but
would not truft her with it, without locking her up, that
it might not be thrown away upon her.

Plowd. Furies! What is the meaning of this? Fa-
ther Hubert, Vather Hubert, Vather Hubert.-—

[Sfam(ﬁr.

Hub. 1 beg your pardon, Madam, your reproof is
juft. I fhou!d indeed have forgotten to take my glafs
had not you put me in mind ogit. [Yawns, and drinks.

Plowd. What have you done with my daughter ?

Hub 1, 1, L,

Plowd,
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Ploavd. What have you done with yourfelf ?
Hub. I, T can’t
Phwd. Give me the key. Give it me,

Hub. Good-lack-a-day, and is it you, Sir?

[Plowdon fratches the key, runs into the clsfet, and

reluris.

Plavd. Gone! Efcaped! Plague! thunder and com-
buftion ! This is all roguery and centrivance. Anfwer
me! What have you done with my daughter ?
h_Haé. Nothing, malter Plowden, upon my word, no-
thing.

Plowd. Come, come, Father, I will have fatisfation
in this affair. 'What have you done with my daugh-
ter, I fay ¢

Hub. If there is any thing done, ’twas all her own
doing ; I know nothing of it; and indeed how could
I, when I was afleep ?

Plsavd. Anfwer me you, you, you—-Your funétion
keeps me from™ufing you as I ought, fo 1 fhall fay no-
thing fhocking er indecent. You have, 1 fear, Fa-
ther, been a rogue in this affair. You know, I
know you to be a rafcal. Were you bribed by her
or her fellow, or both ? You treacherous, pimp-
in% But I fay no more. Now is it not a hard
cafe, neighbour Grif, that a man can’t talk to thefe
fellows in the ftyle they deferve? ‘What is become
of her! For I will know.

Hub. Ts the gone then ?

Plowd. Let me have no lying excufes. If you won’t
tell me when I fpeak to you civilly, you muft take
what follows; for I won’t make myfelf fick, and fmo-
ther my paffion any longer for you nor any man alive.
You hypocritical, pimping but I forbear, and
you are witnefs, neighbour Gri/f, that I give no foul
language. Are you dumb? Have you flept away in-
vention ? Have you never a lyc awake? You muft then
ill be afleep for certain.

HH.&I—
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Hub. So you fay fhe is gone. ’Tis fomewhat un-
ducky, Iﬁrant you. Keep your temper. But who, [
pray, is the gone with ?

Plowd. Ay, who is fhe gone with? Who have yox
{old her to ? Intowhat bawd’s hands have you put her?

Hub. For thame, maflter Plowdon, talk more decent-
ly, I beg yot.

Plowd, Anfwer me.— -1 will have an anfwer. Take
notice, neighbour Grif, that I give him not one indecent
expreflion, though the rafcal deferves every thing one
could fay to him.

Hub. Pray, Sir, don’t be feurrilous. 'T'is your and
my misfortune, and we muft make the beft of it. I
own | wasafleep.

Griff. Nay, fo far indeed, Father Hubert fays true,——
He really was afleep.

Plowd. Neighbour Griff, you lye, (excufe the ex-
preflion.) 'Twas all dog’s fleep. I am not to be ban-
tered, Father. [Walting about in a paffion.] Tam not
to be abufed and impofed upon—Pimp! " [#alking.]
It would make a man mad to be tricked, bubbled, and
laughed at by fuch an impudent rafcal.

Grift. You forgot yourfelf: only think, dear Sir,
that I am to be witnefs for you ; an impudent rafcal is
an indecent expreflion.

Plowd. Mind your own affairs, neighbour Griff.
What is it to you what I call him? I amin a paffion.:
1 own it. And when a man is in a paffion, expreffions

o for nathing, that you know ; and you know too that
ﬁe deferves much worfe ufage from my hands, You
know it, I fay, neighbour Grif.

SCENE
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S CENE IV

Plowdony Grift, Hubert, Spigot, Alifon, Shipman.

Alifon. LESS us all! what’s the matter?
Spig. Mifchief to be fure.

Skipm. They have fallen foul on one another, that’s
for certain,

Spig. Keep your temper. What has provoked you,
dear Sir? Keep your temper.

Pliawd. Tl keep it or not keepit, asI think fit.
So, now you are anfwered, Landlord, (#alks about
muttering.] An undermining deceitful doE!

Alif. But, mafter Plowdon, to my thinking, furcly
"tis not worth while to be in a paffion, if you keep it
all to'yourfelf. "Now when we women fall out, we ge-
nerally let our neighbours be the better for it.

Plowd. A fon of a whore! [#alks about muttering.

Alif. Gracious! What is the matter with the old
Gentleman, goodman Griff 2

Shipm. Mayhap the Gentleman may be like our
captain, who fwears and fwaggers every now and then,
with he does not know who, and he does not know
why ; only to fhow his authority.

Griff. "To be fure he puts me in mind of my wife.
Speaking to him does but make him worfe. She would
never cool if I did not leave her to herfelf.

Alif; Why really, goodman Griff, I muft confefs
that was always my way too. And, fay what you will,
what men call Eood advice is very provoking.

Plowd. My daughter, Dame

Alif. Ay, to be fure: I knew by the violence of
your paffion it could only be with a wife or a daughter,
or fome fpecial good friend.

Plowd.
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Plowd. I am cool, Dame, and you may talk to me
now My daughter, as I was faying, hath been
feduced by that fon of a I was almoft provoked
to let {lip a hatty expreflion, or fo. - My daughter,
Dame, is inveigled, and ran away.

Alif. If that 1s the cafe, you had better referve your
r_aﬂion for fome more convenient opportunity, and

ook for your daughter,

Plowd. Let it be your care neighbour Grif, to find
me qut Doggrell; myfelf, with my Landlord and his
friend, will purfue the wench. And my good Dame
in the mean time fhall pump intelligence out of that
prevaricating out of Friar Huberr. As a wo-
man, Dame, you muft underftand fomewhat of pre-
varication, and you ean deal with him in his own
way, At him, Madam! Do what you can for
me. We’ll foon be with you again,

S CENE V.

Alifon, Hubert,

Alifon. T F he finds his dauﬁhtcr. "tis my opinion, he
will find one with her who had found her
before. But what’s all this to me? I have affairs of
my own upon my hands. That Mrs, Bufy could not
be found is very provoking. Thisis the firit time I
ever bilked an affignation.  If I could have got the
habit, by this time 1 had {ecured my man ; inclinati-
on was ready; nothing but that was wanting. Gra-
cious! Father Hubert, % never once thought of you.
Hygh Ah! Dame, if ever 2 man deferved excommu-
nicatibn
Alif. Nay, for that matter, Fatler, if you have let
the young weach efcape, I fhould not have the worfe
Vor. HI, Aa opinioa
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opinion of you. Why, fure, you fhould fuccour the
diftrefled. Gracious! now, only think of the good you
may have done. By faving the girl from being mar-
ried againft her confeat, you may have faved her from
ﬁiving her hufband daily provocations, and her huf

and from thoufands of daily oaths: You may have
kept him and his eftate from being eaten out by harlots,
and her from variety of adulteries——You may, fure,
have done much good by it.

Hyb. But I have not done it, I tell you, Dame. 1
know nothing of her efcape. And fo 1 leave you all
in your errors.

S C ENZE VL

Alifen, Doggrell, Bufy.

Doggrell. SO, the ceremony is over, and I am happy.
Bufy, It will be the pleafure of my
life to make you fo.

Dog. Upon the firit difcovery of my marriage the
old tellow may be brutal ; and an unmannerly word
to your Ladyfhip may provoke me. So, dear Madam,
for aminute or two keep out of fight, and let me ftand
the brunt of his anger alone. [Bu:'iv in the Nun's drefs
revires.] I thought to have found the old Put my
guardian here. My good Dame, I am infinitely oblig-
ed to you.

Alife Nay, don’t be out of hope. She was difap-
pointed to the laft degree, that fhe could not keep her
«fignation. Gracious, Sir! I was as much vexed,
fure, as you could be for your life. Andfhe bade me tell
you

Dog. But hold, Dame! Here comes Plowdon.

SCENE
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§ CE N E VIL

Alifon, Doggrell, Bufy, Plowdon, Spigot, Grift, Ship-

Man.

Pleavdon. O, neighbour Grif?, you could, it feems,
S learn no tale or tidings of him. Bur
he’s here, I fec. Now, are not you a puppy, Frank?
Had you been in the way, all my carc by this time had
been over. Did not you promife me that you would
make an end of this affair, and marry ? .

Deg. 1 won’t fuffer thefe liberties, Sir; and fo, Sir,
I venture to tell you boldly that [ am marricd.

Plowd. "Tisa!l over then. [ forgive thee, boy, and
am heartily glad ’tis no worfe. Had you invited me
to the wedding, you might have faved me from an
ocean of paffiion.” Dut where, Frank,.is my wench?
My anger is blown over; *twas an innocent whim,
and I forgive you both.

A!:'{. Gracious! And what is become of my affair
all this while? This young fellow’s proceeding (to
my thinking) is fomewhat unaccountable. [Afide.

Dsg. Now, Sir, asa proof that I am married, this
is my Lady, I know nothing of your daughter, and [
don’t value your anger a rafh. The law fhall give me
my own; and fo, Sir, your fervant.

Plowsd. Where will this end ? Mankind is in a com-
bination againft me. I’'m dumb. 1 fhall burft.

Alif. And are you married then, Lady ? Gracious!
Madam, to be fure I never was fo furprized at any
thing in all my life!

Bufy. 'Tis to no purpofe now to conceal myfelf.

The thing muft come out. Don’t you know me then,
Dame ?

Aa z Alife
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Alif. *Slidikins! Mrs. Bufyp! I am finely jilted, I
find! to take the advantage of an old woman too !
Was this well done, Mrs. Bufy ?

Dsg. What do you mean, Madam? Who are you
talking to?

Alif. To your wife, you fay.

Deg. To a woman of rank and diftin&ion,

Alif. T'o the woman ¢f a woman of rank and di-
flinction. Why, you are bit, fool. Look upon her,
and be convinced.  Since the thing is done, fhew thy-
feif, ¢irl, and put it out of difpute. *Tis d to
have witnefles in thefe matters.  'When a man is in the
cafe, the women, fure, flick at nothing ; and I can't
blame the girl. Mus. Deggrell, Iwith you joy with all
iny heart.

Dog. A chambermaid !

Bufy.  Till youdid me the honour to take me out of
that condition, [ fhall always, Sir, with gratitude re-
memter the oblication.

Dog. And s it to you, my good Dame, that I am
cbliged for this eternal difgrace ?

-4/, After what you have done by me, Madam, I
am fure I of all womankind ought not to give you a
recommendation ; but when a thing is over —— I al-
ways love to take the good-natured fide. Let me tell
you, Mr. Doggrell, though by her circumftances fhe
was recuced to fervice, fhe is very well born, and never
the lefs a gentlewoman

Plizvd. Now that this puppy is made a fool of, is
fome fort of fatisfaction.-— My daughter was not well
enough born for you, coxcomb ?

Alif. Things have taken their turn, you fee, in fpite
of us. This young fellow hath play’d the fool without
your approbation.  Your daughter too, take my word
for it, wherever fhe is, hath done fomething or other
without your approbation too. So, by the way of a fro-
lic or fo, why fhould we not divert ourfelves # What
think you, my heart of oak, havc not I a bonny com-

plexion?
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plexion ? Nay, lock upon me, I have a face like an
ancient medal, antiquity does but add to its value.
Revenge yourfelf by your own marriage, and baulk
all their contrivances.

Plowd. And fo have the revenge light upon my own
head too.—1I wifh women would be lefs impertinent.

S CENE VIL

Miifon, Daggrell, Bufy, Plowwdon, -?:'gar, Grift, Shipman,

Merit, Florinda.

Plrwdone Y, yonder the jade comes, and the fel-
low with her !” She thinks now ’tis no-
thing but to afk blefling and have it. I can’t bear the
fight of the hufly.
Flor. Your pardon, Sir.
Plrwd, You fhall ftarve—you jade. .,
Merit. Your forgivenefs and blefling, Sir.
Plswd. You ﬂuﬁ be hanged—you dog—A blefing !
a halter!
Alif. Nay, but mafter Plowdon—
"Plowd. Furies! I’ll hear none of you—I hate you
all.
Alif. Be calm ; dear, good Sir, have patience.
Plowd. Was there ever fuch an unreafonable requeft!
A woman now with half the provocation would be ten
times as angry as | am,—My blefling! A halter, a hal-
ter, a halter ! [Exit Plowdon.

Aag SCENE
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S CLE N E IX.

Alijonr, Doggrell, Bufy, Spigot, Grift, Shipman, Merit,
Flovinda, Six Harry Gauntlet, Myrtilla.

Alifen. SIR Harry Gauntlet and Myrtilla! Gracious!
. who would have thought it? Every body
provided for butme! This is very hard now. But I have
had my hufbands, and buried my hufbands ; and what
can any woman wifh more ? So I muft even be content.
Myrt. My dear Florinda, I with you joy. I was im-
patient, child, to fee you fo happy as I know you muft
be at this inftant; and T know it will add to your
pleafure to fee me happy. There is no oppofing fatali-
ty. Sir Harry has fucceeded at laft, and 1 am married,
child. Now are not you mightily furprized ?

Sir Harry. Serioufly, Mr. Doggre/l, I know her to be
2 Gentlewoman... She hath a taite too of poetry, and
fhe herfelf writes very prettily, Believe me, fhe will
prove a very agreeable companion. T know my wife
will think herfelf happy in the continuance of Mrs.
Doggrell's friendfhip, as I fhall in my improving my
acquaintance with you.

Flor.. Never think of it, Madam—"tis not to be done
—my father was fo outrageous, and is fo pofitive, a re-
conciliation is impoflible.

Sir Harry. 1 have {fome intereft with him. Upon the
firlt cecafion it fhall all be employed in your fervice.

Enter a Drawer.

Draw. ‘The Pilgrims, Ladies in the next room ars
preparing for a dance. 1f you like it, with your leave,
they will come among you, and will be glad that you
would join in the entertainment.

Griff. By all means, by all means.

Myre. 1€ will be very agreeable and obliging.

A DANCE.
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A DANCE.

Alif. Now, Madam, is not this better than being a
Nun ? To be caged in a convent for life, and made a
Prieft’s finging-bird! Bat women have a tendency o
what i;‘gaocs:-l always thought fo.

Sir Harry., Or a tendency to fuperftition.

When fuperflition kath the mind engrofs’d,
LudFment is laid afleep, and reafonmﬁ;

Y ancy’d omens we ave joy and f{orrow,
Sit moaped at home, or gad abroad to-morrow ;
By that we fink our joys, our fears enhance,
And all we do, is right or wrong by chance,
But fhall I cenfure vifionary fchemes ?
Myrtilla, no.—I thank your ftars and dreams.

Akf. And with good reafon, in troth ! Befides, let
me tell you Sir Harry, you may call it fuperftition,
or what you will—I do infift upon it, as [ faid before,
that we women, fure, have a tendency to what is good.

For through the fex this pious humour runs ;
‘Were there no men, all women would be Nuns.

Exp oF thHE THIRD VOLUME.
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Bufy. By your Ladythip’s looks, I thought you juft
falling into a fit, fo I ran out to fetch cold water, ftrong
water, your {melling-bottle or any thing.

Mjyrt. Youfaw him, I fuppofe, Bufy ?

Byfy. What, Madam ?

Myr¢. The apparition.

Byfy. The apparition! Dear Madam, it muftbe all
fancy, for I neither faw nor heard any thing.

Myre. *Tis wonderful! "Tis prodigious ftrange !

Alif. Blefs usall! An apparition, faid you ?

Byjy. 1did indeed obferve the candle of a blueith
colour; and the room ftill fmells a little of brimftone.

Alif. For certain, there is a kind of a fulphureous
fmell. Strong! very ftrong! gracious! don’t you
fmel] it, Madam ?

Myre. You feem frightened, Dame.

Alif. 'To be fure, Madam, I never faw any thin
worfe than myfelf in all my life. Frightened, fai
you? Alack-a-day! all my fkittith days are over. When
1 was young, indeed, like other young girls, I thought
fear very becoming ; and I had then, Madam, though
I fay it,” a very genteel fcream.

Myrt. But, dear Dame, how can you talk fo? Only
think of an apparition, Madam! A manifeft, plain

tion !

Alif. Al this, believe me, comes of lying alone ;
and to be fure, ’tis a moft fearful thing to lie alone! If
you can get over the dread of marriage, take my word,
the beft cure for fear, is a hulband.—What have we
here! A cake, a bottle of wine, and St. dgnes’s night
too! Are thefe your pranks, Madam? "Twas a ghott,
my dear, I perceive of your own raifing.

Myrt. Your contradicting my former fortune, Dame,
drew me in to make this experiment.

Alif. And how do you like him ? By your fcream,
one would have thought it had not been only the fha-
dow of a man. Come, honey, here’s to his heﬁ_lr.h.'

ay!
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