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PREFACE. 

THE Memoir prefixed to the present edition of Sheridan 's 
Dramatic ·works contains the most striking circumstances 
that marked the eventful life of the author. These are neces­
sarily condensed, and such only recorded as are based upon 

unimpeachable testimony; the numerous apocryphal anec­
dotes which have found their way into circulation having been 
intentionally rejected. The object of the editor has been to 
place before the public, in a single volume, both the Memoirs 
and the Plays in as authentic a form as existing materials 
permit. The difficulties attendant upon such a task may be 

gathered from the fa.cts hereinafter narrated. 

G. G. S. 
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RICHARD BRJNSLEY SHERIDAN. 

ScARCELY anything remains at the present hour to attest 
the superiority of Richard Brinsley Sheridan over the great 
men of the times just passed away, but his contributions to the 
dramatic literature of the country, yet was he acknowledged 
to be at one period of his existence the most gifted genius of 
his age. Unfortunately for his memory, his last and least 
happy moments are those best remembered. He has bee11 
judged of when the decay of his iutellect, the carelessness, 
nay, even the recklessness of his conduct, and the perplexi. 
ties in which he was involved, had changed the character of 
the man. He has been regarded as the dissipated thought~ 
less butterfly that passed through an ephemeral existence; 
as one who was merely a brilliant ornament of society, or the 
boon companion of an idle hour. Far superior, however, was 
he to almost all those great personages who figured with him 
on the stage of existence in those qualities which are most 
highly prized in the busy section of the world. 

His life is a romance. Even those lvho are wont to re~ 
ceive with_ incredulity the narrative of the biographer, be­
lie'"-ing him either a panegyrist labouring to exalt the hero 
·who has excited his fancy, or the promulgator of some vision~ 
ary doctrine, must acknowledge that the incidents which 
:marked the career of Sheridan are too singular not to be re~ 
corded, and that they are of sufficient importance to be nar~ 
rated by different individuals according to the respective 
yiews they entertain of the many events in which, from his 
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LIFE OF SHElliDAN. 

position in the world, he was necessarily involved. If genius 
of the highest order in literature, if the eloquence that en­
chants, rivets the attention, and likewise touches the human 
heart, if the mingling in every question that agitates an em­
pire, and produces an influence upon it, if splendid success 
followed by the sad vicissitudes of Fate are ever objects of 
our curiosity, they are in no one instance more singularly 
exemplified than in Sheridan. 

He lived in an age of excitement, of wbich those 'vho are 
now in the meridian of their days can, from the repose which 
they have enjoyed, form but a feeble idea. He 'vas one of 
the most active, the most intelligent, the most fascinating of 
those who have stamped their names upon that singular pRge 
of history. There was no event in which he was not a leader7 

there was no great question, whether foreign or domestic, that 
he did not investigate and pronounce an opinion upon, which 
was listened to with respect and admiration by a large portion 
of the nation. His voice was the guide of a great and influ­
ential party; he was the attached friend of a band of patriots; 
and through good and evil repute supported, \\'ith manly 
ardour, a cause which did not bring with it the emoluments 
of the world, nor did he leave the camp when it was un­
guarded by some, and almost betrayed by others. 

Professor Smyth thus speaks of him:-" There were three 
others that :ffourished at the same 1lime with him, the great 
minister and splendid debater, Mr. Pitt, the great philanthro­
pist and orator~ Mr. Fox, the great philosopher and enlight­
ened statesman, Mr. Burke ; but he who to a certain degree 
might be said to unite the powers of all was Mr. Sheridan. 
He had not in such high superiority the distinguishing quali­
ties of each-he had not the lofty tone and imposing declama 
tion of Pitt-he had not the persuasive vehemence of Fox-he 
had not the inexhaustible literature and ready philosophy of 
Burke; but when he spoke on a great occasion, and prepared 
himself with all the necessary knowledge, nothing appeared 
wanting to the perfect orator. Grace of manner, charm of 
voice, fluency of language, and above all a brilliancy of sar­
casm, a wit and a humour, and again a felicity of statement 
that made him the delight of every audience, and that excited 
the admiration of his opponents themselves." 

The eulogium pronounced upon him by Lord Byron is 
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LIFE OF SHERIDA::-r. 3 

now somewhat trite, but it is most true : "·whatever Sheridan 
has done or chosen to do, has been, par excellence, always the 
best of its kind. He has written the best comedy, 'The 
School for Scandal ; ' the best opera, ' The Duenna'-in my 
mind far before that St. Giles' lampoon, the' Beggar's Opera;' 
-the best farce, • The Critic;' it is 01Jy too good for an after· 
piece; and the best address, 'The :Monologue on Garrick;' 
and to crown all, delivered the very best oration, the famous Be· 
gum speech, ever conceived or heard in this country." These, 
however, are but a portion of the claims which he has to the 
highest oonsidemtion; for scarcely had he attained the fore­
most rank amongst the comic writers of the age, when ?e 
astonished and delighted the statesmen who surrounded h1m 
with the clearness of his political views, developed with all 
the power and splendour of eloquence. His friends had but 
just marvelled at the dexterity with which he gained an in­
fluence over the heir apparent to the throne, and were can­
vassing the merits. of the advice which guided that prince 
through paths of considerable difficulty, when even his op­
ponents were unanimously praising him in the loudest lan­
guage for the exhibition of the purest patriotism, and admir~ 
ing the conduct that he pursued during one of the most 
perilous moments that ever occurred in the annals of England 
_.the Mutiny at the Nore. 

The circumstances that are detailed in the following pages 
wiii, we think, plead an apology for many of the errors that 
have been strongly condemned; it will be found that a large 
portion of his pecuniary embarrassments did not originally 
spring from improvidence, but from the peculiar sources of his 
means, and from the unexpected position in which, at the 
very onset of his life, he found himself He was placed, in 
an unaccountable manner, at the head of a great establish­
ment, which seemed to yield unceasing means of expenditure, 
from whose treasury be was enabled to draw almost without 
acknowledgment; it appeared to offer endless wealth-the very 
purse of the Fortunatus of his childish days was in his hands. 
It was not only the inexhaustible vein of daily treasure, but 
it ~nable~ him to multiply his means; to create new shares, 
to 1ssue debentures, and to follow the thousand devices of the 
skilful financier was, for a length of time, as easy as to draw 
a cheque upon his banker. It afforded him a marriage set-

B 2 
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4 LIFE OF SHERIDAN. 

tlement, or a new edifice, hence tbe mind hecame vitiated, 
false, and factitious views of property took possession of it; 
all was however paper money, based upon no solid means, it 
lured the credulous victim on, until he expected at every step 
more gold-he found at last that his wealth was visionary; 
and 'vhen compelled to acknowledge the melancholy truth. 
it was too late to recede. Harassed at every step, he had 
recourse to deception till it became systematic, he lost his 
caste in society, he sought relief in dissipation, and when his 
home was invaded by his angTy creditors, he rushed to places 
where he gradually learnt habits that undermined his consti· 
tution and weakened his intellect. If, ho,vever, Sheridan v.'Rs 
to be blamed, how much more so were his friends! how much 
more the public! It is a deep reflection upon the morals 
and upon the character of the country that such a man was 
allowed to suffer distress and misery ; the selfishness of the 
great, the heartlessness of society, the mammon worship of 
the many was never more conspicuous than in its treatment 
{)fits devoted servant. 

In this country virtue and talents may be respected by the 
few-wealth by all-he who loses the one may in vain pos­
sess the other, his welcome in that world which hung upon 
his shadow is 1mst; the good that be has done is forgotten. 
Such was the fate of Sheridan; those who had been tJ:te 
warmest admirers of his splendid talents, were at first amused 
with the narratives of his cleverness in eluding the vigilance 
of his numerous creditors, but gradually they spoke of his 
imprudence, and then learnt to treat him with contempt. He 
had to stoop to the meanest subterfuges to escape from pre· 
sent embarrassment, or to degrade himself by the vilest cun4 

ning for a momentary supply of funds. How humiliating to 
his own mind must have been the comparison of the days 
when listening senates were hushed when he spoke!-how fear4 

ful to him must have been the remembrance of those brilliant 
hours of his youth, when he was the theme of general obser­
vation! Consider him, however, in what light we may, still 
did he maintain some superiority over all those by whom he 
was SUI10unded, and in almost every scene of his eventful 
life he was an actor who obtained and excited the wonder, if 
not the admiration of his contemporaries. 

Even the romantic incidents attending upon his private lif~ 
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UFE OF SHERTD.-\N. 5 

are such only as occur to men unlike the ordinary class of our 
fellow-beings. The celebrated object of his choice, the clever 
manner in which he contrived to outwit his rivals in love, 
becoming not only the theme of conversation in a fashionable 
watering-place, but of newspaper controversy, drew upon him 
at an early age the general attention; from that period e\·ery 
circumstance of his life became public property, indeed it 
was then evident that his lot could not be cast ln obscurity, 
but that he had that within him, which, when duly exercised, 
would lead to his filling a distinguished position in society. 
How, too, did the bold daring with which he undertook the 
management of a great theatrical establishment tell upon the 
public mind, for all knew that he must be dependent on his 
own abilities for his financial resources! Surrounded at an 
early age by men of the highest talent, he was quickly re­
marked amongst them for the brilliancy of his conversation, 
his flashes of wit, and the ense and elegance of his manner. 
These qualifications which made him so delightful in society~ 
are too apt to render their possessor self-indulgent, vain and 
careless, nor was Sheridan on these points unlike the rest of 
his fellow-beings, gradually faults began to ripen into vices, 
the feebleness with which he resisted the first inroads upon 
his original sense of honour and of virtue, led to a reck­
lessness and sensuality which eventually were remembered,_ 
when his brighter qualities were somewhat dimmed. As the 
generation passed away in •vhich his nobler characteristic 
had been developed they were almost forgotten, and tho e­
who were rising in the world saw onl.v that state which w: s,_ 
in comparison, one of degradation, and hence they estima ed 
him less than those who bad been dazzled by the early Ius 
of his career. 

Valuable, doubtless, would be considered the morallesso s 
deducible from a scrutiny into his errors and defects; btit 
sufficient for us is it in our sketch to relate the prominent 
circumstances of his life, to delineate him "ith that fair and 
honest colouring which is required for truth, mm;e consonant 
would it be with our feelings tO· throw a Yeil over his follies 
an.d .inconsiste~cies rather than to scan them too deeply, the 
brilbancy of b1s talents, and the severity of his misfortunes, 
command for the thoughtlessness of Richard Brinsley Sheri­
da.n, oblivion-for his sorrows, respect. 
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l!e has -found two biographers, both of whom have entered 
with some degree of warmth into his political career. The 
first, Dr. Watkins, was a Tory of the old school, the other, a 
Whig, of equally uncompromising caste. They have seen 
through glasses which operate on e.-ery subject of their exami­
nation with power of a totally different kind; the same topic_ 
is magnified or diminished according to the respective instru­
ment that each holds. Much is to be said in praise of the 
diligence with 'vhich Dr. VY atkins has investigated the numer­
ous great questions which engaged the attention of Sheridan, 
but his strong bias shines forth on all occasions. He views 
everything as a good consistent follower of Pitt would natu­
rally do, he thinks only of the heaven-born minister, he in­
sinuates that his opponents were actuated by malevolence~ 
were besotted in ignorance, and were worthy condign punish­
ment. His detestation of the French Revolution was only 
surpassed by his terror lest parliamentary reform should 
ever be brought about in England. From so decided a par­
tisan there was little to be expected, and he has throughout 
evinced too much of the politician, of the humblest grade, to 
be the judge of one who had any pretension to rank amongst 
statesmen. Of his "Private life he has drawn but a feeble 
sketch, whatever he- knew and gave was derived from Mr. 
Samuel Whyte, who had for a short period been Sheridan's 
teacher. 

l\Ioore's life has greater claims to our consideration; al­
though it has the internal evidence of its being a laboured 
panegyric upon the great \Vhig statesman, Fox, it furnishes 
us with a consistent nan-ative of the most remarkable events 
in which Sheridan became a partaker, still they are more or 
less tinted with the colouring ·which, as a decided Whig, 
l\Ioore was likely to make use of. The private life if:! of a 
most poetic character. It is the work of a rich fancy, render­
ing everything it touches more beautiful than nature in her 
sweet simplicity usually attempts. He sought from the im­
mediate family and friends materials for his publication, and 
of course received from them only such as were likely to 
embellish his narrative, and produce the most favourable 
effect. It is not to be supposed that truth has ever been 
wantonly sacrificed, but much has been suppressed. and much 
has been overcharged; so that a picture somewhat gaudy~ 
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LIFE OF SllERIDAN. 1 

but bearing the general character, has been produced. Mrs. 
Lefanu, the youngest sister of Sheridan, communicated the 
romantic details of the love affair in ·which Sheridan was 
so early in life involved, and they are necessarily tinctured 
with the feeling which an affectionate relation vmuld natu­
rally wish should be experienced by all those who would read 
the memoirs. The great advantage which Moore had was 
free access to all the manuscripts that Sheridan left behind 
him; of these he has admirably aYailed himself; he has 
shown us the gradual development of the School for Scandal 
from the first germ; he has exhibited to us that it was the slow 
and laborious effort of long consideration ; that it reached by 
a gradual process that perfection to which it ultimately at­
tained. From the evident study bestowed upon this and his 
other plays, Moore has attempted to deduce, and his opinion 
has been followed by others, that Sheridan was not a man of 
quick ideas, of rapid and vigorous fancy, but that all he did 
was carefully and slowly prepared, patiently digested and 
long paused upon before it was made public. That this may 
have been the case in his early career, and that in his latter 
days he may haye had recourse to his memory mther than to 
his imagination may be granted, but no man was possessed of 
greater readiness in his best days, and fe'v have exhibited, 
more quickly, unpremeditated wit, bursts of genius, and glow 
~ffancy. 

A most interesting narrative has been drawn up by the dis­
tinguished Professor of Natural History at Cambridge, who 
lived under the roof of Sheridan, as the tutor of his son Tho­
mas, and has been read by a few·; it is eloquent, as everything 
must be from that ornament of our litemture, Professor Smyth. 

We ha'"ire also a slight sketch by the hand of Leigh Hunt. 
·The modesty with which he has giYen it, would forbid any 

attempt to find fault with it, but when we remember the 
position he holds, as a poet and a critic, that "nihil non 
tetigit quod non omaYit," we must be excused from ex­
pressi~ our regret tha~ he has so cursorily glanced at the 
dramatic works of Shcndan, and so heedlessly admitted, as 
facts, the wanton assertions of those who have pretended to 
be acquainted with the circumstances of his life. The few 
observations on the education of Sheridan are erroneous, for 
although he gaye little or no attention to classical knowledge, 
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he was not so thoroughly incapable as he has described him 
to have been; nor ought the epithets, applied to the gentle­
man who fought two duels with Sheridan, to have been given 
without some inquiry as to the propriety of their adoption. 
There is, however, such polish and so much fancy in the 
little brochure, that it will be perused with infinite pleasure. 

Sheridan was born in Dublin, in the year 1771. His family 
boasted on both sides genius. His grandfather, Dr. SheridanT 
was the friend, nav it is said the instructor, of Swift, and was 
not only distinguished for his classic attainments, but "for 
such a ready wit and flow of humour, that it was impossible 
for any, even the most splenetic man, not to be cheerlul in 
his company." He was not a fortunate man, and by ll() 

means a careful one. He lo:;;t his appointment as one of the 
Court Chaplains by a somewhat ludicrous incident. He was 
called upon to preach before the Lord Lieutenant, and as 
he had not prepared himself for such an event, he hastily 
snatched up a sermon, innocent enough of politics, but the 
text of which was, " Sufficient unto the day is the evil there­
of;" unfortunately for him the day on which he delivered a 
discourse, so headed, was the first of August, the anniversary 
of the accession to the throne of George the First. an occasion 
on which every species of flattery to the powers in authority 
would have been much more acceptable. He was, therefore, 
suspected of Jacobinism, and lost all chance of rising in his 
profession. Thomas, the third son of Dr. Sheridan, and the 
father of Richard Brinsley Sheridan, was distinguished as 
an actor, a teacher of elocution, and as the author of a pro­
nouncing dictionary, that has, from its first appearance, been 
generally received as a useful addition to our literature. 
Although an unsuccessful person on the great stage of life, 
he played his part with much energy, and his name has de­
scended to posterity amongst those who have been useful in 
their generation. 

It is one of the pet theories of the day, that men of genius 
have had on the female side a parent much above the ordi­
nary class of women in intellectual power, and certainly 
Sheridan is one of the instances that may be adduced. The 
authoress of so many works of merit deserves a niche in the 
Temple of Fame; it is, however, not to be forgotten, that one 
of her plays, "The Dupe," was condemned for some passages 
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I.JFE OF SHER!DAN. 

that were considered as offensive to the laws of decorum. 
"The Discovery" was more fortunate, it was hailed as a" moral. 
sentimental, yet entertaining performance;" but the length 
and languor of its scenes became somewhat insupportable. 
Garrick, it was, who bore the whole onus of the play, and 
performed a pedantic character, considered to be q?ite un­
suited to him, in such a way as to elicit infinite entertamment; 
be seemed entirely to have relinquished his natural ability, 
and to have assumed an air of unutterable dulness; the 
younger Colman says, "he made the twin stars whieh nature 
had stuck in his head, look like two coddled gooseberries." 
Her "Memoirs of Sidney Biddulph" have been much ad­
mired, not only for their power of awakening our sympathy 
for the sorrows of man upon this transitory globe, but for the 
beautiful language in which they point out the blissful re­
wards of a hereafter to those who, by their conduct, may de­
serve them. 

Amongst other productions of her pen Nourjahad is parti­
cularly distinguished alike for the development of the story 
and the gracefulness of its diction, and even to the present 
hour it enjoys a high degree of popularity amongst youthful 
readers, who, if they are not able to detect the moral of a tale 
that sho\YS that the gifts of perpetual youth and of endless 
riches, if not properly estimated, will produce sensuality and: 
brutality, are at any rate delighted with the beautiful pictures 
of oriental manners that she has so admirably delineated. 

In his seventh year Sheridan was placed, together with his 
brother, under the tuition of Mr. Samuel Wl1yte of Dublin;. 
they were the first two pupils he had; their mother, in giving­
them to his care, made use of an expression which has been 
often times repeated as if it had been applied to Sheridan in the 
latter days of his boyhood. She pointed out to Mr. Whyte 
that in the profession he had undertaken patience was abso­
lutely necessary. "These boys will be your tutors in that 
respect. I have hitherto been their only instructor, they 
have sufficiently exercised mine, for two such impenetrable: 
dunces I never met with;" from such an expression, at such an 
age, it would be most unfair to form an opinion of the intel· 
lectual capabilities of a child. 

On hi8 parents settling in England, which was in the year 
1762, Harrow was selected as the best school for his educa-
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tion, here he exhibited none of that superior intellect for which 
his future life was to be distinguished. Dr. Parr has given 
evidence as to his deficiency in those studies which were the 
pride of that seminary, but observes, "He was a favourite 
amongst his schoolfellows, mischievous, and his pranks were 
accompanied by a sort of vivacity and cheerfulness; he was a 
great reader of English poetry, but was careless about literary 
fame; he appears to have been removed too early from school." 
He, however, in after life was, according to the same testi­
mony, given to classic reading, and was well acquainted with 
the orations of Cicero and of Demosthenes, and impressed Dr. 
Parr with an idea that he was possessed of considerable classic 
attainments. Mr. Roderic, Dr. Sumner's assistant during 
the time that Sheridan \IRS at Harrow, says, "that he was a 
.shrewd, artful, and supercilious boy, without any shining ac­
oomplishments or superior learning." 

During his residence at Harrow he lost his excellent and 
amiable mother who died at Blois, where the family had for 
some time resided, in the year 1766. 

Whilst at Harrow he formed an intimacy with a fellow­
pupil Mr. Halhed, with whom h~ entered into a literary 
partnership, which was not dissolved by their both quitting 
their school, the one for Oxford, the other for Bath. To­
gether they laboured upon a farce in three acts, called "Jupi­
ter," from which they anticipated to reap a sum of no less than 
£2~0. but they were doomed to disappointment, for it never 
was brought before the public, and whatever of merit it may 
have possessed, we are unable to judge; for, with the excep­
tion of some extracts which Moore has given, we are not in 
possession of any remains of a burlesque which has been sup­
posed to have remained long on the memory of Sheridan, and 
to have been the model on which the "Critic" was founded. 
A miscellany was projected by the friends, but it did not live 
beyond one number; this was but poor, if \le may be allowed 
to form a judgment from the short specimen that has been 
preserved. A collection of occasional poems, and a volume of 
crazy tales, were amongst the dreams that flitted across the 
imaginations of the enthusiasts, but beyond fancy's first sketch 
it would appear that they were not allowed to proeeed. 

One, however, of the united productions of these aspirants 
t-o literary fame Was actually committed to the press, and has 
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reached us; it has been the means of exhibiting positive 
proof that they were indiff~ren~ judges of that w~ic~ was 
likely to impress the pubbc With a favourable opmwn of 
their merit<:!. They selected a Greek author, but little known, 
Aristrenetus, and rendered his Greek prose into English verse. 
The facetiOus Tom Brown had previously translated, or rather 
imitated some select pieces from the epistles of this author, 
but the joung poets thought that he had failed in giving tJ:e 
elegance and the wit of the orig_inal. T_hey stated th~t "the1r 
object was not so much to bnng to hght the_ ments o~ an 
undistinguished author, as to endeavour to mtroduce mto 
the language a. species of poetry not frequently attempted, 
and but very seldom with success, that species which has 
'~teen called the 'simplex munditiis' in writing, where the 
thoughts are spirited and fanciful without quaintness, and 
the style simple, yet not inelegant." There is a great va· 
riation of the metres employed, and each epistle has its 
.own particular measure, and it would be difficult to point out 
upon what particular species of poetry they relied for their 
.claim to success. The epistles of Aristrenetus are altogether 
unknown, and what could.have tempted young and cultivated 
minds to bestow a thought upon a 'vriter who had neither a 
name amongst classical authors, nor a single recommendation 
from a modern critic, we are utterly at a loss to imagine. 
We c-an only ascribe it to an enthusiastic taste for composi· 
tions which occasionally captivate youth, and for which· we 
are doubtless indebted for l\foore's translation of Anacreon, 
and for his juvenile poems which are admired at the com· 
meneeJl1ent of our career in life. They were compelled to 
soften many passages which were indelicate in the orlginal, 
and to suppress others as indecent, the preface to which the 
initials H. S. are added is concluded by a passage informing 
us that the original is divided into two parts, the present 
essay containing only the first, by its success must the fate 
of the second be determined. Carefully did they -watch the 
impression made on the public by their labours, they saw 
that they were unsuccessful, and they wisely attempted no 
more. There is but one Epistle "The Garden of Phyllion." 
~at possesses much merit, and this is spoilt by the introduc-­
t~o?· not only of language somewhat too glowing, but of liber­
tilllSm totally uncalled for in a descriptive pastoral. The 
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Tenth Epistle has some striking passages; but with every ~t 
wish to view the first productions of youth with kindness and. " 
lenity, we cannot but express our gratification that the second _J 

part never appeared, and that the first has been but little 
read, One of the reviews of the period has very justly said, 
uwe have been idly employed in reading it, and our readers 
·will in proportion lose their time in perusing this article." 

In the year 1711 Sheridan 's father took his young family 
to Bath, there to reside whilst he was fulfilling his theatrical" 
engagements elsewhere. No place could have been more 
unfortunately selected for the debut in life of a young man; 
for whatever may have been the charm of society there, no­
thing could by possibility be more destructive to habits of 
industry and the exercise of the higher qualities of the mind 
and the heart, than the unvarying monotony of indolence and 
selfishness in which the ,·isitors of that once fashionable 
watering-place constantly indulged themselves. The lounge 
in the pump room and in the streets of Bath may have fur­
nished young Sheridan with sketches of those characters 
which have rendered his dramas the admiration of those ·who 
are initiated into society, but it was the very worst school for 
the education of a man whose destiny was forcibly urging 
him on to figure as one of the most prominent men in public 
life. From all quarters of the globe congregated not only the 
invalid to gain health from the thermal springs, but the idle, 
the dissipated, and also the lovers of the arts. Bilious East 
Indians, Irish fortune-hunters, gouty statesmen, ladies of 
rank, '"chiefly remarkable for the delicacy of their reputa­
tion," went there to seek relief from ennui. To furnish re­
lief for them, there was an admirable theatre, time out of 
mind the nursery for the London stage, and concerts, such as 
were not to be outriYalled in Europe, and private parties of 
every description, where music, dancing, or poetry, was the ru­
ling passion. Every aspirant to fame wrote poetry. in some 
guise, nor was Sheridan the last amongst those who sought 
for a laurel from the reigning Queen of Bath, Lady ~1iller. 
This 1ady, so admirably described to us by Horace VVa1pole 
and by :Madame D'Arblay, held at her house at Bath Easton, 
tlvery Thursday, a "fair of Parnassus." We are told by th~ 
latter lady "that, notwithstanding Bath Easton is so much 
laughed at in London, nothing is here more tonish than t~> 
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visit Lady Miller, who is extremely curious in her company, 
admitting few people who are not of rank or fame, and ex· 
cludincr of those all who are not people of character very un­
blemished." Horace Walpole says, "All the flux of quality 
contended for prizes gained for rhymes and themes; a Roman 
vase. dressed with pink ribbons and myrtle, received the 
poetry which was drawn out at every festival. Six judges of 
these Olympic Games retired and selected the brightest com­
position, which was rewarded by permission for the author to 
kneel and kiss the hands of Lady Miller, who crowned the 
victor "'-ith myrtle." This Lady Miller, whose reputation had 
spread far and wide, as the ruling star of Bath, was a round, 
coarse, J>lump looking dame, whose aim it was to appear a 
woman of fashion, and succeeded only in having the appear­
ance of an ordinary woman in very common life with fine 
·clothes on. Her manners were bustling, her air mock im­
portant, and appearance very inelegant. She was, however, 
extremely good humoured, and remarkably civil. 

Many are the pieces of poetry which Sheridan, scarcely then 
in his twentieth year, produced; amongst them the exquisite 
stanzas-

" Dry be that tear, my gentlest love, 
Be hushed that struggling sigh, 

Nor seasons, day, nor fate shall prove 
More fix 'd, more true than I. 

Hush'd be that sigh, be dry that tear, 
Cease boding doubt, cease anxious fear. 

Dry be that tear. 
41 Ask'st thou how long my love y,-].11 stay, 

When all that's new is past? 
How long,-ah Delia, can I say 

How long my life will last? 
D.ry be that tear, be hush'd that sigh, 
At least I 1llove thee till I die. 

Hushed be that sigh . 

• , And does that thought affect thee too, 
The thought of Sylvio's death, 

That he who only breath'd for you, 
Must yield that faithful breath? 
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Hushed be that sigh, be dry that tear, 
Nor let us lose our Heaven here 

Dry be that tear." 

In a poem addressed to Lady Margaret Fordyce are those 
lines which have been so universally admired·-

" . : .. Marked you her cheek of rosy hue? 
Marked you her eye of sparkling blue? 
That eye, in liquid circles moving; 
That cheek abashed at Man's approving 
The one, Love's an-ows darting round; 
The other, blushing at the wound: 
Did she not speak, did she not move, 
Now Pallas-now the Queen of Love!" 

The rest of the poem is very indifferent, and it appears 
strange that lines of such singular beauty should have beeR 
introduced. Amongst the light trifles published one is to be 
noticed as exhibiting his varied talent, it was written on the 
occasion of the opening of that splendid pile of buildings, the 
Upper Assembly Rooms, Sept. 30th, 1771. It is entitle~ 
"An Epistle from Timothy Screw to his Brother Henry? 
Waiter at Almack's," of which the following is an extract. 

"Two rooms were first opened-the long and the round one, 
(These Hogstyegon names only serve to confound one,) 
Both splendidly lit with the new chandeliers, 
With drops hanging down like the bobs at Peg's ears : 
While jewels of paste reflected the rays, 
And Bristol-stone diamonds gave strength to the blaze : 
So that it was doubtful, to view the bright clusters, 
Which sent the most light out, the ear-rings or lustres~ 

* * * * * * 
Nor less among you was the medley, ye fair! 
I believe there were some beside quality there . 
Miss Spiggot, Miss Brussels, Miss Tape, and Miss Socket, 
Miss Trinket, and aunt, with her leathern pocket, 
With good Mrs. Soaker, who made her old chin go, 
Four hours, hobnobbing with Mrs. Syringo : 
Had Tib staid at home, I b'lieve none would have miss'd 

her, 
Or pretty Peg Runt, with her tight little sister," &c. &c. 

jbrowne
Rectangle



LIFE OF SIIEP.IDAN. 15 

The allusions are to the splendid ball room and to the 
octagon room, two of the most perfect specim~ns of d?mes~c 
architecture, which we possess. The chandeliers, whiCh still 
remain were once considered perfect models, and as chef­
d'reuvr~s of the art of glass making. They have been so 
thorouuhly surpassed by modern productions, as to excite our 
wond-e; that they should still be retained. 

Besides the motley group that lounged in the Crescent, 
tlle Circus or the P~arades, there were many individuals of 
great talent with whom S~eridan had ~-he opportunity of 
mixing. He, however, to Judge from h1s letters, had no 
wish t& be intimate with any of them, and speaks of Mr. 
Wyndha.m BJld Mr. Luttrel, a brother of the colonel, as the 
only aequaintance he had made. Amongst those who ~vere 
. there was the piou.s and clever Hannah More; the lrvely 
-Mrs. Thra1e; :Fanny and Harriott Bowdler, botl1 blue stock­
ings of the deepest dye; Anstey, the author of the "Bath 
G-uide" "with an air, look, and manner, mighty heavy and 
unfavourable;" Mrs. Dobson, the translator of Petrarch; :Mr. 
Melmoth, the Pliny Melmoth, .. thinking nobody half so 
great as himself, therefore., playing first violin without further 
ceremony;" Cumberland "so querulous, so dissatisfied, so 
determined to like nobody and nothing, but himself;" Dr. 
Harrington, "'dry, comic, and very agreeable," and a whole 
host of people who have been celebrated in their day, but 
whose memory alas has faded away 

But the great and ruling passion at Bath was music. The 
public concerts were delightful recreations, they were the 
first in England; the private concerts were as detestable, 
although first rate talent was engaged, and there were ama­
teurs of high consideration. There was Jerningham, the 
poet; "-a mighty gentleman, who looks to be painted, and is 
all·daintification in manner, speech, and dress, singing to his 
own accompaniment on the harp, whilst he looks the gentlest 
of all dying Corydons-." Miss Latouche singing " not in your 
Italian style, no, that she hates, and holds very cheap; but 
all ~ho':t Daphue and Chloe, Damon and Phyllis;" but the 
parties m wh1eh they sung, were usually all "confusion, worse 
confounded." " There were quartettos and overtures by gen . 
tlemen performers whose names and faces· I never knew; 
SllCh was the never ceasing battling and noise of the card 
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l 
room, that a general humming of musical sounds, and now -,~ 
and then a twang, was f~:ll I heard," says Madame D'Arblay .. :~ 
The concerts, however, m the great Assembly Hoom, were ;J 
of the highest character. Here the worli.S of such corn· 
posers as Ra.uzzini, Jackson, the Linleys, and Dr. Harring· 
ton, were for the first time produced in a style that had 
never yet been equalled; here talent of this ldnd found its 
devoted admirers. :Miss Guest. afterwards the celebrated 
Mrs. Miles, and her father, we-fe heard with rapture, and 
many of those artists whose talents have commanded the 
admiration of Eul'ope. 

Amongst those who sang, not only at the oratorios at Bath, 
but who had gained a high reputation in all musical circles, 
was Miss Linley, the daughter of the eminent composer, 
upon whom Nature seems to have laTished her richest trea~ 
sures, and Art to have nobly seconded her. 

This y01mg lady was destined to have a lasting influence 
upon the conduct, the talents, and the happiness of young 
Sheridan. Various are the versions of the love tale, and diffi­
cult, most difficult, is it to arrive at the real truth of the affair. 
At lovers' pmjuries they say Jove laughs; and there were, 
and there are, many who look upon the whole of this singu­
lar event as a tissue of absurd longings after notoriety on 
the part of more than one of the individuals engaged in it. 
Miss Linley was, beyond a doubt, one of the most accom 
plished, as well as beautiful, young women ever seen. 

At the early age of sixteen she was surrounded by a host 
.of admirers, and there is but little doubt that she was one of 
the most decided coquettes that ever existed, but beyond this 
pretty piece of female folly we sincerely believe that there 
was no indiscretion; though a ~etter written by herself, ad­
dressed to Miss Saunders, w()U]_d almost lead us to imagine 
even something beyond it, if that letter be genuine. She 
was admitted to be a m~d~l_-of p~rsonal beauty, and the 
charms of the fair Maid of Bath were uni\·ersally aclrnow­
ledged. As a public singer, she, was naturally exposed to al­
lurements and temptations, and was very probably obliged to 
listen to offers which, in her heart, she might .disdain. The 
catalogue of her lovers is somewhat long. Halhed, the poetic 
partner of Sheridan, was not only one, but even Sheridan 's 
own bro.ther Charles entertained a passion for her. Norris 
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who ·was supposed to have sung himself into her affections; 
Yr. Watts, a gentleman commoner of Oxford; Mr. Long, 
a man of large fortune ; Sir Thomas Clarges, and several 
others less known to fame, swelled up a long list. But every 
student 8.t Oxford, where she sang at the oratorios, was en­
chanted with this beautiful girl, to whom the title of the di­
vine St. Cecilia was unanimously given. Nothing seemed to 
fright the Unh·ersity from its propriety so much as a rum~ur 
that was industriously circulated that one youth, happier 
than the rest, had found the soft hour when she had listened, 
and had consented to accompany him to Scotland, and that a 
splendid fortune was the result of this matrimonial adven­
ture. 

Whatever may have been the merits of these candidates 
for her. love, neither poetry in the shape of Halhed, music 
in that of Norris, nor wealth in others, had power to move her. 
Whatever may have been the earlier fancies of her heart­
and there seems, from her own confession, to have been 
some-Richard Brinsley Sheridan had silently, and unsus­
piciously, succeeded in winning her affections, and in wooing 
her for his bride; he contrived, for all is fair in love, to 
mystify Halhed, to blind his brother Charles, to make the 
man she fancied that she loved actually odious in her eyes, 
and by dint of some persuasive power, which lovers only un~ 
derstand, wove a web around her from which there was no 
possibility of escaping, and eventually carried her off in spite 
of parents and of lovers, of threats and of swords. 

Amongst the characteristics of the ancient city of KinO' 
Bladud is a 1ively curiosity, and an innate lo-.e of becoming 
intimately acquainted with the particularities of every body 
and of every thing, which furnishes forth rich food for con­
stant prattle. Any thing connected with an individual so 
gifted as Miss Linley, naturally excited the peculiarly inqui­
sitiYe thirst after subjects for conversation, and soon there arose 
this matter of a singularly gratifying description for them, 
o~ which th~y faile~ not to avail tl.wmsel veS ; and their appe­
tites were nchly tickled by a senes of occurrences that in­
volved Miss Linley, S_he~dan, and Mr. l\iatthews, a gentle­
man of fortune, as pnnCipa1s; and as accessories the mas­
ter of ceremonies, Capt. \Vade, Capt. Paumier, a~d several 
men moving in the highest circles; and they were commented 
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on in the "Bath Herald," conducted by Meyler, a man of con­
siderable ability, and in the "Bath Chronicle" under the di~ 
rection of Richard Crutwell. 

Captain Matthews was the possessor of a large property in 
Wales, and usually passed the season at Bath in the enjo-y­
ment of those gratifications which the fashionable city af­
forded. He was not altogether, what Leigh Hunt has desig­
nated him, a married blackguard, but a man of elegant ex­
terior, and whatever may have been his folly, With regard 
to Miss Linley, of kindly disposition, of lively manners, 
and of agreeable conversation, nor was be deficient in intel­
lectual power; and had he bestowed as much time on the cul­
tivation of any of the arts or sciences as he did upon whist, 
he might have become a useful member of Society: but to this 
game his life was devoted, and the treatise, for a long period 
the whist player's grammar, \\"hich he wrote upon it, evinces 
that he did not consider it as a means of passing an idle 
hour, but as a study requiring observation, memory, and the 
powers of calculation. When the events, about to be narrated, 
were almost forgotten, and the obloquy, which had been heaped 
upon him in certain circles, was somewhat washed away by 
the healing hand of time, Captain Matthews became the 
centre of a circle, every member of which entertained a strong 
regard for him, and listened with respect and confidence to 
his own relation of all the facts, which were much at variance 
with those detailed by J\loore, in his life of Sheridan, and by 
those who were, from their connection with Sheridan, inclined 
to believe the statement ·which from the beginning he had 
made. Led away by the opinion that prevailed at that pe­
riod that every female who came prominently before the pub­
lic was open to the attentions of any man of sufficient fortune 
to make a handsome settlement, Captain Matthews became a 
professed admirer of Miss Linley. Admitted into the bosom 
of the family, he, according to the assertion of Sheridan and 
of Miss Linley, forgot his o·wn position as a married man, and 
with more than the usual licence of the times persevered in 
offers, which, at any rate, were received at first with love and 
affection, but afterwards with indignation and with expres­
sions of abhor.rence. In public he was her constant shadow, 
and appeared determined to prevent any other man from ap­
proaching her too nearly, and this it was said arose from a 
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wish on his part to make i~ appear that he had succeeded 
in the lawless object of h1s mcessant desire, and ~hat havmg 
i&iJed to make any impression upon her by entreaties, by pre­
sents, by threats of the committal of suicide, he sought to 
acoomplish his wishes by the ruin of ht:r character, and the 
dissemination of the vilest calumnies, which would for eyer 
blast her reputation. To her father she dared not breathe a 
syllable against this individual, for he was courted ~nd re­
spected by her family; but at length she was deterrruned to 
disclose to Sheridan, who had already gained her heart, the 
.painful po$ition in which she was placed. Mter a consultation 
\lri:th,his sister,_ the singular step of a flight to the continent 
:was ~lved upon, an elo-pement took place, and a marriage 
at. &-..y:i}jage in the neighbourhood of Calais was the conse­
~; but as it was deemed right to keep the ceremony a 
~ she afterwards went to a convent at Lisle, there to 
nmoin· till sueh time as Sheridan might publicly claim her 
as his wife • 

. Miss Linley's extraordinary letter, which has fortunately 
been preserved, will best explain her share in these events. 

a Bath, May 2, 1772. 
"Mter so long a silence, and after the many unfavourable 

reports which must, I dare say, have prejudiced my dear 
friend against me, how shall I endeavour to vindicate a con­
duct which has but too much deserved her censure? But if 
my. dear friend will suspend her judgment till I have macle 
he_r acquainted with my real motives, I flatter myself she will 
rather be induoed to pity than condemn me. 

" At the time I wrote last, my mind was in a state of dis· 
traction not to be conceived; but I little thought, then, 
I sho_uld ever be forc.ed to th~ cruel necessity of leaving 
my fnends, and becommg an exile from every thing I hold 
dear. ' 

"In your answer to that letter, you hinted that vou thou<Jht 
I loved M~. R--, and that that was the cause of my une~i­
ne.ss; but m that you, as well as many others, have been de­
-eetv~d. I confess myself ~reatly to blame in my behaviour 
to~; .but I ca~ot explam myself on this subject, without 
~~ti.ng you With the first cause of every uneasiness and 
mdiscretion I have since been guilty of. Let me, then, my 
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dear girl, beg your patience; for, though my story is long, 
and uot very enlivening, yet such is the a-ffection I have for 
you, thnt I cannot benx to think it possible, by the various 
report::; "·hich are so industriously propagated, I may entirely 
lose ym-..r good opinion and esteem-a thing of :::.11 others I 
shon1d most rcg;:et. Excuse my being tedious ; and when 
you 1-:nO\Y the moti,·e which induced me to take this last step, 
1 flatter myself you \Yill onee more restore me to your friend­
sb5p. 

" At the age of twche years, I \vas brought from the coun· 
try, \vhcre I had been aU my life, and introduced into public, 
with a heart capable of receiving the softest impressions, and 
too sincere ever to suspect (lcceit in another. I was led into 
scenes Df diso:ipation, when reason rrnd experience -..wre not 
alloiYed to m.;sist me in the many temrtrrtions -..vbich e\·er sur· 
rounded. a young girl in such a situation. But, though my 
crcdulit_v often marle me feel for the pretended distresses of 
nthers, .-et mv heart \Yas entirelY free from love, nor could I 
be scdu~ed bJ: flattery and con1pl-iments; I always considere~_ 
them as words of course ; and never looked upon those peo-: 
nle ns mv friends who made too much use of them . 
.._ "In a~ evil hour mY f~1therwasintroduced to }lr. Jlatthews, 
as one ,-.,-ho wished to "serve him. My fclther, who is, like me, 
too apt to belic-.,·e every one his frie~d \YlJO professes himself 
so, glftdly embraced the opportunity of gaining the friendship of 
a man ,,-ho had it in his poiYer to be of service to him in his 
business: little did he think he was seeking the serpent who' 
was designed to stin.--r hi,:; heart. _Mr. 11atthew,;, from the first 
moment he saw me, ~PsolYe<lto make me his prey, and (child 
as I t.hcn wa,;) left no means nntrie\l to make himself master 
of my affections. thinking but too justly that an impression 
fixe<l so early in life could not easilv be removed. If it were 
p;)ssilJle to ~lcscr-ihc the mauy arts 'he made u,;e of to etl'ect 
this end, ,-ou \Yonl(l. I fUll sure. at once excuse me; lmt as­
these arc "not to be conceived br anY one but those who are 
capable of acting so basely, I mu~t st.ill rcl; on your goodness.' 

"For three Years he ueYcr ceased his fl:.;siduities to me; and 
though at times my conscience would upbraid me. yet Ly his 
respectful behaviour, Lis counterfeit distl·ess, and h:· averring 
scntimeuts foreign to his heart, he made me. instead of Ayin . 
from him, not :mly pity him, but promise him my friendship.' 
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This was my first fault; he saw too plainly ~~at he ~as not 
indifferent to me, and made use of every arttnce to mcrease 
my regard. . . . 

"About this time the people began to take notice of h1s par­
ticular behaviour to me, and my friends all spoke to my father 
to hinder my seeing him; but my father, thinking that my youth 
was 8 sufficient safeguard for me, and umvilling to lose, as he 
thought, a good friend, took no notice of this tirst alarm. I 
then began to feel myself, for the first time, wretchedly in>olved 
in an unhappy passion for a man whom (though I thought 
him equally to be pitied) yet it was criminal in me ev-en to 
think of. When he went into the country for the summer, I 
resolved, whatever it cost me, to tear him' from my heart, and 
when he returned, to avoid him every,vbere. VVith these 
resolutions I consoled mvse]f till winter. VVhen he returned, 
he had not been in town~ 8 week before we had repeated invi­
tations to his house. Conscious that I could never forget 
him, if I was always to be exposed to his solicitations, I in­
formed my mother of every tQing he had said to me, and, at 
the same time, to]~ her how far he had gained my heart. 

"Oh, my dear fnend, had my mother but then acted pro­
perly, I had now been happy; but she, too much attached to 
interest, laughed at my uneasiness, and told me that novels 
had turned my head; and that I fancied, if any one was civil 
to me, he must certainly be in love. She desired I would 
yut such thoug1J.ts out of my bead; for no man could think 
a,eriouij]y of such a child. Thus was I again led into tempta­
:tion. and exposed to all the artifices of a man whom I already 
J()ved but too well, and who was but too sensible of it. I 
could not fly from the danger; after my first reproof, I was 
ashamed to mention it again to my mother, and I had every 
thing to fear from my father's violent temper. 

"For another year we went o,n in the same manner; till at 
Jast, finding it impossible to conquer my inclinations, be s~on 
brought me to a confession of my weakness, which has been 
t}le cause of all my distress. That obstacle removed, many 
()thers fell of course, and the next season he prevailed on me 
'f.o meet him at th? house _of a friet;td. as we were not pennitted 
~ talk together m pubhc. Dunng this time I had many 
~rs of. marriage very much to my adYantage; but I re~ 
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fused them all. So far hacl he gained my love, that I rO.:: 
soheJ never to mariT. 

"About 1llis time,.:Mr. I,ong addressed me. Yon know by 
»hat means I ·was induced to su.ffer his visits, though you do 
not know likewise that ;mother great motive was the hope of 
forgetting l\Iatthe>YS. anU retiring into solitude. After I had 
consented to rEceive :Jlr. Long·s visits, I forl1ade ::\Lttthews 
ewr to speak to me; to the consequences of ·which :-;ou your· 
self wcr:J witness. He immediately pretende1l in 1,e dying, 
and by that artifice very 11early nwr.le me really so. You 
kno·w how ill I "\\as for :.1 long time. ..\t last he T>To~e me 
word, that he must see me once more; that he 1YGrt1'l then 
take a flnalleave of me, and quit the kingJom rlire:;t]y; lmt 
he could not resohe to go without seeing me. I mls ·weak 
enou;;h to com11ly >Yith his request, as I thought it 1\o-uld be 
the ]a~t time. 

"Some Wfl\ or othrr, my moihel' ·was told of it. when she 
taxed me with it.. I immecliatel\ confessed ewry thing that 
had passed sillCO I first acquaiU:tccl her >vith hi~ bellt~>·inur. 
She \Hl.S at first greatl,v enraged: but on my telling her how 
unexceptionu.bly he had bcha:rcd. she was pacificrl, nnd con· 
sented to conceal it from mv father. And indeed, mv dear, 
had any impartial person be.en rrcsent at. onr meeting. they 
·would ha·re thought J\Iatthe1Ys the most unh::tppy Lut amiable 
man in the world; his behflYiour 1ms alwnys consistent with 
the strictest hononr; nor dill he ever, in 11;e sma11e::;t degree,. 
give me any reason to think he hud any intentions 1hr.t were 
in the least alanning to mr virtue. Deceived lJy such COil· 

duct, his merit shone more conspicuous; nor rlid I wish to 
get the Letter of my passion for one whom I thol1ght every 
way so worthy of it. I considered myself as the rause of all 
his wrctchedne:;-;;, and thought it would be the height of cl'ue1ty 
if I did not endeavour to alleYiate it. But to proceed; my 
mother resohed to see .:\latthews herself and therefore in· 
sisteJ that I should write, and desire to see him w1ni.n that 
evening. I diU so, and my mother went in my pla~e. You 
may imagine hR was ve1-y mueh surprisell at seei11g her. She 
went with a full resolution to upbraid him; yet so far did his 
mts prevail, that he not only made her forgi\·e but pity him, 
and promise that this should neYcr make any alteration in 
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our behaviOur to him; and we would ~tii} continue our visits 
and intimacy with him. He promised, however, that he 
never would for the future attempt to see me. 

"'About thiS time my marriage with :Mr. Long broke off, and 
my father went to London to commenc~ .a ·law-suit. During 
the time he was absent, I went on a visit to Mr. and Mrs. 
Norton, where you saw me. She had been informed _by U?-· 
doubted authority that my father would not ?nly lose Ius smt, 
but that I should be exposed to the pubhc court; as :Mr. 
Long bad been :informed of my meeting Matthews, and in­
tended to make use of that as a plea in coUl't. This being 
told ine suddenly, and at a time when my spirits were greatly 
iistressed, flung me into a high fever. I lost my senses some 
"time. -and when I reoovered was so weak, and had such strong 
IJ1I1lPi.om.s of a rapid decline, that, when my father returned, 
1'1188 soot to the Wells to diink the waters. While I was 
thare, . I ,... told that Matthews, during my illness, had 
spoken disrespectfully of me in public, and had boasted it 
was owing to my love for him I was so ill. This behaviour 
from ()ne for whom I bad suffered so much shocked roe 
greatly, and I resolved in my first heat of passion that he 
should not have it in his power to triumph o•er my weakness. 
The resentment I felt was of service to me, as it roused me 
fmm & state of stupid despondence, which perhaps would have 
oceas:ilned my death. It was then that you received my first 
letter .. which must have shown you in what a '\'ITeWhed state 
Ofmmdiwas: 

"When I had. so fu.r recovered my spirits and health as to be 
Ule U. -walk and ride, I became acquainted with Mr. R-~ 
who,. Irom, the first time he saw me, was particular in his 
heltaTiour to me. I did not at first observe it, and. as I 
thought him an agreeable man, and one who I was told bore 
an llDeiE.Ceptionable character, I did not avoid him so much 
IS I certainly ought. I wished, likewise, by turning my at· 
teeiion to bim, to eradicate every impression of lvfatthews ; 
but, thOugh Mr. R. behaved with the greatest delicacy, I 
:fGand_ it jmpossihle for me to love him. I went on in this 
lD8Dl1IIH" some time, and by Mr. R. 's attention to me incurred 
the . .ill will of all the ladies, who did not spare to censure 
my· ooioduct; but as I was consci-ous in my own heart of no ill 
.ad lf.ished Ul convince :Matthe,vs he had not so much reaso~ 
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to boast of his conquest. I paid very little attention to the 
en'' of the women. 

,;'~Ir. R-- had not, as y-et, made an~r professions; but one 
dav he confessed to me that he lon~d me, but that it was not 
in "his }JO\Yer to marry publicly, as he wHs entirely dependent 
on his father, except a pension \Yhich he had; but, at the 
same time. begged me to consent to marry him primtcly, and 
to go off 'vith him to any part of the -..vorld, till his 11-,.ther 
died; when he said he would marry me agnin in the face of 
the world. This proposal. had I loved him, I should cer­
tainly have r~jected: but, in the state of mind I then was, I 
was very angr;·, and refused seeing him for a great wl1ile. 

"At this time, Mr. and ::\Irs. ~orton came over to he with 
me, as they had heard of H--. Through his means, Mr. 
R-- entreated me to forgi...-e him, and permit bim to be on 
the footing of a friend, and assured me I never should haYe 
farther cause to be offended 'vith him. A_s 1\lr. Korton, 
under whose protection I then was, had no objection, and as I 
really had an esteem for 1Ir. R--, and thought him a. good 
young man, I consented, and we continued to \Yalk tmd ride 
together, but never ·without Mr. :Norlon. I was thus situated 
when Matthews came to the \Yells in his road to \Vales. 
He had l1een ex:tremelv ill at Bath, anU when I saw him in 
the public walk at the \V ells I could scarce keep myself from 
fainting. There was such an alteration in his person that I 
could not belie.-c it possible. He spoke to me once in the 
walk, and asked me if I rcsoh-ccl to be his death, declared 
his illness proceeded from the accounts he had heard of me 
ancl R--, and that he was now going into the country to 
die. You may be sme I -..vas great1.v affected with his -..vords; 
but, as I had suffere(l so much in m~· reputation by being 
seen with him, I would not st.ay to expbin m:vself, or upbraid 
him with his beha>iour to me; I merelv told him that the 
<mlv wav to convince me of his sincerity ,~·fls to leave me, and 
ne-..:er s~e me more. I left him immediatcl...-, and went h;me; 
where, soon after. a ladv informed me he futd fainted in the 
I,ong Room, and that )liR friends had taken him to \-Vales, 
giYen over by all. This news made me relapse, and had yery 
·:nearly cost me my life, till I heanl ngaiu that he was -..reli, 
and in good spirits, laughing at my distress, and exulting in 
·.the success of his scheme. This once more raised my re-
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sentJnent, and I was resolved to encourage Mr. R--; and 
though I could not consent to go off >:ith hi~, I ~old him, 
(with my father:s cons~nt,) that when 1t was m h1s power, 
if he still retamed his love for me, and I was free from 
any other engagements, I would marry him. When I re­
turned to Bath, he followed me, but, as he was very much 
talked of, I would not suffer him to be so particular. When he 
·was going to D-, he begged me to give him a letter to you, 
that he might, by you, sometimes hear from me; as I ref~sed 
to correspond with him. As I wished to have my dear g1rl's 
opinion of him, I was not unwilling to trust him with a letter, 
in which I mentioned something relative to my misfortunes; 
but luckily mentioned no names, nor could he, if he had read 
it. understand whom or what it meant. He wrote to me that 
he was in D--, but never mentioned your name, which I 
was nrprised at, and as I had not heard any thing from you, 
'W8S a good deal hurt. thinking you would not keep your word 
with me. In answer to his letter, I desired to ]mow if ho 
bad seen you, and begged to be informed of some other cir­
cumstances in his letter, which made me uneasy. To this I 
received no answer, and the account you gave me afterwards, 
convinced me that he was like all other men-deceitful. I 
then gave him entirely up, and contented myself with think~ 
ing how unworthy all men were of a woman's affection! 

"I was in this state of mind when Matthews returned; 
when, in spite of all I could do or say, I was obliged to visit 
them, and scarcely a day passed without my having some 
Q)J).Versation with him. In these conversations he cleared 
himself of the imputations alleged against him, and set my 
conduct in such a point of view, that he made me appear th'e 
crimina], and himself the injured person. This and beincr 
'COnstantly with him, joined to his engagincr behaviour, soo~ 
regained him that love which had never been quite extin· 
guished. That gained, I was soon prevailed on to see him; 
but this did not hinder him from behaving so particular in 
public, that at last everybody talked of it, and many people 
spoke w my father. 

" I was one night going to bed, when I heard my father and 
:mother talking very loud, and my name and Matthews's were 
repeated very often ; this induced me to listen, and I heard 
"kJ.y mother tell my father that I was miserable, and that 
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l\latthews was equally wretched; that ·we had lon:~d one an .. 
other fo1· these some vcars, and that she was sure it would be 
my death. }Iy fathc.r seemed sometimes to IJity and some. 
times to condemn me, but at lust he 1·eso1Yed I shouhl never 
see him agaiu. In tl1e morning, y,·lwn I came to breakfast, my 
spirits were lmv, and I coulcluot refrain from tears; this soon 
brought on an explanation wilh my father, to whom I con~ 
fessed eYcry thiug that had passerl; his behaYiour was tender. 
to a dcgre~. aJl\l by that method he gained more upon me 
than if he bad ireatecl me harshl.v. Anger I eau ,,-ith:-;tand,. 
but tenderness I never could. 11Iy father, after mnn~· argu. 
ments, "'·hCl'cin he conYincecl me of the folly, if not wicked. 
ness, of such a connection. made me promise ne\· er to see him 
more, and told me he 1'\ouM break off all intercourse with the 
family immediate1y. In the afternoon of this dav illrs. 
Sheridan called, b"v }latthe>rs 's desire, to kno\Y the' reason 
·why they had not ~ccn me that day. 

"Old 21-lr. Sheridan (who is 110\Y in Dublin) is my father's 
particular friend. \.Vhen they came to settle in Dath, the 
strictest intimacy commenced bet\veen our families. .'.Hiss 
Sheridan is the von ly person (besides yourself) that J 'Sould 
place any cmdldence in; she is one of the 1rorthiest girls 
breathing, and wo have been always united in the strictest 
friendship. The same connection suh,ists bctv>ccn our t\vo 
yow1ger sisters. ThPre are two brothers, who, on om first 
acquaintance, both professed to Jove me; but, though I had 
the greatest esteem for them, I never gave either of them 
the least hope that I should ewr look on them :iu any other­
light than as the brothers of my friend; I ovm I preferred 
the youngest, as he is by far the most agreeable in person, 
understanding, and aceomplishments. Ile is a very amiable 
young man, belowcl by every one, and greatly respected by 
all the be iter sort of people in Bath. lie became acquainted 
\vith .'.\Iatt.hc\vs, and was at first deceiwcl in him, but he soon 
diseowred the depravity of his heart, under the specious. 
appearance of virtue, which he at times assumed; but, per· 
ceiYing the attachment between us. he resolved to make use­
of a little art to endeavour if he could to sa Ye me from such a 
villain. For this purpose, he clisgui::.ed his real sentiments,_ 
and became the most i11timatc friend of l~Iatthe\YS. "\vho at 
last entrusted him with ull his designs in regard to me, and 
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.... ted w him how cleverly he had deceived me; for that I 
believed him to be an aogeL 

" Ex.euse my being thus tedious, but it was ~ecessary to let 
you. 80 far into my connection with the Shendans, before I 
Could a.reount for my behaviour latterly: . 

" When Mr. Sheridan came to me m the evenmg, I only 
told him something had happened to make me uneasy; but 
bid him tell Matthews I would write to him. I accordingly 
wrote; and told him every circumstaoce that had happened, 
showed him how impossible it was for us to contmue any 
Jmrh CQilllectiDn, and begged (for still I thought him worthy) 
that he would. write to tell·me he was convmced by my argu­
DIIiola, and that we might part friends, though unhappy ones. 
-He Wlbte to me, and comforted me greatly by assuring me 
af.'Jois spprobation of my conduct, and that he was ready to 
~in rraytbing to make me happy, "" he was unmlhng 
to - my father. Mr. jlheridan was appointed to settle 
"""':r1hiDg; be iiOOOrdingly <ame to my father, and told him 
~ Katthews had said, and that he intended to write to my 
father &Dd bind himself in the most solemn manner never to 
B88 me again. My father was satisfied with this, and pitied 
:MMtthe'IIS ·greatly. He kept his word, and my father was 
happy that he had settled every thing so amicably. 
- ~·Mr. Sheridan was with me every day, and did every thing 

in 1tis power to make me happy. He said if Mattbews ever 
IJmke bis word to my father, he never would be seen with 
llimvagain; as he had engaged him in the affair, he was re-
8111ved ·to aet the part of a man of honour. I applauded his 
oentimenls, but said I thought it impossible that Matthews 
aer 'Should ;-the next day convinced me how cruelly I had 
.d,eeeived-myself. I received a letter from Matthews, wherein 
he told me he was going to London, but would return in less 
than two months, and if I did not consent to see him som&­
times, he would shoot himself that instant. He said my an_. 

5\Ver would determine his fate. This letter flung me into­
fila, as I must either break my word to my father, or consent 
to dw death of the man, on w!rose life my own depended . 
.Ai1 lSBt I wrote and expostulated with him once more on the­
~ess. ?f such a proceeding. This letter, instea:d of hav~ 
?Jig··~ wtshed effect, produc.ed another still more alarming; 
m this he flung off the tender behaviour. for which I a!-
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ways loved him, and put on the language of a tyrant-told 
me he would see me, that no father on earth should hinder 
him, and if I would not consent, he would take me off by 
force. I answered this \vith some warmth, as I began to see 
I had been deceived in him. I then insisted he should never 
write to me again; but he contrived to make me read a letter 
directed in another hand, wherein he told me we had both 
been deceived through some mistake; said he had something 
to communicate of the utmost consequence to my future happi· 
ness; and if I would indulge him with ten minutes' conYer­
sation, he never after would desire to see me again; but if I 
refused this last request, I must expect the worst. 

''Terrified as I was, with no friend to advise me, I at last 
.consented, and appointed an hour, but the moment he saw 
me, he locked the door, and drawing a pistol from his pocket 
uttered the most horrid imprecations; and swore if I would 
not bind myself by the most solemp. oaths to see him again on 
his return from London, he would shoot himself before my face. 
Think, my dear girl, on my cruel situation; what could I do? 
.Half distracted, I told him I would do any thing rather than 
:see him commit so rash an action. This was Saturday, and 
I promised him (if I was aJive) to see him on Wednesday 
evening during the concert. On this condition he Jet me go. 

"I was to spend the day with Miss Sheridan, who was ill 
with the tooth-ache. All the time I was with her, I was re­
solving in my own mind what way I was to act. To break 
my word with my father was impossible. If I did not see 
.Matthews. I expected worse to ensue. What resource was 
there left? At length (I tremble while I write) I came to 
the horrid resolution of destroying my own wretched being, 
as the only means to prevent my becoming still more guilty. 
and saving my parents from still more distress. ·with these 
horrid thoughts, I searched :Miss Sheridan 's room for some 
laudanum, which I knew she had for the tooth-ache; I found 
a small bottle full, and put it in my pocket. 

"The next day (Sunday), after church, I left my mother and 
sisters walking. I sat down, made my will, and wrote a 
letter to mv father, and one to Matthews. Whi1e I was 
about it. M i Sheridan came in; he had obsenred me takino­
the laudanum, and when he saw me writing, he seemed verJ 
much alarmed. At last, after swearing him to secrecy, I told 
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him what I intended to do, and begged him to take charge of 
the letters. He used every argument in the world to dis­
suade me from it; but finding them all useless, he entreated 
me at least not to take it till the afternoon, as he then vmuld 
tell me something ''"hich he was sure woul_d make me lay 
aside such thoughts entirely. Fearful of h1s betraying me, 
I consented; but the moment he ''as gone took half the 
quantity and after dinner, finding it had no effect, I took 
the rest.' My fears were true. He had gone to Dr. Harring­
ton and Dr. \V., and begged of them for God's sake to go to 
our house that night, in case I should ha Ye taken it before 
he returned in the evening. ·when he came I was on the 
settee in a state of lethargy. He immediately ran for the 
doctors; but before they could give me any assistance, I 
dropped down, as they thought. dead. I lay for some time 
in that dreadful state, till by force they opened my teeth, and 
poured something do\~'11 my throat, which made me bring up 
a great deal of the p01son. 

"To describe the distress of my family at this time is im· 
possible; but snch a scene by all accounts cannot Le conceived 
or imagined. It was happy for me that I was insensible of 
it, as it would certainly have had a severer effect upon me 
than all the poison. 

"After I had taken every thing that was proper, I was put 
to b~d, where I passed the night in the most dreadful agonies 
of mmd, at the thoughts of what would be the consequence of 
this affair . 

. ".Monda~ evening, Sheridan came to me. He expostulated 
\Ylth me Wlth the greatest tenderness, and showed me thC" 
dreadful crime I had been about to commit. and for one ·who 
was every way unworthy of my least consideration. He then 
told me every circumstance relative to mvself, which 2\Iatthevts' 
bad told him. He sho\ved me letters he had received from 
him, and wherein his villany was fully explained. 

"Judge what must be my feelings, on finding the man. for 
whom I had sacrificed life, fortune, reputation, e,·ery thing 
that was dear, the most abandoned wretch that ever existed. 
In his last letter to Sheridan he had told him that I hacl 
given him so much trouble, that he had the greate:;t inclina­
tion to give me up, but his vanity \vould not let him do that 
without having gained his point. He therefore said he was 
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resolved the next time I met him to throw off the mask, and 
if I would not consent to make myself still more infamous, to 
force me, and then leave me to repent at leisure. He then 
told how he had acted on Saturday ; and that I had promised 
to see him on Wednesday. He then said he would suffi­
ciently revenge himself for all the trouble I had given him; 
but if I changed my mind, and would not see him, he was re­
solved to carry me off by force. The moment I read this 
horrid letter I fainted, and it was some time before I could 
recover my senses sufficiently to thank Mr. Sheridan for his 
opening my eyes. He said he had made Matthews believe 
he was equally infamous, that he might the sooner know his 
designs; but he said it was not in his power to appear on a 
friendly footing any longer with such a villain. }fr. Sheridan 
then asked me what I designed to do. I told him my mind 
was in such a state of distraction, between anger, remorse, 
and fear, that I did not know what I should do; but as 
Matthews had declared he would ruin my reputation, I was 
resolved never to stay in Bath. He then first proposed my 
going to France, and entering a convent, where he said I 
should be safe from all kind of danger, and in time I might 
recover my peace and tranquiility of mind; his sister would 
give me letters of recommendation t'o St. Quintin, where she 
had been four years, and he would go with me to prutect me; 
and after he had. seen me settled, he would return to Eng~ 
land, and place my conduct in such a light that the world 
would applaud and not condemn me. 

"You may be assured I gladly embraced his offer, as I had 
the highest opinion of him. He accordingly settled every 
thing; so that we resolved to go on that fatal Wednesday 
which was to determine my fate. Miss Sheridan came to 
me, approved the scheme, and helped me in putting up mv 
clothes. I kept up my spirits very well till the day cam€, 
and then I thought I shoul~ go distracted. To add to my 
affiwt10n, my mother m1scarned the day before, owing to the 
fright of Sunday: the. being obliged to leave her in such a 
situation, with the thoughts of the distress in which my whole 
family would be involved, made me almost give up my resolu~ 
tion; but, on th_e other hand, so many circumstances con~ 
curred to make 1t absolutely necessary, that I was, in short, 
almost distracted. 
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u·At last Sheridan came with two chairs, and having put me 
hair fainting into one, and my trunks into the other, I _was 
amied to a coach that waited in Walcot Street. Shendan 
had engaged the wife of one of ~is serva"?-ts t? go with me as 
a maid without my knowledge. You may 1magmc how pleased 
I was with his delicate behaviour. Before he could follow 
the chairs he met Matthews, who was going to our house, 
as I had not undeceived him for fear of the consequence. 
Sheridan framed some excuse, and after telling him that roy 
mother had miscarried, and that the house was in such confu­
sion it was impossible for him to ·go in, begged he "\"\"ould go 
to his sister's, and wait there till he sent for him, as he had 
an affilir of honour on his hands, and perhaps should want 
his a.."lSistance ; by this means be got rid of him. 

"We arrived in London about nine o'clock the next morn­
ing. From London we went to Dunkirk by sea, where we 
were recommended to an English family, who treated me 
very politely. I changed my name to Barley, as I thought 
my own rather too public. From thence we proceeded to 
Lisle, where by chance Sheridan met with an old schoolfel­
low, who immediately introduced us to an English family, 
with whom he boarded. They were very amiable people, and 
recommended us to a convent, which we resolved to accept 
without going ft.: . .:.-ther. 

"Adieu! my dear girl, and believe me yours, 
"E. LINI.EY." 

Miss Linley was at that time but eirrhteen >ears of ace 
and was under articles of apprenticeship to he; father u;td 
the. age of twenty-one, but she was in possession of £3000, 
whiCh she had obtained under singular circumstanees. J\Ir. 
Long, a man of fortune, had ""1\ooed her for his wife but she 
had avowed to him that if oblicred to marrY him ~1 ·e could 
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n~ver besto:v h~r a:ff~ctions on him; he not only resigned 
htmself to hts d.isapp~mtmcut, but actually took it upon him­
self to .be the responstbl.e cause of tho breaking off the mateh, 
and p.atd the sum ~entwned as an indemnity for the brcaeh 
o.f cm~nant. ~r. ~nley went to Lisle, and, after an exp1ana­
twn wtth Shendan, It was resolved that his dauahter should 
fulfil her engagement to him, and they returnel together to 
England. 
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Scarcely had the elopement become known in Bath, than 
Matthews, breathing nothing but fury and rage, inserted an 
advertisement in the " Bath Chronicle," in which he stated 
that Mr. Richard Sheridan had left behind him a letter "to­
account for his scandalous method of running away from the­
place by insinuations derogatory to his character, and that of 
a young lady innocent as far as relates to him or to his know­
ledge;" and then bestows on him the most scurrilous epithets, 
and denounces "some malevolent incendiaries concerned in 
the propagation of this infamous lie," whom he threatens to 
chastise in the most public manner. Sheridan having read 
these accusations in France, and received letters containing 
the most abusive threats from Matthews, he determined to 
meet his opponent face to face, and declared that he would 
not lie down to sleep until he had obtained an ample apology. 
The details of the first duel are of the most extraordinary 
character, and reflect no honour either upon the principals or 
their seconds, and the long war of words subsequent to it is 
scarcely intelligible. 

Their first meeting in Hyde Park was a most ridiculous 
rencontre ending in nothing; and, fearful of observations, they 
thence retired to a coffee-house; and the scene that ensued, of. 
which we have a minute description furnished in a published 
letter of Sheridan, is oDe over which the biographer may as 
well draw a veil, as so much of mystification exists that it 
would be difficult to arrive at a fair conclusion. The most 
favourable inference is, that Sheridan, unacquainted with the 
law of duelling-he could not be of fencing-for he had been 
a pupil of Angelo's, rushed in upon Matthews's guard some­
what unseasonably, and at the point of the sword obtained an 
apology. Be the circumstances what they may, the partizans 
of each of the duellists were busily occupied in relating the 
affair according to their own views; each insinuating that 
much was withheld by the other. The apology, however, was 
ample. Matthews retracted what he had said, and begged 
pardon for the advertisement in the '' Chronicle." A second 
duel was determined on. according to Moore's version of the 
tale, in consequence of the coolness with which Matthews found 
himself received in \Vales, and the interference of a Mr. Bar­
nett, whose duelling propensities were to be gratified, whilst 
the mortification of his principal was to be thus relieved; but 
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those who read even Sheridan's own statement must aclmow~ 
ledge that the first duel was, to the duellists of that day,_litt~e 
more than a disgraceful scuffle. and tha_t the fact of Sl~en~an s 
breakina his adversary's S\Yord was qmte enough to JUStify a 
second ~eeting. The follo~>ing letter addressed to Captain 
Knight. must Le read. 

"Sir,-On the evening preceding my lust meeting with 
Mr. Matthews, Mr. Barnett * produced a paper to me, written 
by Mr. Matthews, containing an aCcount of our former meet~ 
ings in London. As I had before frequently heard of :1Ir. 
Matthews's relation of that affair, without interesting myself 
much in contradicting it, I should certainly have treated this 
in the same manner, had it not been seemingly authenticated 
by Mr. Knight's name being subscribed to it. My asserting 
that the paper contains much misrepresentation, equilocation, 
and falsity, might make it appear strange that I should apply 
to you in this manner for information on the subject: but, 
as it like'\\-ise contradicts what I have been told were Mr. 
Knight's sentiments and assertions on that affair, I think I 
owe it to his credit, as well as my own justification, first, to 
be satisfied from himself whether he rea1Iy subscribed and will 
support the truth of the account shown by Mr. Matthe,rs. 
Give me leave previously to relate what I have affirmed to 
have been a real state of our meeting in London, and which 
I am now ready to support on my honour, or my oath, as the 
best account I can give of Mr. ~fatthews 's relation is that it 
is almost directly opposite to mine. ' 

"Mr. ~wart accompanied me to Hyde PRrk, about six in 
the evenmg, where we met you and 1\lr. 3-fatthe-,.;·s, and we 
walked together to the ring. Mr. :l\1atthe1rs refusing to 
make any other acknowledgment than he had done, I ob~ 
se~·ved ~t we were come to the ground: }Ir. J\Iatthe>YS 
ObJected to the sp~t, _and appeulerl to you. \Ye proceeded to 
the back of a bmldmg on the other side of the rinrr, the 
ground was there perfectly leveL I calleJ. on him. and dre·w 
my sword (he ha:rJng previously declined pistol:o ). Jir. Ew2.rt 
observed a sentmel on the other side of the builLlinrr · ,\·e 
advanced to another part of the park. I stopped aga~ 'at a 

* The friend of Mntthews in the second duel. 

D 
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seemingly convenient place: Mr. Matthews objected to the 
observation of some people at a great distance, and proposed 
to retire to the Hercules' Pillars till the park should be 
clear: we did so. In a little time we returned. I again 
drew my sword; Mr. Matthews again objected to the observ­
ation of a person who seemed to watch us. Mr. Ew_art ob­
served that the chance was equal, and engaged that no one­
should stop him, should it be necessary for him to retire t<>: 
the gate, where we had a chaise and four, which was equally 
at his service. Mr. Matthews declared that he would not 
engage while any one was within sight, and proposed to defer 
it till next morning. I turned to you and said that 'this was 
trifling work,' that I could not admit of any delay, and en­
gaged to remove the gentleman (who proved to be an officer, 
and who, on my going up to him, and assuring him that 
any interposition would be ill timed, politely retired). Mr. 
Matthews, in the mean time, had returned towards the gate ; 
Mr. Ewart and I called to vou, and followed. We returned 
to the Hercules' Pillars, ~nd went from thence, by agree· 
ment, to the Bedford Coffee House, where, the master being 
alarmed, vou came and conducted us to Mr. Matthews at the­
Castle TR'vern, Henrietta Street. Mr. Ewart took lights up 
in his hand, and almost immediately on our entering the 
room we engaged. I struck Mr. Matthews's point so much 
out of the line, that I stepped up and caught hold of his 
wrist, or the hilt of his sword, while the point of mine was at 
his breast. You ran in and caught hold of my arm, exclaim· 
ing, 'Don't kill him.' I struggled to disengage my arm, and 
said his sword was in my power. Mr. Matthews ca1led out 
twice or thrice, 'I beg my life'-We were parted. You 
immediately said, 'There, he has begged his life, and now 
there is an end of it;' and on Mr. Ewart's saying that when 
his sword was in my power, as I attempted no more, >OU 

should not have interfe.red, y~u replied that you were wrOng, 
but that you had done It hastily and to prevent mischief-or 
words to that effect. Mr. l\Iatthews then hinted that I was 
rather obliged to your interposition for the advantage; you 
declared that 'before you did so, both the swords were in 
Mr. Sheridan's power.' Mr. Matthews still seemed resolYed 
to give it another turn, and observed that he had never 
quitted his sword. Provoked at this, I then swore (vd.th too 

! 
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much heat, perhars) that he should either give up his sword 
and I would break it, or go to his guard again. He refused­
bat, on my persisting, either gave it into my hand, or Hung 
it on the table, or the ground (which, I will not absolutely 
affirm). I broke it, and flung .the hilt to the oth7r end of 
tlle room. He exclaimed at th1s. I took a mourmng sword 
from Mr. Ewart, and presenting him with mine, gaye my 
honour that what had passed should never be mentioned by 
me, and he might now right himself again. He replied that 
he 'would never draw a sword against the man who had given 
him his life: '-but. on his still exclaiming against the indig­
nity of breaking his sword, (which he had brought upon him­
self,) Mr. Ewart offered him the pistols, and some altercation 
passed between them. Mr. Matthews said, that he could 
never show his face if it were known how his sword was 
broke-that such a thing had never been done-that it can­
celled all obligations, &c., &c. You seemed to think it "W"aS 

wrong. and we both proposed, that if he never misrepresented 
the -affair, it should not be mentioned by us. This was 
settled. I then asked Mr. Mattbews, whether (as he had 
expressed himself sensible of, and shocked at the injustice 
and indignity he had done me in his advertisement) it did 
not occur to him that he owed me another satisfaction; and 
that, as it was now in his power to do it without discredit, I 
supposed he would not hesitate. This he absolutelv refused, 
unless- conditiollally: I insisted on it, and said I "'oulMt not 
leave the room till it wa-s settled. After much altercation, 
and with much ill-grace, he gave the apology, which after­
wards appeared. w·e parted, and I returned immediately 
to Bath. I there, to Colonel Gould, Captain ¥lacle, Mr. 
Creaser, and others, mentioned the affair to Mr. 1\fatthews's 
credit-said that chance had given me the adYantage. ~Ir. 
Mat~hews had consented to that apology, and mentioned 
nothmg of the sword. Mr. J\Iattlwwc came down, and in two 
days I found the whole affair had been stated in a different 
light, and ins~uations given out to the same purpose as in 
the paper, wht-ch has occasioned this trouble. I had un­
doubted authori~y ~t these accounts proceeded from Mr. 
Matthews, and likeWise that Mr. KniO'ht bad never had anv 
share in them. I then thought I no 

0

longer owed ::\{r. J\Iaf-
D ~ 
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thews the compliment to conceal any circumstance, and I 
related the affair to several gentlemen exactly as above. 

"Now, Sir, as I have put do\Yn nothing in this account but 
upon the most assured recollection, and as Mr. Matthews's 
paper either directly or equivocally contradicts almost every 
article of it, and as your name is subscribed to that paper, I 
flatter myself that I have a right to expect your answer to 
the following questions. First, 

"Is there any falsity or misrepresentation in what I have 
advanced above? 

" With regard to Mr. Matthews"s paper-did I, in the 
park, seem in the smallest article inclined W enter into con· 
versation with Mr. Matthews? He insinuates that I did. 

"Did Mr. Matthews not beg his life? He affirms he did 
not. 

H Did I break his sword without warning? He affirms I 
did it without warning, on his laying it on the table. 

" Did I not offer him mine ? He omits it. 
"Did Mr. Matthews give me the apology, as a point of 

generosity, on my desisting to demand it? He affirms he 
did. 

"I shall now give my reasons for doubting your having 
authenticated this paper. 

" 1. Because I think it full of falsehood and misrepresent~ 
ation, and Mr. Knight has the character of a man of truth 
and i.onour. 

" 2. When you were at Bath, I was informed that you had 
never expressed any such sentiments. 

"3 I have been told that, in \Vales, Mr. Matthews never 
told his story in the presence of 1\Ir. Knight, who had never 
there insinuated any thing to my disadvantage. 

"4. The paper shown me by Mr. Barnett contains (if my 
memory does not deceive me) three separate sheets of writ· 
ing-paper. Mr. Knight's evidence is annexed to the last, 
which contains chiefly a copy of our first proposed advertise~ 
ments, which Mr. 1\fatthews had, in Mr. Knight's presence, 
agreed should be destroyed as totally void; and which (in a 
letter to Colonel Gould, by whom I had insisted on it) he 
declared upon his honour he knew nothing about, nor should 
ever make the least use of. 
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u These, Sir, are my reasons for applying to yourself, in 
preference to any appeal to 1h. ~wart, my_ second on that 
occasion, which is what I would w1sh to avmd. As for J\lr. 
Matthews's assertions, I shall never be concerned at them. 
I have ever avoided any verbal altercation with that gentle­
man, and he has now secured himself from any other. 

" I am your very humble servant, 
" H. B. SHERIDAX." 

The second duel took place near Bath: there is something 
exceedingly ludicrous in the descriptions which have appeared 
of this ferocious rencontre. Captain Matthews •vas anxious 
to have recourse to pistols, fearful that Sheridan, if the sword 
was employed, wounl again rush in upon him, and that an 
ungentlemanly scuffie would be the consequence; he was, hmv­
ev~r. overruled, not by any arguments or by any decision, but 
by Sheridan drawing his sword and advancing upon .Matthews 
in a vaunting manner; according to the" St. James's Chro­
nicle" of July 4th," Both their swords breaking upon the first 
lunge they threw each other down, and with the broken pieces 
ru.ked at each other rolling upon the ground, the seconds 
standing by quiet spectators." The newspapers teemed \Vith 
the marvellous deeds of valour of both parties, but the fa­
vourite was young Sheridan. The letter of Mr. Barnett, the 
second of Matthe·ws, descriptive of the scene, was not so satis­
factory, however, to this hero of the drama as might be ex­
pected; for he declared that Mr . .1Iatthe\vs discovered as 
much genuine cool and intrepid resolution as man could do, 
and that Sheridan's wounds, which were proclaimed to be of a 
most terrific character, were but skin deep, and that the fist 
or the hilt of the sword, was as likely to have produced them 
as the weapons used. 

Certain it is that the second duel was received as a most 
apocryphal proof of the gallantry of Sheridan; and it i-; Hn 

undemable fact that Matthews 's version of the storv was es­
sentially different. There are manv now resident in hnth who 
remember to have heard him repefl.t his tale, in a consistent 
manner, and who imacine that .Moore '''as made acquainted 
with it. 0 

M~tthews, who, even in his days of wrath, looked upon 
Shendan as an exceedingly delightful companion, and as a 
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lover of practical jokes, always spoke of the duel as a speci­
men of the exhibition of these qualifications. He stated that 
a friendly communicn.tion actually passed between them on 
the night previous to the duel, amounting to an invitation 
from Sheridan to sup with him and the seconds; that Sheridan 
remained at table drinking claret until the time of appoint­
ment; that when he quitted it, he walked up J\filsom Street, 
and observing Captain Matthews's chaise waiting at the door 
to take him to the spot, he reeled into it himself, and insisted 
upon his seconds following his example; he then desired the 
driver to proceed to the ground, which Matthews could not 
have reached in time, had not the carriage of Captain Pau­
mier taken him there. He found Sheridan in a high state of 
excitement from potations deep. The duel soon commenced, 
and, as described by Barnett, Sheridan rushed upon him and 
tried to wrest his sword out of his grasp ; he succeeded in 
breaking it, and then fell down dragging Matthews upon him ; 
a few slight wounds were made, but the blood, of which so 
much had been spoken, was, in fact, the claret discharged from 
the stomach of Sheridan. It would be impossible to arrive 
at a.ny just conclusion from the statement of both parties. 
The reply of Sheridan to the injurious reports in several 
papers was so long delayed that it was at last forgotten. He 
had requested Woodfall to print, in the ''Morning Advertiser," 
the articles that reflected upon his own conduct, promising 
to send his refutation; unfortunately, his request was complied 
with, and the statements of his opponents were more largely 
promulgated, whilst his defence, from his indolence, was nerer 
to be read. Sheridan, however, became the theme of con­
versation and of curiosity: thus his first step in life led to no­
toriety, and in the minds of many to reputation, ,vhich he for~ 
tunately was capable of maintaining. 

Immediately after the public announcement of their mar­
riage, the young couple lived for a short time in retirement 
at East Burnham, and it was soon generally promulgated that 
the fair siren had retired from the musical world; the cause 
was by some said to be her own dislike of appearing before 
large audiences, by others, the delicacy of feeling on the part 
of young Sheridan. The reputation which her talents had 
acquired, the curiosity which her adventures had excited, led 
every one to be anxious that Mrs. Sheridan should continue a 
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profession which she had so mu~h ornamented: ~he was,. in­
deed, under an engagement to smg at the. Tnenmal Festival 
at Worcester and the remuneration to which she would haYc 
heen entitled was one thousand pounds for twelve nights, 
and this not for one year only, but for several seasons; be­
sides which, it was averaged that a large sum would be pro­
duced by a benefit; but notwithstanding the ass~stan~e of 
Lord North, at that time Chancellor of the Umvers1ty of 
Oxford, who was called into the negotiation, that she might 
sing at the meeting, the determination was inflexibly adhered 
to, and Sllerid:an would not listen to any proposal that 'iVould 
lead to her reappearance. The stem moralist, Dr. Jolmson, 
spoke of this resolution to Boswell ·with expressions of appro­
bation, when he learnt that a young man without a shilling 
would not permit his wife to become the public gaze. 

From this time forward, it would appear that Sheridan had 
made up his mind to depend upon his own mental resources 
for his snccess in life, and to strain every nerve to aequire 
vealth, although, alas! for his o""n peace of mind and happi­
ness, he knew little of the art by which, when once gained, it 
is to be kept. The first great result of this resolution ·was 
the production of one of the best eomedies ever penned, and 
which, in spite o'f many deserving claimants to pub lie appro­
bation, has outlived the greater number of its successors. 

The " Rivals" was first performed at Covent Garden, the 
17~h of January, 1775, and on that eventful night -n-n.s pro­
d.&med a failure. It was scarcely borne with, and all Sheri­
da.n.'s fond anticipations we1·e nearly overthrown. The nnfa­
vourahle r~ception was attributed to its being double the length 
of ~y actmg c?medy; to Sir Lucius O'Trigger, as being a 
natlonal reflectiOn, and likewise to the representatiYe of Sir 
Lucius O'Trigger, Mr. Lee, for in tbis he so miserablY acted 
as to ~all d?wn shouts of disapprobation. Fortunately,~ on the 
followmg mght, Mr. Clinch was his substitute; and so well did 
he satisfy Sheridan, that he prepared for :Mr. Clineh's beuefit 
t~e humorous farce of "St. Patriek's Day," or the "Schemi1w 
~leutenant," which was brought out successfully in the follow~ 
mg May. It.' however, wanted any great elaim to favonr, and 
must.be considered rather as a piece written for a partieular 
<ICcasion, than as a dramatic effort. Not so 1\ith the '·R.imls;" 
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this was a master-piece of art on which young Sheridan had 
bestowed time and labour. 

The comedy was brought out with all the strength of the 
company; Shuter was the representative of the impetuous 
and boisterous Sir Anthony Absolute; Quick was the Acres; 
Lewis, Falkland; and Mrs. Green, Mrs. Malaprop; a pro· 
logue written by Sheridan was spoken by Woodward and 
Quick, under the characters of a Sergeant-at-Law and an At­
torney; Woodward presents himself as counsel for the poet; 
but notwithstanding he stated that he never faced a milder 
jury, the storm of disapprobation commenced so early as to 
justify the observation afterwm·ds made by Sheridan in his 
preface, that much of it must have arisen from virulence oi' 
malice rather than severity of criticism. On the tenth night 
Sheridan produced another prologue, which was admirably de­
livered by Mrs. Bulkley, 'vhose Julia appears to have been 
a marked favourite with the audience. Both of the prologues 
are well written, and though they are not peculiarly adapted 
for the particular play which they ushered in, but might be~ 
long to any comedy for which the favour of an audience is to 
be solicited, they show that Sheridan had capacity which stood 
iu lieu of experience, and that he had the judgment which 
prevented the natural vanity of a young author from becom· 
ing offensive. The epHogue was also spoken by Mrs. Bulk· 
ley, and deserves to be preserved as one of those lively and 
clever specimens of a style in which Sheridan would have ex· 
cellcd, had he bestowed some portion of time on its cultiva­
tion. It is an epigrammatic, terse, and well turned compli­
ment to the gentler sex. The moral of his comedy is, that on 
the world's great stage woman rules: 

" One moral 's plain, without more fuss, 
j}fan's social happiness all rests on us; 
Through all the drama, whether damned or not, 
Love gilds the scene, and women guide the plot." 

Mrs. Sheridan's family ascribed this epilogue to her, so­
biahly did they estimate her abilities; however, no doubt ex· 
is~ but that Sheridan himself composed it; he had the grati­
fication to find his playgradually grow in public estimation, 
and it '\Yas received in the provinces with great enthusiasm~ 
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Of course, in Bath it was speedily produced, and as the_ thea~ 
trical tribunal in that city was looked up to as of the highest 
order, its success there gave the greatest satisfaction. ::\Tr. 
Dimond, afterwards the proprietor of the theatre. pl'oduced a 
great impression; Keaseberry, the Acres, was an admirable 
comic perfortner, and, as acting manager, bestowed great pains 
upon it. At Bristol, Mrs. Canning was much admired in 
Julia. During the popularity of the "Rivals,"' Sheridan's fa­
ther, who had for some years been estranged from Brinsley, 
and who obstinately refused a reconciliation, went to the 
theatre, accompanied by his daughters, to judge for himself 
of its merits; his son placed himself at the side scene oppo~ 
site his parent, and continued throughout the performance to 
gaze at him with tenderness and affection. On his return 
home he was overpowered with emotion, and in repl)' to some 
inquiries from Mrs. Sheridan as to the cause of his apparent 
agitation, observed that he painfully felt that his father and 
sisters should sit before him, and he be unable to join them. 

It would be a task of no small difficulty at this time of day 
to criticise the "Rivals,'' to hold up to admiration the scenes 
which are most deserving praise, or to point out the delicate 
touches which distinguish each character. VVe cannot, how~ 
ever refrain from making an observation in reply to those 
who have studied the beautiful imaginings of Sheridan, and 
~ave found several of those defects, which certainly may exist 
m the most carefully digested works. They have pointed 
out ~hat. every individual who appears on the scene is a wit 
of his kmd, and that the humblest personage, be he a coach~ 
man, a usurer, a valet, or an humble friend is a humourist in 
his way, and occasionally much too clever' for his situation . 
. To a ce~tain extent this may Le correct; but we shall never 
find a smgle smart saying, a jest, or a sneer, put into the 
mouth n~t ~dapted for it. Kot one single phrase is mis­
placed;. 1f 1t ca:ne from any one person but the one for 
w?om It w.!ls wntten, it would appear like a daub upon a 
:piCtU:re. Not o~e of ,his personages but is perfectly distinct 
m his conversation from his neiahbour · a clever thin<r be~ 
comes ~oubly so, if appropriate t~ the situation of hir: who 
speaks lt, and this is precisely the case \Vith these dramas. 
Nob~dy else could utter the things 1vhich the Coachman or Fag­
says In the first scene; neither Acres nor Sir Lucius O'Trigger-
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rould be borne with, if they had not each their cwn sly hits 
and extravagrmt observations, adapted with admirable judgment 
to their respective positions, and the characteristics by which 
they are distmgu;shed. Mrs. Malaprop has ooen censured by 
-critics as an ontrRoweous caricature; but there are those in 
Bath to whom it has been handed down that there was an 
<ll'iginal from whom a tolerably well drawn portrait was 
tal~:en, and that a lady who distinguished herself as a minuet 
&.ncer. was as remttrkable for the singular " choice of epi­
taphs," as the She Dragon whom Sheridan has given to the 
world. We must confess we find it much more difficult to 
discover the history of his mani.age, and the duel in which 
he was involved, in the drama. It is true that he has laid. 
the scene in Bath, with which he was familiar; and where 
snch persons as an Irish fortune hunter, a booby squire, a 
:female matrimonial adventurer with a marriageable niece, an 
Uritable country gentleman, and a love sick youth, were likely 
to rendezvous, but why on this account it should be found 
to correspond with his own romantic adventures, we cannot 
imagine. The clever touches at the state of society in that 
fashionable to-wn, its lounges, its early hours, its circulating 
libraries, ita abbey thickly peopled with the dead, are the 
natural results Qf the observation which even a superficial 
stranger might make, without it being attributed to him that 
a lo-ve of scandal and of satire, was predominant in him. 
The least interesting of his delineatio-ns, Falkland and Julia, 
partake of the same talent; and although they have been ob­
jected to as unnecessary to the general action of the comedy, 
Jet they exhibit an intimate acquaintance with the springs 
that guid-e the lover's heart, and the peculiar form of jealousy 
which is held up to reprobation is one that required castiga­
tion. The language which the lovers express themselves in 
has been considered to exhibit false finery, by one who has 
himself given to the world much more elaborate ornament, and 
much more of false taste, than any other author of our age. 

The youth of Sheridan must be borne in mind when we pass 
any critical remarks upon the "Rivals," and we then shall 
be disposed to view it as the production of natural genius. 
At the age of twenty-three, a comedy remarkable for its wit, 
its ingenuity, and its knowledge of the world, must bo the re­
.sult of innate powers. There bad been no time for deep ob· 
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aervation, reflection, and the study of human nature. There 
aust have been a quick perception of character, a power of 
adaptation, and a rapid insight into the effects produced upon 
an audience by dramatic skill. We find indi-.,.-iduals brought 
before us whom we recognise as the fair objects of legitimate 
comedy, their peculiarities, their foibles presented to us so as 
to excite our laughter, without any of that harshness or aspe­
rity which demands severe chastisement. ~n the midst ~f. all 
their extravagances they have some redeemmg good quaht1es, 
which make us pleased that they sufficiently suffer by the ex­
posure of their follies, and the same holds good with his more 
matured comedy," The School for Scandal." If the" Rivals" 
does not abound with the same sparkle, if there be less polish 
in the dialogue, if the turn of satircal wit be less epigmmmatic, 
there is much more of the character of common life about ·it, 
there is more ingenuity in the several contrivances, the pe­
culiarities of each individual lead to more decided ends, and 
are more skilfully combined to produce an effect. It is more 
like the usual comedies of the stage, and there are more of 
those conventional personages to whom time has reconciled 
us, and given to them its acknowledged sanction. We have 
had most of them placed before us by other comic writers, 
but they have not been so dexterously managed, nor have 
they appeared in so vivid a light, or been so cleverly brought 
together. The materials are of a very slight texture, yet 
the whole is woven into a solid fabric well suited to the or­
dinary taste. V\.,. e are told that Sir Anthony Absolute and 
Mrs. Malaprop remind us of honest :Matthe·w Bramble and 
his sister Tabitha, and that Acres is a distinct descendant 
of Sir ~ndrew Aguecheek. Granted that it is so; the greater 
the prruse due to Sher:idan in baYing placed in so ingenious 
a form before. us our old fayourites; and as much right have 
we to complam of the want of variety iu the lovely flo\vers 
that are created by the hand of nature, because the petals 
of_ some of them a~e _distinguishable in shape only by very 
shght apparent varmtwns, and yet when we examine them 
~e fin~ they po~sess colouring totally distinct, and quali~ 
ties qmte at vanance. The Irish fortune hunter the ro· 
mantic _loving_ girl, the poltroon, and the dictatori~l father, 
are ~ubJects With whom \\e daily meet in novels and in plays; 
but lt cannot detract from the originality of Sheridan that he 
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has ingeniously introduced them into a drama, made them act 
and react upon each other, until they produce a most agree­
able impression upon the mind, and give us rational amuse­
ment by the display of the singularities which it is the peculiar 'l 
province of the dramatist to depict. 

The "Duenna" was brought out on the 21st of November, ! 
1 7'55, and immediately became a favourite with the public; it l.l 
had, at the outset, a much longer career than the Beggars' 
Opera, which was looked upon as the most successful drama 
of its class ever placed upon the stage; for the progress of 
the composition, dramatic, poetic, and musical, a reference 
must be made to Moore, who has given the letters "Which 
passed between Sheridan and Linley previous to its perform· 
ance. We believe that the popularity of this opera has 
never been exceeded, and even to this hour the common 
quotations from its songs prove how much they were in the 
thoughts of every one. Many saj;ngs which have become 
proverbial, and whose origin is altogether forgotten, have 
their source from this old favourite of our forefathers, to 
which they listened "'-ith rapture, and from which it was 
at one period considered fashionable to repeat lines. In· 
deed, independently of the conversation, which is of no ordi· 
nary cast, there are so many beautiful expressions in the 
songs, that we cannot be surprised at their reception, nor that 
many should be committed to memory. We are astonished 
at the many comments which have been made as to the 
direct violation of probability in the plot of the "Duenna." 
It is contended that no Spanish nobleman would allow his 
daughter to marry a Jew recently baptized, and that it is 
inconsistent that Seville, the very seat of the Inquisition, 
should be laid down as the scene of the adventure described. 
So far from a recently converted Jew being an object of either 
suspicion or dislike, every favour was shown in Spain to t.hose 
who abandoned the faith of their fathers from conviction, and 
they became persons of weight and respectability. Nor do 
we see the force of the objection that a man hackneyed in the 
world should marry an old duenna instead of a youna and 
lovely girl, whose description indeed he had just hearcf; but 
the person who had drawn the picture was the parent, and 
naturally enough might have been supposed to have viewed 
his own offspring with a father's predilection, whilst the s01·dicl. 
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lover thought only of the wealth he was .to ob~ain, an~ to h~m 
the want of beauty was a seeondru:y cons1~eratwn. "I;\ hate' e~ 
may be the objections ,..-hich have been raised, the Duenn~ 
has maintained a high reputation; and should we ever agam 
have to boast upon the stage the talents and the po;•ers .of 
Leoni or Braham, it will again be brought forward, 1ts d1a~ 
logue be listened to with delight,. its a?"s refresh the memo· 
ries of the old, and kindle enthusmsm m the young. 

Neither prologue nor epilouue seems to have been thought 
necessary for an Opera, but~ playful.poet~c finale sung by 
the various characters on the stage bnngs 1t to a happy con~ 
elusion. It appears that it was first printed in 179,1; but 
upon what authority we cannot trace, for Sheridan himself 
disavowed ever having revised any edition. In 1807, we 
learn from Kelly that he performed the part, in the" Duenna," 
of Ferdinand. It was customary with him, when he played 
at night, to read his part over in the morning, in order to 
refresh his memory; one morning after reading the part of 
Ferdinand, he left the printed play of the "Duenna," as then 
acted, on the table. On his return home he found Sheri.dan 
reading it, and with pen and ink before him correcting it. 
He said to him, "Do you act the part of Ferdinand from this 
printed copy?" To this Kelly replied in the affirmative, and 
.added that he had done so for twenty years. Then said he, 
"You have been acting great nonsense." He examined every 
sentence, and corrected it all through before he left him. The 
corrections Kelly preserved in Sheridan's own hand >Yriting; 
but he .observes, what c~uld prove his negligence more than 
correctmg an opera wh1ch he had written in 177 5, in the 
year 1807, and then abusing the manner in which it was 
printed. Kelly, however, had many more opportunities of 
becoming acquainted with Sheridan's sins of omission, >vhich 
he does not fail to communicate to his readers in those re­
miniscences whic~ he has written to the great satisfaction of 
the 1overs of muSic and the drama. \Vhatever may have beeu 
the carelessness with which the dialogue of the " Duenna" 
may have been produced, such was not the case either with 
the po~try _or the music; they both of them are exquisite 
of th~1r. kmd, and the airs were bmTO\Yed from Linley, 
Rauzzmi, and Dr. Harrington. The letters, which are pre­
served, of all the parties interested in the success of the 
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opera show tha:t no pains were spared; in those of Sheridan, } 
-which are given by Moore, we see that he was laborious, ~-.'[ 
anxious, and painstaking. We ar-e let almost too much 
behind the scenes, for we find that Sunday was fixed for a 
musical rehearsal, and we learn how much was done for the 
individuals who happened at that time to take a prominent 
lead ; thus the fondness of Leoni for a flourish, in which he 
was followed by Braham, was to be indulged in; Miss Brown t 
was to show off her execution, and as Mr. "Simpson's hautboy t· 
is to cut a figure, Echo, who is always allowed to play her ff·· 

part, is lugged in." Linley, upon whom all the music rested, 
seems to have amply fulfilled the expectations of his son-in~ 
law, and to have taken up his ideas with great quickness. The 
finale to the first act, so generally admired, in which Isaac 
and Donna Louisa sing a duet, and after Don Car1os has j 
sang the beautiful air, " Gentle :Maid," join with him in a \ 
glee, is the idea of Sheridan carried out by Linley. Don , 
Jerome's song, "Oh the days when I was young," once in ·~ 
the mouth of every boy in the street, is another of Sh-eridan's 
hints. That beautiful air, "By him we love offended, ho\V 
soon our anger flies," was originally composed by that cele· 
brated Master, Rauzzini, "Fuggiaroo de questo loco in piena 
liberta. '' When we compare the trash usually composed for 
English opems with the exquisite specimens of taste "With 
which Sheridan has adorned the" Duenna," we cannot but ex· 
press our surprise that there should be found audiences t() 
tolerate the vile nopsense. "Had I a heart for falsehood 
itlmed;" "Oh had my love ne'er smiled on me;" "How oft, 
Louisa, hast thou told;" "I ne'er could any lustre see," may 
vie with any compositions of a similar character; they are 
delicate, polished, and re£ned; they are full of tenderness of 
expression, and awaken the gentlest emotions. Nor are the 
livelier songs to be passed over, for they are animated and full 
of joyous feelings. 

The "Duenna," like the" Rivals," was produced at Covent 
Garden. We find, however, that Mr. Linley was most anxious 
to direct the attention of Garrick to his son-in-law, and to pre· 
pare the way for h_is being an;tongst thos.o who offered their 
incense at the shrine over wh1ch he pres1ded; and he seems 
gradnal1y to have paved the road for his success at Drury 
Lane Theatre. There is a letter~ amongst the mass of those 
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ebllected in the Garrick correspondence, from Linley to Dr. 
Hoadley and another also from him to Mr. Garrick. In 
the form~r he says, "I have engage_d to as~ist my ~on-in-law. 
Sheridan, in composing aJl opera which he IS to bru:g out at 
Covent Garden this "-inter. I am a good deal distressed 
that from some misunderstanding between him and :Mr. Gar­
rick, that he is not connected with Drury Lane House, for 
though I believe they are now on very good terms, yet Sheri­
dan thinks that he has been so honourably treated by Mr. 
Ha.rris, that he ought not to keep any thing that he has writ­
ten from him. However, I hope Mr. Garrick will not take 
any thing amiss in my assisting him on this occasion, for it is 
a matter of absolute necessity that he should endeavour to 
get money by this means, as he will not be prevailed on to 
let his wife sing." To Garrick he says, •• I have promised to 
assist Sheridan in oompiling-1 believe this is the properest 
term-an opera. which I understand from him he has en­
gaged to pr-oduce at Oovent Garden this season. I have al­
ready set some airs which he has given me, and he intends 
writing new words to some other tunes of mine. ]\.f y son has 
likewise written some tunes for him, and I understand he is 
to have some others from Mr. Jackson of Exeter. This is 
a mode of proceeding in regard to his composition ·which I 
by no means approve of. I think he ought first to have­
finished his opera with the songs he intends to introduce in it, 
and have got it entirely new set. No musician can set a song 
properly, unle~ he und~l?~ds the character and. knoW"s tlJ..v .. 
performer who lS to exhibit 1t. For my part, I shall be verJ:; 
~willi~ for eith~r :UY own name or my son's to appear in 
this busmess, and 1t lS my present resolution to forbid it; for 
I h~ve great reason to be diffident of my own abilities and 
gen.u~s, and my son h~ not had experience in theatrical com­
positiOns, though I thmk well of his invention and musical 
skill. I would not have been concerned in this business at 
all, but that I know there is an absolute necessity for him to 
endea:our to get some money by this means, as he will not be 
:pr~vailed upon to let his ":ife sing, and indeed at present she 
Is m~pable, and nature Will not permit me to be inditTereut 
to _his success. You are deseryedly at that point of fame 
w~ch few of the great geniuses the world has produced ha Ye 
ar.nverl at-above the reach of envy-and are the protector 
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of dramatic merit, in what place or shape soever you find 
it, and I look up to you as the patron and director of both 
theatres, virtually, if not officially. I hope Sheridan has done 
nothing to forfeit the protection you have hitherto shown 
him." These appeals to the generous and liberal feelings of 
the great Roscius were not in vain. Not only did he. wher­
ever his influence extended, assist Sheridau in his way into 
literary society, but when the time was fully come, placed him 
on a pinnacle where he should ha Ye established himself, with­
out being dazzled with the "ignes fatui" that played before 
his sight. 

From these letters we may fairly conclude that Linley did 
not then sufficiently appreciate the value of his son-in-law, 
that he was hardly satisfied with his determination to pre­
vent his daughter again appearing before the public, and that 
he was an unwilling labourer with him in the vineyard which 
was to produce such a valuable harvest. It must indeed 
have been gratifying to him to find that the "Duenna" was 
hailed- with such rapturous delight, and that it maintained a 
position on the stage for so many years. :Much is undoubt· 
edlyowing to the judgment and musical talent of Linley, some 
of the airs he introduced will ever be heard with delight. 
The air with Sheridan's touching words, "By him we love 
offended," the production of the well known Rauzzini, '\vas a 
favourite in the musical world throughout Europe. It was the 
production of that great master to whom England is so deeply 
indebted for some of the first vocalists we have had ; for, to· 
gether with his own instruction, he instilled into the minds of 
his pupils, amongst whom Braham is the last, to visit Italy, to 
study at Rome under Latilla, or at Naples under 1\Ionopoli, 
Finerolli, or Porpori, at that time the most distingui::>hed of 
music masters. Rauzzini himself, however, was unequalled 
as a musician; from his rich stores much has been gleaned 
up to the present hour. His career was a singular one. He 
was a native of &me, and from the exquisite sweetness of 
his voice had been selected, in compliance with the miserable 
taste of tha~ age, to be r~ndered fit for singing in a style then 
much admued, but whiCh modern judgment has rejected. 
He performed the parts of the principal female, as no woman 
was allowed upon the stage in the Holy City. His singular 
beauty became the theme of general conversation; he was 
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courted and flattered everyv;here. On his. vis~t to ::\lunich, a 
distinguished persona~e evinced such ~dm1ra_uon, and he.aped 
such caresses upon lnm, that the rulmg prmce ga.-e hu~ a 
delicate hint, to which he \Yas compelled to pay attentiOn, 
that the time had arrived when his talent had ceased to be 
attractive. Rauzzini with some indignation resented the 
want of hospitality, and serious results were apprehended, 
when an invitation to England induced him to uudertake m.1 
engagement at the Italian Opera; for the furore had spread to 
London, and his acting, his singing, and his compositions were 
at once fashionable. Garrick pronounced his "Pyramus" "the 
finest piece of representation he had ever witnessed on the 
Italian stage;" but alas~ a change came over the ''spirit of 
the dream;" the climate affected his voice, and he never per­
fectly recovered from its effects. He settled in Bath, where 
for years he continued to teach, to compose, and preside at 
the pianoforte at all the great musical festivals. BeloYed 
by every one, he was the centre of a most accomplished 
circle, comprising all the taste and talent of Bath. At 
Christmas Eve, Billington, Storace, Mora, Braham, and all 
the first-rate musicians of the day, assembled; a concert, con 
sisting of the Messiah, was given to the pub1ic, from which 
Bauzzini drew a portion of his income. This alas! neYer 
equalled his expenditure; the consequence of which was the 
embitterment of his latter days; hut to the last he maintained 
a splendid establishment, and \Vas looked up to as one of 
those to whom Bath was indebted for its popularity. \Vhen­
ever the venerable old man took his accustomed scat in the 
orchestra, tokens of regard and respect awaited him, and to 
the last he preserved beauty of countenance of a strikinrr 
character. 0 

In tb? year 1775 Garric_k decided to quit the scene of his 
many tnumphs, ?'nd to rettre from the theatre, which he harl. 
~or so long a ~enod man_ag:d with singular felicity. He had 
Just then attamed the Sixtieth year of his age; and although 
whe~ev~r he app_eared before the public he met with an en­
tbustastw. receptwn, he resolved to resign his position. and 
to place m other bands the power he had so long wielded. 
!fe had very l:~tely gone to consi1lerable expense fur various 
1~provements m Drury Lane Theatre. hence his dctermi~la­
tton appeared somewhat sudden, and- produced con"iJcrable 
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surprise. When it was whispered who the individual was 
into whose gllidance he was likely to commit the manage­
ment, much conversation was naturally excited. Although 
it ,,.as known that Garrick had always most favourably ext­
pressed himself of the talent and character of the youthful 
author, and had specially introduced him to the first literary 
men of the day, it was likewise borne in mind that Sheridan's 
iather had never been on good terms with Roscius, and that, 
on several occasions, he had expressed himself with consideP. 
able animosity against him, and had shown a degree of haughti­
ness in his demeanour towards him, that was likely to alienate 
the kind feelings which actuated Garrick, who when, accord­
ing to Davies, he spoke to a publisher of 2\frs. Sheridan's 
comedy, "The Disco'Cery," eulogized it in language of the 
most favourable character, and even went so far as to say 
that the play was one of the best that he had ever read, and 
that money would be '\Yell }aid out in its purchase. It is 
true that from the elder Sheridan there was little of riyalry 
to be dreaded by Garrick, although he was occasionally thrust 
forward as his equal. As a speaker and declaimer few were 
to be compared with him; but his monotonous tones, his 
pedantic manner, and his studied action, came but badly into 
competition with the impassioned tones and the naturally 
expressed feelings of Garrick. However much the theatrical 
world was surprised at the predilection which the ve'<.eran 
master of the stage exhibited for the youthful aspirant, no 
one doubted that the choice had fa1len upon one fully equal 
to the task he had undertalwn. He had already shmm a 
thorough lrnowledge of the stage, and had brought forward the 
labour of his intellect, v;ith considerable acquaintance of the 
points which tell with an audience. He had evinced much 
skill in placing before the public the " Duenna; " he bad 
contrived to unite the dialogue and the music in a more 
pleasing way than usual, and his assiduity peculiarly touched 
the fancy of Garrick, who would not listen to numerous ap­
plicants, who no s~oner heard of the probable change than 
they stood forward m hopes of becoming his successor. Col· 
man would have willingly been the purchaser, but vyas de· 
sirous of Leing the sole proprietor, and as this could not be 
arrano-ed, he abandoned a negotiation which he had corn· 
menc~d. :Most probably Sheridan would not have been his 
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~sor had not Garrick anticipated from the kind man­
aer and' the thouohtlessness of his young friend, that he 
~elf would conti~ue to direct the theatre, and to maintain 
8D influence which he felt loath at once to abandon. In the 
month of June a colltract was entered into by \vhich Sheridan 
eame into possession of two-fourtee-nths, Mr. Linley the same, 
aud Dr. Ford three-fourteenths, making, for the purclw;e of 
Garrick's share, the total sum of thirty-five thousand pounds : 
the letters whieh passed between Sheridan and Linley on the 
auhject were plaeed in the hands of Moore, and were pub­
lished by him in his biography. 

Every one who looked on this transactiOn was astonished 
at the speculative disposition of Sberidan; they manelled at 
the whole of this singular transition from nothingness to 
the possession of an immense property. Unaccustomed as 
they were in those days to the bold operations of which the 
present age affords such numerous instances, of purchases 
made without one single sixpence of money being admnced, 
all looked with an eye of wonder and suspicion at the sudden 
acquisition. It was already whispered that the young author 
lived far beyond his means; that he was associating with the 
great and the wealthy; that he ventured to entertain upon a 
liberal scale, and that there were no visible funds from which 
his wealth was drawn. Various have been the explanations 
offered, _and many channels have been pointed at, as those 
from which he was enabled to meet the demands which ·were 
made upon him. There is, however, little doubt that he wrrs 
advised by some able financier at his first outset, and that 
~-om Garric_k he experienced the most generow;; considera­
tion; but. w1th whatever assistance he was furnished, it was 
not suffiCient, as the embarrassments which gradually grew 
upon him fully proved. From this period may be tra~ed the 
commencement of those difficulties which harassed him in 
after life, and that carelessness which ended in a recklessness 
that almost became proverbial. The embarrassments which 
h~ had. to e~counter,_ and_ which he fought off with adroitness, 
w;tth Wit, mth practical JOkes, and with every species of cuu­
mng, have been the theme of the humourist for many a daY, 
and anecdotes, whi~ sprung out of them, have been 1:epeat;d 
~nm fat.J:er ,to son on they became the standing jest of fami­
lies. H1s first commencement as a manaaer was not of that 
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brilliant kind to give any promise of great improvement in 
the conduct of the theatre. An alteration of Van burgh's play 
the "Relapse" was the first production, under the name of a 
"Trip to Scarborough;" it was brought out February 24th, 
1777. This was an unfortunate commencement; neither the 
public nor the actors were satisfied. On the second night 
there was a decided opposition to its performance, but the 
actors were taught that, whatever opinion they might them~ 
selves form of the merits of a piece, it was their duty to 
perform their parts with propriety and with energy. The 
"Tempest" was also brought forward; parts of Dryden 's ver. 
sion were given, which, together with some songs by Thomas 
Linley, served for a short time to fill up the night; but still 
there was a general feeling that the public had lost by the 
exchange of managers, when the town was astonished and 
delighted by the production of a comedy that has deservedly 
gained for its author an undying reputation, the " School 
for Scandal." 

On the 8th of May, 1777, that inimitable comedy, which 
has become a standard play wherever the English language 
is spoken, the "School for Scandal," was first brought for· 
ward. There was no doubt from tbe earliest moment that it 
was listened to, that it was one of those brilliant and captivat­
ing productions of the human mind that are to be classed 
amongst the results of that inspiration of real genius ·with 
which some individuals, more fortunate. than the rest of our 
race, are occasionally gifted. It was felt throughout its per· 
formance that there were those qualities in it which excite 
our admiration, and leave behind the happiest impression. 
It is neither from the artifice of the plot, the delineation of 
character, nor the exhibition of those strong emotions of the 
heart, which either astonish us or awaken sympathy, that we 
derive so much pleasure. It is from the correct adaptation 
of such person to the scene, and from the happy management 
of incidents, which, though few in number, always occur at 
the right moment, whilst the light, airy, sparkling dialogue 
suits the understanding of every auditor. It may safely be 
pronounced the genuine effusion of an imaginatiOn alive to 
conYersational power and beauty, and to the effect of striking 
contrasts. .Moore was enabled, through his influence with the 
remaining relations of Sheridan, to lay before the public a 
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large portion of the manuscripts which were originullJ drawn 
up by the author. He has shewn us how gradually, trom t:"'o 
distinct plays, he was led to produce a perfect one. rmd to m­
corporate in that the leading ideas, which he had intenclec~ to 
work up into two separate pieces. It altogether forms a hte­
rary curiosity, and exhibits to us by what repeated efforts, by 
what lengthened process a'?- author graduall! weaves one b~au­
tiful piece of workmansh1p out of t~e vanous raw materials 
placed in his hands; and we draw the mference that the po\vers 
-of man are very limited, and that tim-e, labour, and unceasing 
exertion are necessary for a work which, at first sight, appears 
easy of construction, and simple in its de,elopment. \Ve do 
not, perhaps, feel that it adds to the interest we take in the 
author; we are disappointed to find that the bright sparks 
which we fancied were struck off by a moment's collision are 
the effects of slow hammering; that a sparkling expression, 
seemingly so instantaneous and happy, has been at. first a 
dull, dry remark, gradually elaborated into the shape in 
which it appears. The slow transformation of Solomon 
Teazle, a widower, having had five children, talking over his 
wife's extravlloaance with his butler, into the elegant, high­
minded, disappointed Sir Peter Teazle; of Plausible into 
Joseph Surface; of a silly country girl, ill-bred, and imperti­
nent, into the lively, elegant, fashionable, but thoughtless 
Lady Teazle, is interesting amongst the curiosities of litera­
ture, but by no means impresses us with that feelin(J' of ad­
miration for him whom we find so much an artist. 'Ve feel 
that we have been admitted behind the scenes where lately 
we M:ve seen a spec~le of gorgeous splendour, ~nd the gaudj 
tra:ppmgs, the ~alse Jewels, and the sparkling tinsel from 
whiCh the_ magmficence of the decorations was produced, pre­
sent us With a contrast somewhat too forcible to be pleasing. 
Much, therefore, as we feel indebted to the biographer who 
has ransacke_d every escritoir which might contain a memo· 
nm.dum of his hero, we almost wish that he had not shovm 
us every erasure, every superfluity, every blot that could be 
seen. As n_o man,, let his position be the highest, can conceal 
from those Immedmtely around him his peculiarities aud his 
defects, so n_one can ~ear the inquisitive examination of those 
who traee literary history for perfection; Minerm springs 
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armed from the head of no one but Jupiter. The only atf.; 
vantage in the general view of Sheridan's character to be 
gained by this exhibition is, that he was neither careless nor 
indolent, as was generally supposed, but that he laboured 
with assiduity and constant diligence, and that although he 
might be desirous to astonish ·with the rapidity of his produc­
tions, he was indebted for their perfection as much to art and 
laborious consideration, as he w·as to nature and his own genius; 

It is evident that there were two different sketches drawn 
up by Sheridan, which he afterwards blended. One of them 
was more properly the " School for Scandal," the other a two: 
act Comedy for the Teazles. The following were the drama­
tis personre of the latter:-

Sir Rowland Harpur. Old Teazle. 
-- Plausible. 
Capt. H. Plausible. lrfrs. Teazle. 
Freeman. Maria. 

and the following was the opening scene :­

"ACT I 
" ScE:NE I.-OLD TEAZLE, alone. 

" Jn the year 44, I married my first wife ; the wedding was 
at the end of the year-ay, 'twas in December; yet, before 
Ann. D-om. -15, I repented. A month before, we s\vore w6 
preferred each other to the whole world-perhaps we spoke 
truth ; but, when we came to promise to love each other till 
death, there I am sure we lied. \V ell, Fortune owed me a 
good turn; in 48 she died. Ah, silly Solomon, in 52 I find 
thee married again l Here, too, is a catalogue of ills-Tho-­
mas, born February 12; Jane, born Jan. 6; so they go on 
to the number of five. However, by death I stand credited 
but by one. Well, Margery, rest her 8oul ! was a -queer crea~ 
ture; when she was gone, I felt awkward at first, and being 
sensible that wishes availed nothing, I often wished for her 
return. For ten years more I kept my senses and lived 
single. Oh,. blockhead, dolt Solomon! "\Vithin this twelve­
month thou art married again-married to a woman thirty' 
.years ~younger than thyself; a fashionable woman. Yet I 
took her \Vith caution ; she had Leen educated in the country; 
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lao.fnow she has more extravagance than the daughtm: o~ ~n 
Earl more levity than a Countess. 'What a defect 1t 1s m 
our ia.vos, that a man who has once been branded in the fore­
llead should be hanged for the second offence. 

u Enter JARvrs. 

"Teaz. ""b.o 's there? Well, Jarvis? 
"'Jarv. Sir, there are a number of my mistress's trades-

men without, clamorous for their money. 
u Teaz. Are those their bills in your hand? 
"Jarv. Something about a twentieth part, sir. 
" Teaz. What! have you expended the hundred pounds I 

gave you for her use. 
"jarv. Long ago, sir, as you may judge by some of the 

items:-' Paid the coaclJmakEw for lowe:ring the front seat of 
the .,.,...,]o.' 

" Teaz. What the deuce was the matter with the seat? 
"Jarv. Oh Lord, the carriage was too low for heT by a foot 

when she was dressed-so that it must have been so, or have 
had a tub at top lik-e a hat-case on a travelling trunk. Well, 
sir, (reads,)' Paid her two footmen half a year's wages, £50. 

" Teaz. 'Sdeath and fury! does she give her footmen a 
handred a year ? 

"Jarv. Yes, sir, and I think, indeed, she has rather made 
a good bargain, for they find their own bags and bouquets. 

" Teaz. Bags Rl:l.d bouquets for footmen !-halters and basti­
nadoes! 

Jarv. 'Paid for my lady's own nosegays, 501.' 
"'T~. Fifty pounds for flowers! enough to turn the Pan­

theon mto a green-house, and give a Fete Champetre at 
Christmas. 

"Lady Teaz. LOI"d, Sir Peter, I wonder you should arudae 
me the most innocent articles in dress-and then fur tl~e 
ex.pense-fl?wers can!lot be cheaper in winter-yo;1 should 
find fault w1th the chmate, and not with me. I am sure I 
-.ish with all my heart that it was spring all the year round, 
and roses grew under one's feet. 

"Sir P. Nay, but, madam, then you would not wear them.; 
but try snowwballs, and icicles. But tell me, maclam, how 
CB? you feel any satisfaction in wearing these, ·when you 
m1ght reflect that one of the rose-Luds would have furnished 
a poor family with a dinner? 
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"Lady T. Upon my word, Sir Peter, begging your pardon, 
that is a very absurd way of argui1Jg. By that rule, why do 
you indulge in the least superfluity'? I dare swea.r a beggar 
might dine tolerably on your greatcoat, or sup off your laced 
waistcoat-nay, I dare say, he wouldn't eat your gold-headed 
cane in a week. Indeed, if you would reserve nothing but 
necessaries, you should give the first poor man you meet your 
wig, and walk the streets in your night-cap, which, you know, 
becomes you very much. 

" Si1· P. Well, go on to the articles. 
"Jarv. (reading.) 'Fruit for my lady's monkey, £5 per 

week.' 
"Sir P. Five pounds for the monkey !-why 'tis a dessert 

for an alderman ! 
.. Lady T. Why, Sir Peter, would you starve the poor ani­

mal? I dare swear he lives as reasonably as other monkeys 
do. 

"Sir P. Well, well, go on. 
"Jarv. 'China for ditto'--
" Sir P. What, does he eat out of china? 
" Lady T. Repairing china that he breaks-and I am sure 

no monkey breaks less. 
"Jarv. •Paid Mr. Warren for perfumes-milk of roses, 

SOl.' 
" Lady T. Very reasonable. 
"Sir P. 'Sdeath, madam, if you had been born to these 

expenses I should not have been so much amazed; but I took 
you, madam, an honest country squire's daughter--

" Lady T. Oh, filthy; don't name it. Well, heaven for· 
give my mother, but I do believe my father must have been a 
man of quality. 

"Sir P. Yes, madam, when first I saw you, you were drest 
in a pretty figured linen gown, with a bunch of keys by your 
side; your occupations, madam, to superintend the poultry; 
your accomplishments, a complete knowledge of the family 
receipt-book-then you sat in a room hung round with fruit 
in worsted of your own working; your amusements were to 
play country·dances on an old spinet to your father 'vhile he 
went asleep after a fox-chase-to read 'l'illotson 's Sermons to 
your aunt Deborah. These, madam, were your recreations, 
and these the accomplishments that captivated me. Now, 
forsooth, you must have two footmen to your chair, and a pair 
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of white dogs in a phaeton; you forget when you used to ride 
double behind the butler on a docked bay coach-horse ..... . 
Now you must have a :French hair-dresser; _do you tbmk you 
did not look as well when you had your hror combed smooth 
over a roller? ...... Then you could be content to sit 
with me, or walk by the side of the Ha ! ha ! . 

"Lady T. True, I did; and, when you ask~d me if. I could 
love an old fellow, who would deny me nothmg, I s1mpered 
and said, ' Till death.' 

" Sir P. Why did you say so? 
" Lady T. Shall I tell you the truth? 
"Sir P. If it is not too great a favour. 
" Lady T. Why, then, the truth is, I was heartily tired of 

all these agreeable recreations you have so well remembered, 
and having a spirit to spend and enjoy fortune, I was deter­
mined to marry the first fOol I should meet with . . . . . . . 
you made me a wife, for which I am much obliged to you, and 
if you have a wish to make me more grateful still, make me 
a widow." 

* * * * * * * * * "Sir P. Then, you never had a desire to please me, or add 
to my happiness? 

"Lady T. Sincerely, I never thought about you; did you 
imagine that age was catching? I think you have been over­
paid for all you could bestow on me. Here am I surrounded 
by half a hundred lovers, not one of whom but would buy a 
single smile by a thousand such baubles as you grudae me. 

" Sir P. Then you wish me dead? 
0 

"Lady T. You know 1 do not, for you have made no settle­
ment on me. 

* * * * * * * * * "Sir P. I am but middle-aged. 
"Lady T. There·~ the misfortune; put yourself on, or back, 

twenty years, and e1ther way I should like you the better. 

* * * * * * * * * Yes, sir, and then ;your behaviour too was diiTerent; you 
would dress, a~d smile, and bow; fly to fetch me any thing 
I wan~ed ; pl'8.lse every_ thing I did or said; fatigue your stiff 
iace With an eternal gnn; nay, you even committed poetry, 
:Wd muffled your harsh tones into a lover's whisper to sing 
1t yourself, so that even my moth~r said you were the 
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smartest old bachelor she ever saw-a billet-doux engrossed 
on buckram!1!!!! 

* * * * * * * * * 
Let girls take my advice and never marry an old bachelor. 
He must be so either because he could find nothing to love in 
women, or because women could find nothing to love in him." 

The scene., now so admirably elaborated into the screen 
scene, was thus in the author's imagination, to judge from the 
first draught. 

" Scene-Yomw PLIANT's Room. 
" Young P. I wond-er her Iadyship is not here; she pro­

mised me to .call this morning. I have a hard game to play 
here, to pursue my designs on Maria. I have b-rought my­
self into a scrape with the mother-in-law. Howe.-er, I think 
"\Ye have taken care to ruin my brother's character ,\"ith my 
uncle, should he come to-morrow. Frank has not an ill 
quality in his nature; yet, a neglect of forms, and of th6 
opinion of the world, has hurt him in the estimation of all 
his graver friends. I have profited by his errors, and con· 
trived to gain a character, which now serves me as a mask to 
lie under. 

" Enter LADY TEAZLE. 

" Lady T. tVb.at, musing, or thinking of me? 
" Young P. I was thinking unkindly of you; do you know 

now that you must repay me for all this delay, or I must be 
coa.'Ced in-to good humour? 

" Lady T. Nay, in faith you should pity me-this old cur· 
mudgeon of late is grown so jealous, that I dare scarce go 
out, till I know lie is secure for some time. 

"Young P. I am afraid the insinuations we have had spread 
about Frank have operated too strongly ou him-we meant 
only to direct his suspicions to a wrong object. 

"Lady T. Oh. bang him! I have told him plainly that 
if he continues to be so suspicious, I'll leave him entirely, and 
make him allow me a separate maintenance. 

Young P. But, my charmer, if ever that should be the case. 
you see before you the man who will-ever be attached to you. 
l3ut you must not let matters come to extremities; you can 
never be re,enged so well by leaving him, as by living with him, 
and let my sincere affection make amends for his brutality. 
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~-__ :.,Lady T. But how shall I be sure now that you are. sin· 
cere? I have sometimes suspected, ~hat .Y~u lov~d my mece. 

"Young P. Oh, hang her! a puhng idiot, without sense 
or spirit . 

.. Lady T. But what proofs have I .of your love to me, for 
I have still so much of my country prejudices left., that if I 
were to do a foolish thing (and I think I can't promise) it 
shall be for a. man who would risk every thing for me alone. 
IWw shall I be sure you love me? 

"y ouag P. I have dreamed of you every night this week 

~~Lady T. That's a sign you have slept every night for this 
week past; for my part. I would not give a pin for a. lover 
'Who could not wake for a month in absence. 

"Yourzg P. I have written verses on YDB out of number. 
"~ T. I never saw any. 
"Young P. No-they did not please me, and so I tore-

them. 
"Lady T. Tben it seems you wrote them only to divert 

yourself. 
"Young P. Am I doomed for ever to suspense? 
"Lady T~ I don't kuGw-if I was convinced-­
" Young P. Then let me on my knees--
" Ltuly T. Nay. nay, I will have no raptures either. This 

mnch I can tell you, that if I am to be seduced to do wrong~ 
I am not to be taken by storm, but by deliberate capitulation, 
and that only where my reason or my heart is convinced. 

"Young P. Then, to say it at once-the world gins itself 
liberties--

" Lady T. Nu.y, I am sare without cause; for I am as -vet 
unconscious of &ny ill, though I know not what I may"be­
forced to. 
"Yo~ P. The. fact is, my dear Lady Teazle, that your 

~tren;te muocence Is the very cause of your danger; it is the 
~ntegnty of you: heart that makes you run into a thousand 
1mpradences wh1ch a full consciousness of error would make 
you guard against. Now, in that case, you can't conceive­
bow much more circumEpect you would be. 

·" Lady T. Do you think so ? 
"!oung P. Most cert-ainly. Your character is like a per-

80D. m a pletho-ra, absolutely dying of too much health. 
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"Lady T. So then you would have me sin in my ov.n de­
f.ence, and part with my virtue to preserYe my reputation. 

"Young P. Exactly so, upon my credit, ma'am," 

* * * * * * 
We may see, in the following extract, the first germ of one 

<Of the most striking passages of the play as it now exists. 

"Spat. 0 Lud, ma'am, I 11 undertake to ruin the character 
of the primmest prude in London with half as much. Ha! 
ha! Did your Iadyship never belli' how poor Miss Shepherd 
lost her lover and her character last summer at Scarborough? 
-this was the whole of it. One evening at Lady --'s the 
conversation happened to turn on the difficulty of breeding 
Nova Scotia sheep in England. 'I have kno"\\n instances,' 
says Miss --, 'for last spring a friend of mine, Miss Shep· 
herd of Ramsgate, had a Nova Scotia sheep that produced 
her twins.'-' What!' cries the old deaf dowager Lady Bowl· 
well, 'has Miss Shepherd of Ramsgate been brought to-bed 
of twins?' This mistake, as you may suppose, set the corn· 
pany a laughing. However, the next day, Miss Verjuice 
Amarilla Lonely, who had been of the party, talking of Lady 
Eowlwell 's deafness, began to tell what had happened; but, 
unluckily, forgetting to say a word of the sheep, it was under· 
stood by the company, and, in every circle, many believed, 
that Miss Shepherd of' Ramsgate had actually been brought 
to-bed of a fine boy and girl; and, in less than a fortnight, 
there were people who could name the father, and the farm· 
house where the babes were put out to nurse." 

The production of the "School for Scandal" was accom­
panied by one of the most exquisite poetic eulogiums ever 
penned. Sheridan presented the beautiful Mrs. Crewe with 
a revised copy of his drama, together with a poem, to which he 
attached the title of a portrait; there does not exist in the Eng­
lish language a more perfect model of elegant flattery clothed 
in suitable language, neither fulsome nor overstrained; he has 
most carefully avoided those hyperbolic expressions which are 
found in the dedications of the dramatic writers who pre· 
ceded him. and has cleverly shunned the errors into which they 
were usually betrayed. The dread of ridicule taught him to 
eschew those bolder flights in which they indulged, and he 

1 
" 
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has contrived to surround the object of his admiration with 
those attributes, which, even if they be painted in some­
what an exaggerated form, can~ot f~il to be loo!;;:ed upon 
with a partial eye. . There is a .s:ncen~y of ex:preSSlOll, Rl~d a 
chivalrous boldness m the ebulhtwn of so much approbatwn, 
that we should be carried away by the high colouring used, 
even had we been inclined to censure it as somewhat too gaudy. 
Garrick wrote a prologue, not certainly in his best style, but 
well suited to the taste of the day; he alludes to Sheridan as 
a bard " too young to think that he 

and 
Can stop the full spring tide of calumny; 

Proud of your smiles, once lavishly bestowed, 
Again our young Don Quix:ote takes tbe road 
To show his gratitude he draws his pen, 
And seeks this hydra Scandal in his den. 
For your applause all perils he would through, 
He '11 fig)lt-that 's write-a ca,·alliero true 
Till e--;ery drop of blood-that's ink-is spilt for you.'' 

The epilob:rue was written by Colman, and was committed 
to the care of Mrs. Abingdon as Lady Teazle; it has remained 
a favourite, and, though only spoken occasionally on the pro­
vincial stage, has much merit. The parody on the beautiful 
lines in" Othello "-" Fare\vell the tranquil mind •·-has been 
much admired, and the author has cleverly enough adapted 
the glorious circumstances of war to those of fashionable life, 
~d we hear that Lady Teazle's occupation is o·er, if not 
mth the ~me deep sympathy that we do the pathetic adieu 
from the hps of "Othello," it is with tl1e feeling that hoth 
personages have, in their respective ways, added to the com­
mon stock ?f enjoyment. VV e unfortunately possess no IJrinted 
copy of th1s play authenticated hv its author· some incorrect 
editions have been printed. The o"ne ·which apPeareO. in Irelaml 
n the ye~r 1788 has been usually followed, and although -pro­

nounced mcon-ect, it has greater pretension to be "authority" 
thfi:n any w_e possess, for it is taken from the manuseript 
wbtch Shendan forwarded to his sister for the use of the 
IDB;nager of the Dublin Theatre, ,vho gave her one hun;1red 
gumeas .and [ree admission for her family for the priYilege of 
~rfornung It. Sheridan h!td made an arranaemen t with 
Rtdgway of Piccadilly for the purchase of the c~pyright, but 
when he was urged to furnish the manuscript, his answer '\H1S, 
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"that he had been nineteen years endeavouring to satisfy 
himself with the style of the ' School for Scandal,' but had 
not succeeded." It is a. well known fact that the last act of 
•· Pizarro" was in an unfinished state on the very night of its 
first representation, and upon good authority it is affirmed, 
that notwithstanding the incessant labour which Sheridan had 
bestowed for a considerable length of time, the " School for 
Scandal" was announced for representation before the actors 
had received copies of their respective parts. Moore, on a 
xeference to the original manuscript, found that the last five 
gcenes bore evident marks of the haste in which they were 
finished, there being but one rough draught of them scribbled 
upon detached pieces of paper, whilst of all the preceding 1 
acts there were numerous manuscripts. On the last leaf t 
appears in his o'i\n handwriting, "Finished at last, thank 
God," to \vhich the prompter has added "Amen, \V. Hop­
kins." Great attention was bestowed on the production of the 
comedy, each was desirous of supporting the new manager. 
Garr:ick, as we learn from Murphy, was never known on any 
former occasion to be more anxious for a favourite piece; he 
was proud of the new manager, and in a triumphant manner 
boasted of the genius to whom he had consigned the conduct 
<Jf the theatre. Amongst the praise which he bestowed upon 
Sheridan, a ready reply to n. ge-ntletna.l\ who- wished to exalt 
the R-oscius. at the expense of the new candidate for fame. 
has been recorded. '"This is but a single play," observed 
the critic, "and in the long run wiii be but a slender help 
to support the theatre. To you Mr. Garrick, I must say the 
Atlas that propped the stage has left his station." "Has 
he?" said Garrick; ''if that be the case he has found another 
Hercules to succeed him." Isaac Reed has, in the " Biogra-
pbia Dramatica," very slightly alluded to an assertion that has 
been made that the plan was taken from a manuscript which 
bad been previously delivered &t Drury Lane by a young lady, 
,-,ho aftenvards died of a pectoral disease; be obse:r'IJes that 
this is probably mere scandal, founded on envy of the great 
success of the piece. Dr. Watkins has somewhat laboriously 
expatiated on this report, and drawn upon himself the severe 
censure of Moore, who was enabled- to detect the falsehood, 
and to show- how utterly unfounded was the stupid rumour; 
not content with borrowing this idea from Isaac Reed, and 
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.,uing it off with as much ingenuity as he could. muster, Dr. 
'Watkins throws out a surmise that Mrs. Shendan \Vas the 
person to -whom the rank of the first dramatic m·iter of tho 
day ought to have been S;Ssigned. He indulges to? in some 
J:rypercritical remarks, 'vh1ch. are only worthy of notice, as ex­
hibiting the anxiety of the bwgrapher to scrape up from e,·cry 
source some material for his labour, regardless both of the 
11Seless information he was bestowing. and the nothingness of 
the detraction to which 4e was giving circulation. In spite 
of all that has been V~<Titten, from the first night of its perform­
ance up to the present hour, the "School for Scandal" has 
maintained its position, and even when indifferently brought 
forward proves an unceasing attraction. Its uninteiTupted 
run, its certainty of producing money to the treasury, its col­
lecting together all the playgoers, are the best proofs of the 
estimG..tion in which it is held; its intrinsic merit carries 
every thing before it. Cumberland, the irritable opponent of 
all merit but his own, has praised the judicious introduction of 
tl-e screen; but there is an anecdote on record th:J.t he was 
with his young family at an early performance of the " School 
'fur Scandal;" they were seated in the stage box, the little chil­
dren screamed with delight, but the less easily pleased fretful 
anthor pfl:tched them, exclaiming, "\Vhat are you l:mghing at, 
my dear httle folks? -:you should not 1auoh, my anrrels, there is 

hi l h " 0 0 not ng to aug at! and then in an under tone, '• keep still, 
you little dunces." When Sheridan was told of this, he said 
"it was ungrateful of Cumberland to have been di~rJleased 
with his children for laughing at mv comeih--. for ~~·hrn I 
went to s?e his tragedy! laughed from" beginni~g to end.'' 

Ther.e IS another verswn. of the story extant; for the frien(1s 
of S?endan were most anxwus to find a reason for tlw hostile 
fee1mgs.whi~h he was supposed to bear towards Cumbedrr!ld, 
and wh1.ch ~nduced him to use such an unmerciful rod of 
flag~llatwn m the '"Critic." It is, that Sheridan hei1::2: mast 
anxwu~ to co1~ect the opin.ions of the aclmo"IT1er1grd jnJQ:c'3 of 
~mahc ment, earnestly asked what I\fr; cu;nberh;,~ bad 
~~:the ~st n,i,ght of ~he performance; ".:wt {l_ ~<;~:11al~:c," 
h . e ans\'ier. But d1d he :::eem amused'? "\\·Lv. f::ut.h, fl ~ght have been hung up beside L"11clc 01in'1··,.; 'Picture. lal ad the damned cli!'linheriting co:mtcnmll'f'. Jil...e the 

es and gentlemen on the walls, he newr moved a muscle." 
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"Devilish ungrateful that," said Sheridan, "for I sat out his 
tragedy last week, and laughed from beginning to end." Cum­
berland, however, most strenuously denied that he was present 
when the " School for Scandal" was first perfonned. The 
tragedy alluded to i:; said to be the "Cannelites," which was 
the theme of ridicule of Sheridan's friends; in the '' Rolliad" 
they heap upon it the most extravagant and ludicrous praise, 
calling Cumberland "the most exalted genius of the present 
age," and in describing this tragedy, say, ''the beauties of\vhich 
we will venture confidently to assert will be admired and 
felt when those of Shakspeare, Dryden, Otway, South erne and 
Rowe shall no longer be held in estimation." Again, "Our 
readers, we trust, "'rill pardon our having been diverted from 
the task we have undertaken, by the satisfaction of dwelling' 
upon a few of the many beauties of this justly popular and 
universally admired tragedy, which, in our humble opinion, 
infinitely surpasses every other theatrical composition, being 
in truth an assemblage of every possible dramatic excellence; 
nor do we believe that any production, whether of ancient or 
modern date, can exhibit a more uncommon and peculiar 
selection of language, a greater variety of surprising incidents~ 
a more rapid succession of extraordinary discoveries, a more 
curi~us collection of descriptions, similes, metaphors, images, 
storms, shipwrecks, challenges and visions; or a more miscel­
laneous and striking picture of the contending passions of 
love, hatred, pity, madness, rage, jealousy, remorse and 
anger. than this unparalleled performance presents to the ad­
miration of the enraptured spectator. 1\fr. Cumberland has 
been represented, perhaps unjustly, as particularly jealons of 
the fame of his cotemporaries, but we are persuaded he ·will not 
be offended when, in the rank of modern writers, we place him 
second only to the inimitable author of the Rolliad. '' Such • 
at any rate was the feeling which took possession of Sheridan's 
mind, that he gladly sought the opportunity of holding him 
up to public ridicule; whenever the. occasion offered, his name 
was dragged forth. It was also alleged that every piece pre­
sented at Drury Lane, by Cumberland, met with a decided: 
refusal ; and the newspapers seemed wil1inrf to support the 
disappointed author. Criticisms, ill-natur~d, were hurled 
against the ''School for Scandal," and comparisons were 
drawn between the moral tendency of the plays that issued 
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from the prolific pen of Cumber]an~, and those _which Sheridan 
had furnished to the world. This only contmued to aggra­
wte the quarrel, and led to further jealousies, ·which soon ex­
hibited themselves in the production of Cumberland upon 
the stage, as Sir Fretful Plagiary. 

It would be hypercriticism to descant upon the beauties 
and defects of a play that has undergone, from its very fir:>t 
appearance up to the present moment, investigation the most 
severe; that has been the theme of every dramatic censor 
:who has examined into its construction, or pointed to it as a 
fair subject of comparison with the works of those who have 
either preceded or succeeded its author. The too constant 
.sparkle of the dialogue, the want of connection of the seandal­
ous college with the plot of the play, the imitation of Field­
ing's Blifil and Tom Jones, the investment of such a libertine 
as Charles with qualities that make us forget his >ices, and 
a vast number of incongruities have been yery wisely and 
very learnedly pointed out, and have been descanted upon 
with very commendable severity; but, after all, we are so 
~ha_rmed with the ingenuity, with the endless richness of the 
dialogue, that we are never tired with reading it, or with see­
ing it on the stage. We admire Sir Peter Teazle in spite of 
his uxoriousness, his old bachelor ideas; in the hand of am-­
other dramatist he would have been ridiculous, but he is i1~­
vested "ith a certain dignity, a tenderness of feeling. mul t~ 
sense of honour, that although we must lauoh at him when 
his unenviable position is discovered, we are ~ln.d to find that 
he is likely to become a happy husband afte1? all his mortifi­
cations. \Ve are just o~ t~e P?int of thinking that Lady 
Teazle_ ~ust. become the victim ot her taste for ex:travn.gauce 
and shmmg m scandalous society, whilst we feel she deserves 

• a better fate; _when we gladly find that she is rescne\l from 
her false. ~osition._ Even Joseph Surface is delightful to us; 
the duphc1ty of h1s condu.ct, the sentimental hypocrl::-;;-' of his 
heart are so thoroughly lmd open to us, that v;-e are convinced 
that he cannot be ultimately successful; \Ye are not so anxi­
~hs for eve~-h~d~d justice being done to him,. as we a~·e. to 

. eh dramat1~ Vlllam of a novel, and v>e arc perferth· srltE,Jied 
Wlt th~ p~mshme~~ he meets in the exposure of hi~ schemes. 
Cha~les s Irregulanties do not shock or disgu::;t u::;. they are 
pumshed by the reproaches which he has to encounter from 
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eyery one. We are happy in the conclusion that every thing 
that annoyed the different parties is amicably arranged; it is 
this that reconciles us to the fifth act, for at the end of the 
fourth act the denouement has taken place, the fall of the 
screen in a common play would haYe been the be all and end 
all, and, as occurs in the " ::\lerchant of Venice," the act after 
the condemnation of the p1i.ncipal character, however beauti· 
ful is the poetry, the interest would altogether have ceased. 
Yet after this exciting scene we are pleased that there is 
another act to wind up the story, and to tell us how every· 
body has got out of the scrape. Of the original acting we 
have heard much. That Garrick was delighted with it, we 
may conclude not only from .Murphy's observations in his 
life of the great actor, but from a letter from him ~hich 
has been preserved, in which he makes some remarks upon 
the length of time the characters on the stage stood after 
the falling of the screen; he observes "that they should be 
astonished, a little petrified, yet it may be carried to too 
great a length. •· The conventional points, which have been 
handed down to us, are not many in number, but such as they 
are they show that the manner of acting was carefully studied, 
and, therefore, ru·e strictly preserved. The acting of the late 
Matthews in Sir Peter Teazle is said to have been in strict 
conformity with the early stage directions; the pointing to the 
screen with the thumb, the leer and the movements of the 
elbo"s were precisely the same as practised by King, and as 
the! usually convulsed the audience with laughter, we have 
a nght to suppose that man, in different generations, ex­
presses his feelings much in the same way. It has, however, 
been said that Sheridan was himself never satisfied; he re­
quested ~rmi~sion to read the part over to Matthews, with 
who,se dehneatl~n he expressed himself by no means pleased. 

1he personation of Lady Teazle has been supposed to be 
one of extreme ~elicacy, and although we seldom find an 
actress of a certam grade who does not think herself fully 
equal to the tas~, yet the fastidious lover of good acting is 
;ery apt to reqmre a lady of personal attractions, of good 
J~dgment, and of ele~ant manners, and he repudiates the 
fhprJant attempts whwh have occasionally been made to 
introduce h~r as a bei~g made up of levity, imprudence, 
and assumptiOn. There IS to be found in" Dlackwood's }faga-
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zinen for the year 1826, a remarkably well written ess::ty, "On 
Cant in Criticism," elicited by some letters which appeared 
from Miss Kelly to the stage manager of Drury Lane Theatre, 
in consequence of an i1l·natured censure in which one of the 
:newspapers indulged upon the occa:o;ion of Miss Kelly's per· 
formance of Lady Teazle. Of the high intellectual powers of 
Miss Kelly no doubt can exist, of her capability of sustaining 
some of the most difficult characters in a particular depart· 
ment of the drama no one who has ever seen her inimitaLle 
personations could express an hesitation, but that she does 
not possess the necessary qualifications for Lady Teazle the 
letters we have mentioned are an indisputable proof, and 
bear out the remark that we are compelled to make, that the 
many remarkable traits which are to be clearly painted to 
the audience are beyond the power of many an otherwise 
gifted actress. That :Miss Kelly's reading of the character 
should lead her to give an air of rusticity to Lady Teazle, to 
assert that there is not a single line in the -whole play which 
describes her either as u beautiful or an e1eg:mt woman, but, 
on the contrary, as having been six months before a girl of 
limited education and of the most homely habits, are singu~ 
larly opposed to the author's ideas, and to those which have 
been entertained by all who have been considered judges of 
pure and genuine comedy. The invariable reaclinO' of the 
part has assigned to Lady Teazle the graces and the ~nanners 
of a woman of fashion, of one who, with the quick perception 
of the female character, has been enabled rapicllv to assume 
all the refinement and all the manners of the haut ton. The 
first complaint urge~ against her by Sir Peter Teazle, is that, 
though wholly bred m the country,·: She plays her prrrt in all 
the extravagant foppery of the fash1on and the town \Yith as 
ready a grace as if she had never seen a bush or a grass plot 
out of Grosvenor Square;" "then the charminO' air \\~-ith IYhich 
s?-e co~tradicts him;" the gteat eatisfaction h~ has in quarrel­
hug ~·1th ~e1·, as., she ~eve~· appears to such advantage, as "-hen 
she IS domg ev_ery thmg m her power to plague him:'' his 
sareasms on havmg made her "a woman of fashion. her elecYant 
expense,s, ~er luxuries;" and after the exposur~ in J o;eph 
Su:face s hbrary, the spontaneous burst of admiration ,dth 
which he rushes to a reconciliation on secinO' her in auother 
room, "She looks this way-what 'a remark~bly elegant turn 
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of the head she has-Rowley, I'll go to her," are all evidences 
that she possessed those charms ·which belong only to a supe­
rior woman, who had, if they were not natural to her, rapidly 
acquired the graces which fascinate mankind. There is, too, 
throughout an unmistakable lady-like bearing, there is a 
choice of language, a quick appreciation of the defects of 
others, much less bordering on ill nature than is perceptible 
in any of the scandalous school, and a purer sense of honour, 
after the almost fatal error into which she had fallen, expressed 
in the determined tone of contrition, with a knowledge of the 
worldly views of man, which must impress us with the com·ic­
tion of her being endowed with the perception of what was most 
appreciated in society, and 'vith a tact of the highest order. 

Probably there never was a dramatist >Yho more thoroughly 
understood the exact pwvince of comedy than did Sheridan, 
no one could excite in us more cheerfulnes~ and mirth at the 
follies and inconsistencies of human nature, no one could 
portray them better, and certainly no one has ever interested 
us more, even in the imperfections and immoralities of his 
personages. ·whatever faults and vices they may exhibit, they 
are portrayed so as to instruct our understanding, but not 
to shock our feelings. His ohject has been to amuse, even 
where he censures, and the punishment ·which he inflicts, is 
that ridicule and exposure which are more mortifvina than 
any indignation or anger. It is not only a pictu.re ~f the 
manners of the day in which he lived, but the general fea­
t?-res are those which will be perceptiLle in all age8 and all 
times, as long as there shall be a privileged class in society, 
distinguished from the others by social and domestic di1Ier· 
ences. There will always be uxorious husbands, confiding 
women, irascible fathers, careless spendthrift::!, romantic girls, 
hypocrites, and slanderers; such characters modified bv cir­
cumstances, and by national habits will exist' in everv a"~ aDd 
in every clime.. He has not slightly sketched the~e cllarac­
ters, but has displayed them in all their full vigour; he has 
made them by. the skill ?f ~i.s dialogue their own painters; 
each betrays h1s own obhqmtles; there is no forced effort to 
deceive the au~ier~ce; until the development of the plot is 
brought about, mc!dents follow one upon another "·hich ex­
plain the position of each actor in the drama, and "·e flre, 
gradually led on to take a \Yarm interest in the success of 
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each even when we find that we are bordering on dislike of 
the ~lfishness and immoral tendency which are beginning to 
show themselves. It is not only the inventive and creative 
faculty that we admire in the fable, but the light play of \~t 
"With which the conversation abounds; we feel that we are m 
good company, that every man is striving to b~ clever and 
entertaining to his neighbour, and there is nothmg so flatter­
ing to our vanity as to find that the amusing persons, amongst 
whom we chance to be mingling, are exerting themselves to 
please us, that they are unloading the stores of their intellect 
for the purpose of making us satisfied with ourselves. There 
is a disposition to heighten the effect by the sallies of a 
sportive wit, but there is no caricature, no exaggeration. 
There is nothing improbable, nothing but what may have 
occurred, every thing is perspicuous and easily developed. 
We have neither our hopes nor our fears painfully excited, 
but every thing that passes before us inspires us with the 
confidence that we have nothing to do, but to laugh at the 
exposure of the follies of the world, the mistaken views of 
men, the rogueries of some, the foibles of others, and that 
these are often blended together in such a manner as to ex­
cite our mirth and our good feeling, and to dispel the gloom 
which the realities of life are too often calculated to collect. 

_In the same _vol~me ?f the "Edinburgh Review," which con­
tains an exammat10n mto the merits of Moore as the Liogra­
phe~ of Sheridan, there is an essay on the works of 1Iachia~ 
velh, by Macauley, which has been much admired for its depth 
of thought and its terseness of expression; a few sentences 
have been ofte~ quoted fr_om it on the subject of Sheridan 's 
play~. and Le1gh Hunt, 1n his brief but brilliant sketch of 
Shendan, has placed them in juxtaposition with an extract 
from one of Hazlitt's lectures on the comic writers. \Ve 
have th~ the _bane and antidote before us. To the comedies 
of Ma.c~mve~h, the reviewer apportions the correct and vigor­:s :?l~neatJ.O~ of human nature, and considers that this is 

e Ig est ki~d of excellence. He believes that comedy is 

thoo~phted _by Wit. To Congreve and to Sheridan be imp~tes 
e1r avmg d 1 · · ad "ts tha. eep Y lllJUred the comedy of England. He tas: b t t they w~r~ m_en of splendid \Vit and of polished 

1 .. Tin.: ....... : that thmr md1~criminate prodigality of sparkling 
--.oo~ produces a dazzhng glare, and that they unhappily 
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made all their characters in their own likeness. We must 
confess that we cannot assent to the axiom laid down that the 
real object of the drama is the exhibition of the human cha­
racter. We would rather look to the comedy as not only 
a representation of what is amusing in character, and in the 
contrast of situations and combinations, but as a picture of 
the manners, the feelings, and the 1anguage of the class of 
persons who are painted. Most of Shakspeare ·s comedies are 
romantic love tales, there is no attempt at a skilful plot, 
they are made up of slight materials, the incidents are few, 
the conclusions are brought about in a very arbitrary way, 
probabilities overlooked, plots scarcely wound up, characters 
broadly delineated, and they are altogether compositions of 
an extraordinary kind, produced before the rules of art had 
yet " cabinned, cribbed, confined" the human imagination. 
In the age in which Shakspeare lived, the lively, elegant 
and sparkling dialogue would have been less understood 
than quaint expressions, play upon words, and logical dis· 
quisitions. In the earlier stages of society nature bad her 
fresbuess yet unaltered, and those whu painted her met with 
those who could appreciate her beauties. As man changed 
by cultivation, by refinement, he began to admire art, and 
although he can still love the first early impression that was 
made upon his youthful heart, he looks to those artificial 
ornaments by which he has been surrounded as the chief 
source of his delight. Congreve. \Vycherley, Farquhar had 
prepared the auditmces. before whom Sheridan's plays were 
produced, to enjoy his brilliancy of -..vit and repartee. These 
did not corrupt the taste, they were adapted ro it, they were 
precisely the food on which the public were anxious to live, 
they :vere the delicacies best suited to their already pampered 
appetites. They have continued to deliaht the rising genera­
tion for whom in vain has been prep

0
ared other luxurious 

viands. After the exciting melodramas of the German sehool, 
their exaggerated sentimentality, their mawkish sensibility, 
after the light intrigue of the French comedy, its go:Jd 
natured gaiety, and its enticing sensuality, we still can turn 
with redoubled pleasure t.o the epigrammatic points, the spark­
ling dialogues, the pungent satire of She1·idan. All m~y 
be too highly wrought, too elaborate, too ornamental, st1ll 
are 'tYe delighted; we feel whilst we pry into the follies and 
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tihles of our brethren that they are exhibited in their 
iichest point of view; and even the hypocrisy of a Joseph, or 
fb.e cowardice of an Acres, whilst we abhor them, are laughed 
at, because they are genuine, and whilst they seem to belong 
1;o human nature are the best of their kind. 

No one is more likely to become "laudator temporis acti" 
th&n the theatrical amateur; the first impressions of life, the 
earliest illusions strike so forcibly upon the imagination, that 
they are recollected at subsequent periods with all their fresh­
iless, and with a. large proportion of the pleasure they first 
excited. Judgment has had but little ro do \vith the verdict 
our senses have early pronounced, and when in later days 
we make comparisons, we naturally forget that we have, from 
the course of events, grown fastidious; that objects which 
surprised and delighted us have become familiar, and have 
therefore lost that which was their principal charm-their 
originality. We are apt to fancy that the actors of the 
present day are far inferior to those who formerly delighted 
us; we are alive to their defectj, and are not struck "'ith 
their peculiar merits. There can, however, be but little 
doubt that when the "School for Scandal" was originally pro­
duced, there was upon the boards of Drnry Lane Theatre. 
u complete a company as ever was collected together; and 
that though some of the characters mav have been filled at 
41ifferent periods by individuals of equal merit to them, yet 
that the play was performed in a most masterly manner, and 
worthy the school of the never dying Garrick. ·The Sir Peter 
'Teazle was intrusted to King, who has been traditionally 
.spoken of. as one of the most. perfect performers in his depart­
ment, which was, however, somewhat limited. He had dis­
tinguis?-e.d hi~lf as Lord Ogleby, a character that Garrick 
~ ongmally mtended for himself, and which, with thu 
assistance of Colman had_ been rendered admirably o..dnpted. :r the great master of his art; but he excused himself on 

_e plea that he was nnwillincr to study a new part. In fact in 
his own farce '1 Leth " th 0ha ' uffi . 

1 
. ' e, e c racter of Lord Chalkstone was 

-de ~ent:J hke to prevent his having any great desire to un­• _rr edt ~ n{: one. No one could deliver such dialor,·ue, as 
18 ~n ~n rd Ogleby, and in Sir Peter Terrzle~ ·with 
=er ~mt than Mr.' King. He excelled in a quiet, sentcn-

mo 8 of expreSSing feeling and sentiment. There was 
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an epigrammatic style in every thing he uttered; for although 
he could, when occasion required, give rapid utterance to his 
thoughts, he seemed generally to dwell upon his words, and 
then make all the happy points tersely and cleverly; his l \ 
voice was musical, his action slo'\v, his countenance expressive -\· .. ; 
of benignity, and yet of firmness. He had the reputation of 
speaking prologues and epilogues better than any actor of the 
day, rendering them, when written with spirit, little dramas 
perfect in themselves; his delivery of the couplet was in the 
true spirit of poetry, and, without any mixture of buffoonery 
or mimicry, he painted the ludicrous and the gay with great 
felici~y and tact. 

He continued to perform the character at Drury I.ane 
until his retirement, occasionally lending his aid at the other 
theatres where his Sir Peter was duly estimated. In this 
he took leave of the public on the Q4th of May, 1802, after 
fifty-four years of unremitting zeal. Although he had on 
other occasions sho·wn that memory is not tenacious in old age 
of that with which it was once most strongly impressed, he, 
for the last time, displayed, to the great admiration of those 
who love the scenic art, his admirable delineation of the dis· 
appointed, anxious old bachelor. His face, which was from 
an early period strongly marked, was furrowed with age; his 
eye had still some lustre, but there was much feebleness in 
his step; there was, however, sufficient to teach the young 
actor how great had been the veterans of Garrick's day. 
V{ith trembling lips and faltering voice he delivered an ad-
dt·ess, wri_tten by Cumberland, of \Yhich the following lines 
are a spectmen :-

"Patrons, farewell! 
Though you still kindly my defects would spare, 
Constant indulgence who would wish to bead 
\Yho that retains the sense of brighter daTs, 
Can sue for pardon, whilst he pants for p:;aise 1 
On well-earned fume the mind with pride reflects 
But pity sinks the man whom it protects. 

1 

Your fathers had my strength, my only claim 
Was zeal; their favour was my only fame." 

Amidst shouts of applause the venerable old man made his 
bow, and retired to the green room, where an affectionate 
e-ompliment awaited him from his dramatic brethren, in the 
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shape of a handsome silver cup, with an engrave~ motto from 
"·Henry the Fifth," happily adapted to the occaswn :-

" If he be not fellow with the best king, 
Tho11 shalt find him the best king of good fellows." 

From this cup his health was drunk, and he returned the 
compliment almost overpowered wit~ ~e intensity of his f~el­
ings, for as yet these marks of admuatwn and of appro?atwn 
had not become common, they were the spontaneous tnblltes 
of high and honourable affection; as such they were offered, as 
such accepted. The lavish manner in which stage compli­
ments are now distributed, the hackneyed offerings, behind and 
before the curtain. which managers, actors, and audtences be­
stow in so many shapes, have rendered all such expressions 
so ludicrous that they are rather to be avoided than courted. 
With him it was naturally said that Sir Peter had quitted 
the stage. We have, however, seen many representatives 
who have delighted us. It is true that, at the present mo­
ment, Farren is the only actor who will leave behind him the 
impression of greatness, he deserves to be recorded as one 
worthy to be ranked with any of his predecessors. 

Palmer's Joseph Surface seems to have been perfectly un­
approachable by any competitor. So admirable a hypocrite 
has never yet been seen; his manners, his deportment, his 
address, combined to render him the very man he desired to 
pai~t. His performance on the _stage_ bore ~very strong simi­
larity to that he was famous for m prtvate hfe; he was plausi­
ble, of pleasing address, of much politeness, and even of great 
grace. ~~ wa& fond of pleasure, which he pursued ·with so 
mu?h aVIdtty as to be generaUy very careless of his theatrical 
duttes, but when he had committed some gross absurdity, or 
had bee_n, through complete neglect of his duties, on the verge­
of hea~ng a loud sh?ut of disapprobation, "he thre'v up his 
eye_s '_Vlth an. expressto~ of astonishment, or cast them down 
as 1f m pemtent humility, drew out his eternal white hand­
kerchief to smother his errors, and bowed himse1f out of his 
scrapes." His plausibility and insidious arts shone forth in 
Joseph. Palmer opened the Royalty Theatre in 1787, in Well­r?se Square, Goodman's Fields, in opposition to his former 
nends at Drury Lan~ Theatre, and attempting to perform 

plays he was served wtth a threatening notice from the pro-
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prietors of Drury Lane, Oo'"ent Garden, and the Haymarket, 
which obliged him to abandon his undertaking. He therefore 
changed his plan, but being ultimately unsuccessful be was 
compelled to return to Drury Lane; he was received before 
the curtain with the sincerest demonstrations of TI"elcome; he 
felt that he was surrounded by his friends, and received the 
applause with all his usual mute expressions of gratitude, but 
the difficulty was to reconcile the manager. The meeting be­
tween the two men of address-Sheridan and Palmer-was, 
as Boaden narrates it, expected to produce something remark­
able. Pal mer, making a profound bow, approached the author 
of the "School for Scandal" with an air of penitent bumilitJ:"i 
his head declined; the whites of his eyes turned upwards; his 
hands clasperl together, and his whole air exactly that oi 
Joseph Surface before Sir Peter Teazle. He began thus: "il~;r 
dear 1\fr. Sheridan, if you could but know what I feel at this 
moment HERE," laying one hand upon his heart. Sheridan, 
1\'i.th inimitable readiness stopped him, "Why, Jack, you for· 
got I u•rote it.'' Palmer, in telling the story himself, added, 
"that the manager's wit cost him something, for I made him 
add three pounds per week to the salary I had before my de­
sertion." There is one story related by Boaden which shows 
that Palmer was even superior to the manacrer. A friend 
complimenting him one day upon his address,

0
he disclaimed 

any remarkable possession of the quality. " No," said he, "I 
really don't give myself the credit of beincr so irresistiLle as 
you have fancied me; there is, however, on~ thin a in the way 
of address that I think I am able to do. \Vh~never I am 
arrested I think I can always persuade the sheriffs' officers tQ 
bail me." This feat, howe.-er, has been surpassed by a more 
modern actor of considerable talent, '\Yho not only persuaded 
t~e keeper ?f a spunging-house to be his bail, but to lend 
hm1 two gumeas to pay the attention of the servants of the 
establishmtmt, whom he declared he knew not how sufficient1y 
to recompense they were so full of ci\·ility and sympathy; he _ac· 
tually pard them out of the loan with three shillings, pocketrng 
the surplus for a future occasion, and not forgetting to drink 
the health of the lender, as a man who ought to be encouraged 
as a good master and an honest friend, having no confined 
notions. 

On an occasion when a new play was to be produced at 
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~ Lane, and the greatest anxiety prevailed that it should 
fie -well brought out, it was pretty ev~dent, at the _reheru·t>al, 
dl&t Palmer knew not one line of h1s part; but 1t was ex­
peeted that as he was aware that great anticiJ?ation had b:en 
formed of its success that he would study 1t, more particu­
larly as it was one that would do him much credit, and \vith 
which he had appeared more than usually pleased. The 
house was sure to be crowded, for the boxes were fully taken, 
aDd the night f(}r tb.e performance had been for some time 
fixed. At ·three o'clock on the eventful day arrived how­
ever, at the stage door, a. letter; it was presented by Powell, 
the prompter, in the presence of Michael Kelly, to Sheridan 
in doe form. He perused it; it was from John Palmer, an­
nouncing, as a deplorable fact, that he was taken dangerously 
ill, and th&t his apperu:anee that night might be fatal to him. 
Sheridan knowing his man tolen..bly well, said, " I' 11 lay my 
life this is a trick of Plausible Jack, and that there is nothing 
the matter with him, except indeed not knowing a line of 
the part he has to act to-night. Let you and I call upon 
him," turning to Kelly, "and I am sure we shall find him as 
well as ever." They went to Lisle Street, where Palmer 
lived, but Kelly managed to slip avmy, and act the good na­
;tured part of preparing Palmer for the visit. He found him 
in the enjoyment of good health, a good dinner, and his social 
circle. He gave him the hint to clear away the table, and to 
d? all he could 1:.? mystify Sheridan, who never would t'at·give 
him for postpomng the play Palmer seized the moment 
swore e~dless ~titude for the kindness received from Kelly; 
~bed mto. hm bedroom, was quickly enveloped in a dress­
mg gown, ~th a large wooHen nightcap on, and a face of the 
m?st becon:u.ng l-ength; at first he could not make UJJ his 
m.md as to the _nature of the dangerous illness \vith "·hich he 
was to be affiieted-a. dreadful and most e~crueiatino tooth­
eeh.e. at last presented itself to his mind. His face ~-a.s im­
mediately swollen ; a handkerchief tied to his J. a w and la-
mentable · d f · ' . groans Issue rom the agonized sufferer Sheridan 
amved · he ~·"" .,;,h · . · 

irabl 
• 6--....... """' p1ty and \nth svmpathj· upon the ad-

m e actor wh "th h' " "th h" • 0 • 'Rl lS hand upon the usual place, and 
Wl 8 w 1te handkerchief at his eyes assured the anxious 
manager th&t his --~ · · ' . Buuenng corporeal ~·;as not equal to his 
Rlantal. m copsequence of his conviction that it was injuring 
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the establishment. Sheridan was completely taken in; kindiy 
suggested the extraction of the tooth, and then to study the 

'l 

part and get perfect in the new play, and never harl the 
slightest idea of the trick played upon hirn. One of the I 
happy excuses which Palmer played forth on every occasion 
was the accouchement of his ·.vife. He would postpone an en-
gagement by sighing forth, with his white handkerchief to his 

1 
eyes, "My best of friends, this is the most awful period of 
my life; I cannot be \vith you, my beloved wife, the partner 
of my sorrows and my joys, is just confined." He ·was en­
gaged to act at l-1.eading for the benefit of a poor actor, and 
at the very moment of expectation, a letter was despatched by 1" 

Palmer instead of himself, announcing such an occurrence 
just to have taken place. It -..vas read to the audience, who, 
of course, felt the deepest sympathy with him on such an in· 
teresting domestic occunence, and all opposition was silenced. 
He merely smiled with his usual bland benignity when con­
gratulated by Ke1ly upon the happiness of having a wife who, 
at least, once in two months rendered him a contented father. 

During the period that Palmer attempted to perform at 
Goodman's Fields, the magistrates summoned him to appear 
before them, and calling upon him to show the licence by 
which he acted, threatened instantaneous committal unless it 
was produced. He bowed with excessive humility, and la­
menting very much that he did not know that it "Was their 
wish that it should be laid before them, entreated their indul· 
gence whilst he went home, which was but a short distance, for 
the important document. After some discussion this was as· 
sented to; Palmer's gratitude for this indulgence kne\Y no 
bounds, he called upon heaven to bless them for their kind· 
ness, laying his hand as usual upon that nart of the chest 
where he supposed he had a heart, respectfully bowed, and 
Ueparted upon his errand. The magistrates \Yaited for a con· 
siderable length of time in the room at the tavern, discu::;sing 
the weather and the political topics of the day, until at ]ength 
their patience was exhausted, they rang the bell to order the 
waiter to go to J\fr. Palmer's lodgings, and desire him to say 
they could \vait no longer. The waiter on trying to open the 
door, to leam the pleasure of the quorum assembled, found 
that it was locked, and requested the party -..vithin to open it, 
and they then learnt that they were fairly locked in; for .Mr-. 
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-Palmer, ful1y aware that there was no such document in ex:ist-
1~nce, and fearing that the magistrates wo':lld, as they hacl. the 
.power, actually commit him, had, on. shuttmg the doo~, qmetly 
.turned the key in the lock, pocketed 1t, and bad goae h1s way to 
.follow his business, as "every man bath business," and was 
-eareful to attend to nothing but that, and to be seen by nobody 
until the storm had blown over. A more specious representa­
tive of Joseph Surface was not to be found, nor has any une 
ever won suCh laurels. He played the part naturally ; indeed, 
study was always out of the question with him. It is a fact 
that on the occasion of the production of Hayley's tragedy of 
"Lord Russell," he was completely incapable of giving etfect 
to the character of Lord Russel1, as he had as usual neglected 
to study it; but as he knew the tragedy of the" Earl of Essex," 
and that- there was some similarity in the fate of the two 
heroes, he very dexterously recited passages from that play, 
contriving to fit them in, so that the audience neyer discoYered 
his incapacity. With all his faults-and they were many-he 
was one of the greatest favourites of the public; he was al­
ways hailed with loud approbation; he appeared to have been 
made fot the profession, and trod the stage as no other man 
could do. There was something in his departure from the 
great scene of life that created considerable sensation. He 
was performing at Liverpool the character of tlle Strancter, 
and had just pronounced the words, "there is another an'J a 
better world," when he was seized with a paroxysm, from 
which he never recovered. It does not appear that, as has 
generally been received, he died instantaneouslY; but from 
the moment of his fall upon the staae there were but feeble 
indications of existence. 0 

Charles Su~are fell to the lot of William Smith, who has 
been characterize~ by Churchill in the "Rosciad," as " Smith 
the genteel, the ru.ry, and the smart." All agree that he was 
one of the m~st ele~ant m~m of the day, his acquirements 
~ere of no ordmary kind. He had received a first-rate eduea­
tion, and had .completed his studies with much credit to him­
s~lf at_ Cambndge. He was admitted into the highest eirc1es 
o s~ctety, and was particularly remarkable for the elegance 
of t;s ma~mers. He had many of those qualifications ,-.,hich 
ena. ed him to perform respectablv in tra(redv but he never 
attain d th' Jik • 0 

·' e any mg e excellence in that walk. In comedy, 
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however, as the :fine gentleman, his powers were universaUy 
acknowledged. The graces of his person, the elegance of his 
mauners, aud the dignity of his deportment, admirably quali­
fied him for that character. The style of the man moving in 
good society, it must be remembered, was essentially different 
from \V hat it now is. The dress, the distinctions, the acquire­
ments necessary, were so unlike any thing which we now see, 
that we can form but an indifferent idea of the qualifications 
demanded for the accomplished actor in this walk. There 
was more stage effect then even in private life; the powdered 
hair, the folding hat, the sword, the short breeches with 
buckles, the embroidered coat, the ruffies, and all the accesso­
ries of dress, served to distinguish the class; dancing ami· 
nuet, fencing, and fashionable raillery were amongst the in­
dispensable accomplishments. To portray upon the stage a 
man of the true school of gentility required pretensions of no 
ordinary kind, and Smith possessed these in a singular de· 
gree, and he gave to Charles Surface all that finish for which 
he was remarkable. He had acquired the sobriquet of Gen· 
tleman Smith from his unvarying exhibition of an air of 
distinction without any false assumption. He had made it 
an indispensable article of his agreement with managen that 
his face was never to be blackened, and that he was never t() 
be lo,vered through a stage door. He retired from the stage 
in 17 t:l7. The house was enormously crowded; and tmch had 
been the desire to be present amongst the fashioi]aLle ad­
mirers of Smith, that the pit was for the occasion conyelted 
into boxes, but there was not room for the accommodation of 
all; he took his farewell, he said, after having sened thirty­
fhe campaigns under the ablest generals, Garrick and 13any, 
and no\Y resigned the youthful gaiety of Charles Surface .to 
younger blood. The modern style of .fine gentleman i~ so d1s· 
tinct from that of the dav in which the "School for Scandal'" 
was produced, that we c~nnot attempt to picture what then 
fascinated the audience, but the opinion of the playgoers of 
the day was, that "the Charles of the School for Scandal 
died with King;" but that for this "we are to blame the al· 
teration of our dress, and the consequent familiarity of our 
mann1:rs." In a subsequent year he once again appeared, when 
his old friend King bade fare\vell to the sage; he was t?en 
living in retirement, surrounded by all the comforts of hfe; 
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Jr&ill anxious to assist a brother veteran upon whom fortune­
had 'not so kindly bestowed her blessings, he played Charles 
With great spirit, and gave an admirable picture of the gentle­
man of the old school, and although associations, ideas, and 
habits were much altered from what they had been when he 
was in his zenith, his audience caught the spirit of his acting, 
and their applause urged him on to exhibit a high flow of 
spirits. He concluded with some lines written for the oc­
casion. 

n At friendship's call, ne' er to be heard in vain, 
My spirits rise-Richard's himself again." 

The two scandal-mongers, uncle and nephew, each having 
his characteristic line of tattle, of censoriousness, and slan­
der, fell into the hands of two excellent comedians, Dodd 
and Parsons, they eagerly contributed to the amusement of 
the public; Dodd was the most perfect fopling ever placed 
upon the stage, he was the most exquisite- coxcomb, the most 
ridiculous ehatterer ever seen, he took his snuff, or applied 
'the quintessence of roses to his nose, with an air of compla­
oent superiority, such as won the hearts of all conversant with 
that style of affectation. His walk upon the boards bespoke 
the sweet effeminacy of the person, the pink heels, the muslin 
of his cravat and frills are dwelt upon by the amateurs of the 
day as specimens of his understanding the range of his a1·t. 
He is spoken of as " the prince of pink heels, and the soul of 
empty eminence." Parsons was the Crabtree, and was a per­
fect old detractor and crabbed calumniator ; he was an actor of 
great me~t t?O, but he ~~ver appeared to greater advant.ge 
than he did m the "Cnttc;" he '\Yas the orimnal Sir Fretful 
Plagiary, and from his delineation most of o~ modern actors 
have borrowed their idea: it was his last performance on the 
29th of ~anuary, ~ 795, ~don the fifth of February be died . 

. A compliment p&d to hts memory, on the opening of the 
Ha.~rket. Theatre, in the. summer, was caught at by the 
audi~nce With loud expressiOns of their concurrence in the 
sentiment. A prelude was written by Colman, entit1ed ·• :New 
Hay at the. Old ~arket;" the audience was supposed to be 
made acquamted With the wants of the concem and a dia1wrue­
betwe~n PrompU:r and Carpenter occurs, du~·ing which 'the 
followmg expressions were used. 
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" Carpenter. We want a new scaffold for the Surrender of 
Calais. 

"Prompter. Ah! where shall we get such another hangman? 
Poor fellow, poor Parsons 1 the old cause of our mirth is now 
the cause of our melancholy; he who so often made us forget 
our cares may well claim a sigh to his memory. 

" Carpenter. He was one of the comicalest fellows I ever 
see. 

"Prompter. Ay, and one of the hones test, Master Carpen­
ter. When an individual has combined private worth \Vith 
public talent, he quits the bustling scene of life 'IYith twofold 
applause, and we doubly deplore his exit." 

The allusion here was to the play of the " Surrender of 
Calais," in which Parsons performed the chief workman at ths 1' 

gallows erected for the patriots who were to be hung by the 
decree of King Edward. The scene was an imitation of the 
grave diggers in "Hamlet." On an occasion 'vhen the king, 
George the Third, had commanded the play, Parsons, instead 
of saying the words set down for him, " So the king is coming: 
an the king like not my scaffold, I am no true man," gave a 
new reading, which, as it was expressed ,vith peculiar humour, ., 
and a saucy assumption of independence, excited great laugh· l 
ter, more especially from the monarch. Parsons exclaime , , d 

.
'j " An the king were here, and did not admire my scaffold, I 

would say da-n 'the has no taste." Such a liberty in the j 
present day would most probably cause any thing but a shout j 
of approbation; the actors in those times were a priYileged t 
class, for whom the public at large entertained u bnd of J 
a~ction, which they now and then gladly evinced. These 
two clev~r performers supported each other in the scandalous 
school w1th wonderful effect; the dry sarcasm of Par:;ons ha~ 
additional ~~ing given to it by the thoughtless and impe~~· 
nent volub1hty of Dodd; youth and aae each had their pnn· 
leged sneer. a~d jest; the to~l inse~sibility to the ,,om~ds 
they TI"ere mfhctmg seemed, m the one instance, to ar~se 
from reckless folly, in the other, from cold, calculating 1ll· 
nature. As they are generally given at the present day, 
there is a want of unity in the two performers, each see~s 
totally independent of the other, and they e:x:mess thetr 
villanous fancies without that force and via~ur ,~hich v;-ould 

0 
arise from a mutual goocl understanding. The two cP...aracters 
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are by no means so easily del~neated as. may be imagined • 
.00. considerable study is reqmred to satiSfy those who are 
neither pleased with buffoonery nor burlesque. 

Badde1ey is not to be forgotten as Moses. He had taken 
infinite pains to study the characteristics by which the Jews 
are distinguished from other nations, and was particularly 
happy in expressing them. He was to haye appeared at 
Drury Lane, on. the 20th of November, in this character, but 
whilst dressing for it was seized with a fit, and expired on 
the following day. He was originally a cook, and was em· 
played by Foote, with whom he quarrelled, and challenging 
him to fight, the great comedian declined , saying, " Here is 
a pretty fellow! I allowed him to take my spit from the rack, 
and stick it by his side, and now he wants to stick me with 
it." His bequest of a cake and wine for the green room, on 
twelfth night, has tended to keep his memory alive. Lamash 
was an actor too of considerable experience and of much 
merit, and was, as the coxcombical valet, and nnderbred fine 
gentleman, a great favourite. 

Nothing could exceed the mismanagement which, at this 
time, marked every thing that was attempted at Drury Lane 
Theatre ; numerous were the letters addressed to Garrick. 
Mrs. Clive, the original Nell in the "Devil to Pay," once 
80 g~t. a favour~te with the public, then residing in quiet 
tranquillity at. TWickenham, yet anxiously turning her eyes 
to her favourite haunts of old, wrote to her old friend 
"Everybody is l"B;ving against Sheridan for his supineness: 
the~ ne~er was m nature such a contrast as Garrick and 
Shendan ; what have Y.ou given him that he keeps so?" 
But a letter from Hopkins, the prompter, will show what a 
change had taken place in a short time after the retirement 
of the great actor and manager. "VVe played last night 
'Much ~do. about Nothing,' and had to make an apology for 
three pnnCipal parts. About twelve o'clock Mr. Henderson 
sent Word that he was not able to play. We got Mr. Lewis 
~~: ~ovent Garden, who supplied the part of Eenedick . 
.M ter, ~r. Parsons sent \vord he could not play, Mr. 
af oody supphed the part of Dogberry · and about four' in the 

ternoon Mr. yern?n sent word h~ could not play, 11r. 
!!at~aks s%phed .his part of ~althazar. I thought myself 

ry PPY gettmg these \VIde gaps so well stopped. In 

" 
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the middle of the first act a message was brought me that Mr. 
Lamash, who was to play the part of Borachio, was not comB 
to the house. I had nobody there that would go on for it, so 
I was obliged to cut his scenes in the first and second act 
entirely out, and get Mr. \Vrighton to go on for the remain­
der of the part. At length we got the play over without the 
audience finding it out. We had a Tery bad house. Mr. 
Parsons is not able to play in the '' School for Scandal" to­
morrow night; do not know how we shall be able to settle that. 
I hope the pantomime may prove successful, and relieve us 
from this dreadful situation." All these communications 
could not fail to be distressing to Garrick, who, independent 
of the large pecuniary interest he bad at stake, felt very great 
anxiety for the welfare of Sberidan and his colleagues ; he 
ends a correspondence between himself and J\Ir. T. King, 
"Poor Old Drury, I feel that it will very soon be in the bands 
of the Philistines." The complaints against Sberidan w-ere 
strongly urged; he neglected to open his letters; they were 
collected into an indiscriminate heap, and oftentimes, when 
their accumulation rather alarmed the manager, they were 
consjgned to the flames, and frequently communications of 
considerable importance were thus sacrificed. Authors nGt 
only complained of the loss or neglect of their manuscrip~. 
but boldly asserted that their plots, their incidents, and their 
conversations were pilfered and brought out in such shap~S 
that the parent only recognised his offspring by some unnn~ 
takeable feature. Sheridan had occasionally to pay for this 
heedlessness, and under the name of gratuity, or the expres· 
sion of admiration of a play not quite suited. for the swge, 
was compelled to silence some urgent claimant 1vith money. 
Occasionally this obtained for him the name of liberality; b~t 
he soon fouml that more ·were ready to take advantage of h1S 
good nature than had any real claims upon it. . 

The year 1788 was remarkable in the life of Mr. Shendan 
from the circumstance of his becomin<r still further committed. 
to the speculation at Drury Lane Theatre, for be purcl1a.~ed. 
l\1r. \YilloughLy Lacy's interests, and for the introductJo!;, 
on the stage of a musical entertainment entitled the" Camp. 
It now appears that it 'ms the work of his brotber·in lil.W', 

Tickell, and what could kwe induced Sheei.Jan to lelld t~e 
lustre of his reputation to so worthless a piece of nonsense It 

-~ 
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is difficult to imagine. Tate \Vilkinson has rescued him 
Uom the discredit of the authorship. and, therefore, it is un­
aeoessary to sa~ a word more than that this, together with 
the carelessness with which the theatre was managed, under 
the father of Sheridan, excited some degree of displeasure 
amongst the habitues of Drury Lane; _nor did the_ mon~dy 
which he wrote on the death of Garnck, and wh1ch, With 
a musical accompaniment, was given the next year, please 
the public. There seemed to be a tendency to reaction in 
the theatrical world, and the playgoers were apparently pre­
paring themselves for an outbreak against their newly estab­
lished friend, when he succee'ded in amusing the to\\TI with 
that which seldom fails to please-a caricature of an author 
whose irritability was the source of much ridicule, and a satire 
which travestied the dramatic compositions of the day with 
great humour and fidelity. 

The farce called the "Critic" was brought out on the 30th of 
October, and was the last dramatic effort of this great genius; 
for "Pizarro" is only an adaptation to the _English stage 
of a play of Kotzebue, and the larger proportwn a complete 
translation. The period, however, at which it was placed 
upon the stage, whilst a species of enthusiastic loyalty to the 
king, a detestation of the ruler of France, and a host of con­
~mitant events, together "'"ith the acting of Kemble, of Mrs. 
Siddons, of Mrs. Jordan, gave a popularity to it which pro­
bably has never been equalled 

The " Critic" has remained a fa.-ourite, even after the 
eauses that ga~e rise to _its _being thoroughly appreciated have 
cease?· Dunng. the lifetime of Cumberland, a satire such 
~ this ~as certam to p~ease! nor do we agree -..vith one of 
:; adnnrers, wh~ som~ time smce.~rophesied "that the works 

Cumberland will dehg~t and ed1fy remote generations, when 
~e at~~pt_to _ren~er him contemptible, on account of some 
~e infir,?:nty m his temp~r, shall have lost i_t.s point and be 
;r·~~~ s; f~ f~ bemg realized is this, that the author 
to £a! H~t 

1
n 18JJ., and of the" Jew," is almost unknown 

hibiti e. IS P ays are _rarely acted, and then rather fvr lhe e:x:-
... 1.. on ?f some favourite actor; whilst the ·'Critic" althoue1h 
ute -parties at whom the ' o 
th ht f d . sarcasms were levelled are not cve11 

oug 0 
• an although the passage3 which are ridiculed ;lre 

scarcely kno!ffi to exist, proves attractive, and mirth and merri­
G2 
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ment are called forth by every scene of a burlesque which haS 
neither plot, nor character, nor moral to de\·elop. The 
audience troubles itself not for a single instant to compre­
hend the hidden meaning "\\ith which each scene is pregnant; 
it enterB into a joke which one would imagine would only be 
intelligible to those who study dramatic lore; for the " Critic" 
is as much a satire upon the plays of the present day, as it 
wa? upon those of the generation just passed awa.v. 

That Cumberland was the Sir Fretful Plagiary there can­
not be the slightest doubt, and that Sheridan hit his peen· 
liarities off in the happiest manner is equally true. There is a 
letter from Cumberland in the Garrick correspondence tender­
ing a piece, probably the "Battle of Hastings," which had 
been rejected at CoYent Garden, so much like what Sir Fret­
ful would have written, that it is enough to stamp the simi· 
litude of the two: there is another from him to Garrick corn· 
plaining of She~idan exactly like the man. "I read the 
tragedy in the ears of the performers on Friday morning, 
I was highly flattered by the audience, but your successor in 
management is not a representative of your polite attention 
to authors on such occasions, for he came in ya,vning at the 
fifth act, 'vith no other apology than having sat up t\'w nights 
running. It gave me not the slightest offence, as I put ~t 
all to the habit of dissipation and indolence, but I fear blS 
office will suffer from \Vant of due attention, and the present 
drop upon the theatre justifies my apprehension." His letters 
exhibit his character, there is flattery of Garrick, self-conceit, 
insinuations against every one. Garrick endorsed upon the 
back of those he sent to him npon the subject of his tragedy, 
the "Battle of Hastings," "a true picture of the man." Of 
his inflicting upon his friends the horrors of listeninr~ to the 
reading of his plays, there are many stories on record 7 none, 
however, are better told than by :Michael Kelly, who relates 
what occurred, to himself and Barrister, who were invited to 
partake Cumber land's hospitality at Tun bridge "\V ells, but 
were condemned to hear him go throuah a manuscript play, 
entitled "Tiberius :" his sensitivenes; upon the subject of 
his writings may have been excusable, but his envy of the 
suceess of any other dramatist. and his iilveter.'lte dislike t? 
Sheridan, are sufficient grounds for liis being held up to ridl· 
cult\ 
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, Vaughan was the person portrayed under the name ?f 
'))angle, he was ~lways busied in the progress of the dramatic 
·;world, and exceedingly anxious to be considered as possessing 
great power with the press and with managers. He ha~ oc­
cupied himself about the Richmond Theatre, and had wntten 
Some letters in the" Morning Post." He was fairly character­
ized as a theatrical Quidnunc, and a mock Mecrenas. Col man 
had launched some shafts of ridicule against him in a peric­
:dical paper which he brought out under the title of Genius, 
where Vaughan figured as Dapper. The stupid nonsense so 
often quoted from Dr. Watkins, that the exposure of these 
foolish individuals to public ridicule is an offence to human-ity, 
is scarcely worth refutation. These persons had made them­
.selves public property, their talents were never called in ques­
tion; but those offensive foibles, which led them to depreciate 
all but themselves, were held up as fair objects for merriment, 
the castigation they received was in proportion to their of­
fences, and has served as an example to those who would 
thrust themselves impertinently forward without duly regard­
ing the claims of others. 

Some have supposed that there are sundry sly hits at 
Woodfall, who was the theatrical critic in the "Morning Chro­
nicle," to which allusion is made, but the \Yell-knoml inde­
pendence of character of that excellent man shields him from 
any attack; he was fully capable of asserting the rights of 
th~ _press, and of maintaining that high position which, as a 
entie, h.e had taken up. His admirable letters to Garrick in 
the y~r 1776 show that, however willing to acknowledge 
~e clai~s of genius, he would inflexibly maintain a straight­
orward mtegrity in the conduct of his journal, and that he 

would steadily adhere to truth. 
" S~h .~s the impression left upon the public mind by the 

CntJc, so strongly were its points felt, that no tragedy could 
be offered to the managers for a long time after its production. 
Every author saw the ridicule \vhich must attend a repetition 
of th t "d · l ose urg. • mcongruous, unnatural attempts, which had 
80 ong usurped the place of traaedv. Zoravda \Vas hrouo·ht 
out,butwasbo · 0 ~ ~ o roe With for eight nights onlv; its anthor was 
~ ~b· of consi~erable. genius, had distingt{ished him~elf at 
~ ndge. havmg gamed the Seatonian prize, but his he­

,l'Olne was found to be foresta.Hed in Tilburina, and Yain was 
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the effort to restore to the stage any of those rhapsodies which 
Sheridan had thus banished. It would not be difficult£ or any 
one in the habit of reading the plays of the peri-od to show the 
different passages that are burlesqued. Holcroft had at one 
time an idea of publishing a key to the Critic; such has been 
done for the Rehearsal. 

Parsons, as Sir Fretful Plagim·y, quickly won the kindest 
inte-rpretation of his peculiar view of the character, though 
he did not altogether please Sheridan. 1-fiss Pope, as Til­
burina, 'vas hailed with great rapture; every one, in a mo­
ment, recognised the heroine they had been accustomed to 
see whining, raving, and killing herself and her lover, in the 
last act of every tragedy that had been produced for a quar­
ter of a century. Her entrance in white satin, stark mad, ac­
eording to custom, was the signal for a loud and long burst of 
applause; "nobody could ever desire to see any bod.r madder." 
She mangled her metre in the most approved fashion of the 
day. Bannister supported her ,;ith great tact, as Don Ferolo 
\Vhiskerandus; his whimsical situation, his combat with the 
captain, "Am I a beef-eater 1ww?" furnished him with ad­
mirable opportunities for burlesque acting, of which he availed 
himself. Short as is the part, it has always been a favourite 
with the public. The refusal to " stay dying all niabt," which 
was an impromptu expression of weariness the fi~t night of 
dress rehearsal was seized upon by Sheridan, and immediately 
introduced. Indeed, several of the points were instanta­
neously struck off on that, occasion. -l\Ir. '\Valdron, as Sir 
Christopher Hatton, was more popular in that short and in­
si~nificant c~aracter than in any that he performed. It was 
sa1d by Sbendan, that he made more points by his toes than 
by his brains. The "Critic" loses nothina ~f its value by 
frequent repetition. Farren has in mode~ times been re­
ceived as a skilful delineator of Sir Fretful Plagiary, and has 
deservedly been admired. 

It is a ·well-authenticated fact, that two days before the­
" Critic" \Yas announced to be played Sheridan had not 
finished the last scene. Every body was anxious and ner­
vous; JUr. Liuley and Dr. Ford were in no en;-iable state­
they were joint managers. and responsible. The peiformel'S­
looked at each other \Vith dreacl and dismay. King, who h~ 
the part of Puff to sustain, 1ras the stage manager; it was hi& 

I 
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eSpecial duty to find out Sheridan, and to ~eary him with re­
monstnmces on the backward state of things ; but mutters 
-went on much as usual; Sheridan came to the theatre, made 
the customary promise that he was just going home to_f~msh 
U· that in fact it was completed, and only wanted an adJ.ltlonal 
~ or two. His father-in-law, Linley, kne'v the only spur 
-w his industry and his genius; he therefore ordered a night 
rehearsal, and invited Sheridan to dine ·with him, gave him a 
capital dinner, proposed a lounge to Drury Lane whibt the 
supper was preparing; Sheridan assented, and they sauntered 
together up and down the stage previous to the rehearsal, 
when King stepped up to Sheridan, requested a moment's 
audience, and went with him into the small green-room, where 
there was a cOmfortable fire, a good ann chair, a table fur­
nished with pens, ink, and paper, two bottles ')f claret, a 
tempting dish of anchovy sand-..viches, and the prompter's un­
iinished copy of the " Critic." King, immediately Sheridan 
entered the room, popped out, locked the door, when Ford 
mid Linley made their pleasure known to him, that he was to 
finish the wine and the faxce, but not to be allov:ed to stir out 
Q{ the room rmtil they were both at an end. Sheridan laughed 
heartily at the joke, sat to in good earnest, and finished the 
•ork to the great delight of all parties. 

This last act contains an inimitable scene, almost unknown 
to the theatrical world, as it is rru·ely, if ever, performed; it 
boasts some of the most genuine hits at the winding up of 
d~ and novels th~t have ever apperu:ed. The family re­
~tlOn of the_JustJ.ce, and th~ wife of the higlnvayrnan, is 
admirable. It lS a supposed h1t at the tumid 1awrua()"e of 
Home., the author of" Douglas," in the" Fatal Di:;c~Yei;'," a 
tragedy of bombast_ and nonsense, which, singularly euo'"'ugh, 
was warmly patromzed by Garrick, who bad revudiated the 
cular P~Y of "Douglas" as unfitted for the stage. VV e have 
u occasion to o~rve th~t there exists no cop)' of the 
.. ~ool f~~ Se:~· excepting the Dublin eJition no1· of the 

' uenna., au on~ed by Sheridan himself· but fortunately 
we posseso somethi J"k · ' ' ' " Criti , . .ng 1 8 Circumstantial evidence that the 

cf £as ~ven m such a shape to the world as be could ap­
prove 0 

; . or. m the library of Mr. Henry Bolm, there exist::; a 
~-=-.tJ.on copy to one of the Duke of Mar! borough ·s family, 
"Wl e undoubted autograph of the author. F1·om this. 
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treasure we are enabled to produce an authentic version. It 
is a thin octayo volume, with a frontispiece beautifully en· 
graved, having the ma:sks of tragedy and comedy admirably 
executed, printed for T. Beckett, Adelphi, Strand, 1781. 
There are no very striking differences in the text, from that­
which has been usually received as genuine; indeed, it is only 
in the stage directions, and in the printing of the dialogue, 
that there is much perceptible variation. Such, however, as 
is the original version, we have taken care that it should be 
preserved in the present volume. One or two of the passages, 
as they appear there, are rendered somewhat striking by the 
introduction of italics and capitals; thus, the accusation that 
Sheridan plagiarized from his fellow labourers, ''ho sent 
their plays for acceptance at Drury Lane Theatre, is unhesi­
tatingly met, and Eneered at, in the following dialogue, which 
is thus printed:-

" Dangle. Sir Fretful, have you sent your play to the 
managers yet? or can I be of any service to you? 

"Sir Fretful. No, no, I thank you; I believe the piece had 
sufficient recommendation with it. I thank you, though I 
sent it to the manager of CovENT GARDEN THEATRE this 
morning. 

"Sneer. I should have thought now that it might have been 
cast (as the actors call it) better at DRURY LANE. 

''Sir Fretful. 0 lud, no !-never send a play there while I 
liYe, harkee! [WhiJ;pers Sneeru.:ell.] 

"Sneer. Writes himself! I know he does~" 
"Sir Fretful. I say nothing-I take away from no roan's 

merit-am hurt at no man's good fortune- I say nothing, but 
this I say-through all my knowledge of life I have observed 
that there is not a passion so strongly rooted in the human 
heart as envy. 

"Sneer. I believe you have reason for what you say, indeed. 
" Sir Fretful. Besides-I can tell you it is not always so 

safe to leave a play in the hands of those who write them· 
selves. 

"Sneer. \Vhat! they may steal from them, my dear Pla· 
giary. 

" Si,r Fretful. Steal ! to be sure they may, and egad! serve 
your best thoughts as gypsies do stolen children, disfigure 
them to make them pass for their own. 

jbrowne
Rectangle



LIFE OF SHERIDAN. 89 

~~ Smsr. But your present work is a sacrifice to l\felpomene, 
and HE, you know, never -- . . 

"Sir F-retful. That's no security-a dexterous plagu:~ .. nst 
may do anything. Why, Sir, for aught I know, he m1ght 
take out some of the best things in my tragedy, and put them 
into his own comedy." 

From the same stores that were opened for the use of 
:Moore and from which he has collected a vast quantity of 
amusu;g information as to the early career of Sheridan in the 
dramatic and literary world, have been collected proofs that 
many things were commenced by him which were never 
thoroughly carried out; several unfinished pieces attest his 
labours and his talents. He had meditated over many de~ 
s~ of which slight sketches were drawn, the outlines of 
characters delineated, and heads of conversation prepared, all 
of which never arrived at that degree of perfection which 
would warrant their being given to the public in any other 
character than as literary curiosities, these, from the emi~ 
nence of the author, are well worth preserving. The memo· 
randums of a comedy entitled "Affectation," three acts of a 
drama, fragments of epilogues, of poems, lead us to regret 
that so early in life he abandoned, for political strife, the 
Muses, who were so willing to hover around him, and lend 
him their influence. 

About the year 1780 a change came over the spirit of his 
dream. "That year a dissolution of Parliament took place; 
he .felt 4 aspi~ passi~ns ;' he bade adieu to the triumphs 
which a theatncal auditory had afforded him, and souO"ht a 
new scene for the exhibition of talents which doubtless h~ felt 
~at he possessed, a~d wanted ~nly an opportunity for their 
d!sPlay. Amongst _his manuscnpts are to be found indica~ 
tions that, even whilst he was busy in the theatrical world, 
he ~ bestowed some portion of his time and attention to 
pohtics. A pape~ on absenteeism, embracing some Yiews of 
the .~elty practised by England upon the sister isle, by re· 
strammg: her com~ercial freedom, and other proofs exist 
that he d1d not entnely yield himself up to the fascinations 
of the theatre. 

-The neglect, however, which necessarily follo"ed upon his 
~~~ ~eer was soon felt at Drurv Lane Theatre· and it is to 
uo lDJ.erred that, about this time: those embarr~sroents corn~ 
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menced which haunted and embittered his future life. Mur· 
murs began to be heard as to the payment of certain salaries 
-\vhispers which gradually grew into loud complaints-that 
there was no regular system followed in the management. 
and no regard paid to economy. The father of Sheridan di· 
rected the affairs of Drury Lane with great difficulty; and 
at last so many obstacles ·were thrown in his way by one set 
of persons, and so little apparent wish to support him by 
those who had most intetest in his management, that he was 
compelled to relinquish the undertaking. Sberidan himself 
seemed altogether careless; invited into society by those who 
were delighted with his gaiety and his talent, he plunged into 
expenses for entertaining others, which ve1·y rapidly absorbed 
large sums of money, whil::>t the facility of drawing from the 
treasury led him to forget that it was only by persevering 
economy fortunes are to be realized, and those ·we Joye ren· 
dered independent of the pressure of v.-ant. Light-hearted, 
amiable, open to flattery, caressed for his talents by all \rho had 
any claim to public fame, he launched into the bustle oflife. 
}~, t the age of twenty·nine he had achieved a brilliant reputa­
tion, had gained an immense property, and was apparently 
master of large resources, but he rushed upon an ambitious 
career which dazzled him; he abandoned that of 'vhich he was 
certain for tl1at which was yet unknown. He neglected the 
business of that concern by which he could have grrined, as 
Garrick had done before him, a splendid fortune, left it almost 
without management, content to be called the kind·hearted 
proprietor, and to draw money from it. An epilogue to }Jiss 
Hannah Moore 's play of " Fatal Falsehood," from his pen, 
and a pantomime, "Robinson Crusoe, or Harlequin Friday," 
attributed to him, seem, for a time, to have been all that he 
considered necessary for him to do for the theatre. 

The biographer, who is endowed 'vith Spurzheim's organ ot 
comparison, would feel some difficulty in assigning to Sheridan 
his proper rank as a statesman, if he sought to elucidate the 
circumstance~ ?f his political career by drawing a parallel be· 
tween his poSltlon and that of any of the distinguished men ·who 
at the present moment sway the public mind. Indeed, eve?~s 
are of so different a character, that another race of indn'l· 
duals has sprung up, who would most probably have been little 
thought of bad they attempted to bring themselves into-

l 
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.ace at an earlier period. The eloq~en,ce ~hich was re~ 
~in the stormier moments of a nauon s ex:1stence would 
DOW be of little avail ; the passions are no longer to. be 
11roused-the reason is to be addressed. Men have time 
leisurely to reflect upon the ~ghtly debates_; ~hese a~e occu . 
. pied with subjects which reqwre facts, statistic details, and 
knowledge of business; assiduity and practical informat.ion 
are more looked to than brilliancy of language or beautiful 
imagery. The representative of a manufac.turing dist~ct! or 
a railway proprietor who can stutter forth his own com•ctwn, 
commands more attention than the chaste speaker, or the 
aeutel~n; such, however, was not the case when Sheridan 
won the admiration of his country. 

Politics were then more universally discUSsed; all ranks of 
society engaged in public affairs ; the spirit of party ran high; 
matters of the deepest happiness to the human race were 
boldly investigated; the attempt by one set of men to stifle­
the expression of the general voice had engendered a rank­
liu:g hatred in the bosom of others, and kindled the passions 
that were sought to be extinguished; these, however, have 
now died away. In England, since the secession from active 
certi<m for the party of the people, of their last great leader, 
·Sir Fra.ncis Burdett, there has been little of that enthusiasm 
.ftieh once anima.ted the whole kingdom and led society to 
:rank itself under two great sections, which, whatever might 
have been their subdivisions, represented, on one hand, the 
love of power, on the other, that of liberty. From the com­
mencement of the great American War, until the overthrow 
of. Napoleon, _the~e was a constant excitement in the public 
~d.; the nughtiest changes were going forward, and oppor­
tunitJ.es offe~ed themsel~es, to ~en to distinguish themselves, 
more bJ: thmr power of mflu~ncmf? others by personal ability 
aa~ ~err m~re apparen~ qua?IficatJ.on:., than by their research, 
thetr mventJons, or therr d1scoveries. Above all eloquence 
which addresses i!Belf at once to the senses, and le;ds them on: 
~' ~ worshipped, and brought to its possessor, not only 
admimb.on, but, beyond that, the actual affection of its auditors. 
No ~e ~e successfully obtained this than did Sheridan. 

Be was listened to, even by such a man as Professor Smyth 
• as a ~ing that belonged to another sphere, as one to who~ 
DO ordinary mortal was for a moment to be brought into like· 
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ness or comparison;" such was the wondrous power of Sheri­
dan, that his vehement and affecting torrents of eloquence 
left an impression upon the mind that no subsequent series 
of events could ever efface ; if, indeed, all that his eulogists 
have said of him be true, those who once listened to him have 
had a greater enjoyment than has fallen to the lot of the most 
enthusiastic admirer of public speaking. Yet, ,.,-hen Sheridan 
entered upon his career, he by no means gave promise of be­
coming so splendid an orator. There were, twenty years ago, 
at Bath, many who remembered him there as a young man -• 
walking about in a cocked hat and scarlet waistcoat, with his ~-
pockets most deplorably empty, trying various means of filling :_ 
them and amusing himself. Amongst other thoughts that · 
~rossed his mind was a private play, but in rehearsal he was 
found incapable of filling any prominent position. 

When, in 1780, Sheridan made his first address upon the 
'Subject of his return to Parliament for Stafford, in answer to 
a petition against his election, he was listened to with great 
attention, the House being uncommonly still while he was 
speaking, for his reputation had prepared for him a willing 
audience; he made, however, but little impression-it ap­
peared, to those who were anxious to judge of his real capa­
bilities, that nature never intended him for an orator; his 
>8nunciation was evidently very imperfect; he spoke as if his 
tongue was too thick for the due action of the muscles which 
~lose the teeth upon it ; there was an indistinctness, of which 
mdeed he never got rid, so that his mental powers appeared 
to be very far superior to his physical qualifications. He was 
himself agitated during the delivery of his speech, and upon 
its conclusion he went into the gallery where Woodfall w-as 
reporting, and with much evident anxiety tried to obtain 
from him his opinion of the probability of his ultimate suc· 
cess. With his usual frankness, '\-Voodfall told him that he 
candidly advised him to stick to his former pursuits, for he 
had now got out of his depth; Sheridan, ho~ever, felt that 
within him which urged him on to future fame, and, resting 
his head upon his hand, exclaimed. "I know that it is in me, 
and out it shaH come!" Woodfall was nearly right; Sheridan 
became, with as much labour as Demostbenes bad employed, 
a great orator, and mind overcame the deficiencies of the 
earthly frame; but even to the latest moments be had occasion· 
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ally a defect which, for a short time, i~peded the P~'ver of 
~ucing an impression; but :w~eu earned away ~y h1s sub­
Ject all minor thoughts were d1ss1pated by the excitement of 
his language, the fervour of his manner, and the wondrous 
lustre and expression of his eye; so tha.t, when he ceased, all 
seemed to wait with the hope of somethmg more. 

This first attempt made by Sheridan to addre~s the ~ouse 
naturally excited great interest. He was heard With particular 
attention and unusual silence; he replied to a complaint 
against his election for S~fford,. by means of bribery B:nd 
corruption; he defended h1s conshtuents from an accusatiOn 
made by the lowest and most unprincipled voters. He thought 
it a great hardship, and wished that some adequate penalties 
should be inflicted on those who traduced and stigmatized a 
respectable body of men. Mr. Rig by did not allow these 
observations to pass unnoticed, but ridiculed the idea of any 
member being concerned for the character of his consti~ 
tuents. Mr. Fox threw his shield over the young member, 
and made some sarcastic remarks on the ministerial members, 
who chiefly robbed and plundered their constituents, and 
afterwards affected to despise them. Sberidan, himself, took 
the opportunity, on the next occasion of his addressing the 
House, which was a few evenings after, 'vhen he spoke on 
the Vote of Thanks to Earl Cornwallis and General Sir Henry 
Clinton, for their conduct in America, to show that he was 
not li~ly tam.el! to submit to the ~unts of Mr. Rig by. He 
apologu;ed to. him. for not answer1:ng some things that bad 
fallen from bim, m the same ludicrous strain in which he 
~hose 1":0 vi~w every thing, excepting what related to his own 
~medl8.te mterest. He acknowledge~ the gentleman had a 
kind of drollery and humour, but be h~ed his ingenuity, his 
humou~ an~ hts counsels, bet~r than h1s political arguments:. 
. Shenda~ s next speech, whtch occurred on the second read~ 
1~ o~.the b11l for "~he.be~ter Rf';gulation of his Majesty's Civil 
List, was the first mdtcat1on ~hat be gave of his readiness of 
reply, ~d of the happy tact with which he could seize on the 
:bs~rv:tons oftian adversary, and turn the weapons of ridicule 

po. e P~ sed debater. Mr. Courtenay, instead of dis~ 
cussmg a senous and grave question, which involved the 
characters of the m· · t ' · · . . m.I.S ry 10r retammg se-.eral useless, ex-
pensive, and mconvement places, and diverting the money of 
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the public from its proper channels into the purse of indivi­
duals, attacked the opposition members, and observed that Oh, 
liberty! Oh. virtue! Oh, my country! had been the incessan.tt 
pathetic, but fallacious cry of former oppositions. The present 
he was sure acted on purer motives. They wept over their 
bleeding country; yet the patriot " eye, in a fine frenzy roll­
ing," deigned to cast a wishful squint on riches and honour 
enjoyed by the minister and his venal supporters. He com- " ~ 
pared their conduct to the sentimental alderman in Hogarth's 
print, who, when his daughter is dying, wears a face of parental 
grief and solicitude; but it is to secure a diamond ring which 
he is dra-wing off her finger. He proceeded, in a ludicrous 
strain, to point out the anxious msh of the opposition to 
breathe a fresh air, but implored them not to put the ~ 
ehain upon a rising state. Mr. Sheridan, after reprovmg -.1, 
Mr. C(mrtenay for the unsuitable manner in which he had 
introduced his opinion, observed that, if they could not act 
with dignity, they ought to debate with decency; that he 
would not attempt seriously to reply to that which had an 
infusion of ridicule in every part; but two of his similes he 
must take notice of. The one was that the opposition was 
.envious of those who basked in court sunshine, and were 
desirous only of getting into their places. To this iusinuation 
he would reply, that though the sun afforded a genial ""ivann~, 
it also occasioned an intemperate heat that tainted and .m­
fected every thing that it reflected on; that this excessive 
heat tended to corrupt, as well as to cherish, to putre[Y: as 
well as to animate, to dry and soak up the wholesome JUices 
of the body politic, and to turn the whole into one mass of 
corruption. If those, therefore, who sat near him did not 
enjoy so genial a warmth as the honourabte gentleman, and 
those who, like him, kept neru: the nobleman in the blue 
riband (Lord North), he was certain that they breathed a 
purer air, an air less infected and less corrupt. The drag 
chain, of the gentleman's allusion, Vi"aS never applied ?ut 
when a machine was going down hill, and then it '\Y:lS a1)phed 
"1'\'i~ely. He concluded a felicitous speech by assm~ng the 
honourable gentleman that the most serious part of his argu· 
ment appeared the most ludicrous. 

It was on the 5th of 1\Iarch that the first parliamentary effort, 
demanding talent and judgment, was made by Sheridau, and 
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the universal opinion expressed ~u favour .both of. t~e 1?-atter 
· •d ·manner of his speech gave h1m a dec~ded pos~twn m ~he 

p.litieal world. Mr. Sheridan had previously glYen notiCe 
Of his intention to bring forward a motion for the better regu· 
htion of the police of Westminster, .and he too~ the op£or· 
tunity of coming before the house With a well-digested v1ew 
of the circumsta.nces which bad presented themselves during 
the month of June, in the past year, when the metropolis was 
left for several days at the mercy of an ignorant and fanatic 
mob. His motions were:-

" 1. That the military force intrusted to his Majesty by 
parliament cannot justifiably be applied to the dispersing 
illegal and tumultuous assemblies of the people, without wait­
ing for directions from the civil magistrates, but where the 
outrages have broke forth with such violep_ce that all civil 
authority is overborne, and the immediate subversion of all 
legal government directly threatened." • 

"2. Ths.t the necessity of issuing that unprecedented order 
to the military, on the 7th of June last, to act without waiting 
tor directions from the civil magistrates, affords a strong pre­
sumption of the defective state of the magistracy of \Vest­
minster, where the riots began." 

u S. That a committee be appointed to inquire into the 
eonduct of the magistracy and civil power of the citv of \Vest­
minster, with respect to the riots in June last; ~nd to ex· 
amine and report to the House the present state of the maO"is· 
tracy and government of the said city." 0 

. The language_ he employed was not peculiarly striking, but 
it was to the pomt. 
0~ the l~th of May, and on the 17th, the readiness of 

She~ exc1ted much amusement in the House. On the first 
occas1on .he made .some observations on 1otteries, and con· 
d.u~e_d Wlth observmg, that "As the learned gentleman (the 
Solicitor _General) whQ brought in the bill had already on 
one occasion stood forward t 1 h " th . . ' no on y as t e censor monrm, but 
~ e ;r:b_ter elegantw.rum, at once the Cato and the Petro· 
m~ e ag~, .he. hoped he would be active in his new t . . r,_ and .J01U m putting a stop to lottery gaminO" by 
nngm~ m a bill to_abolish all the present lottery offices~' and 

, ~n.J:g the openmg o[ any new ones in futur8." 
- other, on the bill for preventing desertion, Sheridau 
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pithily observed, " That the honourable gent1cman (Mr. Pen· 
ton) had omitted to take notice of one o~jection adduced by 
:Mr. Dunning, which was, that when sailors, suspected to 
be deserters, were brought before a justice of the peace by 
virtue of this act, though the suspicion turned out to be 
groundless, they might nevertheless, by authority of former 
statutes, be impressed. He ironically complimented the 
board of Admiralty for the high sense they seemed here to 
entertain of the honour of British sailors ;-it might be illus­
trated by a very trite anecdote of Julius C!:Csar; for, like his 
wife, the character of our seamen must be as clear of suspicion 
as of impeachment; they not only must not be deserters, 
but not suspected to be so." 

A few words upon the bill to amend and explain the mar· 
riage act, brought in by Mr. :E'ox, gave that great leader of the 
opposition an opportunity of complimenting, some\vhat insidi· 
ousl y, his friend Mr. Sheridan, who opposed Mr. Fox's favourite 
views. "He said his honourable friend l:i\fr. Fox), who brought 
in the bill, appeared not to be aware that, if he carried the 
clause enabling girls to marry at sixteen, he would do an 
injury to that liberty of which he had always shown himself 
the friend, and promote domestic tyranny, which he could 
consider only as little less intolerable than public tyranny. 
If girls were allowed to marry at sixteen, they would, he con· 
ceived, be abridged of that happy freedom of intercourse, 
which modern custom had introduced between the youth of 
both sexes; and which was, in his opinion, the best nursery 
of happy marriages. Guardians would, in that case, look on 
their wards with a jealous eye, from a fear that footmen and 
those about them might take advanta(l'e of their tender vears 
and immature judgment, and persuad~ them into marriage as 
soon as they attained the age of sixteen. In like manner, 
young men, when mere boys, in a moment of passion, bow· 
ever ill directed, or perhaps in a moment of intoxication, 
might be pre-v~iled upon to make an imprudent match, and 
probably be umted to a common prostitute.'' 

Fox's reply to this was, " that his honourable friend, Mr. 
Sheridan, had so much ingenuity of mind, that he could con· 
trive to give an argument what turn he pleased; he con· 
sidered not, therefore, when what he said was reallY in sup­
port of domestic tyranny, he should ground it on ~,,'ish to 
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-~rve IibertJ." Tills terminated all that fell from Sheridan. 
during his first session. 
· The second session was marked by no striking proof of his 
senatorial ability. He seemed to wait his opportunity, ~nd 
to examine carefully the opinions and strength of parties. 
He once took occasion to reproach his former antagonist, :Mr. 
Rigby, for the _contemptuous manner in "Which he spoke of 
his constitUents, when that gentleman, attempting to reply to 
a forcible speech of Mr. Fox on the prosecution of the Ame­
ric8n war, anima.dverted on the doctrine of taking counsel 
from their constitUents, which he proclaimed unconstitutional. 
if not illegal. On one occasion Sheridan commented with 
much energy on some expressions which fell from Lord 
North, "that many of our best officers were unemployed and 
disgusted; " for it J>y no means appeared they had not just 
cause for their disgust; but the only speech worthy of being 
recorded is one upon a motion, made by Lord John Caven· 
dish, :of censure on Lord North. Here he had another 
opportunity. of attacking Mr. Rigby, the· paymaster of the 
forces. "_Mr. Sheridan meant to speak to the purpose; but 
he wislied not to be judged by t:tle test laid down by ihe right 
honourable gentleman (Mr. Rigby), for he meant to give no 
offence in ·what he should say, though, it was true, the rule 
had been proposed frOm high-autliority; for undouLtedly, if 
~e degree of offence which speeches gave was to be- con. 
mdered ·M the criterion of eloquence, the right honourable 
gentleman must be looked up to as the Demosthenes of that 
assembly.. .. He had acted, however, in that day"s debate per­
fectly COnSl.Stent;- he had assured the House that he thou<Yht 
tl_le no~le lord ought to resign his offices; and yet he \ro;ld 
give his ;ote for his remaining in it. The honourable gentle­
man ha long declared that he thought the American war 
ought to be abandoned; but he had uniformly civen his voj e 
for its c~ntinuance. He did not mean, ho\veve1~ to iBsinua~e 
any motives for such conduct-he believed the ri<Yht honour· 
able gentleman f? have been sincere; he believed that as a 
member of parh.am.ent a · · ' · , s a pnv-v-counc11lor as a pnv·tte 
gentleman, he had always detested ihe Americ~n war as m~ch 
as any man. bu~ that he had never been able to persuade the 
paymashter that It was a bad war: and, unfortunatelY in ''"hat 
ever c aracter he spok · t h • ' 
-· e, 1 was t e paymaster "·l~ always 
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voted in that House. His attacks on the noble lord, he said~ 
appeared only an ingenious method of supporting him; it 
was figurative; but ay and no were speeches that did not 
admit of a trope." Mr. Sheridan then attacked the language: 
used by that honourable gentleman, on all occasions, when 
the constituents of that House were mentioned. "His manner 
of treating the late petitions on the American war was highly 
indecent, and at that time extremely impolitic. The people 
began to be sufficiently irritated; gentlemen should be care­
ful to drop no expressions of contempt towards them in that 
House ; they had borne a great deal; and it might be im­
prudent to treat their patience with insult. The way to pre­
vent the interference of the people-the way to destroy those 
associations and petitions, which seemed so offensive to the 
right honourable gentleman, was to endeavour to make Par~ 
liament respectable. Let that House show itself independent; 
let it show itself consistent; and the people will never think 
of interfering; but, if Parliament became contemptible in the 
eyes of the nation, the people would interfere, and neither 
threats nor influence would prevent them." 

Sheridan was now fairly launched upon the troubled sea of 
politics; he had displayed that kind of talent which naturally 
made him an acquisition to either of the parties which soug~t 
to direct the affairs of this great empire. His eloquence, his 
tact, his elegance of manner, his brilliant conversation, all led 
to his being recognised as one who had a claim to rank 
amongst the leading men of the age; but it was evident t~t 
he was much better adapted to become an independent ch1ef~ 
tain than a partisan. Although he followed the footsteps oi 
the Whigs, he occasionally deviated from their line of march; 
and it was soon evident that he would act, think, and speak 
for himself, and that, though he was bound in strict ties of 
regard and of friendship to the great and good leader of 
the party, he would eTen combat him, and, when the .. oc~ 
casion required it, woulcl assert his own -views in oppos1t1on 
to the man who, from his position, was entitled to express the 
opinions of a numerous body. The period was one of great 
excitement, men's minds were directed with unusual ene:~ 
tows.Tds the solution of a great difficulty. A struggle carf_le 
on between the mother-country and her excited offspnog 
had tended to awaken, in England and in the United States, 

.~ 
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the spirit of liberty, and a hatred t{) despotic sway. Lord 
-llorth as the ostensible minister of the crown, had accumu­
lated ~pon himself the uncompromising hatred of a large por­
tion of" the people; they had been urged on by .the violent de­
olams.tions of Charles Fox, of Lord John Cavendish, of Edmund 
:Bt~.r,ke, and of the great leaders of the Whig party. Sheridan 
ibok but little interest in this inexhaustible theme for parlia­
mentary eloquence; and, notwithstanding the inducement she 
met with to exert himself, he appears to have remained al­
most an indifferent spectator of the struggle. There is, how­
eTer, a rumour "coming," as Moore says, "from an authority 
worthy in every respect of the most implicit belief, that the 
government of the United States-made him an offer of £20,000 
as a mark of the high estimation in which his talents were 
held, bu.t that Sheridan would not accept it." ''With respect 
1f the credibility of the transaction," continues Moore, "it is far 
less easy to believe that the Americans had so much money 
to give, than that Mr. Sheridan should have been sufficiently 
high-minded to have refused it." 

He seemed at this period to be intent on learning the tone 
and temper of the House. When he spoke, it was with concise­
ness, and without any ambitious desire to win approbation ; 
he felt the difficulties of his new position, and was determined 
to surmount them; his judgment and good taste drew upon 
him the notice and admiration of Charles Fox, who alreadv 
charmed with his talents, had bestowed upon him his warme;f 
friendship. 

Lord North's administration now drew to a close· the gene­
ral murmuring ~t the war at last acted upo~ the sup­
porters-of the t":m1e~. On an addre~s. ~eing .moved by General 
~on~yfor.a. conttnua.nce ofhoshhtles With America, Lord 

?rth B ID&Jonty had dwmdled down to a bare unit· on a si­
~ ~esolution being again brought for'l'\'"ard he wa; left in a 
mmotyf· M ' . n . o . ~e. r. Sheridnn made a speech on this oc-
:mon! m ndic~le of ~ir VVilliam Dolben, who intimated his 
. ~'t_!~n of voting agamst the motion, althouah he had voted m lo.o .w.vour £ . o 
been a ew evenmgs before; this speech which has not recorded · · ' 
satire _ A fi ' 1

.
8 Bald to have been an admirable piece of 

his d .. ew :nghts afterwards, Lord North announced that 

ha a DllnJStration had ceased to exist. Shcridan seems to 
ve contented hims if · h 1 . . 

~ e W1t genera censure of the adtllllliS· 

H 2 
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tration, but did not so virulently declaim against it as did 
others of the party into -..vhose hands the reins of government 
now felL 

Such was, however, the respect in which Sheridan was held 
by his party, that when Lo1·d North's ministry was overthrown, 
and the Marquis of Rocking ham formed a new one, from which 
the country anticipated great results, he was appointed one of 
the under secretaries of state, a post which he bad then rea­
son to believe would be a permanent one, but in this he was 
doomed to disappointment. There were seeds of dissolution in 
that administration, which very rapidly sprung up and quickly 
choked the promising growth of the tree of "Whiggism: but 
one short speech has been recorded to have been delivered by 
him in his new official position, and that upon a point which 
failed to interest the public; but he spoke briefly on another 
occasion, memorable in the annals of reform, when a young 
man, destined to rule the destinies of a mighty empire, and 
afterwards to oppose -.;vith all his strength the doctrines "Which 
he at first supported with zeal and enthusiasm-Vililliam 
Pitt-moved for a committee to inquire into the state of the 
1·epresentation. . 

The death of the Marquis of Rocldngham 1ec1 to such d~· 
union, that after a short existence of four months this adm1· 
nistration was dissolved, and made way for that coalition which 
1vas execrated by the politicians of the day, and at this hour 
is looked upon as having so far shaken all conf1dence in the 
integrity of public men, as to have laid the foundation for the 
formation of a party of the people, the principle of v;-hosc po­
litical creed was the distrust of both \Vbicr and Ton·. 

Lord North and his opponent Charles°Fox, ant~gon~sts in 
every public measure that had ever been agitated, listenmg to 
the tone of the .:harmers who sang of the sweets of office, of 
the mutability of the people, and of the smiles from t~6 
throne, thre·w aside ever.r idea of the moral strength of pubho 
opinion, and fraternized. It is universally allowed that O?" 
this occasion Sheridan upheld the dignity of the statesman_s 
character, that he boldly proclaimed his dissent from t~18 
sacrifice of character, and that he held an interview w1th 
Fox, during ''hich he vainly attempted to change his decision; 
it \YaS terminated by the rema1·kable expression of the great 
'Vhig leader, "It is as :fixed as the Hanover s.~ccession." 
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:-~- ODce ·only did Sheridim make any allusio~ t? this co~lition. 
The debate in which it occurred, ·on the prehmmary artJCles of 
peace, is more remarkable from its _bringing him into collision 
with Mr. Pitt, and -his triumphant reply to some sarcasms, 
Wl:!.ich the futute prime minister·jndu_lged in. The follo-wing 
portions. of their speeChes are amongst the reports of the 
House of Commons. "No man," observed Mr. Pitt, "admired 
more than he did the abilities of that right honourable gentle­
man, the elegant _sallies of his thoug~t, the gay effusions of 
his fa.ilcy, his ·dramatic turns, and his epigrammatic points; 
and, 'if they were reServed for a proper stage, they would, no 
doubt, reCeive what the honoura~le gentleman's abilities always 
did receive~ the plaudits of the a~dience ; and it would be his 
fortune 'rui plausu gau_dere tlieatri.' But. this was not the 
proper _sc~ne for th~ exhi~ition of these e~egancies." To this 
Sherida.h's instaritaneous reply was: "On that pa:rticulru_· sort 
of.persoiiality which 'the·-nght honourable gentleman had 
thought proper to introduce, I need make no comnient-the 
propriety, the taste, the gentlemanly point of it, must have 
-been· obvious to the House. But let· me assure the right 
·honourable gentleman, that I do now, and will at any time 
·w);ten he ~boose's, meet it with the most sincere good humour. 
·Nay, I will say more, flattered and encouraged by the right 
·hotiourable gentleman's· panegyric on mv talents, if I ever 
again engage in the compositions he aliudes to, I mav be 
te~p~d to an act of presumption, to attempt an irnprove~1ent 
on one of-Ben Jonson's best characters the character of the 
Angry Boy in the 'Alchymist.' " ' 

During this unnatural coalition, Mr. Sheridan became secre­
tary of the treasury, his coadjutor, Richard Burke, was the 
·b~ther of Edmund. Of the business-like manner in which he 
·:?~ed th~ dutie~ w~ich devolved upon him, his ~armest 
. .:nds are necessarily silent; but his opponents speak of a 

ghable · ajJi;che_' which was found· upotl the doors of the 
treasury · " N 1· t' · o app tea wns can be received here on SundaYs nor an b · d . '" ' Th' Y usmess one here during the remainder of the week." 
ub~w:~~ first proof. of his inaptitude to the discharge of 

io. ·ustif ;y. !Jr .. Sb~nd~n attempted~ as did his colleagues, 

h J . hiY. thetr conduct m assoeiating with that ministry 
w ose c ef they had • ·ous b t not only loudly denolwced as danger-

' U actually declared their intention of impeaching for 
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unconstitutional conduct. His speech was clever, was inge. 
nious, but failed to convince; he, in common with the rest of­
his party, lost caste by this inconsistent union. The only d&­
bate which he enlivened with his wit was the threatened tax. 
ation of tombstones, actually proposed by Mr. Coke of Nor. 
folk, as one which could meet with no objections. To which 
Sheridan replied, "that the only reason why the proposed tax 
could not be objected to was, because those out of whose pro­
perty it was to be paid would know nothing of the matter, 
as they must be dead before the demand could be made; 
but then, after all, who knows but that it may not be ren. 
dered unpopular in being represented as a tax upon persons, 
who, having paid the debt of nature, must prove that tht::J 
have done so, by having the receipt engraved upon thell' 
tombs?" 

The great struggle between parties took place on the cele­
brated India Bill, which has been universally acknowledged. 
to have been a measure, introduced for the govemment of 
India, that would have given to the existing ministry such 
patronage, and such power, as to have rendered it independ­
ent both of the sovereign and the people. The adyocate!l 
of Whiggism pronounce it a master-stroke of policy, for 
they hold that, as their doctrines are the only true princip~es 
upon which government should be carried on, they aduut6 
the minister who could have devised means which would have 
given their promulgators means of perpetuating thems~l~es 
in office. These views were not satisfactory to the Bntish 
people, who enthusiastically recei\"ed the intelligence, that tha 
monarch had so influenced the House of Lords that the mea· 
sures were rejected. The ministry that had bceu recei'l'ed. 
with indignation was dismissed amidst expressions of triumph. 
Although Sheridan took no conspicuous part in the debateS, 
he shared the odium of his party: he momentarily ceased 
to be a favourite with the people, who could uot admire the 
fidelity with which he adhered to his friends, and who learnt 
with regret that he lent his aid in the concoction of the ob­
noxious measure. Once again he was to be seen in the 
ran};:s of the opposition, leading a determined attack upon the 
young minister, Mr. Pitt, who by a fortuitous occurrence of 
events was hailed as the leader of a party, at once supported 
by the king and the people. Sheridan was amongst the 

\ 
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llitterest of his opponents; he lost no opportunity of assailing 
lllim with taunts and invectives. ''How shuffiing," exclaimed 
·u, u is this oondnet of a young minister, unhack.neyed in the 
ways of man! This is an instance of duplicity scarcely to be 
pualleled by the most hoary hypocrite that ever guided the 
principles of a great nation. If, in :he. very onset, th1s young 
minister thus tratnvles- on the constitution, what may you not 
expect from the au4acity of his riper years?" Nor was such 
a style of langaage disliked by the House of Commons, to 
wltom Sheridan had rendered his eloquence not only toler­
able, but almGBt necessary. 

The determined energy of the king's conduct inspired Mr. 
Pitt with reS()lution; in spite of the hostility of the House of 
Commons, he continued to pursue his policy until a dissolu­
tion-of Parliament would allow him to take the sense of the 
eountry; for he felt assured that, whenever this occurred, he 
should. be' enabled to command a majority, for the clamour was 
loud, and the conduct of the coalition had shown too much of 
'd:te old leaven of colTUption, inst-ead of the promised reform 
80 long proclaimed. Sheridan, more fortunate than many of 
his- eo-metes, found himself in Parliament after a dissolu­
tion. Stafford, faithful to him, had returned him once again, 
f~!!d had shown a greater sympathy with their representa­
tire than many a. borough that had vaunted its love of libertv 
and its disinterestedness. The next· two sessions were n~t 
marked by any vigorous display of Sheridan's abilities. He 
made no bold attacks upon the minister, and in this conduct 
he·waa borne out by Fox, who almost alJscnted himself from 
the field, and ~rely ~ade his appearance at alL Sheridan 
Mte~- ~ a guerilla _ch1ef, occasionally hanging on the flanks 
o! .his ~e~y! making a bold excursion, sho•ving his capa­
~ility of InJurmg, but rarely committing himself to any thing 
m the sha_pe of a regular attack The YVestminster serutiny, 
no~,t ?U~Ject. forgotten by all, was the one in which Sherid2-n Hood diStingUished himself. Upon the general election, Lord 
by 

8
. was d.eclared duly elected; but there was a doubt mised 

.r Ce~il Wray, who, together with Mr. Fox, were the 
i' Of candida~es: A scrutiny was demanded, as to the legal­J h. t~eb mfffty of 235, which the latter claimed, to which 
C e Ig RI 1 assented. The opposition in the House of 

ommons sought to censure the high bailiff's conduct, and 
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a long battle of words, renewed ·Juring the t11o subsequent 
sessions of Parliament, gave rise to t ... vo very clever speeches 
from Sheridan. He was also eloquent upon various reform 
questions; upon taxation; and upon questions connected with 
InUia. Through9ut the whole of the period, he gained upon 
the nation by his temperate zeal. and, singular to say, by his 
apparent acquaintance with financial measures, and rose into 
consideration amongst the calculating politicians of the day 
for the soundness of his views and the carefulness with which 
he promulgated them; on one or two Occasions he spoke ,,,ith 
great deference of the prime minister, congratulating the 
eountry in rather an insidious way upon the consistency of his 
conduct as a parliamentary reformer. On one occasion he 
came into collision with Mr. Rolle, the member for Devon­
shire, afterwards known as Lord Rolle, and exhibited his 
usual tact in answering his charges, and denying his co-opera· 
tion -.,vith those who had attacked him in the " Rolliad." 

No ephemeral production ever produced a greater sensation 
than the "Rolliad;" it was hailed --.,vith rapturous shouts of 
laughter; impression after impression issued from the press; 
not e-.en the "Antijacobin," nor "The Hejected Addresses," 
was read by the whole nation with greater avidity. Though now 
slumbering i-n peaceful quiet, and completely f~rgotten, it w~ll 
amply repay the· lovers of genuine mirth by its happy vem 
of ridicule, its playfulness, its allusions to classic literature, 
and its sparkling satire. The name of RoUe is sc-arcely known 
to the present generation; the only occasion on whieh it has 
come of late before the public was when, on the coronation of 
her 1tinjesty, the venerable peer, the hero of the "Rolliad," 
stumbled on approaching to do homage to the Queen. It was 
forgotten that he had ever been apostrophized thus :-

"Illustrious Rolle, 0 mav thv honour'd name 
Roll down distinguished on. the rolls of £1.me; 
St~ll first be found on Devon's county polls, 
Shll future senates boast their future RoUes, 
Since of all Rolls, which in this world we see, 
The world has ne' er produced a roll like thee." 

The work purports to be criticisms on a poem supposed to 
have been written upon the actions of Rollo, Duke of }l'"o~­
mandy, from "\Vhom Mr. nolle had imprudently boasted ~IS 
.descent; the quotations, the subject of the pretendcll exertiOn 

1 . ~ 
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'of, the critic's art, alluded to the general supporters of the 
·mJnis_ie_r who were handled with caustic severity, and ludi· 
crous an'imadversions; to this was added a series of political 
~QgUes, in which Mr .. Rose, Mr. Banks, Lord ~iverpo_ol, 
Je~yll, and other promment characters, were chastised with 
no, measured hand for their political- principles. The same 

·volume contains some inimitable burlesque compositions,_ 
pretended to be written by candidates for the laureateship, 
ya.cant by the: death of-William Whitehead. They are sup· 
posed to be such Qdes as_ are written· by the laureate on such 
an occasion as a ·birthday by a number of candidates for the­
post.. The persons_ selected for this medium of holding them 
up to ridicule were the mpst remarkable men of the day, all 
of w.hom_wer:e tr:eated with _much humour, and with that species 
of.l~bing which has always been considered fair in political 
warfare. Sheridan's. brother·in·~aw, Tic4eU, General Fitzpa­
trick, George Ellis, Dr. FrenchLaurence, and .Toseph Richard­
son, . took a very active portion of these publications upon 
themselves, and were the authors. They formed themselves 
mw ,a club, and continqed to exercise their ingenuity in tor­
me~ting their public opponents. The relationship in which 
E;he,r:idan stood with one of those who "\Yere most actively em­
ployed, a~d.his well~known mental resources, led to the sus­
piciC?n ~t h~ was a member of the coterie, and that he gave 
to !h.ei~ united efforts ~ own ~knowledged pow·ers ; and those 
":ho w$.bestow some little time' on the perusal of the criti· 
CISms ~ay fancy tha,t they can detect '' the fine old Roman 
hand." . 

·Sherjdan went considerably out of his way to clear himself 
from. the suspicion of- being one of the tormentors of i-Ir. 
~olle, anh.~ ·took a. .v.e_ry .early opportunity of denying in the 

o~se IS connection -With the critics He had s t 
part f h · - · · . · pen some 

.0 t e ~revwus summer m _Lancashire and had paid so 
much attentiOn to the state of th '1 h ' lui- . - - e .iJ anc ester manufacturers, 
;.:. :r.·~rexcrted sJme;foolish jealousy in the minds of Mr. fu 8 ~ ~we:s; 8.1~ when Mr. Pitt brought in a bill to amend 
n~ac~ure or~MposFg a duty '?Y excise on certain cotton ma-

d. . rs l"f ox secondmg the motion-an animated 
lSCUSSIOU sprung up d · h" . . 

Cautious} th ' u~mg w Ich Mr. P1tt somewhat m­
befo Y re_w out an Imputation on the evidence giYen 
·- . re a COmmittee of the House by some of the manufactu· 



106 LIFE OF SHERIDAN. 

rers. Mr. Sheridan warmly replied to him, "declaring thtit 
he had most unjustly aspersed those parties, whose conduct 
had been most laudable, and whose evidence was unquestion­
able." Upon this Mr. Ro1le rose up, and with great warmth· 
charged Sheridan with having made an inflammatory speech in 
the country, with a view to excite alarm and discontent. He 
said he would not mention the member who had gone down 
to Lancashire to stir up the manufacturers, to set them against 
the taxes, and to promote tumults and discontent; neitherwould 
he say who it was that distributed, or caused to be distributed, 
seditious and inflammatory handbi11s, and had them circulated 
all round the country; but the fact was so, and, if he could 
bring the proof home to the party, he would take the proper 
steps to have his head stuck upon Temple Bar. He went 
on in a similar strain, charging Fox and Sheridan with de­
claring in favour of Mr. Pitt, nay, even of seconding his mo­
tion, and then voting against it, and stigmatized them as 
abandoning and deserting ground once taken in a roost 
shameful manner. After Mr. Fox had replied to the empty 
threat of having heads stuck upon Temple Bar, and to the 
folly of supposing that circulating handbills was a capital of.. 
fence, Mr. Sheridan rose, and denied any participation in 
the handbills, but said, he was not surprised at the soreness 
-evinced by him about publications. The handbills were not th6 
compositions that hurt him, but compositions less prosaic, b~ 
more popular, he was afraid had made Mr. Rolle so sore. This 
-al~usion was quickly taken up by the House, and received 
With loud laughter. He continued by saying that he was 
aware_ that the honourable gentleman had suspected that he 
was either the author of these compositions, or in some other 
way concerned in them. He did assure him, upon his honour; 
he was not, nor had he ever seen a line of them till they were 
in print in the newspaper. Mr. RoUe was not very cour· 
teous upon this manly avowal, but continued his assertions ~f 
doing all -within his power to punish the author of these sed1· 
tious publications. VVith regard to the " Rolliad," he said that 
he held th~ ~uthor of those compositions in sovereign contempt 
as W"ell as his works; but as the cap fitted the right honotJ!· 
able gentleman he was welcome to "\vear it. Sheridan agaJJl 
replied, and in a firm and manly tone assured the right 
honourable gentleman that vi:hilst~ he talked at random he 
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;tii:JiUid not-notice him; but, if he charged him with being con· 
~ed in circulating any seditious handbills, _he would an· 
ewer him both there and elsewhere very plamly and very 
cearselv. This langua!J'e was of course unmistakeable, and 
eemple""tely sileneed Mr~ Rolle, who bore it unmoved-

" Here to the ferule RoUe his hand regigned, 
Here to the- rod he bared the parts behind, 
But him ne stri{es subdued--and him no fear 
Of menaced wrath, in future more severe." 

:Mr. Sheridan, next distinguished himself in a speech of 
great- vigour and power upon the propositions made by the 
government to give commercial freedom to Ireland. Of the 
soundness- of his-Tiews there must be considerable question, 
and although he """ supported by the liberal party in Ire­
land, and- by the English manufacturers, his opposition to the 
ministr,-, rather than his patriotism, must have led him to the 
expression of opinions, which, however plausible, are incon~ 
aistent with the principles which regulate tmde, and upon 
•hich the- commercial prosperity of a nation must depend. 
Animated and forcible were the doctrines in the style of their 
delivery, but futile and inconsistent in themselves; the prin­
c:ipal ground on which Sheridan rested his opposition to the 
measure brought forward was, that the Parliament of Great 
Britain 1mS ahcut to extend its power, and to legislate for 
Ireland; that the Irish Parliament had neither hinted at, nor 
allu~d; to a proposal that the laws for regulating trade and 
nangation · should be :the same in both countries. 

In the following session Mr. Pitt introduced a measure for 
effectually providing for the security of his majesty's dock· 
~ at PI~ and at Po-:tsmouth by a permanent sys· 
~m of fortilieation, for enabhng the fleet to act with full 
ngour an_d effect for th_e protection of commerce, the support 
ut ow: diStant po8SeSSJ?Ds, ~d _the prosecution of offensive 
operat~ns. Mr. Shendan, m opposing the motion seized 
npon t e a.rgnrt;l~nt ~at had been advanced, that a sYstem of 
def:~ by fortification would diminish the number of troops 
~ 1 t ereffore would give less cause for the constituZonJ. 
..,~ousy o the power of the crown _ 

hfch questioq. of-. a most extraord.inary character now arose, 
~ the ~~~ She~an an ~d.mirable opportunity of exhibiting 

e omprre the ab1hty, the genius, and the eloquence 
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which had already acquired for him a high reputation. Th6 
impeachment of VVarren Hastings, before the House of Lords, 
afforded to his accm>ers an opportunity of appealing to the 
high sense of honour, to the feelings, to the judgment of the 
nation. It was neither to the political nor to the fashionable 
circles they had to address themselYes, but to an enlightened 
people, who for the first time heard that the mo~t distin· 
guished rulers of nations could be brought, by legitimate au· . 
thority, before the tribunal of public opinion, and could be 
subjected to bitter accusations, and to the most inquisitorial 
treatment. They were astonished to behold a man, to whom 
power over nations had been delegated, arraigned as a culprit 

..,and denounced as a villain. That \Varren Hastings had been 
guilty of the most daring acts of tyranny and of oppressio~ 
there can be little doubt; but that the peculiarity of his posr· 
tion, the extraordinary nature of the government he held, the 
ignorance of those principles which are now the guides of our 
conduct, are in a great measure to plead as a justification, 
is almost as generally acknowledged. Like Pizarro in P~ru, 
Cortes in l\Iexico, or his predecessor in India, Lord Chve, 
he was compelled to have recourse to measures as bold as 
they are dangerous, and which are incompatible with .that 
state of civilization best understood by European natwns. 
Hurried omvnrd by the anxious desire to retain po·wer, .he 
left the sh'aightfonmi'd path that prudence keeps, and m· 
volved himself in mazes of deceit, which led to the grossest 
violations of national faith and honour. His delinquencies, 
however, ·would have most probably passed unknown, had tl1ey 
not been d:agged into daylight by men who themselves w~re 
endowed wrth singular powers, and had the mightiest er1er~es 
of mind to direct them. The grandeur of the question, and 
the necessity for its solution, seem to have acted on th?se 
who were engaged upon it, and urged them on ·with irres1st· 
ible ardour in their attack. Posterity has. de1·ivecl a uoblo 
lesson from their labours. The delegated governors over a 
feeble people have learnt that they dare not trample upon 
the laws and the pri>'ileges which have existed; they have­
seen that the pride of an oppressor has been humbled by 
individuals, and that, even where criminality cannot be pTov~d, 
the suspicion of its existence is sufficient to excite attenuon 
and to call for inquiry. 
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r ~The good sense of the present age has taught u~, howe~er, 
~§it is altogether unfair to judge of a m~, fi1hng a h1gh 
position in former days, by the standard wh1ch we now pro­
DOWl~e to be the guide of conduct: The Governor _General 
.of- India was, at _the period at whiCh Warren Hastmgs was 
called to the station, the chief of a handful of conquerors oyer 
lnillions whom he was -led to consider of an inferior race; 
he :fancied that he should acquit himself of the charge com­
mitted .to his care,. if he extended widely the dominion of a 
company of merchants in England; and that, if he remitted 
wealth:to theJ;Il, he was at liberty to have recoUrse to such 
means as the people, over whom he ruled, .had been accus­
tomed. to. He _therefore ·employed artifice to encounter 
arti~ce; resolute .boldness and an arm of strength, to dismay 
and overrule those who had submitted to the first who dared 
to _oon_qu~.-. He lQOked upon himself as a stranger, suddenly 
introdnced_into the midst of nations, timid and anxious to be 
relieved from the_ last batch of tyrants who were placed over 
them. The monarchs who nominally ruled were shadows, 
under whose pretended sway ministers, more powerful than 
themseh-es, exacted all that they chose to demand, and 
""hose despotism none dared to resist. \.V arren Hastings 
~ _ealled up()n to divide and to conquer his enemies, to look 
uwn the whole-system of.government.as a machine to be 
guided by the: will of .the person who chose, either by darincr 
or by intrigue, to seize the helm; and all those who held 
P?Wer, as tools .which were to be used as best might suit the 
·news of the chief of the moment. It never crossed the mind 
of W~en Hastings that. England was anxious to bestow the 
blessmgs of !1 paternal government upon the nations of Asia, 
or that ~e time would ever arrive_ that she would seek to be 
belo!ed mstead._ of feared; that she should ever dream of' 
mllhl:ng !he. natives venerate, ·admire, and love her laws and 
~er· mstitu.tions.. He soug~t to avail himself of the svstem 
~ found m eXIStence, not because it was contrary tO the 

"ft."Ishes of .the_mother country, and opposed to the best inter· 
es~ of the people, but because it allowed no one but him­be ~ e;:ct,_a~d.to enrich themselves. The only oppositi?n 
th · encounter_was from the members of the Coune1l· 
e~tand they took was unfortunately upon personal, not upo~ 

~0 grounds; there was too much of bitterness in their ani-
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mosity to act upon a mind constituted as his was, and too 
much of cabal to produce an influence upon the British resi-­
dents in India. 

The observations made by that great advocate Erskine are 
:perhaps the best palliation for the line of conduct pursued _ 
by Hastings-they are founded upon the great truth, that he 
who gives authority is responsible for its due exercise. 
Whilst the charges against Warren Hastings were published 
by the House of Commons, :Mr. Logie, a clergyman of the 
church of Scotland, wrote a pamphlet, in which they were in.o -!\ 

vestigated with considerable warmth and energy. On the 15th 
of February Mr. Fox moved in the House that a pamphlet, 
entitled "A Review of the principal Charges against Warren 
Hastings," contains matter disrespectful to his Majesty, ami 
scandalous and indecent paragraphs reflecting on the. mo­
tives which induced this House to impeach \Varren Hastmgsr 

\ Esq., of high crimes and misdemeanors." The principal~ 
sage from which this charge sprung is-" Such an exe:oon 
of public virtue (the impeachment of Mr. Hastings)-If t& 
public virtue it shall be referred-is, indeed, above all Greek,. 
all &man fame, and will furnish a memorable example to 
future times, that no abilities, however splendid, no servic~~ 
however beneficial or meritorious, that even not the sm1le 
of the sovereign, nor the voice of the people, can protect a 
British subject from impeachment, and a public delinquent 
from punishment, if found guilty. For the future, \Vh~n. ~ny 
officer shall return home from a situation of respons1btht,f, 
his ?nly hope must be in joining a powerful factior:; for hJS 
services, let them be ever so high, or his loyalty, be rt ever .st> 
exemplary, would be insufficient for his security." Mr. Pitt 
moved as an amendment that the words "his Majesty" b& 
omitted. Mr. Sheridan observed that the passaae insinuated 
that an impeachment was a mode of p1"0secution ~vhich ~e~v-es 
the sovereign no power of extendina mercy after conv1ctron,. 
and, in reply to an observation of the Chancellor of Exchequea 
who spoke of Mr. Hastings' position as a person impea~he 
as not a >ery exalted one, remarked, that till he was com'teted 
the station of Mr. Hastings was not in the eye of the ~a'W', 
reason, or common sense, to be considered one of degradatiO~· 
Mr. Fox at length moved that "An address be presented .to h;s 
Majesty, most humbly to desire that he will be graCious 1 
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pleaSed to give directions to his Majesty's Attorney General 
to rosecute." The motion was unanimously agree~ to. On ttJl 9th December, 178!:l, Mr. John Stockdale, the prmter, \Vas 
tried on a criminal information, filed by the Attorney General. 
It was the lot of Erskine, the noble defender of the helpless. 
to plead for him. The speech is a perfect model of eloquence, 
and exhibits that style of devotion to the cause of him \vhom 
be supported which gave such peculiar interest to all he 
said. He did not plead for another in the cold dispassionate 
manner of the hireling, he·rushed into the very midst of the 
peril which surrounded his client, he felt with him, he thought 
with him, he proclaimed that he acted as he himself would 
have done, and, witlt that generous zeal which belonged to his 
character, he would have shared his punishment if despot­
ism and tyranny would have dared to inflict it. Not con· 
tent with clearly showing the innocence of Stockdale, he­
threw his shield over Hastings, and with impetuous ardour 
and elegant words he spoke of the charges against him. 
He boldly expatiated on the striking absurdity exhibited by 
a power, itself the author of all the rapine and the oppression, 
in presuming to sit in judgment upon t.p.ose to whom it had 
delegated its authority, and by whom its own tyranny had 
been·exercised. Re dwelt upon the ridiculous conduct of the 
nation that proceeded onwards in the most iniquitous career 
of plunder and rapacity, and then suddenly saying to the 
subordinate instruments of its usurpation, "Thus far shalt 
~ou ~o, and no further .. The nation was responsible for the 
VIOlatiOn of human happmess in the exercise of her Eastern 
dominion." With that happy power of seizing every incident 
~t occurred, observin~ s~me slight appearance of approba­
tion of what he ~ srud m one or two of the jurymen, he 
concluded the ~p~ thus: " Gentlemen, you are touched by 
the way of cons1~enng the subject, and I can acccount for it: 
I have been talking of man, and- his nature, not as they are 
seen t~roug~ the cold medium of books, but as I have seen 
them m chm~s :eluctantly submitting to our authoritv. I 
!mve seen an ~ndi~aD:t savage chief surrounded by hi~ sub4 

~ts, and holdmg m his hand a bundle of sticks, the notes of 
8 untutored eloquence. 'Who is it, 'said the jealouS­

~e~. o~ a forest, encroached upon by the restless foot of the 
ng lS adventurer,-' who is it that causes the mountains 
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to lift up their lofty heads ? \Vho raises the winds of the 
'"inter, and calms them again in the summer?' 'The same 
Being who gave to you a country on your side of the watei,­
and ours to us on this.'" Of this, the most perfect speech ever 
pronounced by Erskine, the result was the triumph of Stock­
dale, of Warren Hastings, and of liberty over that party 
'vhich ought to have disdained to prosecute for libel an in­
dividual who was nobly fighting intellectually against power, 
dominion, and a mighty array of talent. 

\Varren Hastings, as Governor of India, found from his 
masters at home that money was the chief object which they 
required from their delegate. He, too anxious to ful£1 their_ 
commands, was regardless of the means he employed; and, 
though be himself was neither sordid nor rapacious, be lent all 
the faculties of his mind to the plunder and the rapine which 
rendered India a scene of desolation and of misery. The. 
iniquities of his government were excusable in his "eyes, for 
they were the result of stern necessitv; there could be no 
check to his despotism, no limit to his· avarice, but the help­
lessness to which he had reduced nations, and the poverty 
to 'vhich he exposed them. Edmund Burke 'vas the great 
leader who undertook to hold up to public detestation, and to 
condign punishment, the individual whom he belie,·ed to _be 
guilty of the greatest enormities, and to have trampled With 
unscrupulous cruelty upon the helpless beings 'vith \Yhom he 
was thrown into contact. He 'vas supported by Sheridan, by 
VVyndham, and men whose names belong to the history of 
their country; but by no one more enthusiastically, or more 
po~·erfully, than by Sheridan. 

It is deeply to be deplored that ,ve possess such mutilated 
remains of his speech, which created throughout the whole of 
the country such an extraordinary sensation, that was listened 
to by the House with the most profound admiration, that 
elicited even from his adversaries expressions of their wonder 
at the mighty pow-ers he displayed. Of the speech of Feb· 
rumy 7th, 1787, before the House of Commons, a feeble out­
line only has been handed down to us. All the records of that 
day speak of it as one of the most magnificent displays of 
human intellect that had ever been exhibited. For five 
hours aud a half he commanded the uniYersal attention of 
a crowded House. "\Vheu he l!ad concluded a speech which 
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had riveted his audience, a loud and long-continued burst 
of enthusiastic applause seemed to echo simultaneously from 
all quarters ; the usual decorum ·was forgotten, all seemed 
carried away by the impulse they had received. "Burke de­
clared it to be the most astonishing burst of eloquence, argu­
ment, and wit united, .of \vhich there was. any record or tradi­
tion." Fox pronounced an eulogium, and declared "al~ th;,t 
1le ever heard, all that he had ever read, when compared w1th 1t, 
dwindled into nothing, and vanished like Yapour before the 
sun." The debate was suspended, and after a short expression 
of the opinion of several members, who declared that, though 
they~ came prepossessed in favour of Hastings, a miracle had 
been wrought upon their minds, whilst others wished time to 
cool before they were called to vote, the House adjourned, 
with the concurrence of Sheridan's great adYersary, Pitt, who 
acknowle~ged that the speech surpassed all the eloquence 
of ancient or modern times, and possessed every thiug that 
genius or art could furnish to agitate and control the human 
mind. 

Mr. Burke spoke of his address thus : " Of all the various 
speeches of oratory, of every kind of eloquence that had been 
heard either in ancient or modern times, whatever the acute­
ness of the bar, the dignity of the senate, or the morality of 
the pulpits could furnish, had not been equal to what ihat 
Ho_u~e ~ad that day heard in V\T estminster Hall. Xo holy 
rehgwmst, no man of any description as a literary character, 
could ha-:e come u_p in the one instance to the pure sentimellts 
of mo~tty, .or, .m the ot?er, to the variety of knowlc!1ge, 
force of tmagmatw!l .. Propnety and vivacity of allusion, bcnnty 
and elegan:e of d.ICuon, and strength of expression to which 
they had this ~y liStened. ~~om poetry up to eloquence, there 
was not t1: spectes. of composltwn of which a com1)lete awl per­
fect spectmen mtght not have been culled from one part 01• 

other of the speech to which he alluded, and which Le wns 
~rsuaded had left too strong an impression on the minds 0 +' 

at House to be easily obliterated " w 1 f 'I ' that th · · ne earn rom ~~ oore. 
b M ~e extsts 

1
t1: copy of this speech, taken in short h11nd 

D
y k r. umey, w 1ch was some time in the posseBsion o+ the 
u e of Norfolk then · th h . · · · ' 

w d · th · r', m e ands of Shendan and after­
ar 8 m ose o .r.ioore himself. He has fm'ni>;he'l us -with 

some extracts b t · · · ~ · 
' u It IS a matter of regret that the puLlic has 

I 
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not an opportunity of seeing it. We are now dependent upoU 
that \\hwh has been published in the debates, from which, 
of course, we can form but a superficial idea of its merit&. 
Sheridan commenced by showing that "In truth, the prose­
cution was not begotten in prejudice, or nursed in error. It 
was founded in the clearest conviction of the wrongs which 
the natives of Hindostan had suffered through the mal-admi~ 
nistration of those in whose hands the country had placed 
extensive powers, which ought to have been exercised for 
the benefit of the governed, but 1\hich had been used by 
the prisoner at the bar for the shameful purposes of oppreg..: 
sion. 

" To convince their lordships that the British govemmenfl 
-which ought to have been a blessing to the powers in India 
connected with it-had been a scourge to the natives, and the 
cause of desolation to the most flourishing provinces in Hin­
dostan, he had only to read a letter that had been received not 
long since from Lord Cornwallis, the present Governor-General 
of Bengal. In that letter the noble lord stated he had be~n 
received by the Nabob Visier '\\rith every mark of friendship 
and respect; but the honours he received at the court_ of 
Lucknow had not prevented him from seeing the desolauon 
that overspread the face of the country, the sight of which bad 
shocked his very soul. He spoke to the nabob on the subject, 
and earnestly recommended it to him to adopt some system of 
government that might restore the prosperity of his kingdo~, 
~d make his people happy. The nabob's answer was st~­
mgly remarkable. That degraded prince said to his lordship, 
that as long as the demands of the Enerlish government upon 
the revenue of Oude should remain unlimited, he (the nabob) 
could h~ve no interest in establishing any system of ~conomJ; 
and, wh1lst the English should continue to interfere m the ~n· 
ternal government of his country, it would be in vain for bun 
tQ attempt any salutary reform; for his subjects 1mew he was­
only a cypher in his own dominions, and therefore Jaughed at 
and despised his authority and that of his ministers." . 

He then obsen·es, that it ought to be sho,nl that the ruhng 
po\)ers at home will not countenance future delinquents. "In 
looking round for an object fit to be held out to the 'vorld _fJH 
an example of 11ational justice, their lordships must neressanl~ 
fix their eyes upon 1\:Ir. Hastings. He was the great cause 0 
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the degradation of our character in India, and of the orpr~s­
sion of its devoted inhabitants; and he was the only VlCtlm 
that could atone for the calamities he had occasioned. 

"But, whilst he pointed out the prisoner at the bar as a 
proper object of punishment, he hegg~d ~eave t~ observe, that 
be did not wish to turn the sword of JUStice agamst that man, 
merely because an example ought to be made; such a 1vish 
was as far from his heart as it was incompatible "'>ith equity 
and justice. If he called for punishment upon Mr. Hastings, 
it was because he thought him a great delinquent, and the 
greatest of all those who, by their rapacity and oppression, 
bad brought ruin on the natives of India, and disgrace upon 
the inhabitants of Great Britain. 

"Whilst he called for justice upon the prisoner, he could 
wish also to do him justice. He would be sorfy that the 
weight and consequence of the Commons of Great Britain, in 
whose name the prosecution had been set on foot, should ope­
rate to his prejudice. Indeed, whilst he had such upright 
judges as their lordships, it was impossible that any thing 
could injure him but the clearest aud most unequi\·ocal proofs 
of guilt."-" It is not the peering suspicion of apprehendincr 
guilt-it is not any popular abhorrence of its wide·spread 
consequences-it is not the secret consciousness in the bosom 
cf the judge, which can excite the vengeance of the law and 
~thorize its infliction! No: in this good land, as birrh,as it 
18 happy, because as just as it is free, all is definite, eq~itable, 
and exact; the laws must be satisfied before infliction ensues 
and ere a hair of, the head can be plucked LEGAL GGIL~ 
must be established by LEGAL PROOF!" 

He dw~lt up~m the enormity of the attack upon the prin· 
:,sses.. HaVIng allu.ded to the different defences made by 
. ethpnsoner, Mr. Shendan next adverted tu the alle"ati('l1S 
m e second charge that had b . b H . - een supported 111 endence. 

e saJd, that the managers had proved the l . h b" h d 
great k f th B ug Irt an 
a] ran do e egums, or Princesses of Oude · they had 

so prove from the .d f s· .. ' " Middl to M G . eVJ ence o lr Ehjah Impcy, J.Ir. 
d efn, r .. onng, and others, how sacred was the resi-

ence o women m 1 a· A h ' ·a n Ia. t reat therefore to forc8 that 
res1 ence, and violate · t · • . ' - . 
l·t w • f 1 s punty bv sendmcr armed men mto 

• asaspec1eso tort l • 1 ". 
eo · d b ure, t lc crue tv of whiCh eoulJ not be 

nceive y those who "·e ·. l . l b re unacquamte(~ \Ht 1 t e nE toms 
I ,';! 
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and notions of the inhabitants of Hindosta.n. A lowwledge 
of the customs and manners of the Mussulmen of Turkey 
would not enable one to judge of those of .Mussu1men in 
India: in the former, ladies -..vent abroad veiled, and; though 
not so free as those in Christian countries, still they \\"ere not 
so closely shut up as "·ere the ladies professing the same re­
ligion in Hindostan. The confinement of the Turkish ladies 
was in a great measure to be ascribed to the jealousy of their 
husbands; in Hindostan the ladies were c:mfined, because 
they thought it contrary to decorum that persons of their sex 
should be seen abroad: they \Yere not the victims of jealousy 
in the men; on the contrary, their sequestration from the 
>vorld was voluntary; they liked retirement, becau;;e they 
thought it best suited to the dignity of their sex and situa­
tion: they were shut up from liberty, it was true; but liberty, 
so far from having any charms for them, ·was derogatory to 
their feelings; they 'iYere enshDned rather than immured; 
they professed a greater purity of pious prejudice than the 
Mahomedan ladies of Europe and other countries, and more 
zealously and religiously practised a more holy system of 
superstition. Such was their sense of delicacy, that to th~m 
the sight of man was pollution ; and the piety of the natron 
rendered their residence a sunctual)'. \Vhat, then, ,,.ould 
their lordships think of the tyranny of the man who ~uld 
act in open defiance of those prejudices, which were so mter· 
woven with the very existence of ladies in that country, that 
they could not be removed but by death? \Yhat. be ;tsked, 
would their ~ordships think of the man "·ho coultl threateD: to 
profane and violate the sanctuary cf the hi,hesL C!:~~cript10?" 
of ladies in Oude, by saying thn.£ he ..,-,;ould ~tonn ~t with his 
troops, and remove the inhabitant:; from it by force ? " 

"Mr. Sheridan showed next, that there was a yery good 
ground for presuming that the treasures possessed by the 
Begum were the property of that princess; she had end.ear~ 
herself to her husband, the late nabob, bv fl.xing to h1ID 111 
the moment of his distress, after his defeat at B~ux:ar, and car:J· 
ing with her to his relief the jewels with "hich, in happier 
d~ys, hi~ fondness for her had, enriched he~·=. upon the:~ sh£ 
Taised h1m a large supply. \:V hen the poht1cal genero;;Ity ~ 
this country restored him afterwards to his throne, his gr~tl­
tude to his 'vife knew no bounds: her asceThiancy over hiDl 
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w8s Such, that she prevRiled upon him to appoint his son, by 
her, his successor. . 

" The present nabob, as had appea_red from _a passage m_ a 
letter written by Mr. Hastings to h1m, and smce IJro,:cd m 
evidence owed to her not onl_Y his birth and successiOn to 
the crow;_, but also the preservation _of his life;_ for one d~y, 
his savage father in a rage attemptmg to cut h1m down mth 
his scimitar, the Begum rushed between her husband and 
her son, and saved. the latter through the loss of some of 
her O"Vi'll blood; for she was wounded by the blow that »·as 
not aimed at her. A son so befriended and so presened, 
Mr. Hastings had armed against such a mother: he iu­
vaded the rights of that prince, that he might compel bim 
to violate the laws of nature by plundering his parent; and 
he made him a slave, that he might afterwards make him a 
monster. Mr. Hastings was bound to be the protector of the 
Begwn, instead of her plunderer; for her husband. on hi::; 
death-bed, bequeathed her to his friendship ; and Mr. Hast­
ings had always called that husband his brother: but 110 con­

. sideration could make him discharge the duties of any obliga­
tion that could set bounds to his rapacity." 

He next :tdverts to the conduct of Sir Elijah Impey. "The 
transactions in which Sir E1ijah Impe~- bore u share. and the 
tenor of his evidence, 1vere the next objects of :Jir. Sheridrw's 
animadversion. The late chief-justice of Bengal, he remarked. 
h~ repeatedly stated that Mr. Hastings had left Calcutta 
-.;nth two resources in his vif>w-those of Benares and of Oudc. 
It appeared, however, from every circumstance, that the latter 
r~so~rce was never ill his contemplation. until the insurrrc­
tlOn m Benare~, termin~t:ing in the. capture of B{'djegur, had 
de.stroyed all h1s hopes m that provmce. At that instant thr:) 
mmd of .Mr. Hastings, fertile in resources, fixed itself on tl1e 
treasures of the ~egums, au_d Sir Elijah Impcy was despatched. 
i~ collec,t m_atenals for _their crimination. 'But I. ba•e ewr 

ou~ht, srud Mr. Shendan, ' the selection of such a person­
ag~, or such a purpose, one of the greatest acrrrravations of the 
guilt of M H . , Th oo 
ter h Id rh. ~hugs. ~the, the purity ?f \Yl~ose ch:mlC-

s. ou . ave mfl.uenced h1s conduct, even m lns most C.o­
~e_s~~~ r.etrr~meuts-that he, \vho, if consultina the Uio-nitY of . n6~ JUStice, should have remained as station~1"' as hi's eOurt 
m cuLta-that such a man should be called io traYel 500 
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miles for the transactions of such a business, was a deviatiOB: 
without a plea, and a degradation without example. This,. 
however, was in some degree a question to be abstracted for 
the consideration of those who adorned and illumined the seats. 
of justice in Britain, and the purity of whose character pre~ 
eluded the necessity of any further observations on so different­
a conduct." 

" 'This giddy chief-justice,' said Mr. Sheridan, 'disregards­
business. He wants to see the country: like some innocent 
school-boy, he takes the primrose path, and amuses himself 
as he goes : be thinks not that his errand is on danger and _;j 

death ; and that his party of pleasure ends in loading othem 1 
with irons.' When at Lucknow, he never mentions the affi­
davits to the nabob ;-no, he is too polite ;-he never talks of 
them to Mr. Hastings-out of politeness too. A master of 
ceremonies in justice! ·when examined at the bar, he said,. 
-he imagine1 there must have been a sworn interpreter, 
from the looks of the manager. How I looked, Heaven 
knows, said .Mr. Sheridan, but such a physiognomist there is 
no escaping. He sees a s\vorn interpreter in my looks ;-he 
sees the manner of taking an oath in my looks !-he sees the 
:Bason and the Ganges in my looks! As for himself, he only 
looks at the tops and bottoms of affidavits l In seven years 
he takes care ne~er to look at these swearings; and then 
goes home one mght, and undoes the whole; though, when 
he has seen them, Sir Elijah seems to know less about them 
than when he had not." 

The termination of this speech has been most admired. 
"But justice is not this halt and miserable object ! it is not 
the ineffective bauble of an Indian pagod !-it is not the por~ 
tentous phantom of despair ;-it is not like any fabled mon· 
ster, formed in the eclipse of reason, and found in some un~ 
hallowed grove of superstitious darkness and political dismayt 
No, my lords! 

''In the happy reverse of all these, I turn from this disgust­
ing caricature to the real image J Justice I have now before 
me, august and pure; the abstract idea of all that would be 
perfect in the spirits and the aspirings of men !-\vhere the 
mind rises, where the heart expands-where the counten~nce 
is ever placid and benign-where her favourite attitude IS to 
stoop to the unfortunate-to hear their cry and to help them~ 
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'to rescue and relieve to succour and save :-majestic from its 
mercy; venerable f;om its utilitY:; uplifted -...vithout prirle; 
firm without obduracy; beneficent m each preference; loYely, 
though in her frown 1 

"On that justice I rely; deliberate and sure, ab~tracted from 
all party purpose and political speculations! not.m worcls, but 
on facts! You, my lords, who hear me, I conJure by tl:o~e 
rights it is your best privilege to preserve; by that fame 1t 1s 
your best pleasure to inherit; by all those feelings which re­
:fer to the first term in the series of existence, the original 
compact of our nature--our controlling rank in the creation. 
This is the call on all to administer to truth and equity, as 
they would satisfy the laws and satisfy themselves, -..,.,.i.th the 
most exalted bliss possible, or conceivable for our nature,­
the self-approving consciousness of virtue, when the condem­
nation we look for will be one of the most ample mercies ac­
complished for mankind since the creation of the world ! 

"My lords, I have done." 
On the following da.y, the House of Commons resolved 

that a Committee should be appointed to prepare articles of 
impeachment against Warren Hastings. 

Edmund Burke. Welbore E1lis, Esq. 
Right Hon. C. J. Fox. Right Hon. F. Montague. 
R_. B. Sheridan,. Esq. Sir Gre.v Cooper. 
81: James Erskme. Phillip Francis, Esq. 
R~ght Hon. T. Pe1ham. Sir Gilbert Elliott. 
R~ght Hon. W. Wyndham. Dudley Long. Esq. 
Rtght Hon. And. St. John. Viscount Maitland. 
J. Anstruther, Esq. Bon. G. A. :Korth 
Wm. Adam, Esq. General Burgoyne 
M. A. Taylor, Esq. Charles Grey, Esq. 

hA ~i~si{;' took place upon. the nomination of J\Ir. Francis, 
wd 0 ~ en .a member of eouusel in India had fouaht a 

uel w1th HastmlN: aD.d h d b . ' . o . B . h o~• . a een personally at Yanance mth 
astmgs; . e was reJected by a majority of 913 to 4A. Ou the 25 thhmof Apnl, ~here were laid upon the table the articles of im­

peac ent which ~d been prepared by the Committee they 
'Were read a first time and d d . '. ti h 9 h ' or ere to be taken mto cons1dera· 
o~n t e .t of May. Ou that day a diYision took place 

on e question whether the report should be rccciveJ. Mr. 
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Pitt, the Prime Minister, and his friends, either convinced of 
the necessity of yielding to the reiterated demands of the 
opposition, or unwilling to expo,;e himself to the unpopularity 
of shielding Hastings, o:r, as it has been stated, jealous of the 
favour bestowed upon him by the king, joined the ranks of 
those to whom they were habitually opposed, and, by a ma~ 
jority of 175 to 89, the report was read a second time. Mr. 
Burke then rose and moved," That Warren Basting:;, Esq. 
be impeached of high crimes and misdemeanours upon the said 
articles." Mr. Frederic Montague next rose, and moYed that 
"l\fr. Burke, in the name of the House of Commons, and of 
all the Commons of England, do go to the bar of the House 
of Lords and impeach ·warren Hsstings, Esq., late Goven1or­
General of Bengal, of high crimes and misdemeanours, and 
do acquaint the Lords that the Commons will, with all con· 
wnient speed, exhibit articles against him, and make good 
the same." The motion being agreed to, ::\Ir. Burke, attended 
by the members of the House of Commons, appeared before 
the Lords at their bar, and solemnly impeached .:\Ir. Hastings. 
A day was named, and, on .Mr. Burke 's repott to the House of 
Commons, he moved that the Committee ah·eadv named be 
appointed managers of the trial, and that the Ho~se of Com· 
mons attend as a Committee of the whole House; assent to 
these motions was given, and each party prepared for the trial 

On the 13th of Februan·commenced, in \Vestminstcr Hall, 
this remarkable trial. 1lacaulay has, with sin<rular felicity, 
given us a graphic sketch of the scene; be has a~sociated ·with 
it the best historical recollections, and minuled them ''"ith 
the leading characters of the day. The anth~r of "Evelina," 
who "\vas present on the occasio~, has described to us her own 
sensations, and furnished us even with the chit-chat of " the 
ingenious, the chivalrous, the high-sou led" \.Vyndham, as 
"\Yell as of Burke, and of many principal actors in the scene. 
She has, in less poetic language, placed before our eyes _all 
that struck her fancv. \Ve find her shudderincr and drawmg 
involuntarily back, ;hen Burke, the head of the committee, 
made his solemn entry, holding a scroll in hi;;; hands, walk~ng 
alone, his brow knit with corroding care and deep-labourmg 
thought; trembling when Hastings was brouo-ht to the bar. and 
strinmoned by a loud voice, '· \Varreu Hasfings, come f?rth, 
answer to the charges brought against you, save your bail, or 
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forfeit vour recoQllizances." There stood the late Governor­
Gener~l of Bengal; he moYed on slowly, he mad.e a lmv bow 
to the chancellor and to the court, he bm.ved agam, and then 
advancing to the bax he leant his hands upon it, and dr?pred 
upon his knees; but a voice, in the same ~oment, proclmmmg 
he had leave to rise, he stood up almost mstantaneouc;ly, and 
a- third time profoundly bowed to the court. \Vhat an 
awful moment this for such a man-a man fallen from such 
height of power to a situation so humilia~ng-from the most 
unlimited command· of so large a poruon of the Eastern 
World, to be cast at the feet of his enemies, of the gre;tt 
tribunal of his country, and of the nation at large, assemLled 
thus in a body to try and to judge him." 

In the striking words of Macaulay, we may say " that 
neither the culprit nor his advocates attracted so much atten­
tion as his accusers. In the midst of the blaze of red drapery 
a space had been fitted up with green benches and taLles for 
the Commons. The managers, with Burk"e at their head, 
appeared in full dress. The collectors of gossjp did not fail 
to remark that even Fox, generally so regardless of his ap· 
pearance, had paid to the illustrious tribunal the compliment 
of wearing a bag and sword. The box in which the nu:magms 
stood contained an array of speakers such as perhaps had not 
appeared together since the great age of Athenian eloquence. 
There were Fox. and Sheridan, the English Demosthenes and 
the English Hyperides. There was Burke, ignorant indeed 
or negligent of. the art of adapting his reas~nin<Ts and his 
style to the cap~it;Y" and tas~e of his b~arers, buf in ampli­
tude of comprehensw_n, and nchness of Imagination, superior 
to eve.ry orator, an~1ent_ or modern." He proceeds, in a 
splendid passag~, twbtch 1t would be criminal to mutilate by 
extracts, to delmeate two of the master minds of their age, 
~yndham and Ear} _Grey. T_he -first ~ay was passed in read­
mg the charges agamst Hastmgs; th1s was done in so mo­
notouous a tone tb~t little interest was taken in the proceedings. 
From Madame p Arblay we may draw our conclusion that, 
amongst the aud1to~y assembled, there were many \vho looked 
upon the accused With eyes of.pity and of respect, and that at 
the c~mme~cement of the tnal he was rather the ohjcct of 
eomm1seratwn than of dislike. It was on the third da-v that 
l3urke opened the charges; and during the four following days 

• 
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he occupied the attention of the House of Lords with what may 
be considered to be a general outline of the charges brought 
against Hastings. He delivered an eloquent address, such aa 
might be expected from one who had for months studied his 
subject with the utmost care; vrho had brooded O>er the wrongs. , 
which nations had endured; who deeply .felt, and had ample · 
means of giving expressiou to his feelings. He was listened 
to with the profoundest attention; and as he painted the man­
ners, the habits, and the government of the nations of Asia, and 
portrayed the wrongs inflicted by Hastings, torrents of fervid 
eloquence were poured forth which touched the hearts of hi& 
enraptured auditory. "VVhen he narrated, be -was easy, flo~ 
ing, natural; when he declaimed, energetic, ·warm, and bril,· 
liant. The sentiments he interspersed -were as nobly con· 
ceived as they were highly coloured; the 1vild and sudden 
flights of his fancy bun;t forth from his creative imagination. 
fluent, forcible, and vivid." 

Fox was the next of the accusers; his speech occupied a 
space of :five hours. The impression produced by both thes& 
speeches upon :Madame D'ArLla.v is worthy to be remem· 
bered, particularly as it is well known that her report was 
listened to with the deepest interest by the queen, and that, 
from that high quarter, it reaebed his majesty, who, dur· 
ing the whole of the early portion of the tri3J, exhibi~d. 
the greatest anxiety. She states ''that Blll'ke's opemng 
struck me with the highest admiration of his powers, from 
the eloquence, the fire, the diversity of expres~ion, and tM 
ready flow of language with which he seemed glfted. \Vhen 
he came to his t\YO narratives, when he related the par­
ticulars of those dreadful murders, he interested, he en~ 
gaged, he at last overpowered me. I felt my cause lost. I 
could hardly keep my scat. My eyes dreaded a single gla~ce 
towards so accused a man as .l\h. llastirws I wanted to s1nk 

0 • - • ht 
on the floor, that they might be saved from so fearful a s1g . · 
I bad no hope he could clear himself, not another wish in hiS 
favour remained; but when, from this narration, _Mr. Burka 
proceeded to his own comments and declamation, when the 
charges of rapacity, cruelty, and tyranny were general, and 
made with all the violence of personal detestation, and ~on­
tinued and aggravated without any further fact, or illustratlOJ­
then there appeared more of study than of truth, more 
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invective than of justice, and, in short: so little of proo~ to so 
much of passion, that, in a very short t1me, I began. to _hft my 
head; my seat was no longer uneasy, my eyes were mdtfferent 
which way they looked, or what ?bject caught th~m, and 
before I wa...c; aware of the declenswn of Mr. Burke s pmver 
over my feelings, I found myself a ~ere spectator in a :public 
-place, and looking all around me, Wlth my opera-glass m my 
hand." 

She says, "Mr. Fox spoke with a violence which had a 
sort of monotony, that seemed to result from its being fac­
titious; he looked all good humour and negligent cam the 
instant before he began a speech of uninterrupted passion and 
vehemence ; and he wore the same careless and disengaged 
air the very instant he had finished. A display of talents, 
in which the inward man took so little share, could have no 
powers of persuasion to those who saw them in that light, and? 
therefore, however brilliant they might be, they were useless 
to their cause, for they left the mind of the hearers in the 
same state that they found it." 

The eagerness displayed by tbe public to hear Burke and 
Fox: was even surpassed on the third of June, when it was 
known that upon that day the task of continuing the accusation 
devolved upon Sheridan. His speech in the House of Corn~ 
mons still vibrated on the ears of his audience; and the press 
had been busy in drawing comparisons between what had. 
been h~d in the House of Commons, and before the Lords. 
Westm.mster Ha.U presented a most extraordinary sight; on 
no one day had there been _such ~n array of talent, of beauty, 
or of rank. As early as etght o clock tbe avenues leading to 
the Hall were throng~. the passages through Old and New 
Palace Yard are descnbed as having been crowded with per­
sons of the first distinction; many of them peeresses in full 
dress, who stood in the open air upwards of an hour before 
the gates were opened. The exertions made in pre"~incr 
forwdto t · ""o man ar ge conven_Ient seats had nearly pro·;ed fatal to 

t1a_ ~ seemed as if the eyes of the whole kincrdom v;as cl: t ay fixed on Sheridan. The eager quid~mncs in 
lie coun~ryh who were not so speedily gratified with the intel­

gence .0 t e day as they now are bad made even• exertion 
to obtam the earliest report of the speech· everY p.rinting 
press was called into use, and every means 'used to fonvard 
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it to the country. The usual fornis of opening the businesS 
of the day, even the procession of the Lords, previously so 
attractive,· seemed tedious, and the impatient auditory could 
scarcely wait the hour of twelve, \vhen the peers tooic their 
:places. Large sums were offered and declined for tickets, or 
for privilege; even fifty guineas it has been said was refused. 
"\Vhen Sheridan entered the manager's box. every eye -was: 
turned towards him. \¥hen the Lord Ch~ncellor signified 
that the assembly \>as prepared to hear lnm, he rose, and 
commenced a speech which \Yas continued on fOur several oc-· 
casions. On one of these he was so completely exhausted as 
to be compelled to retire, ~nd the House adjourned the court; 
on his recovery, three days afterwan.ls, he again warmed into 
his subject, and completed his masterly address. "\Vith his 
great display of eloquence, it may be said that the interest ~f 
the drama ceased. The trial, it was true, proceeded, but 1t 
dragged slowly on; all the enthusiasm 'vhieh had been ex· 
cited seemed, after Sheridan had deliwred his address, to 
have died away. It was scarcely to be expected that a second 
speech would strike the minds of the public ~rith the same 
success as the first. The freshness of the materials was oyer; 
the feelings ,yere not to be roused by a second edition, as th.ey 
bad been by the first impression. Fox:, it has been srud, 
strenuously. recommended that the speech should only he the 
echo of the one that had excited such boundless admiration. 
This opinion was not in unison with that of Sheridan, who 
felt that he could draw upon his own genius for new re::;ources 
He boldly dared and succeeded. He was listened to 'ii"ith de· 
light, and again won the applause of his countr,r. . 

Sheridan appears to have made himself intimately acquam~ed 
with every fact that had occurred in India, and with every In­
dividual who had been in ccmmunication "\Vith Hastings. He 
had deeply studied the characters of all the parties implicated, 
had sought out the motives of their actions, and commented 
upon them with masterly discrimination. He clearly saW' 
that \Varren Hastings, ¥rith a view of supplying the wants of 
the Indian treasury, had cast a longing eye upon the sac.red 
city of Benares, and had marked it out as a legitima~e obJect 
of plunder. Here he expected to draw resources for Ins army, 
and remittances for his employers at home. Cheyte Sin_g, the 
ruhng prince, had annually paid a rich tribute; but 1t was 
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imagiqed that he had accumulated from his large rcwnues 
considerable treasures; demand upon demand was made upon 
him. In order to soothe Hastings a bribe of twenty thousand 
pounds was offered, and received; the transaction wa~ for a 
time concealed, but after some delay the money was p<Ud over 
to the company; and then not only were the previous contri­
butions required, but fines were demanded for the delay, and 
a requisition was made that the unfortunate ruler should keep 
a body of cavalry for the service of the company. After every 
species of humiliating treatment, Hastings went himself to 
Benares, and demanded half a million; " determined to make 
Cheyte Sing pay largely for his pardon, or to exact a severe 
vengeance for past delinquency." The prince, notwithstand­
ing every attempt to conciliate the Governor, \vas made 
prisoner in his own capital; his subjects rushed to arms, 
released him, and so hemmed in Hastings, that he was in the 
utmost peril. At one moment the people of the whole pro­
vince were in commotion ; an army ·was raised, \Yhich almost 
threatened the annihilation of the English, but discipline and 
·valour soon put it to the rout. Cheyte Sing fled, the do· 
minions passed away from him. Hastings annexed them to 
the British possessions; but he was grievously disappointed~ 
not only that the amount of. the treasure was far inferior to 
th~ calc~ations that had been made, but that the army 
cla1med 1t as conquerors. To Oude he next lool;:ed; but he 
w~ well aware that the reigning vizier was too poor to n;,;~ist 
h1m; that from him he could not look for that money 1\·hieh 
bec~me. eve~·y mom~nt of greater importance to him". The 
two ~hieftains; however, met, each having his own vie\\'S. 
Hastin~s, des1r?us ?f some pretext to lay an impost, ~-\:-iclph 
ul Do\\lah rummatmg how he was to aYoid payment of >vh:u 
he already _owed. I~ who_s~ mind the tempter Jirst creatccl 
the suggestl?n of thmr umtmg to pilhae a third party wo 
cannot surm1se · but upon th t · · • 0 b " ' . ' a pomt tney oth aO'reed and 
the two sagaciOus statesme ·"tl n . 

0 . , 
• . ll, \H lOUt appeanng to haYC much 
lefptuhgnance,hdetermmed that they should confiscate the >veult.h 
o emoterand.the d h .. 
Th t 

. gran mot er of one of the m.rt1es. 
ese wo prmcesses k d . • ' of 0 d h d ' nown un er the title of the Be,,mns 

u ed, hia. succeded to the revenues of the last nabobo and 
possesse s treasures h' h . ' . 
li Th ha 

' w IC were estimated at three nul-
ons. e son d at diff t · J h. _ eren peno s made attacks u1wn m 
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mother's property, and had extorted money from her. She 
had turned with the utmost anxiety to the English Govern_.. 
rnent to protect her, and a treaty under its auspices had been 
drawn up, in which, under the condition of certain subsidies 
being paid to her son, he undertook never again to molest her. 

Disgraceful as is the fact, the Government that had stood 
forward as a mediatory power, and as a guarantee that no 
further extortions should occur, became a partner in an atro­
.cious robbery; and, in the most discreditable manner, plun-­

;·dered and abused the helpless princesses. Under the pretext 
that these aged ladies had im;tigated the rebellion at Benares, 
it was resolved that their entire possessions should be taken 
from them, and that this '\\holesale spoliation should be re­
garded as a set-off against the debt due from the vizier of Oude 
to Hastings. The palace in which these ladies resided was 
stormed. The company's troops took possession, and, sham&­
ful to relate, the princesses were almost staned into giving 
up twelve hundred thousand pounds; whllst two unfortunate' 
beings, who acted as their prime ministers, were thrown into 
prison, and actually put to the torture. Of the influence of 
Hastings over the authorities in India, there can be no stronger 
_proof than that the chief judge, Sir Elijah Impey, anxious to 
partake the infamy of the deed, left his judicial seat at Cal­
cutta to obtain any thing in the shape of evidence by which to 
.criminate the Begums, rushed to Lucknow, administered o~ths 
to any one ready to swear, and tarnish the purity of his ernnne. 
Here, then, was ample material for the impassioned eloquence 
<>f Sheridan. How much is it to be deplored that we baY_e but 
a meagre outline of that splendid harangue which astomsh~d I.e. 

his contemporaries. A few extracts will show the style !U 

which he treated the subject. . 1.~.:.:. 
Of the character of Hastings he spoke in the follo~ 

words:-" Mter having stated his complicated infamy ID. 
terms of the severest reprehension, Mr. Sheridan proceeded ·'i 

to observe, that he recollected to have heard it adYanced by ~. 
some of those admirers of Mr. Hastinos who were not so ~ 
explicit as to give unqualified applause b to his crimes, that '1 
they found an apology for the atrocity of them in the great-. 
~ess o~ his mind: . To estimate the solidity of such a dcf~nceJ· 
lt won1cl be suffiCient merely to consider in ·what cons1ste. ., 
this prepossessing distinction, this captivating characteristiC J 
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of greatness of mind. Is it not solely to be traced in great 
actions directed to great ends? In them, and them alone, 
we are to search for true estimable magnanimity. To them 
only can we justly affix the splendid title and honours of real 
greatness. Ther? was _indeed another. species of great~ess, 
which displayed Itself m boldly concenrmg B: bad measure, 
and undauntedly pursuing it to its accomphshment. But 
had Mr. Hastings the merit of exhibiting either of these ~e· 
scriptions of grea.tness--:-even of the ~atter ?-He sa:v not~mg 
great-nothing m~n.1mo~~nothmg open-notlnng d1rect 
in his measures or m h1s mmd ;-on the contrary, be had too 
often pursued the worst objects by the worst means. His 
course was an eternal deviation from rectitude. He either 
tyi'8llllized or d~eived ; and was by turns a Dionysius and a. 
Scapin. As well might the writhing obliquity of the serpent 
be compared to the swift directness of the arrow, as the dupli· 
eity of Mr. Hastings's ambition to the simple steadiness of 
genuine magnanimity. In his mind all was shuflling; am. 
biguous, dark, insidious, and little: nothing simple, nothing 
unmixed: all affected plainness, and actual dissimulation;­
a heterogeneous mass of contradictory qualities ; with nothing 
great but his crimes; and even those contrasted by the little. 
ness of his motives, which at once denoted both his baseness 
and his meanness, and marked him for a traitor and a trick· 
ster. Nay, in his style and writing there was the same mix· 
ture of vi~ious contrari~ties ;-the most grovelling ideas were 
-conveyed m the most inflated language; givin(T mock conse· 
quen~ to low .c~vil~. ~d uttering quibbles i~ heroics ; so 
~t ~ compo~ItJ.ons diSgusted the mind's taste, as much as 
his acuons exmted the soul's abhorrence. Indeed this mix· 
tur&_of character seeme~ by some unaccountable, but inherent 
qual1ty, !-0 be appropnated, though in inferior degrees, to 
every thmg that concerned his employers. He remembered 
to have heard an honourable arid learned gentleman (:\fr. 
Dundas) r:em~rk, that-there was something in the first ffame 
an~ ~nstJ.tutiOn .of t~e company, which extended the sordid 
Pnnciples of their or1mn 11 h · . . . . o· over a t e1r successiVe openttwns · 
oonnectmg mth the· · ·1 1· ' 

h
. lr CIVl po Icy, and e\·en \>ith thei1· boldest 

ac tevements the mea 1· . f . • . . nness 0 a pedlar, and the rrorlJgacy 
~- P!_rates. Ali~e lD the political and the milital'\ liue could 
t,H;l ouserved auct10 · " neenng ambassadors aud traJing generals; 
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-and thus we saw a revolution brought about by affidavits; 
an army employed in executing an arrest; a town besieged 
on a note of hand; a prince dethroned for the balance of an 
account. Thus it was they exhibited a government which 
united the mock majesty of a bloody sceptre and the little 
traffic of a merchant's counting-house, wielding a truncheon 
with one hand, and picking a pocket with the other." 

The speech, on the Qnd of April, on the acceptance of vari­
ous bribes, by Hastings, went to prove that corruption had 
been the leading principle of all his actions in Iudia; and 
attempted to overthrow the prevailing opinion, that as he did 
not amass treasures for his own use, he was not corrupt for 
interested purposes-that he was not mercenary. 

" Mr. Sheridan declared he had been among those, who, at 
one time, conceived that Mr. Hastings was not stimulated 
in his conduct, as Governor-General, by any view to his own 
emolument; and that his fortune was trifli;g, compared v;ith 
the advantages which fell within his power. But the more 
close and minute investigation which it was his duty to apply 
to the facts contained in the charge had completely altered 
his opinion; antl he scarcely harboured even the slig~test 
doubt of being able to satisfy the committee tk1t Dlr. Hastmgs 
had all along governed his conduct by corruption, as gross 
and determined, as his oppression and injustict: had proved 
seyere and gulling. In revie·wing his conduct, he had found 
it to spring from a wild, eccentric, and irreguln.r mind. He 
had been everything by fits and starts. Xo>r proud and 
lofty; now mean and insidiou:> ; uo1Y gcmerous: now jus~; 
now artful; now open; now rleceitful; no'.Y deciJed ;-In 
:r:ride, in passion, in eYerything clw_1Jgc·111Jle, except in ~orrup­
twn. In corruption he hall p1·oyed uniform, systenl:ltiC, -~d 
methodical ;-his re.-enge u tempest. <l tornado, bhtckem~g, 
in gusts of pride, the horizon of his dominion, and carrymg 
all before it." 

. It '~'as O_?; the fourth day that, in the presence of the great 
h1stonan G1bbon, he exclaimed, "I do say, that if you seru-ch 
the history of the world, you will not find an act of tyra~nY 
and fmud )o surpass this! If you read all past bi:;torlesf 
peruse the annals of Tacitus, read the luminous page 0 . 

Gibbon, and all the ancient or modern writerS that bave 
searched into the depravity of former ages, to dra-w a lesson 
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for the present, you will not £nd an ac~ o~ treacherous, 
deliberate, cool cruelty that could exceed t_his l . GtLbon _de­
lighted with this compliment-spoke of It m his memoirs. 
He says: "Before my departure iro~ E,ng~an~, I '~as pi:esent 
at the august spectacle of ..Mr. Hastmgs trial m V\ estmmster 
Hall. It is not my province to absolve or condemn the 
Governor of India, but Mr. Sheridan's eloquence demanded 
my applause; nor could I hea_r without emotion the pers_o~al 
compliment that he paid me m the presence of the BntiSh 
nation." Little did the innocent man dream that the eYer 
ready wit of Sheridan had neutmlized this elegant eneomium; 
for some one asking him how he could bestow the epithet 
luminous on Gibbon's work, in a half whisper, he said, "I 
called it voluminous." 

It is true that Miss Sheridan's partiality for her brother 
may have given a bias to her judgment, but she has expressed 
herself on the occasion of having heard the principal speakers on 
the trial. u And last, not least," says she," I heard my brother. 
I cannot express to you the sensation of pleasure and of pride 
that filled my heart the moment that he rose. Had I never 
seen or heard his name before, I should have conceived him the 
~rst_man among them at once. There is a dignity and grace 
m h1s countenance and deportment very striking, at the samo 
time that one cannot trace the smallest degree of coxcomb 
superiority in his manner. His voice, too, appeared to me ex­
extremely fine." There are letters, too, extant from l\frs. 
Sheridan, in which she speaks of her husband's success with 
all !he natural triump~ of an attached woman; her exultation 
sp:r:mgs from the heart. Burke seems occasionallv to haYe 
wntten to her, when he was anxious to have an ii'n.prcssion 
madiiJ upon the memory of Sberidan. In a letter he says to 
~er, "I know that his min.d is seldo~ unemployed, but 'then, 
l~e aJI s_uch great aud vigorous ~nnds, it takes an eagle's 
.fhght by ~tself, an_d ·we can hardly bring it to rustle along tbe 
ground WI~ us h1~s of meaner wing in covey. I only be(1" 
that you Will prevru.l ?n .Mr. Sheridan to be with us thi~ dar~ 
at half after three, _m the oommittee. Mr. "\Vombell, the 
paymS~hte:dof ,Oude, Is to be examined there to-day· Oude is 
Mr. en ans particular p · d Id ' · 1 ask that h ul ro';-nce, an o most scnom:, y 
come f he wo d. fav?ur us \nth his assistance. 'V hat will 

0 t e exammat1on I know not, but without him I do 
K 
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not expect a great deal from it; with him I fancy we may get 
out something material." It appears that this beautiful and 
highly-gifted "\voman rendered every assistance to her husband 
in his pursuit of information. Amongst his papers ther& 
exist ample proofs that she wrote out, with diligence and 
assiduity, pages of importance to him; she copied pamphlets, 
and collected from various sources memorandums bearing 
upon any subject that occupied his attention; these Hhe pasted 
together, or by some contrivance of her 0\)ll made easy of 
reference. 

His triumph has been thus acknowledged by Lord Byron: 

' 1 When the loud cry of trampled Hindostun 
Arose to Heaven in her appeal to Man, 
His was the thun;!cr, his the avenging rod, 
The wrath~the delegated Yoice of God, 
Which shook the nations through his lips, and blazed, 
Till vanquished senat~s trembled as they praised." 

An event, of a nature calculated to excite the most lively 
interest in the nation, now occurred, and demanded from each 
individual taking a lead in the direction of the public mind 
the utmost anxiety and reflection. Early in the month of 
July, 1788, a visible alteration took place in the health of t~e 
king. The physicians in attendance recommended that hiS 

m~jesty should go to Cheltenham to try the effects of th&­
mmeral waters there, as some tendency to excitement had 
been o~served. It '\vas resohed that the journey should l::e 
taken 'Ylthout the usual pomp and ceremony; the party, the~e­
fore, was the smallest possible, without guards or state; still 
the loyalty of the people would not allow the monarch to pass, 
without exhibiting affectionate homage. "Every to·wn seemed 
all face, filled with people, as closely fastened to one anoth~r 
~s they app~ar in the the pit of the playhouse." To thiS 
JOurney, 'vh1ch was undertaken as a chanae from the mo· 
notony of ""Windsor, and as likely to divert th

0

e attention of t~e 
king, and to the life at Cheltenham, has been ascribed tM 
direction which this malady now took. Early in the wonth 
of October the royal household saw, with unspeakable alarfll, 
the gradual advance of a mental disorder. 

Amongst the most interesting narratives of the day is ~hat 
\Vhich the authoress of our classic novels, Cecilia and EvehnBt 
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has furnished us with in her memoirs, published not long 
since under the name of her diary and letters. Miss Dur­
ney was in immediate atte.ndance on .the queen, and he1:ce 
has been enabled to descnLe to us w1th the utmost fidehty 
the commencement, progress, and termination of the dis­
ease. We are let into the inmost recesses of the royal palace; 
we have graphically described the state of alarm and anxiety 
felt by all, and are taught to look with veneration and adwira 
tion at the tenderness and solicitude of the afflicted queen 
Such a work is invaluable; and if it be not quite equal in in­
terest to that melancholy but interesting narration -..vhich 
Clery has given us of his attendance upon Louis XVI., 
when in the Temple, it is only because from the different ca­
tastrophes our feelings are not so deeply impressed with sym­
pathy and terror. No one could more faithfully delineate the 
first approach of one species of frenzy than Miss Burney has 
done. She thus speaks: "I had a sort of conference >Yith his 
:Majesty, or rather I was the object to whom he spoke, with a 
manner so uncommon, that a high fever could alone account 
for it: a rapidity, a hoarseness of voice, a volubility, an ear· 
nestness, a vehemence rather-it startled me inexpressibly­
yet with a graciousness exceeding even all I met with before­
it was_ almost kindness. The following day," she goes on with 
her diary, telling us, "I meet him in the passacrc from the 
Queen's room, he sto~ped. me, and conversed upo~ his health 
near half an hour; st1ll w1th the extreme quickness of speech 
and manner that belongs to fever; and he hardlv slee·1s he 
tells me, one m~D:ute .all night; indeed, if he reco;·ers 1~ot' his 
re~t, ~ most deliri~us fever seems to threaten him. He is all 
agitation, all emotion, ye~ all be~evolence and goodness, even 
to a-degree that makes It touchmg to hear him speal· He 
~sures ev~ry body of his health, he seems only fPa::ful to 
g~ve uneasmess to others." November 1st fi·. • h · 
scrib' hi · h , we nu. er zte-

I
mg m Wit .a. hoarse and altered countenance ·• ""'~o,· 

can everfo thi · h · ...... ' 
•- th ;ged ~In w at passed this nicrht · ·when I e"rne 
...., e queens ressmg-roo h . .11 ? ' " 
be • h m e was stl mth her. He ,\·as 

ggmg er not to spoak t b. h h . 
that he might fall 1 " 0 un w en e got to lns room, 
'reshme t H as eep, as he felt great want of that re-
J: n. ere a·. . 
though far enou ·h-~te hts ~esrr~ at least a hundreJ t11nes, 
uttered ones 11a\I mH needmg lt,:-the ·poor qt~cen never 

Y e. e then apphed to me, suymg he \Yas 
K ~ 



13~ LIFE OF SBERIDAN, 

Teally very well, except in that one particular, that he could 
not sleep."' 

As \>8 peruse these and similar passages in her diary, we 
are strongly reminded of the inten·iew between Hamlet and 
Ophelia in the play·scene; and are struck with admiration of 
the knowledge which Shakespeare must have possessed of 
the workings of the mind under the first approaches of mental 
derangement. She proceeds to describe the deep distress 
of the queen, her solitary anguish, overpowered with terror, 
lest she should betray her feelings, and express the ine ... -i.t· 
able danger towards which she saw the king was gradually 
verging. Harassed by his state-beliedng it unknown to 
any but herself and her household-she at length found 
that a whispering of the infirmity of the king bad com­
menced; and then read in the "Morning Herald" some 
anecdote which she was desirous that the editor should 
mtract, and answer, at his peril, any further such treasonable 
paragraph. On the 5th of November a terrible scene oc­
curred, \vhich rendered all further hesitation as to the nature 
of his malady impossible. The king in the afternoon went 
out in his chaise with the princess royal for an airing ; he was 
all smiling benignity, but gave so many orders to the pos· 
tillions, and got in and out of the carria(Te twice, with such 

0 . h 
agitation, as to excite Miss Burney's alann. Retiring m er 
o":n room, she was struck in the evening with the uncoi?DlOll 
stillness that reigned throughout the palace; nobody sttrred, 
not a Yoice was heard, not a step, not a motion, there seeu:ed 
a strangeness in the house most extraordinary-the equerrtes 
then passed to and fro V~i.th unusual gravity, whisperings only 
were exchanged, all was mysterious horror; at length the 
ne-..,,·s was told her, that the king at dinner had broken forth 
into positive delirium, which had Iona been apprehended by 
all who saw him most closely: the qu~en was so o-verpower:d 
as. to fall into viol_ent hysterics; all the princesses were lil '-~ 
misery, and the Pnnce of Wales burst into tears. ~ 

The night that followed was a fearful one, :Miss Burn?Y · 
\Vas called upon to attend her Majesty. "My poor royal nus· 
tress, never can I forget her countenance--pale, ghastly p~le, 
she was seated to be undressed, and attended by Lady Ehza· , 
beth VValdegrave and Miss Goldsworthv; her ·whole fnu~e ~ 
was disordered, yet she was still and quiet; these two ladieS 1 
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asSisted me to undress her, or rather I assisted them, for they 
were firmer from being longer present; my sha,king .hands 
and blinded eyes could scarce Le of any use. 1he king, ?-"t 
the instance of Sir George Baket·, had consented to sleep m 
the next apartment; in the middle of the night, the king 
insisted upon seeing if the queen was not. removed fro1~ tl~e 
house, and he had come into the room With a candle m hts 
hand, and satisfied himself she was there; he stayed a full 
half·hour, and the depth of ihat terror during that time no 
words can paint." The confirmation of the worst fears that 
had been apprehended gave now no pretence for keeping 
from the nation the sad change that had occurred in a mo­
narch who had gradually become popular, and for whom the 
tenderest solicitude was from that period displayed. The 
earlier days of the king's reign had not been propitious, and 
be had incurred displeasure from his obstinate adherence to 
his own preconceived views; but now all was forgotten, all 
was anxious affection, and, amid hopes and fears, the nation 
turned to Parliament to learn from its deliberations what 
would be the steps which, in ccnsonance with the spirit of 
the constitution. would be taken: various -..vere the surmises 
which ~ere afloat, as to the placing the power in the hands of 
the hetr ~pparent to the throne, and to whose custody would 
be comm1tted. the person.of the ~icted monarch. Upon the 
~rst assemblmg of Parhament, 1t was resolved that an ad­
JOurnment should take place for a fortnight, and on the -1th 
of November a report of the Privy Council was laid 011 the 
table, and another adjournment took place till the 8th of De­
cember. 

T?e Prince of Wales had, from the previous circumstances 
of his ~eer, become ~he centre around which the opposition 
ofhthehtlme revolved? 1ts members looked forward to the da\1 
w en e should be m poss · f · " 
th . . h esswn o power.as that on wluch 

e1r tnump would be secu ed d h l . 
h 

. ry , an t ey t lerefore diSj)]ayed 
t e greatest an:uety that h h uld b . . · re ent. a.nd . e 5 0 e proclmmed unrcstnctecl 
hj_ a ;i ht tot:s=trmes t~ey uphel~ were that he at once 
sions th~ ad · . . the royal authorltv. To these preten-

mmiStraUon of the daJ· h . d• d b 'I p. strenuous} d , ea e y .11 r. 1tt, \\"flS 

th l
y oppose • and the feelinrrs of the great m'tss of 

e peop e were 1 d ·a 0 ' ' 
tunately ha da ho eel edly hostile to them. lt uufor­

ppene t at the taste and morals of the prrrty de· 
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sirous of seeing his Royal Highness at the head of affairs were ] .. ,.' 
most questionable. Mr. Fox, its leader, howe>er highly 
gifted with intellectual power, and loved for his generous and 
affectionate temper, was too much addicted to those social ~ 
pleasures which border on folly to be generally esteemed. ~ 
Sheridan·s prudence had begun to be more than doubteJ, and -;~ 
reports were widely disseminated of the recklessness of those ,,~ 
who frequented Carlton House. Hence the slow and pro- ~ 
tracted steps which were taken by the House of CommonSt "! 

•• the caution exercised, and the apparent wisdom of deep re- ,.~ 
~ectio1} fwhils~ in fact .intrigufe hof eyer~r de)scription. "--a~ going j 
torwaru. m varwus sectwns o t e partws, wexe qUite m con- ..;tl 

sonance with public opinion. -~·j 
J\lr. Fox was sent for from Italv; end when :JJr. Pitt came c:,-:J 

forward to propose that a committee be appointed to examine ·· 
the journals of the House, and report precedents of such au- ·;l 
thority as may have been had in cases of the personal exercise of ,fl 

the royal authority being prevented or interrupted by infancy, Jl 
sickness, infirmity, or otherwise, with a view to proride fot :'11 

the same, .)Jr. Fox at once took up the position, "That whefr- ~ 
ever the sovereign, from sickness, infirmity, or other incapa- ~ 
city, was unable to exercise the functions of his high office, ~ 
the heir apparent, being of full age and capacity, had as clear ,~ 
and express a right to assume the reins of o·overmnent, and >~ 
exercise the power of sovereignty, as in the

0 
case of his ma· 

jesty's demise." l\lr. Pitt's reply kindled a fire throughout 
the countrv. In the collection made of the works and the 
colTespond'Emce of Dr. Parr, is to be found a letter upon the 
sul{ject of the king·s illness from .l\lrs. Sheridan, in ·wl.rich she 
says,. "An unlucky word about right, made use of by ~harles , 
Fox m the House, has made some little confusion m the 
heads of a few old Parliamentaries, who did not understand -~ 
him, an~ Pitt has ~aken aJvantage of this, and means to. roove ;~ 
a q_uestwn ab_out 1t on Tuesday, which our friends. ~:sh to j 
a_YOld br m.ovmg the prev~ous question, thinking P1.tt s ~o- ~ 
Uon m1schtevous and qmte unnecessary." Mr. P1tt said, 
"That the very announcement of a claim of right rendered an 
inquiry into precedent and history of the greater conse-quence, 
for if such an authority should be discovered, all further ~r 
bate in that. House would be unnecessary· but he boldly sat ' 
that the assertion of ~uch a right in the' Prince of Wales, ot 
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~y one else, was little short of tre_ason against the co~stitu­
·:tion of the country. He pledged himself to p~ove that m the 
ease of the interruption of the personal exerciSe of the royal 
authority, without the existence of any lawful provision being 
previously made for carrying on the government, it belonged 
to the other branches of the nation at large to provide, accord­
ing to their discretion, for the temporary exercise of the regal 
.functions in the name and behalf of the SOYereign, as they 
should deem requisite, and that the Prince of \Vales had no 
more right of himself, without their deCision, to assume the 
government than any other individual in the country." This 
great constitutional doctrine was generally assented to ; nei­
ther the replies of Mr. Fox, nor the invectives of Mr. Burke 
could shake it. 

Upon the assertions of the two heads of parties, it "as im­
possible for Sheridan, who was looked upon in the House as 
the personal friend of his Royal Highness, to be silent; yet 
his situation was one of the utmost delicacy. He had, in a 
letter which still exists, given the most judicious ad \'ice to 
that illustrious personage. He had stated "That it would 
greatly advance his Royal Highness's credit, and lay the strong­
est grounds to baffie every attempt at opposition to what he 
considered the just claims and rights of his Royal Highness, 
that the _langu_age _of those who may be in any sort suspected 
.of knowtng hlS WIShes and feelinos should be of (Treat modc­
ratio.n in disclaiming all party vi~vs, and 1tvo1vingbtl~e utmost 
readiness to a~uiesce in any reasonable delay." 
Whe~ Mr. ~1tt :moved th_at the House will, on Tnesd1ty next, 

resolve Itself mto a committee to take into consideration the 
state of the na~on, Sheridan began a temperate and can1icus 
speech. ~e smd, " That he felt it his dutv to contend aaai11c:t 
the pro ty d di • o "" . . pne _an expe ency of putting the abstntct y;ror1o-
Blllon of the nght of the P · f "' 1 I T b rm.c.e o n a es. t could not con 

a
01n

1
lllteo, ... ~t, ondththe co~trary, It might create dissension and 
m Siues an ere1ore h · · ·t d · 1 · •t b ! e msi~ e It wou~d be nm\'lse as 

1 was o vwusly unnec · · ' 
H essary, to agitate 1t. m· to nre:::s the 

ouse to come to any vot · , ' 1 
down a 1 d . 8 on It. The next sentence called 
H . obngban con~nue~ hear, hear, from both sides of the 

ouse ' y oth partJ.es t I .I d . • b t ft fl . . 1 was 1a1 e as mdisc1·cct at lirst 
_u a er re ectwn It was considered to be called for hy th~ 

Clrcumstances of the cas "H . · e. e begged leave to remmd. the 
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right honourable Gentleman of the danger of provoking that 
claim to be asse1ied (a loud cry of Hear! hear!), which he ob­
served bad not yet been preferred. (Another c1-y of hear! hear!) 
He then repeated the words, and asked, " Would the right' 
honourable gentleman choose to haYe his own proposition 
put upon the journals, to have it recorded as his opinion, that 
the Prince of Wales had no more right to exercise the royal 
authority, during the incapacity of the king, than any other 
individual?" If he would not, why would he press an abstract 
proposition that must throw the nation into anarchy and con· 
fusion? Mr. Pitt replied to this somewhat insidiously, by say­
ing "That he trusted the House would do their duty in spite 
of any threat, however high the authority from which it might 
proceed." :1\Jr. Sheridan then denied that his language could 
be construed into a threat, he had only spoken of the danger 
which might arise if the prince should be provol;ed to assert ~ 
a claim which he had not yet referred, and the discussion of 
which he must continue to think as mischieYous in its ren­
dency' as it was absolutely unnecessary. Resolutions w~re 
carried on the 22nd December, on the motion of .Mr. P1tt, 
which virtually brought the matter to a formal decision, ~k-. 
ing from the Prince of \Vales any claim, as a right, whwh· i. 
he might wi~h to establish of acting as regent of the l{ing4

• 

dom. The House indeed divided, but the resolutions were 
carried by a majority of 93; 158 voting on an amendment-
251 against it. 

The readiness, the quickness with which 1\fr. Pitt seized 
every wo~d uttered by his adversaries, to aid his argu­
me~ts, either by ridiculing any accidental Llunder, ex· 
pos1~1g some doctrine incautiously advanced, or dexterou~ly 
leadmg them into some glaring aYmml of opinions incons1s· 
tent with the principles of Whiaaery· have been aPnerally 

. 00 ' 0 . d 
ackno;...-ledged. When Mr. Fox used the rash and inaJ\'ISC 
words to which we have alluded, a smile irradiated the usual 
gloomy and haughty face of the Prime Minister; and when 
th~ seutencc ;v~s concluded, he slapped his thigh ·with ex~tlt· 
atwn, and tunung to the member "\vho was seated near hun, 
triumphantlv exclaimed, "I ·n unwhi,. the rtentlcman for the 
rest of his iife!" and certainly, duri;g the

0
wholc of the de­

bates thftt fo1loweLl, he took up a doctrine before unkno,,·n to 
a party that asserted the right diviue of kings, and laid down 
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an axiom, somewhat inconsistent with their usual creed, that 
the voice and the sense of the people, through their consti­
tuents, were to be constllted in the choice of a ~ubstituie for 
lingly power. Having carried the essential pomt, that. t~c 
Lords spiritual and temporal aud the Commons of Great Bntam 
now assembled, and lawfully, fully, and freely representing all 
the estates of the people of this realm, have the right, and are 
in duty bound, to provide the means of supplying the defect 
of the personal exercise of the royal authority arising from 
his Majesty"s indisposition, Mr. Pitt, on the 16th of January, 
moved" That it·was expedient that his Royal Highness the 
Prince of Wales should be empowered to exercise and ad­
minister the royal authority under the style and title of regent 
of the kingdom;" and then brought forward a series of re­
solutions as restrictions upon his power. A debate of great 
interest ensued, during which Sheridan exhibited consider­
able ta.qt and readiness. Lord Be1grave having concluded a 
complidientary speech in favour of the minister, with a quo­
tation from Demosthenes, Sheridan promptly rose and imme­
diately pointed out the misapplication of the lines, and, in 
defence of his party, uttered an eulogium, certainly called 
for by the insinuations of his adversaries, that the prince 
would be surrounded by bad advisers. 

"The right honourable gentleman had more thun once 
~antonly attacked tba~ side of the House as containing a poli· 
Ucal party. As for h1mself, (1\Ir. Sheridan added,) he made 
n? ~ruple to declare he thought it the glory and honour of 
his hfe to belong to· ~at party. He who knew the character 
of that party,. knew.tt was an honour which anv man might 
covet .. Was 1t .a dtsgrace to have been formed under the 
Marqms of Rookmgham; and under his banners to hflve com­
bated on behalf of the. people with success~· "\Vas it a dis­
~e to be connected mth th~ D_uke of Portland, a nobleman 
~ o, swaye~ .by no ~ean motrves of interest, nor influenced t! any a~bttiOUS destgns to grasp at power, nor \Yith a \'iew 

catadnyh~t er pu~ose than the welfare of the countr> dcdi-
e lS monnngg u · · 1 • ' bl' d, o nremtttmg Y to the promotion of the 

fo" hi~c J~~t ~ Mr. ~heri~an remarked,_ he could not advert 
W th oh ono~ru. e fnend (Mr. Fox) without declarina it 

as e c aractenstic d · ,. · · t> 

b 
. . _ . Is mctwn of his heart to compel the 

most su nnsstve devot10n f · d . , o mm and affectwn from al1 those 



138 LIFE OF SIIERIDA.N. 

who came under the observation of it; and force them, by the 
most powerful and amiable of all influence, to become the 
inseparable associates of his fortune. With respect to his 
talents, he would not speak of them; they would derive no 
support from any roan's attestation, nor from the most flatter-
ing panegyric of the most .enlightened of his friends. Thus 
much he would only observe, with regard to the abilities of 
his honourable friend, that it was the utmost effort of any 
other man's talents, and the best proof of their existence, 
that he was able to understand the extent, and comprehend 
the superiority of them. It was the pride and glory of his 
life to enjoy the happiness and honour of his friendship; and 
he desired to be told whether the Duke of Portland and Mr. 
Fox were less worthy of the confidence of their country, or • 
more unfit to become ministers, because an arrogant indi· :~ 
vidual chose -presumptuously to load them with calumny? .tj 

Were he an independent man, standing aloof from party, 
and wholly unconnected with it, he could not, with patience, l 
hear the right honourable gentleman's insulting language; 
but, as a party man, boasting himself to be one, how did t~e '·' 
right honourable gentleman imagine be should receiv-e hiS 
reflections but with that scorn and disdain which became I 

man conscious of the -.,yorth and value of those IDth whom he 
was connected (" 

His observations on the patronage reserved, were-" He 
reprobated the idea of reserving the patronage of the roy~ 

-household, and adverted to the ricrht honourable aentlemans 
havin.g charged his right honourabie friend (when ~n a for~er 
occaswn he quitted office) with havincr left a fortress behmd 
him. The charge was true; he admitted that his right ho· 
nourable friend had done so; but then, like a coarse, clm~sy 
workman, he had built his plan in open day, and retired v.1th 
his friends, who served without pay, though their serYices bad 
been long continued. Not so the right honouraL1e gent1ero~ 
over the 1my; like a more crafty mason, he had collected ~IS 
materials with greater caution, and wmked them up wtth 
abulldant1y more art. Perhaps he had taken the rrdvi~e of 
the noble duke, famous for fmiification and Y>ith the md of 
that able engineer, had provided a co~·ps ;f royal militarJ 
artificers, and thro\vn up impregnable rampart.s to. secure 
himself and his garrison. Upon this oecasiou the kings arJ]lS 
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doubtless niight be seen flying as a banner on the top of his 
fortress, and powerful indeed must prove the effect of .the 
right honourable oentleman's thundering eloquence from w1th· 
out, and the supp~rt of the royal artificers from l'.'i.thin, against 
his political adversaries. 1\lr. Sheridan reprobated the per· 
son, whoever it might be, that advised her :Majesty to lend 
her name to such a proposition as that which was then made 
to the committee; and declared that were the one ground of 
suspicion of the bad advisers of the regent to be taken away, 
the right honourable gentleman could not be said to have 
produced a single argument in support of his system. He 
described the power that the ex-minister would derive from 
retaining the patronage of the king's household; and con­
tended that the pretext that his Majesty's feelings would be 
shocked when he recovered .and found his household changed, 
was ridiculous." He then added, " To talk, therefore, of his 
Majesf&J feelings. when he should recover and find his house· 
hold -ged, was to suppose that he would be less shocked 
to learn that the constitution of his country was changed, part 
of his dominions ceded to foreign potentates, and other essen· 
tial and important calamities and disgraces entailed on his 
country, which was like a man, who having been entrusted 
with the ma~sion-house of a person during his incapacity to 
take care of 1t, should suffer it to go to ruin, and the -winds 
of heaven to blow through almost every part of it., the in­
closures to be broken down, the flocks of sheep to be shorn 
and exposed to the storms, and all left to ruin and decav 
except a few looking_-glasses and old worthless gilt lumbe;.: 
that ~ere locked up m an old·f~~ioned drawing-room. ::\Ir­
Shendii:D represe~ted the ex-mm1ster coming down to the 
House m ~tate, With the cap of liberty on the end of fL white 
staff, a retmue of black and white sticks attendin()' him :mLl 
an army of beef-eaters (whom the master of the 0horsc' \he 
lord ste,~ard, and lord chamberlain, were to be em lo .;cl in 
marsh~Hmg) to clear his way through the loblw." p J 

Durmg the long protract d d b . • . . 
ously attended th H e e ates :Jir. 6hend::cn assHlu« 
upon th . e ouse; made manv useful ohserYrttions 
sions one wh~~~ 8J~g~s 0~ the R_estriciion Bill. The occa· 
throu ho t IC e lStl~guished himself were man.', evincing 
t g u a great anxiety to serve his Eoyal HiO"hncss, and 
opreserve the royal prerogative intact. " 0 
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That which most tended to give the public a bad opinion 
of Fox, of Burke, and even of Sheridan, was the somewhat in­
decorous manner in which they treated the malady of the 
king ; the too visible worship of the rising sun, and, above all, 
the party spirit with which they treated all public questions. 
Even the physicians were treated as partisans; their evidence 
handled with levity, sarcasm, or flat denial, just as it pleased 
those who addressed the House. The admirable prognostics 
of Dr. Willis, who was thoroughly conversant with mental 
maladies, were made the theme of abuse; whilst the attain­
ments of Dr. ·warren (whose practical skill, notwithstanding 
his reputation as a scholar, was generally questioned) were 
lauded to the skies; because the one "as ready, and some­
what talkative, whereas the other, a slow-thinking man, was 
silent, reserved, and only expressed his opinions \Vhen called 
upon to do so. That Dr. 'Varren's hastily-formed judgment 
should have been put into competition with Dr. \Villis's long­
continued study is to be regretted, because it mi~ed the 
party, and induced Sheridan to make a most unsuitable 
speech in the House, and to boldly accuse Dr. \Villis of pre­
varication and evasion, to call him a hasty decider, and a ran­
dom speaker; to say that the physic he administered "re­
minded him of those nostmms which were to cure this and 
that malady, and also disappointments in love, and long sea­
voyages." 

Of the letter which was addressed to l\fr. Pitt, and attri· 
bute~ to Mr. Sheridan, so widely circulated and generally 
adm1red, the evidence of Sir James J\lackintosh has settled 
the doubted question of its autho:rRhip ; and to ~lr. Burke is 
due whatever of merit it rnav exhibit. 'l'he rumour that was 
so generally prevalent that~ Sheridan had ·written it plainly 
shows that every literary production of merit was supposed to 
be derive~ from his pen. It is unnecessary to pursue the 
course whiCh was followed by Sheridan tbrourrhont the long 
discussions whic~ this interesting subject pro~-oked. What­
ever of good feelmg he may have gained in the bosom of the 
prince and his royal brothers, he must have offended the queen 
by the \Yhole drift of his arguments on the clauses \vhich gav& 
her Majesty the custody of the royal sufferer. 

Among the thirty· two clauses 'iVi1ich constituted the Rege~cy 
Bill, was a clause that provided agaitst the regent marrytng 
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a Papist. Mr. Rolle, with considerable indelicacy, re.newed 
the digcussion which had once been opened on the suluect of 
the supposed alliance of the Prince of \V ~les with :Hrs. Fitzh.er­
bert, by moving that the words "or who IS or should ~e marnell 
in law or in fact to a Papist," be inserted. Lord i\orth, ::'o.Ir. 
Gray. and Mr. Courtenay replied in some,vhat strong language. 
In the course of the debate Sheridan alluded to ?tir. Pitt hav­
ing, on several occasions, signified his departure from office. 

"Mr. Pitt said, the honourable gentleman had indulged 
himself in imputing words to him which he had ne,·er spoken, 
and applying arguments which he had nev-er uttered. The 
honourable gentleman contended that he had not signified 
his departure from office. Surely the honourable gentleman 
bad a perverse memory. His successors had been named to 
him, but he had never yet heard of the least circumstance 
which authorized him to declare that he was about to quit 
his pl@Qe. When he did hear auything like it, he should 
have ~ to say to that House, to express his acknowledg­
ments for the support be had received, to confess his obliaa­
tions to them, and to declare his hopes, that he should ~ot 
quit his situation avowing principles less worthy of their re­
gard and esteem than he brought with him into office." 

•• Mr. S~eridan observed that the right honourable gentle­
man, he did not doubt, 'vould make a fine speech at his exit 
from o~ce; or, ~ording .to the vulgar expression, an excel­
lent delivery of hts last dymg words and confession." 

These lengthened debates were drawn to a conclusion bv 
the announcement that his Majesty was restored to his usmll 
state. The news was receh·ed with unbounded joy by the 
people~ '~ho were thoroughly wearied of the procra~ti'nation of 
the ~1rustry. Tedious, however, as may have been the dis­
cusst~ns, they have been of deep value, and have furnished 
uBs -~lth one _of .the landmarks .by \vhich the nature of the 

ntlSh constituti~n may. be judged of. 

!Thde hHeal~ of hiS fa~er, Thomas Sheridan, had aradual1y de-
erne· eJorsometimere 'd d l\11" ~ • 

if h b Id fi d 
Sl e at ..i.uargate, and irom thence 

esou n noamed tb. ' Lisbon. hi 1 . n f!l€ll •. e m tended to proceed to 
14th f

,A 8 comp runts, hmvever, d1d not dimiuish and on the 
o ugust 1788 h · ' · 

time retired f ' ' e expired. He had, for some short 
at F~eemason·:vH the sta~e~ an~ h~d given public readings 

all, at H1ckford s hooms, and Coachmakers' 
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Hall. His works, with the exception of" the Loyal Subject," 
"Homeo and Juliet," and" Coriolanus,'' which he altered and 
produced \Vhilst manager of the Dublin stage, and a life of 
Dean Swift, were pri·wi\ all.Y devoted to the elements of lan­
guage. They are "A Discourse delivered in the Theatre at 
Oxford, and in the Senate House at Cambridge;" "A Disserta­
tion on the Causes of the Difficulties which occur in learning 
the English Language;' "A Course of Lectures on Elocu­
tion;" "A Plan of Education for the Young Nobility and Gen­
try of Great Britain;" "Lectures on the Art of Reading;" 
"A General Dictionary of the English Language;" "Elements 
of English." A likeness, said to be exceedingly good, is pre­
fixed to the second edition of his Dictionary. .Although atone 
period of his life the father was estranged from the son, and 
always seemed to give a preference to the elder brother, a re­
conciliation had taken place, in consequence of efforts repeat­
edly made, and oftentimes spurned by the father. Sheridan, 
however, paid unremitting attention to him in his last illness, 
and evinced for him the sincerest filial affection. His eldest 
sister, referring to the existence of those differences, ,, .. hich 
she lamented, says in a letter, "and yet it was. that son, an_d 
not the object of his partial fondness, who at last closed his 
eyes." Dr. Parr wrote, at the request of Sheridan, a tribute 
to his memory, which, however, '\Vas not inscribed upon the 
cenotaph, intended by the son for St. Peter's Church, J\fargate. 
It is, ho,vever, worthy to be recorded. "This monument, 
A. D. 1824, was, by subscription, erected to the memory_ of 
Thomas Sheridan, Esq., who died in the neighbouring ;ransh 
of St. John, August J,ith, 1788, in the 69th year of h1s age, 
and according to his own request was there buried. He w~s 
grandson to Dr. Thomas Sheridan, the brother of Dr. Wil­
liam, a conscientious nonjuror, who in 1691 was deprived of 
the bishopric of Kilmore. He was the son of Dr. Tho~ 
Sheridan, a profound scholar and eminent schoolmaster,_ lll· 
timately connected with Dean Swift and other illustnoUS 
writers in the reign of Queen Anne. He ·was husband to 
the ingenious and amiable author of "Sidney Biddulpb," and 
several dramatic pieces fa..-ourably recei\'ed. He was _the 
father of the celebrated orator and dramatist, Richard Bnn~ 
ley Sheri.dan. He had been the schoo1fel10\Y, and througk 
life was the companion of the amiable .. Archbishop of Mar · 
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ham. He was the friend of the learned Dr. Sumncr, master 
of Harrow school, and the well-known Dr. Parr. He to_ok 
his first academical dearee in the University of Dublm, 
about 1736. He was ho;_oured in the University of Oxford 
with the degree of A.JYI. in 1758, ~d in l7ti9 he ob­
tained the same distinction at Cambndge. He for 1nany 
years presided over the theatre of Dublin, and_ at Dr~rry 
Lane; he in public estimation stood next to Da-nd Garnck. 
In the literary world he was distinguished by numerous and 
useful writings on the pronunciation of the English language. 
Through some of his opinions ran a vein of singularity mingled 
with the rich ore of genius. In his manners there was dig­
nified ease, in his spirit invincible firmness, and in his habits 
and principles unsullied integrity." 

This elegant summary of the principal characteristics of 
the life of a man who had used indefatigable exertions, but 
unsuccessfully, to promote the cause of education, is one of 
those pitKluctions of the classic pen whose judgment in the 
selection of ideas and of words to express them has been un­
equalled. There now is a plain monument raised to the 
me~ory of Mr. Thomas Sheridan, in St. Peter's, :JJargate, by 
a fnend of Mr. Jarvis, who attended him professionally during 
his illness. 

The great movements which o.ccurred in France berran to 
excite the attention of the people of England, and ~aused 
the~ to watch each e-:-ent which sprung up, and to turn IDth 
annous eye .to the VIews taken of them by the parties who 
1?-ost _deeply mtere~ted themse~ves in the direction of the pub­
lic ~d. The ~eat Revolution of France, it must ever be 
borne m recol!ecb;on, co~nced with moderation, disp1a-,•ing 
only a. deternunati.on to obtam by simple means a constit~tion 

th
worthy a free p~ple, but innumerable difficulties presented 

realms! elves;. a disastrous series of occurrences led to the ruin 
o established forms· u · t d b' . . 
0 

d to . . • nqme an am 1trous mmds were 
uppose capn?ousness a~d to feebleness; horror follo\ved 
era!teh;~or~ ili~ SEurope, dismayed wi~h the frightful scenes 
contempla~ All tage, shrunk back mth loathing from the 
end ha

on. at first was anticipation of O"ood · but the 
wass m.eandd tr. b ' 

gentle breeze whi es uction: It first appeared as the 
came the whirlwU:h refresb~;s as 1~ passes along; but soon be-

d, destroymg as 1t swept by. 1\Iany of those 
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., 
J 
i 
1 

who at first beheld a nation attempting to contribute to the '~.· 
increase of the happiness of human nature by the establish- ·11 
ment of a government which should lead to freedom, to pub- 1 
lie order and security, \Vere pleased to see the overthrow of a 1 
tyranny which arbitrarily pressed upon the humbler classes of ~ 
society. They were prepared for a bold struggle, carried on 
by daring and determined innovators; but they did not ex­
pe~t the e1cce~tr1ic courhse which they to

1
ok. They did

1 
not an- ,! 

tiCipate t e v10 ence t at arose, nor t e murders t 1at were "J 

committed; the transition state is always one of prodigious -~ 
effort, during which none can foresee its results. For those 
who had to encounter the dreadful position of society conse­
quent upon tbe thorough overthrow of all that existed in 
royalty and in aristocracy, it must, indeed, have been fearfu1; 
but that which has been obtained from the rude shocks-is 
liberty, social order, and contentment. The perils that have ·i 
been gone through could only have been borne and supported 
by the insane; but another race enjoys the benefits, and feels j 
the harmony that has arisen out of discord, the mildness ·? 

which was wrung from tyranny and oppression. l 
Sheridan was amongst those who gazed with unspeakable .·J 

satisfaction at the earliest struggles of the manacled slave to • 
unbind his fetters, to raise himself from the ground, and draw .j 
in the free breath of heaven: with him were associated men , 
who were deeply imbued with the love of a pure, free, and ~ld j 
constitution, who saw in the government of France corrupbon, J 
inlbecility, cupidity, and all those crimes ·which a long indulg· 1 
ence in despotism engenders and fosters. They were de· 
lighted to find a people rousing themselves from their slu~­
ber, proclaiming their riohts with an irresistible and an omni· 
potent voice, seeking th~ which justice entitled them to, and 
determined to obtain it. They could not foresee all that aro~e 
out of this patriotic energy; and, as events occurred, their 
minds \Yere often reconciled to circumstances '"hich cooler re· 
flection might not have sanctioned. The distrust "-hich those 
who governed in France brought upon themselves shook the 
loyalty of those _who would have supported them, and even· 
tually led to their own destruction. It is impossible fo: tho~~ 
who merely read the page of history to form any just 1dea f 
the impressions produced by these events upon the people 0

.­

~Jngland; the changes were so various they followed so I"tl 
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pidly one upon the other, that all reasoning was set at defiance. 
'The fears of men were so worked upon, too, that no one be(:ame 
a dispassionate witness of the occurrences. ·_-Rank and power 
were annihilated in one country, and those who possessed them 
in England began to dread that their time was fully come; 
they prepared themselves fo~· the struggle, ~nd the champi?n 
of free institutions had but httle chance agamst odds most dis· 
couraging. Sheridan, and those with whom he acted, boldly 
proclaimed opinions unpalatable to them, and a war of words, 
mingled with hatred and with feaJ", soon sprang up. 

At this period Sheridan gave incessant labour to the duties 
of the House; he was a frequent speaker, selected points of 
interest to the community, and brought assiduity and labour 
to assist his natural abilities. Had the indefatigable industry 
v:ith which he pursued the various subjects of discussion been 
exhibited by an individual connected \\ith the administration, 
he would soon have filled a most distinguished post; but all 
his zeal, all his efforts, were directed against the system pur. 
sued by :Mr. Pitt. His investigations of the public revenue, 
his statement of the resources and of the expenditure of the 
empire, led him to perceive many of the fallacious views, to 
combat, expose, and ridicule them. His lengthened speeches 
on the appointment of a Committee of Finance upon the 
Tobacco Regulation BiRs proved to the country that he \Yas 
neither indolent nor superficial; but that he diliaently in· 
quired, and clothed the result of _his e:-:amination in ~loquence, 
such as rendere~ abstruse ~uest10ns mteresting and intelligi· 
ble. He sometimes m_et wtth abuse from the press ; but what 
man. w~o stands _promment1y before the public, eau escape the 
calu:nn~es, the ~bes, and the scoffs of those who are opposed 
to ~m. _And tf on the one side he is loaded with ccnsur~. 
he IS certain o_n the other to meet with flattery and adulation: 
On o~e occaston he .was rather carried a>ray by too anxious 
a d~Ire to defend hm1self, and he introduced a notice- of the 
feelmgs that some entertained towards hims lf H · · ! tbt••U · h ,e. OSD.H a ncommon pams ad been taken ,· tl bl. . t· 
to defame all th h , n le pu re prlll ~. 

ose w o had taken any part in ende1tvourin<r 
to procure a repe' al of the T b A 0 

d. . . o acco et; and no one had been 
more Istmguis_hed on the occasion tha h' lf II b-,,nr 1 leave to a J f, . n tmse . e "'ooe< 

ti
. d" lipko odgize ?r speakmg concerning himself; he nt ull 
mes IS e eaotJ.srus and . o ' more so on the present occasiOn, 

L 
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when the attention of the committee was to be taken up with 
the consideration of important subjects; but still, as it was 
the part which he had taken in this business that had drawn 
upon him the ill-will of those who had traduced him, and aS~ 
they had connected his pei.'sonal character with the important 
business in which he was then engaged, he hoped that the 
committee would suffer him to trespass, for some few minutes, 
on their patience, whilst he should proceed to a few remarks 
upon the attacks that had been made upon him. Those "'"ho 
made those attacks had gone out of the common path, and in­
stead of pursuing the old sober staple of abuse had descended 
to the lowest scun--ilities, and fallen without mercy, not only 
upon his public conduct, but also on his private life. They 
had made charges of a singular nature, and endeavoured to 
rob him of the esteem and friendship of those whom he valued 
most in society. Fortunately, however, their charges "ere as 
void of truth as they were fraught with malice. He had, 
hitherto, treated them with contemptuous silence, and would 
have continued in this disposition to the present day, if he 
had not felt some reason to think, which reason he had not 
heard till a few hours ago, that some of those charges were 
considered as founded in truth. What he more particularly 
alluded to were whispers or reports of jealousies among some 
of his dearest friends, and of a certain opposition affirme~ to 
have been made by a noble duke (Portland) against some news 
or expectations which he P,fr. Sheridan} was said to have en· 
tertained; Concerning such whispers and reports, be could 
truly declare that there was not in them one grain of truth. 
The opinion which they ascribed to the noble duke had never 
been entertained by him. Mr. Sheridan observed; that he 
would not venture to state to the committee the opinion that 
the noble duke was pleased to entertain of him, lest he sl~ould 
be accused of vanity in publishing what he might deem htg~Iy 
flattering ; all, thm·efore, that he v;-ould asser(on this occa:;;aon 
was, that if he had it in his power to m<.~.ke the man ,~hose 
goo~ opinion he should most highly prize think flatt.enngly 
of h1m, he would have that man to think of him precisely aS 
the noble duke did; and then his wish on that subject would 
be most amply gratified. . 

" The jealousies to which he was described as having grd~d 
occasion existed only in the brain of the traducers; they 1 
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not. they could not, exist. anywhere else. He was, therefo_re, 
perl'ectly at his ease whilst- the traducers were .prop~gatmg 
their calumnies. He defied any man to charge him With any 
oD.e act '\l:hich could be tortured into a violation of any en­
Sagement founded in honOur and integrity. If he could be 
charged, in truth, with any dishonourable, mean, or unmanly 
act he should feel very differently indeed; his mind, in that 
cas~. would sting him more than the most bitter reproaches of 
his most calumniating enemies. As to any pretensions which 
might be ascribed to him, to situations far beyond his natural 
weiaht in the cominunity, he would only obsel've, that it was 
the 

0
peculiar excellence of the British constitution, that a man 

could push forward into notice and distinction the talents or 
abilities, whatever they might be, with which Providence had 
endowed him." 

Occasionally happy thoughts, sparkling allusions, and play­
ful raillery enliven his dullest speeches; but it would be the 
height of injustice to quote them, for they are so incorporated 
with the rest of the matter that they would lose all their value 
were they to be extracted and placed alone before the reader's 
eye. When the Session terminated, which it did amidst the 
complaints of Sheridan of the procrastination of puLiic bu~i­
ness, the Parliament was dissolved; he hastened down to 
Stafford and secured his election, but not without difficHltv 
and expense. He then returned to London to lend his aid tO 
Charles Fox, who stood for Westminster. Here he had to 
meet one of the most unflinching politicians of the day, Home 
TookP,; no one da:red to express his sentiments more freeh-: 
no one h~d more sarcastic power. No man better-under::;to~·Jd 
the art of carrying wi.th him the working classes, and the 
h.umbl~r ord~rs of. SOCiety; ready in wit, quick in apprehen­
SIOn, hts sallies, hts repartees, neither delicate nor fashioncil 
~any but .those he addres~ed, ·were listened to >vith delight. 

a ~nd1dat~ for Westmmster, no one but the great and 
good 81r Franc1s Burdett better lmew his supportel·s I· ,,.a" 
understood th t Sh ·da -- L o . W . a er1. n had Leen anxious to try his po,>er 

/-- ., 

hils:s~~ster, .and ID a letter from Mrs. Sheridan to him 
baJf on 18 ~nvass at Stafford, this passa(l'e occurs. " I an~ 

sorry you a~e any thing to do >vith th~m. and more than 
ever re!!l'ttt you did not ta d f W . · . , - H 0 . 8 n or estmmster with Charles. 

orne Tooke, mstead of finding a proposer and seconder, 
L 2 
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boldly came forward, and put himself in nomination; and­
saying that the two candidates should have been ashamed to 
have sat and heard such ill-deserved praise bestowed upon 
them by their respective propo::;ers and seconders-offered him­
self. He told the crowd that, as so many of these fine quali­
ties and virtues had never done them the least good, they 
might as well now choose a candidate without them." 

Various are the salliPs which are recorded, as marking the 
sarcastic vein of the man; but there was one so 11ersonal to 
Sheridan that he never forgave it, and although at one period 
some degree of intimacy had existed bet'\>een them, it ceased. 
Charles Fox, who was seldom listened to with patience by 
the surrounding crowd, left the hustings; while Sherid~, 
whose good humoured stories, and lively wit, were rather m 
favour, remained. Tooke observed upon this, " that it was 
usual \Vith the quack doctor, when he quitted the stage, to 
leave his jack-pudding behind him." His ready answer t? a. 
partizan of Charles Fox has been recorded; who, addressmg 
him, said, "Vi.! ell, 1Ir. Tooke. as this is }fonday you are sure 
to have all the blackguards with you." "I am delighted to 
hear it, sir,., was the reply, " more especially \Yheu it comes 
from such good authority." Sheridan found himself quite un­
equal to cope with his -virulent antaaonist; the personalities, 
the im'ectives he had to encounter "~re not at all to his taste· 
He winced under the merciless infliction of the scourge; he 
felt how much more potent was his adversary, and was not 
sorry when Tooke was defeated. 

The first session of the new Parliament saw Sheridan an 
active opponent of the administration: little, however, is 
v:rorthy of notice, except the still further ,.,.idening of the breach 
between Burke on the one side, and Fox and Sheridan on the 
other. J\ir. Burke's work, "Reflections on the French Hevo­
lution," had attracted the deepest att<.mtion; it had produced 
an effect upon the. followers of the \Vhig school, though the 
great leaders rernamed unchanged and nnchanaeaLle. The 
par~y \~'as nearly broken up; the spirit of Ioyal~v, which v.:as 
mamtamed throughout the work, overpowered, in many. ID 

stances, _the newly-aw_ake~wd feeling for liberty. The doctnue~ 
of equahty, offratermzatiOn, had alarmed the privileged classes, 
and they hailed the book as the manifesto of those who loved 
royalty, and would uphold the church in opposition to that 

i 
-J 

1 
i 

l 
l 
I 
! 

jbrowne
Rectangle



LIFE OF SHERIDAN. H9 

which they so much dreaded. On the 6th of May, the House 
of Commons was witness to an unequalled display of passion on 
one side, and tenderness on another. Burke ,vith violence und 
impetuosity severed the ties of friendship t~mt so ~(mg I::l(l 
bound the two great men together. ~3urk~ s '.'arnwg vo~ce 
against the danger of trying new theoncs, h1s m~l~ to ehensh 
the British constitution, and to save it from the mfluenre of 
French philosophy, passed by unheeded; but when Fox. 
whispered that there would be no loss of frienrl.ship. Bnrke l·e­
pudiated the idea, "Yes there was a loss of friendship-he 
knew the price of his conduct~ he had done his duty at the 
price of his friend-their friendship was at an end." Here Fox 
betrayed an amiable weakness, tears coursed each other down 
his Cheek, as he rose to reply. The House was visibly affected; 
not a sound was heard. It was felt that men of noble nature, 
long deeply attached, were torn from each other by n. high 
sense of honour, by a sacred feeling of duty, and thC love of 
their native land. Although the greater part of those with 
whom Sheridan usually acted saw without apprehension the 
commencement of the conflict in France, there was one ma:-;­
ter spirit of the age who feared danger in the Struggle, and 
left the old companions of his political Yiews. Bnrke, ·with 
whom Sheridan had li,·ed on terms of intimacy, who had 
fought the battle against Hastings so noUly with him. ·who 
had cheered him on, and who had receiYed him faintina in 
his a~, after his great effort in the House of Lords, fi.·om 
th.e earhest moment expressed his dissent from hi3 former 
fnend, and by his :writings and speeches attempted to countcr­
W:t hi~ opinions. On the 9th of Fcbruar;· came on the 
dlSC'Usston on the Army Estimates; tbc SeSsion had Lee11 
opened on the 1st of February, and as earlv as the 0th. ~1!-. 
Fox had taken an oppo t ·, · ·1 ·1 a· . · · f 1 rum j. w n st Iscussma the redur-
~ton ° t 1e army, to obsene that the armv in Pbaris had. by 
1ts refusal to obey th · :- · · h h e court, set a glonous exampk and 
8

• ~wn t at men by becoming soldiers bad not ceased_ i:o be 
Cltlzens ; and therefo 1 1 · . . . • re, one o ns great obJectwns to a stand· 1un- anny had b , ' 0 

1 een removed. .Mr. Burke after some elo-
quent y expressed co 1· ' efJi t hi h mp lments on Mr. Fox, deprecated the 
"tha: s"' c su

1
ch language was likely to produce; and said 

toward othstrong Y was he oppo::.ed to any t.he least tendencv 
s emea r· . . ns o mtrodncing a dee10cracy like that of 
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the French, as well as to the end itself, that, much as it, 
would afflict him if such a thing should be attempted, and 
that any friend of his should concur in such meastires-he was. 
far, very far, from believing they could-be would abandon his 
best friends, and join with his \vorst enemies to oppose either 
the means or the end." This declaration called forth from 
Fox one of the most beautiful eulogiums ever pronounced by 
one friend upon another. After stating the ·mlue he placed 
upon his friendship, he thus spoke of the splendid powers of 
that great orator:-" If he were to put all the political in~ 
formation which he had learned from books, all ·which he had 
gained. from seience, and all which any knovdedge of the 
\Vorld, ru1d in affairs, into one scale, and the improvement 
which he had derived from his right honourable friend's in· 
struction and conversation were placed in the other, he should 
Le at a loss to decide to which to give the pref..:rence." 
Bmke was evidently pleased with these explana~ions, a~d 
rose to express his satisfaction; but Sheridan was not so easJly 
acted upon. He uttered " some warm compliments to Mr. 
Burkc 's general principles ; but said that be could not con·. 
ceive how it -..vas possible for a person of such principles, or 
for any mim who valued our own constitution, and revered 
the Revolution that obtained it for us, to unite with such 
feelings an indignant and unqualified abhorrence of all the 
proceedings of the patriotic party in France. 

"He conceived theirs to be as just a revolution as our 
own, .proceeding upon as sound a principle and a greater pro­
yocatwn. He vehemently defended the aeneral ...-iews and 
conduc:t of the national assembly. He could not even under· 
stand what was meant by the charge agai11st them of hav~g 
overturned the laws, the justice, and the revenues of their 
coun.h}. "\Vhat :-ere their la\\'S? The arbitrary mandates.o£ 
c~pn:wus ~espottsm. !Yhat their justice? The partial adJU· 
diCatwns or ·Venal magistrates. VVhat their revenues? Na· 
tional b::nkruptcy. This he thought the fundamental error 
of the nght .. honourable gentleman's argument, that he ac· 
cused the nanonal ass€mbly of creating the evils v:-hich th~y 
had found existing in full deformity at the f1rst hour of then· 
meetiDg. The public creditor had been defrauded ; . the 
manufactmcr v;as out of employ; trade \\as Iangui5h~ng; 
famine clung upon the poor; despair on all. In this s1tua·. 
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tiori, the wiSdom and feelings of the nation were appealed_ to 
by the government; and was it to be V~Ondered at by Enr;ltsh· 
men, that a people, so circumstanced, should search for the 
cause and source of all their calamities; or that they should 
find them in the arbitrary constitution of their government, 
and in the prodigal and corrupt administration of their reYe­
nues? For such an evil, when proved, what remedy could 
be resorted to, but a. radical amendment of the frame and 
fabric of the constitution it<>elf? This change was not the 
object and wish of the national assembly only, it was the 
claim and cry of all France, united as one man for one· pur­
pose. He joined with Mr. Burke in abhorring the cruelties 
that h:1d been committed; but what was the striking lesson, 
the awful moral that was to be gathered from the outrages of 
the populace? What, but a superior abhorrence of that ac­
cursed system of despotic government which had so deformed 
and conupted human nature, as to make its subjects capable 
of such acts; a government that sets at nought the property, 
the liberty, and lives of the subjects; a governmrnt that 
deals in extortion, dungeons, and tortures; sets an example 
of depravity to the slaves it rules over; and, if a day of power 
comes to the wretched populace, it is not to be wondered at, 
how_ever it _is to be regretted, that they act ·witbout those 
feehngs of JUStice and humanity ·which the princirJles and 
the practice of their governors have stripped them of. At 
the same ti~e if the~e were any persons who, for the pur­
poses of the1r own pnvate and personal ambition, had insti· 
gated those outrages, they, whatever their rank l1irlh or 
fortune, d~served the execration of mankind. J a~tice l;ow­
ever, reqm.red_ that no credit should be given to mere ru~1ours 
on such a subJect.'' 

~r. ~urke repli~ that he most sincerely lamented OYCr 
!hrth,e mehvita.bdleh~acessity of now p.ublicly declarino- that hence-
.ao ean JShono bl f' d 0 

' 

H _ ura e nen were separated in 11olitics 
e complained "that h hed · 

f •'rl ;. t ha he not represented his aro·uments ..... y; u. was no "" t e d . o fri d h" On expecte m the moment of departed 
ho:~~t)· ti the ~trary, was it not evident that the 
for the sa:e gef 6DlB:n d made a sacrifice of his frienrbhip 
a I h.ohcahtching some momentarJ' popu1arit\' '?-u11 the app ause w 1c e could · f " 
the sacrifice which h gam rom clubs wa::> scfl.rccly "\Yorthy 

e had chosen to make for sueh uu acq_ui-
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sitiou." Attempts were in Tain made to heal the breach thus 
made between two men who had so often fought together 
mighty battles against power, against corruption and tyranny. 
A meeting took place at Burlington House, according to a 
previous arrangement; it lasted from ten o'clock at night 
until three in the morning; and never was there a more re­
markable display of talent on both sides. Burke was, how· 
ever, implacable; all communication ceased between them; 
and though Sheridan spoke of him, in the House of Com­
mons, as one for whose talents and personal virtue he had 
the highest esteem, veneration, and regard, all was in vain. 
Burke spoke of him with asperity from that time fonmrd; 
and attributed to his unwarrantable interference his own 
secession from his former party. 

It was alleged that Sheridan bad hastened on this sepam4 

tion by his impmdent speeches, and that this was the result of 
jealousy, and an anxious desire to fill the place in Charles Fox's 
esteem that for a quarter of a century Burke had enjoyed. 
Of the littleness that could invent this calumny we may 
speak ·with contempt; but of the eagerness to diffuse 'the venom 
we think with disgust. It is not unlikely that Sheridan should 
have urged on this explanation of the differences which ex4 

isted in that great party, whose chief end and aim was de· 
dared to be the loYe of a pure and well-defined constitution, 
which, whilst it guarded the liberties of a people. acknow4 

ledged frankly the great principles of royalty, and of a House 
of Lords. 

A speech made by Sheridan on a motion of Mr. Grey, 
against any interference in the war between Russia and the 
Forte, is well worthy of perusal, as illustrating the informa· 
tion, and likewise the discretion and tact with which he could 
handle a subject of difficulty. It is remarkable for the a,·owal 
of a doctrine that the prerogative of the crown to declare. war 
might prove obnoxious to the House, and that there e:nste~ 
an ancient, constitutional, and most useful function of a Brl· 
tish House of Commons to advise the Cmwn and bv- a due ap­
plication of their preventive wisdom to save 'the co~ntry fr~rn 
that expense and calamity into which they might oth.erwise 
be plunged, either by the terror of ministers, their 1mpru· 
dence, their neglect, or their corruption. . 

.Mr. Sheridan retired, in the month of April, from the buSl· 
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ness of the House; during this period there are .no records of 
ipeeChes to be met with, no traces of hi~ o?cupatwn. In .fac~, 
his mind was harn.ssed by many confhctmg thoughts; 1!r"'. 
Sheridan's state of health excited the deepest apprehenswn. 
She was compelled to seek change of air at Clifton. Th~ state 
of Drury Lane Theatre, too, was such as to be a somce of much 
anxiety to him;. it had been pronounced by co~petent persons 
to be unfit to receiYe large audiences, and that It was necessary 
that it should be rebuilt. The circumstances attending such 
a determination could not fail to require all the attention of 
Mr. Sheridan; his time and mind were devoted to the com~ 
pletion of the plans that were now devised, and from 'vhich 
hopes were entertained that ultimate advantages \VOuld ac~ 
erne. These hopes were not destined to be fLtlfilled; and wo 
may look to this period of this great man's life as the one 
from which sprung all the ultimate misfortunes that gradually 
overpowered him. He had now attained the zenith of his re­
putation. His popularity, his talents, and his exertions were 
all the •theme of general eulogy. Though some slight em· 
barrassments had occurred, they had passed away like the fleet~ 
ing clouds across the summer sun; but he was now destined 
to fall from the giddy height, and to feel how transitory 
are all the gifts of fortune. He had, it would seem, three 
establishments, and his style of living was such as became a 
man mingling in the richer class of societv, and enjoyino- an 
that luxury can give. To build the theat~e seemed 3.n °easv 
task; all that was required was one hundred and fiftv thOli­
sand pounds. This was raised '"ith the utmost facility i~ three 
h?Ddred deben~res of. five hundred pounds each; but the 
dtfficulty of paymg the m~erest ·of that large sum was scarceh­
calculated upon. Three Instalments were to be paid up and 
as soon. as o~e WS,S p~id all was prepared. On the 4~h of 
June, hlS MaJes~y s bt~thday, Old Drury Lane, the scene of 
so many extraordinary Circumstances, closed for ever; the corn~ 
pan>: went to the Opera House, and from thence when the 
musical season comme~ced, to the Haymarket, ~·here they 
~layed at advanced prtces. On the 4th ~of September th'8 
first stone of the new theatre was laid u £ . d · ffi u1 
ties, fresh ex ens . . . ·. n mese_en 1 c · 

d h 
P . es, >exattous negotiatiOns comLilled to re· 

tar t e complettou of the th ' · · · 
I sad cal 

. new eatre; and dunna th1s mter-
va a am1ty occurred. 0 
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It was in the year 1792 that Sheridan had to moUrn over 
the grave of his beautiful and affectionate 1'.ife. She was , 
only thirty·eight years of age, \Vhen a pulmonary disease 00. 
reft him of the cherished partner of his happiest days; from 
that moment a blight fell upon him~ he soon became an a}: 
tered man. There was no one who was ever admitted infoo 
her presence that did not feel there -.vas a divinity about her. 
Jackson, the great composer, said, "that to see her, as she , -
stood singing beside him at the pianoforte, 'ims like looking 
into the face of an angel." The Bishop of Xonrich "as wont 
to say, that she seemed to him "the connecting link betwea 
woman and angel;" even the licentious and coarse John 
"\Vilkes \vas fascinated into respect and admiration: he pn>o 
nounced her the most beautiful flow·er that ever grew in na,.. 

ture's garden. "This beautiful mother of a beautiful race" 
united so many charms, was so gifted by art as well by~ 
ture, as to surpass the ordinary beings of the earth. The m­
cense that was offered at her shrine doubtless produced some 
influence upon her mind, which from her earliest years had 
been accustomed to the sweetest sounds of flatten·. She was 
taught by a host of admirers that she was t.l{e theme of 
general adoration; she listened to the ooicc of the cha~m?f, 
and the ill nature of the world, which never brooks supenonty 
in an individual, accused her of coquetry, of levity, nay, of for· 
getfulness of the high duties which women are called up~ 
to perform, ,vhen they would be held up as examples to theU' -~ 
sex. Still she was a ministering angel to Sheridan; ~nd 
whatever may have been the occasi01:al sources of their disuni?~ 
she entered into aJl his cares and anxieties with the devotiOn 
of a~ _attached aud affection~te ,~·oman. Her letters h:eath( 
a spmt of tender love, of pnde m the man of her choice, 0 

deep anxiety and solicitude for his success in each of his ?-nde: 
takings. She assisted him in all the varieties of pubhc cha.­
xacter he was called on to assume; the dramatist, the manage{ 
of a playhouse, the statesman, found in her one fully capableo 
appreciating his powers, of embellishing them, of drawing the~ 
out. She was an admirable judge of poesy-herself~ poet, 
she was a useful critic of the drama· she was skilled Ill elec­
tioneering; and everything that to him was an object of im; 
portance became for her a source of inqui!J'"· ProLably rnos 
of the readers of •; 1\foore·s Life of Shericlan" have felt that 
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tb.e chapter dedicated to the death of Mrs. Sheridan is one of 
the most perfect of all that have appeared; 3:nd to th~t ~e m~st 
refer for an insight into the chamcter of th1s most mterestmg 
woman. He has collected together a number of letters that 
exhibit, in their full charms, all the bright virtues with wbi_ch 
she was adorned, and sufficiently account for the deep gnef 
which her loss inflicted upon her husband. 'Vhatever may 
have been those imperfections which she, in common ·with the 
rest of mankind, inherited, they of course were forgotten, and 
qlrickly buried in oblivion; whilst memory loved to cherish 
the remembrance of those fascinations which charmed all who 
approached her. Sheridan mour~ed over his sad loss, and 
turned with hope to a child in whom he thought, perhaps, he 
might see her mother's virtues, and her mother's charms re­
flected. Of this consolation, however, he was deprived; she 
died under circumstances which must have poignantly added 
to his grief. "A large party was assembled at Sberidan 's to 
spend a joyous evening in dancing, all '.vere in the height of 
merriment; be himself remarkably cheerful, and rartaking of 
the amusement, when the alarm was given that the dear little 
angel was dying. It is impossible to describe the confusion and 
horror of the scene." His affiiction was severe. The child, 
in death, was so like her mother that every one was struck 
with the resemblance; fot· four or five days Sheridan liwrered 
ov~ the rem.a.i?s: His. sense then taught him to be~r up 
agamst the affiict10n, which had bent him do\m and he be­
came resigned to the loss of his cherished hopes.' 

K~Hy says. "I never beheld more poignant grief than :\fr. 
Shendan felt .for the los~ of his beloved ~·ife; and, although 
the world, W~1ch knew him only as a pubhc man, will perhaps 
s~ly cre~t the fact, I have seen him night after nirrht 
mt ~ c? hke a child, while I sang to him, at his desir~ a 
pathetJ.c little song of my composition- ' 

u f They bore her to a ~y gra;e.'" 

th
On the. 13ththeof December the R:ouse assembled. durinrr 
e vacat:tou aspect f ffi · h ' o 

more serious The 
8 

° a mrs ad gradually Lecome 
necessitv of .callin !eech fro~ .tJ.Ie throne announced the 
desi i'o attem t _J ut the miht1a; that there existed a 

gnd . P .e overthrow of the constitution evidently 
pursue m connection and . h ' . concert Wit persons in foreign 
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countries; that the utmost efforts had been made to observe l! ,_ 
strict ncutrolity in the war on the continent, and to avoid·.· 
any interference in the internal affairs of France. But there 
existed strong and increasing indications there of a determin~ , 
ation to excite disturbance in other countries, to disregard· 
the rights of neutral nations, to extend its limits by conquest".t. 
as well as to adopt, towards other states, general measures 
not conformable with the laws of nations or existing treaties. 
It was incumbent on Parliament to take steps to augment the 
naval and military force, and to maintain internal tranquillity~ ' 
The speech concluded. 

The address '"as mo>ed by Sir J ames Sanderson, the Lord ~ 
Mayor of London, and seconded by .Mr. \Vallace. An amend·:-~' 
ment was moved by Mr. Fox, who, looking upon it as the 
production of the ministry, felt that he had a right t? de~f 
the assertions contained in the speech; he did not be!Jeve m' a 
the existence of an insurrection, nor any desire to exc1te o~e; ~ 
that the alarm only existed in the artful designs and pra~~ICeB ~ 
of the ministry; there never was at home a greater_ spmt ?f ·11 
lovalty · and as for those who were ficrhtincr for liberty m ~"il 

o' , 0 0 ~1.A.~ 
Prance, be wished them success. His amendment was, " WA · -~ 
the House should enter into an immediate examination of the :~ 
facts which were stated in the speech, and had been the eau~ .l 
of thus summoning Parliament." An animated debate ensued, j 
in which, on one side, the opinions of Burke, of\Vyndham, ~nd 1 
of Dundas, were given; on the other, those of Grey, ofErskme,· ~ 
and of Sheridan. ' ' 

Wyndham expressed his regret that he was compelled. to 1 
oppose his former friends, but was satisfied that the natiOn ~ 
was in peril; and though there might be tranquillity on the l 
surface, there was beneath confusion and tumult. . t.. 

Sherid.an's speech wa.s concise, but admira?Iy to th~ po:a_ 
"He beheved the formidable band of republicans "'~1ch k 
been mentioned to exist in this country to be men I? buc · 
ram. " Such was his idea of the character of Englishmen. 
that he wo~ld take upon him to assert, that were ~ut 0:£ 
French soldwr to land upon our coast, under the 1de~. 
effecting any change in our government eyery hand and h . 
in the country would be roused by th~ indignity, and ~Jte 
to oppose so insulting an attempt." "As to th~ ques~~ 
of war, he should vote that English :ministers be 1mpeac 
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"'Who should enter into a war for the purpose of re-esta?lishing 
tbe former despotism in France; \vho should dare m such 
.a cause to spend one guinea, or shed one ~rop ot blood.·: . 

The amendment was neaatived. The maJontyofthe munster 
had, by the desertion of~~ m~ny from th~ Whi~ party, largely 
increased; 290 voted wtth h1m, 50 agamst htm. Mr. Fox, 
still desirous that peace should be maintained, moved, on the 
followinu day, an amendment-" Trusting that your ~Iajesty 
will emP\oy every species of negotiation, to prevent the calami­
ties of war, that may be deemed consistent with the honour and 
dignity of the British nation.'' He was seconded by Sheridan . 
.. Peace he wished for, by all means peace;" but, he added~ 
"if it could not be obtained, he should vote for vigorous war­
not a war of shifts and scraps, of timid operation or protracted 
effort, but a war conducted with such energy as shall e\ince 
to the world that the nation was fighting for its dearest and 
most invaluable privileges." The motion was negatived; but 
undismayed by defeat, desirous that the nation should not 
plunge into that long and fearful train of calamities which 
Wll!' brings with it, Fox, even on the following day, proposed 
that a minister should be sent to France to treat ·with the 
provisional committee. Burke observed, "that he thought the 
debate should not proceed during the unavoidable absence of 
Mr: Pitt, who was absent at Cambridge, for the university of 
wh1ch he was ~vassing." Sheridan replied: "He must be 
e~eused for paymg no respect whatever to the obsen·ation of a 
nght_ honourable gentleman (Mr. Burke), that it was improper 
to bnng forward these discussions in the absence of his :\Ia­
jesty's fix:st minis~er! This was a tender respect to the dig;1itr 
{)f o~ee m that nght honourable gentleman; but he must b'E: 
rnn1tted to. say, that the representation of the t:ountry \\':lS in­
t:ed placed Ill a _degraded lig~t, if it was to be maintained that 
~.great council of the nat10n. was not, in this momentous. 

Cll811, a competent court to discuss the dearest interests of the 
peop ~· u~lehs _the p~sence of a certain minister of the crmvn 
=~o'ili.e t hmr dehb;ra:ons. But on what ground did they 

. d a senoe 0 t e treaslll'y leader? Had there a1; 

J:.'e any want of numbers b'l' . . ·) Wh t . h or a 1 1tv to compensate tor tlus 
· a exertiOn t at he ld h. f . 

unsup lied? Had th cou ave unush~d had been 
rous d~ti ere been any want of splendid and so no-

on to cover a meagrcness of argument? Any 
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want of virulence of invective to supply the place of proof 
in accusation? Any want of inflammatory appeals to the · 
passions where reason and judgment were unsafe to be re- , 
sorted to? Unquestionably, in all these respects, the Chan­
cellor of the Exchequer had not been missed; in one article 
indeed they might be justified in regretting his absence. 
They had been pressed to prove the facts asserted in the 
king's speech and in the proclamation ; not an atom of in- . 
formation could any present member of the government.· 
furnish; doubtless, therefore, the insurrection was a secret 
deposited in the breast of the Chaneellor of the Exchequerj 
and he had taken ju his pocket all the proofs of the plot to 
assist his election at Cambridge." He then touched u~on , 
what is now universally acknowledged, that the French nation . 
was maddened by the interference of foreign powers; that to 
them all the horrors that stained that glorious desire to be 
free, which marked the first onset of the Revolution, are 
owing. He asked, " "\V ere the free and generous people of 
England ready to subscribe to the Duke of Brunswick's roaDl· · 
festo? that hateful outrage on the rights and feelings of ; 
human nature; that wretched tissue of impotent pride, folly 
and inhumanity; that proclamation which had steeled the 
heart and maddened the brain of all France; which bad pro­
voked those it had devoted to practise all the cruelties it had 
impotently threatened to inflict; which had sharpened the 
daggers of the assassins of the 2nd of September; \vhieh had 
whetted the axe now suspended over the unfortunate monarch; 
-was the nation ready to subscribe to this absurd and detest-­
able rhapsody? An honourable officer (Sir James }furray)had 
attempted to defend his performance-hut how? By deny· 
ing ~h.at it intended .what it professed and threatened .. Fro~ 
a Bnush officer of ln>3 character and understanding a dtffe:en 
~efence might be expected; the honourable baronet had &1ve~ 
mstances where the conduct of the Pmssian armv contradtcte 
the spirit of their manif2sto ;-what instances o~ the contrary 
side might be adduced he would not then discuss. One c~e 
alone had been sufficient to detide him as to the true spmt 
of the league- the brutal rigour ,vith which La Fayett.e 
had been treated: \Vhatever else he was, he was a braYe wan{ 
and he was in their power. The use they had made 0 

that po1ver sufficiently sho;yed how they ·wouid have treated 
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others whom they might well consider as entitled to. tenfold 
eumity." This speech was, indeed, worthy the. occa~wn, and 
was amongst his happiest efforts in defence of h1s feelmgs and 
his opinions. 

Goaded on to madness by the injudicious interference of 
foreign powers, feeling that they could place no reliance on 
royal promises, that all was hollowne~s and .subterfuge, th.e 
French nation colnmitted a mighty cnme wh1ch separated It 
from the rest of Europe. A feeble yet good king-the very 
original from whom Shakspere might have drawn his Henry 
the Sixth-was sacrificed; the apprehension of such a cata­
strophe had for some time haunted the imagination of those 
who were most eager for that temperate reform of abuses 
to which they trusted that the French Revolution would have 
gradually led. No one can read the speech which Sheridan 
next made in the House, whilst yet the fearful tribunal was 
sitting, which might commit an act of inhuman cruelty, \Vithout 
feeling that he was actuated by the sincerest love of his country, 
and the_ hope that the furious spirit raging in Paris might be 
allayed.' It was on the ~Oth of December, when Mr. Hobart 
brought up a report from the committee of supply granting 
25,000 men for the service of the year, that he expressed sen­
timents which even his adversaries, with the exception of him 
who was called" the Renegade" Burke, applauded. He stated 
"tl_la~ h_e was most willing, should the hateful necessity arise, 
~ ~om m ~e unani?lous. support of the House to every propo· 
Sltlon tendmg to glVe vtgour and effect to the ·war· still he 
t?ought that there e~isted ~n. France a si~c:re disp,osition to 
~ten to and respect the opmwn of the Bnllsh nation · he in 
hiS soul and conscience be1ieved that there was not one 'man of 
any party or description who did not deprecate, and who "\;oulcl 
~ot deplore the fate of those persecuted and unfortunate Yic­
:,_ms, should the apprehended catastrophe take place ; amongst 

os;'d :~ hearts would be most revolted and disaust~d 
"'~-u· tfoshe whldo had been foremost in rejoicinrr at- tiw de~ 
s ... ..,. ono t eo despotism· F d 0 

h ped that ha 
m ranee, an who had eacrcr]y 

0 • , to w tever extre · · n • 
t mes, as to pnnctples of govern-

men , a momentary en thus· · h 1 the li ht of -libe tasm m~g t ~ad a people new to 

Yet thg ldrtyh 'that however w1ld theu theories miuht be, 
ere wou ave appe d · 1 . " their cond t th . are m t 1e quwt, deliberate acts of 

ne ose mseparable characteristics of real liberty, 
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and of true valour, justice, magnanimity, and mercy." 
rose and reprohated the use of :;uch words. ''The truth 
the king was in the hands of assa;.;sins, 'vho \Yere both his 
cusers and his judges, and his destruction \ms inevitable." 
launched out into misrepresentations, to 'vhich Sheri,lan 
})lied, observing, ·• he would not attribute them to any ill 
pose, or any ill motive, but to ill -temper, that had so 
away with him, that he scarcely knew \vhat he meant. or 
he said." Events rapidly succeeded each other, 
day interYened without some new shock to puLlic 
the impetuous progress of the Hevolution. The ex.ecution 
the king decided many who had previously ,,·a.vered 
opinions; the ';Vhig party in Parliament dwindled 
£mallest span, the great mass of the people were aw<e-struot 
by the daring act, and listened to the approach of 
less repugnance than was expected; nay, they even 
the sagacity of Pitt, who seemed to hesitate, until 
urged on by his new associates. At length, on the 
:February, the message came from the throne, annocmcing 
that a declaration of war had been made; an address Wli 

moved, assuring his Majesty that he might rely on the fif!D 
and effectual support of the representatives of the people I? 
tl1e prosecution of a just and necessary war. Mr. Fox~ .· 
amendment still led to the expression of a hope that a P~1• 
fication should be the means follov;·ed. Burke opposed him 
in language totally uncalled for; he laid great stress upon 
the fact that the healths of Fox and of Sheridan had been re- . 
~eiv~d with grea~ .. enthusiast? in Paris. He dwelt ~pon ~ 
1mpw~y of the E rench, their open avo\ml of Athei1:i~· an 
was bitter upon his former friends, exultino at the 
tion of their numbers, and designating them 

0
as a phalanx. 

Sheridau greatly distinguished himself by his u:emorahl~ ·. 
reply: he brought the full force of his eloquence mto P!ay, 
mingling retort, ridicule, and araument in the most forcl~l& 
n:tann~r. He said that he was }Jrovoked to ri~e by the 1f; 
smuatwns and charges of l\Ir. Burke again~t Ins honourab 
friend Fox. i\ever before had he induloed himself in such* 
latitude of ungoverned bitterness and spleen to,vanls the Dl: 
he still occasionally professed to respect. Hi~ ridicule of h~ 
Rmallness of the number of frie::1ds left to the object of tJt 
persecution, ill bectme him, of all mankind; but he trusW 
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-howe"rer small that number was, there ever would be found 
·~alnong them men not afraid, upon such a ~ubject, to oppose 
truth and temper to passion and declamatiOn, howeyer elo­
quently urged or clamorously applauded. He made a holJ 
.attack on the different set of principles he had at diff~rent 
_times urged, and taunted him vtith his O\m changes o! ~'Ie\v.s, 
which ought to forbid his allusion to the change of opmron m 
others. "A book ·was produced, and he was proceeding to read 
a former speech of his (Mr. Fox's), as if he had ever once re­
tm.cted his opinion on this subject. When the Speaker called 
him to order, the honourable gentleman did not seem to take 
the interruption kindly, though certainly he ought to have 
been grateful for it; for never, sure, 'vas there a man who 
had a greater interest in discouraging the practice of contrast­
ing the past and present speeches, principles and professions 
of any public man. Was the hon. gentleman ready to invite 
such a discussion respecting himself? If he were, and his 
consistency could be matter of regular question in that House, 
he did not scruple to assert that there was scarcely an iota of 
his new principles to which there was not a recorded- coutra­
:diction in his fonner professions. Let a set of his works be 
produced, one member might read, paracrraph by paragraph, 
-his present doctrines, and another should ~efute every sylJablc 
of them out of the preceding ones; it was a consolation to 
those who differed from his new principles to know where to 
.resort for the best antidote to them." 

His invee.tives against Burke were concluded by a bitter 
attack upo~ the Allies then marching on France ; he pre­
ferred seemg England fight single-handed against France. 
He feared the enemy less than the Ally; he disliked the cause 
of war, but abhorred the company 've were to fight in still 
more. ;He deno~ced the conduct of the Allies in the Polish 
·Revolution as havmg massacr d th .c. • ['{> • · • ' 

truth 'd e e .trurest ousprm(f of vu·tue 
- an valour " C u!d th · h 0 

palliate' th th" · 9 N ~ ng t honourable gentleman 
them 9 vlhe h tugs. o! But had he ever arrai(fned 

R · · Y ad he never come to brandish in that Ho~se a 
U8Sl&ll dagger, red in the h rt' bl d . 

:tion of Poland? No. ea 8 oo o_f the free oonstltu~ 
tion for the d~tructi~n n~t a word, not a sigh, not an· ejacula­
&· model for reveren ° al~ h.e h~d held up to the world as 
cord of bras t: ce and mutation! In his heart is a te-

s or every error and excess of-libertY but on his 
·' 

M 
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tongue a sponge to blot out the foulest crimes and blflckedt 
treacheries of despotism .. , This allusion to the fact, that oa 
one occasion Burke went to the House of Commons, and with 
prodigious attempt at stage effect, brandished a dagger which 
his fancy or bewildered imagination led him to believe was ·· 
precisely similar to one which must be used in the French 
. Revolution, told "'ith great effect upon the House. 

1\fr. Sheridan gave notice of his intention to bring forwari 
a motion relative to the existence of seditious practices in the · 
country; and, with a view· of obtaining a full attendance, a call ·' 
of the House was ordered for the 4th of March, but wheA 
the motion was to be brought fonvard after the ordinary b~ 
ness, no Mr. Sheridan made his appearance. Mr. Lamb~ 
apologized; Mr. Thornton moved an adjournment; Mr. For. 
hoped every body would be punctual; Sir Henry Hongh~B 
thought that a minister ought to be waited for; 1\lr. Pitt sail 
he was always anxious to be punctual; and everything W8l 
said that could be said to gain time, and to allay the mUl*­
murs which began t9 rise, and the many little anecdo~ 
which were whispered about Sheridan never being punc~ . 
when at last he appeared, with a very proper apology,. in hiS 
mouth, and one of his best speeches. He laughed at the SUJ!'" 
posed sedition, the lurking treason, and the panic; ~f the 
latter be gave a good picture, and placed his late fr_1endtt 
Wyndham and Burke, in the foreground. "This pamc bal 
already had a great effect; and, indeed, it v..as much tao @':: 
neral an impression to proceed from real danger; a gene!&' 
panic -..vas always created by phantoms and imagin~ry ev~ 
It had been ahvays so in the panics of armies; for 1nstan~ 
he believed that 1-.here was not once to be found in history aJJ: 
instance in which the J?anic of an army had proceeded frotB. 
real danger ; it always proceeded either from acciden.t or 60~ 
stmtagem of the enemy. Indeed the thin a bore ev1dence or 
itself; had the danger been real, there ~mst hav~ been 1 

difference of opinion as to the amount of it; for -..-dnle :::. , 
was a difference in the size and character of the unde.rs. -~ 
ings of men, there must be a difference in their oplD~~ 
but those who believed anything upon the tales. of sedl 'W'Ii' 
which he had before alluded to, believed everytbmg that eit 
said about it, and that of itself proved its fallacy. There ~ert 
numerous instances recorded, both in prose and verse, Vi 
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nations had been misled, and had acted upon ~uch false alarms. 
There were many instances in which a pan1c had been com~ 
municated by one class of men to the other. 

' --- Sic quisque pal'endo 
Dat vires fa.rrue: nulloque auctore mal01·nm, 
Qwe finxere timent. Nee solum vulgus inani 
Pen:uaaum terrore pavet : Sed curia, et ipsi 
Sedibns exiluere patres, invisaque belli 
Consulibus fngiens mandat decreta senatns.' 

6 'His friend (Mr. Wyndham)had been panic·struck, and now 
Strengthened the hand of government, who, last session, agree~ 
able to a vulgar e.dage, 'Rolled his Majesty's ministers in 
the dirt.' At that period be pulled off the mask of perfidy, 
and declaimed loudly against that implicit confidence which 
some had argued ought to be placed in ministers. He now 
thought such arguments were impolitic, and no man was more 
strenuous for th~t confidence which he had before 1vith so 
much warmth reprohsted. Another friend (Mr. Burke). to 
whose doctrines Mr. Wyndham had become a convert, had 
also been panic-struck. He had been so affected that he saw 
DOthing but a black and clouded sky; a bleak opposition, 
where there was not a shrub or bush to shelter him from the 
~y aspect of public affairs; but he had taken refuge in 
ihe ministerial gaberdine, where he hoped for security from 
the approaching stonn." 

It was i_n this speec_h that ~he m?tto of the Sun newspapel' 
~.him one ?f hls happiest hits. The lines selected by 
the on~ _propnetor of the journal were-

__ . " Solem quis dicere fulsum. 
Audeati" 

It ~ also on this occasion that he taunted Burke as hav­
ing qmtted_ the camp, but of returning to it as a spy. 

A few nights afterwards Pitt took the House by surprise 
~y ahmost el_oquent speech, when stating the ways and mean~ 
~ t .8 ensumg Y?ar; he recommended unanimitv and liber· 

allanity ~ thd e supJ?hes, but at the same time to wat~h with viai. 
ce an even Jealousy Sb "da k . . 0 

•ead"Iness "H ·a h . en n spo em reply With great 
... · e sru em~v th · · · · of some f hi bs .o- e e mmtster credtt for the fmrness 
felt th ? al 8 0

- ervations; but he must frankly sav he had 
extt'ao~-i~e .. ~nsyd recom~ended much awakened 'by ihe v-ery 

"~J an sudden appeal to the pas!ions of the House. 

" 2 
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There was little novelty in it, excepting the novelty of intro-. 
ducing, in a day devoted to figures, all the ru-ts of declamation, 
He had suddenly laid down his pencil and slate, as it were, 
and grasping the truncheon, had finished with an harangue, 
more calculated for the general of an army going to storm a 
French redoubt, than a minister of finance di:;cussing accounts, 
in a sober hour of calculation, \Yith the stewards and attorneys 
of a burdened people." 

The debates on the Traitorous Correspondence Bill fur­
nished him with several opportunities of expressing his opi· 
nion upon the fallacious views entertained of tlle existence or 
treason. Lord Auckland's memorial to the States General. 
and the Sheffield Petition for Parliamentary Reform, both 
engaged his attention. He had several opportunities of com­
ing into c.ollision with Burke, and seemed rather to eo~ 
them; he contrived to praise his eloquence, but to stigmauze 
his opinions. On one occasion, afler his usual compliments to 
his wit, mirth and humour, he said he generally employed 
them on subjects which did not call for either; but wars,~ 
sons, murders, or massacres. In alluding to Burke's P~ 
of the King of Prussia, he compared the king's conduct m 
Dantzic with that of France-no act of hers was more despe­
rate or more infamous. The party robbed cared not whe~: 
he was plundered by a man with a white feather, or one ~ ,: 
a nightcap on his head; but a head with a crown, and a h. 
with a nightcap totally altered the moral quality of the actlOD 
-death inflicted by a hand wielding a pike "as murder, swaY~ 
ing a sceptre was innocent. 

The session of this year was opened on the 24th of ~an~£ 
The address from the throne stated that upon the tssue 
the contest in which the nation was engaged depended the 
maintenance of the constitution, laws, religion, and the_ a 
.curity of civil society; it dwelt upon the advantages obtal:r 
·by the allied forces, and the necessity of prosecutin~ the enfi 
with energy and vigour; it stated that the internal d1sconw.cb 
and confusion in France were produced by a syste.ID w ]JAt 
violate~ e~ery rest.raint of justice, humanity, and religton; ~tO 
the pnnctples whiCh were promulgated in France, te~~e n ol ' 
destroy all property, to subvert the laws and the religtO'Wi!d 
every civiliz~d nation, and to ~ntroduce univers~Uy _tha~tha . 
and destructtve system of rapme, anarchy, and 1Dlp1ety · 
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e&'eets of which as manifested in France, furnished a dreadful 
but useful lese:on to the present age and posterity. . The 
speech was of considerable length, and called upon the natiOn­
in what is now considered a hackneyed style, though then ad­
lnired as original-to exert itself to pay for all the expenses 
of the war. 

Lord Mornington, after the mover and the seconder had 
gone through the usual routine of saying a vast deal about no­
thing in the ordinary form of eloquence, commenced an elabo­
rate speech to prove that, as long as the French maintained 
the principles they had adopted, the war should not be relin­
quished. "Mr. Sheridan began with observing, that the 
noble lord who had just sat down had divided a speech, more 
remarkable for its ability than its brevity, into two parts: 
the first, a detail of all the atrocities that had been committed 
during the whole course of the Re·vo1ution in France; the 
second a kind of posthumous arraignment of the offences of 
Brissot and his associates. As he did not perceive any noble 
or learned member inclined to rise on behaJf of the accused, 
so he conceived the pleadings on the part of the prosecution 
to be closed; and as the Speaker was evidently not proceed· 
ing to sum up the evidence, he hoped he might be permitted 
to recall the attention of the House to the real object of that 
day's ~onside:ation.. He ad~ired the emphasis of the noble. 
lord m readmg h1s '\'olummous extracts from his various 
French documents; he admired, too, the ingenuity lle hacl 
displayed in his observations upon those extracts; but }18 
could not help filrther expressing his admiration that the 
noble lord s~ould ~ve thought proper to have ~ken up so 
many hours In quoting passages in which not one word in ten 
was t;o the purpose; and often where they did apply to the 
1uestion, they directly overset the principles they were 'broucrht 
•orward to support" H th d 1· o 
be h d d 

- · e en· e 1vered a speech whieh has 
en an e down to us corre t d b b" enabled to f, . , c e Y Imse}f; hence are we 

h Id 
orm some opmwn of the readiness with '\Vhich 

e cou answer an oppone t tb · 
connected with th 1. . 11 

• e Immense mass of matte1' 
digested d tb 

6 P0 ditlcs of Europe that he had thoroucrhly 
• an e soun ness f th · o 

presented H d th. 0 e VIe\vs of the party he re-
ment of . osteri~ /s speech only. remained for the judg· 
the sounLess ~~the g:eneral prmciples maintained, and 

0 e policy plll'sued by the advocates for 
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peace, it would have been enough. The frenzy, folly, rash~ 
ness of individuals in France had been roused by the sur­
rounding nations, their fears bad been excited, great and 
dreadful enormities had been committed at which the heart 
shuddered, and which not merely wounded eyery feeling of 
humanity, but disgusted and sickened the soul-all this was 
most true; but what did it prove ?-\Yhat but that eternal and 
unaltemble truth which had always presented itself to his 
mind. A few davs afterwards Bheridan took occasion to ex· 
plain to the mi:ri'ister, who in his simplicity and innocence 
seemed to be ignorant of its meaning, the nature of a minis· 
terial job; and he gaye a curious list of persons who had re­
ceived money for services not performed, observing that he 
was only influenced by motives of good-\vill to the persons. 
Mr. Pitt very injudiciously asked, if be made that assertion, 
could any member of the House credit it. Mr. Sheridan was 
about to rise, when he was interrupted by :Mr. Fox declaring 
that in his opinion, founded upon experience, Mr. Sberidan 
had as much personal credit in that House as J\Ir. Pitt. 
Sheridan rose: "\Vhether," said he, "if I repeat my assertion, 
any member of the House will doubt it, or not, I cannot say; 
but I believe that it is in this House alone tl1at the right 
honourable gentleman ''-ill venture to tell me so." The sub­
ject, howeve1·, dropped, after some remRrks·from ]\fr. Hanley 
and Mr. Yorke on the impropriety of personalities during the 
serious business of the House. Mr. Sheridan spoke this 
session ably on several subjects which have now lost their 
inte:est; such as on the na\'al force at that period; on the de­
fenslv.e state of Halifax; on a petition from Fysche Palmer 
suff~nn~ from imprisonment; on a judgment of the court of 
sesswn m Scotland upon the introduction of foreign troops 
into the country; on voluntary aid for raising troops without 
the consent of Parliament; and on taxing placemen upon the 
suspension of the Habeas Corpus Act. 

At length Drury Lane was rebuilt; heavy had been the ex­
penses and the disappointments; and, above all, the law had 
been appealed to. On the lOth of March a grand concert, 
formed of selections from Handel, collected together a large 
audiellce, and on the 21st of April the first dramatic perf?nn· 
ance took place. The play ·was ":JiacLeth," the afterpw_ce, 
"The Virgin "Cnmasked." The prologue on the occaslotl 

I 

4 
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was by General Fitzpatrick. The house was found generally 
well adapted for performances, and gave great satisfacti?n. 
There was a tribute to the memorv of the old house, wh1ch 
v;as universally approved of; a plank of the stage, which 
Gan:ick had so often trod, was preserved, and formed a part 
of the ne>v flooring. In a short time a little piece was 
brought out by Sheridan in honour of Lord Howe's victory; 
it was called the "First of June.'' 

On the 30th of December, parliament met for the despatch 
of business; Sheridan >vas at his post, still maintaining the 
same opinions, still fighting against his great adversary. A 
speech of his upon the Tepeal of the Bill for suspending the 
Habeas Corpus Act gave him an opportunity, of ·which he 
fully availed himself, of showing that it was uncalled for by 
the state of the country; he expatiated on the detestable sys· 
tem of spies and informers, of the charges of sedition, of 
levying war, of trials, and solemnly asked ~1r. Pitt, >vhat 
would be the state of the country which would restore to 
British freemen the most glorious bulwark of thei1· freedom. 
Upon ltfr. Fox's motion for a committee on the state of the 
nation he spoke with great ability; the t"ITo friends, brrcked 
by a small minority, still continued to express v1ith freedom 
those opinions which were entertained bY a lar.:re hod\' of men 
in England, '":ho, satisfied with the sec"urity ;hich ihe law~ 
gave them, Wished for no other chanae but such ns would 0l\·e 
to ~he 'People at large m~re ample oPportunity of e:s:pres~ng 
then mshes through the1r rupresentatives, and whose desire 
was such a ref?rm in the House of Commons, as might take 
from the propnetors of boroughs the prepondcratinrr inilncnce 
the:v he1d. o 

On ~he lst of June, Mr. Anstruther, Solicitor Gcncr<ll to 
tHhe Pnnce 0~ Wales, a~ Duke of Cornwall, anruair>tcd the 

ouse that h1s Roval H10'hnes I d 1 · 1 · 
h H 

• o s ·m aut 1onzec lnn1 to assure 
t e ouse that he was anx· ~ tl · 
be ad_ t d £ th IOU::; :at some reguttt10u should 
I ., 0,P eth or e ~urpose of estalJlishina order rrnd re~u-
an Y m e expend1tu f 1 · · c ~ · . f re o ns mcome and to prcn"'t t~w mcurrmg o debt in f t . ' - .. ' ' 

a rt f. b' . u me, and further, to appropriate s~1ch 
pa o 1s mcome forth F ·a · · · 1 

.seem proper to th H e .q,m atwr: of hts debt;:; rrs 1mg tt 
term f . . e ouse. file ]Wmce was no lcmger on 

s o Intimacy with th 1 a· . . ' 
.any wish to rene . 8 ea lllg \Vlng", no1· chd they feel 

W the1r homage to him. Mr. Grey, a1though 
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he would vote for his having an income sufficient W support· 
him in his position, would not pay his debts from the money 
of the people. Mr. Fox asked if he was well advised to apply' 
to the House after the promise in 1787. Mr. Sheridan· 
thought the prince's debts ought to be paid, but his Majesty' 
should set the example. He accused those who had given 
him advice. By the plan now proposed, the prince had not 
the grace of suggesting retrenchments, nor the checks upon 
his future conduct. His past misconduct was exhibited in the 
harshest point of :view; he was set in a gilded pillory, sent· 
to do public penance in an embroidered sheet. He was left 
in possession of too much income to exempt him from envy, 
and too little to exempt him from scorn. To pay the debts 
something ought to be given by the king. He afterwards 
proposed that the estates belonging to the Duchy of Cornwall 
should be sold to assist in the liquidation of the debts. Mr. 
Sheridan continued to make remarks on the king. In the 
course of the debates he repudiated baYing received any re· 
ward, as had been insinuated, from the Prince of \Vales, and 
positively asserted in the face of the Parliament and the coun· 
try that he had not even been presented "'ith a horse or s 
picture, and that he "'l'ftS independent in his vie\YS and opinions 
of the Royal Prince. 

Whenever the opportunity presented itself, Sheridan pur· 
sued his former friend, Burke, with the same determination he 
had done in the previous session; but some of the allusions. are 
now almost unintelligible sarcasms. Ill-natured observau?ns 
abounded on both sides. A quotation from a convivial wnter 
of the day, Captain Morris, whose songs are almost now for· 
gotten, \Vas hailed from Burke with great cheers Ly his pal~Y· 
and responded to by Sheridan·s friends when he had With 
great felicity quoted also from the sa~e author. On t~e · 
occasion of the Volunteer Bill, l\Ir. Francis expressed his 
regret that all freedom of debate was lost by confining every 
discussion to three or four persons. That if it were the 
ohject of eloquence to weary and deaden the attention of an 
unhappy audience, to exhaust all patience, to stupify rather 
than conYince, then, indeed, the gentlemen he alluded to were 
supremely eloquent. J\Ir. Bmke said he should take ~e 
hint which \\"aS drawn from a writer of yery high authont.y 
with the gentleman opposite. 
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"Solid men of Boston, make no long pota.tions, 
Solid men of Boston, make no long orations, , 

Bow, wo~, wow. 

Sh~ridan observed that the injunction against long oratio_ns 
was not the only moral precept in that system of eth1cs 
alluded to. He would remind him of another passage:-

"He went to Daddy Jenky, by Trimmer Hall attended, , 
In auch good company ! good lack ! how his morals must be mended. 

Mr. Burke complained of the attack upon his morals. 
Sheridan answered-" He had supposed him to have a super­
abundance, and he might spare some to the gentlemen that 
surrounded him." Once again was Sheridan called upon t() 
appear in Wesminster Hall as an accuser of\\"~" arren Hastings. 
Ou the 14th of May, he replied to the evidence and argu­
ments offered by the counsel for Mr. Hastings, in answer to 
the Begum charge. It was customary for a brother manager 
to accompany the manager who was to speak, with a bag 
containing whatever minutes might be referred to. Michael 
Angelo Taylor was the individual upon whom this duty de­
yolved; and he requested Sheridan to give him the bag and 
papers. Sheridan 's answer was " he had none, and he must 
get on as well as he could without them." "He would abuse­
Ned Law, afterwards Lord Ellenborough, ridicule Plumer·s 
long spe~h, make,th~ CoUl't laugh, please the women, and, in 
short, With Taylors wd, would get triumphantly throucrh his. 
task." . The case was opened, and he got on very w~ll for 
some time. but the chancellor asked for a minute to which 
~e was referring; Sheridan said his friend Taylor would read 
1t. ~r. Taylor despatcb~d. a ~essenger for the bag, whilst 
Sbendan req~ested pernusswn m the mean time to proceed. 
But soon agam the chancellor wished to see the minutes. a 
great outc~Y. w~ raised for the bag; the blame was l~id 
on t~e B?liCitor s clerk; another messenger was sent off to· 
:~:tns house. On went S?eridan brilliantly and cleverly; 

. e~ thhe. cbance~lor a thrrd time anxious} y required the 
~Onutthe. endanf ,hmth great coolness and dignitv sa1d: 

n eparto t eC ~' 
peachm t I hall ommons, and as a manager of the im-

en • 8 conduct my case as I think proper. I ::nte W bbei' correct, and your lordships having the printed 
u s e.~.ore you, will afterwards see'whether I am rirrht. 

- 0 
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or wrong." F-ox, who was in the manager's room, ran eagerly 
to the Ha11, and, fearing that Sheridan would suffer incon­
venience from the want of the bag, asked Taylor what could 
be done; he, hiding his mouth with his hand, whispered him, 
as Moore says, in a tone of which they alone who have heard 
the gentleman relate the anecdote can feel the full humour, 
"The man has no bag." 'The speech itself is so poor, when 
.contrasted with his former efforts upon the same subject, that 
it is not surprising that it has been uni\-ersally condemned; 
.and the introduction of some observations on woman, her forti­
tude, her power of bearing suffering, which have been much 
.applauded, was altogether in worse taste than Sberidan usually 
exhibited. He had, however, upon the t-wo former occasions, 
exhausted every source of interest ; and spoke unprepared and 
almost forgetful of the subject of his former triumphs. 

The session of 1795 commenced untowardly. The people 
-of the humbler class in London were doubtless much initated 
at the constant suspicions of disloyalty which the ministers 
so loudly proclaimed; their irritation was excessive; they 
disliked the repeal of the Habeas Corpus Act, which they 
had been taught to believe was the palladium of their liberty. 
The line of conduct pursued by Mr. Pitt was too evidently 
in favour of rank and wealth, and of those classes that 
enjoyed privileges which were denied to them. There was 
no outlet for the expression of their feelings; the press was 
gagged; for prosecutions for libel, whilst they only pretended 
to prevent sedition, were most unwisely urged ngainst the 
free expression of thought.<> very generally entertained by 
those whom neither corruption nor power could intimidat:· 
The hatred of the system showed itself on the occasion of his 
Majesty:s progress to Parliament, for the purpose of opening 
the sesswn. 

On the 29th of October the king went, with the usual 
pomp, to the house of peers; an opportunity which the people 
Df London usually embrace to receive the monarch -..Tith t~e 
expression of the loyalty which animates their hearts. It IS 

not only curiosity_which collects so many together; but there 
is always an anxiety to know how the sovereiQ'U will be re· 
eehed." The park was on this day thronged~ but instead of 
loud acclamations from a contented people, there were loud 
murmurs, groans, and threatening words. The carriage was 
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surrounded by perSons loudly demanding H the dismissal of 
Mr. Pitt; peace;" and eve~ the expression " do"'TI with 
the king" was heard. As it appro,ached ~e Horse Gua~ds, 
stones were thrown at the kmg s carnage. In passmg 
through Palace Yard a window was b:oken; and. it \Y~s as­
J:;erted that this had been done by an air gun. His J\lajesty, 
with great calmness and composure, proceeded to execut~ the 
function for which the day was to be remarked-the delivery 
of the speech from the throne-and then returned to Bucking~ 
ham Palace. But the infuriated populace had increased in 
numbers, in daring, and in violence; and with considerable 
difficulty did the royal cortege proceed from St. J ames 's to 
:Buckingham Palace. The speech was, in every sense of the 
word, unsatisfactory. Sheridan was exceedingly happy in his 
comments upon it. It commenced with "It is a great satis­
faction to me to reflect that, notwithstanding the many un~ 
favourable events:" he obsened, " He would venture to sav, 
if any person could have previously known the speech, alld 
had written to any part of England or Scotland, they would 
not have found a slngle man who would not ha\'C been sur­
prised at the first noun substantive being satisfaction; or at 
that substantiYe being used in any other part of the speech. 
It was said to be the mark of a resigned and re1iaious temper 
to be easily satisfied. If that were true, thcre

0 

never were 
ministers of more meek and primiti,·e piety than the present; 
for wha.t they had been satisfied he knevi~. not." He then took 
a vie:v of affairs for~i~n and domestic, and expressed his 
astomshment that mimsters could suffer the kina \vhcn he 
passed through his starving and oppressed peop]e~~nd, sorry 
was he to hear, irritated and clamorous people-to come down 
to the House aJ?-d express his .s~tisfaction. He spoke of the 
wretched and miserable expeditiOn to Quiberon where it was 
true the blood of French emirrrants onlv had flowed· it was 
not Bri~ish blood, but British honour that bled ftt eye~v vein. 
He beheved that all the efforts made were to rest;re the 
Ho~se of B?urbon-a race. ~}ways inimical to Englitnrl as far 
as e ~oul~ Judge of the sp1nt of their intentions: from their 
prevancatwns he thouuht th · · · . o ey were Simply watchmcr fm· an 
opportumty of effecting a counter revolution for the e~tab1ish­
mthent of monarchy, and placing Louis XVIII. upon the 

roue. 
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The 'Violent conduct of the people had now given to t1ut 
administl'ation the pretence which they had so long wanted£. 
They could no longer be told that disaffection existed in their ... · 
own imaginations, that the plots were of their own begetting~. 
that their spies and their informers had concocted the tales 
which alarmed the timid, and imposed upon the credulouso 
"The King of England had," said they,'' encountered a recep­
tion, such as the regicides of Paris had given to their king.~ 
The Lords and the Commons addressed the king after evidence 
had been taken of the outrage of the day. A Bill was brought 
into the House of Commons for securing the king's persOII 
and government against treasonable and seditious practice&!' 
and several days were occupied in its consideration. Sheridaii 
took a prominent part in the discussion, and his speeches 
were full of vigour, thought, and wit. During one of the d~ 
bates he related a curious anecdote respecting himself, m 
consequence of some observations of :Mr. Har4inge on ~ 
licence of the stage; showing that the restrictions w~re m 
principle moral, and not political. "The origin of the hcence 
was in order to repress indecencies and abuses, such as a marr 
must want common decorum to introduce. As a proof that 
the licence was sometimes abused, on the night before the 
;first appearance of the " School for Scandal," he was informed 
that it could not be pmformed, as a licence was refused. It 
happened at this time there was the famous city contest ~a.. 
tween 'i.Vilkes and Hopkins; the latter had been charg~d w;tth 
some practices, similar to those of l\Ioses the Jew, in lending 
money to young men under age, and it was supposed th~t.the: 
character of the play was levelled at him, in order to ~nJU1'6 
him in his contest, in which he was supported Ly the mmi.ste­
rial interest. In the warmth of a contested election the p!e08' 
was represented as a factious and seditious opposition to a 
court candidate. Sberidan, however, ,...-eut to Lord Hertford. 
then Lord Chamberlain, who laughed at the affa-ir, and ga: 
the licence. For his own part he deemed a theatre D;0 

place for politics; nor would he think much of the prinCJrles 
or taste of the man who should wish to introduce them Into 
stage representation." On the Q3rd of November, .Mr. Stuart 
brought up a petition against the Bill from the London Cor-­
responding Society. He produced a work, attributed~ ~r. 
Reeves, the framer and president of several association& 
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~t republicans and levellers, in which a doctrine was as­
aerted "that the government of England was a m?narchy ; 
bUt the monarch was the ancient stock, from which have 
Sprung those goodly })1-a..nches of the legislature-the Lords 
and Commons; that these, however, were still only branches, 
fgld that they might be lopped off, and the tree be a tree still, 
t>born indeed, of its honours, but not, like them, cast into the 
fire." ' The pamphlet was read. Sheridan moved "tha~ the said 
pamphlet is a malicious, scandalous, and seditious hbel, con­
taining matter tending to create jealousies and divisions 
amongst his Majesty's subjects; to alienate the affection from 
oui- present form of government, and subvert the true princi­
ples of our free constitution, and that the said pamphlet is a 
high breach of the privileges of this House." He made seve­
.ral speeches, and concluded by moving, "that the books be 
burnt by the common hangman." This punishment was all 
he proposed; he peremptorily objected to a prosecution. Mi­
nisters, however, preferred a trial, as they thought some of its 
.odium would naturally fall on the Whigs, and they dld not 
Pbject to their willingness to increase the list of libellers. 
:Sheridan said that he never recommended prosecutions for 
.libels, because ministers had taken such matters into their 
own hands; he read a list of fifty or sixty persons ·who in 
.the lait three years had been prosecuted. He knew, that if 
?rt"r. Reeves were found guilty, he would be called a convicted 
m;nocent, as others had been called acquitted felons. The 
trial, however, was resolved on; Sheridan having been in­
~uced no longer to. oppose it, of course an acquittal took place, 
lll a~ ~here neither party took any interest in the triaL 
.. The lllCldents ~ttendant upon Sheridan's first man-iage ex­
mted some surpnse, and if thoSe which marked the second 
hymen are not altogether as wondrous, they are sufficient to row that he had not forgotten his powers over the female 
Heart, and that, when he chose, he could successfully exert it L ~ ~ theJmature age of forty-four, when the charms of 
ter ;t er d ane Ogle, daughter of the Dean of \Vinches-

b ,than granth ·daughter of the former Bishop of ,-uinchestAr 
Y e mo er' ·a n - • 

termined . 8 
.:, e,f appeared so irresistible, that he was de-

husband.' n;ars 0 • any _obstacle, to become her affianced 
thing but flatterin t mtervtew _of the two personages "WaS any 

g to the vanity of Sheridan, and leads us to 
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form an inference that nothing but his determination to conS 
quer, and his finn reliance upon his own resolves, would lumJ 
ultimately led to a consummation of his hopes. At a fete giveil 
at Devonshire Howe sat .Miss Ogle, where Sheridan for t1ui 
fu·st time saw her; he was walking before her; he heard hei 
exclamation," fright t terrible creature t" and other names !'( 
similar unmistakable import, applied to himself; for this el~ 
gant young lady it seems, with bewitching frankness, was m 
the haQit of openly giving epithets which she thought app~ 
priate to men and things. Sheridan "s countenance had, at~ 
period of his life, lost much of the manly beauty it might once 
have had; little remained but the brilliancy of his eye; intemL 
perance had stamped her marks upon his features in legibli 
characters; the purple cheek, the fiery nose, its common~ 
springs, were too strongly developed not to be discerned b1 
the quick glance of woman; indeed they had already begun to 
be subjects of public comment, and served for the merriment 
of a hustings mob, where allusions often, in his latter day 
more especially, were made to his being able to light a fire bt 
the glare of his nose. Whether Sheridan felt that the young 
lady's reproach might be true or not, he was at any rate d.el­
termined that, notwithstanding the visible defects of his out'­
ward form, he would, by the fascinations of his mind, e~ 
the first impression; certain it is that he exerted himself t(t 
please, and succeeded. Even his first advances produced somo 
Blight civility, the next meeting a little attention, another,* 
declaration from her that, although he was a monster, he~ 
11ery clever; she subsequently found that thouuh he was verJ 
ugly, he was very agreeable. Gradually there -:as a little ~m~ 
tion experienced at his presence, at lencrth her heart \vas JITe;; 
sistibly attracted, and then altogether lost. He was, indeedi 
the only man with whom she could live: mutual vows of lo~ 
and fidelity were exchanged. The dean, her father, was coni 
sulted; any hint from him at the disparity of their years was~ 
heeded; he in vain hesitated-they urged. He learn~ enou~ 
of the priYate affairs of Sheridan to convince him that 1t woul · 
be what the world terms a bad match; he thought that !t 
had found out a decent excuse to prevent the ill-assort : 
marriage, which was, to say that he would not give his co!l 
sent to his daughter's union with any man who could ~ot P ri 
doym fifteen thousand pounds in addition to five whtch h 
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himself would giye for a settlement upon his daughter; this 
he flattered himself 'vould bring the affair to a conclusion~ 
for where Sheridan was to find such a sum no ordinary mind 
could have imagined. But such were the admirable financial 
contrivances of his future son-in-law, that the dean found the 
money safely lodged in the banker's hands, to his own confu~ 
sion, and the astonishment even of the most enthusiastic ad­
mirer of the skill of Sheridan. There was no deceit about it, 
shares v.·ere sold in Drury Lane Theatre, an estate called Po­
lesden, at Leatherhead in Surrey, was purchased; it was care­
fully settled upon Mrs. Sheridan and her children ; the 
trustees to this settlemer.t being the late Lord Grey and J\Ir. 
Whit bread. The young lady, charming and desperate1y in loYe, 
was quickly united to the man of her choice, and they went 
to Southampton to enjoy the honeymoon, enraptured in each 
other's society-such was the progress of the loYe-maWh. 

Sheridan of course reflected that he must take an early 
opportunity of imparting the information of his intended mar­
riage to his son Tom, who was at that moment supposed to be 
deeply immersed in study, under the care of his tutor, :Mr. 
Smyth, at Bognor, where they had been staying for two or­
three months without ha,ing receh·ed the slightest communi~ 
cation; the long silence was at length interrupted by the ar­
rival of a letter, whilst they \Yere at the breakfast table. 

"My dear Tom,-Meet me at dinner, at six o'clock on 
Wednesday next, at Guildford; I forget the inn; I want to 
see you.-Ever your affectionate father, lL B. S." 

This note startled Tom, who manelled what his father 
could have to say; a discussion sprung up between pupil ancl 
~utor as to the possible cause of this sudden invitation ;-was 
It to prop~se a seat in Parliament? could it be to point out a 
good marna~e? was it anything to do with Drury Lane Theatre? 
Sundry conJectures occupied their minds until the eventful 
jiednesdayarrived, when, follov;·ed by his groom, oflrodc Tom. 

hi
r. Smyth was left alone to ruminate until his pupil's return 

w eh h • b 6 naturally must have expected on the fo1lowin<1 day· 
S ut the Thursday rolled on without his appearance; r?riday: 
A~~:a~ and Sunday, not a line from either father or son. 

g • on Monday, came a letter to this effect:-
"M d M Y ear r. Smyth,-Here I am, have been, and am 
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likely to be; my father I have never seen, and all that I 
can hear of him is, that instead of dining with me on Wednes­
day last, he passed through Guildford on his way to town, with 
four horses and lamps, about 12. I have written to him letter 
after letter to beg he will send me his orders, and at all events 
some money, for I have only a few shillings, having paid the 
turnpikes faithfully, and I am so bored and wearied out with 
waiting here, and seeing neither father nor money, nor any 
thing but the stable and the street, that I almost begin tD 
wish myself with you and the books again. 

"Your dutiful pupil, T. S." 

It must at any rate have been some relief to Mr. Smytb's 
mind to have read a note acknowledging his pupil's whe~ 
about; but what must have been the state of nervous anxiety 
in which he was kept for the next ten or twelve weeks, dut· 
ing which he had to pace the beach at Bognor, hoping t~t 
every succeeding day might bring with it some solution to~ 
strange enigma? At length came a frank from Sheridan, m­
closing an epistle from Tom, which, in some measure, threW 
a light upon the mysterious occurrences which had naturally 
excited such singular conduct, both from father and son. He 
learned from it the step, which he characterizes as one of:~­
treme fully and vanity on both sides, which Sheridan and MlSS 
Ogle were about to take. He could find some excuse for th_e 
lady, who was doubtless dazzled by the reputation and fascx_­
nated by the conversation of the man, but none for one who 
had arrived at a period of life when prudence, if he ever ~ 
sessed any, was called for, and the exertion of his intellects for 
more useful purposes in life. The answer was to this effect:-

" My dear Mr. Smvth,-It is not I that am to be married, 
nor you. Set your heart at rest it is my father himself; the 

' . th& lady, a Miss Ogle, who lives at Winchester; and that lS 

history of the Guildford business. About my own age-~e~tet 
me to marry her, you will say. I am not of that opmwn. 
My fathe! talked to me two hours last nlght, and made out to 
me that 1t was the most sensible thing he could do. WBJJ. 
not this very clever of him? Well, my dear Mr. s-. yof!. 
5hould have been tutor to him, you see. I am incomparably 
the most rational of the two, and now and ever · 

T. s." "Yours very truly and affectionately, 
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"Sheridan, who wanted Wanstead "for his hymene_al do~·es," 
was desirous to drive thence his volatile son and h1s am1able 
ilitor, and determined that they should go to Cambrid.ge. 
Mr. Smyth, who had received, for his attention to Tom, nothmg 
in the shape of salary, and who saw that, tl;10ugh treated per-
69nally with the greatest respect and attenuon, he was left on 
every occasion to shift for himself, wrote a strong lette: to 
Sheridan; receiving no answer, he posted to town, determmecl 
to tender his resignation. "NeYer did minister," says he, 
"enter a royal apartment more full of rage and indignation at 
the abominable behaviour of his sovereign master than I did 
the drawing room of Mr. Sheridan. I have since often 
thought of the interview that passed; of the skill with which 
Sheridan conducted himself; the patience ·with which he 
listened to my complaints, and the concern which he seemed 
to express by his countenance when I intimated to him that 
though I had rather serve him for nothing, than the best 
l}oblemnn in the land for the best salary he could give me, 
still that my family were in ruin about me, and that it 'ms 
impossible --; and that he had used me, since his intended 
marriage, so unceremoniously, and outraged me in a mriety of 
ways so intolerably, that neither with proper prudence nor 
proper pride could I continue with him any longer; nor would 
I sanctio~,_by staying with his son, any measure so contrary 
to my opm10n and so pregnant with ruin, as the one now re­
solved upon,_ his going to Cambridge." Sheridan listened with 
great attentlon, offering little or no resistance. At last he 
~; :·:All th~ rui~ and folly, whic~ I entirely confess," ~aid 
he! onginates_ m this one source, this marriage of miue ·with 
MISS Ogle:. but you ~now, ms: dear Smyth," patting him 011 the 
shoulder, no one Is very WISe on such sub'"'"'t I 1 , 

lace to ut her· b w ~"" s. 1a' e no ~ , P. ~ ut . anstead. I did not consult you about 
o~ st~omgTtoh bam.bndge, for I knew you would be quite 

agams 1'· • oy 1B totally ruined ·r d him. It Will be im sible f. 1 you o not accompany 
·th h' h ulposd I or any one else to have any chance 
~t 1tmhi,_ 00~ 8 th0 be satisfied with any one else I ean-
n pu mm eanny asyous h .. · 
make such blunderin e • d' . uppose, t e munsters really 
· t f d g xpe Itlous. To crown all the thea1Te 1sou o or er· our last n · h • 
should have b~n a old ew J.?Iece, t ~ "Iron Chest,., that 
of , 11 g en one, IS really Iron And the result 

my 'o y-my madn if . ess you please-is that I am w0rried 
N 
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and tormented to death; and if you, at this moment, ile­
sert me and join this general combination of circumstance~' 
against me, I know not what is to become of me, and id 
short, you must give me further trial, and let me see if I caiit 
not redeem myself and make you some amends for your kintb 
ness and consideration for me. I do not desene it, I !ullf 
admit." 

It may well be imagined that a young and confiding spiritt 
such as that possessed by Mr. Smyth, was soon soothed and 
flattered by similar expressions of confidence and regard 
from a man whose genius had been his charm and delightf 
and who was looked to, even then, with all his faults, as oM 
of the greatest men of the day. He gradually yielded, andi 
"at last, like the month of 1\fal"ch in the Calendar," says bel 
"I came into the room like a lion, and went out like a lamb;~ 
u I recovered mysalf," contiuues he, "a little as I went doWii 
stairs. What a clever fellow this is, I thought to myself as I 
went out of the door; and, after a few paces down the street, 
I made one discovery more-what a fool am I!" But the 
most characteristic incident occurred just at the conclusion of 
the interview. "I Wl'Ote you a letter," said Smyth, "it waS 
but an angry one, you will be so good as to think no mo.re of 
it." " Oh, certainly not, my dear Smyth!" replied Shend.atJ; 
""' I shall never think of what you have said in it, be assured. 
Putting his hand in his pocket, " Here it is," giving it up 1;0 
Smyth; who was glad enough to get hold of it, and throW'~ 
into the fire. "Lo and behold, I saw that it had never beea 
opened." The attachment of Sheridan to his son was of ~ 
most affectionate character; his anxiety was constantly shoWB 
at school, and whilst he was under the tuition of Mr. Smyth-_ 
On one occasion, Sheridan sent for him in the greatest haste­
from "\Var,vickshire, where he was under the tuition of ~~ 
Parr, having dreamt that he had seen Tom fall from a big . 
tree, the consequenoe of which had been a broken neck. It: 
is singular that a man of so much common sense should ~w-. 
been so superstitious; but to his dreams he was wont to @; 
implicit confidence; and another curious fact is that be wo bt; 
neither travel on a Friday, nor allow a new p1av to be broug 
out upon that which be Considered an unluck}: day. I~ To~ 
was upon the ice on a frosty day, if he '\Yere out sbootiDg, t-­
he were doing anything that Sheridan considered to be a 
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t.ded With danger there was no peace until he had aban. 
&ned it. .So m~ tenderness seems hardly reconcilable 
'With the general conduct of Sheridan; such, however, was it 
tlutt it could not but tend to render Mr Smyth's charge by no 
means a pleasant one. Attached, however, to the public 
character of the father, and pleased with the frank genuine 
disposition of the son, he seems to have borne, with true phi· 
losophy, the awkward position in which he was placed, until no 
longer human nature could endure it. The younger Sheridan 
seems to have possessed social qualities of a high order, and 
to have been endowed with many excellent intellectual qualifi­
cations. He had natumlly a good voice and a taste for music. 
Though he returned his father's affection, he was not blind to 
his faults; he used frequently to lament his indolence and 
'\Yant of regularity, and at times, though proud of his great 
abilities, was unable to refrain from indulging in sarcasm at 
his father's expense . 
. Tom Sheridan was the idol of the young men at Cambridge, 

who pronounced him the cleverest fellow in the place, as in 
point of humour and fun he certainly was. His father once 
said to him, what rea.Hy was the case, "'l'om, you have genius 
enough to get a dinner every day in the week at the first 
tables in London, and that is somethincr, but that is all, you 
am go no further." They thoroughly u~derstood each other; 
the son was equally complimentary to the father, as man v 
well-known anecdotes testify. On one occasion, Tom Sheridai1 
complained~ over the bottle, to him, that his pockets were 
empft. :'Try the' highway," was the father's ans\ver. "I 
have, 88ld Tom, "but I mad~ a bad hit, I stopped a cmm-an 
foil of passengers who assured me they had not a farthin<r 
for the~ all belonged to Drury Lane Theatre and could ngt 
~t .a smgle penny of their salary." Kelly tells a somewhat 
b;!ilar story.h !e says that father and son were sup pin()' with 

one mg t. ter th~ Opera, at a period when To~n ex-
pected to get Into Parliament· " I think fathe •• . h ., that man h ' ' r, SaJs e, 
ol Oommo~sm: w 0 ~e called great patriots in the House 
get into Parliam:at h.umbugs. For my O\'oll part, if I 
write upon m foreh I dwil_l pled~e myself to no party but 
"And under ;ha - ;a • ,In ~eg1h!e chamcters, to be let." 
~om took th . t, om, srud h1s father, " unfurnished." 

e JO~e, but _was even with him upon another 
N 2 
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occasion. Mr. Sheridan had a cottage, about half a. mile fiom: 
Hounslow Heath: Tom, being very short of cash, asked hiS-' 
father to let him ha Ye some money; "I have none," was th&,' 
reply. " Be the consequence \vhat it may, money I must! 
have," said Tom. "If that is the case," said the affectionate: 
parent, "you will find a case of loaded pistols up stairs, and, 
a horse ready saddled in the stable; the night is dark, and' 
you are within half a mile of Hounslow Heath." "I under .. : 
stand what you mean," said Tom, "but I tried that last nigbt;i 
I unlucldly stopped Peake, your treasurer, who told me that: 
vou had been beforehand with him, and had robbed him of: 
~very si.->.:pence in the world." , 

The session of this year was not distinguished at its com-: 
mencement by any striking feature. Sheridan had manfully· 
expressed his opinions and his feelings upon the great points· 
which had been agitated; the minor questions which were now: 
brought fonmrd, and were principally to enable the goYem·~ 
ment to carry on the war into which they had entered, en· 
grossed but little of his attention; he carefully abstained from' 
throwing any impediments in the way; he simply pointed ont: 
the steps which he thought should be pursued, and supported; 
}Ir. Fox on every occasion when be thought that support~ 
necessary. After a Yery brilliant speech from that ge11tle--: 
man, on a motion which he made to censure the ministel'8' 
for advancing money to the Emperor of Austria without the;_ 
consent of Parliament, Sheridan made an admirable address 
to the House, which concluded with a contest bet\veen Lord' 
Chatham and Mr. Pitt. A motion· made bv General Fitz;.' 
patrick, to obtain the release of La Fayette, tl;rough the inter-­
cession of his }fajesty with the Emperor of Germany, call.ed. 
forth from Sheridan some well expressed opinions on the ID· 

famy of the detention of that great man in the prison of Ol· 
mutz. He expressed the highest veneration for his character, 
and believed that he might vie with the briahest characters· 
in English History. To the spirit of a Ha~pden he united 
the loyalty of a Falkland. 

On the 26th of February, the ministry was compelled t&
1 

take a step, which alarmed the times, and seemed to bold: 
forth the dread of an impending calaroitv. An order w-as. , 
issued by the Privy Council, prohibiting th~ directors ?f the · . 
Bank of England from issuing any cash payments till the 
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_eense of Parliament could be taken, and rroper f?ea~ures 
_adopted to support the public and commercial cred1t ot the 
kingdom. On the following dk1y a message.wa.<> sent ~o ~he 
'House of Commons, recommending the subJect to the1r un-
, mediate and serious attention. The debates ·were long nnd 
. arduous, they were frequent and monotonous, yet did s.heridan 
·give unwearying attention to them, and night after mght ex­
hibit the same energy and industry of which his adversaries 
have doubted. The annals of the country show how well he 
fought her battles, and how sincere he then was, in his bold 
attacks upon the corruption and profligacy of the system he 
opposed; occasionally he introduced some happy hits, ewn 
upon the driest subjects. Thus, during the debate on the 
stoppage "of cash payments, he made a fanciful allusion to 
.the Bank, "an elderly Jady in the city, of great credit and 
long standing, who had lately made a faux pas, which was 
not altogether inexcusable. She had unfortunately fallen 
.into bad company, and contracted too great an intimacy and 
connection at the St. James's end of the town. The young 
gentleman, however, who had employed all his arts of soft 
persuasion to seduce the old lady, had so far shown his c]e­
.aigns, that by timely cutting and breaking off the connecrion 
:there might be hopes of the old gentleKoman once more re­
gaining her cxedit and injured reputation." .:\Ir. Harrison's 
.mo~on for the_ reduction of useless places gave him au oppor­
,tumty of makmg a short but useful appeal to those who were 
at that time battening upon the public spoil; he more parti­
cularly ~luded to Mr. Rose, whose name he puLlicly ga,·e, a:-; 
.one holdmg several Sinecures and situations which amounted 
to £10,000 annually, so that he did not spare those whom he 
.cond_emned, and pointed out those whom he accused of cor­
ruption. If during the early part of the spring the naticnt 
had been somewhat alarmed at the state of its credit, it ha.d 
now reason to feel the utmost anxiety. A mntil),Y was all­
~o::ced .to have ?roke!L out in the Cha;nel fleet; the disrmy 

which -the mtelltgence was received \YUS unequalled hv 
~terror which the disasters of those times had occasioned. 

e stodutest hearts quailed, the kinadom was ·vritated from 
one en to th th 0 - ' o 
dread- d- tl 6 0 er, men loohecl at each other as thcr 
&,t )as: thel~to~e:1I was some~l~ing mor_e to be told, ~-nd that. 

n a of the Bnush empire was at hand. 
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The particular subjects to ·which Sheridan deYoted his -_at­
tention during the remainder of the session were, an expe!lt- ': 
tion to the ·west In dies, and that to Quiberon Bay; he stifJ. ~ 
continued to enliven the House by his reading, and his saJU$ < 

of wit and his humour; there are seyeral speeches extant. 
from which extracts unfortunately cannot be made, which 
show that he possessed that readin'Css of reply, and quickneiil 
of thought, which some have denied to him. The dissolu~ ' 
of Parliament, which took place on the ~Oth of May, sent~ 
back to his constituents at Stafford, "ho welcomed him the!\}.; 
with every mark of respect, and returned him unopposed fb 
the next Parliament. ilir. Sheridan now became mixed up; 
in one of those singular literary disputes, which at ~he time .. dC ~­
their occurrence excite the deepest interest, but are soon co&- .­
signed like every other marvefto oblivion, excepting amongli,t '-­
those who love the curiosities of literature. 'Villiam Job& :' 
Ireland was the son of a gentleman well known amongst~_·; 
well-informed writers of the day. He had published soul&.-_ 
illustrations of Hoga.rth which had pleased the public, and~ · 
had likewise given to the world other works-" A Picture_sqlilt 
Tour through Holland;" "Picturesque Views on the Rxverl; 
Thames and .Medway." Young Ireland had received a g~­
education, had early imbibed a love of the drama, and o~ ., 
of his earliest recollections was that he had been delight~ _ 
by a private play performed at Sherirlan's residence in Brit- '0 

ton Street. At the early age of eighteen he wrote a t~aged1~ · 
but, instead of bringing it before the public under ~IS oWJ! 
name, he conceived the singular idea of producing 1t ~ • 
work of Shakspeare 's which had accidentally come to~ 
after a long lapse of years. He told his father that a o ,. > 

discovery had accidentally been made at the house of 1 .' 
gentleman of property, that among a quantity of family pa~ .. ~ 
the contracts between Lowin, Condell, and Shakspeare, an_, 
the lease granted by him and Herrino to Michael Fraset'~ 
had been found; that soon afterwards th~ deed of gift to "W~~ 
liam Henry Ireland, described as the friend of Shakspead~ , 
in consequence of baYing saved his life on the Thames "'n 
in extreme danger. of being dm'im~d, and also th~ dee rs«i 
trust to John Hemmge, had been d1scoYered; that Jll pu~ 
ing the search he had been so fortunate as to fin~ some d -· 
establishing beyond all controversy the title of th1s gentlero .' 
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lo,a 'considerable property, deeds of whi~h the gentleman was . 
.-ignorant -as of his having in possessiOn .any .of the. ~18. of 
Bha.kspeare; that in return for this semce, m addi.tiOn to 
the remarkable circumstance of the young man bearmg the 
JI&Dle name and arms with the person who saved Shakspeare's 
life, the gentleman promised him every thing. rela~ive to the 
Bn.bject, which had been or should be found e1ther m town or 
at his house in the country. He then produced some MS. 
It is singular that the father should have lent so credulous an 
ear to the tale of his son, and should have become his tool; 
still more so, that so many men of high charae-t?r and ac­
knowledged talent should not have been able to discover the 
deception. It seems, from the young man's confession after 
the discovery, that he learnt to imitate the signature of 
Shakspear~ from the fac-simile in Steevens' edition, and 
by the assistance of a book written in the days of Elizabeth 
he was enabled to produce something which bore the resem­
blance to a play written about that period. It is to be re­
gretted that he did not bestow his ingenuity and his assiduity 
~n a better cause. Had he done so, he would not have 
been characterized as a forger, but as a man of high talent. 
A worthy magistrate for London had once said that hanging 
~man for forgery is an infringement of the privilege of -..nit­
mg; Ireland thought the privilege of writing in imitation of 
those who are dead was no infringement upon the rights of 
any one. Men of the highest condition crowded to Xorfolk 
St~t, all were in raptures at what they saw; Dr. Parr fell 
on hlS knees to thank Heaven he had lived to Bee the anto­
pph of Shakspeare. Dr. Warton and others were equa1lv 
ple&sed. The commentators on the great bard howeve;. 
were not so easily duped-Malone, Steevens, ru~d Boade1; 

·pronounced th? documents forgeries. 
~dly folio appeared at the price of £4 4s., containing 
and aneous p~p.ers and legal instruments, under the hand 
u Kin seal of Wlllta.m Shakspeare, includintY the traaedy of 

0 
~ . g Lear," and a small fragment of "Hamlet," fr~m the 

rJginal ;MS. Malone wrote a letter to Lord Charlemont, 
~g these forgerie~. An original play, entitled ,, V or~ .,_not :S taken_ to _S~end~n, who, like the late Lord Byron, 
list/ lutv enthusiastic 1n hts admiration of the great drama~ 88 e been all the leading men of literature for the 
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last two centuries; that, however, he was well acquaintei 
with the writings of the bard, may be judged by an obsel'ft;. 
tion 'vhich he made whilst perusing it, upon coming to one 
line-" This is strange, for, though- you are acquainted with 
my opinion of Shakspeare, he always wrote poetry." On 
reading a little further he laid down the play, observing, 
"There are certainly some bold ideas, but they are crude and 
undigested. It is very odd, one would think that Shakspeare 
must have been very young when he wrote the play. As to 
the doubting whether it be really his or not, who can possibly 
look at the papers and not belieYe them ancient?" The 
general excitement on the subject fully justified Sheridan in 
determining to bring out the play at Drury Lane; and a 
negotiation was entered into for its purchase, which was at 
length concluded by the payment to Ireland of three hundred 
pounds, and an agreement to divide the profits of the perfo:rtn­
ances for sixty nights. An immense assemblage "as collected 
on the 2nd of April, expectation was on the tiptoe, a hand· 
bill was circulated at the entrance doors, complaining of a 
violent and malevolent attack upon the MS., promising to 
produce an answer to the most illiberal and unfounded asset· 
tions in :Malone's Inquiry, and "requesting that the play of 
• Vortigern' may be heard with that candour that has ev?r 
distinguished a British audience." The appeal was not ID 
vain. The prologue, which gave Shakspeare as the author of 
the play, was read by :Mr. Whitfield, who was too flurried ~ 
speak it. Kemble appeared any thing but satisfied with hts 
part; he, however, went through it until the audience, P:o­
voked by the poverty of the play, began to express lou?JY .rts 
dissatisfaction. Kemble came forward, about the begmmng 
of the fourth act, begging for a candid hearing. Thi_s was 
granted, until he pronounced some bombastic lines, whic~ h~ 
seemed himself to feel to be ludicrous. The house bore It n~ 
longer; Mr. Barrymore attempted in vain to aiye '' Vort~g~~ 
out for repetition; its fate was sealed, and the 

0

stamp of ndtc. 6 

was attached to all those who had signed a document expresstr8 
of their confidence in the genuineness of the forgery, at the 
head and front of which stood forth the name of Samuel Parr· 

During the greater part of this session the leaders ~f thof 
liberal party took little or no interest in the procee.dings all 
the House of Commons; they found that with thetr sDl 
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JDiuority it was useless to attempt to op~ose the. ministerial measures. and that the country w~ su~cten~ly ah\'6 to pass­
ing events without ha-ving their attenUon d1rected to thc~n . 
.On the 14th of December Sheridan and Fox were for t.tle 
first time present, and were received with an ironi~al sp:ech 
from Mr. Yorke. It was briefly noticed by Shendan, m a 
.speech in opposition to a motion of Mr. Pitt's, tha~ the bill 
for raising a sum for the supplies of the year, by an mcreased 
assessment of taxes, be read a second time; finding the mino­
rity only 66, and the majority 17 5, he retired from further 
discussion for the session. . 

The following session was not allowed to pass by without 
the displfiy of his varied knowledge and of his political prin­
ciples. On the 4th of January he delivered an address 
worthy his great talents. It is ingenious, classical, v.-orthy a 
statesman ; the. views on the condition of France and of Eng 
land show that he had allowed none of the great occurrences 
.of the day to pass without anxious examination and reflection. 
Some observations on libels were delivered by him on the 4th of 
April, which breathe much sound constitutional doctrine, and 
.in which he states that the rights and liberties of the people 
owed more to Erskine than any lawyer; but on the 2"ith of 
April he made a great impression by the avowal of his dread 
.of French ambition, by an eager desire to show that he '''as 
.no longer an advocate of that government. A message was 
~rougbt ~own from his Majesty stating that he had received 
~ormation that great preparations were making for the in va­
swn of England, ap.d that the enemy was encouraaed bv cor­
respondence and communication with traitorous anl' disafi'ected 
persons. He dwelt upon the. dangers which threatened the 
co~ntry as of no o:W~ry magnitude, and wished to rouse and 
stimul~te the nation _mto exertion-to provide every means 
:9! resmtance to the mB?lent menaces and attempts of the 
.ene.my. The.same evemng he expressed his etttire disappro­
be.tlon of a btU, brought into the house b M. p·tt t , nd · th Habe8.s y r. 1 , o su,.,-
~-· agam ed b Corpus Act. He considered the na-
~• great an et "vi! .cessful ttem 8 pn_ ege .was trial by jury. Any sue-

. h ~ d pt: check Its attnbutes or diminish its virtues, 
n:erty. e as e death-blow to the -vitality of constitutional 

No one who reads th h ese speec es can for a moment doubt the 
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genuine patriotism which animated the speaker: it is manly~ 
just, and virtuous, when danger from a foreign foe threaten the 
subversion of our native land, to forget how great may be the 
differences of opinion which may exist bet\veen parties; tb 
think only of opposing peril, but not "'>antonly to suspend the 
liberties of the people, because suspicion is engendered, and 
doubts as to the honesty of some few may exist. Sheridan's 
opinions were hailed with delight by the great mass, and. 
though, amongst those with whom he acted, the doctrines he 
promulgated were not so favourably received, and indeed shook 
his influence with many, he gained a higher degree of popu~ 
larity than he had ever reached. He had carefully watched 
the tide of events, and had trimmed his bark in sO skilful a 
manner as to have escaped the rocks and quicksands which 
threatened his brother 'Whigs. On the 18th of June be 
again made a brilliant speech; the subject was one admirab~y 
adapted to his powers-" The state' of Ireland;" with thlS 
concluded his effOrts during this exciting period. The follow­
ing year he principally deYoted his energies to oppose the 
means which were taken to bring about the abolition of ~e 
Irish Parliament under the specious name of a Union. ~IS 
principal object '\Yas to ha"Ye the free consent and approbation 
of the two parliaments then sitting, and to prevent th~ ~o­
vernment using either corruption or intimidation to obtam Its 
appearance. Vain were his efforts, and nearly half a century's 
experience has shown to us how fallacious were the hopes and. 
promises held out; the eYils that theu affiicted Ireland have 
not diminished, and Sheridan's arguments are to this day un­
answered- unanswerable. His absence from the general 
business. of the. House ~rew down upon him so~e censure, 
on o:caswn of his secondmg a motion of Sir Francts Burdett. 
relative to the state of Cold Bath Fields Prison; he observed 
i~ reply that nothing. would satisfy gentlemen with regard to 
him; they blamed h1m for absenting himself, and took care 
never to bid him welcome when he came; but whenever he 
saw public principle abandoned or· humanity outraged, and 
especially when he saw iniquity protected by the naroes and 
authority of members of that House, and the House called 
upon to give its sanction to such conduct, he would coroe for~ 
ward. He then ably supported the liberal Baronet, w~ose 
-D.oble conduct on the occasion of the disclosures at the prison 

l 
. 4 
·' 
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·gained for -hini that public respect which he enjoyed to the 
last hour of his highly valuable life. 
· He made an elaborate speech this session on the failure of 

'the expedition to Holland, and others of some historical inter· 
est on the overtures made by Napoleon Bonaparte for peace; 
but it began to be evident that he was more careless both in 
the matter and the manner of his speeches, and in 1801 he­
spoke but once, and that somewhat feebly. 

The session of 1802 was commenced -with an incident which 
excited considerable ·amusement. The Prime Minister and 
Mr. Sheridan,entering the House at the same moment, walked 
up to the table, and took the oath at the same time. The 
Premier, who was almost as careless in pecuniary matters as 
his great opponent, fumbled about in his pockets for two 
shillings, usually paid, but found nothing. He turned round 
to Sberidan, who, by some extraordinary freak of fortune, had 
money, and was actually able to be a lender and not a bor~ 
rower: this gave rise to many witticisms. One of the morn­
ing papers contained the following paragraph:-" Something 
is certainly on the carpet at present between the ministry 
and opposition, for we assert, from undoubted authority, that 
yesterday a loan was negotiated between l\ir. Pitt and l\fr~ 

. Sheridan." On the 14th of May he showed that, however 
·mreless he might have grown, he still retained a vigorous 
~cy, power ?f sarcasm, and consummate sl-.ill in party poli­
tics. Mr. P1tt had ceased to be Minister of Great Britain· 
he had allowed Mr. Addington to seize the reins of govern~ 
ment until it :rllght suit him to resume them, and Sheridan 
took the oooaswn to speak of the state of parties. 

Dece~ber. the 8th he made an admirable speech which sepa­
~ him still further from Fox, who, having been nobly re­
<Ce~':ed by Bo~parte, ~d conceived a high opinion of him, ancl 
des1gna~d ~ as an Instrument in the hands of Providence 
to restore Smt~erland to happiness, and to elevate Italy to 
splendour and Importance. h"J t Sh "dan . .. . . • w l s en pronounced h1m Iish instruth~nt m ~e h~ds of Providence to make the Eng­
fl do ove e~ constitution better, to cling to it with more 
on 'b~,b~- ground it with true tenderness." It is im­
=-!n~ k ~~ :l ~xtracts to. do justice t~ the beauties 

uence It DUrable specimen of parhamentary elo­
q · made a deep and lasting impression on the coun-
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try, and did more to urge the nation on to resist the power of 
the ruler of France than any of the laboured harangues of any 
()f the statesmen of the dav. · 

An offer of the place Of llegistrar to the High Court Of 
Malta \Vas offered for the acceptance of Tom Sheridan by 
Lord St. Vincent, but was with a high tone of feeling declined 
by his father; who, detennine"d to avoid giving to his enemies 
any opportunity of assailing his political character, preferred 
making a pecuniary sacrifice of no little importance. The 
subject of the Prince of Wales's establishment was the only 
one on which he exerted his talents-a humorous description 
.of what majesty would be without its externals, exemplified in 
the appearance that would be presented, were the Speaker and 
the House to be deprived of their trappings, was the only fea· 
ture worthy recording. A report was pnwaJent that Sherid~ 
was prepared to form a coalition with Mr. Addington-his 
defence of Lord St. Vincent rather led to this idea; but 
the return of Mr. Pitt to po·wer put a stop to any fu!~her 
thought of this alliance. Sheridan resumed his positiOn. 
Some speeches made by him on the increase of the mili~ 
.establishments of the country, will be perused, eYen now that 
the circumstances with which they were accompanied have lost 
their interest, v,.ith the best results, giving, as they do, incon·. 
testable proofs of his parliamentary ability, and his know~ed~e 
.of the true principles upon ,vhich the freedom of a natwn 15 

based. Sheridau was now gratified bv the recollection of the 
services which he had rendered the Pvrince of \Vales; he wf 
installed in the office of Receiver-General of the Duchy 0 

Cornwall, the nobleman holding that position being in India; 
he was to fill it until his return in the year 1808: howe,·er, 
it became permanently his own, in consCquence of the death 
.of Lord Lake. Upo~ the death of 1\:lr. Pitt, and the fo~ma· 
tion of a ~hort-lived administration of the \:Vhig party, ~hcTid: 
w~s appomt~d Treasurer of the Xavy, a situation fa_r benea f 
h1s expectatiOn and the talent he haJ displayed. H1s want 0 

industry, his known habits of life, took from him the ~han~e 
-of a higher post ; nor whilst he filled the one for winch ~ 
was selected did he show any of his usual ability. The dea 
.(If Mr. Fox soon drove him from the brief taste of the sweets 
.of office; from that period the instances of his parliamentary 
..exertions are but rare. 
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~ On the 24th February occurred the most serious calamity 
which could have befallen Sheridan; the Theatre Royal, 
Drory Lane, whose erection had so lately as 1704 been 
accomplished at so vast expense, was on that day totally de­
stroyed by fire. It happened that there was .no performan~e 
on that evening; that whilst Sheridan was m attendance 1? 
the House of Commons, on the occasion of Mr. Ponsonby s 
motion on the conduct of the war in Spain, the prjncipal 
actors and officers of the theatre were enjoying the hospitality 
of Mr. Richard Wilson at his house in Lincoln's Inn Fields; 
all was mirth and glee there; a bumper, Success and pro­
sperity to Drury Lane Theatre, was just pledged around, and 
the glass raised to the lips, when the youngest daughter of the 
host rushed into the room, screaming out that Drury Lane 
Theatre was on fire. All rushed into the square; the fire 
raged with tremendous fury, the whole horizon was illumi­
nated; no doubt could exist as to the sad truth. Messrs~ 
Peake and Dunn, the treasurers, Kelly, the acting manager~ 
rushed to the spot, dashed up stairs, and at the hazard of 
their lives succeeded in saving the iron chest, which contained 
documents of great importance. The House of Commons was 
~peedily made acquainted with the fearful event-indeed the 
mterior of the House was illuminated by such blazes of light 
that there could be no doubt that some catastrophe was taking 
place: Every .eye was turned to Sheridan, who sat in respect· 
ful s1l~nce, whilst that assembly, with due regard to its ac­
complished member, entertained a. motion that the House 
~ould be adjour-?ed ; but with great composure he said, 

that wha~ver nught b.e the extent of the private calamitY~ 
he hoped 1t would not mterfere with the public business ~f 
the country." Kelly, the acting manager, states that with 
Roman fortitude he remained at his post whilst his play· 
house was bum~g. and t?is really appears to have been the =· heT~~t ~ versiOn, as told by Moore, is not only 
with a r. rtit de hlnse, proceeded to Drury Lane, witnessed, 
him tho u. 6 wd eh st:rongly interested all who observed 

, e entire estruct10n f h' . 
-~ to cd 0 lS property but cr1ves cur----, an ane ote hi h h • o 
u It is said, that 88 h w c e doe~ not evidently believe. 
ing the fire ta.ki e sat at the P1azza Coffee House, dur-
re ·. k d • ng ~ome refreshment a friend of his havin{Y" 

mar e on the philoso hi cal ' . . .o 
P c mness w1th whiCh he bore hts. 
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misfortune, Sheridan answered, 'A man may surely be allowed ,;,. 
to take a glass of wine by his own fireside.' Without vouching· 
for the authenticity or novelty of this anecdote,'' ad(ls Moore,. 
"which may have been, for aught I know, like the -..vandeting. 
Jew, a regular attendant upon all fires since the time of Hie-. 
rocles, I give it as I heard it." 

The following day the actors assembled to dine with Mr. 
Wroughton, the stage manager, and Sheridan was requested. 
to meet them, which he did with unusual punctuality. Ho 
spoke after dinner in a most feeling and honourable roan·· ., .. , 
ner, gaining the approbation of all who heard him by the• ·: 
soundness of his advice, and the good taste -..vith which it· ·: 
was given. He strongly inculcated upon the minds of the -' 
leading actors the necessity of adhering to each other. He "~ .. · 
said that he was aware that manv of the principal performen :.;· 
might get profitable engagements at the different provincial :• 
theatres, but what would then become of the inferior ones. J 
'Some of whom had large families? " Heaven forbid," he added. 
"that they should be deserted. No J I most earnestly r~r 
commend and entreat that every individual belonging to the 
concern should be taken care of. Elect yourselves into a COIJl~ 
mittee, but keep in your remembrance even the poor sweepers. 
of the stage, who, with their children, must starve, if not pro­
tected by your fostering care." Such were the sentiments of 
one who himself stood in the greatest need of consolation, who 
lost every thing, even the pianoforte that belonge~ to her 
whom most he had loved to hear sing in harmony to 1ts notes._ 
It was a most embarrassing position in which to be placed. sll 
hopes of rebuilding the house seemed to be at an end. .A 
casual conversation which Sheridan held ·with 1fr. Whit­
bread led to an arrangement by which an act of Parliament 
'vas obtained for reconstructing it by subscription. It ~ 
agreed on that Sheridan was to 1·eceive £24,000 for ~ 
moiety of the property, £4000 for the property of the fruit 
offices and reversion of boxes and shares, and that ThoillSS, 
his son, was to receive for his quarter £12 000; but be -was to 
haYe no concern or connection of any kind whatever with the 
ne1v undertaking, nor was be to be paid until the theatre ~r 
built. Cruel, bitterly cruel were these stipulations, harsJ 
were they enforced by "\Vhitbread; and those who read f 
agonizing letters of Sheridan, and the matter-of-fact oneS 0 
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\1Ditbread as given by Moore, will readily see th~t the eclip~e 
qt.-111e greatest genius of England is to be .attnbured to .his 
o.Ung into contact with one of the coldest pieces of orgamza~ 
Qou that ever moved in any orbit. Sheridan had no money 
m. secure his re-election at Stafford, he was now a broken man, 
Wt. to the mercy of strangers, a melancholy exam~le of the 
Unity of trustit)g to those who usurp the name of fnends . 

.,_ In 1812. for the last time, was heard in the House of 
Commons that voice which had so frequently been listened to 
lJ'ith respect ~d- admiration; its richness was somewhat di­
minished, its tones were not so musical, nor was there any at­
tempt to dazzle or to delight. The younger members looked 
upon George Canning as having already surpassed the fa­
vourite of. their predecessors. Sheridan seemed conscious 
tha.t his opponents and his former friends paid less attention 
t4 him; and one evening, in somewhat of a splenetic mood, he 
ebeened, "I am now run over by these young ones, I am like 
an old clock thrust behind the door."-"Very true," said 
a brother wit, Dudley North, "it's all tick, tick, tick, with 
you now.!' He, however, closed his career with a speech 
1JOrthy of his mighty talent, on the overtures made by France 
for peace; he characterized Napoleon as rapacious, insatiable, 
~ treacherous, as one with whom it was impossible to nego­
tiate on an honourable basis ; he concluded an animated ad­
Cress thus:-" If after the general subjugation and ruin of 
Europe there should ever exist an impartial historian to re­
cord the a~ul. events that produ~ed_ this universal calamity, 
let that histonan have to say Br1tam fell, and with her fell 
all tbe best securities for the charities of human life, for the 
power, the honour, the fame, the glory and the liberties, not 
only.ofherse~~ but of the whole civilized world." This speech 
was m opposltion to the opinions of those with whom he usu~ 
ally ac.~· for ~ey would have unhesitatingly accepted the 
P~:ons which were made; whilst h€1, firmly believincr that 
iliem, and~~r!i ;ept with Napoleon, protested against 
hi d . ~m to be a wretched manceuvre to cloke 
of ~is~ T~ ~· Whatever may have been the views 
"·-'I /'· th n s were the most popular "ith the nation . 
.........,.. y •Or • re~• of ki d h. . . amidst the ho"""" man n IS vo1ce was hstened to 

many w thought with him. He must be looked 
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upon as a true patriot, who, laying aside all party considD~ , 
tions, and preferring the interests of his country to all othel'Btl 
boldly proclaims his opinions when founded upon honest COD-I 

Yiction. Sheridan had the gratification of seeing the over--: 
throw of the man whom he had eYer held up to light as an: 
enemy to true freedom, and of seeing the realization of ms.· 
long entertained hopes. His political.career was now closed.· 
On a dissolution of Parliament he found that Stafford was 
not prepared to return him, he had no money, he had nd 
offices to gi,·e to the independent electors. They had not 
tbe noble spirit to recollect that he had been the ornament 
of the ·country, and that he conferred honour upon them; 
of which their children might be proud to the latest gene-: 
ration, by accepting the post of their representative. . ' 

Sheridan usuallv held his levee in a most extraordinaJ1 
manner; his visit~rs were distributed in >arious rooms ~ 
cording to their station, their intimacy, or their business With> 
him. Some had access to his private room, others loungei 
about in the library, looking at the paintings, which had tht 
appearance of being covered with dust and dirt; anoth~, 
party occupied the well-worn chairs of the parlours. Up~~tr· 
down paced, with fury in his eye-a determination to sr­
his mind, and no longer to be wheedled out of his money­
some infuriated creditor who for days had in yain be_set the 
avenues of Drury Lane Theatre with the hope of seemg: 
deeply indebted proprietor. In the butler's room were b-­
equally anxious tradespeople; there was a vast deal of gru!Il ~ 
ling every where; each per.:;on had some want which must di-' 
instantaneously supplied. At every sound each eye was . 
rected to a particular door from which it was expect~d dw:;.. 
unless the great man stole out quietly and unnotwe 'gtlt' 
would at one time or other make his appearance. At len . 

· som&-· it wus opened, a sweet-toned voice was heard uttenng 
1 

ugb: 
thing which seemed to please the listener, if a gentle ~darf 
could enable the stauder by to fo:m ~ ju~gment-Sheriliat,, __ 
then ~ame out. Ther~ w~s somethmg m his appea~ce d a11: : 
even m the days of his mtemperance, at once captn~tehead,.' 0:, 

who saw him. There was in the shape and fon;n of his b~· .. 
as John Kemble was wont to say, something eunnently S JDB'; .:· 
pearian; at any rate the prints of the immortal bard bore SO . 
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resemblance. His eye was strikingly brilliant; his hair, 
powdered in the fashion of .the day, soft~ned ?own th~ rc:ddy 
tiuts of certain portions of h1s features; h1s sm1le ~ras 'Ymn~ng; 
he was in the elegant costume of the hour, wtth suffic1ent 
attention to his toilette to show that he did not disdain those 
additions which add to personal appearance. He walked 
through the crowd of suitors with an eas,Y, unembarrassed ~ir, 
bowing courteously to each, and to eacn he had somethmg 
kind to say; and,asBoden tells us, so cordial '"ere his manners, 
his glance so masterly, and his address so captivating, that 
the people, for the most part, seemed to forget 'vhat they 
actually wanted, and went away as if they had come only to 
look at him. It has been observed by Mr. Adolphus, in his 
life of that first-rate comedian, John Bannister, that, although 
the committee appointed for Drury Lane, in which Mr. Whit· 
bread took an active part, was composed of men known to be 
conversant with business and punctual in their dealings, yet 
they were unable to raise funds more promptly or inspire more 
confidence in the public than Sheridan had done. There was 
iu. the gracious and ·winning manner of Sheridan something 
which animated hope in defiance of probability, and inspired 
confidence without the sanction of judgment. In trusting him, 
men were aware that they must catch an inspiration from his en­
thusiasm, and they sought it. In following out the plans of the 
more methodical committee, they became calculators arithme­
ticians, accountants ; while they considered the certainty of ex:­
penditur~, and the ~are ~~ibili~es of gain, they were ne~er ani­
mated With a cheenp.g sptnt, or Impelled by a viQ'Orous feelina. 

That which ~tibly gained upon the heart' of every o;e 
was the pee~ly modest demeanour of Sheridan. 'l'hose 
who knew ~um by ~he splendour only of his reputation were 
at once ~ehghted WI~ the suavity, the courtesy, and the un­
pretending manner With which he listened to every one and 
the /rompti~de with which he seemed not only to co~1pre­
~:hl!e ~eelmgs of others, but to enter into them, to svm· 
~ole ~~ !eC:~ ~d ~oroughly to appreciate them: ~His 
Btlbjeet that ~ e mom~nt to be engrossed ..,nth the 
an onfeelin :S P . before htm; and on no occasion did 

m, t b"tte g .. t... Pre&BlOb. escape from him. He mirrht say the 
os ' r ... mg but the b 'lli f 0 

.. .' n ancy o the idea made every 
0 
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one forget it; and even when he was most sarcastic it was as 
if he was compelled to become so. o,er his creditors he 
seemed, as long as he had any personal intercourse with them, 
to have an absolute control. The most unrelenting seemed 
to yield to the very happy method of placing the state of his 
affairs before them: Michael Kelly had an admirable oppor .. 
tunity of judging on many occasions; but on none more 
strikingly than when he was arrested for a debt ·which he had 
incurred as acting manager for Drury Lane Theatre. He 
was asked, by one of the tradesmen who supplied the esta· 
blishment, for his opinion upon some furniture which Sheridan 
had ordered for it, and innocently enough pronounced it,~ 
carding to the best of his judgment; the circumstance slipt 
entirely from his memory until it was, singularly enough. 
somewhat unpleasantly recalled to it, by his being compelled· 
to accompany a sheriff's officer to a spunging house, whilst he 
was fulfilling a theatrical engagement at LiYerpool. Fortu· 
nately for him, a friend reliewd him from the unpleasant 
predicament. He immediately despatched a sermnt to Lon· 
don with a letter to Sheridan, telling him the situation ha 
had been placed in by the forgetfulness on his part to make 
the payment at the proper time, and giving him a full, t~e, 
and particular accorn1t of the unhandsome n-eatment to ~hich 
he had been subjected. Sher:i.dan, with great promptitude, 
sent for the hard-hearted creditor, Henderson, reroonst~ted 
with him on the great cruelt\· of which he had been guilty, 
reasoned with him on the h~rdship of the law of impri_son· 
ment for debt, made him feel that shutting a man up lll a 
prison was a most unchristian deed, pointed out to hi_ro that 
he had acted arbitrarily, unjustly, until the heart of thts UlO~ 
de_termined crediton~'a~ not only thoroughly softened, but~ 
mmd led to the conv1ctwn that he had done veil' wrong, 
at last his purse was actually offered to 1\Ir, Slieridan, fro~ 
which, after much unwillingness and decent hesitation on~ 
side and great perseverance on the other he consented, ~ 

' - rne\f considerable reluc~ce, to draw a ~um. Before the lUte elf 
was concluded, Shendan had contnved to borrow two hundr 
pounds from Henderson, and to render him the hap~ie_st J)l$11: 

alive by condescending to 3;ccept_ s?-ch a loan. ~ll, 1t. IS = 
were not equally fortuhate m gammg an intervww mth 
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A gentleman who ~as one ~y waiting, as he had been the 
day before, by appointment, m the parlour, obser.-ed a ~e~1tle­
man walking about, and, in a sort of attempt to be mnl to 
him unfortunately said to him, '~A fine day this-I had t11e 
ple~ure of seeing you here yesterday."-" Yesterday, sir! 
Yes, sir, and so you might the day before, and any day for the 
last six weeks; and, if I have walked one yard, I have walked 
fifty miles on this damned carpet."_ This he said, .grinding 
his teeth, his fist clenched, and pacmg to and fro '\Vlth much 
the appearance of a maniac. 

On his first election at Stafford the general voice was all in 
Sheridan's favour; his manners were so elegant, his liberality 
so unbounded, his promises so free, and, what >\as more rare, 
they were uniformly kept. Each voter who wanted a place, 
to his great delight, had one given to him; not one who asked 
it but was gratified with an offer either at Drury Lane 
Theatre or the Opera House, to whieh he immediately re~ 
paired and found that he was unhesitatingly installed in his 
new berth. This generosity gained Sheridan his election, his 
return was triumphant ; and he had the good fortune always 
to be enabled to oblige new friends, for most of those who 
occupied posts quickly resigned them, as their salaries were 
only promises to pay, which were realized, if at all, at such 
a distance of time as to wear out the patience of ordinary 
men. Much of the inconvenience to which ShericLm vms 
subjected arose from his procrastination: vohether it ·was a 
deed that he had to sign or a letter to frank he '\'lould still 
put off doing_ i~ Nothing was ev_er ~one ~n' time or place . 
. Letters _co~tairung money, or ~eanng 1~telhgence of import· 
ance, remamed unopened. Whether pnvate or offieial busi­
ness demanded his attention, still was there the same indo­
ience, the same_ unwillingness to apply, which eventually led 
to the most senous results. 

Professor Smyth was waiting one mornina for him in hiS 
ante-~m, and _happened to cast'bis eyes bona table that 
,stood m the IWddle of the r d , , la; oom covere Wlt.b manuscnpts, 
P ys, pamd plllets, and _pap.ers of every description As he 
proceede to tu bl th , , 
tions he ob. m _e em over and look at their subscrip-

. ~ and:se~ed that the letters W·::!re most of them un· ·;e k d t some of them had coronets on the seal 
e remar e to Mr. W estley, the treasurer of Drury Lane: 

0 2 
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who was s1ttmg by the fire, having also for a long time 
danced attendance, that Mr. Sheridan treated aH alike, '\tafer 
or coronet, pauper or peer, the letters seemed equally un­
opened. "Just so," ·was the treasurer's reply; "indeed, last 
winter I was occupying myself much as you are doing, and 
for the same reason, and what should I see among these 
letters but one from myself, unopened like the rest-a letter 
that I knew contained a lOZ. note within it. The history, Sir, 
was that I had received a note from :Mr. Sheridan, dated 
Bath, and headed -..-..-ith the words ')fonev bound,' and en• 
treating me to send the first ] Ol. I could Idy my hands upon. 
This I did. In the meantime I suppose some one had given 
him a cast in his carriage up to town, and his application to 
me had neyer more been thought of; and, therefore, there lay 
my letter, and would have continued to lie till the housemaid . '11. 
had swept it with the rest into the fire, if I had not accident· 
ally seen it." 

~Mr. Smyth could not help, on going down stairs, telling 
the story to his valet, Edwards, suggesting to him to look after 
the letters; to -..vhich he replied-" \Vhat can I do for such a 
master? The other morning I went to settle his room after 
he had gone out, and, on throwing open the windows, found 
them stuffed up \Yith paper of different kinds, and am~ngst 
them bank-notes; there had been a hiah wind in the mghtl 
the windows, I suppose, had rattled; ~:he had come in quite 
intoxicated, and in the dark, for want of something better, 
stuffed the bank-notes into the casement; and, as he never 
knows what he has in his pocket or what he has not, they 
were never afterwards missed." 

The following is a characteristic specimen of his cortfr' 
~pondence with the treasur~r of Drury Lane Theatre, ~h:d 
1n want of money or any ass1stance which was to be obtain 
through that channel:-

(Feb. 3rd, 1814. Biggles;yade Post-mark.) .,_ 
" Southhill, Fnlli'Y· · 

"Dr. VVard,-Beg, borrow, steal, forge lOl. for me, and 
send by return of Post, then I am -..-ri.th you. 

"Yours truly. 
. ~y 

" What do you think of Kean? I am glad he is to P 
Richard. And note of post, how is Brinsley ?" 
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(Post-mark, 1814, Feb. 18th, Biggleswade, Not franked.) 

· • (Primte.) Southhili, Thursday. 

" Dr. Ward,-Thou art a t111sty man, and when I write to 
.JOU I get an answer and th~ thing done if it c~n be; and you 
don't write or want to receive love letters, whiCh are my hor­
ror. I have been very ill with a violent attack of bile, kept 
my bed three days; but don't say thi.s to a soul, it ahvays does 
harm in my situation. I am now quite well, and the better 
for it; pray let two or three theatre chaps, or their con­
nections, put up a little scaffolding in my hall that may sene 
to wash the walls and whitewash the ceiling as soon as you re­
ceive this. I will explain my motive when I arrive on Sunday. 
As I suppose I have replaced the last 10l. you stole for me, I 
trust you may reputably renew the theft; when I arrive, 
should it again be wanted, as I greatly feitr it will. I have 
had a very civil letter from Hudson, from whom I have great 
resources coming. There are political events (home) bre\ving~ 
One letter more will catch me here. Ever yours, R. B. S. 

"Charles Ward, Esq., 
" Secretary's Office, Theatre, Drury Lane ... 

~th~ugh ~o ~n ever made a greater impression in a 
social Circle, m h1s better days, than did Sheridan, yet, in 
the later period of his life, he was generally taciturn for the 
greater part of the evening, and t.Qwards ~his close he not 
unfrequent:J.y annoyed the party by a species of raillery which 
was somet1~es not at all understood, and was even occasion-
8;lly oft'en~1ve. He would, after playing the accomplished 
hsten.er Wl~ the utmost deference to each individual, begin 
=p1tul_ating. all that had passed, repeating, with sundry 

ekrvathationhads mbterspersed with his own anecdotes ever)' re-
mar t een m d h.b. · · . f . a e, ex I ttmg great shrewdness and a. 
_Wl~ a peculiar c~ter. He was very fond of a butt, and 
:ban L:ve:o=:f18 '!"ay of whom he made a better use 
h 1 d g Mtchael Kelly, a warm Irishman whom 

e ove to represent as an t l . ' , 
imported bl d e ern.a maker of genuine newly 
8~ with un ers. No man had m those days furnished the 

all had th
more pop~ar songs than :Michael.Kelly but they. 
e reputauo f b · ' n o emg plagiarisms from the conti-
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nental composers. Kelly, finding the world wag slowly on 
with him, had an idea of adding to his occupations as stage­
manager and music-seller that of wine-merchant, in conse­
quence of there being such good -vaults at the Opera House, 
dose to his warehouse. He consulted Sheridan, who said-
" 1Iy dear fellow, write over your door, 'Michael Kelly, cam •. 
poser of wines and importer of music.' '' Ke1ly has, in his * 
" Reminiscences," a wrsion of his O'\YD, and adds, as his own 
'repartee, " I will take the hint, Sir, and be a composer of all 
wines except old Sherry; for that is so notorious for its in· 
toxicating and pernicious qualities, that I should be afraid of 
poisoning my customers." 

Kelly, on another occasion, said a very happy thing to him, 
according to his own account. One evening that their Majes-­
ties honoured Drury Lane with their presence, the play, by 
royal command, was the School for ScandaL \Vhen M~. 
Sheridan was in attcnd:mce to light their 1J{\jesties to th?ll' 
carriage, the King said to him-" I am much pleased mth 
}"our comedy of the School for Scandal, but I am still more 
so -with your play of the Rivals ; that is my favourite, a~d. I 
will never giYe it up." His Majesty at the same time srud­
" \Vhen, :Mr. Sheridan, shall -..ve ha\'€ another play from your 
ma~terly pen?"· He replied, that he wHs writing a comedy, 
whiCh he expected Yery shortly to finish. " I was tol~ of 
this," says Kelly, "and the ne~t day, walking along P1cc&· 
dilly, I asked him if he h::td to1d the Queen that he was 
writing a play. He said he had, and he was actually ab~ut 
one. ' Kot you,' said I to him, ' you 'IYillncyer write ~gam, 
you are afraid to write.' ' Of -.,yhom am I afraid'!' sru~ he1 

fixing his penetrating eye on me. I said-' You are afra1d of 
the a_uthor of the School for Scandal.' " There is an anecdo~ 
of th1s sort that has been ascribed to Garrick ·when he hear 
that Sheridan would bring out the School for 'scandaL "JI~ 
has," said he, " great thin as an·ainst pleasin(l' the tolffi·;, 
"\Yhat are they?'' ·was the q~estio~'1. "His po\\~rful Ri~~s. 
One of Sheridan's jests against E:elly was, that, on arrrvlllg 
together at Kemble's house on one occasion, Ke11y went.:P 
the steps of the house, and berrO"ed Sheridan "·ho \vas scrapi g 
his O\Yll shoes, tc scrape for hi~ whilst he \';onlcl knock at the 
.door. 
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·,-Another blunder,_ which Sheridan vouched for w-ith p_erfect 
gravity, '\'\<"'8.5 that Kelly, on peeping throug,h t~e ho~e ,m the 
stagecurtain,exclaimed-" ~y ~as~s, you cant stick a pm s hea~ 
into any part of the house, It lS literally choke· full; but hov. 
much fuller will it be to· morrow night when the King comes~" 
Some of these, although told by Michael Kelly with great 
good humour, are a little too bad of their kind, such as that 
on the first night when Lodoiska was got up, with great atte~· 
tion U? the scenery; but during the storming of the castle, m 
the last scene, an accident occurred which might ha'e proved 
fatal to Kelly and to Mrs. Crouch. Sheridan related all the 
Circumstances,_ in his usual style, to the Duchess of De,on­
shire, and concluded by saying that Kelly had put a Yery 
puzzling question to him, which w-as-" Suppose, Mr. Sheri­
<lan, I had been killed by the fall, who would have main­
tained me for the rest of my life?" 

But certainly the best practical joke that Sheridan. playecl 
Upon Kelly was told by him with the greatest niivete. On 
the 2nd of July, a musical piece, called" The Glorious First of 
June," w-as brought out with unusual pomp. There was a pro­
lOgue spoken by John Kemble himself, a grand sea-fight, a 
splendid fete, and every thing was done to give it effect, as it 
was for the benefit of the widows of those who fell on that me­
morable ?cc~ion. _It was brought out in three days; Kelly had 
been active m gettmg up the music, and had little time for 
the study of a part; he therefore went to Sheridan. and en­
~te~ him t? make. his speeches as short as possibie, and to 
grve him as httle as he could to do. Sheridan received the 
n:quest with his usual· benignity of manner, and gaYo Ke11y 
his assurance that h~ would comply ·with his wish. h_elly 
had to come on early m the piece to sing a song-" \Vhen i;1 
war ~n the o~an we meet the proud foe." There was a cot_ 
tage m _the _diStance, and Frederic (Kelly) -was desired Lv the 
s~e directions to l<>?k earnestly for a moment or hn) at the 
cottage, and to exclaim-•· There •·-d L . . 
she must b eith · . 8

'-"i:U.l s my omsa s cott11gc, 
his d er m It or out of it," he then was to begi.n 

Th song~ an no~ one other word was there in the ,-d10le 
1
mrt. 

e audience qlllCkly took th · k . . 
solitary 8 ech rod up e JO e, and th1s subLme and 
I - fpeth P uced the loudest laucrhter :i_t the con-e US1on: o e enterta· t SI . 0 ." ~ u 

mmen , 1endan went mto the green 
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room, a11d with the most perfect gravity complimented Ke11y 
on the quickness he had displayed, and at his being so very­
perfect in the part which he had taken so much pains to write 
for him ; and, considering the short time he had to study it. 
it was truly astonishing. All these jokes only served to 
amuse; for, as Kelly himself has said, that during the five­
and-twenty years through which he enjoyed his friendship, he 
never heard him say a single word that could wound the feel· 
ings of a single indiYidual. 

The new theatre at Drury Lane was at length finiShed. 
and under the direction of a committee it was opened, 
on the lOth of October, with Hamlet and the Devil to 
Pay; but Sheridan was not present; and although a reso· 
lution had been passed by the committee, offering the use 
of a box to .1Irs. Sheridan, as a gmtifyi11g mark of attention 
W him through her, and the offer had been t\vice announ~d 
by letter from Mr. \Yhitbread, he studiously avoided entenng 
it for three years; at the end of that time he was persuaded 
by that exce"uent-hearted nobleman, the Earl of Essex, to dine 
with him, and accompany him to sec Kean, ,vhom he had 
once ouly heard in private read Othello, and of whom ~e 
had formed a very high opinion. Onee there, he found agam 
the spirit of the past. He had left the box, as Lord Ess~x: 
imagined, to return home, but he found him in the old classiC 
haunt, the green-room, where, surrounded by a happy g~up 
of those who under his banners had reaped many a glonous 
laurel, he was welcomed to a festive scene with the warmest 
rejoicings; and, as they filled bumpers to his health, he once 
again felt his hopes revive within him, and the remembrance. 
of the days that were past, nor did he forget his conversa­
tional talent when occasion presented itself to display it. 

\Vhen dining at the house of :J.fr. Rogers, with Lord Byron 

"' There was somctl1ing irresistibh- ludicrous in the first step taken by 
this bodv, " with due modesty and "':ith the true opirit of tradesmen th~y 
<ldscrti,~d for the best po~tic;l addresses, to be seaied and delivered withm 
a certain number of days, folded and directed in a given form, in short,h 
like the tender of a public contract·"' fortv-three persons contended fort .e 
prize, but nll were rejected, and a c~mposit'ion of Lord Byron's w~s s_nbs!£ 
tntcd; the only advantage which the public derive!\ was the pubhcat;onted 
one of the most sucCe$sful series of parodies, under the name of the Re)ec 
.Addresses, that has ever appeared. 
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liud Moore, the conversation turned upon the addresses which 
Bed been sent to the Committee of D rury Lane Th~atre for 
selection. Amongst others who had b.ecome c_ompeutors ~vas 
lfr. Whitbread; his, like the others, m alluswn to the New 
Drury rising out of the fire, had s?me verses about the 
phrenix ; but Sherids.n said that Wb1t~read ma~e more of 
this bird than any of them-he entered mto particulars, and 
described its wings, beak, tail,-in short it was a poulterer's 
description of a phmnix. . . . 

Misery now rapidly accumulated on htm ; h1s creditors 
hoped, by cruelty exercised on his person, to draw from the 
pockets of his family and his friends the money which they 
held dearer than those virtues which Christian charity teaches. 
At length they ·seized him, after having taken possession of 
all that he had; his books, his jewels, his pictures, even that 
of his first wife, were become the property of otbe~ He 
was taken to a spunging-house ! So much was he affected, 
that, upon his release, bitter tears flowed rapidly do'\\n his 
cheek; sensitive of personal honour, be deeply felt the hu­
miliation to which he had been exposed, and ever aftenvards 
spoke with bitterness of that which he called the profanation 
of his person. 
· Whatever may have been his distresses owing to his reck­
lessness and his carelessness, both friends and enemies ha>e 
expressed thej.r belief that Sheridan possessed as anxious a 
desire to do his duty to his creditors as any man of the nicest 
sen_se of honour could do; but that the untoward events 
w~ich m:owded _on him-the fire at Drury Lane-the loss of 
his seat m Parhament-prevented his carrying out his views. 
The stru_ggles he had to encounter were those of an honest 
man hopmg_ to. be able to pay, not of a dishonest one anxious 
to e~ade bts JUSt debts. Had he lived in these more com­
mercial days, he would_ have escaped .much of the obloquy 
that was heaped upon htm. 

Fo~m~ch ~as ;een ~rged against his Majesty Georcre the 

b or 8 esertion of Sheridan-so anxiously· has it 
een attempted to imp h . . ' 

'··' of th ~ss upon t e pubhc mmd that, forcret· 
.1w. e earnest qevotion of th . . o . 
talents in beha]f of 1. R e unceasmg exercise of his 
lingel on ·0 

18 oyal Master, he was allm'led to. 
·" h.te. 1 penury and embarrassment without obtalninrr the 
oug st notice-that ·t •-- b o 1 uu:s ecome a byeword and a blot upon 
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the memory of the monarch. The pen of Moore was dipped 
in the bitterest gall when he wrote his well-known" Linesoa­
the death of Sheridan," which hand down to posterity the' 
opinions of Sheridan's friends on the conduct of the Sove­
reign. 

Still it would be unjust to pass over in silence those cif. 
-cumstances which, though derived from private sources, 
deserve to be known, and tend to rescue the character of the­
King from the charges of neglect and ingratitude. There is 
no one who does not admit one fact, that when Sheridan lost 
his seat for Stafford, 'vhen "he was excluded both from the 
theatre and from Parliament-the two anchors bv "Which he 
held in life were gone, and he was left a lonely arid helpless 
wreck upon the waves," that his Royal Highness offered, at 
his ovm expense, to find a seat for him in the House of Com­
mon~at he stepped forward to shield him from the thre_atB 
of arrest and imprisonment which began to harass him. 
·writers in the \Vcstminster and Quarter1v Rc>iews hav& 
stated that he actually presented him "ith four thousand 
pounds for this purpose; from this statement :Jir .. Moor& 
'vithheld his belief, but the Edinburgh RcYiew, in 1ts ad­
mirable discussion of that author's Life of Sheridan, thus 
gives the actual case;-" \Vith regard to the alleged gift ?f 
4.000l. by his Majesty, we have the most sincere pleasure m 
saying that we have etery reason to believe that the Illus­
trious Person is fullv entitled to the credit of that act of 
m:mific~nce, thou~h, ftccord~ng to our in_form~tion, its. unhapJ:{ 
obJeCt d1d not denve from 1t the benefit ·wh1Ch was mtend ." 
The sum, which we have heard was about 3000Z., was by Iris 
Royal Highness's order placed in the hands of an atto~Y 
for Sheridan's benefit, but was there either attached by hiS 
creditors, or otherwise dissipated in such a manner t~at ve:r 
little of it actua11y reached its destination. Nor is 1t ro_ ht 
forgotten that, however desirous his Royal Highness nug d 
have been to assist Sheridan, he \vas himself an ernbarrasse 
man; he had been careless of his own expenditure, and tblirf 
was not in his treasury the means adequate to afford the _re ef 
he mjght ha-ve felt an inclination to give. Every por~w~ 
the _Prince's retenue was apportioned long before ,1\d to 
rece1Yed; and ~hough there was a sum annually de,ot d 
objects of cb..nty, and to works of benevolence, there 
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Jitt]e'left for the casual instances which presented themselves-. 
But it was not royal. munificence tha~ was required, i~ "\Vas _the 
assistance .of his own immediate faiDlly that was demed h1m; 
the whole of ,his debts did not amount to five thousand 
pounds, and Mrs. Sheridan 's settlement had been fii'Le;m 
thousand, and,. however kind her conduct was towards h1m 
from the first moment of his malady, she does not seem to 
have influenced her friends to step forward to his pecuniary 
relief: all that .has been affirmed of his forlorn situation at 
the hour of his death is borne out by the testimony of those 
who saw the utter destitution in which he was; a neglected 
house-the most deplomble want of the common necessaries 
cf life, of decent control over the servants, whose careless~ 
ness, even of the physician's prescriptions, was remarked­
do not speak of a wife's domestic management, however pure 
and sincere may have been her affection." .. -~ ~ 

Professor Smyth has most graphically described what he 
observed on the melancholy occasion. He was in Kent when 
lte heard that Sheridan was dangerously ill-he immediately 
went to his house in Saville Row-he was told hv one of the 
old servants that his master was upon his death-bed. Xothing 
could be more deplorable than the appearance of every thing: 
there were strange~ looking people in the hall; the parlour 
seemed dismantled; on the table lay a bit of paper, thrown 
earelessly ~nd neglected-it was a prescription-it v-ras a 
strong cord1al. He sent up his card to Mrs. Sheridan, to 
whose room he was _summoned. Collecting all the firmness he 
could, for '?-e was. unpr~pared for such a meeting, be found 
llrs. Shendan d1s.playmg the virtues of her sex with a 
greater dignity and calmness than he had expected from her 
She went to .Sheridan for him, who sent by her a kind mes~ 
~e to say, if he ~uld wait, he would get ready and see 
him; but, after Wlllting a bell d . • was runa, an an announce· 
ment came, to say that he 0 J . . .. y was unequa to the mtervww. 

on have come from the count , · d M S . 
.. you mu•t ha h' ry, sat .t rs. hendan, 

" ve somet mg to eat·" h" d l" . . "' You think," said sh .. , on ts ec mmg .1t, 
nothing I d bel' 8• that our poor house can fum1sh 
bell. He ~k:ve we can; let me try," and she rang the 
would return the ne:e~· but excused himself, telling he:· he 
1mB no better· h ~kay, 'Fhe ~ext day, however, Shendan 

1 e ed mth his wife, but his sensibility 

jbrowne
Rectangle



~04 LIFE OF SRERIDA.N, 

prevented his speaking much; she told him that she had sent 
for her friend Dr. Howley, the Bishop of London, who had 
instantly come up from Oxfordshire to pray by him. On Mr. 
Smyth's venturing to ask after Mr. Sheridan, her reply was, 
" I never saw such awe as there was painted in his counte­
nance-I shall never forget it." Thus passed away this great 
man, to whom was intrusted one of the finest minds, and 
originally one of the best hearts. 

Melancholy was the close of his existence. Early in the 
year 1816 symptoms of severe illness gradually exhibited 
themselves; his habits of life enfeebled his powers of diges~ 
tion-his anxieties preyed upon his mind-until at length he 
sank beneath a load of misery. A diseased state of the sto­
mach developed itself, with symptoms of a harassing natl!re. 
There was, however, in him a natural tone and vigour of con· 
stitution which would have enabled him, with adequate atten· 
tion to himself, to have ~ithstood the inroads that were 
making upon his constitution; but he had throughout life 
suffered but little, and therefore had not a monitor within 
him to advise a total change of his habits of life, nor to point· 
out the necessity of obtaining medical aid, until at length Dr. 
Bain, to whose professional assistance his family usually h~ 
recourse, felt it his duty to warn him that his life wa.'i m 
danger. The first public notice of his illness was his absence 
f~om a dinner in honour of St. Patrick's Day, on which. o~· 
swn the Duke of Kent presided, and annou!lced the affite~mg 
cr:use of Sheridan's absence. The intelligence was recmved 
w1th marks of sympathy and affection, but these were but. 
empty tokens of respect, which, too, would speedily ha Ye been 
forgotten, bad not an article appeared in the Morning P?st. 
calculated to rouse his friends from their apathy, and to po_Int 
out the s~ate in which he, who was once a public favount.e, 
was now situated.-" Oh, delay not to draw aside the curt.am 
within which that. proud spirit hides its suffering. Prefer 
ministering in the chamber of sickness to mustering at th~ ·-~ 
splendid sorrows that adorn the hearse. I say, 'Life all: ~ 
succour' against ' Westminster AbbP-y and a funeral.' " Tins 
appeal, which was made without the name of the sufferer 
being mentioned, is ascribed by Moore to one who, tho1:gh ~n 
no very cord~al term~ with him, ~orgot every o.ther. feelmg; 
a generous prty for his fate, and m honest indrgnatwn agru 
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iJioSe who now deserted him. It v.as quickly responded to ; 
. et: his door the names of those ·who stand high in the ranks 

M. the aristocracy, who had been the friends of his prosperity. 
-re left as visitors. This was mockery. These great and 
rich personages came too late. They should have shmvn their 
feeling for him before. Already had his death-bed been 
brutally and shamefully outraged; a sheriff's officer had 
arrested him-such 'vere the laws of England-even in those 
fearful agonies when the soul is about to quit this mortal 
frame, had prepared to carry him in his blankets to a vile 
spunging-house, and would haye perpetrated the horrid act 
which would have disgraced the country, bad not his phy­
sician threatened the man of law with the responsibility whieh 
he would incur if the prisoner died upon his road,-an eyeut 
of Which there was every probability. 

On Sunday, July 7th, 1816, Sheridan expired. He was 
then in the sixty-fifth year of his age. The feelings of the 
P';lhlic received a shock from an unfounded report, that even 
his corpse was dishonoured, and that it had been arrested. 
Such an insult upon the morals of a people-such an abuse 
of the laws of the country-fortunately did not occur, and 
the rumour has been traced to have arisen out of the circum­
B~e of the body being remo>ed to the house of his attached 
friend, Mr. Peter .Moore, in Great George Street, \.-Vestmin­
Bter, from the residence of Sberidan in Saville Row as 
~e distance to the Abbey would render a walking fun~ral 
8
rom the shorter distance more convenient. On the following 

hia:rbyday the last tribute of respect, empty as it was, was paid 
m . & royal and noble train, who followed the funeral 

po P With the usual trappincrs of outward woe There were 
two royal brothers-the D~ke of York and .the Duke of 
~~ There were noble pall-bearers-the Duke of Bed­
Bisb. e Earl of Lauderdale, Earl :Mulgrave the Lord 
Char~~~ ~ndon, Lord Holland and Lord Sp~ncer. Mr. 
the titled nnsley Sh.eridan was the chief mourner. An;wngs~ 
Anglese: phalanx Vi~ the Duke of Argyle, the 1\Iarqmses of 
am. [ ta:nd of Ta'Vlstock, several earls, lords, viseounts; 
by~, he least were the two men, "walking humbly side 
dyin .. b who were the only real friends who soothed his 
Sam~l &the author of the Pleasures of Imagination, 

gers, and the excellent physician, Dr. Bain. It 
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was with great difficulty that an unoccupied spot could be 
found in the Poet's Corner for the remains; but at last, close 
to his great patron and attached friend. the immortal Garrick:, 
they found their resting-place, and a plain fiat stone tells the 
passer by that there is to be found-

RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDA::-i, 
Born 1751, 

Died 7th July, lS!G. 
This marble is the trilmtc of an attachPtl friend, 

Peter Moore. 
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THE RIVALS. 
A COMEDY. 

PREFACE. 

A Plt.EJ'A.OE to a play seerus generally to be considered as a kind ?~ closet· 
·pl"CClogue, in which-if his piece _has been successful-the. author sollClts th1lt 
indulgence from the reader whlch he had before experrenced from the au­
dience: but as the scope and immediate object of a play is to please a mixed 
assembly in repruentatWn (whose judgment in the theatre at least is deci­
sive), its degree of reputation is usually as determined as public, before it 
can be prepared for the cooler tribunal of the study. Thus any farther so­
Jicitnde on the part of the writer becomes unnecessary at least, if not an in­
.trusion : and if the piece has been condemned in the performance, I fear an 
IMidress to the closet, like an appeal to posterity, is constantly regarded as. 
the procrastination of a suit, from a consciousness of the weakness of the cause. 
Prom these considerations, the following comedy would certainly have been 
..tmrltted to the reader, without any farther introduction than what it had 
'it the representation, but that its success has probably been founded on a cir­
tltlnlta.nce which the author is informed has not before attended a theatrical 
trial, and which consequently ought not to pass unnoticed. 
· I need scarcely add, that the circumstance alluded to was the withdrawing 
of the piece, to remove those imperfections in the first representation which 
were~ obvious to escape reprehension, and too numerous to admit of a has~y 
~on. There are few writers, I believe, who, even in the fnllest con­
~sof error, do not wish to palliate the faults which they acknowledge; 
~~~ever, trilling the performance, to second their confession of ib ddi.­
ICieDC!es, by whatever plea seems least disgraceful to their ability. In the 
pnaentinatance, it cannot be said to amount either to candour ~r modesty 
m JDe, to acknowledge an extreme inexperience and want of judzment on 
lllatUn, in which, without guidance from practice, or spur from ;ucccs5, a c:« .man lhould scarcely boast of being an adept. If it be suid, that under 

18-:va.ntages no .o~e sho~d attempt to :write a play, I must beg boYe 
~ t fmm the .posl~lOD, while the first pomt of experience that 1 haY<J 
•llicl Gill. the l~h}eet 1~ a. k~ow~edge of the candour and judgment .with 
llld . -~partial publi~ distmgu1shes between the errors of incxpcn~ence 
zem~ty, and the mdulgence which it shows eYen to a disposition to 
, , .U Y ~ defects of either. 
;..,;;:e·-mm~ to enter into any farther extenuation of ,,.-hat was 
~ «neptionable in this play, but that it has been said, tbr..t the ma.­
Phlio ~ul~ have prevented some of the defects before its appearance to the 

mai.lll.-~ ~e uncommon length of the piece as represented 
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the first night. It were an ill return for the most liberal and gentlemanly ~~­
conduct on their side, to suffer any censure to rest where none was deserved. 
Hurry in writing has long been explode(i as an excuse for an author ;-how­
ever, in the dramatic line, it may h:tppen, that both an author and a manager 
may wish to fill a chasm in the entertainment of the public with a hastiness 
not altogether culpable. The season was advanced when I first put the play 
into Mr. Harris's hands: it was at that time at least double the length of 
uny acting comedy. I profited by his judgment and experience in the cur­
tailing of it-till, I believe, his feeling for the ·vanity of a young author got 
the better of his desire for correctness, and he left many excrescences remain­
ing, because he had assisted in pruning so many more, Hence, though I 
was not uninformed that the acts were still too long, I flattered myself that, 
after the first trial, I might with safer judgment proceed to remove what 
should appear to have been most dissatisfactory. Many other errors thete 
were, which might in part have arisen from my being by no meaM conv~ 
sant with plays in general, either in reading or at the theatre. Yet ~ o~ 
that, in one respect, I did not regret my ignorance: for as my first WlSh ID 

attempting a play was to avoid every appearance of plagiary, I tho~t I 
should stand a better chance of effecting this from being in a walk which I 
had not frequented, and where, consequently, the progress of invention~ 
less likely to be interrupted by starts of reecillection : for on subjects on which 
the mind has been mueh informed, invention is slow of exerting it~clf.. ~ad~ 
ideas Hoat in the fancy like half-forgotten dreams; and the imagmatlon m J!­
fullest enjoyments becomes suspicious of its offspring, and doubts whether it 
has created or adopted. . 

'Yith regard to some particular passages which on the first nights .reP':£ 
sentation seemed generally disliked, I confess, that if I felt any cmotlon 
surprise at the disapprobation, it was not that they were disapproved of, b: 
that I had not before perceived that they deserved it. As some part of t e 
nttack on the piece was begun too early to pass for the sentence of judgmenJ 
which is ever tardy in condemning, it has be~n suggested to rue, that mu 
of the disapprobation must have arisen from virulence of malice, ra.t~er ~: 
se>erity of criticism : but as I 'WaS more apprehensiye of there bemg J I 
grounds to excite the latter than conscious of having deserved the fonner, 
continue not to believe that probable, which I am sure must have been:· 
provoked. However, if it was so, and I could even mark the qu~rter ~ 
whence it came, it would be ungenerous to retort: for no pass1on 5 

more than malice from disappointment. For my ov;n part, I. see no~ 
why the author of a play should not regard a first night's audience .as a can 
did and judicious friend attending, in behalf of the public, a.t hJs.I.sst; 
bearsal. If he can dispense with il1.ttery, he is sure at least of smcenty, tn• 
even though the annotation be rude, he may rely upon the justness o~ the ~he 
ment. Considered in this light, that audience, whose fiat is csse~ttal to x• 
poet's claim, whether his object be fame or profit, has surely a ngM ~~ 
pect some deference to its opinion, from principles of politeness at least, 
from gratitude. . ·vate 

As for the little puny critics, who scatter their peevish strictures ID pn ted 
eircles, and scribble at every author who has the eminence of being un?on::wg 
'With them, as they are usually spleen-!woln from a min idea ~f. me litf ill 
their con!equence, there will always be found a petulancl:l and illibera 
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tJaeir :remarks, which should place them as far beneath the notice of a gen. 
tleman, as their original dulness had sunk them from the le>el of the most 
'QD81lCCessful author. 

$ It is not without pleasure that I catch at an opportunity of justifying my­
Jet£ from the charge of intending any national refiectio~ in the charaet~r of 
Sir .Lucins O'Trigger. If any gentleman opposed the p1ece from that 1dea, 
}.thank them sincerely for their opposition; and if the condemnation of this 
comedy (however misconceived the provocati~n) could have added one spark 
to the decaying flame of national attachment to the country supposed to be 
reflected on, I should hM·e been happy in its fate; and might with truth 
.have boasted, that it had done more real scnice in its failure, than the suc­
eessful morality of a thousand stage-novels will ever effect. 

It is usual, I belie>e, to thank the perfo~ers in a new play, for the exer­
tion of their several abilities. :But where (as in this instance) their merit 
1aas been so striking and uncontroverted, as to call for the wannest and 
truest applause from a number of judicious audiences, the poet's after-praise 
comes like the feeble acclamation of a child to close the shouts of a multitude. 
The conduct, however, of the principals in a theatre cannot be so apparent to 
the public. I think it therefore but justice to declare, that from this theatre 
(the only one I can speak of from experience) those writers who wish to try 
the dramatic line will meet with that candour and liberal attention, which 
are generally allowed to be better calculated to lead genius into excellence, 
than either the precepts of judgment, or the guidance of experience, 

THE AUTHOR. 
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210 THE RIYALS.-

PROLOGUE. 

BY THE AUTHOR. 

SPOKE'X BY J,ffi, WOODWARD AND MR. QUICK. 

Enter SERJEANT-AT-I.AW, and ATTOR"XY.Yjollowing, and giving 
a paper. 

Serj. WHAT's here !-a vile cramp hand! I cannot see 
Without my spectacles. 

Att. He means his fee. 
Nay, Mr. Serjeant, good sir, try again. [Gives~-

Serj. The scrawl improves! [more] 0 come, 'tis pretty plain; 
Hey! how's this? Dibble !-sure it cannot be! 
A poet's brief! a poet and a fee ! 

Att. Yes, sir! though you without reward, I know, 
Would gladly plead the 11use's cause. 

Serj. So!--so! 
Att. And if the fee offends, your wrath ohould fall 

On me. 
Serf Dear Dibble, no offence at all. 
Att. Some sons of Phmbus in the courts 1'8 meet, 
Serj. And fifty sons of Phcebus in the Fleet! . 
Att. :Nor pleads he worse, who with a decent spng 

Of bays adorns his legal waste of wig. 
SerJ. Full-bottom 'd heroes thus, on signs, unfurl 

A leaf of laurel in a groye of curl! 
Yet tell your client, that, in adverse days, 
This wig is warmer than a bush of bays. 
· Att. Do you, then, sir, my client's place supply, 
Profuse of robe,· alld p. rodicral of tie--
D . 0 

o you, with all those blushing po\vers of face, 
A~d ~-onted bashful hesitat~ng grace, E:dl· 
Rise ·m the court, and flounsh on the case. [. _. 

Se1j. For practice then suppose-this brief Yl·ill show 1t,­
l\Ie, Serjeant \Voodward,--counsel for the poet. 
Used to the ground, I know 'tis hard to deal 
·with this dread court, from whence there 's no appeal; 
No trieking here, to blunt the edge of law, 
Or, damn'd in equity, escape by flaw: (J. 

But judgment given, your sentence must remain; . 
No writ of error lies-to Drury-lane! 
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Yet when so kind you seem, 'tis past dispute 
We gain some favour, if not costs of suit. 
No spleen is here! I see ~o bo~rded fury;­
I think I never faced a m1lder JUry! 
Sad else our plight! where fro"""DS are t:ansportation, 
A hiss the gallows, and a groan. damnatiOn ! 
But such the public candour, Without fear 
My client waves all right of challenge here. 
No newsman from our session is dismiss'd, 
Nor wit nor critic we scratch off the list; 
His faults can never hurt another's ease. 
His crime, at worst, a bad attempt to please: 
Thus, all respecting, he appeals to all, 
And by the general voice will stand or fall. 

PROLOGUE. 
BY THE AUTHOR. 

SPOKEN ON THE TENTH NIGHT, BY MRS. BULKLEY. 

GR!.N'IED our cause, our suit and trial o'er, 
The worthy sei:jeant need appear no more: 
In pleasing I a different client choose, 
Re served the Poet-I would serve the Muse·. 
Like him, I'll try to merit your applam,e, 
A female counsel in a female's cause . 

. Look on this form *,-where humour, quaint and sly, 
Dunples the cheek, and points the bean1ing eye; 
Where gay invention seems to boast its wiles 
In amorous hint, and half-triumphant smiles; 
While her light mask or covers satire's strokes, 
Or hides the conscious blush her wit provokes. 
Look on her well-does she seem form'd to teach? 
Should you expect to hear this ladv preach ? 
Is grey experienr.e suited to her y~uth? 
D? solemn sentiments become that mouth? 
Bid her be grave, those lips should rebel prove 
To every theme that slanders mirth or love. 

Yet, thus adorn'd with everJ graceful art 
To charm the fancy and yet reach the heart--

• Pointing to the figul'e of Comedy-
p 2 
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THE RIVALS. 

Must we displace her? And instead advance 
The goddess of the woful countenance-
The sentimental Muse !-Her emblems view, 
The Pilgrim's Progress, and a sprig of rue! 

[ACT L 

View her-too chaste to look like flesh and blood­
Primly portray'd on emblematic wood! 
There, fix'd in usurpation, should she stand, 
She '11 snatch the dagger from her sister's hand: 
And having made her votaries -..veep a flood, 
Good heaven~ she'll end her comedies in blood­
Bid Harry Woodward break poor Dunstal's crownt 
Imprison Quick, and knock Xed Shuter down; 
While sad Barsanti, weeping o'er the scene, 
Shall stab herself-or poison .Mrs. Green. 

Such dire encroachments to prevent in time, 
Demands the critic's voice-the poet's rhyme. 
Can our light scenes add strength to holy laws! 
Such puny patronage but hurts the cause: 
Fair virtue scorns our feeble aid to ask; 
And moral truth disdains the trickster's mask. 
:For here their favourite stands*, whose brow severe 
And sad, claims youth's respect, and pity's tear; 
"\Vho, when oppress'd by foes her worth creates, 
Can point a poniard at the guilt she hates. 

ACT I. 

ScE...'<E I.-A Street. 
Enter THoMAs; he crosses the Stage; FAG follows, looking 

after him. 

Fag. Wbat! Thomas! sure 'tis he?- ·what! ThoJl].ll.S! 
Thomas! 

Thos. Hey !-Odd's life! Mr. Fag !-give us your hand. 
my old fellow-servant. 

Fag. Excuse my glove, Thomas :-I'm devilish glad to see 
you: my lad. Why, my prince of charioteers, y~u look as 
hearty !-but who the deuce thought of seeing you m Bath? 

• Pointing to Tragedy. 
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. Thos. Sure, master, Madam J ulia, Harry, Mrs. Kate, and 
;the postillion, be all come. 
·_ Fag. Indeed! 

Thos. Ay master thouoht another fit of the gout was 
comincr to ~ake him a visit ;-so he'd a mind to gi't the sbp, 

·_and whip! we were all. off at an h9ur's wa;ning. . 
t Fag. Ay, ay, hasty m every tlung, or 1t would not be Su· 
Anthony Absolute! 

T/ws. But tell us, Mr. Fag, how does young master? Odd! 
Sir Anthony will stare to see the Captain here! 
, Fag. I do not serve Captain Absolute now. 

Tlws. "\Vhy sure! 
Fag. At present 1 am employed by Ensign Beverley. 
Tlws. I doubt, Mr.- Fag, you ha'n't changed for the better. 
Fag. I have not changed, Thomas. 
Thos. No! Why didn't you say you had left young master? 
Fag. No.-Well, honest Thomas, I must puzzle you no 

farther:-briefly then-Captain Absolute and Ensign Beverley 
are one and the same person. 

Thos. The devil they are l 
Fag~ So it is indeed, Thomas; and the ensign half of my 

master being on guard at present-the captain has nothing 
to do with me. 

Tlws. So, so!-What, this is some freak, I warrant!~Do 
tell us, Mr. Fag, the meaning o't-you know I ha' trusted 
you. 

Fag. You '11 be secret, Thomas? 
Thos. As a coach-horse. 
Fag. Why then the cause of all this is-Love,-Lo\C, 

-Thomas, who (as you may get read to you) has been a 
blasquerader ever since the days of Jupiter. 
· Thoa. Ay, ay ;-I guessed there was a lady in the case:­
"!rut pray, why does your master pass only for ensign ?-Now 
.if h~ had shammed general indecd--B!k?· Ah l Thomas, there lies the mystery o' the matter·. 

. ee, Thomas, my master is in love with a lady of a Yery 
81~ taste: a lady 'vho likes him better as a half-pay =:f than if she knew he was son and heir to Sir Anthony 

u.te, a baronet of three thousand a vear. 
~OSc· That is an odd taste indeed !....:..But has she got the 

$ • Mr. Fag? Is she rich, hey? 

..... 
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Fag. Rich!-Why, I believe she owns half the stocks! 
Zounds! Thomas, she could pay the national debt as easily its 
I could my washer"Koman ~ She has a lapdog that eats out of~ 
gold,-she feeds her parrot \Vith small pearls,-ancl all her 
thread-papers are made of bank~notes l 

Thos. Bravo, faith !-Odd! I warrant she has a set of 
thousands at least :-but does she draw kindly with the 
captain? 

Fag. As fond as pigeons. 
Thos. May one hear her name? 
Fag. Miss Lydia Languish.-But there is an old tough 

aunt in the -.,vay; though, by the by, she has never seen ~y 
master-for we got acquainted ~ith miss while on a Tisit m 
Gloucestershire. 

Thos. \Vell-I wish they were once harnessed toge~er ~ 
matrimony.-But pmy, :Mr. Fag, what kind of a place 1s this 
Bath?-! ha' heard a deal of it-here's a. mort o' merry· 
making, hey ? 

Fag. Pretty 1vell, Thomas, pretty well~'tis a good.lounge; 
in the morning we go to the pump-room (though nnther my 
master nor I drink the ·waters); after breakfast ·we saunter on 
the parades, or play a game at billiards; at night we dance; 
but damn the place, I 'm tired of it: their regular hoU1'8 
stupify me-not a fiddle nor a card after eleven !-How~ver, 
].fr. Faulkland's gentleman and I keep it up a little it~ pnv~ ;:~ 
parties ;-I'll introduce you there Thomas-Yon ·n hke bid. ~, 
much. " ' ~ ~ 
. Thos. Sme I know l\Ir. Du-Peigne-you know his master 4 
IS to marry Madam Julia. "ttle :-1 

Fag. I had forgot.-But, Thomas, you must polish a li il ·;:J 
-indeed you must.-Here now-this wig !-\Vhat the d~v 

3
. 1 

do you do with a wig, Thomas ?-None of the London wluP ·J 
of any degree of ton wear wigs now. dd' "' 

Thos. J\fore 's the pitv! more 's the pity! I say.-0 ~ 
Jife l when I heard how the lawyers and doctors bad took bit 
their own hair, I thought how 'twould go next :-odd rabsad 
it! when the fashion had got foot on the bar, I guestet:' 
'twould mount to the box !-but 'tis all out of chaJ~C • 
believe me, ::\Ir. Fag: and look'ee, I '11 never gi' up wme­
the lawyers and doctors may do as they ·will. 

F(t[j. \V ell, Thomas, we'll not quarrel about that. 
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_ Thos. Why, bless you, the gentlemen of the professions 
\en't a11 of a mind-for in our village _now, thoff Jack Gauge, 
the exciseman, has ta'en to his carrots_, there's little Dick the 
farrier swears he '11 never forsake his bob, though all tlre 
college should appear with their own heads 1 

Fag. Indeed! well said, Dick !-But hold-mark! mark! 
Thomas. 

Thos. Zooks! 'tis the captain.-Is that the lady ~ith him? 
Fag. No, no, that is Madam Lucy, my _master's m.ist_ress·s 

maid. They lodge at that house-but I must after him to 
tell him the news. 

· T!ws. Odd! he's giving her money!-Well, Mr. Fag-­
Fag. Good-bye, Thomas. I have an appointment in Gyde's 

Porch this evening ut eight; meet me there, and we'll make 
a little party. [Ea:cw/.t seura.Uy. 

ScENE I I.-A Dressing-room in MRS. M...\.L.-\.PROP·s Lodgings. 
LYDIA. sitting on a soja, tcith a book in her hand. Luc-;:, as 

just ret-urned from a rnessage 
Lucy. Indeed, ma'am, I traversed half the tnwn in search 

of it: I don't believe there's a circulating library in Bath I 
lla 'n 't been at. 

Lyd.· And could not you get The Retrard of Constancy! 
Lucy. No, indeed, ma'am. 
Lyd. Nor The Fatal Connexian? 
Lucy. No, indeed, ma'am. 
qa. Nor The Mistakes of the Heart l 
Lvcy. Ma'am, as ill luck would have it, 1Ir. Bull said ::\Ii,;s 

Sukey Sau~ter had just fetched it away. 
Lyd. Heigh-ho !-Did you inquire for The Delicate Distress? 
~· Or, The Memoirs of Lady lVoodford 1 Yes, indeed, 

!Jl&am. I asked every where for it; and I miaht have brought 
~from ~r. Frederick's, bu~ Lady Slattern L'otmgel·, \Yho had =Bent 1t home, had so soiled and docr's-eared it it wa'n't fit 

a Christian to read. 
0 

' 

~ ~ Heigh-ho !-Yes, I always know when Lady Slattern 
l be1ift befo~ me. She ~ a most observing thumb ; aud, 

. 6, chenshes her na1ls for the convenience of m:1king 
~n~lnotes.-Well, child, what have you broucrht me'> 
~- Oh! here, ma'am.-[Taking books frm~ wale1: her 

, And from hm· pockets.] This is The Gordian Knot,-
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1 

[ACT I,. ~'] 

and this Peregrine Pickle. Here are The Tears of Sensibility, 
and Humphrey Clinker. This is The Memoirs of a Lady of 
Quality, written by herself, and here the second volume of 
l'he Sentimental Journey. 

Lyd. Heigh-ho !-What are those books by the glass? 
Lucy. The great one is only The lVhole Duty of ]fan, 

where I press a fe-...v blonds, ma'am. 
Lyd. Very well-give me the sal volatile. 
Lucy. Is it in a blue cover, ma'am? 
Lyd. My smelling-bottle, you simpleton! 
Lucy. Oh, the drops !-here, ma'am. . 
Lyd. Hold !-here 's some one coming-quick, see who tt 

is.-[ Exit LuGY.] Surely I heard my cousin Julia's voice. 

Re-enter L-vcY. 
Lucy. Lud! ma'am, here is Miss Melville. 
Lyd. Is it possible!-

Enter J ULIA. 

[Exit LucY. · 

Lyd. My dearest Julia, how delighted am I !-[Embrace.] 
How unexpected was this happiness! 

Jul. True, Lydia-and our pleasure is the greater.-But 
what has been the matter ?-you were denied to me at first! 

Lyd. Ah, Julia, I have a thousand things to tell you !-B~t 
first inform me "ivhat has conjured you to Bath ?-Is Srr 
Anthony here? 

Jul. He is-we are arrived within this hour-and I suppo~e 
he will be here to wait on Mrs .. Malaprop as soon as he 15 

dressed. 
Lyd. Then before we are interrupted, let me impart to you 

some of my distress !-I know your aentle nature will sympa· 
thize with me, though your prudencet::> may condemn me! ~y 
letters have informed you of mv ,..,.-hole connection m~h 
Beverley; but I have lost him, Julia! My aunt has: dis· 
covered our intercourse by a note she intercepted, and haS 
confined me ever since! Yet, would 't'"OU believe it? she has 
absolutely fallen in love ·with a tall Iri~h baronet she met one 
nicrht since we have been here, at Ladv }facshuffie 's rout. 

Ju.z. You jest, Lydia! ~ . f 
Lljd. Xo, upon. my ~mrd.-She really carries on a kind ti~l 

correspondence "\Yith him, under a feigned name though, 
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she chooses to be known to him ;-but it is a Delia or a 
Celia, ·r assure you. . . 
· Jul. Then, surely, she is now more mdulgent to her mece . 

. , Lt!ld. Quite the contrary. Since. s~e has d~scovered her 
own frailty, she is become more susp1ctous of ~1{1-e. Th.en I 
must inform you of another plague !-That odms Acres 1s to 
be in Bath to-day; so that I protest I shall be teased out of 
all spirits ! 

Jul. Come, come, Lydia, hope for the best-Sir Anthony 
shall use his interest with Mrs. Malaprop. 

Lyd. But you have not heard the worst. Unfortunately 
I had quarrelled with my poor Beverley, just before my aunt 
made the discovery, and I have not seen him since, to make 
it up. 

Jul. What was his offence? 
Lyd. Nothing at all !-But, I don't know how it was, as 

often as we had been together, we had never had a quarrel, 
and, somehow, I was afraid he would never give me an oppor­
tunity. So, last Thursday, I wrote a letter to myself, to 
inform myself that Beverley was at that time paying his 
addresses to another woman. I signed it your friend un­
known, showed it to Beverley, charged him with his falsehood, 
put myself in a violent passion, and vowed I'd never see 
him more. 

Jul. And you let him depart so, and have not seen him 
since? 

.Lyd. 'Twas the next day my aunt found the matter out. 
I mtended only to have teased him three days and a half and 
now I've lost him for ever. ' 

Jvl. I~ he is as deserving and sincere as you have repre­
~nted hm: to me, he will neve~ giYe you up so. Yet con­
mder, Lydia, you tell me he 18 but an ensian and you 
have thirty thousand pounds. 0 

' ~ 
. Lyd. But you know I lose most of my fortune if I marry 

mhathout my aunt's consent, till of age · and that is what I 
vedete'dd ' could I rmme to o, ever since I knew the penalty. Nor 

alte .love the man, who would ·wish to wait a day for the 
mati.ve •. 

Jul. -Nay, this is caprice! 

heLyd., What, does Julia tax me with caprice ?-I thought 
r lover Faulkland had inured her to it. 
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Jul. I do not love even his faults. 
Lyd. But apropos--you have sent to him, I suppose? J 
Jul. Not yet, upon my ,vord-nor has he the least idea ot . 

my being in Bath. Sir Anthony's resolution was so sudden, ,. 
I could not i.llform him of it. · 

Lyd. Weft, Julia, you are your own mistress, (though under 
the protection of Sir Anthony,) yet have you, for this lOng 
year, been a slave to the caprice, the whim, the jealousy of 
this ungrateful Faulkland, who will ever delay assuming the 
xight of a husband, while you suffer him to be equally imp&! 
1-ious as a lover. 

Jul. Nay, you are wrong entirely. 'Ve were contractM 
before my father's death. That, and some consequent em• 
barrassments, have delayed what I kno\Y to be my Faulkland.l 
most ardent wish. He is too generous to trifle on such a 
point :-and for his charaCter, you wrong him there to.o. N?• 
Lydia, he is too proud, too noble to be jealous; If he 18 ..• 

captious, 'tis without dissembling; if fretful, without rud& -,}1 
ness. lJnused to the fopper:ies of love, he is negligent of ~ >; 
little duties expected from a lover-but beina unhackneyed m -~~ 
the passion, his affection is ardent and si~ cere; and as it ~ 
engrosses his »hole soul, he expects e-.-ery thought and em~ 1 
tion of his mistress to move in unison with his. Yet, thou~ 1 
his pride calls for this full return, his humility makes. lriD1 .j 
undervalue those qualities in him which would entitle him to ~ 
it; and not feeling why he should be loYed to the degree ~6 ~ 
wishes, he still suspects that he is not lo>ed enough. ~ 
temper, I must own, has cost me many unhappy h~urs; 
I have learned to think myself his debtor, for those nnperfoo­
tions which arise from the ardour of his attachment.. But 

Lyd. \.V eH, I cannot blame you for defending h1m. 
tell me candidly, Julia, had he ne-.-er saved your life, do you 
think you should have been attached to him as you are?-:' " s • Believe me, the rude blast that overset your boat wa 
prosperous gale of love to him. tD 

Jul. Gratitude may ha>e strenathened my attachment 
o · edme' J:\.'Ir. Faulkland, but I loved him before he bad preserv ' 

yet surely ti:at ~lone were an obligation sufficient. e as 
Lyd. Obhgatwn! -why a IYater spaniel would have don & 

much!-\V ell, I should neve1· think of oivina my heart to · 
man because he could swim. b 

0 

· 
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. , ,Jv,l. Come, Lyd-ia, you are too inconsiderate. 
: Lyd. Nay, I do butjest.-What 's here? 

Re-enter LucY in a hurry. 

~19 

IAtcy. 0 ma.'a.m, here is Sir Anthony Absolute just come 
home with your aunt. 

Lyd. They'll not come here.-Lucy, do you watch. 
[Exit LuoY. 

Jul. Yet I must go. Sir Anthony does not know I am 
here, and if we meet, he 11 detain me, to show me the town. 
I 11 take another opportrmity of paying my respects to Mrs . 
.Malaprop, when she shall- treat me, as long as she chooses, 
with her select words so ingeniously misapplied, without being 
mispronounced. 

Re-IJTI.ter LucY. 
Lucy. 0 Lud! ma'am, they are both coming up stairs. 
Lyd. Well, I'll not detain you, coz.-Adieu, my dear Julia, 

I'm sure you are in haste to send to Faulkland.-There­
:through my room you'll find another staircase. 

_Jul. Adieu! [Embraces L'mu, and exit. 
Lyd. Here, my dear Lucy, hide these books. QWck, 

·quick.-Fling Peregrine Pickle under the toilet-throw Rode­
rick .Random into the closet-put The Innocent Adultery into 
Tlu Whole Duty of Man-thrust Lord Airnu:orth under the 
sofa..:-c~ Ovid behind the bolster-there-put The Jfan of 
Fuling mto your pocket-so, so-now lay Mrs. Chapone in 
.sight, and leave Fordyce's Sermons open on the table. 

Lvcy. 0 burn it, ma.'am.! the hair-dresser has torn away as 
far as Proper Pride. 

Lyd., Never mind--open ~t Sobriety.-Fling me Lord Ches. 
tn-folds Letters.-Now for em. [Exit Lr;cy. 

Enter Mrs. Mli.A.PROP, and Sir A.'!THONY ABsOLUTE . 

. Mrs. Mal. There, Sir Anthony, there sits the deliberate 
sunlfpleton"" wlloho w~ts to disgrace her family, and lavish her· 
se on a J.e w not worth a shilling 

L1fd. Madam, I thought you onc."--
Mi:; Mal. Y?u thought, miss! I don't know any business 

you ,- Te to think at all-thought does not become a young 
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woman. But the point we would request of you is, 
will promise to forget this fellow-to illiterate him, 
quite from your memory. 

Lyd. Ah, madam! our memories are independent of 
wills. It is not so easy to forget. 

M1·s. ]ial. But I say it is, miss; there is nothing on 
so easy as to forget, if a person chooses to set about it. 
sure I have as much forgot your poor dear uncle as if he 
never existed-and I thought it my duty so to and 
me tell you, Lydia, these violent memories don't be<""'" li' 
young woman. 

Sir A nth. Why sure she won't pretend to remember 
.she's ordered not ~-ay, this comes of her reading! 

Lyd. ·what crime, madam, have I committed, to be 
thus? 

M1·s. Mal. Now don't attempt to extirpate yourself 
the matter; you know I ha\e proof controvertible of· 
tell me, 1\'-ill you promise to do as you 're bid ? Will you , 
a husband of your friends' choosing? · 

Lyd. 1\fadam, I must tell you plainly, that had I no prefet- : 
ence !or any one else, the choice you have made would be 
averswn. 

M-rs. Mal. \\-"'hat business have you, miss, with preference 
and aversion? They don't become a young -woman; and~!' 
ough~ to know, that as both always wear off, 'tis safest~~ 
matnmony to begin '\vith a little aversion. I am sure I haW~~ 
your poor dear uncle before marriage as if he 'd been a blacb:' 
moor-and yet, miss, you are sensible what a wife I 111:ade ~-:­
and when it pleased Heaven to release me from h1m, tiS . Ill 
unknown what tears I shed !-But suppose we were gomg . 
give you another choice, will you promise us to give up thiS 
Beverley? . 

}jyd. Could I belie my thoughts so far as to g~ve that 
promise, my actions would certainly as far belie my words. 

Mrs. Mal. Take yourself to yoti'r room.-You are :fit cODl~ 
pany for nothing but your own ill-humours. 

Lyd. \Villingly, ma'am-I cannot change for the worsEe .. 1 [ "'. 
Mrs. 'Afal There's a little intricate hussY for vou! . .

5 
Sir Anth. It is not to be wondered at, U'ta'am:-an thiS 1 
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tile iJatural consequence of teaching girls to read. Ha~ I a 
tboasand daughters, by Heaven! I'd as soon have em 
taught the blaek. art as their alphabet! 
- Mrs. Mal. Nay, nay, Sir Anthony, you are an absolute 

Bliianthropy. M 1 I b d 
t Sir A.nth. In my way hither, Mrs. .a aprop, . o set~e 
our niece's maid coming forth from a cuculating library.-
~he had a book in each hand-they were half-bound volumes, 
with marble covers !-From that moment I guessed how full 
of duty I should see her mistress ! 

Mn. Mal. Those are vile places, indeed ! . 
Sir-Amh. Madam, a. circulating library in a tov."ll 1s as an 

evergreen tree of diabolieal knowledge ! It blossoms through 
the year !-And depend on it, Mrs. Malaprop, that they _who 
are so fond of handling the leaves, will long for the fnnt at 
last. 
, Mn. Mal. Fy, fy, Sir Anthony! you surely speak Ja. 

COiricall 0 

'Sir JntA. Why, Mrs. Malaprop, in moderation now, what 
WOlild you have a woman know? 
~--MTI. Mal. Observe me, Sir Anthony. I would by no means 
'iriah a daughter of mine to be a progeny of learning; I don't 
ddok so much learning becomes a young woman; for instance, 
l would never let her meddle with Greek, or Hebre-w, or 
algebra, or simony, or fluxions, or paradoxes, or such inflamma~ 
'tcwy bmriches of learning-neither would it be necessary for 
ber to handle any of your mathematical, astronomical, dia· 
bolical instruments.-But, Sir Anthony, I would send her, at 
nine years old,. to a boarding-school, in order to learn a little 
~enuity and ~· Then, sir, she should have a super­
cilious ~wledge m. aooounts ;-and as she grew up, I would 
ba:v-e her mstru~ m geom~try, that she might know some­
lihing of the oon~ous countries ;-but above all, Sir Anthony, 
she should lJ:e IDlStress of orthodoxy, that she might not mis­
,~, and_tnJSo._pronounee wo~ds so shamefully as girls usually 
of • and~~ she ~ght .reprehend the true meaning 
ha what she 18 saymg. This, S1r Anthony, is what I would 

oti;Vtio~ •-~cl .kn_ow ;-and I don't think there is a super­us arti e m It. 
flir ,.J. .. u.. Well,. well, Mrs. Malaprop, I will dispute the 

point no further With you; though I must confess, that you 
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are a truly moderate and polite arguer, for almost every third: 
word you say is on my side of the question. But, Mrs. 
:Malaprop, to the more important point in debate-you sa.y, 
you have no objection to my proposal? 

Mrs. Mal. None, I assure you. I am under no positive. 
engagement with Mr. Acres, and as Lydia is so obstinate 
against him, perhaps your son may have better success. , 

Sir A nth. Well, madam, I will write for the boy directly~ 
He knows not a syllable of this yet, though I have for some 
time had the proposal in my head. He is at present with_, 
his regiment. 

Mrs. Mal. We have never seen your son, SU· Anthony; 
but I hope no objection on his side. 

Sir A nth. Objection !-let him object if he dare !-No, 11:0• 
Mrs. Malaprop, Jack knows that the least demur P.uts me~ 
a frenzy directly. My process was always very s1mple-ID. 
their younaer days 'twas "Jack do this· "-if he demurred, 
I knocked 

0
him do;,-and if h~ grumbied at that, I always· 

sent him out of the room. , I . 
3Irs. nial. Ay, and the properest way, o' my consCieD~·-

nothing is so conciliating to young people as seventya'na· 
Well, Sir Anthony, I shall give Mr. Acres his discharge, 
prepare Lydia to receive your son's invocations ;-and I ~op«J 
you will represent her to the captain as an object not to­
gether illegible. 

Sir Anth. Madam, I will handle the subject prudently.­
Well, I must leave you; and let me beg you, 2\Irs. Malaprop,. 
to enforce this matter roundly to the girl.-Take my adnca; 
keep a tight hand: if she rejects this proposal, clap her un ~ 
lock and key; and if you were just to let the servants f~rg~ 
bring her dinner for three or four days, you can't concen·E;: 
she 'd come about. [ ~-

Ilfrs. Ilfal. Well, at any rate I shall be glad to get her r;:::. 
under my mtmtwn. She has somehow discover~d ray !];. 
tiality for Sir Lucius O'Trigger-sure, Lucy cant haveb.ave 
trayed me l-Ko, the girl is such a simpleton, I shoul~ she, 
made her confess it.-Lucy !-Lucy !-[Calls.] Ba ted 
been one of your artificial ones, I should never have trUB . 
her. 

Re-enter LuCY. 
Lucy. Did you call, ma'am? 
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'ri Mn. Mal. Yes, girl.-Did you see Sir Lucius while you 
was out? 

Lucy. No, indeed. ma'am, not a glimpse of him. 
·Mrs. Mal. You are sure, Lucy, that you never mentioned-­
Lucy. Oh gemini! I'd sooner cut my tongue out. 
Mrs. Mal. VVell, don't let your simplicity be imposed on. 
Lucy. No, ma'am. 
Mrs. Mal. So, come to me presently, and I 11 give you 

mother letter·to Sir Lucius; but mind, Lucy-if ever you 
·betray what you are entrusted with (unless it be other people's 

secreta to me), you forfeit my malevolence for ever; and your 
being a simpleton shall be no excuse for your locality. [Exit. 

Lucy. Ha.! ha! ha!-So, my dear Simplicity, let me give 
you a little respite.-[ .Altering her manner.] Let girls in my 
station be as fond as they please of appearing expert, and 
knowing in tlieir trusts ; commend me to a mask of silliness, 
and a pair of sharp eyes for my own interest under it !-Let 
me see to what account have I turned my simplicity lately.­
[Loob at a paper.] For abetting Miss Lydia Languish in a 
flmgn of running away with an ensign !-in money, sundry 
Pmes, twelve pound twelve; gowns, five; hats, rujjles, caps, 
ft. tlc., numberleas !-From the said ensign, within this last 
810tath, M g'Wineas and a half.-About a quarter's pay!­
Item, from Mrs. Malaprop, for betraying the young people to 
Ur<-when I found matters were likely to be discowred­
two guiru?s, a!ld a black paduasoy.-ltem, from Mr. Acres, 
for_ ca'ITY'I-ng d~~ers letters-which I never delivered-two gui­
neaa, and a .IHJ"T of buckles.-Ite~, from Sir Lucius O'Trig­
ger, three trotOnB,_ two .9?ld pocket-puces, and a silve·r snuff-box! 
~Well. done~. SimphCity!-Yet I was forced to make my 
Hiberman ?elie~e, t;hat he was corresponding, not with the 
aunt, but With the ~ece: for ~hough not over rich, I found 
he had too much pnde and delicacy to sacrifice the feelin()'s of 
a sent1eman to the necessities or his fortune. cExit. 

ACT IL 
ScENE I.-CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE's Lodgings. 

. _'()Al'TAI¥ ABSOLUTE and FAG 

Fag. Sir, while I Was there Sir Anthony. came in: 

a,,, 
~ .. 

I told 
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him, you had sent me to inquire after his health, and to know 
if he was at leisure to see you. 

Abs. And what did he say, on hearing I was at Bath? , .§ 
Fag. Sir, in my life I never saw an elderly gentleman more ., :~ 

astonished! He started back two or three paces, rapped out -~ 
a dozen interjectural oaths, and asked, what the devil had ~ 
brought you here. · ~ 

Abs. Well, sir, and what did you say? .·~ 
Fag. Ob, I lied, sir-I forget the precise lie; but you may ; 

depend on't, he got no truth from me. Yet, with submiSsion,· 
for fear of blunders in future, I should be glad to fix what has 
brought us to Bath; in order that '"e may lie a little COllf ·j 
sistently. Sir Anthony's servants were curious, sir, very 
curious indeed. ~~ 

Abs. You have said nothing to them? 
Fa_q. Oh, not a vwrd, sir,-not a word! Mr. Thomas, ' -~1 

indeed, the coachman (whom I take to be the discreetest of 
whips)--

Abs. 'Sdeath !-you rascal! you ha Ye not trusted him! 
Fag. Ob, no, sir-no-no-not a syllable, upon my 

veracity !-He was, indeed, a little inquisitive; but I was sly, '!J 

sir-devilish sly! My master (said I), honest Thomas,~ 
know, sir, one says honest to one's inferiors,) is come to 
to recruit-Yes, sir, I said to recruit-and whether for men, 
money, or constitution, you know, sir, is nothing to him, nor 
any one else. 

Abs. Well, recruit will do-let it be so. . 
Fag. Oh, sir, recruit will do surprisingly-indeed, to !J1V

8 

the. thing an a~r, I told Th~mas, that your hon?ur h~ alriadi 
enhsted five disbanded chatrmen, seven minonty wru.ters, an 
thirteen billiard-markers. 

Abs. You blockhead, never say more than is necessary. . 
. F'ag . . I ?eg p~don, sir-I beg pardon-but •. with subiD;j" 

swn, a he 1s nothing unless one supports it. 81r, wheneve 
draw on my invention for- a good current lie, I always forge 
indorsements as well as the bill. · 

Abs. Well, take care you don't hurt your credit, by otferiDI! 
too much security.-Is Mr. Faulkland returned? 

Fag. He is above, sir, changing his dress. f Sir 
Abs. Can you tell whether he has been informed 0 

Anthony and Miss Melville's arrival? 
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,- Fag. I fancy not, sir; he ~as se.en no o~e since he ~a~e !~l 
but his gentleman, who was with lum at Bnstol.-I thmk, sn, 
1 hear Mr. Fa.ulkland coming down--

.t!bs. Go, tell him I am here. . 
Fag. Yes, sir.-[ Going.] I beg pardon, sir, but should S1r 

Anthony call, you will do me the favour to remember that we 
are recruiting, if you please. 

Abs. Well, well. 
Fag. And, in tenderness to my character, if your hono~r 

could brincr in the chairmen and waiters, I should esteem 1t 
as a.n obli~tion; for though I never scruple a lie to serve 
my maste~, yet it hurts one's conscience to be found out. 

[Exit. 
Abs. Now for my whimsical friend-if he does not know 

that his mistress is here, I 'll tease him a little before I tell 
him-

Enter F AULKLA~D. 

Fa.nlkland, you 're welcome to Bath again; you are punctual 
in your return. 

FauUc. Yes; I had nothing to detain me, TI"hen I had 
finished the business I went on. 'V ell, what news since I 
left you? how stand matters between you and Lydia? 

.dbs. :Waith, much as they were; I have not seen her since 
our quarrel; however, I expect to be recalled every hour. 

Faulk. Why don't you persuade her to go off ·with vou at 
once? · 

.dbs. What, and lose two-thirds of her fortune? vou f01·act 
that, my friend.-No, no, I could have brought h6r to that 
long ago. 

Faulk. Nay then, ~ou trifle too long-if you are sure of her, 
propose to the aunt m your own character and write to Sil' 
Anthony for his consent. ' 

.d~s. Softly, softlY:; for though I am convinced mv little 
Lydia would el?pe w1th me as Ensign Beverley, yet a;'-u 1 by 
no mean~ cer~ that she would take me ·with the jmpedimcnt 
of our. friends _consent, a regular humdrum wedding, and the 
reversiOn of a good fortune on my side: no 110 • I must pre­
pare her gradually fo~ the discovery, and m'ake 'myself neCes­
~ to her, before I nsk it.-Well, but Faulkland, you'll dine 
'With Ul! to-day at the hotel? 

Q 

jbrowne
Rectangle



226 THE RIVALS. [ACT II. 

Faulk. Indeed I cannot; I am not in spirits to be of such 
a party. . 

Abs. By heavens! I shaH forswear your company. Yo1l 
are the most teasing, captious, incorrigible lover !-Do love 
like a man. 

Faulk. I own I am unfit for company. 
Abs. Am not I a lover; ay, and a romantic one too? Yet 

do I carry every where ·with me such a confounded farrago of 
doubts, fears, hopes, wishes, and all the flimsy furniture of ll 
country miss's brain! 

Faulk. Ah! Jack, your heart and soul are not, like mine, 
fixed immutably on one only object. You throw for a large 
stake, but losing, you could stake and throw again :-but I 
have set my sum of happiness on this cast, and not to succeed, 
were to be stripped of all. 

Abs. But, for Heaven's sake! what grounds for apprehen 
sion can your whimsical brain conjure up at present? 

Faulk. \Vbat grormds for apprehension, did you .. say? 
Heavens! are there not a thousand! I fear for her spmts­
her health-her life.-My absence may fret her; her anxiety 
for my return, her fears for me may oppress her gentle tem~ 
per: and for her health, does not every hour bring me cause 
to be alarmed? If it rains, some shower may eYen then have 
chilled her delicate frame ! If the wind be keen, some rude 
blast may have affected her 1 The heat of noon, the dews of 
the evening, may endanger the life of her, for whom only I 
value mine. 0 Jack! when delicate and feeling souls are 
separated, there is not a feature in the sky, not a move~ent 
of the elements, not an aspiration of the breeze, but hints 
some cause for a lover's apprehension! . t 

Abs. Ay, but v.e may choose whether we will take the hi~ 
or uot.-So, then, Faulkland, if you were convinced that Ju I& 

were well and in spirits, J'Ou would be cntirelv content? . 
v • ons ra.ulk. I should be happy beyond measure-I am an:n 

only for that. . 
Abs. Then to cure your anxiety at once-Miss Melville 13 

in perfect health, and is at this moment in Bath. 
Faulk. ~ay, Jack-don't trifle with me. 
Abs. She is arrived here with my father v;ithin this hour. 
Paulk. Can you be serious? be 
Abs. I thought you knew Sir Antbony better than to 
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fnrprised at a sudden whim of this kind.-Seriously, then, it 
iJ.as I tell you-upon my honour. 

Faulk. My dear friend !-Hollo, Du Peigne! my hat.-?.Iy 
iear Jack-now nothing on earth can give me a moment's un­
easiness. 

Re-enter FAG-. 

; Fag. Sir, 1\Ir. Acres, just arrived, is below. 
Abs. Stay, :Faulkland, this Acre:> liYes \Vithin a mile of Sir 

Anthony, and he shall tell you how your mistress has been 
ever since you left her.-l''ag, show the gentleman up. 

[Exit FAG. 

Farulk. What, is he much acquainted in the family'? 
.Ab& .. Oh, very intimate: I insist on your not going: besides, 

his character will divert -vou. 
FtWJJc. Well, I should like to ask him a few qucstio ns. 
Abs. He is likewise a riYal of mine-that is, of my other 

self's, for he does not think his friend Captain Absolute ever 
aw- the lady in question; and it is ridiculous enough to hear 
~complain to me of one Bevcrley, a concealed skulking 
nval, who--
. Fa:ulk. Hush !~he 's here. 

Enter AcRES. 

Acres. Ha! my dear friend, noble captain, and honest Jack, 
how do'st thou? just arrived, faith, as you see.-Sir, your 
humble servaut.-\Varm work on the l'Oflds, Jack !-Orlds 
'Whips and wheels! I've travelled like a comet, with a tail of 
dust all the way as long as the 1ial1. 

.A.b3, Ah! Bob, you arc indeed an eccentric planet. but we 
lmF ow your attraction hithe1·.-GiYc me leave to introduce l\Jr. 

aulkland to you; Mr. Faulkland, llfr. Acres. 

0 
.A.cres. Sir; I am most heartily glad to see you: sir, I solicit 

yhur connectwns.-Hey, Jack--"'·hat, this is Mr. Faulkland, w o-..:_. 

~b.. A.y, Bob, Miss Melville"s Mr. Faulkland. . . 
be£ cres. Odso! she and your father can be but JUSt arnved 
1andre me :-I suppose you have seen them. Ah! ~Ir. Faulk­
. F,' you. are indeed a happy man . 

. aulh. I have not seen 1liss.l\Ielvi1le, yet, sir;-I hope she 
enJoye~ full health and spirits in Devonshire? 

Q 2 
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Acres. Never knew her better in my life, sir,-never better. 
Odds blushes and blooms! she has been as healthy as the 
German Spa. 

Faulk. Indeed!-I did hear that she had been a little in­
disposed. 

Acre3. False, false, sir-only said to vex you: quite the re­
>erse, I assure you. 

Faulk. There, Jack, you see she has the advantage of me; 
I had almost fretted myself ill. 

Abs. Kow are you angry with your mistress for not having 
been sick? 

Faulk. Xo, no, you misunderstand me: yet surely a little 
tr:iiling indisposition is not an unnatural consequence of ab­
sence from those ·we lo,·e.-"Sow confess-isn't there some­
thing unkind in this violent, robust, un_fee1ing health? 

Abs. Oh, it was very unkind of her to be \Yell in your ab­
sence, to be sure~ 

Acres. Good apartments, .Jack. . 
F milk. \.V ell, sir, but you \Vas saying that }fiss 3.\Ielnlle 

has been so exceedingly well-,vhat then she has been merry 
and gay, I suppose?-Always in spirits-hey? 

Acres. :Merrv, odds crickets! she has been the bell and 
spirit of the c~mpany wherever she has been-so lively and 
entertaining! so full of 'vit and humour! 

Faulk. There, Jack, there.-Oh, hy my soul! there is an 
-innate levity in woman, that nothing can overcome.-What! 
happy, and I away! 

Abs. Have done.-How foolish this is~ just now you were 
only apprehensive for your mistress' spirits. 

Faulk. \Vhy, Jack, have I been the joy and spirit of the 
company? 

Abs. ~o indeed, you have not. 
Faulk. Have I beenh-,ely and entertaining? 
Abs. Oh, upon my word, I acquit you. 
Faulk. Ha-,e I been full of wit and humour? 
Abs. ); o, faith, to do you justice, vou have been confound· 

edly stupid indeed. " 
Acres. ·what's the matter with the gentleman? . 
Abs. He is only expressing his great satisfaction at bea~g 

that J ulia has been so well and happy-that's all- ey, 
}'aulkland? 
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Faulk. Oh! I am rejoiced to hear it-yes, yes, she has a 
happy disposition! . . 

Acres. That she has iudeccl-then she Is so accomplished 
'-SO sweet a voice-so ex.pert at her harpsichord-such a 
mistress of fiat and sharp, squallante, rumhlante, and quive­
rante!- There was this time month- odds minims and 
crotchets) how she did chirrup at ~lrs. Piano's concert! 
. Jlaulk. There again, what say you to this? you see she has 
been all mirth and song-not a thought of me! 

Abs. Pho l man, is not music the food of love? 
Faulk. Well, well, it may be so.-Pray, )fr.--, ,,·bat's 

his damned name?-Do yoU remember what songs 1Iiss J..Icl­
ville tmng? 

Acres. Not I indeed . 
• .A.bs. Stay, no\Y, they were some pretty melancholy purl­
mg-stream airs, I wanant; perhaps you may recollect;-did 
she sing, When absent j1wn my soul's delight l 

Acres. No, that wn:n 't it. 
Abs. Or, Go, gentle gales! [Sings. 
Acres. Oh, no! nothing like it. Odd~ ! now I recollect one 

.of them-My heart's my own, my Kill is free. [Sings. 
Faulk .. Fool! fool that I am~ to ±ix all my happines.:; on 

~ha trifler! 'Sdcath~ to make herself the pipe and ballad­
monger of a circle l to soothe her light heart with catches and 
glees!-What can you say to this, sir? 
bee.i!bs. Why, that I should be glad to hear my mistress hacl 

n so merry, sir. 

bap
. Faulk. Nay, nay, nay-I 'm not sorry that she has been 

PY-.no, no, I am glad of tbat-I woulU not ha ye hacl her 
~or Sick-yet surely a sympathetic heart would have shmn1 
ltself even in the choice of a sonrr-she micrht have been IAmt 0 0 has perately h~althy, and somehow, plaintively gay ;-but she 

A. been dancing too, I doubt not! 
A.c;es. What does the gentleman say about dancing? 

• 3• He says the lady we speak of dances as well as she 
81ngs. 

~cres. Ay, truly, does she-there was at our last race ball--
1 iulk. Hell ~nd the devil ! There ~-there-[ tolcl you 

-~ • 1 told you so! Oh! she thrives in my absence !-Danc­
m~. but her whole feelino-s haYe been in opposition with 
nune ;-I have been anxio~s, ·silent, pensive, sedentary-my 
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days have been hours of care, my nights of watchfulness.-She 
has been all health J spirit! laugh ! song! dance! --Oh! 
damned, damned levity l 

Abs. For Heaven's sake, Faulkland, don't expose yourself 
so !-Suppose she has danced, what then?- does not the 
ceremony of society often oblige--

Faulk. 'V ell, well, I'll contain myself-perhaps as you say 
-for form sake.-What, .1\fr. Acres, you were praising Miss 
:Th-Ielville's manner of dancing a minuet-hey? 

Acres. Oh, I dare insure her for that-but what I was going 
to speak of was her country-dancing. Odds swimmings! she 
has such an air with her! 

Faulk. Now disappointment on her !-Defend this, Abso­
solute; why don't you defend this?-Country-dances! jigs and 
reels! am I to blame now? A minuet I could haYe forgiven 
-I should not have minded that- I say I should not have 
1·egarded a minuet-hut country-dances !-Zounds ! had she 
made one in a cotillion-I believe I could hm·e forgiven even 
tbat-hut to be monkey-led for a night ~-to run the gauntlet 
through a string of amorous palming puppies !-to show paces 
like a managed filly!-Oh. Jack, there never can be but one 
man in the world whom a truly modest and delicate woman 
ought to pair with in a country-dance; and, eyen then, the 
rest of the couples should be her great-nncles and aunts! 

Abs. Ay, to be sure !-grandfathers and grandmothers!. 
Faulk. If there be but one vicious mind in the set, 'tmll 

spread like a contagion-the action of their pulse beats to 
the lascivi?us ~ovement of the jig-tl1eir quivering, warm· 
breathed sighs Impregnate the .-ery air-the atmosphere be­
comes electrical to love, and each amorous spark darts through 
eYery link of the chain !-I must leave you-I O\ln I aDl 

somewhat flurried-and- that confounded lOo by has percei;ed 
it. [Go<nf 

Abs. Kay, but stay, Faulkland, and thank Mr. Acres for hiS 
good news. 

Faulk. Damn his news! [Exit­
Abs. Ha! ha! ha! poor Faulkland five minutes since-­

~' nothing on earth could t,r:ive him a momenfs uneasine_ss! ·: 
Acres. The gentleman wa'n't angry at my praising hiS Jlli5-

tress, was he? 
Abs. A little jealous, I believe, Bob. 
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Acres. You don't say so? Ha~ ha~ jealous of me-that's 
a good joke. 

Abs. There's nothing strange in that, Bob; let me te11 you. 
that sprightly grace and insinuating manner of yours will d0 
some mischief among the girls here. 

Acres. Ah! you joke-ha! ha~ mischief-ha! ha! but you 
know I am not my own property, my dear Lydia has forestalled 
me. She could never abide me in the country, because I 
illed to dress so badly-butodds frogs and tamboUrs! I shan't 
take matters so here, now ancient madam has no voice in it : 
I'll make my old clothes lmow Ylho 's master. I shall straight­
way cashier the hunting-frock, and render my leather breeches 
inmpable. My hair has been in training some time . 

.dba. Indeed! 
. Acres. Ay-and tho'ff the side curls are a little resti-.:e, my 

hind-part takes it very kindly. 
Abs. Ob, you'll polish, I doubt nc1t. 

· .. ~es. Absolutely I propose so-then if I can finrl out this 
Ensi~n Beverley, odds triggcl·s all(l flints! I 'll make him bww 
tle. difference o 't. 

Abs. Spoke like a man! 13ut pray, Bol1, I observe you have 
sot an odd kind of a new method of swearinrr--
.' ~~es. Ha! ha! you '-ye taken notice of 

0

it-'tis genteeL 
IBD:'t It 1-I didn't invent it m vs elf thou0h; but a commam1m· 
ia'<lur militia, a great schola1·: I assure \:ou, says that there i,.; 
~0 meaning in the common oaths, and !hat nOthinrr but their 
~tiquity makes them respectable ;-l1ecause; he sa~·s, "the an­
Cients would never stick to an oath or 1\Yo but would f'[lY 1;-,­
Jovel orbyBacchus! or bv l\Iarsl or lwV~nus! or bY p~}la~. 
8Ucoriling_to the sentimet{t: so that to~ SY•rear with p'ropriety, 
-,a m.,y little major, the oath should be an echo to the sense; 
~ th1-s ':"~call the oath rr:ferential or sentimental swearing-

A.·:'.a l tis genteel. isn't ip 
will 8• Very genteel, and very new, indeed !-and I dare say 

·~ .. :pplant all other figures of imprecation. 
L.:.__ ~. Ay, ay, the best terms will grow obsolcte.-Do.mns -'l!aa their day. 

&-enter FAG. 

S~i Sir, tb~re. is a gentleman he low desires to sec you.­
show h1m m to the pailoue? 
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Abs. Ay-you may. 
Acres. '-"~ell, I must be gone-­
Abs. Stay; who is it, Hag? 

[ACT ll, 

Faq. Your father, sir. 
A&S. You puppy, why didn't you show him up directly? 

[Exit FAG. 

Acres. You have business \Yith Sir Anthony.-1 expect 8 
message from Mrs. 'j.lalaprop at my lodgings. I have sent 
also to my dear friend Sir Lucius ()'Trigger. Adieu, Jack! 
we must meet at night, when you shall give me a dozen bum· 
pers to little Lydia. 

Abs. That I will with all my heart.-~Exit AcREs.] Now 
for a parental lecture-! hope he has heard nothing of the 
lmsiness that has brought me here~ I wish the gout had held 
him fast in Devonshire, \Vith all my soul! 

Enter Sir Al'THOXY ABsOLUTE. 

Sir, I am delighted to see you here; looking so well! your 
sudden arrival at Bath made me apprehensive for your health. 

Sir Ant h. Very apprehensive, I dare say, Jack.-\.Yhat, you 
are recrniting here, hey? 

ALs. Yes, sir, I am on dutv. 
Sir A nth. \.V ell, Jack, I ~m glad to see you, though I did 

not expect it, for I was going to \vrite to you on a little matter 
of business.-Jack, I have been considevring that I grow old 
and infirm, and shall probably not trouble you long . 

.Abs. Pardon me, sir, I never sav.· you look more strong and 
hearty; and I pray frequently that you mav continue so. 

Sir A nth. I hope your prayers may be ~heard, with all my 
heart. V\7e11 then, Jack, I have been considering that I am 
so strong and heart;',. I may continue to plague you a long 
time. Now, Jack, I am sensible that the income of your 
commission, all(l what I have hitherto allowed you, is but a. 
small pittance for a lad of your spirit. · 

Abs. Sir, you are very good. 
Sir Anth. And it is my wish, while yet I live, to have my 

boy make some figure in the world. I have resolved, there-
fore, to fix you at once in a noble independence. . 

Abs. Sir, your kindness overpowers me-such genero.sity 
makes the gratitude of reason more lively than the sensations 
even of filial affection. 
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' Sir Anth. I am glad you are so sensible of my attention­
and you shall be master _of a ~arge estate in a f~w weeks. 

A.bs. Let my future hfe, s1r, speak my gratitude; I cannot 
express the sense I have of your munificence.-Yet, sir, I 
presume you would not wish me to quit the army? 

Sir Anth. Oh, that shall be as your 'vife chooses. 
Abs. My wife, sir! 
Sir Anth. Ay, ay, settle that between you-settle that be· 

tween you. 
Abs. A wife, sir, did you say? 
Sir Anth. Ay, a wife-why, did not I mention her before? 
Abs. ~ot a word of her, sir. 
Si1· Anth. Odd sol-I mustn't forget her though.-Yes, 

Jack, the independence I was talking of is by a marriage-the 
fortune is saddled with a wife-but I suppose that makes no 
difference. 

Abs. Sir! sir !-you amaze me! 
Sir Anth. '\Vhy, what the devil 's the matter with the fool? 

Just now you were all gratitude and duty. 
A.bs. I was, sir,-you talked to me of independence and a 

fortune, but not a word of a ,...-ife. 
Sir A.nth. \\rhy-what difference does that make? Odds 

life, sir! if you have the estate, you must take it with the li,~e 
stock on it. as it stands. 

Abs. If .my happiness is to be the price, I must berr lcaye 
to d~line the purchase.-Pray, ~ir, who i:j the lady? 

0 

8'1~ .Anth. What ·s that to you, sir?-Corue, giYe me your 
pronuse to love, and to marry her directly. 
A~. Sure, sir, this is not very reasonable, to summon my 

affec.tions for a lady I know nothing of! 
ob~t.r Anth. I am sure, sir, 'tis more unreasonable in vou to 

~ect to a lady you know nothing of. ~ 
Abs. Then, sir, I must tell vou plainly that m'\' inclinations 

are fix d ' • e on another-my heart is en(l"aged to an anael 
Sir Anth. Then pray let it send 

0 
an excuse. ft is very 

sorry-but business prt:lvents its waitinct on her 
lbs".J.. But my vows are pledged to he~. . 

t.r nth. Let her foreclose Jack· let her foreclose· thev 
are not worth d · -' ' ' ~ in -exclUm re eemmg; besides, you have the angel's yows. 

ge, I suppose; so there can be no loss there. 
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Abs. You must excuse me, sir, if I tell you, once for all, 
that in this point I cannot obey you. 

Sir Anth. Hark'ee, Jack;-I have heard vou for some time 
with patience-I have been cool-quite cool; but take care­
you know I am compliance itself-when I am not thwarted; 
-no one more easily led-when I have my own way ;-but 
don't put me in a frenzy. 

Abs. Sir, I must repeat it-in this I cannot obey you. 
Sir Anth. Now damn me! if ever I call you Jack again 

while I live ! 
Abs. Nay, sir, but hear me. 
Sir Anth. Sir, I won't hear a word-not a word! not one 

word! so give me your promise by a nod~and I '11 tell you 
what, Jack-I mean, you dog-if you don't, by--

Abs. \Vhat, sir, promise to link myself to some mass of 
ugliness ! to--

Sir Ant h. Zounds! sirrah! the lady shall be as ugly as I 
"Choose: she shall have a hump on each shoulder; she shall 
be as crooked as the crescent; her one eve shall roll like the 
hull's in Cox's Museum; she shall have a" skin like a mummy[, 
and the beard of a Jew-she shall be all this, sirrah ~-ye~ 
will make you ogle her all day, and sit up all night to wnta 
sonnets on her beauty. 

Abs. This is reason and moderation indeed! 
Sir Anth. None of your sneering, puppy! no grinning, 

jackanapes! . 
Abs. Indeed, sir, I never was in a worse humour for mirth 

in my life. 
Sir Anth. 'Tis false, sir, I know you are laughing in your 

sleeve; I know you'll grin when I am gone, sirrah! 
Abs. Sir, I hope I know my duty better. , 
Sir A nth. None of your passion, sir! none of yourvwlenoe. 

if you please !-It won't do with me, I promise you. 
Abs. Indeed, sir, I never was cooler in my life. . 
Si,r A nth. 'Tis a confounded lie 1-I know vou are ID. a 

passion in your heart; I know you a~e, you hypo~ritical young 
,dog! but it won't do. 

Abs. Nay, sir, upon_my word-- . roe? 
Sir A nth. So you w1ll fly out! can't you be c~ol hke er­

What the devil good can passion do ?-Passion 1s of no s 
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'rice, you impudent, insolent, overbearing reprobate !-There, 
you sneer again! don't pro~oke me !-but you rely upon the 
.mildness of ~y temper-you do, you dog! you play upon the 
meekness of my disposition!-Yet take care-the :patience ?f 
a saint may be overcome at last !-but mark! I grve you SlX 

ltours and a half to consider of this : if you then agree, without 
·~y condition, to do every thing on earth that I choose, \Yhy-
9Qllf'ound you! I may in time forgive you.-If not, zounds! 
don't enter the same hemisphere with me! don't dare to 
breathe the same air, or use the same light with me; but get 
an atmosphere'and a sun of your own! I'll strip you of your 
commission ; I '11 lodge a five-and-threepence ill the hands of 
trustees, and you shall live on the interest.-I 11 disown you, 
I 11 disinherit you,. I'll unget you! and damn me! if ever I 
call you J.,k again! [Exit. 

Abs. Mild, gentle, considerate father-I kiss your hands! 
-What a tender method of giving his opinion in these mat­
ters Sir Anthony has J I dare not trust him with the truth. 
~I wonder what old wealthy hag it is that he wants to bestow 
~ me!-Yet he married himself for love ! and was in his 
youth a bold intriguer, and a gay companion! 

Re-enter FAG. 

· Fo,g. Assuredly, sir, your father is wrath to a degree; he 
oomes down stairs eight or ten steps at a time-muttering, 
growling, and thumping the banisters all the way: I and the 
COOk's dog stand bowing at the door-rap 1 he gives me a 
stroke on the head with his cane ; bids me carry that to my 
master; then kicking the poor turnspit into the area, damns: 
!'5 all, for a puppy triumvirate !-Upon my credit, sir, were I 
m your place, and found my father such very bad company, I 
i!rh&uld certainly drop his acquaintance. 

Abs: Cease your impertinence, sir, at present.-Did you 
C9me m for nothing more ?-Stand out of the wav! 

F, . [Pushes h,im aside, and exit. 
6 9· s~! SIT Anthony trims my master : he is afraid to 

~to hiS. father-then vents his spleen on poor Fag l­
aothe one IS vexed by one person, to revenge one's self on 
• . r, who happens to come in the way is the >ilest in· 
JUStice I Ah 1 · h ' · · It s ows the wors~ temper--the basest--
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Enter BoY. 
Boy. Mr. Fag! J\fr. Fag~ your master calls you. 
Fag. 1\t ... ell, you little dirty puppy, you need not bawl so J ....... 

The meanest disposition ! the-­
Boy. Quick, quidr, Mr. Fag! 
Fag. Quick! quick! you impudent jackanapes! am I to 

be commanded by you too? you little impertinent, insolent, 
kitchen-bred-- [Exit kicking and beating him. 

ScENE H.-The North Parade. 
Enter LLCY. 

Lucy. So--I shall have another rival to add to my mistress's 
list--Captain Absolute. IIo·wever, I shall not euter his name 
till my purse has received notice in form. Poor Acres is d~ 
missed!--Weil, I have done him a last friendly office, m 
letting him know that Beverley was here before" him.-Sir 
Lucius is generally more punctual, when he expects to hear 
from l1is dear Dalia, as he calls her: I wonder he's not here! 
-I have a little scruple of conscience from this decei~; 
though I should not be paid so well, if my hero knew that Delia 
was near fifty, and her o"·n mistress. 

Enter Sm Lucrcs O'TRIGGER. 

Sir Luc. Ha! my little ambassadress-upon my conscience, 
1 have been looking for you; I have been on the South Parade 
this half hour. 

Lucy. [Speaking simply. J 0 gemini! and I ha-re been 
waiting for your worship here on the Korth. . 

Sir Luc. Faith ~-may be that was the reason we d1d not 
meet; and it is very comical too, bow you could go out and I 
not see you-for I was onlv takina a nap at the Parade Coffee­
h~use, and I chose the wi;dow o~ purpose that I might not 
IDlSS VOU. 

Lu~y. :My stars! Xow I'd wager a sixpence I went by 
\·vhile you were asleep. 

Sit Luc. Sure enough it must have been so-and I ne~er 
Jreamt it was so late, till I \Yaked. "\V ell, but my little g:trl. 
have you got nothing for me? . 

Lucy. Yes, but I have-I've got a letter for you lll rny 
poeket. 
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~ Sir Luc. 0 faith! I guessed you weren't come empty-handed . 
.;-Well-let me see what the dear creature says. 
, Lucy. There, Sir Lucius. [Gives him a letter. 
· Sir Luc. [Reads.] Sit·~-there ts often a sztdden incent£.ve 
impulse in love, that has a greater induction than years of 
domestic combination: such n'as the commotion I felt at the 
ftnt superfluous view of Sir Lucius O'Trig_ge1·.-Very pretty, 
upon my '"ord.-Female punctuation forbids me to say more; 
yet let me add, that it u•ill give me joy infallible to find Sir 
Lucius u:orthy the last criterion of my qtfections. DELIA. 

Upon my conscience ! Lucy, your lady is a great mistress of 
laiiguage. Faith, she's quite the queen of the dictionary!-­
for the devil a word dare refuse coming at her call-though 
one would think it was quite out of hearing. 

Lucy. Ay, sir, a lady of her experience-­
Sir Luc. Experience! what, at seventeen? 
Lucy. 0 true, sir--but then she reads so-my stars ! how 

she will read off hand ! 
Sir Luc. Faith, she must be very deep read to write this 

way-though she is rather an arbitrary ·writer too-for here 
are a great many poor words pressed into the service of this 
note, that would get their habeas corpus from any court in 
Christendom. " 

Lucy. Ah ! Sir Lucius, if >ou were to hear ho\Y she talks 
ofyou! ~ 

Sir Luc. Oh, tell her I '11 make her the best hush:1.ncl in 
the world, and Lady O'Trigger into the bargain !--But we 
~~t get the old gentlewoman's consent-and do everv thin er 
.uurly. " 0 

Lucy. Nay, Sir Lucius, I thought .-ou wa'n't rich enourth 
to be so nice! ~ 0 

I Bir Luc. Upon my word, young woman, yuu have hit it :-­dir 80 poor, that I can't afford to do a dirty action.--Jf I 
. hnot want money, I'd steal your mistres.3 and her fortune 

"'[~ a great deal of pleasure.--However mv prettv oirl 
ribb';8 her money,] here 's a little somethina \o bu> 

0 

yo~l ~ 
n; and meet me in the evenin<Y anJ. f'·n rriyd y~u an 

answer to thi 8 h . o' o 0 in mind. 8· o, ussy, take a k1ss beforehand _t<=;_yut you 
, T ......... 1 Ktsses her. 
lf .....-i;J. 0 ~ud_! Sir L~1cius~-I ne...-er seed such a gemman! 

y Y wont hke you If you 're so impudent. 
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Si1· LWJ. Faith she will, Lucy !-That same-pho! what's 
the name of it ?-modesty-is a quality in a lover more praised. 
by the women than liked ; so, if your mistress asks you 
whether Sir Lucius ever gave you a kiss, tell her fifty-my 
dear. 

Luey. \Vhat, would you have me tell her a lie? 
Sit Luc. Ah, then, you baggage! I'll make it a tmth 

presently. 
Lucy. For shame now! here is some one coming. 
Sir Luc. Oh, faith, I '11 quiet your conscience! 

[Exit, hwnming a tWill 

Enter FAG. 

Fag. So, so, ma:am! I humbly beg pardon. 
Lucy. 0 Lud! now, J\fr. Fag-you flurry one so .. 
Fag. Come, come, Lucy, here's no one by--so a httle less 

simplicity, with a grain or two more sincerity, if you please.­
You play false with us, madam.--I saw you give the b~~~ 
a letter.-l\1 v master shall know this--and if he don t CHJJ. 

him out, I will. 
Lucy. Ha! ha! ha! you gentlemen's gentlemen are s& 

hasty.-TLat letter was from Mrs. Malaprop, simpleton.-She 
is taken ·with Sir Lucius's address. 

Fag. How! what tastes some people ha>e !-~Y· I su.!; 
pdse I. have walked by her \Yindow a hundred times.;-B 
what says our young lady? any message to my roaster., Sit 

Lucy. Sad news, )lr. Fag.-A \YOrse ri.-al than Acres· 
Anthony Absolute has proposed his son. 

Fa.,q. Vilhat, Captain Absolute? 
L1.tcy. Even so-l overheard it all. l 
F H ' h h d ' ' Good bye, Lucy.' ag. a. a! a! very goo , 1aitn. ¥ 

must a·way with this news. u-
Lucy. \V ell, you may laugh-but it is true, I assure Y~o·'\VIl 

[Going.] But, :\lr .. Fag, tell your master not to be cast 
by this. 

Fag. Oh, he'll be so disconsolate! . witJi 
Lucy . .. And charge him not to think of quarrelling 

young Absolute. . 
Fag. Never fear! neYer fear! 
Lucy. Be sure-bid him keep up Iris spirits. erallf 
Fag. \Ve will-we will. [E.reunt seV 
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ACT III. 
ScENE I.-The North Parade. 

Enter CAPTAn-l' ABsoLuTE. 
,Abs. 'Tis. just as Fag told me, indeed. Whimsical enough~ 

,GDth! My father wants to force me to marry the very girl I 
,IIIII. plotting to run away with! He must not know of my con­
Jl,eCtion with her yet awhile. He has too summary a method 
of proceeding in these matters .. H~wever, I ~11 read my :e­
'C8.ntation instantly. My converswn lS something sudden, m­
deed-but I can assure him it is very sincere. So, so-here­
he ccmes. He looks plaguy gruff. [Steps aside. 

Enter Sir ANTHONY ABsoLUTE. 

Sir Anth. No-I'll die sooner than forgive him. Die, did 
I say? I 1llive these fifty years to plague him. At our last 
meeting, his impudence had almost put me out of temper. 
An obstinate, passionate, self-"illed boy! "Who can he take 
after? This is my return for getting him before all his 
brothers and sisters !-for putting him, at twelve years old~ 
into a marching regiment, and allowing him :fifty pounds a 
7ear, besides his pay, ever since! But I have done "ith 
him; he's anybody's son for me. I never will see him more~ 
never-never-never . 

.Abs. [Aside, coming forward.] Now for a penitential face. 
BiT Anth. Fellow, get out of my way! 
A~s. Sir, you see a penitent before you. 
Btr .Anth. I see an impudent scoundrel before me . 
.A.bs. A sincere penitent. I am come, sir, to admowledae 

my eyi'Or, and to submit entirely to your will. 
0 

Sir A nth. What's that? 
A.bs. I have been revohing, and reflecting, and considerin(T 

on. Y~ur past goodness, and kindness, and condescension to me~ 
Bir Anth. Well, sir? 
Ab.!. I have been likewise weiahing and balancin(l' "hat "on 

::J;ed_to mention concerning duty, and obeclience, S.nd 

Bir A nth. Well, puppy? 
I tb$. Why ~hen, sir, the result of my reflections is-a reso­
~r:"- to sacnfice every inclination of my own to your satis­...,...,n, 
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Sir Anth. \Vhy 110'\Y you talk sense-absolute sense-I 
never heard any thing more sensible in my life. Confound 
you! you shall be Jack again. 

Abs. I am happy in the appellation. 
Sir Anth. Why then, Jack, my dear Jack, I will now in­

form you who the lady really is. Nothing but your passion 
and violence, you silly fellow, prevented my telling you at 
first. Prepare, Jack, for \ronder and rapture-prepare. "\\flat 
think you of Miss Lydia Languish '( 

Abs. Languish! \Vhat, the Languishes of \Vorcestershire? 
Sir A nth. \Vorcestershire! no. Did you never meet Mrs. 

Jlrfalaprop and her niece, 1\Iiss Languish, who came into our 
country just before you were last ordered to your regiment? 

Abs . .Malaprop! Languish l I don't remember ever to have 
heard the names before. Yet, stay-I think I do recollect: 
something. Languish! Languish! She squints, don't she? 
A little red-haired girl? 

Sir A nth. Squints! A red-haired girl! Zounds! no. 
Abs. Then I must ha ye forgot; it can't be the same person. 
Sir Anth. Jack! Jack! -what think you of blooming, love-

breathing seventeen? 
Abs. As to that, sir, I am quite indifferent. If I can 

please you in the matter, 'tis all I desire. . 
Sir Anth. Nay, but Jack, such eyes! such eyes! so Inno­

cently wild! so bashfully irresolute! not a ()'lance but speaks 
and kindles some thought of love! Then, Jack, her che~ks! 
her cheeks, Jack! so deeply blushing at the insinuati~ns 
of her tell-tale eyes! Then, Jack, her lips! 0 Jack, hps 
smiling at their own discretion; and if not smiling, rnore 
sweetly pouting; more lovely in sullenness ! . 

Abs. That's she indeed. \.Yell done, old aentlcman. [Aside. 
Sir Anth. T~en, .Jack, her .neck~ 0 Jw:l! Jack! ? 
Abs. And whiCh IS to be mme, s1r, the mece, or the aunt: 
Sir Anth. "\Vhy, you unfeeling, insensible puppy, I desptse 

you! When I was of your age, such a description would h.~v~ 
made me fly like a rocket l The aunt indeed! Odds Jj e d 
t>hen I ran away with your mother, I \You1d not have touche 
any thing old or ugly to gain an empire. 

Abs. Not to please your father, sir? 
Sir Anth. To please my father~ zounds! not t? pleas~;i 

Oh, my father-odd so !-yes-yes; if my father mdeed 
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desired-that's quite another matter. Though he wa'n't the 
indulgent father that I am, Jack. 

Ab~. I dare say not, sir. . 
Sir Anth. But, Jack, you are not sorry to :find your mistress 

is so beautiful? 
Abs. Sir, I rePeat it-if I please you in this affai:, 'tis all 

I desire. Not that I think a woman the worse for bemg hand­
some; but, sir, if you please to recollect, you before hinted 
something about a hump or two, one eye, and a fev.r more 
graces of that kind-now, 'Yii.thout being very nice, I own I 
should rather choose a wife of mine to have the usual number 
of limbs, and a limited quantity of back : and though one eye 
may be very agreeable, yet as the prejudice has always run in 
favour of two, I would not wish to affect a singularity in that 
article. 

Sir A nth. What a phlegmatic sot it is! Why, sirrah, you 're 
an anchorite !-a vile, insensible stock. You a soldier!­
you 're a walking block, fit only to dust the company's regi­
mentals on ! Odds life ! I have a great mind to marry the 
girl myself. 

A.bs. I am entirely at your disposal, sir: if you should think 
of addressing Miss Languish yourself, I suppose you would 
ha.ve me marry the aunt; or if you should change your mind, 
aJ?-d take the old lady-'tis the same to me-I 'll marry the 
JUece. 

Sir Anth. Upon my '\lord, Jack, thou 'rt either a very great 
hypocrite, or-but, come, I know your indifference on such a 
subject must be all a lie-I 'm sure.it must-come, now-damh 
your demure face !-come, confess Jack-you have been lying 
-ha'n't you? You have been playing the hypocrite, he,~!­
I 11 never forgive you, if you ha'n't been lyina and pl~-vina 
the hypocrite. o . b 

Ahs. I 'm sorry, sir, that the respect and duty which I bear 
to you should be so mistaken 8" . 

·fur Anth. Hang your respect and dutv! But come alon(r 
~ . me, I 11 write a note to Mrs .. Mal~prop and YOu shall 
VISit the] d d" j ' ' to h a Y 1rect Y· Her eyes shall be the Promcthean 

re mb you-come along, I'll never forgive >ou if YOU don't 
come aek !ark · " ' ' don't - 8 . mad With rapture and impatience-if you 

' egad, I Wlll marry the gi~l myself! [ E.utmt. 

" 
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ScENE II .-J ULIA's Dressing~room. 

FAULKLAND discovered alone. 
Faulk. They told me Julia would return directly; I wondf3l' 

she is not yet come! How mean does this captious, unsatis­
fied temper of mine appear to my cooh~r judgment! Yet l 
know not that I indulge it in any other point : but on this one 
subject, and to this one subject, whom I think I love beyond 
my life, I am ever ungenerous]y fretful and madly capriciotlfl1 
I am conscious of it-yet I cannot correct myself! Wlmt 
tender honest joy sparkled in her eyes when we met~ how de­
licate was the warmth of her expressions! I was ashamed to 
appear less happy-though I had come resolved to wear a face 
of coolness and upbraiding. Sir Anthony's presence prevented 
my proposed expostulations : yet I must be satisfied that she 
·has not been so very happy in my absence. She is com~ng! 
Yes~-I know the nimbleness of her tread, 'vhen she thinks 
her impatient Faulkland counts the moments of her stay. 

EnterJ-cLIA. 
Jul. I had not hoped to see you again so soon. 
Fa.nlk. Could I, Julia, be contented with my first welcome­

restrained as we were by the presence of a third person? 
Jul. 0 Faulkland, when your kindness can make me thus 

happy, let me not think that I discovered something of cold­
ness in your first salutat-ion. 

Paulk. 'Twas but your fancy, .Tulia. I was rejoiced to see 
you-to see you in such health. Sure I had no cause for 
coldness? 

Jul. Nay then, I see you have taken something ill. Yon 
must not conceal from me what it is. 

Faulk. ·well, then- shall I o>nl to you that my joy at hear~ 
ing of your health and arrival_ here, h}~ your neighbour Ac~e~ 
·was somewhat damped by h1s dwellmg much on the htg 
spidts you had enjoyed in Devonshire-on your roirth-:your 
singing-dancing, and I kno>v not what! For such 15 ~y 
temper, Julia, that I should regard every mirthful moment 1~ 
:your absence as a treason to constancy. The mutual tear tba 
steals down the cheek of parting lovers is a compact, that no 
smile shallliYe there till they meet again. 
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'· Jul. Must I never cease to tax my Faulkland \~ith this 
£easinO" minute caprice? Can the idle reports of a s1lly boor 
Jreigh in your breast against my tried affection? 

}'aulk. They have no weight with me, Julia: Ko, ~o-I 
jl.m happy if you have been so-yet only say, that you ~1d not 
sing with mirth--say that you thought of Faulkland m the 
dance. 

Jul. I never can be happy in your absence. If I wear a 
Countenance of content, it is to show that my mind holds no 
doubt of my Faulkland's truth. If I seemed sad, it were to 
make malice triumph; and say, that I had fixocl my heart on 
one, who left me to lament his roving, and my own credulity. 
Believe me, Faulkland, I mean not to upbraid you, when I 
say, that I have often dressed sorrow in smiles, lest my friends 
should guess whose unkindness had caused my tears. 

Paulk. You were ever all goodness to me. Ob, I am a 
brute, when I but admit a doubt of yom true constancy! 

Jul. If ever without such cause from you, as I '\rill not sup­
pose possible, you find my affections Yeering but a point, may 
I become a proverbial scoff for levity and base ingratitude. 

Faulk. Ah! Julia, that last word is grating to me. I would 
I had no title to your gratitude ! Search your heart, J ulia; 
perhaps what you have mistaken for love," is but the w-arm 
effusion of a too thankful heart . 

. Jul. For what quality must I love you? 
!'aulk. For no q~ityt To regard me for any quality of 

mmd or understandmg, were only to esteem me. And for 
person-I have often wished myself deformed, to be convinced 
that I owed no obligation there for any part of your aiTection. 

Jul. Where nature has bestowed a show of nice attention in 
the featUres of a man, he should laugh at it as misplaced. I 
ha.vt seen men, who in tllls Yain article, perhaps, might rank 
above you; but my heart has never asked my eves if it were 
eo.or not. " 

Faul~. Now this is not well from you, Julia-I dr:spise 
~n ~ a man-:-ye~ if you loved me a; I wish, though I 1vere ftlrio:p, you d thmk none so fair . 
.W ~· I see you are determined to be unkind! ThA contract 

.~1 my poor father bound us in !rives )"Ou more than a loYer's 
~rhuege. o 

FtWJ..k. Again, Julia, you raise ideas that feccl and justify 
R:) 
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my doubts. I would not have been more free-no-I am 
proud of my restraint. Yet-yet--perhaps your high respect 
alone for this solemn compact has fettered your inclinations, 
which else had made a worthier choice. How shall I be sure, 
had you remained unbound in thought and promise, that I 
should still have been the object of your persevering love? 

Jul. Then try me now. Let us be free as strangers as to 
what is past: my heart will not feel more liberty! 

Faulk. There llO'W! so hasty, J ulia! so anxious to be free! 
If your love for me were fixed and ardent, you would not lose 
your hold, even though I wished it! 

Jul. Ohl you torture me to the heart! I cannot bear it. 
Ji'aulk. I do not mean to distress vou. If I loYcd you less 

I should never give you an uneasy "moment. But l~ear me. 
All my fretful doubts arise from this. \V omen are not used 
to weigh and separate the motives of their affections: the .cold 
dictates of prudence, gratitude, or filial duty, may sometnnes 
be mistaken for the pleadings of the heart. I would not boast 
-yet let me say, that I ha\-e neither age, person, nor charac· 
ter, to found dislike on; my fortune such as few ladies could 
be charged with indisc1·etion in the match. 0 Juli~! wh~n 
love receives such countenance from prudence, nice mmds will 
be suspicious of its birth. 

Jul. I kno\Y not whither \our insinuations would tend:­
Uut as they seem pressing tO insult me, I will spare you ~h~ 
regret of having done so.-I have given you no cause for this· 

[E;1~it in tears. 
Faulk. In tears! Stav, Julia: staY but for a moment.­

The door is fastened!-Ju"lia !-mv so~l-but for one moment! 
-I hear her sobbing ~-'Sdeath! ~what a brute am I ~o use her 
thus! Yet stay.-Ay-she is coming now :-how little reSO· 
lution there is in woman !-ho>v a few soft words can turn 
them !-No, faith !-she is not coming either.-\Vhy, Julia­
my love-say but that you forgive me-come but t.o tell .me 
that-now this is being too resentful. Stay! she IS coro.Jllg 
too-I thought she would-no steadiness in any thin~: her 
going away must have been a mere trick then-she sha nt 8~ 
that I ·was hurt by it.-I'll affect indifference-[Hwns a tu~e. 
theru listens.] No-zounds! she 's not coming !-nor do.n't Ill; j" 
tend it, I suppose.-This is not steadiness, but obsunacY i 
Yet I deserve it,-What, after so long an absence to quarre •· 
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with her tenderness !-'twas barbarous and unmanly!-I 
should be ashamed to see her now.--1 'U wait till her just re­
sentment is abated-and when I distress her so again, may I 
lose her for ever! and be linked instead to some antique 
virago, whose gnawing passions, and long boarded spleen, shall 
make me curse my folly half the day and all the night. 

[Exit. 
ScENE III.-Mns. MALAPRoP's Lodgings. 

Mns. MALAPROP, u:itk a letter in her hand, and CAPTAI~ 
AnsoLUTE, 

Mrs. l'rial. Your being Sir Anthony's son, captain, woulcl 
itself be a sufficient accommodation; but from the ingenuity 
of your appearance, I am convinced you deserve the character 
here given of you. 

Abs. Permit me to say, madam, that as I never yet. have 
had the pleasure of seeing Miss Languish, my principal in· 
ducement in this affair at present is the honour of being allied 
to Mrs. Malaprop; of whose intellectual accomplishments, 

· elegant manners, and unaffected learning, no tongue is silent. 
Mrs. 'Jfal. Sir, you do me infinite honour! I beg, captain, 

you '11 be seated.-[They sit.] Ab !.few gentlemen. now-a. 
days, know how to value the ineffectual qualities in a ·woman ~ 
few think how a little kno·wledge becomes a gentlewoman~­
Men have no sense now but for the worthless flower of 
beauty! 

4b;. It is but too true, indeed, ma'am ;-yet I fear our 
ladtes should share the blamc-thev think our admiration of 
beauty ~o great, that knowledge in them would be superflnou:;. 
Thus, hke garden-trees, they seldom show fruit, till time has 
robbed them of the more specious blossom.-Few, like }Jrs. 
Malaprop and the orange-tree, are rich in both at once 1 

H ~rs. Mal. Sir,. you overpo\ve~ me \Yith good-breeding.­
e lS the very pme-apple of "[lohteness !--You are not irmo· =t, captain, ~hat this giddy girl has somehow CLmt.rived to 

her affectwns on a ber.marlv strollinn eaves-drol1pinr• ens 1 ~o • • o• ~ o 

thintgn, w om none of us have seen and nobodv knows auv-
gof. ' ~ ~ 

all Ab~ .. 0~, I have heard the silly affair before.-! 'm IlOt at 
lreJud1ced against her on. that account. 

rs. Mal. You are very good and very considerate, captain. 

jbrowne
Rectangle



246 THE RIVALS. (ACT III 

I am sure I have done e,-ery thing in my power since I ex­
ploded the affair; long ago I laid my positive conjunctions on 
her, never to think on the fellow again;-I have since laid 
Sir Anthony's preposition before her; but, I am sorry to say, 
Bhe seems resolved to decline every particle that I enjoin 
her. 

Abs. It must be very distressing. indeed, rna'am. 
][rs. j}fal. Oh~ it gives mo the hydrostatics to such a 

degree.~! thought she had persisted from corresponding v.:ith 
him; but, behold, this Yery day, T ha Ye interceded another 
letter from the fellow; I believe I have it in my pocket. 

Abs. Oh, the devil! my last note. [.Aside. 
Jfrs. ]ial. Ay, here it is. 
Abs. Ay, my note _indeed! 0 the little traitress Lucv. 

[Aside . 
. ll!rs. llial. There, perhaps you may kno'v the writing. 

-Gh:cs hirn the letter. 
Abs. I think I ha Ye seen the hand befOre-yes, I certainly 

must haYe seen this hand before- · 
111rs. 1\'Ial. X ay, but read it, captain. 
Abs. [Heads.] J.Iy sm£s idol, my adored J_,ydia !-Yery ten· 

der indeed! 
1\Irs .. MaL Tender! ay, and profane too, o' my conscience. 
Abs. [Reads.] I am e:.rcessirely alarmed at the intelligence 

you send me, the more so as my new 1·iral--
Mrs. Mal. That's you, sir. 
A7;s. [Reads.J I-Ias universally the character of being a~ 

accomplished gentleman ancl a man of honour.-\.Ve1l, that s 
handsome enough. 

:JLTS. ][al. Oh, the felluw has some de:oign in writing so. 
Abs. That he had, I '11 ans\Yer for him, ma"am. 
]1.rs. ]fal. But go on, sir-you ·u see presently. 
Abs. [Reads.] A.s for the olcl Ireather-beatcn she-dragon 

~cho guards yoH- 'Who can he mean by that? 
:Mrs. :Mal. Me, sir !-me !-he means me !-There-·what 

do you think now?-but go on a little further. 
Abs . . Impudent scoundrel !-[R.eads.] it shall go hard ?vf 

I v:ill elude her vigilance, as I am told that the same nd~~ 
culous vanity, u·hich makes her dress up her coarse Jeatnres. 
and declc her J uU chat trith hard trords u·hich she don't un­

derstand--
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Mrs. Mal. There, sir, an attack upon my language ! what 
do you think of that ?-an aspersion upon my parts ?f SJ?eec~! 
was ever such a brute! Sure, if I reprehend any tlung m tlus 
world, it is the use of my oraculru· tongue, and a nice de­
rangement of epit:ttphs! 

Abs. He deserves to be hanged and quartered ! let me see 
-[Reads. J same ridiculotts wnity--

Mrs. Mal. You need not read it again, sir. 
· .tlbs. I beg pardon, ma'am.-[Reads.J does also lay her 
open to the grossest deceptions from flattery and pretended. ad­
miration--an impudent coxcomb !-so that I hare a sclwne 
to see you shortly ttith the old harridan's consent, ancl eren 
to make her a go-betu·een in our interview.-\Vas ever such 
assurance! 

Mrs. Mal. Did you ever hear any thing··lil-.e it ?-he '11 elude 
my ~gilance, will he-yes, yes! ha! ha! he's very likely to 
enter these doors ;-we'll try who can plot best! 

Abs. So we will, ma'am-so we will! Ha! ha! ha! a con· 
ceited puppy, ha! ha! ha!-\Vell, but Mrs.'Malaprop, as the 
girl seems so infatuated by this fellow, suppose you ·were to 
'Wink at her corresponding with him fo1· a little time-let her 
even plot an elopement \Vith him-then do you connive at 
her escape--while I, just in the nick, TI"ill have the fellow 
laid by the heels, and fairly contrive to c::trry her off in his 
stead. 

_Mrs. }.{al. I am delighted with the scheme; never was any· 
thing better perpetrated ! 

...4bs. But, pray, could not I see the lady for a few minutes 
now?-I should like to try her temper a little. 

Mrs .. ]{al. "\Vhy, I don't know-I doubt she is not pre· 
pared for a visit of this kind. There is a decorum in these 
matters. 

&8. 0 Lord! she won't mind me-only tell her Bever-
ley--

M"'· Mal. Sir! 
.dbs. Gently, good tongue. [Aside. 
Mrs_. Mal. What did you say of Beverley? 

b ~~ Oh; I was going to propose that you should tell her, 
Y way of Jest, that it was Beverley who was below; she'd 
~e down fast enough then-ha! ha! ha! 

Mrs. Mal. 'Twould be a trick she -well deserves; besides~ 
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you know the fellow tells her he '11 get my consent to see 
her-ha! ha! Let him if he can, I say again. Lydia, come 
down here !--[Calling.] He "ll make me a go-between in 
their interviews !-ha! ha! ha! Come down, I say, Lydia! 
I don't wonder at your laughing, ha! ha! ha! his impudence 
is truly ridiculous. 

Abs. 'Tis very ridiculous, upon my soul, ma'am, ha! 
ha! ha! 

]frs. Mal. The little hussy won't hear. vv~ell, I'll go and 
tell her at once who it is-she shall know that Captain Ab­
solute is come to wait on her. And I '11 make her behave as 
becomes a young woman. 

Abs. As you please, ma'am. 
]frs. Mal. :For the present, captain, your servant. Ah! 

you've not done laughing yet, I see-elude my vigilance; 
yes, yes; ha J ha! ha! [.J!:xit. 

Abs. Ha! ha! ha~ one would think now that I might 
throw off all disguise at once, and seize my prize with security; 
but such is Lydia's caprice, that to undeceive were probably 
to lose her. I '11 see whether she knows me. 

[Walks aside, and seems engaged in looking at the pie-
tuns. 

Enter LYDIA. 

Lyd. \Vhat a scene am I now to go through! surely no­
thing can be more dreadful than to be obliged to listen to 
the loathsome addresses of a stranger to one's heart. I have 
heard of girls persecuted as I am, ,..,.ho have appealed in behalf 
of their favoured lover to the generosity of his riral: sup· 
pose I were to try it-there stands the hated rival~an officer 
too ~-but oh, how unlike my Beverley! I wonder .he do~'t 
begm-truly he seems a very negligent wooer !-qmte at hrs 
ease, upon my word !-I'll speak first-1\fr. Absolute. 

Abs. Ma'am. [Turns round. 
Lyd. 0 heavens! Beverley! 
Abs. Hushl-hush, my life! softly! be not surprised! 
Lyd. I am so astonished! and so terrified ! and so over-

joyed ~-fo7 Heaven's sake l ?ow came you here? . 

Abs. Bnefly, I have decerved your aunt~ I ·was mformed l······ i. that my ne'v rival was to visit here this evening, and con- _: 
triving to have him kept away, ha Ye passed myself on her 
for Captain Absolute, 
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;~ Lyd. 0 charming! And she really takes you for young 
· •jj,oo!ute? 

:. Abs. Oh, she's convinced of it. 
, Lyd. Ha! ha! ha! I can't forbear laughing to think how 
-- sagacity is overreached ! 

.A.bs. But we trifle with our precious moments-such another 
~rtunity may not occur; then let me no\Y conjure my 

. tind, my condescending angel, to fix the time when I may 
• 1'8SC1le her from undeserving persecution, and with a licensed 

118lmth plead for my reward. 
· Lyd. Will you then, Beverley, consent to forfeit that por· 
tion of my· paltry wealth?- that burden on the wings of 
love? 

Abs. Oh, come to me-rich only thus-in lo,eliness! 
Bring no portion to me but thy love-'twill be generous in 
you, Lydia.-for well you know, it is the only dower your 
poor Beverley can repay. . . . 

Lyd. How persuasive are lus words !-how charmmg w1ll 
poverty be with him! [Aside. 

. .dbs. Ah! my soul, what a life will we then li'e! Love 
8hall be our idol and support! we will \Yorship him v.'ith a 
DlOnastic strictness; abjuring all worldly toys, to centre every 
thought and action there. Pro\!d of calamity, we will enjoy 
the _wreck of wealth; while the surrounding gloom of ad­
~lty shall make the flame of our pure love show doubly 
brigh~ By Heavens! I would fling all goods of fortune from 
me with a prodigal hand, to enjoy the scene where I might 
~ my Lydia to my bosom, and sav, the world affords no 
sm:ile to me but here-[EmOmcing het.] If she holds out 
now, the devil is in it! [A.side. 
' Lyd. ~o"! could I fly with him to the antipodes! but my 
persecution 1s not yet come to a crisis. [Aside. 

Re-enter It-Ins. MAL\PROP, listening. 

d Mn. llfal. I am impatient to knO'iY how the little hussv 
. e!;,:S herself.. . . [Asid;. 

M: · So pens1ve, Lyd1a !-1s then your warmth abated? 

8• "'1· Mal. Warmth abated ~-so !-she has been in a pas­
mn,. su_ppose. [Aside. 
Lyd. No--nor ever can while I have life. 
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]frs. Mal. An ill tempered little devil! 
passion all her life-will she? 

Lyd. Think not the idle threats of my 
can ever have any \Veight \Vith me. 

[ACT 1IJo 

She '11 be in a 
[&uk, 

ridiculous a.unt 

Mrs. Mal. Very dutiful. upon my word! [&id<ri 
LY_d. Let her choice be Captain Absolute, but. Beverley 

is mme. 
Mrs. Mal. I am astonished at her assUI'ance ~-to his fae8 

-this is to his face! [ Asideo 
Abs. Thus then let me enforce my suit. [Kneeling£ 
Mrs. Mal. [Aside.] Ay-, poor young man !-do\Yn on his kne~ 

entreating for pity !-I can contain no longer.-[ Coming fan 
uard.] Why, thou vixen !-1 haYe overheard you. . 

Abs. Oh, confound her ·vigilance! [Asif!e~ 
Mrs. Mal. Captain Absolute, I know not-how to apologtze 

for her shocking rudeness. . 
Abs. [Aside.~ So all's safe, I find.-[ Aloud.= I have ho~ 

madam, that time \Vill bring the young lady--
Mrs. }fal. Oh, there 's notLino- to be hoped for from her~ 

she 's as headstrong as an alleg01?y on the banks of Nile. 
Lyd. Nay, madam, what do you charge me ·with now? ~ 
Mrs. JJ{al. 1Vhy, thou unhlushing rebel~didn't you tB1I 

this gentleman to his face that you lo.-ed another better? 
-didn't you say you neler would be his? 

Lyd. No, madam-I did not. . 
Mrs. JJfal. Good Heavens! what assurance !-Lydia, Lyma; 

you ought to know that lying don't become a young woman 
-Didn't you boast that Bever1ey, that stroller Beverley, P~ 
sessed yourheart?-Tell me that, I say. 

Lyd. 'Tis true, ma'am, and none but Be.-erley-
Mrs. Mal. Hold !-hold, Assurance !-you shall not be 50 

rude. • 
Abs. Nay, pray, J\Irs. !thlaprop, don't stop the young lady: 

speech: she's very \Yelcome to talk thus-it does not hu 
me in the least, I assure you. . 

1vi?·s. Jr[al. You are too good, captain-too amiably patte?-t­
but come with me, miss.-Let us see vou ao-ain soon, captaUl-
remember what we have fixed. ·· 

0 

Abs. I shall ma'am. 
~Hrs. ]Jial. Come, take a graceful leave of the gentleiitBJl-

J 
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Lyd. :May e>ery blessing ·wait on my Bcverky, my loved 
Bev--

Mrs. )!al. Hussy! I 'll·choke the ·word in your till:out~­
come along-come along. 

[Exe11nt seremlly; CAYL-'.1S AusoLCTE llis.si,rg his hand to 
LYDL\-}Irs. 2\lAL\I'ltuP :;topping her from speaking. 

Sn: ... "\E IY.-AcRI<:s' Lod!fings. 

Acr.r:s, as just drc.~sed, and DJ.. YID. 

Acres. Indcec1, David-do You think I become it so? 
Dm·. Yun are quite unoth~r creai.ure, believe me, master, 

by the ma;,s! an' >ve 've any luck we slw.ll sec the Devon mon­
keronv in A.ll the print-shop,;; in Bath: 

Ac;.es. Dress does make a d1fl€rence, David. 
Dat'. Tic; :t.ll in all, I think.-Diticrence l -,hy, an you 

were to go no\Y to Clocl-hrtll, I mu certain the olcllaciy wouldn't 
know you: r.1aster Butler woul(lll't h.:Jit:f>€ l1i,;; own eyes, and 
Mrs. Pickle "\Yonld cry. Lard 11resarye me! our (hir,,~-maid 
would come giggling to the door, and I 'inmnnt Dolly Te.ster, 
your honour·s ±iJ,somite, 1'1\Julcl 1lnsh like nw wai~tccat.­
Oons ~ I'll hold a ga1lon, there an·t a (log in· the house 1mt 
would bark. m~cl I question v1hether Phillis "\Yould wag a hair 
of her tail! 

Acres . .Ay, Da.vid. there's nothing like polishing. 
Dar. So I says of )our honour's boots; but the boy never 

heeds me! " · 
Acres. But, DaYi(l, has 1lr. Dc-b-gracc 1cen here? I 

must rub up my balancing, uml chasing, and Loring. 
Dav. I ·n ca1l again, ~ir. 
Acre.<>. Do-and :oee if there are mw letters for me at the 

post-office. • 
Dm:. I will.-Dy tl1e mas". I can't help looking at your 

~ead !-if I hadn't been by at the cooking, I wi::;h I n~tly Jie 
lf I shouhl ha Ye kno\Yll tlte di~h again myst1f! [ l!.'xit. 

Acres. [Prai.:lising a dancing-step.] Sink, sll(le-coupee.­
Confound tbe first inYentm·s of cotillons ! sav I-tlwy are as 
bad as algebra to us country gentlemen-I can \\'D.l~\: ~ m.inuet 
easy enough when I am forced :-and l ha ye been accounted 
a good stick in a countTy-tlance.-Odds jigs and tabors! I 
never valuecl your cross-over to couple-f:igm·e in-right and 
left-and I 'cl foot it "\Yith e'er tt captain in the county ~-but 
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these outlandish heathen allemandes and cotillons are quite 
beyond me !-I shall ne>er prosper at 'em, that's sure-mine 
are true-born English legs-they don't understand their curst 
French lingo !-their pas this, and pas that, and pas t'other! 
-damn me! my feet don't like to be called paws! no, 'tis 
certain I have most Antigallican toes! 

Enter SERVANT. 

Serv. Here is Sir Lucius O'Trjgger to wait on you, sir. 
Acres. Show him in. [Exit SERVANT. 

Enter SIR Lrcms O'TntGGER. 
Sir Luc. 1\fr. Acres, I am delighted to embrace you. 
Acres. My dear Sir Lucius, I kiss your hands. 
Sir Luc. Pray, my friend, what has brought you so sud­

denly to Bath? 
Acres. Faith! I have followed Cupid's Jack-a-lantern, and 

find myself in a quagmire at last.-In short, I have been very 
ill used, Sir Lucius.-I don't choose to mention names, but 
look Dll me as on a very ill-used gentleman. 

Sir Luc. Pray what is the case?-I ask no names. . 
Acres. }!ark me, Sir Lucius, I fall as deep as need be m 

love with a young lady-her friends take my part-I follow 
her to Bath-send \vord of my arrival; and receive a~swer, 
that the lady is to be otherwise disposed of.-This, Sir Lu­
cius, I call being ill used. . 

Sir Luc. Very ill, upon my conscience.-Pray, can you di· 
vine the cause of it 't 

Acres. 'Vhy, there's the matter; she has another lover, 
one Beverley, who, I am told, is no\Y in Bath.-Odds slanders 
and lies! he must be at the bottom of it. 

Sir Luc. A rival in the case, is there ?-and you think he 
has supplanted you unfairl.r? 

Acres. Unfairly l to be sure he has. He never could have 
done it fairly. 

Sir Luc. Then sure you know what is to be done! 
Acres. Not I, upon my soul! 
Sit Luc. 'Ve wear no swords here, but you understand me. 
AcTes. ·what! fight him! 
Sir IAu:. Ay, to be sure: what can I mean else? 
Acres. But he has given me no provocation . 
.Sir Luc. ~ow, I think he has given you the greatest pro--
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'focation in the world. Can a man commit a more heinous 
offence against another than to fall in love \Yith the same 
woman? Oh, by my soul~ it is the most unpardonable breach 
of friendship. 

Acres. Breach of friendship~ ay, ay; but I ha Ye no ac­
·quaintauce with this man. I ne-..·er saw him in my life. 

Sir Luc. That's no argument at all-he has the less right 
then to take such a liberty. 

Acres. Gad, that's true-r grow fuH of anger, Si1· Lucius! 
-I fire apace~ Odds hilts and blades~ I find a man may 
have a deal of valour in him. ancl11ot lmoy\'· it t But eouldn't 
I contrive to have a little right of my side? 
. Si1· Luc. \Vhat the deYil r:;ignifies right, ,-..-hen your honour 
IS concerned? Do you think Achilles, or my little Alexander 
the Great, ever iucluired \Yhcre the right iay? :N'o, by my 
soul, they drew their broad-S\\·onls. and left the lazy sons of 
peace to settle the justice of it. 

Acres. Your words are a nrenadier's march to nw heart! 
I.belie,e courage must he ~atcbing! I certainly Jo feel a 
kind of valour rising as it were-:.t kind of courage, rrs I may 
~y.-Odds flints, pans, aud triggers! I 'll challenge him 
dll'ectly. 

Sir Luc. Ah, my little friend, if I h11d Dlnntlcrhuss Hall 

!~ere, I could show vou a mnoe of aneestrv, in the O"frigrrer m th . o ,. "a 
h e, . at w~nld fumish the new room ; e,-ery one of whom 

ad killed Ius man ~-For thouuh the mansion-house and dil'ty 
~res have slipped through m), fingers, I thank hea-..-en our 

onour and the famih-pictures are as fresh as CYcr. 
f 1-cres. 0, Sir Luci~s! I ha-...-e had ancec;tors too ~-eyen--man 
~ ef colonel or captain in the militia !-Odds Lal\:; and 
y:rre s! say no m01·e-I 'm brace(l for it. The thunder of 
b ur words has soured the milk of human kindness in my 
_;':"'h dt ;-Zounds! as the man in the plav says I could do 
........ eeds.r ~ ' 

tr:~ Lu.c. Come, .come, there must he no passion at all in 
A se-these thmgs should alwa-..-s Le done c-ivillv. 

rage~resDel m~s: be i_n a passion, sir Lucius-I m~,:;t be in a 
Come h ar, Sn Lucms, let me be in a rage, if you love me. 
the iclt ere 8 pen and paper.-~8it.s dmcn to ttrite.J I would 

Were red !-Indite, I sav indite t_ How shall I be· . . 
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gin? Odds bullets and blades ! I '11 write a good bold hand, 
however. 

Sir Luc. Pray compose yourself. 
AcTes. Come-now, shall I begin ·with an oath? Do, ·Sir 

Lucius, Jet me begin with a damme. 
Si·r Luc. Pho ! pho J do the thing decently, and like a 

Christian. Begin now-Sir-­
Acres. That's too civil by half. 
Sir Luc. To pre·vent the confusion that might arise-­
Acres. Well--
Sir Luc. From our both address-ing the same lady-­
Acres. Ay, there's the reason-same lady-·w·ell-­
Sir Luc. I shall expect the honour of your company-­
Acres. Zounds ! I 'm not asking him to dinner. 
Sit: Luc. Pray be easy. 
Acres. Well then, honour of your company-­
Sir Luc. To settle our pretensions--
Acres. VV ell. . 
Sir Luc. Let me see, ay, King's-Mead-Field will do-t# 

King's-MeadrFields. 
Acres. So, that's done-V\Tell, I '11 fold it up presently; 

my own crest-a hand and dagger shall be the seaL 
Sir Luc. You see now this little explanation will put a st_op 

at once to all confusion or misunderstanding that 'lllight anse 
between you . 

.Acres. Ay, we fight to prevent any misunderstanding. _t.. 

Sir Luc. Now, I 'llleave you to fix vour own time.-T1111.e 
my advice, and you'll decide. it this ev~ning if you can; then 
let the worst come of it, 't>vill be off your mind to-mortO":· 

Acres. Very true. 
Sir Luc. So I shall see nothino more of you, unless it be by 

letter, till the evening.-! would do mySelf the honour to 
carry your message; but, to tell you a secret, I believe I s~ 
have just. such another affair on my own hands. There JS a 
gay captrun here, who put a jest ou me lately, at the ex~ 
of my country, and I only want to fall in with the gentleJll& ' 
to call him out. t 1 

Acres. By my valour, I should like to see you flght fuSty' 
Odds life! I should like to see You killlnm, if 1t was on 
to get a little lesson. 

I 
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. Sir Luc. I Shall be very proud of instructing you.~ Well 
for the present-but remember now, »hen you meet your an. 
tagonist, do everything in a mild and agreeable manner.­
Let your courage be as keen, but at the same time as polished. 
as your sword. [E:t'eunt severally. 

ACT IV. 
ScEXE I.-AcREs' Lodgings. 

AcRES and DAYID. 
Dav. Then, by the ma,;s, sir ~ I \Yould do no such thing 

;.......n_e'er a Sir Lucius O"Triggcr in the kingdom should make 
me fight, when I wa 'n "t so minded. Oons ~ -.,vhat will the ol.J. 
lady say, when she hears o 't? 

Acres. Ah! David, if you had heard Sir Lucius !-Odds 
sparks and flames! he woiJM have roused your valour. 

Dav. Not he, indeed. I hate such bloodthir:;ty cormorants. 
Look'ee, master, if you'd wanted a bout at box'ing, quarter­
Btaff, or short-staff, I should never be the man to bid you err 
off: but for your curst sharps and snaps, I never knew any 
good come of 'em. 
· Acres. But my honour, Da..,-id my honour~ I must l1c YBl.Y 

tareful of my honour. ' · · 
. Dav. ~y, by the mass! and I wou1ll be -ve:r:_y e~refnl of it; 

and I thmk in return my honour coulcln't do less than to be 
very careful of me. · 

!h
Aeres. Odds blades! Da..,-id, 11o gentleman will ever risk 

. e loss of his honour ! 
to ~a:v. I say then, it \Vould be but civil in honour neYe:r 

nsk the loss of a gentleman.-Look"ee, master. this honour 
seem~ to me to be a marvellous false friend : ay .trulv a WlT 
OOUrtj J"k ·' ,, ' thank er· 1 e servant.-Put the case, I »as a gentlem:111 (1...-hieh. 

God, no one can toav of me·! v1el1-mv honour mak-es 
me =o 1 . h . '· ' 

'l. ....... rre Wtt another geutlcman of mv acquaintn.nce.-~SJ 
(thwe fi~h~. (Pleasant cnongh that~:) Boh !-I kill Lim­W:. mote s my luck!) now, pray who gets the profit of it~­
th y, my honour. But put the case that he kills me !-h;-

emass1I t h . ' my · go o t e worms, and my honoU1· 1vlups oyer to 
enemy. -A,.,. N D ·a · 1 our · o, av1 -m that case !-Odds crowns r.1.ud h'<tU'e s! 

Y honour follows you to the g'ra-.e. 
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Dav. Now, that's just the place where I could make a shift 
to do without it. 

Acres. Zounds! David, you are a coward !-It doesn't be­
come my valour to listen to you.-What, shall I disgrace my 
ancestors ?-Think of that, David-think what it would be to 
disgrace my ancestors ! 

Dav. Under favour, the surest way of not disgracing them, 
is to keep as long as you can out of their company. Look'ee 
now, master, to go to them in such haste-with an ounce of" 
lead in your brains-I should think might as well be let 
alone. Our ancestors are very good kind of folks; but they 
are the last people I should choose to have a visiting acquaint­
ance with. 

Acres. But, David, now, you don't think there is such 
ver,r, ver_y, very great danger; hey?-Odds life! people often 
fight without any mischief done! 

Dav. By the mass, I think 'tis ten to one agains~ you l­
Oons! here to meet some lion-headed fello,Y, I warrant, 
with his damned double-ban-elled swords and cut-and-thruSt 
pistols !-Lord bless us! it makes me tr~mLle to thiuk o 't! 
-Those be such desperate bloody-minded weapons! \V~ll, I 
never could abide 'em-from a child I never could fancy em! 
-I suppose there a'nt been so merciless a beast in the world 
as your loaded pistol! 1 

Acres . .Zounds! I won't be afraid !-Odds fire and fury· 
you shan't make me afraid.-Here is the challen~e, and I 
have sent for my dear friend Jack Absolute to carry 1t for roe. 

Dav. Ay, i 'the name of mischief, let him be the mes· 
senger.-For my part, I wouldn't lend a hand to it for J:: 
best horse in your stable. Bv the mass! it don't look . 
another letter! It is, as I n:iay say, a designing and ~­
cious-looking letter; and I warra;1t smells of gunpowder hkea 
soldier's pouch l-Oons~ I wouldn't swear it mayn't go off! 

Acres. Out, you poltroon! you ha"nt the ya}our of a grass­
hopper. 

Dat·. \V ell, I sav no more-'twill be sad news, to be 8re' 
at Clod-Hall! but~ I ha' done.-How :Phillis will howl w 1~ 
she hears of it~-Ay, poor bitch, she little thinks what shbo 
ing her master's going after! And I warrant old Crop, ~I 
has carried your honour, field and road these ten years, ·ng 
curse the hour he was born.. ' llVhimpen- • 
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Acres. It 'von't do, DaYirl-I am determined to fight-so 
get along you coward, while I ·m iu the miud. 

l.:nter SEHY.\~T. 
SiJr, Captain Absolute, sir. 
Acres. Oh J show him up. !E::eit SEnVAST. 

Dav. VVell, Heaven send \Ye be all alive- this time to-
morrow. 

Acres. \Vhat 's that ?-Don't provoke me, DaYirl! 
Dav. Good-bye, master. pr!timpering. 
AcTes. Get along, you cowardly, dastardly, croaki11g rayen! 

=E.cit DAYID. 

Enter CAPTAIN Ansou:TE. 
Abs. \Vhat 's the matter. Bob? 
Acres. A >ile, sheep-hetu-ted hlockheac1! If I hadn't the 

"\"alour of St. George and the dragon to boot-­
Abs. But what rlicl vou 'ntnt ·with me, Bob? 
Acres. Oh ~-There"-- IGires him the clwllengc. 
Abs. [Aside.l To Emiqn Beverlci.-So, what's goiug on 

now!-~Aloud.J '\Vdl, what's this'? 
Acres. A cha1lengP ~ 
Abs. Indeed! '\Vhy, :''OU won't fight him; 1vill you, Bob? 
:fcres. Egad, but I 'vill, Jack. Sir Luciu:; has YiTought me 

~ 1t. He has left me full of rage-and I ·u fight thi::. ewn­
mg, that so much good passion mayn 't be wasted. 

Abs. But what have l to do 'Yith this? 
Acres. \\'~by, as I thi1::.k you know something of this fellow, 

I Want you to find him out for me, and give him this mortal 
defiance. 

Abs. Well, give it to me, and trust me he gets it. 
. 4cres. Thank you, my dear friend, my dear Jack; but it is 

gl.Vlng you a great deal of trouble. 
Abs. Kot fn the least.-I bea you won't mention it.-Xo 

trouble in the world, I assure y~u. 
y Acres. You are ve1T kind,__::"\Yhat it is to have a friend!-
o~~ouldn't be my second, could you, .1ack? 

q .tes. Why no, Bob-not in this affair-it would not be 
UJ. so proper. 

s~{b8·, \\~ell, then, ~ must get my friend Sir Lucius. I 
a'e )Our good mshcs, however, Jack? 

8 
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Abs. \Vhenever he meets you, belieYe me. 

Re-enter' SERYA.'i"T. 

Ser. Sir .A.nthony Absolute is below, inquiring for the cap-
tain . 

. ilbs. I'll come instantly.-[Exit SER\AXT.] \V ell, my little 
hero, success attend you. [Going. 

Acres.-Stay-stay, Jac1c-If Beverley should a.::;k yotl 
what kind of a man your friend Acres is, do tell him I am a 
deYil of a fellow-·will you, Jack~ 

Abs. To be suTe I Shall. I 'll say you are a determined 
dog-hey, Bob! 

Acres. Ay, do, do-and if that frightens him, egad, per­
haps he mayn't come. So tell bim I generally kill a man a 
week; will you, ,Tack? 

Abs. I will, I ·will; I '11 say you arc called in the country 
Fighting Bob. 

Acres. Itight-right--tis all to prevent mischief; for I 
don't want to take his life if I clear my honour. 

Abs. No .1-that 's very kind of you. . 
Acres. \Vhy, you don't wish me to kill him-do you, Jack? 
Abs. No, upon my soul, I do not. But a devil of a fello-w, 

hev? [Going. 
Acres. Tme, true-but stay-stay, Jack-you may add,. 

that you never saY•r me in such a rage before-a most devour~ 
ing rage! 

Abs. I mll, I will. 
Acres. Remember, Jack-a determined doer! 
Abs. Ay, ay, Fightll1g Bob! [£.ceunt severallYr 

ScE:XE. II.-2\Ins. 11ALAPROP's Lodgings. 

Mns. MALAPROP and LYDTA. 

l.I1's J.l1al. Why, thou pen-crsc one ~-tell me TI"hat you can 
object to him? Isn't he a handsome man ?-tell me that. 
A genteel man? a pretty figure of a man? . 

Lyd. [Aside.] She little thinks whom she is praismg!­
[Aloud.] So is Beverley, ma'am. 

J.1!rs J.l!al. No caparisons, miss, if you please. Caparis~JI!S 
don t become a young woman. No! Captain Absolute. J5 
indeed a fine gentleman ! 
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;·l,yd. Ay, the Captain Absolute y?u have seeJI, .~.1.\ide. 
Mrs. Mal. Then he's so ·well breu ;-so full of al:1cnty, ancl 

· dulation!-and has so much to srry for himse1f:-i.n Sth:h 

cood languag~ too! His physic-gnum.\· so gramm::tical !~ Then 
1Q presence IS so nol1le! 1 protest, Ylhen I sa>Y lum, I dwnght 
of what Hamlet says in the pl::ty :-

uHesperian curls-tlw front of .Tob him~clC~ 
An eye, like i~Iar~h, tu chrcatcn at command l­
A station, li1~e IIarry ~~Id(ury, ne\Y-" 

Something about kissing-011 a hill-howeyer, the sintilit.utle 
atruck me directly. 

Lyd. How enragecl she ·n Le presently, -..vben she disco,·ers 
her mistake! :Aside. 

Enter Sl::m·.Ayr. 

Ser. Sir Anthony ancl CLptain A1solute are below, ma'::tm. 
Mrs. Mal. Show them up ]lCre.-:EJit SEnYAC\T.~ ~mv, 

Lydia, I insist on your belun ing as becomes a young vwman. 
Show your good breediug, at l~ast, though you haYe forgot 
JOur duty. 

Lyd. Madam, I have tolcl you mv resolution!~! :s!mll not 
only give him no encoura()'e~ent, b~ut I -.,-on't cYen speak to, 
or loOk at him. 

0 

[Flings herself into a. clwir, with her face fmm tld: door. 

Enter SIR A~THOXY ABSOLUTE and C\.PT.UX ABSOIXTE. 

Bir Anth. Here ·we are, l\Irs. }Ialuprop; come to mitigate 
1!.d_ frowu:> of unrelenting beauty ,~::mcl clifficn1ty enough I 
W. .to bnng this fellow.~I don't know v;-hat 's the matter; 

sli
t if I had not held him by force, he 'cl haw giYen me tlle 
p. 

~--rs. Mal. You have infinite trouble, Sir Anthony, in the 
L ~· I am ashamed for the cause ~-[Aside to L-mrA.l 
. 1~ Lydia., rise, I beseech you !~pay your respects! ~ 

on th Anth. I hope, madam, that .:\Iiss Languish has reflect eel 
e worth of this gentlem::m anc1 the reO"ard due to her 

.... iSch' . .3 • b }!, J 01ce, and my alhance.-:Aszdc to CAPTJ.I::\ ABsOL"CTE.] 
w, ack, speak to her. ~ 

'.b!!'~ [A.ide.J What. tl1e devil shall I do !-[Aside to Sm 
KY.]_ You see, s1r, she won·t e""eu 1ook at me wh1lst 

s ~ 

'-~ 
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you are here. I knew she wouldn't! I told you so. Let 
me entreat you, sir, to lea>·e us together! 

[Seems to expostulate u•ith his father. 
Lyd. [Aside.] I wonder I ha'n't heard my aunt exclaim 

yet! sure r;he can't have looked at him !-perhaps their regi· 
mentals are alike, and she is something blind. 

Si1· Anth. I say, sir, I won't stir a foot yet! 
1lfrs. Mal. I am sorry to say, Sir Anthony, that my affiu. 

ence over my niece is very small.-[Aside to LYDIA.] Turn 
round, Lydia: I blush for you! 

Sir Anth. l\fay I not flatter myself, that :Miss Languish 
will assign ·what cause of dislike she can have to my son!­
[Aside to CAPTAIX ABSOLUTE.] \.Vhy don't you begin, Jack?­
Speak, you puppy-speak! 

Mrs. J.Vlal. It is impossible, Sir Anthony, she can have any. 
She will not say she has.-[ Aside to LYDIA.] Answer, hussy! 
why don't you answer? 

Sir Anth. Then, madam, I trust that a childish and hasty 
predilection v.i.ll be no bar to Jack's happiness.-[ Aside to 
CAPTAI~ ABSOLUTE.]-Zounds! sirrah! why don't you speak! 

Lyd. [Aside.] I think my lover seems as little inclined to 
conoersation as myself.-How strangely blind my aunt must 
be! 

Abs. Hem! hem! madam-hem !-i Attempts to speak, tkm 
1·eturns to Sm ANTHO:i'\Y.] Faith! sir, f am so confounded!­
and-so---so--confused!-I told you I should be so, sir-I 
knew it.-The-the-tremor of my passion entirely takes 
away my presence of mind. . 

9 Sir Anth. But it don't take away your yoice, fool, does It· 
-Go up, and speak to her directly! 

[CAPTAIN ABsOLVTE makes signs to :MRs. MALAPROP to 
leave them together. 

Mrs. ][al. Sir Anthonv shall we leave them together?­
[Aside to LYDIA..] Ah! y;~ stubborn little vi~en! 

Sir Anth. Not yet, ma'am, not yet!-CAside to CA~TAIN' 
ABSOLUTE.] What the devil are you at? unlock your Jaws. 
sirrah, or--

10 Abs. [Aside.] Now Heaven send she may be too sullen 
look round !-I must disguise mv voice.-[ Draws near LYD!h 
and speaks in a low hoarse ton"e. J \Vill not 1\liss LangtllS 
lend an ear to the mild accents of true love? Will not__. 
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',' Sir Anth. What the devil a-ils the fel1ow? \:Yhy don't 
, you speak out ?-not stand croaking like a frog in a quinsy! 

. . .A.bs. The-the-excess of my awe, and my-my-my mo· 
iesty, quite choke me ! 

Sir A nth. Ah! your modesty again !-I '11 tell you what, 
Jack; if you don't speak out directly, and glibly too, I shall 
be in such a rage !-Mrs. Malaprop, I wish the lady would 
favour us with something more than a side-front. 

[11Rs. MALAPROP seems to chide LTDIA . 
.dbs. [Aside.] So all will out, I see!-[ Goes up to L-rnrA, 

rpeaks softly.] Be not surprised, my Lydia, suppress all sup­
prise at present. 

Lyd. [Aside.] Heavens! 'tis Beverley's voice! Sure he­
can't have imposed on Sir Anthony too~-!. Looks ?'Ound by 
fkurees, then starts up.] Is this possible !-my Be\·crley !­
how can this be ?-my Beverley? 

Abs. Ah! 'tis all over. [Aside. 
Si~ Anth. Beverley ~-the devil- Beverley l-"\Vhat can 

the gul mean?-This is my son, Jack Absolute. 
Mrs. Mal. For shame, hussy! for shame ! your head runs, 

80 on that fellow, that you have him ahrays in your eyes l­
lleg Captain Absolute's pardon directly. 

Lyd. I see no Captain Absolute, but my lo.-ed Beverley! 
8~-r A nth. Zounds! the girl's mad !-her braiu -·s turued by 

reading. 
Mn: Mal. 0' my conscience, I believe so!-\'lhat do you = ~y Be.-erle~, hussy?-You saw Captain Absolute before 

Y • th~re he 1s-your husband that shall be. 

I L!Jd. W1th all my soul, ma'am-when I refuse mv Bever-
ey- " 

l Sir A nth. Oh! she's as mad as Bedlam !---or has this fel­
ow been playing us a rogue ·s trick :-Come here, sirrah, 

'Who the devil are you ? 
Abs F "th · I dea · 8.1 • Sir, am not quite clear m.-self · but I '11 en-

s:v.our to recollect. ~ ' 
n· Anth Ar ther · . e you my son or not ?-ans...-cr for your mo-

Ji,;_0~log, 1f yo~ won't for me. . 
8UBpect!-al. Ay, su, who are you? 0 mercy! I begm to-, 

Abs. [Aside] Ye . f · · 1 [Aloud] 8 . · po"ers o 1mpudence, befnend me.-
• lX Anthony, most as,;uredly I am your wife's son: 
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and that I sincerely belicYc myself to be your's also, I h()pe 
my duty bas always shown.~11rs. Malaprop, I am your most 
respectful admirer, and shall be proud to add affecti0018te 
ncpheY>.-I need not tell my Lydia, that she sees her faithful 
Beverley, who, lmo\ving the singu1ar generosity of her temper, 
assumed that name and station, which has proved a test of the 
most disinterested love, which he now hopes to enjoy in a more. 
elevated character. 

Lyd. So !-there will be no elopement after all! [Sullenly. 
Si1· .A nth. Upon my soul, ,Jack, thou a1-t a yery impudent 

fello\v! to do you justice, I think 1 never sm~· a piece of more· 
consummate assurance! 

Abs. Oh, you flatter me, sir-you comp1iment~'t!s my 
modesty you know, sir,-my modesty that has stood ID my 
waY. 

Sir A nth. \V ell, I am glad you are not the dull, insensible 
Yarlet you pretended to Le, ho\vever !~I 'm glacl you have 
made a fool of your father, you clog-I nm. So this was your 
peuitence, yom duty and obedience !-I thought it -.vas damned 
sudden !-Yon nerer hea.td their nrnnes before, not you !-Wh.at 
the Languishes of Worccstershi1·e, hey?~ifyuu could please_m1 

in the ajfai1· it teas all yon desiTed .1-Ah! you dissembhng 
villain !-,Vhat !-[Pointing to LYDv .. J she SIJ~riuts, don't .s~&ei 
-a little red-haired ,(firU- hey?- \\'hy. you hypocntica 
young rascal~-I \Yonder you an 't ashamed to hold up your 
head! 

Abs. ''l'is with difficultv, sir.-! am confused-very roueh 
confused, as you must per~eive. . 

kiTS. Mal.· 0 Lud! Sir Anthony !-fL new light br~akB;: 
upon me!-hey !~hmv ! >vhat ! captain, did you wr1te tJJl~ 
letters then ?-\Vhat-am I to thank vou fo1· the 0legant lXI I 
piJation of an old treat her-beaten she-d;arton-hey !-0 merer 
~1rRs it you tl~at reflected on m:~ parts' of SlJerch? t if 

Abii. Dear _sn·! my modesty will _be ove11Jo·wered atlas' il 
rou dun t assist me -I shall cerrumJv not be aUle to stan 
it! ~ 

S~r A nth. Co~ne, come, Mrs. ::'IIalaprop, we must for?e\~nj 
forpvc ;-odds hfe! matters l~aYe taken so clewr a tmn d~hu-­
a sudclen, that I could fiml m rn:y hc:1rt to he so goo 
moured ~ and so gallant l hey~ :Jlr~. 2Ualaprop! . will 
. J.lirs. Jlal. \Yell, sir Anthoay, since you desire 1t, we 
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ilot anticipate the past !-so miml, young reople-our retro­
spection -will be all to the future. 
- Sir Anth. Come, ~e must leave thcrn_ together; :2\frs. )ln1a~ 
)rop, they long to fly into each othcr··s arms, l warrant!­
hck-isn't the cheek a~ 1 :;aiel, hev ?-and tho e>:c, >ou 
tpgue !-and the lip-hey? Come, nfrs. ::\Iahprop, we ·n .not 
iisturb their tendemess-theirs i~ the time of life fc1· hapri· 
ness !-Youth's the .SC(Ison made. (or joy- J3inJS ~-hey ~-Odds 
life! I 'm in such srjr:its,~1 ,lou't know -what I couU not clo l 
-Permit me, ma'am-'Ui1·cs his luut(l to ::\Irs. ::\L!cLAPROJ'.l 
t'ol-de-rol-'gad, I shol1ld like to have a little fooling myself 
-Tol-de-rol! cle-rol. 

[Exit, singi-ng and hand in:; ~Ins. :;\hLAl'EOP.-LmrA Ditc; 
su.llently in her ch(1ir. 

Abs. [ABide.] So much t1Jon6hi: lJodes rle no good.-: Aloud.] 
& graye, Lydia! 

Lyd. Si1·! 
Abs. [Aside.l So!- cq.'lc1! I thought as mnch ~-that 

iamned monos"'~Uable lms fL·uze me !-rA/r;w/. -What. Lydia, 
now that we aie as ha1?rY in om· fl'icncb · eo~1sent, tl':i m our 
mutual vows--

Lyd. Friends' conseli.t im1cer1 ~ !rPNri.,ldl{. 
Abs. Come, come. we mn,:.:t ]n_, asi,lc ::<ome of ou-r romc:mCc: 

.__a little wealth ancl comfort. Hlll~ 1w cncbreJ rcfter ct~l. Aml 
for your fortune, the hmvtrs Sbcll D<tko ::-hch ::;ctt1e:r..ellts - " 

Lyd. Lawvers l I h.'tte la>vYcrs! 
A?s. Nay:then, \le willno.t -w:cit f,-Jl' tl1eir lingc1·ic}g iDnr:s, 

fntt mstantly procure the licence, all :1--
Lyd. The Ecencc ~~I h~tt.C licence! 

-u::bs. Oh my love l be not ::-o unkiml~-tlms k:- me t'n. 

t- T.~ned(nrr. 
Lyd. Psha !-what s-ignifies 1mcding, ,,-hen y'-nl k;J<Y\\. ·r 

must have you? 
Ab rR· .· • 

Up 

8
· ~ uang.J -:"\ay, ma,lctm. there 5hall 1)e no ronstmint 

on y · 1· · · h our m? mahons, I promis.:; Y0n.-lf I h;o.se ]o,:;t ~-our 
li~le-! _res1gn the rest-~/l$idc.; ··Gad. I wu:-:;1. tr~- y.-li~rL a 

t sp1nt will tlo. -
'"·d 'R' · , T'' · . had.'Jth.ei 18.1'H_f!·J r~e.n, sn~, let me le1l ycu, t_hc H\~e~esi yc'u 

-de e l'<a::; acquued b' a Tne:=nl, unm:rtly m~r,:;-sHlOll, ::nd 
serves the punishment ·of frantl.-'Xhat·, yo•1_ l;cl\C kc1.1 
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treating me like a child !-humouring my romance! and 
laughing, I suppose, at your success l 

Abs. You wrong me, Lydia, you wrong me-only hear-­
Lyd. So, while I fondly imagined we were deceiving my 

relations, and flattered myself that I should outwit and incense 
them all-behold my hopes are to be crushed at once, by my 
aunt's consent and approbation-and I am myself the only 
dupe at 1ast!-[Walking about in a heat.] But here, sir, 
here is the picture-Beverley's picture! [taking a miniature 
from her bosom J which I have worn, night and day, in spite of 
threats and entreaties !-There, sir; [flings it to him] and be 
assured I throw the original from my heart as easily. 

Abs. Nay, nay, ma'am, we will not diffel.' as to that.-Here, 
[taTting out a pictm·e J here is Miss Lydia Languish.-\Vhat a 
difference !-ay, there is the heavenly assenting smile that -
first gave soul and spirit to my hopes !-those. are the lips 
'vhich sealed a YOW, as yet scarce dry in Cupid's calendar! 
and there the half·resentful blush, that would have checked · 
the ardour of my thanks!-\VeU, all that's past!-all over 
indeed !-There, madam-in beauty, that copy is not equal 
to you, but in my mind its merit over the original, in being 
still the same, is such-that-! cannot find in my heart to 
part with it. [Puts it up again. 

Lljd. [Softening.] 'Tis your own doing, sir-!, I, I suppose 
you are perfectly satisfied. 

Abs. 0, most certainlv-sure, now, this is much better than 
being in love !-ha! ha~! ha !-there's some spirit in this!­
\Vhat signifies breaking some scores of solemn promises :-~ll 
that's of no consequence, you know.-To be sure people ':tll 
say, that miss don't know her own mind-but never m~nd 
that! Or, perhaps, they may be ill·natured enough to lunt, 
that the -gentleman grew tired of the lady and forsook her­
but don't let that fret you. 

Lyd. There is no bearing his insolence. [Bursts into tears. 

Re-enter MRs. MALAPROP and Sm AxTHONY AnsoLUTE. 

~~lrs. J~fal. Come, we must interupt your billing and cooing 
awhile. 

Lyd. This is worse than your treachery and deceit, you ~ase 
ingrate ! [ Sobbrrtff· 

Sir A nth. \Vhat the devil 's the matter now !-Zounds! j 
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Mrs. Malaprop, this is the oddest billing and cooing I ever 
heard !~but what the deuce is the meaning of it '?-I am quite 
astonished ! 

Abs. A.'"lk tl1e lad\. sir. 
M1·s. Jlal. Oh ro'ercy !~I 'm quite analysed, for my part! 

-WJr>, Lydia, what is the reason of this? 
Lyd. ASk the gentleman. ma'am. 
Sir Anth. Zounds! I shall be in a frenzy~-\Yhy, Jack, 

you are not come out to be any one else, are you? 
Mrs. JJiol. A-r, sir, there's no more trick, is there ?-vou 

are not like Cefberu::;, three gentlemen at once. are you? ~ 
Abs. You'll not let me speak-l say the lady can account 

for this much better than I can. 
Lyd. Ma·am, you once commandcJ. me newr to think of 

Beverley again-there is the man-I nmy oLey you: for, from 
'this moment, I renounce him for ever. [L'xit. 

Mrs. :Jfal. 0 mercy l and miracles! what a turn here is-why 
sure, C:'"lptain, you haven't hehaYed dist·espectfull:.c to my niece. 

Sir A nth. lla! ha! ha !-ha! ha] ha !-now I see it. Ha! 
ha! ha ~-now I see it-you have been too lively, Jack. 

Abs. ~ay, sir, upon my word--
Sir Anth. Come, no lying, Jack-I 'm sure 'twas so. 
Mrs. J.lfo.l. 0 Lud ~ Sir .A.nthony ~-0 fy, captain! 
Abs. "C"pon mY soul, ma'am--
Sir Anth. Co~c, no excuses, .Jack; why, your father, you 

rogue, was so before vou :-the Llood of the Absolutes "\Vas 
alw~ys im]_)atient.-Ffa! ha! ha! poor little Lydia! why, 
you ve frightened her, you clog, you have. 

A?s. By all that 's good. sir--
Slr Anth. /':ounds! say no more, I tell you-:J.frs.1lalaprop 

shall make your peace.-You must make his peace, Mrs. )Iala· 
prop :-you must tell her 'tis Jack's -.,vaY-tell her 'tis all our 
ways-it runs in the blood of our familv ~-Come away, Jack 
-Ha! ha! ha! Mrs. Malaprop -a yo~uug villain~ 

[Pushing hirn out . 
. Mrs. Jl1al. 0! Sir Anthony ~-0 fy, captain! 

~Exeu.nt sererally. 

SCENE IlL-The }.~orth Parade. 

Enter Sm L"CCJUs o·TRIGGER. 

Sir Lttc. I wonder "\Yhere this Captain Absolute hides hlDl· 
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self! L_,Tpon my conscience! these officers are always in one'S 
way in love affairs :-I remember I might have married lady 
Dorothy Carmine, if it had not been for a little rogue of a 
major, who ran away >~ith her before she could get a sight of 
me ! And I wonder too '\'\"hat it is the ladies can see in them 
to be so fond of them-unless it be a touch of the old ser· 
pent in 'em, that makes the little creatures be caught, like 
vipers, with a 'bit of red c1oth. Ha! isn't this the captain 
coming ?-faith it is !-There is a probability of succeedi~ } 
about that fellow, that is mighty provoking! \Vho the devil 
is he talking to ? [Steps aside. 

Enter 0APTAIX ABSOLUTE. 

Abs. [Aside.] To what fine purpose I have been plotting! 
a noble reward for all my sehemes, upon my soul ]-a little 
gipsy !-I did not think her romance could haw made her se 
damned absurd either. 'Sdeath, I never was in a \Yorse hu­
mour in my life !-I could cut my own throat, or any other 
person's, with the greatest pleasure in the worlcl ~ 

Sir Lttc. Oh, faith! I 'm in tl1e luck of it. I never could 
have found him in a sweeter temper for my purpose-to be 
sure I 'm just come in the nick ~ K ow to enter into conversa­
tion with him, and so quarrel genteelly.-[Gacs up to CAPTAIN 
AnsoLCTE.] \Vith regard to that matter, captain, I must beg 
leave to differ in opinion with you. . 

Abs. Upon my word, then, you must be a wry subtle dis-­
putant :-because, sir, I happened just then to be gi·dng no 
opinion at all. 

Sir Luc. That's no reason. For gi>e me leave to tell yon, 
a man may think an untruth as well as speak one. 

Abs. Very true, sir; but if a mau ne-ver utte1·s his thought.st 
I should think they might stand a chance of escaping contro­
Yers:y. . . . . . . . h 

Su Luc. Then, Sir, you d1ffer m opnnon 1nth roe, whic 
amounts to the same thino-. 

Abs. Hark'ee, Sir Lucl~s; if I had not before known Y0J" 
to be a gentleman, upon my soul, I should not ha ye discoYere 
it at this inter>iew: for what you can drive at, unless Y011 

mean to quarrel \Yith me, I ca:rinot concci>e! f f 

Sir Luc. I humbly thank you, sir, for the quickness 
0 

< j' 
your apprehension.-[Bowing.J You bi<ve named. the verj 
thing I would be at. ' ' 
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Abs. Very well, sir; I shall certainly not balk your indina · 
tions.-Dut I should be glad you ·would please to explain 
your motives. . . 

Sir LHc. Pray sir, be ea:sy; the quarrel IS a very pretty 
quarrel as it stands; we shoultl only spoil it by tryiug N ex. 
plain it. However, your memory is ·..-cry short, or you coulJ. 
not have forgot an affront you_passecl on me within this week 
So, no more, but name yom tlme anrl place. 

Abs. Well, sir, since you arb so bent on it, the sooner th0 
better; let it be this evening-here, by the Spring Gardens. 
We shall scarcely be imcnur1tecl. 

Sir Luc. Faith l that same interruption in Rffairs of thi5 
nature shows very great i1l-l1remling. I don't know what's 
t~e reason, but in Engbw1, if a thing of this kind gets 
lVllld, people make such a pother, that a gentleman can never 
fight in peace and quietne'>S. Hmvever, if it's the same to 
you, captain, I shoul(l tflle it as a particul:u· kindness if you 'cl 
let us meet in E..ing"s-::.Jeac1-Fields. us a little lmsiness lYill 
eall me tbere about six: o'clock, aml I rnny dc:;rmtcll both melt· 
ters at once. 

Abs. 'Tis the same to me e"\:aeth·. A little after six, then, 
we will discuss this matter m:m:; se;·iou::::h". 

Sir I:1w. If you lll:7as·e. sir; there ·will. l1e very 11rctty sm:lll­
.sword hght, though it won"t do for a long shot. t\o that mat­
ter's settled, ancl illj' minc1 's o.t eCJ.se! ~l,',,;it. 

Enter F ACLKLA:KD. 

Abs. Well met: I l\"O.S gr.1ing to look for you. 0 F[\,ulk­
~d! all t}:Ie demons of srJittJ and cli,n.rvointment have con­
Bplred against me! I "m ~o -.;e:s.cd, that if I had not thB 
prospect of a resource in Ucing knocked o' the head. b-r-ancl­
hy, I should scarce ha,-c srlili.ts to tell you the cause. " 

_Faulk. 'Vhat can vou mean?-Has LHlia ch.'u1aed her 
mmd ?-I shoulcl havc"thouabt her dutv aml inclinati~~t ;vouhl 
now have · d 1 ° . · poi~lte tot le same o1;]ect. 

hAbs. Ay, JUSt as the eyes do of a nerson ~l1o squints: 
:a:nfi her .love:cye \\as fixe~l on me, t"oilicr, her f·:,·e of l1nty, 

nels obhque,l: lJut "When dutY Lid her J:loint that the 
88.Ine way off t' tl , t · 1 · · l · 
ir . - • o 1er 1..uneL on a S\Yl.Ysl. a:1{l :sccln"eL 1t.s re-
. eat With a fro;vn t 

Fa:ulk. But what's the rC-,Oltl'Cc Y' -u---
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Ab.~. Oh, to wind up the whole, a good·natured Irishman 
here has-[ Mimicking SrR LuCius]-begged leave to have 
the pleasure of cutting my throat; and l mean to indulge 
him-that's all. 

Faulk. Prithee, be serious! 
Abs. 'Tis fact, upon my soul! Sir Lucius O'Trigger-you 

know him by sight-for some affront, which I am sure I 
never intended, has obliged me to meet him this evening at 
six o'clock: 'tis on that account I wished to see you; you 
must go with me. 

Faulk. Nay, there must be some mistake, sure. Sir Lucius 
shall explain himself, and I dare say matters may be accom­
modated. But this evening did you say? I wish it had been 
any other time. 

Abs. Why? there "rill be light enough: there will (as ~ir 
Lucius says) be very pretty small-sword light, though it wlll 
not do for a long shot. Confound his long shots. 

Faulk. But I am myself a good deal ruffled by a differ· 
ence I have had with J ulia. My vile tormenting temper h~ 
made me treat her so cruelly, that I shall not be myself till 
we are reconciled. 

Abs. By heavens! Faulkland, you don't deserve her! 

Enter SERVANT, gires FAULKLAND a letter, and exit. 

Faulk. Oh, Jack! this is from Julia. I dread to open it! 
I fear it may be to take a last leave !-perhaps to bid me 
return her letters, and restore--Oh, how I suffer for my 
folly! 

Abs. Here, let me see.-iTakes the letter and opens it.] 
Ay, a final sentence, indeed !__:_'tis all over -nith you, faith! 

Fmdk. Nay, Jack, don't keep me in suspem•e! 
Abs. Hear then.-[Reads.] As I arn convinced that 'fl!''!l 

dear Faulkland's own ·reflections ha·ve already upbraided ht11& 
for his last unkindness to me, I will not add a u•ord on the 
~subject. I wish to speak u:ith you ar; soon as possible. Yours 
ever and truly, JuLIA. There's stubbornness and resentment 
for you !-[Git•es him the lette·r.] "\Vhv, man, you don't seem 
one whit the happier at this~ • 

Faulk. 0 yes, I am; but-but-- t 
Abs. Confound your buts! you never hear any thing tha 

j 
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would make another man bless himself, but you immediately 
damn it with a but! 

Faulk. Now, Jack, as you are my friend, own honestly­
don't you think there is something forward, something indeli­
cate, in this haste to forgiYe? ""\V omen should never sue for 
reconciliation: that should always come from us. They 
should retain their coldness till wooed to kindness ; and their 
pardon, like their love, should "not unsought be won_" 

Abs. I have not patience to listen to you! thou 'rt incor­
rigible! so say no more on the su~ject. I must go to settle 
-a few matters. Let me see you before six, remember, at my 
lodgings. A poor industrious devil like me, ,vho haYe toiled, 
and drudged, and plotted to gain my ends, and am at last 
disappointed by other people's folly, may in pity be allowed 
to swear and grumble a little ; but a captious sceptic in love, 
a slave to fretfulness and whim, who has no difficulties but of 
his own creating, is a subject more fit for ridicule than com­
passion! [Exit. 

Faullc. I feel his reproaches; yet I would not change this 
too exquisite nicety fOr the gross content with which he 
·tramples on the thoms of love! His engaging me in this 
duel has started an idea in my head, which I "'-ill instantly 
·P?-~ue. I'll use it as the touchstone of Julia's sincerity and 
dismterestedness. If her lo>e IJrovc pure and sterlinO' ore, 
~y name \Yill rest on it with honour; and once I've s~mped 

.1t there, I lay aside my doubts for ever! But if the dross of 
selfishness, the alloy of pride, predominate, 'twill be Lest to 
leave her as a toy for some less cautious fool to sigh fOr! 

[Exit. 

ACT V. 

ScE~E l.-Jt.:LIA's Dressing-Room. 

JULIA discovered alone. 

aC:ul. How this message has alarmed me ! what dreadful 

F delklnt can he mean? why such charO'C to be alone ?-0 
auand1h o 

t._ .- ow many unhappy moments-how many tears 
uave you cost me. 
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Jul. What means this ?-why this caution, Faulkland? 
Faulk. Alas! Julia, I am come to take a long farewell. 
Jul. Heavens ! what do you mean? 
Faulk. You see before you a wretch, whose life is forfeited. 

:X ay, start not !-the infirmity of my temper has drawn all 
this misery on me. I left you fretful and passionate-an 
untoward accident drew me into a quarrel-the event is, that 
I must fly this kingdom instantly. 0 Julia, had I been so 
fortunate as to have called you mine entirely, before this mis­
chance had fallen on me, I should not so deeply dread my 
banishment! 

Jul. My soul is oppressed with sorrow at the nature of 
your misfortune: had these aclYerse circumstances arisen from 
a less fatal cause, I should have felt strong comfort in the 
thought that I could no1v chase from your bosom eYel'Y doubt 
of the ;,varm sincerity of my love. My heart has long known 
no other guardian-I now entrust my person to your hono~ 
-we \>ill fly together. \Vhen safe from pursuit, my fathers 
will may be fulfilled-and I receive a legal claim to be the 
partner of your sorrows, and tenderest comforter. Then on 
the bosom of your "'"edded Julia, you may lull your k.een re­
gret to slumbering; -..bil-e virtuous loYe, with a cherubs hand, 
shall smooth the brow of upbraiding thought, and pluck the 
thorn from compunction. . 
. Faulk. 0 Julia! I am bankrupt in gratitude~ but th~ trrne 
lS so pressincr, it calls on you for so hastY a resolutron.­
\Vould YOU n~t wish some h~urs to weiah the a(h·ant~1.acs you 

~ 0 V k 
forego, and what little compensation poor Fau1k1and eau ma 8 

you beside his solitary loYe? 
Jul. I ask not a moment. No, Faulkland, I haYe loved 

you for yourself: and ~ I now, mol'e than ever, prize th~ 
solemn enganement whiCh so lon<:r has ]Jledaecl u::; to eac 

. . o . o o . on 
other, 1t lS because 1t leaves no room for hard aspersrons 
my fame, and puts the seal of duty to an act of love. But 
let ~s not ~ing.er. Perhaps this delay-- . ·u 

Faulk. ·I Will be better I should not venture out agam ti 
d.ark. Yet am I grieYed to think what numberless di::;tresse.s 
·will press heavy on your gentle disposition! 
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Jul. Perhaps your fortune may be forfeited by this nu· 
happy act.-1 know not -.,vhethcr 'tis so ; . but sure that. aloue 
wn never make us unhappy. 'The httle I husc -.,nll l1c 
sufficient to support us; aud exile ne...-er should be SIJ1cnclid. 

Faulk. Ay, but in such au al•ject state of life, my ·woundetl 
pride perhaps may increase the natural fretfulness of my 
temper, till I become a rude, morose companim1, beyoml yom· 
patience to endure. Perhaps the recollection of a dectl my 
oonscience cannot justify may haunt me in such gloomy rrmL 

· unsocial fits, i1h1.t I slmll hate the tendemess that would 
relieve me, break from your arms, and quarrel with your 
fondness! 

Jul. If your thoughts should assume so unhappy a bent, 
you will the more "ant some mild and affectionate spirit to 
watch over and console you: one who, by bearing your in­
firmities with gentleness and resignation, may teach you so to 
bear the cTils of your fortune. 

Pa.ulk. Julia, I have proved you to the quick! a11d with 
this useless device I throw away all my doubts. IIo>v shull 
I plead to be forgiven this last unworthy effect of my restles!:i, 
unsatisfied disposition ? 

Jul. Has no such disaster happenerl as you rclaterl? 
. F~ulk. I ~m ashamed to own that it was pretended: yet 
m pity, Jnha, do not kill me with resenting a fault '\-dl.ieh 
never can be r~peated: but sealing, this once:- my pardon, let 
me 00-m~rrow, m the face of Hem·eu, receive my future gni,Je 
_and momtress, and expiate mv [)fbt folly by 1ears of tc::mle1· 
-adoration. ~ · ~ 

Jul. Hold, }'au1kland!-tlwt you are free from a crime. 
jhi~h. I before feared to name, Ileaven knows how sincr~l'el~· 

reJOICe! These are tears of thankfulness for that: Bu't 
·~: yom c~uel doubts shoul~ have urged you to an imrositiun 

th 
has \VIung my heart, glYes me now a pang more keen 

an I can express! 
Faulk. By Heavens! J ulia--
Jul. Yet hear me.-My fathc1·loved vou Faulkland ~ and. 

you prese · d th l'f ' ' · · 
P 

ne e 1 e that tenclel' parent rra>e lT'e · m h1s 
·resenceild ;, o '.' 
,before I P ~ ged my hand---;]oyfully pledged 1 t-\\-here-
parent . had given my heart. "\Vhen, soon aftel', I lost that 
· .. t._ ' It seemed to me that Pnn·iJence hall in F·wlkland 
~wn me h' l ' ' ~ w It 1er to transfer, without a pttuse, my grateful 
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duty, as well as my affection: hence I have been content to 
bear from you what pride and delicacy would have forbid me 
from another. I will not upbraid you, by repeating how you 
have trifled with my sincerity--

Faulk. I confess it all! vet hear--
.Tul. Mter such a year~ of trial, I might have flattered 

myself that I should not have been insulted with a new pro· 
Dation of my sincerity, as cruel as unnecessary l I now see 
it is not in your nature to be content or confident in love. 
With this conviction-! never -..rill be yours. ·while I had 
hopes that my persevering attention, and unreproaching kind­
ness, might in time reform your temper, I should have been 
happy to have gained a clearer influence over you; but I will 
not furnish you with a licensed po~er to keep alive an incor­
rigible fault, at the expense of one who never would eontend 
with you. 

Faulk. Nay, but, Julia, by my soul and honour, if after 
this--

Jul. But one word more.-~~ my faith has once been 
given to you, I never will barter it· with another.-1 shall 
pray for your happiness with the truest sincerity; and the 
dearest blessing I can ask of Heaven to send you will be to 
.charm you from that unhappy temper, which alone has pre­
vented the performance of our solemn engagement. All .I 
request of you is, that you will yourself reflect upon ~ 
infirmity, and when you number up the many true delights It 
has deprived you of, let it not be your least regret, that 1t lost 
you the love of one who would have followed .-ou in beggru1 
through the world ! • [E.rit. 

lj'au~k. She's gone-for ever !-There ;>as an awful reso; 
lution m her manner, that riveted me to my place.-:-0 fool. 
-dolt !-barbarian! Cursed as I am, with more 1mperfW 
t~ons than my fellow wretches, kind Fortune sent a. heaven; 
g1fted cherub to my aid, and, like a ruffian, I have driven hll 
from my side !-I must now haste to my appointment. W~ 
my mind is tuned for such a scene. I shall wish only to U 
come a principal. in it, and reverse the tale my cursed J~! -
put me upon forgmg here.-0 Love !-tormentor J-fien ·1 whose i~~uence, like the moon's, acting on men?~ dull sous~ 
makes tdwts of them, but meetincr subtler sp1nts, b[e;aJt. 
their course, and urges sensibility tg madness! 
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Enter LYDIA and :MAID. 

Maid. My mistress, ma'am, I know, was here just now-
perhaps she is only in the next room. . [.b:.'xit. 

Lyd. Heigh~ho! Though he has used me so, th1s fellow 
runs strangely in my head. I believe one lecture from my 
grave cousin will make me recall him. [Re-enter JuLrA.] 
0 Julia, I am come to you 'With such an appetite for conso­
lation.-Lud! child, what 's the matter "ith you? You have 
been crying !-I '11 be hanged if that Faulkland has not been 
tormenting you! . . 

Jul. You mistake the cause of my uneasmess ~-Somethmg 
has flurried me a little. Nothing that you can guess at.­
[Aside.j I would not accuse Faulkland to a sister! 

Lyd. Ah! whatever vexations you may have, I can assure 
you mine surpass them. You know who Beverley proves to 
be? 

Jul. I will now mvn to you, Lydia, that Mr. Faulkland 
had before informed me of the whole affair. Had young Ab­
solute been the person you took him for, I should not have 
accepted your confidence on the subject, without a serious en· 
deavour to counteract your caprice. 

Lyd. So, then, I see I have been deceived by every one! 
But I don't care-I '11 never have him. 

Jul. Nay, Lydia--
Lyd. ·why, is it not provoking? "hen I thought we were 

COming to the prettiest distress imaginable, to find myself 
made a mere Smithfield Largain of at last! There, had I 
Jlrojected one of the most sentimental elopements !-so becom~ 
mg a disguise !-so amiable a ladder of ropes ! -Conscious 
moon-four horses-Scotch parson-with such surprise to 
Mrs. Malaprop-and such paragraphs in the newspapers l­
Ob, I shall die with disappointment! 

Jul. I don't wonder at it! 
Lyd. Now-sad reverse !-,vhat have I to expect, but, after 

a deal of flimsy preparation "'-ith a bishop's licence and my 
aunt' bl · ·• · be ~ essmg, to go simpering up to the altar; or perhaps 

cned three times in a country church, aml haw an un­
tna.J;merly fat clerk ask the consent of every butcher in the 
f:hthash to join Joh~ Absolute and Lydia Langui,;h, :::;pinsterl 

t I should hve to hear myself called spiHster! 
T 
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Jul. Melancholy indeed! 
Lyd. How mortifying, to remember the dear delicious shifts 

I used to be put to, to gain half a minute's conversation with 
this fellow ! Hmv often ha>e I stole forth, in the coldest night 
in January, and found him in the garden, stuck like a dripping 
statue! There would he kneel to me in the snow, and sneeze 
and cough so pathetically! he shi.-ering with cold and I with­
apprehension! and while the freezing blast numbed our joints. 
huy,· warmly "ould he press me to pity his flame, and glow 
with mutual ardour J-Ah, J ulia, that was something like being 
in love. . 

Jul. If I were in spirits, Lydia, I should chide you only 
by laughing heartily at you; but it suits more the situation of 
my mind, at present, earnestly to entreat you not to let a rrum.. 
who loves you with sincerity, suffer that unhappiness from 
your caprice, llhich I knoll too well caprice can inflict. 

Lyd. 0 Lud ~ "\V hat has brought my aunt here'? 

Enter 1\IRs. 1\L-\.LAPP.OP, FAG-, and DATID. 

Mrs. liial. So! so! here's fine work !-here's fine suicide, 
parricide, and simulation, going on in the £elc1s ~ and Sir .An· 
thony not to be found to preYent the antistrophe ! . 

Jul. For Heaven's sake, madam, what's the mearung or 
this? 

j_ffrs. ~[al. That gentleman can tell you-'twas he enveloped 
the affair to me. 

Lyd. Do, sir, will you, inform us? [To FAG· 

Fr:JJ.· Ma'am, I should hold myself YCl)' deficient in ever'f 
requ1s1te that forms the man of breeding, if I delayed a mo­
ment to give all the information in my po"TI"er to a lady so 
deeply interested in the affair as you are. 

Lyd. But quick! quick sir! · . . · 
Fag. True, ma'am, as you say, one should be qmck 1~ .di­

vulging matters of this "natur~; for should we be tedioUS, 
perhaps while we are flourishing on the sul1ject, two or threB 
lives may be lost! 

Lyd. 0 patience l-Do, ma'am, for Heaven·s sake! tell US ~ 
what is the matter? , the , 

J1Irs. JYfal. Why, murder's the matter~ slaughters er· 
matter~ killing's the matter !-but he c.an tell you the P 
pendiculars. 
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Lyd. Then, prithee, si1·, be brief. 
Fag. \Vhy then, ma'am, as to murder-I cannot take _upon 

..me to saY-and as to slaurrhter, or manslaughter, that \Ylh be 
_as the ju;'Y finds it. 

0 

• • 

Lyd. But who, sir-who are engaged m tlm;? 
. Fag. Faith, ma'am, one is a young gentleman whom I 
ahould be very smry any thing was_ to happen to-a very pretty 
behawd gentleman! \Ye have hved much together, and al­
ways on terms. 

Lyd. But \Vho is this? who J \\ho! who? 
Fag. My master, ma.'am-my master-I srcak of my mas-

ter. 
Lyd. Heavens! VV'hat, Ca]?tain Absolute! 
JIIrs. J.Ial. Oh, to be sure, you are frightened now~ 
Jul. But who are with him, sir? 
Fag. As to the rest, ma'am, this gentleman can inform you 

better than I. 
Jul. Do speak, friend. [To Dxvm. 
Dar. Look'ee, my ladY-bv the mass~ there's mi~chicf 

,going on. Folks don't u;c to" meet for amusement with fire­
arms, firelocks, £re-engines, firc-screeHs, fire-office, and the 
.devil kno·ws \vhat other crackers be::;iJe ~-This, 1111 hcly, I 
·say, has an angry favour. " " 

Jul. But who is there besic1c Captain Absolute, frieml? 
: Dav. My poor ma::;ter-uncler fayour for mentioning Dim 
Jll'st. You know me. my lady-! am Da\·id-and mY mrt~te:· 
·()f course is, or was, Squi~·e A~res. Then comes Sg_ui;e l'nulk­
land. 

Jul. Do, ma'am, let us instantlY erhlcnsou to pr•'\Tnt mis-
'Chief. • · · 

1Vl1'S. ill al. 0 fy ~-it woulcl be Yerv ine1eo-ant in us ·-we 
should only parti~ipatc things. · 0 

· · 

· Dav. Ah! do, Mrs. Aunt, snse a fev; iives-tl1cv 8.l'€ (1es­
-pe!Rtely given, belie>e me.-.A l1ove alL there i::; th::n h1ooll­
thirsty Philistine Sir Lw:ius o·Triuaer 

Mr M. l s· ' · ·r~ • '"'" . .dr s. a .. 1r Lucms Olngger'! () mtTCY~ bYC· tl18·; 

awn poor little dear Sir Lucius into the senq•c' :)_ \Y];o;. Lc.~v 
bubstan_d, girl! you have no more feeling th;,n o::c.; 'o;' the 

er ysh1re petrifactions 1 

L d . 
Y • \Vhat are we to do, mac1am? 

'I Q 
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Mrs. llf_al. !Yhy fly 'vith ~he utmost felicity, to be sure, to 
prevent mischl€f!-Hcre, fnend, you can show us the place 9 

Fa.g. If you please, ma'am, I will conduct you.-David d~ 
you look for Sir Antho~y. . . [Exit DA~ID 

Jlf~·s. l'!Ia.l. Come, g1rls! th1s gentleman w1ll exhort us · 
Come, sir, you 're our envoy-lead the way, and we'll preced 

Fag. Not a step before the ladies for the world! e. 
Airs. Jlal. Yon 're sure you know the spot? 
Fay. I think I can find it, ma'am; and one good thin • 

we shall hear the report of the pistols as 've draw near 8~ :• 

can"t well miss them ;-never fear, ma'am, never fear. ' e 
[Exeunt, he talking. 

ScExE II.-The South Parade. 
Enter CAPT.!.T~ ABsOLT:TE, putting his sword under his great 

coat. 

Abs. A sword seen in the streets of Bath would raise 88 
great an alarm as a mad dog.-How provoking this is in 
F aulkland !-never punctual~ I shall Le obliged to go v;ith­
out him at last.-Oh, the devil! here 's Sir Anthony! how 
shall I escape him '! 

[ .~.l!affies up his face, and takes a circle to go oJ. 

Enter Sm Ac-;:TIIOc-i:Y AnsoLt:n:. 

Sir. Anth. How one may be deceiYed at a little distance! 
only that I see he don't kno1v me, I could have sworn that 
was Jack ~-Hey! Gad's life! it is.-\Vhy, Jack, what are you 
afraid of? hey !-sure I "m right.-\Vhy Jack, Jack Absolute!. 

[Goes up to him." 
Abs. Really, sir, you have the advantage of me :-I don't 

remember ever to ha Ye had the honour-my name is Saunder~ 
son, at your serrice. 

Sir Anth. Sir, I beg your pardon-I took you-bey?­
why, 7.ounds! it is-Stay-[ Looks up to his face.] So, so­
your humble ser>ant, }lr. Saunderson! VVhy, you scoundrel, 
what tricks are vou after now? 

Abs. Oh, a jOke, sir, a joke! I came here on purpose to 
look for you, sir. 

Sir A nth. You did! well, I am glad you were so lucky:­
but what axe you mufiied up .so for ?-what's this for?-hey! j

i 

. 
. . 

' 
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.Abs. 'Tis cool, sir; isn't ?-rather chilly somehow :-but 
I shall be late-I have a particular engagement. 

Sir A nth. Stay !-\Vhy, I thought you v;·ere looking for 
roe?-Pray, Jack, where is 't you are going? 

Abs. Going, sir! 
Sir Anth. Ay, 'vhere are you going? 
Abs. ·where am I going? 
Sir Anth. You unmannerly puppy! 
Abs. I was going, sir, to-to-to-to Lydia-sir, to Lydia 

-to make matters up if I could ;-and I was looking for you, 
sir to-to-Sir Anth. To go with you, I suppose.-'V ell, come along. 

Abs. Oh! zounds! no, sir, not for the world !-I ·wished to 
Dleet with you, sir,-to--to-to-You find it cool, I 'm sure, 
sir-you'd better not stay out. 

Sir Anth. Cool!-not at alL-Well, Jack-and what will 
you say to Lydia? 

Abs. Oh, sir, beg her pardon, humour her-promise and 
vow: but I detain you, sir--consider the cold air on your gout. 

Sir Anth. Oh, not at all !-not at all! I 'm in no hurry.­
Ah! Jack, you youngsters, when once you are wounded here 
[Putting his hand to CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE's breast.] Hey! what 
the deuce have you got here? 

A.bs. Nothing, sir-nothing; 
Sir A.nth. What's this ?-here 's something damned hard. 
Abs. Oh, trinkets, sir! trinkets !-a bauble for Lydia! 
Sir Anth. Nay, let me see yourtaste.-[Pulls his coat open, 

the sword falls.] Trinkets !-a bauble for Lydia !-Zounds! 
sirrah, you are not going to cut her throat, are you ? 

A.bs. Ha! ha! ha !-I thought it would divert you, sir, 
though I didn't mean to tell you till afterwards. 

Sir Anth. You didn't?-Yes, this is a very diverting trinket, 
Uuly! 

Abs. Sir, I '11 explain to you.-You know, sir, Lydia is ro­
mantic, devilish romantic, and very absurd of course: now, 
sir, I intend, if she refuses to forgive me, to unsheath this 
sword, and swear-I'll fall upon its point, and expire at her 
feet! 
. ~ir Anth. Fal~ upon a fiddlestick's end !-why, I suppose 
lt JS the very thing that would please her.-Get along, you 
fool! 
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Ab.~. ~y e_U. _sl~. :'_?'·1 :b.ll hear o[- m~· success-yen shall 
he<>.r.-(J Lydta. · -:ro,·:_Jtrc me, or thu; powterl steel-says I 

Sir AY:l1. 0, Uoo'ty .' stab _{/way a;uJ udcomc-says "she:_ 
Get aloug: r,ud damr:>·our tnnkets! _J<.,:.rit CAFLUX ABsOLUTE 

Etdur D.'I.HD, J"ll!l!Uilff· • 

Dm·. Sr.cp h.:~n~ E,tc1p him! }Inrdu! Thief~ Fire1 
Sto1J lire~ s~op ilrr ~-0 t-ir .A1Jthony-call! call! bid·-;; 
stop! J\Im·,1cr! Fire! 

Sir Ant h. Fire'. :Jilcn1cr :-V'i'here? 
Dar. Ocns: he's on(. ut' -;igl::.t! an(1 I 'm out of breath! f; · 

' (J c·. ·' 1 • ·' • '. ' , ·• • t h. or my 1w:..·t. •=-l~' ~':'..HLlJJ!), >'>llJ CUCtl•l JOU sop nu? wh 
c:.iJ.n-t 101.1 stop lm::1 '! Y 

Si;- :J~·:tth. Zv1.cncls ~ r.lw LllJ;Y's nJJ:(:.!-Stop whom? stop 
Jnc~'- ·! 

Dac . .:.\..y, tile cFp~,~in. s:r !-t:le~·c 'f> rnurcler ancl slaugh. 
ter--

Sir An:!1. :\lnl·;~lcr! 
Drn·. ~~- 'rlca:-c yo;L Sil' .\ntilC-ll_'-', there 'sal1 kind:; ofmur­

del·, all s.~,l'ls of ::olauglnrr to L,e ~e;:;n in the fields: there •8 
t.ghtiug guing on, sir-11und:;· s1\-0l'il-atH1-gun fighting! 

Sir ....J.;,th. \Yl1o are going to figl1t, d1:me? 
. D~u-. EYcT.',' l1ocly tllat I l-i:w.l'S of, ~-~ir ~-\u~honr,~--::-:eYery body 
1s gorn6' t:o fi~·~tt, my l'oor LW:otc·~·, ::·-1r Lucms 0 Jngger, your 
::,0n, tl1e c:~r:::in--

Sir .:~nt,'; Ob, the dog! I see h~s trltks.-Do you know the 
pbcc :• 

Do'· Eing·.~ .. _}[encl-l'icHs. 
5'i!· ~-l11th. Yc'n Lno\\· tile \Vny·: 
Dw·. X or 1111 inch; l_,nt I 'l[ call the mayor-aldermen_, 

colJStaUles-chm·clnmrdcus-und bca1lles->Ye can't be too 
ma1;y to 1mrt them. 

Sil' A nth. Come alung-c;·i,·e m? your shoulder~ we '11 get 
assistance as >Ye g1)-thc Jji11g ..-illnin :~\YE:ll, I shall be itt 
such a ftenz,·:- So-this \\'aS tllc lcistun· of hi::; trinkets! I '11 
bauble him·! · [Exeunt.: 

Scr:-.E ITI.-Eing'.)·'Murd~Fields. 

Enter SiT l.:cu-c·s Cl'Tn.rGG-EH and Acm:s, zn'th pistols. 

Acres. Dy my Ya1our! then. Sir Lncius, forty yards is & 

gooJ dictauce. Odds levels and aims :-I say it is a good:_ 
distance. 
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Sir Luc. Is it for muskets or small field-piec~s? Lpon my 
nscience, Mr. Acres, you must leave those tlungs to me.­

~toy now-I'll ::.h_ow you.-[l1Ieasur~s paces along the stage.] 
There now, that IS a Yery pretty d1stance-a pretty gentle­
wan's distance. 

Acres. Zounds ! 11e might as well fight in a sentry-box! I 
tell you, Sir Lucius_, the farther he is off, the cooler I shall 
take. mt aim. 

Sir Luc. Faitlll then I suppose you "Kould aim at him best 
of all if h~ \\as_ out of_ sight! _ . . 

.Acres. 1\o, S1r Lucms; but I should thmk forty or eight­
and-thirty yards--

Sir Luc. Pho! pho! nonsense! three or four feet between 
the mouths of your pistols jg as good as a mile. 

Acres. OdJs bullets, no !-by my valour ! there is no merit 
in killing him so near: do, my dear Sir Lucius, let me bring 
him do""n ut a long sbot:-a long shot, Sir Lucius, if you love 
roe! 

Sir Luc. \Yell, the gentleman's friend and I must settle 
that.-But tell me now, Mr. Acres, in case of an accident, is 
there any little will or commission I could execute for you? 

Acres. I am much obliged to you, Sir Lucius-but I don't 
understand--

Sir L11c. \YLy, you may think there's no being shot a_t 
without a little risk-and if an unlucky bullet should carry a 
quietus ''ith it-I say it will be no time then to Le bothering 
you about family matters. 

Acres. A quietus ! 
Si1· lAte. For instance, no\v-if that should be the case­

would you choose to be pickled and sent home ?-or would it be 
the same to you to lie here in the Abbey?-1 'm tolrl there is 
very snug lying in the Abbey. 

Acres. Pickled !-Snug lying in the Abbey!-Odds tre· 
mors! SU· Lucius, don't talk so! 

Sir Luc. I suppose, }1r. Acres, you ne.-er were engaged in 
an affair of this kind before? 

.Acres. No, Sir Lucius, never before. 
Sir Luc. Ah! that's a pity !-there's nothing like being 

used to a thing.-Pray now, how would you receive the gentle· 
man's shot? 

.Acres. Odds files !-I \'e practised that-there, Sir Lucius 
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[ACT V, 

-there.-[ Puts himself in an a.ttitude.] A side~front h ? 
Odd! I'll m~ke mysel~ small enough: I'll stand edge;,.;.:· 

Sw Luc. No'\v-you re qmte out-for 1f you stand 80 wh 
I k . L . en ta ~e my arm-- . . · [. e~ellmg at him 

Acres. Zounds! S1r Lucms-are you sure 1t lS not cocked? 
Sir Luc. X ever fear. · 
Acres. But-but-you don'tknow-itmaygo off of its own 

head! 
Sir Luc. Pho! be easy.-,Vell, now if I hit you in the 

body, my bullet has a double chance-for if it misses a vita.J. 
part of your right side-'twill be very hard if it don't SUcceed 

on the left! 
Acres. A vital part! 
Sir Luc. But, there-fix yourself so-[Placing him]-let 

him see the broad-side of your full front-there-now a bail 
or two may pass clean through your body, and never do any 
harm at all. 

Acres. Clean through me !-a ball or two clean through 
me! 

Sir Luc. Ay-may they-and it is much the genteelestatti4 
tude into the bargain. 

Acres. Look'ee ~ Sir Lucius- I 'cl just as lieve be shot in. 
an awk,mrd posture as a genteel one; so, by my valour! I will 
stand edgeways. 

Sir Luc. :Looking at his ~wtch.~ Sure they don't mean to 
disappoint us-Ha.h !-no, faith-I think I see them coming. 

Acres. Hey !-what !-coming!--
Sir Luc. Ay.-\Vho are those yonder getting over the stile? 
Acres. There are two of them indeed !·-well-let them 

come-hey, Sir Lucius !-we-tve-we-we-won't run. 
Sir Luc. Run! 
Acres. Xo-I say-we won't run, by my valour! 
Sir Luc. What the devil 's the matter with you? 
Acres. Nothing-nothing-my dear friend-my dear Sir 

Lucius-but I-I-I don't feel quite so bold, somehow, as I 
did. 

Si-r LAte. 0 fy!-consider your honour. 
Acres. Ay-true-my hm{our. Do, Sir Lucius, edge in & 

word or two every now and then about my honour. 
Sir Luc. 'V ell, here they 're coming. [Looking. 
Acres. Sir Lucius-if I wa'n't with you, I should almost 
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think 1 was afraid.-If my valour should leave me !-Valour 
lVill come and go. 

Sir Luc. Then pray keep it fast, w~ile you have it . 
.Acres. Sir Lucius-I doubt it is going-yes-my Yalour is 

eertainly going !-it is sneaking off!-Ifeel it oozing out as it 
"ere at the palms of my hands! 

Sir £uc. Your honour-your honour.-Here they are. 
Acres. 0 mercy !-now-that I was safe at Clod-Hall! or 

could be shot before I was aware ! 

Enter FAULKLA~D and CAPTUS ABSOLUTE. 

Sir [Ale. Gentlemen, your most obedient.- Hah !-what, 
Captain Absolute !-So, I suppose, sir, you are come here, just 
like myself-t? do a kind office, first for your friend- then to 

roceed to busmess on your own account. 
p .Acres. What, Jack !-my dear Jack !-my dear friend! 

.Abs. Hark'ee, Bob, Beverley 's at hand. 
Sir Luc. Well, Mr. Acres-I don't blame your saluting the 

gentleman civilly.-[To FAuLKLAND.] So, Jlfr. Beverley, if 
you 'll choose your weapons, the captain and I will measure the 
ground. 

Faulk. :My weapons, sir! 
Acres. Odds life! Sir. Lucius, I 'm not going to fight Mr. 

Faulkland; these are my particular friends. 
Sir Lu!J. 'Vhat, sir, did you not come here to fight Mr.Acres? 
Faulk. Not I, upon my word, sir. 
Sir Luc. 'V ell, now, that's mighty provoking! But I hope, 

:Mr. Faulkland, as there are three of us come on purpose for 
the game, you won't be so cantanckerous as to spoil the party 
by sitting out. 

Abs. 0 pray, Faulkland, fight to oblige Sir Lucius. 
Faulk. Nay, if Mr. Acres is so bent on the matter-­
Acres. No, no, Mr. Faulkland ;-I 11 bear my disappointment 

like a Christian.-Look'ee, Sir Lucius, there 's no occasion at 
all for me to fight; and if it is the same to you, I'd as lieve 
let it alone. 

Sir Luc. Observe me, Mr. Acres-I must not be trifled 
with. You have certainly challenged somebody-and you came 
here to fight him. Now, if that gentleman is willing to re­
present him-I can't see, for my soul, why it isn't just the 
same thing, 

jbrowne
Rectangle



THE Rl'C\LS. 

A errs. \rhY no-Sir Lucius-I tell you 'tis one B 
-, , ·· · ' ever.l-
I YO cha:lengc.~_-:-a ~elhn:, you se:, tl~at dare _not show j2 
face ~-I± he v:~.;·1c he1e, I d make hnn g1ve UJJ hiS prete . ~ 
directl>! ~ nszons 

A Us." Hold_, Boh-let me_ set. you right-there is no such 
~s Be,erlc.\· m tl1e case.~ Iltc per~on 'dw ussumed that ~ 
lS beDJ~·e you; _ancl as h1s prcten;wns a~c the same in.~ 
charactcTs, he 1S ready- to supper~ them m ,,.hatever way:- :: 
please. ·Y U 

Sir Luc. "\V ell, this .is lucky.-Xuw you ha>e an opp!:~i 
tunitv--

~t::,·es 'Ylwt; quarrel with my de::tr frie1~d Jac~ Absolutep_ 
not 1f he were fifty 13ewr1eys 1 Zounds ! Sn· Lucms, you WOUll 
not ltaYe me so unnaturn.l. 

Sir L11c, Lpon my conscience, .J.Ir. Acres, your valolll'_-~ 
oozecl awaY ·with a vengeance! ...., 

Acrts. 't\otin tJiele"ast: Oddslmcksandabettors! I'.ibe 
your second IY.ith Rll mr hcart-amllf you should get a q~ 
yon may command mc_entirely. rp get you snug lyin~.U, 
the }~..bbey here; or prckle you. ann senrl you over to .B .... 
dci:Luss-hall, or any tl1ing of tile kind, with the ~ 
-pleasure. · -· 
- Sir Luc. Pho ! pho ! you ftre little Letter than a cowa.ri. 

Acres. ::\Iind, gentlemen, he c::tlls me a coward; coward:,­
the \Yonl L>,. my valour! 

Sir L1;c. ·-w~n, sir? 
Acres. Look 'ee, Sir Lucius, 'tisn't that I mind the ~rd 

coward-co>vard mrry lle ~aid in joke-But ii you had eallfat 
me a poltroon, odd" daggers and halls-- ,._t 

Sir Luc. \Yell, sir? <i 
Acres. I 3honld ha Ye thought you a >e-ry ill-bred man •. 
Sir Luc. Pho! yo1c are beueat.h my notice. . 
Abs. ~aY, Sir Lucins, You can't haYe a better second 1ilan. 

mv friend ~\.cres--Hc is 'a most determined dog-calleil,ii( 
th"c country, Fighting DoL.-Hc generally kills a man a wfflt 
-don't you, Bob? ~I 

Acres. Ay-at home~ 
Sir Luc. ""\V ell, then. captr~in, 'tis 1re must begin-so c.&$1 

out. my little counsellor-[Drmr.~ l;i,::; su·ol'dj-and ask the gl!JI( 
t1eman, ·whether he 1\.iJl resign the lady, 1vithout forcing J8if 
io proceeU against him? ;,~ 
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Jibs. Come on then,, sir-LDrau·s J ; since you won't let it be 
Ill atJlicable suit, here s my reply. 

Enter Sm AI'<TBONY AnsOL"CTE, DAVID, ~IRs. 11ALAPROP, 
LYDIA, and J ULU. 

Var. Knock 'em .all do,m, swe~t Sir ~~nthony; knock dow;u 
IDaster in particular; and bmd his bands over to then~ 

tnY d behaviour! 
e>DSir A nth. P.ut up, Jack.' ~ut up, or I shall be in a frenzy­

came you m a duel, sn· ? 
bojbs. Faith, sir, that gentleman can tell you better than I; 
'twaS he called on me, and you know, sir, I serve his 1ru1jesty. 

Si·r Anth. Here's a pretty fellow; I catch him going to cut 
man's throat, and he tells me, he serves his lll.Bjesty!-Zouuds! 
~. then how dm·st you draw the kjng's S\YOrd against one 
ef his subjects? 

Abs. Sir, I tell you: that gentleman ca,lled me out, without 
explaining his reasons. 

Sir A nth. Gad J sir, how came you to call my son out, with~ 
out explaining your rea:on~ ? . . 

Sir Luc. Your son, f::llr, msulted me m a manner wb1ch my 
}wnour could not lwook. 

Sir A nth. Zounds ~ J acl{, how durst you insult the gentleman 
iD. a manner which his honour eould not brook? 

Mrs. ]Jfal. Come, come, let 's have no honour before ladies 
-Captain Absolute, come here-Bow could you intimidate us 
ao?-:Here ·s Lydia has been terrified to death for you . 

.Abs. For fear I should be killed, or escape, ma'am? 
Mrs. Mal. Nay, no delusions to the past~Lydia is con .. 

tinced; speak, child. 
Sir Luc. -with your leave, ma'am, I must put in a vmrd 

kere! I believe I could interpret the young lady's silence. 
Nowmark--

Lyd. "\Vhat is it you mean, sir? 
Sir Luc. Come. come, Delia, ~e must be serious now-this 

ia- no time for trifling. 
Lyd. 'Tis true, sir; and your reproof bids roe offer this gen~ 

l1bma.n my hand, and solicit the return of his affections. 
Abs. 0 ! my little angel, say you so !-Sir Lucius-I per. 

ceive there must be some mistake here, -wi.th regard to the 
Wont which you affiim I have gi-,en you. I can only say. 
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that it could not have been intentional. And as you lllUst 
convincBd, that I should not fear to support a real injury_ be 
shall 11ow see that I am not ashamed to atone for an inadYQQ. 
tency~I ask you~ pard01:.-But for this Ia?y, while bono~ 
with her approbat1011, I Will support my clru.m against any tnaQ 
whatever. 

Sir A nth. Well said, Jack, and I '11 stand by you, tny bo . 
Acres . .Mind, I grre up all my claim-I make no pre~ 

sions to any thing in the world; and if I can't get a wife with.. 
out fighting for her, by my valour t I '11 live a bachelor. 

Si-r Luc. Captain, give me your hand: an affront hand 
some1y acknowledged becomes an obligation; and as for the 
lady, if she chooses to deny her own hand-"Writing, here-

. . [Takes outleturr. 
lrirs. J1al. 0, he Will dissolve my mystery !-Sir Lucitie, 

perhaps there's somB mistake-perhaps I can illuminate­
Sir Luc. Pray, old gentle"·oman, do'nt interfere where you 

have no business.-.Miss Languish, are you my Delia, or not? 
Lyd. Indeed, Sir Lucius, I am not. 

[Walks aside u·ith CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE. 
Mrs. ].fal. Sir Lucius O'Trigger-ungrateful as youare-I 

ovm the soft impeachment-pardon my blushes, I am Delia. 1 

Sir Luc. You Delia-pho! pho! be easy. . 
Mrs. JI,Jal. \Yhy, thou barbarous Vandyke-thoselettersare 

mine-\Vhen you are more sensible of my benignity-perhaps 
I may be brought to encourage your addresses. 

Sir Luc. 1\Irs. J\falaprop. I am extremely sensible of yOur 
condescension; and whether you or Lucy have put this trick 
on me, I am equally beholden to you.-And, to show you I am 
not ungrateful, Captain Absolute, since you have taken thAt 
]ady from me, I '11 give you my Delia into the bargain. 

Abs. I am much obliged to you, Sir Lucius; but here's my 
friend, Fighting Bob, unpro>ided for. 

Sir Luc.Hah !little Valour-here, will you make your fortune? 
Acres. Odds wrinkles! .No.-BlJ.t give me your hand, Sir 

Lucius, forget and forgive; but if ever I give you a chance of 
pickling me again, say Bob Acres is a dunce, that's all. 

Sir Anth. Come, 1\frs. Malaprop, don't be cast down-you. 
are in your bloom yet. 

Mrs. Mal. 0 Sir Anthony-men are all barbarians. 
[All retire but J"GLIA and FAui.KLAIW. 
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Jul [Aside.] He seems dejected and unhappy-not sullen; 
~as some foundation, however, for the tale he told me­

~:man! how true should be your judgment, when your re­
lution is so weak ! 60 Faulk. Julia !-how can I sue for what I so little deserve? 
date not presume-yet Hope is the child of Penitence. 

I Jtil Oh! Faulkland, you haYe not been more faulty in your 
unkind treatment of me, than I am now in wanting inclination 
to resent it. AB my heart honestly bids me place my weak-

t·0 the account of love, I should be ungenerous not to ad-ness ~ ullt the same plea .tor yours. . 
Faulk. l\ow I shall be blest mdeed ! 
Sir Anth. [Coming forward.] What's going on here ?-So 
u have been quarrelling too, I warrant! Come, Julia, I 

r:ver interfered before; but let me have a hand in the matter :t }ast.-All the faults I have ever seen in my friend Faulk­
Iand seemed .to proc~ed from what he calls the ~elic~cy and 
warmth of his affectwn for you-There, marry him d1rectly, 
Julia; you 11 find be '11 mend surprisingly! 

[The rest come forward. 
Sir Luc. Come, now, I hope there is no dissatisfied person. 

bot what is content; for as I have been disappointed myself. 
it will be very hard if I have not the satisfaction of seeing 
other people succeed better. 

Acres. You are right, Sir Lucius.-So Jack, I wishyoujoy­
Mr. Faulkland the same.-Ladies,--come noy,·, to show you 
I 'm neither vexed nor angry, odds tabors and pipes ! I '11 
order the fiddles in half an hour to the New Rooms-and I 
insist on your all meeting me there. 

Sir Anth. 'Gad! sir, I like your spirit; and at night we 
single lads will drink a health to the young couples, -and a 
husband to Mrs, Malaprop. __ . ~- · . 

Faulk. Our partners are stolen from us, Jack- I_, hope to 
be congratulated by each other-yours for ha\ing c}lecked in 
time the errors of an ill-directed imagination, wliich might 
have betrayed an innocent heart ; and mine, for hi~ng, by her 
gentleness and candour, reformed the unhappy temper of one, 
who by it made wretched whom he loved most, and tortured ,__,,~-
the heart he ought to have adored. - _ 

A.bs. Well, Jack, we have both tasted the bitters, as well as __,_, 
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the sweets of loYe; "'-ith this difference only, that you al 
11repared the bitter cup for yourself, ·while I-- ways 

Lyd. \.Vas always obliged to me for it, hey~ :ur. Modesty? 
--But, come, no more of that-our happiness is now· · 
nnalloyed as general. 88 

Jul. Then let us s~udy to preserye it so : and while B 
pictll:res to us u fiatten:1g scene of f~tnre bliss, le~ us den °R:, 
pencil those c?loms IY~llch are too Ln$ht to ~e lasting.-Whet 
hearts desernng happmess \Youl~ umte their fortunes, Virtue 
would cro\Yll them mth un tmfaUmg garland of modest hUrt. 
~ess flower"_; but ill-judgi1l? Pa;siou 1Yill force th~ gaudier I"OBe 
m to the ·wreath, whose tlwm ofiends them when Its leaves are 
dropped! [Exeunt omnes. 

EPILOGt:E. 

BY THE AUTHOR. 

SPOKEX BY 1\fTI~. B"CLKLEY. 

LADIES, for you-I heard our poet srry­
He 'd try to eo~"" some moral from his play: 
"0He moral's plain," cried I, '' 11ithout more fuss; 
l\Ian 's social happiness all rests on us: 
Through all the dtama-1vhcther damn'd or not­
Love gilds the scene, and ·women guide the plot. 
:From every rank obedience is our clue-
D' ye doub·t ?-The 1\orlcl's great stage shall prove it true." 

The cit, .,;·ell skill"d to shun domestic strife, 
1\-:rill sup abroad; but first he'll ask his wife: 
,John Trot, his friend, fOr OilCC IYill do the same, 
But then-he '11 just step horne to tell his dame. 

The surly squire at n0on res(,J>es to rule, 
And half the day-Zoullll~ ~ madam is a fool t 
ConYinced at night, the Ytmqui,:;h'cl Y.ictor says, 
Ah, Kate! you 1\"0men haw ~nch coaxing ways 

The jolly toper chides each tanly blade, 
Till reeling Bacclms calls 011 Lm e for aid: 
Then with each toast he secs fair bumpers swim, 
And kisses Chloc ou the sparkling brim l 

-
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Nay, I have heard that ~tatesme~-great and »isc­
V\'-11 sometimes counsel With a lady·s eyes ! 
Th

1
e servile suitors ·watch her Yarious fa?e, 

She smiles preferment, or she frowns disgr:=r.rc, 
Curtsies a pension he1:e-there nods a. place .. 

Nor ,,jth less U\YC, m scenes of humbler hfe, 
I ~-iew'd the mistress. or is heard the wife. 
The poorest peasant of the poore:c.i. soil, 

.:The child of }lOYcrty, aml heir to toil, 
Early from radiant LoYe's imparti~lligbt . 
Steals one small spark to cheer th1s world of mght: 
Dear spark! that oft through ·winter's chilling woes 
Is all the ·warmth his little cottage knows ! 

The ,yandering tar, IYho not fur years has press'd, 
The widow·a partner of his day of rest, 
On the co1d deck, fat' from her arms remoYed, 
Sti1l hums the ditt}· which llis Susan lo>ed; 
A.fid while n.rouncl the cadence rude is blown, 
The boat:OIHtin whistles in a softer tone. 

The soldier, fairly proud of \Younds and toil, 
Pants for the triumph of his ;.Jancy's smile; 
But ere the battle shouhl he list her cries, 
The }oYer trembles-and the hero dies! 
That heart, by war and honour stecl'd to fear, 
Droops on a &igh, and sickens at a tear! 

But ye more cautious, ye nice-judging few, 
·Who give to beauty only beauty's due, 
Though friends to lo>e-yc Yiew with deep regret 
Our conquests marr'd, our triumphs incomplete, 
Till po1ish'cl wit more lasting charms disclose, 
And judgment fu t1Je darts which beauty throws: 
In female breast.s did sense and mclit rule, 
'The lover's mind woulU. ask no other school .: 
Shamed into sense, the scholars of our e>es, 
Our beaux from gallantry would soon be\yise; 
W~uld gladly light, their homage to improve, 
"The lamp of knovrleclge at the torch of lore ! 

287 

jbrowne
Rectangle



ST. PATRICK'S DAY; 

THE SCHE:\IING LIEUTENANT. 
A FARCE. 

DRAMATIS PERSO~JE. 
AS OI'.IGI!\ALLY ACTED AT COYE~T-GARDEN THEATRE I~ 1775. 

LIE"CTENANTO'COKXOR Mr. Cli~<ch, : LAURETTA • , • , .3frs, Cargill 
Docro& RosY • • .Mr. Quick. 

1

- :MRS. BmDGET CRE·l 
JUSTICE CREDLLOUS • Jfr. Lee Loces. D'l"LOUS. ~Mrs. Pitt, 
SERJEANT TROLNCE ... 111-. Boot!o. Drummer, Soldiers, Countrymen 
CORJ'ORAL FLINT I Servant. •Gill 

SCENE.-A TowN IN ENGLAND. 

ACT I. 
ScESE I.-Ln:uTKS.\.~T 0 'Co~xon 's Lodg1:ngs. 

Enter SEP.JEAXT TROUNCE, CoRPORAL FLlST, and jour 
SoLDIEHs. 

1 Sol. I say you are wrong; we should all speak toaether 
each for himself~ and all at once, that ''ie may be he~d ~ 
better. 

2 Sol. Right, Jack, we'll argue in platoons. 
3 Sol. Ay, ay, let him haYe our grienmces in a volley, ana 

if we be to have a spokesman, there 's the corporal is the lieu­
tenant"s countryman, and kno"s his humour. 

Flint. Let me alone for that. I served three years, witbin-­
a Lit, under his honour, in the Royal Inniskillions, and 1 
never ·will see a sweeter tempered gentleman, nor one more· 
free with his purse. I put a great shammock in his hat this 
morning, and I'll be bound for him he 'll ,-.,-ear it, was it as 
big as Steven 's Green. 

4. Sol. I say agaiu then you talk like youngsters, like mi­
litia striplings: there's a discipline, look'ce, in all th~ 
whereof the seJ:jeant must be our guide; he's a gentleman(){ 
words; he understands your foreign lingo, your figures, aml 
such like auxiliaries in scoring. Confess llO\V for a reckoning, 
whether in chalk or writing, ben't. he your only man? 

Flint. "\Vhy the se1jeant is a scholar to be sure, and has 
the gift of reading. 

Trounce. Good soldiers, and fello\\· gentlemen, if you make 
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JllB your spokesman, you will show _the more judgment; and 
let roe alone for the argument. I 11 be as loud as a drum, 
a.nd point blank from the purpose. 

All. Agreed. agreed. 
Flint. Oh, fait~ here comes the licutcnant.-Xovt, se1jeant. 
Trounce. So then, to order.-Put on your mutiny looks; 

every nmn g1:Umble a little to himself, and some of you hum 
the Deserters .March. 

Enter LIEUTESANT O'Cosson. 

O'Con. '\V ell, honest lads, what is it you have to complain 

of' Sol. Ahem ! hem ! 
Trounce. So please your honour, the -very grieYance of the 

l)lfttter i::> this :-ever since your honour differed with ,Tustice 
Credulous, our inn-keep_ers use us most scurvily. B.'· my 
halbert, their treatment 1s such, that if your spirit was )'iilling 
to put up ·with it, flesh and blood could by no means agree ; 

50 we humbly petition that your honour -.,yould make an end 
of the matter at once, by running away with the justice's 
dauuhter, or else get us fresh quarters,-hem! hem! 

IJCon. Indeed! Pray which of the houses use you ill? 
1 Sol. There's the Red Lion an't half the civility of the 

old Red Lion. 
~Sol. There ·s the \Vhite Horse, if he wasn't casehardened, 

ouaht to be ashamed to show his face. 
O·con. Very well; the Horse and the Lion shall answer 

fl)r it at the quarter sessions. 
T·rounce. The two Magpies are civil enough; but the An­

gel uses us like devils, and the Hising Sun refuses us light to 
go to bed by. 

O'Con. Then, upon my word, I 'll have the Rising Sun put 
dl)wn, and the Angel shall give security for his good beha­
viour; but are you sure you do nothing to quit scores with 
them? 

Flint. Nothing at all, your honour, unless now and then 
we happtn to fling a cartridge into the kitchen ftre, or put a 
~patterdash or so into the s.oup; and sometimes Ked drums 
up and dov;·n stairs a little of a night. 

O'Con. Oh, all that's fair; but hark'ee lads, I must have 
no grumbling on St. Patrick's day; so here, t.1.ke this, and di­

u 
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yirle it amongst y1:H. put o1lscl:Yc me no~:--:-c.;hm;· yourselves 
men of spirit, nnd don t. spend snpeu:e u± n_ m dnnk. 

TrownY. :\::'<)-, ha11g 1t, ;··mr hu11onr, sul\her-; should never 
bear malice; y;;.; mu~t llrink St. llatl"ick"s ~:ml }•Jur honour's 
health. 

All. Ob, rla~n mt:._1icc! St. Patrlck's awl Lis honour's by 
all means. 

P!i 11 t. Con~e a.\Ycl~·-, thell, hds, and first \\C 'll pararle round 
the .:\JarkPt-crcss. for the lw1l0Ul' of_l\:iug Gcorgc. 

1 8o7. Th::mk ;·our lwuour.-Comc along; St. Patrick, his 
honour, P.ncl strong beet· for w:er! I E.reunt SOLDIERs. 

UC'on. Get alor;g, :n•u tlwughtlcss Yagaboncls ~ yet, upon 
my con:ociowc, 'tls very hard these poor fdlo,vs ::;hould scarcely 
have bread from the soil they 1Youlcl die to defend. 

Enter DocTOR llosY. 

Ah. my little Dr. Rosy, my Galena-bridge, 1rlw.t 's the news? 
Ro.sy. All thi11gs arc us they 1\-ere, my Alcx:1.nder; the jus­

tice is as Yiolcnt as ever: I felt hi::; pulse on the matter again, 
am1, tbiuking his l'U(-!:e began to intermit, I Yl:mtecl to throw in 
ihe ·bark of gvod ::uhice, but it >YoulJ not do. He says you 
and your eut-throats lmve a plot upon his life, nnrl swears he 
had rather see his daughter in a scarlet fen~r than in the arms 
of a soldier. 

O'Con. "Cpon my >Yorcl the army i:> YClJ much ol1liged to 
him. \Yell, then, I must marry tlle girl first, and nsk his con­
sent aftenYards. 

Rosy. So, thell, the case of Ler fortune is desperate, hey? 
O'Con. Oh, hang fortune,~let that t:::.kc its chance; there 

is a beauty iu Laurctht "s simplicity, so pure a bloom upon her 
charms. 

RoBy. So there is, so there is. You are for beaut~y- as na­
ture made her, hey! Xo artificial graces, no cosmetic yar~ 
nish, no beauty in grain, hey! 

O'Con. "Cpon my "\\onl, doc.tor, you are right; the London 
ladies were alwavs too handsome for me; then they are so 
.!J.efended, such a" circumYo.llation of hoop, with a bre;_st-work 
of whalebone that would turn a pistul-Lullet, much less Cu~ 
pid's arrows,-then turret on tnri·et on top, >Yith stores of con· 
cealed weapons, under pretence of bhtck rim,-and aboYe all. 
a standard of feathers that woulll clo houour to a knight of the 

jbrowne
Rectangle



se. t.] THE SCHE:J.UXG LIEDTEXA::.>;T. 

Bath. Upon my consci:nce, I could as soon embrace an 
Amazon, a::med ~t all pomts. . 

R.oSlJ· R.1ght, nght, my Alexander! my taste to a tlttle. 
O'Con. Then, doctor, though I aclmire modesty in women, 

1 like to see their faces. I am for the changeable rose; but 
with one of these quality Amo..zons, if their midnight dissipa­
tions bad left them blood enough to raise a blush, they have­
not room enough in their cheeks to show it. To be sure, 
bashfulness is a very pretty thing; but, in my mind, there is 
nothing on earth so impudent as an e>crhsting blush. 

R-osy. My taste, my taste !-'\Veil, I~auretta is none of these. 
Ah! I neyer see her but she puts me in mind of my poor 
dear ~ife. 

O'Con. Ay, faith; in my opinion she can't do a worse thing. 
Now he is g~ing to bother me about an old hag that has been 
dead these sn years! [Aside. 

Rosy. Oh, poor Dolly! I never shall see her like again; 
such an arm for a bandage-veins that seeroE:d to invite the 
lancet. Then her skin, smooth and white as a gallipot; her 
mouth as rounrl and not larger than the mouth of a penny 
phial; her lips conserve of roses; and then her teeth-none 
of your sturdy fixtures-ache as they vwuld, it was but a. 
small pull, and out they came. I believe I have dra-wn half 
a score of her poor dear pearls-[weepsj-But what avails 
her beauty? Death has no consideration-one must die as 
well as another. 

O'Con. [Aside.] Oh, if he begins to moralize--
[Takes out his snuff-box. 

Rosy. Fair and ugly, crooked or straight, rich or poor-flesh 
is grass-flowers fade! 

O'Con. Here, doctor, take a pinch, and keep up your spirits. 
Rosy. True, true, my friend; grief can't mend the matter 

-all's for the best; but such a >Yoman was a great loss, lieu­
tenant. 

O'Con. To be sure, for doubtless she had mental accom­
plishments eqml to her beauty. 

Rosy. Mental accomplishments! she would have stuffed an 
alligator, or pickled a lizard, with any apothecary's wife in the 
kingdom. 1Nhy, she could decipher a prescription, and in­
vent the ingredients, almost as well as myself: then she was 
such a hand at making foreign waters :-for Seltzer, Pyrmont, 
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Islington, m ChalylJeatc, she ne vel' had her equal; and h 
Bath an.1 n.ristol ~pring:,; e:-;:ceeded tl.w orig.inals.-Ah, po~~ 
Dolly~ sbe iell a mart,;:r to her O\Yll chscovcnes. 

a· con. limY so, 1mty'? 
Eo~y. Pool' soul: her illness was occasioned by her zeal· 

trying an im1n·oYe1ne~1t on the SJ?rt·\Yiiter, by an infusion~ 
rum and acJ,l. 

O'Con. Ay, ay, spirils neYer agree with ·water-drinkers, 
flusy. ~o .. no, ;:·o\1 mistake. ~urn agreed "·ith her well 

enough: u \YfiS not tn0 rum that ktllecl the poor dear creature 
fen· she die(l of a drops:;·. '\Ye11, she is goue never to return' 
and lu~s left no plerlgc of our ~oYes behin(~ ~o little babe,~ 
bang llke a label ronnel papa 6 neck. \\·ell, well, we are all 
mort.nl-:,;ooner or later-flesh is grass-flowers fade. 

o·con. Oh, the devil ~~again! [Aside. 
Hosy. Life's a shadow-the world a stage--we strut an 

hour. 
O'Con. Here, doctor. . [Offers snuff. 
H.osy. True, true, my f1i.end: well, lngh grief can't cure it. 

All's ±Gr the best, hev! my little Alexander. 
o· Con. ll.ight, rigl~t; ali apothecary should never be out of 

spirits. But come, faith, 'tis time honest Humphrey should 
'\YUit on the justice; that must be our first scheme. 

flosy. True, true: you should be ready: the clothes are 
at my house, and I haYe giwn you such a character that he 
is impatient to have you: he swears you shall be his body­
guard. \V ell, I honour the army, or I should neYer do so 
much to serve )OU. 

O'C(;n. InUeecl I am bound to you for e>er, doctor; and 
when oucc I 'm possessed of my Clear Lauretta, I mu en­
dea\·our to make work for you as fast as possible. 

Rosy. );'ow you put me in mind of my poor wife again. 
o· CUJt. Ah. pray forget her a little : -we shall be too late. 
n~.~sy. Poor Dolly l 
O'Con. 'Tis past t\\che. 
Rosy. Iuhnman dropsy~ 
O'Con, The justice will \Yait. 
Rosy. Cropped in her prime~ 
O'Con. For Hc:wen·s sake, come! 
E.osy. \Yell, flesh is grass. 
O'Con. 0, the devil! 
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RtJsy. We must all d..ie-­
O'Con, Doctor! 

293 

Rosy. Kings, lords, and common whores--
[Exeunt, LmuTE~A:XT O'CoN:xoRjorcing RosY off. 

ScE~E II.-A .T1.oom in JUSTICE CREDrLO"GS · House. 
Enter LAt'RETTA and MRs. BRIDGET CREDULous. 

Lau. I repeat it again, mamma, officers are the prettiest 
wen in the ·world, and Lieutenant o·connor is the prettiest 
fficer I ever saw. 0 

Mrs. Bri. For shame, Laura! how can you talk so ?-or if 
ou must have a military man, there's Lieutenant P1ow, or 

~aptain Haycock, or .MrJor Dray, the brewer, are all your 
tuhnirers; and though they are peaceable, good kind of men, 
they ha...-e as largo cockades, and become scarlet as well'as the 
fighting folks. 

Lau. Psha ~ you know, mamma, I hate militia officers ; a 
set of dunghill cocks with spurs on-heroes scratched off a 
church door-clov;ns in military masquerade, wearing the 
dress without supporting the character. No, give me the 
bold upright youth, who makes love to-day, and his head shot 
off to-morrow. Dear! to think how the sweet fello,vs sleep 
on the ground, and fight in silk stockings and lace ruffles. 

Mrs. Bri. Oh, barbarous! to want a husband that may 
wed you to-day, and be sent the Lord knows where before 
nioht; then in a twelvemonth perhaps to have him come 
Jil~e a Colossus, with one leg at Xew York and the other at 
Chelsea Hospital. 

Lau. Then I'll be hls crutch, mamma. 
Mrs. Bri. Xo, give me a husband that knows ·where his 

limbs are, though he want the use of them :-and if he should 
take you with him, to sleep in a baggage-cm.·t, and stroll about 
the camp like a gipsy, with a knapsack and two children at 
your back ;-then, by way of entertainment in the evening, to 
make a party with the serjeant's \vife to drink bohea tea, and 
play at all·fours on a drumhead :-'tis a precious life, to be 
sure! 

Lau. Xay, mamma, you shouldn't be against my lieutenant, 
for I heard him sav you were the best natured and best look­
ing woman in the ;..~rld. 

Mrs. Bri. \Vhy, child, I never said but that Lieutenant 
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O'Connor ·was a Y81'_:." ,,-ell-bred and discerniug JO' ~ rrng Illan; 
"tis your p~tpa is so ,-.i_oleut ago.inst him. 

Lau. \Yby_. Cousin Sovhy manied an officer. 
Jirs. Bri . ..ih, Lmi"Y, an oilicer in the militia. 
J,au. Ko, incised, 1~1;mma. it mEtrcb-ing regiment. 
j1lrs. Bri. Xo, cbilLt I ~ell you_ he >Y<B rnujor of militia. 
Lrw. I:1deell, rnam!Ila, 1t wasn·t. 

Entn· JnncE CRED"UI.ol:s. 

Jw.t. DriL1gct, my bYe, I ha Ye ]md a message, 
Lati. It "'·as Cou-:::in Sopl1y told me t:iO. 

Ju.st. I htn·e had a message, lo\·e--
_Mrs. Hri. :.\o, child, she would say no such thing. 
Jn~t. A mcssa(e, I so.;·. 
Lan. Hov1 could he be ~n the militia, when he was ordered 

abrond? 
Jhs. Bl'i. Ay. girl, bold. your tongue:-\V ell, my dear. 
Jtu;t, I haYe had a mcssugc from Doctor nosy. 
_;_\Jrs. Bri. He orclcred abroad! He '\'oent abroad for q 

health. 
Just. ·why, Driclget ~--
_}lfrs. Bri. \Yell, deary.-l\ow hold your tongue, miss. 
Just. A message from Dr. Hosy, and Doctor Rosy saya­
Luu. I 'm sure, mamma, l1is rc~-imcntals--
Just. Damn1i.s regimentals .'-'\n1y don't you listen? 
J1.[rs. Hi'i. Ay, t,>irl, ho'iv durst you iEtcrrupt your papa? 
Lau. \V ell, papa. 
Just. Doctm· Rosy says he 'll bring--
Lau. \\'"ere l1lnc turned up with reel, mamma. 
Just. L1nry~-says he \Yiil bring the yv'.lllg mnn--
3Irs. Er£. Hell! yellow, if you 1_-1lcase, miss. 
Just. B•idget :-the young mfln that is to be hired-­
llir.s lJri. Bc:oicles, miss, it js Yer,r unbecoming in you m 

want to h:n-e the last \\ord with your mf;_mma; you should 
know--

,Tu.st. \Yh->. zonuds ~ wil1 ,~ou hear me or no? 
lr!rs. Brr.' I um 1istening,\ny low-I am listening J-Bt4 

\That signilies my silcnc•J, what good is my not speaking a 
worJ, if this gid will inttrrnfit and let nobody speak lm: 
herself?-Ay. I do;d \Yow1cr, my lif-J, at yom impatient.e,; 
ycur poor dear lips qui,-cr to speak; but I surpose she'll run 
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00 
and not let ~-on put in a word.-You may very well be 

~f)': there is nothing, sure, so provoking as a chattering, 
aDo · 
talking-_- . . . . 

Lau. }; ay, I ·m sure, mamma, 1t 1s you w11l not let papa 
speak now. T • • • 

ft{rs. Bri. \\· hy, you httle provoking mmx--
Just. Get out of th~ rovm directly, both of you-get out! 
]irs. Bri. Ay, go, gu·l. 
Just. G-o, Bridget, you are worse than she, you old hag. 

I wish you were both up to the neck in the canal, to -argue 
there till I took you out. 

Enter SER\AXT, 

Ser. Doctor Rosy, sir. 
Just. Show him up. [E:eit SERVAST. 

La1t. Then you own, mamma, it was a marching regiment? 
j}[rs. Bri. You 're an obstinate fool, I tell you; for if that 

]lad been the case-­
Just. You "'1'1011 't go ? 
]r[rs. D1·i. \Ye are going, }fr. Sur1y.-If that had been the 

case, I sa:·, how could--
Lau. Nay, mamma, one proof...___ 
]Irs. Eri. How could Major~­
Lau. And a full proof--

[JcsTICE CREDtT.ous drh·es them off. 
Just. There they go, ding dong in for the day. Good 

}ILCk! a fluent tongue is the only thing a mother don't like 
her daughter to resemble her in. 

Enter DocTOR HosY. 
Well, doctor, ·where's the lad-where's Trusty? 

Rosy. At hand; he 11 be here in a minute, I '11 answer for 't. 
He's such a one as you an't met ·with,-brave as a .lion, gentle 
as a saline dranght. 

Just. Ah, he comes in the place of a rogue, a dog that was 
oorrupted by the lieutenaJlt. But this is a sturdy fellow, is 
he, doctor? 

Rosy. As Hcrcules; and the best back-sword in the country4 
Egad, he '11 make the reli·coats keep their distance. 

Just. -O the >illains! this is St. Patrick's day, and the 
rascals haYe been pamding my house all the morning. I 
know they have a design upon me; but I have taken all pre~ 
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caution,:;: I haw. magnincs of :::.rrns, ::md if 
but proyc fHlthfnl, I sbtll be more at ease. 

Rosy. DouLtle~~ he ·ll be a comfort to you. 

Rc-mtcr SLR\-_\XT. 

~ACT I. se. Ir. 

this fellow does 

Ser. There is a man below, sir, inquires for Doctor Rosy 
Ro;,;y. Show him up. · 
J?t8t, Hnltl! a little cantion-IIow does he look? 
SN. A com1try-looking fcl10\Y, your worship. 
Jusl. Oh, well, well, for Doctor Ro<:.y; these rascals try 

all ways to get in here. 
So·. ·'i~es, plcrrso your \YOrship; there _,·as one here this 

moming \Yanted to s1Jcnk to you: he said his name was 
Co11Jural l3rcahbones. 

Just. Corporal Breakbones! 
Scr. And drummer Cracksknll came ngn.in. 
Ju-4. Ay! dicl you en•r hear of such n. damned confounded 

crew? \V ell, show the Irrcl in here! lE.cit SERV.AJrr 

Ho~<y. ~-1.y, be ·u Le your rorter; he ·u giYe the rogues~ 

l.'ntcr Lr:r::un:xAXT o·cox::-;-on, disguised. 

Just. So, a tall-Efacks! what! has lust nu eye? 
T:.osy. Only a bruise he got in taki1~g se> en or eight high-

waymen. 
Jw;t. He has a damned wieh:ecl1ecrsomehowlvith the other. 
Hosy. Oh, uo, he ·s 1m.shful-a shef"pi.sh 1ook--
Jn~t. \Ve11, mY ]ad, ,v]mt "s your Dame? 
O'Con. Hurnp}uey Hum. ~ 
Just. Hum-I don't like Hum! 
UCon. But I lJe mostly callecl honest Humphrey-­
Rosy. There, I told you ~o, of noted honesty. 
Just. \V ell, honest Humphrey, the doctor has told you my 

tenus, am1 you are \ri1li11g t,) ~f:'rvc, hey"? 
O'Can. And please :;·our ,,.orship I tihall be \Yell content. 
Just. \Yell, then, lwrk"_ye, honest IInmphrey,-you are 

sure now you will neYcr Le n roguc-JH:';er take a bribe, hey, 
hone:3t Humphrey? 

O'Con. A bribe! \Ylwt 's that? 
Jus/. . .d. very ignorant fdlo\Y indt-ed: 
Rosy. His worship hopes you Y>.ill newr part with your 

honesty for mone3"· 
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O'Con. Noa, noa. 
Just. \V ell said, Humphrey-my chief business with you 

. to ~atch the motions of a rake-belly fellow here, one 
" o·c Lieutenant onnor. 

RosJj. Ay, you don't value the soldiers, do you, Humphrey? 
o·don. Xot I; they are but zwaggerers, and you '11 see 

they 11 be as ~uc)1 afraid of me as they \vould of their captain. 
just . ... A.nd 1 fa1th, Humphrey, you have a pretty c.udgel 

there! 
O'Con. Av, the Z\vitch is better than nothing, but I should 

be glad of a "stouter: ha' you got such a thing in the house as 
an old coach-pole, or a spare bed-post? 

Just. Oons! \\hat a dragon it is !-VVell, Humphrcy, come 
with me.-I'll just show him to Bridget, doctor, and we 11 
aaree.-Come along, honest Humphrey. [Exit. 

0 
Q'Con. ?\Iy dear doctor, now remember to bring the justi~e 

presently to the walk: I have a scheme to get into his confi· 
dence at once. 

Rosy. I will, I will. [They shake hands. 

Re-entel' JUSTICE CREDULOUS. 

Just. \Vhy, honest Humphrey, hey! ·what the devil are 
you ati

1 
• • • • • • T 

Rosy. I was JUSt gn·mg lnm a httle advice.-"V\· ell, I must 
go for the present.-Good morning to your worship-you 
need not fear the lieutenant while he is in your house. 

Just. \-V ell, get in, Humphrey. Good morning to you, 
doctor.-[Exit DocTOr. RosY.] Come along, Humphrey.­
:Now I think I am a match for the lieutenant and all his 
gang. [Exeunt. 

ACT II. 

ScE~E I.-A Street. 

Enter SERJEA~T TnouNcE, Dm;:~t?IIER, and SoLDIERS. 

Trounce. Come, silence your drum-lhere is no valour 
stirring to day. I thought· St. Patrick would have given us 
a recruit or t»o to·da"'f. 

Sol. Mark, setjeat~t! 
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[ACT 11. 

J7nter tu·o Co0~TRY.liE~. 

Trounce. Oh! these rrre the l:lds I 11a;; lookinrt for. th 
have the looks of gCl:tJemen.-A'n't you single, mY lad;? ey 

1 Cm m. Yes, an please you, I be qnite single: my relations 
be all dead, thank heavens, more or less. I have but 

0 
poor mother left jn the \Yurld, and ~he 's an helpless woman. ne 

Trounte. Indeed~ a very extra~r~inary case-quite your own 
master then-t.l1e fittc1· to sene lus ~Iajesty.-Can you read~ 

1 Coun. Xo~, I w_as always t?o hvely to take to learning.; 
but John here IS mam clever at It. 

TTOuncc. So, what YOll 're a scholar, friend? 
Q Coun. I was bor~ so, measter. Feyther kept grannn.ar. 

schooL 
Trounce. Lucky man-in a campaign or two put yourself 

down c1lHJllflin to the regiment. And I warrant you have 
read of ·warriors and heroes? 

Q Cow~. Yes, that I haYe: I h~lYC read of Jack the Giant­
killer, and the Dragon of \Yantly, awl the-Xoa, I believe 
t:bafs all in the hero wa,,-, exccrt once ahout a comet. 

Trounce. "\Yondedul knmrlcdge ~-\Yell, my heroes, I'll 
~>rite \Yord to the ki11g of YOUJ' ~ooJ intentions, and meet me 
half au hour hence tlt the T\\·o :Jfagpir;s. 

Cmm. \Ye Tiill, ymu· honour, ·we will. 
Trou;;ce. But stay ; for fear I shouldn't see you again in 

the crO\Yd, clap these little l1its of ril1bon iuto your hats. 
1 Cowl. Our hats are noue of the best. 
Trounce. \V ell, meet me at the ::Uagpies, and I 11 give you 

money to buy ne11 ones. 
Coun. Bless YOur honour. thank 1onr honour. [Exeunt. 
Trmwce. ~H'i~1king at. SoLDJLRS.= Jack~ [Eveunt SoLDIERS, 

Eater LIETJTF;sA~T 0 'Cox:::WR. 

So. here comes one \Yould make a grenadier--Stop, frientL 
1'-iH you list:) 

u'cO!I. \Vho shall I serve UYlder: 
Troun ·d. "C nd.er me. to be snre. 
O'Con. Im't L!eutcmtut o·collnor your officer? 
Trounce. IIc is, and I am commander O>er him. 
O"Con. \-Yhat ~ be yotu· seljc1mt.; greater than your captains? 
Trounce. 'l'o be sure \Ye arc; 't.is our business to keep them 
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. rder. For instance now, the general writes to me, dear S ~,aut or dear Trounce,_ or dear Serjeant Trounce, according 
eQh's hu' rrv if .-our lieutenant does not demean himself ac-to 1 " , " ~ 

d·uoh let me kuow.-Iours, General Deluge. 
cor I o"' d 1 . f b" f ? O'Con . ..:-\nd o you comp am o rm o ten. 

Trounce. Xo, hang him, the lad is good-natmcd at bottom, 
. I pass 0 .-er small thing~. But hark'~e, bet1/feen ourselves, 
: is most confoundedly g1Yen to wenchmg. 

Enter CoRPORoi..L FLTh--r. 

Flint. Please your honour, the doctor is coming this way 
with his worship-\Ve are all ready, and ha Ye our cues. [Exit. 

O'Con. Then, my dear Trounce, or my dear Smjeaut, or my 
dear Setjeant Trounce, take yourself away. 

Tro1mce. Zounds! the lieutenant-I smell of the black 
hole already. [Exit. 

Enter J "GS'IICE CREDULOUS and DocTOR RosY. 

Just. I thought I saw some of the cut-throats. 
Rosy. I fancy not; there's no one but honest Humphrey. 

Ra! Odds life, here come some of them-we '11 stay by these 
trees, and let them pass. . 

Just. Oh, the bloody-lookmg dogs! 

• [TV alks aside u;ith DocToR RoSY . 
Re-enter ConPOR\.L FmT and tu·o SOLDIERS. 

Flint. Halloa, friend! do you serYe Justice Credulous? 
O'Can. I do. 
Flint. Are you rich ? 
O'Con. Noa. 
Flint. Nor ever will be ·with that old stingy booby. Look 

here-take it. [Gives hirn a purSIJ, 
O'Con. What must I do for this? 

. Flint. Mark me, our lieutenant is in love with the old ··s daughter: help us to break his worship's bones, and 
carry off the girl, and you are a made man. 

O'Con. I'll see you hanged first, you pack of skurry >il-
lains! [Throu·s away the purse. 
·. Flint. \Yhat, sirrah, do you mutiny? Lay hold of him. 

O'Con. Nay then, I 11 try your armour for you. [Beats them. 
All. Oh! oh ~-quarter! quarter! 

• [E:rew1t CoRPORAL FLINT and SoLDIERS. 



SC· u.] 'IIIB SCHE:!'IIIXG LIE'CTEX.AXT. 

a· can. Lauretta! look on me. 
£an. Not so free, fdlo\v! 
O'Con. X o recollection! 
Lau. Honest Humphrey, be quiet. 
o·can. Have you forgot your faithful soldier? 
J,au . ..:\h! Oh preserve me! 

301 

Q'Con. 'Tis, my soul! your truest slaYc, ]Jassing on your 
fa.ther in this disguise. 

Lau. \Yell no1v, I declare this is charming-you are so dis­
guised, my dear lieutenant, and you look so delightfully ugly. 
Inm sure no one "'-ill find. you out, ha~ ha ~ ha!-You know 
I am umler your protection ; papa charged you to keep close 
to we. 

O'Con. True, my angel, and thus let me fulfil-­
Lau. 0 pray now, dear Humphrey--
O'Gan. ~ay, 'tis but what old Mittimus commanded. 

[Offers to kiss her. 

Re-enter JUSTICE CnED"CLous. 

Just. Laury, my-hey! what the devil 's here? 
Lau. \V ell now, one kiss, and be quiet. 
Just. Your very humble serYant, honest Humphrey! Don't 

let me~pray don't let me intenupt you! 
Lau. Lud, papa! Now that's so good-natured~iudeed 

there's no harm. You did not mean any rudeness, did you, 
Humphrey? 

O'Con. Xo, indeed, miss; his worship knows it is not in me_ 
Just. I knmv that you are a lying, canting, hypocritical 

scoundrel; and if you don't take yourself out of my sight--
Lau. Indeed, papa, now I' 11 tell you how it was. I was 

sometime taken with a sudden giddiness, and Humphrey 
seeing me beginning to totter, ran to my assistance, quite 
frightened, poor fello·w, and took me in his arms. 

Just. Oh! was that all-nothing but a little giddiness, hey! 
O'Con. That's all, indeed, your worship; for seeing miss 

change colour, I ran up instantly. 
Just. Ob, 'twas very kind in you! 
O'Con. And luckily recovered her. 
Just. And who m~de you a doctor, JOU impudent rascal, 

hey? Get out of my·sight, I say, this instant, or by all the 
statutes--
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O'Con. 'Tis, my soul! your truest slaYc, passing on your 
father in this disgui::;e. 

Lau. "\Yell no1v, I declare this is charming-you are so dis­
guised, my clear lieutenant, and you look so delightfully ugly. 
I am sure no one "'ill find you out, ha~ ha ~ ha!-You know 
1 am under your protection ; papa charged you to keep close 
to me. 

O'Con. True, my angel, and thus let me fulfil-­
Lau. 0 pray now, dear Humphrey--
O'Con. X ay, 'tis but what old Mittimus commanded. 

[Offers to kiss her. 

Re-enter J l'STICE CnED'CLOUS. 

Just. Laury, my-hey! what the devil 's here? 
Lau. \V ell now, one kiss, and be quiet. 
Jw;t. Your very humble serYant, honest Humphrey! Don't 

let me-pray don't let me intenupt you! 
Lau. Lud, papa! Now that's so good-natured-indeed 

there's no harm. You did not mean any rudeness, did you, 
Humphrey? 

O'Con. Xo, indeed, miss; his worship knows it is not in me. 
Just. I know that you are a lying, canting, hypocritical 

scoundrel; and jf you don't take yourself out of my sight--
Lau. Indeed, papa, now I' 11 tell you how it was. I 1vas 

sometime taken with a sudden giddiness, and Humphrey 
seeing me beginning to totter, ran to my assistance, quite 
frightened, poor fello·w, and took me in his arms. 

Just. Oh! was that all-nothing but a little giddiness, hey! 
O'Con. That's all, indeed, your worship; for seeing miss 

change colour, I ran up instantly. 
Just. Oh, 'twas very kind in you! 
O'Con. And luckily recovered her. 
Just. And who m~de you a doctor, JOU impudent rascal, 

hey? Get out of my'sight, I say, this instant, or by all the 
statutes--
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302 [ Acr :n. 
Lau. Oh 110\Y. p:1pa, you frighten me, and I a111 giddy again! 

-Oh, help~ 
UCon. () ,\e[Cr hd_,-, sl1e 'll.full! ~Ta~·cs her into Jtis arnz 
Jn~t. /.unwl:s: ldlat. L~forc my face~irlly then, thoum1'ra 1'· " l ' 'L I I/ f' · 1· · cc o:l: unpnr C11ce .-'L a;r· w ( c;. rmn a11J u8cours lmn.J-Merc 

on me. lrho h:-:_~-e ':·0 here ·.'-~Iu,rder: ,Hoh~lery! Fire! Rape{ 
Gunpo1nlcr! ~uldHTs! Johul Susan. I3ndget! 

o·crJ)). Goo,·l t-ir, don't Le alarmed; I mean you no harm 
Just. Thie-rcs! Rubbers: Soldiers! • 
O'Cr,n. You Jmmv my lo-re for your daughter--
Just. l"irc ~ Cut-throats! 
O'Con. Anrl that alo11e--
Just. 'freasOJ:.! GunrJOwdcr! 

Enter a SEr:·LiXl' 1tith a blunderbuss. 
:\1" ow, scoundrel ! let her go this iHstant. 

Lau. 0 papa, ;-ou ·u kill me! 
Just. Honest Hurnphrcy, be advised. Ay, miss, this way, 

if you please. 
O'Con. Xav, sir, but hear me­
Just. I '11 Shoot. 
o·con. Anrl you'll be convincecl.-­
J ust. I '11 shoot. 
O'Con. How injurious--
Just. I '11 shoot-and so your wry humble servant, honest 

Humphrey Hum. LExeunt sepurately. 

ScF:xE III.-A TVa!k. 
Enter DoCToR RosY. 

Rosy. VVell, I think my friend is no>v in a fair way of sue- · 
ceeding. Ah; I warrant be is full of hope and fear, doubt 
and an:ciety; trnly he has the fe\~er of love strong upon him: 
faint, pen-ish, languishing all da;r, w-ith burning, restless: 
nights. Ah t just my case when l pined for my poor dear 
Dolly! TI"hen she used to have lter dail;r colics, and her little 
doctor be sent for. Then would I interpret the language of 
her pulse-declare my O\'i'll sufferings jn my receipt for her­
send her a pearl necklace in a pill-box, or a cordial draught 
with an acrostic on the label. \Yell, those days are over: no 
happiness lasting: all is yanity-now sunshine, now cloudy­
we are, as it were, king and beggar-then what avails--



THE SCHE:lli~G LIEUrEN.U..'""T. 

Enter LIEUTEXAXT O'CoxxoR. 

o·con. 0 doc_tor! ~ined and undone. 
v y The pmle of beautv--J-•ost . . ~ 
O'Con. I am chsco>erecl, and-­
v y The ,..,.,m(h· palace--J.•.os1. r. .·. . 
O'Con. The JUstlce lS-.--

303 

RosY· The pompous mg-­
O'Con. Is more enraged than ever. 
Rosy. The gilded cane--
O'Oon. \V1Jy, doctor! [Slapping him on the shoulder. 
Rosy. Hey! 
O'Oon. Confound your morals ! I tell you I am discovered, 

aiscOrofited, disappointed. 
].losy. Indeed ~ Good lack, good lack, to think of the in­

. stability of human affrurs! ~othing certain in this world­
most decei•;ed when most confident-fools of fortune all. 

O'Con. )1y dear doctor, I want at present a little practical 
wisdom. I am resolved this instant to try the scheme we were 
going to put in executi?n last week. I have the letter ready, 
and only ·want your ass1stance to recover my ground. 

&sy. With all my heart--I 'll warrant you I '11 bear a part 
in it: but how the deuce were you discovered? 

O'Con. I ·n tell you as we go ; there's not a moment to 
!le lost. 

&sy. Heaven send w-e succeed better !-but there's no 
koowing. 

O'Oon. Very true. 
Rosy. We may, and we may not. 
O'Con. Right. 
Rosy. Time must show. 
O'Oon. Certainly. 
Rosy. We are but blind guessers. 
O'Oon. Nothing more. 
Rosy. Thick·sighted mortals. 
O'Con. Remarkably. 
Rosy. W andtJring in error. 
O'Con. Even so. 
Rosy. Futurity is dark. 
O'Con. As a cellar. 
Rosy. Men are moles 

[Exeunt, LIEUTE~.A~T O'Co-::."NoRjorcing out RosY. 
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[ACT II. 

ScE-:c>E IV.-A noum in J [S':':TCE CREDl:LOl:;s' House. 

!"~ntcr .lcsTir~E Cr.F.DlJLOl:c, and .Hr.:s. lh:IDGET CREDULous. 

Just. Udds life. Brir1gct, you ~m: enouq!1 ~o. m~ke one mad! 
I tell you ~18 >n>n1d hn·e dcce1wd a clnef ,JUStice: the doo 
secmerl as 1gunmnt a:.. my clerk, aml talked_ of honesty as if 
he lwrl Lce11 :1. dmreh\vnnlcn. 

Jhs. IJri. Pho: no~sense, honesty ~--what had you to d 
.. l f) A_:fl b . h . o, pray, '>Yltll lOnc:ot,'i~_. -'- me ns~ncss you ave madeofitwith 

your Ilumphrcy Hum; and rmss, too, she must have bee 
privy to it. Laurettn ~ ay, you \YOuld have her called 60 • b nt 
. I 1 l f ... u ~or m:· p:ut. l_Jf3H'l' ;:11ew a_ny goo(_ come o g1vmg girls these 

ne:1thcn chn;;tm"!t wtmcs: If you had called her Deborab 
Tabitlm, or Ruth, Ol' Rel1eeca, Ol' ,Toan, nothing of this h~ 
ever haawned ; but. I al \my::; knew Laurctta >vas a runaway 
name. 

JIJ.st. P::.ha. you "re a fuol! 
Jlrs. Bri. X~, ::\Ir. Credulous, it is you 'd10 are a fool and 

no one lmt :=-nch a ::;implet\;Jl mm1c1 Le so imposed on. ' 
Just. \Yhy, ;;;ounc1s. madam, how durst you talk so? It 

you h:=tYe 1w respect for your husband, I should think unm 
quorwn might. command a little deference. 

3Irs. lJ(i. Don't tell LlC ~~"Cuus fiddlestick! you ought to 
Le ashmned to shmv your far:e at the sessions: you '11 be 8 
laughing-stock to the >vhole beneh, rmd a bj"word with all the 
pig· tailed h\Yyers and Lag·"-iggeJ attorneys about town .• 

Just. Is this language for his majesty':3 representative? By 
the statutes, it "s high treuson and petty treason, both at once! 

Enter SEP.YA~T. 
S'cr. A letter for yom worship. ~ 
Just. \Vho brought it? 
Ser. A solcliel'. 
Just. T1tke it away and burn it. 
Mrs. flri.. Strry :~:\mv you "re in such a hurry~it is some 

l..'antir:g scrmYl from the lieutenant, I suppose.~[Takes ths 
ldter.~Ea:it SEHY,\~T.= Let me see :~ay, 'tis signed O'Con 
nor. 

Just. \Yell, come rerHl it out. 
Jlrs. Bri. ~Reuds.J Reren.rye is street. 
Just. It bcgi11S so, dues it :1 I'm glad of that; I '11 let the 

dog know I 'm of his opinion. 
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]J[rs. Bri. [Reads.] And th?ugh disappointed of my designs 
your datl[!hler, I hare sttU the satisfaction of knowing I 

upo;e~engerl on her unnatural father; for this rnvrning, in yOur 
:racolate, I had the pleasm·e to administer to you a dose of 

ison.-J\Iercy on us_! . . 
po Just. No tricks, Bndget; come, you know 1t IS not so; you 
]wo1\; it is a lie. . 

Mrs. Bri. Read 1t yourself. 
Just. [Reads.] Pleasure to administer a dose of poison!­

Ob, horrible! Cut-throat villa,in !-Brid_get! r 

Mrs. Bri. Love·e, stay, he_r~ sa postcnpt.-LReads.J N.B. 
'Tis not in the pOlcer of medwme to sa re you. 

Just. Odds my life, Bridget! >vhy don't you call for help? 
1 've lost my .-oice.-li'Iy brain is giddy-! shall burst, and 
no assistance. -John !-Laury !-John ! 

Mrs. Bri. You see, lovee, ,vhat you have brought on your-

self. 
Re-ente1· SERYA..'IT. 

Ser. Your worship! 
Just. Stay, J olm; did you percei.Ye any thing in my choco-

late cup this morning? 
Ser. ~ othing, your worship, unless it was a little grounds. 
Just. What colour were they? 
S~Yr. Blackish, your worship. 
Jw;t. Ay, arsenic, black arsenic ~-\Vhy don't you run for 

Doctor Rosy, you rascal? 
Ser. Kow, sir? 
Mrs. Bri. Ob lo.-ee, you may be sure it is in vain: let him 

run for the la~vyer to witness your "\Vil1, my life. 
Just. Zounds! go for the doctor, you scoundrel You are 

all confederate murderers. 
Oh, here he is, your ·worship. l Exit. 
Just. Kow, llridget, hold your tongue, and let me see if my 

horrid situation be apparent. 

Enter DocTOR RosY. 
Rosy. I have but just called to inform-hey! bless me, 

what's the matter with your worship? 
Jmt. There, he sees it alreltdy ~-Poison in my face, in ca­

pitals! Yes, yes, I 'm a sure job for the undertakers indeed! 
Mrs. Bri. Ob! oh! alas, doctor! 

X 



Just. ?r-ace, Bric1:~2t :--:\Yh;r (1octor, my J.ear old friend d 
you rtca1ly se0 an:Y ck-mg2 m me! ' O 

B0-'.il- Chaug2 •1 
JW\'cr vms num so :-·Jtcred: how cam 

these U1,crk 5puts on :>our nuse? 6 
Ju.<..t. Spr)h un my no:ce ~ 

Ros!f· ~-\m1 that 1Yi:d stare i11 Your ri·~ht eYe; 
Ju.st. In m> ri<T}Jt eYe! ~ v • 

Ro;;y. ~-\y, ,:l:•l ';lacl~, alack. how you arc S>Yelled! 
.Tu.~t. S"·cllef1! 
T:o.~_;;. A:_.·. don't 3·on thiui~ he is, m:uhm? 
7;h.>. Hri._ C1:t, .·tis in Yain to c~nceal i.t ~-Indeed, lovee 

you nre as 1ng ngmn Fts ;·ou \Y8re tlns monnu~. ~ 
Ju.c:t. Yes, I feel it no\1·-I 'm poit;oncd :-Doctor, help me 

for the loYc of justice! GiYe n::e lite to see my murder~ 
han<.:rcd. 

}l0sy. \Vhnt? 
Just. I 'm pois0112d, I .;;ay~ 

Ho.s;;. [:;peak out: 
,Tu M. \Yl::lt! crru 't You hear me? 
Bo.~;;. 'Your Yoice i~ so h1Y and lwllo-w, as it were, I can't 

hettl' a \\·onl YOU :0-n1. 
Just. J 'n; gune .then ~-}Tic jacct, many years one of his 

majesty's jnstic·es! 
Jlrs. D1·i. ltead, tloctor ~-;\h, loYee, the will !-Consider, 

mY life, hmY soon yoa will 1Je l1cad. 
·Just. ~o, Rritl~·c-t, I ~hall t1ic l1y inc:l1es. 
Rosy. I neY:.:·r heard such monstrous iniquity.-Oh, you. 

are g'me indeec1, my friend! the rnongnge of your little bit of 
cla:y is out ancl the sexton hns nothillg' to do but to close. 
\Ye mnst all go, sooncT or l;Jter-high and low-Death's a 
t1eLt: hi:=; m:mdrnnus hinds ~t1l :dike-no ha11, no demurrer. 

Just. Silence, Dodor Cro~t.ker ~ \vill you cure me or willyoti 
noi? 

Rosy. _\1:1;;; ~ my (lE'::tl' friend, it is rwt in my power, but I1l 
certainly see justice tlonc on ;~om murderer. 

Jvst. I tll::mk yuu, 1'::-:>.y dell' fricr:.d. but I had rather see it 
mv~df. ~ · ~ 

·no.>y. ~\y, hut if yon rccoyer, the Yill::tin ,n_n escape. 
).[rs. Bri. \Vill he'? then indeed it would be a pity you 

should rceovcr. I am so emngcd against the Yillain, I can't 
bear the thought of hio c;;capilJ3 the halter. 
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J tst. That's yery kiml in you, my dear; but if it's the same 

th
. ~ to J'OU, my dear, I had as soon recove1·, not\lithstanding. 
Uln · t _\\-,.hat, doctor, no assistance. . , 
Rosy. Efacks, I mn do nothmg, but there s the German 
ack whom you wanted to send from town; I met him at 

£he n~xt door, and I kno'.Y he has antidotes for all poisons. 
Ju:;t. Fetch him, my dear friend, fetch him! I '11 get him 

a diploma if he cures. me. . . 
Rosy. \Ve11, there ·s no time to be lost; you contmue ~o 

swell immenselz. . . [ E.rlt. 
Mrs. Bri. W nat, my dear, w1ll you subm1t to be cmed by 

3 
quack nostrum-monger? For my part, as much as I love 

you, I had rather follow you to your grave than sec you owe 
Our life to any but a regular-bred physician. 

y Just. I 'm sensible of your affection, dearest; and be as­
sured nothing consoles me in my melancholy situation so 
much as the thoughts of leaving you behind. 

Re-enter DocToR RosY, with LmuTENAXT O'Co},~OR diBguised. 
Rooy. Great luck; met him passing by the door. 
O'Oon. ]Hetto dmvsei pulsum. 
Rosy. He desires me to feel your pulse. 
Just. Can't he speak English? 
Rosy. Xot a word. 
O'Con. Palio vivcm mortem soonem. 
Rosy. He says you have not six hours to live. 
Just. 0 mercy! does he know my distemper? 
Rosy. I believe not. 
Just. Tell him 'tis black arsenic they ha>e given me. 
Rosy. Geneable illi arsnecca. 
O'Con. Pisonatus. 
Just. \Vhat dotJs he sn;v ? 
Rosy. He says you are~ poisoned. 
Jmt. We know that; but what will be the effect ? 
Rosy. Quid effectum? 
O'Con. Diable tutellum. 
Rosy. He says you 11 die presently. 
Jmt. Oh honible ! \Vhat, no antidote? 
O'Con. Curum benakere bono fullum. 
JU$t. \Vhat, does he say I must row in a boat to Fulham? 
Rosy. He says he 'll1mdertake to cure you for three thou-

'lltld pounds. 
X 2 
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[ACT U 

Jirs. 13 ti. Three thousand poun0s ~ thn~e t~1ousa~1~ halters! 
-No, loYe~,byou shall newr submit 1~ohf->uch nnpos1twus; die 
at once, ann e a cu,tomer to none o t em. 

Ju~t. 1 >rm:'t die, Bri(lget-I don't. like death. 
Jirs. _Hri. Psha! there is nothing in it: a moment, and it 

is OHT . 

.Just. AY, but it leayes a numbness behind that lasts & 

plaguy lon'g time. . 
Jirs. Bri. 0 my dear, pray consHler the tTill. 

£,'nter L\"CHETTA. 

T-au. 0 n:Y f:l..ther, >Yhat is this I hmr? 
O'Con. QL~idchm seomriam deos to1lam rosam. 
l?osy. The doctor is astonished at the sight of your fair 

daughter. 
Just. How so ? 
O'Con. Damscllum liYiYum smum ris1ihani. 
I?o.sy. He sa.\·s that he has lost his heart to her, and that if 

:you ·wilt g~ye him lccwc to pay his a~drcs~es to the young lady, 
and promi-,e your consent to the umon, 1f he should gain her 
affections, he 1vill on those conditions cure you instantly, with. 
tJut fee o1· reward. 

Just. The devil! di1.l he sa\· all that in so few ,·rords? What 
u fine language it is! \Yel(J agree, if he can prevail on the 
girl.->Lside.J And that I am sure he never wilL 

Rosy. Greal. 
()'Con. \Vr:ithurn bothum. 
Hosy. He says you must give this under your hand, while 

he \Hite::; you a miraculous receirJt. 
~Both sit dou·n to write. 

Lau. Do. mamma, tell me the m em ling of thid. 
Jirs.lJti. Don't speak to me, girl.-17nrihtural parent! 
Just. There, doctvr; there's >rhn,t he requires. 
Ros?J. And here's yonr rccei1n: read it yourself. 
Just. Hey~ what'::; lwrc ~ plain English l 
nosy. Read it out; a \\·ow.hons nostrum, I '11 answer for it. 
Ju8f. =Reads. _I In reading this you are cured, by your af· 

jectionate ~;on-in-luw, O'Co:\"Sor..-\Vho, in the name of Beel· 
zelJUlJ. sirrah, \rho are you? 

UCou. Your affccti;nate son-in-lal"•;, O'Connor, and your 
.-cr.\' hamblc sernmt, Humvl1rey IInm. 

Ju~t 'Tis false. you dog: you ~:.2-e not my son-in-law; -for 
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111 be poison'd ag~in, and you shall be hanged.-I'll die, 
sirrah, and leave Br1dg

1
et my edstatc

1
. , 

]!rs. flri. Ay, pray c o, my ear, ca>e me your estate: I m 
e he deser•;es to be hanged. 

suJust. He does, you say !-Hark'ee, Bridgct, you sho11ed 
such a tender concern for me when you thought me poisoned, 
that for the fut~re I am resolved never. ~o take your advice 
again in any thmg.-[~o LIE"CTE:-:AKT 0 .Coxxo,n.J So.' do you 
bear, sir, you are ~n lnshn:;an and a sold1er, ant you? 

O'Con. I aro, s1r, and proud of both. 
Just. The t>YO things on earth I most hate; so I '11 tell you 

what-renounce your country and sell your commission, and 
1 11 foraive you. 

Q'Co~. Hark'ee, Mr . .Justice-if you were not the father of 
my Lauretta, I would pull your nose for asking the first, and 
break rour bones for desiring the second. 

Ros'y. Ay, ay, you 're right. 
Just. Is he? then I 'm sure I must be wrong.-Here, sir, 

I give my daughter to you, who are the most impudent dog I 
ever saw in my life. 

O'Con. Oh, sir, say what you please; ·with such a gift as 
Laurettf!, every word is a compliment. 

Mrs. Bri. "\V ell, my lovee, I think this will be a good sub­
ject for us to quarrel about the rest of our lives. 

Just. V."hy, truly, my dear, I think so, though we are sel­
dom at a loss for that. 

Rosy. This is all as it should be.-1\fy Alexander, I gi\·e 
you joy, and JOU, my little god-daughter; and now my sincere 
wish is, that you may make just such a ·wife as my poor dear 
Dolly. [E:reunt onmes. 
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THE D UENN A. 
A CO)IIC OPERA. 

DRA)L\TIS PERSON.'E. 

AS: ORICIX"\LLY .\CJ:_;:::> .\T COYL\1' GARDEN 'IIIKiTRE, ~0\. 21, 1775, 
Dox FE:<Lnx:::::~ . Jb· .• Vc:ILc!.::J, : I.oP:r.z . • • 
DoN Jill('.:'.fS". • • ~lh. Wthon. j 

• J[r, TVo;il_zer, 

Do:-;- AKTO~-;--:o , , Jh. 1Nbc!lu.;;1'1· Dc:sx_\ L0nS..i 
Dox CAHLOS • • • JJ,-. Lconi. · Doxs.A CL..l.'<.i 
ls.L-\.C 1l:s::~:Tloz.-\., • 31;'- (J"icL Trm DrEXX..l. 

FATHER P..i-c-L •• ~1[;·, Jla/,Q?O. 

• JJ rs. 3I atl&:l:g,• 
• ~lf,·s. Ca,r[!ill. 
• Jirs. G;-cen, 

FATTIER }'RA~CTS . Jir. Fo.c. :Jiasqucraders, :Friars, Porter, Maid,. 
F.iTllLR A-c-ccsnxE Jb'. JJalm·. and Serr:~.nts, 

SCBNE.~Snuu:. 

ACT I. 
SoE~E I.-The Street hrfo;·e Dux ,Jnw~m's House. 

F.ntcr Lon:z, tt"ith a darh lantern. 

Lop. Past three o'clock !-So ! \"- uotahle hour for one of 
my regnlclr disposition, to he strnlli11g like a bravo through. 
the street" of Seville! \V ell, of all ~tn.it·cs, to serve a young 
}oyer is the har(kst.-Xot tlutt I <'-Ul un cucmv to lo>e; but 
my Jovc and my m<:1st.cr's Ji11'er stnn~!:iely.--Do1i. Ferdinand iS 
much too w:Ubnt to eat, drink, or s1eep :-no'i'i', my love giveS 
me au appetite-then I am f{md of dreaming of my mistress, 
and I loYc clearlv to tonst hel'.-TlJis c:mnot be done ·without 
good sleep and gOod liquor: hence my pnrtiality to a feather­
bed and a 1JOttlc. 1-Vbat a pity, now. tk1t I haye not further 
time for rdlections ! bnt my mas-:::er expects thee, honest 
I~o1)ez, to secmc his retreat from --Qonnrt Clam's ·window, as 
I guess.-[Jfnsic zritl[o1tt.= }[e:~ ~ s1~re. I heard music! 
So, so! »ho have ,,.e here'? Oh, Don Antonio, mv master's 
friu1d, come from the ma:;qneraclc, to serenade my Young mis· 
tress, Donna I.ou.isa, I snpposc: so~ 1\·e tohall ha\~e the old 
gentleman up presently.-Le:;t he ;:;hould miss his son, I had 
Le:;t lose no time iu getting to my post. [Exit. 
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Enter Dox A~TOXIO, with liiASQUEILmERS and mur;ic. 
SoNG.-Don Ant. 

Tell me, my lute, can thy soft strain 
So gently speak thy master's pain l 

So softly si11g-, so humbly si;;h, 
That, though my sleeping lo\·e shall know 
\Yho oings-who sighs bdow, 

Her rosy slumbers shall not fly? 
Thus, may some Yision whisper more 
'l'han eYer I d~re speJ.k before. 
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1 ]l[as. Antonio, your mistress ·will neYer wake, \Yhile you 
sing so doleful1y; loYe, like a cradled infant, is 1u1led by a 
S$<1 melod1·. 

Don A1;t. I do not wish to disturb her rest. 
1 ]Jas. The reason is, because you know she does not re· 

gru::d vou enough to appear, if you awaked her. 
Do~n Ant. Nay, then, I'll convince you. [Sings. 

The breath of morn bids hence the night, 
DnYeil those benuteous eyes, my fair; 
For till the dawn of love is there, 

I feel no day, I own no light. 

DoxKA LomsA-'replies from a u:indow. 
Waking, I heard thy numbers chide, 

\Yaking, the dawn did bless my sight; 
'Tis Phccbus sure that y;oos, I cr:!ed, 

Who speaks in song, who rnovcs in light. 

DoK JEROME-jrom rt wi,ulow. 
What mgabonds are these, I he:-.r, 

Fiddling, fluting, rhyming, ranting, 
Piping, scmpiug, whining, eanting, 

Fly, scuryy minstrels, fly! 

TRIO. 
Do1o. Lo1u.'.sa. Nay, prithee, father, why so reugh? 
Don Ant. .An humble lover I. 
Don Jer. How durst you, llaughter, lend an ear 

To such deceitful stuff! 
Quick, from the win do.,-; fly! 

Don. Lm!Ua. Adieu, Antonio ! 
Don Ant . •. ]lust you go1 
Don. Louisa l We soon, perhaps, may meet again. 
Don Ant • • J For though hard fortune i~ our foe, 

The god of loYe will fight for us. 
Don Jcr. • • Reach me the blunderbuss. 

D
Don ALnt •• • } The god of loYe, who knows our p..'lin­

on. ouua 
Dan Jer. Hence, or these slugs are through your brain. 

l_Exeunt severally. 
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SeE :'iF. IT .-A Tia:::::a. 

Enter Do-:;;; FERDI:\A-::>;D awl Lol'Ez. 
Lop. Truly, sir. I tbiuk that a little sleep once in a week 

or so--
Don Fr:rd. Peace, fool! don't mPntion sleep to me. 
Lop. ~o, no. sir, I_ c1,J:1·t m~mt~on your lowbrcd, vulgar, 

sound ;-,lccp; b;1t I c_an t !~c~p thmkmg t~lat a gentle slumber, 
or halt an hours dozmg, 1i 1t 'IH're only ior the novelty of the 
thing--

Don Fcrd. Peace, booby, I say !-Oh C1ara, dear, cruel 
disturber <Jf m_Y rest ~ 

J.op. And o~ mine too. . . [Aside. 
Don Frrd. Sdeath, to tnf1e 'l'lth me at such a ,lUncture as 

ihi,; !-IJO\Y to stand on punctllws ~-_Love me! I don't bs. 
lieYe f:>he ever did. 

Lop. ~or I eitl1cr. [Aside. 
Don Fenl. Or is jt, that her se:s: never know their desires 

for an honr together '.1 

Lop. Ab, they kno\Y them oftener than they'll own them. 
[Aside. 

Don Pcrd. Is there, in the 'IYOrlJ, so inconstant a creature 
as Clam'! 

Lop. I could name one. [Aside, 
Don Fcrd. Yes; the tame fool who submits to her caprice, 
Lop. I thought he conld'nt miso; it. [Aside. 
Don Fcrd. Is she not eapricious, tectsing. tymnnical, obsti-

nate, pcr.-er.se, absurd? ay, a wi1dernes::; of faults and follies; 
her looks are scorn. and her Wl'~r smi1es-'Sdenth! I "'IVish I 
hatln 't mentioned her smiles ; for :=,he d,Jcs smile such beam­
in a loYe1iness, such faseinating brightness-Oh, death and 
m~dness ! I shall die if I lose her. 

Lop. Oh, those damned smiles haYC undone all! [Aside. 
Am.-Don Fenl. 

Could I 1wr faults remember, 
Forgetting every charm, 

Soon would impartinl reason 
The hTant l()>-e di:;arm: 

But wh~n enraged I number 
Each fai:ing of her mind, 

Love still suggestg each bcaut~, "£ 
And secs-while reason's blind. ·~ 

Lop. Here comes Don )._ntonio, sir. _>~ 
Don Ferd. \V ell, go you home-I shall be there presently.( 
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LoP· Ab, those cursed smiles ! 

Enter Do~ A~To:sro. 
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[Exit. 

Don Ferd. AntmJio, L~pez tells me he left you chanting 
£ 8 our door-\vas my iather waked? 

be ;Jon Ant. Yes, y:s; he ~as a sing~lar affec:tion for ~usic, 
1 left him roanng at lns barred mndow, bke the prmt of 

50a·azet in the cage. And what brings you out so early? 
:B _ban Ferrl. I believe I told you, that to-morrow was the 
d :fi_"(ecl by Don Pedro and Clara's unnatural stepmother, 
fay her to enter a convent, in order that her brat might possess 
:r fortune : made desperate by this, I procured a key to the 
d:r, and bribed Clara's maid ~o leave it unbolted ; at two 
this morning, I entered, unpercmved, and stole to her cham­
ber-I founJ her -..vaking and weeping. 

Don Ant. Happy Ferdinand ! 
Don Ferd. 'Sdeath! hear the conclusion.-I was rated as 

the )llOSt confident ruffian, for daring to approach her room at 
that hour of night. . 

Don Ant. Ay, ay, this was at first. 
Don Ferd. No such thing! she would not hear a word from 

me, but threatened to raise her mother, if I did not instantly 
leave her. 

Don Ant. \V ell, but at last?--
Don Ferd. At last ! ·why I was forced to leave the house as 

I came in. 
Don Ant. And did you do nothing to offend her? 
Don Ferd. Xothing, as I hope to be saved !-I believe, I 

might snatch a dozen or hvo of kisses. 
Don. Ant. \Vas that all? well, I think, I never heard of 

such assurance ! 
Don Ferd. Zounds! I tell you I behaved with the utmost 

respect. 
Don Ant. 0 Lord l I don't mean you, hut in her. But, 

hark ye, Ferdinand, did you leave your key '.Yith them? 
Don Ferd. Yes; the maid, who sa\Y me out, took it from 

the door. 
Don. 4nt. Then, my life for it, her mistress elopes after 

you. 
Don Ferd. Ay, to bless my rival, perhaps. I am in a hu­

mour to suspect every body.-You loved her once, and thought 
her an angel, as 1 do now. 

jbrowne
Rectangle



3U TIIE D"CE~.X.\. 

Don. Aut. Yes. I lowd her, till I found she wouldn't 1 
me, and then I di.scun:rcd that :=,he hadn't a good feature 0~ 
her face. 

J .. m. 
I nc'cr cor;:ld anv ln~tre s1·e 
l:i1 ticat wo~tJd nut look on me; 
I saw JH-~tar on n.llp, 
But \·,-hc;·c J:ty own did hope to sip. 
Has t:t!e m;,jd wh'l .'0\'ck~ m_,. h~art 
Chc1·:-:s of rosP, untouelJ'ci. by art! 
I wi,J O\';n l~:c colmlr tnw. 
When : d(lil;g lJhBhcs <c.id their hue, 

I~ lHT hm:r1 ,.o ~oit ~ud pure! 
1 rm:ot press it, ;:o be snre; 
K or can l hr• certain then, 
'Iiil i;:, gm'::,..ful_. ]JrCES <:g:,in, 
J1m; 1,- \\-ith attcnti,-c t>;.·c, 
\YrLtch her htl'-:Lg bosom "igh? 
I wiJI <lo so, \\ i1cn I sec 
Tlmr hcaYing 1Je~30ln sigh for me, 

Besides. Ferdin:md, you hEYe full secmity :in my love for 
your sister; help me t.here, and I eau never disturb you 
with Clara. 

Don Fcrd. ~\..s fm· c,s I cnn, cmJsistemly with the honour ol 
our family, you kno"· I .,,-ill; l: .. nt there must ~e no eloping. 

Don Aot. AlHl >et, no1Y, Yuu "·oul,-l carrv ofi Clara? 
Don Perd. ).y, "that ·s a different case !--we neYer mean. 

that others should act to om sistd'S and wives as we do 
to others'.-But, to-mmTO'iY, Clara is to Le forced into a. 
convent. 

Don Ant. \V ell, aucl am not I so unfortunately cireum~ 
stanced? To-morrow, yom father forces I~ouisa to marry Isaac, 
the Portuguese-lmt come IYilh me, <-1llll we '11 devise some.: 
thing. I 1mnant. 

Don Ferrl. I must go home. 
Don Ant. \Yell, udin1 ~ 

Don Ferd. Tint, Antonir_~'. if you did not love my sister; 
you ha-ve too much honou;: and i'riendshi]_J to suppl~t me with 
Clara ?--

A1n.-Don Ant, 
Fricna~J1ip is the lJond of reason; 

Bu~ ifbcat1ty di~:1~,prcrc, 
Hea.-en dissolws all ot:":!er treason 

ln the heart that's tmc to lovo. 
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The faith which to my fri~nd I swore, 
As a civil oath I view; 
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Bnt to the charms which I adore, 
'Tis religion to be true, [Exit. 

D Ferd. There is always a leYity in Antonio's manner of 

pi 
0-1~g to me on this subject that is very alarming.-'Sdeath! 

~ ckm should love him after all! 
SoNG. 

Though cause for suspicion appears, 
Yet proofs of her love, too, are strong; 

I 'm a wretch if I 'm right in my fears, 
And unworthy of bliss if I 'm wrong. 

What hclll"t-brcaking torments from jt'alousy -flow, 
Ah! none but the jealous-the jealous can know! 

When blest with the smiles of my fair, 
I know not how much I adore : 

Those smiles let another bnt share, 
And I wonder I prized them no more! 

Then whence can I hope a relief from my woe, 
When the falscr she seems, still the fondcr I grow! [Exit. 

ScE-:\E IIL-A Room in DoN JERO:M:E's House. 

Enter Do~NA LoursA and DuEN~A. 
Don.Louisa. But, roy dear Margaret, my charming Duenna, 

4o you think we shall Succeed ? 
[)uen. I tell you again, I have no doubt on't; but it must 

be instantly put to the trial. Every thing is prepared in your 
:room, and for the rest we must trust to fortune. 

Don. Louisa. My father's oath was, never to see me till I 
bad consented to--

Duen. 'Twas thus I overheard him say to his friend, Don 
Guzman,-1 'trill demand of her to-morrow, oncejo1· nll, u'lwther- :1 

IAe wiU consent to marry Isaac Mcndo.::a; if she hesitates, I 
wiU make a solemn oath naer to see or speak to he·r till she re· 
turns to her duty.-These -..-,ere his words. 

r Don. Louisa. And on his known obstinate adherence to what 
he has once said, you have formed this plan for rny escape. 
--But ha ye you secured my maid in our interest? 
. Duen. Slfe is a party in the whole; but remember, if we 

snooeed, you resign all right and title in little Isaac, the Jew, 
over to me. 

Don. Louisa. That I do ·with all my soul ; get him. if you 
eam, and I shaH wish you joy, most heartily. He is twenty 
times as rich as my poor Autonio. 
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[ .A.cr r. I 
Am. 

Thou can:;t not boast of F)rtnne's store, 
:JI Y love, while me the,· "·ealth,- call: 

J3w. i w~n _!.':laJ to find tb.ee 1mor__:_ 
For with m_,- heart I'd giYe ther all. 

And then tl:c grateful ~·o\1-.h sha~l own 
I Lli·ed him for himself altmc. 

Bl'.t \rhen his worth my h:nHl slull gain, 
Ko wnrclor look of mine sllilll show 

That I the smallest thonght ntain 
Of what mv bount.· did bestow: 

Yet otilfhis gml:dal heart shall own 
I loved him for himself done. 

Dnen. I hear Don Jerome comiug.-Quick, giYe me the 
last letter I brought you from Antonio-yoU know that is 
to Le tlw ground of my dismis::;iou-I must sli:p out to seal it 
up, as undelivered. [E:rit. 

Enter Do:<1 J .r:tW:liE and Dox FERDI~AKD. 
Don Ju. \Vhat, I suppose you baYc been serenadinO' too! 

Eh, disturbing some peaceable neighbourhood with vill~nous 
ratgut ancllasci>ious piping! Out on't! you set your sister, 
here, a vile example; bnt I come to tell you, madam, that I'll 
suffer no more of these midnight incantations-these amorous 
orgies, that steal the senses in the hearin_g; as, they say, Egyp-­
tian embalmers sene mummies, extracuug the brain through 
the car.:;. HoweYcr, there 's an end of your frolics-Isa.ac 
~Iendozn. ~~,·ill be here presently, and to-morrow you shall 
mal'l">" him. 

D;n. T,ouisa. X ever, >vhilc I have life! 
Don Fr:rd. Indeed, sir, I wonder how you can think of such 

a man for a son-in-law. 
Don .Ter. Sir, you arc wry kind to favour me with your 

sentiments-and. pray, >vhat is your objection to him? 
Don Ferd. He is a Portuguese, in the first place. 
Don Ja. ~ o such thing. boy; he has forsworn his country 
Don. Louisa. He is a Jew. 
Don Jer. Another mistake; he has been a Christian these 

six ~~,·eeks. 
Don Fcrd. Ay, he left his oL-l religion for an estate, and 

has not had time to get a new one. 
Don. Louisa. But stands like a dead wall between church 

and synagot,rue, or like the blank leaves between the Old and 
:Xew Testament. 
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• Don Jer. ~'1-ny t mg more' . 
r. n Ferd. But the most remarkable part of h1s character 
' vun . d . k f . r . 

1
. assion for deceit an tnc s o cunnmg. 

f- 15 J/! Louisa. Though at the same time the fool predomi· 
0 

6~ much over the knave, that I am told he is generally 
·llates . 
th dupe of h1s own art. 

Don· F'enl. True: like an unskilfu~ gun;ner, he. usually 
. es his aim, and IS hurt by the rec01l of lns own p1ece. 

JlliSS h' 'J Don Jer. Any t mg more. 
Don. Louisa. To sum up all, he has the worst fault bus-­

band can have-he's not my choiee. 
Don Jer. But you are his; and choice on one side is suffi­

cient-two lovers _should never meet in marriage-be you so~r 
as you please, he _1s s:veet-t~mpered; and for your good frrnt, 
there 's nothing like mgraftmg on a crab. 

Don. Louisa. I detest him as a lover, and shall ten times 
more as a husband. 

Don JeT. I don't know that-marriage generally makes a 
great change-but, to cut the matter short, will you have him 
or not? 

Don. Lmd.sa. There is nothing else I could disobey you in. 
Don Jer. Do you value your father's peace? 

. Don. Louisa. So much, that I will not fasten on him the 
regret of making an only daughter wretched. 

Don Jer. Very well, ma'am, then mark me-never more 
will I see or converse with )'OU till you return to your duty­
no reply-this and your chamber shall be your apartments ; 
I never will stir out V·tithout leaving you under lock and key, 
and when I 'm at home no creature can approach you but 
through my library: we 'll try who can be most obstinate. 
Out of my sight !-there remain till you know your duty. 

[Pushes her out. 
Don Ferd. Surely, sir, my sister's inclinations should be 

consulted in a matter of this kind, and some regard paid to 
Don Antonio, being my particular friend. 

Don. Jer. That, doubtless, is a very great recommendation! 
-I certainly ha,-e not paid sufficient respect to it. 

Don Ferd. There is not a man living I would sooner choose 
fo~r a brother-in-law . 
. Don Jer. Very possible; and if you happen to have e'er a 

Sister, who is not at the same time a daughter of mine, I 'm 
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sure T sl~all h_-:,-e D,) ol 1.jection to tk· _relationship; but 
present. if yon f!lt?rtSC. Ti'Q ll drop the s.ul~]2Ct. at 

Doi! Fad. :\ay, sir, \is only m:r rcgnrcl for my sister makes 
lliC S]_ICd:. 

Do1t Jcr. Thc~1, prc:.y, sir, in future, h;t your regard for your 
:father n~,J~8 yoL'- hlllrl :mur tonG"nc. 

Dui/ Fcrcl. _I lws~· done, sir. I shall only add a wish that 
yon woul:.l wflcct_wuat rct. --2nr. age yon ~>ould ha...-e felt, had 
yoc1 be eLl cros;;L·d m your ai1ectwn fur the mother of her you 
arc su sen;re t'). 

Don JN }Yh~-, I must confess I had a great affection for 
your n10ther s dGc~itS, Lut that ~a: all, L?Y· I married her 
for her fm·tunc, and she took me m obcchence to her father 
:md a vu;• happy conple •se l>cre. \Ve neYer e~pected aaY 
}m-e from on8 anothu·, and so we "ere ne.-er d1sappointed. 
If we grumbled u li_j tle JlOW awl then, it was soon over, for we 
\Ycrc never fond enough to CJ,U::tlTBl; and when the uood wo­
man dierl, why, 'vl1~c,-l had as lieve she had lived, ant:>d I wish 
every widmw1· in Seville could say t,he same. I shall now go 
rrnd get the key of this dre-,;sing-rnom-so, good son, if you 
hnse any lecture in snpport of clisobcr1ienco to give your sister 
it must be brief; so muke the best of your time, d'ye hear?' 

[Exit. 
Don Fad. I fear, indeed, m~- frieml Antonio has little to 

hope for; ho\YC\-C:T, Louislt has iirmncss, and my father's anger 
\\-ill pFibnbl:-· only incre:-tse her 2.1l'euion.-In our intercourse 
witlt th:; world, it is nstunJ for us to dislike those who are 
innoccnt1r the cause of or::r Llisucss; but in the heart's attach­
ment a -:r~mau never likes a m~m IYith anlourtill she has suf­
fered fo1· l1is t;ttkc-'2\~oi.,.e.- so! \Ylwt bustle is here! be­
tW"cen nn- father aml ihe Du8:ma too-l '11 e'en get out of the 
way. • [Exit, 

Re-enter Dox J:r::Ro".rr: r_r:ith a. Zcu,_,r, pu./ling in DUEXNA. 

Doa, Jcr. I 'm a:::tonishrrl! I ·m thunder-struck! here's 
treachPr\ and c·Jnsl\intcY wi·, l1 a YCW'"eilliCe! You, Antonio's 
creature~ and chief m:~n::~grr of thi~ plot for my daughter's 
elupi~1;.; :--you. th:-tt I placed here r,s a scarecrow? 

TJw::n. \Yhat? 
Den Ja. A scaH'\'-l"O"II"-to proye a 3.ecoy-duck! \Vhnt have 

you io s::n· for your:,elf'? 
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en V'{ ell sir, since you have forced that letter from me, 
f~is~overed roy re.al sentime~tts, I scorr~ to re~1ounce them. 

jl.lll aJll Autonio's fnend, and 1t was my mtcnt10n that your 
- (l'bter should haYe served you as all such old tyrannical 
dauo bould be served-I delight in the tender passions, and 
sots s d 11 d tl · · fl uld befrien a_ un er 1e1t m ueuce. 
"

0pon Je1•• The tender passions ! yes, they would become 
tb impenet.raUlc features ! Why, thou deceitful hag ! I 

osed thee as a guard to the rich blossoms of my daughter's 
' ~~y. I thought that dragon's front of thine would cry aloof 

bell the sons of gallantry: steel traps and spring guns seemed 
w .1 1·u every wrinkle of it.-But you shall quit my house this 
"" ' . . • d' • "b 1 inStant. The tenuer pafssE~onds, ma.e~ . go, thou wanton s1 y , 
thoU anwrous woman o . n or, go . . 

Duen. You base, scmnlous, old-but I wont demean my­
self by naming -..vhat you ar~.-Yes, savag~, I'llleave your 
den; but I sup:~;)Ose you don t mean to detam my apparel-I 
uaay have my tlnngs, I pres~me? . 

pon Jer. I took you, m1stress, Wlth your wardrobe on­
what haYe you pilfered, eh? 

[)u.en. Sir, I must take leave of my mistress; she has valu­
ables of mine : besides, my cardinal and veil are in her room. 

Don Jer. Your veil, forsooth! what, do you dread being 
gazed at? or arc you afraid of your complexion? \V ell, go 
take vour leave, and get your veil and cardinal! so ! you quit 
theh~use within these five minutes.-In-in-quick !-[Exit 
DUEN~A.] Here -..vas a precious plot of mischief !-these are 
the comforts daughters bring us! 

AIR. 
If a daug-hter you ha.e, she's the plague of your life, 
Ko peace shall you know, though you \·e buried your wife ! 
At twenty she mocks at the duty you taught her-
Oh, >vhut a pL1gue is an ob5tiruttc daughter! 

Sighing and whining, 
Dying and pining, 

Ob, what a plague is an obstinate daughter! 

When scarce in t1Jeir teens, tl1ey haYC wit to perplex us, 
With letters and lovers for ever they vex us; 
While each 5till rej;<cts the fair suitor you 'vc brought her; 
Oh, what a plague is an obstinate daughter 1 

\\rang-ling a nU j:,ugling, 
Flouting and poating, 

Oh, what a ph!gue is rm obstinate dauglltcr! 
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Re-enter Doxx.\ I .. on:oA, dr<>.sscd (I.S Dn-:;;;xA, u·ith cardinal 1id 
t'eil, seeming lo cry. a 

Thi~ \Yay, ~1.istress,,. this •m;y:-.~ 'i\
1
rhat, 

1
I lntrdrant, a tender 

llartmg; so. tears ?I tnrll8l!tmc c owu t u~se ~al cheeks.­
Ar. you ma> wdl JnJ.e your heacl-,·es. whme t1ll Your he ' ' ' ' ' art 
breaks; but I ]liJOt hear one word of excn::;c-so vou are right 
to Le dumb. This \Yay, tlti.':l 1my. ~ [EXeunt. 

Re-enter Dt:EXXA. 

Dacn. So, speed you well, sngncious Don ,Terome! Oh, 
rare efl:ects of IHSSlOll cutd ob:::;tmacy! Xo1v shall I trywheth 
I e1~n 't r~by the fi:1e Lul:;· a: ·well as my mistr~~s, and if I su~: 
cccd, I may be a ime lady !or the rest of my hfe-I 'lllose no 
time to equil_-l myself. [Exit. 

Sn:xE lV.-TJw Court before Dox Jr:P,O)m's House. 

Entn· Dox Juw.\IE and DoxxA I~onsA. 
Don Jcr. Come, mistress, there is yom TI"ay-the world 

lies before you, f>O troop. thou antiquated Eve, thou original 
snl Hold, yunder is some fcl1o1v skulking; perhaps it is 
Amonio-go to him, d' ye hear, and tell him to make you 
Rmends, awl as he has got you tunwcl away, tell him I say it 
is bnt jnst. he should take you himself: go.-[E'xit DoNNA 
Lons~-'--1 So! I am rid of her, thank hcawn! and now I 
shall Le- ;11Jle to keep my oath, and confine my daughter with 
better security. [Exit. 

ScJ~KE V.-Thc Pia.z:::a. 
Enter Do::>x.\ CL.--UL\ a!Ul 3Luu. 

][aid. But whm·c, mad<J.m, is it yon intend to go? 
Don. Cl.:tra. Any where to a•oid the selfi:,h violence of my 

mother-in-law, and~Fercl.inand's insolent importunity. 
liiaid. Indeed, run 'am, since 1ve hrrve profited by Don Fer­

dina1Hl's kc_,-, in making our escape, I think ,\-e had best find 
him, if it were onl> to thank him. 

Dun. Clara, ;\~he has uifcnded me exceedingly. [Retire. 

Enter Dux;-;-~\ Lons_\, 
Don. Louisa. So I llO.Yc succeeded in being turned out of 

doors-bnt how sLall I find ),_ntc,uio? I dare not inquire for 
him, for fear of being Ui:-::.co.-ercc1; I would send to my friend 
Clam, but that I doUbt her prmlery ,.-ould condemn me. 
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},{aid. Then suppose. ma'a:n, you were to try if your friend 
Louisa ,rould not rei'BlYe you? 

Do£~~. Clara. 1\o. her notions of filial duty are so se\·erc, she 
uld certainly betray :ne. . . 

WO Don. Louisa. Clam I-" of a cold temper, and -.,yould. tlunk th1s 
f mine hicrhly forward. 

ste£;,, Clara. I.ouisa's ~·cspect for h~r father is so great, she 
would not credit the uukmdness of mme. 

rDo"X:'L\ Lons.\ tuFns, and sees Do~x.\ Cu.ru. and :JL\ID. 
Do~t. Louisa. Ha! who are those? sure one is Clara-if it 

be I'll trust her. Clam! [Advances. 
'van. Clara. Louisa! and in masquerade too! 
Don. Louisa. You 1vill be more surprised when I tell you, 

that I haYe run mray from my father. 
Don. Clam. Surprised indeed] and I should certainly chide 

you most horridly, only that I have just run away from mine. 
Don. Louisa. My dear Clara l [Embrace: 
Don. Clara. Dear sister truant! and \vhither are you going·? 
Don. Louisa. To find the man I love, to be sure: and, I pre-

sume, you "·oulJ haw' no aversion to meet with my brother? 
Don. Clara. Indeed 1 should: he has behaved so ill to me, 

1 don't believe I shall eYer forgive him. 

An:. 
\\hen sable night, e::.ch drooping plant restoring, 

Wept o'er tae i'io-wers her breath did cheer, 
.As some sad wido1v o'er her babe deploring, 

Wakes its beauty with a tear; 
When all did sleC'p whose weary hearts did borrow 

One hour from love and care to rest, 
Lo! as I press'd n1y couch in silent sorrow, 

My lover caught me to his breast! 
He vow'd he came to save me 
From those who 1vould enslave me ! 

Then kneeling, 
Kisses stealing, 

Endless faith he swore; 
llut soon I d1id him thence, 
For had his fond pretence 
Obtain'd one favour tlwn, 
And he had press'd again, 

I fear'd my treacherous heart might grant him more. 

Don. Louisa. Well, for all this, I would ha'\"'"e sent him to 
plead hi.s pardon, but that I would not yet a while have }rim 
know of my flight. And where do you hope to find protection? 

" 
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[ACT I.. 

Don. Clonr. Th:c Ixu1y ALl1css \)f t1l8 CCJllYcnt of St. Cath 
·· 1· 'l"li''l'' I ·•· nnc lS "' r,·_n'~l.:•n fLlilL >-lu~ nencc ot 1lllH<'- :>hall be se 

\Yith llcr, md You bd t•cst 0:0 thither \\iLh me. cur~ 
Do,/. _T_,-,ei' ·!. '-~o: I :un_:~lctern::ir:.ccl t_:? ii~d ~-lntonio first, 

:-md. ~b I 1ih:. lkrr cvm·~s u10 Yuy m~:u .1. >nil employ to seek 
him foe· l~~c. 

Doll. Cicn·rt. \'i~ico i.~ he? Le ·sa stn11~ge figm·c: 
]) 0 ;1, Lo::i··· l2"; th:::..t ,.;\\·eet cre~Ltun: i::; the mrm wholll 

lll.\ fa:~ttT lw-- li._\.t'tl 11c fm· lll\' hn.--hmd. 
·Dr.11· r'irtrr .. ~-iEd '' ~1 !. youv::-l•Cil~~ io him'! are you mad? 
Don . .T.(Jili.,r!. I.Ic j_.., thl-. 1l;_:cc-~ 1J:.ccn iu ihe 'i'TorlJ. for m 

l~urp,·"c; L~·, t::;.,Jnil I ·w:'.S w h<!YC~ mnniecl him to-morro.J 
Le ls tLe mlly ni~m i::t ::cv.illc, \Yl;(J, T <U;t :oarc, never saw m~ 
in J:i.s lif'-·· 

Drill. ('lam. ~\ncl hoy; \1o Y(llL kr~·J',Y him? 
Don. Lot!isa. He ::trri,-c:l i;u~ .' t:>L~ni";-. aml he was shown 

io me fro1:1 tl:c ''irH10\'\. a.:; he Yi:ii-::e1l Hl\' father. 
Drm. ('larr· \\'ell, I'll begone. • 
Don. TA~r,i;-;a. llolL1, my ckll· Cbra-a thought has struck 

me: 'iYill :;·ou ;;i·,-u me letlYe to lJorro~r your name, as I see 
occ si on? 

Do11. CI.ara. It \Yi1l lmt disgrnrc you; but use it as you 
please: I (brc net '3tuy.-[(/c,[tl:'f·~-Dn::. Louisa, if you should 
sc0 yc•ur l!l·othcl'. be :-;t;l'C you clon't i<1form l1im that I ha Ye taken 
refuge y:.ith the D;mh_' Pyi,n· 0f tbe conYent of St. Catharine, 
on tLc left h:m1l si.clc o:i the lliazza, which leads to the church 
of St. ~\nthony. . 

Doil. Louisa. He.~ ha! ha! I ·n be >ery rarticular in my 
direction;,; ·whe1·e he D.l3.Y n'.1t find 'OU.-.--E.reunt DoNNA 

Cr,AR.\. ond J.L'I.m.J-So ~ ~11y ::owain, y~ncler, ·has done admir­
ing himself, and dmws m:-:'<rel'. [Retires. 

Enlcr If>A_\c and Dox C.\.m.os. 

baac. Tookin~1 in rt pocl>"ct-rt7n.o,s.~ I tdl you, friend Carlos, 
I \Yill p1e;;c,e Jlly,.;clf in tll::: habit oi' my chin. 

Don Car. B;lt, my dc:ocr frimd, ho,\· can you think to plea.se 
a ladv ''irh foueh a face'? 

Ist:ac. )YhY, ,,-hat ·f> the matter \Yith tlte face! I think it is 
a Yrry engagi;1g f11Cc; [md, I am sure. a lrrdy must haYe very 
l.itllc taste who could dislike mt beard.-'Sees Do:;;;xALOUISA.] 
-Sec nO\Y ~ I '11 die if here is "not a littl~ damsel struck with 
it already. 
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D n. Louisa.. SigEor, are you disposed to oblige a lady who 
0 ." _,_ ') r T r ·z eatly want:> your as::-bctlnce. ;_ unvel s. 

gr Jsaac. Ega(l, a very pretLy black-eyed t,rirl! slle has certainly 

I a faucv to me, Garlos. First, rna'mn, I rnuo>t beg the ta ~eu .. 
favourofyonrHame. -~ ~ . . -'l 

Don. Lma\a.. [.:lswc. _ So ! 1t s iYell I am prot ICced.-

[A/m~d-~-~Iy name, si~-, is Do?-na Claru d'A:~_auza .. 
[saac. \Yltat?. D?n cl uzman s daughter? I faith, I JUSt now 

heard she was nn.ssmg. . 
Don. Louisa. Dut snre, sn·, you h_aYe too much gallantry 

d honour to Letmy me. whose fault 1s love? an . ~ 1 .. , "l'Tl . [saac. So! a passwn 1_or me. poor gn·l. 11· ry, nu1 ?m, as 
for betruying you, I don t see holY I could get any thmg by 
it; so, ):ou may rc~y on my honour; but as for your love, I 
am sorry your cuse

7 

1s so dc~pcrate. 
Don. L01tisa. "\\· hy so, s1gno1·'? 
[saac. Because l am positively engaged to another-an't 

I Car1os? 
'Don. LowSa. ::\ay, but hear me. 

[saac. No, no; ·what should I hear for? It is impossible 
for me to court you in an honourable way; and for any thing 
else, if I were to comply now, I suppose you have some un 
grateful ?~o~her, or cousin, who 1rould 1nmt to cut ~ny throat 
for my Cinht.y-so, tmly, you had best go home agam. 

Don. Louisa. [ Aside.l Odious wretch ~-[Aloud. J-But, good 
signor, it is Antonio d"Ercilla, on -.,vhose aceount I lmYe eloped. 

Isaac. How~ what~ it is not. with me, then, that you are in 
love? 

Don. Louisa. Xo, indeed, it is not. 
Isaac. Then you are a fonyard, impertinent simpleton! and 

I shall certainJy acquaint your father. 
Don. Louisa. Is this your gallantry? 
Isaac. Yet hold-Antonio d'Ercilla, dirl you say? egad, I 

may make something of this-Antonio d'ErcilLc? 
Don. Louisa. YeR; and, if ever you hope to prosper in love, 

you will bring me to him. 
Isaac. By St. Iago and I will too !-Carlos, this Antonio is 

one who rivals me (fts I have heard) with Louisa-no~· I 
could hamper him with this girl, I should ha>e the fie , to 
myself; hey, Carlos ! A lucky thoucrht, isn't it? 

Don Car. Yes, very good-very iood! _ 
Isaac. Ah l thls little brain is never at a loss-cun · 

' 2 I 
\ 
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Isaar! cunni11g ro . .:::ne: Dr,rma Clara. \Yi11 you tru:;t yourself 
awhile to mY fr-il':~rd·~ r1irection "? · 

Don. Lo!;i.~ll. :~Iu:-· f 1"Ph· on you. good signor? 
Dun Uu. Lndy, it is impossible I should deceive you. 

Am. 
Had I a lw:1.:i for bhdwod fn1.mcd, 

I n"'"cr cvu;d iJl~l<ro you; 
For yo11r to:1p:ne 110 promise c:airn'd, 

\';ould mc:ke me true. 
1'o you no soctl -LL:l bear deceit, 

K :1 str~mgc:· offer wro11g; 
B·.:t hi('n{:~ in al.l ~he ac;ed you'll mc0t, 

~\nd l0H'L3 in the young. 

}bt 1\·llcn tlH•y lt<!rn thnt you h:nc blest 
llllothcr wi~h :;·our f,ca:·i, 

'l'I-,ey ·;; L;1i <Wjl::i:~g p:b>·ion rc5t, 
_\ :!d :~d a kudH·r·,, p2rt : 

'l.'i:PJl, L~ch- .. clrc:11i nDt lH:rc deceit, 
S or f1•:;r t·J snffpr wron~ : 

F0r friends ill nli the a!!·(( y('u ·n meet, 
And brc:t!'en in ,;J.•c young. 

Carlos; 
Louisa, 

I must 
ma'a.m. 

Isaac. Conduct the bay to m,v loclg·i11gs, 
ha~te to Don .TcnJmc. Perhm>s von kHO\Y 

She·~ (liYineh·lw.nds(;mc, isn't ~lw·! 
Dm1. J.Jmtis"rt. Yon mn;;t excuse mr not joining ·with you. 
hrrac. \\'lrr, I han~ lwnnl it on all han(ls. 
lJon. J.-oui.;a. Her fathn is uncommo11ly pD.l'tial to her; but 

I beliew YOU \Yill fmcl she ha" rather a m:rtronlr air. 
haoc. Larlos, tLis is all en..,.~·.-You pretty gi;ls never speak 

\Yell of onr fl.nother.-!To Do::;: CAr.T.os.= Hark ye, find out 
Antonio. n.:ul 1 11 saddle liim ·with thi:-:; scrape, I warrant. 
Oh, h,-;;s the luckiest thought~ Donna Clam, your very obe­
dient. C:1rlcJs to your post. 

DuET. 
b(!ac. . My mistrrs~ cxv·cts me, rtnd I must go to her, 

Or how can I hope for a smile 1 
D·Jn. Lo11.isa. Soon mar you rctn:·n a pros11crons wooer, 

But tl1ink what I o:ut1er the while! 
.\lo1:e. nnd ay,-ay .from t1le man whom I lo>e, 

In stran:c:~~s I 'm forced to confide. 
kaac,. Dear Llcl;.-, lll)~ friend you may trust. and he '11 prove 

Don Car. 

Your sen-ant, protector, and guide, 

ATR. 
Gentle n1aicl, ah! why suspect me 1 
Let me serve thee-tJtcn reject me. 
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Cnnst thou trust, and I deceive thee l 
Art thou ~ad, and shall I gri.c\-e thee ~ 
Gentle maid, ah! wl1y suspect me'? 
Wet me serYe thee-then reject me. 

])on. Louisa. 

[)on Cm·. 

[)on. Louisa. 
]saac. · • 
j)on Car. 

TRio. 
N e>er mayst thou happy bE', 
If in aught thou 'rt fulse to me. 
Kcver may he happy be, 
Jf in aught he's fJ.lsc to thee. 
Never m a.'' I happy be, 
If in aught I 'm false to thee. 
Never mayst thou, &c. 
Kevcr may he, &c. 
Never may I, &c. 

ACT li. 
ScE::m I.~A Library in Dox JERG.:\tE's IIouse. 

Enter Dox JEROME and IsAAC. 

325 

[Exeunt. 

Don Jer. Ha ! ha! ha! run away from her father! has she 
given him the slip ? Ha .1 ha ! ha 1 poor Don Guzman! 

Isaac. Ay; and I am to conduct her to Antonio; by which 
weans rou see I shall hamper him so that he can giYe me no 
disturblnce with your daughter-this is trap, isn't it? a nice 
stroke of cunning, hey? 

Don Jer. Excellent! excellent! yes,_ yes, carry ,her to him, 
hamper him by all means, ha! l1a! ha! poor Don Guzman! 
an old fool! imposed on by a girll 

Isaac. Nay, they haYe the cunning of serpents, that's the 
truth on 't. 

Don Jer. Psha! they are cunning only when they have 
fools to deal with. \Vhy don't my girl play me such a trick 
-let her cunning oYer-reach my caution, I say-hey, little 
lBaac! 

Isaac. True, true; or let me see any of the sex make a fool 
of me ~-No, no, egad! little Solomon (as my aunt ut:>ed to eaU 
me) understands tricking a little too well. 

Don Jer. Ay, but such a driveller as Don Guzman! 
Isaac. And such a dupe as Antonio! 
Don Jer. True; neYer were seen such a couple of credulous 

simpletons! But come, 'tis time you should see my daughter 
·-you must carry on the siege by yourself, friend Isaac. 

lsaac. Sir, vou '11 introduce--
DonJe?·. N~o-I have sworn a t>oleron oath not to see or 
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speak to her till she renounces her disobedience; win her to 
tLat, 8-lld she gains a father and a husband at once. 

Lwwc. G;ul, l slwJl never be able to deal ,Yith her alone. ~':t 
~othing l~ecp.s me i_n such awe as pi:rfec.t beauty-now the~'<:: 
15 somethmg consoling aml encouragmg m uglmess. 

SO:\G-. 

(~iYe I <<:we the n~·ml,h \';ho no beunty r<:n boast, 
Tint health mal good lllttll'IUI' !0 make h~r his toast; 
If ~trai:..:i1t, I ([;;H't 1~1iml \Yhetller s!Pn(kl' ur fat, 
And si;,: feet or f0ur-wc 'll ne'er qttand fur th;tt. 

\\hate'cr her complexion, I Yow I don't care; 
If bro\Yn, it is b~tin,C':- more pka~ing, if f8.ir: 
..lnd though iu ht>r fuce I no dimp:cs should Si"c, 

Let lwr ~:;lile-r:nd each dell is a tlim!Jlc to me. 

Let her locks be the rcJclc:;t thnt cYE'r Wl're st'en, 
And her eyes m~y be e't>n any colour lmt green; 
For in eyes, though so various the lustre und hue, 
I swear I ',,e nD dwicc-only let hl'r ban~ two. 

'-Tis true I'd di;peilSc wi:h a tl1rone on her back, 
A1:d white tl'etil, I own, «re- gcntrcler tl1an black; 
A little l"'lund chin too 'E a beauty, I \-e hc~rd; 
But I only desire she may;1't haYe a beard. 

Don .Ter. You \Yill change yom note, my friend, when you'Ve 
seen Louisa. 

Isaac. Oh, Don Jeromc, the ho110Ul" of yom alliance­
Don _Jcr. A:-, but h0r beauty \'."ill aJfcct yo?-she is, though 

I sny 1t, \Yho nm her father, n very prochg;-. There you 
·will see fcatnres ·with RH eYe like mine-1cs, i' faith, theN 
is a ktud of wickecl :O.parklinis-sot:.lething of a rog-uish bright­
ness, that shuws her to be nw O~>n. 

Isaac. Pretty rogue! " 
Don Jr:r. Then, when she smiles. you ·n see a little dimple 

in one cheek onlY; a beauty it is rertainh, Yet YOu shall not 
saJr \Yhich is prettiest, the d~eek "'ith the rii~,p]e," or the cheek 
without. 

Isaac. Pretty rogue ~ 
Don Jer. Then the rose;:; on tho;.;e cheeks Rre shaded with 

a sort of vehet du\m, that givrs 11 delicL~cy to the glow of 
health. 

lsanc. Pretty rogne ~ · 
Don Jcr. Her shu pure dimit_,-, _n:t more fair, being spangled 

hero and there \vith a 6oldcn frccl-; 1<:>. 
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[saac. Cbarrning pretty rogue! pray how is the tone of her 
. ' voz,e~ Jer. Remarkably pleasing-but if you could prevail on 

to Sing you would be enchanted-she is a nightingale-
her ' ~ · 1 B h 'd h I 

V'roinia niohtmga e ! ut come, come; er ma1 s a l 
a I o o I b dur.t vou to her antec 1am er. 
co[saac: \\;--el_L egad, I '11 pluck up resolution, and meet her 
frowns intrepidly. 

Don Jer. Ay! woo her ~riskly-win her, and giYe me a 
_ oof of your address, my httle Solomon. 

pr Isaac.~ But holcl-I expect my friend Carlos to call on me 
here. If he comes, will you send him to me? 

Don Jer. I will. Lauretta !-[Oalls.J-Come-she '11 show 
you to the room. :'Vhat! do you droop? here 's a moumful 
face to make loYe w1th! [Exeunt. 

ScEXE II.-DoxNA LonsA's Dressing Ro01n. 
Enter lsAAc and MAID. 

Maid. Sir, my mistress will wait on you presently. 
[Goes to the door. 

Isaac. \'\'hen she's at leisure-don't hurry her.-[ Exit 
M.AID.]-I wish I had e-ver practised a love-scene-! doubt I 
shall make a poor figure-I couldn't be more afraid if I was 
going before the Inquisition. So, the door opens-yes, she 's 
coming-the yery rustling of her silk has a disdainful sound. 

Enter DGE~~A, dressed as Do:t-.'1\A LoursA. 
Now dar'n't I look round fo1· the soul of me~hcr beauty ·will 
certainly strike me dumb if I do. I wish she 'cl speak first. 

Duen. Sir, I attend your pleasure. 
Isaac. [Aside.] So! the ice is broke, and a pretty civil be­

ginning too!-[ Aloud.] Hem! madam-miss-I 'm all at­
tention. 

Duen. Xa~,., sir, 'tis I \Yho should listen, and you propose. 
Isaac. [Aside.] Egad, this isn't so disdainful neither-! be­

lieve I may Yenture to look. No-I dar'n't-one gl,ance of 
those roguish sparklers would fix me again. 

Duen. You seem thoughtful, sir. Let me persuade you to 
sit down. 

Isaac. [Aside.] So, so; she mollifies apace-she's struck 
with my figure! this attitude has had its effect. 

Duen. Come, sir, here's a chair. 
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Isaac. 2\Iadmn, the greatness of ~:onr goodness overpowe 
me-that a hdy so lcJ\·ely c,hon1d dctgn to tnm her beauteo: 
eyes on me so. [.'-'lw takeB his hand, he turns and sees h 

Duen. You seem surprised at mv condcscen)';ion. er. 
Isaac. \Ylty, yes, r:1:ularn, I an{ a little surprised at it 

[Aside.] /.oumls: tlus can llt:ver be Louisa-she 's as old·; 
mY mother: 

·Duen. But former prerosse~sions gi;~e ·way to my father's · 
commands. 

Isaac. [Asid('.] Her father! Yes, 'tis she then.-Lord, 
Lord; how Lliml some I_Kl.rents arc ! 

nr1en. SiL(twr I :;aac ~ 

IMIIIC. [ .. J~ide.j T_rnlr, the little. a.ft.rm .. c] ·was right-she ha's 
rather a matronly mr, mdeed! ah: tJs \\·ell my affections~ 
:fixed on her fortune, aml not her person. 

Dw:n. Signor, won't you sit~1 [She sits, 
Isaw:. Pardon me, madam, I hrn·e scarce 1·ecovered my 

nstonishment at- your condescension, madam. -[Aside.] 
She hrrs the devil's O\Yn dimples, to Le snre: 

_D:u:n. I do not :Yonder. sir, that you are surprised at my 
aflalnl1ty-I own, s:gnor, thclt 1 wa::; ,_·astl,;; prepossessed against 
:you, and, lJCillg teasccllJy my father, 1 did give some encourage­
ment to Antonio; but theu, sir, you \Ye re described to me as 
quite a ditfHent person. . 

hwu:. J ... \-, aJHl so )"Ou were to me, npon my soul, madam. 
Dueu. But \Yhen 1 sctw you I \HtS uever more struck in mY 

life. 
l.~tmc. Thrrt vra::; just my c::1se too, nc.ndam: I was struck all 

on a hemr. fur lilY IJHrt. 

TJurn.~\Ve11, Sir, l sec our miso.rrn·ehension l1as been mu. 
tnal-you ex:perted to find me lwn:;;hty and awrse, and I was 
taught to l;t\icve you a little 1Jlack, snub-nosed felloiY, without 
person, 1Jwmwrs. or adJ.re;.;s. 

lsaac. }:gad. I >Yi~h f:'be ktd ans>Yercd her picture as well! 
[Aside. 

DuCII. Rnt, sir, yo;,r air i-; noble-something so lib€ral iil 
your rarric;gc, \'\it.h so penetruJing an eye, tllHl so lJewitching 
a smile~ 

f~Soat. Egad, no'.Y 1 look at her ag!:.in, I (1on't think she i8 
SO UQ]> ~ 

D~r(;/1. 
man! 

[Aside. 
So little like a Jew, n.ncl so much like a gentlei 
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Isaac. Well, certainly, there is something pleasing in the 
e of ber voice. . . [ A_si_de. to'Duen. You will_ pardon ~lns breach of decort~m m prru~mg 
thus but my JOY at bemg so ag1·eeably deceiYed has gwen 

you • 1. . · 1 such a flow o spults. 
JllB[saac. Oh, dear lady, may I tl1ank those dear lips for this 
ooduess ?-[Ki.sses her.J \Vhy she has a pretty sort of velvet ! wn that 's the truth on 't. [Aside. 
0 ~en. 0 sir, you have the most insinuating manner, but 

indeed you should get rid of that odious beard-one might as 
-well kiss a hedgehog. 

Isaac. [As£de.J Yes, ma'am, the razor wouldn't be amiss­
for either of us.-[Al~ud.] Could you favour me \'iith a song? 

[hum. \Villingly, su, though I am rather hoarse-ahem! 
[Begins to sing. 

Isaac. [Aside.] Yery like a Virginia nightingale!-~ Aloud.] 
:Ma'am, I perceiYe you 're hoarse-I beg you will not dis 
tress-

Duen. Ob, not in the least distressed. Xow, sir. 

SO;\G. 

When a tender maid 
Is first assav'd 

By some admi~·ing Sl'lttin, 
How her blushes ris~ 
If she meet his eyes, 

While he unfolds his pain ! 
If he takes her hand, she trembles quite i 
Touch her lips, and she swoons outright l 

Wh1le a pit--.1-·pat, &c. 
Her heart avows her fright. 

But in time appear 
Fewer signs of fear; 

The youth she boldly view-s : 
If her l1and he grasp, 
Or her bosom clasp, 

No mantling blush ensues l 
Then to church well pleased the lovers move 
While her smiles her contentment prove; 

And a·pit·a·pat, &c. 
Her heurt a>ows her love. 

· Isaac. Charming, ma'am! enchanting! and, truly, your 
notes put me in mind of one that ·s yery dear to me·-a lady, 

,fudeed, whom you greatly resemble! · 
· Duen. How! is there, then, auother so dear to you? 
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Isaac. Oh, ill), ma'am, you mistake; it was my mother I 
meant. 

Dnen. Com~, sir, I see you are amazed and confounded at 
my condescensiOn, and kno\Y not what to say. 

Isaac. It is vcr.r true, indeed, ma·am; but it is ajudgme t, 
I look on it as .a judgn_1ent on me, for delaying to urge ~e 
time :rh:.n you 11 permit ~ne to complete my. happiness, b 
acquamtmg Don Jerome wrth your condescensiOn. 1 

Duen: Sir, I must. fra11kly own to you, that I can never be 
TOurs 1nth rnv frtther s consent. 
" Isaac. Go(;d lack'. how so? 

Duen. \\~hen r~\Y f~ther. in_ his p~ssio~, s:rore he would 
ne>er sec rne agam till I acqmescecl m }ns Will, I also IOade 
a YOW, that I would never take a hu::;band from his hand; no-
1hing shall make me Lrcak that oath: but, if you have spirit 
and contriYance enough to carry me off without his know­
ledge, I 'm yours. 

haac. Hum! 
Dum. X:=t,y, sir, if you hcsitate--
Isaac. [Aside.~. I' faith, no bad whim this !-If I take her at 

her word, I shall secure her fortune, aud aYoid making any 
settlement in retmu; thus I shall not onl.Y cheat the lover, 
but ilic father too. Oh, cunning rogue, Isaac! ay, ay, let 
this little Lrnin alone! Egr1d, I ·11 t:=tke her in the mind! 

Duen. \Yell, sir, \Yhat ·s your determination? 
Isaac. :\Iadam, I ·was dumb only from rapture-I applaud 

your spirit, and joyfully e]ose with your proposal; for which 
thus let mP, on this lily hand, express my gratitude. 

Dun;. \YelL sir, you nm.::t get Ill}' father's consent to walk 
IDth me in the g~1rden. But Ly no means inform him of my 
kimlness to you. 

I~aru;. Ko", to be sure, that woultl spoil all: but, trust me, 
when tricking is tllP 1\"Grll-lct nw alone for a riece of cunning; 
this vcty da.Y yon shall be out of hi~ po\\~er. 

Duen. \Yell. I lettYc the manngemcnt of it all to you; I 
pcrcci\·c phinl~-, sir, that you are not one that can be easily 
outwitted. 

Isaac. Egad, you 're 1·ight, m::tc1arn-you 're right, i' faith. 

Rr::-r:nta JLuD. 
JJiaid. Here's a gentleman at the Jool', who Legs permission 

to speak ·with Signor haac. 

l 
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, c A friend of mine, ma 'am, and a trusty friend-let 
"saa . .. ]H" biiD cmne in-LExtt M.AID. e 1s one to be depended on, 

J)lfL'am. 
Enter Do~ CATILOS. 

coz. [Talks apart tcith Do~ CARLos. 
SoiJon Car. I have .left Donna Clara at your lodgings, but can 

·here find Antomo. 
~o.isaac. ·well, I will search him out myself. Carlos, you 

e I thrive, I prosper~ 
ro~o~ Car. \Vhere is your mistress? 

[saac. There, you booby, there she stands. 
Don Car. \Vhy, she's damned ugly! 
[saac. Hush! [Stops his mouth. 
Duen. ~'hat iS your friend saying, signor? 
Isaac. Oh, rna'aro, he is expressing his raptures at such 

eharms as he ne, er saw before. Eh, Carlos? 
Don Car. Ay, such as I nev-er saw before, indeed! 

. J)uen .. You are a very obliging gentleman. \V ell, signor 
Isaac. I believe \Ye had better part fl>r the present. Remem­
ber our plan. 

Isaac. Oh, rna'arn, :it is \>titten in my heart, fixed as the 
Jmage of those d_ivine be::tuties. Adieu, idol of my soul !-yet 
once more perm1t me-- [Kisses he1·. 

Duen. Sweet, courteous sir, adieu! 
Isaac. Your s1ave eternally! Come, Carlos, say something 

civil at taking leave. 
Don Car. I' faith, Isaac, she is the hardest "oman to com­

pliment I ever saw; however, I 'll try something I had studied 
lor the occasion. 

So~ G • 

.A.h ! sure a pair was neYer seen 
So justly fonn'd to meet by nature! 

The youth cxcelling so in mien, 
The maid in ev'ry grace of feature, 

Oh, how happy arc such lovers, 
When kindred beauties each discovers! 

For surely she 
'\V as made for thee, 

And thou to bless this lovely creature! 

So mild your looks, your cl1ildren thence 
Will early learn thr task of duty­

The boys with all their fath<:r's seilse, 
The girls with all their mother's beauty I 
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Ol1, how happy to inherit 
At once such graces and ~u.ch spirit! 

Thus \vhilc you live 
:May fortllne gin: 

Each blessing equal to your me-rit! 

[ACr 11, 

Sn:~E III.-A Lihrary in Do:;;; JEnOJilE's liouse. 

Dox ,h:RO.:ll.I£ and Dos FEnnrxAXD Jiscm·cred. 

Don Jer. Object to Antonio! I ha-.;o s::tid it. Bis poverty,· 
can you aC'qnit him of tlmt '! 

Don Ferd. Sir, I O\YU he is not oYer rich; hut he is of 
88

· 
ancient and honourable a. fa.mily us m1y in the kingdom. 

Don Jcr. Yes, I kno;y the L~ggar.::; arc a very ancient family 
in most kiugLloms; but never m great repute, boy. 

Don F'crd. Autonio, bir, has many amiable qualities. 
Don Jcr. But lrc.~s ~JOor; can you clear him of that, I say? 

Is he Hot rt gay, mss1patcd 1·ake, v.lw has squandered hia 
patrimony? -

J?on Fen!. Sir, ~e i11h?rited but little_; and t~1at, his gene­
rosny, mprc thall lus profuseness, lws stnpped hm1 of; hut he 
has HCYer sullied his hm10ur, ,,-h.ich, >Yith bis title, has onto 
li..-ecl his mean-:;. 

Don Jcr. Psha! Yon talk like a J,Jockhead! nobility v.i.th• 
out an estate, is as ;idicnlous n.s golll bee on a frize cO~t. , 

Do11 Fad. This language. sir, >Youhl l1ctter become a Dureh 
or Engli:.,;h tmder than n Spaniard. 

Don Jcr. Yes; and those Dutch rmd English traders, as 
you call them, are the >vise1· people. \\'by, booh.r, in England 
they were Jonnerly as nice. a-; to Lirth and ii:tmily, as we are: 
but they lmre long discow•recl >YLn.t a \Yon!lerful purifier gol~ 
is: and now. 110 oHe there regards pecligrre in any thing but 
a hon.c. Oh, here comes Isactc 1 llwpe he has prospered in 
~.~ J 

Don Fcrd. Douhtless, thr,t agreeal;le figure of his must 
haw helped hi:.,; snit snrrri:-;ingly. 

Don J er. Ilo>v no'Y? , Do::-; FLnmxAxD 1calks aside 

F,1tcr ls~'l._\c. 
\VdJ, my friend, ha ye you sofJcncci h·r:1 

lsaar: Oh, ws; I h;lYC soflf:1Jcd her. 
Don .Ter. lt'llat. doe:-: she come to? 
Iwac. \Vhy, truly, she was killl1i?l' thau I expected to find 

her. 
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V Jer. And the dear little angel 'iYas ci,-il, eh? 
on l'l l ··t Isaat Yes, the pretty 1tt e ange was very CFI . 

Don ]er. I 'm tran:::ported ~o hear it! 'V ell, and you were 
·-hed at her beaut;·, hey! 

as~n~c. I was astonishecl, indeed~ Pray, how old is miss'? D:n Jer. Ho\Y old! let me see-eight and twelve-she is 

twenty. . 0 Isaac. Twenty. 
Don Jer. Ay, to a month. 
Isaac. Then, upon mr soul, she is the oldest-looking girl of 

her a,(l'e in Christendom ! 
D~~t Jer. Do you think so? But, I believe, you will not 

see a prettier girl. 
Isaac. Here and there one. 
Don Jcr. Louisa has the family face. 
Isaac. Yes. egarl, I should have taken it for a family face, 

and one that has Leen in the family some time too. [Aside. 
Don JeY. She has her father's eyes. 
Isaac. Truly, I should. ha•e guessed them to have been so! 

If she had her mother's spectaeles, I believe she -..vould not 
see the worse. . [Aside. 

Don Jer. Her aunt Ursulas nose, and her grandmother's 
forehead, to a hair. 

Isaac. Ay, 'faith, [Uld her grandfather's chin, to a hair. 
[Aside. 

Don ]er. \V ell, if she was but as dutiful as she·~ handsome 
-and bark ye, friend Isaac. she is none of your made-up 
beauties-her charms are of the lasting kind. 

Isaac. I' faith, so they should-for if she be but twenty now, 
she may double her age" before her years will overtake he.r face. 

Don Jer. \Vhy, zounds, Master Isaac ~ you are not sneering, 
are you? 

Isaac. "'~.Vhy now, seriously, Don Jerome, do you think your 
daughter handsome ? 

Don Jer. By this light, she's as handsome a girl as any in 
Seville. 

Isaac. Then, by these eyes, I think her as plain a woman 
as ever I beheld. 

Don Jer. By St. Iago! you mu."it be blind. 
Isaac. No, no ; 'tis you are partial. 
Don Jer. How! have I neither sense nor taste? If a fair 

skin, fine eyes, teeth of ivory, with a lovely bloom, and a deli· 
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cate slwpc-if .tllL·sc_, with :1 hea\-eJ,tly Yoicc, and a World 
gra.ce. arc not cn:unb. _I knvw not ·wll:·t.t .You call beautiful. ot 

J.,rrac. Goc,cl hck, 'ntl1 ·whrtt e_n:'s a fathc_i' sec:>! As I ha 
l •,o ·1 . t 1 -,--,.,-'"(''"'"'"a of o)] tl. . r tl d. •• 

Jtl:, eo 1c- 1" ~h~., c: •. __ ~ ~ ':~··"_~ _,_ "' lH: a::> •.lr 1e Imity ski 
~-on tolcl11'.e 01, l SI•C'.c ll ... a dwrongh mt:'.b2en as ever Is ~, 
' 1 1 · . . · · . alt w1· 1e1· c:es. tncu mnust mcnt 1s n._-,t, sqmntinO'-for h · 

, , 1 ·_ f' · · . , 1 . 0 er tectu, l'i·ue1·e tllcrc b on,, o~ I_Yory._lts llelp:n.,our 1s pure ebon 
l,Jaek Frld 11hit-':' :.:ltc~'lJ~-:.Lel."- ,Wot hkc tloe kPys of a harpsichor~· 
Then, us~() 1ier smgm,~. r~:1d heaYe11ly Y~icc-by this hand, s~ 
h:1s a slml1. erc-:.d~e:.llJ~_flC', thn sounds, Ivr aH the world, like a. 
child's tnm:rrct. 

Don .Tcr. \Yh:c :-ou little Ecbi'C\Y ~:counclrcl, do you mean 
to i11S:lll mr>? Out· of HlY h(m""e. I ::-:n-! 

Vou Fe,·r:'. -Culllin.'l_to;·JI'r:,·d. ~ De:l{· sir, wh:tt 's the matter 9 
Don Jcr. \\'hy, tltis Isc·:··.·cli.tc hcl'f'. 11~, _ _, 'the impudence to sa' 

yonr ~istcr't> ugly. Y 
non Fen!. llc mn~t be eic1,ec·1Jlin;l or inscllent. 
Isaac. So. 1 ilncl tlK·_y arc a1l in a stor_,-. Egad, I believe! 

haYe gonc too far~ [Aside 
Don Ferd. Sw·e, sir, the1'e nmst 11c some mistake; ii canl 

be mY sister '';horn l:c has seen. 
Ddn JeY. 'Sc1E-nt1J ~ yc:u arc f~s pTc:t~. a fool us he! What 

mistake e::m there be :1 Did not T lock 1.1J-l Ijouisa, and haven't 
I the keY in nw o\'>T! pocket? mHl didll 't her maid ;;how him 
into ihe ·clreso;i.J;"-ronm '! and Yet. >Ol! trrlk of a mistake! No 
the Portuguese ~ncant to ill ... ~llt 'me-allC1, but that this roof 
protects liim, n1l1 as I nm, tbis S\Yonl should do me justice. , 

lsaac. T mu;;t get off as \rell as I can-her fortune ia not 
the less lu:mdsome [Aside 

bu((O:. EdicvP mr, ,c;n0d s:r, I nc'cr m!:':mt to ofTt>nd; 
]\[y I:'istre.>~ lloq', and I Ya]ue my ti"icnd: 
']_',_; wi;l lw~ and \YCd h~r i~ st'll m~· rer1ncst, 
For l>dter fur >Yor~e-- -and I swe;t~ I do~1't jest. 

Doli Ju. Z·J;md.' ' yo:\ "J "fRo~ 110c pr.<Yc,\e mE", my rage is so high t 
I?r_.au:. ll0ld hin~ fast, I h~~\~(·c·h ~-0u, his n;gc i_~ so high! 

Go:1d sir_. y~u 're to0 ];,t, and t:Ji~ pb~e I must fly. 
Don Jer. You 're a kl:a,·c an cl a oot_. and this place you'd best fly. 

lsaac. Don Jerome, cc;;tc no1v, lr~ us Jay aside all joking, 
and be serious. 

Don .Ter. How? 
Isaac. }h! ha~ ha~ I '11 Le hanged if you haYen't taken 

my abuse of your daughter seriously. 
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J, r. You meant it so. did not ~-"Ou '? 
rs~:c. 8o mercy, no! a joke-just to try how angry it would 

IJl!l.~:JJ:r. \Vas that all, /hfai(h? I didn't lmmv you had 
· eh a wa.r. lla! ha. a. By St. Iago! you made me 

heeD sugry tbo~<fh. \V eH, and you do think Louisa handsome? 
f 6f}an H' ands~roe! Yenus de Medicis "as a sibyl to her. 

,~.saac. h d 1. 1 . 
Don Jer. Give me your an , you 1tt e JOCose rogue! 

.-.rl I tbouaht \VB had been all off. 
E"Do~ Ferd. 0 

So! I ·was in. hopes thi~ would ha Ye he en a 
quarrel; but I find_ the Je>vfiS to~ cuthmmg. d d [A

1
side. 

Don Jer. Ay, tins gusto pe._ssw~ as ma e me ry- am 
seldom ruffled. ?r~er some wme 111 the. next room-let us 
drink the poor m.rl s health. Poor Lomsa! ugly, eh! ha! 
ha 1 ha! 'twas a ~-ery good joke, indeed! 

isaac. And a very tn:e one, for all that. [Aside. 
Don Jer. And, Ferdmand, I insist· upon your drinking 

success to my f~end .. 
Don Ferd. Sn·, I will drink success to my friend with all 

my heart. . . 
Don Je-r. Come, httle Solomon, if any sparks of anger had 

retnained, this ·would be the only ~ay to quench them. 

TRio 

A bumper of good liquor 
Will end a contest quicker 
Than justice, judge, or ·vicar; 

So fill a cheerful gla~s, 
And let good hnmour pass. 

But if more deep the quarrel, 
'Why, sooner drain the barrel 
Than be the batcful fellow 
That's crabbed when he's mellow. 

A bumper, &c. 

ScENE IV.-IsA..-\c's Lodgings. 

Enter DoNxA LoursA. 

[Exe<ont. 

Don. Lo'visa. \Vas ever truant daughter so whimsically cir· 
eumstanced as I am? I ha Ye sent my intended husband to 
~k after my lover-the man of my father's choice is gone to 
bnng me the man of my own : but how displli.ting is this 

~ interval of expectation ! 
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So:-.-G 
V,}wt 11nnl, 0 Time, ilisc<Jv,_•r, 

\Yith wit~p:s Jlr~t ll'adc thee mo>e! 
.\h ~ sur'-' it "-a., ;;{ClC' lo>•:r 

'Sho ne'er ~1;1d ldt l1i; love! 
For "1'.-ho tint one•" did Prove 

The patlS:l >vhich al1:;encc briugs, 
Tbmgh but rme d<~y 
He wcrr a11-nv. 

Cvuld Jlietll;e tl;~ with wingd 
\\ h1t bard, &e. 

F:ntrr l>ox Lu:Los. 
So, fr.ielJil, is Antonio found'! 

~ACT II. 

Don Car. I conlr_l not meet 1vith him, ladv; but I doubt 
not mv friell(l Jsaae \Yill 1)e here 1-rith Lim p1·e~entJ..-. 

ncl}'/. Lr_misa. Oh, f:'lmrne ~ youl!:lY(: ustd no dili.gense. Is 
~his your .-·ourtesy to a Ltd1, >Yho lws tru~tt>d hc1·::;elf to Your 
pnJt€l.'tiotl? · • · 

Don C({r. Indrf'i.l. madam. I lmve not been remi<;s. 
non. Lmci~;a. \Yell. \Yell; bnt .if eith::'r of YOU h~tcl kJ.lO'Wn 

l10w each Ifil)l)l8Jlt of delay wrighs upon the hfHrt of her who 
lnw-.:, and "\Y<tits the ol-~cct of her loYc, oh, ye "'\Yould ::1ot. then 
hfi.Ye trifled tlms~ 

Don Car. }Jas, I kno1Y it '"ell! 
nou. Louisa. \Ycrc YiJU en·r in low. tht:n? 
non Cn !'. I 1Y::t:3, lad~·; "lmt, \Yhilc I hcrnc lift'. ·will never be again. 
flcn. f.oui.sa. I\· a« Yom· mistrcs;; so cruel! 
lJon Car. If Dhe hful alwa,·s been so, I .slwuld lt:tYC beeu 

hotrpier. · 
S~>:\G. 

Ob, h:1cl my love ne'er ~!J•ilccl 0n me, 
I r.r'cr h:u:l. kno>vn such an,Ztli~h; 

But think how false, llrnv l'rucl she, 
To lJid me ccaoe t<l hngnish; 

To bid me hope her band to 1nin, 
Breathe on a fl m1e half prrish'd; 

An:l i:lcn, with cold and fix'd disdain, 
'l'o kill the hnpc she chc-risb'd. 

Not worse his fate, wf1o on a wreck, 
'l'hur dron~ as >vind> did blow it, 

Sil2nt had left t11c shatter'd deck, 
'l'o fmd a graq~ below it. 

Then land WilS criPd-no more re~ign'd, 
lie g:)w.r'd \\'itl1 jo:1 to hear it; 

Kat '";one his fatc-, :Ois woe, to find 
The wreck n1u;,t sink ere near it! 
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Don Loui->a. As I live, here is y_our friend coming "ith 
Antonio! I ·n retire for a moment to surprise him. [Exit. 

Enta IsAA.C and DoN AxTOXIO. 

Doll Ant. Indeed, my good friend, you must be mistaken. 
Ckra (l"Almanza in loye with me, and employ you to bring me 
tD meet her! It is impossible! 

Isaac. That you shall see in an instaut. CarJos, \vhere is 
the Jady?-[Do:s CA.HLOS ]JOints to the door.J In the next 
room, is :;he ? 

Don Ant. Nay, if th:1t lady is really here, she certainly 
wants me to concluct her to a dear friend of mine, ·who has 
long been her lover. 

Isaac. Psha! I tell yon 'tis no such thing-you are the 
man she wants, and nobody but you. Here 's ado to persuade 
vou to tah.e a pretty girl that's dying fol.· you! 
" Don A11t. But I have no affection for this lady. 

Isaac. And you have for Louisa, hey? Bnt take my word 
for it, Antonio, you have no chance there-so you may as well 
secnre the good that off em itself to you. 

Don Ant. And could you reconcile it to your eo_nscience to 
supplant your friend? 

Isaac. Fish! ConScience has no more to do with galhntr)' 
than it has with politics. "\Yhy, you are no honest fellow if 
love can't make a rogue of you-so come, do go in and speak 
to her, at least. 

Don Ant. "\V ell. I haYe no ol(jection to that. 
Iwac. ~Opens the door.] There-there she is-:ronder by 

the ·window-get in, do.-[Pushes him in, and half shuts the 
door.] Now, Carlos, now I shall hamper him, I warrant! 
Stay, I ·n pee1J how they go on. Egad, he looks confou11dedly 
posed l )\ow she's coa.'\:ing him. See, Cados, he begins to 
come to-ay, ay, he'll soon forget his conscience. 

Don Car. Look-now they are both laughing! 
Isa.ac. Ay, so they are-yes, yes, they are laughing at that 

dear friend he talked of-ay, poor devil, they have outwitted him. 
Don Car. NO\V he's kissing her hand. 
Isaac. Yes, yes, 'faith, they 're agreed-he';:,; caught, he's 

entangled. My dear Carlos, we haYe brought it about. Oh, 
this little cunning head l I 'm a 1\lachiavel-a very .Machiavel! 

Don Car. I hear somebody inquiring for you-I '11 see who 
it is. [Exit. 

z 
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Ilu-entcr Dox ~·ixTo.'\10 and Do.'\:'\A LocrsA. 

"' , 
[MT n:. 

D~n Ant. \r:n, my go?d frif:ll(l. tl1io; lal1y lw3 so entirel 
commcc1l me :11 ll1e cert:amt~·.ot yout''-:lLCL'e:;s rrt DonJerome'y 
that I ll01Y n·s1gn my l'reteuswn;; there. s, 

Luac. You ne1 er did a wiser thi11g, lwlicve me; and, as fi 
deeei,-::ng your fric1cd, that'::, nothing at all-tricking is allt ~r 
in low. isn t i1, mu'o.m ·.1· air 

Don. LolliSI~·- Certai_n~~-. sir; 0.1Hl I am parlicularly glad m 
:finU you unc ol t!J,=tt ornnon. 

haac. 0 lnd! yes. ma\nn-1et an~- one outwit me that can. 
I say~ Dnt he:c(', let me join ;:otcr band,;. There, you luc~ 
r<•gnc ! I '.Yicoh you ho.pply r:Jo.rriecl, t'rom the bottom of my sonlt 

Don. Lmiisrt. And I am sure, if you IYish it, no one else 
shou1:l1wevcnt it. 

Isrwc. Xov>, ),_ntorrio, we :JTe rinth no more; so let us be 
friem1s, ·will YOU? 

Don ~J nt. ·-With all my lwo.rt. Isaal!. 
Lrlt(c. 1t is not eYCl'Y mcn1, let me tell.Yon, that would hav6 

takc1l sueh raill:3, or hceu so generous to fl. rival. 
Don Ant. ~o, 'faith, I don't belie,-c there's arwtber beside 

~~onrself in nll SrJain. 
Jsaac. \Yell, but you resign all rrctensions to the other 

lady'? 
.Don Ant. Tbo.t I d1), E10st sincere h-. 
haac. I (lotcbt ;:ou ha..-e a little hm;kering there still. 
Don Ant. ~one in the 1en'-'t, upon my soul. 
L>(/aC. 1 mco.u nfte1· her fortmw. 
Don Ant. Xo, l.clie>e me. You ure heartily "~relcome to: 

el-er.\- thing she ln..;. 
Isaac. \\~ell, i'faith, ;nu }J't.Ye the best of the bargain, as "b) 

bemtY, tl•:ent:;- to one. :\" O\Y I ·n tell YOU a secret-I am 1D 
carry ·off l.on{sa this ..-ery ewning. ~ 

Don. Lnui.e,a. Jnrlcerl! 
I.~aac. Ye:;, she has sworn not to take a husband from her 

father's hrmd-so I \-e pcr,.;uaderl him to trust her to walk­
\\ith me in the garden, anrl then we shall give him the slip. 

Don. Loui8a . .:\ncl j~ Don J eromc to lrnow nothing of this? 
banc. 0 Lud. 110! thc1·e lies the ie:;t. Don't you see~ 

by this step, l over-reach him? f' shall be entitled to the 
girl's fortune, wi.thout settling a rlucat on her. Ha! ha! hat 
I'm a cu...'1ning dog, an't I '.l a cly little villain, eh? 
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Don Ant. Ha! ha! ha! you are indeed l 
[Baac. Roguish, you"ll s:-J.y. but keen, hey~ devilish keen? 
Don Ant. So ym1 are indeed-keen-very keen. 
Isaac. And what a laugh \ve shall have at Don Jerome's 

when the truth co~mes o.ut! hey? . 
Don. Louisa. Ies, I l1 answer for 1t. we shaH have a good 

laugh when the truth comes out. Hn! ha! ha! 

Re-enter Dox CAm-as. 

Don Car. Here are the dancers come to practise the fan­
dango you intended ~o have honoured Donna Louisa ·with. 

Isaac. Oh, I shan t want them ; but, as I must pay them~ 
I '11 sec ft caper for my money. \Vill you excuse me? 

Don. Loui~a. \Villingly. 
]saac. Here's my friend, tlhom you may command for any 

service. Madam, your most obedient-Antonio, I iYish you 
all happiness.-[A.side.J Oh, the easy blockhead! what a tool 
1 have made of him!-Tills was a masterpiece! [Exit. 

Don. Louisa. Carlos, \Yill you be my guard again, and con­
vey roe to the convent of St. Catharine? 

Don Ant. \Vhy, Louisa-why should you go there? 
Don. Louisa. I have my reasons, and you nwst not be seen 

to go with me; I shall m·ite from thence to my father; 
perhaps, when he find:> what he has driven me to, he may 
relent. 

Don Ant. I ha Ye no hope from him. 0 Louisa! in these 
arms should be your sanctuary. 

Don. Loui5a. Be patient but for a little \Yhile--my father 
cannot foree me fmm thence. But let me see you there before 
evening, and I "·ill explain myself. 

Don Ant. I shall obe:v. 
Don. Louisa. Come, ·friend. ._A..ntonio, Carlos has been a 

lover himself. 
Don Ant. Then he kno'l\s the mlue of his trust. 
Don Car. You shall not find me unfaithful. 

TRio. 
8oft pity ncn•r leaves the gentle breast 
Where love has 1Jf'f'n received a welcome guest; 
As wandering saints poor huts have sacred made, 
He halllnvs every hrart he once has sway'd, 
And, when l1is presence 'VC no longer share, 
Still leaves compassion as a relic there. [Exeunt. 
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ACT Ill. 

ScExi: I.-A T.-i~rnry in Dox ,J:-:r.O)rE\3 JTou-Se. 
L'J:ter Doc.; ,Jr.no:.m and SJ:H\'AXr. 

D 1, 11 .Ter. \Yhy, I nPHT ,,-a:-; so ru:cwzed in my life! ,oc1isa 
gone uff \\·ith l"anl' ::\Iellilnza! \Yhut ~ Stt"al aw_u~· ·wit;t the 
vcrv 1u:m whom I \'.'fllltPr1 h:_•r to marry-elo110 wJth her own 
hw)l~nHl. ns it wf'rc-it is im] ,os,ihlc! 

,S'er. Her umitl sa:s. -::it, tlwy l1:Hl your le~n-c h1 ~>a1k in the 
cral'(lcn y;hi1e Yon \Ycre ::tbJ·cad. 'J'hc clom· hy the ,..]nulJberv 
~-as fouJl(l (lpt'.lL mcd the;- h:-tnc not been hc~:.l·ct'of :--i~::':'. '_F.':ri"t. 

Do 11 Jcr. \\Tell, it is the mosr umlc:·mmtable aHJ.ir! 'sdeath! 
there i_.:, ce1·tninly some infcnd m;·,u;ry in it I can't eolllpre­
hcncl! 

Entc;· S:r::coxD S.t:l{VX:\T. 1rith a letter. 

Sa. IIere is a letter. sir. fnm1 Signor Isaac. [EJ:it. 
Don Jcr. So, ::;o, this ·will explain-ay, Isaac ::\Ic12doza-let 

me :=-:ee-- [.ncads. 
Drarest Si!'. 

You ·nwst, doubtlo::;, be much swprised al rny Jli(iht 1rith your 
dauJltta:'-·yf'j. ·f~itlt, and Yi"cll I may--I hrrd the happiness 
to gain lu'l" huu·t a.t ourjin:l intPrrita·.-The li.,;...-il you had!­
But. she lwrilt(f w~fcrtwwttly made a. vou· not to rcceirc a hus· 
bwulfroiit your ha)l(l::::, I was ol;{i:Jed t•J umi]AyJrilh her ·whim! 
-So, so !--TY~r shall shortly lhrotr ounsr.:lces at youT .fi .. 'i't, and 
I hope ymi 1rilllun·e a blcssin;; ready for one, nlw n·i.fl then be 
?JOUr so11-in-lan·, I <.:.L\C ::\fr.XDOZA . 

.A. yvhim, hey! \Yhy, the dc\-il ·s "in the girl. T thinL! This 
mornin::;, "he wcnl1l die sooner t1wn h:n·e J1im, awl lwfore 
€vcnini sl1e rnn~ :nrny \Yith him! \Yell, •sell. my will's 
accompli::;hecl--lct the motiYe be •sh:1t it \YiJl-r:.ud the Por­
tuguese, smr, "·ill never dL'llY to fdfilthe rest of the article. 

Hc-er1ter Sc:r.TA::-;T, wit7r anotlu'!' letter. 

Ser. Sir, here·,_ a mnn belo>Y. voho t:ay;:; he l1ronght this 
from m~- ;·oung bdy, Dunna Louisa. [Exit. 

Dou .Ter. llo1v! ;·es. it's my rlaughtcr's hand. indeed! 
Lord, there wns 110 occ.::tsion f,Jr thern both to "~'~rite; ""\'\ell, 
let ·s see what she says-- [Beads. 

lr·flt dearest Father, 
Iiow. shall I elltreat your pardon for the rash step I havo 
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takcn--lwn· cm~fess the motire .L-Pish! hasn't Isaae just told 
me the motive ?--one ·wottid think they \Yercn 't together \vhen 
tl~ey \\Totc.-Jj I hare a spiFit too 1'CSentful of ill usar;e, I hnve 
also a heart as easily t~.ff'ected by l,·indtwss.--So, so, here the 
"·hole matter comes out; her resentment fnr Antonio's ill 
u,.;nge has maJe her sensible of Isaac's kiHclness-yes, yes, it 
is all plaiu enough. \VelL-1 arn not manied yet, though 'ltith 
a man, I am convinced, adores me.-Ye::;, Yes. I rlare say Jsaac 
is wry fond of her.-But I shall mu:iousi'ye~1Ject yow· ~1mrer~ 
in tchich, should I be so ,l01·tunate as to receire your conunt, 
you1rill make completely happy your erer affectionate daughter, 

LOUISA. 

}f r consent~ to be sure ohe shall ha Ye it! Egad, I was never 
he'ttel· pleased--! have fulfilled my resolution-! knew I 
should. Oh, there 's nothing 1ike obstinn.cy! Lewis! [Calls. 

Re-enter SERVANT. 

I.~et the man, who brought the last letter, wait; and get me a 
nen nud ink below.-[E:rit SERVA~T.l I am impatient to set 
Poor Louisn.'s heart at rest. Hol1oa! -Lewis! Sancho! L Calll-

Ente1' SER>A~""TS. 

See that there be a noble supper provided in the saloon to­
night; sen-e up my best 'vines, and let me ha.-e music, d' ye 
hef<r? 

Ser. Yes, sir. 
Don Jer. And order all my doors to be thrown open; 

r.dmit all guests, Wlth masks or mthout masks.-1Exeunt 
SERVj::ns.] I' faith, "·e ·n have a night of it! and LI ·u let 
them see ho\Y merry an old man can be. 

So~w. 
Oh, the dnys when I was young-, 

\Yhen I !augh"d in fortune's spite; 
Talk'd of lo>e the whole day long, 

And with nectar crown'd the night! 
Then it ,.-as, old father Care, 

Little reck"d I of thy frown; 
Hnlf thy malice youth could bear, 

And the rest a bum11er drown. 

Truth, they say, lies in a well, 
Why, I vow I ne"er could see; 

Let the water· drinkers tell, 
'fhcr~ it always lnr for me· 
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F''" v.-~!r·:-t ~- ac·;,;ll'~ w;'10 \';r>TJt rouTJd, 
.:.'\c•--·r .<:nr I h1sc!tood'& l~J.;;,k; 

Tiut ":i:; l:u'h'St ll'ltth I Luud_ 
In eh~ bx:om of eadt fla~k. 

Tnw, nt l ·•~2.~11 my vig-Gur'~ f!own, 
I ha\;· to brillf: (lecn·; 

l'c•s L 1 F~ tl:at now J 0\\:ll, 

l1 n,l t:,·,· -';'C':·: I htn• arc grey. 
TPt, n\l J,"r"L2•'· thou :n;•yst boast, 

Yn1i'c· :\-;- 'l'i:·its do not tire; 
S;;i:l benP_a-_!l t:n· ac::e·& frost 

1.11u.,-rs a sp::rk o~· youthful fire, 

Sr:t:XE II.-Tiu' Xcw Piazza. 
E11tcr Dox FF.IWTX.\XD and LoPEZ. 

Don Ferd. \\~hat, could you grlther no tidings of her? 
guess where she •Yas gone? 0 Clara! CJara! 

IA!Ji. In truth. >oir, I could not. That she was run away 
from her fcuher, ,,.-a~ in e~eryborly's mouth; and that Don 
Guzman 'i'i'Hs in pursuit. uf her, w::s abo u. H'.ry common report. 
\Vhere she was go:8e, or >Yhat >Yas become of her, no one could 
take upon them to say. 

Dun Fad. 'SJcath awl fmy, you Llockher!.d! she can't be 
out of ,Se,-ille. 

Lop. Do 1 said to myself, sil'. ·saeath and fttry, you block­
he~td, says I, she c;:m·t l1e out of Seville. Then some said; 
she b:J_d hanged herself for loYe; and others h::rre it, Don An­
tonio lwrl canied her oil: 

Don Fad. 'Ti.:; false, sconndrel! 110 one saicl that. 
Lop. Then I mi"under.stood them, sir. 
Don Ferd. Go, fool, get home 1 n.nd neYer let me see you 

again till yon bring me news of her.-~Exi-t LoPEZ.] Oh, 
how my fondness for this ungrateful girl has hurt my dis­
position. 

Isaac. So, 
to marry us. 
pleases.~ 

Enter Is.\AC. 

I have het' safe. m,cl haYe 
~\ntonio now may llHU'ry 

only to find a priest 
Clara, or not, if he 

Don Ferd. \Vha:! wb:ct 1ras thnt You said of Clam? 
Isarrc. Oh, Ferdin:mcl ~ my brotilCr-in-h:nv that shall be~ 

who thought of meeting you '! 
Don F'crd. Dut ·what of CL-l.ra? 
Isaac. l' faith, you shall hear. This morning, as I was 
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roin..,. down. I met a pretty damsel, 'vho toM me her name 
CO cfara crAlmanza, aud begged my protection. 
~on Ferd. Ho:v! 

Isaac. She sa1d she had eloped from her_ fa~he~, Don 
Guzroan, but that love for a young gentleman m Scnlle was 
the cause. 

[)on Fenl. Ol1. Heavens l did she confess it? 
Isaac. Oh, _YBS, s~\e confessed at o_nce. But then, says 

she, roy lover B not mformed of my fl1ght, nor suspects my 
intention. 

Don Ferd. [Aside.] Dear creature! no more I did indeed! 
Oh, 1 am the happiest fellow!-[Aloud.J \V ell, Isaac? 

Isaac. \Yhy then she entreated me to find him out for her, 
and bring: him to her. 

Don Fer d. Good HeaYcns, how lucky! 
let's lose no tirne. 

\V ell, come along; 
[Pu.lling him. 

[saa.c. Zuoli:s! where are we to go? 
Don Ferd. \Vhy. did any thing more pass? 
Isaac. Any thing more! yes; the end on 't ·was, that I was 

Dloved 'vith her speeches, and complied w"ith her desires. 
Don Ferd. \V ell, and where is she? 
Isaac. \Vhere is she: 'vhy, don't I teU you? I complied 

with her request, anrl ]eft her safe in the arms of her lover. 
Don ~Ferd. 'Sdeath, you trifle with me 1-I have never seen 

her. 
Isaac. You! 0 Lud, no! how the devil shoulU you? 'Twas 

Antonio she \vanted; and with Antonio I left her. 
Don Ferd. [Aside.] Hell and madness!-[Aloud.] \Vhat, 

Antonio d'ErciUa? 
Isaac. Ay, ay, the Yery man; and the best part of it was, 

he was shy of taking her at first. He talked a good deal about 
honour, and conseience, and deceiving some dear friend; but, 
Lord, we soon overruled that! 

Don Ferd. You did! 
baac. Oh, yes. present]y.-Such deceit.! says he.-Pish! 

says the lady, tricking is a1l fair in love. But then, my friend, 
says he.-Psha! damn your friend, says I. So, roor wretch, 
he has no chance.-No, no; he may hang himself as soon as 
he pleases. 

Dan Ferd. I must go, or I shall betray myself. [Aside. 
Isaac. But stay, Fenlinand, vou ha'n't heard the best of the 

joke. . 
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Don. Ftrd C ,1rsc on :mur j(>ke ~ 

Isaac. Good L1·-~'- ~ \Ybat 's the matter ll0\1? 

1Jave disnte.J Y•JLL 

Don F,,r,/. l:1o mcketl! iortnn:cl! damnc(l! 

' I thought w 

Isaac._ ~~~hy, ::;ut'(_' you are not the yoor ~c:·il_ of a lov-er, are 
you :'---1 imth, :ts su,·e as can be, he 1~! 'llu,;; l::i a betterJ.ok 
than t' other. H1t: ha~ 1m! e 

"Don Fcrd. \Vlw.t! do yon laugh? yon vile, mischievous 
YarlcL :-- -~( ollars him.] ]Jut t1Jat you 're beneath my anger. 
l'(l teaY :~our hc::.rt out~. t_Thmu·s him from him: 

L;aac. 0 mercy~ here ;; ns::::ge fOl' a lJrothcr-in-law \ 
Don Fenl. Hut, hark ye, rascal! tell me directly where 

these false friends arc gone, or, hy my soul-- [Draw3• 

I~nac. For Ilcrrrcn 's >'oake, no·w, my dear brother-in-law: 
don't be in a r11ge: I '11 recollect as well as I can. ' 

Don Fad. Be quick then! 
Isarfc. I will, I will !-but people's memories differ; some 

lJayc a treacherous memory: now mine is a COTI"ardly memory 
-it takes to its heels at sight of a drawn s·word, it does 
i' faith; and I could as soon fight as recollect. : 

Don Ferd. Zouuds! tell me the truth, and I won't hurt 
you. 

Isa((c. Xo, no, I knoTI" yon \Yon't, my dear brothcr·in-1aw; 
but that ill-looking thing there--

Don Ferd. \Vhat, then, :-ou \Yon 't tell me? 
Isaac. Ye::>, yes, I will; I ·n tell you a11, upon my soul!­

lmt win· need You listen, !:iWOrd in h::md? 
Don~Ferd. \Yh;v, there.-~ Put.-! up.J Kow. 
Iwac. \Yby, tlvn, I bclit'Ye they arc gone to-that is, my 

friend Cnrlos told me, he had left; Donna Clara-dear Fer­
dinand, keep your hands off-at the convent of St. Catha­
rine. 

DonFerd. St. Catharinc! 
Isaac. Yes; a]](l that Antonio was to come to her there. 
Don Fcrd. Is tbis the truth? 
Tsaac. ]t. is indeed; and all I know, as I hope for life! 
Don Fm·d. \V ell, CO\Yarrl. take your life ~ 'tis that false, dis· 

honourable Antonio, "·ho shall feel m;r vengeance. 
Isaac. A\·, ay, kill him; cut his throat, ru1d welcome. 
Don Fe1~d. ·But, for Clara! infamy on her! she is not 

worth my resentment. 
Isaac." :\o more she is, my dear brother-in.Jaw. r faith,l 
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, ~ ~uld not be angry about her; she is not worth it, in-

~, de~~n Ferd. 'Tis false~ 
:t' [saac. True, true, so 

fo ba;vin(Y lost her. 

she is worth the enmity of princes! 
she is ; and I pity you exceedingly 

r Don F~rd. 'Sdeath, you rascal! how durst you hlk of pity-

. me 9 
111~saac·. Oh, dear brother-in-law, I beg pardon! I don't pity 

on in the least, upon my soul ! 
Y D n Ferd. Get hence, fool, and pyo,-oke me no further; 
t~g but vour insignific:mce sa,·es you ~ 

·DO Isaac. rA;ide.J I'faith. then, my insignificance is the best 
fti nd I -have.-[Alourl.i I 'm going. dear Ferdinand.­
[A:ide.] "\Vbat a curst bot-headed bully it is! 
. · [Exeunt seurally. 

ScE~E IlL-The Garden of the Convent 

Enter Do~~A LonsA and Dox:c;:A Cr.ARA. 

Don. Louisa . .._A..11d you really wish my brother may not find 
you out? 

Don. Clara. \Vhy else have I concealed myself under this 
disguise? 

Don. Louisa. \Vhy, perhaps, because the dress becomes 
you; for you certainly don't intend to be a nun for life. 

Don. Clara. If, indeed, F erdinand had not offended me so 
last night--, 

Don. Louisa. Come, come, it 'ras his fear of losing you 
made him so rash. 

Don. Clara. \Yell, you may think me cruel, but I sv~·ear, if 
he were here this instant, I believe I shoulU forgiYe him. 

SONG. 

By him we loYe offended, 
How soon our anger flies ! 

One day npart, 'tis ended; 
Behold him, and it dies. 

Last night, your roying lJrother, 
Enraged, I bade depa'rt; 

And sure his rude presumption 
DeserYed to lose my heart. 

Yet, were he now before me, 
In spite of injured pride, 

I fe."tr mr eyes would pardon 
Before my tongne could chide, 
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Don. Lo1;isa. I r~·otest, Ckra. I s:1~tll l:oc;in to think you 
are serimt"-ly n"~'vhnl w ente1· on :·c,lu rrdJ;~ticm 

Don. Ctarr:. Ai~d. Sf·~·iously, J ver.\· mu\:h douLL 1vhcther the 
ch::nTtCLcr 1d a r:.m~ wnuhl unt hccome m(' h-;;t.. 

Don. Lnw> '· 1\'lJ.r, l·J Le SUl'('. tl:e chu·,:ctel· of a nun is 
a ven· bec.cnn-iu::; c1:;c- at n m8~(Jnernr1e; lmt no }WC' a:· 1vomau 
in h~r ~CJL<:s, e....-cr t]Jought ot' tttki11g the YL·il fc1r ~~bove ~ 
night. 

Don. Cturr1. Yor::Jcr T see your ;\ntcuir"J i;; l'f'tunwcl-I shall 
011ly in~crnmr you; all, LoniC':J., widt \';hat llarrv engemess 
ym{ tum to loul~ t'nr him l . [E.rit, 

Et1ter Dox ),_::--:TOXIO. 

Don Alit. \Yell. my Louis:t. mw IlC\TS si we I ld;: YOU? 

Don. Lo11isa. ~o:;J.C. The n1c~sen;;e1· i:; 11u<: yet 'returned 
from rn;· fatber. 

Don ·Ant. \Yc11, I confess, I d0 not perceive \\·hat \Ye are 
to cxncct from him. 

DOn. Louisa. I shaH k~ c:1s-icr, hmYc'i·cr, i:1 haYir::g made 
the t 1·ial: I do not doubt ye;:_1c· sincc;·.i.; Y, ~-"..1H011io ; l1ut there 
is a chilling air around po~certy, t1lflt oficn kills a±fcccion, that 
was not nmsct1 in it. lf 'iYe \Yould make loYe oul' hvusehold 
god1 we had best seem'" l1im n comfor~::tHe roof. 

So:xG.-Don Anfo,Iio. 

IIow oft, Loulort, 11:.:-;t tho:t told, 
(Nor w:lt t):Dt1 tlw fu~.d lJO:cst diso•.' n,) 

Thou v;cmld~t 11ot lu . .;f~ ~l.ntGni·J·s lo·.e 
To rcipu the partncc nf t\ t~:rum•. 

And 'by those lips, t}Jat :<ywke 0~1 kind, 
~\J:d ]J,Y t!Jat Jmncl, I'n~ ):>IC'S<.d lO mine, 

To he th·.~ lord of wealth ard p-:wcr. 
By Hl"(1.H'ns, I ... .-ould not p::n wi:h thine! 

The;1 hln·,·, my sonl, can we be poor, 
\Ybo O\Yn wlwt kinc:dmns could not hl\'1 

Of thi~ t:-uc ]wart t!10~ ~k1 1 t lk queen, " 
In senl;:z the::, a rno:1arch T. 

Thus u::tnJJ~ro~l"d, in n:n:uall}io~. 
In ril·h in lu;-e's e:-.::liau~tles~ miDc, 

Do thou SJJfltch trcr.sures fwm my ;ips. 
And I ·n t(l~Z" killg6nn5 Lad;, i'rvm th:nc! 

Enter )L;,m. 1cith a letter. 

Don. L01ti~a. 1-ly fathe1·'s m::)wcr, I suppose. 
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Don Ant. My dearest Louisa, you may be assured that it 
contains uot~ing hut threats and repro.arhes. 

Don. Lowsa. Let ns see, howeyer.-L Reads.] Dearest dan:Jh· 
ter, ·make y~ur lorer happy; yon have my full consent to mw:ry 

s your 1rhun has chosen, but be sure come home and !)Up ·<nth 
a our ajj"ectiona.te father. 
!I Don Ant. You jest, Louisa! 

Dnn. Louisa. [Gires him the letter.] Head! read! 
Don Ant. 'Tis so, by HeaYens! Sure there must be some 

:mistake; but that's none of our business.-::So-w, Louisa, you 
have no exeuse for delay. 

Don. Lonisa. Shall we not then return and thank my fa-

ther? 
Don Ant. But first 1et the priest put it out of his po,ver to 

recall his word.-I ·n fly to procure one. 
Don. Louisa, Kay, if you part with me again, perhaps you 

:rnav lose me. 
ban ~ nt. Cor?e then-there is a friar of a neigl1 bouring 

coment 1s my fnend; you ha Ye already been diverted by the 
manners of a nunnery ; let us see whether, there is less hypo4 

crisv among the holy fathers. 
Don. Lovisa. I 'm afraid not, Antonio-for in religion, as 

in friendship, they who profess most are ever the least sincere. 
LExeunt. 

Re-enter DONXA CLARA. 

Don. Clara. So, yonder they go, as happy as a mutual and 
confessed affection can make them, while I am left in solitude. 
Beigho ! love rna,y perhaps excuse the rashness of an elope­
ment from one's friend, but I am sure nothing but the pre­
sence of the man we love can support it. Ha! what do I 
see! Fenlinand, as I live, how could he gain admission? By 
potent gold, I suppose, as Antonio did. How eager and dis­
turbed he seems ! He shall not know me as Yet. 

[Leis dou;n her reil 

Enter DoN FERDIXA:t-."D. 

Don Ferd. Yes, those '\Yere certainly they-my information 
was right. [Going. 

Don. Clara. ~Stops him.] Pray, signor, what is your busi­
ness here? 

Don Ferd. No matter-no matter! Oh, they stop.-[Looks 
out.] Yes, that is the perfidious Clara indeed! 
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Don. 
moved. 

Clara. So, a jealous error-I ·m gla~ to see him 80 

Don Fenl 
her too \Yell. 

[Aside 
Her disguise can't conceal her-no, no, I kno; 

Dm~. Clara. [Aside.] \Yonderful discernment ~-[Aloud.t 
Tiut. s1gnor--

Don Ferd. lJe quiet, go~d nun; don't tease me~-By' 
HcaYCDS, she leans upon Ins arm, hang:::; fondly on It! 0 v­

woman, woman ! 
Don. Clam. Bnt, signor, who is it you "·ant'! 
Don Fcrd. Not you, not you, so pr'ythee don't tease tne, 

Yet pray stay-rientle nun, was it uot Donna Chra d 'Almanza 
just parted from you? 

Don. Clara. Clam d'...-\lmanza, signor, is not yet out of the 
garden. 

Don Ferd. Ay, ay, I knew I iYaS right! And pray is not:~ 
that gentleman, no\Y at the porch with her, Antonio d'Ercilla? ~: 

Don. Clam. It is indeed, signor. < 
Don Fcrd. So, so; now but one question more-can you,;t: 

inform me for what purpose they haYe gone away? ·_-.:_: 
Don. Clara. They are gone to be married, I bclieYe. ;.~: 
Don Ferd. Very well-enough. No"· if I don't mat· their_{ 

wedding! lExit 
Don. Clam. ~Cnveils.J I tlwnghtjealousy had made lovers, 

quick-sighted, but it has made mine blind. Louisa's story 
accounts to me for this error, and I am glad to find I have 
power enough oYer him to make him so unhappy. Dut why 
should not I be present at his surprise when undeceived? 
\-Vheu he 's through the porch, I "11 follow him; all(l, perhaps, 
Louisa shaH not singly be a bride. 

Smw. 
Adieu, tl10u drer~ry pile, where never dies 
The sullen echo of repentant siglls! 
Ye sister mourners of each lonely cell, 
Innrrd to l1ymns and sorrow, £m~ ye well ! 
Fol' lwppier ~cenes I fly this darksome gro\·e, 
'l'o saints a prison, but a tomb to lo.-e! [Exit. 

ScE~E IV.-A Court before the Priory. 
Enter IsAAC, crossin.r; the stage, DoN ~-1.XTOXIO jollou:ing. 
Don Aut. \Yhat, mv friend Isaac ~ 
Isaac. 'Yhat, Antor'iio! "·ish me joy! I ha\·e Louisa safe. 
Don Ant. Have you? I 1vish you joy with all my soul. 
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Jsaac. Yes, I am come here to procure a priest to marry us. 
Don Ant. So. then, we are both on the same errand; I am 

come to look for Father Paul. 
Jsaac. Ha! I am glctd on 't-but, i 'faith, he must tack me 

first ; my loYe is waiting. 
Don Ant. So is mine-I left her in the porch. 
[saac. Ay, but I am in haste to go back to Don Jerome 
Don Ant. And so am I too. 
]aaac. ·well, verhaps he'll save time, and many us both 

tocrether-or I '11 be your father, and you shall be mine. 
C~me along--but you 're obliged to me for all this. 

])on Ant. Yes, yes. [Exeunt. 

ScEKE V.-A Room in the Priory. 
FATllER PAuL, FATHER FRANCIS, FATHER AuG-csnxE, and 

other FRIARS, discovered at a table drinking. 
GLEE A..._''W CHORUS. 

This bottle's the sun of our table, 
His beams are rosy wine : 

We, planets, that ar~ not able 
Without his help to shine. 

Let mirth and glee abound l 
You'll soon grow bright 
With brmow'd light, 

And shine as h<> goes round. 

Paul. Brother Francis, toss the bottle about, und give me 
your toast. 

Fntn. Have \Ve drunk the abbess of St. Drsuline? 
Paul. Yes, yes; she -..vas the last. 
F:·an. Then I '11 giYe you the blue-eyed nun of St. Cath,·l.­

rine s. 
Paul. Vilith all my heart.-[ Drinks.] Pray, brother Augus­

tine, ·were there any benefactions left in my absence? 
Aug. Don Juan Corduba has left a hundred duc:ats, to re­

member him in our masses. 
Paul. Has he? let them be paid to our wine-merchant, 

and \Ve ·n remember him in our cups, which will do just as 
well. Any thing more? 

Aug. Yes; Baptista, the rich miser, who died. last week, 
bas bequeathed us a thousand pistoles, and the silver lamp he 
used in his own chamber, to burn before the image of St. 
Antbony. 

Paul. 'Twas well meant, but we '11 employ his money better 
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,__Baptista's })otmty shnll light the living, not the dead. St. 
Anthonv is not afraid to lle left in the Jark. though he ,ms.­
[Knockin;r] See v;ho 's there. 

[FA THEn FnAXCTs goes to the door and opeltll it. 
J~'nter Pos.TE.r.. 

Port. llerc 's one without, in 1n·cs::olng haste to S]lCak with 
father Panl. 

FraJL Brother Paul~ 
IF.\THER PAt.:L comes .from l1eliind a curtain, <rith a glcus 

of nine, and in Iris liand a piece oJ cake. 
Paul. Here! how durst you, fcllo'\Y, thu~ abruptly break in 

upon our de\·otions? 
Port. I thou2'ht they 11ere finishe!l. 
Paul. No, tl~~Y ·wer8 not-'iYcre theY, brother Francis? 
Frw1. Xot by "a bottle each. ~ 
PauL But ll~ithcr you nor vour felloiYS mr!.rk hO'iY the hours 

go ; no, you mind n;thing b~.H the gr:ni(ring of your tlppe­
titcs; ye eat and swill, and sleep, and gourmandi::;e, anJ thrive, 
1\lulc we nre \Yasting iu monification. 

Port. \V e a"k rlo more than nature cra>cs. 
Paul. 'Tis fahe, ~-e haYO more appetites than hairs: and 

your i1usheil; sleek, and p::mperecl appearance i~ the di~grace 
of our order-out on ·t! If you are hungry. can't yon be con­
tent \\'ith the wlwlti:iome root:;; of the earth'? and, if you are 
dry, isn't. there the cr.rstal spring?- [D1·inks. ~j I; ut this 
awrry.~~ Gi1·rs the !)l'rt.>8 J aml shuw llle 'iYbcrc I 'm IVanted.­
[PoRn:ndrain~ the :Jlass.-PA"CL, [JOilliJ, tums.J So, you would 
haYe drunk it, if there httd Leen any lefL! Ah, glutton! 
glutton! [ .t.':reunt. 

ScE:\E VI.-The Court b~fore the P1·iory. 

Enter T SAAC and Dox Axnr\'JO. 
Isaac. ~-\ p1a;p1y while coming, this same father Paul!­

He's detaine1l at vespers, I suppose, roor fdlo11, 
Don Ant. ~o, here he comes. 

Rnter FATHER PAcL. 

Good father Paul, I crave your blec;sing. 
ls({(IC. Ye-:.;. good father Paul. >Ye are come to beg a favour. 
Foul \Vhat is it, pray'? 
lutr1c. To marry us. good father Paul; and in truth thou 

dost luol;: the very priest of ll,vmeu. 
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paul. In short, I may be called so ; for I deal in repe~t. 
ance and mortification. 

]saac. :!'\o, no, thou seernest an office1· of Hymen, because 
thy presence speaks content and good humour. 

Paul. Alas! my appearance is deceitful. Bloated I a~ 
iuL1eed! for fasting is a windy recreation, and it bath swollen 
tne like a bladder. · 

Don Ant. But thou hast a good fresh colour in thy face, 
father; rosy. i' faith! 

Paul. Yes, I have blushed for mankind, till the hue of my 
sbame is as fixed as their vices. 

Isaac. Good man ! 
, Paul. And I have laboured too, but to what purpose? they 
continue to sin under my very nose. 

Isaac. Efecks, father, I should ha-,e guessed as much, for 
vour nose seems to be put to the blush more than any other 
}?art of your face. " 

Paul. Go, ,IOU 're ,a wag! 
Don Ant. But, to the purpose, father-will you officiate for 

us? 
Paul. To join young people thus clandestinely is not safe: 

and, indeed, I have in my heart many ·weighty reasons against 
it. 

Don Ant. And I have in my hand many weighty reasons 
for it. Isaac, haven't you an argument or two in our fayour 
about you? 

]saac. Yes, yes; here is a most unans'>'erable purse. 
Paul. For shame! you make me angry: you forget who I 

am, and when importunate people have forced their trash­
ay, into this pocket, here-or into this-why, then the sin 
,\·as theirs.-[ They put money into his pockets.] Fie, now how 
you distress me l I '>Yould return it, but that I must touch it 
that way, and so wrong my oath. 

Don Ant- Now then, come \\ith us. 
Isaac. Ay, now give us our title to joy and rapture. 
Paul. V\7 ell, '>vhen your hour of repentance comes, don't 

blame me. 
Don Ant. [Aside.] No bad caution to my friend Isaac.­

[ Aloud. J Well, ~-ell, father, do you do your part, and I'll 
abide the consequence. 

Isaac. Ay, and so will I. 
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Ente?· Do::;;NA LocrsA, runninq. 
Don. Toui,..;a. 0 Antonio, Ferdinand is :it the 

inquiring for u,:;. 
Isaac. \Yho :) Don Fcrdinand! he's not inquiring for 

J hope. . Dlet 

Don Ant. Fear not, my loYe; I'll soon paci(v him. 
l;::;aac. Eg~cL you wor;.·t. .Antonio, take my advice, and I1Ut 

away; this .Ferdinand 1S
1 

the most uumerciful dog, and has 
the cursulc:,t long S\\onl.~and, upon my soul, he comes 011 pul'posc to cut. your throat. 

Don Aut. :Kever fear, neYer fear. 
Isrrac. \Yell, you ma_,.- sta?' if you 1vill; Lut I '11 get SOJll~ 

one to marry me; for, by St. I ago, he shall never meet Illi 
again, while I am ,m~.stcr of a rair of heels. '·, 

[J,w,s out.-DoxJ\A Lorrs.1. lets down her veil. 
Enter Do~ F:r:r.DIXAND. 

Don Fenl. So, sir, I hm·e met 11ith you at last. 
Don Ant. \felL sir. 
Don. Ferd. Base, trerlCherous man l '"hence can a false 

deceitful soul, like yours, borrow· confidence to look so steadil.t 
on the man you \-e injured? 

Don. "1nt. Ferdinand, you nre too ·warm: 'tis true you fui4 
me on the point of wedding one I loved beyond my life; bot 
no argument of mine prevailed on her to elope-I scorn de­
ceit, as much as you. By hea,·cn I knew not that she had. 
left her father's till I sa\Y her! 

Don Perd. \Yhat a mean excuse! You have wronged your 
friend. then, for one, whose rranton fonrardness anticipated 
your treuclH~ry-of this. indeed, your Je·w pander informed 
me; but let your condnct be comistcnt, and, since you have 
dared to do a ',Hong, follow me, and show you have a spirit to 
avow it. 

Don. Louisa. Antonio, I perceive his mistake-leave him 
to me. 

Paul. Friend, you arc rude, to interrupt the union of two 
·willing hearts. _ 

_ Don Fad. Ko, meddling priest~ the hand he seeks IS 

mm e. 
Paul. If so, I '11 proceed no further. Lady, did you ever 

promise this youth yonr hand? 
[To Do;:.;sA LonsA, who shakes her head 
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· Don Ferd. Clara, I thank you for your si~ence-~ would 
· t have heard your tongue avo'v such falsity; be t your 
no . brnent to remember I have not reproached you. 
pUIUS 

Enter DmtKA CLARA, veiled. 

D n Olara. \Vhat mockery is this? 
D~n· Ferd. Antouio, you are protected now, but we shall 

roee\Going, DoxNA CLARA holds one arm, and DoNNA Lomsa 
the other. 

DCET. 

Don. L01tisa. Turn thee round, I pray thee, 
Calm awhile thy ra,tre. 

Don. Clara. I mmt help to stay thee, 
And th;t wrath assuage. 

Don. Louisa. Couldst thou not discover 
One so dear to thee~ 

Don. Clara. Canst thou be a lover, 
And thus fly from me1 [Botk un'<'eil. 

Don Ferd. How's this? J\Iy sister! Clara too-l 'm con· 
founded. 
: Don. Louisa. 'Tis even so, good brother. 

Paul. How! w-hat impiety? did the man want to marry his 
owri sister? 

Don. Louisa. And ar'n't you ashamed of yourself not to 
·know your own sister? 

Don. Clara. To drive away your own mistress--
Don. Louisa. Don't you see how jealousy blinds people? 
Don. Cla.ra. Ay, and will you ever be jealous again? 
Don Ferd. Never-never!-You, sister, I know '\'trill forgive 

me-but how, Clara, shall I presume--
Don. Clam. No, no, just no\Y you told me not to tease you 

·-" '\Vho do you want, good signor?" "Not you, not you!"­
Oh, you blind w-retch! but swear never to be jealous again, 
'and I'll forgive you. 

Don Ferd. By all--
Don. Clara. There, that will do-you '11 keep the oath just 

as well. [ Gires her hand. 
Don. Louisa. But, brother, here is one to whom some apo­

logy is due. 
Don Ferd. Antonio, I am ashamed to think--
Don Ant. Not a word of excuse, Ferdinand-I have not 

A A 
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been in love myself l>·ithont learning that a lo'""er's 
should never b0 res:nt.elL . _But come--let us retire with~ 
good father, and we 11 explam to you the cause of this error~ I 

GLEE A:xo Crrom:::·s. 
Oft does Hymen smile to hear 

\Ye>rdy YOWS of fe;~n"d regard; 
1\ <-ll he know;; wheTJ. they 're sincere, 

N l'Ycr ~low to giYc reward: 
For l1is .>!:lory is to pwvc 
hind to those \Yho wed for low. 

ScE:::m YIL-A. Grand Saloon in Dox JEnor,m's House. 

Enter Dox JEROiiiE, LorEz, and SERVA..."'{TS. 

Don Ja. :Se sure, no\\, let every thing be in the best order 
-let all my serwnts have on their merriest faces: but tell 
them to get ns little drunk as possible, till after supper.­
[E.cnmt SERYA:XTs.J So, Lopez, where's your master? sha'n't 
we have him at supper? 

Lop. Indeed, I belie,e, not, sir-he's mad, I doubt! I'm 
sure he has frighted me from him. \:-

Don Jer. Ay, ay, he's after some y;cnch, I suppose: a young 
mke! \V ell, ""l'ell, we '11 be merry without him. [Exit LoPEZ. 

Enter a SERV.\XT. 

Ser. Sir, here is Siguor Isaac. [E~·· 

Enter IsAAC. 

Don Ja. So, my dear son-in-la~>-there, take my blessing­
ancl forgiveness. But ~>here 's my daughter? where's Louisa.?'", 

Isaae. Dhe 's 'Yithout, impatieut for a blessing, but almoqt 
afraiLl to enter. 

Don Jer. Oh, fly and bring her in.-~ Exit lsA..-\.c.] Poor 
girl, I long to see her pretty face. 

Isaac. ~TVitlwut. ~ Come, my charmer! my trembling angel! 

Re-enter IsAAC u·ith D<:EX~~\; Do~ JEno~m runs to rneet them; 
she kneels. /~ 

Don Jer. Come to my arms, my-[Starts back.] \Vhy, wh~ !~ 
the deYil have ·we here? 

Isaac. Kay, Don Jcrome, you promised her forgireness; 
see holY the dear creature droops! 
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Don Jer. Droops indeed.! "\Yhy, Gad take me, this is old 
}fardaret ~ But 'vhere 's my daughter? \\·here's Louisa? 

Is~ac. \"\11)', here, before your eyes-nay, don't be abashed, 
sweet wife! 

1D)Jon Jer. \Vifc 1vith a vengeance! \Vhy, zounds, you have 
t married the Duenna! 

no Duen. [Kneclin~t.J Oh, d2ar papa! you'll not disown me, 

sure! 
])on Jer. Papa! papa! \Vhy, zounds, your impudence is as 
at as your ugliness! 

8l'jsaac. Itise, ,my _charm_er, go throw your snowy arms about 
his neck, and connnce him you are--

])uen. Oh, sir, forgiYe me! [Embraces him. 
])on Jer. Help! murder! 

Enter 8ERYA1'<TS. 

Ser. 'What's the matter, sir? 
Don Jer. \Vhy, here, this damned Jew has brought an old 

harridan to strangle me. 
Isaac. Lord, it is his 0\\-TI daughter, and he is so hard­

hearted he won't forgive her l 

Enter Do)[" A)["TOXIO and Do~~A LonsA; they kneel. 
Don Jer. Zounds and fury! what's here now? who sent 

for you, sir, and ''>ho the de,il are you? 
Don Ant. This lady's husband, sir. 
Isaac. Ay, that he is, I '11 be s·worn; for I left them with a 

priest, and 'vas to ha.Ye given her away. 
Don Jer. You were? 
Isaac. Ay; that's my honest friend, Antonio; and that's 

tlte little girl I told you I had hampered him with. 
Don Jer. ·why, you are either drunk or mad-this is my 

daughter. 
Isaac. No, no; 'tis you are both drunk and mad, I think­

here's your daughter. 
Don Jer. Hark ye, old iniquity! "Will you explain all this,. 

or not? 
Duen. Come then, Don J erome, I will-though our h~bits 

Juightinform you all. Look on youx daughter, there, and oll me. 
Isaac. What 's this I hear? 
Duen. The truth is, that in your passion this morning you 

pmde a small mistake; for you turned your daughter out of 
aoors, and locked up your humble servant. 

A A 2 
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baa.c. 0 I.ud: 0 Lud! here's a prett:· fellow, to turn his 
daughter out of doors. instettd of an ~)l,_l ~uenna! 

Don Jcr. And, 0 Lud ~ 0 I,ud ~ hcrG sa pretty fellow, to 
marr-y an old Duenna ins tea,] of nw daughter! Dut how came 
the r'est about? · 

IJucn. 1 have only to add, that I remrined in ;-our daugh­
ter's place, and had the good fortune to engage the affections 
of m>- S\Ycet husband here. 

Is~ac. Her husband! why, you old witch, do _\Ott tl1ink I 11 
l;e :your husl,anrl nmY? This is a trick, a cheat! and you ou$ht 
all to be ashamed of yoursehes. 

Don Ant. Hark ye, Isaac, do you dare to complain of trick­
ing"? Don Jcromc, I ;:,riYe you my \rord, this cunning Portu­
guese has brought all this upon himself, by endeavouring to 
over-reach you, by getting yonr daughter's fortune, without 
mrrking any settlement iu return. 

Don Jcr. Over-reach me: 
Don. Louisa. 'Tis so, indeed, sir, and \Ye can prove it to 

YOU . 

. , Don Jer. \.Vh1, Gad take me, it must be so, or he could 
never ha>e put ·up 1'.ith such a face as 1\Iargarct's-so, little 
Solomon, I Viisb you joy of your -;vife, cith all my soul. 

Don. Louisa.. Isaac, tricking is all fair in low--let you 
alone for the plot! 

Don Ant. A cunning dog, m·'n't you? A sly little Yillain, 
eh? 

Don. LouiM. Tiogui:;h, perhap:S; but keen, ileYilish keen! 
Don Jer. Yes, ye::;; his uunt ul'WSJS called him little Solo­

mon. 
Isaac. \Vh:-, the plagues of Egypt upon you all !-but do 

you think I 'll submit to such an imposition? 
Don .Ant. Isaac, one serious >~ord-You '(1 better be content 

as you are; for, believe me, you will find that, in the opinion 
of the world, there is not a fairer subject for contempt and 
ridicule th:m a lnmve lJccome the dupe of his om1 art. 

Isaac. I don't ca1·e-I 'll not endure this. ·Don ,Jerome, 
'tis you have done this-you would be so cursed positive about 
tl1e Leauty of her you loeked up. and all the time I told you 
she \Yas as old as my· mother, and as ugly a:;; the devil. 

Duen. \Vhy, you little insignificant reptile!-­
Don Jer. That's right !-attack him, ::\largrrrPt. 
Duen. Dare such a thing as you pretend to talk of beauty? 
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-A walkincr rouleau !-a body that seems to owe all its con­
sequence to ihe dropsy !-a pair of eyes like two dead beetles 
in a wad of brown dough! -a beard like an artichoke, with 
dry shrivelled jaws, that would disgrace the mummy of a 
roonkey l 

Don Jer. "\V ell done, :Margaret! 
Duen. But you shall know that I haYe a brother who wears 

a sword-and, if you don't do me justice--
Isaac. :Fire seize your brother, and you too! I'll fly to 

Jewsalem to aYoid you! 
Duen. Fly where you will, I'll follow you. 
Don Jer. Throw your snowy arms about him, Margaret.­

[Exeunt ~sAAc and Dum.--xA.] But, Louisa, are you really mar­
ried to th1s modest gentleman? 

Don. Louisa. Sir, in obedience to your commands, I gave 
him mv hand within this hour. 

D01Z Jer. My commands! 
Don Ant. Yes, sir; he-re is your consent, under your own hand. 
Don Jer. How 1 would you rob me of my child by a trick, 

a false pretence? and do you think to get her fortune by the 
same means? \Vhy, 'slife, you are as great a rogue as Isaac! 

Don Ant. No, Don J erome; though I ha\e profited by this 
paper in gaining your daughter's hand, I scorn to obtain her 
fortune by deceit. There, sir.-[Gives a letter.] Now give 
her your blessing for a dower, and all the little I possess shall 
be settled on her in return. Had you wedded her to a prince, 
he could do no more. 

Don Jer. Why, Gad take me, but you are a very extraor­
dinary fellow! But have you the impudence to suppose no 
one can do a generous action but yourself? Here, Louisa, 
tell this proud fool of yours that he's the only man I know 
that would renounce your fortune; and, by my sou}, he's the 
only man in Spain that's worthy of it. There, bless you 
both: I 'm an obstinate old fellow when I 'm in the wrong; 
but you shall now find me as steady in the right. 

Enter DoN FERDINA::..-ro and Do}.-xA CLARA. 

Another wonder still! Why, sirrah! Ferdinand, you have not 
sto 1e a nun, haYe you? 

Don Perd. She is a nun in nothing but her habit, sir-1ook 
nearer, and you will perceive 'tis Olara d 'Almanza, Don Guz-
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man's dn.ughter; and, -with pardon for stealing a weddincr l..­
is also mv ·wife. 0 ' 

8~ 
Don J~r. Gaels bud, ancl a great fortune! Ferdinand -' 

aro a pruden~ young rogue, an:l I fol'give you; and, ifec~, ~Olf. 
are a pretty little damsel. Gl\'8 youl' father-m-la1v a kiss, yo! 
smiling rogne ! · 

Do;z. Clara. There, olcl gentleman; and now mind you be­
hrr>e well to us. 

Don Jer. Ifecks, ~hose lips ha'n't been chilled by kissing 
l1eacls! Egad, I bclieYe 1 shall gro>v the best-humo~ 
fellow in Spain. Le>vi::;! Sancho! _ 1Carl~s! d'ye_hear? areail 
m_y· doors thrown ope:-1 :) Our cbtj_i1rcn s weddmgs are the 
onlv holidavs our age can Loa;;t; aU(_l then we drain with 
plc~1sure, the little s't-.Jck of spirits tiwe has left us.-[Mu.nc 
~cithin.~ But see, here come our fricuds and neighbours! 

Enter }IASQ"CER\Dr:r.s. 

And, i' fa.iLh, n·e ·n make a night on' t, with \Yiue, and dance 
and catches-then old and young shJ.1l join us. ' 

FIX ALE. 

Don Jer. • Come now for j"st nr~d smiling, 
lloth old and ~·mmg beguiling, 

Let us la112'h nml play, solJlithe and gay, 
'Till we banish care a•.vay. 

Don. Louisa . Thus crown' cl_ with d:mce anll song, 
The hor1rs shall glide aLmg, 

·with a her1rt a~ C<l''~', merry, merry glees 
Can neYer ±ail to please. 

Don Fe;·J. Each hide v.-i::h LlM)res glo>':in,;, 
Onr \'i"ina :J.S rosy flowing, 

Let us laugh nr;d pby, so Llithe and gay~ 
Till >Ye banish c:uc away. 

IJon An.t. Then hc.-.ltlls to ever~' frie::d 
The nig-ht's repast shtll cncl, 

Eo;1. Clo.ra , 

1hn .Tu . • 

\\ith a 1reart at c;:~>e, lllerry, merry glces 
Can neYL·r fail to plciise. 

~~~.~;h -~;~~;~.~~~ f~~~ ~~1;;~~~0~:·; 
T_,ct us !augh anct pl:i~-, so lrlithe a!!.d g:ty, 
Till \YE' bau:sh <:arco <l"IY2f. 

For ;:.':f'lli'TOU.' ::rutests like• thcso 
Accvpt the wiS~1 to p>.~-;e, 

:-:o \VC 'lllau;_:-l1 <"J,i,d pla:, so blithe and gay, 
Your ~mi!e3 JriYe c;trc aw<•y. [ Exe!tJot om1Ui. 
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THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 
A COMEDY. 

DRAMATIS PERSONlE. 
AS ORIGIS.ALLY ACTED AT DRURY·LANE THEATRE IN 177';'. 

SIR PETER TEAZL"£ • . Mr. King. CR.!BTREE • , Mr. Pa1'sons. 
s:ru. OLlVER SuRFACE Mr. Yates. RowLEY • },fr. Aiekin. 
SIR HARRY Bu:MPER. },fr. Gawdry. MosEs • • .iYir. Baddeley. 
SJ:B.BENJ.A.)[lN BAcK· ( ]l{r. Dod(l. TRIP • Mr. Lama.slc. 

JllTE • • • • ~ LADY TEAZLE. • },frs. Abington. 
JosEP:O: SuRF..!.CE • 11-fr. Palmet·. LADY 8!\:EERWELL Miss Sherry. 
CIUJI.LES SuRF.ACE Mr. Smith. MRS. CANDOUR • Miss Pope. 
CARELESS • },fr. Farren. MAR!A • Niss P. Hopl:ins. 
SNAE.E • . • Mr. Packe'r. Gentlemen, Maid, and SerYants. 

SCENE.-LoNDON, 

A PORTRAIT; 
ADDRESSED TO MRS. CREWE, WITH TBE CO:M:EDY OF THE SCHOOL 

FOR SCANDAL. 

llY R. D. SHERIDAN, ESQ. 

TELL rr.e, ye prim adepts in Scandal's school, 
·who rail by precept, and detract by rule, 
Liws there no character, so tried, so known, 
So deck'd with groce, and so unlike your own, 
That even you assist her fame to raise. 
Approve bj envy, and by silence praise! 
Attend !--a model shall attract your oiew­
Daughters of calumny-, I summon you! 
You sl1all decide if this a portrait proYe, 
Or fond creation of the Muse und LoYe. 
Attend, ye virg}n critics, shrewd and sage, 
Ye n.atron censors of this childish age, 
Whose peering eye and wrinkled front dec1'1l'e 
A fix'd antipathy to yo=g and fair; 
By cunning, cautious; or by nrtture, cold, 
In maiden madne5s, virulently bold!­
Attend, ye skilrd to coin the precious tale, 
Creating proof, where inuendos fail! 
"\Vhose practised memories, cruelly- exact, 
Omit no circumstrtncc, except the £'\.Ct !­
Attend, a1r ye wbo boast,-or old or young,­
The living hbel of a slanderous tongue! 
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So shnJJ my theme as far contrasted be, 
As sainh ln- ii.t>nds, or h1mns bY calumm-. 
Come, gentfc }unoret (fo;· 'neath tlmt IJai;Ie 
In \YC>rt~Jier verse is sung thy beauty-'s fame); 
Come-for but t 1we \vho seeks the Muse! and while 
CP!cstial blushes check thy conscious smile, 
-With timid gr:tce, and hesitating P}E', 

~'he perft>ct model, wh:ch I boast, supply:-
Yain .Muse! odd;;t thou the hGllllJIPst ~ketch create 
Of her, or s:i2"htl·~t charm couldst imitate-
Cuuld thy blest strain in kindred colours trace 
The faint,•st wonder of her form and face-
Poets wonld ~tudy the immortal line, 
And RcTnold~ own his art subdvcd by thine; 
'J'hat art, which well might added lustr·c give 
To Xaturc·s best, und Hcawn's superlative: 
On Uranby"s ch.._ek might bid ne\Y glories rise, 
Or point a purer beam from Devon's eyes! 
Hard is the ta~i{ to shape that beaut_,.-"s praise, 
\Yhooe jndrunent scorns the homage flattery pays! 
But praising Amoret we cannot err, 
K o tongue o'erYulues lleaven, or flatters her! 
Yet s1w hy fate's pcn-ersE'ness-she alone 
lfould doubt our truth, nor deem such praise her own 1 
Adorning fashion, unadorn"d by dw:ss, 
Sim;J!e ii·om taste, and not from c.:nrlessness; 
Discreet in gesture, in deportmt>nt mild, 
Not Btilf with prudence, nor uncouthly wiid: 
1\ o state lw.s Amorct; no studied mien; 
She frowns 110 goddess, and she moves no queen. 
The softer charm that in llCr manner lies 
Is framed to c<!ptiyatc, yet not snrprise; 
It justly suits the expression of her f.1.tc,­
'Ti~ lf'~S than dignity, and more t1mn grnce! 
On her pure c}Je(,k the nati,·e hue is such, 
'l'hat, form'd by Heaven to be admired so much, 
'J}Je h;md a;,ine, ivith a lrsB partial care, 
~1i-J;ht well ha Ye fix'd n f<tinter crimson there, 
An~l bade tl1e gentle inmate of her brcast-­
Inohrin<'d Modesty-~upply the rest. 
But idlO tl1e peril of her lips shall potint ·? 
Strip them of srnilcs-ni]l, still all words arc faint! 
Tint mo•ing: Love himself appears to teach 
Tlwir actioll, thotJgh dP,nied to rule her speech; 
1\nd t}JotL who scest her ~PE'al;:, and dost not hear, 
Mourn 11ot her dis;ant acceJlh \cape thine ear; 
Yie1ving those lip5, thou still rn<t~··st make pretence 
To iud~e of what she san, and swear 'tis sense: 
Clothed with such grnce; ;,·ith such expression fraught, 
They move iu mNmilJg, and they p:mse in thought! 
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But dost thou farther watch, with charm'd surprise, 
The mild irresolution of her eyes, 
Curious to mark how frequent they repose, 
In brief eclipse and momentary close-
Ab! seest thou not an ambush'd Cupid there, 
Too tim'rous of his charge, with jealous care 
Veils and unveils those beams of hea>enly light, 
Too full, too fatal e!se, for mortal sight 1 
Nor ,et, such pleasrng vengeance fond to meet, 
1u p~rd'ning dimples hope a safe retreat. 
What though her peaceful breast should ne' er allow 
Subduing frowns to arm her alter'd brow, 
By Lo>e, I swear, and by his gentle wiles, 
More fatal still the mercy of her smiles ! 
Thus lovely, thus adorn'd, possessing all 
Of bright or fair that can to woman fall, 
The height of >anity might well be thought 
Prerogative in her, and Nature's fault. 
Yet gentle ArDoret, in mind supreme 
As well as charms, rejects the vainer theme; 
And, half mistrustful of her beauty's store, 
She barbs with wit those darts tco keen before:­
Read in all knowledge that her sex should rca.:h, 
Though Gre.-illc, or the Muse, should deign to teach, 
Fond to improYe, nor timorous to discern 
How far it is a woman's grace to learn; 
In Millar's dialect she would not pro>e 
Apollo's priestess, but Apollo's love, 
G-raced by those signs which truth delights to own, 
The timid blush, and mild submitted tone: 
Whate'er she s.'lys, though sense appear throughout, 
Displays the tender hue of female doubt; 
Deck'd with that charm, how lovely wit appears, 
How graceful sdence, when that robe she wears ! 
Such too her talents, and her bent of mind, 
AB speak a sprightly heart by thought refined: 
A taste for mirth, by contemplation school'd, 
A turn for ridicule, by candour ruled, 
A scorn of folly, which she tries to hide; 
An awe of talent, which she owns with pride! 

Peace, idle Muse! no more thy strain prolong, 
But yield a theme, thy warmest praises wrong; 
Just to her merit, though thou canst not raise 
Thy feeble yerse, behold th' acknowledged praise 
Has spread conviction through the envious train, 
And cast a fatal gloom o'er Scandal's reign l 
And lo] each pallid hag, ·with blister'd tongue, 
Mutters assent to all thy zeal has sung-
Owns all the colours just-the outline true; 
Thee my inspirer, and my model-CREWE ! 
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PllOLOGcE. 

A EicnooL for Sc<1ndal f tell me, I brseedt you, 
1\-eedo. there a school this modish art to teach you1 
1\-0 need of les~ons now, the knowing think; 
We might as \vdl 'ue taught to e<:t and drink. 
Caused hy a dearth of sca11dal, should the ;apours 
n;,trcss our fair ones-Id thl:'m read the papers; 
'l'lwir pu-.-1·crfd Inixtures such clisonlers hit; 
Cra>e >Ylw.t you will-there's <ji:aM,tt>L <n:f}l'cit. 
•' Lord ~-· cries my Lady W orm>1·oud (>Yho lo>es tattle, 
And puts much salt and pepper in her prattle), 
.Tu~t risen ;J.t noon, a~IJ1igl1t at cards when threshin" 
Strong tea and scandal-" Bles~ nll', how refreshing"! 
(:five m.e the l:J<tpers, L}_sr-:;-JJoW bvld an~ free! [Sips. 
Last ntyld L0,·d L. [ ;:,11'o'J i('cts rtwyl<t ~nUc Lady D. 
For aching h~ad& >l·hat charming sal volatile! [Sips. 
If Jhs. B. u·itl stat contiii.Aejlit'lti'!J, 
lru J,oJJe ilhe'tl DlL'-'>', or 11•e'tl LXDRAW tl<e curtain. 
Fine satire, poz-in public nll abu:;e it, 
Btlt, by oursdves [Sip.;], our prai6e we can't refuse it. 
No>Y, li~p, read you-there, at that dash and starf 
"Y cs, mu' am-A cuta(n lord had "&ut "&w·are, 
H7w liao- nA tg·u<ty 1h-i.la f,·oli~ (;i·ouu,or S2ua1·e; 
Por, sl,o<tld he Lady W.jl"nd <tilling, 
1VoJ'm1i"OXl is "{_;,:a.:r·'--" Oh l that's me! the villain 1 
Throw it behind the fire, and nevN· more 
Let that rile paper come within my tlM,r." 
Thu~ at our friends >Ye laugh, who feel the dart; 
To reach our feelinzs, we oursclve~ must smart. 
13 our young bard So young, to think that he 
Ci!.n stop the full spring-tide of calumny? 
Knows he the world so little, and its trade J 
~\las! the de\·il 's sooner rai~cd th;m laid. 
~o strong, so S\Vift, the mon~ter there's no gagging: 
Cut Scandal's head off, still the ton~uo is wagging. 
!'ruud of TOUr smiles once bvi~hlY bcstow·c., 
Again oa; young Don Q.ltixote takes the road; 
'l'o show bis gratitude he draw;; his pen, 
A11d sec:.;s this }Jydra, Scandal, in his den, 
For your app:ause all peril; he v;·ou\d t!:trough­
IIe "ll fig-ht-that ·s \Hi te-a canllit'ro true, 
Till every drop of Llood-that"s ink-is spi.lt for ]Oil. 
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ACT I. 

ScE~E I.-LADY SJ'\EERWELL's Dressing-room. 

S 'EERIIELL discovered IGt her to'ilct; SKAKE drinking 
LADY :::.; chocolate. 

Lady Sneer. The paragraphs, you say, :Jir. Snake, ·were all 
• erted ., 
iDSSnake." They were, mA..dam; band, as I c~p~ed t~~m my

1
self 

. 'eia"ned hrtnd, there can e no suspicion \'tllence t wy 
1Jl&l'o 

~i~;dy Sneer. Did_ you circulate the report of Lady BrittJe 's 
. tri 18 with Captmn 13oastall? 
lil s:f:zJce. That's in as fine a train as your ladyship could 

· h. In the common course of things, I think it must reach 
:rs. Olackitt's ears within four-awl-t,venty hours; and then, 

u know, the business is as good. as do~e. 
yo Lady Sneer. \Vhy, truly, Mrs. Claclntt has a very pretty 
talent, and a great deal of industry. 

Snake. True, madam, and has been tolerably successful in 
her day. To my knowledge, she has be~n th~ _cans~ of si_-.;: 
tnatches being broken off, and three sons bemg d1smhented; of 
four forced elopements, and as many close confinements ; nine 
separate maintenanccs, and two divorces. Nay, I have more 
than once trace cl her causing a tf:te-ii-tf:te in the "Town and 
Country :Magazine," when the partie:::, 11erhaps, had never seen 
each other's face before in the course of their lives. 

Lady Sneer. She certainly has talents, but her manner is 
gross. 

Snake. 'Tis very true. She generally designs well, has a 
free tongue and a bolJ invention ; but her coloming is too 
dark, and her outlines often extravagant. She wants that 
delicacy of tint, and mello-wness of sneer, which distinguish 
your ladyship's scandal. 
, Lady Sneer. You aTe partial, Snake. 

·Snake. Not in the lenst ; e...-er:~' body allows that Lady 
Bneerwell can do more with a word Ol' look than many can 
with the most laboured detail, even IYhen they happen to ha Ye 
a little truth on their side to suppott it. 

Lady Sneer. Yes, my dear Sw1ke; and I am no hypocrite 
to deny the satisf::1ction I reap from the success of my efforts . 
. Wounded myse1f, iu the early pitrt of my life, by the on~ 
venomed tongue of slander, I confess I have since lmovm no 
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pleas m'? equal to the reducing others to the leYel of my 
0 rcpntatwn. lVn. 

~._S'na~a!. Xoth.~~~ c~n be 1?1ore natural. But, Lady SneenveU 
there IS one mlmr m 1'1lnch you have htcly employed ' 
wlJerein, I confess, I am at a loss to guess your motives. me,. 

Lady S,wer. 1 concei1c you mean with respect to 
neirhlJour, Sir Peter Teazle, and his fnmilv? lily 

f}r;.rrhe. I do. Here are two young men: to whom Sir Pete 
has acted as a kincl of guardicm since their father's death. th r 
eldest posscssi..ng the nwst amia.ble chura~te~, and unive:Sau e 
·well spoken oi-thc yo~ngest, th~ most drss.rpated and exu!, 
Ta!fant young fellow m the kmgrlon::, ·wnhout friends or 
cktractcr; the forme1· an aYowed adnnrcr of your ladyship, 
and apparently your favourite_: the latter attached to Maria, 
Sir rcrcr's IY;trd, ~ml confessedlt ~1eloved by her. Now, on 
the face of these cl.rcumstanc~s, 1t 1~ utter~y unaccountable to 
me, why you, the 1\ldOIV of o. C'1ty kmght, mth a good jointure, 
should not close 1-Dth the pnssion of a man of such character 
and expectations as Mr. Surface; and more so why you should 
Le so uncommonly earnest to destroy the mutual attachment 
suLsi.'>ting between his Lrother Charles and ~In.J"ia. 

Lady Sneer. Then, at once to unraYel this mystery, I must 
iuform you that low has no share 1-.;·haterer in the intercourse 
bet>reeu }Ir. Sud:tcc and me. 

Snake. Ko ~ 
Lady Snea. His real attachment is to -:\Ia~ia, or her fortune: 

but, f1nding in his Lrother n favoured rival, he has been obliged 
to mask his prcte11~ions, ancl profit by my assistance. 

Snake. Yet still I am more puzzled 1vhy you should interest 
-vourself in his sncce_-;s. 
~ Lady S'ncer. Hem-en;;;! how t1ull you are~ Cannot you sur­
mise the 1veakncss 1\'hieh I hitllerto, through shame, have con .. 
cealed ewn from you? ~I ust I confess that Charles-that 
libertine, that extn~mgnnt, that lmnkrupt in fortune and repu~ 
t:1tion-that he it i::; for >Yhom l ftnl thus anxious and malicious, 
aud to gain whom I would snnifice e,-er:v thing? . 

Snake. X ow, inlleed. yom condnct appears consistent: but. 
Dmv came you alHl Ml'. Surface so confidential? 

Lady S1;eer. For our 11mtu:1l interest. I haYe found him 
ont a 1onu time since. I know him to be artfuL selfish, and 
malicious':_in short, a !'-entimcntu.l kna\·c; while ·with Sir 
}'e~er, and indeed with all his arf)naiutance, he passes for & 

youthful mirade of prudence, good sense, and benevolence. j 
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8 
ke Yes· yet Sir Peter YOWS he has not his equal in 

njO~d·, ana,·· :1bOY8 all, be praises him as a man of 
]lng a , 
e:ntiment. . 1 • • • 

~ LadY Sneer. True; and \nth the assistance of h1s sentl· 
t and hnJocrisy be has brought Sir Peter entirely into his 

:n:-rest witl1 regard to )laria ; while poor Charles has ~o 
~ d 1·n the house-though, I fear, he has a pm.-erful one m 
,.,en · l d" h !{aria's heart, agamst w wm we must 1rect our se emes. 

Enter SERYAXT. 

Ser. Mr. Surf~ce. . . _ 
Lady Snen:. ~ho\Y h1m up; [Extt SERVAXT.j He.g.enera~ly 

allls about this tnne. I don t "\Yonder at people giYmg }urn 
to me for a }oyer. 

Enter JosEPH SuRFACE. 

Jos. Sm:f . .1\fy dear Lady Sneerwell, how do you do to-day? 
14r Snake, your most obedient. 

ia,ay Sneer. Snake h~s just bee~ rallying me on .our mutual 
attachment: but I have mformed him of our .real vtews. You 
know how useful he has been to us; and, beheve me, the cou~ 
fidence is not ill placed . 
. Jos. Surf. :\Iadam, it is impossible for me to suspect a man 
of Mr. Snake's sensibility and discernment. 

Lady Sneer. "\V ell, well, no compliments now; but tell me 
when you savl your mistress, 1\laxia-or, 'iYhat is more material 
to me, your brother. 

Jos. Swf. I have not seen either since I left you; but I 
can inform you that they never meet. Some of your stories 
h&.ve taken a good effect on l\Iaria. 

Lady Sneer. Ah, my dear Snake! the merit of this belongs 
to you. But do your brother's distresses increase'! 

Jos. Surf. Every hour. I am told he has had another ex4 

ecution in the house yesterday. In short, his dissipation and 
extravagance exceed any thing I ha\e- ever heard of. 

Lady Sneer. Poor Charles! 
Jos. SU1j. T111e, madam; notwithstanding his vices, one 

can't help feeling for him. I>oor Charles! I 'm sure I wish it 
'were in my power to be of any essential service to him; for 
the man who does not share in the distresses of a brother, 
even though merited by his own misconduct, deserves--
, Lady Sneer. 0 Lud! you are going to be moral, and forget 
that you are among friends. 
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Jos.,~w:f. F.gac~,,t}mt '5 tl~e-~ I '11 ~;;:ccp that sentiment tU ';~ 

I l:'ce SE' Peter. J-:owe\·er, 1t IS certA.mly a charity tor ~ I 
Jlnriu frora sndt ?< lll1ert~ne, \Yho. if h~ ~s to be_reclaimed~ 
Le :,;o only by rr person or your ladysh1p s supenor accomp~ -. 
mcnt~ aud understanding. : 
_. ~~nake. ~ believe, L::uly Snecnre11, here's company eo~~ 
1 11 go and copy the letter I mentioned to you. Mr. Su.rfaie'" 
Your most obedient. ' 
~ Jos. Swj. Sir, your very devoted.-[EJ~it SKAKE.] Lad·~ 
f::;werwe ll, I am -.;cry ::;orry you have put any farther confiden~ 
in that fellosr. 

Lad!f Swer. \\};y so? 
. Jm;. Swf- I ha Ye btdy detected him in freq~ent conferenc4 

171lh ohl L.oydey, \'illO "\\aS formerly my fathers steward. and 
k•,s neycr, you ]mow, l1ccn a friend of mine. 

Lady Sneer. And do you think he 11ould betray us? 
Jos. Smf. Xot~i11g mor~ 1i~..:ely: take my word ~or 't, Lad;t 

f.uccrwcll, lhat fe1lov,· hasn t VIrtue enough to Le faithful even 
tv his 01m villany. Ah, .1\In.ria! 

Enter 1\IARIA. 
' Lady Sneer. ilfaria., my dear, how do you do? 1\'hat 's th& 

moJtcr? ; 
Jfar. Oh! there's that disagreeable lover of mine, Sit 

lkrijamin Bachbite, has just called at my guardian's, wit.Q. 
his odious uncle, Crab tree ; so I slipped out, and ran hither t:Q 
avoid them. 

Lady Sneer. Is that all? 
Jos. }._'-'u1j. If my brother Charles had been of the party ... 

maclnm, perhaps you ';voulU not have been so much alarmed. 
Ltuly Sneer. 1\ay, now you are sc,·ere; for I dare swear tlut 

truth of the matter is, 1Iar:ia heard you were here. But, my 
Ucar, what has Sir Benjamin done, that you should avoid ~ 
£0? I 

JiaT. Oh, he hil.s done nothing-but 'tis for what he has 
said : his conversation is a perpetual libel on all his acquaint.. 
ance. 

Jas. Sw;f. Ay, and the ·worst of it is, there is no advantage 
in 11ot knowing him; for he "11 abuse a stranger just as soon 
a.:. his best friend: ancl his uncle 's as bad. , 

Lady Sneer. ~ay, but we should make allowance; Sir , 
Bcnjamin is a wit and a poet. 
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. For n1v FJ.Xt. I 0'>'~11, maJa;n, \Yit loses its respect 
1\[al- ,.'1cn i. s8e it. in c,,~111am· >Yith m::tlice. ',"rlutt do :rou 

llithll1B·' 1 
. ' • 

. k :\Ir. Surface'! thJ 
3

'. ~Swj. Cerw.inl_,, 1:1::ulam; ~o :=,mile a~ the: j_r3t_ i>h.i~lt 
0 tlwrn in another s b1·ertst 1s to lJec:ome a pl·~ncipal m 

plants a . , 
the roiscbwt. _ . 

Lady Sneer. r.'3l.l!l ~ there's EO pos~lLility of Lemg llitty 
. 1 t •1 1itil,; ill mt~are: t1·e nuh e of a good thJ•ig is the 

l\'lUOLl • _ -~ _ _._·,.'. \"fl t • .. ", · · }T. f.:.,." '> rb that mc1ke,; lt.. hl~h.. _ 11a · s )Ou.I opmwn, _ _._1. ~.uuace. 

ba Jos. ,Slid· To ~1e :cnre, madrnn; _1hat eonycrsation. ":here the 
spirit of raillery 1s surJ;_;rc:csd, ·w1ll crcr appear teJwus and 

insipid. · d ' 1 " a I 1 Jiar. \V ell, Ill not e.Jate _1o_w mr scan· a may_ Je a1lo';·-
'·l . but in a mrrn, I m.:a sure, 1t JS always contemptible. \'·e 

nue, . 1-1" d h d . l have pride, envy, nYill::i 1p, UJ? a t ousan mohyes to t epre-
ciate each otller; hut,the male slanderer must ha Ye the cow­
ardice of a \YOlllilll 1ctvre he can traduce one. 

ne-enter SERVA::\T. 

Ser. J.Iaaam, ::\Irs. Candour is below, and, if yonr ludyshir 's 
at lei.snre, 1\illlea 'i'€ her earriage. 

Lady Snar. Deg ner to >mlk in.-[Ecrit SEn\-A~T.] Xow, 
_Maria, here is a charQ.ctcr to your taste; for, though ::\Irs. Can­
dour is a little talkative, cYer:r body albws her to be the be~t 
natured aml best sort of >Ymnan. 

Uar. Yes, with a YelT gros<:; aiTectation of good nature and 
beneYolcuce, she does more mischief than the direct malice of 
old Cmbtree. 

Jas . .. ':J~tuf I' faith that ';,; true, Lady Sncciwell: IYhcneYer I 
hear the Cl;rrent rmmiDg against the ·characters of my fricndso 
I never think them in such daDger us when Candour under­
takes their defence. 

Lady Sneer. Hnsh~-he.re she is! 

Enter }lRs. CAsDot:r:. 

Mrs. Can. ~,Iy dear _Lady Snecrwell. how 1mvc you been this 
century?-l\lr. Surface, what ne"\\.s do you hear?-ihough 
indeed it is no matter, for I think one hears nothing else but 
scandal. 

,Tos. Swf. Just sn. indeeJ, mfl'am. 
Urs. Ca~n. Oh, 1\laria! chilJ,-what, 1s the who1e affair 
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off between :-on and Cl1arles? His extmmgance, 
-the to1n1 talk.,: of notl1ing: else. 

]Jar. I am Yer:- sorry, n~a'am, the town has so little to~ 
Birs: Can. T1·ue, true, child: 'but there's uo stop · 

people's tongues. I OV\ll I Wts hurt to h2ar it, as I iudeel~ 
to le am, fr_o!u the same quarter, th:lt your guardian, Sir Peter.. 
and Lady 1 eazle have not agreed lately as well as could be 
wish eeL 

7\Iar. 'Tis strangely imrertiuent for people to busy them. 
-sehcs so . 

. Mrs. Can. Yery true, child: but what's to bedm1e? People 
\\ill talk-there "s no_preYenting it. "Why, it ·was but yester .. 
{lay I was tohl that }liss Gadabout had eloped with Sir Filigree 
Flirt. But, Lord! there's no minding what one hears• 
though, to lJc sure, I had this from wry good authority. ' 

Jim·. Such reports are highly scandalous. 
]}J,·s. Can. So they are, child-shameful, shameful! But 

the \Yorld is so censorious, no character escapes. Lord, now 
·who would have suspected your friend, J.\Iiss Prim, of an in. 
discretion? Yet such is the ill nature of people, tlmt they say 
her uncle stopped her last \Yeek, just as she was stepping into 
the York Mail with her dancing-master. 

lJiar. I'll answer for 't there are no grounds for that report; 
1111-s. Can. Ah, no foundation in the \Yorld, I dare swear; 

no more, probably, than for the story circulated last month, of 
J\Jrs. l'estino's affair with Colonel Cassino-though, to be 
sure, tlwt matter was ne\-er rightly clearecl up. 

J os. Swj. The licence of invention some people take is 
monstrous iudecd. 

Jfar. 'Tis so; but, in my opinion, those who report sneh 
things are equally culpable. 

f.Irs. Can. To be sure ihe:v are; tale-bearers are as bad~ 
the tale-makcrs-'tis an old obsen-ation, and a very true one: 
but what's to be done, as I said l•efore? how will you prevent 
people from trtlking? To-day, :Mrs. Clackitt assured me, Mr. 
and J\Irs. Honeymoon Vl·ere at last become mere man and wife, 
like the rest of their acquaintance. She likewise hinted that 
a certain widow, in the next street, had got rid of her dropsy 
and recovered her shape in a most surprising manner. And at 
the same time Miss Tattle, who >ras by, affirmed, that Lord 
Buffalo had disco"Vered his lady at a house of no extraordinary 
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8
. and that Sir Harr_y Bouquet and Tom Saunter ''ere to 

fa!]l ' s>vorcls on a similar provocation. Dut, Lorcl, do you 
:ru:ar~e,youlcl report these things! No, no! tale-bearers, as 
thm.d before are just as bad as the tale-makers. 
I 8}~s. Swj. 'Ah! l\Irs. Candour, if eyery body had your for~ 
bearance and good nature ! 

]Y[ s Can. I confes,;;, 1\fr. Surface, I cannot bear to he:::u: 
eo re· attacked bcbiml their backs; nml ·when ugly circum­

Pta!ces come ont agrLinst our aequn.intance I O\Yn l always luYc 
~0 think the best. By .the ~y, I hope 'tis not true that your 
b ther is absolute1.Y rmnccl! 
rJ-os. Swf. I am afraid his circumstances are very bad indeed, 

:ro.a'am. 
Mrs. Can. Ah! I heard so-but } ou must tell him to keep 

up his spir.its; e1ery b?dy almost i:' in the same \\ay !--orcl 
Spindle, Sn· Thom.as .Splm.t, Captam Q~m~,c, and ~Ir );1cl--It 
-all up, I hear, W1tlun tlns ~>eck; so, 1f Charles 1s undone, 
be 11 find half hi~ acquaintance ruined too, and ihat, you 
know, is a consolatwn. . 

Jos. Swf Doubtless, ma am-a YelJ' great one. 

Re·entcr S.F;RY~I..::\T. 

Ser. :Jir. Crabtrce awl Sir Benjamin Backbite. [Exit. 
Lady Sneer. Sn, ::\Iaria, you see your loT€1' pursues you; 

positiYely you shn:n't escnpe. 

Enter Cn.'I.BTHEE and SIR BKIJA711IX BACKBIT~:;. 

Crab. Lafl_y Snccnrcll, I kiss Your hanfl. 3-frs. CmHlour, I 
don't be1ieYc }"ou are acquainted ~~ith my nephew, Sir Benjamiu 
Backbite? Egad, rna'am, he has a pretty wit, aml is a pretty 
poet too. Isn't he, Lady Sneerwell? 

Si-r Ben. Oh, fie, uncle! 
Crab. X ay, cgad it's true; I back him at a rebus or a 

charade against the Lest rhymer in the kingdom. Has your 
ladyship heard the epigram he wrote last v,:eek on Lady ~-,riz­
zle's feather catching tire ?-Do, Benjrrmin, repeat it, or the 
charade you made last night extempore at l\Irs. Drowzie's 
conversazione. Come 110\Y; Your first is the name of a fish, 
your second a great naYal com~anJ.cr, and--

Sir Ben. Uncle, now-pr'ythee--
Orab. I' frrith, ma,'am. 't,vcmlJ surprise >OU to hear how ready 

he is at aB these sort of things. " 
DB 
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Lad!J Sneer. I \Yt.urler, Sir Be1jan1:n, you neYer publ:~'-
any thing·. -4a.ll 

..._,. I'' ~ l t1 • · · 
':;1r Jt:JL 

1
: o

1 
5HY _1

1
·n ·~· m:::. mn, tl". vcr:v: vn1gar to print· 

anu, as ~ny 1tt e prul uctu~ns rJe t11d~Lly >o:ltlrcs and larupao ~ 
on TJ:U"tieul:u' f'Ccplc, 1 ih;l t}Jf_'y Clrcnhte more by gi .ll8 
COlJiC::::i in confitlc:lH;2 to the hien(l:,; of the rarties. How;~ng_ 
I) I 

.. ,.
1 1 

. verj 
. l_i~~-e 50lll8 rJH' e~_vgtc~, "\Ylll~~ 

1
1." \\" l8ll faY~Ure_d \:·ith ths lady's 

b~nr:es~- I lllC:1Jl to gn_,~ t:_l~ ]JU~-':11~. _L LYumtwg to .MAJuA. 
( ;·(w. _To .}IATU.\. l· ore neaYCJL mu am, they'll immo _ 

l:t~izr :nm '.-you will lJe haud,'cl (l,JIYll to posterity like p r 
tr,;_r(_·h -~ L:mm, or \Y ,,1 h;1··s 8-u:haric-~:L ~' e-

Sir iJcJI. ~'to .}LRL\.J Yes, madam, I think you 1'.-"ill Iike­
thcu, ,\"};,en yl)u t-.btll, see them on a Leauti!ul quarto pag6j 
whece a 11eat nn-tlet of text sli~tll1:lc:tuJ.cr throurrh a meadow 
o~ mn:'gi.n.- ·rure Gn.~..l tlJey will Le the most elegant things 
or their l~tud ~ 

Cm!;. But, 11-l(lics, tbtt '::; true~hoxe YOU heard the news 9 
~~fr.,·, Curr. \Yl:at, ~ir, do you mean tl1~ report of-- · 
Cr'!r!J. Xc1, nw·mn, that. "s not it.-::\lis::; :::\icely is aoino- to be 

mn.JTlCll to her U'i>'ll footrnlln. 
0 0 

".:.1Irs. Can. Impo,::;il,le. 
('rab . ..:\sk Sir Dt:njamin. 
Sir JJm. "Tio >cnr true, ma'am: every thing is fixeJ, and 

the •;;edding li\·erics "bespoke. 
Crab. Y cs-m1ll they llo say there were pressing reasona 

for it. 
Lod!-f Sneer. \Vh,v, I ha>~e hcanl somrthing of this before. 
1.lhs. Can. It tJm't he-aud I wonder any one should be­

lieYe ::;uch a story of so pnulcnt n.lad_v as l\Iiss Xicely. 
Sir Ben. 0 Lucl ~ :ma'am, thd 's the wry reason 'twas be­

liewcl at once. She has alw::tys been so cautious and so re­
E>£Tved, that every body wtB ;;,n~·e the1·e >ms some reason for it 
at bottom . 

.,_lirs. Can. \Vlrv, to be sure, a tale of scandal is as fatal to 
the credit of a pr~1dent lad_v of her stamp as a fever is gene­
rally to those of the Dtrongcst C·"Jn3titutions. But there is a 
sort of puny siekl_v reputation, that is ahvays ailing, yet will 
ontli-.;e the robuster chanwters of a hundred prudes. 

Si1· Ben. Tnl€, madam, t!Jere are yaletudinarians in repn­
L'~tion as well as coustitution, '\Yho, l1eing conscious of their 
,-,·pak part, avoid the lea'Jt brt.::ath of air, and supply their want 
of ;:;tamina by care and cilTumspcction. 
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[·: Ca.n. \Yell.1mt tlJismrty1c~t1l r-,mistake. Youk110-,, 

. "n".· .·"11in very IT.i.i1iJJg circll:lbtlll1Ccs often gi_yc rise to the Sir >f'Jl.l,l'. , • 
st injununs hles. , . . 

rnoc I 'l'lnt t:lev d,), I ll Le S\Yorn, lllft :nn. Dul YOll ever 
~~- . . ' 

I 0 11 .:\Iiss Piper came to lo:-:e her lover nnd lltl' charac-
hear l \ ' ' ·a ') c·· lJ . . 

I ·t ·urr1·ncr at J u·:wn ue :-.::11r ClJ]U.mm, vou rcmem-ter:b::.• '-' u •. 

ber it? Sir JJen- Oh, to 12 sure ~-the most v;·himsieo.l circum-

stance. . 0 Lad!} SnN~r. Hmv \\US ?t, pray. 
Crab. \\-hy, 0110 C\·emng, at .::Urs. :Ponto:s U2s_c-ml11y, t~o 

e,.-.,ti_o·1 lmnpenccl to turn on the brecdm6 :\ov;t Scotw. con> •"" • .._ . . · 
sheep in this count,r~~~ Says R_ young !c:lly 171 comr~ny. I h:t:·c 
lo own inst::mces ot 1t; fnr M1ss Let1t1a Ptper, a f1rst cousm 

0
/ mine, ln1~ a ~oY:1 Scvtia sheep tlwt_ produced her tv•in?. 

••What! ., cnc.s the LaLly DO\Yager Dnnd.IZzy (v,·ho you kno>v 1s 
as de~tf c1s a ~)ost 1._ ''ha~ 1Iiss l)iper ba(~ twins?'' '~'his mistake, 
as TOll may m11lgme, .torcw the whole coJ~tpallJ mto a flt of 
Ial{ahter. HO"sew~r. twas t1Je next :mornmg ev,;ry \vhere re­
port'er1, 1md in a fe·,y days believed by the "'·hole town, tl1at 
Miss Letitia hllCl' had actnall~· been brought to bed of a fine 
bov and a airl: aml in less than a \Ycek the1·e were s,Jm8 
pe~ple v;hv 

0
coulJ n~ll118 the father, and the farm-house where 

the babies \Yere pnt to nnr~c. 
Lad!) S;tcer. ::;t;:ange, iuded! 
Cra.b. Matter of fclCt, I nssnre you. 0 Lud! ~dr. Surface, 

pray is it tme thn.t ;your 1.n::de, Si1: OliYcr, !s comin3 home? 
Jas. Surf. ;\ot that I knO\Y of, mdecrl, str. 
Crab. IIc has been in the E:1st InC:ics a 1nng time. You 

can scarcelv rememher him, I belie,-e? Sad comfort, when· 
ewr he ret~rns, to hA<'-r hmv your brother has gone on ~ 

Jos. Swr:f. Charles has been imprmlem, foil', to be sure; but 
I hope no busy peo1;le haYe already -prejudiced Sir Oliver 
11o011.inst him. Ile mrty reform. 

Sir Ben. To be sure he mrry: for my I_J::trt. I neyer believed 
him to be so uttcr1r yoid of prine~plc as 1wople say; and, 
though he }uts lost all his friend::;, I U!ll tol:l nobocly is better 
spoken of hy the J e\YS. 

Crab. That's true, egacl, nephew, If the Old Jewry '\\HS 

a ward, I belieYe Chfl.rles \Voald be an aldetman: no man 
more popular there, 'fore G8.c1 ! I hear he pays as many an· 
nuities as the Iri:oh tontine ; G.r~d that, -whenever he is sick, 

BB 2 
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they llaYe prayers for the recovery of his health in all the 
synagogues. 

Sir Den. Yet no man li,·es in greater splendour. TheyteU 
m_c, 'Yhen he Cntc_rtrrins his f~e.nds he -fill sit down to dinner 
wHh a dozen of lus o\\·n sccunt1es ; ha ye a score of tradesmen 
waiting iu the antechamber, and an ofiker behind eyery guest's 
ch::tir. 

Jos. Swr:f. This may be entertainment to you, gentlemen 
but you pay wry little regard to the feelings of a brother. , 

]Lar. l AsidG. j The_ir malice is iutolerabl~ !-[Aloud.] Lady 
Snee·11ell, I must \nsh you a good mornmg : I 'm not very 
,,cJJ. [Ezit 

:JL·s. Can. 0 dear! she c11anges colour Tery much. 
Lady ~'-'ncer. Do, :Jlrs. Candour, follo\Y her: she may want 

youl' as:;istancc. 
JI-rs. Can. That I will, with all my soul, ma'am.-Poor dear 

girl, \Vho kumvs ·what her situation may be J [Eait. 
Lady Oneer. 'T>nts nothing but that she could not bear to 

hear Charles reflected on, notwithstanding their difference. 
Si.J· Ben. The young lady's penchant is obvious. 
Crab. But, Belljamin, you must not give up the pursuit for 

that: fo1lo\v her, and put her into good humour. ltepeat her 
some of your O\Vll .-erses. Come, I 'll assist you. 

Sir Ben. J\Ir. Surface, I did not mean to hurt you; but de-. 
pend on 't your brother is utterly undone. , . 

Cm b. 0 Lud, ay l undone a:; eYer man was--cant ra1se a 
guinea! 

Si-r Ben. And every thing sold, I 'm told, that was mov. 
able. 

Crab. I haYe seen one that ivas at his house. Kot a thing 
left hut some empty bottles that were overlooked, and the 
family pictures, whi~h I believe are framed in the \Vainscot~. 

Sir Ben. And I 'm yery sorry also to hear some bad stones 
arraiust him. [Going. 
° Crab. Oh, he has done many mean things, that's certain. 

Sir Ben. But, hoi\·cvcr, as he's your brother-- [Going. 
CmU. V\:e '11 tell you all another opportunity. 

:-E:ceunt CRABTREE and SIR BE~JAMIN". 

J-'ady Sneer. Ha 1 h~i ~ 'tis wry hard for them to leave a 
su1~iect they have not quite rnn ilown. 

J os. Sw.f. And I believe the abuse "as no more acceptable 
to your ladyship than ].1o.ria. 
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I dy Sneer. I doubt her llffections are f11rth(;r engaged than 
~a ,.,rfine. But the familY are to Le Jw1·c tltis eYening. so 

we ll1l·•o 1 • 1 1 · · . Ula" as ,,ell dine w 1ere you arc, and 'Ye shal l.JYe an 
' 0" ' . ' 1 · l . I ·11 • rtunity of obscnmg Htrt 1er; m t 1e meannme, _ gc 
:~oplot llischief, and you shall stutly scntimeut. [E.t~ew!t. 

ScE~E II.-A Room in Sn-?. PETLn TI::AZLE's House. 
Enter Sm PETER TE~\ZI.E 

~ir Pet. \.Yhcn an old bachelor rnanies a yonnq wife, ";hat 
is be to expert? :Tis no'iY six mouths since Lad;: Teazle 

aJe me the happ1est of men-and I have been the most 
:iserahle dog e.-er since! \\~c tift a little going ~o :hurch. 
and fairly quarrelled before t11e bells lmcl dom: rmgmg, I 
was more than ouce nearly choked with gall during the 
honeymoon, all(l haa 1~st all comfort in life befon'! my friends 
had done ·wishing me .1oy. Yet I chose ''ith crwtion-a girl 
bred >vholly in the country, who never knew lLlxury beyond 
one silk gown, nor dissipation alJo-ve the annual gah of ft race 
ball. Yet she DO\'i'" plays her part in all the extraYagnnt fop~ 
peries of fashion and the town, >Yith as rearly a gmce as -if 
she ncYer had seen a bu-=.;h or a grass-plot out of Grosvenor 
Square! I am sneerecl at by all my acquaintance, and para­
graphed in the ne·w;:;pn.pcrs. She dissipates my fortune, and 
contradict'3 all my lmmours; yet the worst of it is, I doubt I 
love her, or I should neYer bear all this. However, I "llnevcr 
be weak euough to own it. 

Enter RowLEY. 
Row. Oh! Sir Peter, your serYant: bow is it ·wiLh YOU, ~ir? 
Sir Pet. Very bad, :.I~ster Ho·wley, ve1y bad. I ~eet \Yith 

nothing but crosses and vexations. 
Row. \Vhat eau hRse happened since yestercby? 
Sir Pet. A goocl question to a married man ! 
Row. Kay, I 'm sure, Sir Peter, your lady can't Le the cause 

of your lmeasiness. 
Sir Pet. \Yhy, has any body told you she \\as dead? 
Row. Come, come, Sir Peter you love her, notwithstanding 

your tempers don't exactly agree. 
Sir Pet. But the fault i~ entirely hers, :Master Rowiey. I 

~m, myself, the s·weetest-tempcred man alive, and hate a teas­
rug temper; and so I tell her a hundred times a day. 

Rou:. Indeed! 
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Sir Pd. A;-; and wlmt is Yery cc-;tJ:aorclirlary, in all our dis. 
pGLe:o slw i::; ah.-nys i:1 the \Hong~ Dnt Ln.dy bncerwell, and. 
tL.c set 10l1c meets ltt lltr house, c:tcoun::ge the perYerseness of 
her (lispusitiun. The-n, to ~:ornrlE:·0 my >exation, .M aria, m)­
wr,rd, Y.-ho;l! I _to ll2.YC the pov:er of a father over, is de. 
tc-n..:.1i~wcl tu LliYll rel1cl too, R!tcl aLscdute!.r refuses the man 
1rhum I J let Ye 1 rm~ ~·csc.)' ~d on. fur he~· lmshand ; meaning, I 
surJrosc, to Lcs::oY> ll:?·:;el! on lm; protllg:-lte brother. 

1!~'::.·· Y(;n knor>, ::~1· peter, ~ bn e always taken the Uberty 
to cu1:er -with yon on tnc cn'LJcct of these t\YO young gentle:. 
r.:en. 1 m1l,y 1vi611 :-ou may not be deceiyed in your opiniou. 
of t1w e1de:::. For Charles, my life- on 't! he \Yill retrieve his 
errors ye~. Their ,-rm·thy fa.tl.lCr, once my honoured master. 
-..ms, at h1s ye~:.rs, nea.rly as w1ld a spark; yet, when he died, 
he 0.id Eot leave a. more benevolent heart to lament his loss. 

Sir Pet. You arc 1rrong, }I aster Ho-.dey. On their father's 
dco:t.th, you kno,\-, I acted as a kind of guardian to them bo~ \ 
till their nude Si1· OliYer"s liberality gnse them an early in- .. "? 
dependence: of course, no per:;;on could haYc more opportuni--
ties of judging of their hearts, and I was neYcr mistaken in 
my life. J oseph i:> indeed a model for the young men of the 
age. He i:> a mau of se11timent, and acts up to the sentime:qta 
he professes ; but, for the other, take my word for "t, if he bad 
a11y grain of -.,·.irtue by descent, he has dissipated it with the 
rest of Lis inheritance. Ab! my old friend, Sir Oliver, will 
Le decpiy mortified when he fiuds ho\Y part of his bow1ty has 
Lcen misaprlied. 

Bore I mn SOIT.Y to find you so violent against the young 
man, l1ecauso this mny 1e the most ·critical period of his for­
tunc. I came hithc1· ,rith news that \1-i.ll surprise you. 

Sir Pet. \Yhat! let me hear. 
Bmc. Sir Oli1er is arrived, and at this moment in town. 
Sir Pet. Hov1! you astoni;:;h me! I thought you did not 

expect him this month. 
R01v. I did not : but his passage has been remarkably quick: 
Si1· Pet. Egad, I shall rejoice to sec my old friend. 'Tis 

sixteen years since we met. \Ve ha>C had many a day to­
gether :_:__but does he still enjoin us not to inform his nephews 
of his arriYal ? 

Row. Most strictly. He mBans, before it is known, toi 
mal-:::c: some trial of their dispositions. 

Sir Pet. Ah! there needs uo art to discover their merits 
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-ho,leYcr he slwlllH\Y0 his way; Uut, pmy, does he know I 
alll married:) . _. . _ . _ 

Rm<' Yes. an:l 'inll soon "1sh ) on JO:·. S· Pet. "\YJwt. as we drink hc~t1ch to a friend in a consump­
. ',' q 1 1 ()liscr wi.1l lnuuh at me. l,Ye uscLl to rail at b®· ~ . ,, . 

t .·......, 011, toactllcr. Lut he h"Ls been steady to h1s text.-
ma 111'·' • ·J 1 l l · l · 'Yell, lw mnsr; .be snon_m my 1ouse, t Joug 1-l l m~ta:1t.1y 

. ·e orders fJr hlS recertron. Bnt. ::'IIaster ltowlcy, don t drop 
S"-or·d +ktt Luch Teazle and I ever chsnnTeC. a" c.c • o 

RoK . .f)y no means. 
Sir Pet." 1\w I ::Jhonld _neyer be able to stancl X o1l's joke3; 

50 1 '11 haYe bim tl1i~1k, Lord forgi>e me~ that we are a wry 

happy couple. 
Bow. I un1lcrstand you :-but then you must be >ery care­

ful not to clitTer ~hile he is in the house ·with you. 
Sir Ptl. Ega:.i, and so ·we must-and that's impossible. 

Ah! }!faster ltowley, 1;-hen an old k.ehelor m::tnies a }"Otwg 

"ifB, he descn·2s-no-the crime cctrries its punishment rth1Jlg 
,.,ith it L ..t,'xcunt 

ACT II. 
ScEKE I.-A. Roorn ·in Sm PETER TE.-\ZLr:·s Holw!. 

Enta 1'3IR r£TEE. a,'td LADY TEAZLE. 

Sir Pet. Lcu1~' Tcuz:e, Lad_,. Tertzle, I ·n not beo.r it~ 
Lady Teaz. Sii' Peter. Si1· Peter, you may bear it or not as 

you vlease; but I ought to haye m_v 0\Yll \\·ay in e'\ery thing, 
and, what's mo1·e, l will too. "\Yhat! thougl1 I \YW:i erlucated 
in the countlT, I know YETY well that "·omen of fashion m 
London are aCcountable to n"ohod"" after they arc mo.nied. 

Sir Pet. Very well, ma'am, Ye~y ''ell; s~ n husband is to 
have no jnfluence, no authoritY? 

Lady Tcaz. Authority! ~yo: to llC sure :-if you wanted au­
thority over me, you should ha>e atlopted me, and not marriecl 
me: I am sure YOlt \HTC old enouQ:1l. 

Sir Pet. Olcl · Cll(,ngh ~-ay, the'l·e it is. "\Yell, well, Lady 
Teazle. though my life lllA.}' 1Jc maUe unhappy by your temper, 
I'll not be ruined by your extravagance! 

Lady l'eaz. ::\ly cxtrantgancc ~ I 'm sure I 'm not more 
extravagant than a \Yoman of fashion ought to be. 

Sir Pet. Xo, no, mac1am, you shall throw away no more 
sums on such unmeaning luxury. 'Slife ~ to spend a<> much 
to furnish your dressing-room with flo\'lers ln winter as >mu1d 
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suffice to turn tlw Pantheon into a greeuhouse, and give ,. 
I • C' ~-c tampetre at nnstmas. 

Lady Tcaz. And am I to blame, Sir Peter, because flo ' 
are dear in cold \oeather? You should find fault with wfurs 
climate, and not ·with me. For my part, I 'm sure I wish it '\V 

6 

spring all the year round, awl that roses. grew under our fe 0 
Sir !'et. Oons ~ madam-if ~·on had been born to this~ i 

should nt "·mHJer at your tallnng thus; but you forget what 
your situation ·was when I married you. 

Lady Terr.z. Xo, no, 1 don't; 'hras a very disagreeable one 
or I shoulclnever ban~ manied you. ' 

Sir Pet. Yes, yec;, madam, y~u were then in somewhat a 
hum lJler style-the daughter of a plain country squire. Re­
collect, Lady Teazle, >vhen I saw you first sitting at your tam­
bour, in a pretty tigureJ linen gosvn, ''ith a bunch of keys at 
yonr side, your hair comLed smooth oYer a roll, and your 
apMtu1cnt hung round \rith fruits in worsted, of your own 
·worki11g. 

Lady Teaz. Oh, yes~ I remember it >ery well, and a curious 
life I led. lily daily occupation to inspect the dairy, super­
intend the poultry, make extracts from the family receipt-book, 
aml comb my aunt DeLorah 's lapdog. 

Sir Pet. Yes, yes, ma·am, 'twas so indeed. 
Lady Tea::. A'lld then you know. my e>ening amusements! 

To draw patterlls for ruffies, which I had uot materials to 
make up; to play Pope Jean with the curate; to read a ser­
mon to my aunt; or to be stuuk down to an old spinet to strum 
m,v father to sleep after a fox-chase. 

Sir Pet. I am glad you have so good a memory. Yes, 
madam, these were the reereations I took you from ; but now 
you must haYe your coach-Tis-d-l'is~and three po·ivdered 
footmen before your chair; and, in the summer, a pair of 
'\vhitc cats to dmw you to Ken::.ington Gardens. Ko recollec­
tion, I suppose, 'Yl1en you ·were content to ride double, behind 
the butler, on a docked coach-horse. 

Lady Teaz. No-I s"·ear I uever did that: I deny the 
butler and the coaeh-horse. 

Sir Pet. This, madam, was your situation; and what have I 
done for you? I have made vou a ·woman of fashion, of for­
tunc, of rank~in short, I hrt,:e made vou my wife. 

Lady Teaz. \.V ell, then, and there \s but one tl1ing more 
you can make me to add to the obligation, that is--

Sir Pet. My widow, I suppose? 
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L,ady 1'eaz. Hem~ lJCm! . 
Sir Pet. I thank you, madam--:lmt don t flatter yourself; 

thou oh YOUl' ill eondnct may chsturL my pc~~ of mind, it 
for,ll 

8
,?cr 'bren.k mv heart, I promise vou: ho·wever, I am 

sha 11
11 

obliaed to YOl~ for the hint. ~ 
equa Y " ·· ·11 ' 1 If Lady 1'caz. Then ·w!1y Wl you enue~vour to m.a ;:e yourse 

d. agreeul1lc to me, awl th\rart me m every httle elegant 
~ ~ . 
expense? . 

Sir Pet. 'Slife, madam, I say,. had Y?U any of these httle 
elegant expenses when :_you marncd me ! 

Lady '}_'eaz. Lud, Sir Peter! TI"ould you have me be out of 

the fashion ? 
Sir Pet. The fushion, indeed! what had you to do with the 

fashion before ~-ou married me? 
Lady Tea::. For my part, I should think you ·would like to 

have 1our wife thought a ·woman of taste. 
Sir. Pet. Ay-r here agai~-tastc l Zounds! madam, you 

had no taste when you marl'led me! 
Lady Teaz. That's YCry true, indeed, Sir Peter! and, after 

havinO" married you. I should never pretend to taste aaain, I 
allow.

0 
But now, Sir Peter, since '"c have finished ou~ daily 

jangle, I presume I may go to my engagement at Lady Sncer4 

well's. 
Sir Pet. Av, there's another precious circumstance-a 

charming set ~f acquaintance you have made there ! 
Lady Tew:. Nay, Sir Peter, they are all people of rank and 

fortune, and remarkably tenacious of reputation. 
Sir Pet. Yes, Pgad, they are tenacious of re]!utation with a 

vengeance; for they don't choose any body should ha>e a cha­
racter but themscln:'S! Sueh a crew! Ah! manY a wretch has 
rid on a hurdle who has done less mischief than 'these uttcrers 
of forged tales, C'oiners of scandal, and clippers of re]Jutation. 

Lady Tcaz. \Yhat, 'vou1cl you restrain the freedom of speech? 
Si., Tet. Ah~ they have made you just. as bad as any one of 

the society. 
Lady Tea::. \:Vby, I Lelie>c I do bear a part ·with a toler· 

able grace. 
Sit Pet. Grace inclced l 
Lady Teaz. But I YOIY I bear no malice against the people 

I abuse: when I say an ill-natured tiling, 'tis ont of pure goocl 
humour; aml I tal{e it for granted they deal exactly in the 
sa~e manner ,,,..ith me. But, Si1· Peter, you knoVi' you pro­
mised to come to Lady Sneerwell's too. 
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,c:,-r Frt. \fc:l, ,.,-c·ll, I'll c::<ll i11, just to look after my own_ 
cJ:aracter. 

I,ad;; Teaz. T't'C:11, i :Hl;:;ed, ~·oc1 must mrd;::o hn.ste after 
or :n.m ·n be to,) hte. So gom1 by to ye. [E~' 

~-ir· Fct." So-~-} l':.~ve gtlined l~l1.rJ1 ~.r ~Y intended expo:: 
lat1on ~ J..et ·w1Ul vmat a ch11rmlllg an· lOne contradicts ev 
thing I f,J1.:', and lw>v plcnsantly sh8 sl1mrs her contempt~tr 

1 . ' \Y ·1 1 · hI . ' l '0 ' ~n:- ant 1nr1~3"". . cl .• t,lLJug _ . ccm t_ ~1a1>:e 1er love me, t~ 
1s great sRtLSf:.c~wn m quan:elhng w1tll her; ar:-d I think slle 
nc·;e· nppul.l's tc1 such_ ruh·autnge as >>hcu she 1s doing eveiy 
tl1iug in her ptJWCT to }Jbgue me. [E:cit. 

ScE~E II.-..:1 Iico:Jl ·in L.mY Sx:cERWELL's Hmue. 

L.1.m:: S.c;LETI\\'.ELL. )lHs. CAxnorH, Cr~ADTREE, Sm BEXJ.unit 
B__\_CKBIT.E, a-nd JosEPH St:nrACB, disr:orel'ed. 

LacZy Slicer. ~ay, positively, 11:e ·will hear it. 
Jo8. Swf. Yes, yes, the epigram, b~r all means. 
Eir JJtn. 0 p1aguc on 't, uncle: 'tis mere nonsense. 
Cra!1. Xo, no; 'fore Gad, .-cry den:T for an extemporet 
1'::ir I3cn. lkt, Jadics, you shouU Le c.crruainted with the 

c~r;:nrnstance. T vu must know, that one day last week, 88 
Ldy Dctty Cmride was taking the du5t jn Hyde Park, in & 
son of duodecimo phaeton, she desired me to write some 
YCrses on her ponies; upon which, I too~c;: out my pocket~boo'­
uLcl in one moment ptocluced the follO\Ymg :--

8u;;o 1wvcr were seen two such lwautiful ponies j 
Otl:e~ bn·oes are cb-rrns, but these macaronies: 
Tn giYe them this tith' I 'rn sr.re can't be 'Hong, 
Th:r lc;s a;·e so slim, rtlld their t::ils are so long. 

Crab. 'l'hnc, ladies, done in the smack of a whip, and on 
horseback too. 

Jos. Swf. A very Phcehus, mounted-indeed, Sir Benjamint 
Sir Ben. Oh dear, sir! trifles-trifle~. 

Eider LADY Tr.AZLE and 1I..uu.\. 

JJirs. Can. I must ha Ye a copy. . : 
Lady Sneer. J--'ad.r Tea.z:lc, I hope we shall see .S1r Peter? 
J"arly Tea:::. I believe he 'll ·wait on your ladysh1p presently.. 
Lady Sneer. ]\'[aria, my luYe. you look grare. Come, you 

shaH sit Jmm to piquet ·with }fr. Surface. : 
J[ar. I take Tery little pleasure in carcl5-however, I'll do 

as your ladyship pleases. ' 
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"th her; I thour;ht ~l\' '\~~-uld ha Ye emlm:!_C.ed thl::i" oppo1tumty £,. caking to me lJctorc ~'::'n· llcter came. ~Aside. 
0 ?Srs. cr?n. 2\o:r, l ]l die; but you arc so seandcllou:s, I'll 
f -wear Your sonety. 
ori dy i'Nr.:. \Yht~t 's the m.atteL·, ~Irs. C:mdour? 

'!as c:an. 'Ihcy ·n nvt allmv OUT friend )liss Vermilion to 
i! I · ' • 

be lcnm1somo. . 
Lady Sn::a. Ob, surely she 15 a pretty y;om::m. 
Crab. I am Yery glad you think so, ma:a.m. 
i)Jrs. Can. Sl:_e has a cl:ar;ming fresh colour. 
Lady Tea::. les_; "·he~l 1t IS fresh put on._ 
]frs. Can. Oh, fie! I ll swear her colour IS natural: I have 

seen it come ancl go ! 
Lady T('u::. I dur~ s~·ear you ha:c, ma'am: it goes oif at 

nigM, and comes agm~1 m ~he mornmg. , 
Sir Ben. True, m a ~un. 1t not only comes anu goes ; but, 

11"hat's more, cg~v1. llcr mair1ean fetch and canJ it! 
Mrs. Can. Ha: ha! ha: how I hate to hear you talk so! 

:But surel:·, now, her sister is, or \vas, very handsome. 
Crab. \Yho? Jlrs. EYcrgreen? 0 Lord: she's six· and_. fifty 

if she's an hour! 
Mrs. Can. Xo-w ])OSitiYcly yoa ''Tor.g her; fifty-two or fifty­

three is tlw utmost-and I don l think she looks more. 
Sir Ben. Ah~ there ·s no judging by her looks, unless one 

could see her face. 
Lad?J Snea. \V ell, \Yell, if Mrs. Eyergrcen does take some 

pains to repair the rsxagcs of time, you must alloy,• she effects it 
with great ingenuity; an cl surely that 'c better than the careless 
manner in which the wiLlow Ochre caulks her wrinkles. 

Sir Ben. Kay, now, Lady Snecrwell, you are seYere upon 
the widow. Come, come, 'tis not that she paints so ill-butt 
ll"hen she hrrs finished her face. she joins it on so badly to her 
neck, that she looks like a mendert statue, in which the con­
noisseur may sec at once that the hcncl is modern, though the 
tnmk 's antique. 

Crab. Ha! ha! ha! \Yell said, nephew! 
Mrs. Can. Ha! ha~ h:=t! \\"ell, you make me laugh; but I 

TOW I hate you for it. \Vhat do you think of ::\Iiss Simper? 
Sir Ben. \\l1y, she has yery ])l'etty teeth. 
Lady Tcaz. Yes; and on that account, when she is neither 
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speaking nor Iau~hing (which Yery seldom happens), she nev : 
absolutely shuts her mouth, but leaves it ahmys on a-jar as~ 
were-thus. L Shou:s her 'teet~ 

JJlrs. Can. Hmv can )OU be so ill-natured? 
Lady Tea:.:. Kay, I ailow e-ren that\,; better than the · 

l\1rs. Prim takes to conceal her loss£s in front. She dra:;:-;:' 
mouth till it positively re>;embl:s the apertur~ of a poor's-'bo er 
aml all her ,,·onls appear to ~hUe out edgewise, as it wer~ 
thus: IIotr do you do, madam? Yes, madam. [Minrit:l 

Lady Sncrr. Very well, Lady Teazle; I see you can be. 
little severe. 

Lady Tea:::. In defence of a friend it is but justice. But 
here comes Sir Peter to spoil our pleasantry. 

Enter Sm PETER TEAZI.E. 

Sir Pet. Ladies, your most obedient.-~ Aside.} l\fercyou 
me, here is the whole set! a chamcter dead at every word, I 
suppose. 

]Jrs. Can. I am rejoiced. you are come, Sir Peter. They 
have been so censorious-awl Lady Teazle as bad as any 
one. 

Sir Tct. That must Le >cry distressing to you, indeed, 
l\lrs. Candour. 

lfir.s. Can. Oh, they ·will al~ow good qualities to nobody; 
not eyen good nature to our fnencllllrs. Pursy. 

Lady Ten:::. 1-Vhat, the fat dowager ""~Vho was at Mrs. Qua,. 
drille's last night? 

lJirs. Can. Kav, her bulk is her misfortune; and, wbensht; 
takes so much pdins to get rid of it, you ought not to reflect 
on her. 

Lady Sneer. That's very true, indeed. 
Lady Tea::. Y cs, I lmo'v she almost li>es on acids and small 

whey; laces herself by pulleys; and often, in the hottest noon 
in summer. you may see her on a little squat pony, with her 
hair plaited up behind like a drummer's and puffing round the 
lling on a full trot. 

]Y[rs. Can. I thank you, Lady Teazle, for defending her. 
Sir Pet. Yes, a good defence, truly. . 
lifrs. Can. Truly, Lady Teazle is as censorious as MISS 

Sal1ow. 
Crab. Yes, and sho is a curious being to pretend to be cen-
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. ~ an awkwarrl gay,·ky, IYithout anY one good point under 
5orwu~- ~ 

he~J-;:.·can. rositi';~1y you s~all not be s_o very seYere. Miss 
~allow is a near relatwn of nnne by mmTmge, and, as for her 
" n oTeat allowance is to be made; for, let me tell you, a 
perso , o cl a· 1 h . -wornan labours un er_ many 1saL vantages w o tnes to pass 
f a (tirl of six-anll-thn·ty. 
orLady Sneer. 'l:hougb, surely, s_hc ~s handsome still-and 

I the weakness m her eyes, cons1dermg huYv" much she reads 
or · · b d d b candlelight, 1t IS not to c won ere at. 
Y Urs. C'an. True, and then as to her manner; upon my word 

I ;hiuk it is varticularly graceful, considering she nevel' had 
the least education: for you know her mo:rher was a \Vebh 
milliner, and her father a sugar-baker at Bnstol. 

Sir Ben. Ah! you are both of you too good-natmed! 
Sir Pet. Yes, damned good-natured! This their own rela-

tion! mercy on me! [Aside. 
Nrs. Can. For my }lart, I O\Yll I cannot bear to hear a 

friend i1l spoken of. 
Sir Pet. :!'\ o, to be sure! 
Sir Ben. Oh! you are of a moml tnrn. Mrs. Candour and 

I can sit for an hour and hear Lady Stucco talk sentiment. 
Lady Teaz. Nay, I YO\V Latly Stucco is Yet--y ,,-ell with the 

dessert after dinner; for she 's just like the French fruit one 
cracks for mottoes-made up of paint and prowrh. 

Nrs. Can. "\Yell, I will never join in ridiculing a friend; 
nncl so I constantly tell my cousin Ogle, awl you all know 
what pretensions she has to he critical on beauty. 

Cmb. Oh, to be sure ! she has herself the oddcst counte­
nance that ever was seen ; 'tis a collection of features from all 
the different countries of the globe. 

Sir Ben. So she has, indeerl-an Irish front-­
C1·ab. Caledonian locks--
Sir Ben. Dutch nose--
Crab. Austrian lips--
Sil· Ben. Complexion of a Sp:miard-­
Crab. And teeth a la Chinoi.>e--
Sir Ben. In short, her face resembles a table d'hUte at Sp3 

-\\·here no two guests are of a nation--
Crab. Or a congress at the close of a gcncr:JJ war-wherein 

all the members, ewn to her eyes, appear to haYe a different 
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~n.tcr:st, flnd her 1~ose 2.!ld chin nre the Olll,\" parties like! · 
JOlll lSS\l''· y 1i& 

J\Irs. Can. Ha: ha~ ha! 
Sir Pet. J\Iercy 011 my life !-a person they dine with twice 

a. \reek! _ _ , [ Asid• 
l.Ii's. C:m. };r__,-, but I YOW you s11nll not carry the laugh 0f so-for ;:;·1,-c me leuno to sny, that 2tlrs. Ogle--
/)ir J!ct. J\hdctm,_ m::-tdam, I beg yr)m pardon-there's no 

stopring ~hese 7ocd gen!lemen's tongues. But when 1 
tell 3·~n, Jh~"': Cmc:ou:·, tnnt the lad,1: they are abusing is 
a rarucuLu· lnend nt 1llElC. I l1ore yon llnot take her part 

Lady S,wer. IIa! ha! ha: v;~ll said, Sir Peter! but you~ 
a cn:d ("l'f'::t~Un"--~00. rlJ1;g-matlc yom-seJf for a jest, and too 
peen~h to allow \',-lt m 11t1:ers. 

/;.'ir Pet. Ab, 1l~fH1Hm. tn1? ';it. is more nearly allied to 
i!'Jod mt;w:e tbrm rour l:v_h,lnp IS aw:lre of. 
'--' Lady Tea,-:;. Trl,e, Sir Pett;r: I belie>e they are so near 
akin tlJ:tt thev can Ec,·er be united. 

S'ir Ben. 6r rather, snppo:oe them rnm and wife, because 
one seldom sees them tr.lge~hcr. 

Lady Tea.::. But Sir Peter is such an enemy to scandlll, I 
LelieYe he "i'>oulcllmve it p:1t dnwn by pru:1iament. 

Sir Pet. 'Fore heaYell, maclrun. jf they were to consider the 
sporting 'vith rcputa-::ion of as much importance as poach­
ing on mnnors, and p8..5s rm act for the preserVation of 
fame, ns y,-cll as game, I Lelie1·e many 'vould thauk them for 
the bill. 

Lady S'neer. 0 Lud! Sir Peter; l\oUld you deprive ns al. 
our privllPges? 

Sir Tct. Ay, madam; and tl1en no person should be pet"­
mitted to kill clturactcrs and run do-wn reputations, but qua­
lified oltl Llaids and disRppointell widows. 

Lady Sneer. Go, you monster! 
]lrs. Ca11. Bnt, surely, you \Yould not be quite so severe 

on those who only report IYhat thc.r hear? 
8ir Pet. Yes, madam, I \'i'Oulrl have law merchant for them 

t0o; and in all cases of slander c.urrency, whenever the drawer 
of the lie was not to he found, the i11ju;ed parties should have 
a right to come on rmy of the indorsers. 

Crab. \V ell, for m.r part, I bclieYe there never was a scan­
dalous talc without some foundation. 
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Lady Sneer. Come, hdics, sb~ll \Ye c,i: U·J\Yn to ca~·Js in the 

uext room;> 
Eutcr Snn~.\~T, tdto u1~i.-pers Sm PLTER. 

q·. }'d. U!l>G 1•ith them clirccrly.-[I::xit ScRY."T.] T ·n 
'-- iJ : j - I ' I 

'l\' U11J)L'l'<:':L'i-C'< • 1 £"LSictC. 
get aw, •. . - n t · 1 ·> Lad

1
! ,)'!i•_·rr. Su· !- c1 ~:·, yon rcl'c no g,_nng to, ~ea Ye ;u:-:, 

c· _l)ct. Yuur 1:tlly:::lnl; .l'dht cxcw,c me: l _m cal1cd nYny 
b ' 

1,rrti~u~ar u~~inc>.,;. But Ilea Ye my uhnraclcr behilH1 me. 
Y P·' [ E.rit. 

g·r Ben- \Yell-cert.rrin1y, J.,ady Teazle, that lord of ynul'i'l 

is ~ 1str:mge bcillS:: _[ :-~on~~~l tell you o;orne s7.urie of bim IYGllld 
akc yon laus;h llc:trtlly 1t h8 were 110t :·our }:usbr.nd. 

Dl • ' )I ] • . l I 1 ' . • LadiJ Tr::a::. '- .1, Jll"<ty tout mnH t l:'tt; come, ( G w~ s 
hear tl~em. [J.:.·.,·eu!d aU Dut Ju~EPH Su:~'.\.CE owl ::\LFtL\. 

Jas. Swj. ::\Iaru, I ::;ee you haYc 1:o S<:ti,,:f,tction in t]ti-; 

society. 
][a·r. How is it }lO~.s.il1le I shoultl? If to J"fl1:oc malicinu-: 

smiles at tltc iutirmiLics or misfortu11es of tlwse >~"ho hnsc 
never injured us h; the prnYince of 1vit or humour, I-IcaYcn. 
grant me a rlol~ble rortiou of cluh,e;;~ ~ 

Jas. Sltlf 1 N tiH'.Y arpe2L' mm·e ll1~1J[1.tured thml they r..:·c; 
tbcv have no m:tliu; at hectrt. 

iiar. Then is tl1eir con<..luct still mol·e contemvtib1e; for, in 
ID\ opinion, nolLiug C'cJulcl t-'A.cnse the internpcnmce oJ tl1ei1· 
tollgues but a nmurul m11.l U'.lcoutrolb.hle 1ittcmcss of miHJ. 

Jas. Sw:f. Undoubtedly, madmn; nncl it bt;; ah<rays be"n a 
sentiment of mi11c, th2-t to pro_pctg:Mc a ma1icious trntil >Y:tn­
tonly is more despi~_·able than tiJ fnlsify from reYengc. 11nt 
can you, ~hrin, f~_•tl thns for others. and he u;;kind to me 
alone'? le> hope to l1c dellir1l the t.c11dert>st pl-s;-,icn? 

Jiar. \Yhy wit ~-ou distress me by rene\Y.ing this subject? 
Jas. Surf . .. :-\h, ::\Jari<t! You would not treat me thus. :1.nd. 

oppose yo{u· gn::trdi,;_n,. Si~- Peter·s will, Uut that 1 see that 
profligate Charlc., is still a fa\"Olircd riYal. 

.Ma-r. rwrenerouslv nrg·c-d! But, >Yhatever mY sentiments 
are for that ~-~_mfurtun;te }·uung man, l1e o.::;su:·ed I shall not 
feel more Lom•J to giYe him np. bec-cmse his distres:ses haYe 
lost him the rPgflrd en:n of a kotl1er. 

Jas. Smf. -:\a\·, but. J\Ltrin, do uvt leaye me ·with a fro1m: 
by all t11at\ hol{cst, I S\Year-- [ll.ner:lB. 
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Re-e11ter LADY TE.\.ZLE behind. 

!Aside.] Gael's life, here' . .:; Lady Teazle.-[ Aloud to MA.Ru J 
You must not-no, you shall not-for, though I have the 
greatest regard for Lady 'l'eaz1e--

l~Iar. Ladv Teazle~ 
.Ios. Swf. ·Yet were Sir Peter to suspect--
Lady Teaz. [Comin[J for~-card.J \Vhat is this, pray? Does 

he take her fer me ?-Ch1ld, you are wanted in the next 
room.-[F.r·it J\L\.nu .. J \Yhat is all this, pray? 

.!os. Sw:f. Oh. the ill1)St unlucky c.ircumstanee in naturet 
).laria has someho~> snspeeted the tender concern I have rck 
your liclpplncss, awl threatened to acquaint Sir Peter with 
her suspleiun.s. au1t _I ''as juot endeavouring to reason with 
l1er when vou came m. 

Lady Tea.::. lndeecl ~ but you seemed to adopt a very ten­
der mode of reRsoniog-do you usually argue on your knees-? 

.!os. Sw.f. Oh, she's a child, and I thought a little bom­
htf>t--J3nt, L::v]y Teazle, 'vhen are you to give me your judg. 
mc-nt on my library, as you promised? 

Lady Teaz. Xo, no; I begin to think it would be impru­
dent, :tnd you know I admit you as a loYer no farther tlw{ .. 
fashion requires. 

Jos. Swf. True-a mere Platonic cicisbeo, what every wife 
is entitled to. 

Lad!) Tea,":. Certainly, one must not be out of the fashion. 
Hcweyer, I h:'Lve so many of ill)' country prejudices left, 
that, though Sir Peter's ill humour may vex me eYer so, it 
never shall pro\·oke me to--

.Jos. Surf. The only revenge in your power. Well, I 
applaud your moderation. 

Lady Tea::. Go-you are an i:1sinuating wretch! But we 
shaH be missed~let us join the company . 

.!os. Swj. But ''"e had best not retum together. 
Lady Tcuz. \Yell, don't stay; for :,)Iaria sha'n't come to hear 

any more of your reasoning, I promise you. [Exit.' 
Jas. Swj. A curious dilemma, truly, my politics have run me. 

into ! I wantcJ, at fin:;t, only to ingratiate myself with Lady 
Teazle, that she might uot be my enemy with M aria; and I 
haYc, I don't know how, become her serious lover. Sincerely 
I begin to "'\\"ish I had never made such a point of gaining a& 
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Od ft chnracter. for it has led me i:1to so man' cursed 
ycrrcro -I h llb l I · · ~·e .... l,at I doul1t s a c cxpo:oec at ast. !Exit. 
~w·~ . 

ScEI'"E IIL-A Iioom in Srn PLTER 'l'E.\ZT.:t:'s IIuusc. 

Enter SlR 0LIYLR SultFACE and li.o·wLEY. 

Sir Olir. Ha: ha! hn. ~ su my olcl frien(l is mA.rried, hey? 
·onnr1 -.,vife out of the countq. Ha! ha! ha! that ho 

-h"u?ll ba~e stood bluff to olcl bachelor so long, and sink into 
s 0 1 ' husband at ast. 
a Rort•. But you rous~. not rally him on the snl1ject. Sir 
Oliver; 'tis a tender pomt, I assure you, though he h:1s been 

arried onh' seYell months. 
Ill Sir Olir. ·Then he has been just half a year on the stool of 
repentance!-Poor lleter -~ But you say he has entire1y given 
up Charles-neY_er ~ecs h1~, hey_? . . . 

Rw. His pn~Jurhcc agamst hnn IS astomshmg. and I am 
sure greail.\' inc:·eased ?Y a jealousy of h~m with Lady Teazle, 
which he has mdu:,tnously been led mto Uy a scandalous 

60ciety in the neighbourhvod, \vho have cont.rilmterl not a 
little to Char1cs 's ill name. \Vhereas the truth is, I bclieYc, 
if the lady is partial to either of them, his brother is the 
favourite. 

Sir Oliv. Ay, I know there are a set of malicious, prating, 
prudent gossips, both rna1e and female, who murder charac­
ters to kill time, and wi11 rob a. young feUo\Y of his good 
name before he has years to know the ...-a1ue of it. But I am 
not to be prejudiced against my nephew by such, I llromise 
you! No, no; if Charles has done nothing false or mean, I 
shall compound for his extravagance. 

Rotr. Then, my life on 't, you ,..,-il1 reclaim hjm. Ah, sir. 
it gives me ne\Y 1ife to fiud that your heart is not turned 
against him, and that the son of my good old master has one 
friend, however, left. 

Sir Olir. \Yhat! shrJl I forget, 1Iastcr Rowley, when I was 
at his years myself? Egad, my brother and I were neither 
of us very prudent youths ; ancl yet, I belieYe, you ha ye not 
seen many better men than your old master was'? 

Row. Sir, 'tis this reflection giYes me assurance that 
Char1cs ma.y yet be a credit to his il:tmily. But Lere comes 
Sir Peter. 

Sir Ol'iv. Egad, so he does! :J.lercy on me l he ·, greatly 
c c 
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alterel1, and seems to haYe a settled married look·! 0 
read hu,betlltl in his face r.t this distm;ce! ne may 

En/er SIR PETEr. TEAZLE. 

Si,· I'd. Ra ~ Sir 01i-n:r-my old frieml! '\Yelcome to 
Enghml a thonsnncl time:->! 

~·ir Oliv. Tkmk you, thank yo'J., Sir Pet€r! and i' faith I 
am rrlucl to find YOU well. Lelie>e me! 

I" - • . ; 

Sir Pet. Uh l 'tis u l(mg time since we met-fifteen years. 
I doubt, Sir OliYel', and many a cross accident in the time. 

8ir Ulir. ~1..7, I haYe lutcl my share. But, what! I find 
you are marned, he(·, my o~tl Lo;? \-Yell, well, it can't t.. 
helped; and so-I \\""ISh you JOY ·wnh all my heart! 

Sir Pet. Thank you, thank you, Sir OliYer.-Yes, I have 
entered into-the happy ~:;tate; but \Ye 'll not talk of Otat 
llO\Y. 

Sir Olir. True, true, Sir Peter; old friends should not 
begin on griemnces at first meeting. Ko, no, no. 

liow. ~Aside to Sm Ou-vEH.] Take care, pray, sir. 
Sit· Olic \V ell, so one of my ncphe'Ws is a wild rogue, 

heY? 
'sit Pet. \Yild ~ Ah! my oU friend, I grieYe for your die., 

appointment there; he's a lost young man, indeed. J:t9wf 
ever, his brother will make you amends ; J oseph is, indeed. 
·what a youth should be-eyery body in the ~orld speaks well 
of him. 

Sir Olir. I am sony to hear it; he has too good a chazac. 
ter to De an honest fellow. Ewry body speaks well of bimf 
Pshn. ~ theu he has bov,:ed as low to knaves and fools as to the.· 
honest dignity of genius and virtue. 

Sit Pet. ·what, Sir Oliyer! do you blame him for not 
making enemies ? 

Sir Oli)). Yes, if he has merit enough to deserve them. 
Sir Pet. \Yell, vmll-you '11 be com--inced when you .know 

him. 'Tis edification to hear him converse; he professes the 
noblest sentiments. 

Sir Oliv. Oh, plague of l1is sentiments! If he salutes IQ: 

\rith a scrap of morality in his mouth, I shall be sick directly: 
But, however, don't mistake me, Sir Peter; I don't mesa 
to defend Charles's errors: but, before I form my judgmW 
Qf either of them, I intend to make. a trial of their hea.rts; 
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flll-d roy friend llo\Yley ::~ad I ha Ye pla.nned something for the 

puBrpos.e. ~ 11d Sir Peter stall O\Yll for once he has been mis­on. A · 

taken. 1· · J 1 • 1 1 Sir Pet. Oh. my 1ie on . osep 1 s 1onour. . 
Sir Olit. \Yell-come. f,'l.Ye us a bottle of good wme, nwl 

we ·n driuk the hds' health, and tell you our scheme. 
Sir Pet. Allons, then! 
Sir Olir. And clon't, Sir Peter, be so sewrc against your 

old friend's son. OdJs my life! I am not sorry that he has 
run out of the. cour.o>e . ah little : for 

1
my pa1

1
·t, I 1

1
mte .. to 

1
s
1
eo 

dence clinamg to t e green sue \:ers o yout 1; 'tls 1 w 
pruy round a sal1ling, and spoi1s the gro~tth of the tree. 
1
' [E.reunt. 

ACT IlL 

ScEXE I.-A floc;n in Sm PETER TEAZLE's House. 

Enter Sm PETER TEAZI.E, Sm OLIVER SuRFACE, and RowLEY 

Sir Pet. \V ell, then, I'>C v.-ill sec this fellow first. and hase 
our wine rdterwan1::; Dut how is this, ::Ua;;tcr I~ovvlcy :) I 
don't see the jet of yom· scheme. 

Rou:. V\"hv, si1·, this :Jlr. Stauley, \\'hom I was speaking of, is 
nearly relflte'd ~o them l1y their mot!ler. lie wa:::>. once u mer­
chant in Dubhn, but has been rumed by a senes of undo­
served misfortunes. He has applied, by letter, since l1is con­
finement, both to J.Ir. Surface ancl Charles: from the former 
he has received nothing but evasive promises of future service, 
while Charles has Jone all that his extn1vagance ha;'l left him 
power to do; and he is, at this time, endea..-onring to raise a 
sum of money, part of which, in the midst of his own dis­
tresses, I know he intends for the service of poor Stanley. 

Sir Oliv. Ah! he is mY brother·s son. 
Sir Pet. '\V ell, but ho\\~ is Sir Oliwr' personally to-­
Row. \Vhl', sir, I will iuform Charles and his brother that 

Sta.nley has ~obtained permission to apply personally to his 
friends; and, as they have neither of them ever seen him, let· 
Sir Oliver assume his character, and he l'lill have a fair oppor­
tunity of judging, at least, of the benevolence of their clispcr 
.sitions: and believe me, sir, you mn find in the youngest 

c c ~ 
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brother one who. in the midst of follr and dissipation, :1 ... 
still, as ouT imrnort:ll bard expresses it~- ~::;: 

"a heart to pity, and a hand, r~~R 
Open as rhn·, for meltin;; charity," ,_-- ~' 

Sir Pet. 1\;ha! "\\;hat signifies his.1m1'incr an open hand 
4 ·;~; 

purse either_, -,vl:en he has nothing left. to ~Ye? \V ell, wefi} 
make the tnal, 1f you please. But where IS the fellow whonk· .:,: 
you brought for Sir Olirer to examine, relative to Charles's · 
aifairs? 

. Row. Bel?w, w~iting hi~, c?mm_ands; and. no o~e can give- <~ 
h1m better mtelhgcncc.-llus, S1r Ohvcr, IS a fnendly Jeli·· -~ < 
\rho, to do hirn justice, has done ever_,. thing in his power uj 
bring your nephew to a proper sense of his extra\·agance. : 

Sir Pet. PraY let m; hare him in. · 
Rou. Desire "}Jr . .:\loses to ·walk up stairs. 

[Call-S to SERiANT. 
Sir Pet. But, pray, why should you suppose he will speak 

the truth? 
now. Oh, I have convinced him that he has no chance of 

reco-vering certain sums admnced to Charles but through thq 
bounty of Sir Oliver, "·ho he knm1s is arrived; so that you· 
may depend on his fidelity to his o\\n interests. I have also 
another evidence in my power, one Snake, '.Yhom I have d&J. 
tectcd in a matter little short of for~ery, and shall shortly 
produce to remove some of your prejudices, Sir Peter, relative 
to Chn.rles and Larh- Teazle. 

Sir Pet. I have llearcl too much on that subject. 
Row. Here comes the honest Israelite. 

Enter J\!osEs. 

-This is Sir Oliwr. ' , 
,Sir Oliv. Sir, I understand you have lately had great dea.l-; · ·_· 

ings with my nephew Charles. .'j . 
ftfos. Yes, Sir QJiyer, I have done all I could for him; bufi,_ 

he ·was ruined before he came to me for assistance. if · 
Sir Oliv. That was unlucky, truly; for you have had no 

opportunity of showing your talents. 
11-fos. :None at all; I hacln 't the pleasure of knowing hili' 

di:ootresses till he was some thousands ·worse than nothing. -~1 
Sir Oliv. "Cnfortunate, indeed! But I suppose you haVe 

done all in your power for him, honest Moses? _: 
]!os. Yes, he kno';vs that. This yery evening I was tohava" 
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broucrht him a gentleman from the city, who does not know 
him.

0
and will, I believe, advance him some money. 

Sir Pet. "\Yhat, one Charles has never had money from be­
fore'! 

J.fos. Yes, 1\Ir. Premium, of Crutched Friars, formerly a 
broker. 

Sir Pet. Egad, Sir Olirer, a thought :strikes me !-Charles, 
'\'"OU S<lY, does not know 11r. Premium'? 
• ~Jo8. X ot at all. 

Sir Pet. Xo'i'i then, Sir Oliver, you may base a Letter op· 
portunity of satisfying yourself than by an old romancing tale 
of a 11oor relation : go with my friend Moses, and represent 
Premiu~, and then, I 'll answer for it, you'll see your nephew 
iu all h1s glory. 

Sir 01it·. Egad, I like this idea better than the other, and 
I m~y visit Joseph aftenmrds as old Stanley. 

Sir Pet. True-so you may. 
I-t.mr. "\Yell, this is taking Charles rather at a disad>antage, 

to be sure. Ho'iYever, ::Hoses, YOU understand Sir Peter, awl 
wlll be fuithful? · 

Jios. You may depend upon me.-[Looks at his 'Watch.] 
This :is near the time I was to have gone. 

Sir Oli-v. I 'll accompany you as soon as you please, "Moses 
--But hold! I haYe forgot one thing-how the plague shall 
I he aLle to pass for a Jew'? 

JJios. There 's no need-the principal is Christian. 
Sir Olir. Is he? I' m very sorry to hear it. But, then 

again, an't I rather too smartly dressed to look like a money· 
lender? 

Sir Pet. Kot at all; 'tvwuld not be out of character, if you 
went in your own carriage-would it, Moses ? 

J.los. i\ot in the least. 
Sir Oliv. "\Yell, but how must I talk? there 's certainly 

some cant of usur"\" and mode of treatir1g that l ought to know. 
Sir Pet. Oh, there's not much to learn. The great point, 

as I trtke it, is to be exorbitant enough in your demands. 
Hey, Moses? 

JJlos. Yes, that's a. very great 1Joint. 
Sir Oli,v. I "11 answer for 't 1 ·n not be wanting in that. 

I'll ask him eight or ten per cent. on the loan. at least. 
J1Io.s. If you ask him no more than tlmt,,you 'll be discoYered 

immediately. 
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Sir Olir. Hey~ 'vhat, th~ plague~ how much then? 
Jios. That dcliCllds upon the circumstances. If he 

pears not >ery anxious for the supply, you should require 
forty or fifty per cCllt.; Lut if you find him in great 
and want the moneys wry bad, you may ask double. 

Sir Fct. A good hon~st trade you 'ro learning, Sir Oliver! 
Sir Olic T1·uly, I tlnuk so-and not unprofitable. 
liios. Then, yott know, you ha-.;·en't the moneys youn;e~rr,:?~ 

but n.l'c forced to bOJ.TCJW them for him of a friend. 
Sir Oli~·. Oh J l borrow it of a friend, do I? 
Jl]o8, Awl your friend is an unconscionable dog: but yol( 

can't hrlp tlm.t. 
Sir Oliu. My friend a.n unconscionable dog, is he? 
J.Ios. Yes, and J1e himself has not the moneys by him, but 

is forccrl to sell stock at a great loss. 
S'ir 0/iu. He is forced to sell stock at a great loss, is hef 

\YelL that 't:> Yerv hncl of him. 
Sir Pet. I' faith, Sir OliYcr-~~rr. Premium, I mean-you '1l 

soon be master of the trarle. But, :\loses! would not you 
have him run out a little agrrinst the annuity bill? That 
"'i\Oalcl be in character, I should think. 

3Joii. Yery much. 
Rrnr. And lamcut that a young man Ho\Y must be at years 

of discretion before he is suffered to ruin himself? · 
JJios . . .:\y, g.::cat pity! 
Sir Pet. And abuse the public for allowing merit to an act 

'\\-hose only object :is to Sllfttch misf01tune and imprudence 
from the rapacious grire of usury. and giYe the minor a chance 
of inheriting his e.statc without being undone by coming intCl 
possession. 

Sir Olit. So, so-~loses shall gi....-e me farther instructiomr 
as "·e go tog-ether. 

Sir Pet. You will not have much time, for your nephew 
lives hard bv. 

Sir Oliv. ·Oh, neYer fear! my tutor appears so able, tlu& 
though Charles liwd in the next. street, it must be my own; 
fault if I am not a colllplcts rogue before I turn the corner. 

[Exit with MOsEs. 
S'h· Pet. So, nov1. I think 8-ir Oli,er will be convinced: 

you s.re partial, Ho~rle,;·, and ,w,Jcl ha ye prepared Charles foi 
tho other plot. 

Rmc. ::;-o, upon my won], Sir Pctei'. 
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Sir Pet. \Yell, go bring me this ?nake, and I '11 hear wl~at 
he has to say prest:nt~y. l see Mana, and want to s~eak >nth 
ber.-[E':t7t Howu~Y) I shouk~ be glad to be ~onvme!d my 

picions of Lady 'lertzle and Charles >~ere UllJUSt. 1 ha.-e 
sus_ er yet opened my mind on this subject to my frieud J oseph 
~~ Ul~ dctermineLl I "\Yill do it-he \Yill give me his opinion. 
sincerely. 

Enter MARIA. 

So, child, has .11r. Surface returned with you? 
Jiar. No, sir; he was engaged. 
Sir Pet. \V ell, ~laria, do you not reflect, the more you con­

verse with that am1able young man, what returu his partiality 
for you deserves? . 

ilar. Indeed, Su· Peter, your frequent importunity on this 
subject distresses me cxtremely-yo~ compel m~ to declare. 
that I know no man ·who has ever pa1d me a particular atten­
tion whom I would not }lrefer to }lr. Surface. 

Sir Pet. So-here's perverseness! "Xo, no, lilaria, 'tis 
Charles ouly whom you would prefer. 'Tis eviL1e-nt his vices 
and follie'3 have "'-on your heart. 

]la.r. This is unkind, sir. You knmv I ha>e obeyed you 
in U€ither seeing nor corresponding -..1ith him : I have heard 
enouoh to convince roe that he is unworthy my regard. Yet 
I c~wt think it culprtble, if, \Yhile my understanding severely 
condemns his Yices, my heart suggests some pity for his dis­
tresses. 

Si·r Pet. "\Vel}, V< ell, pity him as much as you please; but 
give your heuTt and hand to a worthier object. 
· ]fiar. X ever to his brother! 

Sir Pet. Go, penersc and obrytinate! But take care, 
madam; YOU have never. >et knolln what the authoritv of a 
guardian is: don "t compel" me to inform you of it. ~ 

Mar. I can only sa:·. :you sl1all not have just reason. 'Tis 
true, by my father"s will, I am for a short period bound to re· 
gil.rd JOU as his substitute; but must cease to .think you so, 
when you would compel me to be miserable. [E<it. 

Sir Fet. "\Vas ever man so crossed as I am, ewry thing 
conspiring to fret me! I had not been involYecl in roat!.'imony 
a fortnight, before her father, a hale and heartv man, died, 
on purpose, I belieYe, for the ]!leasure of plagUing me with 
the care of his daughter.-;~Lady Teazle sings zrithout.l But 
here comes my helpmate! She appears in great good humouf:. 
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How happy I should be if I could tease her into laYing me, 
though but a little ! .

1
.· 

Enter LADY TEAZLE. 

Lady Teaz. Lud l Sir Peter, I hope you haven't bee~ 
quarrelling with Maria? It is not usillg me ·well to be m ... 
humoured "·hen I am not by. .. 

Sir Pet . .._-l...h, Lady Teazle, you might have the power Ui. 
make me good humoured at a:1 times . 
. Lady Te~tz. I am sure I w1sh I ~1ad; for I want you to bEJ 
m a charnnng sv..-eet temper at tins moment. Do be good­
humoured now, and let me have two hundred pounds, will you? 

Sir Pet. Two hundred pounds; what an't I to be in a good" 
humour without paying for it! But speak to me thus, and 
i' faith there's nothing 1 could refuse you. You shall have 
it; but seal me a bond for the repayment. 

Lady l'eaz. Oh, no-there-my note of hand mu do as well .. 
[Offering her hand.; 

~C,'ir Pet. And you shall no longer reproach me \Vith not 
giving you an independent settlement. I mean shortly to 
burp rise you: but shall we al-ways live thus, hey? : 

Lady Teaz. If you please. I 'm sure I don't care how soon we 
Iea,-e otf quarrelling, provided you '11 own you were tired firstj 

Sir Pet. \Yell-then let our futuro contest be, who shall"-~ 
be most obliging. 

Lady 'i'eaz. I assure you, Sir Peter, good nature becomes 
you. You look now as you did before we were married, wheti 
vou used to walk with me under the elms, and tell me stories 
~f ''"hat. a gallant you were in your youth, and chuck me undet 
the chin, you 1\ould; and ask me if I thought I could love~ 
old fellow, who would deny me nothing-didn't you? 

Sir Pet. Yes, yes, aud you were as kind and attentive____. 
Lady 'l'eaz. Aj-, so I 1nls, and would always take your part,. 

v.hen my acquaintance used to abuse you, and turn you into 
ridicule. 1{ 

Sir Pet. Indeed! ~ 
Lady Teaz. Ay, a11d when my cousin Sophy has called yoa: 

a stitT, peevish old bachelor, and laughed at me for thinking of 
marrying one 'vho might be my father, I have ahraysdeiended 
you, and said, I didn't think you so ugly by any means. : 

Sir Pet. Thank -.ou. · 
Lady Teaz. Anl I dared say you 'd make a very good sort 

Clf a husb,md. 
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Sir Pet. And you prophesied right; and -..ve shall now be the 

ba piest couple--
p dy Tea.z. And never differ again? 
~:.Pet. Xo, never !-though at the same time, inde~d, my 

Lady Teazle, you must \Yatch yo~r temper wry senously; 
:ear in all our little quarrels, my dear, if you recollect, my love, 
or always beaan first. 
~0£aay Teaz.

0
l beg your par_don, my dear Sir Peter: indeed, 

alwavs gave the provocation. 
yoStr p;t. Kow se:, my angel! take care-contradicting isn't 
the way to keep fnends. 

Lady Teaz. Then don't you begin it, my love ! 
Sir Pet. There, now! you-you are going on. You don't 

perceive, my life, that you are just doing the very thing which 
ou know always makes me angry. 

y Lady Teaz. Nay, you lmo-..v if you will be angry without 
any reason, my dear--

Sir Pet. There! now you want to quarrel again. 
Lady 1'eaz. No, I 'm sure I don·t: but, if you 1vill be so 

peevish-
Sir Pet. There now! who begins first? 
Lady 1'eaz. \Vhy, you, to be sure. I said nothing-but 

there's no bearing your temper. 
Si-r Pet. ~o, no, madam: the fault's in your own temper. 
La.dy Teaz. Ay, you are just what my cousin Sophy said you 

would be. 
Sir Pet. Your cousin Sophy is a forward, impertinent aipsy. 
Lady Teaz. You are a great bear, I 'm sure, to abus~ my 

relations. 
Sir Pet. Now may all the plagues of marriage be doubled 

on roe, if ever I tl'y to be friends with you any more! 
Ladv Tea::. So much the better. 
Sir Pet. No, no, madam: 'tis eYident you never cared a pin 

fQr me, and I was a maclman to marry you-a pert, rural 
coquette, that had refused half the honest 'squires in the 
neighbourhood! 

Lady Teaz. And I am sure I was a fool to marry you-an 
old dangling bachelor, who was single at fifty, only because he 
never cou1d meet with any one who would have him . 
. Sir Pet. Ay, ay, madam; but you were pleased enough to 

listen to me: you never .had such an offer before. 
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Lady Tea::, Xo! dicln't I refuse Sir TiY!" Terrier, who eYeiy 
body :said wottlll have been a better match'? for his esblte il{ 
just as goocl as y0nrs., and he has broke his neck since >Ye ha ye _i 
been marrie(L ,$ 

})'ir Pet. I haYG done ·with lOU, madam! You are an unfeel:. i 

~~~· ~tc~~~:~~'~Zf~t~~et~ \l{~~~g\l~~lte~db~~~~~e~~~::l!~~~dami, liel~~:! ! 
LelirYc the reports rehl.tive to ;ou and Charles, mRchm. Yes~ 
mabm, you and Charles arr, not without grounrls--

Lady 'l't:az. Take caro, Sir Peter~ you had better not iu~ 
simw.te n11y such thing~ I ]l not be suspected ll'ithout cause; 
I promise ;n:m. 

Sli' J!et. Yery welJ, madam! oery ·well! A separate mrrin­
ten:mce as soon as .YOU please. Yes, madam, or a diYoOl'B f 
l "ll make c.,_n example of m.nelf for the benefit of all old 
bachelors. I.ct us separate, madmu. 

Lady Tea::. Agreed! agree-d! And now. m.r deRr Sir 
l)e~cl', we r.re of a mind once more, we m-1y be the Jwppiest 
couple, a.nd neYer ditTer again, you know: ha 1 hn.! 11~\! \ r di, :.. 
you a.re going to be in a passion, I see, and I shall on1y inter• 
rupt you-so, bye~ bye! £:,it. 

Sir Pet. Plagues and tortures~ can't I make her angry 
citller ~ Oh, I am tbc most miscrah1e fellol\·! But I '11 not 
bem· her presuming to keep her temper: no! r:;he way break 
my heart, Lut she shan't heep her temper. =Exit. 

ScEXE II.-A Room in CI-LI..RLE.S SrrEFACE·.s Liowe. 
Enter TRil', .Mosrs, mul SIR 0Lrvr.n 8-cP..l"ACE. 

TnjJ. Here, ~last er J.Ioses! if you'll stay a mJment, I 11 
try ·wllcther-\vh?-t 's the gentleman's name? 

Sir O.'iv. ~Ir. :\loses, what is my name? ~,1.~ide to ~losr::s. 
Jllos. ::\Ir. Premium. 
T1·ip. Pn~minw-Ycry ·well. CEJ'it, tnltintf sm((f. 
Sit Olir·. To jiHlge l1y the sermnis, Olle 'Wouldn't beli,~vp the 

master was mined. Dut \vhat !-sure, this ·was my Lrc·otller's 
hJuse"? 

11los. Yes, sir; )fr. Charles bought it of :\Jr. Jose1Jll. with 
tl1c fumiturc, pictures, r\:c., just as the olcl gentleman left it. 
Sir Peter thought it a piece of ex:trc.vagnnce in him. 

Sir Oliu. In my miull, the l,tJter's eConomy in .'ceiling it to 
1Jirol 11'<1:::i more rcprehc1siL~e by lw_lf. 
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Re-enter TRIP. 

Tri . ::Hy mast~r says yo_u must wait, gentlemen: he has 
P y and eau t speak -..uth you yet. 

cosr,anoiiv. If he knew who it was wm;;ted to see him, per-
' 5 he ·would not send such a message. . 

hliPT . "es ,-cs sir· he kno-.....-s YOU arc here-I did not 
l"']l- J. ' •. '. ' •. 

r et little Premmm: no, no, no. . 
fo ~ir Olir. Very well; and I pray, sn·, what may be your 

DAme? .T .. 
Trip. Trip, sir; my name IS np, at your service. 
Sir Olic. 'Yell, then, :\fr. Trip, you ha1c a pleasant sort of 

lace here, I guess? 
P Trip. 'Vhy, yes-here are three or four of us pass our time 
agreeably enoucrh; but then our wages are sometimes a little 
in arrear-and ~ot very great either-but fifty pounds a year, 
and find our o·wu bags and bouquets. 

Sir Olic. Bags <:.nd bouquets! halters and bastinadoes ! 
[Aside. 

Trip. And apropos, Moses, have you been able to get me 
that little bjll discounted? 

Sir Olit·. \:V ants to raise money too !-mercy on me! Has 
his distresses too, I "\\arrant, like a lord, and affects creditors 
and duns. [Aside. 

]f[os. 'T\YUS not to be done, indeed, }fr. Trip. 
Trip. Good lack, you surprise me! My friend Bn1Sh has 

indorsed it, and I thought ·when he put his name at the back 
of a bill 'twas the same as cash. 

}.[os. Xo, 't"·ouldn't do. 
Trip. A small sum-but twenty pounds. Hark'ee, :Thioses, 

do you think you couldn't get it me by way of annuity? 
Sir OlhJ. An annuity! ha! ha.! a footman raise money by 

way of annuity! 'V ell done, luxury, egad! [Aside. 
Mos. \V ell, but you must insure your place. 
Trip. Oh, with all my heart! I '11 insure my place, and my 

life too, if you please. 
Sir Olir. It's more than I would Your neck. !Aside. 
][os. But is there nothing you cot~ld deposit? 
Trip. VVh.v, nothing capital of my master's wardrobe has 

dropped lately; but I could giye you ft mortgage on some of 
his winter clothes, "ith equity of redemption before Sovombcr 
--{)r you shall haoe the reversion of the French velvet, or a 
post-obit on the blue and silver ;-these, I should think, ::.\loses, 
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with a few pair of point ruffies, as a collateral security-hm\ :'{~ 
my littJe fellow:) -.o_ !· 

~][o:~· \Yell, '.Yell. . [Bell rin- r_· 
Tnp. Egad. I heard the bell ! I beheve, gentlemen I ~~:/ 

1101\' jmroduce you. Don't forget the annuity, little .1foscat -
This \vu~-. gentlemen, I'll insure my place, you know. ~ 

1Sir 0/ir. Jl.~idc.J If the man Le a shadow of the tnastert 
this is the temple of dissipation indeed! [Exeu1it.. _ 

ScJ~"\"E III.-A nother R.oorn in the same. <~ 

CnAr.I.Es SeRF ACE, Sm HAP.UY B-c)lrr:n, CARELESS, and GE!{.-
TLEME~, di<:>cm·ered drinking. ; 

C!ias. S111j. 'Fore heaYen, 'tis true !-there's the great a:J 
gcneracy of the age. ~luny of om· acquaintance haYe tas~ 
::-,yirit, and politene~s; but. plague on 't, they won't drink, < .• 

Carr:. It is so, indeed, Charles~ they giye into all the 8~· 
stantial luxuries of the table, and abst:<tin from nothing but' 
wine and 'i>it. Oh. certainly society suffers by it intolerably f 
for now, instead of the social spirit of raillery that used to 
mantle oYer a glass of Lright Burgnndy, their conversation is be-. 
come just like the Spa-1mter they drink, which has all the pert: 
nesc and flatulency of champagne, without its spirit or flavour., 

1 Gent. But what are they to do who love play better thaQ. 
wine? · 

Care. True! there 's Sir Harry diets himself for gaming, and 
is now under a hazard regimen. 

()has. Sw:f. Then he'll ha Ye the worst of it. What! yOu. 
wouldn't train a horse for the course by keeping him from corn? 
:For my part, egad, I am never so successful as when I am a little 
merry: let me thro1v on a bottle of champagne, and I never lo~ 

All. Jley, -.;-.;hat? 
Oare. At least I nCYer feel my losses, which is exactly the 

same thing. 
2 Gent. A v, that I believe. 
Cha.s. Sur} And then, '.Yhat man can pretend to be a be--, 

liever in loYe, who is an aQjurer of wine? 'Tis the test by 
-.;vhich the lover knows his own heart. Fill a dozen bumpers 
to a dozen beauties, and she that floats at the top is the maid 
that has bewitched you. .,_ J 

Care. 'Kow then,v Charles, be honest, and give us your real 
favourite. 

Chas. Surf. 1,-Yhy, I have ·withheld her only in compassion 
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If I toast her, you must giYe a round of her peers, toyou. . 1 . 1 
hich i;:.; imposs1b e-ou eart L 

Vi Care. Oh~ then we "ll find some canonised vcstals or heathen 
oddesses that "'-ill do, I wa~rant! 

g Ohas. Swj. Here then, bumpers, you rogues! bumrers) 
1\faria ! _Maria _!-. -

Sir fia.r. :Mana -who? 
Chas. Surf. Oh, damn the surname !-'tis too formal to be 
rri.stered in Love's calendar-Maria! reo . 1 All. :Mana. 
Chas. Su-rf. Dut now, Sir Harry, beware, we must have 

beauty superlatiYe. . . 
Care. :\ay, ne-.er_ study, Sn· Harry: ,,-e ll stand to the 

toast, though your.miStress should 'iYant an eye, and you lmO\Y 
you have a song \nll excuse you. 

Sir l-Iar. Egad, so I have! and 
stead of the lady. 

I '11 give him the song irr· 
~Sings, 

Here's to the maiden of bashful fifteen; 
Here's to the widow of fifty; 

Here's to the flaunting extritvagnnt qnean, 
And here's to the housc\Yife that's thrifty. 

Chorus. Ltot the toa.5t pass,­
Drink to the lass, 

I'll warrant she'll prove an e.xcuse for the glass. 
Here's to the charmer w1lose dimples we prize; 

Now· to the maid \\"ho has nunc, sir: 
Here's to the girl ·with a pair of blue eyes, 

A11d here "s to tho 11ympb with but one, sir. 
Clwrv.s. Let the toast pass, &c. 

llere 's to the maid with a bosom of snow; 
Now to her that's as brown as a berry: 

Here's to the wife w-ith a face full of -.,--.Oe, 
And now to the damsel tha.t's merry. 

Chorus. J .. et the toast pass, &c. 
For let 'cm be clumsy, or let 'em be slim, 

Young or ancient, I care not a feather; 
So fiH a pint bumper quite up to the brim, 
So fill up your ghoses, nay, fill to the brim, 

AJlll kt m e'en toast them together. 
Cf,orus. Let the toast puss, &c. 

All. Bra>o ~ braYo! 
Enter TRil', and u·hispers CIL\RLEs SuRFACE. 

Chas. Su.rj. Gentlemen, you must excuse me a littlc.­
Careless, take the c.hair, wi1l you? 

Care. :Kay, pr\thee, Charles, \Yhstnow? This is one of 
your peerless beauties, I suppose, has dropped in by chance? 
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C7ws. 81'(f. Xo, fait1t! To tell you the truth, 'tis a Jew and 
a broker, >Y]to arc come by appointment. 

Care. Ob, clamn it! let's have the Je,-., in. 
1 Gtnt. A\-, m1el the broker too, bv all means. 
~ Ci-ent. YC:s, ves, the Jew and the.brolcer. 
Clir1s. Sw:f. l~gacl, 1-rith all my heart ~-'rrip, bid the ge 

tlemcn walk in.-}:::rit TmP.] Though there's one of the: 
a st;:auger, I can tell you. 

C(m:. Charles, let us giYC- them some generous Burgund 
aml perhaps they ·u grow eonscientious. Y• 

C!1a8. s·~uf. Oh, _l~ang 'cm, no! wine does b-':1-t draw forth a 
nuns n:1turul CJ_u:=thtlt'S; :m cl to make them drmk would only 
be to \\het their knoxery. 

ne-enter TmP, u:ith Sm OuvEn SuRFACE and :J-fosEs, 
• 

C!ws. Surf So, honest }Ioses; wn.lk in, pray, J\Ir. PremiUil:t 
-tl:at ·::,the t;'cntlemau·s name, isn·t it, }loses? · 

J1[os. Yec;, sir. 
Clws. 8wj. Set chairs, Trip.-Sit dolffi, 1-.Ir. Premium.­

Ghsscs, Trip.- ~'l'RTl' qias clwirsand glasses, and exit.] Sit 
dowu, 1\loscs.-Come, Mr. Premium, I '11 giye you a seut:i_. 
mellt; here's Success to ·usury .'-Moses, fill the gentleman 
a bumper. 

2-los. Success to usmy! 
Cm·e. Eight, ::\loses-usury is 

deserves to succeed. 

[Drink/!. 
pruc1encc and industry, and 

!Sir Olit. Then here's-All the success it J.eserYes! [Drinks. 
C(rre. ~o, no, that won't do! JHr. Premium, you have 

demurred at the toast, and must drink it in a pint bumper. 
I Gent. A pint bumper, at least. 
]Jas. Oh, pray, sir, con;;ider-.:\Ir. Premium's a gentleman. 
Care. And therefore loYcs good \Yine. 
2 Gent. GiYe Moses a quart glass-this is mutiny, and a. 

high contem-1Jt for the chair. 
Gale. Here, no>Y for 't ~ I'll see justice done, to the last 

drop of my bottle. · 
Sir Olit. Xay, pra.y, gentlemen-I diU not expect this 

usage. 
Chas. Swf. Xo, hang it, you shan't; 1Ir. Premium's a 

stranger. 
Sir Olir. Odd J I wish I was -well out of their company. 

[Aside. 

jbrowne
Rectangle

jbrowne
Rectangle



se. nr.] 
'filE 'OCHOOL FOR SC-\XDAL, 

Care. Plague on 'em then! if the:· wor:'t drin~, \Ye 'll not 
. d .. 11 ·with them. Come, Han)'·, the diCe are m the next 

Sit 
0
'' CJ1..,rlcs. ,on ·n J. oin us when you have finished vour 

roont.- "" · " "~ • . -s with the acnt1emen. 
bUSlDeOl . . ':'1' I ··]]' [E s I' B Chas. ;i 1uj. I ,nl . 1\1 .-. x_eu.nt m .tAr.nY DIPER 

and GtSTLE)lEX; CARELEssjallou:mg.J Careless! 
Care. ~f{rJWrJtin_rf.J "\V ell! 
Chas. Swj. Perhaps I may want you. 
Care. Oh, you know I am allmys ready: wora, note. or 

b nd 'tis all the same to me. [ E:rit. 
0 y;s. Sir, this is l\Ir. Premium, a gentleman of the strictest 

honour and secre~y; an~ ~}ways performs what he under-
takes. l\Jr. Premmm, th1s lS--

Chas. Su1j. Psha! have done. Sir, my friend llloses is a 
very honest fellow, but a little slow at expression: he '11. be 
an hour giving us our titles. 1\fr. Premium, the plain state 
of the matter is this: I am an extra>agant young fellow who 
"""ants to borrow money; you I take to be a pruclent olcl 
fellow, who ha>e got money to lend. I am Llockhead enough 
to give fifty per cent. soouer tha,n not have it; und you, I 
presume, are rogue enough to take a hundred if you can get 
it. )l"ow, sir, you see ,,.e are acquainted at once, and may 
proceed~? business _-witl\out farther ceremo:?ty. . 

Sir Ouv. Exceeding frank, upon my word. I see, Sll', you 
are not a man of many compliments. 

Chas. Surf. Oh, no, sir! plain dealing in business I always 
think best. 

Bir Oliv. SIT, I like you the better for it. Howe>cr, you 
arc mistaken in one thing; I ha Ye no money to lend, but I 
believe I could procure sorne of a friend; but then he 's an 
unconscionable dog. Isn't he, Moses? And must sell stock 
to accommodate you. Mustn't he, l\Ioses? 

1lfos. Yes, indeed! You know I always speak the truth, 
and scorn to tell a lie! 

Chas. Swj. Right. People that speak truth generally do. 
But these are trifles, 11-Ir. Premium. \\1hat! I know money 
isn't to be bought without paying for 't! 

Sir Olir. \V ell, but what security could you give? You 
have no land, I suppose? -··-

Chas. Surf. Not a mole-hill, nor a twig, but what'£ in-the 
bough-pots out of the window! 
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Sir Olir. ~or any stod:, I pre::;umc? '~1 
Chas. Sw:f. Xotlnng Out lne stock-and that's only at ~.' 

pointers and ponies. But pra), l\Ir Premmm, are ~ ' 1 

acquainted at all \"Yith any of my connexions? ~ ~ 
Sir Oliv. "\Yh;v, to say truth, I am. -l 

Clurs. Su~f. Then you must kno1v that I have a devili"'L. 
ric.h unele in the East Indics, Sir Oliyer Surface, from w~­
I hnse the greatest ex:pectations '! m 

Sir Oli~·. That you _haYc ~ wealthy un~le, I have heard· 
but ho\Y your expectatiOns w1ll turn out 1s more, I believ ~ 
than you can tell. ~ 

Ch~s. Swj. Oh, no ~-there can be no doubt. Thev tell ID 
I 'm a prodigiou;,; fayourite, and that he talks of leavincr m~ 
cYery thing. 0 _,. 

Sir Olit~. Indeed! this is the first I 'ye heard of it. 
G_has. Surf. Yes, yes, 'tis just so. Moses knows 'tis true• 

don t you, }loses? "'-
][os. Oh, yes l I '11 S\Year to 't. 
Sir Olic. Egad, they '11 persuade me presently I 'm at 

Bengal. [A8id-t. 
Chas. Swj. Now I propose, }Ir. Premium, if it's agree­

able to you. a post-obit on Sir 01iver's life: though at the 
sn..me time the old fellov-t has been so liberal to me, that I 
gi\·e you my "'ord, I shouhl be very sorry to hear that any 
thing had happened to him. 

Sir Olir. ::\ot more than I should, I assure you. But th~ 
bond you mention }mppens to be just the worst security yoQ. 
could offer me-for I might live to a hundred and never se8 
the principal. 

Chas. Surf. Oh, yes, you would! the moment Sir Oliver dies_.. 
you know, you \YOuld come on me for the money. . 

Sir Olit'. Then I believe I t>hould be the most unwelcomo. 
dun vou cYer had in vour life. ' 

dhas. Surf. \Vho.t 1 I suppose you 're afraid that Sir Oliv~ 
is too good a life ? ' 

Sir Olh•. "Xo, indeed I am not; though I have heard he is 
as hale and healthy as any man of his years in Christendom.: 

Chas. Swj. There again, now, you are misinformed. No, 
no, the climate has hurt him considerably, poor uncle Olivet:;. 
Yes, yes, he breaks apace, I 'm told-and is so much altered 
lately that his nearest relations would not know him. 

• 
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Sir Oliv. Xo! .Ha! ha! ha! so much_ altered lately that 
. earest rebtwns would not know b1m ~ Ha ! ha J ha ! 

hiS D ) I 
e d-ha! ha! m. 
gaChas. Surf. Ha! ha ~-you 're glad to hear that, little 

premium? ~ , 
Sir Oliv. :r\o, ~no, I m not. 
Chas. Swj. l:es, yes, you are-ha! ha! ha !-you know 

th t mends r-our chance. 
~'ir Qli11• 'But I 'm told. Sir Oliver is coming oyer; nay, 

some say he is actually arrived. 
Clws. Su~f. Psha! sure I _:uust kno\v be~ter ~han TOU 

hether he ·s come or not. );o, no, rely on t Le s at this 
;oment at Calcutta. _Isn't he, }foscs? 

][os. Oh, yes, eertamly. · 
Sir Qlir. Very true, as you say, you must know better than 

l, though f lwxc it from pretty good authority. IIaYen't I, 
Moses? 

:Mos. Yes, most undoubted! 
Sir Olir. But, sir, as I understand you want a few hundreds 

immediately, is there nothing you could di::;pose of? 
Chas. Swj. Hmv do you mean? 
Sir OliL'. For instance, nmv, I have heard that your father 

left behind him a grent quantity of massy old plate. 
Chas. Sn~f- 0 Lucl! that's gone long ago. J\Ioses can 

tell you ho\V Letter than I can. 
S~r Olir. [Aside.] Good lack t all the family race·cups and 

corporation-bowls!-~ Aloud.] Then it was also suppo::>ed that 
his library ·was one of the most valuable and compact. 

Chas. Sw:f. Yes, yes, so it ~·as-vastly too much so for a 
private gentleman. For my part, I ·was always of a commu~ 
nicative disposition, so I thought it a shame to keep so much 
knowledge to m~·self. 

Sir Oliv. [Aside.] .Mercy upon me~ learning that had run 
in the family like an heir-loom !-[Aloud.] Pray, what are 
become of the l)ooks? 

Chas. Swj. ToLl must inquire of the auctioneer, ::\faster 
Premium, for I doll 't Lelieve eYen }Loses eau direct vou. 

lffos. I know nothing of books. " 
Sir Olir. So, so, nothing of the fttmily property left, I 

suppose? 
Chas. Swj. Xot much, indeed; unless you ha,-e a mi:1d 

to the family IJictures. 1 hcn·c got a room full of ancestors 
D D 
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aho,-c; and if Y<JU haYe a t::Ls~e f,Jl' ol:l paintinrrs e(')'ad y 
shall have 'em ~ l1argain ~ 0 

' 
0 

' on 
Sir 0! j r. He:- : ,;lw.t the devil : sure, you wouldn't sell 

your forefmk·r::-, ''"onlcl you? 
Chas. Swf. Every man of them, to ihc best Lidder. 
Sir Olir. '\Yhat: your great-unc)cs and aunts? 
Clws. Smj. Ay, and my great-grandfathers and grand. 

mothers too. 
Sir Olir. LAsidc.] Xow I giYe him 111_1 !-[Aloud. J What 

t}w plrtgue, hase JOU no bmYels fur your O\Yn kindred? Odd's 
life! do you take me for Shylock in the play, that you would 
ra~~c moJJev of me on YOUl' m'i'll flesh and blood? 

C!ws. S';i1j'. ::\ay, n;y little bn•ker, don't be angry: what 
need ~-ou caTe. jf you hhe yonr money's ·worth? 

,'-,'ir Olh·. \V ell, I ·n Le the purchai::er: I think I can dis­
pose of the family cmrms.-[ Aside.] Oh, I ·n never forgive 
him this ! neve1· ~ 

Re·cnter CAS..ELESS. 

Cru·e. Come, Charles, what lceeps you? 
C!ws. Sm:f. I can't come yet. I'faitl1, we are going to 

have a sale aboye stairs; here's little Premium will buy all 
mv ancestors! 

• Crm'. Oh. burn your ancestors! 
Clw-~. Swf Xo,"he may do that afterwards, if he pleases. 

Stay. Careless, we -..nmt you: egad, you shall be auctionoor­
so come along \'<ith us. 

Cm·c. Gh, lwxe IYith you, if tllat 's the case. I can handle 
a hammer as well as a dice-box! Going ! going! 

Sir Olit·. Oh, the prof-ligates! [Asitk 
Chas. Swf. Come, Moses, you shall be appraiser, if we 

want one. Gad's life, little Premium, you don't seem to like 
tho busiuess? 

Sir Olit:. Oh, yes, I do, vastly! Ha! ha! ha! yes, yes. I 
think it a rare joke to sell one's family by auction-ha! ha!-
[Aside.] Oh, the prodigal! . 

Chas. Smj. To Le Slll'C! "·hen a man wants money, where 
the p1ague should he get assistance, if he can't make free 

, 

with his own relations? [Exeunt. 11 
Sir Oriv. I'll ncYcr forgi re him; newr! never J 
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.~CT IY. 
ScE.::-;-E I.-A Picture Room in CIL\RLES ST:IlFAcz."s House. 

Enter Cn,u:u-;s ScnF.\cB, Sm OuvEn SL-RFACE, MosEs, nnd 
C..1_RELESS. 

Chas. Smf \Yctlk in, gentlemen, pray walk in ;-here they 
e the family of the Surfaces, up to the Conquest. 

ar Sir Olic. And, in my opinion, a goodly collection. 
Chas. Sw:f . . .:\y, ar, these are U.one in the true spirit of 

ortrait-painting; no rolontifre grace or expression. Xot 
Lke the ,,-orks of your modern ~.<tp1aels, "·ho give you th_e 
strongest resemblance, yet contnve to _make you!. portrmt 
independent of you; so that you may smk the ongmal and 
not hurt the picture. K o, no ; the merit of these is the 
inYeterate likencss-"J.ll stiff and tnvkward as the originals, 
and like nothing in human nature besides. 

Sir Oliv. Ah! IY8 shall never see sucl1 fignres of men again. 
Clws. Swj. I hope not. "\V ell, you see, l\Iaster Premium, 

what a domestic character I am; here I sit of an evenincr 
surrounded by my family. But come, get to your pulpi~ 
Mr. Auctioneer; here's an old gouty chair of my grandfather";::; 
will ans,vcr the purpose. 

Ca.re. Ay, ::rv, this will do. But, Charles, I ha1cn't a 
hammer; ana ;vhat 's au auctioneer without his hammer? 

Chas. Swf. l~:gad, that's true. ~rhat parchment ha1e we 
here? Oh, our genealogy in full [Takinq pedigree dou:n.] 
Here, Careless, you shall have no common bit of mahogany, 
here's the family tree for you, you rogue ! This shall be your 
hammer, and now you may knock do"-n my ancestors with 
their own pedigree. 

Sir Oliv. \"\.,.hat an unnatural rogue !-an ex post facto 
parricide! [Aside. 

Care. Yes, yes, here's a list of your generation indeed;­
faith, Charles, this is the most convenient thing you could 
have found for the business, for 'twill not only serYe aq a 
hammer, but a catalogue into the bargain. Come, begin­
A-going, a-going, a-going! 

Chas. Swj. Bravo, Careless! \V ell, here's my great-uncle, 
Sir Richard Rwehne, a marve11ous good general in his day, I 
assure you. He served in a1l the Duke of }Jarlborough's 
wars, and got that cut onr his eye at the battle of ~Ialpla~ 
quet. \Yhat say you, 1Ir. Premium? look at him-there's a 

DD 2 
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hero!_ not cut out of his fca~hers: as ~-our n:odern clip ed 
caplrrnB are, but cm·clopccl m -..ng r:.ucl fE'Hlmcntals ap 

'""~7)d ., o •S-a 
general s:.houlcl be. '' 1at o you lml! 

Sir Oliv. [-<hide to l\foscs.] Bid him speak. 
)h>. )lr. Premium "V\·ould hrr>e you speak 
Clws .. Sur:f. ·why, then, he shall have him for ten pounds 

aml I 'm sure t.hat 's uot dear for a staff-officer. ~ 
Sii· O!ir. ~Aside.~ Heaven deliver me! his famous uncl 

RichttrCi for ten pounds ~-=Aloud.] Ycry ·well, sir, I take hi: 
at thr.t. 

Clws. 5-,'w:f. Careless, knock down my uncle Richard.­
}Terf', now, i,; a mrtillen eister of his, my great-aunt Deborah 
done ])y Kneller, in l1is best manner. and esteemed a verj 
formillctble lik8llt:JSS. There she is, ynn see, a shepherdess 
fee(1ing l1er lloek. You s;hall ha Ye her for f1ve pounds ien­
the sheep rrre \YOrth the money. 

Sir Olir. ~~Jsirlr.~ Ah! poor DeLorah ~ a woman who set 
such <-1 value on herself :-~Aloud.] FiYe pounds ten-she'$ 
mine. 

C7ws. Sm:f. 1\nock do1-rn my aunt Deborah! Here, now, 
nrc t\\·o that were a sort of cou~ins of theirs.-You see, Moses 
these pictm·es were dm:e some time ago, ·when beau.-;,;: wo~ 
wigs, and the ladies their own hftir. 

Sir Olir. Yes, truly, head-dresses appear to haYe been a 
little lower in those daYS. 

Chas .. S'wf. \Yell. t~ke that COUJ:lle for the same. 
Jl f os. "Tis a. good lxtrgain. 
Chus. i~ituf. Cnw·less :-This, no>Y, is a grandfather of my 

111othcr·s. a lcarnc<l judge, >Yell lmmm on the western cir­
cuit.-\Yll:-tt do :vou mte him at, J\foses? 

_,:il,fos. Four gniw;as. 
Chas. 8w:f. Four gui11eas! Gad"s life. you don't bid me 

the price of his wig.-:.'111-. Premium, you have more respect 
for the wo(A-sad;;:; do let us kncJCl,;_ his lordship dOwn at fifteen. 

Sir 07ir. Dv all means. 
Care. Gone.! 
CTws. Surf. And there are two brothers of his, \Villiam and 

\Valter Dlu~t, Esquires, both members of parliament, and 
noted speakers; and, \\-hat's -very extraonlinary, I believe, this 
is the {i.J·st time they \Yel·e CYer bonght or sold. 

8ir Olir. Th:1t is Yerv extraordinarY, indeed! I 11 take 
them at your O\m price, for the honour "of parliament. 

,, 

• 
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Care. \V ell said, little Premium~ I ·n knock them do·wn 

at fortv. ' · ll f ll I l ' 1 Cftds. Surf. Here s a JO y c ow- 1 on t mow what 
relation, but he was mayor of ~ orwich: take him at eight 

pounds. 
Sir Olir. i\o, no; six wil~ do ~or the mayn;·-
Chas. Sw.f. Come, make 1t gumeas, and I 11 throw you the 

two aldermen the~e int? the bargain. 
Sir Oht•. They re mme. 
Cl1as. Swf. Careless, knock down the mayor am1 alder­

men. But. plague on 't ! ·we shall Le all day retailing in this 
manner; do let us <leal ·whole;;;ale: ·what say you, little Pre­
mium? GiYc me three hundred pounds for the rest of the 
family in the lump. 

ca'rc. AY, ay, that will be the best way. 
Sir Oli~:.· \V ell, >Yell, any thing to accommodate you; they 

are mine. But there is one portrait which you have always 
passed over. . . . 

Care. \Yllflt, that 1ll-loolnng httle fellow over the settee? 
Sir Oliv. Yes, sir, I mean that; though I don't thiuk him 

so ill-looking a little fellow, by any means. 
Chas. S11rj. \Yhat, that? 0~; that's my uncle Oliver! 

'twas done before he ·went to Indm. 
Ca.re. Your uncle Oliver! Gael, then >OU ·n ne;·cr be 

friends, Chrtrles. That, UO\Y, to me, is as~ stern a looking 
rogue as ever I smv; an unf~rgiTing eye, and a damned disi?-­
heriting countenance ! an mveterate kna>e, depend on ·t. 
Don't you think so, little Premium? 

Sir Olir. "Cpon my soul, sir, I do not; I think it is as 
honest a looking f:=tce as any in the room, dead or alive. But 
I suppose uncle OliYer goes \vith the rest of the lumber? 

Chas. Swj. Xo, hang it! I '11 not part with poor XolL 
The old fellov; has been very good to me, ::md, egaU, I ·u keep 
his pictura while I 'ye a room to put it in. 

Sir Olit·. ~Aside. J The rogue 's my nephew after all!­
[Aloud.] But, sir, I have somehow taken a fancy to that 
picture. 

Chas. Smj. I 'm sorry for 't, for you certainly will not have 
it. Oons, haven't you got enough of them? 

Si;- Oli1·. lAside.J I forgive him every thing!-~Aloud.] 
Bllt, sir, ·when I tA.ke a whim in my head, I don't yaJua 
money. I '11 give you as much for that as for all the rest. 
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Clws. 5'wj. DJn't tPase me, ma:,tst· broker; I tell you I'll 
not p:-n:t ·with it. nnd there 's :=m cm] of it. . 

Sir Orir. ~A.oide.~ Hmv like his fllthor the do()' is!­
[Aloud.~ \V ell, \Yell, I h~tYc rllme.->1sidc.=· I dicl not Perceive 
it [,cforc, lmt l thinL l118Y2l' saw ::nch a striking resemblance 
-~Alnwl.j Here -is a drau:jht for yonr sum. · 

C/ws. 8mf. \Vh;,., 'tis for eight hundred pounds! 
Si;· 07it. You \\.ill not let Sir OliYer go? 
Clws. )r:..·ar{. Zounds! 110! I tell you, oure more. 
Sir Otic. ·Then ncYcr wind the· difference, we'll balance 

that ano:hcr time. But gi ,-e me ;·our hallCl on the bargain. 
you ;:~re an hcJ.lest ftllmY, Charle::,-1 Leg pardon, sir, for being 
so frec.-Come, ~Ioscs. 

Clras. Sui:f. Egad, this is a ·whimsical old fellow !-Bu.t 
hark' cc, Premium, you '11 prcrmre lodgings for these gentle­
men. 

Sir Oli.c. Yes, ye:::, I ·u c;cwl for them in a day or two. 
C!ws. S'wj. But hold; do no>Y send a genteel conveyance 

for theru, i;1r, I assure you, thev were mo:;t of them used tO 
ride in their O'inl carriages. " 

Si;· Olir. I ''ilL I 1vi1l-for all but Olivcr. 
C!t({s. Swf. Ay, all but the little nabob. 
Si1· Olic. ·Yon \·e fi:_-.;:ed on that? 
Chas. Swj. Peremptorily. 
Si;· Olic. [Aside.] A dear extraYagant rogue !-[Aloud.] 

Goocl rla:: :-Come, 2\Ioses.-[Asidc.] Let me hear now who 
dares call him IJroHigate! [Exit u·ith MosEs. 

Care. \Yhy, this is the oddest genius of the sort I ever 
met with! 

Clws. ;'Jywf Egad, he 's the prince of brokers, I think. I 
wonder hmv the cleYil J\Iosrs got acquainted 1\ith so honest a 
fellow.-Ha! here ·s Buwlcy.-Do, Careless, say I '11 join the 
company in a few moments. 

Care. I IYill~Lut don't let that old llloekhead persuade 
you to squrmdcr any of that money on old musty debts, or 
an\· such nom:::ense; for tradesmen, Charles, are the most 
€x0rbitant fellovi'S. 

Clws. Swf. Very true, ancl paying them is only encouraging 
them. 

Can'. Xothing else. 
Clws. Swf A:-, ay, nrYcr fear.-~Exit CARELESS.] So! this 

was an oJd oM fellow, inde('d. Let me see, two-thirds of tileS& 

• -~~ 
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fi'fe hnnclred and thi1:ty odd pounds nre mine ~y ri~ht. '.f_'ot·e 
JleaYen! I find one s ancc.;:,tors are more va1uahw relatwns 
than 1 took them for !-Laclics ancl gen~lemen, your most 
obedient and very grateful serYant. 

)Jaws ce·remoniousl!J to the pictures. 

Enter Rowu:y. 

:Ha! old Ro,v]c~· ~ egftc~, you are just come in time to take 

1 a .8 of your old acquamtancc. 
e Raw. Yes, I heard they \vere a-going. But I 1\"0nder you 
an ha-ve such spirits tmder so many distrcs::;es. 

c Chas. Sw:f. \Vhy, there's the point~ my distresses are so 
llll1llJ, that l can't _afford _to part \Y~th my spirits; but I shall 
be rich and splenetic, all m good tune. Ho>Yc>er, I sup]lOso 
you are surprised that I am uot more SOlTO\YfLll at parting 
·with 80 mrut,:-· near relations; to be sure, 'tis Yery affecting: 
but you sec thry neycr move a muscle, so 1vhy should I? 
R~1c. Thrre 's no making you serious a moment. 
Chas. Sw:f. Yes, faith, I am so now. Here, my honest 

Ro\'deY, here, get me this cha11ged directly, and take a hun­
dred l;ounds of it jmmecliately to old Stanl€\'. 

Rmr. A 1nmchcd pounds! Consider Only·--
Chas. Sm:f. Gael's life, don't talk about it! poor Strmley's 

\\ants are pressing, and, if you don't make haste, \\·e shall llfn-e 
some one call that has a better right to the money. 

Row. Ah! there's the point~ I never "'ill cease dunni::1g 
you ·with the old rroverb--

Chas. Sui:f. Be just before you. 're generous.-'.Yhy. so I 
-would if I could; but Justice is an old, hobbling beMrrmc, 
and I can't gtot her to keep pace ·with Generosity, for the soul 
of me. 

Rotr. Yet, Charles, belieYc me, one hour's reflecti1J;1--
0!ws. Bulj. Ay, ay, it's Yery true; but, hark'ee, Ro-..vlry, 

"'bile I ha-..-c, by H eavcn I 'll give; so, damn your economy! 
and now for ha:-:m·d. [Ea·eunt. 

ScE~E II.-Anotha room in the same. 

Enter Sm 0LIVER S-eRF ACE a.nd :MoSES. 

il!os. \Vel1, sir, I think, as Sir Peter said, you ha-..-e seen 
Mr. Charles in high glory; 'tis great pity he's so ex:tra.Ya­
gant. 

Sir Olit·. True, but he -..-;-ould not se1l my picture. 
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.i1fos. Anc1loYes 1'-inc and "omen so mnrh. 
Sfr OliL'. But ho would not sell my picture. 
J!o8. AllCl ~ames so deep. 
Sir OliL'. But he ·won1d not sell my picture. 

Rowley. 
Enter Hmn.EY. 

Oh, here·~ 

R01r. So, Sir Oli,·cr, T find you ha>c rnadc a purchase­
Sir Olil> Yes, yes, our ymwg rah:e has parted with hiEJ. 

ancestors hlw old rapcstry. 
Rou·, And hefe ha.s l1 e commissioned me to re-deliver you 

part of the 1mrchase money~ I mean, though, in your neces;: 
bitous character of old St.wle,. 

J[os. Ah ! there is the pitJ of all ; he is so damned chari­
table. 

Row . • 4....nd I left a hosier and t\YO tailors in the hall, who 
I 'm sure, >ron't be paid, ancl1his hnndrccl·woulU satisfy them: 

Sir Ulit. \V ell, well, I 'llJlay his debts, and his benevolence 
too. But now I am no more a broker, and you shall intro.. 
duce me to the elder brother as oJd Stnnlcy. 

now. X ot yet a\\'"hile; Sir Peter, I k;ww~ means to call 
there about this time. 

Enter Tmr. 
Trip. Ob, gentlemen, I beg pardon for not sho-wing you 

out; this way-J\Ioscs, a \Vord. [Exit with MosEs. 
Sir Olit·. There 's a fellow for you! \V ould you believe it, 

that puppy intercepted the Jew on our coming, and wanted to 
raise money before he got to his master l 

Row. Indeed! 
Sir Olir•. Yes, they are llO\Y phnuiug an annuity business. 

Ah, J\Iaster Howlcy, in my daYs servants were content 
with the follies of their mast~rs, -.,~·hen they '':ere worn a little 
threadbare; but now they have their -vices, like their birth· 
day clothes, with the gloss on. [Exeunt, 

,. ScE~m III.-A Library in JosEPH SURFACE's House. 

Enter JosEPH Srr.FACE and SERVANT. 

Jos. 8mj. Ko letter from Lady Teazle? 
Ser. Xo. sir. 
Jos. Sw:f. ·=Aside.] I am surprised she has not sent, if she 

is prevented from coming. Sir Peter certainly does not sus­
pect me. Yet I wish I may not lose the heiress, through 
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be scrape I have dra·wn myself into 'ivith the wife; however, 
bharles's imprudence and bud chamcter a~e ~grea~ poi~ts in 

favour. L Knockmg u·lthout. 
IllYS . Sir, I heliew that must be Lady Teazle. 

J~~: Swj. Hold~ See ~vhetber it is or not, be~01:e you go 
to the door: I have a particular message for you tf 1t should 
be roy brother. 

Ser. 'Tis her Jadyshif!, sir; she always leaves her chu.ir at 
the roilliner's in the next street. 

Jas. Swf. Stay, stuy; draw that screen before the \~inrlow 
-that "Will do ;-my opposite neighbour is a maiden lady of 

80 
curious a tcmpcr.-[SERVA~T _draw~ the ~creen, and exit.] 

1 have a difficult hand t? play m 'L~ts affmr. Larly Teazle 
has lately suspected my Vl€\VS on J\Iana; but she mu(:;t by no 
means be let into that secret,-at least, till I haYe her more 
in roy power. 

Enter LADY TEAZLE. 

Lady Teaz. \Vhat, sentiment in soliloquy no-w? Have you 
been very impatient? 0 Lud! don't pretend to look grave. 
I vow I couldn't come before. 

Jos. Swf. 0 madam, punctuality is a species of constancy 
yery unfashionable in a lady of quality. 

[Places chairs, and sits after LADY TEAZLE is seated. 
Lady Tcaz. "Upon my word, you ought to pity me. Do you 

)mow Sir Peter is gro-wn so ill-natured to me of late, and so 
jealous of Charles too-thR-t 's the best of the story, isn't it? 

Jos. Smf. I am glad my scandalous friends keep that up. 
[Aside. 

Lady Teaz. I am sure I wish he '\Yould let Maria marry 
him, and then perhaps he would Le conTinccd; don't you, 
Mr. Surface? 

Jos. Smf. [Aside.] Indeed I do not.-[ Aloud.] Oh, cer· 
tainly I do! for then my dear Lady Teazle would also be 
convinced how wrong her suspicions were of my having any 
design on the silly girl. 

Lady Teaz. ·wen, well, I 'm inclined to believe you. But 
isn't it provoking, to have the most ill-natured things said of 
one? And there's my friend Lady Sneenvell has circulated 
I don't know how many scandalous tales of me, and all without 
any foundation too; that 's what vexes me. 

Jos. Swj. Ay, madam, to be sure, that is the provoking 
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circumstance -without foundation; ye:;, } c~. there 's the 
monifieation, inclcecl; for, \rh en n scnndalon~ ::>to1-y is believed 
against one, there certaiHly is no comfort like the cou.scious_. 
ness of hGYing iiesen-ecl it. 

Lady Ter;z. Xo, to be sure, then I 'J fm·giYc their malice; 
but to attrtck me, ·who am really so innocent, a1Hl who never 
say ::m ill-natm·crl thing of any Lo,ly-that is, of au:y friend; 
m;;l then Sit .Peter, too, to ha\-e him so pcn·ish, nml so sus. 
pic:ious. when I know the iutcgrity of my O\Yn heart-indeed 
'tis monstrous ! 

Jus. Swf. But, nw dear I.ac1v Tcrr:.dc, 'tis YOUl' mm fanlt if 
yon sntfer 'it. \\'her; a hnsbau'cl entcrUlins Q gromHliPC>S SUS· 
picio;l of his 1r.ife, and illthclnn\'s his confidcllCC from her. the 
original comract is broken. and she o·wes it to the houour of 
her se~~ to endeavour to out>>it him. 

Lady Tea::. L1rleed l So tllat, if he sus1wr::ts me ',<tbout 
cac1sc, it fulloi)S, th<'l.t the best >Yay of curiug his je::Jui..l",\- i;; to 
giYc him H:D.son for "t ·? 

Jos. Sutj. "GndonLtedly-for your husb::nd :,houlc111CYtl' be 
dccrivccl in you: and in that Ctt::,c it Leccmcs you tu L1e fJ::J.il 
in compliment to his discernment. 

Truly Tea::. To be sure, ·what you say is very rc·a::oomtble, 
and when the consciousne::;::; of my innocence--

Jos. Szuj. Ab, my cle:u· madm~. there is the gre:1L rnls;ake! 
'tis this yery consc:iou5 imtOCcnce t1mt j::, of 1.he greatest preju. 
dice to you. \Yhat is it makes you 1181-!"ligent of form.-,, and 
C[1Te1ess of the world's opinion? \rlly, the consciousness of 
your O\Hl inuoecnce. \Yhnt makes you thoughtless jn your 
conduct. and 011t 1o run into :.1. t1l')USc1llJ little iwprndences? 
whY, the consciousness of !OUr O\YJl .innocence. \Yhat makes 
yot't imtmticnt of Sir Petc'r·s temper, and outr:=:tgeous at his 
suspicions? >rhy. the cons:::iousness of your innoccuce. 

Lady Tea?:. 'Tis very true: 
Jus. Swf. Xow, my dear L::t1};y Teazle, if you \\·onld but 

once make a trirlingj(w.<: pas, you can't conceiYo huw cautious 
you would grow, and ho\\- rcad;T to humour awl agree ·with 
your hnsbm1d. 

Lady 'l'ca;:. Do you think so? 
Jas. Su1j. Oh, I am Slo.re on 't; and then you ·would find 

all scandal woulll cease at uncc, f(n·~in short, yonr character 
at present is like a lJer'oon in a plethcra, absolutely dying 
from too much health. 
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Lady Teart. So, so; then I perceive your prescription is, 
that I must sin in my o·wn defence, and part "ith my virtue 
to preserve my reputation? 

Jos. Swj. Exactly so, upon my credit, ma'am. 
Lady Teaz. \V ell, certainly this is the oddest doctrine, and 

the newest receipt for avoiding calumny! 
Jos. Su.1j. An infallible one, believe me. Prudence, like 

experience, must be paid for. 
Lady Tea:::. \Vhy, if my understanding were once con· 

·dnced.~-
J os. Sruf. Oh, ·certainly, madam, your understanding should 

be conYinced. Yes, yes-Heaven forbid I should persuade 
you to do any thing you thought wrong. No, no, I haYe too 
iunch honour to desire it. 

Lady Tea.;;. Don't you think "'e may as welllea,;e honour 
out of the argument? LBiscs. 

Jas. Swj. Ah, the ill effects of your country education, I 
see, still remain \Yith you. 

Lady Teaz. I doubt they do indeed; and I will fairly own 
to you, that if I could be persuaded to do wrong, it would be 
by Sir Peter's ill usage sooner than your honourable logic, 
after all. 

Jas. Swj. Then, by this hand, which he is unwurthy of-­
[Taking her hand. 

Re·enter SERV'A~T. 

'Sdeath, you blockhead-what do you want? 
Scr. I beg yam· pardon, sir, but I thought you wou1cl not 

choose Sir Peter to come up without announcing him. 
Jas. Swf. Sir Peter !-Oons-the devil! 
Lady Teaz. Sir Peter! 0 Lud! I 'm ruined! I 'm ruined! 
Ecr. Sir, 'twasn't I let him in. 
Lady Teaz. Oh! I 'm quite undone) \Vhat will become of 

me? ~ow, Mr. Logic-Oh! mercy, sir, he's on the stairs­
! '11 get behind here-and if ever I 'm so imprudent again-­

[ Goes l;chiJUl the screen. 
Jas. Swj. GiYe me that book. 

[Sits duu:n. SERYA"XT]Jtetends to adjust his chair. 

Enter SIR PETER TEAZLE. 

Sit Pet. Ay, ever improving himself-J\fr. Surface, l\fr. 
Surface--- [Pats JosEPII on the shoulder. 

Jas. Surf Oh, my dear Sir Peter, I beg your pardon.-
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[Gapin[!, throw.> mwy the book._l I havt> been d·Jzinc• oYer a 
stupid book \Yell, 1 am much ohlige(l to you fur t'Lis call. 
You b;wcn·t been here, I believe . .:..ince I fltthlnp this room. 
Booh.s. ;rou )mow, are the only thing:; I rnn a coxeomb in. 

Sir Prt. ''l'is ver;;- neat indeerl. \Yell, 'veiL that.'.::; 1m'11er; 
anLl Yon cfm make even your screen a source of knoll"lcd~e-
huni, I pcrcci,·c. IDth 1~ap~. " 

Jos. Swf. Oh, ye:;, I find great u:3e in tht=tt screen. 
Sir Pet. I dare say vou mu:;t, certainlY. when You 1mnt to 

fmd any thing in a h~1ir_,-. ". " 
Jo~;. Swj. Ay, or to l1icle m1y thing in a h-uuy cithcf. 

-Aside. 
Sir Pet. IY ell, I have a little primtc lmsi:c.css--
Jos. Surf. You need uot staY. I To SEI'.YA::\T. 
Sn·. xo'. sir. V ~ [b'.:tit . 
.To~. Swf. Here's a chair, Sir Peter-! beg--
Sir Pet. IV ell, DOl'\ ·we are alone, there is a snLject. my 

<1ear friend, on ·which I "ish to unLurden my mind tu yot<­
a point of the greatest moment to my peace; in slwrt, my 
gvod friend, Lady Teazle's conduct of late has marlc me very 
unharpy. 

Jas. Surf. Indeed~ I am -rer,\· sorry to hear it. 
S'ir Pet. Yes, 'tis but too plain she has not tJw least rCf!Rl'd 

for me; but, what's worse. I haYe pretty gooJ authority to 
suppose she ll::ts formed an attachment to another . 

• To-5. Swf. Indeed! you astonish me! 
Sir Pet. Yes! and, between oursehes, I thiEk I 'ye dis­

covered the person . 
.!os. Suif Hmv ~ you alru·m me exceedingly. 
Sir Pet. J .. y, my dear friend, I kne1v you would sympathise 

with me! 
Jos. Sznj. Yes, bclieye me, Sir Peter, such a discoyery 

woulJ. hnrt me just as much as it would you. 
Sir Pet. I am conYinced of it. Ah l it is a happiness to 

haYe a friend whom -we can trust even with one·s familY se· 
crets. But have you no guess 1Yho I mean? ~ 

Jos. Swj. I haYen't the most dir,tant idea. It cun't be 
Sir Benjamin nuekbite ~ 

Sir Pet. Oh, no! What say you to Charles? 
.Tos. S111j. }Iy brother! impossible! 
Sir Pet. Oh, my dear friend, the goodness of your own 

heart misleads you. You judge of others by yom:;elf. 
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~y1Lrj. Certainly, Sir Peter, the heart that is conscious 

os. " · 1 · t a· h · h 'ts own integrity 1s ever sow o c1·e 1t anot er s. treac ery. 
r;f ~'if Pet. True ; but your brother has no sentnnent--you 

r bear him talk so. 
neJos. Surf. Yet I can't but think Lady Teazle herself has 

much principle. 
too Sir Pet. Ay ; but what is principle against the flattery of 
a handsome, lively _young fellow? 

Jos Swf. That s very t111e. 
Sir. Pet . .. And then, you know, the difference of our ages 
akes it yery improbable that she should have any great af-f tion for roe; and jf she \Vere to be frail, and I were to 

;~ke it public, vd1y the to-..vn would only laugh at me, the 
£ lish old bachelor, who had married a girl. 
00

Jos. Surf. That's true, to be sure-they would laugh. 
Sir Pet. Laugh l ay, and make ballads, and paragraphs, 

and the deYil kno-ws -,,vhat of me. 
Jos. Surf. No, you mmt never make it public. 
Sir Pet. But then again-that the nephew of my old friend~ 

Sir Oliver, should be the person to attempt such a wrong, 
hurts me more nearly. 

Jos. Surf. Ay, there's the point. \\'hen ingratitude barbs 
the dart of injury, the wound has double danger in it. 

Sir Pet. Ay-I, that was, in a manner, left his guardian; 
in whose houSe he had been so often entertained ; who never 
in my life denied him-my advice! 

Jos. Swf. Oh, 'tis not to be credited! The1·e may be ;1 

man capable of such baseness, to be sure ; but, for my part,. 
till you can give me positive proofs, I cannot but doubt it. 
However. if it should be praYed on him, he is no longer a 
brother of mine-I disclaim kindred with him: for the man 
who can break the laws of hospittllity, and tempt the \\ife of 
his friend, deserves to be branded as the pest of society. 

Sir Pet. \Yhat a difference there is behveen you 1 \Vhat 
noble sentiments! 

Jos. Swj. Yet I cannot suspect Lady Teazle's honour. 
Sir Pet. I am sure I wish to think well of her, and to re­

move aU ground of quarrel between us. She has lately Te­
proached me more than once ·with having made no settlement 
on her; and, in our last quarrel, she almost hinted that she 
should not break her heart if I was dead. Kow, as we seem 
to differ in our ideas of expense, I haYe re"Solved she shall 



414 THE SCHOOL FOR SCA:\DJ..L. 

ha>e her 0\>11 1nty. nnd be her own mistress in that res 
for the fntme; and, if I were to die, slte ·will find I have P,:Ct 
beenlinn.ttcntin~ to her intcrest.wlJilc l~ving. Bere, myfrien~ 
arc tnc (lraft·s of t>-o dccl1s, -which _[ msh to have vour opiui • 
on. ~J_y one .. sl1e ·will enjoy ei~ht lnUJdred a :fear indepen~ 
eut 1\'llllc I bYe; a.nd, by the other, the Lulk of my fortune at 
my deuth. 

·Jos. 5·:uJf Thio:: rond 11Ct. Si1· Peter, is indeed truly gena.. 
ous.-~Aside.= l I"I"h It fll33 not eo•'! apt my pup1I. 

Sir f!r:t. Yes, I am cleterm:ned she shull ha: e no cause to 
complmn, thongh I IYOulcl not have her acg_mnuted with the 
latter instance of my afTection nt :nrhilc. 

Jns. ,)·w:f. X or (if I conld'iwlp it. [Asi,Je,. 
Sir Pet. Ancl nm,·, my dwr friend, if you please, we will 

talk oYer the sitttn.tinn of your ho1Jr_.,; with 1\Iarict. 
Jns. s~of. [ So.ftly.J Oh, no, Sir Peter; another time, if you 

plr:D.;.;e. 
Sir Pet. I am sensibly chagrined at the little progress you 

seem to rnahe i~1 her aiTections. 
Jr)s. Swf. [Softly.~ I beg you will 110t nwntion it. 'Wbat 

me my disi1ppoirrtments when your harpiness is in debate!­
[.dsidr:.] 'SdeR..th, I sh11ll be ruined eycry \\·ay! 

/3ir Pet. Anrl thou8'h you are aYerse to my acquainting Lady 
Teazle >Yitll your passion, I 'm smc she's not your enemy in 
the affair. 

Jos. Sw:f. Pray, Sir Peter, now oblige me. I am really 
too much affected by the sulject we ha Ye been speaking of to 
be:>tO\Y a thought on my 0\Vll conccms. The man who is en­
trusted with his friend's distresseo; can never--

Re-enter SERVAXT. 

\Yell. sir? 
Scr. Your brother, sir, is speaking to a gentleman in the 

street, and sars he knows you arc within. 
Jas. Swj. ··sdeath, blo!;kheac1, I 'm not within-I 'm ott 

for the clay. 
Sir Put. Stay-hold-a thought has struck me :-you shall 

be at home. 
Jo&. Surf. \Yell, 11ell, let him up.-~ExitSEnYAKT.] Hell 

interrupt Sir Peter, ho1-rewr. [Aside. 
Si1· Pet. Kow, my good friend, oblige me, I entreat you. 

Before Charles comes, let me conceal myself somewhere, theu 
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ta.\: him on the point we have Ueen talking, and his 
do Y.0~ roay satisfy me at once. 
anJ::. Swj. Oh, fie, Sir Peter! would you have me join in so 

a trick ?-to trepan my brother too? 
me;. Pet. Nay, you tell me you .are BUl~ ~e is ~nocent; if 

you do him the greatest sernce by g1nng lnm an oppor· 
50' ·ty to clear himself, und you will set my heart at rest. 
~~e, you shall not_ refuse me : [ Goi1!g up,J here, behind 
the screen will be-Hey! ··what the dclli! there seems to be 

8 listener here already-I '11 s~vear I saw a petticoat! 
oDJos. Surf. Ha! ha! ha! \Vell, this is ridiculous enough. 
I'll tell you, Sir Peter, though I hold a ma~ of intrigue to be 

most despicable character, yet, you know, It does not follow 
iliat one is to be an absolute Joseph either! Hark 'ee, 'tis a 
little French milliner, a silly rogue that plagues me; and 
having some character to lose, on your coming, sir, she ran be­
bind the screen. 

Sir Pet. Ah, Joseph 1 Joseph! Did I ever think that 
you-But, egad, she has ov·erheardall I ha Ye been saying of 

lllJ wife. 
Jos. Surf. Oh, 'twillne...-er go any farther, you may depend 

upon it! . 
Sir Pet. Ko! then, fmth, let her hear it out.-Here's a 

closet "ill do as 11elL 
Jos. Swf. \V ell, go in there. 
Sir Pet. Sly, rogue! sly rogue! [Goes into the closet. 
Jas. Surf. A narrov-; escape, indeed! and a curious situation 

I 'm in, to part man and wife in this manner. 
Lady Teaz. [Peeping.] Couldn't I steal off? 
Jos. Surf. Keep dose, my angel! 
Bir Pet. [Peeping.] Joseph, tax. him home. 
Jos. SU:itf. Back, my dear friend! 
Lady Teaz. [Peeping.] Couldn't you lock Sir Peter in? 
Jos. Su1j. Be still, my life! 
Sir Pet. [Peeping.] You 're sure the little milliner "on't 

blab? 
Jos. Smj. In, in, my dear Sir Peter !-'Fore Gad, I wish I 

had a key to the door. 

Enter CHA.RLES ScRFACE. 

Chas. Surf. Holla ! brother, what has been the matter? 
.Your fellow would not let me up at first. \Vhat! have you 
had a Jew or a wench with you? 
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Jos. S11d. Keithcr, brother, I assure ...-ou. 
C!ws. s;ui. But Yd1ll.t has made Sil~ Peter steal off? r' 

thoucrht he :had Ueen ·with You. 
Jr~~- Swf. He was, brother; but, hearing you were coming, 

he (1id uot choose to stny. 
Cha.s. S'wf ·what~ >ms the old gentleman afraid I wanted 

to 1JOrrO\Y mone' of him? 
.Jo~>. i"'lllj. ~~, sir: hut I am sorry to find, Charles, you 

baY_C lately S~Y€Jt that T>Ortby man grounds for great UU· 
€D:3lllCSS. 

Chas. Surf. Yes, they tell me I do that to a great many 
\YOrtl1y me11~ But huw' so, pray? 

.Jos. ~'<mf. To be plain with you, brother, he thinks you 
arc endeaYouring to gaiu Lady Teazle's affections from 
bm. 

Cltn8. Surf. \Yho, I? 0 Lud ~ not I, upon my word.­
Ih ~ htl! ha! ha: so the old fellow has found out that he hM 
got a :young ·wife, has he ?-or, ·what is worse, Lady Teazle 
has found out she has an old husband? 

,hs. hywj. Tl1i.s is no suLject to je::;t. on, brother. He wh() 
c~m laugh--

Cha.>. Swf. True, true, as you were going to say-then~ 
scrionslv, I newr had the leR.st idea of "\Yhat you charge me 
wit\1, uPon my honour. 

Jas. Surf. \Yell, it "·ill giw Sir Peter great satisfaction to 
hear this. [Raising his voice. 

Clws. Swf. To be sure, I once thought the lady seemed to 
1-..me taken a f..J.nc: to me; but, nron my soul, I never gave 
l1er the least encouragement. Besides, you know my attach­
ment to ::\laria. 

Jos. Sn1j. But sure, brother, even if Lady Teazle had 
l.ctmY"Cd the fondest partialitY for YOU-- t 

CJ;aJ. Swf. "\Yhy, ~look ·ee: Josdph, I hope I shall never 
deliLerately do a dishonourable action; but if a pretty woman 
was purposely to throw herself in my way-and that pretty 
WJman rnarrie(l to a man old enough to be her father--

Jos. Stuj'. "\V ell! 
Chas. Surf. \Vh.r, I believe I should be obliged to-­
Jos. Swj. "\Yhat :) 
Chas. Swj. To h:nTmY u Jitde of ~·our morality, that's alL 

Rltt, brother, do yun kn'J'Y lJO\Y t:1:1t you surprise me exceed­
j;,gly, by naming me with L<ll_iy Teazle; for, i'faith, I always 
uudcrstoocl you were her fasourite. 
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Jos. S111f. 01~. for shamE', Charles~ This retort is foolish. 
Chas. Sua.f. :\ay, I l'>WC:lr I have seen you exchange such 

significant glances-- . . . _ . 
Jas. Ewj. Nay, nay, s1r, t}ns 1s 110 Jest. 
Chas. S11rj. Egrtd, I 'm serious! Don't you remember one 

liar when I called here--
) os. Smj. X ay, pr'ythee, Charles-­
Chas. S'wj. And found you together-­
Jos. S1nf. Zounds, sir, I insist--
Chas. Stof. And another time ·when your senant--
Jos. Swj. Brother, brother, a ·word ·with you !-[Aside.] 

Gad. I must stop him. 
Chas. Swj. Informed, I say, that--
Jos. Sw:f. Hush! I beg you: pardon, but Sir Peter has 

overheard all -..ve haxe been sa_vmg. I knew you ·would clear 
yourself, or I should not have consented. 

Chas. Surf. How, Sir Peter! \Vhere is he? 
Jos. Surf. Softly, there! [Points to the closet. 
Chas. SUJj. Oh, 'fore Heaven, I 11 have him out. Sir 

Peter, come forth! 
Jos. Surf. Ko, no--
Chas. Surf. I say, Sir Peter, come into court.-[Pu.lls in 

SIR PETER.] \Vb.rtt! my old guardian ~-\Vhat! turn in­
quisitor, and ~ake evidence incog.? Oh, fie~ Oh: fie! 

Sir Pet. Grve me your hand, Charles-! beheve I have 
suspected you wrongfully; but you mustn't be angry \Yith 
Joseph-'twas my plan! 

Chas. Surf. Indeed! 
Sir Pet. But I acquit you. I promise you I don't think 

near so ill of you as I did: what I have heard has given me 
great satisfaction. 

Chas. Surf. Egad, then, 'twas lucky ;·ou didn't hear any 
more. '\Vasn't it, J oseph? 

Sir Pet. Ah! you would ha Ye retorted on him. 
Chas. Surf. Ab, ay, that was a joke. 
Sir Pet. Yes, yes, I know his honour too well. 
Chas. Surf. But you might as well have suspected him as 

me in this matter, for all that. .1\lightn't he, Joseph? 
Sir Pet. \Yell, well, I belie>e >ou. 
Jos. Surf. \Vould they were b~th out of the room! [Aside. 
Sir Pet. And in future, perhaps, we may not be such 

strangers. 
E E 



418 THL Sl'HOOL F()R. SCA:\DAL, 
(ACT IV'; 

Re-enter Sr:nv_-\~·a, and rchispe1·s .TosErH SvRFACE. 
Sen·. I~rrrl:' Sncerwell is helrnv. and ::~a;s she will come n 
Jos. Sa ,_f. L:1lly Snecrwell! CJ-ad's life! she must ~ 

come hc:·e. ll"--:.,·it _SEHYAY~'.] Gent~cmen, I Leg pardon-! 
n:u"'t \Ylllt _on yo!l ctown :otu1rs: here rs a person come on par­
trcu]ar lmsmes:o. 

C!w:>. Sw:f. \V ell, you can sec him in another room. Sir 
Peter rt:.Hl I haYe uot met a long time, and I have something 
to sav to him. 

, J o~. 8u1:f. [Asi!le.j ThC':'' lnltst n,)t be left toge~her.-[ Aloud.] 
I 11 send l.ad:r SneAt'\Yell avmy, and_ return directly.-[Aside 
to SEt P£TL1< Sir Petr?r, not rr ·word of the French milliner. 

Sir Pd. [Aside to .TosEr;:r Srrr.L-\IE.] I! not for the world! 
-~_t:,rit .TosErii ST-RFACE.J Ah, Ch;n·les, if you associated 
more with your hrot1H'jr, one might inr1eed hope for your 
Tcformation. Re i;; :1 mnn of sentiment. \Yell, there i& 
noLl1ing iu the wo~·lrl ::-0 noble ftS a m:-m of sentiment! 

Cha.s. 8w:f. l1.:;b::t! he i:; too mon1l by half; and so appre. 
hcn;.,in~ of l1is good name, as l'.e cctlls it, that I suppose he 
woulcl as soon lot. a Il~·iest into his house as a wench. 

Sir Pet . .:\o, no,-comc, conw,-you wrong him. No, no! 
Joseph is no mke, hut he is no ::ouch saint either, in that 
Tes:Ject.-[.Aside.J I }m,·e a great mind to tell him-we 
should have such a langh at Jos~h. · 

Cfw.~. ,S'mf. Oh, hang him~ he'::; a yery anchorite, a young 
hermit! 

Sir Pet. Hark 'ee~-you must not abuse him: he may 
chance to h~em· of it auain, I l)l'Omi:;e you. 

Chm. Sw:f. \Yl1.1, }-ou wo~'t trl1 h~m? 
S'ir Pet. Xo-lmt-this ''rty.-[A.>ide.J Egad, I '11 tell him~ 

- >lloud.J IIo.~·k 'ee-ha,-e you a mind to have a good laugh 
at Jo:oJph '? 

CJw::;. SwJ. I slwulcllike it of rtll things. · 
Sir Pet. Then, j"faith. we will! I'll be quit with him for 

Cl.iscc.ycrinrr me. He hacl a rrirl \Yith him when I called. 
a 

0 
[Whispers. 

C!ws. S?ii:f. ·what~ .To:;eph? you jest. 
Sir Pet. Hush !-a. little French milliner-and the best ol 

the jest is-she's in the room nm\'. 
Clws. Surf. The devil she is~ 
Sir Pet. Hush! I tell You. 
C/w.s. Swj. Behind tl{e .screen ~ 

[Points to the screen. 
'Slife, let's unveil her t · 
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S
. Pet 1\o no he's coming :-you sha'n't, indeed! zr ' . .L , , h r 1 

Chas. Surf. Oh, egad, \Ve '11 have a peep at t e 1U e 

_,:l}iner! · · 
:uwSir Pet. Kot f?r the"orld ~-Joseph Will ne'\'"er forglYC me. 

Chas. Su·rf. I ll stand ~y you-­
Sir pa. Odds, here he IS! 

[CHARLEs SuRFACE thrmrs dou:n the screen. 

Re-enter J OSEPH SuRFACE. 

Chas. Sm_j. Lady Teazle, by all that's wonderful! 
Sir Pet. Lady Teazle, by all that's damnable! 
Chas. Su1j. Sir Peter, this is one of the smartest French 

Dlilliners I ewr sa\\'. Egad, _YOU seem all to have, Leen 
diverting yourselves here at h1de and seek, and.J do~ t see 
who is out of the secret. Shall I beg your ladysh1p to mform 
me? ~ot a word~-Brother, will you be pleased to explain 
this matter? \Vhat ! is Morality dumb too ?-Sir Peter. 
though I found you in the dark, perhaps you are not so now! 
Ail mute ~-\Yell-though I can make nothing of the affair, 
1 suppose you perfectly understand one another; so I 'llleave 
you to yoursehes.-[Going.J Brother, I 'm sorry to find you 
have given that worthy man grounds for so much uneasiness. 
-Sir Peter! there ·s nothing in the world so noble as a man 
of sentiment! [ E:t~it. 

Jos. Smf. Sir Peter-notwithstanding-! confess-that 
appearances are against me-if you will ~ord me yo:u pa­
tience--I make no doubt-but I shall explam every thmg to 
your satisfaction. 

Sir Pet. If you please, sir. 
Jos. Surf. The fact is, sir, that Lady Teazle, knowing my 

pretensions to your ward Maria-I say, sir, Lady Teazle, 
being apprehensive of the jealousy of your temper-and 
knowing my friendship to the family-she, sir, I say-called 
he?e-ln order that-I might explain these pretensions-but 

. on your coming-being apprehensive-as I said-of your 
jealousy-she \Vithdrevv·-and this, you may depend on it, is 
the whole truth of the matter. 

Sir Pet. A very clear account, upon my word; and I dare 
swear the lady will vouch for every article of it. 

Lady Teaz. For not one word of it, Sir Peter! 
Sir Pet. How! don't Tou think it ~orth while to agree in 

the lie? • 
E E 2 
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Lady Teaz. Ti1cre is not one syllaLlc of truth in \lhat that 
gentleman has told you. 

Sir Pet. I bclic-.;e you, upon my soul. ma'am! 
Jas. 8u1j. ~A8ide to LADl 'l'EA%.LE.j 'Sdtath, madam, will 

you betray me·.' 
Lady l'eaz. Good Mr. Hypocrite, by your leave, I 11 speak 

for nwself. 
Si 1~ Pet. Ay. let her alone, sir; ~·on "ll find she'll make out 

a l1etter story than you. \Yithout prompting. 
Lady Teaz. Hear me, Sir Peter~ -I came here on no 

matter relatillg to your \Yard, and even it,rnorant of this gentle. 
mn.n 's pretensions to he~·· But I :ame, seduced by ~1is insidious 
arguments, at least to listen to ln:o pretended pass10n, if not tO 
sac-rifice your honour to his baseness. 

Sir rct. ~ow, I belicw, the tfuth is coming, indeed! 
Jas. S'urf. The "\voman 's mml! 
Lady T~ru:. No, sir; sl1e has recovered her senses, and 

your own arts have fllrnished her ""~>ith the means.-Sir Peter 
I do not expect you to credit me-hut the tenderness you ex.: 
pressed for me, when I am fiUre you could not think I was a 
witness to it, has so penetrated to my heart, that had I left 
the place without the shame of this discoyery, my future life 
should haYe spoken tl1e sincerity of my gratitude. As for that 
smooth-tongued hypocrite, >rho would lJaye seduced the wife of 
his too credulous friend, while be a.ffectt>d honourable addresses 
to his 'lm.rd-I behold him now in a light so truly despicable, 
that I shall neYer again respect myself for having listened to 
him. [ E:rit. 

Jas. Swf. ~otwitlu;tanding all this, Sir Peter, Heaven 
knows--

Sir Pd. That you are a Yillain l and so I leave you to your 
conscience. 

Jos. Surf. You are too rash, Sir Peter; you shall hear me. 
The man ·who shuts out conviction by refusing to-­

Sir Pet. Oh, damn vour sentiments! 
[Exeunt Sr~, P.ETEI', a.nd JosEPH St"RFACE, talking. 

ACT V. 
ScESE I.-The Library in JosEPH S-c-RFACE's IIouse. 

Enter Jos.t:PH Sun.L\.CE and 8ERYAXT. 
Jos. Swf. .J.lr. Stanley ~ and why should you think I would 

see him? you must know be comes to ask something. 
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Ser. Sir, I shou1~ not _have let him in, but that Mr. Rowley 

8 to the door 'nth h1m. 
cBjos. Swj. Psha! bl?ckh~a_d! to suppose that ~should now 
b in a temper to recmve ns1ts from poor relatwns !-Well~ 
~ don't JOU show t~e fell~w- ':P? . "''ker. I "ill, sir.-\\ by, su, It was not my fault that S1r 

Peter discovered my lady--
Jos. Surf. Go, fool !-[Exit SERVANT.] Sure Fortune never 

la ed a roan of my policy such a trick before l My character 
~J Sir Peter, my hopes with Maria, destroyed in a moment! 
I 'Ill in a rare humour to listen to other people's distresses! 
I sba'n't be able to bestow even a benevolent sentiment on 
Stanley.-So! here he comes, and Rowley with him. I must 
try to recover myself, and put a little charity into my face, 
however. [Exit. 

Enter Sm 0LIYER SuRFACE and RowLEY. 
Sir Oliv. ·what! does he avoid us? That was he, was it not? 
R(Jw. It was, sir. But I doubt you are come a little too 

abruptly. His nerves are so ~veak, that the sight of a poor· 
relation may be too much for h1m. I should have gone first. 
to break it to him. 

Sir Oliv. Oh, plague of his nerves! Yet this is he 'vhom Sir· 
Peter extols as a man of the most bene>olent way of thinking! 

R.ow. A;to his way of thinking, I cannot pretend to decide; 
for, to do him. justice, he appears to have as much speculative 
benevolence as any private gentleman in the kingdom, though 
he is seldom so sensual as to indulge himself in the exercise 
of it. 

Sir Oliv. Yet he has a string of charitable sentiments at his 
fingers' ends. 

Row. Or, rather, at his tongue's end, Sir Oliver; for I be~ 
lieve there is no sentiment he has such faith in as that Charity.­
begins at home. 

Sir Oliv. And his, I presume, is of that domestic sort whichz 
never stirs abroad at all. 

RoU'. I doubt you '11 find it so ;-but he 's coming. I 
mustn·t seem to interrupt you; and you know, immediately as. 
you leave him, I come in to announce your arrival in your real 
character. 

SiT Oliv. True; and afterwards vou 11 meet me at Sir Peter's. 
Rvu:. "\Vithout losing a momen~t. [Exit. 
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Sir OUv. I don't like the compbisance of his features. 

Re-enter JosEPu SuRFACE. ·' 

Jas. Swj.. Sir, I beg you ten thousand pardons for kee · 
you a n~wment \\ait.ing.-_::\Ir. Stanley, I presume. ~ 

Si1· 01iu. At Your scrnce. · 
Jos. :··/wf- Si~·, I beg you ·will do me the honour to sit dmrt 

-I entreat you, f.il·. 

Si-r Oliv. Dear sir-there's no occasion.-[Aside.J Tillt 
ci>il lH· half! 

Jas:· Btoj. I haYe not the pleasure of knowing you, M~ 
Stanley; but I am extremely happy to see you look so well 
Yon "·ere nearly related to my mother, I think, 1fr. Stanley! 

Sir Oliv. I was, sir; so nearly that my present pove~ 1 
fear, may do discredit to her 1realt:!:ty children, else I .sbritdd 
not ha>·e presumed to trouble you. 

Jos. ,Swj. D-ear sir. there needs no apology;-he that is in 
t1istress, though a strnnger, has a. right to claim kindred with 
the wealthy. I am sure I 1rish I was cne of that class, and 
had it in my power to offer you even a small relief. 

Sir Oliv. If your uncle, Sir Olivcr, \Yere here, I should 
ha,-e a friend. . 

Jas. Sttrj. I wish he was, sir, with a1l my heart: you should 
not 1mnt an advocate with him, Lelien.> me, sir. 

Sir Olit·. I should not need one-mv distresses would re­
commend me. But I imagined his boUnty would enable yon 
to become the agent of his charity. 

Jo.~. Sttrf. ::.\ly dear sir, you were strangely misin:furme!L 
Sir Oliver is a worthy man, a very worthy man; but avarice; 
]\h. Stanley, is the vice of age. I will tell you, mY, good 
sir, in conildencc, what he has done for me has been a met8 

110tbing; though people, I know, have thought othenise, a.nd, 
fm my part, I ncTer chose to contradict the report. ~ 

1S'i r Oliv. \Vhat! has he never transmitted you bullion­
rupees-pagodas'? 

Jos. St.of Oh, dcnr sir, nothing of the kind! No, no; a 
fc\V presents now and then-china, :;;hawls, congou tea, avada­
vats, and Indian erackers-1ittle more, believe me. 

Sit Oliv. Here's gratitude for twelve thousand pounds!._. 
A n1damts an cl Indian crackers! [ AsidB: 

Jas. ~._~'wj. Then, my dear Eir, you have heard, I doubt 
not, of the extravagance of my brother: there are very few 
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110
uld credit what I have done for that unfortunate young 

~j1• Oliv. Not I, for one! [Aside. 
Jos. Surf. The sums I have lent him l Indeed I ha' e been 

' ceedinaly to blame ; it »as an amiable oveakness ; however, 
j don't Pretend to defend it-and no\V I feel it doubly cul· 

ble, since it has depriwd me of the pleasure .of serving you, 
t;r. Stanley, as _rny hea_rt dictates. . 

Sir Qliv. [Asule.] Dissembler~-[AZouJ.] Then, Sir, you 
can't assist me? 

Jos. Surf. At present, it grieves me to say, I cannot; hut, 
:Whenever ..L._have the ability, you may depend upon hearing 
from me. 

Sir Oliv. I am extremely sorry--
Jos. Sm:f. Not more than I, believe me; to pity, without 

the power to relieve, is still more painful than to ask and be 
denied. 

Sir Oliv. Kind sir, your most obedient humble servant. 
· Jos. Surf. You leave me deeply affected, J\Ir. Stanley.­
William, be ready to open the door. [Calls to SERVA)."'T. 

Sir. Oliv. Oh, dear sir, no ceremony. 
Jos. Swf. Your very· obedient. 
Sir Oliv. Your most obsequious . 

. Jos. Swj. You may depend upon hearing from me, when­
ever I can be of service. 

Sir Oliv. Sweet sir, you are too good! 
Jos. Swf. In the meantime I wish you health and spirits. 
Sir Oliv. Your ever grateful and perpetual humble senant. 
Jos. Swf. Sir, yours as sincerel,y. 
Si~ Oliv. [Aside.] :Ko'v I am satisfied. [Exit. 
Jos. Su1.f. This is one ball effect of a good character; it iu-

Ji,tes application from the unfortunate, and there needs no 
.small degree of address to gain the reputation of benevolence 
without incurring the expense. The silver ore of pure charity 
is an expensive article in tl1e catalogue of a mrrn's good quali­
ties; whereas the sentimental French plate I use instead of 
it makes just as good a shmv, and pays no tax. 

ne-enter RoWLEY. 

Row. :Mr. Surface, your servant: I \va;;; apprehensive of in­
terrupting you, though my business demands immediate at4 

tention, as this note v.·ill inform you. 
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Jas. 8wf. Always happy to see Mr. I-~ow1ey,- a rascal 
[A~ide. licads the letter.] Sir Oliver Surface ~-My un; 
arrived l 

Bow. He is. inrlced: ""~>€ have just parted-quite well .. ~1 
a speedy voTagc, aucl inqJatient to embrace his worthvnePh

1 

er 
Jas. Su1f. I am astonished !-\..Yilliam ~ stop Mr: Stant"l 

if he 's not gone. [Calls to SERv~' 
now. Oh! he's out of reach, I believe. • 
Jos. Smj. \Yh.r did you not let me know this when yo · 

came in together? ~ 
Rou'. I thought you had particub.r business. But I must 

be gcme to inform your brother, and appoint him here to meet 
your uncle. lie will Le v;ith you in a quarter of an hour. 

Jas. Swf. So he says. ·well, I am strangely overjoyed at 
his coming.-~ Aside.] X ever, to be sure, was any thing St\ 

damned unluckY~ 
Bou·. You w;ll be delighted to sec how well he looks. 
Jos. Sw:f. Oh! I 'm oYerjoyed to hear it.-[ Aside.] Just 

at this time ! 
Rote I "11 tell him how impatiently you expect him. 
Jos. Swj. Do, rlo _: pray give my best duty and affec. 

tion. Indeed, I cannot exprrss the sensations I feel at the 
thought of seeing hirn.-[F:'.rit Ro\YLEY.J Certainly his com­
ing just at this time is the cruellest piece of ill fortune. [Exit. 

ScE~E II.-A Eoom in Sm PETER TEAZLE's House. 
E~tter J\lns. CA...--;-Do-un and J\.Lun. 

Jiaid. Indeed, ma·am. my Jrrdy ,,-ill see nobody at present. 
Jlrs. Can. Did you tell her it was her friend Mrs. Candour? 
]laid. Yes, ma·am; hut she begs yon -..vill excuse her. 
}frs. Can. Do go ngRin; I shaH be glad to see her, if it be 

only for a moment, for I am sure she must Le in great distre~ 
-!E.-ea l\L-\.lD.~ Dear heart, how provoking! I 'm not mistress 
of half the circum:stances ~ \Ye shall have the whole affair in 
the ne\Yo;pnper:::. \\·ith the n~tmcs of the parties at length, before 
I have drupped the story at a dozen houses. 

Enter Sn::: BE~JAlUX BACKBTTE. 

Oh, dear Sir Bcnjrnnin! you h::tYe herrnl, I suppose-­
Sir !Jen. Of Lad\· Teazle and }h. Surface--
Jlrs. Con. And Sir Peter's di!::iCO\·err--
Sir Hen. Oh, the strangest piece or'Lusiness, to be surel 
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;Mrs. Can. \\7 ell, _I n:ver '~as so surprised in my life. I am 
rrv for all part1es, mdeed. 

80 S~r }3en. 1\o':, I dQp_'t pity Sir Peter at all: he was so ex:· 
antly parual to itfr. Surface. 

tra_M~. Can. Mr. Surface! \Vhy, 'twas with Charles Lady 
'1' azle was detected. 

eSir Ben. No, no, I tel~ you: :Mr. S?-rface is the 9allant. 
},!rs. Can. No such thmg! Charles 1s th_e man. Twas .Mr. 

·
8 

rface brought Sir Peter on purpose to d1scover them. 
u Sir Ben. I tell you I h~d it from one--
]{rs. Can. And I ?::ve 1t from one-- . 
Sir Ben. \Yho bad 1t from one, \Yho had lt-
Mrs. Can. From one immediately. But here comes Lady 

Sneemell ; perhaps she knows the \Vhole affair. 

Enter LADY s~EERIVELL. 

Lady Sneer. So, my dear J\irs. Candour, here 's a sad affair 
of our friend Lady Teazle! 

Mrs. Can. Ay, my dear friend, who would have thought-­
Lady Sneer. \VeU, there is no trusting appearances; though, 

indeed, slte was always too lively for me. 
Mrs. Can. To be sure, her manners ·were a little too free; 

but then she was so young! 
Lady Sneer. And had, indeed, some good qualities. 
Mrs. Can. So she had, indeed. But haYe you heard the 

particulars ? 
Lady Sneer. No; but every body says that Mr. Surface-­
Sir Ben. Ay, there; I told you Mr. Surface was the man. 
Mrs. Can. No, no: indeed the assignation was \Yith Charles. 
Lady Sneer. '\Vith Charles! You alarm me, Mrs. Candour! 
Mrs. Can. Yes, yes; he "Was the ]oyer. Mr. Surface, to do 

him justice, '\\'aS only the informer. 
Sir Ben. '\V ell, I '11 not dispute with you, Mrs. Candour; 

but, be it \Vhich it may, I hope that Sir Peter's wound will 
not--

Mrs. Can. Sir Peter's wound l Oh, mercy l I didn't hear a 
word of their fighting. 

Lady Sneer. ~or I, a syllable. 
Sir Ben. Xo! what, no mention of the duel? 
Mrs. Can. Not a word. 
Sir Ben. Oh, yes : they fought before they left the room. 
Lady Sneer. Pray, let us hear. 
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Mrs. Can. Ay, do oblige us with the duel. 
Sir Ben. " Sir,'' says Sir Peter, immediately after th& d8 

covery, "you are a most un,qratifulfellow." 
J.1Irs. Ccm. Ay, to Charles-- , 
Sir fll"n. Xo, no-to. ~lr. Smiace-:-a. most. ungratiful ~~ 

lmr; wul old as I am, SI!', says he, I msrst on unmediate 84til. 
jactio11. 

l!Irs. Can. Ay, that must have been to Charles; for 'tie 
Yery unlikely }lr. Surface should fight in Iris 0\\'11 house. ; 

. Sir n:·~~- ~ad's life, rr;-a'am, .not at all-git·ing me imme. 
rl1ate Ulti.;Jatfwn.-On th1s, maam, Lady Teazle, seeing Sir 
Peter in such danger, nm out of the room in stron(T hysterics 
and Charles after her, eallin_g out for hartshorn ~nd water~ 
tb:n, madam, they began to fight w·ith swords-- :I 

Enter CRABTREE. 

Crab. \Vith pistols, nephe>Y~pisto1s! I have it from un­
doubted authority. 

JI1·s. Con. Oh, ?.Jr. Crabtree, then it is all true! 
Crah. Too true, indeed, madam, and Sir Peter is danger. 

ouslr v•-oundcd--
8ir Ben. By a thrust in segoon quite through his left 

side--
Cra7!, Dy a bullet 1or:lger1 in the thorax. 
Jfrs. Can. !dercy on me! Poor Sir Peter! 
Crab. Yes. maclftm; though Charles ·would have avoided 

the mntter, if he could. 
~Mrs. Can. I tohl you 11ho it \\as; I knew Charles was th~ 

person. 
Sir Ben. :Jly uncle, I see, knows nothing of the matter. 
Crab. Dut Sir Peter taxhl him \Yith the basest ingra­

titude--
Sir Do1. That I told you, vou know--
Crab. Dll, nephew, lei me ;reak ~-and insisted on imme­

dia1e--
Sir Den . .Just us I ~aid--
CmU. Odds life. nPplJew, allow others to know something 

too~ ..:\. rair of pistol:; ht~· on the bureau (for lllr. Smface,·it 
seem-;, h;d come home 1hc nis:ht before late from Salthill, 
when; he ht!ll Leen to sec the .:\!,oHtem ·with a friend, who has 
a sun ~lt Eton\ so, unluckily, thf• ristols were left charged. 

Sir l.Jr"n. I heard IJOthil"ll=;' of thi;:;. 
Cm b. ~ir l'etcr forced Cb.~trks to take one, and they fired, 
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't eems prettY nearly together. Charles's shot took effect, 
1 5 I tell' you, ~nd Sir Peter's missed; but, what is very extra­
~dinary, the ball struck against a little bronze Shakspeare 
that stood o>er the fire-place, grazed out of the "':indow a~ a 
'uht angle, and wounded the postman, who '\Vas JUSt commg 
~0the door viith a double letter from Northamptonshire. 

Sit· Ben. 3f.J: uncle:s a~count is more circumstantial, I con­
fess· but I beheve m me lS the true one, for all that. 

iady Sneer. [Aside.] I am more interested in this affair 
than they imagine, and must have better information. [Exit. 

Sir Em. Ah! Lady Sneerwell's alarm is very easily ac­
counted for. 

Crab. Yes, yes, they certainly do say-but that 's neither 
}wre north ere. . . 

~Mrs. Can. ]Jut, pray, where IS S1r Peter at present? 
Crab. Ob! they brought him home, and he is now in the 

house, though the s_enants ru:e ordered to deny him . 
. Mrs. Can. I beheve so, and Lady Teazle, I suppose, at­

tending him. 
Crab. Yes, yes; and I saw one of the faculty enter just 

before me. 
Sir Ben. Hey! who comes here? 
Crab. Oh, this is he: the physician, depend on 't. 
Mrs. Can. Oh, certainly 1 it must be the physician; and 

now we shall know. 

Enter Sm OLIVER SuRFACE. 

Crab. '\Vel1, docto1·, what hopes? 
Mrs. Can. Ay, doctor, how's your patient? 
Sir Ben. Now, doctor, isn't it a wound with a small"sword? 
Crab. A bullet lodged in the thorax, for a hundred ! 
Sir Oliv. Doctor! a wound with a small-s\Yord ! and a 

bullet in the thorax ~-Oons ~ are you mad, good people? 
Sir Ben. rerhaps, sir, you are not a doctor? 
Sir Oliv. Truly, I am to thank you for my degree, if 

lam. 
Crab. Only a friend of Sir Peter's, then, I presume. But, 

sir, you must have hearcl of his accident? 
Sir Olit;. Not a ·word! 
Crab. Not of hi:; being dangerously wounded? 
SiT Olit·. The devil he is! 

: Sir Ben. l1un through the body---
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Crab. Shnt in the breast--
Sir Ben. By one ?tir. Smface-­
Crab. Ay, the younger. 
Sir (){~{.. He~' J wlw,t the plague ! you seem to difFer 

strangely m your accounts: however, you agree that Sir Peter 
is dangerously wounded. 

Sir Ben. Oh, yes, we agree in that. 
Crab. Yes, ye~, I believe there can be no doubt of that. 
Sir Oli~·· Then, up?n my word, for ~ person in that situ-

ation, hers the most rmprudcnt man ahve; for here he comes 
walking as if nothing at all was the matter. ' 

Enter Srn PETEr. TEAZLE. 

Odds heart, Sir Peter! you are come in good time, I protnise 
you; for '\Ye had just given you over! 

Sir Ben. [Aside to CRABTREE.] Egad, uncle, this is the 
most sudden recoverv! 

Sir Oli11. \Vhy, m~n t what do you out of bed wit11 a small­
sword through your body, and a Lu1lct lodged in your thorax? 

Sir Pet. A small-sword nnd a bullet! 
Sir Olic. Ay; these gentlemen would have killed you with~ 

out la~> or physic, and wanted to dub me a doctor, to make me 
an accomplice. 

Bir Pet. \Vhy, what is all this? 
Sir Ben. \Ye rejoice, Sir Peter, that the story of the duel 

is not true, and arc sincerely sorry for your other misfor­
tune. 

/·nr Pet. So, so; all OYer ihe tmm already! [Aside. 
Crab. Though, Sir l)etcr, you were certainly vastly to 

blame to marry at your years. 
Sir Pet. Sir, what business is that of yours? 
Jirs. Can. Though, iJH.leed, as Sir P'eter made so good ~ 

husband, he's very much to be pitied. 
Sir Pet. Pl:lguc on your _pity, rna'am ~ I desire none of it. 
Sir Ben. Ho\'>m·er, Sir Peter, you must not mind the 

laughing and jests you will meet with on the occasion. 
Sir Pet. Sir. sir! I desire to be master in mv O\Yn house. 
Crab. "Tis no uncommon case, that's one co~fort. 
Sir Pr:t. I insist on being left to myself: without ceremony, 

I i11sist on your leaving my -house directly t 
Jlfi"s. Can. \Yell, well, \Ye are going; and depend on 't, 

;ye llmakc the be,t report of it''' can. [Exit. 
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Sir Pet. Leave my house l 
Crab. And tell how hardly you've been treated. [Exit. 
Sir Pet. Leave my ho~se! . 
Sir Ben. And how p~tlently yo~ bear 1t. [Exit, 
Sir Pet. FienUs! v1pcrs! funes! Oh l that their o~n 
oro -.,Yould choke them! 

vesir Oliv. They are very provoking inUeed, Sir Peter. 

Enter RowLEY. 

Row. I heard high words: what has ruffled you, sir? 
Sir Pet. Psha! -..vh_at signifies asking? Do I ever pass a 

day without my •:exatwn_s? ... 
Row. "\Yell, I m not mqms1ttve. 
Sir Oliv. \Yell, Sir Peter, I have seen both my nephews in 

the manner we proposed. 
Sir Pet. A precious couple they are ! 
Row. Yes, and Sir OliYer is convinced that your judgment 

was rio-ht, Sir Peter. 
Sir c-Oliv. Yes, I find Joseph is indeed the man, after all. 
Row. Ay, as Sir Peter says, he is a roan of sentiment. 
Sir Olic. And acts up to the sentiments he professes. 
Row. It certainly is edification to hear him talk. 
Sir Oliv. Oh, he 's a model for the young men of the age ! 

-But bow's this, Sir Peter? you don'tjoin us in your friend 
Joseph's prai~e, a~ I expect.ed.. . 

Si1• Pet. Sir Ohver, \VC hve m a damned mcked world, and 
the fewer we praise the better. 

Row. \Vhat! do you say so, Sir Peter, who were never 
mistaken in your life '? 

Sir Pet. Psha! plague on you both! I see by your sneer­
ing you have heard the \\'hole affair. I shall go mad among 
you! 

Row. Then, to fret you no longer, Sir Peter, we are indeed 
acquainted with it all. I met Lady Teazle coming from .Mr. 
Surface's so humbled, that she deigned to request me to be 
her advocate with you. 

Sir Pet. And d~es Sir OliYer know all this? 
Sir Oliv. Every circumstance. 
Sir Pet. VVhat..of the doset and the screen, hey? 
Sir Olit•. Yes. yes, and the little French milliner. Oh, I 

have been vastly diverted with the story! ha! ha! hal 
Sir Pet. 'Twas very pleasant. 
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Sir Oiil'. I never LnHthcU more :in my life, I assure YO!l·. 
ah! ah! r1h! ._, " 

Sir· Pd. Oh. ya;;;t1:c di\-erting! ha: hfl: ha! 
Rmx. To 1.<~ sur<;, Josepb ltith his sclllimellts! 
Sir Pti. Yes, ,res, his sentimellts! ha~ ha! 

• 
ha!ha!haJ 
ha! H~ 

crilic::d Yill"Lili \ 
Ecr (Nit·. A~·, and that rogue Charles to pull Sir Peter on; 

of ti1c closet: brr! lm! ha! 
~_\ir l'ct. IIa! ha! 'twas dcyili:,:h cntcnu:ining. to be sure' 
SZr Olic. Ha! ha! ha! Egu.d, Sir Peter, I should like 'to 

ha..,-e Si" en your i!lce 11.hen the screen was tbro~n down; 
ha! ha 1 

Sir Pet. Yes. yes, my face -.,·d1en the screen was thrown 
dtrr;n; l1a! ha! ha! Oh, I m us~ neYcr show my head agajn 1 

Sir Uir. ~But come. come, it. isn't fair to 'laugh a{' y~ 
Eci:llcr, By old friend; thougl1, uro:n my soul, I can't 
help it. 

,__),:r Pet. Oh, pray don't restrain yocu mirth on my ac. 
count: it does not hurt me at all ! I laugh at the whole affair 
nl;:·sdf. Yes, yes, I think being a stauding jc:0t for all one's. 
ftcquaintance a very happy situation. Oh, yes, and then of a 
morJ1i1~g to read the paragraphs about :Jlr. S--, Lady T-­
and ,Sir r --, will bo so entertaining! , 

liolf. \~~ithout affectation, Sir Peter, you may despise the­
ridicule of fcols. Dut I 8€C I~ady Tenzlo going towards the­
next room; I am sure you must desi1·c a reconciliation as 
earnesth- as she does. ~ 

Sir rl7ir. Perh:1ps my being here prevents her coming to 
yc:u. \Yeil, I "ll leaYC honest Howlcy to mediate betweeJI 
you; but l1c must bri11g you all p1·esentl.r to 3fr. Surface's, 
where I am nm> retumi.ng, if not to reclaim a libertine, &t 
Jca::;L w C-'-=po~c hypocrisy. 

Bi-r Td. )~h, I'll be prese;1t nt your cliscowring yourself 
there \Yith t<ll my heart; though 'tis a vile unlucky place for 
discoverie::-. 

flmr. \\'e ·n follow. [E,~·it Sm 0LIYER SuRFACE. 
f::·ir Pd. She is not coming here, you see. Rmrley. 
Ro1r. Kct, but r:,he has ]t:",ft tl1e door of that room open, yon 

perceinc. See, she is in tears. 
Si-r Pd. Certainly a Ettle mortifJCation appears ''ery be­

coming in f: ,,ife. Don"t you think it will do her good to let 
.her pine a little? 
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Rtw:. Oh, this is ungenerous in you! 
Sir Pet. \\~ell, I know no~ what t? think. You remember 

• the letter I found of hers ~v1dently m~en~ed for Charles? 
BnY.!. A_m_ere forgery, Sn·_Peter J_lrud 1~1 your \'\ay on pur­
e. Th1s IS one of the pmnts wh1ch I mtcnd Suake shall 

P?:8 you conviction of. 
19Sir Pet. I -..vish I "ere once satisfied of that. She locks 
this -way. \Vhat a remarkably elegant turn of the heacl she 
has! Ro"ley, I'll go to her. 

Rmr. Certainly. 
Sir Pet. Though, when it ~s knoV~-n that we are reconciled, 

nP.Ople will laugh at me ten t1mes more. 
r-Row. Let them laugh, and retort their malice only by 
showing them you are happy in spite of it. 

Sir Pet. I' faith, so I will! and, if I 'm not mistaken, 11e 
IJlB.Y yet be the happiest couple in the country. 

Row. Nay, Sir Peter, he \Vho once lays aside suspicion-­
Sir Pet. Hold, Master Rowley! if you have any regard for 

me, never let me hear you utter any thing like a sentiment: 
1 have had enough of them to serve me the rest of my life. 

[Exewzt. 

ScENE III.-The Library in JosEPH SuRFAcE's House. 

Enter J osEPII SuRFACE and LADY SNEERWELL. 

Lady Sneer. Irop~ssible! \Vill not Sir Peter immediately 
be reconciled to Charles, and of course no longer oppose his 
union with 11-faria? The thought is distraction to me. 

Jos. Swf. Can passion furnish a remedy? 
Lady Sneer. No, nor cunning either. Oh, I was a fool, 

an idiot, to league with such a blunderer J 
Jos. Suif. Sure, Lady Sneerwe1L I am the greatest sufferer; 

yet you see I bear the accident with calmness. 
Lady Sneer. Because the disappointment doesn't reach your 

heart; your interest only attached you to 1Iaria. Had you 
felt for her what I have for that ungrateful libertine, neither 
your temper nor hypocrisy could prevent your showing the 
sharpness of your vexation. · 

Jos. Su':f. But why should yom reproaches fall on me for 
this disappointment? 

Lady Sneer. ATe you not the cause of it? Had you not a 
sufficient field for your roguery in imposing upon Sir Peter, 
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and supplanting your brother, l•ut you mu::5t endeavour l.. 
seduce his wife? I hn.te such <'tn tnaucc of crimes; 't1s aa 
unfair monopol:;-. and neYer prospers. ., J<· 

Jos. 8w:f. "\V ell, I aclrnit 1 ht1Ye been to blame. I confer~~-' 
I deTiatcd from the direct road of wrong, but I don't thin.Jc 
we 're so iotalh, (lcfcated neither. 

'4adySncer." ~o~ 
Jas. Swf. You tell me yon have made a trial of Snake sine& 

we met, and that you still bdieYe him fitithful to us? 
Lady Sneer. I do believe so. 
Jos. Surf. And that he has undertaken. should it be neces­

sary, to swear and prove, that Charles is at this time con~ 
tracted Uy vows and_ honour to your Iadyship, which some of 
his former letters tl1 you will serve to support? 

Lady &nrcr. This, indeed, might have assisted. 
Jas. Sm:( Come, come; .it. is not too late yet.-j!fnocking 

at the door.j But hark~ tlns 1s prolnlbl:' my uncle, Str Oliver: 
retire to that room; we'll consult farther when he is gone. 

Lady Sneer. "\V ell, but if he ::.hould iiud you out too? 
Jos. Swf. Oh, I hate no fear of that. Sir Peter will hold 

his tongue for his own credit's sake-and you may depend on 
it I shall soon discover Sir Oliver·s weak side! 

Lady Sneer. I have no di:!fldence of your abilities: only be 
constant to one roguery at a time. 

Jas. Sro.f. I 1vill, I -.,vill ~-L6':rit LADY S::\EERWELL.] So 1 
'tis confouTJded hard, aft.er such bad fortune, to be baited by 
one's confederate in evil. 'Ncll, at all events, my character 
is so much better than Charles ·s, that I certainly-hey !-what 
-this is not Sir Olivcr, but olcl Su:mley again. Plague on't 
that he should return to tease me just now! I shall have Sir 
Oliver come and fincl him here-and--

Enter Sm OuYEn SuRFACE, 

Gad's lif8, Mr. Stanley, vvhy ha,·e you come back to plague m~ 
at this time? You must not stay uow, upon my word. 

Sir Oliv. Sir, I hear your uncle 0\iyer is expected here, and 
though he has been so penurious to you, I'll try what he '11 do 
for me. 

Jas. Swf. Sir, 'tis impossible for you to stay now, so I must 
beg--Come any other time, and I promise you, you shall be 
assisted. 

Sir Olir. ::\o: Sir Oliver and I must be acquainted. 
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Jas. SU1j. Zounds, sir! then I insist on your quitting the 
room directly. . 

Sir Qliu. Nay, sir--
Jos. Szuj. Sir, I insist on't !-Here, VVilliam! show this 

entleman out: Since you compel me, si_r, not one ~oment 
~this is such msolencc. [ Gotng to Jmsh htm out. 

Enter CHARLES SuRFACE. 

Chas. Surf. Heyday! what 's the matter now? V\""hat the 
devil ba\·e you got hold of my little broker here? Zounds, 
brother, don't hurt little Premium. VVhat 's the matter, my 
}itt1e fellOIV? . 

Jos. Surf. So ! he has been w1th you too, has he? 
Chas. Sw.f. To be sure, he has. \Vby, he's as honest a 

little--But sure, J oseph, you ha Ye not been borrowing money 
too, have you? . 

Jos. Swj. Borrowmg! no! But, brother, you know we 
expect Sir OliYer here e>ery--

Chas. Swf. 0 Gad, that's true! Noll mustn't find the 
little broker here, to be sure . 

.Jas. Surf. Yet Mr. Stanley insists--
Chas. Swf. Stanley! why his name's Premium. 
Jos. Swf. Xo, sir, Stanley. 
Chas. s~uf. No, no, Premium. 
Jos. Swf. -wen, no matter which-but-
Chas. Swf. Ay, ay, Stanley or Premium, 'tis the same 

thing, as you say; for I suppose he goes by half a hundred 
names, besides A. B. at the coffee-house. !Knocking. 

Jas. Surf. 'Sdeath! here's Sir Oliver at the dooi-.-Kow I 
beg, Mr. Stanley--

Chas. SU>j. Ay, ay, and I beg, Mr. Premium-­
Sir Oliv. Gentlemen--
Jos. Sutj. Sir, by Heaven you shall go! 
Chas. Swj. Ay, out with him, certainly! 
Sir Olit•. This violencc--
Jas. Swf. Sir, 'tis vour own fault. 
Chas. Swf. Out wlth him, to be sure. 

[Both forcing Sm 0LIYER out. 
Enter Sm PETER and LADY TEAZLE, )fARIA, and RmYLEY. 

Sir Pet. J\Iy old friend, Sir OliYer-hey! \Vhat in the name 
of wonder-here are dutiful nephe'i'-IS-assault their uncle at 
a first visit! 
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Lady Teaz. Incleecl, Sir 01iver, 'twas well we came in to-'"-' 
resrne YOU. 

T!ou~ Truly it was; for l p_ercciYe, Sir Oliver, the characte'i 
of old Stanle,Y >Y;b no proLectwu to you. 

/)'i,· Ohv. "{\or of Prcmiurn either: the necessities of th.. 
formercouid uot extort a shilL\g from thH.t benevolentgenti;/ 
tlenum; an cl with t.hc otlE'ri stooJ a chance of f,u·ing ·worse than· 
my nncc~tors. and being knocked do\m 11ithout being bid for • 

.Jos. Swj. Charle~! 
Chas. Sruj. Joseph! 
Jos. Sw:f. Tis ncn.- complete 1 
C!w.,·. Swf. Y cry. 
Sir O!ic. Si1· Peter, my friend, n11d Bmdey too~Iook on 

that elder nerJh€\'i' of mine. You kilOW what he has alread.Y 
recei,-ed from my bo\mt:r; nnd you also knm< how gladly I 
\Yould have regarckd balf my fortune a;:, held in trust for him~ 
judge then my disappointment in di:ocoyering him to be desti­
tute- of truth, charity, r.nd gratitude! . 

Sir Pet. Sir Oliver, T tilwulrl be nwre surprised at this de­
c1aration, if 1 had nut myself found him to be mean, treach~· 
ons. and h,>pocr.it.ic·al. 

Lady Teaz. A.ncl if the geatlcncan pleads not guilty to 
these, IJr:1,Y Jet him call me to his chmw:tcr. 

Sir Pet. TlJen, I belieYe, we neerl aclJ no more: if he 
knmYs himself. he "·ill consider it as the most perfect punish­
ment. that he is known to the \\·orlcL 

Ch~{.~. Smj. If the.'· talk this '"'ay to Honesty, what will 
they SflJ to me, by awl hy? [Aside:· 

;i:)m PF.n:n.. L\nY TL\Zr.E. and J\LmrA retire. 
Sir Olit•. As for that pl·oclig<tl, his brother, there-­
C/ut.cl. Swf. J._y, now come:; m:· tm·u: the damned family 

pictc1r..cs 'rill ruin me~ [Aside. 
Jos. Swj. Sir Oliver-nncle, ,,-ill you honour me witl:t a 

l1earin:=;? 
C?ws. Sw:f. X mY, if Joscph wcul<l make one of his lo:ng 

specd1es. I might recul1c~·t myself a little. [Aside. 
Sir Olir .. I suppose you \\OUlLl undertake to justify yoUr-

self? [To JosEPH SuRFACE. 
,Jos. Surf. I tru . .,t I could. 
S1r O!it·. lTo Cn.\JU~LS S-cr:L\C:F..J \Yell, sir !-and you 

couLl justify yonrsc]f too, I snpp:_~:=;c? 
Ch,Is. Swj. ::\ot that I kno·.y of, Sir OliYer. 
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Sir Oliv. \'ilhat !-Little Premium has been let too much 
. to the secret, I suppose? 
lll Oh as. Surf. True, sir; but they were family secrets, and 
hould not be mentioned again, you know. 

5 Row. Come, Sir OliYer, I know you cannot speak of Charles's 
follies with anger. 

Sir Oli~:. Odd's heart, no more I can; nor .'vith $'ravity 
either. Sir Peter. do you kn~w the rogue bargamed With me 
for all his ancestors; sold p:1e JUdges and_ generals by the foot, 
and maiden aunts as cheap as broken chum. 

Chas. Swf. To be sure, Sir Oliver, I did make a little free 
:mth the family cam·as, that's the truth on 't. :My ancestors 
rnay rise in judgment against me, there's no denying it; but 
believe me sincere when I tell you-and upon my soul I 
would not say so if I was not-that if I do not appear morti­
fied at the exposure of my follies, it is because I feel at this 
moment the w-armest satisfaction in seeing you, my liberal 
benefactor. 

Sir Oliv. Charles, I believe you. GiYe me your hand again: 
the ill-looking little fellow over the settee has made your peace. 

Chas. Surf. Then, sir, my gratitude to the original is still 
increased. 

Lady Teaz. [Advancing.] Yet, I belie-ve, Sir Olir-er, here is 
one whom Charles is still more anxious to be reconciled to. 

[Pointing to MARIA. 

Sir Oliv. Oh,I ha>e heard of his attachment there; and, with 
the young lady's pardon, if I construe right-that blush-­

Sir Pet. '\V ell, child, speak your sentiments! 
j}far. Sir, I have little to say, but that I shall rejoice to 

bear that he is happy; for me, ,,-hatever claim I had to his 
attention, I willingly resign to one \Yho has a better title. 

Chas. Su~f. How, Maria! 
Sir Pet. Heyday! what's the mystery now? \Vhile heap­

peared an incorrigible rake, you would gi\·e your hand to no 
one else; and now that he is likely to reform I ·n warrant you 
won't have him! 

Mar. His owu heart and Lady Sneerwell know the cause. 
Chas. Smj. Lady Sneerwell! 
Jas. Smf. Brother, it is with g1·eat concern I am obliged to 

speak on this point, but my regard to justice compels me, and 
Lady Sneerwell's injuries can no longer be concealed. 

[Opens the door. 
F F 2 



436 '!liE SCHOOL FOR SCA:\0.\L, 

Entrr LADY 8:\"EEP.WELL. 

Sir Pd. So~ another French milliner! Egad, he has on~ 
in eYery room in the house, I suppose! 

Lady S~~err. r ngr:1tefnl Chad os ! \.V ell may you he Bni­
prised, and feel for the indelicate situation your perfidy has 
forced me into. 

Chas. Sw.f. Pn1;r, uncle, is thi.s another plot of yours? For 
as J. haYc life. I clon"t understand it. ' 

Jog_ Surf. I bcJieyc, sir, there is but the evidence of onb 
person more necessary to make it extremely clear. 

,_<....'ir ret. And that person, I imagine. is 11-fr. Snake.-Row­
lcy, ~-ou \Yere perfectly right to bring him with us, and pray 
let lnm appear. 

Bmr. ·walk in, }Ir. Snake. 

Enter SxAKE. 

I thought his testimony might be wanted: however, it happenS 
unluckily, that he comes to confront Lady Sneer"·ell, not to 
support her. 

Lady Sneer. A Tillain! Treacherous to me at last! Speak, 
fc1lo\v, have you too conspired against me! 

Snake. I beg your ladyship ten thousand pai"dons: you paid 
me extremely liberally for the lie in question; but I unfortu­
nately have been offered double to speak the truth. 

Sir Pet. Plot and counter-plot, egad! I ·wish your Iady­
ship joy of your negociation. 

Lady Sneer. The torments of shame and disappointment 
on you aH ! [Going. 

Lady Teaz. Hold, Lady Sneerwcll-before you go, let ma 
thank you for the trouble you and that gentleman have taken; 
in writing letters from me to Charles, and answering them 
yourself; and let me also request you to make my respects to 
the scandalous college, of which you arc president, and infonn 
them, that I.ady Teazle, licentiate, begs leave to return tha 
diploma they granted her, as she leaves off practice, and kills 
characters no longer. 

Lady Sneer. You too, madam !-provoliing-insolent! 
.May your husband live these fifty years! [Exit. 

/)'ir Pet. Oons! what a fury! 
Lad11 Teaz. A malicious cr8aturc, indeed! 
Sir Pet. What! not for her lA.st wish? 
Lady Tea::. Ob, llO! 
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Sir OliF. \V ell, sir, aud what ha-re ~YOU to say now? 
]os. Sruf. Sir, I am so confounded, to find that Lady Sneer­

well could be guilty of suborning Mr. Snake in this manner, 
to impose on us all, that I know not what to say: ho\vever, lest 
her revengeful spirit should prompt her to injure my brother, 
I had certainly better follow her directly. For the man who 
attempts to-- [Exit. 

Sir Pet. J\Ioral to the last! 
Sir Oliv. Ay, and .marry her, Joseph, if you can. Oil and 

tinegar !-egad you -n do very well together. 
Rmc. I belieYe we haYe no more occasion for Mr. Snake at 

present? 
Snake. Before I go, I beg pardon once for an, for whatever 

uneasiness I have been the humble instrument of causing to 
the parties present. 

Sir Pet. Well, well, you have made atonement by a good 
deed at last. 

Snake. But I must request of the company, that it shall 
ne>er Le known. 

Sir Pet. Hey! what the p1ague ! are you ashamed of having 
done a right thing once in your life? 

Snake. Ah, sir, consider-I live by the badness of my elm· 
racter; and, if it \V ere once known that I had been betrayed into 
an honest action, I should lose every friend I ha Ye in the world. 

Sir Olir. \Yell, well-we 'll not traduce you by saying any 
thing in your praise, newr fear. .[Exit SKAKE. 

Sir Pet. There's a precious rogue! 
Lady Teaz. See, Sir Oliver, there needs no persuasion now 

to reconcile your nephew and J\laria. 
Sir Oliv. Ay, ay, that's as it should be, and, egad, we'll 

have the wedding to-morrow morning. 
Chas. Sut:f. Thank you, dear uncle. 
Sir Pet. VVhat, you rogue! don't you ask the girl's consent 

£rst? 
Chas. Surf. Oh, I have done that a long time-a minute 

ago-and she has looked yes. 
Mar. For shame, Charles !-I protest, Sir Peter, there has 

not been a word---
Sir Oliv. \V ell, then, the fewer the better; may vour love 

for each other ne,·er know abatement.. "' 
Sir Pet. And may you live as happily together as Lady 

Teazle and I intend to do ! 
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CJws. Swj. Hol'lley, my old friend, I am sure you congra, \;it 
tulate me; and I suspect that I O\\-e you much. 

Sir Olili. You do, indeed, Charles. 
Sir Ttt. Ay, honest Rmvley ahmys said you ·would reforn:r: 
Chas. Swf- \Yhy, as to reforming, Sir Peter, I'll make n~ 

promises, and that I tahe to be a proof that I intend to set 
about it. But he1·e shall be my monitm·~my gentle guide.­
Ah! can I lea ye the virtuous path those eyes illumine? 

Tho-ugh t\tou, dertr mnid, shouldst wc:iYe thy beauty's sway, 
~hou still must rule, bec<t1JSC I wi;I oLey: 
An humble fugitive from :Folly Yicw, 
Ko sanc~uary near bnt Love :md vou: [To tlte aud£mct. 
You can, indetd, each anxious ft~;r rcmore, 
Fer CYcn 8camLal dies, if you appro.-c. [E.'.'dtnt omnQ. 

EPILOGUE. 

BY MR. COLMAN. 

SPOKEK BY LADY TEAZLE, 

I, wno was 1ate so volatile and gay, 
Like a trade-wind must no>V blow all one way, 
Bend all my cares, my studic~, and m;· vows, 
'l'o one dull rusty \Veatherco~k--my spouse! 
So wills our ,-irtuous Lard-the motley Bayes 
Of crying- epilogues a~ld laughing plays~ 
Old Lachelors, who marry smart young wi,-es, 
Learn from our play to regulate your lives: 
Each bring hi5 dear to tc.wn, all faults upon her­
Lontlon will pro>e the Ycry source of honour, 
PlunL>:cd fairly in, like a cold bath it serves, 
1,VJw:ti princi!7les relax, to brace the nerves; 
Such is my ~ase; and yet I must deplore 
That the LTUY dream of dis.<ivation 's o'er. 
And SttY, \-~fair! was CYCr h,·elv wifl~, 
Bom \\~th' a geui\tS for the high;st life, 
Like me untimeh- blasrcd in her bloom, 
Like me conUem;1·d to wch a dismal doom l 
Save morl(~y~when I ju~t knew how to waste it! 
Leave J,ondon-ju:;t as I began to taste it! 

liust I then \<:atch fnc earl.y rrowing cock, 
The melancholy ticking of a clock; 
In a lone rusti<.: lmll fur e,·er ponnded, 
With dogs, cats, rats, a!ll.l. squalling brats surrounded 
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1,'Vith humble curnte can I now retire, 
(\\hilt' good Sir Pe-ter boo_zes wi:h the squire,) 
And ut backt,rammon mortify my soul, 
'l'hnt pant~ for loo, or flutters at a vole 1 
Scn•n ·s the Innin ! Dear sound that must e::q1irc, 
Jjost at hot cockles round a Christmas fire; 
The trumient hour of fashion too soon spent, 
Farn\·ell the tranquil mind, farewell content ! 
Farewell the plumCd head, the cushion'd tiHe, 
That takes the cushion from its proper srat! 
That spirit-stirring drum !-card drums I mean, 
Spndillc-odd trick-pam-basto-king and queen ! 
And you, ye knockers, that, with brazen throat, 
The welcome vis1tors' approach denote; 
Farewell all quality of high renown, 
Pride, p~mp, and circumstance of glorious town ! 
Farewell! your revels I p:trtakc no more, 
And Lady Teazle's·occupation 's o'er! 
All this I told our bard; he smiled, and sn.id 'twas clear, 
I ought to play 'deep tragedy next year. 
:Mean,.,-hilc he drew wise morals from his plny, 
And in these solemn periods staLI;;.'d away:-
" Bless'd were the fnir like you; her faults w1to stopp'd, 
And dosed her follies when the curtain dropp'd! 
No more in vice or error to engnge, 
Or play the fool at large on life's great sittge." 
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A TRAGEDY REHEARSED 
A DltA3I.iTIC l'IECE IS TH:REE ACTS. 

TO )riRS. GREYILLE. 

],LI.D~~,-In re~"1u~sting your pcnni~sion_ t.o address. the following pages to 
you, wluch, as they mm themsE:>lYcs to be crltlcal, requrre every protection and 
allowance t}Ja~ approving taste ?r friendly prejud.i~e c~n gi-ve them, I yet Yen• 
tured to men non no other motive than the grntdic.atw~ of private friendship 
and esteem. Ha.d I snggt:>stcd a hope tktt your 1mplwd approbation would 
gin· a sanction to their defects, your particular reserve, and dislike to the 
reputation of critical taste, as well as of poetical talent, would have made 
you refuse the protection of yol1r name to such a purpose. Howe,·er, I am. 
not so Uilgrateful as now to attempt to combat this disposition in you. I 
shall not here presume to argue that tlw present ~tate of poetry claims and 
expects every assistance that taste and e:;:«mple can af;urd it; nor endeavour 
to ptove tlmt a fastidious concealment of the most elegant productions of 
judgment and fancy is an ill rehnn fnr the po%ession of those endowments. 
Continue to decei,-c younelf in the idt'a that you arc known only to be emi­
nentl.v admired and regarded for the valualJ](' quulitics that attael! private 
friendships, and t.he graceful tal~Ilts that ad?m c?nversation. Enough of 
what you h.ave wr,Jttcn l1as stolenmto full pubhc IJotu:c t;J answer my purpose; 
and ::ou wdl, pernaps, be the only per~nn, conY~Crsant ln elegant literature 
,\}w shall read this address nnd not percei\-e that by publishing your parri~ 
cular approbation of the following drama, I l1aYe a more interested object than 
to boast thC' true respect and ret;"nrd with which I have the honour to be 
Madam, your Yery sincere «nd obedient humble servant, ' 

R. B. SHERIDAN. 

DRAl\IATIS PERSON.LE, 

AS OlUGI~ALLY ACTED AT Il!l.UI\.Y L.A:t;E TIIEATRE IN 1'779. 

Srn FRETFUL PLAGIARY J{r.Parwns. 
1'-c-rF • • .Mr. Kin[l· 
DANGLE • • • Jh. Dodd. 
SxEER. • .. Mr. Palmer. 
SwNOR PASTICCio Rr-1 M D l .. 

TOR~ELLO • , • } r. e pm~. 

I { Mr. lJadd& 
:>TEP.PRETER • • I ley. 

U:t>DER PROMPTER ·l }Jj·. Philli-
more. 

l\In. HOPKIXS ~Mr. Hop-• 1 l:ins. 

: i\Ins. DA~'GLE: 5 Mrs. Hop-
_, • ( kins. 

SIGNORE 1' ASTICCIO Rr-l.MUs Fief;l 
TOR::\ELLO • ' • and the llftU 

.Abranu. 

Scencmcn, Musicians, and 
Servants. 
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CHARACTERS OF THE TRAGEDY. 

LoRD Bu:RLJCIGJ! • • :Mr. ~lfoody. 
Qov£1l..1'fOR OF TIL·} }llr. Wrighten. 

BUKf FoRT • • 

EARL OF LEICES·} .~fr. Fan·en. 
T£lt • • ' ' 

SlR WA.LTER RA·} ]Lf,-,Bvxton. 
LEIGil • • • ' 

SIR CaRISTOI'RER} llfr. Waldron. 
1fATTON • • • 

JdASTER OF TilE} Mr. Kenny. 
HoRSE. • • • 

DoN FEROLO Wms-} Mr. !Jannis-
KERA:!iDOS, , , ter, Jun. 

BU:Fll.!TER. • • • Mr. Wrigld. 

JUSTICE , 
SoN • 
CoNSTABJ.E 
THAMES, 
'rn.BUltDTA 

• lLh. Pacl:er 
• };fr. Lamash. 
, l!Ir. Fawcett. 
• Mr. (J-awdry. 
, Miss Pope. 

{
.Mrs. Brad· 

shaw. 
J1:STICE's LADY • Mrs.Johnston. 
F:rnsT NIECE • • j_lfiss Collett. 
SECOND NIECE , • }.liss Kirby. 
Knights, Guards, Constables, Senti-

nels, Serrauts, Chol'lli!, Ri>ers, At­
tendants, &c., &c. 

SCENE,-LoSDON: irv DANGLE's llome during the First Act, and tlwouglwut 
tkc rest of the Play in Dm;RY LANE THEATRE. 

PROLOGUE, 

BY THE IIOXOURABLE RICHARD FITZPATRlCK, 

TJIE sister muses, wlwm these rmlms obey, 
"Who o'er the drama hold divided sway, 
Sometimes, by c>·il cou!lscllers, 'tis said, 
Like earth-born potentates bu"\""e been misled. 
In those gay days of wickedness and wit, 
When Villiers criticised what Dryden writ, 
'l'he tmgic qur-cn, to please a tasteless crowd, 
Had learn'd to bellow, rant, and roar so loud, 
That frightcn'd Nature. her best f1·iend before, 
The blustering beldam's company forswore; 
Tier comic sister, who had wit 'tis true, 
With all her merits, had her failings too; 
And would sometimes in mirthful moments use 
A style too flippant for a well-bred muse; 
Then female modesty abash'd began 
To seck the friendly refuge of the fan, 
Awhile behind that slight intrenchment stood, 
'Till driyen from thence, she left the stage for good. 
In our more pious, and £tr chaster times, 
These sure no longer are the :Muse's crimes! 
But some complain that, fonncr faults to shun, 
The reformation to extremes has run. 
The fmntic hero's wild delirium past, 
Now insipidity succeeds bombast; 
So slow Melpomene's cold numbers creep, 
Here dulness seems her drow~y court to keep, 
And we are scaJ"CP. awake, whilst you are fust asleep, 
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Thaiia, once so iil-beba>ed and rude, 
Rl~form·d, is llO\Y b~come an a':rnnt prude; 
Retailing nightly to the yawning p:t 
'Ihc purest mornls, nndeiiled bv wit~ 
Our 11uthor offers, in thesr moliey sccnt>s, 
A slight remonstrance to the dram:c's aueens: 
K or let the goddesses be o,·er nice: ~ 
:Frec-syoken bubjects give the be~t .advice. 
Although not quiw a nnYke in biG trade, 
Hi~ cause to-night requires no common aill. 
To this, a friendly, just, and powerful court, 
I come ambassador to beg support. 
Can lw undaunted bmvc the critic's rage·? 
In civil broils ,,.j th brother bards engage 1 
Hold forth their errors to the public eye, 
:Kay more, e·en ncw~papers themsehe~ defy1 
Say, mu~t his single arm encounter all'! 
:By numbers vanquish'd, e'en the brave may fall; 
A:1d though no leaCer should success di~tru~t, 
\;'hose troops <ue willing, and whose c..1use is just; 
To bid such ho3ts of angry foes defiance, 
His chief dependence must be, your alliance. 

ACT I. 

ScExE I.-A Room in DA~GLE's House. 

llfn. and :L\Ilm. DA~GLE discotered at breakfast, and reading 
newspapers. 

Dan.rr. ITieading.] Brutus to Lord ~-.-orth.-Letterthesecorul 
on the State of the Army-Psha~ To the .first L dfl8h D of the 
A dash Y.-G'enuine extTnct of a Letter j1·om St. Kitt's.­
Co.<.:heat.h Inte11igence.-It is now confidently asserted that Sir 
Charles Hardy-Psba! nothing but about the fleet and the 
nation~-and I hate all politics but theatrical politics.­
'\Vhere 's the Morning Chronicle? 

jJ[rs. Dang. Yes, that's your Gazette 
Danu. So, here '1\~e have it.-[R.eads.] Theatrical intelli­

gence eJ;liYwrdinary.-TVe hear there is a new tragedy in re­
hearsal at Drury Lane Theatre, mlled the Spanish Armada, 
said to be trritten by ]}Ir. Pujj; a gentleman u•ell knau;n in the 
theatrical trorld. If ~ee may allow oursdves to g£ve credit to 
tlw report qf the pe1jOnncrs, u·ho, truth to say, are in general 
but iml{/liJrent judges, this piece abounds with the most striking 
and receired beauties of rnodern composition.-So! I am very 
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lad wy friend Puff's tragedy is in such fon\ardness.-Mrs. 
tangle, my dear, yo"?- will be very glad to hear that Puffs 

edy-
~rs. Dang. Lord, Mr. Dangle, why will you plague me 
&bot such nonseuse?-Now the plays are begun I shall have 

~ace.-Isn't it sufficient to make yourself ridiculous b;y your 
~!ion for the t~eatre, :v;'ithout continually tea..:ing me to)?in 
r--? "\Vhy cant you nde your hobby-horse Without des1nng 
~~iace me on a pillion behind you, l\fr. Dangle? 

Dang. Nay, my dear, I was only going to read--
lrfrs. Dang. No, no; you Will neYer read anything that's 

worth listening to. You hat~ to hear ah?ut your country; 
there are letter~ ever;y d~y \nt_h Roman s~gnatures, demon­
strating the certamty of an mvaswn, ~d provmg that ~he nation 
is utterly undone. But you never w1ll read any thing to en­
tertain one. 

Dang. What has a woman to do with politics, Mrs. Dangle? 
]J!frs. Dang. And what have you to do with the theatre, Mr. 

Dangle? \\'by should you affect the character of a critic? I 
have no patience \\itb you !-haven't you made yourself the 
jest of all your acquaintance by your interference in matters 
where you have no business? Are you not called a theatrical 
Quidnunc, and a mock Mrecenas to second-hand authors? 

Dang. True; my power with the managers is pretty noto-­
rious. But is it no credit to ha>e applications from all quarters 
for my interest-from lords to recommend fiddlers, from ladies 
to get boxes, from authors to get answers, and from actors to 
get engagements? 

Mrs. Dang. Yes, truly; you have contrived to get a share 
in all the plague and trouble of theatrical property, without 
the profit, or even the credit of the abuse that attends it. 

Dang. I am sure, Mrs. Dangle, you are no loser by it, how­
ever; you have all the advantages of it. .Mightn't you, last 
winter, have had the reading of the new pantomime a fortnight 
previous to its performance? And doesn't Mr. Fosbrook let 
you take places for a play before it is advertised, and set you 
down for a box for every new piece through the season? And 
didn't roy friend, ~fr. Smatter, dedicate his last farce to you 
at my particular request, Mrs. Dangle? 

Mrs. Dang. Yes; but wasn't the farce damned, 1\fr. Dangle? 
And to be sure it is extremely pleasant to have one's house 
made the motley rendezvous of all the lackeys of literature; 
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the +>8r'f high 'C_hangc of _trading authors a~d jobbing critica1: 
~"Yes, my dramng-room 1s_ an absolute register office for can~ 
dtdate aetm·s, and poets Without cl1amcter.-Then to he CO 
tinually alanued mth misses and rna·ams pipina hyste '.t" 
changes on Juliets antl Dorindas, Poll_ys, and Oph~lias. ~ 
the very furniture trembling at the probationar.r star~ and. 
unpro-voked rants of would-be Hichard~ and Hamlets l-Ancl 
what is worse than all, now that the manager has monopolized 
the Opera House, ha Yen 't ·we the signors and signoras call-in ... 
here, slidi11g their smooth semibre-re;;, and gargling glib di;t 
s~ons in th~ir outlandit:>h throats-"~ith ~oreigz;t emissaries and 
:b rench spies, for aught I know, d1sgmsed hke fiddlers anc1 
figure-dancers? 

Dnng. Mercy! :Mrs. Dangle! 
".Mrs. Dang. And to employ yourself so idly at such IUl 

alarming crisis as this too-when, if you had the least spirit, 
~·ou would have been at the head of one of the Westminster 
association~-or trailing a Yoluntcer pike in the Artillery 
Ground! But you-o' my conscience, I believe, if the French 
\Vere landed to-morww, your first inquiry would be, whether 
tl1ey had brought a theatrical troop \\ith them. · 

Dang . .:.\lrs. Dangle, it does not signify-I say the stage jJ 
the ~Iinor of Nature, and the actors are the Abstract and bri.(f 
Chronicles qf the Time: and pray what can a man of sense 
study bctter·?-Desides, you will not easily pel'suade me that 
there is no credit or importance in being at the head of a band 
of critic::;, who take upon them to decide for the whole town, · 
whose opinion and patronage all writers solicit, and whose re. 
commendation no manager dares refuse. · 

Urs. Dang. Ridiculous !-Both managers and authors of 
the least :i:nerit laugh at yourpretensions.-The rublicistheir 
critic-without ·whose fair approbation they lmow no play can 
rest on the stage, and \Yith whose applause they welcome such 
attacks as yours, and laugh at the malice of them, where they 
can't at the wit. 

Dang. Very well, madam-very well! 

Enter SERV~HT. 

Scr. Mr. Sneer, sir, to wait on vou. .lot' 

Dang. Oh, show 1\:Ir. Sneer up.:-_~ Exit SERVAXT.] Plague 
on 't, now we must appear loYing and affectionate, or Sne~ 
·will hitch us into a story. 
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]t{rs. Dang. "\Yith all my heart; you can't be more ridi­
'Jous than you are. 

cu pang. You are enough to provoke--

Enter SxEER. 

·:aa! my dear Sneer, I am vastly glad to see you.-My dear, 
here's Mr. Sneer. . . 
· }rhs. Daug. Good mormng to you, s1r. 

Dang. ::\frs. Dangle and I haYe been diYerting ourselves 
with the pap_ers. _Pray, Snee,r, •von't you go to Drury Lane 
Theatre the first mght of Puffs tragedy? 

Sneer. Yes; but I suppose one shan't be able UJ get in, for 
on the first night of a new piece they always fill the house 
·with orde1:s to support it. . But here, Dangle, I have brought 
you two p1eces, one of whwh you must exert yourself to make 
the managers accept, I can tell you that; for 'tis written by a 
erson of consequence. 

P Dang. So! no\Y my plagues are beginning. 
Sneer. Ay, I an: g~ad of it, for now you '11 be happy. t\]'"hy. 

DlY dear Dangle, 1t IS a pleasure to see how you enjoy your 
volunteer :fatigue, and your solicited solicitations. 

Dang. It's a great trouble-yet, egad, it's pleasant too.­
Wby, sometimes of a morning I have a dozen people call on 
Dle at breakfast-time, \vhose faces I never saw before, nor eyer 
desire to see again. 

Sneer. That must be very pleasant indeed! 
Dang. And not a week but I receive fifty letters, and not a 

line in them about any business of my own. 
Sneer. An amusing correspondence! 
Dang. [Heading.] Bursts into tears, and exit.-"\Vhat, is this 

a tragedy? 
Sneer. No, that's a genteel comedy, not a translation--only 

taken from the French : it is written in a style -.,yhich they 
have lately tried to run down; the true sentimental, and no· 
thing ridiculous in it from the beginning to the end. 

Mrs. Dang. \V ell, if they had kept to that, I should not 
haYe been such an enemy to the stage ; there ·was some edifi­
cation to be got from those pieces, ?\fr. Sneer! 

Sneer. I am quite of your opinion, :J\.Irs. Dangle: the theatre, 
.ifn pr.oper hands, might certainly be made the school of mo­
rality; but now, I am sorry to say it, people seem to go 
there principally for their entertainment! 
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liLrs. Dwl[f· It "ould have been more to the credit of,~ 
managers to haYe hept it in the other line. . ~j; 

S1:eer. "CnU.oubterll.Y, mada:n; ftlld herea~ter perhaps to bavQ 
hacl1t recorded, that m the m1dst of a luxuriOus and dissipated 
age, tl1ey preserved tl"vo houses in the capital, where the CO& 
yersation ":ls always moral_ at least, if not entert~ning! oi( 

Dan:J. :\ow, cgacl, I thmk the worst alteratiOn is in tJJt 
niecty of th? audience !-:~o double-entendre, no smart ·in. 
nuendo admitted; even \' a.nbrugh and Congreve obligei to 
undergo a bungling reformation! .,;t 

Snrrr. Yes, and our prudery in this respect is just on a .J'Ii 
with the artificial bash~ulness of a courtes_an, who inc:eases the 
blush upon her cheek m an exact proporbon to the dim.inutiQi 
of her modestY. · .·1 

DanrJ. Sne~r can't eve1_1 give the public a good word! But 
what have lYe here?-This seems a very odd-- Z.; 

Sneer. Oh, that's a comedy, on a very new plan; replett 
1o;l.th wit anrl mirth, yet of a most serious moral! You see it 
is called The Reformed House-breaker; where, by the mere 
force of humour, house-breaking is put into so ridiculoU&'l 
light, that if the piece has its proper run, I have no doalit 
but that bolts and bars will be entirely useless by the end of 
the seasoll. 

JJang. Egad, this is ne_w indeed! 
Sncu. Ye~; it is written by a particular friend of mine, w)lijt 

has discovered that the follies and foibles of society are sub­
jects 1..nn>orthy the notice of the comic muse. who should be 
t:'tught to stoop only at the greater vices and blacker crimes of 
humanity-giLbeting capital offences in fh.-e acts, and pillory­
ing petty larcenies in two.-In short, his idea is to dramatise 
the pennllaws, and make the stage a court of ease to the Oli 
Bailey. 

Dav/1!]. It is truly moml. 

Re-enter Sr:RLI..::\T. 

Ser. Sir Fretful Plagiary, sir. 
Dang. Beg him to walk up.-~E.l·it SERVANT.] Now, Mrs. 

Dangle, Sir _Fretful Plagiary is an author to your own 1¥te. ' 
lllrs. Dang. I confess he is a favourite of mine, because 

evervbody else abuses him. 
S1v1eer. \r erv much to the credit of your charity, madam, if 

not of your j{ldgment 
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Dang. But, egarl, he allows no merit to any author but him-
elf, that -·s the t1uth or:- 't-tho':-gh he 's my frie~d. . 

5 Sneer. Kever.-~e IS as e~YlOUS as an old ma~d ':e~gmgou 
th desperation of s1x-and-tlurty; and then the ms1d10us hu­
mility ,yith ,.,-hi eh he seduces you to give a free opinion on any 
of his ·works. can be exceeded only by the petulant arrogance 

'th which he is sure to n;ject your observations. 
\l'l Dang. Very true, egad-though he 's my friend. 

Sneer. Then his affected contempt of all ne~·•spaper stric­
tures; thougl~, at tl1e same time, he is the sorest man alive. 
and shrinks hke scorched parchment from the fiery orde:1l of 
trU6 criticism: yet is he so co.,-etous of popularity, that he had 
rather be abused than not mentioned at all. 

Da-n.g. There's no denying it-----though he is my friend. 
Sneer. You haYe read the tragedy he has just finished, 

]laven 't you ? 
Dang~ 0 yes ; he sent it to me yesterday. 
Sneer. \Yell, and you think it execrable, don't you? 
Dang. \Vhy, bct,wen ourselves, egad, I must own-though 

be is my friend-that it is one of the most--He's here­
[Aside]-finished and most admirable peliorm--

Sir Fret. [TVithout.] J\Ir. Sneer with him, did you say? 

Enter Sm FRETFUL Pr..AGIARY. 

Dang. Ah, my dear friend !-Egad, we were just speaking 
of your tragedy.-Admirable, Sir Fretful, admindJle! 

Sneer. You nerer did any thing beyond it, Sir Fretful­
never in yaur life. 

Sir Fr~t. You make me extremely happy; for \Yithout a 
compliment, my dear Sneer, there isn't a man in the 'vorlcl 
whose judgment I value as I do yours and lllr. D:tngle ·s. 

Mrs. Dang. They are only laughing at you, Sir Fretful; 
for it was but just now that--

Da.ng . .Mrs. Dangle ~-Ab, Sir Fretful, you know :Mrs. 
Dangle.-l\Iy friend Sneer ·was rallying just IJOW :-he kno\YS 
how she admires vou, and--

Sir Fret. 0 LOrd, I am sure :Mr. Sneer has more taste and 
sincerity than to--[ Aside J ~-\. damued double-faced fellow! 

Dan_c1. Yes, yes-Sneerwill jest-----but a better humoured-­
Sir Fret. Oh, I know--
Dang. He has a ready turn for ridicule-his wit costs him 

nothing. 
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. Sir Fret. Xo, egml-o1· I should wo!lder how he came by-:~: 

lt. . . . . [~ •• ' 
J.Irs. Dang. Because Ins JBSt 1s ahmys at the expense ofb'' 

friend. lAsidJ.~ 
Dang. Rut, Sir Fretfn1, lmve you ~ent your play to tii~; 

managers yet ?~or can T Le of any sernce to you? 
_Si·r Fret. So, no, _I th,~uk ,:·ou: I believe the piece had eur..· 

:finent recommendatiOn with 1t.-I thank you though.-I sent 
it to the manager of Covent Ganlen Theatre this morning. 

Sueer. I should have thought now·, that it might have been.' 
crrst (as the actors call it) better at Drury Lane. 
_ Sir Frc~. 0 lnd ~ no-never seml a play t~ere while l 

hw-hark ce ! [Whtspers SNEEB. 
Sneer. \V rites himscl.f!-I know he does. 
8tr Fret. I say nothing-! take a"·ay from no man's merit 

-mn hurt at no man's good fortune-I say nothing.-But this 
I v;-i_ll say-through all my knowledge of life, I have observed 
-that there is not a passion so strongly rooted in the human 
heart as emy. 

Sneer. I belieYc you ha>c reason for v;-hat you say, indeed.· 
Sir Frft. Besides-I can tell you it is not always so safe to. 

lcaYe a play in the hands of those ·who write themselves. 
Sneer. I,Yhat, they may steal from them, hey, my dear Pla­

giary? 
Sir Fret. Steal ~-to be sure they may; and, egad, serve 

your best thoughts as gypsies do stolen children, disfigure' 
them to mflke "em pass for their own. 

S11tct. But yom· present work is a sacrifice to 1\felpomene, 
and he, you h:now, IW>er--

Sir F~et. That's no securit:: a rlexterons plagiarist may 
do any thing. I,Vhy, sir, for aught I kno\v, he might take out 
some of the be:;t things in my tragedy, and put them into his 
mn1 comedy. 

Sneer. 'l~hat might be done, I rlare be sworn. 
8ir Fret. And then, if snch a person gives you the least 

hint or assistance, he is devilish apt to take the merit of the 
·whole--

Danq. If it succeeds. 
Sir )/ret. Ay, Lut ·with reganl to this piece, I think ~can 

hit that gentleman, for I can safely swear he never read It. 
Sneer. I 'Jl tell you hO\Y you may hurt him more. 
Sir Fret. How·? 
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Sneer. Swear he wrote it. Sir Fret. Plague on 't no·w, Sneer, I shall take it ill !-I 
belie>e you want to take away my character as an author. 

Snee;. Then I am sure you ought to be Ycry much obliged 

to we. 
Sir Fret. Hey !-sir!--
Danq. Oh. you know, he never mefmS what he says. 
Sir }'ret Sincerely then-you do like the piece? 
Sneer. \Y onderfull y ! 
Sir Fret. But come now, there must be something that you 

think might be mended, hey ?-J\Ir. Da.11gle, has nothing 
struck you? . . . . . 

Dang. \Vhy, fa1th, 1t lS but an ungraciOus thmg, for the most 

part, to--" .. h h · · · · I d h Si-r Fret. n'It most aut ors 1t 1s JUSt so me ee ; t ey are 
in general strangely tcnacio11:s! . ?3ut, fo: ?IY p_art, I am never 
80 well pleased as ·when a JUdiciOus cntlC pomts out any de­
fect to me; for what is the purpose of showing a work to a 
friend, if you don't mean to profit by his opinion? 

Sneer. Very true.-VVby then, though I seriously admil'e 
the piece upon the ·whole, yet there is one small objection; 
which, if you'll gi...-e me leave, I '11 mention. 

Sir Fret. Sir, you can't oblige me more. 
Sneer. I think it wants incident. 
Sir Fret. Good God! you surprise me !-wants incident ! 
Sneer. Yes; I ovm I think the incidents are too few. 
Sir Fret. Good God! BelieYe me, J\Ir. Sneer, there is no 

person for whose judgment I have a more implicit deference. 
But I protest to you, J\.Ir. Sneer, I am only apprehensive thrtt 
the incidents are too cro-..vded.-:My dear Dangle, hO"\Y does it 
strike you? 

Dang. Really I can't agree with my friend Sneer. I think 
the plot quite sufficient; and the four first acts b;.-' many de­
grees the best I ever read or saw in my life. If I might 
venture to suggest any thing, it is that the interest rather falls 
off in the fifth. 

Sir Fret. Rises, I believe you mean, sir 
Dang. Ko, I don't, upon my word. 
Sir Fret. Yes, yes, you do, upon my soul ~-it certainly 

don't fall off, I assure you.-No, no; it don't fall off. 
Dang. Now, Mrs. Danrrle, didn't you say it struck you in 

the same light? 
0 

· 
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J/n. Drm;J. Xo, indeed, I did not-I did not see a fault· 
any part of rhe play, fnm1 the Ueginning to the end. lll 

Sir Pret. Cr'c'n my soul, the women arc the best judgeS 
after all! 

Jlrs. pn.n_;;. Or, i1~ I made any ol1jection, I. a~1 sure it was 
to notlnug m the p1ece ; l1ut that I \YUS afra1d 1t was, on the 
\Yhole, a little too long. 

Sir Frei. Pray, madrun, do you ~peak. as to duration of 
time; or do you mcrrn that the story IS tedwusly spun out? 

.Mrs. Dew g. 0 lud '·. no.-I speak only with reference. to 
the usu::1lcn~th of acung plays. 

Sir Fret. Then I am wry happy-very happy indeed-be. 
cause the play is a short play, a remarkably short play. I 
should not venture to diifer with a lady on a point of taste· 
Lut, on these occasions, the \Yatch, you know, is the critic. ' 

Jirs. Dang. Then, I suppose, it must have been MT. 
Danglc> 's drawling manner of reading it to me. 

Sir Fret. Oh, if .:\Ir. Dangle rcacl it, that's quite another 
affair ~-But I assure you, J\irs. Dangle, the first evening yai::t 
crrn spare me three hours and a half, I 'll undertake to read 
:_o;ron the whole from l)eginning to end, ''"ith the prologue and 
epilogue, and allow· time for the music between the acts. 

},J;,>. Donr;. I hope to see it on the stage next. 
Dan:_t. \Yell, Sir Fretful, I ·wish you may be able to get rid 

as easily of tlw ne;rspaper criticisms ns you do of ours. 
Sir Fret. The newspapers ! Sir, they arc the most Yillan. 

ous-tcentious- al)ominable-infernal-1\ot that I ever 
read them-no-I make it a rule never to look into a news. 
paper. 
- JJan[!. You are qnite rigLt; for it certainly must hurt an 
author of delicate [(,clings to sec tl1e liberties they take. 

Si,· F'rct. Xo, qnite the ~outrary ~ their abuse is, in fact, the 
best p:mcgyric-I Jike it of all things. An author·s reputa­
tion is or:.ly in danger from their support. 

Sneer. '\Yhy that ·s tme-and that attack, now, on you the 
other daY--

Sir F~et. \Vhat '? iYhere ? 
D(mg. ~-i.y, you mean in a paper of Thursday: it was com· 

pletely ill-natured, to be sure. 
Sir Fret. Oh, so much the better.-Ha! ha l ha l l 

wouldn't have it otherwise. 
Dang. Certainly it is only to be laughed at; for--
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Sir Fret. You don't happen to recollect what the fellow 
said, do you? 

Sneer. Pray, Dangle-Sir Eretful seems a little an· 

:dons- , . 
Sir Fret. 0 lud, no .-anxwus !-not I,-not the least.-

I-but one may as well hear, you li:nOIY. 

Dang. Sneer, do you recollect ?-[A&ide to S::rEER.] 11ake 
out something> -, . . ~ 

Sneer. [A.sule to DAXGLE.J I mll.-[Aloud.] les, yes, I 
remember perfectly. 

Sir Fret. \V ell, and pray now-uot that it signifies-·what 
might the gentleman say? 

Sneer. Why, he roundly asserts that you have not the 
sliahtest inYcntion or original genius ,,·hatcver ; though you 
ar~ the greatest traducer of all other authors living. 

Sir Fret. Ha! ha! ha !-very good t 
Sneer. 'l'hat as to comedy, you have not one idea of your 

own, he believes, eYen in your common·place-book->vhere 
stray jokes and pilfered witticisms are kept with as much 
method as the ledger of the lost and stolen office. 

Sir Fret. Ha! ha! ha !-Yery pleasant! 
Sneer. X ay, that you are so unlucky as not to have the skill 

even to steal with taste :-but that you glean from the refuse 
of obscure Yolumes, \Vhere more judieious plagiarists have been 
before you; so that the body of your work is a composition of 
dregs and scdiments-like a bad tavern's worst wine. 

Sir Fret. Ha! ha l 
Sneer. In your more serious efforts, he says, your bombast 

would be less intolerable, if the thoughts were eyer suited to 
the expression ; but the homeliness of the sentiment stares 
through the fantastic encumbrance of its fine language, like a 
clown in one of the new uniforms! 

Sir Fret. Ha! ha! 
Sneer. That your oecasional tropes and flowers suit the 

general coarseness of your style, as tambour sprigs y.;ould a 
ground of linsey-woolsey; while your imitations of Shakspearc 
resemble the mimicry of Falstaff's page, and are about as near­
the standard of the original. 

Si·r Fret. Ha! 
Sneer. In short, that even the finest passages you steal are 

of no service to you; for the poverty of your own language 
prevents their assimilating; so that they Jie on the surface 
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like .lumps of marl 01~ a ?~rren moor, encumbering what it is -
not m their power to fert1hse ~ 

Sir FTet. [After qrea.t ag-itation.] Xow, another person 
would be vexed fAt tlm. 

Sneer. Oh l but I 1vouldn 't ha ye told you-only to divert 
you. 

Sir Fret. I knowit-I am diverted.-Ha~ ha! ha!-not 
the least inYention !-Ha~ ha! ha !-Yery goocl !-very good, 

Sneer. Yes-no genius~ ha! ha! ha! • 
Dan,q. A severe rogue! ha! ha! ha! But you are quite 

right, Sir Fretful, ne>er to read such nonsense. 
~-~~. ~'re.t. To b.e sure-:--for if ther~ is an~ thing to one's 

pra1sc~ 1t lS a foohsh vamty to be gratified at 1t; and, if it is 
-abuse,-11hy one is always sure to hear of it from one damned 
good-natured friend or another ! 

Enter SERYA~T 

Scr. Sir, there is an Italian gentleman, with a French in­
terpreter, and thrr;e young ladies, ancl a do:~,en musicians, who 
say they are sent by Lady Ilondcau ancl J\lrs. Fugue. 

Dang. Gadso! they come by appointment!-Dear Mrs. 

Da;!t~~· ~~,;;~ *~: k~~~~ I;;~ ~=n~l::nr a~~~~~[ ~nderstand a 
word they say. 

Dang. But you hear there's an inte1·preter. 
J.-Irs. Dang. \Yell, I '11 try to endure their complaisance till 

you come. . [Exit. 
Ser. And }fr. Puff, Sll', has sent word that the last rehearsal 

is to be this morning, and that he 'll call on you presently. 
Dang. That's true-I shall certainly be at home.-[ Exit 

SEHYA:\T.] Xow, Sir Fretful, if you haye a mind to have justice 
done you in the way of answer, egad. !1-Ir. Puff's your man. 

Sir Fret. Psha! Sir, why should I wish to have it answered, 
when I tell you I am pleased at it? 

Dany. True, I had forgot that. But I hope you are not 
fretted at what Mr. Sneer--

Sir Fnt. Zounds ~ no, }fr. Dangle; don't I tell you these 
things never fret me in the least ? 

Dang. ~ay, I only thought--
Sir Fret. And let me tell you, J\Ir. Dangle, 'tis damned 

affronting in you to surpose that I am hurt when I tell you I 
am not. 

jbrowne
Rectangle
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Sneer. But why so >vurm, Sir Fretful? 
Sir Fret. Gad's life~ Mr. Sneer, you are as absurd as 

Danctle : how often must I repeat it to you, that nothing can 
·res: ~e but your supposing it possible . for me to mind the 
daUllled nonsense you ~1ave been _repeat~ng to me !-and, let 
roe tell you, if you contmue to belieYe this, you must mean to 
·usult 1;1e, gentlemen-and, then, your disrespect will affect 
~e no more than the newspaper criticisms-and I shall treat 
it with exactly the same calm indifference and pbilosoph~c 
contempt-ancl so your senant. [Extt. 

Sneer. Ha! ha~ ha! poor Sir Fretful~ Now will he go 
and vent his philosophy in anonymous abuse of all modem 
critics and authors.- But, Dangle, you must get your friend.. 
Puff to take me to the rehearsal of his tragedy. 

Dang. I '11 answer for 't, he'll thank you for desiring it. 
But come and help me to judge of this musical family: they 
are recommended by people of consequence, I assure you. 

Sneer. I am at your disposal the whole moming ;-but I 
thought you had been a decided critic in music as well as in 
literature. 

Danq. So I am-but I have a bad ear. I'faith, Sneer; 
thouah: I am afraid we were a little too severe on Sir Fretful 
-th~ugh be is my friend. 

Sneer. \Vhy, 'tis certain, that unnecessarily to mortify the 
vanity of any writer is a cruelty ·which mere dulness never_· 
can deserve; but -where a base and personal malignity usurps-. 
the plaee of literary emulation, the aggressor deserves neither 
quarter nor pity. 

Dang. That's true, egad !-though be's my friend! 

ScEXE II.-A Drawing-room in DA~Gr,E's House. 

MRs. DAXGLE, SrGXOR PAsnccro RITOR~ELLO, Sw:xoRE PAs­
TICCIO RrTOR:XELLO, l:tiiTERPRETER, and 1\Iusrcr.u.•s, dis­
covered. 
Interp. Je dis, madame, j'ai rhonneur to introduce et de 

vous demander votre protection pour le signor Pasticcio Ritor­
nel1o et pour sa charmante famil1e. 

Signor Past. Ab! vosignoria, noi vi preghiamo di faYoritevi 
colla vostra protezione. 

1 Signora Post. Vosignoria fatevi questi grazie. 
2 Signora Past. Si, signora. 
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Interp. ~Iaclame-me interpret.-C'cst ii dire-in English. 
-qu'ils Ymts prient de leur faire l'honncur--

.Mrs. Dang. I say again, gentleman, I don't understand a:_ 
word TOll sav. · 

Si,r/nor p;1st. Questo signore spiegherO--
interp. Oui-me interpret.-:Nons asons les lettres de re. 

commendation pom· monsieur Da1Jglc de--
).Jrs. Dang. epon my word, sir, I don't understand you. 
Signor Past. La contcssa Romleau e nostra padrona. 
3 Signora Past. Si, padre, et miladi Fugue. 
Inte1p. 0 !-me interpret.-llfadame, ib disent-in Eng. 

Ji::;h-Qu'ils ont l'honneurd'&tre prot6g€s de ces dames.-You: 
understancl? 

J[r:-:;. Dang. 1\o, sir,-no tmclerstand! 
Ente1' DA..,GU:: and 8:\EER. 

Inte'lp. Ah, Yoici monsieur Dangle! 
All Italians . ..._'i.h! signor Dangle! 
~Mrs. Dang. ]\fr. Dangle, here a.re two ·very civil g-entle­

meu trying to make them::;el>es understood, and I don't know 
-which is the interpreter. 

Dan(J. Eh, bien ~ 
['l'he IxTETIPTIETER and Srcxon P.\STiccro here speak at 

the same thne. 
InteJp. Monsieur Dtmgle, le grand brnit de vos talens pow: 

la critique, et de ,·otre intBrCt avec mes::;icurs les directeurs a 
tous les theU.tres--

Si1J1101' Past. Vosignoria siete si famoso par la -vostra con­
oscenza, e yostra intcressa colla le direttorc da--

Dang. Egad, I think the interpreter is the hardest to be 
understood of the t1vo ! 

Sneer. \-Vhy, I thought, Dangle, you had been an admirable­
linguist! 

Dang. So I am, if they 1rouJd not talk so damned fast. 
Sneer. Well, I ·u e:;.plaiu that-the less time we lose in 

hearing them the better-for that, I suppose, is what they are 
ln·ought here for. 

[Speaks to SrcNon PAsnccw-they sing trios, ~c., DANGLE 

Ueuting out of time. 

Enter S.ERYA-:\T and ·whi.c;pers DAXGLE. 

Dang. Sho>Y ltim 1111.-LE.l_'it SEr.YA.:\T.] Bravo! admirable! 
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bravissimo! admirablissi~o !-Ab! Sneer! where will you 
find yoices Tsuch a~ these m England? 

Sneer. 1\ot easily. 
Dang. But Puff is _coming.~Signor and little signoras ob­

ligatissimo !-Sposa s1gnora Danglena-Mrs. Dangle, shall I 
beg you to offer them some refreshments, and take their address 
in the next room. 

rExit 1\Ins. DANGLE u·ith SrG'XOR PASTICCIO, SIGNORE PAs­
~ TICCIO, J\lUSICIAl\S, and lKTERPRJ:TEll, ceremoniously. 

Re-enter SERVA'NT. 

Ser. :1\Ir. Puff, sir. [ E.rit. 

Enter P-cFF. 

Dang. :My dear Puff! 
Puff .l\ly dear Dangle, how- is it with you? 
Dang. Mr. Sneer, give me leave to introduce Mr. Puff to 

yopt{ff. :Mr. Sneer is this ?-Sir, he is a gentleman 'iYhom I 
have long panted for the honour of knowing-a gentleman 
whose critical talents and transcendent judgment--

Sneer. Dea1· Sir--
Dang. Kay, don't be modest, Sneer; my friend Puff only 

talks to you in the style of his profession. 
Sneer. His profession ! 
Puff Yes, sir; I make no secret of the trade I follow: 

among friends and brother authors, Dangle knows I love to 
be frank on the subject, and to advertise myself t·ivd voce.-I 
am, sir, a practitioner in panegyric, or, to speak more plainly, 
a professor of the art of puffing, at your service-or anybody 
else's. 

Sneer. Sir, you are te:ry obliging!~! believe, Mr. Puff, I 
have often admired your talents in the daily prints. 

Puff. Yes, sir, I flatter myself I do as much business in 
that way as any six of the fraternity in tovm.~ Devilish hard 
work all the summer, friend Dangle,-neYer worked harder 1 
But, hark 'ee,-the ~inter managers were a little sore, I believe. 

Dang. No; I belic>e they took it all in good part. 
Puff. Ay! then that must have been affectation in them; 

for, egad, there were some of the attacks wbich there was no 
laughing at ! 

Sneer. Ay, the humorous ones.-But I should think, Thfr. 
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Puff, that authors \Yould in general be aLle to do this sort of 
work for themseh·es. 

PuJj: \Yhy, yes-bnt in a clumsy way. Besides, we look on 
that as nn encroachment, and so take the opposite side. I 
dare say, now, you cunceive half the very civil paragraphs and 
ad-.;ert_isen:-cnts you :ce to Le w~·itten ?Y the parties concerned, 
or the1r fncn_ds ·? 1\ o such th~ng: nme out of ten manufac_ 
ture1i by me m the ·way of busmess. 

Snetr. Indeed ! 
P1~_f Even the auctioneers now-the auctioneers, I say­

though the rognes haYe lately got some credit for their lau­
;;:uage-not an article of the merit theirs : take them out of 
their pulpits, and they arc as dull as catalogues !-No, sir· 
'twas I first enrichccl their style-'twas I first taught them u; 
crowd their advertisements with panegyrical superlatives, each 
epithet rising above the other, like the bidders in their own 
auction-rooms! From me they learned to inlay their phrase. 
ology 1\ith variegated chips of c"'-otic metaphor: by me too 
their inventive faculties 'vere called forth :-yes, sir, by me 
they were iustructed to clothe ideal walls with gratuitous fruits 
-to insinuate obsequious rivulets into visionary groves-to 
teach courteous shrubs to noll their approbation of the grate. 
fnl soil; o1· on emergencies to raise upstart oaks, where there 
never had been an acom; to create a delightful vicinage with­
out the assistance of a neighbour; or fix the temple of Hygeia 
in the fens of Lincolnshire ~ 

Dang. I am sure you have done them infinite service; for 
now, when a gentleman is ruined, he parts with his house with 
some credit. 

Sneer. Sen·ice! if they had any gratitude, they -would erect 
a statTIB to him; they would figure him as a presiding Mer­
cury, the gvd of trn_ffic and fiction, with a hammer in his hand 
instead of a cadnceu::;.-But pray, J\Ir. Puff, what first put you 
on cx.ercising your talents in this way? 

PI(/}: Egad, sir, sheer necessity ~-the proper parent of an 
art so nearlY allied to invention. You must know, l\Ir. Sneer~ 
that from tf1e first time I trieclmv htmd at an advertisement,. 
m..,. sue:cess was such. that for soU'w time after I led a most 
ex~traordinary life indeed! 

Sneer. H;w, 1Jray. . . 
P1~ff. Sir, I supported myself t"·o years entirely by my rms-. 

fortunes. 
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Sneer. Bv your misfortunes! 
puff. Ye;, sir, assisted by long sickne~s.' and other ?cca­

. nai disorders; and a .-ery comfortable hvmg I had of It. 
510sn::er. From sickness and misfortunes! You practised as 

doctor and an attorney at once~) 
a Puff K 0 , egad ; both maladies and miseries were my own. 

Sneer. Hey J wha~. t~e plague! 
Dang. ''l'is true, 1 fa1th. 
Puff. Hark'ee !-By advertisements-To the charitable and 

humane! and To those u:hmn Proridence hath blessed with 

affiuence / 
Sueer. Oh. I understand you. 
Puff: And, in truth, I deserved what I got; for I suppose 

never man went through such a series of calamities in the 
same space of time. Sir, I was five times made a bankrupt, 
and reduced from a state of affluence, by a train of unavoid­
able misfortunes: then, sir, though a Yery industrious trades­
Jllall, I ·was twice burned out, and lost my little all both times: 
1 lived upon those fires a month. I soon after W"as confined 
by a most excruciating disorder, and lost the use of my limbs:­
that told very \Yell; for I had the case strongly attested, and 
went about to collect the subscriptions myself. 

Dang. Egad, I believe that was when you first called on 
me. 

Puff. In November last?-0 no; I was at that time a 
close prisoner in the Marsbalsea. for a debt benevolently con­
tracted to serve a friend. I was afterwards twice tapped for a 
dropsy, which declined into a very profitable consumption. I 
was then reduced to-O no-then, I became a widow with six: 
helpless children, after having had eleven husbands pressed, 
and being left every time eight months gone IDth child, and 
without money to get me into an hospital! 

Sneer. And you bore all with patience, I make no doubt? 
Puff. Why, yes; though I made some occasional attempts 

at jelo de se; but as I did not find those rash actions answer. 
I left off killing myself very soon. \V ell, sir, at last, what 
with bankruptcies, fires, gouts, dropsies, imprisonments, and 
other ·mluable calamities, having got together a pretty hand. 
some sum, I determined to quit a business which had always 
gone rather against my conscience, and in a more liberal way 
still to indulge my talents for fiction and embellishments. 
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through my fa;vourite channels of diurnal communication­
and so, sir, you ha>e my history. 

Sneer. :\lost obligingly communi.cati~e indeed~ and your con..~ 
fession, if published, might certainly serve the cause of true. 
charit;r, l1y rescuing the most useful channels of appeal tiQ. 
1Jenevolenc~ from the cant of _imposition. But surely, Mr.· 
Puff, there IS no great mystery m your present profession? 

Pu.tf: liJystery. sir~ I 'vill take upon me to say the matter 
was neyei' scientifically treated nor reduced to mle before. 

Sneer. Reduced to rule! 
Pt(/f 0 lurl, sir, you are Yery ignorant, I am afraid !-Yes 

sir, puffing is of various sorts; the principal are, the puff 
direct, the puff preliminary, the puff collateral, the puff coUu. 
sive, and the puff oblique, or puff Ly implication. These all 
assume, as circumstances require, the various forms of Letter to: 
the Editor, Occasional Anccrlote, Impartial Critique, Observa­
tion from Correspondent, or Advertisement from- the Party. 

Sneer. The puff direct, I can conceive--
Puff. 0 yes, that's simple enough! For instance,-a new 

comedy or farce is to be produced at one of the theatreJr 
(though by-the-by they don't bring out half what they ought 
to do)-the author, suppose J\Jr. Smatter, or l\Ir. Dapper, or 
any particular friend of mine-Yory well; the day before it is 
to be performed, I \\rite an account of the manner in which it 
was recei,-ed; I haYe the plot from the author, and only add 
-"characters strongly drawn-highly coloured-hand of a 
maste1·-fund of genuine humour-mine of invention-neat 
diaJ ogue-)._ttic Sf~it-" Then for the performance-" lVIr. Dodd 
'iva..-; astonishingly great in the character of Sir Harry. That 
uni\·ersltl and judicious actor, Mr. Palmer, perhaps never ap­
peared to more adwntage than in the colonel ;-but it is not 
in the power of language to do justice to .1\Ir. King: indeed. 
he more t1Hm merited those repeated bursts of applause which 
he dre11 from a most brilliant and judicious audience. As to 
the scene1·y-the miraculous po\1ers of Mr. De I.ontherbourg's 
pencil :ue univeYsally acknowledged. In short, we are at a 
loss V>' hi eh to admire most. the unrivalled genius of the author, 
the gre:=tt attention anrl liberality of the managers, the won­
derful al>ilities of the painter, or the incredible exertions of all 
the performers." 

Sneer. That's pretty well indeed, sir. 
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Puff. Oh, cool !-quite cool !-to what I sometimes do. 
Sneer. And do you think there are any ,-.,ho are influenced 

b this? 
Y Puff. 0 lu~, ye_s, sir! the numbm: of those wh_o undergo 

the fatigue of Jnd_gmg for thems~h~s 1s very small mdeed. 
Sneer. \Yell, s1r, the puff prehmmary? 
Puff. 0, that, sir, does well in the form of a caution. In 

rnatter of gallantry now-Sir Flimsy Gossamer 1vishes to be 
a ell ·with Lady Fanny Fete-he applies to me-I open 
;;enches for him ·with a paragraph in the Morning Post.­
,, It is recommended to the beautiful and accomplished Lady 
F four stars F dash E to be on her guard against that dan· 
erous character, Sir F dash G; who, however pleasing and 
~1sinuating his manners may be, is certainly not remarkable 
for the constancy of his attachments !"-in italics. Here, you 
see, Sir Flimsy G-ossamer is introduced to the particular 
notice of Lady Fanny, who perhaps never thought of him 
before~she finds herself publicly cautioned to avoid him, 
which naturally makes her desirous of seeing him; the observ­
ation of their acquaintance causes a pretty kind of mutual 
embarrassment; this produces a sort of sympathy of interest, 
which if Sir Flimsy is unable to improve effectually, he at least 
gains the credit of havi.ng thei~ names menti~ned ~oge~her, 
by a particular set, and m a particular way-which nme times 
out of ten is the full accomplishment of modern gallantry. 

Dang. Egad, Sneer, you will be quite an adept iu the 
business ! 

Puff. :Xow, sir, the puff collateral is much used as an 
appe~dage to adYertisements, and may take the form of anec­
dote.-" Yesterday, as the celebrated George Donmot was 
sauntering down St. James's Street, he met the lively Lady 
:Mary Myrtle coming out of the park:~' Good God, Lady 
31ary, I 'm surprised to meet you jn a white jacket,--for I 
expected never to have seen you, but jn a full-trimmed uniform 
and a light horseman's cap!'-' Heavens, George, where 
could. you have learned that?'-' \.Yhy,' replied the wit, 'I 
just saw a print of you, in a new publication called the 
Camp .:\lagazine; ·whieh, by the by, js a devilish clever thing, 
and is sold at No. 3, on the right hand of the way, two doors 
from the printing-office, the corner of hy Lane, Paternoster 
Row, price only one shilling.'" 

Sneer. Very ingenious indeed! 
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Puff But the puff collusiYc is the newest of any; for "t 
acts in the disguise of dctermine_cl_hostility. It is much use~ 
by bold booksellers and cntcrpnsmg poets.-" An indignant 
correspondent obsern•s, that the new poem called Beelzebub' 
Cotillon, or P.rosNpine'o Fete UhampCtre, is one of the mo: 
unj_ustifiabl~ performances he eYcr re~td. :nw severity wi~ 
v;hich certam characters are handled 1s qmte shocking: and 
~s there a~e many descriptions i.n. it to? war:n:ly coloured for 
female deheacy, the shameful anchty w1th ·wh1ch this piece is 
bought by all peor1le of fashion is a reproach on the taste of 
the times, and a disgrace to the delicacy of the age." Here 
you see the two strongest inducements are held forth; 
f1rst, that nobody ought to read it; and secondly, that every. 
body buys it: on the strength of vdrich the publisher boldly 
rr.iuts the tenth edition, before he had sold ten of the first· 
aml then estaLli~hcs it by threatening himself with the pillory' 
or alJsolntcly indicting himself fo1· ~can. mag. ' 

Dang. Ha! ha~ ha ;-'gad, I know it is so. 
P1(// As to the puff oblique, or puff by implication, it is 

too Yarious and extensiYe to l1e illustrated by an instance: it 
attracts in titles and presumes in patents; it lurks in the }i. 
mitation of a subscription, and irn-ites in the assurance of 
crowd and incommodation nt public places; it delights to draw 
fonh concealed merit, IYith a most disinterested assiduity; 
and sometimes wears a countenance uf smiling censure and 
tender reproach. It has a vwnderful memory for parliament­
ary delmtcs, and will often giYe tbe whole speech of a favoured 
member with the most flattering accuracy. But, above all, it 
is a great dealer in reports aiHl suppositions. It has the 
earliest intelligence of intelHlerl preferments that will reflect 
honour on the patrons; and embryo promotions of modest gen· 
tlemen, who know nothing of the matter themselves. It can 
hint a ribbon for imrllied scnices in the air of a common re-­
port; and with 1he cm:e1essness of a, casual paragraph, sug· 
gest officers into commands, to -,hich they have no pretension 
but their -wishes. This. sir, is the last principal class of the 
art of puffing-an art which I hope you ,-.,·ill now agree with 
me is of the highest dignity, yielding a tablature of benevo· 
lcnce and pu1lic spirit; Lefriending equally trade, gallar.-try, 
criticism, and politics: the applause of genius-the register 
of charitv-the triumph of heroism-the self-defence of con­
tractors_:__the fame of orators-and the gazette of ministers. 
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~neer. Sir, I am completely a conYert both to the import. 
~e and ingenuity of your profession; and now, sir, there is 

~~tone thing which c~n _possibly increase my re~pect fo~ you, 
and that is, your perrmttmg me to be present th1s mornmg at 
the rehearsal of your new t.rage--

Puff. Hush, for heaven·s sake !-.Jiy tragedy l-Egad, 
Danile, I take this very ill : you know how apprehensive I 
am of being knom:t to be the author. 

Danq. r· faith I "\Vould not have told-but it's in the papers, 
and yoUr name at length in the. :Morning Chronicle. 

p 11ff. Ah! those damned editors _nevtJr can keep a secret! 
_\Vell, ).Jr. Sneer, no doubt you Will do me great honour­
! shall be infinitely happy-highly flattered--

Dang. I believe it must be near the time-shall we go to· 
gether? _ . . . 

Pu.JJ: :\o; 1t wtllnot be yet th1s hour, for they are always 
late at that theatre: besides, I must meet you there, for I 
have some little matters here to send to the papers, and a few 
paraaraphs to scribble before I go.-[Lool"ing at mernoran· 
dum~ J Here is A conscientious Baker, on the subject of the 
Army Bread; and A Detester of visible Bricktrork, in: favour 
of the new-inrented Stucco; both in the style of Junius, and 
promised for to-morrow. The Thames navigation too is at 
a stand. :Misomud or Anti-shoal must go to work again di­
rectly.-Here too are some political memorandums-! see; 
ay-To take Paul Jones, and get the Indiamen out of the 
Shannon-reinjorce Byron-compel the Dutch to-so !-I 
must do that in the evening papers, or reserve it for the 
Morning Herald; for I kno>V that I have undertaken to mor· 
row, besides, to estabhsh the unanimity of the fleet in the Pub­
lic Advertiser, and to shoot Charles Fox in the 1forning 
Post.-So, egad, I ha'n't a moment to lose! 

Dang. \Yell, we 11 meet in the Green Hoom. 
~Exeunt severally. 

ACT II. 

ScENE I.-The Theat?·e, before the Curtain. 

Enter DAXGLE, P-cFF, ancl SNEER. 

Puff. No, no, sir; what Shakspeare says of actors may be 
better applied to the rurpose of plays; they ought to be the 
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abstract and hritf chronicles qf the time. Therefore when his­
tory, a~cl pa_nicnlarly tl~e his~ory of our 0\:·n co:.mtry, furnisl:tes 
allJ tlnng hkc a case m pomt, to the tn:ne m which an 
thor 1\Titcs, if he kno\YS his own interest, he will take adv. 8U­
tage of it; .::-o, sir, I call my tr~gcdy T:w S'pan'ish Arm: 
aud haYe la1d the scene before T1lLur_y :tort. ·• 

Sneer. A most happy thought, certainly! 
Dan;;t. Egacl it \Yas-1 told you so. But pray now, I dOlli 

unJ._:r;,,~and ho;Y you ha Ye_ contriYcd to intr~ch~ce any love into it. 
]'i(Zf· Loye .

1 
oh, r:othmg: so easy~! for 1t IS a received peiJtt 

:lmoDg IJoeb, t11at. IYllLTe history giYes you a good heroic out­
line for a play, you may fill up ·with a little loYe at your 0-W:!t 
discretion : in doi11g ·which, nine times out of ten, you on] 
~c:,kc up n dcil:iency in the l_lri,~ate . history of the tim.~ 
::\o\Y I rather thmk I hm·e don0 th1s w1th some success.. . 

S;u.:rJ. X o scandal about Queen Elizabeth, I hope? 
P1(fi· 0 lud l no, no ;~I only suppose the governor Qf 

Tilhluy FOl·t's daughter to be in loYe with the son of the 
Spe.uish aclmiral. 

Sneer. Oh, is that all! 
Dan:;. Excellent, i'faith! I see at once. But won't ihis 

r:.ppear rather improbable? 
P1UJ· To be sure it will-but what the plague! a play:knot 

to shov> occurrences that happen every day, but things just so 
stn:.nge, that though they lleYer did, they might happen. 

/5'nca. Certainly nothing is unnatural, that is not physically 
impossible. 

Purf, Y ClJ truc-rrnd for that matter Don Ferolo Whlsker-­
::mdo~: for th.at ·s the loYer's name, might haYc been over here 
in the tn1in of the Spanish Ambassttdor; or 'l'ilburina, iur 
tkn i" the lady's name. might haYe been in love with him, 
from haYiJJg heard his chm·acte1·, or seen his picture; or from 
huo>ring that he was the la:;t man in the world she ought to 
be iu love ·with~or for ::my other good female reason.-How­
eyer, sir, the f,lct is, that though she is Lut a knight's daughter, 
egad ~ she i:; in loYe like any princess l 

Drwg. Poor young lady~ I feel for bel' already! for I c~ 
eoneeiYe how great the conil.ict must Le Let\Yeen her passion 
r.nd her duty ; her love for her country, and her love for Don 
F0rolo \\'hiskcrandos! 

T1!lf· Oh, amazing ~~her poor susceptible heart is swayed 
to rwU fro by contending passions like--
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Enter L'XDER PP.O::llPTER. 

Und. Prornp. Sir, the scene is set, and every thing is ready 

to begin, if you p1lease. '111 . 
Puff. Ecrad, t 1en we ose no t1me. 
Und P.r~mp. Though, I bclieYe, sir, you ,n_n find it very 

short, for all the performers have profited by the kind per­
'ssion you granted them. 

Jfll Puff. Hey! what? 
U~d. Promp. You know, sir, you gave them Iea>e to cut 

out or omit whatever they found heavy or unnecessary to the 
plot, and I must mm they have taken very liberal advantage 
of your indulgence. 

Puff: \Yell, well.-T~ey are~ general ver.y good judges, 
and I know I am luxunant.-Now, .Mr. Hopkms, as soon as 
you please. 

Und. P.romp. [To the Orchestra.] Gentlemen, will you play 
a few bars of something, just to-- · 

Puff. Ay, that's right; for as we have the scenes and 
dresses, cgad, we '11 go to 't, as if it was the first night's per­
formance ;-but you need not mind stopping between the acts 
-[E:xit Uxm:R PRo::UPTER.-Orchestra play-then the bell 
rings. j So~ stand clear, gentlemen. Now you know there 
·will be a cry of Down~ down !-Hats off!~Silence !-Then 
up curtain, and let us see \vhat our painters have done for us. 

[Curtain rises. 
ScEXE II.-Tilbury Fort. 

"Ttw SE~TIXELS discovered asleep." 

Da.ng. Tilbury Fort :-very fine indeed! 
Puff. Xo\V, what do you think I open with? 
Sneer. Faith, I c.an't guess--
Puff . .A dock.-Hark!-[ Clock stTikes. J I open ivith a clock 

striking, to beget an awful attention in the audience: it also 
marks the time, which is four o'clock in the morning, and saves 
a description of the rising sun, and a great deal about gilding 
the eastern hemisphere. 

Dang. But pray, are the sentinels to be asleep? 
Puff. Fast as watchmen. 
Sneer. Isn't that odd though at such an alarming crisis? 
Puff. To be sure it is,-but smaller things must give way 

to a striking scene at the opening; that's a rule. And the 
case is, that two great men are coming to tbis TBlJ spot to be· 
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gin the piece: now, it is not to be supposed they would 
0 

their lips, if these fellows "\Yere watching them; so, e~ 
must either have sent them off their posts, or set them ~le 

Sneer. Oh, that accounts for it.-Dut tell us, who are th ep. . . ~ commg. 
Puff. These are,. th~y-Sir V\~ alter ~t2.leigh, and Sir Cbris. 

topher Hatton. You ll know Str Chl'lstopher by his t~ 
out his toe~famous, you lmow, for his dancing. I like to 
presene all the little traits of character.-N ow attend. 

"Enter Sm IV ALTER RiLEIGH and Sm Cn:aiSTOPIIER H.iTTON. 

,s,;r Ckrist. True, gallant Ra!eigh !"-

Dang. \.Yhat, they had been talking before? 
Pu.ff. 0 yes; all the way as they came along.-[To the 

Actors".] I beg pardon, gentlemen, but these are particular 
friends of mine, whose remarks may be of great service to Us. 

-~To SNEER and DAXGLE.] Don't mind interrupting them. 
whenever any thing strikes you. 
"'1 Sir C/ai.st. True, gallant Haleigh! 

But oh, thou chnmpion of thy country's fame, 
There is a question which I yet mu~t ask: 
A question which I ne,-cr ask'd before­
What mean these mighty armaments~ 
This gencrnlmnster ~ nnd this throng of chiefs 1" 

Sneer. Pray, )fr. Puff, how came Sir Christopher Hatton 
never to ask that question before? 

Puff \Yhat, before the pl:J.y began ?-hO"\Y the plague could 
he? 

Dang. That's true, i' faith! 
Puff nut you will hear what he thinks of the matter. 

H Sir Cf,risl. Alas~ my noble friend, wlwn I behold 
You tcnt'ed plains in martial symmetry 
Array'd; when I count o'er yon glittering lines 
Of crested warriors, where the proud steeds neigh, 
And valour·breo.thing trumpet's shrill appeal, 
Responsive vibrate on my JisteiJing ear; 
"When virgin majc~ty herself I Yicw, 
Like her protecting Palbs, wil'd in steel, 
With graceful confidence exhort to arms! 
When, briefly, all I hear or see bears stamp 
Of martial Yigi]ancP. and stern defence, 
I cannot but surmisc-forgiYe, my friend, 
If the conjecture's rash-I cannot but 
Sunnise the state some danger apprehends!'' 

Sneer. A wry cautious conjP-cture that. 

jbrowne
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puff. Yes, that's his character; not to gi\'e an opinion but 
nsecurc ground;;.~Nmv then. 

~Sir lfall. 0 most accnmplish'd Christopher ~ "--

paJl. He calls him by his christian name, to show that they 
are 0fi the most familiar tenns. 
"Sir Walt. 0 most accoJllplish'd Christopher! I find 

'fhr staunch sagacity still tracks the future, 
In the fresh print of the o 'ertaken past." 

Pu.ff. FignratiYe! 
,, Sir Wall. 'fhy fears arc just. 
Sir Chriol. Hut where~. wherJce?. when 1 ~nd what 

The danger rs,-methmks I fam would learn. 
Sir TY'ali. You knQW, my friend, scarce two re,·ohing ~uns, 

And three re,ohing moons, have closed their course, 
Since haughty Philip, in despite of peace, 

Si1• Cllrisl. 
Sir Wall. 
Si1· cr,rist. 
Sir lralt. 

Sir Chl"ist. 
Sir Walt. 

Sir Cl11'i~l. 

Sh· Wall. 

Sir Christ. 
Sir lfalt. 

Si1· CM·ist. 

With ho~tile hand hath struck at England's trade. 
I know 1t well. 
Philip, you know, is proud Iberia's king! 
He is. 

His subjects in base bigotry 
And Catholic oppression held;-while we, 
You know, the Protestant persuasion b,)ld. 
We do. 
You know, beside, his boasted mmament, 
The famed Armada, by the Pope baptized, 
'\\'ith purpose to invade these realm:o--

Is sailed, 
Our last r:dYiccs so report. 
While the Iberian admiral's chief hope, 
His dading son--

Ferolo Whiskerandos higllt­
The sn,mc;-by chance a prisoner bath been ta 'en, 
And in this fort of Tilbury--

Is now 
Confincd-'tis true, and oft from yon t.1.ll turret's top 
I've mark'd the youthful Spaniard's haughty micn­
Unconqucr'd, though in chains. 

Sir Wall. You also know"--

Dang. Mr. Puff, as he knOI·YS all this, why does Sir Walter 
go on telling him? 

Puff. But the audience are not supposed to know any thing 
of the matter, are they? 

Snee'J'. True; lmt I think you manage ill: for there cer­
tainly appears no reason why Sir "\V alter should be so commu­
nicative. 

Puff: 'Fore Gad, now, that is one of the most ungrateful 
boservations I ever heard !-for the less inducement he has to 

HH 
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tell all this, the more, I think, yon ought to be obliged to 
him; for I am sm·e you'd know nothing oi the matter with­
out it. 

Dang. That's -.;er;~ true, upon my >Yorcl. 
PrqT llut you >siH ilml he \ras not goi11g on. 

"Sir Cl<?isi . .Enuu~h, eno~gh-'tis pbin--and I no rnore 
.'\m i;1 amazement lo$t ~"--

Pt!fi· Here, now you see, Sir Christopher diU not in fact 
ask H.uy one question for his o\l'n infonnation. 

Snea. :\a, nuleecl: his has Lecu a 1Lwst disinterested.. 
curiosit' 

n({nb. Heally, I find, IYC are Yery much obliged to them 
toth. 

Ptctf- To lJc sure yon are. Kovi· then for the commander. 
:ill-chief, the Earl of I~eiecster, who, yon lmow, was no fa­
Yourite but of the qncen's.-'1\. e left otT-in amazement lost! 
"SiY Clad. Am in ;J.illilzrcmcnt lrlSt. 

Rut, se~ w11crc nohl'" Lei~e~tcr c,Jmcs! supreme 
In honours and conummcl. 

/:Xi' Wall. . And yet, methinks, 
At such fl time, so peri1om_. so fcru:d, 
That statf might well become an nhlcr grasp. 

Sij· CL·ist . . And so, by Heaven ! think I; but soft, l1e ·s here!" 

P!Lff .:\.1, they envy him! 
Sneer. But who are these with him:) 
P1([J: Oh! .-ery Ya1iant knights: one is the governor of the 

fort, the other the master of the horse. And now, I think, 
you shall hear DOme bette1· lauguage: I -.,-,as obliged to be 
plA.in nnd intelligible in the first scene, Leeau;:;e there was so 
much nw.tter of fact in it; but no\Y, i'faith, you ha-.;e trope, 
figure, and rc1etaphor, as rlenty as noun-substantiYes. 

"Erdu E.~RL o:r LEICl:.Sl'£H, Gov-rR:>(,r., JL"-s:::EP. OF THE HoRSE, 
Kc--I<:HITS, <'>::c. 

Leic. , .. How's this, m;.· frien,l;! is 't th!tS yoer nc>dled;:pd zeal 
And plumCd Yell our ;non.lds in rco;;ted sloth l 
\Yhy dimly g:inunl•rs tktt h~r,Jir: +hme, 
\Yho~c n•ddening blaLc, by ]l"lt~:.1t ,<pi;it fed, 
Ehould be tiw b~acon of a k~ndling realm! 
C:m tbe quick curre~1t qf a pa~t:c•c heart 
Thus stag:Jatc :n a en:~ and v;culy ccmn:rsc, 
Or freeze in tid.t>~e.<s i;r<e•:::, ity i 
1\-o ! rather let the fot:L caiu (.If Y(n:r valour 
Epring through e;:c:h stn•am nf ~Jltcrprisc, 
Each petty cha:1nd o::'-,·,mrll\(';1-~ d::ring, 
Till the Ju!l torrent of bam~ng \Yrath 
o·on.-hclm tl;e f.::ts ou:1k l:n~ti!i:y: ., 

···}li! 
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p1!if: There it is-follo>Ved up! 

11Sir 1Valt. Ko more !-the freshening breath of thy rebuke 
Hath fill'd the swelling canvas of our souls! 
And thus, though fate should cut the cable of 

[All take hands. 
Our topmost hopes, in friendship's closing line 
We '11 grapple with despair, and if we fall, 
We'll fall in glory's wake! 

Ler.'c. • , • There spoke old England's genius! 
~'hen, are we all rcsolyed ~ 

,All. , , • • We are-all resolved. 
[.eic. . , . To conquer-or be free~ 
.All . .•.. To conquer, or be free. 
[Aic. • •• All'? 
.Jtt . ...• All." 

Dang. Nem. con. cgad! 

467 

Puff. 0 yes !-·where they do agree on the stage, their 
unanimity is wonderful! 
'tLf!ic. , , Then let's embrace-and now-- [Knuls." 

Sneer. What the plague, is he going to pray? 
Puff Yes; hush !-in great emergencies, there is nothing 

like a prayer. 
"Ldc. , . . 0 mighty Mars ! " 

Dang. But why should he pray to Mars? 
Puff. Hush! 

11 Leic .. If in thy homage bred, 
Each point of discipline I've still obscr>ed; 
Nor but by due promotion, and the right 
Of service, to the rank of major-general 
Have risen; assist thy votary now ! 

Gov. • • • Yet do not rise-hear me l 
Nasi. .. . And me l 
Knigld . .. And me! 
Sir TValt . . !.nd me! 
Sir Ckrist. !nd me ! 

Puff. Xow pray altogether. 
-HAll. . • Behold thy votaries submissi\·c beg, 

[K1weU. 
[Kneels. 
[Knals. 
[K1oeds. 
[Knuls." 

That thou wilt deign to grant them all they ask; 
Assist them to accomplish all their ends, 
And sanctify whateYer means they use 
To gain them ! " 

Sneer. A .-e:ry orthodox quintetto! 
Puff. Vastly well, gentlemen ~-Is that well managed or 

not? Have you such a prayer as that on the stage? 
Snee1'. Not exactly. 

HH2 
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Leic. I To Pr.rT.] Rut, sir, you haven't settled how we are 
to grt off here. 

P!!Jl. Ynu coLtlll nut go off kncding. t:ouhl you? 
.\'ir TValt. ~To PrFF.j 0 no, si1·; impossl!Jle ~ 
Pufj: It. \\ould h:we a good effect, ]"faith, if TOn could 

cxem;·t praying~-Yes, nnd >vould Yary t.he estalJlis"hed mode 
of springing o1f \>-ith n gl:mee at the pit. 

Sneer. Oh, never mind, so as you get them off!-I 11 
m1;;1ver fur it, the nuJienee 1vord. care how. 

P1(.tf "~ell, then, repeat the last line standing, and go off 
the ol(l way. 
cc A!t .. .. And s:mctify -,vhatenr means we use 

To gn.in thc"m. 

Dnn.r;. Brnso ~ a fine exit. 
Snrer. \Ye11, real1v, ~lr. Pufi-­
PlUj: Stay a mom€nt ~ 

1 Soil . . 
2 ScJd. • 

"Tl,e :;)v.xn~r:Ls get ~<p. 
All this sbdl to Lord Burkig!1's car. 
"Tis meet it ~hould. 

[EX611Tot," 

[Exeunt." 

Danrr- IIcy ~--·why, I thought those fellows had been 
a:>leep? 

Pu,_[F Only a pretence; there's the art of it: they were 
spies of Lord Burlcigh"s. 

Snef'r. But isn't it odll the)' never were taken notice of, not 
cwn bY the commander-in-chief? 

P1(!F 0 lncl, sir! if people. who want to listen or over­
hear, were not ahmys connived ut in a tragedy, there \Vould 
be 110 crrrr.ving on any plot in the world. 

Danq. That's crrta.in! 
PI(// Bnt take care, ruy dear Dv.ngle ~ 

goiug to fire. 
the morning-gun is 

[Cannon fires. 
Dan.rJ. \Yell, that will have a fine effect! 
Puff. I think so, and helps to realise the scene.-[ Cannon 

t1cice.j \Vhat the plague! three morning gm1s! there never 
is Lut one ~-Ay, this i~ always the way at the theatre: give 
t1lf'Se fellmvs a good thing, and they neYer know when to ha ye 
done with it.-You hase no more cannon to fire? 

Und. Promp. ~Within.] Xo, sir. 
PujJ'. :Xo\v, then, for soft music. 
Sneer. Pray what's that for? 
Pt~;ff. It sh'(nvs that Tilbnrina is com:!.ng ;-nothing intro-­

<Iuces you a heroine like soft music. Here she comes! 
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Dang. And her confidant, I suppose? 
p 11 f/. To be sure! Here they are-inconsolable to the 

w].nu~t in Ariadne! [Soft rnmic. 
"Enter TILllilll.INA and CoNFIDANT. 

Tilb. Now has the whispering breath of gentle n10rn 
Bid Nature's voice and Nature's beauty rise; 
"\Yhile orient Phrebus, v."ith unborrow'd hues, 
Clothes the waked loveliness whith all night slept 
In heavenly drapery ! Darkness is fled. 
Now flowers unfold their beauties to the sun, 
And, blushing, kiss the beam he sends to wake them­
The striped carnation, and the guarded rose, 
The vulgar wallflower, and smart gil!yflower, 
'!.'he polyanthus mean~ the dapper daisy, 
Sweet·william, and sweet marjoram-m1d all 
The tribe of single and of double pinks ! 
Now, too, the feather'd warblers tunc their notes 
Around, and charm the listening grove, '!'he lark ! 
The linnet l cha.ffinch .1 bullfinch! goldfinch! greenfinch! 
But 0, to me no joy can they afford! 
Nor rose, nor wallflower, nor smart gillyflower, 
Nor polyanthus mean, nor dapper daisy, 
Nor William sweet, nor marjoram-nor lark, 
Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove!" 

Puff. Your white handkerchief, maJam !--
Tilb. I thought, sir, I wasn't to use that till heart-rending 

woe. 
Puff. 0 yes, madam, at the finches of the grate, if you please. 

t< Tilb., , . Nor lark, 
Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove ! 

Puff. Vastly well, madam! 
Dang. Vastly well, indeed J 

"T·ilb. , • For, 0, too snre, heart-rending woe is now 
The lot of wretched Tilburina !" 

Dang. Oh !-'tis too much! 
Snee1·. Oh !-it is indeed! 

''Con. Be comforted, sweet lady; for who knows, 

[Weeps." 

Tilb . . 
But Heaven has yet some milk-white day in store 1 
Alas ! my gentle N ora, 
Thy tender youth as yet bath never mourn 'd 
Love's fatal dart. Else wouldst thou know, that when 
The soul is sunk in comfortless despair, 
It cannot taste of merriment," 

Dang. That's certain! 
''Con... , . B<Jt see where your stern f.<tther comes: 

It is not meet ihat he should find you thus." 
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Puff. Hey, what the p1ague !-~hat a cut is here! \Vlly, 
"What is become of the description of her first meeting with 
Don Whiskerandos-his gallant behaviour in the sea-fight­
and the simile of the canary-bird? 

Tilb. Indeed, sir, you ]l ·find thry will not be missed. 
Puff. Very -well, very well! 
Tilb. [To CoxFmANT.] The cue, ma'am, if you please. 

"Con. It is not meet that be should find vou thus. 
T-ilU. , •• Thou counsel'st right; but 'tis no ~asy task 

I<' or barefaced grief to wear a rr..ask of joy, 
Enter GoTER..'WR. 

Go·c • • , • How's thi3 !-in teanl-0 Tilburina, shame! 
Is this a time for maudling tendernbs, 
And Cupid's baby 1voes ~-Hast thou not heard 
That haughty Spain's pope-consecrated fleet 
Admnces to our shores, while England's fate, 
Like a clipp 'd guinea, trembles in the scale! 

J.';lO. • •• 1Thcn is the crisis of my fate at hand! 
I see the fleets approach-I sec-" 

Pl{ff· )l"ow, pray, gentlemen, mind. This is one of the 
most useful figures we tragedy writers have, by which a hero 
or heroine, in· consideration of their being often obliged to 
overlook things that aTe on the stage, is allo~Yed to hear and 
see a number of things that are not. 

Sneer. Y cs; a kind of poetical second-sight! 
Puff. Yes.-Kow then, madam. 

"Tilb., • I see their decks 
Are clear'd !-I see the signal made! 
The line is f01m'd !-a cable's length asunder!­
I sec the frigates station'd in the ;ear; 
And now, I hear the thunder of the guns l 
I hear the victor's shouts !-I also hear 
The vanquish'd groan !-and now 'tis smoke----and now 
I see the loose sails shiver in the wind! 
I sec-I see--what soon you'll see-

Gov. , • , Hold, daug;hter ~ peace l this lore bath turn'd thy brain: 
The Spanish fleet thou caust not see-because 
-It is not yet in sight!" 

Dang. Egad, though, the governor seems to make no allow­
ance for this poetical figure you talk of. 

Puff. Xo, a plain matter-of-fact man;--that 's his character. 
1' Tilb. , • But will vou then refuse his offer 1 
Goi}, , •• I must-i will-! can-I ought-! do. 
Titb. Think what a noble price. 
Got·. No more-you urge in vain. 
Tilb, ••• His liberty is all he n.sks." 
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Sneer. All who asks, :Mr. Puff? \Vho is--
Puff. Egad, sir, I can't tell! · Here has been such cutting 

and slashing, I don't knmv where they ha Ye got to myself. 
Tilb. Indeed, sir, you will find it will connect very well. 

"-And your reward secure." 

Puff. Oh, if they hadn't been so devili5h free with their 
cutting here, you \Yould have found that Don 'Vhiskerandos has 
been tampering for his liberty, and has persuaded Tilburina to 
make this proposal to her father. And now, pray observe the 
conciseness 'iYith which the argument is conducted. Egad, 
the pro and con goes as smart as hits in a fencing-match. It 
is indeed a sort of sm.all~sword logic, which 'iYe have borrowed 
from the French. 
" Till! • •. A retreat in Spttin! 
Gn·. Outlawry here! 
Tin. Your daughter's prayed 
Gov. Your father's oath. 
Tt'lb. I'!Iy lover! 
Gov. My country! 
Tilb. . Tilburina ! 
Owe". . . • England ! 
7VIb. • • A title! 
Got. • . Honour! 
Tilb . .••. A pension ! 
Gov . •.•. Conscience ! 
Tilb .• •.. A thousand pounds! 
Gov . ..• , Ha! thou hast touch'd me nearly!" 

Puff. There you see- she threw in Tilburina, Quick, parry 
quarte "'"ith England.I--Ha.! thrust in tierce a title.'-parried 
by honouT. Ha! a pension oYer the arm !-put Ly by con­
science. Then flankonade with a thousand· pounds-and a 
palpable hit, egad! 
" Tilb • •• Canst thou-

Reject the suppliant, and the daughter too 
Gov. . . • . No more; I would not hear thee plead in min: 

The father softens-but the gDvernor 
Is fix'd! [Exit. 

Dang. Ay, that antithesis of persons is a most established 
figure. 
" Tilb, 'Tis well,-hence then, fond hopes,-fond passion, hence; 

Duty, behold I am all over thinc--
[H'itlwul.] Where is my love-my--
Ha! 

Enter Dos FEROLO WHISKLRA"'DOS, 

Whisk • •• My beauteous enemy!--" 
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Puff. 0 d~ar, ma 'am, y~u must star~ a g~·eat deal more thtul/ 
that l Consider, you had Just deternnned m favour of duty~~ 
;rhen, in a moment, the sound of his voice revives your~)~ 
?i?n-{)ver.throws your res~lution-destroys your ~bedieucf;:.)f~ 
If you don t expres::; all that m your start, you do nothmg at all..\'./ 

Tilb. \Yell, 've'll try again! <: 
Dang. Speaking from within has ahmys a fine effect, 
Sneer. Very. 

" JVJ.isk. , My conquering Tilburina l How! is 't thus 
We meet~ why are thy looks a•>erse? lvhat means ,,-
That falling tear-thut frown of boding woe·? ;, ::'' 
Ha! now indeed I am a pri~oner! 
Yes, now I fed the galling weight of these 
Disgraceful chains~ which, cruel Tilburina! 
Thy doating captive gloried in before.-
But thou art false, and \ 1ihiskerandos is undone t 

Tilb. . 0 no! how little dost thou know thy Tilburina! 
Wkisl.:. Art thou then true'1-----Eegone carf's, doubt3, and fears, 

I make you all ;t present to the winds; 
And if the winds reject you-try the waves." 

Puff.. The 1\llid, you lmo~·, is the establishe~ receiver of a«. 
stolen s1ghs, and cast-off gr1efs and apprehenswns. -
" T-ilb. , , Yet must we part !-stern duty seals our doom: 

Though here I call yon conscious clouds to witness, 
Could I pursue the bias of my soul, 
All friends, all right of parents, I'd disclaim, 
And thou, my \Yhiskerandos, slwuldst be father 
And mother, brother, cousin, uncle, aunt, 
And friend to me ! 

Whisk . •• Oh, matchless excellence! and must we part1 
Well, if-we must-we mnst-and in that case 
The less is &<tid the better." 

Puff. Heyday! here's a cut!-\Vhat, are all the mutnal 
protestations out? 

Tilb. Now-, pray, sir, don't interrupt us just here: you ntin 
our feelings. 

P4f Your feelings!-but zounds, my feelings, ma'am! 
Sneer. No; pray don't interrupt them. 

" Whisk • • One last embrace. 
Tilb . •• , Now,-fiuewcll, for e>cr. 
lVl.isk. • • For ever ! 
Tilb . ... Ay, for e>er! [Going." 

Puff. 'Sdeathandfury!-Ga.d's life!-sir! madam! if J'Ol! 
go out without the parting look, you might as well dance out. 
Here, here! 

Con. But pray, sir, how am I to get off here? 
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puff You! pshaw! what the devil sig:nifie~ how you get off! 
edCTe away at the top; or where you >nll-LPushes the CoN~ 
FI;A~T off.] Now, maam, yo~ see--

Tilb. \Ve understand you, s1r. 
" Ay, for ever. 

Botk. •• Oh! [Turning back, and ~"eunt.-Scene closes." 

Dang. Oh, charming! 
Puff. Hey !-'tis pretty well, I believe: you see I don't 

ttempt ta strike out any thing ne,Y-but I take it I improve 
~n the established modes, 

Sneer. You do, indeed! But pray is not Quee-n Elizabeth 
t{l appear? 

Puff. No, not once-but she is to be talked of for ever; so 
that, egad, you '11 think a hundred times that she is on the 
point of coming in. 

Sneer. Hang it, I think it's a pity to keep her in the green­
room all the night. 

Puff. 0 no, that always has a fine effect-it keeps up ex~ 
pectation. 

Dang. But are we not to have a battle? 
P.uff. Yes, yes, you will have a battle at last; but, egad, it's 

not to be by land, but by sea-and that is the only quite new 
thinO' in the piece. 
D~ng. "\Vhat, Drake at the Armada, hey? 
Puff. Yes. i'faith-fire-ships and all; then ·we shall end 

with the procession. Hey, that will do, I think? 
Sneer. No, doubt on 't. 
Puff. Come, we must not lose time; so now for the under~ 

plot. 
Sneer. VVhat the plague, have you another plot? 
Pl{ff. 0 Lord, yes; ever while you live have two plots to 

your tragedy. The grand point in managing them is only to 
let your Ullder-plot have as little connection with your main~ 
plot as possible.-I flatter myself nothing can be more dis­
tinct than mine; for as in my chief plot the characters are all 
great people, I have laid my under-plot in low life; and as the 
former is to end in deep distress, I make the other end as 
happy as a farce.-Now, Mr. Hopkins, as soon as you please. 

Enter UNDER PROMPTER. 

Und. Promp. Sir, the carpenter says it is impossible you 
can go to the park scene yet. 
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P.i{f}: The park scene l no ! I mean the description scene 
here, in the >mod. 

C!ld. Promp. Sir, the performers have cut it out. 
Pnf!: Out it out! 
·c;:ra PTomp. Yes, sir. 
P1c·tr ·what l the \Yhole account of Queen Elizabeth? 
Under Promp. Yes, sir. 
PI([/: .And the description of her horse and side-saddle? 
·ender Promp. Yes, sir. · 
P1~tf So, so ; this is wry fine indeed !-:Jir. Hopkins, how 

the plague could you suffer this? 
Jir. liop. [TVithin.J Sir, indeed the pruning-knife­
PI{{t: The pnming-knifc-zounds !-the axe! \Vhy, here has 

been such lopping and to.rving, I shau 't have the bare trunk of 
my play left presently!-V er,\· 11·ell, sir-the perlormers must 
do as they please; but. upon my soul, I '11 print it every Word 

/-:.~nccr. That I -..vould, indeed. · 
P1:fl Very well, ~ir; then we must go on.-Zounds! I 

v;ouhlnot ha Ye lJurted ~ith the description of the horse!­
\.Ye1l, 5i1·, go on.-Sir, it was one of the finest and most 
la "Loured thi11gs.~ Y ery well, sir; let them go on.-There you 
had him and bi:i accoutrements, from the bit to the crupper. 
-VerJ IY<'l1, s~r; we must go to the park scene. 

·ender Promp. Sir, there is the point: the carpenters say, 
that unless there is some business put in here before the drop, 
they shan't ha Ye time to clear away the fort, or sink Graves­
end a11d the river. 

Pujf. So! this is a pretty dilemma, tmlyl-Gentlemen, 
you must excuse me-these fellows ~ill never be ready, unless 
I go and look after them myself. 

Sneer. 0 dear, sir, these little things will happen. 
Puff. To cut out this scene !~but I '11 print it-egad, I'll 

print it e-very word! [Exeunt. 

ACT III. 
ScE~m I.-The Theatre, before the Curtain. 

Enter PcFF, SxEEH, w1d D.U\GLE. 

P11!f. \Yell, ~e arc ready; now then for the justices: . 
[ Curta:m nses. 

"JrsTlCES, Co~STABLF.S, J:c., discOJxred." 

Sneer. This, I suppose, is a sort of senate scene. 
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puff. To be sure; there has not been one yet. 
Dang. It is the under-plot, isn't it? 
Puff. Yes.-\\llat, gentlemen, do you mean to go at once 

to the discovery scene ? 
Jw;t. If you please, sir. 
puff. Oh, oery 'vell!-Hark 'ee, I don't choose to say any 

thing more; but, i' faith, they ha Ye mangled my play in a most 
shockina manner. 
Dang~ It's a great pity! 
Puff. No-..,v, then, }fr. Justice, if you please. 

l' Just. . . Are all the volunteers without 1 
Const . •• • They are. 

Some ten in fetters, and some twenty drunk. 
Just. , .• Attends the youth, whose most opprobrious fame 

And clear convicted crimes have stamp'd him .soldied 
Const • ••• He waits your pleasure; eager to repay 

The blest reprie;e that sends him to the fields 
Of glory, there to raise his branded hand 
In honour's cause. 

Just. , , 'Tis wcll-'tis justice arms him! 
Oh! may he now def~nd his country's laws 
With half the spirit he has broke them all ! 
If 'tis your worship's pleasure, bid him enter. 

(Jomt. , .. I fly, the herald of your will. [Exit." 
Puff. Quick, sir. 
Sneer. But, Yir. Puff, I think not only the Justice, but the 

clown seems to talk in as high a style as the first hero among 
them. 

Puff. Heaven forbid they should not in a free country!­
Sir, I am not for making slavish distinctions, ami giving all 
the fine language to the upper sort of people. 

Dang. That's very noble in you, indeed. 
"Enter JusTICE's L_,u:,y," 

Puff. Now, pray mark this scene. 
"Lady .• • Forgi-ve this interruption, good my love; 

But as I just now pass'd a prisoner youth, 
-whom rude bands hither lead, strange bodings seized 
My fluttering heart, and to myself I said, 
An if our Tom bad lived, be 'd surely been 
This stripling's height! 

Just.. • . . Ha ! sure some powerful sympathy directs 
Us both--

Son ••• • 

Re-enter CoNSTABLE with SoN. 
What is thy name 1 

l\Iy name is Tom Jenkins-arzas have I none­
Though orpb.an'd, and without a friend! 
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Just. Thy IJarents 'l 
))r.m. X.Iy {;Jthcr dwelt in Roehester--ancl wa5, 

As I haYc heard-a fishmor1gcr~no murc." 

1 
--~ 

[ACT~: 

Pl~{f. \Vhat, sir, d? you lea.-e out the accouJJt of your birtJl, 
prrrcntage and educatiOn ? 

S.on. They ha.-e settled it so, sir, here. 
Puff: Oh! o11 

" Lady • •. How loudly nature whispers to my heart ! 
Had he no other name 1 

&m. , • • I \e seen a bi!l 
Of his sign'd Tomkins, creditor. 

J1~st.. This does indeed confirm each circumstance 
The gip~y told !-Prepare! 

Son.. I do. 
Jitsl,. No orphan, nor without a frie11d art thou­

! am thy fi>thcr; here's thy mother; there 
'l'hy uncle-this th~- first cousin, and those 
Are all your nrar relations ! 

Lad:.r. • . 0 ecstacV of bliss! 
,')mo .• , • 0 most ;nlook'd for happin~ess] 
Ju.st .. , , 0 wonderful event! [ Tkeyfu,intaltanatel:; in eaclt olher'sa.rnu.• 

Puff. There, you see relationship, like murder, will out. 
'

1 J1~.'Jf • •• Now let's reYiYe--dse were this joy too much! 
Rut come-and we '11 nnfold tl1e rest within; 
And thou, my bo.r, must needs want rest and food. 
Hence may each orphan hope, as chance directs, 
To find a £1.ther-where he least expects~" [Exeunt.,. 

ru-'"ff. \.Vhat do you think of that? 
Dang. One of the finest disco...-er:v-scenes I ever saw!­

\Vhy, this under-plot would lm...-e made a tragedy itself. 
Sneer. Ay, or a comedy either. 
Puff. And keeps quite clear you see of the other. 

Enio· ScEYE:JIEY, taking away the sectts. 

Puff. The scene remains, does it? 
Scenemrm. Yes, sir. 
Puff You are to leave one chair, you know.-But it is al­

ways awkward in a tragedy, to have you fellows coming in in 
your playhouse liveries to remove things.-! ·wish that could 
be managed better.-So now for my mysterious yeoman. 

"Enter DEEFEA.TER. 

Beef • ••• Perdition catch my srml, but I do love thee." 

Sneer. Haven't I heard that line before? 
Puff. K o, I fancy not.-,,~here, pray? 
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Da 11 g. Yes, I think there is something like it in Othe1lo. 
putf. Gael! now· you put me in mind on 't, I believe there 

: bUt that's of no consequence; all that can be said is, that 
~-- h" h t .0 people happened to 1t on t e same thought-and Shak. 
"eare made use of it f1rst, that ·s all. sp ,. Sneer. ,, cry true. 

puff Novv·, sir, your soliloquy-but speak more to the pit,. 
if you please-the soliloquy always to the pit, that's a rule 
"Beif . .. 'l'hongh hopele5s love finds comfort in despair, 

It IJC,-cr can e-ndure a rival's bliss ! 
But soft-I am observed. [Exit." 

Dang. That's a very short soliloquy. 
PU:ff· Yes-but it would have been a great deal longer if he 

l1ad not been obserYed. 
Sneer. A roost sentimental Beefeater that, 1fr. Puff! 
P~~;tf. Hark'ee-I would not have you be too sure that he 

is a Beefeater. 
Sneer. \Vhat. a hero in disguise? 
Puff. ~·a matter-I only gi,·e you a hint. But now for my 

principal character. Here he comes-Lord Burleigh in per­
son! Pray. gentlemen step this way-softly-I only hope 
the LorU High Treasurer is perfect-if he is but perfect! 

('Enter LoRD BuRLEIGH, goes slowly to a chair, and sits." 

Sneer. Mr. Puff! 
Puff. Hush!-Vastly well, sir! vastly well! a most interest­

in a gravitv! 
Dang. \\l1ftt isn't he to speak at all? 
P1ftf. Egad. I thought you'd ask me that !-Yes, it is a very 

likely thing-that a minister in his situation, with the whole 
affairs of the nation on his head, should have time to talk!­
But hush; or you'll put him out. 

Sneer. Put him out! how the plague can that be, if he 's 
not going to say any thing! 

P11j[. There's the reason l why, his part is to think; and 
how the pl3.arrue do you imagine he can think if you keep talk-
ing? · 

Dang. That's very tme, upon my word! 
"LORD Bt::RL:EIGH comesforv:ard, shakes his head, and exit." 

Sneer. He is very perfect indeed! Now, pray what did ha 
mean by that ? 

Puff. You don"t take it? 
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478 THE CRITIC; OR, 

Snee·r. No, I don't, upon my soul. 
Ptftf. \Yhy, by that shake of the head, be gave you to un. 

derstanJ. that even though they had more justice in the·' 
cause, and wisdom in their measures-yet, if there was not lt. 
greater spirit shown on the part of the people, the coun; 
would at last fall a sacrifice to the hostile ambition of th. 
Spanish monarchy. e 

Sneer. The dc.,-il ~ did he mean all that by shakina his head') 
Pu:...fi'. Kvery ·word of it-if he shook his head as I t~uaht him. 
Dan:;. Ah 1 there certainly is a vast deal to be don~ on th; 

stage b_r dumb show and expression of face; and a judicious 
author kumYs how much he mav tmst to it. 

Swer. Oh, hero are some of our old acquaintance. 

"Enta Sm CnniSTOPHER HAno:t-.· wul Sm WALl'ER RALEIGH, 

Sir C!u·£st. ::\Iy niece and yonr niece tJo! 
B\· Hea>en ! there's wi~chcmft in 't.-He could not else 
Ifan' gain'd tlwir hearts.-But see where they approach: 
Some honid purpose lowering on their brows ! 

Sh· TValt. Let us withdraw and mark them. [Tl,ey 'l!.!itluiraw." 

Sneer. \.Vhat is all this? 
P~~jJ. .A.h! here has been more pruning !-but the fact is, 

these two young ladies are also in loYe with pon 'Whiskeran­
dos.-Xow, gentlemen, this scene goes entirely for '\Yhat we 
call situation and stage effect, by which the greatest applause 
may be obtained, without the assistance oflanguage, sentiment, 
Ql' Character : pray mark ! 

'1 Ente;· tl!i!. in·o K n:cES. 
lst J..Yiece . . Ellcna here! 

She is his scorn as much m I -that is 
Some comfort still ! " 

Pw{. 0 dear, madam, you are not to say that to her face! 
-asi.~k, m a 'am, asidc.-'l'he whole scene is to be aside. 
"lsL:YicN. She is his scorn as mucl1 ns I-thatis 

Rome comfort still. 
2nd ;_Y·iv.L I know he prizes not Pollina's lw,-e; 

But TiJL,_uina lords it o'er his heart. 
1st lY-i.ecc . . But see the proud dc~troy<'r of my pcrrce. 

Re>-engc is all the ,;ood I've left. 
2nd ~Yitcc. lie comes, the false ilis:urlH'r of my quiet. 

Now, vengeance do thy- wor~t. 

Enter Dox Fr:nC•LO IY HTSKI:R.i!:>D05. 

Trltisl: . •. 0 hateful liberty-if tlms in va:n 
I s~::k my ~ilLUrina! 

[A.uie. 

[Arid<. 

[Aili<. 

[Aside. 
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]JoiA l\.,..ieces. . • And ever shalt ! 
S:r& C:a:RISTOPilER :rATTON and SIR _w ALTER RALEIGH come foru:ard. 

, Christ· and Sir Walt. Hold! we .will avenge you. 
~. '· Hold ym!,-or s.ee your rueces bleed ! 
lf~<WC· '' 

(The t~I'O NIECES draw their two daggers to sirike W IIISKER· 

AXDOS: the ill'O UNCLES at the instant, ~cith tf1ei1· fl'.'O 
SiJJO?'ds dra'tcn, catch their twJo N lEGEs' anM, and tl!rn 
th~ point.~ of tJwir swords to W HISKJ,;RAKnos, ~fko 1·mme­
diately draws tuo daggers, and lwlds them. to tl,e t'lco 
NIECES' bosom.s," 

Puff. There 's situation for you! there 's an heroic group~ 
-You see the ladies can't stab Whiskerandos-he dnrst not 
trike them, for fear of their uncles-the uncles dm-st not kill 

hlm because of their nieces-I have them all at a dead lock! 
_f;r every one of them is afraid to let go first. 

Sneer. Why, then they must stand there for ever! 
p 11jf. So, they would, if I hadn't a very fine contrivance 

for 't.-Now mind--
" Entet· BEEFEATER, v:ith ftis lialberJ, 

Berf. ••• In the queen's name I charge you all to drop 
Your swords and daggers! 

[They drop their swo1·ds and daggers." 

Sneer. That is a contrivance indeed ! 
P.ujf. Ay-in the queen's name. 

"SirC!uist. Come, niece! 
Sir lValtor. Come, niece! [Exe~mt ~dtk (fte tuo NrncES. 
Whisk • •• What's he, who bids us thus renounce our guard 1 
Beef. • .• Thou must do more-renounce thy love ! 
Whisk. . • Thou liest-base Beefeater ! 
Beff, , Ha ! hell ! the lie ! 

By Hea.-cn thou 'st roused the lion in my heart ! 
Off, yeoman's habit !-base disguise! off! off! 

[Discours himself, by thwwing off h1.'.s uppe1· dn:ss, anrl ap-
pcaTing in a very fine waistcoat. 

Am I a Beefeater now1 
Or beams my crest as terrible as when 
In Bi5cay's Bay I took thy captive sloop1" 

Puff. There, egad! he comes out to be the very captain of 
the privateer who had taken VVhiskerandos prisoner-and was 
himself an old lover of Tilburina's. 

Dang. Admirably managed, indeed! 
P1tjf. Now, stand out of their way. 

Whisk. , • I tha11k thee, Fortune, tbat hast thus bestowed 
A weapon to cha~ti.se this insolent. [ Tr;r.ke:; ~P one of the swords. 
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[ACT liL 

Bef. I take th3 c'halleng-e, Spaniard. and I tl :1nk thee, 
Fonune, too! [Take:.> il._j) tf,e ot1,er sv:ord." 

Dang. That\:; excellently contriYed ~-It seems as if the 
twn uncles had left their swonls on purpose for them. 

Puff. ~o, egad. they could not help leaving them. 

" 1r.h~!:. 
Be-f. 

Jr/,:.,7: .•• 

D_-f. · · 

YeTlgeancoo> and Tilburina! 
Exactly so--

[T1ky ,li:;lit-arod aftu t!te us;ral nmnber of u·o1mds • 
\\ HISKEJU..!'i"DOS fall.>, ,ffi?Jen, 

0 cursed parry ~-that last thrn~t in ticrce 
\\as faial.-Captain, thou hast fcnC.:·d well! 
And Whiskcramlos quits this Lustling scene 
For all eter--

--nity-he would have added, but stern death 
Cut short his being, and the noun at once ! " 

F1{[!. Oh. my dear sir, you are too slo-w: now mind me. 
-Sir, shaH I t1·ouble you to die again? 
" w;,;s_t-.. A11d "\Yhiokemndos quits this lmstling scene 

For all eter--
£uf.. . . --nity-he would lmve added,--" 

Pt{_f!-: X o, sir-that 's not it-- once more, if you please. 
Whisk. I wish, sir, you vwuld practise this without me-I 

can·t stay dying here all night. 
1'1!JJ: Very ·well; \Ye '11 go o,·er it hy-ancl-by.-[Exit Wms­

KERA::--.:nos.J I must humour these gentlemen! 

"lJ, "f , . Fare\Yell, bra\·e Spaniard! and when next"--

Pt{[t: Dear sir, you needn't speak that speech, as the body 
has \Yalkerl off. 

])rd. That's true, sir-then I '11 jnin the fleet. 
P1:{j~ If yatt please.-[E.rit BEEFEATER.] Xow, who comes 

on? 
"Entd GoYERXOR, 1dth lu's J,air properly a~:so;·dered. 

A hemisphPre of eYil planeB reign! 
And CYrry planet 8hcds contagious frenzy] 
l\Iy Spani~h priooner is 81,ain l my daughtt>r, 
.i'.Ieeting the dead corse borne along, has gone 
Distract! [ .. J lun<( flo~uisk of trun~pets. 

But hark! I am summon'd to the fort: 
Perbap~ the fleets lmYc met! amazing crisis t 
0 Tilburina! from thY n!!f'd ftthcr's beard 
Thou 'st pludt'd the fCw brown hairs which time had left! 

[Exit." 

Sneer. Poor gentleman ! 

jbrowne
Rectangle

jbrowne
Rectangle



r 
SO· I.] A TF,.\.GEDY REHEARSED. 481 

Puff. Yes-and no one to blame but his daughter~ 
Dan({. And the planets--
Put/. True.-)row enter Tilburina! 
Sr;eer. Egad, the business comes on quick here. 
p 11ff. Yes, sir-now she comes in stark road in white 

satin. 
Sneer. \Vh;y in ·white satin? 
p 1fij'. 0 Lord, sir--..vhen a heroine goes mad, she always 

goes into white satin.-Don't she, Dangle? 
Dm1g. Always-it's a rule. 
Pujj: Yes-here it is-lLooking at the book.] "Enter Til­

burina stark mctd in white satin, and her confidant stark mad 
in ·white linen." 

~< Enla TILBURil><A and CosFIDAKT, Mad, according to cusi(YJn.'' 

Sneer. But, what the deuce, is the confidant to be mad 
too? 

PU:tf· To be sm·e she is: the confidant is always to do 
whatever her mistress does; weep when she weeps, smile 
when she smiles, go mad when she goes mad.-Now, madam 
confidant-but keep your madness in the back-ground, if you 
please. 
"T,ilb . •• The wind whistles~the moon rises-see, 

They have kilrd my squirrel in his cnge! 
Is this a grasshopper 'I--Ha! no; it is my 
Whiskerandos-you shall not keep him-
1 know you have him in your pocket-
An oyster may be cross'd in love !-'Who says 
A whale's a bird 1--Ha l did yuu cal~ my love 1-
He 's here! he's there !-He's c\·erywhere ! 
Ah me! he's nowhere! [Exit." 

Ptifi. There, do you ever desire to see any body madder 
than that? 

Sneer. ?\ever, while I live! 
Puff. You observed how she mangled the metre? 
Dang. Yes-egad, it was the first thing made me suspect 

she was out of her senses! 
Sneer. And pray what becomes of her? 
Puff. She is gone to throw herself into the sea, to be sure 

-and that brings us ut once to the scene of action, and so to 
my catastrophe-my sea-fight, I mean. 

Snnr. Vihat, you bring that in at last? 
Puff. Yes, yes-you know my play is called The Spanish 

Armada; otherwise, egad, I have no occasion for the battle at 
I I 
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alL-Now then f01: my ma~gnificcnce ~-rny battle !-my noise t 
-and m:r proccsswu !-You are all ready? 

Dnd. Tmmp. ~Wilhin.J Yes, sir. 
Puff. Is the Thames dressed? 

"Enta TH~)IES witlb 11to ATTIDID..L.'HS." 

Tlwmeg. Here I am, sir. 
P1~jj: Y cry V~ ell, indeed :-See, gentlemen, there 's a river 

for you !-This ig blending a little of the masque with my 
tr:1gecly-a llC\Y ftmcy, you know-and Tery useful in my 
case; for as there must be a procession, I suppose Thames 
and all his tributary riwrs, to compliment Britannia with 
a ft:tc in honour of the victory. 

Snea. But pray, ,.,.}!o are these gentlemen in green with 
him? 

Pr~ff· Those :)-those are his banks. 
Sneer. His D:::mli:s? 
PutT Yes, one cro-wned n:ith alders, and the other with 

n, -.ill; ~-you take the allusions?-But hey~ wl1at the plague! 
you haYe got both your banks on one side.-Here, sir, com6 
i_.ouncl.-Eve1· while you live, Thames, go bet\Yeen yolll' 
banks.-ILBell rings.] There, so! now for 't !-Stand aside

1 

my dear friends !-_.\way, Thames! 
l E.rit TrL;.1IES bet1reen his banks. 

[Plmrri;::h cf drums, trumpets, cannon, d:c. Jc. Scene 
chanrJes to the sea-the jleets cn~tn,r;e-the rnusic plays 
"Britons strike home."-Spanish fleet destroyed by 
fire-ships, (ft.-Engli::;h fleet adrances-music plays 
"Rule IJritannia.''-Tlw procession nj all the Engl·ish 
J'ir(;rs, and their tributaric.>, ~rith thl"i1· emblems, &c., 
lH:qins trith llwulfT.~ twte-r mnsic, ends 1rith a chorus, 
to' tlic march in .Jadfls J[acctdJo;Hs.-During this scene, 
P-cYF directs and applauds erery thing-then 

Puff: \.Yell, pretty wcll-Lut not quite perfect.-So, ladies 
and ge:1tlemen, if you please, we '11 rehearse t?is pie_ce again 
to-morrol\. L Curtam drops. 
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JJ!r, Pa·rker. 
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LovELESS 
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SCENE-Sc.ARBmwuarr AXD ITS NEIGHBOLRnoon. 

PROLOGUE, 
SPOKEN BY MR. lilNG. 

WHAT various tro:nsformations we remark, 
Fr0m east 'Yhitechapcl to the west Hyde Park ! 
Men, women, children, houses, signs, and fru;hions, 
State, stage, trade, taste, the humours and the passions; 
The Exchange, 'Change Alley, wheresoe'er you 're ranging, 
Court, city, country, all are changed ur changing : 
The streets, some time ago, were paved with stones, 
Which, aidell by a hackney-coach, half broke your bones. 
The purest lovers then indulged in bliss; 
They run great hazard if they stole a kiss. 
One chaste salute !-the damsel cried-Oh, fie! 
As they approach'd-slap went the coach awry­
Poor Syhia got a bump, aml Darnon a bla.ck eye. 

Tiut now ·weak nerves in hackney-coaches roam, 
And the cramm'd glutton snores, unjolted, home; 
Of former times, that polish'd thing a beau, 
I£ metamorphosed now from top to toe; 
Then the full :flaxen ,,-ig, spread o'er the shoulders, 
Conceal'd the shallow head from the beholders ! 
But now the whole's reversed----each fop appears, 
Cropp'J and trimm'd up, exposing head and ears.: 
The buckle then its modest limits knew, 
Now, like the ocean, dreadful to the view, 
Hath broke its bounds, and swallows up the shoe; 

I I 2 
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Tlw -,yearer's foot, like llis once f.nc; estate, 
Is alm0st 1 Jst, the encnmbmnce io so gre<:t. 
La(lic~ lll<:)- smilc~1re thc;y not in thC plot 1 
The hounds of natnre lm.-c not they forgot f 
\\"ne: thy dcsign'd to be, when put together, 
)Iafl.e up, like ~hnttlP~ocks, of cork and feather 1 
'l'lwir p;tlt>-faced p:nmdmamma:; appcar'd with grace, 
\Y!1:•n cbwaing blushes rose upon the face; 
Xo l1luoht~ now thrir oncc-loYcd station ;;cek; 
The foe io in possession of the clJCek ~ 
-:'\ ll hcada Clf old, too high iu feather·d state, 
Hindc:r'tl tl:e ±air to pnss the lowest gate; 
A ~h:trd\ to enter now, they must be bent, 
If ewr tlwy slwdd try tile experiment . 

.As chan;2<: thus cir~ubws tbroughout tl1e nation, 
Enme pla:·i rnay .iuotly ~all for n\temtion; 
~\t le;J.st to dra-,y some slc!lder cowrin,c;- o'er, 
'flmt pracd':o's ·ai("' which y;~n too bare bt't(n·c: 
Those writt>rs \\·ell and 1visely use their pens, 
·who turn our 1nmtons into )bgdalens; 
And howsoeYer wicked wits revile 'em, 
We hupe to End in you their st:lg~ asylum. 

ACT I. 
ScEKE I.~Tl"> IIaU of a;t Inn. 

E1dcr To)I FASHION and LoRY, PosTILIO:\ jolio<ri11f} ;r_·;tk a portmanteau. 
Fo.di. Lory, pay the postboy, and take tlw portrrantcau. 
Lory. [Aside to To:ll F.\.SHIOK.] Faith, sir, we h~td better let the postboy 

take the portmanteatt and pay l1imsdf. 
Fash. [Astd~ tu Lom:-.J \Yl1y, sure, t1Jere 's something left in it! 
L01·~1- Kot a mg, npon my honnu~. sir~ IY c eat the last of your wardrobe 

at Xcwma!ton-and, if we had had twenty miles furtlH.or to go, our next meal 
mu>t have been of the cloak-hag. 

FasJ,, \Thy, '~death, it appears f11ll! 
Lol'y. Yes, sir-I made hold to stuff it \Yith hny, to save nppearnnces, and 

look like lmgp:n;;e. 
F,l.'ll. [Aside.] 1\i::at the deYi'!: ~lmll I do'l----[Aloud.J Hark'ee, boy, 

whnt 's the chnise! 
Post. Thirteen sl1illing~, vlease y-our honour. 
Fade. Can you give me change for a guir.cn! 
Pod. Oh, yes, sir. 
Lol'p. [.-t-~:de.] So, what will he do now1-[.J{owl.J Lord, sir, you had 

better let the boy be paid below. 
Fa.,h. Why, as you say, Lory_. I believe it willlJe as well. 
Lo;·y. Yes, yes; I'll tell them to discharge you below, honest friend. 
Post. Please your honour, there are t~e ttunpikcs too. 
]:',xsh. Ay, ay, the turnpikes by all means. 
J>os!. And I hnpe your honour will order me something for mysel£ 

"' "And Va1~ wants grace, 'vho never IY:tnted wit.''-PoPE. 
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Fask. To be sure; bid them give you a crown. 
Lory. Yes, yes-my master doesn't care what you charge them-so get 

aJon"', you--
p~sl. And there's the hostler, your honour. 
Lor!J· Psba! damn t~e ostler !-would you impose upon the gentl.eman:s 

generosityl-[Puslte> h~m oul.] A rascal, to be so cuned ready With his 
chanae! 

]!'~h. Why, faith, Lory, he bud nearly posed me. 
Lor'f· vr ell, sir, we ar~ arrived at Scarborough, not worth a guinea! I 

uope ~:ou 'll own yo~uself a happy man-you ha\'C outli\·ed all your cn.res. 
Fash. How so, sJr 1 
Lory. Why you have nothing left to ta.ke care of. 
Fask. Yes, sirrah, I hnxe myself and you to take ore- of still. 
LM'Y· Sir, if you could premil with somebody else to do thtLt for yon, I 

fancY we might both fare the better for it. But now, sir, for my Lord Fop· 
piniton, your elder brother. 

Pash. Da:1m my eldest brother! 
Lory. With all my heart; but get him to r0deem your annuity, however. 

Look yo11, sir, you Inust wheedle him, or you must stane. 
Pa;h. Look you, sir, I will neither wheedle him nor starve. 
Lon1. Why, ·what will you do, then? 
]<'ash. Cut his throat, or get some one to do it for me. 
Lm·y. 'Gad so, sir, I 'm glad to find I was not so well acquainted with the 

stren<>th of your conscience as with the weakness of ~·o11r purse. 
FJ:slt. Why, art thou so impenetrable a blockhead as to belinc he'll help 

me with a iUrthing) 
Lory. K ot if you treat him de Tt~1;t en bas, as you used to do, 
Fa.•h. 1\hy, how 'Youldst have me treat him 1 
Lory. Uke a trout-tickle Lim, 
Fash. I can't flatter. 
Lm·::l· Can you starve~ 
Fash. Yes.· 
Loi'y. I can't-good by t' ye, sir. 
Fask. Stay-thou 'lt distract me. But who comes here1 :My old friend, 

Colonel To\Ynly. 

Enter CoWNEL Towl~LY. 

:My dear Colonel, I nm rejoiced to meet you here. 
Col. Tou:n. Dear Tom, tl1i3 is an unexpected pbasure! \\hat, are you 

come to S(.;..'l.rborough to be present at your brother's 'vedding? 
LM·y. Ah, sir, if it had been his funeral, we should ha Ye cume witl1 pleasure.. 
Col. ToP/T<. ·what} honest Lory, arc you with your n1astet· still~ 

Loty. Yes, sir, I have been starving with him ever since I saw yonr 
honour last. 

F~slo. Why, Lory is an attached rogue-t1Jere 's no g<'tting rid of him. 
L'Ji:'f· True, sir, as my master say3, ther~ 's no sedu~ing me from his 

sen·ice.-[.A.<:ide.] Till be's able to p~.r me my wages. 
Fash. Go, go, sir-and hke ca~c of t'<e bagc;age. 
Lory. Ye~, sir-the bag;age !-0 Lord! LTu,hs 1tp the portma.ntea1o.] I 

suppose, sir1 I must charge the bnC.lord to Le very particular where he sto\VS 
this~ 
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Fasl.-. Get nlong-, y~u rasc~l.-[E.rit LoRY,,tn'lll t!1e portma?!teau.] l3u 
Colonel, are you acqnnmtecl \nth my proposed si3ter-m-Jaw 'l t, 

. C~i, Toich. Onl_;- Ly. <.:haract;r-her .f:1thcr, Sir Tnnhelly Clumsy, livea: 
wtthm a quarter o, a m :le of thts place, m a lonely old house, which nobod 
comes near. Sh" never goes abroad, nor sees company at home; to preveJ 
all misfortunes, she has her breeding within doors; the parson of the Parislt 
teaches her to plny upon the dulcimer, the clerk to sing, her nurse to dre 
and her f~ther to dance ;-in short, 11obody has free admission there but 0~ 
old acquamt;~ncc, J\Io~her Coupl~r, who ~a~~ procure~ your brother this: match 
and i;;, I behe':c, a diStant rdatwn of f:1r 1 unbdly s. • 

I'aiil. llut is her fortune so considerable! 
Cot. Ton·n. Three thousand a year, and a good sum of money, independent 

of her father, h~$idc. 
Fa.J,. ·~sdeath! th~t my old acquaiiitance, Dam~ Coupler, could not have 

thouzht ot me, as wcli as my brother, for such a pnze. 
CV. 1'cwh. E;:;ad, I WDuldn"t s1vear that you are too late~his lordship I 

lmow, haon"t yet seen the lady-a<d, I belie\·e, has quarrelled with hla 
patroness. 

Fa.,J, . .'.Iy d<ear Colonel, what an idea ha Ye you started! 
?ol. TtM"il. Pur~ne it, if yoa can, nad l p:-o1r:ise you _YOu shall have my 

asstSta:1~e; for, be.<rdes my natural contempt fer h1s lordship, I ha Ye at present 
the~ en mic\· of a ri,-al townnb hi!ll. 

Fash. \Yhat, has he been whlrcssing your old flame, the widow Berinthia1 
C0r. To,'.·n. Faith, Tom, I am at prc~'Jcnt most ;vhimsically circumstaneed., 

I ca~ne het·e a rnontit U.[!O to mcc>t the lady you mention.: but she failing in 
lter promise, I, partly from piiJUC and p<:rtlr frcm idleness, ha Ye been diverting 
my chagrin Uy offering up ince1:3e to the bcautius of Amandu1 our friend 
LoYe1e;s·~ ·wife. 

Fa.Jt. I neYer have seen 1ler, but l1:1.Yc heard her spoken of as a youtbfnl 
wonder ofbcant\" nnJ prni.lcnce. 

C0l. T'J'C'I. She i~ so indeed; and, Lo'.-elcs> being too careless and insen­
sible of the treasure he possesses, rny loO.g:ng· in t1IC SiWW house has given 
me a thou;:and opportunities uf ma~~in;; rny ns;;idui tics acceptable ; so that, in 
less than a fortnight, I he,Q":tn to 1war rny Ji~a!lpointmcnt from the widow 
with the most Chri~tian r~:s:~;:ation. 

Fu.d1. And Eerinthia h:!S, 11e.-cr appeared·) 
Co[. T'P";!. Oh, t1tere 's t:w perplexity! fur, jmt aq I began not to care 

i"rhcther I CYCf sa\V her ag:ain or not, 1:t>.t· nig-ht she arrin~d. 
Frvfr.. And imtanti~- rcsnme>J l1er e1npirc. 
Cot, Ton"JI. Ko, f;:ith-we mrct-but, the lady not condescending to give 

me any serious re:1;0~1s for ha->ing fooled me for a month, I left her in a huft 
FasT> .. \\eJl, well, I'll uns'.YCI' f,Jr it she'll sorm resume her power, 

especially as friendship ·will prc,..,nt :•nu pnrsning the other too fa.r.-But 
lnY coxcomb of a brcthcr is an acimirer of ,\.:-11:mda's t'lO, is he? 

-Cul. l'o1m. Y (;s_. a.ld I ~;c,Jie'.-8 is l!lo~t heartily despised by her. But 
come with me, and ycu shall see her r.nd yo:l.l' old friend Lo;;eless. 

Fr1d,. I mu~t pay my respcc;; to his lordsl;ip-perhaps you can direct me 
to his lodgings. 

Cc I. To;c,;;. Come with me; I sLall rnss by it. 
Fa.Ji. I wi~h you could p:ty tb~$ Yi;it f:J: me, or cCHild tell me what I 

should say tn hini. 
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Col. To1/Jn. Say nothing to him--apply yourself W his bag, his sword, his 
feather his snuff-box ; and when you are well with them desire him to lend 

ou a {housand pounds, and I 'll engage you prosper. 
y Fask. 'Sdeath and furies! why was that co:x:comb thrust into the world 
before me~ 0 Fortune, Fortune, thou art a jilt, by Gad ! [Exeunt, 

SCENE H.-LoRD Fo.PPINGTON's D1-essing-room. 

Enter LoRD FoPPlliGTON in his night!JOU"n, and LA V AROLE. 

LO?·d Fop. [Aside.] Well, 'tis an unspeakable pleasure to be a man of quality 
-strike me dumb! E.-en the boors of this northern spll ha ye learned the 
respect due to a title.-[ Al01~d.] La Varole! 

La Var. 1\Iilor--
J,ord Fop. You han't yet been at Muddymoat Hall, to announce my 

arrival, ]mve you 1 
La V1,r. Not yet, milor. 
Lord ~Fop. Then you need not go till Saturday-[Exit L.a VAROLE] as I 

am in no particular haste to view my intended sposa. I shall sacrifice a day 
or two more to the pursuit of my friend Loveless's wife. Amanda is a 
charming creature-strike me ugly J and, if I have any discernment in the 
world, she thinks no less of my Lord Foppington. 

Re·ente1· LA Y AROLE, 

La Yar. ]Iilor, de shoemaker, de tailor, de hosier, de sempstress, de peru, 
be all ready, if your lordship please to dress. 

LoTd Fop. 'Tis well; admit them. 
La Var. Hey, messieurs, entrez! 

Enter TAILOR, SHOEMAKER, SEMPSTRESS, JEWELLER, and :rlliD."DLEGS. 

Lord Fop. So, gentlemen, I hope you have all taken pains to show your-
selves masters in your professions~ 

Tai. I think I may presume, sir-­
La V aY. :Milor, you clown, you! 
Tai. My lord-! ask your lordship's pardon, my lord, I l10pc, my lord, 

your lordship will be pleased to own I have brought your lordship as accom­
plished a suit of clothes as ever peer of England wore, my lord-will your 
lordship please to Tiew 'em now! 

LoYd Pop. Ay; but let my people dispo~e the glasses so that I may see 
myself before and behind; for I love to see myself all round. 

[Puts on his clothes. 

Bnter TO}[ FASHIO"X and LoRY. They 1·emain behind, conversing apaj't. 
Faslo. Heyday! what the devil have we here'! Sure my gentleman's 

grown a fayourite at court, he has got so many people at l1is Je,-ee. 
LoYy. Sir, these people come in order to make him a favourite at court­

theY are to establish him with the ladies. 
Fash. Good Hea,·en! to what an ebb of taste are \\·omen fallen, that it 

should be in the po,ver of a laced coat to recommend a gallant to them l 
L01'!J. Sir, tailors and hair-dressers debauch all the women. 
Fash, Thou sayest true. But now for my reception. 
Lord Fop. [To Ta.ilor.J Death and eternal tortures J Sir-1 &'ty the coat 

ia too wide here by a foot. 
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'i'1ii. }fy lorJ, if it ha1l been tiglltcr, 'tv;·ould neither have hooked nor 
brttont>d. 

_Lr,-rl Fof'· P.at ~1H~. hooks and bnttons, s1r' Can anY thwg be worse than 
t~m l As Gal shall Jeilgc me, 1t h,Ln!!3 on m>· shoulder~ hke a chmrrna.n'll 
surtout. 

1'i•i. 'Tis not for me to di~pnte your lonlship's fm:cy. 
J.r,r'f· There, 8ir, obsccne whut n"spect does. 
p,h/1 . .H.espect! damn him f<,r n. coxcomb !--But let's accost hint.­

[Con,i11.7frJr·n·1url.] Brother, I "m your humble servant. 
J.r,i·d .f~.i1 i. 0 Lard, 'l';uu: I did not expect y~u in En;rland-brothrr, I'm 

g;arl tCJ ;:ec :nm.-Bn~ what hu.> lmmght you t~ :"'crrrbor?ugh, Tam '!--[To tk 
'l' cC fl.(G. J Look you, sn·, I shall ne1:cr be r_ecOJ:cJ!td to th1~. nauseous wrapping-· 
;:own. t~erefDre pray .!!et me UllOiller SUJt ·w;th all pos~1ble expedition. fo 
this is my eternal HHT3ion.-[E.,.:t T.nr.oP..J \Yclllmt, Tam, rou don't te]~ 
me v>h<lt has dn>en you to Scarborough.-::llrs. Calico, are 11ot you of my 
min11! 

,".'c ucp. Directly, my lo:rl·----:- I ltope your \or'~ st1ip ,is pk<,tscd with_your ruffies 1 
L,-,,.,_t Fop. In love w1;:h tllem, nap my ntals .-Brmg my b1ll, you shall 

l10 raid tO·Jl'()ITOW. 

Scr.:p. I ln<m111~- tl1ank your lordsl1ip. [Exit 
Lcni. Fop. Hr.r:: tl:ee, shoenml~er, t~esc shors aren"t ugly, buttheydon'i 

fit me. 
SJ,or-. My lord, I t"hink thy fit ~-ou Yery \"\'elL 
Lord F,;p. The~- h11a me ju<t below the instep. 
Bl,~:c. [Fcds li.<fo,A.] Ko, my l1m:, tlwy (lon"t hurt you there, 
J,r,nl Fup. I tc:Jl tlwe they pmch me execrahly. 
8/;'H. \\"by then, my lord, if tbo;.c s;1ccs 11inch ~-on, I T1 be damned. 
Ltm.l F!'P· 1\IJ.\', wilt thou un2.crtake to per~uade n1c 1 cannot .Cel ~ 
8/,,ve. Yo:1r 'tmbl1ip nn:> I,:t'aoe tu ft:~l what ~you thir!k fit, but that shoe 

<iocs not }wet You-1 think lundc'rstand m> tmdc. , 
Le; cl Fc,p . . N uw, l;y ail that "s tynod aml .. !10\Yerful, thou art nn incompre;: 

hc:-,si..-e cJ:uc·n:h !-bnt thou Dlilkest :;rood shoes, a11d so l'll bear with thee. 
,':J'i.w. ~~Iy lnnl, I b::>-e Wt'r:-:cd fc:r half ;:w peuplc of quality in this town 

these ~·.rent~· ywrs, and 'ris Yery hanl I si;ulildn-t know when a shoe hurts; 
and wL·r: itclo1d. 

Lu,-cl F<•i· "\\T rll, pr"ythe,, he go::e _ahrmt t\y lJusineo:::.-[ E1•:t SHOE)IA.KER.) 
Jir. ;.T.cJJdlc,c:·s, a word y,-it:l ~·ou.-Thc~ cahe,; of thc~c ~wckings arc thick­
CDc.l a ~i:tk-too mw:h: tlwy mcdzc m:: ;L'~s loo)~ l'kc a puncr·s. 

_;f(,;d. i-I" lord, nceth:nks theY lcok miQ·ilh· '':ell. 
Lr;.-r1 Fop~ Ay,' but you urc r;": ~o ,c:<'nd a" jcLd.c::,· of ti:e<c tl1ings as I am 

~I !::~Ye studi(~d_ti:em ;dl mylik-th,•r.·L•re pray let the 11ext be thethick­
neos or a cro>nF;:.Jccc lcso. 

J[,;;<d. I,1dcc\ my ]nrcl, t1F·;; ;ue {he same kind I 1 acl the honour to fur~ 
r1ish your lordship \':.ith iu town. 

Lo,·d p,,l'- \~ L·r.1· p:1-sibl~·, :Jlr. :-Icndicc:s : lmt ~Jw,t ;a~ in the bf'ifnning 
of tl:8 winter, and you o'Fmld m.kr, l.:r. Hosirr, that if you 
ma'r:c :1. JhilJh•n:;:n"s ~priJJQ' leg, <b :·s hs c.wmnnd t:lheR, you corn• 

~:~~~~:;:1;m~tr~us i:npropric-ty, nncl J~H::;:c no a::oi"-;;:;I("C fur t~~~~~~i~I~;~~!s~ 

./ .. ··,!. I hopr, 1:-:y lrm1, thc.'T bntl::c.' )Jaw "hd tl1e unsPeakable satisfac.. 
tion of being hm :nuccl Y>it;l yot:r lo:·do t:j,"~ :lEJrobatioa '! 
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Lord Fop. Why, they are of a pretty fancy; but don't you think them 
' ther of the smallest 1 
ra Jn~el. My lord, they could not well be larger, to keep on your lordship's 

shoe. £ , 
Lof(l Fop. :My good sir, TOU orget tnat these matters are not as they 

sed to be; formerly, indeed, the buckle was a sort of m.<tchine, mtended to 
~eep on the shoe_: but the c.<tsc is now quite re\·ersed, and the shoe is of no 
earthly use, lmt to keep on the buckle.-Now gi;·e me my watches, [SER· 
yJ.NT jetclws tlw 1mtcha,] my chapeau, [SERVANT brings a (b·ess hat,] my 
bandkerchief, [SERV.HT pMws some scented b'quor on a ltandkercl,ief and 
brhogs t·l,] my snaff-bax:, [SERVA:r><T br-/ngs smuf:box.] There, no\Y the busi­
uess of the rooming is pretty well over. [ Ecit JEWELL:ER. 

Fa<<k. [As-ide to LORY.] Well, Lory, what dost think on'd-n. very 
friendly I!:'Ce~ti(lJl from a brother, after tlrre~ y~~rs' absence! 

L;Jrj. [Awle to To)[ FAsmo;;;.J Why, tm, tls your own fault-here you 
ba>C stood ever since yolt came in, r.:nd have not commendcd any one thing 
that belongs to him. [SERLDITS all go qrJ: 

}'adt. [Aside lo LoB.Y.] Nor ever slmll, while they belong to a coxcomb. 
-[1'o LoRD FoPPIXGTox.J Kow your people of business arc ;one, brother, I 
hope I may obtai? a quarter of an hour·s aud_icnce of you? . . 

Lord Fop. Fmth, Tam, I must beg you ·n excuse me at th1s ttme, for I 
haYe nn cn~ragc>ment which I would not break for the salYation of mankind. 
-He> !-there !-is my ca.rriage at the door~ You'll excuse me, brotlJCr. 

• [Going. 
Fado. Shall you be back to dinner 1 
Lord Fop. As Gad shnll jcdge me, I mn't tell; for it is passible I may 

dine with some friends at Donner's. 
Fash. Shall I meet you there? for I must needs t<>Jk with ,you. 
Lord Pop. That I 'm afraid mayn't Le q11ite so praper; for those T com­

monly eat \'i'ith are people of nice conversation; and you know, Turn, your 
educatirm has been a little ~tt large.-But there arc other ordinaries in town 
-very good beef ordinaries-I suppose, Tnm, you crrn eat beefl-However, 
dear Tmn, I 'm glad to see thee in England, stup my >ituls ! 

[Exit, LA Y .A.IWLE fotlwi.ng. 
F(osh. Hell and furies ! is this to be be borne~ 
Lory. :Faith, sir, I could almost hln·e given him a knock o' the pate myself. 
F(Ls/;. "'l'is enough; I will now slww you the excess of my pas5ion, by 

bein;.:- wry calm.-Come, Lory, lay your loggerhead to mine, and, in cold 
blood, let ns contri\-e his destruction. 

Lo1·,.r. Here comes a head, sir, would crmtri>c it better than both our log· 
gerheads, if bhe would bnt join in the confederacy. 

Fa,sh. By this light, 1Iadam Coupler! she seems dissatisfied at some­
thing: let us obscne her. 

Enter MRs. Cot"PLER. 

Jhs. Coup. So ! I am likdy to be ,\·cil rewarded for my sen·iccs, trily; 
tny suspicions. I fi.nd, were but too just.-\rhat! refuse to wlvance me a 
petty sum, when I am upon 1he rc:int of making him ma~ter of a galleon! 
But !et him look to the consequences; u.u. ungrateful narrow-minded cox­
comb! 

Fa·k. So he is, upon my soul, old.lai!y; it must be my brother you speak o£. 
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.Jfrs. Coup. Ra l stripling, lww came you here 1 'What, hast spent; .,
11 

eh~ And art thou come to dun his lordship for as~i~tance? -, 
Fask. No, I want somebody's assistance to cut his lordship's throat -.i 

out the risk of being h<Otnged for him. 1 'Wiwt:o 
JJrs. Co11p. Bgad, sirmh, I could help thee to do l1im almost IUi gOOd,· 

turn, without the danger of being burned in the hand for 't. a 
p._.,d,, llow-hovi, old Mischief) 
.Jhs. Co11p. \Yh_v, you must know I ha Ye dn:!le you the kindness to ~~lake 

up a matcl1 ±Jr your h1·otlwr. 
Faslt. I am very much beholden to you, truly ! 
-:-lhs. Coup. Yo:l may Lrf6re the ':-"'_dding-day yet: the lady is a great 

hem'Ss, tl1c match IS co!JclutleJ, the wntmg~ are drcnm, and his lordshi · 
cor:w hit]H"I to put tho fmi~bing hand ~o the btt3incs;<, P 18 

Fa,sk. I under;;tand a~ much. 
J/n. C(fllj'• Now, you must know, stripling, your brother's a knave. 
Fruk. Good. 
~lf;·s Co,rp. He hns gixcn me a bonJ of a thousand pounds for helping him. 

to t)Jis fortune, :md has promi;;ed me as much rno:·e, in ready monev upon. 
the d:1.y of the marriage; which, I understa:Jd by a friei1d, be never ~designs 
to pay me; und his just now refnsing to pay me a part is a proof of it .. If; 
therefore, yen will be a generous young ro_t,YLte, and secure me five thousand 
pounds, I'll help you to the b.d;r. 

Fash. And how the de>-il wilt thou do that 1 
Mrs. Coup. -Without the de,-il' s aid, I warrant thee. Thy brother's fu.ce 

not one of the famiiy en•r sa1v; the whole business has been managed by 
me, and all his letter;; go through my !mnds. Sir Tunbelly Clumsy, my 
rel_ation-for that's t1w old gen!leman·s nam10-is a:r:prise_d of his lordship' a 
he1ng down here, and expects hm1 to-morro,.,- to rcce:vc Ins daughter's hand; 
but the peer, I find, means to bait lwre a fE'w days longer, to recover the 
fatigue of his journey, I suppose. 1~ow you shall go to lliuddymoat Hall in 
]Jis JJlacc.-I 'll give you a letter of introduction: and if you don't many the 
girl before sunset, you deserYc to be lmnged be±orc monliJJg, 

F(l.ift. Agrl'ed ! agreed ! and fur thy rcw~rd--
;lh.•'. CoaJ;. \iT ell, well ;-though I warrant ~l1ou hast not a f.u-thing of 

money in thy pocket now-n{)-0ne may sec it ID thy face, 
Fa.di. I\ot a som, by Jupiter! 
.1.~!Ts. C(Pp. j\Iust I "ad,w·.ce, then 1 Well, 1Je at my lodgi.Jgs, next door, 

this evening, and 1 'll sec what m:~y be donc->ve'll sign and s~al, and when 
I ha,·c g-irerr ~hec some frmhl'r in~tmdions, thou shalt hoist sail and begone. 

[Exit. 
Fmh. So, Lo~·_,.--, For:une, tbou sec:::t, at la:::t takes cn,rc of merit! we are 

in u fair way to be great pc·nplc. 
Lot~/- Ay, sir, if the tll'ril don't step Lccwe::n the cup and the Ep, as he 

used to do. 
Faol, .. Why, faitl1, l10 bt~ pln:-cd r.1c muny a damned trick to spoil my 

fortune; and, ("gad, I am <drnost afr<1id he ·s at work ;o_bout it again now; 
but if I should tell thee ho·,,-_ tb;ou -d~c IYUJHicr ;:t me. 

Lot:!. Indeed, sir, I should Jlot. 

Fa.<l1. How dos-e kll•JW? 
Loi"?f· Because, 5ir, I h;'.Ye '\\ o:tcl.c:rcil at you so often, I can wonder at you 

no more. 
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Fash. No! 'What wouldst thou say, if a qualm of conscience should spoil 
JIIV" design1 

"Lm·y. I woul_d. eat my word.o~, and wonder more than ever. . . . 
Fash. Why f.1.Jth, Lory, though I have phyed many a rogmsh tnck, thlil 

is so full·grown a cheat, I find I must take pains to come up to 't-I have 
scrnples. 

Lory. They are str?ng symptoms of death. If you find they increase, 
sir pray make your w1ll. 

§ash. No, ll1}' conscience shan't starve me neither.: but thus far I 'lllisten 
to it. Before I execute this project, I'll try my brother to the bottom If 
he has ye~ so m,uch humanity ?bout h~m as to assist me:--though with a 
moderate rud-I ll drop my proJect at Ius feet, and show h1m ho1v I can do 
for him much more than what I'd ask he'd do for me. This one conclusive 
trial of him I resolve to make.-

Succeed or fail, still victory is my lot; 
If I subdue his heart, 'tis well-if not, 
I will subdue my conscience to my plot, [E;;·eunt. 

ACT I!. 

SCENE I.-LovELEss's Lodgings. 

Enter LoVELESS o.nd AM.AND.!. 

Lo'o'e. How do you like these lodgings, my dear? For my part, I am so 
pleased with them, I shall hardly remove whilst we stay here, if you are 
satisfied. 

A man. I am satisfied with every thing that pleases you, else I had not 
come to Scar borough at all. 

Lot'C. Oh, a little of the noise and folly of this place will sweeten the plea­
sures of our retreat; we shall find the charms of our retirement doubled 
when we return to it. 

Ama,n. That pleasing prospect will be my chiefest entertainment, whilst, 
much against my ·will, I engage in those ewpty pleasures which 'tis so much 
the fashion to be fond of. 

Love. I own most of them ace, indeed, but empty; yet there are de­
lights of which a private life is destitute, y,-hich may diYert an honest man, 
and be a harmless entertainment to a virtuous woman: good music is oue; 
and truly (1vith some small allowance) the plays, I think, may be esteemed 
another. 

Aman. Pla_ys, I must crmfess, ha>e some small charms. What do you 
think of that you saw last night 1 

LOt•e. To say truth, I did not mind it much-my attention was for some 
time taken off to admire the workmanship of nature, in the face of a young 
lady who .sat some distance from me, she was so exquisitely handsome. 

Am-an. So exquisitely handsome ! 
Lo~'e. Why do you repeat my words, my dear? 
A man. Because you seemed to speak them ·with such pleasure, I thought I 

might oblige you with their echo. 
Lo-ve. Then, you are alarmed, Amanda 1 
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[ACT II., 

Aman. It is mr dutY to be so wlwn TTJU arc in d<tn!:!;;')r. 
LoL'(. You arc t~o q''Jick in apnrehc;;CEn,rr for me. ~I viewed h · ~ er With 4-

world of admiwtiun, hut not one g'nncc of loYe. 
Ar.<an. Take_ ~!ccd of trustinf!. V1 s.n?l: nice di;tinctions: But were Y"Ottr 

e3·es the o~\1· tmngs that w?r:c mquJsltrve I Hau I ln~cn m your place, m 
t?ng~;e, I i.m_c_,., ~~td !wen :unous too. I shottld haw asked her where sh! 
hn:d-wt ~toll 1ntlio11t desJgn-who >nls she, pray! 

Lcmc: Iwleed I cc.nnot tell. 
A1;·ccm. You will not tell. 
Lo•x. U prn m~- honour, then, I clid not asl:. 
A maiL Kor do ym1 know v;imt company 11·as 1vith hed 
Lm\·. I do not. Jht y;h;.- arc ,I'OU ~o carne~t l 
Amw,, I thou"-ht I bad_ muse. 
L 0 ce. Eut ~·ou-thongllt wroJJ!!, ~\ma:Jda; for turn the case, and let it be 

;·our stor:-: shonlrl y1m cm:w horn~ and tell me you had seen a handsome 
man, ~houli I grow jealous hecause you had eyes? 

_A ~~c0:n._ ~ut sh_oul~ I tell you "111; Wits es:q:1i~itely so, a~a that I_ had gazed 
en hnn w1tn ad:mratwn, sl:oulJ you not t'.1m:r;: t;-;·ere ]JOS~tble I m1ght go one 
step further, and inquire his name? 

Llj,'(. [A,,tdc.J She hns reascm on l1er side; I have talked too much; but 
I must turn off .'0-::tother way.~[A.lrPd.J \\ill you then Hmke n_o difference, 
Anuu;aa, bch\·ecn the l~n_guagc, of or~r sex and yours i There IS a moderty 
rcst~am~ your ton;;lH':'• wmch maKeS you Epca~ hy h:tlves whcr: you commend; 
lmt rovm!' flattery gJ.YC'3 a loose to ours, »·ln~h makes us still speak double 
what we ~hink. 

Enter S.:mvANT. 

s.-,.,;, :,fad~.m, tlJE'rC is rr lad,· at the door in ~ c~uir desires to know 
wh~ther your ladyship secs comp~tny ~ her name is Berint~1ia. 

A·uW!&. Oh d<Car! "tis a r!.'!at~on I 1Ht,-c not seen these fi,e years; pray 
]wr to w:dk in.~:Exit St~RYA:<:'r.J Here's rrnother beauty f.Jr rou; she WU!, 
v.-hcn I ~:rw her la~c, rt'~koncd extrc:-udy lnL::tdsomc. 

Lr;u. Don't Le j':;;lout. r.ow; fur I ~1dl gaze np'm her too. 

E1d6i" BECUKT!II..l., 

~\<"tl.Ycns. the Yen· woman! [.Aside. Ha ! 
Bcr. 

Sca~bnrnu<;ll . 
A~u~Iu.:J Dmr Anw.ncb, I d:d not expect to meet you in 

.A;,'(' d. Swect I 'm ovrrinYrcl to ~''c vou.--):r. L'JYdess. here's a 
rc:ati·m <Lnil a Li·2:ld mi1w. I dc"o:~o ynu ·n Lc.lwttcr aqnltinted ~~·ith. 

z,,.,"' .lJ.c:1 nr:-1r.1..~ If 111> 1YifJ nencr dcsirts a ll<trdcr thing, 
madaw, r2:~Ee>'; will Le cilSiiy gr;:1;tcd. 

Sei?. Sir, m;· L-!fd Fop::,in,r;trm p:be;Jt~ his hnnLlc sen-ice to you, and de­
sires b kno·.y l-.u\1" :-on do. He·~ at the l~nt door; and, if it be not incon­
venient tll you, he "ll come :md y,-rr:t U;Jon you. 

L,i·c-e. Gi,·e my to his lordship, ard 1 slmll. be glad to see 
hira.-L E.r:£! SEitYA:>T., If ycu •~n' not <lcr:;uainred wit:l his lordship, madam, 
yen ·will be entn~;;irwd \i·itil his th:'rat:tcr. 

A1;u1n. Xow it mov''' my 11ity men·:' than my mirth to see a man whom 
natura has made 110 fo~l b? :;o very ::~:Cli.l;,tr:uus to pass for an uss. 
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Love. No, there you are wrong:, _\mrmd<J.; you should nc1-er bestow your 
itY upon those who t:1ke> pfl.ins for y-our contemp: pity those whom nature 

~bUses, never those who alluse nature. 

Enter LORD Fol'PINGTON. 

Lord Fop. Dear Loveless, I am your most humble sernmt. 
Lm;e. }Iy lord, I 'm yours. 
Lord Fop. :Jiadam, your ladyship's very obedient slave. 
Lore. My lord, this lady is a relation of my wife's. 
Lord Fop. [Salutes BERINTRH.] The be.autifulest race of people upon 
~tb rat IJJC! Dear Loveless, I am overjoyed that you think of continu· 

:~ b~re: I um, stap my ,·itals !-[To AxANDA.] :For Gad's sake, madam, 
hoiV has your ladyship been able to subsist thus long, under the fatigue of a. 
country life l . 

Ama;!. Ny hfe has been wry far from that, my lord; it has been a ver:y 
quiet one. 

Lortl Fop. Why, that's the fatigue I spe-ttk of, madam; for 'tis impos­
sible to be quiet without thinking : now thinking is to me the greatest 
faticrue in the world . 

.Am.an. Does not your lordsltip love reading, then 1 
Lord Fop. Oh, passionately, madam; but I never think of what I read. 

For example, madam, my life is a perpetual stream of pleasure, that glides 
through with such a 'tariety of entertainments, I believe the wisest of our an­
cestors newr had the lmst conception of any of 'em. I rise, madam, ·when 
in tawn, about twelve o'clock. I don't rise sooner, because it is the worst 
thi11g in the world for the complexion : mt that I pretend to be a beau ; but 
3 man must endeavour to look decent, lest he makes so odious a figure in the 
side-ba:x, the lac.lics should be compelled to turn their eyes upon the play. 
So at twel>c o'clock, I say, I rise. 1\aw, if I find it is a good day, I resalve 
to take the exercise of riding; so drink my chocolate, and draw on my boots 
hy two. On my return, I dress; and, afkr dinner, lounge perhap~ to the 
onera. 
• Btr. Your lordship, I suppose, is fond of music 1 

Lonl Fop. Ob, passionately, on Tuesdays and Saturdays; for then t'hcre 
is always the best company, and one is not expected to unrlergo the fatigue 
of !isteJ1bg. 

Aman. Does your lordship think that the case at the opera 1 
Lonl Fop. Mo3t certainly, mad:tm. There is my Lady Tattle, my L:tdy 

Prate, my Lad:;: 'fitter, my L;tdy Sneer, my Lacty Gi;!gle, and my Lad;! Grin­
tbe3c ha>·e boxes in the front, and while ;my favourite air is singing, are the 
prattiest company in the W.1.urld, slap my \-ita1s !~l\Iayn't we hope for the 
honour to sec you added to our society, madam1 

A man. Alas! my lord, I am the worst company in the world at a concert, 
I 'm so apt to attend to the music. 

Lonl Fop. ·why, madam, that is >cry pardonable in the country or at 
church, but a mo:Btrou.s inattention in a polite assembly. llut I am afraid I 
tire the company 1 

L:M. Not at all. Pray go on. 
Lord Fnp. Why then, ladies, there only remains to add, that I generally 

•ondude the eycning at one or other of the clubs; nat that I ever play deep ; 
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indeed I hai"c hren for .~omc bne tied up frol!1lo~ing above five thonsand 
paunds at a sitting. 

Luve. Tint isn't :-o::r lordship so;-:-wtimes obliged to attend the Wei......._ 
aff.1irs of the nation i e"-~1 

Lcn·~ Fop. ~ir, as .to w~igllty aft1irs, I lea>e them to weighty heads; I 
newr InteiJd JllliW shd he a burden to m> budY. 

Ber. I'\o1x, my lord, but yor1 are a piila~ of the state. 
Lord p(;l}- _An ornanwntal pillar, ~m,rlam :_ ~~~.r sooner than undergo an 

rnrt of the Ia:Jfflie, mt me, but the W1l01C bwlamg should full plump to th! 
ground! 

A man. But, my lord, a fine gentkman s_pcn~s a great deal of his time in 
his intrigues; yoct ha.-e gi,.-cn us no o.r:count of them yet. 

Lord Fop. [Aside.] So~ .sh_e mlllld. inquire into my amours-that's 
jcalnusy, poor sonl !~I sec she s m Joyc w,th me.-[ Atoud.] 0 Lord, madam 
I had M;:e to h;~vc forwJt a sc>aet ~ HElSt needs tell your ladyship.-Ned, y~ 
must not be so Jealous ncnv as to llsten. 

Lot"". [D:o:dlng BERL\TIIll t!c' 1/w aa.','e.l 1\-ot I, my lord; I am too 
£1.shionable a hmband to pry into tllC secrets of my -witC. 

Lonl Pop. [ A.r(de to A~uxD_\, Mi_i<ce:dfi_J Aer !,and.] I am in love with 
yen to desperation, strike me fpecchlcs~ ! . 

AnF!A. [i'i't;·1l~c~ J,;Tt, mo t!,e ear.] Then t1ms I return ;;onr passion.-An 
impudent fool! 

Lwd Fop. Gad's curse, madam, I am a peer of the realm! 
Lo!'e. [ Hw;iily :tetu-mVoy.J Hey! what the devil, do you affront my wife, 

sir 'l X ay, then~- [Draws. They fight. 
A·ww. What h:B my folly doc;_c ?-Hdp 1 murder! help! Part them, 

fer Heaven's S'-lke. 
Lrwd Fop. [Falls [,!(~.!.; and lca;1s on his s;rord.] Ah! quite through 

the body, st.1p my vitals ! 

E;da SEr:.;-.lxiS. 

LiJ"<'e. [R<Ins to LoRD FoPPIXG:rox.l I ]JQpe I ha :'t killed the fool, how-
eYer. Bt>ar hi:::t nr.-C:-tll ;) sw~ecm the_rC'. 

Loi'd F'-7'· A;•. prn;· make haste. [Exit SEll.vAn. 
Lr,tt. Tltis mi~d;il'[ YOU n:nY thank ynursdf for. 
Lord Fop. I m:>.;· so.; Jo,-e ;s tbo do~ il in(iJ~cd, .::;-ed. 

Re-mlo' Sr.r.v L:ST, rcith PnoBE. 

Ser. Here's J\Ir. Probe, ~;_r, \Y',\5 ;ust :;oir:;: by tl.J.e door. 
Lord P'-'P· Ho's the welcornc.st m<lTl a!iYt~: 
Prol_,c . .Sr::md by, ,drmd ]-,:.-, s:ar.rl l'Y; pray, gentlemen, stand by. Lord 

have mercy 11::'un IJ~, d;d you never ~ec a m:m run through the body be­
fore !-Pray stand h_,,.. 

Lord Pop. Ah, 1\Ir. Probe, I 'm a ilcad m:"!n. 
Pro&€. A dead nw.:J., ar.d I by! I should laugh to see that, egad. 
Lo·c"e. Pr'ythce don't staml Il~v:ing, hut look upon his wound. 
PTo'tJe. Why, what if I won't louk upon l1is wo1md this hour, sir1 
Lo<:e. "\\l1y, then he 'll1Jlced to dc<1th, sir. 
Probe. -why, tlF'n I'll fetch him tD life ag:rrin, sir. 
Lou. 'Slifc! he's run throcrgh th" b0dy, I te-ll thee. 
Prube. I ·wish he was run throush the heart: nnd I should get the more credit: 
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by his cure. Now I hop~ you are_ sa~isfie~ ~ Come, now let me come at him 
-now let me come at hJm.--:[Vuwlng hu uo~nd.] O?ns! ·what a gash is. 
}Iere! why, sir, a man may dnve a coach and SIX horses mto your body. 

Lord Fop. Oh! 
Probe. "\Yhy, what ~be devil haw you run the ¥entlellk·m t?rough '~ith a 

ecrthe'!--[Asidc.] A l1ttle scratch between the skin and the nbs, that s all. 
LoW· Let me see his wound. 
probe. Then you shall dress it, sir; for if any body looks upon it I won't. 
Lo>x. Why thou art the Yeriest coxcomb I ever saw ! 
Probe. Sir, I am not master of my trade for nothing. 
Lord Fop. Surgeon! 
Probe. Sir, 
Lord. Fop. Are there any hopes 1 
p.;-obe. IIopes ! I can't telL What are you willing to give for a cure 1 
Lord Fop. Five hundred paunds with pleasure, 
Probe. \\by then perhaps there may be hopes; but we must avoid 

further deby.-Here, help the gentleman into a chair, and carry him to my 
house presently-that's the propcrest place-[Aside] to bubble h.im out of 
his rooney.-[Aloud.] Come, a chair-a chair quickly-there, in with him. 

[SERVANTS put LoRD FOl'l'INGTON into a chair. 
LOJ·d Fop. Dear Lo>eless, adieu ! if I die, I forgive thee; and if I 1iw, 

I hope thou wilt do as much by me. I am sorry you and I should quarrel, 
but I hope here's an end on 't; for, if you are satisfied, I full. 

Lore. I shall hardly think it worth my prosecuting any further, so you 
may be at rest, sir. 

Lrml Fop. Thou art a generous fellow, strike me dumb !-[Aside.] But 
thou hast an impertinent wife, stap my vitals! 

Prol;e. So-carry him off, carry him off !-We shall ha>e him prate him· 
self into a fc.-er by-and·by.-Carry him off! [Exit with Lonn FoPl'INGTo::-<. 

E1der CoLONEL Towl'<"LY. 

Col. Toun. So, so, I am glad to find you all alh·e-I met a wounded 
peer carryi11g.off. For hea>en's snke what '\Yas the matted 

Low. Oh, a trifle) he would hrtw made }o;·e to my wife before my face, 
so she obliged him with a box o' the ear, and I run him through the bodr, 
that was all. 

Col. Toun. Bagatelle on all sides. But pray, madam, how long has this 
noble lord been an humble sermnt of yours~ 

A man. 'rhis is the f1rst I have heard on 't-so, I suppose, 'tis his quality 
more than his loYe has brought him into this adventure. He thinks his 
title an authentic passport to every woman's heart below the degree of a 
peeress. 

Col. Twn. Tic's coxcomb enough to think any thing; but I would not 
haYe you brought into trouble for him. I hope there's no danger of his lifel 

Lore. None at all. He's fallen into the hands of a roguish surgeon, who, 
I perceive, designs to frighten a little money out of him: but I saw his 
wound-'tis nothing : he may go to the ball to~night if he pleases. 

Col. Town. I am glad you l1ave corrected him without further mischief, or 
you might have deprived me of the pleasure of executing a plot aga.irut his 
lordship, which I ha;e been contriving with an old acquaintance of yours. 

Love. Explain. 
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[ACT IL 

Col. Tm"n. His brother, ~ora Fa~l:icm, is .c?n:e d·Jwn here, and we hav 
'it in contempla_tion to ~<ne htm the trouble of Ins mtended weddinrr. hut ~ 
want your assJ~t:mce. 'l'om would ll<IYC called, but he is preparin'cr fo ;.e 
enterprise', ~o I prumi.oed to bring you to him-so sir, if these Iadie: C:: 
spnre you--

Lo_n. I'll f.'ll with ye>'! with a~l m~· hr:rrt.-[.:1~<-k] Though I could wish 
m-~thmks, _to ,tay -~~;u gaze a l1ttk longer on ~;;at ~reaturc. Good gods f 
how Wlg:1~TIL! ~l1e ~~ .-but what have I to du w1th beauty 1 I !mve alread. 
had my purti(m, and mu8t not covet more. :; 

:~11can. J1r. Luye]es~, 11ray one word with you before you go. 
[Exit CoLoxEt ToWNLy. 

Lc-w. \fh<tt wnul.l nw dcar'l 
.-~m,_m. Only a "\Yom";m·s fOoli~h qu~stion: how do you like my cousin 

here•! 
Dde. Jcdous already, Am:>nd<1. 1 
A,iWJI. Xot at all: I :tsk ,-ou for anot"her reason. 
Lo;y. [.-L·ld,,J Whatc'cr h~; reason be, I mmt l'Ot tell her true.-[ Aloud.] 

\Yhy, I c@fec:n;, \\he's handsom(j: but you mu~t not think I slight vour 
kinswoman, if I o•vn to you, of at! the women who may claim that chara'::ter 
she is the last that would triumph in my heart. ' 

..thwn. I 'm ~atisfied. 
Lore. 1.\0\Y tdl ml: whY Ton a~ ked 1 
-"hwn. At ni2;l1t I will_:_adicu! 
LrJ<'f, I ·m yo~r~. [ K ioses heY, and exit. 
A man. I ·m glad to find he does not like her, for I have a great mind to. 

pcnuade her to cume and liw. with me. [ A.side. 
Dei·. SrJ ! I find my eolonPl continues in his airs: there must be some­

thing more at the bottom of this than t!1e provocation he pretends from me: 
[Aside. 

APwn. For Hcawn's snke, Berinthi:1, tell me what way I shall take to 
per;n:a.de ~nu to c<Jmc and live ·with me. 

Be!·. "Why, one way in the W(dd there is, and but one . 
.:hmm. And pr:-ty what is that l 
Bu. It is to assure me~ I shall he wry wrlcome . 
.A Pan. If that Le a1l, you shall e'en sleep hero t0·11ight. 
lJ~;:r. To-night! 
.A 1iW:7<. Yes, to·night. 
Bu. Why, the people where I lodge will think me mad. 
A1!wn. Let 'em think what tl1ev plFase. 
Ber. :Say yoLL s0, Amanda 1 ·\Yhy, then, tl1ey sl1<1.l! think what they· 

p1euse: for I 'm a young wiclmv, and I care not what m1y body thinks.­
i\h, Amrlllcla, it's :t 1lelieious thing to be a young widow l 

A maP. You 'l!lJardJ,. make me think so. 
Ba·. Poh ! bc~ause ;-ou are ia lo-.;e with your husband . 
.Ama:n. Pray, 'tls wiih a \\·o:rld of inno~e~ce I would inquire 'vhether you 

fhink those we call women of reputation do really escape all other men as 
thev do those shadows of beaux 1 

jJer. Oh no, Amanda; t1wre are a sort of men make dreadful work 
among:St 'em, men that may be called the beau's a:1tipnthy, for they agree 
in no:h~ng but walkin~ up~lll tw'J 1c~5. The5e have brains, the beau 
has Ilonc. 'l'lws'" a.re in love with tb.?ir mi;;tre~s, the beau with himself. 
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'l'h . take care of their reputation, the beau is industrious to destroy it. 
h:~. are decent, he's a fop; in short, they are men, he's an ass .. 

T imun. If this be their character, I fancy we ha.d here, e en now, a 
ttern of 'em both. 

pa Bcr. His lordship and Colonel Townly! 
.Aman. The same. 
Bcr. As for the lord, ~e is eminently so; and fo~ the othe~, I can assure 

,ou there's not a _man 1~ town w~o has a better mtcrest With the women, 
ihat are worth havmg an mter~s~ with. , 

,Aman. He answers the opm1on I had e>er of lnm.-[Taka !ur hmtd.J 
I must acquaint you with a secre!-'tis not that fool alone has ta.Jketl to me 
of love; Townly has been tampenng too. 

Ber. [Aside.] So, so! here the mystery comes ont!-[Aloud.] Colonel 
Townlv! impossible, my dear! 

.A man. 'Tis true, indeed; though he has done it in vain; nor do I think 
that all the merit of mankind combined could shake the tender love I bear 
my husband ; yet I will own to you, Berinthia, I did not start at his addresses, 
as when they came from one whom I contemned. 

BeY. [Aside.] Oh, this is better and better!-[Almrd.] Well said, 
Innocence! and you really think, my dear, that nothing could abate your 
constancy and attachment to your husband 1 

.A-man. Nothing, I am convinced. 
Ea. What, if you found he loved another 'Yoman betted 
.A man. ·wen! 
Bo·. Well !-why, were I that thing they call a slighted wife, somebody 

should run the risk of being that thing they call-a husband. Don't I talk 
ruadlyf 

.·hwu. Madlr indeed! 
]Jer. Yet I 'm very innocent. 
Aman. That I dare swear you are. I know how to make allowances for 

your humour: but you resolve then neYer to marry again 1 
Be1·. Oh no! I rcsolvo I will. 
.A man. How so 1 
Ber. That I neYer may. 
A man. You banter me. 
Br;r. Indeed I don't: but I consider I 'm a woman, and form.mv resolutions 

accordingly. • 
A man. Well, my opinion iB, form what resolution you will, matrimony 

will be the end on 't. 
Ber. I doubt it-but a--Heavens! I have business at home, and am 

l1alf an hour too late. 
An<an. As you are to return with me, I'll just gi\·e some orders, and walk 

with you. 
Bcr. Well, make haste, and we '11 finish this subject as we g-o.-[ Ex-it 

A.:v..aND,\.] Ah, poor Amanda! you have led a country life. Well, this dis­
covery is lucky! Base 'l'ownly! at once fahe to me and treacherous to his 
friend !-And my innocent and demure cousin too! I have it in my power 
to be revenged on her, howeyer. Her husband, if I haYe any skill in coun­
tenance, would be as happy in my smiles as Townly can hope to ·be in hers. I'll 
make the experiment, come what will on 't. The woman who can forgive the be­
ing robbed of a fa-voured lover, must be citheran idiot or something worse. [Exit, 

K K 
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ACT Ill. 

SCEXE I.~Lorw FoPPIXGiox':> ];vdgings. 

F.;1fv LnP.D FoPP1:::GTo:; aid L.t Y .UiOLE. 

Lwrl F·-'P· Hey, fd:ow, let my vis-a-vis come to tllC door. 

(ACT lJt 

La rw·. \Yill your lctrdsbip Ycntttre ~o soon t::. expose yourself to t1la 
weathert 

Lonl F'Jf!. Sir, I will venture as ~oon as I can to expose myself to the 
ladies. 

La rar. I wish yom• lordsl1ip v;onld plrase to keep house a little Itmger_• 
I 'm afraid vour honour does tlllt well consider your wound. 1 

Lo;·cl F'J}!. )Iy >vnund !-I won1d not be i;;_ eclipse another dav thongh 
I Dad ao. many wrmncls in my body as I haxe l1ad in my heart. 'So mind 
Y:~role, let these; cards be left as directed; for this evening I shall wait ~ 
my fntnrc father-in-law, Sir Tun belly, and I mean to commence my devoir& 
to the lady, b:· givinJ an cnter[ainment at her father's expense; andharl: 
thee, tell Mr. Loveless I request he and his tnrr,pany will honour me with 
their presence, or I shall think we ;:ere not friends. 

La- Vw·. I will be sure, milor. [Ezit. 

Erdcr To:.r FASIIIOX. 
Fad,, B1·othcr, your serv.~nt; hO\Y do you find yonrselfto-day~ 
Loi·d Fop. So WPll that I haYe anlcrcd_ r:1y coach to the door--so there's 

no danger of dPath this b:mt, Ta::::n. 
Fush. I 'm vcn- glad of it. 
Loi·d Pr;1J. [A.side.J That I bclie-,-e's a lie.-[Aloud.J Pr'ythee,Tam 

tell me onl' thing,-did not yonr heart cut u caper up tQ your mauth, wh~ 
,ou heard I was run thrNlg'll tlw lmlh 1 
• FasA. Wh1 do you think it should.? 

L-Hcl Fo1;.· Bec.\use I rememUcr mine did SQ1 when I heard my uncle waa 
shGt through the la'ad. 

Fa,,h, r't then did YerY ill. 
Dn·d Fr!p. Pr'ythc(•_, ~·.-by ~0! 
Fu~oh, Bl•cause he u~ed yon Yl'ry >n;ll. 
Loi"d Foj!. Wdl !-Sa;;·, strik;) me dumb! hr starYed me; he has let me 

want a tha~Eand women fur want d a thau3and paund. 
Fa.<!t. Tlwn he l1indered you from making a great many ill bargains; 

for I think no won:an worth money tliat >Yill u.kc monc>-. 
Lonl Fop. If I '\Yas '' :·oun,c:er brothPr I should tlii1Jk so too. 
l:'1wh. Then -..on nre sc~G.oJ,t nmcb in loYo 1 
Lord Fl)p. X ever, stap my vital;! 
FasJ,, \\"hv. then, did you make all this lmstlr. abont Amrmda 1 
Lord Frrp:. Bcea'JSC sl;e 's a woman of lilwo1-ent rirtue, and I thought 

my3eif piqued, in h<'uour, to dcbuch l1er. 
Fash. Yery well.-[:bidt'.] Her() 's a rare fc'llow for you, to have the 

spr.llding of ten thousand ]10\'.ll'Js a yea:-! Bttt now for my business with him. 
[ A!oi'd. J Brother,thol<gh I know to talk of any busincs3 (especially of money) 
is a theme nr,t quite so entertaining to :·ouasthat oftheladies,mynecessiti.CI 
arc su~h, I hop~ you ·n have patience to l1eu.r ml'. 
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Lord Fop. The greatn~ss of ~our necessities, Tarn, i~ the worst argument 
. the waurld for your bemg pattently heard, I do beheve you are going to 
Ul ke a verv good speech, but, strike me dumb ! it hru~ the worst beginning 
~aan\' spee~h I have heard this twclycmonth. 
° F;slo. I 'm sorry you think so. 

Lord Fop. I do believe thou art: but come, let's know the affair quickly. 
Fash. Why then, my case in a word is this: the necessary expenses of 

mv travels have so much exceeded the wretched income of my annuity, that 
I 'have ken forced to mortgage it for fi\·e hundred pounds, which is spent. 
So, unless you are so kind as to assist me in redeeming it, I know no remedy 
but to take a purse. 

Lonl Fop. 'i\hy faith, Tarn, to give you my sense of the thing, I do 
think taking a purse the best remedy in the waurld; for if you succeed, 
you arc relieved _that v.~ay, if you are taken, [Drawing his ha.1(d rmmd hs 
neck,] you are reheyed t other. . 

]?ask. I 'rn glad to see you arc m so pleasant a humour; I hope I shall 
find the effects on 't. 

Lo;·d Pop. Why, do you then really think it a rea.sonable thing, that 
I should gi1·c you fi>e hundred paunds1 

Fasl,. I do not ask it as a due, brother; I am willing to reeeive it as 
a favour. 

Lcml Fop. Then thou art willing to receiYe it any how, strike me speechless! 
But these arc damned times to giw money in; taxes are so great, repairs so 
exorbitant, tenants such rogues, and bouquets so dear, that, the de>il ta.ke me, 
I am reduced to that extremity in my cash, I have been forced to retrench 
in tbat one article of S\Yeet pa\vder, till I have brought it doY>'ll to five 
guineas a maunth-now judge, Tarn, whether I can spare you five hundred 
paunds. 

Fas!,. If you can't, I must starve, that's all.-[ Aside.] Damn him! 
Lord I:'rp. All I can say is, you should have been a better husband. 
Fash. Ouns ! if you can't li;e upon ten thousand a year, how do you think 

I should do 't upon t\vO hundred 1 
Lord Fop. Don't be in a passion, Turn, for passion is the most un­

becoming thing in the waurld~to the face. Look you, I don't lo\·e to say 
an> thing to you to make you melancholy, but upon this occasion I must 
take lca>e to put you in mind that a running horse does require more at­
tendance than a coach"horse. Kature has made some difference 'twixt you 
and me. 

Fa8h. Yes-she lw.s made you older.-[ Aside.] Plague take her! 
Lm·d Fop. That is not all, Tarn. 
Fask. "\Yhy, what is there else? 
Lord Fop. [ Looksj'irst on hmself, and tloen on k-is brolker.] Ask the ladies. 
Fush. Why, thou essence· bottle, thou musk-cat! dost thou then think 

thou hast any aU.vantagc over me but '"hat Fortune has gi,-cn thee? 
Lwd Fop. I do, stap my >itals! 
Fa.~k. Kow, by all that's great and powerful, thou art the prince of cox-

eombs! 
Lonl FIJp. Sir, I am proud at being at the hmd of so pre>ailing a party. 
Fasl,. Will nothing prm-oke thee?-Draw, cowill'd! 
Lord Fop. Look you, Tarn, you know I have always ta.ken you for a 

mighty dull fellow, and here is one of the foolishest plats broke out that I 
K K :J 
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hQvc seen a lan~ tin1e. Your.r~>crty ma~es life s~.Lnrdt>nsome to you, you 
,nu'd pr,JYokc me to a qtmrreJ, 111 J:{;[lt'S t•nlwr to sup through my lungs into 
IlJY esbte, M to ge~ ~·1mr:elf rnn .through the· gut~, to put a~ end to your 
pain. But I will dJciappom_t you_ m b•Jtlt yo11r de~1gns; f;tr with the temper 
of u phibsap~tC'r, anrl. t:Je dJ,.crdwn of a st~.t':'smau-1 sP.>l.llleave the roorn 
w~Ih nn· S'.nml in the ~('nhb<!rd. [E:rit. 

[as.( S . .>! fi:ncweE, Lrother; and now, co:Jscience, I defy thee. Lory! 

Eld·Ci" L0.RY. 

L0'."· Sir l 
Fwi. Here's rano Pews, L·ory; his lnrdship has giYen me a pill ha! 

purged otf ~:llm~· scm}!ic.~- _ . . 
L"~·,1• Tht>n my he.d·: sat ca~c u~mn: for I hlYe Ocen m a lamentable 

L-i_c;b, ·sir, ncr since your conscience had the impuc',crJce to intrude into your 
COlilPHll'\, 

I\:d,~ Be at peace; it will cGDle there no more: my brother has given it 
a wrin.l' by the no~e, and l h<tYe kicked i_t dtn\'ll stairs. So rnn away to the 
inn, get tiw chai~e reaJy quickly, anJ brillf.\ it to Dame Coupler's without a 
mpme!Jt'S deJuY. 

Loi'l'· ~'l::e1;, sir, you are gt,ing ~traight abcnt the fortune? 
Fa< it. I a!li.-A way-fl_\', Lory! 
Lot.'f· Tlte ha1Jpicst day I eyer St>Y. I'm upon the wing already. Now 

then I siwll get my wag(~s. [Exeunt. 

StE::o,; II.-A Gard·Jc Dcld;u! LoYE:<.Es.s's Lodgings. 

Entei· loYELES.:l mrd Sn;_y.J.~T. 

Lou. Is mY wife withinl 
,_>,'cu. ?\0, ;ir, ;;he has gone ont f·,!s b~tlf ho1.1r. 
Lot·~. "'IT' ell, lr11W'. mr.-[I::.;_·,·t S.E.;:n:\r.J lio''> strangely does my mind 

ren rn this wido11- !-I'·-,Tcnr ·.w.~ my hca~t so suddenly seized on before. 
Tlmt my wife sl1ould pick ont }:er, of ot:l "' c.nnnkind, to be her playfellow t 
But 11·bat f:1te does, let ftte ruln>er for: I "cught it not. So! by Heavens J 

here sht: comes. 

E7<tcJ' RERIXTlfiA. 

Au. w-lmt mnlcs ,nu look se> tlwugiJtful, sir? I ho11C you are not ill. 
Lr,Tc. I wo1s dcbatin«, n:aclam, >Ylletber I \'.-as so or not, and that was it 

wh;ch motd1o me lo"k ~o-thouc:htfn!. 
B(r. Is it then ~o haYd a~ matter to decide) I thought all people were 

;:;cquaintcd with their W>l"ll lw.d~E'~, tlwugh fe1r people know their own minds. 
f.Ch(. \\hat if t!1c riistc!lljl('r I l'oU~pcct l:-c in the mind) 
IJu-. Why thc'n I']! tmdrTtakc to rn~crihe you a cure. 
J>:Ne. Alas! \'Oil 11nciertah; ,·on k;::ow not wl1o\t. 
J;u. So f.tr at lea~~, tlll'n, y:.,, aliow n'c to be a pl1ysician. 
[ou. ?'\ay, I 'll a; iur; ~-uu to l'e so ~-et fun her; for I ha>e reason to be· 

lien·, shonlrl I put n1ysclf ii!to your hand:!, you \Vould increase my distemper. 
!la. How-1 
Lne. Ob, you rr.i!;ht bdrn\· me tQ 1m· >Yife. 
]J.:i·. ~<\nd ;(I l0s2 ,<\.l] m~· r;actice. • 
Lr,-,·c. 1\'iil you then kc""-P rr.y secret? 
B6r. I will. 
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Love. Well-but swear it. 
Eer. I swear hy woman. 
Lore. Kay, that's s\vcaring by my deity; swear by your own, and I shall 

belie\-c you. 
]Je1·. ·well then, I swear by man! 
Lm:c. I 'm satisf1cd. Now hear my symptoms, ancl g-in· me your ad>ice. 

The first we:·c these; when I saw you at the play, a n1.ndom glance you threw 
at first alarmed me. I could not turn my eyes from 'vhence the danger came 
-1 gazed upon you till my heart began to pant-nay, e\·en now, on your 
approachiHg me, my illness iB so increased that if you do no~ help me I shnll, 
whibt you look on, con>tlme to ashes. LTal:es her hanrl. 

Ber. 0 Lord, let me go! 'tis the pbgue, and we shall be infected. 
[Breakin9 j,·om /ti;;1, 

Lo<"e. Then we '11 die together, my charming angel. 
nu. 0 Gad! the deYil's in you! Lord, let me go!-here's somebody 

coming. 
Re-enter Sr:r.V.\:\T, 4 

St?'-'· Sir, my l~dy's come lwme, a:1d desires to speak with you. 
Lore. Tell her I 'm coming.-[ B.rit SERY!J.Nl'. J But before I go, one glass 

of nectHr to drink her health. [To B.!mi::>THH. 
lJer. Stand off, or I shall hate you, hy Heavens! 
Lo-.:c. [ £i3oiJ'.'l her.] In matters of lo>e, a woman's oat1l is no more to b'-! 

minded thm a m!m·a. fExiL 
Ea. Um! ~ 

E1der CoLO.xEL TowxLY. 

Co!. Tmrn. [Aside.] So! what's hcrc-13erinthia and LoYcless-and in 
such dl\se conversation ~-I cannot JlO\Y wonder at her indifference in ex· 
cusing hcnclf to me !-0 rare woman:-\'\' ell tben, let Loveless look to his 
wife, 'twill be but the retort courtc-ous en hoth sides.-[Alo<!d.J Your ser­
Yrmt, madam; I need not ask you how you do, you haw got so good a colour. 

Ber. :No better than I used to have, I suppose. 
Col. 'l'01m. A little more blood in your cheeks. 
]J.;r. I ha>e been walkinQ: ! • 
Col. :I'mm. Is that alll- Pray was it Mr. Loveless 'rent from here just 

now1 
Ba. 0 yes-he has been walking >Vith me. 
Coi. Tr}~u:;L He has! 
JJu. Upcm my ·word I thi11k l~e is a >cry agreeable man; and there is cer~ 

tainly something particularly insinuating in his nddress! 
Col. To,rn. [Aside.] So, so! she hasn't even the mode~ty to C.issemble t 

[AToi!d.J Pray, madam, ma:-· I, without impertinence, trouble yon "l'rith a 
few serious questions ·j 

Ber. As many as you plea?c; but pray let them be as little scriou3 as 
possible. 

Col. Tom~. Is it not near two yeus si:1ce I haw presumed to address 
YOU 'l 
• Ber. I don't know exacth·-bnt it has bC'rn a tedious lonQ" time. 

Col. Town. lla>e I not, duri11g that period, lmd cvrry r~ason to believe 
that my assiduities \Yere br from bei11g una~ceptal!le 1 

Ber. \Yhy, to do you justice, you k1xe been extremely troublesome--and 
I confess I ha Ye been more civil to you th:tn you deserved. 
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Cot. Tc<Ni. Di_d I JJ0t cnme to t?:s pbcc at Y?llf _cxprcs_s _dc~ire, and fur 
n? pnr~ose but tue hcm.our of mcetmg yu:1 ?-.ana n±trr. w;utmg a month in 
dJsappon;tm,•nt, han~ yon cunde~cendcd to explam, or Ill the slightest Wa 
apologise, for ~U,11r conduct) 1 

En·. 0 iJcaYen~! ap(Jlugise for my condL;ct !-"J]V,Iogisc to you! 0 you 
barbm·ian! Bm pray now, m.v gooJ. &n·ious eoknel, l:avo you any thin 
more to add i g 

Col. T<J!cn. j\ othing, mndam, but that after such hcbrvioar I am less sur. 
prised_ •1~ \1·hat I ~<>1'1 ju~t Ihi'.Y; it is not y,•r:· v:<•:Jd,•riul that the woman wh 
can tr1tk with t:;e c1dJc:tt~ addrcssf's of m1 hcnour:tLle lover should be fou.n~ 
coquettiTl" •Yith the h1u<lmnd of itcT fric:HL 

.f!.o·. ~~'·.ry trw:: no n:,ore won~erf~1l til~ll .:t was for tbs honourable lover 
b an-ut JlJmsdf m the ~wwrH:,~ of th:s CO(jlil'!Cl~. '.Y;tl: r·nde:n-ourin" to seduce 
}Jis friend's IYi:·C! () ~uluncl, culun:-1, dent ;:aE. d" hunour or y~ur friend 
for HcaHn\s sake ~ 1 

C,). Tc.i'"F-. 1.-L<dt.] "8d<'at1J! llO>'; ~<'.rJe s:-.c~ to w~pcct this ~-[Aloud.] 
Rc,ili~-... nndum, I C:o:1't un~c!·sta~ltl you. 

B..r·. Say, r!ay, yoa saw I did not pretcr.O. to m:scmdf'~Sta.lld you.-But 
here cGu,·~ tile litdy: pcrhn113 ycu •·;oulcl be d'ad tc> Le left with her for an 
expl:1nation . 

. Col. T';"-7!. 0 m<:C.aEJ, tlJis rcGi;Jjnation is a poor resource; :md to con· 
-ymce yn:t ha-.r 1'.\l;(·~ y~,u arc miskl;:cll, I Uc,'S ~eilYc to Jeclinc the happiness 
you prupnse rne.-_llaunm, your sen·c~r:.t. 

Er,t:_;· Acu::ud.. Cm.c-s::r. T0W::\LJ:" <d<i.'J.'iUs Ac.usn.1., and exit. 

lJer. [A ,-idc.l He carries it ofi Y>ell, howeyor _: upon my word, very well! 
lioy; teuderly they part!-l.-lhwi.J So, ~ousin; I h0pe ;:on have uotbeen 
chidii:g yom a<lmircr for being with me 1 I a:;w.ro you -,ye lw':c been talking 
of \"OU • 

.Ar,1an. F.r, Beriuthia J-rny admirer~ will rem nc.-c.r lcam to talk in 
earnest of any thing! 

JJa. Wl1y t1:is shall1r; iu earne.;;t, if you plea~e; for m3· part, I only tell 
you matter of fi1ct. 

A·ma,, I 'rn sure there's so much jf'<t ancl carncot in Y:hat you &"ly to me 
on tbi;; subject, I scar~e know how tu ta:C:.e it. l have just parted with Mr. 
Lo>"ele~s; per baps it is ±fwcy, bu~ I ~;;ink there is an alt:.:ration i....'l his manner 
which alam1s me. 

Be;·. And ~o you are jmlons! is that all "i 
AJ1<(1i>. That alii i~ jcaluns~-, t":-.cn, notl1ir:g I 
Bv. It should be llotlw:g-, if I wz>re in your case. 
A11Wrl. Why, \\·hat would you du; 
Ber. I'd ClLre ruyscif. 
Amtoit. liow1 
Ber. Care as little f<Jr my husb~md as he did. for me. Loo]~ you, Amanda, 

you mny build cn~tles in the ;~ir. and fllllW, and fret, and grow thin, and 
lean, aJld palo, and uglr, if you plP.a~e; but I tell you, no man worth haTing 
is true to his \rife, or ever wa~, ur ever will Le ~o. 

A y,,an .. Do you then reallv thillk he's fnhe to mol for I did not suspect him. 
Ber. Think· so? I am s~:e uf it. 
A man. You arc sure on"t~ 
Bu. Positively-lw fell in lo\-o at the play. . 
.A. man, Rigbt-the Ycry same; But who could have told you this1 
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Be1·, Urn !-Oh, Townly! I suppose your husband has made him his con· 
tidant . 

. Aman. 0 base Lowless! And what did Townly o.ay on't1 
]Jer. [Aside.} So, so ! why should she ask that~--[ .-ibud.] Say! why 

he abused Loveless extremely, and said all the tender thing3 of you in the 
-world. 

Arnan. Did he~Ohl my heart !-I'm Yery ill--dear Bcrinthia, don't 
leayc me a moment. [Exeunt. 

ScEKE III.-O<ttside of Sm TmmELLY CLUMSY's House. 

Enter ToM F.asHio!>i and LoxY. 

Fa.•h. So, here's our inheritance, Lory, if we can but get into possession. 
]3ut methinks the seat of our family looks like Noah's ark, as if the chief 
part on 't were designed for the fow-ls of the air, and the beasts of the field. 

Lor:;. Pr:ty, sir, don't let yolii head run upon the orders of building here: 
get but the heiress, let the devil take the house. 

Fash. Get but the house, let the deYil take the heiress! I say.-l3ut 
come, we have no time to squander; knock at the door.-[Lo&Y knocks t1co 
01·three tirnc.> at the gate.] What the devil! ha>e they got no ears in this 
house 1-Knock bard er. 

Lorj. Egad, sir, this '\\ill prow some enchanted castle; we shall haye 
the giant come out, by-and-by, with his club, and beat our brains out. 

FaEh. Husb, they come. 
[ Kn.ocks again. 

Serv. [ TVirUn.J Who is there 1 
Lory. Open the door and see: is that your country breeding? 
Sen•. Ay, but two words to that bargain.-'l'ummas, is tho blunderbuss 

primed1 
Pash. Ouns! gi>e 'em good words, Lory,-or we shall be shot hC're a for­

tune catdJing. 
Lory. Egad, sir, I think you 're in the right on't.-Ho! Mr. -~;Vhat-d'ye­

call-'um, wjll you plettse to let us in'! or are we to be left to grow like wil­
lows by your moat side 1 

SERVANT appeMs at the 1rindow <ritlo a Ultonderbu.ss. 
Serr. Well mn·:, what's ya're business? 
Fask. Nothing, sir, but to wait upon Sir Tunbelly, with your leave. 
So?. To weat upon Sir Tunbelly! why you'll find "that's just as Sir 

Tunbelly pleases. 
Fask. But will you do me the fa your, sir, to know whether Sir Tunbelly 

pleases or not? 
Serv. Why, look you, d' ye see, with ,good words much may be done.­

Ralph o-o thv ways, and ask Sir TltnbellY if he pleases to be waited upon 
-anl ~st hear, ;;ru_l to nnrsc, that she rmi:y lock up :Miss Hoyden before the 
gates open. 

Pask. D' ye hear t1mt, Lory? 

Enter Sr:a TUNBELLY CL"C'1ISY, with SERVANTS, a1·1ned with[j111ltS, cluhs, pt"tclv­
forl.:s, &c. 

Lory. Oh! [Rmts bekind his ma.<lter.] 0 Lord! 0 Lord! Lord! we are 
both dead men! 
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[A.•ide to Loll.; 
DJi".'f· }I:· fc•ar, gjr) '~drath, ~ir, I fear nothin;;.-[..:1. (,(c.J Would I wer~ 

weli up to the cJ1in in a horsepond: 
s;r 1'-tm. \nm is it here lmth an\' busilll:'-"3 widl me? 
Fas/1-. Sir, 'tis I, if your name be. Sir 'fun belly Chuns:·. 
Si,· Ti'i•. S:r, my m:me i3 s;~- Tunbelly Chunsy, whctl1er you hn:re any 

business with me or not.-.So you see I am lEJt a~hamcd of my name, nor 
m\· face <>i-.her. 

·Fcs/, __ Sir, :·ou lw.1·e no cauoe t!'ut I kno-,v of. 
Sir T"ii. f::r, if y-ou havo 110 cause citlwr, I desire b know wl10 you are• 

for, tili I lrnGw ym.lr name, I shan't ask you to come into my house: and 
when 1 do knOll" your name, ".:is six to foar I don't ask you then. 

Ft~d;,. bir, I hope you "Jj find thi3l~tte~ <'.ll ant!leutic passport. 
[ G'i•·rs ltim a letter. 

S!,;· T1r;~o Cod's my life, from Mr~. Cmwlcr!-I nsk your lordship's par­
don trn tlwmand timrs.-[T,J g S.E.f'.LI.::n.] IT ere, run in <t"doon qnickly· 
get a ~cotcfi coal fire in the parlour, set all tlw Tnrke;r work chairs in thei; 
plac'"3, _get the br:m candle:;tcks out, and bJ sme stick the socket full of 
laurel--mn !-[T<U'JIS I'> 'fmi FAmrox.J My lord, I ask your lordship's 
p:mbn.-[To :3E:tLI.XT.] And, do you hear, nn :n1·ay to Imnc; bid her let 
Mi~s IIo_n~m loo>e agHin.-[B:dt ."Er,yJ.:!'I.] I hope ym:r Lwour will 
exr:use the disordPr of 1~1y family. ·we are not used to receive mGn of your 
lod~h;p"s great quality every day. Pray Yr!wrc rtrc; your coache~ and ser­
Yant~, my lord! 

Fas7t. Si!·, tbt I mi'"ht g:.ye .>ou ami :·our d;1nghtrr a prc)l)f l10w impatient 
I m-:1 tv he nearer akin to ~·on, I ldo my e(_;_uipagc to fvl!Gw me, and came 
nwHy post >Yitit only one S'--'J"\T~ol:t. 

Si-,- T>1n. Y mJr lord~hip doe~ ne ten mn~'1 honr:ur-it was exposing yoUr 
person to too much fa tic: ne an:l danger, I jll"{,tr~t it wa5 _: lmt my drmghter 
shall eud-:ayour to ma'.-\.e you 1rl1at <1I!Wnds ~!le c:m; and, though I say it that 
&hould not s:ty it, Hoydc~n has charms. 

F(ls!,. ,.::ir, I mn not a strrrugcr to them, though I a:n to hc>r; common fame 
has \:o1:e lwr iusticc. 

Si1· Tl'lL =~Iy lord, I am osmmon fnm(''s 1·ery grateful, humble sermnt. 
My lord, mr girl's young-I!(,ydcn :~ )"0\lli,:!:_, Iil}' lord: lmt this I must say 
for hf'r, v.-lmt ~he wants in art ~iw has in hn·cdiug-; and what's wanting in 
her a~;c, is mad0 1;ood in beer ~omt.ituhu:l.--So pray, my lord, ·walk in; pray, 
my lord, wHlk in. 

Fash. Sir, I \'."Hit n11on you. 

J1fiss 1-Ioycl. f'ure, no]Joil;-- WHS en~r us-:d a~ I rem: I know well enough 
what other _girls do, for ;dl the.\- tbink to r•1ake a fool o'me. lt"8 well I 
lHtve a l1usband a-comin.z, or ecod I ·a m:uT~" the "baker, I would so. 
Kobody can k:wck at thC g<>to, but )H\)sen~ly I must be locked up; and 
here's the young gre)·honnd c:m run lo·Jse .:1bout t:le Jwuse all the day long, 
so sl1e can.-"Tis \"en· well! 

.Nurs''· [lf","ifeo•·t, ~pcnii!:; the d1or.l Niss lloyden! miss, miss, miss! 
Mi5s lloy(Ll ~ 
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Enter NrRSE. 

J[i,cs J!oyd. Well, what do you make such a noise for, ha 1 What do you 
din a body's ears for'! Can't one be at quiet for you 'l 

KHne. \Yhat do I din your ears fod Here's one come will din your ears 
for >on. 

ifi;;s Jlo;rcl. What care I who's come~ I care not a :fig who comes, or 
y,-}lo goes, so long as I must be lockeJ up like the ale-cellar. 

,Yw·3c. 'l'hat, miss, is for fear you should be drank before you nre ripe. 
}JL1s flo!Jd. Ob, don't trouble your head about that; I ·m as ripe as you, 

thom:rh not so mellow . 
..:.\;;me. Y cry well ! K ow I hnxe a good mind to leek you up again, and 

not let you sec my lord to-night. 
J[iss Ho;id. Mr lord: why, i3 my husband come1 
s~~.;·s..--. Ye~, marry, is he; and a goodly person too. 
;~!is.o Ilr;td. [IIugs NL'RSE.] Ob, my dear nurse, forgive me this once~ 

and I ·n never misuse you again; no, if I do, you shall give me three thumps 
on the bad;:, and a great pinch by the cheek . 

._Yune. Ah, the poor thing! see now it melts; it's as full of good·natnre 
us an Cl:'.!! 's full of meat . 

. MisS"Hoyd. But, my dear nurse, don't lie now-is he come, by your 
troth 'l 

]\Turse. Yes, by my trul~,., is he. 
Jli.•s IIo;1d. 0 Lord! I'll go and put on my laced tucker, though I 'm 

1ocked up for a month for 't. 
[E:rc<1 nt. MISS HoYDE~ [!MS off caperin[J, and (g·irlin:; ke1· doll 

by its leg. 

ACT !'>. 
ScsNE L-A Roont in Sm Tc:>;BELLY CL'C:>Isr's Ilouoe. 

Enlt1' MISS llOYDE:'; cu;cl 1\CRSE. 
}./Hrse. Well, miss, how do you like ~your husband that is to be 1 
J.1h~s Jlo.al. 0 Lord, nurse, I ·m so oYerjoyed I can smn:e contain myself! 
_,_Y,u~e. Oh, but you must have a cn.ro of being too fond; f,lr men, now-

adays, hate a womnn tbnt loves 'em . 
..i/!iss 1Io~1d. Love him! why, do you think I love him, nnrse 1 Ecod, I 

would not cr.re if he >Vns hanged, so I were but once married to him. K o, 
thrl.t which pl~n.ses me is to think what ,,-ork I '\I make whe11 I get to Lon· 
don; for when I am a wife ~n(l a lady both, ecod, I'll flaunt it with the best 
of 'ern. Ay, and I shall base money enough to do so too, llUrse. 

_,_V!JJ£e. Ab, there's no knowing that, miss; for though these lords haw a. 
pcwer of wealth indeed, yet, as I have l1eard sny, the:r giYe it all to their 
sluts awl their trulls, w1w joggle it about in their coaches, \Yith a murrain to 
'em, whilst poor madam sits sighing and wishing, and has not a spare half­
crown to buy her a Practice of Piety. 

Jti.•s Ho.'-Jd. Oh, but for that, don't deceiYe yourself, nurse; for this I 
must sa,\· of my lord, be's as free as an open house at Christmas; for this 
Yery momi:ng he told me I shouhl have ~ix hundred a year to buy pins. 
Now if be .9Tes me six hundred a year to buy pins, what do you think he '11 
give me to buy retticoats'l 

J..Ym·se. Ab, my dearest, he CcceiYes thee foully, and he's no better than 
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a J\1(:\i~ for l1i.> pains l 'l'hesc Lo11doncrs have got a giPJerish with • 
';·ou;d .con:'oun<l a t,ci]Joy. , That whieh th~.~~ call pin-money, is to buy eve:; 
th1:1;.; m tlH' Ycr~:tl IYO~·lc., down to tlwn· wry shoe·knuts. Nay I ha 
~eard some folks ~~1y tLat oomc !adi~s, .if t~G:r ·u ha1·e gallants as they ~i 
·e_m,, ;rre forced_ to faJcl_chem out ~f H~c1r p:-n-money too.-But look, look, jf 
Ius non~ur be not ('onUJlg t:; ~uu_.-1\o1Y, 1f I w·ere sure you would behave 
yourself hands()]nPly, and noo d1ss-racc me tlmt lm10 brought you up, 1 'd 
leaw YOU alone together. 

JJ/.:s ITu;,td. Tl~n 'E J_D,.'f best _m!~~c; do r:s yD!: 'd bTe ~one by. Trust Us 
togcth·r t!t;s once, and 1± I_ do:1 t uow my breed;Jl;!!, J. Wlsh 1 may never be 
marri«(1, 1ut die ;:m old maHl. 

AV,ciS•' \\'ell, this once 1 'll vent::rc ;:·ou. 
Jiios li;:;J. Newr fear. 

But jf you tl.iEllarage me--
[ Exit N tn~BB, 

E,;t~i' Tmr FASUIOY. 

Fcr.d!, Your scryant. madam.: I 'm ghJ to find you alone, for I have 
somethiilff of ir..Jport<mc~ to speak to yo; about. 

}J-;,·s llo.-_;d. Sit (my lord, I meant), yuu may speak to n:.e about what you 
please, I &lmll gio·c yon a civil 1:ns11·er. 

Fade, You gi'o so obli:J;ing an one, it mcolll'<t:J;es me to tell you in a few 
·words ·what 1 thin](, both for your inten•st m:d mine. Your father, I sup. 
J10SC you knon·, has rcsolYed to ma},:e me l1appy in beiug your husband; and 
1 hope I may obtain your consent to pcrfonn what he desires . 

. JII..•s Ilu:/d. Sir, I newr disoLc,r :u1y father in <my th;ng but eating green 
goosebrrries. 

Fad<. So good a daughtt>r must neech be a;, admirable wifC, I am there­
fore impatient :.ill you are mine, and horc you wiil so fnr consider the vio. 
lence of my low~, that you won't have the cruelty to Jeflcr my happines& 50 
long as your fatho?r designs it. 

)fiss fl,,yd. Pny, my lord, ho1v long is that 'l 
Fwh. )Iadam, a thousand Years-a ·whole week. 
lff(.,·~; Ho yd. Why I thou~l;t it was to Le to-morrow morning-, as soon aa I 

was up. I 'm sure nuroe told me so. 
Fatlt. And it shalt be to-monvw mornino:. if vou ·n consent. 
Jfi.c.o Ho yd. If I']] COJ1sent: Y.~hy I !Jlou£ht I was to obey you as. my 

husband l 
1-'ed,. That's >vhen we arc married. Till tho?n, I 'm to obey you. 
Jlb'ss Ho:,,z. 'ilhy then, if we arc to take it by turns, it's the same t~ 

I'll obr:v vou now, awl when we are married, you shall obeY me. 
Pas!>." "\V"ith nU my heart. But 1 doubt vre · mmt get n~se on our side, 

or we shall hardly prevnil with the chaplain. 
J.lfi~slfu'rL No morc- ·we shan't. indeed; for he loves her betWr than he 

loYes his p~lpit, and would alw<!;-s -be a-preaching to }JCr by his good will. 
Fa·k. Why then, my dc:cr, if yuu '11 call her hither, we '11 persuade her 

presently. 
J[i.Es Iloyd. 0 Lud! I'll tell you a way how to persuade her to any 

thing. 
Fa.'!k. How's t1mt? 
.Jii.<s Iloyd. '\Yh:;" tell her £he's a hllilcl.some comely woman, and give her 

half-a-crown. 
Fcrsh, Nay, if that will cln, s:~e sball ];rrve half a score of 'em. 
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],Jiss Jloyd. 0 gemini! for half that she'd marry you herself.-! 'll run 
and call her. [Exit. 

Fash. So! matters go on swimming-ly. This is a mre girl, i'fuith. I shall 
haYC a fine time on 't with her at London. 

Enter LORY. 

So Lory, whn.t 's the matter? 
Lm·!l· Here, sir-an intercepted packet from the enemy; your brother's 

postillion brought it. I knew the li>ery, pretended to be a serntnt of Sir 
Tunbell:{s, and so got possession of the letter. 

Fash. [Looks at the letter.] Ouns! he tells Sir Tunbelly here that he 
will be with him this eYening, with a large party to supper.-Egud, I must 
JllartY the girl directly. 

Lory. Oh, zounds, sir, direct!:-· to be sure. Here she comes. [Exit. 
Fash. And the old Jezebel with her. 

Rc-entel' :U1ss HonmN and ~U.RSE. 
How do you do, good Mrs. Nurse'! I desired your young lady would give 
me leaw to see you, that I might thank you for your extraordinary care and 
kind conduct in her education: pray accept of this small acknowledgment for 
it at present, and depend upon my further kindne..:;s when I shall be that 
happy thing her husband. [GiMs her money. 

_.Ve,·se. [Aside.] Gold, by the maakins!-[Alm1d.] Your honour's good~ 
ness is too great. Alas! all I can boast of is, I gaye her pure good milk, 
and so your honour would hase said, an you had seen how the poor thing 
thrived, and how it would look up in my face, and crow and laugh, it 
would. 

Mi<M Jfoyd. [To NuRSE, to,king her angrily aside.] Pray, one word with 
you. Pr'ythee, nurse, don't stand ripping up old stories, to make one 
Usbamcd before one's lo\-e. Do yoa think such a fine proper gentlernan as he 
is cares for a fiddlecome tale of a child? If you have a mind to make him 
have a good opinion of a woman, don't tell him what one did then,_ tell him 
what one can do now.-[ To Tox F.A.SHlOX.] I hope your honour w1ll excuse 
my n1is-manners to whisper before you; it was only to give some orders about 
the fu.mily. 

Fa.sh. Oh, every thing, madam, is to give way to business; besides, good 
housewifery is a >ery commendable quality in a young lady. 

Miss Ho.•Jd. Pray, sir, are youiJg ladies good honsewiws at London-toVv-n 1 
Do thev darn their o·wn linen J 

Fas!;. Oh no, they study how to spend money, not to save . 
. Miss Ho yd. Ecod, I don't know but that may be better sport, ha, nurse1 
Fash. Well, you shall have your choice when you come there . 
. Miss IIoyd. Shall I 1 then, by my troth, I'll get there as fa.;t as I can.­

[ To Nl.:HSE.] His honour desires you "ll be so kind as to let us be married 
to-morrow . 

.1..Yvcrse. To-morrow, my dear madam~ 
Fa.5h. Ay, faith, nurse, you may well be surprised at miss's wanting to 

put it off so long. To-morrow! no, no; "tis now, this very hour, I would 
ha1•e the ceremony performed. 

jJfiss Hoyd. Ecod, with all my heart. 
1Yurse. 0 m~rey! worse and worse l 
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Ft_t:}t. Yes, S\YPet InlfSC', llO\Y and pri,·at"'lT: for all thing-s being signt!d 
nnd sealed, wl:_,- should :-iir Tnnbe)lr make us sl••Y a wctk for a wedding­
dilll~cr l 

~\~1vse. But if nm ~ho1!ld br m::1.rrietl now, ·wlmt will you do when Sir 
Tunbt<Jh- cn]1s f>r ··nm w he married) 

Jfi::~ "11,,,:d. \rfiv then we will be manicd a:-.ain. 
~Yurte. \y lint tw.i('C. nn- cl1ilci! 
.JfiM lfo,;d. Ecvd, I d~i1-[ care hw,,- of:en I "m m:mieJ, not I. 
_._Ynnc. \\' dl, I 'm sucl1 a tcw1er-hl"artcd. f'.!c>l, I il11d I can refuse >ou no-

thin:<. So yoc1 shall e"('ll fGJ]ow yrmr O\'i"Il im-ent~om. • 
Jfiss Jfo,;d. t·kll I) 0 Lor<l, I crdd ]Pap onr t:lC moon ! 
[(ulc. D>,•.r n'J.IH', this go1;d::c~s of yours sha:l he still more rewarded. 

Rut nov;· ymt':1ll'3t employ yo1:t· powt'r ,,-jt); tl1e ehaplain, that he may do 
his frieml"iy otiic'" too, m'd then >Ye 8!n"tll lJC ull lwppy. Do you think vou 

t<w,,!'.' ..... '~ .. · •. ··.".:tr':.·,i.:!J,.·.·lh:,:'.:,'h le'.··· .• • ~ . , , ... , . ,_,_ ... ... or he sh:t:I llCYer prcYail with me_, I can tell 
l1irn t'.at. 

Fo..o1:. I 'm gbd to hrnr it; howen·r, to strenp-:hrr;_ your interest with 
)1in1, ;c:u m:1y let h:m kllDW I i~a-;1" 8(~\'Cl";tl fat Ji,-ings in my gift, and that 
tile first th[ct bl>s sin1ll l~e ill your di&posd. 

_\";,;·fc. Kny, tile::, I "li mal_.;:" hiill rut,n·~· more folks than one, I'll pro. 
mise lliin! 

JJ, \·: J.i,nd. Faich, do, nurse, make l1im marr:>· yen too; I "m sure he 'li 
do 't tOr a f(n b-in g. 

Fwl.. Wd, nur~t>, wi1i!c yo:I p-o alld settle matters with 1Jim, your lady 
nnd I will grJ awl tnke a walk in th· garden.-[ Ln\ :N<::nq:.J Come, madam, 
{~arc you venw;.·c ynu~·self alone with llle~ ['Talcs N1~s IIoYiJES b21 tile hand. 

Jiiss 1Io_~1(7. Oh dear, yes, sir; I dun't think you ·n do any thinr; to me I 
need be a.fr,,id 011. [E:teunt. 

SCE~E Il.-.\:.!.l.~m.t's Drc.'!,,?.!<:J ;·o·J!.'l, 

L.du A::.r.iXDA,fuliu1'"td /!y J,o· Ill.iLJ. 

Jia·i1!. If you }lleaw, n:;J.ri;r-:lr, only h1 say whether you '11 
them or nnt 1 

A,w;,., Ycs-J,o-Go, teaser; I care not what yo:; do. 
me. 

Rnf,_;· Dll:n.Yrrru .. 

]](;·. \'\hat, in t 1:e name of .Tnvc, i5 tlr'-' ma~t"r with }'O:.J 1 

lln>e me buy 

Pr\·thee lea>e 
(HJ.'it MAID. 

.. c1Jullli. The matter, llerinthia ~ I ·Ill almo~t n"*d; I ··m pinqlli~d to death. 
Ba. Who i~ it tllat p~:t>:rnes you 1 
Am({il. \Yho do yo•t cb:n:k. shou1d pla2;ue a 1-rife hue her hush:md? 
Be;·. 0, to: j~ it.cumc to tbu:'l-We ~ll:l~~ lra\e :mu \';ish} ocn·sdf a widow, 

h·-and-bv. 
• AtiWII~ \\~o<1ld I were any tJ,i:c.~ lm: wO:w.t I aJii: A b;::,:;e, lii'gratefuln:an? 

to use me thus ! ' 
Bo-. What l1as he gi>cn you f;'bh reason to 5u:c:pc~t his \YaJHl.~ring1 
Anwn. _Eyery hour giYC.'3 mr J'l)i\SOll. 

Bd. And yet, ~\nmnda, you :r;er~Wp3 at t~.i5 momrnt c:m;;e in another's 
brcMt the same t-Jnnenting d.eubts anJ jcalollSie$ which you feol so seru;ibly 
yom·srlf. 
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.A1;;an. Hea>en knows I would not. 
]Jer. Why, you can't tdl but there may be some one as tenderly attached to 

Tolnlly, 'vhom you boast of a3 yoc1r conquest, as you can Le to your husband 1 
A man. I 'n1 sure I never encouraged his pretensions. 
Btr- l'slw. ~ psha! no scmible man ever perse-.·crcs to love without en­

eourngement. Why have you not treated him as you ha,-e Lord Foppington ~ 
Awta.. Because he presumed not so fur. But let us drop the subject. 

Men not women, arc riddles. Mr. Lo>cless now follows some fiirt for Ya· 
rict\: wlHnn I 'm sure he does not like so well as he does me. 

iJ:r. That's more than you know, madam. 
_..iJMW- -why, do yo~ knol\' the ugly thing ·J 
]Jer. I think I can guess at the person; but she's no such 11gly thing neither • 
.tbn(!i?. Is she very handsome1 
Ber. Truly I think so . 
.A1.,an. Whme'er she be, I'm sure l1e does not like her well enough to bestow 

any thing more tl1an a little outward gallantr~c upon her. 
Bu. [Aside.] Out1n1.rd gallantry! I can't bear this.-[ Aloud.] Come, 

colllc, don't you be too secme, Arnanda: while you suffur To>vnly to imagine 
tbat you do not detest him fl)r his designs on you, you have no right to com· 
plain that yoccr. husband i~ engaged elsewhere. But here comes the person 
we were speakmg of, 

Entt1' CoLoxEL Tow.KLY. 

Col. To1rn. L1.dies, as I come uninvited, I beg, if I intrude, you will use 
the same frredom in turning me out again. 

Am an. I believe it is near the time Loveless said he won1d be at home. 
}[e talked of acceptiilg of Lord Foppington's imitation to sup at Sir Tun belly 
ClumsY's. 

Col: Toun. His lordship has done me the honom to invite me also. If 
you'll Jet me escort you, I 'lllet you into a mystery as we go, in ·which )Oll 

mu8t play a part when we arrive. . 
AMw. But >ve have two hours yet to spare; the carriages are not ordered 

till eight, a.nd it is not a five minutes' drive. Eo, cousin, let us keep the colonel 
to phty at piquet with us, till )Jr. Loveless comes home. 

JJer. As you please, madam; but you know I ha Ye a letter to >uite. 
Col. 1'v,rn. Madam, you know you may command me, though I am a yery 

wretched gamester. 
Al!w•z. Oh, you play well enough to lose your money, and that's all the 

ladies require; and so, without any more ceremony, let us go into the next 
room, and call for cards and candles. [I::.Xetmt. 

SCEXE III.-BERI~THI.A.'s Dressing-room. 
Enta Lo-vELEss. 

Lore. So, thus far all's well: I have got into her dressing-room, and it 
being dusk, I think nobody .has perceived me steal into the house. I heard 
Berinthia tdl my wife she had some particular letters to write this eveninl, 
before she went to Sir Tunbdly's, and here are the implements of corre­
spondence.-How shall I muster up assurance to show myself when she comes 1 
I think she has giYen me encouragement; and, to do my impudence justice, I 
have made tl1e most of it.-! hear a dr:or open, and some one coming. If it 
f>hould be my wife, what the devil shou"!d I say 1 I belicvo she mistrusts 
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mr, aJJrl, b,- my lifr, T don't deserve her 
millC'li to r~fon~-thou;:-h not vet. Ea ~ 
till I see what scrt of humour She is in. 

tcndcmPSS; lwwe\·er, I am deter. 
Berimhia !-S•), I]] step in here,_ 

{:C!ocs into tlw cl~J8ti;. 

E11to· BEnn>TIIH. 

Be,, Was ever EO provoking a situatian ~ To tl1ink I should sit and heat 
him compliment Amanda to my fac•,•! I lmre l0st all patwm:e with them 
both! I ,,·otdd not for srmwthing haYe LoYcl;;s~ know what temper <t 
mind tlwy have piqllfd lllC into: yet I can't bear trJ lea Ye them together. 
N 0 , I']] put my pe!pers a·wny, and return t:J disap]Joil!t them,-[Goes to the 
c!o8U.]-O Lord ! a ghust! a ghost ! a ghost~ 

R·o.cilb' LoYJ.~LESS". 

Lov. Peace, my angcl! it's no ;::host, Lnt 01~c 1'wrth a hundred spirits. 
Rcr. II1m·, .~ir, ha1·e you had the lli~olcnce to_pre~wne to---run in again. 

here's somebody cuming. L LoYELESS :;vo i-cta U,e closet. 
Ei!.(Ci" iiLUD. 

~l!aid. 0 Lord, ma'am ~ wlw.t's thP. mattl't: 
Ber. 0 llea>ens ~ I 'm almost fi·ightened out of my win~ I ·thought verily 

I lmcl seen a ghust, and 'twas notl:ing hut n blo1ck hood piruwcl a:,!ainst the 
wall. You may go again; I am t1w karfullest fOol ! [ Edt Mm. 

f:_c-o;!o· lon:LESS. 
I,o1:e. Is tltc coast clear 1 
.lie;·. The coast clear ~ I' tlon m\" ,..-ord, I ,,·rmdcr at yom as~urance! 
Lod. Why then rou \\'Olll.i~r bc:o~-~ I lm>e gi>en you~ proof of it. But 

·where's nn· \1·ife l 
Bu. Atv Citds. 

Lrdf. With whom~ 
Bo·. With Tov;·nh·. 
Luce. Then wear~ safe cno-cp:h. 
JJeo·. You are so: Some hu~iJnnds 11:ould be of "-notlwr m£.nd, were he at 

cards with their wi,Ts. 
1-0'-'f- And the~· 'd he in tl1c r:ght on 't too; but I Care trnst mine. 
Bu·. Ind~ed! and she, I donht not, b::'<s the sanw conf:d<eltce in You. Yet 

do YO'~ think ~J1e 'd iJC <.:<Jlltl'llt to come arHl [;nd .-ou 1-v_,re l • 
J.,,;·r. Xg:1d, as ,I-OU ~a.1·, t}r;lt 's true ~-'IIrcn,v f(,l' fc:1~· sbo, should come, 

ln.dn"t 11"~- het tor :;o into tlw next room, Oi.l~ of 1IL'l' w;t;~! 
JJu. WLut, in ·the rlar:~: '; 
.£m·e. A~-, ur Kith a !ig:ht, y.-hich you ple:.nc. 
Be;·. You are ccrt:lin]~· .-er;> impudent. 
Lrmr:. X;ly, thcn-l~t me e:mdnd y.,u, m3· ar:2d! 
Bcr. Hold, hold~ yon nrc mi~wken in ~·o.~r aDgei, I assUI"e you. 
Lo-;;e. I lrop<" not; -frn:· b;- tl·,i~ lw.nd I swc~r --
Bu. Come, come, le~ go my lw.nd, or I f'Jmll ha~c :you :-I'll cr:y out as I 

lin'! 
Lm·e. Impossible! yo•.J cannot 1w ~o cruel. 
_En·. Ha ! here's snllle one- corn~ng. Bc.;:'!le in~;-[mtl_r! 
Lore. 'Will you promi~e to r\:'tnnt if I re.11:iin here! 
B<i'. Xe1·cr trust mvse)f in a fO'J 1 w:::a\n with >OH while I li>e. 
Lore, But I have O'~;:netiling pc.rt ~urir 1,1 Cl'illll;UJJicatc to you. 
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Ber. W e11, well, before we go to Sir Tun belly's, I '11 walk upon the lawn. 
If rou are fond of a moonlight evening, you'll find me there. 

'twe. !'faith, they're coming here now !-I take you at your word. 
[Exit into tile eloset. 

Eer. 'Tis Amanda, as I live ! I hope she has not he:lrd his voice; though 
I mean she should have her share of jealousy in her turn. 

Enter A)IANDA • 

.Aman. Berinthia, why did you leave me 1 
Ber. I thought I only spoiled your part~·· 
A man. Since you have been gone, Townly has attempted to renew his 

importunitie~. I must break with him-for I ClUJDot yenture to acquaint 
Jt[r. Loveless ,•:ith his comluct. 

Ber. Oh, no! 111r. LoYelcss mustn't know of it by any means. 
,Aman. Oh, not for the world !-I wish, Berinthia, you would undertake 

to speak to Townly on the subject. 
Ber. Upon my word, it would be a very ple::tsant subject for me to talk 

upon ·' But, come, let us go h:1ck; nud you may depend ou 't I'll not 
lea-.e you together again, if I can help it, [Exeunt. 

Re-£1titi' LOVELESS. 

Lot·e. So~so 1 a pretty piece of business I have overheard l Townly 
makes loYe to my wife, and I am not to know it for all the world. I must 
inquire into this~and, by HeaYen, if I find that Amn.nda has, in the smallest 
degree-yet what have I been at here !-Oh, 'sdeath! that's no rule, 

That wife a1one unsullied credit wins, 
\Yhose virtues can atone her husband's sins. 
Thus, while the man has other nymphs in view, 
It &nits the woman to be doubly true, [Exit. 

ACr V. 
ScENE I.~Tl.e Gat·dm behind LoVELESS's Locl9ings. 

Enter LOVELESS. 

Lore. Now, does she mean to make a fool of me, or not! I shan't wait 
much longer, for my wife will sovn be inquiring for me to set out on our 
supping party. Suspense is at all times the deYil, but of all modes of sus­
pense, the watching for a loitering mistress is the worst.-But let me accuse 
her no longer; she approaches with one smile to o'erpay the anxieties of 
a year. 

EnteT BERIN'rHIA. 

0 Berinthia, wbat a ·world of kindness arc you in my debt! had you staid 
fiye minutes lonf<er --

Ber. You would have gone, I suppose1 
Lo<·e. Egad, she's right enough. [ A.t/de. 
Be,·. And I assure you 'twas ten to 01~e that I came at all. In short, 

I begin to think you arc too dangerous a being to trifle with; and as I shall 
probably onl~' make a fool of you at hst, I belieYc we had better let matters 
rest as they are. 

Love. You cannot mean it, sure1 
Ber. What more would you have me give to a married man1 
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L0 ·e. How drmbly cruel to remind JM of my misfortum<s! 
DT ~ rnis~(1rtnnc w iw Jlln.rried t.J ~o c!nn:t;ti11g :1. "\YOlllfln as .Amanda 1 
],Qi"C. I f!l"Hlll all he~ l~erit. l;nt- --'.od~:n!:~ W'\\" St>t: what you ha\"edone 

l"·y talkinc: of Jwr~~h· & :.ere, by all tkn s unlucky, md Town.ly with her 
-I"]) ohcn·e t:lf'lll. • 

Be,·. 0 G-ad, we ltati better get out of the wnr.: for I should feel as 
awkward to nw~t !":rr as ynu. 

Lo,-,.-. Ay, i? I wi;tuke not, I sero To·.mly coming this ovay also. I must 
H'(' a litt> iJWl this matter. • [Steps aside 

lJt ,. (l 1. if tbt "s your intr:nti<Jn, I nm no 1vorcan }f. I snlt~r myself to b; 
outdone in cur:osit~"· Lr%oa on the ol/,o· side. 

E;du A~L\.:':DA. 

_ .. .J, .. ,n,,, ~Ir. IoTcl?s3 co::w homr, .-:::d wa!i:-:in:; on the lawn~ I will not 
~--~·\'Cl' l1iJn to wal.'t~ ~(o late, tl:oug~t pct"1J:qJ~ i: 1~ t0 sho\·; l1is neglect ofme.­
:,~r. Lon·l(·.;s, I mu~t t]HHk w;th you.~H<t ~ Townly iif!::lin~ How I am 
I'<"l'~ce:Jt•cd.! 

Cc/. To, ·n. Jiad::m, ~:o:t serm di~turiJed. 
Al~cC!,;. Sir, I l1aYo reas,·m. 
Co!. 2'rwn. 1\lmte-ver Le tLc c:n:'-c~, I wnnlcl to Heaven it were in my 

}lower to lwar the p:1in, or to n•nwn the HJalad.\·, 
_1r;ccm. Your in~erfercllCC can on]~- add to my di~t~·0s5. 
Cul. T/,r',c. ~\h_. madam, if it be thr oting of uureqnited low you suffer 

fnw.1, SP.f'k for your remedy in rcH;ngr_: :n~igh well tl1e strc·no:th and beauty 
uf Y"1u· ch:mus, and rouse np that :;prr:t a 1vom:cm on,l!ht to h:ar. Disdain 
-t:1c f.lhr I'.J;<,braces of a h1!s'o:md. S2c at your feet a real]oyer; l1h zeal may 
gi\·,, him title to yo1;r pity, althow;h his nwrit c~tnnot claim your lo1·e. 

Luw. So. so, vnr.r f:J:e, i' f:ith ! [Aside . 
.obn~~~ .. Why do you presume to talk to me thus i Is thi~ your friendship 

to ~Jr. },o;;ell:'ss? I perceiYe you ·will compel me at last to acquaint him with 
vo:u tn'acbcn". 
• Col. 'l'oe·p." He could not u;Jko1id me if you werr.-He dcsenes it from 
me~ frJr he has not 1Jeen morc·f,tlsc to you ihall f<>.ithlcss to me. 

A:·;w;>. To ~-ou"i " 
Col. Tul!·,t. Yt)S_. madam; t}.e Ldy for >'<11om }JC now dl•serts those channs 

w}1id1 h: was I!e1·er wnnb_~- of; 1vn5 ;;line Ly right; m,d, I imagined too, by 
incEll<ltio:l. Y eo, mada-.n, Derinthi~l, Y:lto llO\Y~-

A '1'''-''. Berint~1ia t Imp0>siblc' 
Cot. T,,, .. ,,. "'1i~ tnw, or JJHI~· I ncTrr merit your attention. She is the 

det:eitful oorccrC>3 who JI0\1· l1olds your huslJand"s heart in bondage . 
... Ju;r;:; I ,,-iJ] not bclieYe it. 
Cr,/. 'J.'r.w!i., J3_,- tlte f::ith of a t~uc hYilr, I speak fr<Jm com·iction. This 

vcr~, dny I snw them togetlwr, and o\·erhcard~-
.Ai;;an. l'cuce, sir~ I >villnvt eYcn li~tr'Jl to sHch ~lander~this is:-. poor 

devi~e to work on m~· re~entment, w listen to your insidious addresses. No, 
~:r, though :'\h. Lo\·elc3s may 1Jc capnlllf'. of error, I Rlll con>inced I cannot 
lw decri·ced so f!l\lS~lr in l1illl, ns t:1 bPlicn~ ·what you no1"1" rtport; and for 
Ber:ntl1ia, you .ohoulcl Jm,·e fixed on oomc murc prnlJable person for my 
rivnJ than ~he who is my rebtion and my friend: for while I am myself free 
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from guilt, I will never belie;e that love can beget injury, or confidence 
create ingratit11de. 

Col. Town. If I do not prole to you--
Aman. You never shall have an opportunity. From the artful manner in 

which you first showed yourself to me, I might have been leJ, as far as virtue 
permitted, to have thought you less criminal than unhappy; but this last 
unmanly artifice merits at once my resentment and contempt. [Exit. 

Col. Tmm. Sure there's divinity about her; and she hns dispensed some 
portion of honour's light to me: yet can 1 bear to lose Berintbia without 
re;engc or compensation 1 Perhaps she is not so culpable as I thought her. 
1 ,...-as mistaken when I began to think lightly of Amawla's >irtue, and may 
be in my censure of my Berinthia. Surely I loYC her still, for I feel I should 
be happy to find myself in the wrong. [Exit. 

Re-enta LoYELESS aJt(l BERINTIIIA. 

Ber. Your servant, i).lr. Loveless. 
Lo<·e. Your servant, madam. 
Ber. Pray what do you think of th:is] 
Love. Trul,\r, I don't know what to say. 
]Ja. Don't you think we steal forth two contemptible creatures 1 
Low. Why tolerably so, I must confess. 
Ber. And do you conceive it possible for you ever to give Amanda the 

least uneasiness again~ 
Low. K o, I think we never should indeed. 
Bcr. We! why, monster, you don't pretend that I ever entertained a 

thought 1 
L~w. Why then, sincerely and honestly, Berinthia, there is something in 

nw wife's conduct which strikes me so forcibly, that if it were not for shame, 
a~d the fear of hurting you in her opinion, I sw·ear I >vould follow her, con· 
fess mY error, and trust to her generosity for forgiveness. 

Be;·: Nay, p(ythee, don't let your respect for me prevent you; for as my 
o11ject in trifling \Vith you was nothing more than to pique Townly, and as I 
percei>c he has been actuated by a similar motive, you may depend on 't I 
shall make no mystery of the mn.tter to him. 

Lore. By no means inform him; for though I may choose to pass by 
his conduct without resentment, how "'rill he presume to look me in the £'1.ce 
-again~ 

Bno. How will you presume to look him in the face again~ 
Lote. He, who has dared to attempt the honour of my wife ! 
Be1•• You, who have dared to attempt the honour of his mistress! Come, 

come, be ruled by me, who affect more levity than I have, and don't think 
of anger in this cause. A readiness to resent injuries .is a >irtue only in 
tlwse who are slow to injure. 

Lon. Then I will be ruled by you; and when you shall think proper to 
undeceive Townly, may your good qualities make as sincere a convert of him 
as Amanda's have of me.-When truth's extorted from us, then we own the 
robe of vhiue is a sacred habit. 

Could women but our secret counsels scan­
Could they but reach th~: deep reserve of man­
To kerp our love they'd rate their virtue high, 
They live together, and together die. [ Ezev:nt. 

L L 
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SoEXE II.-A Rao;;& in Sm TLKBELLY CLL1ISY's House. 

E;dc,·l>Irss lloYDEx, NL:ItsE, a,cd To}[ ::r'J.smo:s. 

Fad<. Tl1is qui~k despatch of tl1e ~baplain's I take so kindly, it shall give 
him claim to my -fa>our ::s long as I lin~, I assure you. 

~ViEs lfo·Id. And to mine too, I promise yon. 
~YFr~v. r' moot humLly tlwnk your honours; and may your children swarm 

about you like bees about a kmen:omb! 
1lfi~~ Jloyrl. Lead, with all mj- hellrt-tlle more the menier, I say-ha, 

nurse 1 
1!.',-otu Lr-RY. 

Lof:J· One word with you, for IIeavcn's ~ake. 
[Tr:k:i'J ToJI F..iSITION ll4st-ily aside 

Fash. "\\hat the devil 's the matted • 
/f;t!'· Si~, your _f~rtune's ruined if you_ nrc not married. Yonder's your 

brother arr:.-ed, w1tn t\Yo couches and s1x hor~os, twenty footmen, and a 
crat \Yorth fomscore pcJQnds--so judge wha.t will become of your lady's 
heart. 

Fash. Is he in the house yet! 
L0I'?f· K o, tbry arc capimlatir1g with him at the gate. Sir Tunbelly 

luckily takt., llim for an impo~tor; and I have told him that we have heard 
of thi~ plot l:efore. 

li'ad1. That's right.-[Ttw~iH.ct to ],hss HonK''f.] :My dear, here's a 
troulJlesome businc~s m;.r man tell~ me of, but clon'i be frightened; we shall 
be too hard for the rogue. Here's an impudent fd]o-.,y at the gate (not 
knowing I wa3 come hither incognito) lms taken my name upon him, in hopes 
to run awav- with v-ou. 

Jliss ]!,;_~1'1. oh, tlw brazen-faced yarlet! it's ;vell we are married, or 
may be we might ne>cr ha>e /y~cn so. 

Fush. [Asid(.] Egad, like tnongh.-[Air;<!d.J I'r'ythee, nurse, nm to Sir 
Tun belly, and stop him from .u-oing- to the gate l1cfore I speak with him, 

K1rne. An't plcmc :your hvnour, my 1u.dy and I had best lock ourselves up 
till the du.nger be o>er. 

FoAo. Do w, if you please. 
Jliss llv;td. Km. so tist; I won't bo locked up any more, now I'm 

married. " 
Fcuh. Y rs, pmy, my dear, do, till we ha Ye seized tl1is rascal. 
.Miss Ho!fJ. Kay, if you'll pray me, I'll do any thing. [ l!.'xit v:ilh NURSE. 
F~d,.. H:trk you, sirrah, thll1;;-s are better than you imagine. The wed-

d'n!:!· & over. 
l(Ji'/f. The dr'd it is~. sir! [CapeJ's about. 
Pad,. Kot a wnr<~-ali ·s ga:e-lm': Sir Tunl1ellv dcm't know it, nor must 

not vet, So 1 am reoo!YC'cl to br:}zl'Il tlHc "Lnmt of thi! lmsiness out, and have 
the i:tlcr>.snre of turni;;g- tl:e il~lpo~tor upon his lordship, 'Yhich I believe may 
eoi.~i:y be done. 

E1de;o S'rr. Trx:r:::c::.:.r CLr:JriY'L. 

Did yq1 e1er hear, sir, of 5':1 irn:<>uc!c:ll 2;1 c;ndertaki:r.;r! 
Bir TEn. :2\cwr, l1y t:lc m~os; l;u~ v:~ ·n tickle l1im, I '11 warrant you. 
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Faslt. They tell me, sir, he has a great many people with him, disguised 
like serYants. 

Si1• T!u;. Ay, ay, rogues enow, but we ha;e mastered them. We only 
fired a few shot over their heads, and the regiment scoured in an instant,­
Jlere, Tummas, bring in your prisoner. 

Pa.~h. If you please, Sir Tunbelly, it will be best for me not to confront 
the fellow yet, till you have heard how far his impudence will carry him. 

Sh· T1m. Egad, your lordship is an ingenious person. Your lordship then 
will please to step aside, 

Lory. [AJidc.J 'Fore heaven, I applaud my master's modesty! 
[Exit v:itk Tox FASHION. 

Enter SERVANTS, with LoRD FoPPINGTON disanaed. 

Si1• Tun. Come, bring him along, bring him along. 
Lord Fop. What the plague do you mean, gentlemen 1 is it fair time, that 

TOU are all drunk before supper~ 
" Sir Tun. Drunk, sirrah! here's an impudent rogue for you now. Drunk 
or sober, bully, I 'm a justice o' the peace, and know how to deal with 
strollers. 

Lord Fop. Strollers! 
Sir T'~n. Ay, strollers. Come, give an account of yourself. What's your 

name! where do >ou live 1 do you pay scot and lot1 Come, are you a free­
holder or a copyl;older'! 

LoFd Fop. And why dost thou ask me so many impertinent questions? 
Sir T11 n. Because I'll make you answer 'cm, before I haye done ,\·ith 

you, you rascal you ! 
Lord Pop. Before Gad, all the answers I can make to them is, that you 

are a very extraordinary old fellow, stap my vitals ! 
Sii' Tnn. Nay, if thou art joking deputy lieutenants, we know how to 

deal with you.-Here, draw a ·warrant for him immcdiatclr. 
Lord Fop. A warrant! \\>'hat the devil is 't thou wouldst be at, old gcn­

tlcman1 
Si;· T1.m. I would be at you, sirrah, (if my hands were not tied as a m<lgis­

trate.) and with these two double fists beat your teeth down your throat, 
you dog you ! [ Drhxing him. 

Lewd Fop. And why wouldst thou spoil my face at that nte! 
S-i;· Tun. For your design to rob me of my daughter, villain. 
Lord Fop. Rob thee of thy daughter! Now do I begin to l1e1iw;e I am 

in bed and asleep, and that all this is but a dream. Pr'yther, old f.-.ther, wilt 
thou giYc me leaYo to ask thee one question1 

Si;· T1!n. I can't tell \Yhether I will or not, till I know what it is. 
LoFZ Fop. Why, then, it is, whether thou didst not write to my Lord 

Foppington, to come dovm. and marry thy daughter? 
Bii· Tm1. Yes, marry-, did I, and my Lord Foppington is come down, and 

shall marry my daughter before she's a day older. 
Lm·d Fop. Xow gi,,.e me tl1y hand, old dad; I thought we should under­

stand one another at last. 
Sir THil. The fellow's mad !-Here, bind him hand and foot. 

[They bind him. 
Lwcl Fop. Nay, pr'ythee, knight, leave fooling; thy jest bfgin.s to grow 

dull. 
L L 2 
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Sir T-n1. Bind h:11, I say-he's mad; ~Jrcad anU. water, a dark room, and 
a whip, may bring :.:m to l1i;; smses a!TI!in. 

LHd Fr,J!. I'r'ythcr, ~ir Tunbelly, why should ~-ou take such an aversion 
to the _fr,cu~om ~~ my ~dd1:ess as to suffe_r •he ras~~1ls t~us to skewer down my 
a•Tm Lke :1 rab:}]t l-L A~·1e.J Egad_. 1f I don" awake, by all that I can 
set•. this j, like b prove one of the mo~t impertinent dreams that e;er I • 
dreamt i:1 my Lfc. 

Rc-wtn· lthss J:-IoYDEX and 1\unsE. 
JJ( .. .o Jh_ml. ~(:.:IJiil.'J 'lP to L•.llW FLll'l'!:'>ltl'O.".] Is this he thnt wonld have 

n1a-Fo;1!:!h, ho>Y he stinks of S\reets !-Pray, father, let him be drngged 
thrnu~h the horscp1md. 

Lr,;.d Fop. T!:i;; must be my ·wife, by her natural inclination to her hus-
b.illd. [ As£de, 

JI!os Iloyd. Pr;;_,l·, f<1tl1er, 1vbat do yo:J intend to do >Yitll him-l1ang 
him! 

S(J' T;r;<. That at least, chilli. 
~Y~,(;·,,;. Ay, ;:nd it's e'en too good for him too. 
Lr~,·d Ft'P· JJadamo la gouYernanto, I pro~umc: hitherto this 

me to lw one of the most extraordinary famili~s that over man 
m:ttche,l i11t0. 

S>;· Tun. What's LC'come of my lord, daughted 
Jh.,s No yd. He's jnst coming, ,'Jir. 
Lr);·d Fop. Ny lord, what does he mcnn by that, now! 

R.t·crdc? Tm1 F_1._snro.s and LoB.Y. 

appears to 
of quality 

[As·ide. 

[Aside. 

S:<~.p my vital8, Tam, n0w the dream's out! [Runs. 
FasJ,. h this the fellow, sir, that de.>i:;ncd t0 trick me of your daughter? 
f":J'ir 1\m. This is he, my lord; how do you like him; is not he a -pretty 

fellow to get a fortune~ 
Fasl1. I find by his dress he thought your daughter might be taken with 

a boaa. 
JJ,"o·s lliJyrl. Oh, g;:mini! is this a be;;u? let me src him ngain. [Surreys 

J,{i<i.l lla! I find a beau is no such ugly th;ng, neither. 
Ft'-'h. [Aside.] Egad, she'll be in lo1·o witil him presently- I'll e'en 

hot Ye him s<"nt om·ay to jail.-[ To Lr_,l:D I<'ol'PI::IGIO:>. J !::=ir, though your un· 
dortakmg sl1ows you a person of no r>:>draordinary modesty, I suppose you 
han·t coniidcncc enough to o;-;;:pE'ct ~:uch tin·our from me? 

L0;·d Fop. Sn-ike me dumb, Tarn, thou art a Ye:y impudent fellow. 
_;_\"us" Look, if the; 1·m·let hoB not the effrontery to cii.ll his lordship plain 

Tlwmus! 
Lo,-J Pop. J.I_y Le>rd Foppington, shall I hcg m1e word ·with your lord· 

ship! 
_:Yw·N. Ho, !10, it's my lord with him now! Sec how afflictions will 

humUle folks. 
JJ:_,_, lT!yil. Pray, rny lord-[ To F.1..smox]-don't lct him whisper too 

dose, lest he bite your car o£f. 
Lonl Fo11. I a1~ not altogdhcr so hungry as your Iadyship is pleased to 

imagine.-[ Aside to To:u F.iSHIOx.J Look you, Tam, I am sensible I have 
not been so kind to you as I ou_s:ht, but I hope yon 'll forgiYc what's past, 
and acc<'pt of the fiw thousand pound~ I ofl:'cr-thon mayst liYe in extreme 
splcndom wi~h it, stap my Yitals! 
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Fa.sk. It's a much easier matter to prevent a disease than to cure it. A 
quarter of that sum would haw secured your mistress, twice as much cannot 
redeem her. [Aside to LonD FoPPI:SGTOX. 

Si1• Tmo. Well, what says he1 
Fa.sl,. Only the rascal offered me a bribe to let him go . 
Sir Two. Ay, he shall go, with a plague to him !-Lrad on, constable. 

Enter SERVANT. 

Swt. Sir, here is Muster Loveless, and Muster Colonel Townly, and some 
ladies to wait on you. [To Tmr FASH!OX. 

Lor!t· [Aside to ToM FasHION.] So, sir, what will you do now. 
Fash. [Adde to LoP..Y.] Be quiet; they are in the plot.-[Atoud.J Only 

a few friends, Sir Tun belly, whom I wish to introduce to you. 
Lord Fop. Thou art the most impudent fellow, Tarn, that ever nature yet 

brought into the world.-Sir Tunbclly, strike me speechless, but these are my 
friends and acquaintance, and my guests, and they will soon infonn thee 
whether I am the true Lord Foppington or not. 

E;otcr Lo>ELEss, CoLONEL Tow:KLY, A~ANDA, and BERINTTIIA.-LoRD FoP­
PINGTON accosts them as the.IJ pass, b·nl none ansv:er Jo;m, 

F11.<li. So, gentlemen, this is friendly; I rejoice to see you. 
Coi To<c·n. My lord, we are fortunate to be the witnesses of your lordship's 

happiness. • 
Lo1:e. But your lordship will do us the honour to introduce us to Sir 

Tunbellr Clumsy1 
A man. And us to your lady. 
Lord Fop. Gad t.1.ke me, but they are all in a story! [Aside. 
Sir Tan. Gentlemen, you do me much honour; my Lord Foppi11gton's 

friends will ever be welcome to me and mine. 
Fask. :My love, let me introduce you to these b.dies. 
_i.lfiss Ho yd. By goles, they look so fine and so stiff, I am almost ashamed 

to come nigh 'em. 
Aliwn. A most engaging L1dy, indeed! 
11-fiss Hoyd. Thank ye, ma'am. 
Em·. And I doubt not wiii soon distinguish herself in the beau-monde, 
~lHss Hoyil. ·where is that1 
Fash. You'll soon learn, mv dear. 
Lot·c. Rut Lord Foppington·-­
Lonl Fop. Rir! 
Lo·a. Sir ! I was not addressing myself to you, sir !-Pray who is this 

gcntleman1 He seems rather in a ~ingular predicament--
Col. Tou:n. For so well-dressed a person, a little oddly circumstrmced, 

indeed. 
Sir Tun. Ha! ha ! ha !-So, these are your ll·iends and your guests, ha, 

mY adventured 
·Lonl Fop. I am struck dumh with their impudence, and cannot positi\'ely 

say whether I shall e\'er speak again or not. 
Sit T~m. Wll:-·, sir, this modest gentleman wanted to pass himself npon 

me as Lord Foppington, and carry off my !laughter. 
D,<·c. A likely plot to succeed, truly, ha! ha! 
Lord Fop. As Gad shall judge me, Lo,-eless, I did not expect this from 

thee. Come, pr'ythee confess the joh; tell Sir Tunbelly that I am the real 
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Lord Foppington, "-lw :nsterday made loYe to th3· ·wife; 'iYRS Jwnoured by 
l1er w·ith a slap on the fa~e, and afterwards p'::!tked through the body hy 
tJwe. 

Sir Tilii. A likely ,'Jtory, truly, that a peZ"r would hehaYe thus! 
Loc'C. A prrtty fello·w, indeed, that wonld scandalize th..: character he t 

'ivants to ~Looume; hut what will you do v;ith him, .'<'.r 'fun belly'! 
Sir Ti'ii. Commit him, ccrtainJy, unless the bl'itio and bridl·groom choose 

to pardon Urn. 
£,-m( Fop. Bride aml lJr;dZ"groom! For Gad's sal~e, Sir Tnnbclly, 'tis 

tarhu·r trt me) to l~ear yoa c:: ll 'cm so. 

Jh<.< Ho:;rl. Wl1y, you u_;1y thing, ·what wJuld you ha Ye him call m-dog 
and c<1.t ·1 

L0;d r~p. By no means, miss_: for that so=cls ten t:mes more like man 
and wife than t' otl1cr. 

S<i' Tv-11. A vrccious rogue this to come :>.-wooing! 

R,;-cnta SEHY.lXT. 

Sat·. There are some gentlefolks bcloy; to •Yait upon LorO FopJ=tington. 
' [E:dt. 

Go!. Toin>. 'SdeJtlr, Tom, what will you do no'd 
~ [Aside to TuJi F .. l.HHON. 

LCJnl Fop. N'o1Y, Sir TunJ-JCll:·, lwrc are 'iYitness.:-s ,\·h:J I Lc~icye are not 
corrupted. 

8t;· Tu;r. Pencr, feiJ.~,,- !-1\ould your lorC:siiip dwu~c to Jmve your guestS" 
shown hne. or shall tlte\· wait till v.·e ~onw to 'cm l 

Fad<. 1 bclicn·, Sir i',mbclly, we l1a:l better not ha,-c tlw,:;e ,·isitors here 
yet.-[~Lac.J Bgad., all must out. 

I.frc·e. Confess, confess; we'll stnml by you. [ A~idc to Tmr FASHION. 
Lvrrl F"J'· 1\~ay, Sir 'l'u:ibclly, I insist on yC>ur l:<tlling eYid.cnce on both 

si,ics-and if I do not proYc thnt fellow Hll impostc,r--
Fa.il,, 13rother, I will oa1·e :nm t!w trcnhJ,•, 1J.)' 110W confessing that I am 

not wl1at I h;1ve passed myself for.-:::ir 'l'l;nbe:Iy, I am a ;:;entieman, and I 
flatter myself a man of cl:<1.rac:ter; but 'ti~ with ;;rcat pride I assure you I 
am not Lord Foppington. 

SlY T,!;t. Owb !-w"hat 's tEs 1-:.>.n irnp0~tor!-a cheat :-£re and faggots, 
sir, if you arc not Lord Foppinglnii, who the clevil arc youl 

Fad, .. !':'ir, tliC bc,t of 1ny ccmrlition is, I am your son-in-law; and the 
'iVOl'5t of ii is, I am brotl1cr to tl1at nc,hle peer. 

L0i'd F1'P· Im11mlcnt w the last, G:11lll~m me! 
SiY Tt'l<. :i-Iy Hm-in-bw! n0t yet, I hope. 
FasT,. Pardon me, sir_: t~1tml:s to the g~ollTICss of your ck1piain, and the 

kind offices of this gentle-woman. 
Lo?y. 'Tis true, inCLeeJ, oir; I gave your daughter away, and Mrs. 

Kursc, here, v:as c:krk. 
8(,· Tu1r. Km1ck that rasc:al clowH !-Tint speak, .Teuld, ho"';r 's this? 
...:1\:u-.x. Alas! your lnnrtur_. forgi·.-e me; I ha Ye ]Jccn (;veueachcd in this 

busi1:css as well as you. Your wunhip kr:;;o\n, if th(] >wdcEng-dinner had 
bc·eu rcacly, you would h<1.Yc ~-;\yen lll·r U\'i'<l,Y witl1 yoilr mYn hands. 

S,',- T''"· Brtt how llur~t you do tbs \\·;t!Hna ac:1p1H;n~i~:p; me! 
~Va;·n. Abs! if your wor~hip lnd ~ei;it how tlw p·Y>t -;:f:i.,; heggcd and 

pray~U, <1nd c:m;3 and. t'i>·inccl <ebout Jne Ii:-:c iYy round an old wall, you 
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would say, 1 who had nursed it, and reared it, must have had a heart like 
5tone to refuse it. 

Sir T-1~n. Ouns! I shall go mad! Unloose my lord there, :you scoun­
drels! 

Lord Fop. Why, when these gentlemen are at leisure, I should be glad to 
congratulH.te you on your son-in-law, with a little more freedom of address. 

},iiss Ho yd. Egad, though, 1 don't see 'vhich is to be my husband after all. 
Lore. Come, come, Sir Tun belly, a man of your underStanding must per­

ceiw, that an_ affair of this kind is not to be mended by anger and re· 
proa~hes. 

Col. Tov:n. Take my word for it, Sir Tunbelly, you are only tricked into 
a son-in-law you may be proud of: my friend Tom Fashion is as honest a 
fellow as c.-er breathed. 

Love. That he is, depend on 't; and will hunt or drink with yOu most 
affectionately: be generollS, old boy, and forgive them--

SiP T1'"'""· Never! the hussy !-when I had set my heart on getting her a 
title. 

Lorcl Fop. Now, Sir Tunbelly, that I am untrussed-gi;e me lca;e to 
thank thee for the very extraordinary reception I have met with in thy 
damned, execrable mansion; and at the same time to assure you, that of all 
the bumpkins and blockheads I have had the misfortune to meet with, thou 
art the most obstinate and egregious, strike me ugly ! 

s~r Tun. What's this~ I believe you are both rogues alike. 
Lord Fop. No, Sir Tunbe1ly, thou wilt find to thy unspeakable mortifica­

tion, that I am the real Lord FoPPington, who was to have disgraced myself 
by an alli.1nce with a clod; and that thou hast matched thy girl to a b<eg­
garly younger brother of mine, whose title-deeds might be contained in thy 
tobacco.box. 

Sir Tun. Puppy! puppy !-I might prevent their being beggars, if I 
chose it; for I could give 'em as good a rent-roll as your lordship. 

Lord Fop. Ay, old fellow, but you will not do that-for th.1t would be 
actillg like a Christian, and thou art a barbarian, stap my vitals. 

Si1· T1~n. U dzookers ! now six such words more, and I '11 forgive them 
directly. 

Lore. 'Slife, Sir Tunbelly, you should do it, and bless yourself~Ladies, 
what sa:v vou 1 

Ama;~. "Good Sir Tunbelly, you must consent. 
Ber. Come, you have been ~-oung yourself, Sir Tun belly. 
&1· Tun. \Yell then, if I must, I must; but turn-turn that sneering 

lord out, ho,vever, and let me be revenged on somebody. But first look 
whether I am a barbarian or not; there, children, I join your hands; and 
when I 'm in a better humour, I'll give you my blessing. 

LO<'G. ~obly done, Sir Tunbelly! and we ~hall see you dance at a grand­
son's christening yet. 

Jlis~ Ho yd. By goles, though, I don't understand this! "What, an't I to 
be a lady after all"l only plain Mrs.--What 's my husband's name, nurse~ 

...:"'i~ur,,-e. Sq_uire Fashion. 
Miss Hoyd. SlJ.llire-, is he?-Well, that's better tlmn nothir.g. 
Lonl Fop. [Asid~.] Now I will put on a philosopl1ic air, and show these 

peoi,le, that it is not possible to put a m1n of my quality out of countenance. 
-[ Alo1ul.] Dear Tarn, since things are fullen out, pr'ythee give me lea ye to 
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·wish thee jor; I do it de Z.on C<Yur, strike me dumb! You hu>c married 
into a family of p·t'at politeness al!d uneomuwn elc;;ancc of manners and 
your bride ap~ears to be_a lady beautifu~ in pers_on, mu_dcst in _her d~port­
ment, refined m ha ~enmnento, ancl of mcc moralny, spht my wmdpipe J 

.Jfiss llo!Jd. by goles, hnsband, break his bones, if be calls me names J 

Fash. Your lordship mar keep up your spirits with your grimace, if you 
please; I shall support mine by Sir 'l'unbelly's favour, with this lady and 
three thou&md pounds a year. 

Lord Fop. i\' ell, adieu, Tarn !-Ladies, I kiss your lmnds.-Sir Tun­
bell:·, I sk,ll now quit this tl1y Jen; but 'vhile I retain the uoe of my arms, 
I shall enor remember thou art a demncd l10rrid savage; Ged demn me 1 

[Exit. 
8C1· Tun. By the mass, 'tis Wf"ll he's gone-for I should lw.' been pro­

yokt'd, by-and-by, to ha' dun un <t mischief. Well, if this is a lord, I think 
HO\·den ba~ luck o' her side, in troth. 

{·oz. 1'own. She has indeed, Sir Tunllclly.-Tiut I hear the fiddles; his 
lord$hip, I know, lw.U pro.-idcd 't•m. 

Lot·r. Oh, a dan~e and a bottle, Sir 'l'unbelly, by all means! 
8{r T1ot. I had forgot tl1e company bel•Jw; ·well-what-we must be 

merry then, ha) and C.anc~e and drink, ha'! \Yell, 'fore Gem:ge, you shan't 
sa_v I do these thin.£5 Ly halves. Son-in-law th~ere looks like a hearty 
rogue, so we "lJ ha'>C a night on't: und which of tl~ese ladies will be the 
dd u~an's partner, lm ?-Ecod, I don't kno,•,.- how I came to be in so good a 
humour. 

Be;·. Well, Sir Tunhclly, my friend and I both ,,-jlJ cndeaYour to keep 
you so: you have done a generous action, and are entitled to our attention. 
lf you should Le at a loss to dinrt ;.~our new guests, we will assist you to 
relate to them the plot of your daughter's marriage, and l1is lo:dship's de· 
scned mortillcmion; a subject w·hich per'caps may afford no bad evening's 
entertainment. 

8i1· Tun. Ecod, with all my heart; though I am a mnin bungler at a long 
storY. 

Bu-. Kevrr fear; we will a~sist y0u, if the ta1e is .iudgcd worth being 
repeated; bat oft~1is you may be as~c:red, thl,t y:h;:C, tl,e int<mtion is evi­
dently to please, British auditor~ will eyer be indulgent to the ~errors of the 
pNfonnance. [ EJ_·e-unt omnes. 
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PIZARRO. 
A TRAGEDY. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 
As the two translations which have been published of Kotzebue's 

"Spaniards in Peru" ba,·e, I understand, been very generally read, the 
public arc in possession of all the materials necessary to form a judgment on 
the; merits and defects of the Play performed at Drury-lane Theatre. 

DEDICATION. 
To her, whose approbation of this Drama, and whose peculiar delight in 

the applause it has recei>ed from the public, have been to ~ne the highest 
gratification deriYed from its success-! dedicate this Play. 

RICHARD BRINSLEY 8HERIDAN. 

DRAMATIS PERSONlE. 
AS ORIGINALLY ACI'ED AT 

ATALIBA , • ]Jfr. Powell. 
RoLU • Mr. Kemble. 
0ROZKYBO Jlh. Dov:ton. 
OR.i~o ].fr. Archer. 

Dl!.URY·LA}<'"E THE.A.TRE 

OLD BLlliD J'J_j,_N • 

BoY. 

Aw::-~zo lif1·. C. Kem.ble. 

1~ 1799. 
~lfr. Cory. 
Master ChctUerley. 
.Mr. Holland. 
_ilfl' . .Jf addoc/;s. 
2rfrs • .kl'dan. 

PIZARRO Mr. Ban'.1JiiWre. 

8ENTINEU , 
ATTENDANT 
CoRi 
ELYlRA • 11lrs. Siddons. 

AL:UAGRO • ]fr. Canltield. 
Go~ZALO • }.[,,_ Wenfwo1·tk. 
DJ. VILLA • , ]Jr. Trueman. 
Gol!:EZ • lth. S1wmount. 
V..l..L'VERDE • ll[y, R.Palrroer. 
l·AS·C.~SAS Mr. Aickin. 

ZUL'{;GA 

Perm--ian Warriors, Women, and 
Children, High-priest, Priests, and 
Virgins of the Sun, Spanisl1 Officers, 
Soldiers, Guards, &c. &c. 

ScExE----PER1J, 

PROLOGUE, 
WRITTEX BY RICHARD BRIKSLEY S:S:ERJD.-\_,_'1\l', 

SPOKEN BY l\IR. XI::<IG. 

CHILL'D by rude gales, while yet reluctant l\Iay 
Withholds the beauties of the wrnal day; 
As some fond maid, whom matron frown!~ reprove, 
Suspends the smile her heart devotes to love; 
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The SPQ;;on·s pkasures t0o delay their hour, 
And 'rintRr re>cls with potracted po>Yer: 

[ACT r. se. r 

Then blame not, critics, if, thus bte, we bring 
A Winter Dra~na-lmt repro,Jch-tlle :3prillg. 
'\hat pndent cit dan~s yet the season trust, 
Ra~k in his y;!Ji~ky_. and t>nj'JY the dust? 
Horsed in Che:1p~ide, ~carcc yet the gayer spnr1( 
Acl:ines tl1c Sunda:: triumph of the l'ark; 
Scan·c Yet vou see him, drcadin!! to be late, 
;.:!cour the X e\Y Road, and dash lbro1.:gh Gros"\"cnor Gate:­
An.xious-rtt timorous too-his steed to show, 
IJ.'he hack Bueephalm nf Rottrn Ro1Y. 
Careless he seems, yet vigilmnly sly, 
IV oos the gay glance of ladies passing by, 
While bjs off ht·el, insidiomly aside, 
ProYokes the caper which he seems to chide. 
Sc:uco rural Kensin!'ton dtw honour gni11s; 
The Vt:l~ar YcrUnre of her wa~k remains J 

Where night-rol!ed mi;:oes amhle two by two, 
Nodding to booted beaux-" How-do, llow'doi" 
Witl:t C:<'nerous qut'stions that no amw<'r wait, 
"llol'.;- \astly full J An't \OU come Yast]y late '1 
Isn't it qnit~ charming'l \fhcn do you le~Ye town~ 
An·t T0U quite tired '1 Pra~', can't we sit down1" 
Thew snhurb pleasnres of a London JiaT, 
Imperfect yrt, we hail the cold dcL1y; 
~l1ould our Play please-and you 're indulgent ever­
Be your dccree-"'Th better late than ncYer." 

ACT I. 

ScE~E I.-A I'nzilio1c ~rtaY Prz.A.m:o's Tent. 

EL'VIRA dc."cMerecl slepiii!J ''''ldo· a. ca>I0)J,'I· VAr;nmDE eiifUs, gcn:.;,s on 
ELnRA, b,eel .• •, and at!o;;yts to !:iss Ita hand; ELYilU, m;:a/;cwd, ri,ses 
and t0oks at J,{m g·il/7 .. 1·nd,j~<atiog. 

Eh. Audacious~ \lbrnceis thypri,·ilef'c to illterrupt the few mmnents of 
rcpn~e my harnost'd mind c~m ~~·.a-t eh amid_ tl1e tmnults of thi.'! Eoi~y camp~ 
Shltll I inform tl1y lll[:;::cr, Pi>:arro, of thi~ 1Jtt51JmptuDJ:s trtacllery ~ 

l'rd. I :nn hi,: S('rYant. it is rrnc-t"lrsterl h,· him-1:nd I .know him well; 
and tl1ereforc 'tis I a,-k, i_,y wl:.at mp,gic ~ould. Pi7arro faln your hcari '! by 
1vhat fatalitY s7ill holds l1c Your afft>cti1m ·: 

El-e. Hoi1i! tl10u trust\· "mcretarT! 
Ful. Ignob:y born: in. min.c1. an,] rnanncn rr.rlc, f,Tocirm;:, and cm;:'oli~he::l, 

though c~,ol and crafty if ot·C.1~:on nl'i'd-;n .YI'uth r:1Iriacious-il\ b~s F.,st 
rn;mhocd-a licrnsc•d piwte-tr('ating !liPn as ],n:t;os, thC' \\·or1d ns bJoty; 
3"d IIO'.Y the Ppanish her0 is be ~ty'.cc>-t'rw first of .'-ranb11 c~nquer0rs! nnd, 
for a -warriur ~o accomp1i~hcd, 'ti; t: };],-ir:J. s!wu;d knxc her r.o!J;P folmily, 
her f«ITII', l:cor home, to share the d':nger·~, hnm•;nr~, m-:d the nim<'o, of wch a 
lo,-er as Piznrro! 



se. r.] PIZARRO. 523 

Etv. What! Vah-crde moralising! But grant I am in error, what is my 
incentive I Passion, infatuation, call it as you will; but what attaches thee 
to this despised, unworthy leader! Base lucre is thy object, mean fraud thy 
means. C\,uld you gain me, you only hope to win a higher interest in 
Pizarro. I know you. 

V al. On my soul, you \HOng me! What else my faults, I have none 
towards you. But indulge the scorn and levity of your nature; do it while· 
yet the time permits; the gloomy hour, I fear, too soon approaches. 

Etu. Yalverde a prophet too ! 
V al. Hear me, Elvira. Shame from his late defeat, and burning wishes 

for revenge, again have brought Pizarro to Peru; but trust me, he overrates 
his strength, nor meamres well the foe, Encamped in a strange country, 
where terror cannot force, nor corruption buy a single friend, what ha1'e we 
to hope1 The army munnuring at increasing hardship~, while Pizarro 
decorates with gaudy spoil the gay payilion of his luxury, each day di­
minishes our force, 

Elv. But are you not the heirs of those that fall1 
VaL Are gain and plunder, then, our only purpose1 Is this Elvira's 

heroism? 
Elv. No, so save me Heaven! I abhor the motive, me<1ns, and end of 

your pursuits; but I 1'1ill trust none of you. In your whole army there is 
not one of you that has a heart, or speaks ingenuously-agc:d Las·Casas, aud 
he alone, excepted. 

V al. lie! an enthusiast in the opposite and wor~t e:dremc! 
El;;. Oh! had I earlier known that virtuous man, how different might my 

lot have been ! 
Vat. I will grant Pizarro could not then so easily have duped you: for· 

give me, but at that event I still must wonder. 
Eh. Hear me, Valverde. When first my virgin fancy wal;:ed to love, 

Pizarro was my country's :idol. Self·t.'tught, self·ruised, and self-supported, 
he became a hero; and I was formed to be won by glory and renown. 'Tis 
known that, when he left Panama in a slight vessel, his force was not a 
hundred men. ArriYed at the island of Gallo, with his sword he drE-w a line 
upon the sands, and said, "Pass those who fear to die or conquer with their­
leader." Thirteen alone remained, and at the head of these the warrior stood 
his ground. Even at the moment whea my ears first caught this tale, my 
heart exc1aimcd, "Piza-rro is its lord l" \Vhat since I have percehed, or 
thought, or felt, you must lw.ve more worth to win the knowledge of. 

Val. I press no further, still assured that, while J.lonzo de )Iolina, our 
general's former friend and pupil, leads the enemy, Pizarro JlCYcr more will 
be a conqueror. [TnomJJets 1rithout. 

Elv. Silence t I hear him coming; look not perplexed. How mystery and 
fraud confound the countenance! Quick, put on an honest face, if thou 
canst, 

Piz. [TVitkout.] Chain and secure him; I will examine him myself. 

Enter PIZA"RRO. VALVERDF. bmt"s-EL'VIR~ hucghs, 

Piz. Why dost thou smile, Elvira 1 
El'~. To laugh or weep ;dthont a reason is one of the few privileges poor 

women have. 
Piz. Elvira, I will know the cause, I am resoh·ed ! 
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El?. I am Q"bd (Jf that. becanse I lovo resolution, and am resolved not to 
tdl YOU. :No~r m,- resoh;ti1m, I take it. i~ the better of t~e two, because it 
dep;~lUs upon mys'elf, and :·ours does n~t. 

Pi:. Ps1m ~ trif!er! 
Fa!. Eh·ira waslaugh:ng at my apprehensions that-­
Pi:. Apprehensions! 
·vat, Yes-that ..ll1mzo's ~kill and genius should so ha.-o disciplined and 

informed the enem>·, as to--
Piz. Alo::1.o! the traitor! How I once IovcU that man! Hi~ noble 

mother intrusted him, a boy, to my prottction. [.ELvmJ. ~mtl·s ar,o,rt pon­
sivdj ·in tf,( z,ackgro<L;Id.J At m;• t<tlJle did hr. feaH-iu my tent did he 
repose. I had marked his earl.v gcniuo, and rhc v;:lorous spll·it that grew 
>"ritll it. Often had I talbcd to him of our first adnnturcs-what storms we 
stru:rcrlcd >'l'ith-Yrhat ]X'rils Wt' surmmmted! \\'h(oiJ. land('d with a slender 
host' 71pon an unknovm land-then, when I told how famine and fatigue, 
discord and toil, day hy d~::\·, di(l tl1in our ranks amid closl>pressing enemies~ 
how stili undauntt:d I endured and dared--maintained m;> purpose and my 
po·wer in dc5pite of growling lllutiny or bold revolt, till with my faithful few 
J·emainin::; I becmne at la~t >ictr;riou3 ~-when, I say, of th~so thi11gs I spoke, 
the youth Alon:w, 11-ith te:crs of wnlllier ;:md [Ielight, wou;d throw him on 
mY llcck, and s•Year his soul's ambition owned no other kadcr. 

"rat. \\hat e~1uld subdue mtaehnwnt so begunl 
PI::. Las-C;:~n5.-Ilc it was, wich fe1~cinating craft and c~n 1jng precepts of 

humanit~-, rai~ed in Alon:w's mind a new enthusiasm, w1Jich forced him, as 
the strip:ing termed it, to forego his country's claims for those of human 
11ature. 

T'al. l os, the traitor left you, joined the Pcruviam, and became thy 
enemy, and Spain'2. 

Pi:::. But fir~t with wer.~iless remonstrance he .<tuf'.d to win me from my 
purpose, anJ untwinc the sword fi'om my dl•tcrmineJ gTMp. l!luch he spoke 
of right, of justice, aud hunw.nity, c:~lling the Peru\·icws our innocent and 
unoth:nding Urcthcn. 

V(d. The,-! Obdnratc heathens~ TlwY onr brethren! 
Pi::. But; w1lcll he i'IJUIH1 th;J.t the ~oft fell,,- of tlre plea(1ing tt>ars he 

drop:r:-c:d upon In:> busom fdl on m:trblc, he fbw and _joined the foe; then, 
profiting 11;· the lc~som he had g:1incd in 1\·ro11ged l'iz:lrro's scl1o(!l, the youth 
so dis~iplincd and led. hi5 new allies, that soon he fe>rceJ me--ha! I burn 
with shame and furY while I O\Yll it !-in base retreat c1:1d foul di..scomiltnre to 
quit the shore. • 

Vat. llut the honr of r~Yf'.nge is come. 
Pi::. It i3; I mn retnl'lll'd: my force is strcr:gthencd, ar:d the audacious 

hoy slmll soon kn 1lW that Pi7.m'l'O li>·cs, and has-a grateful recollection of 
the tk,nks he owes him. 

I"al. 'Tis doubted >YhetllCr still .\.lonzo lives. 
Pi?. 'Tis ccrtvin that l~e does: one of his armoar·bce1r~rs is just made 

p::-:soncr: twehc H1ou;;:mrl is tiwir for~e, as lw reports, !ed l1y Alom:o and 
Pcru.,-ian lloll:1. 'l'hi> day t}w~· m:1ke a solemn ~.!crii"icc: en their ungodly 
:.th,1r.<, \':e LIUSt prufi11J~· their ~e~urity, and attack tlJCl\1 Ullpl't'lJUfed-the 
.\;;.crifccrs shall becn;ne tlw. vin:.:nn. 

Eh. ';·\-ruche<] ill!JO~ents : ~\.ud their own 'blood shall bcdew their 
dt::-.n! 
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Ph Right !-[Tr1t1npets witltmd.] Ehira, retire! 
Eh. \Yhy should I retire~ 

5.25 

Pi::. Because men are to meet l1ere, and on manlY business. 
El<". 0 men! men! ungrateful and perverse! o'womnn! still affectionate 

tbongh wron3'ed! [VALYERDE retires ~ack.] The beings to whose eyes you 
turn for animation, hope, and rapture, throl:gh the days of mirth and revelry; 
and on whose bosoms, in the hour of sore calamity, you seek for rest and 
consolation; them, when the pompous follies of your mean ambition are the 
question, you treat as playthings or as slaYcs !-I shall not retire. 

Pi:. R~main then; and, if thou canst, be silent. 
]!.'/,_·. 'fhey only babble who practise not reflection, I sh<l.ll think-and 

thought is silence. 
p';;;, [Aside.] Ha! there's somewhat in lwr manner lately--

[ Looks sternl!f and 81£.~picio1rsly at ELVIRA, 'l.dw meoti his glance ~~ilk. 
a COIIiif!ULnding and 'l.maliered e:Je. 

Entm· LAs-CASAS, AL1IAGRo, G0::<1ZALO, DAVILL.11 OFFICERS and SoLDIEI<S.­
Trum.pds 1citlu:mt. 

Las-Ca.~. Pizarro, we attend thy ·summons. 
Piz, Welcome, venerable father :-IIIy friends, most welcome !-Friendg 

and fellow soldiers, at length the hour is arrived, which to Pizarro's hopes 
presents the fu1l reward of our undauntell enterprise and long-enduring toils. 
Confident in security, this day the foe devotes to solemn sacrifice: if with 
bold surprise we strike on their solemnity-trust to your leader's word-we 
shall not fuil. 

Alm. Too long inactive haYe we been mouldering on the coast; our stores: 
exhausted, and our soldiers murmming. Battle! battle !-then death to the 
armed, and chains for the defenceless. 

Da1·. Death to the whole Pcrm·ian race! 
Las-Cas. Mercii"ul Heaven! 
AlnL Yes, general, the attack, and instantly! Then shall Alonzo1 basking 

at h.is ease, soon cease to scoff our sufferings, anti scorn our force. 
Las-Cas. Alonzo !-scorn and presumption are not in his nature. 
Alm. 'Tis fit Las-Casas should defend his pupil. 
Pit. Speak not of the traitor! or hear his name but as the bloody summons 

to assault and vengeance. It appears we are agreed~ 
Alm. JJw,;. We are. 
Gon. All.-Battle! battle! 
La.o-C'as. Is, then, the dreadful measure of your cruelty not yet complete1 

Battle! gracious Heaven! against whom 1 Agaillst a king, in \V hose mild 
bosom your atrocious injuries even yet ha>e not excited hate! but who, in­
.su!ted or victorious, still sues for peace. Against a people who neYer wronged 
the living being their Creator formed: a peopie who, children of innocence! 
recei,-ed you as cherished guests 'vith eager hospitality and confiding kindness. 
Generously and freely did they share with you their comforts, their treasures, 
and their homes: you repaid them by fraud, oppression, and dishonour. 
These eyes have witnessed all I speak-as gods you were received; as fiends 
have you acted. 

Piz. Las-Casas ! 
Las-Cas. Pizarro, hear me !-Hear me, chieftains !-And thou, all-powerful! 

whose thunders can shh-er into sand the adamantine rock-\vhose lightnings 
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can piccrcc to the core of the riYcd .::nd ']_naking cnrth-oll! let thy power 
gh-e effect to thy serYnnt's <YOT(1;;, a& tlly opuit gi.ves con rage to his will ~-Do 
llOt, I implore you, chicftailb-countrynwn--do no:, I implore you, renew the 
foul barbaritie~ ·which yo1.:r inmtiatc aYnrice has inflicted on this wretched 
unoffending race ~-But bush, my ~ighs ~~tall not, 1lwps of useless sorrow!_: 
heart-breakiu(! an:rni~h, c'nokc not my uttermlce !--All I entreat is, send Ine 
once more to !Lo&G you cdl your cnemie~.-Oh! let me be the messenger of 
peniter::ce from :>·ou; I shall return with bles~in:J;il nnd v;·ith peace from them, 
~-[T;v;u";;y to _ELYila.] El'rira, you weep !-Alas! and does thii> dreadful 
crisis nHJYC no heart bui thine·? 

Alt~c. Beeanse th~re arc no women here but ~he nnd thou. 
I'(::, Cl use this idle IHLr of words: tin:ro flic5, and. cur opportunity will De 

lost. Chieftains, am ye for instant battle~ 
Al""· Ire are, 
LM-Crcc<. Ob, men of blood ~-[Kwe!3.] God! t1:ol.c 11mt an0;nted me thy 

senant-not to ntrsc•, Lut to bless my countrymen: yet now my Lless.ing on 
their force >>"ere b:aopherny ~gain~t thy goodntss.-[1Lsa.] So: I curse your 
purJ'Ose, homicides: I curse the ])()nd of lJlood by w!tic-1t you are united. 
lJhy fell (,i--ri.;imJ, i11:'amy, and rout, dt•fent your projects and rebuke your 
hopes! On you, and on your cbildren, -he the peril of the innocent blood 
which shall be sbed this day! I lea Ye you, and for f'Yt>r! No longer shall 
the~:; agf'd eyes he scared by tlw horrors they ba,-c witnessed. In caves, in 
fon•sts, will I l1ide mysc:t'; 11·ith tigers and 1vith saYnge bc~sts will I corn· 
mnnc; aiJd whtm at le1wth ·we meet lJefore the blessed tribunal of that 
Deity, whose mild doctri"l"ws ar..d ·whose mc1-cics ~-e 1wvc thi.> day renounced, 
then shall you feel the agony and grief of soul which tear the bo;;om of your 
accuser now! [Going. 

Eh [Jh,,a and t(l],·cs /lee TtctJrl cj LAs-C.;_~As.] Las·Casas! Oh, take 
me with thee, Las-Casas! 

I.as-Ca;. Stay! lost, alnwcJ ]z,d:.- ! I alone :cm uscles.~ lwrc, Perhaps 
thy loveliness lllflY ]H'rsuadc to pity, v;hcrc rmson. and rdi;;ion plead in vain. 
Oh! ~;>.Ye thy inn0eent ft>l!ovr-cremures if thou ~:Lmt: then ~bail tby frailty 
be r,•decmed, and t3uu ·wilt shart:' tlw m::,rcy t~1oa bcstowest. [Exit. 

P-i-~ HIHI", Ehirn! mJUldst thou bne me? 
Bt1:. I nm Lewildcred, growl; terrified! Your inhumani:y-and that good 

Las-Cmas-oh! bl~ a;1pe:trcd to me just now sonwthiucr DWl"c t~:an heavenly: 
and yon J ye ulllooked wo1·se th;n Mrthly. 

Pi:·. C<JlrllJas.,ion sometimes lJCcomco a 1"1c;mty. 
Et'-'· H:1manit;· always bc~omes a conq~_;eror . 
..,l{n;, '\\"ell! li6n·en bo prai3od, we arc rid of the o~d moralist. 
Uon. I hnt>C he "ll join l1is preachi:1g ]_lnpil, Alonzo. 
1->i::. [T,rn;-,""2 f,, AL~ucrw.] Nuw to prep(trc ourmmtl'r ancl mtr march. 

At midUay is th:o holll'of t!.J~ aaeriircC'. [Enuu sil.(l Consulting >\·ith our 
guides, tbe route of yom di.-i-;ions shalllw giYen to each cnrnmauder. If we 
surpri~e, we conquer; and, if \\"C conr~uer, tl:e gatC's of Q~Jito will bo open to us . 

.Ali,l. And Pizarro then be mo:Jarch of I'l'ru. 
P<:. K ot so t:ut-amiJition for a time must take roumd frc:m discretion. 

Ataliba still nll!st bold the sbadow of a ~l'eptre in his han{'.-I'iz(:rro still ap­
-pear dcpPndent upon Spain: wbilc tlJC plcd,;e of ft:ture peac~, his daughter's 
.hand, LELYIEA. ;·ises nwcl• ayile!icdJ secures the rroud mcce~ion to the 
crown I seek. 
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Alm. This is best. In P-izarro's plans obserYe the statesman's wisdom 
guides the warrior's valour. 

V a[. [Aside to ELVIru..] You mark, Ehira? 
Eh~·· Oh, yes-this is best-this is excellent! 
Pi:. You seem offended. Ehira still retains my heart. Think-a sceptre 

waves me on. 
Eh:. Offended !-no! Thou knowest thy glory is my idol; and this will 

be most glorious, most just and honour-J.ble. 
Pi::. "\Yhat mean you J 
Elv. Ob, nothing !-mere woman's prattle--a jealous whim, perhaps: 

but let it not impede the royal hero's course.-[ Trumpets witlwut.] The call of 
anns invites you.-Away! away! you, his brave, his worthy fellow-warriors. 

Pi:z. And go you not with me 1 
Eh·. Undoubtedly l I needs must be first to hail the futuro monarch of 

Pen1. 

Enter Go:MEZ. 

Alm. How, Gomez! what bringcst thou 1 
Gom. On yonder hill, among the palm-trees, we have surprised an old 

cacique: escape by flight he could not, and we seized him and his attendant 
unresisting; yet his lips breathe nought but bitterness and scorn. 

Piz. Drag him before us.-[ELVIRA sits ptnS'ively. Go:M.EZ goes out and 
rettorns uitk 0ROZEMBO and Attendant, in chains, guarded.] What art thou~ 
stranger1 

Oro. First tell me which among you is the captain of thlil band of robbers. 
Piz. Ha! 
Alm. ]Iadman !~Tear out his tongue, or else--
01'0. Thou 'It hear some truth. · 
Dav. [Shouin,7his 1Joniard.J Shall I not plunge this into his heart·? 
Oro. [To PIZ.ARRO.] Does your army boast many such heroes as this~ 
Piz. Audacious! this insolence has sealed thy doom. Die thou shalt, 

grey-headed rnffian. But fust confess what thou knowest. 
Oro. I know that which thou hast jnst assured me of-that I shall die. 
P·Z::. Less audacity perhaps might have preserved thy life. 
Oro. My life is as a withered tree; it is not worth presening. 
Piz. Hear me, old man. Even now we march against the Perudan an:ny. 

We know there is a secret path that leads to your stronghold among the rocks: 
guide us to that, and name thy reward. If wealth be thy ·wish--

Oro. Ha! ha! hll! ha! 
Pi::. Dost thou despise my offer? 
Oro. Thee and thy offer! Wealth !-I have the wealth of two dear gal­

lant sons~ I have stored in heaven the riches which repay good actions here 
-and still my chiefest treasure do I bear about me. 

Piz. What is that 1 inform me. 
Oi·o. I will; for it never can be thine-the treasure of a pill'e, unsullied 

conscience. [ELVXRA. s-it..~, still paying marked attentl"on to 0ROZE)[BO. 
Pi::. I believe there is no other Peruvian who dares speak as thou dost. 
Oro. Would I could believe there is no other Spaniard who dares act as 

thou dost! 
Gon. Obdurate Pagan ! How numerous is yom army1 
Oro. Count the leaves of yonder forest. 
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Alm/, Which is the weakest p:ut of y-ont camp\ 
Oto. It has·no weak part; on P\"f'l'Y side 'tis for~i;l.ed b,\' justice. 
Piz. \fhere ha Ye>. YOU concealed ,-our wi·,·c~ 11nd vour children'! 
Oro. In the hpwts' of their hn~L;nJs and their fathers. 
Pi::, Knowest thnu .1.lonzo 1 

[ACT I. 

Oro. Know him ! Alonzo! KHow him! Our na:ion's bencfitdor! the 
gtmrdian angel t\t' P ~m~ 

P<z. Bv 1rlwt Jms lw meritetl that title l 
Q;·o. B~,- not rbcmbi.iJig thee . 
.Al,1. \\lw i3 this RrJlla, joind with Alrmzl) in command 1 
0J'IJ. I IYill am·,vcr that.: for I lo1'C to hear and to repc·at tllC hero's name, 

Rolh, the kinsm:l!l of the king-. i5 the idol of our army; in war a tiger, 
chafed by the hun:er's spear; in peace more gentle than the unweaned lamb, 
C0ra wns once bdrothrd to him; but, ftnding ~he preferred Alonzo, he re­
siglled his cb.im, and, I fear, l1is peacP, to friendship and to Cora's happiness· 
yet still he lo\'cs her >Yith a pur,. and holy Ere. ' 

Piz. Romantic savage !~I shall meet this Rolla soon. 
o~·o. Thou hadst better not! tl1e terrors of his noble eye would strike thee 

dead. 
Da&, Si.le!lce, or tr~Cmhlc! 
Q,·n. Benrdless robber! I never yet lw.1·e trembled before God; why 

shonld I trewble before man ·j Whv before thee, thou less than maa"l 
Da<·. Another ,,·ord, ~mdacious heathen, and I strike! 
Or.;. ~-trikc, Chr;stiau! 'l'hen boast among thy fellows-! too hare 

murdered a l'eruvian ~ 

Dwo. Hell and vcnc;cancc seize thee! [Stabs him. 
Pi::. Hold! -
Dac·. Cvuldst thou longer have endured his insr!.lts ~ 
Piz. And therefore ~hould he die untortured '! 
Oi·o. True! Ohsene, youns- man- [l'o ])A nnA,] Thy unthinking 

rashness hus sa,-cd rue from the rack: nnd thou thYself hast lost the 
opportmllty of a useful lesson; thou miftht~t thyself ll~Ye seen with what 
cruelty \Cngeance would haYe iJ1:8ictcd tnrmellts----.·md with what patience 
Yirtue would han~ borne them. 

Eh·. [iS"uppo,·tiil.tJ 0ROZEJmo·s 11aul Vj!W ha l!o~'o;n.J Oh, ye arc monsters 
nll ~ Lcwk up, thou munyrcd innocent-look up once more, and bless me 
ere thou diest. God! how I pity thee! 

Oro. rity me!-mc! so near my happiness! Dlcss the'", hdy!-Spaniards 
-IIcaYen turn your ]warts, and pardon you as I do. 

P<z. A\Yay !-[Ono?.E~rno ,·, Ovnw o§· (~vo:nu.J Aw;,r.y l Davilla! if thus 
rash a second tim<'-

Dat., Forgin' the ha>ty indignation which--
Piz. ~ o more! "Cilbind t)Jat tremhling wretch-let him depart: 'tis well 

he should rc]wrt the m Hey which we show to insolent ddiance-Hark! Olll' 

troops are mo.-ing-. 
Attend. [Ok pa.w<ap Er.nr:.\.] If through your gentle mcnns my master's 

poor remains mi?ht be preserved from insult--
Eh-. I understalHl. thee. 
Attend. His sons may yet thank your ck.rit:·, if not avenge their futher's 

fate. [Exit. 
Piz. What sa;ys the s~a•·e? 
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Eh .. A parting word to thank you for your mercy. 
P/::. Our guards and guides approach.-[SoLDIERS 1narch thro-ugh tlte tents.] 

Fallow me, friends-each shall have his post assigned, and ere Peru via's god 
shall sink beneath the main, the Spanish banner, bathed in blood, shall float 
aboYe the walls of vanquished Quite. 

[E.cwnt all but ELVIRA and V .ALVEl!.DE, 

Fal. Is it now presumption tlmt my hopes gain strength with the in­
creasing horrors which I see app..-Ll Elvira's soul·: 

El c. I am mad with terror and remorse! Would I could fly these dread-
ful Ecenes! 

V al. Might not Vaherde's true attachment be thy refuge 1 
Elv. "What wouldst thou do to sa-ve or to a>enge me~ 
Fal. I dare do all thy injuries "may demand-a word-and he lies bleed­

ing at your feet. 
£!11. Perhaps we will speak again of this. Now lea\"e me.-[ Exit YAL­

tERDE.] K o! not this revenge-no! not this instrument. Fie, Eh-ira! even 
for a moment to counsel with this illlworthy traitor! Can a \Heteh, false to 
r. confiding master, be true to any pledge of lo>e or honour ~-Pizarro will 
abandon me-yes; me-who, for his sake, have sacrificed-oh, God J what 
:hnvc I not sacrificed for him! Yet, curbing the a>enging pride that swells 
this bosom, I still will further try him. Oh, men! ye who, wearied L;iT the 
fond fidelity of virtuous love, seek in the wanton's il1.ttery a new delight, 
oh, ye may insult and leave the hearts to which your £1ith was pledged, and, 
stifling self-reproach, may fear no other peril; because such hearts, howe'cr 
you injure and desert them, have yet the proud retreat of an unspotted fame 
-of unreproaching conscience. But be"'-arc the desperate libertine who for­
sakes the creature whom his arts have first depriwd of all natural protection 
-of all self-consolation! What has he left her1 Despair and vengeance J 

[Edt. 

ACT II. 

SCENE I.-A Bank SWiTounded by a uild ~rood, a;ul rocl:s. 
Cona is (liscorered jJlaying 'With loer CsiLD; Aw.xzo lwngi,og ot'tr theu~ ~t:itlo 

del£gld. 
Cora. Now confess, does he resemble thee, or not~ 
Alon. Indeed he is liker thee-thy rosy softness, thy smiling gentleness. 
Co;·a. But his auburn hair, the colour of his eyes, Alonzo.-Oh, my lord's 

image, and my heart's adored! [ Pnsus the CHILD to leer bosom. 
Alon. The little darling urchin robs me, I doubt, of some portion of thy 

lo~·e, my Cora. At least he shares caresses, which till his birth were only 
mm e. 

Com. Oh no, Alonzo l a mother's love for her sweet babe is not a stealth 
from the dear father's store; it is a new delight that turns with quickened 
gratitude to Him, the author of her augmented bliss . 

.Alon. Could Cora think me serious '! 
Cora. I am sure he will speak soon : then ·will be the last of t'he three 

holidays allowed by Nature's sanction to the fond, anxious mother's he.;u't. 
Al01~. What arc those three 1 
Cora. The ecstasy of his birth I pass; that in part is selfish : but when 
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£r3t tl1e white Llosso-:21S of hi.:; teeth appe«r, l!rc<tking the crimson buds that 
diJ incase_ tl1em, that i~ a da;.~ of joy; ll.ext, wh!:'n ~r;m his f:'lthcr's arms 
be rnns Wlth_ont snpport, ~n~ ch~gs, bugh1I:g and dchgntcd, to hi~ mother' a: 
knees, that JS tl::e mutlwr s neart s m:>xt Jwhday; and sweeter stili the third 
whcne't>r his little stammering tongue slmll utter the grateful sound of father! 
mother ~-Oh, that i~ the dearest joy of all! 

A1uil. Belowd. Cora ~ 

Cm·a. Oh, my Alonzo~ daily, hourly, do I pour thanks to He::wen for the 
dear 11]\'Ssill;£ I poose8S in him and thee • 

.Aivn. '.L'o lleaYen and .B.olla! 
Cui·((. Ye~, to ITt'a,-m and Ilolla: and art thou not grateful to them too 

Alrmzo1 art thou not happy1 ' 
A!o;l. C:·.n Cora ask that qnrstion ·( 
CuN. \Yll\· then of late s0 restless on thv conch 1 \\h; to my waking, 

wrrtching car· so often does the stillneBs of the lllJht beh,l} tl1y strugglmg 
sighs! 

Alon .. ?tiu~t not I fight against my country, against my brethren? 
c,,,.a. Do thev not seek our destrw:ticm1 and are not all men brethren1 
.Alo11.. Should" they prove victodous l . 
Cora. I w·ill fl;.-, and meet thee in the mountains. 
Atcn. :Fl,,-, with thy infant, Cora? 
Cwa. What! think you a mother, when she rm1s from danger, can feel 

the weight of her child! 
Alon. Cora, my beloved, do yon wish to set my heart at rest~ 
Coya. Oh ye5 ~ ye3! yes! 
Alon. IIastcn then to the concealment in the mor-wtains; where all our 

matrom and. Yirgins, and our "·arriors' oiT~pring, are allotted to :nmit the 
is~uc of the war. Cora will not alone resist her husband's, her si.otcrs', and. 
her monarch's \\ish. 

Cwa. Alo11zo, I cannot lea Ye you. Oh! }JOv;· in every !llOElcnt's absence 
>vould my fancy pair.t y(Ju, wounded, alonr, ulmndoncd l No, no, I cannot 
leuye You. 

Alr;n. Rul!a will lw ,,-it1l me. 
Cr/ra. Yes, 'lvhilc tlw battle rages, and wlwre it mgcs most, brase Rolla 

will be f(mml. lie mny ren~ngc, hut eannot m Ye thee. ~'o follow danger, 
he will leaw cYen t1we. 13ut I ha ye swom ncYcr to forwke tl1ee but with 
life. Dear, dear .A.lonzo! canst thun wiill that I should break my Yow·! 

Atolt. Then bo it so. Oh J excellence in all that ·s great and lovely, in 
courage, gPntlene~s, and truth; my pride, my content, lll.V ull! Can there 
on tbi~ eurth be fools who seek for lmppincss, and pass Ly loYc in the pur­
suit? 

Cr:;;·a. Alonzo, I camwt t]mnk thee: silence is the gratitmle of true 
afl:'ecti0n: wh0 ;;ecks to follo\v it by sound ·will mi~3 tho track.-[Shmrfs'wifh... 
O'.rt.] Does tl1e kin;- ap;Jronch ~ 

Alon. Ko, ·tis the geJwral pbcing the guard tbat 'IYill surround the temple 
during the ~acrificc. '1'is Hol:a crnnes, the fint and best of heroes. 

[Tru;;opcls sound. 
Rol. [Without.] '!hen place them on the hill fronting the Spanish camp. 

BiiiU RoLL..i.. 

Cora. Rolla! my friend, my brother! 
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Alon. Rolla l my friend, my benefJ.ctor! how can our lives repay the ob~ 
ligations which we owe thee1 

Rol. Pass them in peace and bliss. Let lkllla witness it, he is overpaid. 
Cont. Look on ibis child, He is the life· blood of my heart; but, if ever 

he loves or reveres thee less than his o>vn father, his mother's hate fall on 
him! 

Rol. Oh, no more! What sm::rificc have I made to merit gratitude 1 The 
object of lll}" love was Cora's happiness. I see her happy. Is not my ob-­
ject gamed, and am I not rcwardcd'l Kow, Cora, li~ten to a friend's advice. 
'l'hClu must away; thou must seek the sacred cu.verns, the unprofaned recess~ 
whitlwr, after this day's sacrifice, our matrons, and e'en the virgins of the 
sun, retire. 

Cam. Not secure with Alonzo and with thee, Rolla 1 
Rol. We have heard Pizarro's plan is to surprise us. Thy presence, Cora, 

cannot aid, but may impede our efforts. 
Cora. Impede l 
Rol. Yes, yes. Thou knowest how tenderly we love thee; we, thy hus~ 

band and thy friend. Art thou near us 1 our thoughts, our valour-vengeance 
will not be our own. No ad~antage Will be pursued that leads us from the 
spot where thou axt placed; no succour will be given but for thy protection. 
The faithfulloYer dares not be all himself amid the war, until he knows that 
the belo>ed of his soul is absent from the peril of the fight. 

Alon. Thanks to my friend! 'tis this I would have urged. 
Cora. This timid excess of love, producing fear instead of valour, flatters, 

but does not convince me: the wife is incredulous. 
Rol. And is the mother unbelieving too 1 
Com. [Kisses child.] No more! do with me as you please. My friend, 

my husband l place me where you will. 
Alon. ]Iy adored! we tllank you both.-[Jfanh u·itlwut.J Hark! the 

king approaches to the sacrifice. You, Rolla, spoke of rumours of surprise. 
A serYant of mine, I hear, is missing; whether smprised or treacherous, I 
know not. 

Rol. It matters not. We are everywhere prepared. Come, Cora, upon 
the r.ltar 'mid the rocks thou 'lt implore a blessing on our canse. The pious 
supplication of the trembling wife, and mother's heaxt, rises to the throne of 
mercy, the most resistless prayer of human homage. [Exe<mt. 

ScEXE II.-The Temple of the Sun. 
Tl,e Hn:m-PRIF.ST, PRIESTS, and VIRGn-s of the Su~, disco'cered. A solernn 

'llwrch. AT~UBA and the PERl'VIA~ W .A.RRlOil.S enter on one Bide; on the 
olhd· RoLLA, ALO~zo, and Co:r..A. uiih the CHILD. 

Ata.. Welcome, Alonzo !--[To RoLLA.] Kinsman, thy hand.-[ To CoRA..] 
IJlessed be the object of the happy mother's love. 

Com. Muy the sun bless the father of his people ! 
Ata. In the welfare of his children lives the happiness of their king.­

Fricnds, what is the temper of our soldiers 1 
Rol. Such as becomes the cause 'vhich they support; their cry is1 Victory 

or death ! our king ! our country ! and our God. 
Ala. Thou, Rolla, in the hour of peril, hast been wont to animate the 

spirit of their leaders, ere we proceed to consecrate the banners which thy 
valour knows so well to guard. 

• 
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Rol. Yet never 1v1.~ the hoc1r of peril ncrrr, ;Yhen to inspire them word 
wnc so 1it~le needf'd. 1\Iy havl:' <lssociatc"~~pnrtners of my toil, my fee]. 
inr.:s, and my fnmc ~-can Rolb's won:s nCd vig(mr to tho Y1rtuous cner<>ies 
;1·bich inspire your hearts) Ko! You hnre jud;;cd, as I llave, the foul1~es.s 
of the crafty Plea by which these brld inntdcn would d"lude yon. lout" 
gcnrrous spir:t ha.< comp;n·c·d, as wine has, the n:otives idtich, in a war like 
this, can aninmtc their r~i11ds m1d o~us. The.1·, lJy a strange frc'uzy driven, 
fight for power, for plunrler, a1Jd l'x:e:;ded rule; 1\"C, for our country, our 
nlt:J.n, and (\"\"..!']comes. Tl,fy fellow an ad1onturcr whom. they ft"ar, nad obey 
n power which tht"_y hate; ,, ... ~crYc a monarch wl1om we lo1·c-a God >Yhom 
·we al~.rc. \Yhenc'cr they mcn·e in anger, desolation t~·:tcks t~Jcir progress! 
\\'"];cne"er tb~y pan~e in an:it)-, afliiction illOllnlS their fric:1d~hip. 'l'hcy 
boast the\· come: but t:J improYe o:n 5tr\IE', Cllhrge O\lf thought~, and free Us 
fl:umtlw.yoke of error! Ye~; Lheywill giweulightenccl freeclointo our 
raluds: who arc thf'mschcs t~e slaves of ras~ion, av;uicr, and lJride. Thev 
off(;l" us their p~oteetion : yes, ~uch protection as yulturcs gin~ to larnb-eove;. 
leg mHl dcYot:ring them! 'J"hcy call on us to barter ull of good we have in­
hc'rill"d and proYed, for the desperate ctlmJCe of someth',ng better which they 
prom;sc. Ilc onr plairt aJlSIYer this :-The throuc we honour i3 the people's 
choice: tile 1aw5 wr re\·ercn~e arc our JJJ·~.vc father's lec-ac•·; the faith 
<Ye foliow tcacl1es us to live in bonds of clHirit~· lYith all mt~nk.i1:d, a11d die 
·with hope c.f bliss b~yund. the graY c. Tell yoti'r inwders this, and tell t1wm 
tuo, we ~eck 110 ch<mge; and, le:ut of all, sacll change ns th.,y would bring 
us. [Lm~d du,ur., qf tke P:sR"t:VIAE "\\' !.lmto:RS, 

Ai«. [EI.',{;raciny Roi.LA.l Xo1v, holy friends, ever mindful of these sacred 
truths, hegin the ~ucri:l~c.-[ A sulon~C JJ1ore.?(0,~ co.;n1ena.\. Tleo PIIfESTs 
ri.;nl Yrnuxs arran!Je tiicmsdws on titlwr .oidc 'i tl,e o1tar, ·wlrich tl,e HIGn­
Pr:n:sr rc1 Jpi"Oad,~,,, dnd the solwtn·(('/ ~'}ii<3. 1'1,6 ht'tOCI(/i:o;o ((f tle liiGH­
l'nn:sr ?·sfollo,rul by tl,e doi"lur:,, '!/"lice l'Rn:Sl'S a,u.l Yn,r;n·s. F.:re from, 
abm;e li:JJ,/.; '1/jYif; tJ, .• ~ aitm·. Tlv 1d,nle a .• ·.,-e.;,/Aj r(.;y, and J-!<h (n if,q tluonks­
yi·o·i.'<:l·] Ocr ufferi11g is accc11ted. K ow to arm~, mr fi:imds; prepare for ba1.tle. 

Ora. T!1c <:ncmy. 
Atu. How near~ 

L';ttor 0ILI.SO. 

V;v, . . From the hi[~ bro"\\, e'en 11oW a~ I o'erlooked then· force, suddenly 
I pcrceined tfte whvle w mot!Oll "I' 1.11 eager hnto the\ marvh to>,anis our 
dcsa·tecl ~ctrnp, <1s if np;:>l"ised of this nJo&t solemn ~acrii::ce. 

RiJl. 'J'bev must he met before the\'" rea~h it. 
Ata. And you m,,- daughters, with your de;,r children, away to the ap· 

pointed place of safety. 
Cono. Oh, Alonzo! [EmDmetng ltim. 
At<,l. \f c shall meet ag<1in. 
C'o;·a. Bles3 us once more ere you leave 115. 
A ion. Heaven protect and Ule~s thee, my l,eJo\·ed; und thee, my innocent! 
Atco. Haste, haste! e<1~h moment is pre6ouo ! 
Cr,m. Farewell, Alonzo! Remember thy life is mi1:e. 
Ror. [As sl,t io pas.,'ing /,{!.;.] Kot one -farewell to Rl'lla! 
CiJ;·a. [Gin"ng J,i,n !,,a ha;,d.J FarewcE ~ Tho gc>cl of \\'<If be with you: 

but bring me back Alonzo. I E.f.':t ,tirf, tlr Cmr.D. 
A!g. [D,·a1''S h:s su:ord.J No>.;-, my JJrct;Jrcn, my""s·Jns, my friendff, I 
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know your valour. Should ill success assail us, be despair the last feeling of 
:;·our hearts. If successful, let mercy be the first.-Alonzo, to you I ghe to 
defend the narrow passage of the mountains. On the right of the wood be 
Rolla's ~tation. For r:Je straight forwards "'"ill I march to meet them, and 
fight until I see my people saved, or they behold their monarch fall. Be the 
word of battle-God! and our natiYe land. [A nwrch. Exeunt. 

ScENE I!!.-A Wood betuYen the Te;nple and the Camp. 
Enlo· RoLL.A and ALONZO. 

Rol. Here, my friend, >Ye separate-soon, I trust, to meet again in triumph. 
Alon. Or perhaps we part to meet no more.-Rolla, a moment's pause; 

we are yet before our army's strength; one earnest word at parting. 
Rol. 'l'here is in language now no word but battle. 
Alon. Yes, one word-one-Corn! 
Rot. Cora !-speak! 
Alon. The ne;~:t hour brings us-­
)tol. Death or ,-ictory! 
Alon. It may be victory to one-death to the other. 
Rot. Or both may fall. 
Alon. If so, my wife and child I bequeath to the protection of Hea,-en 

11nd my king. But should I only fall, Rolla, be thou my heir. 
Rot. How1 
Ato11. Be Cora thy wife-be thou a fi1ther to my child. 
Ro!. Rouse thee, Alcnzo! banish these timid fancies. 
Alon. Rolla l I have tried in vain, and cannot fly from the foreboding 

-which oppresses me: thou knowest it will not shake me in the :Eg-ht: but 
ghe me the promise I exact. 

Rol. If it be Corn's will-yes-! promise. [Giws his lcand. 
Alon. Teil her it was my last wish; and bear to her and to my son my 

last blessing ! 
Rot. _I wilL-Now then to our posts, and let our swords speak for us. 

[Tiwg draw their su:o1·d!r. 
Alon. For the king and Cora! 
Rol. For Cor.1. and the king. [Exrunt saemlly. Alarms u:itlwut. 

ScEN.E IV.~The Peruvian- Camp. 
Enter an OLD BLlND :MAN and a BoY. 

Old JJ!an. Ha Ye none returned to the camp 1 
Boy. One mbscnger alone. From the temple they all marched to meet 

the foe. 
Old .1.1Jan. Hark! I hear the din of battle. Oh, had I still retained my 

'Sight, I might now have grasped a sword, and died a soldier's death !-Are 
we quite alone 1 

Boy. Yes !-I hope my father wilt be safe! 
Old Jfan. IIe will do his duty. I am more anxious for thee, my child. 
Boy. I can stay with you, dear grandfather. 
Old JJ!an. Bat, should the enemy come, they will drag thee from me, my 

boy. 
Bo.'l· Impossible, grandfather! for they will see at once th:::t you are o~d 

-and blind, and cannot do without me. 
Old Jfan. Poor child! thou little knowe~t the hearts of these inhuma.n men. 
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-[D-Isdv!'~'Ji of rcu1:-um, J,ccud.J Hark! the noise ~s near. 1 hear the 
drmdt\U roaring of t!Je f,ery en,zlncs of t'.lcse cruel strar:gen.-[SlwHts at a 
d<:.!lco,c~.J At eyery sbout, wid1 inYoh:ntcn-y haste I clench my hand, and 
fanc,Y still it en:spo a S"\Yonl! Ala~! I ccm only scrYe my countn· Jw my 
prayers. Hew;cn presf'n·e the Int:."l. ar.d h3 gallant seldicrs! " " 

Brnf. 0 father! there arc soldiers nmni!lg--
Old Jfo:n. 8pa;:iwis, boy'! ~ 
Bo.'J. 1'\o, l'cmYinm! 
Old ~1!(ti!. How! m:cl flying from the fwltl !-It cannot be. 

Enter ~~~·o Pn·.n·ux SoLmJ:::.~. 
Oh, Fpe::~k to tllcm, bay 'l--whonce come you! hrnv goes the lmttlc 1 

So/cl. \fe may not stop; we urc sent f,Jr the reserve behind the hill. 
The day's again~t n~. [E: •. ·._-,~;c,: SoLDIERs, 

Of,_! ~lf~~,~- Quick, then, quid;:. 
J1-;,/. I see tl·,;o pGint~ of r~mes !!litt·?rin"' in ticc Ji_c-bf. 
Q!,{ Jlo:n. T.!J.osc are l'ertninno~ Do t;cr tend :his "\Yuy? 

R,ct-T r; PEH.l\I..'.X Soonr:r:. 
13oy. So',d.ier, speak t'l my blind fa.chcr. 
Svld. I 'm scat to tell the helple~s t~ther to retrc2.t <lmong- ti::c rocks: all 

wlll be lost, I fear. 1'hc kng is"mmndcd. 
01d J/(l_il. Qnitk, boy 1 Lead Illt'- to the hill, v.bere t\1ou mayst >ievr the 

plain. [ Atcw;;os. 
E;du A·r..urn..i, '~',J'<iidd, ~1\'if, OnA;;-o, 0FI'ICE1tS, and SvLliii-:r:g. 

Ala. 1-.fy wound i~ bound; "!:lclicyc me, the hnrt i:~ notJ.ing: I In<ey return 
to the fi['ht. 

O•a. :Pardon yonr servant; bnt the n1lottd priest -who nttc;_uh t2IC sClcred 
banner has pronounced that, the Inca's blood once shed, no blc~~iDg can awuit 
the day until he lea\-e the field. 

Ata: Hnrcl rnt:-<tillt ] Oh ll1Y pc;or hra.-c• soldiers! Harcl that I may 
no lcmger Le a ·witne3s of their ,-fll,-,ur.~-But haste you; rctuo1 to your com. 
rndes ; 1 >rill not kt'Cp or.e solc:il"r 11-.::.Jn hi~ po&t. Go, aud >Henge your 
£1ticn hretlne~.-[E.e ''"~ Ur;x-;o, On-;-n:r:~, a.~d 8oLrn-.:::r:,;.j I ·wiiluot re­
pine; my o1vn fate is the bst anxiny of my ]wart. It is for ;-on, m.1· people, 
that I feel and fear. 

Q[d J!wo. [Coiicin,q fonccri"d.] Did I not hear the -,-oice nf an unfortunate? 
-Who is it compl:iim thus ·1 

Atn. One almost b~- hope forsaken. 
Old J/1).11. h the l:in~ di H' i 
Ala. -The kincr still li;·d. 
Old Jfan. ThCn thoct art not forsaken ! Ahliba protects the meanest of 

his subject5. 
Ata. And -..-dw shdl protec: A t8J:iba ~ 
Old Jfan. 'l'he immortal pr1wcrs, that protect t1Je jtt£t. The Yirtues of 

our monarch alike secure to him the u:tfcction of his people .:md the ]Jcnign 
regard of HeaYen. 

Ala. How impiou~, had I munnu:rcd ! How womhom, thou supreme 
Dis}Hlscr, arc thy nets! Eycn in this moment, which I had t!wu~ht the bit­
terest tri:J.l of mortal wffcring, tlll:u hast infuwd the sy;ectest sen~ation of my 
life-it is the a~sumncc of my reulJl~·s Jo-;e. [Aside. 
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Boy. [Tundng fonuard.] 0 father !-Stranger! see those hideous men 
that rush upon us yonder ! 

Ala. Ha! Spaniards! and I Ataliba-ill-fated fugitive, without a sword 
ewn to try the ransom of a monarch's life. 

Enier DJ.. VILli, AL)!AG-Ro, and SPANISH SoLDIERS. 

Dw~. 'Tis he--our hopes are an3wered-I know him well-it is the 
king! 

Alr,o. Away! Follow with your prize. Avoid those Peruvians, though in 
flight. This way we may regain our line. 

[Exeunt DAYILLA, ALM.AGRO, and SoLDIERS, •,;;-ith AT.l.LIBA prisoner. 
Old Jfan. The king !-wretched old man, that could not see his gracious 

form !-Boy, would thou hadst led me to the reach of those ruffians' swords! 
Boy. Father ! all our countrymen are flying here for refuge. 
Old .Man. No-to the rescue of their king-they ne.-er will desert }Jim. 

[ AlaYm-& ~rithout. 

Entor PE1tuYL\.N OFFICERS and SoLDIERS, flying across the stage; OR..l..:~w 
follm.l)ing. 

Ora.. Hold, I charge you ! Rolla calls you. 
Officer. 'Ye cannot combat with their ill!eadful engines. 

E~tter RoLLA.. 

Rol. Hold J ~ecreants l cowards! What, "fear ye deatb, and fenr not 
shame~ By my soul's fury, I cleaTe to the earth the first of you t1mt stirs, 
or plunge your dastard swords into your leader's heart, that he no Liore may 
·witness your disgrace. Where is the kin¥'! 

Ola. From this old man and boy I learn that tl1e detachment of the 
enemy, which you observed so suddenly to quit the f.eld, haYe succeeded in 
surprising him; they arc yet in sight. 

P&l. And bear the Inca off a prisoner'!-Ho?ar this, ye base, disloyal rout ! 
Look there! The dust you see hangs on the bloody :Jpaniards' track, drag­
ging 1\o-ith ruffian taunts your king, your father-Ataliba in bondage ! ~ow 
fly, and seek your own vile safety if you can. 

Old .Llfan. Bless the Yoice of Rolla----and bless the stroke I once lamented, 
but which now spares these extinguished eyes the shame of seeing the Jl<ile, 
trembling wretches who dare not follow Rolla, though to saw their king ! 

Rol. Shrink ye from the thunder of tllO foe-nud fall ye not at this re~ 
buke ~ Oh! had ye each but one drop of the loyal blood whid1 gmlles to 
waste through the brave heart of this sightless Yeteran ! Eternal shame pur­
sue you, if you desert me now !-Hut do--alone I go-alone-to dio with 
glory by my monarch's side ! 

Soldie·rs. Rolla ! we '11 follow thee. ,.-; 
[Trumptts sound; RoLL.A. 1"WShes_8'1J.t,jollwal 0!} 0R!.'XO, OFFICERS and 

SOLDIERS. 

Old llla11. 0 godlike Rolla !-And thou sun, send from thy clouds aYeng­
ing lightning to his aid! Haste, my boy; ascend some height, and tell to 
my impatient terror what thou seest. 

Boy. I can climb this rock, and the tree aboYe.-[ .Ascends a rock, and 
from thence in-io the t1·ee.] Oh-now I sec them-now-yes-and the Spani­
ards turning by the steep. 
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Old Jfan. Rolla follows th.:m? 
Boy. He does-he does-he mores like an arrow! K ow lw W<lYcs his 

arm to our soldicrs.-[Rc_L'ort of cWIHOII· lnard.] Ko\Y there is fir·c and 
smoke. 

otd JicuL Y cs, fire is the weapon of t1wse :ficml.s. 
Boy. The >vind blo>n ofT the srnoke: they are ull mixed together. 
Old _.1lan. i:'cest t1wu the king 1 
Boy. Yes-Hol!a is ne3r l1im! Hi~ sword sheds fire as he strikes! 
Old Jfrw. Bless thee, Rolla! Spare not the monsters. 
Boy. :Father! father! the Spaniards iiy !-Oh-now I see the king em, 

bracing R()lla. 
[ JVac-es his ccr,p jJi" Y,~!- Bhm.ds qf cu{~fo••!t, ;Toll. risk of t!''il!iipEts, &c. 

Ohl Jlan. [Falls o,; Ms .\-Jcw.J Fountain of life! how ~an my exhausted 
breath bear to thee thanks for this one moment of my life !-:\Iy boy, come 
Uuwn, and let me kiss thee-my strength is gone. 

Bo::. l Runninylo tke Otd Jfan.J Let me help you, father-you tremble , __ 
Ohl Jla.n. 'Ti3 ·with transport, bo~r! 

[13or {cwZs the OLD )I.\.~ off. S1,o<'.t.~,flom·isk, &c. 

Rc-e>dtx AT..l.LIB.:I., RoLL.:I., and PERLYIA:>: OFFICERS a;ul SoLDIERS. 

Ata.. In the name of my people, the srrriottr of whose sovereig-n thou bust 
this day been, accept thi5 em1Jlem of his gratitudc.-[G'i·o·iu.'7 RoLLA Ais sun 
of d:ujjcond.;-.] The tear that fitlls upon it may for a moment dim its lustre, 
yet dues it not impair the value of the gift. 

Rol. It 1vas the hand of Heaven, not minE", that saved my king. 

E!Cic;· PEn.t;VUN OF:>ICEr: and SoLDIEr:~. 
Rol. Row, solGicr, from Alonzo? 
Q§'. Alonzo's genius soon repaired the panic wh:ch early broke our ranks; 

hnt I fear we have to mourn Alonzo's loss; his eager spirit urged him too far 
in the pursuit! 

A In. How·! Alonzo slain 1 
1st Bold. I saw him fall. 
2nd Sold. Trust nw, I beheld him up again and fighting-he was then 

surrounded nnd diwrmed. 
A tu. 0 >ie,ory, d~"-rly purchased! 
Re/. 0 Cora! who shtll tdl thee tl1is? 
Ala. Rol)a, our friend is lost-our native country s:wcd! Onr primte sor. 

ro\YS must yi .. Id to the rubli~ dnim for triu:nph. Kovr go we to fulfil the 
lint, thr Jn\lSt 5acred duty ··which bdrmgs to victory-to dry the widowed 
and the orrJhanccl tear of those whose lmwc protcctor3 ]mye pt'ri>lwd in their 
cOlllltry·s came. [T1·ium_phmt IJWYcll, and o:eunl. 

ACT IlL 
SCLXE I.-A 1c·ild Retreul i!liW1i.j st>J]!wdo11J rocks. 

CoRA mul hu- CHILD, g·/.!1, othe;' \YIYES a;cd CrrnnnEx of the PERL'i'IAN 
\YARRIORS, discm:oul. Th•y 8it<g uilcrnatdj 3lan::t'S O]_Jrtssi·.-e of tl,eir 
situation, 'a·itlc a Cl,or,;;;, in v-l;icl, all Join. 

Lt Jrom. Zulu;a, seest thou no;:!ting ye:'! 
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Ztd. Yes, two Peruvian soldier3-one on the hill, the other enttring the 
thicket in the Yale. 

2;1d lVom. One more has passed.-He comes-but pale and terrified. 
Com. l\Iy her.rt will st.·ut from my bosom. 

Enter a PERUVIAN SoLDIER, panting /M' breath. 

lVom. Well! joy or death 1 
Sold. The batt1e is against us. The king is wounded and a prisoner. 
lVom. Despair and mis<-'ry l 
Cora. [ /1~ a faint voice.] And A.lonzo ~ 
Sold. I ha>e not seen him. 
1st Wom. Oh! whither must we fly1 
2nd TVom. Deeper into the forest. 
Com. I shall not mo>e. 
2ncl Sold. [TVitkout.] Victory! Yictory J 

Enter another PERUVIAN SoLDIER, 

2nrl Sold. Rejoice! rejoice! we are victorious l 
lVom. [SpringiRg np.] Welcome! welcome, thou messenger of joy :-but 

the king! 
2nd Sold. He leads the brave warriors who approach, 

[The triU1nphant rnarck of tke aTmy is heard at a distance. Tl.e 
WmiEN and CHILFREN join in a stmin expressive of anxiety and e;,J~ 
~dt.ation. 

Enter th.e PERC'VIAN WARl!.IORS, singing tloe Song of Victory. ATALIRA 
and RoLL.-1. follow, and are greeted v:ith rapt-urous shm~ts. CoM, ,,fith 
her CHILD in her anns, runs tlwmogh the ?'anks searching for ALONZO. 

Ata. Thanks, thanks, my children! I am wc11, believe it; the blood 
once stopped, my wound was nothin;r. 

Cora. [To RoLLA.] Where is Alonzo '1----[RoLL,\. tuT11S away in silence.] 
Gi...-e me my husband; gi>e this child his fathe-r. [Falls at ATALIIU .. 'sfcet. 

Ata .. I grieve that Alonzo is not here. 
Cora, Hoped you to find him'! 
Ala. Most anxiously. 
Cora. At..·'.liba! is he not dead~ 
Ata, No! the gods t'i-ill have heard our prayers. 
Com. Is he not dead, Ataliba 1 
Ata. He liYcs-in my heart. 
Com. 0 king! torture me not thus! Speak out, is this child fatherless 1 
-:fta. Dearest Cora! do not thus dash aside the little hope that still re. 

maws. 
Cora. The little hope! yet still there is hope! [Tums to RoLL.l.] Speak 

to me, Rolla : you are the friend of truth. 
Rol. Alonzo has not been found. 
Com. Not found! what mean }'OU 1 will not you, Rolla, tell me truth 1 

Oh~ let me not hear the thunder rolling at a distance; let tbe bolt fall and 
crush lilY brain at once. Say not that he is not found; say at once that he is 
dead. 

Rol. Then should I saT false. 
Cora, False! Blessings on thee for that word! But snatch me from this 
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tf'rribll:' ouspcnsc.-[C r . ..t uro:l CHILD f:,,yl to RoLLA.J Lilt up thy little 
lmndo, my ~Lild; perhaiJS thy igwmmce may plead better than thy mother's 
agonr. 

Rot. Alrmzo i3 takPJl pris{)Jwr. 
Co;·o,. Pri~oncr! a~1clby the SpaniarJs l-Pizarro's prisoner 1 Then is he 

dead. 
Ata. IT ope bctter-t]Je richest ransom which our realm can yield, a herald 

shall thi:~ in~t~mt bear. 
Pcn(i'. Wcu'" Oh! fur Alor1zo's ransom-our gold, our gems !-all! all! 

llere. dear Cor:<-here! hl•re! ' 
[Tl·-~ PEJ.n:Tr:,:s \fVHC\ WJ'tdii te:J.t• •if all tl,6;r o;·;wmu;ts, cmd offtr 

1/,u;i tr, CoR.-L 

A!a. Yes, for ~'c!onzo's ransom they would gire all!---I thank thee, 
Fatl1cr. whu ha,; UiYen me such hm·ts to rule OHT ~ 

Cc.;·r~. K ow on~ b:wnmor<', );cioYed mollarch. Let lllL' go wit:l the herald. 
A'cr. P.rwembcr, Cora, tlHJU art not a \1·\k onl.\·, but a wothl:'r too: hazard 

not yonr 01vn hononr, and the Eafety of your infant. Among these barba­
rian3 the sight of thy yottth, thy lo1·eliness, and innocei.ce, Woltld but rivet 
fast,~r your .ilonzo's chaim, unit rack his heart ·with added fears for thee. 
\lair, Cora, the r2turn of rhc hcralll. 

Corn. Tt>a~h rnc how to live till then, 
.-1fa. I\ow we go to offer to t1\e gods thanks for onr victory, and prayers 

for our Al1mzo's safety. [Jlu-n:k atid p>·ocession. E.<:eunt. 

SCE::-f!l II.-Tl,e Wo0d. 

Eu tu CoR.i t>Hl CHILD. 

Cm·a, Mild innoccncf', \Yhat ·will become of thed 

EMu- ll.OLLA. 

Rol. Cora, I r,:t~ml thy st~mmons. at the :1~1pointcd spot. 
Cwa. 0 my c~Jild, m1- boy! hast tlwu still a hther! 
Rot. Cor:1. ·(:an thy child l;e fettherlcs~, 1vhilc Rolla lives? 
Com. \fill lre not soon ,n,nt a mother tor,: :For mmt thou think I will 

.surYi\-e Alonzu's lo5s·1 
R'J{. Y(•s ~ for his child's s<1ko. Ye3, .1s thoa didst hre Alonzo, Cora1 

listen to ~\Ionzo's friend. 
CwH. Ylm l.1id me listen to the ·wor]d.-\\ho was not Alon:w's friend1 
Rut. Hi~ p<i.rtinS" words--
Co;·a. Hi.s parting \Yords !-{Tr;r,11.:-'-] Oh, speak! 
Rol. Con~ig1wd to me nvo prc~ions tmsts-his blessing to his son~ and a 

last request to thcr•. 
G'<Hl!. Hi~ last reri_ncst! his last ~-Oh, name it! 
Rol. If I fall_. ~aid lw (and sad forehodinf!~ shook him -.,.·]tile he spoke), 

promi:;e to tuke my Cor:t f(,r t~1y wife; he tlron ~ fatl1cr to my child.-J 
plcd;:;t'd rn;r \Vord to ltim, n1:d 1Ye p<i.rtcd. OIJ~crYc m<e, Cnm, I repeat this 
onl.1·, as my faith to do so was given to Alonzo: for myself, I neither cherish 
clairn nor l10pe. . ' 

Co;a.. ITa~ does r:JY re.'C~0:1 f!1il J'lc, or \dw.t is this horrid light that 
prE'sSl'S m1 lllr lmtin l · 0 _i;]olllO! it may lw thw hao.t filllen a 1idim to thy 
own f,'l!ikle~s heart; ha!l~t tiwu l:ec'n ,oilent, hndst thou not made a fatal 
legacy of these 1\Tetched charms--
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Rol. Cora! what hateful suspicion hrts poEsessed thy mind1 
Cora. Yes, yes, 'tis c1ear !-his spirit was ensnared; he was led to the 

fatal spot, where mortal valour could not front a host of murderers. He fell 
-in vain did he exclaim for help to Roll a. At a distance you looked on and 
smiled: TOU could have saTed him-could-but did not. 

Ro!. 6b, glorious sun! can I haTe deserved this 'l-C01-a, rather bid me 
strike this sword into my heart. 

Cmv •. No !-live! liw for love !-forthat loYe thou seekest; whose blos­
soms are to shoot from the bleeding graYe of thy betrayed and slaughtered 
friend ! But thou hast borne to me the last words of my Alonzo ) now hear 
mine : sooner shull this boy draw poison from this tortured breast-sooner 
would I link me to the pallid corse of the meanest wretch that perished with 
A!onzo, than he call Rolla father-than I c;lll Rolla husband ! 

Rol. Yet call me what I am-thy friend, thy protector! 
Cor(! .. [Distractedly.] Away! I have no protector but my God! With thls 

child in my anns will I hasten to the field of slaughter: there with these hands 
will I turn up to the light e\wy mangled body, seeking, howe'er by death 
di~figured, the sweet smile of my Alonzo : \\ith fearful cries I will shriek out 
his name till my veins snap! If the smallest spark of life remain, he will 
know the voice of his Cora, open for a moment his unshrouded eyes, and 
bless me with a last look. But if we find him not-oh ! then, my boy, we 
will to the Spanish camp-that look of thine will win my passage through a 
thousand swords-they too are men. Is there a heart that could drive back 
the wife that seeks her bleeding husband; or the innocent babe that cries for 
his imprisoned father I No, no, my child, every where we shall be safe. A 
wTetched mother, bearing a poor orphan in her anus, has nature's passport 
through the world, Yes, yes, my son, we'll go and seek thy father. 

[Exit nitk the CmLD, 
Rol. [After a pause of agitation.] Could I have merited one breath of 

thy reproaches, Cora, I should be the wretch I think I was not fonned to be. 
Her safety must be my present purpose-then to convince her she has 
·wronged me ! [Exit. 

SCENE III.~PIZARRo's Tent. 

PIZARRO disco1•e1·er.l, traverdng the scene in gloomy and furious agitation. 

Pi::. Well, capricious idol, Fortune, be my ruin thy work and boast. To 
myself I will still be true. Yet, ere I fall, grant me thy smile to prosper in 
o~e act of vengeance, and be that smile Alonzo's death, 

Enter ELVIRA. 

Who's there1 who dares intrude1 Wby does my guard neglect their duty? 
Elv. Your guard did wlmt they could-but they knew their duty better 

than to enforce authority, ·when I refu.l!ed obedience. 
Piz. And what is it you desire? 
Elv. To see how a hero bears misfortune. Thou, Pizarro, art not now 

collected-nor thyself. 
Piz. W ouldst thou I should rejoice that the spears of the enemy, led by 

accursed A.lonzo, have pierced the bravest hearts of my ~ollowCTs1 
Elv. K 0 ! I would have thee cold and dark as the mght that follows the 

departed stonn; still and sullen M thetmful pause that preced~s nature's c.on· 
vulsion: yet I would ha Ye thee feel assured that a new mormng shall anse1 

jbrowne
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when the ·warrior'~ >pixit 6hull stalk fort!t-ne>r fe:cr the future, nor l:unent 
the pr~st. 

Pi::. \lometa' }~~,-ira ~-whY l1acl 110t n11 m\· me!' ]H.•:trtslike tbinel 
Blt. Then would thy brows.hn•·e th~~ day ~-.·orn the crown of Quito. 
I'(::. Oh! ho11e f:~ils me while that scour_se of m,:· life and fitme, Alonzo, 

leads the enemy. 
E1r. PizarrC:, I nm come to prnlJC thc lw::o farther: not now his coura~. 

but his magn;mimity-Alonzo is your priS011er. 
I'l::. How~ 
Eh·. ''ris c~rtain; Yah·erdo saw ltim chm nov; drac;p:ed in chains within. 

your camp. I ~ho~f'. to brin·.; you the intelligence my,;cli: 
p,~:. Bless thee, Ehira, for tltc new~ ~-Ahmzo in my power !-then I 

ant the cr.nqucror-the Yictory is mine~ 
El1·. Pizarro, this is S<tYagf~ and unmanly triumph. Ticlien~ me, you raise 

impatience in mr mind to see tlw rmm whose vaLur and whose genius awe 
l'iznrro; whose misfortunes are Pi:wrro"s triumph; whose bondage is 
J>izarro·s safetv. 

Pi::. Guard! 

Drag here the Spa:li~h prisoner, .Alonzo! Qui~k, Lri1cg the traitor bere. 
[Ezit GcJ..RD. 

El•}. What shall be his fate'l 
Pi::. Death ! death! in lingering tm·mcnts! protraderl ~o the last 8!retch 

tlw_t burning vcn:;cance can devise, and faiming life sustuin. 
El~. Shame on thee~ Wilt tl1ou Jun-e it said tlwt the PeruvJans found 

Pizarro could not conquer till Alonzo felt that he could murdrx? 
Pi:. Be it Eaid-I cnrc not. His f.-.te is sealed. 
Eb}. Follow then thy will: b11t mark me, if ba:.;elr thou dost sbd the 

blood of thi~ br~n-e youth, "Eh-ira 's lost to thee for eYcr. 
ri~. \Yhr thiR interest for rr slra!lger? What is Alono:o's :filte to thGe? 
Eh. His fate, notlrint:! thy glory, every thing! Thinl>.c.',t thou I cJuld 

love thee, strip-::wd Df fame. of honour, and a justrt'nown_) Know me bet~er. 
Pi:::. Tlwn ~hc.u]}>t ha Ye lmown rrw better. 'l'hou ~houldst have kllo-.>-n, 

that, one~; prov0bod to lw.tc, I am for <'Ver iixed in Ycrrgcancc, 

lL"-entc1' G-u.um ''·ilk ALo:>zo in cJ,ains. 

\Yelcome, welcome, DoH Alo:Jzo d<· Jiolina l 'tis lollg since we ha Ye met: 
thy ll!ClJ(lcd look~ should ~peak a Iifo of rural indoleuce. HoYI-- is it that, 
amid tllO toils t:nd cares of war, thou dost p-;-csene the hcalthfut bloorn of 
careless et1se'! Tell me thy secret. 

A!on. Thou wilt not profit by it. 
peace still i~ here. 

Pi:. Sarcas:ic boy! 

Whate'er t1w tci:s or care5 of n--ar, 
[P;!!_t;,,g ;,zs kand to !tis J,ea;-t. 

Eh. ~'bou arc !l!lswcred rightly. \lhy sport with thr. unfortmmtc? 
Pi::. And thou a;i weJdcrl ioo, I he;:r; ay, and the fnther of n lo•rely b~y 

-tite heir, no d!•Ubt of all his fathrr·s loyalty, of .,J] his mother's £tith ·1 
Atm1. The heir, I trn~t, of all his bther'~ ~corn of fra:.rd, opprc;;sion, and 

hypocrisy-the heir, I hnpc, of <111 his wnher's yirtuc, gvntlcnc~s, nnd truth 
-the lreir, I am sure, to aH Pi?.arro"s ]ratE'. 

Piz. Re<~ll:r! Kow do I feel for thi po•.1-: orpb.n; for fntherlc33 to-mor­
row's 8un shall sec that child. .t'ilo;•<:(l, tL:." lldt~s arr munbercd. 
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Elv. Pizarro-no ! 
Pi::. Hence--{lr dread my anger. 
Eh. I will not hence; nor do I dread thy anger. 
Alon. Generous loveliness! spare thy unavailing pit~·· Seek not to 

thwart the tiger with the prey beneath his fangs. 
Piz. Audacious rebel! thou a rencgado from thy monarch and thy God! 
Alon. 'Tis false ! 
Piz. Art thou not, tell me, a deserter from thy country's legions-and, 

-.;rith 1ile heathens leagued, lust thou not warred against thy nati\·e land·! 
Ah.m. No! deserter I am none! I was not born among robbers! pirates! 

murderers~ When those legions, lured by the abhorred lust of gold, and lJy 
thy foul ambition urged, forgot the honour of Castilians, and forsook the­
duties of humanity, they deserted me. I have not warred against my native 
land, but abrainst those who have usurped its power. The banners of my 
country-, when first I follow·ed arms benrath them, were justice, f.tith. and 
mercy. If these are b<:aten down and tmmpled under foot, I have no 
co~lntry, nor exists the power entitled to reproach me with revolt. 

Pi::. The pow<:r to judge and punish thee at least exists. 
A lon. Where are my judges~ 
Piz. Thou wouldst appeal to the war counciH 
Alon. 1f the good Las-Casas have yet a seat there, yes; if not, I appeal 

to Heaven! 
Pt"z. And, tq impose upon the folly of Las-Casas, what would be the ex­

cuses of thv treason·f 
Eh·. Th~ folly of Las-Casas! Such, doubtless, his mild precepts seem to 

thy hard-hearted wisdom! Oh, would I might have lived as I will die, a 
sharer in the follies of Las-Casa.s! 

.Alon. To ltim I should not need to urge the foul barbarities which drove 
me from your side; but I would gently lead him by the hand through all the 
lorely fields of Quito; there, in many a spot where late was barrenness and 
waste, I wot1ld show him how now the openmg blossom, blade, or perfumed 
bud, sweet bashful pledges of delicious harrest, wafting their incense to the 
ripening sun, give cheerful promise to tho hope of industry. This, I would 
say, is my work! Next I should tell how hurtful cm;tomsand superstitions, 
strange and sullen, would often scatter and dismay the credulous minds of 
these deluded innocents; and then would I point out to him where now, in 
clustered yilJages, they live like brethren, social and confiding, while through 
the burning day Content sits basking on the cheek of Tcii, till laughing 
Pastime leads them to the hour of rest~this too is mine! And prouder yet, 
at that still pause between exertion and repose, belonging not to pastime, 
labour, or to rest, but unto Him who sanctions and ordains them all, I would 
show him many an eye, and many a hand, by gentleness from error won, 
raised in pure devotion to the true and only God !-this too I could tell him 
is Alonzo's work! Then would Las-Casas clasp me in his aged arms; front 
his uplifted eyes a tear of grat:ious thankfulness would fall upon my head, 
and that one blessed drop would be tome at once this world's best proof, that 
I had acted rightly here, and surest hope of my Creator's mercy and rev.-ard 
hereafter. 

Eh. Happy, virtuous Alonzo! And thou, Pizarro, wouldst" appal ·with 
fear of death a man ·;\-·ho thinks and acts as he does! 

Piz. Daring, obstinate enthusiast! But know, the pious blessing of thy 
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preceptor's tcar5 does not await thee here: he lms fled like thee-like thee 
no dottbt, tD join the foc3 of 8pain. The perilous trial of the next rcv•ard 
you hope is nearer than perhaps you 'vc thclllght; for, by my country's 
WTOD;?:S, and by mine o>rn, to-morrow's sun shall sc10 thy death! 

Eh. Ho~d! l'iz~rro, hcltr m7: ii not a~>:·ap j_l\stly, at least act always 
gren,tly, .Name not thy country s >Hong~; t1~ pbm they have no share in 
thy resentment. Thy fury 'g:1inst tilis youth is pri,-ate hate, and deadly per­
sonal tCI'ClltfC; if this be so, and eHn now thy detectt"d c:mscience in that 
look annvs it, profane not the name of justice or th:r country's cau.se, but let 
him ann, and bid l1im to the field on cqu:d terms. 

Pi::. Offkious adyocatc for trcascm-peace! Bectr him hence; be knows 
his ~cntencc. [Rdins back. 

Alo;<. Thy rownge is eager, and I 'm thankful for it-to me thy haste jg 

merty.-[To ELVIRA.] For thee, ~weet plerrder in misfortune's cause, accept 
my parting thanks. This camp is not tl1y proper sphere. W crt thou among 
;yon sa•·ages, as they are called thou 'dst find companions more congenial to 
tlJ~· heart. 

Pt::. Ye~.: she shall Lcar the tidings of thy death to Cora. 
A(,;)<. Jnhnmannmn: tlwt pang, at least, might have been spared me; 

Lut thy malice sllall not shake my constancy. I go to dc:~.th-many shall 
bk.o~, rllld none will curse; my memory. Thou 1\llt still live, and still wilt 
1Jc-l'i;~.arro. [ E.cit, ,qJta1·ded. 

E(t. X ow, l1y the indignant scorn that burns upon m_y cheek, my soul is 
sb.anwd and sickened at tbc meanness of thy vengeance! 

Pi: What has thy romantic fo:ly aimed at l He is mine enemy, and in 
my power. 

Eh. He i;; in yuur power, and therefore i~ no more an enerry. Pi;~.arro, 
I demand not of thee virtue, I ask not from thee !lObleness of mind, I require 
only jllst de<tling to the fUme thou hast acquired: be not the assas~in of thine 
uwn renown. How often have you S>YOI'll, tl1at t1lC' sacrifice >Yhich thy won­
d~ous valour·s lli~·h report 1nld wun you from subdued }]vim, was the proudest 
triumph of your :fitme! Tllou knowbt I bear a mind not cast in the com­
mon mould, not forul('d for tame scq:;estcred loYe, content 1:1id l10nsehold 
cares to prattle to an idle offspring, and ·wait t1lc dull delight of an oh~<.:ure 
lon·r·s kindness: no! my heart was framed to look up v>ith awe and homage 
to the o"Gjcet it adorffi; my ears to o1vn no music but tlle thrilling records of 
his !Jraise; my lips to scon1 all babbling but the talcs of l1is nchicvements; 
my brain to turn giddy with dct~ht, rending the applauding triLutes of his 
mrmar<.:b's and his country's gratitude; my every faculty to throb with trans­
port, >Yhile I heard the shouts of acclamation which announced the coming of 
mr hero; my whole soul to low bim wilh deYotion! with enthusiasm! to see 
no otl1cr object-to O"\\'n no other tic-lmt to make him my world! Thus to 
lote is at least uo common >Ycakncss. Pizn.no ! w::s not su<.:h my love for tbee l 

Pi::. It wns, Ehira ! 
EZv. Then do not make me hateful to myself, by tearing oiT the mask at 

once, baring the hideous imposture that has undone me~ Do not an act 
\Y],ich, bow e'er thy prrsent power llHty gloss it to the world, will make thee 
hatt"ful to all future ages-ac~urscd and scorned by posterity. 

Pi::. And, should posterity applaud my Uccds, thinkcst thou my moulder­
ing l!Ones would rattle then with transport in my tomb? Thi~ is reno·wn for 
"Visionary hors to dream of; I understand it not. The fume I rduc shall up-
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lift my li.loing estimation, o'~rbear with popular support the emy of my foes, 
adv;1nce my purposes, and md my power. 

Eh;. Each word thou speakest, each moment that I hear thee, dis-pels the 
fatal mist through which I 've judged thee. Thou man of mighty name but 
little soul, I see thou wert not born to feel what genuine fame and glory are. 
Go! prefer the flattery of thy own fleeting day to the bright circle of a death­
less name-go ! prefer to stare upon the grain of sand on which you tram­
plc, to musing on the starred canopy above thee. Fame, the sovereign deity 
of proud ambition, is not to be worshipped so: who seeks alone for living 
homage stands a mean canvasser in her temple's porch, wooing promiscu­
ously, from the fickle breath of every wretch that passes, the brittle tribute 
of his praise. He dares not approach the sacred altar-no noble sacrifice 
of his is placed there, nor ever shall his worshipped image, fixed abo,·e, 
claim for his memory a glorious immortality. 

Piz. Elrira, leave me! 
Elv. Pizarro, you no longer Joye me. 
Piz. It is not so, Elvira. But what might I not suspect-this wondrous 

interest for a stranger! Take back thy reproach. 
Elv. No, Pizn.rro, as yet I am not lost to you; one string still remains, 

and binds me to your fate. Do not, I conjure you-do not, for mine own 
sake, tear it asunder-shed not Alonzo's blood! 

Piz. My resolution's fixed. 
Etv. Even though that moment lost you Rhira for eyed 
Piz. Even so. 
Eh. Pizarro, if not to honour, if not to humanity, yet listen to affection; 

bear some memory of the sacrifices I have made for thy sake. Have I not 
for thee quitted my parents, my friends, my fame, my nati ~·e land 1 When 
escaping, did I not risk, in rushing to thy arms, to bury myself in the bosom 
of the deep~ lla>e I not shared all thy perils-heavy storms at sea, and 
frightful 'scapes on shore? Even on this dreadful day, amid the rout of 
battle, who remained firm and constant at Pizarro's side1 Who presented 
her bosom as his shield to the assailing foe 1 

Piz. 'Tis truly spoken alL In love thou art thy sex's miracle, in war the 
soldier's pattern; and therefore my whole heart and half my acquisitim1s are 
thy right. 

Elr. Convince me I possess the first; I exchrmge all title to the latter for 
-mercy to Alonzo. 

Piz. K o more ! Had I intended to prolong his doom, each word thou ut­
tercst now would hasten on his fate. 

Elv, Alonzo then at morn will die 1 
Piz, Thinkest thou yon sun will set 1 As surely at his rising shall 

Alonzo die. 
Elv. Then be it done-the string is cracked-sundered for ever. But 

mark me-thou hast heretofore had cause, 'tis true, to doubt my resolution, 
howe'er offended; but mark me now-the lips which, cold and jeering, barb· 
ing revenge with rancorous mockery, can insult a fallen enemy, shall never 
more receive the pledge of loYc: the arm which, unshakcn by its bloody 
purpose, shall assign to needless torture the -..-i.ctim who avows his heart, newr 
more shall press the hand of faith ! Pizarro, scorn not my words; beware 
you slight them not ! I feel how no'Llc are the motives which now animate 
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my thoughts. \Yho could not feel as I do, I condemn: who, feeling so, yet 
would not act as I oh:~Jl, I despise! 

r;;;, I ha>c beard th"c, E:vira, and knov; \Yell t1w no:J!e motiws which 
inspire thee-fit advo~ate in virttw's ~nnsc! BclieYc~ ae, I pity thy tender 
fcelil)gs for tlw yuuth ~ilonzo! He dies r:t sumis•.'! [Exit. 

Ef·c. ''L'is wc·q : 'ti~ just I should lx hmnlilcct-I h.-vi forgot m:ndt; and 
in tlw came of ir;neccnca assnmed tl1c t·)ne of Yirtne. 'Twa.> fit I should be 
rebuked-and hy I'iz;<rro. Fall, fall, yr~ lCYi' rclu~nnt G.rops of ,,·c·akncss­
t~!e hst theoc· cyt·~ sh:dl ever sl1ed. Huw a \\"Oman ~an li'Ye, Pizarru, thou 
hast know;; too wdl-ho\\' she can hate, f:on Last ~-l't to ll'ar!l. Ye.', thou 
untOannt··d !-thou, wlwm yet nn murtal ln1zard Lr.~ ap;lclled-thou, v;ho on 
!'amnna·~ brow dilbt illotki• alliance ·with the ra::riLC( dci~lrnts thnt tcre the 
Bileuce (>f thott hunicl ni,c:ht, 1Yhen thou l~lJ~t ~fufl:m-, :1s tGy pinrwer, thG 
era.'1Jiu.~ thmder's dri!'t; nnd, stalkiu!I o'er the trem(;lillt! e2rth, didst plant 
th;· hmncr by the reel volc;uw'~ J:lGl!t;l ! th:1~1, 1rho y, !:en ],:Jttlin~ on th~ ~c·.1, 
rn-,d thy br<e\e ~hip w:•~ blown to fplintcrs, y;a;;t ~cen, as thnn didst lJC~ttide a 
fra~ment d tl1e omoh':g w:·eck, to waYe thy ;.:-littcrinp: n>Trd alJo\·e tl1y bead, 

~~e~~u~~n :-,~~:~ ~s~'l ~; ~f~c~i~~~t~~~:~~~ il~/ ~~~t/ f:~~ejllll~~e~t-a~~~n~,u~\~~~:~~~~~1~ ;:j :;:~ 
"\n;man's fu:·y, if thiJ\1 CJ.n.st. [ J::.rit. 

ACT IV. 

SCEXE I.-A JJ, ilf/Wii. 

Awxzo c:8 d(;:COIXi't:d in cf,,,;i,S. A SEc.:n:n:L imlLiti:J 1Wti·. 

Al•ih. For the last tim(; I }mve beheld the shadowed o~cnn close upm1 the 
Eght. For the last timl', through m.\- tld't du,;geon·~ rnot', I no\V lJc·b;]d tlw 
quin•rino; lustn' of the stars. I or tiuc last time, 0 SllH! (a:1cl soon the lwar) 
I shall beho~d tl1y rising .. nnd thy lenl beams melting the pale misu of 
I!JOrn to glittering tle11"-d.rops. 'Ilwn co;nes my death, aud in tlw morning of 
my day I fall, which-1w, Alonzo, claw not the ]if;; IYhich tlwu ba~t ruu by 
t1Je mean reekoning of the houn and (lays 11-hi('h t],eu h:<st lJrcnchcd; a life 
spellt wortl1ily Ehould be measun·d by a nobler line-by deeds, not years. 
'L:hea y;oulcbt thou raurmnr net, lmt ]_,less the l'roYidene(; which in so ~lwrt a 
span made thee the instnm:c:lt of 11·idc und opreaC:ing blessings to tl~e hclp­
l~ss ::ml oppl'l'~:;ccl. 'l'ln;uorh ~i:1king- in ciecrepit nge, he pren.atnn·J:- falls? 
·wLo5e m~·nwr~- rcco;:ds no b·~uetit confl<lTed by l1im on man. They on!y have 
lived. long-, who };aye lin.:d virtUJ(kly. 

Eii!ci' a 8clLDnm, si<Oi''S llu SD;n:_u;L a pas.'l_FWf, 1d,o 1dtltd1-aie· 

Alon. What Uear YOU there ·J 

Solcl. These refres1ml('llts I wns ordered to leave in your dungeon. 
A/on. }3y who1n ordercci ~ 
S,,zrl. B-,: the LadY Elvira: slw will be hrre Jwrself before tlte dn;wn. 
A/,_,;1. Bc:,r Lack !o her rny lJUmhlest tLanks; and take thou tltc refresh-

ments. fri(•nd-I need them not. 
Svtd. I ]JaYe served under you, Don Alonzo. Pardon my saying, that 

my he:u"t pities you. [Brit. 
_,-lton. In riz:trro's camp, to pity the unfnrtnnate, no doulJt requires for· 
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giveness.-[Looking out.] Surely, even now, thin streaks of glimmering 
light steal on the darkness of the east. If so, my hfe JS but one hour more, 
I >\--ill not watch the coming dawn; but in the darkness of my cell, my last 
prayer to thee, Power Supreme ! shall be for my wife and child! Grant 
them to dwell in innocence and peace; grant health and purity of mind--all 
else is worthless, [ P.eti1·es into th.e d~mgeon. 

Sent. Who's thcrd answer quickly ! who's there 1 
P<JJl. [T'Vitkwt.] A friar come to Yisit your prisoner. 

Ento- RoLLA, disguised a-S a Mo:sK. 

Rol. Inform me, friend-is not Alonzo, the Spanish prisoner, confined in 
this dungeon~ 

Bent. He is. 
Rol. I must speak with him. 
Sent. You must not. [Stopping him with his .''l_Jea1'. 
Rol. He is my friend. 
Sent. Not if he were your brother. 
Rol. What is to be llis fate 1 
Sent. He dies at sunrise. 
Rol. Ha ! then I am come in time. 
Sent. Just-to witness his death. 
Rol. Soldier, I must speak with him. 
Sent. Back, back ! It is impossible ! 
Rol. I do entreat thee but for one moment ! 
l:?ent. You entreat in vain j my orders are most strict. 
P.ol. E>en now, I saw a messenger go hence. 
Sent. He brought a pass, which we are all accustomed to obey. 
Rd. Look on this wedge of massive gold-look on these precious gems. 

In thy own land they will be wealth for thee and thine beyond thy hope or 
wish. Take them-they are thine. Let me but pass one minute with Alonzo. 

Sent. Away! wouldst thou corrupt me1---me! an old Castilian! I know 
my duty better. 

Rol. Soldier ! bast thou a wife 1 
Sent. I have. 
Rol. H3.st thou children~ 
Sent. Four-honest, lovely boys. 
Rol. Where didst thou leave them ~ 
.~'ent. In my native yilJage~even in the cot where myself was born. 
Rol. Dost thou love thy children and thy wife'? 
Sent. Do I loye them! God knows my heart-I do. 
Rol. Soldier !-imagine thou wert doomed to die a cruel death in this 

strange land; what would be thy last request~ 
8ent. That some of ruy comrades should carry my dying blessing to my 

wife and children. 
Rol. Oll, but if that comrade was at thy prison gate-and should there be 

told-thy fellow-soldier dies at sunrise--yet thou shalt not for a moment see 
him-nor shalt thou bear his dying blessing to his poor children or his 
wretched '\\'ife-~what wouldst thou think of him, who thus could dri;e thy 
comrade from the door 1 

Sent. How! 
NN 
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.., Rol. Alonzo has a wife. and ch.ild-:I am come but to receive for her 3Jl.d. 
~or her babe the last blessmg of mv tncnd. 

Sent. Go in. • [Rdire.r 
Rol. Oh, holy Kature ~- tll~U dost JJcv_er ph·ad in vain. There is not, 0f 

our earth, a crcatnrc bearmg form, and !:Do, human or sa:mge, nahw of the 
forest ·wild or giddy air, around whose 11arcnt bosom thou hast not a cord 
entwined of power to tie them to their offsprin;;'s claims, a)](l at th~- will to 
dmw them back to thee. On iron pinions borne, the blood-stained vulture 
cleares the storm, yet is the plumage clo5ost to her breast 6oft as the cygnet's 
do11·n, and o'er her unshellcd brood the rnurmurin,ct rin£l1oYe sits not more 
@."Cntl.v! Yc;s, now he is beyond the porch, barring the outer gate !-Alonzo! 
Alonzo! my ~-riend ~ Ha l in genth~ sleep !-Alonzo 1 rise! 

Alon [ Wd?u:n.] llow t 
~'CCCJS.] I am read\r, 

PvJ!. .Alonzo, k;:ow me 1 

Rc-o~tu ./uoxzo. 
is my hour clap&cd 1 

.Alm1. What voice is that 1 
Rvt. 'Tis Rolla·s. [Takes off his disg1tise.] 
Alon. Rolla !,-my friend ~-[Embraces Trim.] Heavens! how couldst 

thou pass the guard I Did this habit--
Rot. There is not a moment to be lost in words. This disguise I tore 

from the dead body of a friar, as I passed our field of battle; it has gained 
me entrance to thy dullgeon-now take it thou, and fly. 

AWn. And Rol!a-
Rol. Will remain here in thy place • 
.Alon. And die for me! No! rather eternal tortures mc.k me. 
Rol. I shall not die, Alonzo. It is thy life Pizarro seeks, not Rolla's; 

and from my prison soou will thy arm del iter me. Or, should it he other. 
wise, I am as a blighted plantain, standing alone amid the sandy desert; 
nothing seeks or lives beneath my shelter. Thou art a husband, and a father; 
tl1e being of a lovely wife and helpless inf<mt bangs upon thy life. Go! go! 
Alonzo ! go! to ~ave not thyself, but Cora, and thy child! 

Alon. C"rge me not thus, my friend l I had prepared to die in peace. 
Rot. To die in peace! devo~ing her thou 'st sworn to live for, to madnesS", 

misery, and death l For, be ao~ured, the state !left her in forbids all hope 
but from thy quick return . 

.A1on. Ol1, God! 
Rot. If thou art yet irresolute, Alonzo, now heed me well. I think 

tlwn hast not known that RolL'! ever pledged his word, and shrunk from its 
fulfilment. And by the heart of truth I swear, if thou art proudly obstinate 
to deny thy friend the transport of presening Cora's life, in thee, no povrer 
that sways the ";ill of man shall stir me hence; and thou 'lt but have tlte 
dcs1Jerate triumph of seeing Rolla peri&h by thy side, with the assured con· 
Yiction that Cora and thy child are lo5t for ever. 

Alon. Oh, Rolla! you distract me! 
Rol. Begone! A moment's further pause, and all is lo3t, The da·wn ap­

proache~. Fear not for me~ I will treat with Pizarro as for surrender and sub· 
mission. I shall gain time, doubt not, while thou, with a chosen band, pa~sing 
the secret way, mayst at night return, rekase thy friend, und bear him back in 
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triumph. Yes, hasten, dear Alonzo! Even now I hear the frantic Cora. 
call thee ! Haste ! Jmste ! haste ! 

Alon. Rolla, I fear thy friendship drives me from _honour, and from 
right. 

P...ol. Did Rolla eter counsel dishonour to his friend 1 
.Alon. Oh! my presener! [Embraces him. 
Rol. I feel thy warm tears dropping on my cheek. Go ! I am rewarded. 

~[Tkrou:.~ the FRIAR's yanroent over ALoNzo.} There! conceal thy face; 
and, that they may not clank, hold fast thy chains. Now-God be with 
thee! 

Alon. At night we meet again. Then, so aid me Heaven! I return to 
save-or-perish with thee ! [ E:nt. 

Rol. [ Loohng after him .. ] He has passed the outer porch. He is safe ! He 
w:ill soon embrace his wife and child !-Now, Cora, didst thou not wrong me1 
This is the first time throug1JOut my life 1 ever deceived man. Forgive me, 
God of truth! if I am wrong. Alonzo flatters himself that we shall meet 
again, Yes-there !-[Lift·ing Ms hands to heaven.] Assuredly, we shall 
meet again: there possess in peace the joys of everlasting love and friend· 
ship-on earth, imperfect and embittered. I will retire, lest the guard return 
before Alonzo may have passed their lines. [Retires inW tloe dungeon. 

Enter ELVIRA... 

Eb;. No, not Pizarro's brutal taunts, not the glowing admiration which I 
feel for this noble youth, shall raise an interest in my harassed bo01om which 
honour would not sanction. If he reject the vengeance my heart has sworn 
against the tyrant, whose death alone can saYe this land, yet shall the de­
light be mine to restore him to his Cora's arms, to his dear child, and to the 
unoffending people, whom his virtues guide, and -valour guards.-Alonzo~ 
come forth! 

Re-enter RoLL.A.. 

Hat who art thou1 where is Alonzo1 
Rol. Alonzo's fled. 
Elv. Fled! 
Rol. Yes-and he must nat be pursued. Pardon this roughness,-

[Seidng her hand.] but a moment's precious to Alonzo's flight. 
Eh:. What if I call the guard 1 
Rol. Do so--Alonzo still gains time. 
Elv. What if thus I free myselH [Slwu-s a dn,gger. 
R.vl. Strike it to my heart---still, with the convulsive grasp of death, I'll 

hold thee fast. 
Elv. Release me-I give my faith, I neither 'Will alann the guard, nor 

cause -pursuit. 
&l. At once I trust thy word: a feeling boldness in those eyes assures 

me that thy soul is noble. 
Elv. What is thy name1 Speak freely: by my order the guard is re· 

moved beyond the outer porch. 
Rol. My name is Rolla. 
Elv. The Peruvian leaderl 
Jlvl. I was so yesterday: to-day, the Sp;miards' captive. 
Elv. And friendship for Alonzo moved thee W this act 1 

N N 2 
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Rol. Alon:>:' is my friend; I nm prcpareU to die for him. Yet is the cause 
a motive strOJ:;,:er far th:1n friendship. 

Etc. One oilly passion ebe coulcl urge such g-enemns rashness. 
Rul. And that is--
El'C. Lore:-
Rol. Tnw! 
JiJh·. Gallant. inrrenuous Rolla! Know that my purpose l1ere was thine; 

and were I to saye._tln- fricnd--
R(Il. How! a wom~m blessed with gentleness ami courage, nnd yet not 

Cora! 
El,·. Does Rolla think ~o meanh of all female }Jearts? 
Rot. X ot so-you are worse and better than we arc l 
Bh. \Yc1·e I t.o snve thee, Rolla, from the tyrant's ven:;eancc, restore thee 

to thy nati\'r. land, and thy native land to p(,I!Ce, wouldst thou not rank 
Elvira ,vith the good 1 

Rol. To judge~ the action, I must Jmow the means. 
Ell:. ~'ake this da,rrger. 
Rot. How to be used'! 
ElT. I will condnct thee to the tent where fell Pizarro sleeps-the 

,scourge of innocence, the terror of thy race, the fiend that desolate.s thy 
afflicted country. 

Rol. Have }·on not been injured 1Jy· Pi.-:arro 1 
F.h·. Deeply as scorn and insult can infuse their deadly venom. 
Rol. And you a~k that I Bha!J murder him in his sleep! 
Eh·. Would lw not lwve murdered Alonzo in his chains'? He that sleeps, 

nnd lle tlmt ·s bound, arc egualiy defenceless. Hear me, Rolla~so m~ty I 
prosper in this perilous act, as, searchillg- my full heal't, I lmw. put by all 
rancorous motive of private venge:mce there, and feel th11t I :-:dvanc(;l to m;: 
dread purpose in the cause of human nature and ar the call of ~aered 
ju&tice. 

Rol. The God of justice 8anctifies no cYil as a step toward3 good. Great 
actions cannot be achieved Uv 1vickcd m!:'ans. 

Bh·. ~'hen, Peru-,ian! si;1ce thou drJst feel se> c,>ldi:o· for tl1y country's 
wrong.l, this band, thoup;h it revolt my soul. ~lmll strike the blow. 

Ro!. Then is thy dcstnwtion certain, and fol' Pcm thou perishes!! Gi\·e 
me the da!;ger! 

Eh. ~o'V.- follow me. But first-and dreadful is the hard ncccssih~~thou 
must strike down the guard. • 

Pu;l. ~'he solrlier who was on duty herd 
Eh·. Yes, him-else; St'cing thee,._tllc abrm will br. instant. 
Rol. Aild I must stab that soldier as I pas$! Take hack thy dagger. 
BlN. Rolla! 
Rol. 'rhat soldier, mark m0, is a man. All arc not men that bear the 

human form. He rcfnsed my prayers, refused my gold, denying to admit 
me, till his own feelings bribed him. For my nati.on's ~o.fcry, I would not 
harm that man! 

Eb~·. Then he must with ·us-I will answer for his safctv. 
Rol. Be that plainly undrorstood between us: for, whatc'er betide our 

enterprise, I will not risk a hair of that man's head, to save m>r heart-strings 
from consumiDg fire. • [E;cll'Unt. 
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ScE:sE II.-PIZAP.Ro's Tmt. 

PIZARRO is disco'11ered on. a couch, in di.si'urbed sleep. 

Pi::. [In his sleep.] No mercy, traitor !-Now at his heart !-Stand off 
there, you !-Let me see him bleed !-Ha! ha! ha !-Let me hear that 
groan again. 

Enter ROLL.'>. and ELYIRA. 

Eh._ There! Now, lose not a moment. 
Rol. You must leave me now. This scene of blood fits not a woman's 

presence. 
Elv. But a moment's pause may--
Rol. Go, retire to your own tent, and return not here----1 will come to 

you. Be thou not known in this business, I implore you l 
Elo. I will withdraw the guard that waits. [Exit. 
Rol. Now haye I in my power the accursed destroyer of my country"s 

peace : yet tranquilly he rests. God ! can this man sleep 1 
Piz. [In his sleep.] Away! away! hideous fiends! Tear not my bosom 

thus! 
Rol. No: I was in error-the balm of sweet repose he never more can 

know. Look here, ambition's fools! ye, by whose inhuman pride the bleed· 
ing sacrifice of nations is held as nothing, behold the rest of the guilty!­
He is at my mercy-and one blow !--No! my heart and hand refuse the 
net: Rolla cannot be an assassin! Yet Elvira must be saved !-[Appl·oacl<CS 
the couclt.] Pizarro! awake! 

Piz. [Starts up.] Who1-Guard !--
Rol. Hpeak not-another word is thy death. Call not for aid ! this arm 

will be swifter than thy guard. 
Piz. Who art thou 1 and what is thy wil11 
P.ol. I am thine enemy l Peruvian Rolla! Thy death is not my will, or 

I could have slain thee sleeping. 
Piz. Speak, what else~ 
Rol. Now thou art at my mercy, answer me! Did a Peruvian eYer yet 

wrong or injure t!tec, or any of thy nation 1 Didst thou, or any of thy 
nation, ever yet show mercy to a Peruvian in thy power] Now sh<tlt thou 
feel, and if thou hast a heart thou 'lt feel it keenly, a Peruvian's vengeance! 
-[Drops the dagger at his jut.] There! 

Piz. Is it possible J [Walks aside confounded. 
Rol. Can Pizarro be surprised at this? I thought forgiveness of injuries 

had been the Christian's precept. Thou seest, at least, it is the Peruvian's 
practice. 

Piz. Rolla, thou hast indeed surprised-subdued me. 
[ JValks a:;ide again as in irre:Jolute tko~1gkt. 

Re-enter ELvrRA, not seeing PrZAJillo. 

Elv. Is it done? Is he dead '!--[Sees PIZ.!RRo.J How! still living! 
Then I am lost ! And for you, wretched Pemrians ! mercy is no more l 0 
lWlla: treacherous, or cowardly 1 

Piz. How J can it be that--
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Ro! . .Away!-Elvira sneaks she kno>vs not what!-[1'o ELnR.~.J Lea;-e 
me, I eonjare you. with Pizarro. 

Eh·. How! Rdla, dost thou think I sball retract') or that I meanly will 
dee~y, that in thy hand I placed a poniard to be plunS'ed into that tyrant's 
heart! No: my sole regret is, that I tru>ted to thy w<eakness, and did not 
strike tlw blow myself. Too soon thou 'lt learn thut mercy to that man is 
direct cmelty to all thy ra~e! 

Piz. G11a~ ! quick·! a guard, tiJ seize this frantic woman. 
Eh. Yes, a )!IWrd! I cull them t;.o! And soon I know they '11 lead me 

to rm- death. Dut think nnt. Pizarro, thr fu_ry of thY flashing eyes shall awe 
me for a n1oment! .Kor think that woman:3 an~~r, or tb~ feeliflgi! of au 
injured !wart, prompted me to this dt'3i:;rn. Ko! h:1d I been only influenced 
so-thu~ fniling, s1mme and remorse "IVOI!;d wci.~h me down. But, though 
defeated and destroyed, as now I am, S11~h is the greatnrss of the wuse that 
urged. me, I ohall perish. gloryin~ in the <tttempt, and my last breath of life 
shaH speak t:1e proud a>owal of my pr,rpose-to h:tYe re3ened millions of 
innocents from the bloodthir~ty tyranny of one-lJy ridding the insulted 
world of tlwe. 

Ro!. IIad the act been noble as the motin, Roila would not ha\·e shrunk 
from its performance. 

Eider Gl'.ARDS. 

Plz. Seize this disco-wred fiend, wl10 S'Jught to kill your leader. 
Eir. Touch me not, at the peril of ;; our souls; I am your prisoner, and 

will follow you. But tho11, their triumrbnt leader, fit·st shalt heat me. Yet, 
fir~t-for thee, Rollu., accept my forgirene,,~; even Jw.d I been the victim of 
tl1y nobleness of he:;rt, I should have ad:nired thee for it. But 't>nts mysdf 
proYoked my doom-thou \\·ouldst ha ye sl1iclded me. Let not thy contempt 
follo"· me to tl1e gra.-e. Didst thou hut know the fiend-Eke art~ br d1idt 
this l1ypocritc ±irst undermined the ,-itine of a guilcll'SS heart ! how, even in 
tlw pious &"lnctuary wherein I dwelt, by corruption and by fraull be practised 
upon tho~e in whom I mo~t confided-tii\ my d:~tempered fancy lc:lme, step 
by step, into the aby3s of guilt--

Pi::. V\h-v am I not obeyed 1 'l'car her hencr ! 
£('~. 'Tis. past-Out did&t thou know my story, Rolla, thou vrouldst pity m<'. 
Rot. from my soul I do pity th~e: 
Pie:. Villains! drag her to tbe dungeon !-prepare the to~ture instantly. 
Bl>:. SolJien, but a moment more-"tis to appLmd your gcnenl. It is to 

tell d1e astonished world that, for OJJce, Pizarro'6 ~entcnce i3 an act of jnstiee: 
yes, rack me wi:h tlw sharpe.st torture; that eYer agoni::.ed the human framr, 
it will l1e .insticc. Yes, bid the minion$ of th.Y fury ''·Tench forth thl' oinews 
of tbnse arms that ha>r eareoscd-and enn haYr defended thee! }ljd them 
pour burning metal into the lJlc'eding ea><"S of t11('5~ eyes. thac so oft-oh, 
God ~-have hm:l' v;ith luve nn:l llCJm~,!'' on thy ]oo];~-chen a!IPl"J:wh me 
bound on the al1horrcd wheel -thL'fl' glut tby sa.-ng·c ey<"s wich tl1e cunvuhive 
~flilWlS of that dishonourc·d bo~0rn which \\':iS onc·c ti1y pUow ~-;< ''t \1-iil I 
lwar i~ dl; for it will be j11;;tice, all! :md w)Jen thou slmlt bid theUJ tear me 
to my 1lcath, hoping that thy Ul~>hri<lkin;~ Par> Ill:\:' at laot be fe·,Herl with. 
the nnEic of my cries, I will not uctc'r o:J:) shrie!-: or g-ro:m; but to t::c last 
gacp In} Locly"s patience sh1ll deride Il1y yci:fl'ance, U3 my soul dcfiea thy 
p01YCL 
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Piz. Hearest thou the wretch whose bands were eYen now prepared for 
murder] 

Rol. Yes ! and, if her accusation's false, thou wilt not shrink from hearing 
her; if true, thy barbarity cannot make her suffer the pangs thy conscience 
will inflict on thee. 

Elv. And now, farewell, world !-Rolla, farewell !-farewell, thou con­
demned of Heaven! [To PIZARRo] for repentance and remorse, I know, will 
never touch thy heart.-We shall meet again.-Ha 1 be it thy horror here to 
know that we shall meet hereafter ! And when thy parting hour approacbel!l 
-bark to the knell, whose dreadful beat will strike to thy despairing soul. 
Then will vibrate on tbv ear the curses of the cloistered saint from whom 
thou stolest me. Then the last shrieks which burst from n::y mother's break­
ing heart, as she died, appealing to her God against the seducer of her child! 
Then the blood-stifled groan of my murdered brother-murdered by thee, fell 
monster !--seeking atonement for his sister's ruined honour. I hear them 
now! To me the recollection's madness! At such an hour-what will it 
be to thee1 

Piz. A moment's more delay, and at the peril of your lives--
Elv. I have spoken-and the last mortal frailty of my heart is passed. 

And now, with an undaunted spirit and unsbaken firmness, I go to meet my 
destiny. That I could not liye nobly, has been Pizarro's act; that I will. 
die nobly, shall be my own. [Erit gua1·ded. 

Piz. Rolla, I ·would not thou, a warrior, valiant and renowned, shouldst 
credit the Tile tales of this frantic woman. The cause of all this fury--oh! a. 
wanton passion for the rebel youth Alonzo, now my prisoner, 

Rol. Alonzo is not now thy prisoner. 
Piz. How! 
Rol. I came to rescue him-to deceive his guard. I have succeeded; I 

remain thy prisoner. 
Piz. Alonzo fled! Is then the >engeauce dearest to my heart never to be 

gratified~ 
Rol. Dismiss such passions from thy heart, then thou 'lt consult its peace. 
Pi::. I can fuce all enemies that dare confront me~ I cannot war against 

my nat1•re. 
Rol. r.l'hen, Pizarro, ask not to be deemed a hero: to triumph o'er ourselves 

is the only conquest where fortune makes no claim. In battle, ~:hance may 
snatch the laurel from thee, or chance may place it on thy brow; but, in a 
contest with thyself, be resolute, and the virtuous impulse must be the yictor. 

Pi.~. Permian ! thou shalt not find me to thee ungrateful or ungcnerow. 
Return to your countrymen-you are at liberty. 

Rol. Thou dost act in this as honour and as duty bid thee. 
pi:;. I cannot but admire thee, Rolla; I would we mig"!lt be friends. 
Rol. Farewell! pity hhba! become the friend of ,·irtue-and thou wilt 

be mine. [Exit. 
Piz. Ambition ! tell me what is the phantom I ha>e followed 1 where is 

the one delight which it has rr.ade my own? .My fJ.mc is the mark of envy~ 
my love the dupe of treachery, my glory eclipsed l1y the boy I taught, my 
reyenge defeated and rebuked by the nlde honour of a sa1age foe, before 
whose natiYe dignity of soul I have sunk confounded and subdued! I would 
I could retrace my steps !-I cannot. Would I could evade my own reflec­
tions! No! thought and memory are my hell! [E:c-it. 
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ACT\. 

ScEXF. I.-A Forest. In tlic 1Jackg1'o<tad a Jlut, 

Con.! is discoured lcwniHg owr /,er CrrnD, <rho is laid on a lod of leaves 
aiid 1"JiU3S.-.A Storm, 1!"/"tlt tki!nder and r::]l<tning. 

Cora. 0 Xature l thou h<t~t not the strength of loYe. :llry anxious spirit 
is untired in its march; my wearied shivering frame sinks under it. And 
for thee, my boy, when faint beneath thy ]o,-ely burden, could I refuse to 
give thy shnnhcn that poor bed of rest! 0 my child! were I assured thy 
father breathes no more, how quicklr woultl I lay me dow·n by thy dear side! 
~but down-down for c>·er ~-[Tf,«nder W1/l tigld~cil'-{1-] I ask tlwe not, 
unpitying storm~ to abate thy mgc in mercy to poor Cora"s misery_; nor 
while thy thunders spare ]lis slumbers ·will I Uisturb my sleeping cherub; 
though Heaven knows I wisl1 to hear the yoicc of life, and feel tha,t life is. 
near me. Bu.t I will endure all while wlmt I ll<e>e of rea~on holds. [~Yngs. 

Y cs, yes, be merciless, thou tempest dire; 
Unaw'd, unsl1clter'd, I thy f11ry 'orave: 

I'll b.1re my bosom to thy fOrk,jd fire, 
Let it but guide me to Alonzo 's graye! 

O'er his pale corse then, while th3· lightnings glare, 
I '11 press hiti clay-cold lips, aild pe[·ish there. 

Bnt thou wilt wake ayain, my boy, 
Agaia th()u 'lt ri~e to life and joy­

Tlrr father nc>er :-
rrhy J;wghing eyes Ki!J meet the light, 
Unconsci()us that eterl,al night 

Yeils his tOr e>er. 

On yon grrcn bed of mo~s therc lirs my- c-hild, 
Oh ! safer lie's from t11o~e chill"cl <H1lL9 ap:<rt; 

He sleeps, sweet hml.J! nor heeds the tempest wild, 
Oh! sweeter sleeps, than nc·u· tl1is brcakir;;; heart. 

Alas~ m:· babe, if thou would~t peac-eful rest, 
Tl1y cr:tdlo mn~t nut be thy mother·s breast. 

Yet thou wilt wake again, my Loy, 
Ag:-:iu thou 'lt risc Ill life and joy­

TliY fathi~r nerer .'-
Thy ]au,i!hing eyes 1-rill meet the light, 
Unco:Js~ious that ctemal11ight 

Yeils his for e1·er. [Tf,nafcr aiid Ughlrdng. 

Still, still 1mplncablc ! unfeeling elements.' yet ~till dost thou sleep, my 
smiling innocent~ 0 Deat!l! whl"n <Yilt tl10u grant to thi5 b:tlJe"s ·mother 
such repose l- Sure 1 may shield thee lw~ter fl"vm the storm; my -..--eil 
maY--

• [While slw is 'lrrapying J,a maittl~ and J,:;r <:cil ot-o· T,i;n, ALo:>zo's 
~·oiu. £z f,c.wrd i1o tl.e di;;;tanc~. 

_4l0i~- Coral 
Cora. lla! [ Rise.<J. 
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Alon. Cora! 
Com. Oh, my heart! Sweet Heaven, deceive me not! Is it not Alonzo's 

vuice] 
Alon, [..:Veare1·.] Cora! 
Cora. It is-it is Alonzo! 
.A lon. [ Nean;r still.] Cora! my beloved! 
Com. Alonzo !-Here! here !-Alonzo! [Runs out. 

Enter two Sr ANISH SOLDIERS. 

1st Sold. I tell you we are near our out-posts, and the word we l1eard just 
now was the countersign. 

2nd Sold. Well, in our escape from the enemy, to have discovered their 
secret passage through the rocks, will prove a lucky chance to us. Pizarro 
will reward us. 

1st Sold. This way: the run, though clouded, is on our left.-[Paceivcs 
the Cmm.] What have we here 1-----A child, as I 'm a soldier! 

2nd Sold. 'Tis a sweet little babe! Now would it be a great charity to 
take this infant from its pagan mother's power. 

1st Sold. It would so: I have one at home shall play with it.-Come 
along. [Exeunt uith the CmLD. 

Cora. [WitJ,out.] This way, dear Alonzo! 

Re-enter CoRA, ~~·ilh ALONZO. 

Now am I right-there---there-under that tree. Was it possible the 
instinct of a mother's heart could mistake the spot1 Now wilt thou look at 
him as he sleeps, or shall I bring him waking, with his full, blue, laughing 
eyes, to welcome you at once 1 Yes, yes ! Stand thou there; I 11 snatch 
him from his rosy slumber, blushing like the perfumed morn. 

[She l'uns up to the spot, and .finding only the mantle and 'cl'il, ~r·hich she, 
tears fn>m the grour,d, and the CJIILD ,qone1 shrieks. 

Alon. [Running to he-;·.] Cora! my heart's belo-ved! 
Com. He is gone ! 
Alon. Et-ernal God ! 
Cora. He is gone !-my child ! my child ! 
Alon. Where didst thou leave him 1 
Cora. [Dashing herself on. the spot.] Here! 
Alon. Be calm, belo\·ed Cora; helms waked and crept to a little distance; 

we shall find him. Arc you assured this was the spot you left him in ~ 
Cora. Did not these hands make that bed and shelter for him 1 and is not 

this the -veil that covered him 1 
Alon, Here is a hut yet unobserved. 
Cora. Ha! yes, yes! there lives the sa>age that has robbed me of my 

child.-[ Beats at the doot·.] Give me back my child ! restore to me my boy t 

Enter LAs-CAsAS from the hut. 

La.s-Oas. Who calls me from my -wretched solitude~ 
Cora. Give me back my child !-[Goes into tf,e l.ut and calls.] Fernando! 
Alon. Almighty powers! do my eyes deceive me 1 Las-Casas! 
L(U1,-Cas. .A.hmzo, my beloved young friend ! 
Alon. My revered instructor! [Er.Wracing. 

jbrowne
Rectangle

jbrowne
Rectangle



554 PIZ.UlRO. [ACT ~. 

Rc-enfe-,· ConA.. 
Cora. Will You embrace this man before he restores mv boy1 
.A lon. Alas,· my friend! in what a moment of mi~ery do w~ mret! 
Cora. Yet his look is goodness ~nd humanity. Good old man, ha,-e com­

passion on a wretdwd mothn, nnd 1 will bt> your scr>~mt >>'hile I lin. But 
do not-for pity-s sake, do not say you ha>e him not; do not say you have 
not seen hin1. [Ri!,ts ~-ido tl1e wood. 

La5-Cc1g. ·what can tl1is mean 1 
Al!,li- Sl1e is my wife. Just rescued from the Spaniards' prison, I learned 

she had fled to this "lvrld forest. Hearing- my voice, she left the child, and 
flew to meet me: hG \YaS ldt sleeping under yonder tree. 

ll.c-e~tter CORJ., 

Las-Ca.o. How ! did YOU 1ea'l"e him~ 
Com. Oh, you are right! r·ight ~ unnntural mother t11at I was! I left my 

child, I forsook my innocent! But I y,-ill fly to the earth's Lrii1k, but I will 
:find him. [Ri!ns out. 

Aton. ForgiYc me, las-Casas, I must follow her; for at night I attempt 
bran:~ Rolia's rescue. 

Las-Cas. I wilJ not l~enc thee, Alonzo. You must try to lead her to 
the nght; that way lies your camp. Wait not my infum steps: I follow 
thee, my friend, [ E:ce~tnt. 

SCEXE II.-Th~. 01dpost q.f the Spani~;l, Camp. I1b the [;ad:;J·{Y<tnd a torrent, 
o·esr vJoidb a bri,_i_:;e ?·sjonnal b!f aftlled tree. Ti"tonpeto sound uitMut. 

EnltJ' AI.JJ.AGRo,jollou·ed by ROLDIERS, leading llotL..A. in cliains. 

Alii/- Dear him alo11g; his story must be false. 
Rol. False l Rolla utter falsehood! I would I hn.d thee in a desert with 

thy troop around thee, and I Lut with rn_y sword in this umhadded hand! 
[T1·umprds u·ilkout. 

AZm. Is it to be credited, that Rulla, the: renowned Peruvian hero, 8hould 
be dctecterl, like a sp;r, skulking through our camp! 

Ro!. Skulking-! 
AIJn. But answer to the gE-neral; he is here. 

E1du PIZARRO. 
Pi::. \\hat do I Ecc 1 Rolla! 
Bo!. Oh, to thy wrprise, no doubt! 
p.;,?. .And bound too ! 
l?ol. So fast, thou Jleecicst not fear approacl1in3 me. 
Alm. Tl.e guards .<m-pri:;rd l1im pa5sing our outpost. 
Pt'z. Rdcase km imt;;ntly! Bdi~eve me, I r<>gret this imult. 
R(,(. You feel thPn as You on!!"ht. 
Piz. X or can. I lJJonk "io sec';_ wanior of Holla·~ fame dis:trmcJ. Accept 

tl1is, though i: k1~ hcen. tl1y Pnnny's.-LG'it(S a 8'.'-"0iu'.J The Spaniards know 
-:_"l:tc enurtesv that "s due to \"alonr. 

fl,,(_ An.d the Pent\·inll~ ho;'; to forf'et offence. 
J'(z )la\· not Ro~Ja ;mcll'i;;;lrro ~ea;;! to be foes? 
Rd. Wl;!:'H the ;ea di;-icl.:s 'us; JC$ ~ =\lay I now depart 1 
Piz. Freely. 
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Rol. And shall I not again be intercepted 1 
Piz. No! Let the word be given that B.olla passes freely. 

Er.te1· D.AYILL..!. and SoLDIERS, uil}, ALO}(zo's CHILD. 

Dar. Here are two soldiers, captured yesterday, who have escaped from 
the Peruvian hold--and by the secret way we have so long endeavoured to 
discover. 

Piz. Silence, imprudent ! Seest thou not-- [Pointing W RoLL!. 
Dav. In their way, they found a Peruvian child, who seems--
Piz. 'Ybat is the imp to me 1 Bid them toss it into the sea. 
Rol. Gracious Heavens! it is Alonzo's child! Give it to me. 
Piz. Ha! Alonzo's child !-[Taka the CniLD.] Welcome, thou pretty 

bostage. Now Alonzo is again my prisoner! 
Rol. Thou v;ilt not keep the infant from it~ mother 1 
Piz. Will I not ! What, when I shall meet Alonzo in the heat of t/1e 

victorious fight, thinkest thou I shall not have a check upon tlte valour 
of his heart, when he is reminded that a word of mine is this child's death1 

Rol. I do not understand thee. 
Piz. My vengeance has a long arrear of hate to settle with Alonzo ! and 

this pledge may help to settle the account. [Gives the CHILD to a SOLDIER.] 
Rol. Man! Man! Art thou a man 1 Conldst thou hurt that innocent~­

By Heaven! it's smiling in thy face. 
Piz. Tell me, does it resemble Cora 1 
Rol. Pizarro ! thou hast set mv heart on fire. If thou dost harm that 

child, think not his blood will siri"k into the barren sand. No! faithful to 
the eager hope that now trembles i11 this indignant heart, 'twill rise to the 
common God of nature and humanity, and cry aloud for >engeance on his 
accursed destroyer's head. 

Piz. Be that peril mine. 
Rol. [Tkro~ring himself at his feet.] Behold me at thy feet-me, Rolla! 

-me, the presen·cr of thy life !-me, that have ne>er )'Ct bent or bowed 
before created man! In bumble agony I sue to thee-prostrate I implore 
thee-but spare tl1at child, and I will be thy slave. 

Piz. Rolla ! still art thou free to go-this boy remains with me. 
Rol. Then was this sword Heaven's gift, not thine .!-[Seizes tke CHILD.] 

Who moves one step to follow me, dies upon the spot. [Exit 'With the CHILD. 
Piz. Pursue him instantly-but spare his Iife.-[Exeuni DAVILL.A. anrl 

ALMAGR.O tcith SOLDIERS.] With what fury he defends himself! Ea ! be 
fells them to the ground-and now--

Re·enUr AL:'d:.A.GRO. 

Alno. ThrC'c of your brave soldiers arc already victims to your command 
to spare this madman's life; and if he once gain the thickct--

Piz. Spare him no longer.-[Ex<"t ALM.A.GRO.] '[heir guns must reach 
him-be 11 yet escape-bolloa to those horse~ the Peruvian sees them­
and now be turns among the rocks-then is his retreat cut off.-[RoLL.A. 
crosses the u•ooden bridge over llte ca/(Li"act, pm·sved by the SoLDIERS-they 
fire at him.-a slwt sl1ikes him.] Now !-quick! quick! seize, the child! 

[ROLLA. Wars jro1n t!te rock tl,e t1·ee uhich s1tjJport.• the bridge, and re· 
treats bg the bacl.:grmmd, bauing off the CmLD. 
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Re-enter AL3I.AGRO and DA VILLi. 

Alm. By hdl! he has escaped !~aJJd y,-ith the cbild nnlmrt. 
D1u. No--lle bearo l1is death witP. hirn. Btlievc we, I ~aw him stnlck 

upon the side. 
p~·z. But th~ child is saYed-A!onzu's child l Oh! t};c furies of disap­

pointed Y•cngeance! 
Abn. A ,nry >I i:l1 t]lc revenge of words-let ns to dc,~ds! Forget not we 

haYe acquired the knowlcdg~- of the secret pa%, which thrm1gl! the rocky 
caxem's gloom bring> yvn at once to the stronghold, where are lodged their 
women omd their trmsures. 

P·i;. Hight, }._lmilgro! Swift «s thy though(. dr:lW forth a d:~ring and a 
chosrn hmd-I wiJI IJot wait for nwnbers. Stay, Alm ·gro ~ Valrcrde is 
.informed Elvira dies to-t.!ay ~ 

A tm. He is-and one r8qncst alone s]Je-­
Pic. I'll hcarofnoP.t:. 
Alii<. T1te boon is ~m~lll-'ti3 bat for Hte novicia-te halJit which YIJU first 

bdidJ ller in~she -,-ric:hes not to suffer in the g:mdy trappings whid; remind 
her of her shame. 

Pi::. \Yell, do as thou \\"ilt--bd tell Y:~lre-rde, at our retnm, as his life 
shall ans\l'er it, to let me hear that she is de:~d. [E>:oJ_id suerally. 

SCE"YE IIL-A_.t.iLillA's T._ nt. 
E11tu· AT.UIRA,J"o!Z,,,r·,,d l•y Co1u wul Ar.o:-;-zo. 

Com. Oh! n·roid me not, At."l.li'oa! 'fo whom, but to her king, is the 
wrctc!ted mother to address her grids ~1 The gods refu~c to lll'ar m.'' prayer:>! 
Did not my Alonzo fight for thee f and ·will not n1y S\Ycot bor, if thou "]t but 
reo tore him to me, one day fight tl1y battles too~ 

Afon. Oh~ my suffering lon-m . .- poor heart-broken Cora ~-tllotl but 
wound'st our sowrci:;ru's feeling soul, and not relie•·'st th;r or.-n. 

Cora. Is he our sovereign, aml lJas l1..:: not the power to gi1-e me bnck my 
child ~ 

Ala. When I re,,-,ml desert, or cnn relieve my people, I feel wh:ct is the 
real gl0rr of a ki11g--when I l1ear them suffer, and wnnot a.iU them1 I mourn 
the imp0tence of all mortal powt>r. 

Soldiu;;, (Wit"ma.] Rolla ~ Rolia. ~ R.ol!a! 

E,•.tf'l· RoLLJ, /,!fedin[J, ?tit!, fh-e CHnn,j(llo<tt(l. !,y Pr.RCI'IAll SoLDIER"!, 

"R,__,{. Tl:y child! [Gi,·es the CmLD in!o COR).'s a;-r,is, a!lc!jaUs. 
C'--'r-a. Oh, G.od! there's blood upon him l 
Ro!. '·Tis n:y blood, Com ~ 
A(on. Rolla, thou diest! 
Rol. For th<>c, alld Cora. [Dies. 

Entu 0R..Ui"O. 

Ora. Trearherv has rc\-calrd our as-dum in the rocks. Even now the foe­
assails the pcacef~I band retired for pr~tcction there. 

A ton. Lose not a momrnt! Soldiers, be quick! Your wi1·c9 and chil· 
dren cry to you. Bear our lo>·e1l hero's body in tbc vall: 'twill r<:lise the 
fury of our men to madness. N01v, fdl Pizarro! the death of one of us 
is near! A way! Be the word of assault, Revenge and Rolla! 

[1:-'.tfUnt. Cl<arge. 
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SCEiiE I'l.-A Recess among tJ,e Rocks. 

Enter PrzARlW, ALMAGRO, VALVERDE, and SPANISH SOLDIERS. 

P1'z. Well! if surrounded, we must perish in the centre of them. Where 
do Rolla and Alonzo hide their heads 1 

Entel' ALONZO, 0RANO, and PERUVIAN W .1RRIORS. 

Alon. Alonzo answf'rs thee, and Alonzo's sword shall speak for Rolla. 
Piz. Thou knowest the advantage of thy numbers. Thou darrst not singly 

face Piz.'liTO. 
Alon. Peruvians, stir not a man! Be this contest only onrs. 
Pi::. Spaniards J observe ye the same.-[Charge. They figld. Awr.-zo's 

sh1"eld is broken, and he /s beat dou.'n.] Now, traitor, to thy heart! 
[At tlli.s 1nomcnt ELVIIU enters, habited as whm~ PizARRO first beheld 

liC1". PIZARRO, appalltd, Staggers bacl-. ALONZO 'i'enen·s tile figld, 
and sla!JS hi1n. Loud shouts fmm the PERUVIANS. 

.Ata. M v bnn-e Alonzo ! 
Alm. Alonzo, we submit. 

coast, 

Enter ATALIB.A. 

[ Embmces ALDxzo . 
Spare us! we will embark, and leave the 

V al. Elvira will confess I saved her life; she has saYed thine. 
Alon. Fear not. You are safe. [SPANIARDS lay d01rn their aYh!.<:. 
Elv. Vaherde speaks the truth; nor could he think to meet me here. An 

awful impulse, which my soul could not resist, impelled me hither. 
Alon. Noble Eh-ira! my preserver! How can I speak what I, Ataliba, 

and his rescued country, owe to thee! If amid this grateful nation thou 
wouldst remain~-

Elv. Alonzo, no! the destination of my future life is fixed. Humbled in 
penitence, I will endeavour to atone the guilty errors, which, howewr 
masked by shallow cheerfulness, have long consumed my secret heart. 
When, by my sufferings purified and penitence sincere, my soul shall dare 
address the Throne of Mercy in behalf of others, for thee, Alonzo, for thy 
Cora, and thy child, for thee, thou virtuous monarch, and the innocent race 
thou reignest over, shall Elvira's prayers address the God of Nature.-Yal­
verde, you have preserved my life. Cherish humanity, avoid the foul ex:­
amp]ee thou h<ist Tiewed.-Spaniards, returning to your native home, assure 
your rnlers they mistake the road to glory or to power. Tell them that the 
pursuits of amrice, conquest, and ambition, never yet made a people happy, 
or a nation great. 

[Casts a look qf agony on tke dead body of PrzARRO as slw passes, and 
exit. Flourish qf trumpets. V .ALVERDE, ALMAGR01 and SPANISH 

SoLDIERS, exeunt, bearing off PizARRo's body. 
Alon. Ataliba l think not I wish to check the voice of triumph, when 

I entreat we first may pay the tribute due to our low·d Rolla's memory. 
[A solemn 11ULrclo. Procession of PERLVIAN SoLDIERS, bearing RoLLA's 

body on a bier, s·urrounded by military tropltin. The PRIES'l'S and 
PRIESTESSES attending citant a dirge o~'er the bier. ALONZO and 
Coru. kneel on either side of 1."t, and l"'l"ss RoLu's hands in silent 
agony. The curtain slowly descenif.IJ, 
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EPILOGUE, 

WRITTEX BY THE HON. WILL H.~[ LAMB. 

SPOliE~ ll'L )IRS • .JORDAN. 

ERE yet snspeme has still'd its throhLing f~ar, 
Or melancholy wiptd the g-r:tteful tear, 
"\)bile e'en the miscrics of a oinking st:ue, 
A monarch's Jan[!er, and a nation's fate, 
Command not no\v your eyes with grid to flow, 
Lost in a trembling mother's nearer wo; 
What moral by shall poetry rehearse, 
Or how shall elocution pour the V<>rse 
So swPetly, that its mnsie shaH repay 
Tht> loYcd illu$ion v;hich it dri\·es aw;t,y! 
J\Iiuc is rhe task, to rigid custom due, 
To me unl!rateful as 'tis har6'n to yuu, 
To mar the >York the tragic scene has wrou~l1t, 
To rouse the mind that broods in pcnsi\·c thought, 
To scare reflection, w!Jicb, in absent dreams, 
Still lingers musing on the recent themes; 
Attention, ere with contemplation tir~d, 
'l'o turn from all that ple:1.5ed, from all that fired; 
To weaken lessons strongly now impreBs·d, 
And chill the interest glowing in the breast­
Mine i~ the task; and be it mine to spare 
The souls that pant, the grids they sec, to share; 
Let me with no nnlJ<lllow'd jest deride 
The sigh, that sweet compassion owns with pride­
The sigh of comfort, to affliction dear, 
That kindness heaves, and ,·irtue lows to hear. 
E'en gay 'l'ha!ia will not now refu.se 
This gentle l1omage to her si~ter-muse. 

0 ye, who listen to the plaintive strain, 
With strange enjoyment, and with rapturous pain, 
\Vho erst have felt the Stranger's lone despair, 
And Hnllcr"s settled, sad, remorsef•Il care, 
Does Rolla" s 11ure affection less excite 
The inexpressi 1·e anguish of delight l 
Do Cora's fears, which boat without control, 
\Vith less solicitude engross the soul\ 
Ah, no! your minds with kindred zeal approye 
:Maternal feeling, and heroic love, 
You must approve : where man exists below, 
In temperate climes, or midst dren.r wastes of snow, 
Or where the solar fires incessant flame, 
Thy laws, all-powerful Nature, aro the same: 
Vainly the sophist boasts he can explain 
The causes of tl1y uni-rersal reign-
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More vainly would his cold presumptuous art 
Disprove thy general empire o'er the heart: 
A voice proclaims thee, that we must believe------­
A. voice, that surely speaks not to deceive; 
That voice poor Cora heard, and closely press'd 
Her darling infant to her fearful breast ; 
Distracted dared the bloody field to tread, 
And sought Alonzo through the heaps of dead, 
Eager to catch the music of his breath, 
Though faltering in the agonies of death, 
To touch his lips, though pale and cold, once more, 
And clasp his bosom, though it stream'd with gore; 
That voice too Rolla heard, and, greatly brave, 
His Corn's dearest treasure died to save; 
Gave to the hopeless parent's anns her child, 
Beheld her transports, and, expiring, smiled. 
That voice we hear-oh! be its will obey'd! 
'Tis valour's impulse, and 'tis Yirtnc's aid-
It prompts to all bene>olence admires, 
To all that heavenly piety inspires, 
To all that praise repeats through lengthen'd years, 
That honour sanctifies, and time reveres .. 

TilE END; 
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VERo\ES 

TO THE 

MEMORY OF GARRICK. 
SPOKEN AS A MONODY, AT THE THEATRE ROYAL IN DRURY LANE, 

To the right honourable Con:t>TF.SS SPENCER, whose approbation and 
esteem 'vcre justly considered by :MR. GARRICK as the highest panegyric his 
talents or conduct could acquire, this imperfect tribute to his memory is, with 
great deference, inscribed by her Iadyship's most obedien,t humble servant, 

)}farck 25th, 1719. RICHARD BruNSLEY SHERIDAN. 

IF dying excellence deserves a tear, 
If fond remembrance still is cherish' d here, 
Can we persist to bid your sorrows flow 
For fabled suff'rers and delusiYe woe~ 
Or with quaint smiles dismiss the plaintiYe strain, 
Point the quick jest-indulge the comic Yein­
Ere yet to buried Roscius we assign 
One kind regret-one tributary line] 

His fame requires we act a tenderer part : 
His memory claims the tear you gave his art! 

The general voice, the mead of mourrtful verse, 
The splendid sorrows that adorn'd his hearse, 
The throng that mourn'd as their dead favourite passed, 
The graced respect that claim'd him to the last, 
While Shakespere's image from its hallow'd base 
Seem'd to prescribe the grave, and point the place,­
Nor these,-nor all the sad regrets that flow 
From fond fidelity's domestic woe,-
So much are Garrick's praise--so much his due­
As on this spot-one tear bestow'd by you. 

Amid the hearts which seek illgenuous fume, 
Our toil attempts the most precarious claim! 
To him whose mimic pencil ·wins the prize, 
Obedient Fame immort:d wreaths supplies : 
Whate'er of 'vondcr H-esnolds now may raise, 
Raphael still boasts contemporary praise: 
Each dazzling light and gaudier bloom subdued, 
With undiminish'd awe his works are view'd: 
E'en Beauty's portrait wears a softer prime, 
Touch'd by the tender hand of mellowing Time, 

0 0 
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VERSES TO THE :-.IE::\IORY OF G:\EHIC.K. 

The patient Sculptor owns an humbler part, 
A ruder toil, and more mechanic art; 
Content with o:loY> and timorous stroke to trace 
The lin~ering line, and mould the tar-.i_y grace: 
But once a~hieved-tholJ([h l1arb~rous >He~k o'erthrow 
'l'he saered lime, and lay~its glories lo>Y, 
Yet shall the sn1lpturefl~ rnin rioe to {hy, 
Gmced by defect, and worohipp'd in dl·~ay; 
Th' enduring record 1wars the :1rtist's name, 
Demand~ his honours, and asserts his fame. 

Superior hope> the Po,•fs bosom fire; 
() proud <1istiJJetinn of the sacred lyre! 
Wide as th' in~piring Phrebus darts his ray, 
Difl:'usive splendom gilds his votar.Y's lay. 
''hether t1Je son'=' heroic woes rehear~e, 
With epic grandeur, and the pomp of verse; 
Or, fondly gay, with unamhiti<ms guile_, 
Attempt no prize bnt ftnouring beauty's smile; 
Or bear dcjc1.:ted to the lonely gru.-e 
The soft dt>5pair of mlpreYailing ]oYc,-
"\Yhate'er the theme-through eYery age and clime 
Congenial pa~sions mef't th' according rhyme; 
'rhe pride of glory--pity's sigl1 sincere-
Youth's earliest blu~h-and h<:'auty's ,-irgin tear. 

Such is their mf'ad-their honours thus secllre, 
"hose arts yield objects, and whose works endure. 
The Actor, only, shrinks from Time's award; 
Feeble tradition is his nwmory's gtwrtl; 
By whose faint breath his merib must abide, 
Um·onch'd by proof-to sub>tam·r unallicd .1 
E'en mateh]f'ss Garrid,'s art, to hea.Y'n resign'd, 
Ko fix'd effed, no modclleaw~ behind .1 

The grace of action-·thc adapted mien, 
Faithful as nHture to the varied ~O::l'ne: 
Th' expressiYe glance-who5c subtle comment draws 
Entranced attention, and a mute a:rplausc; 
Gesture that marks_, ·with for~e and feeling fraught, 
A sense in silence, and a will in thought: 
Harmonious sptech, who~e pure and liquid tone 
GiH~> verse a music, scarce cnnfess'd its own; 
As light from ;:;ems assumf'-8 a brig her rny, 
And clothrd with orient hues, transcends tlte day 
Passion's wild break-and frown that awes the sense, 
And erery charm of gentler eloquence-
All perishable ! like th' electric fire, 
But strike the frame-and as they 6trike pxpirc; 
Tncense too pure a bodied flame to bear, 
Its fragrance charms the ~eme, aml lJiends with air; 

Where the11-whiJe sunk in cold Uerav he lies, 
A.nd pale eclipse for ever veils those eye~-
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VERSES TO THE MEMORY OF GARRICK. 

Where is the blest ~,fnorinl that ensures 
Our Garrick's £1.me 1.~whose is the trust 1--'Tis yours. 

And 0! by evcr,-charm his art essay'd 
To sooth your care !-byevery grief allay'd! 
By the hush'd wonder which his accents drew! 
By his last parting tear, repaid by you! 
By all those thoughts, which. many a distant night 
Shall mark his memory with a sad delight! 
Still in vour hearts' dear record bear his name; 
Cheri~h "the keen regret that lifts his fame; 
To you it is bequeath'd,-assert the trust, 
And to his worth-'tis all you can-be just. 

What more is due from sanctifying Time, 
To cheerful wit, and many a favour'd rhyme, 
O'er his graced urn shall bloom, a deathless wreath, 
Whose blossom'd sweets shall deck the mask beneath. 
For these,-when Sculpture's voti>e toil shall rear 
The due memorial of a loss so dear-
0 loveliest mourner, gentle Muse ! be thine 
The pleasing woe to guard the laurell'd shrine. 
As Fancy, oft by Superstition led 
To roam the mansions of the sainted dead, 
Has Uew'd, by shadowy eve's unfaithful gloom 
A weeping cherub on a martyr's tomb-
So thou, sweet Muse, hang o'er his sculptured bier, 
With patient woe, that loves the lingering tear; 
With thoughts that mourn-nor yet desire relief; 
With meek regret, and fond enduring grief; 
With looks that speak-He never shall return I 
Chilling thy tender bosom, clasp his urn ; 
And with soft sighs disperse th' irre>erend dust 
Which Time may strew upon his sacred bust. 
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