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PREFACE

Tue Memoir prefixed to the present edition of Sheridan's
Dramatic Works contains the most striking circumstances
that marked the eventful life of the anthor. These are neces-
sarily condensed, and such only recorded as are based upon
unimpeachable testimony; the numerous apocrypbal 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 facts hereinafter narrated.
G. G. 8.
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THE LIFE

o¥

THE RIGHT HONOUEAPLE

RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN,

ScamcELY anything remsing at the presemt 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 been
judged of when the decay of his intellect, the carelessness,
nay, even the recklessuess of his conduet, and the perplexi.
ties in which he was involved, had changed the character of
the man. He has been regarded as the dissipated thought-
Iess butterfly that passed through an ephemeral existence;
as one who was merely a brilliant ornament of soclety, or the
boon companion of an idle hour. Far superior, however, was
ke to almost all those great personages who figured with him
on the stage of existence in those qualities which are most
Lighly prized in the busy section of the world.

His life is a romance. Even those who are wont to re-
ceive with incredulity the narrative of the biographer, be-
lieving him either a panegyrist labouring to exalt the hero
who has excited his faney, or the promulgator of some vision-
ary doctrine, must acknowledge that the incidents which
maarked the career of Sheridan are too singular not to be re-
corded, and that they are of sufficient importance 1o be nar-
rated by different individuals according to the respective
views they entertain of the many events in which, from his

B
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2 1IFE OF SHERIDAN,

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 pmduces an influence upon it, if splendld suceess
followed Ly the sad vicissitudes of Fate are ever chjects of
our curiosity, they are in ne onme instance more singularly
exemplified than in Sheridan.

He lived in an age of excitement, of which those whoe are
10w in the meridian of their days can, from the repose which
they have enjoyed, form but a feeble idea. He was one of
the most active, the most intelligent, the most fascinating of
those who have stamped their names upon that singular page
of history. There was no event in which he was not a leader,
there was no great question, whether foreign or domestic, that
he did pot investigate and pronounce an opinion upon, which
was listened to with respect and admiration by a large portion
of the nation, His volce 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, with 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 almoest betrayed by others.

Professor Smyth thus speaks of him :— There were three
others that flourished at the same #ime 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 deﬂree
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 cccasion, and prepared
himself with all the necessary knowledge, nothing appeared
wanting to the perfect orator. Grace of manner, charm of
voice, flueney 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 proncunced upon him by Lord Byron is
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LIFE OF SHERIDAN. 3

now somewhat trite, but it is most trune: “ Whatever Sheridan
bas done or chosen to do, has been, par evcellence, always the
best of its kind. He bas written the best comedy,' *The
School for Scandal;’ the best opera, ‘ The Duerna—in my
mind far before that St. Giles’ lampoon, the * Beggar’s Opera 7
—the best farce, * The Critic;’ it is only too good for an a_tfter—
piece; and the best address, < The Monologue on Garriek;”
and to erown 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 ¢laims which he has to the
highest consideration; for searcely had he attained the fore-
most rank amongst the comic writers of the age, when he
astonished and delighted the statesmen who surrounded him
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 throme, 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
perilons moments that ever occurred in the annals of England
—the Mutiny at the Nore.

The circumstances that are detailed in the following pages
will, 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 pecaliar 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 he 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 enabled him to multiply his means; td create new shares,
to issue 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-

B2
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4 LIFE OF SHERIDAN.

tlement, or a new edifice, hence the mind became vitiated,
false, and factitious views of property tock 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 when compelled to aclnowledge 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 angry creditors, he rushed to places
where he gradually learns habits that undermined his consti-
tution and weskened his intellect. If, however, Sheridan was
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 & 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 iis treatmens
of its 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 past; the good that he has done is forgotten.
Such was the fate of Sheridan; those who had been the
warmest admirers of his splendid talents, were at first amused
with the narrstives of his cleverness in eluding the vigilance
of his numerous creditors, but graduslly they spoke of his
imprudence, and then learnt fo 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 cun-
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 fear-
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 surrpunded, and in almost every scene of his eventful
ife he was an actor who obtained and excited the wonder, if
not the admivation of his contemporaries,

Even the romantic incidents attending upon his private lifg
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LIFE OF SHERIDAX. i

are such only as cceur 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 hig rivals in love,
becoming not only the theme of conversation in a fashiorable
watering-place, but of newspaper controversy, drew upon him
at an early age the general attention ; from that pericd every
eircumstance of his life became public property, indeed it
was then evident that his lot could not be east in obscurity,
but that he bad that within him, which, when duly exercised,
would lead to his filling o 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 amengst them for the brilliancy of his conversation,
his flashes of wit, and the ease and elegance of his manner.
These qualifications which. made him so delightful in society,
are too apt to render their possessor selfindulgent, 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 gense of honour and of virtue, led to a reck-
lessness and sensuality which eventnally were remembered,
when his brighter qualities were somewhat dimmed. As the
generation passed away in which his nobler characteristic
had been developed they were almost forgotten, and thosé
who were rising 1n the world saw only that state which wis,
in comparison, one of degradation, and hence they estimated
him less than those who had been dazzled by the early lustre
of his career.

Valuable, doubtless, would be considered the moral lessons
deducible from a serutiny into his errors and defects; but
sufficient for us is it in our sketch to relate the prominent
eircumstances of his life, to delineate him with that fair and
honest colouring which is required for truth, more consonang
would it be with our feelings to.throw a veil over his follies
and inconsistencies rather than to scan them too deeply, the
brilliancy of his talents, and the severity of his misfortunes,
command for the thoughtlessness of Riehard Brinsley Sheri-
dan, oblivion—for his sorrows, respect.
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He 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 every 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 which Dr. Watkins 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 nate-
relly 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-
iisan there was little to be expeeted, 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 yank amongst
statesmen. Of his private life be has drawn but a feeble
sketch, whatever he knew and gave was derived from Mr.
Samuel Whyte, who had for a short pericd been Sheridan’s
teacher,

Moove's life hag greater claims to our consideration; al-
though it has the intesnal evidence of its being a laboured
panegyric upon the great Whig statesman, Fox, it furnishes
us with a consistent narrative 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,
Moore was likely to make wuse of. The private life is of a
most poetic character. 1t is the work of & rich fancy, render-
ing everything it touches more beautiful than nature in her
sweet simplicity usually atterapts. He sought frem 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 mot 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 SHERIDAN. 7

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 Bheridan was
so early in life involved, and they are necessarily tinctured
with the feeling which an affectionate relation would mnatu-
rally wish should be experienced by all these who would read
the memoirs, The great advantage which Moore had wag
free access te all the manuscripts that Sheridan left behind
him; of these he has admirably svailed 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
& gradual process that perfection to which it ultimaiely at-
tained. I'rom the evident study bestowed upon this and his
ether 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 have had recourse to his memory rather than to
his imagination may be granted, but no man was possessed of
greater readiness in his best days, and few have exhibited,
more guickly, unpremeditated wit, bursts of genius, and glow
of fancy.

A most interesting narrative hag been drawn ap by the dis-
tingnished 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 eloguent, as everything
must be from that ornament of our literature, Professor Smyth.

We have also a slight sketch by the hand of Leigh Hunr.

*"The modesty with which he has given it, would forbid any
attempt to find fault with it, but when we remember the
positicn he holds, as & poet and a critie, that “ nihil non
tetigit quod non ornavit,” we must be exeused from ex-
pressing our regret that he bhas so cursorily glanced at the
dramatic works of Sheridan, and so heedlessly admitted, as
facts, the wanton assertions of those who have pretended to
be acquainted with the cireumstances of his lifs. The few
observations on- the education of Sheridan are erroneous, for
although he gave 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 s¢ 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. Sheridan,
was the friend, nay it is sald 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 splenctic man, not to be cheerful in
his company.” He was not a fortunate man, and by no
means a careful one.  He lost his appointment as one of the
Court Chaplains by a somewhat ludicrous incident. He was
called upon to preach before the FLord Lieutenant, and as
he had net 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 iz 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 cur 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 unseful 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
anthoress 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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LIFE OF SHERIDAN. g

that were considered as offensive to. the laws of decorum.
« The Discovery” was more fortunate, it was hailed as & < moral,
gentimental, yet entertaining performance;” but the length
and languor of its scenmes became somewhat insupportable.
Garrick, it was, who bore the whole onus of the play, and

erformed a pedantic character, considered to be quite un-
suited to him, in such a way as to elicit infinite entertainment ;
he seemed entirely to have relinquished his natural ability,
and to have assumed an air of unuiterable dulness; the
younger Colman says, “he made the twin stars which nature
had stuck in his head, look like two coddled gooseberries.”
Her “Memoirs of Sidney Biddulph” have beem much ad-
mired, pot 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 shows 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 pietures
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 Whyte 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
oftentimes 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 ahao-
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 his 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 {avourite
amongst his schoolfellows, mischievous, and his pranks were
accompanied by a sort of vivacity and cheesfulness; he was a
great reader of English poetry, but wag 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 wag 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 was at Harrow, says,  that he was a
-shrewd, artful, and supercilious boy, without any shining ac--
eomplishments or superior learning.”

During his residence at Harrow he lost his excellent and
amisble 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 hg entered into a literary
partnership, which was not dissolved by their both quitting
their scheol, 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 2 sum of no léss than
£280, but they were doomed to disappointment, for it never
was brought before the publie, and whatever of merit it may
have possessed, we are unable to judge; for, with the excep-
tion of some extracts which Moore hag 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 bot poor, if we may he allowed
to form a judgment from the shert 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 proceed.

One, however;, of the united productions of these aspirants
o literary fame was actually committed to the press, and has
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LIFE OF SHERIDAN. 11

reached us; it has been the means of exhibiting positive
roof that they were indifferent judges of that which was
likely to impress the public with a favourable opinion of
their merits. They selected a Greek author, but little known,
Aristenetus, and rendered his Greek prose into Knglish verse.
The facetious Tom Brown had previously translated, or rather
imitated, some select pieces from the epistl?s of_ thi_s author,
but the young poets thought that ke bad failed in giving the
elegance and the wit of the original. They stated that  their
object was not so much to bring to light the merits of an
undistinguished author, a8 to endeavour to introduce into
the langnage a species of poetry not frequenﬂy atte_mpted,
and but very seldom with success, that species which hag
been. 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 hag its
own particular measuare, and it would be difficult to point out
upon what particular species of poetry they relied for their
claim to success. The epistles of Aristenetus are altogether
unknown, and what could.have tempted young and cultivated
minds to bestow a thought upon a writer 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 can only ascribe i te an enthusiastic taste for composi-
tions which occasionally captivate youth, and for which we '
are doubtless indebted for Moore’s translation of Anacreon,
and for his juvenile poems which are admired at the eom-
mencement of our career in life. They were compelled to
soften many passages which were indelicate in the original,
and to suppress others as indecent, the preface to which the
initials H. 8. 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 peblic by their labours, they saw
that they were unsuccessful, and they wisely attempted no
more. There is but one Epistle ¢ The Garden of Phyllion,”
that possesses much merit, and this is spoilt by the introdue-
tiom, not only of langnage somewhat too glowing, but of liber-
tinisme totally uncalled for in 2 descriptive .pastoral. The.
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Tenth Epistle has some striking passages; but with every
wish to view the first produetions of youth with kindress and
lenity, we canmot but express our graiification that the second
part never appeared, and that the first has been but little
read, One of the reviews of the period has very justiy satd,
“We have been idly employed in reading it, and our readers
will in proportion lose their time in perusing this article.”

Tr the year 1771 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
unforeunately seiected for the début 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 visitors of that once fashionable
watering-place constantly indulged themselves. The lounge
in the purap 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
Indisns, Irish fortune-hunters, gouty statesmen, ladies of
rank, ¢ chiefly remarkasble for the delicacy of their reputa-
tion,” went there to seeck 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 outrivalled 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 Miller.
This lady, so admirably described to us by Horace Walpole
and by Madame D’Arblay, held at her house at Bath Easton,
every Thursday, a “fair of Pamassus.” We are told by the
latter lady “ that, notwithstanding Bath Easton is so much
langhed at in London, nothing is here more tonish than to
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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-
cluding of those all who are not people of character very un-
blemished,” Horace Walpole says, ©* All the flux of quality
" pontended for prizes gained for rhymes and themes; 2 Roman
vase. dressed with pink ribbons and myrtle, received the
poetry which was drawn out at every festival. S.ix Judges of
these Olympic Games retired and selected the brighiest com-
position, which was rewarded by permission for the author to
Ineel and kiss the hands of Lady Miller, who crowned the
victor with myrtle.” This Lady Miller, whose reputation had
spread far and wide, as the ruling star of Bath, was a round,
coarse, plump looking dame, whose aim it was t0 appear a
woman of fashion, and succeeded only in having the appear-
ance of an ordinary woman jn 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 shalt prove
More fix'd, more true than T,
Hush'd be that sigh, be dry that tear,
Cease boding doubt, cease anxious fear,
Dry be that tear.

“ Ask’st thou how long my love will stay,
When all that 's new is past?
How long, ah Delia, can I 'say
How long my life will last ?
Dry be that tear, be hush'd that sigh,
At least I 1} Jove thee till T die.
Hushed be that sigh,

* And does that thought affect thee too,
The thought of Sylvic’s death,
That he who only breath'd for you,
- Must yield that faithful breath?
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Heushed be that sigh, be dry that tear,
Nor let us lose our Heaven here
Dry be that tear.”

In & 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 arrows 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 been

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. 80th, 1771. It is entitled

“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!
1 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 l'll‘ib staid at home, I b’lieve none would kave mige’d
er,
Or pretty Peg Runt, with her tight little sister,” &c. &c.
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The allusions are to the splendid ball room and to the
octagon Toom, two of the most perfect specimens of domestic
architecture, which we possess. The chandeliers, which still
remain, were once considered perfect models, and as chef-
d'euvres of the art of glass making. They have b;_een so
theroughly surpassed by modern productions, as to excite our
wonder that they should still be retained.

Besides the motley group that lounged in the Crescent,
the Circas or the Parades, there were many individuals of
great talent with whom Sheridan had the opportunity of
mixing. He, however, to judge from his letters, had no
wish o be intimate with any of them, and speaks of Mr.
Wyndham and Mr. Tuttrel, a brother of the colonel, as the
only acquaintance he had made. Amongst those who were
there was the pious and clever Hannsh More; the lively
"Mrs. Thrale; Fanny and Harriott Bowdler, both blue stock-
inge of the deepest dyc; Anstey, the author of the  Bath
Gmde” “with an air, lock, and manner, mighty heavy and
unfavourable ;" Mrs. Dobson, the translator of Petrarch; Mr.
Melmoth, the Pliny Melmoth, « thinking nobody half so
great s himself, therefore, playing first violin without further
ceremmony ; ” Cumberland “so querulous, so dissatisfied, so
determined to like nobedy and nothing, but himself;” Dr.

ingten, dry, comie, and very agreeable,” and a whole
host of people who have been celebrated in their day, but
whose memory slas has faded away

But the great and ruling passion at Bath was musie. The
public cencerts were delightful recreations, they were the
first in England; the private concerts were as detestable,
althongh. 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
alt-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 about Daphne and Chloe, Damon and Phyllis;” but the
parties in which they sung, were usnally all ** confusion, worse
eonfounded.” * There were quartettos and overtures by gen-
tlemen performers whose names and faces I never knew;
such was the never ceasing battling and noise of the card
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room, that a general humming of musical sounds, and now
and then a twang, was all T heard,” says Madame D Arblay..
The concerts, however, in the great Assembly Room, were
of the highest character. Here the works of such com..
posers as Rauzzini, Jackson, the Linleys, and Dr. Harring-
ton, were for the first time produced in a style that had
never yet been equalied ; here talent of this kind found its
devoted admirers. DBfiss Guest, afterwards the celebrated
Mrs. Miles, and her father, were heard with rapture, and
tany of those artists whose talents have commanded the
admiration of Europe.

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

This young 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 difh-
cult, most difficult, is it to arrive at the real truth of the affair.
At lovers’ perjuries 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 & 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 indiseretion; though a letter written by herself, ad-
dressed to Miss Saunders, would almost lead us to imagine
even something beyond it, if that letter be genuine. She
waz admitted to be a model of personal beauty, and the
charms of the fair Maid of Bath were universally acknow-
ledged. As a public singer, she, was naturaily exposed to al-
lurements and temptations, and was very probably obliged to
listen to offers which, in ler 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 brother Charles entertained a passion for her. Norris .
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who was supposeﬂ to have sung himself into her affections;
Mr. 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. DBut every
student at Oxford, where she sang st 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-
{right the University from its propriety so much as & rumour
that was industriously circulated that one youth, happier
then the rest, had found the soft hour when she had listened,
and had consented to accompany bim to Seotland, and that a
splendid fortune was the result of this matrimonial adven-
- 'Whatever may have been the merits of these candidates
for her love,; neither poetry in the shape of Halhed, mausic
jn 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-
picionsly, succeeded in winning her affections, and in wooing
her for his bride; he contrived, for all i3 fair in love, to
mystify Halbed, to blind his brother Charles, to make the
man she fancied that she loved actually odious in her eyes,
and by dint of some persussive power, which lovers only un-
derstand, wove a web around her from which there was no
possibility of escaping, and eventually carvied her off in spite
of parents and of lovers, of threats and of swords.

Amongst the characteristics of the ancient city of King
Bladud is & lively curiosity, and an innate love 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-
sitive thirst after subjeets for conversation, and soon there arose
this matter of a singularly gratifying description for them,
of which they failed not to avail themselved; and their sppe-
tites were richly tickled by a series of oceurrences that in-
volved Miss Linley, Sheridan, and Mr. Matthews, a gentle-
man of fortune, as principals; and as accessories, the mas-
ter of cm:emonies, Capt. Wade, Capt. Paunier, and several
men moving in the highest circles; and they were commented

‘ ¢
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on in the “ Bath Herald,” conducied 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 enjoy-
ment of those gratifications which the fashionable city af
forded. He was not altogether, what Leigh Hunt has desig-
nated him, a married blackgnard, 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 he 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 gramamar, which 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 caleulation. '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 owm relation of 4ll the facts, which were much a$ variance
with those detailed by Moore, 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 ary man of sufficient fortune
to make a handsome settlement, Captain Matthews became &
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 own 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-
gions of abhorrence. In public he was her constant shadow,
and appeared determined to prevent any other man from ap-
proaciing her too nearly, and this it was said arose from a
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wish on his part to make it appesr that he had succeeded
in the lawless object of his incessant desire, and that having
failed to make any impression upon her by entreaties, by pre-
gents, by threats of the committal of suicide, he sought to
gecomyplish his wishes by the ruin of her character, and the
disgemination of the vilest calumnies, which would for ever
Dblast her reputation. To her father she dared not breathe a
syllable sgainst this individual, for he was courted and re-
spected by her family; but at length she was determined to
diselose 10 Sheridan, who had already gained her heart, the
painful position in which she was placed.  After a consultation
with his sister, the singular step of a flight to the continent
was resolved upon, an elopement took place, and a marriage
at_a.village in the neighbourhood of Calais was the conse-
quenee; but as it was desmed right to keep the ceremony a
seeret, she aftérwards went to a conventi at Lisle, there to
yemsin till such time as Sheridan might publicly claim her
as his wife.

- Misg Linley’s extraordinary lstter, which has fortunately
been preserved, will best explain her share in these events.

“ Bath, May 2, 1772. -

« After g0 long a silence, and after the many unfavourable
yeports which must, I dare say, have prejudiced my dear
friend against me, how shall 1 endeavour to vindicate a con-
duct which has bat too much deserved her censure? But if
my.dear friend will suspend her judgment till I have made
her acquainted with my real motives, [ flatter myself she will
rather be induced to pity than condemn me,

“ At the time I wrote last, my mind was in a state of dis-
traction mnot to be comcelved; but I little thought, then,
I should ever be forced to the cruel necessity of leaving
:12: friends, and becoming an exile from every thing I hold

“In your smswer to that letter, you hinted that you thought
I loved Mr. R , and that that was the cause of my uneasi-
ness; but in that you, as well as many others, have been de-
eeived. I confess myself greatly to blame in my behaviour
-to him ; but I cannot explain myself on this subject, without
acquainting you with the first cause of every uneasiness and
indiscretion I have since been guilty of. Let me, then, my

c i
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dear girl, beg your patience; for, thongh my story is long,’
and 10t very enlivening, yot such is the affection 1 have for
you, tha I cannot bear to think it possible, by the various:
reports which are so indastrionsly propagated, I may entirely
lose vour geod opinion and esteem—a thing of oll others T
should mest rogret. Excuse my being tedious ; and when
vou kmow the motive wihich induced me to take this last step,
T flatter myself you wiil once more restore me to your friend-
ship. :
“ At the age of twelve years, T was brought from the coun--
try, where I had been a1l my life, and introduced into publie,
with a heart capable of veceiving the softest impressions, and
100 sincere ever to suspect decelt in another. I was led into
seenes of dissipation, when reason and experience were not
allowed to assist me in the many temptations which ever sur.
rounded a young girl in such & situation. Put, though my
credulity often made me feel for the pretended distresses of
others, yet my heart was entirely free from love, nor counld
be seduced by Dattery and compliments; T always considered
them as words of course; and never looked upon these pec-
ple as my friends who made too much use of them.

v Tnan evil hour my father was introduced to M. AMatthews,
23 one who wished to serve him. By father, who 1s, like me,
to0 apt to believe every one his friend who professes himself
s, gladly embraced the opportunity of gining the friendship of
a man who had it in his power to be of scrvice to him in his
business: little did be think Le was seeking the serpent who
was designed to sting his heart. Mr. Matthews, from the first
moment he saw me, resolved 10 make me his prey. and (child
as 1 then was) left no meuns untried to make himsell master
of my affections, thinking but too jusily that an impression
fixed so early in life could not easily be removed. It 1t were
possible to deseribe the many arts he made use of to eflfect
this end, you would, T am sure. at once excuse Ie; but as
these nre net te be conceived by any one but those who are
capable of aciing so busely, I must still vely on your goodness.

“ For three vears he never ceased his assiduities to me and
though at times my conscience would upbraid me, yet Ly his
respectful behaviour, Lis counterfeit distress, and by averring
sontimeuts foreign to his heart, he made me. instead of fving
from hirm, not omiy pity him, but promise him my friendship.
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This was my first fault; he saw too plainly that he was not
indifferent to me, and made use of every artifice to increase
my regard.

« About this time the people began to take notice of his par-
ticular behaviour to me, and my friends all spoke to my father
1o hinder my seeing him ; but my father, thinking that my youth
was a sufficient safeguard for me, and unwilling to lose, as he
thought, a good friend, took mno notice of this first alarm. I
then began to feel myself, for the first time, wretchedly involved
in an unhappy pession for a man whom (though I thought
him equally to be pitied) yet it was eriminal in me even to
think of. When he went into the conntry fer the summer, I
resolved, whatever it cost me, to tear him from my heart, and
when be returned, to avoid him everywhere. With these
resolutions I consoled myself till winter. When he returned,
he had not been in town a week before we had repeated invi-
tations to his house. Conscious that I could mever forget
him, if I was always to be exposed to his solicitations, I in-
formed my mother of every thing he had said to me, and, at
the same time, told ber how far he had gained my heart,

_ ““Oh, my dear friend, had my mother but then acted pro-
perly, 1 had now been happy; but she, too much attached 1o
interest, laughed at roy uneasiness, and told me that novels
had turned my head; and that I fancied, i any one was eivil
to me, he must certainly be in love. She desired I would

ut such thoughts out of my head; for no man eould think
seriously of such a child. Thus was I again led into tempta-
tion, and exposed to all the artifices of a man whom T already
Joved but too well, and who was Lut too sensible of it, 1
could not fly from the danger; after my first reproof, I was
ashamed to mention it agaio to my mother, and I had every
thing to fear from my father's violent temper.

“ For another year we went qn in the same manner; till, a
last, finding it impossible to conquer my inclinations, he soon
brought me to a confession of my weakness, which has been
the cause of all my distress. That obstacle removed, many
others fell of course, and the next season he prevailed on me
1o meet him at the house of a friend, as we were not permitted
to talk together in public. During this time ] had many
offers of marriage very much to my advantage; but I re-
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fused them a2l So far had he gained my love, that I re-
solved never to marry.

« About this time, Mr. Long addressed me.  Yon know by
what means I was mduead to suffer his visity, though you do
not know likewise that another great motive was the hope of
forgetting Matthews, and vetiring inte solitude. After T had
congented te receive 3Ir. Long's visits, I forbade 2Matthews
ever to speak to me; to the consequences of which you your-
self were witness. He immediately pretended 1o be dying,
and by that artifice very nearly made me really so. You
know how ill T was for u long time. At last he wrote me

word, that he must see me onece more; that he wouid then
take a final leave of me, and quit ike kingdom directly; bug
he could mot resolve to go without seeing me. T was weak
enongh to comnply with his request, as I thought it would be
the last time.

# Zome way or other, my mother was told of it, when she
taxed me with it. 1 immediately confessed every thing that
had passed sivce I first acquainted her with his behaviour,
She was at first greatly envaged: but on my telling her how
unexceptionably he had behaved, she was pacified, and con-
sented to conceal it from my father. And indeed, my dear,
had any impartial person been present ab onr meeting, they
would have thought Matthews the most unhappy but amiable
man in the world; his behaviour was elways consistent with
the strictest honour; nor did he ever, in the smallest degree,
give me any reason to think he had any intentions that were
in the least alarming to my virtue. Deccived by such con-
dact, his merit shone more conspicucus; nor did I wish to
get the better of my passion for one whom I thought every
way so worthy of it. I considered myself as the cause of alt
his wretchedness, and thought it would be the height of cruelty
if T did not endeavour to alleviate it.  But to proceed: my
mother resolved io see Matthews herself, and therefore in-
sisted that I should write, and desire to see him again that
evening. I did so, and my mother went in my place. You
may imagine he was very much surprised at seeing her.  She
went with a full resolution to upbrald him; vet so far did his
arts prevail, that he not only made her forgive but pity him,
and promise that this should never make any alteration in
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jour to him; and we would &till continue our visits
gﬁhﬁgﬁcv with him. He promised; however, that he
d for the fature attempt to see me.
nerzef\;ﬁlthis' time my marriagelzvith Mr. Long broke off, and
ﬁxy father went to London to commence ataw-suit. During
the timeé he was absent, I went on & visit 10 Mr. and Mrs.
Norton, where you saw me. She had been informed by un-
doubted anthority that my father would not only lose his suit,
but that I should be exposed to the public court; as 1\4_{1-,
Tong had been informed of my meeting Matthews, and in- -
tended to make use of that as a plea In eourt. This being
told me snddenly, and at & time when my spirits were greatly
distressed, flung me into a high fever. T lost my senses some
timie, and when I recovered was so weak, and had such strong
symptoms of a rapid decline, that, when my father returned,
1 was sent to the Wellz to drink the waters. While T was
thare, I was told that Matthews, during my illness, had
spoken. disrespectiully of me in public, and had boasted it
was owing te my love for him I was so ill. This behaviour
from one for whom I had suffered so much shocked me
v, snd I resolved in my first heat of passion that he
shonld not bave it in his power to trimmph over my weazkness.
The resentment I felt was of service to me, as it roused me
from a state of stupid despondence, which perhaps would have
occasioned my death. It was then that yoa received my first
letter, which must have shown you in what a wretched state
of mind 1 was!

“When I had so far recovered my spirits and health ag to be
able. td walk and ride, I became acquainted with Mr. B——mo,
who, from the first time he saw me, was particular in his
behavienr 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 unexceptionable character, I did not avoid him so much
1 certainly onght. I wished, likewise, by turning my at-
tention 4o him, to eradicate every impression of Matthews;
bat, thaugh Mr. R. behaved with the greatest delicacy, I
found it Jmpossible for me to love him. I went on in this
manner some time, and by Mr. R.’s attention to me incurred
thio il will of all the ladies, who did not spave to censure
my conduet ; but as T was conseious in my own heart of no ill,

wished fo convince Matthews he had not so much reason
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to boast of his conquest, T paid very liitle attention to the
envy of the women.

“AMr. R had not, as yet, made any professions; but one
day he confessed to me that he loved me, but that it was net
in his power to marry publicly, as he was entirely dependent
on his father, except a pension which he had; but, at the
game time. begged 1me to consent to marry him privately, and
to go off with him to any part of the world, ¢l his father
died : when he said he would marry me again in the face of
the world. This proposal. had T leved him, I should cer-
tainly have rgjected: but, in the state of mind I then was, I
was very angry, and refused seeing him for o great while.

“ At this time, Mr, and Mrs. Norton ecame over to be with
me, as they had heard of R Through his means, Mr.
R entreated me to forgive him, and permit him to be on
the focting of a friend, and assured me I never should have
farther canse to be offended with him. As Mr. Norton,
ander whose protection I then was, had no objection, and as L
really had an esteem for dMr. R . and thought him & good
voung man, I consented, and we continued to walk and ride
together, but never without Mr. Norton, T was thus situated
when Matthews came to the Wells in his road to Wales.
He had been extremely {1l at Bath, and when T saw him in
the public walk at the Wells I could scarce keep myself from
fainting. There was such an alteration in his person that T
could not believe it possible. He spoke to me once in the
walk, and asked me if T resolved to be his death, declared
his illness proceeded from the accounts he had heard of me
and R . and that he was now going into the country to
die.  You may be sure T was greatly affected with his words;
but, as I had suffered so much In my reputation by being
seen with him, T would not stay to explain myself, or upbraid
him with his belkaviour to me; T merely told him that the
only way to convince me of his sincerity was to leave me, and
never see me more. I left him immediately, and went home ;
where, soon after, a lady informed me he had fainted in the
Long Room, and that his friends had taken him to Wales,
given over by all. This news made me relapse, and had very
qiearly cost me my lifs, till I heard again that he was well,
and in good spirits, laughing at my distress, and exulting in
the success of his scheme. Tlis once more raised my re-
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gentment, and I was resolved to encourage Mr. R ; and
though 1 could not consent to go off with him, I told him,
with my father's consent,) that when it was in his power,
if he still retained his love for me, a.ndl 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 refused
to correspond with him. As I wished to have my dear girl's
opinion of him, I was not unwiiling 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
howas in D———, but never mentioned your name, which I
was surprised at, and as I had not heard any thing from you,
was a good deal hurt, thinking you would not keep your word
with me. In answer to his Jetter, I desired to know if he
had seen you, and begged to be informed of some other cir-
cumstances in his letter, which made me uneasy. To this T
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 !

“7 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
conversation with him. In these conversations he cleared
himself of the imputations alleged against him, and set my
conduet in such e point of view, that he made me appear the
criminal, and himself the injured person. This and being
constantly with him, joined to his engaging behaviour, scon
regained him that Jove 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 to my father.

“ 1 was one night going to bed, when I'heard my father and
mother talking very lcud, and my name and Matthews's wore
repeated very often; this induced me to listen, and I heard
my mother tell my father that I was miserable, and that
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Matihews was cqually wretched ; that we had loved one ans
other for these some years, and that she was sure it would be
my death. My futher scemed sometimes to pity and some.
times to condemn me, hut at last he vesolved I should nevep
see him again.  In the morning, when I came to breakfast, my
spirits were low, and I could not refrain from tears; this soon
brought on an explanation with my father, to whom I con.
fessed every thing that had passed; his behaviour was tender
to a degrec, and by that method he gained more upon me
than if he had treated me harshly. Anger T can withstand,
but tonderness I mever could. My father, after many argu.
ments, wherein ke convinced me of the folly, if not wicked.
ness, of such o connection, made me promise never to see him
more, and told me he would break off' all intercourse with the
family immediately. In the afterncon of this day Mrs,
Sheridan called, by Matthews's desire, to know the reason
why they had not seen me that day.

“0ld Mr. Sheridan {who is new in Dublin] is my father’s
particular friend, Wkhen they came to settle in Bath, the
stiictest intimacy commenced between our families. Miss
Sheridan is the cnly person (besides yourselfy that I would
place any confidence in; she is one of the worthiest girls
breathing, and we have been slways united n the strictest
friendship. The same connection subsists between our two
younger sisters. There are two brothers, whe, on our first
sequaintance, both professed to love me; but, though I had
the greatest esteera for them, I never gave either of them
the least hope that I should ever look on them in any other
light than as the brothers of my friend; I own I preferred
the youngest, as he is by far the most agreeable in person,
understanding, and accomplishments. Iie is a very amiable
young man, beloved Ly every one, and greatly vespected by
all the better sort of people in Bath, ITe became acquainted
with Matthews, and was at fizst deceived in him, but he soon
discovered the depravity of his heart, under the specious
appearance of virtue, which he at times cssumed; but, per-
ceiving the attachment between us, hie resolved to make use
of a little art to endeavour if he conld to save me from such a
villain. For this purpose, he disguised his real sentiments,
and became the mosi intimate friend of Matthews, who at
last entrusted him with @]l his designs in regard to me, and
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“Boasted to him Eow cleverly he had deceived me; for ihet I
pelieved him to be an angel. : '

« Fxeuse my being thus tedious, but it was necessary to let
you so far into my connection with the Sheridans, before I
could ascount for my behaviour latterly.

«When Mr. Sheridan came to me in the evening, 1 only
told him semething had happened to make me uneasy ; but
bid him tell Matthews T would write to him. I accordingly
wrote, and told him every circumstance that had happened,
showed kim how impossible it was for us to continue any
such eonnection, snd begged (for still T thought him worthy}
that he would write to tell me he was convinced by my argu-
mwinta, and that we might part friends, though unhappy ones,
Hn wibte to me, and comforted me greatly by assuring me
ﬁhsappmbatm of my conduet, and that he was ready to
bguicice in any thing to make me happy, as he was unwilling
%0 geo my father. Mr. Sheridan was appointed to settle
overy thing ; he accordingly came to my fatber, and told him
what Matthews had said, and that ke intended to write to my
father and bind himself in the most solemn manner never to
pae 7o again, My father was satisfied with this, and pitied
Muatthews - greatly. He kept his word, and my father wasg

anppy that he had settled every thing so amicably.

_ “Mr. Sheridan was with me every day, and did every thing
in his power to make me happy. He said if Matthews ever
broke his word to my father, he never would be seen with
Jaan again; 28 he had engaged him in the affair, he was re.
salved to act the part of a man of honowr. ¥ applauded hig
sentiments, but said I thought it impossible that Matthews
ever should ;—the next day convinced me how cruelly I had,
deéeived myself. 1 received a letter from Matthews, wherein
he told meé he was going {0 London, but would return in less
than two menths, snd if I did not consent to see him some-
times, he would shoot himself that instant. He said my an-
swer would determine his fate. This letter flung meyinto
fita, as T must either break my word to my father, or consent
o the death of the man, on whose life my own de endg
At last I wrote and expostulated with him once morepon :ht;
beeeness of such a proceeding. This letter, instead of bay-
gng@_mshed effect, produced another still more alarming ;
in he flung off the tender behaviour, for which 1 al-
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wzys loved him, and put on the language of a tyrant—told
me he would see me, that ne father on earth should hinder
him, and if I would not consent, he would take me off by
force. I answered this with some warmth, as I began to see
1 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 happt-
ness ; and if I would indulge him with ten minutes’ conver-
sation, he never after would desire o 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 2 pistol from his pocket
uttered the most horrid imprecations; and swore if I would
not bind myself by the most solemn oaths to see hir 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 alive) to see him on Wednesday
evening during the concert. On this condition he let me go.

«I was to spend the day with Miss Sheridan, who was ill
with the tooth-ache. All the time T was with her, 1 was re-
solving in my own mind what way I was to act. To break
my word with my father was impossible. If T did not see
Matthews, I expected worse to ensue. What resource was
there left? At length (I tremble while T 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
landanum, which T knew she had for the tooth-ache; I found
a small bottle full, and put it in my poacket.

« The next day (Sunday), after church, I left my mother and
gisters walking. I sat down, made my will, and wrote a
letter to my father, and one to Matthews, While I was
about it, Mr. Sheridan came in; he had observed me taling
the Jandanum, and when he saw me writing, he seemed very
much alarmed. At last, after swearing him to secrecy, T told
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him what T intended to do, and begged him to take charge of
the letters. He used every argument in the world to dis-
auade me from it; but finding them all useless, he entreated
me at least not to take it till the afternoon, as he then would
tell me something which he was sure would make me lay
aside such thoughts entirely. Fearful of his betraging me,
I consented; but the moment he was gone took half the
quantity, and after dinner, finding it had no effect, 1 tlool\:
the rest. My fears were true. He had gone to Dr. Harring-
ton and Dr. W, and begged of them for God's sake to go to
our house that night, in case T should have 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 down my throat, which made me bring up
a great deal of the poison.

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

 After I had taken every thing that was proper, T was put
to bed, where I passed the night in the most dreadful agonies
of mind, at the thoughts of what would be the consequence of
this affair,

“ Monday evening, Sheridan came to me. He expostulated
with me with the greatest tenderness, and showed me the
dreadful crime I had been about to commit. and for one whe
was every way unworthy of my least consideration. He then
told me every circumstance relative to myself, which Matthews
had told him. Te showed me letters hs had received from
him, and wherein his villany was fully explained.

*“Judge what must be my feelings, on finding the man. for
whorn I had sacrificed life, fortune, reputa.tioh, every thing
that was dear, the most sbandoned wreteh that ever sxisted.
In his last letter to Sheridan he had told him that I had
given him so mueh trouble, that he had the greatest incling-
tion to give me up, but his vanity would 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 SBaturday; and that I had promised
t0 see him on Wednesday. He then szid he would suffi-
ciently revenge himself for all the trouble I had given him;
but if ¥ 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 vilain. Mr. Sheridan
then agked me what I designed to do. I told him my mind
was in such a state of distraction, between anger, remorse,
and fear, that T did not know what I should do; but as
Matthews had declared he would rnin 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 tranquillity of mind; his sister would
give mé letters of recommendation to St. Quintin, where she
had been four years, and he would go with me to protect me;
and after he had seen me settled, he would return to Eng-
land, and place my conduct in such s light that the world
would applaud and not condemn me,

“You may be assured I gladly embraced his offer, as T 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 my
clothes. I kept up my spirits very well ill the day came,
and then I thought T should go distracted. 'To add to my
affliction, my mother miscarried the day before, owing to the
fright of Bunday: the being obliged to leave her in such a
situation, with the thoughts of the distress in which my whols
family would be involved, made me almost give up my resolu-
tion; but, on the other hand, so many circumstances con-
curred to make it absolutely necessary, that I was, in short,
almost distracted.
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¢ “At last Sheridan came with two chairs, and having put me

half fainting into ome, and my trunks into the other, I was
earried to a coach that waited in Waleot Street. Sheridan
hed engaged the wife of one of his servants to go with me as
s maid without my knowledge. You may imagine how pleased
T was with his deliczte behaviour. Before he could follow
the chairs he met Matthews, who was going fo our house,
as 1 had not undeceived him for fear of the consequence.
Sheridan framed some excuse, and after telling him that my
mother had miscarried, and that the house was in such confu-
gion it was impossible for bim to go in, begged he would go
to his sister’s, and wait there till he sent for him, as he had
an affair of honour on his hands, and perhaps should want
his assistance; by this means he got rid of him.

“We arrived 1o 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 Harley, as I thought
my own rather too public. From thence we proceeded to
Laisle, 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 aceept
without going farther.

“ Adien! my dear girl, and believe me yours,
“B. Livvwy.”

Miss Linley was at that time but eighteen vears of ege,
and was under articles of apprenticeship to her father until
the age of twenty-one, but she was in possession of £3000,
which she had obtained under singalar circamstances. Mr.
Long, 2 man of i:ortune, had wooed her for his wife, but she
bad avowed to him that, if obliged to marry him, she eould
never bestow her affections on him; he not only resigned
himself to his disappointment, but actually took it uwpon him-
gelf to be the responsible cause of the breaking off the match,
and paid the sum mentioned as an indemmity for the hreach
of covenant. Mr. Linley went to Lisle, and, after an explana-
tion with Sheridan, it was resolved that his danghter should

fuléil her engagement to him, and they returned 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 scurrilons 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 te it is
scarcely intelligible.

Their first mesting in Hyde Park was a most ridienlons
rencontre ending in nothing; and, fearful of observations, they
thence retired to a coffee-house ; and the scene that ensued, of
which we bave a minute description furnished in a published
letter of Sheridan, is one over which the biographer may as
well draw a veil, as so much of mystificition 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 insinusting that
much was withheld by the other. The apology, however, was
ample. Matthews retracted what he had said, and begged
pardon for the advertiserzent 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 Wales, 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 staiement must acknotw-
Yedge that the first duel was, to the duellists of that day, little
more than a disgraceful scuffle, and that the fact of Sheridan’s
bresking his adversary’s sword was quite enough to justify a
second meeting. The following letter addressed to Captain
Knight must be read.

#Qir,—-On the evening preceding my last meeting with
Mr. Matthews, Mr. Barnett * preduced 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 Mr.
Matthews's relation of that affair, without interesting myself
much in contradicting it, T 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, equivocation,
and falsity, might make it appear strange that I should apply
to you in this manner for Information on the subject: but,
g8 1t likewise contradicts what 1 have been told were Mr.
Knight's sentiments and assertions on that affair, T think I
owe it to his credit, as well as my own justification, first, to
be satisfied from himself whether he really subscribed and will
support the truth of the account shewn by Mr. Matthews.
Give me leave previously to relate what I have affirmed to
kave been a real state of our meeting in London, and which
T am now ready to support on my honour, or my oath, as the
best account I can give of Mr. Matthews's relation is, that it
is almost direcily opposite to mine.

“ Mr. Ewart accompanied me to Hyde Park, about six in
the evening, where we met you and Mr. Matthews, and we
walked together to the ring. Mr. Matthews refusing to
make any other acknowledgment than he lLad done, T ob-
served that we were come to the ground: Mr. Matthews
objected to the spot, and appealed to you. We proceeded to
the back of a building on the other side of the ring, the
ground was there perfectly level. I called on him. and drew
my sword (he having previously declined pistols).  Mr. Ewart
observed 2 sentinel on the other side of the building; we
advanced to another part of the park, T stopped a.gaifx at a

* The friend of Matthews in the second duel.
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seemingly convenient place: Mr. Matthews objected to the
cbservation 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 ohjected to the observ-
ation of a person who seemed to watch uws. Mr. Ewart ob-
served that the chanee was equal, and engaged that no one
should stop him, should it be necessary for him to retire to
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 wss
trifling work,” that I could not admit of any delay, and en-
gaged to remove the gentleman (who proved to be an officer,
and whe, 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, and went from thence, by agree-
ment, to the Bedford Coffee House, where, the master being
alarmed, you came and conducted us to Mr. Matthews af the
Castle Tavern, Henrietta Street. Mr. Ewart took lights np
in his hand, and almogt immediately on our entering the
room we engaged. T struck Mr. Matthews's point so much
out of the line, that T stepped up and caught hold of his
wrist, or the hilt of his sword, while the peint of mine was at
hig breast. You ran in and canght hold of my arm, exclaim-
ing, ‘Don’t kill him." T struggled to disengage my arm, and
said his sword was in my power. Mr. Matthews called out
twice or thrice, ‘I beg my life’—We were parted. You
tmmediately said, ¢ There, he has begged his life, and now
there is an end of it;’ and on Mr. Ewart’s saying that when
bis sword was in my power, as I attempted no more, you
should not have interfered, you replied that you were wrong,
but that you had done it hastily and to prevent mischief —or
words to that effect. Mr. Matthews then hinted that I was
rather obliged to your interposition for the advantage; you
declared that ‘befere you did so, both the swords were in
Mr. Sheridan’s power.” Mr. Matthews still seemed resolved
to give it another turm, and observed that he had never
quitted his gword. Provoked at this, I then swore (with too
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much heat, perhaps) that he should either give up his sword
and T would break it, or go to his guard again. He refused—
but, on my persisting, either gave it into my hand, or flung
it on the table, or the ground (which, I will not absolutely
affirm). I broke it, and flung the hilt to the other end of
the room. He exclaimed at this. T took a moarning sword
from Mr. Ewart, and presenting him with mine, gave my
honour that what had passed should mever be mentioned by
me, and he might now right himself again. e 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 was
wrong, and we both proposed, that if he never misrepresented
the affair, it should not be mentioned by ws. This was
settled. I then asked Mr. Matthews, 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, T
supposed he would not hesitate. 'This he absolutely refused,
unless-conditionally : T insisted on it, and said I woulg not
leave the room till it was settled. After much altercation,
and with much ill-grace, he gave the apology, which after-
wards appeared. We parted, and T returned immediately
to Bath. I there, to Colonel Gould, Captain Wade, Mr.
Creaser, and others, mentioned the affair to Mr, Matthews's
credit—said that chance had given me the advantag& Nr.
Matt_hews had consented to that apology, and mentioned
nothing of the sword. Mr. Matthews came down, and in two
deys T found the whole affair had been stated in a different
light, and Insinuations given out to the same purpose as in
the paper, which has cecasioned this trouble. I had wn-
doubted authont_y that these aceounts proceeded from Ir.
Matth?ws, and likewise that Mr. Knight had never had any
share in them. T then thought T ne longer owed Mr. Mat-

o2
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thews the compliment to conceal any circamstance, and I
related the affair to several gentlemen exactly as above.

* Now, 8ir, a3 1 have put down nothing in this aceount but
npon 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,

“Ts there any falsity or misrepresentation in what I have
advanced above?

“ With regard to Mr. Matthewss paper—did I, in the
park, seem in the smallest article inclined to enter into con-
versation with Mr, Matthews? He insinuates that I did.

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

“Did T 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. g

T shall now give my reasons for doubting your having
anthenticated this paper.

* 1. Because T think it full of falsehood and misrepresent-
ation, and Mr. Eunight has the character of a man of truth
and Jononr.

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

© 3 I have been told that, in Wales, Mr. Matthews never
told his story in the presence of Mr. 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. Matthews had, in Mr. Knight's presence,
agreed should be destroyed as totally void ; and which (in &
letter to Colonel Gould, by whom I had insisted on it) he
declared upon his honour ke knew nothing aboat, nor should
ever make the least use of.
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# These, Sir, are my reasous for applying to yourself, in
preference to any appeal to Mr. Ewart, my second on that
occasion, which is what I would wish to aveid. As for Mr.
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 servani,
“E. B. SHERIDAR.”

The second duel took place near Bath: there is something
exceedingly ludicrous in the descriptions which have appeared
of this ferocious rencomntre. Captain Matthews was anxions
to have recourse to pistols, fearful that Sheridan, if the sword
was employed, woull again rush in upon him, and that an
ungentlemanly scuffle would be the consequence ; he was, how-
ever, 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
haked at each other rolling upon the ground, the seconds
standing by quiet spectators.” The newspapers teemed with
the marvellous deeds of valour of both parties, but the fa-
vourite was young Sheridan. The letter of Mr. Barnett, the
second of Matthews, deseriptive 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. Matthews 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 themn
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 isan
nndqniab]e fact that Matthews's version of the story was es-
sentially different. There ave many now resident in Bath who
remember to have heard him repeat his tale, in a consistent
manner, and who imagine that Moore was made acquainted
with it. :

Matthews, who, even in Iis days of wrath, looked upon
Sheridan as an exceedingly delightful companion, and as a
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Jover of practical jokes, always spoke of the duel as a speci-
men of the exhibition of these qualifications. He stated that
a friendly communication 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 Milsom 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 fo 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 Bamnett, Sheridan rushed upon him and
tried to wrest his sword out of his grasp; bhe 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
af any just conclusion from the statement of both parties.
The reply of Sheridan to the injurious reports in several
papers was 50 long delayed that it was at last forgotten. He
had requested Woodfall to print, in the * Morning Advertiser,”
the articles that reflected wpon 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 indelence, was never
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, which 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 Kast Burnham, and it was soon generally promulgated that
the falr siven 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 cne to be anxious that Mrs. Sheridan sheuld continue 2
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profession which she had so much ornamented. She was, in-
deed, under an engagement to sing at the Triennial Festival
at Worcester, and the remuneration to which she would have
been entitled was one thousand pounds for twelve nights,
and this not for one year only, but for several seasons; be-
gides which, it was averaged that a large sum would be pro-
duced by 2 benefic; but notwithstanding the assistance of
Lord Nerth, at that time Chancellor of the University of
Oxford, who was cslled into the negotiation, that she might
sing at the meeting, the determination was inflexibly adhered
to, and Sheridan would not listen to any proposal that would
lead to her reappearance. The stern moralist, Dr, Johnson,
spoke of this resolution to Boswell with expressions of appro-
bation, when he learnt that a young man without a shilling
wonld pot 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 success in life, and to strain every nerve to acquire
wealth, although, alas! for his own peace of mind and happi-
nesa, he knew little of the art by which, when once gained, it
js to be kept. The first great result of this resclution was
the production of one of the best comedies ever penned, and
which, in spite of many deserving claimants to public appro-
bation, has outlived the preater number of its successors.

The ¢ Rivals” was first performed at Covent Garden, the
17th of January, 1775, and on that eventful night was pro-
claimed a failure. It was scarcely borne with, and all Sheri-
dan’s fond anticipations were nearly overthrown. The unfe-
vourable reception was attributed to its being double the length
of any acting comedy; to Sir Lucius O'Trigger, as being a
natlgnal reflection, and likewise to the representative of Sir
Lucius O'Trigger, Mr. Lee, for in this he so miserably acted
as to qa].l dgwn shouts of disapprobation. Fortanately, on the
following night, Mr. Clinch was his substitute; and so well did
he satisfy Sheridan, that he prepared for Mr. Clinch’s benefit
the humorous faree of *St. Patrick’s Day,” or the * Scheming
Lieutenant,” which was brought out successfully in the follow-
g May. It, however, wanted any great claim to favour, and
must be considered rather as a piece written for a pavticular
oceasion, than esa dramatic effort.  Notso with the “Rivals;”
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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 1mpetuoug
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 afterwards made by Sheridan in his
preface, that much of it must have arisen from virulence of
malice rather than severity of criticism. On the tenth night
Sheridan produced another prologue, which was admirably de-
livered by Mrs. Bulkley, whose Julia appears to have been
a marked favourite with the andience. 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 steod
in lieu of experience, and that he had the judgment which
prevented the natural vanity of & young author from becom-
ing offensive. The epilogue 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-
celled, 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 grent stage woman rules :

< One moral 's plain, without more fuss,
Man’s social happiness all rests on us;
Through all the drame, whether damned or not,
Love gilds the scene, and women guide the plot.”

Mrs. Shevidan’s family aseribed this epilogue to her, so
highly did they estimate her abilities; however, no doubt ex-
ists but that Sheridan himself composed it; he kad the grati-
fication to find his playgradually grow in public estimation,
and it was reeeived in the provinces with great enthusissm.

s et e 1 AR
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Of course, in Bath it was speedily preduced, 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. DMr,
Dimond, afterwards the proprietor of the theatre, produced a
great impression; Keaseberry, the Acres, was an admirable
comic perforimer, and, as acting manager, bestowed great pains
upon it. At Bristol, Mrs. Canning was muoch 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 scenc oppo-
site his parent, and continued throughout the performance to
gaze at bim with tenderness and affection. On his return
home he was overpowered with emotion, and in reply to some
inquiries from Mrs, Sheridan as to the cause of his apparent
agitation, observed that he painfully felt that his fatﬁer 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 ont the delicate
touches which distinguish each character. We cannot, how-
ever refrain from making an observation in reply to those
Wwho have studied the beautiful imaginings of Sheridan, and
have found several of those defects, which certainly may exist
in the most carefally digested works. They have pointed
out that every individual who appears on the scene is a wit
of his kind, 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 eertain extent this may be correct; but we shall never
find & single smart saying, 2 jest, or a sneer, pui into the
mouth not adapted for it. Not one single phrase is mis-

pl}s;ced ; if it came from any one persen but the one for
whom 1t was written, it would appear like a daub upon a
Ppicture.

pictu Not one of his personages but is perfectly distinet
in hig conversation from his neighbour; a clever thing be-
comes doubly so, if appropriate to the situation of him who
speaks it, and this is precisely the case with these dramas.
Nobody else could utter the things which the Coschman or Fag
8ays 1n the first scene; neither Acres nor Sir Lucius O'Trigger
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could be berne with, if they had not each their cwn sly hits
and extravagant chservations, adapted with admirable judgment
to their respective positions, and the characteristics by which
they are distinguished. Mrs. Malaprop has been censured by
critics as an outrageous caricature; but there are those in
Bath to whom it has been handed down that there was an
original from whom a tolerably well drawn porirait was
taken, and that a lady who distinguished herself as & minuet
dancer, was ag remarkable for the singular ¢ choice of epi-
taphs,” a3 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 marriage, and the duel in which
ke was involved, in the drama. It is true that he has laid
the scene in Bath, with which he was familar; and where
sach persons ag an Irish fortune hunter, a booby squire, &
female matrimonial adventurer with a marriageable niece, an
iyritable country gentleman, and a love sick youth, were likely
to rendezvous, but why on this account it should be found
to eorrespond with his own romantic adventures, we cannot
imagine. The clever touches at the state of soeiety in that
fashionable town, its lounges, its early hours, its circulating
Iibraries, its abbey thickly peopled with the dead, are the
nataral results of the observation which even a superficial
stranget might make, withont it being attributed to him that
8 love of scandal and of satire, was predominani in him.
The least interesting of his delineations, Falkland and Julia,
partake of the same talent; and although they have been ob-
Jjected to as unnecessary te the general action of the comedy,
Jot they exhibit an intimate acquaintance with the springs
that guide the lover's heart, and the peeuliar form of jealousy
which is held up to reprobation is one that required castige-
tion. The langnage which the lovers express themselves in
has been considered to exhibit false firery, by one whe has
himself given to the world much more elsborate 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,
ite ingenuity, and its knowledge of the world, must be the re-
sult of innate powers. There had been no time for deep ob-
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sarvation, reflection, and the study of human nature. There
must 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 individuals 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 langhter, without any of that harshmess or aspe-
rity which demands severe chastisement. In the midst of all
their extravagences they have some redeeming good qualities,
which make ns 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 Seandal.” 1If 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 epigrammatie,
thers is mueh more of the character of common life about it,
there iz 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 theve are more of
those conventional personages to whom time has reconciled
us, and given to them its acknowledged sanction. We have
bkad 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 2 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. We are told that Sir Anthony Absclute and
Mrs. Malaprop remind us of hopest Matthew Bramble and
his sister Tabitha, and that Acres is a distinet descendant
of Sir Andrew Agnecheek, Granted that it is so; the greater
the praise due to Sheridan in having placed in so ingenions
a form before_us our old favourites; and ag much right have
we to complain of the want of variety in the lovely flowers
that are created by the hand of nature, because the petals
of some of them are distinguishable in shape only by very
slight apparent variations, and yet when we examine them
wo find they possess colouring totally distinct, and gquali-
fies quite at variance. The Irish fortune humter, the ro-
mantic loving girl, the poltroon, and the dictatorial father,
are subjects with whom we daily meet in novels and in plays;
bat it 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 ihe mind, and give us rational amuse-
ment by the display of the singularities which it is the peculiar
province of the dramatist to depict.

The “ Duenna” was brought out on the 21st of November,
1755, and immediately became a favourite with the public; it
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 mpon 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 beliove that the popularity of this opera has
néver been exceeded, and even to this hour the commen
quotations from its songs prove how much they were in the
thoughts of every one. Mauy sayings which have become
proverbial, and whose origin is altogether forgotten, have
their gource from this old favourite of our forefathers, to
which they listened with rapture, and from which it was
at one peried considered fashionable to repeat lines. Ie-
deed, independently of the eonversation, 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 shonld 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
danghter to marry a Jew recently baptized, and that it Is
inconsistent that Seville, the very seat of the Ingquisition,
should be laid down as the scene of the adventure described.
Bo far from & recently converted Jew being an object of either
suspicion or dislike, every favour was shown in Spain to those
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 young and
lovely girl, whose description indeed he had just heard; but
the person who had drawn the picture was the parent, and
naturally enough might have been supposed to have viewed
kis own offspring with a father's predilection, whilst the sordid
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Tover thought ouly of the wealth he was to obtain, 3-11@ to him
the want of beauty was a secondary consxd_erauon. W hate\'eg
may be the objections which have been raised, the  Duenna
has maintained a high reputation; and sheuld we ever again
have to boast upon the stage the talents and the powers _of
Leoni or Braham, it will again be brought forward, its dia-
Jogue be listened to with delight, its airs refresh the memo-
ries of the old, and kindle enthusiasm in the young.

Neither prologue nor epilogue seems to have been thought
pecessary for an Opera, but a playful peetic finale sung by
the various characters on the stage brings it to a happy con-
clusion. It appears thal it was first printed in 1794; but
upon what authority we cannot trace, for Sheridan himself
disavowed ever having revised any edition. TIn 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 Sheridan
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 hima. The
corrections Kelly preserved in Sheridan’s ewn hand writing;
but he observes, what could prove his negligence more than
correcting an opera which he had written in 1775, in the
year 1807, and then abusing the manner in which it was
printed. Kelly, however, had many move opportunities of
becoming acquainted with Sheridan’s sins of omissicn, which
he does not fail to communicate to his readers in those re-
miniscences which he has written to the great satisfaction of
the lovers of music and th_e drama. ‘Whatever may have been
the carelessness with which the dialogue of the ** Duenna”
may have been produced, such was not the case either with
the poetry or the wmusic; they both of them are exquisite
of their kind, and the airs were borrowed from Linley,
Ravzzini, 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 that no pains were spared ; in those of Sheridan,
which are given by Moore, we see that ho was laborious,
anxious, and peinstaking. We are let almost teo 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 s prominent
Jead ; thus the fondness of T.eoni for a flourish, in which he
was followed by Braham, was to be indulged in; Miss Brown
was to show off her exeention, and as Mr. *¢ Simpson’s hauthoy
is to cut a figure, Echo, who is always allowed to play her
part, is Ingged in.”  Linley, upon whom all the music rested,
seems to have amply fulfilled the expectations of his son-in-
1aw, and to have taken up his ideas with great quickness., The
finale to the first act, so generally admired, in which Isasc
and Donna Louisa sing a duet, and after Don Carles has
gang the besutiful air, “ Gentle Maid,” join with him in 2
glee, is the idea of Sheridan carried out by Linley. Don
Jerome's song, “Oh the days when 1 was young,” once in
the mouth of every boy in the street, is another of Sheridan’s
hints. That beautiful sgir, “ By him we love offended, how
soon our anger flies,” was originally composed by that cele-
brated Master, Rauzzini, * Fuggiamo de gquesto loco in piens
liberta.” When we compare the trash usually composed for
English operag 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 to
tolerate the vile nonsense. “Had T a heart for falsehood
famed ; " “ Oh had my love ne'er smiled on me;” “ How oft,
Louisa, hast thou told;” “ I ne'er could any lustre sce,” may
vie with any compositions of a similar character; they are
delicate, polished, and refined ; they are full of tenderness of
expression, and awaken the gentlest emotions. Nor are the
liveiier 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-
yare the way for his being amongst those who offered their
incense at the shrine over which he presided; and he secms
gradually to have paved the road for his success at Drury
TLane Theatre, There is a letter, amongsg the mass of those
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eollected in the Garrick correspondence, from Linley to Di.
Hoadley, and another also from him to Mr. Gerrck. In
the former he says, “1 have engaged to assist my son-in-law,
Sheridan, in composing au opera which he is to bring out at
Covent Garden this winter. 1 am a good deal distressed
that from some misunderstanding between him and Mr. Gar-
rick, that he is not conmected with Drury Lane House, fo.r
though T believe they are now on very good terms, yet Sheri-
dan thinks that he has been so honourably treated by Mr.
Harris, that he ought not to keep any thing that he has writ-
ten from him. However, T 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, “ 1 have promised to
assist Sheridan in compiling-—1 believe this is the properest
term—an opera, which I understand from him he has en-
gaged to produce at Covent 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. My son has
likewise written some tunes for him, and T understand he is
t have some others from Mr, Jackson of Exeter. This is
a mode of proceeding in regard to his composition which T
by no means approve of. I think he ocught first to have
finished his opera with the songs Le intends to introduce in it,
and have got it entirely new set. No musician can set a song
properly, unless he understands the character and knows the
periormer who is to exhibit it. For my part, I shall be ve]gj_'\i
unwilling for either my own name or my son’s to appear in
this business, and it is my present resolution to forbid it; for
1 have great reason to be diffident of my own abilities and
genius, and my son has not had experience in theatrical eom-
Positions, though I think well of his invention and musical
skill. 1 would not have been concerned in this business at
all, but that I know there is an absolute necessity for him to
endeavour to get some money by this means, as he will net be
prevailed upon to let his wife sing, and indeed at present she
15 incapable, and nature will not permit me to be indifferent
to _hls success. You are deservedly at that point of fame
Whl‘ch few of the great geniuses the world has produced have
arrived at-—sbove the resch of envy—and ave the protector
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of dramatic merié, in what place or shape soever you find
it, and I look uwp 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 feslings of
the great Roscius were not in vain. Not only did lre, wher-
ever his influence extended, assist Sheridan in his wav into
literary society, but when the time was fully come, placed him
on a pinnacle where he should have established himself, with-
out being dazzled with the +ignes fatni” 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-aw,
that he was hardly satisfied with his determination to pre-
vent his daughter again appearing hefore the publie, and that
he was an unwitling 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 &
position on the stage for so many years. Much is undoubt
edly owing to the judgment and musicsl talent of Linley, some
of the airs he introduced will ever be heard with delight.
The air with Sheridan’s touching words, ** By bim we love
offended,” the production of the well known Rauzzini, was &
favourite in the musical world throughout Kurope. It wasthe
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, smongst whom Braham is the last, to visit Italy, to
study at Rome under Latilla, or at Naples under Monopoli,
Finerolli, or Porpori, at that time the most distinguished of
music masters. . Kauzzini himself, however, was unequalled
ag a musician; from his rich stores much has been gleaned
up to the present hour. His career was a singular one. He
was 2 native of Roms, and from the exquisite sweetness of
his voice had been selected, in compliance with the miserable
taste of that age, to be rendered fit for singing in & style then
mueh admired, 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 comversation; he was
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courted and flattered everywhere. On his"‘is_it to Munich, a
* distinguished personage evinced such admiration, and heaped
such caresses upon him, that the ruling prince gave hlrp a
delicate hint, to which he was compelied to pay attention,
that the time had artived when his talent had ceased to be
sttractive. Rauzzini with some indignation resented the
want of hospitality, and serious results were apprehended,
when an invitation to England induced him to wudertake m
engagement at the Italian Opera; for the furere 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
Ttalian stage;” but alas! & 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 yeurs he continued to teach, to compose, and preside at
the pianoforte at all the great musical festivals. Beloved
by every one, he was the centre of s most accomplished
circle, compriging all the taste and talent of Bath. At
Christmas Eve, Billington, Storace, Mors, Braham, and all
the first-rate musicians of the day, assembled ; a concert, con-
sisting of the Messiah, was given to the public, from which
Rauzzini drew a portion of his income, = This alas! never
equalled his expenditure ; the consequence of which was the
embitterment of his latter days; but o the last he maintgined
a splendid establishment, and was locked up to as one of
those to whom Bath was indebted for its popularity.  When-
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 ccuntenance of a
character.

In the year 1775 Garrick decided to quit the scene of his
many triumphs, and to retire from the theatre, which he had
for so0 Jong a period managed witk singular felicity, ITe had
Just then attained the sixtieth year of his age; and although
Whenever he appeared before the public he met with an en-
thusiastic reception, he resolved to resign his position, and
to piace in other hands the power he had so long wiclded.
He had very lately gone to eonsiderzbie expense for varions
lmprovements in Drury Lane Theatre, hence his determiaa-
tion appeared somewhat sudder 4

striking

1, and preduced considerable
E
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surprise. When it was whispered who the individual was
into whose guidance he was likely to commit tle manage.
ment, much conversation was naturally excited. Although
it was known that Garrick had always most favourably ex-
pressed himsel 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
father had never been on good terms with Roscius, and that,
on several occasions, he had expressed himself with consider
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 Mrs. Sheridan's
comedy, ¢ The Discovery,” 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 well laid out in its purchase. It is
true that from the elder Sheridan there was little of rivalry
to be dreaded by Garrick, although he was oceasionally thrust
forward as his equal. As a speaker and declaimer few were
to be compared with him; but his monotoncus tones, his
pedantic manner, and his studied action, came but badly into
competition with the impassioned tones and the naturaily
expressed feelings of Garrick. However much the theatrical
world was surprised at the predilestion which the veieran
master of the stage exhibited for the youthful aspirant, no
one doubted that the choice had fallen wpon one fully equal
to the task he had undertaken. He had already shown s
thorough Imowledgs of the stage, and had brongit forward the
labour of his intellect, with considerable acquaintance of the
points which tell with an zudience. 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 pecaliarly tonched
the fancy of Garrick, who would not listen to numerous ap-
plicants, who no sooner heard of the probable change than
they stood forward in hopes of becoming his successor. Col-
man would have willingly been the purchaser, but was de-
sivous of being the sole proprietor, and as this could not be
arranged, he sbandoned a negotiation which he had com-
menced. DMost probably Sheridan would not have been his


jbrowne
Rectangle

jbrowne
Rectangle


LIFE OF SHERIDAN. 51

accessor, had not Garrick anticipated from the kind man-
mer, and the thoughtlessness of his young friend, thgt he
himself would contirae Lo direct the theatre, and to maintain
an influence which he felo loath at ence to abandon. In the
month of June a contract was entered inte by which Sheridan
came into possession of two-fourteenths, Mr. Linley the same,
and Dr. Ford three-fourteenths, making, for the purchase of
Garrick’s share, the total sum of thirty-five thousand pounds :
the letters whieh passed between Sheridan and Linley on the
subject were placed in the hands of Moore, and were pub-
lished by him in his biography.

Every one who locked on this transaction was astonished
&t the speculative disposition of Sheridan; they marvelled at
the whole of this singular transition from nothingness te
the possession of an immense property. Unaccustomed as
they were in those days to the bold operations of which the
present age affords such numercus instances, of purchases
made without one single sixpence of money being advanced,
all looked with an eye of wonder and suspicion zt the sudden
acquisition. It was already whispered that the young author
lived fur beyond his means ; that he was associating with the
great and the wealthy; that he ventured to entertain upon a
hibersl 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 apon him. There is, however, little doubt that he was
advised by some able financier at his first outset, and that
from Garrick he experienced the most generous considerg-
tion ; but'mth whatever assistance he was furnished, it was
not sufficient, as the embarrassments which gradually grew
upon him fully proved. From this period may be traced the
commencement of those difficulties which harassed him in
after life, and that carolessness which ended in a recklessness
that almost became proverbial. The embarrassments which
he had to enconnter, and which he fought off with adroituess,
with wit, with praciical jokes, and with every species of cun-
ning, have been the theme of the humourist for many a day,
and anecdotes, Whic!’l sprang out of them, have been repeated
from fa.th‘erfo son till they became the standing jost of fami-
Ees. His first commencément, as a manager was not of that

E 2
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brilliant kind to give any promise of great improvement in
the conduct of the theatre. An alteration of Vanburgh'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 plece, it was their duty to

perform their parts with propriety and with energy. The
*Tempest™ was alsc 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 2 comedy that has deservedly |

gained for its author an undying reputation, the * School
for Seandal.”

On the $th of May, 1777, that inimitable comedy, which
has become a standard play wherever the Eunglish language
is spoken, the ** 8chool for Scandal,” was first brought for-

ward. There was no doubt from the earliest moment that it §

was listened to, that it was oue 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 meither from the artifice of the plot, the delineation of
character, nor the exhibition of those strong emotions of the
heart, which either zstonish us or awalen sympatky, that we
derive so much pleasure. It iz from the correct adaptation
of such person io the scene, and from the happy management
of incidents, which, though few in number, ‘always occur 8t
the right moment, whilst the light, airy, sparkling dialogue
suits the understanding of every auditor. It may safely bo
propounced the genuine effusion of an imagination alive to
conversational power and beauty, and to the effect of siriking
contrasts. Moore was enabled, through his influence with the
remaining refations of Bheridam, to lay hefore the public 8
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large portion of the manuseripts which were originﬂ.ll\y drawn
up by the auchor. He has shewn us how gradually, from two
distinct plays, he was led to produce a perfect one, and to in-
corporate in that the leading ideas, which he had intended to
work up into two separate pieces. It altogether forms a lite-
Tary curiosity, and exhibits to us by what repeated efforts, by
what lengthened process an author gradually weaves one beau-
tiful piece of workmanship out of the various raw materials
placed in his hands; and we draw the inference that the powers
of man are very limited, and that time, labour, and unceasing
exertion are necessary for a work which, at first sight, appears
easy of construetion, and simple in its development. We do
not, perhaps, feel that it adds to the interest we take in the
suthor; 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
dall, dry remark, gradually elaborated into the shape in
which it appears. The slow transformation of Solomon
Teazle, & widower, having had five children, talking over his
wife's extravagance 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 curiesities of litera-
ture, but by no means impresses us with that feeling of ad-
miration for him whom we find so much an artist. We feel
that we have been admitted behind the scenes, where lately
we have seen a spectacle of gorgeous splendour, and the gaudy
trappings, the false jewels, and the sparkling tinsel from
which the magnificence 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
hes ransacked every escritoir which might contain a memo-
randum of his hero, we almost wish that he had not shown
us every erasure, every superfluity, every blot that could be
Been. As no man, let his position be the highest, can conceal
from those immediately around him his peceliarities and his
defects, so none can bear the inquisitive examination of those
who trace literary history for perfection; Minerva springs
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armed from the head of no one but Jupiter. The only ad: § 38
vantage in the general view of Sheridan’s character to he §-
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 produe- .
tions, he was indebted for their perfection as much to art and
laborious consideration, as he was to hature and his own genias:
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 persons of the latter :—

Sir Rowland Harpur. 0ld Teazle.
Plausible, '
Capt. H. Plausible. Mrs. Teazle.
Freeman, Maria.,
and the following was the cpening scene
“ACT 1

“ 8ceExE L-—OLp TEAzZLE, alone,

* In the year 44, I married my first wife; the wedding was
at the end of the year—ay, ‘twas in December; vet, hefore
Arn. Dom. 45, I repented. A month before, we swore we
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. Well, Fortune owed me &
good turn; in 48 she died. Ah, siily Selomon, in 52 T find
thee married again! Here, too, is a catalogue of ills—Tho-
mas, born Iebruary 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 sonl ! was a queer crea-
ture; when she was gone, I felt awkward at first, and being
sensible that wishes availed nothing, T often wished for her
return.  For ten years more 1 kept my senses and lived
single. Ob, blockhead, dolt Solomon! Within this twelve-
month thou ari married again—married to a woman thirty
years younger than thyself; a fashionable woman. Yet I
took her with csution ; she had been educated in the countrys
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bat now she has more extravagance than the daughter of an
Earl, more levity than a Countess. What & defest it 13 in
our laws, that 2 man who has once been branded in the fore-
head should be hanged for the second offence.

« Enter JARVIS.

« Togs. Who's there? Well, Jarvis?

s« Jarp. Sir, there are a number of my mistresss trades-
men without, clamorous for their money.

« Teqz, Are those their bills in your hand ?

« Jarv. Something about a twentieth part, sir.

s« Teqz. What! bave you expended the hundred pounds I
gave you for her nse.

« Jaro. Long ago, sir, a3 you may judge by some of the
items :— Puid the coachmaker for lowering the front seat of
the coach.’ '

« Teaz. What the deuce was the matter with the seat?

“Jary. Oh Lord, the carriage was too low for her by a foot
when she was dressed—so that it must have been so, or have
had a tub at top like a hat-case on a fravelling trunk. Well,
Bir, (reads,) * Paid her two footmen half a year's wages, £50.

“ Teaz. "Sdeath and fury! does she give her footmen a
hendred 3 year ?

« Jarv. Yes, sir, and I think, indeed, she has rather made
& good bargain, for they find their own bags and bouguets.

“ Teax. Begs and bouquets for footmen —halters and basti-
nadoes !

Jarv. * Paid for my lady's own nosegays, 501

“ Temz. Fifty pounds for flowers! enough to turn the Pan-
theon into a greem-house, and give a Féte Champétre at
Christmas.

* Lady Teaz. Lord, Sir Peter, I wonder you should grudge
me the most innoeent articles in dress—and then, for the
expense—flowers canmot be cheaper in winter—you should
ﬁl‘zd fal_llt with the climate, and not with me. I am sure I
wish with all my heart that it was spring all the year round,
and roses grew under one’s feet.

“ 8ir P. Nay, but, madam, then you would not wear them;
but try snow-balls, and icicles. But tell me, madam, how
can you feel any satisfaction in wearing these, when you
might reflect that one of the rose-buds would have furnished
. & 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 arguing. By that rule, why de.
you indulge 1n the least superfluity ¢ T dare swesr a beggar
might dine tolerably on your greatcoat, or sup off your laced
waistcoat—mnay, I dave 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 kuow,
becomes you very much.

“ 8ir P. Well, go on to the articles.

“ I;Tarv. {reading.) * Fruit for my ladys monkey, £5 per
week,’

* §ir P. Five pounds for the monkey !—why "tis a dessert
for an alderman !

« Lady T. Why, Sir Peter, would you starve the poor ani-
:inal ? I dare swear he lives as ressonably as other monkeys

0.

* Sir P. Well, well, go on.

« Jary. * 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.

“Jary. ‘Paid Mr. Warren for perfumes—milk of roses,
801"

* Lady T. Very reasonable.

* Sir P. "Bdeath, 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 I'. Oh, filthy; don't name it. Well, heaven for-
give my mother, but I do believe my father must have been 4
man of quality.

«“ 8r 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 eccupations, madam, to superintend the poultry;
your accomplishments, a complete knowledge of the family
receipt-book—then you sat in & room hung round with fruit
in worsted of your own working ; your amusements were 1o
play country-dances on an old spinet to your father while he
went asleep after a fox-chase—to read Tillotson’s Sermons to
your aunt Deborah. These, madam, were yonr 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 bave a French hair-dresser; do you think you
did not look as well when you had your hair 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, 1 did; and, when you asked me if I could
love an old follow, who would deny me nothing, I simpered
and said, ¢ "Till death.’

+ Sir P. Why did you say so?

« Lady T. Shall I tell you the truth?

« Sir P. Tf 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 1 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-
puid for all you could bestow on me. Here am 1 swrounded
by half a hundred lovers, not one of whom but would Ty a
single smile by a thousand such baubles as you grudge me,

“Sir P. Then you wish me dead ? °

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

* % * * ¥ # * %

“ Sir P. T am but middle-aged.

“ Lady T. There's the misfortune ; put yourself on, or back,
twenty years, and either way I should like vou the better.
* * * * * # & 2 %

Yes, sir, and then Four behaviour too was different; you
would dress, and smile, and bow; fly to fetch me any thing
1 wanted ; praise every thing 1 did or said ; fatigue your stiff
face with an eternal grin; nay, you even committed poetry,
aund muffled your harsh tones into a lover's whisper to sing
it yourself, so that even wy mothsr said you were the

*
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smartest old bachelor she ever saw—a billet-doux engrosséd ¥

* % * * * ® * # *

Let girls take myadvice and never marry an old bachelor, 3
e must be so either because he conld find nothing to love m
women, ot because women could find nothing to love in him.”

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

« Scene—Youxe PLiaNT'S Hoom.

“ Young P. I wonder her ladyship is not here; she pro-
mised me te call this morning. I have a hard game to play
here, to pursue my designs on Maria. I have brought my-
self into a serape with the motherin-law. However, 1 think
we have taken care to rain my brother’s character with my
uncle, should he come to-morrow. Frank has not an il
quality in his nature; yet, a neglect of forms, and of the
opinion of the world, has hurt kim 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 Lopy TrAZLE.

“ Lady T. What, musing, or thinking of me?

* Young P. 1 was thinking unkindly of you; do you know
now that you must repay me for all this delay, or 1 must be
coaxed into 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 T know he is secure for some time.

“ Young P. 1 am afraid the insinuations we have had spread
about Frank have operated too strongly on him—we meant
only to direct his suspicions o a wrong ohject.

“ Lady T. Oh, hang him! T have told him plainly that
if he continues to be so suspicious, I'1 leave him entirely, and
make him allow me a separate mamtenance,

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.
But you must not let matters come to extremities; you can
never be revenged so well by leaving him, as hy living with him,
and let my sincere affection muke amends for his bratality.
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‘ % Fady T. But how shall I be sure now thai you are_sin—
cere? 1 have sometimes suspected, that you loved my niece.

« Young P. Oh, hang her! a puling idiot, without sense
or spirit.

«Lady T. But what proofs have 1 of your love to me, for
I have still so much of my country prejudices left, that if T
were to do a foolish thing (and I think I ean't promise) it
ghall be for & man who would risk every thing for me alone.
How shall I be sure you love me?

 Young P. I have dreamed of you every night this week

L. .
P Lady T.- That’s & sign you have slept every night for this
week. past; for my part, I would not give a pin for & lover
who could not wake for a month in absence.

« Young P. 1 have written verses on you out of nnmber.

€ T. 1 pever saw any.

“ Young. P. No—they did not please me, and so I tore

« Lady T. Then it seems you wrote them only fo divert
yourself. :
«Young P. Am I doomed for ever to suspense?
“Lady T. 1dou't know—if I was convinced
« Young . Then let me on my knees—-—-
« Lady T. Nay, nay, I will have no raptures either. This
suuch I can tell you, that if T 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 convineed,
_“Young P. Then, to say it at once—the world gives itself
Iiberties
“Lady T. Nay, I am sure withont cause; for T am as yet.
mmconscions of any ill, though I know not what I may be
- foreed to.
oo Yamfg P. The fact iz, my dear Lady Teazle, that your
extreme innocence is the very cause of your danger; it is the
integrity of your heart that makes you run into a thousand
improdences which a full consciousness of error wonld make
you guard agsinst. Now, in that case, you can't conceive
how much more cireumspect you would be.
* Lady T. Do you think so?
- “Young P. Most certainly. Your character is like a per-
8o in 4 plethora, absolutely dying of too much health.
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“ Lady T. So then you would have me sin in my own de- .

fence, and part with my virtue to preserve 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. O Lud, ma'am, I 1 undertake to ruin the character
of the primmest prude in London with half as much. Ha!
ha! Did your ladyship never hear 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 Seotia sheep in England. ‘T have known instances,’
says Miss ——, < for last spring a friend of mine, Miss Shep-
herd of Ramsgate, had a Nova Scotia gheep that produced
her twins.'—¢ What!’ eries 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 com-
pany a laughing. However, the next day, Miss Verjuice
Amarilla Lonely, who had been of the party, talking of Lady
Bowlwell'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 fortrnight,
there were people who could name the father, and the farm-
house where the babes were put out fo nurse.”

The production of the * School for Seandal” 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 existin the Eng-
lish language a more perfect model of elegant flattery clothed
in suitable langnage, 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
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has contrived to surround the object of his admiration with
- these attributes, which, even if they be painted in some-
what an exaggerated form, cannot fail to be looked upon
with & partial eye. There is a sincerity of expression, and a
chivalrous boldness in the ebullition of so much approbation,
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 bis best style, but
well suited to the taste of the day; he alludes to Sheridan as
a bard “ too young to think that he

Can stop the full spring tide of calumny ;
and
Proud of your smiles, once lavishly bestowed,
Again our young Don Quixote takes the rcad
To show his gratitude he draws his pen,
And seeks this hydra Scandal in his den,
For your applause all perils he would throngh,
He'll fight—that’s write—a cavalliero true
Till every drop of blood—ihat s ink—is spilt for you.”

The epilogue 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 "¢ Farewell the tranquil mind "—has been
much admired, and the author has cleverly encugh adapted
the glorious circumstances of war to those of fashionable life,
and we hear that Lady Teazle’s occupation is o'er, if not
with the same deep sympathy that we do the pathetic adien
from the lips of *Othello,” it is with the feeling that both
personages have, in their respective ways, added to the com-
mon stock of enjoyment. We unfortunately possess no printed
copy of this play suthenticated by its author; some incorrect
editions have been printed. The one which appeared in Ireland
1 the year 1788 has been usually followed, and although pro-
nounced incorrect, it has greater pretension to be * anthority”
th":n any we possess, for it is taken from the wmanuscript
which Sheridan forwarded to his sister for the use of the
manager of the Dublin Theatre, who gave her one hundred
guineas and free admission for her family for the privilege of
performing it. Sheridan had made an arrangement with
Ridgway of Piccadilly for the purchase of the copyright, bus

when he was urged to furnish the manuscript, his answer was,
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*that he had been nineteen years endeaveuring to satisfy
himself with the style of the ‘ School for Scandal,” but had
not succeeded.” Tt is 2 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 * Sehool for
Beandal” was announced for representation before the actors
had received copies of their respective parts. Moore, on 2
reference to the original manuscript, found that the last five
scenes bore evident marks of the haste in which they were
finished, there being but one rough drausght of them scribbled
upon detached pieces of paper, whilst of all the preceding
acts there were numerous manuscripts. On the last leaf
appears In his own bandwriting, “ Finished at last, thank
God,” to which the prompter has added “Amen, W. Hop-
kins.” Great attention was bestowed on the production of the
comedy, each was desirous of supporting the new manager.
Garrick, 23 we learn from Murphy, was never known on any
former occasion to be more anxious for a favourite plece; be
was proud of the new manager, and in a trilumphant manner
boasted of the genius to whom he had consigned the conduet
of the theatre. Amongst the praise which ke bestowed upon
Sheridan, a ready reply to a gentlemarywho wished to exalt
the Roscius, at the expense of the new candidate for fame,
hes been recorded. “This is but a single play,” observed
the critic, “ and i the long run will be but a slender help
io suppert the theatre. To you Mr. Garrick, I must say the
Atlas that propped the stage has left his station.” ¢ Has
he?” said Garriek; * if that be the case he has found another
Hercules to suceeed him.” Isase Reed has, in the « Biogra-
phia Dramatica,” very slightly alluded to an assertion that has
been made that the plan was taken from s manuscript which
had been previously delivered at Drury Lane by 2 yonng lady,
who afterwards died of a pectoral disease; he chserves that
this is probably mere scondal, fonnded on envy of the great
success of the piece. Dr. Watkins has somewhat laboriously
expatiated on this report, and drawn upon himself the severs
censure of Moore, who was emabled to detect the falsehood,
and to show how utterly unfounded was the stuwpid rumour;
not content with borrowing this idea from Isaae Reed, and
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%.“’- g it off with as much ingenuity as ke could muster, Dr.
ratking throws out a surmise that Mrs. Sheridan was the
u to whom the rank of the first dramatic weiter of the
day ought to have been sssigned. He indulges too in some
hypercritical remarks, which are only worthy of notice, as ex-
hibiting the anxiety of the biographer to scrape up from every
source some material for his labour, regardless both of the
useless information he was bestowing. and the nothingness of
the detraction to which he was giving circulation. In spite
of all that has béen written, 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 aninterrupted
Tum, its certainty of producing money to the treasury, its col-
lecting together all the playgoers, are the best proofs of the
estimstion I which it 15 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
tke screen ; but there is an anecdote on record that he was
with his young fawily at an early performance of the «“ School
for Seandal ;” they were seated in the stage box, the little chil-
dren screamed with delight, but the less easily pleased fretful
anthor pinched them, exclaiming, « What are you laughing at,
my dear little folks ? you should not laugh, my angels, there is
nothing to laugh at!” and then in an ander tone, “ keep still,
you little dunces” When Sheridan was told of this, he said
“it was ungrateful of Cumberland to have been displeased
with his childrea for laughing at my comedy, for when I
went to see his tragedy I laughed from beginning to end.”
Ther_e i3 another version of the story extant; for the friends
of Shenda,n_ were most anxious to find a reason for the hostils
feelings which he was supposed to bear towards Cumbezland,

and whi.ch _induced hi_m to wvse such an uwnmereiful rod of
ﬂaggl]atmn in the “Critic.” Tt is, that Sheridan being most
anxious to col!ect the opinjons of the acknowledged jndoes of
dn_lmatlc mert, earnestly asked what My Cumberland had
said on the first night of the performance ; *“not a svllable,”
was t]_le answer, ‘‘ But did he seem amused "« Wk, fﬂit},‘l,
]]15? mﬁgl&t have been hurgg up lafegicle Tnele OHver's _iﬂ-ictul-e.

e bad the damned disinheriting conntonsnce. like the
tadies and gentlemen on the walls, e never moved & 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 performed. The
tragedy alluded to is said fo be the “ Carmelites,” 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 desecribing this tragedy, say, ¢ the beauties of which
we will venture confidently to assert will be admired and
felt when those of Shakspeare, Dryden, Otway, Southerne and
Rowe shall no longer be held in estrmation.” Again, *“Our
readers, we trust, will 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 opinior,
infinitely surpasses every other theatrical composition, being
in truth an assemblage of every possible dramatic excellencs;
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 ineidents,
a more rapid suceession of extraordinary discoverles, a more
curious collection of descriptions, similes, metaphors, images,
storms, shipwrecks, chzllenges 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. Mr. Cumberland has
been represented, perhaps unjustly, as particularly jealous 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 suthor 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 oceasion offered, his name
was dragged forth. Tt was also alleged that every piece pre-
sented at Drury Lane, by Cumberland, mst with a decided
refusal ; and the newspapers seemed willing to support the
disappointed author.  Critieisms, ill-natured, were hurled
against the * School for Seandal,” and comparisons Were
drawn between the moral tendency of the plays that issued
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from the prolific pen of Camberland, and those which Sheridan

‘had furmshed to the world. This only continued to aggra-
vate 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 first
appearance up to the present moment, investigation the most
gevere; that has been the theme of every dramatic censor
who has examined into its construetion, or pointed to it as a
fair subject of comparison with the works of these who have
either preceded or succeeded its author. The too constant
sparkle of the dizlogue, the want of connection of the scandal-
ous college with the plot of the play, the imitation of Field-
ing’s Bliil and Tom Jones, the investment of such a libertine
as Charles with qualities that make us forget his vices, and
a vast number of incongruities have been very wisely and
very learnedly pointed out, and have been descanted upon
with very commendable severity; but, after all, we are so
charmed 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 uxortousness, his old bachelor ideas: in the hand of any
other dramatist he would have been ridiculous, but he is in-
vested with a certzin dignity, a tenderness of feeling, and
sense of honour, that although we must langh at him when
his unenviable position is discovered, we are glad to find that
he is likely to become a happy husband after ail his mortifi-
cations.  We are just on the point of thinking that Fady
Tea.zle_ must become the victim of ker taste for extravagance
and shining in scandalous society, whilst we feel she deserves
a better fate, when we gladly find that she is rescued from
her false position. Even Joseph Surface is delightful to us;
the duplicity of his conduct, the sentimental hypoerisy of Lis
heart are so thoroughi_y laid cpen to us, that we are convineed
that he cannot be ultinately successful : we are not so ansi-
ous for even-handed justice being done to him, as we are to
fx}rlifh %}I;Zma;:;f 1};111&111 of a novel, and we are perfectly satisfied
s e punishment he meets in the exposure of his schomes.

arless irregularities do not shock or disgust us, they are
punished by the reproaches which he has to encounter from

7
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every 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 aect the denouément has taken place, the fall of the
sereen in g common play would have been the be all and end
all, and, as occars in the “ Merchant of Venice,” the act after
‘the condemnation of the prineipal character, however beauti-
ful is the peetry, the interest would altogether have ceased.
Yet after this exeiting scene we are pleased that there is
another act to wind up the story, and to tell us how every-
body has got cut of the scrape. Of the original acting we
have heard much. That Garrick was delighted with if, we
may conclude not only from Muorphy's observations i his
life of the great actor, but from a letter from him which
has been preserved, in which he makes some remarks upon
the length of time the characters on the stage steod afer
the falling of the screen; he ohserves *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 u3, are not many in number, but sizch as they
are they show that the manner of acting was carefully studied,
and, therefore, ave strictly preserved, The acting of the late
Matthews in 8ir Peter Teazle is said to have been in strict
conformity with the early stage directions; the pointing to the
sereen with the thomb, the leer and the movements of the
elbows were precisely the same as practised by King, and as
they usnally convulsed the audience with laughter, we have
a right to suppose that wan, 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 permission to Tead the part over to Matthews, with
whose delineation he expressed himself by no means pleased.

The personation of Lady Teazle has heen supposed to be
one of extreme delicacy, and although we seldom find an
actress of a certain grade who does mot think herself fully
equal to the task, yet the fastidious lover of good acting is
very apt to require a lady of personal attractions, of good
Jjudgment, and of elegant meanners, and he repudiates the
flippant attempts which have occasionally been made to
introduce her as a he'mg made up of levjty, imprudence,
and assumption.  There is to be found in * Blackwood's Maga-
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Zme” for the year 1826, a remarkably well written essay, © On
Cant in Criticism,” elicited by some letters which appeared
from Miss Kelly to the stags manager of Drury Lane Theatre,
in consequence of an ill-natured censure in which one of the
newspapers indulged upon the occasion 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 qualications 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 painied 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 sn air of rusticity to Lady Teazle, to
assert that there is no{ a single line in the whole play which
deseribes her either as a beautiful or an elegant woman, but,
on the contrary, as having bheen six months before a girl of
limited education and of the most homaly habits, ave 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 reading 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 rapidly to assume
all the refinement and all the manners of the haut ton. The
first complaint urged against her by Sir Peter Teazle, is that
though wholly bred in the eountry, ““ She plays her Pg;_rt in aif
the extravagant foppery of the fashion and the town with as
ready a grace as if she had never seen a bush or a grass plot

out of Grrosvenor Square;;” “then the charming air \‘Etlh which
i‘_he contradicts him;” the greas satisfaction he has in guarrel-
1]:leg with her, aSy" she never appears to such advantage, as when
she s doing every thing in her power to plagae him:” his
sarcasms on having made her ““a woman of fashion, her eleeant
GéXpense’s, 1}61' luxuries;” and after the ex{aosur:e in Jo.sbéph
U{fﬂﬂes library, the spontaneons burst of admiration with
:vmch Ee rushes to & reconciliation, on secing her in another
oom, “She looks this way—what remarkably elegant turn

¥ 2
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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
apquired the graces which fascinate mankind, There is, too,
throughout an unmistakable lady-like bearing, there is a
cholce of langnage, a quick appreciation of the defects of
others, much less bordering on 11l 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 tome of contrition, with a knowledge of the
worldly views of man, which must impress us with the convic-
tion of her being endowed with the perception of what was most
appreciated in society, and with a tact of the highest order.
Probably there never was a dramatist who more thoroughly
understood the exact province of comedy than did Sheridan,
no one could excite in us move cheerfulness and mirth at the
follies and inconsistencies of human nature, no one could
portray them beiter, and certainly no one has ever interestad
us more, evenl in the imperfections and immoralities of his
personages. Whatever fanlts and vices they may exhibir, they
are portrayed so as to instruct our understanding, but not
to shock our feelings. His object has been to amuse, even
whera he censures, and the punishment which he inflicts, is
that ridicule and exposure which are more mortifying than
any indignation or anger. It is not only a picture of the
manners of the day in which he lived, but the genersl fea
tures are those which will he pereeptible in all ages and all
times, as long as there shall be a privileged class in societys
distinguished from the others by social and domestic differr
ences. There will always be uxorious husbands, confiding
women, irascible fathers, careless spendthrifts, romantic girls,
hypocrites, and slanderers; such characters, modified by cir-
curnstances, and by national habits, wil! exist in every agé and
in every clime. He has not slightly sketched these charac-
ters, but has displayed them in all their full vigour; he hes
made them by the skill of his dialogue their own painters:
each betrays his own obliquities; there is no forced effort to
deceive the audience; until the development of the plot i3
brought abeut, incidents follow one upon another which ex-
plain the position of each actor in the drama, and we are
gradually led on to take a warm interest in the success of
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each, even when we find that we are bordering on disl@ke of
the selfishness and immoral tendency which are beginning to
ghow themselves. It is not only the inventive and ecreative
faculty that we admire in the fable, but the light play of wit
with which the eonversation sbounds; we feel that we are in
good company, that every man is striving to be clever and
entertaining to his neighbour, and there is nothing 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 siores 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 snd 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 de, 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 fogether 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 caleulated to collect.
Inthe same volume of the * Edinburgh Review,” which con-
tains an examination into the merits of Moore as the Liogra-
phe:_' of Sheridan, there is an essay on the works of Machia-
velli, by Macauley, which has been much admired for its depth
of thought and its terseness of expression ; a few sentences
have been often quoted from it on the subject of Sheridan's
plays. and Leigh Hunt, in bis brief but brilliant sketch of
isrhoglizf: E;SHPS.:(I:?,% t}llem in juxtaposition_with' an extract
have thus the bam; arfd :;,E}tires %nf oo witers e
of Machiavelli, the revie . ote bolore us.  To the comedies
’ Wwer apportions the correct and vigor-

ous dg]ineation of human nature, and considers that this is
E::nllnﬂlde.sl: kind of excellence. He believes that comedy is
theirphaviny v;:t. lTo_ Congreve and to Sheridan he imputes
their | tha.tgtheep Y mjured the comedy of Kngland,  He
admits, ib thate{h Were men of splendid wit and of polished

\ elr indiscriminase prodiaality of sparkling
€ produces a dazzling 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 leok to the comedy as noi only
a representation of what is amusing in character, and in the
contrast of situations and combinations, but as a picture of
the mapners, the feelings, and the language of the class of
persons who are painted. Most of Shakspeare's eomedies are
romantic love tales, there is no attempt at a skilful plot,
they are made up of slight materials, the incidents are few,
the conclugions are brought about in a very arbitrary way,
probabilities overlooked, plots searcely wound up, characters
broadly delineated, and they are altogether compositions of
an extraordinary kind, produced before the rules of art had
yet * cabinned, eribbed, confined” the human imagination.
In the age in which Shakspeare lived, the lively, elegant
and sparkling dialogue would have been less understoed
than quaint expressions, play wpon words, and logical dis-
quisitions. In the earlier stages of society nature had her
freshness yet unaltered, and those who painted her met with
those who could appreciate her beauties. As man changed
by cultivation, by refinement, he began to admire art, and
althongh he can still love the fivst 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, Wycherley, Farqubkar had
prepared the audiences, before whom Sheridan’s plays wers
produced, to enjoy his brilliancy of wit and repartee. These
did not corrupt the taste, they were adapted to it, they were
precisely the food on which the public were anxicus to live,
they were the delicacies best suited to their already pampered
appetites. They have continued to delight the rising geners-
tion for whom in vain has been prepared other luxurious
viands. After the exciting melodramas of the Grarman school,
their exaggerated sentimentality, their mawkish sensibility,
after the light intrigue of the French comady, its goo

natured gaiety, and its enticing sensuality, we still can turn
with redoubled pleasure to the epigmmmafic points, the spari-
ling dialogues, the pungent satire of Sheridan. All may
be too highly wrought, too elaborate, too orpamental, still
are we delighted; we feel whilst we pry into the follies and
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$ahles of our brethren that they are exhibited in their
fichest, point of view; and even the hypocrisy of a Joseph. or
the cowsrdice of an Acres, whilst we abhor them, are laughed
&, because they are genuine, and whilst they seem to belong
0 human nature are the best of their kind.
" No one is more likely to become laudator temporis actl”
then the theatrical amateur; the first impressions of life, the
eariest illusions strike so foreibly upon the imagination, that
they are recollected at subsequent periods with ail their fresh-
ness, and with a large proportion of the pleasure they fivst
excited. Judgment bas had but little to do with 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 whick
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 defecty, and are mot struck with
their peculiar merits. There can, however, be but little
doubt that when the * School for Scandal ”was originally pro-
duced, there was upon the beards of Drary Lane Theatre,
a8 complete s company as ever was collected together; and
that though some of the characters may have been filled at
different periods by individuals of equal merit to them, yeb
that the play was performed in a most masterly sanier, and
worthy the school of the never dying Garrick. The Sir Peter
Teazle was intrusted to King, who has been traditionally
spoken °f_95 one of the most pesfact performers in his deparf—
ment, which was, however, somewhat limited. He had dis-
tinguished h,lm«‘i?lf a8 Lord Ogleby, a character that Garrick
h"'@ originally intended for himself, and which, with the
4{1851st.ance of Colman had been vendered admirably adapted
t%r the great master of his art; but he excused himseli on
o plea that he was unwilling to study 2 new part. In fact, in
his own farce, “Lethe,” the character of Lord Chalkstoue was
sufficiently like to prevent his havine any great desive to un-
dertake the new one, No one could?iel'¥ 4 suck d: lowue, as
is- found. in Lord O id deliver such diglogue, as
L T gleby, and in Sir Peter Teazle, with
g!:;ter pomnt than Mr. King.  He excelled in a quict, senten-
mode 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 uiterance to hig .
thoughts, he seemed generally to dwell upon his words, and
then make all the happy points tersely and cleverly; his
voice was musical, his action slow, his countenance expressive
of benignity, and yet of firmmess. Ile had the reputation of
speaking prologues and epilogres better than any actor of the
day, rendering them, when written with spirit, little dramas
perfect in themselves; hig delivery of the couplet was in the
true spirit of poetry, and, without any mixture of buffoonery
or mimiery, he painted the Judicrous and the gay with great
felicity and tact. :

He contivued to perform the character at Drury Lare
until his retirement, occasionally lending his aid at the other
theatres where his Sir Peter was duly estimated. In this
ke took leave of the public on the 24th of May, 1802, after
fifty-four years of unremitting zeal. Although he had on
other occasions shown that memory is not tenacious in old age
of that with which it was cnce most strongly impressed, he,
for the last time, displayed, to the great admiration of thoss
who Iove the scemic art, his admirable delineation of the dis-
appointed, anxious old bachelor. His face, which was from
an early period strongly marked, was furrowed with ags; his
eye had stiil 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.
With trembling lips and faltering voice he delivered an ad-
dress, wri-tten by Cumberland, of which the following lines
are a specimen :—

“ Patrons, farewell t
Though you still kindly my defects would spare,
Constant indulgence who would wish to bear?
Who that retains the scnse of hrighter days,
Can sue for pardon, whilst he pants for pfaise?
On well-earned fame the mind with pride reflects,
But pity sinks the man whom it protects,

Your fathers had my strength, my only ¢laim
Was zeal; their favour was my only fame.”

Amidst shouts of ap_plause the venerable old mar made his
bow, und retired to the green room, where an affectionate
compliment awzited him from his dramatic brethren, in the
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shape of a handsome silver cup, with an engraved motto from
«Henry the Fifth,” happily adapted to the occasion :—

« Tf he be not fellow with the best king,
Thou shalt find him the best king of good fellows.”

From this cup his health was drunk, and he returned the
comypliment almost overpowered with the intensity of his feel.
ings, for as yet these marks of admiration and of approbation
had not become common, they were the spontaneous tributes
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 cartain, which managers, actors, and audiences 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 sald that Sir Peter had quisted
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 wbo will leave behind him the
impression of greatness, he deserves to bs 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
paint.  His performance on the stage bore a very strong simi-
larity to that he was famous for in private life; he was plansi-
ble, of pleasing address, of much Politéness, and even of great
grace. He was fond of pleasure, which he pursued with so
much avidity as to be generally very careless of his theatrical
duties, but when he had committed some gross absurdity, or
had bee_n, through complete neglect of his duiies, on the V‘erge
of hearing a loud shout of disapprobation, **he threw up his
oyes \)nth an expressmp.of astonishment, or cast them down
2 Ifhigf penitent e};uﬁ?s}hg’ drew out his eternal white hand-

00 8t 18 errors, and bowed himself out of his
serapes.” His plausibility and insidious arts shone forth in.
Joseph. Palmer opened the Royalty Theatre in 1787, in Well-
close Square, Goodman's Fields, in opposition to his former
friends at Drury Lane Theatre, and attempting to perform.
Plays he was served with g threatening notice from the pro-
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prictors of Drury Lane, Covent Garden, and the Haymarket,
which obliged bim to abandon his undertzking. He therefore
changed his plan, but being nltimately unsuccessful he wag
compelled to return to Drury Lane; he was received before
the curtain with the sincerest demonstrations of welcome ; he
felt that he was surrounded by his friends, and received the
applanse with all his nsual 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 remsrk-
able. Palmer, making a profound bow, approached the author
of the “ School for Scandal ” with an air of penitent humility;
his head declined ; the whites of his eyes turned upwards; his
hands clasped together, and his whole air exactly that of
Joseph Surface before Sir Peter Teazle. e began thus: “My
dear Mr. Sheridan, if you could but know what I feel at this
moment BERE,” laying one hand wupon his heart. Sheridan,
with inimitable readiness stopped him, * Why, Jack, you for-
got I wrote it.” Palmer, in telling the story himself, added,
*“ that the manager’s wit cost him something, for T made him
add three pounds per week to tke salary T had before my de-
sertion.” There is one story related by Boaden which shows
that Palmer was even superior to the manager. A friend
eomplimenting him one day upon his address, he disclaimed
any remarkalble possession of the quality. * No,” said he, “1
really don 't give myself the credit of being so irvesistille as
you have fancied me; there is, however, one thing in the way
of address that I think 1 am able to do. Whenever I am
arrested I think I can always persnade the sheriffs’ officers to
buil me.”  This feat, however, has been surpassed by 2 more
modern actor of considerable talent, who not only persuaded
the keeper of a spunginghouse to be his bail, but to lend
him two guimess to pay the attention of the servants of the
establishment, whom he declared ke knew not how sufficiently
to recompense they were so full of eivility and sympathy; he ag-
tually paid them out of the loan with three shillings, pocketing
the surplus for a future occasion, and not forgetiing to drink
the health of the lender, as a man who ought to be ancouraged
as a pood master and an honest friend, having no confine
notions, :

On an occasion when a new play was to be produced ab
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Prary Lane, and the greatest anxiety prevailed that it should
Be well brought out, it was pretty evident, at the rehearsal,
* that Palmer knew not one line of his part; but it was ex-
gcted that as he was aware that great anticipation had been
rmed of its smecess that he would study i, more particu-
larly as it was one that would do him much credit, and with,
which he had appeared more than usually pleased. 'The
house was sure to be crowded, for the boxes were fully taken,
and the night for the performance had been for some time
fized. At three o'clock on the eventful day arrived how-
ever, at the stage door, a letter; it was presented by Fowell,
the prompter, in the presence of Michael Kelly, to Sheridan
in &ue_ form, He perused it; it was from John Palmer, an.
nouncing, as & deplorable fact, that he was taken dangerously
ill, and that his appearance that night might be fatal to him.
S_hend_a.n. knowing his man tolersbly well, said, ** I'll lay my
life this is & triek of Plansible Jack, and that there is nothing
the matter with him, except indeed not knowing a line onf
the part he has fo act to-night. Let you and I call upon
21;:{11. tarning to I'%llly, “and I am sure we shall find him ag
vell as ever.” ey went to Lisle Strect, where Palmer
lived, but Kelly menaged to shp away, and act the good na-
tured part of preparing Palmer for the visit. He found him
in the enjoyment of good heslth, a good dinner, and his social
circle. He gave him the hint to clear away the table, and to
do all ke could fo mystify Sheridan, who never would o rgive
him for postponing the play Palmer seized the moment
swore endless gratitude for the kindness received from Kell .
rushed into _his bedroom, was quickly enveloped in a dre~}~i
llgg sfo];w;;) with a] largtﬁ WOO]].%II nighteap on, and a fac; of ife
, ming length; at first he coul ak his
mind as to the ‘bature of the dangerous ilflnerégt“ﬁ? ke.h]-l,l;l Iﬁb
wes 0 be affiieted—a dreadful and mo cating ot
ache at las . nd most excruciating tooth-
Tmedictol :wgll'ﬁﬂtfl.lted I;tse}.f to his mind. His face was im-
B e B L
arrived; he with oot | gonized sufferer, Sheridan
mixth'able actor, who, with phi‘g ir;m;ﬂ;]:llmsyrapathy ulpoll1 o ud(i

wi s > A 1 the usual place, an
& white handkerchief at hig eyes, assuved Lh}; anxious

manager that his sofferi p
mental, in copsequenc ering corporeal was not equal 1o his

e of his conviction that it was injuring
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the establishment. Sheridan was completely taken iu; kindly
suggested the extraction of the tooth, and then to study the
part and get perfect in the new play, and never had the
slightest idea of the trick played upon him. One of the
happy excuses which Palmer played forth on every occasion
was the accouchement of his wife. He would postpone an en-
gagement by sighing forth, with his white handkerchief to his
eyes, * My best of friends, this is the most awful period of
my life; I caunot be with you, my beloved wife, the partner
of my sorrows and my joys, i3 just confined.” He was en-
gaged to act at Feading for the benefit of a poor actor, and
at the very moment of expectation, a letter was despatched by
Palmer instead of himself, announcing such an occurrence
just to have taken place. It was read to the audience, who,
of course, felt the deepest sympathy with him on such an in-
teresting domestic occurrence, and ail opposition was silenced.
He merely smiled with his usual bland benignity whan con-
gratulated by Kelly 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 a$
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 ib
was produced. e bowed with excessive humility, and la-
menting very much that he did not know that it was their
wigh 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 knew no
bounds, he called upon heaven to bless them for their kind-
ness, laying his hand as usual upon that part of the chest
where he supposed he had a heart, respectfully bowed, and
departed upon his errand. The magistrates waited for a con-
siderable length of time in the room at the tavern, discussing
the weather and the political topics of the day, until at length
their patience was exhausted, they rang the bell to order the
waiter to go to Mr. Palmer’s lodgings, and desire him to say
they could wait no longer. The waiter on trying to open the
doar, 1o learn the pleasure of the quorum assembled, found
that it was locked, and requested the party within to open it,
and they then learn that they were fairly locked in; for Mr.

e \.»'{‘ﬁ
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.Palmer, fully aware that there was no such document in exist-
.ence, and fearing that the magistrates would, as they bad the
power, actually commit him, had, on .shuttmg the door., quietly
turned the key in the lock, pocketed it, and had gene his way to
follow his business, as * every man hath 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 fo be found, nor has any une
ever won such laurels. ITe 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 effect
to the character of Lord Russell, as he had as usual neglected
to study it ; but as he knew the tragedy of the ““ Earl of Issex,”
snd that there was some similarify in the fate of the two
heroes, he very dexterously recited passages from that play,
contriving to fit them in, so that the audience never discovered
his incapacity. With all hig faults—and they were many—he
was one of the greatest favourites of the pablic; he was al-
ways hailed with loud approbation; he appeared to have bheen
made for the profession, and trod the stage as no other man
could do. 'Fhere was something in his departure from the
great scene of life that created considerable sensation. He
was performing at Liverpool the character of the Stranger,
and had just pronounced the words, * there is another and a
better world,” when he was seized with a paroxysm, from
which he never recovered. It dues not appear that, as has
generally been received, he died instantaneously; but from
the moment of his fall upon the stage there wére but feeble
indications of existence.

Charles Surface fell to the lot of William Smith, who has
been characterized by Churchill in the * Rosciad,” as « Smith
the genteel, the airy, and the smart.” All agrec that Le was
one of the most elegant men of the day, his acquirements
were of no ordinary kind.  Tle had received a fizst-rate educa
tion, and had completed his studies with mneh eredit to him-
self at Cambridge. He was admitted into the highest circles
eg ;qclety, and was particularly remarkable for the elegance
:nabllzénﬁ?m?eﬁ. f-Ife had many of those qualifications which
attained h'Pe orm I‘BSpectably in tragedy, but he never

ned any thing like excellence m that walk. In comedy,
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however, as the fire gentleman, his powers were universally
acknowledged. The graces of his person, the elegance of hig
manners, and the digeity of his deportment, admirably quali-
fied him for that character. The style of the man moving in
good scciety, it must be remembered, was essentially differemt
from what 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 ruffles, and all the accesso-
zies of dress, served to distinguish the class; dancing a mi
nuet, fencing, and fashionsble raillery were amongst the in-
dispengable 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 whick
he was remarkable. He had acquired the sobriquet of Gen-
tleman Smith from his unvarying exhibition of an air of
distinetion without any false assumption. He had made it
an indispensable article of his agresment with managers that
his face was never to be blackened, and that he was never to
be lowered through a stage door. He retired from the stage
in 1787. The house was enormously crowded ; and sueh had
been the desire to be present amongst the fashiopable ad-
mirers of Smith, that the pit was for the occasion converted
into Loxes, but there was not room for the accommodation of
all; he took his farewell, he said, after having served thirty-
five campaigns under the ablest generals, Garrick and Barry,
and now resigned the youthful gaiety of Charles Surface 10
younger blood. The modern style of fine gentleman i3 so dis-
tinct from that of the day in which the * School for Serndal”
was produced, that we ecannot attempt to picture what then
fascinated the audience, but the opinion of the playgoers o
the day was, that “the Charles of the School for Seandal
died with King ;" but that for this “we are to blame the al-
" teration of our dress, and the consequent familiarity of our
manners.”  In asubsequent year he once again appeared, when
his old friend King bade farewell to the sage; he was then
living in retirement, surrounded hy ail the comforts of life;

il e i TR .
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gill, snxiots 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-
mar 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 canght the spirit of his acting,
sod their applause urged him on to eshibit a high fow of
gpirits. He concluded with some lines written for the oc-
easion. - !
« 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 censoricusness, and slan-
der, fell into the hands of two excellent eomedians, Dodd
snd Parsons, they eagerly contributed fo the amusement of
the public; Dodd was the most perfect fopling ever placed
upon the stage, he was the most exquisite coxcomb, the most
ridiculons chatterer 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 effominacy of the person, the pink heels, the muslin
of his eravat and frills are dwelt upon by the amateurs of the
day as specimens of his understanding the ramge of his art. -
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 de_tractnrbandhcrabbed calummniator; he was an actor of
great merit too, but he never appeared to greater advantase
than he did in the * Critic;” heI:.vas the 01%111&1 Bir Fre:f;?ﬂ
Plagiary, and from his delineation most of onr moder actors
have borrowed their ides: it was his last performance on the
2%th of January, 1795, and on the fifth of February he died.
-A compliment paid to his memory, on the opening of the
Haymarket Theatre, in the summer, was canght al by the
audience with loud expressions of their concurrence in the
sentiment, A prelude was written by Colman, entitled = New
Hay at the Old Market ;™ the sudience was supposed to be
made acquainted with the wants of the coneern, and a dialogue
between Prompter and Carpenter oeeurs, during which the
Bollowing expressions were used.
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“ Carpenter. We want a new scaffold for the Surrendsr of
Calais.

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

“ Carpenter. He was one of the comicalest fellows T ever
see. - :
s« Prompter. Ay, and one of the honestest, Master Carpen-
ter. When an individual has combined private worth with
public talent, he quits the bustling scene of life with 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 the
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 occcasion when the king,
{roorge the Third, had commanded the play, Parsons, instead
of saying the words set down for him, ** So the king is comizg:
an the king like not my scaffold, I am no true man,” gave &
new reading, which, as it was expressed with peculiar humout,
and 5 gaucy assumption of independence, excited great Taugh-
ter, more especially from the monarch. Parscns exclaimed,
“ An the king wero here, and did not admire my seaffold, I
would say da~—n 't he has no taste.,” Such a liberty in the
present day would most probably cause any thing but a shout
of approbation; the actors in those times were a privil@gef}
class, for whom the public at large entertained a kind of
affection, which they now and then gladly evinced. These
two clever performers supported each other in the scandalous
school with wonderful effect; the dry sarcasm of Parsons had
additional sting given to it by the thoughtless and impert®
vent volubility of Dodd; youth and age each had their prive
leged sneer and jest; the total insensibility to the wounds
they were inflicting seemed, in the one instance, to arise
from reckless folly, in the other, from cold, caleulating ill-
nature, As they are generally given at the present &y
there is a want of unity in the two performers, cach seems
totally independent of the other, and they express thelr
villanous fancies without that force and vigéur which wow
arige fvom a mutual good urderstanding. The two character
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are by no means so easily delineated as may be imagined,
snd considerable study is required to satisfy those who are
neither pleased with buffoonery nor burlesque.

Baddeley is not to be forgotten as Moses. He had taken
infinite pains to study the characteristics by which the Jews
are distinguished frem other nations, and was particalarly
happy in expressing them. He was to have 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-

E]oyed by Foote, with whom he quarrelled, and challenging
- him to fight, the great comedian declined , saving, ** Here is
a preity fellow! T allowed him to take ray 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
wag an actor too of considerable experience and of much
merit, and was, as the cozcombical valet, and underbred fine
gentleman, & great favourite.

. Nothing could exceed the mismanagement which, at this
time, marked every thing that was attempted 2t Drury Lane
Theatre ; numerous were the letters addressed to Garrick.
Mrs. Clive, the original Nell in the * Devil to Pay,” once
80 great a favourite 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 raving ageinst Sheridan for his supineness’
there_ never was in nature such a contrast as Garrick an(i
Sheridan ; what have you given him that he keeps so?”
Bat a Tetter from Hopkins, the prompter, will Showpwhat' .
elt}ange had taken place in a short time after the retirement
of the great actor and manager. “We played last night

Much Ado abont Nothing,’ and had to make an apology for
threewpndnclpal paris.  About twelve o'clock Mr. Henci)e);son
sent word that he was not able to play.  We got Mr. Lewis

gg:; Sf{genfi\a[ Gal;‘len, who supplied the part of Benedick.
Soon, af r,l_ é.th arsons sent, word he could not play, Mr.
aft,em{)m;lpﬁfle . e part of Dogberry; and about foar in the
afternoon r.l. ;m?n sent word he could not play, Mr.
it supplied his part of Balthazar. I thought myseif

Ty DEpPy In getting these wide gaps so weil stapped. o

&
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the middle of the first act 1 message was brought me that Mr.
Lamash, who was to play the part of Borachio, was not come
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. Wrighton 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 very bad house. Mr.
Parsons is mot able to play in the  Bchool 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 thiz dreadful situation.” All these communications
could mnot fail to be distressing to Garrick, wlho, independent
of the large pecuniary interest he had at stake, felt very grest
anziety for the welfare of Bheridan and his colleagues; he
ends a correspondence between himself and Mr. T. King
« Poor Old Drary, 1 feel that it will very soon be in the hands
of the Philistines.” The complaints against Sheridan were
strongly wrged; he neglected to open his letters; they were
collected into an indiscriminate heap, and oftentimes, when
their accurnulation rather alarmed the manager, they were
consigned to the flames, and frequently communications of
considerable importance were thus sacrificed. Authors not
only complained of the loss or neglect of their mauuscripts,
bui boldly asserted that their plots, their incidents, and their
conversations were pilfered and brought out in such sbapts
that the parent only recognised his offspring by some unmis-
takeable feature. Sheridan had occasionally to pay for this
heedlessness, and under the name of gratwity, or the expres
gion of admiration of a play not gquite svited for the stagé
was compelled to silence some urgent elaimant with money-
Oceasionally this obtained for him the pame of liberality; bub
he soon found that more were ready to take advantage of his
good natars than had any real elaims upon it .
The year 1783 was remarkable in the life of Mr. Sheridan
from the circumstance of his becoming still further committe
te the speculation at Drury Lane Theatre, for he purchase
Mr. Willoughby Lacy's intervesis, and for the introductio™
on the stage of a musical entertainment entitled the « Camp
It now appears that it was the work of his brotherin 1aw,
Tickell, and what could have induced Sheridan to lend the
lustre of his reputation to so worthless a piece of nonsense 1t
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8 difficult to imagine. Tate Wilkinson has rescued him
from the discredit of the authorship, and, therefore, it is un-
Becessary to say a word more than that this, together with
the carelessness with whick the theatre was managed, under
the father of Sheridan, excited some degree of displeasure
amongst the habitués of Drury Lane; nor did the monody
which he wrote on the death of Garrick, and which, with
a munsical 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-

ing themselves for an outbreak against their newly estab-
lished friend, when he succeeded in amusing the town with
that which seldom fails to please—a caricatare of an author
whose irritability was the source of much ridicule, and a satire
which travestied the dramatic compositions of the day with
great humenr and fidelity.

The farce called the « Critic ” was brought out on the 80th of
October, and wag the last dramatic effort of this great genius;
for “ Pizarro” is only an adaptation to the English stage
of a play of EKotzebue, and the larger proportion a complete
translation.  The period, however, at which it wes placed
upon the stage, whilst a species of enthusiastic loyalty to the
king, & detestation of the ruler of France, and a host of con-
eomitant events, together with the acting of Kemble, of Mrs.
Siddons, of Mrs. Jordan, gave a popularity to it which pro-
bably has never been equalled

The * Gritic” has remained a favourite, even after the
causes that gave rise to its being thoroughly appreciated have
ceasegi. During the lifetime of Cumberland, g satire such
as this was certain to please; nor do we agree with one of
his admirers, who some time since prophesied “ that the works

of Cumberland will delight and edify remote generations, when

the attempt to render him contemptible, on account of some

Little mhr'r,mty in his temper, shall have lost it point and he
f,’ﬁﬁ“ﬁ"w So faéq from being realized is this, thut the author
%o fmie He:% Iln 1an,” and of the “ Jew,” is almost unknown
hibition of 815 P ﬁ-flf; are rarely acted, and then rather for the ex-
the parti: Ozneh vourite actor; whilst the **Critie,” alihough
thoupht o a (;“' a.]ot:[hn the sarcasms were levelled are not even
sea.rcgi kn, an ?‘18]5 the passages which are ridiculed ave
: €y known to exist, proves attractive, and mirth and mervi-

(]
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ment are called forth by every scene of a burlesque which hag
neither plot, nor character, nor moral to develop. Fhe
audience troubles itself not for a single instant to compre-
hend the hidden meaning with which each scene is pregnunt;
it enters into a joke which one would imagine would only be
intelligible to those who study dramatic lore ; for the « Critie”
is a8 much a satire upon the plays of the present day, as i
was upon those of the generation just passed away.

That Cumberland was the Sir Fretful Plagiary there can-
not be the slightest doubt, and that Sheridan bit his peen-
liarities off in the happiest manner is equally true. Thereisa
letter from Cumberland in the Garrick correspondence tender-
ing a piece, probably the * Battle of Hastings,” which bad
been rejected at Covent Garden, so much like what Sir Fret-
ful would have written, that it is enough to stamp the simi-
litnde of the twe: there is another from him o Garrick com-
plaining of Sheridan exactly like the man, I read the
tragedy in the ears of the performers on Friday morning,
1 was highly flattered by the audience, but your suceessor i
meanagement is not a representative of your polite attention
to authors on such occasions, for he came in yawning at the
fifth act, with no other apology than having sat up two nighis
running. It gave me not the slightest offence, as I put it
all to the habit of dissipation and indolence, but 1 fear bis
office will suffer from want of due attention, and the present
drop upon the theatre justifies my apprehiension.” His letters
exhibis his character, there is flattery of Garrick, self-conceil,
insinuztions against every one. Garrick endorsed upon the
back of those he sent to him upon the subject of his tragedy;
the * Battle of Hastings,” “a true picture of the man.” of
his intlicting upen his friends the horrors of listening to the
reading of his plays, there are many stories on record; none
however, are better told than by Michael Kelly, who relates
what occurred . to himself and Banister, who were invited 10
partake Cumberland's hospitality at Tunbridge Wells, but
were condemned to hear him go through a manuseript play,
entitled < Tiberius:" his sensitiveness upon the subject 0
his writings moy Lave been excusable, but his envy of the
success of any other dramatist, and his inveterate dislike 10
Sheridan, are sufficient grounds for his being held up to ridi-
cule,
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. Vaughan was the person portrayed under the name of
‘Pangle, he was always 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 had oc-
capied himself about the Richmend Theatre, and had written
sorne letters in the “ Morning Post.”  He was fairly character-
ized as a theatrical Quidnune, and a mock Mecsenas. Colman
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 stapid nonsense so
often quoted from Dr. Watkins, that the exposure of these
foolish individuals to public ridicule is an offence to humanity,
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 deprsciate
all but themselves, were held up as fair objeets for merriment,
the castigation they received was in proportion to their of-
fences, and has served as an exampie 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 i= made, but the well-known inde-
Ppendence of character of that excellent man shields him from
suy attack; he was fully capable of asserting the rights of
the press, and of maintaining that high position which, as a
£ritic, he had taken np. His admirable letters to Garrick in
the year 1976 show that, however willing fo acknowledge
the claims of genius, he would inflexibly maintain a straight-

forward integrity in the conduct of his journal, and that he

would steadily adhere to truth.
. Such a3 the impression left upon the public mind by the
Critie,” 50 strongly were its points felt, that no tragedy could
be offered to the managers for a lony time after its production.
of"i{ly author gaw the ridicule which must attend a repetition
8o logseu:urg]?i’ 11121100ngmous, ununatural attempts, which had
out, bgt W::Pbeo the place of tragedy. Zorayda was brought
8 man of co ;‘i]e with for eight nights only; its anthor was
Ganibridge 111181.erah1e. genius, had distinguished himsglf at
in P BVing gnined the Seatonian prize, but his he-
Molne was found to be forestalled in Tilburing, and vain was
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the effort to restore to the stage any of those rhapscdies which
Sheridan had thus banished. It would not be diffienlt for any
one in the habit of reading the plays of the period to show the
different passages that are burlesqued. Holeroft had at one
time an idea of publishing a key to the Critic; suck has been
done for the Rehearsal,

Parsons, as Sir Fretful Plagiary, quickly won the kindest
interpretation of his peculiar view of the character, though
he did not altogether please Sheridan, Miss Pope, as Til-
burina, was hailed with grest 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 Lad been produced for & quar-
ter of a century. Her entrance in white satin, stark mad, ac-
cording to custom, was the sigual for a loud and long burst of
applanse ; “ nobody could ever desive to see any body madder.”
She mangled her metre in the most approved fashion of the
day. Bannister supported her with great tact, as Don Ferolo
Whiskerandos; bis whirmsical sitnation, his combat with the
captain, “Am I a beefeater now?” 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 night,” which
was an impromptu expression of weariness the first night of
dress rehearsel was seized upon by Sheridan, and immediately
introduced. Indeed, several of the points were instants-
neously struck off on that occasion. Mr. Waldron, as Sir
Christopher Hatton, was more popular in that short and in-
significant character than in any that he performed. It was
said by Sheridan, that he made more poiuts by his toes than
by his brains. The * Critic” loses nothing of its value by
frequent repetition. Farren has in modern times been Fe-
ceived as a skilful delineator of Sir Fretful Plagiary, and has
deservedly been admired.

It is a well-anthenticated fact, that two davs before the
“ Critie” was announced to be played Sheridan bad nob
finished the last scene. Every body was anxious and per-
vous ; Mr. Licley and Dr. Ford were in no enviable state—
they were joint managers. and responsible. The performers
looked at each other with dread and dismay. King, who ha
the part of Puff to sustain, was the stage manager; it was his

Y
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eipecial duty to find out Sheridan, and to weary him with re-
memstrances on the backward state of things; but muttors
went on much s usual ; Sheridan came to the theutre, made
the customary promise that he was just going home to fimsh
it: that in fact it was completed, and only wanted an additional
kne or two. -His fatherin-law, Linley, knew the only spur
to his industry and his genius; he therefore ordered a night
rehearsal, and invited Sheridan to dine with him, gave him a
eapital dinver, proposed a lounge to Drury Lane whilst the
gnpper 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 arm chair, a table far-
nished with pens, ink, and paper, two hettles of claret, a
tempting dish of anchovy sandwiches, and the prompler’s un-
finished copy of the = Critic.” King, immediately Sheridan
ergtere.d the room, popped out, locked the door, when Ford
and Linley made their pleasure known to him, that ke was to
finish the wine and the farce, but not to be allowed to stir out
of the room until they were both at an end.  Sheridan laughed
heartily at the joke, sat to in good earnest, and finished the
‘0'?[‘1;_2 lthe great delight of all parties.
last act contains an inimitable scene, alm inow
to the theatrical world, as it is ravely, if ev:af pgfftm‘?;i‘g‘?“i
boasis some of the most genuine hi > windi '
b g & hits at the winding up of
ramas and novels that have ever ¢ mi
188 ¢ appeared. The family re-
eoguition of the Justice, and the wifs of ighw m, 1
. ] R wife of the hishwavman, is
admirable. It is a supposed hit at the tumid lanwuage
Home, the anthor of « Douglas,” in the  Fatal D-‘,l.nbf.‘age,,‘)f
tragedy of bombast and nonsense, which. & N Iy
W . se, winch, singularly enough
as warmly patronized by Garrick, wh Sernds 5
pepuler play of  Donglas” ag unfi » Who had repndiated the
% At ol anfitted for the stage. We have
- Schm erve that there exists no copy of the
ool for Seandal,” exeepting the Dublia edic: P
- * Duenna,” authorized by ghergid e1 _ubhn edition, nor of the
wo_peaséss something Tike circ,f:; tmself; ‘t;ut, fortunately,
 Critic” was given in such a o1 stantial evidence that the
prove of ; for in the library 0&% litlpe ;—; the world as he could ap-
Presentation copy to ene of th e o, there exists s
with the undoubted o & Duke of Marlborough’s family,
utograph of the author. From this
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treasure we are enabled to produce an authentic version. Tt
is a thin octavo volume, with a frontispiece besutifully en-
graved, having the masks 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 genunine ; indeed, it is only
in the stage directions, and in the printing of the dialogue,
that there 13 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, who sent
their plays for acceptance at Drury Lene Theatre, is nnhesi-
tatingly met, and sneered 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 ?

s 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 GanpEx Tapatre this
morning.

“ Sreer. 1 should have thought now that it might have bee
cast (as the actors call it) better at DRURY LANE.

* Sir Fretful. O lud, nol—never send a play there whils I
live, harkee! [Whispers Snecrwell.]

“ Sneer, Writes himself! 1 lmow he does!”

« 8ir Fretful. T say nothing—1I take away from no man8
merit—am hurt at no man’s good fortune — T 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. 1 believe you have reason for what Fou 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. :

¢ Snser. What! they may steal from them, my dear Pla-
iary.

g  Sir Fretful. Steall! 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,
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- 4 Sneer. But your present work. is a sacrifice fo Melpomene,
-apd HE, you know, never . L
s Sir Fretful. That's no security—a dexterous plagiarist
may do anything. Why, Sir, for aught I know, he might
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
amusing information as to the early career of Sheridan in the
dramatic end literary world, have been collected proofs that
many things were commenced by him which were never
thoroughly earried out; several unfinished pieces attest his
labours and his talemts. He had meditated over many de-
signs, 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 fo 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
drams, fragments of epilogues, of poems, lead us to regret
that so early in life he abandoned, for political stiife, 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 ¢ aspiring passions ;' he bade adieu to the triumphs
which o theatrical auditory had afforded him, and sought a
new scene for the exhibition of talents which doubtless be felt
that he possessed, and wanted only an opportunity for their
display. Amongst his manuscripts sre to be found indica-
tions that, even whilst he was busy in the theatrical world,
he had bestowed some portion of his time and actention to
ghtlcs. A paper on absenteeism, embracing some views of
st:ai‘;,";elt{lpmused by England upon the sister isle, by re-

g per commercial freedom, and other proofs exist

::Ee:l}:l 2:1 I:ei:t rr;c.)t entirely yield himself up to the fascinations

The neglect, however, which necessarily followed upon his
:?;ncfzreea Wtﬁi soon felt at Drury Lane Theatre; and it is fo
TTe t, about this time, those embarrassments com-
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menced which haunted and embittered his fature Iife. Muor
murs began to be heard as to the payment of certain salaries
—whispers which gradually grew into loud complaints—that
there was no regular system followed in the manasement,
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 mest interest n his management, that he was
compelled to relinquish the undertaking. Sheridan himself
seemed altogether careless; invited into society by those who
were delighted with his gaiety and his talent, he plunged inte
expenses for entertaining others, which very rapidly absorbed
Yarge sums of money, whilst 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 love ren-
dered independent of the pressure of want. Light-hearted,
amiable, open to flatiery, caressed for his talents by all who had
any claim to public fame, he Jaunched into the bustle of life.
At 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 rmbitious
career which dazzled him ; he abandoned that of which he was
certain for that which was yet unknown. He neglected the
business of that eoneern by whick he could have gained, a8
Garrick had done before him, a splendid fortune, left it almost
without management, eontent to be called the kind-hearted
proprietor, and to draw money frora it. An epilogue to Mis8
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 with Spurzheim’s organ of
comparison, would feel some difficulty in assigning to Sheridin
his proper rank as a statesman, if he sought to elucidate the
circumstances of his political career by drawing s parallel be-
tween his position and that of any of the distinguished men who
at the present momeat sway the public mind. = Indeed, events
are of so different a character, that another race of indivl
duals has sprung up, who would most probably have been litile
thought of had they attempted to bring themselves int®

3
%
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sotice at an earlier period. The eloguence which was re-

ired in the stormier moments of a nation's existence would
awow be of little avail; the passions are mo longer to be
aroused —the reason is to be addressed. Men have time
leisurely to reflect upon the nightly debates ; these are occu-
pied with subjects which require facts, statistic details, and
Inowledge of business; assiduity and practical information
are more looked to than brilliancy of language or beautiful
imagery. The representative of a manufacturing district, or
a railway proprietor who can statter forth his ¢wn conviction,
commands more attention than the chaste speaker; or the
acute logician ; such, hewever, was not the case when Sheridan
won the admiration of his country.

]é’olitics were !;hen 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 wero
holdly investigated ; the aitempt by one set of men to atifle
the expression of the general voice had engendered a rank-
ling hatred in the bosom of others, and kindled the passions
that were sought to be extinguished ; these, however, have
now died uway. In England, since the secession from active
exertion for the party of the people, of their last great leader,
Sir Francis Burdett, there has been little of that enthusissm
which once animated the whole kingdom and led society to
rank itself under two great sections, which, whatever might
have been their subdivisions, represented, on one hand %h
love of power, on the other, that of liberty. From the ::ome
mencement of the great American War, until the overth .
of' Napoleon, there was a constant excitement in the ll;cl)'w
mm'd‘; the mightiest changes were going forward, and  oor.
tunities offered themselves, to men to distinguish ’th OI:POP
more by their power of influencing others bfr personzllniii‘;ts ‘
anq their more apparent qualifications, than by their Y
‘the_u- inventions, or their discoveries. Abmrjer all lresearch,
which addresses itself at onge to the senses, and 1o ’de oguence,
wards, was worshipped, und brought to " nd ads them on-
admiration, but, beyond that, the ;ctua.l aﬁ'ecgi es; or, mot onfy
No one movo successfully obtained this than i Shoritan
“ g :‘;:? Stti]::tait?’ even by such a man as Professor Smyth,
0 ordi ng tale onged to another sphere, as one to whom

ondinary maortal was for a moment to be brought inte like-
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ness or comparison ;” such was the wondrous power of Sheri
dan, that his vehement and affecting torrents of eloguence
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
bad a greater enjoyment than has fallen to the lot of the most
enthusiastic admirer of public speaking. Yet, when 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
crossed his mind was a private play, but in rehearsal he was
found ineapable 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
& petition against his election, he was listened to with great
attention, the House being uncommonly still whils he was
speaking, for his reputation had prepared for him a willing
sudience ; he made, however, but little impression—it ap-
peared, to those who were anxious to judge of his real cape-
bilities, that nature never intended him for an orator; his
enunciation was evidently very imperfect; he spoke as if his
tongue was too thick for the due sction of the muscles which
close the teeth upon it ; there was an indistinetness, of which
indeed he mever got rid, so that his mental powers appeare&
to be very far superior to his physieal qualifications. He was
himself agitated during the delivery of his speech, and upon
its conclusion he went into the gallery where Woodfall was
reporting, and with much evident anxiety tried to obtainl
from him his opinion of the probability of his ultimate suc-
cess. With his usual frankness, Wooedfall told him that he
candidly advised him to stick to his former pursuits, for he
had now got out of his depth; Sheridan, however, felt that
within him which urged him on to future fame, and, resting
his head upon his hand, exelaimed, * T know that it is in mé
and out it shall come!” Woodfall was nearly right; Sheridan
became, with as much labour as Demosthenes had employed,
a great orator, and mind overcame the deficiencies of the
earthly frame ; but even to the latest moments he had occasion-
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ally a defect which, for a short time, impeded the power of

weing an impression ; but when carried away by his sub-
. Ject all minor thoughts were dissipated by the excitement of
his language, the fervour of his manner, and the wondrous
lustre and expression of his eye; so that, when he ceased, alt
seemed to wait with the hope of something more.

This first attempt made by Sheridan to address the House
paturally excited great interest. He was heard with particular
attention and unususl silence; he replied to a complaint
against his election for Stafford, by means of bribery and
eorruption ; he defended his constituenig from an accusation
oade by the lowest and most unprincipled voters. He thought
it a great hardship, and wished that some adequate penalties
ghould be inflicted on those who traduced and stigmatized a
respectable body of men. Mr. Rigby 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
end made some sarcastic remarks on the ministerial members.
who chiefly robbed and plundered their consti{uents and
afterwards affected to despise them. Sheridan, himselfz took
the opportunity, on the next cccasion of his addressing the
House, which was & few evenings after, when he spoke on
the Vote of Thanks to Earl Cormwallis and General 8ir Hen
Clinton, for their conduct in America, to show that he W;Z
not likfaly tamely to submit to the taunts of Mr. Riab He
apologized to him for not answering some thin, 5 g '
fallen from him, i or ungs that had

m him, in the same ludicrous strain in which h
chose to view every thing, excepting what related to hi .
npmedmte interest. He acknowledged the gent] ol &
kind of drollery and humour, but he liked }%is i o el ia
humour and his connsels, better than his noliti ‘ﬁgenulty, s
_ Sheridan’s next speech, which occurred 13311 thc oo oo
ing of the bill for “ The better Regulation of hi é S?com‘l rea 6.{'
Tist.” was the first indieac: b is Majesty's Civil
, e first indication that he gave of hi i

reply, and of the happy tact with whi 13 readiness of
Ohoorvations of ta advl')gmar; \g:(lil :'hlchhhe could seize on the
apon . ) urn the weapons of ridicule

pon the practised debater. Mr. Courtenay, instead of dis-

cussing a serious and orave quest; \
St ; L. T
characters of the ministiy forq ‘o, which involved the

2 ) retaining several useles
e 1 g useless, ex-
pensive, and inconvenient places, and diverting the money of
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the public from its proper channels into the purse of indivi- - 3

duals, attacked the opposition members, and observed that Oh,
liberty ! Oh, virtue! Oh, my country! had been the incessant,
pathetie, but fallacious ery of former oppositions. The present
he was sure acted on purer motives. They wept over their
bleeding counfry; yet the patriot “ eye, in a fine frenzy roll-
ing,” deigned to east 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 drawing off her finger. Ile proceeded, in 2 ludicrous - - ;

strain, to pomt out the snxious wish of the opposition to
breathe a fresh air, but implored them not to put the drag
chain upon a rising state.” Mr. Sheridan, after veproving
Mr. Courtenay for the unsaitable manner in which he had
introduced his opinion, observed that, if they could not ack
with dignity, they ought to debate with decency; that be
would not atterapt serlously 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 coumrt sunshine, and were
desirous only of getting inte their places. To thig insinuat:on
he would reply, that though the sun afforded a genial \\'al‘nl'yh,
it also occasioned an intemperate heat that tainted gnd in-
fected every thing that it reflected on; that this excessivé
heat tended to corrupt, as well as to cherish, to putrefy, 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 0
corraption. If those, therefore, who sai near him did n
enjoy so genial a warmth as the honourable genileman, 8
those who, like him, kept near the nobleman in the biue
riband (Lord North), he was certain that they breathed &
purer air, an air less infected and less corrupt. The drag
chain, of the gentleman’s allusion, was never applied bub
when a machine was going down hill, and then it was ﬁpphﬂ
wisely. He concluded a felicitous speech by assuring tDe
honourable gentleman that the most serious part of his argw
ment appeared the most ledicrous.

Tt was on the 3th of March that the first parliamentary effort,
demanding talent and judgment, was made by Sheridan, an
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he universel opinion expressed in favour both of 1

" gud ‘manner of his speech gave him a decided position in the
golitieal world. Mr, Sheridan had previously given notice
of his intention to bring forward a motion for the better regu-
ation of the police of Westminster, and he tock the oppor-
tunity of coming before the house with a well-digested view
of the circumstances which bad presented themselves during
the month of June, in the past year, when the metropelis 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 violence that all civil
auathority is overborne, and the immediate subversion of all

government directly threatened.” ' .

9. That the necessity of issuing that unprecedented order
10 the military, on the Tth of June last, to act without waiting
for directions from the eivil magistrates, affords a strong pre-
sumption of the defective state of the magistracy of West-
minster, where the riots beggn.”

“ 8. That a committee be appointed to inquire into the
conduct of the magistracy and civil power of the city of West-
minster, with respect to the riots in June last; and to ex-
amine aud report to the House the present state of the magiz-
tracy and government of the said city.” °
. The language he employed was not peculiarly striléng, but
O the ot ot

n the 13th of May, and on the 17th, the readiness of
Bheridan excited much amusement in the House. On the first
occasion he made some observations on lotteries, and con-
cluded with observing, that “ As the learned gentlergan (the

whe brought in the bill hag already on

> antiarum, at once the Cato and the Petro-
:ms of rthe ggef, e hoped he would bs active in his new
bh“ﬁnm"?m » BOC J0In A0 putting 4 stop to lottery gaming, by
AZ0g 10 & bill to abolish alf the present lottery offices, and

. Preventing the opening of any new ones in future
%

e

On the other, on the hill for preventing desertion, Sheridan,
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pithily observed, * That the honourable gentleman {Mr. Pen-
ton) had omitted to take notice of one objection 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 Cwmesar; 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 s0.”

A few words upen the bill to amend and explain the mar
riage act, brought in by Mr. Fox, gave that great leader of the
opposition an opportunity of complimenting, somewhat insidi-
ously, his friend Mr. Sheridan, who opposed Mr. Fox’s favourite
views, “Hae said his honourable friend { Mr. 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 tyranmy.
If girls were allowed to marry at sixteen, they would, he con-
ceived, be abridged of that bappy freedom of intercourse,
which modemn 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 ecase, look on
their wards with a jealous eye, from a fear that footmen and
these about them might take advantage of their tender vears
and immature judgment, and persuade them into marriage as
goon as they attained the age of sixteen. In like manner
young men, when mere boys, in a moment of passion, how-
ever ill direeted, or perhaps in a moment of intoxication,
might be prevailed upon to make an imprudent match, an
probably be united to & 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 cor
sidered not. therefore, when what he said was really in sup-
port of domestic tyranny, he should ground it on a wish to



jbrowne
Rectangle


LIFE OF SHERIDAN. 8

" préserve liberty.” This terminated all that fell from Sheridan
ing his first session. - -
.. The second session was marked by no striking proof of his
senatorial sbility,  He seemed to wait his opportunity, and
to examine carefully the opinions and strength of parties.
He once took occasion to reproach his former antagonist, Mr.
- Rigby, for the contemptuous mauner in which he spoke of
his constituents, when that gentleman, attempting to reply to
s forcible speéch of Mr. Fox on the prosecution of the Ame-
rican war, animadverted on the doctrine of taking counsel
from their constituents, which he proclaimed unconstitutionat.
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 by no means appeared they had not just
cause for their disgust; but the only speech worthy of being
recorded i one wpor & motion, made by Lord John Caven-
dish, of Censure on Lord North. Here he had another
opportunity: of attacking M. Rigby, the paymaster of the
forces. ** Mr. Sheridan meant to speak to the purpose; but
he wished not to be judged by the test laid down by the right
honourable gentleman (Mr. Rigby), for he meant to givecno
offence in what he should say, though, it was troe, the rule
gd been proposed from high - authiovity ; for undoubtedly, if
he degree of offence which speeches gave was to be con-
sidered s the criterion of eloguence, the right honowrable
gentleman must be looked up to as the Demosthenes of that
assembly.-. He had acted, however, in that day's déba*e er-
fectly consistent; he had assured the House that he tﬁo IPUI %
tl_le nqble lord ought to resign his offices; and vet } . -?11(1
give his vote for his remaining in it. The hono ; bl o U*dl
(;mm}al th;db]ongmfgclared that he thought the Aull;?er?cfslti:
L e a . : - g y
foz;g its continuauc:.nedﬁebt;itd kal:?)thgldeaumflor#ﬂy i hl's e
any motives for such conduct—he bellilévecgﬁfﬁ?’ -t(i state
able gentleman to have been sincere: he beic e G
member of parliament, as g pﬁw.éougcﬂ{fof ved %hat’.-ab: &
g;zﬁ;nz:ﬁh% h:dh!;lways detested the Amet‘ice;n%}:jard REF ltg;fg
Paymaster {hatu ittwa; ];ebggdw?liirer bdeen ?ble e
evex character he spoko, it wa‘s E;Iﬁe, un ortunatel?’, in what-
Y s Paymaster who alwayg

H
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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 mot
admit of a trope.” Mr. Sheridan then attacked the language
used by that honourable gentleman, on all occcasions, 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 desiroy those
associations and petitions, which seemed so offensive to the
right honourable gentleman, was to endeavour to make Par-
liament respectable. TLet that House show itself independent;
let it show itself consistent; and the people will never think
of interfering ; but, if Pasliament 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 naturebiy
made him an acquisition to either of the parties which sought
to direct the affairs of this great empire.” His eloguence, his
tact, his elegance of manmer, 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 theb
he was much better adapted to become an independent chief-
tain than a partisan.  Although he followed the footsteps of
the Whigs, he occasionally deviated from their line of marelt;
and it was soon evident that he would act, think, and spe
for himself, and that, though he was bound in strict ties
regard and of friendship <o the great and good leader ©
the party, he would even combat him, and, when the o
casion required it, would assert his own views in opposifiol
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 enel§y
towards the solution of a great difficulty. A struggle carre
on between the mother-country and her excited offspring
had tended o awaken, in England and tn the United State®:
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‘the gpirit of liberty, and a hatred to despotic sway. TLord
North, as the ostensible minister of the crown, had accumu-
~ Tated upon himself the uncompromising hatred of a large por-
_tiom of the people; they had been urged on by the violent de-
clamations of C%arles Fox, of Lord John Cavendish, of Edmund
Burke, and of the great leaders of the Whig party. Sheridan
took but little interest in this inexhaustible theme for parlia.
mentary eloquence; and, notwithstanding the inducement she
mot with to exert himself, he appears to have remained al-
most an indifferent spectator of the struggle. There is, how-
&ver, a rumour “ coming,” a8 Moore says, ** from an authority
worthy in every respect of the most implieit 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
keld, but that Sheridan would not aceeptit.” “ With respect
g the credibility of the transaction,” continues Moore, * it is far
less easy to belleve that the Americans had so much money
to give, than that Mr. Sheridan should have been sufficiently
high-minded to have refused it.”

He scemed 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 ambitions desire 1o win approbation ;
he felt the difficulties of his new position, snd was determined
to surmount them ; his judgment sand good taste drew upon

him the notice and admiration of Charles Fox, who already,

cfnh'menmd:gj;ith his talents, had bestowed upon him his warmest

mlLor& Nor?h‘s a.dmlinistmtion now drew to 2 close : the gene-
murmuring against the war at last acted upon the sup-
porters of the g;’smler. Onan address being moved by Greneral

Conway for a discontinuance of hostilities wi i

; 4 ostilities with Ameriea, Lord
North : mf.]opty had dwindled down to a bare unit; on a si-
mm-!hrori tey‘s‘-:] fl.lt;?;:emg again brought forward, he was left in #

nority of n Mr. Sheridan made a speech on this oc-
g?e:?:i’ol;l l}d.lcu'le of 8ir William Dolben, \5]10 intimated his
ot favogr VOan against the motion, although he had voted
l‘ewrdea(.l SW evenings before ; thig speech, which has not
few’n]isg hs::if ttgr hav; bﬁendaa\a a%mirable pii{ce of
3 a ! wards, Lord North announced tha
his administration bad ceased 1o exist. Sheridr;n seerngy tg
ure of the adminig-
B 2

2 Ve conlented himself with general cens
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tration, but did not so virulently declaim against it as did-
others of the party into whose hands the reins of government
now fell. .

Such was, however, the respect in which Sheridan was held
by his party, that when Lord North’s ministry was overthrown,
and the Marquis of Rockingham formed a new one, from which
the country anticipated great resuits, he was appointed one of
the under secretanes of state, a post which he had then vea-
son to believe would be a permanent one, bat 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 hifefly on another
cceasion, memorable in the annals of reform, when a young
man, destined to rule the destinies of a mighty empire, and
afterwards to oppose with ail his strength the doctrines which
he at first supported with zeal and enthusiasm—William
Pitt—moved for a committes to inquire into the state of the
Tepreseniation, :

The death of the Marquis of Rockingham led to such dis-
union, that after a short existence of four months this admi-
mistration was dissolved, and made way for that coalition wlich
was excerated by the politicians of the day, and at this hoor
15 looked upon as having so far shaken all confidence in the
integrity of public men, as to have laid the foundation for the
formation of a party of the people, the principle of whose pé
litical creed was the disirust of both Whig and Tory. )

Lord North and his opponent Charles Fox, antagonists 18
every public measure that had ever Leen agitated, listening
the tone of the charmers who sang of the sweets of office, 0
the mutability of the people, and of the smiles from the
throne, threw aside every idea of the moral strength of publie
opinion, and fraternized. I is universally allowed that oB
this oecasion Sheridan upheld the dignity of the statesrnans
character, that he boldly proclaimed his dissent from 3
sacrifice of character, and that he held an interview Wit
Fox, during which he vainly attempted to change his deeisions
it was terminated by the remarkable expression of the great
Whig leader, “ It is as fixed as the Hanover s.pccession.”
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~Onee only did Sheridan make any allusion to this coalition.
The debate in which it occurred, on the preliminary articles of
seace, is more remarkable from its bringing him into collision
with Mr. Pitt, and ‘his triumphant reply to some sarcasms,
which the future prime minister indulged in. The following
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 thought, the gay effusions of
his fancy, his ‘dramatic turns, and his epigrammatic points;
and, if they were reserved for a proper stage, they would, no
doubt, receive what the honourable gentleman’s abilities always
did receive, the plaudits of the audience; and it would be his
fortune * sui-plausu gaudere theatri.” But this was not the
proper scene for the exhibition of these elegancies.” * To this
Bheridan's instaritaneous reply was: *On that particular sort
of personality which ‘the right honourshle gentleman had
‘thought proper to introduce, I need make no comment—the

opriety, the taste, the gentlemanly point of it, must have
. g’n' obvious to the House. But let me assure the right
‘honourable gentleman, that I do now, and will at any time
‘wheti he chooses, meet it with the most sincere good himour.
Nay, I'will say more, flattered and encouraged by the right
honourable gentleman’s' panegyric on my talents, if I ever
again engage in' the compositions he alludes to, ¥ may be
-te_mpted to an act of presumption, to attempt an improvement
on’one of Ben Jonson's best characters, the character of the
‘Angry Boy in the © Alchymist.’® -

Daring this unnatural coslition, Mr. Sheridan became secre-
tary of the treesury, his coadjutor, Richard Burke, was the
brother of Edmund.  Of the business-like manner in which he
discharged the duties which devolved upon him, his warmest
friends are nécessarily silent; but his opponents speak of a

ghable " affiche 'which was fourid upon the doors of the

®asury : ** No applications can be received here on Sundays,
],ifi:',&ny busimess done here during the remainder of the weel.”
13 Was the first proof of his inaptitude to the discharge of
‘E'_b.lm?}“yf Ml’ She.rida‘n attempted, as did his colleagues,
wh'}-us.t l']Y.l }heu- conduct in associating with that ministry,
'ousosg cief they had not ouly loudly dencunced as danger-
» but 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 commen with the rest of 38

hig party, lost caste by this inconsistent union. The only de-
bate which he enlivened with his wit was the threatened taz.
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 whese pro-
perty it was to be paid would know nothing of the matter,
a8 they must be dead before the demand could be mede;
but then, after all, who knows but that it may not be ren-
dered unpopular in being represented as a tax upor persons,
who, having paid the debt of nature, must prove that they
have done so, by having the receipt engraved upon ther
tombs?”

The great struggle between parties took place on the cele-

brated Indie Bill, which has been universally acknowledged 3§

to have beer a measure, introduced for the government of
India, that would have given to the existing ministry sueh
patronage, and sush power, a9 to have rendered it independ-
ent both of the sovereign and the people. The advocates
of Whiggism pronounce it a masterstroke of policy, for
they hold that, as their doctrines are the only true principles
upon which government should be carried on, they admiré
the minister who could have devised means which would bave
given their promulgators means of perpetuating themselves
m office. These views were not satisfactory to the Dil
people, who enthusiastically received the intelligence, that the
monarch had so influenced the House of Lords that the mes
sures were rejected. The ministry that had been recelv®
with indignation was dismissed amidst expressions of tiump
Although Bheridan took no conspicuous part in the debstes
he shared the odium of his party: he momentarily ceas®
to be a favourite with the people, who could uoct admire the
fidelity with which he adhered to his friends, and whe lea
with regret that he lent his aid in the concoction of the 0
noxious measure. Once again he was to be seen int the
ranks of the opposition, leading a determined attack upen
young minister, Mr. Pitt, who by a fortuitous cccurrenceé a
events was hailed as the leader of a party, at once suppo?
by the king and the people. Sheridan was amongst
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“Bitterest of his opponents; he lost no opportunity of assailing
" Bim with taunts and invectives. * How shuffling,” exclaimed
"Hp, *is this conduet of a young minister, unhackneyed in the
of man! 'This is an instance of duplicity searcely to be
yoralleled by the most hoary hypocrite that ever guided the
jprinciples of a great nation. If, in the very onset, this young
minister thus tramg}lecs on the constitution, what may you not
ect from the audacity of his riper years?” Nor was such
s -style of langusge disliked by the House of Commons, to
whom Sheridan Yad rendered his eloquence not only toler-
able, but almost necessary.

The determined energy of the king's conduct inspired Mr.
Pitt with resobation; in spite of the hostility of the House of
Commeons, he continued to pursue his poliey until a dissolu-
tion of Parliament would allow him {o take the sense of the
eoontry'; for he folt assured that, whenever this occarred, he
should be engbled to command s majority, for the clamour wag
Joud, and the conduet of the coalition had shown teo much of
ths old leaven of corruption, instead of the promised reform
go long proclaimed. Sheridan, more fortunate than many of

ig- -co-metes, found himself in Parliament after a dissolu-
tion. Btafford, faithful to him, had returned him once again,
and had shown a greater sympathy with their representa-
tive than many a borough that had vaunted its love of lierty
and its disinterestedness. The next twe sessions were not
wmrked by any vigorous display of Sheridans abilities. He
made no bold attacks upen the minister, and in this conduct
e wes borne out by Fox, who almost absented himself from
the field, and rarely made his appearance at all. Shevidan
ssted as s guerilla chief, occasionally hanging on the flanks
of his ‘enemy, making a bold excursion, showing his cape-
- bility of injuring, but rarely committing himself to any thing
in the shape of a regular aftack: The Westminster serutiny,
how a ?“I?Je‘:t_fﬂrgﬁten by all, was the cne in which Sherida
lﬁmdmnngmshed'himseﬂ Upon the general election, Lord
L was declared duly elected; Lut there was a doubt rised
by Sir Cecil Wray, who, together with Mr. Fos, were the
?tt;m; c;ndlda-t o8 scrutiny was demanded, as tE) the legal-
ﬂl’eohi thebuf?élﬁ, tyof 235, which the latter claimed, to which
Com 8 bmlill assemted. The opposition in the House of
MOns sought to censure the high bailiff’s conduct, and
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2 long hbattle of words, remewed during the two subsequent
sessions of Parliameni, gave rise to two very clever speeches
from Sheridan. He was also eloguent upon various reform
questions; upon taxation ; and upen questions connected with
India. Threughout the whole of the period, he gained upon
ike 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 scundness of his views and the carefulness with which
he promulgated them ; on one or two occasions he spoke with
great deference of the prime minister, congratulating the
country in rather an insidious way upon the consistency of his
conduct as a parllamentary reformer.  On one occasion e
came into eollision with Mr. Rolle, the member for Devon-
shire, afterwards known as Lord Relle, and exhibited his
usual tact in answering his charges, and denying his co-opers
tion with those who had attacked him In the * Rolliad.”

No ephemeral production ever produced a greater sensation
than the “ Rolliad ;" it was hailed with rapturous shouts of
laughter ; rapression after impression issued from the press;
not even the “ Antijacobin,” nor ** The Rejected Addresses,”
was read by the whole nation with greater avidity. Thoughnow
slumbering in peaceful quiet, and completely forgotten, it will
amply repay the lovers of genuine mirth by its happy ven
of ridicule, its playfulness, its allusions to classic literature,
and its sparkling satire. The name of Rolle is scarcely known
to the present generation; the only oceasion on which it has
come of late before the public was when, on the covonation of
her Majesty, 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 :—

“ Mustricus Rolle, O may thy honour'd name
Roll down distinguished on the rolls of fame;
till first he found on Devon’s connty polls,
Still future senates boast their future Rolles,

Bince of all Rolls, which in this world we see,
The world has ne‘er produced a roll like thee.”

The work purports to be eriticisms en a poem supposed t@
have been written upon the actions of Rollo, Duke of Nor-
mandy, from whom Mr. Tiolle had imprudently boasted his
descent; the guotations, the subject of the pretended exertiont
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_of the critic's art, alluded to the general supporters of the
“* ypinigter, who were handled with caustic severity, and }qd]«
" grous snimadversions; to this was added a serles of political

Qélbgﬁes, in which Mr. Rose, Mr. Banks, Lord Ll\'erpqol,
Jekyll, and other prominent characters,” were chastised with
no. measured hand for their political- principles. The same

“yolume comtains some inimitable burlesque compositions,

pretended to be written by candidates for the laureateship,
vacant by the.death of William Whitehead. They are sup-
foéed to be such odes as_are written by the lanreate 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 most remarkable men of the day, all
of whom were treated with much humour, and with that species
of la.shlng which has always been considered fair in political
warfare, - Sheridan’s, brother-in-law, Tickell, General Fitzpa-
trick, George Ellis, Dr. French Laurence, and Joseph Richard-
sop, -tock a very active portion of these publications upon
themselves, and were the authors, They formed themselves
into & club, and continued to exercise their ingenuity in tor-
menting their public opponents. The relatienship in which
Sheridan stood with one of those who were most actively em-
Ployed, and his well-known mental resources, led to the sus-
picion that he was & member of the coterie, and that he gave
to their united efforts his own acknowledged powers; and those
‘-’F,h‘-"wm;bestow some little time on the perusal of the eriti-
m”may fancy that they can detect ' the fine old Roman

‘Sheridan went considerably out of his way to clear himself
from, the suspicion of being one of the tormentors of Mr.
Rolle, and ‘took & very early opportunity of denying in the
House his connection with the crities. He had sPc?nt some
part of the Previuus summer in Lancashire, and had paid so
much aj:tent1op to the state of the Manchester manufacturers,
us to have excited some; foolish jealousy in the minds of Mr.
Pitt’s followers ; and when Mr, Pigt, brought in a bill to amend
the acts for unposing & duty by excise on certain cotton mma-
nufacturers—Mrs Fox seconding the motion—an snimated
t_im_cl_lssmn sprung up, during which Mr. Pitt somewhat in-
_gm;tlously threw out an imputation on the evidence givenr
belore a committee of the Hoyge by some of the manufactu-
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rers, Mr. Sheridan warmly replied to him, * declaring that
he had most unjustly aspersed those pariies, whose condust
had been most landable, and whose evidence was unquestion-
able.” TUpon this Mr. Rolle 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
o Lancashire to stir up the manufacturers, to set them againgg
the taxes, and to promote turmuits and discontent; neitherwould
he say who it was that distributed, or caused to be distributed,
seditious and inflammatory handbills, 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 & similar strain, charging Fox and Sheridan with de-
claring in favour of Mr, Pitt, nay, even of seconding his mo-
tion, and then voting aguinst it, and stigmatized them &8
abandoning and deserting ground once taken in a most
shamefol 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 sorenesd
evinced by him about publications. The handbills were not the
compositions that hurt him, but compositions less prosaie, but
more popular, he was afraid had made My, Rolle so sore.  This
allusion was quickly taken up by the House, and received
with loud laughter. He continued hy saying that he was
aware that the honourable gentleman Lad suspected that he
was either the author of these compositions, or in some other
way concerned in them. He did assare him, upon his honoul
ke was not, nor had he ever seen a line of them till they were
in print in the newspaper. Mr. Folie was not very coul-
tecus upon this manly avowal, but continued his sssertions 0
doing all within his power to punish the author of these sedi-
ticus publications. With regard to the « Rolliad,” he said that
he held the author of those compositions in sovereion contezpt
as well as his works; but as the cap fitted the rioht honoul-
able gentleman he was welcome to wear if. She?‘idaﬂ again
replied, and in a firm and manly tone assured the right
honouratle gentleman that whilst he talked at random he
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: ghiould not notice him; but, if he charged him with being con-
carped in circulating any seditions bandbills, he would an-
swer him both there and elsewhere very plainly and very
eoarsely. This language was of course unmistakeable, and
eemple'tely silenced Mr. Rolle, who bore it unmoved—
: “ Here to the ferule Rolle his hind resigned,

Here to the rod he hared the parts behind,

But him ne girifes subdued—and bim no fear

Of menared wrath, in future more severe.”

Mr. Sheridan. next distinguished himself in a speech of
great vigour and pewer npon the propositions made by the
government to give commercial freedom to Ireland. Of the
soumdness of his views there must be considerable question,
and slthough he was supported by the liberal party in Ire-
land, and by the English menufscturers, his opposition to the -
ministry, rather then his patriotism, must have led him to the
expression of opimions, which, however plansible, are incon-
gistent with the prineiples which regulate trade, and upon
which the commercial prosperity of a nation must depend.
Animmated and forcible were the doctrines in the style of their
delivery, but futile and inconsistent in themselves; the prin-
cipal ground on which Sheridan rested his opposition to the
wmeasure brought forward was, that the Parlisment of Great
Britain was abont to extend its power, and to legislate for
Ireland ;. that the Trish Parliament had neither hinted at, nor
altuded to a proposal that the laws for regulating trade snd
navigation should be the same in both countries.

In:the following session Mr. Pitt introduced 3 measure for
effectually providing for the security of his majesty’s dock-
Jards at Plymouth and at Portsmonth by a permanent sys-
tem of fortifiention, for enabling the fleet o act with full
vigour and effect for the protection of commerce, the support
of our distant possessions, and the prosecution of offensive
operations. Mr. Sheridan, in opposing the motion, seized

§ give less cause for the tituonal

Jﬁai"“sy of the Pf?werr of the crown, - R
> question of e most extraordinary character now arose,
;h'tﬁh g}’;"‘f Sheridan an admirable opportunity of exhiblting
€ Whole empire the ability, the genius, and the eloquence
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which had already acquired for him a high reputation. The
impeachment of Warren Hastings, before the House of Lords,
afforded to his accusers an oppertunity 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 fasbionable
circles they had to address themselves, but to an enlightened
people, who for the first time heard that the most distin
guished rulers of nations could be brought, by legitimate aun-
thority, before the tribunal of public opinion, and could be
subjected to bitter accusations, and to the meost inquisitorisl
treatment. They were astonished to hehold a man, to whom
pawer over nations had been delegated, arraigned as a culprit
and denounced as a villain. That Warren Hastings had been
guilty of the most daring acts of tyranny and of oppression
there can be little doubt; but that the peculiarity of his pesi-
tion, the extracrdinary nature of the government he held, the
ignorance of those principles which are now the guides of our
conduet, are in g great measure to plead as a justification,
is almost as generally acknowledged. Like Pizarro in Peru,
Cortes in Mexico, or his predecessor in' Tndia, Lord Clive
ke was compelled to have recourse to measures as bold a3
they are dangerous, and which are incompatible with that
state of civilization best understood by Futopean nations.
Hurried onward by the anxious desire to retain power, he
left .the siraightforward path that prudence keeps, and -
volved himself in mazes of deceit, which led to the grossest
violations of national faith and honour. His delinguenéies,
however, would have most probably passed unknows, had they
not been dragged into daylight by men who themselves were
endowed with singular powers, and had the mightiest energes
of mind to direct them. The grandeur of the question, an
the necessity for its solution, seem fo have acted on thos?
who were engaged upon it, and urged them on with jrresist-
ible ardour in their attack. Posterity has. derived a ucble
lesson from their labowrs. . The delegated governors over &
feeble people have learnt that they dave not trample upol
the laws and the privileges which have existed; they have
seen that the pride of an oppressor has been huhled by
individuals, and that, even where criminality eannot be p;'ovgd,
the suspicion of its existence is sufficient to excite attentio®
and to call for inquiry.
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¢ .The good sense of the present ago has taught us, howev.er,
thet it is altogether unfair to judge of a man, filling a high
_ p'osit.ion in former days, by the standard which we now pro-
nounce to be the guide of conduct.  The Governor General
of Indin was, at the period at which Warren Hastings was
called to the station, the chief of a handful of conquerors over
millions whom he was led to consider of an inferior race;
he fancied that he should acquit himself of the charge com-
mitted to his eare, if he extended widely the dominion of a
ooﬁ:pa.ny of merchants i England ; and that, if he remitted
wealth to them, 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
artifice; resolute boldness and an arm of strength, to dismay
and overrule those who hdd submitted to the first who dared
to conquer.-. He looked upon himself as a stranger, suddenly
introduced 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
themselves, exacted all that they chose to demand, and
Wwhose despotism none dared to resist. Warren Hastings
was called wpon to divide and to conquer his enemies, to look
upon the whole system of government as a machine to be
guided by the will of .the person who chose, either by daring
or by intrigue, to seize the helm; and all those who held
power, a3 tools which were to be used as best might suit the
¥iews of the chief of the moment. It never crossed the mind
of Warren Hastings that England was suxious to bestow the
blessings of a paternal government upon the nations of Asia,
or that the time would ever arrive that she would seek to b
beloved instead of feared; that she should ever dream of
making .the.natives venerate, ‘admire, and love her laws and
ﬁer‘fmsum'tmns.. He songht to avail himself of the systemmn
e found in existence, not because it was contrary to the

wishes of the mother country, and opposed to the best inter-

esta of the people, but becanse it allowed no cne but him-

self to exact, and to enrich themselves. Th it}
,.and . e only opposition
he had.to encounter was from the members of the Couneil;

ﬁer:]tand they took was unfortunately upon personat, not upon
loral grounds ; there was too much of bitterness in their ani-
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mosity 10 act upon a mind constituted as his was, and too
much of eabal to produce an influence upon the British reg- |
dentg 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 clergymen of the -
church of Beotland, wrote a pamphlet, in which they were i+
vestigated with considerable warmth and energy.  On the Hith
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, and
scandalous and indecent paragraphs reflecting on the mo- |
tives which induced this House to impeach Warren Hastings,
Esq., of high crimes and misdemeanors.” The principal pa+ .
page from which this charge sprung is—* Such an exeriion .
of public virtue (the impeachment of Mr. Hastings)—if o
public virtue it shall be referred—is, indeed, above all Greek,
all Roman fame, and will furnish a memorable cxamplfl to
future times, that no abilities, however splendid, no services, -3
however beneficial or meritorious, that even not the smile 4
of the sovereign, nor the voice of the people, ean protect 8
British subject from impeachment, and a public delinquent ¥
from punishment, if found guilty. For the future, when a¥ -2
officer shall retwrn home from a siivation of responsibilitf>
his only hope must be in joining a powerful faction; for his
services, let them be ever so high, or his loyalty, be it ever 8¢ -3
exemplary, would be insufficient for his security.” MI-”PI“ ;
moved as an amendment that the words “his Majesty be &
omitted. Mr. Sheridan observed that the passage msiuua
that an impeachment was a mode of prosecution which 1eavé®
the sovereign no power of extending mercy after convietiofr 4.
and, in reply to an observation of the Chancellor of Exchequél:
who speke of Mr. Hastings' position as a person impeﬁt_ﬁlfle
a5 not & very exalted one, remarked, that till he was convicé
the station of Mr. Hastings was not in the eve of the 1.3“"
Feason, OT COIMON sense, to be considered one of degradatiol
My, TPox at length moved that *“ An address be presented 0 his
Majesty, most humbly to desire that he will be graciousy
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pleased to give direction i jesty’
to pmsecute." The motiiflow}lai ﬁij]?sws i orech o
i prs eate. e T 1Sn1mously agreed to. On
the 9th December 'mformatg(;n h {1 5 fiockdale, the printer, was
tried on & criminal informario ’nolﬁ éy the Attorney Genoral.
o PSR sp’eech A e ;fender of the helpless
and exhibits that style of devotioipfo A eloquence’
lm- o ot ]t}le cause of him whon::
b e s anot}?ea'l 1ar interest fo all he
ot the b, he‘rushede? in the cold dispassionate
P‘?E Whmh the bireling, ho rushed ;Ii‘t{i th9 very midst of the
Eve lf&lm, he proclaimed that he a.(:t:;; mtk];hlm', et
Lave d fne’ and, witke that generous zeal ;ﬁ' el v b
« er, he would have shared hi B o his
ﬁr;t a;ctl,h tynmnl ]y would have daredstf lgulﬂsp]t::m?? ot
h clearly showi i o Stockly
tent with ghieldyﬁver :El[]fs ﬁ?es innocence .of Smckdagecol?c;
s}.z[nd elegant words he spokego,faﬁl‘1 s it eclons
E e boldly expatiated on the strlkine e
i:npower, 1tself the author of all the r d ‘absurdlty e by.'
&e}gresmg e et apine and the oppression
beengaexed its authority, and by ;gon those to whom it had
mﬁmxtilelractlsed. He dwelt npon 1;heoxilildilts e a7 oad
of plund proceeded onwards in th culous condust of the
sub};u.t_; o o vanaciin & most Iniquitous car
iy rdinate instruments of i e eonic Y eyl taleer
hou go, and no further. T its usurpation, Thu e sl
violation of human ha e s I8 bia i
ol of homa Dpiness in the oo sponsible for the
dominio ith tha happy po ercise of her East
. urred, observin power of seizing every inci ont
tion of what he had g sowe slight appear S orory ncident
eoncluded the topic t?lﬂ-ld in one or two of a::]l:e - approba
the way of considerin oo subanymen, 30 e i 1y
tho way of consile gfthe subioct, und v g u are toucked by
{]l;em in climes reluctai‘;edlum of books bu’t w1 e o
have seex an iy tly submitting to as 1 have seen
jects, and holdingigl?hnit savage chief su inded by b1 b
bis untutored el s hand a bundl e e oo
ruler of g fores;:3 oquence. ‘Who i o s‘mks’ thomotes of
English adventx.;,rencm‘%he‘1 upen b st]it’ -Sa]d e ot
Sl thgt e restless foot of the
causes the mountains
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to Hft up their lofty heads? ~Who raises the winds of the
winter, and calms them again in the summer?’ ¢The same
Being who gave to you a country on your side of the water,
and ours to ug on this.’” - Of this, the most perfect speech ever
prononnced by Erskine, the result was the triumph of Steck-
dale, of Warren Hastings, and of liberty over that party
which ought to have disdained to prosecute for libel an in-
dividual who was nobly fighting intellectuaily agsinst power,
deminion, and a mighty array of talent. :

Warren 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 fulfil their
commands, wag regardless of the means he employed; and,
though he himself was neither sordid nor rapacious, he lent all
the faculties of his mind to the plunder and the rapine which
rendered India a scene of desolation and of wmisery. The,
iniquities of his government were excusable in bis eyes, for
they were the result of stern necessity; there could be 1o
check to his despotism, no limit to Lis avarice, but the help-
lessness to which he had reduced nations, and the poverty
to which he expesed them. Edmund Burke was the great
leader who undertook to hold up to public detestation, and to
condign punishment, the individual whom he believed o be
guilty of the greatest enormities, and to have trampled with
unscrupulous cruelty upon the helplass beings with whom he
was thrown into contact. He was supported by Sheridan, by
Wyndham, and men whose names belong to the history of
their country; but by no one more enthusiastically, or more
po*)s'erfu]ly, than by Sheridan.

It is deeply te be deplored that we possess such mutilated
remains of his speech, which ereated throughout the whole of
the country such an extraordinary sensation, that was listené
to by the House with the most profound admiration, thaé
elicited even from his adversaries expressions of their wonder
at the mighty powers he displayed. Of the speech of Feb-
ruary Tth, 1787, before the House of Commons, a feeble outr
line only has been handed down to us, All the records of thet
day speak of it as one of the most magnificent displays ¢
human intellect that had ever been exhibited, For v
hours and a half he commended the universal attention ©
a2 crowded House. When he had concluded a speech whic
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had riveted his audience, & loud and long-continued burst
of enthusiastio applause seemed io 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 which there was any record or tradi-
tion.” Fox pronounced an eulogium, and declared “all that
le ever heard, all that he had ever read, when compared with it,
dwindled into nothing, and vanished like vapour before the
san.” 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 adversary, Pitt, who
ucknowledged - that the speech surpassed zll the eloquence
of ancient or modern times, and possessed every thing that
gepi(lils 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 elogquence that had been
heard either in ancient or modern tiraes, whatever the acute-
ness of t‘pe bar, the dignity of the senate, or the morality of
the pulpits could furnish, had not been equal to what that
House had that day heard in Westmister Hall. No holy
religionist, no man of any description as a lterary character,
could have come up in the one instance to the pure sentiments
of morality, or, n the other, to the variety of knowlc_fide
foree of 1magmatwp,A _proprlety and vivacity of allusion, bem?u:
and elegam_:e of c!ilcuon, and strength of expression to which
they had this day listened. From poetry up to eloquence, there
Wwas not a species of composition of which a complete and per-
fect specimen might not have been culled from one part or
other of the speech to which he alluded, and which {lc wis
persuaded had left 1o strong an impression on the minds of

tha: Itf[house to be easily obliterated.” We loam from Moot
by Mr eGr1e1 exists ];1- €opy of this speech, taken in short hand
Duke of leg'in;W ich was some time in the possession of the
wards in thgéeo £ 1:}1 en in the hands of Sheridan, and after-
some extrac ‘S oore himself. He has furnished us with

ts, but it is a macter of regret that the public has

I
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not an opportunity of seeing it. 'We are now dependent upon
that which has been published in the debates, from which,
of course, we can form but a superficial idea of its merits,
Sheridan commenced by showing that “In truth, the prose-
cution was not begotien in prejudice, or nursed in error. Tt
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 which had been used by
the prisoner at the bar for the shameful purposes of oppres-
sion.

*“ To convince their lordships that the British government
—which ought to have been a blessing to the powers in Indis
connected with it—had been a scourge to the natives, and the
cause of desolation o the most flourishing provinces in Hin
dostan, he had only te read a letter that had been received not
long since from Lord Cornwailis, the present Governor-Genersl
of Bengsl, In that letter the noble lord stated he had beer
received hy the Nabob Visier with every mark of friendship
and respect; but the henours he received at the court of

Lucknow had not prevented him from seeing the desclation 2

that overspread the face of the country, the sight of which had
shocked his very soul. He spoke to the nabob on the sakject,
and carnestly recommended it to him to adopt some system o
government that might restore the prosperity of his kingdom
and make his people happy. The nabob’s answer was str}k'
ingly remarkable. ~That degraded prince said to his Tordskip
that as long as the demands of the English government upel
the revenus of OQude should remain unlimited, he (the nabob}
could have no intercst in establishing any system of economy'
and, whilst the English should eontinue to interfere in the I 3
ternal government of his country, it would be in vain for hi®t
to attempt any salutary reform; for his subjects knew he waF
only a eypher in his own dominions, and therefore ]aughed ot
and despised his authority and that of his ministers.” .
He then observes, that it ought to be shown that the ruling
powers at home will not countenance future delinguents.
looking round for an object fit to be held out 1o the world 8%
an example of national justice, their lordships must necessal? 7 -4
fix their eyes upon Mr. Hastings. He was the great canse ©
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the degradation of our character in India, snd of the oppres-
gion of its devoted inhabitants; and he was the only victim
that could atone for the calamities he had occasioned.

But, whilst he pointed out the prisoner at the bar asa
proper object of punishment, he begged leave to observe, that
he did not wish to turn the sword of justice againgt that man,
merely because an example onght to be made; such a wish
was as far from his heart as it was incompatible with equity
and justice. If he called for punishment upon Mr. Hastings,
it was because he thought Jum a great delinguent, and the
grentest of all those who, by their rapacity and oppression,
had 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 sorry that the
weight and consequence of the Commons of Great Britzin, 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
coutd injure him but the clearest and most unequivocal proofs
of guilt.”—« It is not the peering suspicion of apprehending
guilt—it is not any popular abhorrence of its wide-spread
consequences—it is not the secret consciousness in the hosom
of the judge, which can excite the vengeance of the law, and
suthorize its inﬂictiop ! No: in this good land, as high as it
is happy, because as just as it is free, all is definite, equitable,
:ﬁg exact; tlllle_ la.w? r%usth be satisfled before infliction ensues,

ere a hair of the head can b -
muﬁt b‘f esitablished by LEGAL rroor ?”PluCkEd VEGAL GUILT

e dwelt upon the enormity of the e
cesges.  “ Having alluded toythe diﬁ’e?gff]fie?gf;stgfad%‘ ll?-'
Phe prisoner, Mr. Sheridan next adverted to the allematio {
llliﬂle_second charge that had been supported in ex‘ti)({lleii;;i

e said, that the managers had proved the high birth and
great rank of the Begums, or Princesses of O ?1 ;
also proved from the evidence of 8 Bﬁ]" ude ; they had
Middleton, Mr. Goring, and oth hlr jah Impey, 311:.
dence of women in | d er:s, ow sacred was the resi-

- I India. A threat, therefore, to force that
Tesidence, and violate its purity by send, : :
it, was a species of tortur ! i relte ot ?ﬂmed fen mnfo
conceived by those wh ®, the crueltér of which could not be
W0 Were unacquainted with the customs
IR
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and notions of the inhabitants of Hindostan, A knowledge
of the customs snd manuers of the Mussulmen of Turkey
would not enable one to judge of those of Mussulmen in
India: in the former, ladies went abroad veiled, and, though
not so free as those in Christian eountries, still they were not
so closely shut up as were the ladiss 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
hushands; in Hindostan the ladies were confined, because
they thought it contrary to decorum that persons of their sex
should be seen abroad : they were not the victims of jealousy
in the men; on the contrary, their sequestration from the
world was voluntary; they liked retirement, because they
thonght it best suited to the dignity of their sex and situs-
tion : they were shut up from liberty, it was true; bug liberty,
so far from having any charms for them, was derogatory to
their feelings; they were enshrined 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 0
saperstition.  Such was their sense of delicacy, that to them
the sight of man was pollution ; and the piety of the nation
rendered their vesidence & sunctuary. What, then, woul
their lordships think of the tyraenny of the men who eoul
act in open defiance of iliose prejudices, which were so jnter
woven with the very existence of ladies in that country, that
they could not be removed but by death? What, he asked,
would their lordships think of the man who could threaten ¥
profane and violate the sanctuwry of the highest dascriptiont
of ladies in Oude, by saying that he would storm it with his
troops, and remove the mhabitants from it by fores ?7

* Mr. Sheridan showed next, that thers was a very g°°d
ground for presuming that the ireasures possessed by the
Begum were the property of that princess; she had endear
herself to her husband, the late nabob, by flying to him I
the moment of his distress, after his defeat at Buxar, and car¥y”
ing with her to his relief the jewels with which, in happiet
days, his fondness for her had enriched her: upon these sB9
raised bim a large supply. When the political generostly ¢
this country restored him afterwards to his throne, his grad
tude to bis wife lmew no bounds: her ascerddancy over BT
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was such, that she prevailed upon him to appeint his son, by
her, his successor. ,

« The present nabob, as had appeared from & passage iz 2
letter written by Mr. Hastings to him, and since prm:ed in
evidence, ewed to her not only his birt?l and successicn to
the erown, but also the preservation of his life ] for one dg}',
his savage father in & rage attempting to cut him down with
his scimitar, the Begum rushed between her hushand and
ber son, and saved-the latter through the loss of some of
her own blood ; for she was wounded by the blow that was
not aimed at her. A son so befriended and so preserved,
Mr. Hastings had armed against such a mother: ke in-
vaded the rights of that prince, that he might compel him
to violate the laws of nature by plundering his pavent; and
he made him a slave, that he might afterwards make him a
monster. Mr. Hastings was bound to be the protector of the
Begum, instead of her plunderer; for her husband. on his
death-bed, bequeathed her to his friendship ; and My, Hast-
ings had always called that husband his brother: but no con-
-sideration could make him discharge the duties of auy obligs-
tion that could set bounds to his rapacity.”

He next adveris to the conduet of 8ir Eliiah Tmpey. * The
transactions in which Sir Elijah Tmpey bove a shara, and the
tenor of his evidence, were the next objects of Mr. Shoridan's
animadversion. The late chiefjustice of Bengal, he remarked,
had repeatedly stated that Mr. Hastings had left Caleutta
with two resources in his view—those of Benares and of Oude.
It appesred, kowever, from every circarstance, that the latier
Tesource was never in his contemplation, until the insurrec.
tion in Benares, terminating in the capture of Bedjegur, lad
destroyed all his hopes in that province. At that instant the
mind of Mr, Hastings, feriile in resources, fizxed itself on the
11335“"33 of the Begums, and Sir Elijah Impey was desparched
t?l 00111:30} materials for Ithelr crimlnation.  “ But I have ever

0u% t. said Mr. Sheridan, ‘ the selection of such person-
age, for such a purpose, one of the greatest ageravations of the
tg::I:h%f;ﬂIin H;S?tmgs.’ That he, the purity of whose charae:
et ave influenced his conduct, even in his most do-

retirements—that he, who, if consulting the dignity of

ﬁnéﬁl}; .];It;tlce, should have remained as statiomary as his court
atta—that such 4 man should be called to travel 300
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miles for the transactions of such a business, was & deviation
without a ples, and a degradation without example. This,
however, was in some degree a question to be abstracted for
the consideration of those who adorned and illamined the seats
of justice in Britain, and the puarity of whose character pre-
cluded the necessity of any further observations on so different
a conduet.”

¢ ¢This giddy chief-justice,” said My, Sheridan, ¢ disregards
business. He wants to see the country: like some innocent
school-boy, he takeés the primrose path, and amuses himself
as he goes: he thinks not that his ervand is on danger and
death ; and that his party of pleasure ends in loading others
with irons.” When at Lucknow, he never mentions the aff-
davits to the nabob;—no, he is too polite ;—he never talks of
thern to Mr, Hastings—out of politeness too. A master of
ceremonies in justice! When examined at the bar, he said,
—he imagines there must have been a sworn interpreter, -
from the looks of the manager. How I locked, Heaver
knows, said Hr. Sheridan, but such a physiognomist there i
1o escaping. He sees a sworn interpreter in my looks;—he
sees the manner of taking an cath in my lecks I—he sees the
Bason and the Ganges in my looks! Ag for himself he ouly
looks at the tops snd bottoms of affidavits! Tn seven years
he takes care never to look at these swearings; and them:
goes home one might, and undoes the whole; though, when
be has seen them, Sir Eljjah 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
ibe ineffective bauble of an Indien pagod ! —it is not the por-
tentous phantom of despair ;—it is not like any fabled mo-
ster, formed in the eclipse of reason, and found in some uB:
hallowed grove of superstitious darkness and political dismay!
No, my lords!

« In the happy reverse of all these, T turn from this disgust-
Ing caricature to the real image! Justice I have now pefore
" me, august and pure; the abstract idea of all that would be
perfect in the spirits and the aspirings of men t.—vwhere the
mind rises, where the heart expands—where the countenant®
is ever placid and benign—where her favourite attitude 18
stoop to the unfortunate—to hear their cry and to help theth
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‘4o rescue and relieve, to suceour and save :—majestic from its
mercy ; venerable from its utility; uplifted without pride;
firm without obduracy ; beneficent in each preference ; lovely,
though in her frown !

* On that justice I rely; deliberate and sure, abstracted from
all party purpose and political speculations! not in words, but
on facts! You, my lords, who hear me, I conjure by those
rights it is your best privilege to preserve; by that fame it ig
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 crestion.
This is the call on all to adminisier to truth and equity, as
they would satisfy the laws and satisfy themselves, with 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 ereation of the world !

* My lords, I have done.”

On the following day, the House of Commons resolved
that 2 Committee should be appointed to prepare articles of
impeachment against Warren Hastings.

Edmund Burke, Welbore Ellis, Esq.
Right Hon. C. J. Fox, Right Hon, ¥. Mentague.
R. B. Bheridan, Fsq. Bir Grey Cooper.

Bir James Erskine. Phillip Francis, Esq.
Right Hon. T, Pelham. Sir Gilbert Elliott,

Right Hon. W. Wyndham. Dudley Long, Esq,
Right Hon. And, $t. John. Viscount Maitland,

J. Anstruther, Esq. Hon. G. A, North

Wm. Adam, Esq. General Burgoyne,

M. A. Taylor, Raq. Charles Grey, Esq.

A division took place upon the nomination of Mr, Fraucis
3‘]:01 hs_ldh bﬁen & member of counsel in India, had fouoht f;
Hue tiwlvlm ' hastmgs, and had been persenally at variance with
25'1& ng, he was rejected ‘bya majority of 96 to 44.  Ou the

- hom Agr{l},lphere were laid upon the table the articles of im-
fv(:-e : e:g a“ﬁ ich had been prepared by the Committec ; they
Tononp b Ll‘ﬁ.t ?Iil;, aud ordered to De taken into considera-
om0 th of May., On tha: day a division teok place

€ question whether the report should be received. Mr.



120 LIFE OF SHERIDAX.

Pitt, the Prime Minister, and his friends, either convinced of
the necessity of yielding to the reiterated demands of the
opposition, or unwilling to expose himself to the unpopularity
of shielding Hastings, or, 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 & ma
Jority of 175 to 89, the report was read a second time. Mr.
Burke then rose and moved, * That Warren Hastings, Esq.
be impeached of high erimes and misdemeanours upon the said
articles.” . Mr. Fredertc Montague next rose, and moved that
“Mr. Burke, in the name of the House of Commons, and of
2ll the Commons of England, do go to the bar of the House
of Lords and impeach Warren Hastings, Esq., late Governor-
General of Bengal, of high erimes and misdemeanours, and
do acquaint the Lords that the Commonsg will, with all con-
venient speed, exhibit articles against him, and make good
the same.” Themotion being agreed to, Mr. Burke, attended
by the members of the House cf Commons, appeared before
the Lords at their bar, and solemnly impeached Mr. Hastings.
A day was named, and, on Mr. Burke's report to the House of
Commons, he moved that the Commirtee 2lready named be-
appointed managers of the trial, and that the House of Com-
mons attend as a Committee of the whole House; assentto
these motions was given, and each party prepared for the trial.
On the 13th of Febraary commenced, m Westminster Hall
this remarkable trial, Macaulay hes, with singular felicily,
given us a graphic sketeh of the sesne ; he has associated wit
it the best historical recollections, and mingled them \ﬂt],l’
the lsading characters of the day. The anthor of + Evelina,
who was present on the occasion, has described to us her oWl
sensations, and furnished us even with the chit.chat of *the
ingenious, the chivalrous, the high-souled” Wyndham, 85
well as of Burke, and of many principal actors in the scen®
Bhe has, in less poetic language, placed before our eyes &
that struck her faney. We find her shuddering and drawing
involunturily back, when Burke, the head of the committée
made his solemn entry, holding a seroll in his hands, walking
alone, his brew knit with corroding care and deep-labouring
thought ; trembling when Hastings was brought to the bar. 8%
sutnmoned by a loud voice, * Warren Hastings, coms fortih
answer to the charges brought against you, save your bail, Of

Bapan .
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forfeit your recognizances.” There stood the late Governor-
General of Bengal; he moved on slowly, ke made a low bow
to the chancellor and to the court, he bowed again, and then
advancing to the bar he leant his hands upon it, and dropped
upon his knees ; but a voice, in the same moment, proclaiming
he had leave to rise, he stood up almost instantaneously, and
a. third time profoundly bowed to the court. What an
awful moment this for such a man—a man fallen from suck
height of power to a situation so bumiliating—from the most
unlimited command of so large a portion of the FEastern
World, to be cast at the feet of his enemies, of the grest
tribunal of his country, and of the nation at large, assembled
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 ved drapery
a space bad been fitted up with green benches and tables for
the Commons, The managers, with Burke at their head,
appeared in full dress. The collectors of gossip 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 & bag and sword, The box in which the managers
stood contained an array of speakers such as perhaps had not
appeared together since the great age of Athenian eloguence.
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 reasonings snd his
style to the capacity and taste of his hearers, but in ampli-
tude of comprehension, and richness of imagination,
to every orator, ancient or modern.”
splendid passage,*which it would be crim
extracts, to delineate two of the master
gﬁ%}éa?h:fifmﬁif% The »ﬁ‘rst day was passed in read-
notonousato:%e that little ?Stmgs, this was done in 80 1Mmo-
From Madame D'Arblay we o g ko it the poceedings
amongst the auditor aay th,% may draw onr conclusion that,
upon the aceused wi{h :Sem i there were many who looked
the commencoment of F}TS of pity and of respeet, and that at
commiseration th of the trial he was rather the object of

ion than of dislike. Tt was on the third day that

Burke opened the charges; and during the four following days

superior
He proceeds, in a
mnal to murilate by
minds of their age,
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he ocoupied the aitention of the House of Lords with what may
be considered to be a general outline of the charges brought
against Hastings. He delivered an eloguent address, suck ss
might be expected from one who had for months studied his
subject with the utmost care; who had breoded over the wrongs
which nations had endured ; who deepiy felt, and had ample
means of giving expression 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
eloguence were poured forth which touched the hearts of his
enraptured auditory. * When he narrated, he was easy, fow
ing, natural; when he declaimed, energetic, warm, and bril:

lisnt. The sentiments he interspersed were as nobly con-

ceived as they were highly coloured; ihe wild and suddem
flights of his fancy burst forth from his creative imaginatioty
fluent, forcible, and vivid.”

Fox was the nest of the accusers; his speech occupied 8
space of five hours. The impression prodnced by both these
speeches upon Madame D’Arblay is worthy to be rememr
bered, particalarly as it is well known that her report wag
listened to with the deepest interest by the queen, and thab
from that high quarter, it veached his majesty, who, durs
ing the whole of the early portion of the trial, exhibited
the greatest auxisty. She states *that Burke's openin§
struck me with the highest admiration of his powers, from
the eloquence, the fire, the diversity of expression, and t
ready flow of language with which he seemed gifted. WheB
he came to his two narratives, when he related the paF
ticulars of those dreadful murders, he interested, he e

aged, he at last overpowered me. I felt my cuuse lost.
could hardly keep my seat. My eyes dreaded a single glant®
towards so accused & man as Mr. Hastings, 1 wanted to sink
on the floor, that they might be saved from so fearful a sight
1 had no hope he could clear himself, not another wish in
favour remained ; but when, from this narration, Mr. Burke
proceeded to his own eomments and declamation, when the
charges of rapacity, cruelty, and tyranny were general, 8%
made with all the violence of personal detestation, and ol
tinued and aggravated without any further fact, or illustratiofs
then there appeared more of study than of truth, moeTé

i
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jnvective than of justice, and, in short, so little of proof to so

mauch of passion, that, in a very short time, I began to lift my

heed; my seat was no longer uneasy, my eyes were indifferent

which way they looked, or what object caught them, and

before I was aware of the declension of Mr. Burke's power

over my feelings, I found myself a mere spectator in a public
e, and looking all around me, with my opera-glass in my
2

She says, “ Mr. Fox spcke with a viclence which had a
sort of monotony, that seemed to result from its being fac-
titious; he looked all good humour and negligent care the
instant before he began & 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 =o 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 eause, for they left the mind of the hearers in the
same state that they found it.”

The eagerness displayed by the 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 Com-
mons still vibrated on the ears of his audience; and the pross
had been busy in drawing comperisons betwsen what had
been he_m-d in the House of Commons, and before the Tords.
‘Westrainster Hall presented a most extraordinary sight; on
1o one day had there been such an array of talent, of beauty, -
or of rank. As early a8 eight o'clock

the avenues leading to
the Hall were thronged, the passages through Old and New
Palace Yard are described as having been crowded with per-

sons of the first distinetion ; many of them peeresses in full
dress, who stood in the open sir upwards of an hour befors
the gates were opened. The exertions made in pressing
forward to get convenient seats had nearly proved fatal to
many. It seemed #8-if the eyes of the whale kingdom was
ou that day fixed on Sheridan, The eager qui(iluncs in

the country, who were not so spe dil i 5 intel-
ligencs of the day as they novv%)aie ,1 ¥ gratified with the intel

. A bhad made every exertion
10 obtain the earliest report of th v

. ¢ speech; every printing
press was called into use, and €VEry means used to forward



124 LiFE OF SHERIDAN.

it to the country. 'The usual forms of epening the business
of the day, even the procession of the Lords, previously so
attractive, seemed tedions, and the impatient anditory could
scarcely wait the hour of twelve, when the peers took their
places. - Large sums were offered and declined for tickets, or
for privilege; even fifty guineas it has been said was refused.
‘When Sheriden entered the manager’s box every eve was
turned towards him, When the Lord Chancellor signified
that the assembly was prepared to hear him, he rose, and
commenced a speech which was continued on four several e
casions. On one of these he was so completely exhausted as
to be compelled to retire, and the House adjourned the court;
on his recovery, three days afterwards, he again warmed to
his subject, and completed his masterly address. With his
great display of eloguence, it may be said that the interest of
the drama ceased. The trial, it was true, proceeded, but 1t
dragged slowly on; all the enthusiasm which had Leen ex-
cited seemed, after Sheridan had delivered his address, to
have died away. Tt was scarcely to be expected that a second
speech would strike the minds of the public with the samé
success as the first.  The freshness of the materials was oVer;
the feelings were not to be roused by a second edition, as they
had been by the first impression. Fox, it has been said,
strenuously recommended that the speech should only be 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 resourzes:
He boldly dared and succeeded. He was listened to with de-
light, and again won the applause of his country. .
Sheridan appears to have made himself intimately acquainted
with every fact that had occurred in India, and with every i
dividual who had been in cemmunication with Hastings. He
Lad deeply studied the characters of all the parties implicated,
had sought out the motives of their actions, and commente
upon them with masterly discrimination. He clearly sa%
that Warren Hastings, with a view of supplying the wanis ©
the Indian treasury, had cast a longing eye upon the sacre
city of Benares, and had marked it out as a legitimate object
of plunder. Here he expected to draw resources for his army
and remittances for his employers at home. Chevte Sing, the
ruling prince, had annually paid a rich tribute; but it was

ey
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imagined that he had accumulated from his large revenues
considerabie treasures ; demand upen demand was made upon
him. In order to soothe Hastings a bribe of twenty thousand
pounds was’ offered, and received; the transaction was for a
time concealed, but after some delay the money was puid over
to the company; and then wot only were the previcus 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 humilisting 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 severs
vengeance for past delinquency.” The prince, notwithstand-
ing every attempt to conciliate the Governor, was made
prisoner in his own capital; his subjects rushed o arms,
released bim, 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; ar army was raised, which 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 inferier to
the calecwlations that had heen made, but that the army
claimed it as conguerors. To Oude he next looked; but he
was well aware that the reigning vizier was too poor to assist
him ; that from him ha could not look for that money whicl:
:"‘:39:!_5:& gvery moment of greater importance to him. 'he
¢ s, however, met, each having his own views.
Hastings, desirous of some pretext to lav on | sE. Asap!
ul Dowlah ruminating ho 1F’ 2y B0 Lapost, Asaph
be already owed IE whw ) ‘?asl el prymont of Wi
the suggestion of thei ose il the temp fer first created
g? ) eI untting to pillage a third party, we
cannot surnse ; but wpon that point they both agreed, and

the two sagacious statesmen, without appeari e
- ) : appearing to have much
repugnance, determined that they should confiseate the wealth
of the mother and the grandmother of ; f 3 S e
These two princesses, kn der oF Jne o ihe purties.
of Oude, bal stoentol Own under the tiile of the Begums
R Snceeded to the revenues of the last nabob, and

; €3, which were esti d at three mil-
Tions. . © es mmated at three ml_
ons. The son had at different periods made attacks upon his
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mother's property, and had extorted money from her. She
had turned with the utmost anxiety to the English Governs
ment 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 stoed
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 meanner, plun-
“dered and abused the helpless princesses. Under the pretext
"that these aged ladies had instigated the rebellion at Benares,
it was reselved that their entire possessions should be taken
from them, and that this wholesale 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 wad
stormed. The company’s troops took possession, and, shame
ful to relate, the princesses were almost starved into giving
up twelve hundred thousand pounds; whilst 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 ne stronget
proof than that the chief judge, Sir Eljjah Impey, anzious 0
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, administared oaths
1o any one ready to swear, and tarnish the purity of his ermine:
Here, then, was ample material for the impassioned eloquenca
of SBheridan. IHow much is it to he deplered that we have but
8 meagre outline of that splendid harargue twhich astorishe
his contemporaries. A few extracts will show the style I

which he treated the subject. .
Of the character of Hastings he spoke in the following
words: —* After having stated his complicated infamy D
terms of the severest reprehension, Mr. Sheridan proceede 7
to observe, that he recollected to have heard it advanced bY
some of those admirers of Mr. Hastings who were not 8

explicit as to give unqualified applause to his crimes, !

they found an apelogy for the atrocity of them in the great:
ness of his mind. To estimate the solidity of such 2 defencés
it wounld be sufficient merely to consider in what conslf!te,
this \prepossessing distinetion, this captivating characterist®
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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 ther
only can we justly affix the splendid title and honours of real
greatness. There was indeed another species of greatness,
which displayed itself in boldly conceiving a bad measure,
and undauntedly pursuing it o its accomplishment. DBut
had Mr. Hastings the merit of exhibiting either of these de-
scriptions of greatness—even of the latter 2—He saw nothing
great—nothing magnanimous—nothing open—nothing direct
in his measures or n his mind ;—on the contrary, he had tco
often pursued the worst objects by the worst means. His
course was an eternal deviation from rectitude. Ile either
tyrannized or deceived ; and was by turns a Dionysius and a
Seapin.  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
geauine magnanimmty. In his mind all was shuffling, am-
biguous, dark, insidious, and little: nothing simple, nothing
unmixed: all affected plainness, and actual disstmulation ;—
8 heterogeneous mass of contradictory qualities ; with nothin

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 ¢rick-
ster. Nay, in his style and writing there was the same mix-
tare of vicious contrarieties ;—the most grovelling ideas were
conveyed in the most inflated langua.ge; giving mock conse-
quence to low cavils, and uttering quibbles in heroics; so
that his compositions disgusted the mind's taste, as much as
his actions excited the soul’s abhorrence. Indeed this mix.

ture of character seemed by some unaccountable, hut inheront
quality, to be appropriated, though in inferior degrees, to
every thing that concerned his employers. He remembered
to have heard an bonourable and learned gentleman (Mr,
Dundss) remark, that-there was something in the first frame
and constitution of the_ company, which extended the sordid
pnnclplgs of _theu' ormn over all their successive operations ;
r;?lli:::tmg with their civil policy, and even with their boldest
achie ements, the meanness of a pedlar, and the proflivacy
of erates. Alike in the political and the military line conld

observed auctioneering ambussadors and trading menerals;



128 'LIFE OF SHERIDAN.

—and thus we saw a revolution brought about by affidavits;

an army employed in executing an arrest; a town besieged 3§
y g g

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 2nd 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 India; 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 trifling, compared with
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 alters
his opinion; and he searcely harboured even the slightes
doubt of being able to satisfy the committee that Mr. Hasting®
had all along governed his conduct by corruption, as gross
and deiermined, as his oppression and injustice had proved
severe and galling. In reviewing his conduet, he had found
it to spring from a wild, eccentric, and irregular mind. He
had been everything by fits and starts. Now proud ap
Iofty; now mean and insidious; now genevous: now justy
now artful; new open; now deceitful; now decided;—1B
pride, in passion, in everything changeable, excopt i corrup-
tion. In eorruption he had proved uniformz, systenmtic, 20
methodical ;—his revenge a tempest, a tornade, blackemng
in gusts of pride, the horizon of his dominicn, and cartying
all before it.”

It was on the fourth day that, in the presence of the great
historian Gibbon, he exclaimed, © T do say, that if you seat
the history of the world, you will not find an act of tyranty
and fraud fo surpass this! If you read all past histories
peruse the annals of Tacitus, read the luminous page o
Gibbon, and all the ancient or modern writers that have
searched into the depravity of former ages, to draw 2 lessont
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for the present, you will not find an act of treacherous,
deliberate, cool cruelty that could exceed this!”  Gibben de-
lighted with this compliment—spoke of it in his memoirs.
He says: “ Before my departure from E’ngl‘auc‘l, I was present
at the august spectacle of Mr, Hastings’ trial in Westminster
Hall. It is not my province to absolve or condemn the
Governor of India, but Mr. Sheridan’s eloguence demanded
my applause ; nor could I hear without emotion the personal
compliment that he paid me in the presence of the British
nation.” Little did the innocent man dream that the ever
ready wit of Sheridan had neutralized this elegant encominm;
for some one asking him how he could bestow the epithet
luminous on Gibbons work, in & half whisper, he said, « 1
called it voluminous.”

It is true that Miss Sheridan’s partiality for her brother
may have given & bias to her judgment. but she has expressed
herself on the oeeasion of having heard the principal speakers on
the trial. **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 hin the
first man smong them at once. There is a dignity and grace
in his countenance and deportment very striking, at the same
time that one canuot trace the smallest degree of eoxcomb
superiority in his manner. His voice, too, appeared to me ex-
extremely -ﬁue.“‘ There are letters, too, extani from Mrs.
fllﬁll‘lldan. in which she speaks of her husband's success with

tae natural triumph of an attached woman; her exultation
springs from the heart. Barke scems occasionally to have
written to her, when he was anxios to have an i;npression
mad® upon the memory of Sheridan. In a letter. he savs
her, I know that his mind i er, he says to
like all such ta :inm- 1s seldom unemployed, but then,
- light by it lfgread nd vigorous minds, it takes an cagle’s
Y itsell, and we ean hardly bring it to rustle alone the
glr}-zund wn,?x us bn:ds of meaner wing in covey. 1 Onﬁ? bea
that you will prevail on Mr. Sheridan to be with us this dav-c:
at half after three, in the committee, M . -
. . r. Wombeli, the
§ym?5te’: of Oude, is to be examined there to-day; Oude is
. Sheridan's particular province, and I d o seri sl
ask that he would favour it }.l_a- L do most Syer:mu:iy
come of the examine us with his assistance. What will
ation I know not, but without him I do

X
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not expect a great deal from it; with him T fancy we may get
out something material.” It appears that this beautiful and
highly-gifted woman rendered every assistance to her hushand
in his pursuit of information. Amongst his papers thers
exist ample proofs that she wrote out, with diligence and
assiduity, pages of importanee to him; she copied pamphlets,
and collected from various sources memorandums bearing
upon any subject that occupied his attention; these she pasted
together, or by some contrivance of her own made easy of
reference.

His triumph has been thus ackunowledged by Lord Byron:

“ When the loud cry of trampled Hindostan
Arose to Heaven in her appeal to Man, i
His was the thunder, his the avenging rod,
The wrath--the delegated voiee of God,
Which shook the nations through his lips, and blazed,
Tili vanquished senates trembled as they praised.”

An event, of a mature calculsted to excite the most lively
intorest in the nation, now accurred, and demanded from each
individual taking a lead in the direction of the public mind
the utmost anxiety and reflection. Farly in the month o
July, 1788, 2 visible alteration took place in the health of the
king. The physicians in attendance vecommended that his
majesty should go to Cheltenham fo try the effects of the
mineral waters there, as some tendency to excitement I
been cbserved. It was resolved that the journey should e
taken without the usual pomp and ceremony ; the party, theré
fore, was the smallest possible, without guards or state; st
the loyalty of the people would not allow the monarch to passs
without exhibiting affectionate homage. “ Every town seeme
all face, filled with people, as closely fastened to one another
as they appear in the the pit of the playhouse.” To
Journey, which was undertaken ags a change from the mo-
notony of Windsor, and as lkely to divert the attention of the
king, and to the life at Cheltenham, hag bheen ascribed the
direction which this malady now took. Early in the mont
of October the royal household saw, with unspeakable alarm:
the gradual advance of 2 mental disorder.

Amongst the most interesting narratives of the day is Fh“t'
which the authoress of our classic novels, Cecilia and E¥ elings
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has furnished us with in her memoirs, pablished not long
gince under the mame of her diary and letters. Miss Bur-
pey was in immediate attendance on the queen, and hen.ce
has been enabled to describe to us with the utmost fldelity
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 vereration and adn:ira
tion at the tenderness and solicitude of the afflicted gueen
Such a work is invaluable; and if it be not quite equal in in-
terest to that melancholy but interesting marration whick
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 mare faithfully delinsate the
first approach of one species of frenzy than Miss Burney has
done. She thus speaks: *“Ihad a sort of conference with his
Majesty, or rather I was the object to whom he spoke, with a
manner 8o uncommon, that a high fever could alone account
for it: a rapidity, a hoarseness of voice, a volubility, an ear-
nestness, & vehemence rather—it startled me inexpressibly—
yet with a graciousness exceeding even alt I met with before—
it was almost kindness. The following day,” she goss on with
her diary, telling us, I meet him in the passage from the
Queen’s room, he stopped me, and conversed upon his health
near half an hour; still with the extreme quickness of speech
and manner that belongs to fever; and he hardly sleeps, le
tells me, one minute all night; indeed, if ke recovers not his
rest, & most delirious fever scems to threaten him. g is all
agitation, all emotion, yet all benevolence and goodness, even
to a.degree that makes it touching to hear him speak. He
assures every body of his health, he seems ol rIJ fourt
. . s y fearful to
give uneasiness o others.” November 1st, we find her de-
Bcnblmg him with a hoarse and altered countenance. - Nor
¢an I ever forget him in what passed this nisht : when T cama
to the queen's dressing-room he was still with h i
begging her not o soel ) SUIL with her. He was
. gpsak to him when he got to his reom
that he might fall asleep, as he fel © ’
freshment. = He repento ’h = e elt great want of tha.t ré-
though far enough fro 18 desire af least a hundred times,
witered one syllehl n needmg-lt,_——the poor gueen nover
ylable.  He then applied to me, saving he was
® 2
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really very well, except in that one particular, that he could
not sleep.”

As we peruse these and similar passages in her diary, we
are strongly reminded of the interview between Hamlet and
Ophelia in the play-scene; and are struck with admiration of
the knowledge which Shakespears 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 inevit
able danger towards which she saw the king was gradually
verging. Harassed by his state—believing it unknown te
any but herself and her household—she at length found
that a whispering of the infirmity of the king had com-
menced; and then read in the “Morning Herald” some
anecdote which she was desirous that the editor should
retract, and answer, at his peril, any further such treasonable
paragraph. On the Gth of November a terrible scene ot
carred, which rendered all further hesitation as to the nature
of bis 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 carrfage twice, with such

agitation, as to excite Miss Burney's alarm. Retiring m her
own room, she was struck in the evening with the uncommon
stillness that reigned throughout the palace; nobody stirred,
not & voice was heard, not a step, not a motion, there seeme

a strangeness in the house most, extraordinary —the equeTties
then passed to and fro with unusual gravity, whisperings only
were exchanged, all was mysterious horror; at length the
news was told her, that the king at dinner had broken forth
into positive delirium, which had long been apprehended ¥
all who saw him most closely: the quéen was so overpowered
as to fall into violent hysteries; all the princesses were 1
misery, and the Prince of Wales burst into tears. ‘

The night that followed was a fearful one, Miss Burmey -

was called upon to attend her Majesty, * My poor royal mis
tress, never ¢an 1 forget her countenance—~—pale, ghas{lj' paiés
she was seated to be undressed, and attended by Lady Eliza
beth Waldegrave and Miss Goldsworthy; her whole {rame
was disordered, yet she was still and quiet; these two ladied
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assisted me to undress her, or rather T assisted them, for they
were firmer from being longer present; my shaking hands
and blinded eyes could scarce De of any use. The king, at
the instance of Sir George Baker, had consented to sleep in
the next apartment; in the middle of the might, the king
insisted upon seeing if the queen was not removed from the
house, and he had come into the room with a candle in his
hand, and satisfied himself she was there; he stayed a full
half-hour, and the depth of that terror during that time no
words can paint.” The confirmation of the worst fears that
had been apprehemded 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 whem the
tenderest solicitude was from that period displayed. The
earlier days of the king’s reign had not been propitious, and
he bad incurred displeasure from his obstinate adherence to
his own preconceived views; but now all was forgotten, all
was anxious aﬁ‘.'ection, and, amid hopes and fears, the nation
tarned to Parliament to learn from its deliberations what
would be the steps which, in consonance with the spirit of
the constitution. would be taken: various were the surmises
which were afloat i ver i
¥ oat, a8 to the placing the power in the hands of
the heir apparent to the throne, and to whose custody would
be committed the person of the afflicted monarch. Upon the
first assembling of Parliament, it was lved that
. resolved that an ad-
Journment should take place for 5 fortnight, and on the 4th
of November a report of the Piivy C il i
table, and another adjo S ounay s laid ou the
b, Journment teok place till the 8th of De-
The Prin : .
of his ear ce of Wales had, from the Previous circumstances
eer, become the centre sround whi iti
of the & ound which the opposition
¢ trme revalved; its members looked forw d 3
when he should be in possession of orwand o the day
their triumph wonld be oy i ol power as that on which
the greatest anxiety that I red, and they therefore displaved
regent; and the doctrine e:lilo?ld be proclaimed wnrestricted
bad a Fight to assume 3 they uPheld. were that he at once
; g > the royal authority. To these preten-
and {1 fd&‘iQ', headed by M. Pitt, was
the people were . e leelings of the great mass of
tanately happenedats]:atd:}?dediy hostile to them. It unfor-
e taste and morals of the party de-
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sirous of seeing his Royal Highness at the head of affairs were
most questionable, Mr. Fox, its leader, however highly
gifted with intellectual power, and loved for his generous and

affeetionate temper, was too much addicted to those sceial

pleasures which border on folly to be generally esteemed.

Sheridan’s prudence had begun to be more than doubted, and

reports were widely disseminated of the recklessness of thoss

who frequented Carlton House. Hence tiie slow and pro- %
tracted steps which were taken by the House of Commons,

the caution exercised, and the apparent wisdom of deep e
flection, (whilst in fact intrigue of every description was gong

forward In various sections of the parties,) were quite in con-

sonance with public opinion.

Mr. Fox was sent for from Ttaly; and when Mr. Pitt camé
forward to propose that & committee be appointed to esaming

the journals of the House, and report precedents of suc_h at-
therity asmay have been had in cases of the personal exercise of
the roval authority being prevented or interrupted by infanef,
sickness, infirmity, or otherwise, with a view to provide fot
the same, Mr. Fox at once took up the position, « That when-
ever the sovereign, from sickness, infirmity, or other incaps
eity, was unable to exercise the functions of his high ofice,
the heir apparent, being of full age and capacity, had as cleat
and express a right to assume the reins of government, and

exercise the power of sovereiguty, as in the case of his 8

jesty's demise.” BMr. Pitt's reply kindled a fire throughoub
the country. In the collection made of the works and the
correspondence of Dr, Parr, is to be found 2 letter upon the
subject of the king’s illness from Mrs. Sheridan, in which she
says, *“An unlucky word about right, made use of by Charles
Fox in the House, has made some little confusion in the
heads of a few old Parliamentaries, who did not undersian
Lim, and Pitt has taken advantage of this, and means to m0
a guestion about it om Tuesday, which our friends W}Sh o
avoid by moving the previous question, thinking Pits me
tion mischievous and quite unnecessary.”  Mr. Ditt saids
*That the very announcement of a claim of right rendered B
inquiry into precedent and history of the greater consequen¢®
for if such an authority should be discovered, all further 43'
bate in that House would be unnecessary ; but he boldly saidh
that the assertion of such a right in the Prince of Wales o
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any one else, was little short of treason against the constitu-
tion of the country. He pledged himself to prove that in the
ease of the interruption of the personal exercise of the royal
guthority, without the existence of any lawful provision being
previously made for earrying on the government, it belonged
to the other branches of the nation at large to provide, accord-
ing to their diseretion, for the temporary exercise of the regal
functions in the name and behaif of the sovereign, as they
should deem requisite, and that the Prince of Wales had no
more right of himself, without their decision, to assame 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
conld shake it.

Upon the sssertions of the two heads of parties, it was im-
possible for Sheridan, who was loocked upon in the House as
the personal friend of his Royal Highness, to be silent; yet
his sitnation was one of the utmost delicacy. e had, in 2
letter which still exists, given the most judicious ad¥ice to
that Hlustrious personage. Ile had stated *That it would
greatly advance his Royal Highness's credit, and lay the strong-
est grounds to baffle every attempt at opposition to what he
considered the just claims and rights of his Royal Highness,
that the language of those who may be in any sort suspected
of knowing his wishes and feelings should be of crest mode-
ration in disclaiming all party views, and avosing the ntmost
readiness to acquiesce in any reasonsble delay.” °
When My, Pitt moved that the House will, on Tuesdar n ext,
resolve itself mto & committee to take into consideration the
state of the nation, Sheridan began & temperate rnd cauti

1 and cauticus
speech. e said, « That he fels it his dutv to contend against
the propriety end expediency of putting the s;bstr.ﬁct(t‘jr o
sition of the right of the Prince of Walss. It could nict oo
ciliate, but, on the contrary, it might create dissensicn and
animosities, and therefore he insisted it would b 1se, as
it was obvious]y unnecessary, to acit Ay mmfne, s
House to come to any vote ry,.t 0 agitate 1t, or {o press the
down & long and eontimeey ont.” The next sentenee called

g ninued hear, hear, from Loth sides of the

House ; by both Gt .
’ Parties it was I ne indiscr ne
but after reflection it was hailed as indiscrcet at frst,

i considered to Le called for by the
circums alle by
tances of the cgse, « He bezged leave to remind the
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right honourable Gentleman of the danger of provoking that
claiin to be asserted {« loud cry of Hear! hear!), which he ob-
served had not yet been preferved. (dnother ery of hear! hear!)
He then repeated the words, and asked, “ Would the right
honourable gentleman choose to have 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 2”7 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 whick it might
proceed.”  Mr. Sheridan then denied that his lacguage could
be construed into a threat, he had only spoken of the danger
which might arise if the prince should be provoked to assert
a claim which he had not yet referred, and the discussion of
which he must continue to think as mischievous in its ten-
dency’ as it was absolutely unnecessary. Resolutions were
carried on the 22nd December, on the motion of Mr. Pith,

which virtually brought the matter to a formal decision, mk
ing from the Prince of Wales any claim, as a right, which °
he might wish to establish of acting as regent of the king~

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 Mr. Pitt seized
every word uttered by his adversaries, to aid his argw
ments, either by ridiculing any accidental Dliunder, X
posing some doctrine incautiously sdvanced, or dexterously
leading them inte some glaring avowal of opinions inconsis:
tent with the princip}es of “Thiggery, Irave been genel’_ﬂuﬁ’
acknowledged.  When Mr. Tox used the rash and nadvise
words to which we have alluded, a smile irradinted the usual
gloomy and haughty face of the Prime Minister; and when
the sentence was concluded, he slapped his thigh with exl_ﬂt‘
ation, and tarning to the memhber who was seafed near himh
triumphantly exclaimed, ““ 11l unwhig the gentleman for the
rest of his life!”™ and certainly, during the whole of the de-
bates that followed, he took up a doetrine before unknown t0
a party thas asserted the right divine of kings, and 1aid 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 conshlted in the choice of 2 substitute for
kingly power. Having carried the essential point, that the
Lords spiritual and temporal and the Commons of Great Britain
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 personel 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 enswed, during which Sheridan exhibited consider-
able tagt and readiness. Lord Belgrave having concluded g
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 cai[ed
for by the insinuations of his adversaries, that the prince
woulii‘h be sur{lounded by bad advisers.

*“The right honourable gentleman had more th ‘
wantonly attacked that side Ef the House as conb?inti]x)lf;la OEIC;
tical party. As for himself, (Mr, Sheridan added’ he !]Il)ﬂdf'
no scruple to declare he thought it the glory a.nd![hono r f

s i
his life to belong to. that party. e who knew the ok 'mte‘
of that party, knew it was an honour which an %118.;0 f]l
covet. Was it a disgrace to have been f, ﬁman gt
Marquis of Rockinghat - : ormed under the
ba::ll 3 Obeh ingham; and under his banners to have com-

on alf of the.people with success” Was it a dis-

grace to be connected with the Duke of Portland
who, swayed by no mean motives of Interect nd, a nobleman
by any ambitious desions t oSk, nor }nﬁuen?ed
by, 803 15 grasp at power, nor with a view
cat:trllylg:-hiioﬂl?pose than the welfare of the country, dodi-

in .. N v

public good ? 'M‘f.s Sizi?ﬁﬁtiiiraodth}? D o
to his right honourable friend (3 Con) o oy advert
was the characteristie disg; (Mr., Fox} without declaring it
most submissive devoti netion of his heart to compel the
108 of mind and affection from all those
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who came under the observation of it; and force them, by the
most powerful and amiable of all influence, to becoms the
inseparable associates of his fortune. With respect to his
talents, he would not speak of them; they would derive no
support from any man’s attestation, nor from the most flatter-
ing panegyric of the most enlightened of his filends. 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, becanse an arrogant ndi-
vidual chose presumptuously to load them twith calumny? -
Were he an independent man, standing aloof from parly,
and wholly unconnected with it, he could not, with patience,
hear the right honourable gentleman’s msulting language:
but, as a party man, boasting himself to be one, how did the
right honourable gentleman imagine he should receive his .
reflections but with that scorn and disdain which became 8
man conscious of the worth and value of those with whom he
was cohnected ? '

His observations on the patronage reserved, wers—" He
reprobated the idea of reserving the patronage of the roye
-honmsehold, and adverted to the right honourable genttemans
having charged his right honoureble friend (when on a formet
occesion he quitted office) with having left a fortress behin
him, The charge was trae; he admitted that his right o
noursble friend had done so0; but then, like a coarse, clumsy
workman, he had built his plan in open day, and retived with
his friends, who served without pay, thongh their sarvices ha
been long continued. Not so the right honourable gentlemal
over the way; like a more crafty mason, be had collected his

materials with greater caution, and worked them up W
abundantly more art. Perkaps he had taken the advice 0
the poble duke, famous for fortification, and, with the al_d a
that able engineer, had provided a corps of royal military
artificers, and thrown up impregnable ramparts to secure

himself and his garrison.  Upon this eccasion the kings &

-

o . e


jbrowne
Rectangle


LIFE OF SHERIDAN. 139

doubtless might be seen flying 2s a banner on the top of his
fortress, and powerful indeed must prove the effect of jahe
right honourable gentleman’s thundering eloquence from with-
out, and the support of the royal artificers from within, against
his political adversaries. Mr. Sheridan reprobated the per-
gon, whoever it might be, that advised her Majesty to lend
her name to such a proposition as that which was then made
to the committes ; and declared that were the one ground of
suspicion of the bad advisers of the regent o 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 houschold changed,
was ridiculous,” ¥e then added, “ To talk, therefore, of hisg
Majeﬁfee]iugs, when he should recover and find his house-
hold citiged, was to suppose that he would be less shocked
to learn that the constitution of his country was changed, part
of bis 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 mansion-house of a person during his incapacity to
take care of it, should suffer it to go to vain, 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 decay,
except & few looking-glasses and old worthless gilt lumber,
that were locked up in an old-fashioned drawing-room. Mr.

Sheridan represented the ex-minister coming down to the
Honse in state, with the cap of iberty on the end of o white
staff, a retinue of black and white sticks attending him, and
an army of beef-enters (whom the master of the Ohorse: the

lord steward, and lord chamberlain, were to be employed in

marshalling) to clear his way through the lobby.”

During the long protracted deh i i
ates Mr. Bheridan assidn-
ously attended .the House:; made many usefal obser\-':,tions

upen the various stages of the Restriction Bill. The ocea-

o . At !

1;}1101-1;?1 01:10 I'::hmh he dlst{ngmshed himself were many, evineing

th gl & great anxiety to serve his Roval Higlness, and
preserve tho royal prerogative intact.
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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 mauner 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 guestioned) were
lauded to the skies; because the one was veady, and some-
what talkative, whereas the other, a slow-thinking man, was
silent, reserved, and only expressed his opinions when called
upon to do so. That Dr. Warren's hastily-formed judgment
should have been put into competition with Dr. Willis's long-
continued study is to be regretted, because it mifled the
party, and induced Sheridan to make a most unsuitable
gpeech in the House, and to boldly accuse Dr. Willis of pre-
varication and evasion, to cail him a hasty decider, and a ran-
dom speaker; to say that the physic he administered *re-
minded him of those nostrums which were to cure this and
that malady, and also disappeintments in love, and long sea
voyages.” .

Of the letter which was addressed to Mr. Pitt, and atirt
buted to Mr. Sheridan, so widely circulated and generallf
admired, the evidence of Sir James Mackintosh has setﬂe_d
the doubted question of its authorship; and to Mr. Burke 18
due whatever of merit it may exhibit. The rumour that ¥as
so generally prevalent that Sheridan hed written it plaml}'
shows that every literary production of merit was supposed
be derived from his pen. It is unnecessary to pursue the
course which was followed by Sheridan throughout the long
discussions which this interesting subject provoked. What
ever of good feeling he may have gained in the bosom of the
prince and his royal brotlrevs, he must have offended the queen
by the whole drift of his arguments on the clauses which gave
her Majesty the castody of the royal sufferer.

Ameong the thirty-two elauses which constituted the Regency
Bill, was a clagse that provided against the regent marrying
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s Papist. Mr. Bolle, with considerable indelicacy, 1'e.newed
the discussion which had once beea opened on the Sul_).iecf of
the supposed alliance of the Prince of Wales with Mrs. Fitzher-
bert, by moving that the words ““or who 1s or should lie- married
in law or in fact to a Papist,” be inserted. Tord North, Mr.
Gray, and Mr. Courtenay replied in somewhat strong lunguage.
In the course of the debate Sheridan alluded to Mr. 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 never spoken,
and applying arguments which he had never uttered. The
honourable gentleman contended that he had not sigrified
his departure from office. Surely the honourable gentleman
had a perverse memory. His successors had been named to
him, but he had never yet heard of the least circumstance
which aunthorized him to declare that he was about to quit
his plaee. When he did hear auything like it, he should
have tmmch to say to that House, to express his acknowledg-
ments for the support he had received, to confess his obliga-
tions to them, and to declare his hopes, that he should not
quit his situation avowing principles less worthy of their re.
gard and esteem than he brought with him into office.”

* Mr. Sheridan cbserved that the right honourable gentle-
man, he did not doubt, would make a fine speech at his exit
from office ; or, according to the vulgar expression, an excel-
lent delivery of his last dying words and confession.”
mghaszulrglegthened debqt.es weTe drawn to a conclu_sion by

ment that his Majesty was vestored to his usual
state. The news was received with unbounded joy by the
people, who were thoroughly wearied of the Procrastination of
the Ministry. Tedious, however, as may have been the ds-

<ussions, they have been of deep value, and have furnished

us with one of the landmarks hv wh; . e
British constitution may. be judgéc{ 0‘;:,}“0]1 the nature of the

The health of his fat_her, Tl}omas Sheridan, had gradually de-

time resided :11]:l Marpate, and irom thence,
. nowid find 1 ment, he mtended to proceed to
ﬁ:ﬁo:f,ilﬁs cor:lpll?glgs, howe‘rgr, did not diminish, :Imd on the
fe, retiregu?r':)m o he expired. He hed, for some short

5 ¢ stage, and had given public readings
at Freemason's Hall, at Hickford's Rooms, angl Conchmakers
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Hall. His works, with the exception of “the Loyal Subjeet,”
“Romeo and Juliet,” and © Coriclanus,” which he altered and
produced whilst manager of the Dublin stage, and a life of
Dean Swift, were priqcirally 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-
fized to the second edition of his Dictionary, Although at ene
period of his life the father was estranged from the sen, 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 hir the sincerest filial affection. His eldest
sister, referring to the existence of those differences, which
she lamented, says in a letter, “and yet it was. that son, and
not the object of his partial fondness, who at last closed his
eyes.” Dr. Parr wrote, at the request of Sheridan, a tributé
to his memory, which, however, was not inscribed upon the
cenotaph, intended by the son for 8t. Peter’s Church, Margate.
It is, however, worthy to be recorded. * This monument,
A. D. 1824, was, by subscription, evected to the memory of
Thomas Sheridan, Ksq., who died in the netghbouring pars
of St. John, August 14th, 1788, in the 69th year of his age:
and according to his own request was there buried. He was
grandson to Dr. Thomas Sheridan, the brother of Dr. Wik
liam, s conscientions nonjurer, who in 1691 was deprived of
the bishoprie of Kiimore. He was the son of Dr. Thomss
Sheridan, a profound scholar and eminent schoolmaster, W
timately connected with Dean Swift and other illustriou$
writers in the reign of Queen Anne. He was husband ®
the ingenious and amiable author of « Sidney Biddulph,” &
several dramatic pieces favourably received. He was 1ne
father of the celebrated orator and dramatise, Richard Brin¥
ley Sheridan. He had been the schoolfellow, and through
life was the companion of the amiable Archbishop of Mark
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hem, He was the friend of the learned Dr. Sumner, master
of Harrow schocl, and the well-knowne Dr. Parr. He took
his first academical degree in the University of Dublin,
about 1756. Te was honoured in the University of Oxford
with the degres of A.M. in 1758, and in 1759 Le ob-
tained the same distinction at Cambridge. He for many

ears presided over the theatre of Dublin, and at Drury
Lme; he in public estimation stood next to David Garrick.
In the literary world he was distinguished by numercus and
useful writings on the pronunciation of the Fnglish 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
unsuceessfully, to promote the cause of education, is one of
those pmpductions 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
meimory of Mr. Thomas Sheridan, in 8t. Peter’s, Margate, by
a friend of Mr. Jarvis, who attended him professionally during
his illness,

The great movements which occurred in France beean to
excito the attention of the people of England, and crused
them to watch each event which sprung up, and to turn with
anxious eye to the views taken of them by the parties who
most deeply interested themselves in the direction of the pub-
le mind. The gTEB.t Revolution of Frﬁﬂce it must eve]]_.-) he
borne in recollection, commenced with moderazio displayi
only & determination to obtain by simple means an(,::)]izﬂt?f‘tligxg;
worthy & free people, but innumerable diffculties presented
themselves ; a disastrous series of ocourrences lod to the Tu;
of all established forms ; unqui e Jod 1o Lo uin

N 5 unquiet and ambitions minds were
opposed to capriciousness and to feehleness : horror fullowed
upon horror, until Earope, dismayed with the £ 9r]i01 vilowe
enacted upon the stage sliru . t)}’ | e frightful scenes
contemplation. Al at,ﬁrst \\I}as a;‘i‘ with loathing from the
end was shame and dostrunt, glpauon of good ; but the
gentle breeze which refresh o parst appenred us the
came the whirlwind, des €6 43 it passes zlong; but soon be-

B td

troying as it swept by, Many of those



144 LIFE OF SHERIDAX.

who at first bebeld a nation attempting to contribute to the
increase of the happiness of human nature by the establish-
ment of a government which should lead to freedom, to pab. .
lic order and security, were pleased to see the overthrow of 2
tyranny which arbitrarily pressed upon the humbler classes of
society, They were prepared for a bold struggle, carried on
by daring and determined iunovators; but they did not ex-
peet the eccentric course which they tool.  They did not ap-
ticipate the violence that arose, nor the murders that were
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 the thorough overthrow of all that existed in
rovalty and in aristoeracy, it must, indeed, have been fearful;
but that which has been obtained from the rude shocks—is
liberty, social erder, and contentment, The perils that have
been gone through conld only have been borne and supported
by the insane; but another race enjoys the benefits, and feels
the harmony that has srisen out of discord, the mildness
which was wrung from tyranny and oppression. .
Sheridan was amongst those who gazed with unspeakable
satisfaction at the earliest struggles of the manacled slavete
unbind his fefters, to raise himself from the ground, and draw
in the free breath of heaven: with him were associated men
who were deeply imbued with the love of a pure, free, and mi
constitution, who saw in the government of France corruptémh
irsbecility, cupidity, and all those erimes which 2 long indulg- -
ence in despotism engenders snd fosters. They were de-
lighted to find a people rousing themselves from their slum-
ber, proclaiming their rights with an irresistible and an omot
potent voice, seeking that which justice entitied them to, an
determined to obtain it. They could not foresee all that a10%
out of this patriotic energy; and, as events occurred, therr
minds were often reconciled to cireumstances which coler T&
flection might not have sanctioned. The distrust which thosé
who governed in France brought upon themselves shook the
loyalty of those who would have supported them, and evew
tually led to their own destruction. It is impossible for these
who merely read the page of history to form any just ides 0
the impressions produced by these events upon the people .
England ; the changes were so various they followed 50 ™
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pidly one upon the other, that all reasoning was set at deﬁ:;nce.
The fears of men were so worked upon, too, that'no one became
a dispassionate witness of the oceurrences. ~Barnk and power
were annihilated in one country, and those who possessed them
in England began to dread that their time was fuily come;
they prepared themselves for the struggle, and the champion
of free institutions had but little chance against odds nost 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 fear, seon 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
with which he pursued the various subjects of discussion been
exhibited by an individusl connected with the administration,
he would soon have filled & 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 Bills proved to the country that he was
veither indolent nor superficial; but that he diligently in-
-quired, and clothed the result of his examination
such as rendered abstruse questions interesti
ble.  He sometimes met with abuse from
man, who stands prominently before the publie, can escape the
calumnies, the gibes, and the scoffs of those who are opposed

to him? And if on the one side he ig | ded wi !
he is certain on the oth e 18 loaded with censure,
o on b other to meet with flattery and adulation.
ﬂ one occgswn e was rather earried away by too anxions
? 1351"3 ti’l efend himself, and he introduced a notice of the
gelings thal some entertained towards himself. He said
that * Uncommon pains had been taken in the public mrints
to defame all those who had taken any part i sndesvouring
to procure g repeal of the Tobacco Act ‘Pand © e}ju‘l lfee;i
1mm-e distinguished on the oceasion than himslglof.oniIec ileggéd
ngg;it;:i?lgl(&glze for speaking concerning himself; he at all
1sliked egotisis, and more so on the present oceasion,
4.

in eloguence,
ng and intelligi-
the press; Lut what



:f:iﬁ LIFE OF SHERIDAN

when the attention of the committee was to be taken up with
the consideration of important subjects; but still, as it wag
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 personal character with the important
business in which he was then engaged, he hoped that the
committee wonld 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 who
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 seurrilities, 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 io
rob him of the esteem and fitendship of those whem he valued
-most in soctety, Fortupately, however, their charges were 28
void of truth as they were fraught with malice. He bad,
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 wer8
considered ss founded in truth. What he more particularly
alluded to were whispers or reporis of jealonsies among $0me
of his dearest friends, and of a certain opposition affirmed to
have been made by a noble duke {Portland) against son:e V1eWs
or expectations which he (Mr. Sheridan) was said to have el
tertained ; eoncerning such whispers and reperts, be coul
truly declare that there was not in them one grain of truth.
The opinion which they ascribed to the noble duke had nevef
been entertained by lim. 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 sho
be accused of vanity in publishing what he might deem highly
flattering ; all, therefore, that he would assert on this cocasioh
was, that if he had it in his power to make the man whos®
good opinion he shoald most highly prize think fatterngly
of him, he would have that man te think of him precisely
the noble duke did; and then his wish on that subject WoU
be most amply gratified.

* The jealousies to which ke was described as havin
occasion existed only in the brain of the traducers; they ¢

aiven
g give
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not, they could not, exist anywhere else. He was, therefqre,
perfectly at his ease whilst™ the traducers were propagating
their calumnies. He defied any man to charge him with any
one act which could be tortured into a violation of any en-
gagement founded in honour and integrity. If he couid be
charged, in truth, with any dishonourable, mean, or ux_nmanly
act, he shonld feel very differently indeed ; _]:us mind, in that
case, would sting him more than the most bitter reproaches of
his most calmpniating enemies. As to any pretensions which
might be ascribed to him, to situations far beyord his natural
weight in the community, he would only observe, that it was
the peculiar excellence of the British constitution, that a man
could push forward into notice and distinetion 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 ihat they would lose all their value
were they to be extracted and placed alene before the reader’s
eye. When the Session terminated, which it did amidst the
complaints of Sheridan of the procrastination of public busi-
ness, the Parliament was dissolved; he hastened down to
Stafford and secured his election, but not without difficulty
and expense. He then returned to London to lend his aid to
Charles Fox, who stood for Westminster. Here ho had to

meet one of the most unflinching politicians of the dey, Horne
Tooke ; no one dared to express his sentiments more freciv:
no one had more sarcastic power. No man better understood
the art of carrying with him the working classes, and the
humbler orders of sociaty ; ready in wit, quick in apprehen-
sion, his sallies, his repartees, neither delicate nor fashioned
to any but those he addressed, were listened to with delight.
As g qandldatq for Westminster, no ons but the great ?md
good Sir Francis Burgiett better linew hig supporter; Tt was
puderstoot'i that Sheridan had been anxious to try his power
in Westmmster,.and in a letter from Mrs, Sheridan to him,
whilst on his cenvass at Stafford, this passage occurs. 1 am
half sorry you haye any thing to do with thgm, and move than
ever regret yon d!d 00t stand for Westminster with Charles.”

Horne Tooke, instead of finding 3 proposer and seconder,

L2
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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 proposers and seconders—offered him-
self. 1le told the erowd that, as so many of these fine quali-
ties and virtnes had never doue them the least good, they
might as well now choose a candidate without them.”

Various are the saflies which are recorded, as marking the
sarcastic veln of the man; but there was one so personal to
Sheridan that he never forgave it, and although at one period
some degree of intimacy had existed between them, it ceased.
Charles Fox, who was seldom listened to with patience by
the surrounding crowd, left the hustings; while Sheridan,
whose good humoured stories, and lively wit, were rather in
favour, remained. Tooke observed upen this, *that it was
usual with the quack doctor, when he quitted the stage, to
leave his jack-pudding behind him.” His ready answer toa
partizan of Charles Fox has leen recorded; who, addressing
him, said, “ Well, M. Tooke, as this is Monday you are suré
to have all the blackguards with you.” I am delighted 10
hear it, sir,” was the reply, “ more especially when it comes
from such good aathority.” Sheridan found himself quite ur
equal to cope with his virulent antagonist; the personalities,
the invectives he had to encounter were not at all to his taste-
He winced under the merciless infliction of the scourge; he
felt how much mere potent was his adversary, and was not
sorry when Tooke was defeated,

The first session of the new Parliament saw Sheridan o
active opponent of the administration: little, however, 18
worthy of notice, except the still further widening of the breach

between Burke on the one side, and Fox and Sheridan on the

other. Mr, Burke’s work, *“ Reflections on the 1'rench Revor
Intion,” had attracted the deepest attention; it had produce

an effect upon the followers of the Whig schoal, though the
great leaders remained unchanged and unchangeable. The
party was nearly broken up; the spirit of loyalty, which was
maintained throughout the work, overpowered, “in many i
stances, the newly-awakened feeling for liberty, The doctrines
of equality, of fraternization, had alarmed the privileged classes;
and they hailed the book as the manifesto of those who 1ove

royalty, and would uphold the church in opposition to that

e it b
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which they so much dreaded. On the 6th of May, the Ilouse
of Commons was witness to an unequalled display of passion on
one side, and tenderness on another, Burke with viclence and
impetuosity severed the ties of friendship that so long had
bound the two great men together. Burke’s warning voice
against the danger of trying new theories, his wish to cherish
the British constitution, and to save it from the influence of
French philosophy, passed by unheeded; but when Fox
whispered that there would be no loss of fiiendship. Burke re-
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 ¢heek, as he rose to reply. The House was visibly affected ;
not a sound wag heard. It was felt that men of noble nature,
long deeply attached, were torn from each other by a high
sense of honour, by a sacred feeling of duty, and the 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 mas-
ter spirit of the age who feared danger in the strugele, and
left the old companiens of his political views. Burke, with
whom Sheridan had lived on terms of intimacy, who had
fought the battle against Hastings so nobly with him, who
h{id cheered him on, and who had received him fainting in
his arms, after his great effort in the House of Lords, from
}Eiznzﬂr;fslmﬁmem? _expressecl his dissent from hiz former
aot i in{o nls .Wn‘t)mgs 1;md speeches attermpted to counter-
discussionpon tie A n i ]5‘3 9th of Felroary came on the
opened on the lst Ofr%ﬂfb stimates; the Session had been
Fox had takon o € ruary, and as early as the hth, Mr.
tion of the army, Opiporn%mt}, whilst dlscu§31ng the redue-
its refusal to Jl;eﬂ t(]}J hserve that the arny in Paris had, by
shown that e by ! @ court, set a gloricus example, and
citizens ; and. th y becoming soldiers had not ceased to be
C i and, therefore, one of bis great objections to a stand-
ing army had b ; ) S1of
S y had been removed. MMy Busk after sot o-
quently expressed co " rke, after some elo
effects which such 1;115 iments on My, Fox, depreeated tl}e
*“ that so strongly w . ?lllage was likely to produce; and said
towards the 8y was he opposed to any the least tendeney
means of miroducing & democracy 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 measures—he was.
far, very far, from believing they conld—he would absandon his
best friends, and join with Liz worst enemies to oppose either
the means or the end.” This declaration called forth from
Fox one of the most beautiful euloginms ever proncunced by
one friend upon another. After stating the value 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 science, and all which any knowledge of the
world, and in affairs, into onc scale, and the improvement
which he had derived from his right honourable friends in-
struction and canversation were placed in the other, hie should
Le at a loss to deeids to which to give the preference.”
Burke was evidently pleased with these explanaiions, a]ld
rose to express his satisfaction ; but Sheridan was not so easily
acted upon. He uttered * some warm compliments to Mr
Burke's general principles; but said that ke could not cons
ceive how it was possible for a person of such principles, of
for any man who valued our own constitution, and revered
the Revolution that cbtained it for us, to unite with such
feelings an indignant and unqualified abhorrence of all the
preceedings of the patrictic party in France.

“He conceived theirs to be as just a revolution as OUF
own, proceeding upon as sound a principle and & greater pro-
vocation,  He vehemently defended the general views an
conduct of the national assembly. He could not even under-
stand what was meant by the charge agaiust them of having
overturned the laws, the justice, and the revenues of thelf
country. What were their laws? The arbitrary mandates'Of
capricious despotism. What their justice? The partial adjtr
dications of venal magistrates. What their revenues? N&r
tional bankruptcy. This he thought the fundarmental error
of the right honourable gentleman’s argument, that he 2%
cused the national assembly of creating the evils which they
had found existing in full deformity at the first hour of thelr
mesting. Tho public crediter had been defranded; the
manufacturer was out of employ; trade was languishing;
famine elung upon the peor; despair on all, Ia this situd-
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tion, the wisdom and feelings of the nation were appealed to
by the government ; and was it to be wondered at by English-
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,
end in the prodigal and corrupt administration of their veve-
nues? For such an evil, when proved, what remedy could
be resorted to, but & radical amendment of the framec and
fabric of the copstitution itself? 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-
ose. He joined with Mr. Burke in abhorring the eruelties
that had beer committed ; but what was the striking lesson,
the awful moral that was to be gathered from the cutrages of
the populace? What, but & saperior abhorrence of that ac-
cursed system of despotic government which had so deformed
and corrupted 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 government 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 without those
feelings of justice and humanity which the principles and
the practice of their governors have stripped them of. At
the same time if the}'e were any persons who, for the pur-
poses of their own private and personal ambition, had insti-
gated those outrages, they, whatever their rank birth, or
fortune, deserved the execration of kind, Justice L
ever, required that no credit should bznmilv;n f Jdmc-e’ how-
on such a subject,” given t0 mere rumours
sl ke Sl Gt Bt sl st o
! ¥ ot now publicly declaring that, hence-
forth, he and his honourable friend wera od in nolit
He complained * that b hod & separated In polities.
& ¢! Lp: e not represented his arcuments
fairly; it was not what he expected ; h k)
frieudship. On the conts p 1n the moment of departed
h _ nirary, was it not evident that the
onotrable gentleman had d . S
for the sake of catohi Wade & sucrifice of his fiiendship
applause Whichg?l N8 S0me momentary popularity 2-—all the
J:e sacrifice whi };? ﬁlOuld gain from elubs was scarcely worthy
¢ he had chosen to make for such an aequl-
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sition.” Attempts were in vain made to heal the breach thus
made between two men who had so often fought together
mighty batiles against power, against corruption and tyranny.
A meeting took place at Burlington House, aceording 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-
mone, 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 forward;
and attributed to his unwarrantable interference his own
secession from his former party.

1t was slleged that Sheridan had hastened on this separa-
tion by his imprudent speeches, and that this was the result of
jealousy, and an anxious desire te 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
speal with contempt; but of the eagerness to diffuse the venom
we think with disgust. Itis not unlikely that Sheridan shouid
have urged on this explanation of the differences which ex
isted in that great party, whose chief end and aim was de-
clared to be the love of a pure and well-defined constitution,
which, whilst it guarded the liberties of a people, acknow
ledged frankly the great principles of royalty, and of a House
of Lords.

A speech made by Sheridan on a motion of Mr. Gref
against any interference in the war between Russia and the
Porte, is well worthy of perusal, as illustrating the informé
tion, and likewise the diseretion and taet with which he con
handle a subject of difficulty. Tt is remarkable for the avoy
of a doctrine that the prerogative of the crown to declare W8I
might prove obnoxious to the House, and that there existét
an ancient, constitutional, and most nseful funetion of 2 b
tish House of Commons to advise the Crown, and by 2 dve 2P
plication of their preventive wisdom to save the country from
that expense and ealamity fnto which they might othetrwisé
be plunged, either by the terror of ministers, their impra-
dence, their neglect, or their corruption. .

Mr. Bheridan retired, in the month of April, from the busk
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ness of the House ; during this period there are no records of

hes to be met with, no traces of his occupation. In fact,
his mind was haressed by many conilicting thoughts; Mra
Sheridan's state of health excited the deepest apprehension.
She was compelled to seek change of air at Clifton. Thle state
of Drury Lane Theatre, too, was such as to be a sonrce of much
anxiety to him; it had been pronounced by competent persons
to be untfit to receive large andiences, 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 which
hopes were entertained that ultimate advantages would ac-
crue. These hopes were not destined to be fulfilled ; and we
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 bad 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 oceurred, they had passed away like the fleet-
ing clonds 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
esteblishments, and his style of living was such as hecame a
man mingling in the richer class of society, and enjoying all
that luxury can give. To build the theatre seemed an edsy

task; all that was required was one hundred and fifty thou-
sand pounds. This was raised with the utmest facility in throe
hundred debentures of five hundred pounds each; but the
difficalty of paying the interest of that large sum was scarcely
calculated upon. Three instalments were to be paid up, and

88 s0om as one was paid all was P
Tune: his Majgrs lP;irthday, prepared. On the 4th of

Old Drury Lane, the scene of

h . i r i e o

50 Many extraordinary circumstances, closed for ever; the com-

pany went to the Opera Hoy ’
musical sesson commenced, to the Ha

need, ymarket, where they

gla{ed at advanced prices. On the 4th of September the

irs sfton]ﬁ;l of the new thea_tre was laid. TUnforeseen difficul-

tt;iz, tl:gsm ;x}lae?ses, fvf;ahous negotiations, combined to re-

pletion of the new thegtre : i is inter-

val a sad calamity occurred, ¢ snd during this inter
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It was in the year 1792 that Sheridan had to mourn over
the grave of his beautiful and affectionate wife. She was -
only thirty-eight years of age, when a pulmonary disease be- §
reft him of the cherished partner of his happiest days; from
that moment a blight fell upon him-—he soon became an gl
tered man. There was no one who was ever admitted inte
her presence that did not feel there was a divinity about her.
Jackson, the great composer, said, < that 1o see her, as she -
stood singing beside him at the plawcforte, was Iike looking
into the face of an angel.” The Bishop of Norwich was wont 3
to say, that she seemed to him * the connecting link between
woman and angel;” even the licentious and coarse Jobm
Wilkes was fascinated into respect and admiration: he pro-
nounced her the most beautiful flower that ever grew in nas
ture's garden. * This beantiful mother of a beantiful race’
united so many charms, was so gifted by art as well by ns-
ture, as to surpass the ordinary beings of the earth. Thein
cense that was offered at her shrine doubtless produced some
influence upon her mind, which from her earliest years
been accustomed to the sweetest sounds of flattery. She wes
taught by a host of admirers that she was the thems of
general adoration; she listened to the voice of the charmet
and the ill nature of the world, which never hrooks superionty
in an individual, accused her of cogquetry, of levity, nay, of for
getfulness of the high duties which womea are called upod
to perform, when they would be held up as examples to theil
sex. Still she was a ministering angel to Sheridan; {lﬂd
whatever may have been the oceasioral sonrces of their disunoh
she entered into all his cares and anxieties with the devotion
of an attached and affectionate woman. Her letters bt_‘-eathﬂ
a spirit of tender love, of pride in the man of Ler choic ©
deep anxiety and solicitude for his success in each of his }lﬂde‘:' 5
takings. She assisted him in all the varieties of public cha-
vacter he was called on to assume; the dramatist, the manager
of & playhouse, the statesman, found in her one fully CaPable o
appreeiating his powers, of embellishing them, of drawing them
out. She was an admirable judgs of poesywhcrself a poet;
she was 4 useful eritic of the drama; she was skilled 12 Bl_e":
tioneering; and everything that to him was an object of 1m
portance became for her a source of inquiry, Probably me®
of the readers of * Moore's Life of Sheridan” have felt

oo oo
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the chapter dedicated to the death of Mrs. Sheridan is one of
the most perfect of all thathave appeared; and to that we must
rafer for an insight inte the character of this most interesting
woman, He has collected together a number of letters that
exhibit, in their full charms, all the bright virtues with which
ghe was adorned, and sufficiently account for the deep grief
which her loss inflicted upon her husband. Whatever may
-~ have been those imperfections which she, in common with the
rest of mankind, inherited, they of course were forgotten, and
quickly buried in oblivien; whilst memory loved to cherish
the remembrance of those fascinations which charmed all who
approached her. Sheridan mournied over his sid 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 Sheridans to
spend & joyous evening in dancing, all were in the height of
merriment ; he himgelf remarkably cheerful, and partalung of
the amusement, when the alarm was given that the dear little
angel was dying. Itis impossible to describe the confusion and
!mrror of the scene.” His affliction was severe, The child,
in death, was so like her mother that every one was strock
with the resemblance ; for four or five days Sheridan lingered
over the remains. His sense then taught him to bear up
agaiust the affliction, which had bent him down, and he be-
came resigned to the loss of his cherished hopes.

- Kelly says, “ I never beheld more poi t gri I
Sheridan felt for the loss of his be]oP i o AL

1 s ved wife; and, althoush
the world, which knew him ouly as a public man, will perhatf)s
searcely credit the fact, I have seen him night after night
sit and ery like a child, while 1 sang to him, at his desire, a
pathetic lLittle song of my composition— ’
¢ They bore her to a My grave,”
On the 13th of December the II i
. ouse assembled; during
;P:rev:ce;%c:; t.h'f'heaspect gff affairs had gradually Jecome
8 + he Speech from the throne announced the
:;::;zsmg :tf t.e:g:utmtﬁ out the militia; that there existed a
pursilclad P Pt ihe overthrow of the constitution, evidently
connection and concert with persons in foreign



156 LIFE OF SHERIDAN,

countries; that the utmost efforts had been made to observe d
strict neutrality in the war on the continent, and to aveid
any interference in the internal affairs of France. But there §
existed strong and inereasing indications there of a determine §
ation to excite disturbance in other couniries, to disregard -3
the rights of neutral nations, to extend its limits by conquest,* %
as well as to adopt, towards other states, general measures
not conformable with the laws of nations or existing treaties..
1t was incumbent on Parliament to take steps to augment the '3
naval and military force, and to maintain internal tranquillity. -,
The speech concluded.
The address was moved by Sir James Sanderson, the Yord £
Mayor of London, and seconded by My, Wallace. An amend- "
ment was moved by Mr. Fox, who, looking upon it 8s the'_s
production of the ministry, felt that he had a right to deny :
the assertions contained in the speech; he did not believe in ;
the existence of an insurrection, nor any desire to excite one; s
that the alarm only existed in the artful designs and practices
of the ministry; there never was at home a greater spint _Of ;
loyalty; and as for those who wers fighting for liberty It 4
France, he wished them success. His amendment was, © that-3
the House should enter into an immediate examination of the
facts which were stated in the speech, and had been the canse
of thus summoning Parliament.” Ananimated debate ensued;
in which, on one side, the opinions of Burke, of Wyndham, an
of Dundas, were given; on the other, those of Grey, of Erskiné
and of Sheridan. E
Wyndham expressed his regret that he was compel]ed_tn
oppose his former friends, but was satisfied that the natlR
was in peril; and though tkere might be tranquillity on the -
surface, there was beneath confusion and tnmult. L
Sheridan's spsech was condise, but admirably to the point.
“He believed the formidable band of republicans w]lnch ;
been mentioned to exist in this couniry to be men M uck:
ram.”  * Sueh was his idea of the character of Englishwe®
that he would take upon him to assert, that were but 0%
French soldier to land upon our ccast, under the idea O
effecting any change in our government, every hand and he
in the country would be roused by the indigpity, and 'm.’t;
to oppose 8o insulting an attempt,” + As to the questil
of war, he should vote that English ministers be impet

i R s
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~who should enter into a war for the purpose of re-estabhshmg
the former despotism in France; who should dare in such
a cause to spend one guinea, or shed one drop o blood.”
The amendment was negatived. The majority of the minister
had, by the desertion of so many from the Whig party, largely
increased ; 290 voted with him, 50 against him. Mr. Fox,
still desirous that peace should be maintained, moved, on the
following day, an amendment—* Trusting that your Majesty
will employ 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.” e 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 condncted with such energy as shall evince
to the world that the nation was fighting for its dearest and
most invaluable privileges.” The motion was negatived ; but
undismayed by defest, desirons that the nation sheould nes
plunge into that long and fearful train of calamities which
war 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 chould not proceed during the unavoidable absence of
Mr. Pitt, who was absent at Cambridge, for the university of
which he was canvassing.” Sheridan replied : “ He must be
excused for paying no respect whatever to the observation of s
nght._ honourable gentleman (Mr, Burke), that it was lproper
10 bring forward these discussions in the absence of his Ma-
Jesty’s first minister! This was a tender respect to the dignity
of office in that right honourable gentleman; but he must Ly

permitted to say, that the representation of the country was in-
deed placed in a degraded light, if it was to he maintai)ned that
the great council

! of the nation was not, in {his momentous
Crisis, a competent court to discuss the dearest interests of the
people, unless the presence of a certain minister of the crown
sanctioned their deliberations. But on what ground did they
l‘egr_e:"i the absence of the treasury leader? Iad there ap
o ';3 %;I{] mt otf_ numbers or ability to compensate for this
wteropiisd i;l:llﬁt)ﬁ that ke could have furnished had been
- I:lp ° Aiad there been any want of splendid and sone-

ug declamation to cover 4 meagreness of argument? Any
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want of viralence 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 ro
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 n the breast of the Chancellor of the Eschequer; |
and he had taken in his pocket all the proofs of the plot to
assist his election at Cambridge.” He then touched upom -
what js now universally acknowledged, that the French nation 3
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 Tevolution, are ;
owing. He asked, “ Were the free and generous people of -
England ready to subscribe to the Duke of Brunswick’s mapt
festo? that hateful outrage on the rights and feelings of
human nature ; that wretched tissue of fmpotent pride, folly -,
and inhumanity; that proclamation which had steeled the
heart and maddened the brain of all France: which had pro-
voked those it had devoted to practise sli the cruelties it
impotently threatened to inflict; which had sharpened the
daggers of the assassins of the 2nd of September; which
whetted the axe now suspended over the unfortunate menareh;
—was the nation ready to subseribe to this absurd and clotest-
able rhapsody? An honourable officer (Sir James Murray) had
attempted to defend his performance—but how? By deny”
ing that it intended what it professed and threatened. From
a British officer of his character and understanding a different
deferce might be expected ; the honourable barounet had gived
instances where the conduct of the Prussian army contrﬁdww
the spirit of their manifesto ;—what instances on the contrary
side might be adduced he would not then discuss. One ¢35
alone had been sufficient to decide him as to the true spixtt
of the league-~the bratal rigour with which La Fayetté
had been treated: whatever else he was, he was & brave rﬂﬁ“%
and he was in their power. The use they had made ©
that power sufficiently showed how they would have treab

]
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others whom they might well consider as entitled to tenfold
enmity.” This speech was, indeed, worthy the_ oceasion, and
was amongst his happiest efforts in defence of his feelings 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 hollowness and subterfuge, the
French nation coimmitted a mighty erime which 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 eruelty, without
. 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 20th 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 eslled “ the Renegade” Burke, applauded. He stated
** that he was most willing, should the hateful necessity arise,
to join in the unanimous support of the House to every propo-
sition tending to give vigour and effect to the war; sill he
thought that there existed in France a sincere disposition to
. listen to and respect the opinion of the British nation; he in
his soul and conscience believed that there was not one man of
any party or description who did not deprecate, mmd who would

not deplore the fate of those persecuted and ’unfol.mn. e v
tims, should the apprehended catastrophe take place ; AL ‘K:
these whose hearts would be most revultedp ﬂfle ,d'?:mo‘ng:iv
would be those who had been foremost in re‘o'a‘n a h%lmg ‘
struction of the old despoiism in France andJ %ﬁmT T eas Iy
hoped, that, to whatever extrem Enc who had eagerly
&8, 88 to principles of govern-

. € appeared in the quiet, delihc “aets of
the : quiet, deliberate acts o
i conduct those inseparable charncteristics of real liberty,
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and of true valour, justice, magnanimity, and mercy.” Burk
rose and reprobated the use of such words. * The truth was,
the king was in the hands of assassing, who were both his a3
cusers and his judges, and his destruction was inevitable.” He
launched out into misrepresentations, to which Sheridan re-
plied, observing, **he would not attribute them to any il pur
pose, or any ill motive, but to ill .temper, that had so rus
away with him, that he scarcely knew what he meant. or what
he said.” Events rapidly succeeded each other, scarcely
day intervened without some new shock to public feeling b
the impetuons progress of the Revolution. The execution of
the king decided many who had previously wavered in their
opinions ; the Whig party in Parliament dwindled to the
smallest span, the great mass of the people were awe-struck
by the daring act, and listened to the approach of war with 3
less repugnance than was expected; nay, they even donbted *
the sagacity of Pitt, who seemed to hesitate, until he was:
arged on by his new associates. At length, on the 12th_of :
February, the message came from the throne, announcisg
that & declaration of war had been made; an address was 3
moved, assuring his Majesty that he might rely on the fim
and effectual support of the representatives of the people I
the prosecution of a just and necessary war. Mr Foxs
amendment still led to the expression of a hope that & pack 2
fication should be the means followed. Burke opposed o 3
in language totally uncailed for; he Iaid great stress UPOR 2
the fact that the heaiths of Fox and of Sheridan had been I 3
ceived with great enthusiasm in Paris. He dwelt upon
impiety of the French, their open avowal of Atheism, 80¢.
was bitter upon his former friends, exulting at the dimilg
tion of their numbers, and designating them as a phalanx. = 4
Sheridan greatly distinguished himself by his memorahe)-,
reply : he brought the full force of his eloquence int0 play,
mingling retort, ridicule, and argument in the most forczl}le -
manner. e said that he was provoked to rise by the 10* 4
sinuations and charges of Mr. Buwke against his ]wnourablo_
friend Fox. Never before had he indulged himself in such # 3
latitude of ungoverned bitterness and spieen towards the ms® k-
he still oceasionally professed to respect. His vidicule of thi:
smallness of the number of friends left to the objest 01 *5 3§
persecution, ill beegmme him, of all mankind; but he truste 1
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Jowever small that mumber was, there ever W9u1d be found
.among them men not afraid, upon such a subject, to oppose
‘truth and temper to passion and declamation, however elo-
guently urged or clamorously applanded. He made a bold
attack on the different set of principles ke had at differeat
times urged, and taunted him with his own changes of views,
which ought to forbid his allusicn to the change of opinion in
others. “ A book was produced, and he was proceeding to vead
a former speech of his (Mr. Fox's), as if he had ever once re-
tracted 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 mever, sure, was 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 & discussion respecting himself ? If he were, and his
.consistency could be matter of regular question in that Houss,
he did not scruple to assert that there was scarcely an iota of
his new principles to which thers was not a recorded contra-
diction in hig former professions. T.et a set of his works be
E‘gduced, one member might read, paragraph by paragraph,
-his present doctrines, and another should refute every syllable
of them out of the preceding omes; it was a constlation to
those who differed from his new principles to know where to
Yesort for the best, antidote to them.”

His invectives agninst Burke were concluded by a bitter

attack upon the Allies then marching on F : .
forred seeing England fight singl g rance ; he pre

e-handed against F .

He feared the enemy less than the Ally; he dislgiakled tthgrs;lfsee
of war, but abhorred the company we were to fight in still
more. He denouqced the conduct of the Allies in the Polish
Revolution, 2s having massacred the fairest offspring of virtue
—truth, and valour.  * Could the right honourable Ecnﬂeman
ﬁhage tvlée_:hfe hthmgs? No! But had he ever arraigned
B.u:alm.n y had (lile‘ never eome to brandish in that House a
piyp Piﬁgl;, l‘eN m the heart’s blood of the free constitu-
briiag ol Ay tru 9; not & word, not a sigh, not an-ejacula-
Pyl estruction of all he had held up to the world as
& model fox lileverence and imitation! In his heart is a re-
T258 10T eVery error and excess of liberty, but on his

M
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tongue a sponge to blot out the foulest crimes and blackedt -
treacheries of despotism.” This allusion to the fact thaton
one occasion Burke went to the House of Commons, and with 38
prodigious attempt at stage effect, brandished a dagger which
his faney or bewildered imagination led him io believe was '
precisely similar to one which must be used in the French §
Revolution, told with great effect upon the House. =
My. Sheridan gave notice of his intention to bring forwerd 3
a maotion relative to the existence of seditious practices in the 3
country; and, with a view of obtaining a fuli attendance, a call
of the House was ordered for the dth of March, but whea
the motion was to be brought forward after the ordinary busk
ness, no Mr. Sheridan made his appearance. Mr. Lambtok 32
apologized ; Mr. Thornton moved an adjonrnment; Mr. Fox
hoped every body would be punctual; Sir Henry Houghtos
thought that a minister ought to be waited for; Mr. Pitt eail
he was always anxious to be punctual; and everything wss g
said that eould be said to gain time, and to alluy the mut 3§
murs whichk began to rise, and the many little anecdot® ¢
which were whispered about Sheridan never being punctud
when at last he appeared, with a very proper apology.in bis B
mouth, and one of s best speeches. He laughed at the 89 |
posed sedition, the lurking treason, and the panic; of the
latter he gave a good picture, and placed his late frient® S
Wyndham and Burke, m the foreground. + This panic hok 5
already had a great effect; and, indeed, it was much too g%
neral an impression to proceed from real danger; & geners 3
panic was abways created by phantoms and imaginary evils §
Jt had been always so in the panics of armiss; for instancé
he believed that there was not once to be found in history &% 3
instance in which the panic of an army had proceeded {rom :
real danger ; it always proceeded either from accident of soé 3
stratagen of the enemy. Indeed the thing bore evidence 0+ 4
itself; had the danger been real, there must have beef®
difference of opinion as to the amount of it; for while theed |
was & difference in the size and character of the undemS®’= 3
ings of men, there must be a difference in their opinion?? 2
but those who believed anything upon the tales of seditio
which he had before alluded to, believed everything thet ord
said about it, and that of itself proved its fallacy. There; |
numerous instances recorded, both in prose and versé W
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nations had been ﬁisled, and had acted upon such false alarms.
There were many instances in which a panic had been cow-
municated by one class of men to the other,

[}

Sic quisque pavendo

Dat vires fama : nulloque anctore malornm,
Quee finxere timent. Nec solum vulgus inani
Percusaum terrore pavet : Sed curia, et ipsi
Sedibus exiluere patres, invisaque belli
Consulibus fogiens mandat decreta senatus.’

« His friend (Mr. Wyndham} had been panic-struck, and now
strengthened the hand of government, who, last session, agree-
able to a vulgar sdage, ¢ Rolled his Majesty's ministers in
the dirt.” At that period he 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
strennous for that confidence which he had before with so
much warmth reprobated. 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
nothing but a black and elouded sky; a bleak opposition,
where there was not a shrub or bush to shelter him from the
ﬁomy aspect of public affairs; but he had taken refuge in

ministerial gaberdine, where he hoped for security from
the appreaching storm.”
- It was in thig speech that the motto of the Sun newspaper
efiorded him one of his happiest hits. The Jines selocted by
the original proprietor of the journal were—
‘ : ~# Solem quis di
Rodegu s dicere faloum

It was also on this occasion that he taunted B ;
ing quitted the eamp, but of returning to it as Bzgke s bas
. Afew nights afterwards Pitt took :

the Hou Ty
by a most eloquent spesch, when stati se by surprise,

! ing the ways an ans
ﬁ]}?‘ the ensuing year; he r ecommendedguna-nim{tvaanc.idnlliebq;*&:
slity in the supplies, but at the same time to watch with vigi
Yo adin:s exeﬁ,]eﬁtl'ouﬂy_ Sheridan spoke in reply with great
of some of hi eb‘:ald e gave the minister credit for the fairness
felt the 3eal 8 observations ; hut he must frankly say he had
gy dealousy recorumended much awakened by the very
bxtrao and sudden appeal to the passions of the House,

w2
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There was little novelty in it, excepting the noveliy of intro-
ducing, in a day devoted to figures, g1l the arts of declamation,’
He had suddenly laid down his pencil and slate, as it were,
and grasping the truncheon, had finished with an harangue,
more ealculated for the general of an army going to storm 2
French redenbt, than s minister of finance discussing accounts,
in a sober hour of calculation, with the stewards and attorneys
of a burdened people.”

The debates on the Traitorous Correspondence Bill for-
nished him with several opportunities of expressing his op
nion upon the fallacious views entertained of the existence of
treason. Lord Auckland’s memorial to the States Generals
and the Sheffield Petition for Parliamentary Reform, botht
engaged his attention. He had several opportunities of com-
ing into collision with Burke, and seemed rather to court
them ; he contrived to pralse his eloguence, hut to stigmatizé
his opinions. On one geeasion, after his usual compliments to
his wit, mirth and humour, he said he generally empl
them on subjects which did not call for either; but wars, (e
sons, murders, or massacres. ln alluding to Durke’s praisd
of the King of Prussia, he compared the king’s conduct it
Dantzic with that of France—no act of hevs was more despe ¢
Tate or more infamous. The party robbed cared not whether
he was plundered by a man with a white feather, or one ™
a nightcap on his head; but a head with a crown, and 3 hesd * 4
with & nighteap totally altered the moral quality of the actiol g
—death inflicted by a hand wielding a pike was murder, SWJ" 4
ing a sceptre was innocent. 3

The session of this year was opened on the 24th of J ‘mmi- 3
"The address from the throne stated that upon the 138U 7
ihe contest in which the nation was engaged depended the
maintenance of the constitation, laws, religicn, an ol
carity of civil society; it dwelt upon the advantages obtaln
by the allied forces, and the necessity of prosecuting the
with energy and vigour; it stated that the internal discontt
and confusion in Franee were produced by a system ¥ hat
violated every restraint of justice, humanity, and religioZ; ; 0
the principles which were promulgated in France, tende of 3
destroy all property, to subvert the laws and the religi®® ;¢
every civilized nation, and to introduee universally tab ¥ o 3
and destruetive system of rapine, anarchy, and impiety—"" 4
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effects of which, as manifested in France, furnished a dreadful
but usefal lesson to the present age and posterity. ] The

h was of considerable length, and called upon the nation—
in what is now considered a hackneyed style, though then ad-
mired 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, Bheridan 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 Revolution in France; the
second & kind of posthumous arraignment of the offences of
Brissot and his associates. As ke did not perceive any noble
or learned member inclined to rise on behalf 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 consideration. He admired the emphasis of the noble
Yord in reading his voluminous extracts from his various
French documents; he admired, too, the ingenuity he had
displayed in his observations upon those exiracts: but he
could not help farther expressing his admiration. that {he
noble lord should have thought proper to have taken up 80
meny hours in quoting passages in which not one word in ten
was to the purpose; and often whers they did appl

! : : ppiy to the
question, they directly overset the principles they were brought
{::'Wﬂ‘d to support.”  He then delivered g speyech whieh has

en handed down to ug corrected by himself; hence are we

that he had ﬂ}orough}j
| ews of the party he re-
g:'::‘:notfd'ost??d t?“" speech only remained foxl-) the judg-
the soungnesan;‘ of the general principles maintained, and

of the policy pursued by the sdvocates for

oundness of the vi
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peace, it would have been encugh, The frenzy, folly, rash.
ness of individuals in France had been roused by the sur-
rounding nations, their fears had been excited, great and
dreadful enormities had been committed at which the heart
shuddered, and which not merely wounded every feeling of
humanity, but disgusted and sickened the soul—all this was
most true; but what did it prove >—what but that eternal and
unalterable truth which had always presented itself to his
mind. A few days afterwards Sleridan took cccasion to ex-
plain to the minister, who in hig simplicity and innocence
seemed to be ignorant of its meaning, the nature of a minis-
terial job; and he gave a curious kst of persons who had re-
ceived money for services not performed, observing that he
was only influenced by motives of goed-will to the persons.
Mr. Pitt very injudiciously asked, if he made that assertion,
conld 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 wpon experience, Mr. Sheridan
had as much personal credit in that House ag Mr. Pith.
Sheridan rose : ¢ Whether,” said he, ©#if T repont my assertion,
any member of the House will doubt it, or not, T cannot say;
but I believe that it is in this House alone that the right
henourable gentleman will venture to tell me so.” The sub-
Ject, however, dropped, after some remarks-from Mr. 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 theif
intel‘rest; such as on the naval force at that perlod; on the de-
fensive state of Halifax; on a petition from Fysche Palmer
suffering from imprisonment; on a judgment of the court of
session in 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 10th of March, a grand concert,
formed of selections from Tlandel, coltected togsther a large
andience, and on the 21st of April the first dramatic perform-
ance took place. The play was  Macheth,” the afterpiece
“The Virgin Unmasked.” The prologue on the cccaslot
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was by General Fitzpatrick. The house was found generally
well adapted for performances, and gave great satisfaction.
There was a tribate to the memory of the old house, which
was universally approved of; a plank of the stage, which
Garrick had so often trod, was preserved, and formed a part
of the new 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 despateh
of business; Sheridan was at his post, still maintaining the
same opinions, stiil fighting against his great adversary. A
gpesch of his upon the repeal of the Bill for suspending the
Habess Corpus Act gave him an opportunity, of which he
fully availed himself, of showing that it was unecsiled 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 Mr. Pitt, what
would be the state of the country which would restors to
British freemen the most glorious bulwark of their freedom,
Upen Mr. Fox's motion for a committes on the state of the
nation he spoke with great ability: the two friends, backed
by a small minority, still continued to express with freedom
those opinions which were entertained by a large body of men
in England, who, satisfied with the security which the laws
gave them, wished for no other change but such as would give
to the people at large more ample opportunity of expressing
their wishes througﬂh their representatives, and whose desire
o S et o oo e, L

'S O o i T i T v
they heid? P oreughs the preponderating influence
the(h]l?rtigielcs);' %f"fgllme, LIB Anstruther, Solicitor General to
House that his Rovl-:i’];'sﬂh e o Cornwalll, acquainied tho
the Tlouse that h was 18 qesi'llﬁd authorized ln‘ﬂ.} to 2ssure
Te adoptod for the o szou; that some regulation should
latity 3 > purpose of establishing order and regu-
arity in the expenditure of his income and to prevent the
meurring of debt in future, ang ful‘ther’é : D‘plﬁjiu qn;‘}';
a part of his income for the Hquidatio ’f()] 391)101); e St

ation of his debts ag might

:g:;l, P£OP er to the House. The prince was no lager on
any &:“is?h gtﬁg :‘hlth the leading Whigs, nor did they feel
helr homage to him.  Mr, Grey, although
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he would vote for his having an income sufficiens to 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. Shendan
thought the prinee’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 propoesed, 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 Le sold to assist in the liquidation of the dehbts. Mr.
Sheridan continued to make remarks on the king. In the
course of the debates he repudiated having received any re:
ward, as had been insinuated, from the Prince of Wales, and
positively asserted in the face of the Parliament and the coun-
try that he had not even been presented with a horse or &
picture, and that he was Independent in his views and opinions
of the Royal Prince. ’
Whenever the opportunity presented itself, Sheridan pur--
sued his former friend, Burke, with the same determination ke,
had done in the previous session ; but some of the allusions are
now almost unintelligible sarcasms. Ill-natured observations
abounded on both sides. A quotation from a conviviel writel
of the day, Captain Morris, whose songs are almost now for
gotten, was hailed from Burke with great cheers by his partys:
und responded to by Sheridan’s friends, when he had “‘lth-
great felicity guoted also from the same guthor. 0N the
occasion of the Volunteer Bill, Mr. Francis expressed b
regret that all freedom of debate was lost liy confining every
discussion fo three or four persons. That if it were #¢
ohject of eloquence to weary and deaden the attention of an
unkappy audience, to exhaust all patience, o stupify ratber
than convince, then, indeed, the gentlemen he alluded to were
supremely clogquent., Mr. Burke said he gheuld take t'he
rint which was drawn from a writer of very high authortty
with the gentleman opposite. ’
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« 8glid men of Boston, make no long potations,
Solid men of Boston, make no long orations, .
Bow, wow, wow.

‘ She;ridan observed that the injunction against long orations
was not the only moral precept in that system of ethics
alluded to. He would remind him of another passage :—

« e went to Daddy Jenky, by Trimmer Hall attended,
In such 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-
sbundance, and he might spare some to the gentlemen that
surrounded him.” Once again was Sheridan ealled upon to
appear in Wesminster Hall as an accuser of Warren Hastings.
On 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 & 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-
volved ; and he requested Sheridan to give him the bag and
papers. Sheridan’s answer was * he hazd 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_ech, make the court Jaugh, please the women, aund, in
short, with Taylor's aid, would get trinmphantly through hig
task.” _The case was opened, and he got on very well for
some time, but the chancellor asked for & minute to which

he was referring ; Sheridan said his friend Taylor would read

it. Mr. Taylor despatched a messenger for the hilst,
Sheridan requested permission in the mean time }:);l gp,r;c}:;zt
Bat scon again the chancellor wished to see the minutes: o
great outery was raised for the bag; the blame was laid
gx;l t]?(‘laa.n solicitor's clerk; another messenger was sent off to-
am(lar:w lay stllllousial;l On went Sheridan brilliantly and cleverly;
énd wh nSh s_gm ncellor a third time anxiously required the
e, 3:1 . t:hvmh great coolness and dignity, said:
peachmenlza ; Ohalle Commons, and as a manager of the im-~
Peachmant, cbs conduct my ease as I think proper. I
mime 12 trect, and your lordships, having the printed

s belore you, will afterwards see whether 1 am right.
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or wrong.” TFox, who was in the manager’s room, ran eagerly
to the Hall, 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 universally 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 Sheridan usvally
exhibited. He had, however, upon the two former occasions,
exhausted every source of interest; and spoke unprepared and
almost forgetful of the subject of his former ¢riumphs.

The session of 1795 commenced untowardly. The people
of the humbler class in London were donbtless much irritated
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 against the
free expression of thoughts very generally entertained by
those whom neither corruption nor power could intimidate.
The hatred of the system showed itself on the cceasion of _]115
Majesty’s progress to Parliament, for the purpose of opening
the session.

On the 20th of October the king went, with the usual
pomp, to the house of peers; an opportunity which the people
of London usually embrace to receive the monarch with tk}e
expression of the loyalty which animates their hearts. It33
not only curicsity which collects so many together; but there
is always an anxiety to know how the sovereign wilt be re-
ceived. The park was on this day throngeds but instead o
loud acclamations from a econtented people, there were lon
murmurs, grogns, and. threatening words, The carriage was
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surrounded by persons loudly demanding * the dismissal of
Mr. Pitt; peace;” and even the expression *down with
the king” was heard. As it approached the Horse Guards,
stones were thrown at the king’s carriage. In pessing
through Palace Yard a window was brokem; and 1t was as.
serted that this had been done by an air gun. His Majesty,
with great calmness and composure, proceeded to execute 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 viclence; and with considerable
difficuity did the roval cortége proceed from 8¢, James’s to
Buckingham Palace. The speech was, in every sense of the
word, unsatisfactory. Sheridan was exceedingly happy in hiy
comments upon it. It commenced with “ It is a great satis-
faction to me to reflect that, notwithstanding the many un-
favourable events:” he observed, © Ile would venture to say,
if any person could have previously known the speech, and
had written to any part of England or Scotland, they would
not have found a single man who would not have been sur-
prised at the first noun substantive being satisfaction; or at
that substantive being used in any other part of the spesch.
It was said to be the mark of a resigned and religious temper
to be eastly satisfied. If that were true, there never were
ministers of more meek and primitive piety than the present ;
{or what they had been satisfied he knew not.” He then took
a view of affairs foreign and domestie, and expressed hig
astonishment that ministers conld suffer the king, when he
passed through his starving and oppressed people—and, sorry
was he to hear, irntated and clamorous people—to come down
to the House and express his satisfaction. He spoke of the
vretched and miserable expedition to Quiberon, where it wes
true the blood of French emigrants only had flowed: it
not British blood, but British?l ha owee; 1t was
He believed that all the eff (Znourémt bled at every vein.
House of Bourbon—a race 1or e e Eo restore the
4s he could judge of the spi 8 weys mimical to England as far
prevarications I%e thouzlfpmt of their Intentions ; from their
ght they were simply watching for an

OPPOJ tu?ity of effecting a counter revolution for the establish-
Ty of monarchy, and placing Louis XVIIT. upon the
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The violent conduct of the people had now given to the
administration the pretence which they had so long wantedf
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 credulous;
« 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 persom
and government against treasonable and seditious practices;
and several days wers occupied in its consideration. Sheridan
took a prominent part in the discussion, and his speeched
were full of vigour, thought, and wit. During one of the de-
bates he related a curious anecdote respecting himself, it
consequence of some observations of Mr. Hardinge on the
licence of the stage; showing that the restrictions were 1o
principle moral, and not political. * The origin of the licencd
was in order to repress indecencies and abuses, such ag a maf
must want common decorum to introduce. As a proof thaé
the licence was zometimes sbused, on the night before the
first appearance of the * School for Scandal,” he was informed
that it could not be performed, as a licence was refused. It
happened at this time there was the famous city contest bér
tween Wilkes and Hopkins; the latter had been charged W,‘th
some practices, similar to those of Moses the Jew, in lending
money to young men under age, and it was supposed thz_a.t_ths
character of the play was levelled at him, In order to mjure
him in his contest, in which Le was supported by the minisé-
rial interest. In the warmth of a contested election the plec®
was represented as a factious and seditious opposition 10 &
court candidate. Sheridan, however, went to Lord Fertford,
then Lord Chamberlain, who laughed at the affair, and 878
the licence. For his own part he deemed a theatre B0 fit
place for politics; nor would he think much of the princl]_ﬂes
or taste of the man who should wish to introduce them mto:
stage representation.” On the 231d of November, My St
brought up a petition against the Bill from the London Cor-
responding Society. He produced a worlk, attributed Mr.
Reeves, the framer and president of several associations
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against republicans and levellers, in which a doctrine was as-
gerted * that the government of England was a monarehy ;
but the monarch was the ancient stock, from which have
sprung those goodly branches of the legislature—the Lords
and Commons; that these, however, were still only branches,
ﬂfd that they might be lopped off, and the tree be a tree still,
ghorn, indeed, of its honours, but not, like them, cast into the
fire.” The pamphlet was read. Sheridan moved “that the said
pa}nphlet is a malicious, scandalous, and seditious bibel, con-
taining matter tending to create jealousies and divisions
amongst his Majesty’s subjects ; to alienate the affection from
our present form of government, and subvert the {rue prinei-.
ples of our free constitution, and that the said pamphlet is a
high breach of the privileges of this House.” Tle made seve-
xl;al}r;f%ec}:ﬁs, and cun&:lhl;ld;ad by moving, that the books be
y the common gman.” This punishment 1
ke proposed ; he peremptorily objected toI; przsecu?io;‘.’as l\ii-
aisters, however, preferred a trial, as they thought some of its
odium would naturally fall on the Whigs, and they did not
pbgec_t to ﬂ:lf:ll‘ willingness to increase the list of libellers.
BSheridan said that he never recommended prosecutions for
Libels, because ministers had taken such matters ‘into their
:}v:n]hands; he read & list of fifty or sixty persons who in
,M? %‘:etit;ree yea.;s had been prosecuted. He knew, that if
Hr. Roe 3 we:}e; ound guilty, he would he called a convicted
ot ho;v:\fero wc:: 11:3&.{11 be;n ca].l&il1 acquitted felons. The
inal, s resolved on; Sheridan having been in-
duced no longer to oppose it, of course an acquittal g;ook place,
n ;‘ ];'-ase W_'léere neither party took any interest in the tral
. e incidents attend: idan’ e
tited some surprise 119L zgtifliﬂgsshﬁiin 1Sn ﬁrls\t dmai-lma.ge exé
hymen are not al " th arked the secou
ghow that he ha dmf:t fc?: aft;:mﬁl_rnus, they are sufficient to
heart, and that, when he g};) is powers over the fomale
He was ot the ;m.tu chose, he could suecessfuily exert it.
Miss Esther Jane 59 ]:ge d;:l forty-four, when the charms of
ter, and grand- daughger'o : ?hgh;‘er of thfﬁ Dean of Winches-
by the mother’s side, 5 dfj ormer B 1 hop of Winchester,
termined, in apiite c:f ffearﬁ 80 1rresistible, that he was de-
husband, The first intey'o stacle, to become her affianced
thing but flattering to thl"'lew_of the two personages was any
€ vanity of Sheridan, and leads us to
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form an inference that nothing but his determination to cond
quer, and his firm reliance upon his own resolves, would havd
ultimately led to a consummation of his hopes. At a fte gived
at Devonshire House sat Miss (gle, whers Sheridan for ths
first time saw her; he was walking before her ; he heard het
exclamation, **fright! terrible creature!” and other names of :
similar unmistakable import, applied to himself; for this el@f
gant young lady it seems, with bewitching frankness, was i
the hahit of epenly giving epithets which she thonght approét
priste to men and things. - Sheridan’s countenance had, at this
period of his life, lost much of the manly beauty it might once
have had; little remained but the brilliancy of his eye; intem*
perance had stamped her marks upon his features in legiblé
characters; the purple cheek, the fiery nose, its common offr
springs, were too strongly developed not to be discerned by
the quick glance of woman ; indeed they had already begun
be subjects of public comment, and served for the merﬁmen?
of 2 hustings mob, where allusiong often, in his laiter day
more especially, were made to his being able to Jight a fire by
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&
termined that, notwithstanding the visible defects of his out
ward form, he would, by the fascinations of his mind, effacé
the first impression; eertain it is that he exerted himself
please, and succeeded. Fiven his first advances produced som@
slight civility, the next meeting a little attention, another,8 3
declaration from her that, although he was a monster, he W88 2
very clever; she subsequently found thet though he was ve!’f_} 3
ugly, he was very agreeable, Gradually there wasa little em®* g
tion experienced at his presence, at length her heart was %
sistibly attracted, and then altogether lost. He wes, indeed,
the only man with whom she could live : mutual vows of Tove
and fidelity were exchanged. The dean, Ler father, was 0%}
sulted; any hint from him at the disparity of their years wasulr 4
heeded ; he in vain hesitated—they urged. He learnt 8110“83;
of the private affairs of Sheridan to convinece him that 1 would
be what the world terms a bad match; he thought that he
had found out a decent excuse to prevent the '1ll-a§5fﬁ't :
marriage, which was, fo say that he would not give his GO:E 3
gent to his daughter’s union with any man who could not P¥7

down fifteen thousand pounds in addition to five which
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himself would give for a settlement upon his daughter; this
he flattered himself would bring the affair to a conclusion,
for where Sheridan was to find such a sum no ordinary mind
conld have imagined. But such were the admirable financial
contrivances of his future son-in-law, that the dean found the
wmoney safely lodged in the banker’s hands, to his own confu-
sion, and the astopishment even of the most enthusiastic ad-
mirer of the skill of Sheridan. There wag no deceit about 1,
shares were sold in Drury Lane Theatre, an estate called Po-
lesden, at Leatherhead in Surrey, was parchased; it was care-
fully settled upon Mrs. Sheridan and her children; the
trustees to this settlement being the late Tord Grey and Mr.
Whitbread. The young lady, charming and desperately in love,
was quickly united to the man of her cheice, and they went
to Bouthampton fo enjoy the honeymoon, enraptured in each
other’s society—such was the progress of the love-match.

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
decply immersed in study, under the care of his tutor, Mr.
Smyth, at Bognor, where they had been staying for two or
three months without having received the slightest comruni-
cation; the long silence was at length interrupted by the ar-
xival of o letter, whilst they were at the breakfast table.

“My dear Tom,—Meet me at dinner, at six oclock on
Wednesday next, at Guildford; I forget the inn; I want to
8¢e you.—Ever your affectionate father, R. B. 87

This note startled Tom, who marvelled what his father
could have to say; a discussion sprung up between pupil and
tutor as to the possible cause of this sudden invitation '—was
1t to propose a seat in Pasliament? could it be to point out a
good marriage? was it anything to do with Drury Lane Theatre?
Sundry conjectures occupied their minds until the eveutful
Wednesday arrived, when, followed by his groom, off rode Tom.
. ];‘-{cﬁnﬁyth was left alone to ruminate until his pupil’s return,
ot the ?I‘?latul;lally must have‘expectec-l on the following day ;
Satardy 111;19- say rolled on mthout his appearance; I'riday,
At ﬂ; and Sunday, not a line from either father or som.

ngth, on Monday, came a letter to this effect 1mm

“My dear Mr, 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 kis orders, and at all events
some money, for I have oniy a few shillings, having paid the
turnpikes faithfully, and I am so bored and wearied ont with
waiting here, and seeing neither father nor money, nor any
thing but the stable and the street, that I almost begin to
wigh myself with vou and the books again. .

* Your dutiful pupil, T. 8.7

It must at any rate have been some relief to Mr. Smyth’s -
mind to have read a note acknowledging his pupil’s where- .3
about ; but what must have been the state of nervous anxziety -
in which he was kept for the next ten or twelve weeks, dur-
ing which he had to pace the beach st Bognor, hoping that
every succeeding day might bring with it some solution to this
strange enigma?® At length came & frank from Sheridan, -
closing an epistle from Tom, which, in some measare, threw - _
a light upon the mysterious oceurrences which had naturally
excited such singular conduct, both from father and som. He
learned from it the step, which he characterizes as one of ex-
treme folly and vanity on both sides, which Sheridan and Miss
Ogle were about to take. He could find some excuse for the
lady, who was doubtless dazzled by the reputation and fasck
nated by the conversation of the man, but none for one who
bad arrived at a period of life when prudence, if he ever po¥
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. Smyth,—Tt is not I that am to be marrieds
nor you. Set your heart at rest, it is my father himself; the
lady, & Miss Ogle, who lives ot Winchester; and that 18 the
history of the Guildford business. Aboutmy own age—bettet
me to marry her, you will say. I am not of that opinio™
My father talked to me two hours last night, and made out ¥
me that it was the most sensible thing he could do. Wes
not this very clever of him? Well, my dear Mr. 83— y‘i"‘
should have been tutor to him, you see. I am illﬂom?”‘mby
the most rational of the two, and now and ever "

' “Yours very truly and affectionately. T. 5.

§
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. Sheridan, who wanted Wanstead “ for his hymeneal doves,”
was desirons to drive thence his volatile son and his amiable
titor, and determined that they should go to Cambridge.
Mr. 8myth, who had received, for his attention to Tom, nothing
in the shape of salary, and who saw that, though treated per-
sonally with the greatest respect and attention, he was left on
every occasion to shift for himself, wrote a strong letter to
Sheridan ; receiving no answer, he posted to town, determined
to tender his resignation. * Never did minister,” says he,
“ enter g royal apartment mors full of rage and indignacion at
the sbominable behaviour of his sovereign master than I did
the drawing room of Mr. Sheridan. I have sinee often
thought of the interview that passed; of the skill with which
Sheridan conducied himself; the patience with which he
listened to my cemplaints, and the concern which he seemed
to express by his countenanes when I intimated 1o him that
though T had rather serve him for nothing, than ihe best
nobleman in the land for the best salary he could give me,
still that my family were in ruin abont me, and that it was
impossible ; and that he had used me, since his intended
marringe, s0 unceremoniously, and outraged me in a variety of
ways so intolerably, that neither with proper prudence mor
gmper pride could I continue with him any longer; nor would

sanction, by staying with his son, any measure so contrary
to my opinion and so pregnant with ruin, as the one now re-
solved upon, his going to Cambridge.” Sheridan listened with:

great attention, offering little or no resistames. At last, he

began: ** All this rnin and folly, which T entirely confess,” said

he, ** originates in this one source, this marria i i
i oy o S g
shoulder, *“no one is very wise on such subjects? 1 have no
I}aoe, to put her in but Wanstead. 1 did not consult you about
om stg_omgTiO Cambridge, for I knew yeu would be quite
him Il:wﬁl b:il;?y 1 totally ruined if you do not accompany
with him or sh ulff’[slb]e for any one else to have any chance
not put, him fnsﬂ:e a.rmbe satisfied with any one else.” I can-
make such blunders Y+ 83 you suppose, the ministers really
is out of order: ng expeditions. Ty erown all, the theatre
should have 1?;3' our llast new l?iece, the *Iron Chest,” that
of my folly——m n!;aﬁ‘;den one, 18 really jron.  And the result
y—y €38 1f you please—is that I am worried

N
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and tormented fo death; and if you, at this moment, de- .
sert me and jein this general combination of circamstances
against me, I know not what is to become of me, and im
short, you must give me further trial, and let me see if I cast
not redeem myself and make you some amends for your kinds
ness and consideration for me. I do mot deserve it, I fully
admit.” o
It may well be imagined that a young and confiding spirif; g
such as that possessed by Mr. Smyth, was scon soothed and 3
flattered by similar expressions of confidence and regard 3
from a man whose genivs had been his charm and delight 3
and who was locked to, even then, with all his faults, as oné
of the greatest men of the day. He gradually yielded, andi
s at last, like the month of March in the Calendar,” says I
« ] came into the reom lke a lion, and went out Like a lamb;=
< I recovered myself,” continnes he, g little as I went dowil
stairs. What a clever fellow this is, I thought to myself &3 I
went out of the door; and, after a fow paces down the street,
I made one discovery more—what a fool am I!” But the
most characteristic incident occurred just at the conclusion 02
the interview. * I wrote you a letter,” said Smyth, « it wad
but an angry one, you wiil be so good as to think no more of
it.”  * Oh, certainly not, my dear Smyth!” replied Sheridan; 4
“ I shall never think of what you have said in it, be assuréd.” "5
Putting his hand in his pocket, * Here it 1s,” giving itupte
Smyth; who was glad enough to get hold of it, and throw ® §
into the fire. * Xo and behold, I saw that it had never bee® %
opened.” 'The attachment of Sheridan to his son was of the g
most affectionate character; his anxiety was constantly shove. 4
at school, and whilst he was under the tuition of Mr. Smytl-
On one occasion, Sheridan sent for him in the greatest heste
from Warwickshire, where he was under the tuition of DB 2
Parr, having dreamt that he had seen Tom fall from & high 3
tree, the consequence of which had been a broken peck. 18
is singular that a man of so much common sense shot have
been so superstitious; but to his dreams he was wont 10 give
implicit confidence ; and another curious fact is that he ¥0 ”
neither travel on a I'riday, nor allow 2 new play to be brought
out upon that which he consideréd an unlucky day. It Tott
was upon the ice on a frosty day, if he were out shootiDg: "
he were doing anything that Sheridan considered to be &
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tended with danger, there was no peace until he had aban-
doned it. .So romch tenderness seems hardly reconcilable
with the general conduct of Sheridan; such, however, was it
that 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
tonger human nature conld 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 naturally 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
want 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 be certainly was. His father once
said to him, what really was the case, *“Tom, you have genius
enough to get a dinner every day in the week at the frst
tables in London, and that is something, but that is =ll, you
can go no farther.” They thoroughly understood each other;
the son was equally complimentary to the father, as many
well-knpwn anecdotes testify. On one oceasion, Tom Slheridar
complained, over the bottle, to him, that hi;, k y a.n
empty. T he hi " s 5 poe ets were

pty. “ Try the highway,” was the father's answer. 1
have,” said Tom, *but I made a bad hit, T stopped a carax
full of passengers who assured me they had PP: i
for they all belonged to Drary Lanc Y not a farthing,

v ) Theatre and could not
get a single penny of their sajary.” Kelly tells a sgge\‘.}ﬁt

e sy o s s i
pected to git into li’ Eagpem’ at a period when Tom ex-
* that many men wh arbament; 1 think, father,” suys he,
of Commona are 0 are called great patriots in the House
get into Parﬁam&ng:e? v?illllmbugs' For my own part, if I
write upon my fom,he d : Pledge myself to no party but
“And under that, ol CEble chavacters, to b let.”
Tom took the joke, bt said his father, “unfarnished.”

Joke, but was even with him upen another

N R
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oceasion. Mr. Sheridan had a cottage, about half a mile from: 33
Hounslow Heath: Tom, being very short of cash, asked hiss '3
father to let him have some money; *I have none,” was the-
reply. “ Be the consequence what it may, money I must!
have,” said Tom. ** If that is the case,” said the atfectionate:
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 & mile of Hounslow Heath.” I under
stand what you mean,” said Tom, *‘ but T tried that last night
I unluckily stopped Peake, your treasurer, who told me that:
vou had been beforehand with him, and had robbed him off
every sixpence in the world.”

The session of this year was not distinguished at its com-
mencement by any striling feature. Sheridan had manfully:
expressed his opinions and his feclings upon the great points’
which had been agitated; the minor guestions which were now:
brought forward, and were principally to enable the governs:
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; le simply pointed cut:
the steps which he thonght should be pursued, and supported:
Mr. Fox on every occasion when he thought that support’
necessary. After a very brilliant speech from that gentle-

man, on a motion which he made to censure the ministers' -3

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 between Lord:
Chatham and Mr. Pitt. A motion’ made by Gencral Fitz-*
patrick, to obtain the release of La Fayette, through the ntef-
cession of his Majesty with the Emperor of Germany, call

forth from Sheridan some well expressed opinions on the it
famy of the detention of that great man in the prison of Ok’
mutz. He expressed the highest veneration for his characteh

and believed that he might vie with the brighest characters:
in English History. To the spirit of a Hampden he umbe_d_'
the loyalty of a Falkland.

On the 26th of February, the ministry was compelled tof
take a step, which alarmed the times, and seemed to hald:
forth the dread of an impending calamity. An order WS~
issued by the Privy Counail, prohibiting the directors _Of the |
Bank of England from issuing any cash payments qll the
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_gense of Parliament could be taken, and proper measures
_sdopted to support the public and commercial credit of the
kingdom. On the following day a message was sent to the
“House of Commons, recommending the subject to their im-
"mediate and serious attention. The debates were long and
“arduous, they were frequent and monotonous, yet did S}lerndan
‘give unwearying attention to them, and night after night ex-
ibit the same energy and indusiry of which his adversaries
have doubted. The annals of the country show how well Le
fought her battles, and how sincere he then was, in his bold
attacks upon the corruption and profligacy of the system he
opposed ; oceasionally he introduced some happy hits, even
upon the driest subjects. Thus, during the debate on the
stoppage ‘of cash payments, he made z fanciful allusion tw
the Benk, “an elderly Jady in the city, of great credit and
long standing, who had lately made a feux pas, which was
not altogether inexcusable. She had unfortumately fallen
Jinto bad company, and contracted too great an intimacy and
connection at the St. James’s end of the town. The yeung
gentleman, however, who had employed all his arts of soft
persuasion to seduce the old lady, had so far shown his de-
signs, that by timely cutting and brezking coff the connection
there might be hopes of the old gentlewoman once more re-
gaining her credit and injared reputation.” Mr. Harrison's
amotion for the reduction of useless places gave him an oppor-
tunity of making a short but useful appeal to those who wers
at that time battening upon the public spoil; he more parti-
cularly alluded to Mr. Rose, whose name he publicly gave, a3
one holding several sinecures and situations which amounted
to £10,000 annually, so that he did not spare those whom he
condemned, and Pointed out those whom he accused of cor-
ruption, If during the early part of the spring the nation
had been somewhat alarmed at the state of it credit, it had
how reason to feel the utmost anxiety.
:g:ﬁmeiim have Pmkep out in the Channel fleet; the dismay
any t:rmihﬁ]tgl‘fh m}:e]hgenee was received was unequalled by
The stoutent Le :tse disasters of those times had oceasioned.
one end to thaa Oth‘lumled, the kingdom was agitated from
drendod that there fl', men looked at each other as they
‘at last the 4 f ll‘ as Son:le!;h_mg more to be told, :_md that
ownfall of the Britisl empire was at hand.

A mutiny was an-
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The particular subjects to which Sheridan devoted his s
tention during the remainder of the session were, an expefi- 28
tion to the West Indies, and that to Quiberon Bay; he stift .
continued to enliven the Iouse by his reading, and his sallids 3
of wit and his humour; there are several speeches extadf, 3
from which extracts unfortunately cannot be made, which 3
show that he possessed that readiness of reply, and quickness
of thought, which some have denied to him. The dissolutish
of Parlisment, whieh took place on the 20th of May, sent kit
back to his constituents at Statford, who welcomed him there
with every mark of respect, and returned him unopposed t
the next Parliament. Mr. Sheridan now became mixed up
in one of those singular literary disputes, which at the time.df
their occurrence excite the deepest interest, but are soon cof-
signed like every other marvel to oblivion, excepting amongst 8
those who love the curiosities of literature. William Johh- :
Ireland waus the son of a gentleman well known amongst ih&
well-informed writers of the day. He had published som®
illustrations of Hogarth which had pleased the public, and L
had likewise given to the world other works—* A Picture_sq_lﬂ
Tour through Holland;” * Picturesque Views on the Riveds
Thames and Medway,” Young Ireland had received a 509?
education, had early imbibed a love of the drama, and o8&
of his earliest recollections was that he had been de-lighh_’_[l
by a private play performed at Sheridan's residence in Br
ion Btreet. At the early age of eighteen he wrote & tl’_ﬂged, *
but, instead of bringing it before the public under his ovR
nzme, he conceived the singular idea of producing 1t 85 43
work of Shakspeare's which had accidentally come 10 i
after a long lapse of years. He told his father that & §FY
discovery had accidentally been made at the house
gentleman of property, that among a quantity of famify p2 i
the contracts between Lowin, Condell, and Shakspears, oo
the lease granted by him and Hesring to Michael F raser;
had been found ; thai soon afterwards the deed of gift to WL
liam Henry Ireland, described as the friend of Shakspearés
in consequence of having saved his life on the Thames “h??
in extreme danger of being drowned, and also the deed g
trust to John Heminge, had been discovered; that 11 purses
ing the search he had been so fortunate as to find some o
establishing beyond ail controversy the title of this gentlem
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0:a considerable property, deeds of which the gentleman was.
a8 ignorant ea of his having in possession any of the MBS, of
Shakepeare; that in return for this service, in addition to
the remarkable circumstance of the young man bearing the
same name and arms with the person who saved Shakspeare’s
life, the gentleman promised him every thing relative to the
subject, which had been or should be found either in town or
ut his house in the country. He then produced some MS3.
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 character and ac-
knowledged talent shonld not have been able to discover the
deception. It seems, from the young man's confession after
the diseovery, that he learnt to imitate the signature of
Shakspeare, from the fac-simile in Steevens’ edition, and
by the assistance of a bock written in the days of Elizabeth
he was enabled to produce something which bore the resem-
blance to a play written sbout that period. It is to be rve-
gretted that Ee did not bestow his ingennity and his assiduity
upon & 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 writ-
ng; 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 Norfolk
Stf&?h all were in raptures at what they saw; Dr. Parr fell
on his knees to thank Heaven he had lived to see the anto-
graph d“f SThgkspeare, Dr. Warton and others were equally
pleese . € commentators on the great bard, however,

were not so essily duped—Malone, Steevens, and TBoad
pronounced the documents forgeries. ) oaden

A goodly folio appeared at the prics of £4 4s., containing
m\smi;aneous pa d

apers and legal instruments, under the hand

:n%m seal of William Shakspeare, ncluding the tragedy of
o g Iﬁaér, and o small fragment of « Hamlet,” from’ the
Tigine] ] w Malone Wrote a letter to Lord Charlemont,
hgapmﬂmmm,‘.’ Wai ta.lise fergenes:. An original play, entitled * Vor-
S enthen'to _Sh.endz.m, who, like the late Lord Byron,
priv o By usiastic in his admiration of the great drama-
e been all the leading men of literature for the
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last two centuries: that, however, he was well acquainted .
with the writings of the bard, may be judged by an observa:
tion which he made whilst perusing it, upon coming to eng -
line— This i3 strange, for, thougl* you are acquainted with
my opinion of Shakspeare, he always wrote poetry.” On
reading a little farther he laid down the play, observing,

+ There are certainly some bold ideas, but they are crude md "3

nndigested. It is very odd, one would think that Shakspeare 2
must have been very young when he wrote the play. As to ‘g
the doubting whether it be really his or not, who can possibly
Ioock at the papers and not believe them ancient?” The'
general excitement on the subject fully justified Sheridan in
determining to bring out the play at Drury Lane; and &
mnegotiation was entered into for its purchase, which was &t
length coneluded by the payment to Ireland of three hundred %
pounds, and an agreement to divide the profits of the perform- 3
ances for sixty nights, An immense assemblage was collected
on the 2nd of April, expectation was on the tiptoe, & hand-
bill was circulated at the entrance doors, complaining_ of 2
violent and malevolent sttack upon the MS., promising 0
produce an answer to the most illiberal and unfounded asser
tions in Malone's Inquiry, and * requesting that the play

¢ Vortigern’ may be heard with that candonr that has ever 4

distinguished s British audience.” The appeal was not M
vain. ~ The prologue, which gave Shakspeare as the author
the play, was read by Mr. Whitfield, who was too ﬂul'}'led fo
speak it. Kemble appeared any thing but satisfied with his
art; he, however, went through it until the sudience, P

voked by the poverty of the play, began to express loudly its -

dissatisfaction. Kemble came forward, about the beginoing
of the fourth act, begging for a candid hearing. This W88
granted, until he pronounced some hombastic lines, Whlﬂ.h be
seemed himself to feel to be ludierous. The house bore it P
longer ; Mr. Barrymore attempted in vain to give ¢ Vortigert
out for repetition ; its fate was sealed, and the stamp of ridicule
was attached to all those who had signed & decument expressive
of their confidence in the gennineness of the forgery, at the
head and front of which stood forth the name of Samuel Par
During the greater pert of this session the leaders of the
liberal party took little or no interest in the Procee’dmgs i
the House of Commons; they found that with their s
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ménority it was useless to attempt to oppose the ministerial
measures, and that the country was sufficiently alive to pass-
ing events without having their attention directed to them.
On the 14th of December Sheridan and Fox were for the
first time present, and were received with an ironical speech
from Mr. Yorke, It was briefly noticed by Sheridan, in a
speech in opposition to & motion of Mr. Pitt’s, that the hill
for raising a sum for the supplies of the year, by an increased
assessment of taxes, be read a second time; finding the mino-
rity only 50, and the majority 175, he retired from further
discussion for the session. -

The following session was not allowed to pass by without
the displdy 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, worthy 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
An which he states that the rights and Iiberties of the people
owex_i more t¢ Frskine than any lawyer; but on the 24th of
April he made a great impression by the avowal of his dread
of French ambition, by an eager desire to show that he was
‘0o longer an advocate of that government. A message was
brought down from his Majesty stating that he had received
-information that great preparations were making for the inva-
sion of England, and that the enemy was encouraged by cor-
respondence and communication with traitorous and disafiected
persons.  He dwelt upon the dangers which thicatened the

country as of no ordinary magnitude, and wi g :
stimulate the nation into exert.ion—’—to s amase nd

of resistance to the insolent menaces ggwgtiefr:;g gfletﬁz
ﬁ&?ﬁ' fThg‘fla n]l: evening he expressed his entive disappro-
pend a.gamo in tﬁe'H:.i:s%sht 1nto the house by Mr. Pits, to sus-
tion's great and best go.rP“S Act. _He considered the na-
<cessful attempt to ch clﬁn-mege was trial by jury. Any sue-
‘he regarded a% the d:at,h 1hts attributes or diminish its virtues,
libersy, -blow to the vitality of constitutional

.. Noon reads
@ who these speeches 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 lard, to forget how great may be the
differences of opinion which may exist between parties; ta
think only of opposing peril, but not wantonly 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
kis influence with many, he gained a bigher 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 &
manner as to have escaped the rocks and quicksands which
threatened his brother Whige, On the I8th of June he
again made a briiliant speech; the subject was one admirably
adapted to his powers—* The state of Ireland;” with this
concluded his efferts during this exciting period, The follow-
ing year he principally devoted his energies to oppose the
means which were taken to bring about the abolition of the
Irish Parlisment under the specious name of a Union. His
principal object was to have the free consent and approbation
of the two parliaments then sitting, and to prevent the Go-
vernment using either corruption or intimidation to obtain 1t8
appearance. Vain were his efforts, and nearly half a centurf#
experience has shown 10 us how fallacious were the hopes and
promises held out; the evils that then afflicted Ireland have
not diminished, and Sheridan’s arguments are to this day W
answered — unanswerable. His absence from the gene
business of the House drew down upon him some censurs
on occasion of his seconding a motion of Sir Francis Burdett,
-relative to the state of Cold Bath Fields Prison; he obser

in reply that nothing would satisfy gentlemen with regard 10
him; they blamed him for absenting himself, and took ¢are
never t0 bid him welcome when he eame; but whenever he
saw public principle abandoned or hamanity outraged, &%
especially when he saw iniquity proteeted by the names an
authority of members of that House, and the House ¢
upon to give its sanetion to such conduct, he would come for-
ward, He then ably supported the liberal Baromet, whos®
noble conduct on the cccasion of the disclosures at the prisos

e i
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“gmined for him that public respect which he enjoyed to the

t hour of his highly valuable life. ‘

- He made an elaborate speech this session on the failure of
“the expedition to Flolland, 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
M. Sheridan, entering the House at the same moment, wallked
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 Sheridan, 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 witticiszs. One of the morn-
ing papers contained the following paragraph :—* Something
18 certainly on the carpet at present between the ministry
and opposition, for we assert, from undoubted authority, that
yesterday a loan was negotiated between Mr. Pitt snd Mr.

. Sheridan.” On the 14th of May he showed that, however
careless he might have grown, he still retained a vigorous
fancy, power of sarcasm, and consummate skill in party poli-
tes. Mr. Pitt had ceased to be Minister of Greal DBritain;
he had al_]oyeed Mr. Addington to seize the veins of go‘:emi
ment until it might suit bim to resume them, and Sheridan
TDOII; the ti]was};m t:h slll)eak of the state of parties.
eceraber the 8th he made an admir i

ra!_'.ed him still further from Fox, who,al]i;iffg eﬁkele:h;f%lsez;::
ceived by Bonaparte, had conceived a high opinion of himyand_

f‘:signa'ted him as an instrument in the hends of Providence

restore Switzerland to haPEmeSs, and to elevate Ttaly to
t Sheridan pronounced him
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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
of the statesmen of the day. .

An offer of the place of Registrar to the High Court of
Malta was offered for the acceptance of Tom Sheridan by
Lord St. Vincent, but was with a high tone of feeling declined
by hig father, who, determined to avoid giving to his enemies
any opportunity of assailing his political chavacter, preferred
making a pecuniary sacrifice of no little importance. The
subject of the Prince of Wales's establishment was the enly
one on which he exerted his talents—a humorous deseription
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 prevalent that Sheridan
was prepared to form a coalition with Mr. Addington—his
defence of Tord St. Vincent rather led to this ides; but
the return of Mr. Pitt to power put a stop to any further
thought of this alliance. Sheridan resumed his position.
Some speeches made by him on the increase of the military
establishments of the country, will be perused, even now that
the circamstances with which they were accompanied have lost
their interest, with the best results, giving, as they do, incom,
testable proofs of his parliamentary ability, and his know_ledgf"
of the true principles upon which the freedom of a natiou 1
based. Sheridan was now gratified by the recollection of the
services which he had rendered the Prince of Wales; he w8
installed in the office of Beceiver-General of the Duch‘v_o.
Cornwall, the nobleman holding that position being in India;
he was to fill it until his veturn in the year 1308 : howeveh
it became permanently his own, in consequence of the death
of Lord Lake. Upon the death of Mr. Pitt, and the form®
tion of a short-lived administration of the Whig party, Sherldaﬂ
was appointed Treasurer of the Navy, a situation far bened
his expeetation and the taleat he had displayed. I8 want 0
industry, his known habits of life, took from him the chant®
of a higher post; nor whilst he filled the one for which ke
was selected did he show any of his usual ability. The dea
of Mr. Fox soon drove him from the brief taste of the sweel®
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 conld have befallen Sheridan; the Theatre Koyal,
Drury Lane, whose erection had so Jately as 1794 been
sccomplished at so vast expense, was on that day totally de-
stroyed by fire. It happened that there was no performance
on that evening; that whilst Sheridan was in sttendance in
the House of Commons, on the ocecasion of My, Ponsenby's
motion on the comduct of the war in Spain, the principal
actors and officers of the theatre were enjoying the hospitality
of Mr. Richard Wilson at his houose 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, aud
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 inte the square; the fire
raged with tremendous fury, the whole horizon was illami-
nated; no doubt could exist as to the sad truth. Messrs.
Peake and Dunn, the treasarers, 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 contsined
docurnents of great importance. The House of Commons was
speedily made acquainted with the fearful event—indeed the
interior 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 res ect-
ful sxlgnse, whilst that assembly, with due regard to itg ac.
zgzﬂuligslllgd alal'emberé en{;ertained & motion that the House
- Journed ; but with great compo he said

that whatever might b posure te sale,
he hOPed it wouldgnot iil:é]ri'es: t;e;rl'ltth()f the pny&te c:q.]amlty,
the ‘eountrv.” re with the public business of
country.”  Kelly, the acting mana, i
Roman fortitude he remained at hi ger, states that with
house was burning, and this reaf] o> post mhilst his play-
case. The ordi Y appears to have been the

that ko left the Honse, procecten r) 1. J100%€, §s not only

with a forti nse» proceeded o Drury Lane, witacssed,

him, th:rzl:tlii: ‘;hkh strongly interested all who‘;&?:fea
rency to an estruction of his property, but gives

y 10 an anecdote which he g Y, gives cur-

068 not evidently helieve.
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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,” adds Moore,.

* which may have been, for aught I know, like the wandering.

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. He
spoke after dinner in a most feeling and honourable man-
ner, gaining the approbation of all who heard him by the
soundness of his advice, and the good taste with which it

was given. He strongly inculeated upon the minds of the -

leading actors the necessity of adhering to each other. He
said that he was aware that many of the principal performers
might get profitable engagements at the different provineiak
theatres, but what would then become of the inferior ones,
some of whom had large families? * Heaven forbid,” he added,
“that they should be deserted. No! I most earnestly re-
commend and entreat that every individual belonging to the
concern should be {aken care of.  Elect yourselves into a com-
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 sentimentd
one who himself stood in the greatest need of consolation, who
Yost every thing, even the pianoforte that belonged to her
whom most he had loved to hear sing in harmony to its notes.
It was a most embarrassing position in which to be placed, sl
hopes of rebuilding the house seemed to be at an end.
casusl conversation which Sheridan held with Mr. Whit
bread led to an arrangement by which an act of Pearliament
was obtained for reconstructing it by subscription. It ves
agreed on that Sheridan was to receive £34,000 for hls :
moiety of the property, £4000 for the property of the fruf
offices and reversion of boxes and shares, and that Thomas
his son, was to receive for his quarter £12,000; but e 783
have no Concern or counection of any kind whatever Wik a:
new undertaking, nor was he to be paid ontil the theattd ¥
buile. Cruel, bitterly eruel were these stipulations, harshly
were they enforced by Whithread; and those whored of
agonizing letters of Sheridan, and the matter-of-fact ones
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Vehitbread 8 given by Moore, will readily see that the eclipse
of -the greatest genius of England is to be attributed io his
oeming into contact with one of the coldest pieces of organiza-
tion that ever moved in eny orbit. Sheridan had ro money
to.secure his re-election at Stafford, he was now a broken man,
left to the mercy of strangers, a melancholy example of the
vanity of trusting to those who usurp the name of friends.
.-In 1812, for the last time, was heard in the House of
Commons that voice which had so frequently been listened to
with respect and admiration; its richness was somewhat di-
minished, its tonea were not so musical, nor was there any at-
tempt to dazzle or to delight. The younger members looked
upon George Canning es having already surpassed the fa-
vourite of their predecessors. Sheridan seemed conscious
that his opponents and his former friends paid less attention
10 him ; and one evening, in somewhat of a splenetic mood, he
ebserved, “1 am now run over by these young ones, I am like
an old clock thrust behind the door.”—* Very true,” said
& brother wit, Dudley North, “it’s all tick, tick, tick, with
you now.” He, however, clesed his career with a speech
worthy of his mighty talent, on the overtures made by France
for peace ; he characterized Napoleon as rapacious, insatiable,
and treacherous, a3 one with whom it was impossible to nego-
Gate on ar honourable basis; he concluded an animated ad-
dress thus:— If after the general subjugation and ruin of
Evrope there should ever exist an impartial historian to re-
cord the awful events that produced this universal calamit
let that historian have to say Britain fell, and with her fe{i
all the best securities for the charities of human life, for th
power, the honour, the fame, the glory and the Hberties noi
. erae, ut 1vili : ’
w i':lf ohppo liil.;’ib t.(‘:f t}tlhe whole civilized world.” This speech
sition @ opinions of t} i
ally acted, for they wou1£ have unh::ftzt;‘;th vhom he us-

o . ly accepted th
Propositions which were made ; whilst he, By esen! ¢

; &3  firmly believing that
2o faith was to be kept with Napoleon, prgteste(]f1:§ain§t

. . em {0 be o wretched ;
his designs upon Russia. Whatever m a

of his party, Sheridan’s were i)
Happily for the repose of manii]'u;(l)ft
amidst the many who thought with

re to cloks
ay have been the views
popular with the nation.
hls voice was listened to
him. He must be looked



jbrowne
Rectangle


192 LIFE 0¥ SHERIDAN,

npon as a true patriot, who, laying aside all party consideras
tions, and preferring the interests of his country to all othersp -
boldly proclaime his opinions when founded upon honest con
viction. Bheridan had the gratification of seeing the ovem
throw of the man whom he had ever held up to light as an’
enemy to true freedom, and of seeing the realization of his -
long entertained hopes. His political career was now closeds
On a dissolution of Parliament he found that Stafford was
not prepared to return him, he had no money, he had no
offices to give to the independent electors. They had pot
the noble spirit to recollect that he had been the ornament
of the country, and that he conferred Lonour upon themy
of which their children might be proud to the latest genes
ration, by accepting the post of their representative.
Sheridan usually held his levee in a most extraordmary
menner; his visitors were distributed in varicus rooms a0
cording to their station, their intimaey, or their business witht
him, Some had access to his private voom, others lonng
about in the library, looking at the paintings, which had the
appearance of being covered with dust and dirt; anothet,
party occupied the well-worn chairs of the parlours. Up and
down paced, with fury in his eye—a determination to Spe&=
his mind, and no longer to be wheedled out of his money—=
some infuriated ereditor who for days had in vain beset
avenues of Drury Lane Theatre with the hope of seeing the
deeply indebted proprietor. Tn the butler's room were I 1
equally anxions tradespeople; there was a vast deal of gram> -
ling every where; each person had some want which must 3% 2
instantaneously supplied. At every sound each eye WS °F
rected to a particular door from which it was expecte 1o
unless the great man stole out quietly and uanoticeds B
would at one time or other make his appearance. At len o
it was opened, a sweet-toned voice was heard utteritg ¥
thing which seemed to please the listemer, if & gentle 1205
could enable the stander by to form a ,]'udgnlfmt-"Sherl ¢
then came out. There was something in his appearancé q all
even in the days of his intemperance, at once GaPt“'?whmd'-
who saw him. There was in the shape and form of his
as John Kemble was wont to say, something eminently s
pearian; atany rate the prints of the immortal bard bore 80
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gesemblance. His eye was strikingly brilliant; his bhair,
powdered in the fashion of the day, softened down the ruddy
timts of certain portions of his features; his smile was winning;
he was in the elegant costume of the hour, with sufficient
attention 1o his toilette to show that he did not disdain those
additions which add to persomal appearance. He walked
through the crowd of suitors with an easy, unembarrassed air,
bowing courteously to each, and to each he had something
kind to say ; and, as Boden tells us, so cordial were his manners,
his glance so masterly, and his address so captivating, that
the people, for the most part, seemed to forget what 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-rato comedian, John Bannister, that, although
the committee appeinted for Drury Lane, in which Myr. Whit-
bread took an active part, was eomposed of men known to be
conversant with business and punctual in their deslings, yet
they were unable to raise funds more promptly or inspire more
confidence in the public than Sheridan had done. There was
in the gracious and winning manmer of Sheridan something
which animated hope in defiance of probability, and inspired
confidence without the sanetion of judgment. In trusting him,
men were aware that they must catch an inspiration from his en-
thusiasm, and they soughtit. Infollowing out the plans of the
more methodical committee, they became caleulators, arithme-
ticians, accountants ; while they considered the certainty of ex-
penditure, and the bare possibilities of gain, they wers never ani-
mated witha cheering spirit, or impelied by a Vigorous feeling.

That which irresistibly gained upon the heart of every ong
was the peculiarly modest demeancur of Sheridan. 'Those
who knew him by the splendour only of his reputation were
at once _de}ighted with the Su&VitF; the courtesy and the un-
g:tendmg manuer with which he listened to E;Tel'y one, and
hendpromptatude with which he seemed not only fo compre-

the feelings of others, but to enter
pathize with them, and.thoroughly fo appressete. s Fis

i 1y to appreciate them. His
;ﬁgﬁtmm seemed for the moment to bg engrossed with the
an unfeclin, ?mpmn before him ; and on no occaston did
most Hitte gt,h‘ P b n escape i'"rom him, He might say the

Aiier thing, but the brilliancy of the idea made every
' 0
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ong forget it; and even when he was most sarcastic it was a3
if he was compeiled to become so. Over his creditors he
seemed, as long as he had any personal intercourse with them,
to have an absolute contrcl. 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 then 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 proncunced it, ae-
cording 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 sherif’s officer to & spunging house, whilst he
was fulfilling a theatrical engagement at Liverpeol. Forte-
nately for him, a friend relieved him from the unpleasant
predicament. He immediately despatched a servant to Lot
don with a letter to Sheridan, telling him the situation he
had been placed in by the forgetfulness on his part to make
the payment at the proper time, and giving him a fall, true,
and particular account of the unhandsome treatment to whi
he had been subjected. Sheridan, with great promptltﬂﬂe-
sent for the hard-hearted creditor, Henderson, remonstrad
with him on the great cruelty of which ke had heen gl}ﬂtyv
reasoned with him en the havdship of the law of Impriso™
ment for debt, made him feel that shutting a man up 2 8
prison was a most unchristian deed, pointed out to him that
he had acted arbitrarily, unjustly, until the heart of this mosh
determined ereditor was not only thoroughly softened, but D3
mind led to the eonviction that he had done very wrong,

at last his purse was actually offered to Mr, Shexidan, {rom
which, after much unwillingness and decent hesitation on 41
side and great perseverance on the other, he consented, W
considerable reluctance, to draw a sum, Before the inter 8%
was concluded, Sheridan had contrived to borrow two hundre
pounds from Henderson, and to render him the h&PQie,St man
alive by condescending to accept such a loan. All, 16 13 tr
were not equally fortuate in gaining an interview with
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A gentleman who was one day waiting, as he had been the
day before, by appointment, in the parloux, observed a gentle-
msn walking about, and, in a sort of attempt to be civil to
him, unfortanately said to him, ** A fine day this—1I had the
pleasure 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, 1 have walked
fifty miles on this dammed carpet.” This he said, grinding
his teeth, his fist clenched, and pacing fo and fro with 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
8o unbounded, his promises so free, and, what wes more rare,
they were umiformly 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 which 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 guickly 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
m(;)r_l. teg[u(“h of the inconvenience to which Sheridan was
subjected arose from his procrastination: whether it was a
doed that he had to sign or & letter to frank, he would still
put off doing it. Nothing was ever done in time or place.
Letters containing money, or bearing intelligence of import-
‘ance, remained unopened. “Whether private or official busi.
;1::3 d:hmanded hig W?ltﬁe;lntion, still was there the same indo-
lence, the same un uess 1o apply, which ev ;
to the most serions resul%s. pply, which eventually led

Professor Smyth was waiting one morni im in hi
ng for h h
anteroom, and happened to cast’ his eYesbonra glt)llent'hﬁ
-stood in the middle of the room covered with able
la amphlets, and Te Wlt' llnanuscupts,
pays, dP P : A0 papers of every description. As he
proceeded to tumble them over and look at their subsori
tions, he observed ‘that the leg: v Sost of thems
~opened, and: tha ers ware most of them un-
e t some of them had coromets on the seal
He remked. to Mr W tl e on cal,
- Westley, the treasurer of Drury Lane,
Y I R
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who was sitting by the fire, having also for a long time
danced attendance, that Mr. Sheridan treated all alike, wafer
or coronet, pauper or peer, the letiers seemed equally un-
opened. **Just so,” was the treasurer’s veply; “indeed, last
winter I was occupying myself much as you are doing, and
for the same resson, and what should I sce among these
Ietters bug ome from myself, unopened like the rest—a letter
that I knew contained a 10L note within it. The history, Sir,
was that I had received a note from Mr. Sheridan, dated
Bath, and headed with the words ¢ Money bound,’ and e
treating me to send the first 104 I could lay 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 never more been thought of ; and, therefore, there lay

my letter, and wouid have continuned to He till the housemaid

had swept it with the rest into the fire, if I bad not accident-
ally seen it.” o

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 which he replied— What can I do for such&
master? The other morning I went to setile his room after
he had gone out, and, on throwing open the windows, foun
them staffed up with paper of different kinds, and amongst
them bank-notes; there iiad beer a high wind in the night,
the windows, I suppose, had rattled; he had come in quite
intoxicated, and in the dark, for want of something betteh
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 corre
spondence with the treasurer of Drury Lane Theatre, ¥ en
in want of money or any assistance which was to be ohiaine
through that channel :—

{Feb. 3rd, 1814. Biggleswade Post-mark.} .
5  Southhil, Fridey -

“« Dr. ‘IV&I‘d,-—-—Beg, borrow, steal, forge 107, for meé, and
send by return of Post, then I am with you.
< Yours truly.

« What do you think of Kean? I am glad he is 10 Py
Richard. And note of post, how is Brinsley ?”

ox
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(Post-mark, 1814, Feb, 18th, Bipgleswade. Not franked.)
- % (Private.) Southhili, Thursday.

# Dr. Ward,—Thou art a trusty man, and when I write to
you I get an answer and the thing done if it can be; and you
"don’t write or want to receive love letiers, which are my hor-
- yor. I have been very ill with a violent attack of bile, kept
my bed three days; but don't say this to a soul, it always 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 serve
to wash the walls and whitewash the ceiling as soon &s you re-
ceive this. I will explain my motive when I arrive on Sunday.
As 1 suppose I have replaced the last 10L. you stole for me, I
trust you may reputably remew the thefi; when I arrive,
should it again be wanted, as I greatly fear it will. I have
had a very civil letter from Hudson, from whom I have great
resources coming. There are political events (home) brewing.
One letter more will catch me here. Ever yours, R. B. 8.

# Charles Ward, Esq.,
“ Secretary’s Office, Theatre, Drury Lane.”

Although no man ever made a greater impression in
social cirele, in his better days, than did Sheridan, yet, in
the later peried of his life, he was generally taciturn for the
greater part of the evening, and towards his close he not
unfrequently annoyed the party by a species of raillery which
was sometimes not at all understood, and was even occasion-
ally offensive. He would, after playing the accomplished
listener with the utmost deference to each individual begin
recapitulating all that had passed, repeating, with ;.undry

observations interspersed with his own smecdotes, every re
::;rkfthat hau‘ll been made, exhibiting great shrewdness a}nd a
'neb:id & peculiar character. He was very fond of a butt, and
than tyl; :ver 3‘3-]‘1113 in his way of whom he made g beiter use
he e gtzore earted Michael Kelly, 8 warm Ivishman, whom
imported blmapresenl; 83 an eternal maker of genuine newly
stage with mor:rs‘ uINO man had in those days furnished the
the. ng Ar Songs than Michael Kelly, but they
Putation of being plagiarisms from the conti-

all had
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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-geller that of wine-merchant, in conse-
quence of there being such good vaults at the Opera House,
close to his warehouse. He consulted Sheridar, who said—
« My dear fellow, write over your door, * Michael Kelly, com-.
poser of wines and importer of music.”” Kelly has, in his
“ Reminiscences,” a version of his own, and adds, as his own
repartes, ** I will take the hint, Sir, and be a compeser of all
wines escept old Sherry; for that is so notorious for its in-
toxicating and pernicious qualities, that T should be sfraid of
puisoning my customers.” .

Kelly, on another occasion, said a very happy thing to h}m,
aceording to his own account. Omne evening that their Majes-
ties honoured Drury Lane with their presence, the play, by
joyal command, was the School for Scandal. When M'r_.
Sheridan was in attendance to light their Majesties to their
carriage, the King said to him— I am much pleased vith
vour comedy of the School for Scandal, but I am stilt more
s0 with your play of the Rivals; that is my favourite, ax'ld_
will never give it up,” His Majesty at the same time said—
“ When, Mr. Sheridan, shall we have another play from yoor
masterly pen?”" He replied, that he was writing & come i)
which he expected very shortly to finish, « I was told of
this,” says Kelly, * and the mext day. walking along Picc
dilly, I asked bim if he had told the Queen that he WS
writing a plar. He said he had, and he was actually about
one. * Not you,” said T to him, ¢ you will never write agalf
you ere afraid to write, ¢ Of whom am I afraid? said b
fixing his penetrating eye on me, I said—* You are afraid o
the author of the School for Scandal”” There is an anecdoté
of this sort that has been ascribed $o Garrvick, when he heard
that Sheridan would bring out the Scheol for Seandal. He
has,” szid he, ** great things against pleasing the (WD
“What are they ?” was the question. * His powerful Rivals.
One of Sheridan’s jests against Kelly was, that, on aryivin
together at Kemble's house on cne’ cccasion, Kelly went WP
the steps of the house, and begged Sheridan, whe was scmplng
his own shoes, to scrape for him whilst he would knock 3¢
door. :
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«" Another blunder, which Sheridan vouched for with perfect
gravity, was that Kelly, on peeping through the hole in the
stage curtain, exclaimed— By Jasus, youcan't stick a pin’s head
jnto any part of the house, it is literally choke-fuli; but holv:
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 atten-
tion to the scenery; but duriag the storming of the castle, in
the last scene, an accident occurred which might have proved
fatal to Kelly and to Mrs. Crouch. Shenidan velated all the
circumstances, in his usual siyle, to the Duchess of Devon-
shire, and concluded by saying that Kelly had put a very
g;v.zlhlg question to him, which was—* Suppose, Mr. Sheri-
, 1 had been Ikilled by the fall, who would have main-
tained me for the rest of my life #”
' Baut certainly the best practical joke that Sheridan played
upon Kelly was told by him with the greatest ngiveté. On
the 2nd of July, 2 musical piece, ealled * The Glorious First of
June,” was brought out with unusual pomp. There was a pro-
logue spoken by John Kemble himself, a grand seafight, a
splendid féte, 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 oceasion. It was brought out in three days; Kelly had
been active in getting up the music, and had Little titne for
the study of a part; he therefore went to Sheridan, and en-
treated him to make his speeches as short as possible, and to
give him s Jittle ss'he could to do. Sheridan reccived the
request with his wsual- benignity of manner, and gave Kelly
hig assurance that he would comply with his wish. Kelly

had to come on early in the Piece to sing a song—* When in
war on the ocean we meet the proud foe” There was o cot-
tage in the distance, and Frederic (Kelly} was desired by the
zzage dlrect.llons to 109k earnestly for 2 moment or two at the
shgjf&s?bew et;:lﬁlall{l—-_" There stands my Louisa’s cottage,
His song. i oy S 10 1t or out of it,” he then was to begin
The o giond uﬁge ;)tilﬁr word was there in the whele part.
solitary oo 1‘]1 Y 100 up the joke, and this sublime and

litary speech produced the londest langhter, At the con-

clusion of the entertainment, Sheridan went into the green
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room, and with the most perfect gravity complimented Kelly
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 individual. .
The new theatre at Drury TLane was at length finished,
and under the direction of a committee it was opened,
on the 10th 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 Mrs. Shendan, as a gratifying mark of attention
to him through her, and the offer had been twice announced
by lettér from Mr. Whitbread, he studiously avoided entering
it for three years; at the end of that time he was persuaded
by that excellent-hearted nobleman, the Earl of Essex, to dine
with him, and accomypany him to see Kean, whom he bad
once ouly heard in private read Othello, and of whom be’
had formed a very high opinion. Once there, he found aga.
the spirit of the past. He had left the bex, as Lord Essex
imagined, to return home, but he found him in the old classie
haunt, the green-room, where, surrounded by a happy group
of those who under his banners had reaped many & glorious
laurel, he was welcomed to a festive scene with the warmest
Tejoicings; and, as they filled bumpers to his health, he oncé
agnin felt kis hopes revive within him, and the remembrancé
of the days that were past, nor did he forget his converss
tional talent when oeeasion presented itself to display it.
When dining at the house of Mr. Rogers, with Lord Byron

* There was something irresistibly ludierous in the first step fakell by
this body, ©* with due modesty and with the true spirit of tradesmen they
advertised for the best poetical addresses, to be sealed and delivered within
a certain number of days, folded and directed in a given form, in short,-h—
like the tender of a public contract ;” forty-three persons contended for tﬁ?
prize, but all were rejected, and a composition of Lord Byror's was subs
tated ; the only advantage which the public derived was the publication
one of the most successful series of paredies, under the name of the Rejed
Addresses, that has ever appeared,
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#0d Moore, the conversation turned upon the addresses which
hed been sent to the Committee of Drury Lane Theatre for
selection. Amengst others who had become competitoss Was
Mr. Whitbread; his, like the others, in allusion to the New
Drury rising out of the fire, had some verses about the
pheenix ; but Sheriden said that Whitbread made more of
this bird than any of them-~he entered into particulars, and
described its wings, beak, tail,—in short it was a poulterer's
description of a phenix.

Misery now rapidly accumulated on him; his 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 othe He
was taken to a spunging-house! So much was he affected,
that, upon his release, bitter tears flowed rapidly down his
cheek ; sensitive of personal honour, he deeply felt the hu-
miliation to which he had been exposed, and ever afterwards
s¥oke 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 have
express” thejr belief that Sheridan possessed as anxious a
desire to do his duty to his ereditors as any man of the nicest
sense of honour could do; but that the untoward events
which crowded on him—the fire at Drury Lane—the loss of
his seat in Parlisment-—prevented his carrying out his views

The struggles he had to encounter were those of an honest
man hoping to be able to pay, not of a dishonest one anxious
to evade his just debts.” Had he lived in these more com-

mercial days, he would hg
that was heaped upon him, escaped amuch of the obloguy

Fof‘i;mmt}ch ixias bn urged against hig Majesty George the
b atte(l):; . ecsl . egertion of Sheridan—go anxiously has it
ful of the egmest devotion fIl the public mind ¢hat, forget-
talonts in henalt o I’{o the unceasing exercise of his

. oyal Mast
nger on in penary and emb, ayr T er, he was allowed to

3 : = i e
ghtest notice—that it hag beco oy Sithaut obtaining the

mé 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 * Lines o
the death of Sheridan,” which hand down to posterity the'
opinions of Bheridan’s friends on the conduct of the Seve-
reign. .
Sl it would be unjust to pass over in silenee those eir-
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. Thereis
no one who does not admit one fact, that when Sheridan lost
his seat for Stafford, when “ he was excluded both from the
theatre and from Parliament—ithe two anchors by which he
held in life were gone, and he was left 2 lonely and helpless
wreck upon the waves,” that his Royal Highness offered, at
his own expense, to find a seat for him in the House of Com~
monsgihat he stepped forward to shield him from the threats
of arrest and imprisonment which began to harass him.
Writers in the Westminster and Quarterly Reviews have
stated that he actually presented him with four thousand
pounds for this purpose; from this statement Mr. Moore
withheld his belief, but the Edinburgh Review, in 1S ad-
mirable discussion of that author's Life of Sheridan, thus
gives the actual case ;—¢* With regard to the atleged gift o
40004. by his Majesty, we have the most sincere pleasure n
saying that we have every reason to believe that the llus-
trions Person is fully entitled to the eredit of that act
munificence, though, according to our information, its unhappy
object did not derive from it the benefit which was intended-
The sum, whick we have heard was about 3000L, was by
Royal Highnesss order placed in the hapds of ap attormey
for Sheridan’s benefit, but was there either attached b¥ bis
erveditors, or otherwise dissipated in such a manner that very
little of it actually reached its destination. Nor is it ©
forgotten that, however desirous his Royal Highness might
have been to assist Sheridan, he was himself an embarrass®
man ; he had been careless of his own expenditure, and there
was not in his treasury the means adequate to afford the rehe
he might have felt an inclination to give. FEvery portot o
the Trince’s revenue was apportioned long before 1 ito
received ; and though there wes a sum anmually devot®
objects of charity, and to works of benevolence, ther®
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Yittlo left for the casual instances which presented themselves.
Bat it was not royal munificence that was Tequired, it was the
ansistance of bis own immediate family that was denied um ;
the whole of .his debts did not amount to five thousand
pounds, and Mrs. Sheridan’s settlement had been fitieen
thousand, and, however kind her conduct was towards him
from the first moment of his malady, she does net 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 uiter destitution in which he was ; a neglected
house—the most deplorable want of the common necessaries
of life, of decent control over the servaunts, whose careless-
ness, even of the physician's prescriptions, was remarked —
do not spesk of a wife’s domestic management, however puve
and sincere may have been her affection.” e

- - Professor Smyth has most graphically described what he
observed on the melancholy occasion. He was in Kent when
he heard that Sheridan was dangerously ill—he immediately
went to his house in Saville Row—he was told by one of the
old servants that his master was upon his death-bed. Nothing
¢ould be more deplorable than the appearance of every thing:
there were strange-looking people in the hall; the parlour
geemed dismantled; on the table lay a bit of paper, throwm
earelessly and peglected—it was a preseription—it was a
strong cordial. He sent up his card to Mys. Sheridan, to
whose room he was summoned. Collecting all the firmness he
could, for he was unprepared for such a meeting, he found

Mrs. Sheridan displaying the virtaes of her sex with =

greater dignity and calmness than he had expected f 2
She went to Bheridan for him, who sent h;phgr a kﬁllﬁzi
sage to say, if he would wait, he would get ready and see
him ; but, after walting, a bell was rung, and an announce-
ment came, to say that o

he was unegual 3 ol AT
“Yon have come fl'am the co q to the interview.

- ! untry,” sald Mys, Sheridan,
“« ¥2’:’1 Thlfifk Ea‘;:i;‘mlllethmghto eat;” on his deciining it,
. v S3d sne, “ that our rmis
nothing, I do beliove wy poor house can furnish

. can; let me try,” and she rang th
bell. y,” and she rang the
wm]ﬂ 1 531 mthanthléed her, but excused hitnself telling her he
we2 no better: hnext, day, The next day, however, Sheridan

i be talked with his wife, but bis sensibility
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prevented his speaking much; she told him that she had senf
for her friend Dr. Howley, the Bishop of Loudon, who had
instantly come up from Oxfordshire to pray by him. On Mz,
Smyth’s venturing to ask after Mr. Sheridan, her reply was,
“ T 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 mizery. A diseased state of the sto-
mach developed itself, with symptoms of a harassing nature.
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 withstood the inroads that were
making upon his constitution; but he had throughout life
suffered but little, and therefore had not a monitor withiz
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 was I
danger. The first public notice of hig illness was his absencé
from a dinner in honour of St. Patrick’s Day, on which oces”
sion the Duke of Kent presided, and announced the afﬁlc‘tmg
cause of Sheridan’s absence. The intelligence was recery
with marks of sympathy and affection, but these were bub
empty tokens of respect, which, too, would speedily have been
forgotten, had not an article appeared in the Morning Ppst
calculated to rouse his friends from their apathy, and to point
out the state in which he, who was once a public favounté
was now situated —* Ok, delay not to draw aside the curtat
within whick that proud spirit hides its suffering. Prefef
ministering in the chamber of sickness to mustering ab the
splendid sorrows that adorn the hearse. 1 say, ‘ Life até
succour’ against ¢ Westminster Abbey and a funeral.”” Ths
appeal, which was made without the name of the sufferer
being mentioned, is ascribed by Moore to one who, thoqgh on
no very cordial terms with him, forgot every other feeling 1
a generous pity for his fate, and in honest indignation age!
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< ghose who now deserted him. Tt was guickly responded fo;
Vst his door the mames of those who stand high in the ranks

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

On Bunday, July 7ih, 1816, Sheridan expired. Ile was
then in the sixty-fifth year of his age. The feelings of the
public received a shock from en unfounded report, that even

corpse was dishonoured, and that it had been arrested.
Buch an insult upon the morals of a people—such an abuse
of the laws of the country—fortunately did not occur, and
¢ rumour has been traced to have arisen cut of the ciroum-
Btance of the body being removed to the house of his attached
friend, Mr, Poter Moore, in Great George Street, Westmin-
Stﬂ:,dgom the residence of Sheridan, in Savilie How, as
Srom thtmg]‘ie to the Abbey would render a walking funeral

&turdae orter distance more convenient. On the following

him byy the last tribute of respect, empty as it was, was paid
& royal and noble train, who followed the funeral
ﬁmp ¥ith the usual trappings of eutward woe. There were
Sro 78l brothers—the Duke of York and the Duke of
b X. ere were noble pall-bearers—the Duk
ord, the P e Duke of Bed-
i ¢ Yarl of Lauderdale, Earl Mulgrave, the Lord
3P of London, Lord Holland and Lord Spencer. M.
title tinsley Sheridan was the chief mourner. Amongst
Phalanx was the Dulke of Argyle, the Marquises of
amoney and of Tavistock, several earls, lords, vis t3;
ongst the least were th T VISOUHILS ;
by side ” wh € two men, * walking humbly side
Aine. 1. 0 were the only real friends who soothed his
ymg--hours—the anth £ R
Samuel Rogers, snd thor of the Pleasures of Imagination,
. ) e excellent physician, Dr. Bain, It
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was with great difficulty that an unoccupied spot could be . °

found iz 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 flag stone tells the
passer by that there is to be found—

RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAY,
Born 1751,
Died 7th July, 1816
This marble is the tribute of an attached friend,
Peter Moore,

EERER A T
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A COMEDY.

PREFACE.

A PREFACE to o play seems generally to be considered as s kind ufl closet-
yralogue, in which—if his piece has been sncoessful—the_author solicits that
indulgence from the reader which he had before experienced from the au-
dience : but as the scope and immediate object of a play is to please n mixed

bly in represenfation (whose judgment in the theatre at least is deci-
sive), its degree of reputation is nsuaily ng determined as public, before it
can be prepared for the cooler iribunal of the study. Thus any farther so-
Eritude on the part of the writer hecomes unnecessary at least, if not an in-
trusion : and if the piece has been ¢ondemned in the performance, I fear an
" wadress 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,
From these considerations, tho following comedy would certainly have been
sabmitted to the reader, without any farther introduction than what it had
I the representation, but that its success has prohably been founded on & cir-
temstance which the aathor i3 informed has not before attended a theatrical
$xial, and which consequently vught rot to pass unnoticed.

I need scarcely add, that the circumstance alluded to was the withdrawing
of the piece, to remove those imperfections in the firs representation which
were 10 obvious to escape reprehension, and foo numerous to admit of a hasty
catrection, - There are few writers, I believe, whe, even in the fullest con-
Sctousness of eyror, do not wish to pafliate the faults which they acknowlodge ;

116, Bowever, frifling the performance, to second their confession of its defi-
cencies, by whatever plea seems least disgraceful to their ghility, In the
Present instance, it cannot be said to amount either to candour or modesty
mm,w'aclmpwledge an exireme inexperience and want of judgment on
matters, in which, without guidance from practice, or spur from sucecss, &
’-ui?‘m should scarcely boast of being zn adept.  If it be said, that under
o t;ﬁutages no one shou_ld_ attempt to .wrlte aplay, I must heg loave
ghined mm o the position, while the first point of experience that L have
whick g subject, is, a knowledge of the candour and judgmens with

toe v Impartial public distinguishes between the ervors of inexperience
r?mém’;zf;eﬁdoﬁi }i;lltfu]gence which it shows even to a disposition to

' .w:::;ionah]e o :}E:El' jnﬁobanyiarther extenuatim; og wh?t was
Bajpery 1 p:ay, but that it has heen said, that the ma-

or 390uld havo praveuted some of the defects before its appearance to the
‘o partienlss the uncommon length of the piece us reprosented

.
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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 whera none was deserved,

e

Hurry in writing has long been exploded ag an excuse for an author ;—how- -

ever, in the dramatic line, it may happen, that both an author and a manager
may wish to fill a chasm in the entertainment of the public with 2 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 ncting comedy., 1 profited by his judgment and experience in the cur-
tailing of it-—till, T believe, his feeling for the vanity of a young anthor got
the better of his desire for correctness, and he left many excrescences remain-
ing, because he had assisted in' pruning so many move. Hence, though I
was not uninformed that the acts were still too long, I flattered myself that,
after the first trial, T might with safer judgment proceed to Temove what
should appear o have been most dissatisfactory, Many other errors thete
were, which might in part have arisen from my heing by no means conver:
sant with plays in peneral, either in reading or at the theatre, Yet I own
that, in one respect, I did not regret my ignorance: for as my first wishin
attempting a play was to avoid every appearance of plagiary, I thought I
shoald stand a better chance of effecting this from being in & walk YVhIChI
had not frequented, and where, consequently, the progress of invention was
leas likely to be interrupted by starts of recdllection : for on subjects on W
the mind has been muck informed, invention is slow of exerting itself, Faded
jdeas fioat in the faney like half-forgotten dreams; and the imagination in 1B
fullest enjoyments becomes suspicious of its offspring, and doubts whether 1t
has created or adopted.

With regard fo some particular passages which on the first night’s }'EPN'
sentation seemed generally disliked, I confess, that if I felt any emotionl
surprise at the disapprobation, it was not that they were disapproved of, but
that I had not before perceived that they deserved it. As some part of the
attack on the piece was begun too carly to pass for the sentence of Judgmetty
which is ever tardy in condemning, it has been suggested to me; that mu
of the disapprobation must have arisen from virulence of malice, rather than
severity of criticism: but as I was more apprehensive of there Deing J
grounds to excite the latter than conscious of having deserved the formel, d
continue not to believe that probable, which I am sure must have been uE
provoked. However, if it was so, and I could even mark the qﬁ?fwr from
whenee it came, it would be ungenerous to retort: for no passion &
more thar malice from disappointment. For my own part, I see no fﬁ
why the author of 4 play should not regard = first night's sudience 85 & © 0
did and judicious friend attending, in behalf of the public, at his last and
hearsal. If hecan dispense with flattery, he is sure at least of sincerity, -
even though the annotation be rude, he may rely apon the justness of the m;
ment. Considered in this light, that audience, whose jiat is essentid o o
poet’s claim, whether his object be fame or profit, has surely & right 40
pect some deference to its opinion, from principles of politeness at Jeash I
from gratitude. o iate

As for the little puny eritics, who seatter their peevish gtrictures in prY o
eircles, and seribble at every author who has the eminence of being yneeniecs
with them, a3 they are usuaily spleen-swoln from a vain idea ©

£ mcrqﬂﬂ”ig ‘
their consequence, there will always be found a petulance.and illiberality
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: their remarks, which should place them as far beneath the notice of a gen

tleman, as their original dulness had sunk them from the level of the most
umsnceessful aathor. . o

Tt is not without pleasure that T catch at an opportunity of justifying my-
self from the charge of intending any national reflection in the character of
Bir Lucius ("Trigger. If any gentleman opposed the piece from that idea,
¥ thank them sincerely for their opposition; and if the condemnation of this
comedy (however misconceived the provocativn) could have added one spark
to the decaying flame of national attachment to the country supposed to be
refiected on, I should have been happy in its fate; and might with truth

_have boasted, that it had done more real service in its failure, than the suc.
~ cessful morality of a thousand stage-novels will ever effect.

It is usual, I believe, to thank the pel‘fox"mers in a new play, for the exer-
tion of their several abilities. - But where (as in this instance) their merit
been so striking and uncontroverted, as to call for the warmest and
truest applanse from a mumber 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 o0 try
the dramatic line will meet with that candour and liberal attention, which
are generally allowed to be better caleulated to lead genius into excellence,
than either the precepts of judgment, or the gnidance of experience,

THE AUTHOR,

DRAMATIS PERSONZE,

AS ORIGINALLY ACTED AT COVENT-GARDEN THEATEE IN 1775,

B Awrmony An- THEOMAS Mr. F
. o« JHT. Fearon.
BOLETR |, } Mr, Shuter. Mes, Maravrop . Mrs, Green.
Carrarw Apsoyore Mr, Woodward. | Lypis Laseuisa ., Miss Barsanti,
i;::nan. + o Mr. Lewis, Jeiea o . o . . AMrs. Bulkley.
i Lo . M Quack. Mrs.  Lessing
8i Luoros O Lrex . . ., { : &
— -TR:;G-} Mr. Les. hawm.
D.n:n; T 3r, Lee Lewes. Maid, Boy, Servants, &e.

o o Ay, Dunstal.

BCENE—Bata.
Time of Action—Five Hours
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PROLOGUE.
BY THE AUTHOR.
SPOREN BY MR, WOODWARD AND ME. QUICE.

Enier 3ERIEANT-AT-TAW, and ATTORNEY following, and giving
@ paper.
Serj. Waat’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 money-
Serj. The serawl improves! {morg] O come, 'tis pretty plaim,
Hey! how'’s this? Dibble '—sure it cannot be ! .
A poet’s brief! a poet and = fee!
Att. Yes, sir! though vou without reward, I know,
Would gladly plead the Muse's cause.
Sery. So!—so!
Aee. And if the fee offends, your wrath should fall
On me.
Serj. Dear Dibble, no offence at all.
Att. Some sons of Pheebus in the courts we meet,
Serj. And fifty sons of Pheebus in the Fleet!
Att. Nor pleads he worse, who with a decent sprig
Of bays adorns his légal waste of wig.
Sery. Full-bottom'd heroes thus, on signs, unfurl
A leaf of laurel in a grove of curl!
Yet tell your client, that, in adverse days,
This wig is warmer then a bush of bays.
Att. Do you, then, sir, my client’s place supply,
Profuse of robe, and prodigal of tie
Do you, with all thoss blushing powers of face,
And wonted bashful hesitating grace, -
Rise 'in the court, and flourish on the case. [E__'
Serj. For practice then suppose—this brief witl show Its
Me, Berjeant Woodward,—counsel for the poet.
Used to the ground, I know 'tis hard to deal
With this dread court, from whence there 's no appﬂﬂli
No iricking here, to blunt the edge of Jaw,
Or, damn’d in equity, escape by faw:
But judgment given, your sentence must remsin ;
No writ of error lies—to Drory-lane!
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Yet when 50 kind you seem, ’iis past dispute
We gain some favour, if not costs of suit.
+ No spleen is here! I see no hoarded fury ;—
1 think I never faced a milder jury! ]
Sad else our plight! where frowns are transportation,
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 eritic we scraich off the list;
His faulits can never hurt another's ease,
His crime, 2t 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.

GRANTED our cause, our suit and trial o’er,
The worthy serjeant need appesr no more:

In pleasing I a different client choose,

He served the Poet—I would serve the Muse -
Like him, 1’11 try to merit your applause,

A female counsel in a female's cause.

.Look on this form*,—where humour, quaint and sly,
Dimples the cheek, and points the beaming eye;
ere gay invention ssems to boast its wiles

- In amorous hint, and half-trinmphant smiles ;
: W'hﬂ_e ber light mask or covers satire’s strokes,
Or hides the conscious blush her wit provokes.
o . Look on her well—does she seem form'd to teach ¢
%ould you expect to kear this lady preach ?
. i)og'rely experionce suited to her youth?
Bidsﬂeimbn sentiments be_cnme that month ?
- e grave, those lips should rebel prove
: Ye_e‘;erghtheail(nle thzt slanders mirth or love.
Let, thus adorn’'d with eve eful art
To charm the fancy and yet. gagﬁafhe heart—— -

* Pointing to the figure of Comedy.
P2
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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 rae!
View her—ioo chaste {o look like flesh and blood—
Primly portray'd on emblematic wood !
There, fix'd in usurpation, sheuld she stand,
She 1 snatch the dagger from her sister’s hand:
And having made her votaries weep a flood,
Good heaven! shell end her comedies in blood—
Bid Harry Woodward break poor Dunstal's erown!
Tmprison Quick, and knock Ned 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 eritic’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;
Who, when oppress'd by foes her worth creates,
Can point & poniard at the guilt she hates.

ACT 1.

Boevg L—4 Street,

Enter THOMAS; he crosses the Stage; Faa follous, looking
afier him.

Fag. What! Thomas! sure tis he?— What! Thomas!
Thomas

Thos. Heyl—0dd's life! Mr. Fag!—give us your hand,
my old fellow-servant.

Fag. Excuse my glove, Thomas :—]I 'm devilish glad to ¢°
you, my lad. Why, my prince of charioteers, YOu look 85
hearty !—but who the deuce thought of seeing you in Bath?

¥ Poi.l'lﬁng to Tragedy_
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1. Thos. Sure, master, Madam Julia, Harry, Mrs. Kate, and
:the postillion, be all come. .

. F?:; Indeed!

. Thoes. Ay, master thought amother fit of the gout was
coming to make him a visit;—so he 'd a mind to gi't the slip,
‘and whip! we were all off at an hour's warning.

. Fag. Ay, ay, hasty in every thing, or it would not be Sir
Anthony Absolute !

Thes. But tell us, Mr. Fag, how does young master? 0dd!
Sir Anthony will stare to see the Captain here!

- Fag. I do not serve Capitain Absolute now.

Thos. Why sure!

Fayg. At present [ am employed by Ensign Beverley,

Thos. 1 doubt, Mr. Fag, you han't changed for the better.

Fag. 1 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!

Fag. So it is indeed, Thomss ; and the ensign half of my
master being on guard at present—the captain has nothing
to do with me,

. Thes. So, so'—What, this is some freak, I warrant!—Do
tell us, Mr. Fag, the meaning o't—you know I ha’ irusted
you

Fag. Youll be secret, Thomas ?

Thos. As a coach-horse.

Fag. Why then the cause of all this is—Love,—Love,
Thomas, who (as you may get read to you) hes been a
masquerader ever since the days of Jupiter.

Thos. Ay, ay;—1 guessed there was a lady in the case :—
!’“‘ yray, why does your master pass only for ensign ?—Now

he had shammed general indecd
. 1"‘?’- Ah! Thomas, there !iesz the mystery o' the matter.
Hﬂl‘ksi e, Thomas, my master is in love with a lady of a very

mngmﬁw a lady who likes him better as s hal&pay
Ahsogln if she knew he was son and heir to Sir Anthony

h ate, a baronet of three thousand a year.
) 9%. That is an odd taste indeed !—But has she got the
toff, Mr. Fag? Is she rich, hey ?
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Fag. Rich!—Why, I belicve she owns hall the stocks!
Zounds! Thomas, she could pay the national debt as easily os
T could my washerwoman! She has a lapdog thet eats out of,
gold,—she feeds her parrot with small pearls,—and all her
thread-papers are made of bank-notes !

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

Fag. As fond as pigeons.

Thos. May one hear her name ? B

Fag, Miss Lydia Languish.—But there s an old tough -4
aunt in the way; though, by the by, she has never seen my
master-—for we got acquainted with miss while on a visit It
Gloncestershire, .

Thos. Well—I wish they were once harnessed together 1t
matrimony. —But pray, Mr. Fag, what kind of & place is this
Bath?—1 ha' heard a deal of it—here’s a mort o metty
making, hey ?

Fag. Protty well, Thomas, pretty well—'tis a good loongés
in the morning we go to the pump-room (though neither oy
master nor T drink the waters); after breakfast we saunter 013
the parades, or play & game at billiards; at night we dances
but damn the place, I'm tired of it: their regular hours
stupify me—not a fiddle nor a card after eleven !—Howevel
Mr. Faulkland’s gentleman and I keep it up a little in privaté
parties ;—I Il introduce you there, Thomas—you 1l like
much.

Thos. Sure T know Mr. Du-Peigne—you know his master
is to marry Madam Julia. . ilo

Zlag. 1 had forgot.—But, Thomas, you must polish a little
—indeed you must.—Here row—this wig!-—What the devit
do you do with a wig, Thomas >—None of the Londen whips
of any degree of tor wear wigs now. 4%

Thos. More's the pity I more’s the pity! 1 sﬂ}’--—od w
life ! when I heard how the lawyers and dostors had took ® .
their own hair, I thought how twould go next:—o
it! when the fashion had got foot on the bar, I gues5™
‘twould mount to the hox '—but tis all out of coaraci
believe me, Mr. Fag: and look'ee, 111 never gi' up win®™
the lawyers and doctors may do as they will.

Fag, Well, Thomas, we Il not quarrel about that.
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_ Thos. Why, bless you, the gentlemen of the professions
den’t 21l of & mind—for in our village now, thoff Jack _Grauge,
the exciseman, has ta’en to his carrots, there s little Dick ihe
farrier swears he 1l never forsake his bob, though all il
college should appear with their own heads!
. Fag. Indeed! well said, Dick !'-—But hold—mark ! mark!
Thomas. ) )
Thos. Ziooks! 'tis the captain.--Is that the lady with him?
Fag. No, no, that is Madam Luey, my masters mistress’s
maid. They lodge at that house—but I must after him to
tell him the news.
" Thos. 0dd! he’s giving her money -—Well, My. Fag
Fag. Good-bye, Thomas. I have an appointment in Gyde's
Porch this evening at eight; meet me there, and we’ll make
a little party. ‘ [Ezcunt severaily.

Scexe IL.—d Dressing-room in Mes. Maraprer's Lodgings.

Lyoia sitting on a sofa, with a book in her hand. Lucy, as
Just returned from a message }
Lucy. Indeed, ma’am, I traversed half the town in search
of it: I don’t believe there’s a ecirculsting Library in Bath I
“ha'n't been at.
-Lyd. And could not you get The Reward of Constaney?
- Laey. No, indeed, ma'am.
Lyd. Nor The Fatal Connexion ?
Luey. No, indeed, ma'am.
" kyd. Nor The Mistakes of the Heart !
Lacy. Ma'am, as i1l Inck would have it, Mr, Bull said Miss
Sukey Saunter had just fetched it away.

- Heigh-ho '—Did you inquire far The Delicate Distress ?
~ Lucy. Or, The Memoirs of Lady Woodford? Yes, indeed,
taam. [ asked every where forit; and I might have brought
:!!: from Mr. Frederick's, but Lady Slattern Lolmger, who had

Just semt it home, had so soil a's- it it wa'n’
for & Christing o 1o, ed and dog’s-eared it, it wa'n't fit
&I‘?:;nﬂelgh'h“ !—Yes, I always know when Lady Slattern
T hel beﬂ)r(_e me. She has a most observing thumb; and,
elievo, cherishes her nails for the eonvenience of making

x: l(l)Otes.—Well, child, what have you brought ms?

Loy, Oh1 here, maam [Takin der
. s —[ g books from under her
doak, and Jrom her pockets.] This 13 The Gordian Knot--
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and this Peregrine Pickle. Here are The Tears of Sensibility,
and Humphrey Clinker. This iz The Memotrs of a Lady of
Quality, written by herself, and here the second volume of
The Sentimental Journey. ‘

Lyd. Heigh-ho l—What are those books by the glass?

Lucy. The great one is only The Whole Duty of Man, .

where I press a few 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 simpletor !
Lucy. Oh, the drops !—here, ma'am.
Zyd. Hold!—here’s some cne coming-—quick, see who it
is.—[FEwit Lucy.] Surely I heard my cousin Julia’s voice.

ERe-enter Luey.
Luey. Lud! ma'am, here is Miss Melville.

Lyd. Is it possible!— [ Ewxit LUCT. -

Enter Jurta,

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 !-—Buf
first inform me what has conjured you to Bath?—Is Sir
Anthony here ?

Jul. He is—sve are arrived within this hour—and I supposé
he will be here to wait on Mrs. Malaprop as soon as he I8
dressed. .

Lyd. Then before we are interrupted, let me impart to yoU
some of my distress !—1I know your gentle nature will symps
thize with me, thongh your prudence may condemn me! My
letters have informed you of my whole connection with
Beverley; but I have lost him, Julia! My aunt has dis-
covered our intercourse by a note she intercepted, an
confined me ever since! Yet, wonld vou believe it ? she has
absolutely fallen in Iove with 4 tall Irich baronet she met 078
night, since we have been here, at Lady Macshuffle's rout.

Jul. You jest, Lydia! ) S of

Lyd. No, upon my word.—She really carries on & kind .?1
correspondence with him, under a feigned name though, tulk
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ghe chooses to be known to him;—but it is a Delia or a
ia, 1 assure you. .
Ce.lI’:i.IThen, sirely, she is now more indulgent to her niece.
, . Iyd. Quite the contrary. Since she has discovered her
" own frailty, she is become more suspicious of mige. Th'en I
must inform you of ancther plague I—That odius Acres is to
be in Bath to-day; so that I protest I shall be teased out of
i irits !
all;&- Come, come, Lydiz, hope for the best—Sir Anthony
shall use his interest with Mrs. Malaprop.
Lyd. But you have not heard the worst. Unfortunately
I bad quarrelled with my poor Beverley, just before my aunt
made the discovery, and I have not seen him since, to make
it up.
Jl:d. ‘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. 8o, last Thursday, I wrote a letter to myself, to
inform myself that Beverley was at that time paying his
addresses to another woman., 1 signed it your friend un-
Imown, showed it to Beverley, charged him with his falsehood,
put myself in a violent passion, and vowed I'd never ses
more,
Jul. And you let him depart so, and have not seen him
since ?

Lyd. "Twas the next day my aunt found the watter out.
1 intended only to have teased him three days and a half, and
now I 've lost him for ever.

Jul. If he is as deserving and sincere as you have repre-
sented him to me, he will never give you up so. Yet con-
* sider, Lydie, you tell me he is but ‘an ensign, and you
have thirty thousand pounds, 7 ’
- Lyd. But you know I lose most of my fortane if I marry-
without my aunt's consent, till of age; and that is what [
bhave determined to do, ever since 1 knew the penalty. Nor

could 1,10"0 the man, who would wish to wait a day for the
alternative,

- Jul. Nay, this is caprice !

. Iyd, What .

. does Julia tax me with

her lover Faulkland haa inured her tg it.

caprice ?—I1 thought
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Jul. I do not love even his faults. g d
Lyd. But apropos—you have sent to him, I suppose? .
Jul. Not yet, upon Iy word—nor has he the least ides of -
my being in Bath. Sir Anthony'’s resolution was s¢ sudder, ,
1 could not ipform him of it. v
Lyd. Well, Julia, you are your own mistress, {though undee
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 Fanikland, who will ever delay assuming the
right of a husband, while you suifer him to be equaily impes
- 1ious as a lover,
' Jul. Nay, you are wrong entirely. We were contracted .
before my father’s death. That, and some consequent em
barrassments, have delayed what I know to be my Faulkland§ -
most ardent wish. Ie is too generous to trifie on such & =
point :—and for his character, you wrong him there too. N0 -
Lydia, he is too proud, too moble to be jealous; if he B
eaptious, 'tis without dissembling; if fretful, without rude E
ness. Unused to the fopperies of love, he is negligent of the
little duties expected from a lover—but being ushackneyed I
the passion, his affection is ardent and sincere; and a3 3.
engrosses his whole soul, he expects every thought and emo ,é
:
3

tion of hi¢ mistress to move in unison with his. Yet, though
his pride calls for this full return, his humility makes
undervalue those qualities in him whick would entitle him %0 ¢
it; and not feeling why he should be loved to the degrec he
wishes, he still suspects that he is uot loved enongh. |
temper, I must own, has cost me many unhappy hours; |
I have learned to think myself his debtor, for those mpertes:
tions which arise from the ardour of his attachment. ¢

Lyd. Well, T cannot blame you for defending hum. But
tell me candidly, Julia, had he never saved your life, do you
think you should have been attached to him ss you are?—
Believe me, the rude blast that overset your boat was 8
prosperous gale of love to him,

Jul. Gratitude may have strengthened my attachment tﬂ
Mr. Faulkland, but 1 loved him before he had preserved me
yei surely that alone were an obligation sufficient. aS

Lyd. Obligation! why a water spanic] womld have doné s
much 1—Well, T should never think of giving my heart W
man hecause ke could swim.
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ar-Jul. Come, Lydia, you are t0o inconsiderate,
.. Tyd. Nay, I do but jest.—What’s here?

Re-enter Livey in a hurry.

Lucy. O ma’am, here is Sir Anthony Abgolute just come
" home with your sunt. : '
. Lyd. They'll not come here—Luey, do you wateh.
[Ewit Lucy.,
Jul. Yet I must go. Sir Anthony does not know I am
here, and if we meet, he'll detain me, to show me the town,
I take ancther opportunity 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.

He-enter Livcy.

Lucy. O 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 Il find ancther staircase.
v Jul. Adien! [Embraces 1.YD1a, and exit,

Lyd. Here, my dear Lucy, hide these books. Quick,
-quick.—Fling Peregrine Pickle under the toilet—throw Eode-
+ick Random into the closet—put The Innocent Adultery into
The Whole Duty of Moan-—thrust Lord Aimuworth under the
gofa~—cram Ovid behind the bolster—there—put The Man af
Feeling into your pocket—so, so—now lay Mrs, Chapore in
.gight, and leave Fordyce's Sermons open on the iable,

Lucy. O burn it, ma’am! the hair-dresser has

far 86 Proper Priss. torn away as
: Iyd. Never mind—open at Scbriety.—F1i; -
terfield’s Letters.—Now for "em. y " me[éz;:cl Iihccis'

Enter Mrs. Mararror, and Sir ANTHORY ABSoLUTE.

Mre. Mal. There, Sir Anthony, th i i
. » . ¥, there sits the deliberate
simpleton who wants to disgrace her family, and lavish her-
self on a fellow not worth a shilling,

Lyd. Madam, I thought you once

Mrs. Mal. You thought, miss! T don’ 1
¢ ! on’t lnow any business
you have to think at all—thought does not become a young
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woman. But the point we would request of you is, that youd
will promise to forget this fellow—to illiterate him, I sy,
quite from your memory.

Lyd. Ah, madam! our memories are independent of oury
wills. Tt is not so easy to forget. g

Mrs. Mal. But I say it is, miss; there is nothing on earth
so easy as to forget, if a person chooses to set about it. I
sure I have as much forgot your poor dear uncle as if Le had
never existed—and I thought it my daty so to do; and
me tell you, Lydia, these violent memoeries don't become:
young woman. .

Sir Anth. Why sure she won't pretend to remember wh
she s ordered not !—ay, this comes of her reading!

Lyd. What crime, madam, have I committed, to be treal
thus ?

Mrs. Mal. Now don’t attempt to extirpate yourself fro
the matter; you know I have proof controvertible of it.—But?
tell me, will you premise to do as you re bid? Will you taky
a husband of your friends’ choosing ?

Lyd. Madam, I must tell you plainly, that had I no prefef
ence for any one else, the cholce you have made wonld be F:
aversion.

Mrs. Mal. What business have you, miss, with preferent®.
and aversion? They don't become a young woman ; and yot
ought to know, that as both always wear off, tis safest T
matrimony to begin with a little aversion. I am sure I hated
your poor dear uncle before marriage as if he'd beena blac'kﬂ:'
moor—and yet, miss, you are sensible what a wife I rqade "
and when it pleased Heaven to release me from him, tis
unknown what tears I shed !-~But suppose we were going 2
give you snother choice, will you promise us to give up
Beverley ? ) 3

Lyd. Could I belie my thoughts so far as to give that 2
promise, my acticus would certainly as far belie my words- o

Mrs. Mal. Take yourself to your room.— You are fit et -
pany for nothing but your own 1ll-hursours. -

Lyd. Willingly, ma'am—TI cannot change for the WOI'[SE;&_E,L

Mrs. Mal There's a little intticate hussy for you! i

Sir Anth. It is not to be wondered at, ma’amm,—all this !
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 the natural consequence of teaching girls to read. Had Ia
- thwusand daughters, by Heaven! I ‘d as soon have them
tanght the black art ag their alphabet !
" Mys. Mal. Nay, nay, Sir Anthony, you are an absolute
¢ Sir Am?g In my way hither, Mrs. Malaprop, I observed
our niece’s maid coming forth from a circulsting library !—
She had & 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!
Mra. Mal. Those are vile places, indeed!
. Sir Anth. Madam, a eirculating library in a town is as an
evergreen tree of diabolical 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 fruit at
last

, l:lrs. Madl. Fy, fy, Sir Anthony! you surely speak la-
conicall

HUCALLY. .

Sir Anth. Why, Mrs. Malaprop, in moderation now, what
woild you have a woman know ?
—Mrs. Mal. Observe me, Sir Anthony. T would by no means
Wish a danghter of mine to be & progeny of Jearning; T don’t
think o much learning becomes a young woman ; for instance,
I would never.let her meddle with Greek, or Hebrew, or
algebra, or simony, or fluxions, or paradoxes, or such inflamma-
tory branches of learning—neither would it be necessary for
her to handle any of your mathematieal, astronomical, dia-
bolical mstroments.—But, Sir Anthony, I would send her, at
nine years oid, to a boarding-school, in order to learn a Hitla
ingennity and artifice. Then, sir, she should have a super-
cilious knowledge In accounts;—and as she grew up, I wonld
have her instructed in geometry, that she

A d > ight know some-
thing of the contagious countries ;—bug abov?:ﬁl, Sir Anthony,

she should be mistress of orthodexy, that she might not mis-

. ;:Ed_ms-.prontm words so shamefully as girls usually

: . e might reprehend the true meanin
ﬁv:h:ﬁm ;?:g—-a Thln 8, Sir :‘mth_ony, is what I WOU.]E
mgoui article in it d T don’t think there is a super-

or Anth. Well, well, Mrs, Mals I
. point - VoY - Malaprop, I will dispute the
pot ‘no further with you; though I must confess, that you
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are 8 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 say.
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 suceess. ,

Sir Anth. Well, madam, I will write for the boy directly.
He knows not & 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, Sir Anthony;
but I hope no ohjection on his side.

Sir Anth. Objection '—let him object if he dare \—No, 1o,
Mrs. Malaprop, Jack knows that the least demur puts mem
a frenzy directly. My process was always very simple—iB
their younger days; ‘twas * Jack, do this;"—if he demaurred,
I knocked him down—and if he grumbled at that, I always:
sent him out of the room. o

Mrs. Mal. Ay, and the properest way, 0’ my Conselence:=
nothing is so coneiliating to young people as seveniy-—
Well, Sir Anthony, I shall give Mr. Acres his discharge, and
prepare Lydia to receive your son's invocations ;_——ﬂnd I hope
you will represent her to the captain as an object not alto
gether illegible.

Sir Anth. Madam, I will handle the subject prodently—
Well, T must leave you; and let me beg you, Mrs. Malﬂ-pl‘OPf
to enforce this maiter roundly to the girl.—Take my adnc%-e;
keep a tight hand: if she rejocts this proposal, clap her ul "
tock and key; amd if you were just to let the servants fqrgeht w
bring her dinner for three or four days, youcan't COUGG“'?E 0
she 'd come about. .

Mrs. Mal. Well, at any rate 1 shall be glad to get bet &%
under my intuition. She has somehow discovered MY par
tiality for Sir Luneius O'Trigger—sure, Lucy cant havehaw
trayed me!—No, the girl is such a simpleton, I should o
made her confess it.—Lucy l—TLucy —[Calls.] ad
been cne of your artificial ones, 1 should pever have tPHSET

her.

" Re-enter Liucy.
Laey. Did you call, ma'am?
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. v Mrs. Mal. Yes, girl.—Did you ses Sir Lucivs while you
. was out? ) _
Lucy. No, indeed, ma'am, not a glimpse of him,

. . Oh gemini! I'd sooner cus my tongue out.
- . Mrs. Mal. Well, don't let your simplicity be imposed on.
" Lucy. No, ma'am.
Mrs. Mal. So, come to me presently, and I'll give you
another letter to Sir Lucius; but mind, Lucy—if ever you
* betray what you are entrusted with (unless it be other people’s
gecrets to me), you forfeit my malevolence for ever; and your
being a simpleton shall be no excuse for your locality. [Kwit.
- Lucy. Ha!bha! ha!—3Bo, 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 their 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.——
[Looks at a paper.] For abeiting Miss Lydia Languish in a
derign of running away with an ensign!—in monsy, sundry
times, twelve pound twelve; gowns, five; hats, rufiles, caps,
#c. dc., numberless!—From the said ensign, within this last
wonth, siz guineas and a haff —About a quarter’s pay!—
Ttem, from Mrs. Malaprop, for betraying the young people to
ker—when I found matters were likely to be discoversd—
two guinefts, and a black paduasoy.—Ttem, from My, Acres,
J or carrying d‘f?;ars letters—which I never delivered—zwo gui-
neas, and a pdir of buckles.—Item, from Sir Tucius O Trig-
ger, thres crowns, two gold pocket-pieces, and a silver smuffbox!
=—Well dome, Simplicity \~~Yet I was forced to make my
'J;:Iibfrgnzn p&ﬁiﬁe, t:hat h;_a Wwas corresponding, not with the
ant, but wi e niecs: for though i
he had too much pride sud delie gn not over rich, I found

d aelweacy to sacrifice the feelings of
& gentleman to the necessities of his fortune, l[ﬁ'xit.

, ACT IL
Bcexe L—Carramy Assorprn’s Lodgings.
Carrary AnsoLqTE and Faa,

. Fag. 8ir, while I was there St Anthony came in: 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 T was at Bath?
. Fag. 8ir, in my life T 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. g
Abs. Well, sir, and what did you say? 7
Fag. Oh, I lied, sir—T 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 whathss 7
brought us to Bath; in order that we may lie a liitle com 5;
sistently. Sir Anthony's servants were curious, sir, very
curious indeed, :
Abs. You have said nothing to them? :
Fag. Oh, not a word, sir,—not a word! Mr. Thomas
indeed, the coachman (whom I take to be the discreetest of
whips :
Abs). "Sdeath !—you rascal ! you have not trusted him!
Fag. Oh, no, sir—no—no-—not g syllable, upon 1Y
veracity 1-—He was, indeed, a little inquisitive; but I was sif»
gir—devilish sly! My master (said I}, honest Thomas, (yoo
know, sir, one says honest to one's inferiors,) is come 0
to recruit—Yes, sir, T said to recruit—and whether for mebs -
mouey, or constitution, you know, sir, is nothing to him, nor
any one else,
ébs. V(‘)fﬁll, recruit will do—1Iet it be so. Zoed, 10 give‘
ag. Oh, sir, recruit will do surprisingly—indeed, ‘
the thing an air, I told Thomas, tggt) yomg h);noul' had already
enlisted five disbanded chairmen, seven minority waiters, £0% -
thirteen billiard-markers. )
Abs. You blockhead, never say more than is necessary: 1s-
Fag. T beg pardon, sir—I beg pardon—but, with subm ‘
sion, a le is nothing unless one supports it.  Sir, Whene}'er o
draw on my invention for-a good current Lie, I always 178
indorsements as well as the bill, rng
Abs. Well, take care you don't hurt your credit, by offe .
too much secarity.—Is Mr. Fanlliand returned? '
Fag. He is above, sir, changing his dress. ¢ ir
Abs. Can you tell whether he has been informed ©
Anthony and Miss Melville’s arrival ?
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- . T fancy not, sir; he has seen no one since he came in
buf‘gigs gentlecglan, ;vho was with him at Bristol.—1I think, sir,
I hear Mr. Fanikland coming down
© Abs. Go, tell him I am here. )

Fag. Yes, sir—[Going.] T beg pardon, sir, but should Sir
Anthony call, you will do me the favour to remember that we
gre recruiting, if you please.

Abs. Well, well. )

Fag. And, in tenderness to my character, if your honour
could bring in the chairmen and waiters, I should esteem it
as an obligation ; for though 1 never scruple 2 lie to serve
my master, yet it hurts one’s conscience to be found out[.E

aif.

Abs. Now for my whimsical friend—if he does not know
that his mistress is here, I'll tease him a Iittle before T tell
him--

Enter FAULELAND,

Fanlkland, you 're welcome to Bath again; you are punetnal
in your return.

Faull. Yes; T had nothing to detain me, when I had
finished the business I went on. Well, what news since I
left you? how stand matters between you and Lydia ?

Abs. Faith, much as they were; T have not seen her since
our quarrel ; however, I expeet to be recalled every hour.

Fe;u,lk. Why don't you persuade her to go off with ¥ou. at
once?

Abs. What, and lose two-thirds of
that, my friend.—No, no,
long ago.

Faulk. Nay then, you trifle too long—if you are sure of her,
propose to the aunt in your own character, and write to Sie
Anthony for his congent,.

her fortune? you forget
I could have brought her to that

yet am I by
ould take me with the impediment

. . ar humd s .
reversion of & good fortune o mdrum wedding, and the

pare 1 on my side: no, no; I must pre-

Baryt]:t.:eli 8 bef lyfol_' Ithe discovery, end meke myself neces-
. er, beiore I ns it____W il ST g

with us to-day at the hotel ? otl, but Faulkland, you 'l dine

Q
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Faulk. Indeed I cannot; I am not in spirits to be of such
a party. ‘

Abs. By heavens! I shall forswear your company. Yoa
are the most teasing, captious, incorrigible lover !—Do love
like & man.

Faull. I own T am unfit for company.

Abs. Am not I a lover; ay, and a romantie 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 &
country miss's brain !

Faulk. Ah! Jack, your heart and soul are mot, Jike 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?

Faull:, What grounds for apprehension, did you .Sﬂj'?
Heavens! are there not a thousand! T fear for her spirts—
her health—her life.—DMy 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 causé
to be alarmed ? If it rains, some shower may even then have
chilled her delicate frame! If the wind be keen, some rude
blast may have affected her! The heat of noon, the dews of
the evening, may endanger the life of her, for whom enly
value mine. O Jack! when delicate and feeling souls 81°
separated, there is not a feature in the sky, not a movem_eﬂt

_of the elements, not an aspiration of the breeze, but hints
some cause for a lover’s apprehension ! .

Abs. Ay, bus we may choose whether we will take the hint
or not.—=So, then, Faalkiand, if you were convinced that Julis
were well and in spirits, you would be entirely content?

Faulk. 1 should be happy beyond measurc—I am anxious
only for that. .

Abs. 'Then to cure your anxiety at once—Miss Melville 18
in perfect health, and is st this moment in Bath.

Faulk, Nay, Jack—don’t trifle with me.

Abs. She is arrived here with my father within this hout

Faullk. Can you be serious ? be

Abs. 1 thonght you knew Sir Anthony hetter than to
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- ‘warprised at a sudden whim of this kind.—Seriously, then, it
i ‘#as I tell you-—upon my honour.

Faulk. My dear friend | —Hollo, Du Peigne ! my hat—My
dear Jack—now nothing on earth can give me & moment’s un-
easiness.

’ Re-entor Fas.

. Fag. Sir, Mr. Acres, just arrived, is below.

Abs. Btay, Faulkland, this Acres lives within a mile of Sir
Anthony, and he shall fell you how your mistress hus been
ever since you left her.—Iag, show the gentloman up.

- [Exit Fac.

Faulk. What, is he much acquainted in the family ?

Abs, Oh, very intimate : I insist on your not going: besides,
his eharacter will divert you.

Faulk, Well, T should like to ask him a few questions.

Abs. He is likewise a rival of mine—that is, of my other
gelf’s, for he does not think his friend Captain Absolute ever
s the lady in question: and it is ridiculous enough to hear
Bim complain to me of one Beverley, a concealed skulking
rival, who——.

Faulk., Hush!—he ‘s Lere.

FEuater AcgEs,

© Aeres. Hat my dear friend, noble captain, and honest Jack,
how do'st thoy s just arrived, faith, as you see—Sir, your
humble servant.--Warm work on the Toads, Jack ! -Odds
whips and wheels ! T 've travelled like & comet, with a tail of
t all the way as long as the Mall.

dbs. Ahi Bob, you are indeed an eccentric plenet, but we

OW your atiraction hither—Give me leave to introduce Mr.
Faulkland ¢ you; Mr, IFaulklend, Mr. Acres.

deres. Sir,'T am most heartily glad to see you: sir, I solicit

ﬂ‘i}f connections.—Hey, Jack-—what, this is Mr. Faulkland,

4be. Ay, Bob, Miss Melville's Mr. Faulkland,

ﬁc‘res. Odso! she and your father can be but just arrived
T¢ me :—I sappose you have seen them, Ah? Mr. Faulk-

F; Jou are indeed a happy man.
en‘o‘mzk' I have not seen Miss, Melville, yet, sir;—1 hope she
Joyed full health and 8pirits in Devonshire ?

Q2
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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.

Foaulk. Indeed!—1T did hear that she had been a little in.
disposed.

Aeres. False, false, sir—only said to vex you: quite the re-
verse, 1 assure you.

Faulk. There, Jack, you see she has the advaniage of me;
1 had almost fretted myseif i1l

Abs. Kow are you angry with your mistress for not having
been sick?

Faulk. No, no, you misunderstand me: vet surely a little
trifling indisposition is not an unnatural consequence of ab-
sence from those we love.—Now confess—isn't there some-
thing unkind in this violent, robust, un‘fee]ing health?

Abs. Oh, it was very unkind of her to be well in your &b
sence, to be sure!

Aeores. Good apartments, Jack. .

Faulk, Well, sir, but you was saying that AMiss Melville
has been so exceedingly well—what then she has been merry
and gay, I suppose?—Always in gpirits—hey?

Acres. Merry, odds erickets! she has Deen the bell and
spirit of the company wherever she has been—so lively and
entertaining ! so full of wit and humour! .

Faulk. There, Jack, there.—Oh, by my soul! there 18 38
innate levity in woman, that nothing can overcome.—What !
happy, and I away! :

Abs. Have done.~~How foolish this is! just now you wero
only apprehensive for your mistress’ spirits.

Faulk. Why, Jack, have I been the joy and spirit of the
company ?

Abs. No indeed, you have not.

Faulk. Have I been lively and entertaining ?

Abs. Oh, upon my word, I acquit you.

Faulk. Have 1 been fuil of wit and humour ? P

Abs. No, faith, to do you Justice, you have been confound-
edly stupid indeed,

Aeres. What's the matter with the gentleman? .

Abs, He is only expressing his great satisfaction &t hearng
that Julia hes been so well and bappy——that's all—hey
Faulkland ?
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. Faulk. Oh! I am Tejoiced to hear ii—yes, yes, she has a
happy disposition !

Acres. That she has indecd—then she is so accomplished
»—g0 sWeet a Voice—so expert as her harpsichord—such a
mistress of flat and sharp, squallante, rumblante, and quive-
rante! — There was this time month —odds minims and
erotehets! how she did chirrup at Mrs. Piano’s concert!

. Faulk. There again, what say you to this? you see she has
been all mirth and song—not a thought of me!
. Abs. Pho! man, is not music the food of love?

Foulk, Well, well, it may be so.—Pray, Mr. , what s
his damned name?—Do you remember what songs Miss Mel-
ville gung ?
© Aeres. Not T indecd.

. 4bs. Btay, now, they were some pretty melancholy purl-
Ing-stream nirs, I warrant; perhaps you may recollect;-—did
she sing, When absent from my soul's delight?

. deres. No, that wan't it.

4bs. Or, Go, gentle gales! [Sings.
. deres. Oh,no! nothing like it.  Odds! now I recollect cne
of them—My heart's my oun, i will is free. [Sings.

Fuulk. Fool! fool that I am! to fix all my happiness on
such a trifler! 'Sdeath! to make herself the pipe and ballad-
monger of g circle! to soothe her light heart with catches and
glees! —What, can you say to this, sir?

4bs. Why, that T should be glad to hear my mistress had
TL 80 merry, siv,
. Faulk, Nay, nay, nay—I 'm mot sorry that she has been
MAPPY—rn0, no, I am glad of that—I would not have had her
?t;i ];1‘ sick—yet surely a sympathetic heart wonld have shown
even in the choice of a song—she might have been
wmperately he&lthy, and somehow, plaintively gay;—but she
y en dancing too, I doubt not!
AZ‘-"&?. What does the gentleman say about dancing?
Bingss‘ He says the lady we speak of dances as well as she

: ;Zﬁfé Ay, truly, does she—there was at our last race ball
se! I midHeu and the devil! There'-—there—I[ told you
'ing! but hyou so! Oh'-. she thrives in my absence ;——Dm.lc-
mine ;— er whole feellpgs ha\re been in opposition with

R have been anxious, silent, pensive, sedentary—my
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duys have been hours of care, my nights of watchfulness.—She
has been all health! spirit! laugh! song! dance!—Oh!
damned, damned levity!

Abs. For Heaven's sake, Faulkland, don't expose yourself
so!-—3uppose she has danced, what then? — does not the
ceremony of soclety often oblige

Faulk. Well, well, T 11 contain myself—perhaps as you say
—for form sake.—What, Mr. Acres, you were praising Miss
Melville’s manner of dancing a minuet—hey?

Aeres. Oh, I dare insure her for that—but what 1 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
veels! am I to blame now? A minuet I could have forgiven
——1I should net have minded that—T say I should not have
regarded a minuet—but country-dances!—Zounds! had she
made one in a cotillion—1 believe I could have forgiven even
that—but to be monkes-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 buf one
man in the world whom & truly modest and delieate woman
ought fo pair with in a country-dance; and, even then, the
rest of the conples should be her great-uncles and aunts!

Abs. Ay, to be sure l—grandfathers and grandmothers!

Faulk. If there be but one vicious mind in the set, twill
spread like a contagion—the action of their pulse beats o
the lascivious movement of the jig—their quivering, warm
breathed sighs impregnate the very air—the atmosphere be-
comes electrical to love, and each amorous spark darts through
every link of the chain!—I must leave you—I own Iam
somewhat flurried—and that confounded looby has perceive

it, [(Foing-
Abs. Nay, but stay, Faulkland, and thank Mr, Acres for 13

geod news. .
Faulk., Damn his news! [Foet.

Abs. Ha! ha! ha! poor Faulkland five minutes since:’
< nothing or earth could give him 1 moment's umeasiness

Acres. The gentleman wa'n't angry at my praising his s
tress, was he?

Abs. A litele jealous, T believe, Bob,
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Aeres. You don't say so? Ha!l ha! jealous of me—that’s
a good joke.

Abs. There 's nothing strange in that, Bob; Tet me tell vou,
that sprightly grace and insihating manner of yours will do
some mischief among the girls here.

. Avres. Ah! you joke—ha! ha! mischief—ha! ha! but yvou
know I am not my own property, my dear Lydia has forestalled
me, She could never abide me in the country, hecause I
wded to dress so badly-—butodds frogs and tambours! T shan't
take matters so here, now ancient madam has no voice in it :
I make my old clothes know who ‘s master. I shall straight-
way cashier the hunting-frock, and render my leather breechics
meepable. My hair has been in training some time.

- dbs. Indeed!

_deres. Ay—and tho'#f the side curls are a little restive, my
bind-part takes it very kindly.

Abs, Oh, you "Il polish, T doubt not.
© deres. Absolutely I propose so—then if T ean find out this

gn Beverley, odds triggers and fiints! T 11 make him know
difference o't.

Abs. Spoke like amean ! But pray, Bob, T observe youhave
g0t an odd kind of a new method of swearing
. deves. Ha!l hal you've taken notice of it—'tis gentecl,
It it I didn't invent it myself though; but a commander
®our m_ﬂitia, a great scholar, T assure you, says that thore iz
RO meaning in the common caths, and that nothing but their
@tuity makes them respectable ;---because, he says, the an-
tlents wounld never stick to an oath or two, but would say, by

e! orby Bacchus! or by Mers! or by Venus! or by Pallas,
Aeording to the sentiment: so that to swear with propriety,
b my little major, the oath should be an echo to the sense;

) 12::‘*: we call the cath referenticl or sentimentul swearing—

DB s genteel. isn't it?

_‘iﬂ’s- Very genteel, and very new, indeed!—and I dave say

"o Supplant all other fignres of jmprecation.
=ores. Ay, ay, the best terms will grow obsolete—Damns
their day.

Be-enter Faa,
. Fag. 8ir, there iz g c e 5

ere gentleman below desires to see you.—
Shell T show him mto the parlonr? )
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Abs, Ay—you may.

Aeres. Well, I must be gone——

Abs. Stay; who is it, Fag?

Fag. Your father, sir.

Abs. You puppy, why didn’t you show him up directly ?

[Exit FG.

Acres. You have business with Sir Anthony.—I expect &
message from Mrs. Malaprop at my lodgings. I have sent
also to my dear friend Sir Lucius O"Irigger. Adieu, Jack!
we must mest at night, when you shall give me a dozen bum-
pers to little Liydia.

Abs. That T will with =]l my heart.— Ezit Acrrs.] Now
for 2 parental lecture~—I hope he has heard nothing of the
business that has brought me here—1I wish the gout had held
him fast in Devoenshire, with all my seul !

Enier Sir A¥xrHOXY ABSOLUTE.

8ir, T am delighted to sée you here; looking so well! your
sudden arrival at Bath made me apprehensive for your health.

Sir dnth. Very apprehensive, I dare say, Jack.—What, you
are recruiting here, hey?

Als. Yes, sir, L am on duty. .

Str Anth. Well, Jack, I am glad to see you, though 1 did
not expeet it, for I was going to write to you on & little matter
of business.—Jack, 1 have been censidering that I grow old
and infirm, and shall probably not trouble you long.

Abs. Pardon me, sir, I never saw you look more strong and
hearty; and I pray frequently that you may continue so.

Sir Anth. I hope your prayers may be heard, with all my
heart. Well then, Jack, I have been considering that I a®
so strong and hearty I may continue to plague you 2 long
time. Now, Jack, I am sensible that the ncome of your
commission, and what I have hitherto allowed you, is but &
small pittance for a lad of your spirit.

Abs. 8ir, you are very good.

Sir Anth. And it is my wish, while yet I live, to bave wy
boy make some figure in the world, [ have resolved, theré-
fore, to fix you at once in a noble independence. "

Abs. Sir, your kindness overpowers me—such genero.sl.z;
malzes the gratitude of reason more lively than the sensation
even of filial affection. .
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 Sir Anth. T am glad you are so sensible of my attention—
and you shall be master of a large estate in a few weeks.

Abs. Let my future life, sir, speak my gratitude; I cannot
express the sense L have of your munificence.—Yet, gir, I
presume you would not wish me to quit the army?

Sir Anth. Oh, that shall be as your wife chooses.

Abs. My wife, sir! ’

5. 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. Not a word of her, sir.

Sir Anth. 0dd so!—I mustn’t forget her though.—Yes,
Jack, the independence I was talking of is by a marriage—the
fd()ilf;it'une is saddled with a wife—but [ suppose that makes no

erence.

Abs. Sir! sirl—you amaze me!

Sir Anth. Why, what the devil s the matter with the fool ?
Just now you were all gratitude and duty.

. Abs. T was, sir,—you taiked to me of independence and a

foru}ne, but not a word of a wife.

Sir Anth. Why—what difference does that make? Odds

1;&3(; ksn'! _1:' you_.thave c{,he estate, you must take it with the live
on 1it, as 1t stands.

4bs, If my happiness is to be the price, T must beg leave
to decline the purchase. —Pray, sir, who is the lady?

Sir Anth. What's that to you, sir>—Comwe, give me your
premuse to love, and to marry her directly. :
aﬂ'Ab‘?' Bure, sir, this i3 not very reasonable, to summon my

%qmons for a lady I know notling of !

o i Anth. 1 am suve, sir, ‘tis§ more unreasonzble in you to

Ject to & lady you know nothing of.
ar;{il;i Then, sir, I must telf you plainly that my inclinations

o 31 0}1: another —my heart is engaged to an angel.
so ___}’:‘ - Then pray let it send an excuse. 1t is very

r?bs ﬁlt business Prevents iis waiting on bher,

ut my vows are pledged to her.

Si

are ::'O;'igf)h. Lfetd eher_foreciose, Jack; let her foreclose; they
A - 3] a 1 - -, o v
in excl g[eth, 1 SuppI;:::D ; besides, you have the angel’s vows

; 80 there can be no loss there.
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Abs. You must excuse me, sir, if I tell you, onee for all,
that in this peint L cannot obey you. .

Sir Anth, Hark'ee, Jack ;-1 have heard you for some time
with patience—1I 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 T 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 ngaim
while I live!

Abs. Nay, sir, but hear me,

Sir Anth. Sir, T won't hear a word—not 4 word! not one
word ! s0 give me your promise by a nod—and 111 tell you
what, Jack—I mean, you dog—if you don’t, by—-—

-Abs. What, sir, promise to link myself io some mass of
ugliness! to

Sir Anth. Zounds! sirrah! the lady shall be as ugiyaSI
choose : she shall have a hump on each shoulder; she &
be as crooked as the crescent; her one eve shall roll like the
bull’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 !—yet
will make you ogle her all day, and sit up ail night to wnie
sonnets on her beanty.

Abs. This is reason and moderation indeed | .

Sir Anth. None of your sneering, puppy! mo griniizg
Jackanapes ! )

Abs. Indeed, sir, T 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, T hope T know my duty better.

Sir Anth. None of your passion, sir! none of
if you please |—It won't do with me, T promise you.

Abs. Indeed, sir, I never was cooler in my life. .

Sir Anth. 'Tis a confounded lie!--I know you aré I 8
passion in your heart; I know you are, you hypocritlcal young
dog! but it won’t do.

Abs. Nay, sir, upon my word

Sir Anth. So you will fly out! can’t yon be cool
What the devil good can passion do ?—Passion 18 O

your violence,

like me?
f no 3er
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vice, you impudent, insolent, overbearing reprobate | —There,
you sneer again! don't provoke me !—but yeu rely upon the
mildpess of my temper—you do, you dog! you play upon the
meelkmess of my disposition !--Yet take care—the patience of
2 gaint may be overcome at last!—but mark! I give you six
hours and a half to consider of this: if you then agree, without
‘sny condition, to do every thing on earth that I choose, why—
canfound 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 san of your own! I’ll strip you of your
commigsion ; 1'H lodge a five-and-threepence in the hands of
trustees, and you shall live on the interest.—I 1 disown you,
Il disinherit you, I'Hl unget you! and damn me! if ever L
call you Jack again! [Ewit.

Abs. Mild, gentle, considerate father—T kiss your hands!
—What a tender method of giving his opinion in these mat-
ters Sir Anthony has! I dare mot trust him with the truth.
+—I wonder what old wealthy hag it is that he wants to bestow
m me!—Yet he married himself for love! and was in his
youth a bold intriguer, and a gay companion !

Re-enter Tac.

Fag. Assuredly, sir, your father is wrath to a degres; he
comes down stairs eight or ten steps at a time—muttering,
growling, and thumping the banisters zll the way: I and the
Gook’s ‘dog stand bowing at the door—zap! he gives me a
stroke on the head with his cane; bids me carry that to my
master; then kicking the poor turnspit inte the area, damns
us gll, for a puppy triumvirate I—Upon my credit, sir, were {
 your place, and found my father such very bad company, I
#hould certainly drop his scquaintance.

_ Abs. Cease your impertinence, sir, at present.—Did you

&me im for nothing more #—Stand out of the way !

S ] [Pushes him aside, and exit.
#g. 8o Sir Anthony trims my master: he is afraid to

Wtﬂ hls' father—then vents his spleen on poor Fag!—

YV .aen one i3 vexed by one personm, to revenge one's self on

.‘;:“:hel", who happens to come in the way, 13 the vilest in-

Justice!  Ah! if shows the worst temper—the basest
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Enter Boy.

Boy. Mr. Fag! Mr. Fag! your master calls you.

Fag. Well, you little dirty puppy, you need not bawl so I—
The meanest disposition ! the

Boy. Quick, quick, Mr. Fag!

Fag. Quick! quick! you impudent jackanapes! am I te
be commanded by you too? you little impertinent, irsolent,
Kichen-bred——ro [Ewit kicking and beating him.

Scexe I1,.—The Norih Parade.

Enter Lucy. :
Laey. So—-T shall have another rival to add to my mistress’s
list—Captan Absolute. ITowever, I shall not enter his name
till my purse has received notice in form. Poor Acres is dis-
misged '—-Well, T have dene him a last friendly office, in
letting him know that Beverley was here before him.—8ir
Tucius is generally more punctual, when he expects to hear
from his dear Dalia, s he calls her: I wonder he'’s not her.e!
—1 have = little scruple of consclence from this deceit;
though I should not be paid so well, if my hero knew that Delia

was near fifiy, and her own mistress.

Enter Sir Lucits O'TrIGaER.

Sir Luc. Ha! my little embassadress—auporn my consciencé,
T have been looking for you; I have been on the South Parada
* this half hour.

Lucy. [Speaking simply.] O gemini! and I have beem
waiting for your worship here on the North. .

Sir Lue. Faith '—may be that was the reason we did 10b
meet; and it is very comical too, how you could go out aad
not see you--—for I was only taking 2 nap at the Parade CoffeE;
house, and I chose the window on purpose that I might 1o
wmiss you.

Lucy. My stars! Now I'd wager a sixpence T went bY
while you were asleep.

Sir Luc. Sure enough it must have been so—-and “e‘.'elr
dreamt it was so late, till T waked. Well, but my iittle gitl
have you got nothing for me? ;

Lucy. Yes, but I have—I've got a letter for you 1 my
pocket. :
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¢ Sir Lue. O faith! I guessed you weren't come empty-handed.
—Weli—let me see what the dear creature says.

Lucy. There, 8ir Lueius. [(Fives him a leiter.

Sir Luc. [Reads,] Sir——there is often a sudden incentive
impulse in love, that has a greater induction than years of
domestic combination : such was the commotion I felt at the
Jirst superfluous view of Sir Lucius O'Trigger—Very pretty,
upon my word.—Female punctuation forbids me to say move;
yet let me add, that it will give me joy infallible to find Sir
Lucius worthy the last criterion of my affections. Durria,
Upon my conscience ! Lucy, your lady is a great mistress of
Ienguage. Faith, she’s quite the quesn of the dictionary!-—
for the devil a word dare refuse coming at her call—though
cne would think it was quite out of hearing,

Luey. Ay, siv, a lady of her experience

Sir Lue. Experience! what, at seventeen ?

~ Luey. O true, sir--but then she reads so—my stars ! how
* she will read off hand !

8ir Luc. Faith, she must be very deep read to write this
way—though she is rather an arbitrary writer too—for here
are g great many poor words pressed into the service of this
note, that would get their habeas corpus from any eourt in
Christendom.

Imcg: Ah'! Sir Lucius, if you were to hear how she talks

you !

8ir Lue. Oh, tell her T'11 make her the best husband in

e world, and Lady O'Trigger into the bargain'--But we
;'alilﬁt get the old genilewoman’s consent—and do every thing

Luey. Nay, 8ir Lucius, T thought vou wan't rich enough
to be so nige!

8ir Lue. Upon my word, young woman, vou have hit it -—
m s0 poor, that I can 't afford to do a dirty action. It T
- 0ot want money, 1°d steal your mistress and her fortune

[GJ;: & great deal of pleasure.-—~However, my pretty girl,
ribb:s her money,] here’s o little something to buy yon a
0} and meet -

. me in the evening, and Il give you an.

?n?sgf;dto this. 8o, hussy, take & kiss beforehand to put you

' I/ucy 0 . . [ Kigses her.

My 1ad- Lud! Sir Lucius--I never sced such a gemman!
¥ lady won't like you if you re so impudent.
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Sir Lue. Faith she will, Lucy | —That same—opho! 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. )

Ty, What, would you have me tell her a lie?

Sir Lae. Ah, then, you baggage! Il make it a trath
presently.

Luey. For shame now! here is some one coming.

Sir Lae. Oh, faith, T'll quiet your conscience | .

[Ewit, humming o s

Enter Fac.

Fag. 8o, so, maam! I humbly beg pardon.

Laicy. O Lud! now, Mr. Fag—you flurry one so.

Fag. Comme, come, Lucy, here s no one by—-s0 2 little Jess
simplicity, with a grain or two more sincerity, if yon please—
You play false with ws, madam.—-1I suw you give the ’I:)?-I‘OBet
a letter.—My master shall know this—and if he don't
him out, I will,

Lucy. Ha! ha! ha! you gentlemen’s gentlemen are 8
hasty.—That letter was from Mrs. Malaprop, simpleton.——s
is taken with Sir Lucius’s address.

Fag. How! what tastes some paople have '—Why, 1 supe
pose I, have walked by her window a hundred times—
what says our young lady ? any message to my master?  git

Tucy. Sad news, Mr. Fag—A worse rival than Acres!
Anthony Absclute has propesed his sou.

Fag. What, Captain Absolute ?

Laucy. Even so—1I overheard 1t all. oy

Fag. Ha! ha! ha! very good, faith. Good bye Lueg,
must away with this news.

Lucy. Well, you may laugh—but it is true, I
[Gotrg.] Dut, Mr. Fag, tell your master not to
by this.

Fag. Oh, hell be 8o digconsolate ! . wilh

Luey. And charge him not to think of quarrellmg
young Absolute.

Fuag. Never fear! never fear!

re—bid hi ig gpirits.
TLacy. Be sure—bid him keep up his spir it 56 porall

assure you-—
he cast dow -

Fag. We will—we will, [Eae
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ACQT IIT,
Scexe L—The Norvth Parade.
Enter CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE.
Abs. "Tis just as Fag told me, indeed. Whimsical enough,
‘faith! My father wants to force me to marry the very girl I
- am plotting to run away with! He mustnot know of my con-
gection with her yet awhile. He has too summary a method
of proceeding in these matters. However, I'N read my re-
cantation instantly. My conversion is something sudden, in-
deed—but T can assure him it is very sineere. So, so—hero
ke comes. He looks plaguy gruff. [Steps aside.

Enter Sir ANTHONY ABSOLUTE.
Sir Anth. No—I 11 die sooner than forgive him, Die, did
I say? I live these fifty years to plague him. At our last
meeting, his impudence had almost put me out of temper.
An obstinate, passionate, self-willed 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 & marching regiment, and atlowing him fifty pounds a
i?:. besides his pay, ever since! But I have done with
. ; be’s anybody’s son for me. T never will see him move,
TEver—never—never.
. Abs. [Aside, coming forward.] Now for a penitential face.
Sir Anth. Fellow, get out of my way!
Abs. 8ir, you see a penitent before you. *
Sir Anth, T see an impudent scoundrel before me.
Abs. A sincere penitent. L am come, sir, to acknowledge
my grrox, and to submit entirely to your will.
- Bir Anth. What s that?
4bs. 1 bave been revolving, and refiecting, and considering
08 your past goodness, and kindness, and condescension to me.
Sir Anth, Well, sir?
Wﬁfeb;;lelés]?&viobeen likewise weighing and balancing what you
oy -to mention concerning duty, and obadience, and
s e I, puppy? -
Tution to sa.griﬁ 1, sir, the result of my reflections is—a reso-
faction co every inclination of my own to your satis-
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Sir Anth., Why now you talk sense—absolute sense~—-I
never heard any thing more sensible in my life.  Confound
you! you shall be Jack again.

Abs. T 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 wonder and rapture—prepare. What
think you of Miss Lydia Langaish ?

Abs. YTanguish! What, the Languishes of Worcestershire?

Sir Anth. Worcestershire! no.  Did you never meet Mrs.
Malaprop and her niece, Miss Languish, who came into our
country just before you were last ordered to your regiment?

Abs. Malaprop! Languish! I don'tremember ever to have
heard the mames before. Yet, stay—T think I do recollect
something. Languish! Languish!  She squints, don't she?
A little red-haired girl?

Sir Anth. Squints! A red-haired girl! Zounds! no.

Abs. Then I must have forgot; it ean’t be the same persan.

Sir Anth. Jack! Jack! what think you of blooming, love-
breathing seventeen ?

Abs. As to that, sir, I am quite indiffercnt. Tf I can
please you in the matter, ‘tis all I desire. .

Sir Anth. Nay, but Jack, such eves! such eyes! so mnnd-
cently wild! so bashfully irresclute! not a glance but SPeak?
and kindles some thought of love! "fhen, Jack, her cheeks '
her cheeks, Jack! so deeply blushing at the insinuations
of her tell.tale eyes! Then, Jack, her lips! O Jack, lips
smiling at their own discretion; and if not smiling, moré
sweetly pouting ; more lovely in sullenness! .

Abs. That’s she indeed. Well done, old gentleman. [side.

Sir Anth. Then, Jack, her neck! O Jack! Jack! »

Abs. And which is to be mine, sir, the niece, or the avnk:

Sir Anth. Why, you unfeeling, insensible puppy. T despise
you! When Iwas of your age, such a descripticn wonld h.m?
made me fly like a rocket! The aunt indeed! Odds Life:
when T ran away with your mother, T would 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 to pleas;i]
Oh, my father—odd so!—yes—yes; if my father indeed
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desired—that.’s quite another matter. Though he wa'n't the
indulgent father that I am, Jack. .

Abs. T dare say nof, sir.

Sir Anth. But, Jack, you are not sorry to find your mistress
ig 80 beauntiful?

Abs, Sir, I repeat it—if I please you in this affair, 'tis all
I desire. Not that I think a woman the worse for being hand-
some; but, sir, if you please to recollect, you before hinted

- something about a humyp or two, one eye, and a few more
graces of that kind—now, without 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 eve
may be very agreeable, yet as the prejudice has always run in
favour of two, 1 would not wish to affect & singularity in that
article.

Sir Anth. What a phlegmatic sotitis! 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.

Abs. I am entirely at your disposal, sir: if you should think
of addressing Miss Langnish yourself, ¥ suppose you would
have me marry the aunt; or if you should change your mind,
and take the old lady—'tis the same to me—I1"1l marry the
niece, )

Sir Anth. Upon my word, Jack, thou 'rt either a very great

ypocrite, or—but, come, I know your indifference on such a
subject must be all a lie—I 'm sureit must—eome, now—-damn
your demure face !—come, confess Jack—you have been lying
—ha'’t you? You have been playing the hypoerite, hey '—
Eh'll l;lever forgive you,if you ham't been lying and playing

ypocrite. -

Abs. 1'm sorry, sir, that the respect and duty which I bear
to you should be so mistaken.
wit?r ;::tit Har}g your respect and duty! But come slong
visit the’iacjlll :iV}'lte ? note to Mrs. Malaprop, and vou shail
torch 19 yor 1 irect 51r Her eyes shall be the Promctheap
come b tt(:;lﬁne along, I 1l never forgn:e Tou, if you den's
don't, egad stark mad with rapture and impatience—if you

» égad, [ will marry the girt myself! [ Eweunt,
it
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Seexg 1I.—Juwra’s Dresstng-room.
FauLERLAND discovered alone,

Faull;. They told me Julia would return directly ; Twonder
she is not yet come! How mean does this captious, unsaijs-
fied temnper of mine appear to my cooler judgment! Yet I
know not that I indulge it in any other point : but on this one
subject, and to this one subject, whom I think T love beyond
my life, 1 am ever ungenerously fretful and madly capricions!
I am conscious of it—gyet I cannot -correct myself! What
tender honest joy sparkled in her eves when we met ! how de-
licate was the warmth of her expressions! T 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 espostulations: yet I must be satisfied that she
has not been so very happy in my absence. She is coming!
Yes!—T koow the nimbleness of her tread, when she thinks
her impatient Faulkland counts the moments of her stay.

Enter JTria.

Jul. T had not hoped to see you again so soon.

Faulke. Could I, Julia, be contented with my first welcome—
restrained as we were by the presence of g third person?

Jul. O Faulkland, when your kindness can make me th®
happy, let me not think that I discevered something of cold-
ness in your first salutation.

Foulk, "Twas but your fancy, Fulia, T was rejoiced to €0
you—to see you in such health. Sure I had no cause for
coldness ?

Jul. Nay then, T see yon have teken something ill. You
must not conceal from me what it is. ‘

Faulk. Well, then—shall I own to you that my joy at hear:
. ing of your health and arrival here, hy your neighbour AcT®
was somewhat damped by his dwelling much on the hig
spirits you had enjoyed in Devanshire—on your mirth—your
singing-~daneing, and I Lknow not what! For such 15 my
temper, Julia, that I should regard every misthful moment 18
your absence as a treason to constancy. The mutual tear & X
steals down the check of parting lovers is a compact, that &
gmile shall live there till they meet again.
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« Jul. Must Y mever cease to tax my Faulkland with this
gessing minute eaprice? Can the idle reports of a gilly boor
weigh in your breast against my tried affection?

Faulk. They have no weight with me, Julia: No, 1'30—1
am happy if you have been so—yst only say, that you did not
sing with mirth—say that you thought of Faulkland in the
dance.

Jul. I never can be happy in your absence. If T weara
countenance of content, it is to show that my mind holds no
doubt of my Faulkland's truth. If T seemed sad, it were to
make matice triumph; and say, that I had fixed 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.

Faulk. You were ever all goodness 1o me. Oh, I am a
brute, when 1 but admit a deubt of your true constancy!

Jul. If ever without such canse from you, as I will not sup-
pose possible, you find my affections veering but s point, mey
I become a proverbial scoff for levity and base ingratitnde.

Faulk. Ah! Julia, that last word 15 grating to me. I would
I had no title to yowr gratitude! Search your heart, Julia;
perhaps what you have mistaken for love, i3 but the warm
effusion of a too thankful heart.
= Jul. For what quality must I love you ?
© Foulls. For no quality! To regard me for any quality of
mind or understanding, were only to esteem me. And for
person—1T have often wished myself deformed, to be convineed

1 owed no obligation there for any part of your affection.

Jul. Where nature has bestowed a show of nice attention in
the features of a man, he should laugh at it as misplaced, T

¥6 seen men, who in this vain article, perhaps, might rank

ve you ; but my heart has never asked my eyes if it were
80:0r not, M

Faulk. Now this is not well from you, Julia—T despise
Iu I 8 man—yet if you loved me as I wish, though T were

0P, you 'd think none so fair,

wh‘:;f I gee you are determined to be unkind! ‘The contract
.ot Y poor father bound us in gives you more then a lover's
Privilege
- Faulk

- Again, Julia, you raise ideas that feed and justify
® 2
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my doubts. I would not have been mors free—no--I am
proud of my restraint. Yet—vet~~perhaps your high respect
slone for this solemn compact has fettered your inclinations,
which else had made a worthier choice. How shall T 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!

Faull. There now! so hasty, Julia! 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. Oh! you torture me to the heart! T cannot bear it.

Faulk. T do not mean to distress you. If I loved you less
I should never give you an umeasy moment. But hear me.
All my fretful doubis arise from this. Women are not used
to weigh and separate the motives of their affections: the cold
dictates of prudence, gratitude, or filial duty, may sometimes
be mistaken for the pleadings of the heart. I would not boast
—vet let me say, that I have neither age, person, nor charec-
ter, to found dislike onr; my fortune such as few ladies could
be charged with indiscretion in the match. O Julial when
love receives such countenance from prudence, nice minds w
be suspicious of its birth.

Jul. T know not whither vour insinuations wonld tend :—
but as they seem pressing to insult me, T will spare you f{h‘i
regret of having done so.—1 have given you no cause for this!?

[Eaxit in tears.

Faulk. In tears! Stay, Julia: stay but for a moment—
The door is fastened I—Julia !—my soul—but for one moment!
—T hear her sobbing '—'Sdeach ! what a brate am I to usé her
thus! Yet stay.—Ay--she is coming now:—how little reso-
Tation there is in woman!—how a few soft words can I
them !—No, faith!—she is not coming either.-—Why, Jelia—

. me
my love—say but that you forgive me—come but o tell 1 "
that—mnow this is being too resentful, Stay! she 13 coming
too——1 thought she would—no steadiness in any thing: her
going away must have been a mere trick then—she sha'nt se8
that [ was hurt by it.—1 'l affect indifference-—[Hums a tfé-
then listens.] No—-zounds! she s not coming /—nor don® It
tend it, I suppose.—This is not steadiness, but obstmﬂﬁﬁ‘;i
Yet I deserve it.-—What, after so long an absence 0 quarr
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with her tenderness!—'twas barbarous and unmanly I
shonld be ashamed to see her now.—1 11 wait tiil her just re-
sentment is abated—and when I disivess her so again, may I
lose her for ever! and be linked instead to some antique
virzgo, whose gnawing passions, and long hoarded spleen, shall
make me curse my folly half the day and all the night.

[Ewir.

Scewe ITII.—Mzs. Mararror's Lodgings.

Mrs. Mavarrop, with a lefter in her hand, and CapTarx
ABSOLUTE.

Mys. Mal. Your being Sir Anthony's son, captain, would
itgelf be a sufficient accommodation ; bui from the ingenuity
of your appearance, I am convinced you deserve the charcter
here given of you.

Abs, Permit me to say, madam, that as T never yet have
had the pleasure of seetng Miss Languish, my principal in-
ducement in this affair at present is the honour of being allied
to Mrs. Malaprep; of whose intellectual accomplishments,

" elegant manners, and unaffected Isarning, no tongue is silent.

Murs. Mal. Sir, you do me infinite honour! I beg, captain,
you'll be seated.—[They sit.] Ah! few gentlemen, now-a-
days, know how to value the ineffectual qualities in & woman '
few think how a little knowledge becomes a gentlewoman '-—
Men bave no sense now but for the worthless flower of
beauty !

Abs. Tt is but too true, indeed, ma'am;—yet I fear our
ladies should share the blame—they think our admiration of

uty so great, that knowledge in them would be superflnous.
us, like garden-trees, they seldom show fruit, till time hes
vobbed them of the more specious blossom.—Few, like Mrs.

Malaprop and the orange-tree, are rich in both at once!
[rs. Mal. Sir, you overpower me with good-breeding.—

@13 the very pine-apple of politeness!—You are not igno-
Tant, captain, that this giddy girl has somehow coutrived to
e,m.her affections on a beggarly, stralling, eaves-dropping

.gut;fwhom none of us have seen, and nobady knows any-

"ﬂ:_';_ Oh, 1 have heard the silly affair before.—I m not at

Prejudiced against her on. that account.

¥s. . .
Mal. You are very good and very considerate, captain.
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I am sare I have done every thing in my power since T ex-
ploded the affair; long ago I laid my positive conjunctions on
her, never to think on the fsllow again;—1T have since laid
Sir Anthony’s preposition before her; but, T am sorry to say,
she seems resolved to decline every particle that I enjoin
her.

Abs. It must be very distressing, indeed, ma'am.

Mrs. Mal. Oh! it gives me the hydrostaties to such &
degree.~I thought she had persisted from corresponding with
him ; but, behold, this very day, T have inferceded another
letter from the fellow; I believe I bave it in my poclket.

Abs, Oh, the devil! my last note. [Aside.

Mrs. Mal. Ay, here it is.

Abs. Ay, my note indeed ! O the little traitvess Luey.

[Aside.

Mprs. Mal. There, perhaps you may know the writing.

TeFives Fim the letter.

Abs. T think I have seen the hand hefore—yes, I certainly
must have seen this hand before— .

Mrs. Mal. Nay, but read it, captain.

Abs. [Reads.] My soul's idol, my adored Lydia !—Very ten-
der indeed !

Mrs, Mal, Tender! ay, and profans too, o’ my conscience.

Abs. [Reads.)] I am excessively alarmed at the intclligence
you send me, the more so as my wew rival.

Mrs. Mal. That’s you, sir.

Abs. [Reads.] Has universally the character of being o
accomplished gentleman and o man of honour.—Well, that 8
handsome enough.

Mrs. Mal. Oh, the fellow has some design in writing s0-

Abs, That he had, I answer for him, ma amn.

Myrs. Mal. But go on, sit—you 11 see presenﬂ}'.

Abs. [Reads.] s for the old weather-beaten sho-dragom
who guards you—Who can he mean by that ?

Mrs. Mal. Me, sir!-—me !—he meens me [—There—-whab
do you think now ?—but go on a little further.

Abs. Tmpudent sccundrel '—{Reads.] i shall g0 hard but
T will elude her vigilance, as I am told that the same ¥
eulous vanity, which makes her dress up her coarse fea’tu-rfls,
and dech her dull chat with hard words which she don’t wi

derstand ——
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Mrs. Mai. There, sir, an attack upon my language ! what
do you think of that ?>—an aspersion upon my parts of speech !
was cver such & brute! Sure, if I reprehend any thing in this
world, it is the use of my oracular tongue, and a mnice de-
magement of epitaphs ! _

Abs. He deserves fo be hanged and quartered ! let me see
—[Reads.] same ridiculous vanity

Mrs. Mal. You need not read it again, sir.

Abs. T beg pardon, ma'am.—[Reads.] does also lay Ler
open to the grossest deceptions from flatlery and pretended ad-
miration—an impudent coxcomb!—so that I have a scheme
to see you shortly with the old harridan’s consent, and even
to make her @ go-between in our interview.—Was ever such
assurance !

Mrs. Mal. Did you ever hear any thinglike it ?—he it clude
my vigilance, will he—yes, yes! ha! ha! he's very likely to
enter these doors;—we Il try who ean plot best!

Abs. So we will, ma’am—so we will! Ta! ha! ha! a con-
ceited puppy, ha! ba! ha!—Well, but Mrs. Malaprop, as the
girl seems so infatuated by this fellow, suppose you were to
wink at her corresponding with him for a little time—Ilet her
even plot an elopement with him—then do you connive at
her escape—while I, just in the nick, will have the fellow
lnieidby the heels, and fairly contrive to carry her off in his
R .

Mrs. Mal. T 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. Mal. Why, I dont know—I doubt she is not pre-
pared for a visit of this kind, There is a decorum in these
matters.

é;ibs- O Tord! she won't mind me—only tell her Bever-

Mrs. Mal. Bir!

Abs. Gently, good tongue.  dside.

Mrs. Mal. What, did you say of Beverley ?

- Oh.’ 1 was going to propose that you should tell her,
Y. way of jest, that it was Beverley who was below; she'd
¢ame down fast enough then—hal ha! ha!

Mrs. Mal, "Twould be a trick she well deserves; besides,
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you know the feliow tells her he’ll get my consent to see
her—ha! ha! Let him if he can, I sayagain. Lydia, come
down here!—~[Calling.] He'll make me & go-between in
their interviews!—ha! ha! ha! Come down, I say, Lydia!
I don't wonder at your langhing, ha! ha! ha! his impudence
is truly ridiculous,

Abs. 'Tis very ridiculous, upon my soul, ma'am, ha!
ha! ha!

Mrs. Mal. The little hussy won't hear. Well, Tl goand
tell her at once who it is—she shall know that Captam Ab-
solute is come to wait on her. And I 1l make her behave a3
becomes a young woman.

Abs. As you please, ma'am.

Myrs. Mal. For the present, captain, your servant. Ah!
vou've not done laughing yet, I see—elude my vigilance;
¥es, ves; ha! hal hal [ Ewit.

Abs. Ha! ha! ha! one wonld 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 Il see whether she knows me.

[Walks aside, and seems engaged in looking at the pic-
tures.
Enter Lynia.

Lyd. What 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, who have appealed in behalf
of their favoured lover to the generosity of his rival: sup-

se I were to try it—there stands the hated rival—an officer
too!—but oh, how unlike my Beverley! I wonder he don't
begin—truly he seems a very negligent wocer |—quite at his
ease, upon my word ! —I 1l speak first—RMr. Absclute.

Abs. Ma'am, [Twrns round.

Lyd. O heavens! Beverley!

Abs. Hush!—hush, my life! softly! be not surprised!

Lyd. I am so astonished! and so terrified! and so over-
joyed !—for Heaven’s sake! how came you here?

Abs. Briefly, I have deceived your aunt—1T was informed
that my new rival was to visit here this evening, and om0
triving to have him kept away, bave passed myself on her
for Captain Absolute.
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Lyd. O charming! And she really takes you for young

Khsolute ?

2. Abs, Oh, she’s convinced of it.

* Lyd. Ha! ha! ha! I can't forbear laughing to think how

“her sagacity i overreached !

- = Abs. But we trifle with our precicus moments—such another

‘ rtunity may mnot oceur; then let me now conjure my

: lnd, my condescending angel, to fix the time when I may
rescue her from undeserving persecution, and with a licensed

- warmth plead for my reward.

-« Lyd. Will you then, Beverley, consent to forfeit that por-
gmr)of my- paliry wealth ?— (hat burden on the wings of

ve ?
Abs. Oh, come to me--rich cnly thus—in loveliness!
Bring no portion to me but thy love—'twill be generous in
you, Lydia—for well you kmow, it is the only dower your
poor Beverley can repay.
Lyd. How persuasive are his words!—how charming will
poverty be with him! [Aside.
4dbs. Ah! my soul, what a life will we then live! Love
shall be our idol and support! we will worship him with a
Monastic strictness; abjuring all worldly toys, to centre every
thought and action there. Proud of calamity, we will enjoy
the wreck of wealth; while the surrounding gloom of ad-
yersity shall make the flame of our pure love show doubly
ht. By Heavens! I would fling all goods of fortune from
™06 with a prodigal hand, to enjoy the scene whers I might

%P my Lydia to my bosom, and say, the world affords no
Smile to me but heve—{Emlracing her.] If she holds out
oW, the devil is in it! [Aside.

d, Now could T fly with him to the antipodes ! but my

Persecution is ngt yet come to a crisis. [Aside.

L

Re-enter Mrs. Mararror, listening.

Mrs. Map, 1T - . o )
deports hemelt am impatient to know how the little hussy

0 ive. Tvd [Aside.

pensive, Lydia!—is then your warmth abated
aiofm‘ Mal. Warmth sbated !—so {—she hes been in a pas-
51 Suppose. ( Aside.

O=—nor ever can while I have life,
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Mrs. Mal, An ill tempered littls devil! She'll be in a
passion all her life—will she? [Aside,

Lyd. Think not the idle threats of my ridiculous aunt
can ever have any weight with me,

Mrs. Mal. Very dutiful, upon my word! [ Asida

Lyd. Let her choiee be Captain Absolute, but. Beverley
i5 mine. >

Mrs. Mal. T am astonished at Ler assurance'!-—to his fiea

—this is to his face ! [Aside:
© Abs. Thus then let me enforce my suit. [Eneeling

Mrs. Mal. { Aside.; Ay, poor young man !—down on his knees
entreating for pity !—1 can contain no lenger.—[€oming for
ward.] Why, thou vixen!—I have overheard you.

Abs. Oh, confound her vigilance ! [ dside.

Mrs. Mal. Captain Absolute, I know not-how to apologzé
for her shocking rudeness. .

Abs. [Aside.} Soall’s safe, I find.—[4%oud.? T have hopes
madam, that time will bring the young lady

Mys. Mal. Oh, there s notling to be hoped for from her?
she s as headstrong as an allegory on the banks of Nile.

Lyd. Nay, madam, what do you charge me with now? -

Mrs. Mal. Why, thou unblushing rebel—didn't you ol
this gentleman to his face that you loved another better?
—didn't you say you mever would be his ?

Lyd. No, madam—I did not. .

Mrs. Mal. Good Heavens | what assurance '—Lydia, Lydia
you ought to know that Iying don’t become a young womal
—Didn’t you boast that Beverley, that stroller Beverley, po&
sessed your heart *—Tell me that, T say.

Lyd. 'Tis true, ma’am, and none but Beverley—-

éﬂlrs. Mal. Hold !—hold, Assorance '—you shall not bé £
rade. ;

Abs. Nay, pray, Mrs. Malaprop, don't stop the young lady’s
speech : she’s very welcome to talk thus—it does not B
me in the least, I assure you, .

Mes. Mal. You are too good, captain—too amiably patient—
but come with me, miss.—Let us gee you again soon, captalR—=
remember what we have fixed.

Abs. T shall ma’am.

Mrs. Mal. Come, take a graceful leave of the gentleman-

i
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Lyd. May every blessing wait on my Beverley, my loved
Bev—

Mrs. Mal. Hussy! Tl choke the word in your throat!—
come along——come along.

[Exennt severally ; CAPTATS ASoLTTE Lissing his hand to
Lypra—D>Mys. Mavapror slopping her from speaking.
Scuxe IV.—Acrzs' Lodgings.
ActEs, as just dressed, and Davrp.

Aeres. Tndeed, David—do vou think I become it 50 ?

Dar. You ave quite another creaiure, believe me, master,
by the mazs! an’ we ve any Inck we shall sec the Devon mon-
kerony in all the print-shops in Bath!

Acres. Dress does make a difference, David.

Dav. "Vis all in all, T think —Difference! why, an” you
were to go now to Glod-hall, Tam certain the old lady wouldn't
mnow you: riaster Butler wouldi't believe hiz own eyes, and
Mrs. Pickle would cry, Lard presarve me! owr dairy-maid
would come giggling to ihe door, and I warrant Dolly Tester,
your honours favourite, wonld bLlush like my waisteoat.—
Qons! T771 hold a gallon, there an't & dog in the house but
would bark, and 1 questlon whether Phillis would wag a hair
of her tail !

Aeres. Ay, David. there s nothing like polishing.

Daw. S0 1 says of your henour’s boots; but the boy never

ds me !

Aeres. But, David, has 3r. Dele-grace Leen here? I
st rub up my balancing, and chasing, and boring,

Dav. 17l call again, sir.

Aeres, Do—and see if theve sre any letters for me at the
Post-office,

Dav. T will By the mass, I can’t help locking at vour
head | —if T hadn't been by at the cocking, I wish T may dis
H T should have known the dish again myself! [ Erit.
Aeres. [Practising a dancing-step.] Sink, slide—coupes.—
Confound the fivst inventors of cotilions! say I—they are az
bad as algebra to us country gentlemen—I can wally & minust
€asy enough when I am forced ' —and 1 have been accounted
2 good stick in a country-dance.—Odds Hgs and tabors! I
never valued your cress-over to couple—figure in—right and
left—and 1'a foot it with eer a captain in the county —bug
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these outlandish heathen allemandes and cotillons are quite
beyond me !—TI shall never prosper at 'em, that s sure—mine
are true-born English legs—they don't understand their curst
French lingo !=—their pes 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'Trigger to wait on vou, sir.
Aeres. Show him in. [Exit SERVANT.

Enter S1R Lucius O'TRIGGER,

Sir Lue. Mr. Acres, I am delighted to embrace you.

Acres. My dear Sir Lucius, I kiss your hands,

Sir Luc. Pray, my friend, what hag brought you so sud-
denly to Bath?

Acres. Faith! T 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 on me as on a very iHl-used gentleman.

Sir Lue. Pray what iz the case ?— 1 ask no names.

Aeres. Mark me, Sir Lucius, T fall as deep as need be1n
love with a young lady—her friends take my part—I follo®
her to Bath—send word of my arrival; and receive answeh
that the lady is to be otherwise disposed of —This, Sir Lu-
cius, I call being il used. .

Sir Lue. Very ill, upon my conscience.—Pray, can Jou di
vine the canse of it?

Acres. Why, there’s the matter; she has another loveh
one Beverley, who, I am told, is now in Bath.—Odds slanders
and lies! he must be at the bottom of it. .

Sir Lue. A rival in the ease, is there >—and you think he
has supplanted you unfairly ?

Aeres, Unfarly! to be sure he has. He never could have
done it fairly.

Bir Lae. Then sure you know what is to be done!

Aeres. Not I, upon my soul!

Sir Luc. We wear no swords here, but you understand me:

Acres. What! fight him!

Sir Tae. Ay, to be sure: what can T mean elsc?

Acres. But he has given me no provocation. ror

Sir Lue. Now, I think he has given you the greatest P

PRSI
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vocation in the world, Can a2 man commit a more heinous
offence against another than to fall in love with the same
woman ?  Oh, by my soul! it is the most unpardonabie breach
of friendship.

Acres. Breach of friendship! ay, ay; but I have no ac-
‘uaintance with this man, I never saw him in my life.

Sir Lae. That’s no argument at all—he has the less right
then to take such a liberty.

Aeres. Gad, that's true—1 grow full of anger, Sir Lucins!

—1 fire apace! Odds hilts and blades! T find o man may
have a deal of valour in him, and not know it!  Buot conldn’s
1 contrive to have a little right of my side ?
. 8ér Lue. What the devil signifies right, when your honour
18 concerned ? Do you think Achilies, or my little Alexander
the Great, ever inquired where the right lay? No, by my
soul, they drew their broad-gwords, and left the lazy sons of
Peace to settle the justice of it

Acres. Your words are n grenadicr's march to my heart!
I believe courage must be catching! I certainly do feel a
kind of valour rising as it were—a kind of courage, as I may
f2y.—0dds flints, pans, and triggers! 11l challenge him
directly. e

Sir Luc. A, my little friend, if I bad Blunderbuss Hall

1ere, 1 could show vou a range of ancestry, m the O I'rigger
h‘:g,;jtllat wouid furnisl} the new room ; every one of wl}om
aores 1;:’1 his man '—For though the yansion-house and dirty
ve slipped through wy fingers, I thank heaven our

Omour and the family-pictures are as fresh as ever.

o ,;;:8(; (1), Sir Lucius ! I have had ancestors too !—every man
arrely olonel or captain in the militia!—Odds Dballs and
Your W(;rdsay no more—I'm braced for it. The thunder of
s has soured the milk of human kindness in my

8;3;5;;;501111&5! as the man in the play says, I could do

Sgslem_:hgomg’ come, thers must be no paf,s%on at all in
eres. | miit %1}1.gs should always be done civilly. .
¥age.—Dear Siy LL In & passion, Bir Lucius—I must be n a
me, ucius, let me be in a rage, if you love me.

Pen and paper—Sits down to write.] 1 wonld

©, here’s
€ I 3
nk werg red!—Indite, T say indite —How shall I be-
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gin? Odds bullets and blades! I’ll write a good bold hand,
however,
Sir Luc. Pray compose yourself.
Aceres. Come—mow, shall T begin with an cath? Do, Bir
Lugcius, let me begin with a damme.
Sir Lue. Pho! pho! do the thing decently, and like a
Christian. Begin now—>Sér
Acres, That’s too civil by half,
Sir Lue. To prevent the confusion that wmight arise—
Aeres. Well
Str Lue. From our both addressing the same lady —
Aeres. Ay, there’s the reason—same lady—well
Sir Lue. T shall expect the honour of your company
Aeres. Zounds! 1'm not asking him to dinner.
Sir Luec. Pray be easy.
Acres, Well then, honour of your company—
Sir Luc. To settle our pretensions
Aeres. Well, .
Sir Fue. Let me see, ay, King's-Mead-Field will do—#
Hing's-Mead-Fields. '

Acres, So, that’s done—Well, T°11 fold it up presentlfs

my own crest—a hand and dagger shall be the seal.

Sir Luec. You see now this liitle explanation will put a 0P
st once to all confusion or misunderstanding that might srsé
between you.

Aeres, Ay, we fight to prevent any misunderstanding.

Sir Lue. Now, L'l leave you to fix your own time.—Take
my advice, and you Hl decide it this evening if you can; the?
let the worst come of it, 'twill be off your mind fo-morTowW

Aeres. Very irue.

Sir Lue. 8o I shall ses nothing more of you, unless it be by
letter, till the evening.—I wonld do myself the hopoul to
carry your message; but, to tell you a secret, I believe T sb
have just such another affair on my ows hands. There 183
gay captzin here, who put a jest on me lately, at the expens®
of my country, and I only want to fall in with the gentlema®
to call him out. '

Acres. By my valour, I should like to see you fight ﬁﬁ%
Odds life! I should like to see you kill him, if it was only
to get a little lesson.
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. Sir Luc. T shall be very proud of instructing you.—Well
for the present—but remember now, Wien you mect your an-
tagonist, do everything in a mild and agreeable manner—
Let your courage be as keen, but at the same time as polished,
# your sword. [Ezeunt severally.

ACT 1V,
Scexg L—Acrzs’ Lodgings.
_AcREes and Davn.

Dav. Then, by the mazs, siv! T would do no sueh thing
—mneer g Sir Lucius O'Trigger n the kingdom should make
me fight, when I wa'n't so minded. Oons! what will the old
Indy say, when she hears o't?

Aeres. Ah! David, if vou Lad heard Sir Lucius!—Odds
sparks and flames! he would have roused your valour.

Dav. Nothe, indeed. T hate such bloodthirsty cormorants,
Look'ee, master, if you'd wanted a bout at boxing, gquarter-
staff, or short-staff, I should never be the man te bid you cry
off: but for your curst sharps and soaps, L never knew any
good come of "em. )

_ Acres, But my honour, David, my honour! T must be very
ﬁal'eful (}f my hODOul‘. - -
_Dar. Ay, by the mass! and I would be very careful of it;
8hd J think in return my honour couldn't do less than to be
very careful of me, ’
th-dcres. Odds blades! David, no gentleman will ever risk
the loss of his honour !
t risa;:t}} Slﬂy then, it would be but civil in henowr never
seems 1 ?n oss of g gentlemﬂn.v—]'_ool;ge, master, this honour
murtier-l’ke to be a ma};vcllous Talse friend . ay, truly, a Tery
th Gol & servant.—T'ut the cage, I was a gentleman (which,
me quarrel, n.ohone can suy of me;) well—my honour mak:ﬁs
—we figh WitP another gentleman of my acquaintance.—So
{the mose ", (Pleasant encugh thiat’) Beh!—1 il him—
ety my luck 1) now, pray who gets the profit of jti—
My Bonour.  But put the case that he kills mel—Dy

the nasg | I
m_;:i enem&_ g0 to the worms, and my honour whips over to
er _
Your hes. No, David—in that ease '—0dds erowns and laurels!
onour follows you to the grave.
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Daxr. Now, that s Just the place where I could make 2 shift
to do withoat it.

Aeres. Zounds! David, you are a coward l—It doesn’t be-
come my valonr to listen to you—What, shall T 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 tl_ley
are the last people I should choose to have a visiting acquaint-
ance with.

Aeres. But, David, now, you don’t think there is siich
very, very, very great danger, hey 7—Odds life! people often
fight without any mischief done!

Dav. By the mass, I think 'tis ten o one againsc you -
Oons! here to meet some lion-headed fellow, I warrsnf,
with his damned double-barrelled swords, and cut—an.d-thl"fﬂf
pistols —Lord bless us! it makes me tremble to thln]f o't}
—Those be such desperate bloody-minded weapons ! W B'H'Ir
never could abide 'em—from a child I never could fancy -
—1 suppose there a'nt been so mercilegs a beast in the worl
as your loaded pistol! '

Aeres. Zounds! I won’t be afraid —0dds fire and fury?
vou shan't make me afraid —Here is the challenge, and I
have sent for my dear friend Jack Absolute to carry 1t for me-

Dav. Ay, i'the pame of mischief, let him be the me
senger.—Hor my part, I wouldn't lend a hand to it for the
best horse in your stable. By the mass! it don't look o’
another letter! It is, as I may say, a designing and T A
cious-looking letter ; and I warrant, smells of ganpowder hk‘ﬂ
soldier's pouch \—Qons! T wouldn't swear it mayn't g0 o8-

Acres.” Out, you poltroon ! you ha'nt the valour of & grase-
hopper.

Dar. Well, I say no more—twiil be sad news, to be S5
at Clod-Hall! but I ha’ done.—Fow Phillis will howl ¥
she hears of it!—Ay, poor bitch, she little thinks what § vﬂ:’o
ing her master’s going after! And I warrant old Crops will
has carried your honour, field and read, these ten yoar: ing-
curse the hour he was born. LW hampers
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Aeres. Tt won't do, David—T am determined to fight—so

get along you coward, while I 1 in the mind.
Fnfer SERVANT.

Ser. Captain Absolute, sir.

Aeres. Oh! show him up. [Exit BERVANT.

Dav. Well, Heaven send we be all alive this time to-
MOTTOW.

Acres. What's that >—Don't provoke me, David!

Dav. Good-hye, master. [ W himpering.

Aeres. Get along, you cowardly, dastardly, croaking raven!

“Eie Davi,
Enter CapTaty ABSOLUTE.

Abs. What's the matter, Bob?

Avres. A vile, sheephenrted Blockhead! Tf T hadw't the
velour of 8¢, George and the dragon to boot

Abs, But what did vou want with me, Bob ?

Acres. Oh!'—There [Glives him the challenge,

4bs. [dside] To Fnsign Reverley—So, what's going on
now -— Aloud.] Well, what s this?

Aeres. A challenge !

Abs. Indeed! Why, von won't fight him; will you, Bob?

Acres. Bgad, but T will, Jack. Sir Lucius has wrought me
toit. He has left me full of rage—and T fight this even-
1ng. that 50 much good passion mayn't be wasted.

Abs. But what have 1 to do with this?

1 Aeres. Why, as T think vou kuow something of this fellow,
Want you to find him out for me, and give him this mortal
efiance.

Abs. Well, give it to me, and trust me he gets it.
_Aeres, Thanlc you, my denr friend, my dear Jack; but it s

BVIng you g great deal of trouble.

8. Mot In the least—I beg you won'’t mention it.—No

“ﬂzble in the world, 1 assure yg)u)

cres. You are very kind,—What it 1s to have a friend I—

Oif‘mldn't be my second, eould you, Jack?
ujte& Why no, Bob—not in this affair—it would not be
Quite 80 proper,
eres,

Well, then, I must get my friend Sir Lucius. I
&ve your good wishes, however, Jack ?

shali 1

8
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Abs. Whenever he reets vou, believe me.
Fe-enter SERVANT,

Ser. Bir Anthony Absolute is below, inquiring for the cap-
taln,

Abs. L1l come instantly —[Fait Servaxt.] Well, my litile
hero, success attend you. [Groing.

Acres —Stay—stay, Jack.—If Beverley should ask you
what kind of & man your friend Acres is, do tell him I am &
devil of a fellow—wilt you, Jack?

Abs. To be sure I shall. T’ say vou are a determined
dog—hey, Bob!

Aeres. Ay, do, do—and if that frightens him, cgad, per-
haps he mayn’t come. o tell him T generally kill a man a
week; will you, Jack ?

Abs. T will, I will; 'l say you ave called in the country -
Fighting Bob.

Acres. Right—right—tis all to prevent misehief; for 1
don't want to take s life if T clear my honour.

Abs. No!—that’s very kind of you. ,

Acres. Why, you don't wish me to kill him—do vou, Jack?

Abs. No, upon my soul, T do not, IBut a devil of a feltow,
hey? [Going.

Acres. 'True, true—Dbut stay——stay, Jack—youn may add
that you never saw mc in such a rage before-—a most, devour-
ing rage!

Abs. 1 will, T will,

Acres. Remember, Jack—a determined dog!

Abs. Ay, ay, Fighting Bob ! [ Frweunt sererally

ScexE, IL—MRs. Matapror's Lodgings.

Mes. Mararror and Lypia.

Myrs Mal. Why, thou perverse one '—tell me what you 6%
object to him? Isn't he a handsorne mean ?—tell me
A genteel man? a pretty fizure of & man? el

Lyd. [Aside She little thinks whom she is praisig—
[Aloud.] Sois Beverley, ma’am.

Mrs Mal. No caparisons, misg, if you please.
don't become a young woman. Ng! Captain
indeed a fine gentleman ! :

Gapﬁﬁsw
Absolmte 18
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7 Eyd. Ay, the Captain Absclats you have seen. CAside.
: Mrs. Mal. Then he’s sowell bred :—so full of alacrity, and
* gémlation '—and has so much to say for himselfi—in such
" good language too! His physicgnomy so arommaatical | Then
X gx presence is so noble ! 1 protest, when I saw him, I thonght
~of what Hamlet says in the play i—
L  Hegperian curls—the front of Job himself —

Ap eye, like 2arch, t caten at command —
A ptation, like Har:

Bomething about kissing—om a hill—however, 1he simtiliiude
struck me directly.
Lyd. How enraged she il be presently, when she discovers
her mistake ! dside.
' Enter SERVANT.

Ser. 8ir Anthony end Capizin Absolute are below, maam.
Mrs, Ma. Show them up here.— it Sznvaxe) Now,
ydia, T insist on your behaving as becomes a young woman.
0w your good breeding, at lesst, though vou have forgob
your duty,

Lyd Madam, T have t0ld vou my resolutlon I—1T shall not
only give him no encouragement, but I won't even speaks o,
or look at him, '

- [Flings herself into @ chair, with her face from ihe doov.

Enter S1r Avtmoxy AnsortrE and CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE.

Sir Anth. Here we are, Mis. Malaprop; eome to mitigate
owns of unrelenting beauty,—and dificolty enough I
inmi}()]_:brmg this fellow,—T don’t know what'’s the marter;
alip had not held him by foree, ke ‘d have given me the

. ;"&i‘iﬁ‘fﬂ. .ﬂifa,l. You have infinite trouble, Sir Anthony, in the
'L]'di:;;,L dljam ashamed for the couse'—[dside o LypIa]
Sir 4 3;] &, rise, I bescceh youl—pay your respects |
oo the :“ ath hope, madam, that Miss Languish has reflected
W&cho’r of this gentleman, and the regard due to her
New ;Ts.c‘;ice’ and my alliance.— dsids to CAPTATS ABSOLUTE.]
.. Aiza » speak to her,
g tide.] What the devil shall T dol—Ldside to Sta
1 You see, sir, she won't even look at me whilst
5 2



jbrowne
Rectangle


260 THE RIVALS. jacT 1V,

you are here. I knew she wouldndt! T fold you so. Let
me enreat you, sir, to leave us together!
[Seems to expostulate with his father,

Lyd. [4side.] 1 wonder I ha'n't heard my aunt exclaim
yoet! sure she can’t have looked at him !~—perhsps their regi-
mentals are alike, and she is something blind.

Sir Anth. 1 say, sir, I won't siir a foot yet! .

Mrs. Mal. 1T am sorry to say, Sir Anthony, that my affle.
ence over my niece is very small.—[Aside to Ly¥pia.] Tum
round, Lydia: I blush for you!

Sir Anth. May 1 not flatter myself, that Miss Languish
will assign what cause of dislike she can have to my son'—
{Aside to Capratx ABsorvre.] Why don't yon begin, Jack *—
Speak, you puppy—speak !

Mrs. Mal. 1t is impossible, Sir Anthony, she can have any.
8he will not say she has.—[4side to Lipra.} Answer, hussy!
why den't you answer ?

Sir Anth. Then, madam, T trust that a childish and basty
predilection will be uo bar to Jack's happiness.—[dside to
Caprarxy Apsorure.—Zounds! sirrah! why don't you speak!

Lyd. [Aside] I think my lover seems as little inclined to
%onr"ersation as myself—How strangely blind my aunt must

e!

Abs. Hem! hem! madam-—hem !— Aitempts to speak, then
returns to S1R AxTHONY.] Faith! sir, T am so confounded!—
and—so—so——confused !—1T told you I should be so, sit—
knew it.~—The—the—tremor of my passion entirely takes
away my presence of mind. 09

Sir Anth. Butit don't take away your voice, fool, does 18
—-Cro up, and speak to her directly!

[CaPTATy ABsorure makes signs to Mrs. MarsrRop
leave them together. )

Mrs. Mal. Sir Anthony, shall we leave them together:=
[4side to Typ1a.] Ah! you stubborn little vixen!

Sir Anth. Not yet, ma’am, not yet L—{dside to CAP.TAIN
AssoruTE.] What the devil are you at? unleck your Jjows
sirrah, or.

Abs. [Aside.] Now Heaven send she may be too gullen 0
look round !—J must disguise my voice.—[ Draws nea? IDTA
and speaks in e low hoarse tone.] Will not Miss Tang
lend an ear to the mild aceents of true love? Will not=—"



jbrowne
Rectangle


A ] THE RIVALS. 261

¢ Sir Anth. What the devil ails the fellow? Why don't
~;;yom speak out 2—not stand eroaking like a frog in a quinsy !
<., Abs. The—the—excess of my awe, and my—my—my mo-
. festy, quite choke me !
o Sir Anth, Ah! your modesty again I—1'1 tell you what,
- Juck; if you don’t speak out directly, and glibly too, I shail
be in such a rage !—DMrs. Malaprop, I wish the lady would
favour us with something more than a side-front,
[Mrs. MALAPROP seems to chide Liypia.

Abs. [Aside.] So all will out, I see!—{Goes up to LrDIa,

;ﬁ::sa:qftly.] ?e not surprised, my Lydia, suppress all sup-
Present.

Lyd. [Aside.] Heavens! 'tis Deverley's voice! Sure he
can't have imposed on Sir Anthony too !—[Leoks round by
degrees, then starts up.] Is this possible!—my Beverley !—
how can this be ?——my Beverley?

Abs. Ah1 tis all over. [Aside.

8r dnth. Beverley ' —the devil— Beverley !—What can
the girl mean >—This is my son, Jack Absolufe,

8. Mal. For shame, hussy ! for shame ! your head runs-
%.on that fellow, that you have him always In your eyes \—
Coptain Absolute’s pardon direetly.
yd. I see no Captain Absclute, but my loved Beverley!
&_':1 ;imh. Zounds! the girl’s mad !—her brain s turned by
Myl Ma. o my conscience, I believe so!—What do youw
Mean by Beverley, hussy 7—You saw Captain Absolute betore
7; there he is—your husband that shall be.
ley{ly_tf_ With all my sou], maam—when 1 refuse my Bever-

055; Anth, Oh! she’s ss mad as Bedlam !—or has this fel-

wh een playing us a rogues trick!—Come here, sirrah,
3;110 Fdewl are you ?

- Faith, sir, 1 ; . , :

eavour 15 Ieeoﬁzct. am not quite clear myself; but L1 en

&
i Anih, A_re Jyou my son or not ?—answer for your mo-
if you wor't for me.

i Ay, sir, who are you? O merey! I begin to.
Abs. [dside] Yo

loug

dwers ] r —
] Sir Antho Powers of impudence, befriend me!

MY, most assuredly I am your wife’s son :
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and that T siceerely beliove myself to be your's also, I hope

my doty bas always shown.—3rs. Malaprop, I am your mest.

respectful admirer, and shall be proud to add affectionate
nephew.—1 need not tell my Lydia, that she sees her faithful
Beverley, whe, knowing the singalar generosity of her temper,
assumed that name and station, which has proved & 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.

Sir Anth. Upon my soul, Jack, thou art a very impudent
fellow! to do you justice, I think I never saw a plece of more
consummate assurance !

Als. Oh, you flatter me, sir—vyou compliment—'tis my
modesty you know, siv, —my modesty that has stood in my
way.

Sir Auth. Well, T am glad you are not the dulf, insensible
varlet you pretended to be, however !—I'm glad you have
made a focl of your father, you dog—I am. So this was Jour
penttence, your duty and obedience !—T thonght it wes damee
sudden —You never heard their names before, not you |—what
the Languishes of Worcestershive, hey ?—if you could please me
in the affudr it was ol you desived!—Ah! you dissemblm%‘
villain l—What ! [ Pointing to Lyn1a] she squiuts, dow't she?
—a litile red-haired girl!—hey ?— Why, vou hy pocritid
young rascal '—T wonder you an't ashamed to hold up your
head!

Abs. "Tis with difficulty, sir.—T am confused—-very much
confused. a8 you must perceive. .

Mrs. Mal. O Lud! 8ir Anthony'!'—a new light breaks 18
upon me!l—hey l—how! what! captain, did you wrle the
letters then >—What—am T to thank vou for the elegent cont
pﬂation of an old weather-beaten she-dragon—hey j—0O merey
—was it you that reflected on my parts of specch?

Abs. Dear siv! my modesty will be overpowere
you don't assist me —I shall certainly not be ab
it! i

Sir Anth. Come, come, Mis. Malaprop, we must forget sl,nf
foroive ;—odds life! matters have taken so clever a twitt Blhl(;‘
& sudden, that I could find in my heart to be 80 gOOd‘
moured! and so gallant! hey ! 3rs. Malaprop !

Mys, Mal. Well, sir Anthony, since vou desive it, ¥e Wi

4 at last, 1f
le to stan

2

3
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pot anticipate the pastl--so mind, young people—cur retro-
spection will be all to the futuve.
- Bir Anth. Come, wa must leave them together; Mrs. Mala-
prop, they long to fly into cach other's arms, I warrant l—
fack—isn't the cheek as 1 sald, hey ?—and the eye, vou
fogue !—and the lip—hey? Come, Mrs. Malaprop, we il not
disturb their tenderness—iheirs is the time of Life for happi-
ness '—Youih's the season made for joy— " Sings —hey '—Cdds
Bfe! I'm in such spirits,—1 dow’t know what I could not do!
~—Permit me, maam—ves kis hand to Mrs. Manaenop.]
Tol-de-rol—'gad, T showld Like to have a little fooling mysclf
~Tol-de-rol I de-rol.

[Exit, singing and hending Mrs, Mavarrop.—Lynra sits

sullently in Trer chalr.

Abs. [ Aside.t Bomuch thoushi bedes me no good.— Aloud.]
Bo grave, Lydia!

Lyd. Siv}

Abs. [Aside] 8ot —omad! ¥ thought as wmmeh!—- that
damned monosylluble Lins froze me —"Alond.)  What. Lydia,
BOW that we are as haPPv i our Triends’ consent, as in our
mutzl vows— .

Lyd. Friends’ consent indeed ! [Peevishly.
’ Abff. Come, come, we must Jav aside some of our romance
—alittle wealth and comfort may bo endured afier o, And
for your tortune, the lawyers shall muadic such seitlements

Lyd. Tawyers! T hate Tawvers!

Abs. Nay, then, we will not wait for their Yingering forms,

Bt instantly procure the licence, and h
d. The Yeepce '—T hate Licence!

Abs. Oh my love ! be not o unkindi—thus

ah—

T

ne en-
weeling,

Lyd. Psha!—vhat signifies kneeling, when von Inow T
must have you ?

A - . ;
po bs. [Ra.s:zng:] 3_&}', inadam, there shall be 1o covstraint
h o F?I'M‘ inclinations, I promise you,—1f T have lost your
little —k vesign the vest—{dside] 'Gad, I spust 1y what &

8pirit will do. ’ i
"Rier 1 . . .
had td'eLRl-Sf-“U,] Then, eir, let me tell vou, the interest you

Bserveset?as acquired by a mean, nnmanly fmposidon, and

& punishment of frand.——%What, vou Lave Leen
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treating me like a child !'—humouring my romanece! and
laughing, I suppose, at your success !

Abs. You wrong me, Lydia, you wrong me—only hearew—

Lyd. 8o, while T 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 conmsent and approbation—and I am myself the only
dupe at last!—[Walking about in @ heat.] DBut here, sir,
here is the picture—Beverley’s picture! [taking a miniature
Jfrom her bosom] 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 differ as to that.—Iere,
[taking out @ picture] here i3 Miss Lydia Languish.---Whata .
difference ! —ay, there is the heavenly assenting smile that .
first gave soul and spirit to my hopes !—these.are the lips
which sealed a vow, as yet scarce dry in Cupid’s calendar!
and there the halfresentful blush, that would have checked -
the ardour of my thanks!—Well, all that’s past!—all over
indeed {-—There, madam—in beauty, that copy is not eq}m‘
to yom, but in my mind its merit over the original, in heing
still the same, is such—that—I cannot find in my heart to
part with it. [Puis it up agaii

Lyd. [Softening.] "Tis your own doing, sir—I, I, I supposé
you are perfectly satisfied.

Abs. O, most certainly—sure, now, this is much better than
heing in love !—ha! ha! ha!—there's some spirit in this!—
‘What signifies breaking some scores of solemn promises i —2
that’s of no consequence, you know.—To be sure people Wl
say, that miss don't know her own mind—but never mib
that! Or, perhaps, they may be ill-natured enough to hin
that the gentleman grew tired of the lady and forscok her—
but don't et that fret you.

Lyd. There is no bearing his insolence. [Bursts futo tea?®

Be-enter Mies. Marapror and Sip ANTHONY ABSCLUTE-

Myrs. Mal. Come, we must interupt your billing and cooing
awhile.

Lyd. This is worse than your treachery and deceit, you base
ingrate ! ’ [ Sobbing:

Sir Anth, What the devil's the matter now L-—Zounds’
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Mrs. Malaprop, this is the oddest billing and cooing I ever
heard -—but what the deuce 1s the meaning of it 7Y—1I am quite
astonished !
Abs. Ask the lady, sir.
Mys. Mal. Oh mercy!—1I’m quite analysed, for my part!
—Why, Lydia, what is the reason of this ?
Iyd. Ask the gentleman, maam.
Sir Anth. Zounds! T shall be in a frenzy ' Why, Jack,
you are noi come out to be any one else, are you?
Mrs, Mal. Ay, sir, there’s no more trick, is there %—you
are not like Cerberns, three gontlemen at once, are you?
Abs. You'll not let me speak—1 say the lady can account
for this much better than I can.
Lyd. Ma'am, you once commanded me never to think of
Beverley again—there is the man—I now obey you: for, from
-this moment, T renounce him for ever, [Exit.
Mys. Mal. O mercy ! and miracles ! what a turn here is—why
sure, captain, you haven't behaved disrespectfully to my niece.
Sir Anth. Ha!ha! ha!-—ha!ha! hal-—now I seeit. Hal
! ha !—now I see it—you have been too lively, Jack.
Abs. Na, sir, wpon my word
Sir Awth. Come, no lying, Jack—1 'm sure twas so.
Mrs. Mal. O Lud! Sir Anthony '—O fy, captain!
Abs. Upon my soul, ma'am
Sir Anth. Come, no excuses, Jack ; why, your father, you
Togue, was so before you:—the blood of the Absolutes wag
ways impatient.—Ha ! ha! ha! poor little Lydia! why,
Jou've frightened her, you dog, you have.
A{zs. By all that s good, sit
Sir Anth. Zounds! say no more, 1 tell you—Mrs, Malaprop
1 make your peace.—You must make his peace, Mrs. Mala-
Prop ;—you must tell her 'tis Jack’s way——tell her ‘tis all our
Fays—it runs in the blood of our family '—Come away, Jack
~—Hal ha! ha! Mrs. Malaprop —a young villain !
[Pushing kim out.
Mrs. Mal, Ot Sir Anthony !—0O {y, captain !
[ Exeunt severally.

Scexe ITL-—The North Parade.
Enter 818 Lrcivs O TRIGGEE.
Sir Luc. T wonder where this Captain Absolute hides him-
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self ! TUpon my conscience! these officers are always in one's
way in love affairs :—1I remember I might have married lady
Dovothy Carmine, if it had not been for a little rogue of &
major, who ran away with her before she could get a sight of
me! And I wonder too what 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 ereatures be eaught, like
vipers, with & bit of red cloth. Ha! isn't this the captain
eoming ?—*aith it is ! There s a probability of succeeding
about that fallow, that is mighty provoking !  Wkho the dewl
is he talking fo ? [ Steps aside.
Enter CapTATY ABSOLUTE.

Abs. [Aside.] To what fine purpose I have been plotting!
a noble reward for all my schemes, upon my soul !—a litde
gipsy |—1 did not think her romance could have made bet g
damned absurd either. ‘Sdeath, I never was in & worse v
monr in my life T could cut my own throat, or any other
person’s, with the greatest pleasure in the world!

Sir Luc. Oh, faith! I'm in the luck of it. I never could
have found him in a sweeter temper for my purpose—to be
sure T'm just come in the nick ! Now to enter into conversd
tion with him, and so quarrel genteelly.—[ Goes up fo CAPTAIN
Assorvre.]  With regard to that matter, captain, [ must beg
leave to differ in opinion with you. .

Abs. Upon my word, then, you must be & very subt_le dis-
putant :—because, sir, I happened just then {o be giving o
opinion at all.

§ir Luc. That’s no reason. For give me leave to tell you,
4 man may think an untruth as well as speak one. ;

Abs, Very true, sir; butif a man never utters his thoughts,
I should think they might stand a chance of escaping contro-
TEIsy. .

Sir Lue. Then, sir, you differ in opinion with me, which
amounts to the same thing.

Abs. Hark'se, Sir Lucius; if 1 had not before knowi
to be a gentleman, upon my soul, I should not have dhse(were11
it at this interview: for what you can drive at, unless F
mean to quarrel with me, ¥ cannot conceive ! )

Sir Luc. T humbly thank you, sir, for the quicknes
vour apprehension.—[Bowing.] You have named the V&

N

thing 1 would be at. ‘

5-‘011

g of
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Abs. Very well, sir; T shall certainly not balk your inclina.
tions.—Dut I should be glad you would please to explain
your motives.

Sir Lae. Pray siv, be easy; the quarrel is a very pretiy
quarrel as it gtands ; we should only spoil it by trying o ex-
plain it. However, your memory is very short, or you could
not have forgot an allront you passed on me within this week.
8o, no more, but name your time and place.

Abs. Well, sir, since you are 80 bent on it, the sooner the
better; let it be this evening—here, by the Spring Gardens.
‘We shall scarcely be intorrupted.

Sir Lme. Yaith! that same interroption in affuirs of this
nature shows very greas ill-breeding. I don’t know what’s
the reason, but in Inglond, if a thing of this kind gets
wind, pecpls make such a pother, that a gentleman can never
fight in peace and quietness. However, if it's the same to
you, eaptain, T should take it as a particular kindness if you’d
let us mest in King's-Mead-Fields, az a little business will
call me there abont six o'clock, and T may despatch both mat-
ters at once.

Abs. "Tis the same to me exactly. A little aficr six, then,
we will discuss this matter move seriously.

Sir Lace. Tf you please, siv; there will be very pretty small-
sword light, though it won't do for a long shot. Ho that mat-
ter's settled, and my mind s at ease | TR,

E'nter FAUTRLAND,

Abl& Well met! T was aoing to ook for you, O Faulk
IaJ}d. all the demons of spite aud disappointment have con-
Spired against me! T'm so vexed, that if 1 had not the
Prospect of a resource ir Leing knocked o the head by-and-
.bY > L shosld scarce hasve spiits to tell you the canse. !
mifg’gl_}il V;fhat can you mean >—Has Lydia changed her
now ha il ‘ould have thought 11_91‘ duty and inclination would

B ve POl}lth to the same object.
Whensi;e?i:) Just as the eyes do of & person who squints:
was fip ol 0“;{‘0)8-“&3 fixed on me, tother, her eye of duty,
same wa.v“, ot i‘gilelg tbtft when duty bid her point that the
treas With & fromm T twmned on a swivel, and secured its re-

Faulie, Dut, what s the resouree Fiu
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Abs. Oh, to wind up the whole, a good natured Trishman
here has—{[Mimicking S31r Lucrus]—begged leave to have
the pleasure of catting my throat; and 1 mean to indulge
him—that s all.

Faulk. Prithee, be serious!

Abs. Tis fact, upon my soul! Sir Lueius 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 will be light enough: there will (as Sir
Lucius says) be very pretty small-sword Hght, though it will
not do for & long shot.  Confound his long shots.

Faulk, But 1 am myself 2 good deal ruffled by a differ-
ence I have had with Julia. My vile tormenting temper has
made me treat her so cruelly, that I shall not be myself tilt
we are reconciled.

Abs. By heavens! Faulkland, you don't deserve her!

Fnter SERVANT, gives FAULELAND a letter, and exil.

Faulk. Oh, Jack! this is from Julia. I dread to open it!
I fear it may be to take a last leave l—perhaps to bid me
§e1tiurn her letters, and restore——Oh, how I suffer for my

olly !

Abs. Here, let me seo.—[Takes the letter and opens it.]
Ay, a final sentence, indeed I-—'tis all over with you, faith!

Faulk. Nay, Jack, don't keep me in suspense!

Abs. Hear then,—[Reads.]  As I am convinced that oy
dear Faulkland’s own reflections have alveady uphraided hitt
for Ris last unkindness to me, I will not add a word on 1
subject. I wish to speak with you as soon as possible. Yours
ever and truly, Juris, There’s stubbornness and resentment
for you!—[Gives kim the letter.] Why, man, you don't seelt
one whit the happier at this!

Faulk, O yes, I am; but—but ) .

Abs. Confound your buts! you never hear any thing tha
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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 indcli-
cate, in this haste to forgive? Women should never sue for
reconciliation: that should always come from us. They
should retain their coldness till weoed 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 subject. I must go to settle
-a few matters. Let me see you before six, remember, at my
lodgings. A poor industrious devil like me, who have toiled,
and dradged, and ploited to gain my ends, and am at last
disappointed by other people’s folly, may in pity be allowed
to swear and grumble = little ; but a capiious sceptic in love,
-4 slave to fretfulness and whim, who has no difficulties but of
his own creating, is a subject more fit for ridiecule than com-
passion ! [Ewit.

Faulk. T feel his reproaches; yet T would not changs this
too exquisite nicety for the gross content with which he
trawples on the thorns of love! His engaging me in this
duel has started an idea in my head, which I will instantly
‘pursue. [l use it as the touchstone of Julia’s sincerity and
disinterestedness. If her love prove pure and sterling ore,
my name will rest on it with honour; and once I've stamped
-1t there, T lay aside my doubts for ever! Bug if the dross of
selfishness, the alloy of pride, predominate, twill be best to
leave her as a toy for some less eautious fool to sigh for!

[Ezit.

{ ACT V.
Sceve L—Jvria's Dressing-Room.
Jurisa discovered alone.

s this message has alarmed me! what dreadful
nt can he mean? why sach charge to be alone —0O

Faulklang 1—pg
~—how many unha motnents—how many tears
Ve you cost me, 2 W ¥

Jul. How
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Flnter FavLrrano,

Jul, What means this P—why this caution, Fanlkland?

Faull. Alas! Julia, I am come to take a long favewell.

Jul. Heavens! what do you mean ? :

Feulk. You see before you a wretch, whose life is forfeited.
Nay, start not I—ths infirmity of my temper has drawn all
this misery on me. I left you fretful and passionate—an
untoward accident drew me into 2 quarrel—the event is, that
I must fly this kingdom instantly., O Julia, had I been 8o
fortunate as to have ecalled you mine entirely, hefore this mis-
chance had fallen on me, I should not so deeply dread my
baniskment !

Jul. My soul is oppressed with sorrow at the nature of
vour misfortune : had these adverse cireumstances arisen from
aless fatal canse, I should have felt strong comfort in the
thought that T could now chase from your bosom every doubt
of the warm sincerity of my love. My leart has long krown
00 other guardisn—1I now entrust oy person to your honour
—e will fly together. When safe from pursuit, my fathers
will may be fulflled—and T receive a legal claim to be the
partuer of your sorrows, and tendevest comforter. Then ont
the bosom of your wedded Julia, you may Iull your keen It
gret to slumbering ; while virtuous love, with a cherub’s hand,
shall smooth the brow of apbraiding thought, and pluck the
thorn from compunction. )

Faulk. O Julia! I am bankrapt in gratituds ! but the timé
is so pressing, it calls on you for so hasty a reselation—
Would you not wish some hours to weigh the advantages o8
forego, and what little compensation poor Faulkland can make
you beside his solitary love ? a

Jul. 1 ask not a moment. No, Faulkland, I have love
you for yourself: and if I now, more than ever, prizé the
solemn engagement which so long has pledged us to e
other, it 35 because it leaves no room for hard aspersiol
my fame, and puts the seal of duty to an act of love.
let ug not linger.  Perhaps thiy delay )

Faulk. "I'will be better I should not ventare out 2210 b
dark. Yetam I grieved to think what numberless distresses
will press heavy on your gentle disposition !

3 on
ut
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Jul. Perhaps your fortune may be forfeited by this um.
happy act.—1 knew not whether tis so; but sure that aloue
can pever make us unhappy. The little T have will be
gufficient to support us; and exile never should be splendid.

Faulk. Ay, but in such an abject state of life, my wounded
pride perhaps may increase the natural fretfulness of my
texaper, till I become a yude, morose companien, beyond your
patience to endure. Perhaps the recollection of a deed my
eonscience cannot justify may haunt me in such gloomy and

“mnsocial fits, that I shall hate the tenderness that weuld
rehieve me, break {rom: your arms, and quarrel with your
fondness !

Jul. If your theughts should assume so unhappy a bent,
you will the more want sere mild and affectionate spirit to
watch over and console you: one who, by bearing vour in-
firmities with gentleness and resignation, may tcach you so to
bear the evils of your fortune.

Laulk. Julia, T have proved you to the quick! and with
this useless device I throw awaey all my doubte, How shall
Y plead to be forgiven this last vnworthy effect of my restless,
wnsatisfied disposition ?

Jul. Has no such disaster happered as vou related ?

, Foulic, T am ashamed to own that it was pretended: yet
m pity, Julia, do not Lill me with resenting a fault which
Bever can be repeated : but sealing, this once, my parden, let
me to-morrow, in the fuce of Heaven, receive my fulure guide
and monitress, and expiaie my past folly by years of tender
adoration, .

t_ful. Hold, Fanllland!—that you ars free from a crime,
Which T before feared to name

oh. , Heaven knows how sincorely
: rejolee ! '

These ave {ears of thankfuluess for that' But
© your eruel doubts should have nrged you to an imposition
has wrung my heart, :
than I ean express !
Faulk, By Heavens! Julia

S’Ol{ u;}elet, hear me.—My father loved you, Faulkland ! and
-Pl‘eseneeserl‘edl t(}ile life that tender parent gave me: in his
before Ihadp? ged ay hand—joytully pledged it—where
Parent, it see gl‘fcfn wy heart. W hen, soon after, T lost that.
WO me hr?e to me that Providence had, in Frulkland,
whither to transfer, without a pause, my grateful

, Gives me nmow & pang more keen
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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 wili not upbraid you, by repeating how you
have trifled with my sincerity
Foulk. I confess it all! yet hear _
Jul, After such a year of trial, I might have flattered
myself that I should not have been imsuited with 2 new pro-
bation of my sincerity, as cruel as unnecessary! I now see
it is not in your nature to be content or confident in love.
With this convietion—1 never will be yours. While I had
hopes that my persevering attention, snd unreproaching kind-
ness, might in time reform your temper, I should have been
happy to have gained a dearsr influence over you; but I will
not furnish you with 8 licensed power to keeyp alive an meor-
rigible fauit, at the expense of one who never would contend
with you,
h}Faqu. Nay, but, Julia, by my soul and henour, if after
this
Jul. But ome word more.—As my faith has once been
given to you, I never will barter it with another.—I shall
pray for your happiness with the truest sincerity; and the
dearest blessing I can ask of Heaven to send you will be ©0
charm you from that unhappy temper, which alone has pre-
vented the performance of our solemn engagement.
request of you is, that you will yourself reflect upon U
infirmity, and when you number up the many true delights 1
has deprived you of, let it not be your least regret, that it lost
you the love of ome who would have followed you in beggary
through the world! [ At
Faulk. She'’s gone—for over!—There was an awful reso;
lution in her manuer, that riveted me to my place.——() fool !
—dolt —barbarian! Cursed as I am, with more imperfec-
tions than my fellow wretches, kind Fortune sent a heaver”
gifted cherub to my aid, and, like a raffian, I have driven her
from my side ! —I must now haste to my appointment. V&>
my mind is tuned for such a scene. 1 shall wish only © i
come a principal in i, and reverse the tale my cursed f°1 7.
put me upon forging here.—0 Love !—tormentor |—fiend -];
whose influence, like the moon’s, acting on men of dull sou :
makes idiots of them, but meeting subtler spirits, beﬂ.
their course, and urges sensibility to madness! L
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Enter Lyp14 and Maip.

Maid. My mistress, ma'am, I know, was here just now—
perhaps she is only in the next room. [t

Lyd. Heigh-ho! Though he has used me so, this fellow
runs strangely in my head. I believe ome lecture from my
grave cousin will make me recall him. [Reenter JuLia.]
O Julia, I am come to you with such an appetite for conso-
lation.—Lud ! child, what 's the matter with you? You have
been erying !—I 'l be hanged if that Faulkland has not been
tormenting you!

Jul. ¥You mistake the cause of my uneasiness '~—Something
has flurried me a little. Nothing that you can guess at.—
[4side.j I would not accuse Faulkland to a sister !

Lyd. Ah! whatever vexations you may have, I can assure
{gu mine surpass them. You know who Beverley proves to

o

Jul. I will now own fo Jou, Lydia, that Mr. Faulkland
had before informed me of the whole atfair. Had young Ab-
solute heen the person you took him for, I should not have
sccepted your confidence on the subject, without a serious en-
deavour to counteract your caprice.

Lyd. So, then, I see 1 have been deceived by every one!
But I don’t care—I "Il never have him.

Jul. Nay, Lydia

Lyd. Why, 1s it not provoking? when T thought we were
coming to the prettiest distress imaginable, to find myself
mat_ie 4 mere Smithfield bargain of at last! There, had I
Projected one of the most sentimental elopements !—so becom-
Ing & disguise '—so amiable a ladder of ropes!—Conscicus
Doon—ifour horses—Scoteh parson—with such surprise to
Bg-'rs. Malaprqp—?.nd such paragraphs in the newspapers i—

b, T shall die with disappoingment !

Jul. 1 don’t wonder at it!
a ‘Jit‘e!ﬁ Now—sad reverse '—what have I to expect, but, after
aunt’s b‘i"f ﬂ}msy preparation with a bishop's licence, and my
:  Dlessing, to go simpering up to the altar; or perhaps
© cried three times in a country church, and have an un-
nannerly fat clerk ask the consent of every butcher in the
%Tf]}:am Join John Absolute end Lydia Languisk. spinster!
t I should live to hear myself called spinster !
T
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Jul. Melancholy indeed !

FLyd. How mortifying, to remember the dear delicions shifts
I used to be put to, to gain half a minute's conversation with
this fellow ! I ow often have 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 sneeza
and cough so pathetically ! he shivering with cold and I with
apprehension! and while the freezing blast numbed our joints,
how warmly would he press me to pity bis flame, and glow
with mutual ardour /—Ah, Julia, that was something like being
in jove. )

Jul. If Twere in spirits, Lydia, T should chide you only
by laughing heartily at you; but it suits more the situation of
my mind, at present, earnestly to entreat you nat fo let a msn,
who loves you with sincerity, suffer that unhappiness from
your caprice, which T know too well caprice can 1aflict.

Lyd. O Lud! what has brought my aunt here?

Enter Mas. Marargor, Fae, and Davip.

Mrs. Mal. So! so! here s fing work !—here s fine suicide,
parricide, and simulation, going on in the fields! and Sir As
thony not to be found to prevent the antistrophe ! .
hJuZ. For Heavens sake, madam, what’s the meamng of
this?
Mrs. Meal. That gentleman can tell you—twas he envel"l"e'1
the affair to me.

Lyd. Do, sit, will you, inform us? [Zo Fas.

Fag. Ma'am, T should hold myself very deficient m every
requisite that forms the man of breeding, if I delayed 2 1o
ment to give all the information in my power 0 & lady 50
deeply interested in the affair as you are.

Lyd. But quick! quick sir! '

Fag. Troe, ma’am, as you say, one should be
vilging matiers of this nature; for should we b

quic in 4
o tedious

perhaps while we are flourishing on the subject, two oF thred
lives may be lost! el 8
Lyd. O patience !'—Do, ma'am, for Heaven's sake’ te )

what is the matter?

Ars. Mal. Why, murder’s the matter’
matter! Lilling s the matter !—lut he can tell you
pendiculars.

sJaughter’s the
ou the Per-
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Lyd. Then, prithes, gir, be brief.

Fag., Why then, ma'am, as to murder—I cannot take upon
are to say—and as to slaughter, or manslaughter, that will be
88 the jury finds it o

Lyd. But who, sit-——who are engaged in this?
 Fag. Faith, ma’am, one is a young gentleman whom I
should be very sovry any thing was {o happen to—a very pretty
behaved gentleman! We have lived xuch together, and al-
Ways on terms.

Lyd. But who is this ? who! whe! who?

Fay. My master, ma'am—my master—I speak of my mas-
ter.

Lyd. Heavens! What, Captain Absolute!

Mys, Mal. 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 T.

Jul. Do speak, friend. [To Davp.

Dar. Lock'ee, my lady—by the mass! therc’s mischicf
going en.  Folks don't use to meet for amusement with fire-
arms, firelocks, fire-engines, fire-screens, five-office, and the
devil knows what other crackers beside —This, my lady, T
‘say, has an angry favour.

Jul. But who is thers beside Captain Absolute, friend ?

Dav. My poor master—umder favour for mentioning bim
Airst. You know me, my lady—TI sm David—and my master
of course is, or was, Squive Acres.  Then comes Snuire Tantk-
Jand.

Jul. Do,
hief.

Mys. Mal. O fy'—it would be very inelegant in us:—vwe
should only participere things.

Daz. Ah! do, Mrs. Aunt, save a few iives—ther ave des-
-Perately given, believe me—Above all, there is that blood-
thirsty Philistine, Siv Lucius O Trigger.

maam, let us instantly endeavour 1o provent mis-

8. Mal. Sir Lucius O'Trigger? O merev! bave ther
WL poor 1}ttle dear Sir Lucius inte the serape Wy, how
Jou stang, girl !

you have no more feeling than enc of the
Berbyshire petrifactions ! )

- Lyd. What are we to do, madam ?

L]
0



276 THE RIVALS. [acr v
Mrs. Mal. Why fly with the utmost felicity, to he Sure
prevent mischief!—Here, friend, you can show us the lac;et'?

Fag. 1f you please, ma'am, I will conduct you.—Dayiq )
you leck for Sir Anthany. [Exit Day .

Myrs. Mal. Come, girls! this gentleman will exhort usm.
Come, sir, you re our envoy—lead the way, and we'll PrGCeE-

Fag. Not a step before the ladies for the world ! &

Mrs. Mal. You 're sure you know the spot?

Fag. T think T can find it, ma'am; and one good thing
we shall hear the report of the pistols as we draw neay 50 v:’
can’t well miss them ;—never fear, ma'am, never fear, | ¢

[Exeunt, he talking,
Soexe TL,—The Seuth Parade.

Enter CAPTATY ABSOLUTE, putting his sword under Jiis great
coat. o

Abs. A sword seen in the streets of Bath would raise g5
great an alarm as a mad dog—How provoking this ig in
Fauolkland !—never punctual! I shall be obliged to 80 with
out him at last—Oh, the devil! here'’s Bir Anthony! hog
shall 1 escape him ?

[Muffies up Lis face, and takes a cirele to go off,
Enter B1r ANTHONY ABSOLUTE,

Sir. Anth. How one may be deceived at 2 little distance]
only that I see he don’t know me, I could have sworn that
was Jack '—Hey ! Gad’s life! it is.—Why, Jack, what are you
afraid of ? hey '—sure 1 'm right.—Why Jack, Jack Absolute!

[Goes up to him, -

Abs. Really, sir, you have the advantage of me:—T1 don't
remember ever to have had the honsur—my name is Saunder-
so1, at your service.

Sir Angh. Bir, T beg your pardon—1I took you—hey?—
why, zounds! it is—Btay—[Looks up to his face.] So, so—
your humbie servant, Mr. Saunderson! Why, you scoundrel,
what tricks are you after now ?

Abs. Oh, a joke, sir, a joke! T came here on purpose to
lock for you, sir.

Sir Anth. You did! well, T am glad you were so lucky:—
bug what are you muilled up s¢ for >——what ‘s this for >—hey!
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Abs. "Tis cool, sir; isn’t?—rather chilly somehow :—but
1 shall be late—1I have a particular engagement. ]

Sir Anth. Stay!—Why, I thought you were looking for
me’—Pray, Jack, where 18 't you are going ?

Abs. (Going, sir!

Sir Anth. Ay, where are you going ?

Abs. Where am I going?

Sir Anth. You unmannerly puppy !

Abs. 1 was going, sir, to—to—to—io Lydia—sir, to Lydia
—to make matters up if I could ;—and I was looking for you,
sir, to—t0— .

Sir Anth. To go with you, I suppose.—Well, come along.

Abs. Oh! zounds! no, sir, not for the world !—I wished to
meet with you, sir,—to—to—-to—TYou find it cool, I 'm sure,
gir—you 'd better not stay out.

Sir Anth, Cooll—mnot 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 afl —not at all! I'm in no harry.—
Ah? Jack, you youngsters, when once you are wounded here
[Putting his hand to CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE'S breast.] Hey ! what
the dence have you got here?

Abs. Nothing, sir—nothing ;

Sir Anth. What s this *—here 's something damned hard.

Abs. Oh, trinkets, sir! trinkets l-—a bauble for Lydia!

Sir Anth. Nay, let me see your taste.—[Pulls his coat open,
the sword falls.] Trinkets '—a bauble for Lydia!—Zounds!
sirrah, you are not going to cut her throat, are you?

Abs. 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,
traly !

Abs. Sir, I'Nl 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
;word, and swear-—1 11 fall upon its point, and expire at her

eet |
.. Bir Anth. Fall upon a fiddlestick's end !—why, I suppose
"t is the very thing that would please her.—Get along, you
fool !

%
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Als. Well, siv
hear—0 Lydia ! j'Off'!wt-f me, or this pointed steel—sayy T,
Sir Anile. O, booky! stab awey wid welcome—sars she
Getalong ! snd damg vour trinkets! it CArTAIY ABSOLUTE
Ealer DAVID, vunnting. i
Dar. Step him! stop im! Murder!  Thief! Tipg
Ston Gre' Sion fre!—0 Bir Authonv—eallt eal]? hig s
DEoT it T 3 ' bid m
stop:  Murder! Fire!
Sir Anth. Fire! Marder ' —Where ?

Dav. Cens! he's oot of sicht! and I'm ont of Dreath ! for
why

vou shall hicar of my suecesg——s-

Jou sha])

my pt! O Bir Awmthony, why didu't you stop him v
didu't you stop him? L

Siy dnth. Zeunds! the follow's wad—Stop whom? stop
Jock?

Dee. Ay, the coptom, sirl—there s murder and slaugh.
ter

oir Anih.

Dar, A
der, all
fighting go -and-gun fghting !

Sy Awath, Who are going to fight, dunce? :

Dae. Lvery body that Ilmow of, 8ir Anthony —evary body
is geing fo fight, my poor master, Sir Lucius OTrigser, your
son, the eaptrin

Sir Anth. O, the dog! T ses his tricks.—Do you know the
place? '

Do, Hing's-Mead-Fields.

Siy Angh. You know the way? :

Dav, Not an el bt D11 eall the mayor—aldermen—
constables—ebuwrchwardeus—and  beadles—we can'’t be too
many to part them. '

St dnth, Come along—give me your shoulder! we'll get
assistance s we go—the Jying villain !—Well, T shall be in
such a frenzy ! — So—this was the history of his trinkets! 171
bauble hum ! [Exgzmt,z

Bepse I —Hing's-Mead-Fields.

Enter Sir Loccrvs Onrecen and Acuzs, with pistols.

v, there s all kinds of myy.

seen in the fields: thepsy

e

deres. By my valour! then, Sir Luclus, forty yards is a
good distance.  Odds levels and aims!—1 say it is s good
distance. :

¥
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Gir Lue. Tsit for muskets or small field-pieces? Tpon my
cience, Mr. Acrcs, you must leave those things to me.—
Stay now—1"1 sh_ow }'Du.—-[Measurles paces along the stuge,)
There 1OV, that is a very pretty distance—a pretty gentle-
man's distance. . )

Acres. Founds ' we might as well fight in a sentry-box! 1T
tell you, Sir Tucius, the farther he is off, the cooler I shall
ake Y RIM- .

Sir Lue. Faith! then I suppose you would aim at him best
of all if Le was cut of sight!

Acres. No, Bir Lucius; but T sheuld think forty or eight-
gnd-thirty yards

Sir Late, Pho! pho! nonsense! thvee or four feet between
the mouthg of your pistols is 25 good as a mile.

Aeres. Odds bullets, no!—by my valour ! there is no merit
in killing him so near: do, my dear Sir Lucius, let me bring
him down at a long shot:—a long shot, 8ir Lucius, if you love

6!

Sir Lue. Well, the gentleman’s friend and I must settle
that.—DBut tell me now, DMr. Acres, in case of an accident, is
there any litile will or commission I could execute for you?

Acres. 1 am much obliged to you, 8ir Lucius—but I den't
anderstand

Sy Lme. Why, yvon may think there’s vo being shot af
without a little risk—and if an unlucky bullet should carry a
quietus with it—1T say it will be no tirae then to be bothering
you about family matters.

Acres. A quietus!

- Sir Lae. For instance, now—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 told there is
very snug Iying in the Abbey.

Acres. Pickled l—8nug lving in the Abbey!—Odds tre-
mors! Sir Lucius, don't talk so!

Sir Lue. Tsuppose, Mr. Acres, you never were engaged in
an affair of this kind before ?

Acres. No, Sir Lucius, never hefore,

8ir Luc. Ah! that’s a pityl—there’s nothing like being
used to & thing.—Pray now, how would you receive the genile-
man’s shot ?

Aeres. Odds files —I 've practised that—there, Sir Lucins

€oDs
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—there—[Puts kimself in an attitude.] A sidef
0dd! T'll make myself small enough : T stand eﬁog];t;ah"y ?

Sir Luc. Now—you re quite out—for if you stand go wyﬁé'
I take my aim - [Levelling gt himn

Acres. Zounds! 8ir Luclus—are you sure it is not cockea‘5

Sir Tate. Never fear. :

Aeres. But—but-—you dox't know-—it may go off of jtg own
head!

Sir Lue. Pho! be easy.—Well, now if T hit you in the '
body, my bullet has a double chance—for if it misses vital
part of your right side—"twiil be very hard if it don't sy
on the left!

Aeres. A vital part!

Sir Lue. But, there—fix yourself so—[Placing him]—Jet
him see the broad-side of your full front-—there-—now & e
or two may pass clean through your body, and never go any
harm at all.

Aeres. Clean through me!—a ball or two clean through
me!

Sir Lue, Ay—may they—-and it ismuch the genteelest atti-
tude into the bargain.

Acres. Look'ee! Sir Lucius-—I'd just as lieve be shet jn
an awkward posture as a genteel one; so, by my valour! Iwi]]
stand edgeways.

Sir Lue. "Looking at his waich,) Sure they don't mean tg
disappoint us—Hah !~mno, faith—I think I see them coming,

Acres. Hey!—what !—eoming !

8tr Lue. Ay.—Who are those yonder getting over the stile?

Aeves. There are two of them indeed !-—well—let them
come —hey, Sir Lucius I-—ve—we—we—we—won't run.

Sir Lue. flun!

Acres. No—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
Lucizs—but I—I—1T don't feel quite so bold, somehow, as I
did. ‘

Sir Lue, O fy!—cousider your honour.

Aeres. Ay—true-—my honour. Do, Sir Lucius, edge in &
word or two every now and then about my honour.

Sir Lae. Well, here they re coming, {Looking.

Acres. Sir Lucius—if I wa'nt with you, I should almost
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ink I was afraid.—If my valour should leave me!—Valour
gill come and go. . ) '

i Luc. Then pray keep it fast, while you have it.

Aeres. Bir Lucius—I doubt it is going—yes—my valour ig
certainly going 1—it is sneaking off . —J feel it oozing out as it
ere at the palms of my hands!

Sir Law. Your honour-—your honour.—Here they are.
Acres. O mercy !—now—that I was safe at Clod-Hall! or

could be shot before 1 was aware!

Enter FAULELAYD and CAPTATS ABSOLUTE.

&r Lne. Gentlemen, your most obedient. — Hah !—what,
Captain Absolute I—So, I suppose, sir, you are come here, just
jike myself—to do a kind office, first for your friend—then to

roceed to business on your own account.

Acres. What, Jack !—my dear Jack [—my dear friend!

Aps. Harl’ee, Bob, Beverley 's at hand.

Sir Lue. Well, Mr. Acres—I don'’t blame your saluting the
geptleman civilly,—([To Favigrawp.] So, Mr. Beverley, if
you Il choose your weapons, the captain and I will measure the

und.

Faulk. My weapons, sir!

Acres. Odds life! Sir Lucius, I'm not going to fight Mr.
Faulkland ; these are my particular friends.

Sir Luec. What, sir, did you not come here to fight Mr. Acres?

Faulk. Not I, upon my word, sir.

Sir Lue. Well, now, that s mighty provoking! ButTI hope,
Mr. Faulkland, as there are three of us come on purpose for
the game, you won't be so cantanckerous as to spoll the party
by sitting out.

Abs. O pray, Faulkland, fight to oblige Sir Lucius.

Faulk. Nay, if Mr. Acres is so bent on the matter

Acres. No, no, Mr, Faulkland ;—1 11 bear my disappeintment
like a Christian.—Look'ee, Sir Lueius, 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 Tue. Observe me, Mr. Acres—I must not be trifled
with. Yon have certainly challenged somebody—and yon came
here to fight him. Now, if that genileman i3 willing to re-
present him—1I can'’t see, for my soul, why it isn't just the
seme thing,
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Acres, Why no—=8ir Lacius—1I fell vou, tis one B
I've challenged—a fellow, you see, that dare not sh?er ;
face '—If he were here, I'd make him give up his pr v
directly ! b
Abs. Hold, Bob—let me set you right—there is no Such
as Beverley in the case.——The person who assumed that
is before you; and as his pretensions are the same ik
characters, he is ready to support them in whatever w; ) th
please. ¥:you
Sty Lue. Well, this s lucky.—XNow you have ap P
tunity—— Ppor-
Acres What, quarrel with my dear friend Jack Absolute
not if he were ffty Beverlevs! Zounds! Sir Lucius, }'0‘1“0&5
not have me so unnatural. -
Sir Lue. Upon my conscience, Mr. Acres, vour valoue -
ooxed away with a vengeancs ! _ h’
Acres. Notin the least!  Odds backs and abettors ! I-'ibe
vour gecond with all my heart—eond if you should get a et '
you may command me entively. T'll get you snug lyingg
the Abbey here; or pickle you, and send you over tBBk;: :
derbugs-hall, or any thing of the kind, with the greateg -
pleasure. ' i
Siy Lue. Pho! pho! you ave little better than a coward,
Acres. Mind, gentlemen, he calls me a coward ; coward wag
the word, by wy valour! -
Sir Lue, Well, six? ¢
Acres. Look ‘ee, Sir Lucius, ‘tisn't that I mind the wed
coward—coward may be sald i joke—Dut if you had ealad
me a poltroou, odds daggers and balls it
Siy Lae, Well, sir?
Acres. T should have thought you & very ill-bred man. . -
Sir Lue, Pho! you are berreath my notice, 3
Abe. Nay, Sir Lucius, vou can't have a better second than
my frlend Acres—He is & most determined dog—called j§ -
the country, Iighting BDob.—Hec generally kills 2 man a wedg -
—don't you, Beb? o
Aeres, Ay—at home! .
Sir Lue. Well, then, captain, 'tis we must begin—so cone
out, my little counsellor—{Draws s sword | —and ask the geng
tleman, whether he will resign ihe lady, without forcing yegy

to proceed against him? oo

¢lensiong
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[
ps. Come 0n then, sir-—; Draws] ; since you won't let it be

g mnicable sait, here s my reply.

THONY ADSOLUTE, Davip, Mrs. MaLarrop,
Lspis, and JULIs.

Knock ‘em all dowa, sweet Sir Anthony; knock down

icular; and bind his hands over to their

Enpter SIR AN

Dav. )

master in ?art

viour . .

: gng%,,-bi%h. Put up, Jack, put up, or 1 shall bein a frenzy—
how came you in g duel, sir?

Abs, Faith, siv, that gentleman can tell you beiter than I;
*was he called on me, and you know, sir, I sexve his majesty.

Sir Anth. Here s a pretiy feilow; I catch him going to cut
gman’s throat,and he tellsme, he serves hig majestyl—Zounds!

i7rah, then how durst you draw the king's sword against one
of his subjects?

Aps. Bir, I tell you! that gentleman called me out, without

Isining his reasons.

Sir Anth. Gad! sir, howecame you to call my sen out, with-
out explaining your rea?fong? ) :

Sir Lue. Your son, sir, insulted me in & manner. which my
hopour could not brook.

Sir Anth. Zounds! Jack, how durst you insult the gentleman
jn a manner which his honour could not brook?

Mrs. Mal. Come, come, let s have no honeur before ladies
—~Qaptain Absolute, come here—How could you intimidate us
#a?—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 pasi—Lydia is con-
vinced ; speak, child:

Sir Leee. With your leave, maam, T must pat in a word
kere: Ibelieve T could inmterpret the young lady’s silence.
Now mark

Lyd. What is it you mean, sir ? )

- 8ir Tate. Come, come, Delia, we must be serious now-—this
38 no time for trifling.

Lyd. "Tis true, sir; and your reprocf bids me offer this gen-
tleman my kand, and soliclt the return of his affections.

Abs. 0! my little angel, say you so ~—Bir Lucins—1I per
ceive there must be some mistake here, with regard to the
affront which you affirm I have given you. I can only say,
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that it eould not have been intentional. And as :
convinced, that I should not fear to support a real 31’;;1 st be
shall now see that I am not ashamed to atone for an inady
tency—-I ask your parden.—But for this lady, while hopg o
with her approbation, 1 will support my claim against any
whatever. Toan

Sir Anth. Well said, Jack, and I'll stand by Fou, my hoy. .

Aeres. Mind, I give up all my claim—I make pg pretg;
sions to any thing in the world; and if T can't get o wife v
out fighting for her, by my valour! ITi live a bachelor.

Sir Lue, Captain, give me your hand: an affrent hang
somely acknowledged becomes an obligation ; and as fop the
lady, if she chooses to deny her own hand-writing, hepg——_

[ Takes oup lettayy.”

Mrs, Mal. O, he wiil dissolve my mystery '—8ir Lucia
perhaps there s some mistake—-perhaps I can illuminate— .

Sir Lue. Pray, old gentlewoman, do'nt interfere whers
have no business.--Miss Languish, are you my Delia, or pes2

Lyd. Indeed, Sir Lucius, I am not.

[Walks aside with CAPTAIN Ansorayyg,

Mrs, Mal, Sir Lucins O'Trigger—ungrateful as you are—]
own the soft impeachment—pardon my blushes, I am Delig °

Sir Lue. You Delia~pho! pho! be easy. ;

Mrs, Mal, Why, thou barbarous ¥Yandyke—those letters arg
mine—When you are more sensible of my benignity—~—perhapg
1 may be brought to encourage your addresses.

Sir Lae. Mrs. Malaprop, 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 T am
not ungrateful, Captain Absolute, since you have taken that
l1ady from me, I'll give you my Delia into the bargain.

Abs. I am much obliged to you, Sir Luctus ; but here's my
friend, Fighting Bob, unprovided for.

Sir Lue. Hah | ittle Valour—hete, will you make your fortune?

Acres. Odds wrinkles! No.—But 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, Mrs. Malaprop, don’t be cast dovn—jyou
are in your bloom yet.

Mrs. Mal. O Sir Anthony—men are all barbarians.

[l retire but JoLia and FAULKLARD.

—
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ide.] He seems dejected and unhappy—not sullens

Jr!;l w&ﬁ Ssoml foundation, however, for the tg.il)e he told me—
glewoman! how true should be your judgment, when your re-
sulutiﬁn is so weak! .

Faulk. Julia!-—how can I sue for what I so little deserve?
 dare not presume—yet Hope is the child of Penitence.

Wl Oh! Faulkland, you have not been more faulty in your

+d treatment of me, than I am now in wanting inclination

10 resent it. As my heart honestly bids me place my weak-

ess o the account of love, I should be ungenerous not to ad-
?n;g; the same plea for yours.

Faulk. Now 1 shall be blest indeed !

Sir Anth. [Coming forward.] What's going on here >—¥So

u have been quarreliing too, I warrant! Come, Julia, I
never snterfered before; but let me have a hand in the matter
ot Tast—All the faults 1 have ever seen in my friend Faulk-
land geemed 10 procqed from what he calls the delicacy and
warmth of his affection for you—There, marry him directly,
Jutiz; you H find he Il mend surprisingly!

[The rest come forward.

Sir Lue. Come, now, T hope there is no dissatisfied person,
buot what is content; for as I have been disappointed myself,
it will be very hard if T have not the satisfaction of seeing
other people succeed better,

Aeres. You are right, Sir Lucius.—So Jack, T wish you joy—
. Mr. Faplkland the same.—Ladies,—come now, to show you
I'm neither vexed nor angry, odds tabors and pipes! 11
order the fiddles in half an hour to the New Rooms—and
insist on your all meeting me there.

Sir Anth, *Gad! sir, 1 like your spirit; and at night we
single lads will drink 2 health to the young couples, and
husband to Mrs, Malaprop. BRI

Faulk. Our partners are stolen from us, Jack—1L: hope to
be congratulated by each other—yours for having checked in
time the errors of an ill-directed imagination, which might
have betrayed an innocent heart ; and mine, for having, by her
gentleness and candour, reformed the urhappy temper of one,
who by it made wretched whom he loved most, and tortured
the heart he ought to have adored. R

Abs, Well, Jack, we have both tasted the bitters, as-wellag.
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the sweets of love; with this difference only, that ou a
prepared the bitter cup for yourself, while I—. Whyg
Lyd. Was always obliged to me for it, hey! Mr, Modogge
But, come, no more of that—our happiness ig now. ‘
unalloved as gencral, -8
Jul. Then let us study to preserve it s0: and while H
plotures to us a ﬁatterir.:g scene of future bliss, let yg deny?g,:
pencil those colowrs whick are too bright to be lasting.— W
heurts deserving happiness would unite their fortuntés Vi
would crown them with an wfading garland of mode’st hurt.
less flowers; but illjudging Passion will force the gandier rog
intg the wreath, whose thorn offends them when its leayes are -

dropped ! [Ezount ompe,

EPILOGTE.
BY THE AUTHOR.
SPOEEY BY M. BULELEY.

Lapres, for you—I heard our poet say—

He ‘d try to coax some moral from his play:

# One moral’s plain,” cvied 1, ¢ without more fuss;

Man’s social happiness all rests on us:

Tkrough all the drama—whetker damn'd or not—

Love gilds the scene, and women guide the plot.

Tirom every rank obedience is our due—

D’ ye doubt >—The world's great stage shall prove i true,”
The cit, well skill'd to shan domestic strife,

Will sup abroad; but first he 1 ask his wife:

John Trot, his friend, for onee will do the same,

But then—he N just step home to tell his dame,
The surly squire at noon resclves to rule,

And half the day—Zounds ! madam is a fool !

Convinced at night, the vanguish'd victor says,

Ah, Eate! you women have such coaxing ways
The joliy toper chides each tardy blade,

Till reeling Bacchus calls on Love for aid:

Then with each toast he secs fuir bumpers swin,

And kisses Chloc on the sparkling brim!
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Nay, I have heard that _statesmen_—greﬁt and wisc——
Wil sometimes counsel with a ]a‘dy's ?}'es.’
The servile suitors watch hier various face,
Ghe smiles preferment, or she frowns disgrace,
Curtsies & pension here—there nods a place.
Nor with less awe, In scenes of humbler life,
[s view'd the misiress, or s heard the wife.
The poorest peasant of the poorest soil,
The child of poverty, an (} h.eu" to .1:011,'
Early from radiant Love's impartial light )
Seals one small spark to cheer this world of night:
Dear spark ! that oft through winter’s chilling woes
Je all the warmth his fistle cottage knows !
The wandering tar, who not for vears has pressd,
The widow'd partner of his day of rest,
On the cold deck, far from her arms removed,
g1l hums the ditty which his Susan loved;
And while around the cadence rude is blowm,
The beatswain whistles in & softer tone.
The soldier, fairly nroud of wounds and toil,
Pents for the trinmph of his Naney’s emile ;
But ere the battle should he Iist her eries,
The lover trembles—and the hero dies!
That heart, by war and honour steel’d to fear,
“Drroops on 2 sigh, and sickens at a tear!
But ye more cautious, ye nivejudging few,
Who give to beauty only beauty's due,
Though friends to love—ye view with deep regret
Qur conquests mart’d, our trinmphs incomplete,
Till polish’d wit more lasting charms disclose,
* And jadgment fix the darts which beauty throws!
In female breasts did sense and merit rule,
“The Jover's mind would ask no other school ;
- Bhamed into sense, the schelars of our eves,
Our beaux from gallantrv would soon be wise
Would gladly light, their homage to improve,
*'The lamp of knoviledge at the torch of love!


jbrowne
Rectangle


ST. PATRICK'S DAY;

OR,
THE SCHEMING LIEUTENANT.
A FARCE.

DRAMATIS PERSONZE,
AS ORIGINALLY ACTED AT COVENT-GARDEN TEEATRE IN 1775,

Lievrewant O'Coxxor Mr. Clinch, (LAURETTA . . . . Mrs,
Docror Rosy . . Mr. Quick. | Mgs. Briveer CrE- e
Jusrice CrEpviovs . M7 Lee Lma‘es.‘ DTLOUS. } Mrs, Pig,
SERJEANT TroTxen . My, Booth. , Drummer, Soldiers, C““-ntrymen
Conporal Frixt . | Servant, '“:‘

SCENE.—A Towy 1x BxciaxD.

ACT 1.
SeexE L—Lrrvresayt O'Coxxor’s Lodgings,
Enter Burieaxt TrouNCE, CORPORAL FrivT, and four
SoLnIERS. :

1 Sol. 1 say you are wrong; we should all spealt togethey -
each for himself, and all at once, that we may be heard ﬂl;
better.

2 Sol. Right, Jack, we 1l argue in platoons.

8 Sol. Ay, ay, let him have our grievances in a volley, ynd’
if we be to have a spokesman, there’s the corporal is the liey.
tenant's countryman, and kuows his humour.

Flint. Let me alone for that. T served three years, withig
a bit, under his honour, in the Royal Tnniskillions, and I
never will see a sweeter tempered gentleman, nor one mope:
free with his purse. I put a great shammock in his hat thig'
morning, and 1’1l be bound for him he Tl wear it, was it 5"
big as Steven's Green. :

4. Sol. 1 say again then you talk like youngsters, like m-:
Litia striplings: there’s a discipline, look'ee, in all things,
whareof the serjeant must be our guide; he’s & gentleman of .
words; he understands your forsign lingo, your figures, and-
such like suxiliaries in scoving. Confess now for a reckoning,
whether in chalk or writing, ben't he your only man? :

Flint. Why the serjeant is a scholar to be sure, and has
the gift of reading.

Treunce. Good soldiers, snd fellow gentlemen, if you make
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g8 YOUr spolesmarn, Fou will show the more judgment; and
Jet € alone for the argument. L1l be as loud as a drum,

and point Blank from the purpose.

All. Agreed, _a.grced. ‘

Flint. Oh, fait! here comes the lieutenant.—Now, serjeant.

Trounce. So then, to order.—Put on your mutiny looks;
gery man grumble & little to hirsell, and some of you hum
the Deserter’s March.

Enter LiruTExaxT O'Coxxon.
o Con. Well, honest lads, what is it you have to complain

of? ,

Qol. Abem! hem!

Trounee. SO please your honour, the very grievance of the
matter 18 this :—-ever since your honour differed with Justice
Credulons, our 1nn-keep.ers use us most scurvily. By my
halbert, their treatment is such, that if your spirit was willing
to put Lp with it, flesh and blood could by no means agree;
50 Ve hambly petition that your honour would make an end
of the matter at once, by running away with the justice’s
danghter, or else get us fresh quarters,—hem! hem!

' Con. Indeed! Pray which of the houses use you il ?

1 Sol. There's the Hed Lion an't half the civility of the
old Red Lion.

2 Sel. There 's the White Horse, if he wasn't casehardened,
ought to be ashamed to show his face.

O'Con. Very well; the Horse and the Lion shall answer
for it at the quarter sessions,

Trounce. "The two Magples are civil enough; but the An-
gel uses us like devils, and the Rising Sun refuses us light {0
go to bed by.

('Con. 'Lhen, upon my word, 11! have the Rising Sun put
down, and the Angel shall give security for bis good beha-
viour; but are you sure you do nothing to quit scores with
them ?

Flint. Nothing at all, your henour, unless now and then
we happen to fling a cartridge into the kitchen fire, or put a
spatterdash or so into the soup; and sometimes Ned drums
up and down stairs a little of a unight.

O'Con. Oh, all that’s fair; but hark'ee lads, I must have
no grumbling on Si. Patrick’s day; so here, take this, and di-

U
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vide it arnonost v, Dut observe me now,—show yourselyeg
men of spirit. and don't spend sixpence of it i drink,

Trownice. Nay, hang it, vour honour, sclliers sheuld nevep
bear malics; we must drink St Patvicks and your honoys'y
health. ) . o o

Al Oh, damn melice! 8t Patrick’s and his honours by
ell means. i .

Eint. Come away, then, Jads, m‘ldyl}i’st e 1 parade roung
the Market-cross, for the honour of King Goorg-f_

1 8of, Theuk rour homour—Come along; 5t Patrick, hig
Tonour, and strong beer for ever! eunt SOLDIERg,

O Con. Get gl_opg, vou thoughtless vagabonds ! yet, wpoy
my conscience, tis very hard these peor feilows should scarcely
have bread from the soil they would dic to defend.

Enier Docror Rosy.
Ah, my little Dr. Rosy, my Galen a-bridge, what'’s the news?

Rosy. All things are as they were, my Alexander; the jus.
tiec Is as violent as ever: Liels his pulse on the nuiter again,
and, thinking his rage began to intermit, I wanted to throw in
the bark of good advice, but it would not do.  He sayy you
and your cut-throats have a plot upon his life, and swears he
had rather see his daughter In a scazlet fever than in the arms
of a soldier. '

’Con. Upon my word the army is very much obliged to
him. Weli, then, I must marry the givl fivst, and ask his con-
sent afterwards.

Rosy. So, then, the case of her fortune is desperate, hey?

O'Con. Oh, hang fortune,—-let that toke its chance; there
i3 & beauty in Lauretta’s simplicity, so pure & bloor upon her
charms.

EBosy. So there is, so there 3. You arve for beaunfy as na-
ture made her, hey! No artificial graces, no cosmetic var-
nish, no beauty in grain, hey!

O'Con. Upon my word, doctor, you are right; the London
tadies were always too handsome for me; then they are so
Aefended, such a cireumvallation of hoop, with a breast-work
of whalebone that would turn a pistol-bullet, much less Cu-
pid’s arrows,—then turret ou turvet on top, with stores of con-
cealed weapons, under pretence of black pins,—and above all,
a standard of feathers that would do honour to a knight of the
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Bath. Upon my conscience, L could as soon embrace an
‘Amazon, armed at all points. .

Rosy. Dight, right, my Alexander! my taste to a tittle.

¢rCon. Then, doctor, though [ admire modesty in women,
1 Jike to see their faces. I am for the changeable rose; but
with ope of these quality Amazons, if their midnight dissipa-
tions had left them blood enough to raise a blush, they have
nob room enough in their cheeks to show it. To be sare,
bashfulness is a very pretty thing; but, in my mind, there is
nothing on earth so impudent as an everlasting blush.

Rosy. My taste, my taste I—Well, Lauretta is none of these,
Ah! I mever see her but she puis me in mind of my poor
dear wife.

O'Con. Ay, faith; in my opinion she can't do a worse thing.
Now he is going to bother me about an old hag that has been
dead these six years! [Aside.

Rosy. Oh, poor Dolly! T never shall see her like again;
such n arm for a bandage—veins that seemed to invite the
lancet. Then her skin, smooth and white as a gallipot; her
mouth as round and not larger than the mouth of a pemmy
phial; her lips conserve of roses; and then her teeth—none
of your sturdy fixtures—ache as they would, it was but a
small pull, and cut they eame. I believe I have drawn half
a score of her poor dear pearls—[weeps;—But what avails
her beauty ? Death has no consideration—one must die as
well as another, :

0'Con. [Aside.] Oh, if he beging to moralize

[ Tetkes out his snuff-bop.

Rosy. Tair and ugly, erooked or straight, rich or poor—flesh
is grass—flowers fade!

0'Con. Here, doctor, take a pinch, and keep up your spirits.

Rosy. True, true, my friend ; grief can't mend the maiter
—all’s for the best; but such a woman wag a great loss, lieu-
tenant.

0'Con. To be sure, for doubtless she had mental accom-
plishments equal to her beauty.

Rosy. Mental accomplishments! she would have stuffed an
alligator, or pickled a lizard, with any apothecary’s wife in the
kingdom. Why, she could decipher a prescription, and in-
vent the ingredients, almost as well as myself: then she was
such a hand at maling forsign waters !—for Seltzer, Pyrmont,

T2
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Tslington, or Chalybeate, she never had her equal; ang h
Bath and Dristel springs exceeded the originals. or
Dolly! she tell a mareyr to her own discoveries.

O Com. Tlow so, pray? ,

Rosy. Poor soul! her illness was occasioned by her zeqj n
frying an improvement on the Spa-water, by an infasipp of
rum and acid.

O'Con. Ay, ay, spirits never agree with water drinkers

Tiosy. Xo, mno, vou mistake. Eum agreed with hBI"we]l
enough: it was not the rum that killed the poor dear creature
for she died of a dropsy. Well, she is gone never to I‘et-um’
and has lett no pledge of our loves behind. No little babe, g5
hang like a label round papas neck. Well, well, we are’nu
mortal-—sovner or later—flesh is grass—{lowers fade.

('Con. Oh, the devil l—again! [Aside.

Tlosy. Life’s a shadow—the world a stage—we strut an
hour.

G'Con. Here, doctor. [Offers snuff.

Rosy. Tiue, true, my friend : well, high grief can’t cure 3,
All's for the best, hey! my little Alexander.

O'Con. Tight, rvight; an apothecary should never be out of
spirits.  13ut come, faith, 'tis time honest Humphrey shonlq
wait on the justice ; that must be our first scheme.

Rosy. True, true: vou should be ready: the clothes are
at wy house, and I have given you such a character that he
is impatient to have vou: he swears vou shall be hig body-
guard., Well, I honour the army. or I should never do s
much to serve you.

FCon. Indeed T am bound to you for ever, doctor; and
when ouce I'm posscssed of my dear Lauretta, I will en-
deavour to make work for you as fast as possible.

Rosy. Now you put me in mind of my peor wife agsin,

(' Cur. Aly, pray forget her a little : we shall be too late.

Lissy, Poor Dolly!

OCopn, "Tis past twelve,

Rosy. Tuhnman dropsy !

O'Con, The justice will wait.

Tiosy. Cropped in her prims !

'Con. For Heaven's suke, come!

Liosy. Well, flesh is grass.

O'Con. O, the devil!

__A-h: Poor
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Rosy. We maust all die——
o Con, Doctor!
Rosy. Kings, lords, and eommon whores
[Exeunt, LiEvTENANT O'Convor forcing Rosy of.
gepxg 1L—4 Room in JusticE CrEDTLOTS House.
Tonter LAURETTA and MErs. BrRioeeT CREDULOUDS.

FLauw. 1 repeat it again, mamma, officers are the prettiest
men i the world, and Lieuntenant O’Connor is the prettiest
officer T ever saw.

Mys. Bri. For shgn;e, Laura! how can you talk so P—or if

ou must have a military man, there s Lieutenant Plow, or
Captain Haycock, or Mejor Dray, the brewer, are all your
pdmirers; and though they are peaceable, good kind of men,
they have as large cockades, and become secarlet as well'as the
fighting folks. o

Lau. Psha! vou know, mamma, T hate militia officers; a
set of dunghill cocks with spurs on—heroes scratched off g
church door—eclowns in military masquerade, wearing the
dress without supporting the character. No, give me the
bold upright youth, whe makes love to-day, and his head shot
off to-morrow. Dear! to think how the sweet fellows sleep
on the ground, and fight in silk steckings and lace ruffles.

Mrs. Bri. Oh, barbarous! to want a hushand that may
wed you to-day, and be sent the Lord knows where before
night; then In a twelvemonth perhaps to have him come
ke a Colossus, with one leg at New York and the other at
Chetsea Hospital.

" Law. Then I'11 be his crutch, mamma,

Mzrs. Bri. No, 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-cart, 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 wife to drink bohea tea, and
Play at all-fours on & drumhead : —*tis a precious life, to be
sure !

Lau. Nay, mamma, you shouldn't be against my lieutenant,
for I heard him say you were the best natured and best look-
ing woman in the world.

- Mrs. Bri. Why, child, T never said bat that Lieutenant
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O'Connor was & very well-bred and discerning young man -
s your pape is s0 violent against him. S
Lau. Why, Gousin Sophy married an officer.
Mrs. Brio Ay, Laury, an oficer in the militia,
Fau. No, indsed, mamma, a marching regiment.
Mps. Bri, No, child, I tell you he was major of militgy,
Law. Tndeed, mamma, 1t wasn't.

Futer JusticE CREDDT.OUS.

Just. Bridget, my love, T have liad a message,

L. 1t was Cousin Sophy told me so.

Just, T have had a message, love

Mrs. Bt No, child, she wenld say no such ihing,

Just. A message, I say.

Lan. How could he be in the militia, when he wag Ol'dered
abroad ? _

Mrs. Bri. Ay, girl, hold your tongue '—Well, my degy,

Just, I have had a message from. Tioctor Rosy.

Mrs. Bri. He ordered abroad! He went abroad for hm
health,

Just. Why, Dridget!

AMys. Bri, '\\ ell, dea ary.—Now hold your tongue, miss,

Just, A mossage from Dr. Resy, and Doctor Rosy Y —

Law., 1T'm sure, mamma, his 1cguncnmls

Just. Damn his reghmentals '—Why don't you listen ?

Afrs. Dii. Ay, girl, how durst you interrupt yoar papa?

Lau., Well, papa.

Just. Doctor Rosy says he 11 bring

FLaw. Were blue turucd up with red, mamma.

Jusgt., Laary'—sgys he will bring the young manm——

Mrs, Bri. Bed! vellow, if you please, miss,

Just. Bridget!—the young man that is to be hirede——

Mrs B, Bcaides, misg, it is very wnbecoming in you te
want to have the last word with TOUr mamma; you should
know

Just. Whr, zounds ! will vou hear ms or ne ?

Mrs. Bri, 1 am listening, my love—T am listcning ‘——Bm
what signifies my silence, “what good 1s my not speaking &
word, if this givl will intevrupt and let nobody speak bk
herself 7 —Av, T don't wonder, my life, at vour impatienss;
vour poor dear lips quiver 1o speak; but I suppose she Il ran
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, and mot let you put in a word—You may very well be

il . . - .
¢ there is nothing, sure, so provoking as a chatiering,

angf)';

tﬂj{fﬁ Nay, I'm sure, mamms, it is you will not let papa

< NO.

SP%}I;;lBri . Why, you little provoking minx:
Just. Gret out of the room directly, both of you—get out!
Mys. Bri. Ay, go, girl.

Just. Go, Dridget, you ave worse than she, you old hag.
I wish you were both up to the meck in the carnal, to-argue
there 11 1 igok you out. :

Enter SERVANT,

Ser. Doctor Rosy, sir,

Just. Show him up. [Exit SERVANT.

Lau, Then you own, mamma, it was a marching regiment ?
. Mys. Bri. You'rc an obstinate fool, I tell you; for if that
had been the case

Just. You won't go?

Mrs. Bri. We are going, Mr. SBurly.—T{ that had been the
case, I say, how could

Lau. Nay, mamma, one proof—-

Mrs. Bri. How could Major

Lau. Aud a full proof

[Jostiee CrEDULOUS diives them off.
- Just. There they ge, ding dong in for the day. Good
Jack! o fluent tongue is the only thing a mother don% like
her deaghter to rescmble her in.
Enter Doctor Rosy.
Well, doctor, where s the lad—where s Trusty?

Rosy. Athand; he 1l be here in a minute, I'1l answer for ¢,
He's such a one as you an’t met with,—brave as a lion, gentle
as 4 saline draught.

Just. Ah, he comes in the place of a rogue, a dog that was
ccerrupted by the lieutenant. DBut this is a sturdy fellow, is
ke, doctor ?

Rosy. As Hercules; and the best back-sword in the country.
Egad, he 1l make the red-coats kecp their distance.

Just. O the villains! this is St. Patuick’s day, and the
ascals have been parading my house all the morming. I
know they have a design upon me; but I have taken all pre-
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cautions: | have magazines of arms, and if this fellow do
but prove faithful, T shall be mare at ease. 8
Zasy. Doubtless he Il be a conafort to you.
He-enter Spavaxt.

Ser. There is « man below, sir, inquires for Doctor Rosy

Fosy. Show him up. )

Just, Hold ! a little eantion—TTow does he look ?

Ser. A country-locking fellow, your warship.

Just, Oh, well, well, for Doctor Fosy; these rasealg try
all ways to get in here. _

Ser. Yes, please your worship; there was one here thig
moming wanted to spealk fo you: he ssid his name Wig
Corporal Breakbones,

Just. Corporal Breakbornes !

Ser. And drummnier Crackskull came again. )

Just. Ayl did you ever hiear of such a damned confolmded
crew ? Well, show the 1ad tn here! [Exit SERvaxy,

Rosy. Ay, he 1l be your porter; he 1l give the Togues qn
ANFWET.

Enter Lievrexaxr O Coxvon, disguised.

Just. So, a tall—FEfacks ! what! has lost an eve?

Rosy. Only o bruise he got in faking seven or eight high.
WUy Men.

Just. Hehas a damned wicked lecr somehow with the other,

Fosy. O, no, he's bashful—a sheepish look

Just. Well, my lad, what s yonr name?

(7 {on. Humphrey Hura.

Just, Hum-—I don't like Hum !

(Con. But I be mostly called honest Humplirey——o

Rosy. There, I told you so, of noted honesty.

Just. Well, honest Humphrer, the doctor has told you my
terms, and vou are willing to serve, hey?

O'Can. And please your worship I shall be well content.

Just. Well, then, hark've, honest Iumphrey,—you are
sure now you will never be # rogue—never telte a bribe, hey,
honest Humphyer 7

'Con. A bribe! What's that?

Just. A very jgnorant fellow indeed !

dtosy. His worskip hopes vou will never part with your
honesty for money. -



jbrowne
Rectangle


461 10 G- 1] THE SCHEMING LIEGTENANT. 297

¢'(Con. Noa, noa. .

Just. Well said, H}lmphrey—my chief business with you
i5 10 wateh the motions of a rake-helly fellow here, one
Jaeutenant O 'Connor. .

Rosy. Ay, you don’t value the soldiers, do you, Humphrey?

¢'Con. Not I; they are but zwaggerers, and you'll see
they 1l be as much afraid of me as they would of their captain.

Just. And i'faith, Tlumphrey, you have a pretty cudgel

ol
theé? on. Ay, the zwiteh is better than nothing, but I should
pe glad of a stouter: ha’ you got such a thing in the house as
an old coach-pole, or & spare bed-post ?

Just, Qous! what a dragon it is 1 -Well, Humphrey, come
with me—L 11 just show him to Bridget, doctor, and we 1l
goree.—Come along, honest Humphrey, [Exis.
2 0'Con. My dear doctor, now remember to bring the justice
presently to the wellk: I have a scheme to get into his confi-
dence at once.

Rosy. T will, I will. [They shake hands.

Re-enter Justice CrREDULOUS,

Just. Why, honest Humphrey, hey! what the devil are

on at ¥
T hosy. Twas just giving him a little advice—Well, T mus
go for the present —Good morning to your worship—you
need not fear the lientenant while he is in your house.

Just. Well, got in, Humphrey. Good morning to you,
doetor.—[Exit Docror Rosy.] Come along, Humphrey—
Now I think T am a match for the Heutenant and all his
gang. [ Ewount.

ACT 1T

ScexE I—4 Straet.

Enter Bpravaxy Trovsce, DRvMMER, and SoLDIERS.
Trounce. Come, silence your drum—there is no valour
stirring to day. 1 thought St. Patrick would have given us
a reeruit or two to-day.
Sel. Mark, serjeant!
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Enter tiwo CoryTRYNEY,
Trounce. Oh! these are the lads ] was looking for: th
o . 2 &
have the looks of gcnﬂemen.——A'n tyou 51ug]e7 my lads? ¥

1 Cown. Yes, an please you, T be quite single: Euy rela;tjo
be all dead, thank heavens, more or lsss. I have but ¢
poer mother left in the werld, and she 's an helpless wgmanlfe

Trounce. Indeed! a very extranvdinary case—quite your owa
master then—the fitter to serve iis Majesty.—Can you read?

1 Cloun. Nog, I was always wo lively to take toklearnin .
but John here is main clever at it. . 8

Trounce. So, what vou re a scholar, frlend? :

2 Coun. I was born so, measter.  Feyther kept grammgap.
schocl.

Trounce, Liucky man-—in a campaign or two put yoursel
down chaplain to the regiment. And I warrant you haye
vead of warriors and heroes ?

8 Coun. Yes, that I have: I have read of Jack the Giagg.
killer, and the Dragon of Wantly, and the—Noa, I beligyg
that's all in the hero way, excopt once about a comet,

Trovnce. Wondeiful knowledge! —Well, my herces, T7
write word to the king of your good intentions, and meet me
half au bour hence at the Two Magpies.

Coun. We will, your honeur, we will,

Traunce. But stay; for fear I shouldn’t see you again ip
the crowd, clap these little bits of ribbon uto your hats, -

1 Coun. Our hats are none of the best,

Trounce. Well, meet me ab the Magpies, and 111 give you
moncy to buy new cnes.

Coun, Biess vour honowr, thank vour honour.  [Eweunt,

Trounce, ' Winking i Sor.prers.. Jack! [Ezeunt Sorpregs,

FEuter LaieoTrnaxt O'Coxyox.
8o, here comes one would make a grenedier--Stop, {riend,
will vou list? K

O'Con. Who shall T gerve ander?

Trown:2. Under me. to be sure.

O'Conr. Isn't Lieutenant O'Counor vour officer?

Trownce. He is, and I am comnmander over him.

{"Con. What'! be your serjeants greater than your captains?

Trounce. To be sure we are; ‘tis our business to keep them
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. grder. For instance now, the general writes to me, dear
lél :cant, or dear Trounce, or dear Serjeant Trounce, according
erlllis hurry, if your Meutenant does not demean himself ac-
tﬂrdinﬁh, let me know.—Yours, General Deluge.
@ O’Cfv;. And do you complain of him often ?
Trounce. No, hang him, the lad is good-natured at bottom,
1 puss over smell things. But harl'ee, between ourselves,
ﬁ is most confonndedly given to wenching.
Enter Corroral Frive.
Flint. Dlease your honour, the doctor is coming this way
with his worship—We are all ready, and have our cues. [Ewit.
('Con. Then, my dear Trounce, or my dear Serjeant, or my
dear Qetjeant Trounce, take yourself away.
Trounce. Zounds! the lieutenant—I smell of the black
tole already. [ Easit.
Enter Justicr CrEDULOTS and Doctor Rost.

Just. I thought I saw some of the cut-throats.

Fosy. I fancy not; there’s no one but honest Humphrey.
Ha! Odds life, here come some of thern—we 'l stay by these
trees, and let them pass.

Just. Oh, the bloody-looking dogs !

, [Walks aside with Docror Rosy,

Re-enter CorroRAL FrinT and fwo SOLDIERS.
 Flint. Halloa, friend! do you serve Justice Credulous?

0'Con. I do.
Flint. Are you rich ?

0'Con. Noa.
Flint. Nor ever will be with that old stingy booby. Lock
Lere-—take it, [Gives him a purse,

O’Con. What must I de for this?

. Flint. Mark me, our lientenant is in love with the old
régue’s daughter: help us to break his worship's bones, and
carry off the girl, and you are a madc man.

O’Con. 1’1l see you hanged first, you pack of skwrry vil-
lains ! [Throws away the purse.
" Flint. What, sirrah, do you mutiny? Lay hold of him.
~ O'Con. Nay then, 1 1] try your armour for you. [Beats them.

All. Oh! ok '—quarter! quarter!

¢ [ Fzeunt Corporar Frint and SOLDIERS.
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o Con. Leuzetta! Took on me,
Lait. Not so free, fellow!
¢Con. No recollection!
Lau. Honest Humphrey, be quiet.
o Con. Have you forgot your faithful soldier ?
. Lan. Alr! Oh preserve me! )
OCon. "Tis, my soul! your truest slave, passing on your
father in this disguise.
Law. Well now, I declare this is charming—you are so dis-
gsed, my dear lieutenant, and you look so delightfully ugly.
T am sure 10 one will find you out, ha! ha! ha!—You know
1 gm under your protection ; papa charged you to keep close
me.
® 0'Con. True, my angel, and thus let me fulfil
Lau. O pray now, dear Humphrey
¢ Con. Nay, 'tis but what old Mittimus commanded.
FOffers to kiss her.

ERe-enter Jusrice CrEDULOUS.

Just. Laury, my—hey! what the devil s here?

Lau. Well now, one kiss, and be quiet.

Just. Your very humble servant, honest Humphrey ! Don't
let me—pray don’t let me interrupt you!

Low. Lud, papa! Now that’s so good-natured—indeed
there's no harm. You did not mean any rudeness, did you,
Humphrey ?

¢'Con. No, indeed, miss ; his worship knows it is not in me.

Just, I know that you are a lying, canting, hypocritieal
scoundrel ; and if you don’i take yourself out of my sight

Lau. Tndeed, pzpa, now I'1 tell you how it was. I was
sometime taken with a sudden giddiness, and Humphrey
seeing me beginning to itotter, ran to my assistance, quite
{rightened, poor fellow, and took me in his arms.

Just. Oh! was that all—nothing but a little giddiness, hey!

O'Con. That’s &ll, indeed, your worship; for seeing miss
change colour, T ran up instantly.

Just, Oh, *twas very kind in you!

O'Con. And luckily recovered her.

Just. And who made you a doctor, you impudent raseal,
hey? Get out of my sight, I say, this instant, or by all the
statutes——o
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¢ Con. Lanzetta! look on me.

Lon. Not so free, fellow!

(' Con. No recollection!

Lax. Honest Humphrey, be quiet.

o Con. Have you forgot your faithful soldier ?
. Law. Ab! Oh preserve me!

OCon. "Tis, my soul! your truest slave, passing on your
prther in this disguise.

Lau. Well now, I declare this is charming—gyou are so dis-

ised, my dear lientenant, and you lock so delightfully ugly.
] qm sure Lo one will find you out, hia! ha! ha!—You lnow
1 2t under your protection ; papa charged you to lkeep close
to me.

('Con. True, my angel, and thus let me fulfil

Lau. O pray now, dear Humphrey

0'Con. Nay, 'tis but what old Mittimus commanded.

LOffers to kiss her.

Fe-enter Jusrice CREDTLOUS.

Just. Laury, my—hey! what the devil s here?

Tau. Well now, one kiss, and be quiet.

Just. Your very humble servant, honest Humphrey ! Don't
let me—pray don’t let me interrupt you!

Leu. Lud, papa! Now that’s so good-natured—indeed
there’s no harm. You did not mean any rudeness, did you,
Humphrey 7

(’Con. No, indeed, miss; his worship knows it is not in me,

Just. 1 lmow that you are a lying, canting, hypocritical
seoundrel ; and if you don’t take yourself out of my sight

Lau. Indeed, papa, now I'll tell you how it was. I was
sometime taken with a sudden giddiness, and Humphrey
seeing me beginning to iotter, ran to my assistance, quite
frightened, poor fellow, and took me in his arms.

Just. Oh! was that all—nothing but & little giddiness, hey!

O'Con. That's all, indeed, your worship; for seeing miss
change colour, T ran up instantly.

Just, Oh, "twas very kind in you!

O'Con. And luckily recovered her.

Just. And who made you a doctor, you impudent rascal,
hey? Get out of my sight, I say, this instant, or by all the
statutes—-
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Lau. Oh now, papa, youfiighten me, and T am giddy again !
—Ol, help! L
O Con. O dear Indr, she T &l)  Twkes her into his arm
Just. Zounds' what before my face—why then, they mil‘ac]&
of impudence \—Lays hold of hvm and discovers Iim. ] —Mer, o
on mie, who have we here >—Murder! Robbery! Fire | Ra C-T
Gunpowder! Soldiers ! John! Spsan ! Bridget! bet
€ Con. Good sir, don't be alarmed ; 1 mean you no harm
Just. Thieves! Hobbers! Soldierst y
‘Con. You know my love for your daughter———
Just., Fire! Cut-throats!
' Con. And that alone
Just. ‘Lreason ! Gunpowder !

Eunter e SERVaxt with a Bunderbuss,
Now, seoundrel ! let her go this nstant,
Law. O pape, vou il kil me!
Just. Honcst Humephrey, be advised. Ay, miss, this wiay,
if you please. ' '
'Con. Nay, sir, but hear me—-
Just. I'1 shoot.
O'Con. And you 1l be convinced
Just, 11 shoot,
O'Con. How injurions
JJust. 11l shoot—sand so yeur very humble servant, honest
Humphrey Huom. (Hizeunt separately,

Serxe IT1—d TWalk

Enter Doctor Rosy.

Rosy. Well, T think my friend is now in a fair way of sue.
ceeding. Ah! I warrant he is full of hope and fear, doub
and anxiety; truly he has the fever of love strong upon him:
faint, peevish, langunishing all day, with burning, restless
nights. Ah! just my case when 1 pined for my poor dear
Dolly! when she used to have ler daily eclics, and her little
doctor be sent for.  Then would T interpret the langnage of
her pulse—declare my own sufferings in my reeceipt for her—
send her a pearl necklace in a pill-box, or a cordial draughi
with an acrostic on the label.  Well, those days are over: no
happiness lasting : all is vanity—now sunshine, now cloudy—
we are, as it were, king and begzar—then what availg—-
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Enter Lieurexast O’Coxxor..
oo, O doetor ! ruined and undone.
Rosy- The pride of beanty
.. T am discovered, and——

O Co?
Fosy- The gs}ud};' pa_lace
o' Con. The justice 1S

. The pompous wig
Jg?g{m Is more enraged than ever.

Rosy. The gilded cane
¢ Con. WES, doctor } [Slapping Iim on the shoulder.

Rogy. Hey!
(yCon. Copfound your morals! T tell you T am discovered,
Hiscorfited, disappointed.
" Rosy. Indeed. Good lack, good lack, to think of the in-
gtability of human affairs! Nothing eertain in this world—
. most deceived when most confident—fools of fortune all.
" ('Con. My dear doctor, T want at present a little practical
wisdom, [ am resolved this instant to try the scheme we were
ine to pub in execution last week. T have the letter ready,
and only want your assistance to recover my ground.
Rosy. With all my heart—I Il warrant you 11l bear a part
init: but how the deuce were you discovered ?
¢'Con. 11 tell you aswe go; there’s not a moment to
be lost.
Rosy. Heaven send we succeed better!—but there’s no
knowing.
"0'Con. Very true.
* Rosy. We may, and We may not.
(Con. Right.
Rosy. Time must show.
O'Con. Certainly.
Rosy. We are but blind guessers.
0’'Con. Kothing move.
. Thick-sighted mortals.
O'Con., Remarkably.
Rosy. Wandering in error.
O’Con. Even so.
Rosy. Futurity is dark.
O'Con. As a cellar.
Rosy. Men are moles
[ Ezeunt, L1euzENANT O'CoxNOR forcing out Rost.
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Scesk IV.—4 Hoom in JusticE CREDTLOTS' Hoyg,
Fater Jusrrcr CRERULOUs and Mns. Beiorr CREDULOUS

Just, Qdds life, Bridget, vou are enouzh to make one acir
T tell you he would have deceived a chief Jjustice: th:]d :
seemed as ignorant as my clerk, and talked of honest !
he had been a churchwarden. ¥ as1f

Mis. Iiri. Pho! nofsense, honest)' !—what had voy to d
pray, with honesty ® A fine business you have made of it Wit(;i
sour ITumphrey Hum; and miss, too, she must have beg;
privy to it, Lauretta! ay, you would have her called g - buli
for my part T wever knew any good come of giving girls ;hES
heathen christiun names: if you had called her Deboraly oi
Tabitha, or Ruth, or Eelecca, or Joan, nothing of thig imd
ever happened ; but I always kunew Laureita was a Tunaway
name.

Just. Psha, you're a fool !

Mrs. Bri. No, Mr. Credulows, it s you who are a fogl and
no one but suzh a simpleton would be so imposed on, '

Just. Why, xounds, madam, how durst you talk so? It
you have ny pespect for vour husband, I should think ynys
guorwsn might command a little deference.

Mes. Dri. Don't tell me!—Unus fiddlestick! you ought to
be ashamed to show your face at the sessions: you'll be g
laughing-stock to the whole bench, and a byword with all the
pio-tailed Jawrers and bag-wigged atforneys about town, +.

Just. Is this language for his majesty's representative? By
the statutes, it’s high trenson and petty treason, both at onee?

Flnter SERVANT.

Ser. A letter for your worship.

Just, Who brought it?

Ser. A soldier.

- Just. Take it away and burn it.

Myrs. Bri. Stay .—Now you re in such a hurry—it is some
eanficg serawl from the licutenunt, T suppose.—[Takes the
letter.—Lait Szuvaxt., Let me sce :—ay, ‘iis signed 0'Con
nor.

Just. Well, conmie rend it out.

Mrs. Bri. [Reads.] Bevenge is sweet, -

Just. 1t begins so, does it?  1’m glad of that; I'H let the
dog know I'm of his opinion.
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Mrs. Bri. [Reads.] And ih?zcgh disappointed of my designs
o davghter, I have still the satisfaction of knowing I
revenged ot her unnatural father; for this morning, in your
afz@glaiﬁ, I had the pleasure to adininister to you a dose of
. ison.——Mercy on us.! . s :
Po Just. No tricks, Bridget; come, you know it is not so; you
o iS fa lie
B i, Read it yoursell,
Just. [Reads.) Pleasure ta cu_fmmzstcr a dose of poison!—
Ob, borrible ! Cut-throat villain —Bridget !
#rs. Bri. Lovee, stay, here’s & posteript.—[Reads.] N.B.
“pis mot in the power of m_edt'cine to save you. '
Just, Odds my life, Bridget! why den't you call for help?
I've lost my voice—My brain is giddy—I shall burst, and
2o assistance.—John l—Laury !—John !
Mrs. Bri. You see, lovee, what you have brought on your-

self.

wpor

HRe-enter SERVAXT.

Ser. Your worship!
Just. Stay, John; did you pereeive any thing in my choco-
late cup this morning ?
Ser. Nothing, your worship, unless it was a little grounds.
Just. ' What colour were they ?
Ser. Blackish, your worship.
Just. Ay, arsenic, black arsenic !—Why don’t you run for
Doctor Rosy, you rascal ?
Ser. Now, sir?
Mrs. Bri. Oh lovee, you may be sure it is in vain: let him
ran for the lawyer to wiiness your will, my life.
Just. Zovnds! go for the doctor, you scoundrel  You are
. 4ll confederate murderers.
Oh, here he is, your worship. [ Exit.
Just, Now, Bridget, hold your tongue, and let me see if my
horrid sitzation be apparent.
Ernter Doctor Rosy.
Bosy. T have but just called to inform—hey! bless me,
what s the matter with your worship ?
_Just. There, he sees it already'—Poison in my face, in ca-
pitels!  Yes, yes, I'm a sure job for the undertakers indeed !
Myrs. Bri. Oh! oh! alas, doctor!

X
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Just, Percs, Bridget ' —Why docior, my dear old frieng, g
vou yeally ses any chaugs in me? » o
Hosy. Changa! never was man so slered : how ca.m'
these black spots on your nose ? e

Just, 8pois on my nose!

Rosy. And that witd stave in your right eyve!

Just. Tn my richt eve! R

Bosy. Av. anl alack, dlack, how you ave swelled !

Just, Swellad !

Tlosy. Av, don't you think he is, madam ?

s, DBri. O, tis in vain to coneeal 1t!
vou are as big asain as yon were this merning. ?

Just. Yes, I feel it now—7I m polsened —Doctor, Lelp me
for the love of justice! Give me like to see my mlll’dere;-
hanged.

Rosy, YWhat?

Just. I poisoned, T say!

fosy, Bpeak out!

Just, Wlhat | cau't you hear me?

Rosy. Your veiee is so Jow and hollow, as it were, T can't
heay & werd vou say.

Just, T'm gone then !—FHie jocel, many yoars one of hig
wajesty’s justices !

Mys. Bri. Read, doctor '—AD, lovee, the will '—Consider,
my life, how soon you will be dead.

Just, No, Brideet, I shall dic by inches,

Rosy. 1 never heard such monsirous iniquity —Oh, ydu
are gone indeed, my fricnd ! the morignge of your little bit of
clay 15 cut. and the sexton has nothing to do but to close,
We must all go, sooner or later—high and low—Death s a
debt: hiz mmdomus hinds uil alike—no ball, no demurrer.

Just. Bilence, Dozter Crouker! will you cure me or will you
not?

. Hosy. Alas! my dear friend, it is not in my power, but I'T
certainty gee justice done on your murderer,

Just, T thank you, my desr fiiend, but T had rather see it
moysell

Fosy. Ay, but if you recover, the villain will escape.

Mrs. Bri. Wil he? then indeed 1t would be & pity you
should recover. I am so enzaged against the villain, I can's
bear the thought of kis cscaping the halter. :

Indeed, loves,
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Just. That's very kind in you, my dear; butifit’s the same
thing to you, ¥ deer, 1 had as soon recever, notwithstanding.
W?ha.t, doctor, no assistance ! . .
"Rosy,_ Tifacks, I can do mothing, but there’s the Germen
nack, whom Fou wanted to send from town; I met him at
ike mext doots and T know he has antidotes for all poisons. )
Just. Fetch him, my dear friend, fetch him! Il get him
g diploma if he cures me. ]
Fosy. Well, there’s no time to be lost; you continue !‘.0
gwell immensely. ) . F Exit.
Mys. Dri. What, my dear, will you submit to be cured by
a quack postrum-monger? For my part, as much as I love
o, I had rather follow you to your grave than see you owe
our life to any but a regular-bred physician.
Just. 1'm sensible of your affection, dearest; and be as-
gured mothing consoles me in my melancholy situation s0
mueh as the thoughts of leaving you behind.

Re-enter DocTor Rosy, with Logvrexaxt O'Coxnor disquised.

Rosy. Great luck; met him passing by the deor.
O'Con. Metto dowsel pulsum.
Hosy. He desires me to feel your pulse.
Just. Can't he speak English?
Bosy. Not a word.
'Con. Pallo vivern mortem soonem.
Rosy. He says you have not six hours to Iive,
Jusi. O mercy! does he know my distemper ?
. Rosy. I believe not.
Just. Tell him ’tis black arsenic they have given me.
. Rosy. Geneable illi aisnecea.
0'Con. Pisonatus.
Just. What dots he say ?
Rosy. e says you are poisoned.
Just. We know that; but what will be the effect ?
Rosy, Quid effectum ? .
. OCon, Diable tutellum.
Bosy. He says you 1l die presently.
- dJust. Oh horrible! What, no antidote ?
O'Con. Curum benakere bono fullum.
- Just. What, does he say I must row in a boat to Fulham ?
Fosy. He says he 1l undertake to eure you for three thou-
sand pounds,
x 2
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Mrs. Bri. Three thouzand pounds © thres thousand halters t
—No, lovee, you shall never submit to sach impositiong . ES
at once, and be a customer to none of them. » e
Juse, 1 won't die, Bridget—1 don’t like death.
) Mrs, Bivi. Pshal there is notking in it: a moment, and it
is over,
Just. Ay, but it leaves & numbness behind that lagtg 8
plaguy long time. :
Mys, Bri. O my dear, pray consider the will,

Enter LAURETTA,

Lan, O my father, what 13 this T hear?

€' Con. Quiddam scomriam deos tollam rosam.

Losy. The doctor s astonished at the sight of your fa
daughter,

Just. Howso?

O'Con. Damsellum livivam suvum rislibani,

Tlosy. He says that he has lost his heart to her, and tha if
you will give him leave to pay his addresses to the young lady,
and promise your consent to the union, if he should gain her
affections, he will on those cenditions cure you instantly, with.
out fee or roward.

Jusf. The devil! did he say all that in so few words? What
a fing language it is!  Well, I agree. if he can prevail on the
girl. —Tdside.;  And that I am sure ke never will.

Hosy. Greal.

O'Con. Writhum bothnm.

Hosy. e snys you must give this under your hand, while
he writes you a ruraculous receipt.

TBoth sit down to write.

Lau. Do, mammy, tell me the meaning of this.

Ars. Bri. Don't speak to me, girh—Unnatural parent!

Just. There, doctor; there s what he requires,

Liasy. And lieve s your receipt: read it yourself.

Just. Hey! what s here? plain English!

Liosy. Read 1t out; a wondrous nostrom, 1711 answer for it

Just, "Reads.] In reading this you ave cured, by your af
Jectionate son-in-leer, O°Coxson.—Wko, in the name of Beel-
zebub, sirrah, who are you?

F'Con. Your affectionate son-in-law, O'Connor, and your
very humble servant, Hamplirey TInm,

Just 'Tis false, you dog! you are not my son-dndaw; for
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11l be poison'd again, and you shall be hanged—T 11 die,
girrab, and leave Bridget my estate,

Mrs. Bri. Ay, pray do, my dear, Icave me your estate: T'm
gure he deserves to be hanged.

Just. He does, you say '—Hark’ee, Bridget, you showed
such & tender concern for me when you thought me poisoned,
‘that for the future I am resolved never to take your advice
gaain in any thing—I17o Tievrzxant O'Coxxor.] So, do you
hear, €ir, Fou are an Irishman and a soldier, an’t you?
o'Con. I am, sir, and proud of both.

Just. The two things on earth T most hate; so I tell you
what—renounce your country and sell your commission, and
111 forgive you.

0 Con. Hark'ee, Mr. Justice-—if you were not the father of
my Lauretta, I would pull your nose for asking the first, and
preale your bones for desiring the second.

Rosy. Ay, ay, you're right.

Just. Is he? then I'm sure ¥ must be wrong.—Here, sir,
I give my daughter to you, who are the most impudent dog I
ever saw in my life,

"Con. Oh, sir, say what vou please; with such a gift as
Laurstta, every word is a compliment.

Mrs. Bri. Well, my lovee, I think this will be a good sub-

ject for us to quarrel about the rest of our lives.

Just. Why, truly, my dear, I think so, thongh we are sel-
dom at a loss for that.

Rosy. This is all as it should be.—My Alexander, I give
you joy, and you, my little god-daughter; and now my sincere
wish is, that you may make just such a wife as my poor dear -
Dolly. [Exeunt omnes.
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A COMIC OPERA.

DRAMATIS PERION .
A% ORIGINALLY ACTID AT COVEST CARDEX THRATRT, xov. 21, 1773

Doy Fenvrxass . A Noftoeks, lorez . . . . L e Weiitzer,
Dox Jeroaz., . . M Wison, ‘
Doy Astovto . Mr Drebellomy. Dosya Lotiss |, s, Mattootes
Dox Caneoz. . . M Leoad, | Doxsa CLaza ., fis Cargill '
Tusao Mexnoza . o 3. Guich, ' Tom DreExvs o o Mee Ghigen, )
Farger Pavn . . e Jadon | ’
Farmer Fraxers . 3 Foo i Masqueradevs, Friars, Porter Maid,
Fatnen AvcusTine A Fuler, | and Servantz, ’
BUENE,—Seviniz.

ACT L.
Seexe T.—"The Street before Dox JEROME's Houge,
Fnter Loruz, with a davle lantern.

Top. Past three oclock!—So! o notable hour for one of
miy regular disposition, to e strolling like a bravo through
the streets of Seville! Well, of all services, to serve a young
lover is the hardest.—Not that T wm an enemy to love; bat
my love and my master’s differ stransely.—Don Ferdinand is
much too gallant to eat, drink, ov sieep :—now, my love gives
me an appelite—then I am fond of dreaming of my mistress,
and T love dearly to tonst her—This camnot be dons without
good sleep and good liguer: lLence my partiality to a feather-
bed and & bottle.  What a pity, now, that 1 have not further
time for rellections! but my naster oxpeets thee, honest
TLopez, 1o secure his retrcat from Donna Clara’s windew, as
1 guess.— [Musie withont, Hev! sure, I heard music!
So, s0! who have we here?  Oh, Don Antonlo, my master's
friend, come from the masquerade, to serenade my young mis-
tress, Domna Lonisa, T suppesc: so! we shall have the old
gentleman up presently.—Lest he should miss his sor, I had
best lose no time in getting to my post. [Exit.
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Fnter Dox Axvoxto, with Masqueraners end music,
Boxve.—Don Axt.

Tell me, my Iutc, can thy soft strain
So gently speak thy master’s pain?

Ho sofily sing, so humbly sigh,
That, though my sleeping love shall know
Who sings—who sighs belew,

Her rosy slumbers shall not fy?
Thus, may some vision whisper more
Than cver 1 dare speak before.

1 Mas. Antonio, your mistress will never waks, while you
ging SO dolefully ; love, like a cradled infant, is lulled by a
melody.
Don Ant. I do not wish to disturb her rest.
1 Mas. The reason is, because you know she doos net re-
gard you enough to appear, if you awaked her.
Don Ant. Nay, then, 1’ll convince you. [Sings.

The breath of morn bids henee the night,
Tnveil those beanteous eves, my fair:
For till the dawn of love is there,

I feel no day, I own no light.

Doxxa Loutss—areplies from a window.
Waking, I heard thy numbers chide,
Waking, the dawn did bless my sight;
Pis Pheebus sure that woos, T eried,
Who speaks in seng, who moves in Iight.

Dox JEROME—from 4 window,

What vagabonds are these, I hear,
Fiddling, fluting, rhyming, ranting,
Piping, scraping, whining, canting,

Hly, scurvy minstrels, fly !

Trro.
Don, Lowisn . Nay, prithee, father, why so rongh?
Don Anf. .. An humble lover T,
Don Jer. . . How durst you, daughter, lend an ear
To such degeitful staif?
Quick, from the window fiy!
Do, Lowdsn. Adiew, Antowio !
Don Ant. . . Must you go?
Don. Lowisa | We socn, perhaps, may meet again.
Don Ant, . For thoagh hard fortune 1z our foe,
The god of love will fight for us.
Don Jer. . . Reach me the blunderbunss.
Dow Ant. .
Don. Loudse
Don Jer., . . Hence, or these slugs are through your braim,

[ Exeunt severally,

}-’Ihe god of love, who knows our pain—
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ScENE IL—d Plazza.
Fater Dox Ferpivasp and LovEz,
Lop. Truly, sir. I think that a little sleep once in g weg)
or S0
Don Ferd, Peace, fool I don't mention sleep to me,
Lop, Xo, no, sir, 1 don't mention your lowbred, vyl
sound sleep ; but 1 can't help thinking that a gentle sly

gar,

: b . mbey
or half an hour’s dozing, if 1t were only for the novelty of the;
thing:

Don Ferd. Peace, booby, I say!—0Oh Clara, dear, crgq
disturber of my rest ! :
Top. And of mine too. [Aside
Don Ferd. 'Sdeath, to trifle with me at such a junecture 5
this l—now to stand on punctilios !—Love me! I don't he
lieve she ever did, ‘
Lop. Nor I either. . [Asids,
Don Ferd. Or is it, that her sex never know their desiyeg
for an hour tegether ¥
Lop. Ah, they know them oftener than they 11 own them.
[dsida,
Don Ferd. 1s there, in the world, so inconstant a creature
as Clara?

Lop. T could name one. . [ Aside,
Don Ferd. Yes; the tame fool who submits to her caprice,
Lop. T thought he conidnt miss if. [Aside,

Don Ferd. s she not capricious, teasing, tyrannical, obsti-
nate, perverse, absurd ? ay, & wilderness of fanlts and follies;
her Yooks are scorn, and hier very similes—'Sdeath ! T wish I
hadn’'t meniloned her smiles: for she docs smile such beam-
ing loveliness, such fascinating brightness—Oh, death and
madness ! I shall die if T loge her.

Lop. Oh, those dammed smiles have undone all! [ Asids,

Airn—Don Ferd.

Could I her faults remember,
Forgetting every charm,

Soon would impartial reason
The tyrant love disarm :

But when enraged I number
Each fatling of her mind,

Love atill suggesta cach beauty,
And sees-—while reason’s blind,

Lop. Here comes Don Antonio, sir.
Don Ferd. Well, go you home—T shall be there presently.
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Lap. Ab, those carsed smiles! {Euxit,

Fnter Dox AxTosIo.

Don Ferd. Antonio, Lopez tells me he left you chanting

fore our door-—was my futher waked ?
bepon Ant. Yes, yes; he has a singular affection for music,
T lefs him roaring at his barred window, like the print of
80 -azet in the cage. And what brings you out so early ?
Ba";Doﬂ, Ferd. 1 believe I teld yon, that to-morrow was the
day fixed by Den Pedro and Clara’s unnatural stepmother,
fog her to enter a eonvent, in order that her brat might possess
her fortune : made desperate by this, I procured a key to the
door, and bribed Clara’s maid to leave it unbolted ; at two
this morning, I entered, unperceived, and stole to her cham-
per—1 found her waking .and weeping.

Den Ant. Happy Ferdinand !

Ton Ferd. 'Sdeath! hear the conclusion.—1J was rated as
the most confident rufiian, for daring to approach her room at
that hour of night.

Don Ant. Ay, ay, this was at first.

Pon Ferd. No such thing! she would not hear a word from
me, but threatened to raise her mother, if I did not instantly
leave het.

Don Ant. Well, but at last 2

Don Ferd. At last! why I was forced to leave the house ag
I eame in.

Don Ant. And did you do nothing to offend her?

Don Ferd. Nothing, as T hope to be saved ! —1T believe, T
might snatch a dezen or two of kisses. :

Don. Ant. Was 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. O Lord! I den’t mean you, but in her. But,
bark ye, Ferdinand, did you leave your key with them ?

Don Ferd. Yes; the maid, who saw me out, took it from
the door.

Don. 4nt. Then, my life for it, her mistress elopes after

Ol

Don Ferd. Ay, to bless my xival, perhaps. Iam ina hu-
mour to suspect every body.—You loved her once, and thought
her an angel, as 1 do now.
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Don Ant. Yes. T loved her, i1l T found she wouldp Tov
me, und then I discovered that she hadut o good featyge 1o
her face. n
AR,

T ue'er could any lustre sce

In cyes that would not laok on me ;
L roer saw nevtar on a lip,

But where my own did hape to sip.
Has the muid who secks iy heart
Checks of rose, untouch’d by art?

I wil own e cologr true,

When yielding Llushes aid their huye,

Te her hand so soft aud pure?
T musé press it, o be sure;
Kor ean I be certain then
Tul 1, gra pre:
Musz 1, with atientive
Wateh her Lo ir:g bosom sig
I will de 50, when T see
That heaving basom aigh for ine,

3

Besides, Ferdinand, you have full BECULILY I my loye for
your sister; help me there, and T can never distarh you
with Clara.

Dan Ferd, AsA{zr as T can, consistently with the honour of
our family, you know I will; but there must be no eloPing_

Don Ant, And Fet, now, veu would carry off Clarg ?

Don Ferd. Ay, that's a differcut case '—we never meay
that others should act to ouwr sisters and wives as we dg
to others’—DBut, to-morrow, Clara is fo be forced inty g
convent.

Don Ant. Well, and am noet I g0 unfortunately cireum-
stanced ? To-rorrew, vour father forces Louisa to marry Isase,
the Portugueze—but come with me, and we'll devise some:
thing, I warrant.

LDon Ferd, T must go home.

Don Ant. Well, adien ! .

Don Ferd, But, Antonio, if vou did not love 1wy sister,
you have too muech honour and triendship to supplapt me with
Clara ?>——

Atn—Don Ant,
Friendship is the bond of Teason ;
But if beanty disappreve,
Heaven dissolves all other treason
In the heart that’s truz to love,
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The faith which to my friend T sware,
As a civil oath I view;
But to the charms which I adore,
*Tig religion to he frue, [Ewis.
Don Ferd. There is always a levity in Antonio’s manner of
‘ng o me on this subject that is very alarming,—'Sdeath!

:-fe%l}ylam gshould love him after ail !
) Soxa.

Though eause for suspicion appears,
Yet proofs of her love, too, are strong ;
I’m a wreteh if T'm right in my fears,
And unworthy of bliss if I’'m wrong.
What hegrt-breaking torments from jealousy flow,
Ah! none but the jealons—the jealous can know!
When blest with the smiles of my falr,
I know not how much I adore:
Those smiles let another but share,
And I wonder I prized them no more!
Then whence can T hope a relief from my woe,
When the falser she seems, still the fonder I grow ! [Eait.

gepye 11L—A Room in Dox JEroME's House.
Enter Doxxa Lovisa and Dumnxa.

. Pon. Louisa. But, my dear Margaret, my charming Duenna,
do you think we shall succeed ?

Tuen. I tell you again, I have no doubt on't: but it must
e instantly put to the trial.  Every thing is prepaved in your
soom, and for the rest we must trust to fortune.

Don. Louisa. My father's oath was, never to gee me il I
had consented to
Duen. Twas thug I overheard him say to his friend, Don
Guzman,—-I will demand of her to-morrow, ence for all, whether
ghe will consent to wmarry Isaac Mendoza ; if she hesitates, I
will make a solemn oath never to see or speak to her till she re-
turns to her duty.—These were his words.

- Don. Louise. And on his known obstinate adherence to what
he has onee said, you have formed this plan for my escape.
~——DBut have you secured my maid in our interest ?

_ Duen. SMe 13 a party in the whole; bat remember, if we
sueceed, you resign all vight and title in little Isaae, the Jew,
over to me,

* Don. Lowisa. That I do with all my soul; get him, if you
ean, and 1 shall wish you joy, most heartily. He is twenty
times os rich as my poor Antonio.

#
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Thou eanst not hoast of forinne's stora,
My love, while me they wealthy call:
But I was glad to find thee poor—
For with my heart T7d give thee all.
And then the grateful yousk shall own
I loved him for himself «lone.
But when his worth my hand shall gain,
No word or look of mine shall show
That I the smallest thonght retain
Of what my bounty did bestow :
Yet stiil his grateful heart shall own
I loved him for himself alone.

Dugn. I hear Don Jerome coming—Quick, give me the
last letter I brought you from Antonio—sot know that s
o be the ground of my dismissiou—I must slip out to seq]
ap, as nndelivered. [Eait

Llnter Doxw JreoXdE and Dox FErninax.

Don Jer. What, T suppose you have been serenading too!
Ebh, disturbing some pesceable neighbourhood with villanogs
catgut and lascivious piping ! Qut en't! you set your sister,
Lere, a vile example; but I come to tell you, madam, that F
suffer no more of these midright incantations—these amoygyg
orgies, that stcal the senses in the hearing; as, theysay,
tian embalmers serve mummies, extracting the brain through
the ecars. However, there s an end of your frolics—Isase
Mendoza will be here presently, and to-morrow you shall
marry him.

Don. Touisa. Never, while T have life!

Don Ferd. Indeed, sir, I wonder how vou can think of such
a man for a son-in-law.

Don Jer. Sir, you are very kind fo favour me with your
sentiments—and pray, what 13 your oljection to him ?

Don Ferd. Ile 13 a Portuguese, n the first place.

Don Jer. No such thing. boy; he has forsworn his country

Dan. FLouisa. He is a Jew.

Do Jer. Another mistake : he has been a Christian these
81X weeks,

Don Ferd. Ay, he left lis old religion for an estate, and
has not had time to get & new one.

Don. Louisa. But stands like a dead wall between church
and synagogue, or like the blank leaves between the Old and
New Testament.
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Don Jor. Any thing more? .

Don Ferd. But the most remarkable part of his character
- his Passi(}n for deceit and tricks of cunning,

15 Don. Louisa. Theugh at the same time the fool predomi-
pates so much over the knave, that 1 am told he is generally
?he dupe of his own art. i

Don' Ferd. Trus; like an unsk.llfu} gunner, he. usually
misses his aim, and is hurt by the recoil of his own piece.

Pon Jer. Any thing more ?

Don. Loutsa. To sum up all, !Je has the worst fanlt hus-

d ean have—he 's not my choice.

Don Jer. But you are his; and c-_hoice on one side 1s suffi-
dent—iwo lovers §hou1d never rneet in marriage—be you sour
gs you please, he is sweet-tempered; and for your good fruit,
there 's nothing like ingrafting on a erab.

Tion. Louiza. T detest him as a lover, and shall ten times
more as a husband.

Pon Jer. 1 don't know that—marriage generally makes g
great change—but, to cut the matter shert, will yon have kim

not ?
orDon. Louisa. There is nothing else T could disobey you in.

Dan Jer. Do you value your father’s peace?

Don. Lewisa. So much, that T will not fasten on him the
regret of making an only daughter wretched.

Don Jer. Yery well, ma’am, then mark me—never more
will T see or converse with you till you return to your daty—
no reply—this and your chamber shall be your apartments ;
I never will stir out without 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 ean be most obstinate.
Qut of my sight !—there remain till you know your duty.

[Pushes her out.

Don Ferd. Surely, sir, my sister’s inclinations should e
censulted 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 !
—1I certainly have not paid sufficient respect to it.

,Don Ferd. There is not a man living I would sooner ¢hoose
for a brother-in-law.

_Don Jer. Very possible; and if you happen to have eer a
gister, who i3 not at the same time a daughter of mine, I'm
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sure 1 shall hiave mo objeetion io the relationshi
present, if vou please. we 1l dvop the subject.

Do LPerd. Nay, 815, Us only my regasd for my sister pq)
Tac speck.

Doiy Jer. Then, pray, siv, in fuwre, let yonr regard for v,
Sahier make you hold your tongue. Jour

Doi I 1 have done, sir. I shell only add a wish
vou woull reflect what 2t our age vou would have fel had
vou Lecn evossud in your affection for the mother ‘
arc sog severe to.

Den Jer. Why, T must confess T had a great affection fp
vour mether's ducats, but that was all, bov. I marrieg her
for her fortune, and she took me in obedience to her father
and a very happy couple we weve,  We never expected ag
love {rom one another, and so we were never disappointed
If we grombled a little now and then, it was soon over, for w(.:
were never fond enough to quairel; and when the good we
man died, why, why,—I had as lieve she had lived, and I wish
every widower in Seville could say the same. I shall now go
and get the kev of this dressing-ronm——so, good son, if you
have any lecture in support of disobedience to give your siter,
it must be brief: so make the best of your time, d've hear ?

[Ewit,

Don Ferd, T fear, indeed, my friend Antonio has little to
hope for; however, Lonisa has tirmmess, and my father’s anger
will probably only inerease her affection.—In our intercourse
with the world, it 1s natural for ws to dislike those who are
innocently the cause of cur disiress; butin the heart’s attach-
ment 3 wotnan never likes a man with ardour 11l she has suf-
fered for his sake— Noise so! What bustle is here! be-
tween my futher and the Duenna too—1 1l e'en get out of the
way. [Ewit.

Re-cnter Dox Jerowrs with « lotter, pufling in Dugswa.

Dow Jer. T'moastonished! I'm thunder-struck ! here's
treachery and conspireey with a vengeance! You, Antonio’s
creature, and chief manager of this plot for my daughter's
eloplug !—vou. that T placed here a5 a scavecrow?

Fluen. What?

Den Jer, A scarecrow—to prove a decov-duck! What have
you to say for yourselt?

P; but gt

of her ,YO'[I
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Duen. VWell sir, since you have forced that letter from me,
Ft discovered 1a¥ relal sentiments, I scorn to rénounce them.

an [ am Antonio's friend, a:zld 1t was nﬁv mtﬁntiodn that y‘og

- . d have served you as all such oid tyranme

dﬂﬂghﬁehlshl?; lserved——I deligﬁt in the tender passious, and

Wtzlfi gefﬂend_ all under their influence.

WDM Jer. The tender passions! yes, they would become

s meneirable features! Why, thou deceitful hag! I

fhose 1P . . ,

od thee as a guard to the rich blossoms of my daughter’s

Phwt 1 thought that dragon’s front of thine would cry aloof

f&g sons of ga{llantryﬂ:' steel traps and spring guns seemed

it in every wrmmkle of 1t;.—B1.1t you a:ha]l q1u1t my house_thls

stant. The tender passions, indeed ! go, thou wanton sibyl,
thou &IOTOUS WOLIAT! of B:ndor, go!

Duen. You base, scurtilous, old—but T won't demean my-
wlf by naming what you arqla.—Yes, savage, 1'll leave your
den; but 1 suppese you don't mean to detain wy apparel—I
may have my things, I presume?

Do Jer, 1 t(ﬁ)}{ }'gu, hn?;stress, with your wardrobe on—

have you erea, €n

th)tuen. S}i;', Ilr)nust take leave of my mistress; she has valu-

ables of mine : besides, my cardinal and veil are in her room.

Pon Jer. Your veil, forsooth! what, do you dread bein

edat? or are vou afrald of your complexion? Well, go
take your leave, and get your veil and eardinal! so! you quit
the house within these five minutes,—In—in—quick —{Ewit

Dygxsa.] Here was a precious plot of mischieft—these are

the comforts daughters bring us!

Ars.

1f a daughter you have, she’s the plague of your life,
Ko peace shall you know, theugh you’ve buried your wife !
At twenty she mocks at the duty you taught her—
Ob, what o plague is an obstinate daughter !
Sighing and whining,
Dying and pining,
Oh, what o plague is an obstinate daughter!

When scarce in their teens, they have wit to perplex us,
With letters and lovers for ever they vex us;
While each still rejects the fair suitor you *ve hrought her;
Oh, what a plague is an chetinate daughter !

Wrangling and jungling,

Ylouting and pouting,
Oh, what a plague is an obstinate daughicr !
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o laor o,
Tig-enter Doxsa Lovrsa, dressed as DTENNA, with car dinal o
veil, seeming 1o cry. nd

This way, mistress, this way.—What, T warrant, g tende
parting; so! tears of turpentine down those dea] chegkg r
Ay, you may well hide vour head——ves, whine il your hegy
breals ; but Il not hear one word of SXCUSC—S0 You arg pf ht
to be dumb.  This way, this wuy, {Emeugnt
He-enter Duesva,
Duen, So, speed yon wcll,_ sagacions Pon Jeromet 0
Tare eftects of passion and obstinacy! Now shal] Ty whether
T can’t play the fine lady as well as my ristress, and if

. T sy
ceed, L may be a fine lady for the rest of my life— 17 10351:;;
tinte to equip myself, [Kaiz

Scrxe IV.—The Court efore Dox JEROME'S Hoygy,
Enter Dox Jerone and Doxya Louisa,

Don Jer, Come, mistress, there ig vour
lies before you, so troop, thou antiguated Fve, thog Otigina]
sin! Hold, vonder is some fellow skulking ; Perhaps it 34
Antonio——go to him, d"ve hear, and tell him to make yoy
amends, and as he has got vou turmed ay ay, tell him T gay ¢
is bug just he should take you himself: go—Ewit Doxny,
Lovisa] So! T am rid of her, thank heaven| and now I
shall be able to keep my oath, and confine my danghter with
better security, [ Exig,

Scewg Vo—The Piazza.
Enter Dosxa Crars and Marp.

Haid, Thut where, madam, is it vou intend to go ?

Don. Clara. Any where 1o avoid the selfish violence of my
mother-in-las, and Ferdinand's insolent importunity.

Maid, Indeed, ms'am, since we have profited by Don Fer
dinand’s Ley, in making our escape, I think we had best find
Lim, if it were only 1o thunk him,

Dim, Clara, No—lic has offended me exceedingly. [Betire.

Wif—the worlg

Lnter Doxya LotTea,

Don. Louisa. So T have succecded in being turned out of
doors—but how shall T find Antouio? T dave not inquire for
him, for fear of being discovered; I would send to my friend
Clara, but that I doubt Ler prodery would condemn me.
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Maid. Then sappose. ma'am, you were to try if your friend
ponna Louisa would not receive you ? )

Don. Clara. No. her notions of filial duty are so severe, she
ertainly betray me. ‘ )

Don. Lowisa. Clara is of 2 cold temper, and would think this
step of mrine highly .f01:ward. )

Don. Clava, Louisa’s respect for her father is so great, she
would not credit the nukindness of mine.

rDoxxa Loriss fueves, and sees Doxxa Crana and Mam.

Da;:. Louise. Ha! who are those ? sure cne is Clara—if it
pe, 111 trust her. Clara! [ddvances.

Don, Clara. Louisa !' and in masquerade too!

Doir. Louisa. You will be more surprised when I tell vou,
_that I have run away from my father.

Don. Clara. Surprised indeed ! and I should certainly chide
you most horridly, only that T have just run away from mine.

Don. Louisa. My dear Clara ! [E'mbrace

Don. Clara. Dear sister truant ! and whither are you going?

Den. Louisa. To find the man T love, to be sure: and, I pre-
sume, you would have no aversion to mect with my brother ?

Pon. Olara. Indeed 1 should : he has behaved so ill to me,
T don't believe I shall ever forgive him.

Airn.

When sable night, each drooping plant restoring,
Wept o'er the flowers her breath did cheer,
As some sad widow o'er her babe deplering,
Wakes its beauty with a tear ;
When all did sleep whose weary hearts did borrow
One hour frem love and care to rest,
Lo! as I press'd my couch in silent sorrow,
My lover caught me to his breast!
He vow'd he came to save me
From those who would enslave me !
Then kneeling,
Hisses stealing,
Endless faith he swore
But soon I chid him thence,
For had his fond pretence
Qbtain’d one favour then,
And he had press'd again,
I fear'd my treacherous heart might grant him more.

Don. Louisa. Well, for all this, T would have sent him to
plead his parden, but that T would net yet a while have him
+ know of my flight. And where do you hope to find protection?

would ©


jbrowne
Rectangle

jbrowne
Rectangle


o TT CENT
906 THE DUENHL. lacy ¢,

Don. Clora. The Toady Abbess of the convent of 8¢, Cath

yine is & relation and kind friend of mine—1I shall be See &

with Lier, and vou had best go thither with me. ure
Don. Lowise. Noi Tam determined 1o find Antonio firsg:

and, 53 1 live, here comtes the very man I will employ to Seekj

him for me.

Do, Clove. Who s he? hie's a strange fignre !

Don, Lovivs. Yes; that sweet erestwe is the man whom

2 Tor my hnsband.

I to him? are you mad ¢

man W oihe world for
o married him to-morpgy
ouly man in Eeville, who, T atn sure, never saw mé
in hiis life.

Don. Crarg, And how do vou know him ?

Don. Fovise, He nvrived Dug wrday, and he was shown
1o me from he window, s he visited ey father.

Don. Clare. Well, T 11 begone,

Don. Lowise. 1leld, my dear Clara—u thonght hes struck
me: will you give me leave to borrow your name, as [ gee
oceslon ?

Don. Clara. Tt will but disgrace vou; but use it ag you
piease: I dare not stay.— foing,—Dut, Louisa, if you shoyld
sce your brother, be sure vou don’t Inform him that Thave taken
refuge with the D Vyior of the convent of 2. Catharine,
on the et hand side of the plazza, which leads to the church
of St. Anthony. .

Doi. Louisa. Ha! hat hat TT be very particular in my
dircctions where he may wot find you—Freunt Domna
Crars gnd Mam.]—So0 ! my swaln, vonder, has done admir-
ing himsclf, and draws nearer. (Betires.

purpese; h
he s ¢l

Lo
s Liouoh Iowns
2

Enter Tsane and Dox Canros.

Tsaae. Looking in o poshet-nlass.) T tell you, filend Carlos,
T will plesse yself n the habit of my chin.

Don Car. Dut, my dear friend, hew can you think to plesse:
a lady with such a face?

Isaac. Why, what 's the matter with the facs! I think itis
a very engaging faec; and, I am sure, a lady must have very
little taste who could dislike my beard.—ZSees Doxxa Lousa.]
—See now! Il die if here is not a little damsel struck with
it already,
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Don. Louisa. Siguor, are you disposed to oblige a lady who
fly wants your assistance ? [ Unveils.
gr?agc Tgad, a very pretty black-eyed girl! she has certainly
f,ak:n a'faugy to me, Carlos, First, ma'wm, I must beg the
vour namse.
fa%l;fif)fliOI.z-isa. [:ls-ér{c.f. Solit’s well I am provided.—
Aloud. -y name, sir, i Dopxl& Claru c} A‘h;l‘aum. )
Isa_ag‘_ What ?Ing Guzman's daughter ? I"faith, T just now
e was missing.
he%gns.lLoufsa. But sure, sir, you have too much gallantry
and honour to betray me, whose fault is Tove? ) . .

Taac. So! 4 passion forme! poor girl! Why, ma'sm, as
for betraying vou, I don’t see how I could get any thing by
it; so, you may rely on my honour; but as for your love, I
am SOITY Your case is so desperate,

Don. Louisa. Why so, signor?

Tsaae. Because 1 am positively engaged to another—an't
1, Carlos? B

Don. Louisa. Nay, but hear me.

Tegas. No, no; what should T hear for? 1t is irapossible
for me to court ¥oiu in an honcarable way; and for any thing
glse, if [ were to corply now, I suppose you have some un-
grateful brotler, or cousin, who would want to eut my throat
for my eivility—so, truly, you had best go home agam.

Don. Louisa. | Aside.] Odious wretch '—[ Aloud. —DBut, good
signor, it is Antenio d'Ercilla, on whose account I have eloped.

Tseae. How! wkat! it is not with me, then, that you arein.
love?

Don. Louisa. No, indeed, 1t 1s not.

Isaac. Then vou are a forward, impertinent siupleton ! and
I shall certainly acquaint yeur father.

Don. Lowisa. Is this your gallantry?

Isaac. Yet hold—Antonio d'Ercilla, did vou say? egad, I
muy make something of this—Antonio d'Freilla ?

Don. Louisa. Yes; and, if ever you hope to prosper in love,
you will bring me to him.

Isaee. By St. Tago and I will teo !—Carlos, this Antonio is
one who rivals me (as I have heard) with Louisa—now, if T
could hamper him with this girl, I should have the field to
myseif; hey, Carlos! A lucky thought, isn't it ?

Don Cav. Yes, very good—very good ! )

Iseae, Ah) this little brain is naver at a loss—cunning

T 2 '
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Isanc! cunning rome!  Dinna Clara, will you tras yoursel
awhile to my friend’s direciion?
Don. Louise. Moy T rely on vou, good sigmnor?
Don Cap, Lady, 16 15 Impossible 1 should deceive voy
ATR,
Had T a heart for flsclkood framed,
I pe'er eonld infure vou; -
For theugh yeur tongue no prowise claim'd,
Tont churms would meke me troe.
To veuno s hzar deceit,

¥ offer wrong ;
Dt friends in all the aged vou'll meet,
And lovers in the young,

But when they learn that you have blest
Another w L

Toey fi bid aspin
Aud wet & brash 4t

Then, lady, dread not here deesit,
Kor foar 1o suffer wrong ;

For T3 i all the aged you 1l meat,

feiend
cthers in e young.

Isage. Conduct the lady to my lodgings, Cazles; I myg
heste 1o Don Jevome.  Perhaps vou know Louisa, ma’am
She s divinely handsome, isn't sho?

Don. Lowisa. Yon must excuse me not joining with you,

Tsaac. Why, I have heard it on all hands.

Don. Lowisa, Her father is uncommonly partial to her; pyt
1 believe vou will find she has rather & matronly air.

Isace. Carlog, this is all envy.—You pretty girls never spenk
well of one another—[1e Dox Canros” Hark ye, find ont
Antonio, and 1711 saddle him with this sorape, I warrant,
Oh, ‘rwes the luckiest thought ! Donna Clara, your very obe.
dient.  Carlos to your post.

Duzr.

Tsaqe., . . My mistress expoets me, and I must go to her,

Or how can I hope for a smile?
Dy, Lowiea,  Soon may you Tetnin a prosperous wooer,

But think what I suffer the while!

Alore, and away rom the man whom T love,

In strangers I'm forced tn confide.
Fage,, . . Dear lndy, my friend you may irust, and he 'l prove
: Your servant, protector, and guide,

ATR.

Don Car, . Gentle maid, ah! why snepect me?
y Let me serve thee—then rejeet me,

3
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Canst thou trust, and T deceive thee?

Art thou sad, and shall I gricve thee?

Gentle maid, ah ! why snspect me ?

Tet me serve thee—~then reject me.

Tx1o.

Never mayst thou happy be,
1f in aught thou 'rt fulse to me.
Never may he happy be,
Tsaac: 1f in anght he ’s false to thee.
Don Care Never may I happy be,

~ If in aught T'm false to thee.

. Lowisa. Never mayst thou, &e.

g‘;;c‘ . Never may he, &e.
Don Carv - Never may I, &ec. [Ezeunt,

Don. Louisa.

ACT 11
geeng L—dA Library in Dox Jeron's Howse.
Enter Dox JeroMe and Isasc.

Don Jer. Ha! ha! ha! run away from her father! has she

rven him the slip? Ha! ha! ha! poor Don Gazman!

Jsaac. Ay; and I am to conduct her to Antonie; by which
meaus you see I shall hamper him so that he can give me no
disturbance with your daughter—this is trap, isn't it? a nice
sttoke of cunning, hey ?

Don Jer. Excellent! excellent! yes, yes, carry her to him,
hamper him by all means, ha! Ta! ha! poor Don Guzman!
an old fool ! ‘imposed on by a girl!

Dsaac. Nay, they have the cunning of serpents, that’s the
truth on’t.
 Don Jer. Pshal they are cunning only when they have
fools to deal with. Why don’t my girl play me such a trick
—let ker cunning over-reach my caution, I say—hey, little
Ipanc!

Tsaac. Trus, true; or let me see any of the sex make a fool
of me'—No, no, egad! little Solomoen {as my aunt used to call
me) understands tricking a little too well.

Dor Jer. Ay, but such a driveller as Don Guzman !

Isaae. And such a dupe as Antonio!

Don Jer. True; never were seen such a couple of credulous
simpletons! But come, ‘tis time you should see my daughter

‘—¥ou must carry on the siege by yourself, friend Isaaec.

¢ Isage. 8ir, you U introduce :
Don Jer. No—1I Lave sworn a solemn oath not to see or
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speak to her till she renounees her disobedirnce ; win hep to,
that, and she gains a father and a hasband at once, :

Tsaae. Gad, 1 shall never be able to deal with her atong .
nothing keeps me in such awe as porfect beauty—now therg
is something consoling and encouraging in ugliness.

Sova,

Give Tsace the nymph who no beauty ean Loast,”
Tet health and good humour to make her his toast ;
If stealuht, T den't mind whether slender or fut,
And six foet or four—we 'll ne'er quarrel for that,

Whate'er her complexion, I vow I don’t care;
If brown, it is lastiag- mors pleasing, if fair:
And though in her faee I no dimpies should sec,
Let her znd each dell is a dimple to me,

le
Let her locks be the reddest that ever were seen,
And her cyes may be e'en any colour hut green ;
For in cyes, though so various the lustre and bue,
I swear I've no chuice—oenly let her have two.
“Tiz true I'd dispense with a throne on her back,
And white teeth, I own, are gentecler than black ;
A little round chin too s a beauty, I 've heard ;
But I only desire she maya't have o beard,

Dan Jer. You will change your note, my friend, when you'vs
seen Louisa.

Tsqac. Oh, Don Jerome, the honour of your alliange—— *

Dion Jer. Ay, but her beauty will affect you—she ig, though
1 say it, who am her father, a very prodigr.  There you
will see features with an eve like mine—rves, 1 faith, thers
is a kd of wicked sparkling—something of a roguish bright-
ness, that shows Ler to be my own.

Isaae. Pretiy rogne! -

Lion Jer. Then, when she smiles. you Il see a little dimple
in one cheek only; a beauty it is certainly, vet vou shall not
say which is prettiest, the cheek with the dimple, or the cheek
without, ;

ILsaae, Pretty rogue!

Donr Jer. Then the roses on those cheeks are shaded with
a sort of velvet dvwn, that gives a delicacy to the glow of
health.

Isgae. Pretty rogue! )

Don Jer. er ski pure dimity, vet more fair, being spangled
here end there with a golden freck’:
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so. 1]
Feaac. Charming pretly rogue! pray how is the tone of her
P ’

wl‘gaa;& Jer. Remarkeably pleasing—ut if you could prevail on

per to sing. ¥ou would be enchanted—she is a nightingale—
Virainia nightingale ! But come, come; her maid shall
8 \ dugt vou to her antechamber.
. Isacw-v Well, egad, 1’1l pluck up resolution, and meet her
frowns intrepidly. : . :
Don Jer. Ay! woo her briskly—win her, and give me a
sof of your address, my little Solomion.
Tsqae. Dut hold-—I expect my friend Carlos fo call on me
pere. 1f he comes, witl you send him to me?
Don Jer. 1will. Lauretta !-—[Calls. —Come—she I show
1 to the room.  What! do you drocp? Lere’s a mournful
Tace to make Jove with! [Exeunt.

Scexk 1I.—Doxya Louvisa’s Dressing Room.
Enter Isasc and Mai.
Maid, Sir, my mistress will wait on you presently.

[(Foes to the door.

Tsqae. When she’s at leisure—don’t hurry her—[Ewit
Man.]-—1 wish I had ever practised a love-scene—I doubt I
ghall make a poor figure—1T couldn't be move afraid if T was
going before the Inquisition. So, the door opens—yes, she 's
coming—the very rustling of her silk has a disdainful sound.

Enter Dorxxa, dressed as Dorxa Lovrsa.

Now darn’t T look round for the soul of me-—her beauty will
certainly strilie me dumb if I do. 1 wish she 'd speak first.

Duen. Sir, T attend your pleasure.

Isgac. [Aside.] Sol the ice is broke, and a pretty civil be-
ginning too!—{dloud.] Hem! madam—miss~—1 'm all at-
tention.

Duen. Nay, sir, ‘tis I who should listen, and you propose.

Isane. [Aside.] Egad, this isn't so disdainful neither—TI be-
Tieve I may venture to look. No—I darn’t—one glance of
those roguish sparklers would fix me again, .

Duen, You seem thoughtful, sir. Let me persuade you to
sit down. :

Isaac. {dside] So, so; she mollifies apace—she s struck
with my figare! this attitude has had its effect.

Duen. Come, sir, here 's a chair.
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dsaqe. Madam, the grestness of vour goodness overpoy
me—that a lady so lovely should deign to turn her be;mte:m
erves on me sc. [She talkes his hand, he turns and Sees hlls
Duen. You seemn surprised at my condescension, or.
Isaac. Why, yes, madam, T am g little surprised at gt
[dside.] Zounds! this cen never be Louisa—she s ag o]d:;

my mother! :

Duen. But formey Prepossessions give way to my fflther‘s"
commands.

Isaae. [Aside] Ier father! Yes, ‘tis she the“--—Lord, '
Lord; how Llind some parents are! E

Dhuen. Signor saze! :

Tsaqe. [dside | Traly, the litlle damsel was right— she hag-
rather o mutronly air, mdeed! ah! ‘s well my affections gpe
fixed on her fortune, and not her persoen. i

Duen. Sigror, won't you sit? [She sits,

fsawe. Poardon me, madam, T have scarce recovered my
astonitshient at —vour condescension, madam.—-{‘{side_]-
She has the devil's own dimples, to be sure!

Duen. T do not woender, siv, that you are surprised st my -
affability—LI own, signor, that 1 was vastly prepossessed againgt
¥ou, and, being teased by my father, I did give some encog
ment to Antonio; but then, sir, you were described to me a8
quite a ditferent persow. -

Lsaag, Ay, and so you were to me, upon my soul, madam,’

Duere. But when 1 saw you I was never more struck in ny
life. .

Isaac. That was just my case too, wadam: T was struck al]. -
on & heap, for my part. bl

Dheene. Well, sir, 1 sce our misapprehension has been muy.
tuat—you expected to find me hanghiy and averse, and 1 was
taught to Leliove you a litde black, snub-nosed fellow, without -
person, manners, or address. C o

Lzgqac. Fgad, T wish che had answered her picture as well!

[ side,

Aluen. Bnt, sir, Tour air is nob}ehmsomeﬂling so liberal in
Your carrisge, with so penetesting an cve, and so bewitching.
a4 smile’

Tsaze. Egad, new T ook at her aguin, T don't think she i
so ugly! [Aside.

Dren, Bo itile like a Jew, and so much like & gentlet”

mgn !
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. Isaac. W&l certainly, there is something pleasing in the
tone of her voice. . _ Ldside.
Duen. You will pardon this breach of decorum I praising

ou thus, bat my Joy &t being so agreeably deceived has given
me such & How of spirits! ) .
Tsgac. Oh, dear iady, may I thaok those dear lips for this
oodness ?-—[Jisses her.]  Why she has a pretty sort of velvet
' Eown, that 's the truth on't. [Aside.
Duan. O sir, you ha».'e the most insinuating manner, but
jndeed you should get rid of that odious beard—one might as
el kiss a hedgehog. ) ‘ -
Tsaae. [Astde.] Yes, ma’am, the razor wouldn't be amisg—
{or either of ns.—[Aloud.} Could you favour me with asong?
Duen. Willingly, sir, though I am rather hoarse—ahem!
[Begins to sing.
fsaac. [dside.l Very like a Virginia nightingale!—[ Aloud.]
Maam, 1 perceive you 're hoarse——I beg you will not dis

Duen. 0N, not in the least distressed.  Now, sir.

Soxe.
When a tender maid
Is first assay’'d
By some admiring swain,
How her blushes rise
If she meet his eyes,
While he unfolds his pain !
If he takes her hand, she trembles quite ;
Touch her lips, and she swoons cutright !
While a pita-pat, &c.
Her heart avows her fright.
But in time appear
Pewer signs of fear;
The youth she beldly views :
If ker hand he grasp,
Or her bosam clasp,
No mantling biush ensnes !
Then to church well pleased the lovers move
While ber smiles her contentment prove ;
And a-pita-pat, &ec.
Her heart avows her love.

" Isgac. Charming, ma’am! enchanting! and, troly, your
notes put me in mind of one that s very dear to me-—a lady,
Andeed, whom you greatly resemble! )
Duen. How! 1s there, then, snother so dear to you?
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Tsaae. Ob, no, maam, vou mistake; it was my mothey T
meant.

Thien. Come, siv, I see you are amazed and confoun
my condescension, and know not what to say. _

Tsaae. 1t is very true, indeed, ma'am ; but it is aj'udgment,
I look on it as a judgment on me, for delaying to urge the
time when vou'll perinit me to complete my happiness, 3
acquainting Don Jerome with your condescension. > ¥

Duen. Sir, I must frankly own to you, that I can neverbé
vours with my father's consent.

Tsaae. Good lack! how so?

Duen. When my father, in his passion, swore he wonld
never see me again till I acquiesced in his will, T alsg
a vow, that I wonld never take a husband from his hand ; pe.
thing shall make e break that oath: but, if yon have Spirit
and contrivance enough to carry me off without his Imow-
Iedge, I'm yours. :

fsaac. Hum!

Duen. Nay, sir, if you hesitate

Isaac. [dside.y I faith, no bad whim this!--If T take her gt
her word, T shall secure her fortune, aud avoid making an
settlement in return; thus I shall not only cheat the lover,
but ihe father toc. Oh, cunning roguc, Isaac! ay, ay, let
thig little Lrain alenet Lgad, I'1 take her in the mind!

Duen. Well, sir, what s your determination ?

dsaac. Madom, I was dumb ouly from rapture—1I appland
vour spirit, and joyfully close with your proposal; for which
thus let me, on this lily hand, cxpress my gratitude.

Lher. Well, gir, vou must get my father's consent 1o walk
with me in the garden.  But by no mears inform him of my
kindness to you.

Lsaae. No, to be sure, that would speil all: but, trust me,
when tricking is the word——let me aloue for a piece of cunning;
this very day vou shall be out of his power.

Duen. Well, I leave the management of it all to you; I
perccive pleinly, sir, that you are not cne that ean be easily
outwitted.

Isaze, Egad, you re vight, madam—rvou re right, i’ faith,

ded g

Feenter Map.

Maid. Here's a gentloman at the door, who begs permisaioil
to speak with Signor Isaac.
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0 1

0. A friend of mine, maam, and a trusty fiiend—let
.hifiozﬁe in-—[ Lxit Marp.] He is one to be depended on,
.mg.’a.m.

Fnter Dox Carnros.

80, 002 [Talks apart with Dox Carros.
bon Car. 1have }eft- Donna Clara at your lodgings, but can
; Antonio.

no;:!‘;lﬁ f%%ill, I will search him out myself. Carlos, you

rogue, 1 thrive, 1 pru'sper! _ ;

Ton Cur. Where 15 your mistress ?

Jsaac. There, you booby, there she stands,

Don Car. Why, she’s damned ugly!

Tsaac. Hush! ) ) [Stops his mouth.

Duen, What is your friend saying, signor?

Tsaae. Oh, maam, he is expressing his raptures at such
charms as he never saw before.  Eh, Carlos?

Don Car. Ay, such 2s I never saw before, indeed !

- Puen. You are o very obliging gentleman. Well, signor
Tenac, 1 believe we Lkad better part fur the present. Remem-
ber our plan. . \ .

Toae. Oh, ma'am, it is written in ty heart, fixed as the
jmage of those divine beaaties. Adieu, 1dol of my soul!—yet
ohee moré permit me [Kisses her.

Duen. Sweet, courteous siv, adieu!

Isaae, Your slave eternally! Come, Carlos, say something .
ivil at taking leave.

Don Car. I’ faith, Isaac, she is the hardest woman to com-

iment I ever saw; however, L'l iry something I had studied
or the occasion.

Soxa.

Ah! surc a pair was never seen
B0 justly form'd to meet by nature !
The youth excelling so in mien,
The maid in ev'ry grace of feature.
Oh, how happy are such lovers,
When kindred beauties cach discovers!
For surely she
Was made for thee,
And thou to bless this Jovely creature !

8o mild your looks, your children thence
Will early Jearn thie task of duty—

The boys wich all their father’s sense,
The girls with all their mother’s beauty !
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[aoy i,
OL, Row happy to inherit
At once such grces and such spirit !
Thus while vou live
May fortune give
Each biessing equal t0 vour merit
Z el Four merit ! [Exeum.

Scest 1EL—d Library in Dox Tonone's House,
Dox Jerour and Dox Frnnrxaxp discovered,

Don Jer. Object to Antonio! T hove said it, His Poverty’
can you acquit him of that ? s

Don Ferd. Sir, T own he iz not over rich; bug he is of 4
ancient and henourable & family as any in the kingdors, _

Dien Jer. Yes, I Enow the beggars ave a VOry anclens famie
in most kingdoms ; but never in great vepute, hoy, I.

Lon Ferd. Antonio, sir, has many awmiable qualities,

Dar Jer. But lie s poor; can vou clear Iim of that, T gag9 -
Is Le not a gay, dissipated vake, who hag squandered hm
patrimony ¢ o

Doin Ferd. Sir, he inherited but littla; and that, hig Zene-
rosity, more than his profuseness, has siripped him of; but he
has sever sollied his honeur, which, with his title, has opt,
lived his means,

Don Jer. Psha! you talle ike & blockhead!? nobility, withs
out an estate, is as ridiculous ns gold lace on a frize cgat, .

Bon Ferd. This language. sir, would better beccme a Dutoh
or binglish trader than u Spaniavd.

Don Jer. Yes; and those Duteh and Engﬁsh traders, ag
you call them, are the wiser people.  Why, booby, in FEngland
they were formerly as nice, as to birth and Tamily, as we are:
but they have Tong discovered what a wonderful purifier gold -
is: and now. 1o one there regards redigree in any thing but -
a horse. O, here comes Tsaag! 1 hope he has prospered in
his suit.

Don Ferd. Doubtless, that ngreeable figure of his must
have helped his suit surprisingly.

Don Jer. ow now? Dox I'EnvIsasp walks aside

Finter Tsang,
Well, my fiiend, have you softened her?

fsaae. Oh, ves; I have sofiencd her.

Do Jer., What. does she conme to? .

Fsaae. Why, truly, she was kinder thon T expected to find
her. :
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go. 11 > |
Dan Je And the dear L.:lo angel was civil, eh?
IEM' Yes, the pretty little angel was very civil.
Do Jer. T'm trensported to hear it Well, and you were
ronished af ber beauty, he}—‘_) i
B.SIgaac. T was astonished, indeed! Pray, how old is miss?
Don Jer. How old! let me see—eight and twelve—sho is
twenty.

fsaae. Twenty?

Don Jer. Ay, 108 moenth, ) . '

Tsaae. 'Then, upon my soul, she is the oldest-looking girl of
her age in Chr1stend0m'.’ ) )

Don Jer. Do .;'ou think so? DBut, I believe, you will not

rettier girl.
se’};zgc. Her: and there one.

Don Jer. Louisa has the family face,

Isaac. Yes, egad, I should have taken it for a family face,
and one that has Leen in the family some time too.  [dside.

Don Jer. She has her father's eyes.

Tsaac. Truly, I should have guessed them to have been so!
It she had her mother’s speetacles, I believe she would not
see the worse. [Aside.

Don Jer. Her aunt Ursula’s nose, and her grandmother’y
forebead, to a hair.

Tsaas. Ay, 'faith, and her grandfuther’s chin, to a lair.

[Aside.

Don Jer. Well, if she was but as dutiful as she s handsome
—and hark ye, friend Isaac, she is noune of your made-up
beauties—her charms are of the lasting kind.

Isaac. T faith, so they should—for if she be but twenty now,
she may double her age before her vears will overtake her face.

Don Jer. Why, zounds, Master Isaac! you are not sneering,
are you?

Isage. Why now, seriousty, Don Jerome, do you think your
danghter handsome ?

Don Jer. By this light, she’s as handsome a girl as any in
Seville.

Isage. Then, by these eyes, I think her &s plain a woman
as ever [ beheld.

Don Jer. By St. Iago! you must be blind,

Isanc. No, no; 'tis you are partial.

Don Jer. How! have I neither sense nor taste? If a fair
gkin, fine eyes, teeth of ivory, with a lovely bloom, and a deli-
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cate shape—if those, with g eavenly volee, and & worlq
grace, are not eharms, T know not what you eall beantify) of
Isaae. Good lack, with what eves a father sees!  Aq Il‘la
life, ehe s the very reverse of all this: as for the dimity sk‘ire
vou told me of, Iswear tis g thorough nanlcen ag ever | Sawlz:
for her eyes, thelr utmost merit s not squitting—fop hes
testh, wheve there s oue of ivory, its neighbour is [Ure ehe, er
black and white alternately. just like the Levs af g harpsichol:d'
Then, us 1o lier singing. and heavenly volee—by this kang Sh:;
b 2 shill, evacked 1ine, that sounds, for all the wozld, liiie '
child’s trumpet, &
Don Jer. XV}J}'. Yo little FHebrew seoundrel, do you mm
to Insudi n Out of 1oy house. T say !
Kon Ferd. "Coming Farwurd ) Denr sir, what 's the Matter
Fion Jer. Whi, this Isvaclite heve has the impudence tﬂsa' _
ronr sister's ugly. 7
Don Ferd. He madt be el blind or insolent,
Tsanc. o, 14ind they are all in a story.  Tgad, T believe |
have gono too far! Aside
Don I'erd. Sure, sir, theve mnet be some mistake; it C&n’t
be my sister whom he has seen. o
Don Jer. "Rdeath ! yeu ave s great « fool as he! What -
miztake can therc be?  Did not T Tock up Tonisa, and haven't
I the kev in my own pocket? and didu't her raid show ki
into the dressing-room? and vet vou talk of & mistake ! No,
the Portugness meant to insult me—and, but that thig roof -
proteets hitm, old as T am, this sword should do me Justice,
Lsaae. Toust get off as well as I can—her fortune is not
the less handsome [ dside
DorT.
Tseae. Relieve me, good sir, T noer meant to offend ;
My mistress | love, and T value my friend :
To win her and wed her is still my request,
For better fur worse- -and I swear I dow't jest,
+ Zounds ! vou'd bost nat pravike me, my tage is so high!t
Tsuae,  Hold him fast, T ek you, s rage 1s s0 high !t
Guad #r, yeu e tos hot, and this place I must fiy.
Don Jer, You're a knave and a sot, and this place you'd best fly,
ITsaae, Don Jerome, comic new, let us Juy aside all joking,
and be serious, . i
Don Jer. How?
fsage. Ha! ha! ha! 1’1l Le hanged if you haven't teken
my abuse of your daughter seriously. .
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. 17

Don

Tsaac.
make yf}l} Was that all, I'faith? T dide't know you had
- Dem cha' wae. Hal ba! ha! By St Iago! you made me
been SU ve though. Well, and you do think Louisa bandsome ?
ve?';:cg yﬁands?)me! Venus de Medicis was a sibyl to her.

50n Tor. Give me your hand, you little jocose rogue!

T thought we had bgen ail off. )

Do,n Ferd. Sl I wae in hopes this would have Leen a

arrel; but I find the Jew 1s too cunning. [Aside.
‘l'lpm Jer. Ay, this gust of passion has made me dry—1 am
seldom mffled.  Order some wine in the next room—Ilet us

.k the poor girl's health.  Poor Louisa! ugly, eh! ha!
pe! ha! ‘twas a very good joke, indeed !

Tsaae. And a very true ons, for all that. [Aside.

Don Jer. And, Ferdinand, T insist-upen yeur drinking
guccess 1o my friend. . ,
" Don Ferd. Sir, T will drink success to my friend with all

Jer. You meant it so, did not you?
O mercy, no! a Joke—just to try how angry it would

my heart. N .
" “Don Jer. Come, little Solomon, if any sparks of anger had

remained, this would be the only way to quench them.

Trrio

A humper of good liguer

Will end a contest quicker

Thun justice, judge, or viear;
So fill a cheerful glass,
And let good huinour pase,

But if more deep the guarrel,
‘Why, sooner drain the Darrel
Than be the bateful fellow
That’s crabbed wher he's mellow.
A bumper, &ec. [ Ezeunt.

ScErE 1V.—Isssc’s Lodgings.
Enter Dorxa Loulsa.

Don. Logisa. Was ever truant davghter so whimsically eir-
cumstanced a3 I em? I have sent my intended husband to
look after my lover—the man of my father’s choice is gone to .
bring me the man of my own: but how dispiriting is this

JInterval of expectation !
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Soxe
What bard, O Time, discover,
With wings first made thee move !
AhY osure it w e lover
Whe ne'el had Joft his love !
For who that onee did prove
The pangs which absenee brings,
Though but one day
He were away,
Could pieture thoe with w mgs !
VWhat bard, &c.
Futer Dox Carnos.
So, friend, is Antonin found ?

Don Car, T could not meet with him, lady; but T dounbt
not wy {riend Jsaae will be here with Live presently.

Don. Lovise. Oh, shame! you have used no diligence.  Ig
this yonr courtesy to a ladr, who hus trusted herself to your
protection ?

Don Car. Indeed, madam, T have not been remiss,

Don. Louisa, Well, well ; but if elther of vou had kaown
how each moment of delay weighs upon the heart of her whe
foves, and waits the objeet of her love, ok, ye would not then
have trifled thus!

Don Car. Alas, T know 1t well!

Dgn. Lowisa. Were you ever in love. then?

Dion Car. Twas, lady; Tt, while I have life. will never beagain,

Don, Lowisa. Was vour mistress go cruel?

Do Car. If she had always been so, I should have been

happier.

SoxaG.
0%, had my love ne'er smiled on me,
I ne'er had known suck anguish ;
Bat think how false, how ernel s::e
To bid me ccase 1o langnish ;
To bid me hope her hand to gain,
Breatke on a flame half perish’d ;
And then, with cold and fix'd disdain,
To kill the hope she cherish'd.
Kot worse his fate, who on a wreek,
That drove as winds did blow it,
Bilent bad 1efi the shatter’d deck,
To find u grave helow it
Then land was eried—no more resign'd,
He glow'd with joy to hear it;
Not worse his fate, his woe, to find
The wreck must sivk ere mear it!
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Don Louisa. As 1 live, here is your friend coming with
Antopio! 11 retire for a moment to surprise him. [ Eair

Enter Tsaao and Dox AxTox1o.

Don Ant. Indeed, my good friend, you wust be mistaken,
Clara d'Almangea in love with me, and employ you to bring me
to meet her! Tt is impossible! .

Tsage. That you shall see in an instant. Caxlos, where is
the lady >—[Dox Carros points to the door.: In the mext
rooml, is she?

Don Ant. Nay, if that lady is really here, she certainly
wants me to conduct her to a dear friend of mine, who has
long been her lover.

Isaac. Psha! I tell you 'tis no such thing—you are the
man she wants, and nobody but you, Here 's ado to persuade
vou to take a pretty girl that’s dying for you !

Don Ant. But T have no affection for this lady,

Isaae. And you have for Louisa, hey? But take my word
for it, Antonio, Fou have no chance there—so you may as well
secure the good that offers itself to you.

Don Ant. And could you reconcile it to vour conscience to
supplant your friend ?

Tsqac. Pish! Conscience has no more to de with gallantry
than it has with politics. Why, you are no honest fellow if
love can't make a rogue of you—so come, do go in and speak
1o her, at least.

Don Ant. Well, T have no objection to that.

Lsacc. (Opens the door.] There—there she is—vonder by
the window—get in, do.—{Pushes him in, and half shuts the
door.] Now, Carlos, now I shall hamper him, I warrant!
Stay, Il peep how they go en.  Egad, he leoks confoundedly
posed! Now she’s coaxing him. See, Carlos, he begins to
come to—ay, ay, he 'l soen forget his consecience.

Don Cur. Lock—now they are both laughing!

Isage. Ay, so they are—yes, yes, they are langhing at that
dear friend he talked of—ay, poor devil, they have outwitted him.

Don Car. Now he s kissing her hand.

Isaac. Yes, yes, faith, they 're agreed—he’s canght, he’s
entangled. My dear Carlos, we have brought it about. Oh,
this little cunning head!  I’ma Machiavel—avery Machiavel!

Don Car, I hear somebody inquiring for you—TI 1l see who
it is, (it

Z
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Teg-enter Dox Axroxte and Doxxa Locrsa,

Don A{lzr. Well, my good friend. this Tady has so entire}
eonvineed me of the Ceriamey of your suceess 28 Don Jel‘Ome’
that T wow resign my pretensions there, %

Lscae. Yon ney er_did a .“-iscl- t?n'mg, believe me; and gq for
deceiving Four friend, th:'dt s nothing at &ll-—frickjng isall faiy
in love, snt iy, maam?

Tron. Louiswe. Certainly, sir; and T am particularly glag 1
find you are of that opinion. ©

Isage. Olud! yes, ma'am—Ilet any one outwit me thay
Isay! DBut here, lot me Join vour hands.  There, von lucke
rogue ! 1 wish you happily marvied, from the bottom of my soul}

Den. Lovise. And T am sure, if you wish 1t, no one else
should prevent it.

fsaae. Now, Antonlo, we are rivals no more; so let ug be
friends, will you?

on Art. With all my heart, Tsanc.

Lsaze. Tris not every man, let me tell you, that would have
taken such paius, or been so generous to o rival.

Don Ant., No, faith, I don't believe there s ansther beside
yourself in all Spain.

Jsage. Well, but you resign all protensions to the othey
lady ? .

Don Anz, That T do, most sincerels.

Fsaac. T doubt vou have a little hankering there still,

Down Ant. None n the least, upon my soul.

Fsaae. L mean afier her Tortune. ;

Den Ant. No, Lelieve me. You ave heartily welcome #°
every thing she has. ;

Isaqc. Well, i faith, rou have the best of the bargain, sty
beauty, twenty to one.  Now L1l tell you a secret—I am b
carry off Louisa thig very evening,

Don. Louisa. Tudeed !

Tsaae. Yos, she has sworn mot to take a husband from her
father’s hand——so T've persuaded him to trust her to welk
with me in the garden, and then we shall give him the slip. -

Don. Louisa. And is Don Jerome to know nothing of this?.

Isaae. O Lud. ne! there les the jest.  Don't you see that:
by this step, I overreach him? I shall be entitled to the
gil’s fortune, without settling a ducat on her. Ha! ha! hal
1'm a cunning dog, an't 17 a sly litle villain, eh ? -
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Don Ant. Ha! kal hal yon are indeed !
Lsaqe. Boguish, you II sy, but keen, hey?  devilish keen ?
Den Ant. Sa you are indeed—leen—very keen.
Tsaac. And what a laugh we shall have at Don Jerome's
when the truth comes qut.' hey?
Don. Louisa. Yes, 11 answer for it, we shall have a good
Iaugh when the truth comes out. T4a! ha! ha!

He-enter Dox Carros.

Don Car. Here are the dancers come to practise the fan-
dango you futended to have honoured Donna Louisa with.

Jsaae. Oh, I shan’t want them; but, as I must pay them,
171 see r caper for my money. Will you excuse me?

Don. Louise. Willingly.

Tsaae. Here's my friend, whom you may command for any
service. Madam, your most obedient—Antonio, I wish you
alt happiness.—{dside.] Ok, the casy blockhead ! what a tool
7 have made of him !-—This was a masterpiece ! [Eait.

Don. Louise. Carlos, will you be my guard again, and con-
vey me to the convent of 8t. Catharine ?

Don Ant. Why, Louisa—why should you go there?

Don. Louisa. I have my reasons, and you maust not be seen
to go with me; J shall write from thence to my father;
perhaps, when he finds what he has driven me to, he may
relent.

Don Ant. T have no hope from him. O Louisa! in these
arms should be your sanciuary.

Don. Louisa. Be patient but for a little while——my father
canmot force me from thence.  But let me see you there before
evening, and 1 will explain myself.

Don Ant. I shall obey.

Don. Louisa. Come, friend. Antonio, Carlos has been a
lover himself.

Don dnt. Then he knows the value of his trust.

Don Car. You shall not find me unfaithful.

Tr10.

Soft pity never leaves the gentle breast

Where love has been received a welcome guest;

As wandering saints poor huts have sacred made,

He hallows every heart he once has sway'd,

And, when his presence we no longer share,

Still Teaves compassion as a relic there, [ Baeunt.
zZ R
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ACT 1iL
Scpve L —d Library in Dox Jenour's TTouse.
Fter Dox Junoue and Seuvaxt,

Do Jer. 3Whe, 1 never was so amazed in my Iife!  T.ouisa
goue off with Tenne Mendoza! What! sreal away with the
very man whom T wanted her to marry—elope with her own
hushand, as it were—it is 1 mpossible!

Ser, Her maid says, siv, tbcv had your leave to Waﬂk in the
gar dcn while vou were ﬁb'oa‘i The deor by the ~hrat ;bery
was found apew, awid they have not been heard of sinee, | Faide,

Don Jer. Well, it 1s the most unaceountable aftuir! sdeath
there iz cevininly some infernal westory in it I can't compre.
hend!

Enter BECOND SBEVANT, with a letter.

Ser. Iere is & letier, siv. from Signor Tsaac. [ Lt
Don Jor. So, so, this will explain—ay, Isaac Mendom v—let
me see [ficads.

Dearest Sir,

You must, doubtless, be much surprised at my plight with your
daughter !—veg. faith, and well T way--T fieid the imppmess
o gain her heart at Od."“.’l-Ib[ interview.—The devil you had 1—
But. she having unfortunately made @ vouw not to receive a hus-
band frout your hands, [was oldiged to conply with hey whim !
—8o0, so -~ shall shortly throw owrselves af your feet, and
I Lope you will have a blessing ready for one, who will then be
your son-in-law, Tasso MrEwvoza.
A whim, hev? Wlir, the devil s in the givl, T think! This
merning, she wonld die sooner thun have him, and hefore
evening she runs away with Wim! Well, well, my will’s
accomplished——let the motive be what it will—nand the Por-
tugnese, sure, will never deny to fulfil the regt of the artcle.

1
+1
i

Fe-ender SERVANT, with another Tetter.
Ser. §ir, here's & man below, who sayvs he brought this
from my voung lady, Donna Louiza. {Ewit.
Don Jer, How ! yes, it’s my danghters hand, indeed!

Tord, there was no occasion Zor them both to write ; well,
let's see what she says

[Lizads.
My dearest Father,
How shall T entreat your pardon for the rash step T have
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taken—how confess the motive #—Pish! hasn't Isaac just told
me the motive P-~one would think they weren't together when
they wrote.—If I have a spirit too wsuztful af ill usage, I have

also @ heart as easily affected by kindness.——So, so, here the
mlolﬂ matter comes out; her resentment for Antonio’s ill
wsage lias made her sensible of Isaac’s kindness—iyes, yes, it
iz all plain enough.  Well—T am not married yet, though with
a man, I am convinced, adores me.~—Yes, ves, I dare say Isaac
is very fond of hev.—Bui I shall anziously expect your ansier,
¢ which, showld I be so fortunate as to receive your consent,
you will make completely happy your ever affectionate daughier,

Lovisa.

My consent! fo be sure she shall have it!  Fgad, I was never
Letter pleased—I have fulfilled my resclution—1I knew I
should.  Gh, there ’s nothing like obstinacy ! Lewis! [Cails.

Re-enter SERVART.

Tet the man, who brought the last letter, wait; and get me a
pen and ink below. —*LL“HI BERVANT.] I am impatient to set
pom Louisa's heart at rest.  Holloa! Lewis! Sancho! [Calls

Enter SERvaxTs.

Hee that there be a noble supper provided in the saloon to-
night: serve up my Lest wines, and let me have music, d'ye
hewr ?

Ser. Yes, sir.

Don Jer. And order all oy doors to be thrown open;
admit all guests, with masks or without masks.—[Freunt
Benvaxsrs,} I faith, we 1l have a night of it! and 171 Tet
them see how merry an old man can be.

Soxa.
0h, the days when I was young,
When I laugh'd in fortune’s spite ;
Talk'd of Jove the whole day long,
And with nectar crown’d the mOht !
Then it was, old father Care,
Little reck’d T of thy frnwn;
Half thy malice youth could bear,
And the rest a bumper drown.

'T'ruth, they say, lies in a well,
Why, I vow I ne'er could see;

Let the water-drinkers tell,
Therz it always lay for me*
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iiing wine went round,
aw T falschoed’s vk ;
Bue i honest troth T fand

T ike bottom of each sk,

True, at buath my vigour's Sown,
ik wirs to bring deeay s
Few the loeks that mow I awa,
And the few T have are grey.
Yot, old Jerome. then mayst hoast, .
Yhile thy spivits do not tire;
5:701 heneath thy ave's froet
laws a spark of youthful fire, B

Sovss IT—The New Piazza, 5
Enter Dox FErprsasp and Lorrz. '

Don Ferd. What, could you gather no tidings of her? nop -
guess where sho was gone? O Clara! Clam! :

Top, In drath, sir, I could not. That she was run away .
from her faiher, was in everybody's mouth; and that Doy
Guzman weas in pursuit of her, was also 2 very common report; -
Whera she was gone, or what was becorne of her, no one cogld
take upen them to say,

Dan Ferd, "Sdeath and fury, you blockhead! she can’t be
out of Seville. . ’

Lop. So I said to myself, siv.  "Sdeath and fury, you blogk-
head, says I, she can't be out of Seville. Then some said,
she had hanged herself for love; and others have it, Don Ax.
tonjo had earvied her off. :

Don Ferd. "Tis false, scoundrel ! no one said that.

Lop. Then T misunderstood them. sir.

Don Ferd. Go, fool, ges home! and never let me see you
again tiil you bring me news of her.—[fwit Lorgz.] Oh,
how my foenduess for this ungrateful girl has hurt my dis-
position,

FEnter Isasc.

Tsace. 8o, 1 have her safe, and have only to find a priest
to marry us, Antomio now mmay marry Clara, or mot, if he
pleases.

Don Ferd., What! what was that von said of Clara?

Tsaae. Oh, Ferdinmd! my brotherin-law that shall be,
who thought of meeting you ?

Dor Ferd. But what of Clara ?

Tsaze. Ufnith, you shall hear. This morning, as T was
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. B
o down, I met a pretty damsel, who teld me her name

in .
cor Clara d'Almanza, and begged my protection.

Ferd. How!
gﬁg, She said she had eloped from her father, Don

Guzman, but that love for & young gentleman in Seville was

canse. . .
th?pgn Ferd. Oh, Heavens! did she confess it?

Isaac. Oh, yes, she confessed at once. But then, says
ghe, my lover is not informed of my flight, nor suspects my
jntention. . -

Don Ferd. [dside.] Dear creature! no more T did indeed !
Oh, ] am the happiest fellow ! —[Adlond.] Well, Isanc?

Tsaac. Wiy then she entreated me to find him out for her,
and bring him to her.

Don Ferd. Good Heavens, how lucky!  Well, come along;
fet 's lose no time. [Pulling him.

Jsgac. Zuoks! where are we to go?

Don Ferd Why, did any thing more pass?

Jeaae. Any thing more! yes; the end on 't was, that I was
moved with her speeches, and complied with her desires.

Don Ferd. Well, and where is she?

Tsaac. Where 1s she! why, don't T tell you? T complied
with her request, and left her safe in the arms of her lover,

Don Ferd. "Sdeath, you trifle with me |—T have never seen
her.

Isaac. You! O Lud, no! how the devil sheuld you? "Twas
Antonio she wanted ; and with Aatonio I left her.

Don Ferd. [Aside.] Hell and madness!'—{Aloud.] What,
Antonio d Ercilia?

Isaac. Ay, av, the very man; and the best part of it was,
he was shy of taking her at first. He talked a good deal about
honour, and conscience, and deceiving some dear friend ; bug,
Lord, we soon overruled that!

Don Ferd. You did!

Isaac. Oh, ves, presently.—Such deceit! says he.—Pish!
says the lady, tricking is all fair in love. But then, my friend,
says he.—Psha! damn your friend, says . So, poor wretch,
he has no chanee.~No, no; he may hang himself as soon as
he pleases.

Don Ferd. 1 must go, or I shall betray myself. [Aside.
i legmac. But stay, Ferdinand, you ha'n’t heard the best of the
Joke,
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Don Ferd. Curst on your joke !
saae, Good laci! what's the matter now? 1 thollght 5",
Lave diverted you. _ -

Dron I'erd, Be rackad ! tortured ! damnod !

Isaae. Why, suve vou are not the poor devil of & lovey are
vou ?—1" faith, 2 35 can be, he is! Thisisa better‘joke :
than tother. Ha! ha! ha!

Don Ferd. What! do you laugh? yon vile, mischievopy
varlel - "Lollars him.] But that vou re beneath 1y anger
1’d tear vour hoart out’ {Throws Rim from o -

Tsceae. O mercy ! here s tsage for a brother-in-Jaw! o

Don Ferd. But, hark ve, rascal! tell me direct.ly whers -
these false friends are gone, or, by my sonl—- (Drams

fsaae. For Ileaven's sake, now, my dear bl'OthEr-in-law.
don't be in a rage! I 'I recolicet as well as I can. !

Don Ferd. Be quick then! i

Isane. I will, 1 will l—but people’s memories differ; somg
Lave a treachercus memory . now mine is o cowardly memory -
—-it takes to its heels ag sight of & drawn sword, it does, -
1 faith; and I could as soon fight as recollect. :

Don Ferd. Zounds! tell me the truth, and I won't hyx
you.

Isane. No, no, I know you won't, my dear brother—in-l&.w;
but that ill-locking thing there

Dion Ferd. What, then, vou won't tell me?

Isaac. Yes, yes, T will; L7l tell you ail, upon my soul '—
imt why need von lsten, sword in hand ?

Dop Ferd, Why, there—"TPuts up] Now.

Lsaae. Why, then, T believe they are gone to—that is, my
friend Carles told me, he had left Donna Clara—dear Fer
dinand, keep your hands off—at the convent of St Catha
rine.

Don Ferd, 8t. Catharime!

Isaae. Yes; and that Antonio was to come to her there.

Don Ferd. Is this the trath ?

Isaac. 1t is indeed; and all I know, as I hope for life!

Don Ford. Weil, coward, talke your life ! 'tis that false, dis-
honcurable Antonio, who shall feel my vengeance.

Lsaae. Ay, ay, kill him; cut his throat, and welcome.

Don Ferd. But, for Claral infamy on her! she is not
worth my resentment.

Isaae. No more she is, my dear brotherinlaw. T faith, I
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go, 111-

1d not be 8ngr¥ about her; she is not worth it, in-
won
de?g;m Ferd. "Tis false! she is worth the enmity of princes !

Teaac. True, frue, s0 ghe is; and I pity you exceedingly
for having Tost her. i

Don Ferd. "Sdeath, you rascal! how durst you falk of pity-
e ? . -
IDSIS’:M‘ Ob, dear brother-in-law, T beg parden! I don't pity

on in the least, upon my soul !
¥y Don Ferd. Get hence, fool, and proveke me no further;
gothing but your insignificance saves you ! )
o Tsaac. TAside.] T'faith, then, my insignificance i3 the best
fiend 1 heve.—[dlowd] T'm going.” dear Ferdinand.—
[dside.] What a carst hot-headed Lully it is!
175 [Ezeunt severally.
Sceak IL—The Garden of the Convent

Fnter Doxsa Lovisa and Doxxa CLarA.

Don. Louise. And you really wish my brother may not find
you out 2

Don. Clara. Why else have T concealed myself under this

e?

Don. Louisa. Why, perhaps, because the dress becomes
you; for you certainty don't intend to be & nun for life.

Pon. Clara. 1f, indeed, Ferdinand had not offended me so
Jast night—r

Don. Louise. Come, come, it was his fear of losing you
made him so rash.

Don. Clara. Well, you may think me cruel, but I swear, if
he were here this instant, I believe I should forgive him.

Soxg.
By him we love offended,
How soon our anger fiieg !
One day apart, 'tis ended;
Behold him, and it dies.

Last night, your roving brother,
Eanraged, I bade depart;

And sure his rode presumption
Deserved fo lose my heart.

Yet, were he now hefore me,
In spite of injured pride,

I fear my eyes would parden
Before my tongue could chide.
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Don, Louisa. I protest, Clara, T shall Lagin fo think you
are seriously resolved w enter on vour prebation.

Don. Clare. Xn d, serlousty, 1 verv much doubt whether the
characier of A W culd not hecore me Liost,

Don. fo Why, o be suve, the chamcier of o nun i
a vory hecoming one at a musquemde; but no preity woman,
in her sen evor thought of tebing the veil for above g
night.

Dian. Clera, Youder T see your Antonio is returned—1I shall
only interrupt you; an, Louisa, with what happy engernesg
you turn to loun for lnm ! [Fuwit,

3

Lnter Dox A¥ToNIO,

Don Anf. Well, my Louisa, anv news ginee I Toft vou 2

Don, Louisa. None. The messenger is noe yof returned
from my father.

Dain Ant. Well, T confess, I do not perceive what we are
to expeet from him.

Don. Louisa. 1 shall be essier, Lowever, in having made
the twial: I do not doubt your sinceriey, Antonio; but there
i 2 chilling air avound poverty, that often kills atfection, that
was not narsed in it 1f we would malic love our houschold
god, we had best secure him a corafortaile roof,

Soxg.—Don Antoaio.

How oft, Louisa, hast thou told,
(Nor wilt then the foud b
Thou weuldst not lese Antnor
To reign the partmer ef o
And by those lips, that spuke
Arnd by that hand, I've pr
To be the Jord of wealth ard paw
By Heavens, I would not pa

dlsown,)
s love

ro

y kind,
19 miie,

Thexn how, my zenl, can we ke poor,

Whe ewn whet lanVdmns enuld net buy?
Of this truc heart thou shalt he gueen,
whee, 2 monarch T,
mrrolld, in meioal bitss,
in ‘.u‘;e's exhaustless mine,

I rich
Do thou snatch treasuves from my ips,
And T take kingdems back irem thine!

Flater Marn, with a lefter.
Dor. Louiza. My father’s answer, I suppose.
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Don Ant. My dearest Louisa, you may be assured that it
contains nothing but threats and reproaches.

Don. Lowisa. Let us ses, however.—{ Reads.] Dearest dangh-
fer, ke YOUr lover happy ; you have my full consent to marry
as your whin kas chosen, but be sure come home and sup with
your affectionate father.

Don Ant. You jest, Louisa!

Don., Louvisa. [Gives him the letter.] TRead! read!

Ton Ant. Tis so, by Heavens! Sure there must be some
mistake ; but that’s none of our business.--~Now, Louisa, you
pave no excuse for delay.

Don. Lowisa. Shall we not then return and thank my fa-
her?

Don Ant. But first let the priest put it out of his power to
recall his word —X 11 fly to procure one.

Don. Loutsa. Nay, if you part with me again, perhaps you
may lose me.

Don Ant. Come then—there is a friar of 2 neighbouring
convent is my friend ; yvou have already been diverted by the
manners of & nunnery ; let us ses whether there is less hypo-
erisy 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.

[ E'weunt.
Re-enter Doxxa Crana.

Don. Clare. So, yonder they go, as happy as a mutual and
confessed affection can make them, while I am Ieft in solitude.
Heigho ! love may 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! Ferdinand, as I live, how could he gain admission? By
potent gold, T suppose, as Antonie did. How eager and dis-
turbed he seems! He shall not know me as yet.

[Lats down her veil

FEnter Dox FERDINAND.
Don Ferd. Yes, these were certainly they—my information
was right. [(Faing.
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 perfidions Clara indeed !

’
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Don, Clara. So, & jealons error—I 'm glad to see him $o
moved. [Aside

Don Ferd Iler disguise can't conceal her—no, no, I knm;
her too well.

Don. Clara. [Aside] Wonderful dlscemment‘—uﬂoud}
Dut, signor

Don Ferd. Be gulet, good nun; don't tease me! —RBy
Heavens, she leans upon his arm, hangs fondly on it! §
womau, woman !

Don. Clara. Bat, signor, who is it vou want?

Don Ferd. Not vou, not you, so privythee don't tease me;
Yet pray s*av—%mle nun, was it not Dorma Glara d'Almangs
just parted from you ?

Dén. Clara. Clara &' Almanza, signor, is not vet out of the
garden. !

Don Ferd. Ay, ay, I knew I was right! And pray is not
that gentleman, now at the porch with her, Antonio d'Ercilla?

Don. Clava. 1t is indeed, signor,

Don Ferd. So, s0; now but one question more-—can you
nform me for what purpose they have gone away?

Don. Clara. They are gone t6 be married, 1 believe. ;
Don Ferd. Very “ell—enouﬁh Now if I don't mar their
wedding ! [ Eif;

Don. Clara. 'Umeils] I thought jealousv had made lovers
quick-sighted, but it has made mine blind. Tonisa's story
accounts to me for this ervor, and I am glad to find I have
power enpugh over him to make him se umnppy But Why
should not I be present at his surprise when undeceived?
When he s through the porch, T'1l follow him; and, perhaps,
Louisa shall not singly be a bride.

Soxa.

Adien, thou dreary pile, where never dles

The sullen echo of repentant sighs !

Ye sister mourners of each lonely cell,

Inured to hymns and sorrow, fare ye well !

For happier scenes I fly this darksome grove, B

Ta saints & prison, hut a tomb to love ! [E.Tl.t

Scexe IV.—A Court before the Priory.

Enter Tsaac, erossing the stage, Dow Axtoxto following.
Don 4nt. What, my friend Isaac! :
Tsaac. What, Antonio ! wish me joy! T have Louisa safe.
Don Ant. Have you? I wish you joy with all my soul.
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Jsaac. Yes, Iam come here to procure a priest to marry us.

Dan Ant. So, then, we are both on the same errand ; T am
come to loolk for Father Paul. _

Tsaae. Ha! T am glad on *t—but, i'faith, he must tack me
grst; my love is wailing.

Don Ant. So is mine—T left her in the porch.

Tsaac. Ay, but I am in haste to go back to Don Jerome

Don Ant. And s0 am T too.

Tsaae. Well, perhaps he'll save time, and marry us both
together—or 171 be your father, and you shall be mine.
Come along—but you ‘re obliged to me for all this,

Don 4nt. Yes, ves. [Eaeunt.

Sorxe V.—4 Hoom in the Piiory.
Famier PAvL, Parees Frawcas, Faraer Avetstise, end
other FRIARS, discovered at a table drinking.

Greg axp Cuonus.

This bottle’s the sun of our table,

His beams are rosy wine:
We, planets, that ave not able
Without his help to shine.

Let mirth and glee abound !
You'll soon grow bright
With borrow'd light,

And shine as he goes round.

Paul. Brother Franeis, toss the bottle about, and give me
your teast.

Fran. Have we drunk the abbess of St. Ursuline?

Paul. Yes, ves; she was the last,

Frarn. Then 111 give you the blue-eyed nun of St. Catha-
rine’s.

Paul. With all my heart.~—[ Drinks.] Pray, brother Augus-
tine, were there any benefactions left in my absence ?

Aug. Don Juan Corduba has left a hundred ducats, to re-
member him in our masses.

Paul. Has he? let them be paid to our wine-merchant,
and wa'll remember him in our cups, which will do just as
well.  Any thing more ?

Aug. Yes; Baptista, the rich miser, who died last week,
has bequeathed us a thousand pistoles, and the silver lamp he
used in his own chamber, to bum before the image of St.
Anthony.

Paul. "Twas well meant, but we ‘Il employ his money better
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—B'tpthtm bounty shall light the living, not the dead. 8t
Anthony s not afraid to be left in the dark, though he vwas.—
[Anoc ]ngj See who's there, .
[FatABR Fravcrs goes fo the door and opens i,
Fnter Porter,
Port. Here's one without, in pressing haste to speak with |
father Paul.
Fran. Brother Paul!
[FarieR Pacrn comes from behind a ewriain, with a glag
" of wine, and in his hand a piece of cake.
Puud, Here! how durst yoa, fellow, thus abruptly break in
apon our devotions ?
Port. T thought they wers finished.
Paul. No, they were not —vwere they, brother Franeis ?
Iran. Not by a bottle each.
Paul. Bus netther you nor your fallows mavk how the hoarg |
go; no, you mind nething bui the gratifying of your appe-
tites ; ye eat and swill, and sleep, and gourmandise, and thrive, -
while we are wasling in mor LlﬁCdth'ﬁl.
Port, We ask no more than nature craves.
Paul, "Fis false, ve have more appstites than hairs! and )
vour flushed, sleek, and pampered appearance is the disgrace
of vur order—out on't!  If you are Lhangry, can't you be con
tent with the wholesome roots of tho earth ? and, if you are’
dry, 1su't there the ervsial spring?—{Drinks.] Put this
away.— Gives the glass] and show e where T'm wanted.—
[PORTLR draing the glass.— PAvL, going, turns.] So, you wouald
have drunk it, if there had been any lefi! Ah, glutton!
glutton ! [ Eaernt.
Scuyw VI.—The Court before the Priory.
Enter Tsaac and Dox Axroxio.
Isaqe. A plaguy while coming, this same father Paul!—
He's detained at vespers, I suppose, poor fellow,
Don Ant, No, herc he comes.

Finter Fataen PavL.
Good father Paul, T crave your blessing.
Tsaac, Yes, good father Pa,ul we are come to beg a favour,
Pl W haE 1s 1t, pray ?

Isane. To marry us, good father Paul; and in truth thou
dost look the very priest of Hymen.
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Paul. In short, T may be called so; for I deal in repent-
ance and mortification.

Tsaue. No, no, thou seemest an officer of Hymen, because
thy presence speaks content and goed humoar.

Paul. Alas! my appearance is deceitful. DBloated I am,
indeed! for fasting is a windy recreation, and it bath swollen
me like a bladder. .

Don Ant. But thou hast a good fresh colour in thy face,
father; rosy. i’ faith!

Paul. Yes, T have blushed for mankind, till the hue of my
ghame is as fixed as their vices,

Isaac. (ood man!

. Paul. And T have laboured too, but to what parpose ? they
continte to sin under my very nose.

Isanc. Efecks, father, T should have guessed as much, for
your nose seems to be put to the blush more than any other
part of your face.

Paul. Go, you're a wag!

Don Ant. But, to ths 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
1t.
Don 4nt. And T have in my hand many weighty reasons
for it. Isasac, haven't you an argument or two in our favour
about you ?

Isaac. Yes, yes; here is a most unanswerable purse.

Paul. For shame! you make me angry: you lorget who I
am, and when importunate people have forced their trash—
ay, Into this pocket, here--or into this—why, then the sin
was theirs.—[ They put money nto his pockets.] Fie, now how
you distress me?! I would return it, but that I must touch it
that way, and so wrong my oath. :

Don Ant. Now then, come with us.

Tsane. Ay, now give us our title to joy and rapture.

Paul. Well, when your hour of repentance comes, don't
blame me.

Don Ant. [Aside.] No bad caution to my friend Isagc.—
[dlond.] Well, well, father, do you do your pat, and I'L
abide the consequence.

Isaae, Ay, and so will L.
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Enter Doxsa Lotiss, running.
. D_m?. I_quf@a. O Antonio, Ferdinand is at the POl'Ch,.anﬁ,:"?
nquiring for us.

Fsaae, YWho? Don Ferdinand ! he’s
T hope.

Don Ant. Fear not, my love: Il soon pacify him.

Isaze. Egad, you Wor}'n. Antonie, take my zfdvice, and
away ; this Ferdinand 1s the most wumerciful dog, and kg
the cursedest long sword l~—and, upon my soul, he comes oy .
purpose to cut your throat,

Do Ant. Never fear, never fear.

Isaae. Well, you may stay if you will; but 11 get Somé
one to marry me; for, by 3t Tage, he shall never meet l]]g.
agnin, weile I am master of & pair of heels. .

[ Fatris out-—Doxxas Lotisa lets down her peg,
Enter Doy F'ERDINARD.

Don Ferd. So, sir, I have met with yoa at ast.

Don dng. Well, sir.

Lon. Ferd. Dase, treacherous man ! whence can a false
daoceitful soul, like yours, borrow confidence to look so steadi]}'
on the man you ve injured ? -

Don. Ant. Ferdinand, you are too warm : 'tis true you fing§
me on the point of wedding one I loved beyond my life; bag
no argument of mine prevailed on her to elope—I scorn de-
ceit, as much as you. By heaven I knew not that she had |
left her father's till I saw her! :

Don Ferd. What a mean cxcuse ! You have wronged your
friend. then, for one, whose wanton forwarduess anticipated
your treachery—of this, indeed, your Jew pander informed
me ; but lot your conduct be consistent, and, since you have
dared to do w wrong, follow me, and show you have a spirit to
avow it. :

Don. Louisa. Autonio, I perceive lis mistake—leave him
to me.

Pawnl. Friend, you are rude, to interrupt the union of two
willing hearts.

Don Ferd. No, meddiing priest! the hand he seeks is
mine.

Paul. If 5o, 171 proceed no further, Lady, did you ever
promise this youth your hand ?

ITo Doxsa Lotss, who shakes her head

not Inquiring fop g,
t
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Dan Ferd. Clara, I thank you for your silence—T would
" have heard your tongue avow such falsity; be't your
:ﬁﬁshmeﬂt to remember I have not reproached you.
4

THE DUENXA- 358

Fnter Doxxa CrLana, veiled.

Don. Clara. What mockery 13 this?

Don Ferd. Antouio, you are protected now, but we shall
mect. Going, Doxsa CrLaRA holds one arm, and Doxxa Louisa

the other.

Drer
Don. Lowisa. Turn thee round, I pray thee,
Calm awhile thy rage.
Don. Clara. I must kelp to stay thee,
And thy wrath assuage.
Don. Lowisa, Couldst thou not discever
One so dear to thee?
Den. Clara. Canst thou be a lover,
And thus fly from me? [Both unweil.

Don Ferd. How’s this? My sister! Clara too—I’m con-
founded.
" Don. Louisa, "Tis even so, good brother.

Peul. How! what impiety? did the man want to marry his
own sister?

Dron. Louise. And arn't you ashamed of yourself not to
“Enow your own sister?

Don. Clara. To drive away your own mistress—-—

Don. Louisa. Don't you see how jealousy blinds people?

‘Don. Clara. Ay, and will you ever be jealous again?

TDon Ferd. Never—never!—You, sister, L know will forgive
me-—but how, Clara, shall T presume

Don. Clara. No, no, just now you told me not to tease you
‘st ‘Who do you want, good signor?” « Net you, not you!"—
Oh, you blind wretch! but swear never to be jealous again,
‘and I'11 forgive you.

Den Ferd. By all :

Don. Clara. There, that will do—jyou 11 keep the oath just
as well, [Glives her hand.

Don. Louisa. But, brother, here is one to whom some apo-
logy is due.

Don Ferd. Antonio, T am ashamed to think

Don Ant. Not a word of excuse, Ferdinand—I have not

A A
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been in love mysell without learning that a lover's
should never bo resented.  But come.—let us retire with
good father, and we 1l explain to you the cause of thig ertor; -

Bl‘

GLEE axp (Horrs.
Oft docz Hymen smile to hear

Wordy vows of feign'd regard;
Well he knows when they 're sincere,

Never slow to give reward : +4
For hiz glory is to prove N
Wind to those whe wed for love. [Ezenne:
Scese VII—d4 Grand Saloon in Dox JEROME's Floygs

Enter Dox Jeronn, LorEs, and SERvaNTs,

Dioi Jer. Be sure, now, ket every thing be in the best ordep.
~ict all my servants h’ue on their merueat faces: but tel}
them to get as little drunk as possible, tiil after supper.—
[Ewaunt Bxavaxts] So, Lopez, where 's your master? shang
we have him at supper ?

Lop. Indeed, T believe, not, siv—he’s mad, I doubt! Im
gare hc has frighted me from him, g

Lion Je - Ay, ay, he 'safier some weneh, Fsuppose: a yomg.
sake!  Well, well, we'll be merry without him. [Ezit Lores.

Flntor @ SERVAXT, ¥,
Ser. 8ir, Liere 1s Siguor Tsaac. [ Bz

Enter Isasc,

Don Jer. So, my dear son-in-law—ihere, take my blessing'
and forgiveness, But where s my daughter? where’s Louisa
Isaae. She's witkout, impatient for a blessing, but almoqt'
afraid to enter. .
Daon Jer. Oh, fiy and bring her in.— Eai Isasc.] Paor
girl, I long to see her pretty face. :
Lsaae. __I/at’muf © Qome, my charmer ! my trembhngange};.'

Re-enter Tuanc with Dumxsa; Dox JERoME runs to meet thems:
she kneels. -
Don Jer. Come to my arms, my—[Starts back] Why, v.ho.
the devil have we here ?
Isage. Nay, Don Jerome, vou promised her forgneness,'.
see how the dear creature moops'
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. Don Jer. Droops indeed! Why, Gad take me, thisis old
Margaret But where s my daughter? where ’s! Louisa.?
: Is?mc- ‘Why, here, before your eyes—nay, don't be abashed,
my gweel wifev!‘ ) e ) _

‘Don Jer. W ife with & vengeance! Why, zounds, you have
not married the 'Duenna! ) '

Duen. [Eneeling.] Oh, dear papa! you'll not disown me,

!

Sur.gfl?ﬂ Jer. Papa! papal Why, zounds, your impudence is as

at 43 your ugliness!

Jsaae. Dige,,my charmer, go throw your snowy arms about
his neck, and convince him you are

“Duen. Oh, sir, forgive me! [Embraces him.

Don Jer. Help! murder!

Enter SERVANTS.

Gor. What 's the matter, sir?

Don Jer. Why, bere, this damned Jew has brought an old
Barridan to strangle me.

fsgac. Lord, 1t is his own daughter, and he is go hard-
hearted Tie won't forgive her!

Enter Dox Axtoxro and Doxxa Lovisa; they kneel.
- Don Jer. Zounds and fary! what’s here now? who sent
" for you, sir, and who the devil are you?

. Don Ant. This lady’s husband, sir.

Tsaac. Ay, that hels, 171l be sworn; for I left them with a
priest, and was to have given her away.

Don Jer. You were?

Tsaac. Ay; that’s my honest friend, Antonio; and that's
the little gt T told you T had hampered bim with.

Don Jer. Why, you are either drunk or mad-—this ig my
danghter.
- Isaae. No, no; ‘tis you are both drunk and mad, I think—
here s your danghter.

Don Jer. Hark ve, old iniquity! will you explain all this,
or not?

Duen. Come then, Don Jerome, I will—though cur habits
right inform you all. Look on your danghter, there, and on me.

Isaae. What's this I hear? :

Duen. The truth is, that in your passion this merning you
gmde a small mistake; for you turned your daughter out of
oors, and locked up your humble servant.

A48
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Isaae. O Tud! O Lud! here’s a pretfy fellow, to turn by
daughter out of doors, instead of an old Duenna !

Don Jer. Apd, O Lud! O Lud! here s a pretty fellow, 4
marry an old Duenna instead of my daughter!  Dut how camg
the rest about?

Duen. ¥ have only to add, that T remained in your daugh.
ter’s place, and had the good fortune to enynge the affectiong
of my sweat husband here.

Tsaac. Her hushand ! why, you old witeh, do you think T
be vour husband now? This is a trick, a cheat ! and you ought
all to Le ashamed of yourselves.

Don Ant. Hark ye, Isaae, do you dave to complain of trick-’
ing? Don Jerome, I give you my word, this cunning Porty.
guese has brought all this upon himself, by endeavouring to
over-rench you, by getting your daughter's fortune, withoyt
making any settlement i return.

Dop Jer, Over-reach mo !

Don. Louise. "Tis so, indeed, sir, and we can prove it to
you.

Dan Jer. Why, Gad take me, it must be so, or he could
never have put up with such a face as Margaret's—so, little
Bolomon, T wish you joy of your wife, with all my soul.

Dion. Louisa. Isaae, tricking is all fair in love—-let you
alone for the plot! :

Don Ant. A cunuing dog, arn’t you? A sly Iittle villain,
eh?

Den. Louisa. Toguish, perhaps; but keen, devilish keen! .

Don Jer. Yes, yes; his ount always called him little Solo-
mon,

Isaae. Why, the plagues of Egypt upon you all'—but do
you think I Ii submmt to such an impositien

Don Ant. Igaac, one serious word—rvou 'd better he content
as you are; for, believe me, you will find that, in the opinion
of the world, there is not a faiver subject for contempt and
ridicule than a knave become the dupe of his own art.

Tsaqe. T don't care—I'il mot endure this. " Don Jerome,
tis you have done this—you would be so cursed positive about
the beauty of her you locked up, and ail the time I told you
she was as old as my mother, and as ugly as the devil,

Theer. Why, you little insiynificant reptile !

Don Jer. That's right !—attack him, Margaret.

Duen. Dhare such a thing 25 you pretend to talk of beauty?
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—-A walking rouleau l~—a body that seems to owe all its con-
sequence {o the dropsyl-—a pair of eyes like two r:‘lead beetles
in a wad of brown dough!—a beard like an artichoke, with
dry shrivelled jaws, that would disgrace the mummy of a
monkey !

Don Jer. Well done, Margaret !

[ruen. But vou ghall know that I have a brother who wears
g sword—and, if you don’t do me justice

Jsaae. Fire seize your brother, and you too! I'll fly to
Jernsalem to avoid you!

Duen. Fly where you will, T711 follow you.

Don Jer. Throw your snowy arms sbout him, Margaret.—
[Eaeunt Isasc and DoExxa.] But, Louiss, are you really mar-
ried to this modest gentleman ?

Don. Louisa. Sir, in obedience to your commands, I gave
him my hand within this hour.

Don Jer. My commands !

Don Ant. Yes, sir; here is your consent, under your own hand.

Don Jer. How! would you rob me of my child by a triek,
a false pretence? and do you think to get her fortune by the
same means? Why, 'slife, you are as great a rogue as Isaac!

Don Ant. No, Don Jerome; though I have profited by this
paper in gaining your deughter’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 herin return. Had you wedded her to a prince,
be could do no more.

Don Jer. Why, Gad take me, but you are & 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 wonld rencunce your fortune; and, by my soul, 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 yoe shall now find me as steady in the right.

Enter Dox Fervivaxp and Doxsa Cragna.

Another wonder still!  'Why, sirrak ! Ferdinand, you have not
stole a nun, have you?

Don Ferd. She is anun in nothing but her habit, sir—lock
nearer, and you will perceive 'tis Clara d'Almanza, Don Guz-
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man's daughter; and, with pardon for stealing a weddine
is also my wife. 8 she

Don Jer, GﬁdSbu({, and g grant fortune! Ferdinand kS
aro a pradent young rogue, and I forgive you: and, ifecks’ T
are a pretty little damsel.  Give your father-inlaw a kigg o)
smiling rogue ! *¥

Don, Clara. There, old gentleman ; and now ming 70u be.
have well to us.

Don Jer. Tfecks, those lips ha'm't been chilled Ly kisainJ
beads! Egad, I believe { shall grow the besthumg
fellow in Spain. Lewis! Sancho! Carlos! d’ye hear? ar?:i}
my doors thrown open? Our children’s weddings are the
only holidays our age can boast; and then we drain, with
pleasure, the little stock of spivits time has left us.——[ Mygie
within.] But see, here come our friends and neighbegrg |

FEnter MAsqUERADEDRS. i

And, §faith, we 1l make a night on’t, with wine, and dance,
and catchca—then old and young shall join us.

Frsarn,

Don Jer, o+ Come now for jest and =r
Both old and young beguiling,
Let us Iangh and play, so Llithe and gay,
Till we banish care awag.
Don. Lowize . Thus erown’d with dance and song,
The hours shall glide aleng,
With & heart at case, merry, merry glees

N

Can never fail to please,
Den Ferd. . Each bride with Bushes glowing,
Our wine as rosy flowing, h
Let us lough and play, o Liithe and gay, ,
Till we banisk care away. .

Don Arnt. . Then healths to every friend
The night’s repast skall end,
With a heart at case, meiry, merry glees
Can never fail to please,
Don. Clere . Nor, whilz we are 5o lovous,
SBhall anxjous fear anney us;
Let us Yangh and plag, so blithe and my, )
Till we bauish care away. :
Dan Jer. . . For gererous guosts ke these .
Aceopt the wish to plense,
Fo well Jaugh and play, so blithe and gay,
Your smiles drive care away, [ Ezeunt omnese
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A COMEDY.

DRAMATIS PERSONZ.

AS ORIGISALLY ACTED AT DEURY-LANE THEATRE IN 1777
1% Perer TBaZLE . Mr. King. CRABTREE . . . Mr. Persons.
§re QLIVER Surrace Mr. Yates. ROWLEY . . . Mr. dickin,
Grp FLARLY BUﬁIPER. Mr. Gawdry. %Iosr:s P g.?. ?:aclde!ey.

RFAMIN DACE- RIP . .« . o Mr. Lawmash.
SD;E}; e _}Mr. Dodd- | Lapy Teama . Mrs. Abington.
JosepA BUBFACE . Mr. Palmer, | Lapy SxeeRWELL Migs Sherry.
Crancss SoRPACE . M. Smith. Mrs. Caxpotk . Miss Pope.
CARELESS .« .« = - Mr. Forren, | Marta . . . Miss P. Hoplins.
SNAEE. - + * * My. Pocker. CGrentlemer, Maid, aad Servants,

BUENE.—Lowpox,

A PORTRAIT;

ADDRESSED TO MRS, CREWE, WiTH THE COMEDY OF THE SCHGOL
FOR SCANDAL.

BY R. B. SHERIDAF, E3Q.

TgLy me, ye prim adepts in Scandal’s school,
Whe rail by precept, and detract by rule,
Lives there no character, so tried, so known,
8o deck’d with grace, and so unlike your own,
That even you assist her fame to raise,
Approve by envy, and by silence praise !
Attend !—a model shall attract your view—
Daughters of calumny, I summon you !

You shall decide if this a portrait prove,

Or fond creation of the Muse and Love.
Attend, ye virgin critics, shrewd and sage,
Ye matron censors of this childish age,

Whose peeting eye and wrinkled front declare
A fix'd antipathy to young and fair;

By cunning, cautions; or by naturs, eold,

In maiden madness, virulently bold!—
Attend, ye skill'd to eoin the precious tale,
Creating proof, where inuendos fail!

Whose practised memories, cruelly exact,
Omit no cireumstance, except the fact 1—
Attend, all've whe boast,—or old or young,—
The living libel of & slanderous tongue !
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So shall my theme as far contrasted he,

As saintz by fiends, or hymns by calumny,

Come, genile Amoret (for ‘neath that name

In worthier verse is sung thy beanty’s fame) ;
Come—Tor but thee who secks the Muse? and whila
Celestinl blushes check thy conscious smile,

TWith timid gries, and hesimting eye,

The perfect model, which T hoast, supply i—

FTam Muse! couldst thou the humblest sketch eregta
Of her, or siightest charm eouldst imitate—

Could thy blest strain in kindred coleurs trace

The faintest wonder of her form and face—

Poets wonld study the immortal line,

And Reynolds own his art subdued by thine ;

That art, which well might added Instre give

To Nature's hest, and Heaven's superlative :

(mn Granby's choek might bid new glories rise,

Or point a purer beam from Devon’s eves !

Hard is the tasic to shape that heauty's praise,
Whoze judgment scorns the homage flattery pays!
But praising Amoret we cannot err,

Ko tongue o'ervalues IMeaven, or flatters her !

Yet she by fate’s perverseness—she alone

Would deubt our truth, nor deem such praise her own !
Adorning fashion, unadern’d by dress,

Rimple from taste, and not from carelessness;
Diserect in gesture, in deportment mild,

Not stiff with prudence, nor uocoushiy wild:

Ko state has Amoret; no studied micn;

She frowns no goddess, and she moves no gueen,
The softer charm that in her manner lies

Ts framed to captivate, vet not siwrprise;

1t justly suits the expression of her face,—

*Tis less than dignity, and mere than grace !

On her pure eheck the native hue is such,

That, form’d by Heaven to be admired so much,
The hand divine, with a less partial care,

Might well have fix'd a fainter crimson there,

And bade the gentle inmate of her breast—
Inshrined Modesty-—supply the rest,

But whe the peril of her lips shall paint 1

Strip them of smiles—still, siill all words are faint !
Tut moving Leve himself appears to teach

"Their action, though dented to rule her speceh;
And thouw who seest her speak, and dost not hear,
Mourn not her distant aceents 'scape thine ear;
Viewing those lips, thou still may'st muke pretence
To judge of what she says, and swear “tis sense:
Clothed with such grace, with such expression franght,
They move in meaning, and they pavse in thought?
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But dost thou farther watch, with charm'd surprise,

The mild irresolution of her eves,

Curious to 1oark how frequent they repose,

In brief eclipse and momentary close—

Ah ! seest thou not an ambush’d Cupid there,

Too tim'rous of his charge, with jealous care

Veils and unveils those beams of heavenly light,

Too full, too fatal else, for mortal sight ?

Nor vet, such pleasing vengeance fond to meet,

In pard'ning dimples hope & safe retreat.

What though her peaceful breast should neer allow

Subduing frewns to arm her alter'd brow,

By Love, I swear, and by his gentle wiles,

More fatal still the mercy of her smiles !

Thus lovely, thus adors’d, possessing all

Of bright or fair that car te woman fall,

The height of vanity might well be thought

Prerogative in her, and Nature’s fault.

Yet gentle Aroret, 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 hefore:—

Read in all knowledge thas her sex should reach,

Though Greville, cr the Muse, should deign to teach,

Fond to improve, nor timorous to discern

How far it 1s & woman’s grace to learn;

In Millar's dialect she would not prove

Apollo’s priestess, but Apolle’s love,

Graced hy those signs which truth delights to owm,

The timid blush, and mild submitted tone:

Whate'er she says, though sense appear throughout,

Displays the tender hue of female doubt;

Deck’d with thai charm, how lovely wit appears,

How graceful science, when that rebe she wears !

Such toc her talents, and her bent of mind,

As speek 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 ghe owns with pride !
Peace, idle Muse ! no more thy strain prelong,

But yield a theme, thy warmest praises wrong ;

Just to her merit, {hough thou canst not raise

Thy feeble verse, behold th' acknowledged praise

Has spread conviction through the envious train,

And cast a fatal gloom ¢'er Scandal’s reign !

And lo ! each pallid hag, with blister'd tongue,

AMutters 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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PROLOGUE.
WRITTEX LY MR. GARRICE.

A Benoot for Scandal | tell me, T hessech yom,
Needs therz a school this modish art to teach you?
No need of lessons now, the knewing think ; ’
We might az well be taught to cot and drigk,

Caused by a dearth of scandal, sheuld the vapayrs
Distress our falr ones—let thein read the papers;
Their powerfel mixtures such digorders hit;

Crave what you will—there’s guanfum Syfflert,

* Lord 17 eries my Lady Wormwood (who loves taite
And puts much salt and pepper in her prattle}, ’
Just risen at noom, all night at cards when threshing
Htrong tea and scandal—* Bless me, how refreshjng!
(zive me the papers, Lisp—how beld and freet [Sips.
Lawst winht Lopd L. [8ips] was canght with Lady D.
For aching heads what charming sal volatile t [8ips.
T7 Mws, B will still contiivue Hirting,

1¥e Lope she™ Il DRAW, or we'll TNDRAW the curtain,
Fine satire, poz—in public 2}l abuse it,

But, by oursclves [Sips], our praise we can't refuse iz,
Now, Lisp, read you—there, at that dush and star
“¥eg, ma'am—dA eertain lovd had Lest beware,

TWho lives mot twenty nulles from Groseensr Square;
For, should ke Lady W, find wiliieg,

Wormarsod 15 bitter™ “Oh! that’s me ! the vilaint
Throw it behind the fire, and never more

Let that vile paper come within my doon”

Thus at our filends we laugh, whe fecl the dart;

To reach our feelings, we ourselves must smast.

1s our young hard so yvoung, to think that Le

(an stop the full spring-tide of calumny?

Knows he the world so little, and its trade?

Alast the devil’s sooner raized than laid. )
Ro strong, s swift, the monster there s no gaglng:
Cut Scandal’s head off, still the tongue is wagging.
Proud of your smiles once lavishly bestow'd,

Again eur yeung Don Quizote takes the road;

To show his gratitude he draws his pen,

And secks this hydia, Beandal, in his den,

For your applunse all perils he would through—
Hell fight—that's write—a cavalliero true,

Till every drop of blocd—that’s ink—is spilt for you
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ACT L.
gerxg L—LapY SXERRWELLS Drressing-room.

GxEERWELL discovered b her toilel; Sxare drinking

LADY

chocolate.
' Lady Sneer The paragraphs, you say, Mr, Snake, were all
. ?
mﬂgﬁ;i: They were, madam ; and, as Tcopled them myself

in a feigned hand, there can be no suspicion whence they
Fm}i:dy Spear. Did you circulate the report of Lady Brittle's
intrigue with G?pt_am Boz:lstall? N ) )

Snake. That's m as fine a train as your la,_dyshlp could
b In the common course of things, 1 think it must reach

* Mrs. Clackitt’s ears within four-and-twenty hours; and then,

u know, the business is as good as done.

" Lady Sneer. Why, truly, Mes. Clackitt has a very pretty
gglent, and a great deal of industry.

Snake. True, madam, and has been tolerably successful in
her day. To my knowledge, she has been the cause of six
matehes being broken off, and three sons being disinherited ; of
four forced elopernents, and as many close confinements ; nine
geparate maintenances, rmc] two divorces. .I\a,y, 1 have more
than once iraced her causing a téte-a-tére In the “Town and
Country Magazine,” when the parties, perhaps, had never seen
esch other's face before in the course of their lives.

Lady Sneer. She certainly has talents, but her manner is

83,

Snake. "Tis very true. She generally designs well, has a
free tongue and a bold invention; but her colouring is too
dark, and her outlines often extravagant. She wants that
delicacy of tint, and mellowness of sneer, which distinguish
your ladyships scandal,

. Lady Sneer. You are partial, Snake.

Snake. Not in the least ; every body allows that Lady
Bneerwell can do more with a word or look than many can
with the most lahouved detail, even when they happen to have
& little truth on their side to sapport it.

Lody Sneer. Yes, my dear 8nake; and I am no hypocrite
10 deny the satisfaction 1 reap from the success of my efforts.
Wounded myself, in the early part of my lfe, by the on-
venomed tongue of slander, I confess T have since kunown no
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[ACT L
pleasure equal to the reducing others to the level of
Teputation. ¥ own

Snake. Nothing can be more natural. Bu, Lady Sneeny,
there is one affiir 3o which you have lately employed g,
wherein, T confess, T am at 2 loss to guess your motivas Tue,

Lady Sieer. 1 concelve you mean with zespect to
neighbouar, Sir Poter Teazle, and his family? my

Snafe. T do. ) Iere are two young men, to whom Sir Potep
has acted as a kind of guardian since their father's deat, . th
eldest possessing the most amiatle character, and unive;saﬂe
well spoken of—the youngest, the most dissipased and extrg
vagant young fellow in the kingdom, without friends gp
character: the former an avowed admirer of your ladyshi
and apparently vour favourite: the latter attached to M Y
Bir Poter’s ward, and confessedly beloved by her. Now on
the face of these circamstances, it is utterly unaccountable to
e, why you, the widow of a city knight, with a good jointure
should not close with the passion of a man of such character
and expestations as Mr, Surface; and more so why you should
be so uncommonly earnest to destroy the mutusl attachment
gubsisting between his brother Charles and Marla

Lady Sneer. Then, at once to unrevel this mystery, T mugg
inform you that love has no share whatever in the intercourse
between Mr, Surface and me.

Suake, No'!

Lady Sweer. Hisreal attachment is to Maxia, or her fortunes
but, finding in his brother a favoured rival, he has been obliged
to mask his pretensions, and profit by my assistance.

Siake. Yet stll Lam more puzzled why you should interest
vourself in his success.

Lady Sneer. Heavens! how dull yonare! Cannot you sur
mise the weakness which I hitherto, through shame, have eons
cealed even from vou? Muost I confess that Charles—that
libertine, that extravagant, that bunkrupt in fortune and repu-
tation—that he it is for whom 1 am thus anxious and malicious,
aud to gnin whom I would sacrifice every thing?

Snake. Now, indeed, your conduct appears consistent: but,
how came vou and My, Surface so confidential ?

Lody Sneer. For our mutual intevest. T have found him
out a long time since. I know him to be artful. seifish, and
mulicious—in short, a sentimentul knave; while with Sir
Peter, and indeed with all his acquaintance, he passes for &
youthful miracle of prudence, good sense, and benevolence.
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Snake. Y

England i

mment. s . . .
senti Sneer. True; and with the assistance of his senti-

: Lﬁﬁd hypoctisy ho has brought Sir Peter entirely into his
Flﬁest with regard to Maria ; while poor Charles has no
b the house—though, 1 fear, he has a powerful ons in

iend in . .
gdl:ria’s heart, against whom we must direct our schemes.
Fhnter BERVANT.

a3: yet Sir Peter vows he has not his equal in
and, above all, he praises him as a man of

Ser. Mr. Surface. _ -
Lady Sneer. Show him up. [Exit Servaxt.] He generally

calls about this time. 1 don't wonder at people giving him
to me for a lover.
Fnter JosEPH SURFACE.

Jos. Surf. My dear Lady Sneerwell, how do you do to-day ?
Mr. Snake, your most obedient. )

Lady Sneer. Snake has just been rallying me on our mutual
attachment: but I have informed him of our real views. You
Fmow how useful he has been to us; and, believe me, the con-
fidence is not ill placed.

- Jos. Surf. Madam, it is impossible for me to suspeet a man
of Mr. Snake’s sensibility and discernment.

Lady Sneer. Well, well, no compliments now ; but tell me
when you saw your mistress, Maria—or, what is more material
to me, your brother.

Jos, Surf. 1 have not seen either since T left you; but I
can inform you that they never meet. Some of your stories
have taken a good effect on Maria.

Lady Sneer. A, my dear Snake! the merit of this belongs
toyou. But do your brother’s distresses increase?

Jos. Surf. Every bour. T am told he has had another ex-
ecution in the house yesterday. In short, his dissipation and
extravagance exceed any thing I have ever heard of.

Lady Sneer. Poor Charles!
 Jos. Surf. True, madam ; notwithstanding his vices, one
can't help feeling for him. Toor 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. O Lud! you are going to be moral, and forgef,
thet you are among friends.



jbrowne
Rectangle


800 TEE SCIO0L FOR SCANDAL, Tac
.
Jos. Swf. Figad. that's true! T keep that sentiment g

I sce Biv Peter. However, it is certainly a charity to in

Mazia from such o Hberting, who, if he is to be reclaimeg

be so only by a person of your ladyship’s superior aceom ’lish

ments aud nnderstanding. i3 -
Suake. T believe, Lady 8necrwell, hare s company coms ,

Tl go aud copy the letter T mentioned to you, ~ My, Smf

vour most obodient. "
Jos. Surf. Sir, your very devoted —[Fait Sra¥E]  Lade

Breerwell, T am very sorry you have put any farther conﬁdenog

in that fellow. -
Lady Saeer. Why so? -
Jos. Surf. I have lately deteeted him in frequent conferencd

with old Nowley, who was formerly my father’s stoward, and
lws never, you know, been a friend of mine.
Lady Snoer. And do you think he would betray us? .
Jos, Surf. Nothing more likely : take my word for *t, Ladg
Zucerwell, that fellow hasn't virtue enough to be faithful even
to his own villany, Ah, Maria! .

Einter Marra, .
Lady Sneer. Maria, my dear, how do you do? What's the.
matior ? ¥
Mar. Oh! there’s that disagreeable lover of mine, Sir
Benjamin Backbite, has just called at my guardian’s, witl-
Lis odious wuele, Crabtree ; so Islipped out, and ran hither tg
avoid them.
Lady Sneer. Is that all? .
Jos. Surf. If my brother Charles had been of the party,
madam, perhaps you would not have been so much alarmed.
Lady Sneer. Nay, now you are scvere; for I dare swear the
truth of the matter 1s, Maria heard you were here. But, my
dear, what has Sir Benjamin done, that you should avoid him
807 )
Mar. Oh, e has done nothing—but *tis for what he has
sald : his conversation is a perpetual libel on all his acquaint-
ance. )
Jos, Surf. Ay, and the worst of it is, there is no advantage
in not knowing him; for he i abuse a stranger just as soon
as his best friend : and his uucle s as bad. ,
Lady Sneer. Nay, but we should make allowance; Sir .
Benjamin is a wit and a poet.
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 Fer mv part, T own, madam, wit loses its respect
'M(”]'e when 1 see 1t I company with malice.  VWhat do you
"“T’h_u \ir. Surfacs? . .
hink, - 4 Certzinly, madam; to smile at the jest whicl

Sur . . L N
lJ‘f' o thorn i another’s breast is to Lecome a principal in
ants 4 W10l

ischief. ] : _— L
th%ﬁi y Sueer. TPsha! there'’s no possibility of being witty
ifhout a litile il nature: the malice of a good thing is the
™ b shat makes 1t stick.,  What's your opinion, Mr, Surface?
o i L= - ¥ .
ba}w Syrf. To be sure, madam; that conversation, where the
piriT; of raillery is suppressed, will ever appear tedious and
s 1

msﬁ%%’ Well, T not debate :hO.W far scandal maylbe 311011;-
ables bt in & man, I aul sure, it is always contgnpmble. We
Fave pride, envy, rivalship, a{xd a thousand motives to depre-
ciate each othei; but‘the male slanderer must have the cow-
ardice of & womail Lefore he can traduce one.

He-enter SERVANT.

Ser. Madam, Mrs. Candour is below, and, if your ladyship s
at leisure, il leave her eaeriage. . o

Lady Sneer. Deg ner to walk in.—{Eait Senvaxn]  Now,
Maria, here is o character to Tour taste; for, though Mrs. Can-
dour is a little talkative, every body allows her to be the best
patured and best sort of wosnan.

Mar. Yes, with a very gross aflectation of good naturs and
benevolence, she doeg more mischief than the direct malice of
old Crabtree.

Jos. Swrf, 1" faith that s trae, Lady Sncerwell: whenever T
kear the ewrrent rouning againgt the characters of my friends,
I never think them in such danger as when Candour undes-
takes their defence.

Lady Sneer. Hush.—here she is!

Enter Mrs, Caxpovn.

Mys. Can. My dear Tady Sneerwell, how have you been this
century >—NMr. Surface, what news do you hear?—thongh
indeed it is no matter, for T think one hears nothing else but
seandal.

Jos. Swurf. Tust go. indeed, ma'am,

Mys, Can, Oh, DMarin! child,—what, is the whole affalr
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off between vou and Charles® His ex ‘

~~the town talks of nothing else.

Mar. 1 am very sorry, ma'am, the town has so I ‘

Mrs. Can. True, true, ehild: ‘but there’s Dnloltt;z}m L
people’s tongues. T own Iwas hurt to hear it, as I jnd%gpmg
to learn, from the same quarter, that your guardian, Sir p ing
and Lady Teazle have not agreed lately as well as coulg_
wished, be

Mar. "Tis strangely impertinent for peopls to busy th
selves so. om-

Mrs. Can. Very true, child : but what s to be done? P, 1
will talk—there s no preventing it. Why, it was but :,*es«;t«e6
day T was told that Miss Gadabout had eloped with Sir Fili -
Flirt, DBut, Lord! theres mno minding what one hears-
though, to be sure, I had this from very good authority, !

Mar. Buch reports ave highly seandalous.

Mws. Can. Bo they are, child—shameful, shameful! But
the world is s0 censovicus, no character escapes. Lord, now
who would have suspected your friend, Miss Prim, of an ip.
discretion?  Yet such is the iil nature of people, that they say
her uncle stopped her Tast week, just as she was stepping intg
the York Mail with her dancing-master.

Mar. Tl answer for 't there are no grounds for that Tepat,

Mrs. Can. Ah, no foundation in the world, I dare sweap:
no more, probably, than for the story circulated Iast month, of
Mrs, Yestino’s affair with Colonel Cassino—though, to be
sure, that matter was never rightly cleared up.

Jos, Surf. The licence of mvention some people take ig
monstrous indeed.

Mar. "Tis so; but, in my opinion, those who report sach
things are equally culpable. E

Mrs. Can. To be sure they are; tale-bearers are as bad as
the tale-makers—'tis an old chservaiion, and a very true one:
but what s to be done, as I said before? how will you prevent
people from talking? To-day, Mrs. Clackitt assured me, Mr,
and Mrs. Honeymoon were 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 dro
and recovered her shape ir a most surprising manner. And at
the same time Miss Tattle, who was by, affirmed, that Lord
Buffale had discovered his lady at a house of no extracrdinary

travagance, I Preﬂume:
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gc. L
. and that Sir Harry Bougquet and Tom Saunter wers to
fam&,re cwords on a similar proveeation.  But, Lord, do you
’”?aiﬁl would report these things! No, no! tale-beavers, as
thin d before, ave just as bad us the tale-makers.
1?{1)3 Surf, Ah! Mrs. Candour, if every body had your for-
bem-az;ce and good nature!

Mrs. Cam. 1 confess, Mr. Surface, T cannot bear to hear

eople ettacked bebind their backs ; and when ugly circum-
Stances COe out against owy acquaintance T own 1 always Iove
to think the best. By the by, I hope 'tis not true that your
prother is absolutely ruined? .

Jos. Surf. T am afraid his circumstances are very bad indeed,
m%&f?sl (an. Ah! T heard so—but you must tell him to heep
up his spirits; every b?dy almost is in the same way: Lord
gindle, Sir Thomas Splint, Captain Quinze, and Mr. Niekit
—all up, I hear, within this week; so, if Chasles is undone,
1e'll find helf hlS: sequainfance ruined too, and that, you
Jmow, iz 2 consolation. )

Jos. Surf. Doubtless. ma'am-—a very great one.

Re-enter SERVANT,
Ser. Mr. Crabtree and Sir Benjamin Backbite, [Exir.
Lady Sneer. 8o, Marla, you see your lover pursues you;
o e e
positively you sha'n't escape.
Enter Crantres and Sre Bessawix Dacksrro,

Crab. Lady Sneerwell, | kiss your hapd.  Mrs. Candour, T
don's believe you are acquainted with my nephew, Sir Benjamin
Backbite? Egad, maam, he has a pretty wit, and 1s a pretiy
poet too.  Tsn't he, Lady Sneerwell ?

Sir Bern. Oh, fie, uncle!

Crab. Nay, cgad it's true; I back him at a rebus or a
charade against the best rhymer in the kingdem. Has your
ladyship heard the epigram he wrote last week on Lady Friz-
zle's feather catehing fire >—Do, Benjamin, repeat it, or the
cherade yon made lzst night extermpors at Mrs. Drowzie's
conversazione.  Come now; your first is the name of a fish,
your second a great naval commander, and

Sir Ben. Uncle, now—yr'ythee

Crab. I faith, ma'am, twould surprise yoa to hear how ready
he is ut all these sovt of things.

FLEDT]
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Lady Sueer. T w
any thing.

Cir Ton. To wnv {path o e vnee .

A?zr i To say 11 r..t.l_., moam, ‘s very vilgar to Print -
and, as my little productions are mosidy satives and hmpoo ’
on particular peeple, L Ond they circulate more by gi“'nn;'

onder, Sir Benjamin, Fou never publigh -

copies in confidence to the fifends of the parties. Howeveg.
I have some Tove elegics, which, whew fuvoured with thslag ';
smiles, I mean to give the publie. LPoinding to Marua,

Cralb. To Mana” Tore heaven. maam, they 11 immey.
talize yorl—yon will be handed down to posterity, like Pe.
traveh’s Lawrg, or Waller's Sacharissa. : .

Sir Do (To Mania] Yes, madam, T think you will kg
ther, when you slall see them on a beauriful quarto page,
where @ neat vivulet of text shall meander through a meadoy
of margin.  “Tore Guad they will be the most elegant thingg
of thetr kind!

Cral. But, ladies, that's trne—have vou heard the news?

Mrs. Can. What, sir, Lo you mean the veport of:

Cah, No, mid‘an, that s not it.—M\iss Nicely is going to ba
married to her own foolran.

s, Can, Tmpossibile,

Crab. Ask Sir Denjamin.

Sty Den. "Fls very true, ma'am: every thing is fixed, and
the wedding liveries bespoke.

Crab. Yes—and they do say there were pressing reasons
for it

Lody Sneer. Why, I have heard something of this before,

Afrs. Can. 1t con't he—and T wonder any one should be-
fieve such a story of so prodent a lady as Miss Nicely.

Sir Bep. O Lud! ma'am, thot'’s the very reason ‘twas be
lieved at once. She has always been 50 cautions and so re-
served, thut cvery body was sure there was some reason for it
at Lottom.

Mrs. Can, Wy, to be sure, 2 tale of scandal is as fatal to
the credit of a pradent lady of her stamp as a fever is gene-
Tally to those of the sirongest constitations. But thereis a
sort of puny sickly reputation, that is always ailing, yet will
outlive the robuster characters of a hundred prudes. :

Str Ben. True, madam, there are valetudinarians in repue
tation as well as constitution, who, being conscious of their
wealk part, avold the least breath of air, and supply their want
of staming by care and circumspection,
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3rs. Cat. ywell, hat ibis Ay be all nmistake.  You know,
sir Benjamin, YEXF trifling clreumstances often give rise to the

most MUl b o, TN be swor ' Did ¥ v
Crab. That they do, L3 be sworn, ma . Hl you ever
Miss Piper came to lose her lover and Ler charae-

how 4 L Il
113.“}1;1; summer at Toabridge 7—5ir Beojamin, you remem-
RE

wriows tales.

L)
it? L .
ber&r Pen. Oh, to b2 sure l—the most whimsical elreum-
st;mce. o . . a
Lady Sneer. How was it, pray ?

Cyab. Why, oue evening, at Mrs. I’onto'_s assﬁc—nﬂﬁy, tlj.e
conversation heppened to turn on the breading Nova Seotia
gheep in this country. Hays a young '1‘:‘%1.1}"1}1 company, I hm'"c
Jpown instanees of it: fr:r_ Miss Letitia Piper, a first cousin
of mine, bad a Nova Beatia sheep that produced her twins.
wiVhat ! cries the Lady Dowager Dundizzy (who you know is
gs deaf as a post), <has Miss Piper had twins 2 This mistake,
as you may mmaging, 1nrew the whole eompany into a fit of
lau.ghtei'- Howsver, ‘twas ﬂJB. Next morning evory where re-
orted, and i a few lays believed by the whole town, that
Miss Letitia Piper had actually been brounght to bed of a fine
boy and a gil'lz and i lezs than a we?k there wers some

eople who cowid nnme the father, and the farm-house where
the babics wers put 10 nurse.

Ludy Snger, Stiangs, judeed!

Crab. Matter of fact, Tassure vou. O Lud! 2Ir Surface,
pray is it true thet vour uncle, Sir Oliver, is conming home?

Jos. Surf. Not that I Jow of, indeed, sir,

Crab. IIe has been in the East Indics a long time. You
can scarcely remember hito, Ibelieve ? Sad comfort, when.
ever he returns, to hear how vour brother has gone on !

Jos, Surf. Charles has been imprudent, sir, to be sure; but
I hope no busy people have already prejudiced Sir Oliver
against him. e may reform.

Sir Ben. To be sure he may : for my part, T never believed
him to be so utterly void of principle as people say; and,
though he has lost all his friends, I am told nobody is better
spoken of Ly the Jews.

Crab. That’s true, egad, nephew. If the Old Jewry was
a ward, I believe Charlez wonld be an alderman : no man
more popular there, “ore Gad! I hear he pays as many an-
nuities as the Trish tontine ; and that, whenever he 1s sick,

BB 2



372 LIE SCTOOL FOR SCANDAL. [ace L
they have prayers for the recovery of his health in all th,
synagogues, e

Sty ]Dcn. Yet ‘no‘ m_al} li'\'es ?n greater S_pler}dour. They tel}

¢, when he entertains his friends he will sit down o dinpg
with a dozen of his own securities ; have a scere of tradesme,;
“;ingiug 1 the antechamber, and an officer behind EVETY guest’s
chair.

Jos. Surf. Tlhis mar bo entertainment to you, gentlemell'
but you pay very litile regard to the feelings of a brother.

Mar, [dside. ] Their malice 1s intolerable I—[dioud.] Lady
Sneerwell, 1 miust wish you a good morning : I'm not very
well. (Ezi

Mps. Can. O dear! she changes eolour very much,

Leudy Sneer. Do, Mrs. Candeur, follow her: she may wang
your assistance, .

Mys. Cern, That T will, with all my soul, ma'am.~—Poor deap
girl, who knows what her situation may be ! (B,

Lady Sneer, "Twas nothing but that she could not bear to
hear Charles reflected on, notwithstanding their difference.

Sir Bern, The yonng lady’s perchant is obvious,

Crab. But, Denjamin, you must not give up the pursuit for
that: follow her, and put her into goed humour. llepeat her
some of your own verses. Come, 11l assist you. -

Sir Ben. Mr. Surfuce, T did not mean to hurt you ; but des
pend on 't your brother is utterly undone.

Crab. O Lud, ay! undone as ever mah was—can't raise g
guines, ! _

Sir Ben. And every thing sold, I'm told, that was mov.
able.

Crab. T have secn one that was at his hense.  Not a thing
left hut some cmpty bottles that were overlooked, and the
family pictures, which I believe are framed in the wainscots.

Sir Ben. And I'm very sorry also to hear some bad stories
agaiust him. [Going.

Crab. Oh, he has done many mean things, that's certain,

Sir Ben. But, however, as he's your brother [Gaing.

Crab, We 'l tell you all avother opportunity.

i Exeunt CrapraEr and SR BENTAMIN,

Lady Sneer. Ha! ha! ’tis very hard for them to leave a
subject they have not quite run down.

Jos. Surf. And I believe the abuse was no more acceptable
to your ladyship than Maria,
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Lady Sneer- T doubt her affections are farther Engage_d than
ipacine.  But the family are to be Lere thig evening, so
we wav as well dine where youw are, and we shall have an
}'Ouoftuhitv of observing farther; in the meantime, Il ge
;]g Plot- n::ischief, and you shall study sentiment. [ Ezeunt

gepxe [L—4 Room in 51z Peren Trazee's House,
Enter 818 Prrer Trazie

<ir Pet. When an old bachelor marries a young wifer,\wha.t
35 he fo expect ?  Tis now six months since Lady Teade
made me the happiest of men—and I have becn the most
miserable dog ever since! We fift a litile going to phurch.
and fairly quarrelled before the bells had done ringing, I
was more than once nearly choked with gail during the
honeymoon, and had Io_s;t all c_omfort in life before my friends
had done wishing me oy Yet T chose with cantion—a girl
pred wholly in the country, who never knew luxury beyond
one silk gown, nor dissipation above the anuual gala of a race
pall. Yet she now plays her part in all the extruvagant fop-
peries of fashion and the town, with as ready a grace as if
she never had seen a bush or 2 grass-plot out of Grosvenor
Square! Lam sneered at by ell my acquaintanee, and para-
graphed in tho newspapers. She dissiputes my fortune, and
contradicts all my humours; yet the worst of itis, T doubt I
love her, or 1 should never bear all this. However, I'll never
be weak enough to own it.

Enter Rowrey, ‘

Row. Oh! SirPeter, your servant: hosw is it with you, sir?

Sir Pet. Very bad, Master Rowley, very bad. T mest with
nothing but crosses and vexations.

Row. What can have happened since yesterday?

Sir Pet. A good question to a married man !

Row. Xay, I'm sure, Sir Peter, your lady can't be the cause
of your uneasiness.

Str Per. Why, has any body told rou she was dead ?

FRow. Come, come, Sir Peter you love her, notwithstanding
your tempers don't exactly agree.

Sir Pet. But the fault it entirely hers, Master Rowley. 1
am, myself, the sweetest-tempered maon alive, and hate a teas-
ing temper ; and so I tell her & hundred times a day.

Fow. Indeed!
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Sir Pet. Ay and what Is vers extraordinary, i all onr gig.
puies she 13 always o the wrong !  DBut Lady Sneerwel], and
the set she meets ut her hiouse, cncourage the peiverseness of
her dizposition,  Then, to complete my vexation, Mara, gy
ward, whom T ought to have the power of & father over, ig de-
teruined to turn rebel too, and absclutely refuses the man
whom I huve feng vesolved on for her Linshand ; meaning, §
suppose, to Lostow bersel on his profligute brother, '
w, You kuow, 5ir Peter, I have always taken the Libert
fer witl: you en the subject of these two young gentle.
ven. L oaly wish you may not be deceived in your opinion
of the elder.  For Charles, my life on't! he will retrieve hig
ervors yet. Their worthy father, once my honoured master,
was, at hig venrs, nearly as wild a spark ; yet, when he died’
he aid rot leave & more bencvclent heart to lament his loss. ’
St Det. You are wrong, Master Rowley.  On their father's

death, you know, I acted as a kind of gnardian to them botly
il their unele Bir Olivers liberality gave them an early in.

dependence : of course, no person could have more opportuni-
tics of judging of their hearts, and I was never mistaken in
nyy life.  Joseph is indeed a model for the young men of the
age. He is a wman of sentiment, and acts up to the sentiments
he professes ; but, for the other, take my word for t, if he had
any grain of virtue by descent, he has dissipated it with the
rest of Ids inheritance. Ah! my old friend, Sir Oliver, will
Le decply mortified when ke finds how part of his bounty has
Leen misapplied.

Row., Tam serzy to find you so violent against the young
man, because this may be the most critical period of his for-
tune. 1 came hither with news that will surprise you.

Sir Pet. What! lot me hear.

FEow. Sir Oliver is arrived, and at this moment in town.

Sir Pef. Bow! you astonish me! T thought you did not
expect him this month.

Teow. 1 didnot: but his passage has been remarkably quick.

Sir Pet. Egad, 1 shall rejoice to sce my old friend.  "fis
sixteen years sinee we met. We have had many a day to-
gether :—but does he sill enjoin us not to inform his nephews
of his arrival ? '

Raw. Most strictly.  He means, before it is known, t0
malks some trial of their dispositions, .

Sir Fet. Ah! there needs ne art to discover their merits
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__however e ghai bave his way; but, pray, dees he know 1
T
ampﬂ lj,m;;s.. and will soon wish you jov.

S:'ﬁ;‘ i?er. What. as we drink healith to a fri_end ina consurp-
Ah! Oliver will laugh at we. We used to rail at
¥ t.ogcther, but he hay been steady tg hs text:
well, he pniss 'be soonL at my house, though—1 T instantly
give orders for his reception. But. )E-fxster lowley, don't drop
o word that Lady Tenzle aud I ever disagree.

Row- Bj.' IO MICHTR.

Sy Pei. Tar 1 should never e able to stand Noll's jokes ;
1] have him think, Lord forgive me! that we are a very

tion '
matrimen

so 1
h&PPY COu]_ﬂG.

Fow. 1 understand _vou_:—lbut. then you must be very care-
ful not to differ while he is in the house with you.

Sir Pet. Egad, and so we must-—and that's impossible.
Ah! Master Lowler, when an old buchelor marries a young
wife, he deserves no——the crime carries itz punishment along
with it. [Baeunt

ACT IL
Qozxe L—A Heom in Bir Peren Teazoe's House.
Fater Sir Perea and Lapy Teazip.

Sip Pet. Lady Teazle, Lady Tenzle, 11l not bear it!

Lady Teaz. Sir Peter, Sir Peter, you may bear it or nof, as
you pleass ; but I ought to have my own way in everv thing,
and, what s more, I will too. What! though I was edueated
in the country, I know very well that women of fashion in
Lendon are accountoble to nobody after they are married.

Sir Pet. Very well, maam, very well; so a huslband is to
have no influence, no antherity ?

Lady Teaz. Authority! No, to be sure :—if youwanted au-
thority over me, you should have adopted me, and not married
me: I am sure vou were old enongh.

Sir Per. Ol enough l—ay, there it is.  Well, well, Tady
Teazle, though my lile may be made unhappy by your temper,
T 1l not be ruined by your extravagance! -

Lady Yeaz. My oxtravagance! 1'm gure L'm not move
extravagant than a woman of faghion ought to be.

Sir Pet. No, no, madam, you shall throw away no more
sums on gueh unmeaning luxury.  "Slifs ! to spend as much
to furnish your dressing-room with flowers in winter as would
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guffice to turn the Pantheon into a greenhouse, and o 5
chumpétre at Christmas, 5 »and give &féte

Lady Teaz. And am I to blame, Sir Peter, because flow, 3
are dear in cold weather? You should find fault with fhm
climate, and not with me.  For ry part, I 'm sure 1 wish itw, s
spring all the veer round, and that yoses grew under oyr feef: .

Sér Pet. Oons! madam—if you had been born to thig I
should’'nt wonder at your talking thus; but you forget “’ﬁat
your situation was when I married you,

Lady Tenz. No,no, I don’t; "twas a very disagreeable opa
or I should never have married you, !

Sir Pet. Yes, yes, madam, you were then in somewhat o
humbler style-—the daughter of o plain country squire. Re-
collect, Lady Teazle, when I gaw you first sitting at your tam.
bour, in & pretty tigured linen gown, with a bunch of keysat
your side, your hair combed smooth over a roll, and your
apartment hung round with fruits in worsted, of your own
working.

Lady Teaz, Oh, ves! Tremember it very well, and a curious
Iife I led. My daily cccupation to inspect the dairy, super-
intend the pouliry, make extracts from the family receipt-book,
and comb my aunt Deborah's lapdog. )

Sir Pet. Yes, ves, ma'an, ‘twas so indeed. .

Lady Tear. And then you know. my evening amusernents|
To draw patterns for rufHes, which I had uot materials to
make up; to play Pope Joan with the curate; to read a ser-
mon to my aultt ; or to be stuck down to an old spinet to stram
my father to sleep after a fox-chase.

Sir Pet. T am glad you have so good a memory. Yes,
madam, these were the recreations I took you from; but now
you must have your coach——uis-d-vis—and three powdered
footmen hefore your chaiv; and, in the summer, a pair of
white cats to draw vou to Rensington Gardens.  No recollee-
tion, I suppose, when you wers content to ride double, belind
the butler, on & docked coach-horse.

Lady Teaz, No—I swear I never did that: I deny the
butler and the coach-horse,

Sir Pet. This, madam, was your situation; and what have I
done for you? I have made you a worman of fashion, of for-
tune, of rank-—in short, I have made you my wife,

Lady Leaz. Well, then, end there is but one thing more
vou can make me to add to the obligation, that is——

Sir Pet. My widow, I suppose?
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vaz. Flem! hem!
,Ig’f,,dijai.mi thank you, madam-—but don't flatter vourself ;
hough vour 31 conduet may disturh my peace of mind, it
for’ut ue.\?cr Breals my beart, 1 promise you: however, I am
sha 11y obliged to you for the hint.
Bqlfad}y Tg;;_ Then why will you endeavour to make yourself

o disagreesble 1o me, and thwart me in every Iittle elegant
s

e? .
ex%‘i—?spet_ 'Slife, madam, I say, had you any of these little

rpenses when you marvicd me?
eleEz?lz eg’ﬂgzz. Lud, Sir Peter! would you have me be out of
the fashion ? o .

Sir Pet. The fashion, indeed ! what had you to do with the
fashion hefore you married me? ) .

Lady Teaz. Yor my part, T should think you would like to
have vour wife thought a woman of taste.

Sir Pet. Ay—there ﬂgau‘l—tastc.' Zounds! madam, you
had no taste when you married me! )

Lady Teaz. That s very true, indeed, Sir Peter! and, after
having married you, 1 should never pretend to taste again, I
alow. DBut now, Sir Peter, since we have finished our daily
jangle, I presamee 1 may go to my engagement at Lady Sneer-
well's.

Sir Pet. Av, there’s another precious circumstence—a
charming set of acquaintance you have made there !

Lady Teaz. Nay, Sir Peter, they are all people of rank and
fortune, and remarkably tenacicus of reputation.

Sir Pet. Yes, egad, they are tenscicus of reputation with a
vengeance ; for they den't choose any bedy should have a cha-
racter but themselves! Buch aerew! Ah! many a wretch has
rid on a hurdle who has done less mischief than these utterers
of forged tales, coiners of scandal, and elippers of reputation.

Lady Teaz. What, would you restrain the freedom of speech?

Sir Pet. Ah! they have made you just as bad as any one of
the society.

Lady Teas. Why, I believe I do bear a part with a toler-
gble grace.

Sir Pet. Grace indeed !

Lady Teaz. But I vow I bear no malice against the people
Iabuse: when I say an ill-natured thing, tis out of pure good
humour; and I take it for granted they deal exactly in the
same manner with me. But, 8ir Peter, you know you pro-
mised to come to Lady Sneerwell's too.
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Eip Pet Well, well, T eall in, just to ook after My owp
chinracter, Wi

Tady Teas. indsed, you must make hoste after .
o 1 be too Inte. Bo good by to ve. g,
o e S0 Luve gaimed mach i : (Ezit,
Sir e, So—1@ have gained woch Ly my mtendeg eXPoshy
lation! Yet with what a chavming air she contradicts eve 3
thing I say, aud how pleasantly she shows her contempt fop
my anthoriey: Well, thongh I ean’t make her love me,
is great satisfaction in quarrelling with her; and I thil,nk she
never appesss o such advantage as when she is doing evey
thing in her pewer to plague me. [E:Iiz

Sceye 11— Noow in LaDT SyuerweLys House,

or

Lapy Bx2ERWELL, Mus. Caxporr, Cranrere, 812 Bessaagy
Bacrprte, and JosErn SURFACH, discovered. '
Lady Sueer. Nav, positively, we will Lear it.
Jos. Surf. Yos, ves, the cpigram, by all means.
Sir Iien. O plague on 't unele! tds mere nonsense,
Crab. No, no; Tore Gad, very clever for an extempora!
&ir Ben. But, Jadies, you should be sequainted with the
clveumstance.  You must lmow, that one day last week, ag
Tady Betty Curricle was taking the dust in Hyde Park, iy 4
sore of duodecinio phaston, she desived me to write some
verses on her ponics; upon which, T took cut my pocket-hook,
and In one moement produced the following :(—
oz never were seen two snch heautifl ponies ;
Other hovses are clowns, but these macaronies :
To give them this title I'm sure can’t he wrong,
Their logs are so slim, and their tzils are o long.

Cyal, There, ladies, done in the smack of a whip, and en

horseback too. :
Jos. Surf. Avery Pheebus, mounted—indeed, Sir Benjamint
Sir Ben. Oh dear, sir! trifles—trifles,

Frater Tany TrazLE and MARTA.

Mrs. Can. I must have a copy. :
Lady Sneer. Tady Teazle, T hope we shall see Sir Peter?
T.ady Teaz. T believe he 11 wait on your ladyship presently.
TLady Sneer. Maria, my love, you look grave. Come, you
ghall sit down to piquet with Mr. Burface. :
Awr. 1 take very little pleasure in cards—however, I do
as your ladyship pleases. '
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g0 T3]
Lady Teaz. 1T am gurprised 3r. Surfice "hf-_ﬁ};i sit dox.\'n
o her; 1 thought h “},’_UM, have embraced this opportunity

Wfl cneaking to me belore S Peter came. [ Aside.

0 ﬁm (an. Now, 11 die; bat you are so scandalous, T
wpalr vour socleby.

fari\,;?‘;l Team. What's the matter, Mrs. Candour?

s, Can. They 1 not allow our friend Miss Vermilion to

\andsome.
be 1%225 Sager. Oh, surely she 1: a prety worman.

Crab. Tam very glad you think so, ma'am,

Afys. Cain. Shve has a C-h'al'.mmg fresh colonr.

Lady Teas. Xes], Whel_l it is fresh put on..

Ars. Can. Ol fie! I 1 swear her colowr is natyral : 1 have
geent 1t come end go ! '

Lady Tews. 1 darve swoar you have, ma'am: it goes off at
pight, and comes ngain in the morning.

Qi Ben. True, ma'am, it not only comes and goes; but,
what s more, egad. her maid can fetch and carry it!

Mrs. Can. Ha! ha! ha! how I hate to hear vou talk so!
Pat surely, now, her sister is, or was, very handsome.

Crab, Who? Mrs, Evergreen? O Loxd! she 's sis-and-fifty
if she s an hour!

Mre. Can. Now positively you wrong her; fifty-two or Lfty-
firee is the utmoest—and 1 don't think she looks more.

Sir Ben. ARl there s no judging by her looks, uniess one
conld see her face.

Lady Sneer. Well, well, if Mrs. Evergreen does take some
pains to repair the ravages of time, you must allow she effects it
with great ingenuity ; and surely that s better then the careless
manper in which the widow Ochre caulks her wrinkles.

Sir Ben. Nay, now, Lady SBnecrwell, you ave severs upon
the widow. Come, come, “tis not that she paints so ill—bat,
when she has finished her face, she joins it on so badly to her
neck, that she locks like & mended statae, in which the con-
noisseur may see at once that the head is modern, though the
trunk s antique.

Crab, Ha! hg! ha! Well sald, nephew!

Mrs. Can. Hal ha! ha! Well, you make me langh; but 1
vow I hate you for it.  What do you think of Miss Simper ?

Sir Ben. Why, she has very pretty testh.

Lady Teaz, Yes; and on that account, when she is neither
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gpeaking nor langhing (which very seldom Lappens), she Tiev, :
ebsolutely shuts Lier mouth, but leaves it always on ajar as‘.’.r :
were—thus. [Shows hﬂ"teeﬂ‘:f y
Mrs. Can. How can you be so ill-natured ? W
Lady Teaz. Nay, Lallow even that ’s better than the gae.:’
Mrs, Prim talees to conceal her losses i front. She draws b,
mouth till it positively resembles the aperture of a Poor’s-bﬁer
and all her words appear to slide out cdgewise, as it werg.
thus: How do you do, madam?  Yes, madam. [Mimics .
Lady Sneer. Very well, Lady Teazle ; I see FOU can be‘;
little severe.
Lady Teaz Tn defence of a friend it is but justice. But
here contes Sir Peter to spoil our pleasantry. -

4y

Enter Sir Prren TrAzZLE.

Sir Pet. Ladies, your most obedient.—T{side.] Merey o -
me, here is the whole set! a character dead at every word, I
suppose.

Mrs. Cen. T am rcjoiced you are come, Sir Peter. Tk
have been so censorious—and Lady Teazlo as bad as any
one.

Sir Tet. That must Do very distressing to you, indeed,
Mrs. Candour.

Mrs. Can. Oh, they will allow g\ood qualities to nghody;
not even good nature to our friend Mrs. Pursy. v

Lady Tenz. What, the fat dowager who was at Mrs. Qua:
drille’s last night? .

BMrs. Clan. Nay, her bulk is her misfortune; and, when she
takes so much pains to get rid of 1, you ought not to reflect
on her.

Lady Sneer. That s very true, indeed.

Lady Teaz. Yes, 1 know she almost lives on acids and small
whey: laces herself by pulleys ; and often, in the hottest noon
in sumimner, you may see her on a littie squat pony, with her
hair plaited up behind like a dewmmer’s and puffing reund the
Ring on a full trot.

Mrs. Can. 1 thank you, Lady Teazle, for defending her.

Sir Pet. Yes, a good defence, truly,

Mrs. Can. Truly, Lady Teazle is as censorious as Miss
Sallow.

Crab. Yes, and she Is a curious being to pretend to be cen-
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corious—an awkward gawky, without any one good point under
Vel . .- .

he Can. Positivelr you shall not be so very severe, Miss

Mrs.
Gallow 15 &
erson, gred

near relation of mine by marriage, and, as for her
t allowanee is to be made; for, let me tell you, a
woman Jabours under many disadvantages who tries to pass
for a girl of six-argd-thn*ty. ) _ N

Lady Sneer. 'l_hough, surely, s_he is handsome still—and
for the weakness 1n her eves, considering how much she reads
by candlelight, it 18 not to be wondered at.

Mrs. Can. True, and then as to her mMANNEY ; UPON T word
1 think it 13 particularly graceful, considering she never had
the least education: for you know her mother was a Welsh
milliner, and her father a sugar-baker at Bristol.

Sir Ben. Ah! you are hoth of you too good-natured !

Sir Pet. Yes, damned good-natured! This their own rela-
tion! mercy on me! [Aside.

Myrs. Can. For my patt, T own I cannot bear to hear a
friend i1l spoken of.

Sip Pet. No, to be sure! _

Siy Ben. Oh! you are of & moral turm.  Mys, Candour end
I can sit for an hour and hear Lady Stucco talk sentiment,

Lady Teaz. Nay, Ivow Lady Stueco is very well with the
dessert after dinner; for she’s just like the French fruit one
cracks for mottoes—made up of paint and proverb.

Mys. Can. Well, T will never join in ridiculing a friend ;
and so T constantly tell my cousin Ogle, and you all know
what pretensiorzs she has o be critical on beauty.

Crab. Oh, to be sure! she has herself the oddest counte-
nance that ever was seen; 'tis a collection of features from all
the different countries of the globe.

Sir Ben. So she has, indeed—an Irish front

Crab. Caledonian locks

Sir Ben. Duteh nose

Crad. Austrian lips

Sir Ben. Complexion of a Spaniard

Crab. And teeth a la Chineise

8ir Ben. In short, her face resembles a table d'héte at Spa
—where no two guests are of a nation

Crab. Or a congress at the close of a general war—wherein
all the members, even to her eyes, appear to have a different




)

SR THE SCHOOL T'OL SCANDAL, [acr 1y,

interest, and her nose and chin are the onlv D
JU}n PEETIEN

Mrs. Con. Ha'! ha! ha!

Sir Per. Merey on my lifel—a person they dine With trwie:
a week ! [ A;‘dce

Ars. Con. Nay, but T vow you shall not carry the lay h E
so—or give me leave to soy, that Mys. Ogle—v—_ gl o

Str Par. Madam, madam, I beg youar pardon—there g m
stopping these gocd gentlemens tongnes.  Dut whep 1
tell you, Mrs. Candour, that the lady they are abusing iy
a partienlar fxiend of mine, I hope you Il net take her pagt

Lady Sncer. Tlal kalha! well said, Sir Peter! but youg;[g
a ernel creatuve-—too phlegmatic vowwself for a Jjest, and toq
peevish to allow wit in others,

Siy Pet. Ah, madam, trae wis is more nearly allied to
good nature then your ladyship is aware of,

Lady Teaz. True, Siv Peter: 1 beleve they are so neay
akin that thev can nover be united.

Sér Ben. Ov vather, suppose them man and wife, becausa
one seldom sees them togethor, :

Lady Teaz But Bir Peter is such an enemy to scandal, T
Lelieve he would have it put down by parliament. :

Sir Per. "Fore heaven, madnm, if they were to consider the
sporting with reputation of as mach importance as poache
ing on wmuanors, aud pass on act for the preseration of
fame, as well as game, [ belleve many would thank them for
the bill.

Lady Sreer. O Lud! Sir Feter; would you deprive us of
our privileges?

Sir Pet. Ay, madam; and then no person should be per
mitted fo kill characters and run dewn reputations, but quar
lified old manids and disapreinted widows. -

FLady Sneer. Go, you monster !

Mrs. ('ap. But, surely, you would not be quite so severe
on those who only report what they hear?

Sir Pet. Yes, madam, I would have law merchant for them
too; and in all eases of slander carrency, whenever the drawer
of the lie was not to be found, the injured parties should have
a right to come on any of the indorsers, :

Crab. Well, for my part, I believe there never was a scan-
dalous tale without some foundation.

artieg likely 15
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adics, shall wa sis dowh to cavds i 44
Lady Sneer. Come, ladics, shall we sic down to cards in the
)

pext 10001}
Enter SErvast, who whispers Sin PrreR.
Tl

7

i Pet. 11 be with them divectly, — [ Lait SERVAST:]
> side,

sed.

-y unper
gt away Uk Tho e o1 AT Sner d -
Tady Sweer. Sir Peter, you are not going to leave o

Sy Pet. Your lai Ay st excuse me 1 cell'iefl away
py particular business.  But I leave my character behind me,
¥ LEae,
Sir Ben. \\"ell#certaigﬂy, Lady Teazle, ﬂ:.s,t 10}‘(1_01’ youry
is o strmge being: 1 ff‘uuft} tell ¥ou some storie of him weanld
make you fangh beartily 1t he~ Were not vour Lizsband. .
Lady Teaz. Ol pray d?“ U mind that; come, do let’s
hear thent. Ewewnt alt but Joseer Svnracs and Mazt
Jos. Surf. Maria, I see you have no satlofaction in this

soclety . . R . ..
Mear. Howis it possible T should? If to raise maliciens

smiles at the infirpuiles or _misfortm}es of those who have
pever injured s be the provinee of wit or humour, Heaven
rant ore a double portion of dulpess!

Jos. Surf. Yet they appear moig l-natured than they are;
they have no malice at heart.

Mar. Then iz their conduct siill more comtemptible ; for, in
my opinion, nothing could excuse the intemperance of their
tengues but a natural and uneontrellable Littorness of mind.

Jos. Surf. Undonbtedly, madany; and it has always been a
sentiment of mine, that to propugate a malicious truth waa-
tonly i3 move despicable than to falsify from vevenge. Ihus
can vou, Marin, feel thus for others, and be unkind to me
alone? Ts hope to be deutnd the tenderest passicn?

Mar, Why will vou distress me by renewing this subject ?

Jos. Surf. Al Marial vou would not {reat we thus, and
oppose your guardian, Su Peter's will, but that 1 see thas
piofligate Charles is still a favoured vival.

Mar. Unigenerously wrged ! Dut, whatever my sentiments
are for that unfortunute voung man, be assured 1 shall not
feel more bound to give him up, because his distresses have
lost him the regard even of a Lrother.

Jos. Surf. Nay, but, Maria, do not leavs me with a frown:
by all that 's honest, 1 swear [ Wnecls.
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Fe-enter Laoy Teazre behind.

| Aside.) Gad's life, heres Tady Teazle.—[Aloud to Magy, -
You must not—no, Fou shall not—for, though I hﬂ-"erttg-"
greatest regard for Lady Tenzle—-

Mar. Lady Teazle!

Jos. Swrf. Yet were Sir Peter to suspeet—r

Lady Tear. [Coming forward.] What is this, pray? D
he take her for me?—Child, vou are wanted oce
room.—{[Fxit Mapra.] ‘What is all this, pray?

Jos. Surf. Oh, the most unlucky circumstance in naturg?
Maria has somehow suspected the tender concern I have fg
vour happiness, and threatened to acquaint Sir Peter with
her suspieions, and T was just endeavouring to reason with
her when you came in. .

Lady Tenz, Indeed! but you scemed to adops a very ten-
der mode of reasoning—do you usually argue on your kneeg?

Jos. Surf. Oh, she s a child, and T thought a Litle bony.
bast Hat, Lady Teazle, when are you to give me your judg.
ment on my libeary, as you promiscd ?

Lady Teaz. No, no; I begin to think it would be impry.
dent, and you know I zdmit you as a lover no farther thay™
fashion requires. ‘

Jos. Surf. Truoe—a more Pldtonic cicisbeo, what every wife
is entitled to. :

Lady Teaz, Certainly, one must not be out of the fashion,
Hewever, I have so many of my country prejudices left,
that, though Sir Peter’s il humour may vex me ever so, #
nsver shall provoke me to ’

Jos. Surf. The only revenge in your power. Well, I
appland your moderation,

Lady Teaz. Go—you are an insinuating wretch! Bat we
ghall be rissed—Iet us join the company.

Jos. Susf. But we had best not return together, ‘

Lady Tenz. Well, don't stay ; for Maria sha’n't come to hear
any more of vour reasoning, I promise you, [Eit.

Jos. Surf. A curious dilemma, truly, my polities have run mé
inte! I wanted, at first, only to ingratiate myself with Lady
Tcazle, that she might not be my enemy with Maria ; and I
hiave, I don’t know how, become her serious lover. Sincerely
I begin to wish I lad never made such a point of gaining se

in the neg
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v good & character, for it lws led me into so many cursed
‘en?;e?ies that I doubt I shall be exposed at last. [Foxit.
rog

gepsE [11—dA Iivom in Brr Perer Teszre's House.

Fnter 818 Oniver Suvrracs and NowLEy.

Sir Oliv. Ha'! ha! ha! so my old friend is married, hey?
__a young wife out of the eountry. Hal hal ha!_that. he
should have stocd bluff to old bachelor so long, and siuk into
5 husband at last’ _ ) '

Row. But you maust not rally him on the subject. Sir
Otiver; 'tis 2 tender peoint, 1 assure you, theugh he hus been
married only seven months, ]

Sir Oliv. Then he has been just half a year on the stool of
repentance I—Poor Peter .'_ But you say he has entirely given

Charles—never secs him, hey?

Eow. His prejudice ﬂgai‘nst him is astomishing, and T am
sure greatly increased by & jealousy of him with Lady Teazle,
which he has industriously heen led into by 2 scandalous
society in the neighbourhood,_ who have contributed not a
Little to Charles’s ill name. Whereas the truth is, I believe,
if the lady s partial to either of them, his brother is the
favourite.

Sir Oliv. Ay, T know there are & set of malicious, prating,
prudent gossips, both male and female, who murder charac-
ters to kill time, and will rob o voung fellow of his good
pame before he has vears te know the value of it.  But LT am
not to be prejudiced against my nephew by such, I promise

ou! No, no; if Charles hus done nothing false or mean, I
ghall compound for his extravagance.

Row. Then, my life on’t, you will reclaim him. Ah, sir,
it gives me new life to find that your heart is not turncd
aganst him, and that the son of my good old master has one
friend, however, lefi.

Sir Oliv. What! shall T forget, Master Rowley, when T was
at his years myself? Tgad, my brother and I were neither
of us very prudent youths; and vet, I believe, you have not
geen many better men than your old master was?

Row. S8ir, 'tis this reflection gives me assarance that
Charles may yet be a credit to his family, Dut here comes
Bir Peter.

Sir Oliv. Egad, so he does! Mercy on me! he’s greatly

c G

U
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altered, and secms to have a settled married look?! One m,
read husband 1n hiz foce at this distance! %y

Fier S1p PETER TEAZLE.

Sty Pet. Ha! Sir Oliver—my old friend!
Ergland a thousand times!

Sty Oliv. Thank you, thank you, Sir Peter! and ¥ faith I
am glad to find vou well, believe me !

Str Pet, Oh! ‘tis a long time since we met—dfifteen ve
T doubt, Bir Oliver, and many a cross aceident in the time,

Sir Olle. Av, 1 have had my share. But, what! 1 fing
vou are married, hey, my old bov? Well, well, it can't beg
helped ; and so—I wish you joy with all my heart !

Sir Pet. Thank vou, thank yeu, Sir Oliver.w—Yes, 1 have
enteved into—the happy stale; but we'll not talk of thas
Al

Sir Cliz. True, true, Sir Deter; old friends shonld neg
begin on grievances at first meeting.  No, no, no.

Lo, dside to $im OL1vERr.] Take carc, pray, sir.

Sir Olie. Well, so cne of my nephews 13 2 wild Togue,
hev?

Str Pet, Wild!  Ah! my old friend, T grieve for vour dig-
appointment there; he's a lost young man, indeed, Hows
ever, his brother will make you amends ; Joseph is, indeed,
what a youth should be—every body in the world speaks wel}
of him. .

Str Oliz. I am sorvy to hear it; he has too good a charge.
ter to be an honest fellow.  Tivery body speaks well of him{
Psha! then he has bowed as low to koaves and fools as to the
honest dignity of genins and virtue.

Sir Fel., What, Sir Oliver! do you blame him for net
making enemies ? :

Sir Olin. Yes, if he has merit enough to deserve them.

Sir Pet. Well, well—you Il be convinced when you know
bim. 'Tis edification to hear him converse ; he professes the
noblest sentiments. .

Sir Oliv. Oh, plague of Lis sentiments! If he salutes ma
with a scrap of morality in his mouth, I shall be sick directly,
But, however, don't mistake me, Sir Peter; I don't mean
to defend Charles’s errors: but, before I form my judgment
of ¢ither of them, I intend to make a trial of their hearis;

Welcome 1,

i
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gC. 1]
1 ray friend Fowiey and I have planned something for the
gnd 1] 3
puPes® | 1 gir Tcter siall own for onge hie has b i
Rouw. And Sir Deter skall own ior once he has been mis-
g1l -p J
taljgg,- Per. Ol my life on Joseph's honour! )
Sir Olis. Well—come, give us a bottle of good wine, and
we%ﬂ drink the lads’ healtl, and tell you our scheme.

Sir Pet. Allons, th.en! . |
Giy Ofiv. And don’s, Sir Peter, be so severc against your
old iend’s son. 0dds my life! T am mnot sorry that he has
run out of the courss a little: for my part, I hate to ses
rudence clinging to the green suckers of souths s ko
iev round a sapling, and spoils the growth of the tree.
y rIﬂ "
[ Luveunt.

ACT IIIL
gepxe I.—dA Hooin in Sik PETER TEAZLE'S Houss.
Enter 815 PETER TeiziE, S OLIVER SURFACE, and Rowiry

Sir Pet. Well, then, we will sec this fellow first, and have
our wine alterwards Dut how 1s this, Master Rowley? I
don't see the jet of your scheme,

Bow. Why, sir, this Mr. Stavley, whom I was speaking of, ig
pearly related to them by their mother. Ile was once a mer-
chant in Dublin, but has been ruined by a series of unde-
served misfortuncz,  He has applied, by letier, since his con-
finement, both to My, Surface and Charles: from the former
he has received nothing but evasive promises of future serviee,
while Charles has done all that his extravagance hags left him
power to do; and he is, at this time, endeavouring fo raise a
gum of money, part of which, in the midst of his own dis-
tresses, 1 know be intends for the service of poor Stanley.

Sir Oliv. Ah! he is my brother’s son.

Sir Pet. Well, but how is Sir Oliver personally to

Eow. Why, sir, I will inform Charles and his brother that
Stanley 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 will have a fair oppor-
tunity of judging, at least, of the benevolence of their dispo-
sitions: and believe me, sir, you will find in the youngest

cc?
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brother one who, in the midst of follr and &issipation, b,
still, as our immortal bard expresses it,— T

“a heart to pity, and = hand,

Open as day, for melting charity.” }

Sir Pet. Psha! What signifies his having an open hand 0;
puarse either, when he has nothing left to give? Well, wel)
make the trial, if vou please. But where is the fellow thmi'
vou brought for Sir Oliver to examine, relative to Charlegy
affairs ?

Eow. Below, waiting his commands, and no one ean give
him better intellizence.—This, Sir Oliver, is a friendly Jey:
who, to do him justice, has done everv thing in his DOwer t.;
bring your nephew to & proper sense of his extravagance, '

Sir Pet. Pray let us have him in,

Fow. Desire Mr, Moses to walk up stairs.

{Culls to SuRvaxy,

Sir Pet. But, pray, why should vou suppose he will speak
the truth?

iow. Oh, I have convinced him that he has no chanee of
recovering certain sums advauced to Charles but through thy
bounty of S3ir Oliver, who he knows is arrived; so that you
may depend on his fidelity to his cwn interests. T have algg
another evidence in my power, one Snake, whom I have des
tected in a matter little short of forgery, and shall shortly
produce to remove seme of your prejudices, Sir Peter, relative
to Charles and Lady Teazle. K
Sir Per, I have heard too much on that subject.
tow. Here comes the honest Tsraelite, -

Lonter Mosgs, Q%
—This is Sir Cliver. iy
Sty Oliv. 8ir, 1 understand you have lately had great deal
ings with my nephew Charles. -
Mos, Yes, Sir Oliver, I have done 21l T could for him ; but
he was ruined before he eame to me for assistance. %
Sir Oliv. That was unlucky, truly; for you have had me
opportunity of showing your talents, ‘
Mos. None at all; I hadn't the pleasure of knowing hif
distresses till he was some thousands worse than nothing. 7
Sir Oliv. Unfortunate, indeed! But I suppose you have
dene all in your power for him, honest Moses ? ;
Mos. Yes, he knows that. This very evening I was to hava

i
1
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prought him & gen‘tlemau from th_e city, who does not know
pim, and will, I believe, advance him some money.

Gir Pet. What, one Charles has never had money from be-

re?
fo Mos. Yes, Mr. Premium, of Crutched Iriars, formerly a

roker. .
' Sir Pet. Egad, Sir Oliver, a thought strikes me !—Chaxles,
vou siy, does not know Mr. Premium ?
" Alps. Notat all,

Sir Pet. Now then, Sir Oliver, you may have a better op-

ortuitity of satisfying yourself than Ly an old romancing tale
of a poor relation: go with my friend Moses, and represent
Premium, and then, I'1i answer for it, you Il see your nephew
in &ll his glory.

Sir Oliv. Fogad, I like this idea better than the other, snd
1 ay visit Joseph afterwards as old Stanley.

Sir Pet. True—so you may.

How. Well, this is taking Charles rather at a disadvantage,
to be sure, However, Moses, vou understand Sir Peter, and
will be faithful ?

Mos. You may depend upon me.—[Looks at Ris waich.]
This i3 near the time I was to have gone.

&ir Oliv. 1'11 accompany you as soon as you please, Moses
~———But hold! I bave forgot one thing——how the plague shall
I be able to pass for a Jew?

Mos. There's no need—the prineipal is Christian.

Sir Oliv. 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. Not at all; "twould not be out of character, if you
went in your own carriage-—~would it, Moses ?

AMops. Not in the least.

Sir Oliv. Well, but how must 1 talk? there's cerfainly
some cant of usury and mode of treating that I ought to know.

Str Pet. Oh, there s not much to learn. The great peint,
as I take it, is €0 be exorbitant enough in your demauds.
Hey, Moses ?

Alos. Yes, that s & very great point,

Sty Otéw. T answer for 't 11 not be wanting in that.
TN ask him eight or ten per cent. on the loan, at least.

Mos. 1f you ask him no more than that, you 1l be discovered
immediately.
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Sir Oliv. Hey! what, the plague! how much then ? g

Mos. That depends upon the circumstances. If he ang
pears not very anxious for the supply, you should require 01:_{;3
forty or fifty per cent.; but if you find him in great dmm&&
and want the moneys very bad, you may ask double

Fir et A good honest trade” you re le‘unmg, Sir therlf

Sir Oliv. lvuh I think so—and not unprofitable,

Mos. T'hen, you know, you haven't the moneys yoursalf;?
but ave forced to borrow them for him of a friend,

Sir Olip, Gh! 1 borrow it of & friend, do 1?

Mos. And your friend is an unconscionzble dog: but YOI:
can't help that.

Sir Otiv. My friend an unconseionable dog, is he? ;

Mos. Yes, and be Limself has not the moneys by him, b
13 forced to sell stock at a great loss

Sir Ofiv. e is forced to sell stock at great loss, is he?
Well, that s very kind of him,

Sir Pet. ¥'faith, $ir Oliver—r, Preminm, I mean—you 1
soon be master of the trade. But, Moses! would not youw
have him run out a lttle against the annuity bill?  Thag
would be in charecter, I should think.

Mos. Very much.

Eme. And lament that a young man now must be at years
of discretion before he is suffered to vuin himself?

Mos. Ay, groat Iuty’

Sir Pet. And abuse the public for allowing merit to an ack
whose only object is to snateh misfortune and imprudence
from the mpaoious gvipe of usury, and give the minor a chance
of Inheriting his estate without being undone by coming inte
possession.

Sir Oliv. Bo, so—>Moses shall give me farther instructions
as we go together.

Sir Pet. You wil not kave much time, for your nephew
lives hard by,

Sir Oliy. Oh, never fear! my tutor appears so able, t.h‘
though Charles lived in the next street, it must be my owm
fault if 1 am not complete rogue before 1 turn the corner.

[ Fxit with MOsES.

Sir Pet. So, mow, T think Sir Oliver will be convinced:
vou ave partial, Dowley, and weuld have prepared Charles for
the other plot.

Liow. No, upon my word, Sir Deter.
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Sir Pet. Well, go bring me this Snake, and 11 hear what
he has to sa¥ 1)1'63&1111}'. T see Maria, and want to speak with

er.— - Fwit ROWLET. | I should be glad to be convinced my
icions of Lady ’1‘ea.zle and Charles were wijust. 1 have
t opened 1y mind on this subject to my friend Joseph
ctermined I will do it—he will give me his opinion

gusp
never §¢
—Jamd

sincerely- -
Enter Marza,

go, child, has Mr. Surface returned with you?

ar. No, sir; be was engaged.

Sir Pet. Well, Maria, do you not reflect, the more you con-
verse with that amiable young man, what return his pardality
for vou deserves?

Afar, Indeed, Sir Peter, your frequent importunity on this
subject distresses me extremely—yoq compel me to declare,
that I know no man who has ever paid me a particular atten-
ton whom 1 would not prefer to Mr, Surface,

Sir Pet. So—-here’s perverseness! No, no, Maria, ‘is
Charles only whom you would prefer. "Tis evident his vices
and follies have won your heart.

Mar. This is unkind, sir. You know 1 have obeyed you
in neither seeing nor correspording with him: T have heard
enouglh te convince me shat he is tnworthy my regard, Vet
1 cannot think it culpable, if, while my understanding severely
eondemns his vices, my heart suggests some pity for his dis-
{regses.

Sir Pet. Well, well, pity him as wuch a8 you please; but
give your heart and hand to & worthier ohject.

- Mar. Never to lns brother!

Sir Pet. Go, perverse and cobstinate! But fake cave,
madam ; vou have never yet known what the ruthority of a
guardian 15: don't compel me to inform you of it,

Mar. T can only say, vou shall not have just veason. "Tig
troe, by my father’s will, T am for a short period bound to re-
ghrd you as his substitute; but must cease to think you so,
when you would compel me to be miserable. [f7ent

Sir Pet. Was ever man so crossed as 1 am, every thing
conspiring to fret me! T had not been involved in matrimony
a fortnight, before her father, a hale and hearty man, died,
on purpose, I believe, for the pleasure of plaguing me with
the care of his danghter.—Lady Teazle sings without.] But
here comes my helpmate!  She appears in great good humouf®
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How happy I should be if T could tease her into loving m
though but a lLittle! ?‘.‘__'
Enter Lapy TeazLr. b
Lady Teax, Lud! Sir Peter, I hope you haveni beeni
quarrelling with Maria? It is not usimg me well to be ill«
humenred when I am not by, s
Sir Pet. Ah, Lady Teazle, you might have the .
make me good humoured at all times. ® power to:
Lady Teaz. I am sure I wish I had; for I want vou to bg
in a charming sweet temper at this moment. Do be ood-
humoured now, and let me have two hundred pounds, will you 2
Sir Pet. Two hundred pounds; what ant f to be in g go(,&
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. S
Lady Teaz. Oh, no—there—my note of hand will do as well
_ [Offering her hand;
Sir st And vou shall no longer reproach me with not
giving you an independent settlement, 1 mean shertly tg
surprise you: but shail we always live thus, hey? -
Lady Teaz, 1f youplease. I'msure I don’t care how soon we
leave off quarrelling, provided youll own you were tired first;-
Str Pet. Well—then let our future contest be, who shall’
be most obliging. :
Lady Teez. I assure you, Sir Peter, good nature becomes
you. You look now as you did before we were martied, whex
you used to walk with me under the clms, and tell me stories
of what o gallant you were in your youth, and chuck me under
the chin, you would; and ask me if I thought I could love an
old fellow, who would deny me nothing—didn't you ?
Sir Pet. Yes, yes, and you were as kind and attentive——s
Lady Tenz. Ay, so I was, and would always take your part,
when my acquaintance used to abuse you, and turn you into
ridicule. i
Sir Pet, Tndeed ! v
Fady Teaz. Ay, and when my cousin Sophy has calle ;.u
a stiff, peevish old backelor, and laughed at me for thinking of
marrying one who might be my father, I have always defended
you, and said, T didn'c think you so ugly by any means.
Sir Pet. Thank vou. ‘
Lady Teas. And T dared say you'd meke a very good sor
of a husband.
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i Pet. And you prophesied right; and we shall now be the
. 13—'_"
ha%?;f;tfgzﬁ And never differ again?

gir Pet. No, never '—though nt the same time, indeed, my

ear Lody Teszle, you must watch your temper very sericusly;
for in all our little quarrels, my dear, if you recollect, my love,
o always began first.
FOI_.IT_ﬂdy Teaz. 1 beg vour pardon, my dear Sir Peter: indeed,
o always gave the provoeation.

Sir Pet. Now see, my angel! take ¢are—contradicting isn't
the way to keep friends. o

Lady Teaz, Then don’t you begin it, my love!

Sir Pet. There, now! you—you are going on. You don't
erceive, my life, that you are just doing the very thing which
ou know always makes me angry.

Lady Teaz. Nay, you know if' you will be engry without

any reason, My dear

‘Sir Pes. There! now you want to quarrel again.

Lady Teaz. No, I'm sare I dont: but, if you will be so

evish——

Sir Pet. There now! who beging first?

Lady Teaz. Why, you, to be sure. I said nothing—but
there s 10 bearing your tempey.

Sir Pet. No, no, madam: the fault s in your own temper.

Lladd}yg Teaz. Ay, vouare just what my cousin Sophy said you
would be.

Sir Pet. Your cousin Sophy is a forward, impertinent gipsy.

Lady Teaz. You are a great bear, I'm sure, to abuse my
telations,

Sir Pet. Now may all the plagues of marrfage be doubled
on me, if ever I try to be friends with you any more !

Lady Teaz. So much the better.

Sir Pet, No, no, madam: ‘tis evident you never cared & pin
for me, and I was a madman to marry you—a pert, rural
eoquette, that had refused half the honest ‘squires in the
neighbourhood |

Lady Teaz. And T am suve I was a fool to marry you—an
old dangling bachelor, who was single at fifty, only because he
never could meet with any one who would have him.

_ 8ir 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 Teaz, Nol didn't T refuse Sir Tivy Terrier, who every !

SR et ieciet,

body said would liave been a botter match ? for his estate iy .
just as good s yours, and he has broke his neck since we have.

been mgazrried.

Sir Pet. I have done with you, madara!  You are an mnfeals |
ing, unrrmreIuIMth there s an end of every thing., Ihelieve’

you ca}mble of evory thing that i3 had. Yes, 1mdam I now
believe the reports 1ehtne to vou and Charles, iadam.  Yes,
madam, vou and Charles are, not without grounds

Lady Teaz. Take care, Bir Peter! you had better not in:
sinnate any such thing! 11l not be suspected without cause;
I promisc you.

Sty Pet. Very well, madam! very well! A separate main.
tenynee as $ool as youl ploaae Yes, madam, or a diveoret
11 make an example of mysclf for the benefit of all old
backhelors. I.ct us scparate, madan.

Lady Teaz. Agreed! agrced! And now. my dear Sir
Peter, we are of & mind once more, we may be the happies#

couple, and never differ again, vouknow: hai ha! ha! Well,
you are golng to be in a passion, I see, and I shall only inter-
rupt you—so, bye! hye! Hlwit.

Sir Pet. Plagues and tortures! can’t I make her angry
either! Oh, T am the most miserable fellow! But T not
bear her presuming to keep her temper: no! she may break
my heart, but she shen't keep her temper. (it

Scexg II—A FHoom &t CHARLES Surhrick:'s House,

Inger Trre, Moses, and S1® OLIvER SUEFACE.

. Here, Master Moses ! if vou Il stay a moment, I
who 1]101—uhat s the goutlemm s name?

Se; Otiv. Mr. Moses, what is my name? [ dside to Moscs.

HMas. Mr. Promium,

Trip. Preminm—very well, (Lowit, Laking snuff.

Sir Qlie. Fo judge by the servants, one wouldn 't helieve the
master wos ruined.  Dut what l—sure, this was my brother’s
house?

Bios. Yes, sir; Mr. Charles bought it of 3Mr. Jesevh, with
the furniture, pietures, de., just as the old gentleman left it
Sir Peter thought it a plece of extravagance in him.

Sir Oliv, In my mind, the other’s economy in selling it to
Lira was more repreheusible by half,
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Fe-enter Tr1P.

Trip. My master says Fou must wait, gentlemen: he hasg
oy, and can't speak with you yet. )
Coi',;?r Olﬁiv. if he knew who it was wanted to see him, per-
: " he would not send such a message? )
h&f[’-rip Yes, ves, sit; he knows you are here—I did not
soet little Premium: no, no, no.

Sir Oliv. Very well; and I pray, sir, what may be your
e? N . .
MI;H? Trip, sir; my name is Trip, at your service.

Gir Oliv. Well, then, Mr. Trip, you have a pleasant sort of
ve, I guess ? ’ )
Pla;?;ﬁéwhy%es—h eve are three or four of us pass our time
eeably enough; but then cur wages are sometimes a little
in arrear—and not very great either—but fifty pounds a year,
and find our owu bags and beaguets.
Sir Olie. Bags aud bouquets! halters and bastinadoes !
Aside,

Trip. And @ propos, Moses, have you been able to get me
that Jitele bill discounted ?

Gir Oliz. Wants to ralse moncy too l—mercy on me! Has
Bis distresses too, I warrant, lilke a lord, and affects creditors
and duns. . Aside.

Mos. "Twas not to be done, indeed, Mr, Trip.

Trip. Good Jack, you smprise me! My friend Brush has
indorsed i, and I thought when he put his name at the back
of a bill 'twas the same as cash,

Mos. No, ‘twouldn’t do.

Trip. A small sum—but twenty pounds. Hark'ee, Moses,
do you think you couldn’t get it me by way of annuity ?

Sir Qliv. An annuity! ha! ha! a footman raise money by
way of annnity! Well done, luzury, egad! [Aside.

Meos. Well, but you must insure your place.

Trip. Oh, with &ll my heart! T'll insure my place, and my
life too, if you please.

Sir Oliv. It’s more than I would your neck. [ Aside.

Hos. But is there nothing you eould deposit?

Trip. Why, nothing capital of my master’s wardrobe has
dropped lately; but I could give you a mortgage on some of
his winter clothes, with equity of redemprion before November
—or you shall have the reversion of the French velvet, or a
post-obit on the blue and silver;—these, T should think, Moses,
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with a few pair of poiut ruffles, as a collateral BECUTity— hay |
my little fellow ¥ 0
Mos. Well, well. B A
Trip. Egad. I heard the bell! T believe, genﬂgm:li ?‘Im_ :
now introduce you. Don't forget the annuity, little Bios‘ :
This way, gentlemen, I'll insure my place, you know. Q%}.
Sir Oliv. | dside.] 1T the man be a shadow of the mastep, -
this is the temple of dissipalion indeed! rEzez::E

Scrxe [I1.—dnother Toom in the same.
Cuapres StrricE, S18 Harey Brarerk, CarErEss, and Gex. -
TLEMEN, discovered drinking. o
Chas. Swif. "ore heaven, 'tiy true !—there’s the great e!
generacy of the age.  Muny of owr acquaintance have taste,
spirit, and politeness; but. plague on't, they won't drink, =
Care. It 1s so, indeed, Charles! they give into all the Suj;f
stantial luxuries of the table, and abstain from nothing bat
wine and wit. Ob, certainly sceiety suffers by it intolergbly |
for now, instead of the social spirit of raillery that used 4o
mantle over a glass of bright Burgundy, their conversation is he.
come just like the Spa-water they drink, which has all the pert:
ness and flatulency of champagne, without its spirit or flavour,
1 Gent. But what are they to do who love play better than
wine ? )
Care. True ! there s Sir Harry diets himself for gaming, and
is now under a hazard regimen. )
Chas. Suif. Then he’ll have the worst of it. What! yog
wouldu't train a horse for the course by keeping him from corn?
For my part, egad, T am never so successful as when I am a little
merry: let me throw on a bottle of champagne, and I neverlose; -
All. Hey, what?
Care. At least I never feel my losses, which is exactly the
same thing.
2 Gent. Ay, that T believe. :
Chas. Surf. And then, what man ean pretend to be a bes
liever in love, who is an abjurer of wine? 'Tis the test by
which the lover knows his own heart. TFill a dozen bumpers
10 & dozen beanties, and she that floats at the top is the mad
that has bewitched you. €
Care. Now then, Charles, be honest, and give us your naj
favourite. .
Chas. Surf. Why, I have withheld her only in compassion
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1f 1 toast her, you must give & round of her pesrs,

is impossible-——_ou earth.

Oh! thenwe 1l find some canonised vestals or lieathen

o5 that will de, I warrant!

Surf. Herc then, bumpers, you rogues! bumpers!

fo you-
which
Care
oddess
Chas.“ S
Tapin | Mana !
M%?f Far. Maria who?
Chas. Surf. Oh,‘damn the surname |—'tis too formal to be
segistered in Love's caltendar—DMaria !
Al Maria! )
Chas. Surf. But now, Sir Harry, beware, we must have
peauty superlutive. _ _
Cave. Nay, never study, Sir Harry: we'll stand to the
1oast, though your mistress should want an eye, and you know
on have & song will excuse you.
Sir Har. Egad, so I have!l and T give him the song ia-
stead of the lady. [Sings,
Here's to the maiden of bashful fifteen;
Here’s to the widow of fifty;
Here's to the flaunting extravagant quean,
And herc’s to the housewifs that s thrifty,
Chorus, Lt the toast pass,—
Drivk to the lass,
1 warrant she 'l prove an excuse for the glass.
Here s to the charmer whose dimples we prize ;
Now to the maid who has none, siz:
Heve s to the girl with a pair of blue eves,
And here s to the nymph with but one, sir,
Chorus.  Let the toast pass, &c.
Here’s to the maid with a bosom of suow :
Now to ber that’s as brown as a berry:
Here’s {0 the wife with a face full of woe,
And now to the damsel that's merry,
Chorus.  Let the toast pass, &e.
For Jet "era be clumsy, or let ‘em he slim,
Young or ancient, ¥ care not a feather;
8o £ill a pint bumper quite up to the brim,
Ho fill up your glasses, nay, &1l to the brim,
And let us €en toast them together.
Clorus. Let the toast pass, &c.
All. Brave! brave!
’ Enter Triv, and whispers Cilsrres SURFACE.
Chas. Surf. Gentlemen, you must excuse me a little.—
Careless, take the chair, will you?
- Care. Nay, pr'ythee, Charles, what now? This is one of
your pecrless beauties, I suppose, has dropped in by chance ?
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Chas. Sif. Xo, faith! To tell you the truth, tis a Jeyw
a broker, who are coms by appomtment

Care, O, damn it let 's have the Jew in.

1 Gent. Ay, and the broker too, by all means,

2 (fent. Yus, vos, the Jow and the broker.

Chas. Surf. Egad, with all my heart !— Tmp, bid the
tlemen wulk in— Fait Tue.) ’Ihourrh there 's one of tﬁen-
a stranger, 1 can tell you. ém

Care. Charles, let us give them some generons
and perhaps they Il grow conscientious. 8 Bmg{ma}"

Chas. Swrf. (n, l-unf“ cm, no! wine does Lut deaw forth 4

and

man's mitural quelities; as 1 to make them drink would only

be to whet their knavery.

He-enter Tatpe, with 818 OLIVER SURFACE mzd Moszs,

Chas. Surf. So, honest Moses ; wall iny, pray, Mr Premlum
—ihat's ‘he ge ntleruana name, isn't it, Moses 2

Alos. Yes, s

Tas, ;Szuj bet chairs, Trip.—Sit down, Mr. Premium ~

lasses, Trip— Trip gives chairsand glasses, and ewit.]  Sig
down, Moses. —Come, Mr. Premiurm, {11 give you a senti-
ment; here’s Success to wsury !—DMoses, ﬁll the gentleman
a bumpcr.

HMos. Success to usury! [ Dirins,

Cave. Right, Moses—usury is prudence and industry, and
deserves to suceeed.

Sir Otiv. Then here 's—Al the success it deserves! [Drinks,

Crare. No, no, that won't do! Mr. Premium, you have
demurred at the toast, and must drink it in a pint bumper

I Gent. A pint bumper, at least.

Mos. Oh, pray, sir, consider—2My. Premiam ’s a gentleman,

Care. And thercfore loves good wine.

2 Gert. Give Moses a quart glass—this is mutiny, and a
high contempt for the chair.

Oa;e Here, now for’t! I'll see justice done, to the last
drop of my bLottle,

Sir Oliv. Nay, pray, gentlemen—I did not expect this
usage.
Chas. Surf. No, hang it, vou shan't; Mr. Premjum’s a
stranger.

Sir Oliv, 04d! I wish I was weil out of their companAy
[Aside.

i
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Care. Plague on'em then! if they wag't drinlg, we 1l not
4 dowd with them. C.t_m;e, Harry, the dice are in the next
& s Charles, you 1 join us when you have finished your
Nc:;in-ess with the gentlemgn ? . :
buc'hﬂs- Surf. Twilll 1 will '—[Ewxeunt Stz Haray Braper
nd GENTLEMEXN: CareLEss following.] Gareless !
! Care. | Heturning.] Well!

Chas. Swrf. Perhaps 1 may want you.

Care. Oh, you kpow I am always ready: word, note, or
pond, tis all the same to me. [ _E.u'z.

Mos. Sir, this is Mr. Premium, a gentleman of the strictest
honour and SeCrecy; and alweys performs what he under-
akes. M. Premiom, this is
Chas. Surf. Pshal have Idone. Sir, my friend 3oses is a
very honest fellow, but a little slow at expression: he %t be
gu hoar giving us our titles. DMr. Premium, the plain state
of the matser 1s this: T am an extravagant young fellow who
wants to borrow moeney; you I take to be a pradent old
fellow, who have got money to lend. T am blockhead enough
to give fifty per cent soomer than not have it; wnd you, I

resume, are rogue enough to take a hundred if you can get
it. Now, sir, you sse we are acquainted at once, and may
raceed to business without farther ceremony.

Sir Oliv. Exceeding frank, upon my word. I see, iy, vou
are not & man of many compliments.

Chas. Surf. Oh, no, sir! plain dealing in business T always
think best.

Sir Oliv. 8ir, T like you the better for it. However, you
arc mistaken in one thing; I have no money to lend, but I
believe T could procure sorae of a friend; but then he’s an
unconscionable dog.  Tsn't he, Moses ?  And must sell stock
to accommodate vou. Mustn’t he, Moses ?

BMos. Yes, indeed! You know I always spoak the truth,
and scorn to tell a la!

Chas. Surf. Right. People that speak truth generally do.
But these are trifles, Mr. Premium. What! I know money
isn't to be bought without paying for !

Sir Oliv. Well, but what security could you give? You
have no land, I suppose?

Chas, Surf. Not a mole-hill, nor a twig, but what s in the
bough-pots out of the window! '
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Str Olie. Nor any stock, T presume ?

Chas. Swrf. Nothing but live stock—and that s only g fox
pointers and ponies.  But pray, Mr. Premium, ap B
acquainted at all with any of my connexions ? T

Sir Ofiv. Why, to say truth, I am.

Chas. Surf. Then you must know that I have g de"iﬁshj
rich uncle in the East Indies, Sir Oliver Surfaee, from Whom
I have the greatest expectations ?

Sir Oliv. That you have a wealthy uncle, I have heard.
hut how vour expectations will turn out is more, I beligye,’
than you can tell. &

Chas. Swyf. Oh, no!—thore can be no doubt. They teli mg
I'm a prodigious favourite, and that he talks of leaving mg-
every thing. 2

Sty Oliv. Indecd! this is the first T 've heard of if,

Chas. Suzf. Yes, yes, 'tis just so. Moses knows 'tis tres
don't you, Moses? 2

Mos. Ob, yes! Il swear to 't :

Sir Oliv. Egad, they 1l persuade me presently I'm g4
DBengul. [Aside.

Chas. Surf. Now I propose, Mr. Premium, if it’s agree. -
gble to you, a post-obit on Sir Oliver’s life: though at the
same time the old fellow has been so liberal to me, that T
give you my word, I should be very sorry to hear that any
thing had happened to hin., _

Sir Oliz. Not more than I should, T assure you. But tha
bond you mention happens to be just the worst security yog
could offer me—for I might live to a hundred and never see
the prineipal. _

Chas. Sugf. Oh, yes, youwould! the moment Sir Oliver dies, .
you know, you would eome on me for the money. N

Sir Olie. Then I believe I ghould be the most unwelcomsg .
dun you ever had in your life. ’

Chas. Surf. What! I sappose you re afraid that Sir Oliver.
is too good a life? '

Str Oliv. No, indeed I am not; though I have heard he ig
as hale and healthy as any man of his years in Christendom,:

Chas. Surf. There again, now, you are misinformed. No,
no, the climate has hurt him considerably, poor uncle Olivern:
Yes, yes, he breaks apace, I'm told—and is so much altersd’
lately that his nearest velations would not know him.
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gir Otiv. No! Hal ha! ha! so much altered lately that
his nearest relazions would not know bhim! Ha! ha! ha!

e d—ha! ha! ha!
Chas. Surf. Ha! ha!—vyou’re glad to hear that, little

Premium? ,

Sir Oliv. No, no, 1'm not.

Chas. Surf. Yes, yes, you are—ha! ha! ha !—vou know
that mends your chance.

Sir Olin. But T'm told Sir Oliver is coming over; nay,
gome say he is actually arrived.

Chus. Sm:f' Pshal sure 1 must know beiter than you
shether he’s come of not. No, no, rely on’t Le's at this
moment at Caleutta. JIsn't he, Moses?

Mos. Oh, ves, certainly. :

Sir Oliv. Very true, as you say, you must know better than
1, thm;gh T have it from pretty good autherity. Haven't I,
Moses ?

o3, Yes, most undoubted !

) Si-rd_Oth'-vI. Bim;:lill‘:eaz oIt ﬁpdcrstand 3'1(:;1 gant a fiw hundreds
jmmediately, 13 ng you cou spose of ?

Chas. Surf. How do you mean? P

Sir Oliv. For instance, now, I have heard that your father
Ieft behind him a great quantity of massy old plate.

Chas. Surf. O Lud! that's gone lohg ago. Moses can
tell you how better than I can.

Sir Oliv. [Aside.] Good lack! all the family race-cups and
corporationlbowls!—'Aloud] Then it was alst "P
his library was one of the most v I bl o aiposad that

Chas. Surf. Yes, ves, 80 ita“':li - etlani1 Compai{:l i

Chas. Surf. , yes, —vastly too much s :
private ggnt.lm‘ngm. For my part, I was}alwa}'s of a coomzjlnﬁ
fyf;?f:{ él;s%)é)srglc;z;ifso I thonught it a shame to keep so much

v .
X S{'r Oliv. [Aside.] Merey upon me! learning that had run
bn;c:; ﬁe%ﬁﬂi 11};13755;11 heir-loom [~—[dloud.}] Pray, what are
Prgrﬁﬁﬁ;&;“g IY{;;?. ‘;n&l:lt;einquire cﬁ the aucgloncer, Master
, vt believe even Mos Irect ¥

Mos. 1 know nothing of books. o= e Gt o
suﬁ;gsggw. So, so, nothing of the family property left, T
w(t’]‘:’:g&f-iu'?lf _‘\.'ot “much, indeed; unless you have a mind
, smily pietures. I have got a room full of ancestors

- DD
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above; and if you have a taste for old paintings, egad, yoy
ghall have 'em a bargain!

Sir Otiv. Hey! what the devil! sure, you wouldng gell
your forefathers, would you?

Chas, Surf. Lvery man of them, to the best bidder,

Sir Orie. What! your great-uncles and aunts ?

Chas. Swf. Ay, and my great-grandfathers and grand.
mothers too.

Sir Oliv. {dside.] Now I give him up !»[Aloud,]
the plague, have you 1o bowels for your own kindred ? Odd'’y
life! do you tuke me for Shrlock in tho play, that Fou would
raisc meney of me on vour own flesh and blood ?

Chas. Surf. Nay, my little broker, dont be angry: whag
need you care, if you have your moner's worth ?

Sir Oie. Well, Tl be the purchaser: T think T can dis-
pose of the family canvas.—{dside.] Oh, I'll never forgive
him this! never!

Re-enter CAnTITss.

Core. Come, Charles, what keeps you? :

Chas. Suif. I can't eome yet. Ifaith, we are going to
have a sale above stairs; here’s little Premium will buy all
my ancestors |

Chrze, Oh, burn your ancestors !

Chas. Surf. No, he may do that afterwards, if he pleases,
Biay. Carcless, we want you: egad, you shall be auctioneer—
s0 come along with us.

Care. Uh, have with you, if that's the case. ¥ can handls
2 hammer as well as a dice-box!  Going ! going !

Sir Olir. Oh, the profligates ! [Aside.

Chas. Swyf. Come, Moses, you shall he appraiser, if we
want one.  Gad's life, little Premium, you don't seem to like
the bushiess ?

Sir Oliv. Oh, yes, I do, vastlv! Ha! ha! ha! ves, yes, I
think it a rave joke to sell one's family by aetion—ha! hat—
[dstde.] Oh, the prodigal! )

Chas. Surf. To be sure! when s man wants money, where
the plague should he get assistance, if he can't make free
with his own relations ? [Exeunt.

Sty Oliv. T never forgive him; never! never!
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ACT TV,
gegze T.—A Picture Boow in CEsrLEs SURFACT's House,
Enter CHABLES Surracs, Sir OLIvER Surracs, Moses, and

CARELESS.

Chas. Surf. Welk in, gentlemen, pray walk in;—here they
are, the family of the Surfaces, up to the Conquest.

Sir Olie. And, in my opinion, a goodly collection.

Chas. Surf. Ay, ay, these are done In the true spirit of

ortrait-painting ; 0o tolontidre graec or expression. Not
like the works of your modern lephaels, who give you th_e
strongest resemblance, vet confrive to .make your portrait
jndependent of you; so that you may sink the original and
not hurs the pisture.  No, no; the merit of these is the
inveterate likeness—all stiff and awkward as the originals,
and like nothing in human nature besides.

Sir Oliv. AhT we shall never see such figures of men again.

Ohas. Surf. T hope not.  Well, you see, Master Premium,
what a domestic character I am; here I sit of an evening
gmrounded by my family. But come, get to your pulpit,
Mr. Aucticneer; here’s an old gouty chair of my grandfather’s
will answer the purpose.

Care. Ay, oy, this will do. But, Charles, T haven't a
hammer : and what'’s an auctioneer without his hammer?

Chas. Surf. itgad, that’s true.  What parchment have we
bere? Oh, cur genealogy in full.  [Taking pedigree down.]
Here, Careless, you shall have no commeoen hit of mahogany,
here s the family tres for you, you rogue! This shall be your
hammer, and now you may knock down my ancestors with
their own pedigree.

Sir Oliv. What an unnatural roguel—an ex post facto
parricide! [Aside,

Care. Yeus, 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 serve as a
hammer, but a cataleguc into the bargain. Come, begin—
A-going, a-going, a-going !

Chas. Suzf. Bravo, Careless! Well, here’s miy great-uncle,
Sir Richard Raveline, a mavvellous good general in his day, I
assure you. e served in ull the Duke of Marlborongh's
wars, and got that cut over his cve at the battle of JMalpla-
quet.  What say you, Mz, Premium? look at him—there's a

DD R
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hero! not cut out of his feathers, az your modern ¢l od
capiains are, but enveloped in wig and regimentals,
general shonld be.  What do you Tid$ ,
Sir Qliv, [Aside to Moses.] Bid him speak,
Mos. My, Premium would have you speak.
Chas. Surf. Why, then, he shall have hin for ten poundy
»

8 B

and I 'm sure that’s not dear for a staff-officer.

Sir (Hiv. {Aside; Heaven deliver me! his famous unela
Richard for ten pounds !--Ldloud.] Very well, sir, T take hip
at that,

Chas. Surf. Carcless, knoclk down my unele Richard.—.
Fere, now, is a matden sister of his, my great-aunt Debor;lh',
dene by Kneller, in his best manner, and esteemed a ve; .
formidable likeness., Therc she is, you see, a shepberdegg
feeding her flock.  You shall bave her for five pounds tep—
the sheep are wortl: the money.

Sir Oliv. Tdside” AhT poor Deborah! a woman who get
such a vojuc on hersclf ' —Aloud.] Five pounds ten—she’s
mine,

Chas. Swurf. Knoeck down my aunt Deborgh! Here, now,
are two that were a sort of consing of theirs.—You see, Moses,
these pletures were dore some time ago, when beaux wore
wigg, nnd the ladies their own hair.

Sir Oliv. Yes, truly, head-dresses appear to have bsen a
little lower in those days,

Chas. Surf. Well, take that couple for the same.

Hos. "Iz 2 good bargain.

Chas. Suif. Corcless '—This, now, is a grandfather of my
mothers, a learned judge, well known on the western eir
cuit.—What do von rate him at, Dloses ?

Mos. Four gnineas.

Chas. Surf. Four guineas ! Gad's life, you dont bid me
the price of his wig.—Mr, Premiom, you have more respect
for the woolsack; do let us knock his lordship down at fifteen.

&ir Olie. By all means,

Care. Gone !

Chas. Suif. And there are iwo brothers of his, William and
Walter Blunt, Esquires, both members of parliament, and
noted speakers; and, what’s very extraordinary, I beiieve, thig
is the first time they were ever bought or sold. ;

Sir Oliv, That is very extraordmary, indeed! Il take
them at your own price, for the honour of parliament.
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Care. Well said, little Premium! I'1 Lknock them down
at, forty-

Chas. Surf. Here s a jolly fellm}*—l don’t .]zuow what

yelgtion, but he was mayor of Norwich: take him at eight
ds.
Gtg}f Olie. Na, no; six will do for the mayor.

Chas. Swrf. Come, make it guineas, and T 11 throw you the
gro aldermen there Into the bargain.

Sir Oliv. They te mine.

Chas. Surf. Careless, knock down the mayor and alder-
men. DBut. plague on’t ! we shall be all day vetailing in this
manner ; do Jet us deal wholesale: what say you, little Pre-
minm ?  Give me three hundred pounds for the rest of the
family in the lump.

Care. Ay, ay, that will be the best way.

Sir Oliv. Well, well, any thing to accommodate vou; they
are mine. Dut there is one portrait which you have always
passed over.

Cave. What, that ill-locking little fellow over the settee ?

Sir Oliv, Yes, sir, I mean that; though I den’t think him
so ill-looking a little fellow, by any means,

Chas. Surf. What, that? Oh; that’s my uncle Oliver!
*twas done befors he went to India.

Care. Your uncle Oliver! Gad, then you'll never be
friends, Charles. That, now, to me, is as stern a looking
rogue as ever I saw; an unforgiving eye. and a dammned disin-
heriting countenance! an inveterate lknave, depend on't.
Don't you think so, littie Premium?

Sir Otiz. Upon my scul, sir, I do not; I think if is ag
honest a looking face as any in the room, dead or alive. But
1 suppose uncle Oliver goes with the rest of the lumber ?

Chas. Suzf. No, hang it! 111 not part with poor Noll.
The old fellow has baen very good to me, and, egad, I keep
his picture while I 've a room to put it in.

Sir (i, [dside.] The rogue’s my unephew after alll—
TAloud.] But, sir, I have somehow taken a fancy to that
Ppicture.

Chas. Surf. I'm sorry for’t, for vou certainly will not have
it. Oons, haven't you got enough of them ?

Sir iv. [dside.] T forgive him every thing!— dloud.]
Bur, sir, wher I take a whim in my head, { don't value
money. 1’1 give you as much for that as for all the rest.
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Chas. S’-{,{.-ff.. Don't tease e, master ‘brokcr; I tell Tou I
net pavt with it, and there s an end of it )
Sir Olir, T4side How like iz father the dog 151
[Aloud.” Well, well, I have done.—dside.” T didnot ;erce‘im
it before, but I think 1never saw such a striking resemblanea
—Aloud.] Here 13 a dranght for your sum, :

Chas. Surf. Why, 'tis for eight hundred pounds!

St Ofe. You will not let Sir Oliver go?

Chas. Surf. Zounds! no! T tell you, onee more,

Sir Olie. Then never mind the difference, we 1 balanee
that another time.  Bub glve me your hand on the bargaiu-

o - 3
you are an honest fellow, Charles—1I beg pardon, sir, for being
&0 frec.—Come, Moses. :

Clas. Surf. Egad, this is a whimsical old fellox\r!_}gm
hazl'ce, Premium, you'il prepare lodgings for these gentle.
meis.

Sir Qe Yes, yes, I'll send for them in a day or two.

Chas. Suzf. But hold; do now send a genteel conveyanee
for ther, fov, T assure you, they were most of them used to
ride in their own carriages.

Sir Oliv. T will, T will—for all bat Oliver.

Chas. Swif. Ay, all but the Httle nabob.

Str Olie. Yon 're fixed on that?

Chas. Surf. Perenaptorily.

Sip Oliv. [Aside.] A dear extravagant rogue!—[dloud]
Good dav '—Come, Moses.—[4side.] Let me hear now who
dares call him profligate ! [Ewit with Mosgs,

Care, Why, this is the oddest gonius of the sort I ever
met with !

Chas. Surf. FEgad, he's the privce of brokers, I think, I
wondcr how the devil Moses got acquainted with so honesta
fellow.—Ial here s Rowley.—Do, Carcless, say Il join the
company in a few moments,

Care. T will—but don't let that old blockhead persuade
you to squander any of that monev on old musty debts, or
any such nousense; for tradesmen, Charles, are the most
excrbitant fellews,

Chas. Surf. Very true, and paying them is only encouraging
ihem.

Cure. Nothing else.

Chas. Surf. A¥v, ay, never fear.—{Fait Carcress.] So! this
was an odd old fellow, indeed.  Let me see, two-thirds of these:
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gC. ]

e o la are T .
five pandred and thivty odd pounds are mine bv right. - "Fore
Heaven! T find one’s ancestors are morc valuable relations

than T took them for!—Ladies and gentlemen, your mosg
obedient and very grateful servant. ‘
iows ceremoniously to the pictures,
Inter RowLET.
Ha! old Rowley! egad, you are just come in time to take
Jeave of your old acqualntance. _

Row. Yes, I h.e:}rd they were a-going. But I wonder you
can have such spivits under so many distresses,

Chas. Surf. Why, there’s tho point! my distresses are so
many, that 1 can't _aiford to part with my spirits; but T shail
e rich and splenstic, 1l in good time.  However, 1 suppose

ou are sarprised that T am mot more sorrowful at parting
with so many near velationg: to be suve, *tis very affecting:
Lut you sce they never move a musele, so why should 12

FHow. There'’s no making you serious a moment.

Chas. Surf. Yes, faith, I am so now. Here, my honest
Rowley, here, get e this changed direcily, and take a hun-
dred pounds of it immediately te old Stanley,

Tow. A Lumdred pounds!  Consider only

Chas. Surf. Gads Ife, don't talk abousit! poor Stauley’s
wants are pressing, and, if yon don't make haste, we shall have
gome one call that has a better right to the money.

FRow. Ah! there’s the point! I never will cease dunning
you with the cld proverh

Chas. Surf. Be just before you're generous—Why, so 1
would if I could; but Justice is an old, hobbling heldame,
and I can't get her to keep pace with Generosity, for the soul
of me.

Row. Yet, Charles, believe me, one hour's veflection

Chas. Swrf. Ay, ay, it's very true; but, hark'ee, Rowley,
while T have, by Heaven I give; so, damn your economy !
and now for hazard. [Ezeunt.

ScExe IL—dnrother voom in the same.
Entor Sip OLIvER StrFacE and Moses.

Mos. Well, sir, 1 think, as Sir Peter said, you have seen
Mr. Charles in high glory; 'tis great pity he’s so extrava-
gant.

Sir Oliz. True, but he would not selt my pietare.
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Mos. And Toves wine and women se much.
Sir Olie. But he would not gell my pictare.
Mos. And games so deep.

Sir Oliv. But he would not sell my picture. O, heyg
Rowley. 5
Finter Rowikr,

Row. So, 8ir Oliver, T find you have made 2 purchass-—— __

Sir Oliv. Yes, yes, our young rake has parted with hig
ancestors like old fapestry. .

Row. And here has he commissioned me to re-deliver you
part of the purchase money—I mean, though, in your neces
sitous character of old Stanley.

Mos. Al! therc is the pity of all; he is so damned chag.
table, ‘

FRow. And T left a hosier and two tailors in the hall, whe
T 'm sure, won't be pald, and this hundred would satisfy themz

Str Olie. Well, well, 111 pay his debts, and his benevolency
too. Butnow I am no more a broker, and you shall intye.
duce e to the clder brother as old Stanley.

Tigw. Not yet awhile; Sir Peter, I know, means to gl
there about this time.

Enter Trrp.

Trip. Oh. gentlemen, I beg pavdon for not showing you
out; this way—D>Moses, a word. [ Ewit with Mosgs.

Sir Oliv., There's a fellow for you! Would you believe i,
that puppy intercepted the Jew on our coming, and wanted to
raise money before he got to his master!

Bow. Indecd!

Sir Oliv. Yes, they are now planuing an annoity business.
Ah, Master Rowley, in my days servants were econtent
with the folliss of their masters, when they were worn a little
threadbare; but now they have their vices, like their birth-
day clothes, with the gloss on. [ Eweunt,

# Sersg 1I1—A Litrary in JosePe SUrrack's House,
Enter JosEPH SURFACE and SERVANT.
Jos. Surf. No letter from Lady Teazle?
Ser. No, gir.
Jos. Surf. dside.] T am surprised she has not sent, if she
is prevented from coming. Sir Peter certainly does not sus-
pect me. Yet L wish 1 may not lose the heiress, through
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serape 1 have drawn myself into with the wife; however,
thﬁ les’s impradence and bad character are great points in
C afamur. [Knocking without,
m)’sgr ir, T believe that must be Lady Teazle,

JOS: Surf. Hold! See whether it is or not, befors you go
4o the dooT: I have a particular message for you if it should
pe my brother. L .

Ser, 'Tis her Jadyshin, eir; she always leaves her chair at
the milliper’s in the next street. - )

Jos. Swrf. Stay, stay; dz"aw Lh.at screen before the window
__that will do;—my opposite neighbour is a maiden lady of
50 CUrious & tomper.—[SERVANT drauws [he scresn, and erit.
I have a difficult hand fo play in this affair. Lady Teazle
has lately suspected my views on Maria; but she must by no
means be let 1nto that secret,—at least, till T have her more

in my power.
Enter Lavy TrazLe.

Lady Teaz, What, sentiment in soliloquy now?  Have you
peen very impatient? O Lud! don'’t pretend to lock grave.
1 vow I couldn't come before.

Jos. Surf. O madam, punctuality is a species of constancy
very unfashicnable in & lady of quality.

(Places chairs, and sits after Lany TEAZLE is seated.

Lady Teaz, Upon my word, you ought to pity me. Do you
know Sir Peter is grown so ill-natured to me of late, and so
jealous of Charles too—that ’s the best of the story, isn't it ?

Jos. Surf. T am glad my scandalous friends keep that up.

[ Aside.

Lady Teaz. I am sure I wish he would let Maria marry
him, and then perhaps he would be convineed; don’t you,
Mr. Surface?

Jos. Surf. [Aside.] Indeed T do not—[dloud.] 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 Tear. Well, well, I'm inclined to believe you. But
isn't it provoking, to Lave the most ill-natured things said of
one? And there’s my friend Lady Sneerwell has circulated
I don't know how many scandalous tales of me, and all without

.any foundation too; that ’s what vexes me.

Jos. Suzf. Ay, madam, to be sure, that is the provoking
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circumstance — witheut foundation; ves, yes, therc's the
mortification, indesd ; for, when a scandaions story is bolieved
against one, theve certainly is no comfart like the consclous.
ness of having deserved it,

Lady Tesz. No, to be sure, then 1°d forgive their malice;
but fo attack me, who am really so innocent, and who never
sav an dlnatured thing of any Lody—dhat is, of any frieud;
ani then Sip Peter, too, 10 have hin so peevish, and so sus.
picious, when 1 kuow the integrity of my own hears—indsed
*Hs monstrous !

Jos. Surf. But, my dear Lady Teaxle, ‘tis vour own fault if
vou suffer 1. When a hosband entertains a gronndless sus.
piclon of hig wife, and withdraws his confidence from her, the
original compact 15 broken, and sho owes it to the hounour of
her sox to endeavour to outwit him,

Lady Teaz. Indeed! So that, if he suspests me without
caase, 1t follows, thac the hest way of cwring lis Jealensy s to
give hilm reason for't?

os. Surf. Undoubtedly—for your husband sheuld never be
deecived in you: and in that case it becomes you to be frail
in eompHment to his discernment,

Tady Teaz. To be suve, what you say is very rcasonabls,
and when the consciousness of my innocence

Jos, Surf. Ah, my dear madem, there s the great mistake!
tis this very conscious inneecnce that is of the greatest preju-
dics to you. What is it makes you negligent of forms, and
caveless of the world's opinion? why, the consclousness of
sour own innocence, VWhut makes you thoughtless in vour
conduct, and apt 1o run into o thousand little imprudences?
why, the consclousness of your owin innoecnee.  What makes
vou impatient of Sir Peter’s temper, and outragecus at his
suspicions 7 why, the consciousness of your innoceuce.

Lady Teaz. "Tis very truse!

Jos., Surf. Now, my dear Lady Teazle, if you would but
once make o trifling feus pas, you can't coneeive how cautions
you would grow, and how ready to humour aud agree with
your husband.

Lady Leaz. Do you think so0?

Jos. Surf. Oh, T am sure on't; and then vou would find
all scandal wonld cease at unce, for—in short, vour character
at present is like a person in e plethora, absolutely dying
from too much Lealth.
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Lady Teaz. So, s0; then T perceive your prescription is,
that 1 must sin in my ewn defence, and part with my virtue
$p preserve my reputation ?

Jos, Suif. Exactly so, upon my eredit, ma'am.

Lady Teaz. Well, certainly this is the oddest doctrine, and
the newest receipt for avolding calumny !

Jos. Surf. An infallible one, believe me. Prudence, like
experience, must be paid for.

Lady Teaz. Why, if my understanding were once con-
vinced———-

Jos. Surf. Oh, certainly, madam, your understanding should
be convinced, Yes, yes—IHeaven forbid T should persuade
vou to do any thing you thought wrong. No, no, I have too
much honour to desire it. ,

Lady Teaz. Don't you think we may as well leave honour
out of the argument? . | Riscs.

Jos. Surf. Ah, the ill effects of your country education, 1
gee, siill remain with you

Lady Teaz. T 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 hounourable logie,
after all. :

Jos. Surf. Then, by this hand, which he is unworthy of

[(Talking her Lhand.

Re-enter SERVANT.

‘Sdeath, you blockhead—what do you want?

Ser. 1 beg your pardon, sir, but I thought you would not
choose Sir Peter to come up without announcing him.

Jos. Surf. Siv Peter -—Oons—the devil !

Lady Teaz. Sir Peter! O Lud! I'm ruined! I'm ruined!

Ser. Sir, twasn't I let him in.

Lady Teaz. Oh! I'm quite undone! What will become of
me? Now, Mr. Logic—Oh! merey, sir, he's on the stairs—
I’ get behind here—and if ever I'm so imprudent again

[Goes behind the sereen,

Jes. Surf. Give me that book.
[Sits down. BERvVANT pretends to adjust his chatr.
Eunter S1r PETER TEAZLE.
Sir Pet. Ay, ever improving himself—Mr. Surface, Mr.
Surface-——- [ Pats JosEPHT on the shouwlder,
Jog. Surf. Oh, my dear Sir Peter, T beg your parden.—
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TGaping, throws cway the book] I have been dozing over g
stupid book. Well, 1 am much obliged to you for this call,
You haven't been here, I believe, since I fitted up this room.
Books, you know, are the only things I sm a coxeoml in.

Siy Per. is very neat indeed.  Well, well, that s proper;
and vou can make cven your screen & source of knowledge—
huné, I perceive, with maps,

Jos, Surf. Oh, yes, I find great use in that sereen.

Sir Pet. T dare say you rust, certainly, wiren you want to
find any thing in o harry.

Jos. Surf. Ay, or 1 hide any thing in & hurry either.

“dside.
Sir Pet. Well, T have a little private business
Jos. Surf. You need not stay. (70 SERVAST.
Ser. No, sir. [ Haie.

Jos. Swrf. Ilere’s a chair, Sir Peter—T beg

Sir Pet. Well, now we ave alone, there is o subject, my
dear friend, on which I wish to unburder my mind to you—
a point of the greatest moment to my peace; in short, my
good friend, Lady Teazle’s conduet of late has made e very
unhappy.

Jos. Surf. Indeed! T am very sorry to heay it.

Sir Pet. Yes, 'tis but too plain she has not the least regard
for me; but, what’s worse, I have pretty good authority to
suppose she has formed an attachinent to snother.

Jos. Swurf. Indeed ! you astonish me!

Sir Pet. Yes ! and, between ourselves, I think I've dis-
covered the person.

Jos. Surf. How! vou alarm me exceedingly.

Sir Pet. Ay, my dear friend, T knew vou wonld sympathise
with me!

Jos. Surf. Yes, believe me, Sir Peter, suck a discovery
would hurt me just as much as it would you.

Sir Pet. T am convineed of it.  Ab! it Is a happness to
Lhave a friend whom we can trust cven with one’s fumnily se-
crets.  But have you no guess who I mean ?

Jos. Surf. T havent the most distant idea. It can't be
Sir Benjamin Baekbite !

Sir Pet. Ob, no! What say you to Charles?

Jog, Surf. My brother! impossible!

Sir Pez. Oh, my dear friend, the goodness of vour own
heart misleads you.  You judge of others by yourself.
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Fos. Surf. Certai{ﬁ}z Sir Peter, the l}eart that‘ is conscious
‘s oIl Integrity is ever slow to credit another's treachery.

of TS'i?‘ Pet. True; but your brother has no senthwment—-you

ever hear DI talk s0. .

Fas. Suif. letll can’t but think Lady Teazle herself has

rinciple.

wo&ugf A}'? but what is principle against the fattery of

handsome, lively young fellow ?

Jos. Surf. That’s very true. )

Sir Pet. And then, you know. the difference of our ages

pakes 1t very improbable that she should have any great af-

fection for me; znd if she were to be frail, and I were o

make it publie, why the town would only laugh at me, the

foolish old bachelor, who had married a girl.

Jos. Surf. That’s true, to be sure—they would laagh.

Sir Pet. Laugh! ay, and make ballads, and paragraphs,
and the devil knows what of me.

Jos. Surf. No, you must never make it public.

&ir Pet. Dut then again—that the nephew of my old friend,
gir Oliver, should be the person to attempt such a wrong,
furts me Taore nearly. _ ) .

Jos. Surf. Ay, there's the point. When ingratitude barbg
the dart of injury, the wound has double danger in it.

Sir Pet. Ay—1, that was, in & manner, left his guardian;
in whose house he had been so often entertained ; who never
in my life denjed him—my advice !

Jos. Surf. Ol 'tis not to be credited! There may be 2
man capable of such baseness, to be swre; but, for my part,
il you ean give me positive proofs, I cantiot bat doubt it,
However, if 1t should be proved on him, he is no longer a
prother of mine—I disclaim kindred with him: for the man
who can break the laws of hospitality, and tempt the wife of
his friend, deserves to be branded as the pest of society.

Sir Pet. What a difference there is between yon! What
noble sentiments !

Jos. Surf. Yet I cannof suspect Lady Teazle'’s henour.

Sir Pet. T am sure I wish to think well of her, and to re-
move all ground of quarrel between us. She has lately re-
proached me more then once with having made no settlement
on her; and, In our last quarrvel, she almost hinted that she
should not break her heart if T was dead. Now, as we seem
to differ in our ideas of expense, I have resolved she shall

a
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have her own way. and be her own mistress in that yeg
for the future; and, if T were to die, she will fing I havepect
heen inattentive to her interest while living.  Here, my fﬁeﬁ?
ave the draflts of two deeds, which T wish to have youy Opinj *
ou. By one. she will enjoy eight hundred a vear indepeno;.
ent while I live; and, by the other, the bulk of my fortuye a;
my death.

Jos. Swf. Thiz conduet, Sir Peter, is indeed tru]
ous.—I dside” 1 wish it may not corrapt my puapil.

Sir Pet. Ves, I am determined she shall have no cayge o
complain, though I would not have her acquainted with the
fatter instance of my affection yet awhile.

Jos. Surf. Nor I, if T conld Telp it. [ Aside.

Sir Pet. And now, my deor friend, if you please, we will
talk over the situation of your hopes with Mariz.

Jaos. Surf. {8¢fily.: Oh, no, Sir Peter; another time, if you
please.

Sir Pet. T am sensibly chagrined at the little progress you
secin to make in her affections.

Jos. Surf. [Sofily.] T beg you will not mention it. Whgt
are my disappointments when vour happiness is in debate |-,
[dside.] “Sdeath, T shall be ruined every way!

v Pet. And though you are averse to my acquainting Tady
Teazie with your passion, I'm surc she's not your enemy in
the affair.

Jos. Surf. Pray, Sir Pefer, now oblize me. T am really
too much affected by the subject we have been speaking of to
bestow a thonght cnn my own concerns.  The man who is en
trusted with Ins friend’s distresses can never

¥ genes -

Lie-enter BERVANT.

Well, sir?

Ser. Your brother, sir, is speaking to a gentleman in the
street, and says he knows you are within,

Jos. Surf. Sdeath, bleckhead, I'm not within—I'm out
for the day.

Sir Pet. Stay—hold—a thought has struck me :—you shall
be at home.

Jos. Surf. Well, well, let him up.—[Ewit SErvant.] Hell
interrupt Sir Peter, however. [Aside.

Str Pet. Now, my good friend, oblige me, I entreat you.
Before Charles comes, let me conceal myself spmewhers, thep
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ou tax him on the point we have been talking, and his
ay satisfy me at once, o

Jos. Surf. Oh, fie, Sir Peter! would youhave me join in so

an a trick f—to trepan my brother too ?
m?sg.,- Pet. Nay, vou tell me you are sure he is mnocent; if
50, you 4o him the greatest service by giving him an oppor-
tuilit)’ to clear himself, and you will set my heart at rest.
Come, FoU shall not refuse me: [Goir;g up,] heve, behind
ihe sereen will be-—Hey ! wvl{a.t the devil! there seems to be
one listener here already—I ‘HT swear 1 saw a petticoat!

Jos. Surf. Hal hal ha! ‘Well, this is ridiculous enough.
17T tell you, Sir Peter, though I held a man of intrigue to be
g most despicable chardeter, yet, you know, it does not follow
that one is to be an absolute Joseph either! Hark ‘ee, 'tis a
Jittle French milliner, a silly rogue that plagues me; and
having some character o lose, on your coming, sir, she ran be-
hind the sereen.

Sir Pet. Ah, Joseph! Joseph! Did 1 ever think that
you—DBut, egad, she has overheardall T have been saying of

do ¥
swel

my wife. .

Jos. Surf. Oh, 'twill never go any farther, you may depend

om it !
uPSir Pet. No! then, faith, et her hear it out.—Here's a
closet will do as well.

Jos. Surf. Well, go in there.

Sir Pet. 8ly, rogue! sly rogue! [Gass into the closet.

Jos. Surf. A narrow escape, indeed! and a curious siteation
I’m in, to part man and wife in this manner.

Lady Teaz. [Peeping.] Couldn't I sieal off?

Jos. Surf. Keep close, my angel !

Sir Pet. [Peeping.] Joseph, tax him home.

Jos. Swrf. Back, my dear friend !

Lady Teaz. [Peeping.] Couldn't you lock Siv Peter in?

Jos. Surf. Be still, my life!

Sir Pet. [Peeping.] You're sure the litile milliner won't
blab?

Jos. Surf. In, in, my deer 8ir Peter {—'"Fore Gad, I wish I
had a key to the door.

Enter CHARLES SURFACE.

Chas. Surf. Holla! brother, what has been the matter?
Your fellow would not let me np at first, What! have you
had a Jew or a wench with yvou?
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Jos. Surf. Neither, brother, I assure vou. 4
Chas. Swrf. But what has made Sir Peter steal offo II

thought he had been with you '

Jus. Surf. He was, brother; but, hearing you wer
he did not choose to stay.

Chas. Swrf. What! was the old gentleman afraid I Wwanted
10 horrow mOney of hilll?

Jos. Surf. Mo, siv: but T am sezry to find, Charles, you
have lately given that worthy man grouands for great up-
easiness.

Chas. Surf. Yes, they tell me I do that to & great many
worthy men. Dut how se, pray?

Jos. Susf. To be plain with you, brother, he thinkg you
arc endeaveuring to gair Lady Teazles affections from
him,

Chas, Surf. Who, I? O Lud! net I, upon my word—
Tia! ha! ha! ha! so the old fellow has found out that he has
got a young wife, has he?—or, what 1s worse, Lady Teazle
has found out she has an old husband ?

Jos. Surf. This is 1o subject to jest on, brother. He who
¢an laugh——mo-o

Chas, Swrf. True, true, as vou were going to say—ihen,
seriously, I never had the least idea of what you charge me
with, unon my heponr.

Jos. Surg. Well, it will give Sir Peter great satisfaction to
hear this. [Haising his voice.

Chas, Surf. To be sure, I once thought the lady seemed to
Lave talen a funer to me; but, npon my soul, I never gave
her the least encouragement,  Besides, you know my attach-
ment to Marla.

Jos. Surf. But sure, brother, even If Lady Teazle had
hetrayed the fondest partality for you o

Chas. Suif. Why, look ‘ce, Joseph, T hope I shall never
deliberately do 2 dishonourable action; but if a pretty woman
was purposely to throw horself in my way—and that pretty
wornan merried to a man old encugh to be her father

Jos. Surf. Well!

Clas. Surf. Why, I believe T should be obliged to

Jos. Swrf. What?

Clas. Surf. To Lorrow a Jitile of vour morality, that's all.
But, broteer, do you kuow now that o surprise Ine exceed-
fugly, by naming me with Lady Teazle; for, i'faith, I always
understood you wevre Ler favourite.

=] COming‘ .
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Jos, Suif. Oh, for chame, Charles! 'This retort is foolish.
Chas. Surf. Nay, I gwear [ have seen you exchange such

ignificant glances . ]
"Tas. Gurf. Nay, nay, sir, this is no jest.

Chas. Surf. BEgad, I'm sexious!  Don't you remenber one
dav, when 1 ca}led here

“Jos. Surf. Nay, prvthee, Charles

Chas. Surf. And found you together——

Jos. Surtf. Zounds, sir, I insist

(mas. Swrf. And apnother fme when your servant -

Jos. Surf. Brother, brother, a word with you!—[dside.]
Gad. I must stop him.

Chas. Swrf. Informed, I say, that

Jos. Surf. Hush! I beg your pardon, but Sir Pefer has
overheard all we have been saying. I knew you would clear

surself, or I should not have consented.

(has. Surf. How, Sir Peter! Where is he?

Jos. Surf. Softly, there! [Points to the closet.

Chas. Surf. Oh, 'fore Heaven, I 1l have him out. Sir
Teter, come forth!

Jos. Surf. No, no

Ohas. Surf. 1 say, Bir Peter, come into court.—[Pulls in
g Perer.] What! my old guardian ' —What! tum in.

uisitor, and take evidence incog.? Oh, fie! Ob, fle!

Sir Pet. Give me your hand, Charles—I believe I have
suspected you wrengfully; buf you mustn't be angey with
Joseph—'twas my plan !

Chas. Surf. Indeed!

Sir Pet. But T acquit you. T promise you T don't think
pear so ill of you as I did: what I have heard has given me
great satisfaction.

Chas. Surf. Egad, then, twas lucky vou didn't hear any
more. Wasn't it, Joseph ?

Sir Pet. Ah! you would have retorted on him.

Chas. Surf. Al, av, that was a joke.

8ir 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. Mightn’t he, Joseph?

Sir Pet. Well, well, T believa you,

Jos. Surf. Would they were both out of the room ! [Aside.

Sir Pet. And in future, perhaps, we may not be such
strangers.

8

E E
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Be-enter Sravaxr, and whispers Joserr SURFAcp,

Serv. Ladr Sneerwell is belew, and says she will come -

Jos. Sy, Tady Sneerwell! Gad's life! she imust oy
come heee.  [Fleit Szwvant.] Gentlemen, T leg pardon—3
must wait on you down stairs: here is & person come og par-
tiewdar usiness. .

Chas. Swrf. Well, vou can sec him in another room, Sir
Peter and T have uot met a long time, and T have somethjng
to say to him.

Jos. Surf. [Aside] They mustnot be left togefher.-—[Azoud]
1711 send Lady Bneerwell away, and return directl\,-“.m[Agitis
to Ste Peten. Sir Perer, not a word of the French milliner,’

Sir Put. [Asids fo Josura Surrace.] 11 not for the worldd
— kit Joszru STrFack.]  Ah, Charles, if you associate(i
more with your brother, onc might Indeed hope for your
reformation. e is o man of sontiment. Well, there i
noiling in the world s¢ noble as a man of sentiment!

Chas. Suaf. Psbha! he Is too moral by half; and so appre.
hensive of his goed mame, as he calls it, that I suppose he
would as soon lot a priest into his house as & wench. '

i Pet. No, no,—coms, come,—you wrong him.  No, not
Joseph is no rake, but he is ne such saint either, in that
respect—[dside.] T have a great mind to tell him— we
should have such a langh at Joseph. :

Chas. Surf, Oh, hang him ! he's a very anchorite, a young
hermit!

Sir Pet. Hark'ee-—you must not shuse him: he may
chance to hear of it again, T promise you.

Chas. Surf. Why, you won't tell him?

Sir Det. No—but—this way.—{ 4side.] Eagad, T tell him,
—Aloud.] Iark 'ee—have you a mind to have a good laugh
at Jasoph ?

Chas, Surf. 1 shonld Like it of all things. :

Sir- Pet. Then, i'faith, we will! T'1 be quit with him for
diseovering me.  He had a girl with him when I called.

[ Whispers.

Chas. Surf. What! Joseph? vou jest,

Sir Pet. Foushl—a little Irench milliner—and the best of
the jest 1s—she s In the reom now.

Chas. Surf. The devil she 13!

Sir Pet. Hush! 1 tell you. [Points to the screen.

Chas. Surf, Behind the screen' Slife, let’s unveil her!
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~ ' H . oy 3 t
. Pet. No, no, he’s coming :—you sha'n’t, indeed!
%I:&ﬁ)‘gsu?j Qh, egad, we Tl have a peep at the litile
T H 1 .
Si?:?;ét. Not for the world !—Joseph will never forgive me,
Chas. Surf. 111 stand by you
Sir Pt 0dds, here he is!
[CHARLES SURFACE throws doun the screen.

Ra-enter JOSEPH SURFACE.

Chas. Surf. Lady Teazle, by all that s wonderful!

Sir Pet. Lady Teazle, by all that’s damnable!

Chas. Surf. Sir Peter, this is one of the smartest French
milliners 1 ever saw. Bgad, you secm all to have been
diverting yourselves here at hide and scek, and_I don't see
who i3 oot of the secret,  Shall I beg your ladyship te inform
me? Nota word ! —Drother, will you be pleased to explain
this matter 7 What! is Morality dumb too ?—Sir Peter,
though I found you in the dark, perhaps you are not so now!
All mute -——Well—though T can make nothing of the affair,
I suppose you perfectly understand one another; so I'll leave

ou to yourseh'es.d[GOiﬂg.] Brother, I'm sorry to find vou
have given that worthy man grounds for so much uneasiness.
—8ir Peter! there s nothing in the world so noble as a man
of sentiment ! : [ Ewit.

Jos., Surf. Sir Peter—notwithstanding—1 confass —— that
appearances are against me—if you will afford me your pa-
tience—I make no doubt—but L shall explain every thing to
your satisfaction.

8ir Pet. If you please, sir.

Jos. Surf. The fact is, sir, that Lady Teazle, knowing my
pretensions to your ward Maria—T1 say, sir, Lady Teazle,
being apprehensive of the jealousy of your temper—and
knowing my friendship to the family—she, sir, T say—called
hefe—in order that—I might explain these pretensions-—but

. on your coming—being apprehensive—ag I said —of your
Jjealousy—she withdrew—and this, you may depend on 1t, is
the whole trath of the matter.

Sir Pet. A wvery clear account, upon my word; and I dare
swear the lady will vouch for every article of it.

Ledy Teaz. For not one word of it, Sir Peter!
ﬂxsg Eet. How! don't you think it worth wkile to agree in

e lie?

EE 2
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Lady Teaz. There is not one syllablo of trath in what tha
gentleinan has fold you. ¢

Sir Pet. 1 believe Fou, upon my soul, ma'am !

Jos. Surf. {Aside to Lapy Traw .| Sdeath, madagm Wﬂlr
you betray me? ’

Lady Teaz. Good Mr. Hypoerite, by your leave, T1] g eak
for myself. ' P

Sir Pet. Ay, let her alone, sir; you'll find she 'If make o

k ol ! : g
g Letter story than you, without prompting.

Lady Teaz. Hear wme, Sir Peter! —1I came here op o
matter relating to your ward, and even ignorant of this gentle.
man's pretensions toher.  But [ came, seduced by his Insidiony
arguments, at least to listen to his pretended passion, if not, iy
sacrifice your honour te his baseness.

Sir Pet. Now, I believe, the truth is coming, indeed!

Jas. Surf. The woman s mad !

Lady Teaz. No, sir; she has recovered her senses, angd
vour own arts have furnished her with the means.—8ir f’et&r
I do not expect you to credit me—but the tenderness you ex.
pressed for me, when T am sure you could not think T wag g
witness to it, has so penetrated o my heart, that had T lefy
the piace without the shame of this discovery, my futare life
shouid have spoken the sincerity of my gratitude.  As for that
smooth-tongued hypocrite, who would have seduced the wife of
his too credulous friend, while he affected honourable addregses
to his ward—T behold him now in a light so truly despicable,
that I shall never again respect myself for having lstened to
him. [Ezit,

Jos. Surf. Notwithstanding all this, Sir Peter, Heaven
knows

Sir Pet. That vou are a villain! and so 1 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 Pegt. Oh, damn your sentiments !

[Fzeunt S1r Prrer and Joszpr SURFACE, talking.

ACT V.
ScrsE I —The Library in Josera Surract's House.
Lnter JostePH SURFACE and SERVANT.
Jos. Susf. Mr, Swaplev! and why should you think I would
see Lim ? you must know he comes to ask something.
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Ser. Sir, I should not have let him in, but that Mr. Rowley
o to the door with him.
Jos. Swif. Psha! bl{)ckhg&}l! to suppose that I should now
in a temper te receive visits from poor relations !—Well,
why don't you show the fellow up ?
Ger. 1 will, sir.—-Why, siv, it was not wy fault that Sir
Peter discovered my lady: .
Jos. Suzf. Go, fool ' —[Exit SErvaxt.] Sure Fortune never
layed a mean of my policy such a trick before! My character
gﬂ'th gir Peter, my hopes W_ith IMaria, destroved in & moment!
T'm in & Yare humour to listen to other people’s distresses!
T sha'n’t be able to bestow even a benevolent sentiment on
gtanley.—So0! here he comes, and Rowley with him. I must
try to Tecover myself, and put a little charity into my face,

however. {Exit.

be

Enter Sir Qrives Surrace and RowLey.

Sir Oliv. What! does he avoid us? That was he, wasit not ?

Row. It was, sir, But I doubt you are come a little too
gbruptly. His nerves are go weak, that the sight of a poor-
relaiton may be too much for him. I should have gone first.
to break it to him.

Sir Oliv. Oh, plague of his nerves ! Yet this is he whom Sir-
Peter extals as a man of the most benevolent way of thinking }

Row. As tohis 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.

Eow. Or, rather, at his tongue’s end, Sir Oliver; for I be-
ligve there is no sentiment he has such faith in as that Charity-
begins at home.

Sir Ofiv. And his, T presume, is of that domestic sort which:
never siirs abroad at all.

How. 1 doubt you'll find it so;—but he’s coming. F
mustn’t seem to interrupt you; and you know, immediately as:
yout leave him, I come in to announce your arrival in your real
charzeter.

8ir Ole, True ; and afterwards youll meet me af Sir Peter’s,

- Bow, Without losing & moment, { Hxit.
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Sir Olis. I don't dike the complaisance of his featureg,
Fe-enter JosEPH SURFACE. 3

Jos. Surf. Sir, 1 beg vou ten thousand pardons for lee
you a moment waiting. —Mr. Stanley, I presume, ng

Sir Oliv. At your service. 7

Jos. Surf. Sir, I beg you will do me the honeur to sﬂ;dm
—T cntreat you, Sir.

Str Qifv, Deosr sir—there s no oceasion. — [ Aside.] T«
civil by half! :

Jos. Surf. 1 have not the p]easule of knowing you, ME
Stanley ; but I am extremely happy to see you look so welk
You were nearly related to my mother I think, M. Stanle’-g

Sir Olee. 1 was, sir; so neazly that my present Poverty, ¥
fear, may do discredit to her wealthy duldlen, else 1 shnu’ld
not have presumed to trouble you

Jos. Surf. Dear sir, there needs 1o apology:—he that is in
distress, though a stranger, has o right o claim kindred with
the wealthy. I am sure I wish I was one of that class, a.nd
kad it in my power to offer you even a small relief,

Siy Oliv, If vour uncle, Sir Qliver, were here, I should
have a friend.

Jos. Surf. T wish he was, sir, with all my heart: you shquld_
not want an advocate with him, believe me, sir.

Str Oliv. T should not need cne—my distresses would re-
commend me.  But I imagined his bountv would ensble you
10 become the agent of his chant‘,

Jos. Surf My dear sir, you were strangely mlsmformed.
Sir Oliver is a worthy man, & very worlhy man ; but avariesy
Mz, Stenley, is the vice of age. I will tell you, my geod
sir, in confidence, what he has done for me has been a mere
nothg, though people, I know, have thought otherwise, a.nd,
for my part, T never chose to contradict the report.

Sir Oliv. What! has he never transmitted you bu!hon—-
rapees—pagedas ?

Jos. Surf. Oh, dear sir, nothing of the kind! No, no; a
few presents now and then-chma shawls, congou tea, wada-
vatz, and Indian crackers—Ilittle more, believe me.

Sir Oliv. Here s gratitude for twelve thowsand pounds -
Avadavats and Indian crackers! [Asids:

Jos, Surf. Then, my dear sir, vou have heard, T doubt
not, of the extravagance of my b Gther : there are very few
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would credit what I have done for that unfortunzte young

mﬂgﬂ Otiv. Not I, for one! . lAside.
. Jos. Surf. The sums _I have lent hlm.' Indeed I have been
pxceedingly to blame ; it was an amiable weakness ; however,
1 don't Pretend to def(?nd it—and now 1 feel it doqbly cul-

ble, since it has deprived me of the pleasure of serving you,
fr. Stanley, as my heart dictates. .
* gir Oliv. [dside.] Dissembler |\ —[Aloud.] Then, sir, you
can't assist me ? o ‘

Jos. Surf. At present, it grieves me to say, I cannot; bu,
whenever 4. have the ability, you may depend upon hearing
ﬁ-om me.

Sir Olin. 1 am extremely sorry——
 Jos. Surf. Not more than I, believe me; to pity, without
the power to relieve, is still more painfal than to ask and be

nied.
deSir Oliz. Kind sir, your most obedient humble servant.
" Jos, Surf. You leave me deeply affected, Mr. Stanley.—
William, be ready to open the door. [Calls tv BERVANT.
- &ir. Oliv. Oh, dear sir, no ceremony.

Jos, Surf. Your very obedient.
. 8ir Otie. Your most obsequious.
. Jos. Surf. You may depend npon hearing from me, when-
ever I can be of service.

Sir Oliv. Sweet siv, you are too good !

Jos. Suif. In the meantime I wish you health and spirits.

- 8ir Oliv. Your ever grateful and perpetual humble servant.

< Jos. Surf. Sir, yours as sincerely.

Sir Oliv, [Aside.] Now T am satisfied. [Ewxit.
. Jos, Surf. This is one bad effect of a good character ; it in-
yites application from the unfortunate, and there needs no
pmall degree of address to gain the veputation of benevolence
without incarring the expense. The silver ore of pure charity
is an expensive article in the catalogue of a man's good gquah-
ties ; whereas the sentimentsl French plate I use instead of
it makes just as good & show, and pays no tax.

Tie-enter RowLEy.
Row. Mr. Surface, vour servant: 1 was apprehensive of in-

terrupting vou, though my business demands hmmediate at
tention, as this note will inform vou.
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Jos. Surf. Always happy to see Mr. Rowley— a Tasca]
[dside. Ticads the letier.] Sir Oliver Surface -—My gy
arrived ! o

EFow. He is, indeed : we have just parted—quite wel] aft
aspeedy voyage, and inpatient to embrace hig warthvne’Pheer

Jos. Surf. 1 am astonished I—William ! stop Mr, Smnlewf
if he s not gone. [Calls to SERVmi,

Bow. Oh1 he’s out of reach, I believe. *

Jos. Surf. Why did you not let me know this whep yoﬁ
canie in together ? )

Row. 1 thought vou had partieular business. But T must
be gone to inform your brother, and appoint him here to neet
your nncle.  ITe will be with you in a guarter of an hony,

Jos. Surf. So he says.  Well, T am strangely overjoyed g
his coming.—dside.] Never, to be sure, was any thing o
damned unlucky !

Low, You will be delighted to sec how well he looks,

Jos. Surf. Oh!l L'm overjoyed to hear it.—[Aside.] Jugt
at this time !

Eew. 111 tell him how impatiently you expeet him.

Jos. Surf. Do, do; pray give my best duty and affee.
tion. Indeed, I cannot express the sensations I feel at the

nd o

theught of seeing him.—[Fuwit Rowrrr.] Certainly his com-

ing just at this time iz the eruellest plece of ill fortune, [ Ewit,

3

Seexe I1.—A4 Hoom in S Petrr TrazLe's House,

Iter Mus, Caxpour and Marp.,

Maid. Indeed, ma'am. my lady will see nobody at present

Mrs. Can. Did voutell her it was her friend Mrs. Candour?

Baid. Yes, maam; but she begs you will execuse her,

Mys. Can. Do go again; T shall be glad to see her, if it be
only for a moment, for L am sure she muss be in great distress:
—(Exit Map.? Dearheart, how proveking! 1'm not mistress
of half the circumstances!  We shall have the whole affair in
the newspapers, with the names of the parties at length, befora
I have dropped the story at a dozen houses.

Enter S1r Bevosaax Bacgsrre.

Oh, dear Sir Benjamin! you have heard, I supposg———
Sir Ben. Of Lady Teazle and Mr. Surface
Mrs. Can. And Sir Peter's discovery
Sir Ben. Oh, the strangest piece of business, to be surel
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Mys. Can. Well, [ never was so surprised in my life. Iam
sotl:v for all parties, i’ndqeé. )

Sir Ben. Now, 1 dop’t pity Sir Peter ot all: he was 50 ex-

- vagantly Partial to Mr. Surfe:ce. _

Hfrs. Can. Mr. Surface! ‘Why, *twas with Charles Lady

Teazle was detected. )

Gir Ben. No, mo, T tell sou: Mr. Surface is the galla.nt.

. Mys. Can. No such thing! Charles is the man. “Twas Mr.

‘Burface brought Sir Peter on purpose te discover them.

Sir Den. 1 tell you I bad it from one
Mrs. Can. And 1 have it from one )
Sir Ben. Who had it from one, who had it—-

WMrs. Can. From one immediately. But here comes Lady

Speerwell 3 perhaps she knows the whole affair.

Enter Lapy SNEERWELL.

Lady Sneer. So, my dear Mrs. Candour, here s a sad affair
of our friend Lady Teazle!

Mys. Can. Ay, my dear friend, whoe would have thought

Lady Sneer. Well, there is no trusting appearances ; though,
indeed, she was always too lively for me.

Mrs. Can. To be sure, her manners were & little too free;
put then she was so young !

Lady Sneer. And bad, indeed, sowme good qualities.

Mrs. Can. So she had, indeed. But have you lieard the
Particulars ?

Lady Sneer. No; but every body says that IMr, Surface

Sir Ben. Ay, there; I told you Mr. Surface was the man,

Mys. Can. No, no: indeed the assignation was with Charles.

Lady Sneer. With Charles! Youalarm me, Mrs. Candour!

Mrs. Can. Yes, yes; he was the lover. Mr, Surface, to do
him justice, was cnly the informer.

Sir Ben. 'Well, I'll not dispute with you, Mrs, Candour;
tut, be it which it may, I hope that Sir Peter’s wound wilk
not

Mrs. Can. Sir Peter’s wound! Oh, mercy! I didn't hear a
word of their fighting.

Lady Sneer. Nor 1, a syllable.

Sir Ben. No! what, no mention of the duel ?

Myrs, 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. Clan. Ay, do cblige us with the duel.

Bir Ben. ¢ Sir,” says Sir Peter, immediately after the dig
covery, © you are @ most ungrateful fellow.”

Mrs. Can. Ay, to Charles

Sir Ben. No, no—to Mr. Swuface—a most ungratsful cL
Iow; and old as I am, siv, says he, T insist on immediate satiy.
Saction.

Mrs. Can. Av, that must have been to Charles; for tig
very unlikely Mr. Surface should fight in his own house,

Str Do, Gad's life, ma’am, not at all—giving me Mme
diate satisfaetion.—On thig, ma’'am, Lady Teazle, secing Kiy
Peter in such danger, ran out of the room in strong hysterieg
and Charles after her, ealling out for hartshorn and wager.
then, madam, they began to fight with swords 4

FEnter CRABTREE.

Crab. With pistols, nephew—pistols! T have it from g
doubted anthority.

Mrs. Can. Oh, Mr. Crabiree, then it is all true!

Crab. Too true, indeed, madam, and Sir Peter is dﬂnger-
ously wounded——oo

Sir Ben. By a thrust in segoon quite through his lef
side

Crab. By a bullet lodged m the thorax.

Mrs. Caw. Merey on me!  Poor Siv Peter!

Crab. Yes, madam ; though Charles would have avoided

the matter, if he could. :
Mrs. Can. T told you who it was; T knew Charles was the
perscn.

Sir Ben. My uncle, T see, knows nothing of the matter,
Crab. Dut 8ir Peter taxed him with the Dbasest ingra-
titude
Sip Dew. That I told you, you knew
Crab. Do, nephew, let me speak !-—and insisted on imme-
diate :
Sir Hen. Just as 1 eaid :
Crab, Odds life, nephew, allow cthers to know something
too! A pair of pistels lay on the burean {for Mr, Suwrface, i
seems, had come home the night before late from Salthill,
where he had been to sce the Montem with a friend, who has
a sen at Pon), s0, unluckily, the pistols were left charged.
8ir Ben. 1 heard nothing of this.
Crab. Hir Deter forced Charles to take one, and they fired,
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it seems, pretty nearly together. Charles’s shot took effect,
ps 1 el FOU. and Sir Peter's missed ; but, what is very extra-
ordinar¥, the ball struck against a little bronze Shakspeare
(hat stood over the fire-place, grazed out of the window at a
sicht angle, and wounded the postman, who was just coming
4o the door with a double letter from Northamptonshire,

Sir Ben. My unc]e_s account is more circumstantial, T con-
foss; but 1 believe mine is the true one, for all that.
Lady Sneer. _[;flsade.] T am more interested in this affair
than they imagine, and must have better information, [Exit.

Sir Ben. Ah! Lady Sneerwell's alarm is very easily ac-
counted for. .

Crab. Yes, yes, they certainly do say—but that’s neither
here nor-there.

3frs. Can. But, pray, where is Sir Peter at present ?

Crab. Oh! they brought him home, and he is now in the
house, though the servants are ordered to deny him.

Mrs. Can. I believe so, and Lady Teazle, T suppose, at-

tending him.
Crab. Yes, yes; and I saw one of the faculty enter just
before me.

Sir Ben. Hey! who comes here?

Crah. Oh, this is he: the physician, depend on 't

Mrs. Can. Oh, certainly ! it must be the physician; and
pow we shall kmow.,

Enter 818 OLIVER SURFACE.

Crab. Well, doctor, what hopes?

Mrs. Can. Ay, doctor, how s your patient? .

Sir Ben. Now, doctor, isn't it 2 wound with a small-eword ?

Crab. A bullet lodged in the thorax, for a hundred!

8ir Oliv. Doctor! a wound with a smallsword! and a
bullet in the thorax '—Oons! are you mad, geod people?

8ir Ben. Perhaps, sir, you are not a dostor?

Sir Olie, Truly, T am to thank you for my degree, if
Tam.

Crab, Only a friend of Sir Peter's, then, I presume. But,
8ir, you must have heard of his accident? ’
. Sir Oliv. Not a word !

‘Crab. Not of his being dangerously wounded ?
- 8ir Oliv. The devil he is!
. 8ir Ben. Bun through the body—-
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Crab, Shot in the breast
Sir Ben. By one Mr. Surface
Crab. Ay, the younger. .
Sir Oliv. Hey! what the plagne! you seem 4o diffey
strangely in your accounts: however, you agree that Sir Peigr
is dangerously wounded. :
Sir Ben. Oh, yes, we agree in that,
Crab. Yes, ves, I believe there can be no donbt of thy
Sir Ofiv. Then, upon my werd, for & person in that sitp.
ation, he is the most imprudent man alive; for here he comeg;
walking as if nothing at 2l was the mateer. 4

b

Iinter Bin PerER Tuazir.

Odds heart, 8ir Peter! you are come in good time, T promigg
vou; for we had just given you over!

Sir Ben. [Aside to Cmastrzr] Egad, uncle, this is the
most sudden recovery!

At Oliv. Why, man! what do you out of hed with a small.
sword through your body, and & bullet lodged in your thorax?

Sir Pet. A small-sword and a bullet !

Sir Oliv. Ay; these gentlemen would have killed you with.
ont law or physic, and wanted to dub me a docter, to make me
an accomplice.

Sir Pet. Why, what is all this?

Sir Ben. We rejoice, Sir Peter, that the story of the dugl
is mot true, and arc sincerely sorry for your other misfor-
tune,

Sir Pet. So, so; all over the town alrcady! [Aside.

Crab, Though, Sir Peter, you weve certainly vastly to
blame to marry at your years.

Sir Pet. Sir, what business is that of yours?

HMrs. Can. Though, indeed, as Sir Peter made so good a
Luskand, ke ’s very much o be pitied.

Sir Pet. Plague on your pity, maam! I desire none of it

Sir Ben. However, Sir Peter, you must not mind the
Jaughing and jests you will meet with on the oceasion.

Sir Pet. Sir, sir! 1 desire to be master in my own house.

Cyab, "Tis 1o uncormmon case, that’s one comfort. ¢

Sir Pet. Tinsist on being left to myself: withouf ceremony,
T insist on your leaving mvy house directly !

Ars. Can. Well, well, we are going; and depend on’t,
we il make the best report of It we can. [Eait.
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go. 11.]
Sir Pet. T.eave my house !
Crah. And teli how hardly yon've been treated. {Ewit.
Sir Pot. Leave my hm}sez
Sir Ben. And how patiently you bear it. (it

Sir Pet. ¥ jends! vipers! furies! Oh! that their own
§Enom would choke them ! _
Sir Oliv. 'They are very provoking indeed, Sir Peter.

Fnter RowLEY.

Row. I heard high words : what has yuffled you, sir?

Sir Pet. Psha! what signifies asking? Do I ever pess
day without my vexations ? .

‘Row. Well, I 'm not inquisitive.

Sir Oliv. Well, Bir Peter, T have seen both my nephews in
¢he manner we proposed.

Sir Pet. A precious couple they are!

Row. Yes, and Sir Oliver is convinced that your judgment
was right, Sir Peter.

Sir Oliv. Yes, Liind Joseph is indeed the man, after all.

Row. Ay, as Sir Pster says, he is a man of sentiment.

Sir Oliv, And acts up to the sentiments he professes.

Bow. It certainly is edification to hear him talk.

§ir Oliv. Oh, he s a model for the young men of the age!
—But how s this, Sir Peter? you don’t jein us in your friend
Joseph's praise, as 1 expected.

Sir Pet. Sir Oliver, we live in a damned wicked world, and
the fewer we praise the better,

. Row. What! do you say so, Sir Peter, who were never
mistaken in your life ?

Sir Pet. Pshal plague on you both! I sce by your sneer-
ing you have heard the whole affair, I ghall go mad among

ou!
y 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 advecate with you

Sir Pet. And does Sir Oliver know all this?

Siy Olig. Every circumstance.

Sir Pet. What. of the closet and the sereen, hey?

Sir Oliv. Yes. ves, and the little French milliner. Oh, I
bave been vastly diverted with the story! ha! ha! ha!

Sir Pet. "T'was very pleasant.
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S Gtiv. 1 never langhed meore in my life, I assureg You:
ab ! al! oh! :

Sir Fet. Oh, vastly diverting ! ha! ha! ha!l

T, To Lo sure, Joseph with his sentiments! ha! gt pgy

Sir Per. Yes, yes, his sentiments! ha! ha! ha! Hm
critieal villnlu .

S Gite. Av, and that rogue Charles to pull Sir Petey ont
of the closet: halbal ha!

Sir Det. Tial hia !l twas devilish entertaining, to be suret

Sir Gliv, Ha!ba!la! Egad, Sir Peter, I should fike
have scen your face when the screen was thrown dowy.
ha!bkal :

Siv Pet. Yes, yos, my face when the screen was thromy
down: halha! ha! Ok, I must never show my head agsin?

Sir Cliv. But come, come, it isn't fair to lawgh &Ejyoz;
neither, my old friend; though, upon my soul, I eany
Lielp it.

Sir Pet. Oh, pray don't rvestrain your mirth on my ge
count : it does not hurt me at all! 1 Iaugh at the whole affaiy
mysct. Yes, yes, T think being a stauding jest for all one’y
neguainiance a very happy sitnation.  Oh, yes, and then of g
mornicyg to read the paragraphs about AMr. § y Lady e
and Sip P , will be so entertaining !

Ziow, Witheut affectation, Sir Peter, you may despise the
ridicule of fools.  DBut T sec Lady Tenzle going towards the
next room; I am sure you must desire a reconciliation as
earnestly as she does,

Sir (ifiv. Perhaps my being heve prevents her coming to
yvou.  Well, Il leave honest Rowley to mediate between
vou; but he must bring vou all presently to Mr. Surface's,
where 1 am now refurming, if not to reclam a libertine, st
least to expose hypoerigy.

Kir Pet. Ah, T711 be present at your dizcovering yourself
there with sll my heart; though 'tis a vile unlucky place for
discoveries.

Iow. We'll Hoilow. [Fait 81z OLivEr SURFACE.

St Pet. She 1s not coming here, you see, Rowley,

Low. No, but she has Teft the door of that room open, you
perceive.  Bee, she is in tears.

Sir Der. Certainly & Little mortification appears very be-
coming in & wife, Don't you think it will do her good to let
her pine a listle 2
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. Oh, this is ungenercus in you!
Sir Pet. Well, I know not what to think. You remember
* the letter 1 found of hers Q‘*ldeuﬂy intended for Charles?
w. A mere forgery, Sir Peter! laid in your way on par-
. This is one of the points which I intend Suake shall
ive you conviction of. '
Sir Per. 1 wish I were once satisfied of that. She lapks
. way., What a remarkably elegant twrn of the head she
pas! Rowley, 171l go to her. :
Row. Certainly. ]
§ir Pet. Though, when it is known that we are reconciled,
ple will laugh at me ten times more.
PeoRm,y- Let them laugh, and retort their malice only by
ghowing thern you are happy in spite of it.
Sir Pet. 1 faith, so I will! and, if 1'm not mistaken, we
may yet be the happiest couple in the country,
Row. Nay, 5ir Peter, he who 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 encugh of them to serve me the rest of my life.
[ Ewernt.

gcexe 1I1—The Library in Josern Surrace's House,
Enter JosEPE Svrrick and LADy SNERRWELL.

Lady Sreer. Impossible! Will not Sir Peter immediately
be reconciled to Charles, and of course no longer oppose his
anion with Maria? The thought is distraction to me.

Jos. Surf. Can passion furnish a remedy ?

Lody Sneer. No, nor cunning either. Oh, I was a fool,
an idiot, to league with guch a blunderer! '

Jos. Surf. Bure, Lady Sneerwell, T am the greatest sufferer;
yet you see I bear the sccident with calmness.

Lady Sneer. Decause the disappoiniment doesn’t reach your
heart; your interest only attached you to Maria. Had you
feit for her what I have for that ungrateful libertine, neither
your temper nor hypocrisy could preveat your showing the
sharpness of your vexation.

Jos. Surf. But why should your reproaches fall or me for
this disappointment ?

Lady Snesr. Are you not the cause of it? Had you not a
sufficient field for your roguery in impesing upen Sir Peter,
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and supplanting your brother, Lut you must endeavony 4
sednce his wife? I hate such an avarice of crimes; g 4.
unfair monopoly, and never prospers. iy

Jos. Surf. Weil, T admit 1 have been to blame. T confygy-
I deviated from the direct road of wrong, but I don’t ﬂlinl:
we ‘re 50 totally defeated neither. ~

Bady Sneer. No!l ;

Jos. Surf. You tell me you have made a trial of Snake sing
we met, and that you still believe him faithful to us?

Lady Sneer. 1 do believe so.

Jos, Swrf. And that he has undertaken, should it be Teces.
sary, to swear and prove, that Charles is at this time gop
tracted by vows and honour 1o your ladyship, which some of
his former letters to you will serve to support ?

Lady Sneer. This, indeed, might have assisted.

Jos. Surf. Come, come; 1t is hot too late vet— Knocking
at the deor.] Buthark! thisis probably my uncle, Sir Olivgy.
retire to that room; we ll consult farther when he is gone.

Lady Sneer. Well, but if he should find you out tog ? .

Jos. Surf. Oh, I have no fear of that.  Sir Peter will holg
his tongue for his own credit's sake—and you may depend op
it T shall soon discover Sir Oliver’s weak side!

Lady Sneer. 1 have no diffidence of your abilities: only be
constant to one roguery at a time.

Jos. Supf. I will, I will!'—{£wit Lapy SxepRweLr.] Sol
*tis confounded hard, after sueh bad fortune, to be baited by
one’s confederate in evil.  Well, at all events, my character
is so much better than Charles's, that 1 certainly—hey l-—what
—this is not Sir Oliver, but old Stanley again. Plague en't
that he should return to tease me just now! T shall have Sir
Oliver come and find kim here—and :

Enter SR OLIVER SURFACE.

Gad’s life, Mr, Stanley, why have you coms back to plague me
at this time ?  You must neot stay now, upoen my word.

Sir Oliv. Sir, I hear your uncle Oliver is expected here, and
though ke has beenso penurious to you, 1l try what he Il do
for me.

Jos. Surf. Sir, 'tis impossible for yon to stay now, so I must
beg Come any other time, and I promise you, you shall be
assisted.

Sir Oliv. Xo: Sir Oliver and I must be acquainted.
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Jos. Surf. Zounds, sir! then I insist on yoar quitiing the
m directly. .
Sir Oliv. Nay, sie—-— . g .
Jos. Surf. Sir, T insist on't !—Here, William! show this

enﬁemﬂn out. Since yoa compel me, s1_r, not one moment

5 ihis is such insolence. [Going to push him out.

Enter CHARLES SURFACE.

Ohas. Surf. Heyday! what's the matter now? What the
devil, have you got hold of my little broker here? Zounds,
brothers don't hurt little Premium. What's the master, my
Jitile fellow ? .

Jos. Surf. So! he has been with you too, has he ?

Chas. Surf. To besure, he has. Why, he’s as honest a
little—DBut sure, Joseph, you have not been horrowing money
to0, have you?

Jos. Surf. Borrowing! no! But, brother, you know we
expecs Sir Oliver here every.

has. Surf. O Gad, that’s true! Noll mustnt find the
Little broker here, to be sure.

Jos. Surf. Yet Mr. Stanley insists

Chas. Surf. Stanley! why his name ‘s Premium.

Jos. Surf. No, sir, Btanley.

Ohas. Surf. No, no, Premium.

Jos. Surf. Well, no matter which—but——

Chas. Surf. Ay, ayv, Stanley or Premium, 'tis the same
thing, as you say; for T suppose he goes by half a hundred
names, bosides A. B, at the coffee-house. [ Enocking.

Jos. Surf. ‘Sdeath! here’s Sir Oliver at the door.—Now I
beg, Mr. Stanley

Chas. Suzf. Ay, ay, and I beg, Mr. Premium

Sir Oliv. Gentlemen

Jos. Susf. Sir, by Heaven you shall go!

Chas. Surf. Ay, out with him, certainiy!

Sir Oliv. This violence

Jos. Surf. Sir, ’tls your own fanlt.

Chas. Surf. Out with him, to he sure.

[Both forcing Sin OLIVER out.
Enter 818 PETER and Lapy Treazre, Maria, and Rowrey.
Sir Pet. My old friend, Sir Oliver—hey! What in the name

of wender—here ere dutiful nephews—assauit their uncle at
a first visit |

F F
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Lady Teaz. Indeed, Sir Oliver, twas well we camag n g

resciie you. _

Lo, Traly 16 wasy for 1 perccive, Sir Oliver, the charagtey
of old Stanley was no proteciion to yom. r

8ir Oliv. Nor of Premium either: the necessities of 4
former could not cxtort a shilling from that benevolent gentlg,
tleman ; and with the other Istood a chiance of faing worse
my sueestors, and being knocked down withous being bid fop

Jos. Surf, Charlea! s

Chas, Surf. Joseph!

Jes. Surf. Tis now complete !

Chas. Surf. Very,

Sir Oliv. 8ir Teter, my fiend, and Howley too—Ilpok on
that elder nephew of mine.  You know what he has alreag
received from my bountv:; and vou also know how gladly ¥
would have regarded hulf my fortuine as ield I trust for him
Judge then my disappeiniment in discovering him to be deg-ti:
tute of truth, charity, and gratitude! s

Sir Pet. Sir Oliver, | should be more surprised at this de
claration, if I had not wyself found him to be mean, tresche
cus, and hypocritical,

Lady Teaz. And if the gentleman pleads not guilty to
these, pray let bt call me to his charscier,

Sir Pet. Then, 1 believe, we need add no more: if he
knows himself, he will consider it as the most perfect penish-
ment, that he is known to the world,

Chas. Swrf. If they talk this way to Honesty, what wilf
they say to me, by and by ? [ Aside?
(51 PrrER. Lany Truazie., and MaRTa retire.

Sty Olie. As for thae prodigal, his brether, there o

Clas. Sof. Ay, now eomes my tura: the dammed family
pictures will ruin me ! [Asids.

Jos. surf, Sir Oliver—unele, will you honour me with &
hearing ? :

Chas, Surf. Now, if Joseph would make one of his long

specchies, I might vecollect myself a litile. { Aside.
Sir Gliv. I suppose you would undertake to justify your-
self? {Z6 JosEPH SURFACE.

Jos, Surf. T trust T conld, }
St Oliv. [To Cuantis Svnracz.] Well, sir!l—and you

coukd justify vourself tne, I suppose? .
Chas. Surf. Not that 1 know of, Sir Oliver,
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Sir Oliv. What |—Lzttle Premium has been let too much
snto the secret, 1 smppose ? '

Chas. Surf. True;, sir; bqt they were family secrets, and
ghould 0ot be mentioned again, you know.

Bow. Come,Sir Oliver, 1 know you cannot speak of Charles's
pollics with aager. o

Sir Olie. 0dd’s heart, no more I can; nor_wzth gravity
either.  Sir Peter, do you knqw the rogue bargained with me
for all his ancestors; sold me judges and generals by the foot,
and mwaiden aunts &s chesp as broken china.

Chas. Surf- To be sure, Sir Oliver, I did make a little free
with the family canvas, that’s the truth on’t. My ancestors
may rise ip judgment against me, there's no denying it; but
pelieve me sincere when I tell you—and upon my soul I
would not say so if T was not—that if I do not appear morti-
fed at the exposure of my follies, it is because I feel at this
moment the warmest satisfaction in seeing you, my liberal
benefactor.

Sir Ofiv. Charles, I believe you. Give me your hand again :
the ill-1locking little fellow over the setiee has made your peace.

Chas. Swrf. Then, sir, my gratitude to the origiral is still
inereased.

Lady Teaz. [Advaneing.] Yet, T believe, Sir Oliver, here i3
one whom Charles is still more anxious to be reconciled to.

[Pointing to Mazia.

Sir Otie. Oh, I have heard of his attachment there; and, with
the young lady’s pardon, if T construe right—that blush

Sir Pet. Well, child, speak your sentiments !

Mar. Sir, I have little to say, but that T shall rejoice to
hear that be is happy; for me, whatever claim I had to his
attention, I willingly resign to one who has a beiter title.

Chas. Surf. How, Maria !

Sir Pet. Heyday! what’s the mystery now? While he ap-
peared an incorrigible rake, you would give your hand to no
one else; and now that he is likely to reform Il warrant you
won't have him!

Mar. Hig own heart and Lady Sneerwell know the cause.

Chas. Surf. Lady Sneerwell!

Jos. Surf. Brother, it is with great 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.
Fr2
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Eater LADY SXEERWELL,

Sér Pet. So! another French milliner! Tgad, he hag Gn?é'
in every roow in the house, 1 suppose !

Lady Sneer. Ungrateful Charlos!  Well may you be g
prised, and feel for the indelicate situation your perfidy ha;
forced me into. o

Chas. Surf. Pray, uncle, is this another plot of yours? For
as 1 have life, T don’t understand it. ?

Jos. Surf. 1 bclieve, sir, there is but the evidence of oné
person more necessary to make it extremely clear. :

Sir Pet. And that person, I Imagine, is Mr. Snake.—Row.
Tey, youwere perfeetly right to bring him with us, and pray
let him appear.

Fow. Walk in, Mr. Snake. ‘

Enter S¥AxE,

1 thought his testimony might be wanted : however, it happeng
unluckily, that he comes to confront Lady Sneerwell, not 1y
support her.

Lady Sneer. A villain! Treacherous to me at last! Speak;
fcllow, have you too conspired aguinst me!

Snake. T leg your ladyship ten thousand pardons : you paid
me extremely Iiberally for the lie in question:; but I unforty.
nately have been offered dounble to speak the truth, o

Sir Pet. Plot and counter-plot, egad! I wish your lady-
ship joy of your negeeiation,

Lady Sneer. The tormonts of shame and disappointment
on vou all! [ Going.

Lady Teaz. Iold, Lady Sneerwell---before you go, let me
thank you for the troubile you and that gentleman have taken,
In writing letters from me to Charles, and snswering them
vourself; and let me also request you to make my respects to
the scandalous college, of which you arc president, and inform
them, that Lady Teazle, licentiate, begs leave to return the
diploma they granted her, as she leaves off practice, and kills
characters no longer.

Lady 8neer. You too, madam !—provoking—insolent!
May your husband live these fifty years! [Exit.

Sir Pet. Cons'! what a fury !

Lady Teaz. A malicious ereature, indeed !

Sitr Pet. What! not for her last wish ?

Lady Teaz. Oh, no!
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Sir Oliz. Well, sir, and what have you to say now ?

Jos. Surf. 8ir, I am so confounded, to find that Lady Sneer-
well could be guilty of suborming My. Snake in this manner,
tp impose o1 us alll, that I know not what to say: however, lest
per revengeful spirit should prompt her to injure my brother,
1 had certamly better follow her divectly. For the man who
attempts o [Exit.

Sir Pet. Moral to the last!

Sir Oliv. Ay, and marry her, Joseph, if you can. Oil and
vinegar I—egad you Il do very well together.

Fow. I believe we have no more occasion for Mr. Snake at
present ?

Snake. Before I go, I beg pardon ence for all, 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.

Spake. But I must request of the company, that it shall
never be known.

Sir Pet. Hey! what the plague ! are you ashamed of having
done a right thing once in your life ?

Snake. Ah, sir, eonsider—1I live by the badness of my cha-
racter ; and, i it were onee known that I had beer betrayed into
an honestaction, I should lese every friend T have in the world.

Sir Oliv. Well, well—we 1l not traduce you by saying any
thing in your praise, never fear. {Ewit SKaARE.

Sir Pet. There 's a precious rogue !

Lady Teaz. See, Sir Oliver, there needs no persuasion now
to reconcile your nephew and Maria.

Sir Oliv. Ay, ay, that’s as it should be, and, egad, we 'l
have the wedding to-morrow morning.

Chas. Surf. Thank you, dear uncle.

Sir Pet. What, you rogue ! don't you ask the girl's consent
first ?

Chas. Surf. Oh, I have done that a long time—a minute
ago—and she has looked yes.

Mar. For shame, Charles I—I protest, Sir Peter, there has
not been a word-——

Sir Oliv. Well, then, the fewer the better; may your love
for ;ach other never know abatement. )

ir Pet. And may you live as happily tog
Teazle and I intend to do! PRy fogether as Lady
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Chas. Swrf. Rowley, my old friend, I am sure you congrg.
tulate me ; and T suspect that I owe you much.
Sir Oliv. You do, indeed, Charles. -
Sir Fet. Ay, honest Rowley always sald you would reforpy
Chas. Surf. Why, as to reforming, Sir Peter, I'll make pg
promises, and that I take to be a proof that I intend o S8t
about it. But Liere shall be my monitor—my gentle guide.
Ah! can I leave the virtuous path those eves illumine ?
Theugh thou, dear maid, shouldst walve thy beauty’s sway,

Thon still must rile, beeanse T will obey:
An humble fugitive from Folly view,

Ko sanetuary near but Love and you: {To the audioney,

You can, indeed, cach anxious fear remove, ’

Fer even Beandal dies, if you approve. FExeunt omngs,
EPILOGUE.

BY ME. COLMAN,
SPOKEN BY LADY TPAZLE.

1, woo was late so volatile and gay,
Like a trade-wind must now blow all one way,
Bend all my cares, my studics, and my vows,
Tao one dull rasty weathercock—my spouse !
So wills our virtnous bard—the motley Bayes
Of crying cpilogues and laughing plays!
0ld bacitelors, who marry smart young wives,
Learn from our play to regulate your lives:
Each bring his dear to town, all faults upon her—
London will prove the very source of honour,
Plunged fairly in, like a cold bath it serves,
‘When prineiples relax, to brace the nerves:
Buch 1z my ease; and vet I must deplore
That the gay dream of dissipation ’s o'er.
And say, ye fair] was ever lively wif,
Born with a geuius for the highest life,
Like me untimely blasted in her bloem,
Like me condemn’d to such a dismal doom ?
Save money—when T just knew how to waste it !
Leave Londen—just as I began to taste it!

Must I then watch the early crowing cock,
The melancholy ticking of a clock;
In a lone rustic hall for ever pounded,
With dogs, cats, rats, and squalling brats surrounded
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17ith hmnble eurate can I now retire,

(While good Rir Peter boores with she squire,}

And at hackgammon mortify my soul,

That pants for loo, or flutters at a vole? )
Seven s the main ! Dear sound that must expire,
T.ost at hot cockles round a Christmas fire ;

M'he transient hour of fashion tou seon spent,
Parewell the tranqui! mind, farewell content !
Farewell the pluméd head, the cushion’d téte,

That takes the cushion from its proper scat !

That spirit-stirring drum !~—card drums I mean,
Spadille-—-6dd trick—pam—baste—king and queen !
And vou, ye knockers, that, with brazen throat,
The welcome visitors’ approach denote ;

Farewell all quality of high rcnown,

Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorions town !
Farewell! vour revels I partake no more,

And Lady Teazle's occupation 's o'er !

All this T told our bard ; he smiled, and said ‘twas clear,
T aught to play deep tragedy next year

Meanwhile he drew wise morals from his play,

And in these solemn perieds stalk'd away:—

“ Blese'd were the fair like you; her fanlts who stopp'd,
And closed her follies when the curtain dropp'd !

No more in vice or error to engage,

Or play the fool at large on life's great stage.”
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ok,
A TRAGEDY REHEARSED

A DRAMATIC PIECE IN THREE ACTS.

TO MRS, GREVILLE.

Dlapay,—In requesting vour permission to address the following pages to
you, which, as they aim themselves to be eritical, reguire every protection and
allowance that approving taste or friendly prejudice can give them, I ¥et ven.
tured to mention no other motive than the gratification of private frjendgh;
and esteem. Had T suggested a hope that your implied approbation wugtg
give a sanction to their defects, Four particulur reserve, and dislike to the
reputation of eritical taste, as well as of poetieal talent, would have made
you refuse the protection of your name to such a purpose.  However, T am
not so ungrateful as now to attempt to combat this disposition in you, |
shall not here presume to argue that the present state of poetry claima agd
expects every assistance that taste and example can afford it; nor endeavour
to prove thata fastidions concealment of the mest clegunt productions of
judgment and fauey is an ill return for the possession of those endowments,
Continue to deceive yourse)f in the idea that you are known only to be emi
nently admired and regarded for the valuable qualities that attach private
friendships, and the graceful talents that adorn conversation. Enough of
what you have writier has stulen into full public notice to answer my purpose;
and you will, perhiaps, be the only person, conversant in elegant literature,
who shall read this address and not perceive that by publishing your parti-
cular approbation of the fellowing drama, I have amore interested object than
to hoast the true respect and regard with which I have the honowr %o be,
Madam, your very sincere and obedient humble servant,

L. B. SHERIDAN.

DRAMATIS PERSCNAE,
AS ORIGINALLY ACTED AT DRURY LAXE TUEATRE IN 1779,

L1 Frerrur Practany e Parsons.  « . Mr. Hopa
POFF . . . . . . Me King. i"II"HOP‘"‘m' . 3 Fins.

Daxete . . . . .My Dodd . Mrs. Hg
S¥ptR. ., . . . .M Pafmer.;MRS' Daorm . . . Fins v

TORNELLO . . and the Miss

I
Mr.Delpind, | Siexore Pasticoto Rir
Abrams,

1 M. Budde | TOREMO ..

' fey.

My, Philli- Scenemen, Musicians, and
} 307, Servants.

Srewor Pasrrcore Ri- )s
ISTERPRETER §

U'xpER PROMPTER
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CHARACTERY OF THE TRAGEDY.

RD BurLEIGH

. Mr. Moody.

GovERNOR OF T““} Ay, Wrighten.

pURY FORT - -
Farl OF LErces-

M. Forren.

TER - - R
g WALTER A—} My, Buston.

EIGH .

b sl
ara CHRISTC‘PHER} My, Waldvon,

HarTo® - - -
MasTER OF THE

HORSE. « + -
Tox Feroto WHIS-

EERARDOS .
BEEFEATER «

My, Kenny.
My, Bannis-

tery jutt.
. Mr. Wright,

Juster . . . . . Mr. Pacler
So¥ . . ., . . .Mr Lamash,
CoNSTABLE . . . .JMr. Fawcett,
Teases. . . . .Mr Gawdry,
Trumuwiva . ., . Miss Pope
Mrs. Drod-
shaw.
Jrarter’s Lavy . . Mrs.foknston.
Frrst Nigex . . . Bfiss Colletr,
Brcowp NIEcm . . . Miss Kirby.
Enights, Guards, Constables, Sent-
nels, Servants, Chorys, Rivers, At-
tendants, &c., &e,

CoNFIDAsT . . .

SoEnE,— LOXDON in DavaLE's House during the First Act, and throughout
the rest of the Play #n DRURY LANE THEATRE.

PROLOGUE,

BY THE HOXOURABLE RICHARD FITZPATRICE.

TrE sister muses, whom these realms obey,
Who o'er the drama held divided sway,
Sometimes, by evil counsellers, "is said,

Like earth-horn potentates have becn misled.
In those gay days of wickedness and wit,
TWhen Villiers eriticised what Dryden writ,
The tragic quecn, te please a tasteless crowd,
Had learn'd to bellow, rant, and rear so leud,
That frighten’d Nature. her best friend before,
The blustering beldam’s company forswore;
Her comie sister, who had wit "tis true,

With all her merits, had her failings too;

And would sometimes in mirthful moments nse
A style too flippant for a well-bred muse;

Then female modesty abash'd began

To seck the friendly refuge of the fan,

Awhile bebind that slight intrenchwent stood,

Tiil driven from thence, she left the stage for good.
In our more picus, and far chaster times,

These sure no longer are the Muse's crimes |

But some complain that, former faulis to shun,
The reformation to cxtremes has run,

The frantic hero’s wild delirium past,

Now insipidity succeeds bombast;

8o slow Melpomene's cold numbers creep,

Here dulness seems her drowsy court to keep,
And we sre scarce awake, whilst you are fasi asleep.
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Thalia, once se iil-behaved and rude,
Teform’d, is now become an arrant pruode;
Hetalling nightly to the yawning pit

The purest motals, nndefiled by wit!

Cur suthor eifers, in these motley scenes,

A slight remonstrance to the drama’s queens;
Wer let the goddesses be over nice;
Frec-spoken subjects give the best advice.
Although not guitc a nevice in his trade,

His cause fo-night requires 1o common aid,
To this, a frlendly, just, and powerful court,
T come ambassador to beg support.

Can he undaunted brave the critic’s rage?

In civil broils with brother bards engage?
Hold forth their errors to the public eve,
Kay more, ¢’en newspapers themselves defy?
Say, must his single arm encounter all?

By numbers vanguish'd, e'en the brave may fall;
And though no leader should success distrust,
Whose troops are willing, and whose cause is just;
To bid such hosts of angry foes defianee,

His chief dependence must be, your alliance.

ACT T.
Scevg I.—A4 Room in Daxcir’s House

Mz, and 3 rs. Daxere discovered at Ureakfast, and reading
newspapers. .
Dang. [Teading.] Brutusto Lord North.—Letter the second
on the State of the Army—Psha! To the first L dash D of the
A dash Y —CGenuine extract of a Letter from St Kitt's.—
Cozheath Intelligence—1I¢ is now confidently asserted that Sir
Chailes Hardy—TPsha! nothing but ahont the fleet and the
nation!—and 1 hate all politics but theatrical politics.e
‘Where ’s the Morning Chronicle ?
Mrs. Dang. Yes, that’s your Gazette
Dang. So, here we have it—{Reads.] Theatrical intelli-
gence extraordinary.—We hear there is a new tragedy in re-
hearsal at Dyuwry Lane Theatre, called the Spanish Adrmada,
said to be written by Mr. Puff, @ gentleman well known in the
theatrical world.  If we may allow ourselves to give credit to
the veport of the performers, who, truth to say, are in general
but indifferent judges, this picce abounds with the most striking
and received beauties of modern composition.—So0! I am very
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olad T friend Puff’s iragedy is in such forwardness.—Mrys,
%ﬂpgle, my dear, you will be very glad to hear that Puff's

ﬂ‘ﬂfgg Dang. Lord, Mr. Dangle, why will you plague me

gbout such nonsense ?—Now the plays are begun I shall have
cace —ksn't it sufficient to make yourself ridiculous by your
nolél_on for ihe theatre, without continually teasing me to join
m? Why can't you ride your hobby-horse without desiring
io place me Cn a pillion behind you, Mr. Dangle ?

Dang. Nay, 0y denr, I was only going to read

Mrs. Dang. No, no; you will never read anything that’s
worth listening to. You hate to hear about your country;
there are letters every day with Roman signatures, demon-
gtraling the certainty of an mvasion, and proving that the nation
is utterly undone. But you never will read any thing to en-
fertain one. .

Dang. What has a woman to dowith politics, Mrs. Dangle ?

Mrs. Dang. And what have you fo do with the theatre, Mr.
Dangle? Why should you affect the character of a eritic? I
have no patience with you!—haven’t you made yourself the
rest of all your acquaintance by your interference in matters
where you have 1o business? Are you not called a theatrical
Quidnunc, and a mock Mmcenes to second-hand authors ?

Dang. True; my power with the rnanagers is pretty noto-
yious. Baut is it no credit to have applications from all quarters
for my intercst—from lords to recornmend fiddlers, from ladies
to get hoxes, from authors to get answers, and from actors {o
get engagements ?

Mrs. Dang. Yes, truly; youhave contrived to get a share
in all the plague snd trouble of theatrical property, without
the profit, or even the credit of the abuse that attends it.

Dang. 1 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 my friend, Mr. Bmatter, dedicate his last farce to you
at my particular request, Mrs. Dangle?

Mrs. Dang. Yes; but wasn't the farce damned, Mr. Dangle ?
And to be sure it is extremely pleasant to have one's house
made the motley rendezvous of all the lackeys of literatare;
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the very high 'Change of trading authors and jobbing eriﬁcs".'
—7Yes, my drawing-room is an absolute register office for ?
didate actovs, and poets without character.—Then to be ?;11
tinuaily alarmed with misses and maams Piping hyster
changes on Juliets and Dorindas, Pollys, and Opheliag - -
the very furniture trembling at the probationary starts'
unproveked rants of would-be Richards and Hamlets '—An,
what is worse than all, now that the manager has Manopolized
the Opera Ilouse, haven't we the signors and signoras caj]_mg
here, sliding their smooth semibieves, and gargling glib djy;
sions in their outlandish throats—with forelgn emissarieg and
French spies, for aught I know, disguised like fAddlers angd
figure-dancers? :

Deang. Mercy ! Mrs. Dangle !

Mrs. Dang. And to employ yousself so idly at such gy
alarming crisis as this too—when, if you had the least spirig,
you would have been at the head of one of the Westminstep
sssociations—or trailing a voluutcer pike in the Artijle
Ground ! But you—o’ my conscience, I beligve, if the French
were landed to-morrow, your first tnquiry would be, whethes
they had brought a theatrical troop with them. -

Dang. Mirs. Dangle, it does not signify—I say the stage ig
the Mirror of Nature, and the actors are the Abstract and brigf
Chronieles of the Time: and pray what can a man of senss
study better >—DBesides, you will not easily persuade me that
there is no credit or impertance in being at the head of 2 hang
of erities, 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. o

Mrs. Darg. Ridienious'--Both managers and authors of
the least mevit laugh at your pretensions.—The public is theip
critic—without whose fair approbation they know no play can
reston the stage, and with whose applause they weleome such
attacks as yours, and laugh at the malice of them, where they
can’t at the wit.

Dang. Very well, madam—very well !

Fnter SERVANT. X

Ser. Mr. Sneer, sir, to wait ¢n you. o
Dang. Oh, show Mr. Sneer up.— Fzit Servarvt.] Pla, s
on’t, now we must appear loving and affectionate, or Sneer
will hiteh us into a story. s
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rs. Dang. With all my heart; you can't be more ridi-

OU Are.
» Jous thal{ you
o Dang. You are enough to proveke—

FEnter SxEER.

Ha! my dear Sneer, I am vastly glad to see you—XMy dear,
here s Mr. Sneer. . ]
““Mys. Dang. Good morning to you, sir.

Dang. Mrs. Dangle and I have been diverting ourselves
with the papers. Pray, Sneer, won't you go to Drury Lane
Theatre the first night of Pufl’s tragedy ?

Gneer. Yes; but L suppose one shan’t be able to get in, for
on the first night of a new piece they always fill the house
with orders to support it. But here, Dangle, T have brought

ou two pieces, one of which you must exert yourself to make
the managers accept, I can tell you that; for tis written by a
person of consequence. o

Dang. So! now my plagues are beginning.

Sneer. Ay, 1 am glad of it, for now youll be happy. Why,
my dear Dangle, it 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.—
Why, sometimes of a morning I have a dozen people call ont
me at breakfast-time, whose faces I never saw before, nor ever
_desire to see agaii.

Sneer. That must be very pleasant indeed !

Dang. And not a week bat I receive fifty letters, and not a
line in them about any business of my owa.

Sneer. An amusing coxrespondence !

Dang. [Reading.] Bursts into tears, and ewit.—What, is this
a tragedy?

Sneer. No, that 's a genteel comedy, 1ot a translation—only
taken from the French: it is written in a style which they
have lately tried to run down; the true sentimental, and no-
thing ridiculous in it from the beginning to the end.

Mys. Dang. Well, if they had kept to that, T should not
have been such an enemy to the stage ; there was some edifi-
cation to be got from those pieces, Mr. Sneer!

Sneer. 1 am quite of your opinion, Mrs. Dangle : the theatre,

“#n proper hiands, 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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Mrs, Dang. It would have been more to the credit o‘fs&; s
managers to have kept it in the other Iie. g
Sneer. Undoubtedly, madam ; and hereafter perhapg toh:'
had it recorded, that in the midst of a luxurious and digs .
age, they preserved two houses in the capital, where the ogn. .
versation was always moral at least, if not entertainin | S '
Dang. Now, cgad, I think the worst alteration ig in thi
nicety of the audience!-——No double-entendre, no smarg 4
nuendo adwitted; even Vanbrugh and Congreve obliged 1
underge & bungling reformation ! o
Sneer. Yes, and our pradery in this respect Is just on g Plﬂ‘
with the artificial bashfulness of a courtesan, who increases
blush upon her cheek in an exaet proportion to the dimjnuﬁ&
of her modesty. e
Dang. Sneer can’t even give the public a good word 1 P
what have we here >—This scems a very odd—— Y
Sneer. Oh, that's a comedy, on a very new plan; reploty
with wit and wirth, yet of a most serious moral!  You see ji
is called The Reformed House-breaker : where, by the mere
foree of humour, house-hreaking is put into so ridiculoug4 -
light, that if the piece bas its proper run, I have no domdk
but that bolts and bars will be entirely useless by the end of
the seasen, ¥
Deang. Fged, this 1s new indeed | :
Snecr. Yes it is written by a particular friend of mine, whige
has discovered that the follies and foibles of society are sub-
jeets unworthy the notice of the comic muse, who shonld be
tauglt to stoop only at the greater vices and blacker crimes of
humarity—gibbeting capital offences In five acts, and pillory-
ing petty lavcenies in two.—In short, his idea is to dramatise
the penal laws, and make the stage a court of ease to the Old
Bailey.
Dang. Tt is truly moral.

Be-enter STRVANT.

Ser. Bir Fretful Plagiary, sir.

Dang. Beg kim to walk up.—[Ewit Ssrvart.] Now, Mm:
Dangle, Sir Fretful Plagiary is an author to your own tgste.

Mrs. Dang. 1 confess he is & favourite of mine, because
evervbody else abuses him.

Sneer. Very much to the credit of your charity, madam, i
not of your judgment :
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Dang. Bat, egad, he allows no merit to any author but him-
Jf, that s the truth on ‘t-—though he s my friend.
8 éng or. Never—He 15 83 envious as an old maid verging on

¢ desperation of six-and-thirty: and then the insidious hu-
ility with which he seduces you to give a free opinion on any
of his works, can be exceeded only by the petalant arrogance
gith which he is sure to reject your observations.

Dang. Very true, egad—though he s my friend.

Gneer. Then his affected contempt of =ll newspaper strie-
tures; though, at the same time, he is the sorest man alive,
and shrinks like scorched parchment from the fiery ordeal of
grue criticism : yet is he so covetous of popularity, that he had
rather be abused than not mer}tloned at all.

Dang. There’s no denying it—though he is my friend.

Sneer. You bave read the tragedy he has just finished,
haven't you ?

Dang. O yes; he sent it to me yesterday.

Sneer. Well, and you think it execrable, don't you?

Dang. Why, between ourselves, egad, T must own—though
he is my friend—that it is one of the most He s here—

Asids]—Tfinished and most admirable perform

Sir Fret. [Without.] Mr. Sneer with him, did you say?

Enter Sin FrETFUL PracIary.

Dang. Ah, my dear friend !—Egad, we were just speaking
of your tragedy —Admirable, Bir Tretful, admirable!

Sneer. You never did auy thing bevond i, Sir Fretful-—
pever in your life.

Sir Fret. You make me extremely happy; for without a
compliment, my dear Sneer, there isn't a man in the world
whose judgment I value as I do yours and Mr. Dangle’s.

Mrs. Dang. They are only laughing at you, Sir Fretful;
for it was but just now that

Dang. Mrs. Dangle !—Ah, Bir Fretful, you know Mrs,
Dangle.—My friend Sneer was rallying just now :—he knows
how she admires you, and

Sir Fret. O Lord, T am sure Mr. Sneer has more taste and
sincerity than to [Aside] A dammed double-faced fellow!

Dang. Yes, ves—Sneerwiil jest—butabetter humoured

Sir Fret. Oh, T know

Dang. He has a ready turn for ridicule—his wit costs him
nothing,
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Sir Fret. No, egad—or I should wouder how he came_.‘)y- '
it. 2ot
Mrs. Dang. Because his jest is always at the expense of Big
friend. [ sids

Dang. But, Bir Fretful, have you sent your play o the
managers yet >—or can T be of any service to you? ol

Sir Frer. No, no, I thank you: T believe the piece hag ol
ficient recommendation with it.—I thank you though.-—J Sen;
it to the manager of Covent Garden Theatre this MoTning

Sneer. I should have thought now, that it might have béenr '
erst (as the actors call i) better at Drury Tane, :

Sir Fret. O lud! no—uever send a play there while ¥
live——hark’ee! [Whispers S¥ERR;

Sneer. Writes himsell t—I know he does.

Sir Iret. 1 say nothing—I take away from no man’s merjy
—am hurt at no man's good fortune—I say nothing.—But thig
1 will say—through all my knowledge of life, I have observeg
—that there is not a paszion 5o strongly rooted in the humay
heart as envy.

Sneer. 1 believe you have reason for what you say, indeed, '

Sir Fret. Bestdes-—I can tell you it is not always so safe to
leave o play in the hands of those who write themselves,

Sneer. What, they may steal from them, hey, roy dear Pla-
giary 2

Sir I'ret. Steal l—to be sure they may; and, eged, serve
vour best thoughts as gypsies do stolen children, disfigure
therm to make ‘em pass for their own.

Snegr. Dut your present work is a sacrifice to Melpomene,
and he, you know, never

Sir Fret, That's no scevrity @ a dexterons plagiarist may
do any thing. Why, sir, for aught I know, he might take out
some of the best things in my tragedy, and put them into his
own comedy.

Sneer. That might be done, T dare be sworn.

Sir Fret. And then, if such o person gives you the least
hint or assistance, be is devilish apt to take the merit of the
whole

Dang. If it succeeds.

Sir Fret. Ay, but with regard to this piece, I think I can
hir that gentleman, for T can salely swear he never read it.

Sneer. 171 tell you how you may hurt him more.

Sir Fret. How?
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sc. 1]

Sneer. Swear he m'{{te it. )

Sir Fret. Plague on't now, Sneer, I shall take it 1111—T
pelieve you want fo take away my characier as an author.

Snee.t:. Then I am sure you ought to be very much obliged

me. .
mSir Fret. Hey !—sir!—v-

Dang. Oh, you know, he never means what he says.

Sir Fret. Sincerely then—you do like the piece ?

Speer. Wonderfully!

Sir Fret. But come now, there must be something that you
think might be mended, hey >—DMr. Dangle, has nothing
struck you? s e . .

Dang. Why, faith, it 1s but an urgracious thing, for the most
Part, to— | L. B

Sir Fret. With most authors it is just so indeed ; they arve
in general strangely tenacious ! _But, for my part, I am never
o well pleased as when a judicious eritie points 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.—Why then, though I seriously admire
the piece upon the whole, yet there is one small objection ;
which, if you 1l give me leave, L'l mention.

Siy Fret, Bir, you can’t oblige me more.

Sneer. T think it wants incident.

Sir Fret. Good God! you surprise me l—wants incident !

Sreer. Yes; I own I think the incidents are too few.

Sir Fret. Good God! Believe me, Mr. Sneer, there is no
person for whose judgment I have a more implicit deference,
But I protest to you, Mr. Sneer, I am only apprehensive that
the incidents are too crowded.—My dear Dangle, how does it
strike you?

Dang. Really I can't agree with my friend Sneer. T think
the plot quite sufficient; and the four first acts by 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, T believe you mean, sir

Dang. No, I don’t, upon my word.

&ir Fret. Yes, yes, you do, upen my soul -—it certainly
don’t fall off, T assure you—No, no; it don't fall off.

Dang. Now, Mrs. Dangle, didnt you say it struck you in
the same light? '

G G
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Mrs. Dang. No, indeed, T did not—IT did not see g fanlt i
any part of the play, from zl:he beginning to the end, n

St Fret, Upon my soul, the women are the best jude
after all! !  Judges

Mys. Dany. Qr, il T made any chjection, T am sure it Wi
to nothing in the piece; but that T was afraid it was, op the
whole, a Little 1oo long.

Sir Frei. Pray, madam, do you speak as to duration of
time ; ov do you mean that the story is tediously spun out 2

Mrs. Dang. O lud! no.—1I speak only with reference‘to
the usual length of acting plays. '

Sir Iret. Then T amn very happy—very happy indeed -3,
cause the play is o short play, a remarkably short play. I
should not venture to differ with a lady on a point of taste -
but, on these oceasions, the waicl:, you know, is the eritie,

Myps. Dang. Then, T suppose, it must have been Mr.
Duangle's drawling manner of reading it to me.

Sir Frer. Oh, if My Dangle read it, that's quite another
affuir '—But I assure you, Mrs. Dangle, the first evening yon
can spare me three hours and a half, I'll undertake to read
vou the whole from beginning to end, with the prologue and
epilogue, and allow time for the music between the actg,

Mis. Deng. 1 hope to see it on the stage next.

Dang. Well, Sir Fretful, T wish you may be able to get rid
as casily of the newspaper eritieisms as you do of ours.

&Sir Fret. The newspapers! Bir, they are the most villan-
ous— licentious-— abominable —infernal-— Not that I ever
read them—no—1I make it a rule never to look into a news-
paper.

Dang. You are quite right; for it eertainly must hurt an
anthor of deliente feelings to sce the liberties they take.

St fiet. No, quite the contrary ! their abuse is, in fact, the
best pancgyrie—1 like it of all things. An author’s reputs-
tion 1s only in danger from their support.

Siacer. Why that s true—and that attack, now, on you the
other day :

&ir Fret. What? whers ?

Dang. Ay, 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! ha! 'd
wouldn't have it otherwise.

Dang. Certainly it is ouly to be laughed at; for———
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Sir Fret. You don’t happen to recollect what the fellow

id, do you?

Smg-_’nfe.,-_} Pray, Dangle—Sir Fretful scems a litde an-
Xw;; Fret. O Iud, nol—anxious l—not I,—muot the least.—
{-—-but one may as well hear, you know. ) _

Danyg. Sneer, do you recollect 7—[ Aside to SxEER.] Make
out semething. ) }

Sneer. [Aside to Daxeir.] I will.—[Aloud.] Yes, yes, I
remember perfectly. o

Sir Fret. Well, and pray now—not that it signifies—what
might the gentleman say ?

Snger. Why, he roundly asserts that you have not the
glightest invention or originzl genius whatever ; though you
are the greatest traducer of all other authors living.

Sir Fret. Ha! ha!l hal—very good!

Sneer. That as to comedy, you have not one idea of your
own, he believes, even in your common-place-book—whers
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!—very pleasant!

Sneer. Nay, that you are so unlucky as not to have the skill
even to steal with taste :—but that you glean from the refuse
of obseure volumes, where more judicious plagiarists have been
pefore you; so that the body of your work is a composition of
dregs and sediments—like & bad tavern's worst wine.

Sir Fret. Ha! ha!l

Sneer. In your more sericus efforts, he says, your bombast
would be less intolerable, if the thoughts were ever suited to
the expression ; but the homeliness of the sentiment stares
through the fantastic encombrance of its fine language, like a
clown in one of the new uniforms!

Sir Fret, Ha! ha!

Sneer. That your occasional tropes and flowers suif the
general coarseness of your style, as tambour sprigs would a
ground of linsey-woolsey ; while your imitations of Shakspeare
resemble the mimicry of Falstaff’s page, and are about as near
the standard of the original.

Sir Fret. Ha!

Sneer. In ghort, 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 e on the surface

GG 2
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like _]ump:*f of marl on a })gm'&n moor, cneumbering what i
not in their power to fertilise!

Sir Fret, [dfter great agitation.] Now, another Person
would be vexed &t this.

Sneer. Oh! but 1 wouldn't have told you—only to divept
you.

Sir Fret. 1 know it—I am diverted.~—Ha! ha! ha l—pet
the least invention !—IIa! ha! hal—very good l—very good 1

Sneer. Yes—no gemius! ha! ha! ha! )

Dang. A severe rogue! hal ha! ha! But you are quits
right, 8ir Fretful, never to read such nensense,

Sir Fret. To be sure—for if there is any thing 1o one’y
praise, it is a foolish vanity to be gratified at it: and, if § is
abuse,—why one is always sure to hear of it from one damned
good-natured friend or another !

Enter SERVANT

Ser. Sir, there is an Ttalian gentleman, with a French jn.
terpreter, aud three young ladies, and a doxen musicians, why
say they are sent by Lady Rondeau and Mrs. Fugue.

Dang. Gadso! they come by appointment!—Dear Mg,
Dangle, do lst them know 1’11 see them directly.

Mrs. Dang. You know, Mr. Dangle, T shan't understand a
word they say.

Dang. But you hear there ’s an interpreter.

Mrs. Dang. Well, I'll try to enduxre their complaisance till-
you come. [Exit.,

Ser. And Mr. Puff, siv, hias sent word that the Iast rehearsal
is to be this morning, and that he 'l call on you presently.

Dang. That’s true—TI shall certainly be at home.—[Exit
Senvaxt. | Now, Sir Fretful, if you have a mind to have justice
done you 1n the way of answer, egad. Br. Puff’s your man,

Sir Fret. Psha! Sir, why sheuld 1 wish to have it answered,
when 1 tell you I am pleased at it ? .

Dang. True, I had forgot that. But I hepe you are not
fretted at what Mr. Sneer

Sir Fret. Zounds! no, My, Dangle ; don’t I tell you these
things nover fret me in the least ?

Dang. Nay, I only thought

Sir Fret. And let me tell you, Mr. Dangle, tis damned
affronting in you to suppose that I am hurt when I tell you I
am not,
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Gneer. But why so warm, Qir Fretful ?

Sir Fret. Gads lifa!  Mr. Snegr, you are as abgurd as
Dangle : how often must I repeat it to you, that nothing ean
ex e but your supposing 1t pessible for me to mind the
:iamlled nonsense vou have been repeating to me!—and, leg
me tell you, if you continue to believe this, you must mean to
insult me; gentlemenﬁ—and, then, _your disrespect will affect
me no more than the newspaper criticisms—and I shall treat
it with exactly the same calm indifference and ph.llosoph_lc
contempt-—and s¢ your servant. _ [Ewa

Sneer. Ha! ha! ha! poor Sir Fretful! Now will he go
and vent his philosophy i anonymous abuse of all modern
eritics and authors.—DBut, Dangle, you must get your friend,
Puff to take me to the rehearsal of his tragedy.

Dang. 171l answer for't, hell 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 merning;—but T
thought you had been a decided critic in music as well as in.
Titerature.

Dang. So I am—Dbut T have a bad ear. I'faith, Bneer;
thoagh, I am afraid we were a little too severe on Sir Fretful
—though he is my friend.

Sneer. Why, 'tis certain, that unnecessarily to mortify the
vanity of any writer is a ecruelty which mere dulness never-
can deserve ; but where a base and personal malignity usurps.
the place of literary emulation, the aggressor deserves neither
quarter nor pity. )

Dang. That’s true, egad l—though e s my friend !

ScexE I11.—A4 Drawing-reom in Daxcir's House.

Mzs. DaxcLE, S16¥0r Pasticero RIroRNELLO, SieNoRE Pas-
TICCI0 RITORNELLO, INTERPRETER, and Musicrawns, dis-
covered.

Interp. Je dis, madame, j'ai Thonneur to introduce et de
vous demander votre protection pour Ie signor Pasticcio Ritor-
nello et pour sa charmante famille.

Signor Past, Ak vosignoria, ol vi preghiamo di favoritevi
colla vostra protezione.

1 Signore Past. Vosignoria fatevi questi grazie,

£ Signore Past. 8i, signora.
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Tnterp. Madame—me interpret,—Clest & dire—in Engligh -
—qu’ils vous prient de leur faire Thouncur ’

Mrs, Dang. 1 say again, gentleman, 1 don't understand g
word you say. ’

Signor Past. Questo signors spleghero :

Interp. Oui—me interpret.—Nous avons leg lettres de pe.
commendation pour monsieur Dangle de

Mrs. Dang. Upon my word, sir, T don’t understand you,

Signor Past.  La contessa Rondeau & nostra padrona.

3 Signora Past. 8, padre, et miladi Fugue. .

Interp. O!—me Interpret.—Madame, ils disent —in Fng.
lish—Qu'ils ont Phonneur d'étre protégés de ces dames.— You
understand ?

Mrs, Dang. No, siv,—no understand !

Enter Daverr and SXEER.

Interp, Ah, voici monsieur Dangle !

All Ttalians. Ah! signor Dangle!

Mys. Darg. Mr. Dangle, here are two very civil gentle
men trying to make themselves understood, and 1 don’t know
which 1s the interpreter.

Dang. Eh, bien! .

[Z%he IsrERPRuTER and Siasonr Pasticero here speak af
the same tiine. ‘

Interp. Monsieur Dangle, le grand bruit de vos talens pour
la eritique, et de votre intérét avec messicurs les directeurs g
tous les théatres

Signor Past. Vosignoria siete si farnoso par la vostra eon-
oseenza, e vostra interessa colla le direttore da

Dang. Egad, I think the interpreter is the hardest to be
understeod of the two!

Sweer. Why, I thought, Dangle, you had been an admirable
linguist!

Dang. 8o T am, if they would not talk so damned fast.

Sneer. Well, 1'IL explain that—the less time we lose in
hearing them the better—for that, T supposs, is what they are
brought here for.

[Speaks to S1owon Pasticcro—shey sing trios, de., DANGLE

Leating out of tine.

Enter 3urvaxt and whispers DaxeLE.
Dang. Show himup.— | Erit Senvast.] Bravo! admirable!
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h'rsViSSimO ! admil'abﬁssimo lewAl! Sneer! where will you

d voices such as these in England?

Sneer. Not easily. ) ] ) _

Pang. But Puff is coming.-—Signor and little signoras ob-
ﬁgaﬁssimo 1—Sposa signora Danglena—2IMrs. Dangle, shall T
beg you to offer them: some refresbhments, and take theiraddress
jn the next room, .

[ Fxit Mes. DARGLE with S1exor Pasticore, Siexore Pas-
" mooro, Mustcisys, and INTERPRETER, ceremoniously.

Re-enter SERVANT.
Ser. Mr. FPuif, sir. [ Exit.
Enter Pery.

Dang. My dear Puff!
Puf. My dear Dangle, how is it with you?
. Dang. Mr, Sneer, give me leave to introduce Mr. Puff to

oL
) Pagf. Mr. Boeer is this >—Sir, he is a gentleman whom I
have long panted for the honowr of knowing—a gentleman
whose critical talents and transcendent judgment

Sneer. Dear Sir

Dang. Nay, don't be modest, Sneer; my friend Puff only
talks to you in the style of his profession.

Sneer. His profession !

Pyt Yes, sir; I make no secret of the trade T follow:
among friends and brother authors, Dangle knows I love to
be frank on the subject, and to advertise myself wivd voce.—L -
am, sir, a practitioner in panegyric, or, to speak more plainly,
a professor of the art of pufling, at your service—or anybody
clse’s.

Sneer. 8ir, you are very obliging!—1I believe, My, Puff, I
have often admired your talents in the daily prints.

FPuff. Yes, sir, I flatter myself I do as much business in
that way as any six of the fraternity in town.—Devilish hard
work all the summer, friend Dangle,—mever worked harder!
Bat, haric'ee, —the winter managers were a little sore, I believe.

Dang. No; I believe 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 which there was no
laughing at!

Sneer. Ay, the humorous cnes.—DBut I should think, Mr.
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Puff, that authors would in general be able to do this gop of
work for themselves.

Pufi. Why, yes—hbut in 2 elumsy way. Besides, we oo}
that as an encroachment, and so take the opposite sige OIIl
dare say, now, you conceive half the very civil Paragraphs'an d
advertisements you sce to be written by the parties concerne,
or their friends?  No such thing: nins out of ten manufag
tured by me in the way of business. g

Sneer. Indeed!

Pufi. Even the auctioneers now—the auctioneers, T Say—
though the rogues have lately got some credit for their {an.
guage—not an article of the merit theirs: take them out of
their pulpits, and they are as dall as catulogues!qNo, sirs
‘twas 1 first enviched their style-——"twas I first taught them tg
crowd their adverrisements with panegyrical superlatives, each
epithet rising above the other, like the bidders in their own
anetion-rooms!  ¥rom me they learned to inlay their phrase-
ology with variegated chips of exotic metaphor: by me tgo
thelr inventive faculties were called forth:—ves, sir, by me
they were ipsiructed to clothe ideal walls with gratuitous fryitg
——to insinuate obsequious rivulets into visionary groves—tg
teach eourteous shrubs to nod their approbation of the grate.
ful s0il; or on emergencies to raise upstart oaks, where thers
never had been an acorn; to create a delightful vicinage with.
out the assistanee of a neighbour; or fix the temple of Hygeia,
in the fens of Lincolnshire! ’

Dang. 1 am sure you have done them infinite service: for
now, when a gentleman is ruined, he parts with his house with
some credit.

Sneer. Serviee! if they had any gratitude, they would erect
a statue to him; they would figure him as a presiding Mer-
eury, the god of traffic and fietion, with a hammer in his hand
instead of a caduceus.—But pray, Mr. Pudl, what first put you
on excrelsing your falents in this way?

Pyp. Egad, sir, sheer necessity l—the proper parent of an
art so neariy allied to invention. You must know, Mr. Sneer,
that from the first time 1 tried my hand at an advertisement,
my success was such, that for some time after I led a most
extraordinary life indeed !

Sneer. How, pray.

Puff. 5ir, I supported myseif two years entirely by my mis-
fortunes,
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Sneer. By your misfortunes !

puff. Yes, sin, assisted by long sickness, and other ocea-

. nal disorders; and a very comfortable living I had of it.
smgnggr. From sickness and misfortunes! You practised as
a doctor end an attorney at once 9 o

Pufl. No, egad; both maladies and miseries were my own.

Sneer. Hey! what the plague!

Dang. "Tis true, 1faith. ‘

Puff. Hark'ee \—DBy advertisements—Te the charitable and
pumane ! and To those whom Providence hatl blessed with

nee
aﬁ,sléfge-r. Oh, T understand you.

Puff. And, in truth, I deserved what T got; for I suppose
pever man went through such a seri_es of calamities in the
same space of time. 8ir, I was five times made a bankrupt,
and rednced from a state of affluence, by a train of unavoid-
able misfortunes : then, sir, though a very industrious trades-
man, 1 was twice burned out, and lost my little all both times:
I lived upon those _ﬁres a month. I soon after was cor_xﬁned
by & most excruciating disorder, and lost the use of my limbs-
that told very well; for I had the case strongly attested, and
went about to collect the subscriptions myself.

Dang. Egad, 1 believe that was when you first called on

e
mPuﬁ'. In November last?—O no; I was at that time a
close prisoper in the Marshalsea, for a debt benevolently con-
tracted to serve a friend. 1 was afterwards twice tapped fora
dropsy, which declined into a very profitable consurnption, I
was then reduced to—O no—then, I became a widow with six
Lelpless children, after having had eleven husbands pressed,
and being left every time sight months gone with child, and
without money to get me into an hospital!

Sneer. And you bore all with patience, I make no doubt?

DPyff. Why, yes; though I made some occasional attempts
at felo de se; but as I did not find those rash actions answer,
I lefi off killing myself very soon. 'Well, sir, at last, what
with bankrupteies, fires, gouts, dropsies, imprisonments, and
other valuable calamities, having got together a pretty hand.
some sum, I determined to guit a business which had always
gone rather against my conscience, and in a more liberal way
still fo indulge my talents for fiction and embellishments,
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through my favourite channels of dinrnal communication_
and so, sir, you have my history.

Sneer, Most obligingly communiecative indeed ! and your con.,
fession, if published, might certainly serve the cause of true‘
charity, by reseuing the most useful channels of appeal to.
benevolence from the cant of imposition. But surely, My,
Puff, there 1s no great mystery in your present profession ¢

Pugf. Mystery. sir' 1 will take upon me to say the mattep
was never scientifically treated nor reduced to rule before, |

Snecr. Reduced to rule !

Pugf. O Ind, sir, you are very ignorant, I am afraid !—Yeag
sir, puffing is of various sorts; the principal are, the uii'
direct, the pulf preliminary, the puff collateral, the puff eolly.
sive, and the puff oblique, or puff by implication. These alf
assume, 13 cirowmstances require, the various forms of Letter to.
the Iiditor, Occasional Anccdets, Impartial Critigue, Observg.
tion from Correspondent, or Advertisement from the Party,

Snegr, The puff dircet, I can conceive

Pyff. O yes, that’s simple enough!  For instance,~—g new
comedy or farce is to be produced at one of the theatres
(though by-the-by they don’t bring out half what they ought
to do)—the author, suppose Mr. Smatter, or Mr, Dapper, or
any particular friend of mine—very well; the day before it is
to be performed, I write an secount of the manner in which it .
was received; L have the plot from the author, and only add
—* characters strongly drawn—highly coloured—hand of &
master—fund of genune humour—mine of invention—mneat.
dialogue—Attic salt.” Then for the performance—< Mr. Dodd
was astonmishingly great in the character of Sir Harry. That
universai and judicious actor, Mr, Palmer, perhaps never ap-
peared to more advantage thar in the colonel ;—but it is not
n the power of language to do justice to Mr. King: indeed
he more than merited those repeated bursts of applause which
he drew frora a most brilliant and judicious audience. As to
the scenery—the miraculous powers of Mr. De Loutherbourg’s
peneil are universally acknowledged. In short, we are at a
1oss which to admire most. the nnrivalled genius of the author,
the great attention and liberality of the managers, the won-
dexful abilities of the painter, cr the incredible exertions of all
the performers.”

Sneer, That's pretty well indeed, sir,
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Pufi. O, cool l—quite cool I—to what I sometimes do.
Sneer. And do you think there are any who are influenced

by this ? . .

Puff. 0 1ud_, yes, sir! the numbey of those wh-o undergo
{he fatigue of judging for themselves is very small indeed.
Sneer. Well, sir, the puff preliminary ?

Puff. O, that, sir, does well in the form of a caution, Tn
o matter of gallantry now—8ir Flimsy Gossamer wishes to be
well with Lady Fanny Fete—he applies to me—I open
srenches for him with a paragraph in the Morning Post.—
« Tt i 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

Jisinuating his manners may be, 15 certainly not remarkable

for the constancy of his attachments!"—in italies.  Here, you

soe, Sir Flimsy Gossamer is introduced to the particular
notice of Lady Fanny, who perhaps never thought of him
pefore—she finds herself publicly cantioned to avoid him,
which naturally makes her desirous of seeing im; the observ-
gtion of their acquainiance causes a pretiy kind of mutual
embarrassment; this produces a sort of sympathy of interest,
which if 8ir Flimsy is unahble to improve effectually, he at least

ing the credit of having their names mentioned together,
by a particular set, and ina particular way—which nine times
out of ten is the full accomplishment of modern gallantry.

Dang. Egad, Sneer, you will be quite ar adept in the
business !

Puyf. Now, sir, the puff collateral iy much used as an
appendage o advertisements, and may take the form of anec-
dote.—* Yesterday, as the celebrated George Bonmot was
ganntering down St. James's Street, he met the lively Lady
Mary Myrile coming out of the park:—*Good God, Lady
Mary, I'm surprizsed to meet ¥ou n a white jacket,—for L
expected never to have seen you, but ie a full-trimmed wniform
and a lighi horseman's cap!'— Heavens, George, where
could you have learned that?'— Why,” replied the wit, <1
just saw a print of you, in & new publication called the
Camp Magazine; which, by the by, is a devilish clever thing,
and 1s sold at No. 3, on the right hand of the way, two doors
from the printing-office, the corner of Ivy Lane, Paternoster
Eow, price only one shilling.””

Sneer. Very ingenious indeed !



460 - THE CRITIC; OR, [acr 1

Puff. But the puff cellusive is the newest of any; for §
acts in the disguise of determined hostility. It is much uselg
by bold booksellers and enterprising poets.—* An indj nang
correspondent cbserves, that the new poem called Beelzebyp:
Cotilion, or Proserpine's Eéte Champétre, is one of the mos:;
unjustifialle performances he ever read. The severity with
which certain characters ave handled is quite shocking: and
as there are many descriptions in it too warmly coloured for
female delicacy, the shameful avidity with which this piece ig
bought by all people of fashion is a reproach on the taste of
the times, and u disgraee to the delicacy of the age.” Here
vou see the two strongest inducements are Leld forth.
first, that nobody ought to read it; and secondly, that eve i
body buys it: on the strength of which the publisher bolgl
prints the tenth edition, beforc he had sold ten of the first:
and then establishes it by threatening himself with the Piuory,
or absolutely indicting himself for scan. mag. ’

Dang. Ta! ha! ha;—'gad, T know it is s0.

Puff. As to the pufl cblique, or puff by implication, it ig
too various and cextensive to be illustrated by an instance: it
attracts in titles and presumes in patents; it lurks in the k-
mitation of a subseription, and invites in the assuranece of
erowd and incommodation at public places; it delights to draw
forth concealed merit, with a most disinterested assiduity;
and sometimes wears a countenance of smiling censure and
tender reproach. It has a wonderful memory for parliament-
ary debates, and will often give the whole speech of a favoured
member with the most flattering aceuracy.  But, above all, it
is a great dealer in reports and suppositions. It has the
earliest intelligence of intended preferments that will reflect
honour on the patrons ; and embryo promotions of modest gen-
tlemen, who knew nothing of the matter themselves. It can
hint a ribbon for implicd services in the air of a common re-
port; and with the earelessness of a casual paragraph, sug-
gest officcrs into commands, to which they have no pretension
but their wishes. This, sir, is the last principal class of the
art of puffing—an art which 1 hope you will now agree with
mie is of the highest dignity, vielding a tablature of benevo-
lence and publie spirit; befriending equally trade, gallaniry,
critivism, and polifics: the applause of genius—the register
of charity—the triumph of heroism—the self-defence of con-
tractors—the furne of orators—and the gazette of ministers.
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Sneer. gir, I am completely a convert both to the import-
ance and ingenuity of vour p_rofes'smn; and now, sir, there ig
put one thing which ¢an possibly inerease my respect for you,
and that is, your permitting me to be present this morning at
the rehearsal of your new trage
F. Hush, for heavens sake!—My tragedy !—Egad,
Pangle, I take this very ill: you know how apprehensive I
am of being known to he the aunthor. )

Dang. 1 faith 1 would not have teld—but it 's in the papers,
and your name at length in the Morning Chronicle,

Puff. AL! those damned editors never can keep a secret!
_Well, Mr. Sneer, no doubt you will do me great honour—
1 shail be infinitely happy—highly flattered

Dang. 1 believe it muss be near the time—shall we go to-
gether? o .

Puff. No; it will not be yet this hour, for they are always
Jate at that theatre: besides, I must meet you theve, for I
have some little matters here to send to the papers, and a few
paragraphs to seribble before T go.—[Looking at memeran-
dums.] Here 18 4 conscientious Baker, on the subject of the
Army Bread ; and A Detester of wvisible Brickwork, in favour
of the new-tnvented Stuceo; both in the style of Junius, and
promised for to-morrow. The Thames navigetion too is at
3 stand.  DMisomud or Apti-shoal must go to work again di-
rectly—Here too are some political memorandums—I see;
ay—To take Paul Jones, and get the Indiamen out of the
Shannon—veinforce Byron-—compel the Dutch to—so 1
must do that in the evening papers, or reserve it for the
Morning Herald; for I know that I have underiaken to mor-
row, besides, o establish the unanimity of the fleet in the Pub-
Lic Advertiser, and to shoot Charles Fox in the Morning
Post.—"So, egad, I ha'n't & moment to lose!

Dang. Well, we 1l meet in the Green Room.

{ Eaeunt severally,

ACT II.
Secexe L—The Theatre, before the Curtain.
Enter Daxcie, Purr, and SNEER.

Puff. No, no, sir; what Shakspeare says of actors may be
better applied to the purpose of plays; they ocught to be the
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abstract and brief chronicles of the time.  Therefore when pig.
tery, and particalarly the history of our own country, fym;
any thing like a case in peint, to the time in which an
thor writes, if he kuows his own interest, he will take advay,
tage of it; so, sir, T call my tragedy The Spanish Armady.
and have laid the scene before Tilbury Fort, i

Sneer. A most happy thought, certainly !

Dang. Egad it was—1 told you so.  But pray now, I dom,
nnderstand how you have contrived to introduce any love Intait

PugF, Love! oh, nothing so easy! for it is a received pein:
among poets, that where history gives you a good hersie ont-
live for a pley, you may fill up with a Lttle love at your omn
diseretion : i doing which, nine times out of ten, you o)
melke up a deficiency in the private history of the timeg
Now I rathey think I have done this with some succesg, ’

Sneer. No scandal about Queen Elizabeth, T hope ?

Lufi. O lud! no, noy—1I only suppose the governor g
Tilbary Forts daughter to be in love with the son of fhy
Bpanish admiral,

Sieer. Oh, 1s that all!

Dang. Excellent, 1'faith! T see at once. But won't 4hig
appear rather improbable ? _

Lyff. To be sure it will—but whet the plague! & playismet
to show cecurrences that happen every day, but things just sp
strange, that though they never did, they might happen,

Sneer. Certainly nothing is unnatural, that is net physica]ly
impossible.

Furf. Very true—and for that matter Don Ferolo Whisker-
andes, for that s the lover's name, might have been over hers
in the train of the Spanish Ambassador; or Tilburina, fer
that 15 the lady’s name, might have Leen in love with him,
{rom having heard his character, or scen his picture; or from
knowing that he was the last man in the world she ought to
be in love with—or for any other good fomale rveason.—How-
ever, sir, the fact s, that though she is but a knight's danghter,
egad ! she Is in love like any princess!

Dang. Poor young lady! T feel for lrer already! for T can
conceive how great the conflict must be between her passion
end her duty; her love for her country, and her love for Don
Ferolo Whiskerandos !

Pyf. Oh, amazing —her poor susceptible heast is swiyed
to and fro by contending passions like ’
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Enter USDER PROMPTER.
Und. Promp. fir, the scéne is set, and every thing is ready
in. 1f vou please.
wﬁ?}?’]ﬂgﬁd, tIl)wn we 'll lose ho time. .

Und Promp. Though, I helieve, sir, you will find it very
short, for all the performers have profited by the kind per-
mission yOu granted them,

Puff. Hes! what? )

[nd. Promp. You know, sir, you gave them leave to cut
out or omit whatever they found heavy or unnecessary to the

lot, and I must own they have taken very liberal advantage
of you indulgence. . _

Puff. Well, well—They are in general very good judges,
and I know T am luxuriant.—Now, Mr. Hopkins, as soon as
you P]B&S&. ~

Und. Promp. {Tothe Orchesira.] Gentlemen, will you play
g few bars of something, just to

Puff. Ay, that’s right; for as we have the scenes and
dresses, cgad, we'll go to’t, as if it was the fivst night's per-
formance ;—but you need not mind stopping between the acts
—[Exit UxpER Proxprer.—Orchestra play—then the bell
rings.} So! stand clear, gentlemen., Now you know there
will be a cry of Down! down!—Hats offl-—Silence '—Then
Tp cartain, and let us see what our painters have done for us.

[Curtain vises.

Semxe {L—Tilbury Fort.
« Two SENTINELS discovered asleep.”

Dang. Tilbury Fort .—very fine indeed !

Pyff. Xow, what do you think I open with?

Sneer. Falth, T can’t guess

Puff. A clock—Hark !—[Closk strikes.] T open with a clock
striking, to beget an awfal attention in the aundience: 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 castern hemisphere.

Dang. But pray, are the sentinels to be asleep?

Pyff. Fast as watchmen.

Sneer. Tsn'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 ruen are coming to this very spot to be-
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gin the plece: 10w, it is not to be supposed they woutg o
thair lips, if these fellows were watching them; go, eged, 1
must either have sent them off their posts, or set them i;)sle
Sneer. Oh, that accounts for it.—DBut tell us, who are th;? '
coming ? 8
Puyff. These are they—Sir Walter Raleigh, and Sip Chrig.
topher Hatton. You'll know Sir Christopher by his tnpp;
out his toss—{famous, you lnow, for his dancing. I like tg
preserve all the little traits of character.—Now attend,
“ Enter 81 WALTER RavercH and S1R UnrisTormEr Harrex,
Sir Chrest. True, gallant Raleigh "

Dang. What, they had been talking before ?

Puf. O ves; all the way as they came along—[To ghe
Actors.] T beg pardon, gentlemen, but these are particular
friends of mine, whose remarks may be of great service 4 s
— T SxrER and Dawsrr.] Don’t mind Interrapting they
whenever any thing strikes you. :
“ S Christ, True, gallant Raleigh!

But oh, thou champion of thy country’s fame,
There i3 a question which I yet must ask

A question which I never ask’d before—

What mean these mighty armaments?

This general muster? and this throng of chiefs?”

Sueer. Pray, Mr. Puff, how came Sir Christopher Hatton
never to ask that question befora?

Py What, before the play began 2—how the plagne could
he?

Dang. That’s true, ¥’ faith!

Pujf. But vou will hear what he thinks of the matter,

¢ Sir Christ, Alas! my noble friend, when T behold
Yon tented plains in martial symmetry
Array'd; when T connt o'er yon glittering lines
Of erested warrjors, where the proud steeds neigh,
And valour-breathing trumpet’s shrill appeal,
Responsive vibrate on my listening ear;
When virgin majosty herself I view,
Like her protecting Pallus, veil’d in steel,
With graceful confidence exhort to arms !
When, briefly, all I hear or sec bears stamp
Of martial vigilance and stern defence,
I cannot but surimise—forgive, my friend,
If the conjecture’s rash—1I cannot hut
Rurmise the state some danger apprehends 1

Snger. A very cautious conjecture that.
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Puff. Yes, that s his character; not to give an opinion but
on secure grounds.—Now then,
« gy Wall, (rmost accomyplish’'d Christopher!”
Pugf. He calls him by Lis christian name, to show that they
are on the most faniliar terms,

« gir Walt, O most accomplish'd Christopher ! I find
Thy staunch sagacity still tracks the futurs,
In the fresh print of the o'ertaken past.”
Puff. Figurative!
« iy Walt. Thy fears are just.
Sir Christ. But where? whence? when? and what
The danger is,—methinks I fain would learn,
Sir Wall. You know, my friend, searce two revolving suns,
And three revolving moons, have closed their course,
Since haughty Philip, in despite of peace,
With hestile hand hath struck at England’s trade.
Sip Christ. 1 know it well,
Sir Wait. Philip, you know, is proud Theria’s king !
Sy Christ. He is.
Sir Walt. His subjects in base bigotry
And Catholic oppression held ;—while we,
You kuow, the Protestant persuasion hold.
Sir Christ. We do.
Siy Walt, You know, beside, his boasted armament,
The famed Armada, by the Pope baptized,
With purpose to invade these realms
Siy Christ, Is sailed,
Qur last advices so report.
Sir Welt. While the Iberian admiral’s chief hope,
His darling son:
Siy Claist. Ferclo Whiskerandos hight——
Sir Wait. The same—nhy chance a prisoner hath heen ta’en,
And ip this fort of Tilbury-
Sir Chrst. Is now
Confined—tis true, and oft from yon tall turret’s top
I've mark'd the youthful Spaniard’s havughty mien—
Unconquer’d, though in chains.
Sir Walt. You also know".—

Dang. Mr. Puff, as he knows all this, why does Bir Walter
go on telling him ?

Puff. But the andience are not supposed to know any thing
of the matter, are they?

Sneer. True; but I think you manage ill: for there cer-
tainly appears no reason why Sir Walter should be so commu-
nicative.

Puff. 'Fore Gad, pew, that is one of the most ungrateful
boservations I ever heard —for the less inducement he Las to

HH
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tg}] all this, the more, I, think, you .m"ght to be obliged to
]nm.; for I am suwre you'd know nsthing of the matter With-
out 1t

Dang. That's very true, upon my word,

Fugf. But you will {find he was not geing on.
<% Chiist, Enougl, enosgh—s plain—and I no mere

Amm in wnazement lost 1'——

Puff. Here, now vou see, Bir Christopher did not in fact
ask any one question for his own informnation.

Sneer. No, mdeed: his has been a 110st dizinterested
euriosity !

Dang. Really, I find, we are very much obliged to them
hoth.

Py, To be sure yonare.  Now then for the commander.
in-chief, the Earl of Leicester, who, yon Iknow, was no fa
vourite but of the queen’s—We left oif—in amazement losg )
Y8y Chided, Am in amazement Inst.

But, sce where noble Letcester comes ! supreme
In Lonours and comunznd.
Sie Walt. . And vet, methinks,
At such o time, so pertleus, so fomr'd,
That staff might well become an abler grasp.
Sir Choist, . And so, by Heaven ! think I; but soft, ke s here I

Puff. Ay, they envy him!

Speer. But who arve these with him?

Pugf. Oh! very valiant knights: one is the governor of the
fort, the other the master of ihe horse.  And now, I think,
vou shall hear some better language: T was obliged to be
plain and intelligible in the first seene, becanse there was so
muech pratter of fact in it; buf now, i'faith, you have trope,
figure, and motaphor, a5 plenty as noun-substantives,

“ Ente BARL oF LEIgEstER, GovER¥oR, MAsTER oF vrE HoRsE,
Kxianzs, &e.
Lede. .. . How's this, my friendds ! is 't thus your newfledzed zeal
And l)hlmi\:d valour mowlds in reosted sioth?
Why dimly ghlimmers that boroie fhuns,

Whose reddening blaze, by patriog spirit fod,
Zhould be the beacon. of & kindling realm?

Cun the quick current of a pa
B

Thus staghate in a nd w
Or freeze In tidel iy ?
No! rather let the founwain of your vatonr
Ppring threugh ench stream of enterprise,
Each petty channel of condeeive during,
Till the full torrent of vour Haming wrath

e

Gerwhelm the flite of sunk hestilicg!

by CORVETEE,
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Puff. There it is—followed up!

«gir Walt. Ko more I—the freshening breath of thy rebuke
Hath fill'd the swelling canvas of our sonls !
And thus, though fate should cut the cable of
(A1l teke hands.
Qur topmost hopes, in friendship’s closing line
We’ll grapple with despair, and if we fall,
We’ll fall in glory’s wake!
Zeic. - « « There spoke old England’s genius |
Then, are we ali resolved?

Al v v Ve are--all resolved.
Leiz. . + - To conquer—or he free?
Al - To conquer, or be free,

ic. . .- All
f{i!t. L. ALY
Dang. Nem. con. egad!
Puff. O yes!—where they do agree on the stage, their
unanimity is wonderful |
¢ Lgir. . . Then Iet’s embrace—and now: [Enecls.”
Sneer. What the plague, is he going to pray?
Pugf. Yes; hush!'—in great emergencics, there is nothing
like a prayer.
¢ [eic.. . . O mighty Mars!”
Dang. But why should he pray to Mars?
Pugf. Hush!
“ Leit. o o . If in thy homage bred,
Fach point of discipline I've still abserved ;
Nor but by due promotion, and the right

Of service, to the rank of majer-general
Have risen; assist thy votary now !

Gov. . . . Yet do not rise—hear me ! [ Kneels.
Mast. . . . And me! [ Kneels.
Ewight. . . And me! [ Kneels.
Sir Walt, . Apd me! { Hreels.
Sir Christ, Knd me! [ Hneels.”

Puff. Now pray altegether.
“ Al.. . . Behold thy votarics submissive beg,
That thou wilt deign to grant them all they ask ;
Assist them to accomplish all their ends,
And sanctify whatever means they use
To gain them !”
Sneer. A very orthodox quintetto!
Puff. Vastly well, gentlemen!—Is that well managed or
not? Have you such a prayer as that on the stage?
Sneer. Not exactly,
HER2
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Leie. [To Prry.] But, sir, you haven't settled how w
to get off here.

FPuff, Yeu could not go off kueeling, could you ?

Sty Walt, "To Purr.] O no, siv; impossible !

Fygf. It would have a good effect, i'faith, if ¥Ou eould
cxeunt praying I—Ves, and would vary the established mode
of springing off with a glance at the pit.

Sneer. Oh, never mind, so as you get them offl-—J n
answer fur it, the mudience won't care how. i

Puyyi. Well, then, repeat the last line standing, and g0 off
the old way.

“ Al .. And sanctify whatever means we use
To gain them. [Exeunt.”

Diang. Bravo! a fine exit.

Sneer. Well, veally, JIr. Puil:

Pug, Stay a moment!

 The SeNTINTLS gt upn
if, . . Allihis shall to Lord Burleigh's ear,
.. 'Mis meet it should. [Exeunt”

Dang, Iley!i—why, I thought those fellows had been
asleep ?

Dy Ouly a pretence; there's the art of it: they were
spies of Lord Burleigh's.

Sneer. Bat isn't it odd they never were taken notice of, not
even by the commander-in-chief?

Puyf. O Tud, sir! if people. who want to listen or over-
hear, were not always connived at in a tragedy, there would
be no earrying on any plot in the world.

Dang, That'’s certain |

Pugf. But take carc, muy dear Dangle! the morning-gun iz
going to fire. [Cannon fires.

Dang. Well, that will have a fine eflect !

Pug. T think so, and helps to realise the scene—~[Cannon
twice.; What the plague! three morning guns! there never
is but one !—Ay, this is always the way at the theatre: give
these fellows a good thing, and they never know when to have
done with it.-~You have no more eannon to fire?

Und. Promp. (iVithin.} No, sir.

Puff. Now, then, for soft music.

Sneer, Pray what's that for?

Pugf. 1t shows that Tilburina is coming;—nothing intro-
duces you a heroine Iike soft mausic. Here she comes !

€ are
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Dang.
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And her confidant, I suppose ?

Puff. To be sure! Hexe they are—incornsolable to the
mjnu'ét in Ariadne! [Soft music.

Tilb.

Puff. Your white handlkerchief, madam !

« Enter TILBURINA and CONFILANT,

. Now has the whispering breath of gentle morn

Bid Nature's voiee and Nature's beauty tise ;

While orient Pheebus, with unborrow'd hues,

Clothes the waked loveliness whivh all night slept

In heavenly drapery ! Parkness is fied.

Now flowers unfold thelr beauties to the sun,

And, blushing, kiss the beum he sends to wake them—
The striped carnation, and the guarded rose,

The vulgar wallflower, and smart gillyflower,

Fhe polyanthus mean—ihe dapper daisy,
Sweet-william, and sweet marjoram—and all

The tribe of single and of double piuks !

Now, too, the feather'd warblers tunc their notes
Around, and charm the listening grove, The lark !
The linnet ! chaffinch ! bullfinch ! geldfinch ! greenfinch !
But O, to me no joy can they afford !

Nor rose, nor wallflower, nor smart gillyflower,

Nor polyanthns mean, nor dapper daisy,

Nor William sweet, nor marjoram—mnor lark,

Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove !”

Tilb. I thought, sir, I wasn't to use that till heart-rending

woee.

Pujf. O yes, madam, at the finches of the grove, if you please.

L AT/ T

Nor lark,
Linnet, nor alf the finches of the grove! [TFeeps.”

Puff. Vastly well, madam!

Dang.
# Tilh.

Darg.
Sneer.
“ Con.

s, ...

Dang.

L &7 .

Vastly well, indeed !

. For, 0, too sure, heart-rending woe is now

The lot of wreiched Tilburina "
(Oh l—tis too much!
Oh !—it is indeed!

. Be comforied, sweet lady; for who knows,

But Heaven has yet some milk-white day in store?
Alaz! my gentle Nora,

Thy tender youth as yet hath never mourn’d

Love's fatal dart.  Else wouldst thou know, that when
The soul is sunk in comfortless despair,

It ecannot taste of merriment,”

That s certain!
But see where your stern father comes :
It is not meet that he should find you thus”
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Puf. Hey, what the plague —what a cut is heve! Why,
what is become of the doscription 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 Tt find they will not be missed.

Puff. Very well, very well |

Tilh. [To Coxrmaxt.] The epe, ma'am, if you please.
“(on. . . Itis not meet that ke should find you thus.

Téh. , . . 'Thou counsel’st right; but 'tis no casy task
For bavefaced grief to wear a mask of joy.

Enter GOVERNOL.

Goe. » « » How’s this !—in tearal—O Tilburina, shame!
Is this a time for maudling {enderness,
And Ctupid’s baby woes '—Hast thou not heard
That haughty Spain’s pope-consecrated fleet
Advances to our shores, while England’s fate,
Like @ clipp'd guinea, {rembles in the scale?

Tidb. . .. Then is the crisis of my fate at hand !
1 see the fleets approach-—1I sece——"

Puff. Now, pray, gentlemen, mind. This is oue 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 are on the stags, is allowed to hear and
see a number of things that are not.

Sreer. Yes; a kind of poetical second-sight !

Pyf. Yes.—Now then, madanm.

€T . .. I see their decks
Are clear'd !—1I see the signal made !
The line is form’d '—a cable’s length asunder !—
I seo the frigates station’d in the rear;
And now, I hear the thunder of the gung !
I hear the victor's shouts I—I alse hear
The vanquish’d groan !—and now "tis smoke—and now
1 see the loose salls shiver in the wind !
I sec—1I see—what soon you 'll see——
Gov, . .. Hold, danghter! peace! ihis love hath turn’d thy brain:
The Spanish fleet thou canst nof see—hecause
—TIt is not yet in sight1”
Dang. Egad, though, the governor seems to make no allow-
anee for this poetical figure you talk of.
Pyff. No, a plain matter-of-fact man ;-—that 's his character.
¢ T%b, . . But will you then refuse his offer?
Gov. ... I must—I wili—I can—1I ought—I do.
Tife. . . . Think what a noble price,

Gov. . . . Nomore—you urge in vain,
Tilh., . . . Hig liberty is all he aska.”
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Sneer. All who asks, Mr. Puff? Who is

Puff. Egad, sir, T can's tell! - Here has been such cutting
and slashing, T don't know where they have got to mysel.

Tith. Indeed, sir, you will find it will connect very well.

“ —And your reward secure.”

wf. Oh, if they hadn't been so devilish free with their
cutting hers, you would have found that Don Whiskerandos has
been tampering for his liberty, and has persuaded Tilburina to
make this propesal to her father. And now, pray observe the
conciseness with which the argument is conducted. Egad,
the pro and con goes as smart as hits in a fencing-mateh. It
is indeed a sort of small-sword logic, which we bave horrowed
from the French.

¥ T, . . A retreatin Spain !
Gor. . . . Ouilawry here!

Tip. .. . Your danghter’s prayer?
Goe, . . . Your futher’s cath.
T4, .. . My lover!

Gor. ... My country !

Tith, . .. Tilburina !

Gov.. . . . England!

Teih, . .. A title!

Goe, . . . Honour!

Til.. . . . A pension!

Gov. , . . . Conscience {

Fifb. .. . . A thousand pounds!
Gow. .. . » Hal thou hast touch'd me nearly!”

Pujf. There you see—she threw in Tilburing, Quick, parry
quarte with England /—Ha! thrust in tierce a title '—parried
by honour. Hal @ pension over the arm'-—put by by con-
science. Then flankonade with & thousand pounds—and a
palpable hit, egad |
“ 4%, . . Canst thou— ]

Reject ihe suppliant, and the daughter too
Gov. .. .. Nomore; I would not hear thee plead in vain:
The father softens—bus the governor
Is fizd ! [Eaxe,

Dang. Ay, thet antithesis of persons is a most established

figure. :
# Tilb, . . 'Tis well,—hence then, fond hopes,—fond passion, hence;

Daty, behold I am all over thine
Wiisk, . . [ Without.] Where is my love—my——
Filb, . .. Ha!

Enter Dox Frroro WHISKERASDOS,
Whkisk. . . My beanteous enemy {——"
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Puff. O dear, ma'am, you must start a great deal more thy
that! Consider, you had jnst determined in favour of duty_.*:g
when, in a moment, the sound of bis voice revives your pay-
sion—averthrows your resolution—destroys your obedienee:
If you don't express all that in your start, you do nothing at alL

ifh. Well, we'lll try again!

Dang. Speaking from within has always & fine effect,

Sneer, Very.

% Whisk, . My conquering Tilbwrina! How ! I3t thus
We meet? why ure thy looks averse? what means
That falling tear—thut frewn of boding woe?
Ha! now indeed I am & prisoner!
Yes, now I fecl the galling weight of these
Disgracaful chains—which, eruel Tilburina !
Thy deating captive gloried in before.—
But thou art false, and Whiskerandos is undone 1
295, . . . Omno! how little dost thou know thy Tilburina!
Wiisk, . . Art thon then true?—Begone cares, doubits, and fears,
I make you all & present to the winds;
And if the winds reject you-—try the waves.”

Puff, The wind, you know, is the established receiver of a.];,
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stolen sighs, and cast-off griefs and apprehensions.

“ Tidb. . . Yet must we part '—stern duty scals 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 thon, my W hiskerandes, shouldst be father
And mother, brother, cousin, uncle, aunt,
And friend to me !

Whisk. . . Ch, matchless excellence ! and must we part? .
Well, if—we must—we must—and in that case T
The less 15 said the better,” ]

Puff, Heyday! here’s a cut'—What, are all the mutast
protestations out? !
Tilb. Now, pray, sir, don't interrupt us just here: you rnin
our feelings.
Puff. Your feelings!—but zounds, my feelings, ma’am!
Sneer. No; pray don't interrupt them,
% Whisk, . One last embrace, )
Tilh. . . . Now,—farewell, for ever. i
Wiisk, . . For ever!
v, . . . Ay, for ever! [Going.”
Pyff. *Sdeath and fory '—Gad's life f—sir! madam! if you
go out without the parting look, you might as well dence out.
Here, here!
Con. But pray, sir, how am I to get off here?
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Puff. You! pshaw ! what the devil signifies how you get off !
odge away at the top, or where you will—{Pushes the Cox-
FISANT off.] Now, maam, you see

Tilh. We wnderstand you, sir.

“ Ay, for ever.
Both, . - Ob1 [Turning bock, antd exeunt—Seene closes.”

Dang. Oh, charming!

Puff. Hey!-—tis pretty well, T believe: you see I don’t
atterapt tor strike out any thing new—but I take it I improve
on the established modes,

Sneer. You do, indeed! But pray is not (ueer Elizabeth
1o aPPEﬂ.I‘ ¢ .

Puff. No, not oncq——but she 13 to I_Je talked of for_ ever; so
that, egad, you ’1_1 think a hundred times that she is on the
point of coming in. _

Sneer. Hang 1it, I think it’s a pity to keep her in the green-
roore 2]l the night.

Puff. O no, that always has a fine effect—it Lkeeps up ex-
pectation.

Dang. But are we not to have a battle ?

Puff. 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
thing in the piece.

Dang. What, Drake at the Armada, hey ?

Puff. Yes, ifaith—fire-ships and all; then we shall end
with the procession. Hey, that will de, I think?

Sneer. No, doubt on't,

Puff. Come, we must not lose time; so now for the under-

lot.
! Sneer. What the plague, have you another plot?

Puff. O Lord, yes; ever while you live have two plots to
your tragedy. The grand point in managing them is only to
let your under-plot have as little connection with your main-
plot as possible.—1T flatier 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, | make the other end as
happy as a farce—Now, Mr. Hopkins, as soon as you please.

Enter UxpEr PROMPTER.

Und. Promp. Sir, the carpenter says it is impossible you
ean go to the park scene yet.
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Puff, The park scene! no! I mean the desering
here, ?‘n the W(]‘_)Od. FRCTIption seeng

Und. Promp. Sir, the performers have cut it out.

Pug. Cut it out!

Under Promp. Yes, sir,

Pugf. What! the whole account of Queen Elizgbeth o

Under Promp. Yes, sir.

Puplt And the deseription of her horse and side-saddle ?

Under Promp. Yes, sir. )

Pufi. So,so0; this s very fine indeed =My, Hopki
the plagne could you suffer this? Pizs, how

My, Hop. [Within] 8Ir, indeed the pruningknife——r.

Luf. The proning-knife-—zounds!'—the axe! Why, here hag
been such lopping and topping, I shan'thave the bare trunk of
my play left presentlyl-—Very well, sir—the performers mugt
do 2s they pleasc; but, upor my soul, I'll print it every worg

Snacer. That I would, indead. i

Puff. Very well, sir; then we must go on—Zounds! I
would not have parted with the description of the horse!._

Well, siv, go on.—3ir, it was one of the finest and mogt
laboured things.—Very well, sir; let them go on.—There you
had him and his accoutrements, from the bit to the crapper,
~Very well, sir; we must go to the park scene.

Under Promyp. Sir, there is the point: the carpenters say,
that unless there is some business put in here before the drop,
they shan't have fime to clear away the fort, or sink Graves-
end and the river.

Pyuff. So! this is o pretty dilemma, troly!—Geuntlemen,
you must excusc me—these fellows will never be ready, unless
T go and ook after them myself.

Sneer. O dear, sir, these little things will happen.

Pyff. To cut out this scene l—but 11] print 1t—egad, I
print it every word! [Exeunt.

ACT 1IL

Scexn I.—The Theatre, before the Curtain.
Enter Purer, SxEER, and DAX6GLE.

Pugf. Well, we arc ready; now then for the justices.
I Curtain rises.

“ Jrarices, CONSTABLES, de., discovered.”
Sneer. This, T suppose, is a sort of senate scene.
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Puf- To be sure; there has not been one yet.

Dang. It is the under-plot, isn’t it? .

Puff. Yes.—What, gentlemen, do you mean to go at once
10 the discovery seens?

Just. If you please, sir.

Puff. Oh, very well!'—Hark’ee, T don't choose to say any
thing mote ; but, " faith, they have mangled my play in a most
shocking manner. ‘

Dang. 1t’s a great pity!

Puff. Now, then, Mr. Justice, if you please.

« Just. . . Are all the volunieers without?
Comst. + + » They are.
Some ten in fetters, and some twenty drank.
Just, . . » Attends the youth, whose most opprobrious fame
And clear convieted erimes have stamp'd him goldier?
Consts + - + He waits your pleasure ; eager to repay

The blest reprieve that sends him to the fields
Of glory, there to raise his branded hané
In honour’s cause.
Just, oo n e Tis well—'tis justice arms him !
Oh ! may he now defend his country’s laws
V¥ith half the spirit he has broke them all !
If 'tis your worship’s pleasure, bid him enter.
Const. . . - I fiy, the herald of your will. [Exit”
Puff. Quick, sir.
Sneer. But, Mr. 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 !—
8ir, T am not for making slavish distinetions, snd giving all
the fine language to the upper sort of people.
Dang. That’s very noble in you, indeed.
% Lnter JusticE's Tanv.”
Puyff. Now, pray mark this scene.
“ Lady. . . Forgive this interraption, good my love;
But as I just now pass’d a prisoner youth,
Whom rude hands hither lead, strange bodings seized
My fluttering heart, and to myself T said,
Aun if our Tom had lived, he ’d surely been
This stripling’s height !
Just.. . . . Hal sure some powerful sympathy directs
Us both

Re-enter ConsTABLE with Sow.
‘What is thy name ?
Sty o . . My name is Tom Jenkins—alias have T none—
Though orphan’d, and without a friend !
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Just. .., Thy parents?
Sva. . .. My father dwelt in Roehester—-and was,
As I have heard-—a fishmonger—mno more,”
Puf. What, sir, do you leave out the account of yogr bll‘tk,
parentage and educaticn ?
Son, They have settled it so, sir, here.
Pugf. Ohl oh!
¢ Lady. . . How loudly natare whispers to my heart !
Had he ne other name?

Son. v .. T 've seen a bill
Of his sign'd Tomkins, cred