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PROLOGUE

Spoken by Capt. O'BLUNDER.

AGH, brilliant Shircles frcafe to wend your Spleen,
On ufby poor Irith, *till our fuults are focen
M; Bufinefs beve, TNl frveary 9u nd'er aveuld gm{/b ;
Bat comey m——my Duty’tifz, firfl to confifp ;
To Reep you then no [nger in Sufpinee,
7o wed 4 Sair One ifh my whole Pretince,

Phooy row d’ye bear, the Titter ne'er avi,l, [beafey

I plaiuly fee the Gui] in each merry Faafh,

Well then, *tifp flrange, phat *Fronts ave bere refhaver
Pen tirh by us 1he Enolith Spalpecns live,
Have ave not fought your Baptles
And yety ungratefull Baors, all that avon't do,
Oagl, acould the Herois of Hibernia's Bliod,
Wholatily in their Caufb uprightly fiood,

But fhay avith me, t ey’ mix their nokle Brecd
With Britain's Daughecrs ! then ave fbould b freed,
Hark the Bill vingsemal therefore muft obey,

So fmosth your Brows, and calnly bear the Flay.
A 2 Dramatis

travely too ;




Dramatis Perfonz.

M E N,

Ciptain O Blundpy, Mr. Sparks,

Mr. Trader, a Merchant, Mr, Watson,

Cheatrwely, Mr. Stayery,

Scance, Mr., Hamivton,

Jerryy Captain’s Serjeant, Mr, WiLLtams,

Dr, Clyfler, Mr, MynrrT,

Dr. Galtypo, Mr. Cunincuan.

Monf, Ragow, Mr, Kive,
WOMEN.

Luey, Daughter to Trader, Mrs, Grery,
Betty, Maid to Lugy, Mifs ComumerrorD-

Mob, Keeper:, &9,

S CENE Lonboxn,
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ACT L
SCENE I
A Coomter.
Lucy rpeating

'Tis not the Mariage, but the Mun ave bate
"Tis there we reafon and debate :

For, give us but 1he Man ave by,

We'er fure the Marriage to apprive,

' £ L L, this fame barbarous Marriage-A& 1s a
ereat Draw-back on the Inclinations of young .
People. .

Bitty, Indced and foitis, Mem; for my Part I'm"
no Heirefs, and therefore at my own Propofal ! and.
if I was under the Reltraint of the A&, and kept
from Men, Iwou'd run to Seed, {o wou'd—butla !
Mem, I'had forgot to acquaint you, I verily believes
that I{aw your Irib Lover the Caprarn ; and 1con.
ceits it was he and no other, fo Ido,—and I faw
him go into the Blue Poltices, fo I did.

Lucy. My Irifb Lover, Mifs Pert; 1 never fo much
as faw his Potato Face in all my born Days ; but I hear
he's a ftrarge. Animal of a Brute—Pray had he his
Wingson ?- 1 fuppofe they faved him in his Paflage.

Beryy: Oh! Mom, you mtftakes the Iriftmen 5 they
deny that they've Wings, but they all confefs and .
poalt of their Tail:,

A3 Lucy,
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Lucy. Oh Tawdry ! baut {ee who's at the Door.
[ Exit Betty and returns avith Cheatwell,
Cheat. Mifs! Your moit humble and obedient—I
came to acquaint you of our Danger: Ouar common
Enemy 1s jult imported hither, and is enquiring for
your Father's Houle thro' every Street— 'he Jrijh
Captain, in fhort, 15 come to Londss ; luch a Figure |
and fo attended by the Rabble
Lucy, 1 long to fee him—we love Variety ; and
Ivifbmen, 1 hear, are notf{o defpicable ; befides, the
Caprain may be mifreprefented. [ 4fde.] Mr. Cheat=
acelf, vou know my Father's Defign is to have as
many Suitors as he can, inorder 10 have a Choice of
them all,
(Cwer. ) have nothing but your Profeflions and Sin-
cerity to depend on—Oh !, here’s my trufty Mercury,

Enter Sconce,

So=Well, have you dogg’d the Captain ?

S:once.  Yes, yes, | lefc him {nug at the Blue Poffs ;
he's juit pat for our Purpofe, eafily humm’d; as
imple and as undefigning s we would have lim,
Well, aad what do you propofle ?

Ch at, Propole ! why to drive him back to his
native Bogs as faft as poilible. |

Luy., Oh!t Mr, Cleatavell=— pray lev's have a
Gipht ot the Creature -

. Coeat, Oh! Female Curiofity =~Why Child, he’d
{righten thee—he’s above fix Feet high-————

Lucy, A fine Size-~I like a tall Man. [ Afde.

Sconce, A great huge Back and Shoulders,

Lucy, We Women love length and Breathin Pro.
portion. [ 4/fede.

Sconce, Wears a great long Sword, which he calls
his Andieaw Ferrara

Lucy, Thear the Irij» are naturally brave

Sconee.  And carries a large Oaken Cudgel, which
he cails his Saillela.

Luey.  Which he can make ufe of on Occafions, I
{fupsote. [ Afide,

Sconce,




Captain O'BLUNDER. 7

S-once. Add to this agreat Va- of Jackboots, a
Cumberi-nd Pinch to his Hat, an old red Coat, and
a damn’d Potatoe Face,

Lucy, H»*malt be worth f{eeing truly

Co at- Well, my dear Gi-!, be conftant, with me-
Succef: ; for | fhail fo nam, (o roail, aad fo banter
this fame Jr/b Captain, that he’ll {carce with himielf
in London again thefe feven Years to come,

Lucy.  About it—Adien | hea: mny Father.

[ Excunt feverally,

SCENE IL

A Sff't.‘iff.

Enter Captain O'Blunder and Jerry,

Capt. And fo you telle me, Cherjeant, that Terence
APG sodrerry keeps a Goon?

S/ Yes, Sir,

C.pt. Monumondioult but if T catches a. of
thete Spalpeen Brats keeping a Goon to defiro e
Game, but I'll have 'em chot firft, and phip’t thor-
rougi: the Regiment aiterwards

$ere One would think that they fhould be whipp'd
firft, and then fhot,

C. pt. Well ithn't it the fame Thing ? Fat the
Devi] magnifies that 2—"T's but phipping and thoot-
ing all the time — *Tis the {ame Thing®%n the End,
{ure, after all your Cunning, but dill you'll be a
Wileacre : but that Terence M Gloodtersy is an old
Pocher, he fhoots all the Rabbitsin the Country to
ftock his own Borrough with ‘em,

Enter a Mob, awho fare at bim,

1f Moh, Twig his Boots.
24 Msb., >moke his sword, &e. &9,

Cupt. Well, you Scoundrels, did you never fee an
Irifp Shentleman betore ?

Enter-
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Enter Sconce,

Sconce. Oh! fiel Gentlemen are not you afham*d

to mock a Stranger after this rude Manner.

Capt. This is a fivil Short of a little Fellow
enough. [ Afide.

Scence.  1f he is an Jriman youmay fee by his
Dre's and Behaviour, that he’s a Gent.eman.

Capt. Yefh, you Shons of Whores, don't you fee
Ly my Dref- and Brhavieur, that I'm a Shentleman
Stranger — by my “houl 1 Itake S»iilcia to you bt
mazke you all fmoe, [ M.b 1uns off,

[To S:one: ] Shar, vour humble Sharvant ; you {cem
to-be a Mivil manerly Shentleman and Ifladl be
glad to be gratified with your nearer Acqualntarce,

[Safatr.]

Ert.r Cheatwell.

Creat. Captain O Blunder ; Slr, you are ex:remely
welcome to London—Sir, | am your meft finceic Friend:
and devoted-hummble Servant

C ¢, Yara | then how well cvery Body knows me.
in Lonaon—to be fure they read of my Name in the
Papers, and they know my Faalh ever fince,— Shir
your aftc &ed humble Sharvant, {Salute,

Chat  Well; and Captrn, tell us, bow long are
you arrived p 1hope you had a good [affape ?

C pt By my Shoul, my own Dones are fhore after
it—We were on the Devil’s own Purnpike for eight
and forty Hours—to be fure, we were allin a comi-
cal Pickle.—' [ was Oid Nick’s Race Horfe we rode,
and tho’ | bid the Landlord of the Ferry boat to flop it,
he took no more No.ice of me, than if I'was one of
the Spalpeens that was golng over to rapthe Harvelt.

Ch.at. No, Captain [—The wnmannerly Fellow ;
and what brought you to Lsndon,

Capt. Faith, my Jewel, I camein the Stage-Coach
from Ch:fler.

Ghee:, 1 msan, what Bufinels 2

o

_Cﬂpf:



Captain O'BLUNDER. 9

Capt, How damn’d inquifitive they are here [ 4fide.]
but I'll be as cunning as no Man alive. By my
fhoul, my Jewel I'm going over 1o Whirgimiv to beat
the Frinch — They fay they have driven our Coun-
trymen out of their Plantations ; by my Shoul, my
Jewel, 1f our Troops get vonfe aong them, we'll
cut them all in Pieces, and then bring “em over Prifo-
ners of War befides,

Coest, Indeed, Captain, you are come upon an
honourable Expedition—but pray, how is the old
Gentleman your Father ? | hope you left him in good
Health 2

Capt, Oh! by my Shoul, he's very well, my Jewe! ;

for he’s dead thefe four Years.

Cheat. And the old Gentleman, your Uncle,

Capt. My Uncle ! —you mean my Shifter’s Hufh.
band, you Fool you, that’s m y brother.in-law ——

Cheat, Aye,a handiome Man——

Cape,  Ha, ha, a handfome Man 7 ay,. for he's a
damn’d crooked Fellow ; he's crooked Shoulder'd,
and has a Hump upon his Nofe, and a Pair of

Hucltle Backs upon his Shins, if you call that hand-
fome Ha, ha, ha,

Cheat.  And pray is that merry, joking Gentleman
ahﬁ fill—He that ufed to make us lavgh {o—Mr,
—Mr.—a.

Capt.  Phoo, I'll tell you who you mean—You
mean Sbeela Shaughnafly's Huband the Exfhizeman,

Chea, The very {ame,

Caype, ~Oh! my dear Jewel, he's as merry as my
Lord Chief Joke in Dubfiy : tho' he's not very wife
Phin I'm by ; for I took him down— Arra, my Jewel,
I'll tell you the whole Story—We took a walk toge-
ther, and the Wind was very high, confidering 'twas a
fine calm_‘Murning——’Tv.-as in our Back guing, but,
by my Shou!, a5 we returned, it wasin our Faafh

coming hm_r.:e—- and yet I could never perfuade him
that the Wind was turned.

Cheat. Oh the Fool—on_

Capt  Ara, fo I told him m ;
. _ » my Jewel ; you great
Qaf, fays I~If the Wind blows in your Back going,

and
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and blows in your Faah coming, fure the Wind i3
tarn’d —No, if | was to preach, and to preach, "til}
1.4 Year come Twelvemanth, I con’d not diffuade
him that the Wind was turn’d.

Ch-ar.  He: had not common Senfe —Well, and

does the old Church ftand where it did.
Capt, Theold Church— the Devil a Church  withe

in ten Mile of us, =——
Cheat. D'm fure there was a kind of an old Building
like a Church or a Cattle, ——
Ca2pt  Phoo, my Jewel, | know what youcall a
Church —by my Shoul, ’tis old lame Wi/l Hurley's
Mill you mean. [Talk afide.

Enter Sconce avith Mon/icur Rageu,

Qone. Confider, Monfieur, he's your Rival, and
is come purely, and wich an Intent to rob you of
your Mitrefs,

Monf. Ishe—LeFripon—Le grand Fripon ! Par-
blea, me no endure dat ! icy I'Epec ==vat you call
—my Sword—EfR bien affuré — he may take my
Vord for dat, ———=

Sconce. And he's the greatet of all Cowards=—tho’
he carries that great {waggering broad Sword— believe
me Monfieur, he woo'd not fight a Cat— he'd run
away if youdrew upon him.—

Monf. You be bicn affuré that he bede grand
Coward==Mon Ami—Eh bien—vel den—1'll have
his Blood—my Heart dance depita pit. [4fite.] Je
n’avois pas la Courage, 1 have not degood Courage.

Somee. Tut, Man, only affront him —go up (0 him.

Monf/. Me fal thew him de bon A idreflz= Helas—
(gaes up to the Captain) Monfieur Le Capitaine voas
etes Le grand Fripog, ——

Capr. Wil'Geln a gul, have you aay Lih?

Mnf, [relandz ] me b2 o fuch oatlandtth  Coun-
try: ——17o0u fmell of de Potatoe, ———

Capt. Do I—by my Shoul | did not taafht a Praty
fince 1 left Jreland ; may be he has a mindto put

the Front upoa me, [To Cheatwell,
Cheat
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Cheat, It looks like it, very like it, Captaip.

Capt. Faith, my Jewel, I don’t know a more
peaceable Companion than 4ndrenv Ferrara herem—
[focowing bis Sword,] But 1f he’s provolkide=he’s no
Slouch at it——do you mean to front me, you French
Bogre Eh

Mon/. Aftront—~you be de Teague, de vild Zif.
man-de Potatoe Faceeeme no think it vorth my
while to nctice you. Otez vous, je dis———g0 about
your Bufinefswmme——

Capty  Oh, ho, are you there/ ~—come out my
trally Andreaw Ferrara—here take Shillelamm - [Givves
bis Cudge] to Cheatwell ]

Sconce, Draw, for he won't fight, {70 the Frenchman,

Monf, Hebe deterrible Countenance—He be fors
enrage, dev’hiliangry.

Capt. Come on, you Soup Maiare,

(They fighte— Merficur falls,

Cagpt. After that you're ealy—who fmelis of Pratys
now ? you Refugee Son of a Whore— Affront an 7 i/%
Shentleman !

Sconce.  The Man’s dead,

Capt, 1s he? -~ what magnifies thar; I kiiled
him in the fair duelling way.

Cheat,  But, Captain, “tis Death by the Law to
duel in Ergland—and this Place is not fo fafe a Place
for you—1'm hearuly forry for this Accident,

- Cupt. Ara, my lewel, they don't mind itin Jre.
land one Trawneen,

Cheat, Come, come, Captain, fafe's the Word —
the Street will be {oon alarm’d—you can come to my
Houfe till the Danger’s overmmand I wil] get you Bail,

Capt. By my Shoul, 1 believe 'tis the beft Way,
for fear of the Boners. "

Cheat. Here’s my Friend will fhewyon the Way to
my Houfe , T'll be with you in a minute.

- [ Exit Captain avith Sconce.

Cheat,  Are you dead, Monfienr, Eveillezevouse
get up, Man, '

Men/.  Parbleu—1il avoit de long Rapiereme—he be

de¢
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deterrible Irifhman - “tiswell me fall in time, or
he make me fall {o dat me never refufciter—never
get up again.
CGreat, Well, I'm glad there’s no more Mifchief
done—-———
Come, never mind the I/ man a Rufh,
You and the Captain. fhall have t'other Brufli.
Mens.  Parblen me kis de Book, me juit have
{wore,
Never to fight an I-/fhman no more,  Ex:unt,

ACT I
SCENE IL

A mad Houfe.

Enter Captain and Sconce.

Sconce.  Caprain, this is your Coufin’s Houfe : I']!
go and get proper ['hings for your Accomodation
—Sir, your humble Servant for a Moment or {0
give me your Things, (Takes bis Savord and Cudgel.)

Capt. Shir,your molt hamble Sharvant, { Looks aboaut )

Faith my Coufin’s Houfe is a brave large Place-—ceme
tho' it is not fo very well furmifh’d——but I {uppofe,

the Maid was cleaningott the Rooms : So—who are
thefe now ¢ Some Acquaintance -of my Coufin's to
be fure,

Enter Dr. Clyfter and Dr. Gallypot,

( Both Slaute the Captain)
Capt. Shentlemen your moft humble Sharvant—

but where's my Coufin ¢
Chfi.  His Coufin

what does he mean ¢
[To Dr. Gallypot.
Gally, What fhonld a Madman mean? Sir, we

come to treatyouin'a rggular Manner,
Capt O dear Shentlemen, 'tis tvo much Trouble

—~——yott need not be over regrlar, a fingle Jotat of
Meat, and a good Glafs of Ale, will beavery goed

Treat without any needlels Expences,
Ciyhs
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C4A. Do you mind that Symptom—the canine
Lippetite, |

Capt,  Nine Appetites,—no, my Jewel ; I have an
Appetite like other People ; a Couple of Pounds will
terve me if I was ever fo hungry—phat the Devil do
they talk of nine Appetites ; do they think Pm a
Cat, that hasas many Stomachs as Lives,

Gell,  Helooks alittle wild, Brother,

C:te. Fat! are you Brothers ?

I'oth. Pray, Sir, be feared ; we fhall examine me.
thoc:cally into the Nature of your Cafe.

Togy fit=-Captain in the Middle—they feel hii
. Palfe—He flars at then,
Capt. Fat the Devil do they mean by taking me
by the Wriftsmwmay be ’tis the Fafhion of Compli.
ment in London.

Clf.  DBrother, you plainly perceive that the Syl
tole and Diaftole are obfiru&ed,

Capt, My Pifs-holc and Arfe-holeFat the Devii
ails them ? Eh! fure de’er mad.

Galy. Firlt, Brother, let us examine the Symptoms

Capt. By my Sboul, the Fellows are Fouls,

Chp.  Pray, Sir, how do.you reft }

Capt. In a good Feather-Bed, my Jewel-—and
fometimes, I take a Nap in an. Arm-chair,

Chf. But do you fleep found ?
Capt.  Faith | fleep and fnore all Night; and when
I awake in the Morning, I find myfelf faft afleep,

Gally, 'The Cerebrum or Cerebellum is affetted,

Capt.  The Devil a Sir Abram, or Be]] ¢ither, I
~ mind. -

Gallp. How do you eat, Sir?

q‘apt. Width ny Mouth~—how the Devil thould'I
eat ‘d'ye think,

Chpt. Pray Siry have you a .good Stamach, d'ye
eat heartily ?

Cayr. | Oh, my Jewel, 1'm no Slouch at that, -tho®
a clurfly Beef-fike, or the.Leg and Arm of Tur-

key, with 4 Grifkin under his Oxter would gharye my
‘Turn, |

B Galfy
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h'ém&; Do you gencrally drink much ?

Capt.  Oh my Jewel, a Couple of Quarts of Ale
and Porter would not choak me ; but fat the Devil
magnifies fo many Queflicns abont eating and drink-
sng—1If you have a mind to order any Thing, do it
as foon as you can, for I'm almoft famifh'd. ‘

Chff. 1am for treating him regularly, methodi-
vally, and {fccundam Artem. _

Capt  Secandem Fagtem—Idon't feeany Sign of
treating at all~ Arra, my Jewels, fend for a Mutton
Chop, and deat trouble yourfelves about-my Stomaci.

Chfi. 1 fhall give you my Opinion, concerning thts
'Cafe, Brother Galen {ays

Capt, Wl Gelina gud ?

Chf. 1fay that Galn s of Opinion, that 1n all

aduft Complexions.

Capt.  Well, and who has a dufty Complexion ¢

Cigff. A little Patience, Sir,

Capt, I think I have a great ceal of Patience ; that
People can’t eat 2 Morfel without {o many 1mperti-
nent Queltions.

CHff.  Rui habet Vilrtum aduflum,
Halet cuninam Guflum,

Capt, T'm fure’tis an ugly Cullom to keep a Man
fatting (o long after pretending to treat him.

Gall. Ay, Brother, but Hitocrates difters fiom
Galn inthis Cafe,

Capt. Well, but my Jewels, let there be no Dif-
ference, nor falling out between two Brothers about me,

for a fmall Matter will fharve my Turn,

Ciyft. Sir, you break the Thread of our Dilcourfe ;

I was obierving, thatin Gloomy opaque Habits, the
Rigidity of the Solids caufes a continual Friftion in
the Fluids, which, by being conRtantly impended, grow
thick an glutinous, by which means they cannot
enter the Capillary Veflels, nor the other finer Rami-
fications of the Nerves, |

Gally. 'Then, Brother, from your Pofition, it will
be deducible that the Prime Viar are to be clear’d,

which-mult be effected Ly frequent Emeticks,
Cip.

#?.l"'
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(1A, Sudorificke.

Gedly, Catharticks,

Glyfl,  Penumaticke.

Gally, Refloratives.

Clyff.  Corrofives,

Gally,  Narcoticks. .

Clifl.  Cephalicks.

Gaily. Peftorals,

Clt.  Stypticks. "

Gally. Specificks, ‘

Cefl.  Caufticks,

Capt. How naturally they anfwer one another Like
the Parith Minifter and the Cletk ——By my Shoul,
Jewels, thith Gibberith will never fill a Man's Belly,

Clfl.  And thas to {peak Summariom and Articuba-
tin;, or categoncally to recapitulate the feveral Re.
mecics in the Aporegate, the Emetics will clear tae
firft pallages, and seftore the Vifcera to their priftine
Tone, and regulate their loft periftaltick or vermicu-
lar Motion, fo that from the Oefophagus to-the Rec-
tom I am for pctent Emeticks,

Gally. And ncxt for Sudorificks, as they open the
Pores, or rather the porons Centinuity of the cautane-
ous Dermisand Epidermis: thence to convey the.
noxious and melancholy Humours of the Blood.

Chji. Wih Catharticks to purge him,

Gall;. Penumaticks to {courge him,

Cl?. Narcoticks to doze him.

Gally. Cephalicks to pofe him,

Capt. Thefe are fome of the Difhes they are to trear
me with—Why, my Jewel:, there’s no need for al] this
Cookery—upon my Shoul, this is to be a srand En.
tertainment. Well, they’ll have their ow:r. Way.

Ciy/f.  Suppofe we ufe Phicbotomy, and take from -
‘him thirty Ounces of Blood,

Cupr.  Flea my Bottom, dy’e fay ?

Gally. His Byes rell—--call 1n the Kéepers,
(Enter Recters.

Capt. Flea my Bottom— Ch, my dndirew Ferarara

and Shillela, 1 want ye now~but here's a Chair
B 2 Flay -
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Flay my Bottom—Y¢ Sons of whores—ye Gibberifh

Scounderls. [ D ives them out.

Oh ! this Son of a Whore of 2 Coufin of mine, 0
bring, me to thefe Thieves to flay my Bottum-—If I
meet him, I'll flay his Bottom. [Eait,

SCENE IV.

The Strees,

v ¢
Enter Serjeant,

I have been feecking my Mafler every where and
cannot find him ; I hope nothing has happened him

-~} think that was one of the Gentlemen I {aw with
hi:n

Em' ¥ a SCOHCE-

Sir, Sir, pray did you fee the Captain, my Mafler,
Captain O'Blunder the Irifh Gentleman

Scouce.  Notl, indeed, my Friend=I Jeft him lait
with Mr. Cbeatwell,—1 fuppofe they'se taking a Bot
tle together === Oh, No, here’s the Ceptain.

Enter Captain.

Cajt, Oh ! my dear Friend, Ihadlike to be loft,
to be ruinated by that Scoundrel my Couthin—Well
I'm fo out of Breath, I ran away with my Life from
the Thieves—you know You left me at my Coufhin's
Houfe~Well, I walked about for fome Time to be
fure I thought it an odd fort of 2 Houfe, when I faw
no Fuorniture,—There I expeted my Coufhin every
Moment; and, dear Honey, there came in two
Bird-lime Sons of Whores, with great Wigs — they
look'd like Conjurers and Fortune-tellers—one takes
hold of one of my Wrifts, and the other catches hold
of my other Wrift ; I thought by Way of Compli.
ment, Ifac down betwixtthem ; they did chatter fuch
Gibberifh like 2 couple of ol¢ Baboons ; and all this
Difcourfe was conchaarning me-wthey talked at firft

of


Administrator
Note
"there came in two Bird-lime Sons of Whores, with great Wigs--they look'd like Conjurers and Fortune-tellers--one takes hold of one of my Wrists, and the other catches hold of my other Wrist; I thought by Way of Compliment. I sat down betwixt them; they did chatter such Gibberish like a couple of old Baboons..." (16)


Jf treating e, and afk’d me Had I agood Stomach ?
———cne of ‘em faid, I had nine Appetites ; but at
tength, my Jewels, whatfhould comeof the Treat,
but they agreed belore my Fuce 1o flay my Dottome.
Oh! If 1wl you a Word of Lie, I'm not here—My
Dear, they callsin the Keepers to tie me ; 1 up with
the Chair ; for 1 gave you my Soidela and Audrezw
Ferrara, and drove them out, and mademy Efcape,
Sconce, I'm forry to fee that your Coufin has be-
haved fo rudely towarcs you ; butasy thirg that lies
i my Power |
Ca:t. O Sir, you're a very wosthy Shentleman ;
but Cherjeant, 1 muft go to fee Mr. Trader the
Alerchant, and his tair Daughter.——tas the Taylor
brought howe my Clothes
Ser. Yes, Sir, and the old Gentleman expets vou
immecdiatcly, and {enta Manin Liverv for you,——
Capt. Come, my good Friend, I won’t part with
vou—I'll flep to my Lodgings, ard juk fhp on my
Slothes, that 1 may pay my due Regards to-my
Mifh:rels, (Lncnpe

SCENE YV,

The Mad Fouss.
Cheatwell, Cl}fﬂfer, ers Gallypot.

Cheat.  I'm forry for this Accident. h

CLAi. Inthroth, My, Coiatavcl/, hewas the moft
furious Madman that ever I met with | during- the .
whole Courfe of my Picélice. Ce e

Goly. Lam now furpris'd how he fat {o forg, quiet.

e TIal TR : | e » FoLr

Chear, [elllruit rior about the Streets 3- bui I hope

he'll be taken Oh ! here’s §oonce.

Lrrgr, Sconce,

Well, What News of the Captain ¢ o
Sconce, I juft rantolet’youknow of his Motions ;-
ke is preparing to drefs, in order to pay a vifit to Mifs .

B 3 Lucy, .
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Luey, and to pay his refpe@s to Trader ; and woric
News for you, 'tis whif{pered on Change, that Tradecr
1s broke.

Cbhear. 1f that fhould fall out fo, I fhall eafily re-
fign my Pretenfions to the Captain. Twas Luey's
Purfe, and not her Beauty that I courted.

Sconce. 1 muft run back to the Captain, and keep
in with him, toferve a Turn; do youata Diftance
watch us, and proceed accordingly, [ Exit,

Cheat. Well, Gentlemen, I thalltake Care to ac-
knowledge your T'rouble at the firft Time 1 fee you
again ; {oadieu, [ Exeunt.

SCENE VI
The Captain’s Lodzing:,

Cap?.  Arrah but who the Divii do you thiniz [ met
Yefterday fullbut in the Street but Thady Shawgbnafly 2
Serj.  Well, and how is he ?

Cate, Arrah, flay tll I tell you ; he wath dt todther
Side of the Way, and when I came up, it wafh not
kim. Tell me, dofh my new Regimentals become
me ? ‘

Scrj. Yes indeed, Siry I think they do.
Capt.  'This pecket is too high ; T'muft be forced
to Roop for my Snuft-Box.

Ha! upon my Word, Captair, you lock as fpruce
as a young Bridegrocm.,

Caps.  Allin good Time—and does it fit eafy ?
Scence.  Ealy, Sir, it fits like your Shirt:

Cape. I think it's 2 littletoo wide here in the Sleeve ;
Pm afraid the fellow nas notleft Cloth enough to
fake it 1n ; tho' i can't blame the Fellow neither ; for
F'was not by when he took Meafure of me—~Cherjeant
here, go, take this Sixpence Halfpenny, and buy me
a Pair of white Gloves.

§erj. Tdon't think you can geta pair for Sixpence:
| Cﬂ;‘r‘:
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Capt, Why how much will the Leath¢rman have ?
Sconce.  'T'wo Shillings
Capt, Two Thirteens |

Serj, Indeed, Sir, you won't get them lefs in Lon-
don, |

Capt, Net lefs than two Thirteens | Monomindion/]
but I'd rather my Hands fhould go barefoot all the
Days of their Lives, than give two Thirteens for a
Pair of Gloves—Come, come along, I'll go without
'em ; my Mifhtrefs muft excofe me. [Exeunt,

S CE N E changes 1o Trader’s Houfe,
Enter Trader and Lucy,

Tra. Well, Daughter, I have been examining into
the Circomftances of Cheatawell, and find he is not
worth a Six-pence, and as for your Fremch Lover,
he is fome run-away Dancing-Mafter or Hair. cutter
from Puaris ; {othat really, among them all,. cannot
findany cne to come up to your Iri/b Lover, either
for Birth, Fortune, or Charater,

Lucy. Sir, you're the belt Judge in the difpofing of
me; and indeed, | have no real Tindie for any one
of them—As to the Irib Captainy 1 have not feen
him as yet,

Tra, You'll fee him prefently-; I fent to his Lodg-
ings, and expeét him every Moment—=Oh t herc's
Monficur,

Enter Moufieur Ragou,

Tra, Well, Monfieur, I have been tiying my
Daughter's Affedtions in Regard to you, and as {he 1s
willing to be guided by me m this Affair, I weu'd
willingly know by what vifible Means you intend to
maintain her like a Gentlewoman, as fhe is, both by
Birth and Educatien ¢

Morf. Me have de grand Acquaintance with the
Beau-Monde ; and, {i vous plais to do me the Honouy
of making meyour Son-in-Law, me tranla& your Ne-
gotiations with all peflible Care ard Belle Air.

(Buper
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Eﬂh’?' C:!Pfﬂf.ﬂ OEBIundﬂf, &fﬂ.

Tra. You're welcome to my Houfe—S8ir, this is
my Daughter ——=this, Child, 15 Captain Q' Blunder,
whom I hope you will receive as he delerves,

Caj. Paireff of Creaures, wiil you gratity me
with a Talle of your fweet delicate Lips, [Kifes] By
my Shoul a neat Creuture, and a good Bagoarah
Girl-—-——-—-Oh! oh ! [ fee niy Frenchaan! and, Fai:h}
I have a Praty ready for him now.

Min/. On! Le Diable——he efpy me—me bet-
ter go oii while [ am well,

Capt.  (pees up to Monheur ) I thought, Monfeur
Ragsu, that you were dead—Do [ {mell of the Pra-
ty now, you Soupe Maigre Son of a French Boogre 3

Tra. The Captam has a Mind to be merry  with
the Frenchman,

Cept. By my Shoul, my Jewel, I have gota Praty
for you now—here eat 1t, Lat this—Ob, ho, come
forti. [Draws] Eat that Praty thts Minute, ['m
{ure "tiv vetter nor your Garlick uor Ingyons inFrance,

[ Frenchman cats it,

Euter a Serwiant to Trader,

Serw, Oh! Sir—there are certain accounts come
—=but thefe Letters will better inform vou.

Tra. [reads] Ob, Captain, I'm ruin'd, undone—
broke

Capt. Broke! what have vou hroke ?

Tra. Ok} Sir, my Fortune’s broke ; Iam not a
Pepny abovea Beggar. - - -

Mo, Qal den me be off de Amour——me have
no Dealings with Beggars ; me have too many of de
Beggar ip my own Country ; {o me better flip away
in-good - Time. AT [Ewxit,

Tra. S0 now, Captain, haye not copcealed mv
Misfertanes from you; tyau-are at Liberty to choofe
2 happier Wife, for my. paor-Glijld is miferable,
T S Gt

- tF‘J"‘-' - i o o1 - L -
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Note
"By my Shoul, my Jewel, I have got a Praty for you now--here eat it. Eat this--Oh, ho, come forth. [Draws.] Eat that Praty this Minute. I'm sure 'tis better nor your Garlick nor Ingyons in France. [Frenchman eats it." (20)


Captain O'BLunbpeR, 21

Capt.  Rthought your Rib: was hroke; I sm no
Surgeon ;  buti' s only a litiie Money that broke
you; give me this {fweet Lady’s Lily.white Hand,
and, as far a good Eflaie in Land and Stock will
go. U'll hare it with ber. and with vourfel:— Ara,
never mind the Thieves, my Jewei, I'll break their
Necks before they fhall break your lirtle Finger.
Come, I'll give you a Songof my own Compoiition,

Wherever Iam going, and all the Dazy long,
Aoroad and at bome, or alone in a Thyong,
I jind 1bat my Paffions fo livety and firons.
Toat your name, when I'm filent, runs fill in my
Song.
Sing Balinaimne oro, Balinamone oro, Bali-
namone oro, 4 Kifs of your fweet lips for me
Since the firfl Time I fawyou, I'took no repofe
I fleep allthe Day, to forget balf mp Woes
So firong 13 the Flame in my Bofon which glows,
By §t. Patrick Pm afraid it would burn thro’ my
Cloaths,
Sing Baliramone oro, &
Your presty Black baiy for me.
On that bappy Day when I make you my Bride,
Witha fwinging long Swordy, bew I'll firut and
Pl fivide,
In a Coach and fix Horfes with Honey Il yide,
As before you I walk to the Church By your fide.
3ing Ballinamone oro, &5v.

Your litle white fift for me.

Entor Cheatwell,

Gentlemen, Ibeg pardon for this Intrufion.

Capt. Oh, by my Shoul, this is my friendly Cofhin
that bid the old Conjurers flay my Bottom.

Cbeat. Sir, Ibeg your Pardon in particular, and

hope you'll grant me it; nothing bat Neceflity was
the Canfe of my ungenteel Bebaviour—-This Lady 1

had an Efteem for; butfince Things have turn'd out
as
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as they have, my Pretenfions are without Founda-
tion ; and therefore rais’d the Report of your Ships
being lott at Sea, in hopes that this Gentleman would
decline his Addrefles to your Daughter, when he
found fhe had no Fortune.

Capt, Oagh, my dear, we play no fuch dizty Tricks
n our Country. '

Chzar. ~ Aud now, Captain, I hope you'll grant me
your Pardon, and look upon me in the Light of an
unfortuna*e Man, rather than of a bad Man,

Caps. Faath, my dear Couthir, fince Love is the
Caufe of your Mourning, Ithall forgive you with all
my Heart, [Skaks Hand;.

Chear. Sir, Tthall always look upon your Friend-
thip as an Honour ; and hope you’ll look upon me as
a poor unfortunate young Fellow, that has not a
Shilling, nor the Mears.of getting onsupon the Face
of the Earth.

Capt. Ohupon my Shoul, then, Coufin Chratrwe/
i.pity your Condition with all my Heart ; and fince
Things are fo bad with you, if you'll 1ake a Trip to
my Ir¢/5 Plantations with me and my dear Creaturs
here, I'll give you oo/, to flock a Farm upen my
own Lfhtate, at Ballmafiuflain, in the County of
Minagham and the Barony of Crogafighy—Faith, and
here’s Berty, atight'Girl; and fince you cou’d not
get the Miltrels, . if'you'll take up with the Maid, my
Dear here, thall give her a couple of Hundred to for-
ture her Gfﬂ, |

Betty,  Captain, I'in very much oblig'd to you, for
getting me a Hufband ; if Mr. Cheataved! has any
‘Teadre for me, I have a thoufand Pounds at his
Service of my own faving.

Capt. Oagh, dear Joy, a Servant maid witha thoa-
fand Poands! By, inmy Country, there’s many a
fine Lady has not half the Money, and goss t0 the
Plays, and the Balls, and.the Reddotto’s, and won't
make her own Smock,

Coeat, [ thould be blind to my own Interelt not to
accept of fuch valuable Propofals ; and with Gra-
titude take yourHand promifing for the futare, to

jead
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leada Life, which fhall be a Credit both to myfelf
and my Benefator,

Capt. Well then, without Compliments, I'm glad
to have madeone poor Man happy ; and fince we
have made a double Match of it, hey for Zrefand,
where we will all live like the Sons of Zrifh Kings.

Lucy. ‘This Generofity amazes me, and greatly
prejudices me 1 the Honelly and Goodnefs of the
Iriff.

Catt. QOagh, my dearlittle Charmer, I've another
Song jult a propos,

O_f all the Hufbands living, an Irithman's ¢he 5{}?,
With my fal, lal, .

No Natien on the Globe, oagh like Lim con fand the 1¢f}
Withmy fal, lal, &,

The Englith are all Drones,as you mey plainly fee,

But wwe’re cll briff and ciryy and Lvey asa B,
With my fa], lal, .

Lucy. Sir, your generous Behaviour fo frankly
fhewn on fo melancholy an Accident, has entirely
gained my Hearr, ncr do I value your Eftate, when
fet m Compofition with your noble Soul.

Thusy ket all Women judge and thus decid,

Be Beauty fiill ts nobie Werth atly’d ;

Nor glittering Wealth foculd blind the Fair one’s Eyes,

Whichy net avith Honoar join'd, ave foou’d acfpift.
[_E.‘\‘fﬂ?lfn
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EPIL OGUZL

Spoken by Lucy.

UT? tut ] I owns mifabeneen'er Eclicve

If any Scandal fball again deccive me
Por wow 1 find, they made me but a Child,
To tell me that the Inilh all awere awild :
My Captain is as gentle as a Do,
As innocent, and quite as full of Love———m ’
¥e Brititth Fair, if ye avonld aved the TrUTH;
You'll only find it in the IR1sH Yourh :
The rith 20 our bearts bave found the Way,
I néer belicn'd it 2ill I faw 1he—Key,
Our deareft Secret beft fuch Youth Rewards,
Who find the Key-hole guick and biy fo true the Wards,



