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< (2) |
The Devil upon Two Sticks. A Comedy, .

, N E Nightin Oétoger, when thick darknefs had ‘overdpre:.
3 the famous City of Muadrid, the People inclin’d to their R
# " pole, had left the Streets to free the Lovers to fing the
Pains'cr Pleafures under the Balconies of their Miftreffes, when D-
tfto, a young Amorous Scholar, very nimbly made his way our -
& Garret Window of a Houfe where Cupid the young 3on of ¢yl
rean Goddefs had drawn him: Being purfu'd by Four Bullies th
foughs his Life, mnto another empry Carret; he immediately loo
about him, and was 2 little {urpriz’d to find no Body there, and
Y.amp hung to rhe Ceiling. He {aw Books and Papers in Confufi-
-cn e Table, Spheres and Compafles on the one fide, and Violsa
‘Quadrants on the other; by which he concluded under this Re.
bivid {ome Affrologer, whichufually retir'd hither to make-his QF
{ervations. Prefently he heard a deep Sigh break our juft by hi-
which 2 litle fiartied him; he took 1t at firft for 2 Nodturnal I
ficn, or Imaginary Phantom, but . hearing a {econd Sigh, it ma:
him cry out, What Devil 5 it which Sighs here. " Tis I Seignior §iu!
aniwers a Voice. I have been Three Years enclosd in one of th
Borrles. In this Hounfe lives a Skilful Magician, . who by the Pow
of his Arr, has kept me {o long fhut up in this clofe Prifon. Y
are a Spiricthen, {aid Don Stuito, lomewhat confus'd, I am a De
repiy'd the Voice, and you are come very opportunely to {ree .
from Slavervy and Bondage: “But what can you do for me, |
Spirst, {ays Don Stafto. I can do thee many Services fays the Voice .
make Ridiculous Marches, and Marry Old Grey Beards 1o R
Giris under Age 5 Mafters to their-Maids, Virgins of low Forw
to Lovers thar have none: Tis I thar have introduced  into -
World Luxury, Debauchery, Hazardous Games and Chimiftry
= the Inventer of Caroufes, Dancings, Mufick, Piays, and alin.
Frenesy Fafhions: In a word, I am the Celebrated 4fmodes 32
Surnam’d, Tre Devil upon Two Sricks, and 1 will help thee in thy
maours, 1is enough. Seignior Fingo, {ays Don Stulto ;- bur whes
aave releas’a veu, nave youno Trickro make me pay for the bros
Vialsand Pos. On the contrary, reply'd the Demon, you will
pleas’d with my Acquaintance, I will learn you whatever you.
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~ gzurousto know, inform vou all things which hapven in the Wa
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snd diicoverto vou all the Faults of Mankind: 1 promife you w!
al to revenge vou on veur Miftrefs, who had Four Ruffians 1o
: 24 force vou to Marry her.  Don Stedto charm'd above
ft veomtle, haften’d o accomplifh his agreement, :

raking oz Bowle and throwing it agalaft the Ground, out «
Seicnior 700, avery (urprizing Figure, about two Fogr and a .
' Y xwches, with Goats Legs, along Vﬁ
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£ farp Chin, 2 Yellow and black Complexion; a very flat Nofe; and
$1 [resthat feem’d like rwo lighted Coals. - o R
® The Dwmon obferving that the fight of him did not very well
B oree with Den Stults, {miling faid, well Seignior, you lee " the Sovea
B2 2ion Ruler, the God of Heatts, what think you of my Beautyand
% Lir> Why indeed, replies Don Stulto, 1 muft needs {ay, I cannot:
i nuch praife your Features, 1. confefs you are fomewhat ugly, but:
B vhat of thar, if you make good your Promife to me. Come then,
B [ys the Demon, take hold of my Cloak, and fear nothing, however
3 ingerous it appear ; wherefore he rook as good shold as he could oﬁ
B e Demon, who carricd him out of the Window. | -
& Jingo was notin the wrong when he boafted his Agility; he'cleft
# e Air with as much Rapudicy as an Arrow from a Bow, and pearch’d
o0 St. Saviour’s Steeple. © When gotten on his Feet, he {aid to Don Stul-

3

8, Well, Signior Leandro, when Men are 1n a very unecafie, hobling
5 (oach, and cry out, This s a Coach for the Devil! do younow think
ey fpeak Truth ornot? I have juft expertenc’d the Faliry of thae
H5iving, anfwer’d Don Stulto very gallantly, and canaffirm the Devil’s
21 be nor only a very eafie Carriage, but allo {o expeditious, that no
Blody can be tir'd on the Road. \gcry well, reply‘d the Demort ; but
8vou don’t know why I-brought you hither. 1 intend from this high
#lice ro fhew you whatever is at prefent done in Medrid. By my Div |
aiolical Power I will lift off che Roofs of the Houles, and notwith- - |
dlinding the Darknels of the Night, clearly expofe to your View )
Huhatever is now under them. At thefe Words he only extended his §
Beht Arm, and all che Roofs of the Honfes feem'd remov'd 5 and the. §
2ilar faw the Infides of "em as plainly as it waspofiible at Noon-day. #§
3 This View was too {urprizing not to employ all his Attenrion 5 his §
flives run thro all Parts of the City, and the Variety which furrounded §
im, was {ufficient to engage his Curiofity-for a longtime. Signior §
Audent, {aid the Demon, this confufion of Objects, which you [ur. §
&ey with fo much Pleafure, affords really a very charming Profpect ; -8
it 1n order to furnifh you with a perfect Knowledge of Human . @
dife, 1t 1s neceffary to cxplain to you what all thole People, which B
jou [ce, are doing. I will difclofe to you the Springs of their Acti- §
23, and their moft Secret T houghts. E
| Prithee, {aid the Scholar, fince yon are {o kind a Devil, let me 2 &
itle look abour me from rthis mighty Precipice, whereon we fit with g
imuch Security, What a Very agreeable mixture of Perfons and [
ihings do-thefe numberlefs Candles and Torches, round this grear
Ly, prefent to us? What pretty Arts Men have -to extend theic” B
ves, and double their Joys, by this Day of their own making 2. 5
5 methinks, an Argument of the Grearnefs of- Human Life, Thar &8
e Wir of Men is never.at reft, bur always hurried onin {earch ot ¥
mething to ‘give it felf a Sausfaction, which cannot be draw; B
m meey natural Occurrences, bur muft be rais'd from the Embej. B8
{ | - - A2 - lifhmene.. R
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Note
"What pretty Arts Men have to extend their Lives, and double their Joys, by this Day of their own Making? 'Tis methinks, an Argument of the Greatness of Human Life, That the Wit of Men is never at rest, but always hurried on in search of something to give it self a Satisfaction, which cannot be drawn from meer natural Occurrence, but must be rais'd from the Embellishments of Arts, 
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lithments of Arrs, the Enterrainment of Inventions, andee—= Tl
Devil had not Patience, bur immediarely mrerrupred the Harrang
Doz S::is was going ino, and told him; Sir, if you defire o
Converlazion fhallnor be meerly a2 Ramble, like the Labour of fif
Travellers, who fill their Heads with Admiration, and negle¢t Knov
ledge, ler me befeech you to wair for my Opinion of what you fe
before you commend 1t.  The {pacious Streets taken up with vario
Bufinels and Hurry, the different Ways you fee Eauipages, lad
Carriages, and Crowds of People moving by Can%e.-light; mal
vou fallinro Applaufesof the Induftry of Man, when at the fan
time I mufttell you there is aot one Perfon in all that Crowd wi
had ncr berter be faft afleep, than employ’d as you {ee him, if ye
koew whart he was going about, and what is the Motive of Action
Demon, repiy’d the Schoiar, you and I are of 1o new Acquainranc.
and the®rofetlion you are of has foill a Reputation for:Sincerit
that I am ar a Lofs, borh as to whatkind of Things you really thir
Jaudable, and as ro your Veracity in {peaking your real Sentimer
of whar you applaud. Scholar, faid the Demon, we fhail {peak !
L hings and Perfons, asthey fhall fiand in the Order of Narure,
Man isto be comirended for what that Man ought to do; and
. hing 1s valuable for the Ule 1t 1s defign'd for; by which plain we
of thinking, Objects kecp their Place in the Opinion, whether
Obferver be a Devil, a Saing, a Philofopher, or a Peafant, Befo
this Lightir 15, that grave Poliricians of twenty, airy Girls of fift
ianguifhing Lovers at fixty, and all Perfons who affet Characte
‘urfeanoble to their ime of Day; I {ay, before this Light 1t1s, the
2ll Varnifh difappears, and Youth then is only Graceful when:
becomes its Pleafures, and Age when it confults its Eafe.

The Schelar was ftill entertaining his Eyesin the grofs, with il
Variery of Objeéts before him, and enjoying the Pleafure: of loo.
Ing into the Houles which his Companion had untifd, when ant
fembly very regularly difpos’d in one of ’em had fix'd his Artent
on : He communiczted his SadsfaCtion to his Familiar; who 1mm
diarelvaflum'd a new Airand Mein, and told him, with an unuf
Chearfulnefs, that he was glad he lik’'d an Zdifice in which he b
2 parricuiar Intereft.  Thar Structure, faid he, is a Theatre, the M
frer of which is {o neara Relation of mine, that I may cali it my o
Houfe upon thar Foundarion, as well as that it is the conftant Scer
of Love-Adventures, of which I am Prefident. I-{ee, quoth el
a prerty imug Genr'eman ftand behind the Scenes, with a-Cane!
his Hand, ofa wrinkled Countenance, butan amorous briskifh Ey¢
he lcoks, methinks, as if he had formerly been an old Man, an
there is {fomething {0 particularly relembling your felf in the Novel
of his Addrefs, that I prefume he is the Kinfman you boaft of. J
aniwer'd 7ingo, your Conjecture is juft ; that is Signior Divito: Y6
are 10 underffand, continu'd ke, the Figure you there 0?1.6”;?, b
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, the Entertainment of Inventions, and----The Devil had not Patience, but immediately interrupted the Harrange [he] was going into, and told him... there is not one Person in all that Crowd who had not better be fast asleep, than employ'd as you see him, if you knew what he was going about, and what is the Motive of Action..."
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win-Brother of inine, and lay with me inthe fame Cradle, whena
quin Emiffary of the Kingdom of Darknefs came aud furvey’d us-
th 3 me he obfesv'd to be the more Plegmatick, and confequently,
aght I fhould ftand in need of continual Inftigation to Evil, there-.
w he took me oft te make a Decvil, and left my Brother to be bred.
JArtorny, in which Way we are fure of Mens Services. all.their:

ney to do with the Stage? interrupred Doz Seulto. - Sir,. reply’d,
iws, an-Atrorney has hold of any Thing or Perfon with whichhe,
njoin his Name in a Parchment: My Brother had. thefe: Premifes
rever fixd to him by an Inftrument which Men call a :Mortgage,
ih this peculiar Claufe, Thar the Land is for ever paying, but is
sier 1o difcharge it {elf, which is a Prerogative they of the Facul-:
-have above all other Men ; fot-Lawyers, like Priefts, can purchafe
-t not alienate, "This my Brother 1s the neweft Character upon
‘ith, an hopeful Old Man, and I doubt nct before he is-Seventy-
l make Love with as good an Alr as the beft of "em. He has
'olly bid farewel to his dufty Parchments, and ufes his. Arts as an,
horney, but merely asthe Pic-falls and Trap-doors on his Stage,
‘ich ferve at once to make his own Efcape, and catch his Purfuers.
iell, quoth Don Stulto, of all Men living give me the Life of Sig-

ves, and their Company at the End of "ems.  Bur what has.an At

br Divito: Such Company to vific hini! fuch a Seraglio tc artend -

n! I may fay it without Vanity, quoth %inge, my Brother has.as
«at an Influence on the Pains and Joys of Lovers, as any Being.
low iny {elf in the Univerle: Bur fuch is the Ingraticude of Mans
‘id, that all his Cares are negleCted, Did you but fee him in his
veftacles examining the render Hams of a young Dancer, the
wing Bofom of an"Adtrefs to be bred ro Tragedy ; in fliort, the

sftant Cortefpondencies the painful Labourer is forc'd to keep wich

Lt

ithe 1dle Part of :Manldhd,' both Foreign and Domeftick, you wou'd: .
7 him to be the Machiavil for the-State of Love. He can tell you. |
. foon as any Spirit of us all, how long fuch a young Virgin will .

dd out againft fuch an importunate Lover, how f{oon that Lover
I be weary of her, and confcquently fhe fall under his Domini-

5. to A¢t aud Propagate the Faflton which Undid her. 1am very:

ad my dear Scholar, you fix’'d your Eye there, for a Theatre is the
el Picture of Human Life; and the Men who make the greatcft

cures in the World, are no more what they feemn, than that lirtle |

minitive Fellow taking oft his Buskins and Feathers 1n the Tyring-.

tom, is the Hero you {aw juft now on the Stage. To make it |

1t more like the World, do yon look on.yonder Couch, and {ec how

h
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ling that Nine-Pin Bow! makes him a Thunderer: In 2 Word,

: Stage may reprefent to you in the moft lively Colours the Déit{ft,_ill-n
S R e mE e n ) JOns

wrece and Targuin agree behind the Scenes. . Such’is the Force:ot!
tance, and well manag’d Impoiture, that the Pitch and Rofin that
low 1t mixine will appear to the Audience Lighuing, and the
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o (6) o
Ctions and Mafhérs among Men. This only muft be faid for i
- Piav-houfe, that it is much _lefs a Chear than the World: For
Actor muft have the Mein, the Gefture, the Look, the Voice, ay
the whole Behaviour of the Hero whom he perfonates, while t:
Meek-Worthy, which Foroune gives you very often, 1n every Step
he makes it out of his Charadter, and fhows you he either new
kaew, or hasforgor what is really his Parr. To give you thenp.
{tances of the Impofture in each Place, turn from the Play-Houf
znd look elfewhere. |

Qbferve then firft of all, in theHoufe on the Right Hand, thatd
Vrerch telling his Gold and Silver ; he 15 2 Coverous Man: 'Ti
furprizing to fee with what Pleafure that o!d Fool contemplates i
Riches! he can never {atiate himfelf. Butarthe {fame time {ee wh
his Heirs are doirg in the next Chamber, they are confulting:
Witch t0 know when he fhall Die. Inthe next Houfe obferve thy
{uperannuated Coquer going to Bed, after leaving her Hair, Ey
Brows and Teeth on her Toiler. Do you fee a little farther,
amorous Dotard of fixty juft come from making Love 2 He hasal
ready laid down hisEye, falfe Whiskers, and hid his bald Pag
znd €xpects his Man to take off his Wooden Arm and Leg, 1a orde
1o g0 to Bed with the reft. | .

Caft your Eyeson thar Magnificent Palace, you will there {ec:
grear Lord laid in 2 {plendid Apartment, with a Casker full of Bil;
dsux, which he continualiy reads to lull him afleep the more plo
fantly : They come from the Lady which he adores, who ‘put himu
{uch 2n Expence, that he will {con be reduc’d o follicic for 4
Vice-Royalty to fupporr himfelf. In the next Houle on the I
35 Dgnnz Fabulz, who has juft {ent for a2 Midwife, and 1s going
. prefent her Husband Don Torribio with an Heir. Are not you charmg
“xvith that Gentleman’s good Narure ? The Cries of his dear Halg
felf pierce his Soul, he is wounded with Grief, and fuffers as mucg
- as fae; with what Care and Earneftnefs doth he labour to help herl
-Really, f21d the Schollar, the Man 1s in a great Farigue ; burin K

ward of all his Pains, I difcern another which Sleeps very {oundg

“1n the {ame Houfe, wirhour being ar all concern’d at the Succels
this Affair, The Bufinefs yer relates to him, faid the Cripple, heig
-the Domeftick that has cccafion’d all thofe Pains his Lady endurtg
-Beyond {ee that Hypocrite rubbing himfelf all over with Coacj
wheel Grezle, in orderto go to 2 Meeting of Sorcerers this INigh

betwixt St. Sebafrians and Fontarabia. Y would carry you thither g
- Minute, to obiige you with that pleafant Diverfion, if I was 1
cafraid of the Devil, who verfonates the He-Goar there. He 154
- Raica] thzr would betray me, and would not fail to advife ¢f
- Migician of my Flight. That Devil'and you then, {aid the Scheg
- daf. zre aot very geed Friends, Far from it, reply’d Fingo ; for abef
two veats fince we fell owr ar Pars, abour a-Gentleman’s Son, &
- -



% Difpofal of-whom weé both prerended : He would have made
%1 2 Factor, and 1'would have had him a very fortunate Man:
8. our Comerades, t end the Difpute, made a Monk of: him,
#ior this we were reconcild, and embrac’d, ever fince which-we
% ..c been mortal Enemies. R

¥ Lcrs leave this fine Afflembly, faid Doz Stulto, and purfue our Ex-
8. ination of what is doing in'this City. Content, reply’d the De-
& ; ler’s then laugh a lintle ar the old Mufician finging 2 paffionate
t12 70 his young Wife, He would fain have her admire the Tune
g ich he hath juft compos’d ; but fhe likes the Words better, be.
i 1lc.made, and given to her Husband to {et, by a fine Gentleman
#.r loves her. Let us deliver our lelves with that.—Stay, 1 befeech
&, interrupted Don Stuleo, firft pray tell me, what mean thofe
ks of Fire which iffue out.of the Cave ? It 1s, reply’d the Crip-
% one of the moft foolifh amonglt all the Works of Men. - He
g 1t you {ee in that Cave, at the burning Furnace, is an Alchimif?,
#cle Patrimony. the Fire will confume by flow degrees, and he
E || never find what he {pends it in fearch of ;. for, betwixt you and
3 the Philofophers-Stome is no more than a fine Chimera, that 1 my
&f forg'd, to divert my felf with Human Underftadning, “whick
$uld pals the Bounds prefcrib’d to1t, " And who, reply’d-the Scha-

5

- are thofe Women that I fee at _a Table in the next Houfe»:

Z1cy are two famous Curtifans, return’d the Devil, and thofe ‘two
4 ntlemen who are commizting a Debauch with them; are rwo .of
3¢ greateft Lords of the Court.  Ah! how charming and engaging
3¢y feem, {aid Don Stulto. 1 don't wonder that Perlons -of :Quality
dlow them 5 how they embrace them? They muft certainly be
$.cply in “Love with them ? Ah! how young and inexperienc'd you
1e? reply’d the Spirir; you dont know this fore ¢f Ladies, theis
tearts are more painsed than their Taces. Wharever Martksof
imdernefs they exprefs, they have not any Concern for thofe Lards ;-
oy carels them to obrain a Protection of one, and a Scttlementof

]

3

|

ccother. All Coquets-are the {fame, and tho' Men very fairly ruin

r

emfelves for them, they are not the more lov'd by them'; but on
¢ contrary, whoever pays for Love 1s treated like a Husband s this

2 Law 1n Amorous Intrigues, which I my felf have eftabiifh’d.
utlet’s leave thofe Noblemen to tafte the Pleafures which they. {o
carly purchafe, whilft their Foormen, who wait for em in the .

ect, comfort themfelves with the pleafing Expeltation of enjoy-
tthem grats. ‘

Caft your Eye a little farther on rhat quﬁ\ Apothesary, his Wjﬁ:a

'd Man, who are all at work in their Shop 1n_this lare Hour, Da
1 know whar they are doing ? The Malfter is freparing a Proli-

& Pill for an 6ld Advocate that is tobe Masry'd to Morrow ; the

lan is making ready a laxative Barley Deco®tion, and the Wo-

- ol T gy & il

in beating aftringent RQrugs in the Mortar, In the oppofite Hg?f?s
] : . + s *al
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fa1d-the Scholar, I fee 2 Man getring out of his Bed; ahd'dre-ﬂii’firgi
great hafte. It is, anfwer'd the Spirir, a Phyfician rifing on. 2. veg
prefling cccafion, He 1S fent for to a Devotee, who Cdugh‘i
rwice or thrice within an Hour after he went to Bed. B

In the nexr Houle lives a famous Bookfeller; he Printed a Bog
thar went off very weil a liztle while ago. ‘When he boughtit he pré
mis’d ro give the Author fifty Piftoles on a Second Edition; andj
Dreams now of reprinting it without giving him any Notice of j
Ah! does ke {o? fays Do Seulto; I don't doubr but this Dream wi
grove onc of the truelt that cver he had in his Life. 1am acquainw
svith rthofe worthy Gentiemen, the Booklellers ; they make 1o ma
ner of Confcience of chearing their Authors. The Denmn anfwer
Very true ; but you fhould {peak what you know of thofe worth
Gentlemen the ‘Authorstoo. Upon my Word, they have no mor
Confcience than the Booldellers. . o

In another Houfe coutinu'd he, 1 fee a timerous .refpeCtful Lov
wha is juft awake., Heisin Love with a brisk young Widow, a
dreami’d that he had her in the middle of a Wood, where he fa
abundance of foft Thingsto her, and fhe 10 him: As, Ab! then
¢i0 T{ﬁﬁ;ﬁg JOU 5 z ﬂ:.?aza:d ‘?';'Efd L0 you ;{f I wds 1oL 01 1) Guard zzg}mzﬂa
Mankind 3 they are fo falfe, Idaré not truft them upon their Words, Iamf
Akions, VWhat Attions, Madam, reply'd the Lover, do you require of e
Muft I undertcle the Twvelve Labours of Hercules ¢ fhew my Love? N
a0, Don Nicafio, favsthe Lady, I don’s demand any fuch thing of you
enii—— And thea he awoie. . Pray, fays the Scholar, tedncul
the Man,who is afleep in vonder dark-coiour'd Bed, talks to Rife
as ‘1 he wasvoffelsd. The Devil anfiverd, Oh! that's a notablel
centiate, whois in a Dream, that puts him in a terrible Agieation
“fis no icfs than that he's in a Difpute, and maintaining the Immor
tiry-of the Soul againlt an old Phyfician. Near the Licenuare liv
2. Plaver, dreaming that he'sralking infolenrly ro an Author, who
the while Compizmenting him. In yon Inn I oblerve two M
whote Dreams 1 mauft by no means omiz.  Coe of them 1s an I
-~ diziof the Academy de iz Crrfia 3 he Dreaws that he’s reading a b
Poem, he haswrizten to fome ¢f his Society, who mightily commer
iz our of Tgnorance or Flattery,  The other is a Gentleman of Ef
- amzdura, nam'd Den Baflzzar Fan Farrerirco, who 15 come Poit
Court, to demand a Reward for having killd a Porengaeze with
Blunderbufs ; hé Dreams thar they have given him a Viceroyfl
and ver he is not {austy’d. Ty T e |
. Finzswas -about connnmag his Obfervatiofs, bus 1€ was fuddenly raleen wi

2 ‘Friffon, which hinder’d hiin; the schoiar 2sk’d why he fhook fo: Akl repl
the D.maiz, Signior Do Srit!za, 1 am undone, The Conjurer who kept me in t
Bottie, has tound outthat I am fown ; he callsme, he threatens me, he conjt

£ forcibly that all Hell rings with 1. Imuf ebey him, 1 will carry you back

a

your Apartment, and thence fiy to the wrerched Garret from whence you brou:
me. In ending thefe Words he embrac’a the Scaolar, took him up, walted |k
t2 his Chamber, erd vamfn'd,  ~ 7 T FINIS.
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