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e i) O I M S of this Sort as they ought
A IM to be Reprefentations of the moft
(g &) cxalted Worth and the moft fhi-

~ ning Imagesin Human Life,{o they
feem to clam the ProteCtion only of the
truly Great and Virtuous, where ind¢ed can
expiring Tragedy hope for Countenance and
Patronage but from thofe few, very few ele-
gant Spirits who-are: pleas’d with the Diﬁref;
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e DEDICAT 1O

of a well wrought Scene, who with the ut-
moit 1 ﬂdui%ﬂce to their Reaion, behold the
Condadt oi cur Paflions on the Stage, and
WItH @ generous Sympathy feel alternate Joy

anc Pain, when Virtue either CONGUETS, OF IS

COnFen: iu‘*g with adverie Fare.

"Tis therctore, Madam, the Tragic Mule
throws herleif at your Grace S Pect and 1m-
plores your Aid; Your llluftrious Name
alone 1s mﬁmem to defend her from the
Malice of her unthinking Adverlaries ; tho’
{he were Criminal whatimpious Hand wou’d
dare to tear her from {o lluftrious, 1o noble a
Sanctuary.

Honour, Love, I*rlendfhlp, and Fidelity,
the lafting Omaments both of Your Perfon
Houle, as they can receiveno Addition from
the B‘ﬂghtef’t ought not to be pals’d i Si-
lence by the humbleft Pen, The Poet only
copies from the greateft Examples of true
Nobility his Perfons in the Dramina; his 1ri-
bute then of Praile 1s but a natural Return.

Now
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The DEDICAT iON

Now the Mufe has chofen Love and
Friendfhip for her Theme, and fhown ’em in
the laft Duftre{s fac wascapable of Painting ;
but if we wou’d benold the molt flourithing
and living Hxamples in real Lite of the {tiict-
eft Amity and the moit tender AffeCtion,
we muft turn our fiyeson Your Grace and
Your moft Noble Lord. o |
That Attabidity 1 Your Deportment to
the Lowelt, which charmsail who have the
Honour to terve you, which is {o effential to
real Worth, and {o {ure 2 Token of true
Nobility, embolden’d me, who at a Diftance
beheld the beautiful eafie Afcent to offer up
my humble Mite, and certanly nothing cap-
tivates the Heart in fuch a Manner, and as 1t
were, runs away with our Obedience, asa ge-
nerous Condelcention from our Superiors, it
falls like Heavenly Dew, for which nothing
can be repard but Thanks. i
Poetry and Mufick are Sifter Arts; they
always jomn 1n Confort, and are. the moft pro-

per



The DEDICATION.
per Relief to the weary’d Mind ; they fire

the. Soul to . Virtue,-or {ooth. it on to Peace
and Love with fweeteft, {ofteft Blandifh-
ments, yet are they {eldom found but with
the Brave and ' Fair; ’tis they alone whofe
Souls are capable of Harmony, who form’d
of better Farth are {enfible of Love and
Honour, the two great Fountaids of Heroic
Virtue. . S PR
‘To You then, Madam, to You whofe
Soul 1s all Harmonious---—---the Mule -de-
votes ‘her -Labours, accept ’em. from the
lowlielt of the Inipir’d Tramn, from him
whole - utmoit Ambition: 1s to {ubicribe;
himfett -~ -
-~ Your Grace’s

- Moft Humible, Obedient,
And Devoted Servant,

- Charles ﬁjohn‘fom



THE

PREFACE.

HE two wifeft as well: as the greateft Commonwealths;

that ever were, Athens and Rome, condefcended 1o

make their Poets their Penfioners , and the publick Mo-
ney patd for the publick Diverfions ;. the Name of Poet was
held (acred; while he taught nothing that comtradiited the
Conftitusion he liv'd undery or the Religion of his Country,
and thofe knowing People found their Morals improv'd,
their Manners poliflid, and their Judgment frengthen’d by
the reafonable and moble Entertainment of the Theater ; in
:he Declenfion of thefe two Empires Poetry too fell into.
Lyceunce and help’d to debauch and vitiate thofe Morals it
had before improved ; Tragedy degemerated into Farce and
the Mimic Droll (boulder’d off the Buskin ;. if this can be
any Proof of the Licentionfnels of the Age we live in, it
may be urg'a with [ome Force, when we [ee no Audience
now can bear the Fatigue of two Hours good Senfe tho

Shakfpear or Qatway endeavour to keep ’em amake, with-
ot


Administrator
Note
"Tragedy degenerated into Farce and the Mimic Droll shoulder'd off the Buskin"


The Preface.

out the promisa Relief of the Stage-Coach, or fome fuch
folid Afterlude, o  fem. Lives indeed. are. now "and
then  forced- down . their_Thraats by the Help of  this
Gewgaw, ’tis tack’d to the Tragedy or rather the Tragedy
to thaty for ’tis the Money Bill; the Adtors may defign
i as a Defert, but they generally find the Palates of their
Guefts [o vitiated that they make a Meal of Whipt Cream,
and neglect the more [ubftantial Food which was defign’d
for thewr Nowrifiment , methinks thofe Gentlemen who have
the Management of the Theatres [hou’d agree to banifly
every thing that cow’dbe thowght the leaft belaw -the Dig.
nity. of the Stage, out this 1. fear we. can haydly hopedo

fee. whitle theresare fwo Houfes ‘open—=sfince 45 the Genpe

A

ral Tafte now is, that which does not outmonfier the o
ther muft ffarve ; bere are no publick Stipends for the
Player or Poet, they maft fubmit to the Tafte of the
Town, nay they are both oblig’d (while they are divided)
fexvilely to emulate one another in that Submifffon, nor
can- we think of [eeing any thing hereafter but - Bombaff
and Farce in the Room of Nervods Semfe and- Sterling
Wi, this Age has certainly been as produifive of great and
nople Spirits in Poetry as well as Arms, a5 ayy thit
ever et before ity yer we fee’ hop [By, “how- fearful
they are of treading the Stage, hiw few dare to ap-
pear- there, they are and well muy be afpand to voll
with [ome Company they have [éen there, the Aifors toe
being by this Divifion of the Houfes [eparated’; that Company
which “before was able’ to. furnifh out Performers for the
beft Tragedy have now by this “Divifion. Jo weabenrd the
Body that the Town feems Yo have loff the Relifb of
that ‘mok worthy Entertainment of the Reafon, Rofcius
indeed s no more, and Tragedy monrns with real Tears
his “Lofs , that mighty Gentus (let me’ alt him ) for
20 become [0 perfet an Aitor, a Man mufp have almoft
all the Qualifications of the greateft Author y be muft hm;}e

fhe
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the moft Exalsed Soul, the Deepeft. Judoment, and the nioft
lively Fancy y and Nature too muft be ltheral in her outward
Endowinents, She muft adorn him ith a Graceful Perfon, and
an eafie Utrerance;, to all thefe dccomplifiments the utmoft Art
and Induftry malt be join'd: Nature had indeed been wery
bountiful to Mr. Betterton, and yet Art and Labour had im-
prov’d him wonderfully, and be confe(fed but very lately, He was
yet learning to be an Actor. If then an Aitor 15 not to be made
lke an Artificer, by Seven Tears A;Zoremicejbip, and hardly two
good, ones arife in an Age, we ought to keep thofe few that are
[0 together 5 there u no other way to Banifb Pofture-Mafters,
Foretgn Monfters, Tub Scenesy &c from the Theatre, to pre-
ferve the Repatation the Stage yet maintains with the wmoff
Learned and Polite, and to make it become, as it certainly may
be, both Ornamental and Ufeful to the Government. If Poets

are capable of teaching Morality, a5 if we believe Horace, they
are,

Quicquid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non
Plenius & Melius Chr;rﬁppo & C;alltox'e dicit. !



PROLOGUE
Defign’d for Mr, Betterton, Spoken by Mr. Wilks.
N‘ Elpomene #o more erects ber Head,

B FWithont her Comic Sifter’s chearful aid,
Lo Night 1l Aivbistons duth:i Langhs and Bloyrns,
And boes you to will Siph end Swile vy tarns :
Apollo thus, the Piets radiant God,
Now Shines, now Veils his Lufire in a Cload.
He asms to follow moving O A TW AYS Mufe,
But with unequal Steps the Gloriows Bard par[aes;
Yer if that Painter mevits fomie [uccels
Who flrives frem 'T1T1aAN or VANDYKE fo pleafs,
Oisr Author hopes bis Pardon may be had,
A Copy frosm that Mafler faintiy made, é
Croves not hes Judgment, but bie Genius oz,
For OATWAY's fake his Toung Difeiple [pive,
{ndnlze the tender Plant witn Iriendly Care,
(Giive i but kindly Soily aid let him [pread,
He'll Live to pay 3on with a grateful Shade
Guard bim from Critic Winds, Uze Hiffinz olujt
Bligiits and lajs ail Fis budding Verfes wajte,
But if n0 Prayers your rigiad Cexjrres move,
He flies for Refuge to tie Conrt of Love;
Yes, 1o that brilliant (ircle he appeals,
Where Heaverly bercy with bright Beanty divells:
When you approve, they dare mot difubey s
The Victors here confefs your Magic fivay :
. EachHero tears the Lanvel from his Brows,
And-at his Charmsers feet the bleeding Trophy throws :
The hardy Soldier feels new Pains arife,
Not from-the Wounds of Swords———but potnted Eyess.

EPL



EPILOGUE
Spoke by Mbs. BICKNELE..

Hefe Tragic Writers do fo fill their Plays
With Virtue, and what was in former Days,
The Werld 4 chang’d, and now the Lover throws
To each belicwing Fair bis common Jows:
Troth twill be wery hard, if civil Words
Thar fly 12 Gallantry, are wsade Records
Of Perjury 5 and panif’d thus with Sweyds :
How iany pretsy Fellows here wow’d Dye!
Dye fer an Quh, a Senfliefs Perjury!
Ah! that unthinking Virgin much deceiyes
Her [elf) who in this Bankrupt dge believes
She osght to knew all Vows are Words of conrfe, -
Except that Oxe, For Better and for Worfe: .
By this Advice no Fair one eer Mifcarry’d,
Or was forfaken 5 °till [be firft wes Marry’d.
"Tts a mifl ke Meflicurs, for oroken Vows,
1he Lover is wot puniflyd, oat the Spoufe,
A Bucband once, Fle dowoly pays nis Wife, .~ o
Foi ail the Lriors of a fizgle Life.
[ Isgoing off but Retuens, .
Baut hold, I prowiyd Bays I d fometising [,
To moderate your Cenfure of bis Play:
Heroic Tou Gentlemen Iimpannelld iy the Bis,
elolcallyéy e VR
ou Sovereign Judges boti; of Senfe and Wit,
Hang ity this ferious Speech I cannot beay,
I'was not made for Tragedy P# Swear :
Do s you Pleafe, or Save, or Damn the Man;
Eor 1o ye will let we fay what I can

-t mmy Foamag o

Drama-
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Casdinal Cantelii, it Ciofs.

Fafehinesti, an old Fellow in Lovery
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FLovifs, Carpegna’s Wile, Mrs, Bakes,
Coffata, Wike to Fafchineti, MArs, Saiders,
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Love in 4 € hef. 47

SCENE I ACT L
SC ENE Draws, and difcovers Dona Therefa on

a Couch, Fantaho watting.

Ther Y ™ Antafio !
R Fart, Madam ?

Ther. The Tablets ;

And then, then only when we Love; we Live:
Life without Love wou’d be a perfect Winters Journey,dull
and dirty, “ts the Serum of the Blood, the Vehicle that
Circulates the Spirits; Love Burnifhes our Wit, Polifhes
our Manners, Relithes our Converfe, Sweetens our Cares,
and Regulates our other Paffions; ’tis the Parent of our
Honeur, and Nurfe of our Pride.——Ah Sebaftian how
infipid wow’d Life be without thee! Fantafio, where's the
Cardinal®

Fant. Juft now I faw him walking toward the Orange
Grove with Lovifa, [ Exit. Fant.

Enter Sebaftian.

Seb. Once more T’ve {natch’d a happy Moment to tell
my Therefz 1 am only hers.

Ther. *Tis hard that we are forc’d to fteel a meeting
thus, but Difficulty and Danger increafe the Worth of the
Prize; Love and Laurels are not to be Purchas’d without
Blood and Danger.

Sev. Nor Merited.

Ther. How did you avoid my Uncle, I wonder you will
hazard All ———m!

Sev. 1 {aw your Scarlet Sin make towards the Orange
Grove, I fuppofe he iatends to Confefs Carpegna’s Wite,

he
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48 Love in 4.Che f

he feem’d warm in his Argument with her, 2nd lus Face
outblufh’d his Robes: 1catclid ciie vwelcoume Minute, and
Hew to my {heela. L B

Thes. My Unc'e, to give i his due, T believe would
bove o womea chiail, bu thofe whom he likes, and were
.2 (¢ 1 ean tell vou we fhoud have fome Courtezans : And
ve iew Jealous 1s he of me, he watches me with the Zea-
tous indultry of a fancyful Husband: As {ulpicious of my
Virtue as my old Lover Fafchinetts, that Goat ; I hate him,
he thinks Ius Age and Wealth give him the Privilege of a
Spanijp Duena. W hat fhall we do? T know he will in-
terrupt us in thefe few Minutes thou haft Ravifh’d.

Seb. ‘This impertineny Afliduity is certainly the Child ot
Jealoufy.

Ther. He loves me like his Money ; for he wou’d never ~
truft me out of his fight.

Seb. Nor can he ule thee when thou art in 1t ; If he had
thee in his Poffeflion Therefs, He cou'd only lock thee up
in the fecureft place of the Houfe and look at thee.

Ther. He winds the Mufcles of his Apifh Phyz into Fifty
differing turns, and ftirs up the two humid lamps that lye
funk n their Sockets, toattempta feeble blaze; but alas
they twinkle only, give a faithlefs hght.

Sev. He comes—-a true Lover ——as Conftant as thy
(hadow.

E#ter Fafchinetti,

Fajehi. 1 have been hunting your Ladyfhip all about;
Fantajio told me you had not been within fince Matins —
but 1 know Pages will Lye ——0Od I was fending a Hue
and Cry atter you for Felony upon my Heart.

Ther. Petty Larceny, Sir, “us not to the vahie of Ten-
peiice,

}':5/. Al
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Faf. Ah Rogue, well I love your Jokes, Od I love your

Jibes ; but tell me now, dear Terry tell me, Are not you
the moft beautiful Woman n Iraly ¢

Scb. ( Clapping him on the Shoulder )
——"Tis granted Sir; And are not you the moft Impu.
dent Old Scoundrel in the World

Faf. Oh ho——are you there Bully Rock,——=Why fo
tho’ Prythec ?

Seb. To make Love to the fineft Woman: Are you
qualified to bear Arms under Femus now ——Get thee
thy Cradle ready thou Old Infant ; thy fecond Childhood’s
coming, buy a Nurfe thou Baby.

Fsf. Why what a furious hot young Dog thisis ¢ (afide.)
But pray Sir, if Tam fo old or {o young as you fay, Why
arc you, who do me the Honour to be my Rival, uneafie?
Am I not then to be trufted with a fair Lady? Ah Rogue.

Seb. Tho' my Miftrefs 1s as fafe with thee as with her
Parrot, yet thou haft the Birds quality of catching Words,
talking’atter Folks, ——Hearkee ye old Polecat, It ever I
find youagain in this place, T'll ftrip your thrivel’d Parch-
ment over your Ears, and Gibbet you in a Warren.

Faf. For a deftroyer of the Game, Od I don’t like
lits looks tho’; the Fellow has Mifchief in hus Heart.

Seb. W hat injury has this Lady done you Sir, to merit
your impudent Addreffes, thou Impotent Fribler ?

Fzf. Impotent . Look here, here are Mulfcles, here are
Sinews, here’s a Leg as firm as Brawn, here’s a Chine
broad and {appy, ‘hére’s an Eye —— bright and wanton ;
here’s a Complexion florid ‘and full ; Impotent: Ah, ah,
take a littie Steel Boy,— Od thou art very {pleenatic

Seb. ‘Thy Iniolence ought to be cur’d with Steel indeed,
and I don’tcare if Lam your Doctor. -

Ther. For Heav’n {ake Sebaftizz be gone, this will pro-
duce I know noc what: Let me fec youagain quickly, but
no more in this hape, till 1 find means to lull that fhaggy

H Argus s
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Argus 3 Or the Cardinal will furprile us, and we fhall be
both undo:.c. [EM{ 5¢b,

Faf. 1s he gone~—-"tis well, I cou’d not have enduy’d
this muc 1lonrfu the Fellow grew troublefom.

Ther. 'The Phl*OfOphCl oot the better of the Lover, or
you had b\.c,n Angry.

Fef. Angry — Od, Madam I amangry ; and T will be
very angry : I'll meet him where he dareés Sword and Pi-
ftol. —~0d I'll Complain to the Cardinal.

Tirer. 1§ vou arctor doing your {elf Juftice by Compiaints
to my Uncic, I'll complain too, Vve fome Intercit there,
ll know why 1 am fo continually perfecured with your
ridiculous Paffion; I'll "lcqualm your Wife too with your
fawcey 1 Ietcnﬁons fhe {hall know what a Vigorous old
Hellow you’re become ; . Ifancy you may hnd in that Ac-
count bufineis enough at home, without running Riot on
yom Neighbours.

/. Forgive me, Dcai Terry now forgive me: Mum’s
the Wmd bl I fay notl 1ng, no not a {yllabic; but if you

cou’d look upon a faichtul Servant.

Ther. 1 Vow Fafchinetti 1 know not which becomes thee
worlt, thy Loveor thy Anger; but both together make
miferable work with tl thy o id Carcafs.

faf. Al, 3t T had but uepL mto your Heart hike that
yOung, llappy Dog Scbaflizn; Od I beiieve Theiefa thou art
onc of the Nine Mules, [ookee here, nay Dl read it.
“pulls 02t 4 Paper ) 1 pmteﬁ you have a lucky manner 1a
Peetly, thefe Verfes are under your'own hand, let me fee
To the agreeable Strephon; You cow’'d not mean me {ure,

Aye it was Sebaftian : Come Tl read ’em.
[ Therela fnatches rne Paper.

Ther, What! have you had the Affurance to Rob my
Toilet? I muft tell you Sir, this is not to be born, and if
zny thing like this ever happens again, be afurd thou

tha't {uffer for thy infolence.
Faf.
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Love in a Chef. 3 1

Faf. Sufter, od I fufter already All the Pains of a De-
{patring Lover: If vour Heart 1snot all Crulted round
with cald hard Marble Pity me---Your Eyes have wound-
ed, they alone can cure; Take all my Fortune, Run a-
way from this old Rogue of a Cardinal, but run away
with me, not with Sebaftran- --Ah! Terry, Terry, how can
you be fo obdurate and fo cold ?

Ther. Thou art a pretty old Fellow, 'l tell my Uncle
every Word, and have you turn’d out of the Pallace.

Faf. Pl forfwear it every Word if you do; befides I
have a {ecret or two of his 1 keeping, which obliges him
not to licar ill of me.

Ther. Ab, ’tis too true-----What fhall I do, thou art
the Plaguc of my Life. ——

Faf. Put me to a better Ule then, take me to your
Arms, and lec me be the Joy of it

Teer. By this very forward Manper thou thou’dft be
fprung origmally from a Foggy Iland North-welt of Ewg-
[and.

Fafo Od Tl be Bivorced from CafJars, and Marry thee.

Ther. "F'hat indeed wou'd be the only Method 1 cou’d
take to be compleatly reveng’d on thee,

Faf Let me Kifs that dear preety foft, fweet, {inooth,
W hite Pualey; Do Terry, do -~

iter. "Uhou abominable, fhrivelld, Ugly, old Paraliti-
cal Monfter, begon, or Pl {tas tieey Tll Bath a Dagger
in thy Biood, and let out this unnatural heat that works
vou up o a Lover ——.-

fofe ey, inyour Aldtudes Tory? Thou haft a Paflion
for me 1 fze, 1 move your Anger I find, tho’ not your
Love: Ah, Ihave made thewarm Rogu’y Blood Circulate,
how it rifes in her Face!----1 i’ done Terry, 1 ha dong.
ExzrTher) Well Tmuft take a happyer Moment, T7%e

T

faiiigg ont of Lovers ds tie Remewing of Love, ( Exit.)

H 2 SCENE
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S CEN E The Grave.
Enter Cardinal axd Lovifa.

S

Card, Thou tha’t Drefs m Oriental Pearl, and Jewels of
the firlt Water, thou fha’t eat in Gold, breath the richelk
Perfumes, thy Feet {hall tread on Silk and Aras, thou
{ha’c be gently lull’d to Reft with f{wectelt fottet Har
mony, thy Eyes {hall be Fealted with the beft {trokes of
Titian, Angelo or Ravens, and tor Variety, with Growto’s
and Cafcades; thy Servants fhall be as Silent and Obedient
as the Grand Seignior's Mutes ; in [hort thou fha’ be Aic-
menaand 1 Fapiter

Lov. But will Carpegna, my Lord, take 1t well to be
Amphitrion ?

Card. HisHorns, thou {weetelt Daughter of Venus, (hall
fit ealie on him, they (hall bz Gilt all over.

Eov. My Lord, he loves meto that Degree, he'll ne’es
bear it witl the lealt patience.

Card. Then when he next Levys me T'll Poifon him in
a Dith of Chocolet.

Lov. So; there’s Murder and Adultery {wallow’d at
onc Gulp. ( afide.)

Oh! my Lord, never think, I{houd aiter fuch an At be
for ever miferable

Card."Then et him live—Live my 1illuftrious Cuckold:
But when, when thall I becircled 1n thofe fnowy Arms,
when tafte the {weets that I {o long have Courted ?

Lov. To morrow Carpegna takes his Journey for Rome,
then my Lord——But my dearcr Honour — Eleanora
yefterday I faw at Mafs, had the brightelt Crucifix fet
with little Diamond Stars, and in the mudlt the fineft
Ruby.

Card. What dothey fay’s the value?

Lov.


Administrator
Note
inflated speech--mimicks the language of tragedy, or of novels. Set in Italy, so we've got Catholicism, "icon-worship," and the scene of many a romance.


Love in a Cheft. 53

Lou. =——Four Hundred Ducats.

Card. Werel the Monarchiof the £4ff, thou fhoud’ft be
Studded o’er with large and pointed Diamonds, thy Robes
fhoud Beam upon the Gazing Mob, and Emulate thy
Eyes ; the Ladies thou’d run Mad with Eavy, the Men
with Love, while. I in full pofleffion of this Treafure
wouw'd Giveand Receive.Joys {rom thee, that alone fhowd
be beyond thaty Lucffimable.

Lov. Butas tothis Crucifix, Lopez the Jeweller fhew’d
me 'one I thouglit as fine, and very near the Value of
Eleanoa’s,

Card, Then purchafe it, the bright Ipvifs fhall outfhine
lier, there. are 500 Ducats : Adieu my Goddefs, my Ak-
menay, to morrow Night (hall give the World a fecond
Hercules,~ (alide. )

Lov. This Prieft 1s a Compofition of all the Evils that
Satan ever yet infus’d into onc Bofom : Pride, Revenge,
Luft, and Hypocrifie.  Pride, 1ndeed, 1s his predominant
Vice, and ’tis with fome difficulty he makes his pleafure
buckle roit : He isa hopeful hinge of the Church in troth.

Enter Carpegna,

Carp. -Aly ha Lovifa, well, I met yourHoly Laver; Am
[ to be a Cuckold, or how ¢

Lov. Not with that Lump ot niquity T promife thee
Carpegnay e lies fo open to be Jilted *twou’d be pity a
Woman fhou’d make any other ufe of him; he has pro-
mis’d himfelf vaft Happtnefs to morrow: I told him you
were to g0 to Rome Look’ce I have taken earneft,this-
15 to purchafe a few Jewels. [Sbows the Purfe,and he takes it.

Carp. ---A very pretty Choir of Chuarch Mufick truly:
Heark! ( He [akes the Parfe ) why e bids high, one wou'd
think he were Bribiag to be Pope..

Lo,
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Lov. Oh! he talks of nothing but treading of Silk,
breathing Perfumes, T know not ‘what, I am tobe Alrmena
and he Fupiter.

Carp. With all my Heart in good Faich, if he always
defcends in Show'rs of Gold. -

Lov. And yet he’s fuch a Villain, fhou'd 2 Woman con-
fent to his Embraces, he’d foon fild her to be-Mortal, and
Poifon her that fhe might tell no Tales. o

Carp. A Pox of the Pillars of the Popedom, if they are
all made of fuch ftuff as this, VIl turn Hetetic, . = - -

Lov. While 1keep him at his due diftance, 1 can"twinc
him with a Hair, and lead his Divinity by-the Nofe at
pleafure ; I’ll bleed him to the laft Ducat, and thou f{ha't
Rife Carpegina, as many a Great Man has, by thy Wife's
Induftry. |

Carp. Then Pll Pocket up my Horns and my Sences, be
Deaf, Dumb and Blind, and Refign my fclf into my

Wife's keeping, as a Great Man {hou'd do.—-
[ Lxeunt:

ACT I, SCENE L
Enter Therefa.

Hink a littic Therefz whither will this Paflion hurry

thee, thy Uncle the moment he hears Schaftran has

beén within thefe Walls turns thee out of ’em, or thurs

thee up 11 a Nunnery {or Life : And Scbaftian, to ballance

this Account, has a Sword and a peart intirely at my

Service: But his Fortune aswell as lis Miftrefs muft de-

pend upon his Sword; and heaven knowsboth his Heart
and his Sword may prove a brittle Security,

Liter
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- Epter Fant, Conduifing in Sebaltian in the Habir of 4
L Perfeme Woman.

1 .
it

[ - "
N
'II? |i'i
1‘# ) "

Fart. Here’s a Woman woud {ell your Lady{hip {fome

Perfumes or Eflence —— [ Exit Fant.,

Seb. My Angel; my Therefa, Behold what Shapes Love
makés.us.put.on; but Gods (or Poets feign) taught us

poor Mortals firft to intrigue in Counterfeited {hapes.

1, They taught you too to Deceive, can you be

filfe 5 T knew ’tis more difficult to retain one Heart than
to Conquer a Thoufand, will you be Conftant?

Seb. Make your own Condirions, let thePrielt {ecure

[$AP ! * :

Ther, He can only tye a koot which {hall hold when
vour Inclinations are broke, that I don't defire, let the
Husband I{ay dye with the Lover —

Seb. Be altur’d, my Therefs, T will be both for Life.
Heavk' what Noife 15 that?

Ther. "11s Fafeninet1’s Cough, fhall T never be rid of
this guotidian Ague? Let us retire 1nto this Clofet, there
we {hall be undidturb’d; ’us my Uncles Study, and he
does not knot know I havea Key o it. [ Exewat.

L, o
Enter Bafchinetti.

W here can {he be !----where has {he hid her {elf! —.
why (howd fhe lude her {elf'----that {trong young Dog

- will carry her oft----Od I fweat at the thought----Oh you
- Silvacn Deities and Murmuring Streams, and Groves, and
- Brooks, and Woods, and Floods, and Gods, take pity on

- 4T .

M 4

M Rt L s M bl o ey w013

the poor defpairing Fafchinetti in-amorato----} have fearch’d
every Creck, and Hole, and Corner, this s the laft Room,
fure the 1s not got into the Cardinal’s Study----Pll peep
however----Od there {he 1sand an old Woman with her---«

that
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that muft be fome Bawd they {feem fo bufie----As T live
they Kifs and Hug as if they wou'd grow togethet----
By his Holinefles Toe----fhe has pull’d off his Headcloaths
and ’tis a Fellow, a brisk young Fellow ; Od I think tis
Sebaftian-~very well----very well----0 Tempora, o. Mores---
Pll make a Merit of a Secret however as a Polititian

fhou’d----but I dare truft ’em together no-longer..
[ He treads hard, and knocks at the Door.,

Enter Therefa and Sebaftian iz Difpuife.

Ther. Well Sir, am I always to be difturb’d?

Fafch, No----No Dilturbance Terry; What have you
been purchafing fome Effence?----let me fee Woman, let
me {ee. |
) Trer, Let the Woman go, you’ll not buy any thing I
0.

Faf. (Surveying him) Od but T will- --a clever fort of
a well made, Airy, Genteel {ort of a Creature----What
{hall I give for this Bottle of Orange Flower? ( He endea-
vours to peep 1n Sebaltian’s Face, and he bhides it. ) Give?
Od Pl give thee a Kifs. [ Pulls open his Hovds and Kjiffes

biiny and Sebaltian trips ap
his Heels and runs out.

Ther. 1t he has difcover’d him I am undone.

Faf. ---She Wreltles well---a Murrain on her for a broad
back’d Jade----Od this Perfume Woman of yoursis a ter-
magant: What only for a Kifs an impudent Sow ;---She
wou’d not have deny’d you fuch a Faveur.

Ther. What do you mean Sir?

Fsf. Mean © Why I mean Iam not fo old, my fight is
aot {o bad but I know a Hawk from a Handfaw, and a
young Cavalier from an old Perfume Woman.

Ther. Well, I declare I knew nothing of it, he came in
that Habit without my Confent or Privity; but I have
forbid him my fight for ever for his rudenets. Fif.
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Fof. You knew nothing of his coming, and went by
Chance into the molt prevare part of the Houfe And
having no particular bulinefs with a Perfume Woman,
you Lock’d your felf and her carefully up together,
And being very Angry with lum for his Rudenefs, you
Kifs’d him as 1if your Lips were Glew’d-tolus: I faw ’ent
join’d three Minutes at leaft ———= Al Terry, Terry, thou
art a faln Angel ————

Ther. Well Sir, you have me i1 your Power, my Re-
patation is in your hands and I muft fubmit. |

F4f. —-Nay if thou wou’t love me a little Tiny
bit Terry, T will be as fecret and as diligent as the moft
experienc’d Baud in Iraly.

Ther. But if my Uncle knows I give you encourage-
ment, I’m undone that way too.

Faf. No, no; He fhall never know it Give me thole
five 1Oft, white, precty little Playtellows let me
Kifs ‘’em—

Ther. An Ugly Grey Badger, I loath him. (afide.)

Fyf. T am hardly turn’d of Fifty, and Fifty is a very
hail Age 5 T find my Blood Circulate as freely, and is as
florid now aswhen I was but Twenty five: And as to

the bufinefs of Love, the older I am, the more Conftant I
thall prove e

For when crept into Aged Veins, q o
AVE 1 Sings,
It flowly burns, and long rematas.

Ther. Well then, fince you are {o obliging Falchinetts to
fave, when ’ois 1n your Power to deftroy, I will admit
youmy Servant; butcarry all things with Prudence : Let
me fec you i my Apartment this Evening ; but you muft
not appear there as Fafchinersi : Contrive fome way not {0
open nor dangerous to appeat in as NOw you do~—Y ou,fc;g-
Lovers borrow Forms and Opportunities: Adieus -,

L T (afide])
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"I am hardly turn'd of Fifty, and Fifty is a very hail Age; I find my Blood Circulate as freely, and is as florid now as when I was but Twenty five..." (57)
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"Lovers borrow Forms and Opportunities"--good subtitle
fabliaux and farce...
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(afide) 1 hope T {hall find {ome way or other to Revenge
my {elf, and Punifh his Infolence. [ Exir,

Fal. Confider a little Fafchinertiy let me fee, To make
fure work, I will firlt difcover this Sevaftian and his in-
trigue with Therefs to the Carcdinal, fo I fhallincreafe my
Credit with him for a good Spy, and get my Rival bolt-
ed out; beliies, my Perton is not fafe while that interlo-
ping Rafcal appears - — Od lam a happy Dog — .
But how {hall I appear, in what thape ———Od Vil be a
Perfume Woman too, that’sa fhape | know fhe likes —m
Pll endeavour to be as Jolly, as frolic, and as young as

Sevaftian, | Rt

L

ACT IlII. SCENE I
SCENE Therefa’s Apartment.

Exter Therefa.

Ther.”  "His old Baboon of mine Fafchinerti, may be pro-
perly faid to fuffer Love; He is indeed Pof-

{fefs’d, he fhou’d be Dicted and Blooded ; but fince I have
undertaken to be his Doctrefs, I'll ufe a method as certain,
tho’ not {o regular; I'll make him for{fwear Caterwaw-

ling

Enter Fafchinetti a5 a Perfume Woman.

Fsf. Pleafe your Ladythip to buy any Perfumes, Effen-
ces, Cream Wafhes, Powder, Complexion, White, or
Red, Pomatums, Rofa folis, May Dew, Ratifia, Saftron,
Cition, Cinamon, Lemon Waters, ot cold Tea, Pafte for
your Hands, or Pencils for your Brows. Ther.

=
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Ther, ( Afide. ) This dry-headed old Fool cou'd think of
nothing but the Perfume Woman

Fif. Od this looks likes butinefs, this 1s Intrigueing,
Come Dear pretty Rogue, let me Ravifh one little Kifs.

Ther. This violent Love Fafchinetti is rooturious to hold;
this Habit too methinks makes you leok a little odd.

Faf. Aye I am in Maiquerade ——Shall I Poifon my
Bloufe, halh——Wou’t thou be my Wife-——0Od my
Blood 1s on Fire; Come Lerry, come, nay you promis’d
fo you did; Smile upon me—look a little Roguilly now
with thofe lovely Black wanton fparkling Eyes, — Pas oz
a listle dimpling Smile ( Sings) Gad P’ll Ravifh, ’tis im-
poJible to hold any longer.

Enter Fantalio.

F.z:, Madam, the Cardinal 1s coming up the Back
Stairs, and three Servants with um with Cudgels in thetr
Hands, { heard him call the Perfume Woman Baud: He
leem’d to be ma very great Rage.

Ther. I am Ruin’d, Lolt, Undone; What can [do with
you, whither will you run, where fhall T hide you ?

Faf. Pox on him for an unfeafonable Vifitor as he 1s;
Where will you put me, where can you ftow me? Have
you never a Clock Cafe, couw’d creep into a China Jarr,

Ther., Here, hereisvery luckily an old Cheft, creep 1n-
to1t, 10, In, i1 @ minute [ She Claps him into the Cheft

and Locks it.
So there’s Reyward 1n a Trap. Fantalto-— Call the Chair-
men, [ have him fafe now, Ill fend his Lady fuch a Pre-
fent —Here, take this Chelt and carry it to Fafchinetts’s
Houte, tell his Wite you werz order’d by her Husband to
wave that Cheft of Goods there, that he is engag’d this
Evening, and ’twill be late ¢’re he comes home.

L Exit. Ghairmen.
12 A

-
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"Have you never a Clock Case, I coul'd creep into a China Jarr..." "Here, here is very luckily an old Chest, creep into it, in, in, in a minute" (59); "She Claps him into the Chest and Locks it"
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I am forry I did not order the Fellows to dipit in the
Horfe-pond as they went along; but I believe he may
have loft his Fever by this time without Water.

[ She runs towards the Docr.
O! my Life, my Uncle is coming in good carneft; What
‘can be the meaning of his Vifit at this tme! To my foi-
let and my Frayer Book, I muitace it with Religon a

[

little as well as his Buunence

J—,

- J Enter Cardinal,
_Card. Thou young Hipocrite, how demure and inno-
cent fhe looks ! |
Ther. My Lord
Card. Thou Stam of my Blood, Scandal of my Houfe.
thou Traitrefs to cbufe my Indulgence in this manner.
. Ther.-1 am {fomuch a Stranger to any Guilt, that, that,
Card. Was not Sebaftian here with you at your pwn
Apartment in the habit of a Perfume Woman - Anfwer
me
Ther. Has that old Villain betray’d me? ( afide. )
Card. If your Guilt has not fopt your Utterance,
Tongue-tide you, {peak.
Ther. Sir, 1own that there was a, a,
" Card. Abandon’d Wrerch have I not forbid you think-
ing of that Beggar Sesaffian? Did -1 not lay my Sacred
Commands upon you? But I'll wipe thee from my Blood,
fling thec off as a rotten Branch to Defpairand Infamy.

Ther. 1 own there was a Gentleman m the Habit of a
Perfume Woman.

Card, T will this minute get Sevaffian’s Tliroat cut, and
have you Lock’d up 1n a Monalftery.

Ther, My Lord, that Gentleman that came here dif-
euis’d mn that Habit, fince your Lordilnp forces me by
this hard Accufation to acquit my felt, was Fafehinetts ; he
| ) has
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has Infamoully folicited me for fome time; 1 bore 1t at
firft with Temper, believing it was only the Gaicty of his
humour, till it broke out into all the licenfe of an Gin-
govern’d Appetite: And I was forc’d —-

Card. Fafchinerri: Thists a weak and il tim'd Exceule,
twas Fafchrerti mude this Difcovery to me; braufs veu
have found him cautious of your Condull, you wou'd
afperfc hun: Thes but Inflames vour Charge; adds Fuel
to the Fire,

Ther. 1t your Lordthip wou’d with Paticnee hear me,
The moment e’cr you enter’d he was here 1n that very
Habit; when as he was renewing his “uit, T preended a
fuddain Fright in apprehenfion of your coming, and lock’d
him up in the long Cheft that ufed to hold your Robes,
and fent him home to his Wife,who T thought ought to be
made acquainted with the fecret: if you pleafe to et me
wait on you thither, 1 behieve we may find him €’er he has
Uncas'd.
~ Card. This has indeed an appearance, the face of Truth;
H I do Convict lum, P punith him to the extent of my
Power.

Ther. ( Afde.) T have turn'd the Vables on hun hitherto
pretty tuccetstuily, and ! am refolv’d to flick clofc to my
Pexs: I ) cleape now, my Conduct fhall be my Guide
for the future. | fxeunt.

5 CENE Hafcinneiti's Hoy/
Futer Carpegna aia Callata,

Caff. Lovemn old Age is like Fire in wet Straw, 1t fmo-
thers and ftinks, without giving either Lisht or Heat.

Carp.Madam, I Difclaim all title to Antiquity this Twen-

ty Years, iy Food Digefts, my Blood Circulates freely,

and I have the ufcof 4 my Limbs perfectly well, and 1

can
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can pay my Duty to a Fair Lady as briskly as the young-
elt of ’em: Put me upon my Tryal Madam,

Caff. P'm afraid you've a-fick Appetite Carpeona, you
talk very voracioully, but 1f Meat were {et betore you,
perhaps you wou’d not beable to toucha bir; a true Bully
brave in the Tavern, and balhful mnthe Field.

Carp Lilt me, Madam, Lilt me.

Cafl. Ttell you you're too old for the Service,

Carp. Not like your oid Fafchinersi: Let me, let me Do
a little Duty for him,

széf. It youre an old Soldier {ecure your Retreat,
{fomebody Knocks.

?

Enter Chatrman with the Chelt, and Falchinetti in i,

Cha'rman. Madam, we were order’d by Scignior Fafehi-
netti - to leave this Cheft of Goods here, and he bad me
tell you’twill be late €’er he comes home this Evening.

Caff. So Sir, heres a Mellage from my Husband, he will
not be here fome time ; the Devil inds you wickedly in-
clin’d, and he will not be wanting on his part,

Carp. My Blood dances for Joy; thou {ha’t tee] it alive
in my Lipsmy Dear (K/fJes her ) Al thofe Velvet T'wins
are as foft and warm as -—-—

Caff. As what ?

Carp. As the Breath that divides’em. Come my Dear
Caffata let us fit here, and like two Turtles Coo and Bill.--

[ hey fir on the Chefl.

Faf. ( Out of the Cheft) Hah! where am I —at home,
that’s plain; Od I will fee where this can ¢nd.

Caf]. Thave been fick Carpeana thele Ten Years.

Carp. 'What illnefs ?

(4ff. A Chronic Diftemper, the Husband.

Carp. Here’s the Remedy ——a Lover.

Caf.
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"I'm afraid you've a sick Appetite Carpegna, you talk very voraciously, but if Meat were set before you, perhaps you wou'd not be able to touch a bit" (62)
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Caffl. That dives cne only a little Eafefor the prefent;
I am Married to a Dead Palfey —-=  Well, 1 own 1 hate
him, He s as difagreeabie as a Foggy Day in Juxe.

Carp. Asugly as a Death’s Head.

Ceff. AlwaysCold, Moilt and Multy,

Carp. Likeanoll Wall azainlt Wet Wrather.

Fil. (S0, fo, Drawing Pictures —Let’em go on. )

Cif. Then as to his wide, Hz is as mifchievous and
revengetu! as an old Moakey.

Carp. He is a Treacherons, Diflembling, Paralitical,

Caff. ——Impotent Fumbling,

(arp, ~mme Cuckold,

Faf. ( Am 1D, [ wilh my Horns were in your Guts )

C#f]. Truzh s he merits th: Name extremely.

Carp. Gad and we'll ule lim accordiaz to his Deferts:
Come my little Dear, fweet, {oft, blulhing Peach.

[ W f[es hery and Smacks.

Carp. That unlucky Dog of a Pricit who Tack’d you
together,

Caff. If he does not Repent,

Carp. Ought to be Hang’d for his unnatural Mixture ;
‘twas mgrafting a fwveet, loft, mellow Plumb, on a Dry,
sapeefs, Wither’d, sour Crab. [ They Kifs again.

taf. Blefh and Blood can hold n» longer, Pl Tl fe-
parate you with a Vengeancs. [ He barfls open the Cheft

and comes out.

Corp. The Devil!y [ They ran to feveral Corners of

Cafl. Ah'! § the Stage.

Fof. Why, what, cou'd you find no other Feather-bed
but me ? ——-Muft I bz your Pdlow with a Pox 7 You
{feem l’upris’d my Virtuous jmnbei ;'--——-Why what an impu.
dent Age do we live in! - My Anuient Friend Carpegaa,
how have [ deferv’d {o worthy a Chara&er from you ?—
Both Dumb : Really but that 1 know you very well, I
{hou’d be apt to imagine you were afham’d of this matter.

| Carp,
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Crp. You take this Bufinefs then to be juit as it hasap-
pear’d to you, and that I'was really making Love to your
Wife?

La/. Politively {o
damnabiy.

Carp. And you are ignorant likewife, that when we
aous’d you, it was only done as a pun:fhment for your
Yealouly.

Fa. No, that was out of your abundant Goodnefs,
Jauce to your miended Cuckoidom,

Carp. And you will perfuade us too, I fuppofe, that
we knew nothing of your defign i coming hither in this
Chett,

Faf0 Nav, now you do go beyond me my dear Friend—
My Delign in coming hither—very good — Sir, youare
a profligate Perfon, and I {hall deal with youas far as the
Law will carry it.  As for you Minx, 1 will inftanty,
with this Penknife, fpoil thofe few tempting Features
that ave left ; T’ll Phylicand Diet you ye Pamper’d Jale:
Il teach you to medirate Horns again for my Front.

[ He woi'a f:zj hold on /JE?’, Carp. titer p%ﬁ»;,

Carp. Hold Sir, my Honour1s concern’d to Vindicate
that Lady ; and {ince you are pleas’d to turn an innocent
Frolic into rigid Farnett, Pl take her into my Protection:
You fhall Recover her by Law too,

Faf. Innocent Iroiic : You were very frolickfom trulv.
Nay, if you have a mind for the Lady, Ill give youia
Bill of Sale of her for a Ducat ; but I’ll have no returns
hereafter: I'il not take my Apple again when you have
fcoop’d it.

Carp. If you're Unealic Sir, 'us below Geatlenmien to
Bandy Words. |

Faf. S0, according to Cuftom, to make me amends,
you invite me to have my Throat Cut; Sir, T will Parry
you with a Judge, R

Caf.

or I mifapprehended you both
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Caff. Methinks Husband that Drefs of yours looks a
little fufpitious too——~What occafion was there fop
that?

F4f. Od in my Paffion I quite forgot it, (4fide. }
Why, I was willing to be Difguis’d, and {o put on thefe
Cloaths : I had information of your wicked Defigns, and
laid Twenty Plots to catch you.

Enter Therefa, the Cardinal and Lovifa.

Ther. Behold Sir, this Seducer of Youth, this Betrayer
of Virgins, this falfe Accufer, fee hum in the very Habit,
which he pretended I Entertain’d a Gentleman to difho-
nour my Family.

Faf. Ah!-——Dcad Undone Ruin'd—-

Card. Thisis Demonftration: Why thou wicked old
Varlet!

Ther. 1 pity your Condition Madam, being fo good a
Woman to have fo bad a Husband— He {olicited me in
a2 Luftful manner for {fome time, till this Evening I {ent
him 1 this Cheft to you, and have by this means acquit-
ted my felf to my Uncle—

Faf. You are a Vile Jilt; Od I don’t think you Hand-
fom now: I have no more inclination to you than to my
Wite.

Twer. Vile Wretch to abufe her as you do.

Fgf. Nay, nay, fhe has not been wanting on her part
neither.

Card. Come, Sir, what can you fay to this Villainous
Delign you have had of difhonouring my Family, not en-
Iy by your faife Accufation of my Niece, but for attempt-
ing her Perfon too? If you had had an opportunity, 1
believe you had Raviuh'd her. |

Cafl. I'l} acquit him of thelat partof thelnditment :
Ravifh! No, noy T

K Faf.
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Faf. Say, Why what I can find by this matteris, that
we are wicked all alike: And that Scarlet of yours { know
hides as warm a piece of Fleth as €’er a Buckskin in
Rutting time.  Witnefs Lovifa there, my Planter’s Wife,
my Cuckold-maker, that’s fome Comfort however.

Card. Sirrah, Tl have you in the Inquifition, you’rea
Heretic.

Faf. Why Heretic? If you had faid 1 wasa Cully, and
a Cuckold.

Card He that {peaks 1ll of any Pillar of the Church,
fpeaks ill of the Church; he that {peaks ill of the Church
is an Enemy to her Difcipline ; He that is an Enemy to
her Difcipline, cannot be reconciled to her Do&trine; and
wlioever difputes her Doftrine 1s an Heritic there-
fore you are quafi Hereticus, Hereticns in Polfe.

Faf. You're a Blockhead in Effe 'm fure: Pox take ye
all my Senfes are confounded between Jealoufy, Love,
Anger and Defpair.

Ther. What, not one Word for poor Terry now : Put on
a little Dimpling Smile.

Faf. Crocodile; Hyxna.

Card. Come your Wife tells me you have had fome dif-~
ference, be reconcil’d to her, and I forgive you; for I'm
made up of Charity.

Faf. Od I won’t forgive her, a Cockatrice, to go about
to Difhonour my Family; there has not been a Cuckold of
our Houfe fince Adam. Not that I care this tor her Per-
fon, for I can make Affidavit I have known no difference
between her Flefh and my own thefe Ten Years,

Carp. Well, a Jealous Husband 1s a perfect Dog in a
Manger. Are not you alham’d to lye every Night by fo
Fine 2 Woman, and talk {o?

Faf. We mult lye 1n the fame Bed together: She 1s Jike
my Swariskin Waltcoat, I{hall catch Cold if 1leave her
Oﬂi o ¥

Card,



Administrator
Note
satire on "the learned"--here, reveals Fascinetti's claim "that we are wicked all alike" to be entirely true. 

Administrator
Note
"Pox take ye all, my Senses are confounded between Jealousy, Love, Anger and Despair"

"What, not one Word for poor Terry now: Put on a little Dimpling Smile" (68)

Administrator
Note
mimickry--Theresa mimicks Fascinetti; he mimicks her violent speech, though apparently without awareness ("Crocodile; Hyaena"--note, again, without ingenuity)

Lack of ingenuity seems one of the most damning faults in this play
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Card. If you don’t forgive all that 1s pafs’d between
Carpegna and your Wite, I'll Excommunicate you,and in-
join 2 Penance for your Punifhment.

Faf. I care not if you do, I believe I fhall Hang my
(elf; But ’ts very hard, that when youfat Priefts are pri-
viledg’d to be Wicked within the Pale of the Church,
vou {hou’d Bellow over your Anathema’s on us Secular
Cuckolds ——

Card. Come in my Friends with me, He is untrattable
at prefent, but I {hall find a way tobend him. [ Exeans.

Faf. My Friend Terry, thou halt heartily convincd me,
that ’tis the moft impertinent thing 1 the World for an
old Fellow to make Love: *Tis {fending a Challenge when
2 Man has loft the ufe of his Limbs; ’tis the Green-fick-
nefs of our {fecond Childhood ; for as the old Bard luckyly
fays,

Love in Old Age no Ufe can have;
"Tis like a Sun-dyal 15 a Grave.

FINIS


Administrator
Note
"I'll Excommunicate you"!

Note that the Cardinal is not punished in the play--his punishment is a function of situational irony, and it becomes the duty of the audience to complete it. 
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