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THE
PREFACE

| T HE Author of the following Sheets has

to acquaint the Reader that they con-
“tain an entire Tranflation, wmmtatis mn-
tandis, of Monl. de Pourceangnac, one of Moliere’s
beft Pieces, and defign'd for the Englifh Stage,
had he not been prevented by a Tranflation of
the fame Play, done by other Hands, and pre-
{ented at the New Play-houle the joth. of laft
Month. When I was told the great Names con-
cern’d in the exhibiting of it to fo glorious an
Affembly, and faw what Choice was made of
the Comedians, I was {o far from thinking my
Time ill {pent upon ftudyng this Play, that I
prefently refolv'd upon the Puohcatlon of it.

I call this an entire Tranflation becaufe the o-
ther thar was play’'d was not {o; there being
omttcd



Toe Preface.
omitted: the long Debafe ot the two Dodtors in
the cighth Scene of the firft Aét; entirely and alfo
the eleventh Scene of the {econd A&, between .
Trelooby and the Lawyers; which' being - no-
ted, I think I have juftify’d the Title Page of
this Play, wherein I fay, ated at the Playhoufe
in Lincold's-Inn Fields, @vc. unlefs it can be
thewn me that the other was any thing elle-
but a Tranflation, which no body can fay that
ever read Ponrcesngnac before they {aw Trelooby
nor do thofe Gentlémen themfelves affume any

thing of it but the Englifh, asis apparent from
two Lines I remember in their Prologue, vix.

' But if to Day fome Scandal foonw'd appear,
Let thefe precife Tartuﬁ} bind o're Moliere.,

Which being fo, and every Man having an
“equal Right (at this time particularly) to take

all he can from the French, I believe I {hall
not (for what I have done) incur the
Pique of the other Gentlemen, efpecially when
I was aflured (after due Inquiry made) that
their Tranflation was not likely to be printed,
tho' there have been great Demands made for
it, by the whole Town, who have taken up
with wrong Conceptions of it as it was a-
(ted; fome thinking it was a Party-Play made

OI



The Preface.

on purpofe to ridicule the whole Body of Wef-
Country Gentlemen, others averring that it wag
wrote to expole fome eminent Doltors of Phy-
fick in this Town. Now by this Tranflation it
will be feen there was no fuch thing as any
particular Charalter 1n this Kingdom aim'd at,
tho' I will not fay the Cap may not fit
fome among us. |

Squire Trelooby of Penxance in the County of
Corrwall, - is proper Englith enough for Mon-
fieur Peurceangnac of Limoges in the Province
of Gafeony, &c. |

There remains one .thing more to inform
the Reader, which is, that at the end of
the laft A&, where Tradewell is wondring how
his Daughter comes to be fo fond of Treloo-
by; in the Original he fays, Ceft an Sorti-
lege gi'il Ini domne , Sure he has giv'n her
a Philtre or Love-Potion; whereas in that
Tranflation which was play'd on our Stage,
Tradewell is made to fay, On my Confci-
ence I beliewe he has whipt her  alluding to
a certain whipping Story now 1n every Body’s
Mouth, whether true or no I fha'n't examine,
nor what the Refentments of the Audience
were upon it, but the Expreilion moz'd ‘em
fufficiently. I fhan’t detain the Reader any
longer, but leave this Tranflation to ftand or

fall



o The P ?"Bﬂ%‘&
fall by its own Merit, begging to be try’d
by the Origmnal before I'm condemn'd; and

if the Englifh prove as entertaining to him as
the French did to me, I have my Ends. Grand

bien luy faffe.

April 19. 1704 , W
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By Do&or Garth.

HO dares not Plot in this good natur'd Age,

Each place is privélegd except the Stage s
There the dread Phaldnx of Reformers come,
Sworn Foes to Wit, as Carthage was to Rome 4
Their Ear fo- fanFifyd wo Scenes can pleafe,
Bit heavy Hymns, or Penlive Homilies :
Tiuths plainly told their tender Nature wound,
Young Rakes vnft like old Patriarchs expound
The painted Punk the Profelyte mnft play,
And Bawds like Yilles Devotes procure and pray.
How Nature is inverted ! [oon you'll fee
Senates unanimons, and Ses agree, %
Jews at Extortion rail, and Monks at Myftery,
Let Charalfers be veprefented true, |
An airy Sinner makes an awkard Prue,
With Force and fitting Freedom Vice arraign
Tho' Pulpits flatter, let the Stage [peak plain.
If Verres gripes the Poor, or Naentus write,
Call that the Robber, this the Parafite. |
Neer ainz to make an Eagle of an Owl,
Cinna’s ¢ Statefman, Sydroplil a 1ool.
Our Cenfurers with want of Thought difpence,~ =~
But tremble at the hideows Sin of Senfe.
Who woi'd not fuch hard Fate as ours bemoan €
Indiied for fome Wit, and damn'd for none.

(a) But



ﬂut if to' Day fome Scandal foon'd appear, |

| Let tbqf dprecg{é Tartuff's bind o'er Mohere -
Papift too, theyll furely mawl,

Tﬁere'.r no Indulgences at chks s Hall.

Qold only carn tbe:r piows Spite allay,

They cd/ none (rimsnal that.can byt pay :

The heedlefs Shrines, with Vidkims they Invoke,

- They take the Fat and give the Gods tbe Smoke.

EP l-



EPILOGUE
o Spoken by Mrs, Bracegirdle.

ASTY as Plants in China, was this Play,
Which fet at Night, arc at full growth next Day
The World by this important Projeé fecs,

Confederates can difpatch if once they pleafe
They fbew you here what ills attend on Life,
And. all for that vexations Whim a Wife: .
What World of Woes a wretched Wight furround,

By Bantlings baited,” and by Duns dragoor'd 5

ij Bullies baftinado'd s teazd by Cracks;
Wheadled by Rooks, -and mafdcred by Quacks:
Such Myriads of new Mifchiefs ftill in Store

That bis fuccefsful Rival fcarce has more.
Beanty it feems in thofe bleft Days con'd warm
At leaft an Heirﬁ never fails to charm,
Lay-men make Love, as Church-men Zeal commend,

Beaven's their Pretence, but Bifhopricks their End
This you our Perfons ftudy to purloin,

And worfhip net the Image bup the Coin,

But know, vain Men, your Paffion we veturn,
Not for large Wigs, but large Eftates we burn.
Your ways we find,” but onrs yow'll ne'r forefee,
Decypher if yow can, we keep the Key.

Let Afian Wives their blind Qbedsence own,
And twenty fhare what's fcarce enough for one.

In different Clinses, we different Cuftoms fec,
Inceft with us iy Indian Charity.

Grace at Genevi Herefie at Rome ;

And Plots an France fine Politicks at howe.
Our Englita Beantics fhall their Right maintain,
No Salick Laws i Love's Domintons Reigu s
Inn wain to Sovercignty you aim to rife,

You'll ne’er depofe the Tyrants in our Eges.

Lrama-



Accordmg to Mohere s Acwrdﬁzg 0 the Enghﬂ)

Oviginal. ' F erformance.

Monfieur de Paurceaﬂgmc Sqmre Trelaaéy, ‘Mr. Dagget

A Tradewell,
Oronte. o I\/re‘rc;;:; 0 ¢ ;Mr. jobnjb :
Tulia, his Daughter. - {Mrs. Bmcegrrd\ 2

Nerina, 2 Woman of In-
trigue,

Erafte in love with, and
lov’d by F«lia. * %

Sbrigant, a Neapolltan
» Man of Intrigie. 2 % M. Czbber ; l_lam d Wmﬂe. \

Phyfician. M. Pmlgemm:
Apotbecmy Mr, Pack, mam'd Rbubarb.

MS. Prmce. -

Mr. Bett;rm,nam*d mell

Conntry-men and Women, Lawjers. &c.:-- -

"SCENE, LONDON.



Monficur de Pourceaungnac,

O R,

" Squire TRELOOBY.

ACT L SCENE L
R

Julia, Lovewell, Nerina.

7. PPR AY, Lovewell, Let us take care we ar'n't

{urpriz’d —Blefs me! how Itremble, for fear
we fhou'd be feen together ! —and then——
all wou'd be ruin’d after I've been {o fevere-
Iy forbid ” |
Lo, T tell thee, I've-lookt in every corner 5 there is
not a Moufe ftirting— - . ,

Ful. Prithee Nerina, have an eye upon the Watch-
men, and take care no Body comes——

Ner. Depend upon me ——and f{pare not to {peak
your Minds. -
“Ful. Well, Lovewel!, have you thought of any thing
to favour our Defign? and do ye believe we fhall be able to
{et afide this hideous Match my Father’s Head’s {o bent

apon ?
B Lov, At

]




2 Monfrenr de Pourceangnac,

Lov, At leaft we'll have one tugg for't ——and I
already have prepar’d a good number of Batteries to over-
turn this ridiculous Defign——

Ner. Undone!—here’s yourdrather--—

Ful. You that way and 1 this
quick—-

Ner. No, no, {tay, ftay; I was miftaken. :

. Ju}. Whata Fool you are, Nerina, to frighten a Body
o!
Lov. Yes, my-charming Fulia, we have rais'd for the
purpofe feveral Machines, and fhall not fail to work ‘em.
all, with your Leave. Do not you enquire 1ato the fe-
veral {prings we fhall caufe to play -—— yours be the
Diverfion of it,— and as in Comedys, ’tis good to defer
the Pleafure of a Surprize, and not to:anticipate what
will be afterwards feen, fo 'tis enough to let .you
know that we have in hand feveral Stratagems all ready-
‘to produee upon occafion, and that the ingenious Nerina
and the dextrous Wimble are cgficern’d in th’ Affair.
Ner. Certainly, I can’t but laugh to think how the
old Gentleman, your Father wraps himfelf up
with Conceits of his Son-in-law, that-is-to-be
the Cornifli Attorney Squite Trelooby, one that
he never faw in all his Life and comes by the
Coach to carry you off in fpite of our Teeth., What
fhall four or five hundred dirty Acres be put in' the
Scale with a Man that loves you and is belov'd > and
is a Woman of your Perfon made for a Cornith Hug?
If they muft marry, €'en let ‘em take fome of their own
Blowfabels, and not come among vs Chriftians!
The very name of Trelooby has givin me the Spleen

- q.uiclé,

and I hate him mortally, —— it fhall coft me
a Fall, or I'll break off the Match, if it were only for
the name, Madam Trelooby ! Foh! there’s

2 Name indeed —'tis n’t to-be born. Trelooby is
fuch thing that I cannot. bear — Well—TI'll'fay no more

——but

m—



! or, Squire Trelooky. .
— but -— 1Tewirl my Apronftrings to pieces, but I
“{end him to the Land’s end again, or the Devil's
Arfe i'th’ Peak £ Struire Trelooby!
Love. Byt—— here comes my fubtil Neapolitan —-
and hell tell us News.—

SCENE IL

To them, Wim.] Sir your Mait's come ——
juft come I {aw himg at the Innf —=—— [ obferv’qd
him a good half hour, ard haye him DBy heart ; as fbr
his Figure, 1 fhall fay nothing of it you'll (e him
in puris naturalibus and I .think the Fancy of his
Drefs is every way anfwerable But for his' Wit,
I muft tell you before hand, there’s no coming near it,
his Scull’s {o thick And he's made of a
matter fo malleable, and fo ductile, that we fhall have

but very little trouble to make him believe e'en what we

pleafe.
Low. Say'ft thou fo?

Y

Wimb. 1f 1 have any Skill in Men. }
Ner. [ Pointing to Wimb.] Madam, A molft ex-
cellent Man this! Your Bafinefs cou'd not be put into
better Hands. He’s the Hero of the Age for Exploits of
this Nature. A Man, who twenty times 1n’s Life, to
{erve his Friends, has generoufly affronted Bridewel/s who
with peril of his Arms and Shoulders, knows fovereign-
ly well how to put an end to Adventures the moft diffi-
cult; and for all he looks fo, was banifht from his
Country, for I know not how many honourable
Altiors | . e
Wiwb. O dear Madam, T'm confounded at the Praxfes
with which v2u honour me, butI cou'd with more Ju-
ftice enlarge npun the Miracles of your Life, and princi-
pal'y upon the Glory you acquir'd, when with fo much
Honour you put the Dice upon % young foreign Lord that
* 2 wWas




4 DMboafeew de Pourcerngnac,

wag lodg'd ar your Houfe, and won scoo Crowns of
him,—when with4omuch Gallantry-you trumptup a falte
Lbntr&& and rowi’d a whole Famild—when with fo much
Grandeur of Soul, you cou'd ceny a certain Da.poute
that was entrafted with yous and how generoufly ready

you were to lend your Evidence to hanﬁ' a couple of in-
nocent *

Ner. Pthaw - Thefe are trides, not worth the
ipeakmg of. And your Commendations niake e
lufh

Wimb. Well, I fhall {pare your Modefty, and
talk no more of that But to the Buline{s in hand.
Away gol, and find our Countryman, while you
make it your Bufinefs to get all the reft of the Actors ready.

Lov. And, good Madam, remember your part-
and the better to cover the Game, you'll feign your felf
well pleas'd with your Father’s refolutions, ..

Ful. If that were all, Matters would go well enough.

Lov. But, m j‘ulm, put the cafe, if all our en-
deavours fhoul fail, which God forbid ————

Ful. Why ,then Ilt declare my real fentlments

to my Fath®. - |
- Low. But if after that he fhould be obftinite?

Ful. 1 wou'd threat'n to throw smy felf into a Nun-
nery.

Lcm Yet for all that
thlS Match?

"Ful. What flall I fay to you>

Lov. What fhall you fay to me?

Tul. Ay

_Lovw. What one wou'd {ay, that reallv loves

" Jul. As how?

Lov, Why that nothing fhall conftrain you, and that
in fpight of all your Father's efForts you promife to be
mine,

if he fhou'd force you to

{

Ful, Why



or, Squire Trelooky. 5

Jul. Why are you thus prefling, afid temipt the futore
refolutions of my Heart? Teaze not my Duty with pro-
pofals of a tecrible extremity, which perbaps we (hall

have no occafionfor? And if it comes to that ——— {uf-
fer at leaft that 1 be carry’d away by the confeguence of
things.

Lov., Well - -

Winsh, Faith, here comes my Chap
to thy hits, Wisble.
Ner. What a Comical cut he's of'!

SCENE IIL

Squire Trelooby coming forward, turns bimfelfback to fome

People who feem to follow bim and langh at hin, and a-
mong “emr Wimble.

now look .

Trel. Why what’s here to do ? ———— What’s the
matter ? - a murrain take the foolith Town, and all the
Fools that are in it! Why what a dickens can’t 2 Man
pafs along but he muft have a parcel of Tom-ladles
{taring and gigling at him ? Pray Mafter Cockny, mind
your own Bufinefs, and let other Folk go along without
laughing in their Face —— What again! The firlt Man
that I {ee Jaugh ———— Devel take me 1f don't hit'n a
Doufe o'th’ Chops.

To him, Wimb.] Why, pray Gentlemen what
d’ye mean by this? what, what wou'd you be at? ——
what ftrange ufage thisis, to ufe Strangers at thisrate ? fie,
fie, I'm afham’d on't.

Trel. A very confiderate Perfon this!

Wimb. Fore God I'm amaz'd. Why what is it
you can fiad to laugh at in this Gentleman ?

Trel. Why ay, What can you laugh at?

Wimb. Is there any thing ridiculous in him?

Trel. Rught. |

Winb, Tsn’t
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Wimb, Tsn't he like other Men? o
Trel. Am I crooked? Am I hump-badk'd

Wimb, Indeed indeed, you fhou'd learn better Man-
ners, -

Trel. Well faid.
Wimb. The Gentleman has a Mien to be refpected.
Irel, Why true.

Wimb. A Man of Condition.

Trel, And a Gentleman of Corswall, -

Wimb, A Man of Wit.

Trel. That has ftudy'd the Laa

Wimb. He does ye too much Honour to come into your
- City.
Trel. No doubt on't.

Wimb. The Gentleman i1s no fuch Perfon to caufe
Laughter.

Trel. No indeed.

Wimb. The next Man that fhews his Teeth, I'll dafth
em down’s Throat that I will ——— [ won't
fce the Gentleman abus'd.

Trel. Sir, 'm mightily oblig'd to ye.
~ Wizmb. I'm not a little trou%led, Sir, to fee a Perfon
of your Appearance no better received; and, Sir, I beg
your Pardon on behalf of the Town.

Trel. Sit, I'm your Servant
der then, I judge.

Wimb. No, Sir, But [ {eeing you chis Morning, with
the Coach, ———and obferving with how much Grace
you eat your Breakfalt, I immediately propos'd to my felf
a great Happinefs in your Friendfhip. And as you're but
new come into thele Parts and a Stranger, 1 was very
defirous td*wait on you and to offer you my Service up-
on your arrival, and to be aflifting to you among a Peo-
ple who fometimes have not all the confideration they
ought to have for Men of worth.

You're: the Recor-

Trel, In-



- or, Squire Trelooby. .

Trel. Introth, Sir, you do me too great a Favour—

Wimb. Sir, asl {aid before, — from the Moment { {aw
you I felt an Inclination——

Irel. I'm oblig'd to ye———
Winb. ¥our Phyz pleas'd me,

Trel. Thefe are great Honours.

Winb. 1{aw fomething of Ingenuity —
Irel. Your {ervant. |

Wimb. Something lovely ~——

Trel. Oh! Sir,

Winh, Gracious.

Irel. Good now!

Wimb. Swect.

Irel. Away,——

Wimb. Majeftick.

Lrel. Something manly, asone may fay—
Wimb. Frank!

Trel. And Cordial.

Wimb. Sir, 1 do aflure you

tirely.
Irel. T have a great many Obligations to you ——

Wimb. °Tis from my Heart’s bottom I {peak ——
Trel, 1 believe it.

Wimb, If 1T had but thc Honour to be known to-

ye,é1 you'd find me to all intents and pupofes fincere,
and ~———

Trel. 1 don’t doubt it.

Wimb. An Enemy to Fraud.

Trel. I'm perfuaded of it. |

Wimb. And one that cannot difguife his Thoughts —~

Trel. 1dare fayit.

Wimb. You fee indeed, Sir, the Cut of my Cloaths is
not of this Country-Mode —for, Sir, I'm originally
of Naples, at your Service; and tho in a Foreign King--
- dom, I was willing to preferve the fincerity of my Coun--
try, by adhering to the Plainnefs of it’s Habit..

Trel,. Yonte.

I'm your’s en-

*
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Trdl. You're in the right on’t truly — for my par¢, I
was refolv’d for the Honour of my Country to put my
{elf into the Mode of the Court |

{Vimb, Faith, Sir, you out do all the Courtiers—

Trel. So my Tailor tells me; the Suit, to {ay Truth, is
neat and rich, and will make a great Show here,

Wineh, Without doubt, you'll go to St. fy’me.r‘-‘.r.-——

Trel. Ay, what elfe?

Wimb. The Queen will be ravifht to fee you

Trel. 1 belteve it.

Wimb. Have you pitcht upon a Lodgmcr —

Trel. No, 1 was looking out for one, .
Wimb. 1 thall re joyce to “Wait on you for- that purpole,

— and [ know the whole Town.

SCE NE. IV.

To theme Lovewell pretending to féw;:v Trelooby.

-

Low. Hah! whats this —who do T fee! lucky. Re-
contre ! Squire Trelooby! How glad am I to fee you'
What! not remember me !

Trel: Sir, I'm your Servant. .
Lov. 1s°it poflible-that five or {ix Years fhoud thus

“wipe me out:of your Memory ? thus to forget one of
the beft Friends to the Family of the Treloobys 2
Trel. Pardonme. Faith, {don’t know hlm Lto Wimb,
Lov. Thereisn't a Tre[oab_y at Penfanze 1n the Hundred .
of Penwith in the County of Cormwall , but 1 krow
‘em from the firlt 1o the lafty 1 kep: company with no
Body elfe ail toe time I was there, and ‘had the Honour to
ce you almoft every Day. o
{rel. Sir, the Honour was mine
Low. Do not you recollect my Face 2 |
Trel. Oh?! oh!—God I dou’t know him. [fa Winb,

Lov. Don’t
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Lov. Don’t you remember how we us'd to duft-it-gby
when we drunk |

Irel. Excufe me,—1I know nothing of it. [To Wimb.

Lov. How d'ye call that jolly Fellow’s Name, mine
Holt there at the — Golden —

Trel. What! Little Jobz by the Windmil, at the Sign
of the Globe —

Lov. The fame, the Golder Cabbage T took it for.
Well, we have been very merry theres Iforget the Name
of the fine long Walk in Penfanze

Trel. 1 believe you mican Church-lane,

Lov. Right, where I have palt many a pleafant
hour in your agreeable Converfation. Don’t you te-
member it ?

Trel. Sir, my Memory 1is weak, very weak, — Devil
take me if I remember a tittle on't. Lo Wimb.

Wimb. Alas, Sir, a thoufand fuch things as thefe flip
out of one’s Mind ——

Lov. Let me embrace you, dear Friend, let me em-
bracc;: you, and renew the Knots of our ancient Friend-
thip ! -f
ngimé. This Gentleman loves youmightily. [To Trel.

Lov, Dear Friend, tell me fome News of all the good
Family. How does the good Gentleman —— your —
the beft humour'd beft {poken Man —

Trel, What, my Brother Gervafe, the Counfellor?

Lov. Right.

Trel. Oh! he’s mighty well
Lov. T joy to hearit. And likewife that good hu-

mour’d worthy Man ——— there —— your —— well,
he's never out o hutnour,
Trel. Oh! my Coufin Basly.

Lov. The {ame,
Trel. As full of his Jokes as ever s let him alone.
Lov. In truth T'm very glad to hear 16,  And Mr.—

your Uncle —— The —

ut

C Trel. 1
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Trel. t have no Uncle,
Lov. But you had then.
{0, |
Trel. No, I have nothing but an Aunt.
Lov. On! Dear,——how does fhe do ?——As good a
Lady as lives ——
Trel. She has been dead this long - vhlle
~ Lov. Poor Gentlewoman! {o plous and devout
Trel, We had like to ha’ 10& my Nephew the Curate
by th’ Small-pox ——
Lov. Oh! that’s a great pity.
- Trel. Why do ye know him too?
&Lw We were Hand and Glove. A handfom, jolly,
lulty ——
Izrel None of the biggefl.
Lov. No, but very well made.,

Trel. Why ay
Lov. He’s your Nephew ~——

Trel, Riglht.
Low. Your Sifter and Brother’s Son.

Irel. True. | R
Lov. Curate of — I fhall-think on't prefently —

Trel. St. Stcvens.
Lov. The {ame, I know no other ——
Trel. He names all the whole Family ——

Wimb. He knows you better than you think for —
Trel. By what I fee, you livid a long timg m_our
Town.

Lov. Two Years entire. .
Trel. Then you was there when my Cozen Recorder's

Child was chriftn'd.
Lov. T was one of the firlt invited ——

Trel. "Twas a gallant Bout ——

Lov. As ever I {aw
Trel.. Then you remember the Quarrel f had there with

a Sawcy Londoner ——

['m {ure ybu call'd him

Lov, Par-



or, Squire Trelooby. Iy

Lov. Particularly well ——

Trel. But he met with his Match —— ha !

Lov. Haly, haly, hah, ‘twas a foolifh Fellow,—~———
But, Sir, I hope you have no thoughts of being any
where elfc but with me while you remain in Town —

Trel. Indeed Sir, but I fhan’t trouble you —

Lov. Pray, Sir, nothing of that, Sure I {han’t
{ufter my beft Friend to make any other Houle his
oWl ——

Trel. But, Sir— |

Lov. Nay, as I hopeto be fav'd, you thall —

Wimb. [To Trel.] Since the Gentleman is {o obfti-
nately bent upon it, I advile you to accept of his

Ofter —
Lov. Pray, Sir, where are your things?

Trel. T left ’em with my Servant where 1 was fet
down.

Lov. We'll fend fome body for ‘em.

Trel. No, no, Iforbid him, unlefs I went my {elf] for
fear of fome Miftake —

Wimb. *Twas well caution'd.

Trel. This Town needs 1t —
Lov. Where Men of Wit abound ——

Winb. {To Lov.] I fhall wait onthe Gentleman, where

you fhall pleafe
Lov. 1 fhall only give a few Orders, and then expett

you at that Houle there
Wimb. We fhall trouble you prefently —

Low. T expett you with Impatience — -
Trel. Why this is an acquaintance I didn’c dream

of ‘
Wimb. He looks like avery honeft Gentleman. [Exeunt.
Lov. In good faith Squire, Trelooby, —— We thall not
be wanting in our Refpects to you— Matters are ready,

and we want only to give the Word.

C 2 - SCENE
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SCENE V.
Apotbecary, Lovewel.

Lov. 1 believe, Sir, you're the Doctor T fent to fpeak
with— |

Apoth. No, Sir, I'm rio Dotor, that Honour do’s n't
~ belong to me. I'm only an Apothecary, an unworthy
Apothecary, at your Service.
~ Lov. Pray then, ——Is the Dotor within?

Apath. Sir, he’s fomething bufy in defpatching a few
Patients , but I fhall tell him that you are
here —— “

Low. By no means, Sir, I fhall wait till he’s at leifure:
It is to put into his Hands a certain Relation we have,
that you have heard fpeak of, who is a lit-
tle diftemperd in his Head Foolifh ——— and
we wou'd fain have him cured, if it might be, before he’s
marryd, Sir—

Apoth. Oh! I remember — I remember — I was with
the Do&or when he was fpoke to about this Matter.
"' Take my Word for’t, Sir, you cou'd not have
apply’d to a more able Man he’s a Man that
underftands Phyfick fundamentally, the very Chrifs-
crofs-row of it, Sir; and tho' it were to fave a Man’s
Life, wou'd not bate an Ace of the ancient Rules.
Ah, Sir, he always follows the high Road, the great
Tralt, and never looks for high Noon at two a
Clock 3 and for the World, I'm fure he wou'd n’t
eure any Body with other Phyfick thao what the Faculty
prefcribes.

Lov. He'’s eertainly inthe right, A Patient ought not
to defire to be cur'd any otherwife.

Apoth. It is not becaufe there’s a Friendfhip between
us that ¥ fpeak it, I hope you don’t think fo:

Bug
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But there’s a Pleafure, there’s a Pleafure in be-
ing his Patient; and I'd rather chufe to dye of his
Phyfick, than to recover by any other Man’s: for,
come what will come, you're fure his things are al-
ways in order 3 and if you fhou'd dye under his
Hand, your Heirs wou'd not find any faut with
you— |

- Low. That’s a very great Confolation to be fure for a
dead Man —

Apoth. Certainly. One wou'd be glad to dye methodi-
clly. Nor is he one of thofe Phyficians who-
husband their Patients Difeafes; for he’s an expeditious.
Man, a very expeditious Man, and loves to difpatch.
?is Patients, and when they are to dye, ’tis done with &
irk. |

Lov. Why, faith, as you fay, there’s nothing like dif-
patch in every thing— :

Apoth. True, for what fignifies hagling, and beating
about the Bufh >—— what fignifies it ? ’tis good to know-
the long or the fhort on't.

Lov. You {ay right —

Apoth:. Why - three of my Children, whom he
did me ¢he Honour to take in hand, dy'd inlefs than four
Days, andI'm{urein any other Mans Hands; theywoun'd
ha’ languifh'd three or four Months

Low. It's a rare thing to have fuch a Friend in a Cor-
ner

Apoth. No doubt en’t. 1 have but two Childagieft
now, and he takes as much care of ‘em as 1t the, were
his own. He handles ‘em and governs ‘em as he thinks-
fit, without any Advice of mine, and 1 never come
near‘em, but I find ‘em either Bleeding or Purging every
Day ——— |

Lov. A moft obliging, careful Man!

Apoth. Here he s, here he is——-here he comes..

SCENE.
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SCENE_VL
Phyfician , Conntryman and VWoman. Lovewel!, Apo-
- thecary |

Countryge. Sir, 1 tell you 1t all fignifies nothing, he
complains of his Head the ‘molt grievouleit
Pains

Phyfic. Why the Patient’s a Sot and a Fool fo
much the more for that, his Diftemper lies not in’s Head,
according to Gulen, but his Spleen.——His Head’s fafe -
enough I'll warrant you ——

Cosntrym. However it be, Sir,—— he has had a loofe-

ticls thefe fix Months ————

Phyfe. Good, that’s a fign his Body’s open. Y1l come
and {ee him in two or three Dayss but if he fhould die
before, don’t fail to give me notice on’t, for a Phyfician
ought not to vifit the Dead.

Conntryw. What thall Ido, Sir, my Father grows wotfe
and worfe? |

Phyfec. That's none of my fault, Woman, I give him
Remedies. Why won't he be cured ? ———Why
won't he be cured ? How many times has he been blood-
ed?

Countryw, Fifteen times, Sir,-——within this fort-

night. i

Mt Fifteen times blooded within this fortnight !

Conntryw, Yes, ——

Phyfre. And doesn’t he mend?

Countryw. No, Sir.——.

Phyfec. That’s a {ign his Diftemper isn't 1n his Blood—
We fhall purge him as many times, to {ee if it do'sn’t lie

in's Humours ; and if that won't do, we'll fend him to
the Bath.

Apoth. That's
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A kApatb. That's the Craft, the very Craft of Phy-
1ck.

Lov. { To the Dr.] Sir, I{ent to {peak with you fome time

ago touching a Relation of mine, a little troubl'd in

Mind, whom I wou'd fain have you to undertake, and

to be at your own Houfe, that he might be cured the
more conveniently, and be feen by as few People as

pollible.

Phyfic. Ay, Sir,——1I have already difpos’d all things,
and promife you to take all imaginable care of
him.

Lov, Here he 1s.
 Phyfic. Tt happens very well, for I have an ancient
Friend within, with whom I fhall gladly advifc upon his
Diftemper. ' r

SCENE VIL
Lo them, Trelooby.

- Lov. A(mall Concern has fall'n out, which obliges me
to leave you; but I put you into the Hands of a Perfon,
who, for my fake, will take care to ufe you after the

beft manner that's poflible |
Plyfre. The Duty of my Profeflion obliges me to that,

——and 'tis enough for you to commit the-care of him.

Trel, 'This is his Steward to be {ure sy he muft be fome

Man of Qualitv.
~ Phyfie. Sir, T do affure you ——I'fhall treat the Gen-
tleman Mcthodically, and with all the Regularities of

our Art,
Trel. Dear Sir, there’s no occafion for all thefe Cere-

Monies I wowdn’t come here to incommode vou.
Phyfie. 1 rejoice at nothing {o much as to be {o

etpploy’d.
) Lovu, Have
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Lov. Here are fix Piftoles by way of Advance, in part
of my Promife. - |

Trel. Nay, Sir, if you pleafe, Idon’t underftand that
you fhou'd put yourfeclf to any Expence to fend
~to buy any thing for me

Lov. Pray, Sir, give me leave to do asI think fit.

Trel. 1 hope, Sir, youll ule me as a Friend, and make
no Stranger of me. .

Loy, That'smy intent, Sir, and no other, [ Tothe Phyfe.
whifpering] 1 recommend to you above all'things not to
let him get out of your hands, for at times he'll be en-
deavouring to make his Efcape.

Phyfic. Do you take no care for that.

Low. [To Trel.] 1 beg youll pardon my Incivility.

Trel, You do me too great a Favour. [Exit Lov.

SCENE VIIL
Two Phyficians, Trelooby, Apothecary.

1. Phyfic. 1t is a very great Honour for me, Sir, to be
made choice of to ferve you.

Trel, I'm your Servant.
1. Phyfic. Here's one of my Fraternity, a very able
Man, with whom I'm going to confult after what man-
ner we fhall treat you
Trel. Pray, Gentlemen, dor’t give your felves all this
g’l-l:ouble:, I tell you, I'm one that can take up with any
ing.
I.g Phyfic. Chairs there— .
. Trel. Thefe are forrowful fort of Domefticks for a
young Gentleman— [ Looking upon the Apothecary, &c.
1. Phyfic. Come, Sir, take your Sgat——— There —

W her
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When they are [ate, the two Phyficians take each_of *em one
of bis hands, to feel bis Pulfe.

Trel. Giving bis Hands.} Gentlemen, your very hum-

ble Servant——1 fuppofe this is the Fafthion here —

1. Phyfie. Do ye eat well, Sir? L

Ivel. Yes—and drink much better.

- 1. Phyfic. So much the worfe 5 that great appetition of
frigid and humid, is an indication of Heat and Aridity
within. Do ye fleep: well?

Trel. Yes; after a good Supper.

t. Phyfic. Do ye Dream?

Trel. Sometimes.. |

1. Phyfic. Of what nature are your Dreams?

Trel. Why, of the Nature of Dreams. 1 Dream now:
I think! What a Devil’s here to do? ——

t. Phyfic. Your DejeCtions, pray how are they 2

Trel. Hoop, hoop, why fure the Men are betwattl'd..
Give me fomething to drink, will ye?>-

v. Phyfic. Patience a little.—— We'age going to-rea-
fon together upon your Matter, and to be the better un-- -
derftood by you, we fhall do't in Englifh

Trel. 1 wonder what great matter of reafoning is re-
quir'd to eat a bit .

1. Phyfic. Since therefore fo it 18, that there’s no cu-
ring any Diftemper without knowing it perfectly; fince-
alfo there’s no perféct knowing of it, without well efta-
blithing the particular Idea of it, and. true Species, — by.
Signs Diagnoftick, and Prognofticks. you, my ancient:
Friend, will permit me, to enter upon the confideration:
of the Diftemper now under hand, before that we touch.
upon the Therapeutic part, and the Remedies neceflary-
to be applied for the perfect curation thereof.. I{aythere-
fore, Sir, with your permiffion, that our Patient here-
prcfeat, is unhappily attack'd, aﬁe&f)d, pofleft, agitafeg;

| with-
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with that fort of Folly, which we very well term, Me-
lancholy Hypochondriac, a Species of a very .dreadfiil
Folly, and which requires no lefs than an Hifenlapins, as
youare, confummate in our Art 5 you Ifay, whoaregrown
as it were, grey in-if; andthro’ whofe' Hand$ fo much
Practice has pafe'd! I call‘it'Melanchbly Hypoechondriac
to diftinguith it from the two-others; For the'celebrated
Galen, hath_eftablilh'd very learnedly (as he’s wont)
three Species of; this Diftemper, which we call Melancholy,
{o call'd not only by the Latins, but alfo.by the: (sreekss
which by the way is very materia] for: us to obferve in
the prefent Cafe: The firft, procelding from the proper
vitiofity of the Braing the fecond, proceeding from the
whole Mafs of Blood, made and become atrabiliouss the
ehird, calld Bypochondriac, which isours: the whichari-
feth from a' Faule-of forhe -part-in the lower ventricle
and from the infertor-Region, but particularly from :the
Spleen, whereof the heat and inflammation fends up to
the Brain of our Patient abundance of fuligineus paréicles
of a crafs Nature y-whereof the vapour being black and
malignaut,. cauffs a depravation in the Funttions.of the
Prime Faculty, and—conftitutes the iDiftemper where-
with (by our ratiocination) he 1s manifeftly tainted and
conviged. And for an inconteltable Diagnoftic thereof,
you may only obferve that great {eriofity.of Countenance
with which be viewsas; that {forrowfulnefs of Face atten- -
ded with Fear and Diftruft, Signs pathiognomic and indi-
vidual of this malady, fo well mark’d by the Divine old
Man Hipocratess that Phyfiognomy, thofe Eyes red and
haggard, that Beard over-grown, that plight of Body
walted, wafhy, black, and hairy, the which Symptoms
denote himgver7 much-touch’d with this Diftemper ari-
fing from ] ﬁ»Er‘mr in the Hypochondria 5 the which Ma-
lady by fiple of time being naturalizd, antiquated, ha-
hituated , enrol'd and made frec of his Body, might
well degenerate erther into Madnefs, o Ptific or Apo-

plexy,
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plexy;~ or in'fine, “intq: Phrenzy-and Diftraction. . All
this ‘being premis'd and -fuppos'd, and {mce a Malady
well known is half.cur’d, for ignots nulla eft curatio neor-
b;, it will not be difficult for you to concur upon Reme-
dies applicable to the Gale in band. Firlt, To remove -
the Obthurant Plethory of his Body, and that Luxuriant
Cacochimie of his Humours, Iadvife that he be liberally
phlebotomiz’d + that is to fay, that his Bleedings be fre-
quent and plentiful 5 and firlt, in the Vena bafilica, next
in the Vewa cephalica, and if the Difeale prove obftinate,
to open hifr a Vein in the Forehead, and that the Ori-
fice be large, in order for the grofs blood to iflue forths
and at the fame-time to purge him, difopliate, and eva-
cuate by Catharticks, proper and coifvenient 5 that is to
fay, by Cholagogues, Melanogogues, €. and as the true
Source of evety Diftemper, is either a grofs and fecalens
Humour, or ablack and crafs Vapour, which obfcurifies,
muddifies and' infects the Animal Spiritss it is ncceflary
that he afterwards ufe a Bath of pure and clean Water,
with a great quantity of fine Whey, . to purific by the
Water the Feculence of .the:dreggy Humour,, and to cla-
rific by ‘the Whey the Nigridity of .the black Vapour 5
but before all things, I hold it good to. exhilarate him
by agreeable Converfations, Songs and Infiruments of
Mufick, whereunto it will not be improper to-adjpin
Dancers, to the end that their Movements, Dilpofition,
i1id Agility may<excite, {tir up;.and awaken the Lazt-
nefs of his fupine Spirits, which: occafions the Thick-
nefs of his Blood, from whence: proceeds his. Diftem-
per. - This is what I propofe, whereunto may be added
a great deal 'mére, and much. better, by you, Sir, ew
Mafter- and- aricient Friend, .accordimg to the Experience,
Tudgmieiit; Lights and Safhiciency- which you haye ae-
quir'd in oug Art..  Dixa. ~ , '

/
| Lo 2. Payjez,

Ly
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-2, Phyfic. God forbid, Sir, that it fhou'd’ enter into
my Thoughts to add any thing of mine to what you ha’
been arguing, You have fo well difcours'd upon all the
Signs, Symptoms, and Caufes of thePatient’s Diltemper ;
the Ratiocination which you have made thereupon is
{o learned and elegant, that it is impofhible. it (hou'd be
otherwife with him thaa as you fayt’ foolih and hypo-
chondriacally melancholys and tho’ he were not fo, he
muft needs become fo, for the Beauty bf the things which
you have utter'd, and the Jultnefs of the Argument which
you made. Yes; Sir, you have moft graphically defcrib’d,
graphice depinxifti, every thing that:appertains to this Di-
ftemper 5 nothing can be more learnedly, fagely, inge-
nioufly conceiv'd, excogitated, imagin'd, than what you
have pronouncd with elation to this Diltemper, whe-
ther asto the diagnoftic, prognoltic,. or therapeutic; and
nothing remains for me to do here, but to. felicitate the
Squire upen being fall'n into your hands, and:to-agquaing
him, 'tis his great Happinefs that heis diftemper'd, thereby
to- have an Opportunity of experiencing the Efficacy and
Sweetnefs of the Remedies which you have {o judicioufly
propounded. T approve ‘em all, manibus & pedibus def-
cendo-in twam [ententiam.  All that I would have'is, that
his Bleedings and Purgations be of an odd Number; #x-
sero Dens impare gandet : to ufe Whey before the Bath s
to have aForehead Cloth, or a Headftall made him, with
Salt in it % 'Salt is a Symbol-of Sagenefs: To caufe his
Chamber-walls to be whiten'd, Album ef difgregativune
vifius, and to give him prefently a {mall Glylter, to {erve
by way of Prelude and Introduétion to thefe judicious Re-
medies, from which (if he will be cur'd) he cannot but
receive great Comfort. God grant that thele Prefcrip-
tioms, Sir (which are yours) do fucceed according to our
Intention upon the Patient.

. ‘-"-1.'

Irel, Gen-
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~ Trel. Gentlemen, ’tis an-Hout fince you began,idnd fo
long I've heard you. Pray {atishe me, - wimther
Or 1O you aren't playmg 2 Comedy here ? .= - wl5 e

‘1. Phyfic. Not 1'th’ leaft, Sir, we're in earneft,

Trel. What a Devil wou'd ye be at, with your Gally-
- maufry and Blockheadifms ¢

1. Phyfee. So, fo, mjur;ous Language ! Thls 1S a dia-
gnoftic which we wanted for a confirmation of his D
{temper; this may turn to Diftrattion.

Trel, For God's fake, in what Company am I got ?

. , [He jj:rzt.r ko or three bimes.

2 Pbyﬁc Another Diagnoltic. Frequent-Sputation,:

~ Irel, Come, enough, enough pray let us-be:gone.

]1 Phyfe. There's another ! Inquietude, to fhift
ace.

F Trel. What is the meaning of all this? what wou'd

you have ?

] 1. Phyfic. Have you cur'd, Sir, according to our Or-
ers,

Treli l; Cure me !

1. Phyfic. Ay.

Trel. 'ygbloozlr I a'n’t fick.

1. Phyfe. Bad § ymptom ! — afick Man not to be fenfible
of his Hlnefs!

Trel. 1 tell you that I'm as well as any Man in Eng-
land,

1. Phyfic. Sir, we know better than your {elf how it is
with you. We ate Phyficians, and fee clear thro your
. Conftitution.

Trel. 1f you're Phyficians, avant! I have nothing to
do with you, Ilaugh at Phyfick. *

- 1 Phyfic. Humph, —— the Man’s more mad than we
thought for -

Trel. My Father, nor Mother never wou'd take Phy-
fick, and they dy’d both of ‘em without the Aflittance of

the Doltor.
B 1. Phyfre. 1
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meb;ﬁ I'don’t wonder:then they got fuch a Fool to

dhigrdon. Go to, proceed we now to the Curation, -and

by the exhﬂaratmg Sweetnefs'of Harmony let us dulafy

lenify, and obtund the Eagemefs of his Spmts which I
feereadytobe inflam’d. p

SCENE IX.
Squire Trelooby

Trel, What in the Devil’s Name can all this mean ?
Arc- the iPeople of this Country -all ftark mad? I

newer faw the like in my Life: 1T can’t imagine —

ot oy L SCENE
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SCENE X.

‘Mr. Gellier and another- Mufician (babited like
Phyficians 3 la crotelque, follow'd by eight Buf-
foon-Dancers ) fing the follwing words in Tta-
lian, with Inftrnmental Mufick,

.

‘The 2-Muficians fitting down on Chairs on eath fide the
| Squire, o |

2. Muficians.

" IDON di, Bon di, Bor di,,  [They rife and
o § Norz vt Lafciate neciderd, . - {bow;to‘him,
al Dolor Melancowsco, . - - .../

Noi vi faremo ridere, SURIE R
Col noftro Canto harmonico, o
Sol’ per guarsrve
Stamo venuti gui, |

Bon di, Bon di, Bon di. [ They rife and bow to him,
1. Mufician, -

Altro non ¢ la pazgia

Che Mdlinconia.
Il malato
Nor ¢ defperato,
Se vol pigliar un poco d'allegria
Altro non ¢ la pazzia g
Che 1 dinconia.

» Muls-
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2, Mufician. -
S
Sk, cantate, ballate, ridete
. Bt [e far meglio volete, |
' Quando fentite il deliro vicino,
" DPigliate del vino, =~

.t - Equalcke volta. ue poco di tabac
o A?e gramente Monfu Ponrceangnac.

Jv

Which (being only jocular) we have put into Englifh, left
Jome People fhou'd thinkthere's more matter in't than redl-
by there is. .

- 2 Muficiaps.

 Good Morrow, Sir, good Motrow,
1. Good Morrow, Sir, good Morrow, [They rife and
. Kill not your felf, kill not your elf witKGricf, [bow.
Nor be caft down with Sorrow, o
Kill not your feIf with Grief,

We're come to your Relief,

With Bagpipe and with Fief,

Good Morrow, Sir, good Morrow, &¢.  [The

ST Lrife and bow.
- X Mufician.

Melancholy, s
Sir’s a Folly
No wife Man can endure.

Caft away Care,

And you needn’t defpair

Ofa Cure.” - ~

Melancholy,

Sir’s 2 meer Folly,

. . A fraitlefs idle Folly.

¢ ° .
r .

2, Mufs-



or, Squire Trelooby. 2§
2. Mufician.

To cure the Spleen
You muft laugh and fing,
And dance and kifs ——
And ifgafter this
You find the Devil i ye,
Drive bimout,

Like the Gout,
With a good drunken bout,

And a Pipe of pure Virginie.

SCENE XI.

Apothecary and Trelooby.

Apoth, Here's a {mall Remedy, Sir, —a {mall Remedy,
— which youmuft take, Sir, if you pleafe, if you pleafe
Trel, Sir! I have no occafion, Sir,
Apoth. 'Tis order'd, Sir, ’tis order'd
Irel. Is the Devil in the People 2
Apoth. Take it, Sir, take it ; it will d'ye no harm, it
will d’ye no harm
Trel. Sit, you talk like an Apothecary, and your Con-
verfation’s a meer Drog,
~ Apoth. "Tis a {mall Glyfter, a {fmall Glyfter, benign,
benign 5 it is benign, benign 5 there, take it, take it,
take if, Sir, 'tis abfterfive, abfterfive, Cathar-
tic

-

E The
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The 2 Maficians, with the Buffoon-Dancers and Inftru-

“ments, dance round about Trelooby, and then ftop juft
before him, finging and making at him with theis
Glyfter-Pipes. ]

I o ;gﬁﬂ-’ﬂ'fﬂ, &C: 15 nﬁshiﬂg _ P; z ;d_z o-11¢
Take it —us'd I:K thefe Apo- g ’

thecaries when they made ac  Piglia-lo, Piglia-lo, Piglia-lo-fu,
R with theis GIYEY“‘ < Che non ﬁ fara malf /
" Piglia-lo-fu queflo fervitiale,
- Piglia-lo-f, -
Signor Monfu,
Piglia-lo, Piglia-lo, Piglia-lo-fi.

Trel. The Devil take ye all >~ [Trelooby saking ap

[2he Chair be fitsupon, runs off with it, to defend bis

. [Poftersors N 1

Tke Apothecary, 2 Muficians, and the Buffoon-Dancers
follow bim, with each of "em a Qlyfter-pipe in bis hand.

L3

The Eund of the Firft Ad.

ACT
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ACT IL. SCENE I

Wimble, 1. Phyfician,

1. Phyfic. He has forc'd his way thro’ all the Obftacles
I had placd, ——and has'withdrawn himfelf from the
Remedies I was going to adminilter to him.

Wimb, Why, he’s bis own Murtherer, to avoid Reme-
dies fo falutiferous as yours — |

1. Phyfic. Mark of a Brain that’s overfet, and Realon
difmounted, not to be willing to be cur'd. -

- Wimb. You fhou'd have forc'd him to't.

1. Phyfic. Right, tho’ there were a Complication of Di-

{tempers, thirteen to the dozen.
imb. Humph, he has lolt ye fifty Piltofes
ready cut and dry'd

1. Phyfic. Excufe me, [ don’t mean to lofe ‘e, —Tl
cire him in fpite of his Teeth. He’s ty’d and bound my
Patient, and I'll have him {eiz’d where ever I find him,
as a Deferter and Infringer of my Prefcriptions -

Wimb. Why ay, your Phyfick is Money at any time,
fo that he has ftole your Cafh

1. Phyfic. Where can I hear of him? +

Winb, At Mr. Tradewell's, to be {ure, whofe Daugh-
ter he’s going to marry 5 and he, poor man, knowing
nothing of thefe Infirmities of his Son-in-Law-that-is-to-
he, is haftning the Marriage all he can.

1. Phyfic. T1l go talk with him this Minute,

Wimb. You can’t do a better thing.

1. Phyfe. His Body is mortgaged to my Management,
and it thall never be {aid, a Patient has got the betrer ¢
his Phyfician

Wimb. Well faid, —— And were I 1n your place, -

T E 2 W
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wou'd not fuffer him to be marry'd, beforel had phy-
fick'd him my Belly full —
1. Phyfic. Let me alone — ' [ Exit,
Wimb. Away go I and play another Batteryy the Far
ther-in-Law is as great a Cully as the Son-in-Law — [ Exit.

SCENE IL
~ Tradewell azd 1. Phyfician.

1 Phyfic. ‘There's a certain Gentleman, one Squire Tre-
looby, who is to marry your Daughter. |
Trad. Yes, 1 expett him hourly, he comes out of
Cornwall
1. Phyfic. The {ame, He has elop’d and run
away from my Houfe, after I had taken him in hand
but I forbid you, on the behalf of the Faculty, to pro-
ceed in this Marriage, until that have duly prepar’d him
for it, and fet him in a Capacity of procreating Children
of a good Complexion both in Mind 'and Body.
- Trad. How's this!
1. Phyfic. Your intended Son-in-Law is conftituted and
- indutted my Patient s his Diftemper which was given me
to cure, is a Chattel that appertains to me, and which I
reckon part of my perfonal Eftate 5 and I do hereby de-
clare unto you, thatI will not have him marry’d till fuch
time as he fhall have mads ample Satistaltion to the Fa-
culty of Phyfick, and undergonethe Prefcriptions I {hall
make. |
Trad. Do’s he ail any thing, fay you?
1. Phyfic. Yes. ——
Trad. Pray, what fort of Diftemper ?
1. Phyfic. Don't you trouble your felf about that—
Trad. Is 1t a-
1. Phyfic. Phyficians are oblig'd to Secrefie. Let it
fufficet hat I enjoin both you and your Daughter, notto
© celebrate

il




or, Sqmre T elooby 79,

~ celebrate (without my confent) your: Nuptxais with
him, upon pain of incurring the difplealiire of the Faculty,
and fuﬁ‘ermg the worlt difeafes we can inflid.

Trad. Nay, if it be fo with htﬁl Ifha"ntbreakmy Neck:
for haft to marry 'em.

t. Phyfic. He was put into my Hands and he’s oblig'd
to be my Patient,

Irad. With all my Heart.

1. Phyfic. He may run away, as much as he pleafes—
I'll have a Decree agamft him, to oblige hiim to be cu-
red by me, . -

Trad. All in good time.—

1. Phyffe. Yes, Ylleither cure him, or be the- Death of

him.
Trad. You have my confent, o

1. Phyfic. And if I don’t find him, Tl come upon yow,
you fhall take the Phyﬁck for him.

Trad. V've no need on't.

1. Phyfic. No matter for that, Sir, I mult have a Pa-
tient, and I'll take him where I can find him,~—=the:
Phyﬁck is prepar'd and won't keep.

Trad. E'en take whom you can, —— I'm fure Iwon't
be your Fool a pretty fort of an Argument }
SCENE IIL

Enter Wimble, dreft like a Foreign Merchant.

Wimb. [To Trad.] Sire, vit your permificong, I am:
onelittel peece of a Franfh Marfhand, and voud be glaud

to demaund one tmall News.

Trad. What's that, Sir?
Wimb. Sire, you pleeze, be couvart, poot on your

tlant, you pleezc—--—-—-'
Tred, Pray Sit, let me know your Bufinefs..

Wimb, Me
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_ Wimb. Me fay-noting, Montfir, if you no poot your
Haut,
Trad., Well then. , [_Pnttm on bis Hat.
; .Wimb, -Youknow one qgrtam Shantelman in dis Toone,
vat you call him? Maitre Tradwell
Trad. -¥es; I-do know him. |
" Wimb, Eh bien, vat Manis he, Sire, vat foort of Maun
you pleeze?
- Trad:iWhy. h¢'s.a Man like other Men | think.
Wimb. J‘I“"!YOH demaund Sire, ‘15 he reeth, has he L'ar-
gent>
Trad. Yes.
Wimb. ‘Has he beaucon L’ grcrent is he ver reefh ?
Trad. Yes.
Wimb, Ab, ah, [Elingsup bis Hat fm qu

drad, Why gio ou-ask, Sir?
" Wimb. Far one lltel raizoon of Stat, pour moi.

Irad. But pray,
Wimb. It be-dis ——Dey fay de Marfhand Tradwel/

.18 relalv to- glvaf his Doter I maumage to Squeer Irel- -
105—-

Trad Wcll —

Wimb, Vith Squeer Trel!ob is one Man dat ow great
deal ver mufh to too tree four Franth Marfhands, dat be

coom hidder. 23 ,

Trad. Do’s Squlre T:elaabj owe three ar four Mer-
chants ?— -

Wimb. Ouy, Montfr; and vittin dis ewht Mont we
have obtin'd one liteel featance aggaint hlm ver'pon
he affign’d to his Creditours all de Fortune vifh Montfir
* Tradwel! sive his Shild.

Trad. How how, has hu aflign’d there, to pay his
Creditors ?

Winb. Yes Sire, and vit O'raund Devotion we expec
dis Marriage.

Trad. This
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. {Trad;- This Advice is well tim'd.. Good. morrow to
you, Sir. -
Wimb. Me tank you, Sir, for de graund fauver —
Trad. Your very humble Servant. [ Exit.
Wimb. 1 aum, Sire, more den verymuth oblifb'd sor de
good News—This dofn't go ill at all; now we fhall lay
by this Habit to think of {fomething clle, and endeavour
to {prinkle the feed of dilcord and {ulpicion between the
Father, andSon-in-law, tobreak off the Match. They're
both Gudgeons enough to {wallow any bait 5 and among
us Sharpers.of the firlt form, tis but whiftling to fuch {ost

of Game, and they fly to your Cage.

SCENE IV.
Squire Trelooby and Wimble.

Trel. Muttering.} Pillia—lo—{u,—pigha—lo—iu, Sig-
nor Monfu. What a Devil’s that? Hah! |

Wimb. What’s the matter, Sir?

Trel. Every thing I {ee, methinks is a Glylter.

Wimb. How ! |

Trel. You don’t know (it may be) what has happen’d
to me in that Lodging -where you left me.

Wimb. No truly, what was it?

Trel. 1expelted to be regaled—ior my part —

- Wimb, Well —

Trel. [Telling how he was ufed at Lovewell's ] Now I
leave you in fuch a Centleman’s Hands -——- Phyficians
cloath’d in black. In a great Chair fecl your Pulle. So
be it, the Man’s mad. Two great bloted Faced Fellows,
flapping Hats: Bondi, Bon di. Six Pantaloons, Ta, ra,
ta, ta, T2, 11, ta, tay Alegramente Monfa Trelooby, an
Anrithecary, a Giyfter, Take it, Sir, take it, take it—
Tty beuiwa. benign, benigny Abflerfive, Abfterlives
Piglia— lo—tu, Signor Monfu, Piglia—Ilo, Piglia—Ilo

| Pigua
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Piglia—lo—G! -Never was Man fo impertinently -pu-

nitht, {ure.

-

- Wimb. Pray, Sir, what's the meaning of all this >
Trel. The meaning of it 15, that thus pretended Friend

of ours, witch all his hine Proteftations, 15 a rafcally fictle

nalty Dog, and carrys me to a Houle on-purpofe to abufe

me. |
Winb. Ts it poflible? |
Trad. I'm fure there was a dozen of Davils after me,

and [ had all the didiculty in the World, to get out of
their Claws, °

Wimb. Blels me! How deceitful ae Mens looks! I
fhou'd ha’ thought him the moft Affetionate Friend, —
'Tis my amazemeat, that "tis poffible there thou'd be fuch

Cheats in the World! “
Trad. Don't 1 {avour fomething of a Glyfter? pray

tell me, :
Winb, Eh, fomething very like it.
Tred. My Imagination, my Smelling, and all my’

Senfes are full of ity and methinks I {till {ee a dozen of

Gly(tee Pipes-aiming at me.

WN hy this was {uch a piece of Villany, that

‘Men thouM be {ach falfe, traitorous |
Trel. Pray be {o kind as to {hew me Mr. Tradewell’s—I

fhall be glad to be there as {oon as poflible
Wimb. Ah, ah, You're of an amorous Complexion I
{ec, and. you have heard talk of Mr. Tradewell's Daughter.
Terl, Why ay, I'm come to marry her.
Wimb, Humph ——— marry her fay ye!
1rel. Yes.
Wimb In Marriage ?
Trel. How otherwife? - |
Wimb. 1was thinking but I beg your pardon —

Trel, What's the meaning of your {peaking fo_ bro-
enly. |

Wimb. No.
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me Nothm g, nothing, -

Trel, But pray ? —

Wimb. Nothing, 1 tell ye, I only fpoke a little too
falt ooe o

Trel. 1 beg you'll tell me fometlung of thIS that..
(er ,h
Wimb. No, it 1s not neceﬂ"ary

Trel. Good now !
Wimb. No 1 defire you 1] excufe me ——

Trel. She was n't concernd in" the Plgha-lo fu
{ure ~~— -5 -

Wimb. No matter

Trel. Are notyou my Friend?

Wimb. 1 defy any Man to be more fo. -

Thel. Then ybu ought ot to hlde any thmg from

me.
Wimb. But ’tis - a -thing whereln the 1ntereﬁ of our

Neighbour is concern’'d ——

Trel. 1find I muft open a Pafiage to his Heart, [Af ide’]
fome other way Pray, Sir, give me your Hand
{o now turn 'your: Head another way, —— 1
wou'd niot' for the World put you to the Uneafinefs of a
Bl u{h———— [Trel takes Wimble's Hand under bis Arme and

[ puts @ Diamond. Ring upon's finger.

Sir, 1 deﬁre, you'll keep it for my fake.— — Nay,
upo” my Word, er Iwont touch 1t again-
my Life firft SRR

Wimb. Sir, 1 rather choofe to be rude and take it,
than troublefome in refufing it. Humph, let me fee—
let me {ee. Hetre's Confelence pulls one way, and
Frlend(hlp another, - I'll hear ‘em both argue faie-
1y, before Uil determine -——--Says Confcience,~ - —here’s
a Man feeking his own Tntéreft, endeavourin. . | -n-
vide his Dauo‘hter as advavtaﬂ'louﬂy as he car
Man ought to be inpu’'d, - Thefe are thing: wio w
truth are known, but thall T-difcover ‘em t6 & o2 05"

1

l’ll lofe
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knows ‘em not? Is it not forbid to -fcandalize one’s

Neighbour? That’s true; fo much to Confciencg —
. Trel. Now let’s hear what lirtle Friendthip fays=—.

Wimb. On the Other ﬁde here $ a Gentleman comes a
gfeﬁt wa i 00 I , o \

Trel. From the Land § End

Wimb. That is like to.be.furpriz’d —
- Trel. And has been abus’d already-—-——-

Wimb, Who comes thro’ thick and thm

Trel. .All in the Stage Coach.

Wimb, With an honeft Intentlon to marry this
Woman. S -

Trel. Whom he never faw. ST )

Wimb. A Man full of Courtf:fy —_—

-Frel, And a Juftice of Peace in’s own Countl']‘,r —

Wimb. For whom I feel"an Inclination———

Trel, Which fhan’t' go tnanfwéred —
" Wimb. Who does me the Honour to place me among his
Friends, to put a confidence in me, and give me a Rin g
10 keep for his fake —

Trel. Which coft thirty Pound

- Wimb, Well, 1 find I can {peak things withaut woun-
dmg Confcience : But thea let us endeavour to exprefs
‘em in as {oft Terms.as poflible, and to {pare People 2ll

‘we can. To tell you, this Lady leads a di(homourable
- Life, woud:be a little too hard; feek we therefore to
explaln our felves In terms lefs harh. The Word
Gallante comes . not: up . to'. That of compleat
Cogquette, fcems to me to be the propere[’t and I may
make ufe of it, to tell you honourably what fhe
8.

Trel. A Cocket a Cocket | ——what’s a Cocket —

- Wimb. Your Coquetts Sir, are great Company-keepers
who are perpetually either complammg of the Hippo,
or venting of Scandal—and are generally as free of theis
Tails as they are of their Tongues -

Trel. Whoaop,
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Trel. Whoop, whoop, marry a Cocket, quotha,
fure they don't take me for fuch a Cocks-comb—

Wimb. Perhaps tho’ at bottom there is o't all that .
harm in it the World believes 3 and there ar¢ fome Peo-
ple after all who fet themfelves above thefe fort of thmgs
and don’t think their Reputation depends

Trel. Y'm your fervant; T have no mind to put fuch a
Cap as that upon my Head. The Family of the
Trelookys arn’t to be made Stalking Horfes of

me Here'sthe Father! .

Trel. That old Fellow! =
~ Wiwmb, Ay, TH retire.

' SCENE V.
1o him, Tradewell

- [Exit,

Trel 'Morrow, Slr Morrow

Trad. Servant, S1r, Servant.

Trel. You're Name's Tradewell, 'en’t it >

Trad. Yes— *

Trel. And mine’s Trelaaé_vy

Trad. Then we know one another —

Trel. Hark yeme, do’s your Worfhip rea]ly believe the
Weft-country-men {uch arrant Calfs

Trad. And do’s your Squirefhip 1n good earne& take
us Londoners to be fuch Codsheads —————'*

Trel. Do you imagine, Sir, a Man of my Condltlon (o
(harp fet fora Wife?

Trad. Do you imagine, Sir, a Woman of my
Daughter’s Quahﬁcatlons fo hard put tot for 2 Hus-

band) o

SRRIEUN )

-

F2 - SCENE
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.‘:CENE VI

Ta ihesm, ﬁlm  Fatlier, Fathet, 1heard jult now that
S'qmre Treloobj was arnved Ah “this s lie without
doubt, my Heait tell§ me {6, HoWw handfome ‘he is!
what an Air ke has! how happy am 1 to'have fuch a
Husband ! -let me embrace him, 2nd teftify to him ——

Trad. Not'fo falt, good Daughter not fo faft ——-

Trel. Deuce take me, this is:a qulant——-how {oon the
took fire !

“Trad. 1 wou'd willingly know, “Squire Trelooby, for
what realon you comes

Ful. How happy am I td fee you! and how I burn
with Impatience!

Trad. Daughter, Ifa‘y Be One “hah!

Trel. Ho, ho! a coming, Glrl' truly—Its time to fetin
when the Oven comes to the Dough;*

[Fulia comes near Trels looking on him langmﬁmg and is for
[taking hins by the Hand.

Trad. 11ay, I wou'd gladly know for what reafon, if
you pleafe,_you had the boldnefs¢@ ———""" = =" |

Tre).; Ol rare! oh.rare! - S

de Again! what's the meanmg of this? -

[To _’]‘ulm
~ 'Jul. Wouwdn't ye have me Tove the Man you' have
chofen for my Husband? .
**" Trad. No, get ye in.

Jul. Let me look at him,

Trad. Get yein, I {ay, ye Baggage!

;:d I wou'd fain {tay here, if you pleafe——

rad. T wo'not; if you dont go this Minute I {hall<

Jul. Well, I g0

Trad. My Daughter s 2 Fool — I think ——

Trel. How our Perfon takes her!

Trad. Won't ye be gone ?

Ful. Then



or, Squire Trelooby. B 77 |

- Fal. Then, tell me when I fhall be marry'd to the
Centleman? ~

Trad. Never —— you ar'n’t for him ——

Jul. 1T will have him, that 1 will, fince you promis'd
me him.

Trad. ' 1 did promlfe it, I unpromife it —

Irel. She'd fatn have me——-

Jul. You may do as ye will — we will be marry'd to-
gether in {pite of all the World. *

Trad. 1 fhall take care to prevent you both, T affure
Blefs me what a {trange f{ort of Vertlgo has

- Ye.
{ciz’d her!

Trel. Dear Father-inlaw that was-to-be, don’t heat
your felf at this rate; here’s no Body fo fond of
running away with your Daughter; f{o you may {pare
your Grimaces. *

Trad. Lord help your filly Head.

Trel. You fancy'd, ] warrant you that Leamrd Trelaaﬁ
Efq; was a fit Man to buy a Pig in a Poke ! that he had
no Guts in’s Brains, to inform himfelf how the World
went, and‘to {ce his Honour well {ecured, before he ven-
tuc’d on 2 Wife ~—— |

Trad. 1 don’t know that but what cou’d put it
into your filly Pate to think that a Man turn'd of
threefcore fhouw'd have fo few Brains, {o little to confider
his Daughter, as to marry her toa Man who has — you
know what——and is how under the Surgeon’s Hands for
16?9 . ,

Trel. "Tisall 2 Trick that was play d me¢ —-1 ail no-
thing. .

Trad. The Dolor told me 1t hlmfelf

Trel. He ly'd ins Throat —-Ima Gentleman and
will feck him but, Sword in hand.

Trad, Well I kaow what [ tnow ~——— you fhant
deceive me in this, no-more than in the BuFF

nefs .
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nefs of your Debts, which+you. have affign’'d upon the
Marriage of my Daughter.

Trel. “W hat Debts>

Trad. Plhaw, Pthaw, what {ignifies ﬁllftln“ and fham-
ing? [ have feen the French Merchant who with your
other Creditors, "got a Decree avain{’t you eight Months
ago.

- Trel. Whattrench Merchant ? What Credltors ? What
Decree aga.m[’t me?

Trad. You know well enough.

'SCENE vu * _
Tv tbm A VI ;mzr: mt/: 2 Cbzldrezz ﬁzllmg Hpon Treloob}

Wors. So, are ye there? have I found ye:atnla&,_ ye
Villain? how can,ye Jook me 1'th’ Face ——
. Jref. What wou'd this Woman have? .. [

Wom. What wou'd I bave! Your Heart’s Blood,ﬂ—-—-r-
ye Rogue——What! now ye pretend you don’t know
me! How can ye have that Impudence ! not to blufh
when yefec me! I have heard of your intended Marriage,

but here I declare I am his lawful Wife, his unfortuﬂate
Wife thele 7 years. - -

Trad. Oh rare!

Trel. What in the Devil’s Name is here to do 2

Wom. The Traitor lefi me under pretence of fome ex-
traordmary Bufinefs, which occalion’d his going from
home, and fince that I've had no News of hnn " but
now (when I the leaft expected it) was I told he was in
“this Town, about marrying a young Woman his Friends
had prov:ded without any regard to his former Mar-
riage. But I was refolv'd to prevent him, and came to
Town on purpcfe to oppofe this criminal Match and to

confound thee, thou worft of men, in the Eyes of the
whole World ——

Irel. Pro-



- or, Squire Trelooby. ~ 39

Trel, Prodigious Impudence !
Wom. Did ye ever hear the like! why are not you
atham’d, to ufe.me thus? are you not prick'd with the

fecret Reproaches of your Confcience ?

Trel. 1 your Husband !
Wom. Infamous Wretch ! dar'lt thou fay to the con- .

trary 2 Thou know'lt, to my {orrow, thou know'lt it is
too true.  Wou'd to God it wa’ n't, wou'd to God thowr -
hadft left me in that State of Innocem.e that Peace of
Mind my Soul enjoy'd which your deIudmg Charms fo
unfortunately robb'd me of. [Weeps.] I {hou'd not ha’

been reduc’d to mak\ this forrowful Figure as T do now,

nor to fee a cruel Hosband defpife the Love I bore hlm

and to leave me without the leaft Pity, abandon’d to the
mortal Griefs I fuffer for his perﬁdlous A&tions.

Trad. O'my Conlcience, 1 can't hold from weeping.

Go you're an unworthy Man!
Trel, I don’t know one tittle of all this

 SCENE VIIL

To thent, A North-Country-Woman, with two Children, faf-a
lmg upon Treloohy.

N. C. Wom. Wellaneerin, I'fe lick to fwoon — alh —
thoo reefy Dog 5 thou’s gar me boof mony a weabit,
have 1 foor'd thee ?. I'fe do thee reeght, I'fe do thee
rect —— Birlady, 'fe have thee hong, thoo'rt my Hofe-

band, and I'fe ho’ thee hong

Tre! Again!

Trad. What a Devil for 2 Man 1s this |

1. Wom. Pray what do you mean, with your Hofe-
band, — and your honging? Is this 1\” tan your Husband »

2. Wom. Blri‘ady, I'fc his Weef

I u”fbﬂﬁ JE‘iS]
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r. Wom. "Tis falle, I'm his Wife ; and if he is:t0 be
Thang'd, it 3s I that muft hang him. ’
2. Wom, 1 knaw ought what too feayft.
1, Wonr. 1 tell ye, P his Wife.
2. Wom. His W eef fay'tt ta?
B I Wom. Yes |

2, Wom. Thou lees, thou lees, thou grifely braflen

.F_ace L
| “f' 1. Wom, You lye like’a Cartion. - " -7

2 Wom. We ha' bin'teed together thefe twealve Montl.

L. Wowm. And I have been his Wife thefe feven Years—

2. Wom. Aw the Toon kens it well,

1. Wom. Andall my Country knows it ——

2 Wom, Aw the Noorth roong of it Neeght and
Deay

1. Wm All the South aﬁi&ed at my Wedding, ——

2, Wom., "Tis as trew as the Gofepell —e

1. Wom. Nothing is more certain

2, Wom, Cantt ta gamfeay it — thou faw Theef

[ To Trel.

1. Wem. Canlt thou deny it? Sirrah!
Trel. Why 1 think one’s as true t'other ——
1. Wome, How, Impudence! Doft thou forget thefe
| Frmts of our Marrlége little Toby and Nancy ¢
[ Shewing ber Children.
2, Wom Caunft thoo {eay ought for thy fell when
thou kens thefe poor Bairn, - [_Sbewmg her Children.
Trel. A Louple of impudent Sows.
1. Wom. Come hither little Toby, come hither Nanny,
come and fee your unnatural Father ——
2. Wome, Coom here, Tib, come here, Geay, Geay,
clawt out his neen.
[ The Children pulling him, Papa, Papa, &v.
Trel, Devil take the little Whore's-birds!
1. Wom. Art thounot afham’d, thou Traitor, to fhut up
thy Bowels againit thy Children. Thon fhalt not efcape

mec,
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me, Tl follow thee every where till I'm reveng'dy -ilt
've hang'd thee, thou Villain~— T

Irel. Bitches! '
2. Worr. What prates ta ftill
wad ta have nea care of thy Bearne. [Trel, is Jor tumning
away.] Neay, runnut, thou's nut feay leet of feaut I'fe
git thee, an the Devil git thee nut. Nay Rogue, I'fe
gitten haud, I'fe coul the doon, ——

| Lhe two Women and Children all fall upow bim,

Irel. Help, help, Murther Murther ~—
- Trad. Have him punifh'd, have him punifh'd, ~————-
he deferves hanging, - |

SCENE IX.
Wimble.

s

So far, fo good; I've lookt out fharp to all thin
yet, we {hall fo fatigue our Country-Squire, helll maE:
more hafte back again, than ever he did to come, I dare
fay. |

SCENE X.
Squire Trelooby, Wimble.

Trel. Y'm quite knockt o'th’ Head! What Troublest
Curlt Town ! Murther'd on all fides!

Wimb. What's the matter now, Sir, more mifchicf
ftill 2 |

Trel. Ah it Rains in this Country, Glyfters and Wo-

1449 ]

Wimb, What now ?
Trel. A couple of foul-mouth'd Carrions came and ac-

cufed me of being marry’d to ‘em both, and threaten me

with Juftice.
G Winb, An
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~ Wimb. AnuglyBufinefs, very ugly Bufinefs! And Juftice
in this Country, s as rigorous as the-Devil againlt that
"{ort of Crime. |

Trel. Ay,——But, put the Cafe an information be ex-
hibited, Subpznag arantcd Decree and Judgment obtain’d
by fm'prlze, default and contumacy, t there’s a way open
by -bringing a writ of Error, or demurring, to null the
proceedings |

Wimb., Why you talk in all the terms; ’tis plain, Sir,
you're a Brother o’th’ Quill,

Trel, I, not at all, I'm a Gentleman,

Wimbs Nay but to talk after that manner, you muft ha’
ftudy’d the pra&Ical part.

Trel. No, it's common fenfe which tels me thatT {hall
be kil Redfus in Curia, and not be condemn’d upon a {im-
ple accufation, w1thout a re-examination of Witnefles,

Wirib. Aﬂ'am' the very qumtcffence of Law !

Trel. Thefle words come into my Head, whether I

will or no, -
- Wiub. il grant you the common fenfe of 2 Gentle-
manmay go-io far as to conceive what is Right, and the
order of Juftice, but not to be Mafter of the very terms
of Petty- toggmg

Irel. Thefe are fome words wh1ch [ have retain’d in
teading Romances, ‘

Winb. Very good thatl—

- Tiel, To thew you that [ know nothing at all of Chi-
cairy, 1defmre you wou'd carry me to fome Lawyer to ad-
vife with upon my Cafe.

Wimb. T'will carcy you to two very eminent Men; but
[ muft tell you before hand pot to be {urpriz’d at theu‘
manner of ipr kang.} they have contralted from the Bar
a certaln natidide oi declaration, which wou'd make one
think they fung their Words, and you 1 take for Mufick
every thing thcy ay. . -

o *. Trel. What

R
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Trel. What matter i5'¢- how they fpeak, fo they tell
me what I wauat to know. + |

SCENE XI.

Wimble, Trelooby, Two Councellors Muficians,

one whereof [pealis flow, and the other very faff,
attended by two Attorueys and two Apparitors.

1. Councellor drawling his Words, fings.

Lz Polygamie eft un cas,
Eft un cas pendable.
La Poly-gamie-eft-u-n cas
E-ft un c-a-s pen-da-ble.

2, Councellor precipating his Words, fings.

Voltre fait

Eﬂﬂ chfirr &~ net

Et tout de droit

Sur cct endroit

Conclut tont droit.
Si wons confultez, nos Authenrs,
Legiflatenrs, & Gloffatenrs,
Si wous confultez nos Anthenrs,
Legiflatenrs, & Gloffatenrs,
Fuftinian, Papintan,
Olpian & Tribonian, |
Fernand, Rebuffe, Jean Imole,
Panl, Caftre, Julian, Barthole,
Fafon, Alciat, O Cujas
Ce grand home fi capable;

La Polygamic eft un cas
| Eft un cas pendable.
G 2 Tous
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Tous les E”P’“ pobices 5
 Et bien fenfex
Les Frangois, Anglois, Hollandois,
Danvis, Sxedois, Polonois,
Portugais, Efpagnols, Flamans,
Italiens, Allemans,

Sur ce fait tiennent loy femblable,

Ex Uaffaire eft fans embarras;
La Polygamie eft un cas, ’

Eft un cas pendable.
In Englifh.
1.Conncellor drawling his Words, fings.

Poly—~gamy is a Crime, a—Crime of Death Ca~pable
Poly-—gamy is a Crime, 2—Crime that is Hang—able. ~

2, Councellor pre}:@aﬁng bis Wosds, fings,

The Cafeis plain, ™
And you in vain, .
The Fat maintain! . [Sfdrfng.og Tret
Search all Reports,
And Rules of Courts,
Commentators, |
LegiﬂatOI'S, ' ]
And Gloflators.
Ulpian, and Papinian,
Tribonian, and Juftiniarn,
Jobn Imolus, -
And Bartholus,
Cook, Plowden, and Keeblé,
Who in Law are not fecble
Search all their Commeon-places
Palygamy’s a Tyburn—Cale; a Cafe to make wry Faces —
\ He minricks « Man hanging to Frel,
All
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All Nations that are civiliz'd,
And well advisd,
¥rench, Englith, Dutch,
Dane, Irifh, Scotch,
The Swede, and Pole,
The Hifpaniole,
The Flemings, Italian and German.
Tho' they divide
In moft things befide
This Law they all declarc Man,
Polygamy’s a hanging Cafe, a Cafe will make ye ftare Man,
[ He again mimieks @ Man banging,
Trelooby beats 1he Councellors off.——— The two Attorneys.
mdd.ﬁpﬂi’m: Dance an Entry, which concludes-the fe-
cond A,

. % Pyl -
ad i
- Et
-
' r

"

The end of the fecond A
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ACT M. SCENE .I

Lovewel and Wimble.

Wimb. " TYHINGS go {wimmingly! and as the Far-

thing-candle of his underftanding burns
very dim, and the Empiiful-nefs of his Head very exorbi-
tant, Ihave put him into fuch a fright about the {everi-
ty of Juftice 1n chefe Patts, and the greit préparations
that are already nrakifig for his Death, that he’s refolv’d
- to fly for't s and to conceal him the better from the Of-
ficers, which I told him were {et at all the Gates o'th’ Cit-
ty, heis to difguife himfelf in Woman’s Cloaths — =

Lov. I'd fain fee him in that Equipage —

Wimb. Let it _be your task to contrive the winding

up of the Fface.;, and while I play my Scenes with
him ; go you —— you unde‘gnd? |

Lov. Ay, ay. |

Wimb, And as foon-as 1 have planted him as I
wou'd ——

Lov. Very well—

Wimb. And when the Father fhall have had Notice
from me ——- | R

Lov. That will do—— the belt of any thing 1'th’
World. — Here's our Lady, get ye gone quick, we muft
o't be {een together

SCENE
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SCENE IL

Trelooby, dreft like a Woman.

Wimb. For my part, I don’t believe ’tis poflible ever
to know ye ' that Equipage, ——Why you have per-
fectly the Air of a Woman of Quality.

Trel. Why, this amazes me, that the Forms of Jultice
(hou'd not be obferv'd in this Country!

Wimb. Hang a Man firlt ‘and- try him afterwards;
Lidford Law you know !

Irel. Butisn'c that wrong ? |

Wimb. O! as levere as the Devil, elpecially againft
thele {orts of Crimes,

Trel. But when a Man’s innocent

Wimb. No matter, they dont trouble themfelves
about that —— and then. in- this Town they have
a mortal Hatred for alt” your Comntry-men, and
are never better pleas'd than to fec a Cotnifh Man
hang’d!

Trel Why what have the Corm[h Men done to:
em?

Wimb.  Pho What do ye talk of them for?2
meer Brutes, Enemies to the Gentility and Merit of other
- places. For my part [ own to you I'in in 2 moft terrible
Concern for you, 'and fhall never have-any Comfort
of my Lifz, if you {hou'd come to be —— hang’d.

Trel. ' I'is not {o much the Fear of Death makes me
thun it, as that ‘twill be a Vexatious thing for a Gentleman
to be hang'l, "twoi’d be {udh a Blot in one’s Scutcl:con !

Wimb, Right, 1 don't ¥sow whether you woudn't
lofe your Tile ot Squire byt But, pray, mind,
when [ lead yz by th' Hand, walk like a Womancal

and
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and talk, — and give your felf all the Airs of a Perfon

of Quaht -

Trel. Let me alone, I'll warrant ye =1 have {een Peo-
ple of Fafhion — all the matter is, I bave fomething of
a Beard —

Wimb. Pho—your Beard’s nothing— I know a great
:many Women have as much — fo, let’s fee a little ——
Good!  [Trel. mimicks the ways af & Wonarn of Quality,

Trel. My Cauch, my Cauch, there! where’s my Cauch?
good God! how unhappy it 1s, to have {uch People
about one? what! muft one ftay al Day upon the Pave-
:ment! and won't my Cauch cpme to me!

[Vimb. Very well ——

Trel. What no Cauchman to be found' No Page!
‘Well T'll break the Neck of this Trade! or I'll-
Page, Page, where’s the little Fool? Isn't the little Fool
to be found ? willno Body fend my Page ? have I no Page
T'th’ World? -

Wimb. Wonderful well! but -a-—-your Hood’s a lit-
tle of the thinneft, I'll go“fetch ye one that’s {ome-
thing thicker, the better toconceal your Face, for fear of
a mifhap ——

Trel. What will become of me in the mean time >

Wimb. Never fear I'll be with you ina Minute
you may keep Walking about here ~——

SCENE I

Two Soldiers, Trelooby.

1. Sold. Allon, allon, dCamerade! We muft make
hafte, we fhall be too late elle, to fee the Squire
Elangd‘i

2. Sold. We mult hire a Wmdow to fee the Exe-
cution!

x. Sold.
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; Sold, 1there’s a fing painted Gallows made on pur-

e————
p02 Sold. 1fhall be mightily well pleas'd, méthinks, to
{ee this Cornifh Rafcal hang'd —

1 Sold. Ay, to fee him make a wry Mouth, and (wing
his Legs ——

éd A bleffed Rogue! this——they fay, he's mar-
ried to three Women ——
1. Sold. Oh! the Devil! three Woman quotha, to
one Man! I always thought one teo much —

2. Sold. feeing Trel.] — Good Morrow, Madam !

1. Sold. What are you doing here all alone 2

Trel. 1only ftay for my Servants —

2. Sold. Faith a pretty Woman!

Trel. Pray, Gentlemen !-—— *

1. Sold. Will ye go along with us, Madam and be
merry > We'll fhow ye a very pleafant hangmg-
bout.

Trel. Thank ye

2, Sold. 'Tis a Corm{h Gentleman, who is'to be
exalted —— -

Trel. T have no curiofity at prefent-——-—-

1. Sold. A pretey little Fubs, this!

Trel. Pray, Gentlemen, be Civil ——

1. Sold. 'God, Madam I'm damnably {mitten ——

Trel, 1 affure ye, Gentlemen I’m non¢ of thofe

Women ——-
2. Sold. Pray let her alone, I have a mind for 2

Stroke —
1. Sold. Sir, you fhan't ————

2. Sold. But, Siv, I will [ They pull ber and bawl her.
1. Sold. Sir, Tl protect her
2. dold. Sir, you lye
1. Sold. Sir, you lye —

Trel. Help, help, a Rape, a Rape!

H SCE: ¢
J—[..i*-l LI
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SCENE IV.
Enter a Conftable, Watchmen. .-

Conjt. What's here to do ? what Violence 1s. this?
What .are you doing there .to the Gentlewoman?

Hands off, and be gone, or I'll fend ye to the Round-
houfe —

1. Sold. °Fore God, Sir, you fhan’t have her--—--
2, Jold. Nor you nelther, fore God, Sir.
~Trel, Sir, 1 am oblig'd to ye, for my Deliverance —

Confl. Hah! her Face refembles that which was de-
fcrib'd te-me — .

Trel, 1t is not me, I'll affure ye — -
~Conft. How's this? Madam, What wast I fald >
Trel. 1 don’t know —
Confi. What made you anfwer then?
Trel, Nothmg e
. Confl. This is very Suf p1c10us —and I feize you Pri-
oner
. Trel. Nay, Good Mr. Conftable!

Conff. No, no, by your Behaviour and Di-
fcourfe ——you muft needs be Squire Trelooby, whom we

are in quelt of, and has difguisd bimfelf away
with him to Prifon —

Ixel. Alas, alas v

SCENE
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SCENE V.

To thers Wimble.

" Wimb. Ah Heavens! what’s the meaning of this
Trel, They have difcoverd me —— -
Confl. I'm very glad on'. |
Wimb. to Conft.] Good, Sir, for my fake ——We

have known one another this long while, you know

I conjure ye not to carry him to Prifon— ’
Conft. 1t's impoffible, Sir.

Wimb. Come, I know youre a Man of a peaceable
Difpofition, is there no way of making up this
Matter—with a few Guineas—or {o—

Confl. fpeaking to bis Myrmidens
there ——

Wimb. to Trel.] You muft ¢'en give him fome Mo-
ny — quick, quick—

Trel. Curfed Town! |

 [He pulls up his Pettycoats to get at his Breecher.

Wimb, Hold your Hand, Sir.

Conft. How many?

Wimb. I, 2, 3 4 5 61 7 8) 2, 10, ~——

Conft. No, 1 cant do't my Ordets are po-

1 Keep back

{itive )
Wimb. Stay, ftay — quick, quick, give him as many
more [ To Trel.
Trel, But '

Y Wimb. Be aquick, 1 tell ye, and don't lofe time; fure
you have a mind to be hang'd —

Trel. Ah!

Wimb. There, Sir. + [ To the Lonft.

+ ¥

>
H > Confl. Egad
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Conft. Egad! then I mult run away with him, for I
daren’t fhew my-f{elf ——Let me convey him away, and
don’t you ftir — ' | | |

Wizb. 1 befeech ye, take great Care of him —

Conft. 1 promife ye not to leave him, till I fee him
out of Danger~— - o

Trel, Adieu [ Kiffing Wimble,] The only honeft Man I
have met with in the whole Town! -

Wimb. Don’t lofe time — I love you fo'well, I wou'd
you_were far enough oft from hence — Heav'ns condu&
ye! an Qriginal, ‘faith, But hold -——

" 'SCENE VL
Tradeweil, Wimble.

1. Wimb, What a {trange Accident is this® what affli-
&ing Tidings for a Father ! Poor Tradewell, how 1 pity
thee ! what wilt {fay? and how wilt thou bear this mor-
tal Grief? | |

Trad. What's this? what misfortune is it thou prefa-
gelt tome 2 o c

- Wimb. Ah, Sir! — This perfideous Cornifh Trai-
tor Treloohy is running away with your Daughter —— -

Trad. Running away with my Daughter -—

Wimb, Why yes,” fhe’s fo fond of him- grown, fthe
leaves you, to follow him j dnd they {ay he has a Spell
to enchant all the Women that look on him. .

Trad. Juftice, Juftice, quick ~—————a Hue and Cry
— a Hue and Cry! |

SCENE



~or, Squire Trelooby.. . 53

- SCENE VIL
To them ioveﬁell and Julia. |

forcing her in.

Lovewell as it were’

Lov. Nay, nay, but you fhall come in fpite -of
your Tecth. I'm refolv'd to reftore you again to your
Father. There, Sir, take her, take your Daughter,
whom I by force have taken from the Man with
whom fhe was running away, not for the love
of her, but upon your fole confideration; for after
fuch an a&ion, I ought to defpife her, and to:
cure my feIf abfolutely of the love I had for
her, —— L
 Trad. Infamous Wretch! |
~ Lov. ‘Thus to ufe me!. after all thofe marks. of
Friendhip I gave you. I don’t-blame you at alf
for fubmitting to your Father's Will ; he-is fage
and judicious in every thing he does, and I den't
at all complain of him for rejeting me, for a-
nother, If he has been worfe than his word to
me, he had his reafons He was made to.
believe the other Man had a better Eftate by 2 or 300 &
and 2 or 300 /.isa confiderable Sum, andis worth a Man’s.
while to break his word for-—But, to forget in a moment
all that Ardour of Paffion 1 fhewd towards you, to {uffer
your felf to be inflam’d atfirlt light of a new Comer, and
to follow him fhamefully, without your Father's confent,
and after {uch things are laid to his charge, is, what ali
the World muft condemn, and which my Tongue wants.
words to reproach ye with. . [Seemringly arigry with Jul..
~ Jul. What then! I took a fancyto him and wou'd go
with him, fince my Father bad cholen him for my Huf-
band 5 you may.fey what you pleafe, he’s a very honefk
Man, and the Ciimes you accule him of, are falfe as
Hell. Trad. Hold
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Trad. Hold your peace—You're a Fool — I know bet-
ter than you, ——— -«
Fel. 'Tis all a Trick to abufe him; and for oughtI
. fwow, Lvvewell's invention to put you out of conceit—

Loy, 1, am I capable of any f{uch thing?

Ful. Yes, you

Trad. Peace 1 fay——you're a Fool ——

Lsv. No, no,——Don't think I had any defire to {et
afide this Match, or that it was Love which forced me
to run after you. I told you before, and tell you again,
‘twas the {ole confideration I had for your Father which
mov'd me to't 5 I cou'dn’t endure a Man of his CharaCtgai
fhou'd be expos'd to the {candal of the Cenlorious World
~——upon f{uch a {ubjed. . | .'

Trad. Mr. Lovewell, I'm infinitely oblig'd to ye.

Lowe. Adieu to you, Sir, I bad once all the Paffion in
in the World to enter into your Alliance; Idid all that
in melay to obtain fuch an Honour, but—I have been un-
fortunate, and you have not judg’d me worthy of thatFa-
vour. However, that fhall not leflen the fentiments of
Efteemand Veneration which I think due to your Perfon.
And, fince I cou'd not be your Son-in-law, fhallbe at leaft
your Servant eternally. |

Trad. Stay, Sir, your Behaviour touches my Soul, and
{ give you my Daughter in Marriage.

Fl. Tl have no other Husband but Squire Trelooby.

Ired. 1lay my commands upon you this minute to re-
ceive Mr. Lowewel/ ——your Hand !

Jul. I—will—not-
Trad, 1fhall be about your Ears
Lov. No Violence, 1befeech you, Sir.
Trad.."Tis her Duty to obey me
how to govern —— .
Lov. Dan’t ye fee plainly the Love fhe has for that
other Man ? —— And wou'd you have me poflefs the
Body, while another enjoys the Heart 2

and I know

Trad, This
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Yo Trdd, This'is fome Witcheraft—he has given her a
Philtre ——O my Cnfiience 1 believehe has whipt hers
you'll fee it won'’t be long ¢'er fhe changes her Mind —
Give me your Hand Jome—
Jul. I won't. o
Trad. How now! So then, your Hand —— Ab, ah,
, S [Pleas’d.
Lov. Don't believe it is for Love of you I give ye my
Hand it is only your Father that Fmin Love with, and
him that I marry. | o
Trad. Ym much oblig'd to ye, and will add 2000 . to.
her Portion.—Who waits there, fetch a Lawyer prefently
to draw the Writings.
Lov. In the mean time, we may ufe the opportunity,
and enjoy thofe Diverftons which the Town has prepar'd
upon the report of Squire Trelooby's Marriage.

Several Masks, &.

ah

FINIS



Pls y.r prmted for, dm! ]bId by “’ilh&m Davis aond

Oves faft Shife, or the
Forlin Fafhlon, aCo-
medy: Writeed by Mr.
Cibber,
The Jew of Venice, a Co-
medy: Writen by the

Honourable George Gran-

ville, E{q;

The Inconﬂant or the Way

to witt hl-ﬂ- e
The Twin Rivals,

‘Boch by Mr. Fargubar,
The Humnurs of che Age.
Tunbridge Walks, or-the

Yeoman of Kene,

The Medith Hushand.:
The Czar of Mufcory,.

Tragedy.

The Double Diftrefs, a Tra-
gedy.
Hypermnefira, or Love in

Tears, a Tragedy.

Love’s Conmvance orle Me-
decin Malgre Lui,
The Old Mode and the New,

or Country Mi(s with her

Furbeloe:
D'Urfey.

Vice reclaim’d, or the Paffi-
ohate Miftrefs: Wrirten
by Mr. Wilkinjon.

All for Love, or the World
well loft.

Stace of Innncence, or the
Fall ot Man,

Tyrannick Love, or the Roy-
al Martyr.

The Indian Emperouror the
Conqueft ot Maxico.

Love 1n a Weaud.

Tamerlanc.

Lucius Junius Brutus.

"'tn. ol the World.

rahe Friend.

By Mr. Tho.

Bernard LmtOtt

Love’s Vi€tim ; or the Queen
of Wales.

Conftantine.

{.ondon Cuckolds.

Trotlus and Creiffida.

Love for Money.

Titus and Berenice.

Jove in a Tub.

And all the new Plays.

Maflaniello. Tiws Andronicus.

Grief Alamode. Theodpfuis, =

Fate of Capua. - + « Marriape-haver match'd,

Mourning Bndc Mock-Marnage. -

Fatal Marriage ; or, Innocent Libertdne.
Adultcry. ‘ Tempeft,

Prophetefs; or, Hiftory of - Drjden s Effay on Dramatick
. Dioclefian. Pocfie.

Hermck Love. . Tnumphm Wlddow

Phyrrl;us King of Epirus,  Mamied Beau,
Amphitricn. - . Duke of Guite, .

Henry the Second. Maids laft Prayep, -

Perjurd Husband. Viftorious Loveé,

Atheift. | Michridates. .

Husband his own Cuackold.  Very good Wife.

Rintldo and Armida: By Eunuch. -'

a . Mr Demnis, ° . ., Ngglefed Vircue.
Anthony and Cleopatra. Love Triumphant.
Ibrahim 13. Emp of thc Villajn. _

Turks. - . Filfe:Count,
Abdelazer; or, the Moors Old Troop.

Revengc. Win her and take her.
Ibrahim the Illu.trious Baffa, Fairy Queen.
Richard the Second. - Orocnuke.
Scornful Lady. Womat Concucft.
Ambuyna, Fools Prefermenc,
Sullen Lovers. Wild Gallans.
Boadicea Gueen of Brictain.  Friendfhip Improv'd.
“Secter Love; or the Mai-  Paftor Fido.

den Queen. Sir Harry Wild-air.
Brutus of Alba, Pilgrim,
Bellamira. Intrigues-of Verfailles,
King Arthur. - Dryden’'s Woerks in 4 Vol.
Scowrers, Sit Robert Howard's Plays,
Kind Keeper,or Limberham. ¢y,
Squire of Alfatia. Liberty Afferted.

Lying Lover: By Capr. Steel.

An A& ac Oxford: By the
Author of the Yeoman of
Kent,

Different VWiddows.

Eaithful Bride of Grenada,

Timon of Athens.



