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is nammly 'tpt to enquire inte
the Lite and Chara&er of thefe ~*

Men who have made*thbm,-,-

felves famous for any particular
Art or Science : The Satisfaétion we receive
in the Perufal of an ingentous ‘Auther excites
in us this Curiofity, and is imperfec till we
are fatisfied therein.  On this Confideration,

fince few Comic Writers have met with'a
more favourable Reception among People

A 3 ~of
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V] Some MEMOIRS of

or the moft polite Tafte, than the Author
cr the following Works, 1 thought it ne-
cefiary to prefix thefe few Memoirs of his
e,

Mr. Gesrge Fargubar was born in the North
7223, of Parents that held no mean
Kinx in the Country, who, having a nume-
rous IfTue, cou’d beftow on him no Fortune,
fartier than a genteel Education. As they
w0 are blefs’d with a Poetical Genius alwavs
{new fome Glimmerings of their Fancy in
their Youth, fo he, €’er he arriv’d at his
Tentt. Year, gave feveral Specimens of a
pecuiiar Turn that way.  One of his Juve-
nile Produétions I fhall here mention, m
which he difcover’d a way of Thinking, as
weil as an Elegancy of Expreflion, far be-
yond his Years,

+ ‘T
01 J":an?

I,
9Le plhiant Soul of erring Youth,
Is like foft Waxy or mosften’d Clay,
Artig receive all Heavenly Trulb
Gr ;feld fo EI‘yram 111 16 S-waj.



Mr.. GEORGE FARQUH AR, Vil

I

Sight Folly in your early Years,
And Manbood may 1o Virtue rrﬁf
Bui be, who in bis Youth appears

A Fool, 1n Age will ner be wtﬁ

He was educated “in thc Umvcrﬁ;y of
Dublin, where, by the Progefs he made in
his Studies, he acquir’d a confiderable Repu.
tation. He began very-early to apply:bim-_.
felt tothe Stage, as an Ator, following the
Examples of Lee and Ortway, and with the
like Succefs ; who, though excetlentBeg-
matick Poets, made but indifferent. <At~
tors: .. However, Mr. Fargubar having itkigo
Advantage of a very good Perfon, tho™with
a-weak Voice, was never. repulsd by the
Audience in his Performances ; o refolv'd 'to
continge on the Stage till fométhi‘ng better

fhou'd offer ; which Refolutich’ was foon

thrown ‘afide by the following Actiddeit.
Performing the Part of Gaysmar in the FBy-
dian Emperor, who is fuppos’d to ¥iif Vn}'-
qm one of the Spamfh Generals, and fop-

A 4 gettmg




Vil Some MEMOIRsof

¢:tirg 1o exchange his Sword for a Foil, in
tne }';hg ement he wounded the Perfon who
¢prefented I Juez, tho’ (as it happen’d) not
CinZ7s D*-ﬂy, neverthelfis it put an end to his
.;;-:* :ng on the Stage a5 an A&or. Some
comearterthis, the Earl of Orrery, 1n regard
o s particular Merit, gave him a Lieute-
A0V 10 hIS meent thena In Jreland: Asa
et he behav’d very well, and gave feve-
cis of his Courage and Condu&

~}

k

b~ L Ll
- .

i |

P,

.l
- -

iz was very young when he wrote his firft
Ccmeoy, the Succels of which far exceed-
eC s BExpectation, as indeed did moft of his
other Preces, ’Tis remark’d of him, That
he was pecaliarly happy in the Choice of his
Subyects, which he took Care to adorn with
Variety of Charactersand Incidents 5 his Styje
is pure, and unaffetted ; his Wit natural, and

q

“owing, and his Plots generally well contr-
cd. He lafh’d the Vices of the Age, the’
»ith a2 merciful Hmd ; for his Mufe was
~yood-natur’d, not abounding over-much with
31 tho® he has been blam’d for it by the
Crinicks. It has been objected to him, that
= w.s too hafty in his Produttions, butl
believe



Mr. GEORGE FARQUH AR, 13

believe by fuch only who are chiefly Admirers
of (iff and elaborate Performances, {ince with
a Perfon of a fprightly Fancy thofe things arc
often beft, which are ftruck off ina Heat.

His laft Comedy, the Stratagem, he be-
gan and ended in fix Weeks, with a fettled
Sicknefs upon him allthetime ; nay, he éyen
perceiv’d the Approaches of Death, e‘er be
had fnifh’ d thc fecond A&, and (as he had
often fore;o]d) dy’d before the Run of this
Play wasover. His other Plays were dedi-
cated to Perfons of Diftinction, and he dc—

fign'd a Dedlcatlon of this laft to my Lord
Cadegan ; ‘but his Lordhip, for Reafons un-
know,,evaded it, tho’ he made him a hand-
fome Prefent, with Promifes of his, future
Favour 3 wh1ch probably, wou’d have bf,‘fn
fulﬁll d if our Author had furviv’d : Tho’
he. had but ht[le Reafon to r¢ly on the Pro.
m;les of Great Men ; a certain Great Cour-
tier having preval ’d on him to fell his Com
nyﬁion, with folemn Aflurances of . Drowd..

z for him better, which he forgot to keep
Mr fqrgz{:?qr in his Song of a Trifle, 1cems
to paint ai the Perlon in this Stanza.

A ; o B&z



Some MEMOIRS of

But if you will go to the Place
Where Trifles abundantly breed,

The Levee will fhow you bis Grace
Makes Promifes Trifles indeed.

"This fuppos’d, that thus failing in his Ex-
pectations, together with an unfortunate
Marriage, thorten’d his Days ; for his Wife
(by whom he had two Daughters only)
throngh the Reputation of a great Fortune,
trick’d him into Matrimony.  This was
chiefly the Fault of her Love, which was fo
violent for him, that the refolv’d rto eave
nothing uatry’d to gain him. Tho’ fome
Hufbands would have prove mere Hufbands
in fuch a cafe, Mr. Farqubar was fo
much c¢harm’d with her Love, and Un.
derftanding, that he intirely forgave her, and

liv'd very'iappily with her ; ‘therefore, when
I fay an unfortunate Marriage conduc’d, with
other Circumftances, to the fhortening his
Days, I only mean, that his Fortune being
too flender to fupport a Family, led him
into 2 great many Cares and Inconvenien-
cies 3 for I have often heard him fay, That

it



Mr. GEORGE FAR(LUHAR., X1

it was more Pain 1o bim in imagining that bis
Family. might want 4 needful Supporty than the

: aph ?iﬂw.ﬂpﬂb 2hat con'd be mﬁﬂeé on bim,
“But his 1F6‘béfng’long fince dead; his'good

Friend Mr. ##ks has been highly inftrumen-
al infgpiopt i Childesnabove W

Mr. Farqubar, befides thefe feven Come-
dies, affifted Mr, Motteux in a Farce call’d
T6e: Stage-Lioach.: He left-no other Papers
behind him ;- for, .three Hours, befoge -his
Death, .he flung feveral Fragments into-the
Fire, declaring at the fame umc, that he had
no Remains worth Ewmg e S
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x4 The STAGE-COACH.

Ddl. Yes, Sit.

Fet. Kals me, then.

Dol. That's the Chambermaid's Bufisafs=D'ye want
any thing elle ! Pm m Heflp,

Ffo, What Pmﬁlsﬂy%ﬂ?em?

Dil. The Caftle.

Fet. And what Room do I lye in?

Dol. The Garret.

Fet. Very well ; and whet-®oom do you lye in?
D¢/, Under you. |

Fet. Say no more. I’ll but take a Dram to digeft my

mmjfmw thil

Dul. Are your Piftols cha.rg'd?
Fet. Yes, yes, we alwaysgochargd Chlld A Brace
of $liets, Tafhpgou. - ' - | U EEwmi Dolly.

Exter Captain Bafl.

Baf. What a tedious, tirefome, dull, jolting Vehicle
is 2 Stage-Coach ?  We- that age in it, are more fatigued
than the Beafls that draw it This ‘unlucky Hurt,
Keteh, - that I've got lately, -has hind %g
Poft, and ¢brown me mto- this mnﬁa
a big-bellied Farmers Daugjxer, ‘Hxl, 2

&m%ﬂmaﬁvm auliﬁiwa

S ""'-:—.-'}

Fer a&nd a distiended Camm Sir; Tér want of

2 firoling Lawyer, -or a Nefe andaClnld, :omkc
up a cleaver Stage-Coach fet.

Baf. Ay, the {welld.Country. Puis plagu‘d me thh
her fcreaming and wry Faces, the profound 7eague
with his Nonfenfe, the Quaker with the Spmt, the
- Whore Wlth tﬂé m and the fat Parfon mdl
both,

et



Tbe SFAGE-COACH.

Fat, Traly, . 'd you; for 1.do'nt thii:
there was in- Company a Man of Paits, ..
youand I.

Baf. Muft I be tormented two Days more with :ni
Coach, before I get to London ?

Fet. "Too true, Sir.

Baf. How can you tell ?

Fet. Nobody better, Sir ; my Father in Lenden ha: -:
Employment about the Coaches.

Baf. "'What's lis Employment ?

Fyr. Sir, . he’s 2 very worthy Citizen, that attend.
at Rbdhi's Tem, M the Quality of :a Ticket Porter.
Baj. Imuft petto Londes, foomer, jor 1fhall ruin my
Affairs. Let me talk with the Coachman; if it
be pofible, I'l make him ftreteh for me: Call him
hither, [ Ewit Fexch.] TPhaw! here’s that I
Booby.

Enter Meaecahone,

Mac, By sy Bheul, Yic a brave Houfe! Scre- th-
Shentlernan -of this Tavern muift: be- fome Perfon -t
very great Quality—Oh, my dear-Maiter Captain, I am
wour ‘moft fewmg and mach homour'd Friend.

Baf. Our Acquaintance, Str, 1s 2 httle too fhert i
£ much Familianty,

Mac. Our Acquaintance too fhort ! Dear Joy, .
is threefcore Miles long; and, by Shamnt Patri:h
would be very jeyful for bemng your efpecial Frien.
‘becaafe I am afraid we fhail mever mreet ugain.

- Baf. May 1 crave your Name, Sir !

ﬁlﬂf. M}' Name 15 %rfai{gb Rauter ﬂﬂ';rfx}-wg, ;o
the Parith of Curoughabegely, in the County of Tiperer

Eth{quire, where s my Masfion Moufe, for me and m;
- Predeceffors after me. -

o
?ﬁf
Fet t 2



16 The STAGE-COACH.

Ba/ Verv well; and pray, Sir, what Aﬁirs carry
vou ¢ Londin ?

Ma:. No Affairs, my dear Joy; for I have tran{-
aled mv Bufinels in Londn before 1 camie there. |

Bz:7 Thats fomewhat an odd Way of deing Buft-
ne::.

. Bv my Shoul, Sir, ’tis the quickeft Way tho’.

I %35 gtmg to Londsn to make my Fortune,

Bz How, Sir? .

Alz:. Wktv, by the Law, Friend, or Phyfick, or a
Merchant's Wite, or Back-gammon, or any of thefe
Honourzble Profeflions; ‘tis all the fame to Macakone,
Fai:h. But I have made my Fortune alneady, by my
Gﬁﬂ ‘*D:: H&ﬂﬂ, ..

B‘:y. How pray, Sri |

P!l::. Becaufe, my dear Joy, you are my intimate
Friend 2nd a Sr*a_nger I will communicate that Se-
cre: in:o vour Breaft——eThe fine Lady in the Coach,
Niadzm Sevoevier, 15 @ rich Xlerchant's Wife, in Finegar-
Yarz, bv Drury-Lare, in Londor, and fhe 15 fallen 1n
dowzrigh: Affe@ions with me,” and treats ‘me with
mighty Civility, permiiting, me to pay the Reckoping
fcr her in every P:.&'CC. g8

Bz’ }"fr:n the: Ormge-“ ench has fnqpt this Eocby1
ard e'em leg her makc a Hand of him. ——--A:c you [ure

b oy
q.l" F—p‘h -
-ﬁ:E e Lrl—‘- L |

Sizc. By my Sagul fhe Ihow‘d me 3. E;ama | as
Dig e a Pomoe, md faith, it Jook’d- almaft as clear
z: G %nd fbe . Lﬁqg J\e.r flymg. Cha.rxotxfopj fhe
58 me fo herfelf ; a.nﬁm'pys,my Shoul, I anrde.cug-
ring, that if anod:l:r ,hﬂdftald me o, : Ihad%bq
Levid bum. B

Ba/ You're pl@guy t:umr.ung,L indeed, &r_.u LiaT -

Az O chree, dear Joy, we aseall fo, upanmy
Shoal. Let an Iriman alore for making his Fafiune,
ke i 2s cunning as no Man alive—————DBut, my
‘ dea



The STAGE-COACH. Yy
dear Joy, I wifh I were after going to Bed, to di-
gelt my Supper : Here are two Beds in your Chamber ;
and pray, my dear Friend, tell me, do you intend to
lye in 'em both ?
daf. "T'is probable, -Sir,. I fhall ufe but one. = -
Mac. Then, Sir, with your Leave and Perrmﬁian g

fhall ufe the tother; byt prdy let me not ircomuhode
your Perfon, if you intend to lye in both the Beds.

Baf. Not at all, Sir——Booby. - {Apde.
Mac. Sir, 1 am your moft obliging Servant. -

EBaf. Coxcomb. , [ Afpde
HMac, 1 rendgr you many Thanks [Exrt.

Enter Jolt, and Fetch.

Baj. Honeft folt! how is't i What fhall I give thee
to drink ?

Fok. Thank yoy, Mafter, what you pleale. Here's
rare Nants in the Houfe; a Cogue or {o, wou‘d do no
Harm, . ' .

Bif. Hérf;:, Eetc}z brm us Half a Pint. [ Exip
Fetch.], Well, Fol, cantt do a Man 2 K.mdne& upon

Okcafion ?

Yokt A Kindnefs! Ay, Maﬁer, an’ that be all,
we ‘Coachmen are all nughty civil Fellows, you
Lknow. -

Baf. Are your Horfes good?

Joit. Good ! Special Catle, Mafter! A Lowdre
DOQM' oud have fet up his Coach with ‘em, -if
we had ; t,ruﬂed to the Fall of the Leaf;.  and but
tother I)ay here, one of your Stodgobbers I:urd ‘em

for an Ele(ion; ccod, they had almoﬁ got him the
Place

am wt '

'E niter



18 The STAGE-COACH.

Erter Fetch, avith Brandy.

Baf. Here, Fclt, pull it off.

Felt. Your Health, Mafter e Rare Stuﬁ‘ -after
my twehve Egps and Pound of Bacon.

Bal. Well, Faolt, can 1 be at London by To-morrow
Night ?

Jeit. Tomorrow Night! Ay, Mafter, if vou can
fly. [ Drinks.

Baf. See here, folte——my Bufinefs is prefling; a

goad Share of this Purfe is thine, if thou wilt haften.my
Journey.

Fet. If that be all, [Drint) ‘tis done-———e——
we are to be in Londs the Day after To-morrow, by
Ten 0'Clock at Night——Now, Mafter, to oblige you,
I'll be there by Nige.

Baf. Is the Fellow mad ? I tell thee I muft be there
‘To-morrow.

Jolt. Ay, fo you may if youcan; 'tisa long Way, -
Mafler, .the Roads are deep, and I won't {poil my

Horfes—they are dearer to me, poor Beafts, than ‘my
Wife and Chi].dren-

Fet. Silly Fool, thou haft no more Senfe than thy
Horfes ; why there’s emough- in that Purfe to bribe

thy very Mafter, the Duke of Mantue, and two or
three German Princes.

Fott. Well, what there’s in't, there'sin't. [Peeps in
tot empty Pot, and throws it deum] What do you
prate for? Thefe Beau Footmen are as Cotk—a-Hoop
of late, as if they had Places at Court. I'm an honeft
Man, —————3ribes won't pafs in the Country now.
~—————— Befides, I muft not baulk my Stages, the
Innkeepers have brib’d me already. [Exit.

Baf. Well, tho' it kills me 1 muft nde Poft,

Fet.



The STAGE-COACH. a9

Fer. But pray, Sir, what makes you in fuch Hafte ?
Baf. Why this Letter from my Miftrefs, [Reads.

QU’VE heard I've bff my dear Mother. My

Uncle, to awhofe Care I am lf}, mt confidering
your Pretenfions, is refoli’d to marry me to another s
but what’s avorfe, the old Gentleman bas got my Wri-
tings, and I muf} feem to comply with his Defires.
you cwould prevent my being made a moff unfortunate
Creature, fly to my Relief, my dear Bafil,  with all
the Speed, avhich your Love and my Diftrefs requive.

ISABELLA.

I'm afraid I fhall come too Jate: Run to the Poft-
Houfe, ' get us Horfes, and we’ll mount this Moment.

But whom have we ‘here ?
Fet. Some of the Company that came in ‘the. M .
Coach, that fupp'd on t'other Side of the Haafe. |

Enter *Squiire Some'body, with a Baml"-kx, (] Ila), &:h
" Fan, and other Luggagé ' L 1
‘Squi. Come, Mrs. Iféel, T've got your Tl'lingi-———-
Blefs us! What a Parcel of Lugpage thefe Women
carry about ‘em And the poor Lover here
muft be fubjet to the Slavery bf Bundles und.Bend-.
DOXES samanerms ' Mi13, Jfb4), Why don’t syou come. m
I'mastirdas a"8cotch” Pedlar under his Pack.

E nter Ifabeﬂz

& o
Ifab, Ha' . [Sees.the Captain, and: fiarts,
"Squi. Ha ! What's the Matter, my dear Wife, chat
isto be ? .
L Ifab,



20 ‘T/ve STAGE-COAC H.

- Imifs my Waich; I fezr Pve left 1t 1n the
Q:m v nere we wpd ; pray go and iee.
Uelo Ay, byvoall Means ——— [Here, Jook to
voor 'l'l:i:g‘, there are Stranjers abou: [ Exit.
Bm’ Ha. WratdoI tee ! Louk, F:fcf’ 1° not that
Joria?

1_' zt. Ny cear Dafi! ( Meet and embrace,
Bar. My [ mf‘e.;a ' What Miracie has brought yuu
Ligrer 3

[zt You recenn'd my Letter:

Pa,” Here it 1s, and it has brought me fo far in my
Jearney 15 vo

. Ja5s. My Uncle, who knews yeu only by Name,
d reaqisg vear Return to Lowdsn, has thought fit to
hurrv me cown :o0 the Countrv-Houte of that Block-
head that I sent ju't now of a Fool's Errand, under
Pretence of lofing my Watch. My Uncle 1s at the
-Bar, haggling with the Landladv, and is to come
up prefently icto the Room where we lye: INow
if you can find a Way to refcue me from the old
-Kpave, and the young lool But here he
comes : He's the Son of Sir Aminadab Somebody, in

”
(AN fﬁ?’c’-

Enter *Squire Som;‘:bOdy.

‘¥s4i. Gone, gone! No Watch to be found ! Ecod,
Gentlewoman, fee what your Uncle will fay to you!
You'll make a rare Wife, faith, i you lofe your
Things fo aforehand. e I won’t lend you

;nire. ‘
lab., You need not, Sir, for the Watch is fourd

2gain ;5 1 had only put it ina wrong Pocker.
Ssui, Thhem that's Thirty Pounds in my PocL.et

Ba/.

E
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Ba/. Sure I fhow'd know that Voice, and Face too.
Sir, are not you related to the Fdrmly of the Sm-
E’Q:{y 57

Squi. Yes, Sir, my Father is Sir Aminadeb Saméaa{},
Bart. and I am his Eldeft Son by the firft Venter,
Nicodemus Saméocﬁ;, Efg; S .
- Baf Sir, I am proud to embracc the Son 01' my

oid Frend Slr Amz;:adaé ----Pray, Sir, what Lad)!
1s that with you ?

'Squi. "T1s my Miftrefs, at your Service: We want
but a Parfon, a Wedding Dmner, a Pair of clean

Sheets, and a Sack Poffet, to fend us the Way of all
Flefh.

 Baf. Then, Sir, upon your Account, I'll prefume
to pay my Refpects to the Lady.. . .-, [Salutas ber,
- ’ng Sir; your're a;very re.q:e&ﬁal Perfon’ tmly
Well;s jow d’ye like hiey ? ,Won't fhe make
2 rare Tit- for Samebody 7 Shesa htﬂe in the_Dumps
at prefent, but we fhall dump her oat of that. f

- Baf. What! out of . Humour, and fo near her Mar.
riage. |
 'Squi. Ay, there was a certain Captain that qu’d
her, and; fhe ilov'd _that  certain ,Captain : Now f
can't tell how -the Devil this FeJlow whindleq. him-
felf into ‘the Mother’s .Favour, ' and got het - Con-
fent'; but as good Luck wonld have i, the " old
Woman was pleasd "to go where all old Women
thou'd go, and fo Nuncle Micher, being a very honeit
Man, and mighty fit for a Guardian, but having
& deadly Averfion to a2 Red Coat, firuck up a Bar-
gain with Father for me, and we're going down
40, out> Houfe to take Pofleffion of the Premifess So
this fame Scoundrel of an Officer is like to be. djs-
ha‘nded; and .fhe, forfooth, is vex'd becaufe he can’t

ferve under him. Ka, ha, ha, poor Dog, he’s broke
on-&ll Sides.

Baft
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Baf. Ha, ha, filly Fellow! he’ll hang him#lf,
that’s certain, What fhou’d Soldiers do elfe in Time
of Peacei

‘Soui. Ay, my dear Friend, I fhoo'd be glad if
they were all hang’d ; but for the Sake of the French.
Perhaps you may know this fame Gaptaia ; tis
one Bafd, a poorinfignificant Ringleader of fifty Rogues.
Ha, ha. -

Baf. Bafl; 1 know him, bloody Rogues he leds
indetd. -

‘Squi. Ard he the faddeft Rogue of ’em all:
He, ha,

Baf. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha.

Yab. If you thooght this Captain over-heard you,
you durft not talk at that Rate.

'Squi. Durft, not fay you ? Odzookers, I fear neither
Wim, Woman, or Child. I wou'd tell him fo te-his
Fave—a—wwhen'my Priend ftands by me here.

Baf. Soffly, Madxm, my Friend Nrcodemus is 2 Per-
for who you cught toregerdemenein Time you'll have
no Caule to complain.

“Sgxi. Ah, dear S, you do me more Honeur than
Y Qeferve. But dow't yoa think now that I am much more
for her Turn chan this:{ame Raggamuffn -

- -Maf. There’s no Comparifon, Sir; and I sunk no
body can'tell better than I; Sol can aflure the Lady
ths is Like to be the laft Troable you fhall give her :

Squi. Well aid, fah. Ecod, I've got 2 good Friend
snd I did not think onk.

Yaz. Ay, but if Baf] were here, he wou'd be too
hard for you and your Friend botk:.

Baf. Why, what wou'd you do, if Bafl were.
here ?

- - #eb. 1 wou'd run away with him to'the nexs Parfom,
and leave Niceserms here in the Lurch,
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Did not I tell youniow: hew fhe waa bewitch’d by titis Cap-
tain? The. Devils in thefe Captains,- J believe. Eeod
Iv’e 2 Mind to be a- Captain t00——Odiookers, now
I think.on’t; my dear Friend, Im’a Captain‘alveady-of
the Militia s 'and do you think that we that pay tllem,
are not better' Men thanthey ¢t -

Baf. Ay, tobe fure

Ifzb, Well, but we con’d do it, Sir, an& ywnmf
the wifer; for while my Uncle and ’you were: fait
afleep, I cou'd fieal ont of my Chamber,' fly into
Bafils Arms, and he fhou'd have a Coath ready to
hurry me to lm!arr, bct'orc you were awake thc next
‘Morning.

Squi.  Odzooks, fhesa cunning Jaﬂé! ﬁf ﬂ] M
I fhall have a rare Wife of her.

Baf. Well, well, Madam, I underfland you, we
fhall take: Care of that Macter. ‘

‘Squi. Ay, ay, fo werwill; my dear Friend, here,
and I, fhall watch your Watess, I'll watrant yolwems
Oh, here’s Uncle Micker.

Enter Micher, avith a Bill,

Mich. Hah! the Cut-throat Dogs: Thete'.a Bill
for you! That fat Jade at the Bar will fcore her-
felf to the Devil, before any Sollicitor, Taylor,. Phy-
iick or Tipple Poifoner in Eurcpe. [Gives the *Squire
tre BJ” C me l

'Squi. [Readsy For Bread and Beer, ght shit-
lings and Ten Pence. Here's as muck-Bread and Dok

as wou'd ferve all the Fremch. in Spistie-fielda- _ﬁ s
Week. For a Calf’s-Head and Bacon, . Ten

For a boild Pig and Colly-Flowers, that 1 bifh

Nine Shillings. For a Red Herring, that was JW'J':
- Uscle,
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Uncle, One Shilling. For a Bottle of Hartthorn, #has
was your Supper, Midrefs, Seven Pence Hey dey!
whal's here 7 Mull'd Sack, Dumplings, Cheefe, Oran-
ges, Toalt and Butter, Fruit, Sallad, Wine, Cards,
Brandy, Tarts, and Tobacco, in all, Two Pounds,
Thirteen Shillings and Three Pence Three Farthings,
befides Fie T'ne Devil fire the Houfe.

Mick. Well, how fhall we club this Matter ? There’s
the old Woman that, bas the King's-Evil, and the
t'other that fiops the Coach every Minute to go be-
hind a2 Bulh, they won't pay as much as we.

'S¢ui. Ecod, but they fhall ; and for you, Miftrefs,
- you fhall pay but a Crown, becaufe you eat nothing,
md that you mayn't think that you're hardly dealgg
by, Y'll ing you the Song that makes it -Stage-Coach
Law.

" The STAGE-COACH SONG.

Lefs fng of Stace-Coackes,
Ard fear ns Reproaches,
For riaing in sne s
But 2a:ly be jozzirg,
- Wle eveiiling and flogging,
Bl actiiling and fisgeing,

The Coaclmarn driwes on.

'U’id Q Hf,, gff.x;, Fuscf, ét_; e ;
WFitha Hr; ge: Dobbin, £ey br;

Hes, geexp,igrexp, geeup, bey ba,
With a Bes ger Dobbin, £ey be.
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In C aaclm tbw ﬂrwﬁug,

Who wor'd not be rmlmg, |
With Nyniphs on each Side 5

Still prattling and playing, =~ = =

Oyr Knees m!e‘r/aymg, o 9 ) |
© Wemerrily ride.

" With a Hey, &c

Here chance kindly mixes,

Al Sovts and all Sexes, - e
More Hmafc.r tbdn Men ; _ |

We ﬁzmm tbm, 'we ea_{& them,
The Folting does ﬂe_aﬁ them's L
Dricejollily then. .

With a Hey, &c. .

The barder yox're drivipg,
The more *tis reviving ;

Nor fear we to fall; -
For if the Coach fumble,
We have a rare Fumble ; o ﬁ ;
We bave a rare Fumble ; R

And then up Tails all. -

W’ th al sz geup, gewp, hbey hos
With a Hey gee Dobbin, key bo; -

Hey; . gemp, geeup, geeud,” bey bo,
With ‘a bey gee Dobbin, “bey ko

Mich. Well, now let’s go to Bed, that we may
be the . fooner out of this confounded Inn next Morning.

B ‘Squi,

o
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‘Sgui. Well, dear Sir, the beft Friends muft part,
tho' it be Man and Wife; but if you can ftep home
with me, 'tis but hard by, about Fourfcore and Ten
Miles off, and ftay there a Week, I'll make you fo
drunk, you fhan't find the Way back again in a

Month.
Baf. Sir, you muft excufe me, I am otherwife en-

gag'd.

‘Spui, Good Night, then,  [Eax.

Jjzb. Good Night, Sir.  [Exeust Micher, Ifabella.

Baf. Your Servant, Madam. I hope you'll be in
a better Humour To-morrow. Ha ! Fuch, here's
Fortune for you.——Now, my dear Lad, run, and at
any Rate get us fome Calafh, Chanot, Coach, any
thing, to hurry us to Loxdon; fly. In the mean
time, I'll run to my Chamber, and get every thing rea-
dy. [Exeunt Srverally

Enter Joit.

Huth ' Mum's the Word ; there’s 2 plaguy Candle ftands
ir my Way; out, Informer, Il fpoil your peepmg
The Hou'e is full, and Bed’s are fcarce, therefore I can't
lye in my own; So, good Wile at home, by your
Leave, we Travellers are fore'd ﬁmﬁnmas to lye two
ina Bed. *Tis main dark, rare driving now in a deep
Road, and a rough Way—— Odfnigs, now if Dolly
fhow’d be skitafh, and won't let me; I'll knock at her
Chamber Door, however, and if the Door will open,
well faid Door, I'll enter, and if Dafly will dolike the -
reft of her Crew, well faid Doly. Pox on't, bere’s a Light, .
'tis not yet right Catterwawling Time, fo I'll fheer off

td anon. [ Exit.

Enter .
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Enter Bafil aith things, Fetch with a Candie.

Baf. Well, Fetch!

Fet. Pve done your Bufinefs, Sir wewI've found in
this very Inna Calath, with four good Horfes, that
fhou'd have gone empty to Londes To-morrow Morn-
ing; I've agreed with the Coachman to go with yoy
immediately, he'll be ready at 2 Whittle.

Baf. That was luckly, and I've got my Thingss here
they thall lye till Jjabela comes out~———] with fhe
were here.

Fer, Sir, Sir, I think I hear a Noife.

Baf. Putoutthe Candle then, and let us ftep mtothaz

Carner, for here we muft wait for her
Enter Jolt. .

Folt. Now the Coalt is clear—=I have had a firange
Hankering after this fame Dol this great while, and: %+
for her SakeI fet up here at the Angel/; now if fhe
won’t be civil, dye fee, I'll carry my Guefts to the
Saracer's-Head, where I fhall have the Oftler to take
Care of my Horfes, and the Maid to take Care of me
——Now for her Door.

Fer. Ods my Lifé, Sir; wcveforgotone thing; the
Gate is lock'd up by this Time, how fhall we get out?

Baf. What fhall we do ? -

Folt. Hufh:! I hear fomething ; .fhou’d this be fome
mmmping in to Dolly, I'll put 2 Spoke in his
Fat. Stay, Ive thought on’t; the Maids a good
tralable Wench, fhe'll do whatever we'll have her.

Folt. Will fhe, faith, you Dog? Sisrah, Fll take
care of that.

B2 Fet. |
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F.¢. T'll knock at the Door ; for a Piece of Money,
I'.. warrant you fhe'll do the Job. -
Fsi+. Perhaps 1 may do your Job firft. you catter-
W w.] n.c Son of a Whore.

Tiswellif T *fcape a good Dab on the Nofe
he*e-—-—-Confound that Poit, 'tus deadly hard s
[ioit fivikes bim.] Her Door is on this Side, I'm fure.
[ jols /fr;éf; rim again.] Ha! what's that? Anocther
Pt 7 'ware Nofe the third time. Oh, fure here’s

tke Door, I'll knock. [8trikes Jolt in the T‘.’ﬂ}? .1 Dolly,
Dclly, Plague on’t, fhe’s afleep 5 fure I'm right ; where’s

the he; hole? Oh! I've found it. [Purs Ais Fi inger in
Toit's Auth, «uks Bitesit.] Ohy the Devil! the Devil !

Help, Sir, Help, I've got my Finger in a Rat-Trap.
Bai. Where art thou? |
Fet. Gee, gee, Lo, gee. [Whips bim,
Fer. Murder ! Murder ! Help !

Fe. Hald, vou Dog, or I'll kull you.
7ot Gee, gee, ho, gee ho,
~ Fer. Murder, Murder, Help! the Bevil lays me

Con.

Enter Oplr, avito a Light.

O,3. What's the Matter? What's the Matter ?

F:/r. Come on, gee, gee, ho.

O7. What a Duce do you mean, Mafter okt ?

Falt. [Yawe=:] What's the Matter 7 What's all this
Buttle for 2 '

0,3. What, are you drunk or dreaming ?

:s- What would you have? Wheream I? Oh!
Oh! i: it you, Phil. the Oftler ? Odinigs, I thought
I tod bteen in Bed; I dream'd that my Coach ftuck
in Licik ibe Hele, and I was licking ‘my Horfes all I
made them {moke again I beg your Parden, Gen-

tiemer, for t2king vou for my Bealls.

Enter
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Enter Do]ly.

Doll.. What's the Matter here ; are not you alham’d to

difturb People at this Tirfle of Night?
Fet. You're come in good Time, Child, to fave t]nt

Rogue a beating, for now we've other Bufinefs ; a Wo d
with you. / ,
Baf. Get thee gone, Sirrah, or Ill cut your Ears.
off, you Dog; and you here mth your Light, ‘tooff,"
and leave us to our Bufinefs. - [ Exit Ofpler,

Folt. Odzcokers, now they're driving the Bargain;
Ecod I'll over-turn the Coach To-morrow in a Slough,

to cool that Dog of a Captain’s Courage in 2 Puddle.

Fetr. The Town’s our own,- Sir; I've given the
Wench a Guinea, fhe confents, and I've got the
Key.

Folt. The Key ! A P]aguc on her Lock; now
has the Minx granted at once, what fhe has-deny'd
me this Twelvemonths; but that Guinea is the Devil
at a Key-hole : I warrant 'twou'd open a thoufand Sprin;s

Locks in Coveni-Grdert. s 1] watch and fee wiat
all this will come to.

Enter Ifabella, with a Trunk. : :P‘ |

Ifab. He fhou'd be here ! mmem—e—e Captain!

Baf. My Dear! -

Folt."My dear! Ah the damn’d Jade! She 5.come;
out to hum now.

Er:t.er Mlcher, grapmg

Mich. Does {he walk In hEr Sleepﬁ Where ~can ﬂ'le
go at thls Time of Night ? I'll watch her.

B3 | lab.
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J/ab. Captain, where are you ?

Ba/. Here, here.

Mich, Caprain! Sure fhe can’'t have her Captain
here. _

Felr. Odinigs, they're going to't; but I'il fpoil their
Sport.

I/ab. Come, I'm got out at laft, and what’s more, I've
got the Wnitings.

Mich. Ah, you young Baggage, have 1 caught yous
Lights here; Lights.

Ifat. Hit ! I hear my Uncle’s Voice, let’s lofe no
Time.

Baf. Let's away, my Dear———Fetch, take up the
Things. [ Exeunt.

Micb. Lights here, Lights.

(Fetch takes up the Things, and drops the Key,  Exit,

Enter Ofiler izl a Light,

Of. What's the Matter here, again ?

Mich. Ha! whata Devil, who are you?

Fclt. And who are you, an’ that be all ?

Mich. Where's my Niece, ah, you Pimp ? you're in
the Plot too ; where’s that dampo’d Rogue the Captain ?

Folt. Your Niece ! the Captain has other Work in
hand ; but this is 4 rare time to quit Scores with him.
If you want the Captain, you'll ind him in that Room
with his Whore.

Mi:h. His Whore! the Dog make my Niece his
Whore ! Get a Conftable, a Conftable.

Enter *Squire, yawnirg.

'Sgui. Here, what the Devil's the matter ? Can't you
let 2 body fleep among ye ?

M‘bg_
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Mich. Ah, Nicodemns, we're all undone ; the Captain
here has got away your Miftrefs into that Room ; and
what they are doing, Heaven knows,

"Squi. Ha ! I hear fome Noife ; I hear fome Noife
within, why-don’t you break the Door Uncle ?

Mich. Why don’t you ?

'Squi. She's your Niece.

Mich. She’s your Wife that is to be.

'Squi. I can’t tell that now,

Mich. Then let’s have 2 Conflable,

Folt. Tll run and callup my Landford ; he's a Con-

ftable. [ Exit,
(Several People appear ix N ght-Caps in both Balonies.

1. A Plague take you all, are you ail afleep, that ye
make fuch a Noife. What a De'il’s the muitter wid
you.

'Squi. Nothing, nothing, no Harm, only a Gentle-
man who's making me a Cuckold before my time.

Enter Landlord, Jolt avith a Leavver.

Land. Here, where are thefe People ?

"Squi. Here, Sir, in that Room.

Land. Come out here : I charge ye come out: I'man
Officer, won’t you come out in the King's Name ?} why
then ftay where you are, in the Devil's Name : Break -
open the Door. [Jolt breaks open the Deer.

Land. Why don’t you go in ?

Foit. Why don't you go in, yoarean()ﬁcer’ .

Land. Then I command you to o in before me :

Folt. Let the *Squire go in, "ts his Bufinefs.

Squi. Let my Uncle go in, 'tis more his Bufinefs than

mine.
Mich, Come, we'll all goin, tho' he be a Capmn

he's but one. * - [Exeunt,

En‘fer
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Ezter Dolly at another Doer.

D:.. What can they be fearching for in my Cham-

Re-enter ol

'f;z:. The devil a Thing is there, but an old Pair of
Bocdice, a broken-back’d Chair, a Quire of Ballads, a
fock Bed, and a green Chamber-Pot: Why, Gentle-
men, the Pecple that you want, are gone; they took
the Kev from me, and went out.

. Gore ! oh ve Skies ! Sic rranﬁf Gloria Mundi,
o Irere here let’s follow “em.

.“';;zf Av, ay, Herles, Coaches, Spurs, Whips, Spat-
terdathes L*mb_doe- Boots, and Safhoons, away.

il I'iold, Lcid, Gentlemen, what's here ¢ the Key
of the great Gate, they muft be in the Houfe fill, if
the Mald dié ot let ‘emout,

D:4. Ncr ], upon my Word, Sir.

Lard. Then tuey mut kave drop'd the Key, and are
1 the Houle fuill.

'S;u; Huzza ! bave at’em then; Haiberts, Quarter.
Swafis, Muskets, Pikes, and Pocket-Putols.

r5ck Find ‘em out, find "em out, then. [Ex.Land Jolt.
Vhy don't vou go help 'em, INephew ¢

'Sas. anle, I flay 10 keep you Company.,

Ester Balll ina Night-Gowr.

Baf. What's the Meaning of all thus \Ohe } A Man

can't fleep for ye. |
'$7ui. Ab, my dear Friend, ftand by me now. Who
fhou'd
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fhou'd be here, but that damn'd Rogue of a Captain
that we talk'd of, and has run away with my Miftrefs.”

Baf. The Devil he dld and how will you ufe him
hen he's found. :
‘Squi; Ufe him ! Pl pump him, I'fl foufe- hnn, ﬂea

him, carbonade him, and eat Lim alive.

Baf. But, hark ye, Sir, don’t make fuch a Nmﬁ:,
you'll difturb my Wife.

'Squi. What, Sir, are you marry’d ?
Baf. Marry'd and bedded fince I faw you.
'Sqai. To whom ?

Enter Habella, Landlord, Jolt, and Servants.

Baf To this Lady, Sir.

'Squi. Uncle !

Mich. Nephew !

'Squi. Speak you, ’tis more your Bufinefs than mine,

Mich, Marry’d ; it can’t be : How cou'd you be mar-
ry'd {o fuddenly ?

Baf. Very luckily, Sir; we intended to have it done
more decently, but my Blockhead drop'd the Key, and
being ftop’d that Way, we faw a Light in the Minifter's
Chamber that travel'd with me; we went up, found him
tmoaking his Pipe, he firft gave us his Blefling, then lent
us his bed.

'Squi. He was a very civil Gentlernan.

Mich. Sir ; this won't pafs upon me, what Evidence
have you for this ?

Enter Macahone.-

Mac. By my Shoul, he needs no Evidence, for I am
one. Iwas call'd to be a Witnefs ; his Man did waken
me before I was afleep; and if you will believe nobody,

you may go up, and ask the Miniiler,
Eaf,
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Baf. Ard in Return, my dear Countryman, I'll take
care to do you Service in relation to your pretended Mer-

chant’s Wife.

~+lico. Then fince it 1s fo, much Good may't do you
with your No-fortune, her Mother did not leave hera
Great.

S¢ai. I am glad on't, with all my Heart.

liab. Sir, it will appear otherwife by my Writings.

Nk, Writings 3 what Writings? I've no Writings of
yours.

Ba/. No more you han't, Sir; for here they are.

dicr. Confenion! then I know what I've loft.

Sgii. And fo do Itoo. [I've loft my Labour, I've loft
my Friend, I've lot my Nuncle, 2nd I've loft my Wife,

H‘ ....gmrf unmarry'd, avd the Captain awed,

Pdga {0 bed.
(Ex. omnes.

Fut [once the Coach fuch Nevelties has bred, E

d be revers'd, and gee
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