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Dramatis Perfonz.

Sir Barnaby Bindover, Mr. Grifn, ~
Captain Carbive, Mr. Bridgwatcr.
Macabone, Mr. 8iller.
Jeremy, | Mr. Qares,
Fidelia, - ~ Mrs. Teanoe.
Betty Kimbow, - Me. Larper.
Buskin, Mr, Cibber jun..
?mwbeon, Strolers. - Mr. Shepard.
pangle, Mr. Corey..
Mis. Buskin, Mrs, Willis.

Country-Gentlemen, Ladiesy Strolers, &c.
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Administrator
Note
Bindover: a Justice
Carbine: a Captain, wants Fidelia as his wife
Macahone: Irish deserter, his aid enlisted by Carbine to further designs on Fidelia
Jeremy: Carbine's servant, lures Macahone into Carbine's grasp
Fidelia: Bindover's daughter, loved by Carbine
Betty Kimbow: friend to Carbine--comic effect (crossdress part)
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SCENE an I N N,
Enser Casbine ard Kimbow,

Carbine.
\fﬁ’{‘iﬁu Death, was ever fucha String of Dif~
A j;! @ appointments! But Sir Barnaby Bind-
- D e over’s Averfion to me, arid that Irifh
- ;{' " 35

3]

¢ Rafcal’s Treachery, muft *lg"l'l my
~ Hopes! Poor Fidelia!
Kim. 1 vetily believe there muft-be Conjuration

% in't, or things cou’d never fall out fo crofs.

Car. 1believe, Dame, the Devil has nothing to-
do in’t at all --- but that ‘my good (zenins has
thrown all thefe Rubs in my way, to prevent my
Deftruétion. I'dm 4 yéunger Brother, and Fidelia’s
2 Beggar if the tnacries without heér Father’s Con-

& 4, fent


Administrator
Note
conjuration: magic and transformation

Administrator
Note
betty kimbow: pants part--played by Harper
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fent -~ therefore, upon cooler Tnoughgs, I fee no

Bufinefs that we two. have together.
Kim. Nor 1truly, Sir--- but I durft ot take

upon me to'vife you-- Ah, noble Captain, [ know
wo or three buxom Widows, not a hundred
Miles off, that wou’d lick their Lips at fuch a pro-
per fine (zentleman. |

{ar. Bat then, who can be pocr, and poflu(s
{o much Deauty ---- Let me indulge a litile poeti-
cal Rapture --- Can’t I fancy her Hair the Gold
of Pallvlus; her Teeth, Rows 'of Orient Pearl;
each of thofe Eyes a Brilliant of more Value than”
the Great Duke of Txfcasy’s---« Is not all dra-
bia in her Dreath, and in her Embrace the Iu-
dies?

Kim. Why, lack a day, there *uis now -~ this
fame Cup:d does fo run in your Pericranium ~«-s
Have not 1 Brandy and DBeer enough in my Cel.
Jar--- Can’t your Honour drink the little Whores-
bird away ?

Car. A pretty way truly of forcing a Trade.
So, thou wou’dlt throw me into a Calenture, to

cure me of a Frenzy.

Enter Robin,

Rob. Miltrefs, they want o pay in the Swax,
:nd a Pirt of Purl in the Dolpbiz: and yonder’s
Mr.


Administrator
Note
kimbow: poor, rustic: dialect

Administrator
Note
bad poetry
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Mr. Busksn the ftroling Aétor, with his Compa-
ny, juft lit out of their Waggon.

Kim. Living Sirs! What, my old Friends! !
han’t {een ’em thefe two Years--- Set on the Por-
ridge Pot, and d’ye hear! bid the Maid mzke fix
T'ragedy. Dumplins. | Exit Rob.

Car. Hold, Betty—~-- What are thofe Strolers:
that are come to your Houfe?

Kim, Poor merry People, Sir, that live by thei
Wits, and go about the Country to and agen.
Some of ’em havegot fuch a knack of that Pottry,
thatthey are always fpeakmg in Varfes, far above
my Compacity. Your Honour will pardon me, 1
mult go wait on ’em, ' | Ex:t.

Car. A Stroling Company! This maybe of foine
Ufe to carry on my Defign---- tho’ fach a train.
of D fdppmntments wou’d make any Q*rm:e de=
{pair, but my felf.

Enter Jeremy with a Letter.

Ha, honelt Feremy, what brings you hither? how
-coes my Friend thy good Mafter?
ser. I left him well, Sir, three Hours ago.---

ke has difpatch’d me to your Honour with -his
service, and this Lietter, an’t pleafe you.
 Cer, Ha! it muft be matter of Importance; if he
sant you Exprefs hither---- '

| A s Dap


Administrator
Note
captain carbine's design: 
refers to himself as "quixote"
wants to "come at this Girl" (11).
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Dear Ned,

I am informed, that one Patrick .Macahone, ax.
Iiith &dan, who deferted from me with bis Horfe
and Accoutrements, has been foine 1iime entertained
as a Domeftick by your Nesghbonr Sir Barnaby
Bindover; be 15 a red-hair’d, well-fet, middle-f12’d.
Fellow, abont thirty, and has very mnch of the
Brogue. If my Iutelligence be trac, i femrmg

aias youwwilloghige your fincere Friend and Servant,
Charles Plume:

How, my Friend Macabone a Deferter ---- this 15};
{11l better and better---- to have my Revenge 0&
the Dog, will be fome Satisfadtion, tho’ I ge:
nothing elfe by it <~ but who knows--- it may
tarn to my Advantage another way--- No Ma
has 10 great an Influence over the Knight as tha
Rafcal. Well, Ferewy, 1 fuppofe you knov.
partly the Contents of this Letter.

Fer. Something about a Deferter I heard the
Colonel fay ---- who he fufpeéls is a Servant
the great Houfe juft hard by.

Car. "Lis even fo, Feremy-- and it may lie 1t
thy Pow’r to do us both a great piece of Service
Wer’t thon ever in Ireland?

Jer. ‘T'hree Years, an’t pleafe your Honour. |

Car. Thou haft the Brogue then a little fare?

h jerﬂ



Administrator
Note
Macahone, Irishman--of course, he's deserted. Plume wants him "secured." Macahone is Carbine's "friend," but he'd like to "have [his] Revenge on the Dog." Macahone has "great...Influence" over "the Knight." Who's the knight? 
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jer. As well as any Teague of ’em all, Sit, if
‘hat can do your Honour any Kindne.
Car. [t may, Feremy--- the greateft imaginable
-~ we muft go a cunining way to work with this
Rafcal ; his Mafter’s a Man of Authority, has a
Value for the Rogue, and will never deliver him,
that’s certain, for Ke hates our Cloth heartily ; you
mult therefore go the Houfe, enquire for the
Knave, under the piaunfible Colouar of being &is
Countryman ---he’s a true halt- wicted 5-g-trouter,
and ‘twill be a matter of ne great D flicuity to
draw him in hither to drink ---- Pty him wit", Li-
quor, get out his whele Hiftory - I will sear
all from a Corner, and then fecure him--.- Runj--
ﬂ)f lofe no time, hon &t e emy - and Jepend
Apen g Retarn fuitable te your Service,
- Fer. Iam ai your [onrxr’s Devetion, and will
give a good Azcourt ‘of the Kouue, never fear,
Sir5 let me aloue for playiug my Pact, [ Euaie,
C'ar I fhall run theo’ as many Lipours, o’m 1y
Coulcnce, as Hercules--- to come as this G 11:--
twill be hard if I fhould tofe herat laft.- May
"this be my 7 plus ultra, 1 befeech Venss-. - for |
bfgm to grow heartily weary--- Ha! I fee the
Heroes maving this way-=- bleis me, What Ft-
gures! rzith they need not open their Mouths, for
their very Drets and Mien is a Farce---- J'11 tep
afide and obferve their Motions a little. [ Exie,
| Linter



Administrator
Note
Jeremy to play the part of an Irishman--putting on a brogue. 

Administrator
Note
lots of explication here--how can an audience be expected to follow? Jeremy's to find Macahone, pretend to be a countryman, ply him with liquor ("twill be a matter of no great Difficulty to draw him hither to drink"), and keep him there 'til Carbine can secure him. 

Administrator
Note
Jeremy to "[play his] Part," too--just like the Strolers. 

Administrator
Line

Administrator
Line

Administrator
Line

Administrator
Note
Of the Strolers: "bless me, what Figures! faith they need not open their Mouths, for their very Dress and Mein is a Farce" (11)
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Eyter Buskin, Mrs. Buskin, Truncheon, Spangie,

Span, 1 tell you, Brother Baskiz, we fhall ne-
ver be able to reach St. Albans to-night---- Our
Fore-Horfe is quite founder'd.

Bu/. Why then, Drother Spangle, we'll only
go to Dunftable. :

Spas. Why then, fo we had better -~ yonder’s
poor Merczry will never keep pace with us elfe
.-~ he had need have two Wings, [ am fure----
for he has loft both his Heels. |

B#f. His Shoes fhall be repaired.

Span. Deep Roads and dark Nights are my A-
verfion --- and then too, thefe villainous Highway-

men have no moreregard for Heroes and Prirces,

‘han for Graziers and Pedlars. Suppofe they fhould
make bold with our Exchequer, and Wardrobe,

behind fome convenient Hedge--- weu’d it not be
2 moft doleful Cataftrophe
" Buf. Vile Beggary, and Ruin would enfue.
Trun. Bafe Recreant, can’{tthouhavea Thought
{o poor, | | i
When Trancheon, valiant Trancheon,isthy Guard ;
Whofe fingle Arm has flain fo many Thoulands »

Whit Highwayman or bold Foot-pad fhall dare
Approach our Cart, while I withloaded Blunderbus

Trot by, upon our eyelefs Sosrel’s Dack ?
By


Administrator
Note
inflated speech of the "tragedians"

Administrator
Note
Truncheon seems to have taken the part of a hardy guard to himself, even off the stage--yet, speaks in "Varses." 
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By, Who doubts thy Valour, moft Heroick
Brother !

Of which fo lately we have feen a Proof.
When thou didft break the fawcy Landlord’s Head,
And fit fo like a Cefar in the Stocks.
Dut let me tell thee, where there lies at {lake
Such vaft Variety of pompous Rags,
Mantles-and fpangled Robes, and copper Crowns.
With Briffol’s faireft Diamonds enrich’d,

To hazard all upon thy fingle Prowefs,

Wou’dargue us too rafh--- Ir muft not be,

Our Brother Spazzle has been lately in the Pow-
dering I'ub,

My Queen’s with Child, and IThave gotthe Gout..

Euter Catbipe.

{ar. Gentlemen, I am your humble Servant---
Madam, your moft obedient -~ nay, fans Cere-
mony, or T vanifh -- this is my Home---I prefume
by your Habits that you are Itinerant Players.

Span, Yes, Ubiquitarians, and pleale your Ho-
-nour---the only Performers in England---that keep
~up to the original Rules of the Drama - as *twas
inltitoted firfk by the mighty Zhefpis our Founder ---
Our Heroes, Sir, travel in Carts, eat in Carts,

deep in Carts, and fometimes make their Exits out
of Carts.

[lar.


Administrator
Note
what a ridiculous scenario! Truncheon has "[broken] the sawcy Landlord's Head," and for his impertiinence, did "sit so like a Caesar in the Stocks" (??? ). Notes the contents of their carriage/wagon--all stage rags and paste (Bristol diamonds?). Spangle has been powdered, and Buskin's "Queen" is pregnant, and Buskin himself has "got the Gout." 

Administrator
Rectangle

Administrator
Note
the strolers call themselves "ubiquitarians"--all over the place? they are "the only Performers in England" that "keep up to the original Rules of the Drama..." Look this up: Thespis for heroes traveling, eating, sleeping, and making their exits from carts. (c18 list)
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Car. Your travel]mg Equtpage is ﬁsm‘evﬂar .
odd methinks; Gentlemen.
Span. You muft knew Sir, that Bitch F ertuné
gave us a-proof -of her Iuftability yeﬁerday, by
overfetting our Waggon, and fo moft of our §
" Wearing Apparel being left with a Scowrer in a
moft filthy Pickle; we have been fore’d to make
bold with fome of our Theatrical Furniture. .
. Car. I conclude Sir, from that Majefty of

Afpedt, that you are fome mighty Potentate.
Buj. Sir, you conclude right. o

Crowns are as familiar to this awful Brow;,

- As Caps of Flannel. "Each revolving Sun. .

Has feen me Velted with Imperial State,

Add that fich Ore,

Of which the Vulgar {o profanely make

-Saucepans and Kettles, Candlefticks and Pots,

Is melted into Diadems for me.

Wihiat tighty Monarok fleeps -there in his Um,
Thiat hds not at fome time reviv’d in me !

1 hiave been Monteznma, Aﬂrengf-Zeée, .
Dread Misley Moluch, and Great:-Mithridates,
Philip .of Spain,-and Pbammwdr& Ganl: |
Ard 4t this prefént,fince you’d knéw my Tules, =
- Fyl'd Gréat Herod; of Fadea King.. |
Car. 1Kifs the hem of your Majefty’s Gar-|
| ment -
Phis Ladyl prefume then is ----I wou’d kifs het
Hands,}


Administrator
Note
the strolers are in peculiar disarray: their wagon was overset, and "most of our Wearing Apparel being left with a Cowrer in a most filthy Pickle, we have been forc'd to make bold with some of our Theatrical Furniture." ??

Administrator
Note
now, Buskin is dressed like "Great Herod, of Judea King"
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Hands, lf I durﬂ be. fo.-bold. ’
Bxf. Touch her foft Lip, and welcome,
~ CarBut I.don’t fee the Princefs. .
. Baf. ThePtlﬂCEfS, Sir, by chance ﬁep& in (he
ere , oy
And drlcs her Stockmgs by the Kitchen F'lre.- N
| Car.. You Sir, hou’d_be fome Son of Mars
by that Heroick Depor;ment |
Tran. A braver. Soldier treads not Leathem
..Shoe. . .
Ihave been Alexander, Hec‘l'ar, C'd’ﬁ:r,
Godfrey of-Balloign, and fam’d Hamnibal, -
Span. Ay, and Fack Falfaff too, Sir ; ’iis his
Mafter-piece, I'll affure you. r
Trun. The Giants and the Monflers I have

Y B

. " flaine-ee-
Span. Ay, and the Pigs and Turkeys thou haft
| ftoln.
Tran. Are more in Number than th’ Amé:an
—Sands,
The Bacds of Gmbﬂrm‘ of Duke Hﬂmpbry s
-Gnelts. co . .

This Basket-h!lt pmte&s wrong’d I nnocence,
Orphans, diftreffed Maids, and injur’d Widows,
Span. And is of very great ufe to carry Milk:in.

r . | ﬁ#‘
‘J' }‘ﬁ*"‘.. .t ' ‘ : Coa 1 ‘r*:;",r;gt i”eg

————


Administrator
Rectangle

Administrator
Note
"The Bards of Grubstreet"

Administrator
Note
spangle provides a counterpoint to Truncheon's overblown displays
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Enter Kimbow awnd Drawer.

Kim, Score that Quartern of Brandy in the:
Half-Moon, and be fure froth thofe Mugs as If

bid you. Alackaday Mr. Baskin, I hope you!
will pardon this Kuadenefs -~ -1 have been call’d*

away fo by one Body or other, that I cou’d not
Welc:flmz, you and your Friends. |
Brxf. Why then feund all your Infiraments . of
- Wir,.
For Betty Kimbow ftill breathes vital Air.

Car. Is it not fomething Aftonifhing to fee this
Familiarity between a Crown’d Head, and biue
Apron ¢

Kim. Qons! why Robin you Son of aBitch -
what, have the Gentlemen no Drink yet --~-but
now I think on’t agen, Mr. Baskin, this Room
is t00 cold =~--- I have a Fire an ’twere to Roalt
an Ox here within ---- Come, 1 will fhow you
the way, and warrant you as good Liquor, 4
ever was tipt over Tongue -----here is choice [l
affure you ~--~- Brandy, Ottober, Stout, Botle
and Pint, Barton, Darby, and Noitimgham.

Bnf. Why then dear Befs, Oclober let it be,
Crown’d with a Toaft, and fit for thee, and me,

[ Lan

Car. A word with you, if you pleafe, Sir.
: " S‘Pﬂn"


Administrator
Note
astonishment: likely, Carbine turns to the audience and asks: "is it not something Astonishing to see this Familiarity between a Crown'd Head, and a blue Apron?" 
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Span. With me! I am at yuur Semce, pray,
what is your pleafure 2

Car. You look, Sir, like a Perfon thatcan give
cne 4 rational Anfwer ---- as for your Illuftrious
;T’f\‘lies there, the King and the Hero, what for the
Mujellty of one, and the Terror of the other, I
have not the Boldnefs to ask ’em a Civil Que-
fiion. Your purpofe, 1 underftand, is only to
bait here, En Paffant.

Svaw. Nothing more indeed Sir, we are tranfi-
t0:y 'rinces. «

Car. Cou’d not you prevail upon your Brother
Potentates now to oblige this Inn with a day or
two’s Relidence ?

Span. But where is the leaft Profpelt of a tole-
rable Audience, noble Commander ? Excepting
iburSelﬂ and thefe honourable Gentlemen cf the
Hoot, whom we muft admit 1 fuppofe upon
éourtefy ----- [s there any thing here that bears the
Face of a Gentleman ¢ ----- It wou’d be profaning
ﬂle Buskin, to tread in it for the Diverfion of Pea-
ﬁnts
;Car, Pfha! you don’t apprehend me ---- m}f
dafign is, that you fhall go and ask leave of Sif

Bﬁruaby Bindover, to perform in his Hall for the
Q}werfon of himand his Family this Evening----
Jihe grants your Requeft, and you will under-
.; oblige me, { have twenty of thefe Singing
% ds here at your Service, Span.



Administrator
Note
Carbine wants the strolers to ask Bindover (!) if they might perform in his Hall. Carbine has "twenty of these Singing Bards here at your Service"--are these coins?--yes, Guineas (next page)
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Span. Twenty Guineas! theyare twenty Tropes
of Ciceronian Rhetorick. Sir, I'll engage for the
Performance, with the Provifo the Knight gives
his Confent.----1s he a Man (o be prevail’d upon?

Car. Yes, like moft FFools in Office, with 3
little obfequious Flattery ---- then tell him he ﬂmll’
be diverted Gratis, which will be an irrefiftabi
Argument,

Spang. Sir, if I don’t bring it about, may!

f
)

be degraded into a Candle-Snuffer. ---~ You

Honour has, L {uppofe, a particalar View in this

Enterprize ----- bat that, Sir, your obedignt -Ser
vants have nothing to do with «---.- how, what[

Play wou’d you have ? that’s the Quere. -

Car. Hold, let me confider. ,

Span. What think you of Fepzha's ral Vow,
or the Hiftory of King Dawid, with the merj,
Humours of Goliah, traaflated out of Highil.
Dutch? ‘ :

Car. No, no, Mr. Spangle, 1 remember ﬁrf‘
Worcefler, about 2 Twelve-Month ago, I faw?
very pretty Tragedy of one A&, perform’d, if! h
miftake not, by this Identical Gompany, to tné
Admiration of all the Speétators,

Span. Youmean the Tale of Andromeda, Sir., I
prefume.

Car. The very fame ; 1 think I have the Pﬂr%
of Perfens pretty frefh in my Memory, and wi;
'Jf;

|

|

g


Administrator
Note
they are to play the "Tale of Andromeda"--Carbine himself will act the part of Perseus, and he wants Bindover's daughter to play Andromeda. 
Note: we are not "in on the gig" all at once--we must wait for Carbine to unfold his plot.


7 ST ROLERS 19

i& it my felf. Now do you try to manage it fo,
that Sir Barssby may let his Daughter perform
ii]at of Andromeds -----and you fhall give the
ﬁ;ady g private hint of the matter, if ii’s any ways
'poﬁ" ble.

 Span. Tt thall be done Sir, in Perbo Hiftrionis +---
bt you muft difpenfe with ali the Machinery -----
gur Sea has loft fix of its Waves, by the Care-
f;ﬁzefs of a Rogue of a Chamberlain, who fet it
1 Fire-----and our Planets are Uncomatible at
”ﬁle bottom of our Waggoh--- among I'litches of
Bacon, and Glofterfbire Cheefes ---- we have 2
Muﬂard Bowl indeed to make Thunder, and our
?Idlers can find us Rofin for Lightnicg.

-~ Car, You have 3 Pegafus ?

H‘pnn Yes, we have Sir, but more like the
Frojan Horfe than Apoli’s, for a Regiment of
@reek Rats have eat a Hole thro® his Belly.
-; Car. No matter ; why mayn’r a pai’r of ]ack

pvord and Scarlet Ribbond does ﬁghﬁ'ﬂg ?-----S’o

ﬂ 2 ng and two Claws in an Opera hft
'I"

LEV””@I ----- - but we’ll furbifh him up, never fear

Lopser


Administrator
Note
chaos in the strolers' wagon!
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Enzer Kimnbow.

Kim. Captain, Captain, wou’d your Hono
be pleas’d but to {tep into next Room for a My
ment, that Rogue Macahone is jult coming hitk:
along with the Colonel’s Man, I wou’d give:
my Rings for a knock at his Pate.

Car. Keep your temper old Fool, T have a trig
to play him, that’s worth twenty Beatings. ---- G
Mr. Spazgle, don’t lofe a Moment, employ d
your Rhetoricl.

‘Span. Couarage ----- never fear er, have
foft Tongue, and have but foft Heads to df:
with. [Ez

Car, Come, come ‘away, Befs, «--= 1 mult p‘J
leaft in fight. [ETE

|

- Enter Jeremy, Macahone, Drawer. @i
:

Yor. Well fait, will you be after drinksw;

good Countryman:
Mac. Tree Quarterns of Ufquebaugh Joy,: i

bring it in a half-pint Pot-.-- fat think you, all
one Jug «-=-go, run you little Tief you ---- “E
thall be agreat while drinking out this half Crowi

in plain dry Drink.
Fer. And how far do you make it to Lam{

Shitt'y from this Place, Joy ? M!

4
J


Administrator
Note
new scene here


- Mac. By my Shoul now, tmy dear, if it were
_fell made, ’tis a good Forty Mile ----- but
'E‘Jm London to this plaafh agen, it is not fo far

':_"'.1 hpld a Bumper. |
':ia'f" . Come,here isyour Inclination now Joyee-e

\igd what was the firlt Preferment that was upon
@ in England?

f @Isc By my Shoul I was Gentleman of de
ke to a great Inn at Canterbury, and then they
@t me for 3 Volunteer, to make me a brave

E
rrrr

o, Why after I had fold my Horfe, den
meet upon de Road with this very gami

Ofl¢


Administrator
Note
ask c18 listserv about "joy"
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one another; and 1 difcover’d a Plot to carry o

his nown Daughter, by a deefil of a Captain he

joy, aud am very much in his Urﬂnps goo;
- {3races upon’t,

Enter Carbine, aud Soldiers.

Car. Mr. Macabone, your Servant --=a pls
fant Gentleman truly, Come, where are |
Handcuffs ?

Mac. What is the meaning of all this, Joy ?

Fer. Bit, by Saint Pasrick, that’s all, ho

Countrymai.
Car. This Intrufion’s a little uncivil ceen= b

only-came-to introdace thefe Gentlemem here!
your better Acquaintance. |
Mac. Ub bub beo, I know no Bufinefs th
have with me, at all-ee.c- what Is it, I pray.jo
Car. To fecare you for a Deferter »--- i ord‘;
to be remov’d as your Colonel fhall dire&, ¢
try’d for vour Life, Sir. We have your ownCa
feflicn,; »ud I think other good Evidence. |
Mac. By St. Patrick, and I did confefs noti
and you have no Evidenth here, but.this Gen
man, and he will not be after hanging his Cov

fryman.
Fer. Faith but I willy my. dear Friend.



Administrator
Note
Macahone in Bindover's service--he discovered Carbine's plot to carry off B's daughter. "You have hinder'd me of a Wife, and I will help you to a Halter" (23).
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" Mac. Arral Is not the Brogue upon youp
-=Tongue Joy----but, by my Shoul, it is upon your
iFace tho’ ---- Arrah fait I will notbe putin Prifon,
“Joy, for all this---formy Mafter has his Majelly’s
<Commiffion of the Peace, ard I am a privileg’d
Parfon. |
~ Car. And [ have his Majelty’s Commiflion of
War, and will fecure you. in fpue of your
ﬂ_ﬁ after’s ‘T'eeth, you fhall fee.

5. Mac. And have you betray’d me then you
+ Englifh Dog you? I'will fwear Treafon againft

F%ou too Joy, and one Rope fhall ferve for us
%oth

Car Faith Mr., Macahoue you have plotted

our (elf to the Gallows at laft----~ you have
mder‘d me of a Wife, and I will help you to.2
alter

8 Mac. Arra Captain, fhall I have the Favour to
,.; tthe Spaak upon your Honour’s Worthip one
¥loment ?

¥ Car. To fpeak with me, Fellow ? Pfha, this i is
Iy a trick to gain time : away with him.

M:c Fait Captain, and I can make your Ho-
ur agraat Service, for St. Parrick’s nown fakse
{ b but hear me tree Words.

. Car. Thou trifleft.

tf Tsc, In good fait, but I don’t Joy -~ fenc
gofe ribble rabble People away, and L'll tell you.
E {ar-

Hy
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* Car.-It works beyond Expgctation. [ Afide,
 Well, for once I will give you the hearing ---
g Glgar,tbrej,Room“al'l, of you. . - j_,[jExeum.

LE
L

. Butif I:ﬁnd,a_ny p]aﬁqg_of faft a_nd.}‘o('}fe, do you

miark me, to Prifon you:go, Sir; that Inftang ---

What have you to 'fay, Sie? . ", . -
rM;:r._ In the firft Plac*é__i,‘ noble Captéip*-;f I bey
youf Hoﬁqur't‘_v'irgmy; hundred 'tho'ufa'rnd' Pardons-
for difcovering ‘yoﬁ:fA{faﬂina_tipnw;-,wi;h’Madam
" Fidelia, and I will put you in a way.to-get Pof
| feﬂion of her -‘BaqfOp_.by fgm*e‘ Stratagem or other
- 4f .you promife: not; fo-hang me, dear Joy. .
.. - Car. Wete there any depending upon thee, the
I‘*c:an“_t 'ﬁaﬁfwé‘t i.t'*toi the Serviée,._ 1 *.WO“.’d;‘ run t

-

iy I never eat'aPotato agen- - =

- EﬁieE'SPan'gté. |

" Span. Noble Captain, 1 bring you joyful T
 dings-—1I have managed. it fo that Sir Barnal

mollifj.’d;:aﬁ'dahisﬁD‘aughfér*é&sdﬁdrohzefid sas
our C{)mpaﬁy, it is at your-Honour’s ‘ngtion-

.. Car. Nothing cou’d 41l out more Apfopb -
vou have. laid the greateft of leigat'i.cin's‘-upon i

—::~1-1_:e‘ar}n0€v‘.,what~1 fay, Mr._lMacéban‘e, I g
o * "



Administrator
Note
okay--Carbine wants to get Macahone, who's on the inside with Bindover, to help him in his design.

Administrator
Note
Macahone is presented in a very stereotypical way--brogue-->bad pronunciation ("assassination" for assignation, etc.), heavy drinker, easliy corrupted or swayed, a liar, and so on.
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yod your Liberty on the Condition you do-fne‘all
the Service you can --- Don’t flatter your felf with
the Hopes that you thall get out of my Clutches by
the Help of this Artifice - for I will have you fo nar--
jowly watch’d, that it fhall be as impofiible for
you to make your Efcape, as far your Mafter to
think of proteéing you--- Go therefore, I fhall
fland in need of fome of youi Afliftance anon .-
If I facceed, expedt a Rewarﬂ if T mifcarry, a
Halter.

Mac. By my Shoul Slr, truft me dis once,
for.as fure as I did run away with the King’s
Majefty’s Horfe, you fhall carry oft the Juftice’s
Worfhip’s nown Daughter ; bat 1 pray you, let both
mytwo Hands be at Lnberty that 1 may be able'ta
walk upand down then.

Car. Come along, and they fhall knock off yom; |
Irons.

!
| rB
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! gﬁ%}l“\%« CEHE" ﬂi_p

SCENE changes to a Hall in the e
frice’s Houfe. | '

Enter Sir Barnaby, Ladies, Genplemen, Ser« |-
vants, &C. to fee the Play.

Sit Barnaby.

ﬁLRdies and Gentlemen, your Servant, come take

your Seats without Ceremony---the Play’s juft
going to begin---~ You may think as indifferently
us you pleafe of the matter, but we have got 8
Scene or two up I'll affure you -—- it will do your|
Hearts good to fee the little Hufly perform the
Princefs Dromedary. ¥la! I vow they are here upon
ns already -~ 81t you down any how--- Silence--

[ Trampets.

L

Enter Buskin (as King Cepheus) Mrs. Buskin (a
Qneer) Fidelia (as Andromeda) awd Carbine 4]
Perleus, with a Patch on bis Eye, Fack-bootsvn,
and a Beveroy Goat.

Ta! that’s the Spark I fuppofe that they told me
sad got the.black Eye by boxing with a Tinker &
;:fi{g:i?zirj; <. Silence, . o
o - By


Administrator
Note
a la Hamlet, the play within a play used to capture--in this case--Fidelia. 
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Baf. Motft valiant Sir, we beg your further Stay,
At this our Court of ALizhsopia, .

Where you have gain’d fuch Fame,and charm’dus
all

By your high Worth, and Feats Heroical.

Ve have not us’d you quite {0 ill 7 I trow,

Tho’ you have kept your {elf sucognitos

Nor thew’d fo little Complaifance, I hope,.

That you thou’d thus uncourteounily elope,

Juft when my Daughter’s Wedding too is near,

En werszd twould not be Cavalier.,

Thenpray pull off your Boots, and Beveroy,

For, gentle Knight, you fhall not go mafiy,

Car. 1 muft confefs, great Sir, your Majelty, ?

Althe’ a Stranger to my Quality, ~

Hath overwhelm’d me with Civility. g

I have been feafted at your Royal Table,

Commanded all the Horles in your Stable,

Where-¢’er [ went, your Gaards dz Corps ha’ fol-
low’d,

And your good“Subjc&s tofs’d their Caps and holv
low’d. - '

Dut yet, great King, and Queen mott debonair,
And thou, O Princefs {o divinely fair,

This Hour ’m forc’d to bid you all farewsl,
How loth, alas, no mortal Tongue can tell.
My Things are all pack’d up in my Valife,
My Horfes wait, and I muft poft for Greece.
B2 Fid,


Administrator
Note
really bad rhyme!
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Fid. Altho’ you have deny’d my Royal Sire,
You'll yield, I hope, at lealt to my Defire.
Sure, a young Princefs cannot fear fucceeding, .
With a fin€ Gentleman of your good Breeding.
You can’t refufe (fince ’tis your Knightly Duty} '
To break one Lance in Honour of my Beauty.
Nor muft you go without 3 Wedding Favour,
Of all our Courtiers none fhall have a braver.
'Then too, befides Sir, if you muft be jogging,
- Eat fome Sack-poffet firft, and throw the Stocking,
Car. Ofaireft Princefs ! Caufe of all my Pain,
Audromeda thould never fue in vain.
But of your Nuptials tell not me alack,
For ’tis like rubbing a gall’d Horfe’s Back,
On you I doat, I own it on my Knees,
In prefence here of both your Majeflies,
And cannot brook to fee this [Form divine,
Since T'ruth muft out, in any Arms but mine. |
Therefore I go, left Mifchief thou’d enfue, |
And thus defpairing take my laft Adiew. [ Exi
Mrs, B, The Knight in'Love! |
Buf. And with Andromeda? |
Why fince’tis fo €’en let him go his way, |
‘The Girl’s betroth’d ; my Royal Word s paft,
To-morrow Morn, Prince Phineus has her fal,
And tho’ this Stranger valiant be, ’tis true,
My Duck,weknow not what he is, nor who.

Ei


Administrator
Note
andromeda is marrying another; perseus, the knight, must leave in heartbreak
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Fi4, His Declaration has amaz’d me {0,
I almoft doubt if it's a Dream or no.

Oft have I feen his Eyés on mine intent,

But am “fo young I know not what it meant.
Oft I have heard him groan, and fetch a Sigh,
But cou’d not guefs, alas, the Reafon why.

Poor Man, I’m forry for him heartily.
Lnter Officer.

0f. 1come, Sir, to acquaint your Majelty
That Neprune’s Daughter, Great Cymodzce,
Is with her Guard of Zrysons at your Gate,
Landed in all her Oceanick State.

Buf. Ha! is it fo, I muft run out and meet

her.

Sweet-heart, be fure with all Refpe& you treac
her.

Run, beat to Arms. (Exiz.  Sonud here,

Mrs. B. The Nymph Cymodice,
Princefs of all our Airhiopian Sea. |
I wonder, Child, in this tempeltuous Weather,
What fudden Caufe cou’d bring her Highnefs hi-
ther! |
fid. Liook here fhe comes,
[ Flonrifl of fenrvy Trampets.

B 3 - Entes


Administrator
Note
a "Flourish of scurvy Trumpets"???
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Enter Kimbow and Busking Servants with
Baskets,

Kim. A Rumour having pierc’d my Ears fromg
Liand, :
That this fair Lady’s Nuptials were at hand,
I take, O Royal Sir, the Liberty,
Of coming to this great Solemnity -~
And in thofe Basketsbring you for your Table, §
Prefents, I hope, that will be acceptable.
Cod, Sturgeon, Salnon, Turbots, Crabs and Oy
fters,
More than wou'd ferve, mest Friday, twenyg
Cloylters.
Cray-iifh, the like ne’er made a Soup at Brown’s|
And living Lobfters guarded round with Prawn
But now, pray Ladies, let me fee your Modes:
Cadfo, I fee you've left off high Commaodes. |
Since I was lalt Afhore ’tis fifteen Year, '
Ble(s me, what monfirous Petticoats are here!

Mrs. B.) . }
Fid } Ha, ha, ha. [Exeﬂr

Sir B. Ha, ha, ha ~- What think you of thw

Biother Pamkin? o
Pum. It is the comicaleft Tragedy I ever fa

in my Life. -
Bz, Death and Confufion.! ‘
A | . Kffﬂ

F

=


Administrator
Note
this is not a very good play...!

"the comicalest Tragedy I ever saw in my Life"!
"Death and Confusion!"
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Kz, Am 1 then your Jeft?

Well Sir, I thought 1 fhould have been yous
Guett,
But fince I find your Ladies fo uncivil,
I wou’d as foon f{tay Dinner with the Devil,
Away, my Zritons, carry back your Charge,
And fummon all my People to the Barge,
Baf. Great Nymph, I beg you will excufe this
Blunder.
Kim. Revenge it, Sir, I will,as fure as Thunder.

Expeét to hear from wrong’d Cymodice. [Exiz,
Bxf. That furious Frown portends {ome Wane
to me. | Lxiz.
Sir B. So, let me fee who comesin next ---You
muft know, Liadies and Gentlemen, we are forc’d
to skip a great deal of the Play, for want of their
Machines, as they call ’em, and becaafe [ wou’d
come to the Fighting as {oon as poflible. -

21

Re-enter Buskin and Mrs, Buskin.

~ Mrs, B. Lot and undone!

~ Baf, You Madam, and your Daughtep,

Are, I fuppofe, the Caufe of all this Slaughter,
The affronted Sea Nymph has a Monfter fent, -
To make this Havock on the Continent,

[ Noife of fbrieking and roaring.

‘ | - Mrs


Administrator
Note
Cymodice angered because people laughed at her speech and mein--i.e. badness of play incorporated into play. 

Administrator
Note
horrible! they had to cut some of their play!
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Mrs. B, Hark, how with Cries your Subje&g
rend the Welking,
- And Scamper juft like Mice before Grimalfis.

Enter [Meffenger.

Mef.. Great Sir, dpolle’s Prictt, at your Corm
mand,
In his Pontificals is here at Hand.
For to unfold, unto your Majefty,
Which way you fhall Appeafe Cymadice.
" Buf. Has the God. fent him here, with a Com
miffion ¢
Let’s go, and learn the Subjeét of his Mnﬂion
For elle, Sweetheart, as {ureas that’s a Steeple,
I fhall a Monarch be, without a People.
Puin. This is the Devil of 2 Dragon, §
Baruaby. |
Sir B. Ay, Mr. Pampkiz, and I have fifiy
his  Cofin-Germans quarter’d here in the Neigh
bourhood ----but let tne fee, what comes next. :

|-

¢ Apoilo’s Prielt having acquainted the Kir
st that nothing will appeale Neptune’s Daugt!
¢ ter, but giving up the young Princefs to b
¢ devoured by the Dragon, fhe is brought in b}l
¢ the four Winds to be ty’d to the Rock.
Come, come, then, bring her in, and let’s ha
the Dattle.
] Entr

|
|
k
:



Administrator
Note
synopsis/summary accompanies the play--or is this part a pantomime, and the summary as per usual? 


Enter Spangle, Duskin, Mrs. Buskin, and
Truncheon.

Span. e, fie, where’s the young Lady

this is all wrong, Sir, all wrong .---I wou’d nog
give a Button for all the Performance.

- Sir B. Body o’ me ----« why Daughter, Daugh-
ter! where can this Huzzy now be gone?

Enter Macahone.

. Mac. Arra, by my Shoul, and what is it yous
Worlhip makes {uch a hubble bubble for, I pray ?

ey W
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Sir B, Why, for my Daughter, you Rogug-~-» -

the Tragedy’s quite fpoil’d long of her NOW --e-=e
becaufe fhe don’t come.,

- Mac. By Shaint Patrick, and the Lady is gone,

and her Liover too Joy----- I am fure I did let ’em
pot out of Doors my nown felf.
: oir B, Out of Doors! Marry Heav’n forbid.
Mac. Upon my Shoul now ’tis true, Joy ~=-eee
1 did let"em out fure enough ---- for 1. thought it
4vas part of the Play ----and I believe they are
gone to be marry’d too, Joy. .
° Oir B. Marry'd ! What,by Apello’s Prieft «vesen
!-ihe Fellow’s craz’d o’ my Confcience.
_ {ac. No, by my Shoul Sir, but a good Pro-
Telant Prielt that is over the way at Mrs. Kim-
¢ bow’s,


Administrator
Note
Fidelia doesn't appear!--Macahone uses the play as cover, to excuse his action: "I did let 'em out sure enough---for I thought it was part of the Play--and I believe they are gone to be marry'd too, Joy."
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bow's - and heis, after fpeaking a little Conjura
tion upon ’em, to make ’em one Bone, Joy.

Sir B. Thieves, Murder! & Trick, a damn
Trick! I am robb’d, bit,bamboozled, and ruin’d -~
'l have ev’ry Mother’s Son of you hangd
Kings, Princes, and Heroes.

Enter Catbine, and Fidelia.

Car. Well, we have over-reach’d you at lulfy
Sir ----come, never lock four, I am as muchs
bove fearicg your Refentment, as I am aboi
valuing your Ivioney.

i B. Starve and welcome both of you ---I
have nothing to fay to it, but fhall take my Ry
venge of Mrs. Kimbow, my Irift Dog, and tho
Rafcals.

Car. But I take ’em under my Proteclior
and will bring ’em off barmlefs in fpite of yoi
Teeth Sir, =---------Come my Angel -----never ho;
he'll forgive thee, Marble will melt fooner ---
than the Heart of an Ufurer ----- the finalk
Atom in that heav’nly Form is more to me tht
both Ixdies ------ I ask none of his Dirt.

Fid. Forgivenefs, Sir, isall I ask ---- and [
be rivetted to this fpot of Earth ’ull I obtain it
1 will, Sir, tho’ you fpurn me away,

3



Administrator
Note
this is awful--carbine and fidelia enter, married, and carbine takes all that commiserated in the design under his protection. Fidelia sues for forgiveness, and Bindover cannot help but forgive his only daughter. Ends "happily." 
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b 5ir B. Nature begins to plead firongly withi
bne ---=- the’s the only Child I have left ---- then I
will pardon her ---- Come Huzzy, thou’rt an Un-
Jutiful Baggage that’s certain, but I can hold out
ko longer ---- Captain, your difinterefted Love
. my Daughter has gain'd upon me more thag
g:m willingat this time to acknowledge. Change
§ur Quarters for this Tenement, and make it
kour home ----1 will think of a Portionas I find
bou deferve one---- Come Gentlemen, let’s forget
bnd forgive, fhake Hands, fing old Rofe, and be
‘L‘l'fy as 1 inkers.

: Car. I onmy Knees return ten thoufand Thanks,

£
_Infome fam’d Plays, tho’ the Defign’s forgot,
Yet here you find the Play it feIf a Plot,

iul;*_.‘.'rt_ Fi ‘“1 ‘l-.l-t -

" I

F I NI

__3
.
4
i
1.;'



Administrator
Note
the play it self a plot--

a plot and no plot... (cf)


- ‘ ‘J?" !:.

F ; J -k I _.:

L v - -

— ¢ . .

-i" = -r

L] . . IJ.

*'l

” LY
r

o e .

-~ Sold-by Tk, Corbett. -

" {.“The Prifon-breaker ; or, the Adventares
Fobns Sheppard, a Farce of Two Adls. (Price !

- |

1. The Cobler of Preflon, and the Adventu
of Half an Hour, as they are Acted - at |
Theatre-Royal in Lincolns-Inn-Fields. Wil
by Mr. Chrifiepber Bullock. The Fourthi Editi

- i b ‘--\}
‘.--'ﬁI
- F
-'
Ih"’r
EE
1 . L—
1% h
- ':
iy -
i .
%
} I
3

* tfr"l i-‘
L P | | B T e
- M*I"I Y a-

i
Cal . s #
L I il
- i bl
':-':‘if-."
.i:fr re


Administrator
Note
note--later publication of Mary Toft narrative with the narrative of John Sheppard's escapes. And this "farce." 


