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ACT I SCENE L

SCENE, 7be Stree:.
Rakel, Rifque.

Rakel [Reading a Letter.]

mined me never to fee you more ;
if you get Entrance into this Houfe
for the future, it will not be by my
Confent 3 for I defire you would

= = henccforth imagine there never was
any Acquaintance between you and

oo NN

Lucretia Softly.

So!the Letter was thrown out atthe Window, wasit? .

Rifg. Ay, Siry I am fure thefe is no good News
in it, by the Face of that Jade Sufzn. I know by
the Countenance of the Maid when the Miftrefs is
in good Humour. :

A3 " Rik.
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 Rak. Well, may you meet with better Succefs
in the next Expedition. Here, carry this Letter to
Mrs. #ifdom, I'll wait here till you return with an
Anfwer. |

* Rifg. Buty Sir ~—

Rak. Well, Sir? “

Rifg. This Affair, Sir, may end in a Blanketing,
and that is a Danger 1 never love to run with an
erapty Stomach.

Rak. Sirrah ! if I were to be toflfed my felf I would
wifh to be as empty as poflibles but thou art {uch an
Epicure thou art continually thinking on thy Belly.

Rifz. The Reafon of that 1s very plain, Sir; for
I am continually hungry. Whillt 1 follow’d your
Honour’s Heels as a Soldier, I expefted no berter
Fare: but fince I have been prombted to the Office
of Pimp, I ought to live inanother manner. Would
it not vex 2 Man to the Heart to run about gnawing
his Nails like a ftarved Skeleton, and {fee every Day
fo many plump Brethren of the fame Profeflion riding
in their Coaches.

Rak. Bring me but an Anfwer to my Wifh, afd
then ——

Rif7.¢Don’t promile me, Sir = for then I fhall
be fure of having nothing ——If you were but as like
a great Man in your Riches, as you are in your Pro-
mifes, T thould dine oftner by two or three Days a
Week than I do now.

Rak. To your Bufinefs. It is happy for the Na-
tion that this Fellow run away from his Mafter; for

had he become an authorifed Attorney, he would
have been a greater Burthen to the Town he was
quartered on than our whole Regiment.

SCENE IL
Rakel, Commons.

Com. Captain Rakel, your Servaat. .
Kak. fack Commons ! — My dear Rake, welcome

to Town : How do all our Friends at Quarters?
Goin.
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Com. All in the old Way. 1 left your two Brother
Officers with two Parfons and the Mayor of the
| Town, as drunk as your Drums. *

" Rak. Mr. Mayor indeed is a thorough honeft Fel-
Jow; and hath nor, Ibelieve, been fober fince he was
in the Chair: He encourages that Virtue as a Ma-
giftrate which he lives by as a Publican. |
~ Com. Very fine, faith ! and if the Mayor was a
, Glazier, 1 fuppofe he would encourage breaking Win-
dows too. |

" Rask. But prithee, what hath brought thee to
Town? |
. Com. My own Inclinations chiefly. 1 refolved to
take one Swing in the charming Plains of Iniquityy
{fo I am come to take my Leave of this delicious lewd
Place, of all the Rakes and Whores of my Acquaine
tance—to {pend one happy Month in the Joys of Wine
and Women, and then {neak down into the Country
and go into Orders.

Rak. Ha, ha, ha. And haft thou the Impudence
to pretend to a Call ?

Com. Ay, Sir; the ufual Call: T have the Promife
of a good Living. Lookee, Captain, my Call of Pi-
ety is much the fame as yours of Honour You
will fight, and 1 fhall pray for the fame Reafons
I affure you.

Kak. It thy Gown doth not rob thee of Sincerity,
thou wilt have one Virtue under it at leaft.

Com. Ay, ay, Sincerity isall that can be expetted;
that is the chief Difference among Men. All Men
have Sins; but fome hide them. Vice is as natural
to us as our Skins, and both would equally appear, if
we had neither Cloths nor Hypocrify to coverthem.

Kak. Thouart a fine promifing Holderforth, faith,
and do’lt begin to preach in a moft orthodox mane
ner.

Com. Pox of Preaching! will you go fteal an A&
ortwo of the new Tragedy?

Rak.
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Rak. Not I— 1 go to no Tragedy — bur the
Tragedy of Tom Tbumb.
~ Com. The Tragedy of TomTbumb ! what the Devil

is that ?

Rask. Why, Sir, it is a Tragedy that makes me
laugh : and if your Sermons will do as much, I

fhall be glad to make one of your Audience.
Com. W ill you to the Tavern?

Rak. No, 1 am engaged.

Com. Engaged; then it muit be to a Bawdy-houfe,
and I'll along with you.

Rak. Indeed, you cannot, my young Levite; for
mine is a privatc Bawdy-Houle, and you will not be
admitted, even tho’ you had your Gown on.

Com. If thy Engagement be notprefling, thou fhale
go along with me: 1 willintroduce thee to a charms
ing fine Girly a Relation of mine. |

Rak. Do’ft thou think me dull enough to undergo
the Ceremonies of being introduced by a Relation to
2 modeft Woman ——? Haft thou amind to marryme
to her.

Com. No, Sir, fhe is married already. ——= There
are a Brace of them, as fine Women as you have feen,
and both married to old Husbands.

Rak. Nay, then they are worth my Acquaintance,
and {fome other time thou fhalt introduce me to them.

Com. Nay, thou fhalt go drink Tea with one of
them now —— It is but jutt by —— 1 dined there to
day, and my Uncle is now gone abroad. Come, ’tis
II).,M two Steps into the Square here, at the firlt two

amps. ,

Rc?é. The firft two Lamps !

Com. Ay, no farther — Her Husband’s Name is
W ifdom.

Rak. By all that’s unlucky, the very Woman I have
fent Rifque to! [ Afide.

Com. Come, we’ll go make her a Vifit now, and
To-morrow I'll carry thee to my Aunt Softly.

Rak.
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Rak. Another Miftrefs of mine, by Lucifer. [ 4.
Haft thou no more. Female Relations in Town ?
Com. No more! Won’t two ferve your unreafo-
nable Appetite. o
Rak. But thou feemeft to be fo free of them, I
could wifh thee, for the fake of the Publick, related
to all the Beauties in Chriffendom. But, Yack, 1 hope
thefe two Aunts of thine are not rigidly virtuous.
Com. Ha, ha, ha,e==Do not 1 tell thee they are
young and handfome, and that their Husbands are

old.
Rak.. And thou wilt not take it amifs if one were

to dub an Uncle of thine a Cuackold.

Com. Hearkee, Tom, if thou had’ft read as much
as I, thou woeuld’'t know that Cuckold is no fuch
‘Term of Reproach as it is imagined : Half the great
Men in Hiftory are Cuckolds on Record. Take it
amifs! ha, ha, ha. Why my Uncle himfelf will
not; for the whole World knows he is a Cuckold
already.

Rak. How! |

Com. Ay, Sir, When an old Man goes publickly to
Church with a young Woman, he proclaims that
Titleloud enough: Butcome, will you to my Aunt.

Rak. You muft excufe me now. * | :

Com. When I make you fuch another Offer you

fhan’t refufe it: I thought you would have poftpon’d
any Bufinefs for a Miftrefs. -

Rak. But I am in Purfuit of another Miftrefs, one
I am pre-engaged to ~—— Afterwards, Sir, I am at
the Service of your whole Family.

Com. Succefs attend your Iniquity —— I'll enquire
for you at the 7i/t-Yard. So your Servant.

Rak. Yours ——— A very pretty Fellow thise— I
find, if hethould difcover my Amours, he is not like~ -
ly to be any Obftacle to them.

L SCENE
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SCENE I
Rakel, Rifque.
Rak. So, Stir.
Rifq. Sir, I have with great Dexterity deliver’d
your Honour’s Letter, and with equal Pleafure have
brought you an Anfwer. ,

Rak. [Reads.]

E here at the Time you mentiony my Hasband is lucki-

ly out of the way. I wifh your Happinefs be (as you
[ay) entirely in the Power of

Erizaseru Wisbowm,

Ay, now thou haft performed well indeed, and I'll
give thee all the Money I have in my Pocket for an
Encouragement. Odfo ! I have but Six-pence about
me here, take, take this and be diligent.

Rifg. Very fine Encouragement truly! This it is
to ferve a poor, beggarly, loufly ———— If half this
Dexterity had been employ’d in the Service of a great
Man, I had been a Captain or a Middlefex Juftice
long ago.— But I mult tug aloh% the empty Port-
manteau of this {habby No-Pay Enfign. Pox on’t,
what can a Man expect who is but the Rag-Carrier
of a Rag-Carrier.

SCENE IV.

My. Wifdom, Mrs. Wifdom, Rakel.

Mrs. Wifd. Sure never any thing was fo lucky for
us as this threatning Letter : W hile my Husband ima-
gined I thould go abroad, he was almoft continually
at home ; but now he thinks himfelf fecure of my not
ventaring out, he is fcarce ever with, ne.

Rak. How fhall I requite this Goodnefs which can
make fuch a Confinement eafy for my fake.

My. Wifd. The Woman that thinks it worth her
W hile to confine her felf for her Gallanty thinks her
felf fufficicntly requited by his Company.

Betty
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Betty [Entring] Oh! Madam, here’s my Mafter
come home : had he not quarrell’d with the Footman
at the Door, he had certainly found you together.

Rak. What {hall Ido?

Mrs. #ifd. Step into this Clofet ~—— quick, quick,
what can have fent him home fo foon ?

SCENE V.

Mr. Wifdom, Mrs. Wifdom.

Oh! my Dear! you are better than your Word
now 3 this 18 kind indeed to return fo much earlier
than your Promife.

Mr. Wifd. Mr. Mortgageland hath difappointed me :
I’'m afraid fome body elfe hath taken him off my
Hands ; folet fome of the Servants get me my Night-
Gownand Slippers, forIintend to ftay at home all the
Evening.

Mrs. Wifd. Was ever fuch Ill-luck —— they are
both in my Clofet.—— Lord, Child, why will you
put on that odious Night-Gown; indeed, it doth

not become you —— you don’t look pretty in it,
Lovey, indeed you don’t.

Mr. Wifd. Pfhaw! it doth not become a2 Wife to
diflike her Husband in any Drefs whatfoever.

Mrs. Wifd. Well, my Dear, if you command, I
will be alwaysready to obey. e Bezsy, go fetch your
Mafter’s Night-Gown out of my Clofet — Take care
you don’t open the Door too wide, left you throw
down a China Balon that is juft withinit.

Mr. Wifd. Come, give me a Kifs; you look very
pretty to Night, you little wanton Rogue. ~—aded!

I fhall, I fhall make thee amends for the Pleafures
you mifs abroad.

Mrs. Wifd. So, you won’t put the Money where

the Rogues order you, and yow’ll have your poor
Wife murder'd to fave twenty Guineas. i

Mr. 2Vifd. If you flay at home, you will not be
murder’d, and I thall fave many a twenty Guineas.

B2 R Mf:.’
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Mrs. #ifd. But then, T fhall lofe all my Acquain-
tance by not returning their Vifits. -

Mr. #ifd. Then I fhall lofe all my Torments :
and truly, if I owe this Lofs to the Letter-Writer,
I am very much obliged to him. I would have tied
a much larger Purfe to the Knocker of my Door to

have kept it free from that Rat-tat-tat-tat-tat, which
continually thunder’d at it.

SCENE VL

Mys. Softly, Mr. Wifdom, Mrs. Wifdom.

M. Softly. Mr. Wifdem, Your Servant. Madam,
I am your humble Servant: A Friend of yours, Mr.
Wifdom, expells you at Tom’s.

Mr. Wifd.. Nay, if he be come, I muft leave thee
for one Hour, my Dear. So, take the Key of my
Clofet and fetch me that Bundle of Parchment that
lies in the Bureau.

Mrs. Wifd. 1 will,my Dear. [This is extremely lucky.

SCENE VIL

Mr. Wifdom, Mr. Softly.

My. Softly. Well: Doth the Plot fucceed notably.
Mr. Wifd. To my Wifh. She hath not ventured
to flir abroad fince. This Demand you have drawn
upon my Wife, for 20 /. will be of more Service to
me than 4 Draught on the Bank for fo many Hundreds.
Mr. Soft. 1 wifhyour threatning Letter to my Wife
had met with the fame Succefs: but, alack! it hath
had a quite contrary Effe&. She fwears, fhe’ll go
abroad the more now to fhew her Courage: But that
fhe may not appear too rath, fhe hath put me to the
Expenfe of an additional Footman; and, inftead of
ftaying at home, the carries all my Blunderbufles
abroad, Her Coach, when fhe goes a vifiting,
looks like a General Officer’s going to a Campaign.
My. Wifd. But if it came to that Extremity 1
would lock up my Doors, and fhut her in, on Pretence
of fhutting Rogues out, M-
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Mr. Soft. But I cannot fhut her Companions out*
I fhould have a Regiment of Women on my Back for
ill-ufing my Wife, and havea Sentence of Cuckoldom
pronounced againft me at all the Affemblies and Vifit-
ing-Days in Town: If I could prevail by Stratagem;
well « But Tam too certain of the Enemy's Strength
to attempt the fubduing her by Force. |

Mr. Wifd. Thank my Stars, my Wife is of another
Temper. | o

My. Soft. You will not take it ill, Brother /#7fdoms :
but your Wife is not a Womanof that Spirit as mine

is,

My. Wifd. No, Heaven be praifed ; for of all evil
Spirits, that of a Woman furely is the worft.

My. Soft. Truly, it isaPerfection that cofts a Man
as much as it 1s worth. |
Mr. Wifd. But what do you intend to do.
Mr. Soft. I know not. Something I muft; for
my Houfe at prefent is like a Garifon, I have conti-
nually Guards Mounting and Difmounting, while I
know of no Enemy but my Wife, and fhe’s within.

SCENE VIIL

My, Sofily, Mr. Wifdom, Mrs. Wifdom.

Mrs. Wifd. Here are the Parchments, my Dear.
Mr. Wifd. You know the Neceffity of my En-
gagement, and will excufe me. |
Mr. Soft. No Ceremony with me, Brother., '
Mr. 3. If you will flay with my Wife till my
Return, the will be much obliged to you: You ma
entertain one another at Picquet; you are no higg
Player any more than fhe. |
Mrs. Wifd. 1 fhall be too hard for him; for Y fanfy
he is a Player much about your Pitch, and you know 1
always get the better of you.
Mr. Wifd. Well, well, toit, toit. Ileaveyou to-
gether,

B3 SCENE
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SCENE IX.
Mpr. Sofcly, Mrs. Wildom.

M, Soft. 1 am but a bad Player, Madam; but to
divert you.

Mys. Wifd. How fhall I get rid of him? I amnot
much inclined to Picquet at prefeat, Mr. §of?ly.

Mr. Soft. Hum! verylikely! any other Game that
you pleafe if I can play at it.

Mrs. ifd. No, you can’t play at it—— for to be
plain, I am obliged to write a Letter into the Coun-
try. I hope you’ll excufe me. |

Mr. Soft. Oh! dear Sifter! I will divert the Time
with one of thele News-Papers: Ay, here’s the Grus-
Jireet Journal — An exceeding good Paper this; and
hath commonly a great deal of Wit 1n it.

Mprs. Wifd. ——But — [ am the worft Perfon in the
Worldat writing: The lealt Noife difturbs me.

Myr. Soft. 1 am as mute as a Fifh.

Mrs. Wifd. 1 know not how to exprefs ity I am fo
afham’d of the Humogr. ——— but I cannot write
whil{t any one is in the Room.

Mr. Soft. Hum! very probable! there 1s no ac-
counting for fome Humours. Well — you may
truft me in the Clofet. This Clofet arid T have been
acquainted before now. [ Offers to go in.

Mrs. Wifd. By no means, I have a thinginthat Clo-
{et you muft notfee.

SCENE X.

- My. Softly, Mrs. Wifdom, Commons.

Com. What is not Uncle Z7ifdom returned yet?
Myrs. Wifd. 1 am furprized you fhould return, Str,
unlefs you have learnt more Civility than you fhewed at
Dinnertoday; your Behaviour then feem’d very unfit
for one who intends te put on that facred Habit you
are defign’d for.
Come. Y ou may be as {currilous as you pleafe, Aunt :
It hath beenalways my Refolution to {ce my Relations
as
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as {eldom as I can, and when I do fee them, never to
mind what they fay. — I have been at your Houfe too,
Uncle Softly, and have met with juft fuch another Re-
ception there: But come, youand I will go drink one
honeft Bottle together =1 have not crack’d a Bot-
tle with you fince I came to Town,

Mr. Wifd. For Heavens fake, dear Brother, do any
thing to get him hence. |

Mr. Soft. Well, Nephew, as far as a Pint goes.

Com. Ay, ay, a Pint is the beft Introdution to a
Bottle,~—— Aunt, will you go with us.

Mrs. Wifd. Faugh! Brute.

Com. If you won’t, you may let it alone.

Mrs. Soft. Sifter, your humble Servant.

Mrs. wifd. I'll take care to prevent all Danger of
a Surprize [ Locks the Door]~—— there. ~— Captain,
Captain, you may come out, the Coaft is clear.

SCENE XL

Mrs. Softly, Rakel.

Rak. Thefe Husbands make the moft confounded
long Vifits.

Ms, Wifd. Husbands! Why, I have had half a
dozen Vifitants fince he went away; I thought you
had over-heard us. ,

Rak. Not 1 ualy, T have been entertaining my felf
with the #bole Dyty of -Man, at the other end of
the Clofet.

Mrs. Wifd. You are very unconcerned in Danger,
Captain

Rak. Yes, Madam, Danger is my Profeffion, and
thefe fort of Dangers are {fo common to me that they
give me - no Surprize. I have declar'd War with
the whole Commonwealth of Husbands ever fince I
arriv’d at Years of Difcretion.

Mrs. Wifd. Rather withthe Wives I'm afraid.

Rak. No, Madam, I always confider the Wife as
the Town, and the Husband as the Enemy in Poflef-
fion of it. Tam not for burning nor ’rafing where L~
g0; but when 1 have driven the Enemy out of his

B 4 Fortrels,
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Fortrefs, T march in the moft gentle peaceable man-
ner imaginable. So, Madam, if you pleafe, we wiill
walk into the Clofet together.
Myrs. Wifd. What to read the #hole Duty of Man,
Ha, ha, ha.
Rak. Ay, my Angel! and you fhall fay, I practife
what 1 read. == [ Takes ber in bis Arms, Mrs. W ifdom
knocks, fhe ftarts from them.
Mr. Wifd. [without] What, have you fhut your
{clves in? ‘
Rak. Our felves ! oh! the Devil, doth he know I
am here.
Mr. Wifd. Nc, no, no, to your Hole, quick, quick,
uick.
: Mr. Wifd. Why, Child, Mr. Softly, don’t yau hear ?
what have you play’d vour felves afleep.
Mrs. Wifd. Oh! my Dear, areyouthere?

SCENE XI.
Mr. Wifdom, Mrs. Wildom.

My. Wifd. [ Entring.] 1f we were not {o nearly re-
lated, I thould not like this locking up together.
Hey-day ! Where is my Brother Softly ?

Mrs. Wifd. Alas! my Dear, my ungracious Nephew
hath been here and taken him away to the Tavern.

Mr. Wifd. W hy will you {uffer that Fellow tocome
within my Doors, when you know it isagainft my Will.

Mzs. 17ifd. Alas, Child, I don’t know how to thut
your Doors againft your own Relations.

AMr. Hifd. And what were you doing, hey? that
you were lock’d in fo clofe by your felf.

Mrs. Wifd. 1 was onlyfaying a few Prayers, my
Dear; but indeed thefe Incentliaries run {o inmy Head
i never think my féf fafe @iough.

Mr. IVifd. Heaven blefs the Hour I firft thought
of putting them there. [ Afide. ]

Mrs. WVifd. Well, Child, this is very good in you
to come home fo {oon. |

My,
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Mr. #ifd, 1 only callonyou in my way to the City;
for I muft {peak to Alderman Longhorns before 1{leep.
I am forry you have loft Brother Soft/y; he mighe
have diverted you a little.

Ms. Wifd. 1 can divert my fclf well enough in my
Clofet for that matter.

Mr. Wifd. Ay, do fo. Reading is an innocent and
inftructive Diverfion. I will beback with the utmotft
Expedition ¢ Is your Clofet lock’d, Child ; there are
fome Papers in it which 1 maft take with me, ~——

Mr. Wifd. What fhall Ido? Lud, my Dear,
I — I —have loft the Key, I think.

My. Wifd. Then it muit be broke open; for they
are of the utmoft Confequence.—— Nay, if you can’c
tell where you have laid it, 1 can’t ftay, the Lock
muft be broke open; I'll callup one of the Servants.

Mrs. #ifd. Nay then, Confidence aflift me ——
Here, here it is, Child. ~——1 have nothing but Af-
furance to truft to; and I am refolv’d to exert the ut-
moft. [ Opens the Door, Rakel runs againft him,

| throws bim down 3 be Jooks on Mrs. W if-
dom, fhe points 2o the other Door and

e runs ous.
~ [ Mrs. Wifdom fhrieks.
Mr. %ifd. Oh! 1 am murder’d.

Mrs. Wifd. The Incendiaries are come. My Dream
1s out, my Dream 1S out.

Mr. Wifd. My Horns are out.

Mrs. Wifd. Oh! my Dear, {ure never any thing -
was fo lucky as this Stay of yours. Heaven knows
what he would have done to me had 1 been alone.

Mr. Wifd. Ay, ay, my Dear, 1 know what he
would have done to you very well.

Myrs. Wifd. 1 hope you will be advis’d, and put the

Money where you are defir’d before any thing worfc
happens.

Mr. Wifd. 1fhall put you out of Doors beforeany
thing worfe happens.

Mrs, Wifd, My Dear ?

Mr.
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Mr. Wifd, My Devil! come, come; confefs, it is
done already, am I one or no.

Mys. Wifd. Are you what, my Love?

Mr. Wifd. Am 1 a Beaft? a Monfter? a Husband.

Mrs. Wifd. Defend me.—— Sure the Fright hath
turn’d your Brain. Areyou a Husband? yes, I hope
fo, or whatam I ?

Mr. Wifd. Ah! Crocodile! I knowvery well what
fort of Robber was here. Nay, perhaps, he was a
Robber, and you may have confpired together to rob
me: I don’t doubt but you was concern’d in writing
the Lettertoo. No one likelier to extort Money from
a Man than his Witfe. -

Mrs. Wifd. Oh! barbarous, cruel, inhuman Af-
perfion!

Mys. Wifd. 1s he a Conjurer as well as a Thief, and
could he go through the Key-hole? How came he
into that Clofet? How came he into that Clofert,
Madam, without your Knowledge? anfwer me that?
Did he go through the Door.

Mrs. Wifd. 1{wear by

Mr. Wifd. Hold, hold. I don’t queftion but you
will fwear through a thoufand Doors to get off.

Enter John.

Fobn. Oh! Sir, this Moment, as I was walking in
the Yard, I fpied a Fellow offering to getin at my
Lady’s Clofetr Window.~—

Mr. Wifd. How!

Fobn, Dear Sir, ftep but into the Clofet, you will
find the Window broke all to Pieces.

Mr. #ifd. The Villains! —— Fobi, take the Can-
dle and go in before me.

Mrs. Wifd. Miraculous Fortune! Now will I ftand
1t out that Rakel got in the fame Way. Sure it muft
have been the Devil that hath broke thefe Windows
to encourage us to fin—by this Delivery ——Oh!
here comes my Husband, it is my Turn new to be
angry, and his to ask Pardon. —

Mr.
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Mr. Wifd. Jobn, Do you watch carefully in the Yard
this Night. . I proteft- a Man will fhortly be fafe no
where. ' .

Mrs. Wifd. Not when Thieves get through Key-
holes. | .

M. Wifd. Come, I ask thy Pardon; Iam forry I
fufpeCted thee: I will make thee amends, I will —
I will ftay at home this Week with thee in fpight of
Bufinefs: Thou fhalt tie me to thy Girdle. Nay, do
" not take on thus, I will buy thy Forgivene(s. . Here,
here is a Purfe to putthy Moneyin; and it fhall not
be long before I give thee fome Money to put in thy
Purfe —— you fhall take the Air every Day in Hide-
Park, and T'll go with you for a Guard: ] yow you
fhall forgive me, I'll kifs you till you do.

Mrs. Wifd. You know the way to mollify me.

My. Wifd. Why, I wasbutinjeft: Ineverthought
you had any hand in the Letter. |

Mrs. Wifd. Did you not indeed.

f ZII/Ir.dPI/zfd. No, indeed; may I be worfc thanrobb’d
- if Tdid.
Mrs. Wifd. Well, but don’t jeft fo any more.

Mr. Wifd. 1 promife you: but I muft not lofe

a Moment before I go into the City ——-—

- Myrs. Wifd. And will youleave me again to Night.
Mg, Wifd. You muft excufe Neceflity, my Dear.
Mys, Wifd. My Dear, 1 fhall always obey your
~ Commands without any farther Reafon.

My. Wifd. What a happy Man am 1in a Wife! If
all Women were but [uch ings to their Husbands
as thou art, what a Heaven would Matrimony be.

The End of the Firf ACT.

ACT
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ACT II. SCENE L
SCENE The Street.

Rakel, and afterwards Rifque.
Rak. LOVE and War I find ftill require the fame

Talents ; to be unconcerned in Danger is
abfolutely neceflary to both. I know not whether it
was more lucky that I thought of this Stratagem, or
that I found Rifgu4e on the Spot to executeit. [ dare
{wear fhe will foon take the Hint: Nor do I fee any
other way fhe could poffibly have come off,——
So Rafcal, what Succefs?

Rifg. 1 have broke the Windows with a Venge-
ance, 1 have made room enough for your Honour to
march in at the Head of a Company of Grenadiers,
and all this without the leaft Noife. But [ hope the
}.ady did not ufe your Honour very ill, that her Win-
dows muft be broken.

Rak. No, Mr. Inquifitive, 1 have done it for the
Lady’s fake, to give her an Opportunity of faying I
broke in there 3 for when I was taken in the Clofet,

I was obliged to bring her off by pretending my felf
3 Robber. 7

Rif. But if he ﬂlou@ﬂce you at at your Word,
and profecute you, who would bring your Honour off ?
Rak. No matter: It were better fifty fuch as I
were hang’d, than one Woman fhould lofe her Re-
putation. But as the Clofet was full of things of Va-
Yue, my touching none would fufficiently preferve me
from any villanous Imputstion thould the wor{t happen.
Rifq. 1fanfy indeed it would be no Difgrace, to be
rhought to have ftolen all you have inyour Pocket. -
Rak. What’s that you are muttering? Hearkee,
Rafcal, be fure not to go to begy I fhall not be ac

honie
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home till early in the Morning —— Now for my un-
kind Miftrefs, T may have better Succefs there than I
found with my kind one.

How ble[s'd is a Soldier while licens’d to range,
How pleafant this Whore for that to exchange.

Rifg. Go thy Ways, young Satan; the old Gentle~
man himfelf cannot be much worfe. Let me confi-
der a hittlee. My Mafter doth not come home till
Morning, the Clofet is full of things of Value, and I
can very eafily get into it. ~— Agad, and I’ll have a
‘Trial. I amin no great danger of being caught inthe
Falt ; fo if I bring off a good handfome Booty ——
My Mafter ftands fair for %cing han%’d for it, Hey-
day ! What theDevil have we here !

SCENE IL

Commons, with Whores and Mufick, Rifque.

Com. [Sings] Tol, lol de rol lol] =~—— Now am I
Alexander the Great, and you my Statira and Roxara,
you Sons of Whores, play me Alexander the Great's
March.

x Fid. We don’t know it an’t pleafe your Worthip.

Com. Don’t you? Why then ——— play me the
Black Joke.

2 @b, Play the White Foke, that’smy Favourite.

Com. Ay,ay,Black or White, they are all alike to me.

| Mufick plays.

2 /Wh. Wehad better po to the Tavern, my Dear;
the Juftices of Peace are fo févere againtt us, we fhall
be taken up and fent to Bridewell.

Com. The Juftices be hang’d, they dare not attack
a Man of my Quality: The Moment they knew me to
be a Lord, they would let us all go again.

1 #h. Nay, my Dear, I ask vour Pardon; I did
not know vou were a Lord.

Com. Yes, my Dear, yes; my Lord Kilfob, that’s

~my Title, of the Kingdom of /reland.
" Rifq. [Advancing.] My Lord Kilfeb, T'am glad to
" fee your Honour i own. * Com.
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Com. Ha! Ned Rifque, give me thy Hand, Boy.
Come, honeft Rifgue, thou fhalt go to the Tavern
with me, and I'll xreat thee with a Whore and a Bot-
tle of Wine But hearkee. [ Whifpers.

1 #h. A Lord, and fo famihar with this Fellow !
This is fome Clerk or Apprentice ftrutting about with
his Mafter’s Sword on.

-2 Wo. 1 fanly, Suky, this is a Sharper, and no
Coming-down Cull.

1 #h. Ay, damn him, he’ll make us pop our Un-
ders for the Reckoning: We'll not go with him.

Com 1t thou can’ft lend me half a Crown, do;
the Devil take me if I don’t pay thee again To-morrow.

Rifg. That I would with all my heart, but I have
not one Soufe I aflure you — I am on Bufinefs for my
Mafter, and in a great Hurry, e

Com. Get thee gone for a Good-for-nothing Dog
as thou arc.  Come, Sirrah, play on to the Tavern.

2 Wh. 1 don’t know what you mean, Sir, we are
no Company for fuch as you. ——

Com. 1 own you are not fit Company for a Lord;
— but no matter, feveral Liotds keep fuch Company,
and fince I ftoop to you.

1 Wh. You ftoop to us, Scrub.

2 Wh. You a Lord, youare{ome Attorney’s Clerk
or Haberdather’s *Prentice.

r Wh. Do you fit behind a Desk, or ftand béiiind a
Comprer ?

2 Wh. We're not for fych as you, we’d have you
to know, Fellow. g

Com. ButIam for fuch as you —-and that I'll make
you know with a Vengeance —— W hores, Strumpets.

Whores. Murder, Murder, Robbery, Murder.

Com. T’ll {cour you with a Pox.

» [ Beats them off and returns.

2 Fid. 1 with we vere well rid of this Chap; 1
wifh we get any thing by him.

1 Fid. 1 wifh we get off with a whole Skin and a
whole Fiddle.

Com.!
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Com. 1 bave paid you off however. |
- 1 Fid. I wifh your Honour would pay us off too,
for we are oblig’d to play to fome Country Dances.
Com. Are notyou impudent Dogs to ask any thing
for fach Mufick?——FH not give you a Soufe; you
are a couple of wretched Scrapers, and play ten De-
grees worfe than the Univerfity Waits: If you had

your Merit, you would have your Fiddles broke about
your Heads.

1 Fid. Sir, You don’t talk like a Gentleman., .
-~ Com. Don’t 1, Sir? Why then I'll act like 2 Gentle-
~ man. [ Draws) This is the Way a Man of Honour pays
Debts, you Dogs; I'll let out your own Guts to
make Fiddle-ftrings of. A couple of cowardly Dogs!
run away from one. Blood! I haverouted the whole

Army : Hannibal could have done no more.. What

Pity it is fuch a brave Fellow as I am thould be made
a Parfon of. |
[ Link-Boy croffes.
Here, you, Son of a Whore, come here. Are you
the Sun, or the Moon, or one of the Seven Stars.
Link. Does your Honour want a Light, Sir!

Com. WantaLight, Sir! Ay, Sir. Do you take me
for a Diflenter, you Ralcal; do you think I carry my

Light within, Sirrah, I travel by an outward Light.
Soleadon, you Dog, and light mé into Darknefs.

A Sophy be is Immortal
- And never can decay,

For how [hould be veturn to Duft
Who daily wets bis Clay.

SCENE 1L
Rakel and Mrs. Softly.

Mrs. Soft. Forget that Lettery it was the Effe&t
of a fudden fhort-liv’d Anger which arofe from a laft-

ing Love : Jealoufy is furely the ftrongeft Proof of
that Paffion. |

Rak.- It is a Proof I always with to be without, if

all my Miftrefles were as forward to believe my Since-
rity. ¢ Mrs.
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Mrs. Soft. All your Miftrefles ——a=m Bravo.
. Rak. Hpeak of you, Madam, inthe Plural Number,
as wedo of Kings, frem my Reverences for if [ have
another Miftrefs upon Earth may I be -’
Mrs. Soft. Marry'd to her =~ which would be
Curfe enough on both. But do not think, Captain,
that thould | once difcover my Rival, it would give
me any Uneafinefs; the Sufpicion of the Falfehood
raifed my Anger, but the Knowledge of it would on-
Jy. move my Contempt : Be affur’d I have not Love
cnough to make me uneafy if I knew you were fale;
fo hang Jealoufy, I will believe you true. |
Rak. By all the Tranfports we have felt together,
byall the eager Raptures which this very Night hath
witnefled to my Paffion. .

o [Sofily bems without.
Mrs. Soft. Oh! Heaven! My Husband is uponthe
Stairs, —— .

Rak. A Judgment fallen upon me before I had For-

~ fworn my felf —— Haveyou no Clofet? no Chimney?

Mis. Soft. None, nor any Way but this out of the
Room, he muft fee you —— Say nothing but Bowe,
and obferve me.

SCENEIV.

My. Softly, Mrs. Softly, Rakel,

Mr. Soft. Sure, never Man.was {o put to it to get
51d of a troublefome Companion.
' [ Hey-day what's bere ?

Mrs. Soft. Sir, I aflure you, 1am infinitely oblig’d
to you, and fo is my Husband; I am forry he is not
at home to return you T hanks.

- | 8be courtefies all this time 10.him who bows to ber.

Mr. Soft. What’s the matter, Child? what hath
the Gentleman done for me?

Mrs. Soft. Oh! my Dear, I am glad "you are come
— the Gentleman hath done a greac deal for me, he
hath guarded me home from the Play. -Indeed, my
Dear, 1am infinitely obliged to the Gentleman, -
> | T

-
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Mr. Soft. Ay, wc are both infmitely oblig’d to

him. Sir, I am your humble Servant ; I give you
a great many Thanks, Sir, for the Civility you have
conferi’d on my Wife. I aflure you, Sir, you never
did a Favour to any who will acknowledge itmore.

Rak. The Devil take me, if ever [ did: I have
been as civil to feveral Wives; but thou art the firft
Husband that ever thank’d me for it.

Mr. Soft. Sir, if you will partake of a fmall Cole
lation we have within, we fhall think our felves
much honour’d in your Company. |

Rak. Sir, the Honour would be on my fide;
but 1 am unhappily engag’d to fup with the Duke of
Fleetfireet.

Mr. Soft. 1 hope, Sir, you will fhortly give us
fome other Oy portunity to thank you.

Mys. Soft. Pray, Sir, do not let it be long.

Mr. Soft. Sir,my Doors will be always opento you.

Rak. All thefe Acknowledgments for fo fmall a
Gallantry make me atham’d : | was only fortunate in
the Occafion of doing what no young Gentleman
could have refufed. However, Sir, | fhall take the
firft Opportunity to kifs your Hands, and am your
moft obedient humble Servant. — Not a Step, Sir.

Mzr. Soft. Sir, Your moft humble Servant.

SCENE V.
Mr. Softly, Mrs. Sofily.

Mr. Softly. 1 proteft one of the civileft Gentlemen
I ever faw. |

Mrs. Soft. Moft infinitely well-bred.

Mr. §oft. T have been makinga Vifit to my Neighe
bour /ifdom, where whom thould I meet with_
but that unlucky Rogue, my Nephew Commons, who
hath taken me to the Tavern, and I protefty almoft
flufter’d me.

Mprs. Soft. He was here juft as you went out, and
as rude as ever, but I gavc-him a fufficient Rebuffs
I fanly he'll fcarce venture here again: And indecd,

my Dear, he is fo very fcandalous, 1 wifh you would
not fuffer him, C Mr,’
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My. Soft. He will be fettled in the Country foon,
and fo we:fhall be rid of him quite. But, my Dear, I
have fomi¢ News to tell you, my Brother 2/ifdom
hath receiv’d juft fuch another Letterasyours, threat-
ning to murther her in her Chair the firft time f{he
goes”abroad, unlefs fhe lays twenty Guineys under a
Stone. Indeed {he thews abundance of Prudence on
this‘Occafion by keeping at home; fhe doth not go

abroad and frighten her poor Husband as you do.

-~ Mys. Soft. My Sifter #ifdom receiv’d fuch a Letter,
I am heartily glad you have told me of it, for I owe
her a Vifit, and onthis Occafion it would be unpardo-
nible to neglet a Moment. —~Who’s there order
my Chair this Inftant, anddo youand the other Foot-
men take to your Arms.

Mr. Soft. Why, you would not vifit her at this
time o’ Night.

Mrs. Soft. Oh! myDear! it is time enough, it is
not yet Ten. Oh! I would notforthe World, when
the will be fure too that T know it. My Dear, your
Servant, I’ll make but a thort Vifit, and be back a-
gain before you can be fet down to Supper.

" Mpr. Soft. Was ever {o unfortunate a Wretch as 1
am ! Afl  my Contrivances to keep her at home, do
- but fend her abroad the more. But I have a virtuous
Wife, however; and truly virtuous Women are fo
rarc in this Age one cannot pay too dear for herm—
Oh! a virtuous Wife is a moft prodigious Blefling.

SCENE VL Mr. Wildom’s Houfe.
Rakel, Mrs. Wifdom.

Rak. 'To rally again the fame Night after fuch a
Rebuff, is, I think, Madam, a fign of uncommon Bra-
very. ' | 2
- Mys. Jifd. What is it in me to lead you to that
- Rally, Captain, when I muft fhare the chief Part of

the Danger too.

Rak. Why indeed, Madam, to fend me Word of
this fecond Retreat of your Husband, was a Kindnels
I know but one way how to thank you for; and I
will thank thee fo heartily, my dear, dear, lovely.
Aggel ? - Betty
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Betty [ Entring.] Oh! Madam! here’s Mrs. Sofely
juft coming up.

Rak. Mrs. Softly !

Mys. Wifd. How came fhe to be let in, were not
my Orders, Notat home ? |
~ Bet. She faid fhe knew you were at home, and
would fee her.—— She will be here this Inftant.

Rak. [Offers to go into the Clofet.] The Dooris
lock’d.

. Mrs. ifd. And myHusband hath the Key ——
It fignifies not much if {he feesyou.

Rak. Oh! Madam, I am tenderer of your Repu-
tation,———This Table will hideme. [ Gets ander if.

SCENE VIL
Mrs. Wildom, Mrs. Softly.

Myrs. Soft. Oh! My Dear! I am exceedingly con-
cern’d to hear of your Misfortune 5 I ran away the
very Minute Mr. Softly brought me the News.

Mys. Wifd. 1 am very much obliged to you, my Dear.
~ Mrs. Soft. -But 1 hope you are not frighten’d, my
Dear.

Mrs. Wifd. Tt is impoflible to avoid a little Sur-
{3

prize on fuch an Occafion.

Mrys. Soft. Oh yes! a liule Surprize at firft; but
when one hath fufficiestt Guards about one there can

be no Danger. -Have not you heard that I receiv'd
juft fuch another Letter about three Days ago?

Mrs. Wifd. And venture abroad fo late!

~ Mrs. Soft. Ha, ha, ha! Have I not a vaft deal of .
Courage? :

Mrs. Wifd. Indeed, 1 think fo. I am fure I have °
not flept onec Wink thefe three Nights. -

Mr. Soft. 1 have not flept much —— for I was up
two of them at a Ball.

~_ Mys.Wifd. Why you venture abroad as fearlefs as
if no fuch thing had happen’d.

Mys. Soft. It is only the Expenfe of a Footman or
two the more; no one would ftay at home for that,
you krow': Suse you don’t iatead to confine your.

_ - Ca , felf
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felf any longer on this account. 1 would not ftay at
home three Days, if I had receiv’d as many Letters
as go by the Poft in that time.

Mrs. Wifd. You have more Courage thanI : The

Apprehenfion of the Danger with me would quite
extinguifh the Pleafure.

Mrs. Soft. Oh! you cowardly Creature, there is
no Pleafure without Danger; but I thank Heaven my

Thoughts are always fo full of the former, thatIleave
no room for any Meditation on the lacter !

SCENE VIIL

Mr. Wifdom, Mrs. Wifdom, Mrs. Softly, Conftable,
| Servants.

Yobn, I'll take my Oath I faw him go in.
- Mrs. Wifd. Blefsme, my Dear, what’s the Matter?
- Mr. Wifd. Don’t be frighten’d, Child; this Fellow
hath feen the Rogue that was here to Day get into
the Houle again. Mr. Conflable, that is the Clofet-

Door, you have the Key, thercfore dq you enter firft
and we’ll all follow you.

Yobn. Ay, ay, let mealone; do you but lay Hands
on him, and I'll knock his Brains out,

Mys. Soft. Lud, Sifter, how you tremble? Take
Example by me and don’t be frighten’d. —— Here,
Yobn, Thomas, bring up your Blunderbuffes.

Mrs. Wifd. Support me, or I faint.

SCENE IX
Rifque [difcoverd. ]
" Confl. You may as well {ubmit, Sir, for we are too
ftrong for you. |
- Yobn. Confefs, Sirrah! confefs. How many are
there of you ?
. Mr.Wifd. Search his Pockets, Mr. Conftable.
Mrs. Wifd. Whatdo I fec! } Afide
- Mrs. Soft. Captain Rakels Man ! '
Mr. Wifd, 1t is fufficient! the Goods are found
upon him. Sirrah! confefs your Accomplices this
Moment, you have no other way to fave your Life
than by becoming Evidence againit your Gang. ob
. | onRn
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%obn. Learn to betray your Friends, Sirrah! if you
would rob like a Gentleman and not be hang’d for it.

Mr. Wifd. And fo, Sir, I fuppofe it ‘was you thac
writ the threat’ning Letter to my Wife. Whydon't
you fpeak ? You may as well confefs ; for you will be
hang’d whether you confefs or no. _ |

Conff. Would it not be your wifeft way to impeach
your Companions; {o youmay not only fave your Life,
but get rewarded for your'Roguery. |

Mr. ifd. 1sthe Rafcaldumb? We'll find Ways to
make him fpeak I warrant you.

SCENE X

To themy Commons, drank and finging.

Com. Hey! Uncle! what a Pox do you keep open
Houfe at this time o’Night. Oons, I thought you
ufed to fneak to Bed at foberer Hours. -

Mr. Wifd. How often mutt I forbid youmy Houfe

Com. Sir, you may forbid me as often as you pleafe,
when your Door is open I fhall never beable to pafs by.

My, Wifd. You fhall find a very warm Reception.

Com. As warm as you pleafe, for it is damn’d cold
without: But come, where's your Liquor, you:do
not entertain all this Company without Wine, I hope.
Why, what a Pox are all thefe ? ——— the Militia!

Mr. Wifd. Siry if you do not go out of my Doors
this Inftant you fhall be forc’d out. |

Com. Damnyour Doors, Sir, and your Tables too,
I'll turn your Houfe out o’Doors, Sir, ——

[Over-tarns the Table and difcovers Rakel.

SCENE XL

Mr. Wifdom, Mrs. Wifdom, Mrs. Sofily, Rakel,
Rifque, Confiable, Servants.

jobn. More Rogues ! more Rogues !

Conff. 1 bave him fecure enough. |

Mr. Wifd. Thisfecond Vifit, Sir, is exceeding kind.
I fuppofe, Sir, this is the honeft Gentleman that cons
veys away the Goods, we have ftop’d the Goods and
thall convey you both to a propes Habitation.

Cs _ Rak,
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Rak. Damnation! ' | |
Mrs. Wifd. Ruin’d beyond Retrieval. §sz’de.

My. Soft. May I believe my Eyes. |

Mr.wifd.[ ToRifque.] You will have but a fhort time

to confider on’t, fo it were good for you to refolve

on being an Evidence, and fave your own Neck at
the Expence of his.

Rifg. Well, Sir, if I muft peach I muft, I think.

Mr.Wifd. [ToRakel.] Do you know this Gentle-
man, Sir? |

Ra%. Afide, Confufion! What fhall I do?

Conf?. How the Rogues ftare at one another! What,
did you never fee one another before?

Rifg. Pox take him, I with I had never feen him
I’m fure ; 1 am like to pay dear enough for his Ac-
quaintance.

Mr. Wifd. You have no other way to prevent it
than by {wearing againft him.
 Rifg. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll {wear againft him; he
brought me to this Shame, fo let him look to it: I
never took thefe Courfes till I became acquainted
with that Highway-man there who hath robb’d on all
the Roads ot England. |

Rak. Ha!

Conff. And will you fwear that this Fellow wrote
the Letter to my Mafter, to threaten to murder my
Lady whenever {he went abroad.

Rifg. Ay,that I will I faw him write it with my
own Eyes. |

Mr.Wifd. ——You faw him write it ?

- Rifg. Yes, an’t pleafe your Honour,
Mrs. ifd. 1 find this Eellow will do our Bufinefs

|

without any cther Evidence. . [ dfide.
'Mrs. Sofs. Can this be poffible? . [ dfide.

My.Wifd. And fo if my Wife had ventur’d abroad,
you had put my Defign in Execution.

Rif7. —— She would have been murder’d the very
firft time, an’t pleafe your Honour.

Myr. Wifd. See there now ~—— Did I not advife you
like a Friend, ~=——— In fhort, I know not when H:
‘ | | wi

™



A NewWay to keep a Wife at Home. . 31
‘will be fafe. for you to ftir without your own Doors.

Mrs. Wifd.. And was I to have fallen by the Hands
of this Gentleman ¢ | -:

Rif3. Yes, Madam ; he was to have murder’d your
Ladythip, and I was to have robb’d you.

" Rak. Dog! Villain! .

Rif7. Don't give ill Language, Zom, 1 have often
told you what your Roguerics would come to, |
told you, you would never leave off Thieving but at
the Gallows. .

Rak. Villain, be affur’d, I will be reveng’d onthee.

Rifg. 1 defire of your Worfhip that we may-not
“be put rogether; I do not care for fuch Compdny.

. Mr. Wifd. Mr. Conftable, convey .them to. the
Round-houfe, let.them Be kept feparately, and.in-the
Morning you fhall hear from me. A

Rak. 170 Wifd.] Sir; (hall1 beg to fpeak one Wotd
with you? .. . T T

My. #ifd. You. are fure he hath no Arms about
him, Mr. Gonftable. o e e

Cosft; No, Sir, he hath no Arins about bim nor
any thing elfe. . SPEECA M

Rak. This Profecution will end in nothing but your
own Shame ; [ Apart o Wifd.] foyou had beft {et me
at Liberty: Be affur’d that 1 am not the Perfon you
-take me for, my Charater will. make it evident. that
my Defign was neither to rob.nor to murder yous my
Crime, Sir, will appear to be fuch as (Heaven be
praifed) our Laws do not hang a Man for. ~— As
for that Fellow there, he is my Servant; but how,
or with what Defign he came here I cannot tell: . .

Mr. Vifd. And is this what you havetofay, Sir?.

Rifq. Don’t believe a word he fays, Sir; for he s
one of the damnedft Liars that ever was hang'd:. He’ll
tell you he kept a Juftice of Peace for a Servant, if
you will believe him,

Mr. Wifd. He fays he kept youas fuch.

Rifg. Ay, there 1t isnow. Art thou not a {ad Dog,
0 ? —emm But thou wilt pay for all thy Rogueries
fhortly. L Wiidom points 2o the Confiabie.

C 4 Conft.
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Conf. Come, bring them along; march, you poor
beggarly Rafcal ——you a Rogue and be damn’d o
you, without a Penny in your Pocket.

Mr.Wifdom, Mrs. Wifdom, Mrs Softly.

My. Wifd. Don’t be frighten’d, my Dear, while
you are at home ; youare in no Danger. Sifter §of-
/yy I am forry you find my Family in iuch Diforder.
- Myrs. Soft. 1 am heartily forry for your fake, Dear
Brother; but Heaven knows how foonit may be our
own Fate; for I fuppofe you know we havereceiv’d
a Letter too.

Mrs. Wifd. We muft find fome way to break the
Neck of this Trade. Here’s my poor Wife will not
be able to ftir abroad this Winter.

Mzs. Soft. Not ftir abroad this Winter! Marry for-
bid it; fhe hath ftaid at home longer already than I
would have done, had the Danger been ten times
greater: 1 would rather lofe my Life than my Liber-
ty where’s the Difference? Whetber one be
lock’d up in one’s own Grave, or one’s own Houfe.
My Soul is fuch an Enemy to Cenfinemenr, that if
-my Body were confin’d it would not ftay init.

Mr. Wifd. Oh lud! here’s Doétrine for my Wife.
May your Body never enter my Doors again I pray
Heaven. [ 4fide.] Butif you have no more Fearsfor
your fclf, I hope you would have fome for your Hus-
band.

Mprs. Soft. Oh! dear Sir, the Wife who loves her
Husband as well as her felf is an exceeding éood
Chriftian. That Man muft bea moft unreafonable Crea-
ture, who expects a Woman to abftain from Pleafures
for his fake.

Mr. Wifd. Hoity-toity! I hope you’ll allow thata
Woman ought to avoid fome Pleafures for the fake
of her Husband. |

Mys. Soft. Oh! certainly! Ought, no doubt on't.
But to fpeak freely, I amafraid when oncea Woman’s
Pleafures run counter to the Intereft of her Husba;d 3

wiacn
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when once fhe finds greater Pleafures Abroad than ac

Home, I amafraid all the threatning Letters in Europe
will not keep her from them.

Mr.Wifd. Oh lud! oh lud!

Mys. Soft. But to fhew you that I am of a con-
trary Opinion, I will leave the moft agrecable Com-

-pany in the World to go home to my Husband, ~——
No Ceremony. |

Mr.Wifd. 1 will fee you into the Chair.

Mers. Soft. Sifter, your Servant,

Mys. Wifd. My Dear I am yours. What fhall
I.think! Rakel cannot be guilty of fuch Villany.
But then how came his Servant here? He fent him
to break the Windows—and he exceeded his Com-
miffion — It muft be fo—and what he hath faid was
only forg'd to excufe himfelf.

ISCENE XIllL
Mr. Wildom, Myrs. Wifdom.,

Mys. Wifd. 1 with you well home, Madam; and
may you never come abroad again. My Dear, 1 am
afraid the hath quite ftruck youdumb with Surprize :
This Woman 1s a walking Contagion, and ought not
to be admitted into one’s Houfe.  She is able to raife
a univerfal conjugal Rebellion in the Nation.

Mrs. Wifd. Alas! myDear, 1 with this Affair had
not happen’d. I vow, I feel a fort of Pity for thefe
poor Wretches, whom Neceflity hath driven to fuch
Courfes. One of them feems fo young too, that if
he were forgiven perhaps he might amend.

Mrs. Wifd. His Method of robbing, perhaps, and
the next time cut our Throats.

Mrs. Wifd. Striét Juftice feems too rigorous in my
- Opinion; and tho’ it may be a womanith Weaknefs,

I'could with you would forgive them.

Mr. 7ifd. Be aflur'dy my Love, it is 2 womanith
Weaknefs which makes you plead for the Life of a

young Fellow. By the Womens Confent, we thould
have no Rogues hang’d till after theyare Forty.

| y
Mrs. #ifd. Inone fo young, Vice hath not fo ftrong
a Root. Mr.
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Mr.Wifd. You lye, my Dear, Vice hath often the
ftrongeft Root in a young Fellow. So, fay no more,
Iam determin’d he fhall be hang’d ; 1 will go take my
Mefs of Sugar-Sopsand to bed. Inthe Morning ear-
ly I will go to a Juftice of the Peace.

Mrs. Wifd. But confider, my Dear, will you not
provoke the reft of the Gang to Revenge?

Mr. Wifd. Fear nothing, my Dear.

While in your Husband’s Arms you keep your T'reafure
You're free from Fear of Hurr.

Mrs. Wifd. —e—mwa————=or Hope of Pleafure.

The End of the Second At

ACT Il SCENEL
SCENE, Anlnner-Room in the Round-houfe.

Commons, Rakel.

Com. PRithee, Tom, forgive me. ..
Rak. Forgive thee! Death and Damna-
tion! Do’k thou infult my Misfortunes ? Do’ft thou
think I am come to the Tree, where 1 am to whine
out of the World like a good Chriftian, and forgive
all thy Encmies. If thou wilt hear my laft Prayer,
damn thee heartily, beartily.
" Com. Amen, if I defign’d thee any Mifchief.
Rak. Ratyour Defigns; it is equal to me whether
you defign’d it or not, and I will forgive youand that
Rafcal Rifgue at the fame time.

Com.
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Cow. Nay, but dear oz, why the Danger is not fo
great as thou apprehendeft; it will never be believ'd
that thou didft intend to robmy Uncle: Thy Reputa-
tion will prevent that.

Rat. Butr it will be believ’d that I intended to
cuckold your Uncle; my Reputation will not prevent
that: And Iwould rather facrifice the World than my
Miftrefs.— Qons ! Ibelievethou didft intend to dif~
cover me, to fave the Virtue of thy Aunt.

Com. To fave the Devil, youthould lie with all my
Aunts, or with my Mother and Sifters: Nay, Iwill
carry a Letter for you to any of them. J

Rak. Carrga Letter! If thou wilt get me two Let-
ters that were taken out of my Pocket when I was
fearch’d, I will forgive thee —=Itis in-vain to keep it
a Secret. Your Uncle Zifdom hath in his Pofleffion a
Letter from each of your Aunts, which unlefs we get
back muft ruin them both. | |

Com. But I fuppofe he hath read them already ?

Rak. Then they are ruin’d already.

Com. Prithee, what are the Letters?

Rak. 1 believe, Sir, you may guefs what Bufinefs is
between them and me. -

Com. Hearkee, Tom. —= There is no Smut in them.

Rak. There isnothing more in them than from the
one an Invitation to come and fee her, and from the
other a very civil Meflage that fhe will never fee my
Face again.
' Conft.[ Enters. ]Captain,you muft go before theJuftice.
As for you, Sir, you have your Liberty to go where you
pleafe: I hope you will be as good as your Word, and

remember to buy your Stockings at my Shop; for if [
had not perfuaded the Gentlemanto make up the Af-

fair, you might have gone before the Juftice too.
- Rak. Mr. Confiable, 1 am oblig’d to you, and the-
next time you take me up I hope-I fhall have more
Moncy in my Pocket. Come, noble Caprain, be not
dejected, I'll ftand by thee whatever. be the Confe-
3pence ~— Mr. Conftable, we’ll wait on you imme-.
diarely. — Hearkee, I have a- thought juft rifen may

bring
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bring the Ladies off in the eaficft manner  imagi-
nable. | |

Rak. What hath the Devil infpir’d thee with ?

Com. Suppofe now 1 fhould fwear that I forg'd
their Hands. Luckily for the Purpofe I have had a
Quarrel this very Day with my Uncle /ifdom, and
another with my Aunt Softly; fothat we may perfuade
the old Gentleman that I fent the Letters toyou in or-
der to bereveng’d onthem. Now, if we could per-
{uade them this. - |

Rak. Which we might if they were as ready to be-
lieve any thing as thou art to {wear any thing; but
as the Cafe happeneth to be quite contrary, thy Stra-
tagem is good for nothing; fo fare you well. Nothing
will profper with me whilft I keep fuch a wicked Fel-
low Company.

Com. The Invitation muft be from my Aunt 77/s/dom
by his being there—odd, if there be no Direction, it

may do— Thou art fuch a dear wicked Dog, 1 can-
not leave thee in the Lurch.

SCENE II.
Mr. Wifdom, Mys. Wifdom.

Mr. WWifd. Pray, no more of your Good-nature, my
“Dear. It is a very good-natur’d thing truly, to fave
one Ropue’s Throat, that he may cut twenty honeft
People’s. The Good-nature of Women is as furious
as their Ill-nature; they wouldfave or deftroy without
Diftinétion. But by this time, I fuppofe, my Brother
Softly 1s ready. So Child, Good-morrow,

Myrs. Wifd. Nay, my Dear, 1 dare not truft my felf
even in my own Houfe without you, now you have
provok’d the Gang. So, if you are determin’d to go,
you fhall carry me to return my Sifter’s Vifit.

Bﬁt’[r #ifd. Indeed, my Dear, 1 will carry you to a
afquerade asfoon. No, no; nomore vifiting there.
i (; my Sifter’s Husband’s Brother marries a mad Woman
the thall not fpoil my Wife; I'll carry you to no fuch
Leltures. She will teach you more Naughtim:l‘sh il:}
a

4
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~ halfan Hour than half a dozen modern Comedies; nay,

than the lewd Epilogues to as many modern Trage-
dics. |

Mrs. Wifd. Which you never fuffer me to go to,
tho you feldom mifs your felf.

Mr. Wifd. Well, I muft not lofe a Moment, Good-
~ morrow. | ‘

Mprs. Wifd, So you leave me behind to be mur-
der’d.

Mr. Wifd. You'll come to no harm, I warrant

ou. -,
’ Mr. Wifd. 1 cannot think that, when I know

what you are going upon. "If this generous Crea-
tare fhould have Honour enough to preferve my

Reputation, fhall I (uffer him to preferve it atthe
Expenfe of a Life, which was dearer to me than
Fame befpre, and by fuch an Inftance of Honour
will become flill more precious. No, fhould it
come to that, I will give up my Honour to pre-

ferve my Lover, and will be my felf the Witnels to -
his Innocence. Who’s there.

SCENE IL

Mrs. Wifdom, Betty.

Mrs. Vifd. Call a Chuir.
Bet. Madam!

Mrs. Wifd. Call a Chair.

Bet. And is your Ladyfhip refolv’d to venture a-
broad ?

Mrs. Wifd. 1begin to laugh at the Danger I ap-
prchended. But, however, that I may not be too
bold, order the Footman to take a Blunderbufs with -
him: And d’ec hear, order him to hire Chairmen,
and arm them with Muskets. I am refolv’'d to pluck
up a Spirit, Betty, and fhew my Husband that I am
like other Women. )

Bet. 1 am heartily glad to fee your Ladyfhip hath
fo much Courage; Ialways lik’d thofe Families the
beft where the Ladies govern’d the moft, Where

Ladics
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Ladies govern there are Secrets, and where there are

Secrets there are Vails = I liv’d with a Lady once

who ufed to give her Cloths away every Month, and
her Husband durft not oppofe it.

Mrs. Wifd. Go, do as 1 bid you in 2 Moment, I

have no Time to lofe 3 1 will but put on my Man= -
tlc and be ready.

S C ENE 1V. Mrs.Softly’s Houfe.
Mrs. Softly [ Alone.]

Mys. Soft. That he fhould convey himfelf under
her Table without her Knowledge is fomething difh-
cult to believe. Nor can I imagine any Neceflities
capable of driving him to fo abandon’d a Courfe.
Her Concern {eem’d to have another Caufe than Fear.
Befides, I remember when we were at the Mafque-
rade together he talked to her near an Hour ; and if
I ‘miftake not, {he was {o pleafed with his Conver-
fation that the gave him Encouragemefts which he
was unlikely to have miftaken. — It muft be
fo=— whatever was his Dcfign, fhe was privy to it
He is falfe, and fo adicu, good Captain.

SCENE V.
Mr. Softly, Mrs. Softly.

Mra Softly. My Dear, your Servant: No News of
my Brother /7ifdom yet 5 1 havebeen confidering how
lucky it is that ours was not the Houfe attack’d —
we might not fo happily have difcover’d it. (Poor

Fool, how little fhe fufpets who theIncendiaries
were.)

Mrs. Soft. Heaven fend the Gang be quite broke,
I fhall be oblig’d to make more Servants mount the
Guard now whenever 1 go out.

Mrs. Soft. 1t would be much moreadvifable for you
to ftay at home, and then no one need mount Guard
upon you but your Husband,

Mrs, »
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Mprs. Soft. Never name it, I am no more fafe at
Home than Abroad; for if the Rogues fhould fet our
Houfe on Fire, I am fure no one would wifh to be
in it.

Mr. Soft. Still my Arguments retort upon me, and
like Food to ill Blood promote the Difeafe, not the
Cure. Well, my Dear, take your Swing, I'll give

you no more of my Advice and I heartily wifh
you may never ftay at home.

Mrs. Wifd. Why do.youwifhfo?

Mr. Soft. Becaule 1 am fure you muft be lam'd
firft.

Mys. Soft. Why indeed, my Dear, I think no
one would ftay at home who had Legs to go a-
broad.

Mr. Soft. Truly, my Dear, if I were fure fhe
would have ftaid'at home, 1 would have chofen a

Wife without Legs before the fineft legg’d Woman
in the Univerfe; but the who can’t walk will be car-
ry’d. I have no need to complain of your Legs, for
they feldom carry you farther than your own Door.
And truly, my Dear, reckoning the Number of your
Attendants, you go abroad now upon a dozen Legs.

Servant [ Enters) Siry Mr.Wifdom to wait on your
Worthip.

Mrs. Soft. Shew himup: Will you ftay and
hear the Trial.

Mrs. Soft. No, I have other Bufinels; by that
time I am drefs'd, I expect a Lady to call on me to

go to another Trial ; I mean the Rehearfal of the
new Opera.

SCENE VL

Mr. Wildom, Mrs. ‘Soﬁ:ly.

Mrs. Soft. Brother Wifdom, your Servant: My
Wife tells me you have made a Difcovery of the In-

cendiaries. Ha, ha, ha! fhe little thinks who wrote
the Letters,
Mr.
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Mr. Wifd. No, nor do you think who will appear
to have written them.

- Mr. Soft. 1 hope we fhall not appear to have writ-

tenthem.

Mr. Wifd. No, no. One of the Fellows I have in
Cuftody offers to fwear it on the other. -

Mr. Soft. How! but you know we cannot admit
?;f ﬁcxlch a Teftimony, whereof we know the Falfe-

ood.

Mr. Wifd. And what then? you don’t take the
falfe Oath,do you ? Are you to anfwer for the Sins ot
another.

Mr. Soft. But will not the other Circumftances do

withour that of the Lettet ?

Mr. Wifd. Yes, they will do to bang him; but
will not have the fame Terror on our Wives.

Mr. Soft. 1 am glad of it with all my Heart, I am
fure I have feverely paid for all the Terrors I have
given my Wife: If I could bring her to be only as
bad as (he was before, I {hould think my felf entirely
happy. In fhort, Brother, I have found by woful
Experience, that mending our Wives is like mending
our Conftitutions, when often after all our Pains we
would be glad to return to our former State.

Mr. Wifd. Well, Brother, if it be fo, 1 have no
Reafon to repent having been a Valetudinarian, ~——
but let me tell you, Brother, you do not know how
to govern 2 Wife.

Mr. Soft. And let me tell you, Brother, you do
not know what it is to have a Woman of Spirit to
govern.

Mr. Wifd. A Fig for her Spirit, I know what it
is to have a virtuous Wife; and perhaps 1 am the
only Man in Town that know what it i1s to keep a
W ife at home.

Mr. Soft. Brother, do not upbraid me with my
Wife’s going abroad : If fhe doth, it is in the beft
Company. And for Virtue —— for that, Sir, my
W ife’s Name is Lucretia Lucretia the Second

and I don’t queltion but the’s as chaft as the firft g}s.
7.
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Mr. Wifd. Ay; ay; and I believe fo too ‘But
dow’t téc the Squeamifhnefs of your Confcience put
a ftop to my Succefs: And let me tell you, if yoware
riot advantaged by the Stratagem, you will be difad-
vanfaged by the Difcovery; for if you put fach 4
Secret into your Wife's Bofom, let me tellyot, you
are not Solomon the Second.

SCENE VIL
Mr. Wifdom, M. S'qf'r.ly, Conftable, Rakel, Rifque,
Clerk, Servants. |

~ Servant, Siry Here is a Conftable with' fome Pri-
{foners. . | ,P __

M., Soft. Bring them in. Brother 2i/dom, 1 will
firetch both Law and Confcience as wide as poflible
to ferve you. -
~ Coaff. Come; Gentlemen, wilk in and take your
Places.

Mpr. §oft. Are thefe the two Fellows, Mr, Conftable,
that you found laft Night broke ifito Mr. #ifdom’s
Houie.

Conff. Yes, an't pleafe your Worfhip.

Rifg. We are the two Rogues, an’t pleafe your
Worthip. |

Afr. Wifd. This Fellow is to be admitted Evidence
againft the other.

Rifg. Yesy 1 am Evidence for the King,

Mr. Soft, Where is my Clerk ? Mr. Sweakshy, let
that Fellow be {worn. | |

Rifg. May it pleafe your Worthip, Ihave a fort of
Scruple of Conlcience; 1 have been told that you are
apter to hire Rogues to fwear dgainft one ahotherthan
to pay them for it when they have done it.. There-
fore, {uppofing 1t to be all the fame Cife with your
Worthip; I thould be glad to be pdid beforé-hand.

Myr. Soft. What doth the fimple Féllow mean?

Mr. Wifd. Perbaps we fhall not want his Evis
dence; hereare fome Papers which were found in the-
other’sPocket. I have open’d. one of them only,
which I find to contain the whole Method of theic
Confpiracy. D My, -
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Mr. Soft. Mr. Sneaksby, read thefe Papers.

Sneaks. [veads]  To Enfign Rakel. Paroley Plunder.
Mr. Wifd. Plunder’s the Word, agad!

Sneaksby. For the Guard To-morrow Enfign Rakel,
two Serjeants, two Corporalsy one Dram and fiz and
thirty Men.

Mr.Soft. Why the Rof%ues are incorporated, they

are regimented ——- we fhall {hortly have a {tanding
Army of Rogues as well as of Soldiers.

Mr. Wifd, Six and Thirty Rogues about the Town
To-day: Mr. Softly, wemuftlook to our Houfes, Iex-
pet to hear of feveral Firesand Murders before Night.

My. Soft. Truly, Brother #ifdom, 1 fear it will be

neceflary to keep the City Train’d-Eands continually
under Arms.

My. Wifd. They won’t do, Sir; they won’t do.
Six and thirty of thefe bloody Fellows would beat

them all. —— Sir, fix and thirty of thefe Rogues

would require at leaft one hundred of the Foot-Guards
to cope with them.

Mr. Soft. Mr. Sneaksby, read on, we fhall make far-
ther Difcoveries I'll engage. |

Sneakshy. Here’sa W oman’s Hand may it pleale your
Worthip.

Mpr.Soft. Read it, read it. There are Women Rob-
bersas well as Men.

[ Sneaksby reads.

E bere at the Time you mention, my Husband is lucki~
ly out of the Way; lwifh your Happine[s be as you
[ayy entirely in the Power of Elizabeth Wildom.

Mr. Wifd. What’s that ? Who’s that?
Sneaksby. Elizabeth Wifdom. .

Mr. Wifd. | Snatches the Letter.] By all the Plagues
of Hell, my Wife’s own Hand too.

Mr. Soft. 1 always thought fhe would be difcover’d
ofe time or other, to be no better than fhe fhould
be. - [ dfide.

My, /7ifd. 1am confounded, amazed, fpeechlefs.

, f Mr.
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Mr. Soft. What’s the Matter Brother Wifdoms 2
Sure, your Wife doth not hold Correfpondence with - -
thele People 5 your Wlfq! that durft not go abroad
for fear of them; who is the only Wife 1n Town
that her Husband can keep at home.

My. Wifd. Blood and Furies, I fhall become the

Jeft of the Town.

Sneak. May it pleale your Worfhip, here is one
Letter more, in a Woman’s Hand too.

M. Soft. The fame Woman’s Hand, I warrant you.

[ Sneakshy reads,

I R, Your late Behaviour bath determin’d me peqer 10
[ee you more: If youget Entrance into this Houfe for
the future, it will not be by my Confent; for I defire you
would henceforth imagine there never was guy Acquain-

tance bérween you and I :
Mr. Wi/‘d. Ha : ucretia SO&]Y,

Mp. Soft. Lucretia Softly ! —-— give me the Let-
ter.— Brother Xifdom, this is fome Counterfeit,
Mr. Wifd. It mufl be fo. Sure it cannot come from
Lucretia the Second 3 fhe that is as chafte as the firft
Lucretia was.——= She correfpond with fuch as thefe
who never goes out of her Doors but to the beft

Company in Town.

Mr. Soft. *Tis impoflible!
Mr. 7ifd. Y ou may think o j but I who underftand

Women better will not be fo eafily fatisfy’d——I'll go
tetch my Wife hither, and if the doth not acquit her
felf in the plaineft manner, Brother Softly, you fhall
commit her and her Rogues together. Ha!
What do1 fee ? An Apparition !

SCENE VIIL
To them. Mys. Wifdom guardd.

Mrs. Wifd. Let the reft of my Guards ftay with- -
out ——my Dear, your Servant. -
: Mri #ifd. This muft be fome Delufjon, this can’c
¢ real,
Mrs. 1ifd. 1 fee you are furpriz’d at my Courage,
my Dear 3 but don’c think 1 have ventur'd hither
D1 | alonc,

.
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alon¢, 1have 2 whole Regiment of Guards with me.
Mr. Bifd. Youhave a whole Regimentof Devils
with you, my Dear. ' |

Mrs. #ifd. Ha, ha, ha.

SCENE IX..
To themy, Mrs. Softly.

Mprs. Soft. Joy of your coming abroad, Sifter 27/
dom ; 1 flew to meet you the Moment my Servants
brought me the agreeable News you were here,

" Mrs, Wifd. 1 amextremely oblig’d to you, Madam ;
but | with this Surprize may have no il Effe& on
poor Mr. //ifdom ; he looks as if he had feen ag Ap-
paritiog.

~Mrs. Soft. Nay, it will be a great Surprize to all
your Acquaintance ; you muft have made a hundred
Vifitsbefore iwi !l be believ'd,

Mys. Wifd. Oh! my Dear, I intend to make al-
moft as many before I go home again.

Mr. Wifd. Plagues and Furies!

Mr. Soft. 1 fanly Brother 2/ifdom, yon begin to be
as weary of the Letter-Project as my felf.

Mr. Wifd. Hearkee, You, Crocodile ——— Devil !
Come here, doyou know this Hand ?

[ Softly fbews Mrs. Softly ber Letter at the fame time.
Mys. Wifd, —— Ha ! [ Staris.
My. Wifd. You counterfeited your Fear bravely,

you were much terrify’d with the Thoughrs of the

Enemy while you kept a private Correfpondence with

him,
SCENE the Laff,

7o themy, Commons.

Com. So, Uncles, I {ee youtake Turnsto keep the
Rendczvous, Uncle #ifdom, 1 hope you arc not
angry with me for what I faid laft Night. Whena
Nan is drunk, you know his Reafon 1s not fober;
2i%7 whon his Reafon is not fober, a Man that alls
accuiding o his Realon cannot aét {oberiy.  There’s
Fodick for vou, Uncle; youfee I have not forgotten
il aiy Laiverlity Learning.

- . Mr.
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My. Wifd. 1 fhall take another Opportunity, Sir, to
talk withyou. -
 Com. Welly Aunt #ifdom, 1 hope you will recon-
cile my Uncle to me, 1 fhould have waited on you
lalt Night according to your Invitation when my
Uncle was abroad, but I was engag’d. -1 receiv’d
your Letter too, Madam. B

Mys. Soft. My Letter, Brute.

Com. Y esy Madam, did you not fend mea Letter laft
Night that you would never fee my Face again, defiring
me to forget that I had ever any Acquaintance with
you: Nay, I think you may be atham’d to own it
here’s a Good-natur'd Woman that tries to make up
all Differences between Relations. ~~—= Ha! what do
I fce ! CaprainRakel.

Rak. You fee a Man who is juftly punifth’d by the
Shamge he now fufferetb for the Injury he bath done
you. Thofe two Letters you mention I took laft
Night from your Bureau which you accidently left
open : And fird with the Praifes which you have fo
often and fo juftly beftow’d on this Lady, I took that
Opportunity, when fhe told me her Husband would
be gbfent, to convey my felf thro’ the Window into
the Clofer. What follow’d, I'need not mention any
more than what I defign’d. “ |

Com. Rob my Bureau, Sir! © |

Rak. Nay, Dear Fack, forgive me, thefe Ladies
have the greateft Reafon to be offended, fince the Let-
ters being found in my Pockets had like to have caus

fed fome Sufpicions which would not have been to
their Advantage.

Mrs. Wifd. Excellent Creature. '
Rak. Bur, Gentleman, if you pleafe to look at
thefe Lerters. you will find they #renotdireéted to me.

Mrs. Wifd. They have no Direftion at all.
~ Mr. Soft. 1 told you, Brother — My Wife could
not ke ouity, .
Mr. 271fd. 1 am heartily glad to find mine is got
—— you fce, Madam, what your Difobedience to
my Oeders hed like to bave occafion’d =—— How often

have  itrictly commanded you never to write Lo that
Ftiit}w .{, Mf‘.
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 Mrs. Wifd. His Carelefsnels hath cured me for the

future.
. Mr. Wifd. And fo, Sir, you keep Company with

Highway-men, do you.

Mr. Soft. What do you mean, Sir?

Mr. Wifd. Siry, You will know when your Ac-
quaintance is {ent to Newgate. ——— Brother §oftly,
1 defire you would ordera Mittimus for thefe Fellows
inftantly. .

Com. A Mittimus ! for whom?

Mr.Wifd. For thefec honeft Gentlemen, your Ac-
quaintance, who were broke into my Houfe.

Com. Do you know, Sir, thatthis Gentlemanis an
Ofhcer of the Army ?

Myr. lVifd. Siry it 18 equal tome what he 1s. If he
be an Ofhicer, he only proves that a Rogue may be
under a red Coat, and very fhortly, you will prove
that a Rogue may be under a black one.

Com. W hy, Sir, you will make your felves ridiculous,
that will befall you will get by.it. T'll be the Cap-
tain’s Witnefs, he had no ill Defign on your Houfe.

Mr.Wifd. And I fuppofe, Sir, you will be his Wit-
nefs that he did not write the Letter threatning to

murther my Wife. |
Mrs. Soft. That I will. If anyone be convited as

an Incendiary, 1 am afraid it will go hard with you

two. I over-heard your fine Plot. —~~ Sifter
Wifdom, do you know this Hand. This 1s the
shreatning Letter ? | Shewing a Letter.

. Mr. Wifd. Sure’it cannot be my Husband’s,
Mys. Soft. As furely as that which you receiv’d
was written by mine. |

Mrs. Vifd. Amazement! What can it mean ?
. Mrs. Soft. Only a New Way to keep a Wife at

Home; which, 1 dare fwear, mine heartily repents of.

 Mr.Soft. Ay, that I doindeed.
Mr. W7ifd. Andis it pofhible that thefe terrible threat-
ning Letters can have come from our own dear Hus-

bands ?
Ms. Soft. From thole very Hands that fhould de-

fend us againft all our Enemies. Mr
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Mr. Soft. —— Come, Brother #ifdom, — 1 {ee
we are fairly detected; we had as good plead Guilty
and f{ue for Mercy. Iaflure, you my Dear, 1 {hall
think my felf very happy if you will return to your
old way of Living, and go abroad juft as you did be-
fore this happen’d. |

Mr. Wifd. Truly, I believe it would have been
foon my Intereft to have made the fame Bar-

ain. . _
5 Mys. Soft. Lookee, myDear, as for the Blunder-
bufles, I agree to leave them at home: But I am re-
{ol’d not to part with the additional Footman,
he muft remain as a fort of Monument of my Vic-
tory.

%Jr. Soft. Well, Brother ZVifdim, what {hall
be done with the Prifoner ? This Fellow’s Oath
will have no great Weight in a Court of Juftice.

Mr. Wifd. Do juft what you will; I am fo glad
and forry, pleas’d and difpleas’d, that I am almoft out
ot my Senfes. |

Rak, 1 told you how the Profecution would end.
Upon my Honour, - Sir, 1 had no Defign upon any
thing that belongs to you, but your Wite.

Mr. Wifd. Your very humble Servant, Sir. I do
believe you by the Emptinefs of your Pockets; but
this Gentleman feem’d to have fome other Defiga

by the Fulnefs of his.

Mr. Soft. With what Confcience, Sirrah, did you
prefume to take a falfe Oath? '

Rifg. With the fame, Mr. Juftice, that you would
have received it; whep you knew it to be falfe.
Lookee, Gentlemen, you had beft hold your Tongues,
or I {hall become Evidence for the King againtt you
both. As for my Mafter, he, 1 hope, will forgive
me; for I only intended to get the Reward, and
then I would have fworn all back again ——————Sir,
it your Honour doth not forgiveme, I'll confefs that °

I]]brought you the Letters from the Ladies, and fpoil
allyet. |

Rak.
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" "Rak. By your Amendment, I know not what I

may be brought to do - till I get you to the
Regiment. '

Com. Well,. Uncle #ifdom, you are not angry, are
you? - |

Myrs. Wifd. Let me intercede, my Dear.

My. Wifd. You always are interceding for him,
I with his own good Behaviour would. 1 think,
for the fake of Religion, I will buy him what he
defires, a Commiffion in the Army ; and then' the
fooner he is knock’d in the Head the better.

Rak. Well, Brother, if thou do’ft come among
us, it may be fome time or other 1n my Power to
make thee Reparation —— But to you, Madam;
I never fhall be able to give any Satisfattion for
my bold Defign againft your Virtue.

Mrs. Wifd. Unlefs by defifting for the future.

Mys. Soft. Be affur’d if my Sifter forgives you the
Injury you intended her, I never will.

Mr. Soft. Come, come, my Dear, you muft be of
a more forgiving Temper; and fince Matters are like
to be amicably adjufted, you fhall entertain the Com-
pany at Breakfaft and we will laughaway the Frolick.

Rak. Pray Ladies, let me give youthis Advice: If
you ever fhould write a Love-Letter, never {ign
your Namé to it— And, Gentlemen, that you
may prevent it -——— Think not by any Force or

finifter Stritagem to imprifon your Wives. The Laws

of England are too generous to permit the one, and
the Ladies are generally too cunning to be utwitted

by the other.— Butlet thisbe your Maxim,
AP oA

Thofe Wives for Pleafures very [feldom yoam,
Whofe Husbands bring [ubfiantisl Pleafures bome.

FINIS,




