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.-r Find my felf under 4 Neceffity of
Iroublmg my Readers with a Pre-

@; ) face, by Reafon of a Report

&2 which has gone through the Town,
very much to my Difadvantage, o wit, that
1 had calculated this Ea x c & purely to ajj‘ront
and expofe a particular Gentleman, which is [o
far frommy Intention, that Iever tboucgbt there
was nothing more dzf neensious i Dramatiq.
Wntmgs tban Q{eﬂe&zons on particular Per
{ons : "Tis an Indifcretion T wouldnot be thought
guilty of 5 efpecially to affront the Gentleman,
‘whom fome ill-natur’d Perfons bave unjuftly
fix'd the Satyr upen, and for wbom I aliways
bad a very great Refpett.

No doubt there have been, and may be Per-
Jons, whom, like the Juftice i the Fa & c g,
abufe their Commtj" ions, and it bas ever been a
Privilege peculiar to the Stage, to detect Vice
" every Shape, and I think the moﬂ effectual
Way of juppreﬂ' ng it, is to mqke # ridicu-
IOLIS. ' Sa[\rt




The PREFACE.

Satyr s undoubtedly a very ufeful Wit, and
particularly m the Drama, for that the princt-

pal End of 1t is to mﬂ; uct the People by
difereditmg Vice, and may therefore be of great
Zdvantage to 4 State when taught to keep
—within its Bounds 5 but if Satyr once throw
off the Mask, and reprebends Fice too openly,

as by refleéting on Perlons, Iown it 15 not to
be allow’d of.

When Shakefpear, Fobnfon, Fletcher, rul'd

the Stage;
They took fo bold a Freedom with the
Age
That there was fcarce a Knave or Fool
in Town,
Ofany Note, but had his Picture ﬂmwn,
And (without doubc) tho tome it may
offend, \
_ Nothing helps more than SJ.tyr to ?
amend ‘
Il Manners, oris trulier Vircue's Fnend )
Princes may Laws ordain, Priefts grave «
ly Preach,
But Poets mof’c {ucgefsfully will Teach,

ROCHEbTLR.



PROLOGUE,

Spoken by Mr. SprrvLEnr.
So ! bow do you do, good People ?

- N q-_-lr:-l--"_ i

";*F I'm glad that any thing will
QARE  bring you, ‘

LR AARY Tho' Faith we've nothing bur a
~ Nume to win you,

All you that come, expecting Parry. Wit,

As fure as youre alive now, you are all bit.
No doube your Expectations all were big,

That this Per-juror was a furious Whig,
AWolf di[guisd, fome [ham Religious Preacher,
A Yea-and-Nay Friend, or Anabaptift Teacher
No 5 Politicks we cautionfly difclaim s
Whod with frefb Fuel feed 4 dying Flame ?
We [corn a Shelter from that ftale Pretence,
Lo fcreen with Party-Rage our Want of Senfe ;
Our duthor lafhes not a Whig or Tory,

But common Vices in a filkitious Story ;

And Imy felf am thought @ Subject fit
For Farce, (You know that needs but little Wit)

In thefe [hort Scenes my Charatter is [hown,
Iho' that, you'll fay, already’s too well known s
But for our Farce, yet bold. I will not fay't,
It wou'd be Rafbnefs to anticipate ; .

No, let it rather watt, and ftand the Tef,
Think on the Title, and you'lt fimd the 7eft.

Dramatis




Dramatis Perfone.

M E N

Juftice Bind-over, a Coun- %Mr._,C. Bulock
try Jultice. |

Thorough-pace, a Confta-
ble, and a Creature of%Mr. H. Bullock.

the Juftice’s.
Bellmour, d Country GCH#%ML Wil]iams.

tleman,

Spoilem, Mt. Spiller,

McrrybAndrcw,gA&orngr. Scot.

Fofeph 1dle, Mr. Egleton.

Clerk. Mr. Grifim,
WOMEN

Ifabella, Mrs. Robertfon.

Altrels. Mrs. Finch.

Barns, Sexrvant to the Juftice,

SCENE
A Mob, a Country' Matket-Town.
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g irady A e Shaghs s e dnade
Fnter Bellmour and Thorough~pace.

BerrMour.

MEVEE L1, Mr. Thorough-pace, thus
Wi far you have managed Matters
2AMCE ke a Statefman; and on the
e Succels of this Projeét my fu-

ture Happinels depends : For what is Life
without my Ifabella ?

B Thor.
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P The PER-jurOR.

- Thor. And what is Life, fay I, without

_ Money? That’s the 4xis on which the
whole World turns, the Deity to which
all Men facrifice ; fome their Honours,
Reputation, Families, Relations, nay,
Wives and Daughters, Countries, and
Religions : In fhort Sir, I am wile, and
lknow there is no Crime_like Poverty.:
— You love Ifabells ; 1 like five hundred
Guineas better, which you have promis'd
me, if I carry my Point; and what

— fignifies a little Perjury 2 —there’s many
an honeft Man keeps a Wife and Family
by it.

Bell. But did the Juftice rea.dily graﬁt
you a Warrant ?

Thor, At the firft Word, Sir; why ‘tis
bringing Grift to his own Mill: — Ay,
you don't know what a good Trade a

Juftice o'th’ Peace is, at leaft as this old
Fellow makes it.

Bell, A cunning Knave this1!~ |
| Thor,



The PEr-JuroRr. 3

Thor. If you pleale, T will in a fhort
Digreffion lay open to you the whole
Myflery of Iniguity ; it won't iptcrrupt
our Bufinefs.

Bell. With all my Heart, Mr. Thorongh-

 pace.

Thor. You mu® know, here is an old
Fellow, qualified wich Ill-Nature and
Avarice, by the help of a little Money,)
snd fome Inzereft, gets into the Commil~
fion: He entertains a Clerk, {ome broken
Attorney, (for they make the beft Clerks ;)
he cottlequently has more Senfe than the
Juftice, at lealt more Law ;- and for their
Honefty they are generally upon a Par.
The Fees are divided into four Parts ; the
Juttice has two, the Clerk one, and the
Favourite Conftable the other.

Bell, Very well,

Thor. Befides which, the Juftice, out of
his own Dividend, allows twenty Shillings
B 2 2 Week




4  The PEr-juronr.

a Week to a Couple of Finders, (which
are vulgarly called Informers) and a hand-
fome Treat now and then to the Watch-
men, for knpcking Gentlemen down in
the Streets, and f{wearing Riots againft
‘em the next Morning,

Bell. But this 1s 2 moelt Vi\laihous Way
of getting Money., ' |

Thor. 1don’t know, Mafter, but every
Man is willing to make the beft of his
\Place ; we inferior Magiftrates can plead
both great and ancient Examples ; every
Man muft have his Share of Profic; the
Commonwealth 1s a great Machine, com-
pofed of many great. and fmall Wheels,
—and every one muft be grealed. Why
Sir, here is this old Juftice Bind-over, it
he had fifry in Family, it would not coft
him Two-pehc:_e all the Year for Bread

and Meat.
Bell, No! how is that poffible 2
I’JO},’@



The Per-juror. 5

Thor, Why, Sundsay Morning is his

Market-day, when he never fails to take
from Butchers, Bakers, and Poulterers,
who venture to fell to poor Workmen{
that can’t buy on a Saturday Night, Beef,

Bread, and Fowl enough to maintain his
Houle the enluing Week.

 Bell. What a wicked Caiaff muft this

be! I fuppofe hell be very fevere upon
thefe poor Adtors.

Thor, Oh! he always had an Averfion
to Players, and is glad of any Opportu-
nity to exprefs his Refentment. — But ’tis
time now to put my Warrant in Execu-
tion againft them.

~ Bell. Well, T have my Licenfe in my
Pocket, and the Habits are prepared for
the Parfon and my felf ; well put ’em
on immediately, and then get among the
Ators ; but be fure don’t you fail to feize
us among the reft.

T hor,



6 The PEr-JuroR.

- Ther. 1 warrant you, and [wear againft

'you too among the reft.
[ Exeunt [everally.

SCENE Cfmizges : Enter Jufice Bind-
over, and \{abella,

Fuft. Look ye, Sweetheart, I wou’d
advife you not to rejectmy Love ; Con-
fider your Father left you to my Care,
and your Fortune is at my Difpofal,

Ifab. But my Heart isat my own, and
I'm refolv'd never to part withmy Hand
withour it, ~

Juft. And I am relolvid never to part
with your Forcune, unlefs you give both
Heart and Hand to me.

Ifab, Come, come, old Guardian, s

in my Power to decetve you; Neceflity
may perhaps oblige me to give you my

~Hand, |
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Hand, but depend ont youw’ll never
have: my Heart : Tho' perhaps 1 may
flacter you into a Beliet that you have :

Nay, upon Confideration, I don’t know
but I may confent to Marry you ; for
then I am fure “twill be in my Power to
break your Heart in 2 Month; and then
my Perfon and my Fortune will both be

in my difpofal,
Fuft. This is talking ar Random ;

am [ure you are not the Perfon you wou d
have me take you to be

Ifab. Indeed Iam ; tho I am f{ure you

are not the Perfon you wou’d have me
take you to be.

Juft. We fhou'd make a very happy
Couple.

Ifab. Good Guardian, have the fear of
Cuckoldom before your Eyes, and think

no more of Matrimony; — 'tis ridicu-
lous in you to think of taking. a great
Houle, when you have not wherewithal

to
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to furnifh it——and a fine Tenement
won't ftand empty very long in this po-
pular City : In fhort, Guardian, 1 have
fer my Heart upon a-young Man, and
will make ufe of the firlt Opportunity to
run away with him, and (o, your humble
Servant. | Exit.

Fuft. Oh! your Servant Mrs, Wag-
tail, Qd! thele Gitls have ftrange Noti-
ons in their Heads ; Culpepper’s Midwifery,
and Ariffotle’s Problems, have fpoil’d halt
the young Women in Town; they are
skill'd in the Theory at Twelve Years old,
and then run mad for the Praétical Parc:
—Oh'! here comes Mittimus my Clerk.

Enter the Clerk.
So, Mittimus, did you tell Thorough-pace
to bring the Players directly away to me 2

(lerk. T did, an’c {hall pleafe your
Worlhip, and he’ll obey your Worfhip's

Commands to a Tittle.

| Fuft. And fo he oughe, for heowes all

he's worth to me; Iraisd him firft from
2 COM-
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a common Evidence, and ordinary Per-|
juror, and paltry Informer, toa perty Con-
ftable; and finding him well quafify’d,
have given him due Encouragement : —
Now, Mittimus, lay before me the Statutes
againft Pagabonds, that 1 may read ‘em
over before thefe Players come : 11l Play-
ers ‘em, 111 fee what Power they have to
A& in my [urildiction ; I'll rout "em out
of this Town, I'm refolv'd,

Clerk. The Statutes are upon the Ta.
ble, Sir. |

Tuft, Now, tell the Cook to boil the
Leg of Mutton I took from the Butcher
lat Sunday Morning, and to put the
Beef in Salc againft next Week ; and let the
Cabbages be boil'd that I took from the
Herb-Woman over the way; and the
two Loaves that were taken from Brand
the Baker, (that's a {ad Rogue, I have
a Spight againft him, and Thovough-pace!
{hall {wear a Riot againft him the nexet

Bonfire Night) let them be made into 2
Pudding. |

C Clerk,
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Clerk, Yes, Sir, ' [Exit.

Jupt. Yl teach them to fell Things on
a Sunday, I will, 2 pack of prophane
Wretches, that have no Refpect to the
~ (Sabbath; and yet 1 hope they won't have
the Grace to leave it off. |

Enter the Clerk.

Clerk. Sir, there’s one Goodman Confci-
ence defires to {peak with your Worthip.

7uft. Pho! V'm notatleafure now--hold
— ftay,— Goodman Conjcience — let
me fee—— I have heard of fuch a one—
Goodman Confcience — he cant live in

_the City,__-_.;and | am fure lkno_ww o
" fuch one atthe other End of the Town.

Clerk. No, Sir, he looks as if he livd

in the Country; he's very Poor and

Shabby.

Juft. Goodman Confcience — he can'e
be an Attorney, —is he a Parfon?

Clerk.
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Clerk. 1 don't know but he may—— —
but he does not wear a Gown.

Zuft. Odfo! now I callit to mind, I
had {uch an Acquaintance formerly,—/
butit’s a great while ago ;—Goodman
Confcience — Ay, ay,—but | have had no
Acquaintance with him fince I was {worn _
into the Commiffion ; nor, to tell you the
Truth, don’tdefire it ;——he’s a trouble-
fome Fellow, that fame Confcience is, and’
I muft put him off. '

Clerk. Won't your Worlhip fpeak with

him then 2

Juff. No, Sirrah, I won’c have any,
Thing to fay to him ;— Go Sirrah, go
tell this Fellow, this fame Confcience, I
am not at leafure to peak with him, I._
am buite about State Affaits,—1 am
reading the Statutes :— And, do you hear 2
it ever Confcience comes again, tell him/
} am not at Home —Hold, Sirrah, you

Ca2 - are
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are going away with half your Errand —

- |be fure you never fend him after me to

Change- Alley.

Clerk. No, no, Sir, I believe he does
'not know the way thither.

Tuft. Hark ye, Mittimus, you may tell
Goodman Confcience 1 have no Bufinefs for
him my felf ; but | would have him go
to Weftminfter next Term, for there will
jbe fome Lawyers there, whom I know
will want him very much.

Enter Thorough.-pace, with [everal Players
in their Habits ; Bellmour dreft lixe a
Player, with bim a Parfon in a Frier's

Habit,

- Thor. Make way, make way there—

May it pleafe your Worfhip, according

~to your Worfhips Commands 1 have

fervid your Warrant upon thefe Players,
whom 1 took in the very Breach of the
Law, acting prophane Interludes,
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Fuft. *Tis very well 5 you have done
your Duty, Mr. Thorough-pace. Hark
you, —a Word in your Ear. [They whifper.

Enter lfabella.

“Bell. Now, my Dear Ifabella, this is
the Crifts of my Fate; 1have made ufe
of this Stratagem to obtain thee: This
Gentleman is in Orders, whom 1 have
brought hither to do us the good Office ;
et us take this Opportunity of retiring
out of the Crowd into another Room,
and put it out of Fortune’s Power ever to

crofs us more.

Ifab. F(')]low me this Moment. |
( Exit I{ab. Bell. and Frier.

Thor. Yes, yes, and pleafe you, Tll
fwear _as much as your Worfhip thinks/
fit againft them : You know, Sir, I was
never backward of ferving Your Worfhip
upon any Occafion. — But what would,
you be pleafed to have me {wear 2 |
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Jut. Oh, you neced na Inftru&ion,
Mr. Thorough-pace ; — {wear as_you do
’upon common Oceafions, — what comes
uppermoft: I only defire to bind ‘em
over ; I fhall be fatisfied with my Fees,
and five Pieces afterwards wo fhifle the
Indi@ment, Come, fet the Prifoners
before me. — Well Gentlefolks, how
comes it, that notmhtﬁandmg the late Act
againft Vagrancy and Acors of Interludes,
you dare, inContempt of the Law, ex-
hibic your prophane Drolls, ha 2

Spoil. May it pleafe your Worthip,
it has been a2 Cuftom for many Years to
At in this Place, at this time o'th’ Year.

j’uﬁ [ dont value the Caftom ; Malus
#fus abolendus erit,and the Actors pumﬂl d:
1 am for a thoronch Reformation, and
'wich the Zeal of an upnght Maglﬂratc
~ will purfue it: I lock up my own Cat

every Saturday Nlcht left fhe fhoud
- |break the Law “and catch Mice on 2

Sunday ; 1 will | lcourge Vice out of my
Jurifdiction ;
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Juri(diCion ; I have ferrited every Hole,

Crack and Cranny in the Parifh, thac
Vice could but put its Head into.

Thor. Ay, his Worfhip is a notable
Man at a Bawdy-Houle. .

Fuft. Right, M. Thorough-pace ; there
is not 2 Bawdy-Houle in the Parifh, that
I am not acquainted with; I vifit 'em
twice or thrice a Week at leaft : Let me
alone for Lewdnefs: if there be a Whore
more than ordinary in the Patifh, I pre-
{ently {cent her out, I warrant you.

|

Thor, Ay, his Worfhip has -a {pecial
Nofe that Way.

Fuft.. Ay, ay, Mr. Thorough-pace, let
me alone_with the lewd Women ; 1 love
to have the handling of them my felf ;
I never fail to tickle 'em off — But come,
Mr. Thorough-pace, bring that Fellow in
the patch’d Coat before me, —— Well,
what is your Name ? '

> Spoil,
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Spoil. Fames Spoilem ; 1 am Malter of
the Company, and all thele are my Ser-
vants,

74t What do you act in this Play:?
. Spail, A Fool, and like your Worfhip.

Fuft. A Fool ) Well, but what do
you fay in this Play

~ Spail, Say2 —Why, I fay abundance of
illy things, and like your Worfhip, and
make People laugh at me.

Fuft. Well, and what are you ?‘

Spoil. What am 1? Why, I am a Gen-
tleman, and a comical Dog, if you did
but know me.

7uft. What Religion are you of 2
Spoil. Religion ¢ ~— Hum ! — Why

truly I have not_fix'd upon any yet, nor
I believe
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I believe fhant, cill the Times are
fetcled.

- Juft. Where do you live 2

Stoil. Live? Idon’t live any where,
not I

74 What Parifh are you of 2

Spoil. No Parifh at all. —Lookee, I
defire your Worfhip would not ask me
many Queftions about my felf, for I don 3
know any Man in the World that [ know'
folittleof. I have'been very unaccouns

table a great while: The beft Account I
can give of my felf is chis; 1 love every

Body but my felf and 2 Bailiff, and [
hate him for his 4%ons. I never llc three
times in one Bed, unlels I am lock'd in

the Room, and havc no conftant Lodg.
g but the Round-houfe.

Fuft. Mr. Thorough-pace, have an Eye -

to chis Man, I don't care to truft him,

Spail. No, not no body elfe that
knows me, _
D - T

|



18  The PER-juror.

Fuft. A very pretty Relation, truly!
—Well, Mr. Zhorough-pace, what have
you to {wear againft this Perlon ¢

Thor Why, an’t pleafe your Worfhip,
I {aw this Man flie away with the Devil,

Spoil, You lie, the Devil flew away
'with me,__as he will with you, if you
don’t learn to {peak Truth: But I don't -
believe he’ll be fo civil to you, as he was
to me, for he brought me back again.

74ft. Do you know, Mr. Spoilem, that
there is a Popifh Canon which {ays, Ex-
communicatio Theatrice ?

Spoil, This Juftice is certamly a Fool
for {peaking Latin to me, and | believe
he knows as little of it as I do: Egad 1] ,
fpeak to him again. —Your Worfhip
fays right, there s fuch a Canon; but
then you are to confider it is a Popifh Ca-
non, and that fignifies no more in this
Cafe than a Pot-Gun; befides, the Sta-

tute Law fays, Non off }uﬂzcms Excon=
SHURICAtIn Aﬁorus Domme
jj “ﬂt
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7aft. You fay right, Mr. Spoilem, 1 un-/
derftand you,

Spoil. Egad, i’s more than any body
elfe does: Faith, I thoughe this Juftice
was an old Woman.

4. 1remember, Mr, Spoilem, a paral-,
lel Cale_diametrically oppofice to this,
touching one touching a Fellow, who was —
obfervid to write 2 Paper called the Obfer-

vator : ——But, now 1 think of it, 1 have'
forgot it. |

Thor. But, may it pleafe your Worfhip,
this Man {wore asI brought him along,
Fuft. How! did vou {wear, Sir?

Spoil. Hum — {wear 2 —Why truly
I don’t know any Man in the Company
was likelier to fwear than my felf,

Thor, Indeed he fwore, TIll take my
Oath of it: Give me the Book. )

Spoil. Ay, ay, give him the Book;
he’s an honeft Fellow, I perceive, and will! —
{wear any thing,

Fuft. Well, Sir, you muflt pay a Shilling,
D2 Spoils
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Spoil. But one Shilling 2 Why, Sir, I
am 2 Gentleman. |
Fuft. Then you muft pay two.

Spoil, There they are ; and now Iam
a clear Man,

Fuft. Clerk, write down Fames Spoilem
two Shillings for an Oath.,

Spoil. Hold, Mr. Goofe-quill, pray write
Fames Spoilem, Gent.—~ Gent.— d’you fee,—
f’ames Spotlem, Gent,— 1have paid a Shil-
ling extraordinary for that.

74f8. Stand you by, Now, Sir, what
are you?

Merr, 1am a Merry-Andrew, and like
your Worfhip.

Fuft. Where do you live?
Merr, In Duke's Place.
Juft. Where is that?
Merr, Juft by a Street.

Fuft. Juft by a Street2 But in what
Parifh do you live 2
Mer
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Merr, In Duke's Place,
Fuft. Why, what Church do you go to2
Merr. 1never go to Church, Sir.

Fuft. O terrible! he's aPapiff, 1 warrant.

Merr. No, I am a 7ew, and like your -
Worthip.

}‘uﬂ A Few? Oh, that's well!—A
Few i—Truly, 1 was afraid he had beenl
a Papift. A Few,—— Well, and what is
‘your Chriftian Name, Friend 3

Merr. Sir, Thave no Chriftian Name ;
I am called Mordecai.

Fuft. Stand you by. Now, Woman,

what is your Name?

Player.  Fofeph Idle, and pleafe your
Worlhip.

Fuft. How! Fofeph 2 Why, Woman,

thats a Man’s Name.

Thor. May it pleafe your Worfhip, this
15 2 Man dreft in Womens Cloaths.

Fuft. Oprophane' prophane! A Man
in Woman’s Cloaths?. Why, how fhall
we

.3

" ——
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we know the Men from the Women at
this rate? This is very prophane!—.

Well, {et the other before me. ——Well,
'good Woman, are you a Man too?

Aitrefs. Do I look like 2 Man, an’
pleale your Worfhip?

Juft. Nay marry, there is no finding
you out by the Looks at this rate : Let
me {ee my Spetacles.—Humn! 1 profefs,
a pretty Woman, a very pretty Woman.
Stoop a lictle — a fine Breaft ! ——ah|

ah!— Let me feel of your Hand —
ah! ah!

Atr. Your Worfhip [queezes me too
hard.

Fuft. Her Hand is none of the fofeeft ,
! believe {he has been a Clear~Starcher.

Why, what pity 'tis you fhould be among
fuch a Set of People: [ profe(s, my Bow-
els yearn for thee, to think of thy wicked
Profeflion.—— Lookee now, it fhe does
not blufth | —Well, ’tis pity to expofe her.
before the Crowd; flie has fome Mode-
- Wty, and I will endeavour to convert her.

Mr;
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Mr. Thorough-pace, conduct the Genfle-

woman into my Drawing-Room, I will,

examine her by my f{elf.
[ Exit Thor, and Aftr.

Enter Servant.

Serv. May it pleale your Worfhip,
Mr. Catchem the Conftable has brought a.

lewd Woman to be examined before your
Worthip.,

Juft. Is {he a-young Woman?

Sery. Yes, Sir.

Fuft. Then I will go and exarhine her |
in my Clofet. [Exit.,

[Spoil. Gets into the Fuftice's Charr, and’
fpeaks three Lmes of Cato.]

“ Fathers, we once again are met in
« Counc1l '

“ Cafar’s Approach has fummond us
“ together,

“ . And Rome attends her Fate from our
“ Relolves.

Clerk Ah, Mr. Spoilem, you are a co=
mical Man ; 1 know you very well. '

Spoil,
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Spoil. Do you indeed 2 Well — and

ha—what are you, a Man, or a fhotten

Herring 2

Clerk- ¥ am one of the Juftice’s Clerks,
as fimple as I ftand here: Lord! 1 had
once 2 great Mind to be an Acor my felt ;
I could fpeak Speeches very well.

Spoil. Could you really? Why, we
want handfome young Players, and fll
help you into the Houle.

Clerk. Can you indeed 2 ——Well ! 1

vow and fwear I'd give any thing to be a
Player.——But can you help me into the

Houfe 2.

Spoil. Yes, yes; Why Iteach all the

young Actors my felf: Have you a mind
to be in the Houle

Clerk, Yes, indeed have |, if you'll get
me 1. o

Spoil. That Twill ; but you muft give
'm¢ Ten Shillings Entrance.

Clerk.
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Clerk. Ay, that I will with all my Heart:
There is the Money.

Spoil. Well, what are you for, Trageds
or Comedy ?

Clerk. O! Genteel Comedy! a foft Lo-
ver | or a Hero now! fuch as Alexander,

Oroonoka or Hanntbal!

Spoil. Nay, you are too handfome to
play low Comedy. —Well, now | mufk
~ hear you fpeak a Speech in Tragedy

Clerk © Conqueft with Laurels did myﬁ

“ Arms adoin.

Spail. Hold, get o top o the Tablei
and fpeak it thcrc then every body W1ll

fee you. [Inftruits him bow to [peak.

Very well! now you fhall hear m¢

{peak. [Speaks fome Lines out of Alexander
Burlefqu d,

“ Thus Newgate, when in Profpect,}
“ bars the Eye, ]

“ Which, pleas’ d and free; wou'd

6 over Snow. Hill ﬂle 1
“ To Hlbowrn. Hill, or any Hill “l
“ high, "

E “ Farewell
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* Farewell then Wenching, and the
“ Jokes of Love, -

“ By all the Gods, I'll to the Taver
“ move, -

“.CGall for the beft, and.pay my
* Money down, |

“And quite forget that ere | fcor'd a
“ Crown.

Enter Fufice and Thorough-pace.

~ Jult. Well, Mr. Thorough-pace, let mie
“have your Depofidion, and P’ll biad ’em
all over together. [Reads,

The Depofitions of 7obn Fig, Grocer, in
the Parith of Gotham, and Nehemiah Tho-
rough-pace, Conftable, in the faid Parifh,
depole betore the Worfhiptul Juftice Bind.-
over, that hearing of prophane and unlaw.
ful Practices commirtted in the abovefaid
Parifh of Gotham, by acting of Drolls and
Interludes ; they were moved by the Love
they bear to Virtue and Piety, to go and
fupprefs the Acting thereof: And thefe
Deponents {wear, - that going into the
Scable where they alted; they faw Fames
' | S poslems
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Spoilem flie away with the Devil—O (ad !
Jofeph Idie fing 1n Womens Apparel, Mary
Greenfick play a Virtuous Maid—T] thinks
(he ought to be fens to the Workhoufe—
Jobn Martin make Love in a violent Man-
ner—Here's wicked Doings —And 7udith
Hoyden wifh the might never be married :
— Ofad! Ofad! —And further, thele
Deponents fay not.

"Tis very well! Gentlemen, you muft
go into the next Room, and (end for your.
Bail, for I am oblig’d to bind you all
OVEr. S [ Exeunt,

Now will 1 go vilic the Player- Woman,
for I protefs I find my Inclination ftirring,

[ Exit,
Enter Fuftice and Aftrefs.

Aétr. This 1s farprifing ; 1 did not ex-
pect to have heard fuch Dilcourfe from a
Perfon of Gravity, and a Magiftrate too !
O fie upon it!

Juft. A Magiftrate2 What thep, do
you think I don’t love a pretty Woman?
Verily but 1 do: Ay, and I—! Who
can look wpon thofe Bubbies, and not
wilh to— Ah, zh, give me one Kifs,
. L 2 Aftr,
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Aftr. Oh! 1 {wear I'll call out.
Juft. 1t you do, adod [l bind you

'over — One Kifs more—~Ah Rogue!

Enter Bellm. Mab. and Thor. liffening.

Bell. Here's an old wanron Goat |

Thor. This is not the firft privare Fxa-

mination of his.

Atr. Well, [ never mer with any thing
(0 WIC]\Cd

Fwt. Nor 1 with any. thing fo tempt.

ma-—-—-—-Had not you better ﬂlno oft this

pr0phane Apparel, leave your (candalous
Pro feflion, be a Juftice’s Houfe-keeper,
20 o Church once a Week, and i1ve 1n
cood Reputation?

Aftr. How can you be fo wicked !

Fuft. Plhal you are a Fool ; there’s
no:hing Wicked, buc what 15 Publck:
~”Tis not the Sm but the Knowledge of

it, which dlﬂlﬂUUI(hﬁs the Thief from the
But. xf evEry one were to wear
his Confcience upon his Sleeve, I know
what L knaw ; marry, every Maﬂ would
kccp
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keep his Hands in his own Pockets, and
cry, Stand clear Brother.

Aétr. This Opinion of every body’s
Wickednels is only a Proof of your own ; -
for your Eyes being diftemper’d, every
Per{on feems Yellow to you, which is not
the Fault of the Obje&, buc the foul Per-!
{pective you look thro’: You judge of
Mankind from your own corrupt Mind,
and draw Conclufions from bafe and rot-
ten Principies.

Juft. Pfha! thisis ralking of nothing at
all : What fignifies a Pinc of cool Reafon,
when 2 Man is fous'd over Head and,
Fars in 2 Hog{head of {calding-hot Love?
or chopping of Logick, when he’s flark
mad to be kiffing of Lips? 1 tell thee,
thou haft the worft Notions to thrive by
that are : The World is all 2 Cheat, and
Virtue but 2 Difguife, which, ‘tis trye,
{hould never be thrown off, but where a.
Man knows his Company: Do but de~
voutly caft your Eyes upwards, and ‘tis —
no matter where. your Hands are, in
Pocker or Placket, '

Alre



30 The PER-JUROR

A4. 1f 1{hould tell this!

Juf?. 1 would for{wear it, and then, from our
Chara@ers the World would believe it Malice:
Od, you -don’t know me, I am a wicked old
Dog ~—

A&, So 1 perceive.

Fuff. Why, 1 have fent one Whore to the
Work-Houfe, whenI have had another in my
Clofet at the fame Time ; but we mu@t punith
fome for Examples, or elfe in a little Time the

—poor People wou'd be as wicked as their Bet-
ters.

IBgl. Your humble Servant, Mr. Juftice.—
Nay, don’t be ftartled, your Worfhip isa wicked
cld Dog.

Fuff. Othe Devil! Have they over-heard all 2
Which way got you into my Houfe »

Bel. By the help of Difguife, and this honeft
Gentleman, I was brought in among the Players,
and now come to demang my Wife’s Fortune.

| ?“ﬂf
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Juff. What ! Have you married she Jade
then? |

The Per-JUROR.

Bel. 1 have.
Fuft. The Devil do you good with her then.

Bel. A very charitable Expreflion; but, Sir,
to make fhort with you, I expe& my Wife's
Fortune to be paid down immediately, ofIfhall

expofe your Amours.

Fuft. 1 don’t value your Spight, and fincé
you have over-heard me, you know what you|
have to truft to: 1can forfwear it.

Thor. 1 know you are pretty hard Mouth'd
upen Occafion, . but here are four Witnefles,: of
which I am one, a Child of your own Teach-
ing, a notable Perejuror, and 1believe 2 Match |
for your Worthip, {wear asfaft as you will. |

Juff. Ah Rogue, Thoroughpace, are you im
the Confederacy too:? |

Thor. Diamonds cut Dlamonds ‘that’s all; T
only ferve my -Chent; Tntereft is my Fundad{

mental Principle, as Well as your Worfhips, and
for
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ﬁwu.

for that, | can (wear as fat agam[t you 2s evef
Jdld for you. . oo

Juf. Oh how wicked the World is grown!
What is become of Honefty, ,when Rogues
- cen’t be true to one another ! Well, there is no
Belp——and Lwill be honeft,— fince tis. not

‘in my Power to be ctherwxfc.—-——You (hall
have her Fortune.

* Bel. That's all Task; and for the future, |
would have you lefs Zealons againft publick
Follies, and begin a Reformation in your own
‘Famiily : Forbear to perfecute your Nelghbours
gnd correct your felf.

" No Wander'if the S’Jeef do miﬁ the W aj, |
| Wbén thofe who onght to guide “em rusi affray -
i+ If. Vica yauwonld corredd, this Maxim know,

— i kokr [elf: fhomld ﬁ!ﬂ a gosd Example fbewi
v AP H4
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