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JeZedl IS a Remark amongft Painters,
A8y That when People fit for their
g Pictures, they generally com-

plain, Sicknefs, or Bufinefs, hath
fatigued, and altered them fo much, that

they look worfe then, than any other
Time of their Life; which the good-
naturd Artift muft confider, and draw
them, not as they are, but as they would
be. Agreeable to this, I think, are the
Apologies of many Authors, when they
throw themfelves upon the Mercy of the
Town. To get Indulgence for their Faults,
they declare, how unfit they were for the
subject; That they were never fo dull in
their Life, as when they wrote, which was
1n extreme Hafte. Such Excufes, I believe,
may very often be true; and perhaps the

following




PREFACE.:
fodowmcr Piece may have its F aults, to be |
Apolnmud for; which I am ready to
own; But it (he all be to none, but thofe
who are able to find them out. For I
am perfuaded 5o Man will ever write
well, who has a better Cpinion of his
own Works, than z2ny one elfe. However,
the Town were pleasd to like it the firft
Night. But had it been Damn'd, it would
be vain to detend 1t; or, (in my Opinion)
the moft finifh’d Piece, under {uch Cir-
cumirances. |

i objected, That the Thing

was Eafy to be 50116, For S Richard
iven me the Hint 1n his Tatler.

I conicls, Iicund it eafy to do: And have

now o i G_f"‘::?:‘ unity to tell, in what
Time [ wrote it: But I have no Inclina-
tion {0 orawW TW‘J:ZI Quarrel cn myfel,
by publilung a ‘Fruth, which, 1t's poﬁble,
verv fco woud beieve.  In fhort, I think
it ont-raiur’d Reflexions for I never told
* x - I
anv Llan it was a dimcuit Task s nor de-

nvd, ivom whence 1 had the Ground-
ork: 'The very Tite will acquit me of
het. Had it been os Eafy, as 1s pretended,
the



PREFACE

the Tatlers have been written long enough,
for fuch a Piece to be Publifh’d, many
Years before I was born, But, it is im-
poflible to arguc a Man into Good-humour,
who comes with a Refoluticn to be Dif-
pleas’d, becaufe he will be fo. 1 cannot
¢hink I have made one Man my Enemy,
who was worth keeping as a Friend: Nor
do I know any better way of making my
Acknowledgments to {everal Geantiemen,
who appear’d in my Behalf, than by Pub-
lickly thanking them; fome of whom I
was fo little known to, I covw’d {carce ex-
et the Favour. I leave every Reader to
determine as he Pleafes, with this Remark ;
That a Drama, intended as a Rational En-
tertainment, and which cannot offend the
niceft Modefty, has fome Title to a fa-
vourable Reception.
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PR OL O G U E

Spoken by Mr, WiLrL1aM G 1FFARD.

SNYTHAGRAS wo’d this Maxim introduce,
That all were Dead but Men of real Ul

This did the Cenfor of the Age revizve,
Aind made fuch Havock be left few alsve.
Beans, Feps, and Foolsy flale Batchelors and *Squires,
Old Za;rg liv'd Father sy and fomeiimes young Heirs,
Gay airy Ladies, and Mercurial 77its,
[Vere wwithout number in Lis Fui'ral Writs.
His geﬁ’mz Clarailers tleasd all the Town,
And 10 dan thouglt the Piflure was bis own,
To-iiight we come wpoir the fame Defien,
And the fiern Part of Bickerftafl is mine.
If you've G am’ nature what bave we to fear,
Satire's the Theiney but it on cny bere.
No Alerit is M*‘fzcﬂ.’ y w0 Slate vffcnded,
No Double Entendre, and 5o Blufh intended.

o caidiciis weve we, not 1o give Offence,
The Litertainment’s ¢t the Deaa’s Expence.
Tho Iz ¢ Facze, T weft by you be Try'd,
Then coty 522 and f@v’rab’}' decid.
For I, wiy oreatef Criminals forgive,
On tnis Coiaitisn, that they tarn and lee.
But caiids my Nercy, or their own Repentance,
Uslefs Joi j i E g any my Sentence.
This oiice be L.2e Zourfelves, we ask no more,
Britons weie ever Merciful in Pow's.

Dramatis
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Dedicated to Her Highnels the LADY AUGUSTA.

* % The LADY’s PRECEPTOR: Or. A Letter to a
Young Lady of Diftinftion upon POLITENESS, Taken
from theFrench of the Abbé D’Anconrt, and adapred to the
Religion, Cuftoms, and Manners of the Englith Nation. By

a Gentleman of Cambridge.

Adormn’d

With all chat Earth or Heaven could beftow,
T0 make her amtable: —— On fhe came,
Grace was in all hee Steps, Heav’n inherEye,

In every Gelture Dignity and Love.

MirLToNn.

The Contents.

of Politenels in general,

Of Politenefsin Religion, and
againft Superftition.

Of Devotion.

Of Behaviour at Chutrch.

Of the Duties and Decorums
of Civil Life.

Of Behaviout to onx Supesiors,

Of Convet{ation.

Of Complaifance.

Of Flattery and Sexvility,

Of Appearing Abfent in Com-
pany.

Of Contradition, ‘

Of Calumny and Detraction,

Of Vain-Glory. Of Prejudice.

Of being too Inquiitive,

Of Whifpering and Laughing
in Company, '

Of Applanding and Cenfuring
People rahly.

Of Mimicking others.

Of being Blind to what gives
us Oftence.

Of Gallantty from the Men.

Of Friendfhip with Men,

Of Love. Of Matrimony.

Of Duty to Parents.

Of Pride and Conde{cenfion.

Of Tre and Falfe Nobility.

Of Seif-Conceit and Love of
Yapity,

Of Humility. Of Ambition.

Of Affe&iation, [tiers.

Of Going to Court, and Cour-

Of Infincerity. Of Friendfip,

Of Doing Good Offices.

Of Rage and Anger,

Of Gentlenels and Modefty,

Of Keeping Secrets. {othess.

Of Placing a Confidence in

Of Vifiting.  Of Egotifm,

Of the Imutation of others.

Of Compliments and Cere-
mony.

Of Asking Queftions. .

Of Behaviour towards rude
oung Fellows.

Of Ridicule. [and Reports.

Of Trufting to Appearances
Of Hope and Belietj.’

Of Idlenefs. [Places.

Of Appearing oftenin Publick

Of Houfwifery and Frugality,

Of the Learning proper to 3
kynung Lady.

Of Letter-Writing,

Of the Choice and Entertain-
ment of Books. Of Drefs,

Of Behaviour at Table. (Plays,

Of Affemblies, Operas,. and

Of Play.

Of Self-Converfation,

Of Charicy.
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A, Bickeriafi, Mr. V. Giffard.
Pacoler, Mr. Mozeen.

A Rezy, WVir, Bulkeley.
A 1 over, Mr. Freeman.
A Fer, Mr. Peterfon.
A Lawyer, Mr. Dighton.

A Virtucle, Mr. Bulkeley.
A Cit, Nir. Clough.

e1zecorple, ? { Mr. Dunftall.
Quicandead, >  Undertakers. < Mr. Hemskirk.
Piumhnﬂarff,“) { Mr. Dove.
Difmal, tie Undertakers da. Mr, Fulian.

W OM E N.

A Town Lady, affeiing Sicliefs, Mrs. Bambridge.
A Coeuette dev, Mrs., Dunfiall.

SCENE, LONDON.
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ACT L SCENE L

Iive Undertakers fitting round u Table, with Bottles
and Glafles before them,

SE1zEcoRrRpscE fings

Concerning the State of the Dead s
But we their Opiinions defpife,
Who Ulylles’ Poyage nc’er read.

TGS

Nowy Mortals may talk with a Shade,
And Knowwledge of Spirits can boaft,
Since Men are by Idlenefs made |

Unfit for the World, as a Ghoft,

Seize. Come, Gentlemen; Here’s 2 T3ealth to the Cene
for of Great Britain. [Drinks.] 1s my Opinion, this
Man will be a greater Friend to us Undertakers, than an
lupidemical Fever, or the Doftors themfelves. He in-
teras we fhall bury all the Idle, Ulelefs, People in the
Kingdom: Now confidering the Number and Quality of
our Dead, we may foon make Fortunes by cur Bufinefs,
and {tep into our Cuftomers Places.

Quic. But it feems, this Squire Bickerffaff hath taken
up the Office of Cenfor of Great Britain, without a lafxyi

B U



% Bicxerstarrs Unburied Dead.
ful Authority. Now, if we bury théfe Péople'by virtue
of his Warrant only, we are liable to be fuéd for an ifle.

gal Interment 3 for you know a Man may be Dead to Senfe
and Reafon, and not Dead in Law.

Plume. Look ye, Mr. Quicandead, your Scruple’s ri-
diculous ; the Law will be as fond of this Affair, as we
can be. Did you ever know a Lawyer or a Surgeon va-
lue a Man’s Life, when he could get by his Death? Where
one can anatomize the Body, and the other diffeft the
Eftate, we have their free leave to bury the Incum-
bent. Now, there are none of our Defun&, but the next
Heir would have buried long ago, if he dar’d : or fup-
pofe him as Dead as his Predeceflor, a Promife to refpite
his own Interment, ftops all Procefs at Law: But if any
thould be tefty enough to profecute us, where would he
find a Lawyer to undertake the Caufe? No, Gentlemen,
this Multiplicity of Deaths will caufe fuch Adminiftra.
tions, Executrings, and Caveats, that every Inn of Court
will become a Doflors-Commons, and every Attorney a
Proctor.

Sieze. Spoken like an Oracle, Mr. Plumebearfe : I’m fure
we Thall oblige the Living by this Proceeding s and what
the Dzad may think of our Behaviour towards them, I'm
not very anxious about; for I have learnt, like the reft of
the World, to forget Favours, when it’s out of the Do-
nor's Power to beftow more. And now we are upon this
Subject, I muft communicate a Scheme to you,—You are
fenfible, Gentlemen, we fhall have many great and pom-
pous Funerals; T advife then, to make ufe of open Cha-
ricts entirely, not only for the genteel Shew they make,
but it will make the Defunét take their Deaths patiently,
wien they fee fuch extraordinary Honours paid to their

Obfequies. As 1 forefaw we fhould Bury feveral great
Generals, renown’d Admirals, deep Statefmen, Poets,

Divinesand Pailofophers, I haveagreed with the Principals
of a:l the great Parifhes in Town, forall we fhall Bury this
Month. They, taking the Advantage of what they
thought my Madnefs, and believing thofe to be in Health,

whom



Bicx ErsTAFF's Unburied Dead. 4
whom 1 knew to be Dead; accepted a trivial Sum, and
fign’d to the Bargain, I have likewife prevail’d
with the Actors of both Houfes, to take new Parts,
and become Mourners: People of Condition, you know,
think it vulgar to follow the Dead; afd our common
Mourners are unfit for fuch great Occafions, as thefe.

Quic. Thus far, Mr. Seizecorpfe, your Conduét has
teftity’d your Zeal for the Intereft of the Company, and
we return you our Thanks; but I apprehend, there may
be Danger in feizing our Dead, for they wear Swords.

Seize, As a Corps does a Shroud ; not for Ufe, but
Ornament. We have nothing to do with Men of true
Valour, Wit, or Learning; only the Appearance of
fuch: Creatures, who never gave one fingle Inftance of
their being alive, but 1n Eating and Drinking, and fuch
like Amulements.

Plume. Then 1 believe moft of our Bufinefs will lie
amongft the Fathionable Part of the World.

Sesze., The Fathionable World will furnifth us with a
good deal; but I expect Bodies from every Clafs of Men

in the Kingdom.

Quic. But as our Dead walk, and a&; how fhall we
diftinguifh them from thofe, who are really living ?

eize, That will be eafy. *Squire Bickerflaff, tho’ he’s
a wife, learned Man, and a Conjuror too, does not deal
with the Devil for Intelligence; but correfponds with a
good familiar Spirit, call’d Pacolet, who informs him of
all ‘T'ranfactions, publick and private, foreign and do-
meftick ; in thort, difcovers Wonders to him. Now,
this Pacolet is to be our Guide, whom the Squire has
told me, we muft follow to all publick Places, as the
Court, the Park, Affemblies, and fo forth; and thofe
whom Pacolet thall pronounce Dead, we are to feize, and
Bury with all convenient Speed.

Quic. The Squire’s a wife Man, indeed; I approve
of his Delign to bury them in hafte ; the fewer Spices
wiil do to embalm them : And as for thofe who are fit for
the Surgeons, the fooner they have them, the better.

B2 Seize,




a  BickrrsTarrs Unburied Dead.

Seize. Moft of them, I believe, are under the Surgeon®s
Hands already 5 and they will {carce give us our Price for
a Body, when their Practice upon one certain Difeale is be-
come {o general thro’ the whole Nation.

Quic, This fathionable Diftemper is a great Lofs to
us; we can {eldom get a Body found enough for the
Surgeons; they object, Rotten Bones will never make
cood Skeletons.

Plume. It People were {enfible, what Care we take of
therr Bedies after Death, they would endeavour to die
better. A common Man, who never did any thing me-
ritorious 1n ks Lite, may purchafe Fame for half a Cen-
tury, by dying fournd only: I knew a Surgeon, an Ac-
quaintance of mine, whole Cuftom 1t was, to place the
Nume and Age of each Skeleton on the Box which con-
tain’d 1t ; and once a Year thew’d his ColleCtions to the
young FPractitioners, whereby the compleateft Anatomy
was the Subjelt of three or four Days Difcourfe after; and
the Man, long fince nothing, extoll’d for his Perfonal
Qualities.

Se;ze. What would many a Great Man give, for fuch 2
pofthumous Applaufc?

- Rz, Whar fignides a fine Monument, and Epitaph,
when 2 Man’s Bones muft lie underneath it ?

Pluine. A Man s never fo much look’d upon, as when
he ftands for his own Monument himftlf, But what do
we wait for?

Se:zz. The Return of Difmal, whom 1 fent, to know
wnen we fhow’d wait of the Squire. In the mean time, let
13 drink his Health,

Omivs. A Health to Squire Bickerffaff.  [They drink.

Reie. T am fo unus’d to drinking Healths, (except the
Docrors) I can fearce finith my Bumper.

Seize. Fatthy Gentlemen, the Doctors and we have been
Friends tco long, they are as exorbitant in their Fees
with us, as with their Patients ; befides, they are fo tedious
of late in difpatching ; they take a Fortnight, fometimes
2 Monti, to kill a Man, |

Plime.



BicRERSTAFF s Unburied Dead. s

- Plume. They prefume upon their Privilege s They and
the Lawyers, deftroy Folks by Authority,

Seize. As our Confederacy with them began upon In-
terelt, like other great Combinations; let us take example
from our Betters, and quit them, now it’sour Intereft to do
fo: Brother @uicandead, give usa Song upon the Occafion.

Quic. The Paffion, that’s Strongeft in Man,
Some foolifbly fancy, is Love s
W bilft others, (as fimple a Clan)
Ambition bis Foible won’d prove &
Both thefe are by Intreff o’crcome
A Lover half dead,
For the lovelieft Maid,
Tho' Cupid’s fharp Dart,
Hath tranfixt bis Heart,
If Fortune [be's none,
*Tis by that he’s undone s
And be meets, like a Stoick, bis Doom.
T e bigheft will foop from their Station s
And meek as a Dove,
For Litereft prove s
Like Folks ’the State,
Carefs thofe they bate
For Titereft fways the whole Nation.
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Euter Dilmal.

Seize. Well, Difinal, what does the Squire fay?

Difm. He fays, you muft wait on him immediately.

Sieze. Very well: Then do you call at the Sexton’s
Club, and order them to get an additional Number of
Grave-diggers; and tell the Draper to fend 1n the black
Bays that was countermanded laft Week ; and d’ye hear?
bid the Lacker-makers keep their People to work, we
ihall have occalion for them,

Difm,



6 BicxiersTArrs Unburied Dead,

Difri. Whurra! ——The beft News I have heard thig
Month ; I fuppofe, Sir, you have had an fiem from the

College 1n WWarwick-Lane. |
Seize. No, Sirrah, but we have from better Hands:

o’ll know b r and b Exeunt U;zdermkers.
¥ ¥

RELEAY

Difmal Solus.

Difm. No matter who fends us the Dead, provided we
have them to Bury : This hath been fuch’a damn’d healthy
Seafon, 1 look meagre enough to follow as next Heir to a
Niifer, However, as Bufinefs is coming in, I'll fing a

Song to keep up my Spirits.

The Iorld like a Vir gi’: 15" grOTR,
iz0 rails at the Thing [be likes beft

b LY

82 cur Tiradey, which in fecret alls kngzen
To approve, all in publick deteft.

‘”‘ 71 2

Lot e [ee the young Heir that will cry,
I Fer bis Pzz:r;cr comes inte our Hands :

Or a Bife, awhen ber Husband’s as 1igh,
70 viea L;;;b the comugal Baids.

*T1s Death, and we mutually join,
T kecy Foils from plaguing each olier s
Aiid the I/orids Ere a Stage, wheie iin finie,

Qe gees ¢ff, 1o make roem for another.,  [EXit,
e vaa L e IR A T T STAZRSRB AN
EeTeR S e RS R R OVERSR RO
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Y K with Spectacles.

Hiez, When T furvey the World, and confider how

” ~tegal 27 v 4::-* ooy
imnefeliv:y! 2l m nies for s Reformation have been,
{1nce



BickERSTAFF'S Unburied Dead. %

fince I have taken up the Office of Cenfor; 1 cannot but
think Men are ftill fivay’d by the fame crude, indigefted
Principles they had, when Children : “They relith Admoni=
tion as a Child does Phyfick s and receive the gentleft
Rebukes, like fcandalous Libels.  'Whence can this Des
pravity proceed ?.*T1s not confin’d to a Set, dor Party of
Men; no; for when I expofe a Follythat.grows amongft
the Herd, fcarce an Individual, but makes it his own by
defending it. 'Well; for the future; I fhall make my
Authority my Precepts, and bring Men to a Senfe of
their Errors, by their Punifhmerits: Bt here comes Pa-
colet, whole Knowledge of -Mankind arifes from his being

200ve us,

— " . y e " T — - -
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9o him Pacolet.

Pac. My Friend, Ifaac, how do you go on, in your
Cure of Mens Minds? |

Bick. Cou’d I once perfuade them, that they are diftem- -
per’d, perhaps they would accept a Medicine.

Pac. Alas! You know nothing of theWorld. *T'1s now the
Art of Men, to appear what they are not ; and their Hap-
pinefs confifts in hiding their Follies from themlelves. But
{ee this Mirrour,—[ Shewing a Glafs.] It hath fuch a cele-
ftial Quality, whoever looks in it, will fee things-as they
are. Here you may view Man, the greateft Slave of the
Creation ; Folly diétating to Wifdom, and holding the
Reins of Reafon. Behold the Man of Pleafure purfuing
Pain; and another, exchanging Happinefs for Mifery.
There's a rich Man wallowing in Gold ; he1s not able to
touch a Groat on’t: and obferve a Beggar ipending pro-
fufely. S=e one Lover languifhing for Happinels; and
another, furfeited with Blifs, But behold that blooming
Hero crown’d with Victory, yet he s in filken Chains,

and



8 BickersTAFFs Unburied Dead.

and a Slave rules him.—And there’s the'Contempt of
Human Nature ; a Dotardy bowing to Cupid.—That’s
grear Beauty, who prefers the fickly Appearance of Paint
and Varntfh, to the lovely Complexion of Nature.—Here
oth=r Scenes prefent themielves. There’s a Coward ftart-
ing from his own Shadow; and a Murderer flying from
himfelf. Look a that gay Equipage; the Servant’s in
the Chariot, and the Mafter behind. The Man you fee
nexr, is a Poet; obferve, he contemns Riches and Ho-
nours, and pants for Applaufe, tho’ attended with Po-
verty. and that’s a Courtier, cutting Throats with a
Feather.—This laft 1s Fame, pent up in a Meteor, anda
great Body of learned Men following it; but it burﬁs,
and the whole Vifion diffolves.

Bick. What a miferable Profpeét of Man is this?
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Bov. Three Gentlemen in Black defire to {peak Wlth
your Worfhip.

Bick, Admit them.
Pac, Il retire, whilft you give them InftruGions.
| Exit Pacolet,

- Fi"‘?;&-' ol IPREET S B ALl ) -*'-..... -.._;:-_,.1_;;{.: — \-;'L
L T r

‘ . .1_- "'"—."'- — 'h‘l'
- g - LI - * 'l""-‘ Al J. - -
it b .'.;“"-...'!'.”._-. A e ,...--f' 2 -...-‘ . 8 H'-'u —-d'..l' '-.. —g T ‘L 'r.,;';'_df__i'il."'*,.f

S C E N I VIL

,f'. :ﬂ 'ﬁ"ﬂn T - ‘-:-'- ~~
_11? 5 BIL}uLillﬂii, {3 (J Seiz2: Q) r«’f ?}umehearﬁs, and
QJIC‘]-;L‘\.H\.I

t pieale yotr \"cr[’lip, we are came with
1

Yl
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be



BicxkErsTAFFs Unburied Dead. o
besneceflary to give you fome Precautions, left you
fhou’d act be) ond your Commiffion,

Seize. 1 hope your Worthip don’t think us like Great
Men, that will do any thing for Intereft,

Bick. 1 will have no 11l fpoken of Superiors, there are
Great Men exceeding {crupulous
Seize. Ay, of rc-':fuﬁnf-rIr a Bribe. [zi’ﬁa’e,] — ] thought
your Worthip had the (2me Opinion of ’em, as the reft
of the World have ; but 1 promife your Wcuﬂnp, we wd’

bury no Man Living,

Bick. Nor any, but thofe I fhall pronounce Dead.

Seize. We will not.

Bick. In general theny All fuch as are of no Ule to the
Commonweal. '

Seize. We thank your Worfhip; we won’t trefpafs on
your Patience and Goodnefs, for any more Inftrutions,
| Going.,

Bick. Stay, Gentlemen, I muft partlculanze them to
ou.
Y Seize. [Afide.] 1 am plaguily afraid that will fink out
Numbers.

Bick. Imprimis, All Men of more Wit than Under-
ftanding.

P.ume. Did you mind? why, he includes one half the
Town already. [Afide.]

Bick. All {uch, as have Eftates in this Kingdom, and
their Inclinations abroad.

Quic. [Afide.] Good again; we fhall have moft that
have travelld.
h Seize. [Afide.] Ay, we’ll bury them, to keep them at

Ome.

Bick. All old Batchelors, and antiquated Virgins, who
never increas’d the Number of his Majefty’s Subjects.

Plume. [Afide.] A confounded Article that!

Seize. Ah Plague! 1’s Folly to look for them.

Bi:k. All Cowadrds in Armour.

Sezze. He makes us Amends in this; We fhall thin the

Army,
(. Bick.
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Bick. All learned Blockheads; and Politicians who fet.
tic the Affairs of Europe, and neglect their own.

Quic. [ Afide.] Thank my Stars, I can neither write nor
reagd.

Seize. [ Afrae.] Peace s he talLs {fo charmingly, I cou‘d
hear him for ever.

Bict. All Husbunds, who are weary of their Wives;
and all Wives, who are weary of their Husbands.

Seize. [ 4f:de.] Ha, hal Now, Matrimony, I fhall be
even with vou.

Plazie. [/’j de.] T always faid, Death made the beft
Wives, and row we fhall ccrtam]y find it fo.

Bick. All Railers at Matrimony, who keep Wenches
for Convemercy

Quic. Bleds his Worthip! he has thought of the Town-
Gentlemen at laft. | Afide.

Scize. [ A ¢e.] *Tis no matter for them ; the Town-
Women fend them to us faft enough.

Bicz. All prodigal Citizens, and Court-Mifers; de-
{pairing Lovers thar are afraid to die 5 all old Ladies with
voung Delires, and young ones with more Vanity than
Beoury. Item, fuch " as have no other Title to 2 Lady’s
F avour, but a lacdd Coat, light Heels, and a lighter

Head; with all who boai’c of . more Favours than they

Yyece:. ".ﬁ'

Piumme. | Afige. ] Mark thats his Worfhip is not,
]I...., Lne ‘ﬁ. orld, atraid of a Fool becaufe he’s in vogue..
:22. Ay, ay, he Buries the moft fafhionable Pco le,

[df ae.

Seize, [4fide.] They wen’t be offended at us; 1t is but
brirgin g up a new Fathion, and every thing that’s new
muft p! eafe.  The Ladies would walk upon “their Heads,
if 1t was the Fathion; and the Gentlemen muft follow.

S0 — NMum ——
Bicz. All peaceable Heroes, who venture their Lives
11 the nnmecerate Pariuit of Hares and Foxes.
Seize. | ..f/_t We fhall catch them, when they come
op t0 ti1e ferm.
| Bick,
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Bick. All young Students in Law, that only ftudy the
Mode ; all Fops, Witlings, or Coquetts, whether Male:
or Female: But you fhall not prefume to bury any, ’ull
you have brought them before me to be try’d; the reft of
your Orders you know, ‘

Seize, We promife to obey your Worthip’s Commands
faithfully. ' -

S €C E N LE VI

Pacolet and the Undertakers. -

Seize. Now, let me fee the proudeft Company in Lon-
don, refufe to incorporate taemfelves with the Undertakers.

Pac. Come, Gentlemen, our firlt Vific fhall be to the
Park. .

Seize. And, as good Chriftians fhou’d do, refcue the
Deid from the Living, who would ruin them.

Twe Living are Cannibals fure s
*T1s dang’rous 1 fay,
On onr Dzad to prey,
Tha’ they do’t on their Fellows fecure. [ Ex. Omney

End of the Firft A C T,

C 2 | AET
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ACT I SCENE 1

The Undertakers, and feveral Perfons Prifoners.

SEIZECORPSE.

e THINK we have made a very pretty Be-
CERE=ciEr ginning, and got 2 confiderable Number for
Ehu;:? the firft ime : But d’ye hear, Difmal? Step
e Neas you out betwixt the Trals; you may chance

l-‘-i‘ L;h_.:‘i‘l'.'-l F..T:-; "
r -";.'nfl of

e iv:&5@s s to catch a Straggler.

1 Lady. Iniolent Fellow! what do you mean ?

Diim. To give you a Pafiport for Elyfium, Madam,

1 Lady. Monfter! will you force me ?

Difm. If that will fend you there, how ungrateful
muit 2 Woman be, who would fead a Man to the Gal-
fows for 1t ?

1 Lady. Vile, dirty Wretch, be gone.

Difis. Ah, Madam! Death makes us all equal.

Fair Lady, lay thefe coffly Rebes afide. [Singg,

{ Ajide.] What 2 charming Locket and T'weezer thatis ! If I
but perfuade her now, — [ 70 ber.] Madam, I hope you
won’t be buried the vulgar way, in a Shroud: In my
Opinion, that Suitof Clothes would become a Coffin ex-
tremely well. -—[Ajide.”} This will be as good Pillage
to me, as I once had from a Popith Prieft, who was bu-
ried with a golden Crofs about his Neck, for fear fome
Fiend fhow’d run away wich his Body. —[70 ber.] Ma-
dam, 1f{ay, if I might advife to be buried in that —
£ Lady. What, before I am dead?
Sieze,
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Seize. Gentlemen and Ladies, | hope you will make
your Wills, that we may have no occafion to go to Law
for the Recovery of your Funeral Charges.

Diyf. Ah Lud! Gentlemen, if you leave your Affairsin
Contuiion, your Relations and we fhall be all ruin’d,
When the Lawyers have the making a Man’s Will, they
oenerally bequeath his Eftate to themfelves,

Quic. Tull the Will of the Dead's fulfilld, fome fay
Their Shadows muft wander bere ,
Then think what a Number on Earth muft fay,
Who can né’er before Pluto appear :
How will your grim Ghofls be griev’d, to fee
The Qaks, you forbore to fall, ~
Brought up to London, and giv’n for a Fee
To Lawyers in Weltminfter-Hall.
This, this is your Fate ; "
Confider your State 3

And appoint your Heirs, beforeit’s too late,
Chorus. This, this is your Fate ;

| Confider your State;
And appoint your Heirs before i’s too late.

I with the Squire would open the Court, and try the
Prifoners. In the mean time, let us fet ’em out for the
prefent, and fetch ’em 1n as we want them.

[ Here they put out all but two s the Undertckers, after
the Trials, go out feverally and bring others iz,

Quic, O, there the Squire is,

SCENE
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w,‘h _ =5 e =
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S C E N E I
Scene opens and diftovers My, Bickerftaffs Seizecorple and
Difmal go up o bim.

Seize. Right werfhipful Sir; In obedience to your
Commands, we have brought thefe Prifoners before yeu,
The firft I defire Judgment againit, 1s a Gentleman, who
1s weary of his Lite. As he has been fo honeft, as to
confefs it, I hope your Worthip will order him & grand
Funeral, as an Encouragement for others to deliver them-
{elves up. |

Difn. And I have a Lady under the fame ushappy

Circumftances ; and humbly move, that one Coffin and
Grave may contain them both.

Quic. [ Afide.} How, you Dog! make but one Funeral
for them |

Dif. We fhzll have double Fees ; The Church and we
never abate any thing for that.

Bick, What have you to alledge againft this Gentle-
man? . |

deize. He 15 a Lover, and hath been Dead thefe five

Years; for ’tis {o long, fince he fell in Love with a Lady,
nam’d Chle. His Miitrefs proving cruel, he from that
rime declar’d himfelf a dead Man in all Companies, for-
got his old Acquaintance, neither eat nor drank as ufual,
mis’d his way in the Day-time; Said the Sun was perpe-
tually eclips’d, but his Miftrefs’s Eyes were Stars to
light the World : In fhort, tho’ he gave all thefe Proofs
of his Death, he has remain’d unburied, to the great Grief

of his Relations, who are now in hopes your Honour will |
do them Juftice.

Bick. What have you to fay in your Defence, Sir? -

Lover. 1f to Love is to be Dead, let me never know
Life,

Serze.
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Seize. [Afide.] That was. handfomly faid; I'll take care
of his Funeral myfelf.

Lover. But to Love, 1s to Live: I never hv’d ull I
faw the divine Chloe; but yet the cruel Falr--[.!ggbs]
o Venys has fteel’d ‘her Heart ; fhe’s colder than
Dizna; and yet fo form’d for Love! fuch Flames! fuch
Darts!
~ Bick. Hold, Sir; you are defcribing your Miftrefs : I
wou'd give you an Opportunity to defend yourfelf.

Lover. What elfe is worth defending, or defcribing ?
But her Cruelty has kill’d me

Seize. A pretty Contradiction, truly! Firft, fhe made
you live, and then fhe made you die: Do you think
that Confeflion will win her? No, no; as fond as the

[adies are of a dead Husband, they won’t endure a dead
Lover.

Lover. 1 hope, Sir, you will confider the Neceflity of
a Man’s Dying, before he can live with his Miftrefs,
There’s not a modith Lover in Town, but purfues the
fame Method as myfelf ; and furely, when the Jovely Char-
mer thinks of my Sighs and Tears, my Pains and Suffer-
ings, ’twill not be long, before fhe ends them.

Bick. Do you imagine, Sir, that fo great a Gaddefs as
you make your Miftrefs, will condefcend to the Wretch
you have made yourlelf ? No, you have rais’d her Va-
nity too high for your Humility : - I fee no Relief for
you, but by a fpeedy Burial, which I fhall order you,
as a Warning to all who treat a Woman they would
marry, otherwife than as a refpectful Friend and Com-
panion.

Lover. But, Mr. Cenfor, 1f you bury {uch as I, what
mult the Ladies do? why

Seize. Dear Sir, don’t trouble the Court; you have

convitted yourfelf? Did any Man Alive ever talk as -
you do?

Bick. Sr:l:hlm afide, and bring up that Lady.
[bexzecorpfe fets bim afide.

Difm.
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Difm. May it pleafe your Worhip; This Lady has
been fo long under the Dedtors Hands, that they ha.vc

made her fit for no body, but us; but as the is rich
enouch to keep them In Fee, they have not given her
over yet. *Tis true, indeed, her |.adyfhip is only tafhion-
ably fick, and never takes Pwﬁck on Vifuting-days: But
as fhe has been out of love with Health 2 great while,
and confequently fond of Death, I humb]y apprehend
your Worfhip will give her lewe to be buried.

1 Laay, 1 fuppofc Sir, you are better acquamted with
the Lives of People of Conditior, than to give Credit to
this Fellow. 1 confefs myfelf an Enemy to that robuft
He:lth, which 15 fo common amongf’t the Vulgar; and
think it a neceffary Diftinction for Perfons of Qm. ity, to
ke indifpos’d with the Spleen or ¥Vapours, ar lcait two or
three Days ina Week. Befides, 1t 1s a prudent way to
make my Phvfictian acquainted with my Conﬂltunon,
acain{t I am fick.

" Bick.  perceive, Madam, too much Health has been
¢he Caufe of vour Slckncfa and an 1ndolent Life, of
your Death; I {hall for the furure cure all of their In-
clination for Diftempers, by treating their imaginary Pains
iike real ones, and burymng them. But, fet the Lady
afide for the prefent

Difm. Take Comfort, Madam, your Sicknefs is almoft
at an end 5 we won’t keep you in Torment, as the Doctors
ve done; for you fhall be buried quickly.

i Ladv. O barbarous! that People muft be buried for
livirg politely. I’il appeal to a Jury of Court Ladies,
znd then I fhall caft my Judge; an unfathionable Nonfter,

[ Difmal fzts ber by, and Exit.

o ol

SCENE
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TR SICL T A D
s C E N~ E - IL

Enter Plamehearfe with a Virtuofo.

Bick. Who 1s that Prifonere

Plume. A Curiofity, Sir. .

Bick. His Habit, indeed, declares him fomething ex-
traordinary ; but unfold.yourfelf.

Plume, This Gentleman is very learnedly Ignorant, and
profoundly skilful in Trifles. Fe can tell, what Ground
a ['lea meafures in a2 Leap, and how deep a Mole can dig
in 2 Minute: He knows the Length of a Bee’s Sting,
and Height of the Tower of Babel. He has the Size of
the Pope’s Toe, and Number of Hairs on the Grand
Signior’s Beard. He is alfo a grear Antiquarian, and has
feveral Curiofities 3 As, the magical Pipe, which Orpbeus
charm’d Pluto with, but no body can play upon.it; and
half the imperial Mantle which Fulius .Cefar was kill’d
in; with the Handle of Brutus’s Sword; and the Point
of Portia’s Dagger ; the other Parts being 1n the Repofi-
tory of Curiofities at Rome. He 1s poflefs’d of a Wand,
which was found in the Study of Sociates, of fovereign
Ule for filencing Womens Tongues; but its Virtue is
loft. He has too, the Athes of a Phoenix, which he
intends to prefent to a Lady, whofe Husband has a very
powerful Forehead ; he recommends it as a Medicine for
Incontinence, but I dare fay, very few gay Ladies in Town
will accept of his Cure. He has many more fuch Rari-
ties, and is himfelf the greateft of all; a Virtuofo.

Virty. I am indeed an Admirer of Nature, and think
it a very innocent, agreeable Study, and —

Plume. T own to your Wortfhip, 1 think fo too ; but
the Gentleman’s wicked with it: He has ftood Piump to
a Butterfly, and fat up whole Nights, to fce how Spi-
ders engender. I can prove, he bought a Set of Micro-

D fcopes,
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fccpes, 1o view a Snail’'s Nakednefs, and invited feve-

ral of his grave Brethren to overlook couple mn the

Eick .E *ﬂry Man, Sir, -owes a Duty to the Publick ;
and a2 who fpends a Life of Study, without gaining fome-

thinz for is B -::E*, 1s 2 Locuft to the Commonwealth,
and a Drone in Learning 3 which is your Cafe, 'What

Preht ic it to vour Country, that you know a ¥Frog from
a2 1o.df o Srale {Tum —
Prrinl Hoowy how! Is notthat Wifdom? Are you fo

ionorant? Amrnot] aw 1f€ E*E._z ? My Knowledge hath
O

pootare me o Feliowihip in the mol! Tearned Society in
{i:2 I"..;:"::’J__?:": 250 lf: e Eﬁ!i '}‘C{_}‘ h. r"'A h{'t 1 Member

2 has Cone it 3 our Criminals
nezd Oul Clead [l 0Wn {,‘::.L arid they'il conviét them-
rrecly 102 Sf.:‘?*"c’, aid catches as it weve ai
ws1 Wizt an cad-colour’d Fly that was,
Whicn wenl alio's te Reem I 15 certainly the Sort, m
Brother Civoiaes Lz, bezn lCuk:r"f for, thefe five Years;
{am mi.ly griey 'd, at the Lofs of it.
v Sentence s, that this Gentleman be not bu-
ri 26, buz putupin Spirzts, in the gieat Hall of his own

"
L

Society 3 whica i ll be new Mateer to exercife their great

Widoms, ang a \Warning to omiers, how they {pend their
Tune, as frivoloully as he has done.

[ Plumehearfe zakes bits off-

TTELERESE AT OGS
g T G -.._;‘u.-'a A \"‘\L/c\._’“":f._/} *6@@
S C kE N E 1V,
Luzei Diimaly bawling in a Fop.

iim. Pray Sir, behave decently before the Court ; you
L"now, I told you e

Fep. That I am to be buried , Sirrah 2 DUt sescmse -
Difm.
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Difm. *Twill be time enough to make your Defence,
when the Charge 1s open’d againft you ; therefore hear the
Counfcl fpeak.  Worthipful Sir; I went juft now to be
hired at one of the Play-houfes, for a Grave-digger in
the Tragedy of Hamlety (being willing to get a Penny
in any honelt way) and there 1 faw this Gentleman be-
hind the Scenes, looking thro® this Glafs at the Audience':
[ enquired mnto his Life and Chara&er, and was in-
form’d, 1t was a Method he teok to kill Time, wh'ch
he complain’d, lay too heavy on his Hands; and find-
ing him a little filly ‘withal, thought him an Gbject
worthy your Worfhip’s Confideration: In fhort, Sir, he’s
a Fop. | |

Fop. [70 Difm.] Demme, Sirrah, you are a Rafcal
Demme; Gad’s Curfe! Mr. Cenfor, if you keep fuch
Villains as this, to abufe Gentlemen Why, Sirrah,
do you think I'll put up the Affront? May I nevet
behold’a Lady but with my naked Eye, if I do; fmoke
me !

Bick. This Behaviour, Sir, is rather an Indication of
your Guilt, than Innocence. 1f there is any fecret Qua-
lity in that Tube, which may tolerate the Ufe of 1t, de-
clare 1t, and you fhall be acquitted.

Fop. Ah Gad, Sir! there are a thoufand Qualities in
it, Firft, it’s the moft eafy way of winning a Lady s
next, it fhews her to the greateft Advantage; and lafily,
it is the' Fathion; which is the ftrongeft’ Argument of all;
Rot my Teeth! -

Bick. As all thefe Qualities are not' obvious to every -
one, I defire you to explain them.

Fop. That 1t is the eafieft way to win a Lady, 15 piain;
For, by looking at her thro’® this, you tacitly confefs
yourfelt ftruck with her Charms, which are fo power-
ful, you cannot behold her otherwife; that s, Sify
fhe’s like Penns ——— a Queen ----— an Angel ~—
Youunderftand me ; which is paying her the greateft Com-
pliment, withour the Fatigue of Lying, and Swearing.
Secondly, it is a moft agrecable Dceir to ourfelves; For,

D 2 thro? -
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thro® it we can’t {ee an ill Feature, or Pimple, in a Lady’
Face.

Bick. Let me fee it. [Difmal gives i#, and Bickerftaff
laoks tbro’ it.] It Thews every thing to me, rather clearet
than my own Eyes.

Fop. Lard, Sir! you fee with the Eyes of the Vulgar;
I know, they’ll never be brought to Iike it. I thought
it a2 Trifle myleli, ’nll my Acquaintance taught me how
to ufe it: For inftance, In a Church, Thus; (cautioufly ;)
At an Opera, Thus; (all around ;) And behind the Scenes
of 2 Playhoufe Thus; (by Intervals;) There’s a vaft deal in
the Ufe of 1t; Smoke me!

Bick. But 1 have obferv’d, the Ladies blufh, to be fo
ftared at. o

Fep. Blufh, Sir! What of that? Suppole they do
tufh, 1’s the Fafhion, Sir; and he who follows the
Fathion ~—

Difrz. Muft be an Afs, 1f the Fathion can make him
One. |

bict. T think the Ufe of that Glafs may be of dange-
rous Cenfequence: Iirft, It’s an Offence to all modeft
Ladies; Next, It may give unjuft Sufpicion to jealous
Husbands; and make ’em dread a Familiarity, when
there is none,  Belides, you have taken it up, with de-
fign to make yourfelf conipicuous; a Vanity, I fhall al-
low 1n no Man,

Fsp. Blind me! itisas ufeful an Infirument, as any be-
longs to a Gentleman: I can no more refign it, than my
Snuii-box: Dear Mr, Bickerfiaff, confider what a Figure
wouid a IMzn make, in all polite Companies without 1t: I

ow’d not know how to falute any Woman, above a
Chambermaid ; I muft never appear at a Levee more;
ner bow to People of Quality from a Coffee-Houfe Win-
dow: Icac’tlive withour it 3 Smoke mel

Dz/m. How czn you talik of Living, Sir, when you
krow, you are 2 Dead Man?

Bicz. 1 have confider’d your Cafe, and cannot find
you ever yet gave one Inftance of Living: Your whole

Exiftence
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Exiftence has been a State of Impertinence; quite ufe-
lefs. I fhallthink of a Punifhment for you: fo, fer him
afide. ~

Difm. It your Worthip wiil permit the Gentleman to
have a Glafs to his Cefhin, inftead of a Lid; and difpofe
of him above Ground, as {ome great Men are; I dare fay,
he’ll not murmur at his Fortune.

Fop. Gad’s Curfe! what a dreadful Sentence am I to
expect, from {uch an Unpolite fudge, and flovenly Jury!
I am rui’d, Kot my Teeth! Blood! you Dog; It my
Man was here, he theu’d kick you.

Difis. Dear Sir, confider your palt Life, and don’t
{wear to the lalt; you have certainly been a grear Sinrer,
you are fo unwilling to die s but it’s in vain, to firuggle
with Death: So away, away.

Enter Seizecorple and a Lawyer, feeming in a bot Difsuie.

Seize. Look ye, Sir; no more Cavilling; you think
you can move your Caufe from hence, thro’all the Courts
of HWeftminfier, and fo to the Upper Houfe; but you are
miftaken ; there’s no Appeal from this Court: You muft
take your Trial, and fubmit to the Sentence.

Lawyer. 1 deny the Authority of the Court : It’s Iile-
zal 3 1 have Magui Charta to confute you 3 and can prove
myfelf a Living Man, before any Court of Law 1n the
Kingdom.

Seize. But this 1s no Court of Law this 1s a Court of
Reafon ; confider the Difference of that.

Lawyer. It’s agamit the Law, to ere€t {uch a Courts
I never knew there was fuch a one in the Land before: 1’il
not be try’d by it ; I won’t plead.

Seize, ‘'Then I'll plead for you, without a Fee. . This
Gentleman, an’t pleafe your Worfhip, was in his life-time
Her
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Heir to a good Fortune, and fent from the" Umvcrﬁty to
ftudv the Law, that he might know how -to keep his
Eftaze from Roguifh Hands; or to get another by Prac.
tice, 1f he mou’d fpend it: But, poor Gentleman, he was
no iconsr enter’d, “than he died. = As a Proof of what J
fay; we Ca ci’d him learning an Opera Tune in Wef}-
miiicr-Hally the lalt Day of the Term ; which, by the
by, 1 *J**e Bufielt of ’em all. He never appears at any

’I‘na :a Rape, or Cuckoldom ; and hasread a huns
dred Bn...;.:-. of Plays, for one Aét of Parliament.
Lazear, fath! thar the Life of a Gentleman fhou’d

come under : the Cenfure of fuch Rafcals! 1 can hold no
longer.— Well, Sir, you have heard vour Council ; he has
civén youa a liczle Sketch of my Lifes If you have any

Obicticrs to it, “twill be needlefs to mention them, forl
{hall Live aiter my own inanner.

Sa z2. No, Sir; you have Died after your own Man-

r, an ﬂm*l be Buried after ours.

L . Sir, I am 1a hafte; I have Bufinels of Impor-
PAnCe LH] tcil him, to mortity him) { Afide.}] — 1 am
going o Cuckoid an A]'*‘erman, who 1s Banker to our Fa-
mily : | believe the Old Put cheats us, o I make his Wife

i1

nd; that’s 2ll: Ha, ha, ha! He has no Coat of Arms
Hon 53 INow [ mtend to get him an Herr, and
the Ule of mine.

Q_w J de.} F12’s not fenfible of his Death : HOW

l'j"? o "
=
™
l-—

Bickt. A very pretty Bufinefs, truly‘ I mult have fome
Proofs of vour Living, for this I acccunt none: Have you

iy Progrefs in the Study of the Law?
Lezsyer, bzr 1 am an Elder Brother, 1 am above Stu-

¢v: Bur I can Fence, Sing, make Verfes, and court
my Mifirels out of Recheffer, upon an Infpiring Occaliom
b .E_:":f TI3, ]

O .27 a Night of P;eaﬂue was the laf}!
A _:{. coard for all my Torment pafl,

1 have
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[ have not been Idle in my Profeffion, as a Gentleman ;
I have recruited the Play-Houfes with Orange-Wenches;
and Covent-Garden Coffee-Houfes with Country Girls 3 I
have lain with a° Woman of Quality, and have all the
Accomplifhments of a Gentleman to a Tittle.

Bick. Left other Men of great Fortunes, and thallow
Parts, fhould follow your Example, and miftake falfe
Gallantry for true, as you have done; I fhall Bury you,
and your Accomplifhments, with all Speed. Take him
hience.

Lawyer. Now, I'll go to Law, and recover Damages,
for baulking my Intrigue,

GG OSRTIOTAVIMES WIRTR 6) Do F

S C E N E V1.
Euter Quicandead with a Cit.

Quic. This Gentleman, Sir, was formerly an eminent
Citizen, and having but a fmall Fortune to begin the
World with, was fo Induftrious in his Younger Days,
that what by the Soxth-Sea, Contraband Trade, and the
Ruin of two or three young Heirs, by lending them Mo-
ney at a very little Extortion; he amafs’d a very great
Fortune, with a very fair Charatter; which he had no
fooner done, than he Died,

Cit. T have indeed got a little 'beforehand, and am re-
ti'd to Live upon it ; and ‘That this -Fellow calls a State
of Death,

Bick. T approve your Refolution of Retiring from Bu-
finefs; but unlefs-you can prove, you fpend your Time
like a Rational Creature, I fhall pronounce Sentence
againft you,

Quic. He is {o far from doing fo, that his whole Em-
ployment is, to tell for News, every Day, what he did
thirty Years ago ; He counts the Journeys he has made
to the Exchange in his Life-time; reckons how much he

has



24  BrexersTarrs Undnried Dead:

has Chﬂ?_'jpj the King of by Falle Entries at the Cuffom-
Honfz, Boafis how 1 many Difhes W hittington had at his
h2 tiird time he was Lord-Mayor; and recoms-
as 2 Maxim to his Son, Thatto be Rlch, IS to
e ﬁiz::: Ezs son and D:mghtf:r teo, petition for his

-
: |

Interment; and with great Reafon; For hedeclares they

fhall no: comeinte the Wo: Id, ’ull ke goes out on’ts and
how Ionm il choofe to be Unoury ’d I can’t fay, for
) ' ’Ef.m
f. § Yeory (;. . 7Tat e

r wi - aw b - N
L

Bicz. Twoewd be refolv’d, from yeurfelf, whether thefe
Accuiations aie true, or not?

Ci:. Thzyaretrug, Siry I live after that Manner 5 and
hink el o3 much Alive, as any Man in the City of

t;lli.ln. lll-}- RN

czazz: A g for your Rational Livers ; Every Man
Lives Kononabe, who confults his own Eale, and takes
are of his floney : But my own Children to Petition
for mv Burai! When I Die, 1ll have my Money Buried

2

1'.*1.31 ma: Iwon't leave ’em Sln-pm.

Quic. 1 neope vour Wortfhip will fet afide two Hlundred
Pounds, for 11 Funeral Expences.

Cit. O cear! O dear! I always hated Grand Burials;
I had ra"he »¢ buried Privately.

Difin. [To Qzic.] Are you Mad? —— [To the Cit.]
Harkye, Sir, we'll Bury you tor nothing.—[70 Quic.] Do
you think, Ull let his Money rot with him ?
[Zo the C:2 } Ah, dear Sir, you are quite right, to take
your Money with you: It’s the only way, to be reveng’d
of your Unduwiful Children: If you have any Jndia
Bonds, or old Plate you value, *twou’d be proper to take
them tco. What! vour own Flefh and Blood Petition for
your Burial! Nonftrous!

Ciz. Iccwaalmoft find in my Heart to take your Ad-
vice: As ‘_’ su sy, my own Flefh and Blood!

Dz 175 but conlider the Impiety of that: If you'll
lend mz the __ ot your Desk, P’ll fetch your Money,
and ‘\'*”': e immediately 1 And another thing, Sir,
your runi v L2l never krow, where you are Buried.

Cit,
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Cit. No, no; my Mind’s chang'd; Tll forgive my
Children s I.won’t be Buried at all: I believe you wou’d
not fcruple to rob me afterwards, Friend.

Difm. What! accufe me with Thievery! If you were
a Living Man, Icou’d take the Law of you ; but 1 {corn
to purfue any Courfe, but Juftice; fo turn to your Judge,
and receive Sentence,

Bick. Since you have behav’d with fuch little Capa-
city 10 a Vacant Life, I fhall return you again to Bufi-
nefs: My Sentence is, That his Heirs feize upon his
Fortune, and leave him no more than he began the
World with; which will give him an Opporturnity of
eafing his Confcience, by dealing honeflly for the fu-
fure. =
Cit. My Conicience is-more troubled at the Lofs of my
Money, than the 1ll-getting 1. |

Quic, [ Apart.] What a melancholy Sentence is this ¢
We have loft a Corple.

| Quicandead carries bim out. Exit Difmal,

) G TR G YR NG GRS AR SN
R LEF SRS KL SN L) W ANIPPONT/AE AN

S C E N E VIIL

Enter Plumehearfe, with a Second Lady.

Plume. An't pleafe your Worthip, Here is a Lady
who Breakfafts in Bed at Twelve o’clock at Noon, and
her Woman declares fhe fleeps an Hour after ; then rifes,
and fits at her Toilet *ill Four; from thence to Dinner
till Six; to the Play-Houfe by Seven, where fhe aéls
a curtfying Part from Side-Box, to Side-Box, for an
Hour ; and then makes Vifits, and plays at Cards, ’ull
Four, or Five in the Morning, and comes home fo fa-
tigu’d with the Jolting of her Chair, that fhe’s not able
to fay her Prayers, but goes to Bed like a Heathen.

Seize. [ Apart.] Ay, ay s Infilt upon that, like a Hea-
then: His Worthip’s the beft Chriftian in the World.

L 2 Lady.
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2 Laay. 1t your Worlhip Buries me, farewel Gallan.
try; the Beaus won’t have one Woman of true Beauty to
Toalt, for 2l the pretry Ladies are far gone in my owp
Condition.

Bick. Pray, Madam, did you ever {ee the Sun nfe?

2 Ledy Ha, ha, ha! A very preity Queftion to ask
2 Woman of Quality: The Sun nife! that’s fo comical:
T—I.a, ha, hal No really, my Life hasbeen a little more
dezagdy you mightas well have ask’d me, If T went w
fleen when the Sun fs: 1 warrang, Sir, the Gout, and
Old Ags, awakes you as early as the Lark, and that you
call Lm: Good, dirty, flovenly Undertaker, Grave.
Digger, wRars your naity Name? Bury the old Gentle-

nan, he locks fo ancient, Ifhall fanfy myfelf fo too; |
1k ";1 to thing | hwe liv'd an hundred Years ago,
Jama G”m mether ; O hideous! a Grandmother! |
;:iii ie win the Concerr,
Eirz. The only way, M&dam, to prevent the Iifs
vou frar trom Old Age, 1s to Bury you, now you are
Yourg. |

2 Lff}. Vhat! muft I lofe the Pleafure of fhining in
bl 1:::, oi being flarter’d, and wounding Hearts by
.-E.f;..:uﬁ': > il ot {uffer i. [ Sings.

i3

U

]

r.
-3

I’

L':L.

I

Zour mafty old Rules,
Are for thinking Focls,
Dbe to Jl'ifdoms tnake aukeward Pretences :
Lut the Jorla’s fo wifz,
i Scvemss 1o cef}ife,
[7bih riteslit 1B e gavig froz S2us,

..! !jf-fuﬁj (;fﬂ ][[{"?' UC',

A eis 1! u‘rm{gf
Sicz -.C .{?-_:ffg:fg 2 Finales 15 coimnion ;
ilf .L:f 2 6f q AT;"HZ,
:! Wt f e Ladies [hun ;
vz Soid of a HFomai,

Hegh
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Heigh ho! ' S1pbs.
- Bick. I perceive, Madam —— - [ A4 Noife without }
Difm. A Ghoft, a Ghott.
Bick. What Noife 1s that? Pray, Mr. Ghoft, let the
Squive fpeak with you, he underltands all Lingo's.

s C E N L[ VIIL

Difmal enters with a Bean juft arviv’d from Travel.

Difm. [To Bick.] Worthy Sir; ’tis now three Years
fince 1 help’d to Buy this Gentleman’s Father 5 upon
which he went abroad ; but happening to die in Foreign
Parts, (as I fuppofe) they have Buried him in their way,
and fent his Ghoft amongft us: 1 am fure it cannot be
the fame Perfon s he cou’d not be fo transform’d; he
fpeaks indeed, but not our Language; fo that 1 am
afraid the Priefts bave turn’d him Papift: If your Wor-
thip cou’d get the Secret out of him, that makes him

walk, and contrive fome way to lay him, 1t might pre-
vent a great deal of Mifchief.

Bick. Your Looks, Sir, difcover you to be an Engl:/h-
man, tho’ your Drefs is Foreign : It there 1s any thing

particular in your Story, or Travels, I fhouw’d be glad to
hear 1t

Beay. Moufieur cet Officier me failtt je venois d*arri-

ver de Voyager, & je m’informai du Chemin a un certain
endroit de la Ville dont yavois oublic 5 —

Bick. If you have not quite forgot your Mother Tongue,
[ would converfe with you in Englifb.

Beau. Foreigners do agree, that the Mother-Tongue
can never be forgot. Sir, I am jufl arriv’d from my
Travels, and was enquiring my way to a Part of the
Town I had forgot, when this Officer of yours ftiz’d
e, Such Trearment 1n my own Ceountry {urprizes mel

E 2 Difin,
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Dif: i, The Gentleman enquired the way in "fome Fo-

reign Language, for no body underftood him; fo |
thouzht ic proper to fhew him the Way hither.

Eicz | perCeive, Sir, you have travell’d for Improve-
mens: Unlets you have gair’d fome Knowledge, or Qua.
licat on, Which may he of UL to yourfelf in Life, or
Bineii © the | Lbuﬂ, ktLtf Defipn of all wife Men that
Travel} your CencuCh will comne under the Cenfure of this

Ceurr, wiich confrders Suparficial Gallantry, and 1mper-
vnent Gaciy, as Sympien:s of Death,
IR

Bras fx.'ij.‘ L‘t.pmveﬂm:ts, Sir, are demonftrable; Tam

much more Mercurial and Lwc]"; than when I went

aooady [ can danceaslongas a Frenchinann, and am ar-

ey

riv’d 3 ':‘L.ch Skiil i Drels and Fathion, that n Paris 1
was cali’d Puinglils @ la mode. For Cemphiment I ex-
Cesdl muf’t: Madem, fzysl, toa fine Lady, If you tra-
dd, ‘owill be dangerous; for all the Nations you pals
o', your Iiyes wiil a...buuc ’em. My Converfation
too 15 comii’d; I can taik rom Morning *ull Night
vichout irter i‘L__pt:on ; when before, 1 was plain E?{gZ{/b,
cow’d aniwer a Queltion, and that was all. T am much
Wictier 3 for I can break a Jeft in Frewch, and talk
Rawdy In Loy and pot put a Lady out of Counte-
: iiies, 1 am mcreas’d in Knowledge; 1 know
it Lcmajimen by his Bow, a 8pa Hfm*d by his
Clcke, and a Dutchman by his Gaite.  There’s not a
poiiic 1"‘{ con o Eurege, but I have learnt {fomething
rom : 1Le French mucht me Sincerity, the ltalians Re-

1

liglon, znd the Sszmizrd; Courage: And thefe are fuch
Q”* (5C.0008, as man} vian who Travels comes home

< TTIYL Y
[.i (:G'L’l- A b Ee o
| M-
-

Lo [ fide] *Tis he hinfelf, my Lover, and fo

Hizo A% T can fee you have gain’d by your Travel
13, that vew are emi ently Foppi ﬂ'}, and can play the

Fool, a5 tnev o abread: 1f your fine Follies are once
expas'd in this *rm ating ’\ ation, there will be a hundred
Copies of yeu before the Evil can be redrefs'd s to pre-

vent
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vent which, T think it neceflary to give Orders for your
Interment immediately.

Difm. I imagine your Worfhip will let the Gentleman
pleale himielf about his Funeral ; you may have it as

coftly as you think fir, Sir: W111 you have any Foreign-

crs to fupport your Pall? I can pafs for a F enchian
mylelf. [7o Seizecorple. |

'Bear. Since you think me uniit to Live here, I defire

Time to fell my Eftate, fee my Miftrefs, and I'll go

abroad again.

2 Lady.. Attendez, attendez, Mr, Polage, & rendez
vos devoirs a celle ou vous le devez plus. -

Bean. Ah ma charmante Belle, mon bel Ange, com-
ment etes vous venu Icl. [ Ruus aid takes ber in bis Ayms.

Plume. There are no Symptoms of Death in this; 1Us
Fleth and Blood with a Witnefs.

2 Lady. He'll order us both to be Buried 5 weare taken
by Forcc, and mult {ubmut,

Bean. s there no way to footh him? "I have {fome Ire
tereft at the Court of Verfarlles, 1l write over there,

2 Lady, tle won’t accept a french Mediation,

Bean. Have I travell’d to qualify myfelf for your Hus-
band, and muft be robb’d of you at Jalt? It {hall not be,

we’ll never part.

Difm. 'Then you muft be Buried together, for Marriage
will feparate you for ever.

Bear. Let us kneel, and intreat him. [They kneel.] Have
Pity, Sir, upon two Lovers. 'This Lady was mine long
120 ; We promts’d each other Marriage, on condition I
(howd Travel, and come home the Fool I am: Love was
blind, and I have perform’d it; but from no other Mo
tive, tlmn to appear more agreeable to her.

Bick. A Fault which many Wife Men have been

Guilty of: Rife, rife; for I acquit you both. To you,
Tadam, this Gent]eman s Faults areowing: The Fop-

pery which you admire in 2 Gallant, will be Intolerable
in a Husband And had not your Lover been a Man of
Senfe, his Follies weuld have taken too deep Roor, ever

o
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to be remov’d 3 and his Love been plac’d upon himfelf;

I fee he’s convmced and defire no farther Froef of hls
returming to Life.

Beax. Nothing but my Paffion for this Lady, cou’d
have made me what'l was: Iloath’d fuch Animals, il
the approv’d ’em; and *us full 1 your Power to make
me what you pieafe. [ Turning to ber.

2 Lady. Be but what you was, before you play’d the
Feo! for my fake, and P’ll thew the World I am con-
vinced as well as you, by giving you my Hand. -

Biok et me give yon ]oy ; [f}‘c:im their Hands.}] And
for your Sakes, parﬁon the reft, on condition you pro-
mife to take Example by this Pau‘, and begin to live,

| Turis to the others.

Omrues. We all promife.
Difm. [ £;zi.] I never had Occalion to weep before s
177 ecps.] And now I have nothing to do, Fll go Bury

m}:elf

Seize. And weil renew our Friendfhip with the Doctors,
and get em to Porfon him ¢ That wiil be fome Revenge.
Bick, 1 cannot think my Time il fpent, fince [ have

brought 1nto tie Worid agatny, Two, who may be the Or-
e HTRNE C’i Ir

I wwar'e, Zﬁ}' 1215 ancomiisy Method, [fhow

F770al by yoav Diallice you frarce feem 10 know s
Tizf, 13 Eu : D;'::fﬁ, Mairy, and fo bate your Wives,
Sicntd sur be the only Bus'nefs of your Lives

[ Exeunt Omnes.

EPI-
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Intended to be Spoken by D IS M .4 L.

X‘/ £? VE loft the Day : Our miohty Hopes are flowins
And with *em, balf the Bus'nefs of tLa’ Tewn :

Yel, you muft own, our Purpef was well meant ;
Ie undertook it with a good Inient :

Self-Tut’ reft mov’d us by sts Magic Pow'r,

But that fits eafy with the niceft Honour.

Had we [fucceeded, *twordd been wel] for You:

Pofls are foon got, when Candidates are few.

Some Wives indeed, we foould have made Sad I¥idosws ;
Wha'd florm, and weeps toen beartily fa PIVE U5,

§o a calm Sea, [ucceeds ¢ boift rous Wiecx s

And Merry Faces are the moft in Black.

Had we gone on, as well as we begun,

I'm thinking now, bow many'd been undone.
Amongft the Great, we [bos’d bave bad a Shares
Aud really Some of them, you well may [pave,

How many Friends won’d griev’d their Fricads in Siate,
And New Poffeffionsy made Unfortuiate :

To foun all Pleafures for a Tear, envape s

And [hew their Sorvow, 1 ihetr ﬁg;ﬁpage.

Bat now they’ve Caufe to Nonrn, as well as we;
Theyve mifsd Effates, and we a burial Fee,

This I forefaw, believe me on my Hord s

For Fuith, the Squire promis’a like a Lord.

Enter
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EPIL OG U E
Enter the Coqguette Lady, hafhly o

Away. . [To. D:ﬁnal

Nozy for eur Bayes, weo is a Virgin one,

Mult be, like other Virgins, be undone 2

Were Ithe Touth, I fhe’d be balf afraid,

You're all fo ready tonido a Maid,

Perbaps yer'll Damn bim s tho' you like the Satire 5

IVhyy if sou are refolv’d upon’t —— ito matier.
on mzy repeiit fuco Rafbnefs fo your Coft, ,

FWomeny cid Hitsy fting moft when Hanam s loft.
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