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Anonymous.  The Unnatural Parents; or, the Fair Maid of the West. London: A. Lightsbody,   *Lee's Booth, Bartholomew Fair


Siv Adam Weairiy, the Father Mr. Spiller, .
Lord Lovewell, ¥Mr, Hulets, |
Tty Mr, Slorgan,

Danke Strikefire, Mr. Earper,

WOMEN

Lady Fea’zty, ihe Mother, Mrs, Bray,
Fair Maiw of the #eff, Mrs, Spiller,
Betty Wearby, the 2after, Mrs. Morgan,
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the Wealthy's daughter, the "Fair Maid of the West," has been abducted by witches who live in the forest; since her absence, mysterious things have happened. Wealthy sends Trusty to find her; the witches in the forest inform him that she has been found--they return him on a distaff, accompanied by two wild cats. Betty Wealthy takes him for her lost sister; meanwhile, the Fair Maid of the West taken in by the charity of the Worthys. Venus descends from the heavens and sings to the Fair Maid; Lovewell falls in love with her, and makes a marriage deal for her with the Worthys. Sir Wealthy enters, and discovers his "banish'd" daughter, who begs his blessing, and all ends happily with a dance of harlequins, scaramouches, and country people.  


ACT I SCENE. I.

Ener., I R Adawm Wﬁafzby, and Lad

Wealthy.
Sir Adam. My Daughter Bezzy not well fay

you. !
Laey. Yes Husband, not well [ {ay, for you
never faw a Girl fo alter'd in your Lifes jor

{he is troubl’d with Fits, and a finking of her
Spirits: And all that I can do, can fcarce

keep Life in her.
| Szr 4. 1 fuppofe fhe Frets, after the Toung

Baggage her Sifter,
Lady. Nothing fo fure Hulband, but here

the coimes.
SCENE L

Enter Betry. *
- 58



- {4)
- Sir 4 ‘Well. hew : no you do my Girl ? Ber-

‘2y. But very bad 3ir. the ols of my dear

Sier isthe caufe of all mv Grief.

Str. 44, Prithee never mind 1t Giri, for my
Part_ 1 never Lovid ler.
Lid. Noa ! Busband. |
Sir A4 Come, come my Deiwr. let’s go- 13

and be merry : whits the mattes mg 324

Enter Trufy.

. Trzfly. Marter Sir, Matter enough: why
there s the K tehmin al 11[) in Arms: Why theres

he But'er the Harry Maid, the Cosxy the Scul-
Izmz the Hn2ler.- Ho: uje sz! and Clamber
Maid, are 11 refoly’ d. that it my Young Mul-
treis uon t Retarn, and that very quickly too,
the. i 4l give Your Worihip warming : And if
they a 1 o Sir. Poor Trufty muft lave You,

Sir A) "hat! All my Servants leave me?
Feafy V.ssin, bat here they come all to-
i, -
" Ynter B.#! v Cork, Coachsan, Groom, Hof~ -
er, and Lairy Jatdy ana fev eral otl..er Ser=
vants. _
ifi. Servair Well, You are all ef a Mind,

Yes ‘frb il of. one Mind, for the Thlrigs
are un.uderable, and we all know..agugh:

xe;‘  But

F 4
a *




[

(s)y
But let Fobn the Coac nmg%'peak firfte .
Fobn. Why look ye-Sir,. we are all come to
give your Worfhip VVarming: - |
§ir Ad. Give me VVarning {ay you, |
Fobn. Tes S, for ever fince my Young
Miffrefs has been gone,’ I'can’t make my Hox~
fes dra but they Kick-aed Fling like Devils
avd more than that ~ir, when | went this mor-
ning nto the ftable, 1 fcund two of your wor

L

fhips beit Geldings ftone Dead.
Sir dd. Twaot my Horfes Dead fay pou !
Why this is abominable, why it is witchcratt.
Butler. Nay Sir, more than that, laft Night
when | went into the Pantay, 1 found ali the
Dithes upon the Ground ; and the Meat tum-" |
bitd aout the Floor. I
Rrewer, Yes Siv, andT can tell yeu morc for
this Morning. going 1nto the Cellar to fetch
fome Ale, the-e.was all the beft March and O
20ber Beer, all ranning about the Cellar,
Baker Yes,and all the Pics, IMafties. Cheefe
cakes, and Cuitards, are all fgnathd in the O-
~ven ; I runs to open the oven, the Oven flies
full in my Eace, and all the Pafties ahout the
Kitchen. | ' o
& 4d. Why this is perfe& Witchcraft, no-
thing but Witchcraft! -~ =

Dairy-
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"I found two of your worships best Geldings stone dead"
"last Night when I went into the Pantry, I found all the Dishes upon the Ground; and the Meat tumbled about the Floor"
"this Morning, going into the Cellar to fetch some Ale, there was all the best March and October Beer, all running about the Cellar"
"Yes, and all the Pies, Pasties, Cheese cakes, and Custards, are all squash'd in the Oven; I runs to open the oven, the Oven flies full in my Face, and all the Pasties about the Kitchen"


(6)

B:‘”} -:11()551 Ij\av C.ff dc {Ol mny Pé}i‘f ¥ can’t
teil wlat's the Matter ior the Cows wen’t
give Lalt a Meal; the Calves1ides the Cews;
and tho Cows ride rides ore anofber ; and then
they ids they 1ide the bull That in fhort,
1. Tam quite weary of my Place.

Siv Ad, Werle ard worfe! k15 18 p!am
Vortcheraft ' O abemination! Well) well,
1 2nd be contepted, we will foen fe*ch mur
Yourg Mitrefs, and it {1l be Trofly's Lare
to find her But with this Cuarge not to re-
turn withont her.

Linfly, Not toresurn withouc her Sis
do you knaw which way Imuft go to find her

Sir A1 VVhich way you will TH{/}_}

E;gum frnf’}rt 1-d }\P Entars with a Cao g
of Beerand feveral paire of Shoes hanging on
his Shouidery VVith a Loafeunder one Am,

CJ“

and 2 (Cheelo un,der the nther.

S5 /{." '-{Eih_ ﬂuy Ty ff £y, what malkes yOIJ.
DIE 015 Garber.

T

;-'-';f_;'f_;;- kg hy tralv Sir, 1 love to ke provi-
. far 1 neather know the length of my
Tourner, nor whither £ am going, nor when I
f}',l i 1",:'?‘!'}1‘ '3

Sir A0 TEH T? :iff!? be L&I‘eﬁll ‘but 'be e

you don’t Return without your Young hiit-

trefs,
| E’iﬁﬁ



(7)
~ Tfty. Never feorx Sir.
For I go with awilling Mimnd,
To fearch for her, 1 Lope to fiud.

The Endof theFuft ACT.

ACT. ILSCENEL

b

The Scexe opens and Difcoris a large lonefome

""'u"',_

Wood, Enter Tintiy.

? ELL, [ have Traveld a great.way

Y ¥ and I'm never the bectery for § dont
know where I've been, rot whirher ’m going,
and whar is worle, when 1 thill seturn again,

Eere a Voice Ecchoes endreturas the Somnd.,

Ecchoe. Return again. |

Truft, GhY what 3s chat ! Ir DHunds like the
Voics of my Dear Miftsels,

Ec. My Dear Miftrcls.

drufl. De’ye hear, there it is again! To be
{ure1 fhall foon find her.

Ee. Boen find her,

truft. Yes, yes, {ce thete again! Oh! how
rgjoyc’d 1 am.

Futer Hagwall end two other Hitches.

Hay-


Administrator
Note
trusty, sent to find the young mistress, travels to "a large lonesome Wood" where he comes across Hagwell, two Witches, and "three wild Cats," also "suppos'd to be Witches" (8). They admit to performing the mischief discovered earlier, and tell Trusty that the young mistress is found and he is to ride home on a distaff.


(-8 ) RN
Hagwell, What means this Noife, thét dif:
turbs r“ vQuistin my lonefoms Celi? Oh ! he’s
" a gocd brisk Fellow, ©IP Rui's him,

fruff, O M, nfisous! What is this! Pray
Forfooth, forosar, your Nolz is too long,

P@,' But; wiil. LAl s him,

Tiagf. I thisbe your wae of K flig 1heg
fmay have no mere of h., ‘or Un turg, the
threft Ger Nefe w-1F war down m s Thioat.

E.{N Oj th TI"OO=.-.HI'

Heil, fince it is f*-*};o.; dont l1ie e,
Voiz fhail have thi thoice of thvee

Enrer ivnother I icbes, Daiighter to '—Fagweﬁ
end with them, three Wild Cass, fuppos’d 1o be
Vv its hes.

Flaz. Here 1s my Daughters, go and Kifs
then.

Truft, O pray Forfeoth, 1t vou pleate, I had
moech rather Ltir alone s for ddye fo me, |
havelesn in fcarch of my Yoong Miticfs,
that’s the maticr.

Ezg. | hew yoa have, and you {hal qmck
1y reciin H). 12,

Tro#, Ah dew! T have been 2 great while
2 ¢o.oirz, ani fem'teed home to quickly :
Berdes, I muit not g0 home, unlefs 1 can find.
Iy EME feii!

* a7, Ty Mfbrs s s tovud, and wil! be at
Lome, Aruft,

l-;:fq

""":. lr-‘ =
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- (9)
~ Truft. Youknow my Young Mifttefs, pray
de’ye ? N ..
Hag, Yes, *twas I, shat did your Maftet’s
Horfes kill, |
24 ¥, ’Twas Ithat did the Beer all Spill,
2d. W. °Twas 1, that threw the Cuftards
down, that he might not have his fill. . |
Truf What rare Compiny 'm got into!
But Pm to Ride home you fay.
Hag. les, upon my Diflaff thou fhalt flride,
And o'er the Tops of Houfes Ride;
And ebe two Foormen running by thy fide.
| Pointing to two of the Cafs,
| Enter Trafy. -
 Here the three Wirches Damce, while Trulty
is Mounted on bis Horfe. | —
 Eater ‘Urulty riding on a Diflaff and flzes into
she Air 5 with twoWild Cars running by bis fide.
| [ Exennt Omnes.

An ltalian 5 O N (1.
BORSIBEBUOL FHELTIBIBIEE
ACT IiL. SCENE L

Eater Sir Thomas Worthy and his Lady.
Worthy. snd how doesthe feem to be pleas‘d
witii her Station? D
Lady. Very well indeed Sir Thomas, bur I
cannot get her todifcoverany thing of her Birth,
or ot what Parentage {he c.mg 5 bug lug: it is,
fae is one of Nobls Blood,  Woribs

S

caoe d
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"Here the three Witches Dance, while Trusty is Mounted on his [Distaff]"; he "flies into the Air, with two Wild Cats running by his Side" (9)


| | ( 10 )

Worth, Pray roy Dear,let her have every thing
that is firting « fuch as Clothing, and equal to
my own Ghildren. .

Lady. That 1 have alieady in Patr provided ;
snd waat is wanting,your orders {hall be gbey’d.

Buier Lovewell,

Love: Sir Thom. I am heartily glad to feeyou,

Worth. Thelike to you, Mr. Lovewell, you
are ¢ome in good time; [ hope you will {tdy
ai.” rake 3 Dinner with me.

Leve. T willingly confent, to any rhiug Sir,
th t is our defire,

Worth. And there Mr. Lovewel/; yon fhall
fes the Perfon we were talking of y fhe cams
to crave Charity at my Door, but in her Faes,
the fhew‘d {omething thit wis Nobly born,-
2 truly Virtucus: For which, | took: her into
mv Houlz, and fhe has the Care of my Chil.
dicn: i cill her my liade Beggir, wnth whilh
{be fecms tH be very w:lt pleastd 5 but well
hut we'lt to Dinner, the is taking a turn in the
G roen 10 civerr the Caildren,

L we. Sir, 1l mzke bnld 1o tike a Walk in
the Garden, «nd pernaps there I may 1e€ your

lirtie Feggar.
~ Worth. Po fo Lovewsl/ in the mein time
we 1l wo in. | Exeunt Omnes.

The Scene ppens and difcovers a Garden,
“the Fatr Maid futing on a bank, leaning on

ber Arm, as 1ho* fhe was Afleeps
Enger



b

Sty
Enter 3 Arial fpirits-and fing: A fm- whrrb‘
Venus dejeends in a Chariot,drawn by f5g /rl 2
and fings.
Mmd Whar §-unds 2 re thefe | hearf théy‘re#
* Dreams which doss ditturh my R #, O wae | 1
me! A'poor tor{:ken wretch, hanith'd frommy:
Friends and Par:nts.and ﬁtove ro wanderahoat,
like a Vagahond, ard heg my Br::”: Bort. it}
has pleas’d the divine Powers to fer'l: e ina}
Worthy Family, whofe Love is coubly great, |
but yet how hard it is for me poor fon:fume!
‘Maid, to wander fo many Milcs from Home, |
and ohhged to leave my Pitenis and Sifter, fz‘l
thorough the hatred, and unkmdnefa of uyll
Cruel Parents: But Oh ve Pow-rs | Biefls aud
Preferve thofe Hinds thar has relicy’d my wantsy;
Fnter Lovewell. - it
Eoee. Lucky Moment; and alone too, de'rre :

Creature, happy am I to meet with you thu: %
alone, :

Muid, Dear Sir, what would you have witl]

a Wrerch like me ? Abandon’d 20d Forforng’
caft out from Parents and from Friends,’ ané'

drove a wanderer to beg my Bread. f-

Leve, My Dear, I crave notbing hut what i v
Honeurable for from thg ﬁf& Moment I ﬁ.u«y
you, I Lov'd you, ,:

Mard. Oh Sir! were my © Condicion eqmlt
you in Degree; 1 could bz willing to accer]

your Love: But as my poor r ahd m3an State. !

- l]c
o f

!
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the young maiden, asleep in a garden, awoken by "3 Aerial spirits" who "sing: After which Venus descends in a Chariot, drawn by two swans, and sings" (11).


{ €2 ) y
not anfwerable to your Kank and Quality, !

hopz you will exzufe my De ~nial.
Lsgz, My Dear, my Loveis fincere and true,

and nzver hall waiver: Your Beaucy and Vir-
tue, makes you a Mitch for me; we'llgointo
Dinnzr,and there 1’[[ ellyou mote. | Exenar,

Enrs rf/:;"f} S8o,i'm ¢ me Home at lafty bug
ail this wrile 1 h 1ve not feen My young Mi-
{trefs, Ch! here comss her difier.

Enter Berty Wealthy M d,

BELTY. ?\IY Siiter return’d fay ve! that | I::JO}T
ws, O here the is,Kifs me my Daar,( going

trdy. Come Kifs mz 324in

! Ay Midam, as Sfen as you pleafe |

ur S1tzr Mad.mtiam your Main

B.iry, Wo_youare my dear Sidter, and I ﬁu{t
Rifs you 308 THou f:' Ehl VVerand Cold
Cu.se mYy azzr, and £ will Cloith thee.
| | | | Kijles bim agan,
v Lock you Matam ) yOu. mqv {ax—' whﬂr

f i
am 2 M“] i- df:e:l [31“1 "fiaaam nd 1t you
gon't believe me, I have my Cer: \ficite about
g o (now. wl '*ar

Bzrry. My Dear, you ire my Silter, and thog

avevery Coli. Corein and uluref; thee.com 2.
triliy, A Jad fhe h:s al nolt periwaced ma
+hat Tam & woman s and yet Toan’t believe i

nzither s
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Betty Wealthy enters, "Mad," under the delusion that Trusty is her sister; she dresses him in "Women's Cloaths"


(13 )
neizher: But 1l i o0 and fee what fhe’ll dowith
i
| [Exeunt Omnes, -

A Dince by Foar.

Re-Enter 17ulty, dreft in womens Apprrel.

17ufiy.So,new Lihink I amdreftall thisNight
has (he been a ozdizawng mear s Rate, rill
heavy fleep ovescame hery and fo ' fiole U3 of
her Chamber @ 1 can but admire now I'm dieit,

Enter Sir Adum Weal bj

Sir Aa’ what trafly ! why, what doft do
erirh all this Trampery on?’

rruffye Way tuly Sie, Ion‘utelly twasyﬂiu‘
Mad D:ught.r, your Daugmur Bmy Sir, that
hus takeu all'this Pains, and a grest while fhe

has been about it 100.
fir Ad. Go, go and frip, get em oft; and

i'tl 1o the Bowling-Grecn [Emann
knter [fortby and Lowweﬂf

Worth. well My, Lovewell, how do you like
my litite Beppar?

Love Exireimly well Sir, the feems to hwe
been bred neyond what hcr Condition WSy

when you took her in.
Worth.

w57
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Worth., fhe does {05 and what makes me
take D:lightin her,

Love. Ithink 81, you have promisi’, thatif
the Murrics one sno.an vou approve or §ou
will gits h r 500 Pounds.

Worth j;h* L, and wid keep my word

Love. Then St I muft L1 isty vou, that ONI
Hearrs o1¢ alreads join’d; end I hope you will
appreve of ta2 Caoice,

Worth. Idc Wi Lovewel,and will Pusy ths
Money down,

Love, Sir I thank you; and as this is your
wadding- Uiy, Pr.w et it bs ours.

Worth. wh‘n atl my Hewrr,Lovewek. | Exeunt.
Enater Sir Thomas "’Vrrmv and his Laty Mr.

Lovewel’, and the Fai r\i id of the Wef.,
- Worth, 1 with you [oy Mr. fovewell 0 {
hope my fittl2 B2gz:r, wiil mike you a gool]
witey and waat (e wants in Foriune, fh:lif
make up in Virmaz: And haré acoording € my|
premiis s 2 Bill of 505!, to b2 paid up i figit,

Love, Str I thank yauy niw the world can
fay [ Marrize 1 wife witdout 1 Forrenz: Tais
and 2503 Paands of my owa, will do nr.wy
welly but 1o thew that Love was the o
Eiuale ot this our hanoyy Murerizge I wil pre
ent this £0 you my Dear, 25 you (hili thin
DI )DEF [ﬂiu $ 1t to ber

Eur Mud My Dzir thank you, 3001,
il lay outin #lzte, in Remsmbrance of

- Thom,




(15)
homas Werthy . Another 100 to Trivel round
tie { ountries, to divert our fviveés: Aud the .
cthier 100 to be diftributed emonglt the fex-
vants of the Heufe
Love. what yon pleafe my Decr; bat the
Mulitk is come, 1nd we’ll gain d wmle[bxmm.

An JTualian SO N G,

Encer Lovewell, and the Fair Maid, as Travel-
ling to her Father‘s Houfe, unknuwn to him,

Love. VVell my Deur, how you like the
Country {pirs

Maid, bmruamly well my Dear but dont
lct me hinder your Diverfion ¢ |

Love, No my Dear, I‘m going te the Bowl-
ing Gresn, and you (hall g0 with me.

Maid, No my Dear, [ had rather takea turn
a;no::hcr way, and msct'yeu again in an Hour,
- Love, VYVl do my Deary and'by that 1t

“}’ i1l be Dinner time. |
[E.xmm Lovewell,

Maid, This is as my Hearr could wilh 5 tor
at the Bowling-Green he will lec my Crud
Father, wholl perhaps invite nim to Dinner ic
beirg nis ufual way it any tirange Gentlemen
come to Town- | |
| | Exeunt



( 16 )
A Dance.
Enter Liverell, and the Faer-Mdid.

Lowe. Do not oo trink me wong my Dear?

Mad Ny T thooght vouwas iveiiing yo.f
{eli at Bowls.

Lowe. Why, when [ was there, | met with a
Gentleman whoic Neme was It A Hrealthy, who
leeing me a Srranger in the Town, was pleas'd
toinvireme to Dirpery which Iatfirft refus’d ¢
B.t he {Hll prefs’d upon me, "tili { wasin point
of good M -nners, obligd to Confent,

Maid. Well 1 am oroud that you have found
fome Company to Divert you: For my Party
I can Din  alone,

L.wwe. No my Dear, thet you muft not; for
when the Gentleman uxderftood my Spoufe
was in Town, be otligu me to promife to
b:ing you aioug wi-h me.

fugid, What ou pleafe my Dear, what was
provided for Usy will lerve the Servants,

“Love, Ltwll fo my Dear;-and we'l go. ¢

| [ Exeunts

Enter Sit 4d, F¥ealthy, and his Lady,

Leve Sir Adsm, vour humble Servant.
Sir Ad Blets mey Whais that 1 fee, my
Daaghter §
Mﬁidn



. . { §7 e

Mail, Yes 5%1"3 ¥ 1ac bi?liﬂi‘d ,D&Q%wﬁf,‘ of
- et hended Knees craves your Blzfing.
O Add. You bave ity aad ) aw gl to fes
my Lhaughier recacn’s, ani in this happy States

Emar Bez‘ty ‘%?eczstbyu

Betty, My Dear sider, im ovarioy’d at gour
Rctu;m

Tvu?. So am ! infure; O dear Mulam, we
have be:n in a Gd Usadition ever dace you
wert awavs and eipesiaiy your Puor Man
Truty Madam.

Ser 41, Goin Traf2y and fee if Dinner’s realy
aud w.'i jolio v and lpena tie Bay 1a plitt i

It often pr wes tie Child 1h :¢ we mof hatn,
D{;@J (hﬁiﬁ AL é’*’:jﬂ ﬁ”d £023 n’ﬁ@}? UJFP}' ;’img&‘n

A Darce.

By a Harleguin Man a1 Weman: A S¢eras
Mo ch Mo ana Woman : dnd g Cuumly 1T
@Bu Wulhéﬂn

F I NI §
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Several "Italian Songs," a dance of witches, and a final "Dance By a Harlequin Man and Woman; A Scaramouch Man and Woman; and a Country Man and Woman"


