.,_“_._....u.:.h\‘.v.i_,..“\“\nmﬁ ”
h.ﬁwu- Iﬂ_-...‘l-. \.”h.il.‘n.

3 2R L s,

ST St e e,

..m.,-..-..___w..“_.-“:,1_.._“;._,._._.‘:~$___. £ i

cerd]

ot

el

r
-1 .

._.|-... g 11 (S LT LA L LI

mdntaudiEpd nph— s FPRRRTY -0
- r

H :
&H.ﬁ.'inﬂ-_—prt” t-r ....”_ ..

.
T
[

i

"4

il

-

-
-~ .
m— - —
- — 1
_'ﬂ.r—_"_

e

ndEFEAL

- o =
N T
H_..du MYSTIRN Ll Pl Lt |

S

nkFET

R R A R -lHl_iuI
. .

mud
uly

LA

Ld".‘ -0 _

1
SRt ot e LU TURE LN

s

L ]
1 e b

I amipak
g d-d
..

5

Rl E 1 I!i!lllu 111:

Lud Dn fruerner

" vply. ”.. L T B it .“ .
arl = ._L._.n. gﬂ. ﬂ m (TRELL LR R
._:.:.....:_:.:.:__:.:__.__:......__.....____._:..:. T I T R E R L LRI RN R LN L R

adx.mn

-....il.._-.l..i..-._-__.l-1._—..r--+—..-. ae 1

- afFk - wmuhalr-rR2E 1 g dn
Lem 1 . Ad-grimm-miT , SRR TRRARRRRLLIN RN
T s .

I e U R O C IR R it

' . . '
' ' - deet
' ! ' [ .-
' 3 ' .
]! N
_ [
(L. X
L L} _l
_. .
; .
'

bl
e —————

1

Ty

iHﬂ-P'IH"H‘
— ey
|
H

I

s AR EhEmEh-=-

[ —

suw
o g - R
'

Py

—_-
I — e T — S — . —— —

| i

) ) LT . vt : L. » .-L__l-l_“.. - " - h . - .
” R - ) ) iy, Fo " - B . ' H .
e R L s z IR . _ _
- . .1 . L . j L] . Il A . . . . | |
) . T T L L T LI, TR e . |

= fii ! _ WL
| 3 NN B “_
. N EIIMARInDIaEaEEe T oSS EERTe R ]t _
. .- o .._ Y . __. .__..L ‘4 ”..._ J_ e ”. | ”.. .. ... : VL _ .
—— L LU LIRS ) et BT AL RS v = .

ym g kA

|
|
__
,_

— - g— N

e —— - ———

PO F LI RRAEDY | .» _.*_.:_.___“".____— .

A dAFTIR

: . : : m ! ﬁ __ _
. ... _ ’ . 4 - a . ra m Brpt mr F R ] . . . .. | . | . 4 ". -
__====__=_========_=__===_==_==__=__=_=_._====_ : _ e bl ,W == = E: it
. - h_.:u... L Ao ekt UG E e L A LY . _ I L 11! . :

v

- - . a1 LN
o - e i S B
E 2 o 4 .




L -

oL .
Ty ¥ e oa DR
!' s . Yoo
x 1 - -
L Ty f

» . Sy rof . . Lt - X R BRI
} AN A4 T W e
! . ‘*‘:' .
- J) T Ak
r“;‘{ e I ¢ t I N H & L VTR
l"I ‘h.h d ) " ‘ . I
F " .
’ ' k

mr‘wm

.+ OR THE .
LuckyProdigal.
AR

COMEDY.

Asitis Aded

At the New 1 HEATRE
| In Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields.

LONDON:
Printed for E..Curll, and F. Pemberton,
againft St. Dunftan’s Church in Fleet- freet ;

and f. Brown, and W. Mears, without
Temple-bar. 1715, Price 14,

/oL


Administrator
Note
Anonymous.  Wit at a Pinch; or, the Lucky Prodigal.  London: E. Curll, 1715.  *LIF [spiller as "Merlin," Gerard's man; griffin as old Gerard; and bullock as "a False Marquess"]



Aol
LR

=

N
S

TS
S
=
e
=
e

% ‘
?’ f

Patronsof the StacE.

To the Peaceable -

GENTLEMEN,

ARIHAYGHE Brothers of the Quill;
';‘%’ T é{j at lealt thof¢ of the Dra-
%%:3 i matick Fraternity, have
AR VJ;.J made it their long Oblferva-

Qatxon, that the cooleft Heads thow'r. -
the warmeft Favours on the Theatri~
cal Performances : You, Worthy Sirs,
who not in the lealt fired with Party,
~and confequently no ways tainted with
3. the prefent too umverfal Contagion,
 can quietly fit down under Your
own Fig-tree ; there make an honeft
‘ Payment  of Your “Treble Debt of
Gratitude to the Founders of the
- whole Feaft of Life, viz. Blefs both
the Memcry of Your Parents that.

Ay - gave



To the peaceable Patrons of the Stage.

gave You Your Wealth, Providence
that gives You Your Health, and the
Government Your Protection.  Thus
from a plentiful Table, and a cheerful
Grace-Cup, can trole to the innocent
Diverfion of the Fiddle and the Co.
median ; then back again to Your un-
troubled Reft, without the leaft Vi
{ionary Dream of the two tgrnble Gob-
lins now rais’d amongft us. "Tis You,
Gentlemen, are the Mufes beft Bene-
factors; and the Poetical Pens lie un:
der no higher Obligation, than pay-
ing You their Dutiful Acknowledg-
ments accordingly. But, alas, Hin
ile lacrymez! You, peaceable Gentle-
men, make but a narrow Clafs of
Worthies ; and Your Vifits alone
are not encugh to fupport the
Stage, in the prefent unhappy Divi-
fions, and the Irruption of a Civil
War in our Bowels, How many Thou-
fands, on both Sides, have their Hearts
{o fixd at Stirling or DPerth, that 2
poor Difh of Coffee, with an Hour’s
Chat upon News and Politicks, com-

| ‘ pounds



To the peaceable Patrons of the Stage.

pounds for many a fair Half-Crown,
that otherwife had been devoted to the
. Play-Houfe.
:  But here we cannot forbear Refle®-
“ing on One more particular Hardfhip
- upon the Mufes, that is, the too popu-
“lar Outcry, that the Theatres are Party-
¢ Houfes 3 the Governours, or Maflers
. of the New Play- Houfe, being malicioufly
< reprelented to be of a contrary Incli-
“nation to thofe of the 0/4 One. How
“this villainous Suggeftion took Rife is
-unaccountable, when ’tis well known,
- there cannot be warmer Zealots, or more
“hearty Devotees to the prefent Govern-
:ment, than the Founders and Proprie-
tors in that Houfe ; more efpecially
-the two Young Gentlemen, the neareft
concern’d 1n it, it being a Principle
;;fHde in with their very Milk. .
- 1F 1t may befaid that any of their Ser-
Fvants, Acting under them, are of a
different Kidney ; even that Calumny,
 when well examin'd, 'tis hoped, may be
L vined off  For as they are very fep-
ible, that Tmer Arma filent Artes,
when




To the peaceable Patrons of the Stage,

when the Drom rattles the Mufe i
{ftruck dumb ; and where Blood flows
Diver{ion flops. And as the now
Face of Affairs plainly fhows them |
that the prefent Adminiftration is nei-
ther {o weak at Home, nor in her
Alliances Abroad; even the New at
tempted Revolunon but with the mofl
plaufible Flattery of Succefs , could
not be lefs than the Work of Years ;]
and confequently, when the Scene of
Blood fpreads wider and nearer to Us,
the Play-Houlfes, in Courfe, muft have
fhut up their Doors. Certainly thefe
Gentlemen of the Sock and the Bul-
kin, pof(libly not over-loaded with For-
tunes and Patrimonies to fupport them |
without their Labours for their Bread,
cannot well be fuppofed to have any
over-warm Fondnefs for Fire and
Sword, both to the National Ruu
and thewr own: No, no, they have
learn'd fo long to {peak Senfe on the
dtage, as not to be down-right Fools
in the Tyring-Room. Even Self-Pre-

{ervation alone has been their better
School:




To the peaceable Patrous of the Stage.

Hchool-Miftrefs, and has taught them
10 (it down with their own honeft Trin-
wlo, to joyn in his frank Declaration
for, Peace, and the Butt,
. As to the Inclination of the Sons of
she Mufes, “tis obfervable, that Provi-
dence has, ar prefent, diftributed the
Poetical Talent, (at lealt to thofe of
gure and Merit among(t ‘em ) to the
ell-withers to the Eftablifhment : In
!ﬁeir warmeft Wifhes therefore, for
the fpeedy Reftoration of their dear
Country’s Quiet and Tranquility, they
ope to fee the Day when our Victori-
psHeroes fhall fhine in our Boxes agains
py, and the Vanquilh’d too, even the
portify’d Side fhall creep into fome
orner or other of the Play-Houfe,
if only for a little Mirth to wear off
their Melancholy : And confequently,
poth the Theatrical Trade, as well as

bic .Ialjational One, fhall once more
gourifh,

PRO-



PROLOGUHY

T H E Prodigal we now bring on the Stage,
The' Englifh drefs'd, [prung from Frenchi§

( rentiy
s
Ev'n when Britannia Ley dread Thunder boye

To ftrike her Terrors to thie Gallick Shore ;
Their Mufes found an open Lntrance here |
We fought not with their Racine nor Moliere. §
No Probibition there did we enjoyn : '

French HVit came over cheaper than Frenchih

Not that the French Stage-Wit brings 3

( jr}
At leaft ber Tragick Mufe bas no bard Birth. |

N?, their Heroicks. tied to thofe firict Rules,
Thofe Critick Laws, impos’d by Pedant Schoolt )
Beneath their Shackles, fo unmerciful,
Politely weak, and regularly dull ;

Thofe Skelliton thin Births, bave no Pretenct:

T our manlier Englith Groweh, Ploz, Strengi/is,

Ob ! Shakefpear had fuch Tyranny reign'd e
A Yoke our free-born Bards wou'd never bear ;




PROL OGUE

thee, and thy bright Sons, to ber fad Cof,

st [hining Labours had thy Briton loff 2

8 thy’ the Gallick Buskin walks fo lame,

fr [ivhter Comic Scenes fome Merst claim,

ofe [; P'rfteh'er Compofitzons, on Occafion,

e been thought worth an Englith Tran/plantation,

ch this [ort Treat, mee=tis low, -ne== but that be-
it (friends it |

fMy and 'tis French, which doubly wcommend.tzr.

Binlkle, and low, your conftant Favonrs Wait s
rench #alets pleafe you, tho' French Lords you hate,

i
!
?
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Mr. Gerard, an old Gentleman,} I G
Father to Charles Gerard, ‘ Mr. Grﬁﬂ'
Charles, a young Student, in Love t

with Lucinda, S Mr. Swmitl,
A Falfe Marquefs, Mr. Bullsck s
Andrew, an Ufurer, Mr. Kuapy,
Merlin, Gerard's Man, Mr. Spille,

Jaquinett, old Gerard s Man, Mr. H. Bufl:}

W OMEN.

Madam Bertrand, an old Lady, La-} Mrs. Kot
'~ ¢inda’s Aunt, P

: '« Neice !
Lucinda, Madam Bertrand’s Neice, Mrs. Pincest.

in Love with Charles. S |
Cydne, Lucinda’s Coufin, Mrs. Rubriay
Prifcilla, Lucinda’s Woman, Mrs. Spiller.

WIT
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OR, THEL

Lucky PRODIGAL

ACT [
SCENE the Stres.

Eiter Madam Bertrand meeting Prifcilla,

;‘a’(%%(} ,~—well met, Mis. Frileilla |
gV PN amglad of ¢ his Oppom mtv*
% Ml pray let us have a little feris
L f@f" cus Lifcourfe,

-.'_ 7 : l‘ﬂ
 Madam. Frif. As fedicus as you pleafe,
b M.Bar. Do yeu know that I M yEre

E uncatic at my Niece's Condud
1 B




2 Vit at a Piach : Or,

Prifc. But how, Madam? What ar
the Faults you find ?

M. Bert. —She does nothing but com.
mit Faults 3 and the greateft, 1 think, i
her keeping fuch an unlucky Jade as you
are, who fill her with nothing elfe bu
evil Inftru&ions, and drive her on, Huz
2y, to do thofe things to which fhe is ak
ready too prone, and needs none of you
Counfelling.

Prifc. Is this your ferious Difcourle,
Madam ? Truly, if 1 was to make g
{erious Anf{wers, our Converfation might
be a fit Subject for Laughter: But the
Refpe& 1 haveto you, and your being
ray Mifirefs’s Aune, forbids my Replying
with that Sharpnefs, 1 otherwile wou'd,

M. Bert. You have a great deal of Mc-
deration.

Pric. Indeed, it were to be willd,
Madam, that you had as much, then you
wou'd not be one of the Firft thac fhou'd
{zandalize your Niece after this Manner,
and by {uch Talk, which proceeds rather
ficm a Defed of your Underfianding,
than any thing elfe.

M. Bert. How now, Impudence ? The
Cefe® of my Underflanding! "Tis the
I efect of your Manners makes me {peak,
. nd nothing can be more Icandalous than
the Life you lead, irift
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b Prife. 1f you come to that, Madam,

The Lucky Prodigal. 3

| Pray what do we do, that we need be
t afham’d of 2

g doit?

M. Bere. What, Is there any thing more

I fhameful than Lucinds’s daily Expence ?
kA Perfon that has her little Income ?

Prife. But we have Credit, Madam,

[ and that you know is almoft the fame

M. Bert. She muft have fine Lodgings,

b fine Cloaths, and every thing elfe fuita-
F bl

Prifc. May not every Body make their

§ Fortune if they can ?

M. Burt. Yes ; But what Way does fhe

Prife. Very innocently, T aflure you;

ihe Eats, Drinks, Darnces, Sings, Laughﬁs

- Plays, Talks, and Fortune favours us withi

 all the honourable Converlarion, fuch
g awracting Charms can gain us.

M. Berr. Her Charms ! Her Levity you

. mcan, Ay, Fortune may favour her that
R way ;s Bat where is Reputation gone ?
 one’ll fee the Worft on’t : For my Parr;
p: lbe fhan’c have a Penny of my Eftate.
| What, tho’ my lateft deareft Hopes, my
L poor Girl is lain in her Virgin Bed of
E Dult, my only Child [natchd from me ;
jlet not your Miftrefs fancy that her

B2 Near-
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Nearnefs of Blood to me fhall entitle her
to either my Favours, or my Fortune,
whilft fhe takes this Courfe to forfei
them., Well, we muft have Patience,
her Youth won’t laft always.

Prifc. No, truly, and for that Reafon
we take care to make good Ufe of our|
Time.

M. Bert. Very good, and mind wha
this comes to at laft, when you have lof
your Reputation, and can go on no
longer, you'll both die 1n a Garret.

Prifc. Oh, no, Madam, a good Huf-
tand {poils that Predié&tion.

M. Bert. A good Husband ! Why:
What is fhe going to be married 2

Prifc. Yes, Madam. -

M. Bert. In a very good Time! T ut
terly difcard her,—I'll have nothing to o
in it,—1'll help to deceive no Body. -

Prifc. You need not trouble your felf,
Madam, we fhall manage our Affairs 1
well without you, never fear.

M. Bert. 1 {fuppofe this is fome fine Bu-
finefs too, of a-piece with the refl, |
don’t doubt. [Exir M. Bert,

Prife. When this 1s done, you'll think
i}qur {elt happy in being Aunt to fucha

1CC¢C.

Euter




| The Lucky Prodigal. 5.
| Enter Merlin, -

© Merl. How do'fty Prifcilla 2 How is ity .
my licle Rogue ? What old Beldam was
that you were talking with jult now 2

- Prife. What! Are not you acquainted
with Madam B.rtrend, my Miftrefs’s Aunc?
- Mol Yes, but 1 did not much mind
her.

" Prife. — She’s a miferable old Creature,
‘but has a good Eftate ; tho’ Lucizda has -
‘licle of her own, fhe has Rich Relations. -
* Merl.—= Ay, but fhe’s never the better -
“for "em.
- Prife. Come, we ought not to defpair,
fhe may be in Time: dhe'll be a greac -
Heirels after the Death of three Uncles, -
two Aunts, and fix Coufin-Germans, four -
‘Nephews, and as many Nieces.
- Mir).—"The Devil! — Why, if there -
:fhow'd happen to be a Plague —— as
~you fay, fhe might have great Expe@a-
3 t1ons.

- Prife. However, ihe’s a very .defirable
- Lady at prefent, fhe has Beauty,—— -
- Merl. — True, her Beauty furpaffes -
every thing, and my Malter is refolv’d to
 marey her,

B :53 ~: Prifz. And



6 Wit at a Pinch : Or,

Prifc. And fhe’s refolv’d to marry your
Mafter.

Merl. — We may, perhaps, have a little
Difturbance at the old Fellow’s Return,

but- we fhan’t fee him along while; fo.
that we fhall have time enough to pre.
pare our felves for that: And if no othe
Misfortune happens upon this Wedding,
my Mafler’s a happy Man.

Prife. 1 don’t underftand what you
mean by other Misfortunes.

Merl, Ah, Prifcilla, Marriage is {ubjedt
to great Revolutions,

Prifc. Thou Fool, do'ft thou think
young Mr. Gerard can ever repent his
Marriage with Lucinda, a- young Lady of
my bringing up ? !

Merl, — So much the worfe.

Prife. A Lady that's handfom, young
and witty.

Merl. Thefe are but {mall Encourage-
ments.

Prifec. A Lady that.loves to live plea
{antly.

Merl. — That is too much the Fault of
the whole Sex.

Prife.— A Lady, wife, modeft, and
yertuous?

Merl.— What, and of your Educating,
1 warrant you, ha? |

o | Prife, —




. The Lucky Prodigal.

L Prifc. — Yes, Fool, of my Educating;.
rand what then, Sirrah 2

« Mirl.—Nay, nothing—Prithee, Prifcil-
s, don’t be angry; — fhall I let you
Einow my real Sentiments of this Matter 2-
Then to {peak freely, between you and.
], | don’t like this Marriage at all, — and
1 don’t find that we fhall get any thing
by it: — For look you; my young Ma-.
Efler’s Expences, at prefent, are large s
Fand 2 good Reafon why, becaufe he isin.
LLove s for ’tis Love makes him liberal ¢
“Now, fince Marriage cures Love, it putss
Ea. Stop to his Liberality "o courfe, and:
- then what the Devil will become of us.

b Prife. Oh! He’s of too generous a Na..
ture, ever to become avaritious. Has.
 your Mafter given good Orders for the
| Entertainment to Day 2

- Merl,— Oh ! Here's the Devil and all-
 todo ; three Cooks are juft now arriv’d-
pwith all cheir Kitchin Equipage, he has.
Elent in fix Dozen of 'Champaigne, tho’
E there’s none in the Country.

i Prife. Good— 1 like this Manner of-
Living 3 but here comes your Matter.

Enter



. - W e grewaew
-

g Wit at a Pinch : Or, .
Enter Charles. .

Char. — Good Morrow my pretty Prif-.
cilla ; How does your Miftrefs 2 What s
fhe doing ?

Prifc. — Cydne-and {he are together.

Char.~— Go run to her, my dear Pri-
cilla, and tell her each Moment I am ab-
{fent from her, brings frefh Torment to
my Mind.

Prif.— 1 believe, in my Heart, you
were made for one another : Poor Crea.
ture,when fhe does not fee you, fhe whines
and pines her felf away to Death almolt;
I'll anfwer for her, fhe’ll be here in an
Inftant, [ Exi,

Merl. —So, Sir, —You're going to be
married, 1 perceive ; Heaven be thank'd,
you’re juft at the Finilhing of your Love
and Money together; and you have cer
tainly made a fine Conclufion of your
Affairs, But, Sir, pray confider — what
you are doing in your Father’s Abfence,
who you know is now in Portugal, a true
City. Sen of Grefh.m, over Head and Lars
in Commerce and Traffick, heaping
Wealth, if poflible, as faft as you {quan-
derir. Well, the old Gentleman, aslong

as he has been ablent, has not taken EP
s
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is foreign  Quarters.for a Leafe of Life,
be fhall have him trip Home again, and
ow you are prepar’d for his Return !—

| Char. — What, Impertinence! Prithee
hold thy Tongue 3 let us-enjoy the. Pre-
ent, never regret what is paft, nor think
pf what Confequences may be produced
by future Effedts, Did not you receive
ome Money for me fome few Days
B0 !

gMerI. — About fome three Weeks ago,
receiv'd half a Year’s Advance of one
of your Tenants, for the Raifing of
which you gave him a Receipt for the
Whole Year,

§ Char,=— Well..

i M), —Laft Week I receiv'd a hundred
and fifty Pounds from a Gentleman, for.
pwo large Pi@ures, for which your Fa
her refus’d three Hundred a. little before.
7ic went.

| Cosr, — Well.
t Merl, — Well, — I have alfo receiv’d.
two hundred Pounds of the {ame Chap.
for that Tapeftry, which your Father
tought three Years ago, and for which.
e gave four hundred Pound. |
| Char, == (OO,

Merl,.



10 Wit at a Pinch, Or,
Merl. Yes, Yes, we have made fi

Bargains, during your Father's Abfence
han’t we?

~ Char. Well, this is {ome little Suppor
for the prefent ; when we want agaip
we muft work upon other Foundations,

Merl. Then, in fhort, Sir, you my
work by your {elf, for my Confcieng
won't let me any longer be an Infin.
ment of your Ruin: It has been thoroug)
my Diligence that you have {pent abov
a thoufand Pound, befides five or (g
hundred Pound that you owe, ang
which we daily expect to fall upon ou
Backs.

Char.—~The Man that gives me the
moft Troubie is Andrer, and I don’c ows
him above two hundred Pounds,

Merl. You borrow’d ne more, ’tis true,
but you have given him a Bill for thre:
Hundred : Four Days ago he took ou
a Writ, and I am afraid will make you
folemnize your Marriage in a Prifon.

Char. Never fear, we'll find: fome Ex.
pedient or other to remove chefe Incon.
veniencies,

Merl — Pray what Expedient can you
find 2 We've made Money of all we can;
your Rents are paid before-hand ; as for
the Houle in Town, twou'd grieve one [m

o
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o it, it's fo ftripp’d ; and you have cye
fown all the Wood round “about that in
he Country, under Pretence of having
g beteer Profpect ; for my Part, all In- -
fention 1s at an End with me,

§ Char.— It my Father fhou’d flay away
ve or ix Months, I fhou’d have Time ;
which, with good Condu&, may retrieve
e Diforders of my Youth.

| Merl, — Certainly ; But what is your

faher working for, but to repair thefe
piforders 2

Coar. For nothing elfe, asI know of

f Mol — Then you had much becter
fommit thefe Extravagancies during his
hife, than after his Death, for then he
pon't be able to remedy ’em.

B .Char. — Right, M.rlin.

 Mirl.— Come, Sir, you have not dope
fomuch Mifchief neicher, if we confi
fr; for your Father will get a greac
2l of Money while heis Abroad, and you
we fpent a great deal in that Time;
Pwhen he comes Home, what can he
£ angry at 5 for 'tis the {fame thing as if
Bl never travell'd. |

.ﬁ,.' (har] —— Thou’rt a clever FG“OW, Mer-_'
b, Faith,

Mer)—




12 Wit at Pinch.: Or, .
" Merl,— Between you and I, Sir,
Father of yoursis none of the cunning}
his Head’s a little of the weakeft,
his Faith’s precty ftrong. Formerly,
remember I have led him by the Nof
and made him believe what 1 wou'g
efpecially if I.got into a Tale of Wirch
or Spirits ; for he’s firangely fuperftitio
that way ; and I believe, were he tor
turn now, 1cou’d make a Shift to dn
you out of thefe Difhiculties. Come,§
Courage. How many fhall you be
‘Table to Day?

Char. — Five, or fix.

Merl — And the French Marquefs,
you call him, or rather as he callsh:
felf ; for we have no other Tradition
his Original but his own. He who hel
you fo generoufly to eat out your Efta
will he be there?

Charl. — He promis'd me,~ but ho
——here comes the Charming Lucir
and her Coufin with her.

Enter Lucinda, Cydne, and Prifcilla

Luc. — After all your paflionate I
feflions, and mutusl Vows between i
thefe Proceedings cannot be juftify'd, b

by the Succefs of the Event ; and 11 11
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e utterly undone, if this Marriage does

l not fucceed according to my Wilhes.

Char. — My Dear, my Charming Lu-
inda ! All the Care I -have is to make
your Happinefs compleat ; your Friend

| there, can juflifie the sincerity of my In-
| teniions..

Cyd. — That, indeed, I can but pray,

B before you come to a Conclufion, let

me know what Part I am to perform in

g all this ?

Merl. — Why, e’en for Company fake,

| 1fay, take a Husband too; you need

j only fpeak a Word, my Mafler has Ac-
quaintance enough,

Prifc. — Ay, Madam, do, take One ;

were I in your Place, I fhou'd foon de-

termine.
Met. They fay Gaping’s catching ;

| now the Devil fetch me, if I have ncet the
| greateft Inclination in the World to

d marry Prifcilla.

Coar. — 1 wifh our Example might be

| of fo much Force as to engage you to
 itate 1t 5 there 15-a young:Gentleman

|of my Acquaintance juft fall'n out with

his Friends, ~—~———

Merl.— And to-marry without their
Confent, is a fine Way of Reconcilia-
tion, truly.

C Cyd, ==

hl--
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Cyd.— No, I am for no clandeftiy
Doings; as 1 have no Dependance g
any Body but my felf, {fo 1 won't marry
any one that has.

Merl. — Right,— but here comes you
Marquifs; T'll ren in, and fee if every]
Thing is ready for your Dinner. [ Ex

Enter the Marquifs.

Marg. Ha,— my good Friend, you
moft humbie Servanc; — Ha, Ladie,
yours,-- crernally devoted to the Servic
of your Sex @1 know, without my Con
pary, you can take no Satisfaction~
Well, 1s Dinner ready 2 Shall we hav
Store of good Wine to Night, my Friends!
'Egad, lthink 1 never was ina beus
Humour in my Life.— Come — lets b
gay,— brizk and merry; 1 defie any
thing to put me out of the Humour I'm
now 1n,

Cyd.— 1 afiare you, Sir, we hav
flaid for you.

Prifc. Fie, Madam, wou’d you have ¢
Marquifs the Firft ac an Entertainment’
That wou'd look as if he had nothing

eile to.do.

4 m'i}';
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Marq. Upon my Honcur, Fadies, ’tis
1o more than forey-nine Minutes fince [
eft Epfome 5 you know that Pair of Flay-
drs Mares 1 commonly drive with ; I
lam fure Two  bereer Beafts were never
puc in & Chaife, mv Coachman drove, as
fil't had been for 3 Wager.
| Luc. Methinks you fhou’d have a little
Mercy on Two fuch beaurtiful, and fer-
fviceable Creatures,
| Marq. | Not bearing. | Well,— my dear.
ffiiend , now you’re made Pofieflor of
jthofe Joys, and will fwim in thofe De-
Jlights you have long with'd for. What
ixcels of Happinefs muft there be,
gvhen two Lovers, having an eqial Affeti-
o for one another, do, at lalt, tafte:
ithole long'd for,. fecret. Pleafures, which
were before forbid 2

| Co.r. Buc tell me, did you call, as you

pomis'd me, at the Jewellers, for the
fewels 2

L Marg. [ Not anfwering,  but [peaking to
[Cydne. ] And you, prerty Lady! does
fnot this Example give you Encourage-
ment 2 Had not you as good pay your
Debts to Love and Nature, and take
lome Perion you may live happily wich 2
Fie, Madam, don’t, for fhamz, live in
the World and be ufelefs.

C 2 (.Iyrf. s

o — -
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Cyd.— 1 don’t find a fingle Life’s 4
Burden to me.

Marg. — Let you and I make a {ort of
a Bargain now ; for without Vanity, the
Ladies were made for me, and I made
for the Ladies; never truft my Honour
if I don’t find you juft to my Fancy: ]
perceive too, that for a Day or two |
cou’d adore you, love you even to Ma-
nefs,— but no Marriage : — D'ye feg, |
can’t endure Matrimony, 1 love to car.
ry on an Amour that has no bad Confs-
quences attending it. D’ye underfland
me ?

Prifc. Truly, this Difcourfe is eafi
enough to be underftood, it needs no
Commentary ; — but, Sif-e——

Muarg. It is certain 1 cannot be paral
lel'd, for teaching any rude Heir of 2
Family Gentility, Gaming, giving him
a good Tafte in his Cloaths, Furniture,
Equipage, ¢re Are not thefe fort o
Genclemen happy in having fuch a Per-
fon to inftruct’em in thefe Principles:
Or, can they learn from any Body
fooner to be undone ?

Luc, — Have you many Scholars, Sir.

Marg. —
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L Marg. — [ Not minding.] Where's Mer-
iin? 1 don’tfee him: 1 cannot but ad-
imire at your Father’s chufing you fuch
2 difcreet Governour , for putting away
i Duns, {topping a Ufurer’s Mouth, or
IGutting 2 Houfe , -there’s not his Fel-
flow ; but here he comes.

Eater Merlin,

d Merl. — Ladies and Gentlemen, if
you pleafe to walk in, Dinner’s upon
the Table.

| Marg. — That’s well faid ; I find my -
lf difpos'd to be merry this Evening,
and fancy I-cou’d drink a Glafs of good
i Wine with Pleafure. I told you Merlin
bwas a pretty Lad. Come, Ladies, thofe
that love me, follow me. [ Goes our firff,

b Char.— Each Minute’s precious to a

[Lover ; chen let’s away, and lofe no
 Time, —— -

C 3 When
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IVhen courting Lovers, treat the charming Faiy,
What's the poor Entertainments they prepare ?
The Feaft, the Sovg, the Dance, thofe empy §
( Tojs
Are but faint Prologues so Diviner Foys. |
| Exeun

The End of the Fiift A&,
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ACT IL

Enter Merlin...

el O O, == Now their Affairs are
i 1) in a fine Pofture ; what Joy
[here is among thefe Amorous Fools now ;
|— pray Heaven it may continue,——
BBut who's that I fee yonder coming this
(Way——If my Eyes don’t deceive me,
tis Fagquinett, my old Mafter's Man,——
is he, Faith; now Wit, or
R cver,

Enter Jaquinett.
| 7a9. —So, now ’tis hop’'d we are at
four Journey’s End. —— Ha! Merlin,
1 How doft thou do 2

C 3 Merl,—

v
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Merl. — Plague on him, [ 4fde. ] Of!
welcome Home, Mr. Fagui, How hgye
you done this long time ?

Faq. —You fee we are arriv'd, ac laf
after a great deal of Fatigue.

Merl.—We arrivid at laflt 7 Why |
thought you was come alone ?

Fag.—What, artmad ! Why, I am com:
with my Mafter, he isbut goneto the Ci-
ftom-Houfe, totake Care of fome Thing;
there, and fent me before to let his Sop
know of our fafe Arrival,

Merl.— Ay, this News will rejoyce
him indeed ; —— What the Devil fhal
we do ! | Afids

Fag.— What's the Matter, Melin?
Methinks you look difcontented, and not
fatisfy’d at our Return.

Merl. — I'm afraid all’s undone, Faith:

[ Afide.] But tell me, Fagui. has the good

old Man as much Bufinefs as will keep
him long at the Cuftom-Houfe ?

Fagq.— No, he'll be here in a Me
ment.

-~ Merl, — In a Moment ! What fhall |
do ? [ Afi

Fag. — What's the Matter with yo
that you can't fpeak ¢

Merl, =
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Merl. — 1 cannot ; this curfed old
oxcomb to come at fuch a Time as
is, and without our Knowledge too !
. | Afide.
ag.— 1 fee, now, this unexpected Re-
hen difturbs you, and puts fome of your
ifairs at Home out of Order, does it
0[.;

 Merl. — No, no, no, fiot at all; my
joung Mafter is a Perfon of that Pru-
ince, that nothing can put his Affairs
fro Diforder — Bue muft you go into
in your {elf, to give him this joy-
il Account of his Father’s happy Re-

m,
fiqo~= Ay, and make but a fhort
beech on’t neither 3 for I have two Er-:
nds to difpatch, one as far as Wefminfter.
Merl, — 'Then, to expedite thy Bufi-.
s, I'll excufe thee from the Execution .
this firft Errand to my young Matfter,
id do it for thee.
| fa9. — With all my Heart, and thank
w, and fo dear Merln adieu.

| Exit.
Merl. — So, fo, he’s gone; I wou'd
it willingly have had e'en this poor
0gue 2 Witnels of my young Mafter’s
tiot and Debauchery, for fear of Bab-
g to the Old-one, but now Il flep in
mny
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my lelf, and give him timely Warning|
of his Danger. —— S'Death | Here's by
Father appears—— How ihall 1 give hip]
Intelligence now, and flay at the {um:
time to flop the Qld-one from entring ;|
Oh, I {ee him peeping out of the Wiy
dow, he has his Father in his Lye, and]
his own Dilcretion will now be s Dif
rector.

Enter Old Gerard.

Ger.— Now thanks to Heaven, afte
fo many Difficulties, and Dangers, i'n)f
at laft fafe arriv’d at my dear Home, and
believe my Son will not be a little pleasds
to find me Return in Healch. .
~ Merl.— He'd be much better pleasd)]
to know you was in Health a thoufand
Leagues off.

Ger. — What Obligations have Chil
dren to their Parents who take fo muchf

Care, and run {o many Hazards lo
their Wellare ! '

Merl. — Yes , Faith, but they hav
none to thofe who recturn untimely., |
Ger. — 1 won't delay any longer myj
going in, nor deprive him of {o much)
Pleafure as he’ll enjoy at feeing me —

poor Rogue, he won't be able to con-
tain}



The Lucky Prodigal, z.‘;

uin himfelf for Joy, che poor Boy will
ie out of his Wits,

Merl.—Lhis s the Time, Invention
eip [ Afde. ] Heavens! Whatisic I fee !
Am 1 awake 7 Or 15 it 3 Ghoft ? *

Ger.— 1t I am not miftaken, that’s
Mz?’ﬁﬂ.

Merl. — Yes, certainly it is Mr. Ge-
rdy or the Devil in his Shape ; bue
eioufly {peaking, dear Sir, can it be
jou, your felf 2

Ger. — Yes, Merlin, 'tis I, how doft
do ?

Merl.— As a faithful Servant oughe,
it; honeft, gay, brisk, and always rea-
ij to obey your Commands.

Ger. — That's well, let’s goin.

Merls — Upon my Word, Sir, we did
it expect you,

Ger. — No, I believe not; I came
%r by the Pacquet-Boat, lay laft
Nght at Grawvefend, and reach’d Londos
i Morning Tide, my Ship arrivid fafe
b Week ago.

Merl, — Faith, Sir, T think I never
i you look fo well in my Life; What
ine frefh Colour you've got ? Certainly,
r, the Air of that Country from
ence you came, muft agree eXtreame
i well with Perfons of your Age—

Pofi-
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Pofitively, had 1 been in your Place,
{how’d have remain’d there fometiy
longer for my Health fake. '
Ger. — How do’s my Son? Has
taken good Care of my Affairs, durig
my Abfence ? And did thofe Commog
ties 1 fent laft do well here? --
Mevl.— T'll anfwer for that, Sir, hef
taken fuch Care——you can't imagi
“how the young Gentleman loves Monej
Sir, he has difposd of your Money4
ter fuch a Manner, and has put yo
Affairs into fuch a Pofture, as upon
“Word youll be aftonifh’d, when y
-.come to hear. | :
Ger. — Thou tell’ft me fuch News,
‘makes me weep for Joy ; 1 fhall find|
Mint of Money by him then !
Merl. — Oh ' No, Sir, none at all. |
Ger. — How ! None at all .
Merl, — No, Sir, he’s a better Mar
ger than you imagine ; he puts his M
ney out to good Intereft, as foon
he gets ten Piftols into his Hands,§
works it Day and Night.
Ger. — This it is now to-give Childr
a right Education, and fhew ‘em 2 g
Example! ~——~Merlin, let’s go in, 1
diftradted 'till I {ee him,

Merl ;
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Mer). — He is not at Home, Sir, now,

e if you've a Mind to fee him fo
{0011, e

Entr Mr. Andrew.

- And. Good Morrow, Mr. Merlin,

Merl, — Your humble Servant, Mr.
Andrewy——=This Rogue takes a fine Time
0 ask'his Money in. | Afide.
~ 4nd, — Do you know, Sir, that I am
weary of following your Mafter thus
eery Day, and not feeing him, pray
tell him from me, that if he don’t pay

me, or give me fome Satisfaction, tp
Morrow, 1 fhall take {uch Methods, as
pechaps mayn’t pleafe him,

Merl — I'm afraid we are now ruin'd
indeed, . [ 4fide.
| Ger, — What is this Bufinefs, Merlin 2
- Merl, — I'l} tell you prefently. *

And. — Only a Bufinels, Sir, of about
iree hundred Pounds due to me from
[his-Mafter, for which I have his Note,

uve taken out a Writ, and intend {peedi-
Iy to put it in Execution.

 Ger. — How's this, Merlin ! -
- Merl. — [ Afide 1o-Ger. | He’s a Ral-
al, Sir, don’t mind him.

D Gy, wmmms
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Ger. — Does his Mafter owe you three
Lundred Pounds ? f;-'
And, — Yes, certainly , Sir, his very]
M.fter, young Mr. Gerard, whofe Fy.§
taer they fay is gone a long Voyage, 1§
don’t know whither, not I; but I'mj
fure he'll find a fine Reprobate of a Son
when he comes Home.
M.rl. — The Devil take him ; this goes
quite wrong. | Afide]
And. —And they fay, as the Son {pends
all he can rap and rend in Whoring}
Drinking, Gaming, and fo forth ; {of
the Father is one of the moft miferly§
poor fpirited, villainous Fellows in alf
Europe.
Ger. — What do you mean, Jir, by
thefe Terms, my Choler rifes—— 044
s’bud, I cou’d break his Head now. {[ 4/}
And. — 1 beg your Pardon, dir,
don’t fpeak of you, but of young G
rard’s Father.
Ger. — Merlin. __
Merl, — 'Tis true, Sir, he does 0w
him that Sum. '
Ger. — And thou haft been telling mg
all chis time of his Difcretion 1
" Merl. — Yes, Sir, ’twas owing to hj
Difcretion, that this Money’s due.

Ger. ._
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Ger. — What to borrow three hundred
Pounds of an Ulurer? For I fee by his
Countenance he’s of that Profeffion.

And. — Yes, Sir, and if 1 ben’t mif.

uken, 1 take you to be of the fame
Trade.

Merl.—~How f{oon thefe honeft Gentle=
nen know one another. L sifide.

Ger. — Hum | —— And thou term'it
s Prudence, Merlin @

Merl, — [ To Ger.] Peace, Sir, don't
peak one Word ; when you know the
boctcom of this, youll be charm’d with
jour Sen’s Condué ; he has bought a

loufe, which coft him near two thoue.
ind Pounds.

Ger. — A Houfe !

Merl. ~~ Which is worth above Three s
ving not quite fo much ready Mo-
%y by him, and not being willing to -
oie fuch a Pennyworth, was the Reafon
i borrow'd this Sum. 1 hope, Sir, you -
e not fo angry now as you were ?

Ger. — On the contrary, I .am. exe.
rtamly well pleas'd — D'ye hear, Sir, .
is Charles is my Son.

Merl. — D'ye hear, Mr. Clodpate ?

dnd. — O, Sir, 1.am.mighty glad .

m""'—-—-_

D2 Gerym -
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Ger.— No more Words, Iapprove the §
Ufe my Son has made of it ; and heie, |
Sir, here’s three hundred Pounds, juft}
that Money, in Mvidors; my Son fhall}
never be dunn’d for fuch a paulery Sum, }
efpeciaily borrow’d on {o honourable an§
Occafion 5 yeu'll find it right——1'11 an-|
fwerforit, [Gi-ves him a Purfe ofGoM, takish

up bis Son's Note, and tears it,§

And. — Your moft humble Servant§
SI. [ Exit.§

Ger. — But tell me, Merlin, 1n whatj
Part of the Town is this Houfe my Sun|
has bought ¢ '

Merl. — In what Part ? _

Ger. — Yes ; for fome are better thang
others ; for Example, this now,——§

Merl. Certainly, and 'tis juft by here.

Ger. — Good ; fo much the better, buf]
where ? '

Merl. — [ Pointing. | Hold ~D'yel
fee that Houfe there, with Salh-Win-j
dows, and a Stately Roof? :

Ger. — O, Yes, yes, 1do.

Merl.— "Tis not that, but a little fard
ther to the Left— 0 —— Now d19
fee that Coach-Houfe there, which s
juft over againft the Stable Yard, a HGE

beyond the Brew-Houfe, not far froh
{ Tr::
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he Church, juft turning the . Corner of
tat Street, out yonder.
| Ger. — Why, Ican’t fee {o far.

Merl. — How can I help-that? -

Ger. — 1 believe. you mean Maddamm
Bertrand’s Houle ? | |

Merl. — The very fam¢ ; K'ntit a fine :
|Purchafe ?

Ger. — Yes, but how comés fhe to fell
her Eftate ?

Merl. — She became Mad, Sir, a little.

while after your Departure.

Ger. — Mad !

Merl. — Yes, Sir, and her Relations-
have {ec her afide ; her Son, who is an-
itravagant raking fort of a Fellow, has
llold chis Houfe for half the Worth of
t~———1 fhall embroil my felf more;
Faith, [ Afide.

Ger. — But when I went Abroad fhe -
hd no Son. |

Mer]. — None !

Ger. — Not as I know of. S

Merl, — Then ’twas 3 Daughter, = -
by, now I think on’t, ’twas 4 Daugh-
(€1,

Ger. — T hear’d fome talk that Daughe

it was dead too,

.D; 3l B M{’rt’e "':
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Merl,— Dead, Sir! O Lord, Sir, fhe'
as live as you are. .}
Ger. — Poor Woman, I am mighty for.|
ry for her Misfortune. Come, open}
the Door, 1 think the Time long il I§
fee my Boy. . |
Merl, — [ Afide. ] Now we're undone |
that’s for certain.
Ger. — What's the Matcter you look o)
tell me quickly. ——Is any Harm come]
to my Boy, ha’ [ Hafty§
- Merl. — No, dir. | Sorrowfull}
Ger. — Has my Houfe been robbd §
tell me immediately.
Merl. — What fhall I fay. [ Afiled
Ger. — Speak quickly, 1 fay.
Merl.— 1 can hardly forbear Teary
when I think on’t; pray don’c go inj
Sir——this Houfe, this dear Houfe thag
you us'd to love fo, has been thele fig
Months, ——
Ger. — What has it been thefe g
Months ? Speak. |
M.r]. - Haunted , Sir, there was no
flaying in it, we were oblig’d to req
move——the Devil has taken Poffeffion]
of it. |
Ger. — My Houfe haunted ! |
Merl,—This was, 1 believe, the greately
Reafon, why my Mallgr bought Madﬂﬂ -
' (14
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M Birtrand’s ; for we faw fuch difma] Appa-
iiions, there was no ftaying in it any
longer.

Ger. — You do but jeft fure,

Merl. — There are no fort of Tricks
hat thefe Sprights have not plaid me ;
bmetimes tickling the Bottom of my
feet, fometimes twinging me by the
Nofe with red-hot Pincers; at other
imes finging my Beard with fulphurous
Matter, with abundance of other De.
lices,

Ger. — 1 can’t believe you'r in earneft,

Merl. — 1 am, indeed, Sir, we have
tken all Methods to get ’em laid, but
annot ; ’tis fure the moft obftinate Devil
hat ever was known. Ah, or, there
s been nothing wanting on my Part
b get the Houfe rid of thefe trouble.
im¢ Companions, I have been very
iborious. Wou'd you believe me,
| have lain in my Bed, Watching and
ying three whole Nights together,
nd Curfing and fwearing fix more, and
llto no purpofe.

Ger. — All to no purpofe !

Mer/, — And then, Sir, they keep fuch
| Thundring and Rattling all Night, as
i they’d fhake the Houfe down, Ah,

llter, if chefe black Gentlemen of the
lower
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lower Region are {uch boifterous Com]
panions in the Quarters of us poor Mord
tals, what Roarers muft they be in theig
own Sovereign Dominions ? |
Ger. — 1 am feiz'd all over me with 4l
{fudden Trembling. Feel, Muli)
ben’t I all over in a cold Sweat? Doff
thou know whether they have been in
the Cellar? |
Merl. — Lord, Sir, they've rummag'd
all the Places in the Houfe. 'f
Ger, — Nay then I'm undone, for therd
lies two thoufand broad Pieces buried, §
Merl. — Where, in our Houfe? |
Ger. — Yés.
Merl. — Whereabouts, pray, Sir? |
Ger.— In the Cellar, in the Cellar}
Merlin.
Merl. — Why thexze it was they alwayg
made the moft racket. I with wead
known it before: And, Sir, in whag
Part? :
Ger. — On the Left-hand Side of tha
Door, juft going in, under a biay
Stone.
Merl. — Under the black Stone, twqy
thoufand broad Pieces: [ Afide. ] 1t you
had told us fo before, you'd {pai'd 1y
fome Trouble ; [ Aloud. ] the Left-hand
Side 2 ~ | |

Gery =3
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Ger. — O, Yes, ’tis not hard to be
'[nund

“Merl.— Tl know that prefentlv-——-—
what 15 it all Gold ? -

Ger. — Allin Facobus’s.

Merl —"Tis the eafier to carry. [Af de. ]
ht,-Sir, don’t grieve too much, fince
e know the Caufe, leave it to me, il
find out a Remedy if pofiible.

Ger. — Well, 1 can hardly perfwade
my felf to believe all thou fay'flt, Mere
ir; but indeed I have both heard and
md fo many frightful Stories of the
fower of Spirits, that I don’t know what
o think- I'll go and get {ome few
Things out of the Cuftom-Houf{e, and re-
um immediately.——— What Difhculties
ud Troubles one meets with in Life |
tMan can’t have a little Money, but
ather his Fellow-Creatures, or the Devil,
f thelr utmoft to deprive him of it.
| Exit.
Mer! — The Devil fhan't have this, L'l
nlwer for that,———

Em‘er Charles.

Uh, dear Sir, Do you know your Fa-
ter's come Home :

Cbﬂ?’. "':
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Char.~— Know ! Ay, M.rlin, I receivd
a mortifying Glance of him at his ver|
firft Appearance, by a lucky Peep throl
the Window, Time enough to turn ouf
all my drunken Companions at the Back|
door. :
Merl, — And very wifely done; fof
fhou’d he have enter’d, and found §
{pread Table before him, and bare Walj
all round him, fuch a frightful Medl;
of Luxury and Beggary together, wou'
have doubly blafted your Credit wit
him.
Char.—- But, dear Rogue, I' fee th{
Coaft is now clear ;; Whicther haft thog
pack’d himoft ¢ |

Merl.— He's gone to the Cuftony
Houfe to take care of fome Goods, bul
will be back in an Inftant——for he’s il
o' Fire to fee his dear Boy—— by
hafte, I have a noble Difcovery for you)

Char.— Prithee what dear Engineer?}

Merl, — To- keep him from- Entring
the Houfe, among Twenty other blin
Stories, I told him it was haunted, gav
him {uch a terrible Defcription of Gob
lins, Spirits, Apparitions, and the Devl
and all , as put him in fuch a Fright, tha
he confefs'd he had hid two Thoufan§
broad Pieces in the Houfe. '

Char.
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Char. ~Two Thoufand broad Pjieces !
i where, honeft Merlin 2 |
Merl. ~Under a black Stone, on the
d-hand Side of the Cellar, juft ac the
ning 10, wrapt in a Leather Bag, and all
Leobus's,

Char.—Under ablack Stone ! $’Death !
have feveral times took Notice of that
oné ; -—particularly that it is fo botch’d
0 the Pavement, that ’tis 2 Difgrace
ithe reft of the Floor ; no doubt when
2took up that Stone to hide his Money
nder 1¢, he durft not truft an Artift, but
id the Mafon himfelf, in laying it down
pin——but Ilofe Time., To the Trea-
we-Boy, the Treafure. 11| inftantly
iack the Mine, then Gallop to Gro-
s Hall, turn it into Bank-Bills,—~———
5Gold, and will foon be told over
it any unlucky Accident fhou'd bring
5 troublefom Daddy back before me,
thim Forty more Lyes, any thing co
nufe him ’till my Return, and then ex-
‘& me back in Triumph. ~ This Golden
nze fhall make up all my Breaches :
“my Love, Fortune, Honour, (as.I'l)
nage it ) all to rights; nay, thow
't own every Tale thou haft told him,
be downright Fiion and Romance ,

ept the Haunting of the Houfe, that
Legend
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Legend muft be kept up with all th}
faireft Face of Credit, and Veracity
For I am refclvd for the honourab)
Purchafe of this Rich Booty, to maj
the Devil the Thief. |
‘Merl.— And your felf the Receiver, |
Char.— Right, Merlin, and {o I'll leay
thee to the Management of thy Poft, |
Exil

Merl. — Ay, Sir, do you fecur[e th
Fag of Gold, and leave my Front ¢
Brafs to do the other Work for you. |

Enter Prifcilla,

" Prife. — Well, Merlin, this fudden an
unexpeéted Return of the old Gentid
man, has a little furpriz’'d thy youd
‘Mafter ; but not fo diforder'd him, by
that he juft now paftby me (as I choughi
with fuch an Air of Satisfadtion, thf
he feems rather ‘pleas’d, than diftur
at it A s |
- Merl.— Ay, Child, his Cafe is not
‘defperate but that I and his kind St
ihave beeh in Conjun&ion to- ferve hi
“There’s fomething on the Anvil, dé
Prifvilla; of my Hammering, which perb:
fhall Crown both the Happinefs of
-Mafter, and -thy Miftrels. OB,*E_
- : !
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Devil | Here's the old Gentleman re-
wrning, begone dear Gyplie, thy Ap-
rearance will not be convenient. 5

Prife. — Well, Sir Politick, I'll leave
him to your felf. [ Exit.

Enter Old Gerard.

Ger. — You fee, Merlin, 1 have mads
hafte, I met the Things I wanted, hard
oy, and made the People f{lay, for I
hink to lay ‘em up in that Houle my
I%n has boughe,

Merl, — So, new Troubles.

Gero—T1s {0 long fince I have been
tere, I've forgot where it 15,  Prithee,
Merlin, fhew me the Way.,

Merl. — With all my Heart, Sir, but—e

Ger. — But what? -~

Merl. — "Tis true, Sir, the Devil do’s
ot lodge there, ——but Madam Bertrand
inat gone out yet.

Ger. — Not gone cut yet ?

Merl, — No, Sir, they have agreed
hat fhe fhail flay a certain Time, be-
iule whenever the hears of the Difpofal
o her Houle, fhe raves extreamly, and
s che moft unaccountable Fits of Mad-
(s that ever were heard of,

L Gty
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Ger. — Come, let’s go, I'll take ¢ar
to {peak to her after fuch a Manner, a
not to diftuib her.

Merl — Now Impudence aflit me,

[ ﬂﬁ:/ﬁ.‘

Ger. — Thou tireft my Patience, [
muft and will {ee her prefently.

Merl. — Well, Sir, fo you may if you!
pleafe, and {ee, here fhe comes in th
Nick of Time; but take care what Yo
fay, Sir, remember fhe’s mad.

Enter Madamn Bertrand.

M. Bt —Who is that I {fee ! Mr.Gerird
return’d! 1-
Ml —T Afide to ber.] Yes, Madam
tis he, bue alas, he's come Home mad,)
he has loft his Ship, and that has turn'd]
his Brain.
M. Bert. — Poor Man, what Pity ’tis! §
Merl.— [ Tober. | If he {peaks to you,
Madam, don’t mind what he fays, wej
are going to confine him clofe.——
[ 7o Gerard. ] When you talk with her
Sir, pray confider the Lofs of her U
derftanding, |

Ger, — Let me alone for that.

M. Bert, ==
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B M: Bert. — See how he ftares, how his
4Eye-Balls row] !

j Ger.—- 1 {ee a vifible Alteration in her
giace, her Eyes look as if they were
dreacy to ftart out of her Head.

§ M. Bert. —— 5o, Mr. Gurard, L fee you're
Qeiarn'd, I am overjoy’d ac it .
| Ger. —- Yes, Madam, and always rea-
Qi to do you what Service lies in my
Jlower.

M. Bert. — But am very forry to- hear
bt your Misfortune,

} Ger. -—- Yes, Madam, I muft have Pa-

ence ; they fay that there are Spirits
wlk in my Houfe, I know no Reme-
Iy for it, when they are weary of in,
hey’'ll leave it.

M. Bert, ~— Spirits in his Houfe! I.muft
ot contradict “him, that will make him
worfe. | Afide.

Ger, 1 wou'd beg your Leave to
it me lay up a few Bails of Goods i
jour Houlfe, for a thort time, "
| M. Bert. ——What a Misfortune ! He do’s
ot remember his Ship’s loft. [ 44de. ]
pir, my Houfe, and every thing 1 have,
Ar. Gerard, are at your Service.

Ger. -~ Madam, I humbly thank you.
——— But, Mrlin, fhe do's not {eem
0b¢ fo bad, as you faid fhe was.

E 2 Merl, —
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Merl -~ Oh, Sir, fhe has her Ind
tervals of Senfe, which are but fhorg
the'.

Ger.—- Pray tell me, Madam, are you
always as fenfible as ac prefent ?

M. Bert. — 12:d ever any Body fee mg
otherwife, Mr. Gerard 2

Ger. -—— But it that be true, 1 thinig
vour Relations have done you a greag
deal of Injuftice, to cut you off frong
wyour Eftate. :

M. Bert. — Cut me off’!

Ger. — Poor Woman, fhe do’s nog
know her Misfortune !

M. Bert.— I'm fure if you are as mag
always as you are now, they have realof
crnough to lock you up.

Ger. — Lock me up ! =———1 find he§
Madnels returns: We had beft break off
this Difcourfe. [ A4fide. ] But, Madam}
are you dlfpleasd my Son has boughf
your -Houfe ?

M. Bert. — My Houfe !

Ger. *Tis better that he has bought i§
than a Scranger 3 1 know you had 12§
ther we fhow’d have the Advantage tha
any Body elfe.

" M. Bert.— Poor Mr. Gerard, my Hou
fs-ngither fold, nor to be fold.

s i N e

Ger.

mmmmmml.rw
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Ger. — Alack a Day ! Well, don’t be
fangry, Madam, T'll take care you fhall
§ have an Appartment 1in it, as long as
 you pledfe, and ‘as good a2 one as if you -
Jwere'tn our Senfes.
| M. Berr. —'What does ‘he 'mean ? Asif
|1 were in'my Senfes! ‘Go, you're an old
Fool, and fic for nothing but a2 Mad- -
Houfe.
| Merl.— [ Ty ber. | Fie, Madam, 1
Jthought you had more Senfe, than to :
[cold with 2 Madman.
| Ger. — Oh, Madam, fince you come
o huffing, the Houfe is mine, ‘my
|Goods fhall come in, and you fhall turmn -
out.

Merl. — For fhame, Sir, don’t be 6
indifcreet to quarrel with a Woman chat’s
fiftracted. |

M. Bert. <= Ay, ay, do come, I'll wait
br you ; Merlin, take care, and get
im fhut up, he may do Milchief

tife. | [ Exit,
Mer], — I am got into {uch Perplexi-

r[iesf, Ican't tell how to dif-€ntangle my
el B -

E 3 Enter
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Enter the Marquils, balf Drank.

Marg, — What's the Reafon we con!
tinually hear fuch Noifes, and Diftur-|
bances before the Door, ha!. |
- Ger. — Merlin, what can this mean?

Merl. —-~ Faith, 1. can’t tell, Sir,)
snlefs the Devil’'s broke loofe in thel
Cellar. . .

Ger, — U'sn afraid, Merlin, here’s fome
Trick in all this.

Marq. ~— We hear thae the Mafter of
this Houfe is come Home, perhaps you
aze he, Sir.

Ger. — Y¢s, I am he, Sir, and whag
then, Sir 2. =
- Marg. — Oh, nothing, Sir, but
deéar Sir, you're welcome. |
How polite Travelling renders fome Men
in their Manners ; but here’s your Song
that- ne’er. fer Foot from his own
Threthold, is as much a Gentleman,
as- if ‘he: had made- the Tour of Europe §
-—Well, he’s perfeétly a fine Gentled
man, indeed, Sir ;. why, Sir, he’s 2
generous, as you arg niggardly, Sir. |
Ger, — How, Sir!. f

ey EE i ey -

Metl, -—:g
|
:
:
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8 Merl. — What Impudence thefe Ghofts

ve!
4 Ger. — Merlin, come hither, Merlin ,
gn afraid thou art a Rogue, indeed;
erlin, 1am.. o
{ Marq. — Sir, we. have. been fo trou-
®ed ac your Return.- I beg your-
fudon———1I beg your Pardon,  Sir,
3 wou'd fay Abfence ;. and your Son
g5 been touch’d with fo fenfible 3.
Kiricf, that "tis .incredible how he loves.
§ou, Siry he. was fo melancholy at youg
geparture , that he cou'd -not endure
dhe Sight of any Thing that was fhowifh,
fvhich made him difpofe of all the Fur-
dhiture, Plate, and what not, he coud
§:y his Hands on.
} Ger.~— Difpos'd of all my Plate, and
Bfurnicure ! And pray, Sir, how have
iou been difpofing your felf at this Houfe
f mine? |
| Marq.— Don't you fee, Sir, why
firinking of good Champaigne, in good
Company, your Son.endeavours to com-
ort himfelf, as well.as he can, during
he Abfence of {o good a Father.
| Ger.—[ Angry. ] Tll go in e
[This Rogue will ruin me.

Marq.— Hold, Sir,. I forbid your
going 1n,
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Ger, ~~What, hifider me going intom
own Houfe ! '

Marg. — Yes, Sir, you cant at pre
fent. '

Ger.— What d'ye mean ?

Marg.— Twoud be a fine Thing in
deed, for a Son o well bred as your
is, to bring his dear Father, after fuch
long Voyage, into a Houfe with bar
Walls. -
Ger.~— Bare Walls! Why what’s be
come of my fine Tapiftry then ? '

Marg. ~ Sold.

Ger. — Sold ! f

Marg. — Yes, fold, indeed Sir; the
Story of it was {o difmal, being the
Burning of Troy : Befides, there was thd
moft abominable Wooden- Horfe in'§
that ever was feen, without Eyes of
Mouth. |

Ger, — Oh!

Marg. — Had not you two large Pi

&ures ?

Ger. —Yes, and they were Originald
too, of a very famous Mafter ; 1 hepel
they an’'t gone ¢ I mean the Rape of the]

Sabines!

Marg. —- The fame ; we parted with

them out of a Nicety of Conicience.

Gery

i
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{ Ger. — Nicety of Confcience!
d Marg. -~— 1 muft profels, I always
%2 aftonif’d how fo Modeft, Vertu-
815, and Religious a  Gentleman as
four felf was able to bear ’em in his
fovfe. There was a Sabine done as
fiked, and in fuch a lafcivious Pofture !
ph, fie upon't, Mr. Gerard, fie
goon't !
t Merl. —— O, fie, my Lotd, this s un-
penerous in you, to heap all this Scan-
Yl upon my young Mafter, he has treat-
jd you more honourably.
| Marg. — How now, Rafcal, do you
fnow who you fpeak to! A Perfon
¢{ my Qualicy, and to be corrected by
g Valet! Fare you well old Gentle~
mn ; and pray, the firft Thing you
b, teach that faucy Slave of yours more
Manners. | Exit.
Ger.-— Teach him Manners! Teach
lim ‘Honefty. Art not thou a precious
Rogue, to amufe me with all thefe fair
flams in thy young Mafter’s Abfence,
when the wicked Reprobate has {irip'd
ny Houfe, fold my Goods, and—~—a—
Merl—- Hold, Sir ; D'ye ferioufly be«
leve my young Mafterhas done all'this 2
]-[Ge;'. - Ay, what fhow'd I belicve
tlle 2 | o o
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Mer]. ~ Lord, Sir, there’s not a Syllabl
of Truth in all thac this French Rogue ha
told you. He calls himfelf a Marquils
with a Pox to him ; when if his Pedigre
cou’'d be fearch’d, "tis Ten to Onebur w
fhou’d find him a Pultroon, fuch a
ungrateful Pog too, to fo civil a Gen
tleman as my young Mafter has bee
to him. °'Tis true, Sir, that Furnitur
which he tells you 1s {old, 1s not a
prefent in the Houfe: For vou mu
know, one Night lait Week, thele trou
blefome Goblins that haunt your Houle
left fuch a Stench of Brimitose behin
‘em, as tarnifh’d all your Pictures, an
Tapeftry ; {o thac my youag Malte
was forc’d to fend ’em out to be fcour'd
and we look for ‘e iiome again ever
Day. |

Ger.— Only gone to be [cour'd, lay’
thou ?

Merl, Nothing elfe, upon my Honour
but this villainous French Monfter to tel
you a Pack of Stories! S'bud, Sir, it
thought the proud Upftart wou'd con
defcend tc accept a Challenge fro
a. poor ferving Man, I cou’d find 1n my
Heart to invite him to meet me behind
Montague Houfe, and cut. the Dogs
Throat for him ;= my very qu?d

- riles
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gles at him. T hateaLyar, asIdo the
Mevil,

| Gor.— Nay, Merlin, never put thy
g/l in this Paflion ; I have a natural AF.
¥dion for my Son, and am inclinable to
xlieve him honeft.

§ Mirl.— Honeft ! Ay, and honourable
ko, and {o you'll find him.

 Ger. — 1 believe fo, Merlin,

§ Merl. — Tell Lyes of my young Ma-

Enter Madam Bertrand.

A M. Bert. — Ay, Sir, here are fine Pro.-
fedings carrying on, between your Son
bd my Niece !

| Ger. — As for your Niece, I know
Pt what fhe is, and for my Son, I'll
Far hm before I'll condemn him ; Iex-
Kt him now every Minute, and he’s old

fough to an{wer for himfelf; but here
} comes.

e Charles, leading Lucinda, Cydne
and Prilcilla,

Caar, ~— My Honour'd Father, let me
% your Blefling, [ Kneels. ] Your dou-
tBlefling, Sir, this fweet young Lady,

that
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that calls you Father too, joyns her Kne
with me.
Ger.— How | Married, my dear Boy
Bert.— And to my Niece! _'
Char. — Love, and my {miling Starg
have {o decreed it. -
Ger. — Her Beauty does deferve thee
and I hope the gracious Providence thaf§
has {fo bountifully endow’d her with 3
¥ace 1o fair, has been no Niggard to hef
in ic’s vther Favours. I hope the’s Miftref
of a Fortune too, luch as may deferve mig
Son. "
Bert. — A Fertune! Quotha! .
Char. — There Sir, 1 fear fhe doe}
not reach the Heights to which a Fathel§
may z{pire ; however fhe has here broughl8
me her {mall Dower, two Thoufan
Pounds, in Bank-Bills, .
[ Shows Bilg
Ger. —Four, five hundred Pound Bills§
Bert. — Two thoufand Pound ! '
Luc. — "Twas all I had to give him.
Merl, — Here's an ingenious Boy Fo
Wits and Politicians, Mafter and Man,
fee are both well match’d. (Afide
Ber:. — Hark you Nicce, how cam;
you by two thouiand Pounds ? Not ho
aelily I fear,

Merl, - '
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Merl —That’s no fair Queftion. [ 4fide.]
’s enough fht has-it, thanks to my klnd
oblms that got it for her.

' M. Bert. — Your Father, reft his Soul,
gft you no more than one Thoufand
ound, and at your Rate of Living, I
eﬂlon 1f you’ can count two hun-
jred ; and. how ’tis mounted up to a
hrace of Thoufands, , i fomething unac-
guntable.

- Luc. — Ceafe your Wonder, and hear
me, Madam : Fhat my Facher lpft me but
One Thoufand Pound is true but fill
he leftme a tender Orphan to an Un.
l&’s Care :: This Uncle who out-liv’d him
bite:. nine-Months, took fuch a Kindnefs
to- his dear.: young Charge as gene-
oilly:'to- double ‘my: fmall Portion, all
Rdg'd together in the Bank of England.
' M Bers. — Go on.

““Lge; = To lay. then my whole Life
before you; 1. own 1 -both paid Vifits,
aﬁd!recew’d them; ' appear’d in publick,
and took the honeft Freedom of generous

Converfation.
-~ Pyifc. — Who cdn-blame her 2 Young

Tadies  with iny -Miftrefss Stock of
Charms, and-bat her moderate. Dowry,
muft take Liberty to rove.and range
.,thc World to make their Fortune, whilit

K sicher
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richer Dowdies with a Load of Weald
can take their Reft, and have their Court
come Home to them.

M. Bert.—In Troth, the Wench fpeak

Senfe.
+  Lue,~— And tho’, dear Madam, I
made a lictle Figure in the World, I
kept within the Intereft of my Por.
tion ; what tho' my Wardrobe look’d a
litle Gay, my Kitchen, and my Pan-
try were but coldly furnifh’d?

Prifc. — Kitchen, and Pantry ! Ay, to
her Shame*be it {poken. Lord, Madam,
2 boil'd Chlcken between us was g
Coronation Feaft 3 a Ccuple of roaft-
ed Eggs wou'd ferve for a common
Meal. For my Part, I was half afraid
I thou'd have ftarv’d with her. Then,
as gay as fhe tells you her Wards
robe look’d, I'm fure fhe has_ got
the Way of Robbmg me of half my
Fees ; inflead of a coftly Mercer’s Bill
for 2 new Rigging, many a Time the
Dyer, and the Scourer, have excusd thdt
Charge.

Luc. — Betwixt this harmlefs Free-
dom Abroad, and all this Frugality ac
Home, you fee I've made my felf hapny
m this dear Gpntleman. '

@bﬁr.—j
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' Char.— [ 4fide to Merlin.] His Pi-
Mures, and Tapiftry thou haft told him,
Rare fent to be fcourd: A very lucky
BExcufe ; that Blot fhall never be hid.
I juft now met the honeft Gentleman
hthat bought them, and for his Money
ligain, and a Score and a Hall of Gui-
fnea’s, he has promis'd he'll relinquith his
PBargain, and return them. |

| Merl, — That’s well.

B M. Bert. — Only one Queftion more;
Why was not I let into the Secret of this
fkind Ur;cle’s Legacy, this laft Thoufand
Pound :

| Luc. — Nay, there I hope you'll par-
fon me, you know ’tis natural to do
ghe belt we can for our lelves, and
fherefore 1 conceal’d this laft good For-
fune, for fear it fhou’d have leflen’d your
kood Graces to me, as being fo- well
provided for, *

| M. Bert.— Politick Girl ! Come to
by Arms! A virtwous, witty. and a
prudent Virgin : Come, Sir, my Niece
fhall not difgrace your Son. 1 have three
houfand Pound-Stock in the E«f-India
ompany ; we'll all take Coach toge-
ther, and I'll transfer it to my Niece, to
make her a worthier Match for your
oo,

F 2 Ge?'. e
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Ger. - Five thoufand Pounds !

Char. —= [ Kueeling. ] Thus low we
thank vou. |

M. Bert. -—- Nay rife my Children, fo
fo I'll call you, This 1s but an Earne
of my Favour.

Char. — Before we go to receive thi
generous Blefling, Thope you'll pardof
me, that I have been {o bold as ¢
make fome Preparation for this Lady}
Reception in your Houfe. The Tapd
flry and Pi&tures are fent to be clean'd]
Nay, I have fent your Plate to the Gol
{miths (you know ’twas old Fafhion'd]
to be melted down, and order'd a ney
Sett with my own and the Lady’s Cod
of Arms.

Ger.— Very worthily done ; you carg
not treat fo fair a Bride too honourdg
bly.
Char. — Nay, I have one Pardon morjg
to beg, and chat’s for honeft Mer/is
here ; for all the Tricks and Bantcig
he has impos’d upon you, purpolely @
keep you from entring the Houfe, t[§
Lu.inds and my felf had confummatcg
our Marriage, and his young Mail@
him{elf return’d to introduce you. B
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| Ger. — Ay, Son, 1 can forgive any
[rhing on this Occafion.
{ Char. — One Truth he - has told you,
pnd a very unhappy One ; your Houfe,
Kir, in your Abfence, has been vifited
y an untuly Troop of Guefts, by Spi-
its.
Merl. — Ay, but now, Sir, I hope
they have broken up their Haunts ; they
Bhave lain quict thefe two laft nghts
i fuppofe, dear Sir,.your Return to Eng-
lind has dlf ers’d them ; they never durft
fenter  our Walls whilt we had you
R for our Guardian, and under the fame
jhappy Protection, I hope never will
jagain,
§ Ger. — Lthank thee, honelt Merlin, for
thy good Wifhes,
d  Merl.— So, now all’s well, all Jar’s
 and Danger’s "hufl’d.

-. We often [ee, when [uch Adventures hit,
} Thas Maftcrs are oblig'd to Servants Wit.

Char.— Now my fweet Life, thou fhale

! reclaim che Prodigal. Henceforth I'll be
| profufe in nought but Love.

A courted
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A courted M:ﬂreﬁ s Fawour to obmm, ,
We think no Tribute, nor Expence too vaia,

Bﬂt Wedlock grows more wife, ‘tis then il
( Hushand s Rezg
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