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 Prologue [poken by

Writcen by Mr Motfens: . e

B 4 4

el

Ta day expeltno Pageant Decoration,

Toget astuch astheir laft Op'ra goty’

 This Lard Mag'#s Show began the Reformations
Yet wowr Entertainment odd and new | parL )
We we in our Show the Firft of Cuckolds 1p0:

- And swhat we call a M:gfe;ﬂe dwe will allow

To be an Op'ra, as the World voes now.

So # your poyfoning Quack milcall d o Doclor,
And your swarft Iéimiak calls bimfelf an Afor,
So your dull Scribbler (to our Coft we know it)
Writes a dam’d Play, and s wifnam'd a Peet.

- Once Song and Dance cow' d buoy wp want of Thinking

But now thofe Bladderscan't prévent its Sinking :
Plays gvow fo heavy, that thefe belps ave wain;
Three times they fink, andnever rjg Aagain.

Well, if our Neighbours the Precedence claim ,

For good dull Stuff we'll not difpute with them.

Our Medley #s perbaps as minch tos light,

B let it pafs We din't take Monty yet by wﬂg&__
By Sympathy, * fhow d pleafe the Besux, Thnow, ~
For in all things an Op.ra’s like a Beaw.

Botl odd in' Drefs, and fbifting [Fill the Scewe ;
Each nces, :i; ! W%Tgﬁke_ a Machine.

Zo be admiv'd, "tisat o vaft Expence;

It lowves [oft awords, but cares not mieh for fence ;
For by its Navw't “towas defion’d fr_{baw o
Why, %% a5 Op rabuir %0 drefs 2 Bodu. Mo Ly
But one unlucky diffrence [Fands betrween ;

Op'ra sare paid, but Beaux pay to be [een,

(Thoferho dom'tcome to fharp an Ait Imean.)

For your own [akes, we beg Applaufe of you';

Since 1will vevenge you on the Scrivbling Crew.

For, if this takes, firait crys cack fencclefs E:?;
Dem-me,I d write as well asthismyfelf:
With'vhut phe writes a thing, whichiawe refufe g

Boath Bean and Op'raonthe Sﬁgf'.#ﬂﬁm;_ S % > A

Then, wondring how we durft affrons bu Mule,
Strait in a buff be gives it ¢ other Houfe 3
Who cither [light it, or twill be its Lot
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Written by Mr Motreux.

(3P4 Rt fai the Body of aurPlay, \ -
3 From thofewba to diffect ir Yopder fay, - ;

Like Surgeons on an Evecution day.

" Ev'n ere itdyes they'll maw! it, Im afraid ;

And yox'd think t bard, like me, in [uch a dvead,

To be diffected, e've you're bang'd,  and dead,

The fear of this our trembling Seribbler s kills ;

I dare [ay they'we no meed ro take my Pills. .

Pray fpare ‘em : Learn of Vulcan-to fongive ;-

Or s.f]{:ﬂ:gﬂd, fesp Plays or Wives will live. - |,

Ex'n be, methinks, too late bis wrath did fmether, 3
Here, IWives and Hushands keep not [uch a posher, §
But faivly fivive ¢ out-Cuckold one another,

Why, fow'd all dyethar follow b’ Occupation,

- Oonds ! “rwere the way to cat off éﬂ{f theé :Niﬁim.l

Befides, Horns are not fecn 5 (how'd they appear,

Gadfooks, yon Place woi'd e'n ousborn Horn-Fair..

You'd fee your Surly Dons tofs their Bull's Feathers,

And your tame poor Contented bleat like Weathers.

Lewd rakifh Hushands butt with Goatifh Horns,

And ﬁﬂ!ﬁmﬁJe Crckolds with an Unicorit's. . - :

Now as all bave to Cuckoldry a Call,” j '
So will the Curfe of [cribling on you fall ; }
'E gad thefe Times make Poets of us all. '

~ Then do not damn your Brothers of the quill ;

Wl bravely tug for Liberty and Peace.

To be reveng’d , there’s hope you'llwrite as ill,

For nere were [een more Scribes, yes lefs good writing,

As theve neve were more Soldiers, yet Ii' Fighting.

Both can do nothing if they wans [upplies. |
Thew aid us : and our League its neighbouring Foes defies;
Tho they bribd Lately one of our Allies, :

Sure you d not baveus , for want o due plttance,

Like Nicornpoops [neak to thems for admirtance.

No; props by you our fears and dangers ceafe, :
Here firm, tho Wealth decay, and Foes increafe, . }

The
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A CT L SCENE L

- Enter éeﬁwe{tbe Curtain, Angelica, Beatrice.

. }f#g; [an}{y;Mather ready, is fhe coming to hear the Mu-
‘ lc L .
Beat. Yes Madam, and is extreamly pleas’d ; the loves

Mufick wonderfully. :
Ang. So do 1 Bearrice; we are much beholden to my

finging Malfter. |

Bear, Yes Madam ! But you are more beholden to your
Lover, young Mr, Gerald.

Ang, How fo! -

Beat. You know he has left the Univerfity for your fake,
and has been this month in Town, waiting opportunities
to fee you: He brought with him {ome words of his own
compoling to entertain you, they are {et by your own
Mafter : By this means he hopes to get admittance to dif-
courfe you, and breath his Love Ejaculations in your

Ear. -
 Ang. How can that be 2 He is known both by my Father

and Mother. .
. Beat, No matter for -that; he is in difguife, and fits
amongft the Inftrumental Mufick as one of them,
~Ang. How fhalll know him ? - .
. Beat. By his Eye, as you do a Pheafant, he’ll be looking
on you all the while. |

Ang. But how will he come to fpeak tome?

Beat, Truft that to chance, at leaft it will be a pleafure
to fee one another: It is a delight to Lovers to fleal looks,
tho it be at Church. L i
" 4. Sure Love and Devotion are gear a kin, they are.
" gach bredin the Soul, and Mufick is the food of both.

Bear. Here comes your Father and Mother, .

; Enter Dotlor and Wife. _ i

Wife. Come Husband, ftay and hear the Mufick, my
Daughter’s Mafter will take ﬁtﬁill elfe, it was provided for

55 the
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the Play-houfe, and he has brought ‘em all here to pra-
&ice it over in form : You'll have ctime enough to vilfit:
vour Patients, 3% _ B & |
- Dotk Let’em.begin prefently then, for time % precious |
“to men of bufinefs. gl o '
Wife. The Mufick firikesup already. Sit down, Husband, -
Daughter, and Beatrice , take you your places over a-
gainft us. Y

b : : -
They all fir down, and the firft Mufical Entertainment-begins.
After that theyrife and [peak. e T
Doét., Well, now my time is out, I muft be gone. .
Wife. This is not all: This is but the Prologus to what
follows ; you muff hear the reft. : '
Doét, I muft go vifit a Nobleman that is my Patient juft
now, but Il'¢ return anon: Inthe mean rime take all the
performers in to Breakfafl, and treat *em with fome bottles
of Wine. | ‘
Wife. By thattime you'll come again. :
- Doét. Ay, my dear Wife, farewel. Doét. Exif,
Wife. Gentlemen, pray all walk into the next Room,
and take part of a fmall Entercainment.  Come Daughter.
& ol " Exeunt Wife, Ang. and Performers.
& Enter Crifpin, = P :
Crifp. Beatrice, tell Mrs, Angelice my Mafter wou'd fain
come too, but dares not, for fear he thouldbe known to
be in Town, Befides, he and I have fome bufinefs, but
we’ll be here again anon. <5
Bear. Well, well, get you gone Crifpin. I am call’d.
' . Exeumt feverally.

SCENE IL

Ewter Old Gerald, and. Martin.
Mar. You are refolv’d Sir, to Marry you fay 2

=

0.Ger, I am; and 'to that end, I have fent my Son f@‘
.the Univerfity,  to mind his Study, and be out of the
way. o _ $ o
Mar. May 1, Sir, be fo bold;to ask the T.adies name, you

intend to make your Wife 2 . -~ = - .
0. . Ger. Madam Angelicathe Dodtor’s Daughter,,. -
1% L '. 5 Gy B . ! Mﬂ?’:
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Mar. Sure, Sir, you're not in earnelt, fhe’s ot above
fifteen ; that Match Sir, would be fitter for your Son
0.Ger. My Son ? Idon’t intend that hefhall Marry yet,
thefe feven years. - -

Mar. -But Sir, confider well before you Marry.

0. Ger, I have thought enough, fheshandfome; young,
and {prightly. |

Mar. But thele are qualities will not agree with an old
~ mans conflitution. : '

0. Ger. Old 'Coxcomb : I an't fo old.

Mar. No_Sir, if you had been contemporary with the
Patriarchs, you had been counted now a very youth, butin
this fhort-liv'd age we live in, Siry you are, as one may
fay, worn to the ftumps.

AO. Ger. Hold your prating; Threefcore is mans ripe
ge. . 4

Mar. Yes, and his rotten Age too; but you, ifI miftake
not, are threefcore and ten.

0. Ger. No more of Age: 'Tis a thing never to be in-
quired into, but when you are buying Horfes.

Mar. How ? Notin -Marriage Sir.

0. Ger. Not if a man be very rich.

Mar. Can you believe Sir, the old Doé&or her Father,
and the Gentlewoman her Mother, who is a notable wife
governing Woman, will bzftow their Danghter, and their
only Hzis, upona maa {oold, wheie there’s no hopes of
G-and Children to inherit what they have, without an Aét
of Parliament to emable him.

Q.. Ger. Hold your tongue I fay; you are my Servant,
not my Councallorl take it Sir; chis ismy own concarn;
when I am Macried, I doubt not but I fhall behave my fellg,
as a married man ought. -
¥ M. Bacif the Dof%or won't confent to it. :

0. Gzr. That I am{ure of, he has promis’d me, and he’s
a man of his word. ;

Mr. That inds2d is fomzthing : but Sir, you know the
Wife there wears the-Breeches ; and -if the grey Mare be
the batecer Horle, you'll find it difficule to beftride the
Filly.

: O%r Gzr. I know fhz i5a liccle domineering; and I know
too that Mc, Do%oris a Wife Man; his gravity and pru

dence, will minage her well enough ;3 he who can cur.
‘mad folks, {corns to be Wife-ridden. Mar.s
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Mar. Many have try'd in vain ; a man {ometimes may
fooner break his own heart, than his Wife's will, But fee Sir,
here’s the Doétor. | '
R Enter Dottor.
Doli. Mr. Gerald, good morrow to you Sir. -
0. Ger. Mr.Do&or, I was coming tofpeak t6 you. °
Dott. Come; let me feel your pulie. '
0. Ger, It needs not Sir. 2
Doé. T’other hand. g
O. Ger. That’s not my bufines. =~ # ,
Doét. No, but *tis mine, your Pulfe Sir is difordered.
0. Ge. You miftake me, my ~— 7L
-Doét. Put out your tongue, your tongue.
O. Ger. No matter for my tongue. |
Doét. Doyou fleep well ? : i
O. Ger. Yes, very well. But Sir ' '
. Doét. How is your Stomach? have you a good Appe-
tice. : :
0. Ger. Yes Mr. Doéor, but I come ———*
Doét. And do you difgeft well what you eac?
O. Ger. Yes very well, but'will you hear me Sir?
Doét. And all thofe other benefits of nature.
0. Ger. 1 have ’em regularly. But Mr. Doéor - - _
Doit. Nay if you eat well, drink well, fleep well, digeft
“well, and after all this fthould notbe wéll, it would be
wonderfal. Buc.Ilofe time, I muft vific my other Pa-
tients. Your Servant Sir. | |
O. Ger. Stay, good Sir, ftay, I have had patience to hear
you talk, and to no purpofe neither ; now *tis my turn to
{peak, and to {fome purpofe. : tiahs
Doét, Difpatch then'; Pmin hafte. |
O.Ger. "Tis not about my health T came to you, no ’tis
another affair. . b _
" Dott. What affair ? R, ,
O. Ger. That, that you know of.
Doét. What 1 fay? - ‘
0. Ger. The bufinefs that I fpoke of.
Doét. When ?
Q. Ger. When? more thanonce. .
Doit, Where ¢

O. Ger. At feveral places ; at four houfe and mine.
Boét. What was it then ?

*,
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0. Ger. About your Daughter. "
Doéi. What about my Daughteg
O, Ger. About my marrying her, -
Doéf. O, was it nothing elfe 2 I thought 't had been’
fomething of confequence. As to that matter I have given

~my promife ; chufe your own time, Marry her when you®

pleafe. |
0. Ger. And have you broke it to your Wife ?
Deé?. No, but my will is hers, the fubmits to what I

think fit. I am and will be mafter. I thank Heaven, I

hawi: difcretion, and can rule a Wife, as a wife Husband
ought.
%. Ger. I doubt it not. .

Do, If once my Wife fhould contradi¢t my will, the
fhould foon find what metal I am made of. I thank my
Stars we have no domeftick broyls, my Wife fubmits to
me in all things. '

O. Ger. If you think fit then, let's acquaint her with it,
’tis a formality all Mothers may expect.

Doéf, You lay well; ftay here, Ile call her !  Ex. Dr.

0. Ger. Well Martin, what fay younow ?

Mar. 1{ee the Doétor is your friend ; fo far alls well;

but mark the end I fay ftill.
Re-enter Doctor and Wife,

Doét. My deareft, here’s our good friend Mr. Geralé come
purpofely to fee you. .

Wife. Sir, you Servant. - Tho my Husband’s a Phyfitian,
1 am glad to fee you're in good health. "

0. Ger, Speak to her Mr. Doctor, tell her the bufinefs.

Do&. Do you fpeak firft.

0. Ger. *Tis properer for you.

Doét. No, no, you'll explain your felf much better, Lo-
vers are eloquent. _ :

0. Ger. But you have the Authority of a Husband, and
may without ceremony open the matter to her.

Duét. No,you muft break the Ice, you fhall fee my power

if fhe refifts. ‘

Wife. Pray Gentlemen, what's this conteft about, and
why was I call'd hither # - :

0.Ger. A foolith punétilio of honer ; and fomething Mr.
Doc&or has to aequaint you with,

P Dodt.

i
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Deét, Our k'xnﬁﬁend, Mr. Gerald here, has a mind to

marry our Daughter, Love. .

0. Ger. Yes Madam ; and upon fuch tecms as. ﬁ:vir Ea; .

reatseare difpleas’d ‘with. You may feruple my age, but

when you know, Lwill take her without a Portion, .and:

mean to fettle a géod joynture on her, allow her hand-.
fomely foy Pin-Money, keep her a Coach, a Chariot, and
two Footmen ; and give her every New-years-day, a
hundred Guinegas in an Embroidered Purfe, to fool away ;

‘T hope, that {cruple will be remov'd. . Befides, Mr. Do&or.

has given his confent already, and I doubt not, but yours
will come as eafily.

Wife. Hold there, good Mr. Gerald; thefe things require
confideration ; - your Ages are moft unfutable. Many
young Women have been ruin’d by fuch unequal Matches.

Youth and Age cannot agree : An old Man may be

“fond of a young Woman, but a young Woman of an old

Man, nieyer.  But to avoid -all. -inconveniencies; and fatal
accidents, that may happen to our Family, by fuch a dif-"
proportion’d Marriage, I mulk cell you plainly, you fhan'c

have my confent ; and Lhope you -will not take it ill of
'DHG. But your Husband, Madam, has given me his
word. o

tion. When he comes to weifgh all ciscumftances as he
ought, he mufk, and will be of my mind too. '

Wife, What if he has -"‘He gave it then without conﬁdefa- k

o

0. G. Speak Mr Do&or, did not you abfolutely =p_1vbitﬁifa; '

MES-Aud sl 48 1l A el ol T S e s
~ Wife. He who indilcreetly promifes, may with good rea-
fon call it back. He did it. without my - krrowledge
or confent’ therefore 'twasbut a half promife, Sir. .

0. Ger. But, Mr Dr, a Manjof Honour ought to keep his .

word, and ftaind to what he {ays. Speak then, have you
not promifed me your- Daughter ? | il
Do, "Tistrue, I cannot deny it.

Wife. How ! can you not ? we’ll talk of that hereafter. -

Well Mir Gerald, promife, or not promife, alls one for
that, 1 deny my confent, and that s enough.
Dr. But WWife, dear Wife— b il by
Wife. "Wife me no Wife's, but hold your foolifh prating;

fure [know better than you what’s fitcting for qur Daughter.
W Dr
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Dr. But my dear, we ought ~——= | - '
Wife. T know we ought to be wifer than to make foolifh
+ promifes; or if you were fo childifh not to keep Tem.
Come Mr Gerald, fet your Heart at reft, you fhall never
marry my Daughter ; there’s my refolutign. T will not be
the jeft of the whole Town. Who wclgl[xx;! not fplic their
fides to hear a couple of old fools call one another, Father
and Son? away, away for fhame. [’Ex.Wq‘E.
Mar, Sir, StesMr Dy vin Mg .
- Dr.Well, whatfay you? "~ .~ R
Mar, If once my Wife fhould contradit my will ! She
fhould foon find what metal I am made of. I thank my
Stars we have no domeftick broyls, my Wife fubmics tome
in all things. 5 W o '
0. Ger . Martin fag's true ; this leffon you réad to us,before

L 5

>

you call'd your Wite, good Mr Doétor.

Dr. "Tisvery true; and ’tis as true, this was no proper
place to fhew my authority ; our Paflion muft be govern'd
- by our Reafon ; my Moderation muft cool her Intempe-
rance: Had I prefently flown to the top oth" houfe, we
had made fine work on’ : I’ll take a more convenient op-
portunity to difcourfe this matter with her ; -in the mean
time, leave it to me: I have given my w'ord: and I will—
1 will—=come truft to me: I warrant you. O

Mar. Yes Sir, leave it to Mr. Doétor, he'll do wonders ;
he is a Lyon in private, but you faw he was a Lamb in
publick : But I fear you had better take the Wife’s word,
than the Husband’s, 'tis plain fhe rules the Roaft.

Dr. You are a fool, and know not what you fay.

Mar. ButI know, Sir, you had a furious repulfe at the
Half-Moon, you were beaten out of your Trenches too ;
you Il have no better luck atthe Conterfearp: If you dare
~ venture to ftorm, I fear you will be beaten off, with fuch

a fhameful Tofs, you will be forc'd to raile the Siege, and
glad you fcape unwounded.

Dr. Hold your tongue, you are 2 {fawcy Knave. :

Mar. T have done ;4 won’t difpute Ticles with Mr Doétor.

Dr. Well Mr Gerald, once more leave all to me: I tell

you I'will do it ; that’s fufficient. Exit Dr.’

Mar. Now, ' Sir, have you the {ame hopes you had of
Marrying Mrs. Angelica ? You {ec her Mother’san imperi-
ous Woman, and will never give her confent to it D ’gha
| octor
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Doétor I confefs is an able Phyfician, an excellent man_in
his way, but yet he has the fortune to be Hen-peck'd, and
muft {fubmit, “as many wife and learned men have done;
therefore you muft not build upon his promifes: Befides, -
I do not find you have got the Daughters confent yer;
and that’s the main point of all.

0.Ger. You fay true, Martin ; I muft think of that.
Stay, is not that Crifpin yonder ?

Enter Crifpin.

Crif. O Sir, your Servant: Iam glad I have found you.
Good morrow Martin. -

Mar: Good morrow Crifpin.

0. Ger. What caufe brings you to Town?

€

‘Crif. Your Son, my Malter, {fent me in all hafte.
O. Ger. For what ¢

Crif. That Letter will inform you. _

O. Ger. reads. Honoured Father, Hoping you are in good
health, as I am, thanks be to God, at the prefent writing -
hereof: This is to let you underftand shat a'l my Money's

one, and my Cloaths worn fo bare, chat you may, asthe
aying is, fee my Breech thromy Pocket-holes. |

Mar A fineEpiftle. e i

0. Ger. ‘Thisis not my Sons ftile , nor is't his hand : This
is fome Roguery of yours Sirrah.

Crifp. To tell you the plain truch, Sir, I loft I know not
how, my Mafters Letter on the Road; and baiting at a
litcle, Village, it hapned to be the Sextons houfe, who
fold a Cup of notable good Ale: There I got him to write
this Letter for me. I know my Mafter fenc for M{ma}r
and Cloaths, pray read the reft. - o

O. Ger. No, Ihave read enough.

Mar. You dictated this Letter to the Sexton, Crifpin.

Crifp. 1did fo ? what of chat?
~ Mar. Nothing, but that the fiile is very eloquent.
~ Crifp.’I think fo: Ihave not been at the Univerfity wich
my Mafter 4 months, for nothing. : -

.0.G. Has my Son f{pent all his Money in {o fhort a
time 2 he has been prodigal. ;

Crif. He could not help it, he was forc'd to treat at his

firlt coming, Sir: I fhall be hisSteward for the future,and
manage matters better. SE S

-

0. G
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0. Ger, Look you do. I have fome bufinefs now, about
‘an hour hence.come home to me. Follow me Martin.
Sy » [ Ex. O. Ger, and Mar-
‘Crif- So far all's well : If I can {crew a good {umm out
« of him, Ido my Mafters bufinefs ; the old Gentleman mulft
‘#ot know he is in Town, nor muft my Malfter know I
loft his Letter. ‘O, here he comes.
: Enter Young Gerald.
Y. Ger. 1 fent you with my iatter to my Father; why
are you loytering here? sy
rif. “T1s done, Sir. _
Y. Ger. What 1s done, Sir? My
~ Crif. Your bufinefs, Sir, is done effeGtually: T met your
Father here, juft in this place; gave him your Letter ; he
read it o’re and o're, and {aid the ftile was admirable ; was
overjoy’d to fee how the Univerfity had improv’d you ;
then T made him an eloquent Oration, to let him fee how
I had profited: This melted his hard heart, made his old
Eyes twinkle like flamesin the bottom of two Sockets: At
Jaft he bid me come home to him fome half an hour hence;
by that time, Sir, the Money will be ready.
"~ ¥, Ger. Did he ask no queftions # how I had {pent my
Money ? what company I kept ? or how I behav’d my
{elf in the Univerfity ? '
Crif. He had no time for that; whenI come home to
him, perhaps he may.- -
Y. Ger. Be careful Crifpin ; fhould he {ufpedt -
Crif. He fhall pump nothing out of me, I warrant you
. Ger. But Martin is a notable {ly youth, ' :
Crif. You think, becaufe I cannot write and read as he
can, that I have lefs wit than Martin ; T warrant you T'll
be upon my Guard, I'll deal well enough with him. ~ But
now, Sir, let me queftion you a little ; how durft you ven-
ture abroad by day light? Should your Facher
Y. Ger. I know it Crifpin , but as foon as you were gone,
Angelica {ent her Maid to me, bid me meet her here; fome-
thing of confequence has hapned to her, and I'm in pain
to know the meaning of it. See, fhe is here.
' Enter dAngelica.
“ 0. Ger. My dear Angelica ; 7
Ang. Mr Gerald! 1 am glad my Maid found you, you
have made hafte. |
¥ gt Y. Gerj
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T. Ger. Can you blame me for that? My love wastoo
impatient to wait; I have a thoufand doubts and fears:
“why did you fend for me 2 what has happen'd, Madam ?

tell me my Angelica, and eafe my loaded heart.

«dng. 1 could not prevail upon my felf o flay «ill you
came. O Gerald! ewill furprize you when I tell you, your
Father is in love. P 4 o

Y. Ger. You mock me Madam.

Angs No, ’tis too true ; be has askc me of my Father
and my Mother, offers to fettle a large Joynture on me,
and Marry me withont a Portion too.  Thefe are propo-
fals few Parents will refufe. % ' :

Y. Ger. The Laws of Nature, tho not of Nations, for-
. bid fuch unequal Matches. ' |

Ang. But Money, Gerald ! what will not Money. do 2

Y. Ger. "Tis true ; for Money Mothers fell their Daugh-
ters 2 ' .

: l&#g. Yes, and for Money, moft Daughters {ell them-
elves. - : |
- T.Ger. A Beau for money, will Marry an old wither’d
Witch, with rotten Lungs, no Teeth, one Eye, and half
a Nofe. | A -

Ang. For Money, Seldiers fell their lives.. =

Y. Ger. And Priefls chicir coniciences. -

But my Angelica ; your Father isa wife andlearned’
Man, heis not mergenary, he won’t fell you.

Ang. You are miltaken, Sir, he has given bis promife
to your Father. |
" X. Ger. Then all my hope is vanifh'd.

#ng. Not {o ; you have no reafon to defpair. Yon fay
1.y Father’s wife, and learned too ; now Ifay, my Mo-
ther has no learning, but more wifedom, for fhe has pofi-
tively refufed to give him her confent. ‘

LGer. O you revive me ! my drooping Souldrinks up
your words, as the parch’d Earth do¢s a refrefhing fhower!
what’sto, be done, Crifpin? S |

Ang. 1 told yoa tay Mocher lov'd Mufick moft immode-
rately: Sheis much pleafed with.ic. - ¥ will let her know
chat it was your contrivance, and acquaint her with our
leve, and try to make her of our party.. Stay here abouts,
if I {ycceed, Bearrice fhall give you notice. o

) ' o




Cigdi) |
7. Ger. Do, my dear Lov'd , Angelica : G ood ‘Tuck attend
you¢ : | | [Ex. Ang:
Crif. Has the Devil Lechery got pofieflion of my old Ma-
fter’s head ? I am f{ure he lefc his Breeches long ago. Let.
me {e¢; he has to my knowledge, been bewitch'd about
fome 1§ years.
Y. Ger. This was the caufe I was removdd, and fent to
the Univerfity. |
Crif. He fhall quickly find we loft no time there; we have
ftudied hard, ftudied Fortification, we can Entrench; if -
he can Mine, Sir, we can Countermine. _
Y. Ger. Now go, fetch the money from my Father in-
~ ftantly, you fhall find me hereabouts at your return  [Ex.
-Crif, Well, of all your Father’s follies, this is the worft,
When old men fall in Love, they're furely curft.

" SCENE I
A Hall in the Dolors Homf.

Enter the Dollor’s Wife, Angelica, and Beatrice.

Wife. Ts the Room in order, Bearrice, for the Mufick to
go on with the entertainment?

Bea, Yes, Madam. ; J

Wife. "Tis very well.Go fee how. long it will be to dinner.
€ome, my Angelica, befree and merry,
“Truft to thy Mothers condué, and her kindnefs ;
Thy Father fhall not {ell thee while 1 live.
While you remain obedient and difcreet,
It fhall be all the ftudy of my life,
To make you happy, Child.

Ang. Oh my dear Mother !
Let me receive thisblefling on my Knees.
If ever Tam difobedienttoyou ? . |
Or e’re abufe this mighty goodnefs to you,
May I become the out-caft of your Family;
Difown’d by you, difpis’d by all good Women,
And hated by young Gerald. |

g Enter Young Gerald,

< _ Wife. Here he comes.

You're welcome, Sir ; if mine is not {ufficient,
You fhall have her weleome too, e

: And
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And that , T hope will pieafe: you:
" G. Pleafe me! I more .
Than wealth to Mifers, freedom to a Slave
Or :1 Reprieve to one condemn'd to die.
Ang, Oh, Mr Gerald |
I have the moft indulgent Mother living.
Your Father’s liberal offers to the Doctor
Cannot prevail on her.

Y. Ger. How fhall I thank you , Madam, as I ought ?
How pay the mighty debt due to you both 2 oy
‘Due to your wifdom , and her matchlefs love?
If all the duty, the pmfuund refpeét
That ever pious Sen paid his own Mother

Can merit {o much Happinefs, if deferve it, ook
“The bufinefs of my life fhall be to pleafe hf:r Wt
My truth, my conftancy, and perfect love, :

o time fhall alter, nor no-chance remove.
W‘ﬁ Do this, my Son, and Heaven will blefs yﬂuhuth
Enter Beatrice.. ;

Beat, My Malfter, Madam, has fent word, he can’t be.
- at home till dmner—tune, but wowd have you gﬂ on with
the Muﬁck

e.. Then we'll loofe no more time ; come let us {'eat
ﬂur Ives 1 Eong to licar more. =

Here comes in the fecond Mufical Eﬁ#&ﬂﬁa’ﬂmmf Aﬁ?r :m{wé

they vife and.[peak. .

Wife, We'll hear the reft after Dmner

Beat. Defire the Gentlemen all to walk in. |

7. Ger. T muil not be {'een by your; Husband ; therefore
I'il take my leave,

Wife. 1know it, Mr Gerald. Your Servant Su‘

Ang. Sir yotr Servant. | -

7. G. Adieu my Life, my Dear, Aygefm O e

Wife. Two thin Ig and only two, &gﬁ;m I always lovd,
and lov'd em pailionately. -

Ang: What wese thofe, Madam? ¢ .

Wife. My Hushdnd, and good Mufiek- |

Ang. Andia that Madam, I follow your uxamplt"

Hife. Yes Child, but take this rule along with you;
Diferetion is 2 Womans fafefi. guard. -
She thuns Vain Glory, Malice, Strife,- and Pride,) | 554
When Realon and good Nature, 1511&1 GUldE‘:. o' oy na Y
End r:f 1he Firft. Aét. i avad I
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"ACTIL SCENEL

Eunter Doifor.

D:-.BEatrfce, I fay ; where are you 2
3. - Enter Beatrice,
Beat, Here, Sir, here..
Dr. See all things as@myorder here in my Laboratory.
Many Virtuofi will be Lcre

2, to fee my curious Diffe®ion,

g and hearthe lecture I intend to read on a dead Bo-

dy, which every moment I expe& tobe fent infrom the

place of Execution. 8% B
Beat. Why do -fiffi":". s back Apartment at the

end of the ‘Garden 2" Youus'd o do it in the Great Hall

% formerly. -

Dr. My Wife will have itfo, and that’s enough ; the-;
body may be brought in privacely, at that back door, for fo
Torderdit: Befides, the wrangling difputations of felf-

conceited, obftinate Phyficians, who come to fee my ope-
ration, will at this diftance lefs difturb che Neighbourhood':

they will maintain their notions with more noife, than Bet-
ters in a Cock-pit.

. Bear, :Tis oblerv'd you Doétors rarely agree in your opi-
nions, Sir, which makes fome affirm, Phyfick itfelf is a very
uncertain Science. .t |

Dr. That's true ; but y=t the fault’s not in the Art.

Bea. 1t.muft be in the Profeflors then. =

Dr. Andfo it is ; but this is not your bufinefs.

Bea, I only {peak mg fimple judgment Sir. -

Dr, The Body will be here immediately : let ‘em caryy it
into the Vault, 'tis cooler there: in the mean time I'll
make fome vifits to my Patients who are near. Ha! Bes-
trice, let mefee, what haveyou there 2 g

Bea, Where, Sir, What do you mean ?

Dr. There, Sirrah, there. Let’s {ee thofe pretty Bubbies:

Bea. Fye Sir, you make me blufh. - ' :

Dr, Faith I will fee’em ; 1 agiﬁfcel‘ ‘emtoo.

ol

Bea;
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Bea. You old men have fuch odd fancies in you.

Dr. Tama Cock o'th’ Game, you little Rogue.

Bea. Youftrut, and crow# and clap your Wings indeed,
but all to litcle purpofe.

Dr. Ah you unlucky Chitt! I cou’d, I cou'd ——

Bea. But you forget your Patients Sir. .

Dr. That's trueindeed : well when I come again. Ex.Dr.
" Bea. I find all Husbands, old; and young, are ftill for
variety ; which is a certain fign of an il ftomach : well, if
ever it be my fortune to Marry one who ferves me fo , I'll
fay no more, but that which is fauce for a Goofe, fhall be
fauce for a Gander too. Enter Crifpin.

Crifpin - What-brings you hither now ? ;

Crif. T have been almoft half an hour hankering about
the back door : I {aw the Doétor come forth juft now, and
then I ventur'd toflip in. 5 ' G 52

Bea. Secure that door then, while I faften this ; we will
not'be furpriz’d+ now what’s che bufinefs 2.~ . ©

Cril. My Mafter, poor man’s at his wits end, he walks
and ftarts, then ftops and mufes, then he walks again :
What Madam 4wngelica. told him about his Father has di-
ftracted him. Ihavea Letter for her. .
 Bea. Give it me, |

Crif. Stay Beatrice, let melook on you a little : what haft -
thou been doing to thy felf? I never faw thee o handfome
in my. life.. _ '

Bea. Indeed ? |

_ Grif. No indeed : thou haft ftoln fome of thy Lady’s
Walh; it can’t be natural ; come, let me try.

Bea, Stand oft, you fool.

Crif. Now I think on’t, I have not had one kifs fince T
came from the Univerfity. ' S .

Bea, Keep your diftance, you had beft : I will not make
you fo familiar with me. : e

Crif. Say you fo: Harkee, Gentlewoman, what made
you. here alone with Mr Doctor? ‘This place s very pri-
vate, ata convenient diftance from the houfe too.
~ Bea. One who was hang’d this merning is to be Diffe&.
ed here : I muft fet every thing in ur&ﬂr%:ir it ; the Body
will be fent in prefently. ' ‘ e

Crif, We have prepar'd another Entertainment for your
Lady. Here, lot meout quickly, = - Knocking.

E,

Pr.
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Dr. within. Open the door. '
Bea; What fhall I do 2 it is my Malter.
Crif. Let meout I fay. -
Bea. Here, come to the other door. Knocking at the other door.
Wife within. Wherc are you 7" Beatrice ?
Bes. O Heaven ! “tismy Miftrefs, the’s at the other door.
Cril. The Devil fhe is. - | .
Bea. If fhe were not there, I would let you down into
the Vauit. o 4
Dr. within. Ho Beatrice ! open the door I fay.
C#if. What will become of me ? B
Bea. Here, here, lay your felf at length upon this Ta-
ble : TI'll {fay you are the dead Body {ent from the Gallows.
Crif. Oh Beatrice
Be2. No more; do as I bid you. '
Crifpin lies at bss full length on the Table: Beatrice opens
the door.  Enter Doltor.
Dr. You made me wait fufficiently. I had forgot fome
Medicines I prepar’d; I muft go up and fetch’em.  Ex. Dr.
Bea. Now I'll let in my Miftrefs.
Enter Wife. |
Wife. How were you employ’d, youcould open the door

no fooner? |
Bea. I wasbufie in raking in this Executed Body , I made

all the hafte I could. Re-enter Doltor.

Dr. Hownow, my deareft Love, what make you here ?

wife. 1 came to fee if all things were in order as they
fhould be. ' |

Dr. “Tisvery well. Adieu, I am in hafte. Exit Dr,

Wife. Beatrice, {et all his Inftruments in order: my Daugh-
te{and I willmake a vifit : I do.not love fuch fights, they
make me melancholy.

Bea. I'll be careful in yourabfence. Exit Wife.
~ Now, Crifpins,is my invention good ¢ Crifpin rifes,

Crif. You've brought me bravely off ; but I'll be gone
for fear of an after-clap. |

Dr. within. Beatrice, Beatrice, open the door again. Knocks.

Bea. 'Tismy Mafter, to the fame pofture quickly.

Crif. 'The Deviltake him. Enter Dotlor, .

Dr. T think I am bewitcht to day; I have taken the
wrong Medicines. What’s that there ?

~ Bea. The Body from the Gallows, Sir; the fellows that -
brought it would not carry it into the Vault, D, -

.aﬁ
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Dr. How came they to fend him with his Cloaths on ?
Bea, They'll call for ’em to morrow. E
Dr, *Tis very well. Ha! the Body’s warm: 1 have a

mind to make an experiment immediasely. Go, Beasrice,

fetch me my Incifion/Knives, Amputation Knife, Dif-
membring Saw, with the Threads, Pins, and all the other

Inftruments T laid ready in my Clofet.

Bea. But Sir, your Patients expect you now.

Dr. An hour or two hence will ferve. s

Bea. Should any of ’em dye in the mean time?.

Dr. That's not my fault ; if any of ’em are in fo much
danger, my vifit will do ’em no good now.

Bea. 1 have heard you fay, Sir, a proper dofe given at a*
lucky time — — : AR
Dr. Go, bring me only my Incifion Knife; for while the
natural heat remains,I fhall more eafily come at the Lacteal
Veins, which convey the Chyle to the Heart, for Sangui-

fication, or encreafe of Blmnd).r o ;

Bea. But, Sir, you won't begin the Anatomy before the

Doétors come, RS R e :

Dy. Fetch'it, Iday. AR A e -

ea. Well Sir, fince Imuft, v« Exit Bea,

Dr. He's not ill fhap’d, nor is he very 'ill featur’d ; and
yet  his .vifage flill retains much-difcontent and trouble.

Well, all the Rules of Metopofcopy and Phyfiognomy are -

falfe; if this was not a Rogue that very well defervid hang-

ing. ' ~ILhis Incifion pleales me extremely ; Tl open his

Belly from the Xiphoid Cariilage, quite along to the Os

Pubsis. T feel his Heart pant yet : If any of my fellow Phy.

ficians were here now, efpecially thofe who doubt the

Harveyan Dodiring,, 1I'd let 'em plainly fee the Circulation

ofthe Blood thrqq,?hé: Syftole and Diaftele. " - :

SR S Eater Surgeon, - - SR S
Sar. O Daétor! T amglad I have found you: My Lord

is much worfe fince yefterday ; you muft vific bim imme-

diately. - P PAFEa _

_ Dr, I'll come anon ; I am very bufie now. . X

* Swr. My Lordsfo very ill; you mauft go with all fpeed
SOBREEE. | e e 5 e Vgl
Dr. @@ }mu before I fay, and let him blood, L'l be with

him in an hour. . 3

Sur. Sute Bleeding can't be proper.in 'his;,cj,mumﬁ'aﬂgg;.
% M



. Dr. 1 fay let him blood : Sure I know what I do.’
Sur. His 'cafe.is alter’d much, Sir, fince you faw him,
Dr. Once more, I fay, go bleed him. 0.
Sar. But Sir—- il .
Dr. Bleed him, I'fay : *Tis fine indeed when Surgeons

fhall veach Phyficians. : i L
Sur. I willinot Bleed*him, T am fure it'will be his death :
Let who will do it for mei; and fo farewel. Exit Swr.

- .Dr. Farewel, Sir, if you won't, another fhall,
Enger Beatrice, who was liffming.
gea. I have been looking all about Sir, and cannot find
.your Incifion Knife: Befides, Sir, a fine Lady call'd at the
door jult now, in a great Gile Coach, and charg'd mg to
fend you to my Lord’s immediately. '
Dr. Ha' j
Bea, Inhafte Sir, in all hafte.
Dr, Sayft thou ~—
Bea, He's dying Sir, he’s dying. |
Dr. What fhou'd I go for then # — "
Bea. You muft go Sir, you fhall go—you are fent for,
Dr. The Devil’s in the Wench ——  She turns bim vound,
Bea. They are in hafte, in hafte Sir.
Dr. Wﬂll% go then : Let the Body be carry’d into the”
Vault. - '
Bea, It fhall, Sir ; but lofe nomore time: begone. So,
joy’ go Wi-th?(ou. on Pl g ' She turns biss out.
: Crif. And I, without more words, will be gone pre- .

entlv. : i

Bea. Whither in fich hafte 2 _ -

Crif. Whither, with a =_,.vet1§_a‘n¢ '" Let me out I fay:
you muft fetch the Incifion , with ‘a pox t'ye, and
all the other damnable Inftruments, to rip meup alive, and
ma!;e minc’d meat of me! A curfe on his Syfo/ gnd Dy-
aftole.

Bea. You are miftaken, Crifpin: when I went out I did
not go to fetch the ,Iniimmems, I went to hide ’em,
where T was fure hecou’d never find em. o pght

Crif. Tthought indeed, you could not have the heart to
fee aman who loves {ou as1 do, fo barbaroufly difmems
bred ; and therefore I lay fill. g

Bea. Well, ftay here a while ; Tl run and give dngelics
the Letter, and return inftantly.
st ' P Crif.
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Crif. 1beg your pardon, I’li ftay no longer in’this room.

Beat. Why fo?

Crif: The very thought. of thas damnd I“nmﬁon Knife
puts meinto a cold fweat > I'll ftay for you inthe ftreet.

Beat. Away, you fot.

Crif. 1 had rather be a Sot than. an Mammy I-will
not have my Flefh fcrap d from my Bones, I will notbe
hung up for a Skeleton in Barber-Swrgeons-Halls

Beat,, Stay but a Titele.

Crif> Yes in the ftreet. There I fhall not be in danga'f of
gour damn’'d” Amputation Knife, and your Difmembring

aw, with a pox to him.

_ Beat: Alas! poor Crifpin.

Cr.y" Fear makes me think everg thing I fee an Inﬂru—- _
ment to rip me up, from the Syftole to the Dyaftole.

: ?m He had a mind to be acquamted with yaur infide,
Crifpin

C‘:*z The Devil pick his Bones for't. 1 ﬂmallnwer recever

falf till I get ouc of thiscurfed placc: [ Kuecking

! The Spirit’s comeagain | Open the dpm' Tls ru.ﬂf out
hkr: a Lyon 2

. Bea, Have acare, or you‘ll fpml all. |

Cf{ If the Dr catchesine here, he will fpml all; Am-
putation.and Incifion will fpoif all.

Bea. Come, lay your fel up{}n the Tab e qmckly ;ithe
has ;m Inﬁrumants ;

%NG}; L; for oughtT know, hf: havc fome about .
him, his chkets may be fill'd with -:s, Pins, Threads,
Saws; and the Devil and all. |

Bea. Well thought on: Here rhaggs__ - Mafter’s Gown

'md Cap,_ you. ﬂa rait put ‘em.on, and.tell him you are
fician, {t gum tbﬂ ﬁ;;,;”w under-
dyng ad;a. B{Jfly was to.be hmwe. o |

hLﬂI‘{hIS ecture.
Crif, Where'is the de.ad Bod)r, fool? -

' Bea. Il tell himg tis «carﬂu@mgq r.h,ﬁ‘fgultlu@.s he cﬂn;; _

man?ﬂedc 3 R ] : }" t}r g8 o

Cri ive mie the 0Dbes tiqn ith aq

the dead Body. So., nc;lem aq nﬁ aﬁi’m hi peepy

ing into. my Os Px&:ﬁ-_., witha POX ta him,. . Duts.on the Goaur.,
‘Bea. But if he jhould find out, your. 1gpara,j:;,,e7

Crifp. Pl venture tl1ar tie Woﬂd b-::lys e, or rh..r:
Al e, T

e
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are many great Phyfitians, as great” Fools as my felf. I
have good.natural Parts, Beatrice, if they {cape but Incifion
and Amputation. - |
" Bea. S0; now I'le let him in,
Enter a Waiting Wonan..
Wait. Is Mr Dr within ?
Bea, No. : |
Wait. Why do you deny him to me ? There he is.
: Crsg: Well , what's your bufinefs with me, Miftrefs '
peak. .
~ Wait. My Lady. has loft her little Lap-dog; which fhe
10v'd better than any Relation in the World. She lays the
fault on me, and grievesand takes on as if ‘twere her only
Child. 1 faear fhe'll grow Diftra&ed if we find ic not.
Now, Sir, knowing that you are not only alearned Phy-
fitian, but that you underftand Aftrology and the like
~  Crif, Ay, ay, I underftand one, as well as the other.
Wait. Therefare, Sir, Lbring you. a Fee,-and defire you.
to tell me fome tidings of him. | $ b
Crif. Have you brought the Dogs Water with you?
Wait, His Water ? the Dog’s loft, Sir, |
Crif. Loft—— why — ay, what then? = :
Bes, The Rafcal ftumbles confoundedly--- You do not -
‘mind, Sir, the-Dog is not fick, heis loft. :
Crif. O ho — loft ? how lang fince was he loft?
Wait. 'Twodays age. . :
Crif. At what hour?
Wait. At eleven in the morning.
Crif. What colour? - :
Wair Black and White.
C#if. Enough, enongh. .
Wait, Well, he’s a rare Man, if he can’ tell me where -to
find the Dog. | . |
Beg: Never doubt him ; he will do it certainly:
Crfﬁ You fay tis two days fince 2.
Waitr. Yes, Sir. [y
Crif. About eleven a clock 2. .
Wait, Yes. ;
Crif. Black and White 2
Wait. Very right, Sir. _ B Sy Rl K ®
Crifp, Bearrice, what’s in that Box -there in your hand ?
Beas, Some Pills my Malter gave me to lay up.

_ P Lo e
i
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- Crif. 'O ho? Some Pills? Give me the Box. -
Bea. 'To what purpofe ? - '
Crif. Hold your peace ; here, take thefe Piil:

Wait. For what, an’t pleafe your Worthip?

Crif. Your Lady’s Dog is loft. _

Wait, Yes, Sir. :

Crif. And you would find him again ?

Wair. With all my heart. - %

Crif. Take thefe Pills then. - |

Wait. Will thefe Pilis make me find the Dog again ?

'Crif. Yes, they will make you find him ; for they’re of
a very fearching nature. There I was witty, Beatrice,

Wait. But, Sir

Crif: Go, do as I bid you. -

Wait. Here are juft five, Sir, muft I take 'em all ?

Crif. Yes, all five, and all at once. _

Wair. There is your Fee, Sir, if thefe Pills help us to
the Dog again, you’l have my Lady, and the wlole Fa-
‘mily for Hyaur Patients : and {o your Servant, Sir.  Ex.Wair.

Bea. Ha Crifpin! Ts not this better than being a dead
Body. You no fooner Commenc'd Docor, but you got
a Do&or’s Fee. _ [ She [huts the Door.

Crif. Two new Crown-pieces ; 'tis a brave Trade in-
deed: Herea man gets his-Mnnc{ eafily, S '

Beat. ] could net chufe bat fmile to hear your ignorance
‘O filly | The Dog’s Water 2 And what would you have
done, but for my Box of Pills? Give Pills to find a Dog?
THa, Ha' | b

Crif. What would you have a man do, who can neither
write nor read? Come let me difrobe my felf ; T'll wait
tor you in the ftreet, A [ Kuocking.

Bes, Hark, fome body knocks again. 4 .

Crif. O Lord ! Ifthis ithould be the Dr? |

Bea. There's no remedy 2 You muft brazea it out, -

Eater Simon. g i

Sim. ¥s Mr Doctor within? _ . | ol
Bes, What's your bufinefs ? * “~ "~
Sim. I'de {peak with hims
Bea. From whom ?

Sim. Why from my zglf. ety
Bea. Why dé you'know him, frfend ? B,
Sim. 1 come to ask him one Queftion, and you ask me a

{core. - Bea,
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.. Bea. He's not at hﬂmc to eve;y Budy, .thﬂrefcrre I mu&
- know,
Sim.'Then T neichet know lﬁm nor he me. I pra}f fs
heé at-home to receive Money 1 brmg a Feel"\
Crif. Who are you Friend 2. : T
Sim. Why they call me at our Tawn, S:wcm the mfam',
but niy name is Simon Burly. :
Cr{(yWaH what’s ‘your bufucﬁ : qulck -
- Sim. 1am rold you're an ﬁ.i’trologer, as well as D
Crif. What then ? : RIS
Sim. Why then, I queftion you, an't plaafa ye, whe-
ther dilce Draper, a young Mmd} in our Town, that I love,
. has that love for me again as fhe pretends to have. Be-
caufe there isan arch Actorney’s Clark, that is often in
her Company, and I don’t know :
Crif, Hold, whatkind of Woman is.{he ?
Sim. Why fhe is a {prightly, -eleaver, well buile Wehch
with a fine featly Face, brown Hair, and a ruddy Com-
ledtion.; a good crummy Lafs, and treads Wr.all ::rn her
aftons.
Crif- Sprightly, proper, well ‘built, featly Face, brﬂwn
Hair, ruddy Comple&ion'd ; a mummy Lafs and treads

well onher Paftons.

Sim. Ay marry does fhe.”

Crif. Here, take thefe Pills.

Sim. Pills ? o

Crif. Yes, take’eny.

Sim. How, Pills?

Crif. Yes of Pills. You muft take the numbe; Ten, becatlfn
of your great Bulk.. ,

Sius. 1 have taken Pills to pmge wu'h-all but Wﬁmds
gan they ——

Crif. Go to I {'aj.r 3 they II" purge the Head, and clear
the underftanding wonderfully. - Ours is a Science you
know nothing OF

Bear. Tell him they are Cephalick Pills. Bea, whifpers him.

Cril. Ay, ay ; Thefeare Cephalick Pills, But that is
Heathen Greek to you : If you underftood Latin, 1 cauld
talk to the purpofe to ye. .

- Sim. I amapiece of a Scollard I muft tell yuu.

- Intelligo, Domine, Linguam Latinam,

Gt T Crifi,
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Crif. Poh, poh, Ikhow that; but that’s Out-Landifh La-
tin. ‘There’s feveral forts of Larin: There's Law-Lartin,
Priefts Latin, and Doékor's-Latin; as for éxample: Ol Pur-
atum, Phyficum, Vonsit = um =—=guts —o0ut — qyp=e— and
o forth: Our Latin is quite another thing from School
Latin.

Sim. 1 think it may be fo?

Crif. Go, do as I bid ye. -

Sim, I had beft give you your Fee firft.

Crif. 1, 1, that’s well confider'd.

. St Pills i

Crif.. Ay, Pills.

Sim, Ten Pills. : >
- Crifs Juft ten : Difpatch - ~away, |

Sim. If thefe fhould do the bufinefs ~ S

Crif. I underftand ‘X;u 5 A fhall have more of your c¢u-
ftom. then; go, go, farewel ~=

Sim. -Thele knowing Men, your Lawyers, and Phyfiti-
ans, when they have once finger'd the Money, are fo
hafty to be ridy of a man, theyll not give one word into
the iargam ¥ Good day toye, Sir. | A4
. Crif. 'The like to to you, Friend. - . [Ex. Sim.
Two Crowns and half a Guinea got alteady; this isa
gainful and no painful Trade. : |

Bes. Learned Mr Dr, I muft have fnacks.

Crif! And fo thou fhalt ; there’s my laft Fee for thee.
you cannot fay but I deal nobly by you.

Bea. ——=Thank you; this will buy Pins. ;
o il == Hark ! 473 ol 10 iy [ Knocking.

Bea, There’s more Fees coming. - a3 oy I,
.1, Crifir My heart mifgives me. « Alh, what will become of
me | it is the Devil himfelf. | :

5 Rk .+ Ester Dolfor. -

..Dr.. Have you done €very thing as Torder'd, Beatrice >

Bea. Yes, Sir, the Body's carried into the Vaule, Jift
before you. ¢ame in this Gendeman, fome Dr, I fuppofe
of your aggnaingasice ; I prefums he intends to. bé prefent’
at youriAgatomy Leéctire. | i

Dr. Sir, tho I have not the houvar : yet to. know you,
you are very weleomy, Sif. | I fhall nocbegin my diflecton
till to morrow morting; then ifyou plealeto honour me
~ with your prefence, you may, perhaps, hear fomething
‘that is curious, and out of the common Road. v

Crif
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Crif. I have heard much, Sir, of your great Abilities, and
thall not fail you ; for your reputation, Mr Ds, isa reputa-
- tion<-that-- as I may {ay---or as—-in fine, Sir, I will not
il to wait on you———" - .

Bea. Sir, if you pleafe to retire out of this Room

Dr. By and by —=I have not done wich the Dr yet.

Dr. Pray, Sir, let me confultwith you a little, a%uut the
cafe of afick perfon, who is my Patient now. |

Crif. Do me the honourto excufe me now ; I have bafi-
nefs of mighty confequence, that requices .my departure
inftantly,-~-but to morrow, Mt D == _

Dr. Stay alittle, I'le give you his Cale in two words.
Youmuft know,my Patient,Sir, has labour'd many months
firft under a Tertian, then under a Quartan, and now ’tis
turn'd to a Quotidian : The Fever we havé pretty well a-
bated, yet after all,--befides a great difpofition he has to
fleep, -which very much fatigues him,---thar which he {pits
from him, is very white---now, Sir, in my judgment that's
an ill fymptom, for a Pituita alba aqua inter cutemn [upervenis,
fays Hipocrares, and this you know well enough, the Greeks
call Lewcophelgmateia—-fo then according to Hipacrates, this
white {pitting; .or Pirsita alha "is an evident fign, that the
Hydropfie, or Dropfie will {fucceed. . Now, Sir, what {a
you is the moft foveraign Remedy to be givenin this Cale
to hinder this evil confequence? .

Crif. Why, Sir, I muft tell you——Dbut to what purpofe?

ou have no need of my opinion, you are a man famous

r underftanding —fo that ————and as it were=——in
fine, I will not {peak one word more to this purpofe.
~ Dr, Pray, Sir, {peak freely; I fhall be proud to have your
opinion ‘ of this cafe: ' -

Crif* No matter, Sir, for my opiaion; for tho I know e-
nough--and all that--yet Thad rather —

Dr. T a& openly, Sir, Tam notlike fome Phyfitians that
I know, fo fond of my own opinion, Sir, that rather than
confult with other Doétors, theyll let a Patient dye under
their hands ; therefore fpeak frecly, I am prepar’d to give .
you my attention. : 9

Crif. Why then, Sir, in this fort of Malady, I do not
know but that .—or  when ——=of as it may b¢ very near
this Cafe =——or fo, Sir=— =~ ‘.

. Dr
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(ui’" What 'think you of---a.-dofe of I’ﬁls

Dr. How! Pills, ‘:air that would ruin all'we lmva done.,

Crif. O you miftake me, Sir, I don’t advife you, Sir,
give him Pl.lls I only mention d Sir, adofeo Pills Whl{:ﬂ-
{-had took my felf this mﬂrmng, Sir, which have sot yet
done working,and force me to feave: you fomerhmg abrupt- '
ly, Sir.

Dr, Pray let me knuw Four Lodgmg e're yﬂu go 1 ﬂmll
" be glad c} the honour of your acquaintance--and ——

Crif. T am grip’'d moft damnably - X T

h Enter Wi fe Aﬂgffﬁm and Bmmce. : sl

Beat. Quickly, Madam, or he'll be difcover'd.

Wife. Enough ~—O Husband ~ Husband, comme away,
have a care —~have a care

- Dr. Of what Wife?—

Wife. Turn that ill look'd fellow out of Doors - dwaf
with him~—let him not fpeak a word.

Crif. Madam —

Wife. Away with him —

Crif. Madam - Madam —i]

1 VVife, Away with him, away wuh him, Eway W-uh-
T 1 ot

Crif, “»Ladam 2 Madims Madam—-———Madam -..._'
Madam ———
Beatrice and Angelica-thruft out Cr{f?&m He turning round,
forced quite to the Door. [E;s.;,t |
. VVife, Ah, dear Husband, you mui’c excufe me for. m-'
truding {o haﬂﬂ |

Dr, What was the matter, wife? e g B

VVife. Did you know this Gemlemau, |

Dr. I fuppole him to be fome -young. Callow Dr juft
wandei'd from his.” Neft, the Univerfity.

VVife. No, mno, he’s a I:Ia h German or——a Great
Negmmqncm i aCﬂnjme; -oue that deals in the black- Are, -
and raifes Spuits— "

0, Hﬁw do you | KNOW2, e .

Wife. Some of our 1'~1-31ghbnurs that faw. 111:11 come in at
the b{u:k Ddor——came privately and told me fo — and
bid me have a care of him. —1T was frighted almoft out of
my Wits — and fhan’t come to my felf agood whzle:m-

Pr,
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Dr. Oh Wife, fear nothing, ’tis but filly peoples talk,
Wife, Indeed I am much frighted——-
' Pr.,come,_ come, divert your {elf, and think no more
ont. . i ; E i = . o
_ " VVife, Ay, well thotght on———= Beatrice are the perfor-
mers ready to go on with their Mufical Entertainment. -
Beat, Yes, Madam, they ftay but for your cominﬁ.
~_ V7.Come then we'llgo iny Husband you fhall ftay and
fit with me—— Mufick has ‘a {trange influence o’re me,

that will bring me to my felf agen. |
[Dr. VVife. Ang, Exeunt.

Dr. I will Wife 2= _
PVife. Daughter, come you along with us.
Eniter Crifpin pecping in.

Crif; Beatrice are they gone —=,

Bear, What makes you here —- I thought I had thruft yos
out of doors. | _

Crif. You did fo=—=but wondering what you all meant,
I flip in agen ——to liften '

Be+t. It was my contrivance to bring you off, you
Blockhead, you had been difcovered elfe ——

Crif. This was better however, than Incifion, Diffe&ion
and Amputation. Therefore now I'le be gone in earneft.
1 fairly have efcap’d all thefe difafters, K -
And wou'd not run the Rifque again for twenty Mafters, -

gear. Faint hearted, Crifpin'! e
In {pight of all ill luckin Love’s Hift'ries
I'de venture Limb and Life to ferve my Miftr efs.

Sy

Here comes in the third Muficad Entertainment.

2 B ACT
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ACTIL SCENEL

e

 Enter Old Gerald,

T Am refolvid to bribe Beatrice, and make her of my
& party ; fhe is'a notable young witty Wench, and go.
verns her young Miftrefs as fhe pleafes ; the Devil's in her
if fhe’s Money proof. I fee her coming forth. :
Enter™ Bearrice,
Begtrice, Beatrice, a word with you.
Beat. 'To me, Sir, do you fpeak?
0. Ger. Yes, yes, to {GH, my pretty, litele, wicty, fmiling
Rogue; hold up your head; here’s Money foryou ;ha! -
" Beat. Two pieces of Broad Gold:? What is this for, Sir?
wﬂ. G. One for thy good Will, and. one for thy good
Word. | - AN
-""“Bea. As how, Sir, I beleech you?
0. G. Promife me one thing, I will make ’em ten, make
’grﬁdte'.n prefently ; and if you fucceed rafterward, a hun-
red. : 1 EEEL )
Bea. I marry, Sir, you{peak now to the purpofe?
O. G. You know I'have obtain'd the Doctor’s promife,
to marry his Daughter, fair Angelica. '
'Bm.r%c}u have, S s ¢ : :
0. G. Her Mother refufes her ‘confent to it.
Bea. She doesfo.
0. G, Now Child, if you could get for me the young
Lady's confent — _
Bea. To marry, Sir?
“MO.UGr Ay, ay, to marry her. | _
Bea. Is that ail? Come, Str, fhe may look further, and °
fare worfe — '
0. G That's well faid ; there’s another piece for that.
Bea. I thank yoa, Sir. -
T @, 61 know you rule her a5 you pleafe.
Bea. Some times fhe hearkens to me.
0. G, Now if you will commend me to her often—
» ; Beaz.
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Bea. As how, Sir? '
O.G. Asthus. By telling her how rich Iam, and thac
- T'love her fo, I can«deny her nothing. 'Tis true, I havea
Son, an only Son, but him I have remov'd, on
purpole to make way for her. :
Bea. That was wifcly done, Sir. |
0.G Ay, wasit not 2 Tell her all Happinefs confifts in
wealth, that fhe may make me fettle almﬂff all I have on
her, andthe Children I fhall have by her. -
Bea. And do you think you fhall have Children by her?
O. G. Why not? I am hale, and very lufty, Beatrice,
Well, if thou doft this for me, befides 2 hundred pounds
I'le give thee on the day I Marry her, Ile ger thee with
Child too, give the a good Portion, and Marry thee to an
honeft Shop-keeper.
' Bea. Fye, fye; you offer me too much in confcience,
Sir; but for my young Miftrefs, Sir
0: G. Ay ; am I fure of thy affiftance there ? _
Bea. Yes, gir, Ile do my weak endeavour for you; I'le
begin prefently ; T'le fet you forth with commendations,
1r, ;
0. G. How, how my pretty Rogue ? | 1
Bea. Why thus, Sir— if I may be fo bold to advife you;
Madam, take Mr Gerald, let ‘him be your Husband-—-
fays fhe prefently, which Mr Gerald meaneft thou?” O Ma-
dam, fay 1, the Father certainly; the Son’s a young extra-
vagant, idle fellow ; his Father means .to difinherit him;
unlefs he mends his manners. :
0.G. And foI do; that of my Son was well put in.
Go on. . _ L3 . ;
Bea. 'O but he’s old, fhe cries—true Madam, fay-I, but
then he’s rich too, very rich ; when €’re he dies, he'll leave
you wealth enough to make you a Lady. .
0. G. That fhe may be before, if fhe pleafes me. |
Bea. I'le tell her {o . But fhe may {ay, old men are crofs
and peevifh— no, fa?? I, he’s mild; aud humble, a fine,
" fweet temper’d Gentieman, he’ll doat upon you, he’ll ne-
ver make you jealous, he will not run after other Women,
asall young fellows do. '
0. G. That was well thought on. :
Bea. O Madam, you know not what a fing thing it isto
be an old Man’s darling, el Fe * '

0.6
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0, G. Good agen. S | e I §
Bear, Says. 4he, his Teeth. are naught ~——= O but. his.
Breath is EWﬁit,_ﬂhiS Eyes, fays fh § are funk —O but,
fay I, he fees withour Spectacles——iays fhe — he's an
old mufty fufty ftinking — T S TR
0. G. Enough, enough. When fhall I {ee her, Bearrice ?
Bea, This very afternoon, you cannot have a. fitter © -
portunity, youknow the Dr, is much abroad, my old Nﬂ: :
itrefs will be abfent ‘too. I you'll be walking about- four
saclock, near our back Door, Ple let you privately = into
the Anatomy Room, there ﬂlﬁ" fhall meet you, Sir., -
0.G. Hold up thy hand, I'le make the three broad
piecesten. There, will thefe incourage thee ? i
Bea. Yonare a wife Client, Sir, you will not ftarve a
good Caufe, ice, -
0. G. I {cornit, Bearrice, - gk
Bea. One thing I muft advife you, Sir; be vigorous,
prefs your fuic home to her: for I muft tell you, there's
a young, debanch’d lew'd fellow, juit fuch another as
your own Son is, who haunts her every where, "makes
violent love to her , watches all opportunities to
{peak to her, is always making Prefents fgndin Letters
to hers 1'le watch him narrgwlr, I'le fpuil his fport ; I'le
manage Mr Geralds Caufe fo well, if I get not my young
Mifteefs for him, Ile forfeit my Maidenheads- - 0, .
0..G. Come hither ; I muft kifs thee ; I will kifs: thee,
thou art a pretty, witty, merry Rogue, and I'le — provide
for thee, ' | 155 iy
" Bea. Yarewel, Sir,remember four a clock, if you brought
* {ome Jewels, with you, Necklaces, Rings, and Bracelets.
only to fhew her, Sir, young Girls, you know are mighti-
ly taken wich {uch fine things., .. ' . . :
0. G. Tle dot, my Girl; Iledot. Tle home and pick
- out of my Cabinet th e beft of all my Pawns, and bring
um to her. Butfich Tlebe {prucd up 3 I will be thav'd
and wail'd, and perfumd tec ;' put o a ‘clean. Band, and
my beft Bob-wig; my ngw Hat, and put a clean Hander- -
chief in my  Pocket, and, thén———at four a clock——ay
thavs the hour. | | , - [Ex. 0. G
Bea. Madam, come forth -~~~ he's gone.
s Euter Augelica, ol ;
Now , Madam, let us lau;i.whilc our fides ake, Wlll.la;
- WO
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would thiis old, ftinking, fumbling fool, do with a {weet
oung Wife ? When once love “into an old man’s

ce love “gefs
ead, it reaches him as many triCE:, as'a dancing Dog.

Ang: They fay he's vety covetous: How did you get

that money out of him ?

Bea. 1 nckled the old Trouc in the right place; fee,
Madam, here are the merry Spankers, Ile warrant you,
I'le do his bufinefs for him. s

Ang. You have engag’d me, Beatrice ; inftru&t me how 1

- {hall come off ‘with hime. “

& Bes. Trouble not your {elf about it, leave that to my
~management: I mult go and find young Mr. Gerald out,
and Cri/pin too, they muft help to carry on the work.
You fhall hLave nothing to do, but to laugh at his folly,

and applaud our contrivance. '
" dng. I'lein, and expect th’ event. Ex. Severally
| Enter Young Gerald, and Crifpin. |

Crif. Well, Sir, what think you now of my Adventures 2

. G. Why truly, they were extraordinary.

Crif: A dead man-—a Doctor —an Aftrologér.

7. Ger. You made your way thro many difficulties, but
for my fake, you muft once more go to the Doéor’s

“Eoule. . - .

Crif. Who, 1, Sir ?

Y. Ger. Ye&s. T _

Crif. 1beg your pardon. . What to be diffe&ed, carv'd
artificially Limb after Limb. No, Sir, I'le have no more
Diffetion, Amputation, nor Incifion. You may go, and
venture your felf, Sir, ifyou pleafe.- -

7. G. Should I go, and be icen there by the Doétor, I
ruineour defigti, and lofe my Miftrefs'; he'll tell my Father
¢that I am it Town. You run no hazard, for he knows
1not you. of, ;

Criff No hazard! call you it, I hazard my Legs, Arms,
Veins, Arterics, and Mufcles ; and in the Doéor’s gibber-
ifh, 1 hazard Incifion, Difletion, Amputation, and Cir-
culation, thro the Syitole and Diaftole. Why,Sir,in fuch
a cafe, a Phyfitian cuts up a man with as little remorfe,
as a Hangman carvesa Traytor.

7.G. For all that, you muft venture your pretious 1elf once
more. When I get my Mifirefs, I'le make thee ample fa-

- tisfa&ion. * i A8
- v i B _ Cril,
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Crif. Well, if I muft, T mu[’r I faw a Ph ﬁuanniown _
and Cap, hang up ata "Broakers Shop, hard by, tobe fold.
Buy ‘em, or hire ’em for me : 1had rather appear before

. him, in the ﬂlape of a Doétor, than a dead Man. That
hab:t, Pills; and impudence brought me off then, I’hﬁ'r think

of fome other remedy now. _

Y. G, While I fecure the H.abxt, ﬁep to my Father’s and
{ccure the Money.,

Crif. 1 will, bu firft, Su', tell me what is Latin; for I am
a Doétor.

Y. G, Medicws Sum. -

Crif. Medicus (um, Mm’:cwﬁtm.

Y. G. You have it right.

Crif. Very well, Medicus fum.  Go about yaur buﬁnefs
I'le about mine. “Medicus [um, Medicus [um. Ex. T. G,
Well, ’tis a fine thing to un de:ftand Latin ; T muftbe fure
not to forget Medicus fum.  Now Ple to the old man: Ho !
talk.of the Devil and his ilorns appear.

Enter old Cerald, and Magtin, '

0.2, O Crifpin | where's yous 1 Mafter ? tell' me true.

Crif. Where fhould he be ? at the Uaiverficy.

i O!G Ay, he fhould be at the Univerfity -— but’ where is
e, ha?

Crsf I warrant ia his Chamber, hard ac {ftudy: or elfe
in the Schools chopping Logick. Pleale you to give me
the Money, Sir, that 1 may return to him wich fpeed.

Mar, Give you the-Mency ? ha, ha, ha, -

Crif. What doyou fneerat? ha.

Mar. Money'! who's the fool then 2

Crif. Meddle wich your own bufinefs, Slrrah or I’Ie
give you a douce o’ the chaps —

0. G, Be quiet, Knave, |

Crif- A]’ack —~-an — Apes —- 10 interrupt me ————

0. G. Have done, 1 fay-—-mhow {]0*“5 }rou Ma{’ter {fpend
histime there ¢

C;.ef TL ftudiesall the morning. Aftﬂr dmnﬂr ftudies a-
ain,. after Supper, he walks cut and talks with the Stu-
_dem: and thien r'hf:} -jabber Latinlike the Devil.  The beft -
on't Sir, they ! difpute and wraagle fo long, till they are
almo®t ‘choak’d with hard words Then they go very
lovingly together , and drigk a r:,hurpmg Cup, or two, and

then fo their Chambes in good time. ’
0-G,
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0. G. "Tis very well : But {everal of mg acquaintance
tell me, they have feen him here, here in this Town.
Crif. O abominable ! _ |
O. G. Sirrah, confefs the truth, ishe in Town ?
Crif, Medjcusfum —— he is not here indeed, Sir. £
0. G. Deny it not, I know it W
Crif: He is noc here indeed, Sir.
Mar. He equivocates —here ¢ No, he is not here.
0. G. But, Slave, heis Town. -
Cril. No. |
O. G, Ilye then, do 12
- Crif« Medicus fum,
O. G, What's that you mutter, Rafcal?
Crif. A word Ilearn'd at the Univerficy. Medicus fum 3
that is, I am a Doéor. iy
Mar, Yes, of the lying faculey: ®
Crif. Sirrah, if I had you in another place, Iwould———
Mar, What would you do ? ,
Crif. I would diffe& you, Rafcal, run my Fift thro yous
Syfale, and Diaftole.
-~ 0.G. What gibberifh is this?
Mar. You Thin-Gue, .~ _
Crif. Yes, impudence, If I had you under my clutches, I
would make you fecl Diflection, Incifion, Amputation,ay
and Circulation too.
Mar, Come and you dare, let’s fee what you can do.
0.G. Sawcy Knaves, forbear.
They offer to fight, 0. G, holds his Cane berwixs lem.
Crif. Sirrah, I'le rip up your Belly, from the Cartilage
Ziphode, to the Os pubis, you dog. :
0.G. The fellow’s mad ~~——be quiet or I'le cudgel both
of you. Weli, Crifpin, fince your Mafter’s not in Town,
return you to the Univerfity, tell him, next week I'le fend
the Money to him by the‘Carrier.
Crif. But, Sir ===-
‘0. G. One word more, and my Cane fhall fly about
your Ears. ;
Crif. Well, I know what I know. - \
0. G. What do you know ¢
Crif. That I'le be reveng'd of that audacious Villain:
0.G. For what you, Rafcal ?
- Crif. Pray, Sir, whatwill you beat me for ?

-

0.G
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0.G: For a lying Rogue..

r: And 1 waulﬁ maul him bacaufa_hﬂ% a F#a-ﬂrnm
ets you againft my {n::ung Mafter and me:

e 0 G. Sirrah, Sirrah, I could find in my haa:t-—----

S Crif. Ay, ftrike if you think good.

W 0. G. Say you fo ; there’s for you then.

Ger. ffrikes at Crif, he ducks : Ger. mgﬂ}s has blow, and
falls.  Crif. gives Mar. a Cuff and a Trip, ﬂ.rraw: Inm
down, and runs off [aying Medicus fam,

Mar. Son of a Whore, he has lam’d me.
0. Ger. He‘.lp me up, good Martin, '~
Mar. Oh! oh! I want help my felf, Sir. The Rogue

‘has broke my Crupper.
. 0.Ger. The Villain has rumbled my clean Band too,
Mar. Tt ever I light on him ——
O.Ger. Be patient, Martin,
Mar. T muft, whether I will or no.

0. Ger. Go hnme Maﬂm; I have iauﬁne{?s anorher
Way, . ' Exeunt,
Enter Young Gerald ‘and Cr ifpin: Ger. befpm’g Crlf

to put on bis Gown.
7. Gor. So, now your Worthip’s fitted.
Crif: Then you met, Beatrice, Sir.
Y. Ger, I did ; there’s work enuugh cut out for you, rub
up your memory, you'll have occafion to'make ufe'of all

the Jargon you can think on.
Crif. Thofe damn'd heathem{h names g:ll _nem uu: ye.

lil}r l'.l'.lE-l'HO{'}" i
7.Ger. I fee my Father coming ; he’s runnmg hke‘r a

Wood-cock into the {nare.
Cﬂf I care not if he meet me nnw I'le ﬁutfa& imn,,

Medicus [um, nion [wm Dogus, non fum Ragm, Medicns [um. |
7. G. Come this way, that I may inform you full}r nf

our defign ; the time 1s fhort.

Crif. IIad Sir, degrade me not, the Gown muft have

precedency, and take the upper. handtoo. = Excunt,
Enter Old Gerald.
0. G. This is the hour, *tis juft 4 hym} Wat;;h TS
trice prevails, ITam made for ever. i y

Enter Beatrice,
Bea. O, Sir, are you come ? I have beenn peepmg for
yOu at the Wmdow a whole half hour, #
3 O.G;
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0.G. Is the Coaft clear 7 Where's my Angelica.
Bea. No quefticns, but come in. 3
Enter Young Gerald, and Crifpin.
Y. G. So, fo, he's caught, runto the fore dore, when
you hear me Thunder ar this : _ :
Crif, I'le’beat an alarm at that —I"have my cue.- . Ex.
Enter Old Gerald, and Beatrice, . 23k,
Bea. I chofe this Room on purpofe for your meeting.
Here are two doors you fee ; if my Mafter or Miltrefs come
to one, I can {lip you out at the other,
0. G. Twas wilely done.
Bea. I {ce her coming ; make good ufe of your time.,
0.G. I warrant you. 1 have brought fomething : to
thew her, will fpackle like her Eyes. | :
Enter Angelica. The Door cfng after ber. _
Ang. O Beasrice . What fhall we do? The Door unlucki-
ly is lock’d, the Key is on the other fide too.
Bear. That's the milchiet of all Spring Locks : There’s
no remedy now. Look here, Madam, here’s Mr Gerald
. come to kifs your hands. '
0. Ger. With your favour, Madam w— Salutes ber.
Ang. 1 vow 1am.athamd to fee you, Sir. -
0. G. Young Maids, I know are bafhful ; but when you
are married, a loving Husband will teach you confidence.
- dAng. O Beartrice ! if my Mother fhould find me here—
Beat Fear nothing, Madam ; this door is faft ; Tle lock
the fore dore prefently. . |
Ang. Well, Mr Gerald, you fee my Maid has prevail'd
with me : She gives you great commendations too. -
0.G. Ay, my {weert; I'le make 'em all good, I warrant you.
Ang. 1 am young, andfome fay I am handfom too; I
doubt not you Il love me : Buyt, Mt Gerald, what reafon is
there for me to love a man in years, as you are? o
0. G. I have many reafons for your Ear, more for y our
Eyes. Look here, my Queen, look here, my Cleopatra ?
Here'sa Necklace of Pearl worth above §oo pounds ; it will
become that foft white Neck moft rarely. Then here’s
~ a fet of Bodkins for your hair, coft fourfcore pounds: Ah
how they {parkle like your pretty Eyes : Then heres a
Croceat of Diamonds coft 300, an Ambrofie, worth above
4oomore. How like an Angel you will look, when this
is fet under thofe white panting Bubbies! _
- dAng. Indeed they're very ﬁﬁe% and very large.

Exeunt.

0. 6.
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O. G. Here are two Diamond Rings, one with 3 Stones
befides the Sparks ; and this has ¢, one colt §o pounds, the
other above fourfcore. Then here are Diamond Bracelets
for your Arms. But here,my Jewel, here’s the rarety, the
Pheenix of 'em all. 'This Ring here with one Stone, ‘tis a
Diamond of the old firft Water. I have refus'd, my Child,
above four hundred pounds for this one fingle {tone.

Ang. "Tis beautifulindeed !

Bea. Did not Itell you, Madam —--

0.G: And then for Plate, old, and new filhion'd too,
plain, gilt, and wrought ; I have a Cedar Cheil full.

Bea. What young man could make you {fuch fine Pre-
{ents 2 ' : '

0. G All, all fhall be yours, my little Moufe, my Pigeon.

Ang. O Heaven! fome body knocks:

Bea. I'le peep thro the Key-hole : . O Madam, tis my
Mafter and my Miftrefs. | :

0. G. Let me out at this door quickly. '

Bes. Ah, the Key's broke in the Lock ! undone, undone
Ricover, - 970 !

Ang. Tam ruin'd if 1;1‘1;! Mother finds me here.

“Bea. Ah, Madam ! What will become of me.

Ang. For Heaven's {ake hide your felf, do Mr Geasld,
Ile love you dearly for ic. |

0.6. How ? Where ? T'le do any thing my dear will
have ‘me. ; b,

- Bea. Here's the Coffin the dead body was fent in from
the Gallows, you may hide your felf in that.

Ang. Aﬁ.gﬂe, Mr Geraid, do. cavhi it

0. G: How ! Coffin me before 'I am dead, I'beg youy
pardon ; I'can't endure the thoughton®. '~ « ~°
- Bea. Then ftrip your feif to your Waftcoat, and your
Drawers, and lye at your length, here'on this Table, Ile
tell my Mafter you're the dead body, fentin to be diffected.

- Ang. Quickly, Mr Gerald ; if you love me deny me not
| - Kuocking all thas while.

0. G. Come then, Ile do any thing my Dear Com- .
mands me. e | e e R

Ang. Hark how they Knock; Ifear theyll break the
door down: Jaid v Beh Al

‘Wihin, Ho'! Beatrice, Beatrice. =~ *
Bea. Make halte, or were undone. . They flrip bim,

Within,. -
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- Within. Open. the door! Why Beatrice, where are you ?

Bea. So, fo ; what e're they {ay or do, be fure you fiir

not for your life. LY b &
0. G. Where will you hide my Cloaths 2 | B

Bea. Here, here, 1le put them and my young Miltrefs -
-into the Coffin.  Knock agaiw, - I am coming prefently.

0. G. So, {o; I am dead as a Herring.

Bea. Whar ever happens, Sir, be not afraid. Come in.

Enter Crifpin like a Dottor.  Young Ger difguis dlike bis man.
Ithought I heard my Mafter and my Miftrefs. |

Crf. They come “here prefently ; but where, where be
the dead Carcals for diffection ?

Bea.. Here, Sir- ' i

Crif. Ver — good —Mr Do&or, fend me to begind.
manuel operation upon de exterior, an den he will come hear
me read upon de interior Pk

Bes. Arc-you the German Dodlor, that. wase her this
morning with- my Malfter ¢ _ L w Byl

Crif. Yes, de -ver-fame, me am de Gewman Door, 4
Medicine, de Phyfitien, de Operateur, de Anatomift, de Chymift, de--

Bea. Very well, Sir, have you any fervice for me ?

Cr[. Stay one little time.. Disbede Body, let me make -
de obfervation of the Vifage — herebe dever ill afpe& —
dis was one perfon of de fair Speech; but de fals Heart ; .
covetous, defigning, letcherous ; a Robber, a Thief, a
Cut-throat — Sacraments hanging was too good for him,
a Rogue, a Villain=——ah vat pleafure will dis be to’ make
de Difled&ion, de Incifion, and d¢ Amputation, upon dis
Body, and ripopen his Belly from de Cartilage Ziphode,
quite along to his Os-pubis. Al ! vat be dis 2 his Heart
pant ftill——=dis was the ftubborn old, Thief, was but My
Doéor here, jult a now, I would fhew him de Circulati-
on of de Blood, thro de Syfiole, and Diaftole, Come I'le.
begin de Diffection while de body be warm., |
* Bea. What before my Mafter comes ? 3

Crif. Yes indeed, dis beonly de Manuel Operation; me
vil read de Lecture ven he be here : vare be my man, vare
be de Inftruments ? 7. G. Here, ‘Sir, here.

Bea: Blefs me ! what's that great Knife for ?

‘Crif. Dis be to cut de Troat,from Jugular toJugalar;as chus,

Bia. Hold Sir,I befeech you. Fear nothing, MtGerald, [4fid:

| S Crif.
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- Crif. You fhall fee prefently. i
‘Bea. *Tis juft like one of our Butchers Knives: and then
what is that Ax for? : W 5 i
Crif. Dis be de decolation Ax, to cut off de head at one
Chop ; as thus ——— |
Bea. Not yet Sir: What's that there like a Wimble ?.
“Crif. Datbe to bore a hole in de Scull; when any part of
de Scull be broke, and deprefs'd upon de' Brain, with dis
we bore hole hardby de fracture, asyou fhall fee juft-a-now.
Bea. No Sir, not now ; I'll {fee’t anon. :
Crif, Den we put in de proper Inftrument, and raife de
depreffure upto de proper place, and fo make de cure.
Bea. But what is this terrible Saw for? :
Crif. Dat be de difmembring Saw, to Saw off de Leg, or
de Arm : You fee me prefentale Saw off de Bone. of dis
Leg, and ——- 2o
Bea. Stay Sir ; What's that fharp crooked Knife for 2
Crif. Disbe de Amputation Knife, to cut off de Leg
or de Hand, juft-a.in de Joynt. Ha! where be de Leg
and de Arm ? _ i
Crifpin draws one Leg from the otber, and ome Arm from bis
Body, and Gerald draws *em clofe to him again. Bl
Crif, De-Devil! me lay one Arm here, and one Leg
here, to Saw off juft in the middle, and cut off juft in de
Joynt, for‘define experiment; and de Arm, and de Leg,
be gone home to de Body: Enter 2 mem.
1 Man, Mr Dr. we come for the Coffin we brought the
dead Body in. | _
Crif. Dere be de Coffin ; be gone, and give me no inter-
ruption 3 now I open all de Breatt. [ Crif. rearsopen bas IWaffcoat.
So, now with dis Inftrument, dis' [The men carry off the Coffin.
Knife, Iwill in one moment cut de Breaft-bone, from de-
Ribs, and lay all open, dac you fhall fee how de Heart, de
Lungs, de Liver, lie in dair place proper, and order naru-
ral. O de Devil; agen!  de Body fhrink ! de Leg move ;
and de Arm too: vat ftrange Carcafs have you in dis
Country? - | [T AT
" Bea:h! Sir, T have feen whole Bodigs, alter they have
lainhere g day or two, getup, and run away. o
0. Ger. And fo will 1! Tll not {tay to be butcher’d here.
| | He leaps off the Table. ' -+

Crif, & Bea. Ah, aﬁj ah. 8
- i - 0, Ger.
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0. Ger. Lote my Cloaths, my Life, and Jewels all at
once ! —— Youi Servant, Mr Doétor.
Zrif. Stop Thief, ftop Thief. '
As Old Gerald is running out, and Crifpin after him, the
Doctor and bis Wife enter. O, Gerald runs againft the
: Doétor, beats tihe Doétor and his Wife down, and Exit,
Dr. O murder, murder!: .
Wife. Ay, murder, murder !
Enter Simon, and Waiting Woman
Sim. Wounds! Where’s this Dog of a Do&or ? P’le knock
the old Cheat’s Brains out.
Wait.- And if I can reach him, I'le claw hisEyes out.
“Dr. O amxbruis'd all over !
Wife. And I amlam'd too.
Wait. O are you there ?
Sim. Wounds, Doctor, you have {colir®™d my Guts out,
with a murrain to ye——
Wait. And I can hardly draw{my Legs after me, for your
Phyfick. ButIle claw you for't.
- Wife. Hold, Miftrefs; or I fhall pluck a Crow with you:
Dr. Be patient Wife — you are both mad. I neverfaw
cither of you before. .
Sim. O damnd lying Doéor! did you not give me
Pills ? and I gave you a whole half Guinea 2
Wair. And had not I fome of your Rot-gut Pills too; and
gave you 2 new Crown.-pieces ?.
~ Dr. You rave both, and muft be fent to Bedlam.
Sim. "Sbud I le have my money again _
- Wait, And {o will I, ——or tear his Eyes out s
Crif. Hold friends ! pray moderate your angers, and don'’t
affront a perfon of our faculey.
Sim. Ah,ha! I was miftaken, this is the Docor
Wait, I this i, he gave us the Pills.I beg your pardon, Sir.
Crif. Beatvice, you muft refund. :
Bea. There - ;
Crif- Look you friends, *twas a miftake. There’s your
Half Guinea, and your Crown-pieces too.
Sim.; O pox ! this is fomething: Ex. Sim, & Wait.
Dr. What is the meaning of all this ¢ :
Wife. Beasrice, whatis the matter here ?
Dr. What ftrange out-cry was that we heard ?
Wife. 1, and who threw us down ?
Dr. And what ftrange thing was that ran over us ?

. Bea, Why, Sir, as I was fhewing Mr Doctor htl‘ﬂJ thj:
L* an
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‘dead Body that. was {ent you from the Gallows , he fele-

his pulic, and laying his hand on his Breaft, he found his
Heart panted; fhen he took his Incifion Knifo, gnd be-
fore hie could touch his naked skin, wup frarted the’ dead
Body, and ran away, juft as you faw ——.

Crif. All this is true, Sir, as I am aMemhe:raf thﬂ Iearned
Faculty. A |

Dr. I am amaz'd ! '

Wife. Nay Husband, I hava heard ﬂf fuch ftrange things:
I wairant the poor man was hang’d wrongfully.

_ Ewer Old Gerald bnjé:b

0. Ger. O undone! undone ! L

Wife 8 Bea, Ah, gh, ah !

Wite. He's come again, Husband, ha!

Dr. In the name of gmdne:fs What art thou?

0. G. Undone 1 {ay, undone.

Dr. Art thou a Spiric ? or Fleth and Blood ? anfwer.
© 0.G Give me my Cloaths, my Jewels, Hufwife —=

Bea. Avant, avant !

0. G. Where are they ? Giply, fpeak.

Bea. In the Coffin, in the Coffin,

0. G. T overtook thie Coffin, and there’s none of ‘em.
Where are they, and che Jilt too your young Miftrefs 2

Dr. Sure 'tis our Neighbour, Mr Gerald. :

0. G. Tam the fame.

Wife. You tell me wonders, Cry‘j:m AL

Crif. Stép to your Daught-:rs Chamber, Madam ; there
the Riddle wﬂl eafily be unfolded: - " Exit. Wife.

Dr. What is the matter, Sir ? why in this pofture ? and
why this out-cry too?

0. 0. That Baggage there, and the young Witch your
Dau%ht&r, have contriv'd to abufe and cheat me, of two

and pounds worth of Jewels, that were paWnd tome,

Dr. Here they coine then, who muft gnf:. you fﬂtleH&I-

(610 Py
Enter VVife and Young Gerald, leading in Angef:m , drefsd
in the Fewels. |

0.G. How! my Son here : _

7. G: Yes, Sir, and my Wife. |
" VVife. I found "em fhut up togt:thﬂr in my Daughters
Chamber,

Dr.
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¥ Dr. Married fay you? : g -
2. G. Yes, Sir, contracted long fince ; aud now confirm'd
in private, asfar as modefty would permit. |
0. G. And Married too ; then all is atan end.
Y. G. Here are your Cloaths, Sir, Doctor Cripin can tell
you how I came by 'em. _ - =
Dr. Crifpin |
0. G. My Rogue. |
Cri/. Non Rogus; Medicas fwm ; that is, I am a German, or
a Polifh Do&or.
2. G. The TheJewels, Sir, {fo well become my Wife, I
think you cannot in confcience demand 'em back.
Angs They were his own free gifc; he fcorns to take
what he has given me. i
VVife. Well, I am glad the Son has married my Daugh-
ter, and with Joy to you both.
I?Jr.‘?eﬁi you. together. Come Brother Gerald, ’tis your
Son’s Wedding Night ; you muft forgive ’em and be focia-
ble : Let me prevail with you to give order for a good Sup-
per, and well be very merry, brother.
0. G. I had as good, I fhall be laught at elfe.
Sirrah, here has been fine practice, and my Sons marriage
was your contrivance. -
Crif. 1 do confefs it, Sir, and glory in the fuccefs. *
Crif, Come-then, {it down, andliften to the Mufick, and
after Supper we'll hear at large the advencures of Doctor
Crifpinin this Affair. | -l
" Crif. Beasrice and I will tell you the whole Story,
And as we fnack'd the Fees, we'll fhare the Glory.

The Fourth and laft Mufical Entertainment. After that,
: the Curtain falls. |

&

555 FINIS. ;
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