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DAVID GAR RICK, Efy

Dear S IR,

I HAVE two motives for inferibing this

plece to you, gratitude and vanity; grati-
titude, becaufe it's fuccefs bas been greatly
owing to your judicious advice s and VAnILY,
becaufe 1 wifb to acquaint the world that fuch
a charatler as Mr. Garrick, bas been warmly
ke friend of bis fincerely affeitionate,

| And very much obliged,
Middle Temple,

Jan. 29, 1768. Humble Servant,

Hucua Keirvy,







PR OL O G U E,
Written by DAvip Garrick, Efg. #
Spcken by Mr. K I N G. °

? M wvex’ dw—quite wex’d — and you’ Il be wex’ dethat®s qworfs «
To deal with ftubborn feribblers | t2ere’s s4e curfe ! ’
Write moval plays —=the blockbead ! — awky, good people,
Yoilll foon exped this boufe to avear a fleeple ! "
For our fine picce, to let you into falts,
Is guite a Sermon, — only preach’d in A&ts.
Yol fearce believeme, *till the proof appears,
But even I, Tom Fool, muft fhed fome 1ears :
Do, Ladies, losk upon me — nay, no fimp’ring ~—
T hink you this face awas ever made for whimp’ring 2
Can 1, a cambrick handkerchief difplay, —
Thump my unfeeling breaft, and roar aaway ?
; Why this i+ comical, perbaps be'll fay — ‘ _
l Refolving this firange awkavard bard to pump, T
I aft’d bim what ke meant ? — He fomewhat plump,
Neaw purs'd bis beily, and bis Lips thus biting,
I mult keep up the dignity of writing !
You may, but, if you do, Sir, I muft tell ye,
You’ll not keep up that dignity of belly 5 '
81ill he preacy’d on, — ¢ Bards of a former age
Held up abandon’d pi€lures on the ftage,
Spread out their wit, with facinating art,
And catch’d the fancy, to corrupt the heart ;
But happy change ! —in thefe more moral days,
You cannot fport with virtue, even in plays;
On virtue’s fide, his pen the poet draws,
And boldly afks a hearing for his caufe.”
Thus did be prance, and faell. — The man may prate,
And fred thefe awbimfies in bis addle pate,
That you'll protelt bis mufe, becanfe [oe's good,
A wirgin, and fo chafle ! — Q Lud! O Lud!
No nufe the Critic Beadle’s lafb efeapes,
Though wirtuous, if a dowdy, and a trapes
If his come forth, a decent lLikely Lafs,
Yol Il fpeak ber fairy and grant the proper pafs
Or jhould bis brain be tura’d avith awild pretences ;
In three bours time, you'll bring bim to bis fenfes ;
And avell you may, when in your powver you get him,
- In that fhort fpace, you blifier, bleed, and javeat him.
. Awmong the Turks, indead, be'd run no danger,
- They Jacred bold 2 madman, and a firanger.
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Mr, Kelly originally intended the prologue to be grave, and aceor-
dinglv wrote a fericus one lumfilf ; but 28 Mr, King was to fpeak jr,

r. Garrick, with gieat prapriety, thoughr a piece of humour would he beft
uited to the talents of that cxcellent aBlor, and therefore very kindly togk
he trouble of putting 17 into a form {o entively different from the fisft, that
cannot, with the leait juftice, be attributed to any other auther, '
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- Dramatis Perfonz=.

Colonel Rivers. Mr. HoLLAND.
Cecil, ‘Mr. KiNG.

Sir Harry ’Newh{rg,. Mr. J. PALMER.
Lerd Winworth, Mr. ReppisH.
Stney, Mr, CAUTHERLY,
Tioatmen, Mr. Wright, &ec.

Z.ady Betty Lambton, Mrs, ABINGTON.

Mifs Marchrront, Mrs, BADDELEY.
IFifs Rivers, Mrs. JEFFERIES.
Myrs. Harley, Mrs. DANCER.

Sally. Mifs Reynolds.

SCENE, Rubmond.
"TIME, The Time of Reprefentation.
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FALSE DELICACY.

ACT I. SCENE 1
An Apartment at Lady BET TY LAMBTON’Ss:

Enter Sipniy and WiNWORTH:

| SipNEY,

F{TILL I can’t help thinking bt Lady
S Betty Lambton’s refufal was infinitely more
the refult of an extraordinary delicacy, than

the want of affection fot yotr Lordthip:

" WINWORTH, |
O my dear éoufin you are very muich miftaken
] am not one of thofe coxcombs who imagine a
woman does’nt know her own mind, or who, be-
raufe they are treated with civility by a lady wha
has rejected their addrefles, fuppofe fheis fecretly

- debating in their favour: Lady Betty is a womarn

of fenfe, and muft confequently defpife coquetry
or affectation.

SIDNEY. o
Why fhe always fpeaks of you with the greateft

B WINWORTH,




2 FALSE DELICACY.
: - Wivwor T, :

- Refpeét! = Why the always {peaks of you with
the greateft refpet ; does it therefore follow that
fhe loves you ? No Charles—1 have, for fome
time you know, ceas’d te trouble Lady. Betty
with my folicitations, and I fee myfelf honour’d
with her fiiendfhip, though I hav’nt been fo hap-

as to merit her heart ; for this reafon I have
1o doubt of her affiftance on the prefent occafion,
and T am certain 1 fhall pleafe her by making my
addreffes to Mifs Marchmont, :

SIDNEY.

Mifs Marchmont is indeed a very deferving
young womarn.
WINWORTH.

Neaxt to Lady Betty I never faw one fo form’d
to. my. withes; -befides, during the whole . period
of my fruitlefs attendance, (he feemed {o interefted
for my fuccefs, and exprefs’d {o hearty a concern
for my difappointment, that I have confider’d her
with an eyeof mors than commen friendthip ever
fince. — Burt what’s the marter with you Charles,.
you féem to have fomething upon your fpirits ¢

SIDNEY.

Indeed my Lord you are miftaken, Iamonly.
attentive, | N IR
WivworTH, |

O, isthat all | -— This very day I purpofe to .
requeft Lady Betty’s intereft with Mifs March-
mont, .for unhappily circumftanc’d as fhe is,
~with regard to fortune, {he pofleffes an uncommon
fhare of delicacy, and may pofjibly think herfelf
infulted




A C‘OMEDY 3

infulted by the offer of a rejeéted heart; — Lady
Betty in- that-cafe will fave her ithe pain of a
fuppofed difrefpect, and me the mornﬁratwn of
a new repulfe.  But I beg your pardon, Charles,
I am forgetting the caufe of friendfhip, and fhall
now ftep up ffzirs to Colonel Rivers about your
affair; — Ah Sidney you have no difficulties to
obftruét the completion of your. withes, and 2
few days muft make you one-of the happift men
in England - " [Exit. ] "

SipNEY. [[aakzﬂg after bim.]

A few days make me one of the happieft men
in England, — a likely matter truly; hittle does
he know how 1 paffionately admirc the very Wo-
man to whom he is immediately going with an
offer of his perfon and fortune, — The marridge
with Mifs Rivers I feesis unavoidable, .and T-amy
almoft pleafed that I never obtained any encou-
ragement from Mifs Marchmont, as T fhould now
be reduc’d to the painful alternatlve either of
giving up my own - hopes, or of- oppﬂﬁna thﬁ
happmefs c}f fuch a fnend , o

"“IE?zfé’f Mrs. HA,RI-EY zz;zd Mlﬁs MARCHM::N%
Mrs. Harrzv,

'O here my dear girl is the {weet fwam in pra-
pria perfona .—-Dnly mind what a funeral fermon-
' face the creature has, notwithftanding the agree-
able profpects before him. —Well of all things in
the world def'end me I fay from a iaber hufband !

SIDNE?.

You are extreamly Wdﬁﬁmﬁ Mrs, Harley to
divert yourfelf ——

B2 Mrs,




4 FALSE DELICACY:
| Mrs. HarvEY.

He f{peaks too in as melancholy a tone as a
pafling bell: — Lord, lord, what can Colonel
Rivers fee in the wretch ro think of him for a
fon-in-law. — Only Jook Mifs Marchmont at this
love.exciting countenance ; — Obferve the Cu-
pids that ambufh in thefe eyes;— Thele lips to
be fure are fraught with the honcy of Hybla:—
Go you lifelefs devil you, — go try to get a little
animation into this unfortunate face of yours,

SipNEY.
Upon my word my face is very much oblig’d
to you. ‘
Mifs MarcuEMONT,
You are a mad creature, my dear, and yet I
envy your {pirits prodigioufly. |
Mrs. Harievy,

And fo you ought. — But for all that you and
I.ady Betty are unaccountably fond of thofe half-

foul’d fellows, wkho are as mechanically regular as

fo many picces of clock-work, and never firike
above once an hour upon a new obfervation —
who are fo fentimental, and fo dull—fo wife and
fo drowly. — Why I thought Lady Betty had al-

ready a fufficient quantity of lead in her family ;f:f-;.fg
without taking in this lump to increafe the

weight of it.
Mifs MarcuMONT,
‘What can fhe pofibly mean, Mr. Sidney.

SipNEVY.

&

any body. ‘
Mrs..

*Tis impoffible to guefs madam. The lively,
widow will fill have her laugh without fparing
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A COMEDY.

Mrs, HarrLErvy.

Why furely, my dear, you can’t forget the COUn-
ter part of poor difmal here, that e laborate piece
of dignified dulnefs, Lady Betty’s coufin Lord
He&xc who thrcucrh downright fondnefs is con-
tmually plaguing his poor wife, and rendering
her the moft miferable woman in the world, f rozn

an extraordinary defire of promoting her happi-
nefs.

Mifs MarcHMONT.
And is’nt there a great deal to fay in exte-

nuation of an error which proceeds from a prin-
ciple of real affection?

Mrs. Harrzv.

Affeétion! ridiculous! but you fhall have an
inftance of this wonderful affeftion: — [’other
day I din’d at his houfe, and, though the wea-
ther was intollerably warm, the table was laid
in a clofe room, with a fire large enough to roaft
an ox for a country carpcratmn.

P
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SipNEVY.

Well, and fo

Mrs, HarrLEY,

| In a great chair, near the fire fide, fat poor
¢ Lady Heétic, wrapp’d up in as many fur cloaks
as would baffle the feverity of a winter in Sibe-
ria:—QOn my entrance | exprefs’d a proper con-
cern for her illnefs, and afk’d the nature of her
complaint. — She told me fhe complain’d of no-
thing bur the weight of her drefs, and the in-
¢ tollerable heat of the apartment; adding, that
+ fhe had been caught in a licde fhower the pre-

ceding
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ceding evening, which terrified Lord Hetic out
of his wits, and fo for fear fhe might run the
chance of a flight cold, he expofed her to the

hazard of abfoiuta fuffocation.
SIDNEY.
Upon my word, Mifs Marchmont, fhe has 2
pretty manner of turning things.
Mifs MaARCHMONT.
Really I think fo.

Mrs. HArvLEY.

Well — unable to bear eicher the tyranny of this
prepofterous fondnefs any longer, or the intollerable
heat of his room, I made my elcape the moment
the cloth was removed, and fhan’t be furprifed
if before the conclufion of the fummer, he is
brought before his peers for having murdered his
poor lady out of downright affeéticn.

SIDREY.
A very uncommon death, Mrs. Harleyj among,
people of quality,

Enter a FooTMan,

FoorTMman fo0 SipNeY.

Lord Winworth, Sir, defires the favour of your
eompany above : "the perfon is come with the

writings from the Temple—
SIDNEY
T’ll wait upon him immediately,

Mrs.

P
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A C OMED VY.
Mrs. HaArRLE Y.

Ay pray do, you are the fitteft company in
the world for each other. — If Colonel Rivers

was of my mind he’d turn you inftantly adrift
and liften to the overtures of Sir Harry Newburg.

7

i SipNEY.

4 I reaily believe you have a fancy to me your-
¢+ Elf, you're fo conftantly abufing me. [ Exit.]
% Mrs. HarrLEY,

i I, you odious creature!

Mifs MARCHMONT.

Now you mention Sir Harry, my dear, is'nt
it rather extraordinary for him te think about
Mifs Rivers, when he knows of the engagements
between her and Mr. Sidney — efpecially as her

father has fuch an objetion to the wildnefs of
his character,

&
g
:
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Mrs. Harvev.
What you are ftill at your fober reflections I
fee, and are for {crutinizing into the morals of a
lover.—The women truly would have a fine rime

of it if they were never to be married till they
found men of unexceptionable charalters,

Chs

Mis MARCHMONT.

Nay I don’t want to leflen Sir Harry’s merit in
the leaft, — he has his good qualities as well as
his faults —and is no way deftitute of under-
i ftanding — but fiill his underfianding is 2 fathi-

- onable one, and pleads the knowledge of every
thing right, t juftify the practice of many things
not {trictly warrantable.

Mrs,



'8 FALSE DELICACY:
Mrs: HarvEY.
‘Why I never heard any -thing to his prejudice
but fome fathionable liberties which he has taken
with the ladies.

Mifs MarcHMONT.

And in the name of wonder what wou’d you
defire to hear?

Mrs. HarrLEeY.

Come, come, Hortenfia, we women are unac-
countable creatures, the greateft number of us
by much love a fellow for having a little modifh
wildnefs about him, and if we are {fuch fools as
to be captivated with the vices of the men, we
ought to be punithed for the depravity of ouf
fentiments.

"Enter R1veExrs and Lady BerTv.

Rivers.

I tell you fifter they can read the parchments
very well without our - affiftance — and T have
been fo farigu’d with looking over papers all the
morning, that I am heartily fick of your Indentures,
witnefling, your forafmuch’s, likewife’s alfo’s,

moreover’s and notwithftanding’s, and I muft rake

a turn in the garden to recover myfelf. [ Exis.]
Lady BeTTv.

Nay 1 only {poke becaufe I imagin’d our being

prefent would be more agreeable to Lord Win-

worth. — But I wonder Sir Harry does’nt come,

he promifed to be here by ten, and I want to fee

his coufin Cecil mighrily.

Mifs

B A Sy PO T U
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A COMEDY ¢
- Mifs MarcamonT:

What, Lady Betty, does Mr. Cecil come with
him here this morning ?

Lady BeTrv. _

He does; my dear — he arrived at Sir Harry’s
Jaft night, and I want to fee if his late journey to

“France has any way improved the eleégance of his
appearance. [irostically.]
Mis. HarLEY.

Well, 1 fhall be glad to fee him tdo 5 for, net-
withftanding his difregard of drefs, and freedom
of manner — there is a fomething right in him
that pleafes me prodigiouly.

Mifs MarcHMONT:

A fomething right; Mrs. Harley | — he is one

of the worthieft creatures in the world,
Lady BeTtv.

O, Hortenfiz; he ought to be a favourite of
yours, for I don’t know any body who pofiefies
a higher place in his good opiniod.

Mifs MaARCHMONT.

*Twoud be odd, indeed, if he was'nt a fa:
vourite of mine — he was my father’s beft friend;
~ gave him a confiderable living you know, and,
when he died, wou’d have provided very kindly
for me, if your generofity, Lady Betty, had’nc
tender’d his goodnefs wholly unnceeffary.,

o Lady BerTY.

Pooh! Poch! no more of this.

Mrs. Hartev, ,
with there was a poffibility of making him

drefs Jike a gentleman-—But I am glad he comes

, € with
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with Sir Harry ; — for though they have a great
regard for each other, they are continually wrang-
ling, and form a contraft which is often exttemely

diverting —
Enter a Footman.
Sir Harry Newburg and Mr. Cecil, Madam.

Yady BerTv.
O, heretheyare! Shew themin. [ Exit Footm.

Mrs, HArRLEY.

Now for it !
Mifs MARCHMONT.
Huih, they are here.
Sir Harryvy.
Ladies your moft obedient, v

CeciL.

Ah, Girls! — give me a kifs each of you in-
ftantly. — Lady Betty, I am heartily glad to fee
you: —~ 1 have a budget full of compliments for
you, from feveral of your friends at Paris —.

Lady Berry. !
Did you meet any of them at Paris ? o

Cecrt.

I did, — and, what was worfe, I met them in
every town I paffed through ; — but the Englith
dre a great commercial nation, you know, and
their fools like their broad cloths, are exported
in large quantities to all parts of Europe.

Sir




A C O MED Y.
Sir Harry,

What ? and they found you a fool fo much
above the market price, that they have returned
you upon the hands of your country ? — Here,
ladies, is a head for you, piping hot from Paris.

11

CEciIL,
And here, ladies, is a head for you, like the
Alps.
Sir Harrvy.

Like the Alps, ladies! How do you make that
out ? '

e R N

CEcIL,

Why it’s always white, and always barrens
’tis conftantly covered with fnow, but never pro-
duces any thing profitable.

- Mrs. HarLEvY.

O fay no more upon that head, I befeech you.

| -~ Lady BerTv.

Indeed, Sir Harry, I think theyre too hard
foryou, -

Mrs. HarLrEv. ‘
Why, I think fo too — efpecially my friend
Cecil, who, with that unfortunate thock of hair,

“has no grear right to be confidered as a ftandard
for drefs in this country.

CzciIL,

Ah, widow, there are many heads in this coun-
try with much more extraordinary things upon
them than my unfortunate fhock of hair, as you
call it : — what do you think of thefe wings, for
nftance, that cover the ears of my coufin Mer-
cury ? Cz2 Sir

kMg S GER e &
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1z FALSE DELICACY;

o Sir Harrvy.
Death ! don’t {poil my hair.
Crcrr.

You fee this fellow is fo tortur’d upon the
wheel of fathion, thata fingle touch immediately
throws him into agonies ; «— now, my drefs Is as
eafy as it’s fimple, and five minuies —

Sir Harry.

With the help of your five fingers equips you
at any time for the drawmcr-room, ~= ha! ha! hal

Czerr,
And ignt it better than being five hours under
the paws of your halr-dreﬁ'er ?
: Lady BETTY.
But cuftom, Mr. Cecil |
"CecrL,

Men of fenfe have nothing to do with_cuftom;
and ’tis more their bufinefs to fet wife examples

“than to follow foolifh ones, _
Mrs. HarrLEvy.

But don’t you think the -world will be apt t
laugh a little, Mr. Cecil ? S

CeciL.

" T can’t help the want of under&andmof armotis
mankind. o

Sir Harrv.
The blockhead thinks there’s nothing. due t'
the general opinion of one’s country. .
CeciL.

And nore but blockheads like you would mind
the foolifh opinions of any country. Lady
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Lady Berry.
Well! Mr. Cecil muft take his own way, I
think — fo come along, ladies, — Jet us go into

the garden, and fend my brother to Sir Harry to
fettle the bufinefs about Theodora,

CezcilL.

Theodora ! — what a charming name for the
romance of a circulating library. ~ I wonder,
Lady Betty, your brother wou’d’nt call his girl
Deborah, after her grandmother —?

Mrs. Harrrev.

Deborah ! — O I fhould hate fuch an old fa-
% fhioned name abominably — :
q CeciL.

And T hate this new fafhion of calling our
children by pompous appellations, — By and by
we fhan’t have a Ralph or a Roger, a Bridget
or an Alice remaining in the kingdom.— The
dregs of the people have adopted this unaccount-
able cuftom, and a fellow who keeps a little ale-
houfe at the bottom of my avenue in the country,
has no lefs than an Auguftus-Frederick, a Scipio

- Africanus, and a Matilda-Wilhelmina-Leonora,
in hisfamily, :

% ’ Mrs. HaRLEY.
.+ Upon my word, a very pretty dtring of chrif~
.. tian names,
: Lady BerTv.
Well, Sir Harry, you and Mr. Cecil dine with
us, — Come, ladies, let us go to the garden,
Mrs. Harvrzy,

1 pofitively- won’t go without Mr. Cecil, for I
muft have fomebody 1o laugh.at, - Croir,
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Crcrr,
And fo muft I, widow, therefore I won’t lofe
this opportunity of being in your company.

[ Exeant ladics and followed by Cecrv, who meels
Ri1vERS entering. ]

_ Cecrr.
Ah, Colonel, Tam heartily glad to fee you. —
Rivers,
My dear Cecil, you are welcome home again.
Crercr.
There’s my wife kinfman wants a word with
you. : [Exit.]

Sir Harrvy,

Colonel, your moft obedient : — I am come °
upon the old bufinefs ; —for unlefs I am allow’d
to entertain hope of Mifs Rivers, 1 ihall be the
moft miferable of human beings.

Rivegrs.

Sir Harry, I have already told you by letter,
and I now tell you perfonally, 1 cannot liften to
your propolals.

. Sir Harrvy.

No, Sir?

RivEeRrs.

No, Sit, —= 1 have promifed my daughter to.
M. Sidney ; — do you know that, Sir ? ;

Sir Harrv.

I do; — but what then? Engagements of this

kind, youknow —
Rivers.

So then, you do know I have promifed her to

My, Sidney ? -

Sir
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Sir Harry.

I do; — but I alfo know .that matters are not
finally fettled between Mr. Sidney and you, and
I moreover know, that his fortune is by no means
equal to mine, therefore —

Rivers.
Sir Harry, let me afk you one queftion before
you make your confequence. |
Sir Harryvy.
A thoufand if you pleafe, Sir.
Rivers.
‘Why then, Sir, let me afk you, what you have
ever obferved in me or my conduct, that you de-
fire me fo familiarly to break my word: —1

thought, Sir, you confidered me as a man of
honour.

Sir Harrvy.
‘ And fo I do, Sir, a man of the niceflt honour.

15
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Rivenrs.

And yet, Sir, you afk me to violate the fanctity
of my word — and tell me indirectly that it is my
intereft to be arafcal —

Sir Harry.

| I really don’t underftand you, Colonel :"—~1
. thought, when I was talking to you [ was ralk-
ing to a man who knew the world — and as you
have not yet figned —

Rrivers.

Why, this is mending matters with a witnefs !
— And fo you think becaufe I am not legally
bound, I am under no neceflity of keeping my
word ! — Sir Harry, laws were never made for
men of honour ; — they want no bond but the

rectitude
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rectitude of their own fentiments; and laws aré

of no ufebut to bind the villains of fociety.
Sir Harrvy, -

Well ! but m dear Colonel, if you have no

regard for me, 1hc:w fome llttle regard for-youf

daughter,
RiveRrs.

Sir Harty, I fhew the greateft regard for my
daucrhter by giving her to a man of honcur‘ —and
I muift not be mfulted with any fanher repetition
of your propofals.

. Sir Harry.
~ Infult you Colonel | — is the offer of my al-
liance an infult ? — is my readinefs to make what
fettlements you think ptoper ~—
Rivers. ‘

Sir Harry, I thould confider the offer of a
kingdom an infult, if it wds to be purchafed by
the violation of my word : — Befides, though
my daughter fhall never go a beggar to the arms
of her huﬂ)and I wou'd rather fee her happy than
rich;. and if the has enough to provide handfome-
ly for a young family, and fomething to {pc.re for
the exigencies of a worthy friend, T fhall chink
her as affluent as if fhe was miftrefs of Mexico,

S;r Hargrv. ) :

Well, Colonel, I have done; ~~ but I belieye —=

Rivers,

Well, Sir I—h"ry, and as our conference is done,
we wus, “if you pleafe, retire to the Indies i I
thall be alwzys glad of your acquainrance. though
1 can’t reccive you as a fon-in-law, — for a union
of intereft | look upon as a union of difhonoury
and confider 2 marriage for money, at beft, buc 2
legal proftitution. [fixfzz;zf.]

.Em’? qf the IJ‘L AcT, AC T
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SCENE 2 Gardern

Enter Lady BeTrvy, end Mrs. Harrevy.
Mrs, HarLEY. .
O RD, Lord, my dear you're enough to
- drive one out of one’s wiis. ~-—1 tell you,
again and again, he’s as much yours as ever; and
was | in your fituation, he fhou’d be my hufband
LO-mOorrow morning.
Lady BerTry.

Dear Emmy you miftake the matter firangely —
Iord Winworth is no common man, nor wou’d
he bave continued his filence {o long upon his
favourite fubject. if he had the leaft inclination to
rénew his addrefles. —= His pride ‘has juftly taken

the alarm at my infenfibility, and be will not; T
am fatisfied, run the-hazard of another rcfuf.a.!

Mrs. HarrEY.

Why then, in' the name of woender, if he was
' fo dear to you, cou’d you prodigally trifle with
your own happinels, and repeatedly refufe him ?

Lady BetTv.

I have repeatedly told you becaufe T was a fool,
Emmy. — Till he withdrew his addreffes 1 knew
not how much I efteemed him ; my unhappinefs
in my firft marriage, you know, made me refolve

am{i ahother, — And you are alfo fenfible I
have frequently argued that a woman of real de-
licacy fhew’d never admit a fecond impreffion orf -
her heayr,

D : Mrs.
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Mrs, HarrLEY.

Yes, and 1 always thought you argued very
foolithly, ~— I am fure I ought to know, for I
have been twice married ; -— and theugh I lov’d
my firlt hutband very fincerely, there was net a
woman in England who couw’d have made the
fecond a better wife, — Nay, for that matter, i
another was to offer himfelf to-morrow, I am not
altogether certain that I fhould refule liftening «—

Lady BeTTv. o
You ate a ftrange creature, %

Mrs. HarLEy, ,

And are’nt you a much ftranger, in declining
to follow your owr inclinations, when you cou’d
have confulted them {o highly, to the credit of
your gded fenfe, and the fatisfaétion of your whole
fatnily.~—But it is'nt yet too late ; and if you will be
advifed by me every thing fhall end as happily as
you can wifh. |

L Lady BeTTVY,

Well, let me hear your advice.

o Mrs. HarLEY,

Why this, then: <~ My Lord you know has
requefted thar you' wou’d indulge him with half
an hour’s private converfation fome time this
morning,.

 Well !

Lady BerTv.

Mrs:. HarrLEY.

This is a liberty he has’nt taken thefe three
months ~~and he matt defign fomething by
1t; — now as he can defign nothing bur ro -
renew his addrefles, I wouw’d advife you to rake

him
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him at the very firft word, for fear your delicacy,

if it has time to confider, thouwd again fhew you

the ftrange impropriety of fecond marriages.
Lady Berry,

But fuppofe this fhould not be his bufinefs
with me?

Mrs. HarrLEvy.

Why then we’ll go another way to work: —
1, as a fanguine friend of my Lord’s, can give
him a diftare hint of matters, exaing at the fame
time 3 promife of the moft inviolatle fecrecy ; an
affuring him you wou’d never forgive me, if you
had the leaft idea of my having acquainted him
with fo important a - ,

Lady Bevry.

And fo you wou’d have me — ?

: Mrs. Harazvy. |

Why not? — This is the very ftep T fhou'd

take myfelf, if I wasin your fituation.
Lady Berryv.

May be fo: — But it’s a ftep which I fhall never
take. — What! wou’d you have me loft to all
feeling ? Wou’d you have me meacly make ufe
of chambermaid artifices for a hufband 2

Mirs. HarrLry:

I would only have you happy my dear: — And
where the man of one’s heart is at fimke T don’t
think we ought to ftand fo rigidly upon tritles. —

Lady BeTTV.
‘T'rifles, Emmy ! do you call the"laws of de-

licacy trifles, — She that violates, thefe e
' - Doz _ Mrs.
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, Mris. HarLEY, _
Poh! poh ! fhe that violates : — What a worly
there is with you {entimental folks. — Why, don’t
I tell you that my Lord fhall' never know any
thing of your concern in the defign ? '

Lady Berrv.

But tha'nt I know it myfelf, Emmy ! — and
how can 1 efcape the juftice of my own refletions !

Mrs. Harvrey.
- 'Well, thank heay’n my fentiments are pot fuf-
ficiently refin’d to make me unhappy.

*

Lady Berrv.
I can’t changz my fentiments, my dear Emmy,
— nor wou'd 1, if I cow’d : — Of this, however, be
certain, that unlefs I have Lord Winworth without
courting him, I fhall never have him ar all. —
But be filent to-all the world upon this matrer
1 conjure you : — Particularly to Mifs Marchmont;
for the has been fo ffrenuous an advocate for my
Lord, thatthe concealment of it from her might
give her fome doubts of my friendfhip; and |
thou’d be continually unealy for fear my réferve
fhou’d be confider’d as an indiret infule upon her
circumftances.

Mrs. HarLEY,

Well, the devil take this delicacy; I don’t
know any thing it does befides making people
miferable: — And yet fome how, foolifl as it is,
one can’t help bhiking 1r. — Bur yonder 1 fee Sir
Harry and Mr. Cecil, |

Iady Berry. “ ‘

Let us withdraw then my dear ; they may de-

taln us 3 and, “ull this interview is over, I-fhall

be
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he in a continual agitatiop; yet T am firangely
apprehenfive of a difappointment, Emmy — and
it — Lgoing)

Mrs. FlaRLEY.
Lady Betty. | ' .
Lady BrrTv. |
What do you fay ?
Mrs. HarLEY,

: Do you {till think there is any thing extremely
, prepofterous in {fecond marriages !

Lady BerTv.
You are intolerably provoking. — [ Exeunt.]

Enter CEcit and Sir Harryv.

Cecirr.

Well, did’nt I tell you the moment you opened
this affair to me, that the Colonel was a2 man of
too mich fenfe to give his daughter to a cox-
comb ?

Sir Harrvy.

‘But whar if 1 fhould tell you, that his daugh-
ter fhall be {till mine, and in fpite of his teeth?

CeciL.
Prithee explain kinfman.

Sir Harrvy.

Why fuppofe Mifs Rivers fhould have no very
firong objection to this unfortunate figure of
mine ? ’

Cecrit.

Why even your vanity can’t think thar a
young lady of her good fenfe, can poffibly be in
love with you? R
Sir
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- Sir HArRry.
What, you think that no likely circumftance
I fee?

z2

CecirL.

I do really ~— Formerly indeed the women
were fools enough to be caught by the frxppery
of externals, and fo a fellow neicher picked a
pocket, nor put up with an affront, he was a
dear t0ad — a {weet creature — and a wicked
devil; — nay the wicked devil, was quite an an-
gel of a man — and like another Alexander, ia
proportion to the number of wretches which he

made, he conitantly increafed the luftre of his
rchtar_mn — till at laft, having conquered all
his worlds, he fat down with that celebrated
ruffian, and wept becaufe he cou’d commit no
farther outrages upon fociety.

Sir Harrvy.

O my good moralizing coufin, you'll ﬁnd your
feif curfedly out 1n yeur politics 3 and I fhall
convince you in a few hours, I;hdt a handfome
fuit on the back of a fprightly young fellow,
will ftill do more among the womep, than all
your fentiment and flovenlinels. —

Cecre.
‘What wou’d you perfuade me that Mifs Rivers
will go off with you--?
Sir Harrvy.

You have hit the mark for oncz in your life,
my fweet temper’d mouther of morality — The

dear Theodora

Cecit.

The dear Theodora! and fo Harry you ima-

gine thHat by the common maxims of fathionable
hfe,

A ST
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life, you may appear to'be a'friend to the Colo-
nel at the very moment you are going to rob
him of his daughter — For thame kmfman-»—-«
for fhame — have fome pride if you have no
virtue — and dont {mile 1n 2 man’s face when
you want to do him the areatelt of all injuries
—- ont Harry — '

Sir Harry.

Cecil I fcorn a bafe altion as much as youor
as much as any man — but I love Mifs Rivers
honourably. —1 afk nothing from her father,
and as her perfon is her own fhe has aright to be-
ftow it wheré fhe pleafes, :

Crcrr.

I am anfwered — her perfon is her own — and
ftie hasa nght to be miferable her own way. — I
acknowledge it -—— and will not difcover your
fﬁcrf:t to her father, —

Sir HAarr Y.

Difcover it to her. father — why fure you
woud’nt think of it. — Take care Cecil — rake
care —— 1 do indeed love you better than any man
in the world —and I know you have a friendthip,
a cordial friendfhip for me — but the happinefs
of my whole life is at ftake, and muft not be de-
ftroyed by any of your unaccountable peculiarities.

CecrL.

Harry — you know I wou’d at any time rather
promote your happinefs than obftru it. — And
you alfo know that if [ die without children — you
thall have a principal part of my fortune ; —but
damn it — I with ymz had not ufed the maflk of
friendfhip to fteal this young Lady away from
her relations — ’tis hard thar their good narur;

mu
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muft be turned againft their peace; — and hard;
becaufe her whole family treat you' with regard,
that you fhould offer them the greateft infult ima-
ginable.

Sir Harryvy.

Dear Cecil, I am more to be pitied than con-

demned in this tranfaétion, — when I firft endea-
voured to make myfelf agrecable to Mifs Rivers,
I imagined her family woud readily countenance
my addreffes, and when { fucceeded in that en-
deavour, 1 had not rime to dsclare myfelf in form,
before her father entred into this engagement
with Sidney. — The moment I heard it mention-
ed, I wrote to him, offering him a carte blanche,
and this morning a repetition of my offer was
treated  with contempt. — T have thercfore been
forc’d into the meafure you difappreve {fo much—
but I hope my conduct, in ‘the charatter of the
fon-in-law, will amply atone for any error in my
behavicur as a friend.

Czern,

Well well, we muft make the belt of a bad
market, — her father has no right to force her
inclinations y — ’ris equally cruzl and unjuft; there-
fore you muay depend upon my urmoll endeavours
not only o aflit you 1in carrying her off, but in
appealing alt family refentments: — For-damn ir,
you are {o often in the wrong, that one mult ftand
by yeu a litle when you are in the right, — fo
I thall be ready for you kinfman. :

. Sir Tlarey.
Why, Cectl, this is honeft — this is really

friendly ~ and you thall abufe me for a whole
twelvemonth withour my anfwering a fyllable —

but

e pe A Y
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for the prefent I muft leave you «—~yondef
s Mifs Rivers — we have fome -little matters
alk of — you  underftand mie — and now =
o [ Exit.]
Ceeris
For a torrent of rapture and notifenfe. —~What
Feregious puppies does this unaccountable love
make of young fellows: Nay, for tliat matter;
hat egregious puppies does. it not make of old
cs ? — ecce . fighum. —="Tis a comfort though,
that o body knows I am a puppy in this refpect
but yfelf, — Here was I fancying that all the
partialicy 1 felt for poor Hortenfia Marchmont,
proceéded from my friendthip for her father -—
when upon an horeft examination into my own
eart — I find it principally arifes from my regard
or herfelf. — T was in hopes a change of objeéls
would havedriventhe baggageout of my thoughts,
~—and 1 went to France 3 — but I am come home
with a fettled refolution of afking her to marry

flovenly rafcal of fifty; who is to be fure a very
ikely fwain for a young lady to fall in love with;
=~ bt who knows =« the moft fenfible women
chave fometimes ftrange’ taftes ; — and yet it muit
be 4 Véry ftrange fafte; that. can poflibly approve
f my overtures.— Fll go cautionily. o work
owever, ~= and folicit her as for a friend of
1y own -age and fortune 3 — f{o that if fhe refufes
me, which is probable enough ~ I than’t expofe.
myfelf to heér contempt. — What a ridiculous
gure 15 an old fool fighing at the feet of a
oung woman, — Zounds; 1 wonder how the
rey-headed dotards have the impudence to afk a
blooming “girl of twenty 10 throw herfelf away
pon a-moving mummy, or a walking fkeleton,

: [ Bxit,}
E The



26 FALSE DELICACY:

The SCENE changes to an Apartment:
Lady B.E:TTY s Houfe,

Eater Lady BerTy and Mrs. HarLEY.

Lady Berrv.

You can’t “think, Emmy, how my {pirits 3
agirated 3 —1 wonder what my Lord can wa
with me ?

“Mrs. Hartrev.,

Well, well, try and collect yourfelf a little —
he is Juﬁ: coming up, —— I mufl retire. — Couragg}:
my dear creature, this once ~~ and the day’s Gurr -
own, I warrant you. [ Exit,

Epter WiNwWORTH, bowing very low.

Lady BerTyvY.
Here he is! — Blefs me, what a futter I am
in
WINWORT H,
Your Ladyfhip’s moft obedient.
Lady BerTv.
Won’t your Lordfhip be feated ? — He feem
exceflively confus’d, [afide.]

WIiNwWOoRTH,.

I have taken the hberty, Madam -— How fhe
awes me now lam alone with her 1 [ a/ide. ]

Lady BetTy.
My Lord?! -
WiNworTH, L
I fay, Madam, T have taken the liberty to
La
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Lady Berry.

= Ibeg, my Lord, you won’t confider an apolo-
‘Sipy in the leaft ~

WiNwOoRTH.

& Your Ladyfhip is extremely obhgmgm—-amﬁ
4 oyet | am fearful —

Lady BrrTy.
your Lordfhip will confider me as a

friend, — and therefore lay afide this unneceflary
ceremony.

WINWORTH.

I do confider you, Madam, as a friend ; — as
an ineftimable friend — and 1 am this moment
come to {olicit you upon a fubject of the utmott
jmportance to my happinels.
Lady Bexrv. [afide. ]

Lord ! what is he going to fay 2

WINWORTH.
Madam, ~—

Lady Berry.
I fay, my Lord, that you cannot fpeak to me
-~ on any fubjeét of importance without engaging
~my greateft attention.

WINWORTH.
You honour me too much, Madany. -

Lady Berry.

Not in the leaft, my Lord — for there is not a
perfon in the world who wilhes your happmcsb
with greater cordiality.

E 2 WINWORT K.
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| WinworTH., o
You eternally oblige me, Madam — and:
can now take courage to tell you, that my. happi;
nefs, in a moft material degree depends upoy
your Ladythip, s
Lady Berry, . .
Dn me, my Lord ? —Blefs me L o
WINWORTH.
. Yes,, Madam, on your Lady{hlp
Lady BrrTyY, [afide.] ;
Mrs, Harley was right, and I fhall fink wit}
confufion. '

WINWORTH.

’Tls on this bufinefs, Madam, J-have takc*la
the lxberty of requefling the prefent interview;
—and as’ I find your Ladyﬂlrp fo genemuﬂy
ready —-
| Lady BerTv.
Why, my Lord, I muft confefs -1 fay, I

muft acknowledge, my I ord, — that if your hap.
pinefs depends upor me -—T fhould not be very

much pleas’d to fee you miferable.
WINWORTH,

Your Ladyfhip is benignity itfelf ; — but as I

want words to- exprefs my fenfe of this obligation §

~ I thall proceed at once to my requeﬁ: noy

trefpafs upon your patience by an ineffectual com,

pliment to your generofity.

Lady BeTTy.
If you pleafe, my Lord.
~ WINWORTH. :

Then, Madam, my rcqueﬂ is, thatImay have :
your confent — "

Lady"
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. Lady Berrv. k

', This is fo fudden, my Lord ! — fo unexpetted? |
o ' WinworTH,

~ Why, Madap?, it is fo; — yet, if I cou’d but

- engage your acquiefcence — T might ftill think
“of a double union on the day which makes my

coulin happy—

. Lady BerTv. '

My Lord —1 really don’t know how to an-
fwer : — Does’nt your Lordfhip think this is ra-
ther precipitating matters & |

, WINWORTH.

No man, Madam, can be too fpeedy in pro-
moting his happinefs : — 1f, therefore, I might
prefumie to hope for your concurrence~—1 woud’nt

Lady BerTv.
My concurrence, my Lord! - fince it is fo
eflentially neceffary to your peace I cannot refufe
any longer, — Your great merit will juftify fo im-

 mediate a compliance — and I {hall ftand excufed

of all. —
WINWORTH.
Then, Madam; I don’tdefpair of the Lady’s —
Lady BeTTvY.
My Lord? |
. WINWORTH,
I know your Ladythip can eafily prevail upon
her to overlook an immaterial punétilio, and
therefore —

- Lady Berry.
The Lady, my Lord ?
WINWORTH,
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- Wiswo ;L-'-T H.
Yes, Madam, Mils Marchmont ; if the finds
my addreffes fupported by your Ladyfhip, will,

in all probability, be eafily induced to receive
them, -~ and then, your Ladyﬂnp knows —

Lady Brrry.
M1fs Marchmeont | my Lord ?
WiNwoRrTH.

Yes, Madam, Mifs Marchmunt — Since your
final dlfa,pprobatmp of thofe hopes which 1 was
once pr m,;mptuous enough to entertain of calling
your Ladyfhip mine, the angux(h of 2 rejefted

affion has render’d me inconcelvably wrerched,
and I fee no way of mirigating the feverity of my
fituation but in the efteem of this amiable woman,
who knows how tenderly T have been attached to
you, and whofe goodnefs will induce her, | am
well convinced, to alleviate, as much as pafﬁbls,

the greanels of my dxlfappmntmc,nt.
Lady BerTYy,

Your Lordfhip s undoubtedly right i in your opi+
nion — and I am infinitely concern’d to  have
been the involuntary caule of uneafinefs to you,
—— but Mifs Marchmont, my Lord — fhe will
merit your utmolft —

. WI?\EWD'{TH

1 know fhe will, Madam — and it rcjmccf; me

10 fee you fo h;gh p]eas’d with my intention.

Lady BeTTyv.
0, 1am quite delighted with'it !

I

WI‘\IW(}RTH

I knew I'fhauld P‘ljg:afe you by it, —
Lady
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' ~Lady Berry.
- You can’t imagine how you have pleas’d me !
Wm@bii_frg,, o
~ ‘How nobleis this goodnefs! ~Then, Madain,
1 may expeét your Ladyfhip will be my advocate ?
— The injuftice which fortune has done Mifs
Marchmont’s ‘merit, -obliges me to alt with a
double degree of circumfpection ; — for, when
virtue is unhappily plung’d into difficultes, *ds
entitled to an aditional fhare of veneration.
Lady Brrry. [afide]

How has my folly undone me !

| WINWORTH.
- 1 will not trefpafs any longer upon your Lady-
fhip’s leifure, than juflt to obferve, that though 1
have f{olicited your friendfhip on this occafion, [
muft, neverthelefs, beg you will not be too much
my friend. — I know Mils Marchmont would
make any facrifice to oblige you ; — and if her
gratitude fhould appear in the leaft concerned, ~—
‘This is a nice point, my dear Lady Betty, and I
muft not-wound the peace of any perfon’s bofom,
to recover the tranquility of myown, - [ Ebfiti]

Botr M. Haxsv, wbo e
Well, my dear, is it all over #

Lady Berrv.
Itis all over indeed, Emmy.
; Mrs. HarLev,
But why thar forrowful tone - and melancholly
countenance ! Muft’nt I with you joy ?

Lady
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L Lady BDTTY,

O, ] am the moft ‘miferablé woman in the
world ! — Would yotr. believe it  — The bufi-
mefs of this interview. was to requelt my’ mterf:f’c in
his favour with Mifs Marchmont, '

Mrs. HarLEY.

Wlth Mifs' Marchmont | — Then there is ot
une atom of fincere affeftion in the univerfe.

| Lady Berry.

As to that, I have reafon to think lus fenti~
ments for meé are 4§ tenider as ever,

Mrts. HARLEY.
He gives you a: pretty proof of his tendernefs;
truly, when he afks your affiftance to -marry ano+
ther womar,

32

Lady BeTrv.
Had you but feen his confufion, —
Mrs. HarLzy.
He might well be confufed, when, after courfs
ing you thefe three years, -he cow’d think of anos

thf:r, and that too at the very moment in which
you were ready to gblige him. . . . .

Lady BrTTY.

There has been a fort of fatality in the affair
~ and | am puniflh’d but too juftly : — The wo-
man that wants candour where fhe is addrefs’d
by a man of merir, wants a very effential virtue ;
and fhe vho can delight in the anxiéty of a wor-
thy mingd, is little to be pitied when fhe feels the
fharpeft fiings of anxiety in her own:

Mrsq HarLey, .. "

But what do you intend to do with rec*ard to
this extraordinary requeft of Lord Winworth ; —
will you really {uﬁer him to marry Mils March
mont ? Lady




. | Lady BETTYT.

“Why. what can'1 do? 1f it was improper for
ine, before Lknew any thing. of his defign in re-
ward to. Mifs Marchmont, to infinuate thc leaft
dLﬁre of hearing him agsin on the fubjeét of his
heart, ’tis daubiy improper-now, when I fee he
has turn’d his thoughts on anoLhPr wortan, and
when this woman, “hefides, is one of my moft
valuable friends. .

T “‘vLs‘ Harriy

Well, courdge Lady Betty — we are’iit yet in
a éef’peiate fitnation — Mifs Marchmont loves
you—as herfelf -—and woud’nt, Idare fay, accept
the firft man in the world, if it gave you the
leaft uneafine(s, = I’ll. go to- her ‘therefore this
o very moment —- tﬁH her at once how the ca(f: i§ —m
. and my life for it, her obligations to you -
S  Lady BrrTv,

Stay, Emmy-—l conjure you, ﬂ:ay‘—»«and as
yeu value my peace of mind be for ever filent on
this fs.;_ﬂ{y:& ~— Mifs Marchmant has no obliga-
. tions to me ;—{ince our acquamtanca I have bzsn
- the cm!y perfon obligéd;, fhe has given me a
power of letving the, Worthzeﬂ: young creature in
the ‘world, and fo far has laid me under Ehe
grcate"!: cbhganom

ST R G s ik e i ey
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Why my dear

Lady EerTY.

But fuppofe I could be mean enough to think
an apartment inp my houle, a place in my caarim,
a feat at my table, and a little annuity in cafe of
my deceafe, were obligations, when I continu-
ally enjoy fuch a happinefs as her friendfhip and
. her company. Do you think they are obliga-

* ,_t*ans ‘which fhould make 2 woman of her fine
‘ F - znle,

' N HARLEY. .

B SRR 20
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fenle, reJe& the moft amiable man exifting, efpe-.
“cially in her ¢ircumftances; where he has the ad- .
-ditional recomimendation of an elevated rank
andan afluent fortune: — This wou’d be ex-
acting intereft with a witnefs for trifles, and,
‘inftead of having any little mertt to claim from
my behaviour to her, 1 fhou'd be the moft in-
"exorable of all ufurers.
Mrs, Harvrzy. S
‘Well but {uppofe les Marchmont fhouw’d not -
‘like my Lord ?
Lady Berry.
- Not like him — why will you fuppofe an im-,
‘poflibility ? j
, Mrs. HARLEY.
‘But let us fuppofe it for argument {ake.
- Lady Berty.
. Why I cannot fay .but it would pleafe me
‘above all things : — For ftill, Emmy, I am a wo-
man, and feel this unexpe@ced misfortune with
the keeneflt fenfibility : — It kills me to think of !
his being another’s, but if he muft, I wou'd ra.”
ther fee him-her’s than any woman’s in the uni
verfe, — Buc I’Il talk no more upon this fubjeét
*till I acquaint her with his propofal; and ye
Emmy, how fevere a trial muft I go through.

Mrs. HARLEY. .
Ay, and you moft richly deferve it. [ Exeunté

End of the fecord A c .
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A C T 1L
S CENE Lady BeTry's Garden.

Sir Harrvy, Mifs R1vers cznd SALLY érofs az" 1he
bead of the ﬁme ; Colonel RIVERS obfervmg them,

Rivers.

"N clofe converfation with Sir Harry. this half
hour, at the remoteft part of the garden. —
‘Why, whatam I to think of all this. — Does’nt
fhe know I have refufed him : -—Does’nt the know
herfelf engaged to Sidney ? — There’s fomethmg
~ mean and pitiful in fufpicion : — But ftill there
- 15 fomething that alarms me in this affair; and
who knows how far the happinefs of my “child
may be at ftake. — Woamen, after all, are ftrange
things ; — they have more fenfe than we generally
allow thf:rn - but they have alfo more vanity.—

*Tis’'nt for want of underftanding they err, —
but through an-infatiable love of flatzery, — T’ hey
know very well when they .are committing a
fault, but deftru@ion wears {o bewitching a form,’
that they rebel againft the fenfe of their own
conviction —and neéver trouble themielyes about
confequences till they are actully undope. — But
here they come, = I don’t like this liftening : —
Yet the meannefs of the action muft for once be
juftified by the neceflity. o

[Ixfizrc‘.r bebind a clump of trees.]

Enter Mifs Rivers, Sir Harny and Sarvy.
Mifs Rivers,

Indeed, Sir Harry, you upbraid me very unjufily,

—- ] feel the refufal which my father has given you

-_ feverely. — Neverthelefs | muft not confent w0

Fa ’ break
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“break his heart, ~and as he is wholly i ignorant |
of my partzahty for you. —1 cannot accufe hm;
of unkindnefs.
Rivers, bebind.
Sol fo! fo! fo! . )
Sir Harrv. T
Why then, my dear Mifs Rivers, woud’nt you- :
ive me leave to mention ‘the prepoficfiion with ¢
which you honour mie to the old Gen*leman PR
R1v ER'S, |
The old gentleman —
Mifs Ri1vEeRrs. .
Becaufe I was in hopes my father wculd have: -
Liften’d to your application, without putting me: |
to the painful neceflity of acknowledging my" |
{fentiments in your favour ; .and becaule 1 fear’df
that unlefs the application was approved; on act:
count of i’s intrinfic generofity, there was no-: :
thing which cou’d paﬂlbly work upon the ﬁrmncfs s
of his temper. :

"Rivers,
" Well faid daughrer!
SarLvy.
‘The ﬁrmnefs of your father’s temper, madam r
~ The obftinacy you flhiou’d iay. — SirHarry,
as I live and breathe, there 1s’nt fo obftinate,

{o perverfe, and fo peevifh an old devil in all'
England.

Rrivers.
Thank you, Mrs. Sally.
Mifs Rivers.
Sally, I infit that wheh you fpcak of my
father, you always fpeak of him with refpe@. —
*Tis’nr yourknowledge of fecrets which thall Jutti-

- fy thefe freedoms ;—~— for I wou'd rather every
— thing
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thing was difcovered this minute than hear him
mertion’d with fo impudent a fimiliarity by his
fervants.
- SaLLy.
Well Madam, Ibeg pardon ; — but you know

the Colonel, whete he once dercrmmes is never
to be alter’d s — {0 thac call this fteadinefs of

temper by what name you pleafe — "tis likely to
make you miferable, unlefs you embrace the
prefent opportunity, and go off, like 2 woman of
fpirit, with the object of your affections,

R IVERS.
What a damn’d jade it is !
Sir HAB. RY.

Indeed, nﬂy dear Mifs Rivers, Sally advxfes you
like a true friend ; — and I am fatisfied your own
good fenfe muft fecretly argue on - her fide the
- gueftion.— The only alternative you have is to fly
and be happy —- or {tay and be miferable: —mYou
havc yourfelf acknowledg’d my ever adorable, —

Rivers.

O, damn your adorables |

- Sir Harrvy.

1 fay, Madam, you hLave yourlelf acknow-
ledg’d that there is no hope whatfoever of work-
ing upon the Colonel’s tendernefs by acquainting
hlm with our mutual affetion ;: — On the contra-
ry *tis likely that had he the leaft {ufpicion of my
being honour’d with your re gard he wou'd drag
you mﬁ:ant'y to his favourite Stdnev, who is fo
utterly infenfible of your merit, — and who, if
he has a paffion for any body, is, [ am cunﬁdent

devoted to Mifs Marchmont. ; oL
RiveErs,
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Rivers,
Why what a lye has the rafcal t
againtt poor Sidney ? |
Mifs R1vERS. :
* Dear Sir Harry, what wou’d ytou have me do S
RIVERS.

There! — Her dear Sir Harry !

Sir Harr v. .
My ever adorable MIfs Rivers —

rump’d up here:

. “
RivERrs.
No, fhe can’t ftand thefe ever adorables,

venm b A

Sir Harrv.

This excels of flial affetion 1s extremely
amiable: -— but it ought by no means to render
you forgetful of what is due to'yourfelf, — Con-" ¢
fider, Madam, if you have ‘been treated with’ i
tendernefs, you have repaid thar tendernefs with

duty, and have {o far dilcharged this mighty
cbligation |

AT RN

Rivzes.
A pretty method of fettling accounts truly !
Mifs Ri1vERrs.

Don’t, my dear Sir Harry, {peak in this neg-
ligent manner of my father.

o

Rivers.

e

Kind creature!

e R

N Sir Harry.

From what I have urg’d you muft fee, Madam, -
that though you are fo ready to facrifice your peace
tor your tather, he fets 2 greater value upon a-
tifing premife than upon your happinefs : —
oy Judee,




'A COMEDTY. 39
Judge, therefore, whether his repofe fhould be
dearér to you, than your own; and judge too
whether to prevent the breach of his word, you

ft

fhou’d, vow eternal tendernefs to a man. you mu
eternally deteft, and violate even your.veracity

. tokill the object of your love ?
Mifs R1vERS.
| Good heav’n, what fhall I_d,o_?

A N R
]
i

T AT l‘ﬁvfn-""’iv:wfﬂf-f T

S SavnLv.
Do -~ Madam — go off 10 be fure.
‘ Rivers.

I'll wring that hufley’s head off.
Sir Harry,

On my knees, Madam, let me beg you will
eon{ult your own happinefs, and, in yourown, the
bappinefs of your father.

l Rivers.

; Ay, now he kneels, ’tis all over.

Sir Harwrv.

~ The Colonel, Madam, has great fenfibility,
and the confcioufnefs that he himfelf has.been
the caufe of your unhappinefs will fill him with

endlefs regret : — Whereas, by efcaping with me,
the cafe will be utterly otherwife. — When ke fees
we are infeparably united, and hears with how
unabating an affiduity I laboar to meric the

blefling of your hand, a little time will neceffarily
make us friends; and I have great hopes that
before the end of three. months we fhall be the
favourites of the whole.family.
’ Rivers.
You'll be curfedly miftaken though. —~
Sit
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. Sir Harzrv.
But {peak, my dear Mifs Rwers - fpﬁ&{ ang
pronounce my -fate, |
les Rivewrs.
Sir Harry you have convmced me, —
Rivers,

Ay, I knew he wou'd, —

Mifs Rivers, -

And provided you here give me a folemn affu-
rance, that the moment we are married, you will
empioy every poﬁ’ible method of eﬁ'eé‘cmo" a recon-
ciliation -

Sir Harry.,

You confent to go off with me the firft oppor-
tunity — a thoufand thanks, my Angel, for this ge=
nerous condelcenfion, — and when —

Mifs Rivers. o

There is no oceafion for profeflions, Sir Harry,
— 1 rely implicitly on your tendernefs and your
honour, «—

Satvvy,

Dear Madam, you have tranfported your poor

Sally. by this noble refolution,
Rivers, :
1 dare fay fhe has-— but I imav chance to cool
your tranfport in a horfe-pond, ——
Mifs Rivers. .
I am obliged to you, Saily, for the partyoy take
in mry affairs, and I purpole that you fhall be the
companion of my fhght. ,
Sarry. - - - : :
Shall 1, Madam !-— you are too good — and 1

am Tare”I thaud’nt like o live in- my old mafter’s

houfe, when you are out of the family,
RivEers,

P———
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- RivERs.
Don’t be uneafy on that account,
_ Sir Hargrv. |
Suffer me now, my dear Mifs Rivers; fince you
. have been thus genércufly kind, to inform you
© that a coach and fix will bé ready punétually at
¢ twelve, at the fide of the lictle paddock at the back
- of Lady Betty’s garden, — There’s a clofe walk,
¢ you know from the garden to the place, and I'll
. meet you at the {pot to conduct you to the coach.
- Mifs Rivegs.
. Well, 1 am ftrangely apprehenfive, — but I'll
be there. —- However, ’tis now high time for us
to {eparate, — my father’s eyes are generally every
where — and I am impatient {ince 1t is. determin-
ed <= till our defign is executed.
RivEers.
O, I don’t in the leaft doubt it, —
‘ ~ Sir Harry.
"Till twelve then farewell my charmeér, ~
Mifs RivERS.
¢ You do what you will with me, —
: [ Exeunt Jeparately,
RIVERS comes forward, .
You do what you will with me! Why what a
fool; what an idiot was I.— ever to fuppofe I had
a daughter, -— From the moment of her birth —.
to this curfed hour, 1 have labour’d, I have toil’d
for happinefs, arnd now, when I fancy’d myfelf
fure of her tend’reft affe@ion, the cafts me off for
ever, — By and by, 1 fhall have this fellow
at my feet, entreating my forgivenefls, and the
world will think me an unfeeling monfter, if L
don’t give him my eftate as a reward for having
blafted my deareft expetations. — The world
' G will
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will think it ftrange that'T thou’d not promote his |
felicity, becaufe he has utterly deftroyed mine
and my dutiful daughter will bg furprized if the |
tender tes-of nature are not ftritly regarded in |
my condu&, though fhe has violated “the moft }
facred of them all in her own. — Death and hell |
who wou'd be a father ? — There is yet one way ¢
left, — and, if that fails, — why, I never had a |
daughtm —_ [£xir] ¢

The SCEN E changes to an Apartment.
Enter Mafs Marcumont and CrciL.

Mifs MarcuMmoNT. -

Nay, now Sir I muft tax you with unkind- ¢

nels, ~— know fomething that may poffibly be of
confequence to my welfare, — and yet decline to

tell me! — Is this confiftent with the ufual friend« -
fhip which I have met with from Mr. Cecil ?
Creri.

Look’ye, Hortenfia, ’tis becaufe I fer a very
great value on your efteem that I find this unwill-
ingnefs to explain myfelf. -

Mifs MarcuMoNT,

Indeed, Sir, you grow every moment more and
ore myﬁcrzous. |

)

CecrL.

Well then, Hortenfia, if I thought you woud’ng
be offended — I —

Mlis MarcuamonT, e

I am fure, Sir, you will never fay any. thing to

give me a reafonable caufe of offence. — I Lnnw-’

your kindnels for me too well, Sir, —

Cecrir.

Where is the need of f Sirring me at every wc;r'
~ I defire you will lay afide “This Ceremony, an
| trea
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treat me with the fame freedom you do every bedy
elfe, — thefe Sirs are o cold, and {o diftant, —

Mifs MARCHMONT.

Indeed Sir, I can’t fo ealily lay afide my refpeét
as you imagine, for I have long confidered you as
a father. : A

Cecir.

" As a father! — but that’s a hght in which I
don’t want to be confider’d. — As 2 father in.
deed, — O fhe’s likely to think me a proper huf
band for her, I ean fee that already. [afide]

Mufs MARCHMGNT.
Why not Sir ? —your years, — your friendfhip
for my father,” and your partiality for me, fuffi-
ciently juftify the propriety of my epithet, ~

Crci. [afide.]

My years | — Yes, I thought my years would

be an invincible obftacle.
Mifs MArRcHEMONT.
But pray Sir, — to the bufinefs upon which
ou wanted to {peak with me: -—— You don’t con-
fider T am all this time upon the rack of my
fex’s curiofity, —
Ceer,

Why then, THortenfia, --- I will proceed to the
bufinefs --- and afk you, in one word; --- if - you
have any difinclination to be married ¢

Mifs MARCHMONT,

This is proceeding to bufinels indeed Sir, —
but ha - -~ ha -.- ha! pray who have you dt;hrrned
me as 2 hufband ? ~

Creit.
Why what do you think.of a man about. my
age ?

G 2 Mifs
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| Mifs MarenmonT.
Of your age Sir?
| Cecry,
YCS, Of my age' ———

Mifs MARCHMONT.

‘Why, Sir, what wou’d you advife me to think ¢

of him?
CeciL.

‘That int the queftion, for all your arch fig-

nificance of manner, Madam.

Mifs MARHEMONT.
O 1 am fure you wou’d never recommend him
fo me as a hufband Sir.
CecrL.
~-- So! --- and why not pray?
Mifs MARCHMONT.

Becaufe I am fure you have too great a regard -

for me.
CecrL,

She gives me rare encouragement. [2/idz] --- Bué

do you Imagine it impofiible for fuch a huiband -

to love you very tenderly ?
Mifs MARCHMONT.

No --- Sir, --- But do you imagine it pofible -
for me to0 love him very tenderly. --- You fee I
have caught your own franknefs Sir, --- and an-

{wer with as much eafe as you quﬁﬂzmn me.
Cecrw. [afide.]

How lucky it was that I dxd not open myfelf

dire€tly to her. -~ O! I thould have been moft
purely contemptible,

Mifs- &

AR TR RN T e T A
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Mifs 'MARCHMONT.
But pray, Sir, ~ have you, in reality, any

meaning by thefe queftions ? — Is there actually
any body who has fpoken ro you on my account £ ?

CrcrlL.
Hortsnﬁa, there is a fellow, a very foolifh fl-

low, for whom I have fome value, that entertalns
the fincereft affeftion for you.

Mifs MARCHMONT.

Then, indeed, Sir, I am very unhappy, — for
I cannot encourage the addreffes of any body.

CrcriL.

No?

Mifs MarcHMONT. :

O, Sir! I had but two friends in the world, —
yourfelf and Lady Betty, — and I am, with j jultice
apprehenfive that neither will confider ma long
with any. degree of regard, — Lady Betty has a
propofal from Lord Winworth of the {fame nature
with yours, in which I fear fhe will firongly in-
tereft herfelf, — and I muft be under the painful
neceflity of difobliging you both, from an utter

impofiibility of liftening to either of your recom-
mendations.

| Cecru,
I tell you, Hortenfia, not to alarm yourfelf.

Mifs MARCHEMONT.

Dear Sir, I have always confidered you with
reverence, and it would make me inconceivably
wretched if you imagin’d I was actuated upon thls
‘occafion by any ridiculous fOngularity of {end-
ment. — I wou’d do much to pleafe you, — and I
fcarcely know what I thould refufe to Lady Betty’s

requeft
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requeft ; — but, Sir, though it diftreffes me ex-
ceedingly to difcover it, — I muft tell you I have
not a heart to difpofe of,
Crerr.t
How’s this ¥
Mifs MARCHMONT.

At the fame time, I muft however, tell you,
that my affections are fo plac’d as to make it wholly
impoflible for me ever to change my fituation, ~—
This acknowledgment of a prepoffeflion, Sir, may
be inconfiftent with the nice referve whick 1s proper
for my fex, — but it is neceffary to juftify meina
cafe where my gratitude might be realcnably fuf-
pected, and when I recolleét to whom it is made, I
hope it will be doubly entitled to an excufe.

Ceerr.

Your candour, Hortenfia, needs no apology,
— bur as you have trufted me thus far with your
fecret, — may’nt I know why you can have no
profpect of being united to the objeét of your
affe¢ticons ? _

Mifs MarcumoNT, .

Becaufe, Sir, he is engaged to a moft deferv-
ing young lady, and will be married to herin a
few days: — In fhort, Mr. Sidney is the Man
for whom I entertain this {ecret partiality: — You
fee; therefore, that my partiality is hopelefs, —
but you fee, at the fame time, how utterly im-
proper it would be for me to give a lifelefs hand
to. another while he is entirely mafter of my af-
feftions, —— It would'be a meannels of which I
think mylf incapable, and I fhould be quite un-
worthy the honour of any deferving hand, if, cir-
cumftanc’d in this manner, 1 could bafely ftoop to
aceept it, S | "CECIL.
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Crcrr,

You intereft me ftrangely in your ftory, Hor-
tenfia : -— But has Sldney any idea 7 —-

Mifs MarceMONT,

None in the leaft, —— Before the match with
Mifs Rivers was in agitation he made addrefies to
me, though pnvately ; and, 1 muit own, his ten-
dernefs, join’d to his good quahues, foon gave me
impreflions in his favour. — But, Sir, T was a poor
orphan, wholly dependant upon the generofity of
others, and he was a younger brother of X fa-
mily, great in his birth, but contrated in his
circumitances. — What cou’d 1 do? — It was net
in my power to make his fortune, —and 1 had too
much pride, or too much affefticn, to think of

deftroying it.
Cecit.
_ You ate a good girl, — a very good girl; -~
but furely if .,.;.dy Bchy knows any thing of this
matter there can be no danger of her recommend-
ing Lord Winworth {o earneftly to your atten-
tion, —
- Mifs MarcumonT.

There, Sir, 15 my prmcmle misfortune, —
Lady Beuty is, of all perions, the leaft proper
to be made acquainted with it. — Her hearr 15
in the marriage berween Mils Rivers and M.
Sidney ; and, "had fhe the leaft idea of my fenti-
Timents fm him, or of his inclination for me, I am
pofitive it would immediately fruftrate the macch.
— On this account, Sir, 1 have carefully con-
¢ealed the fecret of my wiflies, — and, on this
account, I muft ftill contirue to conceal it. —

My heart fhall break. before 1t [hall be worthlefs 5
— and
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~— and I fhould deteft myfelf for ever if I was ca-
pable of eftablithing my own peace at the expence:
of my bencfadtrefs’s firlt with, and the defiré of
her whole family, ‘

Crcrr, _ .

Zotinds; what can be ‘the matter with my
eyes ! —

Mifs MarcuMoNT.

My life was mark’d out early by calamity, —
and the firft light I beheld was purchas’d with the
Jofs of a mother. — The grave fnatched away the
beft of fathers jult as I came to know the value
of fuch a blefling 3 — and had’nt it been for the
exalted goodnefs of others, I, who once expe-
menc’d the unfpeakable pleafure of relieving the
meceflitous, had myfelf, perhaps, felt the imme-
diate want of bread ; — and fhall I ungratefully
iting the boforn which has thus benevolently
cherithed me ? — Shall I bafely wound thé peace
of thofe who have refcu’d me from - defpair, —=
and ftab at their tranquility in the very moment
they honour me with prote&ion ? — O, Mr.
Cecil ! they deferve every facrifice which I can
make. — May the benignant hand of Providence
fhower endlefs happinefs upon their heads, and
may the fweets of a ftill-encreafling felicity be
their portion, whatever becomes of me!

Cecrt, :

Hortenfia, — I can’t ftay with vou. ~— My eyes
are exceedingly painful of lare ; — what the devil
¢an be the matter with them ? — Bur, let me tell
you before I go, that you (hall be happy after all;
— that you fhall, I promife you; — bur I fee
Fady Betty coming this wav — and 1 cannot en-
ter into explanaiions, — . vet, do you leary—-
' don’t
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don’t fuppofe T am angry with you for refufing my
friend, — don’t fuppofe fuch a thing, 1 charge
you'; for he has too much pi’ldf“ to force him-
{elf upon any woman, and too” much humanity to
maké any woman mif ferable, — He is befide e5 & Very
foolifh fellow, and it does’nt ignify —= LEwit.}

Enter LApy BEeETTY.
l.ady BeTrTv: -

'Well nw dear Hortenfia, 1 am conie again {o
aflc' you what you think of Lord Wiaworth. —
We were interrupted before, ~— and I wang,
as foon as peffible, for the reafon 1. hinted, ‘o
fnow your real opinion of him, .

Mifs MARCHMONT.

You have long known my real opinion of liim;
Lady Beuty. — You know always thought him
a very amiable raan,

Lady Berry. [with impatience]
Do you think him an amiable man ?
Mifs MarcuMONT.
The whole w orld thinks as I do in this ;ei‘Pe&,

5“5:: '

Lady HFTT Y. ‘

A}’ the loves -him, “iis plain; and there is ng
h(}pt after this declaration- -[a/ide.]--- His Lord-
ﬂnp merits your geod opinion, I alure you Mifs

Marchmont.

Mis MarcumonT. [afide.]

Yes, I fee by this ceremony that fhe s offended

at ‘niy coolnets to the propofal.
LadyBerrv. _

I have hinted to you, Mifs Matchmont, that
my l.ord requefted T would vxert my hale Inrereft
with vou id his favonr.

' 31 Mifs
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Mifs MARCHMONT.

The little intereft your Ladyﬂ‘up has with me,
—am the little intereft.

Lady Berryv.
Don’t be difpleafed with me, my dear Horten-
fia, ~-- I know my intereft with you is confiderable.

---Y know you love me.

Mifs MARCHMONT
I would facrifice my life for ycu, Lady Betty ¢
For what had that lifé been without your gene-
rofity — ¢
Lady BerTv.

if youlove me, Hortenfia, never mention any
thing of this nature.

Mifs MarcuMONT.
. You are too good. —

Tady BrrTYV.

Butto my Lord Winworth. ~— He has earneﬁ}y
requefted T would become his advecate with you.
— He has entirely gotthe better of his former
attachments, and there can be no doubt of his
making you an excellent hufband.

Mifs MarcHMONT.
His Tordthip does me infinite honour, — never-
thelefs —
Lady Betry. [eagerh.]

Neverthelefs, what my dear ?

Mifs MARCHMONT

I fay, notwichftanding, I.think myfelf highly
honour’d by his fentiments in my favour; — ’tis
utterly impoflible for me to return his affection,

- Lady
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| Lady Berry. [furprized.]
Impoflible for you to return his affeétion!
Mifs MarcumonT. [afide.]

I knew what an intereft the wouw'd take in this
affair. , :
: ) Lady BeTTY.

And do you really fay you can’t give him a fa-
vourable anfwer ! — How fertunate | [a/ide.]

. Mifs MarcaMoNT, .

I do, my dearI.ady Betty,—~I zan honour, I can
reverence him, —~but ] cannot feel that tendernefs
for his perfon which I imagine to be neceffary both
tor his happinefs and my own. '

lady BeTTv.

Upan my word, my dear, you are extremely
difficult 1n your choice, and if Lord Winworth
is not capable of infpiring you with tendernefs —
I dorn’t know who is likely to fucceed 3 for, in
my opinion, there is not a man in England. poflef-
fed of more perfonal accomplifhments.

Mifs MarcHMONT.
.And yet, great as thefe accomplihments are, my

" dear Lady Betry, they never excited your ten-

nefs, —

Yady BeTTv.

Why, all this is very true, my dear, — but,
though I felt no tendernefs, — yet I — to be fure,
I —that is — I fay, neverthelefs. — This is be-
yond my hopes. {afide.]

Mifs MarcumonT. [afide.]

She’s diftrefls’d that 1 decline the propofal, —
Her friendfhip for us both is generoufly warm. —
and fhe imagines [ am equally infeniible ro his
merit, and my own intereit.

H 2 Lady
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Fady Berrv.

Well, my dear, .1 fee your emotion «— and I
heartily b"g your ‘pardon tor ia;mg fo much. —
I fhould be mf.*{':arc‘i bly concern’d if 1 tho%hs
you made any {acrxf’u, on this occaflion ro me. —
M’y Lord, to be fure, poflcfies a very high place:
i my eﬁeem, — but —

‘Mils MarRcHEMONT,
Dear Lady Betty, what can [ do ? — I fee you
are Oﬂcnded with me, = dnd yet —

Lady BerTy.
I offended with yeu, my dear | — far from it ;
{ commend your refolution extremely, fince my
l.ord 15 not a man to your tafte. — Offended with
you | why ﬂmu d I take the hbcuf to be offended
wich YQH — A preiump ion of Lnat rature —

Mils MarcuMONT, <
Indeed, Lady Betty, this affair makes me very
unhappy

Lady Brrry.

Indeed, my dear, you talk very ftrangely ; — fo
far from being {orry thar you have refus’d my Lord
—1I am plcaa’d — mﬁmte]y pleasid, — that is,
fince he was not agreeable to you. — Be fatisfied.
your acceptance of “him would have given me no
pleafure in the world, — 1 affure you it wouw’d’nt,
~— on the contrary, as matters are fituated, I
won’d’nt for the world have you give him the
fmalleft encouragement. © [ L]

MifsMarcrmonT. [alone]
1 fee the’s Dreafly difappointed at my refui'al of
an offer fo high ly 10 my advantaﬁe;-*l fee,

morcover, fac’s griev’d that his Lordfhip fhould
meet
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" meet with a fecond repulfe, and from a quarter
too, where the generofity of his propofal might
be reafonably expelted to promife it fuccefs. ~
How furpriz’d’ fhe feem’d when I told her he
cow'd’nt make an impreflion on ‘my heart, and
how cagerly the endeavour’d to convince me that
fhe was pleas’d with my conduct; not confidering
that this very eagernefs was a manifeft proof of
her diffatisfaction. — She is'more interefted in this
affair than I even thought fhe would be, — and ¥
{hould be completely miferable if fhe cou’d fufpeck
me of ingratitude. — As fhe was fo zealous for
the rmatch [ was certainly to blame in.declining it
— >T'is not yet, however, too late. —- She has been,
a thoufand parents to me, —~and I will not regard
my own wifhes, when they are any way oppofite
to her inclinations, — Poor Mr. Cecil | — Make
me happy after all | — How ? ~— Impoffible! ——
for I was born to nothing but misfortune. —

[Exit.]

L

. Er% of =the zézz'fd Acr,

ACT
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A C T IV

SC E, N E an ﬂpgn‘merzz‘ at Lady BETTY's
. Houfe.

Luter Lady BevTy ond Mrs. Harrzy,

Lady Brrrv.

AHUS far, my dear Emmy, there is a

gleam of hope. - She determined, pofi-
tively aetermxnad againt my Lord: — And
even fufpefted fo little of my partiality for him,
that fhe appeared under the greateft anxiety lcﬂ:
I fhouvld be offended witn her refufing him ;
And yer, fhall I own my folly to you >

Mrs, HarrLeEY.

Pray do, my dear; — you’ll fcarcely believe
it,— but I have follies of my own fometimes.

ILady Brrry.

Why you quite furprize me !

Mrs. HARLEY g

*Tis very true for all "that.—<But to your
bufinels.

Lady Betrvy,

Why then, greatly as 1 dieaded her appro-
bation of the propofal, —1 was fecretly hurt at
her infznfibility to the perfonal attractions of his
Lordfhip.

T Mrs. Harrzy. ‘
I den’t doubt, it my dear. — We think all the

world fheuld love what we are in love with
eurfelves, '

Lady
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Lady Berry.

Your are right. — And though T was happy to
find her refolution fo agreeable to my withes, my
pride was not a lictle piqu’d to find it poflible for
her to refufe a man upon whom I had: fo ardently
plac’d my own affe@tion. — The furprize which
I felt on this account threw a warmth into.my
expreflions, and made the generous girl appre-
henfive that I was offended with her, o

Mrs. HarrLEY. |
- Well, thisis a ftrange world we live in, — That
a woman without a fhilling fhou’d refufe an Earl
with a fine perfon, and a great eftate is the moft
furprizing affair I ever heard of, — Perhaps, Lady
Berty, my Lord may take it in his head to.go
round the family: — If he fhould, my turn is
next, and, I affure you, he fhall meet with a
very different reception.

_ Lady BeTTv.
Then you wou'd’nt be cruel, Emmy!
Mrs. Harrzv.

‘Why no! — Not very cruel. ~— T might give
myfelf a few airs ar firft. — I might blufh a licde,
and look down. — Wonder what he cou’d find. in
me to attraét his attention : — Then pulling up

my head, with a tofs of difdain, — defire him, if
ever he fpoke to me on that {ubject again,

Lady Berryv.

Well!
Mrs. HarLEY.
To have a licence in his pocket, —- that’s all.—
I would make {ure work of it at once, and leave 1t
to your clevated minds to deal in delicate abfur-

dities. — But I have a little anecdote for you,
which



4% FALSE DELICACY:
which proves beyond i doubt that you are as
‘much as evérin poffefiion of Lord Winworth’s
affetion. » ‘
‘ Lady BzrTv.
‘What is it; my dear Emmy ?
Mrs. HARLEY.

Why about an hour ago, my woman, it feems,
and Arnold, my Lord’s man, had a little con-
verfation on this unexpected propofel to Mifs
Marchmont ; in which Arnold faid, — ¢ Never
¢ tell me of your Mifs Marchmonts, Mrs. Wellon;
¢ — between ourfelves ~~but let it go no farther—
«.Lady Betty is ftill the woman, and a {weet crea-
¢ ture ghe is, that’s the truth on’t, but a litcle
¢ fantaftical, and doesn’t know her own mird —

Lady BeTrY.
P11 affure you ! ~~ Why Mr. Arnold is a wit,
Mrs. Harirzvy.

V\Tel but hear hlm out: — ¢ Mrs, Nelfon, 3
“ know as mueh of my Lord’s mind as any
“ body ; let him mmary whom he p‘C’lits, he’il
“ never be rightly happy but with her Ladythip 3
““and I’d give a hundred gu:mas, with all my
« foul, that it cou’d be a match.” — Thefe Nel-
fon tel Is me were his very words. — Arnold is. an
intelligent fellow, and much in the confidence of
his mafter.

Lady BE"‘TY

Indeed I always thought my Lord happy in fo
excellem a fervant, - This mrelligence h srorth
3 wosld, my dear Emmy -

EIFI“& BMis Marcumony
Mis Marcuarone,
1 have been looking for your Ladylii,

1. ::;‘y




' Lady. Bzrry..
- Flave you any thing particular, my dear Hot<
tenfia ? ~— But why. that gloom upon your fea-
tures § — What gives you uneafinefs, my fweet -
girl ' Speak, and make me happy, by faying it is
In. my power to oblige you. L
Mifs M aRcHMONT.
_Tis in your power, my dear Lady Berty, to
oblige me bighly — by forgiving the ungrateful
difregard which I'juft row fhew’d to your recoms
tendation of Lord Winworth, B
Mrs. Harvey. [gfide]
: Now will I be hang’d if fhe does not undo every
thing by a frefh ftroke of delicacy, C
Lady Berrry,

My dear! ..
Mifs MarcuMONT.

Andby informing his Lordfhip that I am tead§
to pay a proper obedience to your commands, -7
© 0 Mrsy Harvev. [gfide] |
O the devil take this elevation of fentiment!
Lady Berry.

" "A proper obedience to my commands my dear.]

I really don’t underftand you, '
Mifs Marcumont, .

I fee how generoufly you are concerned, for
fear 1 fhou’d, upon this occafion, offer violence to
my inclination : — But, Lady Betty, I fhou’d be
infinitely more diftrefs’d by the {fmallelt a& of
ingratitude to you, than by any other misfor-
tune. — I am therefore ready, 10 obedience to
your withes, to accept of Lis Lordfhip, and if 1
can’t make him a fond wife, T..will, ac leaft,

anake him a dutiful one.
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Mrs, Harvrey. [gfide.]
Now her delicacy is willing to be miferable.
Lady Berrv.

"~ How cou’d you ever imagine, my dear Horten»
fia, that your rejetion of Lord Winworth cou’d
poflibly give me the finalleft offence ? -1 have a
great regard for his Lordfhip *tis true, but I have a
great regard for you alfo; and wou’d by no means
with to {ee his happinefs promoted at your ex-
pence 3 »— think of him therefore no more, and be
affur’d you oblige me in an infinitely higher
degree by refufing than accepting him. |

, Mifs MarcaMoNT.

The more I fee your Ladythip’s tendernefs and
delicacy, the more I fee it neceffary to give an
affirmative to Lord Winworth’s propofal, — Your
generoiity muft not ger the better of my gratitude.

Mrs. HarvrEey. ‘,

Did ever two fools plague one another fo hear- |
tily with their delicacy and fentiment ? — [afide.]
Dear Lady Betty, why don’t you deal candidly with
her ? ,

| Lady Berry.
Her happinefs makes it neceflary now, and I

will.
Mrs. Harrev.
Ay, there’s fome fenfe in this. -
lady Berrv.
Your uncommon generdfity, my dear Hortens
fid, has led you into an error ~— .‘ |
Mifs MaRrRcHMONT,
Not in the leaft, Lady Betty,
Lady Berrv. "
Sull, Hortenfia, you are running into very
great miftakes. — My efteem for Lord Winworth,
“det me now tell you r— gﬂfgg
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Enter WinworTH, |
WinworTs.
~ Ladies, vour moft obedient ! ~- As I enter'd,
Lady Betty, I heard you pronounce my name : ~—
May I prefame to afk, if you were talkifg to
Mifs Marchimont on the bufinefs T took the liber~
ty of communicating to you this morning ?
Mrs, Harrey, [afide.]
Ay, now it’s all over I fee,
Lady Berry.
Why, to be candid, my- Lord, I have men-
tioned your propofal —- '

WiNwORTH.

Well, my dear Mifs Marchmont, and may I
flatter myfelf that Lady Betty’s interpofition will
induce you to be propitious to my hopes ? — The
heart now offer’d to you, Madam, s a grateful
one, and will rerain an eternal fenfe of your good-
nefs, — Speak, therefore, my dear Mifs Marcha
mont, and kindly fay you condefcend to accepr it,

Mrs. Harrev, [afide.]

So—here will be a comfortable piece of work, —
P’ll e’en retire and leave them to the confequences
of their ridiculous delicacy. [Exit.}

Mifs MARCHMONT.

I know not what to fay, my Lord, —you have
honoured me, greatly honoured me—but Lady
Betty will acquaint you with my determination,—

Lady BerTv.
' Tacquaint him my dear—{urely you are yourfeif
the moft proper to—TI fhall run diftratted—{4/ide]

T2 Mifs.

s i
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Mifs MarcamonNT.
Indeed madam I can’t fpeak to his ;ordﬂnp
on this fubject. .
| Lady Betry.

And T aflure you, Hortenfia, *tis 2 i'ubjeﬂ
ppon which I-do not chufe to enter.

Lord WINWORTH,

If you had a kind anfwer from Mifs March-
mont, l.ady Betty, 1 am+ure you would enter
upon 1t readily : -— But 1 {ee her reply very clear-
Jy in your, reluctance to acquaint me with it m——

Mifs MarRCHMONT, ’ ‘
Why Madam will you force me to ——

fady BeTTvV. B

And why Hortenfia ? — What am T going to

fc;y T — [q/'a’e ]
TLord WiNwORTH.

 "Don’t, my dear Ladies, fuffer me to diftrefs you

any longer to your friendfhip, Madam, I am

as much indebted [addrefing bimfelf to Lady Beity.]

as if I had been fuccefstal, —and 1 fincerely

with Mifs Marchmont that lﬂppmeis with a miore

deferving man, which 1 find it impoffible for hey

to confer on me. {going.}

- Lady Berry. [efde]

Now I have fome hope.

‘Mifs MarcHMONT. -

- My -Lord T-entreat your ftay, ——

Lady Brewy,

Don’t call his. Lordfhip back m y dear, it mllf |

have an add appearance, |

Ezsz
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Enter Tuord WinworTH.
Mifs M4arcumont, | o

He is come back. — And T muft tell him what

your unwillingnefs to mﬁuencc my inclinations,
makes you decline.

Lord WINWORTH
Your commands Madam.-

Lady Berry. [qj’de ]

Now I am undvné acram !

Mils ms, chON'r' .

I am in fuch 2 fituation my Lofd- that T can
fearcely proceed - Lady Betty is cruelly k:nd to
me ~ but as I know her wifhes——m

Lady Bzrry. | ‘
My wifhes, Mifs Marchmont! — indeed my
dear th re is fuch a miftake.
Mifs MARCHMONT

There is no miftaking  your Ladyfthip’s good-
nefs, you are fearful to direét my refolution,.and

I thould be unkind to diftrefs your friendfhip any
longer.

Lady Brrry.
You do diftrefs me indeed Mifs Marchmont
Lbalf afide and fighing.}
Lord WINWORTH.
1 am 2ll expectation, Madam ! v
‘ Mifs MAI{CHMGHT

1 am compell’d by gratitude to both, and frorri
affe@tion to my dear Lady Betty, to break
throughthe common forms impos’d on our fex,and
to declare that 1 have no will but her Ladyfhip’s.

Lady BETT!YJ . |
This is fo provoking, | [afde]

Lod
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Lord WinworTH.

Ten thoufand thanks for this condefcending

oodnefs, Madam— a goodnefs which is additi-
onally dear to me, as the refult of your determi-
pation is pronounc’d by your own lips.

Mifs MARCHMONT. |

Well, Laady Betty, I hope I have anfwer’d your
withes now.

Lady BrrTy. '

"You cannot conceive how [enfibly I am touch’d
with your behaviour my dear. [fighs.]
Mils MarcuMONT.

You feel too much for me Lady Betty. —e——

. Lady Bztrvy.

Why I do feel fomething my dear — this un-
expeted event has §1’d my heart—and I am
a little agitated. — But come, my dear, let us now
go to the company:

Mifs MarcuMonNT.
How generoufly, Madam, do you intereft your-
felf for my welfare !
Lord WinwoORTH.
And for the welfare of all her friends :
Lady Berrv.
Your Lordfhip is too good.—
Lord WinworTH.

But the bufinefs of her life is to promote the
happine{s of others, and fhe is conftantly rewarded
In the exercife of her own benignity.

Lady Berry.
You can’t imagine how I am rewarded upon the

prefent occafion I affure your Lordfhip.
| ' [ Exeunt.]

SCENE




SCENE the Paddock bebindLady BeTTY’s
Garden..
Enter Mifs R1vERs and SarLy.
SaLLy.

Dear Madam don’t terrify yourfelf with fuch
gloomy reflections.

Mifs R1vERS.

O, Sally, you can’t conceive my diftrefs in this
critical fituation. — An elopement ¢éven from a
tyrannical father, has fomething in it which muft
fhock a delicate mind. — But when a woman flies
from the protetion of a parent, who merits the
utmoft return of her affeétion, fhe muft be infen-
fible indeed, if fhe does not feel the fincereft re~
gret: — If he fhoud’nt forgive me ! =

‘ - Sarrv. -,

Dear Madam he muft forgive you == are’nt you

his child, —
Mifs Rivers.

And therefore 1 fhoud’nt difoblige him. —1
am half diftracted, -~ and 1 almoft repent the
promife I gave Sir Harry --- when I confider how
much my charafter may be leflened by this ftep,
and recolleét how it is likely to affe¢t my unfor-
tunate father. --- |

SALLY.
But I wonder where Sir Harry can be all thig
time. ---
Mifs RivERrs.
I wifh he was come. ---
' SarLrv.
- Courage, Madam — I hear him ¢oming:

o . Mifs RivERs,

It muft be he, let’s run and meet him, =

| ' Enteg
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Enter R1vERs.  Sally fhricks and runs off.,
Mifs Rivers.
My father ! - h
Rivers.
" Yes, Theodora — your poor, abandoned, mifer~
able father,
: Mifs R1vERs.
Oh! Sir! —
RiveErs.

Little, Theodora, did 1 imagine I fhou’d ever
have caufe to lament the hour of your birth, and
lefs did I imagine when you:arrived at an age to
be perfedtly acquainted with your duty, you wou'd
throwevery fentiment of duty off. — In what, my
dear, has your unhappy father been culpable; tnat
you cannot bear his fociety any longer ? — What
has he done to forfeit either your efteern, or your
affection # — From the moment of your birth to
this unfortunate hour, he has laboured to promote
your happinefs. -—— But how has his folicitude on
that account been tewarded ? You now fly from
thefe arms which have cherifhed you with fo much
tenderpefs, when gratitude, generofity and na.
ture, fhould have twin’d me round your heart, <

Mifs Rivers.
Dear Sir! :
Rivers.

L.ook back, infatuated child, upon my whale

condu&: fince your approach to maturity : Hav’n
I contrafted my own enjoyments. on purpofe. to
enlarge yours, and watched .your very looks to
antlclpa!.'e vour inclinations ? Have I ever, with
the obftinacy of other fathers, been partial in
favour of any man to whom you made the
ﬂ;frhteﬂ" objection: =~ Or- have I ever fhewn
the
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the leaft défign of . forcing your wifhes to my
own humour ot caprice ¢ On the contrary has’nt
the engagement I have erter’d into been carried
on, Iéemmgly with your own approbation, —-

And hav’n’c you always appeared reconciled at
leaft to a marfiage with Mr. Sidney ? o

Mifs RivERS.
Iam fo atham’d of myfelf!
Rivers. >

How then, Theodora, have I merited a treat:
ment of this nature ? 'You have underftanding, my
dear; though you want fiiial dffetion, and my
arguments ‘muft have weight with your reafon;.
however my tranquility may. be the object of your,
contempt. ~I lov’d you, T headora, with thewarm-.
eft . degree of paternal tendernefs, and ﬂ"u:terd,
mv{hif the proofs I'every day gaveof that tender-
nefs, had made my peace of mind a matter of
{fome importance to my child. - But, alas ! a pal-
try compliment from a coxcomb undoes the
whole labour of my life 5 and the daughter whom
Ilooked upon as the fuppurt of my declining.
years, betrays me in the unfufpecting hour of

feeurity, and rewards with her perfon, the ai’"af"m
who flabs me tq the heart, —

Mifs RivExRs.
Hear mie dear Sir, hear me —

Rivers.

I do not ¢come here, Theodorz; to flop your
flight, or put the fmalleft impediment in the way
of your wifles. — Your perfon is your own, and I
feorn to detain even my daughter by force, where
fhe is not bound to me. by inclination. = Since
theréfore neither duty nor difcretion, a regard
for my peace, ner a folicitude for your own wel-.

K fare,

Aﬂ;:t-
Ay
s
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fare, are able to dc{am you, — 20 to this mar,
who has taught yott to obliterate the fentiments
of nature, and gain’d a ready way ro your heart,
by exprefling a contempt for your father. — Go
to him boldly, my child, and laugh at the pangs
which tear this unhappy bofom. -—— Be aniform-
Iy culpable, nor add the bafenefls of a defpica-
ble ﬂurht to the unpardonable want of a filial
affection, ' [ Goaing ]
Mifs, Rivers.
I-am the molt milerable creature in the world,——
RvEers. [ Returns.]

One thing more, Theodora, — and then fare-
well forever. — Though you come here to throw
ofF the affection of a. child, I will not quit this
place, before I diﬁ:h&rge the dutv of a parent,
even to a romantic extravagance, and provide for
your welfare, while you plunge me into the mofk
powndnt of all diftrefs. — In the doating hours
of paternal blandifhment, 1 have often promxfed
you a fortune of twenty thoufand pounds, when~
ever you chang’d your fituation. — This promife
was indeed made when I thought you incapable.
either of ingratitude, or d1fﬁmulat;on, — and’
when I fancied your pcrfor} wou’d be given, where
there was fome reafonable profpe& of vour hap-

inefs, — But {till it was, a promife, and fhall be
taithfully difcharged. — Here then in this pocket-
book are notes for that fum. ['\/Hi’s R1veRs fhews an
unwillingnefs to receive the pocket-book. J—Take it—
but never fce me more. — Banith my name eter-
nally frem your remembrance;—and when alittle
time fhall remove me from a world, which your
conduft has rendered infupportable, boafl an
additional title, my dear, to your hu{band’s re-
gard, by having fhorren’d the life of your mi-
terable father. — [ Exit, |-
Enter
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Emer SALLY.
- Savty., -
Wha:t Mﬁdam, is he gone*
‘ ~Mils Rivers. - .

- How ccmld I be fuch a monfter = fm‘h an,
unnatural ndonfter as: ever to. think of leaving,
him. — But come, Sally, let us gointo the houfe,--.

Sarry.,

Go into the houle, Madam' Why are’at we

to go off with Sir Harry ? = - o
Mifs RivEeRs.

This m{’enﬁble erearure has been, my. ccnﬁde‘nt“
ol — O 1 ihz ! ererpallv deteﬂ: myfelf “—

Tater Slr HARRY ayd 'CECIL.

Sir Hsm RY.

Ibw a thoufand pardons, my dear les, Rwersy
for detammo— you. — An unforefeen accidenc
preventﬁd me from bemg punétoal, — but the

carriage is now feady, and a few hours will whird

us to the fummit of fehczty — My coufin Cecif
is f;mdly hf:re to affift -us “~dnd —

- Mifs Ryvers. ,
Sir Harry, I can never forfake my father.
Sir HARRY
Madam! - - '
"~ Mils Rivers.

By fome accident he difcovered our dtﬁcni
and ‘came to this fpor, while I was trc:nbuncr
with expectation of your appearance. -—

Sir HARR‘Y :
Well, my dear creature ? —
K 2 - Mifs
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Mifs Rivers.

Here, 1o 2 melancholy but refolute voice, he
expatiated on the infamy of my intended ﬂlght
and mentioned my want of afft@ion for him in
terms that pierc’d -y very foul : — Having done
this, ‘he took an abrupt leave, and, fcorning to
detain me by force, forfook me to the courfe of
my own inclinations,

Sir Harry.

Well, my angel, and fince he has left you to
follow yourown inclinations, you will not, furely,
hefitate to—

Mifls R1vers.

* Sir Harry, unloofe my hand ; — the univerfe
wou’d’nt bribe me now to go off with you, — Q,
Sir Harry ! if you regarded your own peace you
wou’d ceafe this importunity 5 — for is it poflible
that a womah can make a valyable wife, who has
prov’d an unnatura} daughrer ?

Sir Harrvy.

But confider your own happinefs, my dear Mifs
Rivers —-

Mifs RivERs.

My own happinefs, Sir Harry ! -— What a
wretch muft the woman be, who can dream of
happinefs while fhic wounds the boforn of a father !

Cecrr.

What a noble girl ! — I fhali love her myfelf for

her fenfe and her goodneﬁ;

SarLy, afide, to Sir Harrvy.

She won't confent I know, Sir Harry, — fo,
 the coach is at hand, it will be the beft way to
carty her off direétly.

Sir HArr v,
T hen, my dear Mifs Rivers, there is no hope. =
Mifs
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, "Mifs Rivers. |
Sir Harry, I muft not hear you. — This parting

-

is'a kind of death comwe

Sir Hanry. o
- Part, Madam ! — by all that’s ‘gracious we
muft not part, — My whole foul is unalterably
fix’d upon you, — and fince —— neither tendet-
‘nefs for yourfelf, nor affellion for me, perfuade you
to the only meafure which can promote our mu.
tual felicity, you muft forgive the defpair that
forces you from hence, and commits a momenta-
ry difrefpect to avoid a lafting unhappinefs. |
Mifs RivEers. |
Hear me, Sir Harry —~ I conjure you hear me
Sir Harry, ‘
" Let me but remove you from this ;p‘la'c:,e,‘
Madam, and I'll hear every thing, — Cecil, aflit
ne. '

‘Mifs Rivers. |

O, Mr. Cecil, Irely upon your honour to fave
and protet mel” '
' | Crcrr.

And it fhall, Madam. — For fhame kinfman,
wohand the Lady ! ‘ -

, Sir Harry. o
Unhand her, what do you mean Cecil ¢
- CECIL. )

What do I mean, I meanto proteét the Lady.
w What fhould a man of honour mean ?

Mifs RivErs, dreaking from Sir Harry,
Pear Mr. Cecil don’s let him follow me _
‘ [She runs off.)

SALLY.
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Y,
SavLvLy, following.

11 give-her warning this rmoment, that’s the

fhott and the IQI}O‘ of it. | £xit.]

Sir Hanrv.

Mr. Cecll, this is no tume for triffing, -~ Did’'nt
you come here to afiift me in carrying the Lady
off

Crcirn.
W;th her own inclinations, kinfman ; — but as
hey are now on the other fide of the quef’cmn,
io am -I too, — You muft not follow her Sir

Halry e
Sir Harr vy,

Zounds P but T will!

Ceerr.

Zounds ! ‘but you fhan’t.— Look’ye, Harry,
}'camic here to affift ‘the purpofes of a man of
honour, not to abet the violence of a ruffian ; ~me—
your friends of the world, your falhionable friends,
may, if they pleafe, fuppolt one another’s vices,
but I am a friend only 1o the virtues of a man ;
and where T fincerely efteem him, I always endea-
vour to make him honeft in fpite of his teeth.

Sir Harrvy.

An injury like this | —

Cecre.

Hairry ! — Harry | — don’t advance : — I am
not to be terrified, you know, from the fupport
of what is juft ; ~— and, though you may think
it very brave to fight in the defence of a bad
attion, it will do bur little credit either to your
vndcr&andmﬁ or your humanity.

Sir Harry.,
Dear Cecil, there’s no anfwering that. — Your
Juttice and your generofity overpower me; —
You

r
&
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You have reftored me to. myfelf. — It was mean,

-t was upmanly, it was 1nfamous to think of ufing
force. — But I was diftratted ; — nay, 1.am dif-

tratted now, and muft entirely rely upon yout
a{’ﬁf’tance to recover her.

CeciL.

As far as T can a with honefty, Harry, you
may depend upon me ; —but let me have no
more violence, I beg of you,

Sir Harry. = .

Dor’t ‘mention it, Cecily — I am hﬁartﬂy
atham’d — g
: CEecIr,

- And I am heariily glad of it,

Sir Harry,

- Pray let us go.to my houfe and confult a httlﬁ.

— th,t a contcmptlble figure do I make Pz
) Ceerr. :

Why, pretty well, 1 think ; but to be lefs fo,

put u,p your fword, Harry —- : :
Sir Fiarry.
She never can forgive me.

Cecrr.
363 fhz: does, the will fcarcely. deferve to be:
forgiven herfelf.
_ Sir Harry. _
Don’t, Cecil; ’tis. ungenerous to be fo hard
upon me. — I own my- faults, and you fhould
encourage me, for every coxcomb- ha.s not fo. mu:.h,
mcdﬁﬂiy :

CECIL

Why, fo I wilt, Hany for modefly, I fee, as,
vet, firs upon yﬂu, but very aukwardly LE:);‘EJ?II }

End’ of ~;“E?E* fourth. A c 1.
- ACT
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A C T V.,
SCENE an Apartment at Lady BETTY s

Enter R1vers and SipDNEY.

SIpDNEY. -
AM deeply fenfible of Mifs Rivers’s very
_ great merit, Sir; ~— but —
R IVERS.
But what, Sir, —
SiDNEY.
Hear me with temper, | befeech you, Colanel
"Rivers.

Hear you with temper: -~ I don’t know whe-
ther I fhall be able to hear you wnh temper j ~—=
but goon, Sir. ~—

SIDNEY.

Mifs Rivers, independent of her very affluent
forrune, Colonel, has beauty and merit which
would make her alliance a very great honour to
the ficft family in the kingdom. — But, notwirh-
ftanding my admiration of her beauty, and my
reverence for her merit, I find it utterly impofiible
to proficeither by her gaadnefs or your genemﬁty

RivEers.
How is all this, Sir! do you declme a mar=
na:re:. with my daua heer 7
SioNEY.

A marriage with Mifs Rivers, Sir, was once
the objett of my highet ambition, and, had
I been honoured with her hand, I Thould have
ftudied to fhew my fenfibility of a blefling fo
invaluble ; — but, at that time, I did not fup- -
pofe -




A COMEDY g

H
pofe my happinefs to be incompatible with her’s.
~— 1 am now égnv;ince‘d that is {o, and it-becomes
me much better, to give up my own hopes, than
to offer the fmaileft violence to her inclinations.
_ Rivers, S
Death and hell, Sir! — what do jou medn by
this behaviour ? =~ Shall I prefer your alliance to -
any man’s in England ? — Shall my daughrer
even exprefs a readinefs to marry you ! — and
fhall you, after this, infolently tell' me you don’t
choole 1o accept her ? ~—

SIDNEY. -

- Dear Colonel, you totally mifeonceive my mo-
tive, — and, I am fure, upon reflexion, you wifl
rather approve than condemn it, — A man of
common humanity, Sir, in a treaty of marriage,
fhould confult the lady’s wifhes as well as his own,
and, if he can’t make her happy, he will icorn 1o
make her muferable. | '

Rivers. -

Scorn to make her miferable | — why the fel-
low’s mad, I believe. — Does’nt the girl abfolute-
ly confent to have you ? -— Would you have her
drag ‘you to'the altar by force ? —— Would"jou
have her fall at your feet, and beg of you, with
tears, to pity one of the fineft women,- with one
of the beft fortunes, in England ? '

. SipNEY.

Your vehemence, Sir, prevents you from con-
fidering this matter in a proper light. — Mifs
Rivers is fufficiently unhappy 1o lofing the man-
of her heart, but her diftrefs muft be greatly ag-
gravated,-if. in the moment fhe is moft keenly -
fenfible of this lofs, {he is compelled to marry an+
other. —Befides, Colonel, I muft have my feel-
: ' ing,
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ings too.— Thére is fomething fhackmg in a
union with a woman whofe affections we know to
be dlienited ; and ’tisdifficult to fay which is moft
entitled to ¢ontempt, he that ftoops to accept of
a pre-engaged mind, or he that puts up with a
proftltuted perfon

Rivers. i

Mighty well, Sir, — rmghty well ;5 but Jet me
tell you, Mt, Sidncy, — that under “this {pecious
appearance of generolity I can eafily fee your
your motive for this refufal of my daughter, —~
let me tell you 1 can eafily fee your motive, Sir,
— and, let me tell you, that the perfon who is in
pofleffion of your affetions fhall no longer find
an afylum in this houfe.

. - SipnEY.

Colonel, if I had not been always az:cuﬂ:amed.
to refpett you, — and if I did not even confi-
der t‘ms infult as a kind of compliment, I don’t
know how I fthould put up with it : as to your
infinuation, you muft be more explicit before
Ican underftand you.

’ Rivers.

Mifs Marchmont, — Sir. —— Do yau underftand
me now, Sir ¢ If M:fs Marchmont had not been
in the cafe my daughter had not received this in-
fult. — Sir Harry was rmrhc ; and had not I been
ridiculoufly befotted with your hypocritical plau-
fibility I might have feen it fooner, but your cou-
fin thall know of your behaviotr, and then, Sir,
you fhall an{wer me as a man.

SipNEVY.
Mifs Marchmont, Colonel, is greatly above

thzs illiberal reflexion 3 5 as for mylelf, 1 (hall be

always ready to juftify an action which I know to
. be,
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be right, though I:iﬁmu]d\be forry ever to meet
you but in the character of a friend. = [Bwit.]

_ ‘ " Rivers, [alme.] -

 Well ! w= well | — well | — but it doesn’t fig-
nify, — it doesn’t fignify, — it doesn’t fignify, —
I won’t put myfelf in a pafiion about it,. I won’t
{mt myfelf in a paffion about it, D'l tear the fel-
ow piece-mea). — Zounds ! I dont know what
I'll do. - [ Bwit.)

Enter Mrs HarLEY and CEc1L,

- Crecit,
Why this is better and better,
A - Mrs. HarLEY,
-~ 'What a violent paffion he’s in,
Cecrr. : ,i
‘This is the very thing I could with — *twill ad-
vance a principal part of our proje& rargly —
well is’nt Sidney a noble young fellow, and does’nt
he richly deferve the regard which my poor little
:girl entertains for him ? ' '
C Mrs. HarLEY., |
Why really 1 think he does — but how fecret-
1y my Lady Sentimental carried matters— O 1
‘always faid that your grave, refle@ing, moralizing
damfels — were a thoufand times more {ufcept~
ible of tender impreflions than thofe lively open
hearred girls who talk away at random, and fkem
ready to run off with every man that happens to
fall into their company. o :
Cecir. = o
1 don’t know, widow, but there may be fome
truth in this, you fee at leaft I have fuch a good
opinion of a madcap, that you are the firlt per-
fon I have made acqudinted with the {ecrer.” -
L2 -+ Mrs,
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‘Mrs: Harrey, |
'Well and hav’nt I returnéd the compliment

by letting you into my defign about Lady Betty
and L.ard Winworth ?

Crcrt.

‘What aridiculous buftle is there here about de-
licacy and ftuff—your people of refin’d fentiments
are the moft troublefome crearures in theworld to
- deal with, and their friends muft even commit
a violence upon their nicety before they can con-
delcend to ftudy their own happinefs: — But
have you done as we concerted ?

Mrs. HarLEY.

Yes, 1 have pretended to Lady Betty that my
Lord defires to fpeak with her privately on bufi-
nefs of the utmoft importance ; and I have told
his Lordihip that the wants to fee him, to difclofe
a fecret that muft intirely break off the intended
marriage with Mifs Marchmont,

Crerr.
What an aukward figure they muft make, each
xmagmmcr ‘that the other has defired the inter-
vView — and expecting every moment to be told

ft)methmg of conﬁ:qu&ncc—but you have not
given either the lealt hint of Hortenfia’s {ecret

inclination for Sidney ?
Mrs. HaxvLzv.
How could you poflibly fuppofe fuch a thing?
CecilL.

Well well, to your part of the bufinefs then,
while [ ﬁnd out the Colonel and try what I can
do with him for my rattle-pated Sir Harry.

Mrs. HarLEy,

O never doubt my afliduity in an affair of this

patyre. [ Exeunt. ]
‘ ’ Enter
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Enter Lady BeT1v, in z:znoﬂaer .Apc;r'tmmt.

~Lady Berrv.

What can he want w1th me 1 wonder P—-Speak
with me again in private, and upon bufinefs of
the urmoft importance! he has fpoken fufficient-
ly to me already upon his bufine(s of importance
to.make me miferable for ever. — But the fault -

is my own, and I have nobody to blame but my-
felf, — Blefs me here he is.

Enter WINWORTH.

WiNnwoRTH,

Madam yom— moft devoted, Icamc in obedi-
ence to your commands Lo ———

7 Lady Borry.
My commands my Lord ?
| WiINWORTH.
Yes, Madam, your meflage hds alarm’d me
prod:gzouﬂv—-and yow cannot wonder if 1 am
a little impatient for an explanation.

Lady Berrv.

Tmpatient for an explanation, my Lord.

. "WiINWORTH.

Yes, Madam, the affair 15 of the neareft con-
cern to iy happinefs, and the fooner you honour
me With —— ‘

Lady BeTTv.
_ Honour you, with what my Lord ?
WINWORTH.

My dear Lady Bertty this referve is unkind,
efpecialiy as you know how uneafy I muft- be
nil I hear from yourfelf ——

Lady Berry.

Really my Lerd I am quite aﬁ:omﬂmd—un—
ealy nll you hear from mylelf — impatient for an -
explanation — I beg your Lordfhip will tell me -
what is the meaning of all this? WINWOETH,
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WinworTH.
Surely, Madam, you cannot fo fuddenly change
your kind intentions —
Ledy BeTTv.
' My kind intentions, my Lord !
| WiNWORTH.
"1 would not, Madam, be too prefuming, but,

as T know your Ladyfhip’s goodnefs, 1 flatter my-
felf that

B

Lady' BeTTy.

Your Lordfhip is all 2 myftery—I beg you will
fpeak out --- for upon my word I don’t under-
ftand thefe half fentences. w—m

WinwoRrTH.
‘Why, Madam, Mrs. Harley has told me.
Lady Berrv, [with eagernefs.]
What has fhe told yon, my Lord
WINWORTH.
She has told me of the fecret, Madam, which you

have to difclofe, that muft entirely break nﬁ my
marriage with Mifs Marchmont,

, Tady BerTyv.
I—Ias the then betrayed my weaknefs

WINWORTH.

~ Madam, I hope you won’t think your gcncmus
intentions in my favour a weaknefs, for be affur’d
that the ftudy of my whole life ——

‘Lady Berry.

I did not'think that Mrs, Harley could be ca-
pable of fuch an aétion ; — but fince fhe has told
you of the only circumftance which 1 ever wifhd
20 be conceal’d, 1 cannot deny my partiality for
your Lordthip.

- WinworTH. -

Madam = - | Lady
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Lady Beray,
This fecret'was trufted with her, and her alotte 5
- but though fhe has ungeneroufly-difcover’d it, her
end will ftill be difappointed. I acknowledge
that [ prize your Lordthip above all the world g
~ but even to obtain you I will not be guilty of a
bafenefs, nor promote my own hapgmefs by any
aﬂ: of injuftice to Mifs Marchmont.

WINWORTH,

I am the moft unfortunate man in the wor}d 3
~— and does your Ladyfhip really honour me wzth
any degree of a tender partiality ¢

Lady BeTTy,

This queﬁmn is needlefs, my Lotd, a.ftcr whai
Mrs. Harley has acquainted you with.

WINWORTH.

Mrs. Harley, Madam, has not acquamted me
with particulars of any nature ---

) Lady BeTtv.

No! ﬁ
| WINWORTH.

No. --- And happy as this difcovery would have
made me at any other time, it now diffreffes me be~
yond expreffion, fince the cnganementsl ‘have juft
enter’d into with Mifs Marchmont put it wholly
out of my power to receive any benefit fram. the
knowledge of your fentiments. — O, Lady Berty,
had you been generoufly candid when I folicited
the blefling of your hand, how much had I been
indebted to your goodnefs ; but now, think what
my fituation is, when, in the moment I am fenfible
of your regard, I muft give you up for.ever,

Enter Cecrv and Mrs. HarLEY from oppofite Places.
Mrs. Harrey, [repeating ludicroufly.’]

« Who can behold fuch beauty and be filent -
CecIn
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' Ceery, [in the fame accent.]
: ¢ Defirefirft taught us words. —
| | -~ Mrs. HarrLey, .
*#¢ Man, when created, wandet’ d up: and dOWn
Cecrr., =
« I'orlom and filent as his vaffal beafts

- Mrs, Harrry, . .
« But when a heav’n-born maid like you ap-

s ’d
.p,ear y _
-  Crerr. B
e Stranue pleafure All’d his eycs, and feiz’d his
* heart,

_ - Mrs, HarrLEY. o,
¢¢ Unloos’d his tongue,
' CecrL.
. S Andbisfirlt talk was love.” [Batb hal ha! ha!]
 WINWORTH.

Pray, Mr, Cecil, what'is thc meaning of " this

whimfical behavmur 2 .
Lady BerTy:

- The nature of this conduét, Mrs. Harley, bears
too ftrong a refemblance to a late dzﬁncrf*nmty, for
me to wonder at. ‘ .

Mrs. Harrey.

‘What difingenuity, my dear ?

- Lady BerTy,
Why, pray, Madam, what fecret had I te
difclofe to his Lordfhip ?
Mrs. HARLEY..
"The fecret which you have difclos’d, my dear,—
Lcourtfeying ]
Ceerr, - ) :
I beg, my Lord, that we may’nt interrupt your

heroics, * when, m the moment you are fenfible
£5 Qf
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ke of hf‘t‘ regard, — you muft give her up for
< ever.” — A very.moving fpeech, Mrs. Harlay,
—1I am fure it almoft makes mie cry to repeat 1t

WINWO‘{TH |
- ‘Mr,. Ceczl liftening is — S /

Mrs. Hartrzey,
- What are we goisg to havé a quarrel?
CecrL, :
O, yes | your lover is 2 mere nobody without

4 little bloodihed, two or three duels gwe a won-
derfu] addition to his charader.

Lady Berrv.
Why, what is the meaning of all this 2 2

| Czcir.
You fhall know in a moment, -Madam, — (¢
walk in, good people, —walk in, and fee the
. mcﬁ furprlﬁng pair of true lovers, who have too

such fenfe 1o be wife, and too rr.mch delicacy to
hﬁ happy

Mrs, HarrEY!S
‘Nall; in; — WaH{ in.

Eﬂ.fer Rive R'S,-T?‘/Iirs River's, Mils Marcs-
MoNT, Sir Harrv, and SiDNEY.

Lady Berrv.
O; Emmy ! is this behaving liké a friend ?
Mres. Haroiv,
Yes, and like a true friend, as you {hall fec
prefently. — ,
Rivers. :
¥ My Lord, I gwe you joy, joy heartily. — We.
- have been pa{“ed for fome time under ch direc-
tion of Marfhal Cecil, and General [1arley, in the

next room, who h:wc %qmmt‘*d us with every
’ - M thmo'
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thing ; and I feel the fincereft fatisfaGtion to think
the perplexitics of te-day have fo fortnate 2 coa-
cluBon.

WinworTH,

The perplexities of to-day are not yet <con-
cluded, Colonel.

Mifs MARCHMONT.

O, Lady Betty, why wou’dn’t you truft me
with your lecret ¢ T have been the innocent caufe
of great uneafinefs to you, and vet my conduék en-
wcly proceeded from the greatnefs of my affetion.

Lady BerTy.

I know it, my dear, — I know it well ; — but
were you to give up Lord Winworth this mo-
ment ~— be affured that I wow’dn’t accept of any
facrifice made at the expence of your happinels.

Cecre. |

At the Expence of her happinefs? =0, is that
all ¥ —Come here mafter Soberfides [#0 Sidney]
and come here, Madam Gravity (#o Mifs March-
mont] come here, I fay, — I fuppofe, my Lord,
I fuppofe, Lady Betty, that you diready know
from what very manly motives—Sidney, here, has
declined the marriage with Mifs Rivers ?

WINWORTH,

I do, and though I lamentthe impofiibility of
a-relation to the Colonel’s family, I cannet bus ad-
mire his behaviour on that occafion.

Lady BrrrTv.
And 1 think it extremely generous.
Mrs. HarrLEY,
Come, Cecil, ftand by a little, you than’t have
the whole management of this difcovery, |
. Ceei, . ,_
Did you everfee fuch a woman ! Mrs.
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enabled Colonel Rivers, without abreach of b

A C O M E B

Mi‘s HARLE?. ’
Well, my Lard and Lady Betty, finee we have
goreed thus far; you:muft knew that Mr. Sidney’s.
behaviour has produted more good: confequences.
than you can 1magine. — In the firft placeic. has

py

word, «—
- Croin.
Tfﬂv give his daughter to my foolifh kinfmam.
Mrs, HarLEY,
You wont hold your tongue.
" CrCiL. |
And, inv the mext place, it has enabled Ms.
Sidnﬁy —_
Mrs. Harrzv.
To marry Mifs Marchmont,
CeerL.

Ay, {be will have the laft word, — qu it feems
that between thefe two turtles there has long fub-

: ﬁtﬁd —

Mrs. Harievs
. A very tender affeCtion, ~—

Ceci1L.

The devil’s in her tongue, — fhe has the i’peed
of me.

WINWORTH.
What an unexpered felicity 2
| Lady BerTY.
I am all amazement!
Rivers.
Well, well, my dear {ifter,--no wandermg abcm
it, — at 2 more convenignt time you fhall know

particutars ; for the preﬁ:m let me tell yau, rhat
now I am cool, and that maiters have been pro-

Mz 1«61':} :
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" perly exth’d to me, Iam not only farisfied bue
~charm’d with Mr. . Sidney’s behaviour, though
it has prevented the firft wifh of my heart; and
I hope that his Lordfhip and you, by confent-
ing 1o his mamage with Mifs Mar chmonc, will'im-
mediately remove evéry impediment in. the way of
your own happinefs.
WinwoRrRTH. _

If ray bwn happinefs was not to be promoted by
fuch a ftep, Ifhould inftantly give my confent ;
---and therefore, my dear Mifs Marchmont, if I
have Lady Berty’s approbation, and your own con-
currence, 1 here beftow this hand wpon as deferv.
ing-a young mian as any in the univeriz, --- This
is the only attonement I can make for the uneafi-
nefs I have given you, and if your happinefs is any
way proportion’d to your merit, I need not wifh
you a greater fhare of {elicity.

| B SipNEY.
What fhall T fay, my Lord ?
WinworTH.

Say nothing, Charles, for if you only knew how
exquifite a fausfaction I receive on this occafion,
you would rather cmry my feelings than think

ourfelf under an obligation; --- and now, my
dear Lady Berty, if I mwht p*ei’umc ---
Lady BerTvy.

That T may not be cenfur’d any longer, I here
declare my hand your Lordfhlp s whenever you

think proper to demand it; for 1 am now con-

-vinc'd the greateft proof wl bich 2 woman can give
of her own worth, is to entertain an aﬁ‘er“mon for

a man of honour and underftariding.

WINWORTH.
This goodnefs, Madam, is tog frrf:at for ac-

knowledgment. |
Lad_yi
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,_.-_nAnd now, my dcar Thgodora et me: ccﬁn-"?
- g‘;_atulatl‘: walfh you: L ré:_jmc,e that yourmmmatlons
are confulted in tlie moft important circumflance -
of your: life, and I am fure Sir Harry will.oor -
be wanting in g,rautude for the ﬁaruahty T
ycu have fhewn in hisfavour, -

Mifs: Rxvers,
»Dca,r Madam, you ﬁbhcre me mﬁmte}y

Slf’ HARRY,

And as for me, Lady Betty, n.-is.{fo much, my
_inclination to déferve the partiality with which
Mifs Rivers has honour'd me, as well as to repay
the goodnefls of her family, that 1. {ball have litile
merit in my gratitude to cither; I have been
wild, 1 have been mccnﬁderate, but I hope I
never was-defpicables and.I flaster myfelf I fhan’e
be wanting in acknowledgment only to thofe, who
have I'ud me under the grea"ﬁﬂ. of all Qbhcatians,

Rivers.

Sir Harry, fay no mere: — My g oirl’s repen-
tance. has been fo mbie, your Ccm{m Cecil’s be-
haviour thas been fo generous, ‘and 1 believe you,
afrer all, to be 2 man of fuch principle ; — that
next to Sidney I don’t know who I thowd prefer
to you for a fon-in-law. — But you muft think a
Jittle for the fature, and remember that itisa
poor excufe for-playing the fool, to be poffefﬁzd cﬁ :
a good uﬁdzr&andmg ‘ _

" WIKWORTH.

Well, there feems but one thing remaining.
undone : — 1 juft now took the l!beny of exer-
cifing a fither’s right over Mifs Marchmont, by
ﬁifpﬁﬁnﬁ‘ ofher hand, *tis now’ ner:ﬂfary fsr me—

f‘ :m:z.i.-
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. Cxerr. ‘
 Hold, my Lord — 1-guefs what you are about,
but you fhan’t’ monopolize generofity I affure
you : ~— I have a 'right to fhew my friendthip as
well as your Lordfhip; fo, after your kinfman’s
marriage, whatever you have a mind to do for
him fhall be equalled, on my part, for Mifs
Marchmont; guinea for guinea, as far as yow
will, and let’s fee who tires firft in going through:
with it.

WINWORTH.

A noble challange, and I accept it,

- Lady Berrv.
No, there’s no bearing this .

Mifs MARCHMONT.
Speak to-them, Mr. Sidney, for I cannet
SipNEVY.

T wifh I had words to declare my fenfe of this.
goodnefs..

.
:

Rivirs |
T did’nt look upon myfelf as a very pitiful

fellow ; but I am ftrangely funk in my‘own opi-

nion fince I have been a witnefs of this tranfaétion,
Cecit. .

Why: what the devil is there in all this to won~
der at? People of fortune often throw away
thoufands at the hazard table to make themlelves

miferable, and nobody ever accufes them of ge-
peroficy. '

- WinworTH, | o
Mr. Cecil is perfeétly right, and he:is.the beft

manager of 2 fortune who 15 moft attentive tothe

wants of the deferving,

Mrs.

o fw .
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‘ I cau]d cry for downright j oy -
'onder.- Wuat'aﬂs me -—- this 1s all my dmng}

: ‘tremﬂly‘ rhappy for ‘y ‘ |
~ IMEBLs 10 have friends-with. ahttlc common ynder- ¢
tanding. |
Rivers.
S:ﬁer, Talways thaucrht you a Woman ef ﬁ:ﬂfewﬂ
Mrs HarLEv. ‘

. Yes, the has been a Iﬂng r.lme mtzmate Wrth e
; }?Qu know. .

: CECI Lo -
Wfll f;ud faucﬁ box. | o
Sir FI ARRY. '

1% this ﬁ:ary was to'be reprefented on the ’i’cage |
the poet wonld think it his duty te pumih me: fﬁr“
fisfe b&*:auﬁs I was-once culpable. X

. WINWORTH. -

That wou'd be very wrong, The ﬂ:a o fhou’d ,
“be a-fchool of morality ; and the nablei‘c of dll
Ecﬁbns s the forgivenefs of injuries.
R Rivewrs.

| Tme, my L.ord. — But the principal tmﬁﬁﬂ te
be drawn from the tranfaétions of to- -day is, that +

'pegople @f reﬁn’d ’fenck-,;

thofe who generoufly labour for the happinefs of
mthf:sﬁ, ~will, fooner or later, ‘arrzve; at happ;ne&'i;}ff_{.

‘themfelves. -

P I N I %
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I’:er‘ MG Lﬁyl-:- Homfelf, an Irifiimaris s
As I'mt a aiamian, fomewhat prone to fatire, . S
rid l!P?’QﬁJE if aff q buil, avlat he calls. nature ¥ el

* A your Em / v, i, foinbeforé yé I ;
- Ty mand Fale I\fmﬁeﬁ“", s from Dukﬁm ok -
. Wharg are thefe Lady Lamibtons 1o be fmmd z o
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