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PROLOGUE

. TotheCITY,

Newly aft‘ci' thcﬂemoval bf thc Dukc s Company from Lin- -
«oln’s-Inn- feld: to their new Thcatre, near Salisbwry-Court.

UR A«tbar bike ws ndx twonld carce do,
Asiother eud(o th To%{ ¥ Zozhe to }'OKj; _ ,
And fnce "ths bis-laft Trydl, bav that Wit
ow bimfelf ‘on a fubflaritinl Pit. _
: W'bere nee? W{; or Crmﬂck dare not.come,
Left Neighbour ithe Cloak, with look.r Jo grum,
Skow'd pye aDunngs ;- . .
Where Punk s»# vizor dare not rant and tear
To put ws ont, fince Bridewel is [0 wear
I fbort, we fball be beard, be underfiovd,
- ; not, fball be admir'd wnd that's o good™,
jon to fenflefs Plays have flill I:em kind,
Nay, where. wofenfewa,yma Jeft won'd dx.
And never was it heard of, that the City
Did ever take occafion to be witty
Opon dull Poet, or ﬂzf Pl¢ ers Afion,
But [till withclaps appos'd tbe bilfing Faltion. .
But if you bifs'd, twas at the Pit, not Stage, -}
So, with the Poct, dam»'d the damrzmg ge, %
And flill we know are ready to ingage
Againft the flouting, ticking Gentry who
Citizen, Player, Poet, wow'd unda,
The Poet,no unlef ‘compendatipn
For on the Char ge, Wits have no reputation y
And rather tbdﬂ be branded for a Wit,
He with yow, able m:n, won'd credit get.
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o e Dramatis Perfonz

Mr. Martm F nends

A vain Coxcomb,and rich City-Heir,

Mr. ?tmn,or:Monf enr.\y. 'newly repurned.from: Fraace, and -

 DeParris. | \ mightily affeCted wich ‘the French
Language and Fathions, -
‘An oidnch SpdnyMerc nthewly
M. Fames Formal, or . returned, home, as mu}?? affe&ted
Don Diego - with the Habit - and- Cuftoms of
| ’ Sp:zn, and' Uncltto De Parris. .
Mrs. Hippolitas, . Formd' s Dzughtef‘ A
. fb”rml’s Siﬁer, an impertinent ecuﬁa
Mes. C.‘ww”“ . % Old Woman.. Pﬁ ) Pt
Fraue.. | Htppolztas Maid‘ e
Mrs. Flirt. . g’l‘wo COmmon Womcn-» of. the-
‘Mrs. Fkum'e. . Town. C ,

A lictle. Blagl{ a-Mor.e, Lacquey fo Pormd‘ «j,
&Parfon T SR S
A French Sculhon.

Servants, Wmter, :md Attendarm

S§C E N E London., ‘

Mr. Gu-wd’ s r){oung Gmlﬂlﬁi)th{'&wn,gnd’
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Higy. O confine a Woman juft inher rambling. Age! take away herr

"THE

G E N T LEMAN
Dancing-Mafter.

ACTL SCENEL -
Don Dlegor Houje in- the- Efuemng*

Enter Hippolira and Prue ber Maid, -~

liberty atthe very.time fhe {hou’d nfe it ! O barharous Aune !
O unnatural Fagher! to fhut up the.poor-Gisl at.fourteen, .

and hinder her budding ; all.things are ripen’d by the.Sun ;:

to (hat up a poor Girl at fourtesn t-——

Pru. *Tis true,:Mif§, two poor yorng, Creatures as.we are !
~ Hipp. Not fufterd to fez a Play in 4 wwelve month !——
 Pru. Ner-to go.to Ponchinello nor Paradife!

Hipp. Nor to take a Ramble to the Park nor-Mulberry- gaxdun'

Pru. Nor 0 Tatnan-Co srt not Iflington'-

Hipp. Nor to eat a Sillybub in new Spring-garden with a Coufin'~—

, Pru Nor todrinka Pintof Wine with a Friend ac the Prince-in the Sun'
Hipp. Nor to hear a Fiddle in good Company !
Pru. Nor to hear the Organsand Tongs at the Gun in Moorfebds '——

~ Hipp. Nay, not fuffer'd to ga to Church, becaufc the men are fomeum:.s :

shere ! lircle did I think I fhould ever have long'd .ta go vo. Church ! -
Pm Or I either, but hetween two Maids! .‘
p. Nor fee a mapl—v> . . ‘
Pz u. Nor come near a man '
Hipp. Nog hear of a man '—ro

Pm No, Mif§, but to be deny’d 2 man! aod. 10 havzunouf gy all;'gf a

1330 Ve .
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-3 The Gentleman Dancing-Mafter.
‘Hipp. Hold, hold: -your refentment is as much greater than mire, a5

your experience has been greater ; but all this while, what do we make of
my Coufin, my ‘Husband elet (as my Aunt fays) we have had his Company
thefe three days. ~:Is he no man? : ‘ '

Pru. No, f{ith,‘ he’s but a Man/fienr, tmgs you'll refolve your felf that
queftion within thefe three days £or by that time, he'll be your Husband, if

our Father come to night? :

Hipp. Or i 1 provide not my fcIf with another in the mean” time! For
Futhers fcldom chufe well, and 1 will ne more take my Father’s choice in a,
Husband, thanTwould 112 Gown ora Suit of Kuiots: {o’that if thar Coufinof
snine were not an ill contrivd ugly. Freckifh-fool, in being my Father’s choice,
Jthou'd hate him ; befides he has almpft. made me oug.of love with mirth
and good humour, for he debafes it as much asa Jack-pudding ; and Civiligy
and gocd Brecding mo:e then a  City Danclog-Mafter—— :

Pru. Whar, wor’t you marry him then, Madam 2

Hipp. Wou'df{t thou have me marry a Fool! an [diot? .

Pru. Lord ! ’tis a fignyou have been kept up inde=d - and know little of -
-the World, to refufe 2 man fora Husband | only hecaufe he’s a Fool. Me-
thinks he’s a pretey apith Rind of @ Gentlemun,1ike othér Gentlemsn, and
handfome enough to lye with in the dark, when Hasbands take their privi-
dedges, and for the day-times you may take the priviledge of a Wife,

Hipp. Excellent Governefs, you do wpderftapd the World, I fee.

Pru. Then you {hou'd b2 guided by me. T '

Hipp. Art thou in garneft then, gamn’d Jade? wowdft thou have me mamy
him ? well— there are more poer young Women undone and murried to
dilchy Fellows, by the treachery and evil Countel of Chamber-maids, than by
the obftinacy and covetouthefs of Puirents. ' ‘

Pru. Does, not your Father come on purpofe out of Spaiz to marry you -
‘tohim ? Can you releafe your {cIf from your Auntor Facher any other way 2
Have you a mind to be fhut up aslong as you live ¢ For my part ( though
you can hold out upon the Lime from the Walls here, Salt, old Shoes, and
QOurmeal ) I cannor live fo, I maft confefe my patiznce is worn out—

Hipp. Alas! alus! poor Prue! your ftomuch lies another way, I will
-take pity of you, and get me a Hushand very {uddenly, who may have a Ser-

- yant ac your Szrvice 5 but rather than marry my Coufin, I will be a Nun in

the new Proteftant Nunnery they talk of, ( where they {ay ) there will be no
hopes of coming near a man. : ‘ :
- Pru. But you can marry no-body but your Coufin, Mifs, your Father you
expett to night, and be cerrain his Spanifb policy and' warinefs, which has
kept you wp fo clofe ever fince you came from Hackney-School, will make
fusre of you withina day er two at fartheft ‘
Hipp. Then "tis tise tothink how to prevent him—{tay—
Pru. Illlf vain, \l'{ain Mifs! - . ~
Hipp. f we knew but any man, any man, though he were but a littl
handtlg,met than the Devil, fo that he vy;ere'g’ Gentlégman. tie
Pru. What if you did know any man, if you had an opportunity ; cou’d
wyou have eonfidence to {peak to a man fift 2 Buv i€ 'you ‘cot’d, how cou’d

LT s




- The Gentlenran Daneing-Mafier. '

‘how cow’d you fénd to him ? for

you comé to him, o e to you ? Hay
Al write, which your Pather in his Spanifb pradence wou'd

though you cou

pever permit you to learn, who fhow’d. carry the Letter? buf ‘we need not be

eoncern’d for that, fince we know not towhom to fend‘it. -
- Hipp. Stay! it muft be fo——— PIt try howeversmmms:

- Enter Monfleur de Paris. "~

My Servirdut, Servitdur, k4 Coufint, I come to give tlie bo Soir, 25 the.
ench 1ay. . . .
| 1%,'”. ‘Coufin, you know him; the fine Gendleman thicy talk of fo much:
in Town. . , »
- Pru. What! will I:ou talk to-him of any man elfe ?-
Men/. 1 know all the Beaux:mcnde Coufine.
Hipp. Maffer. L S
Menf. Monficur Taileur! Monfieur Efmi¢t, Monfieur ———
Hipp. Thefe ate Freach men - :
uﬁlyioq[. Nos, non, vow'd you have me fay. Mr. Taplor, M. Smwh, fie, fie,
- tefté non—m—mo : R
Ijapp?. But don’t 'you knew the brave Gentleman they talk of fo nmuck in

own ¢
Monf, Who, Monficur Gerrard? . - K j A
j]ﬁ’pp. %Vﬁat kind of man islthat Mr. Gerrard? and: then I'll teft you.
“-Monf. ——Pie is truly a pretty man; a pretty manw—a pretty:fo-
fo._——/-kin of man, for an 'gngllﬂﬂman. prety presty:
-+ Mipp. How! apretty man?- = - - ‘
Monf. Why, Ke is conveniently tall—but—
Hipp. But; whae? -
Monf. And pot ill-thap’d<——bigt—r - .

‘Hipp. But what ? ‘ o ES
. "Mon/. And handfom, as *tis-thought- Hat——

- Hipp, But, what are your Exceptioss to him 2 : _
“Mon/. I can’ttell yon, becauf? they are. innumerable, innumerable nton foy.
- Hipp. Has he Wit? = > o S
Moﬂ‘{. Ay, ay, they-fay. he’s witty, btave and d& bél humedr apd wall bred .
with all thar——but - S P C
Hipp. But what? does he want Judgment » '
' Monf. Non, nen, they fay he has good fenfe and ‘judgment, ,
tat it.is according to the account Ezglis,—~——for~ : :
Hipp. For what & S
Monf. For Jarnié———it I think itr——-
Hipp. Why? o '
onf. Why———why.his Taylor-lives within Ludgate————his Vald d¢
Chambrd is no Fremch-mgn———and he. has been feen at noonddy to g
into an Englifh Eatinghenfew——— . A
R e wetltread you (halindge—fiFhe et dance afizn.
: T Then for being well:bread you pdge—fislt heean’t dance aftep, .
wor fing a French Song, nor fwear a' Freach Oaté, nor ufe the polite Ffeiix"l;"
- motd 1n.his Converfation : and in fine, can’t plav.at Hombre ~ but {peaks -




T 4. TheGentlemm. DancingMafter.

bafe good- Englss, with the commune homebred pronunciation, and in fine,
-to fay no more, he ne’er carries a Snuff- box about with him, ,
Hipp. Indeed
"Monf. ‘And yet this man has been.abroad as much as any man, and does
not make the leaft thew of it, but a little in his Meen, not at all in his dif-
- cour Jernié; he never talks fo much as of St. Perer’s'Church, and Rome, the
Efcurial, or Madrid, nay. notfo much as of Hengy 1V. of Pont-Neaf, Panc
and the new Loz:we nor df the Grand Roy.
- Hipg. *Tisfor his commendatlon, if he dozs not talk of his Trevels,
Monf. Auh, auh—Coufint—he is confcious himfelf of his wants, becaufe |
hi is very envios, for he cannot endure me :
Hipp. He fhall be my man then for that. [ Afde.
-Ay, ay, ’tis the fame,\Prue. Nol know he can’t endure you, Coufin+—
Monf- How do you know is=——who never ftir our, Telté non—
Hipp. Well——= dearCoufin— if you will promife me never to tell my
- Aunt, Il rell you-
Muzg/' Lwon't, I wont, ]armc ‘
_Hipp. Nor to be.concern’d your felf)fo as to make a quarrel Gf it.
Msnf. Non, non .
- Hipp.. Upon ihe word of a Gentleman.’
Monf Foy de Chevalier, I will not quarrel
Pra. Lorc{ Mifs! I wonder. you won’thelieve him without mereado?
Hipp. Then he has the hatred of a. R.ml for you. ‘
- Monf. Makd pefte.
Hipp You know my Chamber is backward, and has a door into the Gallery, |
-which looks into the back yard of a Tavern,whence Mr. Gerrard once fpying
me at the Window, has ofcen fince dttetpted to come in at that Window by
.the'help of the Leads of a low Building ad_}ommg, and mdced twas as much
- asmy Maid and Icou’d do to keep him ont-
- Monf. Au l&¢ Coquin l—
Hipp. Bat nothing -is ftronger than averfion; for I hate him prefe&ly,
-even as mach as I love you——— ' -
~Pru.:1 believe fo faith—but what defign have we now on fcot? [ A/fide.
Hipp. This difcovery is an Argument jure of my love to you— :
" Moz/. Ay, ay, fay.nce more, Coufins I:doubt not your ameure for me, be-
caufe 1 doubt not your judgment. But what’s to be.dobe with this Eanfaron—
I know where he eats 10 night=-T1l go find hiim .out ventse hley—
Hipp. Oh my dear-Coufin, you.will not make a quan:el of ie? I thoug&t
" awhat your promife wou'd coqe to-L
Mnrg[ Woud you have a man of Honour |
Higp. Keep his promife ? - wo.
- Monf. And lofe his Miftrefs,that were, not tor my honour ma; foy-
Hipp. Coufin, thoygh'yon do me thegdmjury to tbmk 1- cou’d be talfe—do
‘not dg your felf the i jurgdto think any cow’d be fille vo you—will yon-
be afraid of lofing your Miftrefs ; to thew Iuch a fear 10 your Rival, were,:
for his honour, and not for yours fure. ‘

M Nay,ﬁouﬁa I’d havc ou krww I was nevn; aﬁaxd of Jofing my Mu-
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a_-__m& Gentleman . Dm&@;mt. ' 7 ;

ftrefs in eameﬁ-——-Let me ‘ fee thé mdn can ger my M iftrefs from ms
jarmé—-but he that loves muft feem a little {mlous

Hipp. Not to his Rival; thofe that have Jea ouﬁe, kide it ﬁom their,
Rivals.

Mm But there-ars 'fome who fay Jealonfy.is no more 4 be hid thzm a
Cou but it fhou’d never be difcovered in me, if I had it, becaufe i¢ is.
% eneh, it is not Freach at all——ventrée—blen-
Hzpp hio, you fhou’d railly your Rival, and rather make a Jeft of your
Quarrel to hnm,and that I fuppoﬁe is Frénch to——-
Monf."Tis fo, ’tis fo, Coufin, *tisthe veritable French Method ; for your
Englis, for want of Wn,dnvcevcry thing;t0 2 ferious grum quarrel, and chen’
- wou'd'make a Jeft on’t, when ’tis too late, when thigy can’t laugh, Jami&!—
. Hipp. Yes, yes, I wow'd bava ‘you raitly him foundly, do ot fpare lum
a jot———n>but fhall you fee hun to mght ? 5
Monf. Ay, ay——s—ss . '
Hzp Yes ! pray be fure to fee him for the Jeft’s ﬁk&-—-—— . '
o Momf 1 will— oflbvea}diéaswellisanybel it of ’em all—da.
Hz ipp- A and railly him fo be fure you, rallg him fouridly, and
tethlm, uft thus——that the Lady hc has {o longcourted, from the gteat
Window of the Ship-Tavern, is to be your Wite: to morrow, unlcfs he come
at his wonted hour of fix in the morming to her Window to forbid the
Banes ; for 't the firft and laft time of asking : and. 1f he come uot, let hnm
for ever hereafter ftay. away and hold his Tomgue- . = .,
Monf. Hak, ha ha, a vér ‘%  Jelte, tefté bleu. . s
Hipp. And if. the Fool fhou'd come again, I would el him hxs own, I
warrant you Coufin; my Gentleman (hou’d be fatlsﬁed for good ‘and all
= P'de fecure him. o . -
" Mon/. Bon, Bon. .
Pru. Well, well! young Miftrefs; you were not at’ Hackney School for
nothing I fee nor taken away for nothing: 2. Woman. may foon be 100 old,
but is never tooyoungtolhtftforher felf? . . [Afede.,
Monf. Hah, ah, ah, Coufin, dou art 2 merry Gngg-——-ma foy—- long
to be with Gerrard, arid I am the beftat }mprovmg. a Jefté——I fhall have
fuch divertifement . to night teft¢ bleu-
Hipp Helldeny, ’may be at firlt, that he ever courted any fuch Lady.
Monf. Nay,lam fure he’ll be alham’d of it: I fhall make him look fo
ﬁlhl tefté non I 1ong to find him out, adieu, adieu la Coutine. .
pp Stiall you be fure tofind him? ~
T Moaf. Indubltablemént I'll farch the Town over, ‘but Pl find him, hah,
: ‘ha, ha—— - [ Exit Monf and returns.
" But Pm aftid, Couﬁné, 1f I fhould-t¢ll him- you are to be my Wite to
morrow, he wou'd not come, new I am ior havmg him come for the Jeit’
faKe e VEN L€ oo’
Hipp. Soam I, Coufin, for havmg him come t00 for the Ie‘i S ﬂ).ke, .o
Monf. Well, well' leave it to me! ha, ha, ha. PR
Enter Mrs. Caution. o
- Mrs. Caut, Whats allthxsglghng here? =~ oy
. B : Mon.

\
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é Tbe Gentlenn’ DRencingMafier.
Monf. Hay, do you tmkéwe’it el you 1o ﬁut, Iwa::ant you tefté non:
ha ha, ha
: }ﬁpp‘ My Coufin is over-joy dyil fnppofa; that myiFathes is. 0 come to

ni
%dts iCdur, ¥ amy aimd hew rmlt dot comutomrghtw-—«butzyon’ll ﬁay
Sﬂdfee, Nephew . i f JURRSE A TR

. Monf. Non,non:- ¥ nm toﬁ:p at mher end: uf the "Town to mght»la:,_
la, la——ra, 1; g~ - [ Ex. Monf. finging-
"Mrs. Caut. 1 wifh the Fxmcb Le'my of thas Yomig man may agree w1th
your Fathel’s Spanifb Gravity SRV NS ORI .
Hzp uft ag yout crabbedl eléageatﬂmy.youxh agmed., et
ut, Well; Malapeit!: I know -you: hate me, Becaufe Ihmaebeen
lheQuardtan of your Reputation. But yowr Huosband mmay’ thank-mé one day..

Hipp. If he be not a Fool, he would rather beoblig’d::to-me for my
vertue, than to you, fince, at long run he muﬁ' whethef he will or no.

Mrs. Cant: Srrfo‘ P '

Hipp. Nay; nowr 1 thinkonﬁt B l?thhém_ ol knOw‘the poor man,
Whoﬁie er he is, will have linle aﬁfe kﬂxha ryoﬁ.\ .

Mrs. Cant. ﬁo--—.- ' cdurty e T

Hipp. No s for 1 rnever tived: fo wxckad: 3 :hfc, as’ T have done thxs~
melve month fince I have not feen'a:man.. + -
" Mis. Cawt. - How! how V' you have ot feen a mun how oou’d you be
wicked » how couwd you'doraky il * -

~ Hipp. No, I have doneno.ilf, btxt I lta&e pald. ix wich d'unkmg L

Mis. Caat, O thaf’s no- hurty to-think 35 no hurt, the' ancxenr, griue
and godly cannot help thoughts.. it

Hipp.. {warmnt you have had ’emr your felf Aant.

Mrs. Caut. Yes, yes! when I cannot {leep.

Hipp; Ha, ha 1 believe it but know, I have had thofc thoughts-
&eeping and ‘waking : for I have dream’t of' a:mman:. . -

-Mus. Cauz, No.matter, no matterypfoithat it was bur 2 dmm, T have.
6ream‘t'my {elf; for you | muft know Widows aze mlghtxg given to dréam,
infomnuch thata dream is waggifhly call'd'the Widows fort. ..

Hipp. But I did not only dream if—— ’ [ Sighs.

‘Mrs. Caut. How, how! did you more than dream ! ({)eak, young Harlotry ;
confefs, did you more than dream ? how could/you 0 more than dmm in
this houfe 2 fpeak ! confefs..

Hipp. Well! I will then. Indeedf, Aunt, I dld not only dream, lmt I
was pleafed with my dreath-when 1 awak'd, . - -

Mrs. Caut. Oh, is thatall ? nay, ifa dream only Wlll. leafe you, yon
are a modeft young Woman ftill, but have a care-of a Vifion.

Hipp. 1 ; but to.be delighted when we wake with.a naughty dream; is
a fin, Atmt d I am {0 very ferupulaus, that I~wonf} as foo:r cea-fém 10
a naughy- mg,las‘to 4 mraghty. dream,. _

Mus. Caxt. 1 do believe you..- L

Hipp. I am. for going:into the- Throng of Temptanons.

st. Caur. There L beheve you agen.

Hipp

PR —_—
——
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The Gentlemar-Dancing-Mafter. 4
Hipp. And making my {elf fo familiar with them, that I wou'd net be
goncern'd for’ema whit. 0 . Y
Mrs. Caut. Therel do not believe you.”” -~ P
- Hipp. And would takeall the innocent liberty of the Town,to tattle to'youg
men undera Vizard in the Play-houfes, and meer’em.at night in Mafquerade.-
Mirs. Cautr. There 1do believe you again, I know you wou’d be malquei
-ing ; but worfe woud come on’t,as it has done to others, who have been in
anﬁ'laf uerade, and are now Virgin s butin Mafquerade, -and will not be: their
own Women agenas long as they live. 'The Children -of this Age muft be.
wife Children indeed, if they know their Fathers, fince their Mothers them
{elves cannot inform em! O, the fatal Liberty of this mafquerading Age
when | was 2 young Womatteeoo . . . - - 700
Hipp. Come, come, do not blafpheme this mafquerading Age, likean ill-
bred City- Dame, whofe Husband is half broke hy living in Copent-Garden,or

- o’

who has been turn’d out of the Tmlple or Lincolus-lIaa upon a mggér rding
Night : by what I've heard ’tis -a pleafant-well-bred-complacent-fige-traljck-
Ngogdd;snatcl‘:r’d~piet;§f\§e; and if ou1 do not lhlze I'igz'kavi it ti? ‘nslthgt do.

. Caut. Lord! how impudently you talk, Niece; I'm.fure I rememper,
when I was 2 Maid e P 7y L m’ﬁb‘)‘
. Hipp. Can you remember it, reverend Aunt? - .. . . - ..,

.. Mrs Caar. Yes, modeft Niecs, that 3 raw yousg thipg though almoft at
Womans eftate, that was then at 30 or 3y years of age, would ot fo'much

as havelook'dupona Man, .- . . . - R

}Liiifp.CAbogelﬁermPl?thers Butler 0{1 Coach-man, VR
s. Caus: Still takjngme up'we ﬂwui - mad Girl,aed {o-good ajght.

‘We may go to bed, for I fuppo(g now your ﬁer will noli. come\w\nlghlglf
4 oo o et [ Ewie Mes. Cavition.

Hip. 1 am forry for it, for Llong tnfee higm, - Buc Liye s I hadsa-. .
ther {ee Gerrard here,and yat Lknow not how { fhall like him - if he-{@/ide

has wit he will come, and if he has none ¢ weuw'd not be welcome. ..
' [ Ex. Hips azd Pre
: RURREIN SN\ URC UL

SCE N E_ghages fa the Frenchi-Houfeja Tablé, "
Birtles,amd Cawdles. - 71
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Monf. *Tis_ver veitably Jardi,awhat the Frewoh fay of you Brpiiksyou

. ule the. debauch o muchy -it- tapniet have with }'Ollq{’heiv'reﬂ& osicrac’i'on,

ycu are never enjoyet 5 but-come, Jetus for onge be enfinement galliarg,

-and fing.a Frgnch Sponet, fings./a bowtelle, Ja, bomelle, plon, glow.: .

1. 20 Krexrgrd, What 3 maladlons Fop itds?. o

Og«[Aubr——-ryonhmdo W@O&Wm o L e

er. No we cant’ fing, -but we’ll dainkite youtht Ladies health, whom

=f youry :I'MHQTQ,&DB'M&}&J%WWWW}:"t..‘ LTl x&; ;

2 . onf-

U (21
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' Enter Mr. Gerrard, Martin, and Manfieur 3

r
v

SR

-



8 a 'fbe Gemfemzm "Dam:mg ﬂaﬂe»‘ A

Mozlzf Ay, there s yout Compiatfance allyour Englifh ;
Complaifance is pledging Complaxfance,vent:é—-—but ifIdo [Take: rbe G/ aff-
ou reafan here, will you do me reafh 1o a turte Fremsh Chin-- -~ -
bn aboire——I fhall begin to you—=—La boutellé, la boutelli——fings. -
" Mart. to Gerrad. 1 had radxerkeepComp'any w1fha Sct of w1de mouth’d
&runken Cathedral Chorifters. -

. Ger. Come, Sir, drink, and he fhall do you reai?m tbyourFrmcb Song finc
you ftind up0n 3 ifn kit Arthur of By agel or I'am the Duke of Norﬁlk

"Monf.- Auhi 'I’eﬁ'e bleu, ar Eﬂgl ik Catch fie, ﬁe vtntre-——-—- '
' Ger. He can fing no damn’d Frezch Song.

. Monf. Nor can I drink the damn’d Englss’ Wme Sets down the Glafs.

Ger. Yes, to that Ladies health, who has . éoniman d me t6 wait upon
‘her to' morrow at her Window, ‘which looks ¢.yott fay ) into the- inward
'Yalrd of the Ship-Favern, near the end of what dee call’c fireet. -

mf. Ay, ay, do-you not know her, not ({ou ( vert & bleu. )

er But ray repeat agen what fhe fai '
p ﬂv'xe aid; fhe is to be marry’d to morrow to a perfon of Hon- .

nnr a brav*e tlcman, that:fhall be namelefs and- fo and fo forth ( litdle
docs he think who *tis. ) A .. [Af de
Ger Apd whatelfe> ° - - ol n Lo
Monf. Thay if'you make ot rour appealfmce bcﬁne Her Window to
‘fhotrow - at your worted ‘hour of ‘fix i the morring o forbid the Banes,
you muft for ever hereafter ftay away and holcl your tongue, for “tis the firft
and laft time of asking, ha, ha, ha!
7 Ler. *Fis-dlt  a Riddle to me !‘ -ivuld be unwrﬂtng to be fool’d by
tlns Coxeonile.:
i Mo T worr® tell him all ('h. faxd lelt he ﬂwu’d not go, I wpu’d f.un
have ‘hith ol for'the Jefb's ﬁkea—uha,ha ha i
- NGer. Heér name is, you fay, Hippolita Dangbter to atich Spaﬂx/b Mercham
» .iliozyf‘ ‘Ay, ay, you dom Knowhetj ot you -d-d’autré dd‘awire ma foyp—
a, ha,
Ger. Well' T will be an eafie Foot for once.

mazfg by VBl gou-uhsama . - 37
Mog/. Ay;ay, by ns '
Ger. To be caughtma enture it. ide.
Come, ’tis her health. M Drmk:[%z;
MOII/ And t, y,ourgooé eption teﬁableu—-ha, ha, ha.
éur’!

Ger. W { Gy this For chee ‘thou haft made. th beft bfe
of three months at Paris, as ever Engli/b sqd‘}fé did. ©

"o monfe Coufidering I Yas ih adat! Baglis” Penfioty too, .
. . Marr. Yer you have co:wetsdmm fortie Frewch, 1 e Footmenl ,
fuppofe at-efeFencing School, 1 judgeit. by yonrOaths. I
Monf. French Foot men! wegl, well, I 'had ‘rathér have theconverﬁnon
of a Freach Foot-man than of an Efjuire, theré’s for you da-— -

Mart. 1 beg your pardonj Mo, )Id‘dmﬂnﬂkﬂwﬂm‘bkﬁo .
’mmhadbeensgfo{nuchgayml’neﬁi Mow e e e ot

Ger. Yes, yes, 1 wamnb‘dley Hve Oﬁ%’dﬁhﬁ)dﬁfafis much mdu Bﬂun

N "y
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-__;_, o~ “wgw'd be ready t6 knock thee in the head: -

——

[

- The Gentleman Dancing-Mafler. 9
. ahy of their Mwfters'did. Well, there fhall be-no. more faid againft th
Ezench Foot-men. -~ o) Y el |
Moz/. Non de Grac you are alwa{rtuming the Nation Francez in-
to ridicule, dat Nation fo accomplie, dat Narion which you imitate, fo, dat

in the conclufion you ‘butte turn your felf into ridicule may foy ; if you are .

for de raillery, abufz the Duch,why not abufé the Dach? les groffe Villaines,
Pandars, Infolents ; but here in your England may foy, you have mote hon-
eur, refpete, and eftimation for the Dufhe Swabber, who come to cheat your
Nation, den for de Franch-Foot-man, who come to oblige your Natior.
Marz. Our Nation! then you difown it for yours, it feems.
. Mon/. Well! wit of ddr; are you the difobligee by date ?
Ger. No, Monfieur, far from it ; yoa cou’d not oblige us, nor your Coun-
try any other way then by difowning it. . .
Mon/. It is de Brutal Country, which abufe de France and revererice the
Dufte 5 I vill- masntain, fuftain, and juftific dat one little Franch-Foot-man
e more boneur, courage, and generofity, more good. blood in bis vainec, an
mufb more gaod manners an’ civility den all de State General together, Jarnie
——dey are only wife and valiant wendey are drunkee. P ~
Ger. That i3 atways. .

Mon/. But dey are never honefte wen . dey are drunkee; deiy": are _de,drlly ‘

Rogue in de Varlde, who are not honelte wen dey are drunks—-ma y. -
er. 1 find you 2re well acquainted with them, Monfieur. _

Mon/f. Ay, ay, have made the toure of Holland, but is was en polte,dere
was no ftaying for me tefte non——for de Gentleman can no more live dere
den de Toad in I’/and, ma foy ; for Idid not fee on’ Chevalier in dewhale
Cuntree : alway, you know, de Rebe! bate de gens de qualjty 5 befides, tbad
make fufficient obfervation of the Canaile barbare de firft nightec of my drrval
ar Amflerdamm, I did vifityou muft know.one of de Priacipal of 'de State
General, to whom 1 bad recommendation from Englund,and did find bis Excel.
lence weighing Sope, Jarnie——ha, ha, ha. . o o

- Ger. eighiag,S_pg!; . R
.. Monf. Weighing Sope, ma foy, for he was 2 whole Sale Charideleer, and
.his Lady was taking the Tale of Chandels wid her own witer hands, ma
foy, and de'young Lady, his Excellence Daughters ftringinig ‘Harsing, ftring-

ing Harring, Jarnige—— - - L s

 Ger.’ So~———hw——-—and what were his Sons doing ? = =
- Monf. Auh-—his Son &for he had but one ) was making de Toute of
+ -Franes, Hfpaigne, lialy, an’ Germanyina Coach and fix, ot radesnow 1 think
on’t, gone of an Embafly hider to dere Mafter Gromuvell, whom they fid love
.and Aeit] bepaufe he was fome-ting de. greater -Rebel, hure now. I tilk of de
Rebelle, none but'de. Rebel can love de Rebelle, and ' To mufb. for Vair aod
your Friend Dafbe,lll fay no more,and pray do yon fay no more of my Friend

de Franch,not {o muth as of my Friend tlie Franch-Foot- man—da——"
+..Koar. Moy ng; bus, Monfieur, now, give me leave to admire ‘Pb‘ee','thfat in
three months at Par you could reriouricé ydiit Language; Drifikipg,and &ur
-Conmrpy (- for: witich, we are not gngry with,you, ) as1 faid, and come hotne
4o perfet a Fremch-man, thar the Drey-mehof yout Fagfiers owg Bmw;l;n'f}
PRI L YOO & m.
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The Gemtleman Dancing-Mafter.

f[ Vet ivel, my Father wasa Mexchant of his own Beer, as_‘theN obt-
Franch of their own Wine : but 1 can forgive you that Rai Hery, that
Bob fince you fay1 have the Fyré Eranciz. But have I the Eyre Fraacéz?
‘ Ger. As much as any French-Foot-man of €m all.
Mon/. - And do I fpeak agremble il Engln’ enough>
Ger. Very ill.
"Mon/. Veritablement? - .
" Ger. Veritablement.” - .
Monf. For you muft know; ’tis as il brcedmg now to fpeak good Eagliy,
+ as to write good Englis’, good fenfe, or a hand.
. Ger- But indeed, methinks, you are not ovenly enough fora meb -man.
* Mon/. Slovenly ! you mean negligent? 4
-Ger. No, I mean flovenly. - ' ' i
" Monf. Then1 will be more flovenly. '
' Ger. You krow, to be a perfe&t Freach-man, you ‘muft never be ﬁlent,
never {it ftill and never be clean.
Marz. But you have forgot one main qualxﬁcauon of a true Frem:bmm,
he fhould never be found,that is, be very pockie too. :
Mog/. Oh! if dat be all, 1 am very pockie ; pockie enou h ]arme, that
1 the only F;w{cb quahﬁcanon may be had wu:hout gomg to %’ mon oy.

N

Eﬂtt’l‘ a Wanten v

Wazt Here ate'a couple of Ladies coming up to you, Sll‘ )
- Ger. To us! dxd you appoint any to come hither, Martm? ‘ ‘
.Mart "Not
““"Ger. Not ybu, Monf feur ! _
. Motg/ :
( “Ger. Sm‘ah, tell yom' Mafter, if ke cannot prote& us' from the Conftable
dnd thefe mxdmght -Courfers, ’tis not a Houfe for us.
Mart. Tell 'em you have no body in the houfe,and thut the dooss. -
.. Wajt. They’llnot be fatisfi’d with that, they’ll freak o gen the door they
Yeaich'd 1aft night all over ‘the Houfe for my Lord' Fisk, and Sir 7
Fantee, \g o were fain o “hldc themfclves in the Bat undet my M
“Chairand Petticoats. | - . gl
Monf. Wat do the Women hunt out the men fonow? . .o o
 Mars, Ay, ay, thmgs are’ atterd fince you went toParss; there’s hardly
‘@ yolyig Man in Town daresbeknowno his Lodging for ’em. -
C‘W - Bailiffs,, Pnrfevants, or aCity Con".&able are modeft people in cond- .
pan of them..” 1T

[

rt, And we ate not fo' thuth aﬁand o be taken upby the Wadcll, as‘
by : teating midnight Rambfers, or HouzaWomen. -
Monf. Jatnie———nha, hail ~ S |
% Yhere are they ? 1 oetheyaregonea eu?' G
ok Ctgt. No, Sir, they are 6elow at'the sszoor onby fweamgat thelr
man. '
Ger. Come, you ’R e they are in'Fee’ ‘with you Waxtersand e
" thewman an come Hcher, hut théy have iarelligence’ Rﬁughu ook ) i L

- ——— - - — - -
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- .The Gentlematr: Dancing-Mafler. 1
" Waiz. Intelligence from us, Sir, tirey {ho’ud never conte here if'we cou'd
helpit. .1 am fure w?lwiih >em choak’d when we fee them come in; for
they bring fuch good ftomachs from St. Fames s Park, or rambling about in
thie fireets, that we poor Waiters have not a bitleft ; *tis well if we can keep
our money i onr Pockers for ’e;ﬁf,fu_m furel have paid feventeen and fix ’
pence in half Crowns for'Coach hire at feveral times for a little damn’d tar- .
ing Lady, and when I ask’t her for it agen on¢ morning in her Chamber, fhe,
bid me pay -y felf, for {he had no-money : ‘ut I wanted the Courage of a
Gentleman ; befides  the Lord that kept her, was a good Cuftemer to our
Houfe, arid may Friend, and I.made a Confcience of wronging him.
Ger. A'mangil;)llcénourl!a_-. , 1 e o
: Mogf. Vesy and:bleu, pleasent, pleasent, man foy. .
Ger:fGo, g%, Sirrah, fhut the door, I hear’em E_:_'o)x,nihgvu . ‘,,,I, AP
Wait. Indeed,] dare not ; they’ll kick me down ftairs, iiP I thould. = |
Ger. Go you, Rafcal, Ifay. =~ - D S
* ( The,Waitex;(buss the door, 'tis tbﬂivﬂ ocven agenyenter Flouce and Fliste
- in Vizards, firiking the Waiter,and come up tothe Table.
- Ger--Flounce gn&'ﬁ!irxé.vuwn-'r‘n’y lfe, . ... [ Adfide.
Ladies; I am fofry. -you have no Volunteers in your Service ; this iy mezs
prefling, and argues @ great neceflity, you have formen. . ., .
* * Floun. You need not be afraid, Sir, we will ufe rio violence to you, you
are not fit for our Service ; we know you— . - ' -
Flirt. The hot Service you have been in formerly, makes you unfit for-
ours now ; bqﬁd?s,'youbeghuo;be,fomething‘ too old for us, we.agg for the .
brisk Hugza’s of {eventeen gr eighteen. o T
Ger. Nay, faith,Iamnot too old yet, but an cld acquaintanae will make -
any mman old ; befides, to tell you the truth, you are comie a little to easly
forme, for I am net drunk yet 3 but thereare your brisk young msn who are
always drunk, and perhaps. have the happinefs not to know you ’
Floun. The happinefs ot to knowus! = = ’
Flit. ‘Fhe happingfs not toknow us ! SR R
. Ger. Be not angry, Ladies ; ’tis rather happinefs to have pleafure to
come, than to have it paﬂ, and therefore thefe Gentlemen are happy in not
knowing you. ) 4 _ T .
Mart. I’de have you to know, { do know the Ladies too, and I will net
lofe the honeur of the Ladies ac?uaintance for any thing. B
Fleun. Not for the pleafure of beginning an acquaintance witb us, as Mr.
Gerrard fys: but it is the general vanity of yoy Town-Feps to lay daim*
wo all good acquaintance and peifons. of Honour ; you canriot let a Woman
. pafs in the Ma// at midnight, but dam you, you know her firait, you know
her ; but you wou’d be damn’d before you wou'd fay fo much for one
in a Mercers Shop. S ,
Ger. He has fpoken it in a French-houfe, where he has very good csedis
and I dare fwear yowmay make him eathis womds, -~ - - - -
Mon/. Shee does' want 2 Gown indeed : fhe is-in- her difhabilice, this
- difhabilice, is.a_greay Morle v Engiandythe: Women Joxe this(tlifhabilics
as well as the men, ma oy, T T

Id
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| 2 The Gentleman: Dancing g-Mafter.

Flirt, Well : if we fhould ftay and fap with you, I warrant you wou'd .
be bragging of it to morrow amongft your Comrades that you had the Com-
pany of two Women of Quality at the French- houfe, and name us. .
" Mart. Pleafant Jilts.© - A Afzde.
Ger. Noupon our Honours, we {hould not bmg of your Company
" Floun. Upon your Honours? -
Mart. No faith. T o T
Floun. Come, we will venture to fit down then yet I know the vamty
of you men; you cou’d not contain ycur felves from bragging.
Ger. No, no! you Women now adays have found out the pleafure of
bragging, and will allow it the men no lonﬁer :
Mart. Therefore mdeed we dare not- 2y to fup with youa for you
wou’d be fure to tell on’t. |
Ger. And we are young men who'ftand upon our Repnmnens.
Floun. You are very pleafant, Gentlemen.
Ger. And for my part I am to be marry’d fhortly, and know twould
, quickly come to my miftreffes’s ear. » - -
. e -fyin Eer. And for my part I muft go vifit to'tmoreow mommg be-times 2 néw
% ;y-MlltreIs and yow know they are-as inquifitive-as precife in the City.
lirt. Come, come ! pray leave this. foolmg 5 ﬁt down agen, and let us
befpeak Supper. ‘
Ger. No falth I dare not.
Marr. Beﬁdes, we have {upp’d. :
Floun--No matter, we only- deﬁre you ﬂmu d look on, whzle we at, and
put the glafs about, or fo. : [ Ger and Mar qﬂ’er 10 g0 out,
' Flirt. Pray, ﬁay "’
; Ger. Upen my life I dare not.
- Floun. Upon our Honours we will not tell, if you arein wneﬁ
Ger. P’fhaw, ’thaw: I know the vamty of you Women you cou’d
not contain your felv&s from bragging. '
Monf. Ma foy ! is it certain 'ha, ha, ha ¥ ‘hark you Madam 'can t you
farewell, but you muft cry Roaft-meat » >
You'll fponl your Trade by btagging of your gams o
The ﬁlJeit Sow ( Madam ) does eat moft Grains.
* Flirt. Your Servant, Monfieur Fop.’
- "Floun. Nay, faith, donot go, wewill no mozggelle——
- Mon/. Then you would of a Clap, if you had it, dat’s the only fecret
you can keep Jarnie. '
Mart. 1am glad we are rid of thefe Jilts. :
* Ger. And we have taken a very ridiculous occafion.-
' Mz;ng Wit ! muft we leavc the Lady then, dis is dam leity Englss®
~ mon foy
 Flirt. Nay, Sir, you have too much of the szcb Eyre Yo have fo lirt
honour and good breed : - " [ Pulling bim bac}:
E M;nj' Det you tmkétbthea fweetMadam, I have muth of defremb
yre

k/"

F/:rf.
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Lbe Gentlewan Dancing-miaper.  — - 13
Flirt. More then any French-man breathing.
* Monf. Auh, you ase the curtoife Dame, mort-bleu, I fhall ftay then, if
you think fo. Monfieur Gerrard, you w1ll be certain to fee the Lady to
mOIrow i3|'ay not forgct, ha, ha, ha

Ger, No, no, S

"~ Mart. You wnll go then?
Ger. 1 willgoon a Fools Errand for once. [ Exeunt Gerrazd am! Maxtin,
Floun. What will you eat, Sir ?
Monf. Widtyou &leafe, Madam.
Floun. De hear, Waiter, then fome young Partridge.
Wair, Whatelfe, Madam ? - .
Flirt. Some Rufles. o . '
Wait. What elfe, Madam? '
Flirt. Some young Pheafants.
Wait. What elfe, Madam ?
Flirt. Some young Rabits, I love Rabits.
Wait. What elfe, Madam ? _

Floun. Stay
Monf. DlS Englis Waiter wit his wit elfe, Madam, wm tuine me, teftd.
non. ' [Afxde

Wait. What elfe, Madam?

Monf. Wit elfe, Madam, agen! call up the Erench Waiter.

- Wait. Whatelfe, Madam ?*

Monf. Again, call up the French Waiter ¢ or Quefiniér, morttefte-venter2,
vlt vitt———Auh, Madam, the ﬂ:upldlty of the Engla’ Walter, I hate the

nglss’ Waiter, monfoy..- _ [ X Waaer
- Fiirt. Benot in paffion, dear Monﬁcur. .
Mo;_:/' 1 kifs your hand obhgmnte, Madam.

' Enter a French Scullion. .

Chere Pierot, Serviteur, Serviteur, [ Kiffes the Scullion.
Or Ca a manger. ~ ,
~ Scull. En voulez vous de Cram Sdnqum

Fown. Yes.

Scull. De Partrith, de Fayfan, de Qnanlles
" Mon { This Bougre vil ruine me too, but he cPt:ak wit ddt bel Eyre and

c

. grace. I cannot bid him hold his tongue, ventre, {t affey, Pierot, vat-¢n.
[ Ex. Scull. and returns. ™
Srull And de litel plate de- SRS
/ arnie, vat-én. : [ Exit Scull and returns.
. Scull. And de litel plate dé—-——- ‘
Monf. De grace gody way. -+ [ Exit Scull. and returns.

" Scullf Aln)1d ge liel d& o
- Monf, De ourmage, de Brie, vat-en, go, go.
Flsyn. What's that Cheefe that ﬁmksg> &
Mon/. Ay, ay, be fure it ftink& extrementé, Pierot vat<n, but ftay till b
drink dy health here’s to dat prctg Fellow’s healch, Madam. g !
‘ Tzt

P = ‘



z "Comowts Dawving-Mafh
F/irt. Muft we drink the Sen&hon’sﬂdatm ). oA AT

< Mopf. Aub, yoil wil #6 bodifobliceal Mada-m, o is tﬁe'mmuer for -

& Cardinal or-Fr. anch Abbet. ? A Deinks.
Fioin. But how fhall we div emfe out felves till Snppér be tea y
¥irt. Can we have better Divertifement then this Gemla'man’

- Fleun. But I think we had better carry the Getleman: home with. us, and:
Becaudd it is already have; fap-at Home, anddivettife the Gentlemutt ac Cards,
till it be ready, d’y hear, Waiter, let it be Iodght when ’tls réidy-to fay
Lodging hard by, in Myfard Alley, ar the Sign of the Crdof('td Bd[et 1

Monf. At the Crooke Biflet ! -

¥’irt. Come, Sir, come.

\»

4nnf Mortblen, 1 have take the Vow ( ﬁnée my laﬁ Cla!;j névcr to: 8o

+ wo the Bousdel.
E/awz What is the Bourdel ? I I N
Mozn/. How call you the name of your Houf 2 :
¥lirt. The Crooked-Billet. - T N

Monf. Noy 1o, the Bawdy-houfe, vert and b!em
€loun, How, our Lodging! we'd have you know—-==='-" :
“ Monfi Auh, mar-bleu, I 'would.not know it, de Grobke-Billet; hah ha.

. - Ehirt. Come, Sir.

Mon/. Befides, if I go wit you to.the Bourdel, you vﬁll tblI, motc»{alue.
¥loun. Fi ﬁe, come along. - .
Mon/. Be efid

tdl mow:.
Hirt.. Come, ebmtal ,wewﬂlmuwlk O 1 AT
. Modf.. But will you promlfe then to_have the ¢dre of my horlout;- pﬁy,

od Madam, have de care of my honel; bray have de care of fy hohgur .
ou have care of my honetit > ptay’ have decate of my honefir, anddo'

nott 1, if you can help it ; pray, dear Madam, do not tell. [Kneel: to’em..
Flire, 1 wowd nottell for fear.of loﬁﬂg you, my Love for you wﬂl make
me f@CIBT- N !
Mon/. Why, do you leave me?
¥/irt. Indeed 1 cannot help telliiig you'now what my modeﬁy ought to
conceal, butmy eyes wowddifclofe it too. ~ Lhave a paffion for you, Sir.
Monf A paffion for me! - i
szrr "An exutglepaffion, dear Sir, yoware fo Ffmcb {o mightily French,
agrezable French:s ,butl’ll ‘tell you more of my:heartat home: céme 4long
7/. But is yauy pation fincere ? ,
¥lirt. The trueft in the World. LI : '
Monf. Well then,i L venture my body wit thee ﬁar one mght‘. :
Flirt. Yor one night, don’t you believe-that, and {o you wouw’d: leave:me
to. merrowsy but I lov& you fo, I cannot part with you, you muft keep me
for good and all, if you will have me. 1 can’t leave you for my heart. "
N Monf, (}1{ow,m léietg,s Jarnig; dde ?ﬁhﬁ;&l E;ngs’ lllaVe notinge but keepe
gepe in ere now a-daystefté én: onmex *twas enou ,
dohild. ma. { ¥ ghe to keEp
szrt. Nay, mll ibf; kapt, clfe-but come we’ll ta}k o t at home. .
- Ma/gf .

‘l .

BT

fide, I am to be marry’d within thefe two days, if‘ y‘ou fhou’d;
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v Mon]. llmh-——-——fo, f'o ve¥ vl de )\moure of de Wﬁore does alway,
- end in keep, ha ! keep, ma foy, keep, ha=
. e Punk tha é ‘ tam.(' | You zwt her }gjﬂioﬂ
s like Rin¥ Hoft ZI Zfe vrtat e
.At  yoir own coft *to oz‘t ‘C'olfanon - o [Ex
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ACT H SCENEI
) o D‘or‘l Dlego.r Houfe in tbeMorn:;‘;.r“-:~
IR ALY RN R [STRNE

Emer Don Dxega in the: Sp:mlfh Habzr,Mm Canticm bzs S:jier.

Don Dzeg Ave yon had a Spamﬂ) care othe anour of my Family ?
!"I that is-to fay, hawt youdkepremy: ghy:r c ie in'my .\
; abfence as L direCted ?

Caut, 1 ‘have, Sir ; .bat.it vw4s as much-as] gow'd-do.-

Don.. 1 knew: thdt for ’twas asmuchas. lcwida to heepmp her'Mother.
I that have been in Spam look you.

Caut.. Nay,’is a hatd task to keep up ai Fyedib Woman,. -

Dan. As hard as it is for thofe-who: are nctv.kcpt up tQ be honeﬁ look

: you con Licentia Sifter:. © -=.

- Caut, How now, Brother ! 1am fure my Hqsband ‘nover kept mie up
N Dor. Lknew that therefore I cryed con- memrmSzﬁer asthe’ Spamard:

aveit. -

_ Caut. But you.Spanidrds are too cenfonous, Bmther. .-

Don. You Englifb Women, Sifter, get;re us too much caufe ( look ?you )
but youase fime my Daughter has not alman finke my departure

Cads. Noynot folmuch as a Church-manlic o
- Don. As-a . Ghurch-man ( Vo'w) I Mltal you for that not a Church-
than ! pot 2 Chuxh-man!. © -

Caur, No, et 10 much as a Church man; but of any, one won’d thinld
one might tmft a. Church-man.

Don. No, we arebold enough in trufting them with our Souls, I never
truft ’em with the ‘body of my Daughter, look you Gwarda, you {e€-what
comes of .trufting: Church-men here in- Ksgland 5 -and “tis becaufe the
Women govern the Families, that Chaplains are fo much in {afhion.- Truft
a Churchman—truft 2 Coward with your honour, a Fool, with. ybur
{icret, a Gamfter with your purfe, as foon as a Prieft with your foe or
Daughter, looki u, Guarda,] am no Fool, look you. * ' ,

now you are a wife man, 'Brother. <
V. Daa Why, Sifter,. have been fifteen’ years in Spain for 1f at: feVeQal
times, look you : Now, in Spain, he is wife enongly that is gtave ﬁd
mongh,matd‘ayaé Hirtle; ,md onourable encugh that is jealous; and t
fay it;thac thowd not fay it,I amas grave, grum- and Jeaious,as any- Spa;h;srll
.. Al

breathm
% know you are, Brother. ‘ C 2 : Doa.
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" Don. And 1 will be a Spaniard in every thing ftill, and will not een-
form, not L to. their ill-favourd Exgli/b Cuftoms, for I will wear my

* Spasm b Habit ftill, I will ftroke my Spanifb Whiskers ftill, and I will eat mg' _

panyfb Olio ftill ; and' my Daughter fhall'go 2 Maid to her Husbands Bz
Tet the Englifp Cuftom be what’twill : I wou'd fain fec any finical cunning,
 infinuating Monfieur, of the age, debauch, or ft=al away my Daughter; buc
well, has (he feen my Coufin? How- 1 wd d¥ -~
" Caut. Thefethree days. . . e,
Don. And fhe has feen him; Ias fhe?- I whseortented he thow’d fee her

. intending him for her Husband ; but{he bgs feen no l;ody elfe- upon.your

certain knowledge ™ .- . . S EANE

Caut. No, no, alas ! how {houw’d fjge ? ’tg’'impoffible {he fhou'd.

Don. Where is her Chathber > pray levdige fee her. S

~ Caus; You'll find her, poor Creature, aflcep, I warrant you: orif a-
wake, thinking no hust; nor of your coming this moening, - :

. Den. Let usge to her, Ilong w: foe her,'poar igpocent Wretcln [ Exeunt

) « Enter Hippolita, Getrard; and Proe.ara diffance. * . ..
Ger: Am 1 not come-upon. your cwa: Summons, Madam ? and'yct
‘receive me fo # AT 2 '
A :ni:{p. My Summons Sirio I affure:yous m&ﬁyon do not likeyour recep-
tion,l cannot help it ; for I am not us'd o receive men,I’'d have you to know
Ger. She is beautifnl beyond all things I ever faw. - - { Afide
Hipp. Elike him extremdly. -1 o ¥: U 0 o o [ Afide
Gex.. Come, faireft, whydo you fyown > ;.- L ‘

Hipp. Becaufe I am angry. '
kia(:lfr. "I am.come on. purpofe to pleafe you then, do not' receive me fo un-
y. ) o . CL »

\ Hipp. Ttell %30;_:; 1 domet:ufe to-reccive mens; there has not. been a man
dm the Houfe before,but my Coufin;this twelve-month,I'd -have you to‘know.
. Ger: Then you.ought to -bidl;?:,‘thc mexe welcome,I’d have youtoknow.
Htpg‘., What do you mock nie too? I know I @m.but a. home-bred-fimple
Girl:; but Ithought you Galiants of the Town had been heuer bred, then to
mock a r Girl in her Fathers awn Houfe. I have heard indeed: *tis-a: pare
of gaod reeding to:mock people behind. their backs, but not. to-their faces.
aér-. Pretty Creature! fhe has not only the Beauty. buc the Inno-
‘gency. of an Angel.. Mock you, dear Mifs! no, I ony repeated: the [ 4/,
words, becaufe they were yours® fiweet Mifs, what we Jike we imirtate.
Hipp. Dear Mifs! fiweet Mifs! how. came: you and I fo well acquainted >
This.is. one of your confident Tricks too, as 1 have been told, you'll be
-acqaainted. with a Wamanin the time you can help her avzra Bench in the
Blay-houfe, or to her Coach : but I need not wonder at your confidence,
finze &u cow’d come in at the great Gallery-window juft now. Bur pray
who fhall pay for the glafs you have broken> =~ . =~ . :
Ger. Pretty. Creature ! fyour Father might bhave ntade: the Window,
higger then, fince he has fa fine a Daughter, and will not alléw. people 10
ccme in af the door. to her, ' '
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H?.;A : l1:al<-mﬁtpt Mag! well, ’tis harder Flaying the Hypocrite with -
him, I fee, than with my Aunt or Father; and if diffimulation were not ver{.

natural to 2 Woman, P'm fure ¥ cou’d not ufe itat this time; but the mas
of fimplicity and innocency is as ufeful to an'intriguing‘Woman, as the

. mask of Religion to a States-man, they fay. ' . [Afide.

Ger. Why do you look away, deareft Mifs? - ,
Hipp: Becanfe you quarrell'd with me juft now for frowning upon you,
and 1 cannot help it, if I1ook upon you.
Ger. O let me fee that Face at any rate.
. Hipp. Wou'd rou have me trown upon you? forI fhall be fure to do't.
" Ger. Come,l'll ftand fair: you have done your worft to my heart alread;
~ Hipp. Now Idare not look upon him, lc_:a&I fhou'd not be able to kec}p

my ward. - ) . [ Afde.
Ger. Come, 1 am ready, and yet I amafraid of her frowns. Afide.
Come, look, Ih: am ready, Ih. —am ready. : '
Hipp. But I'am not ready. - o [ Afede.
Ger. Furn, dear Mifs, Come, Th——am ready. '
~_Hipp- Are you ready then?I'll look. [ Turns upon bim.
No faith, I cannot frown upon him' if I fhou'd be hang’d. [ Afide.

Ger. Dear Mifs, I thank you, that look. has no terrour ir’t.
Hipp. No, I canno: frown for my heart for bluthing, I don’t ufe to look
upon men, you muft know. o
Ger. Ifitwere poffible any thing cou’d,thof blufhes wou’d add to her Beau-
ty : well, bafthfuLiefs is the only out-of fathion thing that is agrezablef Afide.
Hipp. Th—~—h——1like this man ftrangely,I was going to fay lov’d him.
Courage' then, Hippolita, make ufe of the only opportunity thou canft have
to enfranchize thy felf: Women formerly (they fay ) never knew how to’
- rnake ufe of th:ir time till it was paft, but let it not be faid fo of a young~
Woman of this Age ; my damn’d Aunt will beftirring prefently : well then, .
eourage,lfay; Hippo/ita thou are full fourteen years old.fhift for thy felff A/ide,
.Ger. So, I have look’d upon her fo long, till' I am grown bafhful to¢ ;
Love and Modefty come together like Money and Coveroufiefs, and the
more-we have, the lefs we can thew it. Idare not look her in the face now,’
nor Ypefka word. : ' [ Afrde:
Hipp. What, Sir, methinks you look away now. B
Ger. Becaule gou wow'd not look upon me, Mifs:
. Hipp. Nay, I

ope you can’t look me- in the fice, fince you liave donefo' -
tude a. thing as to come in at the Window. upon me ; come, come, when
once we Wamen find the men bathful, then we take heart; now I can look
upon you aslm? as youwill ; let’s fee if you can frown upon me now

Ger. Lovely Innecency ! Noo,you may fwear I can’t frown upon you,Mifs.

Hipp. So I knew you were alham’d of what you have done; well, fince:
you are afham’d,.and becaufe you' did not come of your own head, but
were fent by my Coufin, you fay. 5

Ger. Winch I wonder at. . [ Afide. .

Hipp. For all thefe reafons I do forgive you. ' '

Ger. In token of your forgivenefs then (deareft Mifs ) let me Bave the
Ronour to kifs your hand. . »Higp:.
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' f’Iﬂ}{‘Nay, there *tis, you men are like our little ’Shod'(-do‘gsﬁf we
@an’t keep you off from us, bur ufe you a little kindly, you grow fo fidl.

.ing, and {o trolﬂefome, there is no. enduring you. e :
“GerOdearMif, if1 am like your Shock-dog, let it be in his Priviledges.-
“Hippd Why, Fd have you kuow he docs not lye with,me. - -

Ger. "Tis was well guefS’d, Mifs, for ong fo.innocent, -~ . - ;

Hipp. No, I always kick him oft from ‘the Bed, and never will let him
come near ity for of late indeed ( I do not know what’s the reafon ) I
don’t much cate for. my: Shock-dog nor my Babies. . '

.Ger.,O_then, Mifs; T may have hopss; for after the Shock-dog and the
Babies, ’tis the mans turn to be belov’d.” . :

Hip{OWhy cow’d you be fo good-natur’d as to come after my Shock-dog
in my Love ? it may be indecd, rather thenafter one ef your Brother-men.
- Ger. Hah, ha, ha——poor Creature, a Itnder of Innocency!

Hipp. But I {ee you are humble, becaufe you wou'd kifs my hand.
Ger. No,I am ambitious therefore. . o L
- Hipp. Well,all this fooling but lofes time,] muft tnake better ufe of it.[ 4 /ide.
T'wou'd let you kifs my hand, but then I'm afraid you wou'd take hold ot

Y L
SN

"(-. .

"me and carry me away.

Ger. Indeed [ woud ndt.
Hipp. Come I know you wou’d.
Ger. Truly 1 wou'd net. - : ,
Hipp.. You wowd, you wou’d, I know you wou'd
" Ger. Tl fwear I wo’ not~—— by——" ' . L
~ Hipp. Nay, don’t fwear tor you'll be the aptér to do it thenyl wou'd
not hzve him forfweat it neither ; he does not like me fure well enbugh to

f - -

cdrry me away. C [ Afide.
 Ger. Dear Mifs, let me kifS your hand.. . S
" Hipp, 1am furg you wou'd carry me gWayijf 1 thowd. ’ ’y
“Ger. Benot afraid of it., ~- - L. E o

Hi{p’.’ ’Na{l ' T am afraid of the contrary 5,0 either .he diflikes me, and,
therefore will not be troubled with me, or what is as bad, he loves me, and
isdull, or fearfull to difpleafe me.

" Ger. Truftme, fweeteft ; 1 can ufz no vialence to you.

e
-y
St

Hipp. Nay, 1 am fure you wou'd carry me away, what fhou’d you come
.iqtatjt)ﬁ:c Window for, it you did not n};ean 1o ﬁél me? ‘T‘
Ger. If1thou’d endeavour it, yoy might cry out, and I fhuld be prevented,
Hipp.(Dull, dull man of the Town ! are all like thee? = .. [ Afide,
He is as dull as a Cgntry Squire at Queftions and Commands,} No, if I
thou'd ery out never fo Ioud; this is quiteat the futther,end of the Houfe
and there no body cou’d hear me. . 1 :
- Ger. T will not give you the occafion, DearglR. © . V' g7 L L
' Htpfo Well ! Twill quicken thy fenfe; if it .be poffibles ; v L _Ajid?
Nay, 1 know you come to fteal me away ;" becaufe I .am yan Heirefs, anc
have twelve hundred pound a year, lately left me by my Metheps Brother,
‘which my Father cannot meddle with, and which is the chigf¢ht reajon
(1 fuppofe’) why he keeps me ip fo clofe. - o Coogle isopd
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a "Ifha.é;mh;uﬁ ) D;:ncing-Maﬂtr. ' B )
Ger Ha! [Aﬁde

. So—4—this has‘made h1m confider, o -mo. 1{( powe:ful moaey *

how the ugly, old, crooked, ftraight, handfom young

ing to thee?
Ger Twelve hundred pound a year——
. Befides, I have lieen told my Fortune,and the Woman faid I thouw’d
be ﬁo en aw.y, becaufe fhe fays ’tis the Fate of Heireflés to be ftolen away.
- Ger. Twelve hundred pound a year— [ Afide.
. Hipp. Nay more, fhe defcribed the man to me, that was to do it, and he
was aslikeyou as cou’d be! have you anyBrothers ?
Ger- Not any ! *twas I, I warrant you, Sweeteft.
Hipp: -So, he underftands himfelf now.
Ger. Well, Madam, fince ’tiwas foretold you, what do you: thmk on’t ¢ 2
tis in yain, you know, to refift Fate. :
Hipp. 1 do know indeed they fay, ’tis to no -purpofe : befides the Woman
that told me my Fortune, or you have bewitch’d me.—Ih—think. [ Sighs.
Ger. My Soul, my Lite, ’tis you have Charms powerful as numberlefs,
efpecially thofe of your innocency irrefiftable,and do furpnfe the wary i
Heart ; fuch mine was,while I cou’d call it mine, but now: ’tis yours’ for ewer.
Hzp Well, well, get you gone then, I'll keep it fafe for your fake. .
Ger Nay, you maft go with me, fweeteft
p. Well, I fee you will part with the Jewel; but you'll have ‘the
kee mg of the Cabinet to which you commit it.
er. Come; coms, my Deareft, let us be gone Fortune as well as

Womcn muft be taken in the humour , .

omah are behold-

Enter Prue mmzmg baftsly to flop *em. Don Dlego and Mrs., Cautnon
immediately after.

Pru. O Mifs, Mifs ! your Father, it feems, is juft new arriv'd, and here .

15 coming in upon you.
Hipp. %\lv Father!
+ Don. My Daughter ! and a Man ! :
Caut. A Man' a Man in the Houfe! S o Sl
Ger Ha '—s«i—what mean thefe! a S;)amard. : S
Hipp. Whatfhall I do ¢ ftay——nay, pray ftir not from me; ; but lead
me aboutasif youlead me a Corant. [ Leads her about .
Don. Is this your Government, Sifter, and this your innocent Chargie,
that hath ot feen the face of 2 man this twelve-mosich, Ez hora tala, -+
“ Caut. O fure it is not a man, it cannot be a Man'! [i’m‘: on hér Sﬂﬁmk:
~Don. Tt cannot be a2 Man? if he be not a Marf he's ‘ai! Defvtl hchasher
tovingly by the hand too, Valga me el Cieto.
Hipp. Do not feer to mind them, butdance on, or léad me about mn
© G#+ What de’e mean byt? - [apart t0 Hipp
" Don. Hey ! - they-are frolick, a dancing. - . '
- Canr. Indeed they are danung, I think, why Nlece LA

“iDan. Way, hold a Tiftle: Iu make et danee in'the Devils name; but.
it (hall not be la (m:/harda +Draios bis Sword, Caution poids szﬁ-

T
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Caut. O Niece! why Niece! ! ]
Ger. Do you hear her > what do you mean? . fapartto fop
Hipp. Take no notice of them ; but walk about flill, and fing a lictle,

fing a Corant. . .

Ger. 1 can’t fing; but I'll hum, if you will. ' .

Don. Are you fo merry > Well, I'll be- with you, En bord mala.

Caut. Oh Niece, Niece, why Niece, Oh .

Don. Why, Daughter, my dainty Daughter, my fhame, my ruine, my
plague. [Struggling gets from Caution,goes towards *em with bis Sword draws

ipp. Mind him net, but dance and fing on. .

Ger. A pretty time todance and fing indeed, when I have a Spaniard with
naked Toledo at my tail: no, pray excufe me, Mifs, from fooling .any longer.

Hipp.' O my Father! my Father! poor Father! you are welcome afuy |
give-me your blefling: [ Turning abost

Don. My blefling, En bora mala.

Hipp. What, am I not your Daughter, Sir?

Dan. My Daughter, mi mal, mi muerte.

Hipp My mme’s Hippolita, Sir, I don’t own your Spamy} names; dut

: Father, why do you frighten one {fo ! you know I don’t love to fec a

_gtv:zrd : what do you mean to do with that ugly thing out ?

Don. Pllfhew you,Trayidor Ladren, demi boura,thou dy’ft. [ Runs at Ger.
Ger. Notif I can help it, good Doz ; but by the names you give me, [

-£ind you miftake your man,I {fuppofe fome Spaniard hasaffronted you{ Draws
Don. None but thee, Ladron, and thou dy’ft for’t. Fighs.
Caxt. Oh, oh, oh help, help, help. .

Hipp. Oh——what will you kill my poor Dancing-Mafter? [ Kaeels.
JDon. A Dancing-mafter, he’s a Fencing mafter rather, I think. But ishe
gyour Dancing-mafte~ ¢ Umph—

" Ger. So much Wit and Innocency were never together before. Afide.
Don. Is he a Dancing-mafter ? [ Paufing. |
Caut: 1Is hea Dancing-mafter? He does not look like a Dancing mafter.

Hipp. Pith you don’t know a Dancing-mafter, you have not feen

-one thefe threefcore years, I warrant.

Caut. No matter; but he does not look like a Dancing-mafter.

. Don. Nay, nay, Dancing-mafters look like Gentlemen, enough, Siftere ,

but he’sno Dancing-mafter by drawing his Sword fo briskly - thofe tripping

outfides of Gentlemen are like Gentlemen enm;ﬁh in every thing but in
drawing a Sword(i and fince he isa Gentleman, he fhall dye hy mine.

. Hipp. Oh,hold, hold. . . [ Eight agen.
.KLayt. Hold, hold ! pray, Brother let’s talk with him a little firlt, I war-

qant you I fha tre;p him, and if he confefles, you may kill him; for thofe

that confefs, they fay, ought to be hang’d——let’s fee— '
Ger. Poor Hippolita, 1 'wifh I had not had this occafion of admiring thy
‘Wit ; I have incrgafed my Love, whilft I have loft my hopes, the common
Fate of poor Lovers. Afide.
» Caut..Come, you are guilty by that hanging down of your head: Speak,
are yon a Dancing-mafter ? Speak, {peak, a Dancing-malter? G
RS cr
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Ger. Yes, forfooth, I am 2 Dancing-mafter, ay, ay———
Don. How do’s itappear? - ,

Hipp. Why there is his Fiddle, there upon the Table, Father.

Caur. No bufie-body, but it is not——that is my Nephews Fiddle.
Hipp. Why, he lent ittomy Coufin; Itell youitis his. .
Caut. Nay, it may be indeed, he might lend it him, for ought I kew.
Dox. 1, 1, but ask him, Sifter, if he be a Dancing-mafter; where?

Caut. Pray, Brother, lecmealone with him, I'knowwhat to ask him, fure!

Don. What will you be wifer thenI? nay, then ftand away. Come, if

you are a Dancing-mafter; whese’s your School ?* adonde, adonde.

Cant. Why, he’ll fay, may be, he has ne’era one..

Don. Who ask’d you, nimble Chaps? So you have put an Excufe in his
head. : . R Lo

Ger. Indeed, Sir, ’tis no Excufe, I have no Sdqul. S

Caut. Well ! but who fent you, how came you hither?

Ger. There I am puzl’d indeed, " [4fide.

Caut. How came you hither, I fay ? how——

Ger. Why, how, how, how fhou’d I come hither?

Don. Ay, how fhowd he come hither ¢ upon his Legs. . -

Caut. So,fo,now yeu have put an Excufe in his head too, that you have,
{o you have, but ftay: . : AT '

Don. Nay,with your favour, Miftrefs, I'tl ask him now.

Caur. 1’ facks ; but you fhan’t, I'll ask him, and ask you no favour that

1 will, : : 2 4
Don. T fackins; but you fhan’t ask him, it you go there to, look you,
you Prattle-box you, I'll ask him. , :
Caut. 1 will ask him, I fay, come. |
Don: Where.
" Caut. What.
Don. Mine’s a fhrewd queftion.
» . Caut. Mine’s as threwd as yours.
Don. Nay then we thall have it, come, anfwer me, where’s your Lodg-
ing? come, come, Sir. ‘ . ~ :
Caut. A fthrewd queftion indeed, at the Surgeons Arms I warrant ine——
for ’tis Spring-time, you know. . :
Don. Muft you make lyes for him ¢

Caur But come, Sir, what’s your Name? anfwer me to that, come
Don. His Name, why ’tis an eafie matter. to tell youa falfc Name, I hope.
Caut. So, muft you teach him te cheat us ¢ :

-Don. th{ did you fag my queftions were not fhrewd queftions then? .
Caut. And why wou’d you netlet me ask him the queftion then ? Brother,
Brother, ever while you live for all your §panifb wiidom,let an old Woman

make difcoveries, the young Fellows cannot cheat us inany thing,I'd have you
‘to know ; fet your old Woman ftill to grope out an Intrigue becaufe you know

the Mother found her Daughter in the Oven : a word to the wife, Brother.
Don. Come, come, leave this tattling ; he has dithonour’d my Family, de-
bauch’d my Daughter, and what if he cou’d elsscuié himfelf? the Spany/ Pro-
o verb
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verb fays, Frcufes meither fatisfie Cadjtorsde-the injur'd 5-the wéunds f
Honour muft have blood and wounds, St.«7ago pdra'ms * < i "

[ Kifles the Crafles of Bl Stuord, and runs ar Gerrard.
[ Afrde. |

Hipp. Oh hold ! ‘dedr Father, and F'H confefs all. -

Ger. She will not, fure, after-alls o 00 b

H'g;;.; My Coufin fent him, becd ufe, as’he ‘iﬁjd, ‘he waw’d have me recover
my Dancing a §tele ' before our-Wedditg, having.made a2 Yow he wow'd
neverimirry @ Wite who:col’d not dance-a- Cotant. -Bétn fure I was wn-
willing, but he wow’d have: him come, fiying, I was to;be his Wife, as feen
as you came, and thérefore expe&teéd obedience from me.

Don. Indeed the venture is moft his; and the thame wou'd be moft his ;‘
for -1 know herstin -England. *is fiot - the cuftom of ‘thé Father to be much _

concern’d what the Daughter does, but I will be a Spaniard thill.
morning ? - S e :
‘Caut.” No not Ifure. 1f I had, he had never come here.
Hipp. Indeed, Aunt, you- grow old, ‘I. fee, your memory fails you very:
much. Did not you hear-hiss, Prue, fay-he wou'd fend him to me?
Prue. Yes I’ll be fwom:did'L: =- -v ~ :
-Hipp, Look: yow theré,-Aunt.~! 45
Caut. 1 wonder I fhould not remember it =~ -~
Don. Come, come, you are a doting old- Fool. :

. Caur. So, {o, the fault will be mine now. But pray, Miftrefs, how did’
he come in: 1 am fure I had the Keys of ‘the Doors, which till your
¥ather came in, were pot opén’d te day. - - . .

Hipp. He came in jult after my Father;1 fuppefe. -

Caut. It might be indeed while the Porters brdught in the things, and I

was talking with you. , ~ .

Don. O mighthe {o, forfooth ; you are «a brave Governante, look you,
“you a Duenna vote———and not know who comes in and out. -

Caut, So, ’twas my fault, I know. L - :

Doz Your Maid was inthe Room with you! was fhe not, Child »

Hipp. Yesindeed, and indeed, Father, all the while.

.. Dor;: Walk, Child,. I am farisfi’d then ; but 1 ‘hopethe does not ufe the
Dancing-mafters tricks of fqueezing your hands, fetting your Legs and Feet,
by handling your Thighs, and. feeing your Legs.

Hipp. Ne indeed, Father ; I'd givehim-a Box on the Ear, if he thow’d.
Don.. Paor. Innocent ! Well 1 am centented you fhoud learn to dance -
fince, for ought I know, you fhall be marg;d to morrow, or the next day at
fartheft, by that timé you may recover a Corant, a Sarabrand I wow’d fav .
and fince your Coufin too will have a dancing Wife, it fhall be fo, and 1’11
~ lee you dancemy felf, you fhall be my Charge thefe two days, and then I

dare venture you in the hand of any Dancing-mafter, even afawcy Freuch'

Dancing-malter, look you.. : ] ‘
* Caur. Well, have a care though ; for this man.is not drefs’d like a Danc-’
ing-mafter . ' ) ‘
Den. Go;go, yout dote, are they not ( for the moft part ) better drefs’d and
. prouder

SRR Y
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Hipp. Did not you hear him fay laft night he ‘wou'd. fend me one this.
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prouder thanmny a gook Gc.ntlpman 1pu,wou’d .bi wxﬁir tham I, wou’d
ou Querno s
d Cawut. Well, I{ay only lo gk tpt,lOOk to.t. s
Don. Hey, hey' come, % to yaur hl,lswefs, neac.h hey hg; Lgﬂ‘on
over again, let’s fee.- .
Hipp. ComegMafter. - . Yy .v«
Don. Come, come; Tet’s fee ybul' Engl(/b i\dethod Lnndcrﬁﬂﬂ Me-
-thlﬁ of Dancing m)a felf ———~coms.’ .
Comg, Mafter. . . °
Ger T fhall betray you yet, dearcﬁ Ivhfs, for I knovg not a flep, Icou’d
DCVel'daﬂI:lﬁ EERR NS Flewd Do ler oo '!["P"" 1o Hipp.
oli . . STl r?';i'..'.' n.uo"l';?‘;f EATRRCER I U
- Don. Comea me, chlldx ( ' ;-xi; R N 1 ..-3‘ T Vi .ﬂ.l
"Higp. Indeed c'?xp atham’d, Father
o hDM You muft not be-atham’d, Chlld, you’ﬂ never dance well ifyou, are
am’d. . ;. i
- Hipp. Indeed I carathelplt, Fathe,r R AT j} . -‘:\ -
Don.. Come, come, I'{ay,go to't. v
Hipp. Indeed I can’t, Eather, beforeyour, 315 my: ﬁrﬁ Le{TQn, and T fnall
do it foill: pray, ood Father, go into the next Room for this opee,and she
next time my. Mai%er comes, you {hall fee I {hall be cenfident enough.
Don. Poor-foolith-innocent Creature 5 well, well, I will, Chlld who but
a Spanif® kind of a Father cou’d have fo innocent a Daughter, in E/;glami ?
well [ wou'd fain fee any one fteal or d:bauch my Daughte; form me.
Hipp. Nay, won’t you go, Father!
Don. Yes, yes; I go, Child, we will all g but your Ma;d 5 you-can
dance befere your Maid.
_Hipp. Yes, yes, Father, a Maid at meft times W1th her Miltrefs is no body
[ Ex- Diego and Mrs. Caution,

Ger He peeps yet at the door.
Hipp. Nay,E ther, you peep, indeed you muft not fce me, when we
have done you fhall come in. | - [ She puils the door to.
Pru. Indeed, little Miftrefs, like the young Kitten, you {eg, you play’d
with your prey, till you had almoft loft it ! -
Hipp. °Tis true, a good old Moufer like you, had taken it up, and run ,
away with it prefently
Ger. Ler meadore you, deareft Mifs, and give you
[ Going to embrace ber.
Hipp. No, no embracing good Mafter, that éught to be the laft LcITon
you are to teach me, I have heard.
‘Ger. Though an after-Game be the more tedious and dangerous tis
.won, Mifs, with the more honour and pleafure ; tor all that [ repent we
were put to’'t; the coming inof your Father as he did, was the mo{t un-
* lucky thin ‘%that ever befel me.
Hipp. What, thep you think I would have gone with ycu.
Ger. Yes, and will go_with me yet, I hope, courage, Mifs, we hau.yef
an opportunity, and the Gallery-window is yet opeiw
D2 Hipp.




Teg T Gentléman Danetng-Mafter.

Hipp. No, no, ifI went, T'woild go for good and all's but now my Fattier
will {oon come in again, and may quickly . over take us, befides, now I
think on’t, you are a Stranger ‘to me.’ I know not where you live, nor

- whithet you might carry: me ;' for bught I know,; you might be a Spirit,
~ and carry me to: Barbadoes: NN

' Ger. No, dear Mjfs,
Hide Patk o . ! o

Hipf. Nay, I know ’ts the: trick of alt you that Spirit Women away to
fpeak ’em mighty fairat firflt ; bur when you have got’em in your Clutcl):&s,

l.[_wquld ' carr):J you to Court; the Play-Houfes, and

- you cawry ’em into Jorkfhire,Wales,or Cornwall,which. is as bad as toBarbadoes,
-dnd rather than be ferved fo, I would be a Pris’ner in London ftill as I am:

Ger. 1fee the Air of this Town, without the pleafures of it,"is enough to-
infe€ Women with an averfion for the Country. * Well Mifs, fince it feems
you have fome diffidence in me, give e leave to vifit you as your Duncing-

- mafter, now you have honour'd me with the Charaer, and under that, I

may have your Father’s permiffion to fee you, till you may better know me.
and my heart, and havea better opportunity to reward ie. - R
Hipp. 1 am afraid, to know your heart, would- requitea great deal of%

" time, and my Father intends to marty me, very fuddenly, tomy Coufin}
~who fent you hither. ' : :

Ge#. Pray, fweet Mifs, let us make the hetter ufe of our time, ifit he

" thort :- but hew fhall we do with-that Ccufin of yours in  the mean time,
' we muft needs charm him? :

Hipp. - Leavethat to me! :

Ger. But what’s worfe! How fhall I be- able to: a&t a Dancing mafter >
who ever wanted- iuclination.and patience to learn my felf.. '

Hipp. A Dancing-School, in half an hour, will furnifh you with terms”ef
the Art. Befides, Love (as I have heard fay) fupplies his Scholars with.

-all forts of Capacities: they have need of in fpight of Nature, but what

has Love to do with you?

Ger. Love, indeed, has. made a grave Gouty Statefman fight Duels 5 the
Souldier fly from his Colours, a Pedant a fine Gentleman ; nay, the very |
Lawyer a Poet, and. therefore may make me a Dancing-Mafter.

Hipp. If he were your Mafter. '

Ger. 'm fure, deareft Mifs, there is-nothing elfe which I cannot do for
you already, and therefore may hope to fucceed in that. ‘

Enter Don Diego.
Don. Come, have you done ?
Hipp. O! My Father agen.
Don. Come, nowlet us fee you Dance.
Hipp Indeed, I am not perfe€t yet, pray excufe me till the next timemy
Matkter comes.: But when.muft he come agen, Father ?

" Pon. Let me fee, Friend, youmuft needs come atier Dinner agen. and then.
st Night agen, and fo three times to morrow too. H fhe be not masry’d to
morrow. (which I am to confider.of) the-will. Dance a Corant in twice or
thrice teaching more, ‘will the not ?* For ’tis but a twelve:month. fince fhe
came fiom Hackney-Schoot. -~ ’ | ‘ Ger.

———




- The Gentleman Dancing-Maffer. 2
Ger. We will lofe no time , I warrant you, Sir, if (he be to be mar-

1y’d to morrow. ) . .
Don. Truly, I think, fhe may be marry’d to morrow, thereforel would
_not_have you lofe any.time, look you.
Ger. You need not caution me I warrant you, Sir, fweet Scholar, your
humble Servant, I'will not fail you immediately after Dinnes..
: %oﬂ. No, no, pray do not, and I will not fail to fatisfie. you. very well,
00k you. '
. Hifp. He does not doubt his reward, Father, for his pains. If you fhou'd
not, Iwou’d make that good to him. o
Don. Come, letus go in to your Aunt, I muft talk with you both te-
gether, Child. b} [[Ex. Ger.Don.
Hipp. 1 follow you, Sir.
Pru. Here’s the Gentlewoman o’th’ next Houfe come to fee g',ou, Miftrefs.
Hipp. She’s come, as if the came exprefly to fing the new Song fhe fung
Iaft Night; I muft hear it, for 'tis to my purpofe now. ~ [Afide
Madam, your Servant, I dream’t all Night of the Song you fung the:
new Song agninft delays in Love : Pray lat’s here it again.

"SINGS.

I.

Since we poor flavifb Women know

Our men we cannot pick and choofe;. .o

To him we like,why fay we no? ;
And both our tume and Lover lofe. '

With feign’'d repulfes, and delays ¥

PO : A Lover's Ap{etite we pall
] 3

-

b: And if too long the Gallant flays. T
{' S His flomach’s gone for good and al. -

X

2.
Or Our impatient am’rous Gueft, o
- Unknown to us, away mg  fleal,
And rather than ﬁay Sor a Feaft .
Take up with fome coarfe ready meal..

s When opportunity is:Rind,
- Let prudent Woman be fo tev ;-
T And if the Man be to your mind,
e ‘Fill needsyox muft; ne’er let him go..

. 3:. _ e
o The Mastch foon made is happy JRill.. ‘ o
oo Eor only Love bm-t}};rz 10 01 /, :
Let.no one marry gainft her willy. ,
But fand off, when ber Parents woo.. | And
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" And only to their Suits be coy,.
For fbe whom Foynture can obtain,
" To let a Fop ber Bed enjoy,
Is but a lawful Wench for gain.

Pru. Yonr Father calls for {cem, Mifs. _ (fteps to the door.
. iHipp, I come,1come. I muft be ebedient astong as I am with him.[ paxfing.
Our Parents who reftrain our liberty, _
But take the courfe to make us fooner free, &
Though all we gain be but new flavery
" We lde our Fathers, and to Husbands fly. [ Excunt.

ACTHL SCENE L
" Don biego’s Houfe.
Enter Monfieur, Hipﬁolita, and Prue.

Monf.Q\Erviteur, Serviteur, la Coufin, your Maid told me the watch’d at
the ftair-foot -for my coming, becaufe you had a mind to fpeak

with me heforeI faw your Fadeér, it feem. ’

Hipp. 1 wou'd fo indeed, Coufin.

Monf. Or ca, Or ca, I know your affair, it is to tell me wat recreation you
adeé with Monfieur Gerrard;but did he come, I was afrait he wou’d not come.

Hipp. Yes, yes, he did come. ‘ :

Monf. Ha, ha, ha and were you not infiniment divertife¢ and
pleafe, confefs. :

Hipp. 1 was indeed, Coufin, I was very well pleasd. ’ :

Monf. 1 do tinké fo. 1did tinke to' come and be divertife¢ my fel
this morning with the fight of his reception ; but I did ran’counter laft
night wit dam Company ddt keep me up fo tate I cowd not rife in d&
morning. Mala-pefte de Puteins . .

Hipp. Indeed we wanted you hete mightily, Coufin.

Monf. To elpe you to laugh ; for if I adde beep here, I had made fuch
recreation wid ddt (goxomb Gerrard. o

Hipp. Indeed, Coufin! you need not have any fubje& or property to
make one laugh, you are fo pleafant your {elf, and when you are but
alone, you wou’d make one butﬂ.

Monf. Am 1 fo happy, Coufin? then in the bon quality of making
people laugh. : ,

ipp. Mighty happy, Coufin.

Monf. De grace,

- Hipp. Indeed!
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Monlf. Nay, fans vaniti¢ 1 obferve wherefoe’er, 1 come, Lmmke every -

body merry, fans vaniti¢
Hipp. 1 do believe you do. v
Monf. Nay, as I marche in de ftreet I can make de dull Apprenty laugb

and fneer.
Hipp. This Fool, I fee, is as apt as an ill Poet to miftake the contempt

and {corn of people for applaufe and admiration, . [ Afide.
Monf. Ah, Coufin, you fee widt it is to have been in France; before I
went into France'1 cou'd Ect no body to laugh at me, ma foy.
dp No! truly Coufin, I think you deferv’d it before, but you are un-
prov indeed by geing into France. -
Monf. Ay, ay, the Freach Education make us prop'e‘i tout 5 beﬁde
Coufin, you muit khow to play the Fool is the Science in Frarzce, and .-
didde go to the Italian Academy at Passs thrice a week to learn to play de
Fool of Signior Scaramouchi, who is the moft excellent Perfonage in the
World for dat Noble Science. dnge/ is a dam Englifb Fool to him. .

Hipp. Methinks now Ange/ is a very good Fool.

Monf. Nauh, nauh, Nokes is a better Fool, but indeed the Eﬂglﬁ are
not fit to be Pools here are ver few good Fools. *Tis true, you have
many a young Cavaher who go over into France to learn to-be the Buffoon ;. -
but for all dat,dey return but mauvais Buffoon. Jamnie.

Hipp. 'm furc Coufin, you have loft no time there.

Monf. Auhle brave Scaramouch:. B

Hipp. But is it a Science in France, Coufin? and is there an Academy .
for Fooling: fure none go to it but P!ayers .

Monf. Dey are Comedians didt are de Matres, but ali the beaux monde go to
learn,as they do here of dnge/ and Nokes ; tor. if you did goabroad into Com-
pany,you wou'd find the beft almoft of dé Nation conning in all places the Lef-
fons which dey have learnt of the Fools, dere Matrts, Nekes and Augel.

Hipp. Indeed !

Honf. Yes, yes, dev are tbe Gers de quality that pra&ife dat Science
moit, and the mott a3 svitieux; tor .Fools and Buffoons havc been always
moft welcome to Courts, and defird in all Companies. .Auh 1o bede Fool
de Buffoon, is to bz de greate Perfonage.

Hzpp Fools have Fortune, they Iay, indeed.

Monf. So fa 1y old Sem’gue _

Hipp. Well, Coufin ( not to make you proud ) you are. the g:ea.tc.ﬁ E ool

in England, Lam fure.
Menf. Non, non, de grace, non, Nokes de Comediaxns a pretty man,

pretty man for a Comedlan dg ——
Hipp. You are modeft, Couﬁn but leaft my Father thowd come in pre-

" fently ( which he will do as foon as he knows you are here ) 1 muﬁ gve:

ou a Caution, which “tis fit you fhow’d have before yon h.e him. oy -
.Morzf Vel, vel Coufin, vat is dat? "~ - S
You muft know then ( as.commony the conlufion of‘all mlrth is.
fad) atter [ had a good whiie pl215°d my felf in jefting and leading the poor

Gentleman you fent o a Fools Paradife, and “almoft made him' believe I
wou ;1

3 L. L
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u’'d go away with him, my Father coming home this morning, came in -
:gon us, and caught him with me.
Monf. Mala-pefte. )
Hipp. And drew his Sword upon him, and wou'd have kill'd him ; for
you Know my Father’s Spanifb fiercenefs and jealoufie.
Mon/. But how did he come off then ? tefte non. -
Hggﬁ In thort, I was fain to bring him off by faying he was my Danc-
ang- €r.
%Msz. Hah, ha, ha, vér good Jefte. :
Hipp. 1 was unwilling to have the poor man kill’d you know for our
- oolifh Frolick wigh him; but then upon my Aunts amd Fathers inquiry, how
.he.came in, and who fent him; I was forc’d to fay you did, defiringI thou’d
beable to dance a Corant before our Wedding.
Monf. A vér good Jeft da {till bettre as-bettre. .
Hipp. Now all that I am to defire of you, is, to own you fent him, that I
snay not be caught ina lye. .
Monf. Yes, yes,a ver good Jeft, Gerrard, a Maftsé de Dance, hah, ha, ha.
Hipcf. Nay, the Jeft is like to be better yet; for my Father himfelf has
oblig’d him now to come and teach me: So that now he muft take the
Dancing-mafter upon him, and come three or four times to me before our
Wedding, left my Father, if he fhou’d come no more, thou’d be fufpicious I
had told him 2lye: and (for oughtI know ) if he thou'd know or but guefs
h ewere no taDancing -mafter,in hisSpazni/b ftriGnefs and Pun@illioes of Honour

he might kill me, as theThame and ftain of his Honour and Family,whichhe -

talks of fo much. Now you know the jealous cruel Fathers in Spain ferve
their poor innocent Daughters often fo, and heis more than a Spariard.
AMsnf. Non, non, fwnotin}g, I warrant you he fhall come as often as you
will to the Houfe,and your Father fhall never know who he is till we are
marry’d ; but then I'll tell himall for the Jefts fake. ' :
Hipp. But will you keep my Counfel, dear Coufin, till we are marry’d 2
Monf. Poor, dear Fool, I warrant thee, mon foy.
Hipp. Nay, what a Fool am I indeed, for you wou’d not have me kill’d:
_youlove me too well fure; to be an Inftrument of my death ;
[ Enter Don Diego walking gravely, a little Black
bebind bim. Mrs. Caution. ]
- But here comes my Father, remember. . :

Monf. 1 would no more tell him of it, then I would tell you if I had
been with 2 Wench, Jarnie——fhe’s atraid to be kill’d, poor Wretch, and
he’s a capricious jealous Fop enough to do’t, but here he comes.  Afide.
T’ll keep thy Counfel I warrant thee, my dear Soul, mon petit Ceelir.

. Hipp, Peace, peace, my Father’s coming this way. .

Monf. 1, buthl;y his march he won’t be near enough to hear us this half
hour, h !

[ﬁon% h% walks ‘Ig[urely round the Monfieur, furveying him,andfbrugging

2

-

p bss fhoulders whilft Monfieur makes Legs and Faces. Afide.,
Donl., Is that thing my Coufin, Sifter? . L
Caus. *Tis he, Sir.

e e a - B e _— ——— = B o
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Don. Coufin, I am forry to fes you. :
Mon/. Is that a S{am’/b Complement ¢
Don: So much difguis’d, Coufin. . ' [ Afde.
Monf. Oh! is it out aclaft, ventre ? . :
Serviteur, Serviteur, 4 Monfieur mon Oncle, and T am glad to {ee you here
-within doors, moft Spany/h Oucle; ha, ha, ha. But I {hould be forry to fec
you in the ftreets, teft non. ' T i
Den. Why foh——would you be afham’d of me, -hah——( votoa St.
- Fago). wou’d you ¢ hauh- , . o :
Monf. T itmay be you wou’d be atham’d your fe!f, Monfieur. mon Oncle,
of the great Train you wou’d get-ro wait upon your Spani/b Hofe, puhs—
the Boys wou'd follow ‘youa and hoot. at you ( vert ahd bleu ) pirdone my
¥ranch Franchife, Monfeur mon Orcle. ‘
* Hipp.We fhall have {port anon,betwixt thefé.two Centrarties.[ apart toPrue,
Don. Do’ft thou call me Monfeur ('voto'a St. Fago. )- , .
Mon/. No, 1 did not call you Monfeur voto @' St. Fago, Sir, I know you
“are my Uncle Mr. James tormal———da— SR s
* Don. But [ can hardly know you. are niy Caufin, Mr. Nathaniel Paris 5.
but call me Sir Doz Diego henceforward; look you, 2and no Monfieur, call
me Monfieur Guarda. - : , , S
Mony. | confefs my errour, Sir; for none but a blind man wou'd call
A oun Monfieur,ha,ha,ha—But pray do notcall me neder Parss.but de Parss,de
“Parss (fi vou plai’ft (Monfeurde Parss ! Call me Monfeur and welcome da—
Don. Monlieur de Pantalloins then voto———o = . L
“«* Monf. Monficur de Pantalloons! a-pretty name,a pretty name, ma foy.
da bein trove de Pantalloons ' how much bétre dén your de la Founta-
ines, del la Rivieres,de 1a Rocbes, and all the De’s in FraAce—da—wgll :
but have you not the admiration for my Pantalloon, Don Diego, mon Onele 2
Don. 1" am aftonifh’d at them verde deramestd, they. qre 'woriderfally
ridiculous. e ety T e
Monf. Redicule, redicule! ah——"tis well you are my-Uncle, da +emm
Kedicule,ha——is dere any ting in de Univerfe o jenti asde Panralloons ?
any ting fo ravifaunt as de Panralloons ? Aph——1 couw’d kneel down and
varfhip a pair of jenti Pantallons ¢ var, vat, you wou'd have me have de
admiration for dis outward skin of your Thigh,which you call Spasii/b Hofe,

! - — ]

fie, fie; fie=s——Nha, ha, ha. , L o
" Don. Do’lt thou deride my Spanifh Hofe? young Man, hauh. . |
iz Manf. In"comparifon .of Pantalleon’l -do undervalue "em indeet, Don.
Diegue mon Ouncle, ha, ha, ha. - ‘ S
~ Don. Thou art then a gavanho de malo guflo, look you.t © © .
.. “Menf. You may call me vit you vill, Oncle Doz Diggue ; but 1 muft
needs fay, your Spani/b Hofe are fcurvy Hofe, ugly Hofe, loufie Hofe, and
»m%dnggofa. o o T Y
* Don. Do not provoke me, Boracho. L Pt cond to his: Sward.
~ . Monf: Indeec for loufic I recant dat Epithere. io: dute i fcargc l‘OSJZf’I?lal{l
%mfordat licde Animal, ha, ha, ha. Buc forii isg Ho %, dat Lpichatk
may {tand 3 for how can-dey chufe but ftirk. .. - 2y oo fo turicuimentd
_clofe toyour Spanifh Tail, da, = - b R R o 772

T~



' 1 be Geniientaty L ancing-vajter. »
1lipp. Hu, ha, ridiculous. [dAfide. -

Don. Do not provoke me, I fay, Ez bora mali. E&zﬁ: 1{0 dz;ﬁ
muft live.

AMonf. Nay,Oncle, T am forry you are in de (Fation; but
dye for de Panraloon againft de Spani/h Hofe, da. :
Dor. You are arath young Man, and while you weare Pantalloons , you
are beneath my paffion, voto—Auh—they make thee look and waddle (with
alt thofe gew-gaw Ribbons ) like a great old Fat, flovenly Water-dog.
Monf. And your Spanifh Hofe, and your Nofe in the Air, make you look
like a great grifled-long-Irifb-Grey- hound, reaching a Cruit off from a high
Shelf, ha, ha, ha.
Don. Bueno, Bueno. v
' Mﬁrﬁ Canz, What have you a mind to ruine your felf, and break off the
ch? :
" Monf. Pthaw wit do you telle me of the Matche ? de¢ tinke. I
will not vindicate Pantalloons, Morblen ?
.. Don. Well! he is a loft young Man, I fee, and defperately far gone in
the Epidemick Malady of our Nation, the affeation of the worlt ot Freach
. Vanityes: bhut I‘muft{e wifer then him,as [ am a Spaniardlook you Don
Diego, and endeavour to reclaime him by Art and fair means (look you,Don
Dicgo) if not, he fhall never marry my Daughter look you, Doz Diego,
though he be my own Sifter’s Son, and has two thoufand five hundred
feventy three pound Sterling twelve fhillings and two pence a year Penny-
Tent, aramente. [ Afide. Come, Young-man, fince you are {o-obftinate
we will refer our difference to Arbitration, your Miftrefs my Daughter tha
be Umpire betwixt us, concerning Spanifh l}zlofc and Pantalloons.
Monf. Pamalloons and Sparifb Hofe (fi vous plaift.) .
Don. Your Miftrefs is the firteft Judge of your Drefs, fure ?
~ Adonf. 1 krow ver vel, dat moft of the Jeunefle of England will not change
the Ribband npon de Crevat widout the confultation of dere Matrefs,bur I
am no Angloés da nor fhall I make de reference of my Drefs to any in
the Univerfe, da——1 judg’d h{ any in England, tefte non. I wou’d not be
judg’d by an Ezg/ifh Looking.glafs, Jarnie. .
Don. Be no;})oﬁtivo, Youngman.
Mrs. Caur. Nay, pray refer, it, Coufin, pray do.
4Mon/. Non, non, your Servant, your Servant, Aunt. ;
. t];)e‘(’tﬂ But pray be not fo pofitive, come hither, Daughter, tell me which

isbeft, .o
: Ili:'pp Indeed, Father, you have kept me in univerfal ignorance, I know
nothing. ~

Monf. And do you tink I fhall refer an Affair of dat confequence to a
poar young ting who have not feen the Varld,da, I am wifer than fo,voto?

Dsn. Well, in fhort, if you will ot be wifer, and leave off your French
Drefs, Stammering, and Tricks, look you, you fhall be a Foal and go with-
out my Daughter, voto. ' : ,

Mon/. How, muft I leave of my Jantee French Accouftrements,ard fpeak
bafe Englis too, or not marry my Coufin! mon Oncle Doz Diego ? Do not
break off the Match, do not; for know I will not leave off my Pantalloon
and Erench Pronunciajon for ne’es a Coufin in England’t, da. Don
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:Don. 1 tell you again, he that marry’s my Daughter {hall at lealt look -
like a wife Man,for he fhall wear the Spam/b Habit, I am a Spanifb Pofitivo.

Monf. Vervel, ver vel! and [ am'a French Pofitivo.

Don. Then Iam Definitivo? and if you do not go immediately into your
Chamber, and put on a Spanifb Habit, I have brought over on purpofe for
your Wedding Cloaths, an$ put off all thefe French Fopperies and Vanidades,
with all your Grimaces, Agresables, Adorables, m1 Foys , and Jernies. " I
fwear you fhall never marry my Daughter ( and by an Oath by Spanwiard
never broken ) by my Whiskers and Snuff-box.

Mon/- O hold, do not fwear,Uncle, for I love your Daughter furieufiment.

Don. If you love her, you’ll obey me. ) : ‘

Monf. Auh, wat vil become of me ! but have the confideration, muft'I
leave off all the Frazch Beautes, Graces, and Embellifements, bote of my

: Pe%on and Language. { Exeunt Hipp. Mrs, Caution, and Prue lasghizg.
on. 1 will have it fo. A : .

Monf. 1 am ruinne den undonne,have fome confideration for me, for derz

is not the leaft Ribbon of my Garniture, but is asdear to me as your Dauhger,
ernie - : : v

3 Don. Then you-do not deferve her,and for that reafon I will be fatisfi’d

you love herbetter, oryou thall not have her, for I am pofitivo. .° o

Monf. Vil ycu breake mine Arte ! pray have de confidetation for me.

Don. 1 fay agen, you fhall be drefS'd before night from Top to Toc iu
the Spanifb Habit, or you fhall never marry my Daughter, look you. *

Monf. If you will not.have de confideration for me, have de confideration
for your Daughter ; for fhe have de paffionate Amour for me, and ‘like me
in dis Habite betreden in i'ours, da— :

Don. What 1 have faid | have faid, and T am uno Pofitivo. -

Monf. Will you not fo muth as allow me one little Franch Oate ?

Don. No, you fhall look like & Spaniard but {pedk and fwear like an
Englifh man, took you. o

ﬁﬂmﬁ Helas, helas, den I fhall take my leave, mort, tcfte, ventre, Jernie;
tefte-bleu, ventre-bleu, ma foy, certes. . ,

Don. Pedro, Sanchez, wait upon this Cavaliero into his Chamber with
thofe thin%sl ordered you to take out of the Trunks, I wou’d have you a
little accultomed to your Cloaths before your Wedding ; for if you comply
with me,you fhall marry my Daughter to‘;norrow, look you.[Calls at the door

Monf. Adieu then, dear Panialloon! ® dear Belte ! dear Sword ! dear

" Perruque ! and dear Chappeaux, Retroufid, and dear Shoe, Jernic: adieu,
adieu, adieu, helas, helas, helas, will you have yet no-pity. -

Don. 1 am a Spanifhb Pofitivo, look you. - : -

Monf. And more cruel than de Spanifh Inquifitiono, to compel a Man to
a Habiragainft his Copicience, helas, helas, helas. [. Exit- Monficur.

o . Emer Pruoe and Gertard. .
' Pry, Hereisthe Dancing-mafter, thall call my Miftrefs, Sir 2 [ Exi2 Pruel.
- Dow. Yes. -O-you-are-as purtual as a Spaniard: 1 love your puutual.

_M?L nay, 1 think ’tis betore your timé: fomething; i
GO 2 f ::7:"»
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~Ger. Nav, Iumrefolv'd your Daughter,Sir,hall lofe no time-by my faule.
Don. So, 1o, tis well. . ~ : .
‘Ger. I were a very unworthy Man,ifI{hould not be pun&ual with her, Sir.
Don. You {peak honcftly , very houeftly, Friend 5 and I believe a very
honeft man, though a Dancing mafler. '
Ger. 1 am very glad you think me fo, Sir. :
Den. What you are but a Young-mau, are you marry’d yet ? B
Ger. No, Sir, but I hope I fhall, Sir, very fuddenly, if things hit righz.
- Don. What the old Folks her Friends are wary, and cannor agree with
you fo foon as the Daughter can ¢ L
‘Ger. Yes, Sir, the Father hinders it a little at prefent; but the Daughter
1 hope is refolv’d, and then we fhall dowell enough. )
... Dog. What ! you do not fteal her, according to she laudable Cuftom of
fome of your Brothéer-Dancing-tnafters ? -
Ger. No, no, Sir, fteal her, Sir, {ieal her, you are pleas'd to be merry,
-Sir, ha, ha, ha ————I cannot but laugh at that queftion. [ Afide.
" Don. No, Sir, methinks you are pleas’d to be merty ; but you fay theg
Father does not confent. ' ’ '
Ger. Not yet, Sir ; but *twill be no matter whether he does or no.
Don. Was fhe one” of your Scholars ? if the were, ’tis a hundred to ten
but you fteal her. , . -
Ger. 11hall not be able to. hold laughing. [ Afide, laughs.
Don, Nay, nay, 1find by your laughing you fteal her, the was your
Scholar, was the not ? o '
Ger. Yes,Sirthe was the firft I ever had,and may be the laft too; for the
has aFortrne(ifIcan get her )will keep me fiom teaching to dance any, more. |
Don, So, fo, then (he is your Scholar {till it feems, and the has a good
Portion, I am glad on’t, nay, I knew you ftole her. = '
Ger. My laughing may give him fufpicions, yet I cannot hold. (" Afide-
Don. What, you laugh? warrant to think how the young Baggage and
you will mump- the poor old Father ; burt it all her dependance for a For-
tune-be upon the Father, e may chance tomump you both, and fpoil the Jeft.
Ger. 1 hope it will not be in his power, Sir,ha, ha, ha. S
I fhall laugh teo much anon. ‘ - [ Afide.
Pray, Sir, be pleas’d to call for your Daughter, I am impatieat till the
_comes ; for time was never more precious with me and with her too, it
_ought to be fo, fure, fince you fay the is to be marry’d to morrow. =
""" Don. She ought to beftir her, as you fay indeed, wuh, Daughter, Dau-
_gher, Prue Hippolira : Come away, Child, why do you ftay fo long?>
' ' ’ S C Calls ‘at the dpor.
Enter Hippolita, Prue, azd Caution. . o

—

Hipp. Your ServangMafter ! indeed I am afham’d you have ftay’d for-me.
Ger. O good Madam,’tis my Duty, 1 know you came as foonas you cou’d..
Hipp. T knew my Father was with you, therefore I did mmake alto-
gether fo muchhafte as I might ; butif you had besnalene, ndthing (hou’d
have kept me from you, 1 wou’d not, have bgenfo rude. as-to, have made you,
ftay ¢ minute for me, I warrant you. AR g
¢ " ; on.




your Dancing-mafter arid you, Querno :

Hipp. Lord, Sir , I hope you'll allow me to thew my refpe©t to my
Matter, for I have a great refpe& for my Mafter.

Ger. And 1 am very proud of my Scholar , and am a very great Hon-
ourer of my Scholar. ™ - e ; ' :

Don. Come, come, Friend, about your bus’nefs, and honour the King. Yoy
Dancing-mafters and Barbers-are fuch finical finooth tongw’d, tatling Fellows,
ard if you fet em once a'talking, they’ll ne’er a done; no more than whenyoy
fet’ema fidling’: indeed all that deal with fiddles are given to- impertinency..

[ To Mrs. Caution.
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Don. Come fidle, faddle, what a ¢deal of Ceremony there is betwixt -

Caut. Well ! well ! this is an impertinent Fellow, without being a Danc: -

ing-mafter : he’s no more a Dancing-mafter then I am a Maid.
. Don. What! will you ftill be wifer, thanI ¢ voto. -
Come, come about with my Daughter, Man.

e
N

L .

Prue. So he wou’d, I warrant you, if your Worfhip wou’d: et him alone. -

Don. How; now Mrs. Nimble-Chaps #

Ger. Well, though I have got a little Canting at "the DamingSchooI- :
c

- fince I was here yet 1 do all (o bunglingly, he’ll di
- Hipp. Try, come take my hand, Mafter. . oo
- Caut. Look you, Brother, the impudent Harletry gives him her hand.
" Don. Can he dance with her without holding her by the hand ?
Hipp. Here, take my hand, Mafter.

over me. [Afideto Hipt.

Ger. 1 wifh it were for good and all. [ Afide toler.-

Hipp. You Dancing-mafters are always {o hafty, fo nimble.

Don. Voto at St. Fago, not that I can fee, about with her, Man. -
~ Ger. Indeed, Sir, I cannot about with her as I wou’d do, unlefs you will -
pleafe to go out a little, Sir ; for T feethe is bathful fill betore you, Sir.

Don. Hey, hey, more fooling yer, come, come, about with her. -
Hipp. Nay, indeed, Father, I am atham’d’.and cannot help it..
- Donn. But'you thall help it; for'I will not ftir : move her, I fay begin
Huffie, move when he’ll have you. , _ o
v Prue. 1 cannot but laugh at that, ha, ha, ha. - - [ Afrde.
* 'Ger. Come then, Madam, fmce it muft be fo let us try, but I fhal! dif-
cover all, One, two, and Coupee. [afart to Hipp.-
Caut. Nay de’ fee how he fqueezes her hand, Brother, O the lewd Villain!
_ . Don. Came, move, I fay, and mind her not. B n
' Ger. One,two, -three, four, and turn round. _ .
* Caut. D& feeag@ain he took het by the bare Arm..- e E
' Don. Comey'movedh, the’smad.: ~ - = © - 7 o v
. Ger. Ote, two, alid 2’ Coupee. . -«
< . Dop. Comne; one, tio, turn out your Toes. -
*** Caut’ THete, there; he pihch’d Ler by the Thigh, will you fuffer it?
_ Geg. Ong, two, three, and fall back. o ' L
. T Fall hack:fall back back;fome ofyouare forwand enough to'/fall back..
-“LGe',;(m&,' Viadam: (é.s. JE A" \‘l S e ..‘x': A R “1’.
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Caut. How ! how! fall back, fall back, marry,but fhe fhall not fall back
when he bids her. _ \
Don. 1 fay tbe tha 11, Hufwife, come. ‘
Ger. She will, the will,I warrant you, Sir, if you wont’ be angry with her.
Caut. Do youknow what he means l;y that now, you are a Spaniard 2.
- Don, How’s that, I not a Spaniard ¢ {ay fuch a word again. '
Gey. Come forwarc;7 Madam, three fteps agen. ,
Caru. See, fee, fhe Iqueezes his hand now, O the debauch’d Harlotry !
Don. So, {0, mind her not, the moves forward pretty well; but you muft
move as well backward as forward, or you’ll rever do any thing to purpofe.
Caut. Do you know what you fay, Brother, your felf now? are youat
your beaftlinefs before your young Daughter?.
Pru. Ha, ha, ha. o .
Don, How, how, Miftrefs, are you fo merty ? is this your ftaid Maid as
you call her, Sifter Impertinent ? , :
Ger. 1 have not much to fay to you, Mifs;but I fhall not have an opportu-
nity to do it, unlefs we can get your Father out. [ Afde 10 Hip.
n. Come about agen with her.
Caut. Look you, there the fqueezes his hand hard agen.
Hipp. Indeed and indeed, Father, my Aunt puts me quite out, I cannot
danﬁe while fhe looks on for my heart, fhe makes me atham’d and afraid to-
ether. , . =
& Ger. Indéed if you won’d pleafe ta take her out, Sir; Iam fure, I thou'd

make my Scholar do better, than when you are prefent, Sir Y‘ray, Sir, be - -

pleafed for this time to take her away ; for the next time I hope I fhall
order it fo, we fhall trouble neither of ycu.
Cait. No, no, Brother, ftir not, they have a mind to be left alone. Come
there’s a beaftly Trick in’t : he’s no Dancing-mafter I tell you.
Ger. Damn’d Jade, (he’ll difcover us. [ Afide to Hipp.
Don. What will you teach me? nay then I will go out, and you (hall go
out teo, look you. - ’
- Caut. 1 will not go out, look you.
Don. Come, come, thou art a cenforious wicked Woman, and you fhall,
difturb them no longer. , o
Caut. Whatwill you bawd for your Daughter?.
Don. A{, z:f, come go out, out, out. -
Caur. 1 will not go oat, T will not go out, my Confcience will not fuffer
me, for I know by experience what will follow. o .
Ger. 1 warrant you,Sir,we’ll make good ufe of ous time when you are gone.
Caut. Do you hear him again, don’t you know what hemeans ¢ =~
L l[E.::..Don thrufting Caution oxt,
Hipp. *Tis very wellsyou are afine Gentleman to abufe my poor Father fo.
ger. ”I‘;Is Ilalult by gou]r) Exa*rlnple, Mis. .. . '“.h oy
- Hipp., Well 1 am his Daughter, and may make the bolder with. him, { ho
Ger. And T'am his Son-inlaw, thaty(’hallkge 5 and, thér,éfot;?pn’)’f%clqil)t::
my Priviledge too of making bold with him, Y hope. .., "1 . ;.
‘ H:pl{:. Methinks you fhou'd be contented in making bold “with his
Daughter 3 for yon have made very bold wich her, fure. Ger




Ger. Thope I fhall make boldet with her yet. _
Hipp. 1do not doubt your confidence, foryou are a Daicing-mafter.
Ger. Why, Mifs! I hope you wou'd not have me a fine fenielefs Whig-

ing,modeft Lover 5 for modefty in.a Ma# isas ill as the want of it ina Woman.

Hi{ . I thank you for that, Sir, now you have made bold with me indeed ;
but it I am fuch a confident Pjece, I am fure you made me {5 if you had
not had the confidence to come inat the Window, I had not had the con”
fidence to look upon a Man: I am fure I cou’d not look upon a Man before.

Ger. But that I humbly conceive, fweet Miis, was your Fathers fault, be-
caufe you had not a Man to look upon. But, deareft Mifs,Ido not think yen
confident, you are only innocent; for that which woud be called confidence

-nay impudence ina Woman of years, is called innocency in one of your age,

and the more impudent you appear,the more innocent you are thought. -

Hipp. Say you fo! has Youth fuch Priviledges? 1 do not wonder then,
- moft Women fcem impudent, fince it is to be thought younger than they are
it feems; but indeedeaﬁer you are as great an Encourager of impudence I
fee, as if you were a Dancing-mafter, in good earneft.

"Ger. Yes, yes , a young thing may do any thing, may leap out of the

Window, and go away with her-Dancing malter, if fhe pleafz.

Hipp. So, fo, the ufe follows the Doftrine very fuddenly.

- Ger. Well, Deareft, pray let us make the ufe we fhou'd of it, left your
Father fhow’d make too bold with us,and come in before we wou’d have him.

Hipp. Indeed old Relations are apt to rake that jll-bred” freedom of

_ prefling into young Compan{ at unfeafonable hours. -

" Ger. Come, dear Mifs, let ‘me tell you how I have defign’d matters ;

for In rtalking of any thing elfe we lofe time and opportunity : people
abroad indeed fay, the Eng/ifb Women are the worft in the World in ufing

an opportunity, they love titde tattle and Ceremony. .

Hipp. °Tis becauie I warrant opportunities are not fo {carce here as a-
broad, they have more here than they can ufe; but let . people abroad fayf
what they will of Eng/j/h Women, becaufe they do not know ’ém,-but what
fay people at home ? - SN

Ger. Pretty Innocent,’ha, ha, ha. Well I fay you will not make ufe of
your opportunity. S .

Hipp. 1 {ay you have no reafon to fay fo yet. , :

Ger. Well, then anon at nine of the Cleck at night Pl try you; for I
‘have already befpoke aParfon,and have takenup the three backRooms of the
“Favern , which frone upon the Gallery-window, that no body may:fee us
efcape, and 1 have aépoint'ed (grecifely betwixt eight and nine of the Clock

~when it is dark ) a Coach and Six, towait at the Tavern-deor for us.

Hipp- A Coach and Six, a Coach and Six, do you fay? nay then I fee
you are refov’d to carry me away ; for a Coach and Six , thcuzh ther:
were not 2 Man but the Cokc¢h'man with it; wou’d carry away any young
Girl of my Age in England, a Coach and Six !

Ger. Then you will be fure to be ready to go with me.

Hipp."What young Woman of the Town cou’d ever fay no to a Coach
and Six, unlefs it were going into the Country :+ a Coach ard Six, ’tis not
in the power of fourteen years old to refift it Ger.

-
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" Ger. You willbe fure to beready ? * ‘
Hipp. Ycu are fure ’tis a Coach and Six? -
Ger. T warrant you, Mifs. . '
Hipp. 1 warant you then they’ll carry us merrily away : a Coach and Six 2
* Ger. But have you charm’d your Coufin the Mon/fiexr ( as you faid you
‘wou’d ) that he in the mezn time fiuy nothirg'to prevent us? -
Hipp. 1 warrant yon. - ' ‘ :

Enter to’em Don Diego and Mrs. Caution preffing in.

Caut. 1 will come in. . L . )
Don. Well, I hopz by this time you have given her full inftruétions, you
have told her what and how to do, you have done all.
Ger. We have juft done indeed, Sir. - o
Hipp. Ay, Sir,we have juft done, Sir.
Caur. And 1 fear juft undone, Sir. ) Ce
Ger. De’ hear that damnd Wiseh. - | - Afide 1o Hipp
Don.- Comie leave your cenfotjous prating, thou haft been a falfe right
Woman thy felt'in thy Youth, I warrant you. . , -
Caur. 1right! I right! I fcorn your words, I'd have you to know, and
’tis well known. 1 right! no ’us your dainty Minx, that Jillflirt your
Daughter here that is right,do you {te how her. Handkerchief is ruffled,aed
what a heat fhe’s in? : o -
Don. She has been dancing. S v
Caut, ‘Ay, ay, Adam and Eve’s Dance, or the beginning of the World,
de’ fee how the pants 2  * T
Don. She has not been us’d to motion, o
Caut. Motion, motion, motion de’ call it ? no indeed, I kept her from
motion till now, motion with a vengeance. @~
Don. You put the poor bafhful Girl to the blufh,you fee, hold your peace.
.Caar. ’Tis her guilt, not her modelty, marry. v
Don. Come, come, mind her not, Child, come, Mafter, let me fee her
~ .dance now the whele Dance roundly together, come fing to her.
_Ger. Faith, we fhall be difcovered after all, you know I cannot fing a
Note, Mifs. 3 S . [ 4/ide to Hipp.
Don. Come, Come, Man. . . Coa v
Hipp. Indeed, Fatlier, my Mafter’s in :hafte now, pray let it alone till
anon at night, when.you {ay he is to come againand then you fthall fee me
dance'it to the Violin, pray ftay till then, Fathér. Y
Don. I will not be put off fo, come begin.
__Hipp. Pray, Father. - L
. Don. Come, fing to her, come begin. - - .. .
Ger. Pray, Sir, excufe me till anen, J;am,in fome hafte. ,
Don. 1 fay begin, T will not excufe ygu.,;come take her by the hand,
.and about with her. ‘ A T B
Caiwr. 1 {ay he fhall not take her by the hand, “he fhall touth her no
more ; while I am here there fhall be no more’ {queefing and tickling her
palm, good Mr. Dancing-mafter, ftand off. [ Thrafts Ger ,:iz)qq
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'Da): Get gou out, Mrs. Impertinence, take her by the hand, T fay.
ks(‘agt Stand oft, I {ay, he fhall not touch her, he has touch’d her too much
- already.
Don. If patience were not a Spanyb Vertue, I wou’d Iay it aﬁde now. [
fay let ’em dance.. . Lo
- “Cant. 1 fay they fhall not dance -
Hipp. Pray, Father, fince. you fee my Aunts obﬁmncy, lerus atone nn
-anon, when you may keep her out.
Don. Well then, Friend, de not fail te come.
Hipp. Na;y if he fail meatlaft. -
Don. Be {ure you come,for the’s to be marry’d to morrow,do you know it?
Ger. Yes, yes, Sit, fweet:Sthobir, your hornble Servant, -till night, and -
think in the mean time of the infnifions I hawe.given : you tthi ynu may
be the readier when I come.
Don. 1,-Girl, befure'you do, and do you be fareto come.

A

Caut. You need not be {o concern’d, he’ll be fure ta'come, I »"varrant you 5 -

but'if I cowd helpit, he (howdunever: Tor foot agediiw the Howle, i -/ 1L

Don. You wou’d trighten the peotDaﬁcmg ﬁei' i‘rom the HO\lﬁig ~but .

be fure yon come for all hct. P

-Ger. Yés, Sir. - I - ;,:,. 4
But this Jade will pagume ‘when I am gme; v [A/ida.‘
Caut. Hold, hold I muft let you out,and I mfh I -coud keep ydu

out. He ; Dancmg maﬁer, he’s a-Chouce, a Chwt,a meer- Chear, and that
ou 11 find.

y Don. 1 find any Man a Cheat! Tcheated by-any Man'! Iﬁ.‘Orn yodr w0rds

I that have fo much Spanyb Care, Circumipe&ion, and Prudence, cheabed

by 2 Man : do you think I who have becn in Spain, kook you, and have

kept up my Daughter a nweh'e-month, for fear of bcmgzhwsed'd her lbok
you? I cheated of her!

Caut. Well, fay nomore. [ Exeunt Don prp Caut aml Prue
Ger. Well; old Formality; if you had nozkept up 'your Daughter, Iam
fure I had never cheated you of her. | o .[ Af;de.
The wary Fool 75 Izy bis care bety ay'd, e
" As Cuckolds by their fealoaf e are madc. S Examt.
A . ’ '
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ACT IV. SCENE I
Enter Monfieur de Paris without a Perruque, with @ Spanilh. Hat, a Spa-
nith Doublet, Stockins, and Shooes, but in Pantalloons , a Wafte-Rels;.
and a .Spanid‘) Dagger-in't, and a Crevat -about. bis Neck. '

Enter Hippolita and Prue bebind Jaughing. .

 Monfr 0 fee wat a.Fool Love do make of oge, Jernie.. .
'H' It l(zl: tll:emmorphofe de brave Man into de Beaft,déSotte,déAnimal,
ipp. - 113, ha, ha.. T
Monf. . Nay, you may laugh, ’tis ver vel, I'am become as redicule for you:
as.can-be, mort-blen. I have deform my feIf into a ugly Spaniard.
Hipp..Why, do you call this difguifing .your felf like a Spaniard while.
youwear Fantalloons fill; and the Crevat.
Monf. But is-here:not the double. Doublet,and the Spanifh- aufly.
H;?. Bat ’tis as long as the Freach Sword, and worn like it. But where’s-
your Spanifb Beard, the thing of moft confequence 2 :
Moxnf. Jemiedo youtink eas eafie to behad as.in de Play-houfes, .
non:s; but if here be no thaugly&?:xg:ngi/b Beard, here are, I-amr certain, .
the_ugly-long-Spanifb Ear. : -
‘Monf. Auh de ingrate! dat de Womhan is, when we poos: men- are your-'
Gallaats, you laugh at us-your felves, and wen. we are your-Hushand, you: .
make all the Warld laught at us, Jernie. Love, dam Love, it make the.man .
more redicule;than Poverty;Poetry,or a mew Title.of Honeur,Jernie.. '
. { .. . _EwmerDon Diego, and Caytion. . .. ./ .
- Don. What at your Jemies ftill ? -voto. T ‘
' Monf. Why, Oncle, yoirare at your voto’s ftill. ‘
Don.. Nay, I'll alfow you to. be at.your voto’s toos but not to-make the .
iacongraous Match-of Spani/b Doublet and French Pantalloons.
. [ Holding bss Hat before bis Pantalloons.
Monfe Nay, pray dear Oncle, let me. unite France and- Spaiz, tis the
Mode of Frazce now, Jarnie, voto.. ‘ _ o
- Dom. Well, I fee I muft pronounce, I-told you, if you:were-not dreft in
, th‘ekSpaui/b Habit to night, you fhou’d mot marry my Daughter to morrow,
look you. '
Mzrgf Well, am I not habiliee in de Spani/b Habit, my Doublet, Eat, and
“Hat, Leg and Feet are Spanifh that dey are. - '
Don. 1-told you I was a Spanifp Pofitivo, voto.
Mon/. Vil you not fpare my Pantalloon ( begar ) I will give you one little
finger to-excufe my: Pantalloon, da——- , 4
Don. I have faid, look you..

Munf" Auh chere: Pantalloous, fpeak for mmealIéons,Gouﬁnfl my poot(

. D ea— =g ——

HMipp, That's very true, ha, ha,ha.. : .
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Pantalloons are as dear to me as deScarff to de Countree Capitane, or
-de new made Officer therefore have de compaffion for my Pzntallons, Doz -
‘Di2go, mon Oncle,'helasi helas, helas. 4 { Kneels to Don.

- Don. 1 have faid, look you, your Drefs muft be Spanifp, and your Lan-

. Englifb, 1 am uno Pofitivo. ‘ 5 '
;ﬁ:ﬂ. And muft fpeak bafe good Englifh-too, ah la pitiee, helas. -
Don. It muft be done, and I will fee this great.change €'er it be datk,

yoto———your time is not long, look to’t, look you. S

Monf. Helas, helas helas , dat Efpaigne theu’d conquer la Frazec in

England, helas, helas, helas, ‘ [‘Exit Monficur.
n. You fee what pains I-take to make him the more agreeable to you,
aughter.

. Hipp. But indeed, and indeed, Father, you wath the Black-a-more white, '
in endeavouring to make a Spaniard of a Monfieur, nay an Englifh Monfiexr
- too, confider that, Father ; for when once they have taken the Freach plie
( as they call it ) they are never to be made fo much as Eng/i/h meén again, L
have heard fay. ' - ‘ Lo
Don. What,I warrant,you arelike the reft of the young filly Baggages of
England, that like nothing but what is Eregrch.  You wou'd not have him re-
Form*d, you woud havea Monfiexr to your Husband, wou'd you, Querno 2.
Hipp. No indeed, Father, I wou’d.not have a Monfieur to my Hysband,
not I indeed, and I am fureyou’ll never make my Coufin otherwife. -~ -
Don.” 1 warant you. ' : . P
Hipp. You can’t, you can’t, indeed, Father: and you have fworn, . you
know, he fhall never have me, if ‘he does notieave off his Monfieurthip.
Now as I told you, tis as hard for him to ceafe-being a Monfienr, as ’tis fgr
~ you to break a Spazifp Oath, fothat I am not in any great danger of having
‘2 Monfiexr to my Husband. I
Don. Well 5 but you (hall have him for your Husband, look you.
Hipp. Then you will break your Spanifh Oath. O o
Don. No, 1 will break him of his French Tricks, and you fhall kave him _
for your Husband, Querno. N
Hipp. Indeed and indeed, Father, I fhall not have him.
- Dor. Indeed you fhall, Daughter. - ,
. Hipp. Well, you fhall fee, Father. o
- Caut. No I wartant you, the will not have him, (he’ll have her Dancing-
mafter rather : I'know her meaning, I underftand her. o
Don. Thou malicious foolith Woman, you underftand her! but I do wn”
derftand her, fhe fays I will not break my Oath, nor he his Frepch Ciftoms:
{o through our difterence, {he thinks fhe fhall net have him, but the fhall,
Hipp. Bue I fhan’t. ‘ - N
~ Caut. 1 know the will not have him, becaufe the hates him. =
 Don. [tell you, if fhe does hate him, ’tis a fign fhe will have him for her &
Husband s for *tis not one of a thoufand that marries the man {he loves, logk «
Befides, *tisall one whether the loves him now.or not 5 foras foonashe’s
:marry’d, fhe'd be fure to hate him : that’s the reafon we wife Spaniards ate jea-
Yous and only expe@y, nay will be fure our Vg?ives fhall fear us, look you.
o ) -2 iy

e
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- Hipp. Pray, .good. Fasher and-Aunt, do not difpute about nothing; for T
+ am_fure he-will never be.my Hushand to hate, : S

. Caut Jam af your opinion indeed,lunderftand you,Ican-feeas far.as-an othen,
. Doz You, you cannot fee fo much as throngh your Spetacles, but I

underftand her, ’tis her meer defire to Marriage makes her fay-fhe fhall not -

have him ; for your poos young tliings,when they are ance in the. teens;think
_they fball neyer he marry’d.. .
pp- Well, Father, think. you what you will, bur] know what I'think.

f:_fﬂi?x:MQﬁ&ut in the Spanifti Habit entire only with a Crevat, and follow'd

.. by the little Black-azmore with-a.Golilia-1nhis band..

LS

: Don.. Come , did not -I tell you, you fhou’d have him, look.you there,

;;iié has comply’d with me, and is a perfe& Spaniard:

.’tis your Father’s fault, Coufin, that you hawt the handfomeft beft drefs’d.
“man in the Nation, a man be in mife.

Don. Yet agen at your Erench? and.a Crevat on ftill (voto a St. 7ag0 )

“ off, off with it. .

- Monf. Nay T" will ever hereafter fpeak.clownifh good Ezg/i/; do but
pare me my Crevar. ' .

“Pon. T am uno Pofitivo, look you.

Monf. Let me not put on that Spanifi Yoke, but fﬁare.me my Crevat ;.

for I love Crevat furiefment.
" ‘Don. Agen at your Furiefments I*

* ‘Monf. Indeed T have forgot my-felf, but Have fome mercy [ Kneels..

- Don. OF;, off, oft with it I fay, came refufe the Ornamento principal of
“the'Spanifb-Habit. - - [Fakes bim by 1he Crevar, pulls it off, and.the
L Black puts on ihe Goftlia. : o
Monf> Will yoa have no mercy, no pity,alus; alas, alas, Oh Fhad rather
_puron the. Eng/ifh Pillory than this Spani/b Goliliu,for *twill be all a cafe Pm
fure; for when 1go abroad,I shall foon have a Crowd of Boys ahout the,pep.
pering me with rottenEggs and Turneps,helas,helas.[ Don puts on the Galilza.,
Don. Helas aggin?- o '
Monf. Alas, alas, alas.
Hipp, 1-thall dye; ha, ha, ha..
-7 Pra. 1{hal} burft, ha, ha, ha.

n

me a Bove -al'the World? fhe can no more. forbear laugling at me, I vow
and- fiwear, than if I were asarrant a Spaniard as your felf., ‘

Don. Bea Spaniardlike me, and ne’er think people laugh-at you; there -

wils-never ;;Spa(r{ard that thought any one laugh’d at himy but what do you
‘laugh at a Golilia, Baggage » Come, SirralrBhack, now do you teach him to
walk with the verdadero gzfto, gracia, and Gravidad-of a true Caftitian. -

- < Moaf. Muft I have myDancing mafter too? come littleMafter then,lead on,

v o [Black flruts abeut the Stage, the Monfiews follows bi
ey mivating akerdy al by dosee 3o 901 b

.‘»’\.’.“ \ R | M‘

. SO i~ -

" Monf.. Ay, ay, L am ugly Rogue enough, now fure, for my Coufin; but .

.__Mon/. Ay, ay, you fee what I amr come to for your fake; Coufin and’
thikle, pray take notice how rediculous  am grown to my Coufin that loves.
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Don. Malo, maley with your Hat on yopr Pele; as if.it hung upen a Piny
ghe\Erzz)tbmd"EagMW@a{' their Hats):ofsnlf their Horns would not fuffer
’em.to. came:over their Fopehsads, voto——, - .
Monf. *Tis true', there are fome well:bréd Gentlemen have-fo much.
- Revererice for their Perruque,; that they wou’d sefufe.to be-Grandees of your.
$pain, for fear of putting on their. Hats, k vow and fwear. . -. .
- Dam: Come, Black, teach-him now to makefa Spani/b Leg. . -
« Monf. Ha, ha, ha, your Spaznifh Leg is anEng/y/h Countfie, I vow and'
{wear, hah, hah, ha. g ks -
Don. Well , the Hood does not make.the Monk, the Afs was an Af3-
ftill, though he had the Lyons Skin on 5 this will be a light Frezch Fool; in-
{pight of the grave Spani/b Habit, look you.. But, Black,.do what you can,,
make the moft of him, walk.hinrabout.. T
Pru. Here are the people, Sir, you fent to-fpeak with about Provifions.
for the Wedding;: amﬁ)ete are your Cloaths brought home too, Miftrefs. =
K , [ Prue goes to the dpor, and returns..
- Den.. Well, I come : Black, do what you can with him, walk him about.
Monf. Indeed , Uncle , if I were as you,.1-would not have the grave
. Spanifh. Habit fo travefty’d, {-fhall difgrace. it.and.my little. Black Mafter
too, livow and fwear.. . . .: : s K
Don. Learn, learn of hing; improve your felf by hitn, and do you watk.
him, walk kim about foundly. Come, Sifter and. Daughter, I muft have your
Judgments, tho hjll not.nead’em,look you, walk him, fee you walk him, -

=z g o S[E:;.- Don, Hipp and Caution..
Monf. Jernie.,. he.does not only makea fam’ard of me, but a- Spanifb
Jennit, in giving me.to:his Lacquey to walk ;but come a.long, lictle Mafler.
: ( The Bluck inftruéls the Monfieur on one fide of the.
: A Stage, Prue flanding on the other.. .
.- Prae. O-the unfortunate condition of us poor Chamber-maids, who have
all the carking and, ca 'in%, the ‘watching and ficting up,. the trouble and-
danger of our Miﬁred'es‘ atrigues ! whilt they go away with all the
pleafure ; and if they can. get-their Man i a comer,. “tis well:enough, they
neler think of the poor warchful.-Chamber-maid ,. who fits knocking
2 her heels in the cold, for want of bétter exercife in fome mclanchziy
-Lobby or Entry,whzn (hz cou’d imploy® h:r time every waic as well as
Mittrefs for alt her Qgﬁality,} if the.wére but put to’t. . 7 [ Apde.
'~ Black. Hald upyous head hold up your head,Sir,a ftoopingSpaniard, Malo.
Monf. True, 2 Spaniard fcorns tolook upon the Gronnd. L
Pra. We can fhift for our Miftfefles , and not for our felves, mine
got a handfom proper Young-mar, and.is jult going: to make the moﬁ;\x?
him,whilftimuft be left in theLurth here with aCouple of ugly littleBlac K-
a-more -Boys in Boanets, and an old wither’d Spaai/b Ennuch,not a Servane
elfe in the Houfe,mor have I'hopes of'any comfortable Society atall. [ dfdey
Black. Now let me fee you make yous, Vifit-Leg this. , . , g
_ Mon/. -Auh, tefte non, ha, ha, ha. C L
Black. What,.a Spaniard, and laugh alotd ' no; if youlaugh thusonly fo--
-now your Salutation in the firect as you.pafs by yous Acqu;rtauce, lock yh ou
T N thus-.

vutn
7
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thus<—wif t0 2 Woeman, thus, putting your Hat upowgoue =
hearr; if to 4 man, thus with a nod, fo——=but ftown a' Monf. imitating
little more, frown. But if toa Woman you wou’d be very ce-  2he Black.
remonjous t00, thus—{o—your Neck nearer your {houl- .
der, fo——eNow if you wouw'd-fpeak contemptibly of any man or thing, do
thus with your hand—fo——and fhrug up your fhoulders,tiil th; hide your
Ears. Now walk agen. [The Black apd rbe Monfienr walk off -the Stage.

- Pru._ All my hopes are in that Coxcomb there ; I muft take up with my
Miftreffes leavings, though we Chamber-maids are wont to be before-hand
with them: but he is the dulleft,modefteftFool,for aFrenchifi'd Fool,as ever 1
faw; for no-body cou’d be more coming to him than I have been(though I fay
it ) and yet I am ne’er the nearer. I have ftollen away his Handkerchiet, and
told him of it, and yet he wou'd never {o much asftruggle with me to get it
again. 1 have pull’d off his Perruque, unty’d his Ribbons, and have been very
bold with him, yet he would never be fo with me; nay, I have pinch’d him,
punch’d him, and tickl’d him, and yet he would never do the like for me.

oo e [ The Black and Menfieur retara.
Black. Nay, thus, thus, Sir. o

Prx. And to make my perfon mote acceptable to him, I have us’d Art,
s they fay ; for every night fince he came, I have worathe Ferehead-picce
of Bees-wax and Hogs-greafe, and every morning wafh’d with Butter-milk
and wild Tanfie, and have put on every day for his only fake my Sunday’s
Bow-dy-Stockings, and have new'chalk’d my Shooes and’s conftantly as the
morning came; nay, I havé taken an occafion to garter my Stockings before
him, as if unawares of him ; for a good Leg and Foot, with good Shooes and
‘Stockings , are very prov,oking, as they fay, but the Devil-a-bit wou’d he be
provok’d; but I muft think ofa way. ' .

Black. Thus, thus. :

Monf. What fo——wsll, well, I have Leffons enow for this time. Little
‘Mafter,] will have nomore left the multiplicity of ’em make me forget *em,da-
Prue, art thou there, and {o penfive ? what art thou thinking ot ?

Pru. Indeed [ am atham’d to tell .your Worthip. - ‘

Monf. Whatahamd! wert thouthinking then of my beaftlinefs ? ha, ha,ha.

Pru. Nay, then I am forc'd to tef} your Worthip inmy own vindication.

.Monf. Come then: N

¥ru. But indeed your Woﬁh{i}g m afham’d that I am, though it
avas.nothing but a digam I had of yo Worthip laft night. ‘
 .Menf. Of my fweet Worfhip! I warrafjt it was a fweet dream then, what
wak it? ha, ha, ha.- : . ' :
: Jmh:hy indeed ;1 have told your Worhip enough already, you may
' S the reit. ¢ . :
h.\Mzé{n{ 1 cannot guefs, ha, ha, ha, what fhow’d it be ? prethee let’s know
the .reft. S S .
¥ru. Wowd dyeu have me foimpudent ? S o ’
" Monf. Impudent! ha, ha, ha, nay prethee tell me, for1 can’t guefs, dg—
-+ Pru. Nay, tisalways {o ? for want of the mens guefling, the poor Women
¢ forc’d to be impudeng, but I am ftill-atham’d. o Mf f _
. > Monf.

- — -
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Monf” 1 will know it, fpeak. , v _

Pru. Why then methou%met&v, laft ni;ﬁl;t you came up intq my Chamber in
your Shirt, when I was in Bed, and that you might eafily do; for I have
neer 2 Lock to my door : now I warrant I am red as my, Petticoat. -

Monf. No, thow’rt as yellow as ’er thon wert. ‘

Pru. Yellow, Sir? | U '

Mon/. Ay,ay; but let’s hear the Dream out.
 Pru. Why, can’t you guefs the reftnow? -

Monf. No not L, I vow and fiyear, come let’s hear.

Prx. But can’t you guefs in carneft 2 -

Monf- Not §; the Devil eat me.. . ' A

Pru. Not guefs yet! why then methoughts you came te- bed: to me >
Now.am -as red as my- Petticoat again. -

_Monf, Ha, Ha, hd, well, and what then? ha, ha, ha.

Pra. az;'r;ow I know by your Worthip’s laughing, you guefs what yow
did: Pm T cry’d- out and wak’d all in tears, with the%: words in my
month, You have undone. me, you have undone me ! your Worfhip hasun. -

Mon/. Hah,ha, la ; but you wak’d and found it was but a-Drean.

Pru. Indeed it was fo lively, I know not whether *twas 2 Dream osrio ;-
but if you were not there, I'll undertake [¥ou may come when you will, and -
do any thing to me you will, I {leep fo falt. o

Mog/. l\ﬁ;’, no, I don’t believe that.

Pr. Indeedyou may, your Worfhipm——: -

Mowf. It canmnot be. .. . ' S ‘

Pru. Infenfible Beaft ! he will not underftand’me yet, aud'one wou'd think-
I'fpeak plainenough: -~ - - ) , : [ 4Afide.

Monf. Well, but Prue, whatart thou thinking .of ¢ :

Pru. Of the Dream, whether it were a Bream or no. - '

- Monf. *Twas a.Dream, I warrant thee. o

Prx. Was'it? I am hugeous glad it was a Dream. o .

Mon/. Ay,ay,ir waga Dream ;-and I am hugeons glad it was a Dream too. -

Pru«. But noyf I have told gnu‘Worfhip, my door hatly neither Lock nor-
Liatch to it : |f you fhow’d be-fo naughty as to come ofie night, and prove
the dream truée——1I am fo-afraid en’t. ‘ :

" Monf. Ne‘erfear it, dreams go by the contraries. ,

Prx. Thenby that 1 thould come in;gdyourW {hip’s Chamber, and come -
to bed to-your Worfhip: Now am I asred as my Peétticeat again, I warrant.

" Monf. No, thou art no redder than a Brick unburnt, Prxe. R

Pra. But if 1 fhou’d do fuch a trick in my fleep, your Worfhip wow’d not-
eenfure a poor hannlefs.Ma.id,bL!:‘?e; for Iam aptto walk in myfleep.

Monf. Well then Prae e thou fhalt not fhame thy iglf( poor:
Wench ) I'll be fure to lock my door every night faft. ’

" Pru. So, fo, this way 1 find will not do, I muft come, royndly and down--
right to the bus’nefs, like other Women, ore———— ! /me - Ex

. . | ter.
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R : Enter Gerrad, .
Monf. O the DageingMafter! = '
Prua. Dear Sir, I %c 8
aftham’d to fpeak aloud. Co ..
Monf. Another time, another time, Prue, but-now: go call your Miltrefs
. to her Dancing-mafter, go, go. Ly T
Pru. Nay, pray hear me, Sir, feft. =~ . - '
Moaf. Another time, another time, Prxe, prethee be gene. - : A
‘Pru. Nay, I befeech your Worthip hearme.. . | B,
Manf. Mo, psethee be gone. - T ]

Pru. Nay, ' am e’en well enou h fervid_for not @eaki " m}r mind when

T had an opportunity. Well,I muff be playing,the modef} omnﬁrfobth’;‘ '

a Womans hypocrifie in this caft does only deceive her felf. [ Exér Pruc.

+vant, your Servant.

Maog/. O the brave Dancing-mafter , the fine Dancing-mafter;; your Ser-

Ger. Your Servant, Sir, I'proteft 1 did not know you at firft.” Tam afraig,
~¢his Fool thow'd fpail all, notwithitapding :Hippolita’s care gnd - mapagement,

et I ought to-trult her; but a Secret is more fafe with a treach
than a telkative Fool. : ~

make Legs by the bye : Pr:g' know_hjm, Sir, falute him, Sir ; you ( iftian
Dancing{-smaﬂans are fo prou ; N o hofs s A \'k’
-Ger. But, Monfieur, what ftrange Metamorphofis is this 2 you'look ijke.a
Sf@iftil]l'g, and talk like an' Ezgli/b-man again, which I thought i
*impoffible. oo , Ly
nf. Nothing impoffible to Love ,. 1 muft do’t, or'lefe d}y[Miﬁxgﬁ
your pretty Scholar, for *tis I amto have her; -you may remember I told
you fhe was to be marry’d.to a great man,.a man of Honour,and Quality."
.Ger. But:does fhe enjoyn you to,this fevere penance, fuch- 1 am furé it is
to you. R ‘ R
xyﬂargf. No, no, ’tis by the compulfion of the ftarcti’d Fop her Father, who-
is fo arrant a Spaniard, he wouwd kil you and his Daughter, if he kiew who
you whete ; therefore have a fpecial care to diffemble well. [ Draws biza afide-
Ger.-1 wartant yep.- . - = . - , R
“ Mon/. Dear Gerrard, go little Mafter and call oy Coufin, tell her, her
 Dancing mafter is hear. - . . -
1.fay,; Dear Gerrard, Faith 'm obliged to you for the trouble you have hud :

{

when I fent you, I intended a Jeft indeed, but did not shink it wou’d h:me’

been fo dapgerous a Jeft ; therefore pray forgive me. , _
Ger. 1 do, do heartily forgive you. o
Monf. But can you forgive me, for fending you at firft, like a Fool as T
was, “twas ill done of me ; can you forgive me 2 : :
Ger. Yes, {cs, I doforgive you. _
Monf. WEell, thou art a generons man, I vow and {wear, to come and take,
upon you this trouble, danges, and thame, 1o be thought a paluy Dari:gng-
méfter,

ave fomething to fay to you in your Eqr, 1 which I am °

Monf. Come,” Sir, you muft know a little Brother Dan¢ing.mafter of-
yours, Walking-mafter I fhow’d have faid; for he teaches me 'tgr‘\a,lf and”’

,'-iia.d‘_'{bge? ;

‘[ Exit Black.’

—_———— —
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mafter and all this to preferve a Ladies honour and life, who intended to
abufe you; but I take the obligation upon me." '

Ger. Pifh, pifh, you are not obliged to me at all.

Monf. Faith but I am ftrangely obliged to you.

Ger. Faith but you are not. -

‘Monf. 1vow and fwear but I am, _

Ger. | fwear you are not. - : .

Monf. Nay, thouart fo generousa Dancing-mafter——ha, ha, ha. -

[N

Enter Don Diego, Hippolita, Caution, azd Prue.
Don. You fhall not come in, Sifter. e

Caut. 1 will come in.

Don. You will not be civil. . . .

" Caut. I'm fure they will not be civil, if I do notcome in, T muft, I will. .

Don. Well, honeft Friend, you are very pun&tual, which is a rate Vertue in
a Dancing-mafter,I take notice of it, and will remember it, I will, look you.

Monf. So filly-damn’d-politick Spazifb Uncle, ha, ha, ha. - [ Afide.

Ger. My fine Scholar, Sir, there, fhall never have reafon (as I told you )
Sir, to fay I am not a pun€ual man, for I am more her Servant than to any
Scholar I ever had. _ o

Moxf. Well faid, I *faith, thou doft makea pretty Fool of him, I vow and
fwear; but I wonder people can be made fuch Fools of, ha, ha, ha.” f[ Afide.

Hipp. Well, Mafter, I thank you, and I hope I Thall be a grateful kind
Scholar to you. ) '
- JMonf. Ha, ha, ha, cunn'm%‘little Jilt, what a Fool the makes of him too: I
- wonder peOé)le can be made fuch Foolsof, I vow and {wear, ha, ha, ha.[ 4/ide.

Hipp. Indeed it fhall go hard but I'll be a grateful kind Scholar to you.
Caut. As kind as ever your Mother was to your Father, I warrant.
Don. How a%;n with your fenfelefs fufpicions.
Mon/. Pifh, pith, Aunt, ha, ha, ha, the’sa Fool another way ; fhe thinks
fhe loves him, ha, ha, ha. Lord, that people fhoud be fuch Fools! [ Afide.
Caut. Come, come, I cannot but fpeak, I tell you beware in time; for he
is no Dancing mafter, but fome debauch’d perfon who will mump you of
your Daughter. ‘
- Don. Will Fou be wifer than I ftill? Mump me of my Daughter! I

‘wou’d I cow’d fee any one mump me of my Daughter. -

Caxt. And mump you of your Miftrefs too, young Spaniard.

Mon/. Ha, ha, ha, will you be wifer than I too, voto. Mump me of my
Miftreis ! I wou’d I cou’d fecany one mump me of my Miftrefs. [ To Caution.
I am afraid this damn’d old Aunt fhou’d difcover us, I vow and fwear ; be
careful therefore and refolute. [ Afide to Ger. and Hipp.

Caur. He, he does not go_about his bus’nefs like a Dancing-malter, he'll
. ne’er teach her to dance , but he’ll teach her no goodnefs foon enough I
warrant: he a Dancing-mafter ! _

Mon/. 1, the Devil eat me,if he be not the beft Dancing-mafter in Exgland
now. Was not that well {aid, Coufin ? was it not? for he’s a Gentleman
Dancing-mafter, you know. : [ Afide 10 Ger.and Hipp.

N G Don,
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Don. You know him, Coufin , very well , Coufin, you fent him to my-

Daughter?
Monf. Yes, yes, Uncle, know him-!
We'll ne’er be difcovered, I warrant, ha, ha, ha.. [ Afide.

b}

Caur. But will you be made a Fool of two?

Mon/. Ay, ay, Aunt, ne’er trouble your felf. )

Don. Come, Friend, about your bus’nefS; about with my Daughter.

Hipp. Nay, pray, Father, be plea’d to go out a little, and let us but pra-
&ife a while, and then you fhall {fee me dance the whole Dance to the Violin.
» Don. Tittleitattle, more fooling ftill! did not you fay when your Mafter
was hear laft, I {hou’d fee you dance to the Violin when he came agen.

' Hiﬁg. So I did, Father; but let me pratife a little firft before, that I
may be perfet. Befides, my Aunt is here, and fhe will put me out, you
know. I cannot dance betore her.

Don. Fiddle, faddle. , '

Mon/. They’re afraid to be difcovered by Gerrard’s bungling, Ifee. Come,
tome, Uncle, turn out, let em pra&tife. [ A/ide..

" Don. 1 won’t (voto at St. 7ago ) whata fooling’s here 2 .

Mon/f. Come,come, let ’em- pratife, turn out, turn out, Uncle.

Don. Why, can’t fhe pra&tife it before me? , .

Monf. Come, Dancers, and Singers are fometimes humourfom ; befides,

twill be more grateful to you,to feeit danc’d all at once to.the Violin. Come,
turn out, turn out, I fay. '

Dor. What a f%oling’s here ftill amongft yom, voto 2 ,

DMoa/f. So there he is with you, voto, turn out, turn out, I vow and fwear

you fhall tutn out. [ Takes bim by the fboulder.
* Don. Well, fhall I fee her dance it to the Violin at laft ? '
"Ger. Yes, yes, Sir, what do you think I teach her for ? [Exit Don.

Monf. Go,go, turn out, and you too, Aunt.
Caut. Seriouly, Nephew, I{hall not budge, royally I fhall not.
Mon/f. Royally you muft, Aunt, come. ‘
Caut. Pray hear me, Nephew. : '
Mony. 1 will not hear you. ‘
€aut. *Tis for your fake I ftay, I muft not fuffer you to.be wrong'd.
Monf. Come, no wheedling, Aunt, come away.
Caut. The {lippery Fellow will do’t, :
Moz/. Let him do’t.
Caut. Indeed he will do’t, royally he will.
Mon/f. Well let him do’t, royally. _ >
.Caut. He will wrong you. : .
. Monf. Well let him, I fay, I have a mind to be wrong’d, what’s that to
you, I will be wrong’d, if yougo thereto, I vow and fwear.
Caut. You fhall not be wrong’d. :
Monf. 1 will.

Cawr. You fhall net.. - L [ Don returns.
Don. What's the matter? won’t fhe be rul'd ? come; come away, you fhall
not difturb ’em. { Don and Monficur thruft Caution out.
) . C.al(fo

PR g

- S




The Gentleman Dancing-Mafter. 4

Caut. De, Tee how they laugh at you both, well go to, the Troth-telling
“Trojan Gentleweman of old was ne’er believd, till the Town was taken,
rumagd, and ranfak’d even, even fo———- v [ Exit Caution.

Monf. Hah, hah, ha, turn out. : : ‘
Lord, that people thou'd be fuch arrant Cuddens, ha,ta; ha;

But I may {tay, may I not ¢ , LN

Hipp. No, no, I'd have you go out and hold the door, Coufin, ot elfe my
Father will come in agen before his time. ’

Monf. 1 will, I will then, fweet Coufin, tis well thought on, that was
well thought on indeed for me to hold the door.

Hipp. But be fure you keep him out, Coufin, till we knock.

Mosz/f. 1 warrant you, Coufin, Lord , that people fhow’d be made fuch
Fools of, ha, ha, ha. [ Exir Monficur.

Ger. So, 1o, to make him hold the doer, while I fteal his Miftrefs is no
unpleafantommmy |

ipp. Ay, but wou’d you do fo ill a thing, fo treacherous a thing? Faith
tis not well. ‘

Ger. FaithI can’t help it. Since *tis for your fake, come, Sweeteft, is not
this our way into the Gallery 2

Hipp. Yes, but it goes againft my Conicience to be acceffary to fo ill 2
thing 5 you fay you do it for my fake? , '

- Ger. Alas, poor Mifs! ’tis not againft your Conftience, but agaiaft yous
modefty, you think todo it franckly. '

Hipp. Nay, ifit beagainft my modefty too,I can’t do it indeed.

Ger. Come, come, Mifs, let us make hafte, all’s ready.

Hipp. Nay, Faith, I can’t fatisfie my feruple. '

Ger. Come, Deareft, this is not a time tor {cruples nor modefty ; modefty
between Lovers isas impertinent as Ceremony between Friends, and modefty
is now as_unfeafonable ason the Wedding-night: comeaway, my Deareft.

Hipp. Whither ?

Ger. Nay fure, we have loft too much time already : Isthat a proper
Queftion now? if you wou’d knew, come along, for I have all ready.

" Hipp. But I am not ready.
_ Ger. Truly, Mifs, we (hall have your Fatlws, gome in upon us, and prevent
us again, as he did in the morningr ' '

Hipp. *Twas well for me he did ; for on my Conftience if he had not come
in, 1 hadcgone clear away with you whenI was in the humour.

Ger. Come Deareft, you wou'd frighten me as if you were not yet in the
fame humcur.  Come, come away, the Coach and Six is ready.

Hipp. *Tis too late to take the Air, and I am not ready.

&er. You were ready in the morning,”

Hipp. 1, folwas. ‘ :

Ger. Come, come, Mifs, indeed the Jeft begins to be none.

Hipp. What, I warrant you think me in Jeft then 2 .

Ger. Injeft, certainly, bue it begins to be troublefom.

: 11‘,” But, Sir, you cou'd believe I was in earneft in the motning, when I
but feemed to.be ready to go with you; ard why won't you beli¢ve e now,
3 2

xhen
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when I declare to the contrary ¢ I take it unkindly, that the longer I am ac:
quainted with you, you thou’d have the lef§ confidence in me.

Ger. For Heaven’s fake, Mif§, lofe 0o more time thus, your Father wil}
come'in upon us,as he did—— :

Hipp. Let him, if he will.

Ger. He'll hinder our defign.

Hipp. No, he will not, for mine is to ftay here now. ¥ ‘

Ger. Are you in earneft ? : .

Hipp. You'll find it fo. . ‘

Ger. How! why you confefs’d but now you wou'd have gone with me. *
in the morning.

Hipp. 1 was in the humour then.

Ger. And I hope you are in the fame flill, you cannot change o foon.

Hipp. Why, it is not a whole day ago? -

Ger. What, are you not a day in'the fame humour? . ' wec gy _

Hipp. Lord! that you who know the Town ( they fay ) {hou’d think any
Woman could be a whole day together in an humour, ha, ha, ha.

Ger. Hey! this begins to be pleafant : What, won’t you go with me
then after all ? ' " :

- Hipp. No indeed, Sir, I defire to be excusd.
Ger. Then you have abus’d me all this while ?
~ Hipp. It may be fo.
% Ger. Cowd all that fo natural Innocency be diffembl’d, Faith it coy’d not;
deareft Mifs. :

Hipp. Faith it was, dear, Mafter.

Ger. Was it, faith ? .

Hipp. Methinks you might believe me withoutan Oath: you faw' I cow’d
diffemble with my Father, why fhou’d you think I cou’d not with you.?

Ger. So.young a Wheadle ? ‘ .

Hipp. Ay, a meer damn’d Jade I am.

Ger. And I have been abus’d, you fay ?

Hipp.. °Tis well you can believe it at laft.

- @er. And I muft never hope for you ? ,

Hipp. Wou'd you have me abufe you again *

Ger. Then you will not go with me ? v :

Hipp. No ; but for your comfort your lofs will not be great, and that you
may not refent it,for once I'll be ingenuousand difabufe you ; I am no Heirefs,
as | told you, to twelve hundred pound a year. I was only a lying Jade.then,
zow you will part with me willingly 1 doubt not..

Ger. I wifh I cou’d, : ’ [ Sighs.

Hipp. Come, now I find ’tis yow turn te diffemble ;. but men ufe to. |
diffemble for money, will you diffemble for nothing?

Ger. Tis too late for me to diffemble,. S ‘

Hipp. Don’t you diflemble faith? 'v |

Ger. I;l;y, this is too cruel. - ' |

Hi;)p. hat, woa'd you take me without the twelve hundred' pound &,

year ¢ wow'd you be fuch a Fool as to fleal a Woman with. pothing?: ' i+

e . ) el PO ,m.

K
4

.

pev

—



The Gentleman Dancing-Mafter. 49
Ger. Pl convince you, for you fhall go with me ; and fince you are
twelve hundred pound a year the lighter, you’ll be the eafier carried away.

, [ Hetakesber in bis Arms, fbe flruggles.
Pru. What, he takes her away againft her will, I find I muft kKnock for

my Mafter then, . [ She knocks.
Enter Don Diego and Mrs, Caution: - ‘
Hipp. My Father, my Father is here. , : v
Ger. Prevented again! [ Ger. fets her down agaim

- Don. What, you have done I hope now, Friend, for good and all ¢
Ger. Yes, yes, we have doné for good and all indeed.
Don. How, now! you feem to be out of humour, Friend.
Ger. Yes, foIam, I can’t help ir.
Caut, He’s a Diffembler in his very Throat, Brother. . B
Hipp. Pray do not carry things {o as to difcover your felf, if it be but

for my fake, good Matfter. [4fide 20 Ger.
Ger, She is grown impudent. [ dfide.

Caut. See, fee, they whifper, Brother, to fteal a Kifs under a Whilper, O
the Harletry ! ‘

Don. What’s thé matter, Friend ? ‘

Hipp. 1 fay for my fake be in humour, and do not difcover your felf] but
be as patient as a Dancing-mafter ftill. [ To Ger.

Don. What, fhe is whifpering to him indeed! what’s the matter? I will .
know it, Friend, lcok you. o '

Ger. Will you know it? ,

Don. Yes, 1 will kncw it. - ' _

Ger. Why, if you will know it, then fhe woud not do as I wou’d have
her, and whifper’d me to defire me not to diftover it to you.

Don. What, Huffy, wowd you not do as he’d have you ! I'll make you
do as he’d have you.. o

Ger. 1 wifh you woud. :

Caut. °Tis a lye, the’ll do all he'll have her do, and more too, to. my
knowledge. ' ‘ ‘

Don. Come, tell me what ’twas then {he wou’d not do, come do it, Huffy,
or— Come, take W®™by the hand, Friend, come, begin, let’s fee if fhe will:
not do any thing now I am here. ~ ’ ' .

Hipp. Come, pray be in humour, Mafter..

Ger. 1 cannot di({emble like you,

Don. What, fhe can’t diffemble already, can the » . -

. Caut. Yes but fhe can, but ’tis with you fhe diffombles; for they are not
fallen out, as we think, for I'll be fworn T faw Her juft now give him the
languithing Eye, as they call it, that is, the Whitings-Eye, of old called the
Sheeps-Eye.  I'll be fworn I faw it with thefe two Eyef that T did. :

Hipp. You'll betray us, have a care, good Mafter. . [ 4fide to Ger.
Ger. Hold your peace, I fay, flly Woman. ,
<1 1Dgn.‘But does fhe diffemble already ? how do you mein? ~
Ger. She pretends fhe cant’t do what the flow'd do, and that fhe is not in
el Lot 5 Cnsstne-a. -
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Don. Come,, Pl put her in humour ; dance; I fay, come, about with
her, Mafter. ,
Ger. 1amina retty humour to dance. [ Afide.
1 cannot foel any longer, fince you have fool’'d me. [ Io Hip.
Hipp. You wou’d not be fo ungenerous , as to betray the Woman that

hated you, I do not %o that yet; for Heaven’s fake for this once be more °

obedient to my defires than your paffion. .

Don. What is the humourfom {till > But methinks you look your felf as if
you wege in anill humour; but about with her. '
~ Ger. 1am in no geod Dancing humour indeed.

Enter Monficur.

Monf. Well , how goes the Dancing forward > what my Aunt here to
difturb ’em again?

Don. Come, come. [ Ger. leads ber abour,

Caut. 1 {ay ftand off, thou fhalt not come near, avoid, Satan, as they fay.

Don. Nay then we fhall have it, Nephew, hold hera little, that fhe may
.not difturb’em, come, now away with her.

Ger. One, two, and a Coupee. .

Fool'd and abus’d. - [ Afide. .

Caut, Wilt thou lay violent hands upon thy own natural Aunt, Wretch?
E The Monfieur ho/ding Caution.
‘Don. Come, about with her.
Ger. One, two, three, four, and turn round.
By fuch a piece of Innocency. [ Afide.
Caut. Doft thou fee, Fool, how he fqueezes her hand ?
Mon/. That won’t do, Aunt.
Hipp. Pray, Mafter, have patience, and let’s mind our bufine.
Don. Whydid you anger him then, Huffy, look you ¢ :
Caxt. Do you {ee how fhe fimiles in his face, and fqueezes his hand now ¢
Mon/. Your Servant, Aunt, that won’t do, I fay. .-
Hipp. Have patience, Mafter. .
‘Ger, I am become her fport, one, two, three, Death, Hell, and the
Deyil. , : [ dfide.
Don. Ay, they are three indeed ; but pray have parience. _
Caut. Do you fee how fhe lecrs upon him, and clings to him, can you
fuffer it ? '
Mon/. Ay, ay. ' ’
‘Ger. One, two, and a flur, can you be fo uncencern’d afier all 2
Don. What, is fhe unconcern’d ! Hufiy, mind your bus’nefs.
.Ger. One, two, three, and turn round, one, two , fall, back, Hell and
Damnation.

Don. Ay, people fall back indced into Hell and Damnation, Heavn

OWS. g

Ger. One, two, three, and your Honour: I can fool no longer. :

Caut. Nor will I be withheld any longer like a pcor Hen in herPen,while
the Kite is earrying away her Chicken before her face.

Don. What have you dong? i o

{
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Monf. Ay, ay, let’s fee her dance it to the Violin. o

Ger. Another time, another time. .
Don. Don’t you believe that, Friend; thefe Dancing-mafters make no

" bones of breaking their words. Did not you promife juft now I.fhou’d fee

-

her dance it to the Violin, and that I will too, before I'i}ir.

Ger. Let Monfiexr play then while I dance with her, fhe can’t dance alone,
Mon/. 1 can’t play at all, Pm but a Learner 5 but if you'll play, I'll dance

with her.

Ger. 1 can’t play neither. v
Don. What a Dancing-mafter, and not play !
Caut.- Ay, you fee whata Dancing-mafter he is. *Tis as I told you, I war-

rant: A Dancing-mafter, and not play upon the Fiddle!

Don. How! :

Hipp. O you have betray’d usall ! if you confefs that, you undo us for ever.
[ dpart to Ger.

Ger. 1 cannot play, what wou'd you have me fay ?

Mon/. 1 vow and fwear we are all undone, it 'you cannot play.

Don. What, are you a Dancing-mafter, and' cannot play! umphe——

Hipp. He is only out of humour, Sir; here, Ma[Fer, I know you will.

play for me yet, for he hasan excellent hand. [ She offers Gerrard the Violin,

Mozn/. Ay, that he has.

At giving“a; box on the Ear. ' [Aﬁdé.
Don, Why does he not pla{ then ? '
- Hipp. Here, Mafter, pray play for my fake. - [ Gives Ger. the Violin.

Ger. What wou’d you have me do with jit? I cannot play a ftroke.
Hipp. No, ftay, then, feem to tune it,and break theftrings. [ Apart to Ger.
Ger. Come then. )

Next to the Devil’s the Invention of Woman, they’ll no more want an excufe
to cheat a Father with, than an opportunity to abufe a Husband. [ Afide.
But what doyou give me fuch a damn’d Fiddle with rotten ftrings for 2

[ Winds up the firings tell they break, and throws
the Violin on the ground. :
Don. Hey-day, the Dancing-mafter is frantick.
Mon/. Ha, ha, ha, that people fhou’d be made fuch Fools of.
Caut. He broke the ftrings on purpofe, becaufe he cou'd not play, you are

blind, Brother.

Don. What, will you fee further than I¢? look you.

Hipp. But pray, Mafter, why, in fuch hafte?

Ger. Becaufe you have done with me.

Don. But don’t you intend to come to morrow agen 2

Ger. Your Daughter does not defire it.

Don. No matter, I do, I muft be your pay-Mafter 'm fure, I woud have
ou came betimes too, not only to make her prefeét ; but fince you have fo
ood a-hand upon the Violin, to play your part with half 2 dozen of

uficians more, whom I wou’d have you bring with you ; for we will have a

very merry Wedding, though a very private one; you’ll be fure to come?

er. Your Daughter does not defire it.
' Don,
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Don. Come, come, Baggage, you fhall defite it of him, he is your M.after

Hipp. My Father will have me defire it of youi it feems. -

.Gaer. But you’ll make a Fool of me agen; if
not ¢

Hipp. If I fhou'd tell you fo, you'd be fure not to come. . -

Don. Come, come, fhe fhall not make a Foal of you, upon my word :
* Y1l fecure you, fhe fhall do what you’ll have her. o
« Monf. Ha, ha, ha. fo, {o, filly Don. ‘ [ dfide.

Ger. But Madam, will you have me come?

Hipp. I'd have you to know tor my part, INcare not whether you come or
no; there ase other Dancing-mafters to be had, ir is my Fathers requeft to
you: allthat I have to fay to you, is a little good advice, which ( becaufe I
will not fhameyou ) I'll give you in private. e[’Wbifper: Gerrard.

Caut. What, will you let her whifper with him too ¢

Don. Nay, if you find fault with it, they fhall whifper; though I did not
. Tike it hefore, I'll ha’no body wifer than my felf'; but do you think if *twere
any hurt, the wou’d wifper it to him before us ? '

Caut. it itbe no hurt, why does the not {peak aloud ?

Don. Becaufe fhe fays the will not put the man out of Countenance.

Caut. Hey-day, put a Dancing-mafter out of countenance !

Don. You fay he is no Dancing mafter.

Caut. Yes, for his impudence, he may be a Dancing-mafter.

Don. Well, well, let her wifper before me as much as the will to night.
fince fhe is to be marry’d to morrow,efpecially fince her Husband that fhall be.
ftands by confenting too. >

Mon/. Ay, ay, let ’em wifper ( as you fay ) as much as they will before

we marry. She’s making more fport with him, I warrant; but I
wonder how people can be fool’d 1o, ha, ha, ha. f.’lﬁde.

Don. Well, a Penny for the fecret, Daughter.

Hipp. Indeed, Father, you fhall have it for nothing to morrow.
Don. Well, Friend, you will not fail to come.

Ger. No, no, Sir. ' '

Yet I am a Fool, if I do. [ Afide.
Don. And be fure you bring the Fiddlers with you, as I bid you. ‘
gipp. gs,rbe Igurﬁ 532:1 {n‘jng thle) Fidcllllers with you, as I bid yeu.

axt. So, fo, He’ e your Daughter out of the Houfe, muft yo

Fiddlos, with a fiddle, faddle, ¢ > ol you have

Mon/. Lord! that people thow'd be made fuch Fools of] hah, hah.
. [ Ex. Don, Hipp. Monf. Caut. azd Prue.
Ger. Fortune we fooner may than Woman cruft ‘
To her confiding Gallant fhe is juft ;.
But falfer Woman only him deceives,
Who to her Tongue and’E‘;es moft credit gives. [ Exit.

ACT

fhou’d coms, wou'd you
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» L - ACTYV. SCENEL

" Enfer Monfieur azd Black flalking over the Stage, to
- them Mr. Gerard. :

—

MonfGOod merrow to thee, noble Dancing-malter, ha, ha, ha, your litte
black Brother here, my Mafter, I fee, is the more diligent man
of the two ; but why do you come fo late ¢ what you begin to negle€t your
Scholar, doyou? Little black Mafter ( con Licentia ) pray get you out of
the Room. [ Exit Black.
What, out of humour, Man! a Dancing-mafter fhow’d be like his Fiddle, al-
ivays in Tune. Come, my Coufin has madean Afs of thee, what then, I
now . ‘
Ger. Does he know it? [ Afide.
Mon/. But prethee don’t be angry, ’twas agreed upon betwixt us, before I
{ent you, to make a Fool of thee, ha, ha, ha, _
" Ger. Was it fo? : R
. Monf. 1 knew you would be apt to entertain vain hopes from the Summons
of a Lady ; but faith the defign was but to make a Fool of thee, as you find.
Ger. Tis very well. ‘ o
~ Blon/. But indeed Idid not think the Jeft wou’d have lafted fo long, and
that my Coufin wou’d have made a Dancing-mafter ot you, ha, ha, ha.
Ger. The Fool has reafon, Ifind,and I am the Coxcomb while I thought
him fo. : , [ Afrde.
~ Monf. Come, I fee you are uneafie, and the Jeft of being a Dancing-muafter-
grows tedious to you; but have a little patience, the Parfon is fent for, and
when once my Coufinand I ar: marry’d, my Uncle may know who you are.
Ger. I am cerrainly abusd. :
‘Monf. What do you fay ¢ [ Monf. Ziftcs.
Ger. Meerly foold. : [ 4/ide.
Mozn/. Why do you doubt it ¢ ha, ha, ha.
Ger. Canitc be? - [ Afide.
.Mo,/g. Pith, pifh, he told me yefterday as foon as you.were gone,thut (he
had led you into a Fools Paradife, and made you belicve the wou'd go awuy
with you, ha, ha, ha.
Ger. Didthe fo? T am no longer to doubt it then 2 [ Asde.
Monf. y,ay, the makes a mecr Fool of thee, I vow and fwear ;-but dow'y
be concetn’d, there’s hardly a man of a thoufand but has been madz a Yool
of by fome Womun or other: 1 have been made a Fool of my {elf; man, by
the Women, I have, I vow and fivear, Lhave. |
Ger.- Well, you have, I believe ir, for you are a Coxcomb. N
Monf. Lord! you nsed not be fo toachy with oiic, I tell you bue el trath
for your good, for though the docs, I wou'd not fool you any longer 5 burpst - -
thee don’t be troubl’d at what can’t be help’d. Women-are made on puipofe .
to foel men; when they are Children,they fbﬁl their Fathers ; and wheu lrh':y
' hive
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have taken their leaves of their Haﬁging-ﬂeeyes; they fool their Gallants or-

Dancing-mafters, ha, ha, ha.

Ger. Hark you, Sir, to be fool’d by a Woman you fay is not to be helpd ;.

but T will not betool’d by a Fool.
Monf. You fhew your Englith breeding now, an Englifh Rival is fo dult
and brutith as not to underftand raillery, but what is {poken in your paffion,
" VIl take no notice of, for I am your Friend, and would not have you my
Rival to make ?'our felf ridiculous. Come, prethee, prethee, don’t be fo con-
cern’d ; for as b was fal)."ing, Women firlt fool their Fathers, then their
Gallants, and then their
(for your comfort ) and when they come to be Widows, they would fool
the Devil Ivow and fwear. Come, come, dear Gerard, prethee don’t be out
*ef humour and look_{o fillily. ,
Ger. Prethee do-not talk fo fillily.
Moz/. Nay, faith I am refolv’d to beat you out of'this ill humour.
Ger. Faith, I am-afraid I fhall firft beat you into an ill humour. :

Mon/. Ha, ha, ha, that thou thould’ft be gull’d fo by a litle Gipfey, who-

lete off her Bib but yelterday ;. faith I can’t but laugh at thes.
Ger. Faith then I {hall make yourmirth ( as being too violent ) conclude
" in fome little mif-fortune to you. The Fool begins to be tyrannical.

Mon/. Ha, ha, ha, poor angty Dancing-Mafter ; prethee match my Spanifh.

pumps and legs withone of your beft and neweft Sarabands ; ha,ha,ha,come—
Ger. 1will matchyour Spanith Ear, thus, Sir, and make you Dance thus.

[ Strikes and kicks him.

Mon/. How ! fa, fa, fa, then I'll make you Dance thus. o
[ Mon. draws bis Sword and runs at bim, but Ger. drawing be retires.
Hold, hold a little :* A defperate difappointed Lover will cut his own throat,.

usbands ; fothat it will be my turn to be fool’d too;

then fure he will make nothing of cutting his Rivals throat. [ dfide..

~ Ger. Confideration is an Enemy to fighting ; if you haveamind to revenge
- your felf, your Sword’s inyour hand. =

Monf. Pray, Sir, hold your peace ; I'll ne’er take my Rivals counfel be’t

. what *twill. 1. know what you wou’d be at; you are difappointed of your

Miftrefs, and cou’d hang your felf; and therefore will not fear hanging ; but.

1 am a fuccefsful Lover, and need neither hang for younor my Miftrefs ; nay,

if I thould Kkill you, I know I thould.do you a kindnef§ ; therefore €’en live:

to die daily with envy of my happinefs ; but if you will needs die, kill your

felf and be damn’d for me I vow and fwear.
Ger. But won’t you fight for your Miftrefs ?
Monf. 1.tell you, you thall not have the honour to be kill'd for her; be-

fides, I will not be hit in the teeth by her as long as I live with the great

love youhad for her. Women {peak well of th:ir dead Husbands, what will

they do of their dead Gallants¢"

er. But it you will not fight for her, you fhall Dance for her, fince you -

defird me to teach you to Dance too 5 'l teach you to Dance thus—
[ Strikes bis Sword at bss legs, Monfieur Jeaps.

Mon/. Nay, if it be for the fake of my Miftrefs, there’s nothing I wilt
. . -

_refufe to do.
Ger,

[P

[
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:Ger. Nay, you muft Dance on. _ )
~ Mon/. Ay, ay, for my Miftrefs and Sing too, la, 1a, 1a, ra, la.

Enter Hippolita and Prue.

Hipp. What Swordsdrawn betwixtyou two ? what’s the matter? -
- Mon/. Is the here 2 | ' [ Afide
“Come put up your Sword ; you fee this is no place for us; but the Devil
eat me, if you fhall not eat my Sword, but :

Hipp. What's the matter, Coufin ¢ '
Mon/. Nothing, nothing, Coufin: but your prefence is a Sauctuary for
wmy greateft Enemy, orelfe, refte non. g . .
Hipp. What, you have not hurt my Coufin, Sit,I1hope? ~ ‘[ To Ger,

b

Ger. How fhe’s concern’d for him 5 nay,-then’ I need not doubt, my fears
are true. ’ g - | Afide.

Monf. What was that you faid, Coufin! hurt me, ha, ha, ha, hurt me! if
any man hurt me , he muft do it bafely; he fhall ne’er do it when my
Sword’s drawn, {3, fa, fa. o

Hipp. Becaufe you will ne’ex draw your Sword perhaps. o

Monf. Scurvily gues'd. : { Afide.
You Ladiesmay fay any thing; . but, Coufin, pray donot you talk of Swords
and fighting, meddle with your Guitar, and talk of dancing with your
Dancing-mafter there, ha, ha,ha. - - -,

Hipp: But I am afraid you have hnrt my Mafter, Coufin, he fays nothing ,
can he draw his breath ¢ : : v

Monf. No, ’'tis you have hurt your Mafter, Coufin, in the very heart
Coufin, and therefore he wou’d hurt me sfor Love isa difeafe makes people
as malicious as the Plague does. C :

- JHipp. Indeed, poor Mafter, fomething does ail you.

' . Nay, nay, Coufin, faith don’t abufe him any . longer, he’s an honeft
Gentleman, and has been long of my acquaintance, and a man of tolerable
fenfe to take him out of his Lovey but prethee; Coufin, don t drive the Jeff
roo-far for my fake. ‘ e o

Ger. He counfels you well ,pleafant-canning-jilting-Mifs for his fake ; for
}f‘ 1 am your divertifement, it fhall be at his coft, fince he’s your Gallant in
avour. S :
- Hipp. 1 don’t underftand you.

Monj. Butlado, 2 pox take him, and the Cuftom that fo ordegs it, ‘for-
footh ; that jf a'Lady abufe or affront 2 man, prefently the Gallant muft be
beaten, ndy, what’s more unreafonable, if a2 Woman abufe her Husband, the
poor Cuckold muft bear the fhame as well as the injury. . [ dfide

Hipp. But what’s the matter, Mafter? what was’it you faid 2 X

Ger. T {3y pleafant, cunning jilting Lady, though you makg hint a_Cuc-
kold,it will not be revenge enough fer me upon him' for marrying you. .

Hi;z. Howy.any furly, huffing, jealous, fenflefs, fawey Maftes? .~ .~
- Monf.Nay, nay, faith give lofers leave to Ipeak, lofers of ‘MiftrefTes efpeci-

“ally, ha, ha, ha. Befides, your anger is too great a favour for him, [ fcorm
to honour him with mine, you fee. )
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" Hipp. 1 tell you, my fawcy Mafter, my Coufin fhall ncver be made that
menitrous thing ( you mention ) by me.
0 A-Iimﬁ Thank you, I vow and fwear, Couf, no; no, I never thought I
hould. : _ :
Ger. Sure you marry him by the fage Maxime of your Sex, which is,
Wittals make the beft Husbands, that is, Cuckolds.
Hipp. Indced, Mafter, whatfoever you thiok, I woud fooner chule you
for that purpefe than him. )
" Mo/ Ha, ha, ha, there the was with him, P’faith, I thank you for that,
Goufin, I vow and {wear.
.Hipp. Nay,he thall thank me for that oo ; but how came you two to quarrel ?
I thought, Cdufin, you had had more wit than to quarrel, or more kindnefs X
for me thag t» quarre! here : what if my Father heuring the Buftle fhou’d have 1
come in,he wou’d foon havedifcovar'd our falfe Dancing mafter (for paffion un-
masks every man)and then the refule of your quarrel had been my ruine.
Mo/, Nay, you had both felt his defperate, deadly, daunting Dagger 5
there are yourdes for you. .
-~ Hipp. Go, go, prefently theretore, and hinder my Father from coming in,
whillt I put my Mafter into a better humonr, thar we may not be difcoverd,
to the.prevention of our Wedding, or worfe,whzn he comes, go, go.
© Monf. Well, well, I will, Coufin.
Hipp. Be fure you let him not come in this good while. -
Monf. No, no, I warraut you. . [ Monf. goes out and returns.
But if he fhou’d come before I woud have him, I'll come before him and
cough and hawk foundly, that you may not be furprifed. Won’t that do
well, Coufin ? o ‘ "
Hipp. Very well, Ipray’be gone. [ Exit Monfieur, *
Well, Mafter, fince I find you ate quarrelfome and melancholy, and wou'd
have taken me away without a Portion, three infallible figns of a true Lover,
Faith here’s my hand now inearneft, to lead me a Dunce as long as I HW
Ger. How’s this? you furprife me as much as when firft I found fo mifch
Beauty and Wit in Company with fo much Innocency. But, Dearcft, I
would be affur’d of what you {ay, and yet dare not ask the queftion. You h—
do not abufe me again, you h——ill fool me no more fure.
Hipp. Yes but 1 will fure. :
Ger. How! nay,1 was afraid on’t.
Hipr. For I fay Eou are to be my Husband,and you fay Husbands muft be
Wittals, and fome ftrange things to boot. . .
- Ger. Well, I will take my Fortune, - =~ : B "l
- Hipp. But have a carg, rafh man. v |
Ger. Twill venture. . A i
_ Hipp. At your peril, remember I wifh’d you to have a care, fore-warn’d |
forearm’d. : 4 . _
Pru. Indeed now that's fair 5 for mot men are forearm’d before they: |
are warn’'d. o o e ‘
Hipp. Plain dealing is fome kind of honefty howevers and few Worien
wou'd havefiid fomuch. ‘ , ' s
. G
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Ger. None but thofe. who wou’d delight in a Husbands. jealoufic, as the
proof of his loveasd her honour, ' . ' ’

Hipp. Hold, Sir, let us have a good underftandipg betwixt one another at
firft, that we may be long Friends ; I differ from you in the point, for a Hus-
bands jealoufic, which cunning men wou'd fpafs npon their Wives for a Com-
plement, is the worft can be made ’em, for indeed it is a Complement to -
their Beauty, but an affront to their Honour. L

Ger. But,Madam .

Hipp. So that upon-the whole matter I conclude, jealoufie in a Gallant
is humble true Love, and the height of refpet, and only an undervaluing of
himfelf to overvalue her; but ina Husband ’tis arrant fawcinefs, cowardifz,
and ill breeding, and not to be fufferd. .

Ger. I ftand correfled, gracious Mifs. '

d {1‘11'17 ; Well! but have you brought the Gentlemen Fidlers with you as 1
efired ¢ ‘ . '

Ger. They are below.

Hipp. Are theyarm'd well 2 T

Ger. Yes, they have Inftruments too that are not of woods ULut what

will you do with them? . : A

Hipp. What did you think I intended todo with them? whenI whifper’d
you to bring Gentlemen of youracquaintance inftead of Fidlers,as my Father
-~ defird you to bring; pray what did you think I intended ¢

Ger. Faith, €’en to make fools of the Gentlemen-Fidlers, as you had done

of your Gentleman Dancing Mafter. - : A _

Hipp. 1 intended ’em for our guard and defence againft oy Fathers Spari/h
and Guiney torce,when we were to make our retreat from hence,and to help
us to take the keys frommy Aunt,who has been the watchful Porter of this

Houfe this twelve-month ; and this defign ( if your heart do not fail you ) we
* will put in €xecution,as foon as yon have givenyourkEriends below inftruttions.

Ger. Are you fure your heart will ftand right ftill? you flinch’d laft
night, when [ little expeted it, I am fure. -

Hipp. The time laft night was not fo proper for us as now, for reafons I
will giveyou; but befides that, I confefs, [had a mind to try whether your
intereft did not fway you more than your love ; whether the twelve hundred
pounds a year I told you of, had not made a greater impreffion in your lieart
than Hippelita; but finding it otherwife——ryet hold, perhaps upon confider-
ation you are ﬁrown wifer; can you yet, as 1 faid, be {o defperate, fo out of
fafhion, as to fteal a Woman with nothing ¢ ' :

Ger. Wit} you I can want nothing, nor can be made by any thing more
rich or happy.~ . . ,

. Hipp. Think welt again; can you take me without the twelve hundred
pounds a year; the IWEI:?%’ hundred pounds a year ?

« Ger. Indeed, Mifs, nov&youbeg’m to be unkind again, and ufc me worfe
than e’er {’c&u did.. T - L

Hipp. Well, thoughuyou are fo modeft a Gentleman as to Tuffer a Wife to
be put upon you welth nothing, I-have more Confcience than to doit: I
haye the twelve. hundred pounc% a
yours; 4nd I.am forry it is not the Jad/es to mend your bargain; Ger.

)

[

[T " -

car omt of my Father’s power, which is -



59 1he Gentleman Dancing-Mafier.
"Ger. Deat Mifs, yon but encreafe my fears, and not my wealth: pray
let us make haft away, Idefire but to be fecuze of you 3 come, what are you
- thinking of ¢
Hiﬁp. Iam thinking jf fome little filching inquifitive Poet fhould get my fto-
1y,and reprefent it on the Stage ; what thofe Ladies, who are never precife but
ataPlay,wou’d fay of me now that I were a confident coming piece, I warran
-and they wou’ddamn the pnor Poet for libelling the Sex; but fure though
give my felf and fortune away frankly,without the confent of my Friends, my
confidence is.lefs than theirs; who ftand off only for feparate maintenance.
Ger. They. woud be Widows before their time, have a Husband and no
Husband : but let us be gone, leaft fortune thou’d teca,m‘m%happihefs. Now
- you are fixX’d my deareft Mifs. : [ He kiffes ber band.

Enter Monfieur coxghing, and Don Diego.

Hipp. Ohhere’s mysFather ! :
Don. How now, Sir! what kiffing her hand ¢ what means that, Fiiend,
‘ha! Daughter, ha! do you permit this infolence, ha ! (voto4 mi bourd. )
Ger. We are prevented again. : }
Hipp. Ha, ha, ha, you are fo full of your Spany/b Jealoufic, Father, why
you muft know he’s a City Dancing-mafter, and they, forfooth, think it fine
.to kifs the hand at the Honour before the Corant.
Mon/. Ay,ay, ay, Uncle, don’t you know that?
. 11)(oa., Go to, go to,you are an eafie French Fool, there’s more in it than fo,
“look you. g ‘
~ Moy;zf. I vow and fwear there’s nothing more in’t, if yow’ll believe one.
‘PDid not I coughand hawk ? a 2ealous rudent Husband cou’d not cough and
hawk louder atthe approach of" his Wifes Chamber in vifiting-time, and yet
vou wou'd not hear me, ke’ll make now ado about nothing, and you’ll be
difcover'd both. : L 4/ide 70 Hipp. and Ger.
‘Don. Umpb, umph, no, no, I fee it plain, he is no Daicing-mafter, now I
have found it out, and I think I can fce as far into matters asanother : I have
found it now, look you. L , _
Ger. My fear was prophetical. '
Hipp. What fhall we do? nay, pray, Sir, donot ftir yet.

[ Ger offers to go ons with ber.

Enter Mrs, Caution.

Cant. What's the matter, Brother 2 what's the mattet > - - _
Don. 1 have found it out, Sifter; I have found it out;Sfter, this Villain .

hete is no Dancing-mafter, but a difhonourer of mysHoufe and Daughter, I ~.

caught him Kkiffing her hand.

onf. Pifh, pifh, you are a ftrange Spanifh kind qi‘an Uncle, that you are,”

a difhonourer of your Daughter, becaufe he kifled her hand ; pray how cou’d

he honour her more ¢ he kif'd her hand, you fee, whift he wasamaking his

Honour toher. - o , . -
" Don. You are an unthinking, thallow, French, Fop, wpto—But I tell you

Sifter, I have thought of it, and have found ‘it out, he is no Dancing-maiter, ..

- A»‘-_“—‘
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Sifter. Do you remember the whifpering laft night > I have found out the
meaning of that teo, and I tell you, Sifter, he’s no Dancing-mafter, I have
found it out. L .

Cant. You found it out, marry come up, did not I'tell you always he was
no Dancing-mafter ¢ : ' .

Don. You tell me, you filly Woman, what then ¢ what of that? you tell
me,de’ think I heeded what youtold me? but I tell you now I have found it ouc

Caut, 1 fay 1 found it ont,

Don. 1 fay tis falfe, Goffip, I found him out.

Caut. 1 fay 1 found him out firft, fay you what you will.

Don. Sifter Mum, not fucha word again, guarda—you found him out.

Canr. Nay, 1 muft fubmir, or diffemble like other prudent Women, or——

Don. Come, come, Sifter, take it from me, he is no Dancing-mafter.

-Caut. O yes, he is a Dancing-mafter.

Don. What will you be wifer than I every way? remember the whifper-
ing, I fay. : - .

aat.ySo, he thinks I fpeak in earneft, then I'll fit him fill. [ A/ide. But
th:lt do you talk of their whiipering;they wou’d not whifper any ill before -
us fure. : 4

Don. Will you #ill be an Idiot, a Dolt, and fee nothing.

Mon/f. Lord! you’ll be wifer than all the World, will you ? are we not all
againft you ¢ pfhaw, pfhaw, I ne’er faw fuch a Doniffimo as you are, I vow.
and fwear. , . .

Don. N, Sifter , he’s no Dancing-mafter 3 for now I think on’t too, he
cou’d not play upon the Fiddle.

2 .Caut.? Pifh, pith , what Dancing-mafter can play upon a Fiddle without
rings ¢ -

Don. Again, Itell you he Broke ’em on purpofe, becaufe he couw’d not
-play 5 I have found it out now, Sifter.

t. Nay, you fee farther than I, Brother. , = [ Ger. offers to lead ber ous.
| Hipp. For Heaven’s fake ftir not yet.

Don. Befides, if you remember they were perpetually putting me ount of
the Room, that was, Sifter, becaufe they had a mind to bealone, I have found
that out too: Now, Sifter, look you, he is no Dancing mafter.

Caut. But has he not given her a Leflon often beforeyou?

Don. I but,Sifter, he did not go about his bus'nefs like a Dancing mafter ;.
but go, go down to the door, fome body rings. . [ Exit Caution.

. oﬁf I vow and fwear Uncle he is a Dancing-mafter; pray be appeasd, -
Lord d’e think I'd tell you a lye ? ‘

Don. If it prove to be a lye, and you do not confefs it, though you are my

- next Heir after my Daffghter, I will difown thee as much as I do her, for thy
folly and treachery to thy felf, as well as me; you may have her, but never
L R“ft"'}llook'ylo mft look to my hits th o

onf. How ! I muft look to my hits then. o [ Afide.

Don. Look to’t.” y L Vi

Moz/. Then I had beft confefs all, before he difcover all, which he wilt
foop do. Enters.
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Enter Bagfon;_ S

O here’s the Parfon too! he won't be in choler nor brandith Toledo before

the Parfon fure ¢ - ' « [ Afide.
Wdtl’ Uncle, I mult confefs, rather-than lofe your-favour, he is no Dancing:

mafter. : ' , : '

Don. No. - -~ . o ‘

Ger. What has the Fool betray’d us then at laft? . nay, then ’tis time to
be gone 5 come away, Mifs. .. . 0 [Going out.
* Don. Nay,Sir,if you pafs this way; my T&{.ig‘a wilt pafs that way,look you.

‘ Thrufls at bim with his Swword.

Hipp. O hold. Mr. Gerard, hold, Father! ' S : ‘

Morf. 1 tell you Uncle he’s an honeft Gentleman , means no hure, and -
came hither butupon a Frolick of mine and your Daughters. [Stops bis Uncle.

Den. Ladgon, Traidor. I

Monf. 1 tell you all’s but a jeft, a meer jeft; I vow and: fwear.- 1

Don. A jeft, jelt with my honour voto, ha ! no Family to dithonour but
the Grave’, Wifz, Noble, Honourable, ﬁluﬁrious, Puiffant, and right Wor-
thiptul Family of the Formals ; nay, I am contented to reprieve you,till you
know who you have difhonoured, and convi€t you of the greatnefs of your
crime before you die, we are defcended, look you——

Monf. Nay, pray Uncle hear me. . -

Don. 1 {ay, we are defcended.

Mon/. *Tis no matter for that. :

Don. And my grear, great, Grand-father was. . o

Monf. Well,well, I have fomething to {1y more to the purpofe.

Don. My great, geeaks great Grand-father, 1-fay, was—— -

Mon/. Well, a Pin-maker in .

Don. But he was a Gentleman for all that, Fop, for he was a Serjeantto a2~ F
Company of the Train-bands, and my great, gicar, great Grand-father was.

Monf. Washis Son, what then ? won’t you let meclear this Gentleman?

Don. He was, he was——— _ ,

Mor/. He Wasa Felt-maker, his Sona Wine-cooper, your Father a Vintner,
and fo you came to be a Canary-Merchant. -

Don. But we were ftill Gentlemen, f?r our Coat was as the Heralds fay—
N Mone W fign was the Three Tuns, and.the Ficl S

on as, your fign was the Three Tuns, and. the Ficld Canary ,

1et me tell you this hc;gneﬁ Gentleman— " e nowi

Don. Now that you'thowd dare to dithonour this Family ; by the Graves -
of my Anceftors in Great Saint E//ex’s Clturch

Per T ale dye '

Iwn. Thou fhalt dye for’t, ladron. ‘ * [ Runs to Gerard.

Monf. Hold, kold, Uncle; are you mad? c L ? Gerard.

Hipp. Oh, oh. - '

Monf. Nay then, by your own Spazi/h rulesof honour(9 thoug h he bem
Eival I muft help him, fince I brought himinto danger. [Dmg;; ;};ssww-f.‘
— $ure hewill not (hew his valour upon his Nephew and Son-in-Law, otherwife
I thoud be afraid of thewing minz. [ dfide. .
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Hete Mr. Gerrard, go in here, may, you fhall go n;, Mr. Gerrard, Il fecure
rou-all ¢ and '-Parfondcwou €0 ‘in too with “emjy_fTer I foe you are afraid of -
1 Sword and the other oﬂ&,x;xpt‘xfh you talk of it fo familiarly, and make

it fo fine a place. [Opensa door, and #brufls Gérrard,,&ﬁ‘g&q}ita axd Parfon iny.

G then Jhuts it, and guards it with hss Sword. .
DM.;T:; uoque,Brute. - .. ) : L
 Monf. Nay, now Uncle you muft underftand reafon; what, you are not
only a Qlen, but you are a Doz Qusxot oo, L vow and {wear, : -
ﬁm. hou fpor, fploach of my Family and Blood ; I will have his blood,

1ook you. L o
Manf. Pray .good Spanifh Uncle;have but patience to hear me ; fuppefe—

1 fﬁ, i‘{; ) fg he had done, dong, done the feat to your Daushter. ppet X
Don. How, done the feat, done the feat, done the feat, En hord mald. - '
HManf: 11ay, fuppofe, fuppofe— '
Doz Suppofe—— .
Mex/. 1 fay, fuppofe he had, for I do but fuppofe it ; wetl,I am ready to

marry her however 5 now Marriage is as good a Solder for crack'd Female-.

honoar, as blood, and can’t you fufker the thamebut for a quarter of an hour,,’
till the Parfon has marry’d us, and then if there be any fhame, it becomes
mine ; for hear in Ezgland, the Father has nothing to do with thq Daughters-
bufines, honour, what de’e call’t, when onge fhe’s marr{’d, de’e fee.

Don. England! what d’e tell me of England? I'll be a Spamiard fill,.
voto & mi bora, and 1 will be reveng’d, Pedro, Fuan, Sanchez. [ Cal£ ar the door,

 Enter Mrs. Caution follow'd by Flirt and Flounce in Vizard Masks.

Caut. What's the matter, Brother? - : :
Don. Pedro, Sanchez, Fuan, but who are thefe, Sifter ? are they not men
in Womens Cloaths ; what make they here? -~ -~ =~ ,
- Canr. They are relations, thecy(;fafg,1 of . my -Coufins, who pref¥’d in when I
let in the Parfon, they fay my Coulin invited emto his Wedding. -~ - -
Monf.-Ewo of my relatrons, hm—they -are -ty Coufins indeed- of the
other might ; .a Pox take ’em, but that’s no Curfe for ’em; a Plague rake

’emn then, but how came they hear ¢ o
Don. Now muft I have witnefles too of the difhonour of my Family ; it
were Spanith Prudence to difpatch ’em away out of the Houfe, betore F
ﬁn my revehge L S PR SE - (Afide.
atase you? what make yon here.? who wou’d you fpeak with ?
Flirt. with Monfieur. e N A
Don. Here he is. o : . '
Mon/. Now will thelt Jades difcredit me, and fpoil my march juft in
the coupling minute. ‘ :
Don. Do you know.em? L .
Monf. Yes, Sir, fure, I'know ’em. Pray, Ladies, fay ‘as I 'fay, or you will
fpoil my Wedding, for I am juft going to be. mar%’d, and..if . my,j‘dnﬁ[e , of
Miftrefs fhould know who you ars,it might break off the match. [ 4/ide 10 "em.
%xg} € come on purpofe to break thematch. .~ o o e
JHow! - o GO
. .0___, l.lyulv\w .-f DO | .L . ;li‘ - = ‘ .‘ ‘.L‘m_“
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Firt. Why, de’e think to marry andleave us fo in the lurch ? o
Monf. What do the Jades mean ¢ - ‘ Lo [Ardex
Den. Come, who are they 2 what wou’d they have ? if they com ro the
Wedding; Ladies, T afTurg you there will be none to-day here, - o
Monf. They won't troutle you, Sir, they afe going again. Ladies, you
hear what my Uncle fiys; I know you won’t trouble him. I with I were
well rid of em. ' ' o Afide,
Floun. You thall not think to put us off fo. © | Aftde.
Don. Who are they ? whar are thsir names 2° :
Firt. Weare, Sir e . .
Mon/. Nay, tor Heaven’s fake don’t tell-who you are, for you will undo
me, anl fpoil my macch infallibly - - -~ [ Afide 20 ’em,
Flzin. We carenor, ’tis our bufinefs to fpoil matches.
Monf. You need not, for, I believe, marry’d men are your beft cuftomers,
for grccdé Batchellors take up with their Wives.,
" D.n. Come, pray Ladies, it you have no bufinzfs here, be pleas’d to retiez,
for few of us are in‘humour to be fo civil to you, as you may deferve.
Monf. Ay, prethecdear Jades get you gone.  *
Elire.We will no ftir. : |
Don. Who are they, 1 fay, Fool, and why don’t they go ¢
Floun. We are, Sit——— ‘ ‘
- Monf. Hold, hold. - : ‘
They are &erfons of honour and quality, and— e 1
Flirt. We are no perfbns of henour and quality, Sir, we are : |
Monf. They are modeft Ladies, and being in a kind of difguife, will not
own their ‘%uality. ‘
. Floun. We modeft Ladies! ' ‘
~~ Monf. Why ? fometimes you are-in the humour to pafs for Women of
" Honour and quality ; prethes; dear Jades, let your modefty and gregmefs
come upon youmnow. - - g : [A/:?Z' 20 em;
Flirt.: Come, Sir, not to delude you, as he wow’d have us, we age———
Monf. Hold, hold—— -~ ’ ,
Elirs. The other night at the French Houfe— |
. Monf. Hold, I fay, ’tiseven true as Gerrard fays, the Women will tell,
ee. ‘
Floun. 1f you wou’d: have Hhier filent, ﬁf
Monf. Will that do’t, here, here~———mor
*Tis worth one hundred. and ﬁft{ pounds
Bur I muft not lofe my match, I muft not lofs a Trout: for a Fly..
That men (howd live to hire Women to filence.

thef mouth with that ring.
akes. off bés ring and gives. it ber. |
o

... Emner Gerrard, Hippolita, Parfon, azd Prue. -
* Don. Oh, are you E:%me gen !S and R
: [ Draws bis Sword and runs at *em, Monfieur holds by,

Monf. Oh, hold, hold, Uncle? - ~ o ‘{I bim:
What are you mad, Gerrard, to-expofe your felf'to a.new danger

wrn1dd v ~Aamo At vrar 2

|
2 why,
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~Ger. Becaufe our danger now is -over, I thank the Parfon there, - And
now we muft %g [ Ger. and Hipp. #ncel.

Mon/. Nay, Faith, Uncle, forgivetim now, fince he asks you forgwenefs
upon his knees, and my poor Coufin too.

Hipp. You are miftaken,Coufin ; we ask him bleffing, and you forgwenef‘ %

Monf. How, how, how ! what do you talk of Blefling; what do you asx

your Father bleﬂing, and he ask me forgivenefs ¢ But why fhoud he ask’

me forgivenefs ?. e

Hipp. Becauf: he asks my Father bleff g '

‘Mon/. Pith, pith, I dor’t undarftand you, I vow and fwear. +

Hipp, The Parfon will expound to you, Coufin. :

Moxn/. Hey! what fay cf'ou to it, Parfon ?

Par/. They are marry’ _

Monf. Marry’d! i

Caut. Marry’d ! fo, 1 told you, what *twoud come to.

Don. You told us——

Moxf. Nay, fhe is fetting up for the reputation of a Witch.

Don. Marry’d, Fuan, Sanchez, Petro, arm, arm,arm.

Cam AY tch Witch! ‘ ‘

Hipp. Nay, indeed Father, now we are marry d, you had better call tke
Fiddles: Call’em Prue quickl B ‘ o [Ex Pene.

Mozy Who do you fay marry’d Man?

Parf. Was I not fenr for on purpofe to marry ‘em ¢ why ﬂzou’d you
wonder at it?

Monf. No 110, you were to matry me,, M,m tohery I knew thete was a
miftake in’t fome how ; (you were meeily mnﬂaken, therefore ‘you muft do
your bufinefs over again for me now -~ The Parfon was mlﬁakcn Llncle, it
feeéns, hai l}a haf . .

aut pofe five or fix Guinies made hlm make the mlﬁake wh
will notbe reghfy’d nowNephew ; they’ll marry all that come near ’em, l;:;clg
for a Guiney or two, care not what mrfchrefrhey do, Nephg,w Co
ﬁon [I\Irl_larry’d I;edroﬁSagcb%N o f‘ =
onf. How, and muft the be his Wife then or ever a ev ?:
held thedoor then for this, hke aFoolasIwas? . nd ﬂ_ hmc]

“Caut. Yes, indeed. ‘

Mon/. Have I worn Golillia here for this ? httle Breech’&s for rh,s £

Caxnt. Yes, truly

Mon/f. And -put on the Spanith honour. vnrh the habrr, ‘in, d«.f*ndihg r'y.,

* Rival ; nay, then I'll have another turn of hohour in sevenge..} fbme; Uncle,

. I'm ot your fide now, fa, fa, fa, but leralra) tor our rorcc, Sdmfrazr, imm
Pelro, arm, drm, arm.

~ Eater tuo Blacls and the Span-ard Sollow'd by Prue, Martiu and /[vg.{
othe) Gentlemen like h.]d/e/: '

Den. Murder the Villatn, kill hxm ‘ R./ , )
Marr. Hold, hold, Sir. [ ””’” a// l;om 11,

Don. How now, who fent for you, Fii enf‘s >

S I 2 o o __.1114!.::5“"
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b- . Mart, We Fiddlers, Sir, often comewnfént for. ~
" *Don. And you are often kick'd down faies for’t to. o ‘
'~ - Mart. No, Sir, our Company was never kick’d Ithisk, ~- "~
Don. Fiddlers, and not kick’d.? then to preferve your ’V irginhanour, get
~ you down ftairs quickly ; for we are not at prefent difpos'd much for mirth,
voto. A
* Monf. peeping. A Pox,is it you, Martyn ? na{, Uncle, then ’tis in vajn;
for they won’t be kick'd down ftairs, to my knowledge. They are Gentlemen
Fiddlers, forfooth, 2 pox on atl Gentlemer Fiddlers and Gentlemen Dancing |

mafters fay 1. .
A [ Pasfing,

€s " ¢ The Gentlenan Dionving Mefler.

Don. How ' ha. ' o
Monf Well, Fiirt, now [ am a Mareh for thee, now I may keep you, and
there’s little difference betwixt keeping a Weénch, and Marriage, only Mar-
riage is a little the cheap.r,; but the other is the morg honourable now, vert
€ blew, niy now I may fwear a FreactOath too. Come, come, I am thirg,
et us fhrike up the Burgain, thine according to the honourable Infticution of
Kee})ing,come. e , o |
Flirt. Nay hold; Sir, two words to the Bargain, firft I haye ne'era Law- |
yer hereto draw Arricles and Settlements, . -
=: Monf: How t is the World come 1o that 2 a Man cannot keep 2 Wench
wyitheut Articles and Scttlements, nay. t%‘f}n ’tis ¢’en as bad as Marriage in-
deed, and there’s no difference betwikt a. Wife and a Wench,
Ky, Only in Cohabitation, for the firft Article fhall be againft Coha-
bitation; we Miftrefles fuffer no Cohabiration.
+ - Monf. Nor Wives neither now. S .
.. ~Flirt, Then feparate Maintenance, in cafe you fhowd take a Wife, or I
- anew Friend. . o oo -
Monf. How! that too? then you are every whit as bad as a Wife.
* Firt. Then my Houfe in Town, and yours in the Country, if you wills,-
EARSE e ¢
irt. my Coach apart, as well my Bed apart.
Mon/f. As bad asa Wiiepﬁill. Do iid : w |
. §lirt. But take notice T will have nolitte, dirty, fecond-hand Chariot new |
forbithd , but a large, fociable, well painted Coach , nor will I keep it |
will itbe as well known as my felt, and it come to be call’d F/irt-Coach ; notr
will Lhave fuch rpkiful Horfes as cannot carry me every night to the Par#;
for I will not mifs a n'liht in the Par#, I'd have you to know:
Mon/. 'Tis very well , you muft have your great, gilt, fine, painted
: J'm fuse they ate grown focommon a[’;eady amongft you,that Ladies
~of Qpah¥hhegm to take up with Hackneys agen, Jarnie ; but what elfe?
Fiirt. Then, that you do not think I will be ferv’d by a little dirty Boy in
a Bonnet, but a couple of handfom, 1ufty, cleanly Footmen, fit to 4erve
Ladies of Quality, and do their bufinefs as they thou’d do.
Monf. What then? _
Flirt. Then, that you never grow jealaus of them.
‘Monf. Why, will you make fo much of them ?
Flirt, ] delight o be kind to my Servants.




_-__‘.____,_'_‘_'L‘w -
. The Gentlenmarn Dancing-Mefler, #s

‘Monf. Well,'is this all # o

¥lirt. No therg,ﬁthat when you come o my Houfe, you pever prgfme o
touch a Key, lift up a Latch, or thruft a Door, wirhout knocking before
Rand ; and that you ask no queftions, if you fee 2 ftray Piece of Plate,
Cabinet, or Looking-glaf§ in my Houfe. S : T

Mogz/. Jufta Wite'n every thing ; but what elfc?

Elizt. ‘Then, that you take ne acquaintance with me abroad, nor briag
home any when you are drupk, whom you will not b willing to fee there,
when you are fober. , :

Monf. but what allowance ? let’s come to the main bus’nefs, the money.

Fligr. Stay, let me think, firft for advancemoney five hundred pounds fog

Pins.

Monf. Avery Wife.

Frirt. Then you muft take the Leafe of my Houfe, and furnifh it as be
comes ane of my Quality; for don’t &ou think we’ll take up with your old
Queen Elizaberh Furniture, as your Wivesdo. =~ '

Mony. Indeed there fhe is lealt like a Wife, as the fays. '

Flirs. Then, for Houfe-keeping, Servant-wages, Cloaths, and the reft, PIt
be contented with a thoufand pound a year prefent maintenance, and but three
hundred pound a year feparate maintenance for my life,when our Love grows
cold ; but I am contented with a thoufand pound a year, becaufe for Pendants,.
Neck-laces, and all forts of Jewels, and fuch Trifles, nay and fome Plate, {
will hift my felf as I can, makefhifts, which you fhall net take any notice of.

Monf. A thoufand pound a year! what will Wenching come to ? Time
was, 2 Man might have fared as well at a much cheaper rate; and a Lady-of
opes affeftions, inftead of a Houfe, wou’d have been contented with a little
Chamber three pair of Stairs backward, wifh a litdle Clofet or Larderto’t 5
and inftead of variety of new Gowns, and rich Petticoats, with her Difhabiliee
or Flamecolour Gown called {dian, andSli pers of the fame, woud have

been contented fora twelve month : and inftead of Vifits and gadding toPlays, . °

wou’d haye entertain’d her felf at home with St. George for England, the
Knight of the:Sun, or the Pra&ice of Piety ; and inftead of fending her.Wine
and Meat from the French-houfes,wou’d have been contented,if you had giver
her(‘poor Wretch )but creditac the next Chandlers and Checker'd Cellar; and
then inftead of 2 Coach, ‘wou’d have been weM fatisfi'd to have gone out and
raken the Air forthree,or four hours in the Evening in the Balcony, poor Soul.
Well, F/irt, however we'll agree; tis but three hundred pound a yéar
feparate intenance,.ﬁou fay, when T amr weary of thee and the Charge.
Don. l?:)ab’d of my Honour, my Danghter, and my Revenge too) Oh my
dear Honour! nothing vexes me but that the World thould fay, { had not Spa-
nifh Policy enough to keep my Daughter from- being debauch’d from me s bur
"methinks my Spani/b Policy might help me yet: I-have it fo— I will cheat
’em all ; for] will declare { un edtooj the whole Plot and Contrivance, and
conniv’d at it, finding my Coufin a Fool, and not anfwering my expeltatian.
Well ;. but then if I approve of the Match, I muft give this Mock-Dancing-
mnafter my Eftate, efpecially fince half he wou’d have inright of my Daughter,
#nd in fpight of me. Well, I am refolvd to turn the,Cheat upon themiclves,

-and give them my Confent and Eftare, Y Mo
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Mon/. Come, come, ne’er be troubl’d, Uncle, *twas a Combination, yoy

fee, of all ehefe Heads and yous . Daughters's you know what I mean,
Uncle, not to be thwarted ot govern’d by all the Spanifb Policy in Chriftendom.
"I'm fure my French Policy wou’d not have govern'd her ; fo, fince I have
fcapd her, Tam glad I have fcap’d her, Jernie.

Cawt. Come, Brother, you ar¢ wifer than I, you {ee, ay, ay.
- Don. No, -you think you are wifer than I now, in earneft ;. but know,
while I was thought a Gull, I gull’d you all,and made them and you think {
knew nothing of the Contrivance. Confefs, did not you think verily, that
lkuew nothing of it, and that [ wasa Gull ? _

Caut. Yes indeed, Brother, I did think verily you were a Gull. -

HII)P. How’s this ¢ [Li/},zi”g.

Don. Alas, alas, all the {putter I made was but to make this Young-man,
my Coufin, belicve, when the thing fhou'd be effe&ad, that it was not with
my connivence or confent ; but fince heis fo well fatisfi’'d, I own it. For do

" you think I woud ever have fuffer’d her to marry a Monfiexr, 2 Monficur

.Guarda. Befides, it had been but a beaftly inceftuous kind ot a Match, voto—

Caus. Nay, then I fee, Brother, you were wifer than I indeed.

Ger. So, fo. . : ¢ [Afide.

Caut. ﬁay, Young:man.,, you have dancd a fair Dance for your felf
royally, and now you may go jig it together till you are hoth weary 3 and
though you were fo eager to have him, Mrs. Alinx, you'll foon have your
belly-fulr of him, let me tell yoa, Milftrefs. .

Pru. Hah, ha. :

Mon/. How, Uncle! what was’t you faid 2 Nay if T had your Spanifp
Policy againft me, it wasno wonderlv mifs'd of my ait, mon foy. B

Don. .1 was refolv’d too, . my Diughter fhou'd not marry a Coward,
therefore made the more ado tq try you, Sir,but I find you are a brisk Man of

Honour, firm, {tiff, Spanifh Honeur , and that you may fce I deceiv’d you all

a long,and you not me ; ay,and am able to deceive you ftill ; for, I know now
vou think that I will give you little or nothing with my D.zu%hter (like other
Farthers) fince you have marry’d her without my confent ; but, I fay,I'll deceive

you now, for you fhall have the moft part of my Eftate in prefent, and the

reft at my death; there’s for you, I think I have deceivid you now, look you.

Ger. No, indeed, Sir, you have not deceiv’d me, for I never fulpeted
your love to your Daughter, nor your Generofity. '

Don. How, Sir! have a care of faying I have not deceiv’d you, left T de-
ceive you .another way;, guarda —pray, Gentlemen, do not think any
Man cor’d deceive me, leok yous that any M;m could fteal my D aughter
look you, without my connivence.. ., . . .. o o

The lefs we [feak, the more we think,
And he fees moft,that feems 1o wink.

Hipp. So, 1o, now 1 cou’d give you my bleffing, Father, now you are a

good complaifant Father, indeed. | . o
When Children marry, Parents fboxd abey;

Since Love claims more Obedsence far thag they. : [Exéq.zz__t‘fﬂw'ngg,
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EPILOGU

~ Spoken by Flirr.

HE Ladies ji‘rji I aﬁ_to 'Com'piiwerzt, .
Whoms ( if be coi'd ) the Poet wou'd: content,
But to their pleafure then they nuft confent. /

. Moft fpoil their fport flill by their modefly,
And when they fhon'd be pleas’d; cry ont, O ﬁe,l. :
And woe leaft fmooty jeit will ne'er pafs by, J o

But €City damfel ne'er bad confidence, 1
At fimooty Play to take the left offence,
Bup Mergy, hews,to fhew, ber impogence. J

N

g -~

St e {gﬂ% e, ?eﬂcl;art‘t.; wnghtars Soor'dto day
‘ "Be ﬁ&tiddlfz.’% nok at our%a;iileﬁ Playy 7
" But onr Hippolita, fuce fbe’s like one

" Of #s bold Flirts, of tother end o’ tb Town s

* Our Po:t fending to you ( though unknown )

His beft refpects by me, do’s franklyown

The character to be unnatural ;

Hippolita s not like you at all ;.

Yon, while your Lovers conrt you, fHill look grune,
And far from wooing, when they woo, cry mum
And if fome of you eer were ffoll'n away,

Your Portion's fault "twas only I dare fay :

Thus much for bim the Poet bid me [peak,

Now to the men, 1 my own mind will break ;

You good men o° th’ Exchange, on whem alone
We muft depend, when Sparks to Sea are gone
Into the Pit already you are come,

"Lis bit @ flep more to our Tyring room s
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Wmm o Lt will be shondiont fivest .
R muble Lover of Lumbcrﬁmu - ,,._,.._.,_,.,___"\_ _

bed rasbir { ee betmieeri oni Sceae:, -
op

s with Better Cloaths w[i vle@j B r-

.o nd-tbn .
N ,Ini‘:zd §f Lac d-cpxt:, Belt:, and, Paktdllod): =. , ' “
. " Towr Velvet Fumps, Gold Chains, and grave Fiir Gowss, = ~
]uﬁead of Perriwigs, und broad cdoi 'd Hats,
Your Sattin Caps, [mall Grﬁ}, nd vaft Crevats 5
For you are fair and [quare in all your dealings, . |
You jrever cheat your Doxies with ‘gslt Shillings y - —
Yox’neer will break onr Windows, then you are i
Fit to make love, while onr. Honzaas make War 3 = ;
And fince all Gentlemen men pack to Sea,

Our Gallants amd oyr- }ndg’e: ok l)e_,. L "" -
We therefore;und our Poet, dg j) lm::’ﬂ 45*‘,_,,' 4

To all the C/mw@t Cloak! m)l’ i the 1511'49 ,t 1, ‘v . L

N
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]

d/ 4’7 ay pren ave 4(/13 n; .,.‘.J,ug.‘ mmsn k-
ceer/rre u—tuqéa Z,

/du :‘”f}i’zﬁ/frﬂ]‘/ : /"Q{e‘f” J Q‘é“

, : Lt 'k' oo . ,."'H'!-‘ ‘-.‘,*",

« 2

}:ooks Printed for Rt):bnrd Wellmgton at. the Dolphm and Crowi, at the

_Weft-End of St Paul’s Church-Yard : Whete you may be furmfhed w1th‘

41l forts of Novels'and Plays.  :* . . I

R Wycheneys four' Plays, viz. Plain D¢aler, Coumry Tfoé, Love in,
Gentleman Dancing:Mafter. ~ = - """,

All Mr: J\ athaniz! Lees I’lays, in. 1 Vol 4r0 ' AR

All Mr. Otway.r, 1 Vol. ate. B

All Mr. Drydens Plays 2 Vol. #olbo - - - < o

All Mtss. Be/m Plays 2 Vol. 8vo. .- .. 7 o0 0 o T

All Mn. Shadwells Plays 1 Vol. a0, R

All Mr. Crorons Plays 4to.

This Daf is Pubhfhed the Ladies Advcntum, “from ﬁfseen Ycars, to fif:
ty ; written with her own and ; wherein is intermixéd.many very pleafant
and diverting Relations, writ by way of Letter to, er “Confitzic Linda-

tura. .

Scarrons Novels 8uvo. Price §s.

s Behas Novels 2 Vol. 8ve Price. o1, | O
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