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THE ENGLISH MERCHANT. *)
A&, II. Scene VII-XII.

FEreeport and Mrs. Goodman.
My beft friend! Welcome to London! When did

you arrive-from Lifbon?

Free. But laft night. _ \

Mrs. Good. 1 hope you have had a pleafant voyage?

Free. A good trading voyage — I have got money,
but I have got the fpleen too. — Haye you any news
in town?

Mys. Good. None at all, Sir. :

Free. So much the better. The lefs news, the lefs non-
fenfe. — But what firange lady have you had here! I
met her as I was coming up: {he rufhed by like a fury,
and almoft fwept me down ftairs again with the wind
of her hooppetticoat.

Mys.Good. Ah! jealoufy ! Jealoufyisaterrible paflion;
efpecially in a woman’s breaflt, Mr. Freeport.

Free. Jealoufy! Why, fhe is not jealous of you, Mrs.
Goodman ?

Mpys. Gaod. Noj but of a lodger of mine.

Free. Have you any new fodgers fince I left you?

Mprs. Good. Two or three, Sir; the laft arrived but
to-day; anelderly gentleman, who will fee no company.

Free. He's in the right.  Three parts in four of man-
kind are knaves or fools ,- and the fourth part live by
themfelves. — But who are your other lodgers?

Mys. Good. An author and a lady.

Free. Thate authors.. Who is the lady?

Myrs. Good. She calls herfelf Amelia Walton; butI
believe that name'is not her real one.

Free. Not her real ane ! Why, fure fhe is a woman
of charaéter? -

" Mrs, Good. A woman of charaéer! She is an angel.
She is moft miferably poor; and yet haughty to an
excefs. >

Free. Pride and poverty ! A fad compofition, Mrs.
Goodman.

Mrs. Good. No, Sir; her pride is one of her greateft

- virtues; it confifts in depriving herfelf of almoft all ne-

ceflaries, and conc'ea_lingitfrom theworld. Tho’ every
action fpeaks her to be a woman of birth and education,

: _ {he
*) A Comedy, by George Colman. Lond, 1767, 8.
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THE ENGLISH MERCHANT, 307

fhe lives upon the work of her own hands without
murmur or complaint. I make ufe of a thoufand firaz
tagems to aflilt her againft her will; I prevail on her to
keep the money due for rent for her fupport, and furnifh
her with every thing {he wants at half its prime coft;
but if the perceives or fufpeéts thefe little artifices, {he
takes it almoft asill as if Thad attemipted to defraud her.
In thort, Sir, her unthaken virtue and greatnefs of {oul
under misfortunes, make me confider her as a prodigy;
and often draw tears of pity and admiration from me.
Free. Ah! women’s tears lie very near their eyess
Inevercriedin my life; and yetl can feeltoo; Icanad-
mire, I canefteem, but what ﬁgniﬁeswhimpering? Hark
ye; Mrs. Goodman ! This is a very extraordinary ac-
count you give of this young woman; vou have raifed
my curiofity, and I'll go and fee this lodger of yours; I
am rather out of {pirits, and it will ferve to amufe me.
Mys. Good. Oh; Sir, youcan’t fee her} f{he neither
pays vilits nor receives them ; but 'lives in the moft
retired manner in the world.
Free. So much the better. T love retirement as well
asthe. Where are her apartments?
Mrs. Good. On this very floor, onthe other fide of
the {taircafe. : :
Free. I'll go and fee her immediately.. ,
Mys. Good, Indeed you can’t, Sir. It is impoflible.
Free, Impoflible ! where is the impoffibility of going
mnto a room? Come along!
Mpys. Good. For heaven’s fake, Mr. Freeport !
< Free. P’thaw! 1 have no tume to lofe; I have bufinefs
half an hour hence.
Mrs. Good. But won'’t it berather indelicate, Sir? Let
me prepare her firit! - : Eind ' |
Free. Prepare her — With all my heart — Bur re-
member thatl am a man of bulinefs, Mrs. Goodman, and
have no time to wafte in ceremony and compliment.
(Exeunt.
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Amelia’s “apartment.
Amelia ac work, and Molly.
Amel. No, Poly ! If Lord Falbridge ‘comes again, I
am refolved nor to fee him. :
Molly. Indeed, Madam, he loves you above all the
world; Tam fure ofit; andI verily believe he will run
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mad, if you don’t hear what he hastofay for himfalf. t
Amel. Speak no more of him. _ .
_ U2 Enter




308 THE ENGLISH MERCHANT.

Enter Mrs. Goodinan.
Mrs. Goodman !

Mys. Good. Pardon me, Madam! Here is a gentle-
man of my acquaintance begs you would give him leave
to fpeak with you. | .

mel. A gentleman! who'is he?

Mprs. Good. His name 1s Freeport, Madam. He has
a few particularities; but he is the beft-hearted man in
the world.  Pray let him come in, Madam!!

Amel. By no means; you know I receive vifits from
nobody.

. Enter Freeport.
Blefs me! he’s here. This is very extraordinary indeed,
Mrs. Goodman. |

Fyee. Don’t difturh yourfelf, young woman; don’t

difturb yourfelf! |

y
Molly- Mighty free and eafy , methinks !
Ame'z Excufe me, Sir; I am not ufed toreceive vifits
from perfons entirely unknown.

Fiee. Unknown ! There is not a man in all London
better known than I am. 1ama merchant, my name
is Freeport ; Freeport of Crutched-Friars; enquire
upon Change! -

Amel. Mrs. Goodman! I never faw the gentleman
before. I am furprifed at his coming here.

Free. Pooh ! Prithee; Mrs. Goodmann knows me
well enough. (Mrs. Goodman talks apartwith Amelia.)
Ay ! that’s right, Mrs. Goodman. Let her know who
I am, and tell her to make herfelf eafy.

Mys. Good. But the lady does not chufe we {hould
trouble her, Sir.

Fyee. Trouble her 2 Tl give her no trouble; I came

N

 to drink a difh of tea with you; let your maid get it
ready, and we will have it here inftead of your parlour.

— In the mean time 1 will talk with this lady; I have
fomething to fay to her,

Amel. 1f you had any bufinefs, Sir —

Fyee. Bufinefs ! I tell you I have very particular
bufinefs ; fo fit down, and let’s have tea. ».

Mrs. Good. You fhowd not have followed me fo
foon, Sir. : :

Free. Rooh, prithee! | _ Ewxit. Mys. Goodman.
Molly. This is the oddeft man 1 ever faw in my life.

Amel.
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Amel. Well, Sir, as I'fee you are a particular acquain=
tance of Mrs. Goodman — But pray what are your
commangds for me, Sir! (they fit.

Free. Trell youwhat, young woman ;-I am a plain
man, and will tell you my mindin aninftant. Iamtold
that you are one of the beft women inthe world; very
virtuous, and very poor; I like you for that: but they
fay you are exce[ﬁvely proud too; now I don’t like you
for that, Madam.

Molly. Free and eafy ftill, I fee.

Amel. And pray, Sir, who told you fo?

Free. Mrs. Goodman.

Amel. She has deceived you, Sir; notinregard tomy
pride, perhaps, for there isa certain right pride which
every/body, efpecially women, ought to poflefs! and as
to virtue, it is no more than my duty ; but as topo-
verty, I difclaim it; they who want nothing, cannot
be faid to be poor.

Free. It 1s no fuch thing : you don’t {peak the truth;
and that is worfe than being proud. I know very well
that you are as poor as Job, that you are in want of
common neceflaries, and don’t make a2 good meal above
once in a fortnight.

Molly. My muftrefs faft for her healch, Sir.

Free. Ho?:;i your tongue, hufly! what, are you proud
too ! :

Molly. Lord, what a firange man!

Free. Buthowever, Madam, proud or not proud, does
not fignify two pence. — Hark ye, young woman! it
is a rule with me (as it ought to be with every good
Chriftian) to give a tenth part of my fortune in 'charity.
In the account of my: profits there ftands at prefent the
fum of two thoufand pounds on the credit fide of my
books; fo that I am two hundred pounds in arrear.
This I look upon as a debt due from my fortune to your
poverty — Yes, your poverty I fay, {o never deny it.
There’s a Bank note for two hundred pounds ; and
now I am out of your debt. — Where the deuce is this
tea, I wonder? :

Molly. T never faw fuch 2 man in my life.

Amel. T don’t know that Iever was fo thoroughly
confounded (apart.) — Sir! (to Freeport.) '

Free. Well?

_ . Amel. This noble a&ion has furprifed me ftill more
shan your conyerfation, but you muft excufe my refu{'a.fl_
- : U 3 0
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of your kindnefs; for I muft confefs, that if I were to
accept what you offer , I don’t know when I {hould be
able to reftore it.

Free. Reftore it ! why, who wants you to reftore it?

I never dreamt of reftitution.
Amel. T feel, 1 feel your goodnefs to the bottom of

my { ulj but you moft excufe me. I have no occafion
for your bounty; take your note, Sir, and beftow it

" wwhere it 1s wanted.

Molly. Lord, Madam! you aretentimes ftranger than
the gentleman: — I tell you whar, Sir; (fo Freeport) it
does not fignify talking; we are in the greateft diftrefs
inthe world, and if it had not been for the kindnefs and
good-nature of Mrs. Goodman, we might have died by
this time. My lady has concealed her diftres from
every body that ‘was willing and able to relieve hers

ou have come to the knowledge of it in fpite of her

reeth; and I hope that you will oblige her, in fpite of
her teeth, to accept of your generous offer.

Amel. No more, my dear Polly; if you would not
have me die with thame, fay no more! Return the gentle-
man his note with my beft thanks for his Kindneis; tell
him, I durft not accept of it; for when a woman receives

freﬁ:ms from a man, the world will always{ufpect that

he pays for them at the expence of her virtue.
Free. What's that! what does {he {ay, child¢’

. Molly. Lord, Sir, I hardly know what fhe fays. She
fays, thatwhen a gentleman makes a young lady prefents,
he is always fuppofed to have adefignupon her virtue.

Free.- Nonfenfe! why thou'd {he fufpeét me of an un~-
generous defign, becaufe I do a generous aétion?

Molly. Do you hear, Madam?

Amel. Yes, I hear; I admire; but I muft perfift in my

refufal: if that fcandalous fellow Spatter were to hear |

of this, he would ftick atfaying nothing.
Free. Eh! what’s that? . - :
Molly. She is afraid you fhould be taken for her
lover, Sir.- ¢ .
Free. 1 for your lover! not I. Inever faw youbefore.
1 don’t love you; fomake no fcruplesupon that account;
Klike you well enough, butIdon’tlove youat all; not at
all; Itell you. — If you have a mind never to fee my face
any more, good byet’ye! — You fhall never fee me any
more. If youlikelfhould come backagain, I'll come back
again;but 1 lofe time,L have bufine(s; your fervant. (going.

meéls
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Amel. Stay; Sir! do not leave me withotut receivin
the fincereft ack nowiedgments of my gratitude :mcgl
efteem ; but, above all, receive your note again, and do
not put me any longer to the bluth!

Free. The woman is a fool.

Enter Mys. Goodman.

Amel. Come hither, I befeech vou, Mrs. Goodman.

Mys. Good. Your pleafure, Madam!

Amel. Here! take thisnote which that gentleman has
given me by miltake; return it to him, 1 charge you,
aflure him of my efteem and admiration; but let him
know I need no aflitance, and cannot accept it.  (Ewit:

Manent Fyeeport, &c.

Mpys.Good.Ah ! Mr.Freeport! youhavebeenat your old
trade. Youarealwaysendeavouringto do gooXaé‘-‘:iuns
infecret; butrthe world always finds youout, you fee.

Molly, Wells I don’t believe there are two ftranger
people in England than my miftrefs, and that gentle-
man ;, one {o ready to part with money; and the other
{o unwilling to receive it; — but don’t believe her, Sir,
for berween friends, the is in very grear need of afliftance
I affure you. - | : :

Mys. Good. Indeed I believe fo.

Free. O, I have no doubt on’t, fo Il tell you what,
Mrs. Goodman; keep the note, and fupply her wants
out of it without her knowledge; and now I think of
it, that way ‘is better than t'other.

Molly. Inever faw fuch a ftrange man in my life. (Exit.

Mrs. Good. T fhall obey your kind commands, Sir;
poor foul; my heart bleeds for her; her virtue and mis-
fortunes touch me to the foul.

Free. 1 have fome little feeling for her too; but fheis
too proud. A fine face, fine figure ; well behaved ; well
breéjg and I dare fay an excellent heart! — But {he 1s too
proud; tell her fo, d’ye hear? tell her the is too proud.
I {hall be too late for my bufinefs ~— I'll fee her again
foon — It is a pity fhe is fo proud. ( Exeunt,

A&, 11 Scenc VII-X,
Sir William Douglas, Amelia.
Enter Owen haftily.

Ha! Owen! thou art comeat a happy moment. Thave
found my daughter. . This is your young miftrefs,

the paragon of her fex, my dear, my amiable Amelia.
: Ug Qwen.
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312 THE ENGLISH MERCHANT,

Owen. Oh, Sir, this is no time for congratulation.
You are in the moft imminent danger.

Sir . What is the matter? :

Owen. The officers of government are at this inftant
in the houfe. I f{aw them enter; I heardthem fay they
had authority to apprehend fome {ufpected perfon, and
I ran immedsately to inforim you of your danger.

Amel. Oh, heaven! My fat%:cr, what will you do?

Owen. Do not be alarmed, Sir; we are two; we are
armed ; and we may perhaps be able to make our way
through them ;I will ftand by you to the laft drop of
my blood. '

Sir /77, Thou faithful creature ! Stay, Owen; our
fears may betray us; till we are fure we are attacked,
let us {hew no {igns of oppofition !

Enter Molly, haftily.

Molly. My dear miftrefs! we are ruined; we are un-
done for ever. _

Amel. Thereare officers of juftice in the houfe; Thave
?cnrd it; tell me, tell me this inftant whom do they (eek

or? ¢

Molly. For you, Madam; for you; they have awar-
rant to apprehend you, they fay.

Amel. But they have no warrant to apprechend any
body elfe? e

Molly. No, Madam: noboedy elfe; but I will follow
you to the end of the world. .

Amel. My dear Polly, Idid not mean you. Retire, Sir!
(to Sir, William,) For heavens {ake leave me to their
mercy; they can have no faéts againft me ; my life has
been as innocent as unfortunate, and I muft foon be
releafed,

Sir IV. No, my child; I will not leave thee.

Molly.-My child? This is Sir William Douglas then,
a8 fure as I am alive! '

Sir [V, Befides, retiring at {uch a time might create
{ufpicion, and incur the danger we would wifh to avoid.

Molly. They will be in the room in a moment; I
think 1 hear them upon the ftairs; they would havebeen
here before me, if Mr. Freeport had not come in and
ftopt them. ' - '

Sir 1. Courage, my dear Amelia! :

Amel. Alas, Sir! I have no terrors buc for yotr,

Owen. They are here, Sir. :

4 : ﬂ’?ﬂﬂéf-'
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A COMEDY. 313

Molly. Oh, lord! here they are indeed ; Iamfrighted
out of my wits.

Enter Mrs. Goodman, Freeport, and Officer.

Free. A warrant_to feize her? a harmlefs young
woman? it is impoflible.

Officer. Pardon me, Sir; if the young lady goes by
the name of Amelia Walton, L have a warrant to appre-
hend her.

Free. On what account!

Officer. As a dangerous perfon.

Fres. Dangerous!

Officer. Yes, Sir; fufpected of difaffe&ion and treafo-
nable praétices,

Amel. 1 am the unhappy obje& of your fearch, Sir;
give me leave to know the fubftance of the accufation.

O/fficer. 1 cannot tell you particulars, Madam; but ia-
formation upon oath has been made againit you, and I
am ordered to apprehend you.

Mys. Good. But you will accept of bail, Sir; I will
be bound for all I am worth in the world. :

Officer. Inthefecales, Madam, bail is notufhal; andif
ever accepted at all, it is exceflively high, and given by
perfons of very large property, and known charaéter.

Free. Well; my property is large enough, and ity
character very well known. My name is Freeport.

Officer. I know you very well, Sir.

Free, Pl anfwer for her appearance; ['ll be bound in’
a penalty of five hundred pounds, a thoufand, two
thoufand, or what fum you pleafe.

Officer. And will you enter into the recognifance im-
mediately ? '

Free. With all my heart, come along! (going.

Officer. And are you inearneft, Sir?

Free. Ay, to be fure. Why not? _

Officer. Becaufe, Sir, I'll venture to {ay there are but
few people that place their money on fuch fecurities.

Free. Somuch the worle; he who can employ it in do-
ing good, places it on the beft fecurity, and puts it out at
the higheft intereft in the world. (Ewit. with the Officer.

Manent Sir William Donglas, &c. ;
Sir W. 1 can hardly truft my eyes and ears; who is
this benevolent gentleman?
Mprs. Good. 1 don’t wonder you are furprifed at Mr.
Freeport’s manner of proceeding, Sirs but it 1s his szay.
Usj He
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314 THE ENGLISH MERCHANT,

He is not a2 man of compliment; but be does the moft
effential fervice in lefs time, than others take in making
proteftations. !

Molly. Here he is again; heaven reward him!

- Re -enter Freeport, :

Free. So! that matter is difpatched; now to our other
affairs ! chis is a bufy day with me — Look-ye, Sir
William 3 we muft be brief; there is no time to be loft.

Sir /. How ! am I betrayed then!

Free. Betrayed! nos but you are difcovered !

‘Owen. What! my mafter difcovered! (ajz}rrs to draw.

Free. (to Owen) Nay, never clap thy hand to thy
fword, old trufty ! your mafter is in danger, it is true;
but not from me, I promife you. Go, and get him a
poft-chaife ; and let him pack off this inflant; thatis
the beft way of thewing your attachment to him at
prefent. — Twenty years, Sir William, have not made
fo greatanalterationin you, but I knew you the moment

I faw you,

Mpys. Good. Harbour no diftruft of Mr. Freeport, Sir;
he is one of the worthieft men living. :

Amel. I know his worthinefs.” His behaviour to the
officer but this moment, uncommonly generous as it
appeared, isnot the firft teftimony he has given me to
day, of his noble difpofition.

Free. Noble! pthaw ! .nonfenfe !

Sir W. (to Freeport) Sir; the kind manner in swhich
you have been pleafed to intereft yourfelf in my affairs,
has almoft as much overpowered me, asif you had fur-
prifed me with hoftile proceedings. Which way {hall 1
thank you for your goodnefs to me and my Amelja?

Free. Don’t thank me at all; when you are out of
danger, perhaps I may make a propofal to you, that
will not be difagreeable ; at prefent think ¢f nothing
but your efcape; for Ifhould not be furprifed, if they
were very thortly to make you the fame compliment,
they have paid to Amelia : and in your cafe, which is
really a ferious one, they might not be in the humour
to accept of my recognifance. e .

Mys. Good. "Mr. Freeport is in the right, Sir; every
moment of delay is hazardous; let us prevail upon you
to depart immediately! Amelia being wholly innocent,
cannot be long detained in cuftody, and as foon as the
is releafed, 1 will bring her to yon, wherever youthall

Free.
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Free. Ay, ay, you muft be gone direétly, Sir! and as
you may want ready money upon the road, take my
purfe! (offering his pur/e.

Sir I, No, thou triteft friend, I have no need of it
With what wonderful goodnefs have you aéted towards
me and my unhappy family !

Free. Wondertul! why wonderful? Would not you
have done the fame, if you had been in my place ?

Sir I, 1 hope I {hould.

Free. Well then, where is the wonder of it 7 Come,
come, let us f{ee you make ready for your departure!

Sir . Thou beflt of men!

Free.Beft of men ? Heaven forbid! T have done no more
thanmy duty by you. Iama manmyfe!f; and am bound
to be a friend to all mankind, youknow. ' (Exeunt,

A&, V.

A Hall.

Lord Falbridge and Molly meeting.
Molly. Oh, my Lord! I am glad to fee you re-

turned.

L. Fal. Where is your miftrels? - (eagerly.

Molly. In her own chamber.

L. Fal. And where 1s Sir William Douglas?

Molly. With my miftrefs.

L. Fal. And have there been no officers here to ap-

rehend them?

Mally. Officers! No,my Lord. Officers! you frighten
mme. I was in hopes, by feeing your Lordthip fo
foon again, that there were fome good news for us.

L. Fal. Never was any thing {o unfortunate. The
noble perfons, to whom I meant to make application,
were out of town; nor could by any means be {een or
fpoken with, till to morrow morning: ana to add to
my diftraction , I learnt that a new information had
been made, and a new warrant, iflued to apprehend Sir
William Douglas and Amelia.

Molly. Oh dear! What can we do then?

L. Fal. Do! I fhall run mad. Go, my dear Polly, go
to your Miftrefs, and Sir William, and mform them of
their danger. Every moment is precious, but perhaps
they may yet have time to efcape, :

Molly. 1 will, my Lord! (going.

L. Fal.
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L. Fal. ~ Stay! (Molly veturns.) My chariot is a the
door; tell them, not to wait for any other carriage, but
to get into that, and drive away immediately.

Molly. I ~nll, my Lord. Oh dear! I never was fo
terrified in all my lLife. (Exit.
‘Lord Falbridge alone.

If I can but fave them now, we may gain time for
mediation.. Ha! what noife ¢ Are the oflicers coming!
Who's here? :

Enter La France.

La Fr. Milor, Monf. le Duc de — — :
L. Fal, Sirrah! Villain! You have been the occafio
of all this mifthief. By your careleffnefs, or treachery,

Lady Alton has intercepted my lecter to Amelia.

La Fr. Leédy Alton? SN

L. Fal. Yes, dog; did notlfend you here this morn-~
ing with a letter? '

La Fr. Oui, Milor. -

L. Fal. And did you bring it here, rafcal!

La Fr. Oui, Milor.

_ L.Fal. No, firrah. Youdid notbringit; the lady never

received any letrer from me; the told me fo herfelf; wwhom
did you give it to? (La France fhefitates.) Speak, firrah;
or I'll {hake your foul out of your body. ([haking him.

La Fr. Igivitto — —

L. Fal. Who, rafcal?

La Fr. Montfieur Spatter.

L. Fal. Mr. Spatter? : : : : :

La Fy. Oui, Milor; he promis to giv it to Mademoi~
felle Amelie, vid his own hand.

L. Fal. 1 thall foon know the truth of that, Sir, for
yonder is Mr. Spatter ‘himfelf: run, and tell him I defire
to-fpeak with him! ‘ :

La Fr. Oui, Milory ma foi, I vas very near keth; I
never was in more vilain embarras in all my life.  (Exit.

Lord Falbridge alone.
My letters falling into the hands of that fellow, accounts
for every thing. Thecontents inftructed him concerning
Amelra. 'Whata wretchlam! Deftined every way tobe
of prejudice to that virtue, which I am boundto adore.

Re-enter La France with Spatier.

Spat. Monfieur la France tells me, thatyour Lordfhip
defires to {fpeak with me; what are your commands,
my Lord? (pertly.

: L. Fal.
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L. Fal. The eafy impudence of the rafcal puts me out -

of all patience,. (to himfelf.

Spat. My Lord!

L. Fal. The laft time I fawyou, Sir, you were re-
warded for the good you had done; you muft expect
now to be chaftifed for your mifchief.

Spat. Mifchief, my Lord?

L. Fal. Yes, Sir; where is that letter of mine, which
La France tells me, he gave youto deliver to a young
lady of this houfe?

Spat. Oh the devil! (apart.) Letter, my Lord?

(hefitates.

L. Fal. Yes, letter, Sir; did not you give it him, La
France ?

La Fr. Oui, Milor!

Spat.- Y —e~—c—s, yes, my Lord; I had the let-
ter of Monfieur La France, to be {ure, my Lord; but—
but —

L. Fal. Butwhat, firrah? give me the letter immedia-
tely; and if I find that the {eal has been broken, I wwill
break every bone’in your {kin.

Spat. For heaven’s fake, my Lord! (feclling in his po-
ckets,) I—1——Thave not gottheletterabout me at pre-
{ent, my Lord; but if you will give me leaveto ftep tomy
apartment, 'll bring it you immediately. (offering to go.
L. Fal. (flopping him.) No, no; that will not do, Sir;
you fhall not {tir, I promife you. — Look ye, rafcal?!
tell me, what is become of my letter,) or I will be the
death of you this inftant, (drawing.

Spat. (kneeling.) Put up your fivord, my Lord; putup
your {word ; and I will tell youevery thing inthe world.
Indeed, I will. : -

L. Fal. Well, Sir; be quick then. (putting up his fword.

Spat. Lady Alton — | :

L. Fal. Lady Alton! Ithought foj go on, Sir.

Spat. Lady Alton, my Lord; defired me to procure her
all the intelligence in my power, concerning every thing
that paft between your Lordfhip and Amelia.

L. Fal. Well, Sir;; what then? ‘

Spat. A little patience, I entreat your Lordfhip. Ac~
cordingly, to oblige her Ladythip — one muft oblige
the Ladies, you know, my Lord — I did keep a pretry
fharp look-out, I muft confefs: and this morning, meet-
ing Monfieur La France, with a letter from your L%n_;l-

: 1p
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~ thip in his charge, I very readily gave him five guineas

of ‘her Ladylhip’s bounty - money, to put it into my
hands. '

La Fr. O Diable! mepoils perdu, (afide. |
L. Fal. How ! A bribe, rafcal? (to la France.
La Fr. Ah, Milor! (on his knees.

Spat. Acthe {fame price for every letter, he would have
fold a whole mail, my Lord,

La Fr. Ayez pitié de mot'! (holding wp his hands.

L. Fal. Betray the confidence I repofed in you?

Spat. He offered me the letter of his own accord, my
Lord.

La Fr. No fuch ting, en verité, Milor!

Spat. Very true, 1 can aflure your Lordfhip.

L. Fal. Well, well; 1 {hallchaftife him atmy leifure.
At prefent, Sir, do you return me my letter.

Spat. 1 — I have it not about me, my Lord. :

L. Fal. Where 1s it, rafcal? tell me cthis inftant, or —

La Fr. Ledy Alton — :

L. Fal. (to Spatter.) What! has [he got-it,? {peak,
Sirrah ! ' '

Spat. She has indeed, my Lord,

L. Fal. Are not you a couple of villains?

f.a Fr. Oui, Milor.

Spat. Yes, my Lord! both [peak at once.

L. Fal. (to Spat.) But hold, Sir ? a word more with

ou! As you feem to-be Lady Alton’s chief agent; Imuft
defire fome further information from you. -

‘Spat. Any thing in my power, my Lord. |

L. Fal. 1 can account for her knowledge or Amelia
by means of my letter ; but how did the difcover Sir
William Douglas?

Spat. 1told her, my Lord.

L. Fal. But how did you difcover him yourfelf?

Spat. By liftening, my Lord.

L. Fal. By liftening?

Spat. Yes, by liftening, my Lord! let me but once
be about a houfe, and I'll engage to clear it, like a
ventilator, my Lord. There 1s not a door to a fingle
apartment in this houfé, but I have planted my ear at
the keyhole. , -

L. Fal. And were thefe the means, by which you
procured your intelligence? BT

Spat. Yes, my Lord.

L. Fal. Impoflible. _
Spat.
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Spat. Oh dear ! nothing fo eafy; this is nothing at
all, my Lord! I have given an account of the plays'in
our journal, for three months together, without being
nearer the ftage than the pit-paffage ; and I have col-
lected the debates of a whele feffion, for the Magazine,
only by attending in the lobby.

I+ bal. Precious rafcal! — Ha! who comes here?
Lady Alton herfelf again, as I live!

Spat. (apgrt.) The devil the is ! T wifh I was out of
the txoufe.

Enter Lady Alton.

L. Alt. What! ftill here, my Lord? fill witnelling to
your own fhame, and the juftice of my refentment?

L. Fal. Yes, I am ftill here, Madam; and forry to be
made a witnefs of your cruelty and meannefs; of your
defcending to arts, fo much beneath your rank; and
practices, fo unworthy of your fex.

L. Alt. You talk in riddles, my Lord!

L. Fal. This gentleman fhall explain them. Here,
Madam! hereisthe engine of your malice; the inftrument
of your vengeance, yourt prime Minifter, Mr. Spatter.

L. Alt. What have Ito do with Mr. Spatter?

L. Fal. To do mifichief; to intercept letters, and

break them open; to overhear priva:e converfations,
and betray them; to —

L. Alt. Have you laid any thing of this kind to my
charge, Sir? (to Spatter.

Spat. 1 have been obliged to fpeak the truth; though
much againft my will, indeed, Madam.

L. Alt. The truth! thou tather of lies, did ever any
truth proceed from thee 2 What ! is his Lord{hip your
new patron! A fit Macenas forthee, thou fecandal tothe
belles Lettrest - : : :

L. Fal. Your rage at this deteétion is but a frefh con-
viétion of your guilt.

L. Alt. Do not triumph, monfter! vou fhall fiill feel
the fuperiority Thave over you. The object of your withes
15 no longer under your proteétion; the officers of the go-~
vernment entered the houfe at the fame time with myfelf,
witha warrant to feize both Amelia and her father.

. L.Fual. Confufion! Arenotthey gonethen? LaFrance!
villain! ron, and bring me word!

La Fr. Tgoy Milor.  * (Exit.

L. Alt. Do not flatter yourfelf with any hopes; they
havenotefcaped; here theyare, fecured in proper fandé.

Fal.
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L. Fal. Death-and diftraction! now I am comple-
tely miferable.
Enter Sit William Douglas, Amelia, Owen,
and Officers. -
L. Alt. Yes; your milery is complete indeed; and fo

{hallbe my revenge. Oh! yourfervant, Madam! (furn-

ing to Amelia) You now fee to what a condition your
pride and obftinacy have reduced you. Did not I bid
you tremble at the confequences?

Amel. Ttwasherealonethatl was vulnerable. (kolding
lier father’s hand.) Oh, Madam! (furning to Lady Alton)

"by the virtues that thould adorn your rank, by the ten-

dernefs of your fex, I conjure you, pity my diftrefs! do but
releafe my father; andchereare no conceflions, however
humiliating, which you may not exact from me.

L. Alt. Thafe conceflions now come too late, Madam.
If I were even inclined to relieve you, at prefent itis not
in my power. (haughtily.) Lord Falbridge perhaps may

have more intereft. (with a [neer.
L. Fal. Cruel, infulting woman! (fo'Lady Alton.) Do
not alarm yourfelf, my Amelia! — Do notbe concern-

ed, Sir! (to Sir William.) Yourenemies{hall ftiil be dif~
appointed. ‘Altho’ ignorant of your arrival, I have tor
fome time paft exerted all my interelt in your favour, and
by the mediation of thofe ftill more powerfal, Ido not
defpair of ficcefs. Your cafe is truly a compaflionate one;
and in that breaft, from which alone mercy can proceed,
thank heaven, there is the greateft reafontoexpectit.

Sir #7. 1 am obliged to you for your concerri; Sir.

. L. Fal. Oh, I owe you all this, and much more ~—
Butthisis no time to{peak of my offences, or repentance.

L. Alt. This is mere trifling. Ithought you knew on
what occation you came hither, Sir. (o the Officers

O fficer. Your reproof is too jult, Madam. 1 attend
you: Sir. (to Sir William.
i~ L. Fal. Hold! Let me prevail on you, Sir, (fo the
Offices) to fuffer them to remain here till tomorrow
morning: 1 will anfwer for the confequences..

Officer. Pardon me, my Lord! we{hould be happy to
oblige you; but we muft diftharge the duty of ouir ofnice.

L. Fal. Diftrattion!

Sir I#/. Come then! we follow you, Sir! Be com-
forted,myAmelia! for my fake, be comforted ! Wretched
asIam, your anxiety thocks me morethan my ownmis-
fortunes. (as they are going out, Enter Free %ort.

VEE.
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Free. Heyday! what now ! the officers here again!
I thought we had fatisfied you this morning. “’*’ﬁat is
the meaning of all this?
* Officer. 'This willinform you Sir. (giving the warrant.
Free. How’s this ? Let me fie ! (reading.) This it to
yequire you— um um— the bodies of Willham Ford and
Amelia Walton = um—um— [ufpefied perfons— um
— um— Well, well ! T fee whet this is% but you will
accept of bail, Sir. '
Offcer. No, Sir ; this cafe is not bailable, and we

“have already been reprimanded fortaking yourrecogni-

fance this morning.

Sir I. Thou good man! I {hall ever retain the moft
lively fenfe of your behaviour : but yourkind endeavours
to preferve the poor remainder of my profcribed life are
in vain. We muft fubmit to our deftiny.  (all going.

Free. Hold, hold! onexword, 1 befeech you, Sir ! (fo
the Officer) a minute or two will make no difference —
Bail then, 1t feems, will not do, Sir? -

-~ Officer. No, Sir.

Free. Well, well; then I have fomething here that
will perhaps, (feeling in his pocket.

L. Fal. How ! 2 G

L. Alt. What does he mean? :

Free. No, it is not there. — It'is in tother pocket, I
believe. Here, Sir William | (producing a paychnss’}
Afk the gentleman, if that will not do. — But firft o1 -
all, read it yourfelf, and let us hear how you like the
contents. |

Sir V. What do 1 fee ! (opening and perufimg it.) My

ardon! the full and free pardon of my offences! Oh
lﬁeaven' and is it to you then, to you, Sir,that I owe
all this? —" Thus, thus let me thew my gratitude to
my benefadtor! ' ( falling athis feet.

Fiee. Gerup, get up, Sir William ! Thans heaven,
and the moft gracious of monarchs. You have very
little obligation to me, I promife you. - " * -~

Amel. "My father refiored’! “Then I'am the happieft
of women.. . | :

L. Fa. A pardon! I'am tranfported.”

L. Al. How's this? a pardon! i

Free. Under the great feal, Madam. 27 &

I.. Al. Confufion! what! am [ baffled at hit then?

-

Am I diappointed even of my revenge ! == Thou offi-
: X : - Clou$
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cious fool ! (0. Freeport.) May thefe wrerches prove
ag great a torment to ycu, as they have been to me!
As for thee, (to Lord Fabridge) thou perfidious mon-

fter, may thy guilt prove thy puni{fhment! May you .
obtain the unworthy union you defire! May your wife °

prove.as falfe toyou, as you have been to me! Ma
yon be followed, like Oreftes, with the furiesof a guiley
confeience; find your errorwhen it is too late; anddie

in all the horrors of defpair ! ( Exit.
. Free. There.goes a woman of quality for you!what
little a&tions ! and what a great {onl! — Ha! Mafter

Spatter! where'are you going?.
: ' (o Spatter, who is [neaking off.

. Spat. Following the Mufe, Siv! (pointing after Lady

Alton. ) But if you have any further commands, or his
Lordthip {hould have occafion for me to write his Epi-
thalaminm — o . grg
L. Fal. Peace, wretch! fleep in a whole {kin, and be
thankful ! 1 would follicit mercy mylelf, and have not
leifure to punith you. Be gone, Sir!
Spat,.1 am, obliged to your Lordfhip — This affair

will make a good article for the Evening-Poft to-night, .

however. - : - ( Afide, and Ewxit.

Sir /#7, How happy has this reverfe of fortune made
me ! —. . But my, furprife is almoft equal to my joys
"May. we beg you,Sir, (to Freeport) to inform us how
your benevolence has effected what feems almoft a mi-
racle in my favour ? : o '

- . Free. Intwro words then, Sir William, this happy

event.is chiefly owing to your old friend, the late Lord
Brumpton. .

Sir#. Lord Brumpton ! _ .

Free. Yes; honeft Owen there told me, that hisLord-
{hip. had been employed in folliciting your pardor.
Did net you, Owen? . - : :

Owen. 1 did, Sir. 1., :

.. Freed Upon hearing that, and perceiving th: danger
%m‘i were 1, I went immediately to the prefznt Lord
rumptcn 3 who is a very honeft fellow, ard.one of
the oideft acquamtance I have in the world. He, at
my mftance, immediately made the neceflary applica-
tion ;| ind. gut;fs\.-how. agreeably we were furprifcd to

\ _hear thae the late Lord had already been {uccefsful, and

- sphat thepardon iad been made out, onthe verymorning

of
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of the day his Lordfhip died. - Away wene I, a& faft'as’
a pair of horfes conld catry me, to fecch ir; and thould™

certainly have prewented this Ialt arreft, if the warrant
to apprehénd you§ as'dangerous perfons, had not iffued
under your affumed names.of WilliamFord and Amelia
Walton, againft whom the informarion had been laid.
But, however, it has only ferved ro prevent yout runn-
ing away, when the danger “was over, for at prefent,
Sit William), thank heaven and his majefty, you are 2
whole man again; and you have nothing to do burt to
make a legal appearance, and to plead the pardonThave
brought you, to abfolve you from all informations.

L. Fgl. Thou honeft excellent man! How happily
have you fupplied, what I failed to accomplith!

Free. Ay,1heard that your Lordfhip had been bufy.—
You had more friends at Cotirt than one; Sir William,
I promife you. : '

Sir W, I am overwhelmed' with my firdden good
fortune, and am poor even in thanKs. " “Teach me,
Mr. Freeport, teach me how to make fore acknowled-
gement f%r your extraordinary generofity.

Fyee. Tl tell you what, Sir William. Notwichftand=
ing your daughter’s pride, I took a liking to Her, the
moment I'faw her, S

L, Fal. Ha! What’s this!

Free, What’s the matter, my Lord ?

L. Fal. Nothing. 'Go on, Sir! '

Free. Why then, 'to confefs the truth, ‘T 4m afraid
that my benevolence, which you have att been pleafed
to praife fo highly, had fome little leaven of felf-intereft
in 1t; and I was defirous to promote Amelia’s happine(s
more ways than one. ‘

L. Fal. Then I am theverieft swretch thateverexifted.

== But take her; Sir! for I mnf confefs that vou have

deferved her by your proceedings; and that I, fool and
villain that I was, have forfeited her by mine. (going.
Free. Hold, hold! one word before you goy if yon
leafe, my Lord! You may kill yourfelf for aught X
Eno\v, but you fthan’t lay your death at my door, I
promife you. I had a kindnefs for Amelia'; T muft con-
fefs; butin the courfe of my late negotiation “or Sir
William, hearing of your Lordthip’s ‘pretenfions, I
dropt all thoughts of her. Tt is a maxim with me, to
do good wherever I can, but always to abftain from

Xz - doing
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doing mifchief.— Now. as I can’t make the lady happy
mylelf, I would fim put her into the hands of thofe
' that can. — So, if you would oblige me, Sir William,
ler me join thefe two young folks together, (joining
their hands) and do you fay Amen to 1t.
!. Sir #¥7. With all my heart! — You can have no ob-
| jettion, Amelia. (Amelia burfls into tears.
H L. Fal. How bitterly do thofe tears reproach me! It
‘ fhall be the whole bufinefs of my future life to atone
for them.

Amel. Your a&ions this day, and your folicitude for
my father, have redeemed you in my good opinion ;
and the confent of Sir William, fecondeg by fo power-
ful an advocate as Mr. Freeport, cannot be contended
with. Take my hand, my Lord! a virtuous paflion
may inhabit the pureft breaft ; and I am not alhamed
to confefs, that I had conceived a partiality for you,
till your own conduét turned my heart againit you; and
if my refentment has given you any pain, when I con-
fider the occafion, I muft own that I cannot repent it.

L. Fal. Mention it no more, my love, I befeech you!
You may juftly blame your lover, I confefs; but I will
never give you caufe to complain of your hufband. /

Free. 1 don’t believe you will. I give you joy, m}'
Lord! I give you all joy. As for you, Madam, (o
Amelia) do but thew the world that you can bear pro-
fperity, ‘as well as you have fultained the {hocks of ad-
verfity, and there are few women, who may not wilh
to be an Amelia. : SE A e
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Verzeichnifs

einiger

in diefem Buche wvorkommenden

Worter und

Redensarten,
die

in den Wrterblichern fehlen.

A.

A.’mrigines, Eingebohrne,

erfte Einwohner eines
Landes.

Abfentee , wird blofs von
Irlandern gebrauche, die
fich auffer ithrem Vater-
lande aufhalten.

HAce, ‘1 was within an ace of
doing it : Ichwarauf dem
Punkte, es zu thun.

Alligator, Art Krokodile,
Caymén.(vomSpanifcl1e11
El Lagarto, eine Eidexe.)

Animula Vagula, S. 201.
Fiilchtiges Seelchen , der
Anfang eines lateinifchen

" Liedes des Kaifers Ha-
drian an feine Seele.

An't pleafe Tour Honour.
Mit Threr Gnaden Wohl-
nehmen: —- Ein Ausdruck
gemeiner Leute gegenihre
Obern, Richteru. d. gl.

Architrave , Underbalken,
unterfter = Theil
Hauptgefimfes. -

Area, Vorhof, Hofplatz,

Arthur’s ., die berithmtelte
Hoftaverne: in London,
wo ftark gefpielt wird.

eines |

Avér-eas. S.138. Eintiirki~

{ches Wort: Confifcatio-
nen der Giiter.

Authoritative injunlion,
Machtfpruch , entichei~
dender Befehl.

A-wel-0'day. Ein Ausruf—
Giitiger Himmel! u.d. gl.
wie Alack o’ Day.

B.

Barrow- Bunter. - Ein altes
Weib, das Eriichte aufei-
nem Schiebkarn feil hat.

Bart, d.1. Baronet.

Battery, Reflel, und der-
gleichen Waaren, wejche
1n Meflings- und Kupfer-

himmern verfertgt wer-~’

den.

Beetel.- S. 239. Ein. Kraut,
womit 1 Oftindien {ftar~
Ker Handel getriecben
wird. Man vermifcht es
mit Beetlenut, oder Arek,
(einer Art Nifle, die auf

_einem Palmbaum wachft)
wie auch mit Mufchel-
kalk &c.-( Chunam) und
kauet es, wie die Matro-
fen Toback kiduen,

X 3 Bills
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