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THE BROTHERS: A COMEDY. 173

of that Island before the two deftruétive fires in 1766
confifted of about fifteen hundred dwelling-houfes and
ftores, chiefly built of brick and ftone and which werein
eneral fpacious, and elegantly decent : the rents of the
ﬁouﬁ:s amounted to about forty thoufand pounds per an-
num. There are in that Island three other towns of
fimaller note, called Oftin’s, St. James’s and Speight’s.

THE BROTHERS: A COMEDY.
' Aé.1V. Scene III-VIL *)

| Belfield  junior, Sopbia,

Belfield junior.
Madam, madam, will you not vouchfafe to give me
a hearing ?

Sophia. Unlefs you cowd recall an aé, no earthly
power can cancel, attempt at explanation 1s vain.

Belfield junior. Yet betore we partfor ever, obftinate,
inexorable Sophia, tell me what is my offence. :

Sophia. Anfwer yourfelf that queftion; Mr. Belfield
confult your own heart, confult your Violetra.

Belfield junior. Now on my life, The’s meanly jealous
of Violetra: that grateful woman has been warm in her
commendations of me, and her diftemper’d fancy turns
that candour into criminality.

Sophia. - Hah! he feems confounded! guiley beyond
all doubt.

Belfield junior. By Heaven I'll no longer be the dupe*
to thefe bad humours: Lucy Waters, Violetta, every
woman fhe fees or hears, alarms her jealoufy, over-
throws my hopes, and roufes every paflion “into fury.
Well, Madam, at lenght I fee what you alludeto; 1{hall
follow youradvice, and confult my Violetta s nay, more,
confult my happinefs; for with her, at leaft, T fhall find
repofe; with you, I plainly f{ee, there can be none.

Sophia. >Tis very well, Sir; the only favour vou
can now grant me, is never to let me fee youagain; for
after what has paf$’d between us, every time you intrude
into my company; you will commit an infult upon
good breding and humanity.

Belfisld junior. NMadam, Pll take care to give yon
no further offence. (Exit,

Sophia. Oh! my poor heart will break !

: Sepliia.,
¥) London, 1771. 8.
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Sophia, -~ Siv Benjamin Dove.

Sir Benjamin Dove.. Hey-day, Sophia, what’s the mat-
ter ! Whar ails my child? Who has offended you? Do
not I fee the younger Belfield part from you jult now?

Sophia. O, Sir! if you have any love for me, don’t
name that bafe treacherous wretch to me any more. ( Ewit.

Sir. Bejamin Dove. Upon my word, I am_ young Mr.
Belfield’s moft obfequious fervant: a very notable con«
tufion truly has he been pleafed to make 1r my family.
Lady Dove raves; Sophia cries; my wife calls him a
faucy mmpudent fellow, my daughter fays he’s a bafe
treacherous wretch ;3 from all which I am to conclude,
that he has fpoke too plain eruths to the one, and told
too many lies to the other; one lady is irritated becaufe
he has refus’d favours; the other, perhaps, is afflicted
becaufe he has obtain’d ’em. Lady Dove has perempto-
rily infifted upon my giving him a challenge; but, to
fay thetruth, ¥ had no great ftomach to the bufinefs, tiil
this freth provocasion: I perceive now, Iam growing
into a moft unaccountable rage; ’tis fomething fo diffe-
rent from what Iever felt begore, that, for whatIknow,
it may be courage and I miftake it for anger; I never
did quarrel with any man, and hitherto no man ever

varrel'd withme: egad, if once I break theice, it fhan’t
Rop here: if young Belficld doesn’t prove me a coward,
Lady Dove {hall fee that  am a man of fpirit. Surel fee
my gentleman coming hither again. (Steps afide.

- Enter  Belfield junior,

Belfield junior. What meannefs, what infatuation
pofiefies me, that I fhould refolve to throw myfelf once
more in her way! but fhe’s gone, and yet Imay efpace
with credit. :

Str Benjamin Dove. Ay, there he s, fureenough: by
the mafsIdon’t like him: I'll liften a whilé, and difcover
what fort of a humour he is in.

Belfield junior. 1 am atham’d of this weaknefs: I am
determin'd to afliimea proper fpirit, and aét as becomes
a man upon this eccafion. . :

Sir Benjamin Dove.. Upon my foul ’'m very forry for it.

- Belfield junior. Now am I fo diftraéted between love,
rage, difappointment, that I could find in my heart to
{acrifice her, myfelf, and all mankind.

Sir Benjamin Dove. Lord ha’ mercy upon us, P’d bet-

ter fteal off and leave him to himflf
- Beifield
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Belfield junior. And yet, perhaps, all thismay proceed
from an excefs of fondnefs in my Sophia.

Sir Bejamin Dove. Upon my word you are bleft with
a moft happy aflurance,

" Belfield junior. Somethirg may have dropp’d from
Violétta to alarm her jealouly; and, working upon the
exquifite fenfibility of her imnocent mind, may have
brought my fincerity into queftion.

Sir Benjamin Dove. I don’tunderftand a word of all this.

Belfield junior. Now couw’d Ifallather feetfor pardon,
tho’ I know not in what I have offended; I have not
the heart to move. Fieupon it! Whatanerrantcoward
has love made me'! . :

Sir Benjamin Dove. A coward, doeshefay? Iam hear-
tily rejoic’dto hearit: if I muft needs come toaction, pray
Heaven it be with a coxvard | T'll even take him while
he is in the humour, for fear he thouw’d recover his cou-
rage, and I lofée mine. — So; Sir, your humble fervant,
Mr. Belfield ! I'm glad 1 have found you. Sir. i

Belfield junior, Sir Benjamin, your moft obedient.
Pray what are your commands now youhave found me?

Sir Benjamin Dove. Hold! hold!-don’t come any nea-
rer : don’t you fee Iam ir a moft prodigious paflion? Fire
and fury, what’s the reafon you ﬁav‘e made all this difor-
der in my houfe ? my daughter in tears ; my wife in fits;
every thing in an uproar ; and all yourdoing. * Do you
think LIl put up with this treatment? If you fuppofe you
haveacoward todeal with, you'll ind yourfelf miftaken;
greatly miftaken, let me tell you, Sir! Mercy upon me,
what a paffion I am in! In fhort, Mr. Belficld, the ho-
nour of my houfe is concern’d, and I muft, and will,
have fatisfa¢tion. — I think this is preccy well to ferin
with; I'm horribly out of breath; I [iveat atevery pore.
What great fatigues do men of courage undergo !

Belfield junior. Look’e, Sir Bemjamin, I don’s rightly
comprehend what you wou'd be at; but, if you thin;:
I have injur’d you, few words are beft; difputes be-
tween men of Konour are {foon adjufted ; I'm at your
fervice, in any way you think fic.

Sir Benjamin Dove. How you fly ontnow ! Isthat gi-
ving me the fatisfation I require ! I am the perfon in-
jur’d in this matter, and, as fuch, have a right to be in
a paffion; but I fee neither right nor reafon why you,
who have done the wrong, fhould be as angry as I,
who have receiv’d it.

Belfield
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Beifieid junior. I fufpe& 1 have totally miftaken this
honeft gentleman; he only wants to build fome repu-
“ration with his wife upon this rencounter, and "twould
“ be inhuman not to gratity him, :

Sir BenjaminDove. What{hallI donow? Egad Ifeem
to have pos'd him: this plaguy fivord fticks fo hard in
the fcabbard — Well, come forth rapier, tis but one
thruft; and what {hou'd a man fear that has Lady Dove
for his wife? '

Belfield junior. Hey-day! Is the man mad? Put up
vour fivord, Sir' Benjamin; put it up, and don't expofe
yourfelf in this manner.

Sis Benjamin Dove.- You fhall excufe me, Sir; I have
had fome difficuley in drawing it, and am determin’d
now to try ‘what metal it’s made of.  So come on, Sir.

Belfield junior. Really this is teo ridiculous; I tell
you, Sir Benjamin, I am in no humour for thele follies.
Uve done no wrong to you or yours: on the contrary,
great wrong has been done to me; but I have no quar-
rel with you, fo, pray, put up your {word. .

Sir Benjamin Dove. And 1 tell you, Mr. Belfield, ’tis
in vain to excufe yourfelf.—The lefs readinefs you thew,
fo much the more refolution I fecl.

Belfield junior. Well, Sir Knight, if fuch is your hu-
mour, I won't fpoil your longing. So have at you.

Enter Lady Dove.

Lady Dove. Ah! (Shyicks.)

Belfietd. juntor. Hold, hold, Sir Benjamin, I never
fight in ladies company. Why, I proteft you are a
perfeét Amadis de Gaul; a Don Quixote in heroifm;
and the prefence of this your Dulcinea renders you in-
vincible. :

Siv Benjamin Dove. Oh! my Lady, is it-you? don’t
be alarm’d, my dears ’tis all over: a fmall fracas be-
tween this gentleman and myfelf; that’s all; don’t be
under. any furprife; I believe the gentleman has had
enough; I believe he is perfe@ly fatisfied with my be-
haviour, and I perfuade myfelf you will have no caufe
for the future to complain of his. Mr. Belfield, this is
Lady Dove.

Belfield junior. Madam, to a generous enemy ’tis
mean to deny juftice, or with-hold applaufe. Youare '
happy in the moft valiant of defenders; gentle as you

may find him in the tender paffions, to a man,'Madm]?,
. - e
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he acquits himfelf like a man. Sir Benjamin Dove, in
juftice to your'merit, Tam ready to make any fubmiflion
to this lady you f{hall pleafe to impofe. —If you fuffer
her to bully you after this, you deferve to be Flenpeck’d
all the days of your life. ,

Sir Bewjamin Dove. Say no more, my dear Bob; I
{hall love you for this the longeft hour'I have to live.

Belfield junior. If T have done you any fervice, pro-
mife me only one hours converfation with your lovely
daughter, and make what ufe of me you pleafe.

Sir Bbwjemin Dove. Here’s my hand, you fhall have
it; leave us. . ., (Exit. Beltield junior.

“Lady Dove. What am I to think of all this? It can’t
well be a contrivance; and yet ’tis firange that you little
animal {hou'd have the aflurance to face a man, and be
{o bathful at a'rencounter with a-woman.

Sir' Benjamin Dove. Well, Lady Dove, what aré you
mufing ‘upon? you {ee you are obey’d, the honour of
vour family is vindicated: flow to enter into thefe
affairs; being once engag’d, I pertinacionfly conduct
them to an iflue. : £ : '

Lady Dove. Sir'Benjamin ,&=T—I—

Sir Benjamin Dove. Here, jonathan, do’ you hear, fet
ey things ready 1 the librarys make hafte. .

Lady Dove. 1 fay, Sir Bemjamin, I think—

Sir Benjaqwin Dove. Well, let’s hear what it 1s you
think.

Lady Doye. Blefs us all, why you fnap one up fo—
I'fay, I think, my dear, you have acquitted yourfelf
tolerably well, and I am perfeétly fatistied.

Sir Benjamin Dove. Humph! you think I have done
tolerably well;-T think {o too; do you apprchend me?

Tolerably! for this bufinefs that yoi think toleérably*

well done, 1s but half concluded,” let me tell you: nay,

what fome wouw'd call cthe rougheft part of the under--

taking remains unfinifl’d; bur, T dare fay, with your
concurrence, I{hail find it eafy enough.
Lady Dove. What is it you mean to do with my con-

currence ;. what mighty projeét does your wife brain-

teem with? : :

Sir Benjamin Dove. Nay, now I refleft on’t again,
I don’t think there’ll be any need of your conéurrence;
tor, nolens or volens, I’m determin’d it fhall be-done.

In fthort," this it 15, I anrunalterably refolv’d from this
time' forward, Lady Dove; to‘be fole and abfolute im

this
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this houfe, mafter of my own fervants, father to my.
own child, and fovercign lord and governor, Madam,
over my own wife. et ytee '

Lady Dove. You are? _

. Sir Benjamin Dove. 1am. God’s! what a pitiful con-
temptible figure does a man make under petticoat-go-
vernment. Perifh he that's mean enough to ftoop to
fuch indignities! I am determin’d to be free.—(Paterfon
enters and whifpers Lady Dove.) — Hah! how’s this,
Mr. Paterfon? What liberties are thefe you take with
my wife, and before my face? No more of thefe free-
doms, I befeech you, Sir, as you expect to anfiwer it
to 2 hufband who will have no fecrets whifpered to his
wife, to which he is not privy; nor any appointments
made; in which he is not a party. '

Pater/on. Hey-day! what a change of government
is here! Fgad, I’m very glad on’t—P’ve no notion of
a female adminiftration. e & 01T

Lady Dove. What infolence is this, Sir Benjaminj
what ribaldry do you fhock my ears with? Let me pals,
Sir, Pll ftay no longer in the fame room with you..

Sir Benjamin Dove. Not in the fame room, nor under
the fame roof, fhall you 'lhong abide, unlefs you reform
* your manners; however, for the prefent, you muit be
content to_ftay where you are.

_Lady Dove. What, Sir, will you imprifon'me in my
own houfe? Pam fick: T'm ill; 'm fuffocated; I want
air; I muft and will walk into the garden. -

- - Sir Beajamin Dove. Then, Madam, you muf find fome
better weapon than your fan to parry my fivord with:
this pafs I defend: what, do’ft thou think, after having
ericounter’d a man, I {hall turn my back upon a woman!
- No, Madam, I have ventured my life to defend your
honour; ’twould be hard if I wanted fpirit to protect.
my own. . _

LadyDove. Youmonfter, would youdraw your {ivord
upon a woman? o a

Sir. Benjamin Dove. Unlefs it has been your pleafure -
to make me a monfter; Madam, I am none.

Lady Dove. Would you murder me, you inhuman
brute’ Would you murder your poor fond [defencelefs
wife ? ‘ ' ’

Sir Benjamin Dove.. Nor! tears, nor threats, neither
fcolding nor foothing, {hall {hake me from my purpofel:
your yoke, Lady Dove, has laid too heavy. e 1

3
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{houlders; I can {upport it no longer: to-morrrow,
Madam, you leave this houfe. o oSN

Lady Dove. Will you break my heart, you tz;rant:.?
Will you turn me out of doors to ftarve, you'barbarous
man?

Sir Benjamin Dove. Oh! never fear; you will fare to
the full as well as you did in your firft hufband’s time ;
in your poor, dear, dead Mr. Searcher’s time. Youw told
me once you priz'd the palery grey-hound that hung at
his button-hole, more than all the jewels-my folly had
lavifhd upon you. I take you at youtword; you {hall
have your bawble, and I will take {;ack all mine; they 1l

be of) no ufe to you heréafter.
- Lady Dove. O! SirBenjamin, SirBenjamin, for mercy’s
fake, turn menot out of yourdoors! Iwilibeobedient,
gentle and complying, for the future; don’t thame me;
on my knees, I befeech you don’t.

Enter Belfield [enior.

Sir Benjamin Dove. Mr. Belfield; I am heartily glad
to fee you: don’t go back, Sir; you catchus a little un-
awares; but thefe fituations are not uncommon inwell-
order’d families; rewards and punifhments are the life
of government, and the authority of a hufband muft
be upheld. | - :

Belfield fenior. 1 confefs, Sir Benjamin, I was greatly
furpriz’d at finding Lady Dove in that attitude: but I
never pry into family fecrets; I had much rather fup-
pofe your Lady was on her knees to intercede with you
in.my behalf, than be told fhe was reduc’d to that

humble pofture for any reafon that affeéts herfelf. |

Siy Benjamin Dove. Sir, you are free to fuppofe what
you pleafe for Lady Dove; I'm willing to {pare you
that trouble on my account; and therefore, T tell you
plainly, if you will fign and feal your articles this night,
to-morrow morning Sophia fhall be yours: Pm refolv’d
thatthe felf-fame day, which confecrates the redemption
of my liberty, {hall confirm the furrender of yours.

Lady Dove. Of Mr. Belficld, I befeech you, intercede
with this dear cruel man in my behalf; would you be-
lieve that he harbours a defign of expelling me out of
his houfe; on the day too when he purpofes celebrating
the nuprials of his daughter?, e .

Belfield fenior. Come, Sir Benjamin, T muft {peak to
you now as a friend in the neareft conneétion; I beg
: M 2 ~yous




180 SCHEME FOR A NEW MEMORAND. BOOK

you will not ‘damp our happinefls with fo melancholy
an event: I will venture to pledge myfelf for her
ladyf{hip.

Sir Benjamin Dove. Well for your fike perhaps Ima
prolong her departure for one day; butr I'm determin’c{,
if {he does ftay to-mortow, fhe fhall fet the firfk difh
upon the table; if ’tis only to fhew the company what

arefrattory wife inthe hands of a man of fpiritmay be, |

brought to {ubmit to. Our wives, Mr. Belfield, may
~teaze us and wvex us, and fill efcape with mmpunity ;
but if ence they thoroughly provoke us, the charm

breaKs, and they are loft for ever. ( Exeunt.

Scheme for a new Memorandum-Book for
the ufe of the Ladies, wit_h a i'pcriimen.' i)

Amor.g the many Pocket-Companions, New Memo-
randum-Books, Gentlernan and Tradefman’s Daily
Afliftants, and other productions of the like nature, cal-
culated for the ufe of thofewho mix in the buftle of the
world, I cannot but applaund thofe polite and elegant
inventions, The Ladies Meniorandum~ Books. as thefe
feem chiefly adapted to the more important bufineffes of
pleafure and amufement. 1 {hall not take upon me to
determine swhich is the moft preferable: eacﬂ of them
~being, if you believe the folemn affeverations of their
proprietors, “the beft and moft complete of its kind
that has hitherto been publithed.,,
The utility of thefe little books, with refpett to the
fair fex, is op the firft view apparent; as they are di-

vided for each day of the week into diftinét columns, .

s

allotted to the feveral branches of Engagements, Fx-
pences, and. Occafional Memorvandums. 'ﬁme[é, indeed,

comprehend every thing that can eicher atrract their re-

gard, or take up their time: I{hall therefore point out
fome particular advantages that will arife from a right

ufe and regulation of them. b :
With regard to Engagements, it is very well known,
what embarraflments, jealoufies, and quarrels, have
arifen from an erroncous management in-that moftef=
fential part of female tranfactions, the paying and re-
eciving of vifits. It has hitherto been ufiial to trift
o ' ' entirely

%) The Adventurer (by Mr. Hawkesworth) Lond. 1766. 4 Vol. 8.
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