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AD\TER TISEMENT. 

""I' HE merit of the Theatre if Educa­

tion, is fufficiently acknowledged in the 

univerfal demand for the original, which, 

in lefs than a year from its publication, has 

been tranilated into fix foreign languages. 

The French Cenfor has jufily obferved, 

" that it is impoffible to paint morality 

'' in colours more natural or more af-
. . 

" feeling ; " nor has any performance 

appeared in the prefent age more ca­

pable of inf pi ring the young n1ind vvith 

a love of virtue. 

The vvork is equally adapted to the 

infirullion of both fexes, vv ho will find 

engaging defcriptions of characters ,Yell 

worth their i1nitati0n, and meet vvith 

i nfl:ructi ve exain plcs to deter the1n fron1 
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A D V E R T I S E IvI E N T. 

thofe vices acd fo!Les vvhich are 1nofi 

iccidcnt to an eariy period cflife. Thol1gh 
the Coinc<liec: of the C0untefs de Gen1js, 

in which iTie hcis ihe\Yn exten.Gve knovv­
lecge, r nc taHc-, exq~1if:tc frnfibility ~ and 
tbe 1110ft cxaitec. Yiriue, -., ere ·written for 
the ufe of ) cuth, t he3 are not confined to 

, • . , 1" tne 11ripr0Yen1ent 01 ·L_;_1e ye,ung; penons 
of all a~~es, of 2.11 ranl:s and proteffions, 
1nay difco, er ufefu1 hirt., tor the regula­

tiun of their conduct in the moft i111 portant 
:µtuatioi1S cf life : ·where they n-,ect not 

vvith infiruC ion, they \vill ahvays find 
a~efemtnt, Lut in gcncr~1, it has been 
the ai1n of this rei1iecL1blc lady to unite 
thefe objects~ i:t1 ,vhich :fhe has fo hap­
pily fucceedcd, that her ·"v"vork is confi­
derecl as an agreeable domefiic monito:~ 

in mofl: fam ilies on the Continent. 



PREFACE 

0 F T H E E D I T O R. 

IT mufl: be allo,ved, that the Author of 

this little Theatre has the 1nerit of having 

invented a kind of Co1nedies of v1hich 

no one had hitherto conceived the idea; it 

is a f pecies of ,vriting which undoubtedly 

may be improved, but a firft attempt is 

entitled to indulgence. Gre~t di:ffi-. ulties 

were to be funnounted in makir;g them 

interefiing ·without the aid of i~1trjgue, 

violent paffions, the contraft of virtues 

and vices ; in ihort, when the i\.uth()r 

had laid it dovrn as a r1 de, 11, n to .1llow 

a male character to a1::pea ·*, nor a fingle 

* The feclufion of male charndrt·s a ,, plies only to 

this voiume, w.1ich appeared fonJe time oefore th~ rei1. 

1\ ij 



4 PREFACE 

fentence to be uttered, \vhich was not of 
itfelf a leffon, er did not l~ad to fon1c i~­
firucJ:ion. 

Thefc comedies are only mcral trea.., 
tifes brought into ~1clion, and it is hoped 
that young people 1nay £.1d leff0ns i11 
thetn, botL entcitaining and inllrull:ive. 
B1=fides, in playing thefe pieces, in learn­
~ng thrm by heart, feveral advantages 
may be found ; f uch as, engraving ex~ 
ccllent pri:-iciples upo11 their minds, ex­
~rciGng their 1ne1nories, f )rtning their 
pronounciation, and g1v1ng the1n a 
gr~:ccful pl~aGng n1anner. 

Learning deta-:hcd pieces of verfe and 
profe by heart, cannot produce the fame 
effcus, hccaufe it is impoffible to declai1~ 
alone in a chan1ber with the fa;ne [ pirit 
as in playing a characl:er. , 

\Ve have fc,v corneclies ,vhich young 
people can play ,vithout danger, and 



0 F T H E E D I T O R. S 

mofl: of the1n are above their co1nprehen­
fion. The author has very attenti ve1y 
guarded againfi introducing any characler 
truly odious; none have been prefented 
but growing errors, ahvays accompanied 
with a good heart, and confequently 

fufceptible of correction. 

There is only one characler, that of 
Dor-ina in The Spljiled Child, vvhich is 
really vicious, but it ,vas thought right 
to guard young people againft thofe 
mercenary flatterers, fome:imes to be 
found an1ong the domefiics by whom 
they may be f urrounded, vvhich is the 
fcle reafon for having reprefented that 
perfon fo odious and difagreeable. 

In £hart, thefe eifays, the fruit of the 
labours of an author who has dedicated 
her youth and her life to that kind of 
rneditation,have been diclated by the tnofi: 
laudable motives. 

A iij 



6 P R E FA CE, 

:rvia.y the children who {hall read thern 
be firuck v1ith the exan1ples they contain! 
Iviay they thereby become better, 1n0re 
feeling, more ingenuous, more affec­
tionate to their parents, and every ,viih 
of the author \viJ be accornpli:fhed. 



HAGAR in the DESAR'f, 
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S E R I O U S D I A L O G U E. 
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T H E P E R S O N S. 

HAGAR .. 

ISHMAEL. 

THE ANGEL. 

Scene a Difart. 



HAGAR in the DESAR1-\, 

A SERIOUS Dll1LOGUE. 

SCENE FIRST, 

H A G A R, I S H M A E L. 

HAGAR, leadi;;g her Jon in one hand, and 

carrying a pitcher in the other. 

WHAT a difrnal place ! ... \Vhat drc~d· 

ful folitude ! 

Is II MAE L. 

Mama, let us return to rny Fathc:r; \Ye 

were fo happy while with hin1 ! 



IO H A G A R 

HAGAR. 

A his! my chilcl, hatred and jealoufy hav-e 
driven us from tht11ce, never more to return. 

JS H ~1 A EL. 

H2tred ! 1.\ hat have I done to deferve ha­
tred ? ./\ nd l\,, :1n1a, is it poilible that any one 
ca; hate you ? 

HAG AR. 

Envy my fon, breeds cruelty and injufrice; 
it occafions hatred , which is the blac!~eft and 
moil: deteibble of all the paf1ions. 

I s II ::\I A E L. 

Can a heart of .1ny fenfibi]ity ever be 
tainted with it ? 

HAG AR. 

A feeling heart 1nay run afrray ;--pride, 
my fon, 1nay corrupt the moil: compaffionate 
difpofition, and give it up to all the violence 
of revenge. 

Is F 1\I A EL. 

Ah Mama, if I have any pride, I pray 
you employ all your attention to correct it. 



I N T H E l) E s A R T. I I 

I-I AGAR. 

Rec:fon 2.lone fhoulcl be a fulncient fecu-

ritr ro us. The author of nature h.ls n1a<le 
nothino- but what is 2:00-1, to hi1n we are in-o '--' 
<l: .)ted for all our virtues, but o;.ir vices we 

owe to ourCelves. 
Is HM A EL, 

\v,. e are born then without pride ? 
HAG AR. 

The Almighty h~1s iinpreifcd a falutary 

<lefire in our hearts, which le3.cls l1S to dif­

tinguiih ourfelves, and to purfue whit is 
honourable. 

IS HM A E Lo 

'fhat is fclf-lo\-e ? 

HAG A RQ 

Yes, tny fon, it is that divine princ~ple 

1.vhich inakes greJr men and heroes ; it is 

then pure, and fuch 2-s it was when beftowed 

upon us by the divinity; but corrupted man 

abufes the precious gift, he debafes and 
changes its nJ.ture, and by turning it towards 

vain and trifling objech, it at lafr degene­

rates into pride. 
Is HM A EL. 

Mama, God Aln1ighty is good; when we 

obey his law, he will certainly love us. 



12 A R 

HAG AR. 

He is then our Father. 

Is HM A EL. 

\Vhy Lhen do you lament? wherefore are "re 
without help, witho;_:it fupport in this defart? 

HAG AR. 

He \Vatch es over us, and n1eans only to 
try us. 

ISHMAEL. 

In the n1ean time, we are opprdfed with 
fatig1.1e and YCX~1tion : depri\·ccJ of foo<l and 
protcclion, hovv can we rdift fo n1any ills ? 

HAG AR. 

By courage \vhich conten1ns them, and 
rcfignation which fubmits without n1urmu­
ring. To fuffcr is the portion of this iife; it 
is a tin1e of ftorm and trial; but it is ihort, and 
quickly paifeth away, and is followed by im­
mortaljty glory and h:ippincfs, as the reward 
of virtue. Let us then ceafc to com 1)lain ; 
let us think of the happincfs \"rhich awaits us, 
anc.1 endeavour to render ourfeh·cc:; \Yortln·. 

~ 



IN THE DES ART. 13 

Is HM A EL. 

t1ama, you are not afraid then of death? 

HAG AR. 

P. las ! I have no fear, but the fear of fur .. . . 
v1vmg you. 

Is HM A EL. 

De~th then is nothing !---it is but for an 
infrant !--but to fuffer, to endure thirft and 
hunger, ah Minna! 

HAG AR. 

There is an affliction frill more dreadful 
n1y fon--it is that of not hlving it in our 
power to con1fort thofe we love. 

Is HM A EL. 

I-lave I not felt it ?-Have I not feen you, 
in tears ? 

I-I AGAR, 

Ah ! n1y child, if I could favc your life 
py the facrifice of 111ine !--

Is H :\1 A EL. 

7\Vhat could I <lo .vithout you 1\1ama ?-



14 H A G A R 

I1 AGAR. 

My d~a~ Iihmael--Cruel Sara 11, if you 
• h J 1 • .f but ear 111m--1 you faw hi1r.--
yes, your barbarous heart would be n1e lted. 
--And i.vhat n.1uft I feel ?-- Ah ! 1ny 
fon, let us net defp:1ir; our lot is dreadflll, 
buc the Almighty r I"vtcds us and can change 
it. 

Is HM A EL. 

This defart certainly produces fon1e \.vild 
fruit ,vhich can afford us nourifument, but 
under fuch a fultry fun, we are confumed 
with thirft, and neither fpring nor riYulet is 
to be. found.--

HAG AR. 

Perhaps we fhall difcover fome.- Befidcs, 
this pitcher, now cur only property, frill has 
fame water in it, 1Nhich I rcferve for you, 
.rnd is the lafi r\.Jource of n1aternal tendernefs. 

Is HM A EL. 

I ·\vill :fharc it \Yith you. 



IN TI-IE DES A .R T.· 15 

HA.GAR. 

It is only by fa.ving your life that: I can . 
pro.long mme. 

Man1a. 
!-f AGAR .. 

\Vhat \Vould yot1, n1y child ? 

IS H 11 A EL. 

I have not -Dept thcfe two days; I feel 
n1vfelf c, uite tired, let us fit down. 

,I .1 

HAG AR, 

Come and take fome reft, it will recover 
your ftrength; here, lie down under the 

fhade of this buih. 

( Ijhnzael fol.ows her and lays hi,.,2felf down, 
jhe places herfeif near him with the 
pitcher at her feet. 

Is HM A EL. 

Man1a, do you try and ileep too. 

l--1 AG A R. 

No my dear, I will \Yatch over you. 



G A R 

1 SH MAE L. 

Y cu ,:viH not go from 111c \Nhiic I a:11 a:Heep .. 

HAG AR. 

Ah ! can your mother leave you one 1no­
n1:nt !--His eyes are ihut-0 happy age !-

( l/hmael falls aJ1eep.) 

Sleep, ileep my child) you will not feel your 

n11sfortunes, and 1nine will be a:fruaged-­
(/he loo.ks c: him atteHti·-:.,1dy.) Alas! how his 

features arc ch~ngcd ! They bear the 1n1-

pref£0D of grief. 0 n1y fon, if it \Y8S no:= 
for thee, for thy forro,vs which te1r 111) 

heart, Wl~h \,hat courage could I fupport n1y 
fate.--But to hear hi1n complain--to fee 

his falling tears, 0 Heaven it i, a toLnent I 

crnnot endure, :J.nd exhaufis dl rny rcfolu­
twn. Hmv he flccps !--Poor child !-­
(/bt e;nl;races him) hew I loH~ thee ! (Jhe puts 
her hand on his forehead.) His face is burn­

ing, the fun firikes t1pon his head. Abs ! 
even in bis ilccp he is deftined to fuffcr !-­
But cannot I fonn a ihclter for him by tying 
my Ycil to that branch? (She t;·Ls -to dra~J 



IN T ll E DE S A RT. 17 

ihe branch to her.) I cannot reach it, I n1ufi: 

get up and take off my veil. ( ShP r0 ts up, arid in 

movinf_ overturns the pitcher anc,fpilZ.. thP wat1·r.) 

Gracious God! what have I don-~ ?--That 

pitcher, my only refource, the life of my 

fon !--Ah ! wret~hed woman that I am,­

this water might at leaft have ferved till to• 

rnorrow--before that tiine, by new at­

tempts we might have d1kovered fome 

f pring !--(She falls dawi1 near her Jon op­

p reffed with grief.) Oh, Heave11 !--

I s H M A E L, waking. 

Mama!-.-

HAG AR. 

0, my fon !·--

Oh Mama ! I burn--I can no longer en-­

~ure it·-===-a cn.1el fire conf urn es 1ne •. --

ij 



H AG AR, taking him in her ar1,;_s,
9 

and co-veri;;g hin~ with her 'Deitc 

0 God, ~ave comp.affi.on on n1y difirefs l-

! SH MAE L~ 

1Ia1na, I die of thir!l: ; one drop of water. 
9ear n~a1na., and you reftore tne to life. 

HAG AR. 

Alas, my fan, alas! recei\·e then my lafr 
:figh.--Thou dicft., and I the caufe ~-___,, 
.pdrdon me dear child~ I follo_w thee. 

liave you then drank all the water 11ama? 

HAG A Re 

'fhat fayeft thou ?--Great God !--

1 SH MAE L. 
. -

If there were any rema_ining, and you feit 
:~h~t I now feel Ma111a, I would n_o_t dri.nk ito, 

\ . 
HAG AR. 

1vf y child! can you think m_e fv inhu1~an !· 
t • 



IN THE DES ART. 19. 

Is HM A EL. 

Alas ! my grief an~ f utferings. difturb. my 
:reafon ; pardon 1ne dea~ Mother. 

H ~GAR~ 

I wnnted to. ihelter you fro111 the fun,_ and 

~ifing for that purpofe overturned the pit­

cher. Alas !. I ha.ve been the c;:aufe of yo.ur 
death ! _ "· 

Is H; MA 'EL. 

No Mama,--no-_, that wat~r ,vould 

llOt have faved me .. --

H AG f.. R. 

How pale- he grows !--.1\1 y child ? 

Is HM A EL. 

1tfama, give n1e yot1r hand-I~t 1ne kifs 

it once more •. ..,.._ -

BAG AR. 

His hand is cold and tren1bling.--My 
child ?--He makes no anf wer !--Ifh­

mael open your eyes.--Once 111ore en1-

1.Jrace your unhappy mother·--( Sh, p:tts her 

l;,a,,d upon his heart.) It fiill beats •. --(Sht 

kneels.) 0 Aln1ighty and rr1oil: gracious God., 
B ij 



f;O H A G A R 

to whotn all things are poffible ! 0 thou the 

fupport and protector o_f the unfortunate,. 
deign to cafr an 'eye of pity· upon me.--If 
it be thy will O God, I fub1nit, but my con .. 

:fidence in thy goodnefs is equal to my obe .. 

<lience !--Preferve to me the gift thou haft 
befto1.ved, or at leafi O Lord do not condemn 

me to furvive him.--I await thy decree•-­

but it is a father who is to reftore hin1.--

( She finks down. near her fan with her face hid.) 
(After a longji!ence.) 

( The A, NG n L, /Jehi;1d the Scene.) 

!-Jagar ?-= 
HAGAR 

\Vhat do I hear ? What heavenly voica 
come~ to revive 1ny foul ?--

( A fweet .(y,nphony heard at a difiance.) 

'\y here an1 I 1 

(1he turtaz"n at the bottom of the flage rifts 
·'!nd difcovers the Angel fitting upon a cloud with_ 
e palm /;·ranch in bis band. 'the fcene jhiftJ to 
a delightful land/cape a;-nament~d witb fruft eiJd 

fat!Jer J.) 
' . 



S C E N E 11 . 

. The ANGEL, HAG AR, 1 s HM A Et. 

The ANGEL~ 

Hagar!--
H AGAR. 

What do I fee ! (She leaks fleadfaflly 011 bet_' 

_(o;J lyi11g motionlefl on the grou1sd.) O, n1y fon ! 

The A ~ c EL, coming forward. 

Hagar !--Dry np your te2.rs. 

HAG AR. 

My fon is then to be re1:ored to n1e !-­

But O heavens ! he is frill n1otionlefs.-~ 

Hhmacl !--Hh1nael !--He is go!1e, he 

i.s no n1ore !--(, Sbe rijes qeick!r, and nms to 

ihro-w herfe/f at : he.feet of the Aagel.) J\!Iufi 1 

then lofe all ho~e : .. , 
" 



2 ~ H A G A R 

The ANGEL\,, 

Is your faith and confide·n·ce equal to yoUt' 

fub:riffion. I-Iagar? 

H AG A R, }fill at the feet of the Angel. 

Yes, I arn refigned.--Alas ·! if God re .. 
qnires it, I :fhall even ceafe to complain. 
B ·t n1y courage forfakes me,--a dreadful 
doubt freezes me to the heart. · Is ir the 
will 0f God to try n1e, or to weigh 1ne down 
with farrow ?-----

The ANGEL. 

vVill you without murmuring, facrifice 
aJl that remains to you of this world,----that 
beloved child ? 

HAG AR. 

From the goodnefs of God I received 
hin1 · he can withdraw his bounties.--­
(She rifts and runs to her Jo) l\1y fon !--I 
call upon him in vain. Alas ! jf he was ftill 
alive he ,vould hear me. The voice of his 
difiractcd mother would recall his fenfes. 

. . 
My cries are fruitlefs ; Ifhmael cannot an-
.{wer .- - Iihmael ! 0 na1ne hitherto fo 
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pieafing to' repeat _! · 0 much loved name, 

ivhidi I ihall no longer pronounce withoL1li 

1ierhbli11 g !--

The ANGEL~ 

Hagar ! V/herefore 'do you give yourfelf 
11p to vain defpair·--You bewail your fon .. 

He appea~s dead in your eyes, bti~ do you 
doubt of the power of the i1n1nortal God ? 

HAG AR, raijing hefjel}. 

His power !--Ah ! undoubtedly he can 

'<lo what he pleafeth ; · he _ can dry up the 

fource of my tears; he cah refiore rriy fon. 

--Fool; that I am; i weep; yet God fees 
· and hears mea Perhaps he is offended with 

the excefs of my farrow. That thought op­

preifes and rends tny heart. 0 God pardon_ 

1ny guilty tranfports, deign to cafr a look of 

paternal tenderhefs on this child; that his in .. 

nocence may plead with thee. 0 may he 
not fall the victim of the faults rind frailties 
of his unhappy n1other. 0 Heav'1n, let thy 

,~·Pth fall only upon n1y head; and refiore 111y 
B iiJ 
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fon, that he may live, that I n1ay {~peak to 
hin1 and hear hi?l; 0 my God, and with my 
dying breath I will adore and blefs thy juflice 
and thy goodnefs. 

The AN GEL. 

Hagar, every thing with 'vhich you are 
now furrounded points out, or portends his 
infinite goodnefs; he hath transformed the 
dreadful defart in which you w~s forrowing 
into a delightful abode. His power and glory 
:fhine around you. 

HA CAR. 

Alas ! one obje{l- only fl:rikcs my fighte. 
I can fee nothing but I1hniael deprived of life. 

The ANGEL. 

0 Hagar, be not caft dovvn ; thou art faith«> 
ful and f ubn1iffi\·c. H-1 ve you not the happy 
privilege to hope for every good. \Vhat 
miracle is impoffible to the Supren1e Being 
who fees into your heart. He judges and 



protects you. I-le puniihes with a fparing 

hand, and he alone can reward beyond n1eafure. 

HAGAR. 

O Heaven ! What do I bear, what com­

forting and heavenly language ! 

The A Ne EL. 

Open your eyes, and fee, 0 H:agar, the 

goodnefs of the Lord working a new miracl.e 

for you. ('I'he .dngel touches the~ earth with the 

palm branch, and in_ftantly an abundant fpring 

,ur:fls forth. 
HAGAR. 

0 my God ! f uch benefits cannot be fent 

to me in vain ; it is thy will that I ihall en­

joy then1; Hhmael fuall revive ? 

The ANGEL, draws near to Ijhmae!. 

Hagar, approach! 

HAGAR, running, throws herfe1J ,,pon 

her kn .es at tht f eet of her fo:.11 . 

0 Gracious God t my fon ! but is not this 

iilufion ? his colour returns.--O HcaYens ! 

if I deceive myfelf. (She takes him by the hand.) 



~ i < 
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~ His hind--is no longer cold.--Iflunael ! 
0 my Cod! com! t at what thou haft begun!-

( Ajter a jhort filence jhe looks attentively at he;• 
Jon.) 

I He opens his eyes, 0 my fo·n !--I die. 

(She finks upon the ground~) 

The AN o EL. 

Hagar, Hagar, revive to praife and thank 
the Lord. 

1-I AGAR; recdveritig.· 
lfhmael ! 

The AN c EL. 

Refume your fenfes Hagar, and look Upon 
your fon. 

HAG A Ro 

My f on t .. · · He is· reftoted td me. ·· Dd 
l not dream? 

IsHMAEL, raijing himfilf11p,/ 

hh ;. I- teviv~ 



. ..,. 

HAG AR. l ., 

Oh 1 my fon ! my deareit child, come to 

my arms, c01ne and e1nbrace the happieft of 

mothers 1 What do I tay- ~No, let us prof .. 
ttate ourfelves and give thanks to heaveno ~ 

Ab mama '! What do I not owe to '.heav.e11~ 
that has again refiored us to each other. 

The A 'l:~G E Lb 

From h~nceforth Hagar enjoy unchang.e­
·a'ble happinefs. The Lord com-manded me 

to try you, he is fatisfied, and aH your for­
rows ate at a;n end. Educate yotu child~ 
teach him to be virtuous-, and infpire him with. 
the fear, and more ef peciall y with the lov.e -of 

the Lord. That is the moa: pleafing ·lloltla_ge 
w11ich gratitude can offei'. · 

-Ah ! can I fail-after fo m:M>..y ~efits J. .. 



t.l HAG · A .Jt 

The ANGEL. 

May your Example Hag..ar remain a leffon 
to mankind ; may it correct the murmurings 
of foolifu mortals, and teach them to know 
that God can reward pati~nce, fubn1iffion, 
"'ourage and virtue& 

E N D. 



THE BEAUTY 

AND THJt 

.. 

M O N S T - E· R; 

~?>,;. COMEDY 

-ln two An,· 



THE PERSONS., 

SABINA_, ·. 

P H E D I M A,. friend, of ~bina, 

:Pa ANO R., a Genius~. 

'l'h~ Sc,ene ;.s in t.he Pttlace o/ Ike Ge_nitf}. 



THE BEAUTY 
.: ~ , ... 

AND THE 

M r 
0 N S. T E R, 

A C 0 M E D Y. .. 

A C T I. 

S C E N E F I R S T. 
' 

P H A, N 9 R,_ S A B I N Ao 

fHANOR appears holding SABl~_A by her robe,. 
while jhe feems to fly fr:om him, turning a'tJ.!P.) 

/Jer he~d with borrQr. 

PHAN O R " 

· AH,_ Sabina! fray I pray you one inftaut • 
<t1ei~n to hear me bvt a nJom_entQ 



T H'E BE AU TY 

SABIN A. 

Let me go--let me go .. 

PHANOR. 

If you command me, I obey; your leaft 
de.fires are fupreme laws for the unfortunate 
Phanor; but when he prefumes for the firft 
time to beg a moment's converfation, will you 
have the ~n;iehy to refufe? 

SA B-I NA, ajide. 
Unfortunate Phano~ ! how I pity him ! 

PHANOR, letting go Sabina's robe. 

Sabina., you are free : I wifh not to owe 
any thing to violence; you may ftill fly n1~ 
jf yo~ pleafe. 

·SABINA.,jlill turnfng awa)' h~ head,,, 
l3µt what hav~ you to fay to ~1~ ? 

pH ANO R. 

0 Heavens ! you tremble •. --My hide­
ous afpeet muft infpire you with averiion., 
Sabina ! you 1nay h8te me, but alas! where• 
for~ 1'hot1ld you dread me? 
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SABIN A. 

I <lo not hate you. 

pH ANO R. 

Well then, n1y willies are gratified--the 
happinefs of being beloved is not for me, I 

do not pretend to it ; but learn hov:evcr, that 

this horrid figure which you dare not look on, 

conceals a feeling, delicate and faithful hearto 

SA n r NA, ojide. 

I-1ow affectinP- his voice !--Wherefore 
0 

muft--(She looks at him and fcreams with 
fright .) Oh Heavens ! (She takes fame jleps 
to fly from him.) 

PHANOR, wijhing to flop her.) 

Ah Sabina, calm your fearso 

SABIN A. 

In the na1ne of heaven let me go. 

( She efcapes.) 
C 
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- •e:sn-e-:::: Mi --

I began to foftcn her, her foul 1:;ras oprning 
to compaffion, but a look, a firigle look has 
llndone ali--and can I frill continue to 
hope ?--Cruel fairy, thou enjoydt th..., cx­
cefs of my forro"v; ti1 y po\\ er, il1pcrior to 
111ine, has hitherto conde1nned me to fupport 
life under this hideous form, and I cannot 
r~for:!e 111y original figure, but by n1aking 
n1yfrlf beloYcd, and in this frightful ihape 
p-ainint:>o· a heart which has been hitherto in---> 

fcnfible. t'\ h Sabina ! if vou knew · n1 v fe-• •• -· J 

crct, or If I wa<; permitted to tell it ; but the 
fatal or::1cle forbids.--Alas ! how unhappy 
am I, and the greateft, the n1ofi cruel part of 
iny fofferings is, loving as no one ever loved 
before.-

( H finks !tpon a chair cp;r1Jcd with gritf.) 
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-,.;:m'I~~~-

S C E .N E Ilf. 

p H E. D I M A; p H. A N O R. 

I> II :c D r MA, wi;'haut being perceh.,ed, 

Sabina told me he was here.-I-Ia, he is fo J 
'' 

pH A NOR, raifing himfelf up 0 

0 Phcdin1a, \,Vhat is Sabina doing? 

pH ED IM A . 

I come from her to tell you, that ihe is 
:exceedingly afflicted at having left you in 

t11e hafty rtide irianner :fhe didil 

pH ANO R. 

And \V by did fhe not come and tell me 
{o herfelf? 

PHEDIMA. 

Is that vour con1olaifance to me? 
.. .J ! ,1 

Phcdima 

pH ANO R. 

I beg your pardon, I per­
C i j 



36 T .HE BE A U T y· 

f elLJ know how .much I ar11 indebted ro you
7 

ala3 ! if it was not for you, ·what would be., 
c01ne of me? 

pH E D IM .A. 

Come, con1e, I fo1·givc you ; I have no 
refentment, and to prove it to yor:, I 111ufr 
tell you, that the fhort converfation you have 
jufr had with Sabin«, has \Vvrked vvonders. 

p I-~ A ~T O F. 

I-low can l think fo, after the proofs ot 
averfion which fhe ihewed at qujtting 111e? 

pH ED I !\1 A. 

But :lhe is forry for it, is not that a great 
deal? 

pH ANO R. 

But fhe never can get the better of that 
dread ihc has in looking at n1e. 

pH ED IM A. 

Only think, it is but eight days fince you 
carried us off, and to fpeak plain, I n1trCT: 
fay that n1ore than eight days are neceffary 
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to be reconciled to your figure. If you had 
not admitted rnc into your confidence, and 
,Yon 1ne to your interefr a long time be­
fore yon brought us hither, though I an1 not 
fo timid as Sabina, I believe I fl10uld not have 
had courage to look at yo~1 this n1oment. 

pH ANO R. 

You have been the friend of Sabina fro1n 
her infancy ; you 2.re acquainted with her 
heart and her fentiments, tell n1e then fin­
cerc1y, charming Phcdinrn, do you think at 
prcfrnt, tb::i.t the hopes you have fom.eti1nes 
gi\Tn me arc not abfolutdy chimerical? 

p II ED IM A. 

At this rate I n1uft always repeat the fame 
thing to ) ou. \Vell then ! Sabina has fen­
fibility J a delicate 11 ndcrftanding, and a grate­
ful heart : merit and virtue, n1uft 111ake deep 
~mprdEons upon fuch a le1npcr as hers, and 
;·ou h:1 .. c CYcry thing to hope fron1 ti1ne. 

pH At; 0 R. 

But no twi t hfbnding the entertainments and 
pk~furcs I procure for her, :lhe fcems to Le 

C iij 

• 
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di:!fatisfied in this ·palace. 

pH E DI t/A~ 

She is delighted hov,·ever 111 being in ir. 
An orphan and tyrannized oYcr by cruel and 
1Jnjui1: relations, :fhe was about to be facrificed 
to their a1nbition, when fortunately you cam:e 

and carried us off. 

p .HA KOR, 

Sabina was going to be united with a pcr­
fon who was not \Yorthy of her, and who1n 

:fhe did not efieen1 ; bnt alas ! perhaps finc.e 
~1e has feen roe, fhe r~grcts the lofs of ~im. 

pH ED IM A. 

You may rei1: a:!fured that ihe every inft:1nt 
rejoices at the happinefs of having efcaped, 

and yet the object of ~1er hatred poifefied all 

·the charn1s of the moft feducing figure; bvt 

he was deficient in underftanding, and 111ore 

fo in delicacy ; he is an ignorant rui1:ic, 
·without one prorni:Gng quality, and Sabin~ 

thought him hateful. 

p II .A.NOR. 

You know Phedirna what are the rea­

ions of my attachment to Sabina; it \\ as nqf 
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the charms of her perfon which produced that 

fentiment fo deeply in1preffed upon 1ny mind. 

0 happy day, never abfent fron1 my thoughts, 

when by my art, invifible to htt1nan eyes, I 

flopped in that 111eadow where the young 

con1p1nions of Sabina were ce1ebrating her 

birth-day. Melancholy had overfpread the'. 

countenance of your friend, which at firft 

ftruck me, and melted me into con1paffion ; 

:fhe withdre\V fron1 the cro\Yd, and with you 

o:1ly, fat d.Jwn at the foot of a palm tree, 

while ihe diCclofed her mind to you. 

pH ED IM A. 

And you heard our difcoutfe ? 

p II ANO R. 

I did not lofe a fingle word. Sabina la­

n1cntccl her fate, and the ill~fuited n!-atch to 

which her friends obliged her to confent. 

" Alas! faid ihc, the authors of my being 

" arc no'N no more. An u11happy orplnn, 

" I no longer depend but upon relations who 

" arc inienf1ble to n1y prayers and tears; 

~r yoirng ~nd \Yithout e.rperiencc, I ought to 
C iv 
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" refpecr their authority, and the fir:!l: duty t,r 
" n1y age is obedience : I have loil the guides 
'' given me by nature, and the law has al_ 
•• figned others to whom I mufl: fub1nit. If 
" they abufe their pm\·er, they will be 111ore 
,: to be pitied than I; I ihall bcco111e their 
"-vicrim, but I ihall have done my duty, and 
" furcly there are no farrows, but n1uft find 
" co1nfort in confcious Yirtue and 1nnQ ... 
' , " • cence. 

pH ED I ~I A. 

Sabina faid ali this ? 

p II AX OR. 

But -in a 1nanncr, a rhoufand times mor­
:1flecting. A deluge of tears ruihed do\Vl! 
her cheeks. 

pH ED IM A. 

Y cs., I recollefr fhe was in tears. 

pH AX OR. 

She then re111ained f0111e time filent •. --

pH ED I, I A. 

. I admiie your 1nen1ory, for 111 ihort It 
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is two long Months fince that converfa­

tion., and you remember the fmallefr circum­

flances, even the Palin-tree. 

pH ANO R. 

Ah, that Palin-tree, I think I fee it frill ! 

it fo pportcd Sabina's head; Sabina's hair 

touched it'i bark. 

pH ED IM A. 

And againft what tree did I lean? 

pH ANO R. 

In the whole meadow I faw but one Paltn-

tree. 

P H E D 1 1\1 A, laughing. 

0 1 Now you are in fault.-Let us try 

~~gam ; what did I fay to Sabina? 

pH AN OR. 

Nothing, I believe .. 

pH ED IM A. 

Nothing: Pafa nvo hours with Sabina and 

not anf-wer her ?-But hufh, I hear a noife; 

fomcbody comes.-"tis {he. 
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pH ANO R. 

1t is Sabina., I leave you. 

pH ED I MA, 

Yes~ for a moment, but don't go to a 
diftanc~, I ihall call you back prefently. 

pH ANO R~ 

Ren1e1nber Phedima, that I h?-ve depo­

fited the deareft interefts of my life in your 
hands.--Farewell., I fee Sabina. 

· ( He goes out.) 

p H E D I M A fJ!one. 

Poor Phanor ! how affecting his difcourfe ! 
His goodnefs, his benevolence and under­
ffanding :!hould make his deformity be fa{• 
;gotten. 

' 
r:nr:::z::es:W;?,ertSJr.;;Qaci[[I ,·~!W!il·INiMife'!:iiC£\..W.JD< 

S C E N E IV. 

p H E D I M A, S A B I N A, 

SABIN A (l'ntering m deep thought.) 

Such virtue defervcs another fate. 

pH ED IM A. 

Sabina! 
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SABIN A. 

I did not obferve you Phedima. 

pH ED IM A. 

·y Oll are very penfive, deeply engaged. 

SABIN A. 

Yes, I ha\-,... reafon to be fo ; i was think­

jng of Phanor. 

pH ED IM A. 

\Yell, what then ? 

SABIN A, 

Phedima, we have been eight days in thi$ 

p:1lace, an<l till now we did not know whofe 

1.t 1s. 

pH ED IM A. 

This palace belongs to Phanor. 

SABIN A. 

I Iear n1c ! I juft now, for the firft time., 

a1kcd out of the pavilion in which we live, 

and which is parted fron1 the refi: of this vafi: 

palace by a large garden; after having croffed 

:t, I found myfelf ir) an immcnrc gallery. 
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Judge of 1ny furprife when I faw a prodigious 
cro1,vd of n1en, women, and children, all dif ... 
fcrently cloathed. 

p HEDI MA. 

Probably they are the fubjects of the Genius. 

SABIN A. 

No, I inquired, and am infonned they arr 
only travellers. 

How travellers ! 

SA Bl NA. 

Vl e did not take notice Phedima, of the 
affecting infcription which Phanor h:1s caufrd 
ro be engraved over the gate of this palace ; 
this gate is always open, and you n1ay read 
over 1t : To all the Unhappy. 

p HEDI MA. 

0 ! nll is explained then. 

SABIN A. 

If it had not been by chance, I ihould fiill 
]1ave been ignorant of the facred afy lum in 
which we live: Phanor would never have in .. 
formed us. 
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pH ED IM A. 

S~bina, you are in tears t 

SABINA. 

I do not defire to prevent it. 

unhappy Phanor! heaven has 

to you! 

pH ED IM A~ 

Ah, Phanor! 

been unkind. 

Muft heaven grant every gift ? Phanor has 

been favoured with virtue and -undcrftanding. 

SABIN A. 

But that hideous figure ! 

pH ED IM A~ 

Sabina, aik. the unfortunate inhabitants of 

this palace, if that figure which is fo difguft­

ing to you, prevents them fron1 loYing Phanor. 

SABIN A. 

They ought to love hi1n ; gratitud fuoukl 

oblige them. 

pH ED IM A. 

And you, do you owe nothing to Phanor ? 

He fuccours the unfortunate, becaufc he piti~s 
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them; your misfortunes likewife drew his 
attention, and he carried you off that he might 
,:i;-efcue you from cruel violence; in ihort, in 
becoming acquainted with your virtue, he 
attaches himfelf to you, and you cannot love 
him.---

S ABINA. 

Alas ! I love him when I do not fee hi1n .. 

pH ED I MA. 

Such a manne: of loving is quite captivat­
ing ! If he had c" oth r attachment to you 
but one of thofc conL::n1ptible \vhims, founded 
folely on your exterior charms, you ·would do 
right to fay to him, my figure plfajes )'ON, I am 
Jorry for it, becau(e ycurs is fi·,;ghtjit! to me ; he 
then could not reply ; but it is your under­
Handing that pleafes him, your difpofition 
which h::is captiYated him. If you 1,vere ugly" 
he would fl:ill love you. 

SAE I ~ A. 

Ah! If he \Yas only ugly! 

pH ED IM A. 

In fact he 1)ci1efres all thofo <1ualities by 
which you have LLanned him, but you ar~ 



A N D T H E M O N S T E R· 4i 

infenfible to them! 

SABIN A. 

Infenfible t No I am not; but I never can 

accufro1n n1yfelf to look at him. 

pH ED IM A. 

I conceive that at fidl he terrifies, but when 
his goodnefs and gentle temper is known, is 

it poilib le to fear hi1n ? Befides, though it is 
true that his figure is very fingular, yet I 

have feen fon1e more difgufting. He does 
himfelf juftice at leaft; he is not a foot 

SABIN A. 

A fool ~--how filly you are! 

pH ED I MA. 

Why ihould not he be like 1nany others 

who are fcarce more favoured by nature? 

SABIN A. 

You was with him juft now, what did h~ 
fay to you t 

pH ED IM A. 

That you are the caufe of his unhappinefa . -
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SABIN A. 

That is a great unhappinefs to me. 

pH ED IM A. 

I an1 certain he is not far off. 

SABIN A. 

Do you think fo? 

pH ED IM A. 

Shall I call hi::n ? 

SABIN A, 

I dare not.--

P HEDI MA. 

Come, come, how childiih ! 

SABIN A. 

I think I hear him. 

pH ED IM A. 

Yes, it is he .. --Sabina, you turn pale ! 

SABI~ A. 

No, no, 'tis nothing--Phedima do not 
leave 1ne. 

pH ED IM A. 

Here he comes, I pray you conftram your­
felf, and remain for a mon1cn t. 
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S C E N E V. 

SABINA, PHEDIMA, PHANOR. 

(Sabina goes to tbe oppofite fide.) 

PnAxoR, approaching gently. 

She is going to fly fro1n me again.· 

pH ED IM A. 

Phanor, I was going in fearch of you. 

pH ANO R. 

I thought I heard n1y name pronounced, 
and-

pH ED IM .1. 

You trcn1ble, and are f peechlcfs. 

pH ANO R. 

I am indeed. 

PHEDIMA looks attentively at Sabina and Ph(mor. 

This outfct pron:ifes Y,'ell, the converfation 

will be fpirited--(To Sabina.) If I con­

firain you, I will withdraw. 
D 



50 T H E B E A U T y-

S AB 1 NA, holding her. 

Ah, Phedima ! 

pH ANO R. 

Sabina, fay, would you have me retire? 

SABIN A. 

No, do not go away, 

pH ED IM A. 

Shall we have fome ent~rtainment to day ? 

pH.ANO R. 

I wait Sabina's comtnands. 

SABIN A. 

I have jufr now been enjoying the greateCT: 
pleaf ure I have tafted in this palace; you 
have hitherto deprived me of it Phanor, I 
n1uft complain. 

pH ANO R. 

Of what? 

SABIN A. 

Can there be a more pleating entertain­
n1ent, than to fee benevolence affifling the 
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unhappy, and to hear gratitude applauding 
virtue? 

pH ANO R. 

Can there be a happinefs comparable with 
that of being approved by--S:ibina ? 

pH ED IM A. 

By thofe we love. 

pH ANO R. 

Phedi1na, explains \vhat I dare not. 

SA BIN A. 

Phanor !-you are too timid. 

pH ANO R. 

Ah Sabina! 

pH ED IM A. 

lVell ! why fo (ilent, Phanor? 

pH ANO R. 

\Vhat Sabina ! do not m\- ears deceive me? 
J 

my fentiments are not hateful to you ! you 
allmv we then to take the liberty of declaring 
them? 

SABIN A. 

Let n1e never be accufed o( ingratitudf. 

D ij 
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pH ANO R. 

Alas! I accufe only 1ny unhappy fate. 

pH ED IM A. 

NO\\' we are fallen back to our former fad­
nefs--( low to Sabina) Speak to him. Come, 
n1ake an effort; at leaft look at hin1. 

PHANOR. 

0 heavens ! what do you fay Phedima ? 
No S:1bina, do not look at me; I ihall lofe all 
n1y happinefs. 

SABINA, locks at him with timidity, and then 
upon tbe ground. 

You fee Phanor that you are unjuft. 

pH ANO R. 

Ab, may you frill prove it to n1e ! (Heap .. 
proaches tcwards Sabina; jhe .Jlarts, and takes 
fr,we /leps to riy from him; be draws b,zck, and 
Sc1bin~i remaiils motio:1/efs. 

PnEDI~IA, after a jhort Jilcnce. 
They are both aftonifhed.--W ell Pha­

nor; I \\-ho have no dread of you, ~ defir('. 
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you will give n1e your ann, and conduct 111e 

to the play. You promifed me an entert., in­

n1cnt, and pofitivel y I n1uft have it ; co1ne 

along·---

PHANOR. 

Sabina, you may follow your friend with­

out fear, I ihall remain here. 

pH ED IM A. 

By no n1cans, you 1nuft do the honours of 

the entertainment, for 1ny part I infift upon 

it : you carried me off as well as Sa bin a, I 

was as unhappy as fue, fo that I have the 

fan1e title to your complaifance.-Befides, I 

think I defervc fon1e little preference; you do 

not appear handfome in n1y eyes, but I think 

you truly an1iablc. ( She takes hr ld of his arm) 

Sabina, will > ou cotne with us ? Why don't 

you anf wer ? 0 you are in the pouts. 

S AB r NA, Ajide. 

How :fhe teazes 1ne ! 
D iij 
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pH ED IM A. 

Adieu, Sabina. 

S A B I N A vexed. 

Since I incornn1ode you, I pray you go 
Phedi1na--go Phanor. 

PHAXOR quiting Phcdima"j s arm. 

0 heaven Sabina, can you believe it ?--

pH ED IM A, 

What 111eans this ? I never faw vou in 
thefe whi1ns bc:fore.--Con1e, con1e: what 
is here to do ! 'A' ill you go to the play, for 
1ny part ~ will not lofc it for your fancy. 

SABIN A. 

Yes, I will go--if Phanor will go too. 

pH ANO R. 

Ah, Sabina! I an1 fenfible of the value of 
fuch goodnefs, but to profit by it would be 
perhaps to abufe it.--Pardon me, I can 
fee into your heart, though I have done no• 
thing for you, yet you imagine ) ou owe 111e 
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gratitude ; you firive to combat the jufr 

dread \Vhich my countenance infpires, but 

I fuffcr much more from your uneafinefs 

than ,11y own, and I cannot endure the con­

ftrnint you impofe upon yourfelf. You reign 

here, you are the only fovereign of this pa­

lace; rule over all in it, and fly me; if you 

are free and content, Phanor will be too 

happy. 

SABIN A. 

'fhou 1nofl: generous of n1en ! How c.on­

ten1 ptible ihould I be in n1y own eyes, if 

fron1 henceforth I could look upon you with 

uneafincfs.--No Phanor, gratitude can 

never be a painful duty to the heart of Sa­

bina. 

pH ED IM A. 

V cry vvell, let us begone, ·we will finifh 

this converfion at the play. (She takes Phanor 

kr the arm ) Sabina, if you want a conductor, 

Phanor can--

PHANOR. 

0 heavens ! take care what you fay. 
D iiij 



56 T H E B E A U T Y. 

SABINA looking at Phanor, with timidity, but 
without terr0r. 

Phanor will you give me your ann. 

pH A~ 0 R. 

Ah ! if you pity n1e, if you are con• 
cerned for 111e, I r""peat ir to you, I prefmne 
to beg, Sabina, you will not conflrain yourfelf 
0:1 n1y account. 

SABINA teking him, by the arm. 

\Vell I obey you, it is without ftruggle or 
confiraint. 

pH ANO R. 

Ah Sabina, would to heaven you could 
read what paifes in n1y heart ! 

pH E DI 11 A. 

You ·will give us an account of that at the 
play; c_on1e, let us go ( Ajide in going out.) 
Thank heaven Sabina begins to be reconciled 
to him. 

Bild of the Firjl d{l. 
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A C T II. 

,a-«wn#4??1PAS'·\irli!&E!c!i" e::: .. r 2 

S C E N E F I R S T. 

S A B I N A, P H E D I M A. 

p II ED IM A. 

You n1ufr allow that it is im poffible to be 

more pleafing, more intfreil:ing. 

SA B IN A. 

I iliall never recover fron1 111y furprizc ; I 

could not have thought it poffible for me to 

have accuftomed rnyfelf to his figure. 

pH ED IM A. 

That is quite natural ; you would not 

hear him; you could not therefore know 

either the excellence of his difpofition, nor 

the charn1s of his converfation. 

SABIN A. 

He has fuch good~efs, fuch delicacy-He 
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lrns even fornething Yery agreeable in his 111an­

ntr .. --How a:ffeding the found of his voice~ 

pH ED IM Aor 

So then you are no lonp-er afr:iid ? 
- 0 

I efi:cern hi1n too 111uch to fear hin1-­
but that concern with which he infpires me~ 
n1akes me feel fo1nething fad and painful, 

·which I cannot defcribe. Y e1,erday I had 

only thJt con1paffion for hin1 which is due 

to the unfortun~te, and I was grieved for his 

h:ud fate; bl~t th::it p~ty did not occafion the 

melancholy which engroifrs all my thoughts 

~t prcfcnt; I think of him in fpite of n1c--, 

and I cannot think of hi~n but \Yith incx­

prcffible farrow. 

pH ED I ~1 A. 

This is yery extrtiordin:uy · yeftcrday 
he was much to be pitied, :ind to-day that you 
behaYc well to him, he is fatisfied. "\Vh \· 

th:n docs )Our pity incrcafc when his fm­

i:o·.Ys arc kffcncd ? 



AND THE MONSTER. 59 

SABIN A. 

There is an idea pref en ts itfelf inceffantl y 
t o my in1agination and tonnents n1e.--It 

is im poffible to fee him for the firLl tin1e 

without aftoni{hment and terror. 

pH ED IM A. 

Well, what is it to hirn, if you have en­
tirely got the better of that firft impreffion ? 

SABINA. 

I wifu to have juftice done hi1n; I a1n 
grieved to think thaL the af peB: of fuch a vir­
tuous benevolent being, ihoulcl inf pire more 
aread and terror, than the fight of one of 
thofe favage ani111als in whon1 a blind fe­
roci -y is their fole inltincr.--This is a dread­
ful idea, and I cannQt think of it ,vitbout 

fuuddefing. 

pH ED IM A. 

But if You detern11ne to ren1:11n in this , 

palace, Pkrnor never will leave it; he will 
fee you only, and for your fake vYill renounce 
all the world. 
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SAE IN A. 

I do not yet know what 1ny defiiny may 
be ; I do not know Phedinn, whether I 
ot1ght to accept for life the afylu1n that is 
afforded us in this pbce. 

pH ED IM A. 

And if you leaye it, what will bec01ne of 

SABIN A. 

I cio not knmv. But it mufl be friendihip., 
and not neceffity, that can 111ake n1e deter­
mine to rc1nain here. 

pH ED I A A. 

But will Phanor confent to fcparate hin1-
felf fro1n vou. 

J 

SABIN A . 

Phanor is too generous to 
tempt upon our iiberty. 

pH ED 1 MA. 

, 
n1aKe any at~ 

For my part, I find n1yfclf fo \ve11 here, 
that I am greatly inclined to re1nain. 

SAE I l's A. 

\ Vhat, Phedin1a, ·without me? 
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pH ED IM A. 

I fhall re1nain to confole Phanor., 

SABI X A~ 

Confolc hi1n ? 

PHEDIMA. 

I have fenfibility, he is grateful ; 1ny 

friendihip will atone for your ingratitude, 
and in this n1anner, 111y dear Sabina, I fhall 

make amends for your injufrice, fo you need 
1.1ot conf.l:rain yourfelfo 

SABIN A~ 

How different are our tempers, Phcdima!> 

every thing affords you a fubjecl: of raillery., 

pH ED IM A. 

By no means; I do not rally. 

SABIN A. 

I thought you did--let us break off this 

converfation--(ajide.) I do not know what 

is the matter with me; I find 111vfelf out of 
J 

humour--

pH ED IM A. 

You feem thoughtful. 
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SABIN A. 

V cry true, I J.111 fo. 

pH ED IM A. 

Do you wifh to be alone ? 

SABIN A. 

Jui1 as you pleafe. 

pH ED I l\I A. 

Adieu till evening, Sabina .. 

SABIN A, 

\Vhere are you going ? 

pH ED IM A. 

For my part I am not thoughtful, I love 
to chat. I'll go and find Phanor. 

SABIN A. 

As you think proper--but I hope you 
will not acquaint him vvith the converfation 
we have bad juft now. 

pH ED IM A. 

0 I an1 difcreet, I pro1nife you I will not 
n1ention it. 
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SABIN A. 

That is all I defire·--But what \v.Hl you 
fav to him then ? 

.J 

pH ED I MA. 

You are very curious. 

SAE IX A. 

What, is it a m yfiery ? 

pH ED IM A. 

Perh2ps. 

SABIN A. 

0, I have no ddire to difcov.er it, I atTt.H'C: 
you. 

pH ED I ~I A., 

If that is the cafe, I :!hail be filent. 

SA Br NA ajide. 
I can hold no longer. 

pH ED IM A. 

Fare\vcll Sabina, when your reverie is over 
you will call me.--( Ajidc.) I vvill now go 
to Phanor, and give him fon1c 11feful advice. 
(She gees ottt). 
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C:RAOS>iS:S:£:bQL"i¼Z .. : ... L 4; .. g; P· -£":.&:.ii.1.I ••• 1 : ii fj: ..... ,,,% ..... , -
S C E N E II. 

SABI..? A a.'1J11e, after a jhort jilence. 
I could reftrain n1yfelf no longer, I am 

glad ihe is gone.--And is this Phedima ? 
Is this the affectionate friend which was al­
ways fo re:.1dy to facrifice every thing to n1y 
happinefs ? What an a!l:oniihing change ! It 
fcems :!he prefers Ph'.:tnor to n1e.--I feel 
n1yfelf quite oppreffed .. --(She fits dor:.v;1} 
My heart is filled \vith bitter affliction, and 1 
cannot n1yfelf unra\-cl what p:iffes thcre.-­
I really do not know.--Yes, I \Vill le:i,·c 
this palace.-Phedima 111ay remain with- · 
out 111e.--But to-n1orrow, perh2p3 this 
very day, I ·withdraw frorn hence, never to 
return. Phedima ,:.vill confole Phanor, they 
,, ill both forget 111e, and after all, I :ihall be 
the only one to be pitied .. --Alas ! I deferved 
another fate; I dcfen-ed other friends.-­
.I have known 1nisfortune, but I nen:r fuffered 
what I endure at preient. I am frightened 
at the thought of ir.--Somebody come'". 
0 heaycns ! 'tis Phanor.--( She f:d.ls br:cl-:. 
11poi1. a chair.) 
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S C E N E III 

PHANOR, S A B I N A. 

p H A N O R ajirie. 

I will follow Phedima's ·1 dv'.ce, and fee 

what erred pity can have upon a heart of fuch 

fenfibility. ( He mc1 .fee.( (o,1te jl-ps Jorwc Id, a,.id 
flop•./ S.1bina, \Yill yon gi\-e 1ne leaye to 
approach? 

s A B I N A rijing. 
Yes, come Phanor, I want to 

you a n1oment. 
pH A NOR. 

fpeak with 

,?Vhat have you to fay to n1c ? Sabina, 
what are your comn1ands? 

SABINA. 

( Ajidf) I cannot fpeak to him ; I feel 
111yfelf abal'hed : ( aloud) Phanor I am afraid 

to difirefs you ; there is a queflion I dare not 
aik. 

pH ANO R. 

Would to heaven I could divine whJt vou 
.J 

wiih, Sabina, your defires :!hould be pre-
'ented. 

E 
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I an1 attached to you by the fincereft gra­
titudc,--but after all, I cannot pron1ife you 
I will ahvays remain in this palace.--Pha­
nor will you leave me at liberty to quit it? 

pH ANO R. 

I underftand you, and I will not co1nplain 
of the fenTe def.tiny which I fee m~\,aits n1e. 

This palace, open to the t1nhappy, is an afy­
lum, not a prifon; you arc not only al: liberty, 
but you reign in it. I :un nothing here but 
an Ui1fortu'nate \Yrctch, fu b1niffivc to wh:1tever 
laws you pleafe to dic1ate, and. ready to ba­
niih n1yfclf fron1 hence for your fatisfaction; 
b1..1t I beg at led1 you \Vill do jufricc to my 
fentim~nts, and. not confider 111c either as a 
tyrant or a raviihcr. 

SA E I . ' A. 

Yon a tyrant, you Phanor, 0 I-:Tcaven, 
do you think me capable of entertaining the 
leaft doubt of your gencrofity. Alas ! I may 
be at -rariance with my ielf, I nrny be in con-
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fifient ai1cl irrcfolute; but no Phanor, I never 

can be Ui1juft to you. 

pH ANO R. 

Know then all 1ny foul ; I am but too 

fenfibie of the- effect which JTi:T prefcnce n1uft 
produce ; I l>:now the invii.1cible obftacle 

\vhich a dre2.drul deformity op~,ofes to n1y 
happine(s ; I ne\·cr entcrtr .. ined t:-ic foolifu 

hope of its being in my power to pleafe you, 

and engage yon to unite your deuiny to 
• J"l • 1 11 I • 

nune : 1 h~vc 111entec your ei.rccm, tnat 1s 

fufficic11t~ ::md after ha Ying obtained the 0·11 y 

good that I could prefL~me to expect, I ought 

to forget myfcif, and think only of you. 

SA B I _~ A. 

1{ ou t rrify n1c ; to what does this dif .. 

courfe lead ?--Phanor, what is your pur­
. ' poie. 

·pH ANO R. 

To make yon abfolute n1iftrefs of ro11r 

deitiny, a!1d to f,· ~t ) ou fur eyer ;fCJ!TI ,vhat 

can either confrram or d~fpl< ,tfo j ou. R c­

E ij 
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ceive this box, it contains a precious ring, 
by putting it upon your finger, you wil,l 
find yourfelf tranfported to v:hatever place 
you choofe, and there, by the power of this 
fan1e rin , every thing } cu wiih Y\ i 1 be rea­
lifed; palaces, gardens, containin6 \vhate,·er is 
1noi1: beautiful iu art or nature, of which you 
v. ill be the fole 1niflrefs. 

SABIN A. 

Take back your gifts, and deign to allow­
me to re1nain ,,,ith you. 

pH ED IM A. 

No, do not defpife the laft homage-­
of fo fincere a paJEon. Farewel, Sabjna, think fon1etirnes on the unhappy Phanor. 

(lie goes cza.) 

S A B 1 N A, alone,. 
Stop, flop,--he efcapcs from me; Pha­

nor, Phanor; I call in vain-0 Heavens ! 
. a fecrr;-t terror freezes my fenfes, and renders 
me 1110tionlefs--hi; lafl homage, what n1earis 
that myfierious expreffion ?--What did he 
intend to fay ?--I fhu<ldcr-fon1e con-
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fnfed idec1s have fud<lenl y ihrted to diftu:b 
111y brait1 -- Pc. haps this box \Yh lch h~, 
has left in fpite of n1e, contains an exph­
nation of thofc forebodings which opprefs 
n1e--I dc1re not open it. (She la)'S it en 
tle table.) Ah ! let me run to find Pha­
nor, he alone can extricate me fro1n 111y 

cli.f.1:rcfs. 

•~::i'G(rnr;<"DJS5;C-;: ~- ..n.;s;.:;..» · ·»c;, 'Z-4& :;v:-;:rq W )lit:M 51itMJ""!?!FfUiiM¥FM& w+, 

S C E N E IV. 

P H E D I ·M A S A B I N A. 

pH ED I :vI A. 

Sabina, where are you running ? 

S .\.BIN A. 

Ah ! Phcdirna, ha,·e you feen Phanor :.i 

p II E D I :\1 A . 

I b 1Y" juft lefr him. 

SAE IN A. 

p II E D I :\I A . 

I 1. 110w 1.d1~l 1nrefen t he h:-1s l ~· mace you, 
E iij 
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and I co1ne to a:fk what ufe you intend to 
1nakc of it. I met Phanor diftrafred, out of 
his n1ind ; the \Yil<lncL of his ma11ne1 fright­
cnr<l n1e ; I wanted to fpeak with hi;_1, he 
ihunned me, he fled from mt', and qu1tted 
the palace in bidding n1e a forro\vful adieu. 

SABIN A. 

\Vhat do I hear., 0 He:ivens !--he has 
left the palace ?--Where is he: ? 

pH ED IM A. 

How-do I knov.· ? 

SABI.NA. 

A thought ftrjkes me. \Vith that ring 
·which he left me, I c:1n trani})ort 1nyfclf to 
vvhcrever he .is--and there I 'l.viih to be .. 
(She t.rkes the box cmd opens it.) Flerc is the 
nng ;--bL!t what is this I fee ? writing. 

pH ED IM A. 

That vniting will inforn1 you of his deftiny'! 

SABIN A • 

.A.h ! Phcdi1na, I tremble.--
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pH ED IM A. 

Cmnc, read. 
SABIN A. 

Alas ! What a1n I to learn fron1 thi.s ? 

(She reads it aloud.) " I wiih to free you 

" from a hateful object, I know that 111y 

" prefence n1uil: be difagreeable to you, and 

,, I cannot endure iife abfent fro1n you, I 
" therefore renounce it without reluctance. 

" Farewell Sabina, receive the lafi adieu of 

" the faithful and affeB:ionate Phanor.'' 

(Sttlina having read it.) Oh ! I die. (She 

fnints in the arms of Phedima.) 

pH ED IM A. 

Oh Heavens what do I fee! Sabina;_Sabina! 

SABIN A. 

He is no more-leave n1e Phedi111a, · your 

cares are vain. Life is hateful.-At lafr, 

when too late, I find in n1y heart.--0 

Phanor, I ha Ye dug your graYe and my o-v.rn. 

The ·wretched Sabina will in1111ediately fol­

lo\\ ) ou. Y cs Phanor, I loyed you; I can-
E iiij 
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not exift \Vithout you. (fVhile jhe pro1icunce.; 
the_Je l{ljf v.:ords, ,'oft ,utjic is hea; d belind t:Oe 

Jiage.) Vvhat do I hear? ('Ihe nzufic cont/nues.) 
(The Jcene cht!·ges, a, d Phanor nppea:·s at 

the bottom, in his proper figure, flated on at hrcne 
of flowers.) 

SABIN A. 

Where an1 I ? vVhat objccl is this I fee ? 
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S C E N E V. 

SABINA, PHEDIMA, PHANOR. 
P H A N o R running to throw bim.falf at the 

feet of Sabina. 

Ah Sabin:a, my dear Sabina, recollect Pha­
nor by the excefs of his tendernefs. 

SABIN Ac 

Phanor, 0 Heavens! 

.PHANOR. 

The oracle is fulfiHed, I refmne n1y ori­
ginal form, and it is to Sabina I owe mr 
life and rn.y happinefs. 

SABIN A. 

Ah ! Phanor, how pleafing to dedicate our 
life to hi1n, for whon1 vve would facrifice it. 

pH ED IM .A. 

What a h2.ppy day ! 

SABI .NA. 

My dear Phcdi111a, you incre:ifo our hap~ 
pincfs by iharing ir! 
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pH ANO R. 

A:}d I,--what do I not 0\\ e her ? 

pH ED I .:\I A. 

1:k alv;ays hap 11:, .111J all my wi1hLs will be 
gratified. f Shi na" ✓-· • .!fas h~1fe!f to the at1di­
tnce.) Y c fcdi11g Yirtuous hearts, neycr 
con1nlaia of ,·our t,lte, and n1~lv this exarnnle .L ~ ./ i 

te:cl1 you to knmv, that goodnefa and bene-. 
volencc ~lfe t 

1

1e furdt 111cans of plcafing., and 
the onlv ch .. ims to lo·ve • .J 

T I-I E 
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C O M E D Y. 

ln ,me .Af!o 
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CL .P ... RA. 

EL I Z A. 



THE PH I AL S, 

A C O M E D Y. 

S C E N E F I R S T. 

THE FAIRY, MELINDA. 

THE FAIRY. 

MY dear Melinda, for thefe three 111onths 

fince I faw yot1, the children \vhon1 you en­

trufted to n1y care, have given inc a great 

deal of vexation. 

rvr EL IND A. 

\Vhat, my daughters ? 

TuE FAIRY. 

Don't frighten yo1.1r[df, the evil is not 



I 
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without ren1edy ; you know that I prefided 
at their birth, but as my power is limited, 
I h2d but one gift to befiow upon them : it 
was left to 111y choice and I did not hefitate.1 
I gave then1 tender grateful hearts .. --

MELINDA 

That was equal1y to ferve then1 and your ... 
felf; for fuch a gift is worth all other gifts .. 

'THE FAIRY. 

I repent not of what I have done; virtue 
is preferable to beauty, but even virtue with­
out a good heart is of little value. But 
to be· hlppy, to be loved, a feeling heart 
is not fufficicnt. I have confultcd the fates 
for the fake of your daughters, and I obfcr­
ved, that the happinefs of both depends en­
tirely on their preferring the qualities of the 
he~rt and underfianding, to all the advantages 
of figure. 

MEL IND A. 

They arc educated by you, therefore I have 
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nothing to fear. 

THE FAIRY. 

I giYe all poffible attention to their edu­
cation, but I n1ufl own to y01.1, they do not 
keep pace with 111y wi:!hes. Clara is gentle, 
and has a happy genius to learn, but fhe i£ 
conceited, indolent, and feldo1n gives appli­
cation. 

l\tl EL IND Ao 

And her fiftcr? 

THE FAIRY. 

Eliza has candour, fenfibility and g:t~ety 21 

but ihe is giddy, trifling, and violent ; addf'd 
to this, they already have a great ihare of 
v~nity; they have been told they are h:1nd­
f01ne, and inftead of receiving fuch a COin­
pliment as a con1mon civility, they have taken 
it for a truth. They are . not difagre~2.ble~ 
but r.hcy are very far from. being bcauties.­
J udgc then \vh::it they prcp~.rc for thcn: fclves! 

M E L I ~: J) .\. 

M \' God ! , ·vhat lrn~;c they to be Yain of ,~ 
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They have gn~at defc::l:s fron1 nature, and to 
you they o·.ve every ad vantage they poifefs. 

THE FAIRY. 

Hov\'ever I have been perfrfdy fatisfied 
with them thefe t-.vo months • f have found 
a method of humbling and puniihing then1. 

IVIE LIND A. 

How?-

THE FAIR\". 

I n1ade them believe that I ha--i rendered 
them hideou~, and by my art I fdfcinJted their 
eyes in fuch a manner; that either in looking 
at themfelves in a glafs., or at one an ther, 
they found they were frightful: I cautioned 
all who were about them, and every mo-
1nent for the few firtt dJys, it wa, conflantly 
repeated to then1 that they \Vere ~readfully 
ugly ; they at fir.fl cried bittcrl r, the youngcfl: 
efpeciall y, Eliza, ,,vas q uitc inconfolabfr. 
I co1nforted then1, and told them that the 
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only thi1tg they could do was to make their 

deformity be forgotten by their good quali­

ties, their virtues and their talents ; they 

believed 1ne, and--but hufh, l hear a noife, 

certainly 'tis the girls coming in fearch of 
you ; I leave you together; farewelJ, do not 

forget to confirm t_he1n in their error. 
( She g~es ottt .) 

1¥ v:::n:wsrt-##FM 

S C E N E II. 

:tvIELINDA, CLARA, ELIZA. :(he girls remain 
at the d0or hiding their faces. 

MEL IND A. 

Poor little dears, they dare not come for­

ward, they are afraid, I :!hall be fhocked at 

the fight of them. 

CLAR A, weeping. 

Come fifter, there is no help for it, fhe 
1nuft fee us. 

EL I z A . 

Do you go firfr. 
F 
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CLAR A. 
I C1 r••,:, nr, 

<-i1 ..,_ . VLt 

NIEL 1 N n A t1jide. 

I n1uf1 pretend not to know themo ( aloud.) 
\Vh) don't my chiidren come, I 111u fr go an,q ,- d l nn~ tncm.--

CLAR A. 

Do ': au hear that Eliza ?--

EL I z A. 

1 find that the Fairy has not acquainted her 
.ith our 111isfcrtune.--

C LA R .A. 

:·· he Iooks at us without knoT.Ying 11s. 

EL I z A. 

l-Iov1 can :!hr, fince we are fo ch~nged ? 

Cruel Fairy!---

lvlELI...~DA approaching, and addrt/fi,,g hcrfe'f to 
th'-m. 

V✓ho are you ? \V~at do you want t-
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(Clara and Eli.za draw nea1' both weeping.) 

MEL IND A, 

What ftrange figures ! 

C L A R A to Eliza. 
Do you fee how we terrify her? 

EL I z A. 

,,,. e are n1uch to be pitied. 

CLAR A. 

Ah ! I have never been fo grieved at being 
frightful as now. 

MEL IND A. 

I pray ) ou yonng ladies, tell 1ne, who are 
you? 

CLARA and EJ.IZA throwing tbcmfelves ar 
her feet. 

Ah 111an1a !--

MEL IND A. 

\.Yhat do I hear ? 

CLAR A. 

'.). c: n1;1111a, we are your children. 
F .. 

I • • • , 
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You! good God! 

EL I z A, 

Dear 1na1n3, pray acknowledge us, for­
notwithftanding our frightful change, qur 
hearts are ftiil the fa1ne. 

ME L 1 N D A raifing them. 

Th::it is fufficient : I pity you for a mif­
fortune which however may eafily b~ borne, 
and you 1nay be perfuaded I ihall µot love 
you lefs. 

EL I z A. 

What excellent goodnefs ! 

CLAR A. 

'\\. ell tl~en, I am comforted. 

MEL IND A. 

Gome and embrace me my dear children; 
be but amiable-, gentle and virtuou:-i and you 
\vill have no occafion to regret the trifling 
ch,nn1s which you now want. 
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CLAR A. 

_ 1arna, I am Clara. 

EL 1 z A f-ghing . 

And I Eiiza. 

MEL IND A,. 

I diftingui:fhed both of you by your Yoice . 

CLAR A. 

The Fairy then did not tell you any thing? 

MEL IND A, 

She concealed your uglinefs from me; ihe 
only informed me that you had given her 

great caufe to be difpleafed with you, but for 

thefe t\vo n1onths ihe was delighted with 
your conduct. 

EL I z A. 

\Ve becon1c accuftomed to every thing : 
for my part, I am reconciled to my figure; 
the time which I fpent at n1y toilet, I em­

ploy now in reading, and playing on the 
harpfichord.--

"J:;' ••• 
.a. llJ 
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MEL IND A. 

That is what you muft have done, if vou 
had been beauty itfelf, 

CL A RA. 

\Ve daily repeat to ourfelves, that Vi'e have 
only lof1: a little fooner what we n1uft ne­
cdE1.rily have loft in courfe of t:'11e, and 
thereby gained reflexion and inftrucrion, 
which perhaps we ihould never have knmYn 
~u t for the change. 

r\1 JI: L I N D A. 

That is ::1 n10.ft happy way of thinking. 

EL I z A. 

It is much more agreeable to pleafo by the 
c.har~1s of the tcn1per and underfranding, than 
by thofe of the perfon; and if I can attain to 
the po\\'er of p1e8fing ~s I no\v a111, I {hall be 
more delighted than if I was i1ill handfon1e. 

MEL IND A. 

Still han<lfo1ne !--Did vou really think 
rrou was ever handfon1e Eliz:i? 
J ' 
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EL I z A • 

. I rnay now tell what I thought, for it is 

like [peaking of another perfono 

MEL IND A. 

Let n1e hear then ? 

EL I z A. 

Well n1ama, though my f e;'.tures were not 

regular, I \Yas very agreeable, and really 

handfome. 
MEL IND A. 

My dear child, you are 1ni(bke 1 ; . you 

was not 11gly, but your figure was exceed"' 

ingly ordinary. 
EL I z A. 

You fay fo to 1e!fen my regret, indeed 

lllama, you are very good.--

MEL IND A. 

No indeed, I fuppofc you are fo reafonable 

as not to have any regret. An<l Clara, did 

you think you was charming too? 

CLAR A. 

0 ne mama, but·------
F lllj 
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Go on. 

CLAR A. 

1 thought 1ny features more regular than 
agreeable, and I :!hou,ld rather have preferred 
my fifter's. 

MEL IND A. 

Very well, you thought you was handfomc: 
truly my children you were both fools-­
my dear girls you had both of you figures 
that \·vere paffable, rather good than bad, 
that is all. 

That is not what we were told. 

MEL IND A. 

When you are better acquainted with the 
world, 111y children, you will know how 111uch 
their praifes are to be depended on. 

CL .AR A. 

If the world is a liar I fhal I not love it. 
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MEL IND A. 

You 1nufr know the world, and diftruft 

yourfelf; but you ihould not hate it, be­

caufe, you are to live in it; and you ought 

to make yourfelf efieen1ed in the \Yorld, be­

caufe you will be judged by it. 

ELIZ.A. 

If the world is deceitful, I will fly fron1 ir .. 

MEL IND A. 

It deceives only thofe filly fools vvho are 
blinded by vanity. It is fometimes unjufr, 

but it recovers fron1 its prejudices ; it has 

more of levity than wickednefs, and is 111ore 
trifling than dangerous ~ in ihort, it is not 

contemptible, for it always honours '-md re­

fpects virtue, and even in tolerating vice, 

ex pofes and puniihes it. The greater the 

number of people collected together, the 

n1ore faults and irregularities will be found ; 

therefore, in fuflering fron1 thofc of the 

world, we ihould excufe then1. 

EL I z A. 

That requ1rcs great generofit) 
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rvl EL IND A. 

It requires only ju!tice. Are you 1,,vithot: 
faults ? Do not you need the indulgence of 
others ? You ot1ght certainly to be prepared 
1'> gr:int what you yo1.11felf require. 

EL I z A. 

I have r-reat faults, but I am only a child) .. ...., 
:ind will diligently cndea\ our to correct them. 

Jvl E L I N D A. 

Indulgence i·:; of the nu1nber of the vir­
tues, and ilamv.i a Yduc: L,pon all the rei1 i 
fo of courfe, perfr·cl:ion e\·en does not excufe 
you fron1 it> but qt~itc the contrary. 

CLAR A. 

It fcems to rne like,.vifc, that it is much 
better to LC' filcnr, than to m~kc ourfolves 
uneafy ; ,vc :f1Jc·J Id dctdl 1,,,ickednefs, and 
ihut our eyes as 1nuch as 1~01lible againft that 
which we cannot prevent. 

A w~rnt of indulgence is always accomp::1~ 
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nied with contention and ill-nature ; k: us 

fhun the ,vicked, but let us pity thcn1, and 

learn to live with them, if it n1ufi be our fate., 

They are rather deferving of c01npaffion thaa 

contempt. 

CLAR A. 

Pray Man1a, explain to inc what it is to 

be wicked, for I do not rightly underftand it .. 

MEL IND A. 

My dear, what is meant by. a wicked per­

fon, is one who has a bad heart, incapable of 

any fort of tcndernefs, that loves nothing. 

CL AR A. 

Ah Mama ! you are right to fay that they 
are to be pitied. They can never be happy. 

MEL IND A. 

Wicked people are rarely to be met, 

though \vickcdnefs is common, and is ufually 

the effect of a want of underftanding, idle .. 

nefs, and levity. 

EL I z A. 

\Vhat ! can they be g 1ilty of wickednefs 

without bcine: wicked ? 
C> 
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I\1 E L r N n A, 

That happens every day. vVith good 
hearts and m~my amiable qualities, there are 
people who fuffer thcn1felves to be led into 
moft guilty errors. 

EL I z A. 

But how n1ama? 

1v1 EL IND A. 

By faults trivi:d in appearance, but dread .. 
ful in their confcquences: by ill-founded va .. 
11ity, giddincfs.--

E LI z A. 

Giddincfs ! Ah man1a you n1ake n1e ihud­
dcr. "\Vhat, I 1n8y one day--0 fifter, lee 
us correct ourfoh-cs. 

]vf EL IND A. 

Nothing is 111ore eafy; you need only to 
reflect, and have a fincere defire to an1endo 

CLAR A. 

0 ! I will applr without intcrmiffion. 
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MEL IND A, 

Such attention, 1ny children, will f ecur·e 
both your happinefs and -nine·. But who is 
this c01ning to interr~i_:>t us.. Hct ! it is the 
Fairy. 

-¥ zcz 

S C E N E III. 

The FAIRY, MELINDA, CLARA, 
ELIZA. 

MELINDA. 

Come, M:1dam, and receive my befi: 
thanks ; J am delighted with Clara and 
Eliza; thev re indebted to you for a degree 
of re.'.:lfon and fenfibility, which rnakes n1e 
very happy. 

The FAIRY. 

I a1n happy to find you are pleafed. 

1\1 EL IND A. 

I atn chiefly fo fron1 their promifes, and 
the hopes they give n1e of their correctin~ all 
their taults. 
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The FA I R y. 

,reIJ, I am ready here to offer the1n a fure 
and frecdy 1neans. 

MEL I _.TD A. 

\Vh:it is it ? 

CLAR.A and ELIZA. 

0 frnr what is it? J 

The FAIRY. 

J ic::1r me ~ttcnti~,c 1v: 'I'o ricl you of a ri 00 

t~icuiov; ,:~rnity, 111y dear children, I have 
been oLligcd to render both of you frightful. 
Of all ad vantages bernty is the leafi valuable, 
rhough I 01.vn that to ht1.vc a diigufting figure 
-is difosrec2.blc ; however, if I can give you 
every virtue, and all the charms of under­
.ih:nding for your portion, you will have made 
a good exchange. But I 1ncan to leave all 
iio yoLr 01.vn choice, 8.nd therefore come to 
1naYc you the follovving offer. I have com­
pounded for each of you, t\\ o phials, which 
cc;.1t~:in a divinL c;fL' l1C(', the one of which 
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Nill carry off your defonnity and rcflore you 

to your former looks; or, the other will be­

fiow upon you every quality of the heart and 

underfiandingj in which you are deficient. 

But you 1nufi choofe one of them, for I ca11-

not give you both ; 1ny power does not ex .. 

tend fo far. 

EL I z A. 

What a pity! 

The FAIRY. 

Here are the phials.--( She takes the phials 

out of a box.) This one, of a rofe colour . , 
will, by drinking it, 111ake your ug1inefs dif~ 

appear; and in like n1anner, the white will 

~nake you perfect. 

l\!J EL 1 ND Ae 

\V ell, wpat fay you ? 

CLAR Ao 

:iL11na, 'tis you fhou1d adr~t~ us. 

The FA 1 RY. 

No; no; you n1uft ~1ecide for yourfrlvcs. .. 
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EL I z A. 

Let 1ne fee that rofe.coloured one. 

1\1 EL IND A. 

Eliza.--

The FA I R Y to lvle.'ind(i. 

I pray ,·m1 he iilcnt. 

EL I z A. 

J only wanted to look at it. (:Ihe Fairy gLvts 
ber tbe phial.) How agreeable jt fmells ! 

The FAIRY. 

'\\7'" e will lea,·e you by yourfelves to con­
fult rogcthcr, a:Jd in half an hour ihall re•· 
turn to know YOllr anfwer. 

J 

CLAR A. 

Ah ! do not leaye us. 

The FA r RY. 

It is abfolutely ncceflary, we n1ui1: not cor.­
flrain you. 

EL I z A . 

If\\ c dril1k both phiJ1s? 
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The FAIRY. 

It will have no effect, the mixture wilt 
deftroy their virtues. Here Clara, here are 
your two phials ; and Eliza, here are yoqrs. 
Adieu. 

EL I z A. 

Th~ rofe colour will reftore our original 
form. 

The FAIRY. 

They are proper! y marked..,____ f o that you 
cannot miftake in cafe you deterfl.}ine before 
our return. Come let us leave them. 

MEL IND A. 

My dear Clara; my dear Eliza 1--

The FAIRY to Melinda. 

Come, once n1ore, follow n1e ( She fays to 
Melinda afide in going out.) One 1no1nent 
longer, and you would have fpoiled my ex-­
prri 111ent. (They go out.) 

G 
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S C E N E IV. 

CLARA, ELIZA. 

CLAR A, after a jhort jifence. 
\V ell fifrer ! 

EL I z A. 

\V ell Clara ! 

CLAR.:\. 

\Vhat ihall we do ? 

EL I z A. 

\Ve muft reflect on \Vh2.t we arc about. 
('the;· both fit down and pl:!ce their phials on 
little table. 

CLAR A. 

The Fairy herfelf owns, it is a great n1is -
fortune to have a difgufring figure. 

EL I z A. 

And alas we are frightful !---
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CLAR A. 

\Vhat then? 

EL I z A. 

The hazard is great--Here is a looking­
glafs upon this table. 

CL ARA. 

I'll lay a wager that is a malicious trick of 
the .Fairy. A looking-glafs at prefent is 
only a dangerous tempt2tion, Eliza, let us 
not look in it. 

EL I z A. 

That is a delightful fcruple; 1t is ahvays 
good to have a looking glafs to confult. 
(She places the looking-glafs upon tbe tableo) 

CLAR A. 

Let us only confult our reafon. 

EL I z A. 

We fhould hear the opinions of all the 
world. ( She looks at herfelf in the glafs.) 
What a figure ! 

CLAR A. 

Ah Sifter, you are gorng to choofe the 
rofe-coloured Phial. 

G ij 
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ELIZA jlill looking at herfelf. 

I never faw n1y uglinefs fo extraordinary, 
fo hide0us.--certain1y Clara, yours is not 
fo difagrceablc. 

CLAR A.· 

Till now you feeined to me to think quite 
the contrarv. 

J 

EL I z A •. 

That was bccaufe I did not examine my­
fclf attentively. I only do n1yfclf jufiicc; 
furcly your f 6ure is not fo !hocking as 1nine. 

CLAR A. 

,vhat an idea! 

EL I z A. 

In the firfi place you are not near fo 
crooked as I arn. 

CLAR A~ 

I dont think fo. 

EL t z A jlill looking at herfelj. 

I an1 by far \Vorfe coloured than you are. 
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CLAR A. 

I dont fee that. 

EL I z A~ 

But look, examine both our figures in the 
glafs, and you will allow it. 

CLARA leans and looks at herfelf. 
Oh, I am a thoufand times n1ore frightful than you. 

EL l z A. 

Hmv :fhall we decide, Sifter? 

CLAR A. 

I do not know-this glafs has unfcttled all 1ny ideas. (She looks again.) 

EL I z A. 

The Fairy might very well fay that it is 
impoffible with fuch countenances ever to appear in the world. 

CLAR A. 

Under fuch a difgufiing exterior who ,vill 
ever look for underftanding or a good difpo­fition. 

. . 
11 
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EL I z A. 

,v e and our internal perfections will bJ 
left to take care of ourfclves. 

CLAR.,. 

Befides, cannot we correct our faults oi:1r­
felves, \,'ithout the help of the white phial ? 
'Tis true, it will not be fo fpeeqily~ 

EL I z A. 

But we need not be in fuch a hurry.--

C LARA. 

'f p be f ure W(; are very young. 

EL I z A. 

C0111e, co1ne, let us no longer hefitate• 
{ She takes t,:e rofe-colcurcd phial.) Here fificr~ 

CLARA. 

Give it 111e:--

ELIZA zmcorks hers, and Clara Jinks il1to a reverie. 
ClarJ, \Yhat flops you ? 
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CLAR A. 

Eliza ! 

EL I z A. 

\Vhat is the 1natter with you, you trcn1ble? 

CLAR A, 

Ah, fifter, what are we going to do? 

EL I z A. 

You cannot determine for yourfelf, come 
then, I \vill fct you the exa1nple. 

CLAR A fnatching the phial from her. 
No, dear Eliza) you ihould take it fron1 

n1e, I an1 oldeft. 

EL I z A. 

An<l I the moft reafonable. 

CLAR A. 

Hear me, I pray you : If we prefer that 
phia1, \Ve ih8.ll diil:rcfs n1an1a. 

E LI z I\, 

Ah, if I thought fo, ! would rather break ' 

G iiij 
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CLAR A. 

Well fifter, you 111ay depend upon· it; I 
obferved her anxiety when ihe left us ; ihe 
trembled for fear we ihould make an impru­dent choice. 

EL I z A. 

Indeed I recollect the la!l: look ihe caft 
upon us at partin~ ; it was very tender ~nd n1elancholy. 

CL A RA. . . 

That look ihould teach us our duty, we n1uft follow it. 

E L ,I z A. 

Our deformity is not fo grievous, as our mama is dear to us. 

CLAR A. 

She and the fairy only defire our happi­nefs. 

ELIZA takiJ1g tbe phials. 
Let us facrifice ourfelves for her; her~ dear Clarao 
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CLARA taking the phial. 

.. I no ~onger 'hefitate to choofe this. 

('!'hey botb drink) 

ELIZA af!t'r having drank. 
Now I have accom plifued it. 

-

CLARA looking at her .ftj}ero 

What do I fee !--

EL 1 Z A. 

Ah fifter, you have refumed your original 
figure. 

CLAR A. 

And fo have you !--My God, can we 
have mifr~ken the Phials. 
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The .... AIRY,MELLNDA,CLARA,ELIZAs 

THE FAIRY. 

Take courage rny dc2.r childrcr, con1e ~hld 
en1brace us. 

.CL A :El A. 

' Then \Ve are happy .--But by what pro .. 
{.igy did the white phial--

THE FAIRY. 

Aftc:i:" the dccfion which you haye jufl: 
made, we mufl: not look upon you as chil­
dren. I fhall no lonr;ct deceive you ; all 
that h:....3 happened to you, was done only to 
try you . Y 01.1r affection for your 111othcr and 
n1c, has got the better of your vanity ; 
fuch a Lcrificc ·was the i.York of reafon 
and fr:1timcnt, ~nd you n13y judge whether 
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or not 1,ve efiee1n it, and if our hearts are fen­

fib lc of its full value. 

EL I z A, 

But ihall we always have the fame faults. 

MEL IND A. 

In choofing the ·white phial it was almoft 

.a proof that you did not need it. 

CLARA to Melinda and the Fairy. 

You are fatisfied; then we ought to be fo. 

MEL IND A. 

You have got rid of your deformity, and 

you are dearer to us than ever; this is what 

you have gaine_d by your good conduct. 

Never forget my children that i'n every event 

in life, the n1oft worthy and virtuous refo­

lution is always the beft and moft certain of 

f.µcccfs. 

THE END. 
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H A PP Y ISL AN D,' 

C O M E D Y. 

In t'WO Ails. 



T I-I E P E R S O N S. 

ASTERIA, the brilliant Fairy. 

11ELISSA, the bcncvolcnI Faiiy, her fl;1tr. 

The Princefs ROSAL-WA, Pupil of Ajleria. 

The Princefs CLARINDA, Pllpit of M1}iffeG 

LAMIA, Pri,~cefs RDja/ida's maid. 

The Scene is in a Palace. 
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HAPPY ISL i\. ND, 

A C O M E D Y . 

..-ws pr , ••• n 

A C T I. 
ii E&Mii1-...,t¥M;;;wa;sa , 20 

S C E N E F I R S T. 

L A M I A. 

WHAT a racket in this palace! all th 

world are impatiently waiting the clofe of this 

day, which n1uft decide the fate of the I-Iappy 

Iiland: the people arc anxious, they are in~ 

quifirive, and I bclieYe the fairies and the 

young princeifes are in violent agitation. For 

my part, being engaged thcfc three days in 
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the fervice of the Princefs Rofalida all my 
willies are in her favour, however I dont knov,: 
if ihe will prevail over Clarinda.--! t is faid 
that Rofalida has a good underftanding, ac­
co111pliiliments, and a f uperior degree of 
merit ; but {he is haughty and capricious : 
fhe is flattered, and praifed, and perhaps ad­
mired, but Clarinda is beloved, and I am 
afraid.--! hear forne one coming. 0 'tis 
my young mifirefs. 

S C E N E II. 

R O S A L I D A, L A M I A. 

At !aft I have got away fro1n that tirefome 
crowd which has been diftract:ing me the(e 
two hours.--Ha ! Lan1ia are you here ? 

LAM I A, 

Well madam is the hour for the corona­
tion fixed? 

ROS AL ID A. 

Yes, the ~een of the Happy Ifland will 
'be proclaimed at fix o'clock this eyening.~ 
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LAMIA kijfing- the bottom cf Rlfalida's robe. 

Let" n1e then be the -firft to pay her homage • 

. ROS AL ID A. 

\Vhat folly Lam_ia.--Do you not know 
that my fate is tncertain, and that Clarinda 
n1ay be crowneJ ?--

LAM I A. 

I know 1nadam that your pretenfions are 
the fa1ne, but your titles are different. 

ROS AL ID A. 

No, you deceive yourfelf; the deceafed 
queen of this iiland, on her death-bed, ap­
pointed as regents of her don1inions, the two 
fairies vvho have bred up Clarinda and 1ne; 
while fhe begged the1n to take charge of 
our education, ihe, at the fa1ne tin1e dcfired, 
that when ,,e :!huuld have attained the age 
decreed by the laws, they would forn1 
council of the old 111cn and fages of the 
iiland, who by a plura,ity of ,·oices, ihould 
choofc the one of the two whon1 they dee1ned 
the 1110ft worthy of being elected queen. 

H 
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LA ~I I .A. 

But r.nadatn> have you not a nearer clai1n 
to the throne by your birth ? 

Ro sA L 1 DA. 

Ne, the dairns of Clari:1da in this ref peel: 
ar"· Ii! ewife L.e fame; we iYere both related 
to -:he deceafcd. q 1een, but in 10 diftant a dc­
grc"'e, t at tn.e proofs of each party were 
equaH_r obfc -re.. T..J.c quee·~ having no other 
hei~s, did .cot choofo _o decide between LS; 

but b~ the prudent difpofitions of \:vhich I 
\ave :u t row given you the particubrs, ih 
:fo 1:/1d rae:!.i1S to fettle a juft precedence., fince 
fbe bas oniy tcfr her dominions to the ope who 
iliail be fou!lL n1ofl: worthy t govern. 

LA d I A. 

Ah1 _ 1adarrj, how happy for you w· s fu } 
~·---r 

ROS .AL ID A. 

"'ery ··vd· Lam.ia, I forgive you that ftroKe 
of ffattery,, it 1.s not ill turned ; but don't have 
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recourfe to it too frequently; for praifes have 

not always the gift of pleafing me; however 

I own I love flattery, but I warn you before 

hand, that I am very hard to be pleafed;. 

LAM I A. 

In prefuming to offer the1n, it is not in­

tentionally; they efcape, and therefore you 

ihould excufe ito 

F~o s AL 1 DA. 

Lamia, you don't want for fenfe1 I perceive 

that we n1ay agree.--Have yuu feen the 

Fairy to day ? 
LAM I A. 

No madam, ihe is fo bufy preparing for 

the coronation.--It is for you ihe is em­

ployed.-
ROS AL ID A. 

There will be a great n1any entertain­

ments.--! am tired of entertainn1ents. 

LAM I A. 

lt is true, the fairy every day endeavours 
H jj 
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to procure you forne new a111ufe1nent; {he 
loves you exceffively !-but that is fo natural!-

R o s A L I DA a.fide. 

Again !--I begin to tire of this eternal 
infipidity, ( 1lott ) Lnn1ia, leave me. (La­
'mia mcves to the bottom of the flage where jhe 
re;nazas. 

ROS AL ID A. 

I difmiifed Zelis becaufe I found her giddy; 
I could not keep Fati1na, Zcrbina, nor Zir­
ph y--and I begin already to be dnfatif­
fied 1Yith Lamia--is the fault in n1e or in 
the1n ?--To fee conflantly ne1.v faces, \Vith­
out being able to engage the affections of 
c>ne !--Abs ! notwithfranding all the cares 
of the fairy, I feel that I an1 not happy.-­
(She fits do·-:un upon a chair a;1d falls i11to a re-
7.:erie.J 

l\1acbrn !-

ROS AL ID .A. 

\Vhat; what do yon \~:a;1t ?--
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LAM I A. 

I thought you called me. 

ROS AL ID A. 

No, I did not call; but ftay.--Go and 

bring n1y harp.--Stop, I will rather read.­

Lamia, have you any accompliil1n1ents ?--

LAM I A. 

I could draw and fing formerly, and I 
plainly tell you with fuch fuccefs, that I 
fancied I had attained the greateft perfection. 

ROS AL ID A. 

\Vcll.--
L AM I A. 

Ah 111adam, I have been undeceived fince I 
have had the happinefs to be with you. 

ROS AL ID A. 

Have you feen the laft drawing I gave the 

F;iiry ?--
LAM I A. 

Alas, 1nadam ! yes I have feen it; the 
Hiij 
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Fairy has caufed it to be put up in the grand 

gallery : I fpent two hours ip examining it 
this morning, and on returning tq my charn­

ber, I threw all rny iketches, crayons and pen­
cils in the fire. 

ROS AL ID Aij 

Son1e verfes, pretty enough, have been made 

upon that drawing, have you feen then1 ?-

LA~ I A. 

Yes madam, but I do not like them; it 
is true tbac I a111 never fatisfied with the en­

co1niums n1ade \lpon you; I always find there 

is fo111ething wanting.--But the d9or opens, 

"tis certainly the brilliant fairy Afteria; yes, 
' • it.. tis 111e. 

RosALIDA going to miet the Fairy. 

La111ia, leayc us --

LA~n;~ (I.fide ill going out. 

I pray I-leaven that Rofalida 1nay be queen, 

ihe loves flattery ; I have difcovered her weak 

fide, and I am fure from henceforth, of go-­

verning her as I pleafe. (She goes out.) 
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S C E N E III 

THE FAIRY ASTERIA, ROSALIDA. 

As TERI A; 

\Vhat is the n1atter with you 111y dear Ro­
fajda, you feen1 melancholy ! _ 

I{ 0 5 AL ID A. 

I O\Yn to you Madam, I am a little out of 

hu1nour at prefent.---

A s TERI A. 

\Vhy fo? Are you uueafy on account of 

th.? election that is to be this evening ?-

ROS AL ID A. 

0 no, by no n1eans, 1t 1s not that; and 

what engaged my attention when you en 

tered does not deferve•---

A s TERI A. 

No n1attcr, I defire to know it.--­
H ii ij 
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ROS AL ID A. 

vVell then n1adarn, fince you defirc it; I 
was thinking of the young girl whqm you 
have lately placed \Vith 111e. 

As TERI .t\. 

Does not fhc fuit you ? 

ROS AL ID A. 

I have no good opinion of her difpofition ; 
if you knew ·with v1·hat 1ncannefs and infipi­
tiity ihe pr.iifos 1ne. 

As TERI A. 

0 ! is that all ; but n1y dear chi]d, your 
n1odefty 111akes you t ,ike plain tru hs for flat­
tery, I affurc yon ; I tdl you fincercly I an1 
proud of 111y \Vork, and it is certajn, thanks 
to Nature, and n1ore efpeciall y to the educa• 
tion I have given you, you are perfectly ac­
com plilhcct 

ROS AL 1 DA. 

Accomnlifhed ! Dear nrndam, in all fin­
ccrity I c.innot believe it. 
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As TERI A. 

I know it well, and this proves the per­
fefrion of 1ny work, for if you did yourfelf 
jufiice, one virtue would be \Vanting9 

ROS AL ID A. 

However, I have a great deal of pride. 

A s TE R 1 A laughing. 

Y cs, be always perfectly perfuaded of that. 

R o s AL I D A quickb1• 

Yes madam, I have a great deal, and fince 
you oblige me to fpeak out, I find no one 

· preferable to 111yfelf; is that being n1odeH~? 
--You laugh, you think I exaggerate ; 
no, I only fpcak Vv hat I think--and yet 
notwithfianding this cxceffive vanity, I an1 
almo!l: ahvays di:ffatisfied ,vith n1yfelf; how 
~an you reconcile this ? 

As TERI A. 

She is ,...harn1ing ! Con1e to my an11s my 
dear Roi~ ida. If you are not pleafed with 
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--ourfelf, who c,~er can have reafon for fdf 
2pp:-obation ? 

ROS ALT D ·"• 

1 do not compb111 of nat1..1r· , {he hath giYen 
n1e a fccli:1g gr3~ _i ul he .rt ; I ought to prajfe 
fortune for grvJ.:1g 1T1e {uch a h ,1, factrefo as 
you ; but fay what ym will rn . .Jam, I have 
fiw lts which cfc~pc ycur notice, bccaufe you 
love ·11e? an,d in fpite ')f 1ne 1 an1 fenfible of 
thenJ 111yfrlt, bcca l1~t 2m a fufferer .. 

As TE R .f A. 

'"'he 1s ahv~1ys d \··eIIing upon her faults. I 
wiili my fitter, who thin.Ks vou fo vain, and 
is incrtfratly telling me of the furprifing 
humi lit" of Clarino.1, could but hear this 
convcrfarion. In lhcrt this ,Jay, n1y dear 
Rofalicb, this very day, the fairell: of my life, 
vour dcfrin\' is oo~ncr to be fixed according: to J - b b ._.. 
my defi rc; I :fhdl this evening fee you queen 
of the happy ii1anLl; n:1, Joy i11dl know no 
intcrr1.1 ptior. . n ,1 -(~ f , 1-J-. f' ,. 1- my fi fcer 
- , ' I ,· • l 

C h - • ~ ~ · < l 1orm t_ e 
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1110ft flattering hopes for her pupil : could 

'OU conceive a blind partiality carried to fu ch 

in cxtren1e ? 

ROS AL ID A. 

I cannot judge of the n1erit of Princefs 

Clarinda ; I know her fo little, and have feen 

her fo fcldot"!l, thol1gh both of us have been 

educated in this pJlace.--

.A STER l A. 

As n1y fi.H:cr's ideas of education were to• 

tally oppofitc to 111ine, I would not for that 

reafon conf~nt to your being intimate with 

Clarinda ; but at prefent I think it is proper 

you fuould fonn a particular iutin1acy, fi.nce 

Ibc who ihall be queen, ought to love and pro-

tect: the other.-. -

ROS AL ID A. 

Ah n11darn, all the good I have heard 

fp oke:n of Clarind~1, has for a long time in° 
clined m \ heart to love her·--. . 

As TERI A, 

~~c5 indeed, fuc is t,·ub engaging; fhe has 
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no ihining qualities, but fhe is gentle and 
good ; and though fhe was born with but 
middling uncerfianding, if I had undertaken 
to educate her, I ihould have n1ade ht.r a 
charn1ing \Yornc1n. !vi y fifier told 1ne ihe 
,xould introduce her to you this day. But 
Rofalida, you don't attend, you are abfent.-

R OS AL ID A. 

'Tis very true, n1adam,--I was thinking 
on fon1cthing you foid a little ago, of the be­
nevolent Fairy Melifl:1. 

As TE R r'A~ 

\Vhat of her ? 
Ros AL r DA, 

You faid, fhe thinks I a111 vain ; and th1s 
returns to my imagination, I do not know fo1 
·what.--

A s TERI A. 

\Vdl, what then?--

R OS AL ID A. 

I fhould be gbd to know upon \vhat grounds 
ihe founds fuch an accufation : I never boaft 
of rnyfelf. 
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As TERI A. 

I ,, --:, 

0 by no means, quite the contrary.--­

R o s AL ID A. 

I never fpeak of 111yfelf; I h8.te and avo~d 

praife·--upon what then does fhe judge that 

I an1 vain ?·--

A STER I A. 

Becaufe {he certainly thinks you poifi-~[s 2 ll 

thofe qualities which n1ight give occafion for 

it.--

R OS AL ID A. 

But ihe pofitively faid that I was vain. 

As TERI A. 

It is undoubtedly fr01n jealouf y ihc depre­

ciates your talents and agreeable accon1pli!l1-

'11cnts ; for example, that lafr dravving which 

you made, and certainly it is a 1112.fr...,:--piecc, 

fhe looked at it not only without enthufiafm, 

but praifed it ,.vith a negligence, a coldri.~fs.-

R OS AL ID A. 

I own I feel myfelf hurt ~~ fuch infrance c; 

of avcrfion ; I cannot bear to be treated with 
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injuftice-it difgu £1:s and afilicrs 111e, and 
puts n1e quite befide 1n y felf. 

As TERI A. 

Be calm n1y child; the poor little dear, 
ihe has tears in her eyes ; how affecting ! 

ROS AL I D A with a forced /mile. 

\Vho I ma'am ! I a:ff,1re you 1 do not feel 
the leaft tendencv to mel'" into tears; I 3,1n .) 

only grieved at having clifple~dcd the bene-
volent Fairy, I h ::.Fe :!he,,·n my furprife, for 1 
have done nothing to dra\v fuch a 111 • srortune 
upon n1yfelf; but otherwifc, l protefi to you 
1 do not feel the lcaft anger or refer,· ment.-

A s TERI A. 

• 0 I an1 convinced of it !--but what doc~ 
L1mia \Yant? 
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S C E N E IV. 

ASTERIA; R OSAJ .IDA, LAMIA.· 

LAM r A t,✓ the Fciiry. 

Madam, the atnb'.!Ua.dors of I(ing Zolphir 
~re 3uft now arrived, and de1nand an au­

dience. 

ASTER I Ao 

My fifter muft be acquainted--but here 
fue c01nes, and Clarinda with her-- ( LaD 
tl.tla goes out.) 

S C E N E ·v. 

The FAIRY MELISSA, ROSJ'...LIDA, 
LARINDA, fhe FAIRY ASTERIA. 

MEL Is s A. 

Cb.ri.nda, r;o and embrace Rofalicb, and 

aik her friendfhi p --



r28 T H E FI A P P ·y 

R o s AL r D A coming fo;·wa,-d. 
May you n1y dear ,... lari;ida, defire it with 

the fa111e fincerity wirh whi2h it is granted. 

CLAR IND A. 

I pro1nife you the lo,·e of an affeecionate 
iifter, and 111y heart expects the fan1e fron1 
you. 

As T E R r A to Meli(T,.1. 
I belie-ve they 1.vill be happy to converfe 

without V{itndfcs ; will you give the111 leave 
to go together to 111y clokt.--

l\1 E L I S S A. 

I have no objection, Clarinda follow Ro­
falida. 

(lhe young Ptiilcejjes take each other by tl'e 
arm, a,-,d go Gut. Rofalida in pa.Jli:-,g Meliffa, 
curtfe)'s to her with a look of hattghtinefs and 
difdain. 
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SC ENE VI. 

T H E T W O F A i R I E S. 

MELISSA, looking at Rofalida as Jhe goes out~ 

B Y my being a Fairy I poiTcfs the art of 
reading in the eyes, and can pretty nearly 
guefs the thoughts ; I obferved a violent re­
fent111eni: againft me in thofe of 1~0falida ; 
what can be the reafon ?--

ASTER TA· . . . 
Let t1s leave that, my S 'rer, and fpeak of 

bufinefs of more confequence. Do you know 
that fome Ambaffadors arc arrived ? 

MELISSA. 

Yes, and I gave orders to ~et them know 
we fhall fee them after the coronation.--

ASTERIA. 

Vhat do you imagine is the fubj~a c.f their 
P. 1 baffy ?--

I 
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MEL Is s A. 
Thefe fame Ambaifadors were here about 

eight months fince, and then they muft have 
heard of the election, which you know fhould 
have happened fix weeks ago. 

ASTERIA. 

Yes indeed, it has been delayed.--

MELISSA. 

I imagine they conclude it is already over,. 
and are come fron1 their mafter to compli­
rnent the new ~1een.--

A s TERI Ao 

V/ ell, Sifi:er, tell me truly, what at the bot­
tom of your he:irt are its forebodings on the 
deci.Gon that m ufr be made this evening? 

l\1EL-ISSA. 

I can eafily guefs yours, but I beg leave to 
conceal mine; you have a greater fhare of 
fpirits than I, and--

ASTERIA. 

To d~aJ plainly then, you imagine Clarind;;, 
·vv: ' l be preferred ? 
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MEL Is s A. 

I have employed all my care to render her 
worthy of it; 

As TERI A. 

And for fifteen years I have been engaged 
folely in the education of Rofalida. 

ME LISS}!.. 

You have given her many accompli!h­
ments, you have adorned and cultivated her 
tmderftanding, and it is but doing you jufl:ice 
to declare it.--

A s TERI A. 

And her heart; principles, and fentiments? 

MEL Is s A. 

I cannot judge of them ; I do not know 
them. 

AsTERI.A. 

For my part, I cannot judge of the accom..; 
p1iihments and underftanding of Clarinda; for 
I do not know them. 

MEL Is s A. 

You m~y at leaft judge of her benevolence) 
her gentlencfs, her even temper ::md gcod 

l ij 
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fenfe. I believe nobody will hefitace to allow 
her thefe good qualities. The choice of a 
Q~een this day depends upon the efreem and 
lvvc of the people, fo, Sifcer, I cannot be with­
out fome h~pes.--

A s TERI A. 

So you think fuperiority of talents hurtful 
~ 

in a Princefs born to reign. 

MELISSA. 

True fuperiority confifrs in g,irnrng the 
liearts of the people, ar.d is the only fupe­
rioricy which I adn ire. -

As TE R 1 A. 

And you do not believe that merit creates 
hatred and envy?--

M EL ISSA. 

A feeling heart, an equal and gentle tem­
per, guards the pcffefTcr from hatred ; and 
vhtn no vain difplay of accomplifhments is 
rnadt:>, envy, even in ciifco\1 erin; ~hem, extin­
suiilies it[e1f, or kno·ws how to be filent. 

ASTER.IA. 

In fhort, I believe Clarinda perfect, fince 
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you fay fo, but her reputation is not fo f plen- " 
did as it fhould be ; her n2me is fcarcely 
known, whilft that of Rofalida is celebrated 
even m countries the moft difrant from this 
lfiand, 

MEL Is s A· 

I don't know" Sifter, what Clarinda's repu­

tion may be beyond this Ifiand, but I am cer­
tain ili.e is beloved by all who approach her. 

As TE R 1 A. 

And Rofalida is admired by all who either 
fee or hear her.--

MEL Is s A. 

But who is this coming to interrupt us ? 

As TE R 1 A. 

Lamia, what do you want ? 

I iij 
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a,:za:!Cz µ ::cc:a::::::aa.as 
_____________________ _..; 

S C E N E VII. 

-ASTERIA, lvIELISSA~ LAMIA. 

LAMIA, giving a letter to Me!i.ffa. 

l\1 ADAM, this letter was carried to yoqr 
apartments, and I was de!ired to delivec 
it into your own hands ; the Amba!fadors 
who are juft arrived, hoped for an opportu­
nity of prefenting it themfelves from the 
King their mafter; but as they know yoq 
~ill not fee them till the evening--

MEL Is SA. 

That is f ufficient Lamia. ( Lamia goes out. 
1},lelijfe opens the letter and reads it to berfelf.) 

As TERI A. 

Why, is this letter only for you, Sifter?-~ 
May we not at leaft know the contents?--

M EL Is s A, after having read it. 

Nothing important; I beg you won't de~ 
fire to know the particuh;rs.-~ 
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As TERI A. 

So then you have fecrets l 

1,1 E L i S S A• 

No, Sifter ; but ... wil11 you would excufe 

me,--

ASTER 1"A. 

That letter is from King Zolphir ?--

MEL Is s A. 

Yes it is.--

As TERI A~ 

Why this myftery then ?--it is injurious, 

~nd I cannot conceive--

MEL rs s A, gh:ing her the letter. 

Since you will read it, with all my heart., 

As T E R 1 A reads aloud. 

" I know, 0 Meliifa, thou prudent Faiqr, 

" that the ~,een of the I-Iappy Hland mu(l 

H be already chofen ; from all I h~ve heard 

" by my Ambaffadors, of t11 e i1 1 comp2.rabk: 

'~ Clarinda, and from all th:i· public !·epon. 

i, bas faid of her benevolence and f1ngular 
I iii 1 

I 
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'' good qualities, which with the enthufiaftic 
" rerrard the people of the Happy Tfland have 
c, for her, I c~nnot entertain a doubt of her 
" being already placed upon the throne of 
" whicb ihe is fo deferving. Receive then, 
'~ 0 ~reat Fai1 y-, the aifurance of the fincere 
"fa~istJchon I feel upon the occafion, and 
" deign to jnform the new ~ieen, that fhe 
" cannot hq ve a more faithful friend and ally 
" than the King. 

'' ZoLPHIR." 

This is certainly the moft extraordinary 
;rnd impertinent letter--

l\1 E L I SSA, 

Do you imagine, Sill:er, that I ought to b ... pffended r 

As TERI A, 

Raillery is very ill-timed at prefent. 

MEL Is s A, 

Deai- Sifter, I pr~y you don't put yourfe1f 
out ot humour. vVe have different interefts; 
but you prornifed me that they fhould no; 
~ccafion a quarrel between u~. 
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As 'l' ER I A.' 
In !hort, the fate of Clarinda and :Rofalida 

will be decided in two hours, and I expect 
that important n"!oment with the greaten: irµ­
pat1ence.--

MEL Is s A: 
And I expect it with perfect tranquillity.' 

Here come our Pupils ; let us leave them to­
gether, and go to give our laft 9rders for the 
coronation. 

(i\tfelijfa goes out.) 

As TERI A. 

Rofalida, ·let me find you in the great gal-· 
lery in half an hour; I have fcili fome infi:ruc­
tions to give you. 

( She goes out.) 
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S C E N E VIII. 

R O S A L I D A, C L A R I N D A. 

ROS AL ID A. 

JNSTRUCTIONS1 -It is probably 
fomething relating to the ceremony of the 
elecrion, for otherwife I don't think I have 
much inftn.1ction to receive. -

CLAR IN DA. 

You are very accompJi!hed then?--

Ro s AL ID A. 

People are bad judges of themfelves; but 
you have juft now heard me fing, and play 
upon different inftruments; you have like­
wife feen my drawings, what is your opi­
nion?--

CLAR IND A. 

I thought all was charming, and I faid fo ; 
but at my age one is not capable of being a 
good judge; our knowledge mufr be fo im­
perfect, fo limited. -
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Ros AL 1 DA. 

At your age ! - Don't you know that w~ 

f4re the fame age?--

C LA R l ND Ao 

Yes I know it.--

ROS AL ID A· 

Well then--you fee however, that at oq;: 

~ge it is poffible to know fon1ething.--

C LARIN DA. 

Yes, that is what I faid.--

ROS AL ID A. 

But you don't allow a fuperiority.--

CLAR IND A· 

0 no.--

R o s AL 1 D A, /1.jide. 
I belie1'e indeed fue 1s right.--( Aloud.) I 

have got a dreadful head-ach. Are not yoq 

fometimes out of humour ?--

CLAR IND A. 

Out of 11ur-r10ur, what is that ? is it not 

vex:ition, di!quiet.-
3 
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ROS AL ID A. 

Y cs, vexation without a caufe~ 

CLAR IND A. 

Without a cau1e !--1 know it not.-

Ros AL I D A, ./hrugr;zng up her jhoulders, 
fa)'S afide. 

She knows nothing. How badly fhe has 
been educated !--(Aloud.)Has Meliffamade 
you learn any foreign languages ?--

CLAR IND A. 

0 yes, fhe has taken all imaginable 
in my education. 

Ros AL r n A, t1jide. 
So it feems,--( Aloud.) I know four lan"! 

guages ; how many do you know ? 

CLAR IND A. 

Much the fame. 

ROS AL ID A. 

And perfectly ? 

CLAR IND .4. 

0 by no means; I know nothing perfectly. 
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Ros AL 1 DA, looking at her attentively. 
She is at le aft modeft.--What a f weet 

look ! (Clarinda /miles) What do you laugh 
at Clarinda ? 

CL All IND A· 

I don't know.--

R o s A L 1 D A, jtill locking attentively.' 
She has a certain timidity, which is won­

derfully engaging. -- Clarinda, are you 
much afraid of the ceremony this evening? 

CLAR IND A. 

l\1uch afraid !--no.--

ROS AL ID A. 

Do you know the ceremonial? 

CLAR IND A; 

Yes, almoft. Vv e are to be conducted in.: 
to a great h::i.ll, where each of us is to make a 
fhort fpeech, and then the council of old men 
and fages are to declare.--
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ROSALIDA • 

., It is fo, except the ihort!le[s of the fpeech, fo~ 
n1ine will Iaft three quarters of an 11our.--

C LARIN DA. 

Indeed!--

R OS AL ID A. 

Yes, at the leaft.--

CLAR IND A, 

I am glad of it.--

ROS AL ID A: 

You are very obliging.--

CLAR IND A: 
I iball certainly be much diverted with 

:t-­.1 • 

Ros AL 1 D A, qfide. 

How filly rne is!--( Aloud.) It will di- , 
vert you then ?--I do not believe to divert 
is the proper word to exprefs what is meant. 

CLAR IND A. 

Excufe me, no other word can exprefs my 
idea.--J find there is a fometh_ing in your 
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manner, in your air, and in every thing you 
fay, which I cannot exprefs; that I never faw 
jn any one but you, and is to me very enter­
.. aining. 

ROS AL ID A: 
Upon my word, this is a kind of encomimn 

quite new to me,--

C LARIN DA~ 

But is it really an encomium ?--I had no 
fuch intention. 

Ros AL 1 DA, 

I indeed imagine your language frequently 
does not corref;1ond exactly with your inten­
tions, arid that without art or deceit; for cer­
t~inly you could not be fuf pecred, you have 
fuch a gentle unaffected manner.--

CLAR IND A. 

And as to me, I do not take that for an 
encomium ; am 1 wrong ? 

ROS AL ID A. 

Yes, for I really think that candour and 
~nuocence are painted on your countenance. 
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CLAR IND A, 

But if your intention was not perfectly con.; 
fonant with your language--

ROS AL ID A. 

Do you know that you hr:.ve a great deal 
of underftanding ; natural underfrnnding I 
mean. 

CLAR IN' DA. 

And pray what underftanding is it that is 
not natural ? -- Perhaps you could teacii 
me.--

ROS AL I DA. 

Really one would be tempted to think at 
prefent, that !he underftands fineffe.--But 
let us return to your fpeech ; is it very ele­
gant? 

CLAR IND A. 

I have prepared no fpeech.--

ROS AL ID A. 

0, you fpeak o.ff 11and.--

CLAR IND.·.-

J uft fo. 
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ROS AL ID A. 

And your Fairy advifed you to do fo ? 

CLAR IND A. 

She po!itively commanded me. 

ROS AL ID A. 

That is furprifing. But tell me, my dear 
Clarinda, what fort of a life have you led hi­
therto ? 

CLAR IND A.· 

I have always been fo happy, that I could 
not look but with dread upon any change that 
might h~ppen to me. 

ROS AL ID A-

I was doubtful whether you had any am­
bition ; but if you are declared Q.11een this 
evening?--

C LARIN DA· 

I fhall dedicate my whole attention to the 
means of jufi:ifying the choice the council .ihall 
have condefcended to make. 

ROS AL ID A. 

! am much pleafed with your anfwer; but. 
K 
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I am forry, Clarinda, that I can only amufo 
you, while you make a much more }dfting 
impreffion upon me, and interell me deeply 
in your favour. 

CLAR IND Ao 

I do not flatter myfelf that there is a great 
conformity in our difpofitions and under­
ftandings, but I am confident that our hearts 
may fuit each other.--

ROS AL ID A. 

I'll lay a wager that the Fairy Meliffa has 
prejudiced you again ft me. --

CLAR 1 ND Ao 

You know her but little ;--ihe is not ca .. 
pab1e of it. 

R Q SAL ID Ao 

·Yet! know, fhe in many ref pec1:s difapproves 
of the education given me by the brilliant 
Fairy. 

CLAR IND A, 

That .may be, but I have never heard her . . 
mention 1r.-- 5 
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RoSALIDA. 

That may be--and if it was fo, do you 
"hink fhe judges right? 

CLAR IND A. 

Meliffa never can be wrong. if you knew 
how juft, fagacious, and good fhe is--

ROS AL ID A. 

You love only her.--

C Ii AR IND A; 
No ; but I love her as I ought, I prefer her 

to all the world.--

ROS AL ID A. 

And who do you love befides ?
1 

CLAR IND A. 

Zemira, the companion, the friend chofen 
for me by Meliffa, and who is to me what 
l,amia is to you. 

R o s A L 1 n A, confufed. 

Lamia has only been two days with me: 

..... K ij 
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CLAR IND A. 

Can }'OJ have loft your friend ? And 
have I had the imprudence to renew your 
grief?--

RosALIDA. 

No.--Clarinda, let us change the fi1b­
jea. 

CLAR IND A. 

Rofalida, what is the matter with you ? I 
11ave given you pain without intending 
lt.--

Ros AL I·D A, forrowfully. 
You deferve to be loved, Clarinda; I am 

not furprifed that you have had a friend from 
your infancy ; but for my part I eave none. 

CL ARIN DA. 

l will be your friend, my dear Rofalida.--

R o s AL 1 DA, ajide. 
How good and engaging ihe is !--and I 

ridiculed her. 

CLAR IND A. 

I pray you banifh this melancholy, . it . 
gneves me. 
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ROS AL ID A. 

Every word fhe f peaks melts and penetrates 
tne to the heart. Clarinda, let us promife 
that whatever may he t_he clecifion of our 
fate, we never fuall part. 

CLAR 1 ND A, 

0, I make that vow with tranf port. 

SCENE IX. 

LAM r A, to Rofalida. 

MAD AM, the Fairy waits you. 

ROS AL ID A. 

Come then, we muft part, my dear Cla­
rinda. 

CLAR IND A. 

Let me at leaft fee you to the door of the 
gallery.-: ('I'hey go out.) 

End of the Firfl Aa. 
K iij 
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i\. C T II. 

S C E N E F I R S T. 

A S T E R I A, R O S A ~ I D A. 

ASTERIA. 

JUDGE of my furprife at reading the let~ 
ter. 

ROS AL ID A. 

I own to you I {bare it, and this great re­
nown of Clarinda's furp1 ifes me infinitely. It 
is with pleafure I do juftice to her good qua­
lities ; ihe is, as you faid, gentle, amiable, 
and engaging ; but I do not think ihe pof­
feffes that turn of mind which can infpire ad­
~iration and rapture. 

As TERI A. 

She has no talents, nor fuperiority of any 
kind. I am likewife perf uaded that this pre~ 
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tended renown does not exift ; her affability 
muft have gained the hearts of the .Pl.mbaf­

fadors, who have undoubtedly drawn a moO; 

exaggerated picture to their mafrer. 

ROS AL ID A. 

I do recollect indeed, that during their 

firft em ba!fy I fcarctly faw them ; their ftrange 

aukward manners difgufted me, and I even 

took the liberty to laugh at them openly. 

As TE r~ I A. 

We need look no farther ; that explains 

the enigma, and will bring down a little of 
the vanity of my Sifter, who triumphs in 

fecret, notwithftanding all her modefty. 

ROS AL ID A. 

She triumphs !--0 then fhe takes the 

letter q ui~e feriouf1y ? 

As T :ER I A. 

She did not fhew the le aft f urprife, I aff ure 
yotl, 
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ROS AL ID A. 

Indeed! 

ASTERIA. 

In 1hort, the difcovery approaches, and we 
fh~ll triumph in our turn.--

ROS AL ID A. . . 

Are, the Ambaifadors of King ?olphir to 
be prefent at the ceremony of the election ? 

As TERI A. 

Certainly ; I gav~ orders ~o defire their a~­
tendance. 

Ros AL r DA. 

I o~n to you, Madam, that of all things iµ 
the world, I could wifh the mafter himfelf to 
be preient. 

ASTERIA. 

Nothing can be more eafy, and you have 
fuggefted 2n excellent idea to me. By the 
power of my art I can without difficulty-_, 

ROS AL ID A. 

~h, Madam, you are very good ! 
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ASTERIA. 

Not only Zolphir ihall be there, but like­

wife all the Kings and Princes who are the 

neighbours of this Ifiand. It is my defire, 

my dea~ ~ofalida, that the affembly where 

you are going to appear, and to be eleB:ed 

tmanimoufly, fhall be the moft auguft and 

fplendid in the univerfe. Do you remain 

here, while I go to my clofet to employ the 

refources of my art in fuch a way as ~a!l 

gratity both your wi!hes and my own, and I 

will return to you prefently. (She goes ()ttt,) 

Ros AL I DA alone. 

I don't know what is the matter with me 

to-day, butl feel a ftrange uneafinefs, which 

I never experienced b~fore.--Since I have 

feen Clarinda, I am more diffatisfied with my­

felf, yet I believe I am fuperior to her; and I 

truly think fo, v1hen I reflect and draw the 

comparifon--butwhen I ceafe to reafon, and 

hearken on1y to the feelings of my heart, all 

that merit of which I am fo proud feems 

to vanifh, and I wiih to r~femble Clarinda; 

She engages, fhe attraB::s, !he captivates, and 

I find that I already love her fincerely. 
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S C E N E II. 

L ./\. rv1 I A, R O S A L I D _t\. 

LAM 1 A, running. 
Q Madam, I have been to fee the grandeft 
and men: noble fight perhaps i~ the world~ 

ROS AL ID A. 

"\Vhat is it ? 

LAM I A· 

It is the coronation-hall. Only conceive 
old men, princes, kings, and fages, all col­
leB:ed in one place,--f uch a f pecl:acle is not 
(:0mmon.--1 am flruck with admiration! 

R o s A L 1 D A, a.fide. 
The moment approaches, and in fpite of 

me, I feel difrurbed.--

LAM I A· 

Ther~ is a noife, an uproar in the garden3 
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and galleries, which increafes every inftant; 

hearken, don't you hear the cries ?--Cer­

tainly fome extraordinary accident mutl: have 

happened. 

ROS AL ID A. 

I think I hear them repeating the name of 

Clarinda.--Go and fee what is the matter~ 

iamia.--

LAMIA goes to fee, and returns. 

It is the Princefs Clarinda crofling the gal-­

leries to come hither. 

ROS AL ID A. 

And why thefe redoubled cries? 

LAM I A· 

~Tis a multitude of poor people who were 

waiting for her going paft ; it is faid !he is 

yery charitable.--( A cry is dijlinctly heard, 
behind the fcenes.) Long live the Princefs Cla­

rinda, long live our generous benef aclrefs ! 
Good heavens, what a crowd !--all the 

unhappy people who have been fuccoured by 

Clarinda, are certainly aifembl~4~ 
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ROS AL ID A. 

They are offering up their prayers for her; 
they are right. Ah, fuch prayers deferve to 
be heard.--(:they cry nearer and louder : ) 
Long live Clarinda, long li-ve our dear bene-
f aflrejs !--

How has fhe had the happinefs to be ufe­
ful to fo many people ? For my part, I 
never faw any unhappy people in the pa­
lace! 

LAM I A~ 

It is faid 1he went in fearch of theme 

ROS AL ID A. 

Ah, Afteria !--you might have led me 
to them!--( Ajide.j I feel myfelf quite op­
preffed ; never was my mind filled with f ucl, 
bitternefs '--

LAM I A. 

flere come the Fairies and the Prince~~ 
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S C E N E III. 

ROSALIDA, LAMIA, MELISSA,, 

ASTERIA, CLARINDA. 

(CJ'he two Fairies carrying a Crown fat with 
diamonds.) 

MEL IS S Ao 

THE decifive moment is at laft arrived.-­

Here is the crown, which in lefs than an 

hour we muft place with our own hands upon 

the head of the ~een of the Happy Iiland. 

--(:they lay it on a :fable.) Rofalida, if it is 

your fate to be called to the throne, I fwear by 

that friendfhip which unites my Sifter and 

me, to continue to love and protect you, and 

never to employ the powers of my art, but 

for your glory, and the happinefs of your do-

m1mons. 

ROS AL ID A. 

Alas, every thing that I hear this day only 

ferves to perplex me !-: . 
, 
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As TERI A. 

Clarinda, it is with pleafure I bind myfelf 
to you by the fame vows; and you, my Sifter, 
who know my heart, you know whether I 
fhall be faithful. 

MEL Is s A. 

0, I have no doubts.--Rofalida and Cb. 
tinda, the affembly wait you, go.--

C LA R I N D A to Melijf.,~. 
Vvhat ! without you?--

MEL Is s A, 

Yes ; from the dread of conftraining the 
votes of the council, my Sifter and I .fhall re­
main here : go then, my children. 

CLAR IND A, 

Come, my dear Rofalida, and do not forget 
the promifes you made me.--

R o s AL 1 DA, in giving her her arm. 
Ah, if it was not for fate, and the Fairie9 

that oblige me to contend with you for the 
throne, how happy fhould I be to yield it to 
your virtues !~-
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CLAR IND Ao 

Nobody can think you more deferving of 

it than Clarinda ! -

MEL Is s A. 

Go, my dear children, and fuew the a{-· 

fembly, that now expect you, not two rivals, 

but two friends, who are too noble and too 

generous, to let either intereft or ambition 

difunite them. 

ROS AL ID A: 

Give me your arm, dear Clarinda.--( Ajidc 

in going out.) I tremble, and can fcarce walk • 

. (CJ'hey go out, Lamia followini,) 
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SCENE IV. 

M E L I S S A, A S T E R i A. 

M :E L Is s A, after a /hort jilence, during which 
jhe looks attentively at her Stfler, who is in a 
deep reverie. 

WELL, Sifter ·?--

As TERI A. 

You know my thoughts ; I will not at­
tempt to conceal the agitation I feel at this 
moment, and with the fame fincerity I muft 
tell you, I begin to fufpect your hopes for Cla­
rinda are not without foundation.--She is 
univerfally beloved, and I have juft now feen 
unqueftionable proofs of it.--Perhaps, this 
general efteem will ob~in the crown for her ; 
if that be the cafe, I muft allow you have 
chofen the moft certain means for placing her 
on the throne ;--but pray does fhe poifefs 
thofe brilliant qualities which alone can render 
a reign memorable and glorious ? 
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MELISSA. 

I did not wifh Clarinda to have any re­
putation but what I believed to be the mofl: 
folid ; that of goodnefs and benevolence. 

As TERI A. 

That may be fufficient to carry the elecl:ion, 
but not to reign with fplendor. How £hall 
Clarinda, who I allow is good, but fimple 
and inexperienced, without inftruB:ion or tafte 
for the arts, be capable of difcerning merit, 
encouraging abilities ; in fhort, how can fhe 
know men, or judge of them fo as to employ 
them foccefsfu lly ? 

MEL Is s A. 

But, Sifter, did I ever tell you, that Cla­
,rinda was fimple and uninftrufted ? 

As TERI A. 

Have you cultivated her underftandingJ 
h_ave ycu given h·er accomplifhments? 

MEL Is s A. 

Y cs~ Si fter, I have. 

L 
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As TERI A. 

Clarinda accomplifhments ! 

MEL Is s A. 
Yes, Sifter.--

A STER 1 A, 

You are i·n raillery, fure.--

M EL rs s A. 

No, I tell you nothing but the plain trutho 

As TERI A. 

But what does :lhe know then? 

MEL Is s A. 
All that Rofalida knows. 

As TERI A . 

But, Si.fl:er, how comes it about I never 
beard it mentioned before?--

M EL Is s A. 

I wifhed her to have accomplilliments, not 
to proclaim them to the world, but for her 
own amufement, and the amufement of her 
friends ; they are not a fource of any vanity 
in her, ilie does not feek admiration, and fhe 
is not en vied. 
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As TERI A. 

Say what you will, I very n1t1ch doubt of 
the excellence of her abilities ; llie has fo little 
fpirit !--

MEL Is s A. 

You deceive yourfelf again, Sifter; Cla .. 
rind a has a great deal off pirit. 

As TERI A. 

"\Vherein does the fhew it ? 

MEL Is s .A.' 
Yes, Sifter, ihe has infinite fpirit; I allow 

that lhe can neither bantt'r, diifemble, nor 
harangue; fhe never turns fimplicity and 
!gnorance into ridicule; ihe does not think it 
~rn unpardonable crime to be deficient in 
what is called the cuftoms of the world : yet 
fl1e knows and follows aB thefo little co­
venants ; but at the fame time they appear 
fo trifling, that to her it feerr,s very natu­
ral fome of them fhould frequently be for­
gotten. The only thing which firikes her 
in a ridiculous light, is caprice, of which fhe 

' 
L ij 

I 
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has no conception, and laughs at it very na­
turally; for fhe has all the ingenuoufoefs of 
her age. She reflects much and judges found­
ly : perhaps it will never be faid that fhe is 
captivating, but the better fue is known·, the 
greater will be the pleafure to hear her, and 
the zeal to confult her. 

As TERI A. 

I own to you, you ai.tonifh me.--

MEL Is s A. 

I hear a noife--fome one comes, we !hall 
have news.--

A STER I A. 

Ah heaven--it is Larr.ia, and joy fpark.,. 
ling in her countenance.--

Well, Lamia.--
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S CE NE V. 

ASTERIA, MELISSA, LAMIA~ 

As TE R 1 A to Lamia. 

Is the Queen chofen r 

LAM I A• 

No 1\1adam ; but if I dared to foretell the ' . 

event--
MEL Is s A. 

Speak without conftraint. 

LAM I A. 

You defire it, Madam ? 

MEL Is s A, 

Yes, fpeak out.--

L A M I A to Ajleria. 
Ah, Madam, how !hall I defcribe to you 

the amazing fuccefs of the Princefs Rofalida, 
the aftonifhing effect produced by her fpeech ; 
with what a noble graceful manner did !he 

~ iij 
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harangue the affembly ! by her eloquenc~ 
and her charms fhe gained the univerfal fuf­
frage; redoubled ac~lamations obliged her to 
ftop ten times; at lafr, when fhe cea(ed to 
f peak, the applaufe with which the hall re­
founded had not fuffered the Prince[s Cla­
rinda to begin, when I came away to acquaint 
you witq the happy news. 

As TERI A· 

I am very fenfible, my dear Lami~, of th i~ 
proof of your attachment. Go bacl~ to the 
frinceffes ; I hope we fhall foon fte them. 

( Lamia goes oz4t.) 

SC EN E VI. 

A S T ~ R I A, ~ E L I S S ~-

MEL I ss A, 

DO not reftrain yourfelf, my dear Si~er; 
give vent to your joy.--
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As TERI A• 

If I thought it could be offenfive to youl) 

I would not yield to my feelings. 

MEL IS S Ao 

No indeed, Sifter, perfonal confiderations 

fnall never make me unjufr. 

As TERI A. 

Indeed, Sifter, I love Rofalida as you iove 

Clarinda; therefore you may imagine I can­

not hear the hopes which have been given 

me, without being delighted. 

:tv'I E L I s s A· 

The fentiment is quite natural ; be.Gdes, 

Rofalida in many ref pecl:s deferves your af­

fection : I only find fauit with her caprice and 

vanity; but fhe has a good underG:anding and a 
good heart, and can eafily coHect her faults. 

ASTERIA. 

She has an excellent heart, you may depen ... l 

upon 1t. 

L iiij 
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MEL Is s A. 

I believe it, and I have this day fe~n fc
4 

veraJ proofs of it which convince me. 

ASTERIJ\. 

You delight me--ah, dear Sifter, this 
trnchangeable goodnefs, this perfect equity 
which you poffefs in fuch an eminent degree, 
engages ar.d wins all my confidence. Though 
I believe at this inftant that Rofalida has 
can ied the prize from Clarinda, you have 
opened my eyes, and I fee that the educa­
tion you have given your pupil renders her 
n1ore worthy to reign. I was mii1ed by va­
nity ; I was defirous that Rofalida ihould be 
admired, and directed her felf-love only to 
trifling objects ; undoubtedly all her faults 
fhe o" es to me, I feel and own it: but at 
this inftant however, while I am condemning 
myfelf, fl1e is perhaps crowned ! Clarinda is 
adored for her benevolence, and a thoufand 
good qualities; but thcfo of Rofalida, though 
not fo folid, are more brilliant, and even the 
fages, fe9uced and fubdued by them, place - . 
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her upon the throne.--Indeed, Sifter,! can­
not but believe that what dazzles men, will 
~lways influence their conduct. 

MEL Is s A, 

Then, they never attend to their hearts.-_; 
But what noife is this ?---

As TE R 1 A, 

Ah, the ~een is chofen !--:-I he&lr the 
voice of Rofalida ! ' . . 

MEL Is s A: 
Let us take the Crown, it is we that muft 

give it. ('!'he doors are tbrown open, Clarinda and 
Rofalida come forward, Lamia following. ) 
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S C E N E VII. 

ASTERIA, ROSALIDA, CLARINDA, 
MELISSA. 

(1be Fairies move forward to take the Crown.) 

As TERI A ■ 

Rofalida !--

ROS AL ID A· 

Go, dear Clarinda, and receive the reward 
of your virtues. 

As TERI A. 

What do I hear !--what! Clarinda?--,-. 

ROS AL ID A. 

Yes, Madam, fhe is Queen, and by the una­
nimous voice of the people.--('I'o Melijfe.) 
Ah, Madam, if you had but feen with what 
general acclamations 1Le was proclaimed ! 
She no fooner had begun to fpeak, than com­
paffion and emotion penetrated every heart. 

5 
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Every fentence of her noble affecting dif­
tourfe will remain indelibly engraven upon 
my memory : every eye was fixed upon her, 
~nd filled with t~ars ; mine likewife flowed ; 
I partook of the general enthufiafm with 
which fhe infpired the audience, and with 
tranf port added my fuffr"1ge to that of the 
whole affembly. 

CLAR IND A. 

0 Rofalida, thou feeling, generous friend!-

ASTERIA. 

You have gained, dear Sifter, enjoy your 
triumph ; do not be afraid of affiict:ing me, 
I admire your work, and my heart without 

reluctance muft applaud the juft fuccefs with 
which it is rewarqed. Come, thou amiable 
and virtuous Clarinda, come and receive the 

I 

Crown~ 

CLAR IND A.' 

My dear Rofalida--1 cannot accept it, 
but in fharing it with yo4~ 
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ASTEP,IA~ 

0 heaven!--

RosALIDA. 

\Vho I!--

CLAR IND A. 

Yes, it is my irrevocable refolution. 

Ros AL ID A. 

No, no, you alone deferve it! 

CLAR IND A. 

I make you an offer of what I 1nyfeif 
would have accepted ; if you love me as 
much as I love you, Rofalida, you will not 
hefitate. 

ME LISSA. 

Reign both of you ; fulfil the willies of 
the people, who could not have placed Cla­
rinda upon the throne without regretting 
Rofalida !--

RosALIDA• 

After the choice they have made-, what 
more can they defire ?-:--Ah ! this day ha~ 
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taught me to know myfelf too well to let 
me regret the lofs of a throne, which I now 

blufh for having prefumed to claim. 

CLAR IND A. 

You have nothing to blufh for, but the 

offence you offer to friendfhip by your cruel 

refufal. 

M:&LISSA. 

Rofalida, if your foul is as feeling as it · is 

great and noble, you will not oppofe the hap­

pinefs of your friend !--

RosALID.1. 

Ah, Clarinda !-

CLARINDA. 

The cot1ncil continues alfembled for the 

ceremony of the coronation ; come, my dear 
Rofalida, join your friend in afcending that 
throne which becomes valuable by your deign­

ing to partake it. 

RO SAL ID Aa 

You command it, I therefore obey.---

C LA RIND A. 

You gratify all my withes. 
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Ros A LIDA. 

But you muft always remain my guide and 
my model ; teach me your virtues, and, if 
poffible, make me like yourfelf, or you will 
have done nothing for me. 

ASTERIA. 

Continue, my dear children, to enjoy the 
bappinefs of which you are fo deferving; and 
remember, that the greateft talents and moft 
brilliant accomplifhments, are only uielefs or 
dangerous, if unaccompanied with modeft:y, 
goodnefs, and benevolence. 

THE END., 



THE SPOILED CHILD, 

A COMEDY 

IN TWO ACTS, 



T H E P E R S O N S. 

MELINDA, a Widow. 

LUCY, her Niece. 

DOR IN A, Lucj' s lvliflrefs of lvfujic and 
Drawing, and liv£,'1g with A1elinda. 

PH J LL IS, the Daughter of Melinda's Maid, 
and educated wztb Lucy. 

'I'he Scene at Paris, in 111dmda's Hottfe. 



THE 

S P O i L E D C H i L D, 

A C O M E D Y. 

ACT I. 

S C E N E F I R S T. 

'!'he fcene reprefents a Study, with books, 
globes, &c. 

M E L I N D A, D O R I N A. 

MEL IND A. 

MY dear Dorina, I have been a long time 
defirous of a particular converfation with you , 
about my niece ; and I wi!h you would deal 

M 
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candidly with me. I p1 1 ced you with her, 

not only to imµrove her heart and under­

il:anding<> and to teach her fome agreeable 

accompli{hrnents, bur, above all things, to tell 

me the truth, and affii1: me to know her dif-

pofition. 

1) 0 RINA. 

It is my misfortc11.: not to be able to con .. 

ceal my thoughts ; b~1t, ~Jadam, fuch is your 

own penetration-

MEL IND A, 

I penetrating ! by no means; that is pre­

cifely what I am not ; then, furh is the lif..= 

of diffipation I lead, that it leaves me no time 

to rdkEt.--1 love Lhe world, but I love 

my niece ftill mere ; and if I had been better 

inflruEtecl myfelf, I wou1d have given up 

all other purfuits \,~ th µle:,fore, to have de­

dicated myfclf tntirc:1y to the education of 

Lucy. 

DOR IN A, 

Nobody i~ mor~ capable, Mat.fam--

rvl EL IND A, 

r r o, no; I do myfelf j uftice, when I own 
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that I have no abilities, and that I know 
nothing ; I h~d mafle:-s when I was young ; 
but I ,vas educated in a convent, which is 
the beft excufe I can offer for my ignorance. 
In fuort, Lucy is, beyond e~preffion, dear to 

me : I am a widow, I have no children, and 
!he is my only heir ; I v'ould not leave it in 
her power to repro2r.h me on a future oc­
cafion, for that negligence, of which, in the 
bottom of my heart, I could not help accufing 
my friends a choufand times, in their conduct 
towards me. 

DOR IN A. 

l\tlifa Lucy is very de f-'rving of your af­
feB:ion ; fhe is a charmrng girl. 

MEL IND A. 

That is what you are inceffantly repeating 
to her, and what I _frequently fay myfelf? and 
we are both wrong, for we fpoil her. 

DOR IN A· 

.Ah ! M~darn, it is not fuch a difpofition as 
hers that is to be fpoiled. 

MEL IND A. 

Tis true, fhc is more womanly tha·n is com..: 
r-11 ij 
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n1on at her age--for examp1e, that eafe­

with which fhe mimicks every body, i5 what 

I never faw but in her. 

DoRIN.\• 

And yet !he is not fourteen. 

MEL IND A. 

Certain1y fhe is very promifing; but to all 

her natural charms, 1 wifh to add great ta­

lents and a good heart: without talents, people 

languifu, time hangs heavy, as I have dearly 

experienced. To pay and receive vifits, is a 

pleafure of which one very foon grows 

tired !--yet, that is the great refource of 

people who have no object to purfue. In 

fhort, I wifh ~e may have a feeling mind, 

becaufe without that, nothing can be enjoyed, 

and 'tis always an excellent refource when 

beauty is no more. Then it is with pleafure 

we think friends are more to be valued than 

admirers. 

DOR IN A. 

You have fuch a fund of moral reflections , 

Madam, I am always happy in hearing you. 
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l\iELINDA. 

I hope that Lucy, infl:rucred and educated 
by you, will have fl:ill more; and that fl:udy 

and readincr will aive to her underfl:and.ing, t:, b 

what is wanting in mine. 

DOR IN A. 

And the rather, as fhe has fuch application, 

memory--and natural tafl:e.-~ 

MEL IN DA, 

Yes, ilie has a great deal of tafte, which is 
vifible even in the fmalleft t hings.--1 be­
lieve !he will tjrefs in good ta!l:e.--She al­
ready dreffes her head very gracefully--but 
J did not think ihe gave great application. 

DOR IN A. 

Too much, perhaps, Madam, for her health; 
fhe has fuch delicate nerves--

MEL IND i\• 

She takes that after rne--you always tell 
me you are delighted with her, that !he 
learns wonderfully; yet, afrfr all, what doe£ 
fhe know? 

M iij_ 
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DoRINA. 

She is fo young.--

M EL IND A, 

When I am prefent at your leiTons, I o,vn 
to youJ that her inattt'ntion and your indul­
gence always provoke r.~e. 

DORIN A. 

But Madar.i, I have already accounted for 
it to you; your prefence either intim:dates 
her, or engages her attention i fl1e looks ilt 

you, thiriks of you, and--

1\.1 EL IND A.-

My dear, Dorina, you flatter me. 

DORIN A, 

My God, Madani, it was but yefl:erday I 
found fault with h~r, for having played fo 
badly on the harpfichord when you wa~ pre­
fent; fhefaid, it was becaufe my Aunt was 
oppofitc to me, and I don't think that in the 
world there are fuch beautiful, expreffivei. 
brilliant eyes as hers--

MEL IND A, in a tone of feverity. 

Lucy told you fo ? 



C I-I I L D. 

DoRIN.i\. 

\Vord for word, and wi~h that Gmplicity)) 
that crraceful mani:er, fo natural to her.-­

:::, 

r✓I E L I N D A, in the Janie tone. 

Do you re~lly think to impofe upon me, by 
this ridiculous fiatterv ? 

J 

DOR IN A. 

What, Madam, do you think 1ne ca­
pable?--

t-.1 E LIND A. 

Hear me. I believe you have a thoufand 
good qualities; you have underflanding, abi­
lities, and have been well inftrucl:ed ; but, for 
heaven's fake, if you defire that we fhould 
continue to live together, do not praife me ; 
I hate encomiums, and I ahvays fufpelt 

them. 

DOR IN A, 

Modefty always accompanies fuperior me(­
nt. 

MEL IND A. 

Again!---, 

D OR IN A.· 

Let us fay no µ1ore about it; but 
M iiij 
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you will believe, that my attachment to yon 
and your niece is boundlefs~ and that--. 

MEL IND A. 

Prove it to me, then, by feconding my views. 
There is one thing more I muft reg uire of 
you : it is, that you will pay fome attention 
to the education of that little girl who ha:. 
been bred up with Lucy.---: 

DOR IN A. 

Phillis ?~--: 

MELTND} • . 

Yes. She is an orphan, and the daughter of 
a woman_ who was fifteen ye~rs in my fervice, 
and recommended her to me on her death-beq; 

befides, this young creature has the f weeteft 

temper, and the happieft difpofition ~ you 
obferve how ilie improves by the inftructions 
you give to Lucy; fue draws, ilie plays on 
the harpfichord all the day long; I am not 
a judge to know whether it is fuccefsful1y ; 
but that defire to improve at her age, makes 
1 • nyr very engaging. 
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DOR IN A. 

I ihall obey you, Madam ; but I own to 
you l hav~ f}O great idea of her genius. 

MEL I~ DA. 

She is gentle;, ingenuous, feeling, and fin­
cere; wh~n wi~h people to whom fl1e owes 
refpect, fhe fcarcely fpeaks till f11e is afked, 
and then her anf wers are always pertinent; 
Ihe excells in every thing !he does ; fhe is re­

ferved, difcreet, affiduous and grateful; !he 
makes herfelf beloved. lf it is true that fhe 

can be all this without genius, you will allow, 
that genius is an advantage which one may 
yery e~fi1y forego. ( She looks at her watch) 

But in chatting, I forget that it is paft twelve 
~)'clock? and that I am to have twenty people 
~o breakfaft with me~ who n1uft be already 
come. 

DOR IN A. 

~s ther~ not to be a reading p~rty here to­
day? 

MEL IND A. 

Yes11 indeed, which will keep us till four 
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o'clock ; and I want to go to the nev., opera, 
for I have bef poke a box. Lucy is corning 
to learn her leffon, and you may tell her~ that 
if you are fa tisfied with her, I will take her 
with me to the opera. F arc;vell, my dear 
Dorina ; do not forget this converfation ; and 
juftify, by your conciuec, the confidence which 
I place: in you. ( She goes out.) 

.... ►------=---"'=--------------..--..-..-.~ ------------------
S C E N E II. 

D o R ! N A alo:ie. 
"l.J!-vV HAT A FOOL !---knotting, going to 
public places, and receiving viGts, are her fole 
employments. She is always praifing to her 
niece, the charms of fludy, and the advantages 
of application ; but the example £he fets, is 
eternaiiy in direct oppofition to her difcourfe. 
1 'hen, at oth~r times, hearkening only to a 
blind affeB:ion, fhe fancies her niece to be a 
little prodigy of perfections, and praifes her 
exceedingly ; to pleafe her, every body fays as 
· t11uch ; but fhe no fooner turns her back: 
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than they laugh at this little girl; who, in 

ihort, is vain, intractable, giddy, and will ne­

ver learn any thing. Beu.des, what is it to 

me ? I flatter her, I take no notice of her 

whims, and I make myfe1f loved by it: fhe 
will get married; fhe will be ric~, and make 
my fortune, that is all I want.--But hufh, 
I hear fome one coming ;--0, 'tis Lucy. 

S C E N E III. 

D O R I N A, L U C Yo 

Luc v. 

J Thought rny Aunt was here? 

DOR IN A, 

She is this inftant gone; and defired me to 
tell you, that if you learn all your leifons 

\vell, fhe will take you with her to the 
opera. 

Luc v. 
To-night? 

p OR! t,f A~ 

Yes. 
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Lucv. 
And 'tis the new opera ?--0, I am de­

lighted ! My God, I wiih I had known it 
fooner. 

DORIN A. 

Why fo? 

Luc Y. 

Becaufe my head is moft horridly dre.lfed. 
--And my new gown--I ihan't have it 
till to-morrow !--it is very provoking, you 
will aJlow. 

DORIN A. 

No matter how you are dreffed, are not yo~ 
always f ure of being admired ? 

Luc v. 
Nay, but this is raillery !--I fet fo little 

value on all thefe things. Do you think the 
trimming of this gown genteel ? 

DORIN A. 

It is charming. 

Lucy." 
Yes, but it is a little faded~-=-! like the 
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rofe-co1oured gown I wore yefterday better. 
What do you think ? 

DORIN A. 

i think, that in whatever I fee you dreifed, 
that feems to me always the prettieil:. 

Lucy. 

Shan't I have time to drefs before dinner? 

DOR IN A. 

And our leffons ? 

Luc Y. 

That is true.--Come, come, I'll remain 
as I am ; it is fo much trouble faved, and I 
mortally hate dreffing.--Well, what ihall 
we do? .. 

DOR IN A· 

Your dancing-mafter is coming, and when 
you have danced, we will draw, and then play 
on the harpfichord. 

Lu CY. 

O, i~ is impoffible I can dance to day ; I 
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flept fo ill, and am fo languid, that I can 
fcarce ftand upon n1y legs.--

D OR IN A. 

You had beft fit down then. ( She reaches 
her a chair; and Lucy fits down, and jlretches 
herfelf carelefsly.) 

Lu Cy. 

I have really fuch a dreadful languor. 

DOR IN A. 

Indeed you feem quite dejected. 

Luc Y. 

You, ferioufly then, think I am changed? 

DOR IN A, 

Exceedingly. 

Lucy. 

That is perhaps owing to the fi1ocking trim 
I am in this morning.--! am pofitively de­
termined to have my head dreffed again be­
fore the opera.--Does not my Aunt give 
·a breakfaft to-day. 

DOR IN A. 

Yes; and there is to be a reading party. 
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Lucy. 

\Vell, when I am married I will have read­
ing parties and breakfafts too--thefe break• 
r fl- ' • tans are c:rnrmmg. 

DOR IN A. 

Yes, it takes up from mid-day till four 

o'clock. 

Lu CY. 

Then, public places, fuppers, balls; that 
is what is called enjoying life. What a happy 
woman 1s my Aunt !--wdl I will have 

my turn. 

DOR IN A. 

But in the mean time you {hould cultivate 
your underfl:anding ; if one 1appens to get 
tired of public places, or balls become fa.­
tiguing, or company difagreeable, it is a great 

fatisfaft1on to be able to enjoy one's felf. 

Luc v. 

But con~t you fee my Aunt preferves aii 
1-he defires of her. young days ; why ihould 
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not I have the fame conftancy ? and wh;, 
ibou1d I, by laborious ftudying, give myfelf 
up to certain vexation, to procure difi:ant re• 
fources, of which perhaps I !hall have rio oc .. 
carton? 

DOR IN A. 

But, Madam; does not your Aunt herfelf 
lament every day, how much her education 
was neglected ? She gives herfelf up to dif~ 
fipation more from ha?it than tafte.--

L u c v . 

It is true, !he yawns at the play, ihe has 
the vapours confl:antly after all her break­
faftings, and the megrim always after fhe has 
been at a ball or the opera. Yes, that is 
true.-1 am very fenfible, that talents and 
inftrucl:ion may be of fome advantage·-­
then, to be accounted ignorant, that is mor­
tifying, it fhocks me I muft own. ( She finks 
into a reverie.) 

DOR IN A· 

You are thoughtful ? 

Lu Cy~ 

Yes, I feel fa me efforts of reafon which 
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grreve me ; you have juft now told me fome 
things with which I am ftruck.--What is 
the reafon, my dear friend, that you have not 
always fpoken to me in the fame manner ? 

DOR IN A· t 

I was unwilling to vex or contradict you. 

Luc Y. 

Don't you think that by taking more pains 
than I have done, I might at leafl: in time 
11ave the appearance of fome talents ?-­
:\ fuperficial knowledge is all that I defire. 

DOR! NA. 

And is it not believed that you have that 
!ready? 

Luc Y. 

Yes, but between you and I, I know nothing.' 

DOR i NA. 

O, that is being too modeft ; you 
~
1ery prettily upon the harpfichord. 

N 

pfay 
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Luc Y. 

Alas! only three or four pieces which 1 
know by rote. 

DOR IN A. 

You draw very well; your laft head 1s 

charming. 

LUCY. 

Thanks to you for that. 

DOR IN A. 

No, truly, I fcarcely touched it.' 

Lu CY. 

But I know not one word either of hifl:ory 
or geography. 

DOR IN A. 

You know the titles of a number of books, 
and that is enough for the world ; boldly de­
clare that you have read them all ; with this, 
and a book in your work-bag, and another 
on your toilet, maintain chat you have a paf­
fionate love for reading, and you will very 
foon paf'l for being deeply learned. 
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Lu CY. 

That is a droll way of being learned, and 
fuits me wonderfully. vVell, I will adopt it, 
and then, my dear friend, you will always con­
tinue to live with me ; you will correct my 
drawings, and even my pictures, when i 
come to paint ; fo that I fhall have one ac ... 
compldhment certain. 

DOR INA. 

Perfifr, Mifs, and I promife you all thofe 
which are common in fociery. The true, the 
very eminent talents, are fo uncommon ira 
people of your condition ! 

Lu CY. 

That is precifely the reafon which makes 
them defirable.--Phillis will really have 
them ;--I wifh to refemble he!'. 

DOR IN A. 

Upon my word, a very whimfical wi!h. 

Luc Y. 

I love Phillis, I am not jealous cf the adJ 
N ij 
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vantages fhe has over me; but I fee them, 
and there are moments when that thought 

. . 
gives me pam. 

DOR IN A. 

That is being very blind indeed, both as­
to her ·and yourfelf. You have an uncom­
mon genius, and the happ-ieft turn for im­
provement ; as to Phillis, the little girl is ca­
pable of abundant application, but notwith­
ftanding her little thoughtful look, and her 
dry ironical n1anner,. ibe is in fact but ver-y 
fhallow. 

Luc Y. 

No, don't deceive yourfelf; Phillis, with 
her gentle innocent manner, does not want . . 
genius. 

DOR IN,~. 

I own you are very capable of judging, bur 
you are fo indu]gent--perhaps my opinion 
is owing to the comparifon I am conftantly 
making between you and her ; but ihe dif-• 
pleafes rae exceedingly. 

Lu CY. 

-I am forry for it, becaufe I ~o,·e Philli .... 
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DOR IN A· 

She has a certain rufhcity however, a 
fournefs in her temper, which cannot be very 
confonant with yours. 

L TJC y. 

It is true, fhe fays things a little bluntly ; 
it vexes me fometimes, and then I forgive 
her: it is very extraordinary that her fincerity 
fuould be offenfive to me. If Phillis was lefs 
free, !he certainly would be more agreeable, 
but perhaps I fuould not have the fame confi­
dence in her. I cannot explain how it comes 
about, but I find, the more ihe contradicts 
me, the more I am attached to her" 

DOR IN A. 

If that is the cafe, Mifs, I am exceedingly 
unforcunate, for I love you to fuch excefs, 
that I cannot hear to offer you the leaft contra­
diction. 

Lu Cy. 

For that rcafon, my dear friend, I love you 
il:ill better than Phillis ; you appear to mr ~ 

N iij 
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thoufand times more amiable than Phillis. I 
would wifh to confult her fometimes, but l 
[hould choofe to pafs my life with you. 

DOR IN A. 

We11, I am fatisfied with my portion; but 
however, I am afr~id it is not the · moil: ' . folid.--

Lu CY. 

Derend upon it, my affection for you fhall 
be as lafting as it is tender.--But who is 
this coming to interrupt us ? 0, it is Phillis. 

S C E N E IV. 

:PI-IILLIS, LUCY, DORIN.t\, 

Lu CY. 

W H AT do you want, Phillis ? 

pH ILL IS. 

M-ifs, your dancing-mafter is come.-_,, 
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Lucy. 

I ihan't dance to day ; you have only to 
give him a ticket, and fend him away. 

pH ILL IS . . 
But, Mifs, you fent him away laft time with• 

out taking a leffon.--

DOR IN A; 

Well, what then--would you have J\1ifs 
dance in her prefent condition ? 

pH ILL IS. 

\Vhat is the matter with her ? 

DOR IN A. 

She has; !he has a dreadful languor. 

pH ILL Is. 

All that I know is, ilie was perfectly well 
half an hour ago, and was jumping in the 
garden.--

L u CY. 

That is becaufe I don't incline to give way 
to my feelings ; I am not delicate--but the 

N iiij 
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fact is, I am indifpofed, and I won'~ take a 
leffon of dancing. 

pH ILL Is. 

The laft fact fee ms certain, and I readily 
believe it, Well, I will go and give him his 
ticket~--There is money well Iai~ out~ 

· (She goes out.) 

Luc Y, after a jhort jilenc~. 
When I reflecr, I think it will be right tQ 

take a leifon of the dancing-mafter.--

Po RINA. 

Shall I call back Phillis? 

i UC Y. 

vV hat do you ad vife me ? 

DOR IN A; 

But--not to fatigue yourfel~ 

Lu cv. 

~efides, I fhall dflnce longer to:morrow~ 
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DoR IN A .. · 

Surely, and that will be the fame thing'p 
;ind as to a le.ffon n1ore or ;1 leffon lef&., what 
does it fignify ? 

Lu cv. 

My dear friend, you are fo gentle and in.: 
dulgent !--But what has brpught Phillis 
back again? 

P H 1 L L r s returning. 

Mifs, your Aunt wants youo 

Lu cv . 

. The reading is not begun then ? 

pH ILL IS, 

No, Mifs, and there are feveral Ladies who 

wiih to f~e you for a little. Y oQ are defired 
to bring your portfolio with your drawings .. 

DOR IN A, 

( iucy takes it.) 



202 T H E S P O I L E D 

L u·c Y to Dorina. 

My dear friend, do you wait here for me. 
--Adieu ; I am mighty glad to go and 
take a turn within. ( She goes out running and 

jumping.) 

SCENE V. 

D O R I N A, P H I L L I S. 

PH I L L rs, looking at Lucy going out. 
THE languor fee ms to go off, I think, 

D o R r N A /mi ling. 

You believe then that :!he has exaggerated 
a little?-

pH ILL IS. 

Yes, Ma'am, and you think fo too. 

Do R r N A, in a ·dry mt?m1er. 
Where did you learn that? I can difcover 

what are your thoughts, and I fee . that you 
fufpect Mds Lucy of artifice and falfehood ; 

3 
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but for my part, I am very far from enter­
taining fuch an opinion of her. 

pH ILL I$. 

It requires no great addrefs to difcover m}"' 
thoughts, for I declare them very plainly ; 
hut I can frequently obferve that there an: 
people who wiih to difguife theirs. 

DOR IN A. 

Of whom do you fay this, pray ? 

pH ILL IS. 

Ah, that is my fecret. 

DOR IN A. 

You may keep it; I have no defire to 
know it : but there is one thing of which I 
wif11 you to be informed ; that is, if you will 
be fo good as to change the manner off peak­
ing, you have affumed of late, not with me, 
for I am abfolutely indifferent about what 
you fay, but with Mifs Lucy. You forget 
yourfelf truly ; your behaviour to her is in­
fupportable; you cenfure without referve 
every thing 01e either does or fays. It really 
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feems as if you held her in deteftation. If 
you perfevere, I tell you beforehand, that I 
fhall acquaint her Aunt with it ; I think it an 
indifpenfable duty. 

pH ILL IS. 

You have too much good fenfe, Ma'am, to 
go fuch lengths without having previoufly 
heard my vindication. In the firft place, no­
body can be more attached to Mifs Lucy than 
I am ; I have not the happinefs to pleafe 
her; yet I love her, becaufe, in fpite of every 
obftruct:ion I meet with, I think fhe is good, 
ihe has great fenfibility and candour. When 
Jhe does amifs, it does not proceed from her­
felf. \Vhen fhe does not fpeak the truth, 
when fhe is hadh, proud, or capricious, all 
thefe faults are infufed into her; they are not 
natural to her, for her dif pofition is excellent. 
Jn like manner, when I blame her, it is not 
her that I cenfure.--You mnft conceive 
what I mean ; I exprefs myfelf badly, and 
perhaps I f peak a little obfcure]y, but if you 
pleafe, I will endeavour to explain myfr1f 
better. 
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DOR IN A. 

'Tis enough. The confequence will fhew 
you, that I have underftanding fufficient to 

conceive your meaning. But fome one comes. 
( Ajide, looking at Phillis.) What a dangerous 
little creature ! we muft get her packed about 
her bufinefs. 

S CE NE VI. 

D O R I N A, P H I L L I S, L U C Y. 

Lu cv. 

She enters running, and throws her portfolio 
upon the table. 

0 ! I am quite out of breath ?--My 
God, what a number of people within ! 0 my 
dear friend, what a charming gown I faw jufl: 
now. 

DOR IN A ~ 

Whofe. is it? 

Luc Y. 

'Tis Mrs. Bercy's, It is jufi: a Polonefe, 
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but trimmed with peach-flowers, in fuch taft:e 
and elegance.--! never faw a trimming of 
peach-flowers before. 0 'tis beautiful !-­
Mrs. Berey has a fine fancy ! 

DOR IN A. 

It were only to be wifhed, tI1at lhe was a 
little handfomer. 

Lu CY. 

She is a gay woman. 

DOR IN A, 

1' es ; but it is faid, fl1e puts on whiteo 

Lucy; 

Indeed!--

DOR IN A. 

O, I don't believe it.--However .her 
forehead is very ihining. 

Lu CY, 

Ha, 11a, 'tis very droll to have a 1hining 
forehead.-~ 
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pH ILL IS. 

Yes, fome people put on white. It is a 

rule worth remembering. For example, your 
great Uncle certainly puts on white.--

L u c Y. 

Such nonfenfe !--

pH ILL IS. 

Blefs me, the rule muft be falfe then, for 
his forehead is much more fhining than Mrs. 
Bercv's • • 

Do R r NA, to Lucy. 
' . 

,vhat did they fay of your drawings ? 

Luc v. 

They thought them charming, efpecially 
the old man's head. 

pH IL-LIS, 

But that was entirely done by Mifs Do.: 
rrna. 

DOR IN A; 
Not at all; I only fli<etched it, and gave it , 

fome exoreffion. 
& 
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pH ILL Is. 

Very true ; you only did the outline and 
the finifhing. 

Luc Y, with a forced /mile. 
Phillis does not f poil me. 

pH It.LIS. 

To flatter is to deceive; how can we de­
~eive thofe we love ? 

LUC y. 

With this manner, Phillis, you lhall aI­
wa ys fay to me whatever you pleafe. 

DOR IN A. 

Is Mrs. Surville one of the company ? 

Lucy. 

Yes, with her daughter, who is more fti£f 
and upright than ever. 

DOR IN A. 

0) I believe Mifs Flora is very proud ot 
eing one at a reading party. 
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Lu CY. 

I promife you ihe is ; yet lhe is but two 
years older than I, and is f uch a pedant--

pH ILL IS. 

I am told foe is a prodigy, fhe has ac­
quired foch knowle.Jge. 

Do R I N A, ironically. 
1\ prodigy !--~nd who told her fo? 

pH 1 LL IS, 

Not !he by whom fhe is educated, but by 
all who know her. For my part, I can alTure 
you, ihe has a great deal of moddcy ; for fhe 
never f peaks of herfelf~ and always endea­
vours to ftarnp a value upon the n1trit of 
others . 

DOR IN A , 

It is true, that £he pays a particular atten ­
tion to lVIifs Phillis; and ~very time fhe comes 
here, praifes her great abilities. 

pH ILL IS . 

No, Mifs, lhe does not Iavifh ridiculou.i 
0 
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and exaggerated prnifes upon me ; fhe has 

too much good fenfe to be obliging at: the ex-: 

pence of truth ; but fhe always makes me 

admire her good nature. 

Lucy. 

My dear Phillis, I believe Mirs Flora really 

has a great deal of merit, but I can't conceal 

from you, that I think f11e has the misfortune 

to be a pedant. 

Do R 1 N A, laughing. 

Yes, yes! a pedant is the very expreffion; 

it is admirably hit o9-~. And a pedant at 

fixteen !--\Vhat charms does it not pro: 

mife in future ! 

PH r L L I s, to Lucy. 

But Mifs, may I prefume to beg you 

would in.form me in what fh:e is a pedant ~ 

Luc Y. 

In what ?--Vvhy, in every thing. 

pH ILL IS. 

But I beg you will be fo good as to men•. 

tion fome infl:ances. 
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Lu cv. 
0, I'll mention a thoufand. 

pH ILL IS. 

One only, if you pleafe. 

Lu Cy. 

She has a pedantic manner, a certa1n way 
of pinching her mouth, and when fhe comes 
jnto a room--Stop, do you wiili to fee 

her ? --that is ilie.--

D o R 1 NA, laughing. 
Perfectly, perfectly, 'tis fhe herfelf.-­

Once more, I pray you--That is delight= 
ful.-

L u CY. 

Then, when il1e fits, it is jufi: fo--on the 
edge of the chair--fhe looks mighty fe.., 
rious; turns round as if £he had no jornts-­
and every now and then a little cough.--

D OR IN A. 

0, the little cough is admirable !--'Tis 
-..; 

fhe h~rtelf.--M y God, I think I fee her 
--except that ihe has not that fhape, nor 
that co\.rntenance. 

Q ij 

I 
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Luc Y, laughing. 

Phillis is vexed, !he dcn'c laugh. 

pH ILL IS. 

I hear, I look on, and I am in!hucted. I 
had formed to myfelf a quite different idea of 

pedan'"rv. I imagined that it chiefly con­
fified in 1eeking OCL:1fions of fhining in com­
pany, in making quotations, and deciding 
boldly. But your definition is much more 
fimple.--To have a tender breafr, and to 

fit on the ed2e of a chair ; that is what makes 
~ ' 

-

a redant : I will remember it. 

L 7 ,,,· u c v, taug .. mg. 

Really, Phillis is nettled.--Well Phillis, 

fince you love Mifs Surville fo much, I pro­

miie you I won't laugh at her any more ; it 
will coft me fome pains to refirain n1yfelt: 

but I give you my word on 1t~-come, 

don't pout. 

pH ILL Is. 

But tell me, M1fs, what has ihe done to 

you, that you fhould hate her ? 

Lucy. 
I don't hate her. 
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pH ILL IS. 

I--Iowever, you fay a1l the ill of her you 
-can ; and if you will be fincere, you will own, 
that you exaggerate what appears to you ri­
diculous in her ; what more could hatred 
do? 

Lu Cy. 

But--do you think, Phillis ?--you 

have made me uneafy by what you have faid 
--yet I do not attack her reputation.-

pH ILL IS, 

If you were capable of any thing fo black, 
is there room for it ? Is not Mifs Surville a 
model of gentlenefs, modefty, and goodnefs ? 
Vl ould any one liften to you, if you faid 

otherwife ?--

Luc Y, to Dorina. 

My dear friend, !he terrifies tne.--My 
God, is what I have done fo very crimical ? 

DOR IN Ao 

How childifu to reproach you for a little 
innocent raillery~ which can only appear dan ... 

0 iij 
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gerous in the ryes of Mifs Phillis. A great: 
har·n in~eed 111 your mimicking Mifs Flora: 
:fhe ::as .inly to reto.:: ic upon you ; certainly 
you wou.d not be offencied. 

Lu CY, 

By no means ; on the contrary, I (hall be 
very much pleafed. Yes, I fhall be glad to 
have her retort upon me, that we may be 
quit: for, I don't know why, but that jefr 
oppreffes me at prefrnt, in fpite of me. 

pH ILL IS, 

As to Mifs Surville, I aifure you, !he par-· 
dons you with all her heart, 

Lu CY. 

How 1 doe3 !he know that I take her off? 

pH ILL IS. 

Several people have told her of it; fhe 
mentioned it to me, and I could not deny it. 

Lu CY. 

"\Vel1, ,,,.,hat did !he fay ? 
r • 

6 
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pH I I. L 1 S, 

She laugl-led heartily. 

L tJ Cy. 

She laughed. 

D0R1NA, 

From the teeth outward, I believe. 

pH ILL IS. 

215 

Then {he reproached herfelf for having 
iaughed : for, faid D1e to me, it is rather a 
caufe of pity ; that young girl, who thinks 

Ihe is only making di verfion, gives a ~ad opi­
nion both of her heart and undemanding ; 
and thefe fame people, who feem to be en .. 

tertained with her humour, judge her with as 
much fevericy for this trifling offence, as if 
fhe was already arrived at the years of re ,t­
fon. 

Lu cv. 
She faid fo ?--She thinks fo ?--

pH ILL IS. 

0, fhe is truth icfelf. 

Lucy. 

I will have an explanation with her.--I 

will juf.bfy myfelf, or at leaft repair m,~ 
0 ii ij 
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fauit.--Phi11is, do you thrnk fl1e believes 
I have a bad heart ? 

DOR l NA· 

Let us have dcrne ,vith this con verfation, 
which is rnilly void of common fenfe. You 
muft go to di:1ner, and lofe no time, for we 
fti1J have all our leiTons to get before the 
opera. (To Lucy) Come, Mifs, what are ycu 
fo thoughuul about? 

Lu CY. 

I am vexed to death.--I have no appe­
tite ; I won't dine. 

DOR IN A. 

If vou are really fick, you had better lie 
down : you won't go to the opera. 

Lu CY. 

Well, I will go and fit at table. Phillis, 
give me your arm. (She goes out with Phillis.) 

Do R 1 N ·"'> feeing them go out. 
l\1ifs Phillis, you ruin all that I do, but 1 'll 

be even with you. ( She goes out.) 

End of the }i'rfl All. 



-

C H IL D. 

-
A C T II. 

S C E N E F I R S T. 

MEL IND A, LUCY, who looks/ad 
and thoughtful. 

l\1ELINDA. 

J AM happy, my dear, that I made you 
come ba.ck a fecond time to the faloon; your 
f uccefs gave me inexpreffible pleafure. 

Luc Y. 

Yet I played very badly on the harpfichord. 

MEL IND A. 

0, I aifure you, every body was delighted 
with your accomplifhmencs. 

Lu Cy. 

Ah , dear Aunt, are thefe encomiums verf 
fincere ? 
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MEL IND A. 

That doubt does credit to your modcfl:y ; 
but keep up your fpirits, my dear, and depend 
upon it, when you pleafe, there is no degree 
of praife to which you may not be jufi:Jy en­
titled.--Farewell my dear girl, you muft 
fini{h your leffons ; I am going to fend Do­
rina to you, and in a couple of hours I will 
be back to take you with me [O the opera. 

( She goes out.) 

Luc Y, t!lone. 

How fhe is blinded in my favour by her 
affection !--Alas ! fhe has done every thing 
that depended upon her ro procure me an 
excellent education-And what return have 
I made for all her tendernefs ?--
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SC EN E IL 

LU C Y, D O R IN A. 

( Lucy fits down, and Jetms thoughtful.) 

DOR IN A. 

WELL, Mifs, you have captivated every 
one ; there is nothing f po ken of within, but 
your accompliihments, and your graceful man­
ner--but why this melancholy, thought­
ful air? What is the matter with you? 

Lu Cy. 

. If you knew what I have heard, and what I 
difcovered by accident!--

D OR IN...-.. 

What is it ? 

·Lu Cy. 

After having fung and played upon the 
harp!ichord, I went down to the garden ; and 

paffing along the great c uvered walk, I heard 
my name pronounced, ,upon which I ftopped, 

and was concealed by the trees. 
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DORIN/1.. 

You overhe:1rd the converfation ? 

Lucy, 

\Vithout any intention, and even in fpite of 
me, I did not rnifs a word. 

DoRINA. 

Well, what did they fay of you? 

Lu Cy. 

Whatever was fevere, or cou1d be jnf µired 
by the moft galling criticifm: in fhort, I heard 
thofe very people who had jui1: before loaded 
n1e with encomiums in the faloon, tear me 
to pieces, and ridicule me without mercy. 
Only one, however took my part, and that in 
the fi:rongeft and moft generous manner. You 
will never guefs who it was ? 

DOR IN A. 

I die with impatience to know. 

Lu CY. 

It was Mifs Surville. 
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DOR IN A· 

Well !--But are you very fure that ihe 
had not a glimpfe of you acrofs the walk. 

Luc v. 

I am very certain of it ; fhe was not on the 
fame fide with me. I own to you, that this 
goodnefs from her, humbled while it affected 
me, and occafioned a kind of diftrefs which I 
cannot defcribe, and which the malevolence 
of the reft could not caufe. The deceitful­
nefs of all thefe people, inf pi red me rather 
with contempt than either anger or vexation ; 
bµt the generofity of Mifs Surville, provoked 
rne againft myfelf, and in proportion as ilie 
fpoke, I felt my tears flowing. It feems, that 
it is more painful to fee one's felf convicted 
of inj uftice, than to experience it fron1 

others. 

DOR IN A. 

Mifs Flora's behaviour on the occafion, 
l\''1.S certainly very good ; but you may like-_ 
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wife believe, that the defire of appearing to 

advantage in the eyes of the refr, and affect­

ing 2 good dif pofition, had fome i11are in it. 

Lucy. 

Granting that to be true, fhe ftill had the 

merit of taking the beft means of berng 

efl:eerned ; and that is a great deal. 

DOR IN A. 

However, Mifs, we rnuft think of our kf• 

fons. Where !hall we begin ? 

Lu CY. 

I don't know.--! feel fuch a fadnefs, 

fuch a defpondency to-day, as I never c:xpe­

rienced before. 

DOR IN A. 

The converfation you have heard is the 

caufe of this little difr0ntent. But, .. /! ifs, do 

you defire to hear fomething that will very 

much aftoni!h you. 

Luc Yi: 

What is it? 
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DoR IN A· 

It is, that all this abufe which was levelled 
~gainft you, is at bottom on!y a moil: flatter­

;ng triumph for you. 

Lu Cy. 

How fo? 

DOR IN -A.· 

Yes, this criticifm, you may depend_ upo1' 
it, is the effect of jealoufy. 

Lu Cy. 

You think fo ? 

DOR IN A. 

0, I promife you it is. If you Wcl.S Iefs 
handfome, lefs amiable, and had not fo much 
:wit, they would do more juftice to fuch pro­
mifing talents. 

Lu Cy. 

What a villainous thing is envy ! 

DOR IN A. 

You will fee more of it in time. You may 
expect to be hared by the women, who will 
never ·pardon your fuperiorityover them.--

• 
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Luc Y. 

vVomen, in gerier;J.l, then, have very little 
fpirit.--It feems to me, that if I \Yere 

capable of that humiliating vice you men­
tion, I would employ all' my atrention to 

conceal it, and my vanity at leaft would pre­
vent me from being unjuft." 

DOR IN A. 

You need not grieve at an ev:I which is 
inevitable. Confider, that the hat ·ed ot the 

envious is a fecrer proof of their admiration, 
and that their malignity only ferves to fet off 
the luftre of that merit which tl,,::y wifh to 
deorefs • .. 

Lu Cy. 

Hatred !--I have no idea of what can 
i,nf pire hatred.---For my part, I fuall never 
hate any one ; I am· confident of it. 

DOR IN A. . . 
Comfort yourfrlf, you vill only be hated 

by the wicked ; feeling r . ·cs will adore you. 

Luc Y, r . /'acing her. 

How amiable yot1 are, my dear friend ; you 
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dnve away all melancholy thoughts; they are 
jmmediately difpelled, if you are prefe:it. 

DOR IN A. 

Come, let us think no more.of the invidious, 
but prepare for the opera ; and, th;it you may 

be fure of going there, let us get rid of our 
Jeffons. Well, will you play on the harpfi­
chord? 

Lucy. 

I have no reli!h for the harpfichord to~day .. 

DOR IN A. 

Befides, it is not in tune, therefore, if you 
pleafe, we will fi.ng. 

Lu CY. 

Moll willing1y.--But I h,we a cold in' 
my head, and a very fore throat. ( She coughs.) 

DOR IN A. 

An<l fo have I; ~n8 nothing is more danger~ 
ous, than to fing w.nen one is hoar[c ; 1t 

is e::1ouzh to ceftrcv the voice for ever. 
~ . 

p 
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Luc Y. 

Really, I believe I begin to lofe my voice. 

--But, however, if you pleafe·--

D OR IN A· , 

No, certainly, I will not a1low you to fing; 

pofitively I will not. But let us draw. 

Lucy. 

I have no objection--But I am drefi'ed, 

and I am afraid off poiling my gown with the 

dirty red and blac.{ crayons. 

DOR IN A· 

That would be a pity, for it fuits you to ad­

mir~i:ion. Come, you are right.--\Vell, we 

will let them alone for this day. 

Luc Y. 

I am well enough inclined, but what wiH 

my Aunt fay ? perhaps fhe won't take me to 

the opera. 

DOR IN A. 

D0n't you l,e uneafy, I'll take care of that. 

--Sume one is coming, I bdievc. 0, 'tis 

Phillis. 
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S C EN E III. 

LUC Y, D OR I N A, P H ILL I S. 

Lu Cy. 

WHAT do you want, Phillis ? 

pH ILL IS. 

I am come to be prefent at your leffon, Mifs; 
snd, as your Aunt gives me le.ave, in the hopes 
of improving. 

, DoRIN A. 

You are come too late, the lefi'on is over .. 

pH I L LI S. 

Ah, I am very forry for it ; I am fo fond 
of inftruB:ion ! 

DOR i N .A. 

You have, on t.hat head, an excellent modd 
·under your eye. 

pH ILL Is. 
\Vho is it? 
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DoRIN A, pointing to Lucy. 
Is not Mifs there ? 

pH ILL Is. 

Mifs Lucy a model of application ! Upon 
my word, I fhould never have f ufpected it. 

Luc v (afide.) 
Nor I neither. 

DOR IN A. 

But, Phillis, I fuppofe you have not the pre­
f umption to believe that you have made great­
er progrefs, and are better inftructed> than 
Mifs? 

pH IL LIS. 

I beg pardon, but--

DOR IN A. 

How is this ? you are quite wanting in re .. 
fpect for her. 

pH ILL IS. 

Ah, my God, that is by no means my in,: 
tention. 

DOR IN A. 

You fhould know, likewife, that when one 
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has fo much beauty as Mifs Lucy, accompliih­
ments may be overlooked. 

pl-I ILL IS. 

But, Mifs, it is you who are wanting in re~ 
fpecl: for her at this inftant. 

DOR J N Ao 

Bow fo ! 

pH I LL IS. 

You are making game of her. 

L u c Y, tJ.jide. 

I really think fo too; 

DOR IN A.· 

Indeed, Phillis, yo\l are very impertinent. 

Lucv. 

Ah, I pray you don't be angry with her. 

DOR IN Ao 

You take her part when the injury is offered 
to you. Such generofity !--Yes, you have 
(:very virtue. 

p iit .. 
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PHILLIS, to Dorina. 
rv1ifs, I had al moft forgot to tell you, I was 

ordered to let you k:~ow, as foon as Mifs 
Lucy's leffon ihould be over, that you are 

expect d to go and give an account of it 
to her Aunt. 

DOR IN A. 

I fhall go. ( Softly to Lucy) Be perfeEtly 
eafy, I will tell her wonders of you, and the 
progrefa you have made. ( Aloud) Adieu, 
Ivlifs, I will be bc1ck with you prefently. 

( She goes out.) 

-
SCENE IV. 

L U C Y, f H I L L I S. 

Luc Y, ajidt. 
S !-1 Eis gcing to tell lies to my Aunt; !he is 
:;o:ng to de:eive her; i,t gives me great vexa­
tion ? 

pH ILL IS, 

Nlifa, you fecm mela.n~holy; are you angry 
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Lucy. 

No, my dear Phi,us--but I have been 
vexed, and for a cvnfidc::rable time. 

pH ILL I S. 

Well, what is the matter ?--how you 

diftrefs me ! 

Lucy. 

You love me, then, Phillis ? 

pH ILL I$. 

Yes, I do,--but I don't love Mifs Do~ 
. 

rma. 

LucY. 

p·H I L LIS, 

It is becaufe fhe does not f peak truth, and 

that is fo wicked, 

Lucy. 

Well, I want to tell you a fecret ; but you 
muft promife me not to f peak of it to any 
one, not even to my Aunt. 

pH ILL IS. 

And does noc fhc: herfelf fay, that we 
mi1ft not betray a fecret ? 

p iiij 
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Lu cv. 

1 may depend upon you, then ? 

Entirely. 

Luc Y. 

\Vell, Phillis, I love Dorina ; but I own to 
you, I have for fome ~ime obferved that fhe 
flatters me too much. 

pH ILL IS . 

.. l\s to that, I'll lay a wager I difcovered it 
~ef ore you did. 

Lucy. 

Her praifes are too great, to be fin., 
cere.--

pH ILL IS. 

· ,And but ju(! now--

Luc Y. 

l obferved 1t. And likewife ibe deceives my 
-A 1=1nt about my leffons. ~ commonly confu~~ 
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half my time in doing nothing, and !he con­
E:eals it. 

pH 1-L LI s; 

I fee that every day. 

Lucy. 

And yet that is nothing in comparifon of 
what has happened this day. 

PH ILL is. 

What can it be ? 

Lucy. 

When fhe tells my Aunt, that I have given 
application, that 1 have learnt 1ny leffons 
well, it is not quite the truth ; but at leaft, 
I have always done fomething,--::--

p HILL IS. 

Yes, either well or ill. 

Lu cv. 

Well then, think only that for this day,-~ 
TruJy, I dare not go on. 

pH ILL IS. 

Say on, Mifs, I pray you~ 
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Luc v. 
This day, Phillis, I have not done anything.· 

pH ILL IS. 

What! did you neither fing, draw, nor 
play on the harpfichord ? 

. Lu CY. 

Not even made the attempt; yet, at thi::. 
, moment is fhe telling my Aunt that I hav~ 

done wonders. 

pH ILL IS, 

How wicked that is ! 

Lucy. 

It is really a dreadful falfehood. 

pH ILL I S0 

Ah, Mifs, confefs the whole to your Aunt. 

Lucy. 

I cannot; :{he will d if m ifs Dorina .. 

pH ILL IS. 

A fine lofs, indeed; a liar 1 
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Lucv. 

"\Vith all her faults fue loves me, and that 
idea attaches me to her. 

pH 1 LL IS. 

If fhe loved you, would fhe flatter you ~ 
Would £he let all your wnm1s pa1s unno­
ticed ? Would £he not endeavour 10 correct 

you?--

Lucv. 

That is true.-But, however, l can't but 
think ihe has a regard for me, ihe repeats it 
fo frequently. 

pH I•L LIS. 

And don't you know that lies cofl: her no..; 
thing? 

Luc Y. 

That would be fo enormous !-- ' 

pH ILL IS. 

Not more than the deceiving your Aunt:i 
who has placed fuch confidence in her. 

Lu Cy. 

In fuort, I mu!.l: hav~ a very clear proof 

I 
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before I can be perfuaded !he does not love 
me ; and as I have none, I am refol ved not 
to make her be di[miffed. Ph1ll1s, be iure to 
keep my fecret. 

pH ILL I So 

You may depend upon it.--But I hear 
your Aunt's voice. 'Tis £he, and Mifs Do­
rina following her. 

S C E N E V. 

PI-1! LLIS, LUCY, ME LINDA, 
DORIN A. 

ME L 1 No A, to Lucy. 

COME and embrace me, my dear Lucy; 
Dorina is delighted with you, and what fhe 
has been telling me of you, gives me great 
pleafu re. 

Lu c Y, afide. 
·rhat pierces me to the foul. 

MEL IND A. 

If you always behave in this manner, you 
will make me happy. 
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L u c Y, embarrajfed. 

Aunt--

MEL IND A· 

Promife me, my dear, that you will do as 

well every day.--You do not anfwer, you 
look down--you are not willing to promife 

what would n1ake me very happy ? 

DOR IN A. 

0, I am f ure Mifa will acquit herfelf of it 
with pleafure. 

L u c Y, ftJtzrpo1 to Dorina. 
No, l\tlifs, no.--

D o R r N A, to Lucy. 
But you do not reflect. 

lvI E L 1 N D A, to Lucy. 
vVe11, Lucy, I am not difpleafed at what 

you faid jufl: now ; at leafl 1t had fincerity 

to recommend it. I wifh you to be accom­
plifhed, but above all things, I wifh you to 

love truth ; it is the ch ief of all the vir-
tl.leS . 
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Luc v, afide. 

How I fuffer from this ; what a reproack 
for me i 

MEL IND A. 

Let t.1s talk no more of ftudy to-day ; Do .. 
rina is pleafed with you, and you mufr be re~ 
warded : let us only think of amufing our­
felves. 

Lucv. 
Truly, my dear Aunt, I do not deferve to 

be rewarded. 

MEL IND A, 

That opinion !hews you are the more dei 
ferving. 

Do R r NA, foftly to Lucy. 
Lay afide that confufed look. 

L u c Y, to Dorina, peevijbly. 
Let me alone. . 

ME Lt N D A, to Lucy. 
My dear, I obferve you are dejected and 

changed ; are you fick ? 

Lucy,.· 
No, Madam~ 



She has given too much application to her 
ldTon. (CJ'o Dorina) You muft not give her 
fuch long leifons any more; I don't choofe 
that i11e fhould be fatigued. 

Luc Y, ojide. 

Every word ihe fays penetrates me to the· 
quick. 

MEL IND A. 

It is only four o'clock ; I will go and take 
a walk in the garden before I finifh my 
dreffing. Lucy, will you go with me ? 

Lucv. 

Moft willingly, dear Aunt. 

1\f EL IND A, 

The air will do you good, for I dare fay 
you have a head-ach. Come, child.--( She 
leans upon L;:C)', they go o:!f, Phi!!is fo!!o·:oi1~g. ) 



240 T H E S P O I L E D 

SC ENE VI. 

D o R r N A alone. 

LUCY gave me a very ferious look ; what 
could it mean ?--She is a whimfical little 
creature.--But now I am alone, I will read 
over the letter I began this morning. In truth, 
I have not a moment to myfelf. ( She fearches 
her pocket.) Ah, that is another. I believe, 
God forgive me, I have loft it.--That 
would be dreadful. ( She flill fearches.) I can­
not find it. Perhaps I have left it upon my 
table. 0, heaven, how vexing ! I muft go 
and find it. ( She makes Jome Jleps to go.) 
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SCENE VII. 

D O R I N A, P H I L L I S11 

pH ILL I$. 

MY God, Mifs, where are you running fo 
faft? 

DOR IN A, 

Have you not found a paper by accident ? 

pH ILL Is. 
What is it like ? 

DOR IN A. 

A !beet folded. 

pH ILL IS. 

ls there any writing ? 

DORINA ­

Yes, there 1s. 

pH ILL 1 S, 

Two pages ?-~ 
Q 
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DoRINA~ 

Ay, that is it. Come, give 1t me. 

pH I LL IS. 

I have found nothing ; it was only to 

laugh. 

DOR I?: A. 

Plague take the little blockhead, that has 

1tept me fo long. - I mu CT: go and find 

1t.-- ( She r:roes out.) 

P H 1 LL 1 s, alone. 

Yes, yes, make hafle. Go your ways, 

but you'll find nothing.--Little blockhead, 

faid fi1e ?--not f uch a blockhead neither. 

--Ah, here comes Mifs Lucy in the nick of 

time. 

S C E N E VIII. 

P I-I I L L I S, L U C Y, 

pH IL LI s. 

CoME, come, Mifs, I have fometb•ing 

droll to tell you. 
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Luc Y • 
. . 
\Vhat about ? 

pH ILL Is. 

\Vill you always continue to believe Mifs 
Dorina's friendihip for you ? 

Lucy. 
I have no new reafon to doubt her. 

pH ILL IS. 

Do you know her writing? 

Lu CY. 
' I think fo. 

PH IL L 1 s, taking a Letter cut of 
her pocket.-

W e11, here is a letter fhe has begun. V./ill 
you hear how !he treats you in it ? 

LU CY. 

·You have read it, then? 

pH ILL IS. 

Yes, at fidl:, without knowing what it was, 
and aftcrward5 to be perfectly informed with 
regard to her. 

Qij 
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Luc Y. 

Phillis, what you have done is very bad ; 

you ought not to•--

p HILL Is. 

I own it; but it was my attachment to you 

made me commit this fault. I obferved that 

you was mentioned in this letter, and I want• 

ed to know upon what I might depend. 

f-Iere it is. 

Lu cv." 

If you give it me, I will burn it without 
. . 

opening 1t. 

pH 1 LL Is. 

If that is the cafe I will keep it. But, 

Mifs, the evil is already done ; do you take 

the advantage of it ?--

Lu CY. 

But how did the paper fall rnto your 

1 ' ., 
1J.DGS :--

PHILLIS. 

1 found it1 upon the ftairs. 

Lu Cy. 

A nd iR it Dorina fpeaks ill of me? 
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pH ILL Is. 

Perhaps they are only truths. I D1a1l read, 
and you will judge for yourfelf. · ( She reads 

aloud.) " Pity me, my dear friend, not only 
'' becaufe of my being feparated from you, 
'' but likewife on account of the difagree­
" able life I lead here. That little girl whorn 
" I mentioned to you formerly, diftraus me 

" every day more and more.--

L u c Y, interrupting her. 

My name is not mentioned, perhaps ilie 

means you. 

pH I LL IS, 

Hear me to the end. ( She reads.) "In ad­
,, dition to all my trouble, I am obliged to 
" approve of her, and ftill more to flatter 
" her, becaufe f11e is fo vain it is the only 
'' means of pleafing her."--

Lu CY. 

Ah, my God !--

PH 1 L LI s, contmuing to read. 

'' C:he imagines herfe lf to be a little pro 
Q_iij 
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" digy of wit, while in facr, !he has net 
" common fenfe ; for f11e has every fa ult thal: 
" can m2ke her a blockhead ; .fhe is proud 
'' and makes ga~e of people ; paifes her life 
" in idlenefs, ba:1tering, and Dander, or be­
" fore the looking-glafs, in contemp] ~u~ng the 
" mofi: indifferent and moft common figure 
"you ever faw. In f11ort, Lucy''--(/le iil­
terrupts her/cl/) the name is rr.en.ioncd this 
time l--

L u CY • 

.. ~h, what m~lice !--

pH IL L I s, contiJJui1tg. 

" In fhort, Lucy will one d.1y be th~ 
'' mofi: impertinent and ridiculous little crea-
ture--

,, 

That is all, Mifs, the letter is 1rnt fini!l)ecL 
--She fi:opped there in a fair way. 

Luc v. 

Give it n1e, I'll° read it myftlf. ( She takes 
the letter and reads i{ to herfelj.) 
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pH ILL IS. 

See, there it is ; I have added nothing-

Luc v, returning the letter. 
Is it poffible to have a mind fo bafr, as to 

carry fa1fehood f uch lengths.--! may have 
all the faults fh~ finds in me~ but why con• 
ceal them from me ? vVhy did fhe not want 
me of them ? I mio-ht h2.ve corrected myfr1f. 

b 

p EI LL IS. 

You mufl: acquaint your Aunt v,ith every 
thing. 

Lu C ~Y. 

\Von't that look like revenge. And re­

venge is fo difgraceful ! 

pH ILL IS. 

It will not be revenging yourfdf, but ·ceaf~ 
iDg to deceive yo~r .Aunt. 

Lucv. 
I iha11 not mention the letter ; I {hall only 

make a confeffion of the falfehood which was 

told her a little while ago. 

pH ILL IS. 

Your Aunt is fo good, that that confeffion 
will not be f ufficient to mak.~ her dif mifs Do• . 
nna. 

Qiiij 
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Lucy. 

No matter, I am determined to fpeak of 
nothing but that. 

pH ILL IS. 

I will go and find your Aunt. 

Lucy. 
Don't fay any thing to her, I will own my 

fault to her myfelf. 

P II r L L rs, ajide. 
Yes, yes,· fhe won't mention the letter; but 

I \vill 1hevv 1t. The wicked mufi: be pu-
niilicd. ( She goes out.) 

Lu c Y, alone. 
Such ingra~itude ! Such fal[ehaod !---1 

1nuft lament her being fo wicked; it will acca­
fion much repentance.--People are not born 
fo; £he certainly has had a bad education.-­
Alas ! perhaps !he was flattered when fhe was a 
child !--Odious flattery! I fhall ever de• 
u:fi: you ! , She jiaks down upo,J a chair.) 
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SCENE IX. 

D O R I N A, L U C Y. 

Do RINA, at the bottom of the flage, not 
feeing Lucy. 

J have not found it. There is enough in it 
to ruin me.--

Luc v, rijing. 

( Afide.) 'Tis ihe, my heart beats. ( Aloud) 
\Vhat are you looking for ? 

DoRINA; 

Nothing; but what do you do here alone? 

Lu cv. 

I was thinking. 

DOR IN A . 

Of what was you thinking ;, 

Luc Y. 

On a thoufand things--for example, ! 
·was thinking of my faults. 
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DOR J NA-

So you are occupied in thinking of chime .. 
ras ; I fnall chide you, if you employ yom 
time Co badly. 

I • 

Lucy; 

No; I have at laft learnt to know, and I 
wifh to correct myfelf; but you muft fecond 
n,e, and tell me the truth.--Inform me 

when I do wrong--tell me all n:y faults; in 
a word, becomefincere.--On that condition, 
I may ftill--y.es, Dorina, I may frill con 
tinue my regard for you. 

DOR IN A. 

What is the meaning of this language, and 

this gloomy, referved manner? ·, 

Lu CY. 
r 

I cannot diffemble--That dreadful vice, 

at leaft is not yet in my heart. I will fummon 
friend!bip to my affiftance; fue will not flatter 

n1e, but tell me the truth.--I am young, 
and perhaps ihall get the better of thofe faults, 
with which I have been too juftly reproach­
ed.--
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DOR IN A. 

What do I hear !--Ah! I am ruined--

Lu Cy. 

I am not offended with you for defcribing 
me f uch as you fee me, and fuch perhaps as I 
really am ;--but, at leaft, in giving the de­
tail of my faults, you fuJuld not complain, fince 
they are your own work~ 

DOR IN A. 

It is enough, Mifs; f pare me the reft, and 
receive my adieu. 

Luc Y. 

Your adieti !--Why leave me ?--I re~ 
peat it to yuu, you may atone for what you 
have done.--Do not deceive me any more, 
and continue. 

, DOR IN A, 

No, Mifs, I muft bid you an eternal adieu. 

Luc Y, · 

Eternal ?--Stop--Dorina, what will 
becon1e of you ? 

.5 
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DOR IN A. 

I do not know.--

Luc Y. 

Well, then, remain with me, I conjure you; 

my Aunt !hall not know what is paft, I pro­

mife you. 

DOR IN A. 

But, Mifs, can you forget it ? 

Lu Cy. 

I cannot forget it, but you need not doubt 

my forgi venefs. 

DOR IN A. 

That is not enough ; my prefence muft be 

difagreeable to you ; you ihall be freed from 

it.--Farewell, Mifs. ( She goes cut.) 

Luc v, i;z tears. 

Hear mc--hear me.--She is gone!-­

rv here can fhe go ?--I feel my tears flow in 

fpite of rne.--She deceived me, fhe hated 

me ; I no longer efteem her, I muft no longer 
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love her !~But I did love her--'Tis that 

recollection which affects me. She can no 

longer be dear to me;--however, I muft in­

tereft myfelf in her fate.--Some body 
comes.--Ah I it is my Aunt. 

SCENE X. 

MEL IN DA, P HI LL I S, L U C Y. 

MELINDA. 

MY dear Lucy, I come to thank you for 
your purpofe of owning your faults to me. 

Lu CY. 

My dear Aunt, has Phillis told you ?--

ME LINDA. 

She has told me all, and fl1ewn me the 1et 
ter, notwithftanding you forbid her; which, 

however, I approve of. Dorina has received 

the juft reward of her wick.ednefs; fhe is un~ 

ma!ked, and difmiffed. 

Lu C \', 

You met her, then ? 
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MELINDA. 

This infrant ; and I gave her her difchargeo 

Lu cv. 
·But wliere will fhe find an afylum?. 

MEL IND A. 

I do not know. 

LUC y. 

. Ah ! dear Aunt:, !he has no fortune; I con~ 
Jure you--

MELINDA. 

You defire it, that is enough ; I promife: 
you I wiJI make a neceiTary provifion for her. 
At ]aft, thank heaven, her imprudence has 
made amends for the injury fhe did you by 
her treachery. May this fad proof teach you, 
my child, to diftru{t flatterers, and to cherifh 
truth, which alone can fbew us our faults, and 
check that vanity which feduces and leads us 
aftray. 

THE END. 
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A COMEDY 
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THE PERSONS. 

Lady WALCOURT. 

SOPHI A, 

HELEN,-
I her Daughters: 

CoNSTANCE, Niece of Lady Walcourt. 

Lord WAL co u RT, Son of Lady Walcourt, a 
ji!ent perfon.-He jhould l;e drejfed in Regi-_ 
mentals, and with his hair difhevelled. 

Ros E, the Gardener's Daughter. 

$cene, Lady Walcourt's houfe in the country; 



THE 

EFF ECT S o F CURIOSITY. 

A C O M E D Y. 

ACT I. 

SCE:NE I. 

':Jl,e j!age reprefents a garderto 

S O P H I A, II E L E N. 

HELEN. 

SISTER, n1y dear Sophia, I conjure 
you-

SO PH I A. 

Once more I tell you, all thefe perec.utions 

:1re fruitlefs; I .k.•1ow no fecretsG 
R. 
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HELEN. 

What, Sophia ! you whofe difpofition is 
truth itfelf, can you maintain a faHhood 
v:ith f uch affurance ? 

SOP R I A. 

A falfehood !-an obliging expreffion--

H EL EN. 

It is a jufi one, however. 

S O P H 1 A. 

No ; for you al ways confo11nd indiicrction 
with franknefa, and nrnke a virtue of whJt 
is truly a fault: to deceive frorn a view of 

interefr, fro1n vanity, or in jeft, is to tell a 
lie ; but they ·who fteadily mai:1~ain that they 
are ignorant of the fecrets with which they 
have been entruited, <lifcharge the duty i111-

pofcd by honour, and upon which the fa.fcty 
of focicty depends. 

I-I E L E N. 

So at laft you own you arc the depofitary 

of a fccret ? 0, I beg to congratulate you. 
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SOPHI A. 

What I fay does not relate to n1e, I f peak 
ih general. 

HELEN. 

Very well, it is only a remonfrrance in 
forn1 of a definition. 

SOP H I A. 

Helen, let us change the fubjecl:; you 
~re going to vex yourfelf, I fee plainly. 

HE L EN. 

Am I wrong? I 8n1 your fifier, I love 
you, I tell you all I know, an<l you have no 
confidence in n1e. 

SOPHI Ao 

l\1y dear Helen, you have an excellent 
heart, and a thoufand good qualities, but-

HE LEN. 

But I am curious ; is not that it? \V ell, 
I own I am : it is becaufe I have not your 
tranquility, your indifference; it is becaufe 
I fet an infinite value upon tl;e lca!l: thing 

R. 2 
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that c::m be intereCT:ing to thofe I love; that 

is the reafon of 111y wifuing to know, and to 
difcover wbatev·er re6ards them. If I had 

lefs fenubility I ihould be perfect in your 

eyes, for in that cafe, I aifure you, I :lhould 

have no curiofity. 

S O P HI A. 

But, fifter, I always obferve that yoL;r curi­

ofity exercifes itfelf indifferent] y, and with­
out choice, on every object that prcfents 
it!clf. 

HE L E N. 

\ ... es, formerly; I own, \vhen I was a child 

. I n1ight defcrre that re1)roacb. 

S OP H I A. 

It is no n1ore than fifteen cbys ago, that 

Rofe, the gardener's daughter was to haYc 

been mnrried; :!he entrufted her fecret to n1e; 

it became necdfary that 1\1arna i11ould preyail 

\vitb the young 111::rn's relations, who had an­

other mc1tch in view for him, and till that 

time the affair \Vas kept fecret; but by your 

induCT:ry you difcovercd ir, the fccrct was di­

vulged, and the n1arriagc broke off. 
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HE LEN. 

It is true, I was wrong on that occafion ; 
but I did not forefce what has fince hap­
p.ened. 

SO P H I A. 

I am certain you never intention:illy do a 

bad action; but, fificr, excdlive curiofity, 
c:lways draws after it the 1110ft dangerous in­
·difcretions. l\Iama has told you this fo often ! 

!-IELEN. 

That you might fpare yourfelf the trouble 
of repeating it. But to return to what we 

\\"ere JUft now fpeaking of, I proteil: to you I 
haYe no defire to know your fecret, but be­
caufe I have found out that it is you ·who are 
perfonall y concerned. For as to mere curio­

fity, I an1 correcred-but-abfolutely. 

SOP H I A, 

·you aifure me of it ;-I n1ufi belie\·e 
vou. ,,Tell fii1cr, refr fatisfie<l: If it be true ,. 

R 3 
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that I know a fecret, I can a!f ure you it doe 

not regard rne. 

HELEN. 

If it is true !-but fpeak plain; do you, 
or do you not know one ? 

SOP HI A. 

\Vhat fignifies it to you, fince the affurance 
I have given you, ot1ght to put an end to the 

2p;11-chen5ons which you had merely on ac .. 
count uf your fricndfhip for me? 

HELE N. 

So that in i11ort I n1:1y depend upon it, the 
fccret does not concern you. 

S O P H I A. 

itill the fecret-1 by no means al1ow that 
I know one, bur, on the contrary, I deny it. 

HELEN. 

Y ct every thing gives you the lie. I hav(! 

eyes! Have I not feen fince lafi night all _rout 

whifpcrings \Vith my coufin; and when I ap" 

pcared, tbe figns an<l geftures, and all the 

confufion which I occafion~d-At this very 
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moment you expect Conftance, I am f ure of 

it; I conflrain you by remaining here; you 
have been rude, you have fcolded, you have 

leclured me, that you might induce 1ne to 

leave you, but I will remain where I a1n, I 
promife you; (in mockery) I love you too 

\vell my dear little fiCT:er to go fro1n you, I 

an1 refolved not to part fro1n you one inftant 

this whole day. 

SOPHI A. 

( Ajide.) "That patience one muft have 1 

{ Aloud.) Do you imagine Helen that fuch 

conduct can induce any one to place n1uch 
confidence in you ? 

HELEN. 

You go too far; yes, you diftracl: me, 

you are ungrateful. 

8 0 PH I A. 

Ah Helen, how unjui1: you are! 

HE LEN. 

In fuort'you prefer Conftance to me; you 

make her your confidant, and I am only a 

R4 
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third perfon, troublefome and teazing to both 
of you : I, who am older than ihe is, and who 
am your fifier; is not that cruel ? 

SO P H I A. 

Ah ! if you were lefs curious, and 1efs in ... 
difcrete, I fl1ould never defire to conceal any 
thing fron1 you : but, fifter, that confidenc~ 
which you require, you haye betrayed fo 
often-

HE LEN. 

I repeat it to you, I am changed ; make a 
trial, trufi me with your fecret. 

SOP H I A. 

So fifler, and you pretend to be no longer 
cunous. 

HELEN. 

I ~m but in jefi-I fwear to you, if you 
\Yere dcfirc.,us jufi now to teJl 111e your fecret! 
l would not hearken tq it : befides, if I was 
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anxious to know it, I eafily could in fpite of 

you ; I can guefs right fon1etimes; you may 

ren1ember. 
SOP HI A. 

Yes, .and I have feen your penetration n1if­

lead you oft'ner than once. 

HELEN. 

I forefee that it will ferve me well upon 

the prefent occafion.-1'11 lay a wager that it 

is about n1arriage.-We are three people 

here to marry, you, my coufin, and m yfelf; 

and the whole difficulty is to guefs which of 

the three is the object of the prefent atten­

tion. 
S O P H J A. 

\-Vhat ! do you think if it was you, it 

would be concealed from you, and you the 

e,nly one of the three from whom it would be 

l..ept :i fecret? 
1-I E L E N. 

0 my Goc1, I am fure 1-Aama would trufi: 

you with it, before :fhe mentioned it to me, 

and I :fhould not be informed of it till the 

whole affair \Vas fettled. 
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SOPHI A; 

Ah! I-lelen, what reflections n1uft the 

certainty of this occafion you to make! What 

fevere juftice do you inflict upon yourfelf? 

Is it poffible that, being perfuaded you inf pire 

f uch a hurtful humiliating diftruft, you do not 

get the better of your faults? 

HELEN'. 

So, fo, you allow then that I have alt11oft 

rr d gue:i.1e .--

SOPHI A. 

Gueffed \Vhat ?--

HELEN. 

1"'his marriage. 

SOPHI A~ 

How filler, do you in1agine you are going 

··o be rr..~uried ? 

I-TELE No 

~{ ou ni:ide me think fo. 

SOP H ! Ai. 
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HELEN. 

It is true, you are older than I - but one 

year only - Aha! a thought comes in n1y 

head - perhaps we are both going to be 
n1arried at the fame time,--

SOPHI A. 

\Vi th out doubt, and Conftance too; three 
tnarriages in one day, that is the fecret; novl 

you have difcovered it. 

Now you banter; but for one marriage 

--there is one in the wind that is certain. 

- This Baron Sanford, who arrived yc-
fierday, and who was never feen here before 

-you won't tell me now, there is no fecret? 

-I-Es long converfations with Ma1na, his ab-

fen ce of mind, his being abforbed in thought, 

cyery thing proves it--yet he is very me-

1ancho1 y and very old-I don't fuppofe it 
is he that thinks of marrying; but perhaps he 

bas a fon --or fome nephews-I fhall 

~mravel it all. My God~ how unlucky it is 
z 
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n1y brother is not here; he loves me, he 
would have no vvhifperings. Well, he n1uft 
foon return from his regiment-Sophia, 

what is the matter with you? You are abfenr, 

JOU don't hearken to n1e. 

SOPHI A. 

I have nothing to reply to all the follies 

you have been uttering this hour. 

HELEN. 

Follies !--There --is nobody reafonable 

but yourfclf, at leaft you think fo.--Yes, 

c'OU think you are a Jittle model of perfection 
--'1:,.:hcn; you ha Ye pr :? achcd fufficient1y, nnd 

,;sith great energy, you prcferve a contemptu­

·ous filencc, and not one word more can be 

pbtainecl from you.--0, you are excellent 

company! 

SOP H I A. 

Htlen, you \Vant to put me in a pailion ; 

but you foail not fuccced, except in making me 
n~xcd at thofe faults 1.,,vhich my fricndihip 

crnnot fee in you ·wi ~hout being excdfircly 
fT'·i •· vcd tJ ' ...... : • 
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HELEN. 

I don't know how it is, but you always 

have the fecret of being in the right. 

SO 'PH l A. 

You that love fecrets fo much, ought cer­

tainly to learn that one; I don 't flatter 1nyfe1f 

that I have it, but at leafl: I know how to pre­

fer it to all other fecrets. 

HELEN. 

Ah! Sophia, if you loved me nrnre, I 

would efteem you fron1 the bottom of 1ny heart 

-Son1ebody comes-ha ! it is Conftance. 

- rnw .Z...l¢.,.t"5!B'7'Zt"';ma;. 

S C E N E II. 

SOPHIA, HELEN, CONSTANCE" 

C o N s TAN c E, Comes i;z h01e and/aJ'S : 

So P H r A ! - (Then, feeing- Helen, foe flopsg 
'Ibey co;ztiilue afhort time jilent, dNring- which 
Ile/en objer·vcs them, •• • ,I • I 



270 T I-I E E F F E C T S 

SOP H I A, era Conflance. 

Conflance, did not you come to look for us? 

HELEN. 

Yes, and fhe is happy at finding us togethet 

--I tis painted on her countenance. 

CONSTANCE. 

,vhy do you think otherwife, Helen; I love 

you both equally, you know I do. 

H .EL EN. 

Surely! \Vhen tnutual co11ndence is cita­

hli:fhed, as it is between us three, if one is 
abfent, the other two wifh for her, or go in 

fearch of her : that is what my fill:er and I 

were about to do when you can1e; but now 

that we are got together let us chat; con1c let 

us fit down. ( She draws a feat.) 

S o P H 1 A, lo·:v to Corylancc" 

We muft diffemble. 
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C o N s T A N c E, low to Sophia. 

We fhall n~ver find a moment to read this 

letter-( She flops, becavfe Helen turns her head 

round to look at them.) 

HELEN. 

0, I fee what you would be at .. 

SOPHI A. 

'\Vhat? 

To fpeak foft1y--truly this is not to be 
endured--! dare fay that fron1 two people 

fo prudent, fo difcrete, and fo perfect, a little 

more politenefs n1ight be expected ; but I will 
be no longer troublefome, I ihall leave you 

at full liberty. Adieu, Sophia ; I fu3ll no 

longer conftrain you; fr01n henceforth I ihall 

avoid you, fince I have no other n1eans of 
pleafing you. 

SOPHI A~ 

My dear Helen, how cruel vou are; I in­
treat you to flay.--



~72 T I-1 E EFFECT§ 

HELE N. 

No filler, no--to tell you the truth, I 

am acting againit my inclination---if I was 

to rem:iin, you wot1ld make me lofe all pati­

ence, and I would rather be vexed than go 

away, but we ihould learn to maiter our 

paffions. Adieu. ( She goes out hrij7 i{J'.) 

S C E N E III. 

S O P H I A, C O N S TA K C E. 

('!'hey remain jilfilt a jhort time till they l.1ttve 

lc:fl fight of 1-lelen.) 

CONSTANCE. 

So, fhc is gone at laCT:.--

S OP HI A. 

Yes, but I arn afraid fhe will be foon back 
. 

again. 

CONSTANCE. 

She is likewifc yery c~pable of hiding her-­

fr1 f, th :1t {he ma\' overhe3r. •-
J 
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Gofoftly and fee-My God, how vexing, 

to be obliged to take precautions aga~nfi 8. 

perfon one loves !--

C ON S TA NC E, returning. 

Now you 1nay be eafy. I met Rofe at the 

entrance into the grove, and bid her acquaint 

us if ihe fees Helen. 

SOP H I Aa 

But that is telling R.ofe we have a fecrct.-= 

C O K S TA N C E. , 

By no means.--Rofe is fo fim pie! I told 

her, laughing, that it was a joke, and :fhe the 

rather believes it, as \Ve ·have already oftncr 

than once nrnde her watch for trifle;--in 

:!hort, we are fecure at leail: that I-felen will 

not come and furprife us.--Dear Sophia, 

·1et us lofe no n1ore time. 

s 
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SOPHI A. 

I told you laft night I had received a letter 

frotn my brother; that I had read it, and was 

permitted to communicate the contents to 

you.--

C O N S T A N c E·. 

And it was· the Steward who delivered the 
letter to you? 

SOPHI A, 

Yes; here it is, I will read it to you ; ah! 

my dear Confiance. 

C O N ST A N C l. 

Sophia ! you are in tears--O heavens ! 
what has happened ?--

SOPHI A. 

If you knew all that I have fuffered fince 
yefterday, and with what difficulty I have 

feemed to be as ca~.n and as gay as ufual !­

Hear this letter and you will judge--b'Jt 

fee firft, if Rafe is fiill watching. 
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CONST AN C Eo 
I \Vill. 

SOP Hi A. 

O brother, brother !--what will be the 
end of this cruel adventure ? 

C0NSTANCE; returning. 

Rofe is fiill there, and Helen not to be feen; 
let us take advantage of the prefent favourable 
moment; read then, my dear Sophia, either 
calm, or complete this dreadful difquiet. 

SOPHI A. 

Alas! what a1n I going to communicate to 
you ! (She unfolds the letter.) The date is; 
Tht\rfday morning,--

C ON ST AN C ~-

That is yefierday !-but Lord Walcourt's 
regiment is forty-five leagues fron1 hence ; 
how could you receii;e it the fame day? 

SOPHI A. 

Ah Confiance, my brother is not with his 
regiment, he is here.---

S ij 
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CONST AN C E. 

Here! 
SOPHI A. 

Oh n1y God! don't ra\fe your voice; if we 

ihould be heard--Y es, he is concealed iD 

this holfe, but hear the letter, it will infon11 

you of every thing. ( She reads it aloud but i,z 

I! lou} "..mice, a1lli looking from time to time witb 

af>/)/ebe4imz ldl fame mze fhould come. She nms 

her~\".:? rrz)er /t.) Hum, hum--" But let me 

" come to the particulars of my unfortunate 

'' adventure.--You know that the regiment 

" of the l\1arquis of \Val lace, is thirty leagues 
~- , f ' d .n. "rnirnnt rom ours, an you are no aranger 

" to the friendiliip which unites us : a letter 

" fron1 one of our common friends, informed 

" me that he hz.d loil: a confiderable furn at 

" play, and \Yas excecdingl y difireffecl ; being 

"defirous to fly ,vithout ckby to his affifl­

" a nee, I ordered my fervant to 1;cport that I 
" lvas fick, on purpofe to be excufed fro1n 

" duty, and I fet out immediately, in hopes 

" of returning in t\\'O days at fa.-thc!l:." Yon 

\y;]l rccoliect n~v brother in this action • . 

I 
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CONSTANCE. 

Ah ! that ftroke is a true picture of his 

foul. 
SOPHI A. 

That a noble action ihould have fuch fatal 

confequences !-but let us have done. 

( She reads.) " As I fet off without leave, I 
" had the precaution to change rny name for 

" that of Sir John Myrtle, under which name 

" I arrived at Valenciennes. On entering 

" the town, I could not think my dear 

" Sophia, without the 1nofl tender emotions, 

(£ that I was but fifteen leagues diftant fro1n 

" my mother and fiilers."-1 cannot flop my 

tears. 
CONSTANCE. 

Give it to me; I'll read it. ( She takes the 

letter.) 
SOPHI Ao 

Huib, I hear a noife. 
C 

CONST AN C Eo 

'Tis Rofe. 
SOPHI A. 

Ah! give me my letter.-(She takes the letter 
.1nd puts it in her por,tet.) 

s iij 
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Rafe enters haflily and myfterioefl:>1, and fays hi 

pajfi,ng near Sophia, 

1·1i fr I-Jelen is at my heels. ( She crojfes the 
fl ale and goes out at the oppqftte fide.) 

SO PH I A. 

\Vas there ever any thing fo unlucky ?-,-.,;i 

C ON ST AN C E. 

Let us go to our chamber. 

SO PH I A, 

Helen will follow us there likewife-but 

here fhc con1cs; let us change our fubjccl:, 
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SC EN E IV. 

SOPHIA, CONSTANCE, ROSE, HELEN. 

(Cf'he lafl makes fomejleps and then flops.) 

CONSTANCE. 

For n1y part I love the Engliih gardens 
better. 

SOPHI A. 

And I think their imitations of nature are 
but meanly executed, and-

HE LEN coming farwt:ird. 
Pardon me, I am afraid I interrupt a very 

lively and interefting difpute. 

CONSTANCE. 

0 not at all, we were f peaking of gardens. 

HELEN. 

Yes, and for fear of being interrupted in 
fuch an important converfation, you placed a 
fentry at the entrance of the grove. 

SOPHI A, 

\l'"hat is it you mean? 
s iiij 



280 THE EFFECTS 

HE LEN. 

R.ofc was not here juft nDw. I did not fee 
her take to her heels, to con1e and acquaint 

you of n1y approach. Sophia, Confiance, 
you are both very prudent; but you have no 

addrefs, you really have none, I muft tell you 

fo. I would haYe you employ fame 1nore 

:fkill in your little intrigues, withoJJt whicp 

tb ey will al ways be difcovercd. 

CONST AN" C £. 

\Vdl, what h2.ve you difcoycrcd? 

HELE x. 
In the firCT: place; that you h:r1;c a fecrct; 

it rer1,1ins to be known what that fccrct is, 
which to di[coYcr I on 1 v aD::.. the I emaincler of 

J 

this day, and in the crening I will give you 
an account of it: 0 I promife you, you :iha'n't 

be kel)t longing for it. Now let me begin. 
- In the fir ft place, by looking at yon atten­

tively , I o\ve to your ger.:ures the difcovery of 
wha t nature your fecret is; you have talked of 
it; for you c~rnnot think I am to be mifled by 
yo~ir Engli{h gan.kn. Let me fee ~ little 
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what impreffion it has left on your counte~ 

nances.-

S OP HI A. 

Helen, you fee nothing in mine, but the 

fuarne I feel for you, on account of that dif­
graceful curiofity which hurries you to fuch 

excefs. 

HELEN. 

With what an air of indignation do you 
fpeak to me! 0 heavens! is it not enough to 

refufe me your confidence? Sophia, you de­

f pife n1e.-If I have not your good qualities, 
I may acquire them; I an1 but young, I may 
correct m yfelf : Sifter, have you loft all hopes 
of me? Ah anfwer 1ne; encourage me.--

S OP HI A. 

\Vith fo good a heart, is it J?Offible you ca1! 
be incorrigible? 

I-I F. LE N. 

Ah, Siuer !--(fhey e,nbrace: and after t?, 

Jhort file Ha.) 
S OP II I A. 

11 y de1r Helen, I expect every thing fron1 
rour underfianding and reflexion. 
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HELEN. 

And I from your exa1:1 ple and ad vice. 

CoNSTAKCE. 

Somebody co1nes--I believe it is my 
aunt. 

HELEN. 
Yes, 'tis :!he. 

SC E N E V. 

SOPHIA, CONSTANCE, HELEN, 
LADY WALCOURT. 

Lady \~/' ½.LCOUR T efide at the botlom of the 
Stage. 

Here ihe is, the re(t n1u!1: be fent away. 
{ aloud.) I-Ielen, go and receive fome com­
pany in the faloon that are jua arri vcd, and I 
will be with you prefently. Confi:ance, go 
,.vith your coufin- and Sophia, do you . 
remarn. 

HE LE .-. 

And my fifier-is not ihe to come with us? 

Lady \\7 AL c o r R T. 

That is not neceifary-go, Helen-
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HELE NG 

But Mama, Sophia is eldeft, and fhe will 

rlo the honours much better than I. 

Lady WA L c o u R T. 

I think you fufficiently capable to take her 

place upon the prefent occafion. 

HELEN. 

You will re1nain then alone with her? 

Lady WAL co u RT. 

I wiih to have fewer queftions, and more 
obedience, Helen. 

HELEN. 

Fewer queftions !-I have a:fked but one.-

Lady WAL c o u RT. 

I forbid you to add a fecond, or to ren1ain 

one moment longer, 

HELEN. 

( Afide, in going out.) 
I am fadly vexed,, 
fallowing.) 

This is very hard ! 
(She goes out, Conjlance 



SC EN E VI. 

L:idy \VALCOURT, SOPHI A. 

Lady \VAL co i; RT, feeing Helen go out. 

"\Vhat a firange ten1per !-\vhat vexation 

fuegives inc !-Now we are alone, 111ychild, 
I want to talk with you, Sophia, I have oc;:ca­

-fion to open 1ny heart to you,. 

SOPHI A. 

Ah) l\1arn3, I dare not afa. you the caufe 

of your 111cbncholy.-

Lad y \VA L c o u R T. 

I am oppreffed \Yith ycxation, which is 

n1ore fevere, as I muCT: <liflemble in the prc-

' rence of every one. Tv1y de:1r, your prudence 

and difcretion, fo fup crior to your age, jufii­

fi ~s my confidence in you; it is boundlefs, 

.. 1nd I ;m1 going to pro\-e it, by revealing 

the mofl important fccrct that I ever can 
di:co·✓-rr to you . 
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SOP H I A. 

You may by new inftances of kindnefs add 

to my happinefs, but neither n1y affection nor 

gratitude can be increafed; my dear Mama, 

I cannot love you better, nor feel 1nore fenfi~ 

bly all that I owe to you. 

Lady \VA L c o u R T. 

Ah ! my dear Sophia, you make me a 

happy mother !-but alas ! I have but one 

friend, tho' I have two daughters. 

S O P H I A. 

Helen will in time render herfelf deferving 

of a title fo honourable and fo dear to-

Lady \VALCOURT. 

Ah ! would to heaven !-But let us return 

to the fecret I want to comn1unicate to you ; 

my dear Sophia, it will diftrefs you. 

SO P H I A. 

A1n I not J1ready prepared fo:· ir, fnce I 

fee you are affiiltcd? 
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Lady WA L c o u RT. 

The fecret regards your brother. 

S o P H 1 A ( ✓1fide.) 

I know it but too well. ( Aloud.) Well, 
Mama. 

Lady \VALCOURT. 

I mufl: begin by telling you that he is well 
and in fafety ; at prefent his hifiory, in two 

words, is, he left his regiment about twelve 
days ago, and without leave; friendihip 
called him to Va1enciennes where he went 
under an a!furned name ; it was his 1nisfor­

tune to put up at the fame inn with the fan 
of Baron Sanford ; that very evening, they 
fntcred into fo warm a dif putc that they re ., 
folved to fight next morning. 

S O P H I A. 

Good God! 

Lady \VA t co u RT . 

In fact they fet out at the break of day; 
both on horfeback, to go and fight on the 
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frontiers ; what fha11 I tell you, my dear 
Sophia, your brother, after having received 
a deep and dangerous wound, gave a terrible 
blow to his adverfary, whom he faw ftagger, 
and bathed in blood fall at his feet ; he be­

lieved he was killed, and hirnfelf fcarcely 
able to ftand, drew towards his horfe, and 
very foon collecting the little ftrength that 
ren1ained to him, withdrew from the fatal 
place. This dread[ ul fcene happened on 
the frontiers, and of courfe but four leagues 
from hence.-

SOPHI A. 

Ah ! fa near to us ! 

Lady \VAL co u RT. 

My fon having but a fiep to nrnkc to be 
out of France, intended to leave the king­
dom, but in half an hour being qu1te ex• 
haufied from lofs of blood, was obliged to 
flop and fit down at the foot of a tree, where 
he very foon loCT: the ufe of his fenfcs. At 
rhat inftant, providence conducted the 

2 
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faithful Theobald, my fieward, whofe attach~ 

111en t you well know, to the very f pot. 

S O P H I A. 

Ah ! could heaven abandon the fon of the 

moft affectionate and befl: of mothers !-AH 
its fayours Mama, we owe to your goodnefs. 

Lady \VAL c o -u RT. 

The greateft of all for me, it has placed in 

your heart; it is in that pure a1id feeling 

111ind I find the greatefi happioefs I can en­

ioy, and the only confolation of which I an1 

fufceptible.--But let us refume that melan­

choly converfation \vhich perhaps \VC n1Jy 

ha-vc no opportunity of renewing before the . 
evemng. 

S O P II I A. 

Theobald then brought my brother here? 

Lady \VA L c o u RT. 

Happily he \Vas alone in a coYered ch~ifc, 

into which he carric<l my fon> who continucu 
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infenfible; and taking by-roads, brought him 
at firfi to his mother's at the end of the vil­
lage; then, when all this family were gone 
to bed, he came to acquaint me with the tra­
gical event. I ran myfelf to find my unhappy . 
fon ; Theobald, and the family-furgeon, 
tranf ported him to my apartment, where I 
have watched hirn for feven nights, during 
which he was in great danger ! 

SOPHI A. 

And I have had no ilia re in f uch dear and 
1nelancholy attendance !--But Mama, is 
1ny brother perfecl:ly recovered? 

Lady WAL C OUR To 

He is at leaft in a condition to fet out with­
out danger. 

SOPHI A. 

\Vhat ! is he going to leave you ? 

Lady vV A L C OU R To 

Alas ! he mu{t J urlge, my dear ch ild, in 
\ 

1hat difhefs I am involved: this Baron 

T 
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Sanford, who is ju.CT: arrived, is the father of 
the unfortunate young man who1n your bro­
ther has undoubtedly killed. 

S O P H I A. 

I-Ie knows nothing of this fatal event?-

Lad y vV A L C O U R T. 

Thiink heaven, he knows but one part of 
the truth. He was told that his fon and Sir 
John J\Iyrtle had fet out together, an<l in 
l1afie; the people of the inn declared that 
they had a very warm difpute; that they had 
received no intelligence of them, and it was 
but too probable they went off in fuch hurry 
for no other purpofe but to fight. ,They 
anded, that in the difpute my fon had been 
the aggreffor. On being acquainted with th e 
fatal adventure, Baron Sanford, who is natu­
rally violent, and of keen feelings, was 
equally animated with grief and refentment ; 
he wrote to the officers commanding the 
frontier to\vns, that he might lc~rn if Sir .. . 
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John Myrtle had pafled into the neighbour­
jng fiate, or to prevent his flight, if there vvas 

fiill ti1ne. 
SOPHI A. 

So that not knowing my brother's true 

name, he is in purf uit of a phantom. 

Lacly WAL co u R i'. 

But he may difcover that name vvhich is 
of fuch importance for us to conceal; his for­
tune, his rank, and character, make him a. 
n1ofr formidable and dangerous enemy-

S O P H I A. 

But what is his purpofe in con1ir1g here ? 

Lady \VA L c o u R T. 

He is come into this province in expecta­

tion of obtaining fon1e information about the 

fate of his fon. He fuppofcs that he fought 

on the frontiers, my dl:ate is fituate<l there, 

we were acquainted formerly, and all thefc 

circumil:ances have determined hin1 to come 

here; think what I rnufl feel at feeing him 

T ij 
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enter this houfe !-He gave me the whole 

detail of this terrible hifiory; he talks to me 

of nothing but his grief, and his fchemes of 

Yengeance ; I join hin1 in his farrow, and 

weep with him ; but how bitter muft thofe 

tears be which are ihed in the bofom of a 

cruel enemy, the perferutor of my fon !-

SO P H l A. 

My God! you n1ake me fhudder ! 

Lady \VA L c o u R T. 

Sometimes I venture to combat his re­

fentment, and undoubtedly at that time my 

zeal hurries n1e too far, for he flares at me 

with f urpi·ize, and his look of afionifhment 

dif mays n1e; I feel as if I was betraying my­

felf, and had pronounced the name of n1y 

fon-In fuort, for thefe four and twenty 

hours, I have experienced whatever confiraint, 

terror, and pity can inflict that is cruel and 

grievous-. But, alas ! the unhappy man who 

is the occafion of all this difirefs, is more to 

be pitied than I.-.. 
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SOPHI A. 

Unhappy man! he thinks there is comfort 

in revenge !--

Lady WAL co u RT. 

Alas! he undoubtedly impofes upon him­

felf ;--if it be true that there are hearts 

which can err fo egregioufly as to defire ven­

geance, are there any fo inhuman as to fatiate 

fuch a defire without horror ?--This fbock­

ing gratification of 1nean and favage di[ pofi­

tions, degrades hin1 who yields to it, and 

condemns hin1 to eternal rernorfe. 

SOPHI A. 

Mama, is n1y brother to fet out foon > 

Lady ,v A L c o u R T. 

This very night. 

SOPHIA. 

And thefe orders given to the Governors 

of the Frontier To\vns ?--

Lady WA L co u RT,. 

Thefe orders relate only to Sir John 

11yrtle; n1y fon is known, and cannot be con­

founded with a young man of a different 
T jij 
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nan1e, and who is reprefented 3.S an adrentu 4 

rer. Thefe are the reflexions which encou­
rage me, but ftill I tremble, and am oppre[­
fcd and perfecuted with dreadful apprehen­
fions.-lf Baron Sanford was to hear pofi­
tivc:l y of the death of his fon; if he was to 
difco\·er the afylun1 and real name of his 
enc.11y; grc1cious heaven! to what an excefs of 
111:id delpair would ic not tranfi)ort him!-.--

SOPHI A. 

Ah ! I\1am;i, you terrify me.-

Lady \VAL co u RT. 

I have taken all the precautions \\ hich 
the prudence of a mother could fuggefl; I 
l13rc given orders to let no flrangcr have ad­
n1ittance. Theobald told me that a n1an 
c1me th is n1orning to afk: if Baron Sanford 
was here; Theobald, \Vithout hefitation,rei,Jicd 
th:it be was not; this man ha\·ing received 
freih infiruB-ions returned in two hours, and 
inGficd on (peaking vvith the Daron, on feeing 
h:m alo:1c, ,!:1c~ ft'[u(cd to give his name ~ 
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Theobald difmiffed him, by informing hin1 

that the Baron could not receive him till to­

n1orrow evening ; and my fan by that time 
will be out of France. 

S OP H I A. 

This man who conceals what he is, di!l:urbs 

me; and I recollect, that this n1orning when I 

was walking with Helen and my Governefs 

in the little wood, I faw a n1an wandering up 

and down who obferved us, and feen1ed defi­

rous to avoid being feen : his hat was pulled 
over his face fo that I would not fee his looks., 

Lady v\r AL c o u RT. 

How ! did he follow you? 

SO PH I A. 

Yes, but alwa) s at a diflance. \"\:" e fat 
down, and having loft fight of him, we chatted 

freely, when in about half an hour, a noife 

\vhich I heard behind among the leaves, made 
n1e look round, ancl I faw the fame man with 

his back to l1S, running off with all his f pee\.L, 
T iiij 
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Lady WAL c o u RT. 

Certainly he heard you.' 

SOPHI A, 

We thought fo, and immediately returned 
home. 

Lady vV A L CO U .R T. 

Undoubtedly it muft be the fame man 
Theobald fpeaks of--But what can this 
n1yfierious conduct mean ?-Come, let us 
go to the Baron, and not leave him ::igain­
Ah ! I wiih night was come! What a day 
has this been !-but I hear fomebody com~ . 
mg. 

'Tis Rofe. 
SOP H l A, 

Lady vV A L C O U R T. 

\Vhat can :fhe \Vant ~--
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