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NATURE WILL PREVAIL:

Moral Entertainment, in one Act.

SCENE, a Defert Ifland.

Enter CURRENT.

FIAT an unfortunate mortal am I! to have fo many virtues and not

a foul to communicate them to!‘ I love to know, I love to i
all T'know ! Not the leaft myftery in my whole compofition. « Then
memory is as good as my heart; and though 1 remember every thing I hear,
ftill I have no peace till T have made iom\.body clle as wile as n\)fu' Yet
in this.curfed defolate ifland all my curiofity, all my franknefs are thrown
away. I cannot find a creature but that 111010fe animal Padlock, who,
thov-fn I have told him all the fecrets T ever heard in ‘my life, has never im=
parted a tittle to me but which way the wind was ; and that with as much
circumfpection as if he was afraid the wind {hould overhear him. = We have
no chance of cfeaping hence, and yet he will not own even what party he is
of. I abufed the Tories, iI(_, anfwered, they were very loyal gentlemen. I
changed my battery, and rail ed at the Whigs. 'The Whigs, replied he, have
the merit of bringing in the prefent royal family. Other people praife and
abufe ; Padlock }m\ an excufe for every body; yet with fo little warmth,
that I can often perceive he is glad when I 1(111 at them, but will not join in
it, for fear we fhould ever return and [ fhould bLtld.] him. We are thut up
in a defert, and he is as cautious as if he were in the drawing-room, Llong
to tell him how i; ightened I was by a tiger this morning, but I knew he
would affure me he has kiiown many a’tiger with very fociable (ill;Lllthb-——
Well, [ muft acquaint him, however, for I have nobody elfe to tell it to,

my
J

Pz Enter
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Enter ALMADINE.

CURRENT
Blefs me, a woman ! Well, now I fhall have converfation enough—~pray
heaven fhe be no relation of Padlock !

ALMADINE.

Stranger, lay afide your fears—in me you behold—

G R EE N
A woman, and a charming one.—My lovely madam, do you think I fear
a handfome woman, with whom I am alone in a defert ifland, where there
is no one human creature, but a fellow called Padlock—and who, between
you and me, is the dullelt fellow on this fide of the Atlantic?

ALMADINE,
I know it; but I thould be forry he knew any thing of me. You will
never behold me more, if you mention having feen me.

CURRENT.

Dear madam, I give you my honour it fhall never. go out of my lips but
to Padlock. ‘He is my friend, .and I am bound in honour to keep no fecrets
from him,

ALMADIN E

Your life depends on your taciturnity.

CURRENT.

[4fide.] What fignifics whether I burft, or die any other way? Pardon
my curiofity, as my being it feems is at ftake. How can my life depend on
keeping ‘your fecret ! How can you avoid Padlock’s feeing you? Nay, has
not he feen you? Perhaps you are a private friend that he keeps concealed in
fome cave—You may truft me, hefhall never know I have found out his
fecret.

ALMADINE

I cannot be fure of that. ¥You feem fo communicative, that, having no

other confident, I fhould not be furprifed if you told him even that.
CURRENT.
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CURRENT.

What then, you own I have guefled right? How kind to prefer me to
him ! Where is your retreat? I will come to you the moment he is gone to
reft. One kifs firlt—

ALMADINE.
Rath mortal, forbear ! Know, I am not of your fpecies—

CURRENT.

My dear lady, you have lived in this damned ifland till you ‘have forgot
your own language—You mean, you are not of my fex.—I fee it by that
fnowy bofom, and I flatter myfelf you are not forry that we are of different
fpecies. Lord! what pleafure it will be to hear our children prattle!

ALMADINE.
Offend not the purity of fupernatural organs by your licentious ideas—1I

tell youI am—
CURRENT.

A fupernatural beauty, I allow; but your organs, I truft, are not over-

natural.
ALMADIN E.

Be dumb for a moment, if poflible. I ama fairy.

CURRENT.
The devil you are! You are monftroufly grown. I have always heard
that fairies were not a thought taller than Lilliputians.

ALMADINE.

I am of a fuperior-order. This ifland is under my patronage. I.am fove=
reign of the weftern ocean. You and Padlock were beth fhipwrecked on
this coaft by my order. Your deftiny is in my hands. You can never de-
part hence but by my permiflion : and I repeat it to you, your life will end
the moment you reveal the inviolable fecret of having feen me.

CURRENT.

What, not even to Padlock ?

Y

ALMADINE.
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ALMADINE

Above all men, not to him.

CURRENT,
Bring any other man hither, and I will not defire to tell Padlock; for,
between you and me, he is the worft perfon upon earth for a confidents

ALMADINE
What, is he as communicative as yourfelf 2

EURRENT,

Oh, lord ! for a fairy you are a woful gueffer! He communicative! Why,
he would not tell if [ bid him—nay, I don’t think he would, even if I fwvore
him to fecrecy.

ALMADINE.

I find the truft I place in you, is in good hands—but you know the
penalty. [vanifbes.)

CURRENT, adone

Stay, ftay; where the devil is the? Madam fairy, lady patronefs, what’s
your name, queen of the ocean—Zounds, fhe is gone.—Supernatural in-
deed! Not fay I have feen you ? 'Faith,'I don’t know whether I have or not.
I had fifty queftions to afk her—Seen her ; feen whom? Whom can I fay
I have feen? A gentlewoman ftalks in from behind a rock, acquaints a body
iwith her fupernaturality, which ‘was not at all the thing I wanted with her,
tells me I am a dead man if T mention having feen her, and whifk ! fheis
out of fight, without even leaving me a card with her direction. Who the
devil will believe me? Agye, and ‘moreover fhe fays fhe ordered me to be
thipwrecked—Very kind, truly! I am certainly bound in honour to keep fo
obliging a fecret.—And Padlock, too—ihe fhipwrecked him likewife—
Well, fhe did not bid me not to tell that.. I may certainly acquaint him
with'what relates to himfelf—I will do it, thus: “ A certain fairy, that
fhall be namelefs—Don’t, Padlock, don’t prefs me—a lady’s name, you
know, muft not be imparted to the neareft friend —nay, nor don’t afk me
how I came to know it ; but beaflured a certain fairy—not that I have feen
her, I don’t fay I have; I cannot help what ‘you may conjellure.”—Ay,
that will do; I can never be firuck dead for what he may guefs—1I hope he

I will




A MORAL ENTERTAINMENT. 295

will guefs.,—Guefs! what can he guefs? If I was to tell him ever fo plainly,
he would not believe me,—Padlock, with all his religion, I am convinced
is an unbeliever—and therefore where can be the harm of telling him what
he will think a lie %—Well, but fuppofe I tell him upon my honour I have
not feen a woman thefe twelve hours—his fufpicious nature will conclude
by the abruptnefs of the affertion that T have feen one, and thus he will find
out my fecret while I endeavour to keep it from him. It fhall be fo.

Ecno. It fhall be fo.

CURRENI'T.

Ha! who was that? ’Faith, I believe it was an echo—What a fortunate
difcovery |—Egad, T'll tell Echo the fecret; and if fhe tells Padlock, it is no
fault of mine—If he is within a mile he fhall know it—{baw/s very loud]
Padlock, Padlock, I have feen a— [ALMADINE afpears.] —a tiger.

[Ske difappears.]
CoUR R E-N 7.

A fairy, quotha! Why, the is an errant hocus pocus—It is good, how-
ever, to have prefence of mind—I fee I muft be upon my guard—Now for
telling my fecret, without telling it—[bawis] Padlock, Padlock, don’t be-
lieve I have juft feen a fairy—

Lcno. Believe I have juft feen a fairy.

G U 'RER FIN-T. [ALMADINE appears.]
Oh' oh! 1am a dead man!

ALMADINE
What were thofe founds I heard ? Is this your fecrecy ? Do you infult my
power 2 Do you proclaim to the echos what I charged you never to utter ?

TR BB NT,
As T hope to be faved, your majefty, that Echo is a damned liar, Shq
blunders like an Irifh footman. I was but diftating a card to her to carry a
ftone’s throw, and fhe forgot the firft word of it.

ALMADINE,
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ALMADINE
As you have nof totally difobeyed me, for the prefent your life is refpited
—but as you are in fome degree guilty, you will ere long be deprived of
faculties that are very dear to you.

CURRENT
Lord, madam, which? which? 1f I mult be deprived of fome of my
faculties, may I not at leaft choofe which ?
[ALMADINE difappears.]
Fcuoe. Choofe which.

O URRENT,

Alack ! alack! what fhall I do? How canI choofe? My poor dear facul-
ties, which of you muft I give up? My eyes, my ears, my tongue, my
hands, my—Ok, it is impoflible to refolve—Yes, yes, yes, 1 have it—I
have an averfion to forrow—ZEcho, take notice, I have made my option ; I
will give up my tears—

Ectio. Ears.

CERRENT
Ha! my ears ! No, no, thou abominable jefuitical quibbling proftitute ! I
did not fay my ears—
EcHo. Ears

G- R R E"N-T.
No, no; I tell you [as loud as be can bawl] my tears, my t, e, a, T, s,

Ecuo. E a,1,8.

Enier: 3E TMN-E TR,
Methought I heard a man’s voice—I have not feen a human creature fince
1 was in this difmal place.—There he is—Sure he will not hurt me—1I have
been told I am pretty, and that no man will hurt a pretty woman ; I’ll ven-
ture.—{ curtfies]—Good fir, have compaflion on an innocent virgin—

CURRENT,
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A

CO R R ENCL:
creature—but why does not fhe {peak? Her lips move, but
from them. Who are you, pretty maiden ? Can yon ipeak

) 3 1, TR D B B

Yes, an’ pleafe you,
CURREN.T
Do you mock me, child? Are you afairy too? Can’t you articulate
158 T TV B R
I don’t underftand your honour.
U R R ECNCTE
Child, T am not deaf; I don’t comprehend the motion of the lips without
founds. -Speak aloud, if you have a mind I fhould know what you mean.
1 am not ufed to talk in dumb fhow.
E T iNGECTT A6,
What can he mean? Perhaps he is a little deafith—TI"ll fpeak Iouder. Ms
[ I y
name is Finette, your honour; my parents are poor, but very honeft, I

affure ye.
CURRENT
"T'his is certainly fome trick of the fairy, Young woman, I'll kifs you till

you find your voice—

1 S (i i Bl O

O dear, I hope your honour won’t be rude—Indeed I will cry out.

' € URR EN F.
Very well; I have no objetions to the conditions, if you have not—fince
kifles muft do the bufinefs—[offexs to kifs ber.)
[FINETTE foreams.]
Eater P AR B0 B K,
What have we here? Current and a pretty wench ! Very well, very well,
Mr. Current, I with you much joy !
CURRENT.

Yor. 11, Q‘r:.
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CURRENT.
Oh, Padlock, I was trying to open this girl's lips; fhe does nothing but
take mourhs at me, Try if you can make her fpeak.

P A D I-0-0 K.
Wery willingly, if I may make ufe of your method.

CUER R oE NS
What the devil, are you dumb too ?—Have you learnt the {ilent language
«of this country? You was taciturn encugh before.

PA DL O G XK
I thought the language I found you pra&ifing was the tongue of every
country.
C R RENTs
Ha, what, ha! Come, come, have done fooling. You don’t want to be
kifled too, I hope?
FINETTE, r Paprock.
Alas, fir, the poor gentleman is either deaf or mad. 1 have fcreamed as

Ioud as I could.
PADL OCE.
Yes, in good truth, for I heard you to the bottom of the hill.

CAR-B BENTS
They talk to one another—feem to underftand one another—and yet 1
don’t hear a word they fay.—Lotd, lord, lord, fure I am not deaf! Padlock,
am I deaf?

PADLOCE.

You are not dumb, at leaft; your tongue runs as faft as ever.

CAUEE R E - N E
Now, for heaven’s fake, Padlock, tell me, I conjure you; have you fpoken
aloud to me? Am I deaf? Or are you in a plot with this imp of the fairies
to torment me?

PADLOCK
The girl’s in the right, he is certainly gone mad—he has talked himfelf

ont of his feafes.
FINETTE




A MORAL ENTERTAINMENT. 299

¥ B NCRIT TR
S S T L e el 5 5 . .
?m.-;c.d, your ‘l,ranJ, I am e.l_crdul the poor gentleman’s head is a little afkew,
as it were—pardon my boldnels.

CURRENT
What thall Ido to know whether I am really deaf or not? Dear Padlock,
fweet lafs, bawl as loud as you can.

PADLOCK aud FINE T TE,
Do you hearme ?
CI R R EN-T.
Pho! 'you only gape.
A D10 CK:
I tell you, we roared.
PN E YR
Yes, indeed did us.
CU R K EN T
O lord, T don’t hear a word they fay.—I will go let off 2 piftol at my own
€ar, [Runs out.]
PADLOCK, FINETTE

PADEL O GK
Well, pretty maiden, don’t look after that fool—my friend, I mean, He
is a little apt to be thick of hearing—he is quick at times.

B ENGE B T E
Indeed, your honour, his worthip feems to be a very civil gentleman in

the main.
PADLOGCK

Oh, he does, does he? And pray how long have his worfhip and you.been

acquainted ?
UL N ENE R
Oh, not the time of drawing a drap of {mall beer, indeed and indeed !

PAD L OGCK.
But what made you fcream out fo luftily ?

Qq 2
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Oh,—ftay ; yes, he trod uipon my beft gown.

P A D LauEskK,
So you did not cry out becaufle he kified you?

Fal N E-T 0N

ed 1 believe the gentleman meant

Yes ; no—yes, [ might fcream, but ind
matrimony. Don’t all gentlemen that kifs poor girls, mean to make them

their wives £
PAD LI OUCTK
Oh, yes, yes, fome time or other. But are you poor; very poor?
PN R E
Yes, an’ pleafe your honour; and it would be an a& of charity, if you

would be fo good as to give me away.

P D-TRORCERS

Give yon away ! To whom ?

EENIEIOICE
To yon fine gentleman in the gay clothes that was here awhile agon,

P:A DL OCK
Why, fure you don’t like that fot *—my friend, I mean. He is a very worthy
man ; but he will never marry you without a portion. You fhall marry me
—and as there is no clergyman in ‘the ifland, we may live as man and
wife in the mean time ; and if ever we get back to England, or Scotland—

Enter 60 B R IENT,

O lord ! Padlock, I am certainly deaf, ftone-deaf! I fired a piftol, and did
not hear it—1I bawled to the echo, I banged great ftones againft the anchor,
and all in vain : nay, I don’t hear my own voice—Do I fpeak ? I hope I am
not dumb too.

PADLOCK,

[Afide.] 1 wifh youwere. Egad, I will make him believe he is; and then

the double misfortune may make him drown himfelf. [Shatkes bis bead.]

CURRENT,
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CURRENT
No, you don’t fay fo! What, don’t you hear me? [Paprock Shakes bis
bead.] Upon your honour! Oh, Ithall go difiraéted—[batwls very loud.]
—Don’t you hear me yet? [PAprLock fbakes bis bead.] Oh, undone, un-
done, undone !—To have but three people in this world, and not be able to
hear them, nor make them hear me ! —And you, my angel, don’t you hear
me neither ?
FINETTE
Yes, indeed, your honour ; and I never heard fo fine a fpoken gentleman
in all my born days.
BEEAD L OGEKRK.
[dfide. ‘Thegirl’s a fool, and in love with bim ; but at leaft he does not
hear her: T’ll make him believe the does not diftinguifh a word he fays.
[ Pufhes ber afide, poinis to ber, and fbakes his bead, as if FINETTE did not
hear CURRENT. ]
CaOERRE N-T,
Don’t fhe, upon your foul >—Oh ! what will become of me ? I cannot even
have the fatisfa¢tion of a dialogue with the echo.

FINETTE, angrily, to PabrLoCK.
Don’t impofe upon the poor gentleman ; you may be athamed of yourfelf.
[Te CurreEnT.] Sir, I do hearyou: {peak to me. [(Very loud.]

PA D120 G K,
O nature, nature, didft thou form fools only to baffle the cunning of wife
men ! Now will love teach this fimple girl to defeat all my art!
[FINETTE points o CURRENT'S mouth, then to her own ear, and then nods
20 bim.]
PADEDCRK
Ay, ay; fee, I faid it would be fo, —Damn her, but I muft have her—

CUR RE N-T.
"Faith, I believe fPe does hear me.—My life, my avgel, nod again if you
hear me, [FINETTE nods, and finiles upon bim.] Oh! tranfport! You have

4 a devilith
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a devilifh pretty mouth, when you fmile ; but the quicknefs of your ears is
ten times better frill- And does Padlock heat me too? [FINETTE nods.]
1 thought fo.—Now do I long to tell them both the'fecret
fairy is within reach, (he may make them deaf te. Obh, but now | remember,
the did not forbid my telling it to'this ‘girl—Lord, it is quite reviving to have
fomebody to tell a fecret to.—Heark you, heark you, my dear; a word in
your ear.

[z_‘.l'.'_,';.] H

wvent him.

at curfed

PG .0 C oK.
! her fomething to my prejudice. Fmufl pre-

[Pulls FANETTE away, and makes profeffions to CURRENT, by laying
bis band to bis bears ; and expreffing concern [for bis deafnefs, by

2 o 4 L B

pointing to CURRENT'S éars, ami locking grieved,]

B LoNGRE T TOE,
Tt is very unhandfome in you, Mr. Padlock, to interrupt lovyers. The gen-
tleman might be going to propofe matrimony, for aught you know.

YRR ENT,
Good Padlock, let us alone; Iwas going to tell her a fecret, and I dare
fwear the will tell it you the momcnt my back is turned—I muft go about 2
little bufinefs the moment I have whifpered her, and will leave you alone.

PADLOCK.
[4fide.] Good " One fool at lealt counteradts another. We cunning people
always fucceed (ooner or later. [7e FinerTE.] Go, go and hear what the
gentleman has to fay to you. It isno bufinefs of mine.

RN R SR B
So I will, without your leave. One may whifper with one’s fweetheart
without offence, 1 l\opc [CurreNT whifpers her.] A fairy! Have you feen
a fairy? Lord, you make me trimble all over.

PA RO CKs
I/j’/; .] What non/ fenfe is the blockhead mi]\m" to her ?

3 CURRENT.
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CURRENT
[«fide.} 1 hope fhe has told him, [Zo her.] Why, fure you have not di-
vulged my fecret? Padlock, you muft not believe her. Where fhould I
have feen a fairy ? I do notfay there are no fucl

helngs—

nay, I know there
are—Not that I fay [ ever faw one—I may, or I may not-—

P AD T 0.0 K,
His brain is certainly cracked —

PN T R
For fartain, it is for love—And yet, Mr, Padlock, you will bear me wit-
nefs [ have not been cruel. Would it not be better, think you, if Itnade
him figns that I will marry him?

P- A D L0 CRK,
Pray, my dear, what figns will you make him? [4fide.] As he is mad
already, I don’t know but matrimony may bring him to his fenfes.

FINCET T E:
Oh, you fhall {ee in a trice.
[She takes a ring from CURRENT s finger, gives it bim, and holds out
ber own finger; then pulls PADLOCK betrveen them, takes out a
. prayer-book and turns to ** Matrimony,” fbows it to CURRENT,
and then gives the book to PADLOCK. |

GCURRENT
What the devil is all this? Matrimony ? What, child, have you a mind I
thould marry yout? Nay, with all my heart—{4fide.] It is the beft way of
fecuring the only woman in the ifland to myfelf.—But, my angel, who is te
giVC }'OU ﬂ.\'\'é}.y ?
ALMADINE appears.
That fhall be my office.

CU R RENIN
Oh! ecflacy ! at leaft I can hear fairies fpeak,

ALMADINE,
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ALMADINE

And every body elfe: your hearing is reftored.  Know, Current, and
thou, Padlock, that a vain endeavour to corredt nature has cured me of pre-
fumption ; though I have not been able to amend the refpe@ive faults in each
of you, I caufed you all three to be tranfported hither to make the experi-
ment. What has been the refult? You, Padlock, in an uninhabited ifland,
have not been able to diveflt yourfelf of caution, referve, fufpicion, cunning,
Cintereft and treachery. One man alone was your companion; it was eut
of his power to betray you; and yet you could not bring yourfelf to truft
him : the firt woman you faw, tempted you to betray him. Of what ufe
has good fenfe been to you ? Tt has only given edge to the badnefs of your
hicart. Go back to men ; you are fit to live amongft them. You, Current,
are more fool than knave; but you too are incorrigible. The threats of
death, the lofs of hearing, could not cure you of your loquacity. It would
be hard to punifh you for what you cannot help. This innocent pretty crea-
ture loves you fincerely, loves you honeftly. 1 will fee you married ; you
{hall remain here with her for ever, and fhall be as happy as your nature
will fuffer you to be. It is no more in my power to make you happier, than
it was to make you better.

Fols NPESTE AR RS
Pear gracious, fhall I live alone with this fine gentleman for ever?
CURREN'
No, no; I hope her majefty will now and then have a fit of making ex-
periments, and fend us more company. Adien! Padlock; be fure you put
all that has happened to us into the new{papers.

ALMADINE
That he will not. He does not like newfpapers meddling with charaters
like his.

F I N T 5




	[Seite]
	[Seite]
	[Seite]
	Seite 292
	Seite 293
	Seite 294
	Seite 295
	Seite 296
	Seite 297
	Seite 298
	Seite 299
	Seite 300
	Seite 301
	Seite 302
	Seite 303
	Seite 304

