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BRIEF LIFE SKETCH: APHRA BEHN (1640-1689)
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Aphra Behn who the first female writer during the Restoration
period (17th century) gave wings and courage to other women of that
period to write and to earn a living in the men’s world. She was the
first English woman to become a professional writer. She broke all
the cultural barriers of era and became a literary role model for other
women so they could write and speak their minds. Aphra Behn was
born in the middle of the English Civil war and died at a young age of
48, in the year 1689.

Aphra Behn made her living out of writing plays, prose and poetry
during a period of time when male dominance over the literary scene was
rampant and women’s writing was not considered even worth reading.
Many women writers of that period would conceal their real identities.
Some of them used a pen name, usually a male’s like George Eliot, Currer
Bell, Robert Galbirth, as it was easier for them to sell their works in the
publishing market. Aphra Behn was different in her times. She was the
only female writer who did not conceal her identity. Behn believed
she would not do justice to her profession by hiding her real identity.
The early life of Aphra Behn, who became famous for her writing, was
peculiarly little known. Her popularity came as the first woman to earn
her living by her pen and someone who was a role model to all the other
female writers of the time, who looked up to for her courage. There was
variety in her writing and may be for that reason, were produced in a large
quantity, Behn has been the focus of feminist study for many different
writers of that gente like Virginia Woolf. In her ‘A Room of One's Own,

she famously wrote about Behn-—

“All women together ought to let flowers fall upon the tomb of Aphra
Behn for it was she who earned them the right to speak their minds.”

She quoted these lines regarding Behn because she could see the
commercial nature in Behn's writing. Indicating Behn as a ‘professional -
writer’ of the era, she claimed how her writing and bold nature to pursue
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THE ROVER - PLOT SUMMARY
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The first scene opens in Naples where there is a carnival underway
and we are introduced to the two leading women characters in the
play-Florinda and her younger sister, Hellena-in discussion about
love. Alongside, we are also introduced to their brother, Don Pedro,
who wants his sister Florinda to marry his friend, Don Antonio.
Florinda wishes to marry the person she is in love with while Hellena
wishes to experience love and freedom rather than becoming a nun
as her fatherdesires. Meanwhile Florinda, Hellena and their cousin
Valeria sneak out with Stephano and Callis to the carnival happening
in the town.

In the streets of Naples, enters Belvile, sad and thinking about his
love, Florinda-whereas his friends, Blunt and Frederick, tease him
about the her. While they are discussing about his love and her brother
Pedro, Willmore (The Rover), who is a friend to Belvile and Frederick,
enters. He is a captain and lives with the king on the seashore and has
come for two days to attend the carnival. Hellena, Florinda and Valeria
enter in disguise and Willmore and Hellena flirt with each other.
Beville recognizes Florinda only when he is left with a note to meet her
in their garden later that night. Blunt on the other hand, is targeted by
a prostitute name Lucetta and he leaves from there with her.

The four Englishmen discuss about Angellica Bianca who has put
herself on sale charging 1000 crowns a month. That they discuss that it
is not possible for them to buy her because they do not have enough to
enjoy beautiful Angellica's company. Blunt is seen entering in the scene
saying that he is in love with Lucetta with whom he went. On the other
hand, Don Pedro and Don Antonio come up to Angellica separately,
but Don Pedro recognises Don Antonio who is the fiancé of his sister,
Florinda. Don Pedro is very angry upon seeing him and challenges
him to a duel. At the very next moment, Willmore is seen trying to
steal a photo of Angellica when Antonio sees him and a fight ensues
between the two of them. Angellica calls Willmore to her chamber and
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rather than apologising to her, he argues with her for keeping herself
up for sale. Angellica is overwhelmed with his words and his boldness
and happens to fall in love with him. She proposes to sleep with him
for nothing but only his love and heart.

Hellena has also fallen in love with Willmore. Frederick and Belvile
enter discussingabout Willmore and Hellena overhears them. Willmore
joins them and brags about how he convinced Angellica and slept with
her. Hellena later confronts Willmore about Angellica and Willmore
upon seeing her, seems to forget Angellica. She asks Willmore to not
meet Angellica ever again. Florinda is testing Belvile of her love. Later
when Florinda is convinced, she leaves a jewel with him to show it was
her which causes Belvile to become very happy. Meanwhile, Blunt is
robbed by Lucetta and her servants. After this incident, Blunt vows to
take revenge from every woman he meets. Florinda waits for Belvile
to meet when Willmore enters in a drunken state and attempts to rape
her. In her own protection, she screams aloud when both Pedro and
Belvile hear and they both arrive at the scene. Florinda could not make
her escape with Belvile which makes her sad.

Later Willmore is seen apologising to Belvile about what happened,
but Belvile is furious with him. Belvile asks Willmore to duel with him
but Willmore refuses to do so. Willmore is seen fighting with Antonio
and escapes after hurting him. Belvile is seen entering the scene in
defence of Willmore and is arrested by Antonio’s man, who believe
him to be the culprit.

As Don Antonio is wounded in the fight with Willmore, he cannot
duel with Pedro and it is then when he persuades Belvile to fight in
place of him. At first, he disagrees, but later he starts believing that he
is fighting for Florinda. Belvile disguises as Don Antonio and defeats
Pedro. Florinda arrives and asks for her brothers life and Belvile, still
disguised as Antonio, lays the sword at her feet. Seeing this, Pedro is
very happy and says that they should marry each other. Angellica, on
the other hand, is extremely furious is upset and confronts Willmore
about Hellena who arrives at Angellica’s chamber disguised as a boy.
She narrates a story about a woman who is in love with Willmore. She
tells her that Willmore is trying to engage two ladies at the same time-
While Hellena narrates the story, Willmore recognises her and thinks
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of abusing the lady being spoken of, in front of Angellica. Angellica asks
him not to see the other woman ever again. Not trusting Willmore and
his intentions, she vows to take revenge upon him. Florinda escapes
in disguise and is followed by Willmore. She enters in Blunt’s chamber
where he is recovering with the grief of being dumped by Lucetta. She
asks him to help her but he instead tries to rape her and asks Frederick
to join him. In her defense, she shows a ring to them to prove that she
is a noblewoman and after recognising Frederick, she tells them that

she in love with Belvile, their friend. Both of them, however, lock her
after seeing the ring.

As Belvile is inside the room, Don Pedro and Willmore ask Blunt
to open the door. They all make a mockery of what happened to him
and laugh at it when Blunt opens the door. Blunt explains that he has
a lady with him locked in the room and Don Pedro also threatens her
not knowing that it is his sister. Belvile recognises that it is Florinda but
does not say anything at that time. To save Florinda from all of this,
Valeria enters and diverts Pedro by saying that Florinda has escaped
and if he does not go immediately, they might not be able to find her.
Pedro wastes no time and leaves. Florinda reveals herself to everyone
and forgives everyone and is all set to marry Belvile. A heartbroken
Angellica arrives to kill Willmore with a pistol. She tries to shoot him
but hesitates because of the lingering affection towards him. Don
Antonio enters and says he will shoot him for her but she forbids
him, saying that he will also suffer one day like her. Meanwhile, Pedro
challenges Antonio for another duel as he wasn't there in the first one.
Hellena confesses her love to Willmore and asks him to marry her. At
first, Willmore does not agree but later agrees, leaving Pedro unhappy
with the decision. He blesses both the sisters and agrees for their
marriages.



ACTI
SCENE 1. A CHAMBER
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Enter Florinda and Hellena.

FLOR. What an impertinent thing is a young Girl bred in 2 Nunnery!
How full of Questions! Prithee no more, Hellena; I have told thee more
than thou understand’st already.

HeLL. The more’s my Grief; I woud fain know as much as you, which
makes me so inquisitive; nor is't enough to know you’re a Lover, unless
you tell me too, who ‘tis you sigh for.

FLOR. When you are a Lover, I'll think you fit for a Secret of that nature.

HELL. ‘Tis true, [ was never a Lover yet- but I begin to have a shreud
Guess, what ‘tis to be so, and fancy it very pretty to sigh, and sing, and
blush and wish, and dream and wish, and long and wish to see the
Man; and when I do, look pale and tremble; just as you did when my
Brother brought home the fine English Colonel to see you — what do
you call him? Don Belvile.

FLOR. Fie, Hellena.

HELL. That Blush betrays you- I am sure ‘tis so- or is it Don Antonio
the Vice-Roy’s Son?- or perhaps the rich Don Vincentio, whom my
 father designs for your Husband?- Why do you blush again?

FLOR. With Indignation; and how near soever my Father thinks I am
to marrying that hated Object, I shall let him see I understand better
what's due to my beauty Birth and Fortune, and more to my Soul, than
to obey those unjust Commands.

HeLL. Now hang me, if I don't love thee for that dear Disobedience.
I love Mischief strangely, as most of our Sex do, who are come to
love nothing else- But tell me, dear Florinda, don't you love that fine
Anglese?- For I vow next to loving him my self, ‘twill please me most
that you do so, for he is so gay and so handsom.

FLOR. Hellena, a Maid designd for a Nun ought not to be so curious in
a Discourse of Love.
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HELL. And dost thou think that ever I'll be a Nun? Or at least till 'm so
old, I'm fit for nothing else. Faith no, Sister; and that which makes me
long to know whether you love Belvile, is because I hope he has some
mad Companion or other, that will spoil my Devotion; nay I'm resolvid
to provide my self this Carnival, if there be eera handsom Fellow of my
Humour above Ground, tho I ask first.

FLOR. Prithee be not so wild.

HELL. Now you have provided your self with a Man, you take no
Care for poor me- Prithee tell me, what dost thou see about me
that is unfit for Love- have not I a world of Youth? a Humor gay? a
Beauty passable? a Vigour desirable? well shapd? clean limbd? sweet
breathid? and Sense enough to know how all these ought to be employd
to the best Advantage: yes, I do and will. Therefore lay aside your
Hopes of my Fortune, by my being a Devotee, and tell me how you
came acquainted with this Belvile; for I perceive you knew Him before
he came to Naples.

FLOR. Yes,  knew him at the Siege of Pampelona, he was then a Colonel
of French Horse, who when the Town was ransackd, nobly treated my
Brother and my self, preserving us from all Insolencies; and I must
own, (besides great Obligations) I have I know not what, that pleads

kindly for him about my Heart, and will suffer no other to enter- But
see my Brother.

Enter Don Pedro, Stephano, with a Masquing Habit, and Callis.

PEDRO. Good morrow, Sister. Pray, when saw you your Lover Don
Vincentio?

FLOR, I know not, Sir- Callis, when was he here? for I consider it so
little, I know not when it was.

PEDRO. [ have a Command from my Father here to tell you, you ought
not to despise him, a Man of so vast a Fortune, and such a Passion for
you- Stephano, my things- [Puts on his Masquing Habit.

FLOR. A Passion for me! ‘tis more than eer I saw, or had a desire should
be shown- T hate Vincentio, and I would not have a Man so dear to me
as my Brother follow the ill Customs of our Country, and make a Slave
of his Sister- And Sir, my Father’s Will, I'm sure, you may divert,
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PEDRO. l know not how dear I am to you, but I wish only to be rankd in
your Esteem, equal with the English Colonel Belvile-Why do you frown
and blush? Is there any Guilt belongs to the Name of that Cavalier?

FLOR. I'll not deny I value Belvile: when I was exposd to such Dangers
as the licensd Lust of common Soldiers threatned, when Rage and
Conquest flew thro the City- then Belvile, this Criminal for my sake,
threw himself into all Dangers to save my Honour, and will you not
allow him my Esteem?

PEDRO. Yes, pay him what you will in Honour- but you must consider
Don Vincentios Fortune, and the Jointure he’ll make you.

FLOR. Let him consider my Youth, Beauty and Fortune; which ought
not to be thrown away on his Age and Jointure.

PEDRO. ‘Tis true, he’s not so young and fine a Gentleman as that

BELVILE- but what jewels will that Cavalier present you with? those of
his Eyes and Heart?

HELL. And are not those better than any Don Vincentio has brought
from the Indies?

PEDRO. Why how now! Has your Nunnery-breeding taught you to
understand the Value of Hearts and Eyes?

HELL. Better than to believe Vincentio deserves Value from any
woman- He may perhaps encrease her Bags, but not her Family.

PEDRO. This is fine- Go up to your Devotion, you are not design'd for
the Conversation of Lovers. '

HELL. Nor Saints yet a while I hope. [Aside.] Ist not enough you
make a Nun of me, but you must cast my Sister away too, exposing her
to a worse confinement than a religious Life?

PEDRO. The Girl's mad- Is it a Confinement to be carryd into the
Country, to an ancient Villa belonging to the Family of the Vincentio’s
these five hundred Years, and have no other Prospect than that pleasing
one of seeing all her own that meets her Eyes- a fine Air, large Fields
and Gardens, where she may walk and gather Flowers?

HELL. When? By Moon-Light? For I'm sure she dares not encounter
with the heat of the Sun; that were a Task only for Don Vincentio and

15
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his Indian Breeding, who loves it in the Dog-days- And if these be

her daily Divertisements, what are those of the Night? .to lie in a wide
Moth-eaten Bed-Chamber with Furniture in Fashion in the l.le’lgn of
King Sancho the First; the Bed that which his Forefathers livd and
dyd in.

PEDRO. Very well.

HELL. This Apartment (new furbisht and fitted out for the young
Wife) he (out of Freedom) makes his Dressing-room; and being a
frugal and a jealous Coxcomb, instead of a Valet to uncase his feeble
Carcase, he desires you to do that Office- Signs of Favour, I'll assure
you, and such as you must not hope for, unless your Woman be out
of the way.

PEDRO. Have you done yet?

HeLL. That Honour being past, the Giant stretches it self, yawns and
sighs a Belch or two as loud as a Musket, throws himself into Bed, and
expects you in his foul Sheets, and eer you can get your self undrest,
calls you with a Snore or two- And are not these fine Blessings to a
young Lady?

PEDRO. Have you done yet?

HeLL. And this man you must kiss, nay, you must kiss nay but him
too- and nuzlethro his Beard to find his Lips- and this you must submit
to for threescore Years, and all for a Jointure.

PEDRO. For all your Character of Don Vincentio she is as like to marry
him as she was before.

HELL. Marry Don Vincentio! hang me, such a Wedlock would be
worse than Adultery with another Man: I had rather see her in the
Hostel de Dieu, to waste her Youth there in Vows, and be a Handmaid
to Lazers and Cripples, than to lose it in such a Marriage.

PEDRO. You have considerd, Sister, that Belvile has no Fortune to bring
you to, is banisht his Country, despisd at home, and pityd abroad.

H}m.. What then? the Vice-Roy’s Son is better than that Old Sir
Fisty. Don Vincentio! Don Indian! he thinks he’s trading to Gambo

still, and wou'd barter himself (that Bell and Bawble) for your Youth
and Fortune,
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PEDRO. Callis, take her hence, and lock her up all this Carnival, and at
Lent she shall begin her everlasting Penance in a Monastery.

HELL. I care not, I had rather be a Nun, than be obligd to marry as you
woud have me, if I were designd for't.

PEDRO. Do not fear the Blessing of that Choice- you shall be a Nun.

HEeLL. Shall I so? you may chance to be mistaken in my way of
Devotion- A Nun! yes I am like to make a fine Nun! I have an excellent
Humour for a Grate: No, I'll have a Saint of my own to pray to shortly,
if I like any that dares venture on me, [Aside.

PEDRO. Callis, make it your Business to watch this wild Cat. As for you,
Florinda, I've only tryd you all this while, and urgd my Father's Will;
but mine is, that you would love Antonio, he is brave and young, and
all that can compleat the Happiness of a gallant Maid- This Absence
of my Father will give us opportunity to free you from Vincentio, by
marrying here, which you must do to morrow, Flor. To morrow!
PeDRO. To morrow, or ‘twill be too late- ‘tis not my Friendship to
Antonio, which makes me urge this, but Love to thee, and Hatred to
Vincentio— therefore resolve upon'tto morrow,

FLOR. Sir, I shall strive to do, as shall become your Sister.
PEDRO. I'll both believe and trust you- Adieu.  [Ex, Ped, and Steph.
HELL. As become his Sister !- That is, to be as resolved your way, as he

is his- . [Hell. goes to Callis.
FLOR. I neer till now perceivd my Ruin near, '

I've no Defence against Antonic’s Love,

For he has all the Advantages of Nature,

The moving Arguments of Youth and Fortune,
HELL. But hark you, Callis, you will not be so crue] to lock me up
indeed: will you?
CALL. I must obey the Commands I hate- besides, do you consider
what a Life you are going to lead?

HELL. Yes, Callis, that of a Nun: and till then I'll be jndebted a
World of Prayers to you, if you let me now see, what | never did, the
Divertisements of a Carnival.
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CALL. What, go in Masquerade? ‘twill be a fine farewell to the World I
take it- pray what woud you do there?

HEeLL. That which all the World does, as I am told, be as mad as the
rest, and take all innocent Freedom- Sister, you'll go too, will you not?
come prithee be not sad- We'll out-wit twenty Brothers, if you'll be
ruled by me- Come put off this dull Humour with your Clothes, and
assume one as gay, and as fantastick as the Dress my Cousin Valeria
and I have provided, and let’s ramble. '

FLOR. Callis, will you give us leave to go?

CALL. ] have a youthful Itch of going my self. [Aside. — Madam, if
I thought your Brother might not know it, and I might wait on you, for
by my troth I'll not trust young Girls alone.

FLOR. Thou see’st my Brother’s gone already and thou shalt attend and
watch us.

Enter Stephano.

STEPH. Madam, the Habits are come, and your Cousin Valeria is drest,
and stays for you.

FLOR. “Tis well- I'll write a Note, and if I chance to see Belvile, and
want an opportunity to speak to him, that shall let him know what I've
resolvid in favour of him.

HEeLL. Come, let’s in and dress us. [Exeunt,

Annotations

o Nunnery: a convent or a Christian community where Nuns live
together under monastic vows « Shreud guess: a person having sharp
power of judgements « Beauty passable: the beauty of a woman that
is satisfactory but not excellent « Moth Eaten: in a bad condition/
destroyed « Banish: punishment/ or an act of being sent away

SCENE I, SUMMARY

The first scene opens in Naples. In the beginning of the play, we
are firstly introduced to the two main female characters in the play,
i.e. Florinda and Hellena, who are siblings and belong to a noble
Spanish family. Florinda is elder to Hellena. They happen to discuss
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about love among themselves and Hellena asks Florinda if she loves
someone. Hellena is not sure about her sister’s lover keeps asking and
teasing her about her lover. Hellena mentions about Don Vincentio,
the gentleman their father wants Florinda to marry Don Vincentio
is an elderly, wealthy person, but Florinda does not care about him
as she is already in love with Belvile and wants to marry someone
whom she loves. Hellena is destined to become a nun but she wants to
experience love. Helena has her own plans of attending the upcoming
citywide carnival,

We are introduced to a noble man, Don Pedro, who is the brother of
Florinda and Hellena. He enters in the play with his servant Stephano
and his girl governess, Callis. While entering, he enquires Florinda
about the talks of her marriage to Don Vincentio, to which Florinda
replies that she is not aware of and neither does she want to know: Pedro
reminds Florinda that their father wants her to get married to him for
his wealth and the vast fortune he has. But we are also aware about the
fact that Florinda does not want to get married for money or any kind
of fortune. She purely believes in love. As we see in the play, Pedro gets
ready for the carnival and puts on his masquerade. Florinda tries to
convince her brother by saying that he has the ability to convince their
father not to let her marry the old man, Vincentio. Proceeding ahead,
Florinda tells her brother that she admires Belvile who once protected
her when she was in danger. Pedro admires her respect for Belvile but
tells her that she should considerate the wealth of Vinceritio and marry
him instead. Listening to this, Florinda again disagrees and Hellena
later joins them in their conversation and supports her sister. Pedro
discredits Hellena’s opinion and later, she suggests that Don Antonio
would be a much better match for Florinda rather than the elderly
Vincentio. Listening to Hellena and being tired of her suggestion,
Pedro instructs Callis to lock her up in the room during the duration
of the Carnival that is about to take place in the city.

Once Pedro asks Callis to lock Hellena in the room, he tells Fiorinda
that he always wanted her to marry his friend, Don Antonio rather than
marrying Vincentio whom he does not prefer for his sister. Florinda
agrees to her brother for the time being and later reveals that marrying
Antonio would always be unfavourable, but on the other hand, she also
does not want to be with Vincentio.
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Once Pedro leaves with his servant Stephano, Hellena pleads Callis |
not to lock her up. In the beginning, Callis resists strongly, but later, |
convinced both the sisters that they cold attend the carnival in disguise. |
Hellena, who was destined to be a nun wanted to enjoy her freedom ;
before becoming a nun for the rest of her life. Stephano enters and lets |

Florinda know that her outfit is ready for the Carnival and their cousin
Valeria is waiting outside to attend the carnival with her. Florinda,
before leaving for the carnival, writes a note to Belvile and determines
to pass it to him if she see him at the carnival. All of them get dressed

in disguise and heads for the carnival.

SCENEI1L. A LONG STREET
1D+ > QD > B~ D I+ > D+ (> T+ D>+l

Enter Belvile, melancholy, Blunt and Frederick.

FreD. Why, what the Devil ails the Colonel, in a time when all the
World is gay, to look like mere Lent thus? Hadst thou been long

enough in Naples to have been in love, I should have sworn some such
‘Tudgment had befall'n thee.

BELV. No, I have made no new Amours since I came to Naples.
FRED. You have left none behind you in Paris.
BELvV. Neither.

FRED. I can’t divine the Cause then; unless the old Cause, the want |

of Mony.

BLunT. And another old Cause, the want of a Wench- Woud not that
revive you? A

BELV. You're mistaken, Ned. :
BLUNT. Nay, ‘Sheartlikins, then thou art past Cure.

FRED. I have found it out; thou hast renewd thy Acquaintance with
the Lady that cost thee so many Sighs at the Siege of Pampelona- pox
on’t, what d’ye call her- her Brother’s a noble Spaniard- Nephew to the
dead General- Florinda- ay, Florinda- And will nothing serve thy turn
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but that damnd virtuous Woman, whom on my Conscience thou lov’st
in spite too, because thou seest little or no possibility of gaining her?

BELv. Thou art mistaken, I have Interest enough in that lovely Virgin's
Heart, to make me proud and vain, were it not abated by the Severity
of a Brother, who perceiving my Happiness-

FrEeD. Has civilly forbid thee the House?

BEeLvV. ‘Tis so, to make way for a powerful Rival, the Vice-Roy’s Son,
who has the advantage of me, in being a Man of Fortune, a Spaniard,
and her Brother’s Friend; which gives him liberty to make his Court,
whilst T have recourse only to Letters, and distant Looks from her
Window, which are as soft and kind as those which Heav'n sends down
on Penitents.

BLUNT. Hey day! Sheartlikins, Simile! by this Light the Man is quite
spoild- Frederick, what the Devil are we made of, that we cannot be
thus concerned for a Wench?- ‘Sheartlikins, our Cupids are like the
Cooks of the Camp, they can roast or boil a Woman, but they have
none of the fine Tricks to set ‘em off, no Hogoes to make the Sauce
pleasant, and the Stomach sharp.

FrED. I dare swear I have had a hundred as young, kind and handsom

as this Florinda; and Dogs eat me, if they were not as troublesom to me
i'th’ Morning, as they were welcome oer night.

BLUNT. And yet, [ warrant, he wou'd not touch another Woman, if he
might have her for nothing,

BELV. That’s thy joy, a cheap Whore.

BLUNT. Why, ‘dsheartlikins, I love a frank Soul- When did you ever
hear of an honest Woman that took a Man's Mony? I warrant ‘em good
ones- But, Gentlemen, you may be free, you have been kept so poor
with Parliaments and Protectors, that the little Stock you have is not
worth preserving- but I thank my Stars, I have more Grace than to
forfeit my Estate by Cavaliering.

BELV. Methinks only following the Court should be sufficient to entitle
‘em to that.

BLUNT. ‘Sheartlikins, they know I follow it to do it no good, unless
they pick a hole in my Coat for lending you Mony now and then;

% %
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- where’s the Prince? i

' BLUNT. Your Servant, Sir.

The Rover

which is a greater Crime to my Conscience, Gentlemen, than to th
Common-wealth.

Enter Willmore.
WiLL. Ha! dear Belvile! noble Colonel!

BeLv. Willmore! welcome ashore, my dear Rover!- what happy Win
blew us this good Fortune?

WiLL. Let me salute you my dear Fred, and then command me- Ho
is't honest Lad? {

FRED. Faith, Sir, the old Complement, infinitely the better to sej\

t

my dear mad Willmore again- Prithee why camest thou ashore? an |

WiLL. He's well, and reigns still Lord of the watery Element- I musii
aboard again within a Day or two, and my Business ashore was only té;:
enjoy my self a little this Carnival. “
BELV. Pray know our new Friend, Sir, he’s but bashful, a raw Travelley,
but honest, stout, and one of us. {Embraces Bluny

WiLL. That you esteem him, gives him an interest here. |

il
WILL. But well- Faith I'm glad to meet you again in a warm Climatej
where the kind Sun has its god-like Power still over the Wine and
Woman.- Love and Mirth are my Business in Naples; and if I mistake
not the Place, here’s an excellent Market for Chapmen of my Humour,

BELV. See here be those kind Merchants of Love you look for,

Enter several Men in masquing Habits, some playing on Musick, otherg
dancing after; Women drest like Curtezans, with Papers pinnd to thejy
: Breasts, and Baskets of Flowers in their Hands, '

BLUNT. ‘Sheartlikins, what have we here!

FrED. Now the Game begins.

WiLL. Fine pretty Creatures! may a stranger have leave to look an d
love?- Whats here- Roses for every Month! [Reads the Paper.
BLUNT. Roses for every Month! what means that?

BELv. They are, or wou'd have you think they’re Curtezans, who here iy,
Naples are to be hird by the Month.
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WiLL. Kind and obliging to inform us- Pray where do these Roses
grow? I would fain plant some of ‘em in a Bed of mine.

‘WoM. Beware such Roses, Sir.

WILL. A Pox of fear: I'll be bakd with thee between a pair of Sheets,
and that’s thy proper Still, so I might but strow such Roses over me and
under me- Fair one, woud you woud give me leave to gather at your
Bush this idle Month, I woud go near to make some Body smell of it
all the Year after.

BeLv. And thou hast need of such a Remedy, for thou stinkest of Tar
and Rope-ends, like a Dock or Pesthouse.

[The Woman puts her self into the Hands of a Man, and Exit.
WwiLL. Nay, nay, you shall not leave me so.
BeLv. By all means use no Violence here.

WiLL. Death! just as I was going to be damnably in love, to have her

led off! I could pluck that Rose out of his Hand, and even kiss the Bed,
the Bush it grew in.

FRED. No Friend to Love like a long Voyage at Sea.
BLUNT. Except a Nunnery, Fred.

WIiLL. Death! but will they not be kind, quickly be kind? Thou know’st
I’m no tame Sigher, but a rampant Lion of the Forest. Two Men drest all
over with Horns of several sorts, making Grimaces at one another, with
Papers pinnd on their Backs, advance from the farther end of the Scene.

BELv. Oh the'fantastical Rogues, how they are dressd! ‘tis a Satir against
the whole Sex.

WILL. Is this a Fruit that grows in this warm Country?

BELV. Yes: ‘Tis pretty to see these Italian start, swell, and stab at the
Word Cuckold, and yet stumble at Horns on every Threshold.

WILL. See what's on their Back- Flowers for every Night. [Reads.

—Ah Rogue! And more sweet than Roses of ev’ry Month! This is a
Gardiner of Adam’s own breeding. [They dance.

BELV. What think you of those grave People?- is a Wake in Essex half
so mad or extravagant?

&=




- part ‘of good Manners. . «1{.

. but between a Frenchman and a Hang-man, who is‘as much too hard ||
. for him on the Piazza, as they are fora Dutchman on the new Bridge- |

_ Hands. [Goes to Hellena]- Dear pretty (and I hope) young Devil, will |

‘WILL. How the Devil camst thou to know my Country and Humour?

The Rover

WILL, I like thelr sober grave way, ‘tis a kmd of legal authonzdal

Fornication, where the Men are not chid for't, nor the Women:'

desplsd as amongst our dull English; even the Monsieurs want that |

BELV. But here in Italy a Monsieur is the humblest best-bred |
Gentleman- Duels are so baffled by Bravo’s that an age shews not one, | ' o

But see another Crew. i i
* Enter Florinda, Hellena, and Valena, drest like G:pszes, Callis
“and Stephano, Lucetta, Philippo and Sancho in Masquerade )

HEeLL. Sister, there’s your Englishman, and with him a handsom proper
Fellow- I'll to him, and msteacl of telling him his Fortune, try my own, {

WiLL. Gipsies, on my Life- Sure these will prattle if a Man cross their

you tell an amorous Stranger what Luck he’s like to have? -

HetL. Have a care hbw you venture with me, Sir, lest I pick your
Pocket, which will more vex your Enghsh Humour, than an Itahan
Fortune wnll please you. :

HeLL. The first I guess by a certain forward Impudence, which does
not displease me at this time; and the Loss of your Money will vex you, I
because I hope you have but very little to lose. i

1

WiLL. Egad Child, thou'rti’th’ right; it is so little, I dare not offer it thee :1
for a' Kindness- But cannot you divine whiat other things of more value |
I have about me, that I would more willingly part with? ;

HEeLL. Indeed no, that’s the Busmess of a Witch, and I am but a Glpsy b
yet- Yet, without lookmg in your Hand, I'have a parlous Guess, ‘tis -
some foolish Heart you mean, an inconstant Enghsh Heart, as little
worth stealing as your Purse.

WILL. Nay, then thou dost deal with the Devﬂ, that's certain- Thou |
hast guessd as right as if thou hadst been one of that Number it has

:languisht for- I find you'll be better acquainted with it; nor can you take
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" jtin a better time, for I am come from Sea, Child; and Venus not bemg ,

propitious to me in her own Element, I have a world of Love in store-
Wou'd you would be good-naturd, and take some on't off my Hands.

Herr. Why- I could be inclind that way- but for a foolish Vow I am

going to make- to die a Maid.

_WiLL. Then thou art damnd without Redemption; and as I am a good
Christian, I ought in charity to divert so wicked a Design- therefore
prithee, dear Creature, let me know quickly when and where I shall
begin to seta helping hand to so good a Work.

HeLL. If you should prevail with my tender Heart ('as I begm to fear
_you will, for you have horrible lovinig Eyes) there will be dlﬂiculty in't
’%’hat you'll hardly undergo for my sake.

wiLL. Faith, Child, I have been bred m»Dangers, and .wear a Sword
that has been employd in a worse Cause, than for a handsom kind
Woman—Name the Danger—let it be any thing but a long Siege, and’
T'll undertake it. & -

et

HeLL.'Can you storm? - _ A
WiLL. Oh, most funously

.

HELL. What think you of a Nunnery-wall? for he that wins me, must
gain that first. i

rs

WiLL. A Nun! Oh’ how I love thee for't! there’s no Sinner like a young
Saint- Nay, now there’s no denying me: the old Law hadno-Curse (to a
Woman) like dymg a Maid; witness Jephtha's Daughter.

HELL. A very good Text this, if well handled; and I perceive, Father
Captain, you would impose no severe Penance on her who was inclind
to console her self before she took Orders.

WILL. If she be yourig and handsom.
HELL. Ay, there’s it- but i she'be not-
WILL. By this Hand, Child, I have an 1mphc1t Faxth and dare venture

on thee with all Faults- besides, ‘tis more meritorious to leave the -

World when thou hast tasted and provid the Pleasure on't; then ‘twill
be a Virtue in thee, which now will be pure Ignorance.

25
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HELL. I perceive, good Father Captain, you design only to make me fit
for Heaven- but if on the contrary you should quite divert me from it, |
and bring me back to the World again, I should have a new Man to seek |
1find; and what a grief that will be- for when I begin, I fancy I shall love E
like any thing: I never tryd yet.
WIiLL. Egad, and that’s kind- Prithee, dear Creature, give me Credit for
a Heart, for faith, 'm a very honest Fellow- Oh, I long to come first to
the Banquet of Love; and such a swinging Appetite I bring- Oh, I'm
impatient. Thy Lodging, Sweetheart, thy Lodging, or I'm a dead man.
HELL. Why must we be either guilty of Fornication or Murder, if we |
converse With you Men?- And is there no difference between leave to
love me, and leave to lie with me?

WiLL. Faith, Child, they were made to go together.
LucerT. Are you sure this is the Man? [Pointing to Blunt. |

SaNcHO. When did I mistake your Game?

LuckT. ‘This is a stranger, I know by his gazing; if he be brisk he'l] I
venture to follow me; and then, if I understand my Trade, he’s mine;
he’s English too, and they say that's a sort of good natur'd loving People, J
and have generally so kind an opinion of themselves, that a Woman

with any Wit may flatter ‘em into any sort of Fool she pleases. :

BLUNT. ‘Tis so- she is taken- I have Beauties which my false Glass at
home did not discover.

[She often passes by Blunt and gazes on him; he struts, and cocks, and |
walks, and gazes on her.
FLOR. This Woman watches me so, I shall get no Opportunity to
discover my self to him, and so miss the intent of my coming- But as [
was saying, Sir- by this Line you should be a Lover,

’ [Looking in his Hand.

BeLv. I thought how right you guessd, all Men are in love, or pretend
to be so- Come, let me go, I'm weary of this fooling. [Walks away,

FLoR. I will not, till you have confessd whether the Passion that you
have vowd Florinda be true or false.
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[She holds him, he strives to get from her.
BELv. Florinda! [Turns quick towards her.
FLOR. Softly.
BELvV. Thou hast namd one will fix me here for ever.

FLOR. She'll be disappointed then, who expects you this Night at the
Garden-gate, and if you'll fail not- as let me see the other Hand- you
will go near to do- she vows to die or make you happy.

[Looks on Callis, who observes ‘em.
BELV. What canst thou mean?
FLoR. That which I say- Farewel. [Offers to go.

BEeLv. Oh charming Sybil, stay, complete that Joy, which, as it is, will
turn into Distraction!- Where must I be? at the Garden- gate? I know
it- at night you say- I'll sooner forfeit Heaven than disobey.

Enter Don Pedro and other Masquers, and pass over the Stage.
CALL. Madam, your Brother’s here. '
FLOR. Take this to instruct you farther.
[Gives him a Letter, and goes off-

FRED, Have a care, Sir, what you promise; this may be a Trap laid her
Brother to ruin you.

BELV. Do not disturb my Happiness with Doubts. [Opens the Letter.

WILL. My dear pretty Creature, a Thousand Blessings on thee; still in
this Habit, you say, and after Dinner at this Place.

HELL. Yes, if you will swear to keep your Heart, and not bestow it
between this time and that.  °

WiLL. By all the little Gods of Love I swear, I'll leave it with you; and if
you run away with it, those Deities of Justice will revenge me.

[Ex. all the Women except Lucetta.
FRED. Do you know the Hand?
BELV. “Tis Florinda’s. All Blessings fall upon the virtuous Maid.
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FRED. Nay, no Idolatry, a sober Sacrifice I'll allow you.

BELv. Oh Friends! the welcom’st News, the softest Letter!- nay, you
shall see it; and could you now be serious, I might be made the happiest
Man the Sun shines on.

WiLL. The Reason of this mighty Joy.

BeLv. See how kindly she invites me to deliver her from the threaten'd
Violence of her Brother- will you not assist me?

WiLL. T know not what thou mean’st, but I'll make one at any Mischief
where a Woman’s concernd- but she’ll be grateful to us for the Favour,
will she not?

BELV. How mean you?

WiLL. How should I mean? Thou know’st there’s but on

e way for
Woman to oblige me. Y a

BeLv. Don’t prophane- the Maid is nicely virtuous.

WILL. Who pox, then she’s fit for nothing but a Husband; let her een
go, Colonel.

FRED. Peace, she’s the Colonel’s Mistress, Sir.

WILL. Let her be the Devil; if she be thy Mistress, I'll serve her-
name the way.

BELV. Read here this Postcript. [Gives him a Letter.

WiLL. [Reads.] At Ten at night- at the Garden-Gate- of which, if I cannot
get the Key, I will contrive a way over the Wall- come attended with a
Friend or two.- Kind heart, if we three cannot weave a String to let her
down a Garden-Wall, ‘twere pity but the Hangman wove one for us all.

FRED. Let her alone for that: your Woman’s Wit, your fair kind Woman,
will out-trick a Brother or a Jew, and contrive like Jesuit in Chains-
but see, Ned Blunt is stoln out after the Lure of a Damsel.

(Ex. Blunt and Lucet.
his way home again, unless we get him cryd
arket-place, and ‘twoud sound prettily- a lost

BELV. So he'll scarce find
by the Bell-man in the M
English Boy of Thirty,

FRrED. I hope ‘tis some common crafty Sinner, one that will ¢ him; it
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may be she’ll sell him for Peru, the Rogue’s sturdy and would work well
in a Mine; at least I hope she'll dress him for our Mirth; cheat him of all,
then have him well-favourdly bangd, and turn'd out naked at Midnight.

WIiLL. Prithee what Humor is he of, that you wish him so well?

BeLv. Why, of an English Elder Brother’s Humour, educated in a
Nursery, with a Maid to tend him till Fifteen, and lies with his Grand-
mother till he’s of Age; one that knows no Pleasure beyond riding to
the next Fair, or going up to London with his right Worshipful Father
in Parliament-time; wearing gay Clothes, or making honourable Love
to his Lady Mother’s Landry-Maid; gets drunk at a Hunting-Match,
and ten to one then gives some Proofs of his Prowess- A pox upon
him, he’s our Banker, and has all our Cash about him, and if he fail we
are all broke. ‘

FRED. Oh let him alone for that matter, he’s of a damnd stingy Quality,
that will secure our Stock. I know not in what Danger it were indeed,
if the Jilt should pretend she’s in love with him, for ‘tis a kind believing
Coxcomb; otherwise if he part with more than a Piece of Eight- geld
him: for which offer he may chance to be beaten, if she be a Whore of
the first Rank.

BELV. Nay the Rogue will not be easily beaten. he’s stout enough
perhaps if they talk beyond his Capacity, he may chance to exercise his
Courage upon some of them; else I'm sure they’ll find it as difficult to
beat as to please him.

WILL. “Tis a lucky Devil to light upbn so kind a Wench!

FRED. Thou hadst a great deal of talk with thy little Gipsy, coud'st thou
do no good upon her? for mine was hard-hearted.

WiLL. Hang her, she was some damnd honest Person of Quahty, I'm
sure, she was so very free and witty. If her Face be but answerable
to her Wit and Humour, I would be bound to Constancy this
Month to gain her. In the mean time have you made no kind
Acquaintance since you came to Town?- You do not use to be honest
so long, Gentlemen.

FRED. Faith Love has kept us honest, we have been all fird with a
Beauty newly come to Town, the famous Paduana Angelica Bianca.

WILL. What, the Mistress of the dead Spanish General?
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BELV. Yes, she’s now the only adord Beauty of all the Youth in Naples,
who put on all their Charms to appear lovely in her sight, their Coaches,

- Liveries, and themselves, all gay, as on a Monarch’s Birth-Day; to attract
the Eyes of this fair Charmer, while she has the Pleasure to behold all
languish for her that see her.

FRrED. “Tis pretty to see with how much Love the
how much Envy the Women.

WILL. What Gallant has she?

BELV. None, she’s exposed to Sale, and fo
yours- for so much a Month.

WIiLL. The very Thou
prithee let’s see her.

Men regard her, and

ur Days in the Week she’s
ght of it quenches all manner of Fire in me. vet

BELV. Let’s first to Dinner, and after that we'll pass the D

_ ay as
please- but at Night ye must all be at my Devotion. Y8 you
WILL. I will not fail you, [Exeunt
Annotations
e Fornication: an intimate closure/sexual intercourse between tw
people who are not married » Masquerade: 3 piece of cloth 4 Ii p
on the face to hide its own identity « Deitius: The creator  Id le -
the act of extreme love or admiration for Someone « Dy N atary
beautiful ummarrieq woman el 4 Young

SCENE IT, SUMMARY
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Pamplona and protecteq her when g o
7 € Was in danger-|; €tin
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Ar€ guessing is right and he j5 de * Belyjle
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Willmore (The Rover) upon whom the play’s name is given, is
a friend to Belvile who greets him with joy when he arrives there.
Willmore has been with Prince Charles II for sometime. Frederick asks
him what brings him away from Prince Charles II. Willmore replies
that he is there to enjoy the Carnival and he will head back again. As
everyone was rejoicing in the Carnival, men and women arrive dressed
in masquerade outfits with carrying basket of flowers in their hands.
Willmore is very excited and wants to spend some time with one of the
courtesans. The courtesan who strikes his fancy leaves with another
man due to which Willmore gets very angry. His friends try to calm
him down. Belvile and Willmore discuss about prostitution in Italy
when Florinda, Hellena and Valeria enter dressed as gypsies, attended
by their servant Stephano and governess Callis.

Willmore approaches Hellena and tries to flirt with her. He begins by
telling her that he would love to spend some time with her and would
like to take her home. Hellena tells him to be careful as she is dressed
as a gypsy and might pickpocket him. He insists Hellena that he would
like to sleep with her as he has been at the sea for long and once he
goes back, he would like to carry all the memories. Hellena tells him
that she would have only slept with him if she was not destined to
be a nun. Hearing this, Willmore plans to help her escape going into
the convent.

Lucetta, whois a prostitute, spots out Blunt, who was staring at her
for a long time. She speaks about her plans to Sancho who is her pimp.
Florinda who was present in the Carnival sees Belvile, approaches
him and pretends to read his palm. Belvile, who was very tired of
all this wants to retire whereas Florinda holds him back, stopping
him from leaving, until he confessed his love for Florinda. Florinda
asks Belvile to wait in the garden, later that night. Belvile agrees to it
while Florinda hands him a letter when she sees Don Pedro enter the
Carnival. Frederick warns Belvile that the letter can be a trap set by
the brother to destroy him. Belvile refuses to believe him and tells him
not to disturbhis happiness with unnecessary doubts and opens the
Jetter. Willmore on the other hand continues to flirt with Hellena and
eventually she promises to meet him.
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As he read the letter of Florinda that instructed Belvile to meet
her in the garden at 10 oclock, he asks his friends to help him to flee
with Florinda as her brother is planning to get her married to Don
Antonio when Florinda and Belvile are in love. After the conversation
with Willmore and Frederick, Blunt leaves with Lucetta and their
;::“;ilrts?tiofl shifts to the famous courtesan Angellica Bianca, who has
B‘civﬁl s t}:::‘}: g OI,] S?Ie f"or a month. Wilh'n_ore got interested and told
did nat huye en;\um;]dmhke to pay her a visit despite knowing that he
o e o g o B s oo i ot ey
have theie diines: g , ag 0 go with him once they



ACTII
SCENE 1. THE LONG STREET
D+ @D+ QD T+ WD+ AD+ TAD » WD+ A+ A+ WD+

Enter Belvile and Frederick in Masquing-Habits, and Willmore in his
own Clothes, with a Vizard in his Hand,

WiLL. But why thus disguisd and muzzld?

BELV. Because whatever Extravagances we commit in these Faces, our
own may not be obligd to answer ‘em.

WiLL. I should have changd my Eternal Buff too: but no matter, my
little Gipsy woud not have found me out then: for if she should change
hers, it is impossible I should know her, unless I should hear her
prattle- A Pox on't, I cannot get her out of my Head: Pray Heaven, if
ever I do see her again, she prove damnable ugly, that I may fortify my
self against her Tongue.

BeLv. Have a care of Love, for 0’ my conscience she was not of a Quality
to give thee any hopes. Will. Pox on ‘em, why do they draw a Man in
then? She has playd with my Heart so, that ‘twill never lie still till I have
met with some kind Wench, that will play the Game out with me- Oh
for my Arms full of soft, white, kind- Woman! such as I fancy Angelica.

Berv. This is her House, if you were but in stock to get admittance;
they have not dind yet; I perceive the Picture is not out.
Enter Blunt.

WiLL. I long to see the Shadow of the fair Substance, a Man may gaze
on that for nothing. Blunt. Colonel, thy Hand- and thine, Fred. I have
been an Ass, a deluded Fool, a very Coxcomb from my Birth till this
Hour, and heartily repent my little Faith.

BeLv. What the Devil's the matter with thee Ned?
BLuNT. Oh such a Mistress, Fred. such a Girl!

WiLL. Ha! where?

FRED. Ay where!

BLUNT. So fond, so amorous, so toying and fine! and all for sheer
Love, ye Rogue! Oh how she lookt and kissd! and soothd my Heart
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As he read the letter of Florinda that instructed Belvile to meet
her in the garden at 10 oclock, he asks his friends to help him to flee
with Florinda as her brother is planning to get her married to Don
Antonio when Florinda and Belvile are in love. After the conversation
with Willmore and Frederick, Blunt leaves with Lucetta and their
conversation shifts to the famous courtesan Angellica Bianca, who has
has put herself on sale for a month. Willmore got interested and told
Belville that he would like to pay her a visit despite knowing that he
did not have enough money to buy her but he was confident that he
can woo her by talking to her. Belville agrees to go with him once they
have their dinner.
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SCENE I. THE LONG STREET
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Enter Belvile and Frederick in Masquing-Habits, and Willmore in his
own Clothes, with a Vizard in his Hand,

WiLL. But why thus disguisd and muzzl'd?

BELV. Because whatever Extravagances we commit in these Faces, our
own may not be obligd to answer ‘em.

WiLL. I should have changd my Eternal Buff too: but no matter, my
little Gipsy woud not have found me out then: for if she should change
hers, it is impossible I should know her, unless I should hear her
prattle- A Pox on't, I cannot get her out of my Head: Pray Heaven, if
ever I do see her again, she prove damnable ugly, that I may fortify my
self against her Tongue.

BeLv. Have a care of Love, for o’ my conscience she was not of a Quality
to give thee any hopes. Will. Pox on ‘em, why do they draw a Man in
then? She has play'd with my Heart so, that ‘twill never lie still till I have
met with some kind Wench, that will play the Game out with me- Oh
for my Arms full of soft, white, kind- Woman! such as I fancy Angelica.

Berv. This is her House, if you were but in stock to get admittance;
they have not dind yet; I perceive the Picture is not out.

Enter Blunt.

WiLL. I long to see the Shadow of the fair Substance, a Man may gaze
on that for nothing. Blunt. Colonel, thy Hand- and thine, Fred. I have
been an Ass, a deluded Fool, a very Coxcomb from my Birth till this
Hour, and heartily repent my little Faith.

BeLv. What the Devil's the matter with thee Ned?
BLuNT. Oh such a Mistress, Fred. such a Girl!
WiLL. Ha! where?

FRED. Ay where!

BLUNT. So fond, so amorous, so toying and fine! and all for sheer
Love, ye Rogue! Oh how she lookt and kissd! and soothid my Heart
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from my Bosom. I cannot think I was awake, and yet methinks I se L.
and feel her Charms still- Fred.- Try if she have not left the Taste of her,
balmy Kisses upon my Lips- [Kisses h:m”
BELv. Ha, ha, ha! '
WiLL. Death Man, where is she? k

BLUNT. What a Dog was I to stay in dull England so long- How have I
laught at the Colonel when he sighid for Love! but now the little Archer!
has revengd him, and by his own Dart, I can guess at all his Joys, whichy
then I took for Fancies, mere Dreams and Fables- Well, I'm resolved to}é'
sell all in Essex, and plant here for ever. 1

BELV. What a Blessing ‘tis, thou hast a Mistress thou dar’st boast of; }
for I know thy Humour is rather to have a proclaimd Clap, than 3
secret Amour.

WiLL. Dost know her Name? ,

BLUNT. Her Name? No, ‘sheartlikins: what care I for Names?- She’s fair,,
young, brisk and kind, even to ravishment: and what a Pox care I for,
knowing her by another Title? j

WIiLL. Didst give her anything? J

BLUNT. Give her!- Ha, ha, ha! why, she’s a Person of Quality- That's a,
good one, give her! ‘sheartlikins dost think such Creatures are to be!
bought? Or are we provided for such a Purchase? Give her, quoth ye?{
Why she presented me with this Bracelet, for the Toy of a Diamond I'
usd to wear: No, Gentlemen, Ned Blunt not every Body- She expectsi|
me again to night. ‘

WiLL. Egad that’s well; we'll all go. \

BLUNT. Not a Soul: No, Gentlemen, you are Wits; I am a dull Country‘
Rogue, I. ‘

FRED. Well, Sir, for all your Person of Quality, I shall be very glad:
to understand your Purse be secure; ‘tis our whole Estate at present,'
which we are loth to hazard in one Bottom: come, Sir, unload, |

BLUNT. Take the necessary Trifle, useless now to me, that am belovid by
such a Gentlewoman- ‘sheartlikins Money! Here take mine too.

FRED. No, keep that to be cozend, that we may laugh.
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WILL. Cozend! - Death! woud I coud meet with one, that woud cozen
me of all the Love I coud spare to night.

FRED. Pox ‘tis some common Whore upon my Life.

BLUNT. A Whore! yes with such Clothes! such Jewels! such a House!
such Furniture, and so attended! a Whore!

BeLv. Why yes, Sir, they are Whores, tho they’ll neither entertain you
with Drinking, Swearing, or Baudy; are Whores in all those gay Clothes,
and right Jewels; are Whores with great Houses richly furnisht with
Velvet Beds, Store of Plate, handsome Attendance, and fine Coaches,
are Whores and errant ones.

WiLL. Pox on't, where do these fine Whores live?

BeLv. Where no Rogue in Office yclepd Constables dare give ‘em laws,
nor the Wine-inspired Bullies of the Town break their Windows; yet
they are Whores, tho this Essex Calf believe them Persons of Quality.

BLUNT. ‘Sheartlikins, y'are all Fools, there are things about this Essex
Calf, that shall take with the Ladies, beyond all your Wits and Parts-
This Shape and Size, Gentlemen, are not to be despisd; my Waste
tolerably long, with other inviting Signs, that shall be nameless.

WIiLL. Egad I believe he may have met with some Person of Quality
that may be kind to him.

BeLV. Dost thou perceive any such tempting things about him, should
make a fine Woman, and of Quality, pick him out from all Mankind, to
throw away her Youth and Beauty upon, nay, and her dear Heart too?-
no, no, Angelica has raisd the Price too high.

WILL. May she languish for Mankind till she die, and be damnd for
that one Sin alone,

Enter two Bravoes, and hang up a great Picture of Angelicas, against
the Balcony, and two little ones at each side of the Door.

BELV. See there the fair Sign to the Inn, where a Man may lodge that’s
Fool enough to give her Price. [Will. gazes on the Picture.

BLUNT. ‘Sheartlikins, Gentlemen, what's this?
BELV. A famous Curtezan that’s to be sold.
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BLUNT. How! to be sold! nay then I have nothing to say to her—sold! -

what Impudence is practisd in this Country?- With Order and Decency 1
Whoring’s established here by virtue of the Inquisition- Come let’s be |
gone, I'm sure we're no Chapmen for this Commodity. L

FRED. Thou art none, I'm sure, unless thou could’st have her in thy Bed
at the Price of a Coach in the Street.

WILL. How wondrous ’fair she is- a Thousand Crowns a Month- by; |
Heaven as many Kingdoms were too little. A plague of this Poverty- of;

which I neer complain, but when it hinders my Approach to Beauty,

which Virtue neer could purchase. [Turns from the Picture.;

BLUNT. What's this?- [Reads] A Thousand Crowns a Month!
-’Sheartlikins, here’s a Sum! sure ‘tis a mistake. -Hark you, Friend, does
she take or give so much by the Month!

FRED. A Thousand Crowns! Why, ‘tis a Portion for the Infanta. H

BLUNT. Hark ye, Friends, won't she trust?
BRrav. This is a Trade, Sir, that cannot live by Credit,

Enter Don Pedro in Masquerade, followd Stephano.
BELV. See, here’s more Company, let’s walk off a while.

[Pedro Reads. {Exeunt English.

Enter Angelica and Moretta in the Balcony, and draw a Silk Curtqin,

PeD. Fetch me a Thousand Crowns, I never wish to buy this Beauty at

an easier Rate. [Passes off.

ANG. Prithee what said those Fellows to thee?

BrAV. Madam, the first were Admirers of Beauty only, byt no

purchasers; they were merry with your Price and Picture, laught at the
Sum, and so past off.

ANG. No matter, I'm not displeasd with their rallying; their Wonder

feeds my Vanity, and he that wishes to buy, gives me more Pride, than °

he that gives my Price can make me Pleasure.

BrAV. Madam, the last T knew thro all his disguises to be Don Pedro,
Nephew to the General, and who was with him in Pampelona,
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ANG. Don Pedro! my old Gallant’s Nephew! When his Uncle dyd, he
left him a vast Sum of Money; it is he who was so in love with me at
Padua, and who usd to make the General so jealous.

MORET. Is this he that usd to prance before our Window and take such
care to shew himself an amorous Ass? if I am not mistaken, he is the
likeliest Man to give your Price. .

ANG. The Man is brave and generous, but of an Humour so uneasy and
inconstant that the victory over his Heart is as soon lost as won; a Slave
that can add little to the Triumph of the Conqueror: but inconstancy’s
the Sin of all Mankind, therefore I'm resolvd that nothing but Gold
shall charm my Heart.

MOoRET. I'm glad on't; ‘tis only interest that Women of our Profession
ought to consider: tho I wonder what has kept you from that general
Disease of our Sex so long, I mean that of being in love.

ANG. A kind, but sullen Star, under which I had the Happiness to
be born; yet I have had no time for Love; the bravest and noblest of
Mankind have purchasd my Favours at so dear a Rate, as if no Coin but
Gold were current with our Trade-But here’s Don Pedro again, fetch
me my Lute- for ‘tis for him or Don Antonio the Vice-Roy’s Son, that I
have spread my Nets.

Enter at one Door Don Pedro, and Stephano; Don Antonio and Diego
[his page], at the other Door, with People following him in Masquerade,
anticklyattird, some with Musick: they both go up to the Picture.

ANT. A thousand Crowns! had not the Painter flatterd her, I should
not think it dear.

PEDRO. Flatterd her! by Heaven he cannot. I have seen the Original, nor
is there one Charm here more than adorns her Face and Eyes; all this soft
and sweet, with a certain languishing Air, that no Artist can represent.

ANT. What I heard of her Beauty before had fird my Soul, but this
confirmation of it has blown it into a flame.

PEDRO. Ha!

PAG. Sir, I have known you throw away a Thousand Crowns on a worse
Face, and thoy’ are near your Marriage, you may venture a little Love
hére; Florinda- will not miss it. '
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PEDRO. Ha! Florinda! Sure ‘tis Antonio. [aside.

ANT. Florinda! name not those distant Joys, there’s not one thought of
her will check my Passion here.

PeDRO. Florinda scornd! and all my Hopes defeated of the Possession
of Angelical [A noise of a Lute above, Ant, gazes up.]
Her Injuries by Heaven he shall not boast of.

[Song to a Lute above.

SONG.
When Damon first began to love,
* He languisht in a soft Desire,
And knew not how the Gods to move,
To lessen or increase his Fire,
For Caelia in her charming Eyes
Wore all Love’s Sweet, and all his Cruelties.

IL
But as beneath a Shade he lay,
Weaving of Flow’rs for Caelia’s Hair,
She chancd to lead her Flock that way,
And saw the amrous Shepherd there,
She gazd around upon the Place,
And saw the Grove (resembling Ni
g Night
To all the Joys of Love invite, i
Whilst guilty Smiles and Blushes drest h
; er F
At this the bashful Youth all Transport grewace.
And with kind Force he taught the Vi ;

. irgin h
To yield what all his Sighs coud neve B

ANT. By Heav'n she’s charming fair!

r do,

[Angelica throws open the Curtains, and bows to Antonig

his Vizard, and bows and blows up Kisses. Pedro unseen Io;:sh;};:{[l;oﬁ
PEDRO. “Tis he, the false Antonio! e
ANT. Friend, where must | i

) pay my offering of Love? [Ty ;
My Thousand Crowns I mean. . Bravo]

PEDRO. That Offering I have designd to make, And yours wjj] ¢,
oo late. e
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ANT. Prithee be gone, I shall grow angry else, And then thou art
not safe. '

PEDRO. My Anger may be fatal, Sir, as yours; And he that enters here
may prove this Truth.

ANT. | know not who thou art, but I am sure thou’rt worth my killing,
and aiming at Angelica. [They draw and fight.
ENTER Willmore and Blunt, who draw and part ‘em.

BLUNT. ‘Sheartlikins, here’s fine doings.

WiLL. Tilting for the Wench I'm sure- nay gad, if that woud win her,
I have as good a Sword as the best of ye- Put up- put up, and take
another time and place, for this is design'd for Lovers only.  [They all
put up.

PEDRO. We are prevented; dare you meet me to morrow on the Molo?
For I've a Title to a better quarrel, That of Florinda, in whose credulous
Heart Thou'st made an Int'rest, and destroyd my Hopes. Ant. Dare? I'll
meet thee there as early as the Day. Pedro. We will come thus disguisd,
that whosoever chance to get the better, he may escape unknown.
ANT. It shall be so. [Ex. Pedro and Stephano.
Who shou'd this Rival be? unless the English Colonel, of whom I've
often heard Don Pedro speak; it must be he, and time he were removed,
who lays a Claim to all my Happiness.

[Willmore having gazd all this while on the Picture, pulls down a
little one.

WiLL. This posture’s loose and negligent, The sight on’t wou'd beget a
warm desire In Souls, whom Impotence and Age had chilld.
— This must along with me.

Brav. What means this rudeness, Sir ?- restore the Picture.

Ant. Ha! Rudeness committed to the fair Angelica!- Restore the
Picture, Sir.

WiLL. Indeed I will not, Sir.

ANT. By Heav'n but you shall.

WiLL. Nay, do not shew your Sword; if you do, by this dear Beauty-
I will shew mine too.
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ANT. What right can you pretend to't?

'

|
WIiLL. That of Possession which I will maintain- you perhaps have]‘
1000 Crowns to give for the Original. o

i
ANT. No matter, Sir, you shall restore the Picture.. |

|
ANG. Oh, Moretta! what's the matter? [Ang. and Moret. above. |

ANT. Or leave your Life behind.
WILL. Death! you lye- 1 will do neither. ‘
ANG. Hold, I command you, if for me you fight. |

[They fight, the Spaniards join with Antonio, Blunt laying on like mad, ‘
They leave off and bow. !

WiLL. How heavenly fair she is!- ah Plague of her Price.

ANG. You Sir in Buff, you that appear a Soldier, that first began this
Insolence.

WiLL. “Tis true, I did so, if you call it Insolence for a Man to preserye
himself; I saw your charming Picture, and was wounded: quite thyy
my Soul each pointed Beauty ran; and wanting a Thousand Crown: !
to procure my Remedy, I laid this little Picture to my Bosom- which jf |
you cannot allow me, I'll resign. :

ANG. No, you may keep the Trifle.
ANT. You shall first ask my leave, and this. (Fight again as before
Enter Belv. and Fred. who join with the English.

ANG. Hold; will you ruin me?-Biskey, Sebastian, part them.
[The Spaniards are beaten off

MOoRET. Oh Madam, were undone, a pox upon that rude Fellow, he’
set on to ruin us: we shall never see good days, till all these fight; s
poor Rogues are sent to the Gallies. 1

ENTER Belvile, Blunt and Willmore, with his shirt bloody.

BLUNT. ‘Sheartlikins, beat me at this Sport, and I'll ne er

We
Sword more. ar

BELv. The Devils in thee for a mad Fellow, thou art always one at
an unlucky Adventure.- Come, let's be gone whilst were safe, ang
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remember these are Spaniards, a sort of People that know how to
revenge an Affront.

FRED. You bleed; I hope you are not wounded. [To Will
WiLL. Not much:- a plague upon your Dons, if they fight no better
they’ll neer recover Flanders.- What the Devil was’t to them that I took
down the Picture?

BLUNT. Took it! ‘Sheartlikins, we'll have the great one too; ‘tis ours by
Conquest.- Prithee, help me up, and I'll pull it down.-

ANG. Stay, Sir, and eer you affront me further, let me know how you
durst commit this Outrage- To you I speak, Sir, for you appear like a
Gentleman.

WiLL. To me, Madam?- Gentlemen, your Servant.  [Bely. stays him.
BELV. Is the Devil in thee? Do'st know the danger of entring the house
of an incensd Curtezan?

WILL. I thank you for your care- but there are other matters in hand,
there are, tho we have no great Temptation.- Death! let me go.

FRED. Yes, to your Lodging, if you will, but not in here.- Damn these
gay Harlots- by this Hand I’ll have as sound and handsome a Whore
for a Pattcoone.- Death, Man, she’ll murder thee.

WIiLL. Oh! fear me not, shall I not venture where a Beauty calls?

a lovely charming Beauty? for fear of danger! when by Heaven
there’s none so great as to long for her, whilst I want Money to

purchase her.
FRED. Therefore ‘tis loss of time, unless you had the thousand

Crowns to pay.
WiLL. It may be she may give a Favour, at least I shall have the pleasure
of saluting her when I enter, and when I depart.

BELv. Pox, she'll as soon lie with thee, as kiss thee, and sooner stab
than do either- you shall not go.

ANG. Fear not, Sir, all I have to wound with, is my Eyes.

BLUNT. Let him go, ‘Sheartlikins, I believe the Gentlewomen
means well.
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BELv, Well, take thy Fortune, welll expect you in the next Street.-
Farewell Fool,- farewell-

WILL. Bye Colonel- [Goes in,
FRED. The Rogue's stark mad for a Wench. [Exeunt,
Annotations

° Prattel: A person talking in a foolish manner/ to chatter o Chapman:
a pedlar e Curtezan: a wooer, ( one who flatters to seek favour)

SCENE I, SUMMARY

The act opens with Willmore and Fredrick heading towards the
castle of Angellica where Blunt arrives shortly. Blunt was very happy
after spending a night with Lucetta and he is expecting to see her
again, later in the evening. Four of them arrive at her house and
find four bravos,. The position of the bravos is explained in such a
way that the two of them are in the process of hanging the picture
of Angellica against the wall and two of them are standing against

cach side of the door, Seeing Angellica’s picture, Willmore has once
again expressed his desire of how much he wants her but he could
not afford her. MeanWh”C, Don Pedro enters in the scene with his
servant Stephano and makes an announcement that he is ready to
buy Angellica and bargains for pr e of 1,000 crt?wn;‘lAs Soofn has
the announcement is made, Angellica apPears o er >& cony o her
: Angellica admits to her servant,

house with her servant, Moretta. g h der
Moretta that she is delighted and flattened to look at. t e wonder f)f
the Englishmen, but she decides and tells that she is mt?rested in
men who is ready to pay more for her. Don Pedro and his servant
arrive in their costume at one door whereas Don Antonio enters
from the other door to buy Angellica and expresses his desire. When
Antonio is encouraged to buy Angellica in spite of being pledged to
Florinda, Pedro is sure that his competitor was Antonio. Angellica
from above plays the instrument and bows to Antonio after which he
blows kisses to her unmasked. Pedro watches the scene and gets very
furious and disturbed. As Antonio inquires about buying Angellica,
Pedro comes in and informs that it will not be possible as he has
already made an offer. Hearing to this, both of them decide to have
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a sword fight which is stopped when Blunt and Willmore interfere
to separate them and stop the fight. Once they are separated, Pedro
tells Antonio that he wants to fight with him again not because of
Angellica but in favour of Florinda’s honor. Antonio believes Pedro
to be Belvile as he is aware that they are in love and no one will fight
for Florinda. Pedro and Stephano leave once he says that.

All this while Willmore is busy staring at the photo of Angellica
and expresses his desire to be with her. He pulls down the picture and
Antonio orders him to restore the same Angellica appears once more
above her balcony, curious about the two men. Meanwhile, a fight
occurs between the Englishmen and the Spaniards. The Spaniards are

defeated. Willmore is invited by her in her house.

SCENE II. A FINE CHAMBER.

D D+ @D D+ T+ CID + B> » D> » D » D > T+ WD

Enter Willmore, Angelica, and Moretta.
ANG. Insolent Sir, how durst YOI‘.I pull down my Picture?

WILL. Rather, how durst you set it up, to tempt poor amorous
Mortals with so much Excellence? which I find you have but too well
consulted by the unmerciful price you set upon't.- Is all this Heaven
of Beauty shewn to move Despair in those that cannot buy? and can
you think the effects of that Despair shoud be less extravagant than I
have shewn?

ANG. I sent for you to ask my Pardon, Sir, not to aggravate your Crime.-
I thought, I shoud have seen you at my Feet imploring it.

WILL. You are deceived, I came to rail at you, and talk such Truths, too,
as shall let you see the Vanity of that Pride, which taught you how to
set such a Price on Sin. For such it is, whilstthat which is Love’s due is
meanly barterd for.

ANG. Ha, ha, ha, alas, good Captain, what pity ‘tis your edifying
Doctrine will do too good upon me- Moretta, fetch the Gentleman
a Glass, and let him survey himself, to see what Charms he has,- and
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guess my Business. . [Aside in a soft tone.

MoREeT. He knows himself of old; I believe those Breeches and he have
been acquainted ever since he was beaten at Worcesterm,

ANG. Nay, do not abuse the poor Creature.-

MORET. Good Weather-beaten CorporaI, will you march off? we have
no need of your Doctrine, tho you have of our Charity; but at present
we have no Scraps,. we can afford no kindness for God’s sake; in fine,
Sirrah, the Price is too high i'th’ Mouth for you, therefore troop, I say.

WiLL. Here, good Fore-Woman of the Shop, serve me, and I'll be gone.

MOREF. Keep it to pay your Landress, your Linen stinks of the Gun-
Room; for here’s no selling by Retail. .

- WiLt. Thou hast sold plenty of thy'stale Ware at a cheap Rate,
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MORET. Ay, the more silly kind Heart I, but this is at an Age whereip
Beauty is at higher Rates.- In fine, you know the price of this.

WILL. I grant you ‘tis here set down a thousand Crowns a Month-
Baud, take your black Lead and sum it up, that I may have a Pistole-

. worth of these vain gay things, and I'll trouble you no more, .

MORET. Pox on him, he'll fret me to Death:- abominable Fellow, T te]]
thee, we only sell by the whole Piece. ~ 4
WiLL. ‘Tis very hard, the whole Cargo or nothing- Faith, Madam
my Stock will not reach it, I cannot be your Chapman.- Yet | hav;
Countrymen in Town, Merchants of Love, like me; I'll see if they’l put
for a share, we cannot lose much by it, and what we have no use fo,
we'll sell upon the Friday’s Mart, at- Who gives more? I am studying’
Madam, how to purchase you, tho at present I am unprovideci
of Money. :

ANG. Sure, this from any other Man would anger me- nor shall he
know the Conquest he has made- Poor angry Man, how I despise
this railing.

WILL. Yes, I am poor- but I'm a Gentleman,

And one that scorns this Baseness which you practise.
Poor as Tam, I would not sell my self,

No, not to gain your charming high-prizd Person.
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Tho I admire you strangely for your Beauty,

Yet I contemn your Mind.

-And yet I woud at any rate enjoy you;

At your own rate- but cannot- See here

The only Sum I can command on Earth;

I know not where to eat when this is gone:

Yet such a Slave I am to Love and Beauty,

This last reserve I'll sacrifice to enjoy you.

-Nay, do not frown, I know you are to be bought,

‘And wou'd be bought by me, by me, -

" - Foramedn trifling Sum, if I could pay it down.

Which Irappy knowledge I will still repeat,

And lay it to my Heart, it has a Virtue in’t,

And soon will cure those Wounds your Eyes have made.
-And yet- there’s something so divinely powerful there-
Nay, I will gaze- to let you see my Strength.

[Holds her, looks on her, and pauses and sighs. .

By Heaven, bright Creature- I would not for the World"-

Thy Fame were half so fair as is thy Face. [Turns her away from him.

ANG. His word go thro me to the very Soul. [Aside.
-If you have nothing else to say to me.

WILL. Yes, you shall hear how infamous ;bd are- ™7

For which I do not hate thee:
But that secures my Heart, and all the Flames it feels

Are but so many Lusts,
I know it by their sudden bold intrusion.

The Fire’s impatient and betrays, ‘tis false-'
For had it been the purer Flame of Love,

1 should have pind and languishd at your Feet,
Fer found the Impudence to have discoverd it.
I now dare stand your Scorn, and your Denial.

MORET. Sure she’s bewitcht, that shé can stand thus tamely, and hear
his saucy railing.- Sirrah, will you be gone?

ANG. How dare you take this liberty?- Withdraw. [To Moret] -Pray,
tell me, Sir, are not you guilty of the same mercenary Crime? Whena

v

e




The Rover

Lady is proposed to you for a Wife, you never ask, how fair, discreet,
or virtuous she is; but what's her Fortune- which if but small, you cry-
She will not do my business- and basely leave her, tho she languish for
you.- Say, is not this as poor?

WiLL. It is a barbarous Custom, which I will scorn to defend in our
Sex, and do despise in yours. ‘

ANG. Thou art a brave Fellow! put up thy Gold, and know,
That were thy Fortune large, as is thy Soul,

Thou shouldst not buy my Love, _

Couldst thou forget those mean Effects of V‘amty,

Which set me out to sale; and as a Lover, prize

My yielding Joys. .

Canst thou believe they’l be entirely thine,

Without considering they were mercenary?

WiLL. I cannot tell, I must bethink me first- ha, Death, I'm going to
believe her. [Aside.

ANG. Prithee, confirm that Faith- or if thou canst not - flatter me a
little, ‘twill please me from thy Mouth.

WiLL. Curse on thy charming Tongue! dost thou return

My feign'd Contempt with so much subtilty? [Aside.
Thou'st found the easiest way into my Heart,

Tho I yet know that all thou say’st is false.

[Turning from her in a Rage.
ANG. By all that’s good ‘tis real,

I never lov'd before, tho oft a Mistréss. .

-Shall my first Vows be slighted?

WiLL. What can she meapn? [Aside.

ANG. I find you cannot credit me. [In an angry tone.

WILL. | know
An Ass that m
And thep beu
-But, Madam
By perjurd

You take me for an errant Ass,
a’y be soothyg into Belief,

sd at pleagyre.

I have been so often cheated

» Soft, deluding Hyposrites
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That I've no Faith left for the cozening Sex,
Especially for Women of your Trade.

ANG. The low esteem you have of me, perhaps

May bring my Heart again:
For I have Pride that yet surmounts my Love.
[She turns with Pride, he holds her.

WiLL. Throw off this Pride, this Enemy to Bliss,
And shew the Power of Love: ‘tis with those Arms
I call.be only vanquisht, made a Slave.

ANG. Is all my mighty Expectation vanisht?

-No, I will not hear thee talk,- thou hast a Charm
In every word, that draws my Heart away.

And all the thousand Trophies I designd,

Thou hast undone- Why art thou soft?

Thy Looks are bravely rough, and meant for War.
Could thou not storm on still?

I then perhaps had been as free as thou.

WiLL. Death! how she throws her Fire about my Soul! [Aside.
-Take heed, fair Creature, how you raise my Hopes,
Which once assumd pretend to all Dominion.
There’s not a Joy thou hast in store

I shall not then command:

For which I'll pay thee back my Soul, my Life.
Come, let’s begin th’ account this happy minute.

ANG. And will you pay me then the Price I'ask?

WiLL. Oh, why dost thou draw me from an awful Worship,
By shewing thou art no Divinity? :

Conceal the Fiend, and shew me all the Angel;

Keep me but ignorant, and I'll be devout,

And pay my Vows for ever at this Shrine,

[Kneels, and kisses her Hand,
ANG. The Pay I mean is but thy love for mine.
-Can you give that?
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WIiLL. II:ItiI‘ElY.- come, let's withdraw: where I'll renew my Vows,- and
breathe 'em with such Ardour, thou shalt not doubt my Zeal.

ANG. Thou hast a Power too strong to be resisted.
[Ex. Will. and Angelica.

MogeT. Now my Curse go with you- Is all our Project fallen to this?
to love the only Enemy to our Trade? Nay, to love such a
Shameroon, a very Beggar; nay, a Pirate-Beggar, whose Business
is to rifle and be gone, a No-Purchase, No-Pay Tatterdemalion,
an English Piccaroon; a Rogue that fights for daily Drink, and
takes a Pride in being loyally lousy- Oh, I could curse now, if
I durst- This is the Fate of most Whores.
Trophies, which from believing Fops we win,
Are Spoils to those who cozen us again.

Annotations
. Feign: to be insincere/ pretend « Tatterdemation: to be in a poor
condition e A fine chamber: a private room/ a bedroom

SCENE II, SUMMARY

willmore visits Angellica where he is questioned by her about his
pulling down her picture. Willmore, very glibly, argues with Angellica
by saying it is a crime putting up such a beautiful picture and expecting
not to be pulled by any other men. On one side apologises to Angellica, -
on the other, he very cunningly proceeds to barter with her so that he
can buy her for a couple of days and not months as he is poor. Hearing
this, Angellica begins to fall for him. They have a long conversation
and Willmore is finally able to convince her and win her over with his
words justas he expected. Later, Angellica tells him that he need not pay
money to be with her for her love and gives her only his heart and love.
willmore and Angellica leave whereas Moretta — Angelica’s personal
assistant-comments on how bad the idea of this relationship is.
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SCENE L. A STREET
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Enter Florinda, Valeria, Hellena, in Antick different Dresses from what
they were in before, Callis attending.

Frog. I wonder what should make my Brother in so ill a Humour: I
Ope he has not found out our Ramble this Morning.

}IBLI.. No, if he had, we should have heard on’t at both Ears, and have
been mewd up this Afternoon; which I would not for the World should
ave happend—Hey ho! I'm sad as a Lover’s Lute, :

D’AL. Well, methinks we have learnt this Trade of Gipsies as rea_dily as

' we had been bred upon the Road to Loretto: and yet I did so fumble,
I{When I told the Stranger his Fortune, that I was afraid I should have
fthd my own and yours by mistake—But methinks*Hellena has been
| \'ery serious ever since. |

] ,

| '{I:LOR. I would give my Garters she were in love, to be revengd upon
| er, for abusing me—How is't, Hellena?

L l ) ER Y

; ‘l Herr, Ahi—would Thad never seen my mad Monsieur 43—and yet for

’ f Wl your laughing I'am not in love— and yet this small Acquaintance, 0
My Conscience, will never out of my Head. )

i\’AL. Ha, ha, ha—TI laugh to think how thou art fitted with a Lover, 2
| Sellow that, I warrant, loves every new Face he sees.

’.il‘lau“ Hum—he has not kept his Word with me here—and may be

"Yaken up—that thought is not very pleasant to me—what the Duce

‘l Shoyld this be now that I feel?

Vay, What ist like?

*} E‘inu,, Nay, the Lord knows—but if I should be hanged, I cannot chuse
1Oyt pe angry and afraid, when I think that mad Fellow should be in

’ ‘lwe with any Body but me—What to think of my self I know not—
'"Would T could meet with some true damnid Gipsy, that I might know

l“Y Fortune.

1
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VAL. Know it! why there’s nothing so easy; thou wilt love this wandriné
Inconstant till thou find'st thy self hanged about his Neck, and then b|
as mad to get free again.

FLOR. Yes, Valeria; we shall see her bestride his Baggage-horse, ané
follow him to the Campaign. : ;

HELL. So, s0; now you are provided for, there’s no care taken of pocj
me—But since you have set my Heart a wishing, I am resolvd to knoy
for what. I will not die of the Pip, so I will not.

FLOR, Art thou mad to talk so? Who will like thee well enough to hay
thee, that hears what a mad Wench thou art? :

HeLL. Like me! I don't intend, every he that likes me shall have m;
but he that I like: T shoud have staid in the Nunnery still, if I had lil
my Lady Abbess as well as she likd me. No, I came thence, not (as m
wise Brother imagines) to take an eternal Farewel of the World, but ¢
love and to be belovd; and I will be belovd or I'll get one of your Mey
so I will.

VAL. Am I put into the Number of Lovers?

HeLL. You! my Couz, I know thou art too good naturd to leave us j
any Design: Thou wou't venture a Cast, tho thou comest off a Lose.
especially with such a Gamester—I observd your Man, and YOQ
willing Ears incline that way; and if you are not a Lover, ’tis an A
soon learnt—that I find.[Sighs.

FLOR. I wonder how you learnt to love so easily, I had a thousan
Charms to meet my Eyes and Ears, eer 1 coud yield; and *twas th
knowledge of Belviles Merit, not the surprising Person, took m
Soul—Thou art too rash to give a Heart at first sight.

HELL. Hang your considering Lover; I neer thought beyond the Fancg:
that ’twas a very pretty, idle, silly kind of Pleasure to pass ones tim
with, to write little, soft, nonsensical Billets, and with great difficy),
and danger receive Answers; in which I shall have my Beauty praig,
my Wit admird (tho little or none) and have the Vanity and Powe, t
know I am desirable; then T have the more Inclination that way, becay,
[ am to be a Nun, and so shall not be suspected to have any such earth
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Thoughts about me—But when I walk thus—and sigh thus—they’ll
think my Mind’s upon my Monastery, and cry, how happy ’tis she’s so
resolvid!—But not a Word of Man.

FLOR. What a mad Creature’s this!

HevL. I'll warrant, if my Brother hears either of you sigh, he cries
(gravely)—1I fear you have the Indiscretion to be in love, but take heed
of the Honour of our House, and your own unspotted Fame; and so
he conjures on till he has laid the soft-wingd God in your Hearts, or
broke the Birds-nest—But see here comes your Lover: but where's my
inconstant? let’s step aside, and we may learn something.  [Go aside.

; ENTER Belvile, Fred. and Blunt.
BELv. What means this? the Picture’s taken in.

BLUNT. It may be the Wench is good naturd, and will be kind gratis.
Your Friend’s a proper handsom Fellow.

BELV, I rather think she has cut his Throat and is fled: I am mad he
should throw himself into Dangers—Pox on't, I shall want him to
night—Iet’s knock and ask for him. '

HEeLL, My heart goes a-pit a-pat, for fear ’tis my Man they talk
| of.[Knock, Moretta above. '

| MORE. What would you have?

BELV. Tell the Stranger that-enter'd here about two Hours ago, that his
Friends stay here for him. :

MORET. A Curse upon him for Moretta, would he were at the Devil—
; but he’s coming to you. : [Enter Wilmore.

| HEeLL, ], ], ’tis he. Oh how this vexes me.

jL BELV, And how, and how, dear Lad, has Fortune smild? Are we to
! break her Windows, or raise up Altars to her! hah!

|

i WiLL. Does not my Fortune sit triumphant on my Brow? dost not see
!Jl the little wanton God there all gay and smiling? have I not an Air about
| my Face and Eyes, that distinguish me from the Croud of common
| Lovers? By Heav'n, Cupid’s Quiver has not half so many Darts as her
| Eyes—Oh such a Bona Rota, to sleep in her Arms is lying in Fresco, all
| perfumd Air about me.

il
|
I
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ANG. Expect! as much as I paid him, a Heart intire,
Which I had pride enough to think when eer I gave
It would have raisd the Man above the Vulgar,
Made him all Soul, and that all soft and constant,

HELL. You see, Captain, how willing I am to be Friends with you, t
Time and Ill-luck make us Lovers; and ask you the Question firs
rather than put your Modesty to the blush, by asking me: for alas
know you Captains are such strict Men, severe Observers of your Voy,
to Chastity, that twill be hard to prevail with your tender Conscien,
to marry a young willing Maid.

WiLL. Do not abuse me, for fear I should take thee at thy word,
marry thee indeed, which I'm sure will be Rev "8

enge sufficient,
HeLL. O' my Conscience, that will be our Destiny,

nt as you, for [

because e a.
; have conei
Captain, that a handsom Woman ha nsidere,

p]ease you.

wiLL. Oh most damnably!—I have a 1

. : eart with i
too, no Prison like mine to keep a Mistress ip_ ? hole quite thrg
ANG. Perjurd Man! how I believe thee now!

Asi
HerL. Well, I see our Bysiness as well as L '

Humours are g;
: €a
to c0Zen as many Maids as will trust ke

: . You, and I ag man I

Fmth—Seeflf I have not a5 desperate a lying look o yo)li 1:enhas h'c‘a\
! n

the heart 0 you: [Pulls off her Vizarg, j, e

—How do you like jt, Captain? i he star,

wiLL. Like it! by Heav'n, I never saw so much Beauty. Oh the Char
of those sprightly black Eyes, that strangely fair Face, full of Smiles g,
[)mf]-ﬂ(_’!i.' those soft round melting cherry Lips! and small fven Wh?,

foclh! ot 1o be exprest, but silently adored!—Oh one Look mqye, an
Teetll
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strike me dumb, or I shall repeat nothing else till I am mad.[He seems
to court her to pull off her Vizard: she refuses.

ANG. I can endure no more—nor is it fit to interrupt him; for if I do, my
Jealousy has so destroy'd my Reason,—I shall undo him—Therefore rn
retire. And you Sebastian [To one of her Bravoes] follow that Woman,
and learn who ’tis; while you tell the Fugitive, I would speak to him
instantly. o i [To the other Bravo.[Exit.

[This while Flor. is talking to Belvile, who stands sullenly. Fred.
courting Valeria.

VAL. Prithee, dear Stranger, be not so sullen; for tho you have lost your

| Love, you see my Friend frankly offers you hers, to play with in the

mean time.

BELvV. Faith, Madam, I am sorry I can’t play at her Game.

FRED. Pray leave your Intercession, and mind your own Affair, they'll
better agree apart; he’s a model Sigher in Company, but alone no
Woman escapes him.

FLOR. Sure he does but rally—yet if it should be true—TI'll tempt him
farther—Believe me, noble Stranger, I'm no common Mistress—and
for a little proof on't—wear this Jewel—nay, take it, Sir, tis r ight, and
Bills of Exchange may sometimes miscarry.

BeLv. Madam, why am I chose out of all Mankind to be the Object of
your Bounty?

| VAL. There’s another civil Question askt.

FRED. Pox of’s Modesty, it spoils his own Markets, and hinders mine.
FLOR. Sir, from my Window I have often seen you; and Women
of Quality have so few opportunities for Love, that we ought to
lose none.

FRED. Ay, this is something! here’s a Woman!—When shall I be blest

~ with so much kindness from your fair Mouth?—Take the Jewel, Fool.

[Aside to Belv.

BELv. You tempt me strangely, Madam, every way.
FLOR. So, if I find him false, my whole Repose is gone. [Aside.

N~ D
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| BeLv. I am content to trv, and b ime "twi
): oy y y that time "twill be late enough for
E WiLL. Agreed.
Love does all day the Soul’s great Empire keep,
i .
But Wine at night lulls the soft God asleep.[Exeunt.

i Annotations

. Gamester: one who competes in a game for money ¢ Nights

i debauch: 2 night which indicates of having parties and consuming a
¢ Jot of alcohol « Swaggerer: a person who behaves very confidently and

| B assuMmes himself to be very important « Garters: a rubber band used to

! ¢ around the leg to keep the socks up

wea
SCENE I, SUMMARY

e scene is.mtroduced with Florinda, Hellena and Valeria waitipn
 the streets in different costumes from what they were wearing thg
e

fore and are being attended by Callis. Hellena was in her thoy

11 5 lkin in } 'val ghts
ut willmore whom she has been ta g in‘theicarnivaiand

a ¢ willmore escaping with s0me o

jitdle worried with the thought o _
r 5 while Florinda and Hellena were talkl_ng about the latter’s lova er
I‘irillrﬂor ¢, Valeria informs them ok h"ar opinion that Willmore fallg f)r
;th every new face he sees- while Hellena goes on talking ab "
o

\ lOVeCharm of Willmore, Florinda qU‘EStionS her by asking how sh ut
pyone 0 easily. and that she had thousands of others that ce f:
Jed to her before she chose her lover. Hellena disagrees wit
¢ goes on explaining about the freedom of Jjfe,

(o)
day b€
(o]

e

Quld
h her

for @

apP??

o
jviles Frederick and Blunt arrives and the women gte paside. B

‘ Pelyile

Be
junt come and knock at the door of A ; .

?;l[? B ore; Hellena watches them and thinks if Eie\lfl‘;fﬁn:izcin

Opeﬂs the tiz?;:ndfthey ask her to tell the person who ent-eregre

pou’s ago boasti; of his friends are waiting. Willmore joins his fri by’

of! tartsd L thg about himself of how he wooed Angellica Wit}in s
ds an at they should all celebrate this. Sanchgo enters in tl;]is

e

w0 " nd pulls B
sceP® and P lunt by the sleeves and informs him that Lucetty -
is

“

2 e
o | g
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waiting for him. This makes Blunt very excited and they leave.

Hellena approaches towards Willmore while he is telling Belvile
that Angellica has helped him to nearly get Hellena out of his mind.
On hearing this,. Hellena claps him from back and Willmore wonders
if she has heard their conversation. Willmore cannot help but begin
to flirt with Hellena again, and tries to woo her. As Willmore and
Hellena flirts Angellica enters with her attendant Moretta, Biskey
and Sebestian in masquerade and notices Willmore with Hellena
together. Angellica inquires Moretta if it's him with the other womap,
and Moretta replies what more she could expect from a swaggerer.
Hellena removes her mask after which Willmore praises her as he hag
never seen a lady with so much beauty, her shining black eyes haye
charmed him as have her fair face, dimpled smiles and soft red lips
-- so much that if he glances once more, he will talk of nothing )¢
till he is considered mad. While noticing all this, Angellica decjgeg
to leave while she instructs her one of her servants, Sebastiap to
follow Hellena to collect more information about her. All this whj)o
Florinda was talking to Belvile and Frederick was courting Valeria:

their cousin.

As Florinda speaks to Belvile in disguise, she tries 0 woo him 4, 4
gives him a jewel. As he hesitates, he confesses that he has promiseq his
love to another lady and he cannot accept anything from her anq that
he cannot play a game. On the other part, Hellena queStl0n§ Wlllmore's
presence at Angellica’s place. Willmore lies to Hellena, saying he weng
there to see a male friend. Hellena informs him that she has Overheard
him speaking to Belvile about Angellica and how he was able to wq, -
Hellena puts a condition to him that he can meet her the next day °nly:
if he promises not see Angellica ever again. Willmore agrees and knee),
down and swears to fullfil the condition as they both decide tq Mee
again the next day. Callis informs Florinda they cannot wait any lop, t
as jt is already very dark and Florinda hands over a jewel with 5 Piqger
of herself to Belvile so that he gets the hint that the lady he was ta]kin“l'.e
none else but his beloved Florinda. Belvile opens the locket angq se Bis
picture and berates himself for being such a fool as not to recogn;

er
all this while. Se hep

Sg




SCENE IL. LUCETTA’S HOUSE
1D >+ D+ Q>+ Q> D D >+ D~ >+ D>+ >+l

Enter Blunt and Lucetta with a Light.

.Luc. Now we are saf? and free, no fears of the coming home of my old
jealous Husband, which made me a little thoughtful when you came in
first—but now Love is all the business of my Soul. !

BLUNT. | am transported—Pox on't, that I had but some fine things to
say to her, such as Lovers use—I was a Fool not to learn of Fred, a little |
by Heart before I came—something I must say.— [Aside. ‘Sheartlikins,
sweet Soul, I am not usd to complement, but I'm an honest Gentleman
and thy humble Servant. E ’

Luc. I have nothing to pay for so great a Favour, but such a Love as
cannot but be great, since at first sight of that sweet Face and Shape it
made me your absolute Captive. P
BLUNT. Kind heart, how prettily she talks! Egad I'll show her Husband |
a Spanish Trick; send him out of the World, and marry her: she’s
damnably in love with me, and will neer mind Settlements, and so
there’s that sayd. [Aside.
Luc. Well, Sir, I'll go and undress me, and be with you instantly.
BLUNT. Make haste then, for 'd sheartlikins, dear Soul, thou canst not

at the pain of alonging Lover, when his Joys are drawn within the
few minutes.

guess
compass of a

Luc. You speak my Sense, and I'll make haste to provide it. [Exit.

Brunt. 'Tis a rare Girl, and this one night's enj ;

will be worth all the days I ever past inglgssseir.lii}\’:fz]lg w}l:l}dhe;
with me into England, tho to say truth, theres plenty of sWehmis
there already—But a pox on em they are such mercenary
prodigal Whores, that they want such a one as this, that’s free and

generous, to give em good Examples:—
how rich and fine! ples:—Why, what a House she has!

ENTER Sancho.

SANCHO. Sir, my Lady has sent me to conduct you to her Chamber.
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BLUNT. Sib | shall b'e proud to follow—Here’s one of her Servants too:
d sheartlikins, by his Garb and Gravity he might be a Justice of Peace
in Essex, and is but a Pimp here. [Exeunt.

TaE Scene changes to a Chamber with an Alcove-Bed in it, a Table,
&c. Lucetta in Bed. Enter Sancho and Blunt, who takes the Candle of
Sancho at the Door.

sANCH; sir, my Commission reaches no farther.

Brunt. Sir, I'll excuse your Complement:—what, in Bed, my sweet

Mistress?

Luc. You see, I still out-do you in kindness.

BrunT. And thou shall see what haste I'll make to quit scores—oh the

luckiest Rogue! [Undresses himself.

Luc. Shoud you be false or cruel now!

BLunT. False, “Sheartlikins, what dost thou take me for a Jew? an
insensible Heathen,—A Pox of thy old jealous Husband: and he were
dead, egad, sweet Soul, it showd be none of my fault, if I did not

marry thee.
Luc. It never shoud be mine.
BLuNT. Good Soul, I'm the fortunatest Dog!
Luc. Are you not undrest yet?
BLUNT. As much as my Impatience will permit. .
[Goes towards the Bed in his Shirt and Drawers.
Luc. Hold, Sir, put out the Light, it may betray us else.

BLUNT. Any thing, I need no other Light but that of thine Eyes!—
sheartlikins, there I think I had it. [Aside.

[Puts out the Candle, the Bed descends, he gropes about to find it.
—WHY—WHY—WHERE am I got? what, not yet?—where aré you
sweetest?—ah, the Rogue’s silent now—a pretty Love-trick this—how
she’ll laugh at me anon!—you need not, my dear Rogue! you need not!
I’m all on a fire already—come, come, now call me in for pity-—Sure
Pm enchanted! I have been round the Chamber, and can find neither
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Woman, nor Bed—TI lockt the Door, I'm sure she cannot go that way
or if she coud, the Bed cou'd not—Enough, enough, my pretty Wantox
do not carry the Jest too far—Ha, betrayd! Dogs! Rogues! Pimp st
help! help! [Lights on a Trap, and is let dOvarag_

ENTER Lucetta, Philippo, and Sancho with a Light.
pPaiL. Ha, ha, ha, he’s dispatcht finely.
Luc. Now, Sir, had I been coy, we had mist of this Booty.

paiL. Nay when I saw ‘twas a substantial Fool, I was mollified; boyg¢
when you doat upon a Serenading Coxcomb, upon a Face, fine Clotly es,
and a Lute, it makes me rage.

Luc. You know 1 never was :guilty.of that F;l);lgz m}; :ei;, .Philippo, but
with your self—But come let’s see what we got by this.

rich Coat!—Sword and Hat!—these Breeches too—__
a‘;‘ﬁL{in%!—see here a Gold Watch!—2 Purse—ha! Gold!—at lﬁzre :
‘hundred Pistoles! a bunch of Diamond Rings; and on¢ Witk st |
. ily Atms!—a Gold Box!—with a Medal ?f his King! and his L:}\ el
it »s Picture!—these were sacred Reliques, believe me!—__ Qly
other teband of his Breeches have a Mine of Gold!—Old QL)_%QQ, ‘
the Y:a:/\l e have a Quarrel to her ever since Eighty Eight, and QQn _
BessS:

cfore justify the Theft, the Inquisition might have Committe;l\a_y
r R . - i
thec See, 2 Bracelet of bowd Gold, these his Sister ty'd about his g
Luc- >~

- __put well—for all this, I fear his being a Stranger may

xr
n Ty I
at Ii’a,rtl and hinder our Trade with them hereafter,
a nOlSes (]

HIL. That's our security; he is not only a Stranger to us, but t
Pouﬂt ry too—the Common-Shore into which he is descended, +, Ty, -
C ow'sts conducts him into another Street, which this Light will hiE\ N €
ever finding again— ; ' u
pim from g again—he knows neither your Namé g, QQ{

gyreet where Your House is, nay, nor the way to his own Lodgingg

(4
LoC- And art not thou an unmerciful Rogue, not to afford himy

Night for all this?—I should not have been such a Jew, AN
pHIL: Blame me not, Lucetta, to keep as much of thee as I €30 ¢
self/come» that thought makes me wanton,—let’s to Bedr—

Sa
these. <
Jock UP l\ y

e
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Tuis is the Fleece which Fools do bear,
DEsIGN’D for witty Men to sheer.[Exeunt.

THE Scene changes, and discovers Blunt, creeping out of a Common
Shore, his Face, &c., all dirty.

BLUNT. Oh Lord! [Climbing up.

1am got out at last, and (which is a Miracle) without a Clue—and now
to Damning and Cursing,—but if that would ease me, where shall I
begin? with my Fortune, my self, or the Quean that'cozend me—What
a dog was I to believe in Women! Oh Coxcomb—ignorant conceited
Coxcomb! to fancy she coud be enamourd with my Person, at the
first sight enamourd—Oh, 'm a cursed Puppy;tis plain, Fool was writ
upon my Forehead, she perceivd it,—saw the Essex Calf there—for
what Allurements could there be in this Countenance? which I can
indure, because 'm acquainted with it—Oh, dull silly Dog! to be
thus soothd into a Cozening! Had I been drunk, I might fondly have
credited the young Quean! but as I was in my right Wits, to be thus
cheated, confirms 1 am a dull believing English Country Fop.—But
my Comrades! Death and the Devil, there’s the worst of all—then a
Ballad will be sung to Morrow on the Prado, to a lousy Tune of the
enchanted Squire, and the annihilated Damsel—But Fred, that Rogue,
and the Colonel, will abuse me beyond all Christian patience—had she
left me my Clothes, I have a Bill of Exchange at home woud have savd
my Credit—but now all hope is taken from me—Well, I'll home (if I
can find the way) with this Consolation, that I am not the first kind
believing Coxcomb; but there are, Gallants, many such good Natures
amongst ye.

And tho you've better Arts to hide your Follies,

d sheartlikins y’ are all as errant Cullies.

Annotations

« Prodigal whore: a person who engages with a prostitute for sex with
money + Sacred Reliques: a person's belonging kept as an object of
deep respect » Nosegay: a bouquet which is nice scented » Frigate: A
warship
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SCENE II, SUMMARY

Lucetta has invited Blunt back to her home and says that they aré
safe as there is no fear of her husband coming. She admits the extent of:
her love to Blunt. Blunt is awestruck with the conversation and plans
to have her husband killed in order to to marry and settle with h
Lucetta tells him that she will go the bedroom and undress herself for
him. Sancho enters again and informs Blunt that his lady is waiting for
him in the chamber and Blunt follows holding Sancho’s candle.

We can see the chamber with an Alcove bed, a table and Lucetta in -
the bed undressed. Blunt too undresses and moves towards Lucetta, -
where she asks him blow out the candle. Blunt finds it difficult to find -
the bed and as he gropes in the darkness in darkness, ‘Where are you

my sweetest?’ Despite going around the room, cannot find her. He,
then falls into a trap.

Lucetta has already sneaked out of the bedroom to meet with
Phillipano and her pimp, Sancho. They talk about Blunt and his
foolishness and how they dumped him. They have taken his clothes.

Here, we can see a typical.element of the restoration comedy as Blunt
comes out just in his shirt and drawers, trying to escape from there.
Blunt comes out from the-‘common shore’ dirty, in a state of undress,
and sad of having been cheated by Lucetta. He is heartbroken and
laments about his fortune, and chastises of himself for being so naive.
He wishes to go back to England.

SCENE III. THE GARDEN, IN THE NIGHT
Dvm;-m).@.@.@-@-db@'@'@'@'@

Enter Florindg undresid, with a Key, and a little Box.

Fror. Well, thus far ', ip my way to Happiness; I have got my se,lf
free from Callis; my Brother too, I find by yonder light, is gone into his
Cabinet, and thinks not of me: T have by good Fortune got the Key of
the Garfien Back-door,—pyp open it, to prevent Belvile’s knocking,—2
little noise will now alarm, my Brother. Now am I as fearful as a youn8

y R
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‘Thief. [Unlocks the Door.] —Hark,—what noise is that?—Oh,twas
the Wind that plaid amongst the Boughs.—Belvile stays long,
methinks—it’s time—stay—for fear of a surprize, I'll hide these Jewels
in yonder Jessamin. [She goes to lay down the Box.

Enter Willmore drunk.

WiLL. What the Devil is become of these Fellows, Belvile and
Frederick? They promis’d to stay at the next corner for me, but who
the Devil knows the corner of a full Moon?—Now—whereabouts am
I?2—hah—what have we here? a Garden!—a very convenient place to
sleep in—hah—what has God sent us here?—a Female—Dby this light,
a Woman; I'm a Dog if it be not a very Wench.— '

FLOR. He's come!—hah—who's there?
WiLL. Sweet Soul, let me salute thy Shoe-string.

FLoR. "Tis not my Belvile—good Heavens, I know him not.—Who are
Yyou, and from whence come you?

WiLL. Prithee—prithee, Child—not so many hard Questions—]e ;,
suffice I am here, Child—Come, come kiss me.

FLOR. Good Gods! what luck is mine?

WiLL. Only good luck, Child, parlous good luck—Come hither,—_;
a delicate shining Wench,—by this Hand she’s perfumd, and smellg
like any Nosegay.—Prithee, dear Soul, let’s not play the Fool, and }o,
time,—Precious time—for as Gad shall save me, I'm as honest a Felloy,
as breathes, tho I am a little disguisd at present.—Come, I say, .

thou may’st be free with me, I'll be very secret. I'll not boast whg ’tw:,
obligd me, not I—for hang me if T know thy Name. s

Fror. Heavens! what a filthy beast is this!.

WitL. I am so, and thou oughtst the sooner to lie with me for
reason,—for look you, Child, there will be no Sin in, be that
‘twas neither designd nor premeditated; ’tis pure Accident Onc'g“lse
sides—that's a certain thing now—Indeed should I make lo Oth
you, and you vow Fidelity—and swear and lye till you believ»:{e to

| yielded—Thou art therefore (as thou art a good Christian) obhggtfd
in
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Conscience to deny me nothing, Now—come, be kind, without at\f%
more idle prating. 4
FLOR. Oh, I am ruind—wicked Man, unhand me. j{i
WiLL. Wicked! Egad, Child, a Judge, were he young and vigorous, a,:l'%
saw those Eyes of thine, would know ’twas they gave the first blow,_ i
the first provocation.—Come, prithee let’s lose no time, I say—this IQ

fine convenient place.
FLOR. Sir, let me go, I conjure you, or I'll call out.
WILL. Ay, ay; you were best to call Witness to see how finely you tre\;

22

|

me—do.— ]
Frow. Ill cry Murder, Rape, or any thing, if you do not instantly l
me go- | ?
WwiLL. A Rape! Come, come, you lye, you Baggage, you lye: wy, JJ}

r'll warrant you would fain have the World believe now that yoy, i%

o forward as 1. No, not you,—why at this time of Night was y,, ©
dear Spider—but to catch Flies?—Hah come :

ry.—Why what a Coil is here.— ;

not s
Cobweb-door set open.

or I shall be damnably ang
FLOR. Sir, can you think—
t youd do it for nothing? oh, oh, I find what youd be ap_ |

N

L. Tha ' ’
1‘2,01( here, heres a Pistole for you—here’s a work indeed_here—talqg

it, 1 say-— ‘
FLOR. For Heaven's sake, Sir, as you're a Gentleman—
WILL- go—now—she wo::.ld be wheedling me for more—what, yq ;
.11 not take it then-jyou re resolvd you will not,—Come, come, t “ '
71l put it up again; for, Look ye, Inever give more,—Why; how noy,! :

, are you so thP i'th’ Mouth, a Pistole won't down with you?‘\v?j ‘
__why, what a work's here—in good time—come, no struggling, b o
g(,ne..—But an y'are good ata dumb Wrestle, I'm for ye,—look Ye"'l'nz |
for y&-— [She struggles with him/
Enter Belvile and Frederick, s

BEL- f[he Door is open, a Pox of this mad Fellow, I'm angry that we’vé
Jost him, I durst have sworn he had followd us. I
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FRED. But you were so hasty, Colonel, to be gone.
FLOR. Help, help,—Murder!—help—oh, I'm ruind.
PELV. Ha, sure that’s Florinda’s Voice. [Comes up to them.
_~A Man! Villain, let go that Lady. [A noise.

[Will. turns and draws, Fred. interposes,

FLOR. Belvile! Heavens! my Brother too is coming, and ’twill be
i,«npossible to escape.—Belvile, I conjure you to walk under my
Chamber-window, from whence I'll give you some instructions what
}to do—This rude Man has undone us. [Exit,

VILL. Belvile!
E£NTER Pedro, Stephano, and other Servants with Lights.

PED, I'm betrayd; run, Stephano, and see if Florinda be safe,
[Exit Steph.

S0 whoeer they be, all is not well, I'll to Florinda’s Chamber.
[They fight, and Pedro’s Party beats em out; going out, meets Stephay,,

STEPH. You need not, Sir, the poor Lady’s fast asleep, and think
no harm: I woud not wake her, Sir, for fear of frightning her with
your danger.

PED. I'm glad she's there—Rascals, how came the Garden-Door gpen?

STEPH. That Question comes too late, Sir: some of my Fellow-sewams
Masquerading I'll warrant.

PED. Masquerading! a leud Custom to debauch our Youth~there's
something more in this than I imagine. [(Exeup;.

Annotations

o Cabinet: A committee of senior members/ people to held me

etin
« Boughs: a branch « Wheedling: to flatter or persuade somegp, 8

e

SCENE III, SUMMARY

This scene takes place in the garden where Florinda enters with
key and a little box. She escapes to the garden away from the y,, T

eyes of Callis and her brother, Pedro. She uses the key to unlc?:;htiuel
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door and waits for Belvile in the garden as she handed the note to
to meet at 10 oclock. She lays down the jewel box under the jas
flower plant.Willmore, in a drunken state, enters and assumi
Florinda to be a courtesan, waiting for a customer, instead of Bevilt
mistress, tries to to sleep with her. As Willmore grabs her and p
her towards himself, she strongly objects and cries for help. He offe
her money and she refuses him in disgust. As she is struggling wit
him, Frederick and Belville enter. Florinda shouts for help, calling oj
murder, murder. Belvile recognises her voice and says its Floring

to Frederick and goes rushing towards her. Pedro rushes out to tj

garden on hearing the sound for help. Florinda suggests Belvile ¢

hide under her chamber window as it will be impossible to escay

her brother who was approaching them. Pedro arrives there vyig

i

Stephano with lights on and asks to check Stephano if Florinda VM{
good. Stephano tells Pedro that Florinda is good and is asleep.

SCENE IV. CHANGES TO THE STREET

DO®-®0®'®-®-®o®-®-®,®.®'m

Enter Belvile in Rage, Fred. holding him, and Willmore melancholy,
wirL. Why, how the Devil shoud I know Florinda? ?,
BeLv. Ah plague of your ignorance! if it had not been Florinda, m, uﬂ
youbea Beast?—a Brute, a senseless Swine? g

wirL. Well, Sir, you see I am endud with Patience—I can beap_|
ho egad y're very free with me methinks,—I was in good hopes ¢},
Quarrel woud have been on my side, for so uncivilly interrupting mez

peLv. Peace, Brute, whilst thou'rt safe—oh, I'm distracted.

wivw. Nay, nay, 'm an unlucky Dog, that’s certain. " Y
- Bewv. Ah curse upon the Star that ruld my Birth! or whatsoeVer Othgy | k
Influence that makes me still so wretched. 1 o
WiLL. Thou breaK'st my Heart with these Complaints; there is "0 Sta; N

2 = ™)

e M T & ) e M S AT B A

in fault, no Influence by Sack, the cursed Sack I drank. i
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RED. Why, how the Devil came you so drunk?

ViLL. Why, how the Devil came you so sober?

ELV. A curse upon his thin Skull, he was always before-hand that way.
RED. Prithee, dear Colonel, forgive him, he’s sorry for his fault.

ELV. He’s always so after he has done a mischief—a plague on all
ich Brutes.

7iLL. By this Light I took her for an errant Harlot.

eLv. Damn your debaucht Opinion: tell me, Sot, hadst thou so
wch sense and light about thee to distinguish her to be a Woman,
1d could’st not see something about her Face and Person, to strike an
vful Reverence into thy Soul?

71LL. Faith no, I considerd her as mere a Woman as I could wish.
ELV. "Sdeath I have no patience—draw, or I'll kill you.

7ILL. Let that alone till to morrow, and if I set not all right again, use
»ur Pleasure.

ELV. To morrow; damn it.

ae spiteful Light will lead me to no happiness.

> morrow is Antonio’s, and perhaps

uides him to my undoing;—oh that I could meet
1is Rival, this powerful Fortunate.

7iLL. What then?
ELV. Let thy own Reason, or my Rage instruct thee.

7iLL. I shall be finely informd then, no doubt; hear me, Colonel—
sar me—shew me the Man and I'll do his Business.

gLv. I know him no more than thou, or if I did, I should not need
iy aid. '

riLL. This you say is Angelica’s House, I promisd the kind Baggage to
» with her to Night. [Offers to go in.
NTER Antonio and his Page. Ant. knocks on the Hilt of his Sword.
NT. You paid the: thousand Crowns I directed?

AGE. To the Lady’s old Woman, Sir, I did.
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wiLL. Who the Devil have we here?
BeLv. I'll now plant my self under Florinda’s Window, and if I ﬁnd ;
comfort there, I'll die. [Ex. Belv. and Fra

Enter Moretta.

MORET. Page!
PAGE. Here's my Lord.
wiLL. How is this, a Piccaroon going to board my Frigate! here’s of
Chase-Gun for-you.

[Drawing his Sword, justles Ant. who turns and draws. They fight,

Ant. falls.

MORET Oh, bless us, we are all undone! [Runs in, and shuts the Dog
pace. Help, Murder! [Belvile returns at the noise of fighs; '!{

pELv. Ha, the mad Rogue’s engagd in some unlucky Adventure ago
ENTER tWO Or three Masqueraders. .
M ASQ- Ha, a Man killd!
WILL: How! a Man kill'd! then T'll go home to sleep.[Puts up, anqg
out. EX- Masquers another way. l‘eq
. Who shoud it be! pray Heaven the Rogue is safe, for ay
n

Q uarl’el to him.
[As Belvile is groping about, enter an Officer and six § !
Old i ef{

soLD: Who's there?
i
OFFIC- So, here's one dispatcht—secure the Murderer,

+. Do not mistake my Charity for Murder: : [

BE
[ came 1O his Assistance. [Soldiers seize on Bey, .
O £FIC. That shall be tried, Su' —St. Jago, Swords drawn in the Car Il

. |

Goes t0 An
[ to,u .

e'
nt. ThY Hand prithee,

OFFIC Ha, Don Antonio! Jook well to the Villain there. —How is’t, |
ANT I'm hurt. Slf
BELY- Has my Humanity made me a Criminal?




The Rover

OFFIC. Away with him.
BEeLv. What a curst Chance is this! [Ex. Soldiers with Belv.

ANT. This is the Man that has set upon me twice— carry him to my
Apartment till you have further Orders from me.

[To the Officer. Ex. Ant. led.

Annotation

o Errant Harlot: (humorous) a person who travels in search of
adventure ¢ Rage: temper or anger that is uncontrollable « Crowns: a
term used for money in thec play ( e.g. a thousand crown every month)

SCENE IV, SUMMARY

This scene changes to the streets again. Belville enters in rage, where
Frederick is holding him and Willmore is sad about whatever happened.
Willmore apologises to Belvile for whatever happened and explains
‘that he had no idea that it was his love, Florinda. As Belvile was very
furious upon Willmore, he challenges him for a duel but Willmore
declines. All of them arrive at Angellica’s house and Willmore enters
her house as he promises her to come that night. As Willmore enters
Angellica’s house, he can see Antonio with his page in the house who
has just paid thousand crowns for her. Here, Willmore injures Antonio
and his page and cries out - Murder. Upon hearing this, Belvile enters
the house to see what Willmore has got into again. Willmore leaves
the scene and as Belvile goes into to see what happened, he is falsely
accused of injuring Antonio and is taken by the officers in Antonio’s
apartment.
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ACT 1V
SCENE L. A FINE ROOM

DD » D~ LD WD+ D+ T » @D WD » WD - WD - AD - A

Discovers Belvile, as by Dark alone.

BELv. When shall I be weary of railing on Fortune, who is resolvd neve
to turn with Smiles upon me?—Two such Defeats in one Night—non!
but the Devil and that mad Rogue could have contrivd to have plague
me with—] am here a Prisoner—but where?—Heaven knows—anc
if there be Murder done, I can soon decide the Fate of a Stranger if
a Nation without Mercy—Yet this is nothing to the Torture my Sou
bows with, when I think of losing my fair, my dear Florinda.—Hark-—
my Door opens—a Light—a Man—and seems of Quality—arm
too.—Now shall I die like a Dog without defence.

Enter Antonio in a Night-Gown, with a Light; his Arm in a Scarf, and d
Sword under his Arm: He sets the Candle on the Table.

ANT. Sir, I come to know what Injuries I have done you, that coul¢
provoke you to so mean an Action, as to attack me basely, withou
allowing time for my Defence.

BELv. Sir, for a Man in my Circumstances to plead Innocence, would
look like Fear—but view me well, and you will find no marks of a Cowarg
on me, nor any thing that betrays that Brutality you accuse me of,

ANT. In vain, Sir, you impose upon my Sense,
You are not only he who drew on me last Night,
But yesterday before the same House, that of Angelica.

Yet there is something in your Face and Mein—

BELv. T own I fought to day in the defence of a Friend of mine, with
whom you (if youre the Sflme) and your Party were first engagd.
Perhaps you think this Crime enough to kill me,

But if you do, I cannot fear you'll do it basely.

ANT. No, Sir, I'll make you fit for a Defence with this.

[Gives him the Sword,

BELv. This Gallantry surprises me—nor know I how to use this
Present, Sir, against a Man so brave.
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ANT. You shall not need;

For know, I come to snatch you from a Danger
That is decreed against you;

Perhaps your Life, or long Imprisonment:

And ’twas with so much Courage you offended,
I cannot see you punisht.

BeLV. How shall I pay this Generosity?
ANT. It had been safer to have killd another,
| Than have attempted me:
| To shew your Danger, Sir, I'll let you know my Quality;
|| And ’tis the Vice-Roy’s Son whom you have wounded.
| BELV. The Vice-Roy’s Son!
Death and Confusion! was this Plague reserved
To compleat all the rest?—obligd by him!
The Man of all the World I would destroy. [Aside.

ANT. You seem disorderd, Sir.

BELV. Yes, trust me, Sir, I am, and ’tis with pain

That Man receives such Bounties,

Who wants the pow'r to pay em back again.

ANT. To gallant Spirits 'tis indeed uneasy;

- —But you may quickly over-pay me, Sir.

! BELv. Then I am well—kind Heaven! but set us even,
\

I

|

i

. That I may fight with him, and keep my Honour safe. [Aside.
~ —Oh, 'm impatient, Sir, to'be discounting .
| The mighty Debt I owe you; command me quickly—

| ANT. 1 have a Quarrel with a Rival, Sir,
About the Maid we love.

* BELV. Death;tis Florinda he means—
‘5 THAT Thought destroys my Reason, and I shall kill him— [Aside.

© ANT. My Rival, Sir. :
‘ Is one has all the Virtues Man can boast of,

- BELV. Death! who shou'd this be? [Aside.
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ANT. He challengd me to meet him on the Molo,
As soon as Day appeard; but last Night's quarrel
Has made my Arm unfit to guide a Sword.

BeLv. ] apprehend you, Sir, you'd have me kill the Man
That lays a claim to the Maid you speak of.
_rlldot—Tllflytodoit.

ANT. Sir, do you know her?

BELv. —No, Sir, but ’tis enough she is admired by you.

ANT. Sir; I shall rob you of the Glory on't, l
For you must fight under my Name and Dress. ‘

BELv. That Opinion must be strangely obliging that makes
You think I can personate the brave Antonio, 1
whom I can but strive to imitate. l

ANT. You say t00 much to my Advantage.
Come, Sifs the Day appears that calls you forth. \
within, it is the Habit. [Exit Anton %
BELV- Fantastick Fortune, thou deceitful Light, ' 1
That cheats the wearied Traveller by Night,
Thoon2 Precipice each step you tread,

Jam resolvd to follow where you lead. (B

1
1
|
L)

R AR

Annotations ‘1
. A fine room: 2 place where a person can sit and relax » Dark .
room or a place where it is dark and a person present o Galla:tl::t !

a S
Jite attention given to women by men ¢ Decreed: an order/ commany '

pO
[

SCENE-], SUMMARY 1

This sc® is introduced in a dark sitting room where Belvile -
thinking al.oud. about his where he has landed despite no guilt. A| i
from lanfixng into this situation what makes him more fru.str::# .
and w?med 18 hever seeing his fair lady Florinda again Meanwhif :
pntor® el:lters in the scene in his nightgown with a li ht. and scarf ij >
his arm and @ sword under it and sets the candle on thf table. Antonje

questions Belvile about the reason for him to attack him. Belvile pleack
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his innocence and that he only went inside upon hearing the voice of
page crying Murder. While having the conversation, Antonio believes
Belvile to be the same person who asked to him to duel with him in
front of Angellica’s house. Antonio hands him the sword that he was
carrying with himself and reveals to him that he is viceroy’s son at the
same time confirming that he is not the person who challenged him to
duel in front of Angellica’s house. He asks Belvile to find his rival as his
his arm is badly wounded after the fight, last night. He commissions
Belvile to find his rival at Angellica’s house. He, further, asks Belvile
to fight in disguise in place of Antonio and Belvile agrees to the same,
mistakenly believing that he is fighting for his love, Florinda.

SCENE II. THE MOLO

D D+ D ~ D> >~ D » AT » Gl D » D » D>+ D+

Enter Florinda and Callis in Masques, with Siephano.

FLOR. I'm dying with my fears; Belvile’s not coming,
As I expected, underneath my Window,

Makes me believe that all those Fears are true.[Aside.
- —Canst thou not tell with whom my Brother fights?

StePH. No, Madam, they were both in Masquerade, 1 was by when
they challengd one anpther, and they had decided the Quarrel then,
but were prevented by some Cavaliers; which made em put it off till
now—but I am sure ’tis about you they fight. .

. FLOR. Nay then ’tis with Belvile, for what other Lover havel thaf dares
fight for me, except Antonio? and he is too much in favour with my
Brother—If it be he, for whom shall I direct my Prayers to H;zvilil?

side.

STEPH. Madam, I must leave you; for if my Master see me, 1 shall be
hangd for being your Conductor.—1 escapd narrowly for the Excuse I
made for you last night i'th’ Garden.

FLOR. And I'll reward thee for't—prithee no more. [Exit. Steph.
Enter Don Pedro in his Masquing Habit.
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PEDRO. Antonios late to day, th ;
prevented. Y, the place will fill, and we may b
FLOR. Antonio! sure I heard amiss. Walk aboul
peDRO. But ‘.vho would not excuse a happy Lov [ASid&;
When soft‘ fair Ar{ns confine the yielding Neck; -
And the kind Whisper languishingly breathes, 3

Must you be gone so soon?
gurel had dwelt for ever on her Bosom

__put stays he’s here.
Enter Belvile drest in Antonio’s Clothes

FLOR- »Tis not Belvile, half my Fears are vanisht.

;s must behe.  [Asid )
BELY- This 1T ide.] You're early, Sir,—
out-dore thi Y Ldonotuse to be
The wretched, Sir, are watchful, and ’tis enough

pEPR®”
ou havé the advantage of me in Angelica.
al

BELY- Angelic
or Ve mistook my Man! Or else Antonio,
¢ forget his Interest in Florinda,
AND ht for common Prize?[Aside.
g% o. Com® Sit, you know our terms—
pELY Heaven, not I [Aside.] —No talking, Iam ready, Sir
= ohs pold! whoe.’er you be, I do conj L{roeﬁ ers to fight. Flor. runs in,
pLO® ike here— die—(To Bely you hold.

7° ‘ Florinda!
lorinda imploring for my Rival!

Away, this Kindness j
: u
5 just 3 Belv. disarms ;:;:zonable- [Puts her by, they fight;

pEr
o
go®
P U

o u, ir,
F,,OB' W that dafe deny my Prayers?
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BEeLv. Thy Prayers destroy him; if thou wouldst preserve him.
Do that thou’rt unacquainted with, and curse him.  [She holds him,
FLOR. By all you hold most dear, by her you love,
I do conjure you, touch him not.

BELYV. By her I love!

See—I obey—and at your Feet resign

The useless Trophy of my Victory.[Lays his sword at her Feet.
PEDRO. Antonio, you've done enough to prove you love Florinda. ‘
BELV. Love Florinda!

Does Heaven love Adoration, P‘ray’r, or Penitence?
Love her! here Sir,—your Sword again.

[Snatches up the Sword, and gives it him.
UPON this Truth I'll fight my Life away.

PEDRO. No, you've redeem'd my Sister, and my Friendship.
BELV. Don Pedro!

[He gives him Flor. and pulls off his Vizard to shew his Face, and puts it
on again.

PEDRo. Can you resign your Claims to other Women,

And give your Heart intirely to Florinda?

BELV. Intire, as dying Saints Confessions are.

I can delay my happiness no longer. This minute let me make Florinda
mine;

PEDRO. This minute let it be—no time so proper,
This Night my Father will arrive from Rome,
And possibly may hinder what we propose.

FLOR. Oh Heavens! this Minute! [Enter Masqueraders, and pass over.
BELV. Oh, do not ruin me!

PEDRo. The place begins to fill; and that we may not be observd, do
you walk off to St. Peter’s Church, where I will meet you, and conclude
your Happiness.

BELV. I'll meet you there—if there be no more Saints Churches
in Naples, [Aside.
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FLOR. Oh stay, Sir, and recall your hasty Doom:
ALAs I have not yet prepard my Heart

To entertain so strange a Guest.

PEDRO. Away, this silly Modesty is assumd too late,
Berv. Heaven, Madam! what do you do?

FLOR. Do! despise the Man that lays 2 Tyrant’s Clajry,
To what he ought to conquer by Submission-

BELv. You do not know ‘me——move a little this way, D

er asi
PLOR. Yes, you may even force me t0 the Altar, raws b S PN

But not the holy Man that offers there
Shall force me to be thine. [Pedro talks

Berv. Oh do not lose so blest an oppoﬁ“nity!
See—tis your Belvile—not Antonio, -
Whom your mistaken Scorn and Anger T

FLOR, Belvile! .
Where was my Soul it coud not meet thY Voice,

And take this knowledge in?
[As they ar€ talking, enter Willmor® finely dreg;.

. Q
; pelvile yet— Rg g
wiLL. No Intelligence! no News of ] deceivq "] Fred

unlucky Rascal in Nature—ha!—a™ U y.m t i \
Bred,tis he—my dear Belvile. v, @
elv. Viza,. q

[Runs and embraces pim. B ,
; Q
BELV. Hell and Confusion seize thee! i out af” A

[p“lls ofhis V‘iQ

qr

Ha! Belvile! Ibeg your Pardon

] PEDRO- . .
o Bagy. Ny, touch her not, shet mine *7 Condueg, Vv ¢ 1,
my Swor » &il. 0’4 N
WILL. Did’St thou so—and ega d, Child, We keep . I w 5w
[Draws on Pedro, Belv. goes between , . N
by t?

Bewv. Stand off
Thou'rt so profanely leud, so curst bY
All Quarrels thou espousest must be fat

Heaven,

.
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“WILL. Nay, an you be so hot, my Valourscoy,

BELV. You know I ought to claim 2

PEDRO. ‘TYvas by Antonics, not bY
This Question should hav i,een de
I ¥nust confess much to yoeur Brave€

Bothnow, and when, | met you 1ast

putlam nicely p

[Bely, 100ks aft ]
! er p, »
WWILL. Do not be er, and be8’
get<h her back, s'o\rnodest now
B ELV. Do not SPea)
WILI,, Not speak to me.

gﬂs“’ered too. tQ yOu!/ Ega '

ELV, Wi
BrV Will you, 85,4
<VILL, [ know Ive

aMthesonof o
dﬂderstanding,

do

\/vh Ne som¢

w

PELV. Leave me I el

-And shall be courted when you want it next.

u . T
AS Men of Honournct"lal in my WO

of, butI'm g th
chié® © dull a Pupp¥” y

[Puts up his Sword.
Victor's Right, [To Pedro.

But you're the Brother tg divine Florinda,
‘To whom I’'m such g Slave—to purchase her,
1 durst not hurt the M an she holds s° dear.

Belvile’s Sword,
cided, Sir:

’S due’
in A_rms.

y
our Pardon,
all clear.

®" nd Belvile:
_ as they 3r€ going oyt,

to Walk up and down ina Rage-

d Tose the Womap: e i we SP%

rll speak to you, and will be
at !

m r, NOT t e
VILL, 1 will not le W and lea¥® . buﬂlou Flly know my C* pm®

Q
PBELV, Death, ry te Ve You in t
[D "aws and rung ! You, sir” 0¥

ANS. 1, Seh

e 1o
AN Nt

atl\Is not

Q r
B, Will.he ™ Maf"”

P BelV. after him, Fred intgfp 0535-

a, and Sebastian g
_ R . .
stimoret haste, haste, an9 br”
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FRED. The Colonel’s mad—I never saw him thus before; I'll

‘em, lest he do some mischief, for I am sure Willmore will not
on him.

[Ex
ANG. I am all Rage! my first desires defeated
For one, for ought he knows, that has no
Other Merit than her Quality,—
Her being Don Pedro’s Sister—He loves her:
1 know ’tis so—dull, dull, insensible—
He will not see me now tho oft invited;
And broke his Word last night—false perjurd Man!
—He that but yesterday fought for my Favours,
And would have made his Life a Sacrifice
To've gaind one Night with me,
Must now be hired and courted to my Arms.

MoRrerT. I told you what wou'd come on't, but Moretta’s an old doatj,
Fool—Why did you give him five hundred (?rowns, but to set himg,
out for other Lovers? You shoud have kept him poor, if you had meq
to have had any good from him.

ANG. Oh. name not such mean Trifles.—Had I given him all
My Youth has earnd from Sin,' ’

I had not lost a Thought nor Sigh upon't.

But I have given him my eternal Rest,

My whole Repose, my future ]?).'s, my Heart;

My Virgin Heart. Moretta! oh 'tis gone!

MORET. Curse on him, here he comes;

How fine she has made him too!

Enter Willmore and Sebast. Ang. turns and walks away.

WiLL. How now, turnd Shadow? .
R Fly when I pursue, and follow when I fly!
S Stay gentle Shadow of my Dove, [Sings
And tell me eer I go,
Whether the Substance may not prove
A fleeting Thing like you,
There’s a soft kind Look remaining yet.

[As she turns she looks on him,
> 80
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'| your virtuous Mistress.

The Rover

ANG. Well, Sir, you may be gay; all Happiness, all Joys pursue you
still, Fortune’s your Slave, and gives you every hour choice of new
Hearts and Beauties, till you are cloyd with the repeated Bliss,

which others vainly languish for—But know, false Man, that I shall
be revengd.

[Turns away in a Rage.

WILL. So, gad, there are of those faint-hearted Lovers, whom such a
sharp Lesson next their Hearts would make as impotent as Fourscore—
pox o this whining—my Bus'ness is to laugh and love—a pox on't; I
hate your sullen Lover, a Man shall lose as much time to put you in
Humour now, as would serve to gain a new Woman.

ANG. I scorn to cool that Fire I cannot raise, Or do the Drudgery of

H

WILL. A virtuous Mistress! Death, what a thing thou hast found out
for me! why what the Deyil should I do with a virtuous Woman?—a

| fort of ill-naturd 'Creatufes. that take a Pride to torment a Lover.

Virtue is but an Infirmity in Women, a Dise‘ésq that renders even the
handsom ungrateful; whilst the ill-favourd, for want of Solicitations
and Address, only fancy themselves so.—I have lain with a Woman of
Quality, who has all the while been railing at Whores.

ANG. I will not answer for your Mistress’s Virtue,

Tho she be young enough to know no Guilt: ’
AndI could wish you would persuade my Heart, ,
"Twas the two hundred thousand Crowns you courted.

' WILL. Two hundred thousand Crowns! what Story’s thisz—what

Trick?—what Woman?—ha.
ANG. How strange you make it! have you forgot the Creature you
entertaind on the Piazza last night?

WILL. Ha, niy Gipsy worth two hundred thousand Crowns!—oh h.ow
Ilong to be with her—pox, I knew she was of Quality. [Aside.

ANG. False Man, I see my Ruin in thy Face.
How many vows you breathd upon my Bosom,
Never to be unjust—have you forgot so soon?
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WiLL. Faith no, T was just coming to repeat 'em—but here’s a Hum
indeed—would make a Man a Saint—Wou'd shed be angry enough
jeave me, and command me not to wait on her. [As

Enter Hellena, drest in Man's Clothes.

HELL- This must be Angelica, 1 know it by her mumping Matron her
AYs ay;tis she: my mad Captains with her too, for all his swearinge—
;s unconstant Humour makes me love him:—pray, good gran

how P ; :
Ge ntlewoman, is not this Angelica?

MoRET: MY 100 young Sir i is—I hope 'tis one from Don Anton
[GoeS to Angelica. »
HEeLL ywell, something I'll do to vex him for this. [Asicz

[ will not speak with him; am I in humour to receive a Lover?

L. Not speak with him! why Tl be gone—and wait your iq
Can I shew less Obedience to the thing I love so fonqy

[ Ofers to P

Wwir
pinutes”

G fine Excuse this—s;tay—-
AN ;, And hinder your Advantage: should I repay your Boung,
WILn atefu-u}'?
so ¥ e hither, Boy,—that I may let you see
ANC’ uch above the Advantages you name
1/10‘?; ¢ one Minute’s Joy with you.

19" oh, YU destroy me with this Endearment,
¢ Sl
w [Impatient to be go
4t bo¥ shall.I get away?—Madam,twill not be fit I should
_Pe with you—besides, it will not be convenient—and I've a Frienq
se€® 4 amgerously sick, ~

t i

fpaa | see YOUT€ Impatient—yet you shall stay.,
A ﬂpp, pnd miss My Assignation with my Gipsy.
i 13
W [Aside, and walks about impatien th
adam,

o M '
A [Moretta brings Hellona, who addresses her self to Angelicg
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You'l hardly pardon my Intrusion,
When you shall know my Business;
And I'm too young to tell my Tale with Art:

But there must be a wondrous store of Goodness
‘Where so much Beauty dwells.

ANG. A pretty Advocate, whoever sent thee, -
—Prithee proceed—Nay, Sir, you shall not go.

[To Will. who is stealing off.
WIiLL. Then shall I lose my dear Gipsy for ever.
—Pox on', she stays me out of spite.[Aside.

HeLL. I am related to a Lady, Madam,

Young, rich, and nobly born, but has the fate

To be in love with a young English Gentleman.
Strangely she loves him, at first sight she lovd him,
But did adore him when she heard him speak;

For he, she said, had Charms in every word,

That faild not to surprize, to wound, and conquer—

WILL. Ha, Egad I hope this concerns me. ~ [Aside.

ANG. 'Tis my false Man, he means—wou'd he were gone.
This Praise will raise his Pride and ruin me—Well,

Since you are so impatient to be gone,
I will release you, Sir,

[To Will.

| WILL. Nay, then I'm sure 'twas me he spoke of, this cannot be the
 Effects of Kindness in her.[Aside.

' —No, Madam, I've considerd better on't,
And will not give you cause of Jealousy.

1 ANG. But, Sir, I've—business, that—
WILL. This shall not do, 1 know ’tis but to try me.
ANG. Well, to .your Story, Boy,—tho 'twill undo me. [Aside.

HELL. With this Addition to his other Beauties,
He won her unresisting tender Heart,

He vowd and sigh'd, and swore he lovd her dearly;
And she believd the cunning Flatterer,
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And thought her self the happiest Maid alive:
To day was the appointed time by both,

To consummate their Bliss;

The Virgin, Altar, and the Priest were drest,

And whilst she languisht for the expected Bridegroom,
She heard, he paid his broken Vows to you.

WILL. S0, this is some dear Rogue that’s in love with me, al:ld thlf
lets me know it; or if it be not me, she means some one whose lx
may supply. [
ANG. Now I perceive

The cause of thy Impatience to be gone,
And all the business of this glorious Dress.

WILL. Damn the young Prater, I know not what he means.
HELL. Madam,

In your fair Eyes I read too much concern
To tell my farther Business.

ANG, Prithee, sweet Youth, talk on, thou m‘ay'st perhaps
Raise here a Storm that may undo my Passion,
And then I'll grant thee any thing.

HeLL. Madamtis to intreat you, (oh unreasonable!)
You woud not see this Stranger;

For if you do, she vows you are undone,

Tho Nature never made a Man so excellent;

And sure he'ad been a God, but for Inconstancy.

WILL. Ah, Rogue, how finely he's instructed! [Aside.] —'Tis pl
some Woman that has seen me en passant.

ANG. Ob, I'shall burst with Jealousy! do you know the Man you Spe
of?—

HELL. Yes, Madam, he ysy to be in Buff and Scarlet.

ANG. Thou, false as Hell, what canst thou say to this? [To W
WIiLL. By Heaven—

ANG. Hold, do not damp

thy self—
HELL,

Nor hope to b, believy, [He walks about, they follg
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ANG. Oh, perjurd Man!

ISt thus you pay my generous Passion back?

HELL. Why woud you, Sir, abuse my Lady’s Faith?

ANG. And use me so inhumanly?

HELL. A Maid so young, so innocent—

WILL. Ah, young Devil!

ANG. Dost thou not know thy Life is in my Power?

[HELL. Or think my Lady cannot be revengd?

WILL. So, so, the Storm comes finely on.[Aside.

ANG. Now thou art silent, Guilt has struck thee dumb.
Oh, hadst thou still been so, I'd livid in safety.

[She turns away and weeps.

. qu.L. Sweetheart, the Lady’s Name and House—quickly: 'm impatient
‘to be with her.—

[Aside to Hellena, looks towards Angel. to watch her turning; and as she
comes towards them, he meets her.
HELL. So now is he for another Woman.[Aside.

.|WILL. The impudent’st young thing in Nature!
I cannot persuade him out of his Error, Madam.

.|ANG. L know he’s in the right,—yet thou’st a Tongue
That woud persuade him to deny his Faith. [In Rage walks away.

| WiLL. Her Name, her Name, dear Boy— [Said soﬁly to Hell.
}‘ ' HELL. Have you forgot it, Sir?

WILL Oh, I perceive he's not to know I am a Stranger to hlS Lady.

* [Aside.
: —Yes, yes, I do know—but—1I have forgot the— [Angel. turns.
—By Heaven, such early confidence I never saw.
- ANG. Did I not charge you with this Mistress, Sir?
WHICH you denied, tho I beheld your Perjury.
. Twuis little Generosity of thine has renderd back my Hear[twalks away
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WILL, So, you have made sweet work here, my little mischief;
Look your Lady be kind and g9od-natur’d now, or

I shall have but a cursed Bargain on’t. [Ang. turns towards
—The Rogue’s bred up t© Mischief,

Art thou so greata Fool to credit him?

AN . and you in V@ impose upon me.
“c(i;n\ﬁs}’étgg; ai;lo)z._ls not this he you speak of?

wll'l'o Hah! do not 1 know that Face?—

Y Heaven, my little Gipsy! whata dull Dog was I?
ven,

'd kn
Had 1 byt 100kt that way, 1'd known her,

new Woman banisht?
'€ all my hopes 2 e for this, hang me.
\Egad, i?l don’t bt uned out the Plot, '

at does he say? am I discoverd now?
BLy, Oh Lord: W  young Spark here?

ILL, Do you 5€€ 7 ;o Iam-
IiRI.L. He'll tell her ‘:hink this is?
WILI« Who do yot
., ‘ e
My, Ay, ays b€ ©

o

ave_ Ch a DeV'll?

N u '
ELL. will You beﬂsteach you to Spoil sport you will not make.~.

ot froma Pergo, of Quality; as you imagy,
X ) es? rson o ,as you ima
s Ly, Nay, nay’ ¢ cof“

a VeIV €Trant Gipgy, the talkingst, praty
Mayy Ambassai‘t’ from o eversawy, T get, préting

d he . :
N says ! that -
altltingst little Aﬂu‘f’ tell S the thing I mean.

0% offth e,
HNQ. What newsere well off theplace _pe . 1goa Captain-huny;,

[As;,
EI‘L. a I W . sid
anin‘\Wou (i g? that Gipsy thing? thou may’st as welj b

W at or Parrotasher, German Motion were Wy
S jeqlll'l“ Mean I“;'onlce)”
&G ()us Of thY

P .

. .. :c. ] cannot swear, but I vow he has just such anag
I;I'f:gLLI thmli—‘c':it:s’ 1 [Hell. looks in his Face, he gazes on |
over’s lo

s knowW me.—Nay, dear Captai™ I'm undone i

h

| “Cover me. cogsi"® she shall know what 2 Precious Mig @
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a dozen of her, and a Dream were a better Enjoyment, a Creature of
Constitution fitter for Heaven than Man.

HEeLL. Tho I'm sure he lyes, yet this vexes me. [Aside.

ANG. You are mistaken, she’s a Spanish Woman
Made up of no such dull Materials.

WiLL. Materials! Egad, and she be made of any that will either dispense,
or admit of Love, I’ll be bound to continence.

HEeLL. Unreasonable Man, do you think so? [Aside to him.

WILL. You may Return, my little Brazen Head, and tell your Lady,
that till she be handsom enough to be belovd, or I dull enough to be
religious, there will be small hopes of me.

ANG. Did you not promise then to marry her?

WiLy. Not I, by Heaven.

ANG. You cannot undeceive my fears and torments, till you have vowd
you will not marry her.

Hewv. If he swears that, he'll be revengd on me indeed for all my
Rogueries.

ANG. I kiow what Arguments you’ll bring against me, Fortune
and Honour.

WiLL. Honour! I tell you, I hate it in your Sex; and those that fancy
themselves possest of that Foppery, are the most impertinently
troublesom of all Woman-kind, and will transgress nine
Commandments to keep one: and to satisfy your Jealousy I swear—

HeLL. Oh, no swearing, dear Captain— [Aside to him.
WiLL. If it were possible I should ever be inclin'd to marry, it should
be some kind young Sinner, one that has Generosity enough to give 2
favour handsomely to one that can ask it discreetly, one that has Wit

enough to manage an Intrigue of Love—oh, hoWw civil such a Wench is,
to a Man than does her the Honour to marry her.

ANG. By Heaven, there’s no Faith in any thing he says.
ENTER Sebastian.
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SEBAST. Madam, Doy Antonio—
ANG. Come hither,

HELL. Ha, Antonio! e may be coming hither, and he'll ce
discover me, I'll therefore retire without a Ceremony.

[Exit Hei
ANG. I'll see him, get my Coach ready.
SEBAST. It waits You, Madam,

‘WILL. This is lucky: what, Madam, now I may be gone and leave you
the enjoyment of my Rivaj?

And never let me see thy cozening Face again,

Lest I relapse and ki) thee, bette
. i e

WILL. Yes, you cap Spare me now,—farewell till you are i @ tta

Humour—I'm glad of h;s release—

Now for my Gipsy:

.

For tho to worse we chan
New Joys, New Charms,

ANG. He's gone, ang in

The shivering Fit returns;

Oh with what willing haste he took his leave,
- As if the long{ for Minute were arrivd,
Of some blest Assignation,

In vain I have consylted 4)) my Charms,
In vain this Beauty Prizd, in vain believid
My eyes coud kindle any lasting Fires.

1 had forgot my Name, my Infamy,

And the RePl' Oach that Honour lays on those
That dare pretend a gobe, passion here.

Nice Reputation, th i leave behind

More Virtues thap inhabit where that dwells,

Yet that once gone, thoge virtues shine no more.
—Then since I am not £ to belovd,

ge, yet still we find Ex. Wi Il
in a new Miss that’s kind. [

this Ague of My Soul
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1 am resolvd to think on a Revenge
On him that soothdd me thus to my undoing. [Exeunt.

Annotations
. Vizards: a mask worn to disguise » Scorn: usually referred to a
person who is contempt of something o Drudgery: hard work
Pratingst, Catingst: comes from a person of quality; a voice that is used
from the stage which is used in plays « Foppery: concerned of his/
her appearance

SCENE-1I, SUMMARY

The scene takes place in Molo where Florinda Callis and Stephano
await their rival who is wearing masque. Florinda worries that the
contestant in the duel against her brother might be Belvile, because
as instructed by her, Belvile did not show up near the window. On
the other hand, Stephano assures Florinda that Pedro’s rival is not
‘ Belvile because when they agreed to duel, in front of Angellica’s house,
- Stephano was with him. Despite this information, Florinda is sure that
the rival who will fight against Pedro is Belvile as she sees no other
person to fight for her hand. Stephano leaves and Pedro announces
that his the rival is Antonio, who is likely to be late Florinda is totally
surprised by this.

Belvile enters in the scene in Antonio’s clothes to fight for his love,
Florinda. Pedro announces that the reason behind their fight is
Angellica, which shocks and confuses Belvile but he agrees fights with
him nonetheless. On hearing this, Florinda runs to them before the
fight begins and pleads both of them to not fight. At her command,
Belvile puts down his sword. Pedro, believing Belvile to be Antonio,
says that he has done much to prove his love for Florinda and he is
impressed that he lay down the swordon Florinda’s behest. He sorts
out his differences with him and announces that he has gained back his
trust for friendship and his sister. Pedro removes his mask and hands
it over to Belvile, disguised as Antonio and asks to confirm his love for
Florinda. Belvile does it happily and plans to get Antonio and Florinda
married are discusses. Meanwhile, Frederick and Willmore enter in
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search of Belvile and spot him when he has unmask?d hundsrelfd
calls him aloud. Pedro hears Bellville’s name and sees him. Pe ;:M
Florinda, and Willmore draws his sword upon pedro. Whenhe mti
jumps in between and says he will not let Pedro injure him 2 m the
brother of the woman whom he loves. Pedro takes his sister f::l |
while making up his mind that Florinda will not be with Bel"e

: , wh
Belvile is enraged ang chases Willmore with his swordt axlvk '
Angelica, Moretta anq Seb

Moretta ab i Willmo';

This ladyin love wj ‘.3 relateq to a young r ich and r.l:e
; 1S young roml '
her falthfully. She infoy y Xng ge.ntleman, who };them were about
marry each other ¢, day b :fselhca that both © 0 be with someop
. ut h, r to ;
:11::1. W(llll.m Ore realiseg at t;:l abs belt:a-yed :Z'erred to to might
and is n . oy bein, i
to interact m(:hk:rl-ger urry to ¥eave. Ig'lellena asks
and in return, she :‘Englishman anymore as he will only
. > not ¢, . s a
this and wal o Betanythin, ellica weep
of the la(‘;,y fl‘:-i::v :h. w 'Ore asykt?ll:s]];r;ngf the name and adedre:
boy to be Hell - SSenger, Willmore recognises the mes ng:
Sebesti ena and Privately o)) S discovered who she
e. estian ent.ers the Scene y, ere 8 that he has fearing that AntOni§
M;lll be.reachmg there ang igh, i‘iellena;; le;:sin disguise. Willmef
also exists from there‘ making plan::ogmseue sellena while Angellid
leaves to meet Antonijq pmmising . :aiur:evenge from Willmore.
e

frer hearis
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SCENE IIl. A STREET

D QD » QD+ D > » D » D+ D » AP D » AR - AD Al

Enter Florinda and Valeria in Habits different from what they have
been seen in.

FLOR. We're happily escapd, yet I tremble still.

VAL. A Lover and fear! why, I am but half a one, and yet I have Courage
for any Attempt. Would Hellena were here. I woud fain have had her as
deep in this Mischief as we, she’ll fare but ill else I doubt.

FLOR. She pretended a Visit to the Augustine Nuns, but I believe some

other design carried her out, pray Heavens we light on her.
—Prithee what didst do with Callis?

VAL. When I saw no Reason wou'd do good on her, I followd her into
the Wardrobe, and as she was looking for something in a great Chest,
I tumbled her in by the Heels, snatcht the Key of the Apartment where
you were confind, lockt her in, and left her bauling for help.

FLOR. "Tis well you resolve to follow my Fortunes, for thou darest
never appear at home again after such an Action.

VAL. That's according as the young Stranger and I shall agree—But to
our business—1I deliverd your Letter, your Note to Belvile, when I got
out under pretence of going to Mass, I found him at his Lodging, and
believe me it came seasonably; for never was Man in so desperate a
Condition. I told him of your Resolution of making your escape to day,

if your Brother would be absent long enough to permit you; if not, die
rather than be Antonios.

FLOR. Thou shou'dst have told him I was confind to my Chamber upon

my Brother's suspicion, that the Business on the Molo was a Plot laid
between him and I,

VAL. I said all this, and told him your Brother was now gone to his
Devotion, and he resolves to visit every Church till he find him; and
not only undeceive him in that, but caress him so as shall delay his
return home,

FLOR. Oh Heavens! he's here, and Belvile with him too.
[They put on their Vizards.
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: Pedro seeming
Enter Don Pedro, Belvile, Willmore; Belvile and Don
in serious Discourse. et he suspect us
VAL. Walk boldly by them, I'll come at a distance, ezs back o them
' [She walks by them, and loo
Ha! A Woman! and of an excellent Mien!
PED. She throws a kind look back on you.

. hall not
WILL. Death, tis a likely Wench, and that kind look s
away—T'll follow her,

BELV. Prithee do not,
WiLL.

WiLL.

be castl

0 the Anti Invitation.

" cavens ¢ € ipodes, with such ?n ) e

[She goes out, and thl.fo ows ner,
eg ¢

ch.

Enter Fred,
FreDp. OL Colone], such News,
BELV. Prithee what?

BELV. 'Tis a mad Felloy for a Wen

FRED. News thgy Will make g, laugh in spite of Fortune-
BELV. What, Blunt hag had g 'd Trick put upon him
bangd, or clapt? ome damnid Trick p rs; the
wers;
FRED, C.heated, Sir, Tarely chieateq of all but his Shirt and Draation' 0
unconscionable Whore toq YN him out before Consumff‘m in this
that traversi the Streets ot Midnight the Watch found. hlt
Fresco, and conducteq hj ome: By H’eaven is such a sl{gh >
I durst as welj have been hangy 4 1augh at him, or pity hims
all that do bu agk him 5 QUGStion, and is in such an Humour
PED. Who ist hag met with this

ELV- A Friend of ours, whom yo, Mirth's sake.
him to give Florinda time for an esqa;set. See for
PED. Who is he? o

t so
BELY. A young Countryman of OUrS, one that has been ed“‘fatétlil ?w a
Plentiful a rate, heryet. neer kne the want of Money, and tw‘]l lend
great Jest to see how simply hey look without it. For my part I

cheated,

imploy
[Aside.

/
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him none, and the Rogue knows not how to put on a borrowing Face,
and ask first. I'll let him see how good ’tis to play our parts whilst I
play his—Prithee, Fred. do go home and keep him in that posture till
we come. [Exeunt.

Enter Florinda from the farther end of the Scene, looking behind her.

FLOR. I am followd still—hah—my Brother too advancing this way,
good Heavens defend me from being seen by him. [She goes off.

ENTER Willmore, and after him Valeria, at a little distance.

WiLL. Ah! There she sails, she looks back as she were willing to be
boarded, I'll warrant her Prize. [He goes out, Valeria following.

ENTER Hellena, just as he goes out, with a Page.

HEeLL. Hah, is not that my Captain that has a Woman in chase?—"tis
not Angelica. Boy, follow those People at a distance, and bring me an

Account where they go in.—T'll find his Haunts, and plague him every
where.—ha—my Brother! [Exit Page.

[Bel. Wil. Ped. cross the Stage: Hell. runs off.
Scene changes to another Street. Enter Florinda.

FLOR. What shall I do, my Brother now pursues me.
Will no kind Power protect me from his Tyranny?

—Hah, here’s a Door open, I'll venture in, since nothing can be worse
than to fall into his Hands, my Life and Honour are at stake, and my
Necessity has no choice. [She goes in.

Enter Valeria, and Hellena’s Page peeping after Florinda.
PAG. Here she went in, I shall remember this House.[Exit Boy.

VAL. This is Belvile’s Lodgings; she’s gone in as readily as if she knew
it—hah—here’s that mad Fellow again, I dare not venture in—I'll watch
my Opportunity. [Goes aside.

Enter Willmore, gazing about him.
WILL. I have lost her hereabouts—Pox on’t she must not scape me $O.

[Goes out.
Scene changes to Blunt’s Chamber, discovers him sitting on a Couch in
his Shirt and Drawers, reading,
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BLUNT. So, now my Mind's a little at Peace, since I have resolvd
Revenge—A Pox orfthjs Taylor tho, for not bringing home the Clothes

Ibespoke; and a Pox of all poor Cavaliers, a Man can never keepa spare,

Suit for 'em; and I shall have these Rogues come in and find me naked;

- andthenT'm undone; but 'm resolvid to arm my self—the Rascals shall
not insult over me too much,

T [Puts on an old rusty Sword and Buff-Be
—NO\V, hOW like a MO .

. dy-likef
rrice-Dan ipt—a fine La
. Yl\:lthre to cheat me thuys, Withoutce:ﬁ' i :dxirrll ;(gll;?a Kindness for,myg

' éhznliz’ a P°: light on her, I shall never be reconciled to the
Chu l: made me as faithless a5 5 Physician, as uncharit@ kind|
reaman, and as ill-natyrg g Poet. O how I'll use 2l Womelf:-nowlf
y al thing in p Coats, kind Fortur d me; and rll forgive
thy last Nights Malice—pqi, ortune, sen ,Warnin g toall

" such Mischiefs
d a little now
. eads,

ndhun, [Sits down again 87 ar
' FLom. This‘Hoﬁ " Ente to him Florina, :
thing inhabits itihl:hh?:nted .Sureft{s ik;éif”furnisht and
some Rope- -8 Man! He s attird:
yet I m:slievg;rtt:er, o Fe?cing'Mastz\:nts tfe(:r‘:’bll;enow
ditatione. 0" 1 sPeak fo i _cc not i
your Meditations— .~ '0 him—gijr, if I may

‘ . ts up an
BLUNT. Hah—what's heie?. : [He starts 4P

d gazes.

| my wist . that a
‘f 3 she Creature? Ad Sheartlildnl:‘f? MY wishes granted? and i not

- wreseled Maid, forcd byas

H
:
{

|

|
‘
!

ti th ou’hahl |

_ s] Y . t
FLOR. Charitable Sir, You've t, hat wretched thing ar

4 ol m;
trap,OU self already what 12

here, and must be Tuind, if you dien‘;':l“Cky Accident, to seek @
BLUNT. Ruind! Is there an grantit. no

! A i w

threatens thee? Dost thoy kzoi““‘,so inevitable as that wthBen of
Mischiefs thou art fgll'n? what a Blic &

N . N ¢ Blis . . __,dost not

see something in my looks that fy oh ; f:}f; Conifusnor::.’l a}::lhmakes thee
wish to change that Sheyé/of Woman £ 8uilty Soul,

for imal, or Devil?
for those were safer for'thee, and less me:}Z; i“l’lomuls)le Anim

a very

safety

\7
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- FLOR. Alas, what mean you#Sir? I must confess ‘your Looks have
something in 'em makes me fear; but I beseech you, as'you seem a
Gentleman, pitya harmless Virgin, that takes your House for Sanctuary

BLUNT. Talk on, talk on, and weep too, till my faith return. Do, flatter
me out of my Sepses again—a harmless Virgin with a Pox, as much
one as tother, ad sheartlikins. Why, what the Devil can I not be safe
in my House for you? not in my Chamber? nay, even being naked too
cannot secure me. This is an Impudence greater than haséinvaded me

yet.—Come, no Resistance. ~ . ‘ [Pulls her rydely A

FLOR. Dare you be so cruel?

BLUNT. Cruel, ad sheartlikins as a Gally-slave, or a Spanish Whore:
Cruel, yes, I will kiss and beat the€ all over; kiss, and see-thee all over;
thou shalt lie with me too, not that I care for the Injoyment, but to let you
see I have taen deliberated Malice to thee, and will be revenged on one
Whore for the Sins of another; I'will smile and deceive thee, flatter thee,
and beat thee, kiss and swear, and lye to thee, imbrace thee and rob thee,

as she did me, fawn on thee, and strip thee stark naked, thes hang thee
out at my Window by the Heels, with a Paper of scurvey Verses fastend :

to thy Breast, in praise of damnable Women—Come, come ‘along.

FLOR. Alas, Sir, must [ be sacrific’d for the Crimes of the mq;t infamous ¢

of my Sex? I never understood the Sins you name.

BLUNT. Do, persuade the Fool you ‘love him, or that ore of you can °

be just or honest; tell me I was not an easy Coxcomb, or ‘any strange
impossible Tale: it will be believid,sooner than thy false Showers or

Protestations. A Generation of damnd Hypocrites, to flatter my very -

Clothes from my back! dissembling Witches! are these the Rett;rns you
make an honest Gentleman that trusts, believes, and loves you? —B“t if

Ibe not even with you—Come along, or I shall— [Pulls her again.
“ Enter Frederick. B ~ -
FRED. Habh, whats here to do? 3

BLUNT. Ad sheartlikins, Fred. I am glad thou art come, tobea Witness

of my dire Reverige.

FRED. What's this, a Person of Quality too, who is upon the Ramble to
supply the Defects of some grave impotent Husband?
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nate Accide
BLUNT. No, this has another Pretence, some vt;rl)é:gl‘iogf)‘i who, or Wl
brought her hither, to save a Life pursued by Haven. Ad sheartlikg
and forcd to take Sanctuary here at Fools e cajol’:ir mldﬂagah
to me of all Mankind for Protection? Is the Ahs:l | mitigate my Reg
think ye? No, young one, no Prayers or Tears s e Rveuce &
therefore prepare for both my Pleasure of Enjoym

I'll take it outj
I am resolved to make up my Loss here on thy Body,
kindness and in beating,

i f this?
FRED. Now, Mistress of mine, what do you think o |
FLOR. I think he will not—dares not be sa barbarous.

is inamourd
FRED. Have a care, Blunt, she fetchid a deep Sigh, t;h‘i 1?1';::;? are 0::2
thy Shirt and Drawers, she'll strip thee even of h dexterous Thievy
Galling such unconscionable Baggages, and suc till he feels the Coyy
they'll flea a Man, and he shall neer miss his Skin, f Teeth whilst
There was a Country-man of ours robbd of a Row 0

: he wakd—y
was sleeping, which the Jilt made him buy again when .
see, Lady,

how little Reason we have to trust YOTL o
BLuNT.’D sheartlikins, why, this is most abominable.

s holyl am n
FLOR. Some such Devils there may be, but by all thats holy on!

such, I entered here_tp save a Life in danger.

BLUNT. For no goodness Pll warrant her.
FRED. Faith, D

: ’i'], for we .,
amsel, you had een confess the plain Trut an
Fellows not to

t Wre oy
be caught twice in the same Trap: ,LOOIB(;:;:; ande:::
when he set gyt of Haven, well trimd an rd him, g4
how a Female Piccaroon of this Island of Rogues has shatte ]
canst thou hope for any Mercy? e ‘;
no, Gentlewoman, come along, ad shearthkmse alorlxllw n
quainted—we'l] both, Jje with her, and then let m to |
bang her. ‘

FRED. ] am ready

sadoyp
t0 serve you in matters of Revenge, that ha le
Pleasure in’t,

dempy
BLUNT. Well said. You hear, little one, how you are condémng

by publick Vote to the Bed within, theres no reSiSt[i}r;;gdlsy}?:: |
Destiny, Sweetheart. .
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FLOR. Stay, Sir, I have seen you with Belvile, an English Cavalier, for
his sake use me kindly; you know how, Sir.

BLUNT. Belvile! why, yes, Sweeting, we do know Belvile, and wish he
were with us now, he’s a Cormorant at Whore and Bacon, hed have a
Limb or two of thee, my Virgin Pullet: but ’tis no matter, we'll leave
him the Bones to pick.

FLOR. Sir, if you have any Esteem for that Belvile, I conjure you to treat
me with more Gentleness; he’ll thank you for the Justice.

FRED. Hark ye, Blunt, I doubt we are mistaken in this matter.

FLOR. Sir, If you find me not worth Belvile's Care, use me as you please;
and that you may think I merit better treatment than you threaten—
pray take this Present— [Gives him a Ring: He looks on it.

BLUNT. Hum—A Diamond! why, ’tis a wonderful Virtue now that lies
in this Ring, a mollifying Virtue; ad sheartlikins there's more persuasive
Rhetorick in't, than all her Sex can utter.

FRED. I begin to suspect something; and ’twou'd anger us vilely to be
trussd up for a Rape upon a Maid of Quality, when we only believe we
ruffle a Harlot.

BLUNT. Thou art a credulous Fellow, but ad sheart]il.dns I have
no Faith yet; why, my Saint prattled as parlously as this does, she
gave me a Bracelet too, a Devil on her: but I sent rfly Man to sel]
it to day for Necessaries, and it provd as counterfeit as her Vows
of Love.

PreD. However let it reprieve her till we see Belvile.

BLUNT. That’s hard, yet I will grant it.

ENTER a Servant, ,

SERv. Oh, Sir, the Colonel is just come with his new Friend and ,
Spaniard of Quality, and talks of having you to Dinner with em,
BLunt.’'D sheartlikiﬁs, ’m undon—I would not see em for the Worlg,
Harkye, Fred, lock up the Wench in your Chamber.

FrED. Fear nothing, Madam, whateer he threatens, you're safe whijlst
in my Hands. [Ex. Fred. and Flor,
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—or
BLUNT. And, Sirrah—upon your Life, say—I am not at home i[:)
that I am asleep—or—or any thing—away—TI’ll, prevent them coming
this way. [Locks the Door and Exeunt.

Annotations

» Frights: fear/ threatening suddenly .
2 meaning which is directly opposite
to travel across or through

Molo: a city in Spain » Antipoo:'les:
(eg. Love and War) « Traversing:

SCENE I1I, SUMMARY

This scene is introduced, once again, in the streets where Florinda
and Valeria enter in differe

earlier. Both of them are g

» Belvile and Willmore enter and the ladies put on their
; undiscovered by the men. Valeria walks very boldly

ok back which makes Willmore
follow her. Belvile stops him from doing so but he does not listen, In

the meantime, Frederick enters and tells Belvile and Pedro about Blunt
being cheated by L

other street where we Can see Florinda running for a shelter to hide as
her brother Pedrg g following. Whereas Valeria and Hellena’s page is

peeping at Florinda, 500n, they see that Florinda has entered a hom;lse _?
: , Relvile's. tells Valeria t
and Helleng’s page, thinking the house to be Belviles, tseellls Valeria that
they better not follow her as she has gone there purposely.

=
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Florinda h X
on a couch :fl:_heﬁgzr:hmums Chamber Whe1-"e she sees Blunt sitting
take irt and drawers, reading. He thinks al -y
revenge from the sex worker, Lucett: h s aloud to
absconded with all his m Fi ucetta who has dumped him and
that she is looking ofity. RAvinss shie tha reom, tells Blum
not oblige he Ag or a shelter and thaF she will be in trouble if he does
tries to grab ; s she: pleac‘Is, Blunt thinks his wishes are granted and
Kind er. Florinda, in her'defense, tells hx‘.rn th‘at she is not that
nd of alady and she tells him his looks are making him fearful. Blunt
does not listen to her and pulls her rudely. He tells her all his plans of
raping her cruelly. As both of them were struggling with each other,
Frederick enters the scene. Blunt is happy to see him and asks him
join him in his revenge. Now, both of them attack her but Florinda
recognises Frederick as Bellville's friend and pleads both of them not to
rape her for Bellville’s sake. She shows them a diamond ring after which
Frederick asks Blunt to stop as she might be a worthy lady. A servant
enters to inform them that Belville is here with a Spanish friend and
asks to have dinner with them. Blunt says he won't see them and tells
Frederick to take Florinda away with him saying that she is safe hands.
Blunt locks his door preventing the entry of Belville and Don Pedro.
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ACTV
SCENE 1. BLUNT'S CHAMBER

[D'®'OED'@D'GD'@'@'@-@'@'@-G{D-OI[

ocking as at his Chamber-door, enter Blunt softly,
¢ Stage in his Shirt and Drawers, as before.

[Call within.

ms, 'd sheartlikins, this villainous
heard of my blessed Fortune,

After a great kn
crossing th

Ned, Ned Blunt, Ned Blunt.

BLUNT. The Rogues are up in Ar
Frederick has betrayd me, they have
NEep Blunt, Ned, Ned—

BELv. Why, he’s dead, Sir, without dispute dead, he has not been seen

to day; let’s break open the Door—here—Boy—
BLUNT. Ha, break open the Door! d sheartlikins that mad Fellow will

be as good as his word.
thing to force the Door. [A great noise within at

[and knocking within,

BELv. Boy, bring some
the Door again.

BLUNT, So, now must I SP
R 0% O T ld—hold, what do you mean, Gentlemen, what

do you mean?

BELv. Oh Rogue, art alive?
BLUNT. Yes, [ am alive, Gentlemen-—but at
BELV. How! Blunt grown a man of Business! comeé,

lets see this Miracle.

BLUNT. No, no, no, no, Gentlemen, 'tis no great
am—at—my Devotion,—4d sheartlikins, will you no
to pray?

2&1‘;]'[\:"@ religious! a greater Wonder than the firs Op¢
ckly, or we shall unhinge, we shall. [within,

B
LUNT. This won’t do—Why, hark ye, Colonel; to tell you the plain

Tr .
uth, 1 am about a necessary Affair of Life.—1 have a Wench with

me- Py
di YOU apprehend me? the Devil's in't if they be sO uncivil as to
1sturb me noy,

prithee open the Door, and convince us.

presenta little busy.

come, open, and
[within,

Business—but—I
t allow a man time

t, therefore open

eak in my own Defence, Ill try what |
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WILL. How, a Wench! Nay, then we must enter and partake; no
Resistance,—unless it be your Lady of Quality, and then we’ll keep
our distance,

BLUNT. So, the Business is out.

WILL. Come, come, lend more hands to the Door,—now heave
altogether—so, well done, my Boys— [Breaks open the Door.
ENTER Belvile, Willmore, Fred. Pedro and Belvile’s Page: Blunt looks
simply, they all laugh at him, he lays his hand on his Sword, and conies
up to Willmore, |

BLUNT. Hark ye, Sir, laugh out your laugh quickl}r: d’ye hear, ;nd} btte
gone, I shall spoil your sport else; d sheartlikins, Sir, I shall—t[ :s,-;z
has been carried on too long,—a Plague upon my Taylor— .
WILL. ’S death, how the Whore has drest him! Faith, Sir, 'm sorry. ’
BLUNT. Are you so, Sir? keep't to your self then, Sir, I advise you, aye

hear? for I can as little endure your Pity as his Mirth.
[Lays his Hand on’s Sword.

BELv. Indeed, Willmore, thou wert a little too rough with Ned Blunst;
Mistress; call a Person of Quality Whore, and one so young.
handsome, and so eloquent!—ha, ha, ha. . have
BLUNT. Hark ye, Sir, you know me, and know Ican bzanggz,mark
a care—for 'd sheartlikins I can fight too—I can, Sir,—do ¥

me—no more, ) . tments, Tll
BEL. Why so peevish, good Ned? some Dlsapgomturn ju’st in
warrant—What! did the jealous Count her Husband re

the nick?

BLUNT. Or the Devil, Sir,—d'ye laugh? A
me a good sober Countenance, and that quic
Ned Blunt is not—

BELV. Not every Body, we know that.

BLUNT. Not an Ass, to be laught at, Sir-

. i iness
WILL. Unconscionable Sinner, to bringa Lover s;) neﬁr zt\ltl slizlp pof his:
a vigorous passionate Lover, and then not only che

Moveables, but his Desires too.

ttle
They laugh.] Lookye,se
; el{ly tog;, or you shall know
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the
dozel
. Il have 3 scted:
BELy, Ah, Sir, 4 Mistress is a Trifle with Blunt, he'l resis
next time he |g

2 f
not t0 iew 0
oks abroad; his Eyes have Cham;;rson to the ¥
There needs No more than to expose that taking
the Fair,

and he leads ‘e all in Triumph. e

H ? - t
PED. Sir, tho I'm 4 stranger to you, I'm ashamed a
Nation; a

0
. ist you
nd could you learn who did it, would assis
Example of ey,

of my
rudene:;ke an

and hand*% et
BLUNT. Why, ay, there's one speaks sense now, 5
let me tell yo

]ack~Pudding
who had be

on e
essi "1 desif
I know, I have got into my poss nl
tter L »

s |
the odginh
Curse, than L 4
her: d sheartliki::ve fallen under any

oW ", gyo!
re in my th's
and had doubt S, she agsaulted me he ot

had #
me,
defendeg me, e “Ommitted a Rape upon

FRED. I kp,

€W ng ience thou
had she Not re dee:nt'hat' but ¢ my Conscien

t. i
er self with a Ring—lets €€ s th

ew:

Blunt 5" urvo*’s};
BELV. Hah|_y. . : hangd ‘ erto I
hark ye, 1511unt~..e Rlngl §ave Florinda when we[gg;s to Wit case:” 7
WI?.,L- N.O Whisp&rin '« 2 Womal in
whlspermg, 8 googd Colonel, theres a toff
BELV. Hay) Yo R eS

for your g, > F0

3 G o it
Ql, b Sy Rlng a » ’d Cu
we Englishzutation’s :: dvlsda and conceal both the is

rather bribe tE: to o 5 < don’t Jet People know w. o5 and | oy
WILL. C hee thanb ated apg abusd by one Who o7 atio

Som e ki g o
she will, wel :ane, 55 'Nd tq thee, is an Infamy to

e re’ . let
PED. Ay, ay; let u:he'- €S the Wench? we’ll see her
or for Your Di\r SQQ

Jity:
he of Qua
€ra: T, [
BLUNT. She ; rsl““- Lcan Soon discover whether she P

n teda
WILL. Come, o 8

Mg thQQStodY-
3 e Ke
Y.

: ing
© Freg. who gives him the Key, they are £0

d my 0§t
her reve |
u Gentlemen, 1 Should not have s thatlhave Pemale: ‘
» thus tg have made you Mirth, but 9
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BELw. Death! what shall I do?—stay, Gentlemen—yet if I hinder em, I
shall discover all—hold, let’s go one at once—give me the Key.

WILL. Nay, hold there, Colonel, I'll go first.
FRED. Nay, no Dispute, Ned and I have the property of her.

WiLL. Damn Property—then we'll draw Cuts.—[Belv. goes to whisper

Will.]—Nay, no Corruption, good Colonel: come, the longest Sword
carries her.— '

[They all draw, forgetting Don Pedro, being a Spaniard, had the longest.

BLUNT. I yield up my Interest to you Gentlemen, and that will be
Revenge sufficient.

WiLL. The Wench is yours— (To Ped.) Pox of his Toledo, 1 had
forgot that.

FreD. Come, Sir, I'll conduct you to the Lady. [Ex. Fred. and Ped,

BeLv. To hinder him will certainly discover— [Aside.] Dost know, dyl]
Beast, what Mischief thou hast done?

[Will. walking up and down out of Humoy,,

WILL. Ay, ay, to trust our Fortune to Lots, a Devil on't, ‘twas Mmadness,
that’s the Truth on't.

BeLv. Oh intolerable Sot!

EnTER Florinda, running masqud, Pedro after her, Will. gazing
round her.

FLoR. Good Heaven, defend me from discovery. [Aside.
PeDRO. 'Tis but in vain to fly me, you are fallen to my Lot.

BELV. Sure she is undiscoverd yet, but now I fear there is no way to
bring her off.

WiLL. Why, what a Pox is not this my Woman, the same I followy
but now?

[Ped. talking to Florinda, who walks up and down,
PeD. As if 1 did not know ye, and your Business here.

FLOR. Good Heaven! 1 fear he does indeed— [Aside
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nyouen
PED. Come, pray be kind, I know you meant to be so when y
ED. )
here, for these are proper Gentlemep,

, ) , shell
WILL. But, Sir—perhaps the Lady will not be imposd upon
I . 3
chuse her Man. |
PED. I am better bred, than not to leave her Choice free.
ED. -
Enter Valeria, and is surprized at the Sight of Don Pedro. it
i Aside.
V. ! s 10 avoiding him.
’AL. Don Pedro here! there’s ng g e

running to him.] —The

FLOR. Valeria! then I'm undone—

ir— [To Pedro
. Oh! have I found you, Sir [ o
:f::ngest Accident—if [ had breath—to te] it

PED. Speak—is Florinda safe? Helleng well?
VAL. Ay, ay, Sir—Florinda—is safe—from an

y fears of you.
PED. Why, where’s Florinda?

—speak,
VAL. Ay, where indeed, Sjr?

I'wish I coulg inform you,—Buyt to hold
you no longer in doubt—

FLoR. Oh, what will she say! [Aside.

er Pages, Sir—but Callis
haste away; she'll tell you,

[Aside.
PED. Dishonourable Giy), she hag undone my Aim—~Sir——you see my
necessity of leaving yoy, and I hope

: You'll pardop . my Sister, I know:
will make her flight tq YOu; and if gpe do, T shaj] expect she should be
renderd back.

VaL. Shes fled away in the
thinks you may retrieve her
Sir, the rest—if you cap find

Habit of one of h

Yet, if yoy make
her oyt

BELV. I shall consu]t my Love ang Honoy, Sir,

Me imbrace theg,
WILL. What the DeviJg all thige

BLUNT. Mystery by thjg Light,

VaL. Come, come, make
your Brother will returp

[Ex. Ped.
FLOR. My dear Preserver, let

[To Val.

haste apg " )

tyo , 9 fo
again, S€tyour selves Married quickly,
BEeLv. | am so surprizg with Fears

) ré
in safety, [ can scarce Persuade e V550 Mazd to finq you he
ins Atingg 4 Faith of what 1 see—

The Rover

WLt Harkye,

Colonel, is this that Mistress who h
Sighs

a8 cost you so Many
»and me gq many Quarrels with you?

Beyy, It is~—-Pra}r

WILL' Thus jt must be recejvy then.
1d with j¢ 8ive your Pardon too.

FLog, The Friend

Wir

give him the Honour of your Hand, [To Flor.

[Kneels and kisses her Hand. )

to Belvile may command me anything,
+ Death,

Beyy, Boy,
Frep, B 5
my Own

» Woud [ might, 'tis a surprizing Beauty,

4N and fetch 4 Father instantly.

oW do I stand Jike a Dog, and have not 4 Syl
ause with. by this Hand, Madam, I wag n

¢tore, nor shall I ever more dare look up wj
€ased to pardon me.

L
theog I Pl g reconcil

Yoy ax Mple o your Friend, in m
b iy 98¢ Fortyne (I believe)
Rep

" i adam,
kmd C Ommand:lad

[Aside.

{Ex, Boy,
lable to plead
ever thorowly
th Conﬁdence,

you'l] follow

arrying a Maid that does not hate

will not be unwelcom

€ to you,
I no Inclinations that way, I shouyd obey

Your
0) F[‘

he be

Yif ng

ed, Marry; he has so
N possest of Par
Time but Love

few Inclinations for Woman;
adise, he might have cq

ntinug he,
coud have disinherited him,

v, BOa;tl ® Dot uge t boast of my Intrigues,

innc'C Y thou dgt nothj

' f0m the Sip, of ¢

O my, " yet ¢ Am that right
loving

nd I dare Swear, wep

ouart from the Apple,

in Eden which our firgt Parentg lost

his Lady would think me S0 modest Man,
Y then, and not Jike You half g, Well, ang 1
my Word with You; which Was, That if your
eed, it shou'd be a Match between YOouang y

€ sorr
to break
11’1& are agr

[She gjyeq him he, Hang.

ess, CoIonel, ’tjsaBargain. [Kicseq herH )
- and.
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BLunt. 1 have a Pardon to beg too; but ad sheartlikins I am so out of
Countenance, that I am a Dog if I can say any thing to purpose.

[To Florinda.
FLOR. Sir, I heartily forgive you all.

BLuNT. That's nobly said, sweet Lady—Belvile, prithee present her her
Ring again, for I find I have not Courage to approach her my self.

[Gives him the Ring, he gives it to Florinda.
Enter Boy.
Bov. Sir, I have brought the Father that you sent for.

BeLv. *Tis well, and now my dear Florinda, let’s fly to compleat that
mighty Joy we have so long wishd and sighd for.—Come, Fred.
you'll follow?

FreD. Your Example, Sir,twas ever my Ambition in War, and must be
so in Love.

WiLL. And must not I see this juggling Knot tyd?

BELY. No, thou shalt do us better Service, and be our Guard, lest Don
Pedro’s sudden Return interrupt the Ceremony.

WiLL. Content; Ill secure this Pass. [Ex. Bel. Flor. Fred. and Val.
Enter Boy.
Bov. Sir, there’s a Lady without wou'd speak to you. [To Will.

WwirL. Conduct her in, I dare not quit my Post.
Bov. And, Sir, your Taylor waits you in your Chamber.
BLUNT. Some comfort yet, I shall not dance naked at the Wedding.
[Ex. Blunt and Boy.
Enter again the Boy, conducting in Angelica in @ masquing Habit and a
Vizard, Will. runs to her.
WiLL. This can be none but my pretty Gipsy—Oh, 1 see you can follow

as well as fly—Come, confess thy self the most malicious Devil in
Nature, you think you haye done my Bus'ness with Angelica—

AnG. Stand off, base Villain—[She draws a Pistol and holds to his Breast.
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WILL. Hah, ’tis not she; who art thou? and whai’s thy Business?
ANG. One thou hast injur'd, and who comes to kill thee for’t.
WILL. What the Devil canst thou mean?
ANG. By all my Hopes to kill thee—
[Holds still the Pistol to his Breast, he going back, she following still.
WILL. Prithee on what Acquaintance? for I know thee not.

ANG. Behold this Facel—so lost to thy Remembrance!
And then call all thy Sins about thy Soul,
And let them die with thee. [Pulls off her Vizard.

WILL. Angelica!

ANG. Yes, Traitor.

Does not thy guilty Blood run shivering thro thy Veins?

Hast thou no Horrour at this Sight, that tells thee,

Thou hast not long to boast thy shameful Conquest? ‘

WILL. Faith, no Child, my Blood keeps its old Ebbs ax'ld Flows still,
and that usual Heat too, that coud oblige thee with a Kindness, had I
but opportunity. ~ o :

ANG. Devil! dost wanton with my Pain—have at thy Heart.

WiLL. Hold, dear Virago! hold thy Hand alittle, [ think

Iam not now at leisure to be killd—hold and hear me—Death, "Aside
she’s in earnest. S e

ANG. Oh if I take not heed,
My coward Heart will leave me to his Mercy. _
[Aside, turning from it

—WHAT have you, Sir, to say?—but should I hear thee,
Thoud'st talk away all that is brave about me: '
[Follows him with the Pistol to his Breast.

And I have vow'd thy Death, by all that's sacred.

WILL. Why, then there’s an end of a proper handsom Fellow, thaftmlght
have livd to have done good Service yet:—That’s all I can say tot.

ANG. Yet—I woud give thee—time for Penitence. [Pausingly.
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WILL. Faith, Child, I thank God, I have ever took care to lead a good,

lieve, I
sober, hopeful Life, and am of a Religion that teaches me to belie
shall depart in Peace.

ANG. So will the Devil: tell me )
How many poor believing Fools thou hast.undone:
How many Hearts thou hast betrayd to ruin!

— Yet these are little Mischiefs to the Ills .
Thou'st taught mine to commit: thou’st taught it Love.

WILL. Egad, *twas shreudly hurt the while.

ANG. —Love, that has robbd it of its Unconce'rn»

Of all that Pride that taught me how to value it, d
And in its room a mean submissive Passion was convey<
That made me humbly bow, which I neer did

To any thing but Heaven,

—Tk.xou, Petjurd Man, didst this, and with thy Oaths;
Whld'} on thy Knees thou didst devoutly make _
Soﬁe’}d My yielding Heart—And then, I was 2 Stave
Yet still had een content to've worn my Chains,

orn 'em with Vapj ,
Hadst g1 anity and Joy for ever:

U not broke those Vows that put them on-
—Twas th

en 1 was undone.[All this while follows him W!
his Breast.

Not to hie 2! that Beauty has been too long tempting:
ho in the e thousang Lovers languish,
Like me; di;zl, “ous Ff“’Our, no doubt have sworn
I do not thin) t;yeyaud&‘e in that Faith? still adoring?
ANG. i : ‘ 4
havi klfl;&it:hless Man: hag Irepaid their Vows, as I did thiné I wou
WILL. Thj 1;n Brateful that had abandond me.
sO vain als e e has quite spoild thee nothing makesa Woman
> A8 beu‘lg ﬂatter’d- p ]

f
Your old Lover ever supplies the Defects 0
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Age, with intolerable Dotage, vast Charge, and that which you call
Constancy; and attributing all this to your own Merits, you domineer,
and throw your Favours in’s Teeth, upbraiding him still with the Defects
of Age, and cuckold him as often as he deceives your Expectations. But
the gay, young, brisk Lover, that brings his equal Fires, and can give
you Dart for Dart, he’ll be as nice as you sometimes.

ANG. All this thou’st made me know, for which I hate thee.
Had I remaind in innocent Security,

I shoud have thought all Men were born my Slaves;

And worn my Pow'r like Lightning in my Eyes,

To have destroyd at Pleasure when offended.

—But when Love held the Mirror, the undeceiving Glass
Reflected all the Weakness of my Soul, and made me know,
My richest Treasure being lost, my Honour,

All the remaining Spoil coud not be worth

The Conqueror’s Care or Value.

—Oh how I fell like a long worshipd Idol,

Discovering all the Cheat!

Woud not the Incense and rich Sacrifice,

Which blind Devotion offerd at my Altars,

Have fall'n to thee?

Why woud'st thou then destroy my fancy'd Power?

WILL. By Heaven thou art brave, and I admire thee strangely.
1 wish T were that dull, that constant thing,

Which thou woud’st have, and Nature never meant me:
I'must, like chearful Birds, sing in all Groves,

And perch on every Bough, :

Billing the next kind She that flies to meet me;

Yet after all cou'd build my Nest with thee,

Thither repairing when I'd lovid my round,

AI'II(‘ZI still reserve a tributary Flame. L Charity

—To gain your Credit, I'll pay you back your harity,

And be obfig’d for nothingl:)zt);or Love.  [Offers her a Purse of Gold.

ANG, Oh that thou wert in earnest!
Somean a Thought of me, .
Woud turn my Rage to Scorn, and 1 shoud pity thee,
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And give thee leave to live;
Which for the publick Safety of our Sex,
And my own private Injuries, I dare not do.

Prepare—
—I will no more be tempted with Replies.

[Follows still, as before.

WIiLL. Sure—

ANG. Another Word will damn thee! I've heard thee talk too long.
[She follows him with a Pistol ready to shoot: he retires still amazd.
Enter Don Antonio, his Arm in a Scarf, and lays hold on the Pistol.

ANT. Hah! Angelica! -

ANG. Antonio! What Devil brought thee hither?

ANT. Love and Curiosity, seeing your Coach at Door. Let me disarm
you of this unbecoming Instrument of Death.— [Takes away the

Pistol.]

Amongst the Number of your Slaves, was there not on¢ worthy the
Honour to have fought'your Quarrel?

—Who are you, Sir, that are so very wretched

To merit Death from her?
WwiLL. One, Sir, that coud have made 2 better End of an amorous
Quarrel without you, than with you.

Man took down her

ANT. Sure ’tis some Rival—hah—the very .
picture yesterday—the very same that set on me last night—Blest
[Offers to shoot him.

opportunity—
ANG. Hold, you're mistaken, Sir,

ANT. By Heaven the very samel
__sir, what pretensions have you to'this Lady?

and am ill at all Disputes but
sthis— : ‘ [Draws, Anton. offers to shoot.
ANG. Oh, hold! you see he's armd with certain Death: [To Will.
—And you, Antonio, I command you hold,

py all the Passion you've so lately vow'd me.

Enter DOR Pedro, sees Antonio, and stays.

wiLy. Sir, I don't use to be examind,
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PED. Hah, Antonio! and Angelica! [Aside.

ANT. When I refuse Obedience to your Will,
May you destroy me with your mortal Hate,

By all that's Holy I adore you so,

THAT even my Rival, who has Charms enough
To make him fall a Victim to my Jealousy,
SHALL live, nay, and have leave to love on still.
PED. What's this I hear?[Aside.

ANG. Ah thus, twas thus he talkd, and 1 believd. [Pointing to will
—Antonio, yesterday, '
Id not have sold my Interest in his Heart,

For all the Sword has won and lost in Battle. .

—But now to show my utmost of Contempt,

I give thee Life—which if thou would'st preserve,

Live where my Eyes may never see thee more,

Live to undo some one, whose Soul may prove

So bravely constant to revenge my Love,

[Goes out, Ant. follows, but Ped. pulls hip, back
PED. Antonio—stay. |
ANT. Don Pedro—

pep. What Coward Fear was that prevented thee
From meeting me this Morning on the Molo?

ANT. Meet thee?
pgp. Yes me; 1 was the Man that dard thee to't.

. Hast thou s0 often seen me fight in War,
To find no better Cause to excuse my Absence?
__1 sent my Sword and one to do thee Right,
Finding my self uncapable to use a Sword.

pED. But ‘twas Florinda’s Quarrel that we fought,
And you to shew how little you esteernd her,
gent me your Rival, giving him your Interest.
__But I have found the Cause of this Affront,
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But when I meet you fit for the Dispute,

_rll tell you my Resentment.

ANT. I shall be ready, Sir, eer long to do you Reason.
pep. If I c9u’d find Florinda, now whilst my Anger’s high, I think I
shou'd be kind, and give her to Belvile in Revenge.

WILL. Faith, Sir, I know not what you woud do, but I believe the Priest
within has been so kind,

[Exit Ant.

pep. How! my Sister married?

wiLL. I hope by this time she is, and bedded too, or he has not my
Jongings about him.

pep. Dares he do thus? Does he not fear my Pow’r?

wiL. Faith not at all. If you will go in, and thank him for the Favour
he has done your Sister, so; if not, Sir, my Power’s greater in this House
than YOUl'sf I have a damnd surly Crew here, that will keep you ll
the next Tide, and then clap you an board my Prize; my Ship lies but
a League off the Molo, and we shall show your Donship 2 damnd

Tramontana Rover's Trick,
Enter Belvile.
geLv. This Rogue’s in some new Mischief—hah, Pedro returnd!
PED- Colonel Belvile, I hear you have married my Sister.
BELY. You have heard truth then, Sir.
pep. Have I 50? then, Sir, I wish you Joy.
peLv. How!
pEp. By this Embrace I do, and I glad on't.
BELV. Are you in earnest?

PBI:{ ﬁVC‘;:;;k’“I’S Friendship and my Obligations to thee, [ am, The
sudde ge I'll give you Reasons for anon. Come lead me intomy

sister, that she may know I now approve her Choice.
[Exit Bel. with Ped.

o t .
[ will. goes 0 follow them, Enter Hellena as before in Boy’s Clothes, and
pulls him back.
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my Gipsy—Now a thousand Blessings on thee for tl-uis.
gad, Child, I was €en in despair of ever see?lr‘l:lg vtvhee again;
My Friends are all provided for within, each Man his kin omanf

HELL. Hahi thought they had servd me some such Trick.

WILL, Ang | Was een resolvd to go aboard, condemn my self to my
lone Cabip, and the Thoughts of thee.

And coud you have left me behind? woud you have been so
ill-natur’g?

WILL. Why, ’twou‘d have broke my Heart, Child—but since We are met
3gain, I defy o, Weather to part us,

HEeLL. Apg woud you be a faithful Friend now, if a Maid shoud
trust you?

WiLL, Hy
Kindnegs, E

WiLL, For 3 Friend
a Face and Humour
afraid of being in lov
have usd me,

] cannot promise, thou art of a Form so excellent,
too good for cold dull Friendship; I am Parlously
» Child, and you have not forgot how severely yoy

HEeLL. Thats aJ] one, such Usage you must sti]l.look for, to ;ind ou
our Haunts, to rail at you to all that love you, till I havieunlma e
znly me in your own Defence, because no body else will love,

‘WiLL. But hast thou no befyer Quality to recommend thy self by?

‘I . Faith- none, Captain-\N'hy, ’twill be the greater Charity to
HELL. for thy Mistress, I am a lone Child, a kmfl of Orphan LOVer;
take $ ;y I shoud die a Maid, and in a Captain’s Hands too, | do
and nderstand. .

e Egad, I was never claw'd away with Brog@-_Sxde; z:r:ce:)ny (female
WIfLL; thou hast one Virtue I adore, good-Nétu;i; Io ie' 2 giv:n,;“’e
before 1 e as a Colt, I'll break none; no, e
. he’s as troublesom , dore trust e
Mistress, § d, and in flying onle] I da D the
istress when mewd, an yin .
n\,:;-ldthhat whilst she’s kind will come to the Lure
ing,

t al]
You love

in, whilst it lasts, but leg
i ou will, good Captain, S
Nay, as kind as y ul,
HEeLL. Nay,
lose no time,

: ; therefor,
s recious to me, as thine can be; €,
WwiLL. My time’s as P

h b deax
s reti my Chamber.
ince we are so well agreed, let’s retire to my >
Creature, since

ang
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if ever thou were treated with such savory Love—Come—My Bed’s
prepard for such a Guest, all clean and sweet as thy fair self; I love to
es—Come,

steal a Dish and a Bottle with a Friend, and hate long Grac

Jet’s retire and fall to.

Heww. *Tis but getting my Consent, and the Business is soon done;
but old Gaffer Hymen and his Priest say Amen to't, and I dare lay my
Mother’s Daughter by as proper a Fellow as your Father’s Son, without

fear or blushing.

WiLL. Hold, hold, no Bugg Words, Child, Priest and Hymen: prithee
add Hangman to ‘em to make up the Consort—No, no, we'll have no
Vows but Love, Child, nor Witness but the Lover; the kind Diety injoins
naught but love and enjoy. Hymen and Priest wait still upon Portion,
and Joynturé; Love and Beauty have their own Ceremonies. Marriage
s as certain a Bane to Love, as lending Money is to Friendship: I'l
neither ask nor give a Vow, tho I could be content to turn Gipsy and
become 2 Left-hand Bridegroom, to have the Pleasure of working that
‘ great Miracle of making a Maid a Mother, if you durst venture; tis upse
3_ Gipsy that, and if I miss, I'lllose my Labour.

HeLL. And if you do not lose, what shall I get? A Cradle full of Noise
and Mischief, with a Pack of Repentance at my Back? Can you teach
me to weave Incle to pass my time with? 'Tis upse Gipsy that too-

wiLL. I can teach thee to weave a true Love’s Knot better.

let

|
HELL. So can my Dog.
WiLL. Well, I see we are both upon our Guard, and I see there’s noway
J to conquer good Nature, but by yielding—here—give me thy Hand—
: one Kiss and Iam thine— ‘
FesL. One Kiss! How like my Page he speaks; I am resolvd you shall
,‘ have none,.for afkmg such a sneaking Sum—He that will be satisfied
with oné Kiss, ‘.”ln never die of that Longing; good Friend single'KiSS:
is all your talking come to this? A Kiss, a Caudle! farewel, Captain
single-Kiss: [Going out he stays her.

wirL. Nay if we part 5o, let me die like a Bird upon a Bough, at the
gheriff’s Charge: BY Heaven, both the Indies shall not buy thee from
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me. [ ado
5 re thy Humour and will marry thee, and we are so of
L it must be a Bargain—give me thy Hand— o

. | [Kisses her hand.]
- W let the blind ones (Love and Fortune) do their worst
3y LL. Why, God-a-mercy, Captain!
ILL.B
o eal;;harkye)—-"[he Bargain is now made; but is it not fit we should
other’s Names? That when we have Reason to curse one

anoth .
3 lea;rbhereafter, and People ask me who ’tis I give to the Devil, I may
e able to tell what Family you came of.

Hew,

e S}?Cﬁod reason, Captain; and where I have cause, (as I doubt not

B all have plentiful) that I may know at whom to throw my—
essings—I beseech ye your Name. y

WILL. I am calld Robert the Constant.

HeL ;
5 'L- J’;\ very fine Name! pray was it your Faulkner or Butler that
ristend you? Do they not use to whistle when then call you?

WILL. I hope you have a better, that a Man may name without crossing
himself, you are so merry with mine.
HEeLL. I am calld Hellena the Inconstant.

ENTER Pedro, Belvile, Florinda, Fred. Valeria

pPED. Hah! Hellena!

FLOR- Hellenal
—hah my Brother!
HELL: G yery SRIak y Brother! now, Captaij
o stand to your A ptain, shew your Love
and Courag L rms, and defend me bravely, or I am lost
for ever.
’s this I hear? false Gi
PED- Wh.ats s? 1S eak ar? false Girl, how came you hither, and what's
your Businesss Speak. [Goes roughly to her.
wiLL. Hold off, Sir, you have leave to parly only.[Puts himself between.
HEeLL. I had een as good tell it, as you guess it. Faith, Brother, my
Business is the same with all living Creatures of my Age, to love, and
be loved, and here’s the Man.




The Rover

PED. Perfidious Maid, hast thou deceivd me too, deceivd thy self
and Heaven?

HELL. *Tis time enough to make my Peace with that: Be you bu
let me alone with Heaven.

t kind,

from you; was't not enough

PED. Belvile, I did not expect this false Play
leud Friends too mus!

youd gain Florinda (which I pardond) but your
be inrichd with the Spoils of a noble Family?

BeLv. Faith, Sir, I am as much surprizd at this as you can be: Yeb Sir, my
Friends are Gentlemen, and ought to be esteemd for their Misfortunes,
since they have the Glory to suffer with the best of Men and Kings; it
true, he'sa Rover of Fortune, yeta Prince aboard hislittle wooden World.
ce of a Woman OfF her Birth

pep. Whats this to the maintenan
and Quality?
wiLL. Faith, Sir, I can boast of nothing but a Swor
Right xw:here~eer I come, and has defended a worse
Womans: and since I lovd her before I either knew her
] must pursue my Resolution, and marry her.
pep. And is all your holy Intent of becoming a Nun debauchd into
Desire of Man?
HELL- why—1I have considerd the matter, Brother, and find the Three
pundred thf)usand Crowns my Uncle left me (and you cannot keep
from me) will be better laid out in Love than in Religion, and turn toas
good an ACCOUI:lt—[et most Voices carry it, for Heaven of the Captain?
Allcry, @ Captain, a Captain,
HELL. Look ye, Sir'tis a clear Case
_on 1 am mad—i ,
éﬂ’ ¢—There’s one lt:I r efuse, my Life’s in Danger— [Aside.] —
ik fi fh motive induces me—take her—I shall now be free
rom the ear of her Honoyr: guard i ) I have been
to't long eno 192 it you now, if you cam
a Slave g enough. [Gives her to him.
LL. Faith, Sir, I a .
Wlnour is not Worthnloii-a Nation, that are of opinion
g ; guarding when she has a mind to part with it.
well said, Captain,

d which does me
Cause than a
Birth or Name,

2 Woman$s

]—IELL'
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PED. This was your Plot, Mistress, but I hope you have married one
that will revenge my Quarrel to you— [To Valeria.

VAL. There’s no altering Destiny, Sir.

PED. Sooner than a Woman's Will, therefore I forgive you all—and
wish you may get my Father’s Pardon as easily; which I fear.

Enter Blunt drest in a Spanish Habit, looking very ridiculously; his
Man adjusting his Band.

MAN. 'Tis very well, Sir.

BLUNT. Well, Sir, d sheartlikins I tell you ’tis damnable ill, Sir—a
Spanish Habit, good Lord! coud the Devil and my Taylor devise no
other Punishment for me, but the Mode of a Nation I abominate?

BELV. What's the matter, Ned?

BLUNT. Pray view me round, and judge— [Turns round.

BEeLV. I must confess thou art a kind of an odd Figure,

BLUNT. In a Spanish Habit with a Vengeance! I had rather be in the
Inquisition for Judaism, than in this Doublet and Breeches; a Pillory
were an easy Collar to this, three Handfuls high; and these Shoes t0o
are worse than the Stocks, with the Sole an Inch shorter than my Foot:

In fine, Gentlemen, methinks I look altogether like a Bag of Bays stuffd
fllll of Fools Flesh.

Lv. Methinks 'tis well, and makes thee look en Cavalier: Come, Sir,
Et tle your Face, and salute our Friends, Lady—
s€

ONT- Hah! Say’st thou so, my little Rover? [To Hell,] Lady—(if you be
Bbe) give me leave to kiss your Hand, and te]) you, ad sheartlikins, for
Zﬁ 1 ook s0, T am your humble Servant—A Pox of my Spanish Habit.
WILL. Hark—what's this? [Musick is heard to Play.
ENTER BOY- '

Bov. Sir, as the Custom s, the gay Peaple in Masquerade, who make
every Mans House their own, are coming up.

ENTER several Men and Women in masquing Habits, with Musick,
they put themselves in order and dance,
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BLUNT. Ad sheartlikins, wou'd ‘twere lawful to pull off their false Faces,
that I might see if my Doxy were not amongst em.

BELv. Ladies and Gentlemen, since you are come so a propos, you

must takea small Collation with us. [To the Masquers.
WILL. whilst we'll to the Good Man within, who stays to give usa Cast
of his Office [To Hell

__Have you no trembling at the near approach?
gLL. No more than you have in an Engagement or a Tempest.

H
‘WIiLL. Egad thou’rt a brave Girl, and I admire thy Love and Courage.
Lead on- no other Dangers they can dread,
who yenture in the Storms o'th’ Marriage-Bed.
[Exeunt,
tions
nnot?
A cionable Sinmer: Unfair/or not reasonable conduct

ncons 4
: A wooden prision « Dotage: a person who is weak and old

. A p’ il i
. Datﬂm’ble ill: in a very bad and unpleasant condition

o SCENE-], SUMMARY
is Scer}e 17 attg unts chamber where after a great knocking at his
or,fhe is self:ﬂedrfl.;sh out with his shirt and drawers as it the _"’al‘lier
doene wherde ean V‘:’fn Lucetta’s house. After repeatedly knocking, he
s¢ ens the ;;tin dumlllrno;e and Belville enter with Pedros a‘{d tease
op for & ilt oi behall)fe d by Lucetta. Pedro, feels sorry for him and
€S> g of the country. Blunt recounts what happened
23% ells them of the lady wp, X y. DI "l the
oing take hj o arrived in his C%lamber. Het m
waze% the ring j S fevenge on that Spanish lady stopped.when
od” r when thg In his hand, Belvile recognises it as the ring he
he Pedro sa €Y exchanged vows. Meanwhile, valeria enters,
gﬁpﬂ‘m & “; he does Kl;:g that Florinda has fled with one of her bages
*d hat lring this, pedrgO immediately, he won't be able 0 find her
apgt' e and thanks b, O leaves as early as possible. Florinda comes
e’ eﬂzppy to see hele.r for saving her and unmasks herself- Belville
0 very S,er and get reag: and Florinda forgives all the men. They call
}5 ;2 fa Y for the wegding. Frederick and Valeria get
0 )
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-ogether for all the arrangements. Everyone leaves when a boy enters
to inform of a lady outside who would like to speak to Willmore. There
—omes a lady in a masqueing habit and her masque. and Willmore
approaches her. Angellica draws a pistol in his breast and Willmore
is surprised at this action. He asks her the reason behind wanting to
k<ill him when she pulls off her wizard. Willmore is shocked to see
Angellica who accuses him of, breaking her heart and deceiving her,
sSoon, Don Antonio enters and grabs the pistol from her. Angellica tells
1him why she wants to kill Willmore when he offers to shoot Willmore,
gOon Pedro enters the scene and seeing a pistol in Antonios hand, he
asks him the reason for not being in a fight in Molo. He tells him aboyt
this arm as he is not able to fight and he leaves. Pedro is in rage and says
ghat he just wants to find his sister Florinda when Willmore tells him
that Belville and Florinda are married each other. Meanwhile, Belville
enters the scene and Pedro asks him ‘I have heard you have marrieq
sy sister?” And to everybody’s surprise, Pedro blesses the couple anqg
they all leave together. Willmore also tries to follow them when he js
Pulled back by Hellena still disguised in a boy’s cloth.es. Hellena here
proposes to Willmore to get married to her. At first, Wdlmore resists to
her proposal but later agrees and decides to get marned_. Wxﬂmare asks
her name which she reveals is Hellena when Pedro, Belville, Fredericl,
Florinda and Valeria enter. Pedro is shocked to see Hellen’a there ang
goes off to question her roughly when Willmore comes in between.
Hellena tells her brother that tl.ley are in love and want to get marrjeq_
Pedro is not happy to learn this news but he accep'ts both. ot: them ag
he did not want Hellena to do anyt!'xmg wrong being a Virgin. Pedrg
rgives his sisters for what.they did and hopes that his father also
fo es for the same and forgives them. Now, Blunt enters dressed
agre .sh habit with a vengeance. He looks at his friends and asks the
S an;]e is looking and they tell him that he looks strange. At the enr(?
gﬁ‘;ance to music and Hellena is christened to Willmore (The ROVer)’

ina




THEMES IN THE ROVER
00000 00O OO OO OO

The play “The Rover’ explores the issues of gender I ol are love
and love. The themes that are mainly focussed in the lay ey and
and lust, wit and language, courtship, marriage, class " m OI:s}l’:hese
also deceit and disguise along with women struggle. Beh™ treashe 1as
issues dealing with sexual matters, comically a comic ay- leand
introduced the female characters for the first time in a leading ro
shows those characters to be self serving.
Marriage

This theme is introduced to us in the very beginning when Flormg;
and Hellena discuss about love. Florinda is all set fof ar; atlllager’s
marriage and Hellena, to become a nun according t© her how
wishes. They both are not interested in marriage but are peing s0Me
convinced t0 do so by thejr brother Don Pedro, in the begil hen

Jay. The whole play revolves around the concept of marriag® W e_t
Florinda m.eets and recognises Belvile in the carnival and asks t.o meed
him in t}.lelr home garden where she prepares to elope with him a1

et mar ried. Hellena in the whole play desires marriage and wants t0
experience love and freedom. Florinda’s love for Belvile and Hel!ena
and Wll!more (The Rover) who also happens reciprocate their feelings
and decide to get married ot the end of the play, The ROVED who was

pever interssted in getting married agreed to it when Hellen? proP osed
to him at the end.

Love and Lust

in the play, the theme of love is not difficult to distinguish 35 the
characters constantly chasing after their personal love inter ests. The
Cha.racters of Behn choose to love for a permanent connection with
their Partners in termg o physical needs. The theme of loveé has been
well portrayed th'r ough the characters of Hellena and Willmore; Belvile
and F lorinda, wdlmm'e, who is the Rover in the play, uses ambiguity
etweenblove and lust, He begins with only transient pleasur¢ from
oman :t at the end of the play, he finds love in Hellena and decides
o MATTY Pex Hellena o the hand, is shown as a young lady who wants




The Rover

eel what love is
to exPerience love and freedom in life. §he tV]:aItltssh :ohippens t© Sl i
like anq She meets Willmore in the carnival 'tht) st marrping and che o
love With, She did not wanted to make’love wi nd they both, sventuatly

able to Convince Willmore to agree with her Eold o who v b 1o

decide to get Mmarrijed. Hellena is more of a

in her )jf,

at the

i ho is the famous courtesan in the play begins
Ngellica, w

is later when she
i If on sale. It is
ry €ginning by keeping herse
ﬁnally su

heartbro)
Don Ap¢
Blunt, in g,
entire life vy;

n. He decides to
are mockeqg by her, which lets Blunt to hate all wome
take his

oman.,
€venge from any and every w
Deceit and*Dnguis e

: les, Italy, during the
‘ > is set in Nap . i
Behn’s comedy play “The Ro::;sks and costumes is a d",n; thl:ﬁi
Carnival time where ‘”earmf act as anonymous people whic c?me
People woulq go masked an ime to fool or confess love someone,
P and sometime to ies and attend the
lead to taking advantalgle’ladies are disguised as gypsies f disguise and
3 i o
Here, in the play atllll; ;lay has a shown a c0nne}'—“‘”s’hcm,s that while
e 434 e o o L oty o the
ove an ight be harmful, bu cters are jin
deceivmg 30“::30‘;1::;:;8:114 flourished. th;len tzft;l:r;ey want to,
love to be re ™ permission to act the way the lunt, whj
disg“’se’v:;f ;:Z}::timte in the play, can be seen fozl;:?dgjfgugeiyilelig
. 10
L e out deceit in the Py as does Don Antonic ves Angellica who
points ou Pedro asks for it. Willmore also decie know the tr, th
the duel when is, later, heartbroken when she gets to lotting 2 lov.
loves him and. ls,s as a boy and deceives Angellica 13'] plotting €
Hellena qlsgt‘z;?llmofe and saying he is not trustwor y.
story agains

-
3 J‘:‘;,Avﬂ alth . |
Statusand ef tus and wealth runs throughout the play “The Rover
ta
The theme of s

Florinda’s Mmarriage
cene, we can see Don Pedro ;ZtsWh ereas, we e s§e
In the very first stio because of his good fortune.
. incen
with Don V.

- is left
! ith Willmore but is le

t and flls in love with Willmo, Pedro and
CCumbg to he}; h::zauty is so appealing ﬂ:.atown lust for her.
en. by hun'. rie to kill each other for th‘?“ks f spending his
Onio are wlllmghis love for Lucetta and thmd b:hel; in Lucetta
e play, showi_tute in the play. His trust an
th the prosti

12]
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the cavaliers moan about their status and wealth- Belville is not able to
ask for Florinda because he wasp’t 2 wealthy person- Willmore on the
other hand, also does not have suffjcient fund to PUy Angellica who has
put herself on sale for 1000 crowns per month- Angellica is obsessed
with money so she puts herge|f ofi F; d Don Pedro and his friend
Don Antonio wish to by sale an ay is never valued,

Speak about buying

l?n. Status/class is @ e with Florinda but he
I;lc. Belville is in 10‘; was not rich enouf
and their class does not g ; for her hand 2 ocide whether or i
woman i respectable o g Ch. Also, the mens tus and wealth. " il
Florinda 5ays she is g ;— Parameter of he¥ ws the 1ig Blun e
Fredericks step awa fro €Woman and sho iles Hellena is i:aP ow
of wooing Willmore inspit Taping her, MeanW 5 POYOF wearlﬂfob 4
standard costume becays €o being disguise “he :
heritage through jne € When ghe speaks . g in people
in her, 8 or talking, res" -
The theme of status .
characters in *;1; :“;dn Wealth bai o in a ain'
y Pl'()\re th Is 511]0“”1 n a
Gender Roles and Fema € same time 2 1he Rover
e in
acte haracterisaﬁc’rl 5 ..da and Helle?
shown to be very Powrs N the . Flor1Il oman and the p
is introduceq With erfy, play like Ob]e .,ge and freedo i
Florinda is in lgye W‘them ey both are P mal rlaints i 3 marry
a wealth X SCuggi € ena
' Y person nameBelv e, P8 lov’ 3ther ¢her hand, gell
d EPIOSESS o becmn Dq Whereas her th€ ° to experienc€ e
and freedom in Jj¢. 0€ a incengio, O, ic€ ¢
men in their liveg .~ >Oth tlﬁu despril'ctelot;ef & Oldy 0 ; - Whae
E=ithes Tlegs e ave assigh® .
them. Thc_a female Chas X fay Slsterg 40 not her i P & pn 1
this play is outrage, araqer ®F ang gheir DO ortrave by Bel"
the trend in the ). > by + Wh; e een £ ys and this w?
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The Rover

physical needs or by wooing woman with his flirtatious nature. Behn
has explored the character of Hellena in an untraditional light for
a female character of the Restoration period. She is very bold and
confident about what she wants in life. Through her confidence and
boldness the ability of manipulation as a female character has been
depicted well. She is shown as of the strongest female character and
has the ability to speak against her brother, the courage to disguise as a
boy and go to Angellica’s house, and in rebelling against the restrictive
patriarchal commands in every possible, ways When we consider the
character of Florinda we come to experience that as a female during
the Restoration period who took the initiative to alter her own destiny
and that of Belville’s while the latter, on the other hand was weak and
always took the back seat. Even though he tried to plan things, it was
actually Florinda who executes the plan and decides to get married.
The character of Willmore is somehow different when portrayed in
a typical traditional gender role. Willmore has a roving eye, yet his
charming personality attract a woman like Hellena. She falls in love
with him. His character has dangerous colour when he tries to rape
Florinda in her garden. Angellica and Lucetta who are the prostitutes
in the play, trap men and are traditionally shown as the “wicked”
woman in the play as Lucetta robs Blunt and Angellica puts herself up
for sale for money. Lucetta is also somehow portrayed by Behn as a
powerful female character.

SYMBOLISM IN THE ROVER
00000000 OO O OO

Masquerades

The mask is an impoi'tant symbol in the play ‘The Rover. :Ihis
play takes place during the carnival time where wearing a mask.WaS
common among people. The female characters like Hellena, Florinda
and Valeria are seeh wearing masks and are disguised in order to
execute their plans. All the four Englishmen are also seen in masques,
hiding their identities. The symbol of masks represents confu530n afnd
hidden identity in the play. When Pedro asks Antonio to duel w1th.h1m,
he sends Belville disguised as himself making Pedro mistakes him as

/
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Antonio as he is masked. In an incident, qurinda ' m.)t re:glf:cf ii]:l’
Belville even when she is right in front of him as she is n:heir identity
the usage of masks is kind of a safety for the charac::rs :j dpo

Must remain hidden, However, not wearing the mas fco s Ees used by
for the characters, The identity is hidden becaus‘:i od ma tcilo 1. There is
the characters which leads to confusion: duel an . ecep:nask and that
only one character in the play that is not seen wearinga

is Willmore, ‘the Rover’
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elder person, and her brother wishes to marry her to his friend Don
Antonio whereas she loves Belvile and marries him at the end with her

brother’s blessing.

Hellena

A young woman who was aspiring to be a nun, she is the younger
sister to Florida, she is one of the main characters in the play. She is
portrayed in the play as a confident and a brave woman who is fearless
and wants to be in love and experience the freedom in life. She never
took a backseat when she wanted to speak what is right and always
fought for her own rights. Also, she is shown as manipulative as she
falls in love with Willmore and convinces him to marry her.

Valeria

Cousin to Florinda and her siblings, she helps Florinda hide from
Pedroand scheme a way to marry Belvile. She falls in love with
Frederick, one of the Englishmen and sets to marry him in the play.

Angellica Bianca

A famous courtesan (a wealthy prostitute) who has put herself on
sale for 1000 crowns a month. Don Pedro and Don Antonio are ready
to pay for her and and as such, decide to duel among each other. She
falls in love with Willmore who betrays her and leaves her heartbroken.
Bianca is a character where Behn has described the typical ‘wickedness’
but later she portrays her as a prostitute who wishes for only money
and pleasure. Willmore is able to woo her and she agrees to sleep with
him for nothing but his heart. When she is deceived by Willmore, §he
also tries to kill him as she is heartbroken but later; leaves him saying

he will also suffer one day just like her.

Moretta
She is a personal assistant to Angellica Bianca.

Callis
Governess to Florinda and Hellena when their father is abse
making sure they do not fall in any kind of trouble.
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Lucetta

Another prostitute in the play who pretends t0 fallin %ove.vnth. lil::zi
but eventually robs and cheats him, leaving him onlyin hls. shir es
drawers. After being robbed, Blunt is sad and depressed which C:Vu:rY
him to hate the womanhood and he wanted t0 take revenge frO(;n and is
woman he meets next in his life, In a scené when he is sahe wants
sitting in a room, Florinq, enters and he tries ©© T%P° hf:r a;~ maring
to take revenge unti] Florind, tries to stop him by showing ™
that proves she js a ‘noblewoman’

Don Antonio

The son of the king anqg friend to Dop Pedro”
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ts
Brother to Floringd, wan
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Blunt

He has a lot of money, but is foolish and gets duped out of all his
possession by Lucetta (the prostitute).

Stephano

Servant of Don Pedro
Phillipo

Attendant to Lucetta (Charming and attractive).
Sancho

Pimp of Lucetta
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