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DRAMATIS PERSONA

Sk Cuarres Marrow.
Young Marrow, his Son.
HARDCASTLE,

HasTixes,

Toxv Lumexin,

Diccory.

Mpgrs. HarnpeastLE

Miszs HARDCASTLE,

Miss NEvVILLE.

Maip.

Landlord, Servants, etc. etc



e = -ﬂfﬁﬁjﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁx S S S ‘*:" ;
s € JT0o Fomateods o TEH ot () gg/
c% T FEeall, o v T i, WWgﬁﬁ'ﬁﬂff-' ,-.-,-534







SCENE 1
A chamber in an old-fashioned fouse.
Enter Mrs. HARDCASTLE and MR, HARDCASTLE.

Mgs. Harp. I vow, Mr. Hardcastle, you're very par-
ticular. Is there a creature in the whole country,
but ourselves, that does not take a trip to town
now and then to rub off the rust a little? There’s
the two Miss Hoggs, and our neighbour Mrs.
Grigsby, go to take a month’s polishing every winter.

Harp. Ay, and bring back vanity and affectation to
last them the whole year. 1 wonder why London
cannot keep its own fools at home. In my time, the
follies of the town crept slowly among us, but now
they travel faster than a stage-coach. Its fopperies
come down, not only as inside passengers, but in the
very basket.

MRrs. HArD. Ay, your times were fine times, indeed ;
you have been telling us of #%em for many a long
year. Here we livein an old rumbling mansion, that
looks for all the world like an inn, but that we never
see company. Our best visitors are old Mrs. Oddfish,
the curate’s wife, and little Cripplegate, the lame

B 9



