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P R O L O G U E .

h f / W H  fare* and found to o  lo n g  ytm b t t v t  i t m  t r a z ' J ,  

T it' f i m t  art w ith fucb w r t t c b t d fiy t m ffi phas'd J  

B u t  i t t ,  t h i s  n ig h ty  i *  t t b t r  p a th s  J b a l l  n m i t ,

That had to honour, inntcnet, anA lavf :
. A  queen d if rtfs'd, to touch tbt ladies4 tytt,

A  noilt prince, that f i r  btr i t  a tty  dirt;
A  Britj/b qnetn, lamenting tl/eir fa d  fa it,
A i d  m o u n t in g  o v e r  t b t  u n fo r tu n a te .

ii there btrr, that could f t  erne! i t ,
A  not to mount at tbtir fad tragtdjt 1 
To f i t  fucb bouatfr and fucb beauty fa ll,
And England11 Quttn moun: at tbtir funeral.
Our noiU Britons, tbo' f i r  arms rtnown’d,
Have fo r  tbt fa ir  a ttndtr pity found j 
And in tht m idf ofJlangbter f i l l  took cart 
Not to defray, but guar J tb t ttndtr fa ir.
Tien It! tbit night your tour arts i t  fern,
And guard tbt B n tfb  and tbt Albion Sjnttn,
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T H E

A L B I O N  Q J J E E N S .

T h  ttna >J im rttj law , * f*«,' «  ,» 4 ,
Arf-'fnttt'mm, tmi tt*fi frimttd kt htktl art tU tMumn • / 
lit tluuri.

A C T  I .

Cecil «W DaTifun it/ttv trtd ,

C ftc it.

Re m e m b e r ,  tho» rifmj c« rr
Who took thee irwn thy lownef*, made thee (hine 

A living monument of thy miftreft’ favour j 
4 Then plac'd thee on ihi* height, whence to look down,
* Men will appear like bird* or mfe<‘h  to thee 
Remember too, ‘ thou now art in a fphere
* Whetc prince* to their favour* fet no bound*,
* And their reward*, though larseand bottomlef*,
‘ Yet’ Aatcfmen hare no mean betwixt
The extreme# pinnacle o f height and ruin.

D av. Wifeft and jufteft that in court* e’er dwelt, 
oracle of Britain, prince of ftaiefmen,
1 men nor angd* fcarcecan fniC ( enough ! 
divine PI3to ever fpoke like you ;
>, on whofe fweet lip* the Mufcs fung, 
bees diftill’d their honey in hi* cradle.'
No more; 'ti* worfe than death for me to hear 

,iing crwiger or fubmiffive pracier. 
d fufpeft rhee, did I not believe 
rt as far beyond a fycophant,
•bore the reach or flattery, 
rt my equal now, nay more, my friend ; 

au houcll man, * of para, a compound
A )  ‘ ThM
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* That I ha-re chofen ’rnongft the race of men, •
* To make a phcrais in the court.*

Den-. The pow’n  abate, the ftrcmpeft jjuard of king*,
Still place fuch men about our royal mi ft reft. *

Cec. But now efpeciiUy (he need* their aid.
* Now, when the madneiii of the nation ’a grown
4 To fuch a h  eight, ’ti* to be fear’d. Death walk*
* In mafquerade, in (1 range and many fhapet:
* The court that wai theplanet that fhould guide ut,
* It gtown into eclipfe with thefe confufiom ^
* Fear*, jealoufiei and fa&ion* crowd the llage : t
* Two queen*, the like wa» never feen before,
* Byd.rfc rent am  oppofe each other's intercfl
Our virgin conftellation fhine* but dim, .
Whilft Mary, Scotland'* Queen, that northern ftar,
Tho’ in a prifon, darta her riral light.

Dm>. The championi of her fadtion are not few ;
Men of high birth and title* plead hercaufc,
’Mongft whom, the gallant Djke of Norfolk’* chief,
A prince that has no equal in his fame,

.* A roan of power and wealth, to be reclaim’d,
* For hi* own lake, a» well at lor the Queen’* :*
And ftiould he plunge himfcll too deep m this,
England may chance to lole the bed ot men.

Ctc. The Queen’* peculiar fafety be thy care j 
Therefore the fecrerary’* place be thine ;
* In which high pod, at from a perfpcfUve,
* Thou may’ll difcover all hei foreign foes,
* And home confpiraciei, how datk loe’er.’
But moft of all, let Mary be (hy fear,
And what thou hear’ft inform tne o f : 1*11 a&
But in thy thou my prosy fllU.

Dot'. Not Cromwell ever t.-Ad with fo much cate 
The fubtle ftepa of the mod famous Wolfey, »
A» I the dirtate* of the wifer Burleigh------
The Scottifli Regent yelierday arrir d,
With new-difcovrr’d plot* to accufe hi* queen :
And Cnee, (to poife t*hefp heavy articles) ’
The Duke of Norfolk i* from Klary come, _
And both are to have audience ftraight— Behold 
The man I fpeak of. *

Cec. Wait you on the Queen. [E xit D ir.
Enter i

J



• ' Enter Norfolk,
Your Grace it welcome from the Q^ieen of Scotland. 
How fares that fad, and moil UluHrioui pattern 
O f all misfortunes ?

Nor. • Doll thou pity her ?
• Oh, let me fly, and huld thee to my bofom,
• Clofcr, and far more dear than ever bride
• W m  held, by hafiy bridegroqm i» hi* arms J

• Ctc. M y Lord, you make ire blulh.
• Nor. Should the hyena thus bemoan,

1 And thus the neighbouring rock* but cclio him,
‘ My queen, I would devour the previous found,
• And thus embrace him from whofe lips it c.ime.,
'  Tho' wide and gaping as the mouth oi hcil.'
My Lord, I catne to feck you ( Pvt a ft;ret
T" unfold, which, while I keep it, weighs me down.
And when ’tis out, I fear it will undo me.

Cet. Then hold it in your bread •, let me not know 
What it not fit for you to fptak, nor me to hear.

Nor. Now, only now’s the time | the traitor, Morton, 
The falfe, ufurping Regent, is return’d,

. With all the magazine of hell about h:m.
The Queen, ray lovely Albion Qyern’s in danger j 
And if  thou wilt not ttraight advile thy friend,
Mary’s undone, and Norfolk is no more.

Ctc. What is’t, my Lord t
N tr. Firft wear the looks of mildoefs,

Such as forgiving fathers do to fons :
Yet ’tis no treafon, unlcfi love be treafon.

Ctc. Out with'r, my Lord.
Nor. W ik thou forgivt my aj^irmg tu ftt,

J f  Iton f.fi I love the Queen of Scotland I 
Ctc. Ha, love her ! ‘ bow f • .
• Nor. How /hould (he be beloved,

• But as mild faints do ro iheir altar* bow,
‘ And human patriarchs kifs the copes of aogels t  

’ Ctc. Love her ! for what f*
Nor. Not for a crown, I fwear. .  

yS h , hadft thou feen her in that flight as I did,
"A n d  hadft been Atexander, thou had.l kneel d,

Thrown all thy globes and Sceptres at her feet,
And given a crown for every tear 6 c (lied I 

Ctc. 1 dare not hear j ou oik.

A L B I O N  Q U E  E N S. f
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Nor. Youmuft, you (ball; •
N or le t  youT ears be d e a f  alone, nice flitdmen !
* And fee yon cryftal champion o V  ourheads,
* Throng’d with immortal warriors to hcraid,
* Whofe voice*, louder (ban the brratb of thunder,
*■ And fwifter than the wind*, proclaim' to ‘ earth
* Bright’ Mary's wrongs, and my eteraal love.

Cet. My Lord, you’ve faid too much ; H u e  not hear 
Nor. Is pitying the diftreft’d, and loving her [you. 

Whom none but envy hates, a crime I 
Crc. You would not marry her ?
Nar. Not marry her ’

Yes, tho* (he ftood on M ina’s fulphuroos brink,
Tho’ its dread mouth ran o’er with liquid fire, •
* And mounting (lames higher than Phoebus {hot/
I ’d fwim the burning lake to make her mine.

Ctc. For pky, recoiled your bar.ifli’d reafon ;
Confider what you’re faid ; it mull undo you ;
* The danger’s greater far than I can feign."
Do you not know that (he’s accus’d of trealon >
T hat for the royal crown our miftrefs wears 
She yet (lands candidate, againft all force.
And liopes to fnttch it from her rightful head ?

ftar. By thofe eternal rays that blcfs the world,
•Tis malice foul, as that bright orb is clear.
Oh, Cecil, td l me what thou truly tlnnk’i l !
*" Thou hail a foul with (hining wWdora crown’d,
1 Whofe virtuous hone ft (leps whoever tracks,
‘ May challenge to be bleit; Oh, tell me then !’
Can Scotland’s Queen with fuch a guilt be ftain’d f 

Cec. I dare not utter every thought that pains me,
Nor can I  longer witjj my oath difpenfe,
An oath that chafges me, for life, to hold
No dangerous fee ret from the Queen------Farewel;
Repent, my Lord, and urge this thing no more;
For ’twould be fatal, (hould our mi It refs know it.

Nor. The Queen mud know irr you QuU tell her too ;
* Therefore I cam e.thit thou fliouldft intercede,’

Cec. N ot for the crown ILc .veais, Would I  acquaint her. 
Beware ainbitiun, S ir ;

Tho
2
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The Queen hat jealoufy to giv’t a name,
Difloyaltr, ttntetidh i t  ihe leall.

N tr. Raftr '. I*i1 thou w rong’ll the ftuthfuH’tl of her 
I ’d touch a fcotpcn rather than tier fceptre ; [fubjeitt j 
Her proud icgaWswc but glittering toy«,
And the tea ft wordy a fmile trow Scotland’* Queen,
I t  worth whole ppratnidi of royal lumber.
We only aflt ft* lore and liberty :
Give ut but t^eta, we’ll q-ait her all the red j 
For where love relgnt fo abfohtte as here,
There it no room tor any other thought..

Ctc. My Lord, coufidrr what you d hare me fay-*
I  dare not (peak tror think of it—farewel.

Nor. Tell her, or, by my defperate love, I fwear,
* I ’ll fhout it in h e re in , were (lie hemm’d in
* With bafil&a, or were (he Quecn.of Furietj
‘ Lore, mighty lore, ftiould It jJ me and protect me.
* And by thoft Powers th:u pity the Jiltrcfi’J,
* If  file’ll not he.tr me,’ I ’ll proclaim yet louder,
And trumpet to the world the bated found
O f royal Mary’i wrongs. [Gt:*j,

Ctc. My Lord, my Lord, come back ; to Ctrc vour life,
JFor nought but death can follow fuch a rafhneli) 

leftrain your paflionbut a few (hort moments,
And I'll acquaint her favourite, Lei teller, with it.
’Twill be ntore welcome from hit mouth than mine « 
Him I will arm with realon for your fake.
At ftiall the leaft incenfe the Quecn’t difpleafure.

Queen Elizabeth, Morton, Davifon, C r« W « (
Guardi, all difcovtrtd at ibt Tbrtnt.

Behold fhe appears ; the Scottifh Regent too.
Nor. ConfuGon feize him ! * ,
Ctc. Be fure, my Lord,

Whate’er you fee, and hear, contain yourfelf.
%a. E l. Alas, my Lordt! when will you ceafe com-

And when ftial] this poor bofom be at reft ? [plaining I
To fee you ftrll thus perfecute my (pul,

J f y  eouftn, lifter, every thing thut’t dear;
^  No, rather bury me beneath the center,

* Or, by fome magic, turn me into ftone;
* Men fix me like a ftatue, high at Atlas,
* Round me fuch gaping monftcn *• yourfeivw,



•
* And underneath bethn infcription written,
* Lo, thii w u  once the con'd Elizabeth,
* The Oueen of vroWr* and trgcn , not of men.

‘ Ntr. "What4* thti I be*! f T w w  forne immorti! fpoke.
4 Down, ill ye to n ,  and ererr gaudy planet,
* And with your lambent bri^tnef* enwn her head/ 

Mar. The Parliament of Scotland, mighty Qireen,
(Begging protection of their infant King)
Ha»r lent me to your Majeity ........ . [Mary *

2>». El. W hat king, what queen hare you, but royal 
I 'l l  hear no more ; go home, and tell your maften,
And the crown'd property, your cradle prince,
That here hit mother, Mary, (hall be own'd 
Hi* qotcn, and abfolute, while I am fo.

Mar. Moft graciotm Queen---------
•SJ*. El. You (lull be heard—My Lord, [Ta Nor.J 

You're welcome, welcome, at you deftrre;
The nobleft fubjefl, and thebraveft ttiend 
That e'er adorn'd a throne— How doe* the Queen (
How farci my excellent and royal filler ?
Ob, quickly tell me !

Nar. Deiolare (he i* :
Ala*, I tremble, (earing *tia a crime 
T o  (tab your ear* with fuch a doleful accent f 
‘ Could I draw half that pity from your Majefiy,
4 A* (he extoned from* the prifon wall*,
4 Then (he might hope ; for they would echo her,
* And fometime* weep at the relation.'

M»r. 1 beg your royal hearing, now, before 
The Duke has charm d you with a fyren’* ftory.
By the impartial right of embaffic*,
And juilice, that (lilt wait* upon >our throne,
1 humbly claim &r(l to be beard.

,2jJ*. jbJ. You thall.
Say what you pleafc, my Lord, you ha»e my leare i 
Beware there ’(cape no malice from your tongue.

Mar. So thrirc m£ hope*, a* there i* nought but truth, 
And ground* mod juft, *n what (hall be ulledg’d. v  
Our Queen, mali mighty Princeb, Europe know*, * 
Has long been wrapp’d in fucb a cloud of crimct,
T hat ha»e eclips’d the luftre of a crown.
Who feet into her life— —

to T H E  A L B I O N  QJJ E E t f S .



%u. f.!. My Lord, 1 do command youceafe ; ‘ or if 
‘ You fpeak one word again to Wot your queen,
* I (hall fufpeft, at all the world has done,
4 You had a hand in that vile regicide :
4 Why were the traitor* elfe coo black to name,
4 Suppoj’d by all contriver* of the murder,
4 By you prote&ed from the cry of juftice V 
I f  you have nought elfe to fav, be dumb forercr.

Nor. Let Juftice now be fiient, whilll trom high 
Aftrra looks, and wonders at her oracle. [.i/U t.

Mar. Your Majefty muft give me leavt to (peak,
And plead the right of nations for my guard ——
Your fubjert I am not,
|  Nor: Audacious traitor !

Mar. I f  innocent, why is (he then a prisoner ?
I f  guilty, why again I) the law of nature,
And clamours o f  a kingdom, your ally.
Do you bar the rate*of juAice, and fecure her f 

$ * . EL  To fuch a daring in left a* thyfelf 
I  give no ocher anfwer, but ir.y will.
But as thou reprefent’ft a power above thee,
1  tell thee, proud ambaftaaor. ’tit falfe |
My throne t an altar with foft mercy crown’d,
Where both yourfelvet and monarch may be blefs'd.
And all your wrongs be equally rtdrefs’d.
4 At home waa (lie not fcxndal'd and betray’d f 
•• Nor dignity, nor tender fex waa weigh’d |
4 She flew to me for refuge from a crown,
* At fafer in my caftlc than bet throne.’

Mar. Nay, then I will be heard.
I f  your confederate's danger will not wake you.
Then your own kingdom’s mud. Behold a 1cuer,
By Navut wrote, and fign’d with her own hand,
Sent to the noblemen, her friend* in Scotland,
Wherein (he doetafperfe your Majcdy 
W ith treachery, and brcach of promife to her {
But hid* them he of courage, and  expert her ;
For now (he it affur’d of other m^pns, '
S6 me mighty man, yo»r fctbjed, bv whofe aid 
She hopes to be releat’d, and fuddenly. '

Nar. Moft wife, Afcerning Print eit, did you h » r  f
* Hear rhi* bold nun , how laud h* mouth* at

T H E  A L B I O N  Q U E E N S .  n



T he baft, dr^jeneratc coward, drtaJmg you.
Now turn* hi* b*ck, but worrie* fiili a queeu.

EL  Let him be heard. .
Nor. Oh, flop the trailer** mouth !

Hear not a monarch by her rebel Gain'd:
By that bright throne of juftice which you fill,
’Ti* falfe, Vu forg'd, *ci» Lucifcr’* invention.

$ « . E l. My Lord------
Mar. We've letter* too, and witnefi, ,

T o  prove that Allen, Ingle* fit Id, and Ro6 ,
Have bargain'd with the Pope and King of Spain,
To excommunicate her fern and you,
And give a refignation of both crown*,
To that rrwift catholic tyrant for hit ferric*. _ *

$ » . FJ. Defend roe, power*! thi* ita  mountain treafon !
Nor. Prodigiou* man Her !
*2». EL Are you not umax’d?

My guard, my faithful Cecil, 4 more my friend !
* Thou art my Delpho*; to whofe oracle,
* Where fliould 1 have recourfe, but unto thee,
* Whofe bofoia it my guide, whofe breaft my council ?*
What think you pow. my Lo*d f

Nor. ' r »  all conl jiiracj'.
O r. Kcfl, and relerthi* matter to yourroiwcil:

Something may be in thit, but more dclign.
Mor. 1F all’s not true, I ’ll give my bodj up 

T o  torment*, to be rack'd, and die a villain :
Or ftand the tcf. with any he that dare*.

Nor. Quick, let me take him at hit word— ——
Oh, that 1 had thee in fotne defart wild,
A> tar nom man a* thou art from humanity,
* Where none could fave thee buwhy fellow-monfter* I
* I ’d crulh the treifua from thy venom’d throat, 3

* At I would do tu  poifon from a toad. ’
‘ Alor. My Lord---------
• &L My Low! of Norfolk, you are to bkmo.
* N tr.‘ I beg your Maicfty to grant the combat;

And I, at champion fos that injur’d faint,
I ,  Thomas Norfolk, with thi* acra, will prove M  « v
7 hat Maty, Queen of Scotland, is abus’d, u
* That flic i* innocent, and all t* larg’d.
* Nay, tail I  hare made him own 19 all the world, • 1 1

• Thai
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* T h a t 'W t not born of noble blood, hut that 
‘ Some ruffian llept into hi* father** place,
* And more than half begot him.

‘ M tr. Gracious Queen——’
-?*• El. I f  Norfolk can fofuddenly fotbear 

That noble temper was f» long admir’d,
And tramplco'crib rudely, in my pretence.
The dignity of crow at and law of nations;
I can as loon recall the lavifh bountie*.
That made this mad-man equal with myfelf;
Nay, were you Duke of all your fsucy’d .mr.d,
Your head as high a*your afpiring t h o u g h t * -  

. Confeft ’tit frenzy, to go home acd reft ;
But take thit caution, Sir, along with you—

'  Beu arc what pillow 'tit you reft upon.
AVr. J f  to proclaim the innocence of her 

Who hat no liberty to do’t her fell,
Be fuch a crime, take then thit life and honoun, 
They’re more your majctiy’* than hi* that wear* them ;  
But while 1 Jive, * I ’ll lltout it to the Ikie*,'
/  Kvill alcuA firtclaim,
* VVhilft echo anfwert from thit ball of earth,’
Queen Mary't wrong’d, Queen Mary’* innocent.

El. And mult I  endure all thit i 
Hence from my tight, begone, hcbanifli’d e»er.

AW. I will obey your anger; but, aU»!
You'll hear my nicllage firlt fiom the (ad princefi.

£ht. E l. What faid the I
Kur. Here it a letter from that guilty fair one;

She bid ine thut prefect it on my kneel.
E l. Before I read it, y<*u may fpeak, my Lord.

* N»r. Mark bat the fuperfcriptioiwi*'t not to 
I * Her deareft fitter, queen Lluabcth i

‘ %h. E l. It it.’
Ahr. But had vou feen her write it, with what lore, 

How with a figh foe perfum’d every word,
Fragrant a* eat\ttp  wind*, or garden brec/e*,
That It eal the fwcet* of rofe* in thgir flight*: 

g eJ )n  svery fyllable flie rain’d down pearl*,
* And laid, inftead of gems, Ihe feat you bletfingl;

For other princely treafurefhe had none.
2 k. E i. Ala*, what mean’ll thou, Norfolk ?

B tf* t

T H E  A L B I O N  Q J J E B N S .  t\



N tr. Then (he fish'd, and faid,
Go 10 the Q j c n ,  perhap* upon her throne ;
Tell her, mine it an butrble floor, my palace 
An old dark tower, that tbreat’ning dare» the flcy.
And fcemi at war with hearen to keep day o u t:
For eighteen yean of winter, 1 ne’er law 
The graft embroider’d o'er with icy fpangtrt.
Nor tree* majeftic in their fnowr robei;
Ntiryet in f'immer, how the field* were clad,
And how (oft nature gentlv fliift* the fcene,
From heavy veflment to delightful green.

El. Oh, duke, enough, thy language (lab* my foul. 
Nor. No feather’d choriftcn of cheartul note,

Salute my dufltv gate to bring the mom. *
But bird* of frightful omen. * Scriech owl*, bat*,
4 And raven*, fuch at haunt old ruin'd cattle*,
* Make no diftinrticn here 'twist fun and moon,
* But join their clattering wingi with their loud creak*,' 
That fing hoarfe midnight dirge* all the hour*.

$ * . E l. Oh, horror! Cecil, flop thvean and mine. 
Now, cruel Morion, i« (he guilty now f 
She cannot be ambttiou* of my crown;
For though it be a gloriou* thing to fight.
Yet, like a glittering, gaudy fnakr, it fir*,
Wreathing about a prince’* tortur'd brow:
And, Oh, it ha* thoufand (ling* as fatal.
Thou hall no mote to fay >

‘ N»r. I  found thi* mourning excellence alone;
* She wa* aileep, not on a purple bed,
* ^  g«rgeou* palate, but upon the floor,
* Which a mean carpet clad, whereon (lie Cit,
* And on a homely couch did lean her head:
* Two winking taper*, at a diftance flood ;
* For other light ne'er blefc’d that difmal place,
* Which made the room look like fume facred urn,
* And lhe, the fad effigies of herfelf.

* El. No t*ore; alas! I cannot fceac thee out—* 
Fray, rife my Lord. •

X*r. Oh, ne’er till you have pity.
* Her face and bread I might dilcover bare j 
‘ And looking nearer, I beheld how tear*

* Sl id
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‘ Slid*from the fountain* of her fcarce clos'd eye*,
' And every breath (he fetch’d turn’d to a ligh.

‘ E l. Oh, I am drown’d! I ’m melted all to pity.
‘ Mar. Quietly fiie wak’d, lor grief ne’er re fled long,

* And ftarting at my fight, (lie blufh’d and faid,
* You find me full of woe ; but know, my Lord,
'  ’Tis not for liberty nor crowns I weep,
‘ But that your Queen thinks me her enemy.*

£>u. EL  * My breall, like a lull prophet, it o’er charg’d,
‘ A fea- of pity rage* to get out,
‘ And muA have way/—Rife, Norfolk, tun, hafleatl, 
Fly, with the wing* of darting meteor*, fly
* Switt as the merciful decree* above
'  A res id ed  down t!>e battlement* of bUS :
‘ Quick, take your Queen’s own chariot 1 take my lore,
* Dear a> a fifter’*, njy, a lover’* heart,’
And bring thi* tnournuig goddtf* to me draught;
'  Fetch me tbU watbtuig nightingale, who long 
‘ In rain ha* fung, and flutter'd i d  her cage ;
'  And lay the panting charmer in my breaft /
This heart Avail be her gaoler, and thefe aims her prifon, 
And thou, kind Norfolk, lee my will obey’d.

N or. I f y  it rxtiktt. [K*1r.
* Oh, run, and execute the Queen’s command*,
* Preoare her golden coach, and fnow white deed*,
* ’H i. pattern of that innocence they carry.

* [Ex*/ f u n d  O f at.
‘ And flr morefwift than Venu* drawn by dove*.
‘ Should all the cloud* pour down at once upon you,
* Make your quick paHa^e through the falling ocean :
* Not the dread thunder, let it flop, not lightning Si ay

Mar. Macam——  ,  [you.’
.«u. E l. No more, you (hull have juftite, Sir,

T he accufer, and the accus’d, (ball both have jurtice.
Why w*s I born to empire, to a crown,
Now when the world ii fucb a monfter grown I 
When funnier trocie*, and when winter fpringt.
When nature lade*, and loyalty to kitlgs !

‘ Xt>r. When firll the fox beheld the awful lion,
* He trembl’d, couch’d, and Ctw hi* Lord, with fear;
‘ King* once were gods, but now like men appear;
* ’Ti* for the royal fur, they hope to win,

B  a ‘ T i*
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•
* Theermin might be fife, but for the ft in s 
‘ I f  king# hate any fault, ’titbnr the tame,
* And nut who w cin  it, but the crown’t to blame.’

[Exnmt-
Ewd o f  th e  F ia « T  A c t .

iB T H E  A L B I O N  Q J J E E N S .
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A C T  II.

Norfulk /tin :.

‘ Q H O U T  the loud world, found all the *a(l creation,’
O  Let proud Augurta, ctad in robe* of triumph, 

Through her fjlad llteeii, with j A l i  trumpet* (<Amd,
: And cehoe to the ocean that (he comet ;*
Maria comet, proclaim it to the world,
‘ Let the lout wind* from ditiant comer* meet,
* And on tbeir wings, firrt bear it into France,
* Then back again to Edina’* proud wall*,
* 'Till riitim to the lound ih ' afpirmg city fMN*

fiitfrr Morion.
M ir. My Lord, 1 corre to iiad you.
Nor. Pardon me j 

The mighty joy th*t hat fince fill’d my brr*ft,
• And left no room for other longue*,’ ha» made me 
Forget that \i>u and I w ee foe*.

M tt. A nil 1 , my Lord--------
• Brave tpiriwJliould be flirrM to wrath,
• At frld.nn at the centre it with earthquake* |
' Not like the lea ditlurfrU with e '« y  Mutt:
) cam* to lpe.rk with you hut a* a triend.
Laft <atkt whei^luid to reft, preparM tor (lumber,
That girt* toll rule to all but tovtowfu!
And guilty mmdi, a fuddm dread aHxil'd me---- -
• Infpir’d by fome fuperior power that aw’d •
* And Hole quick patl.n>e to my cruel bofotn.'
My barb'mua seal, tor a more barb’rou* taufe.
Began to flack, wmtft jru* remorfe and pity

- S urpr^’d my foul, and held it tinr the Queen.
Jwr. O h, may they e»er ho!d pofl'effion there !
M*r. They (liall j all fhe’i accus’d of is no more,

But that Die llrote to caft her feuer* off:
« The

•



* Thelion, when he’4 hunted to the toil,
‘ Spares nor himielt, nor foes within hit retch,
* But uound* his btillly hide, #nd tear* the ground,
* And all for preciout liberty he roan :
* Freedom, which Heaven aod Nature gave to all t  
4 But cruel man, and yet more cruel Ian*, deny.*
What if foroe nobleman fhould be found out,
A fubjed of thit realm, to wed our Queen ?
For here are fubieeb of edate and rank,
Way weigh their coronett with prince*’ crown*.

N tr. Some fuch there are, if  (he would think them 
worthy.

M tr. She mud, and will, (he hat no other hope*.
* Steering thut wife in a Sicilian (freight,’
Your jralou* Queen will then be freed from (inn 
By fuch a match, who all her reign hat dreaded 
Her marriage with fome prince ot Fnutcc or Spain,
So to convey her title to the crown,
To the woril enemy thi* nation hat.

Nor. Name but the man who dare* afpire to lie 
Her kneeling (lave, much more her royal hutbiu.l f  
Say it’t not Leicefter I

Altr, All but yourfelf——
Would firft have nam’d the duke of Norfolk.

‘ N tr. H a !
‘ Mor. Wonder not, Sir.'
N tr. I ne’er can be ambitiout of a throne * *

But if I were, I fwear to thee, Oh, Morton !
1 would prefer the lovely Albion Queen,
To crownt, to empire, or ten thoufand live*.
Queen, did I fay ? the name’* too great, too diftanf,
And found* too mighty for a lover t hope*.

Mor. The planet* all above, and men t'elow,
Have mark’d you out to be that happy man.

N tr. Oh, were (he not a Queen,
But born of Sylvan race, htr royal feat 
Some moffy liaqjt, intiead of Scotland*» throne:
Under no canopy but fome large ojk ;*
* A crook in that bright hand that once a fcepter foray'd,
* And coronet of flowers her templn wreathing,
* Whilft round herall her bleating fuhje^h feed /
Clad I would be todref* me like afwaia,

B j  Beg
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Be* from her Inohi ait proa tel y my doom, *
Mingle our fmiles, and mix our woe* together,
Sit by her fide, freed lrorn the chain* of power,
And ne»er think ot cut ft ambition more. *

Mur. C-omr, come, my Lord, • you wrong your bo pet 
to hide

* Thit fecret from the only ro*n can <er*e yoo.
‘ I know you lore the afiliirtcd queen ; coatirfr,
* A nJ,' focm at ftic’i arriv'd, I’ll wait on her,
Fall on my knee*, nay, prostrate on the earth, 
implore my pardon ol that injur'd faint,
And mnkr it my lequeft for all her fubjc&s,
To take vou for her hufband, and our king.
And for her dower, her ctowa and liberty. •

Nor. By ali my ftunnjr hope*, if thou art teal.
And m»k*fl ut one, as w^re one foul already,
1 will reward thee with that crown thou protier’ft.
And thou (halt reign for infant James, and me i
* But, if 1 find thee talfc—- -
* Hrar, mighty Vengeance,and aid me with thy foor^ioni, 
'  Lend me thy furea thunder thus to grafp,
* Give me the’ ftrengih and rage of Hcrcuici,
* That 1 may take the monflcr in thefc hand*,
* And when l>e proves a traitor, (bake bit body.*
The Q i'etn’fc approaching, one of us mult part, 
h  rt not fit we Itiould be lten together ;
You wilt go urast upon the queen ot Scotland.
Ob, Morton J be thou faithful, and be great. [Ear/*.

Mur. J-'arewel; greatnefs 1*11 owe unto my felt', not
* Mary, like n proud fabric, fafety ftandt, [thee.
* Suppoited by great Norfolk at a column;
* Saw but this gillaa of)', the building fails.
* This hot-br»iu’d hrediei* Ju \e , to lave the Queen,
* Huns, blind with kire, bunielf ia tothegin ;
* Thus, when the king of beallt, heart his k>c'<iraate, 

Roar in the toil, with hopes to free her (trait,
* Scour* to her "ui^and meet* the felf laine taie.’

R n ttr  » Kiiaabe^i, Cecil, AltfiuUxts a x j GtunrJt.
Kl. My Lord, the queen’s already in our walls, 

And p.ifiiiig through the city to our palace.
Mot . 1 hope tins meeting will be kind and lading,
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Ami plore *i joyful to your .Majctly,
Aj ii our welcome q i«tn 10 nit yo«r fulytfU.

E l. Mv !.ord, what mean you t Wbm hat wel. 
com d her i

hU '. I mean the thorns, the joyful ring of belli,
R mtires, that turn’d the night to ihining day,
Soon as your orders were dilpareh’d to tuLuj Ler.

4>». E l. Wxre they fo much tranfpottcd a» the new» i 
Mer, No doubt to pltafe your roairftv they d d it.

* * Jg«. E l. It doe* not pleal'e im ; woy was i  not told it ? 
‘ 1 would have added water to theu dames,
* Dug up their wharfs, »rd (luices, at taeir gat**,
* To quench their 4aucy Sort.’

M tr. ’ Twa* ignorance ......
S>a. EJ. 'Twas inG'lrme 1

But how behav'd the Queen f Inform me, Morton?
Oid (lie not look as nue that came in triumph,
Deck’d with the fpoilt of all my fubjctii heartt ?
Didil thou not read upon her guilty <.hteki,
Struggling*, to (hew a telfe di&mbl’d grici i [Shut btrt. 
Ha ! in my cart I and at my palace doors,
* Thu* they would dan.- inc, had they lortt and camml.’ 

AUr. This founds, at if the queen were near.
Enter Davilon.

;JJ». El. Speak, Darifon ; what meant thit fhouting I 
D*v. The Queen it come; thefc thundering accla

mations,
Proclaim your people’s joy, where e’er Ihc pallet.
I t wat your royal pleafure, 1 fliould meet 
Thi* wifti’d for princeft, ere Ihe reach’d the town,
But could not pat* it for the gasiu>; throng i 
So numerous, that, had your majcijy beheld tUcm,
You would have wept, at'Xeraes o’er Ms armies,
T o  think, perchance, that in a lew thurt yean,
None <tl thoiie god-like creatures would be living.

El. Thou art miiUken; for had I been lucre,
1 flwuld hare pnil’d to bear the giddy rout,
Th*r in one moment wiU their |mn*e adore;
And lacrifice the next. *

D»t». Mubdte me not, nor your kind fui>jett»’ lore*;
1 hope they did not mean it to Ulead,
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SZf. E l. Proceed ; did they not firive togivethei wayf
Nm for my fake, nor for iny dignity and place ?

D av. Ala* ! ’twa* paft thei power! 1 might a* well 
Oppofe ray breaA aganfl a guOung torrent,
Or driven the ocean from in  deep abode,
A* Item rhe multitude—but mark what followed ;
For thi* was but tbc curtain to (be fcene.
You look difpkat'd, I doubt I’ve faid too much.
And f a r  I 'rcdoac them wrong.

J£y. FJ. I'll hear; go on.
l)* v . The Queen nofuonerdid appear, but flrait 

The obedient croud iltrunk back a: her command,
* Making a lane to guard oa every fide ;
* Not &ol«i with hi» commanding breath, •

$  * Did the unruly wavc«fo foon ccntroul,
^  ‘ A* (he with her mild look* the rout difpen’d.’
N  %*. EL 'Ti* well} and wbat am I, ungrateful people f  
'  D av.iiu t when fhefpokc, they huaglikecluAcr'dgrape*, 
V And cover'd all her chariot like a vine ;
5 r 4 The loaded wheel*, thick aa the dufl they bide, 
j*  * And fwarm'd like bee* upon her coach'* fide.
A 1 M atron and virgin* in her pullet fung ;

VVhilft tuneful bell* in grateful change* rung;
.  ‘ All harmony from difiord feem'd to flow. 
sS"‘ And fhouttfrom top*of tower*, meet Ahmu* below{ 

Nuriiri, when they withjoy, her face had fcen, 
l \ ‘ Would, pointing to their children, 11 iew tlie Queen : 

VVhilll they (noVr (earn’d to talk) for het would try, 
And the Hr ft word they (poke, would Mary c r \\’
$ * . El. T i* talfe ; thou wrong'll my fub'ea*,

They durA not do thi*! Dui A not, did i  fay ?
My people would not, [&>«*« ktrt.
W hat’t thi* I heal*?
Are thefc the perjur'd Aavet, that at my fight.
Have left their calling*, young men left their fporp,
4 The old, their crutilie* too would fting mway,
» And halt to fee my face )’ The bridegroom at the altar, 
That had hi* bride hy*th* hand, at my approach,
Left the uufinifh'd rite* tf> fee me P * .
And made hi* eager hope* wait on bis Queen.

P in '. And there we millions vet, that fo would do.
Ei. No, I'm forgot; a ne*' thing has their heart* :

NatMMMtl L fb r a ;y ,  K o lk » t*



*
I  am gmvrn (We, »* vulgar m the fight,
A* fun by day, or moon ar.d flat* by night.
Oh, curie ol crown*! Oh, cwrfe w  trgal power !
* Learn you, that woula fuch pageantry »tl<rr,
* Trot' whining faint*, the canning harlot'* te»r*,
‘ And liften when the pcijtir’d lover (wear*;
* Believe the fnake that woman did delude,
* But never, never mift the multitude. f S W  i r r ,

* Ctc, Run, and proclaim the Queen’* command* to all,
* On penalty of death, theyceirie thi* AMiring.

‘ 4J«. El. No, let them ftun m t, fciH me ; yet, vsic 
traitor* I

* Ye (hall have her ye long for, in my throne;
‘ Falfc Queen ! you fhall enjoy four filler's crawg j
* But it (hall be wish fling* of lcurpitms gum tied j
* And a worfe pligue to thee, rhan mine t* now;
4 It fliall be in the Tower, there thou Ihilt ling
4 Thy Siren’* fong, and let them fhout in anfwer: do t 
4 I’ll teach ye how to flitter mid betray------
* Run, fctte the Q ^et" , like lightning flrait obey.

4 (O # .,  la Cut umi cimtl ftn in ,
* Where wou’drt thou go * Where would thy lury drive 
4 What h** my filler, what h*» Mary done J [thce> 
4 Mull (he be punilh’d tor my fubje/ti* crime* t
4 Perhap* (he’« innocent of all th»  joy,
1 And bean the found with greater warn than I.
4 Where (hall I wander? in what place h:i»e rcit!
4 The cottage floor with verdant fufre* ftrewti,
4 1* rafter th,in a wretched monarch*, throne, [Siett htrr* 

D av. The Queen is Soft wrfcBtfante.
£>». El. D.?C* it plenfe ye ?

Brhold(hecome», meet, and condirfl her in j 
W hy flay you here ? liacK do his cflke’llrair,
Andfet her tn my place; my crown pre.eot her,
And wi*h your hollow * echo all the rabble.
The deed n done, that Mary i* yonr queen :
* But think rvrr to be fafe, lor when 1 am dead,
4 Swift a* on dragon’* wing* fro51 htgh I ’ll fall,
4 And rain down rojral vengeance on y«u all.’ [£*at*r. 
E*tcr g>«ecIt Maty; f)owgias, t-va Gntirmt*, f*ur L u in .

«*■, M. Come, poor remainder of my loll trftate.
Once I was ferred in pomp, had many friend*,

And
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And found noblcffing in the gaudy crowd ; *
But now 1 am beholden to my fate,
That alter having plunder’d me of all,
Left me the gleaning of (o kind •  few ;
* Fricndfhin to mifcry it reviving food.'

D ikv. What willbetid* ut now t 
%u. M. Come near your milheft,

Mcthinkt your Queen, and her poor humble train,
Look like a crcw of (hiuwreck’d pafiengr n.
Shuddering and wet, throw u on fomc land hy night, 
Without airiend to cheat, or 6 ie to urairo them.

D av. Like them perhapt, we are call upon a (bore 
Where no k,nd creature live* to pity ut,
• But wolvet, dread batililkt, and g-ipia* m^nftcrtV
Alat! what meant thofe ol joy to mock ut f
I t  thit the court of lam'd Eliaabetb f
* And thit the throne where (he wai fcrv'd with thiougt (*’ 
I t thit our welcome ! ‘ wherc't her glittering tnun I
• Here are no crowds, no face of either fea,
‘ But all kbandcm'd, like rhe place wc came from.’

Slf. M. Suie it wat all a dream, wot it not IXnvglu ? 
Thou little angel that pieftrv’A n y Qjiecn,
Appear’d like Mercy, and unlock’d my prifoo j 
But I, ungrateful, ‘ and my fortune! worfe,’
Took thee young rofe, from thy own lauhtui gat Jen,
And planted thee within a coUt dead (oil,
T o  nip thjr wioth, and with my Cat row* kill thee j 
But Ihortly I'll rclcafc thee (tom my woe*,
And leave thee *o enjoy, when I ’m dead,
What thou ne’er found’d iu me ; Content.

J?m*. Surely the Qjecn will lee you now y’are come, 
Elfe we do walk onc^auted, ar.d thit place 
I t not Whitebait, but 1’awletVpiifon dill.

W. Lead me your hand*, lor I ant taint and wetryr  
My fcrt too tremble, and methinks the floor .
Sink* under them ; and now it fare* with me.
I jkc a poor mariner, that hat been coadcmn'd 
To a dofe burk, a l(*ng and tediout voyage",
Who, coming to the Ihdrej fcarce feelt the grouud.
And tl.iukt the earth doctuke the (hip go round.

£>,hu. Here fit you down a while.
Q i. M. What iu her chiur I

Then.
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Then (he indeed may fay I am ambitious j 
A.r.b.tiouicf her crown, which I tm not j

[S iU tn s/m t.
Now you upon the floor encrwi'pafs me.
So, this it at it Ihould be, i* it not f
Thus have we oft beguil'd the time at Fotbcria^ay—
I^tnd me a glifi, and pr'ythee tell me truly,
How do 1 look.

P<rtv. To fee yourielf, it flrait to banilli woe,
And make ytw happy for that day : I am fore 
It doei your ferrants when they look »n voo;
You arc fo gf*d, fo perte^l, and fo fair,
Beauty and furrow, never was fo near 
In any but in you.

j£ar. M . A !aj! thnu flatter'd me. (Ranting tbtgla/i. 
Dow. In all ihe fatal time of your confinement.

You rareJy faw yourfelf; or, if ymi did,
'Twta through fuch difmal clouds of ‘ garb and" furrow, 
You fcarcely knew th.it vifage toadornM j
• But now *iii hard to tell which Drives the moft,
• Your dref» or beauty to adorn each o ther.~
• Behold elfe.

• At. Give it me—ha I d’ye mock me!
• Who looked in ihe glafs t

* Z)«rr. Madam.’
A/v  Alas ! thefeeannot be thy miflrefi* eyet,

Mine were dim lampt, that long ago expir'd,
And quite diflblv'd and quench'd themfelves in tears:
• Thefc cheeki arc none of mine, the rofes look not
• Like tempefl-beaten liliet ai mine (hould ;
• Thii forehead ii not graven with the dam 
‘ O f eighteen yean o! (harpcll mifaries;
‘ Nor as* ihetc lips like fo'rrow’i blubber'd twin*,
• Ne'er foiling, ever mourning, and complainiag— 
FalfegUfi! • that filters, and smdoei the fund i"

[Tl>rrwi avujtbrgU /i. 
Falfe beauty' ,* may that wretch that hat thee, curfe thee,
• And hold thee Hill detefiable a^ro1>c.
Why tarrieft thou to give me yet more woe:
• The earth will mourn in lurrowi ar the plough,
• Bird*, treea, and fieWi, »hea the warm fummer'i gone,
4 Put their wuctt looks, and fable colours on i

• The



« The fullen firearm, when the leaf) temped blow*'
* Their cryfltl fraoothnet* in « moment Iwife;
* But my curft beauty, fhu maUcion* charm,
* N<i long grirt«, bit bb*U of envy harm.’

kn. tr D *h t f  Norfolk.
AV. What do I fee. theperfon, or rhefltadow 

Ot' the mot) royal majcfty ot Scotland !
And rbefe the weeping mmifnen of her fcriur.c ?
‘ Bright a* D ana with tier (iarry nvmpht,
* Descending 10 make fertile ica and land,
* 'I Vnnch tbewavct, and bleft the world with plenty.* 
O h, rife! mod d»armiiig o( allcreature*,,rife !
* Or yon bright heatealy roof, that weigh* the world,
* Will turn the fc.de, and mount the globe above i*.’

'■V. i f .  W bofeti ibenerdy traveller on foot,
When be approaches to hi* long'd for inn,
Welcom'd, curdl'd, and (hew d the faired room,
And rkheft bed to reft hi* weary limb* ?
O r who behold* the hegjjar on hit draw,
Crying for aim*, before the rich man’* door.
And bid* him rife r Go, Duke, and (hun thi* wretch {
Fly Mary** face, • for fuch and worfe it fire.'

Kur. Rife, charmm* excellence ! Or oy yotirfdf,
The treated oath that I can take,
* I’ll bear your precious body in thefe arm*,
* (Forgive the fitcrilegiout violence)’
I ’ll place you in that proud imperial chair,
* Beneath whofe fcornftrt feet you meekly lie j
* N»y, 1 would do't, were this (lie tyrant by i
* Though (he flood here, anddar’d me with revenge,
* I ’d feat you in that place in fpite of her*

$]i. \ i .  May all tlsat’* great and j'/xxl forbid.
A'.V. The power* above, amfmeitahall below.

Would praife me for that deed—-W ho can behold 
England’* )>right bcirrft, cprrcn of France and Scotland, 
Whofe »ein* thu* treafui’d with the facred blood
* Ol Fergus, and a hundred Albion king*,,’
Lie thus neglected, it) ftate that mean !
Who can behdd it, and at once be loyal ?

AC Oh, tempt me not with thought* of any date, 
Bnt this that 1 am in ; it Wat a rilion,
T he woild till now was but a dream to me.

m e n
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When I great, I always was in danger;
Giddy, and fearful, u ben I look beneath ;
But now with (com I can fee all abort tne,

•Happy in ibli, that 1 can fall no lower.
A >. Oh, fay not (b, for pity of mankind,

Lell fate defcend* in battle*, plagues and fire,
To icourgethc earth for fo prutane a fight,
And treating thu* the majefty of queens.
* Had 1 the thunder. Nature’* Celt Ihould wreck,

• * The frighted world Ihould at my burthen groan,
* Whilfl thus I fall with my immortal weight,
* Thu* at your ti-et, andcrutli'd in fou1 awiy.
* But a* I am Norfolk ftill, the meanelt wretch,
1 Let dig out of tbee a grave, and lay,
* A» raving Aritloilc to the lea,
* Since I can't conquer thee, thou bury sne.’

Z>k. 3/. Speak, gallant Duke, and (hew me if you can,
(* //« .

Where fliall the wretched fly to be at reft ?
* It was but vcllerday I 'tap 'd  the wreck,
* And now fo foon again fet out at drift,
* To rocks, wide feat, and vaft extended ruin ;
‘ That nothing but a mtricle can fave roe.'

N tr. Oh, could I dare but whifper it in your ear,
Or claim the facred pmmife once you made,
Here you fliould meet that calm repofc you want 
in Norfolk’s grateful bread.

%u, XI. Oh, name not tove !
Love always flies the wretched and abandon’d,
And I am both j forrow has play'd tb* tyrant.
Plow’d up this once fair field, where beauties grew,
And quite transform’d it to a naked fallow i 
That you had once my word’.tis true, b®t ’«*as 
When I had hopes to be aqucen again {
1 thought to give you with fome cliarms a crown 
WhicS jdb  Jcferve, but now they all are fled,
I am not worth the ukmg, epafe the thought.

N tr. You are above all wealth, all qigena to me,
Your glorious bead was Ihadow’d wish a crown,
* And brighter body feetn’d but toaiily clad
‘ With robes of majefty. like ftars o'er-clouded,
: Thofc cafl away, the cherubim apjxars, , V-,*

* C Bright
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* Bright at the world w u in it* inunt yean ; •
* bat'd of thu fuanpturc, take your happy flight,
* The lighter by the load of ponderous crowns,’
You bear the bilge of Heaven where'er vou go,
And bcautt ’» mine, more wonh than all below.

;P*. i t .  Where fl ail 1 fly ?
Nar. ' T o  Scythia, w i '« o f  beajli.

* Or' any where but thi* accurfcd court;
To Scotland fly, ulvere the tepenting .Morton.
(Whom real pity o f  your match left luflcring*
H«» turn'd a la in) has writ to all the flatei 
T o  meet, receive } ou, and approve your choice.

? * .  M. Firfi let my virtue with my mini cunfulr.
Apr. Nay, while we think we ftumbleon our jjraves, 

Or prifon ‘ elfe,’ )ou kno'-v not what the Q uito ,
And your vile toe* arc now con ful ting of.

M . To fly lu/ptdcd, it to make me guilty:
Yet fhc condemn!, and fliuns me like a monster,
Denies what to the meaocP criminal (he grants.

Nor. A moment will undo u*.
* «». M. Whilft fear*, and hopes, to be victorious ftrive

* Like fcas with bold contrary winds oppreft,
* They roufe the quiet ocean in my brealV

F.ulrr Davifon and Guarjt.
Dtrt'. The Queen, my mill reft, to her royal fifler, 

The wrong'd and beauteous majefty of Scotland,
Sends by her (lave, thedcareftof all loves,
Not fuch ai wanton fickle lover* give,
But fuch as royal friendfhip owe* to virtue;
She lovingly iclreat* you would accept 
O f this her guard.

Nor. Ha !
D av. N ol» | 8 Kflraint, .

But to protect your life againft your foes.
Which ftill fbeprixesdearer than her own.
Without are cflicen prepar’d to wait you •
T o  an apartment ncaretl to herfelf.
My Lord, it is th j Queen's command, •
You leave thi* place, *nri inflantly attend her. [£»»'/. 

Nor. Immortal I’owers, a guild !
Q i. M. Hafte, noble Duke, prevent her thnKir’ning 

« g e ,



Plead for yourfeit—behold I am not worfe.
Than wh*n you f.nv me firft #r Fotheringay,

AVr. Oh, rigid enmion! Virtue too tcicre!
You have done a cruel jnllicc on yourfelt,
And tjuite uadoneyour Norfolk.

it> O i* i «tic your h<mi;
I will be yours, orocVtfr Ix another's,
• That as try heart!* but, Oh, moft gallant Norfolk! 
Some time allow to weigh the nite regard*,
O f je.dou* hocour in 4  prince’* breart;
Ci ucl example, cruel greatnefs awe*
Her fex and monarch* with the hardtft law*——  
Farewcl. [Exit.

Ner, Oh, tyrant l.iw ! more cruel greamef* ft ill;
Man till forbidden knew not wh*t was ill j 
And till ambition RtWM the fatal llrife,
Hufband* wart b!etf, each bride a happy wife ;
• Virtue once reign’d, nnd then wa* fo rcnown’d,
• Valour made king*, and beauty oft wa» crown'd 
Merit did then, much more than intereft plead,
T he happy pair but lik'd, and foon Agreed ;
• But now love’* bought, and marriage grown a trade,
• Eftate and dower are in the balance weigh’d 
Love ftill wa» free, till pride got in by ftealth,
And ne’er a tlave till undermin’d by wealth.

[Exruaj frvtrally.

E nd of the Sscomd Act.
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A C T  III .

Eater Morton and Dav*fot£

M ot TON.

N
OW, famou* Davifon, ’ti»in your power 

To l>e the geniu* of our threaten’d nation ;
And tbe prote&or of your crown aiw^law* j 
4 A glorious *nerit offers to cfpoul* you,
4 And make your name in England’* caufe retviwn’d }* 
Your ra Litre Is muft not teethe Queen of Scotland,
This you muft ftudy to prevent, for'ti*

C a T*



a8 T H E  A L B I O N  Q J J E E N S .

To give a dagger to a lunatkk ! '
How dors flic hold her yefterday’s refolv* ?

D av. Jufl as 1 fce^'di  for in her bed-chambtr,
Eariy this morn, I found the Duke of Norfolk,
Upon his knee* jtciitioning lor the Queen ;
At fir 0 Die fiarted, whilft her eyes (hot flames,
And bid him in a fury flraight be gone;
Then, with an elevated tone, ftie cry’d,
What muft I ne’er be kncel’d to, but for h e r :
* All knees, all hearts, muft bend toheraloee ;
'  Whilft I ,  tike the dull llavilli animal
'  That bore the goddefs’ image on his back,
* Am worfhip’d only for her.

Mor. Said rarely f
D av. Then on a fuJdcn, call’d him back again, 

Blotting a tear that fell in fpite of her,
And hid him po to the dllrcle’d poor queen.
Sending her nng, and with it many a iigh;
Tell her, (aid flic, though jealoufies of ltate 
Forbid that we (hould m eet; not many days,
Not many hour* I urn rrfolv’d to live,
Unlefi I hold her iu thefe arms for ever.

Mar. Then all my fears again return.
D av. The Duke 

Rofe from the ground, exalted and infpir’<3,
Leaving the Queen with Cecil and mvfelf j 
But foon on us, prefuming to advife her,
She thunder’d, as th’ immortals on the giants,
And made us feel what ’twan to war with heaven :
* Then in a rage (he darted from her clofet,
‘ And threw the door fo hard with fuch a tury
* (As 1 have feen her father Hairy do)
* That made ty tremble.’

Ma> . What would you advife ?
D itv. I  know not, for file wearies her attendants,

And fain would fluke them off; ‘ furvcys each ? lumber, 
‘ And roeaftsres every apartment in the palace
* A hundred times,’
1 know the caufe, and though her foul’s to* proud,
Aud would not ftoop to fee the Scottifli Queen,
Yet (he feeks all occafioni out to meet her ;

‘ Aa<i



* And therefore loiters like a raifer’* ghoft,
* About the treafore that ttlov’d ontarth.’

Mor. Thi* mighty Duke muft be lopp’d low, or fit!) |
' ‘ Hi* towering branche* are too raft, and high>

‘ Under whole top* our Queen fecurely lie*,
* Aud mock* the jull avenging llortni above.’
He ihinki he’* clear'd from all account* of gu ilt;
But I ha»e that will fet him in arrear,
N e’er to be paid, and oe <t to  b e  fo rg iven .
1’il to the Duke. [Exit*

D<fv. And I ’ll go feek the Queen.
[yfj Davifon it gtmg ta t, Gifford mttli bim+ 

. W hat art thou that ha* haunted me fo In.ig t
* Thou look’ll a* if thou mcun’il t«> draw my picture.}
1 I faw thee in the prefence or the Queen,
* Which a* 1 left, thtm follow’d’ft me,
* And foil furvey’ft we with a cuiriou* eve.
* What wouldft thou with toei  Say, wK*t art f*

Gif. A man;
And what indeed ii tare in fuch a place,
A miracle at court; an boneft man.

D av. That were in truth, a wonder.
G if  I am a prieO.
D av. How darTt thou ftiew thy head wiihin tlfefo 

wall* ? t
I ’ll have thee feiz’d.

Gif. Thou had’ft better, if ’twerc polliblt,
Tb« guardian-angel of thy mill ref* f tu e  ;
I ’m hir’d to kill the Queen.

Da-.’. Oh, monftrou* villain !
G if. I am no villain, but a fcourge ro villain*.
D uv. Oh, horrid ! moft unheard of impudence ? 

Durli thou fay this to me that am her (cr«ot ?
G if. Bccaufe you are, therefore I fought you out j 

1 came n y  here to act it, but reveal i t :
* Hell could not reft, and know it.’

Dai>. ‘ Thou fayeft welt ;’
Wliat dire companion* in this tragedy*
Haft thou ? Who let you on ? *

G if. Oh, they are mighty ?
Not wa* the Queen alone to have felt the blow.

C j  Z>**.
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•
D av. Is cot the Queen of Scotland in the plot ?

Spe.iV us ihy virtue prompts thee, ‘ and the throne,
• Thy innocence, and heaven, be *11 thy guard.’ ,

Gif. 1 know that for her fake this was contriv’d.
Am witnef* too the wa* contenting to it.

f im .  Wert thou alone to ad thi* monftroui treafon ?
<*i/. N o ; five bold traitor* more, befide myfelf,

(Curll thatnty ntme (hotild e’t r  be read for one)
All made of Nature’* roughed, ficrctli mould, 
llsve enter’d in a damfl’ii ailbciation,
• (Start all that’* human and divine to her)’
T o  kill the Queen! to murder majetiy.
Their feveral mftrumem* of Fate, in fport,
They made the guilt of chance ; to one by lot •
A fword tell to hi» (hare, rhe next a gun,
The third a piftol, poifon had the fourth, 
m»e fifth chofe waier for the deed, who was,
Jf all the reft bad tail’d, to have funk her barge, 
Kowingfome evening, at her cuftom is,
From Greenwich : and thi* dagger was my lot.

Thou’ft gain’lla glorious and imtnortal credit.
G if. I can produce what will amaic you worfe;

4 No necromancer ever (liew’d the face
• Of :i lufpcited flealer in a glaft,
• As 1’ the lively figure* of thefe monflcrs.
In glorious often lation of the deed,
l’aiftted on tablet, fet in gold, with Babingron 
High in the midft, and in hit ihreat’ning hand,
Grafping the weapon that ftiouldkill the Queen.

D .ii\ Oh, villains! Didfttbou ever fee Queen Mary ? 
<?*/. Ye*, and havefeen her letter* u> the Pope,

To the confederate*, and to Bthingron.
Dav. To Bal>ingt</n ! Say ? Does (lie write to him ? 
G‘f .  Tohim !— I am the intruded metrenger.
/>»r>. Doft know them to be hen? Who g.iv« them to 
Gif. Her fecretary, Carl. [thee?
D*v. But are you fu*e rliey are the Queen’s own hand ? 
Gif. Her hand I  know, and thit I ’roTure’i her writing. 

To me they are tirft deliver'd to convey.
( PreJuaxg Ittttrs. 

And henceforth,, a t they come into my hands,
To you I ’ll bring them.

‘ Dm,*
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D avf Do fo ; which I ’ll open.
And caofe them to be neatly counterfeited,
Then fend the falfe, and keep the true ones by me.
But hold, we are perceiv'd ; come, follow me.
And when time feive*, I’ll bring thee to the Queen.

[A'j runt.
Enter Q ut*  Mary, Dowglas, a*J JtumLmts at tU  » btr 

D en, tnJJiti Davifon Gifford.
* M. Sbevv me the unfrtquented’il gallery

• To walk in ; for w e have not chang'd out llate,
* We only have a little larger prifoo.'

ZV.u. H a !
%m. M . What ails the guardian genius of his Qgetn ? 

Why tfcudiforder ? Wherefore didti thou (Urt ?
Dow. Saw you that fellow, Madam ?
a>*. M . Y es; why alk’il thou f
Dow. I know not; but a fudden horror feu'd me

At that man'* fight---------
Was not that Davifon and he together,
In private talk? Ah, Madam, Davifon!
A Ipy of quality, a leeier here 
O f plots againityour (acred innocence.
Bv your unfpotted foul! juft fuch a perfon 
(I wi(h he’t not the fame) I often faw 
With Navus, during your imprifonment:
Oh, my prophetic heart warns and foretell me,
There’s miicbief gathering in your fcarce clos’d woOnd.

i f .  There's no fear ; for my kind filler's love, 
And my own innocence, (hall conquer all 
That hell or malice can invent againll me.

Dav. What mean thefe drops? Oh, flars! what 
meant this fluking?

Your prophets never wept, nor trerribled fo,
For pity when they told the fate of kingdoms.
Ah, trighteft ftar that e’er adorn’d the world !
Take, tike, yOung Dowglas* counfel, and retire I 
Ob, fhun the barb’rous place; and fly this moment.

%u. M . What doft thou mean ? .
Dove. I know not, but am pull'd 

By fome ftrange Defliny, that feetns to you 
As if I rav’d, but bled were you 'twere madnef*. 
LaSnight, no former was I laid to refl,
* But j*»H three drop* of blood fell from » y  uofe,

V * And
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* And ftain’d my pillow, which I found thit m o rn in g ,
* And wonder’d at.

4 Hf. That rather doe* betoken 
1 Some iriifcbicf to thyfelf.

4 D<nv. Perhapa to cowardi,
4 Who priie theii own baft live*; but to the brave,
4 *Ti» always fatal to the friend they love.
4 Mark fatther : 1 wa« fcarcely fallen afleep,*
But you were rcprefeutcd to my fancy,
Deck’d like a bride, with Norfolk in your hand ;
The amorous Duke, that fmilr* with every glance,
Whilrt you return’d them with more piercing d iru  ;
But ftrait it fcera’d to lighten, and a peal 
O f dreadful thunder reut you from each other, • 
Whilfl from the cieling, painted o’er like heaven, 
Methought I law the furious Queen of England,
Like angry Juno mounted on a cloud,
Defcenain flames, at which dread fight you vanifliM.

M. Thefe are but ftarts of an o’cr-watchfal loul. 
Which alwayi rrprefent to ut afleep,
What mod we fear or wifli when we’re ivate .

D m . Ah, my belt miftrefs! on my kneet I beg, 
Though the brave Duke be as renown\1 ai any 
That e’er the antienti firft chofe out for gods;
4 Though never map fo rival’d all the fea,
4 And left them bare of virtue, like himfelf
Yet for your precious life’* fake, that’s more worth
Than thoufund dukes, break off your marriage with Kira.

*>v. i t .  My little guardian angel, thou hail rout’d 
And beat a war within my breali, between 
The intereft of my love, and prcfervation :
Thou know’ft ’twas Jong confulted, and at lad 
Concluded beil fbr my uncertain ftate j 
Leictflcr and Cecil both have given their words.
And Morton too, to gain the Queen’s confenr. ,

4 D nv. There’s Morton in it, therefore go no farther. 
4 M. Thou would'tt not have me. wed the gallant 

Duke, •
* Yet thou would’ft bavt «ne fly. Where fhall I fly ?
4 1 dare not go to Scotland, that laya wait
4 To catch me in a hundred Inares of death ;
* And into France I  mull not, will not go;

4 For

T* T H E  A L B I O N  Q U E E N S .
4



* For tkcn my Efter might with rtafon fay,
* I  went for help to drive her from her throne.’

D nv. See where he comes, juft in the moment. Fate, 
Lo your ill liars again ft themfdvct are kind,
An J  (end to warn you, that you might avoid it.

0>m. At. What llull 1 do ? Say, Dowglas ! Lo, I A and 
Like one that in a defan loft his way,
Sees fcvenil paths, yet knowing not the right,
Standi in amaze, and fears to venture any.

Enttr Nortolk a*d Morton.
AW. W h a t! what in tears, thou mourning excellence 1 

Shed not the precious balm in vain; ‘ but fparc it
* T o  heal the world, when Nature it a dying,
* And Chaos (lull be threaten’d once again ;
* Oh, rave thofe pearls to buy large empires for us :
‘ And when we have lived long centurics in love,
* To purchafe twice as many years from Fate.’

Mer. Weep you, when love and Hymen gladly wait 
T o  banifh grief for ever from your brrait f

£>*. Af. Morton, 1 will proceed no farther in this mar- 
My Lord, I fear it will be fatal to us. [rage,

N tr. What do I he.ir! 
jfm, M . By all my hopes I muft not.

Mofi gallant Norfolk, to your generous love 
1 owe my freedom, nay, what’s more, my life,
And Mary’s heart is hut the leaft return
That (he can make; but if  that heart proves fatal,
A wretched load tocurfe with woes the owner,
And fink the noble veflel that it freights,
Pity forbids me then to be fo cruel ——
Think I deny you for your own dear fafety t 
T h 'nk I deny myfelf—run, fly, forfake me,
Seek not for lhelter in a falling tower.
But leave me to be wretched here alone. *

N tr. ‘ Should all the fiends break loofe, and Hop my 
‘ And y*n blue marble roof and liars defcend, [way, 
‘ To cru(h me and my hopes ; I ’d on this moment,
‘ And perifti wjth my love, but I’d enjoy her. 1 

O ire  me thy trembling hand ; the wftitell lily,
Set in the faired gatden of the world.
Charter and purer than the virgin foow------
I f  ’tis a fin to blot out with a tear;

Oh,
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O h, could it fpeak,'twould etpiate it*crime, 1 

‘ And fay my foul ftill want* a rougher language,
• To chide my Albion Queen,’

M. Ceafe, Norfolk, ceafe.
By all your hope* of happinef* and mine.
Your kinder reniu*, nor my own, foretell 
T hil deed will be the ruin of ui both :
Fiift break > to the Qoccn ; gain berconfcnt.

Mar. That ii already done ;
I-eiccfter long-fine* implor’d her royal leave,
Slut knows u, and in not forbidding it,
Her filemo may be taken fora grant.

i& . U. Delay it but a day, and let me halle,
( I f  frame, your cruel foe, will give nit leave) ,
And a Ik the Qt<*cti'i confent.

H er. You ycttteate new hazard*.
And ftill forget the Queen denict to fee you :
Betide, that were to wake fome new farmize 
O f Hate; pcrhap* Ihe’ll then demur on the requeft,
And call your ton to council; but, if  dose.
And paft prevention, (lie'll not blame the deed.

* Nor. Oh, gallant Morton ! let me h-jld thee thus;
‘ More pitiful than fishing virgint arc,
4 And kind at interceding angels, thou.’

Afor. Go quickly then, and tie the facred knot 
Due to your tuterent, due to matchlefi love.
• Eliiabeih (hall jealous be tio more,
* Nor fearful then that any foreign princc
* Too foon ttiouid join ht» kingdom to your right,
‘ And claim your lawful title to the crown--------’
t io  inftantly—howe'er ftie feems to frown,
She’ll finile within her heart when once ’tii done.

Nor. By all vourwoei now jtelt, and joy* to come, 
And more, by all your precious voivt, I charm you.

.«». M. Why do you hold me i  Where d'ye hurry me ? 
To be your fate ! To be your enemy ? •

N tr. Remember, Oh, remember Fotheringay !
Forget not what ii ijeard, and echoea ftill,*
Your oft repeated vowfc and Nortolk’i groans.

i$u. M . Some pitying angel from above look down, 
Aud (hew me ltraigh't the path that I mu ft follow.
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ib r .  *Away ; the fun fett hmh like a gay briiem m 
with you.

£ » . J I. Ccme then, condudt me. (inct I mull
> And now ambition, empire, all be gone,

I leave you with your heavy weight, a crown ;
And i f  I  rrr, bright rtg jlrr  abafr,
M ari, mritb ftrgtvemr/i, all my fault «m  Im't.

Mer. Curll accident! The Queen it here.
ii* . M. What’* that yoi* fay ? Oh, take me from hct

• Joy and pale fear within like giant* f i g h t [ f i g h t ; 
Hope bid* me g o ; my trembling heart :'orbi<it :
But who can lore and reafon both obey t
• Do w hat you will with me, away, away.’ [Jtrtrrr, 

' Enter Qvri-n Elisabeth, Cecil, Davifon, l.tm h, Attta-
A anugB ^rds, *W *  Elizabeth fr tt £>»ttn Mary a»J 
N o ^ ^ ^ r o s p  «ff ea tht tflwr Stiff.

lee, mv Lord*! behold!
It that the Queen and Norfolk fo officiou* ?
T raitor!

Ctc. May it pleafe your Majefly, It ii.
$ » . E l. Bid him come back. See, (lie comes with him 

My Lord, how durtl you to approach that hand ? [too. 
Nay, talk with an offender ngainft your Queen,
And (light thus plain my abfolute commands f 

Qji. M . Ala* ! let not the noble Duke for me be blam'd, 
Nor bear a weight fo heavy a* your anger,
.* When I am thought by you the foul aggrcflbr !’
He only met a poor abandon'd wretch,
Loll in a wild, and put her in the way ;
For here I wander by myfelf forlorn,
Know fe*r, and taken notice of by none.

• 3J*. Rl. She ha* a royal prefence, aweful form !
‘ By tbofe bright conftelkstions o’er ot/r head*,
• Which (lory feign* were charming women once,
‘ There i* not halt that beauty in thofe orbs,
‘ Nor mSjefly on earth. [AJUt,
‘ Think you, my Lords,
• That (he appears fo beautiful as famM ?
• Give me a glafs—-Ha ! how'* thia jewel plac’d ’
• What a vile curl aad aukward patch i* here!
• Ix»k but on h er! And yet, nicthink*.
• She’s much beholden to her fable drefs,
• A* through a fty of jet, flan glitter moil.
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4 Cec. Not to deny the charm* of Scotland’* quten,
* Your* rival her*, and all the (ex.

4 $>*. E l. Nay, now you groftly flatter me, my Lord j
* *Ti» long of fuch mean fyoophant* as thou,
‘ That prince* are fo wretched, ne’er to know
* The error* of their pcrfon*, or their mind*.’

Qu. M. What, not a word ! Am not I worth one word! 
Now, ftari, 1 dare you now to do vour worft.
You cannot curfe me more now if you would.

4J*. E l. H t  ! (lie (hoot* magic from her very look*, 
Aod cwrjf word’* n chirm that lull* my rajje;
* Like failing drop* uf mild and gentle ram,
* They wear into thi* bread of adamant.’
Afiift tne now, my courage, pity, friend*j ,
Support me a ll! How (hall 1 bear it no*' >

<£«. M. Nor yet a look! Not one kind lo o k ^ ^ B n e  ! 
No token that I <mcc m u Scotland"* queen !

,9 * . El. Hear'ft thou thi*, BiHeigb—cruel Darifon !
* Ye feed of rocks, ye brood of woFve* and tygei*!
* Y.'ic turned me into done, more monftrou* than your-
* I f  1 but look on her, fheawts my fight; [felve*! 
4 Like a loath’d fiend I date not fee the light.'

jSJ*. M. Did I e'er think our meeting would be th u i! 
Thus Mary and Elizabeth lhou!d greei!
* So do the Chriltian* with the Pagans treat,
4 The brave Plantagenet with Ottoman,
4 The golden eagle with the filver crefcent,
4 But never thu* the white crof* with the red.

4 Nor. Thi* needs mull charm, were (he more fell 
than woman—

4 She melt*, yet fain would hide it—Happy fign !’ .
M . The friendly ocean, when the world was made, 

Took care to joig oiiv kingdoms near together j 
And lhall not we our love* and tender hearts ?
We, who one happy loving itland hold*,
O f the fame fex, 4

And one rich blood travel* through both our vein*. 
Should we thu* m cy, and at a dulanee talk ? 

g u .E l.  Support me. Cedi, / jtfiluitbJimM r.
• 5>k. St. The beauteou* Margaret, your royal aunt,

4 Whofe right and lawful grand-daughter I ani,
4 Met not my grand-tather, the valiant J.irues,

4 With
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* With fuch a fcornful and negleeled brow;
' For if the had, I never had been born.
* And you not known the hated Qjeeu of Scotland.

‘ ijj*. S h  Come, lift me from ihe place where I am
* Oo wings of angels bear me to her itim . [rooted, 

4V. M  Whate’er may be the offers of Nature’s power,
In your hard b r o f t ; l m furc that pari of you 
That is mine, tonpenn me to get forth,
Bounds upwards, and leaps fr^m me to embrace you.
My whole blood darts!------

4J». EL  And mine can h dd no longet —
M vfidcr—O h! [/?»« amffmkrscr,

. x>u. M  Can this re.il t
&*. h i. Throw thy lov’d arms, as I d j  mine, about thee, 

And never feel left joy than I do niAf—
* Oh, ’u i  too great, it is unfpe»kab!e;
* Cleave to my bread, for f  want woidi to tell,’

gu. Mf. Then injuries, urewel, and all my wrong*. 
Forgivenefs now, and pleasures fill my lireud. '
They were not half fo great when I efpout’d,
And threw thefe arms about young France’s neck,
And laid me down the Queen ot half the world.
1 feel the blood of both our a nee tl o n ;
The fpirit* of Tudor and Pbntagenet
(.■low through my veins, and dart up to my lip*,
To parley with, to wonder and to kils 
Their royal brothers hovering uoon thine.

j?jh EL  Wiinefs, ye Powen ! Take notice how I lo'e 
Worihi* this token, as gl.id faints receive [her !
fcmbafljdors from heaven.

!%u. M. Oh, let me go !
Give my wild joy fom; breath, 4 fomtyoom to walk is ;
4 Ob, I (hall burd into a thoufand pieces T 
4 As many atoms as my Qoeen has charms—
A thoufaiyi years of j>ain is not enough 
Fortius one moment of fcraphk joy.
That (he is kind^ and thinks me iniuKxnt!
Innocent! That one word’s tar above *
The wealth of crowm, nay, all but*you, and love.

£ht. E l. Ah, royal fifter! urge my guilt no nlore,
But blot it from thy brealf, as I from mine.
Djwa on vour knees—’ill that regard my frowns ;

I) Behold
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B-hold your queen?, bjth Scot and knglifn 
Hear, thou wide ocean, .hear, thy Albion qu 
Let my dread voice far as thy wave* be hear
From (ll»cr Thame* to golden Tweed prod#,
With harmony ot drum* and trumpets found.
Not me. not her alone, not one, but hotlt; 84 
Sound Marj1 and Elijubetb your queen*.

[Kettle-Dr *MI and frum fitttftand, ei 
then all rife from knttlin”.

<?u. M. Oh, be let* kind! left Fate (hnuld fnateh my 
Ana heard them up tor *n immortal treafure,
‘ For they're too great tor mortal fenfe to bear.

* $ * . E l. 1 do her wrong to keep her from new joy*:
* Each moment (hall beget, each hour bring font!
‘ Frelh pleafure*, and ri< It welcome*, to delight her.
* Prepare her table, deck the bed ot tlatc,
* Let her apartment fltine with golden *rra»,
* Strew perfume* in her way (wetter than inccn(e,
‘ Rare at the fun draw* every morning up,
‘ And fragrant a* the breath upon her lip* ;
* Soft tnufec found whet* e'er me wakei or Oeept,
* Mufic a* fweet, harmonioite, and a* ftill,
* A* doc* thi* (oft and gentle bofom fill.*
Thu* let u* go, with hand in hand combin’d,
The white erof* with the red thu* ever join’d.
England with Scotland ihall no longer ja r ;
And Albany with Album no more war j
Rut thu* we'll live, and walk thu* every day,
Till from the verge ot life we drop away :
So have we feen two dream*, with eager pace,
Hailen to meet, and lovingly cmbnue,
M iking one current, a* we make one foul,
Till arm in arnt, they in the ocean roll. [Exeunt.

E nd of the T h u d  A cr. •
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^  A C T  IV.

't&ter Crv.il anA I)a* ifttnJiXtrjuty.

C ittu ..
, V Davifon, and drown thy hod  in tear* {

. > ®i thv tongue, for eloquence lb fam'd, 
mute lot r rc r; nave like ar.gclt (bunding.

* To charm the a r t  of our offended monatjh.’
The p lian t Duke, ihe darling el l»i» country,
The bcipio, the delight of all mankind.
The uatmn't glory, Uw of (hining virtue, 
l i  toft. You came from frarchingot h*» rlofet 5 
We arch il friends; fav, hare you a.iv ho(>e* !

Dav. Oh, none ! The talle and treachcroui Merton, 
That fir’d the Duke’* fond pallion for the Queen,
Then, like a  villain, to hit foes betray’d him :
T hij ferpent of delufion hat ditcover’d 
Whate’er the brave and generout hearted man 
Did in hit harmlefi mind emruft him with.

Ctc. What token, or what circnmrtanee of treafon, 
Amongft hit p.ipert found you f 

Dav. Very little,
Bolides hit aim to wed the Qtiren of Scotland.
* Yet one thing poimt fome colour of a guilt |
* It did appear he furnilh’d her with money,
4 To aid her friendt in Scotland i who, you know,
4 Now at thit time invade our Englilh border*.
4 Here i* the paper, which, alas! wat found 
4 Under the quilt, beneath poor Norfolk’* bed,
* Plac’d there on purpofc, at fuppot’d by all,
* By Hickford, a domeftic of the Dufce’t.
4 W ho, apprehended, hat accut’d hit maffer.*
Bead here a lift of feveral lord*, hit friendt,
A t Animal, Southampton, and fome otbert,
AH order’d to be taken.

Ctc. Cruel chance!
What temper hoidt the Qoeen in thi* rttreme ?

D av. Fiery, and cool, and melting in ft breath, 
A tone (lie tight, and pitietthe fall’n man,
And the fame moment rage* and upbraidt him.
. Ctc. Oh, (he muft worfe be flung before to-morrow !

D 1 4 How
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* How wiU fl-.t bear berfelf, when fhe flmli know
* The foul conspiracy of Eabington?’
Plarr (iiflurd ready a« the Queen comes !« th  ;
'  I it dangerous to conceal it aity longer. Wh  
M rthinkt 1 pity lef» the fate ot Mary,
Now it hat colt the ruin of the Duke—
Set where he comet! Would Cecil had no eyes ;
Yet he beau manly up, ie»rt hit flout head 
Like a bold vclfel in a florin, and (eattert 
Bright beami of majefty through all bit cloud*.

Knur Duke and Guardi.
Room for the Duke------

Ner. Room for the Duke! Room tor no Duke, no 
ftiblhace now ; •

The emblem vt difloftWin* grcatnelt rather.
Man it the truefl dial of hit tare j 
Hit princc’t favour, like the fun at noun,
Sbei.t not a thing fo brautitul and gay ;
But at the planet leu, ton (oon he fpies 
Hit growing lludow painted on the ground ;
O n ,C ec il! thou ana Leicelier have undone m e;
Brought by thy cruel caution to my ruin,
And by the traitor Morton thut betray’d.

Cv, Thefe teart be wiineflet, 1 never meant it.
A'»> . I mud believe you, yet you are 

Too go< d a llatelinun, and too nice a triend.
Cr,. By all that’* juft, you wrong the love I bear you— 

Behold the Queen—I ’ll gaiu your life, brave Duke,
Oi' hazard now my own.

Kntrr Q^ Elizabeth, Morton, G<n/kmra, Guardi, ImJ.i i ,

Moft merciful, moll royal, and be lov’d !
Behold yourCtiiloendt, wh6  ne’er yet lu’d 
T o  you in vain—Oh.fp.ire the gallant Duke,
Who in ihita& al adoration, vowt .
Hencelorth to prove thefaithfull’ilo f  your v.tTtis,
And trwn thit hour to abjure the Queen of Scotland.

A'rr, Hold, Burfeigh, hold; proceed not tor the globe ; 
If  the leurt word th a fl ll  abjure the Queen 
•acapet from thy mouth, by my bright hopes, *tit falfe. 
T hut 1'il atk pardon, though 1 never wrong'd you.

*Tm but a wild, and I ’ll do it again;
.Foe



For kings art like divinitiet on earth.
Whom non* can fervc, but mult fomatime* offend.
But to deny my lore, and to dtfcUim h r r !
Oh, ye bright Powers ! abjure my Albion Qoeen ! 
t  it it let me grovel in fome tenthfome dungeon,
And feed on damp* and vapour* like » road.
* What, to fave my liic ! » hated fkull !*
Had I as many head*as I have hairs,
Reap'd from this body like a held of corn;
Yet after all, not one ihould be fobufe. [much,

E l. You'll find, bold Duke, thi* one has kid too
* And done more than a ihout.ind head* cun •nfwer.’- 

. Go, fend him to the Tower :
I’ll havw him try’d to-mortow; and, if  guilty,
Beheaded tlraigtu ; fend hi* ambitious head 
T o  travel for that airy crown it look’d for t 
And tell me, when 'tis off, if  then i< talk*,
Or calk out for hi* Albion Queen to help him.
‘ Oh, where, my fowl, i* there a friend that's jufl f
* Or, after him, a man rh»t I can tmtt t 

N tr. Yoil need not doubt it j
That dying martyr who invoke* her name,
Call* fot more aid rhanall the queen* on earth ;
‘ Shei*her!«]fthyg<*niot; but for her,
‘ 'l hi* ilk  had been like darning /litna found,
* Or, at the world wa», in a deluge drown'd.

E l. She'* talle, and thou a m©0 ungrateful traitor! 
Here'* Morton, Cecil, all the wwrld can tell,
Thou didil afpire to marry her, and get my crown.

S»r. By my immortal I to pet, I am betray'd,
And ihe'» abus’d by traitors—
No, Cecil won't, no homll ft*l>'etft dar** ;
But Morion, a* the Wotft'ol iurie*, may. *
‘ Oli, fix ’* fo good, lo innocent and mild,
‘ That, Scotland, wert thou curj’d to that degree,
* Should all thy Ica tte r’d ked* yield nought but poifon*,
‘ And pregnant women bring forth none but Mortons,
* Tbou hall aton’d for ail tbofe plagvt* in giving her.’ 

i>u. El. Away with him } * and fbt me never ft*
‘ Thai head again, but on a pinnacle. ’

N tr. Be witncf*, aH ye powers I beirit mildly}
And ter my tare, I kneel again, andblefs yon :

p  3 M*y
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afi/
May you live ever ; and for Norfolk’» death;,
No dire rrpK»rl< difhirb yoor balmy relt {
But may your fott etrrnity glide o», **
In dream* of I’atadife and golden (lumbers, '
Bui tor ibe injur’d Quren, infpir’d I rife,
AnJ tin)’ a threaten'd prophet, yrt dare fpeak i
Whene'er n't- fall», may her McvfeM *n 
The Jlingi r f  emfdeetee feel *e;M/* fht-.r breejl,
A nJ never i w vj the trm'/j*re « f tbt birfl .* *
* Promtihcui’ vulrttm in their bowel. I’eel,
* And with their King of traitor* ronr in tormentt.
* But thou, a queen, that judg’d thi« royal martyr,
* Loud chcrubimt to earth /o u t gVIth (lutl found,
* Which worfc than the law trumpet (hall rebound;
* Wake or afleep, her image (hall appear, -
‘ And alwayt hollow Mary in your ear.’ [E xit gusrJeJ,

■ Cec. Now, Davilon’i the time.
D av. May’t plcafe yout Majefty—

W  hat (hall he done with the offending Queen ?
£>«. El. Nothing, bold fancy penman, I fay, nothing— 

Send Norfolk to the Town ; but, on your lives,
I charge you, ufe no violence on her.
Make not fuch hade ; too foon you’ll break this heart. 
Then glut youifelvet with daughter of my fubjeftt.

Cec. Then fo much (or the Duke—Cali Gifford in. 
Enter Gifford.

I f  you are ftcep’d ai in a lethargy
Of lyv<\ and o’er-grown mercy to the Queen,
And will not let youreye* behold your danger,
Then we, who arc your watchful fcrrantt. mull,
Behold and hear ; tor ’tis fo loud and plain,
That ’twill aflonith ev’ty fenfe about you.
7 ‘hi» man, this honeftman, whole flatueought 
To be let up in gold in all our ftrett.-,
Infpited from Above, difcover* that himfelf,
VVith five bold ruffians more, were all let ou *
By Mary Queen o f Scot*, to murder you. 

j*J«, E l. To  mauler me I 
D *v. With faeraaidlt they bound tr.

More horrid than e’er Catilir.e indented,
Who, t’ enflave Rome, t) ’d it with huui&u blood.
Firii view the moutter* pictur’d to the tile,

4  Each
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' the.r fcveral inlHumenti of fare 
-l»ii* hand, with which 10 hell they fworc, 

of them fail’d ,’ lo write your doom.
J > |  J’roMi'J me, angels!

. h it, docs this make you ftart ?
((range hieroglyphic* raile your wonder }
■ that fir'd the gaudy tane at Ephelus, 

v to be a Ciint to thel'e: he flrove 
i i ' i  odious credit alter death ;

- i . - t t f f ;  alas ! prefumptuoudy delV
* Heaven and the world to anticipate tl-e Wow,
* And tell mankind they glory in the deed.’

^ u . EJ. What’s here ? A Latin fentcnce, which their
Poet item to bellow from bis bellifli mouth. (chief
Thefe are the men whom danger only leads—
Here is thy fait makes one among the ruffians.

G if. With horror I confcis it. 
je». EJ. Tell the reft.
G if. I will; but wonder when you hear what men 

O f fevcral ftations join’d to do this milchiaf:
* The elements are not fo aptly mix'd
‘ To make a perfect world, as they to art a deed
* Would ftartle nature and unfix the globe,
* And hurl it from its axle-tree and lunges.*
1  he firft is Babingtisn ; rich, and of birth 
Might lift hint to be rank’d amongli the nobles ;
Young, proud and daring, fiery and ambitious.

%jt. El. I  know the gentleman ; of Derby fliircj 
He cjnie to me k>r leave to go to France.

Gif. The fame.
!gk. EJ. Oh, horrid! who can read a villain ?

How fubtly nature paints, hides a falfe heart,
And fhrouds a traitor in an «ngcl*s gar& ! .
The next.

G if. Tilny------a courtier,
C n. What, the Queen’s own fervaot!
D av. I  know bim too; his father’s only hope*,

He.r to a great*tliate. Oh, parriiiil^!
G if. This Barnwel—turbulent «nd precipitate,

A bloody-minded wretch, fit tor the deed j
* O f Ireland.

‘ Ctc. I believe each word thou (ay’fi ;
‘ Without his country it could have been no [lot, 1

• C/.
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G if. Savage—a ruffian of the worft degree, S t e  
And never to be painted as he i* ;
Stew’d in a brothel-huufe, and tano’d in bioocp 

i£u. E l. Oh, (Joten ! Oh, Mary ! where’*
G if. The fifth it Charnock, iiudtnt ot the I 

Laflfy, to tn»kc the compound great, my felt. I 
£*u. E l. I’ve heard too much ; hence, and t  

Oh, for the qaiet that my mind hat lo ll!
Strip me of glory, title*,. and rcpown,
I ’ll give them ail for that fo bled rcpofc 
Tall night 1 felt. 4 Deny me not (hit praver;
* Curfe me with madneft, blaji me with aifeafet,
* Turn all thefe hairt to fnakes upon my head,
* To hift me from the flage of mom! ltfe ; .
4 Melt this loath’d diudem with lightning down,
4 Not at it ran before it wat a crown,
4 And to a defart let me flrait be fen:;
4 I'll fufferall, make her but innocent.'

Car. 'T it fit you double all your 11 ring!h about you, 
And let the Queen immediately lie iVii d.

4 !£*. El. 'T it falfe! (he it abui’d, and tlii* i» forg’d : 
4 She it not, nay, (Ik (hall not guilty be.
4 See, monflcr, fury, traitor, altogether Jfcfuit!
4 Be fure thou prov’fl thi* crime upon my lifter,
4 Be fure thou dr.fl, without the fmalielt doubt,
4 Or I will rack thee with ten thoufaud tortures:
4 No, 1 will have thee long, lung year* a dying ;
4 Feed thee by weight, to ltarve a grain a day, -»
4 W'hilft thy  vile flefh « hole age» Stall decay, I
4 And fp iritt  by flow degree* dillil aw.iy, J
4 Yet, Oh, 'tit all too little to recall
* That wealthy malsot quiet thou halt loft me '.

* Cec. 'T it the r<$)Urll of aii your faithful fubjelh,
4 T hat you'd be pleat'd to feiae the Queen of Scotland,
4 Left flic fhould aiS what it but yetdeiign’d.’

Dttv. Your lacred life’s in hazard every hour : 4 
For your poor kingdom’* fake, aud for your ow n ;
For ail your natiou\live5 depend ou your#’.

El. Rife----- «
Let the confpitatort lie apprehended,
Ol whom this Gilford gives you information*

Cm . And not the Quevn r— .
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*)h, fparr my filler's life!
|u t  a quern’a blood will content you,

- S re  batb'iuui burners.
.% ii!

one f Why was this hid from me fo 
it. 1 had foon been dead, I long I

e’er felt the blow, Vaufe unfufpertcd.
|«  thoufand deaths arc not fo painful 
p’d life, which thou doft drive to Give.

> in torment, reputation, all 
In this loath'd art, which thou wouldtl kave me do.
‘ Crc. Whofe foul, whofe refutation will be rack’d,

‘ And cenfur*d with fcvrreft pain* hereafter f 
‘ I f  by your fond negtcrt you lofe shat life,
* Intruded by the powers to guard your nation,
‘ And leave your lawa and liberties betray’d ;
* Your people, all a prey to foreign manner*,
* Die, and bequeath the dagger in your breall,
* To brood, and get an hundred thoufand more,
* Perhaps at many at your fubjerti throats.
4 Nay, we muft fpeak, think what you will, and weep j 
1 For, not to tell you, 'ti* to be more cruei.

• }$u. El. But now (hall I be cenfur'd,
4 To throw thia charming gueft fo quickly from 
4 My M om , and then (hut her in a grate f
* 'Twaabut lad night (he hod another prifon.

4 Crc. There’a now no time for anl wer or difpute t 
4 Either rcfolve her fate, or bear your own. 4

Qii. E l. Begone, I charge you, tempt your Qyeen no 
Woman was form’d of mildoefs, lore and pity : [more.
Take from me firil the foftnrfi of my fex.
Were I the hot, revengeful inonller, pan j 
A man, a favage, fierce HVrcaniau tygerf 
Yet I could not be (6cruel.

Crc. Then fince you’ll (hut your ears to all fafc counfel, 
Bear wiTnefs, you icleftial Powers, and you,
My Queen, I have difcharg’d my duty,
And clear’d mylelt of your approathm* dirgrr.
But ere that dreadful day of your^clipfe.
Come, Davifon, let thee and I sowar.der :
Far we4U remove, where fuch a horrid deed 
Shall neither blaft our eye*, uor reach out trail.

England,
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England, farcweU 1’ve fer»’d you well and long 
We*ll not ftay here to be good~cnunfel> manj ,
And to l»e torn in pkcet by the rabble, h 
When you are dead, which we forewarn'd you o ..
Ttio’ ne’er fo juft, and cautious of your tame,
A king’* mifiarriage it the ttatefmao’s blarae.

£>jt. E l. Stay, I command you— —
Arreft a crown ! impeach a fuvereign queen !
Here, take my crown, depofe me fir It, or kill me j 
Let Gifibrd*i dagger do itt fatal office:
Then tike a nefl of tyrant* you may reign,
And under public law* do public Wrongs s
* But royal pow*rcan never be fo cruel.’

Ctc. Behold (lie come*. Command we appnrhrtd her. 
<2 *. E l. You have my leave; do with u» as you pleafc. 

But, tyrant*, fend me ftraighr, where, by your power, 
Thefe cruel eye* m*y never fee her more. [Oting iff. 

E nter Q. Mary and Dowgla*, Ladits and GntUmtn. 
AT. Turn, turn, your face, and give one long’d-for 

My charming Queen! the morning’* gone, and yet [took, 
I  have not feen thole eye*, that bids tht morn.
Hide not thoCe look* where beam* of' juft ice Ihine,
And pity fit* enthron’d with majefty.
I hear the Duke of Norfolk’* in difpleafure;
F»rgive the brave, in  happy man.
Why light my Queen f Why bend your royal head,
At loth to grant ? Can mercy, h a! can 1 too plead in rain ? 
Nay," then I ’ll bind you with thoie chain* of love;
Lean my fad cheek on your*, and mis your tear* with 
, *jj». E l. Now refcue me, or I am loft. [mine.

D av. Guard*, execute your order* on the Queen.
W e beg your Majejjy, for love of fame,
By your unbiaffd rule, and charms of juftice,
Rom e your imperial courage, and difpiay 
An awful and offended Majefty. ,

Cec. For now your wifdom, crown, and life’s at (lake } 
Nay, and the lives of all your faithful fuhjefU,
For this one prrcicms moment of your conduct.

U . I will obey f  your orders fright not me,
Nor ftir my foul, fo lately us’d to wrongs.
What is my crime > Yet wherefore do 1 afk ?
4 For chains look lovelier far about thefe arm*

* Than



I and letrs Hang on my reek 
iiul than tiring* of orient peart.'
‘ , c ru e l P rim ft ,  wc are ( » th  undone ! 

y o u r  & Act's b rcalt o f  all i t )  treafu re , 
c ro w n . y o u 'v e  robb’d  m e of yourie if.
, late Queen ol Scotland, y’ are impeach'd, 

if Mary Stewart, of high treafon ;
; 1 ufurp your fovereignTi crown,

_______ JHbiflfcton to kill the Queen.
®V M. Hear thrones ami power* that gtiard rhe inno- 

The Gorgon is at latl difclos’d to view. [cent!
Whar, kill my filler ! hurt your precious life !

. Oh, monftcr of invention ! cruel l.ilfhotd !
And, Oh, vile calumny, begot in hell I 
Nay, then I fee my ruin is decreed ;
The Duke mull die, and 1 muft fuller too.
But, crucl foes, had you no way hut thi».
To blait me with eternal infamy ?
And canfi tlwu, canft thou rlt/t tty ty tt« me f
* Oh, bright vengeance ! is there none in llore t
* Will Fate, that Providence from me debtr,
* When every living infect claim* a flure f
* Will you lock fall your adamsim'oie doors,
* Now, when a queen, an injur'd queen implorei f

‘ J!j«. E l. Incroaching pity flop thy flowing torrent,
* And ebbing nature fink to that extreme
* Of cruel Brutus, tbat condemn'd hit fun ;
* For this is now ray trial.’

$>u. M . Say, amongtt you,
W ho it that man or devil, that dare accufe me ?

Dav. The traitor has contcfs’d bis guilt, and yours, 
With letters that you fign'd, todothemed.

9 m. M . Hear, hear, jutt powers, and alt your guard of 
‘ Hear, royal maid, for virgin pity fam’d 1’ [kings ? 
Heard you’how they did llandcr majefly ?
And can you bear it I Half thefe vein* are yours,
My royal title, tender fcx the fame,
Doubly of kin, in royalty and blood ; *
And can you hear your lifter, he*r fo n ttc lf fo flam'd f  

% u.8l. Oh, bhune not me, but curie the late 01 princes; 
We are but guardians of our fubjefts’ right*,
And it-* aids of our own, none bound fo fart

To
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T o  keep the law* they make, at the creatots fe
AUt, I '.in like ore that feci far r.ff,
Have all the nifties of a frier.d to fave you,
But ty’d by oath, and cannot Hir to help yew !

i t .  Thit Babington, <u>L»nt'tr yet iV<*.
Mult be fornc villain hir’d to do tbit treafon.
And lay it upon me. But bear me witnef* all.
That of disjointed atomt form’d the fun,
The fliining heavent, the planet* and ihe worli,
£ •  wonderful and gloriout at they ate.
W ho fee* into the foul, and all ir» walks,
T hra’ this dark mould, tranfparem a* aglaf*!
Oh, m»y thefe fatal eye*, worlhipp’d like ftart,
Dtopfiom thit vifage,o«ce like Htsven ador'd, •
And leave thit fa:c a death't-head, to he fhunn’d ,
O r may thi* hoi rid hand, thit hand, or thi*,
That once wat fragrant with the breath of kings,
That kneel’d tokili thi* wrong’d, thit innocent hand,
May it drop from me, like a wither'd branch 
From this vile flock, and never fprout jqain.
I f  I e’er will'd the deed, or fign’d fuch kttei.

S!*. E l. ’ l i t  time forme to go ; i»’t not, my jailor* f 
1 have feen more than any ngei could.
Oh, pirv’d Queen, farewel!

$ u . Si. Is rhen your boaflcd love debas’d to pity ?
Oh, flay, and mitigtc kindueft with your jutlice !
1 beg not for myfelf, but for my fume.
T o  die’s no pain, but to die branded it a thou Hind deaths.

‘ ^ ? .  F.I. Enough ; ’tis cruelty in me to go,
* And worfe to flay.

* j§b. M . Yet I iutneat you fl; y.
4 Are you fo crue^to believe me perjur’d ? [ ILUit lxr.

4 $ * . E . Yet Isofe, for pitV ot us boih, let go :
4 The world has not fo griev’d a wretch as 1 ;
4 And thou lav’fl hold upon fo weak a bough,
4 That the lead weight will fink me quite with thfe.

4 jjJ*. St. Hear mt-, thou deaf and crutl queen! Ah, no! 
4 Thou mild a* Indies, Mid it nun a* their mothers!
4 Hear me but thit, tlfis once, this laft— What, neither ?
4 Then to juft Heaven I kneel, and not to iliec-----
4 Here let my knees take root. [K'nreh.'

D itv. Tho’ cleif and fpotltfs as the light you arc,
Yet
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J : eaamiu'd by the law*j 
quit you.

the law then judge me ?
"e with (li.ime front this mem poUure;
I the majefiv of King*
>e, 10 hear ftfelf profan'd, 
foul and limb* to fueft a vaftnefi, 
e of mankind ere rhr fluid, 
time th.m mortal rul’d ihe world.’ 
ftraight to this Contemn’d vribimai; 

JT>en all the courage 
O f my imperial anceflon infpite 
4 This breaft from Fergus ftrrt, to Jamci. my fon,
4 La ft of his brealt that (W«yd the Scottifli ,;lob«
4 For flttfcn hundred r e in ,  (hinc throuih 0 y lace':
4 Print on my forehead every awful look,’
Defend your royal right, and for me pU ad,
Shoot from iny eye*, ami Alike my judge* dead.

$* . E l. I t M.iry’i  laic were fenteoc’d by thi« breitli. 
I f  that were judge, I would tbis hour acquit her.
Depend upon thy innocence and m e:
Wbcn that i» clear’d, we ilwl! both yet be happy.
1 can no more— Farewel—Grief tie* tny fpeech,
And piiy drown* «rry etcs—Farr:vtl!

.if. Piry’d by you ! I will not die fo meanly j 
No, tho* in chaint, yet I ’m more bra^e and free, • 
Scorn thy bafc mercy, and do pity ihec :
Thou cuntl not take my life ; but if thou dare*,
I ’ll leave a race as numerous as the (bu t;
Whillt thau (halt fall with barebneti. accurfl,
And thy tormecfed foul with enry burft,
To f it thy crown on Mary’* iffue fliino,
And England flourilh with a race of iniftc. fE * itg ta rJ tJ , 

‘ Jg*. El. Stay, filler, llay——
4 Oh, 'tis too late !
* She’* g«ie ! dragg’d from me by the mercTcf* h m ,
4 Nor can I tear her irotn the Tulture’* t:«lon*; ,
4 But, Oh! lile»the diftrafted mother roar,
4 Whofe child a wolt had from itt <^»i.ie bote;
* Hafte* to it* aid, and *11 the way, in vain,
* To licaten, and to the fa?tee  diet cumpUin,

£  ' Speak*

E A L B I O N  QJ J F . E N&.  4'
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* SpeiV* the beall kind, till hearing, at he die '
‘ Brtwixt hi* teeth her tender infant’s criesj 

Then (U add* wir.j'i, ami m her Slight <kfc* j
* With eager hope* its precious life to faVe ;
* But fiatU the monfter with her bowel* gor’d,
‘ And m her fight itt pasting limbt devourm.’

Enn of the F o u arit Act . '
----- —

*

A C T  V .

Enttr Morton and Davifon, fevtraJfy.

Mo* t o  n.
\ \ 7  E L L  hnve we met, thou Machiavel of England,
VV And rival tojjrtatt Cecil in hi* fame !

There'* lomethingot in.port.ince on thy brow,
W h««w  I read the great delinquent'* (ate.

! )jv . Queen Marv i* condemn’d, and which i* worfe,
The (entente of the Duke mull reft no longer,
And Notti lk u  thi* hour to lofe hi* head.

Mar. The plot of Barny, to releafc the Duke,
W*« thought the mean* to urge hi* fpeedy end,

/)«<!>. He had obtain'd hit pardon, but for that,
Hi* cireumrtancc of treafon was fo flight.
Poor I>uke ! the moft unfortunate and brave !
He come* to meet hi* death within thefe wall*,
VVheie (lie mull enter and prepare for her* 5 
And chance, a la t! may be fo kind or cruel,
T o  let them meet. Her fentence was pronounc'd,
And (he repairing hither in her barge.

Afar. How didlhc haughty Queen fubmit herfelf ?
V a v . Thi* great commiflion, which con filled of 

All the Queen's lords andcounfellorsof llatc,
(Ol which myfelf was one, with five of the judgas) made 
The highcll throne of jullice upon earth ;
Yet (lie contemn^, and fcom'd them as<oo bafe 
T o  fit ujHin, and judge a fovereign queen.

Mar. How could you then proceed ?
/ V r .  The court o’er-rul’d it a* a (light objc&ion,

And faid, they did not try her there as queen,
But as 1 private prifoncr to the law.



'c*E difKn&ion that, ‘ and like your hwj-fn.’ 
hilt, having denv'd, with conit aney,
<rer of thu imperial court, 
ill too pla in ly  prov’d agiunfl her, 
injmrr, fhipwreck’d on the ocean, 
iriadtul diftance from the (here, 

l i t  grown, with all hw ana to reach it,
:lfo ’er conrrmedty to drown,*

' v t i  jjn, and mildly thru (lihmitted.
■M tr.' Hut what wa* the moll {tabbing proof againft her, 

Her corTefpondcr.ce had with Bibingtoo f
/>**•. Behold, the Duke'* jail coming forth ro die» 

The Queen i* entering too; *ii» at 1 (ear'd. [
' Emirr Q vrm  Mary mmt GuartL. T h  /> j NorMk 

a u j lixv Gunf.il, as ta r.\r r im .
Q u.M . Mult the brave Duke rcccivc hit dcaih to-day t  
/M u . Ala*, fee where he cornea ! a fight will kill you. 
i?*. At. Quick, lead me, drive me firom thi* difmal ob- 

W yl the Queen'* malice hunt me to the laft, . (jeft. 
Nor leave me when I ’m «  the bound* of death f 
Wa* there no rime but now, no way but thi* i 
Qh, bide me in the bofom of yon cloud,
Or cover me with mountain* to avoid him f

AW. My Qijeeo, my lovely Albion Queen !—Sure I'm 
Already dead, and this the happy region,
Where foul* like her* receive their bleft’d reward*.

Jp*. M . Turn, much-wrong'd Duke, ere death fcal* thy
* Thi* moment tear them out, a* I would m i n e [ e y e *  j 
Shun me, a* here thou wfculdft thy horiid fate,
* Or mouth of bafiiifk.' f 

N tr. What fayi my Queen f
Qu. M. 1* not thy wrong'd and valiant fpirit (hock'd, 

And death a much more welcome gin* tlym I,
And worfe to fee me than to feel ihe blow f 

AW. By all your wroogt and mint ■ — 
i$u, i t  Oh, come not near me !

* 'Ti* faid, a murder’d body, tho” li*cold,
* And all its vein* frozen and congeal'^ in death i 
‘ When he approaches nigh that tlvjj the deed,
‘ Warm’d by the mighty power ol jifl revenge,
* Pour* a warm flood, and bleed* afrcQl.’
Why dan you not a peal of curfea m k !

1 E a * Your
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‘ Your eyes Promethean fire, toblaft my fd
* And why’* not every hair upon thy head 
4 Arm’d, like thebrillly porcupine, againftt

Nor. Love’* wounds trsiy bleed in Death**
The axe, thefegttards, and this grim pompo 
Stir me no more than afted in a play.
My love’s immortal, too divine to fear,
And feels no horror, but to part with you. j 
Oti, could I  but redeem your precious life 
I'd fly to meet the torment* of the fiends 
A thou land years, and die thus every day !

Qu. M . Alas, moll pitied Prince' force not thefe drop*, 
Tears, the kind balm, to cafe all tortur’d breads 
P»ut mint, and mine find* no relief. Begone—Ob, no ! 
Fur you mull ne’er return -L e t me begone.

Nor. For death I am prepar'd, but not to part with you. 
M. ’ Twill not be long, * fome two or three (hort

• Or hours, perhaps.,’ ere we (lull meet again. [day*, 
We both are in the balance weigh’d for death,
• You in the finking fcale that's near the grave,
‘ And I hane tottering here, in hopes to follow.'

Nor. Hy Mercy, that ftill guard# the r.lt rones ot prince*, 
The Queen, nay , Mortt>n, ne’er can be fo cruel.
What, filed the blood, the facred blood of kings 1 
’Twert blafphemy unpardon’d to fufpeft it.
‘ But it flie date, I will myfell defcend,
‘ Arm’d with a legion in the (hades below,
* Guarding like gods, the utmtyl furtof life,
‘ And drive your lovely fpirit ^afk, to be
4 Infhrin’d within thi* facred mould again.’

Iht. M . Oh, Duke! 4 are you fo cruel and unkiud r*
I lull but two pric’d friends in all the wot Id,
The Queen arfU you ; and llifc torbidi me cart 
Will y ou deny me heaven i

AW. Away ! your danger fpur* me on the 
Swift as the mind can think my loul (lull Ilf,
And make the fcaffoUl but one ftep to heaven.

M. And till I come, your happin?fs to 
Kneel, and atone th^B e tided Powers for me.

AVr. Oh, u'at tit it HO! ! Om Uji I —
Yes all the fbining hoft lhal! plead your caufe.
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6 **herta! throne Q^itea Mary‘a wrong* 
aethem e of their immortal fnotp ;
•revenge their cry lb  I rrumpctt found, 
fhrilt voice to frighted ntortalt^ound j 
ihati (hake, the element* be aw’d, 
th e  globe* (tint! feet th’ avenging rod.
4. No more;
{« (hall foon a jarful meeting have ; 
a t mortal part*, a long t'arnvel.* 

wr [t'jrtMl fw a f l f .

S C E N E ,  a* Jlerof, mttb a TtMt, Pet, J»i,
axil CiM'ti.

, F.Kttr Queen Elizabeth »«,l AW/Vi.
$ h. E l. A midnight file nee tit* upon the morn,

The eye of day Hunt, a* afraid aheady,
And fee ins the letting, not the riling fun.
I want no glorie* that the world can give ;
Crown* on my bead, and kingdom* at my nod :
Yet where’* the quiet, where's the freedom here?

Enter Cedi tvul Davifon.
D av. My Lord, I fear we have traefgrefVd to* fit 

I 'p W  the Queen’* moll private thought*.
O r. ‘ Thought*, or no thought*, we muft and wiHmv.ilc

* Yet hold let u* reiire within hearing, (lufr.
Till fhe i* pleak'd to call. [ Ki titt,

£» . E l. Norfolk it now no more ;
H it body’* free from pain, hi* mind from fear,
And tee!*, like mine, nololetul beating* here.
* CuiVd be thi* crown, / id  ihi* loath'd fc to t of power,
* And curs’d thit head i hat e’er the magic «vore. 

left ftiepherd'i bread feet* noi'uch iiing,
Ik 'd , obey’d, aud happier thaft a king;
: V l t  do not one another hate,

I S * ,  of fo* jealoufy of liatc;
ly the ewe and crcfted ran*

- b y  tide, and guard the tender lamb/ 
e? • .

Rt-mtcr Davifon «»4CeciL 
at would your M ajflly?

: * Welcome, kind Cecil, to aflii! me ;
/hope, to rid thi* breafl of torture*.
I  * J  Wh*
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VVhat fay the council to their Queen’i  deir *
Shall my dear filler live I Shall I be h ap | j f '  :
Speak, D-ivilon, »uA tell your miftrefs’ d<i|p j
Quick, for tny foul now Itartt to meet the rap 

D av. May’t plrafe your Majefty, your faiti 
'I'm what you urg'd, that mercy Ihould Re flic*
To one ot Mary * dignity and fcx,
And near relation both in blood and title to you;
They humbly offer, that no lot nor grejtneft.
Nay, were they fprung from the lame royal f a t s  , .
Ought 10 p roffl offrndcrt 'guinfl their fovereign ;
Ana boltlly tell you, mercy is a crime, W V
When it ii fliewn to one that hat no mercy.
'  She would have ta'en your life, •
• Which it not fafc at long at Mary live*,
‘ VVhom if you fate, in hope that Hea»'n will fpate you,
‘ ’T it not totruft to mercy-, but provoke it.’

9g , K i, It thit the ceniure then, of your moft wife 
And arbitrory caution ?

Dmif Mightitli Queen!
Do not inift&ewhat u your fubjertt’ love j 
Our naly i t i l  it for your royal faletv,
To wliom one prccioui moment of your welfare*
It far mow worth than all our Ii vet and fortune*.

Cn; To that objc&ion of yourMajc.ly,
That thit may draw a war from France or Spaio,
We all agree, with one entire con fen t,
If any fuch lion Id be, to guard »our crown 
And royal pcrfon with our livej^nd fortune*;
And fuch kind featt are held impofliiile,
For they can ne’er hurt England, but by h er;
A ai all fuch dan(»*rs at her death w ill v;uitflu 

•£*, El. It Alii your *t»fwer to your fov’retgt 
This all the kindnefs that two queens can beg r 

Da-J. All fix’d, and firm as fate, we are refol 
Like rocks, to lland the tempeft of vain pity,
Since to deny you thit i. to be loyal; > fj
And t' affuage i he* tyrant, Mercy, in your bofot 
No other anfwer we can give but th is:
• I kneel, and humbly o«frr to your thinking,
‘ A faying r.o left true ro be obfervM. ; J
• Thsii once wa* faid of Contadict ol Sicily, • “ C. ,



ii
rlet of Anjou, rivals in a cmiro,’
‘♦—The death of Mary it the life 
^ ? :*abeth; the life of Mary 

jktfeen Eliaaneth.
- ;r, you immortal and avenging Powers! 

rents of your rule on earth ?
> oil yet fragrant on our brows, 

i f  thus oblig'd f There are but two 
orihutei which llamp ui like yourfelrcs,

. and foie prerogaiire, and thofe 
king and faucy fuhjeits would deny us.’

*’ Ctc. May’t pi cafe your Majefty---------
•SJ. El. I'll hear no more—* Hail pious Confeflbr! 
in  vain we fprung from Edvard's fai:red line

T H E  A L B I O N  Q U E E N 9 .

}I from this hour the tyrant will begin,
Throw off the faint, and be no more a queen 5 
N o more be fam’d for merciful abroad,
But turn my fceptre to an iron rod j 
4 For if thou wouldit be great, thou rather mud 
4 Be fear’d for cruelty than lov’d for juft.
4 Hence, and begone ; for I will thunder bring,*

[ £ * .  D.1V. amj  Cec. 
4 Fell ai a woman, awful at a king. [('*<«?» flop1*
4 What have I done I With whom (lull I auvife?
4 Heaven keeps at awful dillance now, and treats not
* With kings, as it with monarchs did of old,
4 In vifioni counfell’d, or by prophets warn’d.
4 Infpire my thoughts.’— Bid Darifon come back. 
How wretched >» my fat* !
That on each fide on r t|n  I muft run,

,itller’s life, ^r lofe my own.
Kt-<mttr Davilbn.#

Bme at your dread Majeily’s rommand.
)h, Davitixi! thou art a man, on whom 
Lies, like rays, adorn thy perfon ;
1 merits that outftine my bounties, 
t, whither would your Majel’ty f 

, fb o u  feel! how thy poor Queen it tortur’d, 
to hide what thou biuheyes to find,
.ward I am llill to cruelty, 
to drain the blood ev’n of my foes :*



-------------------- ---------- ,--------- ,---------- g
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I t  there no way to fatisfy my people,
4 Nor jealous power,’ but by my nficr’* death f 

D a v. ‘ 1 would advife;
* But, Oh, what hopes can that phyficiao bate
* Of cure, whofe patient throw* away his medicine,
4 And lay* that n a poifon ?’ I.o, 1 kneel
To you, the wileft, jufteft queen on earth,
The perfect’il pattern to thofe paw'r* above:
* Y tt, Oh ! the more y’are good, in mercy fltine,*
They fcem more fix'd to fare fuch excellence,
Which cannot be, but by the death of Mary, [mor,fieri, 

£fm. El. ‘ Screcch-owls, dark raven*, and amphiniou*
* Are (creaming in that voice.’ Fly from my fight!
* R u n ,  m onftc r, fiend, an d  feek th y  hab ita tion
* Where fuch loath’d vermin build their fatal ueftt,’
O r fink there to the centre u  thou kneel’fl,
Rather than that fhould be. * Rife, and begone !’

D f j .  Thi» (hall not fright your llave from bis Iqv’d 
Nor from hi* humblepollute; no, unlefs [duty.
You take this weapon in your royal hand,
And thru!) it in your faithful fervant'i bread,
* And let out all my blood that'* loval; \ et
* When I'm dead, fo well you are bclov'd, „
* There’* none of all your fubjech but would blels you,
* Thu* kneel, implore, and hug the fate that I had.’ [ K i/o. 

«*. El. Begone, quick, Davifon, thou fatal charmer,
Thou fubtle mouth of the deluding fenate.

D a v. A lai! what ends can your kind people have * 
What private benefit can they ptfpofe 
By this Queen’s death, but to ptVterve your reign ;
W hich is the all, and only blclfirg aim’d at ?
Believe, confider. ^

0 », E l. Oh,.P;ftifon !
/)<n-. Remember too your danger—news . |

That Spain ha* an Annaia launch'd, fo vail,
That o’er our narrow feas will form a bridge ¥
T o  let in all their forces to this iftand,
With iron rods to fjourge, and chains to bind
* Th* affrighted people haften to their flioiei^v
* And fcarcely can j>erceive a cloud far off,
* Dark’ningthe fty, and black’nine all the lea,
* Bui cry, The Armada’s coming.



4J*. E l. Vain reports f
/ W .  Upon thii dreadful ntmnur, ftrange alarm,

I  beard it run in whifper* thto' thi' haufc,
‘ And all the lord* (Kit fat upon the Queen,’
That thi» invafcon was for M«ryV&ke ;
/*»< if  \ ou will not fi^n her fpecdy death,
They muft be forc'd to fly, or fet up her,
In hopci, that when (he reigns, that profp’roui lA  
May expiate their crime in judging her.

M  £1. Ha !
D a v .  *T,» mod true j  can you condemn them for’t f  

Sign but the warrant, flay the execution,
, And then, perhaps, your fubjefts, whe* they find 

How much their Queen did condeircnd tor them,
May foon relent, and with fubmiflive tear*
Kequelt that life which you fo long had begg’d
* In rain of them.’

EL I have conftder’d—— Write—
Dm-. Write what I
$ * . E l. Write whnt thou w ilt; write any thing i

A w am nt for Queen Mary’* execution------
Qu«en, did I fay ?

D av. Oh, good angeti blefi you!
Nay .children, whom you've now redeem’d from flaughier, 
May live to the full age of man, -nd fing 
Your praifc.

g* . E l. Did 1 fay Queen ?
Shall the ‘ fierce’ hand of cun’d Elizabeth 
Condemn to die her couftn, and a queen i 
Difuatch, and let thy pin fly o'er the paj>er,

, »the quill upon an eagle’* wing ;
«u giv’ft my thoughts one moment for repentance, 
l||ji the tongue, th i eloquence oftngel*,
i vain to alter my reloive—  
rite, no matter how ; if foul, the lietter}
«  I am about to do. [Dav, writes,
•ee, I ’ve already done.

Q u \k , quick, it mull. » [ K ttJi.
Lieutenant of the Tower, commanding, that

0 : morning, after fight of thii, you (hall deliver 
heriffi or London, the body of youf prifouer,



Oh, cruel Davifon ! when thou cam’ll here.
Tear* fhould liave flow’d much farter than thy 
And drown'd her name with rivers from thy ej

[ReaJi.] “  To be beheaded on a fcaffold fix'd w 
Tower."

And 1 to thi* muft fign Elizabeth. \
Quick, give my roving thought* no time for real 
But thou, fucceftful devil, put the pen 
Into my hand, and bell into my bofom.

D av. Confidcr that it i« of no more f.»rce 
Than tcftamentt, that may at any time, t
The party living, be revok’d and null'd.

$>m. E l. There, there it i*. *- >
Yet Uay ; be fure thou kec/fl it at thou wouldft 
Thy foul and body from eternal fire*.
Think, when I put into thy hand* thi* paper,
•Til not the life of Mary, but thy Queen’* :
The moment that thou part'rt with thit dead warrant, 
May the juft ftatefmaabc thy fortune flill,
And all thy good rewarded lie with ill;
Tho’ honetl, may’rt thou be a villain tho-ight,
And die a traitor for thy prince’* fault.

[E xit Queen Elizabeth. 
D av. The deed i* done at laft.

Enter Morton and Cecil.
Ctc. Haft thou got the paper i 
D av, ’T it in ray hand.
Mor, Vitforiout Davifon ! /

* Eternal aget fliall adore thy flame,
‘ And wife hifturian*, when thi/deed they note,
* Shall lift thy name among th / ftars for this.’

Ctc. G iv 'nec .*
D av. But had you heard what execration*
Cte. Ob, no matter ! our* be all the blame;

We’ll carry to the joyful council thi*.
To-morrow (he fliall die, and the Queen reft,
* When thit hugg’d cancer's parted fionj hci.

58 T K E  A L B I O N  Q U E E N S . .
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Sfft M*/r, btrt.

f  TaiU ml tb t upper end t f  tb t Stage.

y  di/ctxferrd Imetliag, VMtl’ a i n i  <a ker /•**,/ • 
;? her H’emrn knethng t'y her.

'£?* t* ti*m Dowglai, mud Men Servant!.
old her kaeeling—Oh, ye immortal Power*! 
at help fo good ami roild aj fhe,

'>>' ;:herub» down, to watt (bote fight!
", *»I<T« remember'd in thofc prayer*,

P&Jsfe tear* thy guilty toe* nre walh’d.
!»«. M. Come all ot ye, draw near.

• [Queen etmei f* rx w d .
Ho* goe* the dav f 

TViu. The fun * now ri*’n, whofe fctting you'll ne’er fee. 
i V  M  Suppofc I ’ve but an hour ot life, that were 

The diAance up to heav’n tho't fee.rn fo great, [enough j 
Yet V* to nigh, and mercy flie* fo fart.
That in left while than fwiftefi lightning fall*,
It fa m  the pour delinquent at the bnftcm,
That ha* been age* tumbling to perdition.

i W .  Oh, ye dread Fate*! ye kwcrcign guard of king*! 
Muii that bnghr head be fnatch’doff by an axe,
Upon whofe brott't a crown, a (acred crown ?

M. What matter* it how we die ?
When dead we’re all the lame ; there’* no diftin&ioa 
Betwixt a prince that on hi* gorgroutbed 
♦jives up a pamper’d ghoft, and • me,’
The paor criminalc»ndtm\fdIt die upon 
A fcafMd ; and with th it Impartial judge,
*rvw i-..u, »he fieady equal beam* ot jurtiee,

•*ghi light with Virtue in the bJlance.
• Cow ti’) e, and how bear* that preeiou* heart, 

moment of it* body’* fate i 
Ve’er better j for my maid* can bear me wttoefi, 
own to teft, and all the night 
thoughtlef* infant, • 
lei imprinted on it* lovJly cheek* ,1 
»iih  joy to dref* me for my travtl:

‘ »bo on a May-day morn (it* out,
* Pleat’d



4 Pleas'd with the beauties of the lawn* and fields,
* And hope* to come into hi* inn at night,’

Dorn. Oh, miracle ot innoccncc !
M. Thou, Douglas,

* Art young, may’l> live my (lory to relate
* To men that non are children in the womb 5 /
‘ But, Melril, thuu hail been long my faithful fcrvant,^ 
Halle into France and Scotland when I'm dead,
There trll the Guile*, my dear coufiot, aod fon,
Thou fw 'fl medic in the true faith 1 liv'd ia ; J&
Not Scotland’s crown, nor England'* hope*, could tempt 
Nor eighteen year* a pru'oer, to apoftatul 5 [me,
Nav, nor my life, which now I feat its martyr. x

/)<’*•• Oh, faiat-likc goodnrf*! .
i?k. M  Ye hate been faithful a l l;

What poor eftate my cruel wants have left me,
(Here 11 my will) I freely giv't among you ;

(G /vej a
Would it were more, at much a* you defer ve:
Nay, weep n o t; here are fome few ttirte?, 
j  wtll dillributc with my own gVl hands :
Here ii fome gold and jewel* iu thi* ealker,
Sliatc them among ye, atul a kift to each. [T th tr U lnen, 
Heaven blef* you all !•—Thou, Melril, take thi* ring j 
I  would not have thee, every' <»roc thoa look'll ou’t,
But fometimcs, call to mind that it wa» Mary'*-----
Poor man ! hit griefs have choak'd his fpecch.

[T t Dowglas. 
Receive thi* bracelet from thy millref*' arm,
‘ And tie't about thy « rill.'----- £ 0  to my foil,
The r i f i n t r  fun, ttpm Maty** ctyt.ef. fctting,
And he'll take care of thee, *n</allof ye.

| ) w .  Alas, J  ijtiickly flull-be part all care!
T h it fatal day hangs heavier on mv youth,
Than threefeore year* can do on Dotrgbu ’ head, 

i? t. Jlf. I’ve nothing elfc to give, but, alter 
Joy* in reverfion.

Dikv. 'Twill not lie long ere you will <h.ne a ftar,
Apd light 11* on our v\iy.

ijV  M, Give me l«mc wine----- Your m'ftreli here he-
Iler fall kind wiflte* to you in this draught. (qucaths 
I have uo friends, no children nigh, but you.
* He whom 1 bore, rack’d from thefe tender bo-r U,

Go T H E  A L B I O N  Q U E E N S .
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' Sctrreb!ef«’d hi» joyful mother, Cor her Ubour,
* With it;* infant beam* ; bat Was fcy vlllaina,
* L ik e  l i t t le  R om  uIu j ,  tro tn  thi* hot urn to rn ,
* And nu»*U with wolre*. Wherefore,tty dot reft i'r:cr»dt,* 
T *v faithful, fuffermg, mourning, we**»mg fervanti!
Y> r Queen, your miilrcfa, drink* t o f m y  one j 
A & *11 revenge nod malice bury \1 be 
la  thi* kind bowl, *• it thi* wine in me.

D<W. G itr  me the cup----- Here** roourmt&ren •
[ f i m  * W ,  f m  M m  <* t-»/, iuJ  Jriny.

And to her h<*«lih ol immortality,
.And mine. Behold, they come to fetch you.

.*£•. M. They are wcteomc ——-

Entrr Cecil, Morton, Lieutntant o f th t T t^ tr t a iJ  
CturrJi.

My Lord, I haveexpefted you with joy :
You find me like a chearful, lousing bride :
Come, and conduct me to my bridegroom, Death.

Ctc. Ala*, I mud!
3>*. M. Bring you no mcfligr from the Queen ?

N or word o f farewcl to her dying coufin f
Ctc. Something (he would have (aid, but burft in teari; 

While with a groan her tortur'd Ipecch expir’J,
And only crv’d, Oh, Mary ! and no more.

JIAr. Mauam, I kneel, in hope* of your forgireneft. 
Q*. M. Thou’ft done no ill tome, but a* thy naiune t 

A wolf can do but at a wolf— —thou haft it.
Tho’ Heaven thy horrid crimct may ne'er forget j 
But let my fon revenge I her’* murder,
Which ihou too furely and laidrt the Aain on me.

'D av. I have 0 rauge and fudJen newt to tell you ;
Juft now’* arriv’d from Scotland Patrick Grey,
With letr'fj to the Queen, which have difturb'd her;
But more, my Lord, A c feemt incent’d at you. [ 7# Mor. 
I  with thit execution had been done,
O r not to do. t

Cec. We are gone too far already,
To rhink of gohjg back.

JDav. Room for the Q ueen!

J  D rinlty ttU l<rrtl.

Enter 1 3n <» betjltt ,

I Madam,



A L B I O N  Q U E E N IMadam, Yis fit you would difmifs your fcrvani 
The fcaftbld will be crowded elfe.

£>u. M . The Qjeen, my lifter, cannot be (r '
Shall thii poor bod/, when in  light is out,
* (Which prinrctfes were, kneefing, proud to -■ f  .
In  bafhfulnefi without a bkifh expos’d,
And none of all my friends at laft allow'd a '
T o  weep, and fhrowd rhefe limbs when I am dea.
W hich thefe poor wretches all will thank you $

Ctc. Madam, tho’ againft the orders of our m;
Two of your women Icrranrt Ihall attend you, j k l j p 'a W K • 
And of your men the like, which beft ihall pk-affrwi.
Now have you aught that we may tell the Queen ? • *

Qu. M . I have out one rrquert, that (lie’ll permit 
My triend» to bear my body into France.
There to be bury’d with my ancertots 
O f Jyornin, whence my mother was defeended ;
For, Scotland, thou that never gav’ti me quiet 
When I was living, ne’er (hall reft me dead.

D av. On then, make way there !
Qu. M. Come near, and you rwo take me by the hands;

For to the laft, with decency I will,
‘ Tho’ little pen ,’ the majelly retain 
O f what 1 am, the rightful Queen of Scotland,
Queen Dowager of France, aud England’s heir 5 
A glorious fliutcof titles, that would, like 
The lambent beams around the heads of angels,
Protcd a crown— Weep nor,
But take me by the hands, as you have feen *
Your now expiring, then you» blooming Queen 
Brought by two moiurchs tcrthe Dauphin's artftjjp'
Adorn'd with aU love’s prie/, and all love's chav.
So lead me to the place w here 1 may gain 
Immortal pleasures, and immoital reign. >

(Exit led by t i i j  t
Mantnt Morton and Dowglas.

Mor. Why doft thou weep, and grovel on
D t\u. Tr.itcfr, becaufe I will not herd wi *

[Fo.n.%
’Tis nobler thus to crawl, like fnakes and I 
Than live, and have a face erefi like thee.

Afor. Alas, thou faint’d  !



£  jU off thy curfcd hand*— I am refohr’d
yirrft (Ivill not tall a!uncf 
K kind, the joyful courfe we’ll run.
■»ght in'.iabitantt on Ingh, 
lami th* imperial faint n nigh :

:-i ilaru, and now begins the race,
' fblulltings veil* her charming f*ct;

JK U ar that fuftain* her bead,
.jjjdk now on the block it laid ;

flow from every rye, 
i  sit thunder, rend the vaulted Iky ;

. T he axe if up, and point* the way to heaven—
(̂ -Js'ow , now it I*lli, and tunc the flroke it given. [ D m . 

hmt.-r Qiiteu £luabeth, and Attendutu  
£>•. EL  Speak, Mono.i, traitor to tby ftrvereign.

Yet give me comfort, and 1 11 pardon a ll:
Where it the Queen i Say, doet my lifter live f 
Where it fl« ?

M tr. Dead, ere thi*, upon the fcadold. [ Queen* ? 
Q*. EL * Now, who will fwifteft run to fate both 

Fly fader than the rufhing thought tt fu ve  b*r.
* And be that from the lilted axe the dove
* Can fave, (hall be a king.
* Ytniih ; a kingdoro'i thv reward.’
Seize on that fiend ; Truth ha* at lad been kind,
And brought to light ’tw u lie that murder'd Dirnley.

( Bind him in chain*, and in an iron cage,

E* Let him be fent to Scotland to be tortur’d ----
Morion, dragged away. 

I l a ! what unthought-of, dilmal object’* thi* ?
‘ % fecondptofpeit, fure, of grief to none ;’ 

ocent, and layhtul Dowrgjat, 
tber wound than forrow’* dart, 

ipy poifon.
£»ter Cecil and Davifon.
I with the ranfotn of our life*

Of Queen’t, or mcd.ate our offence, 
ihink^t fo ; for (he it dead. • 

low couldll thou be fo curt’d a villain ! 
the thunder, or the bolt* of kingt, 

ok WKar no more than fumrner’t hail, 
i t  thou alive, and why dy’d Mary fo f

F * O r.

L  , i<F. A L B I O N  Q J J K  EN*S.



O r. Aia»1
Qv. FJ. Remove that vulture from my fighC- 

Death cannot reach him, the Star-chamber ilia*
‘ Strip him o f alt his borrow’d plumes, and lea 
‘ As naked as he came into the world.’

Dem. Long may you live, rill Heaven at 1 
The good that I've, fo ill-rewarded, done.

Qu. E l, 1 Oh, taktf away ihofe fad remains t 
T hy duft (hall have a royal monumew;
High as thy friend (hip (hall the marble rife, | |  
And, with thy foul, thy tomb fliall reach the ftie

[Tbty take <ff &  
Ctc. Oh, calm that hofom ! let no grtef 

Moled your riuiet fpirit in its god-like minfion. * 
*>*. E t. On, Cecil, (hilt I never be at reft i 

W e arc but gaudy eiccutioriers at bed :
Fi*’d to our drowns, we bear the galling weight 
O f cenfuring fools, and flittering knaves o f  uate |  
I f  we forgive, our pity is arraign’d.
I f  p&nifli, we with crimes an? lmin’d.
In fome wild defart happier ’tis u t reign 
O ’er wolvos and tygers, than moi« cruel men. 
Hence wijth vain glories ! i ’ll no more contend, 
Truft not in greatnefs, nor oh crowns depend, 
When Tirtiie is alone our fureft friend.

6+ T H E  A L B I O N  Q U  E E >J"

}
[Exeunt,

Etft) 6 f t^e F i f t h  A c t .



E P I L O G U E .n

Spoken by Jo. H a i k u .

bai’t  tv tr  t i n ’I t M have Jetn mt 
—  tbt tad t f  a deep tragedy f  

,r „ *> well bavt d rtf’d mt tn t St i lan.t,
~ , Or f t *  me an ambajjador te Franct.

J 'tt 1 am fa r t 'd  /* ccm t; fo r , Jay nff m ^ f n t ,
Tour phi* w S  bring mi t j f  from ail tUftffttn. 
h ’ew, ye* mu/1 iami'i /  tboagbt a it  am might be 
A  brtttr fafpliaxt f t r  a tragttfy ;
H u ffftty  f ^ ' t ,  bit dim f i t ,  a id  bit fau lt,

' M ight many tender ladm'beam beguile.
B u t , nolea* v o k m ,  P r h fy  mu/1 appear ;
jhu t—u ’bat am J te fay, uenu i'm  come beret
Ob, fm  it ttU you, that tbe player i f tp , "l
V n ltf yarn kindly dt reteivt tbit flay, >
Tbert'i abavt Ijalf t f  them wiU left tbtir fa y , J
N ay, m art, t i t  b ttt tea m ill l ift  b it gaia i,
UaUfi ytm 'rt plan'd ta fm ilt upon Ceunt Ha.no, 
b i t  mt not fue in vain, you Jbining fpltrrt,
N er you , my p it-fn en d i, that to m t a n  Jtar j 
M y middle-gallery f i t n d t  w ill fa r t  a jift m t.
And, for tht upper.tier, th y  n n ’tr m iff4  mt.
‘Ib in  let y o ur hearty W{Jbti a lt bt Jhnvn ,

KISfrt Jibien £>uttni ttp irju fl rtntp.it.
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Written by a Per (on of Quality.
\

P T  O a ll impartialjmfoes in the p it,
•  /tmJ * ------- * +4A nd ev’iy  krantcont patroneft o f iv it,

, P m  frn t t t  plead tie  poet's canft, andfay%
There’s net onejlander in his modeft p la t i 
H e hring i before your ryet m madernfiorj,
Tet meeLilts not w ifi either tf*hig or Tety.
H  a t't tu t enough, vain a m  o f either Jule,
Two rifts once the matinr did divide t  
B u t mufi it  he in danger maw aiam ,
B etw ix t our Scarlet and Grtem-flibbom men t  
HT>o made tb it difference (wrj mat RngUuufsfriends: 
B t mat tb tir tools ta ferve their plotting ends.
Damn tb t J!a tt-fip , who here l i t  x e J  difcovtrs, 
s lid  e'er the/age, like n r  ill genius, haverot 
G iv t ni a p it erf drunkards, and o f lovers j 
G oodfenguini men, who mind n* f.a te-tffa ir,
B u t hid a haft world o f it ft lf take cart.
H r heft there lives mot fo  ahhorr'd a thing.
B u t lives bit country, and w ouldfervt bis king.
B u t in  jou r parties why fl'ould we tngagtt 
Or middle w ith  the plots o f a madagt f  
W t left enough by tbofc upon the f t  age.
Welcome majk-teaxer, peevrfb gam tfter, buffer} 
sill fools hut politicians tve can f u f  er •

'■ *»m ', let each keep to bis vocation ;
, 4 >'i so mend you, and n tb t nation,

<r author hath tb itfu n  her end, ’ 
mgb i f  hue one f  dr’s his friend, 
in a*hit weaknefs ta defend | 

i..-k to 't, hopei he hasJbewu
has men braver than your own, 
all ti England art confin'd; •

,w fathers (fare)you w ill tot kind.
•fortigotrs to move your pit] , 

,m  I t a ju ry  o f she d tp .
A aA a
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TU limn marktd with w » « , • timt,' on »»W  /• ifcr
Mf rajitaMi—■

A C T  I. 

jSwrr Northumberland <W Rochford.

N o lT H V H Ittl ANIi.
T HIS i» the «Uy Ihall crown your partnu'wiftea, 

And long-expc<ftod hupet; the kiog intend*
To publiftiftraight hit marriage with yout filter,
And make her known by th’ title of a Queen.
T ho reafoft why it wai(olong kept fectet,
Was our great Cardinal’l delays, and tricka 
O f Rome, w hich  Harry ha« with frownt difcomM J.
But fince, in fpite of Wolfcy and the conclave,.
By rev’rend Craatner haa the caufe been try’d ,
And ICath’nne it thia day proclaim’d divorc'd.

R«cb. Heav’n, be my witneft, brave Noniuimbcflaml! 
It }oyt not me, but that it 11 bit plcafure.
Whole happinefa we are all bound to pray for ;
And may my hller’i crown fit lighter on 
Her brow, than doea the honour upon mine * 

r_of boding whifpert to my foul, 
te, Oh! tbit marriagewitftx»tatal —
I I fee a fword ty’d to a thread, 
i hair, hang o’er our pageant greatnefi.

friend, ih rones are lev ere It rouch-ftoae*i  
I tl.“ emblem of their guard, the lion, 

o f  rrnai blood they will deftroy.’
My Lord, tbit it lever* to  all that lore you, 

reflect unkindly on your fortune.
* fortune ! why did flie lay her load on her t  
1 lay, to iiuict uiind*—ICC Ihould 

f  A j  i • H a t.
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‘ Have caft it upon one that was ambitious.'
My Lord, it had been kindly done of Fortune,
T ’ bave tern my fifirrwedded to her vow*,
Your Picrcy’i wife j -and not at one time made her 
Both cruel to the Queen, and falfe to him.

North. You know, my Lord, we all are witnefle* 
W n h  what remorfc /he took the regal burden,
* That fat upon her like a heavy armour
* On a ehildVback; the dagger’d with the weight,

‘ R<xh, Oh, may it not be fatal to ui, Heav’n !
* Fur at the vtry time (he gave her hand
* T o  lh’ eager king, to faften’t with a pledge,
* The ring fell oft, and could no more be found.

* Aoito. Mccr elni.ee, luy Lord. .
* Rock. And then immediately,

* When the glad rererr die* were perform’d,
4 The am’routi King bending to Wifi her hand,
* A iwxv’r of*1 peaiii broke paflage from her eye*,
* And .ill bedew'd hi* bead with ominous tear*.

* N en t. The common ufe of ev’ry hafhful bride.* 
Rvcb. What will flie do when (be (hall underftand

Our foul defign*, and Pierce’s innocence f 
Hi* letter* to her that you intercepted,
And counterfeited other* to deccive her,
T o  make her once believe that he wai married ?
But what a mortal grief will feiae your (on,
When he (hall find hit mi ft reft wa* betray’d.
And forc’d to marry one (lie c innot love!

N*nb. To prevent that, foun as he’s come to court,
* Juft but to fee (he's marry’d, and no more,
‘ "(Not giving him the time forfecond thoughta)*
I ’ll make a match between him and the heircl*
Of Rhrewflwry%

Rtch. A very gallant lady ;
* A*’ virtuous, beautiful, and richer ‘ far* |
Than all her generation of that fei.

North. * You wrong yourt'elf to tUteer me.’
Bring* her thi* day on purmfe from tbe'-oun 
But the Queea tlvnkt already they are marry

Reck. And are you fure 10 gain your fon'* ' ‘ 
T o  what he ha* been (till fo obdinare ?

N»rti>. Rage and defpair, whc' iiia'il fin
i



Will make him raibly change to any (late s
* And, thinking to be inu'rablc, will plunge
* Into the dreadful fea of matrimony*
And make h.mtclt, though muchagainft hi* will,
The happiell man that ever wa» < n earth.

Eater Cardinal Woliiey awfag.
Behold the |>roud impcriou* Cardinal,
With fuch a furious temped on hil brow,
A* if the wurld’i four winds were pent within 
Hi* blull'riog carcafe. ‘ He hat heard the new*,
* Andcomc* to argue with hit friend, the devil,
* The reafon of his no-intelligence.’

Racb. The popedom now, and all the wealth in Rome, 
Can fevcely recompeufe him for the fright
Thi* new* ha» put him in ...—See ho« he dagger*.
Giddy with th’ height his pride ha* rais’d hint to.
* 'T it then mod fatal to unhappy Engl.md,
* When fuch whutch blazing liar* appear in it.'

[Extuat North. aaJ Roch. 
CarJ. Marry'd in private, and declar’d hi* Queeu t 

Kath’rinc divorc'd, and Anna Bullrn marry’d !
Now, by our holy father’* triple crown.
It muft not, cannot, nav, it dull not be.
* Where was your aid that time, j c Iknhful faint*,
* Ye whom falfe zeal created in more nunil*ri
* Then e’er the heathen made and worlhipp’d flo '^P  
A Luth’ran Queen upon the throne of England !
She to lie in the bofom of our prrnc* !
A buxom king, that for a wanton fnule 
Will pawn his faith, aud tutu an heretic !

Enter tlx LaJy Elizabeth Blunt.
Blunt. Awake, thou wretched dreaming priefl, look up ; 

C a behold your proud St. Peter ffca*e f 
ighty pillar of that fpreading church, 

ar ImjkI* the great religion of the world, 
j r, *nd beftow no lielp, no aid
om ni ghty Wollej’* Ihouldier* tofupport it ? 
l . t K  the great king-catdiq*!, who late, 

d U iu a lle i l  r wl, begnn io'flui|' the land,
’ ’ oJ ihe ralleft cedar of the church i 
-e to thy pricflhoou, and thv fcairtei robe,

- i  iv ’o thou, to wh^- ht> lib’ial fee ot Rome
4 Ha*

A N N A B U L L E N .  T
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* Ha* given all, next Riving of hcrfelf: '
‘ Unworthy fervant ot fo kind a mifirefs.*

Card. What does the faireft mean ? 
biunt. • Ha ! itiuft I teach thee ?

* Art thou the thin*;, that from the chaff of mankind, 
‘ From thebafc fcurrilou* rubbifti of the world,
‘ Firft found tliyfelf a way to thrive by wit? ,
‘ Then edging it with fharpeft villainie*,
* Mow’d thee a paflage to tby prince’s hreaft,
* And cut down all the virtuous from his fight;
* Who chofc thee for the champion of his vice*,
* Whrlft thou with labour let loofe all their fluice*,
* And pour'd them like a torn nt in hi* bofom :
* This you did once confefs ro me, and more, •
* When you declar’d how hot you were iu love— *' 
Bullen i*’Queen; the crown you promis’d me
Now wreaths her head— Are thefe the hopes you gave me 
When once you faid my fon lliould be a king >
T h e new* not llira your wonder! Hell and rurie*!

* Car it. What would you 1 lliould do to ferve vou ?
* Blunt. Forgive me, tender Wolfcy, pious Cardinal

* Shall I then ttach your fcarlet priefthoud blood ?
* I would have done as Alexander did,
* The Sixth, and the mod merciful, fo nam’d.
* Are there no confecrated weapons left ?
* Or have you loft the pow’r to make them fo ?
* Give me Saint Dagger, or Saint Pbifon, ftraight,
* And I will do that meritorious aft ;
* Difpatch her ftraight to hell, tram whence ff.e fetch’d
* Thofe looks that robb’d me of the King and crown.*' 

Card. Have patience, Madam.
Sluht. Preach it to the wind*,

To thofe that feel the rack of A  tlrfi-j|
Curie on your gown-apolo^ies; but i j . •
Bccurft thr time of BuTlcn's fatal bit 
Wrinkles like age anticipate her youtf 
Mildew* and blaftt devour hei wanton
* Small-pjx and*ieprolks rough-cafi '
* Dig up her charm* and feature* by t
4 And bury them in pit> as deep at gi

Cant. Study feme ad  that may rev  l  
Thi» hurts ao more than barks ol cov S
*“• . v H N i



She lives, and is as beautiful as ever.
Be rul’d by me ; who, like a dreadful piccr,
Am fure «o kill, where e’er I take my aim,
‘ Before they hear the noife, or fee the dime.’

Bluut. Oh, tell me how to quench this fire wuluft! 
That burns me up with thoughtful injury.

Card. An eafy way I ’ll chalk to your revenge;
A road not deep, nor dangerous, but fniooth ;
So unexpefted, and fo fatal too,
That the Queen’s fancy md deluded genius 
Shall tempt her in the fame diflrmltlea path,
Taking her by the other hand with us,
And lead her in the pit prepar’d for her.

Blunt- G oon, my Wolfey, charming as the young, 
And more melodious than a choir of angels.

Card. This then it is : the King you know’s ineoni'unr, 
And jealous, and as telly as old age j 
So cov’tous of the pleafure he prilclfej.
That he who does but look upon’t, mull die,
With her, whofe innocent charms did lorcehim to*t. 

r  Blunt. But how fliall we be back’d with a pretence i  
Card. *Tis eafy to give fire to that fond bread 

That is already charg’d with jealous fulphur;
The Queen loves Piercy, that may be - means;
And fpies may be laid e»’ry where to watch 
Their private meetings, and their vety looks.
And then acquaint the hot-brain’d King with it.
So ftraight their joyful delimits are feal’J.

Bluut. Moll admirable !
Card. If  we fail in this,

Son-C c r j’d up beauty, ne’er yet feen at court,
Muft be found our, to tempt
And take the am’rous King ; ’twill certain do ;
• For then no greedy falcon, when he feet the lure, 
i  | fly down fwilrcr to be catth’d and hooded,

* f > n ie  into the fetters of her cbarnts.’
* Pour tb r Oh,come tomy eml>r»ce,'thou godlike priefll

* o j my wounded and roy tortur’d bolom.
* F o \^ .  Go ftraigbt, and hade abo^t th’ intelligence.
« JV I. 1 will. Good fortune hat been fo pror iiiout,
* u .. i t  young Rochford, Anna Bulicn't brother,

-• uamour’d 01 my beauty; h.m I ’ll mould,
Sou ad

A N N A  B U L L E N .  9
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Sound er’ry thought of his unguarded foul,
* Linking him clofe in amorous intrigue*,’
Till I’vedifcover’d from him ourdclign ^
O f Piercy’s lore, and of hit lifter's conduA.

G nd. An accidcnt, the luckicft that could happen ! 
Behold the Queen in her firft ftate and greatnefs—
But yet (lie bears it with no welcome mien : •
Piercy hangs heavy on her heart, and in her eye* ;
I t  works, it manages, as we would hare i t : .
And in her heedlefs innocence (he fails, ,
Shunning no rocks, no quickfands, nor no danger,
But runs into her ruin taller than 
W e wifli.

Ei*nt. Her crown is hideous to my fight |
It* jewel* fatal as the eyes of bafiliiks :
Ob, Cardinal! thi* rival Queen and I 
Should never meet but in the fcalesof death,
That weigh all mortals even and alike.

QuttH Anne eeffears /rated upon a throne. Northumber
land, Rochford, Lords, Ladies, Attendant*, and Guar A  
about Utr.« ■■■■■■■ "■

* Omnes. Long lire King Henry, and Queen Anne of 
Kaglimd.’

ff North. Immortal live great Queen of England, France, /  
And Ireland, and forever rule the heart ,
O f conqu'ring Henry, as he reigns o’er ut 
And all hi* faithful fubjefts—
I  fpeak it at the wtfhet and the voice 
O t your mol) loyal kingdoms ; to confirm it,
Sound Araigiti your loudt ft inftrument* of joy,
* And ftout as ljdo, all that love their Queen.

Queni rifei from her throne.’ i.'hotli and trumpets tmthi*,
P- Queen. Thefe founds might lift another to the heav’n*!
But what is mufic to the car that’s deaf;
* Or crowns and icepters to a dying wretch ? f
* Defpair turns all alike that come* to me,
* Blind to the pemp that glad* all eyrs'but mint.
* Deaf to its charms, and dead to all it* glories.’ 1

[T rm ffts andjbtuli tt^'iu. 
Ceafe, ye more empty flutter™ than winds !
Be filent «s the foi row* in my breaft s
I f  ye will give me calc, forbear fuch flitt’ries;

* For



*
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* For I receive the*  with m  Bttk joy,

H* Ai ev*n thofe felly wretehe* utter them,
. • «*> other rcaLn but vile cuttotn.'

My noble Lords,
1 know you all are loyal to the King,
Ami tor hi* fake you are thut kind to me s 
But for the rabbie, who can rest! that fphynx t  
Tlieir rety bicjth, that no* proclaim*, with joy.
Sad Katherine to br: no longer Queen,

* And my unwelcome corcm.trioo.
Would the tune moment, ihould my ftari pentiif.
Shout louder at the fcntence of my dctth.

Card. Mofl gloriou* »nd belov’d ot England** Qjicca* I 
Oh, lay aoton our nation fuch a curfc,
A t a fufpicion of its faith to you !
* I dare be bold, and fay it at a piieft,
* At cocfeffor to all my country’* guilt,
* There’* none, how mean foerer, with myfelf,
4 But love* you mote than life, or darling riche* j
* Wifhine to feel fcvereft penance here,
* And hell hereafter, rather than behold
4 You left a Queen, or 1ef» ador’d, than now.’

%uttn. They have my thank*, nest kind good-natur’d 
I t  cannot but be real, ’caufe he fay* it- (Wolfey,

Card. Oh, that your majeliy woulJ think fo ever ■,
And that my proud endeavour*, with fuccef*, 
l-'irlt whifper’u in the bofom of the King 
The fectet wonder* of vour mind and peifon,
And made him foon difcover all your beautie*,
Thofe rare perfection* that above your fex 
Have merited hi* paiEon and hi* crown.

Oh, reverend, piou*, beft of Cardinal* !
Who too well know* * .
By wbofe high hand I climb’d thit mallc’d greatneft,
And wear thi* envy’d crown.

* Card. May heav’n and flara
* Pour th iriufl hatred on——

4 gif *. Ceafo execration*; .
* Fo' jiould they come to pafi, a* h u v ’n forbid,
* v uat would tne miferable nation co f
4 deGdes, ’twete pity to the King and me,
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4 That we (bonid lofc fo etquifite a head,
4 And fuch a prelate ihoyld be damn'd fo foon.’

( W .  Ten thoufand faint* more than mjr royal matter, «#■ 
Are witnrffe* tn th* truth ui » ha* I lay.

4 £ » * • . Ai many (Vint* and myriad* of bright angel)
4 Can wttneiliof the blackntfiof thy foul,
4 That canker'd firft the confcitnce of thy mailer,
4 Mifleading him with hopet to purge a ho,
4 To aft the worft, ev’n a reiigiou* puilt.

4 CjitJ. The wife and jut) in omnipotence—
4 No more.

« Heir* not fo full of tormetiti, a* thy foul,
* Ha* Wafphemie* to be rewarded in it—
4 Give me < me eafc, ju4 H cav'n! if there be ally—’
M y Lords, if th trt 'i  i*o more for you to ad,
T o  pert eft or unmake thi* ceremony,
(Oh, that it could be done) retire a while,
And leave me with my wnmen for fome moment*—
4 W hat! am I then a prit’ner to be guarded t
4 Ha* then a throne toft me fo dear a price,
4 A* forfeit of my liberty of thinking i 
4 Do prime: Jijrtcr lor their crown* their freedom* }
4 Good Hcav'n ! not think ! nor pray, if 1 have need !
I f  I'm a Queen, why am I not obey'd ?

Card, VVc‘11 all perform your Majefty’* command. j
J [ * « »  att but brr H'omm. ,

e from thi* worrying (bene 
‘ ()i difmal Sate, 'hat alwayi load*a monarch, •
4 And rack* him with dirtcmbling tenure* f 
4 Oh, wretched ftare of prince*! that want nothing 
4 But a rctteat from bufinef* and from croud* j , *
4 Yet wanting thjt, want ev’rv thing that'* happy, > *
4 A foul atcaltf!’—-Oh, (acred folitude 1 > jv-fl ‘
How airy and delightful are thy 
No (ling'tng i'crpent, nor worfe infeff*:*'~J’
Difturb thy fragrant and eaamell'd ;
4 No winter hlath, nor autumn win 
4 Thy farted grown*; all around it I ^
Nothing brood* there but an eternal 
Mild aa all May, and beautiful a* I
* Thw*.charitable good, that from I



‘ Unload* the harry burden* th it opptef* them,
* And pUmti repofc in evVy breaft ioftcad!’

Enttr a Ladjr.
Lath. The Lady Diana Ta*b.it begt admittance.

T o  pay her duty to your majctiy.
!*urtn. What fiy^rt ! Thou’rf rout’d a dragon in my 

Ayhich I had thought for ever to have buflj'd: [br:a.l,
* That name fcti ev’ry pulfe »g»in a; work
* Within me—Talbot! how art thou mifuken?
* She’* Pierey't now; and Piercy it all her’*.’

I.ady. Shall (he be brought to your ptefence ?
%ure*. Ay—No—Ye*—

Do any thing, fo 'twill be fure to Vill me :
Oh, Prefey I Piercy! would thou ne’er hadft been 
Unfaithful; or, at ieaft, in being fo,
Hadft never taught me how to be reveng'd:
But, Oh ! the difmal pain it all my own ;
* And,-like an arrow from tn u’er-beut bow,
* The hafly dart turn’d back, ami hurt myfelf,
‘ Wounding that breaft where I lea.I meant my atm.
* How foft and tender were our mutual vowi!
* Which finee another’t charmt like lightning htailed;
* Whilft parent*' threau, an t king't authority,
* Rent me, like thunder, from my fix’d refolvet ;
* Thou’rt marry’d now ; and all tharfc am’rou;. fight,
* And pafEonate tear*, with thoufand eitafict,
* Which we both learnt and taught to one another,
* Like innocent children, in the fchool of love,
* Are now the artt with which, fal(» man! thou'ft taught
* Another’* fond believing heart, they are.’

Enin l  ad) Diana Talbot,
' * comet, triumphant in her eye* the iqy 
f i r :  once, like tide*, o’er (low’d my fruitful bread. 
T*ow proi'd .he bear* herfelf to fee mv pain!

‘ W M lI I .ook up to her, and Ggh in vain!
* But * hide i t ; and forgive me, Heav’n,

(Diana / nub.
* For ’-*t tV* firft time that I eVr dijprabled—’
R tf', dear D «na, you hare been a stranger;
C  oM nothing but a Queen drag you to court t 
i c »inJ'icf* to my royalty,
And L ,r  frieftdjhin.

B « Diana.
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D ana. Pardon, mighty Ptincefi!
I  hud b-tti Weft for evcrin your prefencr,
* Charming in *11 eflatea t i  well u  now,'
Had 1 ixcti miitrdi of my inclinations.
But------------

<£**-«. ’Ti# no matter, I ’ll allow you re a foe,
A canfe (b iud.fpenfable and juft, . _
Thai ’w ere a tauliin me to blame fuch virtue. .  * ~

D .tn a. I wive J » parem’i will ought llill to be 
Obey’d, next duty to your majefiy.

And fbroeihing jet more binding--Do not blulh— 
Come, I’ll ui.riddleall, and fuare your tongue 
The tumble, and your baflttul chceks the lire.

Dm-0. What fire, what hlufhe*. do you ta* me with i  
J i« J  not nay but what wonder raifej i 
And bltirtt, btcaufr I cannot comprehend.

«wvv. You are unkind; why male it you a fecret i 
Ami but to me, when all the world reports it.

p.am*. There i» no fecrct, nothing I would hide 
From fo ador’d •  friendship at my Queen’».

Why, d’ynu fufpefl me then i [AJtJf.] How 
T o  tell it me 1 m loth ai 1 to hear it. [loth file is
4 Sure fhe fufp?As how fatal ’twill be to me j
* And the proud man has triumph’d o’er my weaknefi,
4 And told her all my patfion with a from —
* *Ti» fo; whiltl poor rcgardleft, innocent I
* Waa all the while their cenfure aod their paftime,
* The fool, whole llory ufted, m.ide them fport,
* Arid gave new edge to all their fated joy %;
* N.ty, and |>cth tp» drew pity from^heirpride.
* l’'-y 1 good gods! ntufl i endure t»'a*&?
You will not own it then ? but Via rj 
W  hen (aw \tw Piercy f

Diana, i'icrcy, Madam !
I - Y eS ;
Wti) did you tlart ? Hi* he a nai 
4 But now you fpoke as though th;
* A man i’th’ ^ •rid, and wonder'
4 But yet have all t*e agonies to 
Hini you would hide, 'but cannot

Diana. Good Hcav'n ! by wh 
you
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Reveal'dVBy fecret puflkm to the Qvtcn t  [/ffM.
I never tow my grievance hut 10 ) ou,
And that but fclemly in broken light 
And foiled tear*——

Jgnrtm. ’Tis plain (lie it dilturb'd—
What can thit mean ? Sare one of u* it mad!

— * Why M  this care to hi«!c a truth from nw,
the common talk o f all the world f 

i * T hcrt’t  fomcthing in ;t more than jet I Uo*’,
• Which I mult U a'th into by other mean*. [ U.
• Madam, I thought when I hud coadciic;id<d

f J» I>ianr»,
• To ope my breaft, and mingle friendship with yoj, 
'Y o u  would not then deny fo fatal! a fecret;
• And now, when I’m a Queen, and may command it—

■» ‘ Therefore’ begone. Lea re me without reply.
Henceforth I ’ll know the per font better, out 
O f whom I mean to a chtwfe a friend—Farewel— 
Piercy, no doubt, ii not fo fondly nice.
Who brags, and tellt the world of hit proud cooqueft.

Diana. Foteivcmcfiril, then give me leare to rell you— 
How ’twai diUlos’d to you, the wonder bunt me,
T h ii fecret which I thought fcarce heat’n found out.

• $ucr*. Rack* and worfe tortures, frcnziet of the
V mind !

'  Hencc; take her from my fight; foe will diftraCt me.’ 
Diana. ‘ Oh, hear me firtt! your fgry’t not fodrendful,

• * A* it my pain to t e l l y e t  I’ll confe& : [ Knit!;,
- A fatal truth it is ; Piercy I lore—

Now pity me, and quench my tott’ring blufhes :
Tor Heav’n rc^cal’o it for no ill.

‘ I ant amaz’d : foil worfe and worfe, (he ftaiH
• And they’re abufe*all.’------IngnKcfoTwftmaal {met
Would’it h'avr rr*6 think thy lawful palli-jn fuch a wonder !

, ’ Is it a crime for thee to love thy huiband }
Diana, tHa! what's that you fay } My hufbmui, £»ul 

Meant f c .i to mock tit' unfortunate Diana? [jwu ?
1 will fay’t again ; thy perjur’d hufoud 1 

D «a. Ah, ro valM-iljin ! Piercy is more bleu ;
W. are not marry’d ; he is not my hufrand.

S^ustm. Ha ! ( A  ji lt .
2ia**, TTyt were to roe too gre.t a happiaefi!

B a
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D  *i%4. P a rd o n ,  m ig h ty  P t i n c e f i !
1 h*d brtn bleft fur eTer ia your prefcncc, 1
‘ < i . r i .ng in til ellate* at well a* bow, ’ ^
Had 1 bi«j milbdi of try inclination*.
But .........

«**■». ’Tii no matter, I ’ll allow you reafoo,
A  tatifir fo iu jifp en fab te  a n d ju f t ,  .
'I lu : 'ihti <• a fault in me to blame fucb \irtue. .  '

I) .iia. Indeed a parem’tu ill ought flill to be 
'd, next duty to your majefty.

And fuucihing jet more binding--Ponotblu(h“  
Cotnr, I’ll unriddle alt, and fparc your tongue 
TTic double, and your ballitul rhedtt the fire.

&>*«(*, What fuc, what blufliet, do you tax me with?
1 l t d  not any b u t  tvhat wonder r a i f e t ;
A nd t'luib, k c a u f r  1 canno t com  p rebend .

Vouare unkind; why make it you a fecrct t 
And but to me, when all the world report! it.

P m *  There it no fecret, nothing I would hide 
Ftom fo ador’d a friendship at my Queen’*.

Z>u<rn. Why, d’you fufped me then i f A /Jr.) How 
'l o tell it me ! at loth a* 1 to hear it. [loth (he i*
‘ Sure flic fufprft* how fatal ’twill be to roe ;
• And the proud mao hat triumph’d o’er my weaknefs,
• And told ncr all my patlion with a fco rn ---- .
• ’Ti* fo; whilil poor rci;ardlef», innocent I f
• Wat all the while their cenfure and their pi (lime,
• The fool, wl cite tioij a-'ttd, made (hem fport, ,
• At*d gave new edge to all their fated joyt j
• Nay, and |*rh*pi drew pity from jjgir pride.
• ^ 'y  1 g o ^ u g o d i !  i n u f t l  en d u re )
You will not own it then ? but 'ti« I 
When (aw v»M Piercy r

D-j k . Piercy, Madam !
A**«». Ye*;

Why did you tlart ? Hus he a nan
• But sow you fpoke as though th i 
‘ A man I'ta’ w«rld, and wonder'
• But yet have all Ac agonies to j 
Him you would hide, 'wit cannof

D iw a  Good Hcav'n ! by wtj 
you
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Reveal'd Vnv fecret pa®on to the Queen f [s tfb .
I never told my grievance but to you,
And that but filemly in broken Cghj 
And lliflcd tears —

’Tis plain (lie is dillurb’d—
What can this mean ? Sure one of vie is road!

— 4 Why all this care to hide • truth from me, 
'^y htifl sthe common tiilk of all the wnrld ?
‘ There’s fomething in it mote than yet 1 know,
• Which I mull k a 'd i into by other n
‘ Madam, I thought when 1 had coadeU ended

(TV Dunn.
‘ To ope my breart, and mingle friendfaip with you,
* You vrould not then deny fo finall a feo e t;
4 And now, when I’m a Queen, and mty command it—

» 4 Therefore’ begone. Leave me without reply.
Henceforth I’ll know ibe pet Ions better, out 
O f whom I mean to a choole a friend—Farewtl—
Piercy, no doubt, is not fo fondly nice,
Who brags, and tells the world of his proud comjuetf.

Diana. Forgivemefirrt, then give me leave to tell you— 
How ’twas diiclot’d to you, the wonder (tuns me,
This fecret which I thought force hesv’n round out.

* Queen. Racks and worfe tortures, itenzie* of the
V mind!

4 Hence; take her from my fight j (he will diftraft me.’
Diana. • Oh, hear roe firfl: your fury’s not fo dreadful,

• 4 As it my pain to te ll:’ yet I’ll confefs : [Anuij,
A fatal truth it is ; Piercy I love—
Now pity me, and aucnch toy tort’ring blulhes : 
f o r  Hcav’n reveal'd it for no ill.

Queen. ‘ I am. amaz’d : dill worfe and worfe, (be itabt 
4 And they’re abufesall.’— IngratefuT wtwnao! [m cj 
Would’it have me think thy lawful pallkm fuch a wonder ! 
Is ir a crime for thee to love thy huiband f

Diana. Jrl» ! wbot’t 'hat you fay ? My huiband, faiil 
Meant j e j  to mock <’n’ unfortunate Diana ? [you t  

Q u rr. No, 1 will fav’r again ; thy perjur’d 'mfband I 
D »a. Ah, rr>\ al Matlam ! l'iercy is moreblelt j 

W  are not tnarry’d j he is not my huiband.
Queen. Ha ! ( AJLU.
Diana, Thu: were to roe too great a happtnefi!

B 2 Often.
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&*ten. Should this be true, what would beconte of me ?
' [.4jS.it.

Diana, rife! Are you not bit wife ?
‘ Diana. So far from that, hit perfon J ha»e not feen

* In twelve long month*, thii laCt long tedious year.
* Art not hit witcr*
Diana. By ail your precious hope*

And mine, Ira  not.
£ p m .  It Piercy then not marry’d f 

Support roe, Heav'a! and with a wonder fare me {
lAfiJt.

Call all thy virtue and thy courage ftraight 
To helu thee now, or thou art loft for ever.
* Am I then cheated, and it Piercy faithful i *
* If 1 cMsbcat all thit, I challenge Atlat
* Tn livt uodei a load lb »*ft ai mine.
* Ah Piercy 1 injur'd Percy I injur’d Bullen I 
' But hold, thare’t yet a gretieruik behind,
* Ar.d that it, to ditteoible well.— -Diana I

• Diana Madam—
‘ fn ttn . Thou wondf r'ft at my curioGty,

* AttKough 1 wet* concern'd ai tbit fall* lioiy.
' 1*11 tell th< c why s’ it hat been long reported,
That you tod Piercy wete in prirate marry’d.

Diana. Such a report came likewifr to my hearing;
But how ’mat rais’d, by whom, or why, 1 know not.

Too well the dreadful caufe of it 1 know.
\AJUt.

T hit, when I heard, I took unkindly from you t 
1 was your fnend ; • you ought no more to lie*!
* A marriage I mm a friend, than from a lather ;
* And whrn you aggravated, at 1 tb
* By your uolflnd denial, it nuag’d I
* for which,’ 1 hope, Diana, sou’U & *$gj|lr  ;
* Mrthiuki, 1 do it rarely-----

J)iana. Bcfl «»f Queens !
T hut ca my knees I ought to beg that p r ^ f  
1 own 1 did otfcnA my graciout miftreit.”

.*£»</«. Rile to mjftirm;.—This kite no;
For ever.

Diana. Oh, mo ft admirable goodneft f



This teniiernefs betray* me, melts mv foul!
] U M .

A fatal trg inc , that draws all my griefs 
4 Up to my eyes and lips, juft ready 10 unload
* And pocr them in at once into herbreatl,
‘ Whom I , of all the world, Ihould liide them fit>m.‘

— QH far feme wild, fomedefert, to complain in, 
S ^ ittr tf fa n d  uninhabitable place;

> < Or elfc fome precipice that buts thcocean,
_ ’ ‘ That wide, and never to l>e fathom’d occan,

* That I might tell th’echoing rocks my woe*,
* And count tny forrowt to the wind* ami teas,*
Mote pitiful, and more relenting tar.
Than taJfe and cruel mankind it to me.

Diana. Youfeemdulurb’d ! Ah! whit inhuman grief 
>■ Dare* feiie your royal breal't i 

4 Siuttn. Come, dear Diana j
* Go to my clofet with me 5 there, pcrh:ip<i, ,
4 Some reit may quell this melancholy immrter j
4 And there it may not be amifj fometiincs 
4 To talk of Piercy ; will it f 

4 D iana. Sacred Queen,
4 Twill n o t; and, Oh J 1 with that the Jifcourlr 
4 Would foot he your foul with at much joy at mine.* '

V
 Shinn. Thefe are the firtl miferie*, the rod 

Come rolling on apace ; and, Kath'riae. now 
Thou art reveng’d !—Juft Heav'n, whofe is the tin >

• Punifli not me, I fought not to be Queen ;
•> JJut Henry’t guilt amidfi my pomp it weigh'd,

And make* my crown lit heavy on my head ;
4 Tobanilh from hit bed the chatted bride,
4 That twenty years lay loving by kb tu li!
4 Howoau 1 give it, without tears, a name*
4 When 1 rencift my cafe may be the lame f 

. * And I , perhaps, as flavt* arc to the pried,
4 Thut gay and fine, for facr.lice am dreit !*

' ' Kill- rine, do not envy me thy throne;
<•«<■ 'art far njfcre happy, that halt nolle.
D

W ■%*.. E j» d  of the F u s t  A c t .
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A C T  I I .

Enter Northumberland and Rochford.

R ochfok d.
T IIE  new* it firlnge you tell me of the K 'ng.

North. Moft wonderful, nor can I fnirft .Ar  mi»aty . 
H e came jufi now from bunting at bit ufe, [ i ^ l
a n d  at Sit Thwmat Seymour's houfe he was 
Moil fplt-ndidly and kindly entertain’d 
A t a repaft.

Roth. Took he there any thing 
A m itt)

North. N o ; quite contrary, fo good-humour’tf,
I never law him in my Hie more pleafant;
But now, inltead c: g'>ing to the Queen;
With words that fhew’d mcue d {content than rage,
H e order’d all abo'.M him to retire ;
And. which it ftill more llrange, enquir’d for Wolfey; 
Woifey, whom all men thought quite out of favour !
* Then fliut himfelf in hit bed-chamber.
* And there remain*; nordurft the boldeft venture 
‘ To follow him, and alk him what he ailt-— ’
May not the Queen youi fitter, think you, be
T he innocent occafion i J

Foci). That’s impoflible! ^
For but laft night he came to her apartment,
With nil the heats and love that could infpire 
A bridegroom, Icarely ot an hour’t making:
W ith hafte he ran, and where he lln-u’d have fas,
He kneel’d down by her i t  hit deity ; __ ■
Printing foft kirie^on her lovely hand.
And ligh’d i> i f  he had been (till a 

Nort1'. Right Harrv ftill; lor bj^ 1 
The nearer he’t to « bb and change '

Roth. See ! the King.
North. You’i t  biother so hit wife*

But i ’U not vcni*rt.
FSttr Kir* Henry PH 

Ki»g. Who ere you, that durll prei»|... ;
Ha, Bullen ! get thee trom my fight—

4  ' .



j A

aits thWho w ait there } Why am I thin troubled*
L et nondbut Wolfey dare to be admitted.

• \ . [ Ta tht A lttni.
W ho can Withftand fo vafl a (hock of beauties,

JS  , [H tjiti <Arr»,
So many wonders in fo bright a form f

-  *jU'hepJjl»««*n designs to make a perfect face, 
fcrtGty for a monarch to enjoy,

. * ’Tis Icign’d, that the molt IkUtuI fpirita are all 
. • Employ’d, and juft before the-.r eyes it plac’d

• T h ’ exadeil, lovelicft angel tor a pattern ;
• I f  it be true, this only muft be (he,
• And muft be mine’—— Who’s there? the Cardinal f

* Enirr Wolfey.
Card. The humbleft raflal of h i god-like mafter,

V , A"tag. Come hither, Sir—I fent for thee, my Wolfry ; 
And doft not wonder, when but yefterday 
1 took from thee the leal and chanc’llor’t place t 
But ’tis no matter : do not care, I fay j
I love you ftill, in fpite of all your foes-—
You have malicious enen.i«i at court j 
Befidet, the Queen, my Lord, is no good friend 
O f yours.

Car A. Wretched am I, that have ineurr’d
V My King’s difpleafure, and my Queen’s dire hatred f 

But m’innocence, when 1 am dead, perhaps,
■ May to my royal mafter, though too late,

Appei r.
kiKg. Talk not of death, good Cardinal,

For 1 have buGncis with thee firft—* By Heav’n
• He that dares mutter Wolfey i» a traitor,
• Shall die foi a worfe traitor as he is : .
‘ Keep thy own ftill, the bifhopricsof York 
4 And Wincheftrr, and Cardinal, that is 
4 Above my grant; anti when 1 give thee leave,
4 Go to tay diocefe, and live io fpite them.

! 4 Cart:'. Immortal wreaths, and diadems of faints,
• Cra-. n you in heaven for this royal gfludnefs.
4 I .m grown old, too weak to guar® me from

a 4 ->Iy toes, but toryour majelly’s pri't-dtion.’
. " ft. Oh, Wolfey ! be to me but hd/ (o kind 

A* I  Ihall be to thee. Seymour, my lather!
The

A N N A  B C L L E N .  i 9



to  A N N A  S U L L E N ’ .

T h e  loTely Seymour whom thou told’ft me of,
2 did devour her beautie* from thy lips,
And fed my e*ri with the delicious feaft j 
Hut lince, W e feen thii wonder of her fex !
'fbe  charming’ft creature e’er adorn’d the world 
And find her ill is fir above thy praifei, f  
At hcav'n cau be beyond man’i frail dcl'cripti 

Card. Have you then fecn her, Sir?
King. Oh, yet, my Wolfey I 

And having fren her, Rueft, I needs mull be 
But wretched without her, or thy suTillance.

Card. T hit goo as 1 cxpe&ed. [JfiJe,
King. Help thy prince !

Why irt fo flow ? Has Wolfey loft his courage ? *
That wit that emperors and popes has fway’d ?—
‘ So let thy brim begin to" travail now ;
* Biing forth, thou morethan king, thou more than m a n / 
Thou hid a mine within that fubtle breaft.
The ftone which dull philofophy has toil’d
I d vain for----- Make me mailer of thy Indie*------
Lend roe thy wit to purthafe Seymour for me.

Card. You have the meant already in your handt; 
Pow’r it the greateft chirmer of that fex.

King. Con.mand my pow’r, my kingdoms, to thy aid :
* Join to thy fox’* tail my lion’s fkin !’
Take thou my fcepter, bind it to thy croft.
And to thy mitre add my humble crown j 
*Tis all my Wolfey’*; Wolfey Audi be king:
1 alk but only Seymour in exchange.

Curd. You bid too much ; fend for her ftraight to court } 
Make her i  tnarchiom is, or elfe a ducbefi: «
There’* hardly now#a woman but will fell 
A foulilh bonourSh.it none feet, for that j& F  
Which mat#* a noife and fo’.endor in '

How thou deceiv il my e* g « ^ f i{ j ||t£ g  
This ! hive done without (uch rare w.
But, Oh, Hie it iaflesiblc to a l l!
Deal' ta the foundwof vanity and pomp,
And more icmorfeWsahan a faint or hcmiR
* Her chaftity cold at tho froxen llream,
* And then at hard, and never to be thaw’d,
‘ As cry Sal rock* or adamantine quarriea;’
That, Oh, I  fear, h«d I but what 1 covet,



The cro'Hi from Bullen’s head, to orter her,
•"I would Irarcely trmpt her to thy prince’* bed.

,  Card, (hen, Sir, 1 doubt Yu hardly in my pow’r 
To help )fcu.

King. Ita ! falfe and ungrateful man !
Is that th<*i*!l the hope your brain can gire me ?
_ Card. l l impaffibfe, if Ihe be virtuou*,
T>>iii would be  had  by  force ot c u n n in g  !

# Therefore apply this remedy a while,
Have but a little patience till *ti» lawful.

King. Traitor and pois’ner of thy mafter’* reft,
Muft I defpair ? I* that thy precioui caunfel i 
4 Did I defcend to »fk advice from hell i

• 4 Confult thy wicked ntycle for th it,’
To tell me what i* lawful?

> Card. Underrtandme.
"  King. Cive me fome hope*, or, * by thy damn'd am 

I ’ll crumble thee to duft, puff thee to nothing j [bitton,* 
And make thee let*, and more dejected far.
Than the bafe fellow that begot thee, pticil. •

• Cmrd. Hear me but-------
4 King. Why didft thou infeft my breaft,

• And with thy ven’mou* tongue deceive me, worfe
* Than the old ferpent, that m 1‘aiadife

V 4 Betray’d the firftof mankind with a bait ?
4 So thou, lurking and hid amidft the charm*

• * Of Se'-mour’* rare and unfulpcfted beautiei,
4 fcung’i me her praife* in fuch tempt ng word*,

■ 4 That 1 with ravifli’d ear* fwallow’d the found,
4 And never faw the fting I fuck’d in after.
» Card. You will not give me leave t’explaiu myfelf,

4 Nor yet to give you remedy.
‘ King Tell m e;

4 For remedy I ’ll have from heav’n or hell,
4 Or I will take rhy blood, thy fcorpion’* blood,
4 And lav it to my grief till 1 have cafe.’

Card. J r  ou r fury will not let you underftand me. 
W h . j / a d v i i ’d to  ftay rill it wai lawfuV 
At r'.efame time I meant to let you4now, ,
’ J.vas not a thing fo hard to bring to paf*.

King. Ha ! fajd again like Wolfey ! Tell me ftraighr,
4 My foul wait* at the portal o f thy breaft,
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cw*, I 
houijl t*.—
• i i  : m  r

N . j
* To ravlfh from thy lip* the welcome new*,
‘ Ere ihev have minted into words thy thoun 
Quick, what ran lawtuily make Seymour i

Card. Make her ynrtir Queen.
King. M ake her my Queen !
Card. Ye», Sir.
King. Sure I hut dream: what doft thd 

how i  '
Card. Invefi her head with Anna Bullen’t crow n ? 
Km#. Sure thou art nud, and would’ft make me fo too— 

What, whihl flie live* !
Card. Ay, wliilft flic live*, I faid!

Ii that fo (Iranji'C a thing that ne’er wai done.
Divorce her. •

King, H a !
Card. What i*’t that make* you ftart i 

Divorce her, and take Sej mour to your bed.
K iit. How ! Take pood heed w hat 'ti* thou pulleft 

Thyftlf—— Divorcc my lawful, vittuou* wife [upon 
Without a caule!

‘ Card. There it a caule.
• King. What ii’t ?
• Card, I'recend remorfe of confcience.
• King. G o d .!
• Card. Ne'er wonder :

* Say you arc troubled and difturb’d within.
• King. Eternal villain ! Lucifer the damn’d ! [Afidt.

* Traitor, at what?
4 Card. At that which feii’d your mind.

* When KaiVrioe vou divorc’d for Anna BuUcn !
‘ Confcience! confcience J _

• King. Horrid, tormenting fiend!
* Thou know’ll, ftte w*» my brother’* wife ; and Bullen
* On no fuch juft pietrncc i can d'(claim.

4 Card. No matter; on the like diflruftof confci
* That made yoa do the one, you may the other, .•
‘ Give out that (lie’s, not lawfully your wife, V
* The firft alive; and that you never had \
* A difpenfation from hii Holinefs.

4 K iv . Hit Halinef*! I ’m blafted with the >
* lYrnieioui traitor! how ran this be done ? f]

• Card. Leave it to uiej confem you, *ti* encSj
* *  M I X
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4 And I ’l  engage, on forfeit of my life,
• To getm licence from our holy father,
4 To difafpul thit marriage, and to take
• Into y o u  lawful bed the beauteous Seymour.

* ,*ien fl'a"  ̂remain unfrecafromCath'rin.?
* C ar/L Thc Church (hall grant a difpenfation too 

‘ For thajfr
"V 4 AI:*^W hat horror’s this I hear ? Can this be true ? 
4 In all my wanton and luxurious youth,
4 Or in my blacked thoughts of lull and rage,
‘ I ne’er yet found one wi(h atrongd them all 
4 O f fuch a deep infernal hue. The horror 
4 Has kindled my whole blood into a flame,
4 And made mcfclufh a deeper fcarlet than 
4 This villain’s robe. Di(loyal, wicked monller !
1 But I will drive to hide my jud refentmenn. [AfiJt,
4 Divorce my fecond wife without a caufe !’
Could it be done, what would the nation fay ?
What would the action look like, but a hell,
T o  warn fucceeding princes from the like,
And blot me from the (troll of piom Ling*.
Could it be lawful, Wolfey, I would hearken.

Card. Then lawful (hall it be, in fpite of fcruples;
I  fee your confcience is an infant grown,
A child again, and wants to be lnllru&ed——
Come, let me lead you by the hand, and point 
A way 4 for you to walk on even ground ;
4 So fafe,’ the niccft confcience fliall contuse ad 
And chufe it.

King. Now thou dod rejoice thy prince.
Card. VVhat if (he be unfaithful to your bed,

And prov’d fo f
Kin,;. Ha ! there’s thunder in that rfoid ;

"^be b">lt ran thro’, awl (hivet’d me to pieces, 
tyal to my bed! adult’rous! ha I 
f  rhou not fo ? 4 Yet hold j if  this be true,*
» a fliower of cardial in my reach,

W v jrrhis hoarid fit. Wolfaf, bewaje 
A x fi ihou doll dally with my hope. y iJ  fears i 
• f  to’r, and fee you wrong her no t: ‘ for if  

ji u doil, by all the plagues tby foul dcfervet,
• • hell dull be wo little for thy carcafc j
•* . 4 New
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* New bell* (hall be created, and more hot
* Than what’* prepar'd for traitor*, f. .rricide*,]
* For ravifbtn of mother*, luftful nun*,
* For Lucifer bimfolf t* endure; nay, more
* Than villain, pope, or cardinal e'er felt.*
Speak how thou know’fl h— Qnicfc.

Card. Ala*, tny Lord,
1  nerer meant h enter’d ir. my own 
Particular knowledge ! but it it reported.

King. Repotted, (aidft thou * I* not that enough ? 
Repott! Why, (he’tdamn’ll, if (he’, but thought 
A wborc, much more reported to be fo.
* ’ Fi* not the ad  alone that wrong* thy king j
* Each fmile, each glance, »nd e»ery wanton kxJk,
* '1 hat’* meant t* another, if I leave unpttntfh'd,
* Shall brand me with the ignominious name
* Of wittol, which it worfc------Make me but fur*
* That the lead breath hat utter'd fuch a found,
‘ Or whifpcr'd to the air that fhe’t uncharte,
* By all the horrid fiend i that punifh lull,
* And by the bl»ck concMpifctnce t«f hell,’
I ’ll rumble her from ■ he throne into* dungeon-—  
Name me the man that it fufpeded.

Card. Piercy.
A’i* f. Piercy!
Card. Ye*, Sir, he*t the man (he doatt on s 

*Ti« he lie* deeper in her brr aft than e*e«;
For him (he fight, and hnardt up all hrr wifhei:
4 Give* him her perfon warm, infpir’d with paffion ;
‘ Whilfl for yourfelf, (he only treat* you with
* T he cold dead body o f departed love.'

A'lig. I* Piercy then at court I 
Card. H eirth itday

Arriv’d.
At*/. How ! come without my leave, fay’ft thoo * 
Card. He it, no doubt, to confummate the>tvj\ e, 

T h tit fignt and token* to compare j which theV 
By letter* and devices in their abfence, *
Have hourly plotted to deceive you, Kir,
And put in pradlce when the tiuic 1* ripe.

K<tg. Hell and tormenting furies1-----1 believe thee
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C W .^ Ja v , in your lied, and in her drca;ns, flic think*
* Whenltfeafitres made youdull.it whetted her.’ (on’t ;

A7»f. Bold, I can hear no more. By all mv wrom;«, 
And che& d hope?, thou brinj;’i) to my remembrance, 
How all elrnplaifances to me weredragg’d 
And forc’Mrom her, like mirth from one in torture ! 
S om etim e! found her face all drown’d in tear*.
Tv ibnt.tfcs of fivjh*, jutl blowing off thofe llorma 
In fear away : fometine* again in blufhc*,
Ai if then all the wanton heat of love 
Were darting thro’ her eve* to meet my Hume;
Hut jwhen, with eager huAe, 1 catch’i  her in 
fliefe arm«, and prefs'd her lip*, alack ! 1 found 
In ft aid ef fummcr there, no tee fo cold ;
Infiead of breath that would revive the dead.
No air fo chill, no winter bl.ifts fo keen.

Card. Thu* all her artiom will he ftill to you :
The rofet of her blood fhc keep* for him,
The thorn* for you—Had you been Piercy the#——  

King. Let me embrace the faverof hi* prince.
The dear preferver of my life and honour !
What Ihall I do for thee, my friend f 

Rr-rnttr Kochtord.
Card. Here’* Rochford!

Pray, fmooth’your brow, and hide your difcontem :
And, now y’are going to the Queen, (mile on her ;
Mean while Ihe'll ftumble, like a hafty child,
* And aft more plain and ojxn to your juOice 
Then when you tind her tupping, on the fudden 
Strike, like the hand of Heav’n, a fure revenge,
And never let her rife again.

King. I will—  #
My Lord, you may come near ; where i* fbe Qiieen )

[7 , Rocb.
Rock. I left her in the drawing-room.
King. Ah, Wolfey!

What anjjil e’er fo bright a* woman was,
Had not*«ne firft froru'd her creator’* law* f 
For neareft hi* own likenef* they wer» made,
TilVjhey by falfcnd* did th tirlrx  degrade.

[Extant King an.l Cardinal. 
R u b . What means this fudden alteration.’

C  la
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! ■  not that 1'ietcy f Oh, ton true! lie come*
Not tike ajoy lul bridegroom, u  was told thee, J 
l ’oor cheated After ! but like one, alai !
Thttt k a l t w d y  the Uafe wrongs our friend 
Have heap'd ujion him. Where (ball 1 a void Mm ?
Ah, why moll I, of a?) the plot, be cura’d,
To look upon a face fo full of horror,
That, like a heul, at once upbraidi mv guiltl 
And laflic* me w ith the rrmcmbrancc i 

Entrr i’lcncy.
P itt. Metbinkil walk like one that'a in a dream,

A hortid dream, and fain would be awake :
Tbefe room* ol' ftatc look not at they were wont,
When Anna Bulien oft haa ran to meet m e; •
* But firm like Fairy.land, a wiidcroefa.
* My friendi, like beaft* that never yet fiiw man,
‘ Suri at my Ittfht, and (hun me woife than fire, (lioni'*
* Whai mean you, Hesv’na < What mean thofe boding vi- 
Oh, that fomc friendi, fome friend; indeed, would meet 
Aud wake me out of i t !*—Bebnld, 'tit granted— [me, 
la not that Kochtord there r Mv dearelt brothet ! —

ftecb. My Lond, my Piercy !
Pifr. Come thou to" my arm* '

Methiuki thou art concern’d to fee thy friend:
When 1 embrace thee, 'tiiapnin, 1 hud j 
Thy friendthip i* ai cold aa winter bUlii,
* Or chill h i age it to a tender virgin.'
What ail* my ttiend t  * Say, quickly.'

K k L. Nothing aili me.
Pirr. Nothing why look'll thou then fo full of horror? 

Thy down-caft eyei call to my fad remembrance,
How, palling bv yon gallery of ptfturea,
That happy (JalTry, that was once the fcene 
O f md'iy a joyful meeting with tby filler j
* Looking with woader on thefe taraoui perfoas,
* Whom the rare painter had with fo much art
* Defcrib’d, to make pofterity amends W
* For their bright form*, now moulder’d in the\urn* ,
* With their imm*ml (hapea of beauty here:
* There, at we oa'd to walk, none e’er fo kind, x
* With laving arma and tender wilhc* join'd,
* A dad lemeinbrance in their looks we fpy’d,

‘ Of
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•heir bodies had on earth enjoy'd ; 
kitaft eyes they watch'd us all the while,
Ln we frail’d, they would be fure to froil* ; 
[chanc’d to weep, or ftgh onr woe,
Im ’d to p tv u>, and d > I'o too;
Ipathy they drew from all our tears,
^  ft>, and cvcrv look wastbriis.

r overflowing of your love-lick fancy.
But mark me now, Rochford ; mind the f.td 

t ’ * ( itartrophe. They look not now like frknda 
4 Of comfort, but like boding Sybils raibet:
4 Their fmile* converted all to darting frowns,
4 VVhilft, with their feeming voice and hands, methought, 
4 They thid and beckon’d me to Uiun the place;
4 As it they did intend to fay aloud,
4 Ah, Piercy, ’tis not now as hc’etnforc!

^  Piercy, begone, for thou (halt luppy be no more.’ 
H ub. Ah, my Lord !
Pier. H «! what fay’fi thou i  ’Tis enough f 

There hang* a dreadful ta'e upon thy brow,
And there’s fome horrid meaning in that word—
4 Let thv dire look fpeak all the rell, I pr’ythec }
4 Thou’u pictc’d quite thro’ me, like an ague-fit,
4 Stopp’d every circling parage of my blood,

• 4 And made me fwe.it big dropa as cold as ice— ’ 
VSay, quick, how fares thy filler ? Is (lie well?
• 4 My love, my wife ?—— Did I not call her witc ’ 

Speak, is (he living ? Is Ihe dead ? If  fo,
And thou dar’ft utter it, plant thv dread voice 
Juft like a cannon to thy Piercy s breaft,
And Oliver me to pieces.

Koch. By thefe words,
* 1 find he knows not of my lifter's marriage." —

Still worfe and worfe. [Afidt.J Alas, my Lord, ft* lives f
[To Piercv.

Pirr. Lives! Oh, the joy ! But is (he ought thau well ? 
f  Tell it wjrh (peed, wby didft thou fey alas ?

4 ReJ>. W ell/(he is too. ■
4 Pirr. Then blefled be that voice,!

4 But why thou fpeak’A it with fuch cold referve,
4 I cannot guefs. Oh, tell’t with joy '■
4 Tell it aloud with (homing to the fphcres,

C x * Thai

N N A  B U L L E D  »j



* Thut they may echo, tvifh glad harmony, I
'  Thy liitcr tire* ! my Bullco i» in health I* I

Koth. She is in health ; but------ I
P in . H* ! but wh»« t Spe ak out. I

Whydoft thou torture tac with dire fufpencr ? I 
‘ If there be any thing can how be call’d mitfJrtune,
‘ \Vh» n thy dear filler i» in health, out with it
* Let it be worfe than thunder, 1 can hear i t ^ ^  .. 

R»cfj. Alat, kind Piercy, force not me to tell you !
Too foon you'll hear the ncw», from one, pcrhapt,
Tb*t can relate it, rocky at he it,
Without a figh or tear in pity of you.

P ur. Ye hcav’nly Pow’rt 1 what doe* my Rochford
* Methinkt, the joyful tiding! in my bread, «{mean ? 
s That fhe'tin health, do elude me for my fear* j
* But then again a fatal hcavmef*
4 Straight intercept* thit dawn ol comfort there,
* And, likcacloud, hitietall thefe new-boni beams
* O f hope, and bid* me dread 1 know not wbat.
* I am in hell, in torment*! worfe, in doubt
* It there no balfam that can eure thit fting f 
• N o  G£dipuf, that can untold tbt* riddle 
I pr’ythee, gentle Kochtord, do not rack m e;
Take off thi* heavy weight that link* thy brother.
Come, Hatter me, if thou’ri afraid to tell 
The truth, and fay, that all thtfe killing word*
Were not in tarncft.

E nin  Northumberland.
Jt/H-k. Roe, your father'* here.
Pirr. He will u lc  p it) , anit releafc me, fiire.
NtTth. Harry, thou art mofl uelconc to thy fatter j 

Welcome to all, ajid welcome to the King.
Rejoice, my ton,’and deck thy face with fmilet j 
There’* love and lonuae coming toward* the.

P kr. ParUou lue, bell father, fjtare my anfwer.
[ Knteh.

Oh, tell me fitfl, whm news n  fiom my love f i  
How doe« my mylreft t ire, *i'.d what’* become S.
Of bctutetiu' Anna Sullen f Quickly, S r.

Sor/b. * Wiiv, what’t bjoonieof her ? She’* very well.*
* What (UouM become ol her ?* Jthe’t nuriy’d, foo.

Pier. Marry’d ‘
K n ti
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Ntrth. M trry’d ! ay, marrv’d, and a Queen,
A  joyful Queen, * I tell thee.’

Pier, larry’d ! and to the King ! * By *11 my hope*,’ 
By all ur charts, eternal vow? of lore,
It canr t be, altho’my father fay* i t ;

* You, w mm I’ll credit fooner than an angel.
* Marry’d P  tny Anna Bullen falfe and marry'd!

. Perfuade me that the fun ha* loft it* virtue j
.  ‘ The earth, the teeming earth, torgm to bear;

‘ That nature (hall he nature now no mute j*
That all the element* (hall ranilh flrniwht,
Turn to confufion, and in chao* (hrinlc;
4 And fou and I, and ail the tiring world,
‘ Are what we were before we were l*egot 

^  ^  All this muft be, when Anna Bullen’* ttlfc.
North. I tell thee, rafh and difoN\licnt boy.

Marry M (he i*t without fuch miracle*.
Pirr. Ah, dear eft father! on my knee* I beg you* 

Repeat that horrid, difnul wont no more ;
‘ T o  be obedient, and at once to hear 
‘ My mirtref* wrong'd is not in Piercy’* pew'r.
‘ Here, crufti thi* infeft, pound me into duft ;
4 I’m at your foot, Oh, lay it on my neck,

* * And punifti me with death, ten thoafand death*;*
j*  For, w hi I ft I live, I * muft lie guilty ftill,
• 4 And’ ne’er can think that Ann* Bullen't falfe.

Oh, Sir, be merciful and juft at once,
» And fay you did it but to try your Piercy.

North. Rife and repent, and do not tempt my angtr, 
Which thou (ltouldft feel, but that I pity tbee,
And think thy folly punifhment enough.

Pier. See, Sir, her brother’* more coneern’d than I,
To hear fuch word*. Come, tell them, dcarcft Rochford; 
Proclaim her virtue* loud a* cherubim* ;
4 Tell them thefe rock*, they may in time relent, 

f * And k a r  the fed complaint* of injur’d honour. 4
I* die not chaite, ihaftras the virgin light,
And conftant a* the turtle *> it* m a e ;
* Her perfon facred ft 11 to all mankind,
‘ And hcautie* lef* corrupted, lei* defil’d,
* Than il the lovely blue that fragrant hang*
* Ob autumn fruit, or morning dew ou rclc>.
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North. Tell Vim, my Lord.
P itr. Ob, bear thy charming found ;

Tell them, and undeceive them, friend; fell th fm ,
How thou wcrt by when firft we plighted tro th /
And fwore eternal faith,- eternal love,
4 By every faint, and every ftar that flione,
4 Who then look'd down ai joyful witneflet,
4 And dined forth in all their bright array,
4 To fee our love* that fliin’d more bright than they.’ 

E nter a Gentleman.
Gent. My Loid, the King and Queen ite  paffing bv.
Nerth. Look you, romantic Sir, behold your mi lire1!, 

Whofe bride Ihcn. .  [ Exit.
J'ier. By the immortal pow’r* th it gave me life,

And eye*, and feofe* to believe, *tis (he 1 —
It 1» the King, and Anna B.illrn crown’d ! >
W hy, father, Rochford, friend*, i* it not fo i 
And did flic not like haughty Juno walk t 
Who, a* ft.c held the thund'rer by the hand.
Look’d down with fcorn on the low world, from whcnce 
She came ; fo did Ate call a loathing ey e 
Upon the place w here humble Piercy ltand* — - 
4 Now you are mute, dumb a* thofe conjurations 
4 You hir’d juft now Irom hell to he my ru in /
Ha ! it't not fo i Confei> that it is fo,
And 1 am.blefi’d [ own it, and make poor Piercy happy,

Ktch. Ala*, my Lord, artlirt your mind no more !
•Ti* torment to your friend to fee vou thu*.

Pier. Friend, fay’ft thou ? I difcliim that nan.e in all, 
In father, brother, lifter, and companion ;
Nature itfelf abhors it like the plague,
And banitbc* tfcaf gucft from all her creature*—  
Fahe.brotlin to the falicft woman living !
Was it for this thit 1 was font from court?
Was it tor thit, the fubtleft of her fex 
Sent me a letter with ten thoufaudcbarmi,
T o  let me know J hat I (1 vou Id write, an^ihouldV 
Be written to no more, till my return t 
T ’ avoid fufpicion, as (lie Ctid ; but faras 
To flatter me, tha» I Ihould not miftruft her.

Rocb. By Hcav’n, and all that’* true, flic’s not to blame.
P ur. H ere, Rochford, rip and tear her from my heart,

V L'.d
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^afl roo^d as (he is— 1 The poifon fwelU I
* Oh, lance it with thy fword,’ and give me cafe !
* She’* I ell, (he's worfe, (lie’s madneft to the brain !
‘ I am poflelVd, and carry an hoft of devils j*
For he tn*t wears a peijur’d woman here.
Has in hiu breaft ten thoufand fiendt to foourge him. 

Re-ntrr Northumberland.
AV/^.'Come, my heft fon j the King falutti thee, Tier. 

. Come, fee the bride he has prepar’d tor ihec, [cy;
• " And think no rpore of Anna Bulled noiv.

Pier. H»! brinp me to her ilraight ! Is (lie a woman, 
A bright, diflctpblmc, and protefting woman ?
* Srmxjjh at the fmiiing, pitilefs ocean is by His ?
‘ But then her heart as rocky, deep and fathoraleft ?
* Has (he a face as tempting as the (air 

Deceitful fruit of Sodom, but when tailed,
•* Is rottennefa and horror to the core f '
Is (he fo kind, that nothing can be kinder ?
Nay, were (he Anna Bullen at! without,
And Bullen all within, I ’d marry her,
To be reveng’d.

Ntrtb. Thou do ft rejoice thy father :
She it at good and beautiful at angels,
And hat ten thouland poundt a year; which, added

* To thy eftaie, will make you far more happy
/ Than Harry with hi* crown, or Anna Bullen. [ry’fl? 
I s P u r. Come, bring me to her: when fliall we be m*r» 

North. ‘ When my fon n lc a fe t i f  thou wilt, to-morrow. 
^  Pier. To-morrow ! Now : to-morrdW it too late : 

W h a t! mud I wade a day, and lofe a fmile t 
T he King with Bullen revels all thit while.

. Hade, thou flow fun ! when wilt thoui>ring the morn i
And when, Oh, when, fliall the long day be worn!
That thefe triumphant atmt may feize my bride,
And clafp her gently like a wanton tide.
‘ In floods of extafiet I ’ll drown and fay,

* ‘ Thus-Harry and hi* Queen liv’d all the day j
‘ Thus he embWct her all o’er and o V  ; _
‘ Whilftfor each kift I’ll reap a thfcufand more:
* And for each pleafure they (hall aft that night
* Til pattern them, and double, with delight

Bi)i
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But for tlut r a reft blif* we blufh to own, v i '^ “
Spite and revenge much more my joy Hull crfc.

Ewd of the Sf.cokd Ac r .

A C T  III .

Em tr Cardinal and Blunt ftv tra llj.

C axdihaT..
H AIL to the factrd Qut rn of wit and hfauty'* Jjjg

4 Hailio the Kmpreli ot thr world that f l io j ;^ p  
B in t. What ncwi ? whai font; of comfort brftgi my 

Wolfey I
* Methink* yourlookr (htne like the fun of joy,
4 And finite*, more gli:t’ring than your robe* appear :
4 Come, far I  long to be part. oF it.’
Say, 4 i» it great t fliall Buller. ilnk to hrll f*
Shall thi* proud exhalation ranifh ft, aighi ?
Or, (hall (he ftill be fiuceti, I’affiront mv Wolfey ?

4 Card. No j I’d hrft pawn Utth i»ody and foul to hell* 
4 For a dram of poifon that would kill 
4 The hrretir.

4 B lun t. Oh, famou* Cardin: 1 
4 Rome's fncred champion, ami ftv faint of Rome !
4 What can rewatd thrc but lb: n itre here,
4 And when ihou’rt dead, a mighty throne, a* high 
4 An wa» great fcticki r% befotc hi* tall f

4 Caid. H ive I not liv’d more fplrndid than the King?4 
4 More aw’d and famou* than >rai f lam  ftill f 
4 Have I uot Icaurr’d with a lib'ral hand,
4 And low’d mere feed to ch. ty, ihanatl 
4 Tbe kindom elfe ? built fuch v||/t palace*,
4 A» neither Italy nor Ron can pattern ? [in.
4 Which England’* monr * :bs h.ive been prond to dwell 

4 Blum. And but for these the nation bad been (corn'd. 
4 Card. Who aram’d fuc'i l jmptuous tnibalfiej a« I ,

'  With fuch a glorit 4  train of (ervanti deck’d,
4 A» Germany and France both wonder’d at,
4 And thought that all the nation follow d me,
4 Whilft Tudor here, a* a left King than I.
* Was ferv'd but with the gleanings of my pomp ?

*■ S tun t.
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t. ’T.v.1 W o lfey , o u r  g rea t m aftcr'i  g rea te r  
ts h e  rode to  m ee t th e  em p ero r, [ fr rv a n t  ; 
ippro.Tch’d , firtl check 'd  h it  pam p er 'd  llecJ , 
sd at diftance to  receive th a t  m onarch  j 
das iin itia ii ,  a> becam e him  belt,
Alight, and firft embrac'd my Wolfey.
And have not I rul'd Harry and the nation ? 
i  thit flrong foundation of my greatnclt 

j k j f tn in 'J  by  fuch a wretch at Bullen ?
. * ak prtaice of a  fplecntul woman !

H jP rB k  .at I  have made; a puppet Queen, 
I H t f l W  me to act her fcenr of ercatncfl, 

rtna all h e r  motions guided by thit hand !
‘ Ittmnt. Shall ihe then mount the lame to ruin Wol

f e y ?
.  Card. 4 N o : by myfelf, the moment (lie attempt* it,

*  She p u ll t  a dreadful tow’r upon her head,
4 When I begin to totter, if I muft,
* Like a huge oak that’t  leaning o’er the wall,
* I'll take my aim, and crufti her with my tall----- '
P iercy '*  arriv’d ; thfre’t aid for your revenge.

Blunt. I heard fo, and perceiv'd it by the Queen.
Card. By that (be hat difcovei'd thedcceit,

And finds him innocent, notv 'tit too late:
Thit mulct her cure left to her own undoing j 
For when the am'rout King comet, loaded with 
Big hopct, 4 and thinkt to take hit fill of joy t;
‘ Straight, like the fenfuive nice plant, that (brinks,
* And on \  fudden gathers up its leave*
4 When 'tis but touch'd, flic will contraA her charms,
4 And (but 'em from him in her fullcn bofom,'
She's cold at winter to hit warm embraces :
This, when the vex’d and paflionate Kitift perceives,
He'il hate, and caft her from him in a rage.

B ltnt. See ! yondcr’t Rochlor J coming towards ui,
Big with glad looks; I hope to be deliver d 
Ot Ibmethingthat will Jorw.ird our dcfign.

Card. I w ill retire, and leave him to your care,
T o  manage him with all tbe art of woman ;
* All hell, if Ilcaven won’t, iafptre your Wit
* And tu iice .' [£«'/.

l.*ttr



Enter Rochfbrd.
Rush. Brightert of thy dazzling fe*»‘ \,’M '

* That wean the charm* of all the world® !
How liivc I been rtiii long, long hour in ^ E t #
In torments, and indsrkncfi * all tb t wliitei^
* Sun of my joy,' 10 wafte the tedious day ;»•.
* Ar.d ftar, togazc the live long night away.’.

Blunt. O, you arc grown a courtier now ina
My Lord; but 'titno wonder, now youare m  
Exalted, anil nte brother to the Queen:
‘ ' I’ii hard for onr to gain a look from you,
* Without the purchale of—I will not tell yrtO ■

Re i I j .  H« ! brother to the Queen ! * to Jupiter
* And' if my ravifb’d fenfc deceivet me not, * m y |
t  will not change my date to Dune in Heaven,
T o  be the darling brother of the fun, i
* Or one of Leda't twini that deck the flty :
* No, Caftor, 1 defy tKre.

£Jum. Hold, my Lord !
1 will not chidc you, tho* you bare defcrv'd it t 
For all thofe raptures are but darts in love,
And feldom bold out to the race’s end :
* Or elfe like draw, that gives a fudden blaze,
* And foon it out.’

R ed . Oh, fay not fo, ‘ mygoddefsl'
The Negro, neared neighbour to the fun.
That lives under the torrid burning line,
Feels not the warmth that does poflefs my bread.
* And Oh ! forgive the vaftcomparifon,
* Hell’s flame is not fo vehement or lading !'

Blunt. Enough, my Lord! I ’ll put you to your trial; 
Prepare, and fee how well you can obey.
But tbat you may not drive without all hope,
* Like Daves condemn'd for ever to the galleys,’
Here is my hand, an earned of my promife.
That at 1 find you faithful, I’ll reward you.

* R e J ’. Y our band! where am 1 ? tell me, god of 
love.’ ■  •

Blunt. But mark me ; bear, as from a prophet, th is : 
Be fure you merit well this firft of favour*,
And keep the oath you row upon thii hand; 

Elfe
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'I denounce a worfe than hell Ihall follow 
-rtlegious crime., 

l.o, here I fwear———
<te, Heav’n ! what lignifie* in oath, 

impofliblc I (hould be tetfc t' 
i -dm altar, breathing incenfc !
^B eroal conltancv- — ■

1 - — fweeteit----- ’ [A’ifo hr W .

m H  M r ° rd *
ijS£ *;*it, brjv; to my undoing ;
■ enit your King can boall

■
A\.£. 'And lie th’ unworthy’ft of mankind ;

Ujo hiring fuch a jewel in hn breafl,
* The crown not half fo facred, were it mine,

y- T ^fc lfit (or a falfc and glitt’ring trifle :
"* So filly Indians barter gold ana pearl*

‘ For bauble*.’
JtUnt. What, your filler! treach’roui man!

You do not mean i t ; nor can 1 endure 
To hear hcrfo degraded, if ’rwere real:
She'ai goodnefs, and hat beautic* more than I ;
And meriti what (he doe» polfef*, a crown :
And much tbc more, becaufe (he fought not for't;

, Which i* the caufe, I fear, that unhappy—
* You vilit her, not only ai a brother,

i*  ‘ But at a friend, and partner other counfcli;
You lore like twin*, like lover*, or indued

* A* a fond brother and kind filler fiiould.’
* 'How bean (he thi* unwelcome ftate ? or rather,

How does (he brook the wrong that’s done to 1’iercy ?
Rtefj. All her reflexion* on it ilraight will vaailh j 

A King and crown are charm* intincibl/: •
No dorm* nor difcontent* can long abide 
Where love and empire plead j but foon will fly,
Scatter’d like mill*, before the fun of pow’r.

Ilium. You fpeak indiff’reotly, my Lord, aodlike 
Miftruft of her jou love. I long to heat 
The more what you would fain difg^fe from roe—
Have you fo foon forgot the oath you took ?
‘ Or i*’t fo lately, that you think ’ti* fcarce
* Reach’d down to Hell, to claim you perjur’d there r

Or
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i"

Or think you that I e’er can hate the filler. I  
Wbcn with a blurt-1 ow n I love the brother!
Falfe and unera-etui man ! t..rc»d-

Rei h. O (fay !
Ripopc my lofom to my ti.-.ktrJ teart, -s 
And read whate’et you think ii written rhere.
Had 1 bo tongue to ijxik, I’d fuflei that, •
Hither ih»n once deny you arry thing, :

Blum. He fofiens, tumi, ;nd change*, u  I 
him i

* Hit waxen foul begin* to melt space;’ !.v ^
He it my (lave, my chain’d and gallv-flave.
Oh, that I had but Harry fo to torture !
* But I’ll revenge myfelf on thit foft fool, *
* On Bu’Ien, and on all thrir race at oner, ,J l
* That were the curfed caufc ot my undoing. Ml
* You find my paflion and g'wd-nature quickl)^H
* That makes you ufemethut.’

Rtcb. Tenthoufand pardons---------
Blunt. No mote; I can forgive, if  you deferv9H |

I chtrpr vou, at a fignof your rcnentwjce.
Go vilit ifraight the Queen, and Piercy too:
You hear he’t come to court; and what you learn 
From them, that aught concerns their former love*, 
From time to time acquaint me with the ftory j 
Aiui you (hall lock the fecret in my bread,
As fafe as in your own.

R ffb . ’Twere blafphemy 
But to fufpect it.

Blum. I require this of you ;
Not that I doubt the virtue of the Queen :
But know, that vvorfe than he!! 1 hate the King.
‘ (To whichjOfthatrrd ’tit, you owe my love)’
And with your fi^er and all human-kind 
Would hate him too.

Herb. I ’ll iuilantiy obey you.
Blunt. Come back, my t  ord; thi* readinefs hai charm’d 

And now 1 can’f  hut ghe you lome kind hope*— £me : 
You may have lea* t  to viUr me hereafter,
And talk of love; perhapt I ’ll take it kindly.

‘ R o d . Blelt harmony! llappicil of mankind, I . '
Bbmt.
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And you may wtite to me, and beftbv prosy : 

A » e King not vifsts me, at be warworn,
, t : '  «»°«------------
l ; ; ,J t  L ’ atn’rout letters be difguis’d

# Y  i f r ^ k  >. -orrow’d name o f  brother Util, 
ne by the ftile of filler, 
til things 1*11 obey, Madam. 
iefc papers once (lull be of conference.

‘ I AfiM !
iK O n e i ,  hrrfoul in difcontent, [f^Rueh. 
1 W t ^ ’fl,urden,,l- * will leave you—  

“ offer'd, now (he's on 
cafe her by a fond contetlion. [ £.»#<•
Hater Queen an.l ZWVi.

am 1 non ?— My brothtr! Is it you i 
’» come to court.

here Ihall I hide my guilty fate from him, 
where he ne’er may fee me more?

' I ftart at ev’ry human Ihnpe,
I meet wrong’d i’ierey in my way;

■ tme efcap’d for murder, m liis flight 
Shuns ev'cy bcaft, and trembles at the » !nd.
And think. each buftt a man to apptchenj him.’—— 

Knur D ana.
1 fent thee to the Queen ; Diana, fav.
How fares Ibe in her hopeleft, f«d elute ?

anfwer bring’tl thou, that it death to hear?
Come, talk of mitery, and fiit my breaft 
With woe: I’ll lav my cars ir> the fad found,
And thence extract it, at the beet do hone;.
G rief is the food that the atH <£tal live by ——
Talk any thing ; there’s nought fo/roiili*! u  
The thought* of Piercy in my breaft.

Dtana. The Princefs Dowager it dead. 
i^jftrn. What Princefs!

Art thou a teraporilingfaJfe-one loo ?
And haft fo foon fprgot flic was thy Qjeeg ?

Diana. Queen Katherine is dead. .
Sfuttn. Alas! then is flte dead ?

Then flic has got the ftart of Anna Bullen ——•
Came you too late to pay my duty to her f

D Diana.

ikr
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Diana. N oj for flit enjoy'd her fenfcHtrtbe.
And rhtn not feem'd to die, bur lull illwp.
‘ %*na, So bold ii inootcnce, it conquers deal 

‘ And ificr make* amend* for ail the wrong*
* Sufi lin'd in lit*.’

Dntna. When I began to tell bcr,
I came by your command, to make a tender 
O f your moll humble duty, and condole 
Hci MajcfK't miifottunc and dilleniper; »
She check'o me at that word, ‘ and *• you've feen
* A clear fky with a travelling cloud o’ertook,
* And quickly g.mt, fo flic put on a frown,
* Wljuh did not laft,' and anfwer’d with a fmile j
Why did voo fay, Your Maiefty lo me, ,
* She fatal, a name I loaih r  t»o, tell your Queeti, -‘te-
J«et lief not fit on gnfutnelt to be happy, JL
But take a fad example here by m e;
1 who wit daughter, niece, and filler too,
To three great Emperors, and wife, alas !
To the motl potent Prince in Chriftendom,
M ml die more wretched than the meaneil creature,
* In a Itrangecountry, ’mid(I my encmie* j
* N u  one of all my great relations here
* To pity me, nor friend to bury me.’
A n d  then (lie wept, and turn’d her gentle face 
The other way, aud quickly after dy’d.

Ooon j why dull thou ceal'e this melody ?
Thy voice exceeds the mourning Philomel's ;
The dying fwan tnkei not that p'eafure in 
Her note, a» I in fuch celetiial inufic :
* H*ft thou no more of il t
* Come, play the srtift : (hew thou to my fancy 
‘ Th* infernal that lead to infinite horror;
4 Open all the eharnel-houfcs. of the dead,
* And fright away, if it be poffible,
* The faid remains of injui’d Piercy here.’

(£.<?»»/ Diana and Roth 
F.aur King.

K i» .  VondiA (hew, in tears »raio(l*her glories I 
Ye Uvifh ftari, what will content this fconver?
From a mean fpting I took this ihining pebble,
And plac'd her in my heart and is  my crown,

Th



he be ft-lov'd jewel there,
SV throne to be ador’d :
■till thi*, Mod Would be more, 

i ill too narrow far her foul! 
flatter and defcend to her, 

jot to you—(he it

■n.
rtfore I ’ll return ; 
tender thought!, tor which 
ibute front your eye*. 
binVmg of the uncertain Ibte 

a and amongtt its fad mitfortunci,
W M g m d  become of me, alai! it you 

Ihre no reafon to fulpeet)
, should change vour lore : and that produc’d thefe teart. 

King. Y’are in the right, if that fliould ever happen— 
Km what Ueged fuch doubt* within your bread f 
You hnve done nothing to defcrvc fuch fear* :
You love me, and as long a* tlut Ihall UK,
Miilrurt not Harry.

•?»«■*. 15y my hope*, 1 do nor.
li'eii fo. nd : J will hear nothing but my BhIIcb. 

« • Wolfey and devil, tetnpr me nmr no more ! \
' Then (bake thefe clouds ot forrow front thy ey«* t 
‘ And dart thv brighter beami, like April fun-lhine, 

Into my bofotr, and thui lock me ever— ’
i Oh ! now I nought remember but thy chatmi,

And quite forget whate’er I wa* before.
* One word of blifs, one word of foftnef*, from thee,

T o  baniftv hence fufpition*, like the plague,
** And clear our bteallt from jealoufiet forever-—

What, not« fyllab.'e do I defcrve ?
Thefe kiire*, laint embrace*, a n d  thefe odour*,
Are raviflj’d, and not bellow'd upon roe— -H a!

Q utn. What mean* my Lord r 
Ki*g. What mean* the trait'roui Bulljn !

Bv Heav’n flic want* the cunning trtfk and kill,
The eafy, quick delulion of her fc»,
T o  hide her faifeneft—Oh, fhe’« damn'd*)

O, gtacioui Sir !
D a K itg,



kI7v. Too Rradou* not to kill ibee** ^ P *
For whom, tor whom, ate your kind k  « ,
Hide y w  your w i n «»«, <W»i»
For »r(ft »* 'njou^li hi? happy flat*. I’ty jy ;
* I'm  fngbttul a. a ghotl. or a dilcafo :
* {'‘or vheft I lh alt to hoid her in rhele *rr
* She It rv gale* like the quarry -.n «he toil ̂  r
* And yield* V.erfelf unto my iiiath’d einbravei>
* Wish f->cb a forc'd and aukwsrd wiihBp’icft,
* A. men, when they aie p.ut all hope*t. life.
* RdigiuUmfeive* unto the pnw'r of drath.'

What fiend hath put foch thought* 
brc.»<l f " ■ t |  ' " #

When did I wrong you ? How have I been falf*?
* Vet I will not complain ictinll my 1/0*4 ; ■'»
* Jj.ihc 'ti» y i’Ur will—-iiir, liave 1 not bticy’d yoUl
* N o Have to humbly faithful to youi plcafure*.
* And ia your bed, with blolhing, paid thofe ciutie*
* That modell nigin orchatle wife could <io :*
* And it I ua* not wanton, pray forgive me.

1 Ki-g. Ve*. ) e», I have your out&le i but hell know*,
* And thy laife (ell, who 'ti* enjoy* the foul!
‘ Yon yield tom e, ’tit tru e : but mol)
* Cnwillipgty you part with your dear tweets,
* Unlef* it be to him that has your hoard;
* But guard your fatal honey with a fling
* ’Ciainlt thofe you hate—-Your perfon you refyjn,
* Kut . » tv> priUm ; .t v  arm* are b u t  th e  i>i;ue* "
‘ Thro* which your mind i» foogiog rtill to be abroad :
‘ Nay, in the vets moment of enjoyment,
‘ And who would think but thru i lliould be happy t
* There** Hill another p& ure in your heart,
‘ On which y<>if look, and laney I am he,
‘ And all the while i 'm  fportingfor another.

* Can H ear'a  hear thi*! O  cruel, fnithlcfs
L o - d f

A'*g-. N j ; to thy fv’cn'i voice I'll ftop my ear*;
A thou land tire* , like him, thpu'ali ^heated me,
Laid my juft paiiioji to a gentle calm,
Whilft SetiM behind were ready to devour roe.
On thy talfe gen'rou* clv.irm*l'il wreck no mote, i
But leek for iiicltcr ou w m t kinder (Lore;

A grate-
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•ratefal beauty here flwll reign alone, 
chafe thee from ray heart, and from my throne: 

l| ! who come* there > My gentle Woli'ey, iVxnt,
with t’ 7  countel ftraight defend my h eart.' 

j # ,  b* Kin® Mtrit Wolfer, axdgtrnwt Inrnmgn him.
Did not my Lord fly from me in a rage,

|  * frown, and darted it quite through mt?
" V in hi* t.<vourite\ plate agnin f
ii • ;. ’i  » wonder i« tmpir d : that proud,

< '>id man, ind Lucifer, ne'er meant 
->4*irtue well—The King'* incoulUnry 

: at- „ t s ihew it* Janu* face again >
-it the doubt* of an unhappy wretch,

M y  fWr« by day, and horrid dream* l>y night,
Are ajBie to *H.’

F.itirr Piercy.
Pitrcy. What, (hall I fear to (lee h e r!

%pd tell her face to face the perjuriea 
And falfenef* that (he'a* heap’d upon her foul, 

f And min’d mine!— Lo, where the lalfeone i*! 
t In counterfeited grief) By Ileav'n, in tear*!

Ai if her fin* already did upbraid h er!
J  * Juft pow’t*! can ye bchoJd a form fo fair,
J • And luflef falfcneb to inhabit there *

> • The morning fun ri*'n from inwat'ry bed,
■ • Lef* prrciou* ilrop* doe* on Arabia fhed j

4 Andfacred pbial* of rich April (how'r»,
* When he alternate rain ;ma fun-fhine pour* j
* Nor is he half fo beautiful and gay,
4 As (lie a wiping of th"(e tear* away.

gH tn . Ha, Piercy! I ’m betray'd. Advife me, H<*v'n,
What (hall 1 do ? ---- 4 Be gone, thU j>larc i< hell,

* 4 Viper* and adder* lurking uoder fmile**,
4 And Hart'ring doath* ot fUte: Oh! don't tread hete \
4 Under thi* walk of gallantTy and beauty 
4 1* a rude wild; nay, woriie, a dang'toui ocean ;
4 Into whofe jaw*, love, like a calenture,
* Will tempt im, where we both may fcnk and peri#’.

4 Piercy. W hat,ran fo mean a Cr<ururetcirpt *<] * <•»! 
4 Behold a wretched riving of your undoing.’

Oj,cf*. See he Hands the mark o» pry, Hr-jr'n ! 
Shut, (hut thv eytt, and fly with fpe*d a.wv,

D 5  Or
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O t  view th e  nick* and quickfand*, i f  y '
IxA  * this firti 'h Hellefpont,’ 1 f f
Acd, like Uander. tempt ray fate, an

Pifrty. Ha ! the’* furprix'd! (hum roc ■ 
me I .

• And mttff affrighted i* at Piercy'V wrong*,
• Than gxilty ghoftt, that hart efcap’d toei 
‘ Hrar the tock crow to fummon ’em awav,
• And (fart and tremble at the fight of day.
But yet flic look'd not like a foe upon me ;
And at (lie parted, told me with her eye»,
That there was fomt-lhing in thofe fpeaki" 'r.if*,
Which might exrufc her, and condemn h . . Pie"'

Enur Northumberland, ,
North. Son, I am come to tell you joyful news ^

The King hai charm’d the fair Diana to thee,
And it rrfolr'd to marry her to-morrow.
A n d  ce lcb ra te  th e  nup tial*  w ith  a  p o m p .

Pt.rrfy. The King ! the King ii marry’d, Sir.
Kc'th. He it;

But thou art not: h’intendi to gire her u> thee 
Himfclf. Why doft thou H art/ ’Twat but thii day 
You fwore and vow'd, with all the fign* of joy.
And duty to vour father, you’d obey me.

Pirriy, Alai 1 I did : but cannot Heav’n, nor you, 
Forgrr? a rafll. unbappy man hil vow )

North. No ; by the blood that honours Piercy't t t t !  
lfwear, J will not ——
For Wafry’d thou (halt be, and that to her.
Or lire a vagabond, banitli'd tium wealth,
From friend* and pity; whilll 1 will advance 
The youitj'ir brother to thy lofl eftate 
And iec I bee ltarre ; nay, more, and loaded with 
The curfes of thy father.

Pirrcy. Hold, Sir.
I ’ll drive t’obey vou; not becaufc I fear 
What mifcrv ot.death cau do to roe ; .
• Nor to avoid 'bejiungry lion's den,
• Or diaj^sn’i teeth, jufi ready to devour me ;
• For know, I plunge into a ibiie more drewdiul 
But that 1 may not be th’ unhappy cauie

4 C
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m fjging wrongful curiVt from a father, 
h rather turn upon hi* head that aim*,
\urt the bo)om of the mnrcent.'

Enter D u a l.
'e e l  flic’* coming, brighter than a godilef*—

1 , and commit you to her cure, (X*. Nor. 
'Uuior** the dear lov’d man, whom all mull

jier too. What fholl I fay ? [AjiJe.
T dote upon a perfon,

no eyc» that a r ' hi*, own;
________ that ever cm be mine.

d’you hear the new* f My father tell*
„ at* to 1 1 (Irtfry’d. f - . r  t we
P isa*. So the King will hare if.

"VJrr. The King! What, would the tyrant be a god! 
To take upon him to difpote of heart*,
And join unequal tout* to one another ?
O, beautiful Diana! you are all goodnef*,
A ftore of virtue* in aa bright a perfon.
At Hriven e’er treafur’d in a form divine s 
1 f fo, what can your eye* behold in me i 
What fee in fuch a wretched thing a* I,
To marry me f

Diana. '  How charming i* hi* perfon !
‘ And much more charming it hia grief! and, Oh——*
* How can (lie e’er receive a wound more deadly, \_AfiJt. 
4 Than I, tormented with a doubledart
4 Of love and pity.’— -Some kind deity 
A (Tut me nqw, leil 1 Ihould (hew 1 love Dim ;
And ieach my tongue how to belie my heart.

4 Pier. You fcem to fludy for fo plain an aitfwer.
4 Come, tell me It rail; ht my fault*, m3 « hat you think ; 
4 For here I dand the mark lor truth toaim at.
4 What i* there in thi* rniferable fhape,
‘ To look on without fcorn.’

Diana. 4 Now, kiod Heaven,
4 Lend me the gunning now at my (cx ! [AjiAe.
4 I like you juft a* well a* you like k̂?-.
Our perfon* might, tor all you've la.dof mine,
Be memied both, and Ixwh recede addition* i
* And for your nature, 1*11 be plain, and tell you,
4 1 could have wilh’d a man oi better hurotiur,

4 But,

i
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‘ Bat, *«»» no matter, fince we’re both fo bad,
* We are the fitter theft (or one mother. *' ;
* Jufi god* ! what mifewble thing! we are ! [sfJtJc, 
4 Oh ! when dull we attain that blefs’d abode,
* Where we may never fear to fpeak aloud
* What’iju ft, and is no fin t 

Pier. What, do you hate me ¥
Then you are happier one decree than I ;
For (hould you knre me, you are truly u-retehed.

Diana. Indeed he little thinki Iaui that wretch.
[4 6 * .

Tell me, wherefore ?
Pitr. Bccaufcthe cruel god 

H»» robb’d me of my whole tftate nf lore, •
And left me naked, defolate, and poor ; .
* Not worth one figh, or wifli, if that could pay
* Thedrbt 1 owe : nay, (hould you come a begging,
* Cold and half-ftarv'd, for fuccour to my door,
4 You would not find, in all thi* riSedcottage,
* One (park, one charitable (park, to warm you.'

Diana. * Hear, Heav’n ! hear, cruel one ! whoe'er
thou art

‘ He lovei, tho’ 1 am flighted, fcorn’d, nay, hated. [ Jf/Ue. 
4 Would thou hadit my kind eye!, my bread, my foul;
‘ Would all my vital blood were balm to cure him.
* Yet will our cruel parent! have ui marry’d :
‘ Thrn. fince we mull, how know we but our bodies,
* And yet more carelefs and defpairing foul*,
* In time may grow to fuch ioc iflcrencr,
* A*. i|Utte f orgetting of what fex we are,’
Wc may, like faithful and coniioling friendi,
I f  not like W e n , live together.

' Pier. A_V fc
* And when y’are fad, I’ll kift you like a brother:
'  And if you figh, or chance to fhed a tear,
* I will weep too, and aik you, why you grieve ;
* And you (hall do the 'ike to me, and ftraight
* Embrace me lj|te a filler ; ftill rememb’ring
* 1 he fuhjeft ot ou( jutl complaints Dull be,
* You, that y’atc marry’d ——

4 Dia»«. Vou, for marrying me.
Pier.

%
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P itt. Orarely thought; W ill t< the only rafur.i 

T  > make tt» h,'J>y Ix'thagaintt our w 
H e’ll moan, we II well weep , we'll all but lore— 
Initcid of loving, pity one another.

D«tu* And who can tell, but pttr iwv at hul,
-  toft degree*, grow up to tore ?

tW , Come, let’* aw«y then, tinee they’ll hare it to j 
Meet thefe gladtite* to all mankind but u i ;
Where the uulkiout charm (hall join our cu tfa .
And not our perfoni, b«t out woe* together.
* Then mm ut loofe, like two condemn’d, lone w rctche*,
• Baniili’d from earth, no creature but ourfelvci,
‘ In an old bark on wide and defen feat,
* In lUrmi by night and day, unfeen by all,
• Unpity’d rofs’d, not oue dear morfel with ut
• our hunger, nor one drop of drink

To quench our ’aging third : and. which ii worfe,
* Without one jot of rigging, fail, or helm to guide u*.

• Diana. Forgive me, fleav’o ! forgive me, a”

That ever lov’d, or e’er w u  fcom'J, like me 1 
’Tho* ’ti* my fate for ever to be hated,
Tho’ we are doom’d to dwell like waod’riag w rctche*, 
In worfe than what hit wotll of forrow paint* ;
Yet 1 muft love him, and refolve to marry him.
And now 1 challenge all the wond’riog world,
And more admiring angclt, if they can,
To find who mod u  to be pity’d, he
Or I .— Quick, let ut launch theu with a courage,
Since ’tit our King and cruel parent*’will*.
4 Pier. And give a rare example to the marry’d,
Of conftancv i for that which lever* them,
I'oflefliou ot their pall'd and loath’d enjoymrolt,
Our faithful woe* ihall join our lives the faftrr.
• Diana. And having each of u» fo ro<an a dock 
Of love, I in your breaft, and you in mine,
We need twt fear that thieve* (bould come to rob u*.
• Pier. Nor iealoufy to («art us.
‘ Diana. Wellthcu, Pitrty, *
When ourejpeAed lenteoce u perform'd,
Where fliall we take our wekarne bmiibtnetit}
• Pier. To the world’i  end! far from all fruitful

‘ From



‘ From ccrn, and wine, or any want*
‘ In fom; dread foil, fo barren and lo clj
* Where neither iiiathfome weeds nor t'rfl 

‘ Diana. Or fa.ut deep u*e, where wl
* And brilli fo far remote, rh«t tvs Dull hear
* No bowit, nor groan*, but what we make ou 

4 Pier. No; on fome dreadful rock we'll chu
* Whofe difmal top feem* fatten'd to the fty ;
4 Thencc wcean look on all the world !>elow,
* So full of vanity, fo full ol woe! _____
* And fomeiimct on the wreck-derouring .
4 The emtiiem of our prefcnt miferits ;
* Sigh for the crrjturet, think the florin* we fee
* Out cmel p;.if! !, ani the wretch 1 we. 4

• />.,iff.r. Or w-lfe oui dayi in wandVing to arj
* And make our livr* one harmony o f woe.

• Pirr. Till Heaven lhall rain down pity on u«-
• Diana. N o:

4 W ell not be pify'd. Pity’* half a cure;
4 That will bringronfort. which we’ll ne’er endure.

4 Pier. O, toy virago partner!
4 D un*. Nay, 1 date you.
4 Pier. Then 2>c re we’ll take an oath, and with thii 

kifs,
* Let’* llrike a Ic.gue with woe ! adieu to blift!
4 And now I challenge the all.feeiug fun,
4 From hi» proud prolW t, hit high few at noon,
4 'MoogU all the wonder* of the world, lo ’fpy ^  *
4 A couple halt fo kind at thee and I,
4 Or all the matche* that e'er lore decreed,
* lt’ever man and wife fo well agreed.
4 Love oft-time* flic* from tnifery and pain,
4 But we refbheMiccloferro remain. *
4 Whit tho’ we wed in hatred, we may mend;
4 We but begin where other* furely end :
4 And each of you that marry firtl tor love,
* We arc but fuontr « hat at lad you’ll prove.

, [£*?«•;.
E n d  o t th e  T h ik d  A c t .
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To makr A C T  IV .
We’ll ir., E nttr Blunt anJ Rochford.
Inflead t r

Dim: 'yyf; . B lu n t .
*tw  , v aft a cunning lover well;

t'itr , faiHon under alt difguife*:
Meett! rtiii art h»d not been Te-.irnt,
Where *wl t»n< love the teacher :
And not u i a n d  h«»rd your letters (*{*,
‘ Then • fragrant (low’n  within my bofoin.
* Bani O, my prodigious and exalted foul,
« i«  my more prcciout ftar» ! I blefa you all.

I* thefe a mao 'monglt all your favourites,
'  So rich, fo happy, and fo lov'd at 11'
Mr»lw.,T\, for my dear Anna Bulten'i fake, 

polliblc, 1 love you better now,
Since 1 dare call you by the name of fitter.

Hfun:. And I much more, now I can call you brother.
* Rtcb. O, my too weighty joy»! immortal ftate ! 

k* And more immortal love !'
Blunt. ‘ No more: I'll chidc you ;

* Thi» i* too great, too violent, to Uit——— —
• Hold ! give your paiiion breath, leave fome for next,
* And love not all your wifhei out at once — — *
Where ii the Queen ?
■  R tcb. I left her diicontent.

Blunt. Why, where i» Piercy f hat (he feen him ret ? 
Rtcb. Seen him (he has ; but would not fpeak to Rim, 
4 Blunt. Not fpeak to him ! Oh, cruel, moft inhuman! 

4 Had (lie but teen him in the ftate at I did,
'  She would have fpoke to him, and dy’d for him.

4 Rtcb. Alas! her cruelty drew pity Worn
• Her eyet and mine.’

Blunt. Would (he not fpeak to him then f 
R u b . No, not a word ; but quite o’er came her pity, 

And went away refolv’d ne’er more to fee him.
Blunt. Thereafon?
Rtcb. She’d n it tell— but I muft doubf 

Her fcrupulout virtue it the caui'e. *
Blunt. Impofiible!

Virtue can never lodge with cruelty.
‘ W t«



* What fla'tn were it to tb* whiteft innocej?.,.;^,-
* What crime in the fem clW irtuc
4 In her condition, but to hear him i iJ&W, *
Come ; toe mu ft fee him-----

Roib. Would my life and fortune,
Nay all my right* of lore, snd hope* in i  ,.’a 
Could purchaie her confent to fee 'iim o.> \ ”i,ov 
Pardon the falliei of moft mighty . -xJf ¥
So well I  wifli him, I would hazard all. ;i " i ;

BIkhu ‘ Go tell, a* from yourfelf, the M  ton n
* Her horrid cruelty hsi brought him to :’ ’’
Within thii hour he enter’d my apfcrtinenf, *
Not like the great, the (wave, the charming Piercj,
* Whofe perlon none could fee without adoring*’
Bui like a dreadful ghnft, or horrid fliadow,
* Far worle than what dead melancholy m id a ig f i^ m ^ ^ j i
* To frighted men e’er painted in a dream.’
T he evil geniutof hit family
Ne'er look'd fo mad, nor threaten’d half the woe,
A« he did ‘ himfelf.’

/?«/>. Unhappy Piercy!
Wirnt. At hr ft hit fight wai pointed on the earth :

There, with a groan, charg’d with a volley of fighi,
He lifted up hi* fatal eye* on m e; which I
Could fcarcc behold with mine, they were fo full ,
O f pitying teari---------
That ran into fuch bitter fad complaint* P
Acaingft our fex’t loath’d inconftancy, v  *
That I im  forc'd to chide him - .......  -

R tti .  Oh, no more !
I t wake* my drowfy confcience from itt if  ft,
And ftab» it with a guilr.

Blum. But jBfcnul laft 
From railings into blefling* ftraight he te ll;
And on hi* knee* befeech’d me that I’d plead,
And beg the Queen, hut once to tee her Piercy.
4 Which I, rack’d with cotnpaffion, promis’d him :
4 Al« 1 1 tear, more than I can perlorjti.
* Thin (aid, I rofe,and Piercy follow'd me:*
Therefore I charge you, by the pow’r of friendfliip.
By Picrcy'i woes, and all the love you owe
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am^prCvail that he may fee her:
‘ yoa had vo»’U to bring’t to paf*.’ 

infuntly j * and if (he will not, 
thefe arm* by force ;

, is wilting to be with him.* 
■^Vtigfit thi* way ; go quickly you, 
till* yet without)’ 

isee, now'* the time to fpeak t’h e r!
J  i.xvrn to hold her in difcourfe 

' Arne*. ! «
„ .S o  kind and pitil«l!
i | ;  _ allflfy cruel fex be bfcf*’d for thee.' [£»;> Roth.

, . ii»f.,3o------thi* ha* prtjv’d a lucky ule ; ar d now
TPThit rare uJtrlhgencc goe* to my Woffisj-,

WUa''j»'fl1d th’alarum to thewatchful Kin;/,
Height to lurpriir him wiih hi • wife, ‘ tike Jafon,

• Juft dealing of bit golden fleece away—
‘ She come*, (be conics ibu Player-Q^een; but know,
‘ T hit i* the laft proud a£l of all thy (hour j
• Thi* i* a bait, kind (bar*, if you’ll not frown,
‘ With which I’ll take revenge, or catch t crown :
• And when (he’a* got her heav’n, and I my aim,
\rho then dare* tell me, that I tva* to blame!
For whoronttfrn* a profp'rou* wickcdoeit,

5 Or think* that ill, that’* fainted with fucccls f
. Blunt.

Frtftr 9fttm  WiVi a JLtttt'.
«a*r*. What (hall l  do! where teach my trembling 
! * Wa* ever virtue ftorro’d like mine ! [Ictt 

without, I’m haunted ail alike : 
toimentcd with a jealous Kin^j

—^XVllQ 
^ o f f a i

M J P
* I  Tbcir way ! * 
f  * Within, wit 

‘ Without, to 
'  ,  ‘ Within, mymy tear* fuggelt a ihoufand pl^tyjct,

Bid m# remember injur’d Piercy’* wtongi.
And brand me with the name of cruel to him f 
Then on a fudden a more drcadiul thought 
Upbraid* me with my guilt,
And tell* me that kind pity i* a (in.
Witnefk, and blAie not me, y’immortal^ow’r* ! 
When you cxpofe two diff’rent jpiths* one good. 
The other bad, and tell not which 10 take:
If to obey you it my aim, jull Heav’n !
'11s not my fault, if I (would cbufe the wrea^.’ 

Mt Er.ttr



Entir Rocht'ard. j  ■
Rixb. S"ift«r! molt my a!, merciful, « d J ^ jd P % s £

Anil bed lulov’d of hcav’n and all m aokir^j^ ' I
L it ycui Jen'brother mike it hi* reqneft ^@ 8 ,-* *
T b w  on lit* kr.ee*, •* deitW* are cliarm’d, -ijf 
That j o J  would bear th’ unhappy Piercy tj'®
Thi* boto, and but thi* once-----P:<-rc\ \  wiingt
Snail my bell tnrnd take but hi* 1 t«ro»el f ^
Gram it, or never more let Kochti J fee you.

Qg.' a Oli, brother, plead r.o more, Hit allsfi 'Tai%,&...
Do not betray thy filler to a guilt,
A tut jUm rht cryltaj virtue of a toul,
Which Silt (hr hoWa fir deater than acrotm  :
‘ Setk not bv vile enchantme n t  to dcfiroy * >• *
• Th*> inii.KEDCc which yi t \t all my fnrce s _
• All the licence poor Bullen ha* aj;atinl>
* A jealou* hufoand, cruel foe*, jotl worfe,
* Again!) t e m.iliiT i f mvet'rate hell.*

Ktcb. W hat dangers e»n thrre lie, « hat puilt in you,
T o  bear the wretchc.i and the injur'd pray ;
Come ; for you will, you (hull, you t u H now hear him.

4J»c-». No moie ! no moie! then’t yet a fubtlcr ora-
Than yoti, or pity, plead* for P ercy hire, [tor
* Here in my firm courageou* f  >ul, and llroneer
• Than father, mother, or tea thoufand brother* /  i
Yet 1 can that deny.

AW;. Wh»t (hall I tell him > »
Stitt* . Tell him, we ate undone ; I rauli not fee him ; 1

And ‘ what’t far iv.irfr, the King it jealou* tell him,
I love him—tell him, what it fidie, I hate him ;
Sty any thing; but let me uot behold him ;
• For, Oh ! oi v weak net* he (o fierce -flaultt,
* , T w illfp 3 il-* -^ iw il lw ic rk m y c o n d u ^ ft - -See, he co m es .’ 1

rcy.
M a t cruel!—cruel brothrr rather------
Help -  take and bear me fiviftly from the danger.

Caft but one look, and you muft need* relent, 
jgun*. W lui llull I do ? What paffage fliall I chufe ?

‘ ^
Arm me, kind Heav’n ! again!) my foe of pity.

J*j, r. Still, ftill (he turns, and hide* her treach'rou* 
I t ’t poflible that flic can ftcl rcmorfc, [eye*—

JO A N N A  B U L L E N .  j



V after all ? Oh, no; (lie lovrs too well 
csufe that purchas'd alt thii pomp—
\ Bulfett ! flay; my Quryu—pcibapt 
' I I (SouId call yo» Queen:

J ^ d  Pwrcy, fly :
; tor your life and mine—

» # * !"*  .» Imrr* and ttuii-kiimdi whrrt we
. #  I pin - -*1 under printed ground*, [u tad i 

J* * .il ileltrufttna Matches to devour u*.
(tl —:--------

Sirr. Hear me but fir tl, and lh*w thy fate,
* i"hy filfc differnbling be.iurie» -■■■■

* ’ant when wreck’d h ire been by dolpbuu b jra t, 
•-And fali-iy landed oo the Welcome (horc;

*■ • And in the lorcft*, nay, the raoourtt Jeot,
* The paflcnger, ball'-ftanr’tl for want a t looJ,
* Hat by the liont oft been ([wr'd atul ted <
‘ Bui, cruel Bullen, cruel beauty kil'.t
* All whom it feitert, molt on whom it fmilet j
* Nor can the element*, nor gentler brutes,
* Teach woman to be pitiful or good.

* igmtfM. N ow , now, juit H ta r’n ! y’art Oiow’ring all 
your plagues

•  ‘ At owce upon my head, and I will bear thein i 
‘ Bear them like one of you, and blefs the weight;

I 1 Hear my falfe fclf upbraided, call'd mg,i pttj Jt'd,
* Deceitful, and the moollcr of my Cex ;
* Ev’n I, who (you revengeful 1’pw‘rt above
* Know) lore this crucl chider to a fault!
‘ Ah, Piercy, Piercy----- fly for life be gone:
Each minute that you flay brings death t^both.

Pier. Ah, hold ! I f  not tor lore, io f  pity ftjy }
And it no juft complaint can pierce your bearing,
Then ble(Sni>> Ihall: ten thoufand blellini<i on you,
I f  vou will hear ttie curl! mf mankind fpeak.

k tcb . * Now, lifier, heard you that f  By hea»’n ,' it 
melt* m e!

« Sure I ’m turn’d all the woman, yoq the rasa.’
Give me your h»nJ k n*l brut her, and fupport 

Help, tor I flagger w.th the treble weight [me;
O f grief, defpair, and pi7  !



‘ My fenfei arc all charm’d, and feet faft ty’d 
‘ To thii iiichantfd floor—Quick, or I'm loft.’

P itt. Vet turn, it there’* one }ot of pity in yon f 
I f  Piercy e’er wa» worth one thought, I  charge you,
By the lov’d name of Anna Bullen, flay------
* What then, «ill nothing move ? Oh, inexorable !
‘ No, not i  look ! not Piercy worth one look !
* Yet, Rochford, hold! canfl thou too be fo cruel!
* Fell and obdurate both !
‘ Ii there no hope ? But will you, will you theft 
‘ Begone f'

5W ». Fly, brother, ere it be too late;
For ihould I liflen but a moment more, ,
The fl rength of HercuW* were not enough 
To draw me hern-e, * fo untulv i* my body,
‘ And my unwilling foul fo loth to jm t.’

P/rr. Then with my knee*, thut UfTning to the ground 
Your robe, and thut with my extended arm*,

[ Piercy kneels upon htr rthe.
T’ll force and charm you, till ) *have’he*nl my lad 
Complaint j and then forbear to pity if you can.

* ZUttrn. Why doll thou hold f— Whv do I hold my*
felf f

* Pier. Ten thoufar.d curfei light upon her foul
* In hell j an J worfe, what mine on earth endure*, •
‘ That firft taught woman fallhood------------
‘ I f  for a croWrt flie’i fulfe 1 Oh, may that crown 
‘ Sit lowhfome cn her forehead as her crimes ; 'S
* May adder* netl within th’ambition* round,
* And into (ling* the fatal ermine* turn ;
‘ When dead, may all the roiferie* flic feel* y •
* Be thu>ugl*-tiie world recorded, a- a maik %
* For faithftfl lorer* to brwaie, and ne’er
* Ee > am'd without a rurfe.

• Queen. Ah, cruel Piercy !
• P it'.  But tor my Queen, let Heav’n and angels

guard her j
* Her I CKceua from any bitter fate ; •
* Let Anna Bul!c*i’s breaft be ne’er drflurb’d,
* Nor foul Upbraided with the wron,;t of Piercy; •
* And, Oh, kind Heav’n ! if there be any for row 
‘ (A* lute none e’er can be) 01 darn’d for her,

V ‘  F a l f e
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V FaTfe as fhe if , I b e * , th a t it  may tall
* O nijr oa w rerehcd ne*qf’» farad----- Mi) her*
* Be ali th e  t>i fu tu re  fliJI, and mate the pain.

4 j f iir tm . O h , god*! o b i  u ra te  heat’n* ! crvtcl U oonur!
* And )‘e t m ore cruel tirtue, hear and fee ! [ . $ 4 .

* Pier. A nd when I (Vail for rrer he reciufc,
* At now I go to jurt with *11 mankind,
* 'Twill be mjr jny, fometimc* to thiol ot yo«,
4 And make me live pcrhap* on< day the longer,

,*  When in my ni<..n-.holv tell 1 hear 
‘ That the crown Aoutilhtioa-Bulkn'* head.

• Ha ! I ’m oVru helm’d, the flukm all are broke,
* And pity, like a torrent, pour* me d >wn j
4 N ow ! am drowning, all within'* a delug*;
4 WifJom nor ftrengjU can Hem the tide no more,

And nature in my.fe* ne'er Tell the like—— ’
Help, Rochford, ere I’m rooted to thi* earth.
Away, aivay ! the leal) word more undoe* me,

P itr, Yet turn one look npon me. ere you go.
There take it, with my lile, perhaps ihe pur- 
chaft——

Take that too; Piercy, thou hall been betray'd j
[Gh’t i btm a letup.

Learn there th'unhappy RuIIen’t fate----- Karcwel.
Pier, Yet Hay—the foul ne'er parted with fuch pang* 

From the pale body, a* you tty from me.
4*wr». Piercy, adieu---- 1 can— I will— —I mud :

n-> more. [E xtuu ty tt*  a til Roth.
Pier. 4 What ueter fee you more! Sbc i gone,’

She’* a me, more Jov'd and beautiful than e*er:
4 Ami now methought, jutt at (he parte J  tiom me,
4 She (hot * look quite through my goivjieait,
4 And left it gafp::tg, dying, and defpait,
What’* here f a liutcr ! and the < haiaacr —
That I fo oft Have been acquaint'd with ?
4 I f  thetc eternal ki&t give me leave,
4 I’il break rt <>pcn with a* great •  j«y —
* A* I had Wap’ii into our murr agp-bedt
4 An I rifled alt th e  farter* and p lca fycv  there— '  
W h a t ’s ihi» i  re a d !

TAW..]
By ivtckcd Wolfey, Ilarry, and our patent*,

L  j  I wM
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I wat betrayV, arid forc'd to wed the King :
Who im tru pted all thy letter*, (* >_uring 
With facramental oatht, that thou wert talfe.
And m»rry’d firfl—Piercy, adieu, and crecit me,
And iliat 1 lov’d thee belter than my life.
Burn thi* rafti paper, left the fiend k difclofe it.

Bcllek.
Sbr’* innocent! Oh, ye immortal Pow’n  !
She’* itmocro'1 and then flie lo w  me ftill.
Suuiul, found my joy, till my exalted foul 
I t wound up to th'emreree® pitch of blift:
Lei Pkiry  never alter tbit be fad
Vet bold----- what dawn ol cnmfort canfl rbou ty j
In tbit f—iOb, w oe ■■■■T im  ^U>w worm (park,
Th>* glimpfe a f hi p*-, it vttifl-M, and I’m left 
In deeper darkn«f*, hi rror, and defpair,
T han  e’er I w*t before---------

’* Oh, Anna Bullen ! ctirfi in being true!
* And 1 more ctttft in knowing it loo late.'

R ftm fer  Rochtoid.
H a! (he return*! ibe mourning angel come*
Again ! * Sure heave n’t in love with K».;i oar tniferiey,
* They lot>k with fuch a jv.mp and train in me,
* And art fo beautiful in k trV  

£*rr* . Well, brother.
And thou far ftiooger and immortal pity,
And more immortal love, v*have brought me back—  
Ye have. W hat! whit will you do with me now >

AVA. Could any thing oti earth, tyger, or pantbur, 
Much left a m ature form’d by Hrav’n, like it j 
Could you, I fay, refrain from fuch an objed,
At the *-mit of the unhappy wretch,
And not forbear to balm him o’er in tear*,
Or elfe but hear him fpeak )

, Now I ’m incloa’d again !
The combat r.ow grow* fcrrce and ftrong; and, Oh J 
How weak an armour rcfoiution it 
Againft our uai&ont, or the man M ov’d !

, • Virtue and honour, hence be proud no more,
4 Nor brag of your dominion o er mankind;
* Ltfl love, moil fatal love, too foon Ihould tell you,
4 And make you led , he’as mightier chains than you —
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* See %vhere Ik is----- W»k, hen'r», with tendereyetj
‘ Give counfel to my juftdcip.<inng foul,
* And itll me. p iy  it no f in .— -Ah, Pirn-T !

P itr. My ming Q aed ]! my Anna Bailed once!
Am 1 fo bleft and yet fo Wrrtchea too,
As what is written here contain* t And tell me,
May I believe that you can lore me flitl ?

VurtH. Oh, Piercy ! Piercy! urg.? me not to tell you 
. What HeavVs auftenty will not permit,

Nor force me to declare—
W hit the Eternal fees already written 
In sto broad chirwften within my breatl:
How la^e , bow deep thy floryV graven here,
And what 1 dare not, never mult unfold ——
Oh, I have faid too much.

Pier. What 1 faid too much ?
Can you repent of one kind thought of Piercy ?
And fpitefully n i l  back your tender mercy !
* Nay, worfe ; can you behold the almofi naked,
* And lhrv’d befeeching wretch, and llrive to pull
* The tatter'd remnants from his quiv’ring joints,
* And dafh «he pitcher from the greedy lipt
* O f one jurt ready to expire with thirft ?’
Oh, cruel Queen ! for Anna Bullen would not.
She would not, would not, ufe lier Piercy thus.

Queen. Ceafe, ceafe, fuch founds——
Ana turu thy fad, refifllefs eyes away j 
For if I once behold thofe tears, and hear 
T hy  jufl complaints, I can no longer hold,
But brrak 1 mud through all the bonds of virtue,
Nay, flood the jealous H irry bv,
With all his guards of devils, Wolfeys, wffttinali;
In fpite of all, in fpite of more, myfelf,*
I muft both fee, hear thee, and fpeak to thee,
And pity thee. ‘ Now are you latisfy’d

Pier. It is enough, bright daughter of the fky :
* Y*have conquer’d roe, my deny, you have.’
Here on my knert, ‘ yet at a dithnce wo?
* Thepoftureof a foul in extafy,’ *
I beg a thoufand pardons o f my Queen.
A  look, a figh, a tear, from Anna Bal.'eo,
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It fir more worth than ill the trifline wrong*, 1 '
Nay, than ihetitr and very foul of riercy.

4 Help me, juft Hcav’n ! who fen  how 1’mbfr
* And what a weuk, rcfiAkif wrrtch I am ! [fieg’d,
* Why d’ye iropofe on ut fo hard a talk ?
* On ut poor womankind, fi-eblc and frail,
‘ Malting hentrwninilSnatrs of virtue,
* Yet pat by d>aro* and ft tuple* in the balance,
* T« (ounicrpoiie ami weigh down flelh and blood.
* I i  w wcak’t my will n> draw my body hence !
* Ar.d.* Oil! ho* lo-h my evc< arc to depart!
Bin wifh tor ever to 1*  fatten'd on thee.
And look one look 10 vafl ei« i niiy s
Yet we muft pirt, a!i, Pitr; \ ' part for ever— 1

* Pit*. Ah, fay out fn ! Mult we fo foon, my Queen I
* l» then tin# moment'* blifs fo t rimintl,
* That it muft lot It it all luy precious hope*
* Oj an alliirant c cnee to meet again i

* SSjeec*. My mind now bodes to me that 'tit our laft :
* Y u  I muft bid thct go: there is no joy for us ;
* The world's a cielug- all to ibecaud me —
* Thcie i» no reft, my Piercy, in thii woild ;
* No f.tnftutiry to lay the wear) head .
‘ OI (he undone, th' tinpity’d and betray’d.
‘ Ftrew’d  { there’s fomewhni rilos o’er my foul, •
4 Aid covers it at with a fatal cloud 
4 Ol hoi tor, death, and fear. It cannot be *
4 The ftingof pai tin*; cannot do all this. ,
‘ Farcwcl, farcucl.’

Pier, * Stay j ' muft we p»rt for ever ?
What, never i never meet again!

'Ncvcb * ’ti11 «« arc day ; and then, perhapj,
4 Neglected as*» e were in life, thui.cn out in death, *
4 Some char table man may be & kind 
4 To give our poor foriaken bodies bunal,
4 Laying thou both tegrthcrin one bed '
‘ Ol earth —-----
* H a ! the tim e; come: my fatal doomjs at httad.

4 \T1’ier Jr.-pi <»/" k lm i fat} from her »#/?,
ia jjla iv  iter 6*m ik rchiej, •

‘ Bclvold, the heav’cs in cbaradcrs oj blood,
*. tbtec incriubb  drops, ,

* Have



\

'  Hare feal'd it, aaddecrecd that it i) now ’
Ah, Piercy ! #y, and leave me here alone,
T o  item this mighty torrent of my fate:
Begone, while 1 hate life to bid thee go |
For now death flops my tongue------ [AirfvittJis,

Pirrty. My Lord— —  *
She faint*! my life ! my Anna Bullen, flay;
* Or your command* lhall fetter me no more j
* But break I will through all the bar* of diftance,
* And catch thee thut, thu» hold thee in my arm*—’ 
Uochford ! Oh, help to call her back again.
* Hold, flop thy llwht j thou prccioui air, return !
* Far richer than that rare immaculate breath
* Whidi nature'* God breath’d in the firfl of mankind!* 

Jtaeb. Wake, filler, wake ! behold, no danger'* n igh!
Ah, Piercy! now I wake, wttb courage now, 

To meet my fete: and fee where it approaches
Enter Cardinal, Northumberland, and Guardi, 

P itr, H» ! Wolfey, and my father, 4 with guard* !* 
Card, My Lord, ere we ditcovvT our commiflion,

Pr*y let your fon be parted from the Queen |
Left the wrong’d King fhould fee him in hi* rage,
And execute mi worlfof fury on him.

N m b. Son ! though you have conmirted, in the court, 
The greateft crime againft your royal mafter 
That e’er a fubjetl can be guilty or |
Yet, in refpeftof my grey hair*, and rear*.

, He has been pirat’d to fpare your forfeit life |
Therefore be gone ; a minute’* ftay it fatal —— 
Guard*, force him if he gor* not willingly.
And carry him ftraight by barge to Suffolk -houfe 
Without reply.

Pitr, Obediently I’ll go, •
I f  you will promil'e me that you have nought 

'  Againft the facred perfon or the Qyeen,
‘ And will nor touch h t f : for ’ti* greater factilege,
.♦ Than *ti* to hurt an angel, could it be :
* She i* fo innotynt, to d a lle , and pun^

x * Elfe I’m refolv’d to Aanri, no rock»fo firm,
• * Fix’d like the center to the maffy globe :

* Vou flwtlld a* foon remove ftrong Hcrculei,
‘ With hi* han^  grafping both the pole* of heav’d,

A N N A  B U L L E N .  j*



* A» force me from thii footing where I ft and,
* And fee the Queen threaten'd, or in danger.'

Card. M y Lord, on both our honours, the Q ures’g 
Shill be inviolate ‘ a p. cl I acred «!ways; [peritm
‘ .Nor know we ought again ft her*— but the King 
I i  coming flraight to vilit her, * as ki:idly
‘ Ai he wasjroot:* therefore you muft begone... —■
IVe have no other reafon but yourfafety.

* Pier. I fear! for, a h ! what truth can come from 
thee t

* Thou fpeak’ft but at the fecond hand from hell———
4 Kind bir, mar 1 believe what Wolfe ) lay* ?

4 Card. C onhntor, good my L or!, or you'll delay.
‘ Jim lb. ’ Ti* true, what th t great C^iilinU ha» told

you.’
Go, Piercy, ard  mifi.ru(1 not more thaa 1 i 

Be gone, i f  1 hate pow't k i t  to command t 
Ix-ate n.e to inno«.cncc and hcav’n, that will cot 
Permit a foul that uc’cr did any ill 
T o  fear ir.

P i t r .  Then I ’ll go— Bor, Oh, iuft Heav’n !
* And all you «iigci». cherubim*, and throne*;
4 All you bright gourd* io the Moll High Imperial,
4 You kirdeft, gectlell, tnddcft planet*,
4 You lefler tlar«,y«u fair innumerable,’
And all you blight inhabitants above, 
r w - a  the {acred perfon o f  the Queen ;
And flird t our balefull'll venom on their heads,
T ha t think to lVtn a whitcntf* like youifelve*.
Farewel ———  [ Exit Piercy.

Fareuxl!
Card. John Vtfcount Rochford, by the King’* com- 

We arrcii yoy*tienr ol capital high treafon. (mand, 
Hear, Hear’a ! My brother fallen into the 
fiwte!

Card. And *iior hi* p!e <ru re  lhst you ftraight be  fcot 
Clofe p n .’ner to the I' iw’r, wiih the Lord Norri*,
W ho is fufpeA-d it ith you to be guilty 
Of the fame hfinour cit.oe. (^uartU, fciae hi* perfon. 

R*ct\ Bafe vilLaun ! trauur ! W olfey, fay, f  t  what? 
iiVrr*. * No matter. Let a woman teach thee courage. 

‘ Ne’er alk for what, tuce ’ti» his write decree
4 Above
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* Above, who jjave it* u ith a lib’rs! hand,
‘ And fet us on rhe highetl fpoke o f grratnefj,
‘ No lenger than he ple;i*’d to call us duwn.’---- -
Weil, who’s turn next? Come, dart your woift, my 

Lords,
Anil meet a temper'd bread, that knows to bear.
By my bright hopes, y'are more afraid dun I :
1 did eipeS  you would bc^in with me !

C ar,/. Molt royal Madam, Oh, I wilh the King 
H ad  chofcn fome mote witling than ouriilvcs,
To cxccute this molt detelted office :
* In witnefs of it, on our knees with tears,
* And furrow, we our fad cotn'niffio* te.l 
It is the Ring’s mod fatal plea fore too,
That you be tent a pm ’ner to the Tow’r,
And tbtnre immedi.scly to both yotir trials.

R u b  Tr.al! * Oh, her wiong’d innocence!’ For 
what ?

$meri. Ni> more, dear brother; let us both fubmir,
* Aiid gi*e brav’n rhanks and our moli gracious Itingj
* For I ’m not fo prrfumptuom of my virtue,’
Bot think, dear Rochford, that both you and I 
Ha*e «ice commit cd, in our erring lives,
Something for which we juftiy merit death.
Though not, perhaps, the thing we are accus’d of.

H a te r t i t  K in g  /« a F v y ,  tv itb  Letters in  b it  l la n d . A t • 
te tdan ti a *d  Guards.

Card. The Krr.g is here.
Qvern. Then he is merciful.
King. Where’s this woman! this mod abhorr’d of 

wives !
This fcandal to her fex, my crown, and 1 tit !
What, by yourminiou? Ob, gf>od-narut’d hufbund! 
Down on your knees, and rl>a»k me fora larour—
See—— here are letters Ull'n into my hands.
Where your tear brother fays he h-.s eiijo) ’d you.

{Give/ tbt L-iters tv the Stueem 
Oh, * th-ui more Samn’d, and more infattatc l»r
* Than Meitalina ! ftie was chaiie to thee;
* Her, half the men and ilaves of Kome
* Could fatisfy ; but thou, not all mankind,

1 ]  • With
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« With hufbs.nd, brother, kindred, in the number.
‘ [Shfgivci them RocJl. 

9 * m . * Oh, hesv’nJy pow 'n! Oh, guard of inno-
• What do I fee h n r  " ----- Oh, fa red S ir! [cence!
You took me ro your royal bed a handmaid,
Thi. moll unworthy of the mighty favour;
O li! throw me into dungeon* ttraight, or take 
Away my life that ne’er offended you :
Take alI in ttttrni pence from Anna Bullen * ; :.
*Ti» yoori; but do not rob me of my tame.
Nor (lain my virtue with fo foul a guilt.

He, h. What** here t My am’tou* letter* fent to Blunt! 
Him (he betray’d me f  ,

A".mr. I Will hear no more—  [T i ti* JfWra.
Krcb. As, royal Sir, thel'e letter* I confefs—
A<»f. * Damn thy hot lufli'ul breath, tby pou’ooui 

tongue!’
Her*-, take them hence, to torture*, rack*, to death.

Oh, Sir ! 1 am prepar'd tor any death ;
For u’urie than death, a tbouland, thoufand torment* j
• And if you think them ill not pvtn enough,
• Here, take advice of Wolfey, he’ll iwHrtia you,
• Tell you how you may plague thi* hated body.
• Hut do not think that J’m fo loath’d a creature.*

Kmg, Quick j take sway thy hand,, or I will force
thee-----

Qtre*. You fliall not, cannot, till I ’ve fwom the tru th ; 
For by th’ uufpotted babe ‘ within the wumb,’
That yet lie* wrapp’d in innocence, unborn ;
By injur’d truth, by fool* of mat tyr'd faint*;
By you, my Lord, my huiband, and my King;
• And hy the V ^i; ot King*, the Kingof Heav’n,’
I ’m wrong'd ! Ah, royal, graciou* Sir, I’m wroeg’d !

A7*f. X’nh.ind me, or I’ll fpurn thee from thy hold—
Seize, fcire on Piercy----- By my life, who beg*

[Ti tic Guar*.
In hi* behalf, ’* a traitor trorfe than he---------

.  [?> Vorth. «•/>» bm h.
Here’* another Ieitartoo ; it i* ftom Nsrri*,
Who much commend* your darling, fpcrct heauriea,
And fweetnef* of your lip*: yet you are wrong'd !—
• Here’* note* of your mulician too, th u  charms you.'

5  \  Eternal
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Eternal h e ll! where’s fuch another monfter f
* I have more horns than any foreft yield* ;
* Than Finfoury, or all the city-murter*
* Upon a training, ora Lord-Mayor’s day.
* Rife ! and begone, thou fiend, thou forceref*:
* Thy psiv'r, thy charms, like witchcraft, all have left

thee
Go, you inceftuous twins, make hade and mingle 
Your foul, adult’rate blood in death together— ——

• O h, they’re too long afunder. Why dolt wrecp I 
Go to thy death ; and what’t a  greater pain.
May heav’n, like me, fee all thofe tears in vain.

[F.xcunt Attendant!. 
R tcb .'M i, filler! what dire Benda mud puuiih lW h- 

What will become of me, the caufe of all ) [luitl t  
•’wrra. Fear n o t: Heav’n know* thy innocence, and

* w hat though we fuSer here a little (liamc, [name !
* ’Ti» to reward our foul* above, and with
* Immortal reftitution crown them there—
* We nvo liv’d in ooc mother’* fpotlcf* womh;
* And then wc fearie had purer thought* than now :
* And ftiortly we Qull meet together in
* One grave.

* Rtcb. Ob, fay not fo : death dare not be fo cruel.
* $*cen, Ccafe, brother, ceafe , fay not a word in an-

fwer;
* But lead me, like a valiant man, to chain*/
Come, lei’* prepare— But lirft, mv pomp, adieu.

( J M ,  *** Zfr» Jrw* bet crtvn. 
From heav’n 1 did my crown and life reccive,
And back to heav’n both crown and life I’ll give;
And thu*, in humble pofture, lay it down***
With greater joy than firft I put it on. * [Rifcu
* And now 1 tread more li^ht, and fee from far
* A beamy crown, ear Ii diamond a dar.’
But, Oh, you Royal Martyr* ! ceafe a while 
Yourcrving blood that elle mud curfe thit ifle :
O f the Imperial aft it with my pray V ; ,
For you are flillthe neared angel* theft:
Then, Richard*, Edward*, Henry*, all make room,
T he firft o f  ttaughtei’d Entjlilh Qtieer.t 1 come :

F Let



L e t me your gioriou*, happy train,
Ftee from thu hated world and traitor*, reign. [Exeunt.

E » n  o f  the  F o v i t h  A c t .

A N  N  A B U L L E N .

A C T  V.
Enter Cardinal a*J Blunt federally.

C a r d i n a l .
L l ’CR I F.ST of om tn i! do I meet ‘ my Juno ?*

My fair, illullriout partner in revenge f  
(  <,mt, H-ll the nc»* that your glad eve* proclaim :
Speak, by thy look* ! know it muft he well. •
Ji fl-.e condemn'd t  Shall Rome be ablolute ?
Shall Woljfiqr rtigti, an J fliall ray Blunt be Queen ?

fll/mr. *Tii in. thhu fav’ft, moll mighty of tby func- 
C,raised that e’er adorn’J  the robe, U w : '  [im»q ;
TWelf eye* fit# the bright Englifh fun eclip*’d,
And, what i* more, eclipt’d bjr thee and me j 
Cat* by her awful judge* from her height,
Guilty and ftwm'd, a* Lucifer from hcuv’n,
And lotc’d to bea it a* the mildeft fcntencc,
To lofe her head.

Card. Then there’* an cod of Bullen.
And what tt< fee eat* me the greater joy,

Tbofe letter* counterfeited by the fool
Her brother, were the (irongeft pnjofa againft h e r :
So the fame paper*, which by your advice 
J ){ot convey d into her cabinet,
Wert- the fubfl-tmial’il drcumitaocc* found, 
lo r  which (he die*.

Cird. Oh, jjft and facred rage !
Revenge ! thou gtcateft deity on earth!
And womau’f wit the greateft of ihy council!

S U n . W e ought to ve 1 before your pneftly robe;
Mv crown of wit (hill ne'er (land candidate
* With your* ; and yet I dare be bold to fay,
* Thi* J and malice would have done alcftie,"’
Without the might J aid of Wolfey’* brain.

Cmd. Thee nothin^’* to be done by tate, nor Woifry,
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But take the vanquifh'd crown from BulteuVhead,
And place it fuddeoly on yours.

Plant. For which,
My gracious Wolfe)1, 1 will fo reward you—

Enter Piercy.
4 Pitrty. Blacknefs eternal cover all the world !

4 Infernal darknefs, fuch as Egypt felt,
* When the great patriarch curs'd the uial land,
4 And with a word ext-inguifli’d ail the light.*

Blunt. See, Piercy’s here, more m.id than ue an: 
fu l:

Dces’t nor make young the blood about th.y heart,
To fee that our revenge not iingly hits.
But, llVca chain-fl.r>t, carries all before it?

Car,!. Let us avoid him— You intend to fee 
The Quern receive her death i but I, ‘ to bide 
4 The pleafure that perhaps the fight would give me,’ 
Will pafi this day at Ether, like a mourner.

Pier. Beheld, the fun iHinc* ftill; inflead of.urfeltEt, 
'Y o n  aaure blue unfpcckled with .i cloud ,
• The face of H eat’a Anile* on her a s  a bride.
• Thisday the fun fm mourned on hit cW iot.
* And darts his fpiteful beam* in fcom of pity j 
4 Bates not a jot of the illuttrmui pomp,
4 He (Wild have furnith'd on her wedding-day j 
4 Heav’n looks like Hear’t* ftill, nature a* it was :
4 Men, beads, and devils ; evVv thing that lives
• Confpires, as pleas’d at Anna Bullen’* fall.’
Behold, juft pow’rs ' th i  corfe* of the land ?
Stay, 4 you amphibioui monflers, pried and devil '

4 the Ca(d. at d Klimt. 
4 And ftrumpet, if it can be, worfe th<w» both)!’
You far more dreadful pair than thofe th»r tirll 
Betray’d poor eafy man, and all mankind :
Thou fatal woman, thou ! and ferpent thou !
By whofe fote malice (Oh, that Heav'n lhould let it J)
A greater innocence thisday is fall’n,
Than ever bleft {be walk* of Paradife. .

Card. My Lord, I ft,ail acquaint «hc King with this. 
And thofe juft lords the judges of her caufe,
Whom your bafe malice wrongs------ But Pm above it—
* Fare n el—  ’ ■ Card, and Hunt.

/  F * P itr.
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Pitr. Bold traitor*! hell- houndi! * hf *i roe “fir# ;
* Stay, you infect tout dt«g< 'm rii*  you fly f 
I km  Anuu Brlien't chaflity and virtue,

. Writ in tkis inugi) lutcbead, make you ilarc f..........

What, the fair, wrong'd Djaoa’i fate in tears ?
Cau Anna Boilin'* mifcrie* attract 
Th? noblctt of compatfion, pity fiom 

,A rival’* breaft t Thou wonder of thy fcx ! *
How far more wretched makell thou I’iercy ftill,
When I  behUd how much thou doll detente.
And I fo very liule have to pay i

DifKn. W hai rocky bear! could have refrain^) from 
pity.

To feerbe Cj,;ht that I  <! d ? Any thing 
Butman, moil cruel mankind, would have griev’d ;
Tyeer* and pan i her* would have wept to fee her i 
And her bale jtdge*. bad tbt y not been men.
Would have bemoan'd her like departing babe*,

Pitr. la Rochford too condemn'd i 
D iais. Ala*! be it.

Rtichf.ird and Norm hoih receiv'd their femevee,
Awd ta>tn liehuv'd themfei't t like gallant men —
But for tlie Quern 1 Ah, Piercy, fuch bright courage 
No thought can d/tate, nor no tongue relate:
When /he wa* tax’d with that umiat’ral crituc,
Adultery with her brother i • (Vi* a fin 
‘ t  hat e’er 11 fliould be nam'd)’ at &rtt (he ftartcd,
And fotm an innoccnt, 1101 guilty, red 
Adorn'd her fact-, and tainteJ it with tears ;
But fit-night cvnceiviug it a Mult, lltelmiiM,
Wip’d ofltbeJrop*, and cbid the Uviib away.

P in . When I am dead, may my fad t.,le be bled,
And have no other tongue but thine 10 tell it.

T)'<**a, Then with the ttu c'.nefnota faint Ihe flood t 
With fmh amazing oratory, daitled,
And tike the fi^n, darted tnii-e thro’ hej judgea,
‘ And ft turn'd th«*r guilt, that noneduiit iook upon her. 
But, O h! « hat’s deltin’d in the blanket! pit 
O f hell, what innocence can e’er withftar d t 
Whatc'u (be laid, that an finer.

[ E x .u » U

Enter Diana.

And



And ffecw’d a foul no eryftal nigh fo r lra r :
Tho’ all appear’d to be ti>e plot of df»iS*.

Yet was (he guilty found i and Oh, fad Piercr ?
• (May »ll eye* wrop »t it like thine and mine)’ 
Condemn'd to loie her head.

Pitr. Hell dsn* nut think it.
Diana, Thectuel Dukeol Norfolk, her rrlaticm,

Ai He ward for the day, pttmotmc'd the fentenee.
P a r .  And my hard-hearted father too wa« there.
Diana My Lord ! what fatil you > jour h..: 

father !
O, blotted len t be from *11 tecorrfa.
And never be in England's annal* tend,
What I ’m abo.it to tell you i her own father,
The Earl of Wiltlhire, hit amongtl her judge*.

• P itr, O mender damn’d 1 than cruel fitan veorlr,
• That eat up hi* own iflue nj he got them.

Diana- Behold, the K ing! all knees are bent, alt hands. 
All good men’ieyei, lift up to Heav’n and him.
To beg the life of her that glads the world.

P itr. Make ufc of all thy woman\ art to win h ta j  
Let all petition him that (hate her blond,
Matrons, w im , viigini, all the charming (tx.

Diaiit. lk> you withdraw, you bat inccnfe the K :t.^— 
I’ve ye* a fott etperiment to try,
Shall pierce hi* ftsbbom nature to the qnieV.

P itr. That angel thou’rt infpir’d with, profjH r tl ce,
/ * ■ '

F .ntr Kinr, Cardinal, an,! 4ttt»MV4.
King. Piercy ! dui 1 not charge he Ihould Kc f* u '4  I 

[ 7* tht gnarrh, v fa  g i m  wiAf,-i«i I’ cKV 
Now by the facned crown of England’* monaKb,
Let none intreat me upon pain ot death. *

[Tv f t  th if t.ri.
What’* here ? a lift of bafc petitioner*
For Norm*life ! HeII and confution fef*e ’em !
Have 1 not, like a rock againll the few,
And mountain* jgaintl the wind*, rtood ihu» unilnkr , 
Peny’d all England’, pray’r*, ‘ andw rioftngels.
* Nay, more, thii heart, thatpleadl with mnria! ping*
♦ Kormy dear AVn.i Bullen’*lifer' and iTtalj ]
Pardon a Have before I would my Queen ?

F J
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Enter Northumberland, a<beknttlt.
King. W hy doft kneel?
North. I met my fon this mod unlucky moroenr,

Juft as (he guards were ready to obey,
And execute }<*ur fatal orders on h im ;
Vv bo in dcfpair, or ruiher in obedience,
M iking a faint refemblance to refift,
As they were ftriving to jntt by hi* fword,
He on a fuddcn open'd wide hit arms,
And on his breaft receiv'd a wilful wound.
I kneel with humbte pray’rt, that his di&fter 
Would mitigate your prefait and jutl fu ry :
And grant my fon hit froodom, till his hurt 
l« cur’d, which is not mortal. *

King. Be it to.

>. v‘<t Diana, leading the young Trineefi Elizabeth, with
tiWM,

D ana. Pardon this bold intrufion in your pretence : 
Your daughter, Sir, this little princefs here,
PolFefs’d with woman’s l»ge, and far above 
'i he lil'le Iparkling reafon o( a child,
Sctecm'd it>t her father: W here’s my father, faid (he j 
Aud as we brought her to you, ftill (lie cry’d,
L’nlrfi flte law her father, (be would die.

A/«jj. What would you have, my little Betty, fay? 
Cbihl, Uut will you pmmife nie that you’ll not frown 

And cry aloud, hough ? and thin indeed I’ll tell you. 
king. I  dp ; come, let me take thee in my arms— — 
Child. N p ! but 1 11 kneci; fur I mutt be a beggar ; 

And I have learnt, that sdi who beg of you,
Mu!l do tf kneeling.

H»rU\ PrttUtit innocente !
King. Well then, whai cs’t, my little prattler, fay ? 
d i l l .  I’m told that Straight my mother is to die.

Yet l ’vr beard you fay, you lov’d her dearly :
And will you let her die, and me die too ?

Kiag. She muft die, child i there is no harm in deaih- 
Br&dt s, the Ww has faid it, and (hem Aft.

Child. Muft 1 is the law a greater King than you ? 
King. O, yes. But do not crv, my pretty Betty ;

Fpr (he’ll be happicf when 0 k ’» dead, Jand go 
T o  Heaven,

- ‘ V Child,
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CMd. Nay, I’m fure Ihe 11 go to Heaven.
King. How an  thou fure t 
Child. Somebody told me fo 

Lai) night, when I waa in my ilecp.
King- W how ajit?
Child. A fine old man, like my godf ather Craoroer. 
Card. Ay, there’* the egg that hatch'd thi* cockatrice. 
Child. Pray, ttthcr, what’* that hu^e, tall, bloody 

man i
I  ne'or faw him but once in all my life.
And then he frighted me. He look’d feral!
The Work! juft like the pirturcot tbt Pope?

King. Why, don't vou lore the 1‘opc t 
CbioL No, indeed ^on’t l .

Nor never Will.
King. Ay, but you rauft, my dear;

He i* a fine old man too, it you faw him.
Card. Go, y’are a little heretic.
Child. A heretic!

Pray, father, what doe* that bold fellow call me? 
What'* that ?

King. Why, that** one that forfake* the right,
And turn* to a new, wrong religion.

Child. Then I'm no heretic i tor I ne’er turn'd 
In all my life. But you forgrt your child i 
Dear father, will vou fare my mother’* life ?

King. You muft not call me father j for they &y, 
You’re not my daughter.

Child. Who’* am I then i 
Who told you fo i  that ugly, old bald pried !
He tell* untruth. I’m fure you arc my father.

K'mg. How art?
Child. ’Caufe I love none fo well as ytro—

But, Oh, you’ll never hear me what I have to fly,
,  long a* he, that devil there, (land* by 

Your elbow.1/ • t i  - I .. I.,* J *| >

rvil * he*» * cardinal. 
Child. Why d<x « he trejr that Huge, long coat then. 

Unlei* it be to pick hi* cloven feet i
Card. Sir, a l ’s dcftgn’d by Cranmerfor the Queen, 

O f  whom (bc’aa learat thii IdP-in like a par rat.



King. Take her away : I were a fool indeed,
I f  women's lean, and children’* idle prattle.
Should charge ray fix’d refolve, aod cheat myjullice—— 
A-.rav with her.

ChiU. Oh, but thev dare n o t:
Father, will you not let your Betty kifs Von ?
Why do you let them pull me from you io i 
1 nt'er did anger you;
Fray, fave my mother, dear King-f»*her do :
Aiul if you hate her, we will promife both,
That (he and 1 will go a great huge way,
And never fee you more.

King. Unloofe h er; hough !
Hrm c with ber rtraight; 1 will not hear her prfte 
Another word. Go, y’are a naughty girl.

ClnlA. Well, I ’m tefolv’d, when 1 am grown a woman, 
I ’ll be reveng'd, and cty hough too.

[E x. Diana, Prtn.e/i, women.
King. Ha ! fpirit!

Mount all the draw bridge*, and guard the gate*,
Then bring the prii’ner* forth to execution j 
N orm  and Rochford firll, and then the Queen.
My Lord Northumberland, be it your talk j 
Difpatch my order* ftraight, and fetch the traitors— »• 
What’i this that g im  my foul a fuddcu twitch,
And bid* me not procred ? Ha ! » ‘t companion !
Shall pity ever fond the breaft of Harry 
T i l  but a flip of natuie, and I’ll on.
* Think on thy wrongs; the wrongs her lufi has done

thee,
‘ And fweep away this loath’d ineefluotj* brood,
* As Heav’n would drive * plague from oft'the land;' 
Think thou fhajt have thy Seymour in thy arms.
Who {lull reftore th? lofj with double charms :
Ami though my Bullen fet* this night, and die*, \
Seymour, n e it morn, like •  new lun, (hall rife.

[ £ i .  Kinf a i j  ati.'nJj*u, 
S trtb . With an unwilling heart 1 lake tins otlice; 

And, Heav’n, ft A(nna Bullcn’t innocent.
Forgive me, lince it is my King’* cotnm.nd :
* My bretft u  fid, and tender tor her. I t! ;
* Thi»’ Piercy a t ’cr can rile but by h «  fe ll — — ’ ' . >

*S A N N A  B U L L E N .
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F.vtfr kochtord, Lunte***t, *»J G**rJs.
R t\h . vViiJ’t not be panted, (bat I here m»y fee 

My M et ere I die, to putt with ber ?
Ijtm t. Thete'* my Lord Northumberland, he’ll tell

firt h. My Lord, you're come to fee a wretched pair 
Of Ormond i  ilfue leave thi* taul world:
Shall we not meet, and take our tail t'.ircwel t

N tr ti. Norm, my Lord, i> now upon the fcafibld |
. Then your turn follows: but before that time,

1 gnefi the Queen will be prepar’d, ami come.
Jte.k. Forgive me, Heav’n, my puAon, and my ctiine,

* For Nature^* choke of  a wrung, laul object,
* Lovkig too well, what in cffca was ill.
* O, all ye llri^t idolaters ofbeauty !
* You loud, fevereadoreu of that fe*,
* Who tliink. that *11 their vices cannot center
‘ In one vik woman’s brcall; foe, and repent!
‘ Behold ’em all together
* In the infernal Blunt; in ber they’re fil'd.
‘ Thut have they all been curd, and thus they all
* Have been betray’d, that lov’d fo weil iu 1.'

Entrr Qnirn g th tf It txecutit* t i l  in w bitt { Dima, If'e-

X>*re*. Come, where are thofe muft lead me to my
fate f

To a more happy msniagebed,
And my eternal coronatioo-rfay——

PiefcyV father! muft he do the office ?
Still I can bear it all, • and bear it bravely.*

North. Madam ! it is the King'* fevere command,
, That I attend your Ma’ <?y

‘jW *. Enough, my I.ord, you mighi*ha*e fpar’d tfwt
A la i! ' I wtflv h  ever h’id been fpar’d ---- - [title»

Htotild have been, if malice h..d not reign’d,
Your INercy’stvUr, ti>c fcope of my ambition :
I ne’er had then t<e«n mounted to a th tone;
Then tbi» unhacpy hour had never t>eet*

AV-'. * Miilu tbit, you rocky world, and mourn ia 
chaos :*1

Such word* at tlefe the Heavens rouft weep to hear,
And Hike yon Aarbk toon  ditfolve in teart.

you.

me* in n turning. GiurrJh



* Qutcn. What, do you weep to fee your millrefs' glo
ry,

* That (hall flraightway wipe off the ftain on earth
* She bear*, with an unfpotted fame in Heav’n f
* 1 charge you, by my hope*, and by your hopes,
* W hen you are going where 1 foon (h-atl g o ;
* By the illuRrious pomp 1 long to m eet;
* The (acred, juft rewards of injur'd truth ;
* Acquaint this noble Lord, and all here prelent,
* I f  e’er you faw in all my nights or day*,
* Or in my loofer hours of mirth or humour,
* The fmalleft of'that rood horrid guilt
* That I ’m condemn'd for—Why are you all dumb ?
* I f  you are loth to tell it whilll I live, *
* Proclaim it when I ’m dead to all the world,
* That Heaven may bat the gate* of Wif* igainft me,
* And throw me to the blackell of hell’s dungeons,
* Where *11 diflemblers at their death (hall howl.

• II tin. Alas I mod glorious miftreft, none can with
* Themfclvcs more innocent tor death, than you.

What, doll thou weep, unhappy brother, too { 
Oh, (hew me not fufj>*5ted, nor thyfelf
So guilty, by fuch foftnefs------Learn of m e!
This bread that’s petrify’d by conllant woes.
By all my wrongs, m’injutlke, and my c*ufe.
Who fee* me weep, they (hall be tears of joy.
* Who grieves to leave the world, (hall never come
* Where 1 am going, where all (brrow’s banifit’d.’

Ruh. Tho’ I am innocent, my fate i* n o t;
*Ti» that has been unjuft to thee and me.

[ A g n tkm tn  whi/pen Northumberland. 
jPmm. * Tho' ti* a common, ’tis * fatal fign ;

* We weep «$en we are born : but it was '
* More ominous, and much more fatal prov'd,
* from thefe prophetic eyes there "lift'd a fttbw 'r, . ■ ^
* When Harry gave his taithtefi hand to m e; —
* And on my corunation-day the like,
* My boding heart another tribute rack'd;
‘ Met bought tficrij fat a mountain on sly head,’
T he curies of wrong'd Kath’rine weighfy me down,
And made my ctownu>d*cu « maffv crov n.

£ R «b.
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Deny me not a little tender grief;
For ev’ry drop of blood that’* to be <hed,
O f that incilimable mafi of thine.
My foal mull rack a thoufand yean in hell.

Q firn, Forbear fuch word*— You h ire not injur’d me,
* 1 might as well tax Providence, at you 5
4 For Heaven, that heard the perjury o f villain*,
* Might, if it pleas’d, have choak d ’em with •*• thunder,
* Or fent them with a lightning-blaft to hell!

But he hat bent their rage another way,
‘ [ O n  u'Mfitri North.

* And on their malice we {halt fafely mount,
* As on •  cherubim, to Heav’n.’

North* My Lord,
You muft prepare ; * meflenger is come,
Who bring* the news, that Norri* is beheaded.

* ®«n>. Alas! unhippy Norris, art thou dead?
* Yet why do I fuch wrong to pity thee !
* Thou’rt happier by foroe moment* now than I.

Rtcb. Come, lead me to my reft, mv reft from wrongs.
Now, AnnaBulleu, teach n e  all thy courage:
Thy innocence, that make* the Heavens amaa’d.
And the more guilty angel* blulh to fee ;
Help me to pafs thi* Rubicon of parting.
This mid-wav gulph, * that hangs ’m i t t  earth »ml iky !
* Then that Weft region all beyond ii mino,
* And Csefur wa* not half fo great at I .’

Quern. Go I be a lucky harbinger for me j
Tell all the faints, and cherubim*, and martyr*,
Tell »U the wrong’d, that now are righted there,
» Till it (hall reach the hieheft imperial car,’
That Anna Bullen foon will join ’em.

• Roch. Wilt not embrace thy dying brother firft t 
One father and one mother gave us birth ;
• A n d  one chafte, mn’cent nature’s bed inclos’d u t, 

•^''Thefe are our parent*’ arm*, and fo are thine,’
Then all you faint* above, and men below,
Bear witnefi, and 1 vow it on my death,
It it the greateft, Srft, and only favouf *
1 e’er receiv’d fr«in Anna Bullen’s perfon.

Q urx. In fpiteWfcaodal, malice, and the world; 
Nay, were the KVg and our vile j»u?jje*by,

Sime
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Since Heaven is fatisfied it i> no fin,
I will embrace thee, think 1’ave in my arms.
Both father, mother, Tifter, brother, ail ;
And envy cannot bUme me * now for this.’

R a b . Thu», let my foul into thy bolbm fly,
T hat I may feel the ftroke of death for thee ;
And when the fatal axe hang* o’er thy head,
O , lhay it lull thee, and not flrike thee dead !
Softer than infanta dream, or with lef* pain 
T han *ti» to fleep, or to be born again.—

[Ex. Roch. t» rxftutlcn, 
$ u «*. So, thi* i* paft and vantlVd ! but behold

A greater ye t----- * Now I begin to dread.'
Enter Diana, with t>*rvcung Prinitfi, and uvfr/*.

Ah, kind Diana, wonderful and good !
T he pity that thou fliew’ft thy dying friend,
Thi* little one, 1 hope, will live to nay.

Diana. Ah ! royal Milfrefi ' England’* falling ftar |  
Beft pattern that e e r  earth receiv’d from Heaven—
I need not fear thefe eye* ihoulJ fee you die ;
For ere that time juft grief fhali ftrike me dead,
Or torrent* of thefe (ear* will make me blind.

Queen. Come, ‘ lift her to my arm*, and let me kii* 
her;

• For ’ti» the laft kind office you will do me.’
Now let me prefa thy little coral lip*
With my dead pale one* now ! and Oh, let me 
Infufe l'ome of thy mother’* lateft breath 
In bleffing* on thy tender, blooming foul— .
What’* thi* that tempt* me with a moihcr’* fondnef* !
T o  break my refolmion, and upbraid* me,
That 1 mud leave thee to a father’* rage,
And yet more cjuel enemie* to both *
Leave thee a lim b ’mongfi wolrrt) for all who’are l>een 
T hy mother’* foes, will certainly br thine- V

Diana. T y g tn  nor devil* ! or, what'* more inhuman, 
Envy of mankind, cannot be focuilt.

Qnten. See, fee, Diana! by my wrong* it weep*; 
Weep*like a th’Rgoj fenfe, and not a rlftld ;
‘ Like one well urJerilood in grirt; t h a  tear*
‘ Drop fenfiWy in order down it* check
* And drown it* pretty fpeech in thoi'^tf ful fc riw .

4  ‘ No-

\
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* Nothing could Shoot infeflion* thro' any breaft
‘ Bat this: and tfuj.hit done it—»---------'
Why weeps my chifil? * Ay, whtt a qucftion’stha t! '

* Diana. Belwld ! howU drives} uud, betwixt te»r»
and throbs,

‘ I f  it could form a language, it would fpeak.
* Strive not for wordi, * my child i* lh«f<| 

littie drops
Are far more eloquent than fpe^eh can be—

' 4 Be pitiful, rnj- l^otd; and thou, my kind 
4 Diana, ever taithlul to thy Qy*xn:
4 When I am dead, aaflionly 1 (hall be,
4 Takeshi* poor bate, and carry't to. the King j 
4 Its lips jud pregnan; with its mother's fonduefi,
* Perhaps he’ll take her then into his a r m ;
* And, though the favour were to mcdcny’d,
* Steal there a kill of mine:
4 pay, ’fi> the laft requcftof Ann* Bulltn.’ 

yanb. Remove thelittlelYincefj 
To her apartment; where we ilraiqtit tvill c<Tinr,
4 And wait on ber, a* j* the Q g irf  t command ’

£**<■«. Yet let me hoW tier but a moment lunger,
And with this kif*, that non* mud be my lad,
Unlock a fecret which beav’n^jctaic* to nic- 
4 I f  e’er theciil a light that dpfs tratifiCml 
4 Daik hfiuun knowleJjjf: in the breali u min,
* Fate-roJofVcc, thete i*« light iidealiu
* Ami that now bid* me fpeak.’ Thou, littlacfeiM,
Shalt live to fee thy mother’* wrong*aVtpatd,
In m.iny bluUngion thywo«uiu't rta:s.
From thi* dark calumny, in which 1 let,
* A*.in a«l»ud, ihop iike'AJutr i^ ju i lc ,
And awe the fouthern world: \  thft holy tyrant,
4 Who binds all Europe withtbrjioke oi fcjpwufrJic**

„ info ld ing  hi* teet upon tlicneckcof kings,
4 Thou (halt deiirov, and quite uni«o£e Ui»>jud*,
* Aud lay the muniltr tijwidiiing at thy t<xt.’
When thii (hall oome to paft, the jyorld Stall fee 
Thy m<?tfe«r’i  iuAouoce revty’4 ia  iffce.

[  H 'i’aen W ilt l-Wjeung P ritcef, E t i r .

4 Ken. M.< la& ! tyah greater paiu to oic dun
a * r*
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* I ’m forc’d to let you know your brother'* dead;
* And that, alas 1 you muft prepare.

* Queen. My Lord,
* I thank you ; you miftake your noble office:
* It it the voice of angelt to wrong’d martyrs,
* Tlie found of cherub* trumpeting from heav’n—
* I ’ve heard it (aid, among (I our many ends,
‘ Beheading it the mildcft death of any.
* I f  it be fo, I thank my gracious Lord,
* For I wa» never ufed to pain----- How fay you ?

* North. We cannot wilh you left, fince v’are to dlte.
‘ And if  the headfman do a* he’s commanded,
* 'Twill be no more than ’ti* to drop aileep. «

* jZjhieen. My Lord, I ’ve but a little neck ;
* Therefore I hope he'll not repeat his blow ;
* But do it, like an arttfl, at one ftroke.

* North. There it no fear: he has particular order.’ 
Queen. Then let me g o ; heav’n chides my fond de-

But tell the King, I  fay it at I  juft
Am going to di« j I both forgive and bleft him,
And thank him, as my kindeu benefactor——
Firft from an humble maid he lifted me 
T o honour ; then he took me to his bed,
The higheft ftate that I could be on earth ;
And now, at i f  he thought he ne’er could do
Enough for me, has mounted me to heav’n---- -

North. * Mr.* Lieutenant, ‘ on, and’ lead the way.
* I f  ’tit no fin to fkip one moment n*w,

* 0 1  what belong* to heav’n, let me remember
* Poor Piercy once— Here, take this innocent kifs,
* A token to you both— ’Tis thine and hts------ ’ «
Farewel, Diana. Faiewel to you alt,

* Diana. A long farewel to all our fex’t glory. »
* ±hue*. Weep not for m e; but hear my d y in g V .

* Any that fliall hereafter fall like me, (tene t:
* Falfly accus'd by wicked men and traitor* j
* Though »ft thit world y*are great, to  virtue ftrong; >
* Never blafphime, ana fay, that h itv ’n doe* wrong: ,
* Nor think an undeferved death it la rd ;
‘ For innocence it ftill it* own rewafd.
* And when th’ Almighty makes a faint, fomatimes

• H e



* He at*}* by contrariet, .ind villains crime* :
* Whillt thui their malice always chcated U,
‘ Ai d lead* ut bat the neared way to blifi.’

[ExitJgkicn t» Extcutiut, Northumbeiltnd 
tta j GnirtL,

Enttr Piercy- abut- 
P itr. I dread the horrid deed it done, or now,

A doing : elfe what means thii fudden c'oo®
Clad o’er the mor»ing-(ky, and all mankind ?
1 AU paft with horror by, with frighted looli and voice,
* Lift up to heav’n, who fieri and hears in vain j
* Then (hake their melancholy heads, like Time •*
A gen’iaiconllernation Teiieiall,
At it the univrrfal ctujtcIi of the world,
Nature itfelf, were fled with Ann# Bollen— -

E n ttr a GtitUman ix itb  # U jn J h 'e b tr f jC.i.h J  %vii' tb t 
S jtttn  t H U tt.

Haft thoii bell eld thit great eclipfe of virtue ?
Speak, it the Queen beheaded) Had thou done 
As I commanded >

Gtmt. Sir, when (he fatal blow 1 faw perform'd,
Swift, at a whirlwind, through the crowd I rufh’d ;
And at the blood from their rich vefleli drain’d,
T h it Hnen with the (acred crimfon ilain’d.

P itr. G ivt’t m e! and leave me to myfelf a moment. 
Now, (acred drops, now, heav’rily ne&ar, firft 
I ’ll k&, then pledge you with a dying third— —
W hat’t th i t ! 1 feel my fonl beat at my wound,
And bid me to remember now’s the time,
Now to let out life’t  navigable dream,
And mis it with thit molt eeleftial flood;
* Thut. at kind riven to their ocean run,’ •
Firft, I ’ll defccnd by juft degreet to earth,
T iA »  on my kneet, and wing my foul to heav’n,

[ I M
W here Anna Bullen wain her Piercy’t coming;
‘ And with thit bloody Ggn the pow’rt implore,
4 Like a poor wre^h lhipwreck’d on feme lone fhore,
* Who fpres a (ail jar off, wavet them hit band,
* To come, and wAt him from the barren land.*

G  a E m tt

..t* ! ,  ... ...c  .. \
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Enter Diana.
BehoM the good Diana----- by thofe tear*,
Something of horror ’tis thou haft to fay.

Diana. Alai, my Lord, what have you done t  
Your wound doe» bleed afrefli t 
Your look* are alter’d ! ‘ all thofe mafculine bcautie^
* T h it (hone in your illuftrious face, and made
* The nobleft brave epitome o f mankind,
* Are vanifb’d on a fudden ; and you hang
* Like a pale carcafe on my trembling a m u --------- *
Ha ! let me run and call for help——I’ll fetch 
Your father; fetch the King. Quick, let me go—

Pier. Oh, bear me to Tome hornd defcrr rath#*,
Where nought but tigers, wolves, and panthers breed |
They are more merciful than King or pareat.
4 I reel, like the wioug’d patriarch, » defite
* To do fome fatal roitcbief with my end.
* Stand by me, and correct me with thy virtue |
4 Elfe 1 (Ualllofe the duty of a fon,
4 And fubjeft j do a raflmeu to l>c farn’d for,
4 Pull down a Jlww r of curfcs on thf head*
4 Of this Ph lnlim King, and cruet father.’

Diana. Still, 11.11 your looks grow paler, and yo<J® 
flrength _ *■

Decays! Oh, let me call fome he lp : 4 who’s there ?*
Pier, Grief, 1 like a fubtle limbeck, by degrees,

4 With JHU di^fion  tjtfitc dilLlves niv heart,
* And’ JleaU by drop my blood arid fpirit away.
But, firft, Diana, HI be juft to thee——- ’
1 doubt if I have flrength to riTe again—

[iS/ r raifft bln upon l>(} knees.
My father mjdeme vow to be your hufband ;
I f  I here (be----- J, kuecl tin t >ou‘d forgive mS5
But i f  I live. I’ll keep my promife to you.

Diana. You faint, you link, you d ie; &me crelnffW- _ 
help——. . . I.

4 Pier. Go, finite to lave the waters o f the Tea,
4 Anduucnch th j burning .Etna, ’tisfn vain,
4 A n d  to  a r t  . i i jc u U iu u *  rem edies to « n e — -—-L i  _ ,
* Look, feed thuu tfusr As long as Tfcave this, „

t^ t lv j  t W n m k W t f .

; 0 •' A N N A  B U L L E N *

T h i t ,

\



‘ This here, to waft me o’er death’* dreadful main,
• I  need no fword, no po'ifon, nor no pain.’

Diana. What’s that I fee f vour blood! your vital 
blood.

Pier. Ye*! of a heart far dearer than my own.
Now, now, my blood, ray crowd of fpirits, all 
Ru(h to behold, and with their ftandard tali.

Diana. Why Hand 1 here, * like marble made of woe,’ 
And run not for the cure of both our live* ?
For fliould I flay, I  (ball betray ray love,
Jn dying with him. [E xit Diana running

Pier. Thu*, when the gen’rou* lion fee* the blow!
O f bi*rfwn royal maflcr (lied, like this.
Taking the lawn, flam'd with imperial gore,
H e/erti rruemgr \
• At fiift he frown*, ind then begin* to roarj
• Lafbe* hi* fide*, hi* fiery tyc-ball* roll,
And, with his awful voice, revenge h eca lb j 
But finding no relief. a t 4 length he’s mute,
• And werp*, t*.i' i!.iUiu(: from the kingly brute ;*
Thus gently on it, a* hi* oeath-bed, lie*,
And, with a groan, breaks hit flout heart, and dies.

[Dm*
Enter Northumberland, and Gentlemen,

Cent. H«*» dead! alas, he’* dead 1 We’re come to® 
la te!

JJtrtb. Here let me fix, till my grey hairs (hall root, 
Or turh to fnake*, to plague this aged he*d;
• And never more .be look’d on to upbraid me !’
Thi* is a puoifhment for what my eye*
Unpttying faw j and now 1 feel, dear Piercy,
Thy father’tcurfe* on his own head turn,
And thou a n  Weft j and I, a l » ! forlorn;’

Enter Ki*g, LtrM , Attendant!, and GnarJj.
'  " Kin%. Whom moum’il thou over f Whofe dead body’* 

that? 1
Ntrtb. *Tb Piercy’*) you and all good men (houM 

weep; . /rl j* |
For yoa have 1 fft < faithful Queen, *nd 1 1 foa.

king. Thy ‘ongue’s too bold'! Are all the m uort

H*rtl>. Notrrt and Rochford, and th’i»b*pf»y Qaeen,
_ T Were

A N N A  B I L L E N ,  ?7



Were all beheaded in one tat#! hour:
Yet all the tra.ior* are not dead.

Ming* What mean’ft thou i 
Say ! who hat ’fcap’d I

Nrrth. The haughty Blunt, deck'd with 
Her proudeft ornament* ol' gold and jewels,
Came to behold thru end* upon the fcaffold,
And faw them with a hellifli cruclry ;
Till Anna Bullen’* head, lopp’d from her body,
* The brightert ornament ot that perfon,’ fell 
Upon that wretched woman'* knee*, ' a* flic
* Wa* fitting to behold that difinal fight:
* The trunkief* head with iU»ting eye* beheld hc>,
* Making a motion with it* lip* to fpeak,
‘ A* if they meant t'upbraid her t urfed treafon j* 
When ftraight the dreadful accident fo (truck her,
* Swift a* a hind Ihe gave a leap, and with’
A fudden (hriek (lie flatted into madnef*,
bo fierce, that juft and fpeedy death muft follow ;
T hen UTt’ring ftrange and hoi rid guilty fpeecbct,
In  her dillracuon (he accttt’d herfclt,
And Wolfey ; talk’d that the Queen «a* innocent; 
Saying, the letter* found within herclofet 
W ere falfe, and plac’d by them to ruin her:
* For which, (lie faid, her erud ghoft did haunt her.' 

Xing. Where i* the traitor, Wolfey ?
N t r t o . Fled to Efher.
King. Go you in perfon, and fccure the villaia ? 

Many foul caufe* claim hi* forfeit life |
But if 1 find him guilty in the lead 
O f a contrivance with thi* cur fed woman,
(Though the Queen juflly merited her end)
I'll rack hi* foul1 out with a thoufand torture*.

North, ’fwould be fome joy to my revenge and Piercy' 
King. For thy fon’* death, thy King (lull be a mourner 

Now hcav’n vouchfkfe to pardon till thi* time,
What 1 by fycophants advice hare done;
1 will be ablolute, and reign alone: .
For where’* a ftatefman fam’d for juft andWife,
But make* our failing* dill hi* aim to rifiJ?
If  fubjert* thu* their monarch* will* refttvin,
* It*  they are King*; for them we idly reign;

- « A N N A  B T J L L E H .
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Then I ’ll firft break the yoke; this maxim ftill 
Shall be my guide, “  A prince can do no ill !"
In fpite o f  f la w , hit geniu* let him truft,
F»r heiT’n ne'er made a King, but made him juft.

[Exrmu,

E n b  o f  the  F i r m  A c t .

m
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7 I r E T .L , Sirs, your kind tuitions now, I  prey*
O f this n r  .ueit/jer UTrig nor Tory fl tty :

To blow fuch cuds aur cery l tou: mufe dm it s ;
M l/, facred W it, fuch M jeSs Jhould dejpje.
<Tht author fays, his Heliconian fir  earn 
Ji not yet drain'A to fuel) a low extreme,
7 ' abufe ont fa rty  w ith  a turfed fla y ,
A nd  bribe the other fo r  a large third day.
I . He Gladiators tbeuyou fira igh t refort,
A nd  crowd to snake your Nero-faRton fport.
J ilt what's more fir  ange, that men o f ftn fe  Jhould do it 
For worrying one another, pay tl<epoet: f
So butcher, at a baiting take delight.
For him that keeps the bean, to roar and figh t j 
Jieth frituth and fM s Juch authors male their game, 
ft7.‘0 htrt'eyour money, that w tu  all t/.vir aim :
No matter fo r  the play, nor fo r  their w it, 
f/<e better farce is aHtd iu the p it.
Both parties to be cheattd w ilt agr ee,
And How any nonfcnfe^Jo it be 
H~ith faSion fa c 'd , and g ift w ith  loyalty,
Herr’sfuch a rout w ith  wbigging and w ith  torying, 
VI'at.yvu nrgltflyour drar-iw 'ajin  t f  mslOring:
T h  •L'ifer-mqjk that ncatnr'd her half-crown,
Finding uo hepes hut here to be undone,
I  A c  a mifiref. pafi l<er dear delight.
Turns godly fiia ig ltt, ami goes to church in fpite;
And doer not tioult,fiuctyou art grow nfo fickle,
To fin d  more cullies ia a cemvcutftle :
I t t  on the fiagr fi.in d fiill, and ar e content 
To fee.you ail w fiat weJfrouLI np-rfeut. 
l'oa ufe us likl the women that ve woo ;
1»» mal e us fpar t, andpay us fo r  k  too.
H ell, we're refoh'd tl<*t in our nextplay-iiti,
To pr iut at lar^e a trial o f your Jtill,
AuJ thatJh'e hundred moufier, art tafight;
Then mote w.'Hruu Hfee fo  firauge a f i d t ,

% r t‘t  MVi-y.’ire.
p

o
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TO THE RIGHT ItOttOUI A(L«

J O H N

L O R D  G O W E R ,

M r  L o r d ,

YOUR Lordlhip'i known candour and humanity wrrr« 
never more confpicuoui, than when you condr- 

fcenJed to promote the intereil of the follow.ng trajjrdy. 
An imperfcft eflay ! at firil attempted or.ly for a privaie 
amufement, and formed on the model of rhr ancient 
Greek drama i but I wa» afterwards prevailed upon by 
my friend Mr. Southern** importunity, to brin^ it on tho 
liage. The uncommon fucceft which it met with there, 
1 have not the vanity to afcribe to any merit in the play ; 
but owe it purely to the general difpofition of the town, 
to give a kind reception to whatever comet recommended 
with your Lordlhip’i protection. Let your goodnefi, 
my Lord, indulge the ambition I have that it (hould now 
appear in the world under your patronage; and allow me 
the honour of ever being, with the moil perfect cftcem. 
and gratitude,

ia r o n  or

S  T  I  r  T  E  N  H  A  A f.

My Lord,
Your Lordlhip’i 

Mod obliged, and
MuA obedient*fcrvant,

E L I J A H  F E N T O N .

A i PRO.

f
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W r i t t t n  b y  a  F r i e n d .

T I 'TH breathingftatuct men In'ring ivafte <rus*>, 
> And te m i\ unfaithful to tftrir trujif, <*v<gr j

W r ,V«/i m ulls the jmfter: ng »̂OaV /* fam t%
O r -.w ifi rff prefp'reuj villain inlojhame ;
T u b *  fttrn  tyrant g n ’ts ftHitiom  prtv 'r,
To rr:gn th* riftlrfi meuan v  o f an t«v,

Obedient i t  htr c o l',  this n igh appears 
Great I  In  ed riftng fr tm  a length e fye ttrt ;
A  name enlarg'd v 'itb  title) net bn *un.
Servile te mount, and Javagt x  tb t throne ;
W boft bold ami:hen trembling Jeivry view 'd .
In blood o f  h a lf ber royal race imbru'd.
H ut new reVK’ing in tb rB rityb  fe u * .
He U oii majeftic vei/b a miUler mien :
H it featurei f t f le ’i'dnxith the deep dijlrefi 
O f love, made greatfy 41.’retched by tneeft ;
\-rom lufi o f pe.v'r te jttU u i fu ry  left.
H it fitn v  tb t fyrar.t in ih t lover h ft.

I f  no cempaJSon, when bit crimes art wtigb'dt  
I t  bit ill-fa ttd  fendue j .  muft bt paid,
Tet f t t ,  ye  fa ir  > and f i t  w ith  pitying eye,
Ih t brigl-t, ajJLHed M anann* rift.
A* fattey’d  tale j cur ep'ning teenci d ifle ft
IV ft one truth, and fiv tl l  «Kto rta l vtatt.
AUxful in virtuous g rie f tb t Qnrei appears, >
A nd ftrong the eloquence e f  royal ttart.
TUn Ut ber fa f t  your kind attention raife,
U 'boftptrftH  charms ■u.'ert but ber fectm lpraift : 
iWfct'v and virtue year prottdion claim j 
V i- J  tcart to beauty, and te v irtu t fam t.

D R A-
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D R A M A T I S  P E R S O N S

M  E N .

Iirury-hnnt.

HrroA the Great, Mr. Holland.
HU young fon.
Pforeran, the King’s

brother, Mr. Packer.
firft Mini- 

frcr, Mr. Aickin.
Knrh.it, a Lord of the 

Queen’*party, Mr. Burton.
Hnzcretb, a Voung 

Lord related tothe 
Queen, Mr. Fawcett,

Higb-Prieft, Mr. Hurft.
Samrti, the King’* 

cup-bearer, Mr. Wrighten.
Flitminim, a Roman 

General, Mr. Palmer.

W O M E N .

M sritrmr, Mrs. Pritchard. Mia. Hartley.
Salome, the King’*

lifter, ( Mr*. Hopkin*. Mifs Sherman. 
utr/inoti chief atten- 

«iaut ou the Queen, Mifs Platt. M n. Mattoc**.

Guardi, Meflcsgen, Attendant*.

S C E N E ,  a* Room of State in Herod’* Palace at
* Jerufaltm.

C rvtn t-G arJin . 

Mr. Smith.

M r. Gardner. 

Mr. Benftey.

Mr. Clarke.

Mr. Hull.

Mr. Davii.

M r. Wrough ton.

M ARI-
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*.* Tbt fmti Ji/kngnyW by Im rW  n» ll, • ibai,' art tmitltj im t 
K tfrtfnm ht, n i  tbejt frimtnl m J:*6u art ib, jJJiiun 
tbt TbtMrt.

-------- (----------------------------------- -—.....  ....... '

A C T  I.

E nttr Pherorai, Narbal, n n j Sohcmu*.

P h e * o * AJ.

T
HE morning in her riche.) purple rob’d,
Smiles with aufpiciou* luftrcon the day 

Which brings my royal brother back from Rhodes, 
Confirm'd in empire by the general voice 
O f C*far and the Senate.

N*r, Thit blefs’d day 
In lateA annals (hall dillinguifli'd fliine,
Sacred 10 majefty, and dear to love :
The fame which faw the royal lovers march 
In nuptial pomp, revolving, now rcftores 
Herod to Mariamne, and hi* crown.

S»b. Fortune at length to merit grows a friend ;
Or fate ordain'd (he happictt rtars to fhed 
Their influence on hi* birth; or fure, fince Rome,
UVh civil difcord lent, fo oft hath changM 
H, t  own great lords, (ai bleeding conaucfi rais'd,
Or funk the doubtful balance) we had (har'd 
'Mfefame viciiiitude* of relilcls pow’r.

JS/or. Herod avow’d the dear refped he bore 
To Antooy, a:>d dropp'd a generous tear*
T o grace ni» ruin*. •

Pher. Ye*, and C a rf ir  fat 
P eo liv e  an d  f i l e n t ; in  hi* anxiou* brea#,
Pcrhaj>*, revolving, that, of all hi* train,

i  Who
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Who proudly wanton in his mounted rays,
Gay, flutt’ring infe&s of a fummer-noon.
How few would bear the wint’ry ftorms of fate!
At length, he fmiliogrofe, receiv’d the crown 
From Herod’s hand, andplac’d it on his brow,
Crying, Shme there! for C*far cannot find 
A Worthier head 10 wear thee.

Soh. From the grace 
Of fuch a victor to receive a crown,
W ith fuch peculiar attributes ef fame,
Confers more glory than a chronicle 
O f fcepter’d anccitors.

Pbrr. Narbal, your care ,  ^
Will fee due honours to thenlay difcharg’d.
Let the (hrilltrumpetVcheerful note injoin 
A general teaII , and joy, with loud acclaim,
Through all the Iheets of Solyma refound.
* Let (teams of grateful inceni'e cloud the (ky,
* ’Till the rich fragrance reach the utmoft bounds
'  Of Herod’s empire. Let each fouling brow ,
1 Wear peaceful olive, whilft the virgin choirs
* Warbling his praife, his paths with flow’rs perfume,
* Who guards Judea with the (hicld of Rome.’

f E xit Narbal. 
Sob. My Lord, the province you’re affignM agrtci 

With Narbal’s talents ; none it better form'd 
To gild the pageant of a gaudy day:
He’s nobly born, and popularly vain,
Rare tinfel-ftuff t ’ adorn a room of ltatc !
But in the counftl, where the public care—

Pier. In that high fphere you, Sohemus, alone 
Mull ever fliine : ami may your wifdom raife 
Your mailer’, fortune, to divide the globe 
With this new Cacfar; * and no longer fway
* A fliort, precarious fceptre, which muft (hake
‘ With eacn tempeftuous gull that blows from Rome.’ 

iW'. With blulhes 1 mutt hear you call me wile, G 
When one impa^ion’d woman can deftroy 
My furefl plans, and with a ligh blow down 
Thefirmeu fabric of deliberate thought.
Heav’n s ! that a king confummate for a throne,
So wile in council, aud fo great ic ai ms,

Should,.



Should, after nine long year*, remain a (lave,
Becaufe his wife i* fair ! * What an thou, beauty,
‘ Whofe charm make* fenfe and valour grow a* tame
* As a blind turtle f*

P b t'. Is tby tvifdora proof 
Againft the blandi(h;neatt of warm deGrc ?
It ill defends thee from Arfmoe’* charmti 
T he fulien fweetncf* of a down-cafl eye,
A feign’d unkindnef*, or a juft reproach,
"Breath'd in a figb, and fatten'd with a tear,
Would make thy rigid marble melt like fnow 
On the warm bolom of the youthful I’jjring.

S»b. in thoughtlef* youth, gay nature give* the rein 
T o  love, and bid* him urge the full career:
But Herod Ihould retrain hi* head-flruog courfe,
Now reafon i* mature.

Phtr. He never can ; *
For Mariamne, with fuperior charm*,
Triumpht o’er reafon ; in her look (he bear*
A  paradife of ever-blooming facet* ;
Fair a* the firft idea beauty print*
On the young lover’* foul; ‘ a winning price
• Guide* every gefture, and obfequiou* l o v e

• Attend* on all ner ftcp* j for majefty
‘ Stream* from her eye, to each beholder’* heart,
* And check* the tranfport which her charm* inlpire.’ 
Who would not live her (lave ! — Nor it her mind 
Form'd with inferior elegance— Bv her,
So abfolute in every grace, we guef*
What cflfnce angel* have.

S»h. W ho can admire 
The brighteft angel, when hi* hand unflicath*
T  He vengeful fword, or with dire peftilenct*
Unpeople’* nation* i If Death fit* enthron’d 
In the foft dimple of a damalk cheek, 
l ia ^ e n c e  can aim hi* filent dan a* fure 
A* V»n tlie wrinkle of a tyrant’* frown:
Ana that’* our cafe. Yet, with a lover’tfy e ,
You view the gay malignance that will blali 
Both you and all your friend*

P itr . We fure may praife

M A R I A M N  E
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The fnake that glitters in her fumraer pride,
And yet beware the fling.

Sen. Bu. low in dull 
Crufli the crown'd bafilifk, or elfe (he kills 
Whate’er her eye commands— You need, my Lord, 
No clearer light than thit, by which to read 
The purpofeof my foul.

Pier. Tho’ 'tit obfeure,
It ftrikei like lightning, that with fear confoundt 
T he pale night wanderer, whilll it (hews the path. 
You, Sohemus, hare caufe 10 think the Queen 
Charget the ukiog off her uncle’s head 
To your advice i and gladly would atoae .
Her kindred blood with yours : revenge ftill glowi, 
Though hid in treacheroui emben ; and you’ll feel 
The dire effett, whene'er occafion breathet 
A gale to waken and foment the flame.
4 But I, unpraftii'd in th’ intrigues of courti,
'  And cUfciplin’d m camps, will not fupply
* Increafe of fuel to thofe home-bred j t n : 1

* I hope the King will Coe them foon fupprefs’d ;
* Or care fucceeding care will ever tread
* The circle of hit crown.’

Se/j. If  to purfue
The fafeft meafuret to fecure his throne.
Shall irritate the Queen to make me fall 
A victim to her rage, the confciout pride 
O f having afted what the King ordain’d,

Entrr Mrjfitngtr with a Utttr to Pheroras. 
Will yet fupport me. ’Tis not worth my care, 
Whether the trembling hand of age mult (luke 
From the frail glaft my la Ik remaining (and,
Or fortune break the phial, ere the turn 
O f half tny life it told.

Pbtr. ’T it from the King :
A mod unpleafing mcfl'age for the Queen.

Stb . May 1, my Lord, partake i 
Plxr. The iptant Prince 

Mud live an hollag* of the league at Rome:
Cefar bath fent a minillerof truft,
With guards to wait him. This, perhaps, the King 
Hath keptcooceal'd, that his return might calm 
T h’ affliiteJ Queen, and foften the furpnfe.
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&/’. Names hr, my Lord, the General to whofe carc
The Prince mud be conSgnd ?

P txr. Rome could not chufe 
For that high charge a nobler delegate 
Than my naminiu*; tor a bolder hand 
Ne’er flew her conquering eagle* at their prey.
‘ We in the Parthian wan together learn’d
* The rudiment* of arm*; the fumraer fun
* Hath feen our marchet meafur’d by hi* own :

•* In battle fo intrepid, that he fhew’d
1 An appetite of danger.' Oft I ’ve heard 

T he weary veteran*, reding on their ijpeart.
Swear, by the god* and majedy of Rome,
Thry bluAi’d with indignation, to behold 
The garland of the wat, by partial Fate,
Tran*lerr’d from thcin, to grace a flripling’t brow—
But I with Narbal will prevail, l’ impart
'I'hi* mod ungrateful order to the Queen. [Exif.

Eater Salome 
. Sal. I hope, my Lord, young Hazcrodi’t  affront 

Will not pal* unrefented?
Stb. I ’ve difpatch’d 

A rocflage to the K ing: th’ account I gave 
1 mporttd nothing but fevered truth ;
Yet witticd malice fcarce could feign a roll 
Of keener calumnic*.

* Sal. He mention’d roe !
* Sol>. Traduc’d you balely, by th’ opprobrious name

* O f Idumsran fpinder, in degree
* The third dclcendant of an Heatheu Have,
* Who kept Apollo’* temple.

* Sal. The King’s vein*
* Hold the fame blood, whatever it the fource;
‘ A d  if the wretch furvivet that vile reproach,
4 ih e  King* a Have indeed. What wa* your crime?

He (aid, by my foie counfels were dedrqy’d 
‘ "A®of the royal Afmouaran race,
4 m iom  judice made the viftinis of the date ;
* Whofe injur’d difcomented ghoflt t#o lJng
4 Had cry’d revenge! but ihould not cry in v»io ;
4 Then half unfhcnthM hit Libre.’

Sal. That vain boy
4 Believe*



* B ’ieves hit near relation to the Queen,
* Exempts hit haughty youth fromall reftraint.*
He'» M im m nt’i echo, and repeats
But half her mcnaces.

Sob. What time more fit 
T o  put her threat* in aft, than when the King 
Flit* with redoubled ardor to her arms I 
I'adion improves with abfcnce 5 and his heart 
So fott and paffive to the pow’ro f  love,
AVill then be vacant only to his Queen.
Fortune of late a glorious fcene dilcW d,
But foon fnatch’d back the vifionary joy.
The bliftful hour is pall—Cnrt’d, doubly curs’d •
Be (his boy-emperor, who tamely fpar’d 
1 he wnrmcli f nenri that Antony could boafi !
Had Herod pcrilh'd by hi* vengeful fword,
I foon hadfent ( for fo he left in charge)
His Queen, the worfhipp’d idol of his foul,
T* attend him to the (hades— Clouds of defpair 
Now terminate our view 1 i

Sal. Can you difcern 
No glimmering hope ? Though dim, the diilant ray 
May ferve to fleer our courfe.

M t, The King will fend 
H it fon lor hoilage, to refide in Rome.

Sal. Were triple thunder vollied at the'Queen,
It could not rend her bleeding bofom more 
Than fuch a mdl.igc.

&A. At this little fpark,
Difcotd may light her ever-burning torch ;
T h ' imperious Queen, perhaps, will edge her tongue 
With keen refentment* for herruin’d race : i
* For ’tis th’ fcfirmity of nobletl minds, J
* When ruffled with an unexpected woe, \
* To fpeak what fettled prudence would conceal;
‘ As the vex’d ocean, working in a ftorm, * '
‘ Oft brings to light the wrecks, which long lay ca !\
* In the datk t>olom of the fecret deep.*
From luch repn.j<*h, his pointed joy may change 
T o  coliinefs and diftruft, perhaps to hate;
And their high fouls, that now, like friendly (bus, 
Mingling their beams, in mutual ardor Qune,



In fierccft opjwfition then will thwart 
Each other* influence, and divide the court;

T hen , mifchiet, to thy work 
Sal. In roe you'll find 

A lure afTillant: Shall Pheroraj join f 
S 'i .  I'll fly him st the quarry, bat I fear 

1 Ic'd check ifother p in t  Ihoula croft the flight t
* H r fcorm ditfimulation, oor perceive*
* '1 h it nature never meant fouplicity
'  A grace to charm in court* he terves the crw a 
With fuch a blind tiifinterelled zeal, 
l i c ’scven proud toobey.

Sal. Vet him enjoy 
Hit cold -com pic* ion’d principle!, and fall 
A traitor to hunlelf.

Sob. 0,Priuc<ft! born,
To bleft the world with a lmig progmy 
Ot future heroet; ‘ and rene*- the drain
* Ol'valour, which the fottucftof your fcx 

Unfpirited at tin t!’ to jficdt 4 foul
Delervet, and fure it delhu’d to 1 throne!
But hark !

Sal. The Queen'* approaching j (he repair*
To tacrifire.

S*&. ’Ti* beft we both retire. [Exeunt,
Enttr Mihamne a n j Arfmoe.

M ir. The Princef* and her friend were unpre par'd 
To pay the decencie* the day require* 1 
4 The rood un practis’d in the counier’t art,
1 And they who hate u* moll, might fure vouthfafe 
‘ A finooih unmeaning compliment at IcalL’
Bui night-born treafon it too temler-ey'd,
To\bear the blaze of da/.ilmg Meetly, *
AiuUi;ckt the guilty ftude.

Arfi. They ’re both depriv’d 
O u ^ u r  proptiiou* fmile ; fo dire aloft 
W’oiA  cloud the mod for cue.

AAr. T h v  fulleu gloom .
Proceed* not Irani a c*«f<5i nc« of thei# crime*
* Which fuet in- prtiicm c tor royal grace ;'
B it argue*Ui"h contempt 1 theii brow* tijfjpby 
A Uuimr of dcfiance, and avow

B Their
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Theirtrait'roui combination : * but I'll quell
• Tlie tuwVmg crcll of their prefumptimus hate,
4 Orperifli in th’atiempt.’ Henceforth forbear 
All commerce with the Princefs, and her train :
For fear the infection of example taint
Your found allegiance.

Arfi. Ifafingle thought 
Were tiniiur’d with dilloyalty, thii hand 
Should pierce my heart to drive the rebel out.
Your ftri£t command with pleafure I obey :
For at the fight of Salome, my breaft 
Shiver* with chilling horror, and revolve*
Thedeftiny which a Chaklsean feer •
O f Ute foretold. The pioue fage had pafi’d 
Fullfistty winter*in » private cell:
Hi* lock5 wcrefitvcr’do’cr with reverend white ;
And on hU chceka appear'd thejwle effctt 
Of lludiout abftinenco : hi? eufloin w»*
In hitfmall heimituge t'out watch themooo,
T o marfhal in hi* febetne* the holt of Heav’n | (
And from their ruling influence at the birth,
Form’d hi* predkiion*. A* the Princeft pais’d,
1 aflc'd him if hi* forelight could difcem 
The colour of her fate; lie anfwer’ l, Black!
*Tt» black chequer'd with blood ! deep rn her brcalt 
I  fee the dagger, doom'd by Heaven’* decree 
To cut herhalf-fpun thread.

Mar. What pow’rfu! caufe 
Urg’d vou to hear a vain diviner tell 
Hi* walking dream* ? PerhatH you went to know 
What happy liar prcfidcd o’er the love,
Which Sohemm, I hear, addrefk’d to you : ,
Iffo , I’ll b^ your oracle j 4 forbear J
• T ’enquire the doubtful omen* of the Iky, V.
• Andtii your taith on this unerting truth :*
I f  your ill-judging choice mitlead your heart,
T o  meet hi* Julian with an equal flame, \
Hencelonh for ever banifh’d from my fight,
In exile you fi»all*nd an odious lite t 
Attended only in that tricndlef* ftate 
By blad: remotfe, which rtep by fiep purfue*
T h ’ incrarclul and the faiie.

Arji.

«4 M A R  I A M N  F..
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Jr/i, I long have felt 
T h ’afflicting hand of Heav’n, without the guilt
O f murmur or complaint: but to be thought 
Falfc and ingrateful, is too much to bear.
Cha c that iufpicion from your royal mind ;
Nor ( ail my bbmelefs innorence a prey 
To thofe who envy your diflinguiflnl grace,
With which I’ve long been honour’d.

Mar. To receive 
Private atHlrrlles from my deadlieft foes 
A wretch ! whofe dark infernal arts have wrought 
The ruin of my race, but ill relays 
My condescending favour, which vouchful’d 
To lofe the ftvle ot fubje<9; and of Qvecn,
In friendthip’s (after name.

sirfi. While thus I kneel,
Imploring Heaven t’ atteft my fpotlefs faith.
May I be fix'd a dreadful monument 
O f perjur’d guilt, if e'er my bofom gave 
Inception to his fu it! Were he iwllefs’d 
Of all the fun furveys, .and form’d to pleaft 
W'ith every grace that captivates the foul;
And your command concurrent with hit love, 
Should urge me to comply ; that hard command,
And that alone, 1 dare to difobcy... .
No, my dear Kopian! nothing can delace 
Thy image from thy virgin-widow’i breati i 
‘ The inviolable band ot ftrong deGre 
‘ Shall ever join our foult!’

Mar. Difmifs your feart,
And let them with my vacilh’d doubt expire :
But, whence this tranfport of reviving woe f 
He Ate the feries of your fate at latae. •

-U/’- When Antony and C’arfar found the globe 
Too narrow, to fuffice the boundlefs view*
O Lm o  fuch mighty fpiritt, my virgin-vow 
\vas^lighted to a brave Patrician youth, 
The*riend ot Cttfar : Antony profcrib’ii m 
The chief* who 6 d<d with hit potent f*e j 
And foremotiin the tablet my lov’d lord 
Wat doom’d to (laughter : whilil with nuptial joy 
H it palace rung, crowded with friend* who cam*

B a T 'i
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T’attend tb t bride’s arrival, through the gate*
A troop of ruffian* nifiiing in, furprii’d 
And drage’d him to his fate.

Mar. In that diftrels 
What could you do, and whither did you fly ?

rfrji. At Alexandria, then the fatul eaufe 
O f Antony engag’d my father’s fword ;
Thither I fled, and wa* receiv’d with giac«
To Cleopatra's train : with her I came 
To Paleiline ; where the detefted fight 
O f Antony fo rack’d me, and reviv’d 
The fad remembrance of my murder’d Lord,
1 begg’d to be difmifs’d. You then receiv’d •
The fugitive, whom Fortune’* rage hath made 
Wretched indeed, but hath not pow’rtomakc 
Falfe or ingrnrcful.

Mar. Poor Arfinoe!
My lavourt fliall deface the memory 
O f paft affliction*. On a foul fecure 
In native innocence, or grief or joy l
Should make no deeper prints than air retains:
* Where fleet alike the vulture and the dove
* And Irave no trace.’ Blind fortune that bellow*
The prrilUable toys of wealth and now’r,
A t random oft relumei them, pleas’d to make 
A hurricane of life; but, the firm miud 
Safe on exalted virtue reigns fedate,
Superior to the giddy whirls ot fate.

E n d  o f  th e  F i *» t  A c t .

[E xt*»/.

A C T  I I .

Emer Narbal and Flarainiui. 

N a i i s Ih

TH E  Queeti will fee you, S ir ; »ju3 regard 
To Carfst’s fjieuiifliip it fo (acred here, 

That tho’ on th 't high jubilee the court 
Stipends all (hite affairs, the Quern vouchfafet 
T* admk yourmeffrgc to her toyal car.

i
c

• - 

FU.
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Tla. T h ’ ainkafladors at Rome never demand
Ad million more than oncc : your King deters
His entry ’till the Queen lhall esecutc 
What C ifar’s will requires.

Nar, That caufe alone 
Would urge our prompt compliance ; for the King 
Makes love th’ iinpatieut tegillerof time :
In his account each moment (eems an age,
That keeps him from his Mnriamnc’s aim s;

. ‘Who well deferves fuch patlioo.
Fla. Dillant fame 

Hath pictur’d all her grace* on my mind ; 
i ’erhapiyou’ve heard of DrUius.

A’or. What ! the friend 
Of Antony f 

Fi*. His iiualitiej difgrace 
The name of friend ; but in hi* fofter hours 
He lik d him for hij eleg.iocc of tafie 
In luxury and love. I heard him tell,

<|o\v once when Antony, in amorous pomp, 
w ith  Cleopatra fail’d along the Nile,
To grieve the proud Egyptian, he pndilcd 
A m'niaturc ot Mariamne • face.

Aar. And what faid Antony f 
J.a. With vail furprue 

He » iew’d each lineament, but vet forbore 
To praife or blame if, which he knew the Queen 
Would foon interpret lore; butfoltly (igh'a.
And llipt it in hit bofom. Strait herchecks 
Glow’d with an angry blufl), which faded foon,
Ami left them lily-pale: breathleis aud faint 
Shethcn reclin’d her head, and from hit breail 
Snach’d what (Vie (ear’d might tie too neak his heart; 
W iJ  amorous reluctance while he drove 
To gain the ravifh'd priic, Cr.e k t  it fall

by drfigo than chance) into the N ile: 
i Ic llringing up to cntcb it, halfo’erfct 
Tht*g!dedbarg« ; and with a lierner brow,
And haughtier tone, than e’er Ihekn^v bffore,
He crv’d, Your river ii too well repaid,
For alt the wealth you ow'd—

[A  Mtjjiigrr enttrt ta N *r..
B 3 M<jr.
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M tff. Pbtrrinw, Sir.
Dclitet to fee ihe Romaft general. ***

A'ar. bir. I'll conduft you. . [Exeunt.
Enter Sohcmus and tbt High-PrieS.

9th. But the human mind,
When ’tii divorc'd from matter, cannot pierce 
Tii* diftnnt cloud of dark futurity.
You flrcp not found, my Lord 1 Otd age dcprcfi'd 
With mrh nchoty damps, oft dwindles down 
'fo  fecond infancy, and then renews 
It* cradle dreams; which fuperfiitious fear 
Maket fueled with the venerable names 
Oi or of prophecy ; devu’d •
T o  cheat the vulgar, aod too oft employ’d 
T o  co*«r difarTc&ion to the ftate.

H itl-P r. I have, tny Lord, no craving appetite*
T o glut with gain or titles ; I’ve attain’d 
T he bight It name my order can receive.
I !>r.tr no fymptomt of a fev’rifh foul,
Which, turbulent with guilt, afpire* t’ embroil C
The ftate with.tmit’rout h Cl ion. You may think,
1 who capinicud myfelf have brib’d a fool 
To be my herald; yet a modeil man,
1 '  «>pp>iiithc dart* of calumny, may wear •
Hit im iotrneiin figljt; a fafer fliield 
Than ad»*aitr,‘or gold!

Sib. Your ifinoconce!
Did you uot talk of omens, whichforbodc 
'I'll' impending wrath of Heavcn.to Mail the day 
Wliicliir iottitjtjetir monarch on hit throne t

laid, my Lord, and will affirm 1 faw—— 
Lau^li when you’ve heard me out. »

S ii. Well, pray orocccd. /
H ifb-P r. I  walk d thit morning in my palmy grovfc, 

Where ntr to contemplation 1 devote 
My earlicfl hourt; the fun new-riling cheer'd 
The face of nature with a purple futile } \
My fpiritt ran at hriflt careers of life,
A», ever in the caret%f» prime of youth j 
Wjictt ifluing fuckicn from the bow'ry dude,
A bcautcout turn unpear'd, and gliding How,
Approach'd me with a loft dcjeOcU a ir ;
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T h en cry’d, I liv’d the brother o f your Queen ;
And gave a piteous groan !

, Sob. Ariftobulus i
H ieb-Pr. -The fame, I knew him well.
Sob. Ha !—What ?— What more t 

W hy, he was drown’d, you know— —Could I prevent 
W hit heaven fore-doom’d ? My good Lord, did he fay 
That I was acceflary ? Why to me 

.This meiTage from the unapparent (hades ?
Speak—fpeak—I ’ll hear it.

H ift’-Pr. In his hand he wav’d 
An airy dreamer, like a fable Ihrowd,
Ami thifs went on : if dire defigns prevail 
Before yond’ eaft difplays another dawn,
My lifter mud exchange her robes of date,
For fuch a weed as thi*; by wicked an*
Betray'd, and in the fummer of her days 
Cut off by bloody hands ! with her will ead 

jJThc glories of our Afmoniran line;
Tell what I fay to Sohetnu* alone,
Bid him deGft.

Sob. I ! — What?
Higb-Pr. He faid no more,

Bat vanilh’d from my view.
Scb. ’ Tis bed, my Lord,

To let fuch ftiadows fleet negleded by ;
They argue perturbation in the brain,
Caus’d by black humours; a few hours will pnov®
That mimic fancy mock’d your data I’d fight,
With images of air.

Higb-Pr. Wbate’er they prove,

• How now, my Lord!
Wljlt means this pale ronfufion in your face ?
4 What makes your hair ftand bnftlin^j, and your eye*
* With gloomy horror glare!

Sol. We cheat the world
With florid out-fid*, "till we meet furprize ;
Tbco, coafcicncc, working inward like a ntok,

Eater Salome.

Crum.



30 M A R  I A M N  E.

Crumble* the furface, and reveals the dirt 
From which uur ai'tkms fpring.

S-jI. My Lord, recall 
Your wandering reafon- 

1 Sob. ’Til in vain to b>aft
Th»t reafon o’er the parti >ns hol.ls the rein,
When quite unmann d with fuch a talc——

| Sal. What tale t
I  met th’ high-prirft, hath he unfolded ought 
That rtrikes with this amazement?

Set-. He reports 
A mtfTnge from the Tifionary fhade 
O f voungArifl hulas t him, who claim’d ,

I By lineal right the crown which Herod wears ;
To  difembruil the title, whilli he bath’d 
I plung'd him, ’till the flirting element 
Had quench’d the lamp of life, and charg’d thecri 
On fautlefs defliny ?—Wi.at makes you finile ?

Sal. To fee * dotarc'.’s fiit.on, or his dream,
A legend, fuch as nurfniet am life 
A Iroward child with, have as ilrong effeft 
As plain authentic truth ! I've heard you prove 
By cleared reafon, that when death retolves 

' To its ftrft principles the human frame,
|  That fubtle vapour then, the ix>aftcd foul,

M ingles with common air.
Set. ’Tis not the faith 

Of fuch lantaftic formt (hat quells me thus |  
Sudden remorfe for murder'd innocence 

I Wither’d my refblution.
j Sal. But revenge

Reviving warmth and fpirit will infufe,
And malic the dsooping branchei flourilh fair. 
Renew’d in fecond fpring. Here Sumeas comcs, 
Whom art and naruiecimitfitcly form 
For glorious mifchicf; hini we inufi fecute.

Sal. Sameas, I ’m pleas’d ycur merits ate prcferi’ 
To hear the royfl c u b ;  Pheroras long 
Pleaded in vain for Ms riamne’f grace.

S'jw. If  to her grice I ow’d this vital air, 
lid thouk my f«il with geceroui dildaui,

I

Rather
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Rather than breathe i t : from Pheroras’ fuit 
‘ I*id«e ray fortune*, and ro him devote 

Liie, confcience, honour.
Sab. Gratitude i» rare!

Moft, after favour* are confcrr'd, profefs 
Deep fenfe of obligation; but when prov’d 
In ]>oint» of nicell moment, have recourfe 
To confcience, honour, and fuch trivial phrafe, 

t T* cxcufe deleft of duty to their friend :
But fuch a pure, rcfign’d, implicit zeal,
Excites my wonder, and tranfcends my praife.

Sam. Pheroras faid, my Lord, he’d recommend 
To voifmy poor affairs.

Soh. Doubt not my care;
Read here thy lot. {Pulh #»/ bit T>M i.

Sam. Make Samyas chamberlain——
How can I c’t-r difcharge fo vail a debt 
O f gratitude!

M b  How ? Should affairs require 
«hy hand, it would not (brink to cut a throat t 

Sam. I ’ve fuch a ftrong antipathy to blood,
I ne’er could facnfice ; but my revenge 
Works a more fecrct, and a fafer war.
No poifonous herbs, which various climet pnxlu %
No venom of the mine, nor reptile, ’(capes 
My curious obferration: I extra#
7  heir feveral eilences, and know their pow’n ,
And times of operation.

Sab. To what ufe !
Had I a dog to be difpatch’d—

Sam. My art 
Delights in nobler quarry. #

i  « .  Is it flanch ?
Sim . Point out the game, my Lord, you’ll fini I dar* 

Do more, than moft dare think.
~j“4. Thenfwcar 
S f .  Defer

T ’ impart vour orders till the King’s arriv'd ;
And meet before the banquet.

Sam. What your will 
Enjoins, my duty binds me to perfom.

Hob. Proud Queen! the lali oe olive hour draws on,
Deftm'd



Deftin'd to crow n our hope, and end our care: ^
Aided by thi« brave friend, whole foul ii Heel'd 
With da untie ft rrfolution, though ihe ghofti 
Of all her rate rife grinning /torn the tqrnb,
And in their caufc auxiliar turie* join ;
Intrepid we'll purfue our bold career ;
I’itch the fure will, and roufe the fated deer.

Enttr Mai iamoe, Narbal, aWArfinoe.
Mar. Hii offspring mortgag'd to rtdeem hii cfSrar 

The wild Arabian! wbode ight in blood.
Who live promilcuout, and without reflraint 
Ot laws or manners propagate their kind.
With yearning paliiun yer prcferre their young: , 
Nature on their unpclifli'd w rble print!
Much tendcrtrfentunenti, than fome can boa (I,
Who call them barbarous.

Nar. In the foni of Kings 
The country claimt t  righ t; and to prcferre 
The quiet, and the glory of your realm,
The King complies with Cact'ar, and will fend 
The dearefl pledge to firm hii royal faith.

Alar. Hard fate of greatnefi, if it thuicxcludet 
A mother*! intcreft in the babe (he bore;
King! to their country owe their dcarcit care 
In council or in arm!) let that fuffice 5 
The choiceft blelTingi of indulgent hcav'n.
Their children, arc referv'd a private right.
T o  foften and fupport their public toils.
But, fend the prime to Rome! which (till ferments 
With fierce inteftine factions, ‘ ever known 
' T o  (heath, but not to lay the fwond afide 
I  cannot bear i t !—  Now, the ball of pow'r,
• Which hat b«cn bandy'd long front fide to tide,'
I i  grafpM by Cicfar ; foon, fupcrior force 
May wrcft it from hi! hand ; who’ll then adhere 
T o  Ccfar’i caufc f Will Herod ?— He, be fure, 
Would plan new meafurei to prcferre the crown; 
And hit defertion, doubtlefi, would proroke 
Carfar to punifhT in^xtreme revenge,
T h ’ offending f»thei in the guiltlefs fon.

Nar. The blood of Julius is aton'd ; and Rome, 
Like a tir’d lionefs, which long ha* Hood

„  M A R I A M  N  E,



_  ©heal her wound*: Csefar himfelf afpires, 
tVith;all hi* con.iuclls, only to be (H IM 

■* His iquntry’* rather; and the fenate bean 
«  The fume pacific temper — but, fuppofc

j f c  \nou.er Brutus rotifeanother war. 
^L *A nd tTYbcr(b:nc again with civil artm :

Hough Herod then fhould draw the fwrord, and turn 
T h ' point on Carfar ; yet the (acred laws

he prince’s life

• c.mpioy a ^ J iu re ii  wmi o) t’ expound thofe laws:
• Then, what bold cafuiil would appear, »* oppofc
• The fenfe of Carljr’i legions P 
I n ' oi.My f* f t  t  
Mr— Wrong and right

__  In thi* had age are meafur’d by fuccefs:
4 |  _T he btacketl crime ftom fortune’s golden light 

l^ lK eceite*  a beauteous gk>f*—B jf grant him lisle,
A* in the circle of hi* mother’* arms!
Rome may penrert hi* infant age to kneet 
Before her idol.fhrinei, and from our l*wr 
A poll*riie to worfliip fabled god*:
And though I hold hit life and lafety dear,
Far dearer than my own, I’d fee him caft 
Antidft her amphitheatre a prey,
• Mangled, and 'luiv’ting in the famidt’d jaw*’
O f farage*, much rather than behold
Hi* body at her heathen nltan bow’d,
In impious adoration.

.  JVar. Leave th’ erent
T̂ » hear’n’t high care! The King mull tfc obey’d, 
lLyou cootcil the terms, to which hi* crown 
And honour ihnd engag'd, the rain attempt 

« J»Wht only fcrve to Wien that excefs
OfjQcar afeftion, which be bear* you now;
Then Sohetnui, our prime ftate engineer.
Might fee ki* art* fucceed beyond hi*hope,
T* achieve your fall, and make thi* beauteous pile 
A heap of mighty ruin !

Mar. Ci’itId you feel 
‘ The flioog emotion* of a mother’* woe,

When
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When ravid.'d from her lov’d one, who hath . V |
Mod in her fight, and ever in her foul:
Not all the wound* which Fortune is impowf-' ,, f  
T ’ infli&, nor indant death, would rnovcyo^., ,1  
Amid hi* danger* to regard your own.
‘ Ev’n life, that dear ennoblinggift of heat ''
* Which in the order of creation, ranks
‘ 'Ihe p le d  glow-worm’s aoimated ray, £
* Above the Crighiclt liar, with me will k»fe^^ ' ”  
4 Its boa (led value, when 1 lofe my child;
* With him I truly liv’d j hi* prefence crown’d
* The day with pleafure, and the night with pesct.
* Then, breath ronfum’d in figh* Hill not defet'f
* The name of life! Thefe roof* (hall only found
* With mournful accents, fad as murm’ring winds,

, * Which through the deft* of ruin’d cloidert roar,
* Such imtfic bed will pleafe the mother’s ear,
* If  in a didant land, her tender fon
‘ Mud weep the rigour of a foreign lord,
* Wi:h no kind friend to pity or revenge
* The wrong he there fudam* !*

S’ar. I'll wait the Prince,
T o  guard hi* helplefs age, and (hare his fate :
* And lor a pledge of Ce ndant faith, reccive
* (Though inutn unequal, yet of deared price 
‘ To him who gives i t !) for a pledge receive
‘ Thofe precious legacies which that bright faint,
* My dying wife, bequeath’d me i—I f  the Prince 
‘ Shall feel th* effects of violence or fraud
It e’er I ceafe with duteous caie to fhield 
From guilt hi* manners, from reproach hit ’ i 
Or fail to biniih front his penftve bread 
Each anxious thought,and d»crifl> gentle jo)
Slay both my fon t.

Mar. Tlicn go, Arfinoe, go—
Hither enndurt the Prince.

JlUr. Oh, happinefs!
Thou gaudy bubble, which delud'd the gn  !
Whene er we (trivt; to keep thee rood feeure.1
* H#vc I been fet'd of Fortune** ia-thlef* fmi!
* Cruel, difdtinful, todcetve thi*. doom 
Did e'er I  fwffcr pride to bir my ew



teft the widow’* crjr ? Did e’er I  riew 
weeping orphan’* anguifh, and nit hold 
hand of liberal mercy from their k k i  i 
did !, with uncharital>ic (corn, 
r  upbraid the childlefa womb ; or wilh 
‘wratifulbhft of beav’n t’ attaint the fruit 
ny moll deadly foe?’— -Whence then to • «  
■dclerv’d diftrefi ? Why muft I bear 

deep a wound in fuch a tender part f 
ore wretched than the mcantft of my fet, 
ho call roe Queen ; they lole ihe carea ut life* 

mid the blefTmga of a dear incrcaie j 
A blifa tfcny’d to m e!

Mar. When foreign foe*
Are quell’d by Carfar, and the province*
Avow their homage to the lawa of Rome,
* And with confummate peace hia arms are crown'd^
The prince will be reftord ; and in exchange 
fypme of our nobleft youth will be reeeiv’4
rJ-or hotlage* of friendlhip.

Mar. That exchange 
Will come too late to bleCi my loneiog ryci 5 
'I hey’li firft be clw'J in death ! a thoufand till 
Rife in black view to my divining foul!

[Arlinoe nters with t h  P rh tt. 
And muft 1 lofe thee!—O h !— thou fueetcft pledge 
Oi heaven’* indulgence to a mother’* pray’i !
MuQ the lole comtoitof my care* become 
Thecaufcof endlefa grief f * Alai, no more
• Mull 1 with tender tranfport cljfp thee thui! 

fo more muft thefe defiring eye* be fix’d
r. Glent joy, with gazing on thy charm* J’

-Tfljusce, O*', fupport m e—I’ve a fon 
.think on only, and to pay a tear 

I B  every wounding thought! Oh, Karh«l!—now 
*>e King, by whom the dearer name* 
band, and o( fathc* are forgot!

ps y the King----- let the rude ham! o{ pcn’r
j from my breaii the bio (Tim of my — *

ik^let me blefa him- —All thy want* of me 
P i; pitying augt'i with their kiUfupp'.y ;

*  Wa*



*6 Iff A ft I  A M N E.
Waft all th y  pray’r* to  h c a v 'n !  w h ich  hcav’n approve* ,, 
A nti c ro w n  w ith  blefiings o f  e te rn a l  love . [ & ( « * ( .

E n d  o f  th e  S e c o n d  A c t .

a c t  i n .

Enttr Flaminius and Narbal.

F la m in iu s . \
U Nhappy Queen ! ’till now  I  never griev'd 

T* obey my emperor. #
\a r .  A-while (he H o o d  

Transform'd by grief to marble, and appear’d 
Her own pale monument: but, when (he breath'd 
Thefecret angirifh of hct wounded foul j 
:5o m-wmg were the plaint*, they would havefooth’d 
'The lloojung falcon to fufpend his flight,
And fpare hu morning prry : * thu> nature foon
* Exhaufled, fpiritlef*, had need of art 
‘ To refpite or afTuage her troubled thought*:
* Then her phyficiam with the qpiate charm
* O f gentle fleep her fainting fenfe* bound,
* And bufh’d thc warringpafnoniviiito peace.*

Fla. Give me, ye godi ! the harmony of war,
Thetrunu>et’aclangour, and rheelafh of armi,
That contort animates the glowing bread 
T o  rufhon death : but, when our ear i* pierc'd 
With the Ltd note* which mournful beauty yield*;
O ur manhood melt* in Sympathizing tear*.

h’ar. Hcav'n*! I* it juft that Mariamne't fate 
Claim* the fad tribute of a tender tear > $
She ' (he! whofe gentle guodnef* ftrive* to chafe t 
A Wirt ions from mankind. I've feeo her weep.
When the fierce hounds have bay’d the panting flag,,
'Till the big drop* roll'd from hi* pleading eye* { ’
And none dar’d let the fatal javelin fly, \
Before fhe left the field.

E ru r  Arfinoe H'irt t i t  Princt.
Ar. To you, my Lord, [7»Nar.

The Qneen at length refign* thi* toyal charge;
Judea'* other hope ! the dearcft pledge 
Of faded faith that monarch can bellow.

TU .
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fifa. GrnU '—’«is not pofliblr !—they’ve only fgtm’d 
t no'cheautics in the faoieceletlial mould—
Ex all liniilituiie of fbape and air.

Nar. What m#v thi* mean, Flamiuiui i  
*r. Do I w*!>e *

©r docs deluding fancy lead me OTI 
In new fantallie kb) tmth* of blif* ^

Fla. The face, wW harmony of voice the Crre !
Mar. You’re loll in admration and furptuc »

Aevenl the caofe.
Fla. Ob, S ir!—1 oncc wa* bleO 

With filch a lovely object ot my (tame ;
Beauty and goodneftin her heav’uly torn 
Held equal empire; Oh !

• Mar. What cruel Fate 
4 Sever’d your beam, fo tender, and ib (rut,
* That Dill the wound bleed* frelh F 

Fla. T he violence
. O f civil difcord fnateb'd her from my arm*t 
But the lafl pang of death alone hath pow’r 
To rear the beauteous image from my bread 
She liv’d the grace of Cleopatra’* court.
And (bat’d her fall!—A» ber high merit* claim'd 
My earlieft love, to her I pay my luft j 
My pafficn for the lex ex pit d, and bet 
In dear Horten fia’* tomb !

Ar. Hortenlia lives ! [Me mat i*u h$j arm .
Li vet only fo* Ilaminiu*—Lives to crown 
Such matchleft conAaacy !

Fla. Hath fate rejoin’d 
Our long-divided heart* !■■— *TU flte !— - I  know

[SbtJhfM Ur ring, 
1 That pledge of ourefjpoufala, where cxpreft’d,
* The virgin-phcenix nl'eth from the flame*;
* T h’ infcription w*»* prophetic of thy fate ,.
* Ar^ther and the fame.’

4 (. But ever thine !
Will not tbt* joy, at all my former, fleet •
Like the light v;ipour of a morning dream ?—

Fla. Rap’d from myfelf, my,fc<ife* are oppre&'d 
With rufhing extabes : Ob, 1 could fUnd 
Aod gaze for ever on ttry heav'nly charm*,

C i  In



M A R I A M
'Jflr

In fpeechlefa tranfport, which too big ?■'
Swell* in my hearing heart. j

* A r. Haw did you ’(cape r  /
'  T h ’ aflaffmatrt whom Antony employ r '
* To take your bead t

* Fla. My Phsrdria, by the crime %  f  /
* O f fortune born a flare (for fure hii foi
* Was of the nobleft order) would affumt - J
* My habit aod my name; hi* feature*, ag T
* And ftaturc well befriending the dcceit; * M st \
* And thui difguit’d, hii honeft heart rccei\ 1
* The wound* they meant for me. **■

* Ar. Oh, wondrouj faith!’
Fla. But now, for Rome, HortenGa! —
Nor. Madam, pay 

The Queen a laft farewel, in whom you found 
The kindeft millrefi, and the beft of kicndi.

A r. I will, my Lord j and------ . A
Fla Hark ! the trumpet fpeak* .  )

The King’* approach, our fignal to depart t * l
1 now mulk feare thee, tofecure the Prince,
A* Cafar gave command : but near the wall*
M r troopj are tented in the weflcrn rale t 
Where meditating on my bliftful change,
111 watch impatient for the purple dawn ;
Thither you come ? .

Ar. Though grinning faraget 
Oppos’d my (petd, I ’d ru(h intrepid on.
Fioin clime to clime, where-ever glory call*.
I ’ll wait my warrior ; pleas'd with thee to paf*
The frozen Danube, or the fun-burnt Nile ;
And though ny frx dcaie* me to partake 
The danger* ot the field l with ardent rotr*
I ’ll beg each tutelary pow'r, to fpresd 
Protection round thee, in the cloud of war.
But if relentlefito my prar'r they prove, C  ' *
And thou art Uted in the hght to tall, .%*,
I'll follow fall tite fyul of my defire,
And l>y the wound, that pierc’d my Lord, expire.

[&(<*■', Arfinoe «• mujUe * f tic  Stagr, l i t  rrfi n tb r  
0tbtr,

x £ « o r



%  F.uitr Salome af./Sohetnui.
the high minding rid* id grief anti rage,

M the Kuok| arrive*, her coidditdaiu 
■■■• ,*} \he t; low log t n U r o f  hit foul.

r net a calm! The cloud will now collclt 
rt ftill, to give a nobler butft, 
r nun fate. When vulgar mind*
'T dro|> W-ncath the 11 roll e of fttc, 

tumult than autumnal leave*
A t «n>leU bough 1 but, nu jetty

'  ,.i notfr, and pompon* horror ruihcv dowu ;„
A t if  the violence of nature two 
A plane* from its otb-

. E titr  Pherera*.
• V>>tr. The pomp o f King*

* At their triumphal cntriea, moving flow
* To warlikefympk inrei, and claflntig arini;
* When from the lie J , with bloody laurel* cronu’J ,
* They ceroe vifhwiiut, give*a mingled joy s
* For pity, whes the captive train appear*,
* Oft with a filcnt penfive gloom obfcure*
* The Iulire of the triumph. But no cloud
* Saddens th it telljval : from the white towV,*
1 beard wiib-raptuic how the loyal tribes,
lit mighty continence hail’d the King’* return ;
* So brig ! lo lojit 1 that fencing on the found,
* The bird of heavieA wing* uith cafe had loar’d,
*■ Beyond the towering eagle** utmoA (light,
* Up-born by gxieso! joy,’ [JJo u ri/i.

Sob. My Lord, the King !—■—
[Tlerrtd fujfitb ovtr tbt Jiag’ rvilb atttnJm ti, 4tC. they ail 

kmrl. m
Pbrr. Oh, King, for ever ltvei the clear dcfencc,

And grace of Paleftine.
t j .  May thit bled day 

TinSlure with happincli, and bright renown,
Al^your fuceeediag year* 1
* Sob. And fure to ere ’t  none,  ̂ •
To whom this day can give lincertr joy,
Vtum rnw ur larthtul Sohcmu*; who kaerb ■
T o  give thi* teal ot delegated pp.vcr
JtotK to your royal hand

C 3 /f»r.

i r  A R I  A M  N  L  j *



)*  M A R I A N N E .

Her. L f t *11 who figh 
In  gloomy dungeons, prefs’d with galling ch'
Shake o f  their bondage, and confpirc 
The wholfome breath of heav’n to fon<
Tell them they owe their freedom to 
Her temper is compallionate and kir 
As guardian angels are: but I ! con!
By the fad exigence of ftate, have tot 
Our tender offspring ftom her fond embra^
And heap’d afflictions on the brighteft head,
That ever wore a crown !

Pbtr. But your approach 
Will footh her grief, and foften the fur prize.

Her. I ! I am (lie folc caufc of all her grief!
Ambition rufhing forwards, hath dirturb’d 
My fweeiell fountain of domeftic blifs!
* It promis'd fcepters, but hath fill’d my grafp
• With gilded thorns!’ wanting my Queen, the court r
Appears a* lonrfome as the dreary wafte, . J
Where peflilence and famine, hand in hand,
H ite  latd^ rei gnMt but, Mariamne’s fmile*
©i flu five of their good, around her call 
On all the feining circle beams of joy j 
When from the wan (he wekomM my return,
With tears of tender tranfport in her eyes.
Such oft our meetings were ; but d ifin ' change !
The fair offended feems to fliun me now :
How ftiall 1 calm the tempeil of her fowl I [ EaeumK

Tie Seme opening, JiA even Muriarane ifleep, and Arfinoc 
tUftnJmg: Herod m/rrt, end f*»i U the !%*een ; tkem 
ttmei w ith  Aliiooc to t h  fore fa r t o f  the Stage.

Her. I kiln’d her foftly, and (he gave a figh !
Tears make her check feel like a damafk rofe,
Wet srith cold cv'ning dew.

A r. Sleepill perform* *'
His gentle office when con drain'd by art t v ■
Her fudden Hafts, pad broken murmur* fbew 
The difcomuofure ot «m plrafuig dreams.

Her. Muflc fhall wake her: that hath pow’r to charm 
F ak  Uikncfs, and avert (he flings of p a is ;

4 But >



i„ $ ~ mind the fure effefti 
I* , .'oou* where the varied note*
•: ;-ocllourpai!k>n«, and becaliu 

fiva (he to o  w akefu l fenfe
V love; .tml p : in t  a  d im p led  trnile 
cn bloodicls c h e c k  o f  d u o ib  d e f ju i r . '

■ fu! drain* i»kl harmony rr found :
,ood fjiirit* are iuppoa'd to  (ing 

nt», While d ea th  dill i lv r j  th e  union-baud, 
free* ih em  from  ihe f r r tfu l  d rc a m o f  life. [ £ * .  Ar« 

. . will I watch the day-brcak o f  her eye* t
mav th e y  dart w arm  ray* o f  cordial love, 

ad wlke to peace  and jo y  I 
^  [ & / )  •Uj/lt i t  b**rU M o t,!  l i t  f i t n n ; Arfinoe r ttu m  >» 

Herod, v ib t J ia tJ i Utiing am Mariamnc t  m fur th i 
mufic it ctm'd, Jbi Inyiti tt jf-sai.

Mm. G o o d  angel* guard  me ! - ■■
M u rd e r  attaint* no t m e ..............

'»  A R I  A M N E. j*

Her. Ah, gentle foul !>
M ur. The man of blood i* jullly doorr.'d to bleed i 

1 ne’er (hed any------- ‘ When I w j i  a chi'J
* I kill’d •  linnet, but indeed 1 wept :
‘ Heaven vifit* not for that.’- ——O 1 ’ii* my Lord !
He’* poifon’d ! dead ! dead! and cadi manly gracc 
Cover’d with purple fpou I 

H tr. Thefe fiuihtfjl dream*
• With their faotaftic imag’ry amaze
• The mind, at much as the mod hideout form
* O f real'horror.’

A r. Sir, Ate wake*.
JMar. ITie King.
Her. Mv dearc tt Queen !— The faired and the be ft 

That ever bore the name !
A/*r. I ’m chang’d of late, [E jtii Arfinoe.

Ala* ! much chang'd---------
H tr. No, thou art ftill the fame;

T he fame bright ihnnc where virtue dwell*, to charm 
frfo fe  who cootemn her moft. .

Mar. Could I  have charm’d *
Ambition from your breaft, I had not mourn’d 
T he ticarefi objeA of maternal love,
Toro from thu  bleeding heart; where he poficft’d 
r  5 *



3 * M  A R I A M  N

S > large * fpace, that Fortune is too poor, 
With all her vaft variety of jojr«,
To (ill the gloomy void !—My He is fpun 
At leaA this d-iy too tonr;, which fliewiryot*
And from * loving lord vrr\Vn moft unki “* 

H i t . Unltind!——Yovr fancy can 
But 1 ftiould crown i t ; and reproach 
torlinvicg not prevented your requeii 
Wa« ever Anil fo fenftb’.e ol love,
A* wine luth been for you 1 »nd who but you’ 
C^uld e’erdefetre fuch love ? I never err’d t ' |  
Wnnef* ye Heavent! and with your thunder rec< 
Thi* henrt it e’er it err’d 1 if e’er I ftain’d 
The putiry of paflion, or in thought 
Warder’d front Mariamne.

M a r . 1» your breaft 
I could hate fpnrM your fon a little fpace t 
But fure you lov’d him not.

H t .  W hat! ant 1 formU 
Likentrmumetiial marb!e», * and receive ! *
* The name c f  father from the feufptor’s art,
‘ And Icaiurc* of the rock i* Am lfodead
To the tweet cares rhsi fathers ought toleel f— • 
An old roan's rapttirewhtn he firfl beholds 
A new-boni heir, when years of fruitlefs hope 
Have led him chiMleO to the vcr^e of life,
Cannot lurpfs thofe dear paternal joys,
Which my fondbofow fromwv fon receiv’d. 

Mar. Yet you refign’d him for a prey to Rome,
Wiih left relu&ince !-—.... ..

Ih r . Ccfir would allow 
Ol ho alternate to  preferve'our crown.
Suppliant 1 lung intreated Kttn, to name 
What other teft of faetcd faith he pleat'd :
But frowning with a '  idiot‘i hauphiy air,
He pointed to a pifihite on the wall
* W hofe filent eloquence too plainly fpoke
* H is fix'd ret' 'teagaiml the urit 1 urg’d.’

Mur. vy hat pic turn ?
H a. Perfeut led in chains through Rome : 

Where the fad fate <. t Macedotrappear’d 
£ m  . e tk  of our own, * (hould wc like her

Eoaft



H  A R I A M N E.

our, and provoke the rage
&  ' tofuftain her arm*.’

* my mournful eyes, 
line m charger? pil'd : 
art on moving trophic* bung, 

I'd : and then fuccead 
with a virgin train, 

fion thro* th’ tuipity ing crowd: 
vhat ftings of grief and horror pierc’d 

Bng heart, when there I view’d 
Captive, far tranfcending all 

t^hlefs beauty and majetiy woe.
. lorm refembting thine ! On her a throng 

r gay i’atriciana fir'd their wond’tingeyes, 
Enamour'd j and with rival paffioi. (trove, 
fcVho firil fliouli pro it rate to hit brutal joy*

Her unpolluted charms. Thy future doom 
Thu* pictur’d to my view, fo wrapt my foul

> In cloud* of deep defpair, I ftrait comply'd 
i To give the filial pledge,

M a r . Juft Heaven, eaaft 
With ftrift account from Carfar’* rigid heart,
A pang, for every pang that torture* mine I
* May public difcord and dome (tic jar*
* Make his (boct reigo a itormjr winter's day !
* And may hi* children with dtflkoneft (liame
* Redden hi* hoary cheek; and wound hi* foul
* With keener anguifh than then mother bore
* Amid her fierceft throes!'

Her. Leave him to enjoy
The defiiny allotted, and reQraia 
Your pallionate complaint*, which but foment 
A grief much greater than the caufe requires, 

Mur. Your Uian^e iofeofibility fomenti 
My wonder more : what grief’* more rational, 
Or what can etiual mine, whofe darling hope 

v idl’d in the tender dawn of life 
By fa rage* i 4 A mifcreant haughty raced
* Who with hereditary hate purlue *
* The name of monarch and from t»* difleot 
In manner*, habit, fpeech, religion, law*.

' There my poor infant, like a beauteous fiow’r



u M A R I A M *

Tranfplantci! to a cold unfriendly foil, *
Mull droop negleAed ! * What proie<9iaJij(Sa 
‘ Will there with tender delicacy guard
* Hii op’nir.g bloom ? Ah, none!—He th
* Afiriendkb e x i l e h e !  whofe mcniaHra 
Noble* were proud to grace, 4 and all confpi
* To make hit hour, in doivny circle* dance,
* And footh hi* foul to joy,’ mult now iodure 
Al>‘ ! what not endure 1

Her. The Homan name 
Ii far renown *d for all the fbfrer am  
W hu h polilhlife, * and with enni Win'; (jracc
* lllullrate virtue. Would you but attend,
‘ Th<- voice of reafon diltatea to onr choice,
* The deed which Arong neceflity rnnflraim.*
What court but that of Rome could form hit mind
* By furcll maxima, ere he raounta the throne,*
To euwte ilte rcini of empire Thui of okl,
* Philip from bit dejcCted realm wai fent,
* A tender hoAage to the Theban ftaie 3
* Where founding bis high virtue on the plan
* O f great Epammoodu, be reveng’d
* The wrongs of Maoedon, and foon reduc’d
* More than a hundred potentate*.

Mar. The deed*
Ol my heroic ancrtlon might fire 
My f«n, t’ afcend the lauiel’d height* of fame. 
Without a Roman guide, llb ep u rlu c  
With equal Aept the glorioul p«thi they trod ;
Like them he’ll awe ibe nations rmind, and re gn 
Honour’d in peace, and terrible in war,
Were he of growth in radiant Itecl to laid 
The filet of vraragainft hi* country!* ibe ;
No foft cmafcuUtmg tear ftiould itain 
The luAre of hit arm* : I'd gird the fword 
On the young warrior'* ihigh, and (end him forth. 
Refold'd to cooquer in 4b iud a  caufe.
Or dauntleft in ber dear delence to Ml.

Hrr. W hy then regret you with thi* rage of grief. 
The happier triumph* ofaufpiciou* peace 
Which he beftow* j * For none but ne had paw’r 
4 T* avert the tune* of mvative war;  ( r* .

'm , 1
*

t
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Fo*



•le pledge, Jude* fnrilei to fee 
Treading wide her turtle-winpi 
Sound* and him wc t>oih muft o\r« 

r crown, 
bought

.with fuch a precious bribe ! 
|l'ubmillion to ihe t’rown 

Hat’* lie who wear* it more 
t i o f  Itrpcrial pow’r,

Pk*«» fublervicnt to the uufter-hand ;
Mom lett to will ?’ Had C*f.tr urg'd 

Srfl haughty nundarr, when the realm obey'd 
The lounders of my Afinnna-ii nee ;

They wouki hare plum'd hit eagles on the field !
Her. 1 neither envy, nor Jct.mie the dead i 

fV ice 10 their honoui d /hade* I N ot diouldyou pr.tife 
Their aftiona, only in reproach lo mine;
Th*t’s too fever*——  When they ihe fcepier fway’d* 
Rome had not ftretch’d the terror of her »rm»,
* From far Euphrates and the conquer’d call,
* To Lufirania and ih’ Atlantic main/
I f  ihey reign’d now, their prudence would iufpirc 
The fame pacific councils I purlue ;
* Since her raft pow’r make* all refinance rain :
* Vain a* the fury which a wintry ftorm
* Difchargeth on the fea, whofe wave* enjoy
* TIi* impetuous ruin of the rufliing clouds,
* And fwell with prouder ftate.’—  Alai! thy breaft 
Still h e m s with ligh t! Forbear !— My heart rrpuyt 
Each tear with drops of blood !— ‘ Provoke not Hcat'n 
‘ fly violating with fuperfluous grief,
* The brighitft image ot' itfclf, impreft .
* On ihy resembling grace*.’

hUr. Though my tears 
Equall’d the dew drops of the weeping morn,
My late requires them all !----- His inram-charm*
Sweetly fupply’d your abfence, and beguil'd 
My widow’d hours, whene’er the voije o> war 
Call’d you to diftant c a m p s —

Htr. I f  ev’ry ftar 
Contain’d* golden world, and bounteous heav’n 
Would make me Lord of all, I’d not lorfak*

My

M A R 1 A M N  S . jj



My Mariamne, to receive the boon.
My abfrnce never (hall a(Bi& thee more.
The blaze of glory, vrhofe deluding light 
Milled me from ihv arm*, frail now be loA 
In lo»e’» fupcriot tiame : ‘ Pherorai, tj&-.
• In Roman camp*, and perfected in*
* Shall hare the conduft of our fut',
And now, thou deareft trcafure of 
Prepare with every fmilice grace t*i 
The feiiival; ‘ and let victorious joy «
4 Chafe ever j  black idea Irom thy mind :r 
For ever bani(h from th r gentlebreaft
All care*, except the pleating caret of love ! 
Be thit the prrlndeof eternal peace.
And mutual pafTion with our yean increafe !

E nd of the T a m o  Act.

M A R I A M N E .

(

A C T  IV .

Enttr Suhetnui, *W Salome.

So HI Ml *.
R F.drain this flood of unavailing tear*!

For if they flow fo r nity or remorfc, . .
Th. V flow in vain. • In J.rtant agc> pad
• Pitydy'dyoung; of grief, they fay, tofe*
• Ati eajjle wreak hi* malice on a wren.
• I f  (he were yet on earth, where could (he find
• A nobler palace than a brother’* breaft ?
• Hut there you found her no t; the more'* the flume !
• Since pity'i fled to heav’n, we’ll fend remorfe
• To howl in hell: it ha* no bufioef* here!— .
• But if thefe tear* flow from the nobler fource
• Ot indignation, and the getterou* flauie
• Ol injur'd merit ;* if ibev telilh rtrong 
The bifternef* of foul from which they Hieam j
Oh, let increafmg fury (well the tide, * ,
Ev*n whilft we put in aft our gre^t revenge!
• So w eep the itonn, while the devouring wave*
• Clofc o’er the wreck* it made.*

•W. Had 1 not fee*
Hit ibeck difcoloui'd, when hi* p(T:on foam’d;

3  And

V



aim thunder threat* of infUnt death 
'I whofe generona fpirit* fcora 

v*ion of hi* haughty Queen ;
^ ‘d m yfelt to loti

,e lov’d vou not; 
je mill reft of hi* foul:

-pT .elf hold* but the fccond place/ 
i jijj£ .hat ...irtrefi he condemn’d to die

it'e'< kindred; now, to pteafe the wife,
.1 muft bleed: • greatnels hath made him deaf 

' nature’* voice, cv’n while (he plead* lor vott.
V Sj/TThe wrctch who in an earthquake fees the ground 
Heave like a fuelling wave before it ff'pet 
To fink him to the centre, tUnds at late,

* A* I fo near the ty ran t!
* Stl>. In hi» court,

4 On thefe fad ternii, at be ft you but enjoy 
4 A prifonof ftate. When rival prince* laid 
4 Their fcepters at your teet, the Queen prevail’d 
4 To have each honourable fait refuPd.*

SaJ. Revenge no morefhall grovel in the dartt,
But fan with dragon-wing* the face of day ;
Oppofc ber courfetvho can ’ It i* ref'olt’d——

Stb. Once Mariamne was the dethn'd prey ;
But fince her charm* enthrall the King at tall,
As in the ireftioef« of her bridal love,
They both Ihall die.

Sal. Yea, both; and all their friend*
’ At once defcending crowd the gate* of night 
For felf-defence will i-indity the deed:
And Fame, th’ officioui herald of fucceft,
Will blazon our renown and though wc Tail,
*Ti* great to dare.

&A. • When thofe protij cedar* fall 
4 Their fpriaditig ruin will deftroy the flrub*
• Which flouriOi in their (hade.’— And lo, the man ! 
V’lrom fate feUd* t’achieve her high decrete.

* Eater fame**. *
SaL Thi* diamond, Samea*, but prepare* to way 

Ft* future tavours. [Gi-iti btm ajeurl.
D Stum

M A R I A M N E .  j y



S,tm. Your auijpiciout finiles,
Madam, o’er-pay my furvicc.

,V . Sameas, wiit 
A while in my apartment, and I come
Tinrtruft you further to deferveher grace. [ Exit L.

Sal. The diamond which I gave him it the :
Arfinoe lent it, for the jewclier 
T o  moicl one for me.

S»h. It fure will prore 
O f deareft value now ; I was amaz’d 
To (ec you give 40 carueli of fuch price,
To one whole genuine malice renders vice
It* own reward, and kills for killing fake. *

Sul, The wretch i» avaricious j we mull feed 
The appetite of wealth, which urg’d him lit ll 
To trade in death.

* Sob. How urg’d?
* Sal. Along ihe fliore

* H r walk'd one ev’ning, when the clamourous rage
* Of tempefts wrcck'd u (hip: the crew were funk,
* The mailer only reach'd the ncigbb'ring ft rand,
* Borne by a floating fragment: but, fo weak
4 With combating the ftorm, his tongue had loft
* The faculty of fpeech, and yet for aid
* He faintly wav'd his hand, on which he wore
* A fatal jewel. Sameat, quickly charm’d
* Both by it* fize and luflre, with a look
* Of pity, (loop'd to take him by the hand ;
* Then cut the fuager oft' to gain the ring,
4 And plung'd bun back to petilh in the waves ;
4 C ninjt, Go dive for more. —I’ve beard him boa ft 
4 Of' this adventure.’

S»b. He'* *  very fiend !
If  we fiKceed, he rtiall not live an hour.
In mercy to ourfelvca : bis poifooing art 
In time would taint the vital breath of Curing ;
And fprcad contagion with each fpicy gale------
B u fr t tlx let *1 retire. [af Mt£i*ger

* Mtjf. Loni Haxeioth releas'd, demacus to fee
4 Your Lord (hip f £a<7.

4 Sab. Me!
4 Sat. Receive h im ; I  retire.

4 Eater
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* F.mttr Haaeroth and Sohemji.
* JJj j .  The King, 1 thank his grace ' vouchfafci m«

* To breathe •  freer air, than whai »aa judg'd I leave
* Fit for my conftiiution t though the tcrma
* Of freedom are fevere.

• *>4. Whit term*, my Lord t
4 JI*z. To foe for reconcilement, and receive

* In facred friend (hip that imuriou* hand,
4 Which coop’d me, like a darling in a cage 1
* You know the man !

* M .  My Lord, the man you mean
* Bears luch devotion to your high defeent:
* That 'ii* the favourite putfnm ot hit foul,
* To live your humblclt lervartr.

' Uitz. And hi* tongue
* Dt ftill* court-hooey, while hit heart o’er-ftyvr*
* With quiDieflence of gall.

• Snb. That character,
* My Lord, with great fubmiflion I difown.
* You hear the diftatei of an honed heart,
* That’* warm io all your interest.

4 /$»*• You confin'd
4 My perfon, like a felon’*, 10 promote
* My tnt’rell: flatefmen hare peculiar art* s 
4 They’re fo myfteriout, few out apprehend 
4 The favour* they cooler.

4 Sib. The crime deferv'd 
4 Severer peaance than the King enjoin’d.

4 / /a s .  I thank your majefty.
4 Sob. I then, my Lord,

* Bore th’ expreif* image of the fov’reign pow’r j
* And that’* allow’d «o dignify the coin, #
* However mean the metal. Me you brav’d,
* With mod uofeerolylicence; but th’ affront 
4 Wounded the King 1 and hia prerogative
4 Reveng’d irfelf, not me.
, 4 Hot, Whene’er the fpleen,
4««Kn J pride of too!* in office are thaftii’d »
4 The King'* affronted !—’Tiathe wtieral cry,
4 From thofe who lord ii ui tlic iiohedrim,
4 To him who drive* ihe camel*.

4 Stb. When, my Lord,
D 1 * Yuuc

»!  A R I  A M N E.  99



4® M A R I A M N F

4 Your ftiining merits meet their juft reward 
4 DiftinguKh’d with fome honourable poft,
4 A* foon they muft; you'll m n  my doArine 
4 Nothing but duty to preferve the crown 
4 In its full lutlre, ’till the King m u rn ^ ,
4 Could urge me to exert an aft of power 
4 On you, my Lord, whofe qualities adorn 
4 Your toyal lineage -but, the nobleft fruit*
4 Have too much rartnef*, ’till the mellowing ŷ
4 Diced their eager juices.

4 //*«, Youth i* apt
• T ’incur fuch inilifcretions, is the King #
4 Forgave in me, aad you, my Loid, forget:
4 Our friendlliip here begins.

* Sn>- May death alone 
4 Diflolve the honour'd tie ! [E xit Haz.] Oh, flattery !
4 How foon thy fmooth infinuating oil
• Supplti the toughed fool, [E xit Seh.’

Enter Mariamne end Atfinoe.
Mar. Wiih lef* regret 

I can fupport your abfence, fiiire my foa 
Will find fo kind a guardian, to discharge 
The dear engagements that a mother owes s 
W r difler but in name.

A.-. The prince (lull be 
The teodir objeC.t ol" my hourly care ;
Happy, that fate relerves it in my pow*r,
’J ’ esprels theftnfi my grateful heatt mains 
Ot n<val favour.

Mar. Nature form’d our fex 
l;or fofrendearing offices! 4 t i t  ftarts,
• VVhen pity jls depos’d, and cruel pride
4 Umrps the vacant thnrne. Ala* ! you fee 
4 How deep the darts of fortune wound the great,
4 Though clad in golden armour.’ Were you fway’d 
By favour* in icvcrfion, 4 which allure 
4 fcv’u vulgar foul* to fucoour the diftrifs’d •,* *
In t’reft woultitell yo«i, that your darling fon 
May want a tricndi ; and then, my tender plant,
In the full vejdure of hi* loyal growth.
Mar rerompenfe yout kind protecting care,
And (hietd him from a ftorou— is the time fix’d 
Fur your departure t
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Ar. Sohcm'ii intend*

“’ ohttm the ntyil mandate, (o tleUy
!y j(Mirner m m  ray L ora» then all my joy*,
-ike the falfe colour* ut the Ihow’ry bou-,'

|  v H l M  in tear .
iU r. The politician'* art 

Mult fo rerrngehu diUppuinted pafton;
* Hi* fpider con dilution would ditfulve
* In it* own venom. if he Ihould forbear
* To fpin it off in crafty dark intrigue*,
* I’emiciou* to my peace, and those I lo»-e.‘
Before thr banquet you ft all quit the conn;
Then let Fiaminiui vindicate hu cUiin,
4 And by thin prompt compliance with your Lord,
* Form all your future conduit t and emrtf
* The pow'r to ptade, and not to give him p*in i
* For, wedded lore it founded on elieem,
4 Which the fair merits of the mind engage >
* For thofe are charms that never can docav :
4 But time, which girea new whitencis to the (Vran,
* lmprori-* their luftre.

4 .¥r None of human race
* Would lite more happy, could we but tranfcrib*
* The bright example of a royal pnir i
* If my FUmintut e»er would reward
* Mv conltam ardor, with an equal flame |
4 F.ngag’d by fuch endearing decencie*
* As nuke the lamp of love in Herod** brc t̂k
* To burn fo bright at never to conf'umc.

* Mur. Beware of tlatt’ry ! ’tit a flow’ry weed,
* Which oft odienda the very idol-vise,
‘ Whofe fhrine it would perfume, ,

4 Ar. But rigid truth
* Turn* praife to incenfe, which the nicrft fenfe 
4 OF rittoe may reeerie  -  In your (aft chain*
4 Your captive lord i* led from joy to jo y :
* D(*y«, months, and yean, in circling rapture* mil 
4fnn ti each atiranciog hour ourOune* the polt.
4 None, none but he can fuch a tr«afut*bc*U),
4 Rich in perfection!, able tofulficu 
4 Hi> avarice of love.

* Mar. When heart* a re ' ’ ’d



a  M A R I A M ! #
‘ In virtuou* union, lovc’t impardal b e a i$ i |iy ’\ '  '7 
‘ Gild the low < ottagc of the faithful fwii 
‘ With equal warmth, a* when hedartfg^fl
* On canopies ot t^ie.’

A r. Thr danger’* fled,
Ani! cow I m.'V rtifclofr a ftrongrr p
Of Herod'i (^ilioo, than the long r tc o r o r ^ ®  twSS&Jjfjlljii
Of lore contain.

Mar. What proof!—— a dangerotis proof 
Conceal’d from me !

Ar. When Caeiar’s mounted beam*
Prevail’d o’er Antoriy’* inferior f tw ;
He thought the viftor, in fevere revenge,
Would lake both lile and cruua i hit life and crown 
Were toys t* nctth his rare ; but, Oh I what pang*
He felt, reflecting that you* ilc.tth alone 
Could five your bfairtiet to iiimfelf crime I 
How vi.t't a imfliun hit, who could not bear 
A rival in the grave!

Mar, How ! Did the King 
To the red hand o f  (laughter doom the breaft 
Of once-lov\l Mariamne?— 1 Gave command
* T h ’f breaft (hould bleed, wltere never dwelt a thought
* DilUival or unkind !*—Had other lipt 
P.reath’d forth thii fatal truth, it would appear 
T he diftate of inventive fpleen, difclot'd
T o violate my pcace : but you're fuucrc;
And knowing that, I know tnyfelf undone !

A r. Oh, thai 1 hod t>cm born like nature'* mute*,
That fwim the lilcnt deep!—  Believe tne falfe j 
Or dfc, with me, believe the King’* decree 
A tefl uf woiulrnu* love, and dear eltccin !

Mar. Love, and eftccm !
A r. AUt! leUndlmg rage 

Glow* on your cheek, and fparkle* in your eye* t 
Think me petfidioui.ordiftiuit the pow’r.
And evidence of ev’ry faithful fenfe;
Uatherthan Joybt yourfclf the worfltip’d fhrioe 
Of hit fund foul, and uxtfmc of hi* joy*.

Mar. To dilEpatt my dovbt, itcitc the whole,
Without evafioni.

4



en he went to Rhodrt,
Sohtmut his charge addrefi’d :

H i  ^ ta r 't .ra g e  a victim tall,
> beautnvj, Qoeen furrite, tograc*
• triumph, or to crown hi* lo re :

■cn ry ’d m ihe grmrr, poflcft’d 
line there ! a hippier doom, 
to lire the world'* imperial lord 

Without ray Queen, or rival’d in my love.
M ar. Whene'er did cruelty nffume a look 

Sofmooth and fair before f — To fummon death,
And arm the terror with a dart of lore
Again rt hit Queen ! hit wite! whofe ardent vowi,
InceHant pray’r, and facrifive, implor'd
T h ’ unutterable name, to make hit head
White at thr flow'ring almond, with increafe
Of profp’rout dayt, thit aget yet unborn
Might bow before hit throne, and blcfl hit pow’r,
When 1 lie unlamentcd and forgot,
A little heap of du ll: and thi* return !
A fad return indeed !

Ar. Call it defpair.
And learof lofing what hit foul adoret.
Our deed* receive their colour from the w ill;
H it tongue wat cruel, but hit heart wat kind)
* And rigor wat, at word, the fudden child
* Of grief, and bore a fix’d, but melting eye;
* Or if a crime, the crime of boundleft lore.’

Mar. Good Heur’n,that bafc, uerfidiout creature, man! 
With what diflembled agonies of grief 
He cried, f ir tw d ! and feinted in my arm t:
1, credulotifly fond, thought all finer re. ,

Ar. Hi* grief wat untiifleiub.ed; but your charms 
Have wrought hit love to rage.

M ar. If thit poor ftock 
O f anlcfi beauty hath fuch fatal pow'r,
When you, Arlinoe, have a daughter born,
r g all deformitiet of (liape and face  ̂ • 

iofure hertjuiet froiathat monfter, man;
* W  ho, quitting rcafon, a celcQial claim,
* To the fweet harmony of foul* prefer*
* A little white and red, the airy food

• Of
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* Of beflial appetite ; and for a cheek,
* Whofe trantient beauties hardly will outwear
* The wardrobe of a flower.’ [A  M tjjinfer enter i. 

Mijf. The King and court
Intrmt your Majeuy would come, ro grace 
The banquet.

Mar. No ; I'm indifpot’d. [E xit MefL]—Now, fly, 
Atfinoe, fly the meditated fuare 
Which Sohemus will fprcad ; and may your love 
Id the warm fmile ol fortune tiourifls tair,
Fruitful of virtuou* jo y i; but if the pow’r 
Blait with malignant trown* the blooming fweet*,
Abfolve your «Wliny of partial rage;
Think on the wife, the mother, and the queen,
Whofe heart her hofltle troops have long lietieg’d ;
Think with kind pity on the countlcf* flore 
O f Mariumne'* woe*, and weep no more. [Exeunt,

Enter Salome.
* Sal. I thought my heart waa arm’d with adamant

* Againft remorle ; bu* nature fooli me now ;
4 A faint cold Ihiv’ring feiieth every limb.

Inter Sohemu*.
* My Lord, Oh, breathe fome cordial to revive
* My fick’ning expectation !

* Sfl'. To defeat
* Our purpofe, fortune, with malicioti* joy,
* Fav’nng the Queen, hath fnatch'd her train the ftroke
* Of lifted thunder; but the bolt it hurl’d,
• ' And on her head the ruin lhall rebound.
* Her ftern refufal to partake the t b t ,
'  In foul fufpickm will confirm the King,
1 Abfolve ua, an,d tohrr transit! ilte crime.
* Wiili hope Htteod th’event. [.£*</ Soh.’

Sal. On thit great hour
Shine all ye planet*, whofe malignant ray*
Blall the hair prufo’rou* growth of regal pow’r !
Hark !— Death’* in aftiua ; fruni the banquet found*
The mufic of hie triumph*, groom and cric* ! >

i'.nhrr I’heronu.
r h r .  Give me, good Heaven! to feed on whoiefome

herb*
Id camp*, and drink the pure untainted fpring;

SiaM



Sincftifaih in ambufti lies in (parki ng cups,
And courtly viands.

S*L Why', my Lord, fo pn'c i 
Whar ftranijt dtloi<!rr end* ihe feftival)

P><r. S*mieas, the wretch whom I prcfetr'd lo court, 
Delign'ii to.poifcn all.

.W. Avert it, H eav'nt!
I hnpe he fail’d.

PUr. H it lelon-chrek ne’er chang'd 
Its colour, when he brought th’ impoifonV. howl.
With garland* crown’d, and gave if to the K.tng,
Who, with the londnefsof a lover, cry’d.
He’d Rot indulge his talle, becaule the (J^een 
Refus’d t’ adc in the circle; fo retign’d 
To Hazeroth the pledge of royal grace.
Sudden hit lips grew uvid, and ditcharg'd 
A  purple foam, hit labouring bofom fweti’d,
HU eye-ballt like malignant meteors glar'd,
Unrnov’d and ghaftly j as the venom fpread,
Frightful convuttions writh’d hit tortur’d limbs,
Then mad with anguilh, riiihing to the floor,
He groan'd his foul away.

&iI. All 'fcap’d but he ?
fkrr. Had not the villain over-di ugg’d the wine,

Wc all had i>tri(h’d.
F.ifirr Herod anti Sohtmut, mttliitg.

H tr. W ill the Qjcen obey 
Our order, and attend us i 

Sab. Sir, (he comes 
With much reluctance.

f.nttr Mariamne.
Htr. [T t Mar.] Did the banquet want 

Variety, or elegance of art, •
T ’ engage you to partake ? I f  all our court 
Had been alike abiltnjiout, Death had mifs’d 
A rich rriwft.

Mar. Death! I can bear the found : 
utc is grown familiar to my ear.

’ H tr. There let it meet your e) e. •
[Sfo gats tt  tb t dtor isibicb bt faints I t.

O ’er the black crime
How wh.tea veil of innoctncc (he throws J

Sub.
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&>l. Her eyes glance indignation,
T h ' envenom d <urt hath err’d

Mar. Poor Hazeroth,
Thy freedom coft thee dear!

Hrr. You hate been juft.
In punifhing the tra.tor's mfolence,
Whom in excefs of clemency I  (par'd, j 
Btciufc ally'd to you.

Mar. Murder'd by me ! —
So let the tiger (heath his favage fangs,
And for the mangled fawn implead the roe !
To build my ftamcthe forming pow’r infus’d 
Too mild a fpirit in too foft a mold,
Fo« furh barbarian deeds — Who wears the (word, 
Thar, * fle(h’d in (laughter,’ level I'd to the dyft 
The royal (tcm whence that poor (cion fprung }

[Patting  Miwifi Has.
• Who doom’d to death the hoary majefty 
• 'O fgood Hyrcanus i ' Whofe infatiate rage 
Murder'd toy royal father, and his ion i 
Bid fame to lace pofterity report
T hat Mariamne did it----- She deftroy’d
Her grandiire, father, uncle, brother, all 
Her Afmonasan race, and then couilrain'd 
Herixi to wear a crown.

H tr. So grac’d, to fall 
A nobler victim to her lad revenge !

M ar. Call your biib’d wttneflci; they’re ufefal paint 
To varnifli a a s  of arbitrary rage.

Her. Why comet not Sameat f [E xit Soh.
Oh, how blefs’d am I,
J f  Heav’n preferves that angel form the feat 
O f innocence ai.d truth ! but much 1 tear 
Too plain conviction ; for thy dream reveal’d 
T hit meditated crime: I beatd thee cry.
The King it poifon’d—But attend the proof.

Rt-tin$r Sohemus w/M Sameat.
The diamond will confirm your evidence (

Hrr. Sameat? bcwure, and tremble to mot'gtcU 
The bouitd>of truth. If one kflertw»i tad 
O f utmoil evidence againft th* Qjcen,

TbM
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m
ngle fiiflion fhalt defcend
heart of hell. Who gave the drug*
H.izeroth I 
10e Uid
hem from the Queen, and much cxtoll’d 
ul virtue to revive the flame*

*cn guard my innocence ! 
r, c»!l Arfinoe—— —

8»t. Sir, Die fled the court 
In grrat ditordrr.

Hrr. ‘ How !* F U i  
Svt!u*The Roman camp 

Proierti her guilt.
Her. A potion Co revive 

The fiamei of lore! Did e’er ray piflion need 
The wicked pow’r of art to make it glow ? [T t Mar»
* O'crwhelm’d with black coufufion!'

Mar. Muft n dream.
The tranfient image ot a troubled thought,
Jnin’d with thar villain'* IrontleU perjury,
He clear, tjonfummate proof t’ affirm a "fart 
Would make fiend* Kart, and ihuid in wild amaze,
* Abftrartcd trom their hate }' Can he produce 
A promife of rrwardt, or prefent bribe
T o fortify this proof ?

Sam. Arlinoe gave 
Tbi» fljeciou* token of your future g ive , f S i* w  ajtwtlm  

Her. Know you thi* diamond, forceref*?
Mar. *Ti» the fame 

You gave me on your birth-day.
Her. To be made

death—Oh, fou l! *
* Mar. Arftnoe’* falfe—

Send, intercept ber flight: let her confront 
Hi* evidence , and if they both confpire 
T* attaint my innocence"-.........
f i i t r .  My guard*!—Secure [T0 tt* Caff, t f  tbt Guar J, 
‘That wicked woman with a double gitord— —
* Seize her, I fay !’ Hemet! htnee /

Mar. Friend, tremble not t* obey
• Hi* otiicrt; Uaou'rt a luUtcr— But, my L o ti,

Think



Think not thefe tear*, the frailty o f my fes,
Argue a fenfe of guilt, or (ervile hope 
Of moving pity, to retard my doom;
I weep not for myfelf, nor wifli to ward 
The blow, whenc’erniifguided juilice ftrikej:
But if I e’er wa* treatar’d m y«Jt heart;
For fure you lov'd me onte---------

Hrr. And iov’d too-well------
May all who hate me love as much at I ,
And then be thus requited!

Mar. 4 When I'm dead,
4 Oh, let the ftrcam of dear affc&ion flow 
4 Redoubled on my fon ! to him trantfer *
4 The (Uare I ’ve loft.’—  1 " ,
Qt,arJ my Jin ; and never mar the wrong 
Hi» mother bc*r», obltruit the fwcet return!
O f filial duty, and paternal lo re !
But may my memory hii foul infpire 
To fcorn inglorioui life, when honour call*
Greatly to aft, or fuBi r in her caufe:
And think the debt which death it fure to claim,
A tribute due to virtue and to fame.

Her. Ob, M arutm N tw ith my frttiag /»»,
IU-furtknt ««;l' fra jd li a deeptr jka.it:
H euld / ,  aiai ! \otrt number'd w ill/ tbt dtad! [ E \ruil.

E nd of^he Fou*th Ac t .

...... i >i i ------------------------------------------------

A C T  V.

Enter Herod ami Piieror*).

p H M o ta t.
T HE filent night hath pafa’d her fable noon;

In mercy to your realm, regard your health, 
Compose yourfell to deep.

11 r Bid tbe wretch ueep.
Whole H.t)bi. extended on tbe rack, endure S
The utmoil ftrcu-hof pain— I fuller wort !
More, my Pherora*, more !— The balm ot iVrp 
Can ne’er tefrrfti thefe eve*, till the pale hand 
O f Death A»U drew thejr curaia*, and exclude

Th*
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The t'ufy buzzing fuarm of ilmging thoughts.
 ̂ ,  My bed, the fecne of all icy blif»iul hours,

f  Ol all my tcuder, challc, endearing joyi,
\P h k h  now have wing’d tbc'tr evtiTafiiug flight,
11 grown the den of horror and defpsir.
* Oh, Mariamne! with n ;uo,

K  * Ill-tonune now project.- a deeper liade <
“  ‘ 1 wilh I were at I had nevn been
^ , 4 Numbei \1  among the dead !’

PU . Let the foul crime 
Frafc the faithlul chankkrt, which love 
Imprinted on your heart.

* //*•. Ala* ! the pain
* We feel, whene'er wedilpoflef* the foul
* Ot that tormenting tyrant, farexcccd*
4 The rigour of hit rule.

4 P ie. With reafon quell 
4 That haughty jtafiion; neat it at yourfUrei' 
Refume the monarch.

Her. Wliere’* the monarch now 
The vulgaf call ut jpxij, at.4 lomily think 
Thai Kings are cad in more than mortal mold* : 
Ala* ! they link know that whcuthe mind 
I* cloy’d wiih pomp, oui talk is pall’d to joy j| 
Bui grow* more fcnlthle af griel or pain.
4 The llupid pealant with at quick a unle,
* Enjoy* the iragrance of a rofe, a* I i

to 4 And hi* rouxh hand U proof againll (he (horn, 
J L  4 Which r.inviieg m mj ici.drrikia, would Iccik 
A l*  1 A viper**DM? O. Mifkful po»rr()

'T  Nature, too partial, to ihy lyt alfgn*
, Health, irec low, innocence, and dowrjy pcsce, 

Her real good* : and only mock* ihe 
/  With empty psgeaniric* ! ll.tu I beeu -.orn 

, A J
Secure trom poVnou* drug*; but now my wife 
Let'me, good Hea' eji, forget ilut guilty name,
OMoadne.* will eniuc.--------Oh, h n .'e! [&*

Emir High I'ncA. • *
* At thi* late hour.

When only difcuntcnte l.fpeclre* roam 
. In iuoon-li„bi walk* ;  or yet more an»iou» men,

J  £
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With pangi o f agonizing paflion torn,
Accufc their ftars; and with their forrowi make 
The midnight echoes mourn j at this late hour,
IVhat difcords break the virtuous harmony 
Which wont to reign within thy pious breaft ?

H. Pr. O, th« , my royal Lord, that which will fprpd 
O ’er lMcflinc the bla’ckeft veil of woe,
Thateaer nation wore! Forgive my zeal,
Which breaks through courtly forms, to execute 
The heavenly office which my order claims.
Peace it my province ; and 1 proftrate beg,
By all your public and domcftic joys!
By the dear offspring of your royal bed ! *
By all that merits your regard, relcafc 
Your injur'd Queen!

Hrr. Have you not heard her crime ?
Shall I refume a forcerefs to my breaft,
Who unprovok’d, with black infernal hate 
Attempted our perdition ? No!

H . Pr. My liege !
H er gentle goodnefs ne’er t  _jk the band
O f nature, and the ftrongcr ties of love------

Hrr. Thirtt for her huihand's blood !— A lionets 
Is Linder to her mate.

H . Pr. It cannot be :
Some wretch hath fold hit mercenary foul,
T  accute her without caufc.

Her. Is all our court 
Combin'd in petjury ? They all condemn 
Her execrablc deed.

H. Pr. Their tongues are tun’d 
To what theyjhink delights the royal ear:
‘ In this contubon, Ihould a comet riff,
‘ They’d cry, the Queen hath fet the world o’fire J* 
Vouchfafe her audience, Sir; hear her defence 
With cool impartial reafon ; error oft 
Aftumcs the fliapeof truth, * and the wild eye
• Of pafuon rarely can at firft difcem \
• Th impoftute in"difguife.’ Let not your heart,
Where late her beauteous image was infhrin’d.
Be now immur’d with marble trom her pray’r !
Offended Heaven with pitying car accept*

3 The
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The ftghs of penitents, and fraclier grant*
Accefj when fooneit loughu 

Hrr. Did (he rrquetf 
Admittance to me f

H . Pr. Ye* j with fuch an air 
O f grief ennobled with majeftic grace, 

i W ith fuch undaunted fortitude ot miud,
Soft’ned with penlire fweetncf* in her eyes,

*‘Hiat fpeak* tier wrong’d ; none but a foul a* whit*
As new-horn innocence, couid fhine fo deaf 
On the dim verge of death.—My graciout Lord,
Forgive the frailtiei of forgetful age!
She toot thit ruby bracelet from her arm,
Which on thit anniverle (he wont to wear;
In fu-eet remembrance of the nuptial morn.
W hen firft you ty’d it on : Kctfore, fhecry'd,
This pledge of fond affedtion to the King ;
Tell him, howe’er unkind, I've yet oelcn’d 
To wear no other chain tbun this ot love ; -  
Then wept a render flww’r. [Heiod ttict tlx Ira. tbt, 

H n. 1 berime hat.,
I’d not havefeen my Maruinnedrop 
One precious tear for all the radiant mine*
The womb of earth contain! j but now her heart 
It chang’d, and fo mult minet—— Yet if (he crave*
To fee' me now, give o rdcn: let the guard 
Conduit her to roe. [Eteii Herod,

H . F r. Now with fpeedy flight,
Defcend, celeftial miniliert of peace,
Who kindle virtuous ardour, and prefide 
O’er nuptial vowt; aid with aufpiciou* zeal,
'I"he firm te-union of thofe royal hcaru:
And never from your charge remove,
’Till death’* commiffion’d to divide their love ! {Etrim

Enttr Sohemui and Salome.
Thu* far with ftue to friend, and greatly fir’d 

ght ambition, we’ve purfu’d the path 
T y g to ry ; and with fwift and eafy ftept, ,
App roach the fummit of imperial pow’f.

Sai. But (hould the King's enfeebled foul relent,
And pardon Mariamne i 

She’ll difdaiu
E * T«
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To re afcetnl ibe throtie, or owe her life 
To low fuhroiiHon : Tor the tlubborn fenfe 
Of genuine virtue in a rojral mind,
Ne erfoftent with aflfi&on ; but become*
The more obdurate, wht n il once hath griev'd;
At metal*after melting harder grotv.

E ft"  Sanica*.
Sal Samca*, thou bed ol Iricnd*! thy wiih’d approx 

By mflin. 1 1 pciceiv’d ; ‘ thy inliufocc fpreada
* Like rich pci tmnet, which, tho' inviliUc,
* Rctrdhthe fettle.

* Aam. Madam, I hop'd my art
* Had well defcrv’dajewclofyourown, •
* T* engage n>y f e r r k t : ’tw it wo politic
* To fctj[n t favour but to lerve your cavifc,
‘ When the nice article ol priw i came ou.

• $<,/. Contci»n that woithlelt pebble j wc’ie intent
* On tar more gtor.out view*; tv Lole piovioce*
* Shall rrcompenfe thy love.’

Sam. Let ut confult
Our common f» fetv ; dar.Rcr* threaten round u*.

M  What may it thou mean f 
Sam. Th' Higu-l’riell hath won the King .

To (ee the Queen to-night.
<W\ Im|x>d!t le !
Bam. But now I met him fpeedin* croft the court i 

Round him a nbblc of her menial lUvct >
Ran big with joy.

$*l. Con too nd hit holy craft 
l ot tune at once roll* back the bounteout liow 
Ol hope, and leaves ut gafpingcn rhefliorc.

I Salome vtL' ju r i  Sohemu
n id o i t .
'ijknu. What, my Lord ?— -W hat mad wf tW  

Sih. Why—fuller greatly, fioce we caunot ac t!
Thy pan remain* to pei fcv eie, tho’ r#ck«
Strain every fiu« u- fnulh r than the t hread*
V hich lot nt a fpidt-r’t  »-eb.—W e t  hope for grace. ^  

Sam. I ’ll ri!k the event, and £0 ——  ^S«hF j(Wi M 
S*t-, To betl!

To bell '■ po*r titn'rcua wrcuh, * an J  tell :Ue devil— ’
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In tb jfr u tflr  Hamers -vrrjh tb t dagger aat * f  SohmmisV 
hattA; ait<l in falling karkw arJ A* J lr iitt it tnle tMlume'j

* Frincefs ador'd and lo t’J ; Oh !—-fpeak !
Sat. Death ! Death ! 

i '*  Sare me, O Sohemut, from thu  black troop 
I O f grir.ly (hapes, * » hich in fantaftic dance

'  Frifc round, and call me hence.’—O, kind in Tain-  -■
» A fiery whirlwind bear* me from thy anna 

T o  fea* of boiling fulphur j the hiue wuves 
Receive me to their bofom.— Dowd ! deep ! -deep!

[Sir Jits,
*Eutrr Herod anJ Pheroras v M  attrnAantt. 

hrr. What hideous found of fhrieka and dying groan* 
Echo’d from hence, m if by violence 
A foul had left her man firm unprrpar’d !

/ ’**•. Horrors ! our filter dead 1 
M .  That villain came f Ptlwting »# Samcaa’i £*£>. 

In all the geftures of extreme defpair ;
Crying Hie brib’d him to accufe the Queen ,
And haring heard Arfinoc would return 
To null his evidence, rage and remorfc 
Urg’d him to plunge the dagger in her breaft,
And then-he pierc’d himfel/T 

‘ H tr. O , Salome !
• The jarring elements which compos’d thy frame,
• M>de ihee afpiring, turbulent and bold:’

V In othen woe was tby fupreme delight;
1 . And mod againfl my Qi'fen thy malice aitu'J 

Her venom d (hafts ; but now thv guilty blood 
' Will quench the flames, irhtch thy infernal torch
- Spread o’er the harveft of my nuptial joys.

Scb. How Wind, alas ! to Cate, ia the dun eye 
Of dull mortality!

Hrr, O, Sohemus!
Aohrilling honor freexeth every vein, 
tVhife I resiew the precipice ot fate,

/V 'ie re  late I flood perplex’d ; but one flep more 
' ! 1 ad plung’d me in th* abyf* of endlcfk woe,

• A moft confummate wretch !—But here fhc comet,
* [Mariamne rthrt tn a mtamlng I jb it. 

»• * Wdeom? as tight with fwect refrelhin* (hade,
ta E J * ***
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* A m i halntv d ew t, to  th e  faint t r a v e l le r ;
* Whojouriiieto'ci* wafte of burning faod*.
* With painful ftcpa and flow----- Remove the dead !
* She hath IX> vengeiul appetue to glut,
* With fuch bid fpedtacle*.' [E x. all bat Her. and Mar. 

Her. Appioacb, roy Queen !
Thou dcaicfl miracle o. Nature’* hand,
Adorn'd with all prtfefUo&a!

Mar. Dure you uuft . .  *
to u r  rourd’reii nrrnr you ? ..**

Htr. Thy (oil innocence 
Wat form'd to kill with darti of keen deGre;
I 1«k thole pleating wound*: approach, ray tairl*
H a t t n ' i ! at the light ol that ceicftial face,
Each fsvtgr padton from the foul rctiiea ,
At wolvr* lorfake the fold, when Hrft the fun 
FUmeto’er rheeartcrn M b. Oh 1 thui, thus, thus*
1*11 d»fp thcc ever to my heaving breati I 
Thut on thy lips in glowing rapture teal
A firm eternal union of out fouli !------

Uar. In vaia !——They who dtflblr’d the Grft, hate
To cancel thi*. £p-jw’r

Htr. Difmtfi that groumllcfi fear ;
Samrai and Salome are now oo more :
They’ve punifh’d their own guilt, and the laft breath 
Ol ti'tKio fpoke thy virtue greatly wrong'd.

Mar. But thr fame judge (urvirei, w luifc crcdulou: t n  
Drank all that perjur'd malice could infufc.
* You, who comic tuo'd me fnt the hlackell crime,
* On evidence too cnuntei Icit and light >
‘ To chcai an idiot *» eye, lictray’d a will
* Difpoi’d to credit every feign’d report; »
* Whene'er malignant |ud'un fliall pinvoke
* Other artificer! o f fraud, i’ a&ult '
* My life or honour,'

Hrr. That unkind reproach f
Would change to foft compatTuw, had you felt . %  
The fungjL ot furrow which tramfia’d my foul, Sh
When firft you V ert accus’d: 1 would not beat ’
Such agonies again, for all the crown*
W h ic h  e 'e r  amhicivutfigh'd U»t.

dUv
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Mar. Toyourfdf 
You owe whate’cr you fufiicr’d ; and y«wr pain 
Wus but the fancied tenure of a dream j 

'“'ftut wound* of honour bleed for ever new ;
Their snguifh it lincere! My fame mull be«r

-  The blsft of ecafure, and the letter'd fjdetn 
Ol future rtory.

Hrr. N o ! tby fame will Ihitje
# More bright, emerging from this (hnrt eclipfe i 

The marks of envy give dittir.guifh’d grace 
T« v ir tu t; as indented fcan adorn 
ThcTi.ldier’i breaft.

4 MSr. I wilh my innoecitce 
4 Wanted that maifeot honour, which the tongue 
4 Of malice will mifeall the brand ot guilt.

4 H tr. The whitcft enninon ber fkin may twar
• An accidental fpot; yet none aocule 
4 Her native purity, but call the fain 
4 The crime of fortune.’ To the doubtful world 
My edirt foon will rindicate thy fame;
Lodge that, and all tby cares, within mv breaft ; 
W here every geflurc, word, and look intpire 
Thefptritoi purefl love.

M or. For wlticb 1 wetr
This-livery of death------It fuiu the day
W hich gave me to vour arms !

H tr. Hut now, difrob’d 
C f thofe (ad weeds and erery gloomy thought,
Smile like an angel breaking from a cloud.

1 While peace, and joy, and ever-young defire 
Attend thee to my bed, 4 each weddrd ;>air 
4 bhall make cur Will the meafure of thcirvowi!

Afof. Vour bed ! the tiger Ihall as foon ̂ erfuade
T he hunted dccr to harbour in bii den-------

H er. I)ttmp not my’ glowing paffinn with * thought 
L^parjfion. 4 Did our dates extend 
To  A c fame length the giant-race enjoy’d,

» IVhen nature yet was young, I then.ftiotild dread 
/T h e 6 4  idea of ourlaft divorce:
Tho’ fure that many fmiLing centuries 
Would roll ’twist death and us J* O ! did thy leve 

lot equal mine, we'd each iu other live

• J r \



So jo'n’d, ♦>>*» when fate (trike* we both might fall — 
I'd not furvive thy doom.

Mar. Nor eitt I your*.
H r . The won!* are what I wifh; bat ill explain a 

Bv that flern look and haughty voice.
Mar. Enquire 

O ' that dam<• (lie oracle, your heart;
I f  that refolve* not the n'Vtlerioui fenfe,
Aft Sohem in --------

Hrr. Confuliont
Mar. Do you flart, ^

Wilh (u.'.iir i:” • . .uriiirc truth #
* At fit-ndi would he, (HouM the meridian fun
* Biat* on their black abode* ?’

Hrr. Can neither word*.
Nor aftiofi* ought avail; but mud difdain 
Repay my fjeoeroui paffinn ? I» thy tage 
Groan fo implacable, to  tender proof*
Aic prevalent t* afluate it >

Alar. *Twa* a proof 
O f tender lore, to doom me to the fword
* By fuch an order, a- liarharian hate
4 Would only didate in the rage o f war ;
* And with that engine of clandcrtine death’
To arm the malice of my foe pnofcft'd——
On SoJicmui you Safely might rely,
To fetid me foon to mingle with your duO.

Hrr. Oh, villain1 perjur’d vitUiu ! to betray 
That charge on which depended all my peace 1 
On which hit life depenued !—Nothing W*
Ilian  the damn’d witchcraft of thy wickedcHarnw, 
Could tempt him to the very cave of Death,
To wanton with hi* dam. Tcai him, ye fends!——  
To that falfc cheek diflembling tiatnrc gave 
The blufli of virtue, fora veil to lull.
He breath’d that fatal fecret to tby ear j S
In amorous murmurt, when the llave wat grown 
Frantic with c*Aafy ——

Mar. My fame Acfirs 
Th* enveoom’d breath ol (hader: all my hour*
Have kept fevered virtue for their guard.
But * I prefage, offended’ Heav'n prepare*
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To punifti that excefs of virgin-lore,
By which betray'd, I gsUe my nuptial tow,
A pain ft the folemn tW tion ot our law,
And to an alien's care transferrM the charge 
O f pure religion; who, to Hatter Rome,
Negle&s her altars, »nU her faith profane*.

A r .  Guard* ■ take her hemx I [Gm*tU.
No tbolifli fond remorfc
Shall now delay mj vengcance!—- [Tl*C*arUt Mur.
Lore, farewell-----H tv t, V*». I  /a y !
R.'thfr than doat on her polluted chirms,
Mv fword (bill rip the pillion irotti my heart,
Adultety!----- Ye violatvd heav’n*,
Dan the red lightning wing'd with tenfold rage, 
T oblaftth’ nduitrefs ' * Y\ hy did y« forbear
* To rivet cInfer with hut tUundcr-bolts
* The fetpcnts twilled in the fuldi of lulW'

R m o  I’herorai.
Pheromt, Oh !—Ten thoufand tebt’sarm t 
Grief, horror, <hame, dill ruction 1—they lefiege 
The poor foul wav'ling in the fon of life,
And * idling to furrendcr; Thy kind fword 
Might end this infu»tc£iion—Dar’d thou (hike ?

[ P*ith t* bit Irttjl, 
F /tr. Hcav'n fhieid from violence that fccrcdbrraft!

* Fear, guilt, defpnir, and moon-ltruck phrenxy milt
* On voluntary death : the wife and brave, *
* When the fierce llorms of fortune round them roar,
* Combat tbe billows with redoubled force :
* Then, if they periflieieibe port is gain’d,
* They liuk with decent pride ; and trom the deep
* Honour retrieve* them, bright a* riling flats.’
Call scafon to y our aid, and with your lri«nd*
Divide your care. Doubt not but Sohemus ■ ■
* ¥ " ■  Thou nam’ltthc very fcorpion which ha’.h Quag 
Tii> <)tnlEenf <t»v heart. 

P itr . Then make hit blood 
lm for the wound.
Hrr. Tbe wound admits no cure. ,  ’
or lea ion, nor the hwl'Mgbandof time 

Can biiog relief. But, Hcar'n infpire air heart,
Belore u breaks, v- itli new de»i»’d revenue,

E'jual
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Equal to that p o M m i villain’* crime !——
V ere hiiappuacbc* frequent to the Queen,
When 1 «'»» no'cnt f  \

Pher. No i he ever flood 
The diftam «»bje£i ot U r  l»ate.
• Hrr. With eafe
They might elude your eye ; but Salome 
And S*roe*i fure were eonfciouiof their trim eif 
For which be murder’d both, and Ihe prepar’d 
The poit’nout bowl for me. But from that (lave, 
Torture* fliall wring the truth 1 drew) to k n o t.
Secure him for tbe rack ; and let the Q yccn^
Drink the fame fatal draught (he drugg’d lot me : * 
Inflant, with ber own deathiul mt deitroy
• iVartiflcerofdewh. Oh, Mariamnc 1
* Why would ft thou wrong ray honour and my love,
* And urge i bit direful doom r  [ l o i i  Phcwa*.

Knttr Flaminiui.
My Roman friend!
Your une*ptrted*ifit End* my court 
In m ild d.lonl«e.,

t i * .  Sir, the Queen’* defira 
To fee the Prince, uccalion’d my return 
At thi* uncourtly hour.

Iler. Few hour* h»ve p^ftV,
Since you beheld me in triumphant ftate i 
Now, like* metewrfrom nfummet flty,
Ingluriuufly I’m Ull’n I 

Fia. Baniib defpair,
And *11 ber gloomy train : doubt not but Fate 
In her large volume full for you referm*-;
A P»ge, as full of glory *« the path 

iirr . C lory,* Flamioiui! —  Will a t , , '
A fliining bubble, which rh(vu)gai bn 
Of thou(;hilel»trowd» can fwtdl lot V hs 
E ’er recorrpenfe the lof» 1 inuti Aiflmtn ? '
My queen ! my wife! the jewel of my i 

Fla. Mercv’* the brightcft ornament i 
And now’ molt neollul to prcfenre your p 

Her. Jultice muft be my mercy—-She t 
She mull 1——

Pta. But, Sir, ’tk fafer much to fhetth
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V r l  

~fo lo >e
I've

juftic*, fince the deftin'd blow 
ound you riel f. Without your Queen, 
hough with gav retinue throng'd,
*gc defart. 4 Vou mutt view 
blooming in vour beiutcoui child, 
ther’» joy. Ivach object here 
he fad remembrance ot the blit* 
feft’d with her.’ How will vou with 
converte, when the trailing hour* 
nufic o ther hcav'n ly voice, 
ear* were lot) in dear delight! 
harms are tilcnr, difmal change 
pe on rsvcn.wingi will tty 
k ! around you tkrn you’ll frr 
nob'et, and domcllic* chang’d { 

tir peculiar Brief (lull urge, 
erne will upbraid the loft 
cen, or friend. But what’t the lofa 
ren, or friend, compar’d to your* t
ll, the lovelieli of her fat, 
tl-belov’d ! in the full pride 
ufy, like a poifonout weed, 
earth, and by berhulhind’t hand 
i wither in tne grave • 
e would torce from Rigot’s flinty eve 
'ood. [W'nfl.
, reflect. It" thut 
I wound* your fancy now, 
idtul pain may pierce your heart! 
more revive, vain hopelcft love I 
object of your longing foul 
in the dull. 4 If (b, the wretch 
*» trance, return* to life, 
r»£te£o’er the rattling bone* 
hej»,*in the dreary vault 
*C7 ilun fad reinorfc will raife 
ifeart.’
riamne! loft, ,
lod ! to love and me*!—  

lave too long: btn Jesloufy, 
d, bath dij>p’d the torch in gal!, 

ow ’twiU light no bkiic !
Fftr,
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fla . I f  the Queen’* (M e,
My wile bath been oHiciout to her crime*.
Am! (hare* in the pollution. Let her plea
Be heard, and if' fue tails in her defence,
I 'll flay tier i t  your (eet.

{H oniaiaijir) »*i, anArUmrm.immiAatAj u-ijb ArGinJt. 
Her. Ai heav’nly peace 

May (both your ar.guifh at tlebtur t f  Jratb,
* <Wtiea theffcueriogfoul
* Prepare* to wing her laft eternal flight,'
Afftfl mv quiet, and refolve mychukm-i—
Wat Soiirmu*admitted <otheQ^'cco
WhilA 1 wa» gone to Rhode* / |  *

Ar. Never, my Lord.
Her. Never!
A> . H u Dame’* oEenfirc to her ear j 

And tor hi* perfon—  no aatiptuby 
In natute can be Aroagcr.

Htr. So I (hough! ;
But fuch fi< titinu* art* too oft enaceal 
Criminal corrcfpondeace: they might writ* j 
And dout licft did.

Ar. That commerce could n n t’fca|>e 
My notice, who, by contlant duty bound,
Waited fo ncai the Queen. *

Her. What if die law ?
Her intereit then, aud now her fear prevails 
To feal the lip* of truth.

11.>. t>u, iiM the lm«n . !
Of ma>t #y, oorbrandifk'd thunder awe*
A Roman fpirit, (futh i hope flwlwe*!' "» .
To makekrtstt from the pi.” n,track* i 
And deviate into ttlfhixxi. j 

Her. Ctu» the Queen 
I’ierce to the dole receffe^
* Ate thought* thtie vili
* Kept in acrytta! houlel 
Darmont, to lit ft cure 
In prince*’ caliiitcw, to learn 1 
O f fecret council* I Told they ih-t decrcc :
I f  Cirlar. ro revenge the f*cr»d faith 
1 held with Antony, fbould to tbe Iwotd
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Senteace my hrid, that b en  Ihotild likewife fall,
Left the proud fucccflor who fcu'd my throne.
Should triumph m my txd t '— No, that refohr* ’ i-S' 

A carnal fiend imparted, #ml the paid
His fcrviee with her honour !

Ar. Royal Sir,
Her honour ii vmblemiii’d ; all the blame 
Trniwfcr lo ray officious » » ! - —  1 told 
That tawl fccict.

H rr. How ! Did Sohemu*
moll important charge to you I 

lr. T o V c hi* »(>»•» of love were then addrefs'd j 
Which, ivhtrhftiidain'd, with more perfuatrie force 
To irtummriM his patEnn, he reveal'd 
The d'eadful mandate left in tru tl; and fwore,
That it’ you perifli’d by thefword of Route,
My love alone wav ranlotn tor the life 
Ot my dear royal miftref*.

Her. Fly, Oh, fly,
Swift as the chetub to preferye his charge •
Reverfe the doom » f death. [£ » >  Ar.

E aur Pherom.
Is Sohemu*
Sccur’d for torture ?

JV-rr. Sir, be took th’ alarm,
And fled for faftv to the royal tow’r ;
The portal fore d, theibldien found him fall’n !
On hi* felf>ilaught’ring (word, ll retch’d on the ground, 
Weit’nng in blood; hefpeethlei*thete expir’d.

Iltr . Too far confiding in that traitor's Hull 
In  arts of rule, he fo mifus'd my pow’r,
That ditlantftory may record my reign 
From year to year, by many a cruel deed ;

As the wild progrcli of a tlorm is trac’d
* l y  tnarksot defegjiion.’

>v«c*i^riamne fupper ttd b jtb t High-Priefl and N'arbal;
Arfinoe /d inn ing  Wilb tbt Pnuct.

Heav’ns avert .  *
i*be bodtngs of my foul! I  fear the Queen.

H . Pr. Oh, S ir ! • —
Her. Ha ! fay’ll thou ?— — •

F / / .  Pr.



H. Pr. A frw mo mem i more 
Will rank htr <vi»h the tic.id. 5 ' »

A>-. fcre I arriv'd "V ▼
The deadly draoghtwaj grr'n, which foon will end 
The fcnfcof all her woe».

Her. And all my joys—
Oli, tail, call our phyficiant j 
Evert her faviug pow'r, <
T he ininifterot <icath !-  

Mar. The vcnom’i fprc 
Too far for art.

Hrr. Oh, wifli to live, am 
Will crown thy wifh wrh h |
T o  that bright innocence wbl 
Wrong'd with o c c f io f  love, to t'ury wrought.
Oh, wretch, wretch, wretch !

Mar. Death*! welcome, now 1 hear 
My innocence * vow’d.

Her. I, I, whofe life 
W u  bound with thine, by ftriving to feetire 
Thy beautie« all my own, have kill'd the dove 
I  loudly RT»f|i’d tooclofe ! Oh, fee, fhe'i pale !
Takr, take, ye Power!, my life to lengthen hen f 
Chain me, ye Furie!, to your burning wheel!
Whip n>c ten tUoufind years with fcorpinns there,
T o  f.ive her life!------

Mar. I pity md forgive 
Your violence of |latino, which hath wrought 
The ruin of ui both.

Hrr. lilldefcrve a
Thy purJonorthy pi ty—Y V *'
Thou laireti pai:crn of tr 
Vouchlalc thy wretched4 
W hofe foul i* tt.nly wi:>|{\ *t‘V  
Oh, bief* the dying pemte^ '
• The moment! which rcti 

M.» . Good Heav’n ialti 
Eternal peace jo both!

Htr I'hou ihalmot di 
Thou an too Young, too faultleis, and too fair,
To tall a prey to death.

<u M A R I A M N E .
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Mir. The thick’ning fludc*
OYr-fpread my fWimmmg eye^—Where i» my chilli f 
J^ in#  h im ,  |>oorbabe! to take* parting ku*-—  
F a r e w c l ' I'm now at peace.’ [Wr Jit».

* / / .  Pr. In  that foft Cgb
* The gentle (pint ioar'd.

‘ Ar. O h ,  drtul, dead, dead 1’
Her. Then, Death, flrike on !

Fate, thou hall done thy word !— — [Hi /a im .
\  P ktr, My royal brother Oh !——

gracious L-rd ! ----- '
I t. P r^ m ood Heav'n, trllorj to wretched Paletlifte 

Her fblc ftipmrt anti grace !
H tr. Whm mioiller ( Raijng Um/t^f.

Of thit dark realm art thou }—If  'ti* thy poll 
T o  guide the dead through tbii difatlroJ* gloom.
Lead to that mournful maniton, where the ghoft* .
Ot thofe abide, whom fatal b'autv fent 
Untimely to the (hade*—— See, iee, (lie foan !—
Ho-.v bright a track Ihe leave* along the Dry ;
And look* with pity down '■ Ob, lee, (he rdl*
On the foft fleece of yonder purple cloud.
Where angeii fan her with their golileu pJumc* !
Stay, Martamne, (lay !— [ li t fiab  iaia tbtir ar +'.

Phtr. Oh, from hit face 
The blulh of life retire* !

• Nar. Hi* bofom heave*
* With (Irongconvuilive throe*.’

Fla. Kaifc him, my Lord*.
Hrr. Alaa, forbear ! ye but prolong the paint 

O f lab’ring nature— Let me fink to peace !
* And may Obltvion cad her table veil 
‘ O’er my fad liory, and conceal the crime*
* p f  majefty mSfledJj My urn, ala* ! 

hope for no cffl,ipa(?ion : when the doom
/ ,  *mitc>u» Queen ii told,

'tea’s will freeze on Pity’i gentle cheek,
»\ Anu not bedew my afhe»------To your cuc [T t Fl».

^Recei thi* royal orphan, and implore 
(W ar’* protection to preferve hi* crown :
And when, mature in manhood, he receive*'
A confort to bi* throne, may every grace
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And every »irt. Jo in , to mak>
*n»c MtntmntZ tit* admiring
• M i* fir- . c* 3'pJiance. bom %
• And muw»l insih ewi>«M ti 
Bui evet may he fhua too tool?
• That foit, Ctcincing itnpctei..
By which fubdu’d, ht* wrctc"
L td hy imperioul Irve a tol 
T o  ihe fad refuge of an

(la. Oh, may Qbirvton 
O'er thii f<id jltry s anJ (*ni n
O f m ytfty mifitJ i
Jrbty in' tbt ftr c t « f jta ln fy  •tT-lbrrH'M,
'fai HtJl 'J  hu jltr tn , anti difgrmtJ Itti tbrtn. !

E n d  o f  i h e  F i ? t * A c t .



H > *ig iiu lty  fpolcti b y  M r». StYM W i, perform ed  
th e  C h«r»<ler o f M a r i a  m h i .

>et, K  4  w hin txtremel)
I  ,'Upl'J mtnxitb a ftrangt enamour’d J n v  I 

So violently fond! t> • Ifs  o f lift 
U'ai fa r  Ini drtadftu t^n* to let'.<r !>•% wife. 
Monfttr t f  lew  f  be why^er'd in my fa ',
J  ilottt f t  mu. b—  Ip r’ytb  tt Mt, my dear 
Ladies. i f  fuch tlfi.tutii ar,- made 01 bean(t,
I),-fend m all from matrimonial July !
Out may fnpport a living bujban.fi folly ;
Hut In him feed tbt iitorHti alone—for M ’/ \ .

And yet ’tis fain  I t rt.i/on, tr ig  rail,
The tempter, » n ,  w*J Jo in 'd  to prevail:
'To bear him .flatter, figb, implore, proteft,
.1  —je lie ft̂ ai quoi!------u'ill f t  titter in tbt Ir/aft,
Jiut o'er intrigues whatever plant t refgnt, 

y And fit tt t t  JSetllam-ragt a lover’s brainsr  
One bonty-moan’t fuffuieat I» rtftort ’em 
From wild impertinence to coal decorum,
Hy tbit t-lain model bad the play beta -ivroug'/t.
My Ih-’trttu  fperk bad aciedaii bt ought ;

\ f '  I 'ltb  a kern appetite enjoy’d tb t fe a ft, 
r |  AiiQL decently iuficdJkitbdreK vn to rtft.

kjin f', rhuto- ’ fl& frttdfe tbt world bis leaving, 
v ' - t t  • J.nit row uxpoUtt, t t  rtty conceiving! 
ffh m tr, wbo human nature nicely knew,
(.Xf critics, T read Gn i ,  at '. •ell as yen)

1  *h \c!ourto f a fo fter kind difplerf d
I bt bu&and civil to tbt w ife -Jtht ftray’d.

> "7 ho’ ILlen had elop’d, <vr gentle IvrJ 
ite/te-\’d  her fo r /tit claim to bed and boar J :

F 3 For



For tvlicb d'tnFoible o f tbt fa ir  forgA 
Tie goth itm cbjtf'd  te feted him If nick 
Andin mo Sparta» novel can 1 find,
Tbt gooj nan griev'd to leave f;ii fp  
In fncb gny light> when wedded lift 
If'bat cpufir  would not <w(fb tbe cafe 
But, gallanh, i f  you lierotft rtUt i _
1» g i f t  no quarter in tbe IJtt o f Ln<t;
I f  jealout rage, or fond fantajlic dream. 
F.ttalt your faffitn to flu b dire trireme* ; 
I j t  tacb ingbt Mariamne cbmft her man 
Tbr*t litt ui (ff-i ' qvitb iiudurf, i f  ye

[P I L o
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Sir R I C H A R D  S T E E L E .

W
V U L E  t h t  w o rld  w a i on dee the  da ily  to n e A io n  « n l  a u th .i-  

m y  ol j  a r lo ru b ra tio n a , th e ir  in fluence an lb *  public » * »  
n o t m ore «>6bt« in  any on* In f la -c e ,  th a n  lh«  (urieeo im provem ent 

( I  m ig h t lay re fo rm atio n ) o f tb< #ag«, if tM  im m ed ia te ly  lo ll » e d  
th e m  t fro m  w h en ce  i t  i i  now  apparen t, that m any papers, (w h ic h  

th e  g ra te  ant) (e v ert th e n  th o u g h t w ere th ro w n  away up >n th a t  
f u l j e f t )  w ere , is  your f  peak ing  to th e  t b e t i r t ,  ( t il l  >dvanti> [  tho  

fum e w o rk , and in flru Q in g  th *  f *  t  e w orld  in  a n in ia tu re ; tu  t h *  
to d , th a t w h en ever yoo th o u g h t l i t  ta  he f i t  i t ,  the  Aage, »> yoia 
h id  amended i t ,  m ig h t, by » k in d  v t  f ib i lh w le j  pow er, continue ii> 

p o rtrn ty , your p c c tilitr  m anner o f  n u k in g  the  im provem ent o f th e ir  

m in d ) th e ir  p u b lic  d iv erfio n .
N o : h in {  b u t a  f e n iu t  <> u n iv e rfa lly  r*»er»d em ild , w ith  fueh  

c a n jo r  and p e n etra tio n , h a w  pointed out i t t  faulta and m ifc o n d u tl j  

tn d  fo e ffectu ally  h a te  redeemed i t t  n fe i tn d  cectU eore  from  preju
dice and d is favo u r. H o w  o fte n  hare  we k n o w n  t h t  m o d  e legant 
JbJiencca draw n together at a d a y 'i w arn in g , by th *  influence a r  

w arra n t o f  a fio g l*  T a l le r ,  In  a fta fo n , w hen  »»r belt endeavourt 
w ith o u t i t ,  co u ld  n o t defray th e  charge o f  the  perform ance t T h i t  

p o w e rfu l and in n o c en t artifice foon recovered ua in t *  fa fh io n , and  

fp ir ite d  ua u p , tv  c * ln k  fuch  new favcur o f  o u r a u d ito r* w o r lliy  i4  
c u r  u tm o ft in d u ftry  ;  tn d  ' f i t  to  th a t in d u ftry  fo in ft ru flc d , th *  llagn  

n o w  ow e* I t t  re fu ta tio n  ar.J ^prof^eriry and therefore, a i I  h > »*  
h eard you la y , (w h ic h , th o p e i w i l l  ju ft t ty  m / repeating i t )  « * .  T o  

ta lk  o f  fup prcfling  th *  jfrtge, be c a n e  the  llc e n tio u fu e ft, ig n o ra n t*  
,  or poverty ut i t i  t m fed the  proper «ndt

„ f  I t t  in f t itu t lo n , w ere , ta to o r a l i ty ,  a i tb fu ld  a v io lence, at t l  w ould  

be in  re lig io n  to  filen ce  -jje  p l i lp i- , bccatfe  fe d itio n  or tr ta fc n  ha»  
been preached t h " -  £ » / thdO gh fo r t h *  f t m *  re tfo n o u r ancient I * -  

giRatuae -  . liceil 18 o if .n tb n  (

t e r m /  b f  ig n o m in y , y e t t h i '  .n ig h t ri’i m .-e t to  be a r t(ro a c h  to  h i t  

% Ia je ! ly 't  prefer!? c m pany t f  o w td ia iM ij  th a n  it  i^ to  the p»<ri«t» o f  

o ld  R o m e , th a t  th e ir  firft founder* w ere rrtrfcerl and o m h w i.
A l ic e  fuch  benefit! n c t i r e f ,  w h a t le f t  re tu rn  e iu l .  th e  g r itito d o  

art j  in te re ft o f the  a d » n  Ih in k  of, th a n  to  ja t re a t  you to  jo i»  in  

th e ir  p e titio n  to  th e  re o w n , to  f r t  you at t h t l r  head, th a t you m ig h t
* a t  ta ft ly  partake  o f  t i e  p ro S tt, as t h t  pe iifc  and m e rit  o f  fupporrm g  

A  i  th * t»  t



tl>em ? H o w  m uch you h a re  done fo r os was v ia b le  to  a ll th e  w o r ld ;  0 
* h a t  fenfe w e have o f  i t  is y e t k n o w n  to  few  ; I  th ere fo re  ta k e  th is  

occafion to  m ake  o u r a ck n o w led g m e n t!, i f  poflibJe, as p ub lic  as o u r  

ob lig a tio n *. .  >
♦ T h e  good you h a re  don* m a n k in d  gives every  fen fib le  heart a 

•double delight j that o f  the  benefit itfe lf ,  and th e p le a fu re  o f  th a n k in g  

y c u t  and yet, i f  w e consider th e  w o rld , a a one perfon , w e canno t 
b u t fay it h a t been u n fra te fu l to  you : bad P u b lic  S p ir it  been th e  

m e x fu re o f P u b lic  B o u n ty , it had been no c o u rt-(ec re t, h o w  you had  

iu  fud Jeniy  ran  in fo  an affluence o f  fo rtune ; every peafant m ig h t  

h ave accounted fo r th a t ,  tho ugh  th e  fpecu la tio n t o f  a g e n tle m a n  

m ay be p u zzled  a t the  co n tra ry . B u t w h en  a private m a n , in  th e  

f e r r i t e  o f  h i t  country , e e e r ti a g e n iu i and courage th a t w ou ld  b e tte r  
feeto m t h i t  fu p e rio rt, w e are n o t to  w o n d e r, i f  ( in  r ig h t o f  th e ir  

precedence) neglect or e n ry  ihould reprim and  h i t  fo rw a rd n eft in to  

xnanr.eri and m odefty j  h e  is to  be ta lke d  to  in  an o th e r f t ilc fth a n  he  

th<nk> off and i t  to  k n o w , th e  d ig n ity  o f  office is k  fic red  in  ita  

th a t it js  a fo rt o f  in fu lcnce  fot a m an to  be w ife , te fo re  he  
<<>mes in to  i t )  th a t g ieat a f l io n t  are n o t to  th ru f t  th em fe lves  in to  

public fervice  w ith o u t order or d irec tio n  j  th e y  o u g h t p ro p e rly , and 

o n ly , to  com e fio m  th e  hands o f  h ig h  b ir th  o r f ta iio n , and the  h o 
n o u r o f o u r n a tio n a l fp ir i t  i» no t to  he fu llie d , by o w in g  i t i  greateft 

in f t a n r e i  to  th e  ignoble head o r h eart o f  a com m oner t w ould n u t  

e n c  th in k ,  S ir ,  fro m  your fitu a iio n  in  th e  w o r ld , a ll th i t  had been 
/a id  to  you ? B u t fu  i t  i t ,  w h e n  a m an's fervice a are too e m in e n t  

f o r  h i t  f i t t lo o ,  th a t em in ence  i t  genera lly  h i t  rew ard  ; he th e n  ftand i 

th e  p u b lic  gate  o f  paflcn gert, l ik e  a m o u n ta in  in  a m eadow , deferted , 
p o o r, and t h i ' f t y ,  w h ile  the  lan d t below  h im  are w atered in to  fa t -  

nefa  and p le n ty . H a d  i t  been yo u r hu m b le  choice to  h a re  la in  in  

th e  com m «n level o f  m e tif ,  jro u r cr<^> h a d , o f  e cu rfe , been a i fu l l  
a t your neighbour*. B a t i f  vcu 11- In k  th e  w o rld  i» to  go ou t o f  h t  

road fo t  y * u ,  you w ill  be to ld , nob* dy can he lp  you* being in  tb e  

w rong ; you have had t ju m p le i  enough before you , th a t  m ig h * have  
w arned you in to  w tfe r  o b fc iv a tio n t. D id  no t the  celebrated a u th o r  

o f  H u d ih ras  b rin g  th e  K in g ’a euem ie t in to  a iowrer con tem pt w ith  
th e  fh u p n t-f t o f h i t  w i t ,  than  a lt th e  terrors o f  h i t  ad m in iftra tio n  

co uld  reduce th e m  to  ? W a t  no t h i*  book a lw ays in  th e  pocket o f  
h i t  prince *  A n d  w h a t did th e  m ig h ty  prow e t  o f  t h i t  k n ig h t -  

e rra n t am ount to ?  W h y — died w ith  the  h i fh e f l  efleem  o f  th e  

c o u rt— m  a garret. M ig h t  n o t th e  corru p tio n  o f  th e fe  t im c i  have  

#arth . r in fo rm ed  you to n , th a t th o u g h  a m an  had a ll the  fp ir i t  and  
capacity of an ancient R o m a n  fo r the  fe r ic e  o f  h i t  country j  yet i f  

h «  w o* Sd net en flavr tho fe  t * le n t t  to th e  % ^ ftL u ^ J o m in io n  * f  fom a  
^rea t le-*d« r m  th e  A ate , i f  he w ould  no t p n v lx e iJ " W ^ >  his  u o o p , 
and im p lic it ly  obey orders, h e  was treated a t beft as a  m u t in o * .  aevi 
cam e o ff  w e ll, i f  h e  w«« on ly  cafh iered , and m ade incapable o f  fu 

ture p re fe rm en t. » S u c l^  S ir ,  was then  th e  language and practice o f  

th e  w o r ld ;  and how  m u ch  fucver i t  m ay be m ended n o w , i t  g m t  
h u t a m e lan ch o ly  re fl« & io n  to  k n o w , th a t  w h ile  ia  th e  late  re ign  

jrw* v e re  w a rm ly  fa p p o rtin g  our fta g g e rin f hopes o f th e  P ro te fta n t  

fu c c c & c p , xae enem ies c f  i t ,  th e n  in  f  d » e r , w ere fu t i le  enough to
o ffer
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C J 1
c f tr  yea > feearity of fra'qae only t* fc« filrnf—-An uneomfrtaMe 
aetounr, tk it even th t forbearance of * virtue fkoold be worth m n  
tb*n the  o f*  of it.

B a t I  am  n o t to  fo rg e t, I  h e r *  h a t b«*n  *  c irm m fta n c *  i *  j n u  
m e rit too , t h i t  could have happened to  no m n  h a t * o * r f c l /  i lo  l»j 
yo u  h id  h tra rd ed  your l ife , o r fo rtu n e , fo r th t  f e r v k e a f  your coun 
t r y ,  v e r t  h u t to  a llo w  yon p r t ife  in  com m on » i t h  th o tiU m h , tb « t  

h i r e  J o n * th e  f im *  t but w h en  » r  conf. Jer h o w  am iab le  4 lam e vow 

fo c r ific **  to  i l l  i r t e r r f t * ,  i t  ntaald  be barbam u* not ta  In ^ a ir *  in to  
t h *  v J o e  r f  I t  1 S ow  le n t ,  jo d  h app ily  .li.l O ld  lfa ac  tr iu m p h  lo  ih o  

u m v e r f i t  lo re  and favour o f  h i t  te*der» f T h *  j r i v t ,  th *  c l in r f u t ,  
t i i *  w ife , t h *  w it ty ,  o ld . young:, r k h  >nd poor, t i l  fo rt* , th o u g h  
never lo oppofite in  c h a -a lte r , w hecnct fc*»ut u t  b ifhop t, ra k e *  o r  

m en >f h u b o e i'i, cvqaette* or f t * t* fm e n , w h ig *  or t o r n ,  *11 were  

* < iu i l ly T in  fr ie n d *, <na th  u g b l th t i r  t c i  in  •  m ornir.g  1 id  n e t  i t t  

t id e  w ith o u t h im  1 th u « , w h ile  jom appeared t i e  agreeable p h ilo fo -  
f h t r  o n ly , m a n k in d  by 1 p u t i l  a llcn t cam * in to  your app laafe , 
and f e r r ic * : tn d  yet, h o w  in  a m om ent w »  th u  cu lm , ami u n r i-  

r i l le d  e n jo ym e n t M o w n  In to  the  a ir ,  « h t n  t h *  app>th*n l*en  ol y o ar  
co u n try ’ * being in  a fla-ne called upon yoo to  refign i t ,  hy e m p lo y ing  
t i ie  fam e fp ir i t  o f  c o n v id io n , in  th e  re ftle fi o ff i ir  a t a  pa trio t ►  V o r  

no  fooner did you r i f *  th e  cham pion  o f  our in fu lte d  e n n ftt tu tto n , 
th a n  one h a ll o f  th e  n ation  ( th a t  had ju ft before allow ed you t h *  

proper C e n fu r  o f  oo r m o ra l*}  to an in fta n t d e n itd  jn u  to  h a te  bad  
e ith e r  w i t ,  fe n fr ,  o r  geniua |  th e  e o U m *  I hey had been tw o  y e a r*  

jo in t ly  ra ilin g  to  poor re p u ta tio n , w a i th e n , in  a i fe w  day*, th ro w n  

dow n hy th e  im p [arab le  h a n t i  th a t raifed i t ,  B u i w hen thiry found  
no a tta ck * o f p r r ju d ir *  eould deface tbe  real beauty o» y o a r w r i t 

in g * , add th a t they  f t i l l  recovered fro m  th *  b lo w , th e ir  m * l i{«  

th e n  indeed w a t d r iv e s  to  i t *  laft h e ld , o f  g iv in g  th *  c h ie f m e rit o f  

th e m  to  another great au th o r, w h o  they  a ltr iw td  had never fo  a u d i-  
n o u f ly  provoked th e m : th i*  waa indeed tu rn in g  your ow n c m non  

upon you, and m a k in g  i f *  o f yo-rr p r i n t *  v irtu e  to  deptccia t* yo u r 

c im i i t e r  ; fo r b td  n e t th e  d i l fu f i * *  benevolence o f  your h e art 

th- u g h t even lam e  too  g r t * t  a puod to  b *  pnflefied a lo n e , you w ould  

n: ver (a *  you eonfefled in  tb e  P re f ic e  to  tho fo  w o r k * )  have ta k e n  

v o u r ne^reft fr ie n d  in to  a  fb a r* o f 1C. A  m an o f  «K id*rn  pruden t*  
w o u ld  have conbdared a fam e  fo pecu liar, at a m irtrefa , o h e m  h it  

ftrv ic e a  o n ly  had deferred 1 and w onIJ  have m a tu re ly  d e liberated , 
before he ttu fte d  h e r coaftaocy in  p riva te , w ith  th «  deareft frien d  
up-.n e ir t h  s your r n r m i.J ,  th e re fo re , th u i k a o w in g  th a t  y ea r o w n  

confc .it h id  p artly  ia f t j 'S d  lh * i r  in fin a a t io a a . fared a g r * i t  deal af 

th e ir  m a lic e  . i . .m  M in g  r id i to la a * .  *n d  fa ir ly  i * f t  you  ta  apply lo  
fa th v a tra r  cond j f t ,  w h » i M i r k  A n to n y  f*jr» of m

#ibc flj) —
•

F o o l th a t I  « u  1 upon wry t»g le 't  wrin^l
I  b o t t t b i t  w re n , ‘ t i l l  X w a* t» f*4 w i lh  f w n n j f
^ n d  n o w  he m o u n t*  » h o ft  m e . D « r » «



f  6 )
N o th in g  i i  m ore com m on am ong th e  p rudent m en o f  th js  w o rld ,  

th a n  th e ir  a d m ira tio n , th a t  you w i l l  no t (w ith  aU y o u r ta le n ts ) be 
g u id td  to  th e  proper Aepa or m a k in g  yo u r fo rtu n e  j  a t i f  th a t  w ere  

th e  as<* uiira of h a p p in e fi. C a n  they  fuppofe th a t  f la tte ry , de ce it, 
and treachery, or the  p erp etual furrender o f  o u r re a fo n , w i l l ,  and  

freed o m , to  the  convenience and pafiions o f  o th ers , w i th  a tra in  o f  

th e  l ik e  a b je ft fe r v i l i i ie f ,  if y«»*ir fp ir it  could Hoop to th e m , are n o t  
l«  foon a tta ined  to , aa th e ir  con trary  v irtues ? A n d  th a t  c o n fe - 
qu e o tjy  i t  is n u c h  eafier to  m a k e  a fo r tu n e , th a n  to  deferve one ?
Such m en can never k n o w  how  m u ch  th e  confcious tra n fp o rt o f  

h a v in g  done (h e ir  d u ty ,  is preferable to  a ll th e  m e a n , u n w e ild ljr  
pom p o f  a rro g an t and unm erited  profperity— B u t le t  th e m  h ug  

rh e m filv e * , and c o u n t th e ir  happioefs by th e ir  fum s o f  gold j  youra  

i t  to  k n o w , the  fervice you have done your co u n try  has con tribu ted  

to  th e ir  b e ing  fecure in  the  poflrfii >n o f  i t ,  and th a t  fu c h , ffow ever  

wnf./l»ic7»ablc a 6 io m , are ( l ik e  th e ir  gold) in tr in fic a lly  valuab le  o n ly  

f t r  w e ig h t, w h ic h  can n e ither r ife  or fa ll  fro m  the  ftam p o f  
favo u r, or d ik o u ra g e n .e o t. A n d  th a t th e fe  m en m ay no t fuppofe , 
jrou <?»d n o t, aa w e ll a i the  w ifc rt o f  th e m , forefee th is  barren con 
f lu e n c e  o f  vour endeavours, 1 f l ia ll  beg leave  to  quote a  prophetic  
in f in i t e  to  the co n trary, w h ich  you p u b h & ed  in  N o .  I I .  o f  a paper, 

called  T h e  R e ad er, in  th e  year 1 7 1 4 .

* T h e re  w a i a certa in  h u lh a n d a ia n , in  a certa in  k in g d o m , w h o
*  lived  in  a  certa in  place, under a certa in  h i l l ,  near a certa in  bridge t 
4 th is  poor m an was a l i t t le  o f  a  fcho la r, and g iv en  to  coun try  le a rn -

*  ing i  Inch as attrv iog 'ca) p m itA in n *  ot the  w ea th e r, and th e  l ik e *
*  O n e  n ig h t, in  one o f  h is  m  m ft ng t about th e  h au fe , he faw  «  party

* o f  fo ld ie r* belonging to  a p rin c e , in  rn m ity  w ith  his o w n , co m in g
* tow arda th e  bridge : he im m ed ia te ly  ra n , and drew  up th a t p a rt
* w h ic h  is called  the  D ra w .B rid g e , and c a llin g  a ll  h u  fa m ily ,  and
* g e ttin g  lain cattle  to g eth er, he put h ia  p lo u g h , beh ind  th a t  h i *

* fto o li,  and h ia  chairs  behind th e m , and by th is  m eans /topped th e
* m a rc h  t i l l  I t  wav day lig h t , w hen a ll the  ne ighbouring  lords and
* g e n tle m e n  fa w  the  enem y a« w e ll as he . T h e y  crowded on w ith

*  groat g a lla n try  to  oppofc th e  fo e , and in  th e ir  eeai and h u r r y ,
*  th ro w in g  o u r bufbandxnan over bridge, and hia  goods a fte r h im ,
« etleiftuaJly k e p t out the  invaders. T h h  acc ident, faya m y  a u th o r,
« was th e  fa fe ty  o f  th a t k in g d o m ) yet no one o u g h t to  be d ifc o m -

4 filed  fro m  the  p u b lic  f r n r u e  fo r w h a t happened to  th is  ru ftic  ; fo r  *
*  th o u g h  h e  was neg jefted  a i the  prcfenw  and every  m an  faid he  * *

*  Kras an  honcft fe tW w , th a t he was no o m L je n e m y  b a t h ia  o w n , ,
* and th a t nobody laid  h e  w as  every one’s trrefcd b u t h is  o w n , th e  

« n u n  had ever a fte r th e  l ib e r ty , th a t h e , and no  o ther b«a h r ,
* and hia  fa m ily ,  ihou ld  beg on th a t bridge In  a ll  t im e t  fo llo w -

* ing/ .
•

H a d  you n o t pub! Ufctd I t u i  p r r d if l io a  fo m any  y e i r i  ig o , th e  a r t ,
Of  B u lic r  o f  m e n  m ig h t h i r e  in fm u a ttd , th a t th e  ho iw  o f  liiO K  fa r .  
th r r  re w a rd , th a n  th a t o f  tb a  a ft io a  i t l c l f ,  h id  been the  m o l i f t  to  •  

yo u r m l ,  fo r  th «  th e n  endangered P r o l i a n t  fu c c c& o a ,
t  B u t
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B t t ,  th u  f  I  f e * t  I  MB ru n n in g  in to  th r  Umt ruH'ic-fprtUd rtM . 

n c f i ,  i t  b c iay  im p o & b k  lo  f p u k  u it th  o f  yon, w ith o u t f i v t n j  H u m  
to  o th e r t, w h o  m a y  not p*rb»p« h i * *  your t i l m t o f  e i i . l r  i o r j i r i n y ,  

w h a u n t  i i  hoocft i a  i n  in te n tio n . J f a l l  th trc l'v r t btg  l« « * t  u> 

fa W c tib t r o j f t l f ,

'r -  **
17JJ. Your mod drrotrd

Humble forint,

CCLLEY CIBBER.
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T  O  T  H  E

R E A D E R .

f T T ' H r  C id  o f  M o n fie u r  C o rn e ille  ( f ro m  w h e n ce  th e  fo llo w in g  

k e a c t ere drawn'; b a t made fuch ea ecUt on  a il th e fth c a tre *  

o f  Europe, th a t w ere 1 to  be w h o lly  filcn t on th e  fide o f  th e  H ero ic  

P a u g b tc r, th e  great liberties I  have ta k e n  in  a lte rin g  th e  c o n d u ft o f  *

h i t  fab le , m ig h t be more im puted  to  a v a in  o p in io n  o f  m y  o w n  
ju d g m e n t, th an  any fou ndations in  reafo n , o r n a tu re  : l>..t, I  hope,

I  flw ll rtand upon b etter term s w ith  the  im p a it ia l ,  and th e  euri<us.
1 am  not in fe n fib le  w h a t vaft odds w tU  be offered againft m e , w h ile  

1 am  en te rin g  th e  litla  w ith  fo fam ed an a u th o r, a t C o rn e ille  : b u t \
th a t ih a ll not d o o m a g e  m e t fo r I  look  upon tro th  in  an a rg u m en t, 

to  be l ik e  cou iago^n •  co m bat, th e  beft advantage a m an car. have  

over h»e a n ta g o n lft)  't ic  not h i t  fam e ought to  fr ig h t m» ; fo r le t  

m in e  be never lo  o b ftu re , i f  I  am  in  the  r ig h t ,  h i*  being in  the  

w ro n g  w i l l  be no m ore  a w onder, th a n  th a t  a w a tc h m a n '*  p la in  ftatf 
rtioulii fo il the  fw ord  o f  a f ie ld -o f lk tr .

B u t 1 have a fa rth e r v ie w , th a t  w h ile  1 am  com paring th e  tw o  
plays, I  m ay g ive  th e  lo ver* o f  th e  th e a tr r  I. me in h g o t in to  th e  

r a e t i l  and tfitisculty c f  fo rm in g  a fo rd  fable f and tr»at e%en our  
com m on fp e t la to i i ,  w h o  fcnd them lc ivca  unaccountable pleafed w ith  

a p a th e tic  fcenc, m «> be m ore p leafcd , by k n o w in g  t h t )  have re a u o  

to  be fo.
I t  m ay perhaps be e xp o s e d , 1 /Would o ffer fam e  o c u fe  foe n e t  \  

p u b ltih in g  th is  piece tiU  /even y ear* a lte r  i t t  fit A appearance on th e  
lAage j and you w i l l  probably a r.tw e r, 1 had a* goo*i have faid n o th in g  

about i t ,  as to  te | i  you i t  has been li t t le  better than  id lenefs , o r  in -  \
d ifference ; t \ t  i t  h a tu  g done m y  bv&ncfs, w h e a  a & c d , I  con fe li K 
v m rted  the  m odern  a p a t it e  fo r fa m e , th a t  a u th v r t utu&lly th in k  

fo llo w s  th e m  in to  the t .  u n try  a fter p u b li^ t*o n «  B u t i f  J had any  

te a l eauie to  defee i t ,  i t  was fro m  an u b le rva tion  1 had m ade, th a t 
m ot* of m y plays (e x ce p t th e  A rft , th e  Fool in  F a A u o e } bad a b e tte r 

reception fro m  t l i r  p u b lic , w h e n  m y in te re ft was no lunger con
cern ; d in  th e m  i  1 there fo re  U ppo ied  th u  m ig h t have a  fa ire r chance  

fo r  fa v o u r, w h e n  th e  a u th or had no fa r th e r  ftak e  upon i t : aod I  
hope 1 m ay bo a llow ed fh e  hone a v an ity  o f  th is  com plain?, w h ile  I  

have  ( to  m y  cWk) l'o m any fa lls  to  fopport i t— E very  audsloe, w hofe  
metisury w sl) g ive  h im  leave, cannot b u t k n o w , th a t  fL c h a rd  th o  

T h ir d ,  w h ic h  1 a ltered  fro m  S hakefpeare , d id not ra ifc  roe fiv e  

pounds o a  the th ird  d ay, though fo r fc v cra l >car* Lac e, i t  h a * fe idoro .



o r c r m  f il le d  e f a crowded sudieoee. T h e  Fop 's  Fortu ne Isgm J  

on th e  fo u rth  d ay, and on ly  h e U  up i t i  bead by th *  b e e li e l t i n  
F re n ch  tu m b k r t ,  w h o , i t  ic e m *, had fe m uch w it  in  th e ir  l im b i,  
th a t they  forced the  to w n  to  Am  I t ,  t i l l  i t  laughed i t f e l f  in to  th r i r  

|o e d  grace*. T h e  K in d  Im p o fto r  d id not pay th e  charges on th *  

f i l t h  d iy ,  tho ajth  i t  h a t fince brought m *» • •  a fharer, m ore than  I  
was th en  d ifappoin ted  o f  a t a u th o r. ' T « l i  a t H r#  a B o o t poia* 

w h e th e r the  C arelefa  Hufiaand Ihou ld  l ira  or die |  but the h a u le r i t  
h*a finee filled  bare  reproached the  tu rm er cotdnefa o f  i n  auditorv. 
T h e  W ile ’ a H e fc n tm e n t i i  ano ther, tho ugh  no t an e q u *l, in fla m e  o f  
th e  fam e n i t t i t t .

B u t not to  ta k e  th e  p a rtic u 'a ru y  o f  th i t  treatm ent w h o lly  to  m y .  

fe l l ,  1 co n fe ft i t  h at fom etim es been th e  fate o l th e  be lter authors I  
nor o u g h t w e fo  m ifch to  w onder at i t ,  i< w e co n fid e i, th a t there b  in  

hum an nature  *  certa in  lo w  la te n t m alice to  a ll laudable u n d e tta k in g i, 
w h ic h  dare* break out upon any t h ln f ,  w i th  fo m uch licence, 

at on the fam e o f  a dram atic  w r i te r !  foe ( ra n  the  la v iA  a p p im tr ,  
th a t it  u fa a lly  heaped upon h i t  A r t  labours, t l  no : perhaps >'o e n tire *  
ly  o w in | to th e ir  real adm iration  o f  the  w o rk  i t fe l f ,  a t th e  m ean  

p le afu ie  th e y  ta k e  In  fw e llin g  h im  op to r iv a l the  reputation o f  
o th e r t ,  th a t have w r i t  w e ll  before h im  : i f  he fuueeda In  a hii\ p lay, 

le t h im  lo o k  w e ll to  th e  n o t ,  fo r then  he i t  entered the  herd, a t *  
com m on enem y and i t  to  k n o w  th a t th e y , w h o  gave h im  fa m e, caa  

ta k e  i t  away ; he i t  th e n  to  b t a llow ed no m ute m e rit  or m atey  
th a n  th e  reA o f  h i t  b r e th r e n : o f  w h ic h  no th in g  can be a H u  nger 

in fia n c e , th an  th e  toercnt o f  applaufe, t l ia t  w aa defcrvedly th ro w n  

in  upon th e  O ld  B a tc h e lo r, gad th e  boifteroua cavils  th a t th e  n e i t  
year onreafonably o v er-ru n  th a  fame author'a  p lay o f tb e  D o u b le -  
D r  a] cr s and 1 am  apt to  believe, th a t a fter th e  fa c ce fa o f th *  F a n e *  

ra l,  i t  w u  th e  fame caprice tha t deferred th e  T e n d e r H u & a n d  t and  

th a t  a ll th i t  i t  not m ere cen je A u re  o n ly , 1 beg le a n  in  re la te  a  m a t
te r  o f  f a i t ,  th a t perhapt w i l l  better In c lin e  you to  m y  opin ion .

W h e n  th e  H e ro ic k  D aughter waa fir  ft acted, 1 bad th e  conoC ty  
(n o t h aving  th e n  any part in  i | )  Cometimea to  flip  unfeen in to  th e  

fid e -b o tes , w h e re  1 m e t w ith  the  h igheft m ix tu re  o f  p leafure, and 

m o rtific a tio n : th *  p leafu ie  waa in  observing the  generality  o f  th «  

audience, in  a file n t, Axed a tte n tio n , never fa ilin g  by th e ir  looks o r  
geflures , to  discover thoCc pieafing em otion* o f  th *  m in d , w h ich  I 
w a t always confident w ould a m *  fro m  fo elevated a fu b je d  i tb a  
m o rtific a tio n  was fro m  a fat o f  w ell-drefled  m e rry -m a k in g  c a it i .a , 

th a t ca ll ih e m fe lv e t th e  T o w n ,  w h o f*  priva te  w it waa c o n tin u a lly  

in fu lt in g  th e  public  d iv e tfio n , by th e ir  waggiffc aadeavouri lo  b u t .  
le f i ju *  every th in g , th a t  fcemcd to  have a ferious e tfe f l  on t h * i r  

n e ig b b o o ra ; and treating  th *  poor rogue th *  author (w h o  Hood w ith  

h j j  h a t Over h i*  eye* at th e ir  e lb o w ) w ith  t h *  u tm o ll s n fo lu , CcaB- 
0 U l ,  and m alevolence I  and w h e n  th e  play w a t ov er, u«ee o l th o  

fam e peafbiu , (w h ic h  had l ik e  lo  bave made m e lau g h ) cam e, and 
w i& c d m e jo y o f  ita fu c te fa  i  but I  have t n : e  ic tn  fre ^ u *a t in«aoces, 
th a t th *  fam e fo rt o f  a u d ito r*, w i th  *  l i t t l *  m anagctm o:, have b *e a  

m ade aa en te rp ris in g  fr ie n d * to  o th * i  au th o rs , a i they  w * te  th e n  

u u m i e i  to  m e : fo * « u U  fu to t Icad ioc  o ia a  o f  i t *  u *w *»  oe e * l*»
biu*4
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krated w it  I t  th e  head o f  th r u ) ,  they have been o fte n  k n o w n , by  

th e ir  <iver.bearing m a n n er o f  app laufe, to  m a k e  a w re tch e d  f ic k ly  

olay ftand ftuutly  up-m it«  legs for f n  days to g e th er : but (as in  m in t ,  
m od e r fe i)  w hen they  i r e  to t  fo digagcd and in a r f ln lle c , th ey  

s ia tu n lly  ru n  rio t in to  tn ife b ie f  ar.d c ru e lty . U p o n  th e  w h o le , t i l l  

t h i l  accident convinced m e , I  never cou'.d be lieve, th a t  to b rin g  a 

f la y  upoo th e  f t j j e ,  « »  fu in v id ious  a ta lk  } and a i i t  w is  w ith  

great tc lu fla n c e , th a t 1 from  hence re fo U e d  never to  tro u b le  th e  
to w n  w ith  a n o 'h e r , fo I  found it necefiary, (w h ile  I  w a i a p i . j e r  at 
le a d )  not to  put people o f w ere  plcafure and fo rtu n e  in  m in d , tha t 

]  durft pretend to  any ta le n t th a t th e ir  foo tm en m ig h t not be e qually  

m a rte ti o f  t and i f  In  b reath  o f tb i t  re fi lu tio n , 1 have fince a t *  
tem pted in  th e  ts; c a p o fe th e  enem ies o f  o u r cor d i lu t io n ,

and lib erties , i t  * a i  bccaufc I  k n ew  the  ftw n d s  o f  th e  governm ent 
w o u ld  fecure m e a fa ir  h e a tin g , a^> fro m  a ll fuch  a p p re b « fic n a  o t 

being  d i f t u r W  by th e  w an ton  m alice  o f  a few  fru n  n iv.rn  ; n o t  

h it! I  fla tte r m y fc lf , th a t even i i (  enem ies w ill  a llo w , I  gave th e ir  

p rin c ip le * fa ir  play in  th e  ch ara fie rs  o f  S ir  J o h n  W o o d v iile  and  

C h a r le s , w h o  w ere no w here  A e w n  in  a  con tem ptib le  l i g h t ; and I  

hope it w a i no great m alice to  m ake  th e m  am iab le  in  th e n  convcr*  

l io n . I f  therefore 1 have not ju ft ly  accounted fo r th e  n e g lc A , or 
d ifc r j r .  t ,tm e n t, w h ic h  m o d  o f  m y  o th er p la y i m et w ith  at firft , 1 

fh a ll h tw e v r r  l>r£ leave o f  th e  w o rlo  to c o n iio it  m y fc lf  w ith  fuppo> 

f in e , th  t th e it  p rr ie n t fuccefs i t  n o w , one w ay or o th c i,  ow ing  lo  

IheTr m e rit .  B u t 1 have ram b led  too fa r  l u m  m y fit ft dchgn, w h ic h  

waa to give you

An E x a m e n  of the C i d ,  and the H e r o i c k  

D a u g h t e r .

f m t  h c s u titt  of th e  French  are in  t h r  tender c cm - 
I  )><non th a t  r ife *  from  th e  m i i f r r t u n r *  o f  th e  tw o  lo * c * i  R o -  

d iip u e  and C h itn e n t ; b u t fhould w e  n o t be m u ch  m ore  fcn fib le  o f  

the i r  d l f ir e f i ,  I f  before w e faw  th e m  u n fo rtu n a te , w e  w ere fir ft  

t i t le d  to  ■  p roper a d m ira tio n  o f th e ir  p e rfo n ! and v ir tu e ! t (hey  m ay  
in d eed , at in  th e  C rd , m ove us (im p ly , as lovers j  but a t fuch lovers, 
th e ir  (arrow s w in ld  certa in ly  f tn k e  deeper In to  th e  h c a rti o f  an a u 
d ience. In  th is  p o in t C o rn e ille  feems d?fc£Hve ( fo r he opens b ia  

p lay  w ith  a cold converfation betw een C h im e n e  and h e r S u iv a a te , 
w h o m  C h im e n e  deftre t to  repear, w h a t reafon  Ihe had to  fuppole, 

th e  count her fa th e r w rit in c lin e d  to  prefer her favoured lo v e r R o -  
d ilg u e , to  k ia  r iva l D o n  S tnchca ’ B y th e  w ay fhe ow ns in  th e  fam e  

fcenc, (he baa beard a ll t h i i  b e fo re ; b u t w h en  an a u th o r w an ts  to  a . • 
q u a in t h is  a tid iee te  w i th  a sseeetl'ary f a i l ,  n o th in g  is fo c o m m o a , aa 

to  m a ke  fom e perfon in  th e  play im probably  defircus to  h e ar i t  over 
ag a in . A  poor f l t i f t 1 <*e  fee th rough i t ,  ’ t i t  I  la y ,— H e  could n o t  

b u t k n o w , th a t a rrrt tfi ttltr ttr ttm . A f te r  C h i i r e n e is  In fo rm e d , th a t  
her fa ther baa allow ed R odrigue  th e  perfon m o ft w o rth y  o f  h e r , t ie  

th in k s  tb e  news too  good to be tru e , and h  f t i l l ,  (th o u g h  fhe e a s t
tr e r j



« aa ’ t very  w e ll H I  w h y j  i t  w i l l  e w  to  a o t h ia j ,  and fe
q u a im ly  w alks  o fl, to  a t Im je  p e tp ’'fe  11 A t  cam e on .

In  a it :h i*  fs ru e , C*- * n -m  u tte r* bo one feni m en t tha t c m  ao f. 

f i t l y  d r tw  to  h r r  t l i r  te a *  efteem  f t - m  tn«  a»di nee |  w e on ly  at >«t 
fee h er > m a tr i i t - i fc le  v o o n , w m u a  th a t t t  w iM n y  to  h a m  a h u f-  

baa .— A  p*mr in t U f .  a t h r  Ihe  h -ro in e  >f a l i a |« ly  '  T h e  here  ig .  
b red  ia le f i  fa u lt i ly  m . n a . H ,  f  t  he n m r  t p - x i n  n i l  be e n te rt e l 
once In to  h it  diftrefa n f b - n j  o i i ' i p j  to  r t v e t je  the M o w , b n  la ther  
h » J  j o *  r -re iv e d , lo o n  tb e  f i ’ Ser o f  h i t  m lf lre f t ,  w h o  | a «  t* . 

T h i t  Inc ident i« d o u S tlr ft e f  uncom m on beauty i but bad « <  barn  

b e tte r  acquainted w ith  Ih e  m e rit end itp u lT y  o f  h ia  peftion f< r th e  
daughter » f  h ia  e n em y, beferc h i t  c rit ic a l e rr ranee on t b i t  ore afi.m , 

o u r im ag in a tio n  w ould h are  bad a m uch h i ,b e r  a la rm , at the  f ir#  
f i j h t  o f  th e m  ; and th ia  waa p i lp ik ly  evident from  t b t  different 
fu rp r ire  h i t  fodden appearance j i v e  in  lire H e ro le k  D aughter >1 L o n . 
d o n , t t r w h a t  I  obfetvrd i t  had in  th r  fam e Iren e  o f  the  C id , w hen  
aR ed  at P a r i* .

In  th e  E n g tifh  play n o n  care la ta k e r  to  m ake  the audience fure , 
th e  fon b r in p  w ith  h im  th e  h l jh r f t  le n tim e n l*  o f  courage, lo re , 
and h o n o u r, th a t m -.ft m ake  a fen fib le  heart trem ble  at the  im m e 
dia te  d ifite fa , ia  w h ic h  hia firrt appearance (h e w i h im  im m lv td .

T h e  fecond (erne in  th e  C id  b reak* In to  th e  apartm ent o f  ih e  

In fa n ta ,  w h o  i t  fec rrtly  in  love w ith  R odrigue  , hut h r r  h i^ tm r  
com b atin g  w ith  th r  In e q u a lity  t f  h ia  b irth , (he refo lvet to fa r t ifa c  
h e r paflinn to h er , l « r y ,  and in  order to  i t ,  u tin  her u tm oft rndea* 

*o u r»  lo  advance h i i  m m ia ,c  w ith  her r iv a l C h im e n r  i th n a  ia  

fo m tth in g  fo ro m an tic , fo  c o ld , and inactive  In  th i t  rp ifode , and fo  

» ery  UtlK- conducive to  the  m a in  d « fi,n , th .it I  have le f t  i t  q u ite  out 

o f  the  H e iu ic k  D au g h te r, and fup,>lied Ih e  ra ca n ry  w ith  th e  cherac-  
te r  o f  R e lta ia , to w h a m  1 t a re  y iv tn  a m ore  n a tu ra l In te reft to  ad> 

vance ths m a r r i i fe  o f  X im e m , w h ich  ia to  m ake D on Sanches  
(w h o m  B e lra ra  i t  contracted t i )  d e fp a iro f her. C o rn e ille  fc e m t, 
even in  th ia  (c e n t to o / t o  have l *ft a fa ir  oecaflnn o f  heightening  

th e  c h ara fte r o f  R o d r ju e ,  and preparing  ih e  audience in  hia favour |  
b u t th e  In f ia t a ,  in  no p u t  o< i t ,  m e n tio n ! th e  leait m o tiv e  to  her 

p aflion  fo r  h im , u n le li  th a t he i i  a jn m  ttv tl'ar.
T h e  n e a t fceae in troduce! th e  q u a rre l, and Ih e  blow  given ta  ik e  

fa th e r  o f  R o d rig u e , by th e  fa th e r o f h i t  m iftre ft ,  and tb it  i t  the  fir ft 

feene o f  th e  t f id ,  th a t ia made ufc a f  In  the H e ta ic k  D a u g h te r. 
T h ia  q u arre l Ctemi too fudden and u n w e p itc d , and w ia re  the terror 
th a t w o u ld  n a tu ra lly  a r if -  fro m  i t ,  i f ,  a t I  obfcrved, tbe a e d itiK a  
w ere  prepofTeileJ w ith  a proper adm iration  o f  tb e  Invert, w h r fe a f .  

p r 'ia .h in g  ru in  th e y  w ea ld  th e n  be m ore nearly concerned fo e ) a id  

that concern I  b a n  a n rm o tc d  10 f i v t  by tb e  preparation o f  a w hole  
^ r f ta d l  in  tb e  H e ro  '  D a u jh t r r ,  w h ich  i t  tn t ir r ly  unhor row ed, 

d a n d  p rev io u t to  th e  & A  e p e m o f beaut i n  o f  th e  C id . 1 he tierote 

o b lig a tio n !, th e ' bav !<d U i  ■<ten  the  tw o  lig e ra  (w h o m  I  ea ll 
C a r l  *  and X i a e n a )  u e t:re  th ey  (e c rrtly  e n te rta in  or ju b iie k ly  avow  
th e ir  paifion , th e  fe n t le  m anner o f X i i r e  * ' *  fir it fe n e n la g  tb e  pre
ju d ic e  o f  A lv a re r  ; Ib e  fu lem n in re rp o fitio q  ot tb«  k in *  to  heal 

th e  hereditary feud « f  th e ir  fa m iU c t, and b i t  c ro w m n , th e ir  r e e a * .

i t a M t



t i l r m r n t  w ith  th e  im m ediate  an io n  o f  tb e  lo r e n ,  w ere  i l l  in tended  

to  f iv e  •  dig i f f  to  th e ir  paflion, and eonfequently  to  m pve th e  a u *  

d ic n c e w ith  a q u ic ke r fenfe r f  their e n fu in g  c a lam ities , th a n  i f  ( a i  

th ey  » t  in  th e  C id )  they  h»d been on ly  (hew n in  th e ir  m e te  la w fu l  

defire o f being v ir ta r .u t bed fe llow  l .
T h o u g h  terroe feeror tb e  favourite  paflion of C o rn e ille , and w h a t  

h e  u fa a lly  n a in u  in  m u ch  m ore live ly  c o lo a n  th a n  h i t  ob jedtl o f  

p ity  i  yet th e  fa ta l ru p tu re  th a t ru ina  th e  h lp p in e f i  o f  tbe fc  lovers, 

Ic fe i h a lf  i t i  force and beauty fo r w an t o f  arc o r f a in t  in  preparing  

I t  i  fo r terror m u d  certa in ly  r ife  in  proportion  to  th e  o b je A  it  m e 
n a c e ); and w e  cannot be a t m u ch  concerned fo r th e  m itfo r tu n e i o f  

m e rit u n k n o w n , at fo r w h a t i t  eviden t and c o n fp ic u o u i; and t i l l  

th a t rupture h ip p c iu , w e arc ( in  th e  C id )  u t te r  ftra n g e it to  tb e  

M e r it  o f  R od rig u e  and C h im e n e .
B u t b e fu le i a ll t h i i ,  th e  quarre l i t f c l f  fe c ra i an  acc id cn » m e re ly  

tr i f i t ig  fro m  th e  b ru ta l tem per o f  th e  c o u n t, and th e  fpe fta to r m ig h t  

a t w e ll etprO , fro m  the  h r t i i i ju n g  o f  th e  (cene, th a t i: w a i to  and  

In  a fr ie n d ly  conelu fio n  o f  th e ir  c h ild te n 'i  m arriage, a t th e ir  fo u n -  

fo rrfee n  and v io l 'n l  e n m ity  : in d  tho ugh fa rp rife  i t  a necedary  

p i n  o f  tragedy, y e t th a t fu rp n fe  i t  n rre r  to  be a b ru p t: fo r w h e n  i t  

■ I  f<>, i t  i i  m ore apt to  (h o ck , th a n  de ligh t u i  j we do not love to  be 

d a rtlc d  In to  a p leafu re  : a i an audience ought never to  be w h o lly  

le t  in to  th e  fecret defign o f  a p la ) ,  fo th e y  ought not to  be in t ir c ly  
k r p t  out o f  i t ,  you m ay fa fe ly  leave room  fo r th e  im ag in a tio n  to  

gur.fi at the  nature  u f  the  th in g  you in te n d , and are on ly  to  fa rp r ife  

th e m  w ith  your m an n er o f  b r in jin g  i t  a b o u t: t t  in  th e  fecond a h  o f  
D ry d e n 'i A l l  fo r L o v e ;  w here M a rc  A n to n y  feem t confirm ed in  h i t  

r tfo lu tio n  to  part w ith  C le o p a tra ; yet w hen he once con lcnta  to n -  

P' d u lu e  w ith  h«r in  p e r fo i,  though you eafily  forefee the  co a ted  i t  

rn end to h er advantage, yet you a r t far from  lo fing  th e  p lcafure o f  

your fu r p r fe ,  w h i l i  i t  i i  fo a rtfu lly  e ie tu tc i i  j  n a y , you have ■  
fa rth e r iM ig l i t ,  fro m  th e  private applaufe you give to your ow n  ju d g 

m e n t, in  l<> l ig h t ly  fo rr lre in g  th e  c o iid u fiu n ; and to  t h i t  ica fo n
m ay i>e a ttilb u te d  the  fuccefi of m , n a llegorical w r i t in g ! - ......B u t
here ( in  t h i i  fccce o f  tb e  quarrel In  th e  C id )  la an im portant action  

brought about, and y>u k n o w  not w h a t i t  m e an t, t i l l  i t  i t  o v e r .
T h e n  indeed you fee---------W h a t ? w h y , th a t th e  hoset o f  th e  youag
couple’* w edding are t i l  b lo w n  up ; l ik e  enough, but tb e  audience  

h a r t  a t yet no great reafon to be concerned at i t ,  they k n o w  very  

l i t t le  o f th rm . R i-fide, th e  Icene i t  b a it ever before you k n o w  w h o  

th e  old m en are, or w h i t  th e ir  qua rre llin g  can fig n ify  j  fo th a t y ea r  
id m u n tio n  u n n o t  g> a lo ng w ith  th e  perform ance, and yo u r a tte n 
t io n  i i  c ith e r  lo l l ,  o r in  p a in , t i l l  th e  author e xp la in ! h im fc l f  { 
w h ic h  ia if te r w a r d i too la te , yo u r im a g in a tio n  i t  no t a t le ifu r *  to  

lo o k  fo fa r  h ack  fo r th e  propriety  o f  w h a t'a  pad ; you are tb e o  tob -; 
in te n t upon w hat i t  to  eom e, or e lfe  w h a t y ?u have fern  ia  b u t an  

in n  eruption to  w'nat jo u  are to fee i  th e  cafe o f  m a n y  a m odern  

p la y , f b i t  la a in e f i,  n r w an t o f  ( k i l l  in  an a u th o r, d o c t n o t g in a n  
auditor fa ir  play fo r h ia  m oney : i t  w i l l  not le t h im  fee a ll the  p la y , 
n o r i t  i t  enough to  (a y , ih e  fcenc ia  a ix w iih & a a d u tg  n a ta ra l— — I f

you
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f w  c a f tM t  f ty  i t  last a rt, a s  w e ll 11 u i t n ,  yes  f r « ! f *  i t  b a t I f  

b a lte s .

I  cannot o n -it an o th er e b je r ti .m  to  th e  c h a ia f le r  o f  th *  C»« n<« 
w h o  i i  fa  im o le n t , f i m e ,  and ru rtm le n tty  vein  o f  h u  m e rit ,  th a t  

b e  i t  below  th e  d ig n ity  o f  t b t  1 . . I ' - e f l ; nor w ill  b i t  b c in j a Spaauatl 

e ic u fc  i t  |  th e y  are <11 S jtan ia n li in tbe  play j  t a d  tboogh a tidaca- 
h i l t  pride i t  n a tu ra l ta  th e  n t t io n , w e ate n e t by th a t ra te  to  fh -»  a  
F renchm an dancing , a r a D u tch m a n  4m n k  ia  a tragedy. I n  f o o t ,  
ha I t  a  m m  milrt ghntjin , and m ake a fa d ttkgreahl* •  ( f a r e ,  tk'at 

w e  b a te  n u b  M e  to  th in k  b im  an a b f tA  w crth y  o f  tb a t H i * I  ta* 

g ird  and d u ’ y t r b i th  C h im e n e  fa y t  to  b i t  m em aey. I  therefore  
th o u g h t i t  n rc e ffa 'y , in  h ig h er ja ftib c at'ia n  o f  ber f o m w i  end t i t t e r ,

10 n u k e  h i *  m a te  c i t i l i t e d  and ra tion  a." in  tbe  H e to k k  O a u g h ttr  |

\
laia h an o arah le  and open reconcilem ent la  A le e r r a )  Hie generoa* 

lom pertlbn  fo r th e  d iftrc ft o f  C a r le * , e h w i  be bad reduccd to the  

nacelliry  o f  fig h tin g  h itn  \ h i t  hum an ity  and b a a a a r ( in  cate he (e ll  

by b i t  (w a rd ) la  bequeath ing h im  b i t  daughter, w ere a ll attem pted  
g ire  tbe  audience, a t w e ll at X im e n a , 1 inure u llifiaM d  regea I'v  

th e  lo ft  e f  h im . T h r  ante  rta fon  C o r n e i l le b r n i  le  b e e t fo r t r e k 

in g  h im  fo  b ru ta l, i t  to  introduca an u n rta fo n a b k  quarre l, flo a t  
w h en ce  all th r  d iftre fl a f  th e  play w at to  rife  t I  b m  H k e w ife  a t -  

tem pted 10 rem ove th a t o b ja ftio n , by grounding th e  Jcaloafy and re .  
fa n tm e n t o f t b t  C o u n t upon ihe  (u b lla  in fin u a tio n t o f  S a iith e * , I t  
being the  im m ed ia te  (th o u g h  d ilhnnourab le) in te re ll a f  h i t  Ic tc  tu  

X im e n a ,  by any a rtifice  ta  obltnaA  her m arriage w iih  C a r l 'l l .  T b i t  

rx p e d ie n t I  th o u g h t w ould  m e ke  th e  C o u n t m ore e tc n ftk le  in  

k i t  vio lent m e if u r . t ,  and m ig h t remove tb e  odium  tha t lay b ird  

upon h im  in  tb e  C id , by th ro w in g  h  upon S a n th e r, w hofe c h a ra d tt  
here m ay better endure i t ,

T fce  n eat fcene e f  n w m en t th a t fo llo w t th e  quarrel, la th e  c h a l

len g e , w h ich  ia delivered w ith  f«  v au n tin g  a b o a * hy R odrigue , tha t 
a n * w ould  im ag in e  be tho ught i t  f ird  pradeni to  fr ig h ten  h u  enem y, 

before be faaugbt h im )  and tru ly , by th e  beheeieo i a f  t h '  C w n i ,  
i e  fc e m t to  h a te  earned b i t  p a in t j  fo r  a fter tb e  cbellenge i t  m a le ,  
th e  C o u n t t t  pl~ a lf v l lv  etadea i t ,  by pretending to ba cM'cnded w ith  

R o d rig n e 'i p re fa m p tio ti, in  c a llin g  h im  to an act hi n r. In  ftio rt, 
th e y  debtte  f r  h e artily , th a t yau begin to  lo ie  yotir ayjtohenUnn ■«!- 

i t t  con>in* to  m i L h i r f ; fot e ve r after they  w i t  both da tem i.oed , 
and going a a t ,  tb e  Ca o «  I t  refolvert to  ha re  t ’other chance for

•  fu m in g  th e  deb . . b r ilk ly  to  R > ir .p u e — •« A rt 1:
w eary o f  iha life  * "  B u t 1 tb in k  n o th in g  can better eepcrta tSe - 1-  

fu rd it r  o f ib e  quefliot-., than  the flireard an fw er th a t m made to  i t ,  
v i * .  “  W b a t  are »oa afraid to  d ie  ? " T h e re  ( t ta e fo n  in  the aoafa.tr, 
b u t (b e tw e en  tw o  m en o f b o n o u i) t h a n  could be n a a t fo r  t i e  * n « f .

T h i t  fo rt o f  behaviour 1 coald n o ' lie reconciled la ,  and l.a e 

ta k e n  th e  l.b e r t * .  in  th e  * r *  f i t  l 'n a t  a f  r l e fr^ n a , rn p . t r h e i  il 
le n t *  accept Tit w ith  tbe  .p la in  langaagt o f a m - i  v ;e c m :.n a 4 ( . 1  

tho ugh I  ioaald 'tut a llow  th e m  to  e a « * « l a i ' ,  w h ile  tn a ir  o . « U | i  
t  w a t o n ly  ia  q ic i t a a ,  yet 1 ctnald not M p  th in k in g  t W l i  r , ! n  Ifrnw  

u i t  ait ta- i .e n c , dated a 6gn t»  iw a t o  th«  te n a f i  r f  h i t  naifleed1, 
k a td
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and th e  certa in  la i f r r y  k i t  honour w a i than  fou»« »  redact h e r * ,
w h ich  w ould h a re  been ft if l onqueflionaM e, tho ugh h i i  regard t a  

h e r bad bare (hew n i n  ia ft e ffo rt u> r ig h t h i t  in ju r ie t  w i th  a b lood- 

I r f ,  repara ion : for tho ugh h« had before debated h im fe l f  in to  a r t -  

fu lu tio o  o f  re rc n g in g  th e m , y e t n o th in g  i t  m ore  n a tu ra l, th a n  to  

I te  love ta rn  b a ck , and b a ck  again , fo r an o th e r l i f t  ad ieu . 1 f r a i l  

hare  b ig  le a n  lo  quote a few  tinea fro m  tb e  feene i t le l f ,  a i th e  O iortefl 

w ay  Ol C (|> liin in g  h o w  I  h a re  con d u c ed  i t .— W h e n  th e  place « f  

m e e tin g  i t  ju f l  g a in *  to  be appo in ted , C a rlo *  fto p t f to r t— and fa y *  

to  th e  C o tu u ,

O tr  mimem'i rtffile,for Ximnm'i ( tit ,
iltdrn i attvtrtng 'd  m ,  and my heart w i l l  j f t r t  bent
H r btib, w ir ia a r  a  /ta in  N  r m r r i  hunnr, /
May Pity i t '  difl'tti, and fa n ft >t Jaw  btr. * I
JVor nmJ I  bbtfb, iiitl I  iitjptnd my cat f t ,
Smtt viitb in vtn^amte, btr Jurt weet am blinded {
O t, l i f  Hi *a  ter mnctence, tbt grief 
O f a mtarm'd J'arbej, tr  a Iw tr'i bUut f 
Ob I ffrart btr f [ b t ,  p m ea t btr firttmA*[_____  ' btr fireaming /M r  i ,

Sitfr ibi: rjfufitn r f  my binding baatar.
And btal, i f  frtybit, iti w ra a d i w ib f t  ate.

T o  >11 w h ic h , w h e n  th e  C o u n t i i  im m o re a b le , and g rs w t a t 1<A 

Im p a t ie n t  o f  h i t  reproachei j  the  a  C a r lo t  recovcri ta  h i t  honour^  

and h re a k l out a i  fo l lo w i--------

Ob ! p v t  me back ibtu xtitt fubmi/ftmtJbtmt,
T brtl I  may meet tbte a r itb rttorttd/v a ra ,

A n t tigbi my bmuar with maimed vtngtjrut (

Yet a t— w ir i - t a M  i t ! take it f t  atfnit my lave.
What ta in t t  w at it Ximtaa due t
tier ! e ■ rli jvferrngi tlam 'd that faag  j  and f n t t
I  -tmrtr bring di/buMir I, btr anmi,
Vbae my tm ld  baart p a r t forth itt ittfi aditm,I baart fmrrt forth 
jtnd  m'tku Ida t in  t f  m  btntdiagpf.r i 
latt-w tl, door injur'd ff ln t f t— faiU w me.

A f te r  th e  plaea o f  m eet in *  i t  appo in ted , C a r lo t troub le ! you w ith  

tva m ore  o f  h i t  lo r e ,  th a n  by u tte r in g  w ith  a  fig h , aa he goet o a t ,

Foot Xitttma I —

W h ic h  had fo co m p tfto n n ta  aa  t f r A  s pan  our E n g l i *  h r a r r r t ,  tl)a t 

i f  k i t  lave w a t th e n  a w e a k n e lt, i t  waa a t le a *  fu c k  a one, a t  lb e >  
h e a rt ily  fo rg ara  ty m .

T h e  next fcaae o f  t> e  la fa n ta ,  (w h o  ia a lw a r t  droppiag  in ,  k k a  

e»-ld w ater upon the  heat o f  tbe  m a ia  a f t io s )  i t  ittt th a t  reafoa agaia  
l e l t  o u t j  o u r d ifference e tb e rw iiit ia not m a teria l, t i l l  th e  k in g  t * .  
c r n e t  notice o f  th e  C o u a t 't  being k il le d  by R odrigue  ( w h ic h  i t  f  •  

(lig h tly  i t U t t d ,  «  ta  ulc C n a a i i l t  t  o w a  w o td t, jam
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lm rim H, and r r re iv rd  w ith  to E lb e  fu t r t i fe  a r  n ' i a f i t v ,  *»  

rm a ay  e ircum ftance e f  the  a fk io a , t h n  wp*'n my fird  M M in |  
th e  F ren ch  p lay, 1 (caece k m  » h e ttv e f 1 " * *  to M i r v .  km. t a ,

n r  no. I  hare  theradurt i i i M T M n i ,  ia  th« H e ro ic  k. D au g h te r, tw 

• » * « ' »  t i n  b y  m a k in g  th a t re la tion  mum lO e t r . i  and f a r .
( • h r ,  and te  pw pare Um  probability  o f  th e  catadrophe, w hich  i  (bait 
b e tte r K e i M  (o r  ia  i t l  f t m  : but in  Ik *  U t* I t m  ol th ia  k t M 4 
a f t  i t  m u lt he a Hatred, th r  C id  heg ia i le  ( t ia e  open (he  heart o f >he 
fp e fta to r , and th ia  i io a n  o f  thofe (re e l heau lie i tha t k e n  ( o j u l t l r  

given  r i f t  te  in te r n e .  T h a  d ia d u a t.a g  fXy  th a t ia ia  fine ly  perplexed 

betw een th e  t t a n  e f  e piaua ua ig u c r ,  end the  veneraW * h n e e i  e f  

e fa th e r j  th e  b a p jy  W il l  e f  th ruw w af th e m  bo th , in  the  fam e in *  
• a n t ,  a t Um  K m p ' i  I te t  (o r  iu d u e  and m ercy* and w ith  p re t  

tcnfiona fo equally  laudable, ia  ea  in u J tn t  w harh  fe w  t t ^ r d i n ,  

|t ith e r  a A i r n t  or tno cern , caa head  a t .  T h e  on ly  l i t e n y  1 hare  

• k e n  w ith  (h ia  fcend, i i  in  m a k in g  th *  la th er plead w ith a ie a e  re fig - 
n a tio n , and ra th er te  cruft h ia caufc te  he  hu ipW  a ie a it i ,  then  ib o lf  

^ # u h i i  ow n part ( r r r k e t .

* -Jn ^  neat a f l  open* w ith  R o d n g u e 'i appearing ia  the  aperim eat r f  

Ilia  m iftrc (a , » h e re  he leftaaa h n  c b a ra fte i, by ja d ify ln g  h i t  honm ir 

to  her (e rra n t. A f te r  C h im e n e  too n l e f t  alone w ith  th e  f a m  (e rran t  
I l v i r r ,  flic th ro w ! aw ay a ( t e a t  m any fine fc n t ia 'r n l i  upon I b t t  p ra
t in g  creature , w h o  h a t ao  (cafe o f  th e m , b e t endeavoen to  c om fort 
b e r  by vulgar advice, w h ic h  m a k e * C h im e n e  ia e a c a fa b lt lo  h e art  

k e f  da tb e  m e ia  a f lio n  c oo il ia  th e  e o n rrrfa tio n  I  th i*  ia avaided in  
th e  H e ro ic k  D g u g b te r, by m a k in g  Beiaara the ih ird  perfon ia  th a te  

tw o  fcenea, w h o  has an m le re ft in  (e rv ip g  C arina , yet a r m  h  in ta a  

o r  d>(honourable in  h er a tte m p tin g  i t .  B u t Ih e  next (c e n t m ake*  

u t  am ple  am en d t fo r a ll w e  m ay have ju d ly  found fa u lt w  th  
T k e  m eetin g  o f  R e d rig u e  and C h im e n a , th ro  we tat ia  a  lea d e r*  

■c (a  th a t I t  i itc f id ib le .  T b ie  in  dance givaa tb e  C id  aa (a ir  an a ilo -  

race o f  being im m o rta l,  a l  aay m odern poetry caa hope (o r . T h e ra  

ia  (nm echiag (i> a m iab le  in  tk e  defnair a f  R o u h g o r, ia  h ie  n a tu ra l 
d ifregard  o f  b i t  la te ly , fo r ih e  r t t if t lc f .  p leafure e l  feeing b i t  m i ( -  

Irefa  : and w e arc apt lo  be to (aiaed w ith  ih e  in iia a t  idea o f  b e r  

te n d e r palfion break .np  ib ro u g b  her f i l ia l  e U ig a lio n t lo  porfae  k a m , 
th a t  a t Ih e  f ird  f ig h t o f  l i ia m  i l  ia  im pofB b le , foe an  a tte a iire  a o d i-  

to r ,  a o t to fee l th a  m o d  agreeable transport aad a d o n .A m e n t: aad  
f a c e  tb e  In c id e n t i t  C o rn c illa 'e , aad not m i * * ,  i t  m ay be no van ity  

to  fa y , th ia  effca waa aviaent fro m  th e  h a rry  aad t>«fy m a rm a r riiaa  

ran  th ro u g h  th e  audience at ita f i r d  prrfenta  ion is  Lond o n . A a d  i t  

w o u ld  indeed be a reflection  on our in g l i t k  la d e , to fappofe we could  
be lefa (en fib le  th a n  ou> ne igbkaara , u f  fo palpable an eiceUem cct 
fo r  C o rn e ille  (p e a k in g  o t th e  inception  a f  t h n  fcaae in  P . r u ,  fa y i,  

#1$  V a r r  ear te  a w / l i w n i  aw aor ft fn fm tt t  aIn**/ 4k , J  aVflw e t 
» e  irrtain frtm-ffmtm A tn  / ' f i n f a r  t t r i t / '/  mr- -

%riiin/t, &  mm r t i f Htmmt a a X M i u i  fm r  eeauar i  f t  dirt
d jaa aa  tftmi S  fk y t i l* .

B e t  a ik w iin ic  i t  a ll  th ia  a d m ira tio n , I  b a re  fom e leaf'oaa la  o ffer  

’ ( t a b e t te r ja d g m e n t )  w hv th e  c o n d u it o f  tb i t  (e rne  in  tha H e ..  
U a u g u a t / w  n o t am potatip fa rm ed  upon (h a  m a a e lu l  tb a t i a  tfc4 

B  »  C id .



I  c a s m f 1m l t h :n k ,  th a t R o d rip o e 't en te rin g  w ith  an a n fw rr  fn th e  
J .f> » c ix >  o f C h im in - ,  m u lt he im n attrra ], i f  jo u  dr-. ' f  foppW e \
t u a i ,  h<a*e l.f*»nrd at th e  d oor fo  h e r private d ifcourfe  ; and th -u g h  

i :« i U k  a t « t  m od ifli e r ir ie i m ay o w n  th e y  w n u ld  h *» e  1 
I  llr i,rd  is  h i t  c o n d itio n , y e t th « t i t  no  proof, th a t h ffe n m g , t fp e *  

c u tty  in  an o th e r p e tfo n ‘ 1 hoo fe , i< not a lw ty i  th e  e ffe ft o f  m e tn -  

n e t i ,  i l l-m a n n e n , or treachery ;  I  th e re ftre  th o u g h t i t  m ore resfo - 
ju i i le  t»  let h im  approach her in  s  m u t t  fu im iifliv e  add>*fi, and to  

p i t r  h im  tim e  fu r i t ,  h a * *  th ro w n  X im e n a  in to  a reproach fu l a fto - 
m flim c n t ii.e S M in te n i f it *  ice i h im . C o rn e ille  a lter fi-m e fine  to u ch e l 

o f th e ir  d iA re lt , fbffera h im  to  proceed in  e ic s ie  o f  h i i  offence, in  

w h ich  he feem i too  ft>nd o f  (h e w in g  th e  m an o f  honou r, and th e  

hvO> te rm i he ufea in  bt« ;u (U fic tt io ii ,  ate to o  fo r  th e  ear

• f  an in ju red  m tf trc lt .  T h e f t  a r t  h i t  w o rd t, a

M  Car erf* at'sthmiat i t  mi* tftflhi, *

•* U r  l i t k t  r e f  f a i r  J ' * i u  b u r n t  a r t iw i.

“  J i  h  ftr tit  ra o re , f  j 't v tu  1 It / t i r e .

T h i t  lad  lu te  i t  em itted  in  th e  H e ro ic k  D a u g h te r, and t h t  f ir f t  i r t  

k i ic i .c d  by o n ly  fa y in g ,

— Woe* lb* 11 J  r ttn t mt r f  * irimtt 
••  H'Uth unummtttd k t j  Jrferv’j  tk j f i t 'l l  t

I  h a vr endeavoured in  the  fam e fpeech to  m a ke  h i t  c ila ie  r r c r t  

p it i lu l .  by hat pleading the  regard h r  had lo  h e r  peace, In  firft e n -  

.d a a n w rin p  to reduce h er fa th e r  in to  a te m p e r, th a t m ig h t h a te  ended 

tlaeir d iffe ien cc  w ith  a le f t  fa ta l reparation  { and it lee tn t la  he ig h te n  
t l i t  d iftre fi o f X i t u n a ,  w h en  you fee her h e art i t  fu l l ,  and canfciout 
• f  tlic  obligation .

A f t e r  C h im en e  h a t answered h i t  plaa, in  ih e  m a ft fu b lim e  fc n t i .  
• K n i t  o f her f i l ia l duty to  purfue h im  fu r her fa th e r 't  d eath , R o d r i
gue ia f i f t t ,  th a t h er o w n  band alone ouyht to  fatia fy  her vengeance { 

lh a e e  h e tt  made bald  to  (Horten th e ir  a tg u m e u u  upus t b i t  p o in t, 
w h u h  fa rm  a l i t t le  to o  near th e  ro m a n tlc k , and have fu b rtiw ted  

* o e ,  th a t I  th o u g h t m ore  agreeable to  n a ts re , w here  C a r lo t ta y t,

L tt  sat ik t a r» » « *  awe htmtmri with tky I***,
Ik y C tr ltt, met rk ttr ii mrtrtby i f  tk j * im ,

* ftM tjflO m ile f j v j i k t ,  *  ,
T e  i n m  tht irkjtmt fity  t f  * ttnrni, » '
n 't*  m *t*rirt v u ljif rt*j*m, t* U fi* ttr tt / ;

A nd a l i t t le  fa rth e r t

B a t  th e  grenteft o m if l io *  is  th i t  (cane. I t  th a t C V im m e  fo  fa r  

fc rg e it b a t f i l ia l  o u t ) ,  a *  to  ta k e  no  fn c .u la a a ,  n o t fo m uch aa h i*  
4  w ord
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of honour, th* Rodrigue (hall ifWK to anfarrr bio crime fa 

tbe liw | fee i t  indrrj concrrncd for twr reputation, and oa llwt ac
count only deftre I biro to leave k t i )  tu t U1 concern, whoa they 
fort at tho cad o f tho (com , I i ,

•*  — El Jmr N U  ( l l A  Hrn, f a ’eo * M | f O

Thia makca I  heir mootlaf book t o *  liko a m o ie ra  Intrigue; I  koto 
therefore endeaeauted to  give hor o heller reafen h r  dOteatiag h im  |  

w h e n  bo rcgeeacbee hor with want of have, ia  refufng tu t  dilate to  
ta l l  by her h in d ,

C o t  i M  h a t  fa rt m la u r v i ta n  f i t t t k k t  
A rt t h a ae« area M t a  wy fmmtr I t  l o t  f  

T% m  h Im / i  i t a ,  C o h ,  ta  tty  
C n r mttby mrnJ, '*0 1  ta  r±r ■ t r r n a ' i  a tta  

/  M tfrn t h  King, m prftm  thm m u  n fm tr ,
^  And  i t k  t h  Jhhtr t f  t h  a i j i r  r t  I a n  m .

I  do not Ceo bow  tho  fcoao ro u M  pn flilily  he UH ta  b m  t  )>i<l 
c o r.d u A o n , hut hjr th ia  r e i m l  d ifth a rg r  a f  tb e if  do ty  fa r the  p ,» -  

fo n t i to d  w h o a  C a rfa t had gitten h i t  honour ta  appear, tho a  l a M  

th e ie  ia a m ore pardonable and a o tu ra l excafa far tho tendrrno fi they  
fa l l  in to  ; w h ich  th o u g h  th e  reader m u  it  be chartaod w ith  ia  tho  o *U  

f in a l ,  1 ha vo ventured to  a lte r , to  m oke th e m  m a tt  agreeable to  tho  
fp e lfa to r .

T h e  a n t  fcoao hroaka ia to  the A rre t , where tbe father of R o 
drigue is wand r in g  up and down alone, ia  fearch o f  haa fan) a w r y  

Header m a rk  of k it w K o o a ,  and put a one in mind o f • vulgar b y .  
iag— *‘ T a  look for a needle. I r e ." — Nay, h r doaa tU tb it,  though 
be baa f ire  hundred fricada ia  baa houle (w ham  bo bad drear* to 
gether to tiad icate tho taufe of hia h o o a a r) waiting far h im  j and 
th e re  ia n o u c o lc  appeara for hat leaving them alone, ar why f.im o  

do not attend ham abroad t where be enterUina the audience with a 
long account (which he f ir e t  to him fell ) o f haa condition, la  point
ed cunceita, and a w in t an tit brier, that would he aiuch prrttier in  aa
epigram___At loft he macta with haa torn, with whom he fatle inks o
u a  toua argum ent; oad to coaafort bio farrow far the faft of h it mlf- 
trefa, Mila him th e n  ere aaore women than Ximena, aad would 
hare  bam ftew  the uraatneiaof hia heart, lo faakiag oft Ita wr.kaOfa 
far ber. T bia fcemt unpardonable, aad ftaiat the chdOaAer of tho 
father i for to foppafe him ctp tU e o f charging h it aailrefc, takea 
away half tbe merit of tha faa'a having rcreated hia honourj 
w b icb f bad he not inviolably fared her, had only ie w n  hie eourag* 

t i ’ common with other a x  a . T h a  eafwer the fon asakea him, . n ■ 
deed ta truly great, which i t  m ight eaftly be, wlMa he bod fo i t f -  
honourable a thought ta  oppafc j fa that thaoao  fpeeeit la ooty ftaa 
from the othcr a being improper, I might (ay onaatural. Tbia keno 
feema extremely cold, after the  fptrtt and warm paAoa ia  tb e jr tte r-  

'  ding one t care ftaauld be alaraya takro ia  fach at In  not to fir 0rr tho 
a tu a u e a  to t*o|taUh, b a l (at Horace U  n  n ttm  /-t>t-

B j  w r;
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w )  w hen t t '  C u b itd  w i l l  not tatter u i to  t tc te i  w h a t o  f o n f  he* 
t a r ,  are A u u M  at M  keep our h e ire ts  a w a k e , bp boni.’ bot'y a b o u t \  '  
n o t  n u t te r  i n i  x t i o n ,  p la in ly  neceflary ta  carry  on th e  flo ry  o f  th e  

p la y . A l l  ih a t fe e m i u fe fu l in  t h i t  fcc iie , i i  th e  h i t  fp e -c h  o f  h ,  • 
w h ic h  i t  th e  on ly  one t h i t  ■> ta k en  in to  th e  H ero ic  k  D iu g h te r .*

T h e r e  A iv a r c i  appesn >t th e  head o f  h i t  fr ie n d t in  h is  o w n  houfe, 

v ise  re h it  foa m ay b» fnppofed w ith  m  >re p ro b ab ility  to  com e to  

h im . B a t C a m e ills  h o neftly  te lls  a t  in  h i t  E ia m c n  o f  th e  C id »  

t i n t  the  re ilo n  whjr ha did not bring  on D o n  D ie fo e  w ith  h i t  friends  

about h im , was, bc'cauie th o le  perionaget sre generally  fupplied bp  

su kw ard  fe llo w s , sad c a n d lc -la u lte n — A  m ifc rah le  i i | n  a f  th e  loww  

«ieft v f  the  ir e n c h  th e a tre , w h e n  fo great an a u thor i> forced to  r e .
(tra in  h > fa n c y , and it, co m m it an a b fa rd ity , ta  m a k e  h i*  p lay  f i t  

f e i  th e  flsge —  B u t t h i i  not b e in | our cafe here, I  had the lib erty  o f  ^  

w r it in g , s i w e ll aa 1 could. A f te r  C o rn e ille  has done his K e n r ,  I  '
I n n  g iven the fon a fo l- ’ i j u y ,  th a t I  tho u g h t w ould be a n e w  m otiv rf •
tu t h *  comp (Tt n  o f  111 v . ud tenca) i f  your c u rio fity  i t  *
m y  van ity  coaid  w ith  i t ,  you w i l l  now  tu rn  to  i t  at the  

fo u rth  a i l .
T h e  tw o  laft a f l t  o f  th e  C id ,  tho ugh  in  nature  th e y  m sy be f in e *  

ly  w r it te n , lafe  h a lf  th e ir  lo rce fo r w an t o f  a r t .  A l l  th o le  great 
lo u tia v  u ta  w h ich  C h iaven c  u tters  to  th e  In fa n ta  in  th a  b eg inn ing  o f 
O ia lo a r t i t  a t t ,  are im proper in  th a t placa j fo r  Jhc i t  not on ly  arguing  

h e r coie w ith  o n e  th a t h a t nn tb ip g  m  do w ith  i t .  but ihe i t  m ere ly  

(tU c ia g  w h ile  (he fbould be d o in g ) v ie  are im p a tie n t f wr  th e  ifl'ne o f  

h t r  appeal to  the k in g , and it  i t  no e ic u fe  to  th e  h e are r, (h a t rh e  

k in g 't  daughter Hope h r r  by th e  w a y , w h o a  i t  waa in  th e  poet's  

choice to have fen t the  k in g 's  daughter to prayer* ,  o r any o th er e m 
p lo ym en t in  the mean tim e . In  fh o rt , th e  a u th o r frem a to  w a n t  

m a tte r  for tw o  o £ i  m o te , and i t  reduced to  thefe A t i l t  to  g iv a  th a  
audience fu l l  m e a iu n  fo r th e ir  m oney.: b a t th e  iie r o ic k  D a u g h te r , 
h iv in g  < w h o le  f it f l  a f t  added before th r  a ft ie n  o f  th e  C id  b e g in t, 
a t  c o n s c ie n c e  t ia n t te r t  th e  th ird  a f l  o f th e  F re n ch  play in t *  th e  

fo u rth  ot ih e  E n g l iA ,  by w h ic h  e ap a d iea t, th e  neceflary m a tte r  o f  
th e  tw o  lu ll »cU  a f  the  o ne , a te  c a H y  contained in  t h t  i n r l e  f i f th  
a t )  o f the  o th er.

T h r  neat p to lis ity  the  C id  en te rta ins  u t w i th ,  i t  the k in g ’t  fo le m a  

re rtp tie n  e f  Rodrigue a fte r h i t  defeat o f  tbe  M o a n ; w h ic h  le t i t  be  

n ever fo j u f l l j  doe ta  the  m e rit  o f  t h i  s f l io n ,  yet e*» •»»<■ tret bit /»- 
■ as. A l l  ih i t  tno vei u t  n o t , aad m ig h t have been fuppofed, a r  r e .
I . te d  o n ly , th a t th e  m ore im m ed iate  b u fin e ft o f  tbe  play m ig h t have  
com e fo rw ard , aa i t  o ttam ptrd  ia  the M r r a k k  D aughter,

Uc/tde, th e  m a k in g  R u drigue  to  g ive  an account a f  h i t  o w n  v ie .  
l a t y ,  m u lt e ith er leffcn th e  a c tio n , or h ie  character.— Any* fr ie n d , 

I t a i  waa a w tU -w ifh c r  to  h i t  in t e r c t ,  m uft certa in ly  have been a 
m o te  proper b r ta lj)  a f h i t  fam e t 1 have therefore  made A lo n s o  give 

th e  particulars a f  th is  gduriaus fe rv ice  to b i t  to a n tx p , and I  th o u g h t  
Ih e  audience w ould  he better pleated, i t  i t  w ere  g iven  t a  X im r a a ,  
th a t they m ig h t a t tbe  fam e is f la n t  fee th e  new c o n flic t i t  m e lt  r .a . 

I M |  ra iir  betw een h er patfioa and her duty i fo r  tb a a g b  tb e  Ik ta g  ' 
is  ta  th e  p lay tb e  per Urn m o *  c oacuncd  to  beat i t ,  y e t t h t  fpo tia toe



I i  tn o ll c e n t* rn *d  th * f  X im e n i  fcou’ d hear i t ; |« J  i t  alTradr n o f  

a ith e r  m i m m ,  or p ro b a b ility , th a t th* k in g  i i  fup po ftd  i t  b a te  
b e a M  It b r ia r * .

W h e n  C h im e n e  re tu rn * fo  court fo r  ja f t ic * ,  t h *  k in g , ia  h op** to  

wpf-rafe h r r ,  I t t *  a m in d  fit*  t a  m » k *  a d ifcou fty  o f h r r  p tffio n . and 

c u n n in g ly  te l l i  h er, th a t b r r  de fite  o f  veng* net i i  a a iiv tre d , fo r  

R o d iig u *  i i  (teed r f  M l  w o u n d *', a t w h ich  C h im e n e  fa in tin g , M l  
n w )» (*r  fa ir ly  M m  N r ,  o w e * h r  i» a l l * * ,  tn d  th a t h r  i« now  r o o -  

» i« « d  flic b a t ao  m in d  to  h u rt h im . T h i i  F in e fl*  h  n r e l lc f i ,  and 

■ I I  become* th e  g r * * i ty  o f  th e  f ib je f t  i t h t r *  n  n o th in g  o f  I t  in  tb «  
H e iu ic k  Dat gbter.

W e l l  * w hen e ll  w ill  not do , w hen Ate Rad* I t  i t  fc  hard * *  m a k «  
th e  k in g  m ore f r n f ib lt  o f  her p r i* * te  w ro n g *, th»n o f  b e i lo re  ‘ i  I t t *  

f c r .k e  To tb e  p u b lic , I t  i *  indeed tim e  t > m a ke  be? tore b e t f t n f r * .  
(o r  i h * « ,  poor lady '  (be d rm a n d t th e  com bat, and i t  fa rte d  to  ta l l  

“  »am ty  am i fa l* io o d  to  t h r  t f l l f t in t *  <*f  ^ * t  riu ry , by propeling  

her perfon at a reward to  e a r  gentlem an tfta> w ould hr th e  c h a m p !"*  

her c a u fr, I f  b« p ro **d  v iO o t'O u i. T h i *  h  f t e r if ic la i  h t r  f-allion  

■j i%> d o ty  w ith  i  vcngeanc*. W h a t an a a ra a fo la b l*  t i jy re  w u U  
Oie have m ade, i f  nobody had taken  up the  c a d g r l i ' "111 w i l l  f t *  

k n e w  #ie  waa h in d fc m e , o r t b i t  m igh t really  h a r t  b t tn  th *  cafe j  
but to  be fe tin g * .........

I  th o u g h t f t  m uch m n r*  derent and n a tu ra l, w h rn  (be w **  Ta t h i i  
e r t r e m it r ,  to  le t S an c h rr, w h ' had before u ff tre l h i i  C n r i t t ,  t a k l  

t h i *  fa ir  occaltoa o f  ftcp p in f in to  b t r  a ff i . la n c - j  *ti*  h e , th ere fo re , 
th a t in  X im r a a ’i  nam e dem in d i the  c m b it ,  and b i t  f i r  m igh t n e t  

b a re  t h *  g u ilt  o f  ( l i t te r in g  h im  w ith  th *  le a d  h o f * ,  at a lo r r r ,  h t  l l  
m ade *>en  lo d tfg a ife  the  m a tte r  to  i t  w ith  h i*  pretended fr i - n J fib: p 

fo *  h e r l» t t  fa th e r . T h o  k i r g ’ i  g ranting  th r  ro tnb ar, atiJ t b l  » * •  

ccflarv o rd e ti about i t ,  con tinue th r  f  .u tih  a ft  o f  the  V id .
T h *  f if th  a t )  begins w ith  R o d rig a r ’t  abruptly  n f i t ir t f  C h im e n e , 

w ith o u t l e * r *  or e ic u fe , b e f r t  h« w «  ; ' ,i.ag  to  th« ItAa. A nd  rbo i i h  

in  h *r  f ir f t  w o rd i f t t  p r r t t n j*  to be f lt -c k rd  at h i t  anpeaeanee, y r; ha  

u k e *  no notice o f  i r ,  b u t j o t *  on w ith  h i t  b tifin f f t ,  and (he a i Tn- 

fenfitd jr ( in k *  in to  m ild n e f i and tom f-rr to  h ta r  i t t  here they fr t rn  
too d ec lam ato ry , an.l ro m a n tic , w h ic h  I  h t r *  rn  (e a ro m td  to  avoid 

by f i r in g  a m ore fa in te d  tu rn  to  th r  p *(E o nt, and reducing th e m  
nearer to  ro m m o a  l i f e ) and th e  e in ed ie n t th a t in troduce* the  
in te rv ie w  itfe H , i * ,  I  hope, upon a m ore pardonable Inundation 1 
fo r to  m ake  th e fe  tw o  l i f t*  in to  o a r , in th *  H e r  >ick D tu jh e e r ,  
i t  w i *  but to  co n trive  th i *  fc r a *  na tu ra lly  to  fa llo w  th *  I i ! l ,  
w ith o u t leaving th e  ftage v ac an t, w h ich  h  « (W *» d  by th *  k  n ^ 't  

f i r in g  C a rlo * le a **  to  ta k e  h i i  farew el o f  X iit te n *  be f u r  h i i  f - in g  

t y t h e t o m b a t ;  and thu> bet h r t r in g  h im . w h ile  b rr  i
p re feaf, and in  rhe e ^ u rt, fcerni m are  e ic u te b b - ,  th in  her re - 

t d r i a g  h i*  v if i t  in  open day, in  b e r p r iv j- r  apartm ent i 
yo u r patien ce m in b t nut l * * ju i ( h ,  th t  c o w r i t  im m e d ir tt ly  fo lium *  

a t *  p a rtin g  fro m  h e r ) * r d  tb o ag h  you fee noth in g  o f th a t m j j ig * -  
m c a t c o  tb *  fiage, y «  v n o rtm a g 'iu t io n  a ll  tb t  w h ile  e r jo y t  i» in  -he  

alareni and a rrro rt o f  X im e n * ,  w h ic h  upon e re ry  d ifla n t fo u n l o f  

u>c trs m p e t Ate ia d iffe re n tly  th ro w n  In to  t  and I  b a r *  t lw a y *  o b -  

f c c r t i ,  th a t  » U c a  ic y  u u u j  o f  n w tiw a t «  beard u  a *  doing f«m »
belli ad
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b e h in d , (h a t h a t a ira ra i e ffc fl upon the  a fto r*  in  f ig h t , i t  Cctml 
to  g ive a  double d e lig h t to  th e  audience. T h i i  inc id e n t i t  e n tire ly  f
m y o w n , and yet I  f l i t t e r  m y fe lf , not th e  lea ft a r t fu l in  th a t  p la y .

T h e  re ta rn  ol Sanchae I r a n  th e  com bat to o , i t  here  prepared w ith  #  

fuch  c irc u tn & a a te i, a t m ig h t m ore probably lead X im e n a  in to  th n  

tn i f t ik e  of h i< being th e  v id h * i  hut a ll h u  i *  lan g u id ly  in te rru p te d  

in  th e  C id ,  by m a k in g  th e  In fa n ta '*  m elancholy  paflion b reak  I n r *  
t h *  n i m r t  c o n n e x io n  o f  th e  ftory } and C h im e n e  to o , fo r  w a n t o f 
h iv in g  h er im ag in a tio n  ftirrad  w i th  fach  v tr io u t n o tice  of th e  c o m -  

b a l, w h ic h  tb e  tru m p e t g i* e t  b e r , fa l i i  aga in  in to  an in a fh v e  and  

declam atory  account of her ca lam ities , w h ic h  in  a  la ft a d  ever fu r -  

f * H i  t h *  a tte n tio n .
A f te r  t h *  coenbat (he accofti t h *  k in g  w ith  a long  a rg u m e n t, on a  

fu p p efirio n  tb a t R od rig ue  i t  dead, w h e re in  (he beg* to  be rtleafed  

fro m  her o b lig a tio n  to  m a rry  S anch ta  a i  t h *  v iO o r ,  and b frtera  to  *  

rew ard  h im  w ith  h e r  fo rtu n e , w h ic h  & e  i t  w ilt in g  to  fe t t l*  upoit 
Sanchez for b i t  tro u b le , provided Ihe m ay h a v * leave to  d ifpofe o f  , 

h e r aerfon ia  a n u n n e ry . A l l  th i t  t h *  k in g  h c ^ it w ith o u t un Jec*iJ*T  

lo g  h er, a i to  R o d rig u e '*  being a liv e , w h ic h  i< not o n ly  i m p t o l ^ i c , '  

but nee t le f i ly  carrie* h er m i l t a k *  fa rth e r  th a n  i t  w i l l  bear to  b *  
b e a u tifu l. I n  th e  H e to ic k  D au ,;h t r ,  th e  very in f a n t  flic h in t*  a t  

t h *  d eath  o f  C a r la * , th e  k in *  r e d if ie th e r  m i f t a k t )  w h ich  prevent* 

th a t odd p rn jc A  o f  c o m p ro m is in g  th e  m a tte r w iib  Sane h e * ,  and le t*  

tb e  heater foo ner in to  m a tte r o f  m ore im p o rta n c e : t h *  k in g  too  h e r *  
i *  o n ly  an advocate, not a ty ran t fo r C a rlo *   ̂ and X im e n a  h av ing  

m ade no p rom ile  to  m a rry  th e  v lf to r ,  avoida tha t v io la tion  o f  h e r  

d u ty , w h ic h , in  th e  C id , tb e  ab fo lu te  pow er o f  ib e  k in g  w ould  

im pofe  nn  her. B u t h e r*  he i t  fo tender a f  h e r v iru e , th a t  he  even  

A ifle rt n o t C a rlo *  to  approach h e r, w ith o u t le a v * . A a d  n o w  w t  

c o m * to  th e  l e t  co n flic t o l h e r h e art, w h ic h  conclude* in  *  r e lo lu .  
t i o *  not to  tru ft h e r love in  fig h t o f  h im  th a t had k il le d  her fa th e r, 
bu t to  A iu t h e r fb rto w i fro m  ih e  w o rld  In  a ctoiAe* t and 1 a m  o f  
o p in io n , i t  waa im p o A b le  under fu-.h m uC ortuae* ta  difpofe o f  h e r  

Olherwife, w ith o u t b reak ing  in to  th e  la w *  o f  honou r aad v ir tu * .  
W e ll  I but tho ugh you g ia n t m e  th i * ,  w e a n  b e l t  t i l l  a t  a  lo f*  i  
th i*  can be no abfolute cunclu fiaa  o f  th e  p la y , th e  m atte r Itand* ju f t  
a t i t  d id three a f t i  ago, th *  lo v crt w ere parted th e n , and a ll w e  iia v *  

doa* w ith  th em  fin e* com et to  no more.. C o rn e ille  f te m t  to  be 
plunged m  tb i t  d iff ic u lty , aad in  m y b u m b l*  o p in io *  had m uch b e t.  
tee  have p a iN d  th e m  for ever, th a a  have b ro u g h t th t a t  together w ith  
Ii* w retch ed  a v io la tio n  o f  C h im e u e '*  c h a ra d c r. l a  A iort, h ia  * * •  

pejien* com e* to  no  m arc  t h * a  t h i * ,  tb a t t h *  iu a g  g iv e* bee leave, 
fu r  decency'* (a k a , to  b *  v ir tu e * *  a year lo n g e r, b u t a fte r th a t '*  ex
p ire * , he o k h g e i h e r  (a a d  fb *  ta c it ly  c o n te n t*) to  m a rry  the  ntan th a t 
h a* k ille d  b er fa th e r . A *  i f  a d iflk *a»urcb le  a tt io a  could b* jud iA cd , 
by our Haying  a V fdT  b e fo rt w *  c o trm it  i t .

V h e i *  feemad there fa re to  me bu t one w ay ia  na tu re , to being 
them  decently  tog eth er, v h ie h  w a* by rem oving the  fundamental 
ta a ie  a f th e ir  fc p a ra tio o i if  t l a n f m e ,  w ith o u t oticodiag t a n r t  ar 
probability, w e can m a ke  the fa th e r  o f  X im e a a  recover of hi*

1 Uc a *  r a t io n , w h y  every a u d it* *  m i£ h l a * (  in  fc o w u r

can-



t fn ir r t tu l .M f  th e ir  h rp p in *f»  i by t h i t  * * « d i * n t  th e ir  flo r* n  io A r * * .  

t i» e ,  and tbefc heroic lo e e r i Band i t  U A  l * «  fa ir  c cam ple* o f  to -  
w arded v irtu e  ■  fcot I t  i t  b o w  tu n *  to  to a c lu d e .

N o tw ith ft io d lg  >11 out c rit ic a l a m en d m e n ts  i t  m l  be a llo w ed ,
• th a t t h t  tit ft hap panel* o f  a t r « | ic  n i t t t  depen1* oo h i t  choice o f  •  

proper lu b je A , w ith o u t th a t k i t  art aad gam ut a t*  hut m i fen-ployed i 

I t  therefore th a n  b * * » y  th in g  m ora than  m y  not being a fu .lic trn t  
m a ile r o f  A i k ,  th a t coaid  m a k e  th e  H a m it  k  B » | K t u  l« h  h u c r ia *  

fu l  th a n  the  C iA * I  can a llo w  I t  m ig h t be likew M e o w in g  to  the  lu k -  

j e A ,  of w k ia k  perhape t h *  c h ie f i b a n A o i  ate too  lrv rre ly  v ie* 
tu o u t, for t l x  h om cfpoa m o ra l; o f  o a r  E n g lilh  audienre : w h rrraa  

th e  F re tx h  n u t in to  th e  o th er <atr«w i( ;  w ith  them  yeu i hern m uA bo 
v tr tu o u i m «  to  rom ance, ar he i t  in M t n a b le  ( bu t good nature I *  

f t  d iA in g u iA tin g  > tk a r*A « r iA ic  «t  ihe  k n g l i * ,  th a t t h *  French  
I  h a * *  n% w o r t  to  c ip n f *  I t  i and t h *  perfon* th a t w *  v ften  p ity  in  aur 
k j . i iT i ,  a  F ren ch  c r it ic  w oold  te l l  you ought to  b *  hanged hy poetical 

f  ju ft ic e . B ut w *  a i t  fo t t * 4t r -b o a r t*d , th a t le t th e  th a ia A c r t  ot out 

•rw g td ie *  b *  never ik  c r im in a l, jr*t i f  you can bu t n u k e  them  pen i- 
w n r>^ and m ife rab le , refigned and hum ble ( ■  th e ir  a f l l iA io a i,  w e Itt-  

get a l l  th e ir  old fa o l t * ,  t a k e n  th e m  im m e d iite ly  in to  f> *o u r, ta d  

th e  h a n d k erc h ie f* o f  a w h o le  aodienee (hall be w e t w ith  th e ir  naif* 
fo rtu n e *. T h i *  * f t * A  I t  ftr^ o e n t a t t h *  tragedy o f  V .m t e  H ie -  

f i n ’d , w h e t*  JaA ier, a fte r h av ing  bean a c m fp u a to r  againA  h i*  
c o n n try  fro m  a p r i n t *  reernge |  a fte r h i i  betraying  th a t cvnlp iracy, 

and th e  l i f *  o f  h i t  d ta r*A  fr ie n d , fro m  t h *  im p o rtu n itie *  o f  j 
w h o m  h i*  w * a k n * f*  could no t re fiA , yet m ake* hia peace w ith  Ik e  

aodienee a t laA , and d ie *  farrnonde l w ith  th e ir  ccebpaflion i I  an 
there fo re  convinced , th a t c r im in a l e h araA e** fo a r tfu lly  «o ad u A *d , 

h * * a  m uch th *  a d v m tjg c  o f  Ih *  perfect and M am ele i* ( and peihap* 

" t il th e  H a rro w n *f* o f  t h *  F re n ch  g e n iu l, th * t  w ou ld  n e w  iet th e ir  
heA a u th o r* a tte m p t to  ralCe ceo ip tf& oa opon fuch bold and n a tu ra l 
fo u n d atio n *. B u t o a  th *  o th e r f id * ,  i t  w ou ld  be hard to  M’tt  from  

h en ce , th a t character* nearer to  perfection  ought no t a* w e ll to ep. 
pear th e  prin c ip a l* o f  tragedy i  bo th  C a rlo *  and X im e n a  h ’ * *  il ie ir  

im perfect io n *, and I  a llow  a t *  moA lo  be p itie d , w hei. they  are leart 
able to  refiA  th e m ; I  cannot therefore  but in fiA , th a t ih e  C id  hat all 
th e  greataefa , d ig n ity , aad d iA to fi in  th *  fu b je O , th a t trag*dy f * .  

q u ire * I  and tho ugh i t  m ay h i r e  had too  M any  bearer* o f  in  oneuU  
t in t e d  ta A t,  wbai ih ia k  i t  i a c l io «  to  the rom antic  ( yet i f  A lia] 
d o ty , lo re ,  and h oaour ia  the  b i t  heA m A a o te i o f  W f-d e o ia l,  a n  an* 
im aginary  n r t o e i ,  th e *  certa in ly  a il i t *  A ro A u n a  a n  upon e *a lia 4  

a a to r * .  L * t  th *  com m on p r a A k *  o f  m a n k in d  bo w b t t  i t  w i l l ,  i t  i t  
n o t o n n ato ra l to  be * ir tw > u t |  ta d  i t  ooght to  b *  m ore co m m ra d a b l* 

to  p ity  t h t  a tiifo e tv n e * o f  th e  * ir t * O u * ,  th a n  o f  th o fe , w h o  o w *  

0, th e ir  d iftre f* to  th a t* im m ed iate  e r im ia a l to n d u A . B u t I  am  n o t-  
w ilh A a n A n g  w ill in g  to  com pound fo r th e  in t t a a e e ,  by g ra in in g , 
t k t t  w h c a  t  capable g c a io l U t *  k im fe lf  to  w o r k ,  t h t r *  m ay ju i l ly  

be n o m  (at fiK c*<* u v »a  c ith e r  I'oaadauoa. •

P R Or



r  * 3  j

P R O L O G U E .

IS  o ft in farm 'd  afembiirs o f the fa ir ,
lo t  firait-lac'dprude w illn o  lovfe pafjion h a ',

Beyondfit hound/ no lover m nfl ad.trrfi.
B u t fecret flame in d iftjn t figbs exprrfs ;
T et i f  by chance fome gay coquettefails in,
A ’jeyotti murmur breaii thejiUntjcene,
Each heart reliev'd by htr eniiv'ning fir t, 

iFeels ta fy hope, and unconfin'd dejire;
Then foddering prude 1 w ith focret tnrpy burn,
Mud treat tbefops, thty could not caul', w ith jltrn .

" t>! ore valued; not confin'd to rulei,
AJTrprudei, the critics ta ll t f tm, fe a fit forfools j 
TneTif an audince ’gaiufi thofe ruiu it warm 'd, -i

Or by the lawle/i fo rte  o f genius charm'd, ,  I
? tf ir  whole confederate body it alarm 'd: J
Then every feature's fa lfe , though ne'erfb taking,
Tbt btart’t deceiv'd, though 'tis w ithpleafurt tk:ng.
They'll provtyour charmtr's not agreeable :
Thus fa r 'd  it w ith  tho C id o f fa m  d  Corneiilt.
In  Franct 'tw as charg'd w ith  fa u lts w tr t paf. endurit 
B u t f t  ill bad beauties tbat were fo  alluring,
I t rais’d  the envy o f tbe grave R icblitu,
A nd fp ite  o f  his remarks, cramm'd houfes drt'.u :
O f this afiertion i f  tbe trutbyou’ll kuozv,

linei w ill prove it from  tiserrtat Boileau : *
Kn vain contrc le Cid ua mini fire fe ligue,
Tout Paris pour chimeue l  le* yeiu de RoJrifm t.
In  vain agatnfl the Cid th* ftatrfm an arms,
P  fr it  w ith  Rodriekfeels Ximena'i charms.
This p ro vtt, when pajjion truly wrought appears,
In  p in  s imperffH , 'tw ill ctmmanjyour tears i 
Yet think not from  what's fa id , we rules dij}if*,
T ofa ife your wonderfrom absurdities :
U t F rantf improv’d  it from  th* Spanijh pen, 
n 't  hop*, now Briti/b, ’tis improv'd a g a if; •
And though left tragedy has long firm 'd  deadf 

f  III bovrng lately rais'd b*r aw ful btadt
T>-



To-nigU 'vith paint anJcoft we hum lljflrivt
f t  kerf thefpirit o f that tafit alive:
Hut if, hie Phaeton, in CorneiIJf’t carr,
W  unequal muf: unhappilyJhoulJ err,
A t UmByou'll trjiH front glorious height sjbe f i l l ,  
A nJ there"I fome merit in attempting well.

t  *4 1

D R A M A T I S  P E R S O N  JE.

M E N .

> Covmt Cartien,

Don Fir Jinan J, king of CaJfiUe, Mr. Hull.
Don Alvartr., hii late general, and

father of Don CarLt, Mr. B^nflcy,
Don Gu mar., count of C * w ,  the 

prefent general, and father ot Xi- 
mcna, ------  ------  —  Mr. Clirlte.

Don Cat lot, iit love with Ximena, M r, Smith.
Don Sam hn, hi* fecrct riTtl, though

larel» betrothed to Uelxara, Mr. Savi^nr.
Don AUnzo, an officer, —■ ■ Mr. Wroughtoni
Don Garcia, ditto.
A Page. •

W O M E N .

Ximena, daughter to Garmax, Mrs. Yatei.
Jlekara, her triend, forfalen by D<in 

Oduebez, — ■ Mm. Mattockfc

SC EN E , tbe Royal Palace in Sm iH t,

XTM ENX.
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Enter Alrarez and Carlot.
►  *

A l t a i c * .
LLIA N C E ! h a ! and with the race of Gormat!

_  _  My mortal foe ! The King enjoins it, laidft thou? 
Let me not think thou couldil defccnd to alk it.
Take heed, my fon, nor let thcdaughtcr’ieyea 
Succeed in what the father's fword has fail’d ;
Since I to age have flood his hate urnov’d,
Be not thou vanquish'd by her female wiles, j
N or (lain thy honour with infulted love.

Car. O, taint not with fo hard a thought her virtues, 
Which fhe has prov’d fincere, from obligations:
* Tit to her fuit I owe my late advancement.
You know, my Lord, the fortune of thi* Avurd 
Redeem’d her from the Moots, when late their captive; 
For which, at her return to court, (lie fweli’d 
The a/tiou wiih fuch praifes »o the King,
He bad her name the Hunourt could reward it j 
She, confcious of our houfes’ hate, furpru’d,

* And yet difdainiag tint ber heart ftiould fail 
In thanks below the benefit receiv’d,
Warm'd wab th* occafion, begg’d hit royal favour 
Would rank me in the field, the next ber lather.

King comply'd, and wish a fwile infilled.
T hat from her own fair hand I lliould recede 
The grace. Thit forc’d me then to vilir her j 

v To fay what follow’d from our interview,
|  * Might tire, at lej-.ll, it nut oflend your tar.
H A iv. Not fo. my C»iL>», but provivd.
'  t  r # .

[  * s  1

X I M E
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Car. la  brief:
The Quern, whonow in higheft favour hold*
The fair Ximerta, foon perceiv'd our pallion, /•
ApprovMaud cherifli’d it |  our houfei difcord 
She knew of old, had often fhook the ftate ;
Whereon rtie kindly to the King propos’d 
Tbit happy union, at the foie expedient 
To cure thofe woundt, and fortify b it throne:
Kay, (lie, Ximena, if I know ber thought*.
Chiefly to that regard rcfigns her hearr.
O ’ (he difctaimi, contcmns her beauty’s power, /
And buildi no merit but on ftabk virtue. * (S ,

A h .  Iffo, 1 Ihould indeed applaud her fpirit. o r  /  
Car. Oh ! bad you fearch’d her foul like me, y o u tp u l^ ; '-  

Repofe yourlift, your fame, upon her truth.
Aiv. On thee it  lead I’m fure I m ay; I know r  

Tbou lov’ft thy honour equal to Ximena,
And to that guard I dare commit thy love,
.Keepbut that union facred :

Car. When I break it.
Way your difpleafure, and Ximena’a fcora,
Unite tbeir force to torture me with (hi me :
But foe, (lie comes ! her eye, my Lord, has reach’d you.

Enter Ximena.
M irk her concern, the foftuefs of her fear,
O ’ercaft with doubt and diffidence to meet you j 
One gentle word from you would chafc the cloud,
Ami let forth all the lullre of her foul.

A iv. Hail, fair Ximena ! beauteous brightnefs, bail! 
Propitious be this meeting to us all.
With equal joy ahd wonder I furvev thee.
How lovely's virtue in fo bright a form 1 
Thy father’s fiercenef* all is loft in thee;
Well have thv eyes reproach’d our houfes* jars.
And calm’d the trmpeAs that have wreck’d our pcace;
What we with falfe refentments but inflam'd, ,
Thv nobler virtues have appeas’d with honour. * » 

jCim. Thefe praifes from another mouth, my Lord 
Might dye thefe glowing cheeks with crimfon flume ;
But at they flow thut kindly from Alvartx,
From the heroic fire of my deliverer,
At you beftow ’em, tny exulting heart, ,

Tho’
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Tho* undefeiVd, receives with joy the found;
But for thofe virtues you afcribe to me,
Ala* ! they ire but copy'd *11 from ihciite;
•Carlo*, I faw, was brave, victorious, great,
Compailionare------1 am *t bed but grateful ■—
Could 1 be Id* reduc'd irith obligation* ?
Could I retain our houfes’ancirnt hate,
When Carlo*’ deeds fo greatly hid forgot it ?
I f  Heaven had will’d our fetal* fhould never end.
It would have chofe fonte other arm to favc me :
But if its kinder providence decrees,
XimeKa’s yielded heart (liould cure thofe ill*,

/ And bind our paflion* in the chain* ot peace >
Be witnefs that all gracious Heaven, I’ve gain'd 
l'ihe end, the haven of my hopes on earth,
And fill'd the proudcft fails of my ambition.
• A h . O, C niot, Carlo*, we are both futidu'd ! 
Where can fuch heavenly (Wretnels tind a f >e f 
Wbat Gormaz may refoive, hi* he<irtcan tell.
But mine no longer can refut fuch virtue i
Hi* pride perhaps may triumph o'er my weaknet'*,
And wrong Ximena to infult Alvarez ;
Be mine that flume, but then be mine this glory,

[Hejvini tlxir IgaJt• 
That I furrender to hi* daughter’* merit 
All that her heart demands, or mine can g>?cr 
If  he’* obdurate, let her wrongs reproach him.

Enter Sanches W  Alonzo observing them.
No thanks, my fair; for both or neither are 
Oblig’d : whatever may be due to me,
Let love and mutual gratitude repay.

D. &». Death to my eye*! Alvarez join* their hands!
[AJUe.

A im . Forbear ! is this a time forjealoufy ? [ A/Me.
D. Sam. Thou, that haft patience, then, relieve my 

L torture. [AJUe.
MSj r  r .  O h, Ximena! how my heart’* opprefs’d with 

flume—  ,
Thou giv’ft me a confufion equal t* * 

y...My joy ; 1 yet am laggard in ray duty ;
1 muft defpair to reach with equal virtue*
Dread Gormaz’ hean, as thou haft touch'd Alvarez’.

C. * X}m.



Xim. That hope we muft to P ro v in c e  refign } *
The King intend* thil day *" found hi* temper, *
Which, tho* fevcre, I know is generous,
In honour great, as in refentments warm, '
Ficrce da the proud, but to the gentle yielding;
The goodnefs of Alvare* muft fubdue ntm.

Mon. My Lord, I heard the King enquiring for you.
A  tv . Sir, 1 attend hit Majcfty—I thank you.
Xim. Saw you the Count, my father, in the prefence i  
A brn. Madam, I left him with the King this inflant, 

Withdrawn to th’ window, and in conference. *
X/m. *Twai hi? conjmand I fhould attend turn Acre. \ r r
A i-  Come, !-ir Ximena, if  ihy father** car I

Inclines like mine, unprrjudic’d to hear; ) '
Hi* hate fubdu’d will public good regard, ^ V .
And crown thy virg n virtues with rrwird.

[ £ « * » /Air. Car. Xi:h* , 
H ,S m . Help mr, Alomo, htlp,mc, o rlfiuk , 

T h ’oppirftion it too great for Nature’s frame,
And all my manhooc) reels beneath the load j
O, nnje ! O ,  tor inent of fucceftlefi love !

A in . Alai ! I warn’d you of this (form before,
Yet you, ipcreduloui and deaf, defpts’d i r ;
But Knee your hopes are blafted in their bloom,
Since vow’d Ximena never can be your*,
Forget the folly, and refumeyour reafon :
Recover to your vowiyour love betroth’d.
Return to honour, ana the wrcng’d Belrara. x

D. &». Why doft thou ftill obllruft my happiueft.
And thwart the pftion that has feir’d my foul i 
A friend (hould help a friend in hia extreme*
And not create, hut diffipate his fears.
Ti* true, I fee Ximena»heart is given,
But then her perfon’* in a father's power;
He, I*ve no caufe to teir, will flight my offer*.
Thou knou ’il th’ avcrfion that he bear* A'.vitci \  ,
B*ts tike a rock her wilhes from ilieir harboU;; i  - /  • 
While Carlo«*hi6 j  tear, Ihall I defpair * \  f-*- **
Ha* not the Count his paflfiotis too to pleafe, < H™5 *
And will he ftarre his hate to feed her love t 
]Msy I not hope he rather may embraci 
The tair occafian of wv timely v o n , v  t  - ,
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To torture Carlo* with a fure defpair,
And force Ximena to aflat hit tnumph.
Nay, (he perhaps, when hit conimandt arc fix'd,

.In  pride ot virtue may refill her love,
Supprcfi the paikan, and rclign to <!uty.

A im . Why will you tempt fuch feat ot wild difquict,
. When honour count you in a calm to joy ?
Bclzara’i charm* are yielded to your ho pci,
Contracted to your vowt, and warm'd to to** :
Ximena fcarce hat knowledge of your fiinif,
Without reproach flie rackt you with defpair.
And «tuil be perjur'd could ber heart relieve you.

. I). San. Let her relieve me, 1’U forgive the guilt,
f  Forget it, fmother in her armt the thought.

And drown the charming faUhood in the joy.
A in . What wild extravagance of youtlilul heat 

Obfcuret your honour, and deftroyt your reafon ?
D . San. I am not of that lifelef* mould ot men,

That plod the beaten road of virtuous love ;
With me 'tit jnyout, beauty givet delire,
DcAre by nature givet inlHn&ive hope j 
The phcenix woman fet* heifelf on firr, 1
Hope givet ut love, our love make* them defire, >
And in the flame* they raite, themfelvet expire. )

A im . Nor lore, nor hope, can give you here fucech.
D.San. Let thofe defpair whole p.iffion* hare lb W t 

bounds,
Whofe hope* in haxardt, or in danger* die s 
Shew me che obicCl worthy of my flame,
Let her be barrd by obligation*, iriead*,
Bv vow* engag'd, by pride, averfion, all 
The common lettt that give the virtuaui awe,

‘ ** <"*“ mounr the tow’rtng falcon’t height,
3m all, like yielding air, my way, 
ard dart me rapid on my quarry, 

farewel, my Lord, fome other time pet hip* 
tu n  may fubtide, and want a friend f *
a la d u  adrite when you can hcafc.

Thou y' <ieU»r» cornu, with eye* confut’d,
, M r y  jgjjph fome new disorder m ber hc&rt»

I  nr. M m l  b* Imppjt frxnd, be j a i l» prrfrpre
P t g  • C  j  l a v i o l a *
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Inviolate the honcf) vow* you’re made her.
Farcwel, I leave you «« embrace th* occafion. (Ex/S 

Enter Beizara.
BA. I come, Don Sanchez, to inform you of 

A wrong, that nearconcerni our mutual honour ;
T h whifper'd thro’ the court, that you ret raft 
Your folemn vow» by contract made to me,
And with a petjur’d heart purfue Ximena :
Such falfe report* (hould perith in their birth :
I ’redone my hone ft port, and di(believ’d ’em, 
l)o your*, and by your vows perform’d dertroy them.

D. Smr. Madam, thit tender care of me, defer*#* 
Acknowledgments beyond my power to pay (
But virtue alway* i* the mark of malice,
Contempt the l i f t  return that we can make it.

B it. Virtue (hould have fo ftnft a guard, a* not 
To fuffer ev’n fufpicion to approach it.
For tho’, Don Snnchcz, 1 dare think you juft.
Yet while the enviou* world believe* you falfe,
I  feel thtir infult*, and endure the fharee.

D . Sax. Malice fucceed* when ir* report'* believ’d, 
Seem you to flight it, and the manfter’* mute.

Btl. 1 could have hop’d fome caule to make me (light if, 
Thi* cold concern to fati*iy my fear*,
Proclaim* the danger, and confirm* them true.

J). Saw. Then you believe roe falfe ?
Btl. Believe i t 1 Heaveo !

Am 1 to doubt tvhar, cv’n your lookr, your word*,
Your faint cvafion* (inthleflly confef* i 
Ungrateful man! when you betray’d my heart.
You ihould have taught me too to bear the wrong.

D. S* m. When tears with menace* relieve their grief, 
They I m  from pride, not teodernef* diAreft’d.

Bel. Infulting, horrid thought! am 1 accut’d 
Of pride complaining frum a breaking heart ?

E . SaM. Behold th’ unthrifty proof ot woman’* love . 
Purfue you with the figh» of faithful paffion, ■T ja lt  » 
You ftarvc out pining hope* with painted co y ed t;
But if our hoiiert heS.m dildam the yoke, . * ( ■ £
Of feek from fweet variety, relief,
Alarm'd to lofe, what you defpi^'d fecure, jfg|
Your tumbling pride ic toftru* iuughiy air, a .-,
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And yields to lore, purfuing when we fly,
Thefe lavifh tears when I deferv’d your Heart,
Had held me fighing to be more your flive;

.But to bellow them when that hcart’j broke loofc,
W hen more I merit your contempt than lore.
Arraigns your jufticc, and acquit* my Ullhood.

. Btl. Injurious, falfe, and barbarous reproach!
Have I with-heId my pity from your fight.
Or us’d with rigour my once bmindleft. power ?
Am I not fworn by tethfy’d confent,
By (olenin vow* contracted, yielded yours i 
But what avails the force of truth's appeal,
Where th’ offender is himfelf the judge t 
But yet, remember, tyrant, whiJ* you triumph,
I am Dun Henrick’s daughter, whom you date betny ; 
Henrick, whofe fam’d revenge of injur’d honour, 

J)aresflep as deep in blood, at you in provocations r 
D . San. Since then your (tcnaug giicf'» with t»ge ft* 

liev’d,
Hear me with temper. Madam, once for all.
You ur^ettur folcmn contract fworn, 1 awn 
The faft, but muft deny the obligation s 
’Twas not to me, but to a father’s will.
To Henrick’s dread commands, your pride fubmitttdL 
Since then your merit's to obedience due.
Seek your reward from duty, not trutn Sanches :
Your flight* to me lire yet recorded here,
Nor can your forc'd fubmifliont now remote them: 
Ximena’i fofter heart ha* (sit'd me to 
A ftame, tb «  gives at once icvcnge and rapture.
How far Duo Henrick may refeut ihe change,
I neither know, nor with concern flail bear:
Nay, truft your injur’d patience to intia'ne him.

Bel. Inhuman, vain piovotier of my heart,
I need not urge the ill* that mull o'eruke thee t 
Thy gtddjr nufltoc* will, without my aid,
1 ja  il) tiicir ̂ uiit, and to thcmfelvct be fatal.
Jununa’s heart is fis’d at far above
Thy hojie*, i t  truth and virtue from thy Tool.
To hrrB enging feorn I yield ihy love ;

'fh e re , fsithief* wretch, indulge thy vain dcfuet,
And ( ism , lia*.jr tu i’U Taoulm , ia plenty i
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Gaze on Her charm* forbidden to thy tafte,
Famidl'd and pining at the tempting feaft,
Stilt r^V d, and reaching at tbe flying fair,
Purfue thy falihood, and embrace defpair. [E x:/,

I). Sait. So raging wind* in furioot itormt arife,
Whirl o’er our head*, and are when pall forgotten.

Enter Alonzo.
AUn. Why, Sanchez, are you ftill refolv’d on ru'n ?

1 met Belzata in difbrder’d haite :
At fight of ine the ftopt, and would have fpoke,
But grief, alat, grown too ftrong for word* ;
When turning from my view her mournful eye*, #
She burft into a (how’r of gulhing tear*,
And ia tbe oonflifcl of her ftiame retir'd :
Oh, yet cnlleft your temper into thoughr,
And fliun the precipice that gapet before you :
A moment hence, conrinc’d, your eye* will fee 
Ximena parted from your hopes for ever.

D. San. Why doft th o u  d o u b le  th u i  my new difquiett ? 
For paint forefeen are fe lt before they comc.

Enter King. Gormaz, Alvarez, Carlo*, Ximena, (SV.

AUn. Behold the King, Alvarez, and her father,
Be wife, tho' late, and profit irom the iffue.

King. Count Gormaz you, and you Alavarez, hear, 
Tho’ in the camp your fword*, in court your counfcl, 
Have juflly tail’d your fame to envy’d heights,
Yet let me ftill deplore your race and you,
That from a long deicent of linrml heat.
Your private teud* at oft have (hook the ftare;
And what'* the fource of thi* upheld defiance f 
A las! the ltubborn claim of ancient rank,
Held fr»m a two day* antedate.1 honour,
Which gave the younger houfe pre-emin 
How many valiant live* hate cas’d our fo 
Of fear, iicflru)’dby ihtconrefted title ;
And what't decided hy thit codlcfs valour I 
Whofe honour yet eonietfc* thefupcrior f 
While both dare die} thequarrcl it immc 
Or fay that forvc on one part hat prevail'd,
I t thete fuch merit in unequal ihcngth > 
l i  vtolencc it virtue, brute* may boatl i t :
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Liont with lioni grapple, and difpute ;
But men are only great, truly virtorioui,
When with fuperior reafon they fiiMut.

• Can you then think you are in honour bound 
T o heir the follies of your anceflort?
Since they have left you virtue* and renown,

• Tranfmit not to portcrity their blame.
A lv. and G«r. My gracioul lx>rd.......
King. Yet hold; I ’ll heat you both.

Of ̂ -our compliance, Gormaz, I’ve no doubt;
Thu quarrel in your nobler breaft wai dying,
H ad lU , Alvarez, you reviv’d it.

Ah,. I !
Wherein, my graciout Lord, fland 1 fufpefted ?

King. What elfe could mean that fullen gloom you 
wore,

■That confciooi difcontent, fo ill conceal'd 
In your abrupt retiremrnt from our courr,
When laie the valiant Cotint waa made our General f 
W ai't not your own recjueft you might refign it >
Which tho’, 'til true, you long had fill'd with honour, 
Wai it for you to circumfcribe our choice ?
T ’ oppofe from private hate, the public good,
And in hii cafe, whofe merit had prefer’d him t 
When hii fierce temper, from reflection calm,
Inclin'd to let the emberi of hit heat expire,
W m  it well done thui to revive the flame,
To wake bit jealoui honour to refentment,
And (hake that union we had laid to heart f 
I f  thou haft ought to urge, that may defend 
Thy late behaviour, or accufe hit conduct, 

jtifittJnfold it free, we are prepar'd to bear.
Ah/. Alai, my Lord ’ tbe world miijudgeime, 

,4 j0 y  hit* fuppoi'd ii not fo deeply rooted;
i , je h a i allay’d thofe (even ol my honour,

• <1 weary Nature now would reft from poiliom.
Count, whofe warmer blood may boil.



In all the fifgw, battles I have won,
I knew not better to command, than he 
To execute : thofe wreaths of Victory 
That flourish ftill upon thi# hoary brow,
Impartial I confefi, bit active fword 
Hailopt from heads of Moon, and planted there, [man? 

King. How hat report, my Gormaz, wrong’d tbit 
/II-v. Nor wa* iheeaufe o f my retirement more,

Than that 1 found it time to eai'e my age,
Unfit for larthor action, and bequeath 
My fon the need left pomp of my pofleflions. -

King. I*’t partible? Could’lt thou conceal tbit gotfdncf* t  
Could ferret virtue take fo firm a root,
While Hander like a canker kill’d it* beauties i  
Gormaz, if yet thou art not patiion’s Have,
Take to thylelf the glory to reward him.

G*r. My Lord, the patikms that hare warm'd thi* 
Yet never tlirr’d but in the raufe of honour. [bread, 
Honours the fpring that moves inv aftivc Hfe,
And lite'aa torment while that right’i invaded.
Shew me the man whofe merit claimi my love,
Whofe milder virtue* modeftly affail me.
And honour thiuwime at hu feet fubmiffive.
In proof of thit, there needt but now to own,
The generoui advances of Alvarez, ,
Have turn’d my iercc refentmentt into (hame.
What can 1 more f My words but faintly fpeak me.
But fince my Kingfeems pleas’d wtih my con vet lion,
My heart and arms are open to embrace him.

King. Receire him, foldier, to thy heart, and give 
Your King thia glory of your mutual conquell.

[Tbry tm inu i.
Xim. Aufpiooua omen!
Car. O, tunfporting hope !
D. Han. Adders and ferpeuts mix in their *l

King. O, Gormaz ! O, Alvarez \ itop not .
Confine not to vourfelvca your iiinted virtue^,
But in this noble ardour ot your hearts,
Secure to vour poftcrity your peace : ml

(C .r lo sW X
Behold the lifted hands, tbat beg the Meitutg
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,  T he hearts that burn to rarity the joy.
And to your heiri unborn tranfmit the glory.

C r « r .  Receive her, Carlot, from a lather's hand, 
AVhofe heart by oWigationi wat fubJu’d.

A  tv. Accept, Ximena, all my age bolds dear, 
N nrtom v bounty, but thy merit due.
• King. O, manly oonquefl I O , exalted worth!
What honours can weotfrr to applaud h ?
To grace this triumph of Ximena’» eye*,
Let public jubilee conclude the day.
Sound all our fprigbtly inttrumcnta of war, 
Fifei,*claiiona, trumpets, fpeak the general joy.

Ahu Raife high the clangor of your lofty notes,
» Sound peace at home.

Ger. And terror to our foe*.
King. Let the loud cannon from tbe rampant roar.

• Ger. And make the (righted (bores ol Atrick ring.
Car. Long live, and ever glorious live, the King !

\Trmmptti anj veUir ml m Jjlanct. 
yf.V. O, may this glorious day for ever llaod 

Fam'd in the rollt ot late recorded Time.
King. Thit happy union fix’d, my Lords, we oow 

Mufterave your counfel ia our flaie’s detente——  
Letter* thii morn alarm ua with defigni 
The Moots are forming to invade our realmi:
Hut let them be, we’re now prepar’d to meet them.
Tbe Prince that would fit free irom foreign fcara.
Should firft with peace compofe imeftine ja m  ;
Of heartt united whilefecure at home,
H it rafti invaders to their gravea mull come.

[Extmm/.
E nd of the F i i i t  A cr.

1

A C T  U* 

r. * Enttr Don Sanchez.

S a n c h e z . ,
(left Fortune! thou had do’oe thy ptrt,
W ttd nothing to oppofe my love, 

ilini), in thy delpight, I '! I od ;
Wert
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Wert thou not blind indeed, thou hadft forefeen 
The honour dorx this hour to old Alvarez,
Hi* being nam'd tbe Prince’# governor,
(Which i well know th ’ ambitious Gormaz aim'd at) 
Muft likea wildfire’* race embroil tbeir union, 
Kelumlle jealoufiet in Gormaz’ heart,
Whofe fatal flame mull bury all in alhet:
But fee, he comet, and fcemt to ruminate 
W ith penlive grudge the King's too partial favour.

Enter Gormaz m tb t ttbtrJMc,
Cor. The King methinkt it fudden in his choi«e— 

’Tit true, I never fought (but therefore is 0 
Not left the merit) nor obliquely hinted,
Thar I defil’d the office—— He hat heard 
Me lay, the Prince hit fon 1 thought wat now 
O f age to change hit prattling feirale court,
And claim’d a governor’* inllrudtive guidance----- -
T h ’ advice it feem* wit fit—-but not th’ advifcr — 
Bc’t fo—why it Alvarez then ihe man t 
He may be ijualily’d—I’ll not difpute— - 
But wu* not Gormaz too of equal merit I
Let me not think Alvarez plays me foul------
That cannot b e - —  he knew 1 would not bear it—
And yet why he'* fofuddenly preferr’d- 
l ’il think no more-on’t—Time will foon refolve me.

D. San. Not todufurb, my Lord, yourgraver thought t, 
May 1 prefit me—

Oar.' Don Sanchez may command me.
Thii youthf ul Lord it fworn our houfe'a friend,
1 1 thtte's a caufe for jealout thought, lie’ll find it.

C A/Ur.
D.Saa. 1 hear, my Lord, the King lias trefli »4\ice 

receiv'd ■'&&
Of a dtfigu'i! invsfion from the Moor?,
Holds it »antii in’d, or it it only rumour j j p  a®*#'

C« . Such new alarms indeed hit letter* Lring, , ,
But yet their grounds teem'd doubtful lA the cuucc 1,

/>. &*». Mjy it not prove fome policy ol fiutc f  ?• 
Some bugbear datijfer of «>ur ow n cieating >
Tl.eKmg 1 have oblcn \i it Hull’d in rule,
Pci left in ull the at u  ot tcir pci ing mind*,
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And— —for the public good— -can g i«  lUrrrn 
Where fears are not, and huih them where they are.

0*r. ’Ti* fo ’ he hinr* already at my wrong).
D . San. Not but fuch prudence well become* * prince, 

r  or peace at home is worth his deareft pure bale;
Yet he that nvea his juft refentment* up,
Tho* honour d by the royal mediation,
And fee* his enemy enjoy the fruits.
Mart bare more virtue* than hi* King to bear it .... .
Pei hap*, my Lotd, 1 am not undtrnood.
Nay, hope my jealou* fears ha*e no foundat ion ;
But when the tie* of friendfttip Hull demand it,
Don Sanches wean a fword that will rerenre you.

[pting.
G tr. Don Sanches, Hay—I think thou an my iriena: 

Thy noble father oft hat fcrv'd me in 
The caufe of honour, and bit can tv was mine.
W hat thou hall faid, fpeak* thee Balthazar'* fon,
1 need not praife thee more — If 1 defer »c 
T hy  love, refute not what my heart'* concern'd 
T o  alk ; fpeak fteely of the King, of me,
O f old Alvarez, ol our late alliance,
And what has follow'U fince: then fumthe whole,
And tell me trulv, where tbe account's unequal.

D. San. My Lord, you honour with too great a truft 
The judgment of my unexpcrietic'd yean ;
Yet for the time 1 have obferv'd on men.
I've always found the gecerous open heart 
Betray'd, and made the prey of minds below it.
Oh ! ’ti* tlie curie of manly rinttc, that 
Coward*, with cunning, are too llrong for horoe* r 
And lince you prefs me to untold my thoughts,
I grieve to fee your fpirit fo defeated.
Your juft refentmems by vile am o l court,
Beguil’d, and melted to rctign their terror.

. Your hone ft hate, that had lor ages ftoed 
Vnmot'd, and hnmer from vnur lot*' defiance,

• Now fapp’d, and undermin'd hy hu futmitfioa.
Alvares knew you were impregnable
x<> 'wee, and chang’d the loldier tor the ftafefman ;
While you were yet hi* foe proiet* d,
He durii uoi take thefe honour* o’er your bead ;

K  D HU
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Had j'ou ftill held him at lii» diflancedue,
He would bare trembled to hate fought chi* ofBve;
When once the King inclin'd to make his peace,
J faw too well the fecret ta  the anvil,
And foon foretold the tavour that fucceeded:
A ;at! this priijeft has been long concerted,
Kefolv’J  in private 'rwixt the King and him,
Laid out and manag'd here by fecret agrnt*,
While he, good man, knew nothing ot the honour,
But from his fweet repole was dragg'd t’ accept it.
Ob, i( inflames my blood to think this tear 
Should get the ftartof your u.iguarded fpirit, r 
And proudly vauut it in the plumes be ftole 
from  you '

G*r. Oh, Sanche/, thou haft fir'd a thought,
That was before but dawning in my mind!
Oh, now afrcfh it ftrikes my memory, .
With whatdiiiembled warmth the artful King 
Firft charg'd his temper wirh the gloom he wore,
When 1 1upplv'diiislare command at’ General!
Then with what fawning flattery to me 
Alva r e t ! tear difguis'd his trembling bate,
And Tooth'd my yielding temper to bclxvc him.

D. San. Not tiattery, my Lord; tho* 1 muft grant 
'Twaa priife weU-tun d, and therefore Ikilful.

Otr. Now, on my foul, from him 'twas loathfome dau- 
1 take thy triendfliip, Sanchea, to my heart; I hint; !
And were not my Ximena rallily promis'd——

/>. San, Xiinena's charms might grace a monarch’s bed, 
Nor dares my humble heart admit the hope,
Or, if: ii dui ft, fome titter time ftu>uld flvevv i t ;
Refults more prtiBug now demand your thought;
Fiift cafc the pain ot your depending doubt.
Divide this t-awning courtier trom the tnend.

Cor. Which way Ihall 1 receive, or thank thy lore ?
D . S n .  My Lord, you over-rate me now— But b e , 

Alvarti comes—now prube hia hollow heart, ,\*
Now white your thoughts are warm with hu Uecrit,
And mark how calmly he’ll cradc the chargc.
My Lord, I'm  gone. Ejyr.

G tr. I  am thy Irkud tor ever.
Ejttrr
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K-itrr Alvarez.
A h .  My Lord, the king it walking forth to fee 

The l’rince, hit km, begin hit horicmanlhip:
}t you’re inclin'd to lice him, l ‘ll attend vo«.

G tr. Since duty callt me not, 1’ve no delight 
To be an idle gaper on another’t  liulinru.
)  uu may indeed find plcafure in the office,
Which you*»e fo artlully conniv’d to lit.

A iv . Contriv’d, my Lord ! i ’m lorry fuch •  thought 
Can reach tbe nun whom you’ve folate embrac’d.

Gtr. Men arc not alwayt what they (wm— t iut honour. 
Which, in another’) wrong, you’ve barter'd for,
Wat at the price of thofe cinbractrt bought.

A h .  Ha ! bought! For lhamc, fuppreft thit poor f»f- 
For if you think, you can’t but be convinc'd [picioa 1 
The naked honour ol Alvure& loorot 
Sjuch bafe difguik—  Yet puufc a moment— —
Since our great malter, with fuch kind concern,
Himl'elf bat interpot’d to heal ouricudt.
Let ut not, thankleft, rob him of the glory,.
And undelctve the grace by new taifc lean.

G tr. Kingt are, alat 1 but men, and toot'd  like uv 
Subject alike Co be by men deceiv’d :
The blulhing court from thit rmili choke will fee 
How blindly be o’erlookt lupcnor merit.
Could no man fill the place but worn Alvaro* ?

Ah>. Worn more with woundt and vktoriet than age. 
W  ho (land* before him in great action! pad i 
But I'm to blame to urge that merit now,
Which will but fliock what rcafoaing may convince.

G tr. The tawning llave I Oh, S a n c h e z ,  how I thank 
thee! \Ajulr.

A h .  You have a virtuom daughter, 1 a fon,
Whofe ibfter heartt our mutual handt have rail'd 
Ev’n co the fummic ol expc&ed joy j 
It not regard to me, yet let, at leall,

•Your piiy of their pafEoa* rein your temper.
Gtr. Oh, needleltcare ! to nobler object now,

That ion, be fure, in vanity, pretendt;
.While hu high father’* wildom it prefen’d 
To guide and govern our great monarch*! fon,
H it proud alyuing heart loreeu Ximena.

e * * D a  Think



Think nott>f him, but your fuperior care ;
Inttruft the royal youth to rule with awe 
H it future fubjeifh, trembling at hit frown ;
Teach him to bind the loyal heart in lore.
T he bold and faftiou* in tbe chains of fear; 
loin to thefe virtue! too youi warlike deed*,
Inflame him with the vaft fatigue* you’ve borne,
But now are pad, tofliew him by example,
And give him in the clofet fate renown ;
Read him what fcorching fun* he muft endure,
What bitter night* mull wake, or flcep in arm*,
T o counter-march the foe, to give th alarm, * 
And to hi*own great conduct owe the day |
Mark him on chnrri the order ot the battle,
And make him from your manufcript* a hero.

Ah>. lll-tempt r'd man ! thu* to provoke the heart, 
Whofe tortur’d patience i* thy only friend !

Gar. Tlioo only to thyfelf canft be a friend:
1 tell thee, falfe Alvaret, thou haft wrong’d me,
Haft bafely robb’d me of my merk’t right.
And intercepted our young Prince’* fame.
Ilia youth with me had found the a&ive proof,
The living praftice ot experienc'd war j 
Thi* fwonl had taught him glory tit the field.
At once hi* great example and hia guard ;
Hi* unttedgM wing* Irom me had learnt to foar,
And ftrike at nation* trembling at my name;
Thi* I had done; but thou, with fcrvile art*,
Haft, fawning, crept into our mafter** breaft,
Elbow'd faperior merit from hi* ear.
And, like a courtier, ftole Wit fon from glory.

A iv . Hear me, proud man ! for now 1 bum to fpeak. 
Since neither truth can fway, nor temper touch thee |  
Thu* 1 retort whh fcom thy lUmd'roua rage s 
Thou, thou the tutor of a kingdom'* heir !
Thou guide the pafTioa*of o'tr-boiling youth, . ,
That ranft not in thy age, yet rule thy own!
For th a n *  ! rerirt, and p u rg e  th’ im penou*  h e a r t .  
Reduce th y  atTopant, fe l t- judg ing  p ride ,
Conreft the meannef* of thy groveling foul.
Chafe damn'd fufpicion from thy manly thought*,
And leain to treat with honour thy fuperior.
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Ctr. Superior, h a ! dat'ft thou provoke me, traitor f 
j4 h . Unhand me, nulian, letl thy hold prove fatal. 
Gvr. Take that, auaaciou* dotard ! [i'/r/ii-j iim .
A h ’. O h ,  Tny b W ! ,

‘ Flow forward to my arm, to chain thi* tyger!
It thou art brave, now bear thee like a roan,

. Ami quit my hon.mr ol thi* nledifgrnce.
I /<*'» Alvarex it M/arm'J. 

Oh, feeble life, I have toe long endur'd thee !
G*r. Tby I word it mine j take back th’ ingloriou* tro- 

Which would dilgtace thy vidor’i thigh to wear, [phy, 
Now* torward to thy charge, trad to the I’riacc 
T h it martial ledure of thy lam'd exploit* ;
And from thit wholefome chatlilement, learn thou 
To tempt the patience ot oficndcd honour. [F.Mf.

Aiv. Oh, rage! Oh, wild defpair ! Oh, helptcf* age I 
aWert thou but lent me to l'ur*ive my turnout I 
Am I with martial toil* worn grey, aad lice 
At latioae hour'* blight lay wallc n y lamcl* )
I* thi* fam’d arm to me alo.te dctcncclcf* t 
I la* itfo  often prup'd thi* empire's glory.
Fenc’d, like a rampart, the Calliaan throne.
T o  me alone difgtaccful, to it* natter ulelctV?
Oh, tharp remembrance of Jcjurted glory 1 
Oh, fatal dignity, toodcariy purcba* d !
Now, haughty Gormaz, now guide thou my Piincc« 
Infulted honour i* unlit t’ approach him.
And thou, once glorioua weapon, late thee veil,
Old fervant, worthy ot an ablet nutlet,
1 .catenow forever hit abandon'd laic,
And, to revenge Sum, grace ionic nobler aim.
M y  I o n !

Knur Carlo*.
Oh, Carlo*! canft thou bear dolionour i

C or. What villain darcttx'cafion, Sir, the queftion ? 
Give me lu* name ; tho proof ihall anfwer him.

• * A lv. Oh, juft reproach ! Oh, prompt rcie.ni I u' fuc! 
My blood rekindle* at ihy manly fiatne,
And glad* my ialouitng hcirt with yojtv* return.
Up, up, my ton—1 cannot fpeak my Gianic —

* Rev#n^e, revenue me ■
Cjt . Oh, my rage I—O f what I

D 3 A h .
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A lv . O f »B indignity fo vile, my heart 
Redouble* ail it* torture to repeat it.
A blow, a blow, my boy !

Car. Diftraftiou ! fury !
A h ’. In vain, tla* ! thi* feeble arm aflail’d,

W ith monal rrtigr*nee, the aggrrflor't heart:
He dally’d with my age, o’erbom, infulted,
Therefore to thv young arm, for fure revenge.
My foul’t diftref* commit* my fword and caufe t 
Purfue him, Carlo*, to the wofld’t laft bound*,
And from hi* heart tear back our bleeding honour.
Nay, to infbme thee more, thou’lt find hi* brow * 
Cover’d with laurel*, and far-fam’d hi* proweft:
Oh, 1 have feen him, dreadful in the field,
Cut thro’ whole fquadron* hi* deftruftive way,
Andfnatch the gore-dy’d ftandard from the roe '.

Car. Oh, rack not with hit fame my tortur’d heart, . 
That burn* to know him, and eclipfe hi*glory I 

A h ’. Tho* I forefee W ill flrike thy foul to bear i t }
Yet fince our gafping honour tall* for thy
Relief------Oh, Carlo* 1—’ti* Ximena'* lather-  —

Car. H*< *
Ah>. Pawfe not for a reply—  I know tby love,

I know the tender obligation* of thy bean.
And even lend a figh to thy diftref*.
I  grant Ximena dearer than thy life ;
But wounded honour muft furmount them both.
1 nerd not urge the* m ore; thou know’A my wrong j 
’Ti* in thy bean, and in tby hand the vengeance;
Blood only i* the balm for griet like mine,
Which, ’rill obtain'd, 1 will in dirknef* mourn,
Nor lift my eye* to light, rill thy return.
But hatlc, o’ertake thi* blaflerof my name,
Fly fwift to vengeance, and bring back my fame. [ E xit.

Car. Relentlef* Hcav’n ! i* all thy thunder gone /  '  
Not one bolt left to finilh my defpair f  
Lie dill, my h«*tt, and clofe thi* deadly wound; •
Stir not to thought, for motion it tby ruin.
But fee, the frighted poor Ximena come*.
And with her trembling* ftrikea thee cold at death. . 
My helpleft father too, o'crwhelm'd with flume.
Beg* hit difnu&on Co hb grave wick honour,

3 Ximena



Ximena weep* ^heart-pierc'd Alvarea groan* j 
Rage lift* my fword, and lovearreft* ray ai m :
Oh, double tonure ot diftrading woe I 

_ I t  there no mein betwixt thefe lharp extremes f
* Mult honour penfii, if I I pare my love >

Oh, ieoomintout pity ! flumeful foltoefi!
, Mull I, to right Alvarez, kill Ximena }
Oh, cruel vengeance ! Oh, hearc-wouading honour! 
Shall I toruke her in her tbnl’i extreme*,
Depref* the virtue of her filial tear*,
And bury in a tomb our nuptial joy t  
ShaH that jull honour that fubdu’d her heart.
Now build itt fame rclenttcf* on her forrowt.
Inftru.lt me, Hcav'n, chat gav’ft me thi* diftref*,
To  ehufe, and bear me worthy ol mv being!
Oh, Love, forgive me, if mv hurry‘d foul 

.Should a d  with error in thi* ilorm of fortune ;
For Hcav’n can tell whai pacgi I teel to fave thee!
Buc hark ! the fUriek* of drowning honour call!
T i*  finking, gafping, » MRe i flana ut paufe ,
Plunge id, my heart, and fave it from the billow*.
It will be(o----- the blow'* too (harp a putn,
And vengeance haa at leail thi* juU excufc,
That ev'n Ximena blufttc* » h.le 1 bear ic:
Her generou* heart, that wa» by honour woo,
Mull, when that honour** ftain’d, abjure my love.
Oh, peace of mind, farewel! Revenge, I come,
And raife tby a la r on a mournful tomb !

[E xit.
"  E nd o f tbe S icond  Ac t .
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Enttr Garcia tn J  Go* max.

,  . O o lM t t

T
HE King i* matter of hit will and me :

But be »t a* it miy— what’t done’* irrevocable. 
Gsr. My Lord, you ill receive thi* mark of favour, 

And while thu* obflinate, inftame your fault.
When fotereign power dcfcendi to aft of fubjeft*

Tlie



The due fubmifLon which its wiil may force,
Your ilangcr’* greater from fuch flighted mildeeft,
Than (hmiWl you diibbey iu  full commands.

G<r. The confequence, pcihapi, may prove it fo.
Gtt'. Have you no (tarol what hii trown may do?
Oer. Hai he no tear of what my wrong! may do i  .

Men of my in k  ane not in bouri undone; .
Wbrn 1 am crush'd, 1 fall with vengeance round me.

The taJh indignity you’re  Oone Alvarez,
W irhout lome proot of wrong, bean no cxcufe.

(n r . I am myirlt the judge of what I leel j 
I feel him falfe, and, fec'.ing, muft relent,

Gar. Shall it be dtem’da iallhnod to accept 
A d’lpikv by royal hand* confcrr’d i

Gar. l ie  itiuuld have wav’d it j full confulted «ne.
He might have held roe ftill hi* friend fincerc,
Have (lur'd my fortunes ** » friend intreatiug; , 
But baft ly thui to out me of roy right,
By treji licrnu* ud» to do tne private wrong,
I t what I ittvi r can forgive, a*l hive relented.

G tr. But in thn violer.ee you offend the King,
The fanltionof whoie choice claim'd more regard.

Her. Why am 1 fretted with thele chain* of honour, 
Left free than otheri in my juil rcfentmcnu ;
Who, unmovok’d my.'eli, do no man wrung,
But injur d, am i> llurmi implacable ?

Gar. My Lotd, thii ilubbora temper will undo you. 
Gar. Then, Sir, Alvarez will beiatufy’d.
G.:r. Be yet pcrfuadetl, andcompofe thi* broil.
G*r. My tefolution’i fix’d ; let’* wave the fubjs&
Gar. W ill you retufe all term* of reparation ?
Gar. All, all, tbat arc not from my honour due !
Gar. Dare you not null that honour jpith the King ? 
Gor. My liie’* my King’*, my honour ii my own. 
Gar. What’* then, iu fiiort, your anfwer ? For the 

Expeftjitou my fiilt ;«u ;u . IKtug
4 v .  ■ i u  thi*,

T tu t 1 dare die, but cannot bow to flume.
Gar. My Herd, I nVc my leave.
G*r. I \in Garcia'* fetvaot. [£av/Garcia.

Who lean cot death, fault* at the frovtrni ot :>ower.
E \m
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Enttr Carlo*.
Car. My Lord, your leave to talk with you.
G tr. Be free.

.1  did cxpeft you on this late occafion.
Car. I ’m glad to find you do my honour right j 

And hope you’ll not rcfufe it wrong’d Alvarex.
. G tr. He had a fword to right himfelf.

Car. That fword i* here.
G tr. T i l  w ell; the place— and let our lime be (heart. 
Car. One moment'* rel'pite, for Ximena’* fake i 

She ha* not wrong’d me, and my heart would fparc h e r: 
We lAth, without a (bin to cither’* honour.
May pity her diftref*, and paufe to fave h e r :
Nor need I blulh that I iufpend my raufe.
Since with it* vengeance her fure woe* arc blended.
Not for myfelf, hot for her tender fake,
I bend me to the earth, and beg for mercy.
Let not her virtue* faffer for her love j 
Oh, lay not on her innocence the grief 
O f a mourn’d father’*, or a lover * blood !
Oh, fpure her figh*, prevent ber ftreamiftg tear* j 
Stop thttf effufion of my bleeding honour.
Ana heal, if poifible, it* wound* with peace !

Got. What you have offer'd for Ximena’* fake,
Will, ia her gratitude, be full repaid;
And for the peace you alk, that’* your* to give.
Submiflion ’ti* in vain to hope ; tor know,
I have thi* hour refut’d it to the King.
Thy father'* art* betray’d my friendship'* faith ;

■ I  felt the wrong, and, a* 1 ought, reveng'd it.
We're now on equal term* : but if hi* caufc 
So deep it in thy heart, that thou re(blv*ft.
With miitlef* vengeaace, to provoke my rage,
Then thou, not I, art author of thy ruin.

Car. Support me now, Ximena, guard my heart,
• Apd .bar thi* preding provocation’* enrrance. [ -jC*. 
•Have I, my Lord, in perfon wrong’d you?

G tr. No. •
Car. Why then thefe fatal cruel tie* to me,

••That I mull lofc,or wrong Ximena’« love »
For ihe mud fcorn me, (hould I bear my fhame ;
Or fly me, tho' my honour fliould revenge it.

O f .
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Car. Place that to thy misfortune, not to m*.
Car. Not to you !

Am I tint forc'd by wrong* I bluJh to name,
'IV. ptofieejte thi» tatal reputation,
Which, had you temper, or a foeling here j
H.id you ihe fpirir to eonfrl; your error,
Your bean’* coiM uii had fubdu’d Alvarex,
And thrown you at his injur’d lert for pardon t

0 »r. If thou corn’ll here to talk me trom my feme,
Or thnk’ft with wordt t* extenuate ht» guilr,
Thou ofler’ft to the wind* thy forcelef* plea.
I will not bear the mention of b i» tnrh  ;
Hi* falfhood’* here, ‘tin rooted iti my lie.tr-.
And juftifiet a worle revenge limn 1 hjve taken.

Car. Oh, patience, Hcav’n ! O.i, turt'.irM rage ! Not 
T he piou* p»ng» of my torn foul infulted ! [fptak 1 
Have I for this Ik>wM down my humble knre,
T o  fvcetl thy triumph o’er my fitther’i wrong*,
And hear him tainted with a traitor’* praflice f 
Oh, give me back that vile fubmiflive lhame.
That I may meet thee with retorted feoro,
And right my honour with untainted vengeance !
Yet no----- with-holii it, take it to acquit my love ;
That fitcrific e wa* to Ximena due ;
Her he’pleft fufferingt claim’d that pang: and fince 
I cannot bring dithonour to her arm*,
Thut my rack’d heart pour* forth it* la# adieus,
And makes libation of in  bleeding peace t 

M 'arcwtl, dear injur’d foftneft—follow me.
G*r. I^ad on....... yet hold—fhoukl we together forth,

It may create fufpicion, and prevent ut. 
prupofe the place i I’ll take tome different circle.

Car. Behind the rampant near the Wel'tcrn Gate.
G tr. Fxpefl me on the inllant.
C tr. I'ooi Ximena ! [E xit.
G tr. Deep at refentment lodge* in my heart, , ,

I t  foci* fome p;ty there Itw Carlot’ patfion — — 1, ’
It (hall be f r - f— hi* brave refentment’* juft ;

(IfWfc-l in taHrti.
And hard hit fore both war*— T bit legacy 
Snail tijjbt my honour mxb my enemy. [ Exit.

Enttr
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E nttr Bcltara axA Ximena.
Btl. LooV up, Ximena, and fuppref* thy lean ;

\V hit tho* * tr.uiiirut cloud o’ercail thy joy,
.  Shill wc conclude from theave a wrack mull follow >

Xim. Can I refill ilie fear* that reai'oo torm» f 
H ate I not caufe to tremble in <kc llorra,

. While horror, ruin, and defp»i'’» in vie.v I 
Can I fupport the guod Alvarez’ ilismc,
VVoofc gencrout heart took pity ou our loir,
And not let fall a grateful tear w mourn it t 
Car) 1 behold fiucc Carlo*, Ituos w’uh lii» uiit;r*ce, 
lire Aiji.’ hie tiie Ironi thefe weak-holding aim*,
Aud not fink down with terror at hit tage, I 
jViuii i nut tiemhle lor the blood may tuilow ? 
i f  h r hi* arm my haplrh lather fall*,
Am 1 not forc'd with ligour 1 0 revenue him i 

, l f  Carlo* by my father’* (void ih>uid blted.
Am 1 not boundl with double grict to mourn him f 
One gave me life, fliall I not revere him )
The other is my life, can I lurvire him I

Rtl. Her grief* have lomeihtng of fuch mournful force, 
That, tho’ not eiju.il to my own, i led them. [ Ai.lt.

Xim. Carlo*, you fee too, fliuns my fight j no iuwi, 
No tiding* yet arrive, th*’ I have fent 
My fwiiteft (ear* a thou land way* toSnd him.
Who cm fuppurt thefe tcrroit offufpcufc ?

liA . Be not thu* torn with wild uncertain fear* ;
Carlo* may yet arrive, and fare your peace ;
He i* too much a lover e*> relift
The tender pleading* of Ximena'i forrow  j
One word, one ligb from you atreili hi* arm,
And make* the temped ot bit rage fubfnlc.

Xim  And fay that I could conquer him, with lean 
And terrors could fubduc hi*piieuui heart,
To yield hi* honour and it* caufe to love,

, Wbpt will tbe world not lay of hi* compliance ?
• Cm  I be happy tn hi* fan 

Can love fubUlt on (hame, tbat fpning frtrfn honou ' >
Shall I reduce him to fuch hard cootcmpt*

„  And raifc on infamy out n u pual joy ?
Ah, uo ! no meant ate lcit iot my relief:

Let
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Let him re lift, or yield to my dil'tref*,
Or flume or (orrou ’i fure to meet me.

Bel. Ximena h»», I fee, a foul refin’d,
Too grew, too juft, too noble to be happy :
True virtue muft defpair from this vile world 
To crown it* day* wah unalUy’d reward.
But fee, your lervarn ii return’d—Good new?,
Kind Hcav’n !

E nter a Page.
Xim. Speak quickly, haft thou feen Don Carlos ?
Page. Madam, where your command* directed me,

I ’ve made the (trilteft learch in vain to find him. (me f 
Xim. Now, now, Belzara, where’* that hope thougav'ft 
Itil. .Nor lutft thou gain’d no knowledge of hi* fteps i 

Hat no one feen him paft, or heard of him i 
Page. A* I return’d, the centincl that guarda 

The gate inform'd me, that he faw him fcarcc •
Ten minutes hence ptf* in difordcr’d ha lie 
From out thi* very houfe alone.

Bel. Alone!
Pate. Alone; and after foon my Lord, wrapp’d ia 

Hi* cloak, without a fervant, follow'd him.
X>m. Oh. Hcav'n!
Bet. No fervant, faid ft thou i 
Page. None j and a*

My Lord came forrh, thefoldier Handing to 
Hi* arm*, he fign’d forbiddance, and rtply’d,
Be fure you (*w me not.

Xim. Then ruin’* fure ;
They are engag’d, and fatal blood muft follow.
Excufe, my dear, thi* hurry of my fate s
One moment loft, may pro»e an age too late. [E*ir.

Brl. Howe’er my own affliction* prcf* my heart,
I bear a pan in poor Ximena'* griet s 
Tho' e'en the vvortk that can belal her hope*,
May better be endur'd than what 1 feel. ,
Oh, nothing can deltroy her lover'a truth !
Carlo* m»y prqve unhappy, not inconftant;
W hate'er difafter* may obttruft her joy,
The comlbrt of hi* truth ia fure to find her s 
That thought ev’n pain* of parting may remove,
O r tail up ail the fpace ol ablcncc with delight.



, Rut I, alas ! am left to my defpair alone,
Confin'd to ligh in folitttde mv woe*,
Or hide with anguifh what I blufti to b w .
In  tain tbe woman'i jiride refenra my wmn^i, 
Uaconqucr’d L«ve maintains bn empire ftill,

'  And with new force infulti my Keyin’* refiftaniC.
Ftttrr Alonzo fajtify.

«* AU x.Yoar pardon, Madfttn—Hare you feen Lord G<ir.
I come to warn him th»t be ftir not hence; -  [mta f 
The guard* ire order'd to mend hit door.

Btl. A ln, they are too late! Carlo* and he 
Arc bith gone forth, 'tit fear'd, with fatal purpofe s 
And poor Ximena, drown’d in rear*, hat foltmvM them,

>■ Aim. Then ’tit indeed, too late—1 w'rfh ny friend,
The rafh Dim Sanchez, had nM blown thit fire.
Be not concern’d, Madttm : I know your grieti,
And, >i a friend, have hhtwr’d t* prrvent them.
You have not told Ximena of hit Mfhood >

Btl. Alai, 1 ditrrt n o t! knowing that her frWndlh'p 
Would tor my fake fo coldly treat hit rowt,
That ’two.ild hut more provoke him to infrlt me.

Al»n. You judge him rij»ht; patience will yet rrciH 
’Til not hit love, but pride, pmfuei Ximena ; (him j 
A youthful heat, that with the toil will tire.
Be comforted ; I ’ll ftill oWcrve hia Hep*,
Aad when I find hrm ifa^erin|f, catrh him Iwcfc 
To love, and wnrm h>m with hid vow* ol honour.
B jt duty calli me to the King— —Slull I 
Attend >oU, Madam ?

B tl. Sir, I thank your rare. *
My Dear concern for poor Ximena’» fitte

* Keep* me unnatient here, till her return. f  £.<■<•*•, 
Kitter k.irtK, Garcia, Sanchez, Aft, tJm 'i.

Since mild mfreaiie* foil, o«r pouer ft all force
*  Cooid hefuppofc h*» irtutr t "(frr'il, [hiui.
•  • 4 ii%cutragc done within our p-’.iee

ffeforv’d the lenity we’ve ilc .u’d to fit -.vhtm t
/  I» yet Alonzo with ourordrr .

Car. He ■*, mv Lord, bat not rettim’J. 
o .  San. DreadStr,

For uhat theOmnt ha* offer’d to Alvarr/
I date not pleud excufe; bvt at bit triend,

► t  Wot :J
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Would beg your rov»1 leave to mitigate 
Hi* feeming difobcdience to your pleafure. 
keilram , however juft, oppos'd againft 
Tbe tide ot julli >n, ninkc- the current fiercer,
Which of itfelf in time had ebb'd to reafon ;
Your wilt fut pris’d k m in hit heart's emotion,
K’er thought had It ilure to compofe hi- mind ;
Great foult arc jealous of their honour’s flume,
And bend r< lultant to injoin'd fubmiflion :
Had your cotnmandt oblig'd him to repair 
AlvariV wrongs with hazards in your fcrvice,
Were it 10 face the double •number'd foe, c
T o paft the rapid Arc am thro' iliowersof fire.
To force the trencliraeut, or to llotm the breach,
I 'll anfwei he'd embtacewith joy the charge,
And march inticutd in commands of honour.

A7 . We doubt not o f hi* daring in the field ; c 
But he miftakes, if he concludes tiom thence,
That to pcrfift in wron« t» height of fpirit,
Or to have adfed wrong is always bafe :
Perfection’s not the attribute of man,
Nor therefore can a fault confefs’d degrade him ;
The lowefl minds have fpirit to offend,
But frw can reach thr courngp to contef* it.
Submitting to our will, the Count had loft 
No fame, nor can wt pardon hi* refufal.
What you have faid, Don Sane h rr, fpeak* the friend , 
What we refolvc, ’tit fit fhou’.d fpeak the king:
We both have faid rno-jgVi—The public now 
Requires our thought. We are inform’d ten fail 
O f  warlike veflels, mann’d with our old f o e .,
The Moor*, were late difcotci’d off our coal),
And fleering to the river’* mouth their courfe.

(iV . 1 he lives, Sir, they have loft in like attempt* 
Mult make them cautious 10 repeat the dauger ;
This is no time to fear them.

K'mt. Nor contemn; •
Too full ft.entity has oft been fatal.
Confider with what eafe the flood, at night,
May bring them down t’ infult our capital. . ,
Let at the port, aod on the wall* our guards 
Be doubled ; till the morn that force may ftrve.

Gormaz
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Gormaz has tim’d it ill to be in fault,
When his immediate prcfence is requir'd.

Gar. My Liege, Alonzo is returnV.
“■ Enter Alonzo.

King, ’ ri* well— ———
Hare you obey’d us t  Is the Count confin'd ?
• Ann. Your orders, Sir, arriv'd unhappily 

Too late ; the Count, with Carlos, was betore 
Gone forth, to end their fatal difference:
As 1 came back, I met the gathering eruud 
In fritter, and hurrying to the weftcm gate,
To ft e, as they reported, in the field,
The body of fome murder'd nobleman.
Struck with mv fears, I hailed to the place,
Where to my fenfe’s horror, when arriv'd.
I found them true, and Gormaz juft expir'd j 
While fair Ximena, to adorn the woe,
Bull’d his palebreathlefs body with her tears,
Calling w.th cries for juflice on his head,
Who e rueful hand hna done the barbaro-.ir d e J .
The pitying crowd took pirtin her dikirclV,
And join’d hrr moving plaints for due revenge {
While fome, in kinder feeling of her griefs,
Remov'd the mournful objeft from her eyes,
And to the neighbouring convent bore the body,
Which when committed to the Abbot’s care,
I left the prcfTmg throng to tell the news.

King. Ximena't giiefs are follow’d with our own ;
For tho’ in fome degree the haughty Count 

' Drew on himfelf the fon’s too juft revenge,
We cannot lofe, without a deep concern,
So true a fabje/l, and fo brave a foldier :

• However pity may for Carlos plead.
Death enc*s his failings, and demands our grief.

AUn. Sir, here, in the tablets of th’ unhappy Count, 
'Jnshi»own hand thefe written lines were found. 
f  Kmg. [R-nJmg.] “  Alvarez wrong’d me in my ma

iler's favour; •
Carlo* is brave, and hat deferv'd Ximena.’*

^Strange, generous fpirit! now we pity thee.
AUn. Behold. Mr, where the loft Ximena comes, 

Overwhelm'd with forrw , to demand your juftice.
E z Enttr
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Enter Ximena.
Xim . Oh, facred Sir, forgive my grief’* intruGon !

Behold a helplef* orphan at your feet,
Who for a lather’* blood implore* yoor juftice.

Enter Alvarez, hafiijy.
A h '. Oh, tom, dread, royal mafter, turn your eye«,

Sec on the earth your faithful foldier prollrate,
\V hole honour’* juft revenge intreats your mercy !

Xim. Oh. godlike monarch, hear my louder crie* !
A h . Oh, be not to the old and helpleft deaf!
Xim . Revenge yourfelf, your violated law*.
A h. Support not violence in rude aggrtffors. '
Xim. Be greatly good, and do the injur’d juftice.
A h .  Be greater uill, and flveiv the valiant mercy.
Xim. Oli, Sir, your crown’* fupport and guard it £one! 

The impiout Carlo*’ fword ha* kill d my father—
A h .  And, like a piou* fon, aveng'd hi* own. *
King. Kile, fait Ximena, and Alvarez rife !

With equal forrow we receive your plaint* j
Both fliall be heard apart----- Proceed, Ximeca j
Alvarez, in your place you fpeak ; be patient.

Xim. What can 1 fay ) But miferie* like mine 
May plead with plaincft truth* their piteou* caufe.
It he not dead ? 1* not my father kill'd ?
Have not thefe eye* beheld hi* ghafily wound,
And mix'd with fruitlef* tear* hi* ftrcaming blood ?
That blood which in hi* royal mafter’* caufe 
So oft haifprung him through your foe* viftorioui;
That blood, which all the raging fword* of war 
Could never reach, a young prefumptuout arm 
Ha* dar’d within your view to facrifice !
Thefe eye* beheld it llrcam— Excufe wy grief;
My tern  will better than my word* explain me.

Xing. Take heart, Ximena ; we’re inclin’d lo hear the*. 
Xjm- Oh, fl ail a lifefo faithful to the King 

Fall unreveng’d, and llain hi* glory i , ,
Shall merit lb important to the ftate 1
Be left expo»'^ to racritegiou* rage.
And fall tbe facriike ot private jwjiion ?
Alvarez fay* hit honour wat iofuUed;
Yet, be it (o, wat there no king to right it ?
W ho better could procod it than the doaor ?
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Shall Carlo* vvreft the fceptre from your hand,
And point the fword of jullicc whom to punifli ? 
Oh, if fitch outrage may efcape with pardon, 

—■Whole lile’s fecure from his felt-judging rage ?
Oh, where's protoftion, if  Ximena’s tears,
And tender paffion could not fave her father ?
• Ki*g Alvarez, anfwer her.

A h’. My heart’s too full •
Divided, tom, diitwfted with its griefs,
How can I plead poor Carlos’ caufe, when I 
Am touch’d with pity of Ximena't woe i 
Her fuffering piety has caught my foul,
And only leaves me forrow to defend me i 
Ximena has a grief I cannot difailow,
Nor dare I hope tor pirdon, but your pity ;
Carlos ev’n yet may merit fome companion j 
Perhaps I’m partial to hit piety.
And fee his deeds with a fond father's eye;
But that I ftill mud leave to royal mercy.
Oh, Sir, imagine what the brave endure,
When the charte front of honour is Infulted,
Her fame abus'd, and rsvifh'd by •  blow !
Oh, piercing, piercing mud the tortuw be,
I t fait Ximena wanted pow’r t’ tppeafe i t 1 
Pardon thit weaknefs ot o’crtlowing nature |
I cannot fee fuch filial virtue perilh,
And not let fall a tear to mourn its hardfliip.

Xim. Oh, my divided heart! Oh, poor Alvarez !

Ki»g. Compote ihy griefs, my good old friend ; we
feel thtm.

Alv. If  Gonna*’ blood muft be with blood reveng'd, 
Oh, do not, I acred Sir, mifpUce your juft ice f 
Mine was the guilt, and be on me the vengeance :

S  Carlos but atfed what my fuffcringt prompted j 
, '  T*.e fatal fword was not his own, but mine j

/ *1 gave it with my wiwvg* into his hand,
U hich had been innocent had mine been 4>!e.

(k On me your vengeince will be iurt atid mild t 
My days, alas' are drawing to ib tir end,
But Carlot fpat’d may yet Itve long to ferve y<>0 .
Prefcrvc my fon, and I embrace my faie;
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Since he ha* (jiv’d my honour from the grave,
©h, lay me gently there to tell forever !

King. Vour mutual plaints require our tend’reft thought: 
Our council (hull be fummon’d to alfift us—
Look up, my fair, and calm thy forrows;
Thy king it now thy father, and will right thee.
Aharez on hi> word hat liberty;
Be Carlo* found to anfwer to bit charge.
Sanchez, wait you Ximena to ber rell,
W hom on the morrow’* noon we full will anfwer.
Hurd i* the talk of juftice, where diftref*
Excites our mercy, yet demand* redref*.

[ Exeunt.
E n d  o f  t h e  T h i r d  A c t .
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A C T  IV .

S C E N E ,  Ximena’j Jfartm tnt.

Belzara a im .

SURE fome ill-boding planet mull prrfidr,
Malignant to the peace of tender lover*!

Undone Ximena ! Oh, relentlef* honour.
That firft fubdu'd thy generous bean, then rais’d 
Thy lover'* fatal arm to pierce it through 
Thy father’* life, and make tby virtue wretched !
The haplef* Carlo* too i* loft for ever !
Condemn'd to fly aa exile from her fight
In  whom he only live* !— —Oh, Heav'n ! he’s here ?
Hi* mifeiict have made him defperate.

Kntrr Car] lo*.
Carlo*, what wild diftraftion 1 as pofleft’d thee.
That thus thou leek’ll thy fafety in thy ruin ?
It thi* a place to hide tby wretched head,

. Where juflicr and Ximena'* fure to find thee }
Car. 1 would not hide me from Ximena’* fight j < 

Bamth’d from her, I every fnomeet die.
Since I muft }><rifh, let her frown* deftroy me ;
Her anger’s (harper th a n  th e  (word of ju f tice .

Jirl. Alas, 1 pity thee ! but would not have 
Thee tempt the firft emotions of hei heart,
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While duty and refentment yet tranfport her:
I wait each moment her return from court.
Which now, be fure, will be with friend* attended ;
O fly, for pity's fake, regard her fame,
Should you be feen, what muft the world conclude ? 
Would you increaie her mifcrie*, to have 

.Malicious tongues report her lore conceal'd 
Beneath the roof, her father’* murderer.
But fee, fhe come*! O, hide thee but a moment!
Kill not her honour too, let that perfuade thee.

f K x i Carlos. 
DonCancbez here 1 O, Heavens! how I tremble.

{ Rctirft,
Enttr Don Sanchez and Ximtna.

D . Sax. Thi* noble conqueft, Madam, of your lore, 
To after-ages muft record your fame.
Juft t* your grief, and your refentment great.
And great the riltira that fttould fall bciorc it ;
But words are empty fuccours to dill refs:
Therefore command my a&ion* toreliereyiu.
Would you hare fure revenge, employ thi* fword,
My fortune, and my life i* yours to right you ;
Accept my ferrice, and you’ll orrr.pay it.

h it. O laithlcfs, baibarous man ! but I ’ll divert 
Thy cruel aim, and ufc my power tor Carlo*. [ Afidt.

Xim. O, miferable me !
Jitl. Take comfort, Madam.
D  San. Belzara here ! then I hare loft th’ occafton : 

Yet I may urge enough to give her pain: [ilJtJt,
Commanding me, you make your rcngeance fure.

Xim. That were t’ offend the King, to whom I have 
Appeal’d, and whence I now mull only wait it.

D . San. Revenge from jufiice, Madam, move* to flow, 
That oft the watchful criminal efcape* it.
Appeal to your refentment, you fccure it.
Carlo*, you found, would truft no other power,

•And ris but juft yon quit him a* be wrong’d you.
Btl. Abu ! lion Sanchez, Madam, le^a But lore,

He little thinks bow Carlo* &!l* your heart;
What Alining glory in bit crime appears;
What pang* it coii him to take part with honour >
T hat you muft bale the hand that could dcftroy b-'m.

banchez,
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Sanchn, roPicw the real friend, would ufe 
Hi* ftcrct itu’reft with the King tofpare him*
For tho* you're bound in duty to purfue him,
Yet Lore, a!at! would w.th a coiil'ciou* joy,
Applaud the power that could unbid prelerve him.

Xj /u. O, kind BrUara! how thou feel'll my futterings; 
Yet I muft think, Don Sanchez means me well.

D. San. Coufufion ! how her fabric tongue ha* foil’d 
me—  [ AJtde.

M.idam. fome other time I'll beg your leave 
To wait your fervice, and approve my frienddiip.

X m . Oh, cter) htend, but CarloiIt at hand '
To help me! Uriel, Sir, it unlit to thank you.

D. .''an. Oh !*il fuch l>eauriet 'midft her lorrowt (bine, 
What darting charmt mull point ber Tmilingrye*. [£* ./.

X m , At length I ’m free, at liberty to think,
And give my milcriet •  loofe of forrow. «
O, Hclzara ! Cailoi hat kill’d my father!
Weep, weep, my eye», pour down yout baleful fhow’ri, 
He that in g n tf  flwuld be my hemt't fupport,
Hat wrought my furrow*, aiiJ muft fall heir vift'.m. 
When Carlot it dsftroy’d, what comfort'* left me i 
Spite of my wrong* he ftill inhabit* here ;
O, ftill his fatal virtun plead hit caufe ;
H it filial honour charmt my woman'» heart.
And there cv’ayet ho combat* wirh my father.

Btl. Kettrain thefe hcadftrong fallie* of your heart,
And try with flumbcrt to compote your fpirit*.

Xi». O ! where’* repole tor milcry like mine ?
How grievout, Heaven ! how bitter u  my portion ?
O, fliall a parent** blood cry uareveng'd f 
Sh ill impiou* love fubotn my heart to pay 
H it allies but unprofitable tear*,
And burr in my flume the great regard* of duty *

B tl. Alai! that duiy i> dntbirg'd ; you have 
Appeal’d to jultice, and Ihould watt ittcourfe. . , 
Nor are you bound with rigour to < ntorce i t ; 1

Hi* bard mitfqftuae* may dtferve compa& n.
Xim. O ! that, they do defcrve. it it my grief;

Could I w ithdraw my pky from hit caufe,
Wcie lalQiocd, pride, or mfolcnce hitcnm c.
My juft revenge, without a pang, ih iulJ reach him.
But at be it fupponcd with cxcufc,

Defended
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Defended by the crie* of bleeding honour,
Whofe cruel law* none but the great obey i 
My hopelefs heart it tortur'd with extreme*, 
t inouint in vengeance, and at mercy lliudder*.

B tl. O, what will be at lilt the dire rcfotve 
O f your afBi&ed foul ?
, Xim. There it but one
Can end my tor row*, and prcferre ray fame |
The tile refource my miferie* can hare
Is to purfuc, deftroy ; then meet him in the grave.

l«* 'V
Carlos mtftt btr.

Amazement! horror 1 hare my eyet their fenfe t 
Or do my raring griefs create this phantom t 
Support me ! help me ! hide me from the rilion!
For ’tit not Carlot come to brarc my for rows.
• [Carlot km tit,

Bel. O turn your eye in pity of hit grieft,
Refign’d, and prcflrate at your feet for mercy,

Xim. What will my woet do with me f 
B tl. Now !

Now, conquering Lore, (hoot all thy dartt to fare him | 
Now fnatch the pttin from cruel honour’s brow ; 
Maintain tby empire, and reliere the wretched jr 
O, hang upon hit tongue thy thrilling charms,
To hold her heart, and kiil the hope* of Sanchez. [E xit.

Car. O, pierce not thu* with thy offended eyet,
T he wretched heart that of itfelf it breaking.

Xim. Can I be wounded, and not (brink with pa n I 
Can I fupport with temper, him that Died 
My father’* blood triumphant in my ruin t 
O, Carlo* ! Carlot! wat thy heart of iloue t 
Wat nothing due to poor Ximena’* peace ?
O ! ’iwa* not thu* 1 felt new pain* for thee.
When at my feet, thy figh* of lore were pity’d,

. And #1! hereditary hate forgotten ! 
j*Tho’ bound in filial honour, to infult 

Thy flame; I broke through all to crown *hy vcw», * 
And bore the cenfure of my race to fare thee:
And am I thu* requited i L eft forlorn !
The tender paflion of my heart dcfpin’d !
Could not my terra** more one fpark of merer f
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No mild abatement of tby ftern revenge ?
T* cxcufc thy crime, or juftify my loVe f 

Car. O, bear me bur a moment.
Xim. O, my heart !
Car. One mournful word !
Xim. Ah ! leave me to defpnir!
Car. One dying lart adieu, then wreak tby vengeance : 

Behold the fword tbat has undone thee.
X m . Ah ! ftain'd with my father’* blood ] O, rueful 

objett!
Car. O, Ximena ! r
Xim. Take hence that horrid fteel.

That, while I bear thy fight, arraigns my virtue.
Car. Endure it rather .lo fupjwrt refcnunent,

T* inflame tby vengeance, and to pierce thy viiftim:
1 am more wretched, than thy rage can wifh me.

Xim. O, cruel Carlos! in one day thou haft kill'd 
The father with ihy fword, the daughter w’th
Thy fight-----O, yet remove that t^tjl ubjoft;
I crnnci bt-ar the glare of its repri !kli ;
It thou would ft have me heir th<r, hide the caufe,
Tbat wound* reflriticn to our mutual ruin.

Car. Thus I obev------but how fliall I proceed f
What word* can help me to deferve thv hearing f 
How can I plead my wounded bonout’* caufe,
Where injur’d love and duty aie my judge* i 
Or how mall 1 repent me o t a crime,
Which, uncommitted, bad defer\'d tby fcom f 
Yet think not, O, I conjure thee, think not,
But that I bore a thou fund rack* of love,
While my conflicting hmoi r preft’d tor vengeance.
O , I endur'd, fubmitted ev’n to flmme,
B-fK’d, a* for life, for peaceful reparation !
But all in vain i like water fpnnkled on 
A firr, thofe drops but made him burn the more,
And only added to thy father’* fiercenefs.
KcJui'd, at laft, to t'hefe extreme* of torture,
That I muft be» or infamous, or wretched,
I uv'd iny Iv nour, and telign'd to ruin.
Nor thick, Ximena, honour had prevail’d,
II it that thy nobirr foul oppos'd thy charm*.
And told my heart, ooue but the brave defer*\1 thee.
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Now having thus dit’ciisrg'd m_v honour's debt,
And waih’d rr.v injur'd Uthtr's ftain> away,
W hjt yet remain) of life, is d.ie to lore. '

«. Behold-thcwre ci», whole honojr*. lutai t-me 
1> founded on the ruin of thy peace:
Receive the victim, which thy grief) demand,

, 1 ’tr par'd to bleed, and bending tu the blow.
Xim. O, Carlos, I mull take «Stx  at thy word,

B it mufl with equal jvltice to > d fchatjje 
My tio  of love, tu lata I oondi of duty.
O, think not, tho' enforc'd to theii c\Uc ne , 
My%e*rt it yet infcnfiiilc to thee !
0  ! I mull thank thee tor thy painful patife;
'J hr generous lliame tby tortur'd honour bare,
When at my father1* feet my ruff'tui^i threw thcc. 
Can I prefctit thcc m that d«ar •million,

•And not with gr.telul li<hs ot pity trwutn thee ?
1 can Unent thee, but 1 d re not pardon ;
'I hv duty done, remind) me ot my owu }
M v filial piety, like thine cl Href>’d,
Compel) me to be miferaMy juft,
Andaflis my lute a * oil.in to my fame :
Yet think not duty could o’er love prevail,
But that thy nobler foul allures my heart,
"J bou wouldtl defpife the pulLitn that could fave thee.

C a r .  Since I muft die, L-t that kind hand detlroy in 
I  et not the wretch once honour'd wi'h thy love, 

' 'T h y  Carlos, once thought worthy of thy arm),
Be dtagg’d a public (peCtacle to juftice :
To draw the irkforae pity of a croud,
Who may with vulgar reafon call thee cruel.
Mjr death from thee t* II elevate thy vengeance.
And (hew, like mine, thy duty (corn’d altifttnce.

Xim. Shall I then t .ke afiiiUncc ? and irons thcc ? 
Accept that veograncc irom thy heari’i  dctpair /
J^o,. Carlos, no!

< 1  will not judge, like thse, mv private wrongs,
/  B«t to the courfe of jutlice t-uft my duty ,, 
f Whic'.i (lull, in ev’ry part, untainted flow ;
>• Unmix’d with gain‘d advantage o’er thy love, 

AndVrom it* own pure lottuuiff rai(e my j^ory.



Car. O, can my death with fhame advance that glory f 
Can I do more than perifh, to appeafe thee f ,
Can my mii'l'ortanei too have reach’d thy hate ?

Xtm. Can hale have part in interview! like thn ? .
Nay, can 1 give ihee gteater proof of love,
Than that I trufl mv 'ergcante with thv honour f 
Art not thou now within my power to faze t ,
Yet I'll releafe thee, Carlo*, on thy word,
Give me thy word, that on the morrow noon, 
lie fore the king  in perfon thou wilt anfwer,
And take tbe (belter of the night to leave roe.

Car. O, thou hall found the wav to fix my ruin f 
It muft be to, thou (hah have ample vengeance,
PiirfuM by the*, my lifie’t noi worth the faving s 
But then that fatal honour, my engagement,
That at ihe hour p:»po*’d, I'll meet my fate—
But roufl we ppri, Ximena, likcfworn foei ? •
l l u  love no fenfe of *11 it« perifh’d hope* i 
Difmif* my miter** at lealt with pity :
May I not breathe u^on tHia injur'd bofom 
One parting figh to cafe rny wounded foul,
And loofe the anguifh o f t  broken heart ?

X/nr. Support me, Heaven*" we meet *gaia to-morrow.
Car. To morrow wc muft meet like eneinie*,

Thy piercing rye*, relentleftin revenge.
And *11 the loftncf* of thy heart forgotten ;
Thi* ugly moment it our life of love.
O, take not from-thi* little interval,
The poor expiring comfort that it left me. f Xim. rvnfi. 
My heart’5 confounded with thv foft companion,
Aoddoatt upon the virtue that Jettioy* me.

Xim. O ! 1 fhali have the llart of thee in woe ;
Thou tn A  but fall for her tbou lo t’l l ; but what 
Muft flic endure that love* thee—and dcflroyt tl.ee i  
Y u , Carta*, take thi*comfort in thv fate,
That it the hand of jufiice itroold o’errake thee, . «•
Th) mournful urn 8 »»J1 hohl Ximeua't ajbe*.

Car. O, mfeack of lore !
Xim. O, mortal farrow !

But hatte, O leave me while my heart'* refulvM;
H y, fly me. Carlo?, lelt thou taint my tu rn  ;
Lett in thit ebbing rigour 01 my foul,

Hell I
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I tell thee, tho’ I profcrutc thy fate,
My fectet with it, that tuy caufe may fail me.

Car. T), fpirit of compailion! O, Ximena!
L , W hat pangt and ruin have our parents cotl ut f 
~  Farewel, thou treafure of my fiml, O tUy 1 
^  Take not at once my (liort-hv'd joyt awa\,

While thus I fix me on thy raourntul eyes,
-  Let toy diftreflc. to extremes arife.

Thy viflim’s now fecurc; fat thu* to part,
I fate thy vengeance with a broken head. (

E*%r Alvarez, A'«Uim, Ofi.tr>, anJ tifvn .

ij! Kelt. Thefe few, my Lord, are on roy patt cn- 
% gag’d,

In hall an hour Don Hcnrique de Lat Torres,
With fisty more, will wait upon your cau'.e,
Hefolv’d, and ready, all tike ut, to right you •
Sincc the )uft quarrel of your houle muft lire,

’ Since the brave blood of Carlot it purfu’d,
The race of Gormaz (hall attend his allies.

A lv. My Lord, Hitt mark of your exalted honour 
WiU bind me ever gra eiiU to your triendliiip;
Tho' 1 ftUl hope the mercy of the King 
Will fjjare the criminal, whofe guilt it honour.
The fervice I have done the ftate hat found 
A bounteous matter always to reward i t ;
Nor am 1 yet fo wedded to my reft,

/^ fiu t that 1 full can, on occasion, break it. 
r The Moort are anchored now within the river,

.And, at I’m told, near landing u> intuit u* ■* 
Wherefore, I w iuld intreat you at thit time,
To wave my private danger tor the public.
Since chance hat form'd ut to fo brave a body,

. Let ut not part inactive to our honour.
• Let’t fcizc this glad occaiioo of th’ alarm,

Lei’i aial'c thefe rubbers in our King's defence,
* * An. b-avely merit, not demand hi* mercy.

\ 1  jV»4. Alvarez may commanAt, u h o ^ u ili  
j  Himfclf, and owns no caufe uumix’d with humour.
5 .  F.urr a Srrvaat, wA* tx lj'fxn  Alvarez.

jH Alv. How, now ! the newt.
•a ti  enter'd, anE alone! 

f  * .  Hcav’n, my pray'r* are heard 1 my nob’te friend'.
\  ~ I" S'tmti
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Something to our prcfent purpofe has oecur’d ;
JLet me intreat you, forw ard to the garden,
Where you will find a treble number of 
Our fotte» aflembl'J on the like occafion j 
Myfclf will in i  moment bring you newt,
That will confirm anil animate our hopes. [E x. Nob 

Enter Carlos. *
M y'Carlos! O, do I live once more t’ embrace thee, 
J’ropof my age, and guardian of my fame !
Nor think, my champion, that my joy’s thus wild,
For that thou only hall reveng’d my honour,
(Tho’ that’s a thought might blefs me in the grave)
No, no, my fon, for thee am I tmnfported;
Alas ! I am too fenlible what pains
Th v heart muft feel from angutih of thy love;
And had I not new hope* that will fupport thee,
Some prcfent profpeft of thy pain’s relief, 4
My fcnfc of thy afftirtions would deftroy me.

Car. What means this kind companion of my griefs i 
Is there on earth a cure for woes like mine i  
O, Sir, you are fo tenderly a farher,
So good, I can’t repent me of my duty :
Be not, however, jealous of my fame.
I f  yet I mi* yourtranfports with a figh.
For ruin'd love, and for the loft Ximena :
For (ince 1 drag, with my defpair, my chain,
Her fated vengeance only can relieve me.

A lv . No more depress thy fpirits with defpair,
White glory and thy country’s caufe fltould wike if | 
The Moor*, not yet expefted, are arriv'd,
The tide and filent darknefs of the night 
Lands, in an hour, (heir forces at our gate*:
The court’s difmay’d, the people in alarm,
And loud confulion fills the fnghted town.
But Fortune, ere thi* public danger reach’d u*.
Had rais’d five hundred friends, the foe* of Gorina*,,, i  
W  M e fwords refolve to vindicate thy •cngcam.c,
And here without expert thee at their head. *
Vorward, my fon, their number foon will fwel!,
Suftain the brunt and fury of the foe.
And if thv lite’s fo painful to be borne,
L ay it at lrail with honour in the tiuft,
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Cad it not fruirlef* from thee; let thy King 
Firft know it* value ere bit laws demand it—
But time’s too preciou* to be talk’d awav.
Idvaoce, my fon, and let thy mafter fire.
What he ha* loti in Gormaz it redeem'd in thee.

Car. Relenting Heaven at laft has found the mean*
. T« end my mifenes with guilders honour.
Why (hould I live a burthen to mytelt,
A trouble to my friends, a tenor io Ximena f .
Not all the force of mercy, or of merit,
Can \jafh a father’* blood from her reoembrance,
Or reconcile the horror to her lore.
Yet I’ll not think her duty fo fevrrr,
But that to fee me tall my country’s viA'm 
Would plcafe her nation, tho’ it lliock'd iw r vrngtanc* t 
It muft be fo—  Dying wirh honour, 1 
Difcharge the fon, the fubjeA, and the lover.
O ! when this mangled body (hail be found,
A bare and undiftinguifli’d carcafe ’midft the (lain,
Will (he not weep in pity of my wounds,
And own her wrongs have ample expiation ?
Her duty then may with ■  fecret tear,
Confcf* her vengeance great, and glorious my defpair.

[ C w w .
Eh» of the Fodkth  Ac t .

^ -----------------------------

A C T ,  V .

Eater Belxara.

B e u a i a * 
riftoriou* Carlo*, now refume thy hopes,

V  Demand thy life, and filence thy Xtmcna.
Hard were thy fate indeed, if (he alone 
Should be the bar to triumph* noblv purchas’d.
JSJhrflfc, foe comes, with mournful pomp of woe,
* ’o profecute thi* darling of the people.
Ana damp, with ill-tim’d griefs, the public joy.

Enter Ximena ia maanrimg, attend'd.
Ximena ! Oh ! 1 mo*e than ever now 
Implore theTiard afflictions that purfue thee;

F i  While
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While thy whole native country is in joy,
Art thou the only objeft of defpair ?
1« thii a time to prol'ecute thy caufe,
W ben public grai itude is bound t ’ oppofe thee f -
When on the head of Carlos, w hich thy grief*
Demand, Fortune has pour’d protection down t
Tbe Moor* repuls’d, his country fav’d from rapine, ^
llis menac'd King confirm’d upon hit throne,
From every heart but thine, will find a voice 
To lift Tiii echo'd praifes to the Heavens.

Xim. Ii’t poflible ? Are all thefe wonders true ? ^
Am I the only niatk of hi* mifdoing ?
Could then his fatal fword tranfpierce my father,
Yet fave a nation to defeat my vengeancc ?
Still as I pafs, the public voice extols 
His glorious deeds, tcganllcfs of my wrongs;
The eye of pity, that but yeflernLjht 
Let fall a tear in feeling of my caule,
Now turns away, retracting its companion.
And fpeaks the geneial grudge at my complaining.
But there’s a King, whofe facred word's his law , 
Supported by that hope, I ftill mult on,
Nor, till by him rejected, can be filent.

Jicl. Your duty lliould recede, w hen public good 
Muft fuffrrin the life your caufe purfues.

Xim. But can it be ( Wai it to Carlos* fword '''N . 
The nation thus tranfported owes it fafety ?
O, let me tafie the pteafute and the pain !
Tell me, Belzara, tell me all his glory,
O, let me furltit on the guiliy joy.
Delight my paflimi, and torment my virtue.

2><7. Alonzo, who was prcicnt, will mloim ut.
E ver  Alonzo.

Alonzo, if your bufmels w ill permit.
Abu. The abliot, at whofe houfe Count Gormaz lie 

Has fctlt in haftc to fpeak with m e; I guefs,
Tu Iii the otxler of hu  funeral. [AjIJt to iklznr

Hr I. Spare 411 at Icaft a moment from th’ occaiitw, 
Ximena has not yet hern fully tolil 
The aetiou of out late deliverance;
T lx  i.n  c of Carlo* tuay tompoic her iorrows.



/Con. Permit the trtion then to praife itfelf.
Late in the night, «t Lord Alvare»’-houfe,
Five hundred triends were gather’d in hi» caufe,
/T’ oppofe the veogeaace that purfu’d hia fon ;
But in the common danger, brave Alvamt,
With valiant CarIo»at their head, prcfcrr’d 
CThe public fafety to their private honour,
And march’d with fword* determin'd ’gain!) the Moor*. 
This brave example, ere they reach’d the harbour, 
Increas’d their number* to three thoufand faring.

JiJ. Were the Moor* landed ere you reach’d the port f 
s/ion. Not till fome hour* after. When we arriv’d,

Otir troops were form’d, Ximena wa* the word,
And Carlos foremoft to confront the Inc.
The Moor* not yet in view, he order’d fir ft 
Two thirds of our divided force to lie 
Conceal'd i’ th’ hatches of our (hip* in harbour t 
The reft, whofe number* every moment fweli'd.
Halted with Carlo*, on the (liore, impatient,

* And filent on their arm* repofing, pafk’d 
The (till remainder ot the waiting nigh*.
At length the brightnef* of the jnoon prefent*

* Near twenty fail approaching with the tide ;
Our order ftill obferv’d, we let them pafs 
Nor ai^he port, or wall*, n mao was Ictn.
Thjrfeadnefs of our (Uence wings their hope*
<K)fei*eth’ occafton, and furpuze us deeping, 

rf '' And now they difcmbark, and meet their tate.
For at tbe inftant they were half on fliorr, 
y  prole the numbers iu our (hip* conceal'd,
And to the vaulted Heaven thunder’d iheir huxzav 
Which Carlos echo’d from hi* torce oa (hore :
At this amaz’d, confufion foil’d their frooj**.
And ere their chiefs could torm them to rent!.
We prefs'd them on the water, drove them on 
flfct-'T.ind, then fil’d their (hip* to flop their thght : 

"Howe’er at length their leaden bravely rallying,
,  Recover'd them to order, and a while •
A Suflain’d t . .  :r courage, andoppoa’d our ton

B<ft, when their burning (hips began to flame,
^ T h e  dreadful bl.ize prefenting to their view 
p frW ir llaughtcr’d heaps that tell where Car lo* luuglu.

F 3 (F«c
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(ForO, he fought as if to die were vi&orv)
Their fruitlefs courage then refign’d their hopes;
And now their wounded King defpairing, call'd 
Aloud, and hail’d our General to furrender,
Whom Carlos anfwering, receiv’d his prifoner.
At this, the reft had on fubmillion quarter,
Our trumpet! found, and fliouts proclaim our vi&ory r ,, 
While Carlos bore hit captive to his father,
Whofe heart tranfported at the royal prize,
Dropp’d tears of joy, and to thr King convey’d him ; 
Where now he’s pleading for his fon’sdiftrefs,
And afksbut mercy for his glorious triumph. [Exit.

Xim. Too much ! it is too much, rclentlefs Heav'n ! 
T h ’ opprcfTion’t greater than my foul can bear !
O , wounding virtue ' O, my tortur’d heart J,
Art only thou forbidden to applaud him t 
Cannot a nation fav’d appeale thy vengeancc ?
Why, wby, jufl Heaven ! are his deeds fo glorious,
And only fatal to the heart that loves him ?

Bel. Compofc, Ximena, thy diforder ; fee,
The King approaches, foiling on Alvarez,
Whofe heart o’erflowing, gufl.es at his eyes,
And fpeakt his plea too ftrong for thy complaint.

Xim. Then ilcep, my Love, and virtue arm V oppoft 
him,

Let me look backward on his fatal honour*
Survey this mournful pomp of his renown,
Thefe woeful trophies of his conquer’d lore.
That thro’ my father's life purfu’d his fame,
And made me in his nuptial hopes an orphan :
O, broken fpirit! would’A thou fpare him now,
Think on thy father’s blood ! exert the daughter, 
Supprcfs th) pailion, and demand thy viitim.

Enter King, Alvaiez, Sanchez, We.
A"<»g. Dtfmift thy fears, my friend, and man thy hearty 

For while his actions are above reward, ~
Mercy's of courfe included m the debt.
Our ableft bounty's banluupt to his merit,
O ur fubjeCts refcu’d from fo fierce a foe,
The Moors defeated, ere the rud* alarm 
Allow’d ut time to order our defence,



Our c»nwn protected, and our fceptre fix'd,
Arc actions that fccurc acknowledgment.

A te. My tears, Sir, better than my word* w.ll thauk 
you.

E ittr  Garcia.
Gar. Don Carlo*, Sir, without, attends your pleafure.

And come* furrendcr’d as hi* word engag'd,
To anfwer the appeal ot lair Ximena.

K  ng. Attend him to our prefcuct.
Xim. O, ray heart!
A7*». Ximena, with compaftion we (V>a!l hearth;e, 

But’rauft not have ihy grid* arraign otu juftice,
If  in hi* judge thou find ft an advocate s
Not ief* his virtue*, than ihy wrong* urill plead.

Xim . O, tainting caulc ! but thu* my grief* demand 
him. [ K *ttli‘g»
\lf~biU tut A'iig ralft) Ximena, tm tr Al.mao, u*J 

iv liffc r i Alvarez.
A - J K U  a f lm t. fay'ft thou ? Can I leave my fon i 
A ltn. The icatiei'a more important tlun \ our Itay. 

Make hafte, my Lord.
A te. What can ihy tranfport moan i 

Se plain.
i Altm. We have no time to lofc in words,
I  wav, ;j0T.
' ^ /T L c a d o n ,  and cat: my wonder. [ Extant.

Enter Carlo*, •n .l kntth t t  t h  Ki*g.
I King. Oh, rife, my warrior, raife thee to my bread, 
Ind in thy mafter’* heart icpcat thy triumph*.
: Car. l'hefe honour., Sir, to any fcnfc but m:n«,

’ U.ght lift it* tranfport* to aiabttion't height |
(ut while Ximena . forrowi ptefs my heart, 
orgive me, if  acfpairine o f rrpofe, 
taftc no comfort iu the l.le Ihe fecks; 
nd urge the ifluc of her grief’* appeal. 

dJk'img. Ximena, 'ii* raoll true, has loft a father, 
f  ut thou haft fav'd her country from its fate, 

nd the fame virtue that demauds thy liic.
.  we* more than pasdon to the publk weJl.
/ X m. My roval Lord, vouchfafe my grieu a hearing ;

l, tlunk 'not,' Sir, becaule my fpiiiu £*i»«,
’ Thai

X I M E N  A.  fc7
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That the firm confcience of my duty flaggers 
The criminal I charge, hat kill’d my father ; 
And, tho’ hi* valour has preferv’d the ftate.
Yet every fuhjeft is not wrong'd like me. 
Therefore with eafc may pardon what they feel 
As he has fav’d a nation from its foe,
The thanks that nation owes him are but juft, 
And 1 muft }om the general voice t ’ applaud him 
But all the tribute that my heart can (pare him, 
I t tears of pity ; while my wrong* purfue him. 
What more than pity can thofe wrongs afford ? 
What lefs than juftice can my duty alk i 
If public obligations muft he paid him,
L tt evety (ingle heart give equal (hare :
(Carlos has prov’d, that mine is not ungrateful) 
But muft my duty yield fuch difproporrion f 
Muft on my heart a father’s blood be levy’d, 
And my whole ruin pay the public thanks f 
I f  blot id for blood might be before demanded,
Is it lefs due, hecaufe hi* fame’s grown great*- 
Shall virtue, that (hould guard, infult youth. 
And tolerate our patfiens to infringe ’em ?
I f  to defend the public, may excuse 
A private wrong, how is the public fafe t  
How it the nation from a foe preferv’d,
If ev’ry fubjeft’t life i* at hit mercy ?
My duty. Sir, hat fpoken, and kneel* forju

Citr. Oh, noble fpirir, how thou chOni lt 
And giv’ft my heart a pleafure in my ruin.

A7«jf. Raifethee, Ximena, and comjx/ajtl- 
A* thou to Carlo*’ deeds halt fpoke impart Si,
So to thy virtue, that purfue* him, we » V 
Muft give an equal plaudit of otir wonder:
But we have now our duty to difcharge.
Which, far from blaming, (hall exalt thy own 
It thy chafte fame, which we contef* fiibliinej 
Compel* thy dutv to fuppref* thy love, , 
T o  raife yet higher then thy matchleft glory,? 
Prefer thy native countty to them both,
And to the pub! n  tears refign thy viAim. 
Where a whole people owe their prefer* a:ion,



Shall private juftice do a  public wrong.
And feed thy vengeance with the general furrow f 

Xrm. h  then my cattle the pjbiic’t vtflira t
f  • K „g. No.
, |  W e’ve yet a hope to conquer thy refentment.

And rather would compote than tile nee it s

5
:: .For if our arguments feetn yet too weak

J--'T o  guard thy virtue from the leaft reproach.

Behold the geaerout faction that ptote&ait.
Read there the pardon which thy fathet givet him,

And with hitdying hand allignt th / beautiet.
JCar. My father’s pardon !
King. Read, and taife thy wonder.

Xim. [RtnM ] Alvarez wrong’d me in my mallei’* 
favour,

Carlot U brave, and hn« Jcferv’d Ximena."
‘ Car. Oh, foul of honour ! now lamented vieWy f 

Kmg. Now, fair Ximena, now rcfumc thy peace, 
W geance to thy father’* will, 
l hand hit honour hat forgiven, 
rgtauout Heaven 1 have n>y fwoln eye* their

^tottering hope ! but I have yet a thought 
ipel her virtue to purfue him. 
did you (hew roe, Sir, thit wounding good*

X I M E N A .

(ho' tit for him to leave,
_hter be reproach to take ; 

ion’d may forgive a foe, 
doubt it when it fparet a lover ? 
to mitigate my grieft,

.ve hid thit crutl obligation,
WRjuM you fet fuch virtueaia my view, 

father dearer than the lover i 
Since with fuch rigour thou puifu’li thy ven« 

■varK*<** ' *
31 we meant (houUl pacify, provokes it, 

I^H m illive toour laft refolve : ,
:;p jh r  lionour’4 fo feverely fUnfl,
C i t i fy  thy father’* mercy, 

t*?&f at once thy duty aad thy lover s
Give



Give rhee the t;lory of hit life purfu’d,
And fell hi* pirdon to reward ihv virtue.

Xm. Avert it, Heaven, that c ’c t  m y  g u il ty  heart 
Should impimiflv ir»fu!t a father** grave,
And yield hit daughter to the hand that kill’d him. 

D .San. Unnatural thought! Madam, fupprefs your 
tears, a

Your murder'd father wat my deareft friend, 1 

Permit me, therefore, in your finking caufe,
To offer an expedient may fupport it.

Xim. Whatever right or juftice may, I  am bound .
In duty to purfue, and thank your fricndlhip.

D . San. Thut then to royal juftice I appeal,
And in Ximcria’s right her advocate,
IVmand from Carlot your reverie of pardon.

King. What meant thy iranfport f 
D. Sun. Sir, I urge your law*. 1

And 6 nce her duty’t forc’d to the'e extreme*,
There’i yet a law from whence there’* no appeal,
A right, which e’en yourcrown’i oblig’d to grant hoc. 
The right of combat, which 1 here d c m in d |^ |f lM  
And a Ik her vengeance from a champion'*

Car. Oh, (acred sir, I call me at your M jfcjjj 
And beg your men-y would relieve my woe* f f i s B  
Since her firm duty ii inflexible, “
Confign her viftim to the braver fword.
Grant thii expedient to acquit my crime,
Or filence with my arm her heart’i  ir  proache*i '
Oh, nothing ii fo painful ai fufpenle,
Thii wav our grief# are equally reliev’d, Iji 
H rr duty1! full dillharg’d, your jullice crowa’d,
And conquefl muft attend fuperior virtue.

A'inf. rhiihatbaroui law, which yet is unrepeal’d, 
Hut often »i;air.ft right, grofi wrong* fuppontf 
And rubb’d our ftate of many noble fubjeiia; r •
Nor ever « ;» our mercy tempted more 
T '  oppufc iti force, than in our care forCarl 
Bui iinee hit p«ace dependi upon hil love,
And cruel love in lift i upon its right, • j
W e’ll truft hit virtue* to the chance of combat,
And let his fate reproach, or win Ximena. ... ff§§

Xim. What unforcfccn calamities furroucd

7o X I M E  N  A.
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Jt/>f. Ximena I now no more complain, we £n>nt 
Thy fuit, but where’* thi* ch«mp«»n ot thy caute ?
Whofe appetite ot honour it fo keen.
As to con front in arm* thi* laurell’d brow.
And dare the fhining terror* of h;* fword f

D. &tn. Behold th’ ati'aibuit of thi* glorioot her* ;
Your leave, dread Sir, thut to appel him forth.

lift. Hold, heart, and (pare me trom the public llsme.

D. San. Carlo*, behold the champion of Ximena, 
Behold tb’ avenger of brave Uorm.ta blood,
Who call* thee traitor to thy injur'd love,
Ungrateful to the fight that pitied ther,
And proudly partial to thy Uther’t Ulflraod :
Thefe crime* my fword dial I prove upon thv heart,
And to defend them dare* thee to the combat.

Car. Open the litU, and give th’ attailant r « « ,
'There on hi* life my injur'd fword dull prove, 

hi* arm ne’er drew it but in right of honour.
, forihy Dander* Sanchez, I defy thee, 
throwing to (by teeth the traitor1* name, 

fh theTtipui.itton ui:h thv blood ; 
veihy virtue talfe a* i* tky fpirit:

na’i caufe, but charm* have fir’d thee, 
it'll thy courage Irom her eye*,
’d th* virtue that fubdu’d her. 
thatthy fame in arm*—
«, forbear ....- ...... -

Tongue* muft arbitrate your ftrtfe,
_ itr lift* your vaunting* be approv’d.

Tarm, Ximena, Diall defend your caufe ?
Oh, force of duty ! Sir, the arm of Sanahez.

! I  D .S a k  M) word'* try gage.
I  M f e /  ■’ wdl, the lift* are let,——

KH the combatant* be cited, 
you be umpire of the field, 

valiant, Sir, are never unprepar’d.
ME relieve my foul’* fufpencf,
Hant hour dccide our fat*.

moment, Sir,—I join in that with Car-

JCUg,

Ut



King. Since both thus prefs it, be it now decided, ^
Carlo* be ready at the trumpet’s call,
You, Felix, when the combai’s done, condu&
The victor to our prefence—Now, Ximena,
A» thou an j ’.ift or cruel in ihy duty,
Kxptct the ifiuc will reward or grieve thee.
£>jnchcz, fct forward—Carlos, » e  allow 
Thy pitied love a i..omenc * u h  Xiirena.

[E xit King and train.
D. San. A ti uitlefi moment that mult prove his laft.

[E xit.
Cm . Ximeni! Oh, permit me ere I die, *

To tell thv heart, thy hard imkindoefs kill* me.
Xim. Ah, Carlo*, can thy plaints reproach my duty, .  

Nay, art thou raore than Sanchez it, in danger'
Car. Or thou more injur’d titan thy haplcl* father,

Whofe greater heart forgave my Ivnli ot honour ? ^ -«
Thoucanft not think I fpeak regarding life, y
Which, hopelef* of thy love’s not worth my care ;
But, Oh 1 it tirikes me with the laft defpair,
T o  think that lov’d Ximena’s heart had lef* ft;
Com,'r(Ron than my mortal enemy ; i
My litc had thrn indeed been worth acceptance, •;
Had thy rrlennug throes of pity far'd i t :
Bui, at it is pu tu ’d lo thefe extremes, '■»«
Tl>a« made the victim of fupcrfluou* fame,
And doom’d the factificc ot filial li^our, 4g£fj|
Then- arms fhall o;ku  to thy champion’* fword*
And glut the rengiancc that fupport* thy glory.

Xim. Haft thou no honour, Carlos, to defend?
[ Trrmlling, ( '

Ca-. How can 1 lofe what Sanchez cant}-----1

Fur where’s his honour where there’s uo i<
Is it tot me to guard Ximena’* foe,
Oi turn outrageous on the friendly bti 
Which herdiltrefsfulcharms have w

Xim. Oh, cruel Carlos! thus to 
With hard repro*chc*, that thou ki 
Why dot* thou talk thus crucily of di 
And give me terrors uuconceiv’d bei _
What tho’ my furcc of duty has purfu 
iiuii thou not lett thy courage to deJeui

7,  X I M E N A .



ii thy quarrel to our mcc reviv'd f 
pldft thou, to right thy honour, kill my father,

_  id bow not guard it, to deftroy Xtmeni '
Car. Oh, heav’nly found f Oh, joy unfelt before!
Xim. Oh, it my duty then not thought compultive f  

Canft thou believe I'm pleas’d while 1 purfue thee ?
> Or think’ft thou I'm not pleas’d the King prefer*'d thee } 

t <And that thv courage yet may ward mv vengeance *
Oh, if thou knew'll what rranfports till'd my heart.
When firft I heard the Moors had fled before thee, 
Thy^love would feel confufton for rry Ihame,
And Icarce forgive the pallion thou re-prmcheft.
Oh, Carlot, guard thy life, awl fave Ximena !

•  Car. And fave Ximena ! Oh, thou haft fir’d my heart 
With animated love, and fav'd tby Carlot

[Srun.i trvmf«:t.
■*T- i>ut hark, the trumpet call? me to the lift !
t ' l  Xim. May hea\ V s high care, and all itt angtlt guard 

th ee!
Car. Words would bu» wrong mv heart, my fword (hall 

Sanchez, I come, impatient lo ihalVifc [ ,Pe * '1 '*•
'JTiy love, which makes thee now the criminal :
I might have fpai’d thee had the rival flepr.
But boldly thu}J*aw’d, thou'rt worth my fword ——
’ J is fa id  »teC non, tho’ diftrelVd for food,
Efpying on the turf the huntfman lleeping.
Retrains his hunger, and forbear* the prev ;

M But when hi* routing foe, alarm'd and ready, 
i  Uplift* his jav'lin bnmdtfh'd to aflail him,

The generous favage then erefh hi* ere ft,
Grind* hi* (harp fang*, and with fierce eye* inflam'd, 
Si'rv.-v, Virji worthy of hi* rage defy’d,

M aring rufhes on the game, 
ni at onee his veogaance and hit fame. [ Exit.

' *• glorious fpirit! Oh, hard-iated sirtue !
■ reluttance lu* my heart purfu’d thee ?

ever breaft like mine with woe divided f 
angers ot the uitblef* Sane het,

___ ,e more for hi* dread fword’* (uccefk:
fell, what ft ops him Irom Xiinciu ? 

figh>, or fecm 10 rife for her. f AJui<• 
U me, Bclzara, was my tcrtui blameful I

U  M ig h t
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“Might not his paflion make my. heart relent,
And feel at fuch a time a pang to fave him ?

Del. So far was your comjpaffion from a crime,
That ’tit th'exalted merit of your duty :
Had Carlos been a (lunger to your heart,
W here were the virtue that your griefs purfu'J him i 

■ere it no pain to lole him, where the glory ?
The Sacrifice that’s great, muft firft be dear ;
The more you love, the nob'.er is your victim.

X m . Thy partial friendfliip fees not fure my fault ;
I doubt my youthful ignorance has err'd,
And the drift matron, rigidly fevere,
May blame this weaknefs of my woman’s heart;
But let her feel my trial firft, and if
She blames me then, I will repent the crime.

trumpet at a ih jlana . 
Hark, haik the trumpet! Oh, tremendous found !
BeUara, Oh, the combat is began !
The agonizing terror (hakes my foul:
H elp me, lupport me with thy friendly comforts,
Oh, tell me what my dutv owes a parent,
And warm roy willies in his champion’s favour' —
Oh, Heav’n, it will not, will not be ! my heart 
Rebels, and lpite ot me inclines to Carl^
Who now again, in Sanchez, fights my ti 
Now he attacks him, prefles, now retreats,
Again recovers, and relumes his fire,

«««»« «*» fining, and Is at laft triumphant !
Met. Reftrain thy thoughts, collect thy conftancy, f

Give not thy heart imaginary wounds;
Thy virtue mull be Providehce’s care. a«

Xu*. Oh, guard me, Heav’o ! help tnr re fnnpott it— \  
Ah!

*7 is done ! the dreadful fliouts proclaim t inytMHhfek $
I f  Carlos conquers, ftill I ’ve loft a lather } * i  
And it he penlhes, then—die Ximena.

Bel. Conquer who may, no hope lupp
•

Enter Garcia.
Came you, Don Gatcia, from the coral 

Gar. Madam,
The Ring, to (hew he disapproves the 

3 i
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l!
** t irbadt liis own domctUes to be prtfcnt. [#»»« nearer. 

£>it 1 prefume’tis done; thele (bout* confirm it :
Hence Irom this window we may guefs tbe victor.

Xim. Oh, tell me quickly, while I ’ve t'enf'c tv> hear thee! 
(Jar. Oh, Hcav’n ! ’tis Sanchez ! 1 lee him with hi* 

In  triumph prelling thro’ the crowd his way. [fword, 
.X im . Sanchez!— thou’rt fure deceiv’d. Oh, better yet 
(ftorm thy dazzled eyes!

Gar. T'is certain he ; 
l o r  now he it ops, and feems to warn them back :
T h e  c rw d  retires, I fee him plain, and now 

'f i fe  mounts the lleps that lead to this apartment.
Xim. Then, fatal Vengeance, thou art dearly fated. 

Now love unbounded may o’erflow my heart,
.And Carlos’ late without a crime be mourn’d.
Ol), Sanchez, it poor Carlos told me true, 

j31 ’twas thy love, not honour, fought my caufe,
. Irl'hy guilt has purchas’d wiih thy Iword my fcoin,

And made tby pallion wretched as Ximena.
Bel. Oh, Hcav’n fupport her nobler refutation I 

But fee, he comes to meet the difappointincnt.

‘Eater Don Sanchez, and lays bit f.v trd  at Ximena'i f t t l .

D . San. Mad*;”* thi» fword, that in your caufe wa» 
dra»*W—— —

Xim. Stain’d with the blood of Carlos, kill* Ximena. 
I ) . San. I come to mitigate your griefs. 

i . Xim. Avaunt, avoid me, wing thee from my fight! 
h, thou baft grv’n me for revenge defpair, 

laft ravifh’d with thy murderous arm my peace,
1 rid robb’d my withes of their deareft object!

D . San. Hear me but fpeak---------
thou fuppofe 'twill pleafe me 

_ pride triumphant, paint my ru n, 
vain proweis, and reproach my forrows f 
Thofe forrows, would you hear my ftory——
see!
diflant as thy foul from joy, • 
gloomy horror* wafte thy life : 
jd  pale affliction wait thee to 
po!« forfake thee, frightful dreamt

G  x Alarm
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Alarm thy (Jeeps, and in thy waking hours,
May woe* likr mine purfue thy fteps tor ever.

BeI. Oh, charming rage ! how cordially (he hate* him ! 'M

Enter King.
J Gag. What, ftill in tear*, Ximena ? Still complaining i , 

€  mnot thy duty'* Kill difcharge content thee ? i
Repin’d thou at the aft of Providence,
And think'ft thy caufe dill wrong’d in Heav’n’s decree ?

Xim. Oh, far, Sir, from my foul be fuch a thought!
1 bow fubmiflivc to high Heaven’* appointment; .
But it affliction impious in iti forrow ?
Tho* vengeance to a father’* blood was due,
Is it lef* glorious that 1 priz’d the victim f 
Ha* nature loft its privilege to weep,
When all that's valuable in life is gone f 
Oh, Carlo*, Carlos, I (hall foon be with thee !

King. Arc then thefe tears for Carlo* i Oh, Ximena,
The vunquifh’d Sanchez ha* deceiv’d thy grief.
And made thi* trial of thy generou* heart!
For kno#, thy Carlm live*, and live* t1 adore thee.

Xim. What mcar.s my royal Lord }
Ki*r. Inform her, Sanchez.
D. Xn. The fortune of the combat Lftad told before,

Had, Sir, her fright endur'd to hear my ipletc*^
1 would have told you, Madam, asoblig’d 
In honour to the conquering fword of Carlos,
How aobly, for your fake, he fpar’d your champion.
When on the earth, fuccumbent aad difarm’d,
I  lay : Live, Sanchez, faid the generous victor,
Tbe life that fight* Ximena’* caufe it facred ;
Take back thy fword, and at her feet pn ’
The glorious irophy which her charm*
The laft oblation that defpair can make'
Touch'd with tbe noble fullnefs ot hi* 1 
J Sew ro exccutc tbe grateful charre :
But, Madam, your anright milluok the 
And your impatient gr-.eta refus'd me

King. Now think, Ximena, one mo
Xim. Oh, love I Ob, pcrfecuted hi 

IoftmCt me. Heaven, to lupport sny f 
To right m y paflion, and revere my fan
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N
D. San. And now, with juft confulion, Sir, I own 
n me 'twas guilty love thut drew nay fword.

But fince th’ event has crown’d a nobler paffien,
I plead the merit of that fword’i defeat,
Regret the error, and intreat for pardon.

King. Sanchez, thy crime it pumtVd in itfeif:
,  We late have heard of thy retnnfked vow»,

V" Which on thy ftrid allegiance we enjoin
* Thy honour initantly to nuify---------

Supprefs thy tears, Bcl/.ara, he (hall right thee.
X ;ft. ’ Fis fix’d—a beam of heav'nly light breaks forth, 

And (hews my ruin’d peace its laft refource.
Car. Don Carlo*, Sir, attends your royal pleafun;. 
King. Has he your leave, Ximena, to approach i 
X im . Oh, Sir, yet hold ! I dare not fee him now;

While my depending juftice was my guard,
I faw him fcarlefs from a (faults of love ;
But now my vamjuilh’d vengeance dreads hit rocrit,
And confcious duty warns me to avoid him.
Since then my heart’s impartial 10 his virtues,
Oh, do not call me cruel to hii love.
I f  1 , in reverence to a father’s blood,
Should (hot my forrows ever from his fight !
For tho* you raijc above mankind his merit,
And I o s e M u —ftill he has kill’d my father—
Nay, tho’ I grant the fact may plead for mercy,
Yet ’mould in me be impious to reward it j 
My cyea may mourn, but never muft behold him more. 
Yet, e’er I part, let, Sir, my humbleft fenfc 
Applaud your mercy, and contefs your juftice.
Hence u> fome/aettd cloifter I ’ll retire,

rdKjttc my future days to Heav’n ------
—Oh, lead me 10 my peacefukell,

Sr Carlos------Now* vain world, farewel t
[At Xim. ii going i f

Emcr Alvarez anj Alonzo, 
f  urn, turn, Ximena, Oh, prepare to heav 

y  will diftrait thy fente with joy, .  
all tby fotruw* from thy finking heart, 
town thy duty with triumphant Tote.

, -'read Ssr, thi* tumuli of my ibul, 
i niy rudeness my cxcufc;

G i  Oh,
n e u
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Oh, prefs me not to tell particular*, /
But let my tidings leap at once the bound* f
O f your belief, and in one burft of joy 
Inform my royal mafter, that his crown’* fupport,
M y vanquifh’d friend, thy father, Gormax live* ;
He lire* m health confirm’d from mortal danger;
Thefe eye* havefeen him, thefe blefs’darm* embrac’d him. 
The mean*, th ’ oceafion of his death fuppos’d,
Would alk more word* than I have breath to utter.
Alonzo know* it all— Oh, where’s my Carlos ?

King. Fly, Sanchez, make him with thi* news thy 
friend.

A h .  Oh, lead me, lead me to hi* heart’s relief!
[Exm nt A ir. and San.

Xim. Oh, Heav’n! Alvarez would not fure deceivc me.
A'mg. Proceed, Alonzo, and impart the whole ;

Whence wat hi* death fo firmly credited,
And hi* recovery not before reveal’d ?

AUrn. My Liege, the great effufion of hi* blood 
Had fuch efieft on his deferted fpirit*.
T hat 1, who faw him, judg’d him quite expir’d :
But when the Abbot, at whofe houfe he lay,
With friendly forrow wafh’d hi* hopeleft wound,
H it heaving breaft difcover’d life’s returns  
When callingftraight for help, on ftn<fterl^ar»k.
His wound wit found without a mortal fymptom :
And when his fenfct had refum’d their function,
His firft wordt fpoke his generous heart’s concern 
For Carlos and Ximena ; when being told 
How for her filial vengeance had purfu'd him,
I*’t poflibTe, heenr’d > Oh, Heav'n ! then wept,
And bega’d his life mi^bt be one day concealV - 
That fuch exalted merit of her duty, - 
Might raife her virtue worthy of his lol 
But, Sir, to tell ytxi how Alvarez met f 
What general reconcilements pafs’dt 
Would a Ik more time than public joy c 
Let it fuftict.She moment he had bean 
Ximena had appeal’d brave Carlo* to tl 
We flew with terror to proclaim him liv 
But, Sir, fo toon the combat follow’d y 
Decree, that, bteathlcft, we arriv’d too 1
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ind had not hi* phyficianj, Sir, prefcrib’d 
Ii* wound repole, hitufeif bad ventur'd forth 
f* throw hi* error* at Tour feet for pardon.

Kiag. Not only panion, but our love (lull greet him. 
Irave Carlos (hall himfclf be envoy of 
)ur charge, and gratulate hit bleft d recovery— 
iai he your leave, Ximena, now t' approach you ? 

r ^ - ’ Xim. My feofe« logger with tumultuout joy,
Vly fpiritt hurry to my heart'* furprifc,
YnJ finking nature faints beneath the transport.

Eater Alvarez, Sanchea, met Carlo*.
King. Look up, Ximena, and con.pleat thy joy.
Xim. My Carlo* !—Oh !

|  Car. Ximeoa! Oh, my heart! f EaUraeiag.
A lv . Oh, Carlo* ! Oh, Xiineru ! ret fupprel*

'hefe tranfport* till kind Gormaz’ hand confirm* them } 
int pay your dury there, hade to hit feet, 
knd let hu fanftion confeeratc your love.

A?*^. Lofe not a niomeot from hit tight—Oh, fly !
"ell him hit King congratulate* hit health, 
tnd will with load* of honour crown hi* virtue* ;
4or in hi* orifont let him forget 
'he hand of Heav’n, whofe providential care 
la* order’d all, the innocent to favc,
o riglu 'h i  ifijtir’J, and reward the brave.

[ &IYKAS.
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E P I L O G U E .

Spoken b y  X i m e n a .

Well, S ir .!

T M  came ta tell you, that my fear! are fiver.
P v t feen papa, anti haw  fecur'd my Inver.

4*d, troth, I ’m wholly an cur author's fide,
Far had (at Corneille made him) Gormaz ijy’dt 
My part had ended at it f i f i  begun, -j
And left me fl ill unmarry'd, and undone, >
Or what were harder fa r  than bath—a nun. J
The French, fo r farm indeed, pajlpanci t1* ivtdUing,
Rut give her hapei within a year o f bedding.
Time could net tie her marnage-knot with houtury 
Tbt father'i dtatb fid ! left the guilt upon her :
7he Frenchman flopp'd her in tr.it farc'd  
Tht beUtr Britan wtdi her in reward :
He knew yemr tafle would ne'er endure thtir billing 
Should be fe  long deferr'd, when bath wert willing.
1‘aur fai mat Dam a f Spain an age might wail,
B ut F.iglijh appetitei are fiarper fet.
'T it true, thii difference we indeed difover,
TI*!, though Hit liont you begin the lever,
To da yau right, your fu ry feen ii aver.
Brfidt, thii /cent thut chang'd, the meral f  
Thai virtue ntver a f relief de/pain i 
But while true love is f i ill in plays ill-fm 
fto  wonder ye* gav fpa>ki o f pJta/ure <
Bloodfl'ed difceuraget what Jhould delgb 
And from a wtfe, what little rubs w ill j  
And virtue net eenfder’d in the bridt.
How foon you yaw n, and curft tht knot _
Hew eft tht nymph, wl<ofe pitying eytt gim  
Finds ia ber captivt f i t  has caught a Tar: 1



E P I L O G U E .

i lo ber Jfonfe, that orteefo high did rate f*rt 
I She kindly gives leu thoufend founds tt  hate her. 

So, on tbt other fide, fome figbiug /(H M ,
That langnilhti in live w M r yeart in vain,

' Impatient fa r tbe fra fi, refoh'ts he'U have hert 
And in his lyunger vatvJ be'tt eat for ever j 
f h  thinks o f nothing bn! the honey~moon,
But little thought he cottU l>ave Jin'A fo  faon.
Is »bis not true T Speak, drariei o f the f i t .
Don’t you find too how horribly yon rt h i t  
For the in f ration, therefore, o f the fre t,
Our author turns hit ju ft cataftrofbt:
Before yon wed, lei Uve he un,krftood.
Refine yonr thoughts, and cbaft it from the blood i 
Nor can vou then of la/lmf joys defpair, 

when that tin  It holds the B riljb  fa ir ,
Four btarti mxy find heron daughter/ then. }

❖
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P R O L O G U E .  

Written by Mr. D o o s ti t .

/
CT IIF. trat •it nofe, revolving mowv * page 

O f Tint i long m erjj drawn fro a ratty <fr, 
Forms not btr flam  on Itrv or trivial dcedi,
Butjnarkt tbt f i r  iking '—I! ■ r t  Jim.- Imp iiee.lt 
To fa ve bit i.m.itry, then her power t in/fur*,
Andfoals toagenial catch tbt fa ir  itt f in . ........ .

'* Uljtn btU Opp'tjJtvn grin,!, a f a f 'r‘" i load i
W lxn tbt keen dagger g ’eami in Mnrder’s bant! I 
ff%ea block ConfPiracy ,n ftS t tbt thr tug J

• Or ftU  Revenge fin  brooding t'er bit n vro-g ;
The*i iColhJbr forth in terror; at her frown 
Guilt Jhrinks appall'd, t bo' fa te  A ta a throat.
B at tbt rack'd foal wbex dark f i f t h iont rtnd.
When brothers hale, and font •VLUtbfirn contend i 
When ctyhing intetefii viar eternal w a p ;
And love, tbe tender eft M jun, tnrni to rage j 
7b n  grie f on curry vt/age fianeL imprtfi,
And pity throbs ia tvery filin g  breafi ,
Hope, fear, andindiotien rifi by tarns,
A ad i/'t firtng fctn, w ith variouspajKoi iam.i,
Sacb is our tole.— N tr I. nib f  tears Jhtttldfiru) !

^  They're Virtnt's tribat. pesiu it >. umau u-ae.
Sad- drefs nrus lafirt tt> bright eyes impart j 
Tht jjjenttviraefi o f a tender heart:
Sai b J r ty  atlon. the noble ft hero's cheek,
A nd  f t in t  bis tvortb ia firokei that more tbanfftak ;

, Not be mxAocoan.it •’.veep, bat he who ian,
Shoos tbe great /ini, andprovti himfelf a run.

Yet do not idly grieve at others* pam, 
let the tears o f Suture fa ll in Vain :

W’atcb t>M (loft crimei from tuheme their Hit have grown, 
from  tbtir frailtits learn to mend yoar own.

A a D R A .

V
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Dmry-Laai. 
I 'M /,  King of Macediwi, Mr. Berry.
Pcrfttu, hit cider fon, M r. Mooop.
Dtmetrixi, hit younger fon, Mr. Garrick.
PtrUltl, the friend of Ptrfcm, Mr. BlakCu
Anrfgonus, a minuter of ftate, Mr. Burtuu.
Dymas, the Kitig’i favourite, Mr. SimfoM.

a a r - }  { £ . s . r

W O M E N .

JRrixtni, the Thracian Princeft, M rj. Bellamy.
Her Atieud^nt. ------  Mif* Hippifley.
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A C T ! .

Enter Cuttiut mnA Pbithumiu*.

t  CORTIV*.

T tlF .RE’t (oOMtking of magnificcnce »bout us
1 hivc not iecn at Rome. Bui you cun tell me.

lO at/i tt»«J+ 
P fJ. True : hither fent on former emballici,

I  know thit (plendid court of Micedon,
And haughty Philip, wtH.

Cur. H it pride perfumes 
To treat ut here like fubjeft*. more thin Romans,
More than ainbolUdurs, who, in our bofomt,
Bc.ir peace and war, and throw him which tve pleafe,
As Jove hitftorm, or funlbme, on hit creatures. t

P tjl. Thit Philip only, Gtsce Route't glory rufe, 
Picfcrvet itt grandeur to tbe name of K.'iig;
Like a bold ftar, that (hew* its firet by day. •
T he^^cck, who won the wot Id, wm lent before him,
A t the arey dawn before the blaze of noon s 
PhiffjHW ne'er been coocjueied, but by Rome}
And what can fame fay more of mortal man i 

#£V. I know bit public character.
P»JI. It paint roc 

To turn ipy thought on bit domefti* flate 
There f^iiltp it no god; but pouit hit heitr, 

^JM ceafelefs groant, o’er his contending fooi;
And payt the fecret tt* of mighty row 
To th«» mDttaHty.

V ..
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Cur. But whence thi* fti ife,
Which thin afilidts him ?

Pofl. From chi* Philip’# bed 
Two Alexander* fpring.

Cur. Ami but one world ? - .
’Twiil never do. Ji ' •,

P ift. They both are b righ t; but one 
Benignly bright, as ftars to mariners; •
And one * comet, with malignant blaze,
Denouncing ruin. .

Cur. You mean Perfeus.
pnft. True. *

The younger fon Demetrius, you well know,
Wat bred-.11 Rome, our hofiage from his father.
Soon after, he was fent ambaliiidor,
When Philip fear’d the thunder of our arms.
Kome’smimneis wonhun, and hit manners Rome;  '
VVbogrsntcd^xrsce, declaring (he forgare.
T o  hia high worth, the conduct of his rather.
This gave him all the heart* ol Maccdon ;
Which, join’d to his high patronage from Rome,
I lift Jims his jealous brother.

C ur. Glows there not 
A fecond brand of enmity i  

P/ft. O yes;
The lair lirixene. h  *

tWr, I ’ve partly heard 
Her (mother'd ftory.

P tft. Smother’d by the K ing;
And wifely too: but thou (halt hear it all.
Blot (eat ol adamant, not mountains wliclm’d 
On guilty fccrett, can exclude the day.
Lon^, burnt a fix’d hereditary hate.
Between the crownt of Macedon and TSraee j 
The ftvord by both too much indulg’d in blood.
Philip, at length, prevail’d; betook, b v night,
The town, and palace, of his deadly foe 5 
Rufli’d thro’ tt)c flames, which he had kindled r^und,
And flew him, bold in vain : nor refted there j 
But, with unkindly cruelty, deftroy’d 
Two little font within their motbert arm* {
Tbut meaning to tread out thofe (park) o* war,
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Which might one day flame up to throng revenge.
The Quetu, thro’ grief, on her dead font eipttU .
O n e  child alone Surviv'd j * female infant,
Amidll thefe horror*, in (he cradle fmil'd.

Car. What of that imam t
Stung with fcarp remorfe, 

rife victor took, and gave her to hit queen.
•The child wat Wed, aad honour'd a* her own i

I She grew, file bloom'd; and now her eye* repay 
Her brother woundi, on Philip'* rival font.

Car. I* then Erixene that Thracian child ?
Hot? juft the grtdi 1 irom out that ruin’d houfe 
He took a brand, to let hi* own on fire.

Pofi. To give thee, friend, th# whole in mmurure j 
Thi* it the pi&ure of great l*h)iip'» court:

.The proud, but melancholy King, on high,
'Majeftic tit*, like Jove, enthron'd in darktsd* j 

Hi* fon* ar« a* the thunder in hi* hand;
And th e  fu r Thrac.an princcf* it a (htr,
Tbat Sparkles by, and gild* the folenm fcene.

T H E  B R O T H E R S .  }

T i l  their great day, fupremeof all their year,
The fam’d lullration of their martial power:.;
Thence, for our audience, chnten by the K.ing.
I f  he provoke* a war, hi* empire ftiakct,
And all her lofty gloriet nod to ruin.

Car. Who comet?
i \ P»ft. O, that'* the jealous elder brother j 
Irregular in manners, at in farm.
Obfcrve the fire, high birth, and empire, kindle *

• f; Car. Heboid* hit conference with much cmouo*.
■P tft. The brother* both can talk, and, in their turat 

4 Have borne away the prize of elMKMMe 
At AtKvni. Shun hit walk : Our own debate 
1» now at haud. We'll feek hi* lion fire,
.Vho darei to frown on u», hi* conqueror* 5 
And carries fo much monarch on hi* brow,
A* it h^’ifrigh t u* with the wound* we ^avc him.

Per. T i t  empire! empire I empire! let that word
- Make fcered ail I do, or caa attempt i 

*• ». ]

( U juIi  lu o r i.

[Kjteat&

I



Had I been bom a (lave, 1 (hould affe& i t ;
My nature’* tkry, and, o f courl'e, aipires.
Who gives an empire, by the gift defeat*
All end of giving ; and procure* contempt 
Inftead of gratitude. An empire loft,
Deftroy’d, would left confound me, thanrefign’d. i / * .  , 

Prri. But are you furt Demetrius will attempt i  -
Ptr. Why does Rome court him ? For his virtues i N ot • 

To fire him to dominion : to blow up 
A civil war; then to fupport him in i t :
He gains the name of King, and Rome the power.

Prri. This is indeed the common art of Rome. ’
P tr. That fource of juftice thro’ the wond’ring world t  

His yoath and valour fecond Rome’s defigns:
The firft impels him to prefumptuous hope j 
The laft fupports him in it. Then his perfon ! .
Thy hand, O Nature, has made bold with mine '
Yet more ( what words diltil from his red lip,
To gull the multitude ! and they make Kings.
Ten thoufaad fools, knaves, cowards, lump’d together*. 
Become all wife, all righteous, and almighty.
Nur is this a l l : the fuolife Thracian maid 
Prefers the boy 10 m*.
’ Peri. And does that pain you ?

Per. O Pericles, to death. It is rooft true,
Thro*'hate to him, and not thro’ love tor her,
1 paid my firft addreflet; but became 
The tool I teign’d : my fight are now fmcere.
It fmarts ; it burns : O tU.u ’in ere fiction ftill!
By Heaven, ihe (terns more beauteous than j 

Peri. Dominion, and the princeis,
Ufllefs you gain the King.

Per. But how to gain nim ? i |
Old men love novelties; the laft arrival 
Still picnics belt; the youngefl Heals th 

Prri. Dyinat alone can work him to 1 
FirlV in eiteem, and keeper of his heart. 3 

Per. To Dytrjas ihou; and win him to 
in  the mean time, I ’ll feek my double riv 
Curb hit prrfumption, and erect myfclf,
In all the dignity of Wrth before him.
Whatc’ci can ftir the Wood, atfway the !
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Ip ls  now at flake ; and double is the lofs.
When an inferior beat* away the priix.

Peri. Your brother, drels’d for the lolcmnity.
Per. To Dymas Hy I gain him, ami think o t*  this :

A prince indebted, is a fortune made. {£*« IVr,
7\  X  hater Demetrius.

How, brother ! unartir'd ! Hare you forgot 
•What potr.ps are due to this illuftitous day t

Per. I am no gew-gaw, for the throne to gaac at i 
Some are defign’d by nature but lor fhnw ;
The tinfel and the feather of 'nankind.

Hem. Brother, x>f that no more : fur (hamr, gird on 
Your glitt'iing arms, -and look like am Renan.

Per. No, brother, let tbe Rowana look like me,
V If  they’re ambitious.—But, I pr’vth'

VI et me gaze on thee •.—— No ingtariwu* figure 1 
M ere Homme, as it ought to be.

But wbat is this that duztlti my weak fight ?
Tliere’s funlhine in thy beaver.

Item. ’Tis that helmet 
Which Alexander wore at Grankuj.

Per. When he fubdu’d rhc workl ? H» ( i*'t not f» f  
Wha» world haft thou futxiu’d f O  yes, the fair. 
Think’ll thou there could in Mactdon be found 
No brow might foil tiu t golden blaae, but i hints t 

Dem. 1 wore it but 10 grace this lacrcd d.<y i 
Jar not for trifle*.

Per. Nothing i» a trifte 
T b it argues the pttfuroptionof the foul.

Dem. ’ I i* they prciume who know not to deC*rve.
|  Per. Or who, defcrving, (corn Superior merit.

Who combat* with a brother, wound* iumfctf |  
Ware private wuuh, and rufli upon tht toe*

PSydooia.
Pgr, N o ; I would not wound 

ffc ,. netrius’friends.
■ »  P e t r t u i u s ’ f r iend i!

T h t Hainan*. ,
j j j f*  ipy Hannibal, our great ally :

t what altar wa* you fworn their toe f
brother! Wheieiore b r in g  you f*mx.
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But to prevent mv glory from the field ?
Tbe'peace you bring, wat meant as war to me.

Ocm. PerfeiM, be hold when danger’* *11 your own t 
War n w ,  were war wi«h Philip more than Rome.

/Vr. Cane, you lore peace; that fair cheek hate* 
ftar.

You that admire the Romam, break the bridge 
With Code*, or with Curtiu* leap tbegulph ■,
And league noi with the vices ot our foes.

Dem. W hat vice* f
P er. With their women, and rheir wit*.

Vour idol La-liut, I .il iu i the polite.
1 hear, Sir, you take wing, and mount in metre. 
Tercaee ha* own’d your aid, your comrade Terence. 
God-like ambition ! Terence there, the Have!

D m . At Atht-n* bred, and to the an* « foe ?
Per, At Athent bred, and borrow am  truin Rome 
Dem. Brother, 1 redone; let our contentionceufe; 

Oui mother llmddert at it in her grave.
And how ha* Philip mourn'<1 f a dreadful foe,
And awful King ; but O, ihe tend’irft (uicut 
That ever wept in fondneft o'er a child !

Per. Why, ay, go tell your father; fondly throw 
Vour ainu around him j ftroke him »o your p jrpoic,
At you arc wont; I boafl uot fo much worth ;
I  am no pi&ure, by the doaiingeve 
To be furvry’d, and hung about hit neclt.
1 fight hit buttles; that'* all I can do.
But if you boaft a piety Ii nee re ;
Oue way you may fecure your father'* peace ;
And one alone—refign Erixene.
. Dem. You flatter me, to think her in my power. **£ 

We mu out fate* together; you d e ie rv e ^
And (lie can judge; proceed we then liketfM 
And he who gaint. her hearr, and gaint it 
Let him enjoy hi* gen’rout rival** too. 1 H  

Per. Stnonth-fpeuking, unfmcere, mfultTg 
Is then my crowp ufurp’d but halt thv c r i i ^ l  
IVtirt j or by the godt that fmile on bloolfS  
Not thy fine form, nor yet ihy boaftrdp6 t<
Nor patronising Rome, nor Philip** te s w H  
N ur Alexander’* helmet; no, nor more, "H  
H u radian 11 aim, fixwUi it alight in ihundn^
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'And fpread in  new divinity between ui,
Should favt a brother from a brother’s fvry, [ Fxit.

Dem. How’i this ? the ware? ne'er ran thus high before. 
Rtfign thee ! yes, Erixcne. with life.
Thou in whofe ryes, fo modeft, and fo bright, 
J.oJpcTcrw jkcs, and keep* a rctUi lire.
We>r (liall I wean my fond, fond heart from thee.
•But Her feu i warn* me to route alt my powers.
As yet I float in dark uncertainty |
For tho' foe fmiles, 1 found not h*r drftgnt:
1*11 fly, fall, tremble, weep upon her ire” ;
Amf learn (O all ye ends !) my final doom !
My father ! ha ! and on hi* brow deep thought,
And pale conccrn ! Kind Hcav’n aifuagc his lurrmrt,

V W hich fltike a damp thro’ all my flames ot love. ( / in t .  
1 Enter Kmg anJ AntigonnJ.

* X n f.  Kings of their envy cheat a tooli111 world :
* !*»«e gives us all in fpite, that we alone
* Might have the pain ot knowing all is nothing.
* The forming means of blif» but heighten woe,
* When impotent to make their promile good«
* Hcnce, kings, at lead, bid faireft to be wretched.’ 

Ant. Tree, Sir j 'n* empty, or tormenting, all,
The days of life are Inters; all alike.
None juft the fame ; which fortes to fool u* on 
• n W  b'atted hopes, with change of fallacy :
While joy is like to-morrow, (till to come;
Nor ends the Iruitlels chsce but in the grav*.

A'iar. Ay, there, Antigonus, this pain will ceafe,
» Which meets me at my banquet ; haunts my pillow |
* Nor, by the din of arms, is frighted from me.' 
OA&*:ncc, what art thou i  thou tremendous power !

inhabit us without our leave ; 
irtS within b u tfd ra ,  another felt, 
ikr felf, that loves to domineer

r the monarch frankly as the (lave.
•* th>vj light ft torch to dillant deeds f

pretest; and the future (jowa f 
1 e r r a n d  anon, awake the foul,

b a pe-! ot thunder, to llranjpe horrors, 
f  long HUeft dream, wbkh idioti hug,

fife jtyt$&<ucr with the name of life?
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A*t. Y ou th in k  too  m u c h .
JE?*V* I daw * think at all :

The god* imjjofc, the godi infl Q, my thoughts.
And paint my ciitaim v/i-b images oldicad.
Lsfs inflcep, I  law the i hr.ician queen, _
And ber two murder’d fon*. bbe frown’d upon m t j y ' "  * 
And pointed at their w ounds. How throbb d my heart! ' - 
How (hook my couch! and when the morning came,
The formidable pifture ftill fubfirted, {
And Uowly raniih’d from my wikingeye.
1 fear fome heavy vengeance hangt in air.
And confciout deities in fufc thefe thoughts,
To warn tny. foul of her approaching doom.
The godtt»rerig;d when they weigh fuch deeds 
At fix ;ik a ruthlel'» heart; they roeafure blood 
By drop* j and bate nor one in the repay.
Could infants hurt me ? 'Twas not like a king.

Am. My Lord, I docontV.fi the gods are with ui{
Stand at out tide in cv’ry aet of life ,•
And on our pillow watch each fccret thought j 
Kay, fee it in its embryo, vet unborn.
But tbeit wrath ceafe* on remorfe for gu ilt;
And well 1 know your forrow* touch your Ion*;
Nor is it potlihlc but time muft quench 
Their Aiming fpirit*, in a lather's tear*.

King. Vj in com fort! I tbit moment overheard 
My iarring font with furv (bake my walls.
Ah ! why my curfe from thofe who ought to hie Is me f  
The quests of Thrace caa anfwer ihaf ud  queftiun.
M.e had two fon t; hut two: and fo have 1.
IVlitfortune fiam!t u'itb her bow ever bent 
Over the world; and he who wounds af 
DirWfc the goddcft by that part He wn 
Where t o  rtrike deep her arrow* in htn 

Axt. I own, 1 thiak it time yuatftm'i 
A father’s awful counfel ; or, while hd 
Non- weary nature calls for kind repine 
Your cot tain^ will be rtiaken with the *
And, when you die, font’ blond may ill 
But other care* demand you now. the i 

AV««■, O chat ge of pain ! the Rouvatj 
T hiicc happy they v.Uo deep >n hun l



th (lie Worm ambition Mow*. *7f» meet 
The great (VouId have the Came ot happincft.
T he confutation e f  a little envy ;
* I is all their pay, for thofe fuperior carti,
Thofe pangs ot heait, their Vdffitl# ce’er can feel.
V*'hi*e »re thefe ftmngcri f Firll I'll hear their tale ; 
’( V D talk in p rim e with my fons.

Ant. But how 
Intend* my Lord to make hii peace with Rome »

King. Rome call* me fiery t let her fi'id me fo.
/f>i.O, Sir, forbear! Too late you fete Rome**paw^r. 
King. Ve», and that rrafVvn fling* me more than >r\fr ■, 

To curfc, and bate, and hazard all againfi htr.
Am . Hate her too much to gite her battle now *

\ o r  to your god-like valour owe your ruin.
IJreece, Thefialy, Illvrium, Rome hat fcit'd i 
Your trcafttrei walled, and your phalanx (hinu’d :
Should Ihe proceed, and ftrike at Macedofl,
What would be left of empire ?

King, i’ltilip: all.
I ’ll tale my throne. Send in tbtfe foreigner!.

SC F.N E tfratm , aaJ ttijcavm  * magnificent Wmmr, IVr- 
feta, Demetrius, C**rtiert, (tfe. otttnJtrg. l'ofthurmtu 
em j Curtiui, th t Reman .4mh,iShJ«rit enttr. 'Irum ftu  
found. T ilt King qfht*A t i t  W tm t.

Pcji, Philip o f  M a fe d n o ,  to  thofe  complaint*
Our friend* groan out, aud you have heard at Urge,
Home now expert* an anf«rr. She fin judge,
And will have right on earth.

* Expert* an anfv/er'
I ! ll an I wet, a* heoon** a king.

twwt, Sir j <u become* a friend of Rorot.
’Wm . O t Alexander** heir, to rife I! id higher.

■k * *  the pcrpofr. Thu. a k:t»* to thofe
ii •  ouid male king*, and puff them out at pieafjrc* 

iltp Jocpttaif* i ’Tw** you provuk’d hiu>.
{ ' which defefted in my wuri, *
i ... it meet to ptmit> : you deny *d me.

'W f; had fljoek the waE*of Maretia,
isk ’d  nifcjthence, and took the ti*ken town.

B Then
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Then you fent word I fiioukl retire from Grcecc,
A c'r.']ucli «  my door. by natwe mine ;
And Uvd, Here end thy realm ; as ye were gods,!
And gods ye fl-.all fee, ere Rome humbles me.
All this is done ; yet Philip is your friend ! .
If thu buy* Iriendfhip, where can ye find foes ? JL y
In what regard will firm Rome look upon me ?
If  ai a friend ; too precious let her hold 
Her own eftecm, to caft a (lain on mine :
If  ai an enemy, let her procced,
A:»d do as (lie has ibne ; (he needs no more. ,

P«Ji. The Romani do no wtong ; yet ftill art me* s 
And if to-day an error thwart* their purpofe,
To-morrow fets it right. If Philip loves 
Dominion, and thr pride that waits on kings,
(Ol which, perhaps, his words too ftroogly favour) 
Hui»11Hy to Rome will lead him to it.
She can give more than common kings can govern.

Than common kings } Ambafiador ! Remember 
Cann*—Where firft my fword was flulh’d with blood.— 

D m . My I.ord, forbear. [dfiik t* ilv  k in g .
A’ing. And Hannibal ftill live*.
P fjt. Becaufe he fled at Capua.
A'Vjf. There, indeed,

1 was not with him.
Vnjl. Therefore he fled alone—

,:vnce thus you ttcat us, hear another charge.
Why here detain you, prifoner of your power,
Hi* daughter, who was once Rome s good ally,
T he king of Thrace) Why is (he not reftor'd ?
Vo* our next meeting you 11 provide an anfwer.
Vi'hit now has pall, for his fake, we forgive.

But mark this well: there lies feme iii 
Philip, between a Roman and a king.

A h >- H ow fay’ll, unfcepter’d boaiter 
With Hannibal 1 cleft yon Alpine rocks 
W ith Hannibal ehoak’d Thrafymeae wi 
But, O the night of C inna’s raging fie1'
When half the Roman fcnate lay in bl- 
Without our tent, and groan’d as wc
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rirrniorhil gods ! for fuch another hour '
*  Then throw my carcafe to the dogs of Rome.
x .  ^ * u  ^ r* y°u fiwjcM y°ur fcns-
5§ King. Let*!! withdrew.

i. ' [E * tn n fa ltIv tth tKinga * J litttm \
. Two paflions only take up all my foot;
.Hatred to Rome, and tenderneft for them.
Draw near, my fon», and lilltn to ray sgr.
By what hat part, you fee the ftate of* thing*..
Foreign alliance muft a king fecure;
Ami infolence fuftain tn Serve hi* pwfrr.
And if alliance* with Rome are nt-cdsul.
Much more among out$!»es. It I mull hear,

» Unmot*dr an mfolt from a ftmn#rf'itrow,
Vshall not a brother bear .1 brother'* look 

W ithout impatience i Whither all thit tend*,
I ’m forry that your confcious heart! can tell you s 
I t  it not molt lertre ) Two font alone 
Have crown’d my bed ; and they two are not brothers. 
Look here, a»>d, from my kind regards to you,
Coj»y fuch looks at you ihould bear each other.
Why do I figh ? Do you not know, my fan* i 
Aad if you do—O let me figh no mote !
JLer thefe white hairt put :n a claim to peace f

P tr. Hence tori h, my foie contention with my brother 
Is th i t ; which beft obeyt our lather's will.

Dtm. Father, if fimple Nature ever fpeak*
In her own language, Scorning ufeleft word*,
.You fee her now ; (lie fwells into my eyes.
'  I  take thee to my heart: I fold thee in ir.
■ „  [Embracing Ptrfeus.
vffitesfather bids i and that we drank one milk, 

fmalleft motive of my love.
^ .  wAntigonut, the joy their mother felt 
s they were born, wa» taint to what I feel.

^  », See, brother, if  he does not ueep ! I ii* love
Ve| in venerable tears. I ’m rude; 
l ire  will prevail— My king ! My father!

*'* Now e*3 n<it I Jet fall a fingle tear. [ ‘fiJ t.
See ! the gcod man has caught it too, 

ch t e a r s
”, be fhed in Macedonia !

B t  K-ngt
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K:»g. Br not <bou, Perfcus, jealous o f |
Nor tnou, lJcmetriu*, | tt>nc ioriv« him f  
Nur either think ot erajwc till I ’m dead.
Ym.i need not ,• you reign now ; m y lveari 
f>bc;ult youi iclcr.tmetrt* in  your father’s !
Come io iny bofom both, and fwear it the!

[ f .m i
Am. Look down, ye god*. and change (j 

T h ii fight for one more lovely. What To j 
So beautiful, on earth, and, ah ! fo rare,
As kindied l<r*e, and Umily repofc ? ,
Thii, thit alliance, Rome, will <jui(c undo thse.
See thit, proud Eallcrn monarch*! and look pale !
Annie* are routed, realir.io'cr-run by i!ii».

King. Vr if lefgu’d wmld* fajjfctiot lorct* h. iag, /  
I - raUwt die » 1-iiM.r than a king. (
Fmheriatoac, i  .ti»ther’» heart can kaotv;
What fcciet tidei uf ftill enjoyment.flow,
When brother* love: but if their lutefucceedi,
'lliey vtigt the wjtr; but ’cl* the father bleed*.

(M W *
E nd of the F i m t  Act.
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A C T  II.

E * ttr  1‘eifeu*.
F l i n t y

W HY totted my imbaflador to Dyraas i 
H u g iv a to e f *  will not fure p refu m e to feorn 

A I riendfl i j io ftc i 'd  tro  n  aa heir of cuiRHCC. _ T
Uut Peiicks return*.

£ jtu r  P e t i c l « .
I» Dym*t our* ?

Pi r. l l c ’j oiuuuu*, Sir ; hc'a fnby i'j 
IK ma» is now for you, now for your biothe^;
For h o ih ,  aud n e ith e r: he’s a lumnier-imi ’
A«d Jove* rhe (unfliiisc : on hi> gilded « u  
W hile ihe feale* waver, he’ll dy doubtful)
Aud fiug hi* tUt.crin to both alike i P w



: Uales oncefut’d, lie'll fettle on the winnc,
| fw ear hi* prar’r*drew down the vkfuiy— - 

ch.it fuecefj had you, Sir, vrrth your brother » 
f .  Ail, all my hopes are at tbe po m of death ! 
toy triumphant keeps J|i* hold m love: 

ever uarhling nonfenfe in her ear,
1*11 th ' intoxication of fuccef*.

 ̂ ■Ts iiietofe* me ; nor fee I light 
rany quarter dawn, h it f rom hit death.

P tr. Why ftart at hi* death, who refoive* on ifiun t  
Serf. Kciolveton mine !
Ptr. Have you not mark’d the prmoefi ?

You have ; wi h what * beam of nujrity 
Her eye flrike* facrrdnue ! It fpeak* her m ud 

l Exalted, .»it ii. W hotn love* Ihe then t 
I TVmetriu* ? N o( llome’t darlirg ; who, no doubt, 

Pare* court her with your empire. And Ihjil IVrfeti* 
Survive that loft—Thu* herefolve*your death,

Prrf. Moft true. What crime then to ftrike firft t Bur 
Or when # or where ? O F e n d * ! affift me. [h&vv } 

P tr. ’Tisd.mgerou*.
P r tf  The fitter tor me.
Per. Wait an occafwn rhat befriend* your wiftcj.
Ptrf. Go, fool, and teach a cars ra/f to creep !

Can thirft of empire, vengeance, beauty, wait i 
P tr. In the mean time, accept a ftmugem 

That mutt fecure your empire, or yoor love.
Your brother*! Roman fricmifltipt gall no left 
The King, than you: be dreads their conlctjuence. 
Dyma* hate* Rome ; and Dvmat ha» a daughter.
" pw can the King fo powerfully fix

wtriu*’ faith, a* by hi* marriage there f  
■?':$b*a*|»htt», Rome'* fworn, eternal foe, 
i$Js» a fpy upon hit private life, 

ety for hi* conduit.
'̂ 1® !**-—l*K tl»u* r
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.’eleat* itfelf.- My brother caini 
Write, andfo ftrengthens in hi* freafi n.
Think yon, he’ll wed her? N o ; tbe Prin«rft' 
w» fucb (hon-liv’dconqved. Hellrcfvfe, [ejc 
^ B  a ta i  I have flrovt ir. vain 
P a f u t c  ; and Dyma*, in hi) wrath,
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Will lifl for us, siui vengeance—Then 
Will dtmhtlcfs, much rtlcot hii Con’s rj 
And thus »c kiudle the whole court 

I'trf. My precious friend, 1 thank ti 
On ardent hope: I think it cannot fail,
(Jo, make thy court to Dymas with this fchetm 
Begtne—Krixene !—I ’ll feed ber pride [
Once more, but not expend my breath in vain. *<> -; .« 
This meeting ftamps unalterable fate,
1 will wed her, or vengeance.

Enter Lrixenc eutd Delia. ,
O, Erixene !
O, Princels! co’.tkr than your Thracian fnowil 
See I’erfeui, whouc'cr (loop'd but to the gods,
I’rollrnte betote you. fam e, and empire Cue. /
Why hive I cotniuer’d f—Bt caufe you are fair. (i
What’i  empire—hut a title to adore you.
Why do 1 number in my lineage high 
Heroes and gods ?—That you, fcarce left divine,
Without a blufti may lilleu to my vow*.
My anceftor fubdu’d the world. 1 dare 
Beyond his pride, and grafp at more, in you.
Obdurate maid ! or turn, or 1 expire.

E tix . If love, my Lord,is choice, wholoves in vain 
Should blame bimfclf alqoe ; and if ’its f«te,
T a  fate in a l l : Why then your blame qn me »
My crown’s precarious, thro’ the chance ot war;
%  (ureiny heart's my own. Each villager 
U'n'jcm of I«ji aficdiotts, and can tern 
f t  r aibitrai y figbs wberc-c’er (he pleajj*. 
f>hill tfeesi the daughter of a race of ' s- 

Ptr. M»d»m, you juftly blame th 
The jtodi h#ve been unkiad; I am 
No! l‘erfeus comes to countci-b*i»n 
Thrace ne’er was conquer’d—if you 
Silent! obdurate lu ll! as cold as dea 
But ’tis Demetrius'
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Erix. Prinur, 1 take your meani 
But, i f  you truly think his worth«pi 
How fliange is your rcq u tll!

IVrti No, Madaui, n o ;
Tbo’ love has hurt my t-iiud, 1 fijll



tt fprings contrail ihe pafiiotu of the great.
|ition it firft minifier ot ftate ; 
s’s but a lecond in the cabinet: 

an Le &Mber there his utrtiedg'd (haft 
aB R ^om Ambition’s wing : but you conoeWe 
i'&■■■ fangu:ne hope*, Irom him whom Rome fupporti,

“*• <«e. You view Demetrius on my throne j 
•nee he ft.ines indeed, hu charms from thence 

« tawpierce you foul, enamour'd of dominion.
Erix. Why now you ihew me your profound elke.n ! 

DejpCtrUis’ guilt alone haschanut for n»c ;
’ l  ia Mst. the prince, but traitor wins my love.
Such inTultsare not brook'd by royal mind*,
Howe’er their fortunes ebb j and tho’ I ni V W \
An orphan, aud a captive, god* ihereare— «•

.feat then an orphan’» and a ca|*ivc’» wrong.
P n j. Your ci uel treatment of my palfitm ■ ■■■■

Hut I ’ll not talk.—Thi*, Madaiii; only thit— _
Think not the caufe, the cur (id caufe ot all,
Shall laugh feeure, and triumph iu my pangs.
N o; by the tonnerst* of an heart on hie,
She glut* my »en|;eance, who defraud* my lore J f Exit.
■ E rix. What hare I done t  In whata whirlwind rage 

Hat fnatch’d him hence ou ill i  I frown on Pcrfcua 
And killDeinetriu*.

Deiia. Madam, Ux the Prince.
Eatjr Demeimta.

E rix. Ah, Prince! the temptll, which fo long baa 
Is now full ripe, and hurtling o’er your bead. [lour’d, 
This moment Pciteua’ malice dam d bciore mfi) 
Victorious tajje broke tkto ' hi* wonted guard,
Xcd menac’d lovd four niin. Fly, O fly I 
T l ;3,tiill.int.

J h m  To  wbtt rafuge ?
rateod*

Her tonjpnp; arm* to clafp you tur her own.
l>r», Mldam, *tia proidem ; 1 cuntcU it i t :

But , aft true loeers ought, •
T  . tie fo very prudent in out kite >
’ bm S  not f» nwch wifdom : I prefer

■ Ucaith at va ts  feet, U u rs  tbe world vtiiUouf you.
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Er 'tx. In danger thus extreme——
Dem. Oh ! moft tielov’d !

L«v’d you like me, like n»e you would'
That I*but execute my brother's purpi 
By fuch a flight. At that his clamour, ri 
And menace aim t to chafe a rival hcnce 
And keep the .field alone. Oh ! ihall I- 
To « msc w hole d <ys; to learn to read yoi 
To itudv your delights, to chide the wind*
Too r u d e  approach j to b i d  the ground be 
To follow, Ike vatir fludow, wheieyou go ,
Tread in your itcji. ̂  perhsp*— *0  touch your .'-and !
O death ! to mimller in little things ; 
l'Vow half n glanee to prouhefy your will,
And do it, ere well form’d in your ow n inind! , /
C»<d* ! Cods ! while worlds divide me tram my p riac fU  
That, (houlu the call, Demetrius might grow old,
Ere he could reach her feet.

Erix. It Perieus' love 
Pains you, it pains me more. It your heart griev’d ?
Mine is tormented : but lince Philip's felt
Is love's great advocate, a flat refuiitl
But blows their rage, aad hafteus your dcftru&ioa.
Had 1 not that to tear ! were you fecure !
I ’d cafe mv boCum of it* full difdain,
And dafhtlm bold ptefumcron hit birth.
But, fee ' the grand procetfion.

DiUt. We muft join it. 
j'.ntrr the Kong, Perfeut, Romans, Atitigonus, tsV.

Let the proceffion halt! and here be paid, y t
Before yon flaming alur, thanks to Heav'a,
That brings ut fate to thi# aulpieious day ! T
7’he great lul'ratiooo ottr ti.anial power**.
Which from ittditfem birth to prefer*
Unfolds the glories ot this antient e,
And throngs the pride ot ages in an Li 

Vujl. What figure’* th » t,0  Philip!
«

* Kiag. The founder of our empire 
O f great Alcides, We’re aliy’d tu 
And yon, I think, call Romulus a

j o T H E  B R O T H I



t, Philip, fecar.d of our name ; and here, 
i  with awe to him, whole red ritfht h*ud 
I proud Darin* like a liar irom Heaven,

[Idler lights . ' o u u J  him, lUntiag dowo, 
d the laurel’J  (no* of Macedonia
pheirfw ii Ganges.
I Give him hi» lulvnct. brother. [ .l iA  if Drm. 
[.Ytwles.: the troops ihst join in meek encounter i 

i other nuy you c n  r  m itt 1 [ f ,  Jktt/m*
rone way, ar.«l dm  e ihe world before you,
, at cmr anvclit rite* decree,

M a lea!!, and triumph in ihe bowl. .
|iori[', my Lord, to fee ihe tiurge be«in i 
■Wli'd foulehioh, and the Uihmjj hiint,

»ott i it is a fpon lor men.
^ » >  tr  ,h“? '̂cK*n hi* Ume,

A^d overthrew Daitut, firft, at home.
We’H pr»f*ife o’er th« plan* of future e^aqutfli,
While i eighb’riog nfttioni tremble at our pity j 
And own the tftult in Fortune, not in u»,
That we but «*»nt a foe 10 he immortal.

PtrJ. You have fupply'iimy uaut«i J thank vou, bro- 
ihcr.

King. ( J t jf tf  (tmimji fyrvmr/h Afgfe] Ho* 
all outward tfiuro to fupply 

The foul with yjy ! 1 he doom.tidie fun ia d^tlt,
And mulie difcord, when the h<*arc i> low :
Avert it* omen! what;«• amp lunyi on me !
Thefe fprightlj, tuneiul air* but Ikim 

) .  The furfate ot my foul M  tni r there :
' St.edoc* ootdtuiv jMttioR found.

tfow, like a broken inftrument, beuearh 
;.««<n»Clfejlwl touch, my joyief* binri l iw tta J  !

Nor anfocM ttlfhe W4ilet'» hand divine !
•... J ttje . When men once rca. h their autumn, fiukly jojr* 

( tl otf apace, a* yellow leate* from tree*,
J v  e»’r ;  'ktle breath mitfortune blow* i 

!, left quite ntked erf tneir happine *,*
 ̂ , . I t  thill W*l s winter they eapire.

... hi* it thecw^mon lot. Have coatlort then : 
w r  griw' iv: I  damp the triumph.

I r if f tt# .
, .. too : thtfjtrsinpct call* us to the field.

Ar.d
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And now this phantom of a fight br);ini 
Fair Prineeto, you and 1 will ?otogethc^
As Prism and bright Helen did of old, J 
To view the war. Your eyes will make t 
And raife the price of riiffory itfelf.

uni but Perfeu*, has ebfervtk 
Erixene all tbit time con<vtrfirg, andfi/f 

fu l*vt< i:fi*vbtd.
Pei/. Before my faceflie feed* him 

The Ring Tbok* on, norMifapprtrves thecnmelj 
. Aud the boy rnke* them is not due to me. t 
'SCkhout rcmorfc as happy as ftic’tl make hln 

’•J'cnfti all three ! I ’ll feck allies ellewhere j !
Fithajand brother, nay, a mi it iff- too.
Deftru&ion, rife ! Though thou a t •luck :
T hy mother, andai hideous as Defpair;
I ’ll clafp thee thut, nor think of woman i 
How the boy doats, and drinks in at hi* e 
Her poifon f O to llab him in her arms !j 
And yet do lefs than they hare dene to i 

,  Pinter Pericle*.
Per. Where i* my prince } Tbe nation’* on the wu!

No bofom but ejulti ; no hand but bear*
A garland ora trophy : and fliall Pcrfeua——

Per/. Vengeanc« !
Per. Hear how with (horns they rend the fltiet !

[Shettt w ith'*.
Per-f. Give me a y  vengeance !
Per. Forty thoufind men,

In polith'd armour, (hine againft the fun. \
Petf. Dare but another word, and not of vengeance*

And I will ufe thee, as I would—my brother.
Per. Vsngcanac ! on whom?
Per/. On him.
Per. Wiur vengeance ?
Per/. Blood.
Per. ’Ti* yours.
Per/. Wbat»god will gire it me ?
Per. Your o»n right-hand.
Per/. 1 dare not—tor mv lather.
Per, You (hall daa.-^*
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f .  Shalt thou dare give cncouraremrnt to Peifcui > 
Id ihy purpofe ; I’ll outlhoot the maik..
. 'V here arc you going i 

To the mock cncountcr.
V What more like mock encounter than the true ?
'• Knough— Hc’» dead! ’Twa* accident ( ’turner 
ttt r WMt. Ten thoufand fh.ire the blamr. [rur 

_. Hold, Sir ! I had forgot: 011 this occaiioa, 
troops are fcorch’d ; and t'oili altuc 

Inik.id of fwords.
P yf. An oiierwere enough.

Who pains my heart, plant* thunder in my hand.
Peri, But Ihould thi* tail-----

\
Pi<  f , Iropollible!
Per. But, Jhould if, 
he banquet follow*.
Per/. Poifon in hi* wine.

I thank the };od* ! my fpitiw are rerir’J  1 
I draw immortal rigour from that bowl!

Per, Nay, fllo Ul boih tail, tbe field and haaquet too, 
All tail* not : fairer hope* to fair fucceed ;
Pot know, my Lord, tbe Kingreceir’d with joy 
The mnrt Jge-fchrtne, and few tor Dytnai’ daughter. 

Ptr/. Then there’* a fecond bow! of poifon tor him. 
Per. Yet more i thin cu’inn(j,tbo!c*nibjlli<tor». 

Which Philip few to ijotr.c, beneath tlie t:amc 
Ot public butinels, hut, in truth, to learn 
Your brother’* c<ndu<% arc eipeftcd home.

Per/. Thofe whom 1 fwore, before they parted hence 
In dreadful faaamcnt* of wioe and hUiod,
To brint; back fuch report* a* AiouMdeiiruy him :
^*d  wh.it if, tocompleat our fecret plan,
V-\" jyj a Jttter to hi* friend the conl'ul, 

cn(jtbrn oiu ambafladon* rejwrt.
I p S /r -T b a t  care, my Lord, be mine ; I It now a knave 

vn fat on forgery ; he'll counterfeit 
S ?  *a^ fe»U by tormcr k tten

t. “*e (ting ! which you can gain »t*heafe. 
i * , ’ QWerreWIIu* morning, at their mte view, 

Icmar.*, i;i effrft, inlotOLdthcKiog,
Thn*ce *'a»tbeir», u i io P V u  him rtftore 

^fhi* will gi re nmcb air of truth,
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It’ 0.1 r forg'd letter* 6 y fhe Romans crown M B
Ut met liu* king of Thrace and proimfe more.v,;.

P e r .  M r Lord, it (hall be dene.
P ,rf. Ail cannot foil. .
Pei-. 1 he trumpet* found : the troop* are maiifr:. \  
Per/. Von (trance !

Swoct VetvfCttKc cal’s : nor ever call’d a god 
Sach fwitt obedience : like the rapid wheel 
1 kindle in the courfe ? I'm there already ;
Snatch the bright weapon j biwnd into my feat;
Strike ; triumph ; fee Itim ‘rifping on the ground, » 
And life, love, empire, fpviftjpng from his wound.
When god like ends, by mean* unit'd, fucceed,
'I he great rcfult adorns th&dattne deed.
Virtue’* a (hackle, under fair difruifc,
Tn fetter fouls, white vre bear ofl the prite. [Exettxf

COW AllOS in ill. like co«au<iin the fitld, 
Arc fure to be defe.ted. T o  ftrike home, 

In both, i t  prudence: guilt, begun, muft fly 
T v  gu il t  consummate, to be fufc.

Purer l’ericlc*.
Prr. My Lord------
Pe<f. Dili .nb not mv devotion* } t’. i c y ^ ^ a  

The K ano tl«<k thv i immon path of 
Ye p.iuer« ot daik.ncU ! ih it tvioicc in i^ ^ H B  
Ail fuotn by S m .w ith  jwftilcnual 
To wither every virtue in the bud ;
To ki cp the door ot d.nk looipiraty, •
And in lift the ^miciui tunic* ot huoun.tmj 
I'rom tulphur tiioe. <* your reo hrdt at :< |jl 
<)i \ 0 :ir binn r ju  ihm m i, auffiitioilt t f l |
Aud but ltj&g ihtough the terriers of

E n d  o f  th e  S e c o n d  A c t .

A C T  III

Enter Pericus. 

PaaiEVs.
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a B f c n d  in dread contraA to ihe golden funj
day-light hence with your imereti fmilei,

> n.t howl ak>ud jour formidable joy,
“i . ’hile 1 tranfport ?ow with the h ir  record 
% r w ii.il _ s>ur faithful minifter hai done,
Tsejt-nS your kfpiration, felf-impell’d 
' To  fprwd your empire, and fecure hi* own.
•Hear, and applaud. Now, Periciei, proceed ;
Speak, is the letter forg’d /

Peri. Thii moment s and might cheat 
The cunning ey e o f  jealoufy itfelf.

Per. ’Ti» well: Art thou appriz'd of «hat hath pat 
Since tail we parted ?

» Peri. No, my Lord.
* Per. Thea roufe 

Thy whole attention : here we are in privatei 
Know then, my Pcnclei, the mock encounter 
1 turned, 31 uught by thee, to real rage.
But blafted be the coward* which 1 led!
They trembled av a boy.

P U  H » !
Per. Mark me well t 

The villains fled ; but foon my prudence nirn'd 
T o  good account that momenta! v fltame.
Thu»------1 pretend *twa» voluntary flight
To lave a brother’* blood *, aecufin3  him

> A* author of that conflict I declin'd,
And he purfu’d with ardour and fuccef*.

Peri. H u t ’* artful. What eufued >
A  P er. T h e  lun<|u<:t ta llow 'J,

’/  } rerptire;
\ 3St which hU ealy nature, »«*> •« appea’d, 

nited me. 1 went no« i but lent fpie*
i  4 o te jra jvU t paft j, which fpiw, by chance de-.eftcd,

yhferve iilt) w«e itt «»’d.
Peri. By whsira ? brother ?

I P-r. V n ;  by hu font ot riot. He foon *»tcr,
Jot Vi*a»;«g W $  *>' terrain, were abu»’«l,
W , aad g»yfp«ne4, came to vifii me.

•*  ‘hcv, who miftii’d my fptca, tor felt defence,
. ■«oee»!,<yK r#rm »U ne» hthercrbeiol peace.
jjjl , 3 i*»..!a::i. d, a*ttB tuv gmiuiterv'd m e .-----

. o  i
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Prri. You took occafion, from thefe few in 
To chargea murderous aflauk on all.

Per. True, Perietal; but mark my whole j 
Againft my brother fwift I bitr my gates;
Fly to my father j and with artful tear*
Accufe Demetrius; firft, of turning fportiy 
And guiltlef- exercifc, to mortal rage;
Tben of inviting me (ftill blacker gu ilt!)
To fmiling death in an invcnoin’d bowl;
And laft, that both thefe failing, mud with rage,
He threw hii fchemci of baffled art afide, t
And with arm’d men avow’dly fought my life.

Peri. Three Hurtling article!, and well concerted, 
Following ejch ot her in an eafy train.
With fair limiliiudeof truth ! But, Sir,
How bore your father >

Prr. Oh ! he (hook ! he firll!
Nor wai hii fleeting foul recall’d with cafe.

Prri. What faicThe when recovered i 
Per. Hii refolve 

I know not y e t ; but fee, hit minion cornel {
And came* pet haps to tell me. But i'll go j 
Suftain my parr, and echo loud my wrongs.
Nought fo like innocence ai perfect guilt.
I f  he bringi aught of moment, you'll inform me.

[J i  Perfeu* m u vjf\ be it fei%tA by OKctrt. 
Enter Dymtt.

Peri. Even at the King ?
Dym. Even ai an aged oak 

Puih'd to and fro, the labour of the dorm ;
Whofe largeft branches are ft ruck off by thunder:
Yet ft II he lives, and on the mountain j 
Strong in afflict, on, awful from bis t 
And more rever’d in ruin than in glory.

P en . I hear Prince Perfeus ha* occus!
Dym T rue : and the Hing'scommatfl 

forth
To throw tbe."a both in chains ; for for 
Makes Philip doubt the truth a tPerfeu 

Peri. What then is hi* defign ?
Efym. They both this hour 

Muft plead their caufe before him. N*
His nobles, judge*, coun&Uon, are i
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public jufree wears Her Heroeft form x 
A more momentous trial ne’er sou known :
Whether the pleaders you furvey »  bmrhen,
Or princes known in art*, or h iv ’d for arras i 
VVnether you ponder in tbeir awful judge.
The lender parent, or the mighty King.
Greece, Athens heatsthecaute : the great rtfu’t 
Is lite , or death i is infamv, or fame. [ fru n ftt.

Pen. Wh»t trumpets thoif* ?
Dym. They fummon to the court. [ixr*9t,

SGENE ifrmm, anJ tltfitxtri the Court, King, £?V.

Enter Dymat. anJ taltt Ut fUc* ky tht Kirg.
King. Bring forth the prifoneri.

Strange trial tliit 1 Here lit 1 to debate,
Which vital limb ro lop, nor that to lave.
But rrnder wretched life morewortchad ftill.
What fee I, but Heai'tn’t  ren^mi'cr, in my (on* f 
Their guilt a fitntrge fur mine : ’tit thus Heaven write* 
Its awtul meaoiug, plain in human dcedt,
And language leave* to man.
Enttr Petit us and Demetrius in eiami, frtm  ihjferenlfieki 

e f  the fn% r\ Perfeus ftiin u td  hy Peril lea, anJ I k to f  
trio* fy  An<i}'r>mi*.
Dym. Dread Sir, voarfon*.
King. 1 have no font ; and that I ever had.

Is now mv heavieftcvirfe : and yet what care,
What point, 1 took to curb their riling rage !
How often have I ranged throuKh Hitlory,
T o  find examples tor their private ufe!
The Tbeban brother* did 1 fet before there— — - 
M%»t blood ! what denotation ! but in vain ! 

or thee, Demetrius, did I go to Rome,
* od bring thee patterns thence of brother’i love t 
:> ?  Quimii, »«d tbe Scipiot; but in vain • 
f  I’m 4  monar> h, where is your obedience I 
» ” m v i t a i h e r ,  where’* your duty to me t  

f f - . your veneration due t<» yean? • 
r have wept, and yoo have fworn, iavain l 

bad jour ear, andenmiry you» bean, 
low wai this morning’* count'd thrown away 1 

low happy it your mother n the grave!
C a.
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She, when f.ie bore you, fuffered left: her p>ngj,
Her pungent pangt, throb thro* the father’s heart.

Dtm . You can t condemn me, Sir, to worfe than thii. 
A7*a'. Than what, thou young deceiver f While I live 

You both with impious wifliee grafp my fceptre :
Nothing iifacred, nothing dear, but empire.
Brother, nor father, can you bear; fierce luft 
Ot empire burns, extinguifh'd all beiide.
Why pant you for it ? to give other* awe ?
Be therefore aw’d yourfelvet, and tremble at it,
V\ hilt in a father’* hand. ,

Dyta. My Lord, your warmth 
Drfery the bulinef*.

King. Am 1 then too warm ?
They that (hould fliclter me from every blafl,
To be themfelve* the ftorm ! O ! how Rome triumphs ! 
Oh ! how they bring thi* hoary head to flume !
Com|util and fame, the labour of my life,
Now turn aguinft me, and call in the world 
T o  g**.e at whit wa* Philip, but who now 
Want* even the wretch’* privilege—a with.
What can I wi(h ? Demetrius ntav be guilrlcft.
What then ii l ’crfeu* f Judgment hang* asver 
Doubtful o'er them ; but I'm condemn’d already j 
For both are mine, tnd one— it foul a* hell.
Should tliefe two hands wage war; (thefe hand* lef* dear!) 
What boots it which prevail* f In both I bleed.
But I have done. Speak, Perfeus, and at large;
You'll have no fecotid hearing. Thou forbear.

•S T H E  B R O T H E R S .

Per. Speak !—'Twa* with utmoft draggle I forbore: 
Thefe chain* were fcaire defign’d to teach my tongue'.
Their trcfpafi in fufiicicnt, flopping here.

Thefe chains ! for wh*t ? Are chain*
Notfo; tor 1c*, Demelriui wean them to*.
Fool that I u as to tremble at vain law* ; /  .
Nor learn 110411 him defiance of their frown{ '' 
f>incc innocence ;uid guilt ate u* d alike ; 
Blooa-thirtlv tUbbert, and their driYin’d prey : 
Pcrieui, and he— 1 will not call htm brother:

He want* tu t that enhancement of hi* guilt.



Rat elofer to the f>oint; and lay before tit 
Your whole deportment this ill-fated day.

Per Scarce was he cool from that embrace thh morning* 
Which you enjoin’d, and I ttncercly gave;
Nor thought he plann'd my death within my ttrmi;
When holilmq erfe, oath*, honour, duty, lore,
He fir’d our friendly fpom to mart ml rage.

* It war. why not fa r war ? But that has danger.
From hoftile conflict, at trora brothers pUy,
He bluih’d not to invite me to hit banquet.
1 wjnt n o t; and in that w»i 1 to blame >
Think you there nothing had been found but peace.
From whence foon after fally’d armed men t 

r m Think you 1 nothing had to fear fr
When trom their foils I fcarce efcap’d with life t  
Or poifon might hi* valour fuit a» well: — ——
T hu  pa(Vd, at fuit* hii wifdom, Macedoniani*
Who rolt* o’er elder bifct her* to a th rone t 
With an arm'd rout he came to rtlit me.
Did I refufe to go, a bidden gueft f
And (hould I welcome him, a tbreat'ning foe J
Rcfenting my rctulal! boiling for revenge .*

Dem. ’ l it falfe.
M t. Forbear— The King.
* Per. Had 1 receiv’d them,

‘ You now had mourn’d my death, nor heard my caufe,
I ‘ Dares he deny he brought an armed throne?

• Call thefe 1 name ; who dare thi* deed, dare all j £1
* Yet will not dare deny, that thi* it true.

V  « My death a Ion; a firoogct proof ?
X ‘ W ill no Iff* proof than that content a father *

•«  P tr,. i’etfeui, you fee, hat art, si well at fire f 
‘ Nor bare tbe war* w o n  Athent from hit tongue.*

Per. i,ei him who feeki to bathe in brother’*bleed,
J**  find well pleas'd the foontnin whence it flow’d :
Let him, who fhudder* at a brother** knife,

I N 1 'id reU^;r-ia tbe t:» ot a ta fh 't :
For whete clfe etn i  flv ? Whom elfe iirtplore f 

^  1 h » e  no l - . u n i w . t h  their eagte’* atiagi.
To fhelter me ; Pernetr.u* borrow* th Ac,
To mount full rebel-high : 1 have their hatred ,

/  ^ : . u .  thanks to Heaven ! drferve it: Guod Denetriu*
•C j  Can
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C»n fee youf town* and kingdoms torn away 
By thclc protedtors, and ne’er lofc hi* temper.
My «•<•!>Vnefi, J confefs, it make* me rave;
It make* me weep—and my tears rarely flow.

Peri. Wa» ever ftronger proof of filial love ?
Per. Vain arc Rome’s hopes while you and I furvive i 

But lliould the fword take me, and age my fiither,
(Hcav’n grant thev leave him to the Itroke of age) *
The kingdom, and the King, arc both their own;
A duteous loyal King, a fcepter’d {lave,
A willing Macedonian (lave to Rome.

King. Firll let an earthquake Iwallovv Macedonia*
Per. How, at fuch newt, would Hannibal rejoice ! 

How the great (hade of Alexaiidei finale!
The thought quite choakt me up ; 1 can no more.

King. Proceed.
Per. No, Sir,— Why have I fpoke at all ?

*Twa» ueedlcfa : Philip jurtifiet my charge;
Philip's the tingle witneft which I call,
To piovc Demetrius guilty.

King. What do ft thou mean t
Per. What mean I, S ir! what mean I !-—To run mad! 

For w6  >, unihaken both in bean aud brain,
Can recoiled it i 

King. What ?
Per. This morning's infuh.

This morning they proclaim’d him Philip’s King.
This morning they forgave you for his take.
Q , pardon, pardon! I could tinke him dead.

Per. Not more truth ; that cannot be !
And that it cannot, one proof can't efcape you ?
For what but truth could make me, Sir, Co bold ? 
Rome puts forth all her Atength to crown her piinion. 
IX'metrittt' vices, thriving of themfelvcs.
H er ftrifome ttatt'rie* dung to ranker growth.
Demetrius is the burden ot her fong;
E*ch river, htfl, and datr, has learnt his name ; 
Whilecldef Perfeuiin a whifper die*.
Demetrius treats; Demetrius gives us peace j 
Demetrius is our god, and would be fo.
My fight it ftwrt; look at him you that caa :

temper.
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Wfctf fage experience fit* upon bit brow t
“ W hit awmI m*rk» otVii'doni > who t cucMafca 

To patronize a lather, and » King !
Such patronage ia tnnifon.

K-*g. Ttrafbo! Death!
P tr. Nor Itt the tie* of blood tie op the h*nd»

Ot juftice t nature’* tie* arc broke already I
• For, who contend before you f ------------Your two Tom ?—

No j read atigut, ’ti* Macrdon and Rome.
A wctl'tna&M Uwcigner, and your— only fon,
<»u«rJ of your life, and—exile ol your love.
Sow , bej t me to my dungeon ! What lo lit 
A* dartnc *. chains and denth, for fach a trai.t>r t  

r A': i f .  Speak, Dentftrtu*.
A to. My Lord, he cannot fptak ; accept hit te».-t— 

Infle.’d cl word*,
Per. Hit tear* aa»f»li'e, at rhey—-......

Now, with fine praifc, and foppery of tongue*. 
Motegiaccfyladtiou, anda tut torn,
That orator ot fable, and lair face,
Will ileal on your Uib'd heart*, and, ai you liften,
Plain truth, and I, plain i’eneut, arc forgot.

Dem. My lather! King! and judge j thricc awful 
power I

Your Ion. your fubirA, and your prifoner, hetr t 
Thriccbuir.ble ftaie ! If I hate grace «f fpeech,
(Whi#h *iw*, iiftero*, oflirncc) be that no cr<me, 

f ? Which ott ha* ferv’d my country aad my King {
Nor in mv brother Ut it poft forvirttie,

\  That, a* he ia, ungraciout he would fecin :
1 For, Oh ! he want* not art. tho* grace may fail him.
V . *fhe wonted aid* of thofe that are accus'd,

Hat my accq’er lox’d. Me Ibed falfc tear*.
That tm true lorrow* might fufpected flow i
Ce lee** my life, and calls me murderer j 

nd *ow» no refug- can he find on earth,
I *nj»Thai I.BUV want it in a father'* arm* ;

Thole ahiu, to which e’en Ihaogcr* tly.for iifc ty .
Sj>ca< to your charge.

■’"I* Dem. IJethnrget mo witlt treafon.
I f l ’m a traitor, if I league with Rome,
Why did hit zeal forbear mo till thii hour >
AVajtrc-tfoa then aa crime, till (a* he feignt)

I "irjght
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I  fought his life ? Darts Perfeus hold fo muck
His fethe/’t;welfare chcapcr than his ow n ?
Lcfj caufe have I, a brother, to complain.
He fays, 1 wade for empire thro’ his blood:
He fays, I place my confidence in Rome:
Why murdtr him, if Rome will crown my brow?
Will then afceptre, dipp'd in brother’s blood,
Conciliate love, and make my reign fecure ? •
Falfe arc both charges ; and he proves them falfe 
By placing them together.

A nt, That’s well urg’d.
Don. Mark, Sir, how Perfeus, unawares, abfolves fliej 

From guilt in all, by loading all with guilt.
Did 1 oefign him poifon at my feafl ?
W hy then did 1 provoke him in the field ? '
T hat, as he did, he might rrfufr rocome f 
When angry he refus'd, I ftiould have looth'd 
His rous'd refcntment, and dcferr’d the blow;
Not dettin’d him tlu t moment to my fword,
Which I before inftrufied him to fhun.
T hro’ fear of death, did he dccline my banquet ?
Could 1 expedt admittance then at his ?
Thefe numerous plt;ts at variance, overthrow 
Each other, and arc advucttes for me.

Per. No, Sir, i\.;';humius is his advocate.
Kimtt Art thou afraid tlut I fhould heir him out ?
‘ D m , Unit then this piilurc, this well-painted feftrj,

‘ And come w that which touches him indeed.
* Why it Demrtiiui not defpis’dof all,
1 His fecond in endowments, as in birth ?
* How dare 1 draw the thoughts of Macedon ?

' ‘ How date I I'a'ncftarin wi<h foreign powei* ? *
4 Eftcctn, when Rain’d, how daie I to prcferve ? 1
* Thefe are hit fccret tho,;ght*t thefe bum within j  '
4 Thefe (ling up accufaikiM in hit foul;
4 Turn friendly \ itits to foul fraud, and murder;
4 And pour in poifon to the howl of love. j
4 Merit it ueaiijji iu a younger brother.

* A '/v  But ciear your couduft with regard roRome. . 
‘ Dtm. Alas ! ditad ijir, I g^jcve to tiud fet down,

4 Among tuy crimes, what ought to be my ptaife.
4 T lu t 1 w cot hoflaie, t>r ambtiudoi,
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* Was Philip's hij^h command, nm my rcmtefl :
‘ Indeed, when there, in both thofe charter* ,
‘ I bore in mind to whom I owe my birth ;
* Rome’* fiivour follow'd. If  it ii * crime
4 To be regarded, fpttre •  crime you caiii’d ;
4 Cam’d by your orders, and example too.
4 True, I ’m Rotr’c’i friend, w hile Rome ii your ally :
4 When not, thi* hoftstrc, thii tmbaflador,
4 So dear, thuds forth the fiervcrt of her foci}
4 At your co»nm:ind», tly fwifl rm wingiof fire,
4 The native thunder of a father*# arm,

* Ant. Th-refp- Vc.it once thr hero tnd the Ton.4 

Dem. To clofe—To thee, I grsm fome thaukf are due t
i* Pct&Ut.

Not for thv klndnef*, h jt  nttHgnity :
Thy charvVr’* my triend, tbo thou my foe*
For, fay whofe temper promite* moft guilt«
Perfeu*, importunate, demands my death :
1 do not alk tor hn : Ah 1 n o ! 1 teel 
Too pow’rtul Nature pleading for him here:
But, were there no fraternal r.e to bind me,
A fon of Philip muft be dear to me. _
I f  you, my father, had been angry with me,
An elder brother, a left awful parent,
He (houtd tfiMge you, befoouM intercede,
Soften my failing*, and inJntge my youth :
But my alylum drop* it* character;
I find nor there my refcve, but my rum.

Per. His bold alfuraocc—~
King. Do not interrupt hint;

But let thy brother finiflt hi* defence.
•> Dca, o  Rjrfew! how I tremble a* I fpeak !
1 Where i» a brother’* voicr, a brother’* eye f 

Where it the melting o f # brother’* heart f 
.Where i* our awful fat hrr’* dread command i 
W here a dear dying mother’* laft requctl f 

.Forgot, feotn’d, hated, trodden under foot!
Thy heart, how dead to ev'ry call of B*foret 
Unfon’d ! unbr «tlier’U! nay, unhttmaoii’d *.
Far from aflection, m  thou’n  near in blood!
Oh ! PerfeusPerfeu* !—But my heart4* v*n fulf.

[fW/i on Aatigootr*.
Ki*g•
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King. Support him.
p tr . Vengeance overtake* his crimes.
King. No more 1
Ant. See, from hit hoary brow he wipes the dew. 

Which agony wring* from him.
K:nr. Oh, my ft tend,

The'e boy * at flrife, like E tn a ’s ftruggling flame*, 
Qmvulficm* caufe, and make a mountain (hake;
Shake I’hilip’i firmnefs, and conrulfe hi* heart [
And, with a fiery flood of civil war,
Threaten to dtluge my divided land.
I ’ve heard them both ; by neither am convinc'd ( ‘
And yet Dcmetnu*' word* went tliro’ my heart j 
A double crime, Dcmetriu*, h  your charge ;
Fondnef* for Rome, and hatred to your brother.
I f  you can clear your innocence in yit*.
'Twill give u* caufe to think you wrong’d iu both.

J)rm. Mow (hail I clear it, Sir i 
King. Thi* honeft wan 

Deteft* tbe Roman* : I f  you wed hi* daughter,
Rome'* foe become* the guardian of your taith.

Drm. 1 told you, Sir, when I return’d from Rome-** 
Kinr. How ! Doft thou want an abfolute command i 

Your brother, father, country, allexu&it.
Ant. Sec yonder guard* at hand, if you refufc.

[JffUt t* Demet., 
Nay, more; * father, fo didrefi’d, demand*
A fim's companion, to bccalm hi* heart.
O h ! Sir, comply.

Dem. There ! there ! indeed you touch me !
Brftdet, ii I ’m confin’d, and Perfeus tree,
I never, nercr fliall behold her more.------
Pardon, ye gods ! an artifice forc’d on roe. [A/J*.
Dread Sir, vour fon complic*.

A a .  Aflonifliment!
Ki»g. Strike off hi* chain*. Nay, Perfeut too it firee ;  

They wear no bond*, but thofe of duty, now. . %
Dyma*, go thanjt the prince : he wed* your daughter t 
Anti highert honour* pay your high defert. [E rit.

J>i w. O. Sir, without prefumption, may I dare 
T o  lift my ravifli'd t h o u g h t —.....
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Dtm. In what !*ve dew ,
* I  paid a duty toroy father** w ill:

And let you an example, when 'ti* due,
Ot not with holding your*.

Dym. My duty, i>ir,
To you, can never fail.

Dtm. I hm, Dym*i, I requrft thee,
'  Co fcek the King, and lave me from a marriage 

My brother h u  contrW’d, in artful malice,
To make me We my father, or my lore.
Go. charge the jull ref uf.il on thUelf*.

J>ym. What Philip amhorite* me to wifli.
You, Sir, may dilappo nt. But, to take on me

< The load of the refulal------
Dtm. Ii no mure 

Than Dyma* owe* hit honour, if be ftiuo 
The natural furmife, th.11 he concurr’d 
In brewing thia foul treafon.

Dym. Sir, the King 
Know j what he doe* i and, it he feeki my glory— .

* v  lkm . In a dreree, dcllrurtive ot hi* own }
’Ti* youn to di(appoint him, nrrenout.ee 
Your*Uity to your king.

4 Ihm . Vou'llfietter lell——
D,m. Yea, better tell the King, he wound* hia ho* 

nour,
By lifting up <i minion from the daft,
AnJ mating him with prince*. Ufe yourpowel 
Apainft yourfelf. Ye», ufe it like a man,
In ferving him who gave it. Thu* you’ll make 
Indulgence, juftice; and abfohe your mafter.

'V T b o ’ King* delight in railing what they lore,
%c(t on e they to themfelve*. than to the throne |
Nor mutt thfy proftitute i« Majefty,
To fwell a fubjoS’* pride, howe’er deferring. 

fy m . What the King grant* roe— -  
D m . Talk not of a gram:

• What a King ought not, that be canrv* give j 
And what i* mote than meet from prince*’ bounty,
1* plunder, net a gtant. Thir.k you, hi* honour 
A perquifcte belonging to your place,

<̂ —k .‘V* favourite paramount ? i’refcrre the King
From

T H E  B R O T H E R S .  ;f



36 T H E  B R O T H E R S .

From doing wrong, rW  wrong it done for you ;
And (hew, 'tis not in lavour to corrupt thee.

J \n .  I fought not, Sir, thii honour.
D m . But would take ir.

True majeftv's the very foul of Kings ;
And rc<£htude’» ihe foul ol ma'refty :
I f  mining miniont fap that re<Uimde,
The King may live, but majtfty expires:
And he that leflens Majefty, impairs 
That juft obedience public good requires j 
Doubly a traitor, to the crown and Itate.

Dym. Muft I rcfufe what Philip’s pleas’d to give f *
, y.Vw. Can a King give thee more than is his own ? 
K&otv, a km g’i dignity it public wealth ;
On tlmt fubfiih the nation’* /‘..tneatid |>ower.
Shall I'itwuingfycophatm, to plump themfelves.
Fat up their tu Je r ,  end dethrone hi* glory i 
What are fuch wrctchet ? What, b it vapours foul, 
From fent and bog», by royal teams exhal’d,
That radiance intercepting, which fhou’d chear 
T h t land at Urge ) Hence fubie£b’ hearts grow cold, 
And froien loyalty forgets to now :
But, then ’titflippery itanding for the minion :
Siafnt on his ermin, to their royal mafter 
Such mifcreams a re ; not jewels in hit crotrn.
If  you perfift, Sir—But. of words no more !
T om e, to threat, ii harder than to do ! • j

£>v«. Let me embrace ihis genuine fon of empire. 
When’warm debates divide the doubtful land,
Should I not know the prince moft fit to reigu f  
I ’ve try’d you a> an eagle triet her young.
And find, yourdauntleli eye it fis’d on glory. V 
I II to the King, and your l o xmandc obey.——
We muft give young turn opiate* in a fever. *
Yet, boy. I will obey thcc, to thy rum.

D<m. Thefe flatefroen nothing woo but go 
I ’m a bold advocate tor other love ;
’1110’ at their bur, indicted fora fool.
When reafon, lite the Ikiltul charioteer,
Can break the fiery juftioni to the bit,
Aad, ipiteolthuiiiiccutiousfall.es, keep

Erikenelhall fluke thee dtaul for this.



Tke radiant track of glory ; pafiinns. then,
\  Are aid* and ornament*. Triumphant realon.

Firm in her feat, and fwift in her career.
Enjoy* their violence, and, fnvling, thank*
Their formidable flame, for high renown.
Take then my foul, fair maid ! *ti» wholly thine;
And thence I feel an enerpy dirine.

. When objcift* worthy praife our heart* approve,
Each virtue grow*on confecrared love:
And fure firft portion claim* to be forgiv’n,

, Whigi love of beauty i* the love of heiv’n.
(  E l It.

E n d  o f  th e  T m to  A c t .
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A C T  IV.

Enter Erixene m J  Deli*.

i  E m x i x e .

* ^  IS plain! 'ti* plain! thi* marriigr gain* Her father!
) J[ He join’d to Rome, tbe w n .  T by Word» were

>' He wooes the diadem, that diadem which I I true ;
Defpis'il for bim. Oh, how unlike our love*!
*  ' well i he give* roe my revenge.

t»’ daughter J What •  fall i* there ! 
irld'i empire could repair hia glory, 
idam, you can’t be mot'd too much! But why 
than at the firtl i 

At fiift I doubted:
that lov’d like me, could ha»e believ’d i 
'd what Perictei reported ;
At it Perieui' an to wound our love*, 
the good Antigonut, fworn friend 

Jieaietriu*. when hi* word confirm'd if, 
MK--8 * on took me, aa ike northern blaft

a leaf. O god* ! the dreadful v^trl (
«h'>e I fP « k > be'* witb : Uu8h* *“ • :

Mingle* hi* dalliance with mfuiting muth j 
T o  thi* new g >ddeu ofler* op my tear* ;
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I fee, hear, feel i t ! O thefe raging fires! _ I $ | 1 |
Can then tbe thing we fcorn give fo much pain ? , , if

Del. Madam,thefe tranfports give him c<ufctotr 
E rix . 1 vent my erief to thee ; he ne'er fluil I 

I f  1 can’t conquer. I'll conccal my paflion,
And flifie all its pangs beneath diulain.

Vet. The greateft mind* are moll rejecting t
I f  then Demetrius Ihould repent his i nine----- j

Erix. It ftill my pafljonbuins, it (lull burn^
On the fierce rack in filcncc I ’ll expire,
Before oi»e tigh efcapt me.—He repent!
What wild extravagance of thought is thine ? *
But did he ? Who repents, hat once been falfc :
In love, it|H-mance but declares our gu ilt;
And injur’d honour fliall exadl its due.
In vain his love , uav, mine lliould groan in vain :
Both are devoted. Vengeance, vengeance reigns !
Our firft love murder’d, is the lliarjwft pang 
A human heart can feel.

If  el. The King approaches.
E a u r tb t  K ing, Is’c.

Madam, at length we fee the dawn of peace, £" 
And hope an end of our domeftkjart. _
Thejealous Perfeu* can no longer fear 
Demetrius it a Roman, fince this day 
Makes him the fon ot Dymas, Rome’s worft foe.

Erix, Already, Sir, i ’ve heard, and heard w.th joy,
T h 1 important newt.

King. Vo make our blif* run o’er :
You, Madam, will complete what Heav’n begins;
And fave the love-fick Perfeus frum defpair.
That marriage would leave Rome without pretence 
To touch our couquril ; and lor ever join 
T o  thefe dominions long difputed Thrace.

Eatrr Dymas. ^
E rix. Tho’ Th race by eonqueft rtoop* to Mace don,

I know mv rank, and would prefer*c its due. t*
With nicdiiatcj coldnelt have 1 beard 
Prince Perfcut’ vow*; unwilling to confent 
B< fore reftor’d to my forefather a throne,
Let) tli*| confent fiiould merit little thank*,
As flowing left iroiu choice than vour command;
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die Romm pride will find account 
[filling ftill, and Philip fuller, 
vfufty though* on which i Uood,
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your retired.
Indulgent god*!

; »ent 1 How will thii with tranfport fill
.£ ■V ; I’krttru*, alter ycm  of pain f

Mv Lord, I ’ve hrard what pal!, and give you iof 
nup'.tah, wh ch your liar* require* ;

S But Cor Demciriui’—think of thofe no more, 
f Far J(foro accepting fuch a load of {{lory,

1 bring, I bring, my Lord, tbit torfcic h«ad,
Due to my bold refufat.

King. Dare* the boy 
Fall from hi» promifc, and Impofe on thee 
Forc’d difobedience to my royal pleafure f 

Dym. No, my mod honour'd Lord, there, there’* my 
Fond of the maid, with ardour he preft on s [crime t 
But Ihould 1 dare pollute hi* blood with mine ?

.B ut you, Sir, authorize it—ftill more bafe,
To wrong a mafter fo proltifely kind.
* A7'*y. The man ii noble on whom Philip fmile* j 
Come, come, there'* fomething more in thi»—-explain* 

Dym. Why am I forc'd on thi* ungrateful office ?
Vet can’t I tell you more than fame hat told ;
Which fav*, Deroetriu* i* in league with Rome.
Why wetf* ambition then an humble maid,
But to gain me to rreafon f What then follow* ?
They’ll fay, the fubtile llatefman plann’d thi* marriage, 
T o  raife hi* blood into hi* mafler’* throne.
No, Sir, prefenre my fame, let Ufe luffice.

”* * F.Htrr Peride*.
Per. Sir, your ambaflador* arriv’d from Rome—

4 > [  Prt/enli a It n tr.
.King. H a ! I mud read i t ; thi* will lell me more.

{After rtmitng it. 
: now*3 ’., PrinceA ' Now our only comfort I 

Fr .m your indulgence to tn j better fon. • 
Thi* weadful r,n*i precipwtt* my wifh.
To  keep rapacious Rome from Seizing Thrace, 
You cannot wed too foon : my fair ally ! 

4 ? ^  i f  you b'eii me and my foo to-morrow f



¥

E n* . Since your requeft, and your affairs demand if, > 
Without a blufli, I think 1 may comply.

King. Oh, daughter!—but no more; the pods will 
1 go to bleft my Perfeu* with the newt. [thank you. 

Dym. Thus the boy** dead in empire and in love.
[Exeunt King, Dymut,

E rix. I triumph ! I ’m reveng’d ! I reign ! I reign !
Not thank Demetrius' treafon for a crown.
Love it our own caufe, honour it the gods.
1  can be glorious without happinefs : ISEJ;
But without glory never can be bleft. ,

Del. ’T il well : but can you wed the man you fcorn
Erix. Wed any thing, for vengeance on the peijui'fl^n

I ’ll now infult him from an hirher fphc.re : Sgi
This uncxpe&cd turn may gallh 't pride.
Wlia'c’er hat> pangs for him, ha» charms for me. v 

Del. A rooted lore is fcarce fo f< on remov’d. !
E rix. I f  not, the greater virtue locr ntroul i t :

And ftrile at his heart, tho’ ’tis through my o»n.
I 'ti. I can’t but praife this triumph ; yet I dread 

The combat flill. And fee, the toe dram  neat.
Enter Demetrius. (

Dem, Erixene!
Erix. My Lord !
Den. My pale cheek fpeak? s 

M y trc  ibling limb* preient my faultuing tong. e,
And a(k you— ..

Erix. What, my Lonl f 
Den. My L oid!— Her eyes 

Cwufirtn it true, and vet, without a crime,
1 tsw't believe it. Oh, Eriaene------

E ’ix. 1 guefs your morning. Sir; but am ftwpr 
That Dymas’ fon lliould think of ought a» I d o .!

Dem. K»lfe are my fettles! ulfe both c a r a o d e .. ,
All, all be rather falfe than her I love 1 ,

E rix. She pall not. Sir, thit way.
Dem. Is then my pain 

Your fnott > And can Erixene pretend ,
Herfelt deceiv’d, by what deceiv’d tbe King?
A d artifice made ufe of tor your fake ; • ,'v V
A proof, not violation of my love.

E rix. I  thought uot of your love, nor artifice: **
Bbth
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Both were forgot; or, rather, n e w  known. 
But without artifice I tell you thi* ;
Your brother lay* hi* fceptre tt my teet,

T H E  B R O T H E R S . m

ft «»m p.e bid* my heart rttiit 
rm* ot empire ?
Thu it womin't Ik 11: 

to kive, and from my conduVl ftrire 
an ext ufe. For if, indeed,
■ht me falfe, had you been thm ferette,
' umufllcd ? No ; my heart fay*.. no. 

tt great, tho’ turn’d to their reverie, 
vr degree, and are great fwfliom t*. ill. 
ho, when (he think* her lover f*lfc, 

temper, never toil her heart, 
hat I'm fereoe, ftyt not i  never to t’d : 
vulgar float a* pirtfmn drive* ; 

mindi hive reaf»n for their queen.
____ you deferv'd, my p.tffum WM fincere:

You change, my ptffion die*. Ikit, pardon, Sir,
It my vain mind thinks anger i» too murh j 
Take my negleft, I can atford no more.

Jf* Dtm. N o ; Rage ! Flame! Thunder! gi«xa thoufaod 
death*!

,  Oh, retcue me from tbt* more dreadful calm !
Thi* cun’d indifference ! which, like a frott 
In northern feai, out-doe* the ficreetf dorm. 
Commanded by my father to comply,
I teijin’d obcdu-ncc : had 1 then refut’d —

. 1  grant the eonfequtnee had been mod dfcjdfwt! 
that Dyir.**’ daughter hail been angry.
Aik Dvma*, with what rage— •

I t. You well triigfct rage 

refus'd.
-xi. .Refut'd! 
f!.*: He to d your fecret;
King, and 1, and a'.l the court can whnef*. 

i f  Refin’d ! falfe villam ’ Oh, the j«rri*»’d 3ave!

>

n im pallor! Madam, 'ti* -not! falfe J 
rm from rr.v heart in tv’ry wfcrd I fpeak ; 

*»s villain lie* t Bcl:e*e the 'jpng* thar rend 
; - :cve the witn':i» dreaming from my eye ,, 

let me fp * l bo more.
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Erix. I do believe ?s#jj
Your giief lincere. Vvc heard the maid is fair.

Dttn. Proceed ; and thus, indeed, commit that c ,. i  
You falfely charge u t  me. The crown has chann||r< ^
How warm this morning did you pref* my flight !|j§» '#
The cauft is plain: an out-rag’d lover’s groan,
And dying agony mold! our ear.
And hurt the mufick of our nuptial fong.

Erix. Since your inconftaucv perfifu to charpf ^
Iti crime on my ambition, I’ll be kind, f g f f i l flfe.'.
And leave you in poflelF’or of an error 
Ol which you feem fo fond.

Dtm. Ah ! Aay one moment!
E nttr Perfeu* and Pericle*. 

P ,t. Erixene!
Dem. Dili ration ! [Starting,
ir ix . 'Ti* well tim’d.

My Lord, your brother doubts if I ’m iincere, 
r-d think* (an enor natural to him)

I ’ll break my vow to you. You’ll dear my fame,
And labour to convince him, that to-morrow, JL
Erixene’* at once a bride and queen. [ E xit. \x"

Per. When 1 have work’d him up to violence,
Biing thou the King, and pity my dillrrf*.

[7* Per. 'xhogtn  #»/. *
4 On what rxtremet extreme dillitU compel:

* In things impUTible i put my tru ii: (me
* I m my only brother find a foe;
4 Yet in my rival, hope tbe greateil friend.
* When all our hopes are lodg’d in fuch expedients,
* T is  as if poifon were our only food, jg t ,^
* Aud death was call’d on a* the (;jar«i of life.’ ijj

Prr, Why doll thou droop J E  'iki
Dun. Becaulc I ’m dead ; quite dead ' J® ? *

To hope; and yet rcbelliou* to defpair ; ’.
Like ghoih uiibldVd, that burl! the ban of death.
Strange is my conduct?—Stranger my d ill refs. 
lit youd example,both ’ Who e ’er before me 
Piclt’d his wottt toe, to prove his uueft mend ?
But *ho’ thou’rt uot my brother, thou’n  a man ;
Aud, :t a man, utmpnlUonaie tbe worrt 
'llm t itUu can led  , tho’ found that worfi in me.



Tf . iV

*
vr •;

'^ W h a t  wouttfl >
S Unclinch thjt talon* from th) prey ; 
t  dure fly to thn her neft again. fcii br/jlt.
Jh ! the maid'* unalienably mine,

V-^iowthro' ruge run mad, and turn'd to thee.
J . i  often hare 1 lanpiifti'd at her fret f 

Jti in her eye, and revell'd in her fmile ?
\1 often, as Qie lirten’d to my *w<, 
tnbling and pale with agonir* ot'joy,
-e I lett earth, and mounted to the ttar* f 

P tr. There Dyma*’ daughter fiiune above ihe rtft. 
i.riatrioui in thy tight.

Dtm. Thy taunt, how falfe 1—
I no left prefi your int’rtil than niy own.
Think vou ’ti* potfible her heart fo Ion#
IncfmM to me, ibe price of all my *owi,
Turchat’d by lean and groan*, and paid me down 
In te ■ Mt return* of love divine.
Can i. cne day be your* ?—Impoflible !

P tr. If  rm  deceiv’d, I ’m pleat’d with the dcceib 
How roy beat t dance* in the golden dream t 
In pity do not wake me ’lill to-morrow.

4 Dcm. Then thou’It awake diltra&cd. Truft me, bro-
• She give* her hand alone. Ithee,

• Ptr. Nor need I more i
» That hand’*enough that bring* a fceptre in if.
• I fcorn thr prince who wed* wirh meaner *iew«.
• Her duty’* mine, and 1 coi».citc IVrall pain

~ * your fweet error, that her k "e  i» yout*.
ilcat’d fui.li cotdial thought* ol youl own met*
'rt you in dtftrrf’i.'
. Inhuman i’crfeu* ! 
dwell* within the heart of man, 

that pity io the laft ditlieJ*,

t
ret eiquiiitely pa n’d, 
eiqui&tely pai i d by you. 
the name ot all the god*, relent! 

oe nty prince'*, git* ber to aw jfiroe* !
a thoutand you may chute a love ; 

jKHHit earth contains but one for me.— — 
o i i ! I rare. Art ibou not not be, th* man

T H E  B R O T H E R S .

Who drink* my groan* like caulic at hi* car ?
And
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Aud would sc vrine, as nefhr drink my blood ?
Arc all mv h»pM of mercy lodg’d in thee ?
Oh, rigid j»od«! and (hall I then fall down,
Embrace ihy feet, and bathe them with my tears ?
Ye», I will drown thee with my tran , my blood,
So thou afford a human ear to pangs,
A brother’s pangs, a brother’s broken heart.

Pt>. Pardon, Demetrius; but the Princefs calls.
And I am bound ta go.

Dtm. Oh, flay! [Laying hcM bft>,
P tr. You tremble.
Dtm. The Princefs calls, and you are bound to g o ! 
Per. E’cnfo.
Dtm. What prioccfs I 
Prr. Mine.
D m . ’Ti« falfe.
P tr. Unhand ;ne.
Dtm. What, fire, talk, touch, nay tafle her like a bee, 

Draw honey from her wounded lip, while 1 
Am Aftnu to death !

Per. The triumph once wms roars.
Dtm. Rip up my bread, or you Ihall never :1ir.

M y heart may viflt h e r! Oh, take it with you!
Have I not ken her, where (he has nos been r 
Have 1 not clafp’d her rtiadow ? Trod her fteps s 
Tranfporttd trod ! at if they ted to Heaven ?
Each morn my life I limned at her eye,
And every evening, at it* dole expir'd.—

[Ityrjh inn tettru 
P tr, Fie! tbou’rt a Roman; can a Roman w iep f 

Sure A!c*ande:’s helmet ean fufhin 
Far heavier ftroke* than thefe. For (Kune, Demetrius 5 " 
E ’en fnatch up the next Sabin in the way,
’Twill do as well. ((&**£•

, D m . By Heaven, you (Vail not Air.
Long at I live, I fund a world between you, , r
And ketp you diflaot a* the polet afunder. A M
Who take* my low. in metcy take* my life ;
Thy bloody p»f« cleave thro' ihy brother’s bread. '<r 
I  b<£, 1 challenge, I provoke my death.

[ /&  Asmi ifen b it/‘.■'nfif.



Em tr King a»J Prma*. 
f t ' .  You will not murder me f 
Dem. Yet, you and all.
Kj*g, How like a t) ger fc*m:rg  o’er hi* prey !
P tr. Now, Sir, believe your rye, believe your e*r, 

And ftill believe nte perjur’d at thu morning.
King. Heav’n’» wrath’t exhaufted, there* no mote to 

My dirling fon found criminal in all. (fear.
D m  That villain there toblaft m« ! Ye*, I ’ll Ipeak t 

Fnr what have 1 to fear, who feel the woril t 
’ Ti* time the truth were known. That villain. Sir,
H?» cleft my heart, and laugh* to fee il bleed i 
But h'» oonfeXSon fliailredeem my fame,
And re-enthrone me in my PrioceiV finite i 
Or I ’ll return that, fa lie embrace he gave me,
And Dab him in yourfighi.

King. Hold, infolem !
Where’* your icfpeft to me )

• Dem. Ob, royal Sir!
• That ha* undone me. Thro’ refpeA I pve
• A feign’d content, which thit black a«ifke
• Has turn’d to my dertruiftion. I refut’d
• That {larc’i, thut curfed Have, that llntefman't daugh-
• And he preiemtt fl»e wat refin’d to me. [ter,
• lUnce, hence, thit defolation. Nought I fo r ,
• Tho’ nature ^roan* her laft. AoJ 0; ail he then 
‘ Efcape and triumph V

King. QuariS* there ! Sei*e the P«ac<!
Then', an \ou menace you flull leam tv fear.

Dym. Hold, Sirt not ihi» lor me ! It t  your fun. 
Wbat « rv ;. life, tho* pour’d upon your leu t 
, King. It rhi* * loo t

Dem. No, Sir i my crime’* too ((rear,
Which/dares to vindicate a father1! honour,
To catch the ^lonet of a falling crown.
And lave it frum pollution. Bat I’*C done.
J ilii .fclrf* tuy Princeft it reftcir’d ; I P»i*ti*g la D y», 
And if t  die, by heav’n, at.d earth, ar.4.h«U ! 
l i i t  ffjtdij blood (Kali mingle with the dull,
And fee T tbrm e ’twill mount inio tbe thrune.
Ob, Sir! think of it! I'll expert my U:e. [ i t  it.

K-*t. And thou flu.t have it.
/> « .
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Thnt. How, my I,ord, in rears!
King. At it the god« came down in evidcr.cc !

How many fudden ravs of proof concur 
To my con vision i (V'a* e'er equal boldntft ?
But ’tis oo wonder from a brother k ing;

{Prorlvceitlx forg 'J Utter, 
Thii king of Thrace— To-morrow he’ll be king
O f Macedon------ He therefore die* to-night.

Prr. And yet I doubt it, for I know hiafontlneft. 
Thou pra&ife well the leflbn 1 have taught thee,
While I put on a foietnn face of woe, *
Afflicted lor a brother’* early fall------  [Afi<tt to Dym.
Heaven knowi with what rtgret—But, Sir, your fa f a y — 

[Pre/enting tbt mandate fo r  DemetriutV death. 
King. What giv’ft thou here i 
Dym. Your paflport to renown.

You fign your apotheolit in that.
What fcalet the lkiet, but ieal for public good ?

Per. How god-ltke mercy !
Dym. Meixy to mankind,

By treafon aw’d.
King. Muft then thy brother bleed f [7 i  Per.

[ Dym. j'eemin* at a left, Per. nuhijptrt himt 
• n j gives a letter.

Dym. No, Sir, the king of Thrace. [Leeks on tbt letter.
King. Why that it t r u e .....

Yet who, if not a father, ihould forgWe ?
Dym. Who, Sir, if not a Philip, Ihould be Juft f 
King. I t ’i not my fon f [T t D ym .
Dym. I f  not, far left hit guilt.
King. I t’t not my t’other Perteu* ? [T* Per.
Ptr. Sir, 1 thank you t 

That feekt your crown and life.
King. And life i 
Dym. No, S ir ;

H e’ll only take your crown, you ftill may 1̂
King. Hcav'n Watt thee for that thought.
Per. VVh» ftiak.-s my lather i 
King. It tUbt, it gnam, it harrows up my \

It he not young > Wai he not much indub'
Gull'd by bit brother? Doubted by hi* fatf 
Tenptec by Rome ? A natkm to a boy i
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l)ym. Oh, a mere infant!— thit depofc* king*. 
King. No ; once he U*\i mv crown.
A w . And now would wear ft.
Krng. H<>w my head fwinu ! 
fitr . Not Orange; the talk it hard.

Yet fiarcc for him. Brum* wai but a Roman ; 
[ty. aking at i f  i t  w**U not l>m>t tin King hear. 

'  like a Philip dar'd, and is immorul.
King. I hear thee, Dymas ; give me then »be mandate.

[G -ingtt/gm, h tf.ofijbvrt, 
I  £>'w No wonder if hi* mother thu* had pain'd.

Per. Rank cankers on thy tongue! Why mention
*  hex?

King. Oh, gods! I fee her now : ivhat am I dung ?
• [fbrm u  #mvjy tU Jfrk,

I  fee her dying eye let fall a tear 
In favour of Demetrius. Shall I (hib 
Her lovely image llainj* on ev’ry feature ?

Dym. His fo il efcap’d »t, Sir.
King. Thou ly'ft ; be gone.
[Per. and Dym. ingrtat c*nfnj(<m, Per. yvbifyrrt Dym, 

Dym. True, that or nought will touch him.
1 -fjS.fr t. Per.

If, Sir. rour mercy........— [7« d r  King.
Per. 6  fpeak on of mercy !

Mercy, the darling attribute of Heai'n.
Dym. If you Ihoutd Ipare him -— •
Krug. WUat it I fittuM fpate liun ? . ;
Dym. 1 date not fay—— Your wrath again wltfht rife. 
King. Ye*, if thou'rt filenr--Wh.it it t lluxild fy»re him f 
Dym. Why if you fttould, proud Rome would thank 

vou for it.
J . Kmg. Rome !-- Hrr applauf* more Otoct« me than hia 

Oh, thou. Death’» orator! Dread advocate {.death.
F ' r bowellci* (evtrity ! atSfl 
My trcmhl-ng hand, is thou b a i fteel’d ray heart;
P «d t» it ii guilt in me, Omn the gmit. 
j ic ’i dead, ftifw i.) And if  I Wot it w»h«oae tear,
Per feus, tho'let* aficflMi, will torgiv* me.

Per. Forgive! Sir, I applaud, and with my (orrow 
Wa* m'Wenough to weep.

\T h i King m i m ini Demertiui <« m rnrtu^
' • > ’ n tu d u .ti iy  Antigonui. [Kitig
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[Kito%fiarts back, and drops on Dym.
Recovering/peaks.

King. Thif, Fate, i* th r  tenth wave, and quite o’er- 
whelm* me.

I t  left had (hock’d me, had I met hi* ghoft.
T h it i» a plot to fentcnce me to death.
What haft thou done, my mortal foe ! thrown ban

[Te Ant. *
Athwart my glory } But thy fcheme (hall fail.
Ai rufhing torrentt fweep th’ obftru&ing mound,
So Philip meeti ihi* mountain in his way, ,
Yet keeps his purpofc ftill.

[Perfeui and Pericle* wbifptr afiJc. 
P tri. I can’t hut fen it.
Per. I grant the danger great, yet don’t defpair.

Jove it againft thee, Perfeut on thy fide.
Ant. The Prince, dread Sir, low on hit bended knee— 
King. Thit way, Antigonut. Doft mark hit bloom i 

Grace in hit afpeft, grandeur in hi« mein i 
Ant. I do.
King. 'Tit falfe, take * King’t  word. He’i dead.

That darling of my foul would lbib me tleejiing.
How dar’ft thou flart ? Art thou the traitor’s lather?
)f  thou art pale, what it enough for me f 
How hit grave yawns! Oh, that it wa» my own !

Ant. Mourn not the guilty.
King. No, he’» innocent;

Death pay* hit debt to juftice, and that done,
1 grant him (till my fon, at fuch 1 love him ;
Yei, itnd will clafp him to my breaft, while yet 
H it day it wann, nor moulders at my touch— ,,,

P tr. A curfe on that embrace.
D m . Nay, worfe, he weeps.
King. Poor boy, be not deceiv'd by my 

My tears are cruel, and I groan thy death. M 
Dtm. And am 1 then to die ? l l  death's Mg 

Stab meyourfelf, not give me to ihe knife..
O f midnight ruftuns, that hjve tinrg’d mv i 
For you 1 beg, for you I pour my tears ;
You are deceiv’d, dilhonoui’d, 1 am onlj
Oh, father1------------

King, * Father 1 there’»no father he:
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Forbear to wound me with that tender name :
Norraife all nature up in arms again it me.

Dtm. My father! guardian ! triend ! ‘ nay, deity 1
* What left than gods give being, life and death !’
M y dying mother—

‘ i » ,  Hold thy peace, I charge thee.’
Den. Preifing your hand, and bathmsj it with tell*, 

"Bequeath’d your tcndernefi for her, to me j 
And low on earth my legacy I claim,
Clafping your knees, tho’ banilh’d from your breaft.

* JCing ■ Mv knees !— Would that were all, he gnifpa
* my heart.

* Perfeus, canftthou ftand by and fee me ruio'd *
K lit (xHtd* F rn h a .

* Per. Loofr, feofe thy hold. It is my father too.
* Ktttg, Yei, Macedon, and thine, and Pit pr d'etre thee.
* Dtm. Who once before preferv’d it from the Thra-

* And who at Thracimene turn'd the lifted boh [dan I
* From Philip's hoary brow P 

A7*r. PU hear no more.
O Pciieus ! Dymas ! Pericles! affift me.
Unbind me, difenrhant me, break this charm 
Of nature, that accomplice with my foe* i 
Rendme, O rend me, from the friend of Rome.

* P tr. Nay, then, howe’er relutunt, aid 1 muft.
* The triend of Rome !—That fevers you for ever,
* Tho’ moll incorporate and ftrongly knit,
* Ai liftuaicg tends the knotted oak afunder.

* Dav. lo fpite of lightning I renew tbe tic ;
* Andliubborn is the era fp of*dying men.

he tbat ft all divide me from m y f d f f
from  fit Kimg’i butt, t» nl:.l, 

f a n  tag up, h< bit arm  fount! !m fathtr, 
Still of <| piece with him from whom I grew, 

j t . 1 li blteSi on my ajylum, dirt my foul 
f  • Iu this e&bracc, and thus my treafon crown.*

X-V-. Who I vourfclres, or Macedoo, or me, 
j;n the cuia'it eagle’s talons wrench my trow n ;

^ T b i*  batb’d arroar from my breaft-------'Tis dc«ie ;
{ FirrctJ' tftutdsr.

the £

E
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* Per. While treafon tick* the duft.’
[ Painting to Demetriu* fallen in the fn iggle, 

Dym. A field well fought.
Per. And juftice has prevail'd.
King. * O, th it the traitor could conceal the fon !* 

Farewel, once beft belov’d ! ftiU moft deplor’d 1 
He, he who doom* thee, bleed* upon thy tomb. [ Exit, 

Dem. Proftrate on thee, my mother Earth, be thou 
Kinder than brother, or than father; open 
And five me in thy bofom from my— friend*.
* Friend*, fworu to wa(h their hands in guiltlef* tea%
* And quench infernal third in kindred bloud.
‘ A* if relation fever’d bumao heart*;
* Or that deftruttion was the child of love.

* Per. Farewel, young traitor; i f  they afk below,
* Whofcnt thee beardleft down, fay, honeft Perfeu* ;
* Whom reafon fway*, not inftin£t; who can Alike
* At horrid parricide, and flagrant treafon,
* Tho’ thro a bofom dearer than hi* own.
* Thmk’fl thou, my tender heart can hate a brother ?
* The gods and Perfeu* war with nought but guilt.
* But 1 muft go. What, Sir, your laft command*
* To your Erixene? She chicles my Hay. [E xit.

Dem. ‘ Without that token of a brother’* love
* He could not part; my death was not enough.
* I came for mercy, and I find it here. 4. "
* And death i* mercy, fince my love i* loft.’
Ala* ! my father too ; my heart ache* for him. |
And Perfeu*—fain wou’d I forgive e’en thee : ^
But Philip’s fuffering* cry too loud againft it.
Blind author, and fure mourner of my death f 
Father moll dear ! What pangt haft thou to come ?
Like that poor wretch it thy unhappy doom.
Who while infleep hi* fever’d fancy glows.
Draws hit keen fword, and fheatht it in fc "

>But waking ftart* upright, in wild furprh 
T o  feel warm blood glide round him at hi 
T o  fee hi* reeking hand* in crimfon d> ’dr 
And a palecorfe extended by hit tide.
H e view* with horror what mad dreams hai 
Aad fink* heart-broken oo a murder'd too.,.i 

Eku of tbe FovaT# A c t .1
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A C T  V.

King, Poflhumiu*, (3ft. mtrtiag,

P o tT H O M tn * .

WE, in behalf of our allie*, O K ing!
Call’d on thee, verterday, to clear thy glory. 

No wonder now that Philip is unjuft 
To ft ranger*, who has murder’d hi* own fon.

King. ' I'i*
P*fi. No thank* to Philip that he tied..

» A j w»•. A traitor i* no fon.
Pefl. Heav’n’* vengeance on me,

'« II he re fu t’d  not yefterday th y  crown,
Tho’ life and lore both brib’d him to comply.

P*Jf. Ti* not tbe conful’t hand or fell. 
t  King. You’re hi* accnmpticet.

P tjt. Wfjre hi* avenger*.
,Ti» w .ir. “

King. F.rernal war.
Pojf. Neat time we meet——  
a-—  i.  .ke opitol. Hifte, fly my kingdom, 

erthine.
d proud Rom* a province.

g the pro Ii rate world ador’d,
Ere Fomulu* had call’d hi* thieve* together^— 
But ttt me paufe— Not Quintiu*’ hand or feal I— 
jDouht and impaticncf, like thick fraoak and fire, 
Cloud and torment my realon.

King. See there. [6 'fVW tht let or,

[Extanl Potlhumiui, (5r. 
make, they tyrannize o’er king*.
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Attempting hi* efcapeto foreign realm*,
W h  lately taken at the city gates, c
So fittingly guarded by hi* father’* pow’rs ;
And now confin’d expert* hi* final doom.

Erix. Imprifon’d and to die !—And let him die.
Bid Dymas’ daughter weep. I half forgot 
Hi* perjur’d infolence ; 1 11 go and glut 
My vengeance. Ob, how juft a traitor’* death !
And blackcr llill, a traitor to tuy love.

[.Exeunt Erixene anA Delia.

9 Stent Jrrtvi, anJ Jbews Demetriti* in frijon. * ,

Dem. Thou fubtcrranean fepulchre of peace !
Thou home ot horror ! hideout nell of crime* ! •
Guilt’* firft fad llage in her dark road to hell!
Ye thick-barr’d funlef* paffage* for air.
To keep alive the wretch that long* to die !
Ye iow brow’d arches, thro’ whole fullen gloom,
Refound the ceafelef* groan* of pale defpair I 
Ye dreadful lhamble*, cak’d with human blood !
Receive a gueft, from far, far other fcenc*,
From pompou* court*, from (homing vidfones,
Caroufing fellival*, harmonious Iww’r*,
And the loft chains of heart-diflblving love,
Oh, how unlike to thefe I Heart-breaking load 
Of ftianie eternal, ne'er to be knock’d off!
Oh, welcome death I No, never but by thee——
Nor has a foe done thi*.—A friend ! a tat her !— *
Oh, that 1 could have dy’d without their guilt —

Enter Erisene, Demetrius ".iz/jr

So look’d in chaos the firft beam of ItgflSS 
How drives the ftrong enchantment ofafl 
AI! horror hence!—How die the thoujg||

Erix. I knew not my own heart, rag 
Shame (.hide* me back : for to infult h”..<?
It too feverc ; and to condole, too kinlfe 

Dem. T hus! urreft you iu the nam em  
And dare compel your ftay. I* then ajM  
Otic word, one moment, a laft momcuffj 
When I ftand tottering on the brink ofaj 
A  cruel ignominious death, too much



For one that lore* like m e t  A length of year*
You may devote to my bla# rival's arm*; 
f  a lk but one ftiort moment. O permit,
Permit the dying to lay claim to thee,
To thee, thou dear equivalent lor life.
Cruel, relentleft, marble-hearted maid!

E rix, Demetriu*, you periirt to do me wrong f  
' For know, tho’ 1 behold thee a* thou an,

Doubly a traitor to the flaw and Me,
Thy forrow, thy dirt refs hare touch'd my bofom :
I oyn it i* a tault, 1 pity thee.

• Eiutr Ojficrr. [you*
Ojfi. My Lord, vour time it flton, aad death waits for 

\  E rix. Death !—1 lorgire tbee from my inmutt fool.
Dtm. Forgive mt I Oh ! thou need’ll not to iorgn«-* 

I f  impofition had not ftruck thee blind.
Truth lie* in ambufti yet, but will fart up.
And feixe thy trembling foul, when miae it fled.
O , I’ve a thoufand, thoubnd things to lay.

Erix. And I am come a fecret 10 difckrfe.
That might awake thee wen thou dead already.

Qfi. My Losd, your fitml moment ii evptr’d.
D m . and Erix. One, one fliort moment more.
Drm. No > death let* Ml 

The curum, aad divide* our love lor ever.
-JDem. iiforetJ  MMW 

K f,x . Ohv  I’ve a darker don geo* in my tool,
N Ut. warn an mcuiioiseT to hUl me.
* What tcsfoiiiitMHii in the human heart
* W'iU pityeaoftr! Wluu horrid deed* revenge ! [&»•*•

d p  - . f a w  Jhmtt.
* i f  E tfrr  Aotigunu* Attt*Ja*it.

A*t. Hew difant virtue dwell* I tom moral man I 
Wat'i iiol-that each man ealis for other's virtue, 
l l t r  , I i lK » n w r i r r t i  would belorgof,
Arni leave the tongue, m it h-w left the heart.

‘ Wa* ever fuch a iSbom'd ptan ot guilt *
Fake the KmgHm an date , to ihe prifo» *y,

T h ro w  w ide th e  gate*, and let Demetriu* know  
T h e  ta li d e ta il.

E ^ H m K e ^  „v-l- ■ ¥-nttr £***■*•
i j v  Priecc^ r h i ! be go»*o. [T t t!» A"<*b*.

£  3, While.
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Art here.
! judge the caufc r 
u trom the grave ;

T H E R S .

Or crllyw  down trom Heaven to hear with joy.
Juft god*! the virtuous will at laft prevail.
On motivei here too tediou* to relate,
1 begg’dtbc King to re-examine thofe 
Who came from Rome. Tbe King approv’d my counfef. 
Surpriz'd, and confciou*, in their charge they taultcr'd, 
And threaten’d torture* foon difcover'd a ll:
That Perfeu* brib’d them to their perjuries; ,
ThatQuintiu*’ letter was a forgery;
That prince Demetriu*’ intercom fe with Roms 
Wa» innocent of treafon to thr (late.

E rix  fwoln heart! What will the god* do

Am . And to confirm this moil furpriiing new*, 
Dymas, who, ftrivingtofuppref* the tumult,
The rumour of Demetriu*’ flight had rait’d,
Wa* wounded fore, with hit laft breath confeft’d,
The Prince refus'd hi* daughter, which affront 
Inflam’d the ftatefman to hi* Prince’* ruin.

F.rix. Did he refufeber? [Sweas.
Am . Quite o’ercome with joy !

Tranfported out ol' life !—T he God* rt ft ore b e r !
Erix. Ah 1 why recall me f Thi* i* a new kind 

Of murder; moft fevere ! that doom* to litis.
A m . Fair Princef*, you confound me.
F.rix. Am I fair i 

Am 1 a princef* ? Love and empire mine ?
Gay, gorgeous vifton* dancing in my fight i ....
No, here I ftand a naked ihipwrcck’d wretch,
Cold, trembling, pale, fpent, helplef*, hopelef*.
C’all on a fhorc as cruel a» tbe wave*.
O’rr hung with rugged rocks, too ftecp to 
The mountain billow* loud, comc foaming in ! 
Tremendous; and confound, ere they devour. 

f  Am, Madam, the King abfolve* you fixrai 
‘ F.rix. For me, it matter* not ; but O h 1 th |

* When he had (hot thr gulph of hi* defpair;
* Emerging into all the light of Heav’n %imp
* Hi* heart high beating, with wdi-gtt»*0fed



* Then to maVc (hipwreck ot hi< Npjpfoeft,'
* Like* poor wretch thar baj tic ,,,M
* And fwam to what he an fwppy ilfe,
‘ When to! the favagc native* drink h» bhw*.
* Ah ! why M*engeatut fwrrt to woman’* pride,
‘ A* rapture to her love } It ha* undone roe.’

DtL  Madam, he comet.
E rix. Leave us, Antijonut.
A *t. What dreadful lecnrt thi* — But I’ll obey,

Invoke the godt, and leave the trtt to late. [ fcxit.
fjr ix . How terribly triumphant come* the wretch !

He comet, like flowers ambroftal, early horn,
To meet the blaft, and pcrifh in the dorm.

Jknur Demetrius.
Dtm. After *n age of abfenee in one hour.

Have I then found thee, thou celedial maid f 
Like a fair Venu* in a tlormy fea ;
Or a bright goddeft, thro* the IW et of nipht,
Dropt from the llart, to thefe bleft srmi again f 
How exquifitc is pie a lure after pain (
Why throb* my heart ktJttrbulcntly ftrong,
I’nin’d at tlty prefence, f* ro’ redundant joy,
Like a poor mifer, beggar’d by hia ftore f

Erix. Deaetriu*, joy and forrow dwell too near.
Dtm. T all not of (or row, left the gods rcfcat,

As uoder-prix’d, fo loud a rail to joy.
I life, I love, am lov'd, 1 have ber here!
Rapture in prcfent, and in pn»fj>et% m o tt!
No rival, nodcftroyer, no defpair;
For jealoufics, for partings, groans, and death,
A train of joys, the gods alosie can name!

“When Heav’o drfeends in blrffingt fo protufe,
So fuciien, to furpafling hope’* extreme,
Like the fun burfling Irom the midnight gloom,
’f b ia f io u s  to be nigcard* in delight »
joy Become* duty ; Heav’n‘call* (or fome cxcefj,
And tnmfport ti tinea our incenfe ro the Otics.

M rii, Tt aoffxirt how dreaJiul! *
Dtm. T  r-m^Erixertei 

Can (he not bear the fun-lhine of our fate f
* M etiJbn happicti* it pour’d around u t }

ltugbin^ tovo  dcfomi 10 (warms upon u*;
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at fpring. 
guilty Perfeu*

And
By Heav’n, .1 almoft psty 
For fuch a fof«.

E rix. '1 hat ftabt me thro’ and thro’ !
Dem. What ftabs thee?—Speak. Have I then loft tby

love i
E rix, To my confufion be it fpoke—— ’Ti» thine. 
Dem. To thy confufion ! I t it then a crime ?

Tou heard how dying Dymas clear’d my tame.
Erix. I heard, and trembled; heard, and ran diltraQed, 
Dtm. Aftonifliment ! .
Erix. I ’ve nothing elfe to give thee.

[He retires in a/icnyljmcnt, Jbt in agony, and bttb art 
filent fa r  feme timt.

He >• flruck dumb ; nor can I fpeak yet muft I .
1 tremble on the brink ; yet muft plunge in.
Know, my Demetriue, joyi are for tbe gods;
Man'i common courfe ot nature it dillrelt:
H it joy* are prodigies ; and like them too,
Portend approaching ill. The wife man ftartt,
Aud trembiet at the perils ofgfe'if*.
T o  hope, bow bold i How darffig to be fond,
When, what our fondnefs grafjw, it nor immortal ?—
I will pri-fumcon tby known, lieady virtue^
And treat thee like a man ; 1 will, Dcmetrwit;
Nor longer in my bofom hid* a brand,
That burnt unit e ii, and drinks my vital blood.

Dtm. What niyftery ? [Hrr* ajectmi lanft ia ittb . 
E rix. The blackeft.
Dem. How every terror doubles in the dark !

Why muffled up in filcme Uamis my lag 
This hortid fu stic  Ut me lecat once,
And fliew if i ’m a num.

E rix. Ucatii tor-more.
Dem. It calk for me then ; love has l 
E rix. Oh, fortify thy foul with i 

To hear, whai beard, thou’It turfo 
Dtm. Curfe whom i Curie thee f 
E rix. Yet, from thy inmoil fo 

Why doll thou lift thine eye* and I 
The pow’rs moil conlcwu* of this 
lu  darkncti, kuwl below m raging f



f

Where pangs like mine conorfe them. Thence arfc
iibck god* of rv te n t  ion and <lefp»ir ! s
Thro’dreadful earthquake' cleave your upward way. 
While nature (hake*, and vapour* blot the fun ;
Then thro* thofe h<w r «« in UmkJ (•nwo* proc turn,
That 1 am------

# Dem, What ?—I'll h*»<r it, tho 'it hlirt rrv.
E rix. Thua then in thunder—1 am Perfeu*’ wife.

[Dememut/.i.Vi tU X.,*/. Af>rr a
Dtm. In thunder I N o, that had not tlruck ioderp . 

V^i.u tempeit e’er di (charg'd fo fierce a fire I 
Calm and deliberate ar.guith terd* upon me.
Kach thought fent our tor help bring* in new woe. 

s Where Jhall I turn t VS here Hy i To whom but litre t
| K itting,

Tremendout Jove ! whom mortal* will not know 
From bledingt, but compel to be fererv.
I feel thy vengeance, and adore thy power.
I fee my failing*, and ubfolte thy r»ge
But, Oh ! I muft perceive the load that’* on m e)
I can’t but tremble ur ineaih the ft rut. e.
Aid me to bear !—Butimcc it can’t be borne,
Oh, let thy mercy burtl in flame* upon me !
Thv tripie W>>( i* healing balm to thit.
T hu  patn unfeit, unfanev’d by tbe wretch,
The groaning wretch, that on tbe wheel eipiret.

F.rix. Why did I tell thee t 
Dem. Why commit a deed 

Too (hocking to be told ? What fume* of hell 
Flew to thy W in  > What fiend the crime infptr’d ^

MfiXt IVr cuit laft night, at foon aa thou waft lied,
At th a t dead h»i*, when good men are at reft,
When every criir. and hornir it abroad, 

fP O n iv c *  yawn, fitBtdt yell, woHri howl, and raven* fcream, 
T in -  ,arena, fBl*ei, or fiend* m »re fatal U r ;
Tom e became, ana threw him at my Itet,
And wept, .injyjwore, unleft I gave content 
To calf a prieft lhal moment, all m  ruin’d.
Thar th ;  notdagtD em ciriu t and hit poueit 
M'KhrComioet* he lofe me, and I ray crown,
I b j i  on Pertco t’ wife.

V  (bliiod, u c tn W ed , t a in t e d ; h e  invade*
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My half-recorer’d ftrength, brib’d priefl* confpire,
AH urg’d my vow, all feii’d my ravifh’d hand,
Invoke tbe god*, run o’er the hafty r ite ;
While each ill omen of the Iky flew o’er ut,
And func* howl’d our nuptial fong below.—
Can’A thou forgive ?
'  Dtm. By all tbe flame* of love,
And torment* of defpair, 1 never can.
The furie* toft their torches from thy hand,
And all their adders hift around thy head.
I ’ll fee thy face no more. .

Erix. Thy rage i» juft.
Yet (lay and hear mt. kntth and balds him .

Dtm. I have heard too much. [me ! ,
E rix. ’Till thou haft heard the whole, O do notcurfe
Dtm. Where can I find •  curfe to iicach thy critnc f
E rix . Mcrcy ! [ H repirg.

Her tear*, like drop* of jnolten lead, 
W ith torment burn their pafiagc to my heart.
And yet fuch violation ol her vow*— —

E rix. M etcy! m
Dtm. l’crfeus--------- [Stamping,
E rix. Stamp ’till the centre fluke*.

So black a darmon (bait thou never raifc. 
l ’erfru* ! Can’ll tbou abhor him more than I ?
Hell ha* it* furie*, Perfcua hat hit love,
And, Oh! Demetriu* hi* eternal hate.

Dtm. Eternal! Yet, eternal and eternal;
At deep, and everlafling a* my pain.

E rix. Some god defcend and footb bit foul to peace ! 
Dtm. Talk’flthou of peace ! what | ‘

A brain dtftratied, and a broken heart,
Talk’ll thou of peace ? Hark, hark, thj 
H it father’* rebel! Brother’* murderej 
Nature’s abhorrence, and thy lawful I 
Fly, my kind patroncft, and in hit m 
Confult my peace.

E rix. I never (hall be there. |
My lord! my lite(

Dtm. How fey’ft ? I t Perfcn* herd 
Fly, fly ! away, away; ’tit death! 1  

[& sr/i^f tuult, f l |
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Dat’ft thou to touch Demetrius ? Dar'A tbou touch him, 
Eren with thine ere ?

[ *  *r i i fmxf ,  A t h f t U J  ' f i i i r t i r ,  
E rix. I dare—and mow, dare leite,

And fix him heie : no doubt tothy lurpriie——•
I ’.o blemifli'd, not abandon'd ; honour ttilt 
l i  Tiered in my light. Thou tail'll it incvll;
•Ti* innocent*, ’ti* virtue ( if th m ’» virtue 
In ftxt, inviolable fttenph of late.
For know, the moment the dark deed w»* donej 
Th*inoro«nt madoet* made me l"erteo»’ wtte,

« I feix’d thii friend, and lodg'd him in my bofam. 
pr**, (4*ru<»j s .b ftrr ,
Ejs: «■ irmly refoly'd I never would be more j 

And now 1 fling me at thy teet, imploting 
Thy Headier band to guide him to my heart.
Who wed in rengcance, wed not but to die.

* Dtm. flat Pcrfeua then an hymeneal claim f
* * And no divorce, but death t—and death from me,

‘ Who Ihould defend thee from ihe world in arm* ?
* O thou ftill excellent I ftill moft belov'd!

* Erix. Life i* the foe that part* u« ; death s friend,
‘ All knoti diflolving, join* u* ; and lor ever.
‘ Why fo diforder’d ? Wherclore flwke* th r  frame?
* Look on m e; do I tremble ? Am 1 pale ?
‘ When I let lo*ife a hgh, I’ll pardon thine. *
* Take my example, and be brarely wretched t 

j  ‘ True grandeur rife* from furmounted ill* j
* The wretched only can be truly great.
* If  not in kindoef*, yet in vengeance ftrifcc }
* ’ I n  nor tim ^ne, *t»» I’etfeu*' witc.
% Thou’it not rtfegti me ?

‘ Dtm. Not HjJovc.’
E tn .' Then ftnke.
DjU? How can I lVile ? [Ganmg n  htr with afitnilb. 

Stab in the fat* of 1 le tr ’n ? m nt,
K * can I ftrike ? Yet how can I forbear?
1 teei athoufwui death* debating one. •
‘ A deity iiacd* guard on every charm,
* And firiket at me.

4 E rix. As avail thy brother ft«o t 
\  Ut'» u m  ia arm*, aad may be here thi* hour.
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‘ Nothing fo cruel a* too foft a foul;
* T hii it lliange tendcrnef* that breaks my heart,
* Strange tcodci j»cft that doom* to double death ; '
* To Perfeu*.

‘ Dtm. True— But howto (hun that horror?
* By wounding thcc, whom favage pardi would fpire ?
• ' My licart’i inhabitant! my foul’* ambition 1 •
‘ By wounding thee, and bathing in thy blood;
* That blood iiluftriou*, thro* a radiant race
* O f king* and heroes rolling down (tom god*!

* Erix. Hemet and kings and god* thcmfelves
* To dire oeceifitv. [y ield

* Dem. Since that abfolve* me*
* Stand firm and fair.

* E rix. My bofom meet* the point,
* Than IVticu# tar more welcome to my breaft.

* Dtm. Neceliity, for god* thcmfelvi-a too ilrong,
* I* weaker than tby charm*. [D rtft t!>t tinker.

‘ E rix . Oh, my Demetrtu* !
[Turns, a a j gett U ibt fartb tr pan a f tb tfa te .

* D m . Oh, my Erixene! [RttbJHeai, tv ttf, andtrrmm.
* E rix. Farewel! {G**/.
* \D m . Where goeft? [Pa£ionatrtf feb^ng b t f
* E rix . To feek a friend.
* Dtm, He’* here.
* Erix, Y«S I’cricu*’ frieud——

* Eurth, open and recei<eroe.
‘ Dtm, Heav’n ftrike u* dead,

* Aud fave me from a double futcide,
* And one ot tenfold death.-----O jo v e ! O Jove !

f Falling or> hit inrt>.
4 But I'm  dill ranted. [Ha^lmhjUrting up. ’
* W hat can Jove r Why pray ?
* W hit can I pray for ?

* E n x . For a beats V %
* Dem. Y es o..e

* That cannot feel. Mine bleed* at evety vein.
‘ W ho uever fo>, *d, ne’er fuffer'd; be £c«U nothing,
* Who nothing feel* but for himfelf alone;
* Ard when »e tcri foi other*, reafon reel*,
* OViloadttd, from herjctth, and man ruu* mad.
* Aj love rniirnt txu esquujttlv bicli, u J m

• Lovt ^
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Lore only feel* the marvelUm* ol pain;
S O ftM  new vein* ot loituru in the toul,

And wake* ibe nerre where agonic* art bom.
E'en Dyroaa, Perfeu*, (bean* ot adamant f)
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-Might weep thefe torment* of their mortal fee.* 
E rit. * SliaL J be left comp*titoKtte than they i*

W~~ '  {f i t r i  «/ tir  Jaggtr,
\vh»t tort deny'J, thiae agonic* h»vr done j

[ ,W i brr/rtf.
Detjetriu*’ ligh outllring* the dart of death.

Emter th* K ing, ifV.
^  A’-iUjf. Qiwt my DeiMtiiu* to my arm* j I call Kim 
«T To life from death, totuafpoit ttom iklpmr.

D.m. See Prrfeu*’ wife! [PtiwH»g »• kti* .] let Do
ha teilthe red.

A~«jf. My gti*t-*c«;ulJom’d beait c»n guef* run well.
?! D>n. That tight turn* all to guilt* hut tears aad death.
* AV»f. Death 1 Wlto (hall i)««U talio i’etteu*, now in

Who pour my tempett on tbe vnpttol t Ldrm, *
| | . How OwU 1 fweetejalde u> thy fad fpiiit f——

’ 1*11 •jiiu my throne ibis hour, and thou (hall rc tn -
I  Dim. You recommend >b»t death you tuouU jtlUiwfcs j
* Ennobled thus by feme and empire Mi,

A* well »  lile !—Small fauilke to lore.
[Crting toJftd btmftlf, ti<e Kt*g rwat to fr r a n l him, 

1(1 M  Ult.
Ah, bpld! nor tlrike thy dagger thro’ my bean I 

Dim. T i* my firft difobedier.ee, and my lalt. f JMbt.
(■•at. 1 lu te 1'btiip l«lt i T!.*ic Maccduo exptt d I

I  tec the Roman eagle bo* e ring oVr u>,
4mi the brukc, Aivuld bring ber :o the ground.

( Ptlnii ig n> D*m. 
Dr* . Hk-ar. jw d  Aniigt>«*u», m r tail »e*{ucU, •  

iA-, i», it he’ll JhcatB hr* ir pmm fword.
l»>* oilier, l ’U forgive him ail j,

T^o' |«mr Etiseuc lies bier mag by.
Het b lo d  cries vc»gcance.-J£st my fa*l*r’* peace— —

|/»".
Wj&tpafi As muth bi'. g w d n /i woucd* me, at hi* 1 ryuh. 

]£m, v Bai then art bo»h r—O, PhiUn, pr.ee reraran’d !
Jbl' bme i* the pri4e ot l»roc«.c, the dread ot Rome, 

i H p l e  theme ot Atbcci, the nidtwmU'* example,
S • AmJ
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‘ And the god Alexander’s rival now ?
‘ E ’en at the foot of fortune’* precipice,
* Where the flave’s ftgh wafts pity to the pririice,
* And hi* omnipotence cries out for more.

‘ Am . As the fwoln column of ad-ending fmoke,
‘ So folid fwells thy grandeur, pigmy man !

* King.' My life's deep tragedy was plann’d with art, 
From fcene to fccne advancing in dtftrefs,
Thro’ a fad feries, to .this dire refult;
As if  the Thracian queen conduced all, m
And wrote the moral in her children’s blood ;
(Which feas might labour to wafh out in vain.)
Hear it, ye nations! diftant ages, hear ;
And learn the dread dccrees of Jove to fear t 
His dread decrecs the ftrifleft balance keep ;
The father groans, who made a mother weep ;
But if no terror for yourfclve* can move,
Tremble, ye parents, for the child ye love ;
For your Demetrius : Mine i* doom’d to ble«d,
A guiltlefs vi&im for his father’* deed. (£ n « M

E nd  o f  th e  F i f t h  A c t .

I )
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AN H ISTORICAL EPILO G U E.

y f s  Epiiegue, tbra' cuftam, ityeur rig be,
+ But ader perhaps «mu tred/ul till this aigbt J 
Ta-night the WfWW fa il,, tbt guilty ftiet,

| Guilt i dreadful dafe ear Mrrwn feme denies,
[; In b’fta r/s authentic retard read

HTsat ampit vengeance gbst, Demrtn'm'fbade: 
f  ’mrtmtt rfit great, that vh tn  hii tale it laid,
Wirti pity fame, ( tw  P ffin s may bebetd.

Ptffeusfurvsv'eL, indeed, m u lfil'd  tie threat j 
Ba‘. ceafebj i cares, ia eaufueft made him graaa,
AW reign’d  be laag; fram Raneefwifi tlmnderjtexo 
And I'e.uRaag fram bit fbrane tbt tyrant thrrw .• 
Tbra-.vn baa Jiang dawn, by Kerne ia triumph led, 
Far tbit night's deed, bit perjur’d  btfem bled, 

l  Hit bratber's abaft each memrut made bim ftart, 
a  A nJ oil bis fat hrr’i angt^/b rent bis heart,
W . Hlvn rab'd in blacb bis child’en raand bim bang, 
k’; And tbtir rais'd arms in etffy farraw wrung;
’ 7be yaunger fm ii’d, umanfiaut a f tbtir wee ;

A t which thy tears, O / tame t  btgan to Jaw ,
Sa fa d  the fccar: whsit then muft Pirfras feel  ̂
T e fti Jave's race attatsd tbt viltar's wheel;
Tafee tbt Jsavas a f hu Warf. fa t tncreafe,
F'tm  f a n  a faurce .’— An tmptrar's embrace.
He ficten'dfaan ta death, andi what is Wat fty.
He Ivelldejcr-v',/, and f i t  tbt coward's curft } 
Unpity'd,Jcarn'j, infuited his laft hour.
Far, f i r  fram I t  me, and in a vqffaCs pavier*
His pale cheek refied an Lisfbameful chain, 
tie  fritad  ta moara, noftattrrtr la ftiga.

’Ho f hu retards, na comfrrtfaatbs bis Jaam,
And net aae tear bedews a monarch's tomb.
Ifor ends it tbtdr-dire Pengeance ta camtleatf.
I \it eujiient empire fading, flares bis ftttt.
His tcrrat fargat ! I  {it wetping cautery rbain'dt 
And nation i aft— m ere Alexander reigp’d.
A spu'tbc w att a prince*i crimes pterfut, *

Sa, puib t biffing) art bis vir'sse't due.
Shout, Britans,Jkaul !  Aufpu.-m f i r  tune blcft I  
And cry, Lang irvt—aur title ta fatctfi !


