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Tbo' my date--O( C'lortai life be rhort \1 nuu be glnrlo u.-Elch minut e thai! bf ric h In 
) . mc peat .Oioft- To (puk the king, the hero, and the loN: r--Thcrc nel'cr ..... medlcl nt 

SUch tbinlinc-Ambilion, ha tred , miCchicf, and rc\Cnce--Galhcr Hkc clc,~d , on ChIU\b, 
01 -aDd then &f).on--Lovc, like a lolden bUllI of li,M, (b001l tbru--~ml1c. un the AlonM, an.1t 

• ..,. y hCllrt bou nd. with plcafure. HCNGlST. 
I ~ How r."aH 1 tcar my tongue to frame .. lan .,e--nlB'crent (rom my beart- My hearf 

.... a. m&c!c-Slmpic d pla in , and fraugbt with .rtlc!, tcn c.!crncC'- "orm'd t u receive unCI 
JO'"e, and oal y Oftc:-lt knllws not whatlhere ean be In \'aricly-A.d would 1I0t II It cUll l4 
-rTia much beneath my courage and my truth-To borrow Iny mean ditluifc {FIlm ralfe. 

\. 

__ .. ilood-l dare die-But dire 1I0t be: obUg'd, I dare not o .... c-'·~hat I can ne\'cr render hfl,ck 
- 1'0 defend-My hllnour and nl}' love fmm vlolation-o'erc" r}' bar ,c1lIUc:fa ·wll1 I ruth
Aad in, defpite of proud tfnnnick Pnw'r--Seiu and a(fcrt my rlBht. . AK.UU. K.T. 

J wl1l nOl t hink be meant it- Rcv""RC had el fe: been rwlft- Su high I flold- ' I ll e honour 
ef a f..,ldier and a kine-I- won', thillk l'our maftcr meant to wron" me-Let .JJlru hew.re 
laowc:v.r-Wbat in a foc: I pantoa UrI' deflNfe-ta deadl y froUi a fr iend, ud fo tu be rcpa ld
'1'b much benealb me-To dk. again the debt you owe 10 honou r-Uut mark me Uon.lll
Y am not u,'d to " 'ait; and if lbia day-Pafs uftrel{ardcd u Ihe illmlcr two--Soon as to .. 
s onow dawna 'CXI)cl\ me--Arm'd In the leid- Tho'l «IuW .... I(b it otberwifc:-Dclic\c 
~e 1."0014 dill be. fou nd th y (ticftd. orfA. 

I ;&'outlt I'refcn'tl 'cm botb tbe ro,'al brotherr-But If their Faw:. ordain that ene mud 
l.lI- Then lel m y mailU Ihntl Thl, Chrlftlan woman- Ay, there the mlr~hietc:ume.
'Were (be but well rtmov'd-Wuyld 't wen: aupc-And my betd (alc-Tbat! let mt loot. 

..to tbat. SIW)oR10. 
Dred to my countr,·" mwnca-l wor1hip IS my (atheft did before m e.: (\fInraai. 'd h. 

,lIfpute, and wrtnfl1inc {eboolr-l feck no rarth~r knowledGe, an d (0 k.eep-My mlnJ .. , 
l'cace, nor know the pain of doubllnr--What othen Uli ut. I judce not uf too t1 lec:l)-Uut 
fl uid all honea Olen arc: in the rlebt. OSW" LD. 

W batc 'ct J Im-il (If 1Ul'fclf, by nathe " 'o rtb ulftlnK-My f\ctce hll.1Cbty (oul- \\'hlt. 
c'er fhe (uffon fUll diedain. to bead- How It Ole fonn'd, thl. rival of my lo\'e--To make 
~ a.ine beyond ruc--ller fuind! Ye God. ! wbh:h of you aU-Could maltc \hat grc:t.l , w4 

: ~ to tlul mine-Uas Ole a (ou}-Can ~re like nlino--Ob n('i! Ihe cannot, n;&lure cannut 
bear i t-It Ito I ev'n mCl the torrent drivel me down- The nallve Kreatner, uf my (pl rit 
faib-l will Sod her--For whom J am dcfpl,'d- Look tbat !be be your mafterplec.e}. 
GOd. !-My jcalou. nge to movt-A vitum wortby my offended luvt-l (eel my foul 1m. 
-IIltlent of lbb boadaae-DI{dalnlnl thi, unworthy idle pa.ffion- And f\ruglhnK lu be frce. 
:Now, DOW it !hoot.-lt tn .... 'ra uv". Lbc wJ,pC to c rOW D. Ind empire-Tbou nath'e ,reat. 
1lt!t of m y fou l befriend me. ROOOCU.N£. 
~h ! Cave mt from poliutlon-LCi me know-All miCer;el beQde , cacb k lnd'Orronu'W

A nd prove mc with vari ety o( pahl . ..-WA.lp.( ruk., and Game" (or 1.wII \"orn to (u!fcr
J am &-rm'd, and equal to tbc combat, ETUELtNOA • 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

LES LORD HALIFAX . 

• MY LORD, 

I F I could have the vanity to make a merit of-dedicating 
this Tragedy, I {hould here take an opportunity of telling 
you that I am in this endeavouring to make the beft and 
only return I am capable of for all thofe marks of exceed
ing goodncfs anrl humanity which I have fiill had the ho
nour to meet with from your Lordfhip : but fince the mat
t er is quite otherwife, fince it is highly to my advantage 
'to !helter myfelf under fo great a name, fince I have done 
myfe1f fo much honour by it, I am bound to own, with all 

, lhe gratitude I am capable of, that your Lordlliip's pa
Ilronage is a new and will be a lafting obligation upon me. 

Moft kinds of poetry, but efpecially tragedies, come 
.into the world 'now like children born under ill !lars; a 
general indifference, or rather difinclination, attends like 
a bad influence upon 'em, and after having buftled thro' 
ill ufage and a lliort life they fleep aud are forgotten . 
The relilli of things of this kind is certa:nly very much al
ter. d from what it was fome time tince; and though I will 
not prefume t(} cenfure other people~s leafures, and pre-

- J"cribe to the various taftes of mankind, ye I will take the 
• "'libJ!rty to ray, that thofe who fcorn to be entertained like 

their forefathers will hardly fubftitute fo reafonable a di
verGon in the 1'00\11 of that wbich they have laid afide. I 
could willi the-re were not fo m' cll reafon as there is to at
tribute this change of inclinations to a difefteem of learn-

Aij 



DEDIC.! Tl.O ll'. 

ing itfelf. Too many people are apt to think that books
aTe not necelfary to the finifhing the character of a fine 
gentleman, and are therefore eafily drawn to defpife what 
they know nothihg of. But, my Lord, among all t'befe 
mortifying thoughts it is ftill a pleafure to the Mufes to' 
t hink that there are fome men of too delicate tmdedland
iIlgs to give into the taftes of a depraved age, men· that 
hdve not only the power but the will to protect thofe arts t 

which they Jo ve, bec:ll1 fe they are mailers of 'em. 
_. It would be very eafy for me to diftingllifh one among 
thofe few after the moll advantageom manner, but all. 
1I1 <: n of common fenfe have concurred in doing it already, 
lind there is no need uf a panegyrick. 

I could be nlmoft tempted to expol1 u);: ~ h the re!l: -. 
of the world (for J am fure there is n o(ca on to make 
an apology to you»Lordfhip) in deft ,ce of poetry. I am 
far from thinking of a good poet l' t . ' Stoicks did-of 
their wife man, that he was fufficient for every thing, could 
be every thi g, and- excel in- every thing. as he pleafed ; 
yet fure I may be allowed to fay that that hrightners, 
quicknefs. that ftrength and greatnefs of. L11inkin,g. which 
is required in any of the nobler kinds of po.etry would raife 
:I man to an uncommon diftinction in anyprofeffion or bu
finefs that has a relation to good fenfe and underdanding. 
One modern inftance can at leaH: be given where the fame 
genius that fhone in poetry was found equal to the firft 
employments of the {tatc, and where the fame man wh 
-by his virtue and wifdom was highly ufefuJ to and inftru
mental in the fafety and happinefs of his native country 
had been equally ornamental to it in his wit. 

This is what I could not help fay"ng for the honour of 
an art which hall been formerly the favourite of the great-
eft men ; not that it wants a recommendation to your Lord
Ihip, who have always been a conftant and· generous pro
teCtor of it. This indeed would be much more prop-qIy 
{aiel to the world, and when 1 have told them what men 
have equally ad'orned it and been adorned by it, J migh - < 

not unfit ' y apply to thnn what HoraceJaid to the Pifos,- ~ 

---Ne fort; Pudori 
Sit tibi Mt1a LJr~ falen ~ C.antcr Apo/!I._ 



a !DfCATfON. 

For my own inconfide~ble pretenfions to verfe I !hall, 
I confef.~, think better even of them than I have ever yet 
done if they !hall afford Il.le thehQnour to be always thought, 

• 

/ . 
My Lord, 

your Lo~:l!hip's moft obedient 

and devoted humble fervant, 

Aiij 



PROLOGUE'. 
SINCE to your fam' d forefathers quile cOlltrary 
rou from their pleaJures as their wi/dam vary, 
Wh~t art what method }hal! the poet filld • 
To hit the tqjle oj each fantaJlick. mind' 
Legiolll ojjoys your "ua!,d'ringjancies lead; 1 
Like/ummer }lies which in theJbambles hreed 
Each ymr they Jwarm anew, and to the Iofl Jucmd .. 
Time 'Was when fools hyfello,wJhip "uere known, l' 
But now theyflray, and in this POPll/OUI Town 
Each coxcomb has a folly of his own. 
Some dreJ.t,Jome dance,fome play, not to forget 
raul' pt rties and your dear bqffet: 

.$ome r ii, Jome how, andfome makefacu~ 
r our c '1/ t foxes, your tourt placa. 
The city IJ up the 'fJariouJ" feE"" 
Yherefools lay wagers and where wife ~en win. 

One rails at C<liafor a latt miJchance,. 
One grumblu and cries up the pow'r oj France; 
T his man talk .. polithks and tbat takes pilll, 
Otle curu his OWIf, allff one the nation's ill,. 
V. w fiddling a11d the charnll of ji1l,~{ong win ye, 
H armonious Peg and warbling V;;/entini • 
.AI to your drinkiflg--hut for that we Jpare if, }1 
Nor with your other vile delights compare it; 
There's Jomething II/ore than found, tlure' s fenfe, in c!ant. 
Mean-while ,uglead verft, in long difgrace, 

mongfi your TIUlny pleaJures finds no place; 
The ~Iirtlloul {af/us of common fenfe for/wearing, 
Tou damn III, like pacI'djuries, without hellrillg. 
Each puny whipfler here is wit enough, J 
With feortt/ul airs and Jitpercilioul Jnr1f, 
To cry. <Fhi! T ragedy' J Juch damn' d grave jl,1!1 
But now we hope more equaljudges come, 
Since Flanders finds the gen'rous warriours home. 
Tt1tI that ha'Vt fougpt for liherty and laws, I 
Whoft 'Valour the proud Gallick tyrant awet, 

oin to qffert thejinking MuftI' cauft; 
Since the fameflame hy dilf'rent ways e:cpr!fl, 
Glows in the hero's and the poet's brt'!JI, 
The Jame gnat thought! that rouft you to the fig!;t 
lnfpin the Muft and bid the poet write. 

1-
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J)rnmati~ WmOtlu, 

MEN. 

Covent-Garden. 
H ENGlST, king of Kent, fon to Hen-} 

gi~ the firft Saxon invader of Bri- Mr. Wroughtoll. 
tam, 

AIlIBERT, his brother, ' Mr. wis. .' 
OFFA, a Saxon prince, • itfield. 
SEOFRlD, fiTH: minifrer and favourite} M H II 

h L'· r. u. to t e .l<.1Dg, 
Osw ALD, friend to Aribert" Mr. Robfoll. 

WOMEN. 

Offa, betrothed to the king, rs. ar. 
RODOGUNE, a Saxon princefs, fifter to} M W d 

ETHl!LINDA,aBritilhIady,privately M H 1 
mamed to Aribert, rs. art ey. 

Prills, Ojfi&erJ, SoldierJ, and otber Attendants. 

SCENE IN KENT, about twenty years after the lirft inva. 
'fion "()f Britain by the Saxons. 

" . 

\ 
/
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RE ROYAL 

ACT 1. 

SCI N I, a palau. 

RIllU.T andOSWAL~. 

ARIRH.T . 

UCH are, my friend, the joys our loves have known,.. 
• 0 frill to be defir'd, fo c:ver new, 
Tor by fru ition pall;d nor chang'd. by abfencc. 
Vh:Hc'er the poets dreamt of their Elyfium .. 
r what the faints believe of the firft paradife, 

, When nature was not yet deform'd by winter, 
• But one perpetual beauty crown'd the yenr," 
uch have we found 'em ftill, tlill, " ftill ," the fame. 

l Ofw. Such grant, kind Heav'o! their courfe to be for 
Dut yet, my Frince,Jorgiv.e your faithful Ofwald [eved 
f he believes you melt with·too much tendernefs ;.. 

Your noble heart forgets its nati ve greatncfs, 
And finks in foftnefs when you languilh thus, 
Thus figh and murmur but for fix days abfence. 

Aria. (Jlidenot,but thinkif e' er, "when thouwertyoung ," , 
Thou lov'dft thyfelf, how thou wert won't to judge 
Of time, of love, of abfence, and impatientc. 
'Vhat! fix long days, and never write oor fend '! 
T Ub' Adelmar and Kenwald, faithful both, 
Were left berund to bring me tidings frol her. 

ow, Ethelinda! how haft thou f~rgot me! 
Ofw. Perhaps.! err ; but if th,e pain be fuch, 

. • The lines difHnguHhed by inve ed commas are omitted in the • 
reprefentatioil, and thofe pcinted in la.licks are ' the ~ddiliom of 
flll: Theatre. • 



THE-ROYAL CCNyl!IlT. 

Why IS the fair on~ who alone can eafe it 
far divided from }\'Our longing arms? 

ne'er to part than thus to mourn. 
Ofwald! is there not a fatal caufd 

know'fr my Ethelinda-- -
~w. Is a Chrill:ian, -

A nal!le by Saxons antJ theil' gods abhorr'd. 
To me her diff'ring faith imports not much; 
'Tis true indeed 9red to my cou'1try's manners 
I worl11ip as my fathers did befo'rc me; 
UnpraB:is'd in difputes and wrangling fchools 
I feek no farther knowledge, and fo keep 
My mind at peace, nor know the pain (If doubting: 
What others th;nk I judge not of too nicel 
But hold all honeft men are in the right. 

c ... 

Arlb. Then kno yet more, for my whole breafr is thine, 
Ev'n all my fecret foul: J am a Chrillian. "-
'Tis wonderful to tell, for oh, my Ofwald! 
I lifren'd to the charmer of my heart. 
Still as the night that fled away J fat, 
I heard her with an eloquence divine 
Rea[on of holy and myll:erlous truths, 
Of Heav'n's mofr righteous doom, of man's injuftice. 
Oflaws to curb the will and bind the paffions, 
Oflife, and death, and immortality, 
.. Of gnafhing fiends beneath and pains eternal, 
" Of ll:arry thrones and endlefs joys above." 
My very foul was aw'd, was fhook within me; 
Methought I heard,difrinB:, I faw moll: plain, 
Some angel in my Ethelinda's form 
Point out my way tv everlafting happinefs. 

• Ofw. 'Tis wonderful indeed! and yet great fouls, 
By nature half divine, foar to the £tars, 
And hold a near acquaintance with the gods. 
And oh! my Prince, when I f\!fvey thy virtue 
I own the feal of Heav'n imprinted on thee; 
I ftand convinc'd that good and holy pow'rs 
J nfpire and take delight to dwell within thee: 
Yet crowds will frill believe and priefrs will teach 
As wand'ring fancy and as int'reft lead. 
How will the King and our fierce Saxon,chief, 



THE ilOYAL CONVERT. 

, Approve this bride and faith? Had rop] Hengift 
Thy father liv'd--- • 

Arih. 'Tis 01) that rock we perilh ; , 
Thot! bring'ft his dreadful image to my thoughts;' , 
And now he ftands before me ftormy, fierce, 
Imperious, unrelenting, and to death 
Tenacious of his pUl-pofe once refolv'd. 

, J aft fuch he feerns as when fevere and frowning 
He forc'd the King my brother and myfelf 
To kneel and fwear at Woden's cruel altar 
Firft never to forego our country's gods, 
Then made us vow with deepeft imprecations 
If it were either's fortune e'er to wed 
Neve to '-Ife a wife among the Chriftians. 

O.fw. Hav not fail'd in both? 
Arih, 'Tis true I have, • 

But for a caufe fo juft, fo worthy of d;e, 
That not to 'ave fail'd in both had been to 'ave fail'd. 
Yes, Ofwald, by the confcious judge within 
So do I !land acquitted to myfelf, 

t
hat were' my Ethelinda free from danger, 
n peril of my life I would make known 
nd to the world avow my love and faith. 
OJw. I dare not, n:ly 'tis fure I cannot, bJam you; 

" You are the fecret worlhip of my foul, 
" To me fo perfeCt that you cannot err." 
But oh! my Prince, let me conjure.you now 

y that moft faithful fervice I 'ave frill paid you, 
:By love and by the gentle Ethelinda, 
Be cautious of your danger, reft in filence. 
In holy matters Zeal may be your guide, 
And lift you on her flaming wings to heav'n, 
But here on earth truft Reafon and be fafe. 

Arih. 'Tis true the prefent angry face of things 
Bejpcaks our cooleil: thoughts: the Britilh king, 
Ambrofius, arms and calls us forth to battle, 
Demanding back the fruitful fields of Kent, 

y Vortigern to royal Hengift giv'n, 
A mean rew.ard for aU thofe Saxon jives 
Were loft in propping Britain's finking ,ftate;. 

OJw. The war with Britain is a diftant.daI\ger, 
Nor to be weigh'd with ouulomeftick fears. 



t:z THE Ro:YAL etlNVER.1:. 

Young O/fa, chief among our Saxon princes, 
Who at the King's entreaty friendly came 
From Northern Jutland and the banks of E1be 
With twice ten thoufand wlIrr;ours to.hia.aid, 
Frowns on our court, complains aloud of wrongs, 
And wears a publick face of dif::olltent. 

Arib. ' Tis [aid he is offended that the King 
Delays to-wed his lifter. 

OJw. 'Twas agreed, 
'Twas made the firft condition :;f their friend/hipt 
And fworn with all the pomp of priefts and altars", 
That beauteous Rodogune /hould be onr queen 
Then wherefore this delay? The time ",as fix '.i, 
The feaft was bid. and Inirth ptu :1 ' , t , J!. 
The crowd gre jovial .with the ( t ys 
And each, according to our count -y' 
Provok'd his fellow with a friendly b 1, 
And b!.efs'd the royal pair; when on the ~ ,?rn, 
The: very mow that /hould have join'd their hand? 
The King forbad the rites. 

Arih. Two days are paft, 
Nor has my brother yet difclos'd the caufe. 
Laft night at parting from him he ftopt {hort, 
Then clltch'd my hand, and with a troubled accent., 
With words that fpoke like fecret fllame .alld fom;.w. 
He told me he had fomething to impart, 
And wi{h'd that I would ·wait him in .the morning. 

OJw. But fee. .princ.e·Offa and his beauteous fiftero! 
The King's moft favour'd counfellor, old Seofrid, 

, Is with 'em too. 
Arib. Retire ; I .would not meet 'em; 

That princefs, Ofwald, is efteem'd a wonder: 
To me /he feems moft fair.; and .ye.t , methinks,. 
Doft thou not mark? there is I know not what 
Of fullen and fevere, of fierce and h ughty, 
~rbat pleafes not but a\ es: I gaze afionilh'd, 
And fear prevents defire.-" So men tremble 
" When lightning /hoots in glitt'ring t rails along.: 
" It fllines 'tis true', and gilds <the gloomy night, 

• 

41 But where it ftrikes 'tis fatal." [ExtUTII Ar.ib. and.()fw. 
Enft r OF FA , R ODorruN E, SEOF·RID., and At/~ntltmt ••. 
.of. By W.oden no! I will not think he meant it ; 

.oJ. 

, 
• 
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THE t.OY L CONT !t 'r. 

Revenge had elfe been fwiEt-So high I h Id . 
The honour of a foldier and a king 
I won't think your mafier meant to \\1"ong me. 
Let ft im heware howeve,~jealol1s fri ndfhip 
And beauty's tender fame can brook no flight •• 
What ill a foe I pardon or defpife 
Is de:dly from a friend, and fo td he repaid. 

~ SroJ. \Vhatev r fame or illlcit:nt fiory t lIs 
Of br ther's love or celebrated friends, 
Whore f"aith 'n perils oft' and oft'.in death 
Severd} ha L 11 try'-d and never broke, 
Such," 1\ ai ld fuch the grateful mind 

f. Teo i to the princely Offa. 
, 'l~nccf! 'To Rodogulle. ] frown if wars and 

1· , 
1 co lJ~cila al1 d if cares. whic~wait 

• t ~ II til'e fathers of their people, 
.11; ,I! monarch fl'om your arms. 

Rod. Whl. . _~ Ambrofius leads the Britons fordl 
Thunders in arms and fhakes the dully fidd, 

t fuits thy wary maller's caution well 
o fit with dn:aming hoary heads at council, 
nd wafie the midnight taper in deLates ; 
ut let him ftill be wife, confult his fafety, 

J And trouble me no more. Does he fend thee 
With tales of dull refpect and faint ;~cllfes ; 
1,'ell him he might have fpal"d the formal meffage 

'ill fame kind friend had told him how Ilangnilh'd, 
How like a turtle I bemoan'd his aMence. 

SeoJ. Pardon, fair Excellence ! if falt'ring age 
Profanes the paffion I was bid to paint, 
And drops the tale imperfect from my tongue. 
But lovers beft can plead their callfe themfelves ; • 
And fee your flave the King, my' mailer, comes 
TO iUove your gentle heart with faitl1ful vows, 
And pay his humble homage at your fee . 

Enter the KJ ' G , Gllardr, Olld other .Atrendant!. 
King. But that I truft not to that babbler Fame, ' 

Who carelefs of the majefty of kings • 
Scatters lewd lie among the crowd, and wins 
The e~fy idiots to believe in mOllfters, 

B 



THE ROYAL CONVER T. 

I /hould have much to charge you with my brothcl'! 
1 Il:and accus'd-

-Of. How Sir! 
King. So fpeaks report, 

A s wanting to my honour and my friend; 
By you I Hand accus'd. 

OJ. Now by our friena/hip, 
If that be yet an oath, refolve mc Hengill: 

c 

Whence are thefe dotlbts between us, whence this coldnefs~ 
Say, thou who know'ft, what fudd l!n fceret thought 

.Has ftepp'd between and da/h'd the publickjoy. 
Thou eall 'ft me Brother; wherefore wait the prlefts, 
And Fulfer Hymen's holy fires to langui/h? 
Wha t hinders but that now the rites begin • 
That now we lofe all thoughts ofpaft ~afure, 
And in the tempil tie the facred knot 
Of love and fri end/hip to· endure for ever? 

King. What hinders it indeed but that which makes 
This medley war within, but that which call[rs 
This fickn efs of the foul, and weighs her down 
Vlith more than mortal cares? 

OJ. What /hall I call 
This fc::crct gloomy grief that hides its head 
And loves to lurk in ·/hades? H ave royal minds 
Such thoughts as /hun the day? 

King. Urge me no farther, 
-But like a friend be willing not to know 
What to reveal would give tlly friend a pain. 
Be ftill the partner of my heart, and /hare 
In arms and glory with me; but oh! leave, 
Leave me alone to ihuggle thro' one thought, 
One feeret anxious pang, that jars within me, 
That makes me act a madman's part before thee, 
And talk confufion-Ifthou artmy fliend 
Thou haft heard me, and be faiisfy'd-if not, 
I have too much defcended from myfelf 
To make the mean requeft- But reft we here. 
To you, fair princefs--

Rod. No i-there needs. no more, 
For I would [pare thee the unready tale. 
Know, faithl efs King! I give thee back thy VOW" 

.fuld bid thee fin fecure, be fafely perjur'd, 

-

", 

'. 
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Since if our gods behold thee with my eyes 
Their thunder ihaJJ he kept for nobler vengeance, 
And what they [corn like me they (hall forgive . 

KitJg. When anger Il~ht ns in the: fa ir on '5 eyes 
Lowly we bow as to oflende.d Ht'av'n, 
With blind obt:dience and fuhmilIive worOlip, 
" Nor with too curious buldlltofs rafhly reafon r" O ( what is j uft or unj uft; fuch hi gh pow'r 
" Is to itfelf a rule and cannot err : 
" Yet this may be permitted me to fp eak," 

J Howe'er the preft:nt circumftance reproach m~, 
~ Yet ftill my hear,t avows your beauty's pow 'r, 

My eyes confefs you fair---
, Kot!. e'er I am 

Is of myfelf, ative wOith exift'ing. 
Secure and independent of thy praife; J 

Nor let it feem too proud a buaft if minds 
By nature g r.eat are confcio.:s of their grcatnefs, 
And hold it mean to borrow ollght from fiatt'fY • 
. - King, You are offended L ady • . 

R od.' Hengift no. 
• ':'e , haps thou th illk'ft this gen 'rous indig nation 

• Chat blto/hing burns upon mr glowing check, 
ld fpark les in my eyes a woman's weaknds, 

f.. e malice of a poor fOI fak n maid 
.. W ]lO rai ls at fa itblcfs man"-Miftakc D Monarch!
For know e'en from the firft my foul difdain 'd thee, 
'Nor am I left by thee but tlJOu by me: 
" So was thy falfchood to my will fuhferv ient, 
" And by my purpol" bound. Thus man, tho' limited 
" By Fate, may vainly think hi aCtions free, 
" ' ¥hile all he does was at his hOllr of Lirth 
" Or by his gods or pott':nt fiars ord;\in'd ." 

OJ. No mar my lifter ; let the gowllm~n talk , 
A l4.d marl). out right and wrong in noify courts, 

, "'{nile th e brave find a nearer wa.y to juHice; 
~ They ~ld themfclv s the balance and the [word, 

And fulfe r wrung hom none. 'Tis much beneath mi 
To alk again the d~bt you ow.~ to honour, 
So that be fati sfy'r,l. we !till ar friends 
And brothers of the war: but mark me Hengifi ; 
I am not us'd to wait~ and if this day . 

Dij 
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Pafs unregarded as the former two 
Soon as to -morrow dawns t:xpect me-

King. Where ? 
OJ. Arm'd ill the fie1d--
SeoJ. to the Killg. ] Befeech you Sir be cll1m, 

The valiJnt prince--
OJ. Tho' I could wi{h it otherwife : 

And fi nce the honcur of the Saxon name 
And empire here in Britain rdis upon thee, 
Believe me I would fiill be fonnd thy friend. 

[Exeullt Q/1(1, Rodogu1Ie, and Attendant". 
Killg. No, I renounce that friend!hi : . 

Perilh that name and friendlh ip both fo ~ 
'~That are the kingdoms of the people (. 
What are their purple and their crown 
If I am curs'd wit.in, and want that p 
'Vhich rv'ry Ibve' enjoys? 

SeoJ. My royal malter, 
It racks my aged heart to fee you thuq: 
But oh! what <lid, what counfd, can I brin~ you, 
' Vhen all yon' caflern down, ev'n to the furge 
That bell'owing beats on Dov r's chalky cliff, 
With cre!l:ed helmets thick embattled {hines? 

• 

'Vith thefe your friends what are you but the greateft? 
With thde your foes-Oh! let me lofe that thought, 
And rather think I fee you Britain 's k ing, 
AmhroflUs vanquilh'd,-and the fartheft Picts 
Submitted to your fway, tho' the fame fcene 
Difcover'd to my view the haughty Rodogune 
Plac'l] on your throne and partner of your bed. 

Killg. ' Vhat! {hould I barter beauty for ambition, 
" Forrake my heav'n of Jove to reign in hell," 
T ake a domefl:ick Fury to my breaft, 
And never know one minute's peace a£ain ? 
Statefman, thou reafon'll. ill: hy mighty Thor, 
Who wields the thunder, I will rather ehufe 
To me t their fury. Let 'em come together 
Young Offa and Amblofius: tho' my date 
Of mort:lllifc be {hort it {hall be glorious ; 
Each minute {hall be rich in fl)m e great action, 
To fpeak the king, the hero, and the lover. 

Seofr" Th hero and the king are gloriQus names ; 



.. But oh , my mafter! wherefore is th lover ?". 
In honour's name remember what you are, 
Break from the bondage of th is feeble pafiion , 
Anti urge your way to glory ; leave with [COl'll 
Unmanly pleafures to unmanly minds, . 
Alld thro' the rough the thorny paths of danger 
Afpire to vi rtue and immortal greatnefs. 

7 

King. Hence with thy hungry, dull , untimely, mo~alsj 
The fOlld dcl udillJ fuphillry of Jchools! 
' Vho would be great but to be happy tvu? 
, oIJ:. ' luch idiots arc we t exchange 

J lld pleafure for thc trifle glory." 
onarcR mighty, rich , and g reat? 
ommon vi c.l: im of the fiate, 
1 ill ca res, to \\ afl.e hi ~ blood, 
.I'ed for the pnblick l:0od? 

t h..: . ~e noUd! of the kind 
one the angry god dcfign'd , 

" And while the meaner lort from death are freed ~ J 
" The mighty bull that wont the hertl to lead 
" Is doom'd for fatal excellence to bJeed." [Est''''l f. 

ACT II. 

Enter the KINO and S E GFRl1l. 

K ING . 

No more of thefe unneceffary doubts; . 
Thy cold thy caution; age is vai nly anxious, 
Thy fears are inaufpicious to my courage, 
And chill the native ardour of my foul. 
This fullen cloudy 1ky that bodes a ftorm 
S1-Wl ll clear, and ev'ry danger fl eet away; 
Our Saxons !hall forget the prefcnt diicord, 
And urge the Brrtonnvith united arms; 
Hymtn /hall be aton'd, !haJJ join two hearts' 
~g~eeing, kind, a td fitted for each other, 

rAnd Aribert !hall be the plcdgt of -peace. 
) &of Propitious god of Love! incline bis he.art 

To melt before her yes, to meet her willies, 
B iij 
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An yield fl1bm iffion to the haughty maid: 
" Thou that d light'ft in cruel wantonnefs 
" To join unequal necks beneath thysoke, 
" For once be gentle, and infpire..both hearts 
" )Vith mutual flames, that each may burn alike: 
" Oft' haft thou ruin'd kingdoms, fave 0 e now, 
" And thofe who curs'd thee, 
" Parfimonious Age 
" And rigid Wifdom, fhall raife altars to thee !" 

Enter AR!BER T . 

King. But fee, he comts, "and brings our wifhes with _, 
Oh Aribert!-my foul has long defir'd thee, . [him.'~ 
Ha waited long for thy relief, and wanted 
To fhare the burden which /he bears with the J ' 

And give thee half her forrows. -'" ~ 
Arib. Give me 1, 

Ev'n all the pain you feel, and let my tl-.Jth 
Be greatly try'd; let there be much to fuffel', 
To prove how mnch my willing heart can bCar 
~ro cafe rpy king, mY'brother, a-nd my friend. 

KiN-g. I know th e ev I" gentle in thy nature, 
.. Yielding and kind, and tender in thy friend/hip," 
And therefore all my hope of peace dwells with thee;. 
Fo~ oh! my heart has labour'd long with pain,. 
" I have endur'd the rage of fe.cut grief, 
.. A malady that burns and rankles inward," 
And wanted fuch a h:md as thine to heal me. 

A,.jb. Speak it, nor wound the. foftnefs of my foul 
With thefe obfcure complainings : fpeak my Lord. 

King. Firft then, th is fatal marriage is my cUl-fe ;. 
This galling yoke to which my neck is doom'd, 
This bride- fhe is m.y plagne-£he haunts my dreatns,.. 
Invades the fofter fil nt hour of reft, 
And breaks the balmy flumber: night grow tedious~ 

he feems to lag and hang her fable wings, 
And yet I dread the dawning of the morn,. 
As if fome [creaming fprite had fhTiek..'d , and call'd, 
Hengift, arife, to-morrow i8 thy laft. 

Arib. 'A thoufand fpeaking griefs are in your eyes 
To tell the rack within-I read it plaig ; 
But oh, my ICing ~ what prophet eould haye dreamt 
A turn like this, that beauty fhould deftroy, 
And love whicl ~ollld hClve blefs'd you eutfe: you moll: ~ 

• 



Kil/g. Oh! wherefore nam'ft thou love ?can ther be love 
W hen choice, th free the eh erful voi eoN tu ... ~ , 
And reafon's dearell: privilege, is w:ll1ting? 
Wh~ cruel laws impofe a b ride or b ridegroom 
()n any brute but man? Obfcrve the bea LS, 

A nd ma~k t he fca ther'd kind ; does not the turt! , 
\Vhoo Venus and the coming fpri ng incite him, 

, Chuk out his mate himfelf, and love her moft, 
Becaufe he likes her beft? but kings mult wed 
(Curfe on the hard condition of-their royalty ! ) 
That fordid .£laves may toil and eat in peace. 

A rib. 'Tis hard 'ndeed!-\Vould the had n ver come, 
T1.1s---

. ....... .... ":>..:.. 8b would I-but now-
• - Ar: , Ay, ,0\7, what rem dy, 
When to refufe the Saxon Offa's fill er 
Shall {hake your throDe, and make th name Df H ongill:, 
The famous the vietocious name of Hengifl, 
Grow vile and mean in Britain? 

King. Yes, my brother, 
Ther is a remedy , aDd only one. 
This proud imperious fair, whofe haughty fonl 
D ifdains the humble m01J3rchs of the earth, 
" Who foars elate, affeet to tread the arB, 
" A nd fcorns to mingle but with thofe above,." 
Ev'n the, with all tbat majcfty an·d beauty, 
" The proudeft and the faireft of her fex," 
She has tbe paffions of a very woman, 
And dotes on thee my Aribert. 

At"ib. On me !--
What means my Lord? impofiible ! 

Kin!. 'Tis true, 
As true as that my happinefs depends 
Upon her lo¥c to thee. My faithful Seofrid 
Has pierc'd intoh r very inmoft heart, 
AHd found thee reigning there. 

Arib. Then all is plain; 
My fwell.i.ng heart heavcs.at the wrong you do me, 

nd wo'not be repreft. Some fiend from hell 
as £bed hill poifon in your ro.ya1 breafl:, 

And ftun2' you with the gnaillng canker jealoufy. 
But wherefore thou1d I afi{ for fie. ds from hell, J 
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" And trace the malice of the thougl;lt from Far," 
" Since the perfidious autho;" ftands confcfs'd ~ 
This villain has traduc'd me.--

· S~of. " By the foul 
" Of your via rious father, royal H cngif1:, 
« My ever gracious ever honour'd maficr! 
" Much have you wrong'" your faithful Seofrid, • 
" To think that I would kindle wrath betwixt you,. 
" Or {hive to break your holy bond of brotherhood L 

Killg . " No, Aribert, 3ccufe him not, I or doubt 
" H is oft' his well-try'd faith; but caft thy eyes 
" Back on thyfelf, and while I hold the .; ror 
" Survey thyfelf, the certain caufe of 10 (; 
" Survey thy youthful form, by nature f fl i 
" The moft un erring pattern of her !kill, 
" The pomp of lovelinefs !he fpreads all 0', 
' ,' And decks thte'avilhly with ev'ry gra 
" Thilt chalms in woman or commands in 1. a ; 
" Behold-nor wonder then if crowns ar ~ r~" 
" And purple Majefty looks vile before thee. 

Arib. " Oh! whither, whither would you lead ? and wh~ 
" This prodigality of illtim'd praife? 

S~of. " W CJ"e you not all my ro. al maf1:er faid, 
.. Form'd to entlyal the hearts of the foft fex, 
" Yet that jhe loves is plain from--

A rib. " Hence, thou fycophant!" 
Seof. Your pardon Sir; it has Dot been my office 

To forge a tale, or ~heat your ear with flatt'ry, 
Nor have lather meaning than your fervice j . 

But that the princefs loves you is moft true: 
Emma, the chief, moll farour'd of her women" 
The only partner of her fecrtt f~ul , 
To me avow'd her paillon ; and ltowe'er 
Her haughty looks refent the King's delay. 
Yet in her heart with plea[ure!be applauds it,. 
And would forego, tho' hard to womankind, 
The priJe, high place, and digllity,.o£ empire, 
To !hare anllUmbler fate with princely Aribert. 

o 

King. Why daft thou turn away ? wherefore deform 
The grace and fweetnefs of tlly fmiling youth 
With t"hat ungentle frown? Art thou not pleas'd 
To fee the tyrant beauty kneel before thee, 

!«Iif)I(i1~ , Cb)(i1'bIHf 
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, Divefted of her pride, and yield to thee," 
r nail 'd, a prize for which, like G recian H len, 
, he great ones of the earth might ftrive in arms, 

nd ~mp ires well be loft ? 
Arib. Are we not brothers? 

We are, and Nature form'd us here alike. 
• ,save [hat her partial hand gave all the majefty 

And grcatnefs to my King, and left me rich 
Only in plainnefs, fri endfhip, tnlth, and tcndernefs: 
TI:t. , nder not our paffions are the fame, I 

1 "at fame objects caufe our love and hate. 
a .',.u cannot love this beauteous ft anger, 

. ,art like your's? ' 
T. n~' on e near, my brother, 

. i • lean thus fondly on thy hofom 
d' d fi 'lIy inmoft foul to thee, 1 

;, uti II h· 'ry feeret forrow there. • 
1 love, my Aribel;t, I dote to death; 
The raging flame has touch'd my heart, my brain, 
And madnefs will enfue. . 

A rih. 'Tis moIl: unhappy! , 
But fay, what royal maid, or Saxon born 
Or in the Briti{h court, what fatal beauty, 

- Can rival.Rodogune's imperial charms? 
K';ng. 'Tis all a tale 9f wonder, 't is a riddle. 

• High on a throne, and royal as I am, • 
I want a Dave's confent to make me happy: 
'Nay more, polfefs'd of her I love, or Love, 
Or [orne divinity more II:rong than Love, 
Forbids my blifs, nor ha ve I yet enjoy'd her. 
Tho' 1 have taught my haughty heart to bow, 
'ho' lowly as fh is, of birth obfcure, 

And of a race unknown, loft' have offer'rl 
T o raife her to my throne, mal e her my queen, 
y t:9 II:ill her colder heart denies my fuit, . 
And weeping II:ill {he anfwers ' tiS in vain. 

Arib. Myfrerious all and dark! yet [uch is Love, 
.I\nd fnch die laws of his fantafti cmpire; 

he wanton boy delights to bend' the mighty, 
And [coifs at tI.e vain wifdom of the wife. 

'King. Here in my palace, in this next apartment, 
Unknown to all but this my faithful Seofrid, 
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The charmer of mK~yes, my heart's dear hope, 
R emains, at once my captive and my queen! 

Arib. lia! in your palace ! her !--
King. Ev'n here, my brother; 

But thou, thou {halt bthold her, for to thee, 
As to my other [elf, I trul!. The carts 
Of courts and tyrant bus'nefs draw me hence, 
But Seofrid {hall fray, and to thy eyes 

• 

[rhe Kingjgns tt; Seofrid, 'l.ul.o goes alii. 
Difclofe the- fecrel treafl1re. Oh my Aribert! 
Thou wot not wonder what diftraets my peace 
When thou behold'ft thofe~yes. Pity thy brother, 
And from the beach lend him thy friendly hand, 
Left while conflieting w;th a fea of farrows 
The proud waves overbear him and he peri{h. 

Arib. Judge m;, juft Heav'n! and you, my royal bra-
U my own life he d~ar to me as your's. ' ether, 
All that my fcanty pow'r can give is your's: 
If I alJl circum[crib'd by Fate, oh pity me 
That I can do no more! for all my King! 
I would be worthy of a brother's name. 
Would keep up all my int'reft in yOJlr heart, 
That when I kneel before you , (as it [oon 
May happen that I {hall) when I fall proftrate, 
And doub.tfully and trembling alk a boon, 
The greateft you cfln .give or I c.an a/k, 
I may find favour in that day before you, 
And blefs a brother' love that bids me live. 

King. Talk not of a/king. but cQmmand my po·v'r. 
By Thor, the grrateft of our Sax.on gods, 
I fwear the .day that fees the join'd to Rodogune 
Shall fee thee crown'd, and partner of my throne. 
' Vhate'er our arms {hall conqLler m re in Britain 
Thine be the pow'r and mine but half thl' .Iame. 
With joy to thee, my i\ ribert, I yield 
The wreath es and trophies of the dufty lield, 
To thee I leave this nobleft ine to fway, 
And teach the ftubborn B ritons to obey, 
WhiTe from my cares to Beauty I retreat, 
Drink deep the I~fcions banquet, and forget 
That crowns are glorious or that kings are great. 

- [E. it King-
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Arih. " Oh, fatal love !--curft inaufpicious flame! 
.. Thy baleful fires blaze o'er u like a comet, 
" And threaten difcord, defolation, rage, ' 
" Anft moft malignant mifchief. "-Lov'd by Rodogune ! 

at I!-moft I wed Rodogune!- Oh mifery!--
" Fantaftick cruelty of hoochyink'd Chance!" 

I Thert! is no end of thought--'the labyrinth winds, 
~ A nd I am loft for ever--Oh! where now, 

Where is my Ethelinda now !--that dear one 
That gently us'd to breathe the founds of peace, 
.~ Gently as dews defcend or flumbers creep," 
That us'd to brood o' er my tempeftuous foul 
-And huth me to a calm? 

Ellter SEOFRID andETH£LIN DA. 

-Self. Thus ftill to weep . 
t8 to accufe my royal mail r's truth: • 
He loves you with the bdl ~he nobleft meaning, 
With honour--
, Ethel . .I: eep, oh! keep him in that thought~ 
And fave me from pollution. L et me know 

• All miferies befide, each kind of forrow, 
" And prove me with'varlety of pains, 
" Whips, racks, and flames," for I was born to fuff. r, 
And when the meafure of my woes is full, 
That Puw'r in whom I trultwill fet me free. 

... Arib. It cannot be- no, 't is illuuo11 all; [Seeing h r. 
S ome mimick fantom '\lears the lovely form, 
Has learn'd the muuck of her voice to mock me, 
To Ihik me dead with wonder and with fear. 

Ethel. And do I fee thec then, my Lord! my Aribert! . 
What! once more hold thee in my trembling arms! 

, Here let my daYl! and her my forrows end: 
I have enough of life. 

SeoJ. H a ! " what is this! 
" U;ut mark a littla farther." 
El~el. ,Keep me here, 

. Oh I bine me to thy hreatt, and hold me faft., 
For if we part one mOI:e 't will ber. for. ever. 
T' is not to be told what ruin follows, 
'Tis more than death, 'tis all that Ne can tear, 
And we thallilever never meet a&,ain. . 

4ri6. Then here, thus fold d lU each other's arm., 
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Here, let us here re[ol\ie to die ogether, 
Defy the malic of our cruel fate, 
And thus preferve the facred bond inviolable 
" \Vbich Heav'n and Love ordain'd to lall: for eveP. ' 
But 'tis 'in vain, 'tis torn, 'tis bro' e already, 
" And envious Hell, with its more}lotent malice, . 
"Hasruin 'dallddeform'dthebeauteousworkofHeAv'n; , 
Elfe wherefore art thou here ? tell me at once, 
And ftrike me to the heart--But 'tis too plain; 
I read th,y wrongs--I read th horrid inc '1 

Seoj. " H a! ineeft faid he? incefi."-
Ethel. Ohl forhear 

The dreadful impious found; I fi1ake with hO'T 
To hear it nam'd. Guard m ou g ", .. .-ou ' 
Thou -that hall: been my fure 'fI'1I(; ill L 0.".', 

Guard me from h.ll , and tb ,t' b ac ' .. rr',.IC. 

Arib. Yell, ye celefiial hoft, ye faints a angeJs, 
She is your care, yon minifters of goodnefs! 
For this bad world is leagu'd with hell againfl: h , 
And only you CaJ1 fave her.--I myft:lf, [70 Eth~~ 
Ev'n I, am fw I'll thy foe; I have uodone thee, 
My fondnefs now betrays thee to defiruction. 

Ethel. Then all is bad indeed. 
Arib. ThQu feeftit not: 

My heedlefs tongue has talk'd away thy life; 
And mark the mirilfter of both our fates , 

. [Pointing to SeoJrid. 
M ark with what joy he hugs the dear difcov'ry, 
And thanks my folly for the fatal fecret : 
" 'Mark how already in his working brlin 
" He forms the well-concerted fcheme of mifchief: 
t' 'Tis fix'd, 't is done, and bot}J. are doom'd to death"
An"d yet there is a paufe:--If grav s are filent, 
And the dead wake not to molefi th e livin!;, ' 
Be death thy portion--die, 'and with dlt!e d.e 
The knllwledge of our loves. 

[Aribert. catches /lold oj SeoJrid with Of/e hand, with the 
other draws his Jword, and holds it to his breqfl. 

Seoj. What means my Lord ? 
Ethel. Oh, hold! for mercy's fake reftrain thy hand ! , 

[H()ldilll hi. haT/lJ. \. . , - . 
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BI t not thy innocence with guildefs blood. 
What would thy ra!h thy frantick nrge intend? 

..Arib. ,Thy fafdY and my own--
E llul. Trull: 'em to Heav'n. ' 

eof. Has then my 'hoary ,head deferv'd n{) better 
Th n to behold rrry ,royal trrafter's fan 
Lift tIp his armed hand again/J: ~y life? 

, Oh Prince! oh! wherefore,hurn ,yuur eyesr and why, _ 
Why is your fweeteft temper turn'd to fury? , 

Ari . Oh! thou haft feen andheard and known too much, 
:Haa: pry'd into the fecret of my heart, 
At,d £ lind the certain means of my undoing. 

't'1 •• C Vhere is the merit of my former liFe, 
. , y d experience of my faithful -yeal's? 
they forgot, and can I be that villain? 

rw." hou wert my father's old hi. faithful fen'ant/' 
'eof. Now by thy life, ' our empire',s other hope, 

Oh, oyal youth! I fwear my heart bleeds for thee; 
Nor can this object of thy fond defire, 
This lovely weeping fair, be dearer to thee 
'Than thou art to thy faithful Seofrid . 

• I faw thy love, I heard thy tender farrows , 
With fame what like an anxious.fat}ler"s pity, 
With cares, and with a thoufand fears for thee. 

Arib. ·" What!" is it pofiible ! 
.. Seof. Of all the names • 

Religion knows point the moft facred out, 
And let me fwear by: that. 

Arib. I would believe thee. 
F6rgive the madnefil of my firft defpair. 

, [Letting faU hiJ fwort!. 
And if thou hall: compaffion !hew it now; 

, Be now that friend, be now th<\! (ather to me, 
Be l\OW that guardian angel, which I wallt; 
Ha,.e pity on my youth, ana fave my love. 

Seof. Firft then, to fray thefe {udden gufrs of paffi!)" 
That hurry you from rea (on; reft a/fur'd 

, ,The fecrct of your love lives with me only. 
't e dangers are not fmall that feern to threaten you, 
Yet would you trofr you to your old man's care 

, durfr be bold to warrant yet your fafety • 
.drih. " P.erha,Ps the ruling hand gf Heav'n is in it., 

C 



" And working thus unfeen by fC!c nd caufes 
" O rda1l1s thee for its infl:rument of good 
" To me and to my love." T~en be it fo, 
I trull: thee wit~ my life; but 08! :ret more, 
" I t rufl: thee with a treafure that tranfcends 
" To infinite 'degrees the life 'of Aribert;" 
I trull: thee with the partner of my foul, 
My wife, the kindell:, dearell , and the truefl:, 

I That ever wore the name. 
SeoJ. Now bleffings on you--

May peace of mind and mutual joys attend 
To crown your fair affections ! may the [orrows 
That now lit heavy on you pars away, 
And a long train of fmil ing years fucceed 
To pay you for the pall! Tet let me aft, 
F or wonder jlill piftjfes all my mind, 
Whence and bow gre·w your loves? 

Arib. It .was my chance, 
O n that dillinguilh'd day when valiant Flavian, 
A name n:nown'd among the Britilh chiefs, 
F ell by the fwords of. our victorious Saxons, 
To refcue this his daughter from the violence 

... 

• 

Of the fierce, foldier's rage. "Nor need I t ell thee:, 
" For thou thyfdf behold'£!: her, that I lov'd her, 
" Lov'd her, and was belov'd ." Our meeting hearts 
Con[entcd [uon , and marriage made us one. 
Her holy faith and Chriil:ialJ Crofs, oppos'd 
A gainll: the Saxon gods, join'd with the memory 
Of the dread king my father's /·icrce command, 
Urg'd me to reek my Ethelinda's fafety, 
And hide her from the world. JuR: to my wilh , 
B en'eath the ' friendly cO~' ert of a wood, 
Clofe by whofe fide the filver Medway ran , 
I found a little pleafant lonely cottage, 
A manfion fit for nnocenee and Love, 
H ad but a guard of angels dwelt around it 
To keep off Violence-but rorc'd from thence
By whom betray'd-wh.) I bdlOJd her here-

. There I am loll:--
Etbef. There my fad part begins. 

It was the fecond morn fince thou had/l: left me: 
\Vhen thro' the W od I took my ufllal way 



.' 
II. 
feek the coolnefs of the wcllfpread {hade 

T hat overlooks the flood . On a fear branch 
.1..ow bending to the bank I fat me down, • 

~ ¥ uJTng and frill; my hand fufrain'd my head , 
, ! l/Iy eyes were fix'd upon the paffing fiream, ' 
, And all my thoughts were bent on heav'n and thee, 
; When fudden thro' the woods a bounding frag • 

, Rulh'd headlong down and plung'd amidll the river ; 
Nor far behind, upon a foaming hor[e, 
There followed hard a man of royal port; 
I rOfe, and would have fOllght the thicker wood, 
But while I hnrry'd on my hafty flight 
My- hee fs feet deceiv'd me, and I fell : 

eaping from his horfe he rais'd me up • • 
rpris'd and troubled at the fudden chance 

" I begg'd he would permit me to ret" e, 
.. But he with furious wild diforder'd looks," 
With eyes and glowiug vifag flailiing flame, · 
" Swore "t was impoffible; he never would, 
.. He could not leave me; with ten thou[and ravings" 

• "The dictates of his loafer rage. At length" 
He feiz'd my tremhling hand; I iliriek'd and call'd 
To Heav'n for aid, when in a lucklefs hour 
Your faithful fervants, Adelmar'and Kenwald, 
Came up, and loft their lives in my defence. 

• .Arib. Where willlhe horrour of thy tale have end? ' 
Ethel. The rurious King, ( fo.r fuch J found he was) 

Dy three attendantsj,oin'd, bore me away, 
, Retillle[s, dying, fenfelefs with my fears. 

Since then, a wn:lched captive, I deplore 
) Our common woes, for mine I know are thine. 

, Arib. " Witnefs the farrows of the prefcllt hour, 
" The fears that rend ev'n now my lab'ring heart, 
" For thee and for myfc1f. And Jet, alas! 
" hat ar the prefent ills compar'd to thofe 
" That yet remain behindior both to fuffer? 
" Think where thy ile1plefs innocence is lodg'd ; 

~1'1le rage oflawlefs pow' ... and burning luft 
, Are bent on t.hee; 't is helPs important caufe • 

• "And all its blackeft fiends arc arm'd againft thee. 
Etl;el. " 'Tis terribleJ my .t , ars are mighty on me,. 

" And all the coward woman trembles in me. ' 
Cij. -
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" But oh! when hope and nev~rfai1iDg {aitl~ 
" Revive my fainting foul, and lift my though 
" Up to yon' azure fky and burning lights a o e, 
" Methinks I read my fafety written there; 
" Methinks I fee the warlike hoft of hea v'n 
" Radiant in glitt'ring arms and beamy gold, 
" The great angeiick pow'rs, go forth by b 
" To fllccour truth and innocence below; 
" Hell trembles at the fight, and nides its head 
" In lltmoft darknefs, while on earth each heart 
.. L ike mine is fill'd with peace and joy uIrutterllole.;" 

Seof. Whatever gods there be their care you are; 
Nor let your gentle breaft harbour one tho,,~l 
Of outrage from the ~ing : his noble nature, 
Tho' warm, tho' fierce, and prone to fudden p ffioa 
J s juft and gentle 'jhen the t orrent rage 
Ebbs out and cooler reafon comes again • 

. Should he, (which all ye lwly pow'rs. anrt! I 
U rg'd by his love, Tllfh on to impious force, 
If that lhould: happen, in that laft extreme 
On peril of my l ife. I will affifl: -you, 
And you fhall nnd your fafety in your flight. 

Arib. OIl! guard her innocence; let all thy car~ 
Be watchful to preferve her from difhonollr • 

. . Seof. ReA: on my diligence and caution fafe .. 
Ere h ,iee the ruler of the day return 
To gild the chalky cliffs on Britain's fhore 
Some favourable moment fhall be found 
To move the · King your royal brother's heart 
With the fad tender ftory of your loves. 
Till. then hi: eheer'd, and hide your inward forrows I 

With welldiffembled neceffary fmiles; 
L et the King read compliance in your look~ 
A free and ready yieldillj to his wifhes. 
At prefent to prevent hiS doubts 't were fit 
That you fhould take. a hafty leave and part. 

Ethel. What! muft we part? 
Seof. But for 'a few fhott hours, 

That you may meet in joy and part nO,more. 

• 

Arib. Oh, fatal found! oh, grief unknown till now ! .. 
. While thou art prefent my fad heart fcems lighter;. 

I gaze and gather comfort from thy beaut.y;. 

-
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I ,.,.entle eyes fen'd fort~ a quick' ng fpirit, 
"fced the dying lamp of life within me;" 

, _ (hi' when thou are gone, and my fond eyes 
t f~ek thee all around, but feek in vain, 

ow'r, what angel , {hall fuppIy thy place, 
Ip me to fupport my forrows t11en, 

ve my foul from death ?" 
. My life! my Lord! 

~Mli1!!, n"ould m1heart fay to thee !--but no more--
,Oh! lift thy eyes up to that holy Pow'!' ' 
';Vhofe wondrous truths and majefty divine 
Thy Ethelinda taught thec firft to know, 
Then' fix thy fait-h and triumph o'er the world; 
~~1W'1 m"tr<an help or who can fave befides? ' 

not the deep grow calm and the rude north 
Be hu{h'd at his command? thro' all hii works 
Does not his fervain Nature hear his voice, 
Hear and obey ; then what is impious man 
That w'e {hould fear him when Heav'n owns our caufe?' 
That Heav'n {hall make my Ariber. its care, 1 
" Shall to thy groans and fighings lend an ear," 
And fave th c in the moment of defpair. ' 

Arib. Oh! thou haft touch'd me with the facred theme, 
And my cold heart is kindled at thy flame ; 
" An active hope grows bufy in my breafr, 
" A nd fomething tells me we {haJJ both be 'bIeft." 
L ike thine my eyes the ftarry thrones purfue, 
A nd heay'n djfclos'd ftands open to my view; 
A nd fee the guardian angels of the good 

' R eclining foft on many a golden cloud, 

) '1'0 earth they feern their gentle heads to bow, 
And pity what we fuffer here brlow; 
" But oh! to thee, thee moft they feem to urn~ 
" Joy in thy joys, and for thy forrows meurn;" 
Th_e, oh my love ! their common care they make, 1 
Me to their kind protection too,they Lke, 
And fave me for my Ethelinda's fake . ' . 
~t SeofridatldBthelinda at onedl}or, Aribert at the othrr. 

C iij , 

• 

• 
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• 
ACT III. 

Enter SEOFJUI1. 

S EOFR ID. 

W HAT is the boalted majefty of kings, 
Their godlike greatnefs, if their fate depend. 
Upon that meaneft of their paffions, love? 
The pile their warlike fathers toil 'd to ralfe, 
T hat noble monument of ueathlds fame, 
A woman 's haHd o'erturns. "The cedar thu ;' 
.. That lifted his afpiring head to heav'n, 
.. Secure, 3'l1d fea rl efs of the founding ax , 
.. Is made the prey of worms; his rout del ro 
.. He finlts at once to earth, the mighty ruin 
.. And triumph of .. wretched infec£t's PO\ '1.'" 
Is there a remedy in human wifdom 
My mind has left unfought to help this e..ill 
I would pre{ene 'em hoth the royal brothers; 
But if their Fates or~in t hat one muJt fall 
Then let my mafter ftand. This Chriftian wunHiiI
Ay. there the rnikhief comes!-'! What an: our gods 
.. That they permit her to defy their pow'r ? 
., But that's net much ;. let their priefts look to that • 
.. Were {be but well remov'd"--But then the King-' 
"Vhy abfenee, bU&~ne[s. or another face. • 
A thou[and things may cure him-Would 'twere done,. 
" And my head fafe--That! let me look to that"-
Jrut fee. the hu{band comes !-Ha I-not ill thoug.ht;. (! 

It (ha)] be try 'd at leait---
. Ellter ARIlIEltT • 

.drib. Still to this place 
My heart inclines, ftill hither turn my eyesr 

Hither my feet unbidden find their way • 
.. Like a.fond mother from her d ying babe 
.. Forc'd by officious friends' and fervants' care; 
., I linger·at .the door, and willi to know, 
.. Yet dread to hear the fate of what I love." 
Oh Scofrid! doft thou not wonaer much, 
And pity my weak temper, when thou feelt 1UI:' 
Thus in a moment chang'd from hot to cold. 
My active fa~cy glowing now with hopes.-

L 



'tHE ';OYAL CONYl:&T; 

on thus drooping, death in my paJe ~irage, . 
heart and my "ChiU vei'lS all freezing with defilair ~ 
eof. I bear a9 equal portion of your forrows; 

O\Jr ·fears too all are mi{le; and oh! my Prince, 
, uld partake your hopes, but my cold age, 
. to fear the worft-

at doft thou fear? 
, Sf. ' Nay, nothing worfe than what we both have 
~/:I. ow! nothing !-fpeak thy ftar. [fear'd*" 
Seof. "Wqy-nothing now"-

The· iug !-" that's all," -
.Arib. The King !-" oh, that's too much r" 

And yet-yet there is more; I read it plain 
k fullen vifage- " Jike a ftorm 

at athers black upon the frowning fky 
.. A.ld TUl les in the wind-But l~ it come, 
• Let the 'hole tempeft burft upon my head, 

t th fierce lightning blaft, the thunder rive me;Y~ 
.A nd oh ! 't is fure the fear of what may come 
Doe, .far rtanfcend the pai.n. 

Seof. You fear too foon, 
And fancy drivelt you much too fiercely on. 
I do not fay that what may happen will ; 
Chance often mocks what wifely we forefee: 
.. Befides, the ruling gods are over all, 
.. And order as they pleafe their world below." 
The King 'tis t rue is noble-but impetuous; 
., And lave, or call it by the coarfer name, 
e, Luft, is of aH the frailtic:s of our nature 
.. What moil: we ought to fear; the headftrong beaA 
.. Rulhes along impatient for the courfe, 
" Nor hears the rider's call nor feels the rein," 

Arib. What wouldft thou have me think? 
Stof. Think of the worft, 

Y iur better fortune will arrive more welcome. 
To fpeak then with that opennefs of heart . 
That fhould deferve your truft, I have y fears :: 
- t if at fome dead hour of night the King 
.. ntcnd a vitit to your weepi'llg princefs-! 

4 rib.Ha!-
Stof. " . He may go, 't is true, with a fair purpofc. ~ . 

Su pofe her funk into a downy £luD;lber, _ 
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Her beating heart juft tir'd and gone to reft : 
• " Methinks I fee her on her cquch repos'd, 

" The lovely, helplefs, fweet, unguarded, innoe n 
" With gentle heavings rife her fnowy breafis, 
" Soft fteals the balmy breath, the rofy hew 
" Glows on her cheek, a deep vermilion dies 
" 'Her dewy lip, whi le Peace and fmiling Joy 
" Sit hufh'd and filent on' the Deeping fair;" 
Then think what thoughts invade the gazing 
Catch'd with the fudden flame at once,he burns, 
At once he flies refifilefs on his prey: 
Waking fhe Rarts diftracted with the fright, 
To Aribert's lov;'d'riame in vain fhe flies ; 

) Shrieking fhe calls her abfent lord in vain : 
The King poffefs'd of all his furious will-

Arib. F;rft fink tohe tyrant-ravifher to hell ! 
Seize him ye Fiends !-firft perifh thou and I! 
Let us not live to h ar of fa much horrour: 
The curfed deed will turn me favage wild, 
" Blot ev'ry thought of naturt> from my foul. ., 

, " A brotller i-I will rufh and tear his breafi, 
" Be drunk with gufhing blood," and glut my vengeance 
With his inceftuous heart. 

Seo! It is but juft 
You fhouJd be mov'd, for fure the thought is dreadful. 
But keep this fwelling indignation down, 
And let your cooler reafon now prevail , 
That may perhaps find oU,t fome means of fafety. 

Arib. Talk'fi thou of fafety !-we may talk of heav'n, 
May.gaze with rapture on yon' ftarry regions, ' 
But who nlalllend us wings to reach their height? 
Impofflble !--

Seof. There is a way yet left, 
And only one. 

A rib. Ha! fpeak-- c. 
SeoJ. Her {udden flight. , 
Arib. Oh ! ~y what rriendly means? be (wift to anfweJ? 

Nor wafte the precious minutes with dc:lay. 
Seof. The King, now abfent from the palace, feerns 

To yield a fair occafion for your\vifhes : • 
A priv.ate poftern opens to my gardens 
Thro' which the b auteou~ captive' rni!?ht rernov~, 

I 

' f 
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Ti night and a difguife fhall ta;ther aid her 
T y with fafety to the Britons' camp. 

true, one danger I might well objett-
A,.b. Oh! do not, do not blaft the fpringing hopea 

" thy kind hand has planted in my foul: 
( . e danger turn it all on me; 

L et ~!l' ~ oted head--
~f I ~ , v-" !t is not much;" 

~'~IS.c..~~'( y life, and·I will gladly give it 
T o buy your peace of mind. 

Arib. Alas! what mean'ft thou? 
S of. Do s it not follow plain? fhall not the Kin&, 

. -II his rage upon this hoary head? 
, t I arts of cruelty be try'd 

To.u, ;1t tort~s equal to my falfehood? 
.. Imagine you behold me bound and f'QUl'g'd,. 
"My aged mufcles harrow>'l up with whips, 
" Or hear me gr aning OIt the rending rack, 
" G oan ' ng and fcreaming with the fharpeft fenfe 
" Of piercing pain, or fee mt: galh'd with knives, 
" And fear'd with burning freel, till the fcorch'd marrow 

, ... Fries in the"bones and thrinking fine.-vs frart, 
.. A fmeary foam works o'er my grinding jaws, 
.. And utmoll anguith thakes my -lab'ring frame j" 
For thus it mull be. 

• A rib. Oh, my friend! my father! 
.. It mull not be, it never can, it fha' not." 
Would/I: thou be kind apd fave my Ethelinda, 
Leave me to aofwer all my brother's fury: 

he crime, the falfehood, thall be all my own. 
SeoJ. Jull to my with. [AJde. 
Arib. Thou 'thalt accl fe me to him: 

Thou know'll his own admittance gave me entrances 
Swear that I llole her, that I forc'd her from thee; 
Fra e with thy utmoll £kill fome artfLIl \:ille, 
And I'll a vow it all. 

SeoJ. Then have vou thought 
U the dang.er Sir? ' 

Arib. Oh! there is none, 
Can be no danger while my love is fafe. 

SeoJ. Methinks indeed it le!fens to my view. 
When the firll violence of rage is aver 
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The fondnefs of a brother willl'eturn, 
And plead your caufe with Nature in his heart; 
You will, you muft be fafe; and yet 't is hard, 
And grieves me !J1uch I {hould <tecufr you to him. ' 

Arib. 'Tis that muft cover the defign. But fiy, 
U Lofe not a minute's time;" 
Haftt: to remove her fr,m this curftd place; 
My faithful Ofwald {hall ?t uight attend thee, 
A nd help to guard her to the Britith camp; 
.. Thou know'ft that is not far. 

StoJ. ,. T oo near I know it." [Ajde • 
• Arib. She has a brother there, the noble Lucius, 

A galJant youth, and dear to brave Ambrofiu • 
'To his kir.d Care refign thy beauteous charge. 

SeoJ. This inHant I obey you. • 
Arib. Half my ~ars 

Are over now--
SeoJ. One thing I had forgot. 

It wilJ import us much that you {hould feem 
lnclin'd to meet the love of haughty Rudugune: 
" 'Twill c6ft you but a little courtly flatt'ry, 
.. A kind refpdHullook, join'd with a figlt, 
.. A few foft tender words that mean j uft nothing, 
" Yet win moft womens' hearts." But fee {he cornea: 
Conftrain your temper Sir; be falfe, and meet her 
With her own fex 's arts. Purfue you:- talk, 
And doubt not all {hall profper to your wi{h. 

. [Exit Seofrid. 
Arib. She comes indeed! now where {hall I begin, 

How {hall I teach my tongue to frame a language 
So diif'rent from my heart? Oh Ethelinda! 
My heart was made to fit and pair with thine, 
Simple and plain, and fraught with art!.::!" tendernefs ; 
Form'd to receive nile love, and only one, 
" But pleaR'd and proud, and dearly fond of that, 

... " It knows not what there can be in variety, 
" And would not if it ·ould." 

Enter·RoDoGuNE. 
Rod. Why do I ftay, 

Why linger thu6 witbin this hated pla'Ce, 
Where ev'ry object {hocks my loathing eyes, 
And calls my injur'dglory to remembra~e? 

,. 



>·King! the wretch! but wherefore did 'l name him I 
:Fi d out, Itly foul, in tby'rich ftore of thought , . 

ewhat more great more worthy of thyfelf, 
'I~ the mimick Fancy fhew its art, 
.d paint fome pleaiing image to delight me' 

- ..... "'c·'ea1'lty mix with J'!laj eft.y and youth, 

.. 

L et I '",..-\ grace be temper'd well with foftnefs, 
et"¢. ,~the god himfelf, adorn the work, 
.nu 1 \~~ call the charming ph( ntom Aribert. 

Oh Venus !-whither-whither would 1 wander? 
Be ~hufu'd my tongue- " Ye gods !"- 'tis he himfdf

[Seeing Ariberl . 
Arib. When, faireft Princefs! you avoid our court, 

/! , -.on eIY thus from the full pomp reti re, 
">' '1..ov<:: and the Grr:ces follow to your folitude, 

I T hey crowd to form the {hining circle .smnd you , 
A nd a'll the train feems. your's, " while purple Majefty, 
" And all thofe outward fhews which we call greatnefs. 
" L anguifh and droop, feem empty and forfakel1, 
" And draw the wond'ring gazer's eyes no more. 

Rod.'" The courtier 's art is meanly kllown in Britaill 
" If yom's pn:fen t their fervice and their vows 
" At any fhrine but where their mafter kneels; 
" You know your b rother pays not his to me, 
" Nor would 1 that he fhould. 

.... Arib." The hearts of k ings 
" Arc:: plac'd, 't is t rue, beyond their fu bjects' fearch. 
" Yet might I judge by love's or reafon's rules 
" vVhere fhall my brother find on earth a beauty 
, L ike wbat I now behold ?" 

Rod. That you can Hatter 
s common to YOUl· fex; Y OIl fay indeed 

e women love it-and perhaps we do: 
fools that we are, we know that 'j' Oll deceiye us, 
~ncl. yet, .as if the fraud were pleafing to us, 
ARd our undoing joy--ftill you go on, 
And ftill we hear you--But, to. change the theme, 

,.. ~., ti a fitter for you than my beauty---
, 'Arib. Then let it be the loYc')f royal H engift. 
, Rod.TheKing,your brother,could notchufe an adyocate 

Whbm I would foonerhear on afiy fubj ect, ' 
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'Bating that only-one, .hi510v~, tha~I'You, 
Tho' you perhaps (for fome have ,wondrou als) 
Could fofte.n the harth found. The ftring that jat~, 
When rudely touch~d, ungrateful to the fenft: -
With plea[ure{eels the mafter's flying fingers, 
Swells into harmony, and charms the hearers. 

Arib. Then hear me fpeak of love-- '1;, ., 
Rod. But not of his. r.~~ .. , 
Arib. 'Tis true I thould not grace the ftory uc'ri; 

Rude and unfkilful in the moving paffion, . 
lthould not paint its flames with equal warmth; • 
Strength, life, and glowing colourR, wo ld be wantill", o j 
And languid nature fpeak the work imperfe • 

Rqd. Then haply yet your breaft remains ntou'.! , 
Tho' that feems f!:range : you 'ave feen the court of Britain; 
There, as I oft' h~ve heard, imperial Beauty 
Reigns in its native throne like light in heav' n, 
While all the fair ones ofthebeighb'ring wor i 
With fecond lufb.:t: meanly feern to !hine, 
The faint reflections of the g1.ory there. 

Arih. If e'er my heart incline1:o thoug4ts 
Methinks I fhould not (tho' perhaps I err ) 
Expect to med the gentle paffion join'd 
VI ith pomp and greatnefs : courts may boaft 
But Love is feldom found to dwell amongft 'er 

Rod. Then courts are wretched. 
Arib. So they feem to Love: 

From pride, from wealth, from bus'nefs, and fr"m pow' 
Loathing he flies, and feeks the peaceful villag ; 
H e:: feeks the cottage in the tufted grove, 
The ruffet fallows and the verdant lawns, 
The clear cool brook and the det'p woody glad4 
Bright wintet fires and fum mer ev'ning f n; 
Thefe he prefers to giMed~'oof8 and cmwns: 
H ere he delights to pair the conftant fwain 
With the fweet unaffelted yi lding maid; 
Here is his empire, here his choice to reign', 
Bert', where he dwells with Innocence and Tru h. 

Rod. To minds which know no better thefe al joys, 
But princes fure are born with nobler thoughts. 
Love is in them a flame that: mount$ to heav·n . 
And feeks it6 roul'ce divine and kindred ftacs; 

z 
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hat urges on the mortal man to dare 
indles the vaft defir~ of glory in him, 

.atidJIlakes ambition's facred fires burn bright; 
Nor lou, howe'er your tongue difguife your heart, 
, vtlmeaner hopes than .thefe. 

ib. Mint! have been ftill 
Matc 'd with my birth, a YOlln er brother's hopts. 

R od. " Nay more; methinks I read y urfutul'egleatnefs, 
.. A nd like fame bard infpir' d I could foretel 
, "Vhat wondrous things our gods refave for YOI I. 

," Perhaps ev'n now your better ftars are join'd, 
" Aufp icio,ts Love and FortUllc now confpire 
"At once to crown you :and beftow that greatncf'S, 
., 'T. 'hich partial Natllre at your birt~deny 'd . " 

Enter' the KI NG, Guards, lJnd otber AtlendanfG. 
King. She muft, fhe Ihall, be found, . ho' Ihe be funk 

Deep to the centre, tho' eternal Night 
" Spread wide ht:r fable wing to f« 2.de her beautie 
" And (hut me from her fi gh t." But fay, thou traitor, 
Thou that haft made the name of Friend/hip vile, 

.And broke,the bonds of duty and of nature, 
Where haft thou hit!l thy theft ?- " 80 young fQ falfe
" H ave I not been a father to thy youth. 

," And lov'd thee with a more than brotht::r's love ? 
" And am I thus repaid! "--But bring her forth, 

r
·o 

Dr.Ly our gods thou dy'ft . 
Rod. What means this rage? [Ajidt. 

• .drib. Then briefly t~us. You are my king and brother, 
The names which moft I reverence on earth, 

nd fear offending moft ; yet to defend 
~ y honour and my love from 'lIiolation 

'er ev'ry bar refiftlefs wiIJ·r 4'ufh , 
And in defpite of prQud tyran.nick pow'r 
Seije and affert my right . 

KiPg. What, thine! thy right! 
" Riddles and tales!" 

.drib. Mine by the deareft tj~, 
I :By holy marriage mine: fhe is my wife. 

Rod. " Racks, tortures, madBefs, fcize me! Oh," can -
fufioll! [ Ajill4. 

, Arib. I fee thy heart fwells, and thy flaming v'ifage 
dens with ra,ge at this unwelcome truth. 

. ~ D 
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But fince I know Illy Ethelinda fafe 
-1 have but little care for what may happen! 
" -'fo-morrow may be Heav'n':;----or your" to take ;" • 
If this day be my Jaft, why farewell life, ' 
1 hold it well be1l:ow'd for her I love. 

Rod. " ·May forrow, ihamr, and ficknefs, overlt 
" And all her beauties like my hopes be blafted. " 

King. So brave! but i ihall find the means to ta 
1.'0 make thee curfe thy folly, .curfe thy love, 
And to the dreadfltl g.ods who reign beneath. 
Devote thy fatal bride. She is a Chrifiian, • 
R emember that fond boy, and then remember 
That facred vow which perjur'd as thou art 
Proihate at Wode~'s altar, and invoking 
With folemn Runick rights our country's gods • . 
Thou mad'ft in pllffence of our royal father. 

Arib. Yes, I remember well the impious oath, 
Hardly extorted from ..,y trembling youth , 
When burning with mifguided zeal the king 
CompeU'd my kllee to bend before his gods, 
And forc'd us both to fwear to what we kne}V not. 
. King. Now by the honours of the Saxon race, 
I. A long and venerable line of heroes!" 
I fwear thou art abandon'd, loft. to honour, 
" And fall'n from ev'ry great and godlike thought. 
" Solne whining coward prieft has wrought upon thee, 
,.. And drawn thee from ollr brave forefathers' faith," 
Falfe to our gods as to thy king and brother. 

Arib. 'Tis much beneath my COil rage and my truth 
To horrow any mean difguife from falfehood: 
No !-'t is my glory that the Chrifrian light 
Has dawn'd, like day, upon'my darker mind, 
And taught my foul the noblell ufe of reafon, 
•. Taught her to foar aloft, to fcarch, to know, 
" That :vafi eternal fountain of her being," 
Then warm with illdignation to defpife 
The things you call our country's gods, to fcoTil 
And trample .on their ignominious altars. 

King. 'Tis well Sir-Impious boy !-Ye Saxon g 
And thou,oh rOY3l Hengifr! whofe dread will 
And injur'd majefry I now aifeli , 
Hear ~nd be prc:fen t to my jufrice; hear me-
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'Ie thus. I vow to your offended deitiea 

This traitor's life: he dies, nor ought on earth 
Saves his devoted head. One to the priefrs, [ExiJ a Gent. 
Bid' m be fwift, and: drefs tht;ir bloody altara 

Tit ev'ry circumfrance of tragick pomp, 
day a royal viCtim bleeds upon 'em-: 

Ridl fhall the fmoke and freeming gor&: afcend 
. To glut the vengeance of our angry gods. 

Rod. " At once ten thoufand racking paffions tear me~ 
.. And my heart .heaves as it would burfr my bofom." 
Oh! can I, can I, hear him doum'd to death, 
Nor frir nor breathe one lingle found to fave him? 
It won't be-and my nerce haughty foul, 
Whate'er fhe fuffers, frill difdains to bend, 
To fue to the" curs'd" hated tynmt King. 
Oh love! oh glory! - W ouldft thou di; thus tamely? 

- _ [To .Ariberf; . 
I s life fo {mall a thing, {o mean a boon, , 

s is not wOTth the alking ?-" Thou art filent; 
"' W ilt thou not plead for life ?"-Entreat the tyrant" 

• nd waken nature in his iron heart. ' 
.Arih. Life has fa little in it good or plea ling, 

T hat fince it [eems not worth a brother's care 
' Tis hardly worth my alkillg. 

Kitzg. Seize him guards 
nd bear him to his fate. 

[Guards fti%e .Anoert and bear him off.. 
Rod. Y ct, Hengift, know '. 

If thou fhalt dare to touch his precious life, 
1\now that the gods aud Rodogune prepare 
The fharpefr fcourges of vindictive waT: 

y where thou wilt the fword fhall frill purfue 
With vengeance to a brother's murder due: 
D.Jiv'n out from man, and mark'd for pubJick fcorn,. 
Thj" ravifh'd fceptre v.ainly fhalt thou mourn; 
And when at length thy w,retched life fhall ceafe~ 

, When in the filent grave thou hop'ft f-or peace, 
Think not the grave !hall hid thy hated head, • J 

till, frill I will punue thy6eeting /hade; 
cwi'd thee li'ving and I 'll plague thee dead. 

. .~Ex;f Ron. 
D ij , 
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King. " On to the temple with him:" let her rave 
And prophefy ten thoufand thoufand horrours; 
1 could join with her now, and bid 'em come; 
Th y fit the prefent fury of my fo 1. 
" The ftings of love and rage ue fix 'd within, 
II And drive me on tomadnefs. Earthquakes, whirhVl 
" A gen'raJ wreck of Nature, now would pleaft: me 1" 
For oh! not all the driving intry war, 
When ' the ftorm groans and bellows from afar, 
" When thIo' the gloom the glancing lightnings fly, } 
" H avy th t: rattling thum]ers roll on high, 
.. And feas. and earth mix with the dulky Iky," 
Not alJ thofe warring elements we fear 
Are equ:lJ to the inborn tempeft here, 
Fierce aK the thoughts whiC;h mortal man control 
"Vhc\lt love and raze contend and tear the lab'ring foul~ 

Exeunt • • ' 

ACT IV. 

" The Scene ii 0 temple adorned according to the Juperjlition 
" of f/uoncient Saxons j in the middle are placed their three 
" pri1lcipal idols Thor, Woden, and Freya. M1ffick is I 

" hMrd at a diflance, a.r of the prid/I preparing for the Ja-
" crific ." -

SCENE, a prijon.. 

Enter ARIBERT. 

ARIBERT. 

ALL night the bloody priefts, a dreadful band!' 
Have watch'd, intent upon their horrid rites, 
" With many a dire and execrable pray'I' 
" Calling the fiends beneath, the fulJen demons 
.. That dwtll in darknefs deep,. and. foes to man, 
.. Delight in reeking l!:reams of human gore : 
.. No~ huddled on a heap they murrour'd hoarfe, 

. ( 

o I 

.. And hilling whifper'd round their myftick charms; . 

.. And now, as ifby fudden madnefs ftruck, 

.. Wit~ fcreaming {hrill they {hook the vaulted roof, 
" And vex'd the frill, th file nt, folemn, midnight, 
" Such, fun:, in everlaHing flames bdow, 



l e Such are tM groans of poor lamenting ghoft ;, 
.. And fuch the howlings of the 1aft defpair • 
.. Anon to founds of wo and magick ftrings . 
,,~y danc'd in wildfantaftick meafllres round; 

'j ee T n all .at once .they b~lIt their ghaftly vifa~es , . 
e, and yelllDg thnce they cry'd out Anbert! ~ 

I I have endur'd their horrours-And at length 
See the night wears away, and cheerful morn, 
All fweet and frefh. fpreads from the rofy eaft ;. 
Fair nature fcems reviv'd. and ev'n my heart 
Sits light and jocund at the day's return" 
And fearlefs waits an end of all its fufferfngs. 

... ' 

Enter Olle of the Guards, he d4i'lJers a letter to Ariberf •. 
. G-Jard. From Ofwald this, on peril of my life,> • 

I have engag'd to r~nder t~ your hands. [Exit. 

Arib. reads. ] .. Seofrid has been julfto his word; he haa. 
• .. delivered the fair Ethelinda to my charge: we h.ave hap

.. pily paft all the guards, and hope in two hours: to reac4-

.. the 13rrtons' camp. . 
.. From your faithful Ofwald, " 

.. Then than haft nothisgJeft on earth, my foul,. 
• Worthy thy farther carl.'. Why do I ftay, 
• Why linger then, and want my heav'n fa long 'l 

To live is to cO/'ltinue to be wretched, 
And robs me of. a great and glorious death. 
Enter RODOGUNE with an OJJicer; he Jpealu fo her entet;inl' 

OJli. Thus Offa to hi brauteous fifter frnds; 
Depend IIpon a brother's love and care 
To further all you willi. 

Rod. 'Tis well; be near, [Exit Ojjica • 
...And wait my farther order. "see, my heart, 

• rl See there thy dearell: choice, thy fond defire:" 
· : ~---ie with how clear a brow,. what cheerful grace, 
eJIIU~h all his native fweetnefs undifturb'd, 

The noble youth attends his haraer fate! 
I came to join my friendly grief with yuur's, [To Ariberr. 
To curfe your tyrant brother, and deplore 
Your youthful hopes thus all untimely blafrecI:· 
:S'ut you, I fee, have learn'd to fcorn your danger; 

au wear a face of triumph not of mourning. 
s death fa little in it? • 

D iij 
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Arib. Oh! 't is nothing • 
To minds that weigh it weU: the vulgar fear it, 
And yet they know not why, fince nev r any 
Did from that dark and doubtful land as yet 
Turn back again to tell lls 'tis a pain. 
To me it feems like a long wi/h'd.for happinefs, 
Beyond what ev'n our expeCtation paints: 
'Tis comfort to the foul, 't i peace, 'tis rell:; 
II It comes like {J mber to the fick man's eyes~ 
.. Burning and re!l:lefs witb a fever's rzge '" 
" All night he tofi'es on his weary bed, 
.. He tells the tedious minutes as they pafs, 
.. And turns, and turns, and feeks for eafe in vain; 
.. But if at moming 's dawn fweet {Jeep falls on him, 
U Think with what pleafure he refigns his fenfes, 
" Sinks to his pill w, and forgets his pain!" 

Rod. Perhaps it may be fuch a frite of indolence, 
B ut fure t'he act ive foul /hould therefore fear it • 
.. The gods have dealt unjufrly WIth their creatures 
" lfbarel y they beflow a wretched oeing, 
" And fcatter not Come pleafures with the pain 
,& To make it worth their keeping." Is there Dothin 
Could make you wi/h to live ?-

.I1rib. Oh yes! there is, 
There is a bleffing I could wi/h to live for, 
To live for years, for ages, to enjoy it; 
.But far, alas! divided [rom my arms, 
It I aves the world a wildernefs before me,. 
With nothing worth d firing 

Rod. " Dull and cold! 
" Or collhat leafr to me; dull, dull indifference." [Aft;; .. 
What if fome pitying pow r look down from heav'n " 
And kindly vifit your afflicted fortunes? ~ 
What if it fend fome unexpected aid, 
" Some gen'rolls heart and fome pr.evailing hand 
" V/illing to fave and mighty to d fend, 
" Woo fnom the gloomy confines of the grave 
.. Timely /hall [natch /hall bring you back to life," 
And raife you up to empire and to love ~ 

..I1rib. lhe wretched have few friends., at leill OD earth 
Tllen what:have I to hope.? 

Rod. flope ev'ry thing, 
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'. .. Hope all that merit fuch as your's may claim, 

" Such as commands the world, exacts their homage, 
" And makes ev'n all the good and brave your friends. 

, ~'b. " And can you then vo:uchfafe to flatter mifery, 
.. enrich fo fall'n fo loft a thing as I am • 
• h the fweet breath of praife? So pious virgins 

"Ro the whole fpring to make their garlands fine .. 
" Then hang them on a fenfdefs marble tomb." , 

Rod. A burning purple flulhes o'er my face" 
And Ihame forbids my tongue, or I would fay 
That I- oh Aribert !-I am thy friend. 
Yet wherefore Ihould I blulh to own the thought? 
For who-who would not be the friend of Aribert r 

Arib. ,Why is this wondrous goodnefs loft on me L 
Why is this bounty ravilh'd on a bankrupt, 
Who has not left. another hour of life 
To pay the mighty. debt? .' 

Rod. " Oh! let me yet, . 
.. Yet add to it, and fweU the [urn yet higher,. 
" Nor doubt but Fate Ihall find the means to pay it.''' 
Know then that I ~ave pafs'd this livelong.night 

.. Sleeplefs and anxious witll my cares for thee: 
, The gods have fure approv'd the pious thought, 
~ And crown'd it with.fuccefs, fince I have gain'd 

Alfred, the chief o£ mighty Woden's priefts, 
J To find a certain way for thy efcape~ . 
, One of the facred habits is at hand 

Prepar'd for thy difguife; the holy man 
Attends to guide thee to my brother's,aamp: 
Myfe1f-oh! yet lie ftill my beating heart- [.AJid,~ 
Whatever dang.ers chance, my£ 1£ will be 
The partner and the guarriian of thy flight. 

) "II. Arib. Now what return to make-Oh! let me fink-
ith all thefe warring thoughts together in me, 

lufhing to earth, and hide .the vaft confufion! 
~od. Ye gods! he anfwers not, but ha gs his headl 

In fullen fiJence .. Sec! he turns away, 
And bends his gloomy vifage to th~ eartli. 
To what> am I betray'd? Oh {harne, dilhonour, 
And more than w.oman's weak.ctefs ! he has feen me,. 
Seen my fond heart, and fcbrns the'eaIy prize. 
• Blall me, ' ye lightnings ! ilrike me to the centre,., 



" Drive, drive me down, doWll' to the depths beneath: 
" Let me not liye nor think-let me not think, 

.. "For I have been defpis'd-Ten thoufand thoufand, 
•• And yet ten thoufand cur[es-Oh ! my folly- r" 

Ariu. " Thus let me fall thus lowly to the earth, 
[K~~~""-

" In humble adora.tion of your goodnefs, 
t' Thus with my lateft accents breathe you-r name, 
" And ble[s you ere I die." Oh Rodogune. 
Fair royal maid! to thee be all thy wiihes, 
Content and everlafting peaCle dwell with t'hee, 
And ev'ry joy be thine, nor let one thought 
Of this ungrateful this unhappy Aribert 
Remain) behind to call a fodden figh 
Or ftain thee with a tear. Behold I go, 
Doom'd by eternal,F ate, to my long reft; 
Then let my name too die, fink to oblivion" 
And fl eep in filence·with me in the g.raYe. 

Rod. Deft thou not willi to live? I 

Anb. I cannot-. 
Rod. Why? 

:Behold I give thee life. 
Arib. And therefore-oli r 

Therefore I cannot take it! I dare die, 
But dare not be oblig'd .• I dare not owe 
What I can nev.er render back. Ethelinda! 

Rod. " Confufion!" 
Is then .the bleffing life become a curfe 
When ofl'er'd to thee by my baleful hand? 

Arib. "Oh no! for you are all that 'sgoodand·gracious·f 
" Nature, that makes your [ex the joy of ours, 
" Made you the pride of both; ihe gave you fweetne[. . 
.. So' mix'd with ftrength, with majefry fo rais 'd, ( 
.. To ITk1ke the willing world confefs your empire, ( 
" And love while they obey: nor ftaid ihe there, . ( 

-" But to the body fitted fo the mind' 
" As each were faihion'd fingly to excel, 
... As if f 0 fair a form difdain' d to harbour 
" A foul lees great, and that great foul could find 
.. Nothing [0 like the heav'n from whence it came
" As that fair form to dwell in. 

Rod. CI Soothing fouDds! 
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.. D elightful flattery from him we love i 

.. But what are thefe to my impatient hopes? [-dJide. 
Arib. " Yet wherefore {hould ,thismighty mafsof wealth 

.. .. Be ainly plac'd before my wond'ring eyes, 
.. Si I muLl ne'er poffefs it , fince my heart 

'v'n can ne'er return, can k now no name' 
" But heliuda, only Ethelinda? 
.. Fix'd to its choice, and, obfiiuatcly conftant, 
" It linens not to any other call : 
.. So rigid hermits that forfake the world . 
" Are deaf to glory, greatnefs, pomps, and pleafurcs; 

a ." {>evere in zeal, and infolen:t1y pious, 
• «They let attending princes vainly wait, 

" K nock at their celli, and lure them forth in vain ." 
R od. How is {he form'd , with what fupcriour grace, 

This rival of my love? What envious f.od, 
I n fcorn of Nature's wretched works below, 
lmprov'd and made her more than half divine ? 
" How has he taugbt her lips to breathe ambrofia? 
" H ow dy'd her blu{hes with the morning's red, 

_ "And c.:loth'd her "lith the faireft beams oflight.~l 
To make her fhine beyond me? 

Arib. Spare the theme. 
Rod. " But then her mind! Ye Gods! which of you all' 

" Could make that great aod.fit to rival mine? 
" What rnnre than heav'nly lilt: informs the mafs ~" 
Has' {he a foul can dare beyond Qur fex, ' 
Beyond ,ev'n man himfelf, ean dare like uline? 
Ca'n {hoe refolv'e to bear the fecret-ftings 
Of {hame and conf~ious pride, diftraCting rage, 
And all the deadly pangs of love defpis'd? 
Qh no ! (he cannot, nature cannot bear it ; [Weepin:. 

, t finks ev'n me, the torrent drives me down, 
", he native greatnefs of my fpiri fails, 
• ~lUS melts, and thus runs gu{hing tbro' my eyes, 
" The floods of fO(TOW drown my dying v ice, 
" And I can only call thee-cruel Aribert ! 

Arib. " Oh thou,j.uft Heav'n! if mortal man may dar~ 
" To look into thy great decrees, thy fate, 
.. 'Vere it not better I had never been 
• Than thus to bring affiiCtion and misfortune, 
, " hus curfe what tho~ hadft made [0 good and faid ~ 



THE \lOYAL CO VER-T. 

Rod. 'But fee the King and cruel train appear, , 
Nor can I fave thee now: thou haft thy willi; [To Aribi. 
But what remains for me r " My ~eart beats fafr-, 
II And fwells impatient at the t yrant's fight ~ ) 
II M"t blood, erewhile at ebb, now flows again" 
.. And ~ith new rage I Durn." Since love is loft 
Come thou, Revenge ! fucceed thou to my bofo , 
And reign in all my foul. Yes, I will find her, 
This fat al {he, for whom I am derpis'd. 
Look that (he be your mafterpiece ye Gods! 
Let each celeftial hand fome grace impart 
To this rare pattern of your forming art; 
Such may {he be my jealous rage to move" J 
Such as you never made till now to prove 
A victim worthy my offended love. E xit R od. . 

Enter at the otherufloor the KING, Guards, and other At. 
!Clltiants. 

KiT/g. Hall: thou bethought thee yet perfiduous boy i 
Won't thoul'et render back thy theft'? Confider 
The precipice is juft beneath thy feet; 
'Tis but a moment and I dalh thee off 
To plunge for ever in eternal darknefs. 
Somewhat like Nature has been bufy here, 
And made a ftruggle for thee in my foul; 
R eftore my love, and be again my brother. 

Arib. " Rage and the violence oflawlefs paffion 
" Have blinded your clear rea fon, wherefore e1fe ' 
II This frantick wild demand ;" What! Ihould I yic:lei,. •• 
Give up my love, my wife, my Ethelinda, 
To an inceftuous brother's dire embrace? 
Oh horFour !-But to bar the impious thought, 
Kyow Heav'n and brave Ambrofius are her guard: • 
Ere this her flight hath reach'd the Briton ' camp, (', ., 
And found her fafety there. . " King . . Fled to the Britons! 
Oh mof!: <tccurfed traitor ! Let her fly 
Far as the early dayfpring in the eaft, 
II Or to the utmoft ocean, where the fun 
" D efcends to other lkies alld worlds un known,'" 
Ev'n thi ther Ihall my love take wing and follow 
T o fe ize the fl ying fair. , The Britons!-Gods! 
Shan they withhold h.ed-firil: my arms !hall !hak.e. 

o 
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Their illand to the cctJtre. But for thee, 
Think1ft thou to awe me with that phantom inceft? 
Such empty names may fright thy coward foul, 
But now that mine difdains 'em. Bind him ftraight. 

• [To the bid/s. 
--.... ~~·t lofe another thought about thee. [ToAribert • 

.. Beg the rites," . 
And drag him to yon' holy altar, where 
Stand minifl'rillgpridfs to die the hallow'd fteel 
Deep in his Chriftian blood. The gods demand him. 

Arib. Why then, no more: but if we meet again, 
As when the day of great account fhall come 
Perhaps we may, may'ft thou-find mercy there 
More than thou fhew'ft thy brother here. Farewell. 

King. "Farewel1." To death with him, " and end the 
dreamer. [The P"idfs bind Ariber', and lead him to 

the allar, <while the Jolem:Z m,flick is playing." 
Enter SEa FR!D. 

SeoJ. Stay .' " Hafte and break off your inaufpicious 
~The ioftant dangers fummon you away, [rites;" 

Deftruaion threatens in our frighted ftreets, 
... And the gods call to arms. 

Killg. ' Vhat means the fear 
That trembles in thy pale thy haggard vifage ? 
Speak out, and eafe this lahow' of thy foul. 

Seoj. Oh fly my Lord! the torrent grows upon us, 
And while I fpeak we 're loft: fierce Offa comes, 
From ev'ry part his crowding enligns enter, 
And this way waving bend. With idle arms 
Your foldiers cardefs frand and bid 'em pafs; 
" Some join, but all refufe to <\rm againft 'em; 

! " They call 'em Friends, Companions, and their Country-
. chofeo band, led by the haughty princefs; [menY 

I erions Rodogune, move fwiftly hither 
oJntercept your paffage to the palace l 

, That only ftrength is left, then fly to reach it. 
Ki,lg. Curs'd ehance! but hafte, di{patch that traitor 

They fha' oat bar my vengeance:. [ftraight,i 
Seoj. Sacred Sir! 

Think only on your fafety. For the prince 
our crawn, but' more your Jove) a thoufand rea{on • .i 



A 11 urge you to defer his fate: tim! prelTes, 
Or I could fpeak 'em plain. 

King. Then hear me Soldier; 
I give him to thy charge. 
. Seof." They come my Lord." 
. King. Look to him well, for by yon' dreadful ~rll'!!::_~ 
Thy life {hall pay for his jf hit efcape : 
Firll kill him, plunge thy -poignard in his hofom, 
And fee thy King reveng'u. 

,(Extunt King, Seofrid, Gflards, and Auendontb 
Pirji'Of. Be c~eer'd my Lord, . 

Nor keep one doubt of me; I am your Dave. 
The King is fled, ,and with him all your dangers: 
Fate has referv'.d you for fame: glorious purpofe, 
.And fee your g.uar ian goddefs comes to favr. you, 
To break your bonds, and make you ever happy~ 

Enter"RoDoGuNE and Soldie.rs. 
Rod. Well have our arms prevail'd ; behold he lives, 

Ungrateful as he is, by me he lives! 
Do I not come with too officiolls hafle [To Aribert. 
Once more to prefs the burden life upon you, 
To offer with an idiot's importunity 
The naufeous benefit you fcorn'd beford 

Arib. If I refus'd the bleffing from your handl 
Think it not rudely done with full en pride, 
Since ~if.e and you are two of Heav'n's beft gifts; 
Yet both Ihould be 1"eceiv'd, both kept, with honour. 

Rod. " However live-yes, I will bid thee Ii ve ; 
" No matter what enfues. Fly far away, 
" Forget me, blot my name from thy remembrance, 
U And think thou ow·ft m nothing-What! ill bonds! 
U Well Avas the talk referv'd for me: but thus 

.. 
I 

Ci I break thy chain-would I could br k my own." t. 
. [.d 1e. -

,A Enter an Officer. 
OJli. A party of our horfe that late went forth 

To mark the order of the Britons' camp 
Met in their courfe fome fervants of the ICing, 

l 

For fa they caJl'd themfelves: ours judg'd 'em traito~ 
And would have feiz'd, as ~ying to the foe: 
After a Iharp refiftance fome efeap'd, 

.3 
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Th reft, for fa your princely brother wills, 
Without attend your order~ 

R od. Let 'em enter~ 

~
w an!-

Enter ET1iELINDA') <WIth Gllardr. . 
I ~ Is there then ·an end of farrows? . 

[Rmlmng to Arzb~f:t~ 
Has then ·that cruel Chance that long purfu'd me, 
That vex'd me with her various malice long, ' 
Been kind at lafl:, and blefl: me to my willi, 
Lodg'd me once more within thy faithful arms! 

• Arib. Gh, my foreboding heart! oh, fatal meeting~ 
Ethel. Why droops my love, my L ord , my Aribert? 

Why doft thou figh and prefs me? and oh! whereforC!.j 
Wherefore thef .. tears that .fl:ain thy manly vifage ? 
They told me Heav'n had fl:rove for tPf deliverance, 
Had rais'd thee up fome kiRd fome great preferver, 

. To fave thee from thy cruel brother's hand: 
Why therefore doft thou mourn when thou art bleft.r 

.... Or does fome new affliction wound thee? fan 
J'erhaps I am lhe cauf~ . 

Rod. By all the tortures, 
he pangs, that rend .my gr.oaning hl'eal1:, 'tis {he~ 
y cqrs'd my happy rival! " See the Siren, 

" See how witb eager eyes he drinks her charms; 
, Mark how he lillens to her fweet allurements ; 
, She winds herfelf <lbout his eafy heart, 

" And melts him with her fo[~ t! nchanting tongue!' 
Elhel. lrv ot thou not anfwer yet? 
Arib. Oh Ethelinda! 

Why art thou here? is this the Britons' camp t 
Lucius here? haft thou a brother here . 

uard thy helplefs innocence from wrong ~ 
1 hel. Have I not thee? 
~r,jb. Me !---what can I do for thed 

For we are wretched both. ~ 
Rod. I'JI doubt no more: 

My jealous heart confeffes her its {ou., 
And beats and rifes, eager to oppofe her;-
Nor {hall {he triumph o'er me: " No, ye Gods'!. 
e, f I am dDom'd by you to be a wretch 

too lliallfufi'erwith me." Prillce,,you feern [To Ariberf. 
E 
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To know this pris'ner, whom the Saxon_chiefs 
A ccufe of fl ying to our foes the Br-itons: 
H owever, I will think more nobly of you 
Than to believe you confciollS of t~e treafon ; 
Nor can you grieve if juftice dooms her to 
That fate /he bas deferv'd. Beal" her to death. 

[ 'To f ! Guard. 
Ethel. Alas ! to death I-what mean you? fay by what 

Unknown unwilling crime ha ve I offended? 
To YOll , fair Princefs! fince 'tis you that judge me,. 
" Tho' now this moment to my eyes fi ft. kn o\'n," 
To you I bend, to you I will appeal, [K,I linl -
And learn my crime from you. 

Arib. L earn it from me; 
I am, thy crime; 't is Aribert deftroys ee. 

Ethel. If thou <>5t my offence I 'ave finn'd indeed, 
E <v' n to a vaft and numberlefs account, 
For from the t ime when I beheld thee firft [7, rile , . 
My foul has not one moment been without thee ; 
Still thou haft heen my wi/h, my conftant thouglJt, 
Like light, the daily hleffing of my eyes, 
And the aear dream of all my fweeteft {lumbers. 

Rod. Oh the diftraaing thought! 
Etlul. N or will you thi nk it ['To ROf/r;glllle. 

.1 

A crime to love, .. for that I love is true." ( , 
In your fair eyes I read your native goodnefs. 
Haply fome noble youth !hall in your breaft 
Kindle the pure the gentle flame, and pro,ve 
its dear to you as Arihert to me; 
" Would it be juft that y{)U /hould die for loving? 
" Think hut an that and I !hall find your pity, 
" For pity fure and mercy dwell with Jove." 

Rod. Be dumb for ever., let the hand 0 Death 
Clofe thy bewitching eyes and feal thy lips, 
That thou may'it look and talk no more delufion ; 0 

'For ob ! thy ev'ry glance, each found, /hoots thro' me. 
fuld kills my ve·ry heart. H ence, bear her hence. 
" My peace is 10ft for ever-but /he dies. "-

Arib. Oll, hold! "foru 
__ 

Rod. ~ Wherefore daft thou <;atch my garment? 
. , Thou that haft fet me on the rack, <:om'ft. thou 
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" To double' all my pain~, and with new terrouts • 
" Dreadful to !hake my agonizing foul ?" 

Arib. What /hall I fay to move thee? 
Hod. Talk for ever, 

Wi s /hall be {\:ill and feas forget to roar, 
e . n of babbling crowds au.d peopled cities, 

All ili I be hu/h'd as death while thou art fpeaking, 
For there is mufick in thy voice. 

Am. Then hear me, . 
With gentleft pa tience, with compaffion, hear me ; 
Thus while I fall before thee, grafp thee thus, 
Thus with a bleeding heart and lheaming eyes 
Implore thee for my Ethelinda's life. 

Rod. Tho' thou were dearer to my doting eyes 
" Than all they knew betides, tho' I could hear thee 

While ages pa{j: ·away, yet by the gogs, 
If fuch there,are, who rule o'er love and jealoufy, 
.. .And fwell our heaviug breaCl:s with mortal paffions." 
I [wear /he dies, my hated rival dies. 

Arib. Th.en I have only one requeft to make, 
Vlhich./ha' 1I0t be deny'd; to /hare one fate, 

,.; And di.e with her I love. 
Rod. Ungrateful wretch! 

Yet,I would make thy JUe my care
, Arib." No more: _ 
,~ Now I [corn life indeed. Tho' you had beauty 
.. More than the great Creator's bounteous hand 
c. Beftow'd on all his various works together, 

, .. Tho' all ambition afks, the kingly purple," [to give" 
7."0' '!ft, tho' glory, "and" wealth and pow'r, were your's· 
T~o' length of days and health were in your hand, 
And all were to be mine, yet I would chufe 

o turn the gift with indignation back. 
d rather fold my Ethelinda thus, 

id fleep for ever wich her in the grave. r Rod. Then take thy with, and let both di together., 
Yes, I will tear thee from my fond remembrance, 
And be at eafe for ever. 

'" Ethel. Oh my love! 
What can I pay thee back for ail this truth? 
:What but, like thee, to triumph in my fate, 

. E ij ~ 
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. And think it more than life to die with thee. 
'~Hafte then,ye Virgins! break the tender turf, 
" And Ie.t your chafier hands prepare the bed 
.. 'Vhere my dear lord and I mufi reft together; 
., Then let the myrtle and the rofe be firow'd, 
.. For 't is my fecond better bridal day. 
Of On.my cold bofom let his head be laid, 
" And look that none difturb us 
!' TiH the laft trumpet's found Break. our long l1eep 
" And calls us up tQ everl aft i ng blifs." 

r 

Rod. H ence with 'em, ta.ke'em,drive 'em from myfigRt, 
The fata1.pair--- [Exe.unt all but Rod. 
That look {hall be my laft. 
I feel my foul impatient of its bondage, 
Difdlcining this unworthy idle paffion, 
And flruggling to)e free. Now, now it ilioots, 
It tow'rs upon the wing to crowns and empire. 
While love and Aribcrt, thofe meaner names, 
A re left far, far bebind, and ~oft for ever. 
,. So if by chance the eagle's noble offspring. 
" Ta'en in the neft, becomes fome peafant's prize, 
.. Compell'd a while he bears hig cage and chains, 
.. ' And like a pris'ner wi th the clow'n remains; 
.. But when his pill mes Ihoot forth and pinions fwell, 
.. He quits the ruftick and his homely cell, 
" Bre ks from his bonds, and in the face of day 
" Full in the fun's bright beams he foars away, 
.. Delights thro' heav'n's wide pathlefs ways to go, 1 
.. Plays with Jove.'s Ihafts and grafps his dreadful bow, -
.. , Dwells withimmortal gods and fcornsthe world below. 

[Exit: 

, 
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AeTV. 

SCENE, the palace. 

Enter the KING aad SI!OFRID'. 

KJN('!. 

" N o! I will'follow the fond chafe no more, 
- .. No I" ore purfue the fiying phantom glory, 

" But lay me down and reft in fullen peace, 
" Secure of all events to come, and carelefs 

--;, If the gods guide the world by Fate or Fortune: 
r( L et 'em take back the worthlefs crown they gave 
" S ince they refufe their better bleffings to ine." 

, . SenJ. If not to glory yet awake to love, 
And tho' regardiefs of your royal fi.a14l; 
Y ct live for Ethelinda, live to fave her, 
Doom'd by the cruel R-odogune to die! 
Hdplefs and defolate methinks /l1e ftands". 

nd calls you to her aid. 
King." What! doom'd 'to die! 

" Shall thofe d~ar glowing beauties then grow col~. 
" Pale, ftiff, and cold? nor lhall I fold her once? 
" Sijalllhe not pant beneath Illy :lhong embrace, 
.. Swell to deflre, and meet my furious joy? 
" Shall {he not breathe, and..look, and fi.gh, and murmur, _ 
" Till I am loft for ever, funk in ecftacies, " 
c. And bury'd in ten thoufand thoufand fweets? 
" Whatl lh illllhe did No by the god of,Arms, . 
'" No--I will"-
8eofrid, yes! I 'll once more roufe me: to the war, . 
And fna tch her,from her fate. 

SeoJ. Then hear the means 
which the gods preferve your 0ro\vn-and love •. 

, f rId, of all our Saxon chiefs the firft 
F And neareft· to your brothel"s heart, had drawn, 
~ The chofen ftrength of all the Btitilh youth, 

Under the leading of the gallant Lucius, 
~ To fave the prine from your impending wrath; · 

By feeret marehes they are near advanc'd, , 
nd meant this night to make their bold attempt •. 
KI1zg How favours this my purpo[e ? 

E iii. 
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Seof. Thus, my Lord: 

:f have prevail'd their force ,{hall join with all 
Thofe fait.hful Saxons who are frill your fl!bjech. 
Your foes, fierce Otfa and fiis hllughty filter, 
Secure and infolent wit.h new fuecefsr 
D efpife your numbers alld inferiour frrength, / 
And may this night with eafe become your prey ' 
0fwald attends without to learn your pleafure, . 
A nd bear it to the valiant Britiih chiefs. 

King . . The. Britons! Gods !-the nati.1n which I 'hate. 
That Ofwald· too!-The traitor f!.ill has been I • 

Avow'd the nave of Arihert, his creature,. 
His bofom fawnin g parafite-No matter; 
They ferve the pri::fent purpofe of my heart, 
And I will ufe'em IIOW. Taught by thy arts , • 
lwill look kindly pn the wretch I loathe, 
And fmile on him I defrine to defrruetion •. 
Bid him approach. 

[Exit SeoJrid"and reenter with 0f'waM_ 
Seof. -Your valiant Ofwald, Sir. 
K ing. Your friend has fpoke .at large yonr bold deligh,. 

Worthy your courage and yom princely friend }. 
And howfoe'er the meddling haud of.C.hance
Has fown .th' unlucky feeds of ltrife hetween us, 
Yet I have fr i.ll a brother' s part..in Aribert, 
N"Or {hall ·my hand be. flow to lead you on 
Till we have driv' n thefe .haughty inmates forth, 
And indep.cmdendix'd thatIov'reign right 
Which our brave fathers fought to gain in Britai". , 

Ofw. With honourable purpofe are we come, . 
With friendly greeting from the Britons' k ing" 
A nd the fai r offer of an eq\lal peacc_ 
T his only he demands; felld back the ·troops ~ 
Which late arriv'd with Offa, now your foe·, 
A s well as his, and fet your princely hrother,.. 
With the. fair Et11elinda, fafe and free. 
Thefe jufl: CDnditions'<)nce confi.rm 'd to Lucius ; 
Ambrofius is the friend of royal Hengifl:: 
The Britons. then (haD join their arms with your'S: . 

\) 

To drive out thefe inhf)fpitilhJe, g)U:.frs~ , 
. And leave you: peaceful lord of frllitfnl Kent. 
The firft poffeffion of your warlike fatheL. • 
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King. In friendly part take we his profi"er'd Jove. 
Bear this our fignet to the gallant Lucius, . 

. [Giving hi. ring to OJwlllI .. 
Our bond and pledge of peace, " which in full form 
"W will confirm foon as the prefent danger 

s \ II remov'd, and better time.allows." 
Haile ou to join our valiant fri ends the Britons; 

t""\.My fait ful Seofrid !hall foon attend you 
With fu~ inftruB:ions for your private march 

nd means of entrance here, with the whole order' 

(

which we mean t' attack the comnWI1 foe. 
OJw. I go, my Lord, and.may the gods befriend l!.s! 

[Exif~ 
[ !The Kif/g IDols after OfwaU, then fllrtzj and walks two or 

_ three times; hajlily croft the jlagc • 
.... SeoJ. H a! wheocethisfudden ftart? ~.fide.J That \nath

fill frown, 
Y our eyes fierce glancing, and your changing vifag-e, 
Now pale as death, now purpled o'er with flame, 

jve me to know your paffiona are at odds, 
A nd YOUT whole foul i'S UVin arms within. 

Kif/g. Oh! thou haft read me right, haft feen.me \~ell; 
T o thee I have thrown off that maik I wore, 
A nd.now the fecret workings of my brain 
Stand,alll'e~eal'd to thee. "I t-ell thee, Seofrid, 
" There never was a medley of tuch thinking: 
•• Ambition, ha.tred, mifchief, anj revenge, 
.. Gat,h.er like clouds 011 clouds; and then anon 
• L ove, like a golden beam of.light, {hoots thro', 

~
" Smiles on-the g loom, andmy heart bouDds·withpleafuref. '. 

I lit 't is no time fortalk-. To Siwald fiy, . 
My foldier and my {ervant often try'd; . . 

id ~im draw out a hundred chofen horfe, -
• d hold 'em ready by the night's firft fall: 

1. t,.'em be all of courage well approv'd, 
uc'l. ·as dare follow.wherefoe'er I lead, 

'V' ere'er this night or Eate or Love !hall bear me.". 
eoJ. I haften to obey you : but alas! 

~ . ht your old 'man have leave t:> fpeak his fears .... · 
King. I read thy caTe for me illl an thofe fears, 

But"b.e.not wife too much. Oft' thou haft told m~ 
ove is a bare, uo.manlY', :whining, .P.uliOI4 _ 

• 
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This night I mean to .prove it and forfake it • 
.. I was, 'tis true, .the £lave of thi£Soft folly, 
" And waited at an awful abject diftance, 
" Re1l:rain'd by idle rules which fcornful Beauty-
" And full en honour dictate; but no mOTe:" 
No! by our gods I'll fuffer it no more. 

Seof. Where will this fury driv.e you? 
King. To my heav'n, 

To Ethelinda's arms. This very ev'ning, 
While the deluded Britons urge our foes, 
Ana wreak my vengeance on the Saxon Offa) 
Amidft the firft diforder of Vie fray 
'Twill not be hard to l'.:ize the weeping fair, 
.And while th fighting fools contend in vain 
With all the w'ngs the god of Love oan 1 nd 
To bear her far away. 

Seof. Ha !- whaber mean you 
To bend this ralh, I fear, this fatal1ligh~? 

I~ 
/ 

..... 

King. Near where the Medway rolls her gentle wavea· 
To meet the Thames in his imperial ftream 
Thou know'ft I have a caftle of {uch ftrength 

. :A.s well may fcorn the menace of a liege, 
Thither I mean to bear my lovely prize, 
And in defpite of all the envious world 
There riot in her aons. But break we off. 
Hafte to perform my OTders, and then follow 

• 

And (hare in all the fOiunes of thy king. [E«it Kinll) 
Seof. " Fools that we are! to vex the lab'ring brain .. 

~, And wafredecaying nature thus with thought, 
... To keep the weary fpirits waking frill, 
" To. goad and drive 'em in eternal rounds 
... Of reftlefs racking care! 't is all in v' in ! 
" Blind goddefs, Chance, henceforth J follow thee :: 
" The politicians of the world lDay talk, .( . i 
" May make a mighty buftle with their forelight, ~ 
" Their fchemes and arts.; .their wifdom is thy flave. --;"' 

[Exit Stofrit!.~ 

SCENE changes loa· Imple. ) 

Enter ARIB£RT and E'THEL1NDA. 

Etlul. When this the iaft of all our days of forroW{ 
Elies faft and haft ens to fulfil its courre" 
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n the bleft hour of death at length' is near, 
<loft thou mourn? when that gt!)od time is come 
we fhall weep. no more, but live for ever 
dear place where no misfortunes come, 

"h .! age, and want, and ficknefs, are not known, ' 
• ,0 \. here this wicked world fhall ceaft: from troubLin" 
1{hen ick defcending angels crowd the air, ' 
IIJ wai\~ith crowns of glory to reward us, 

:vhj art l'lIOU fad my love, my lord, my Aribert ? 
.firi/;. " It comes, indeed the cruel moment comes; 

hat muft divide our faithful loves for ever. ' 
A few fh ort minutes more and b.oth Cnall perifh, 

• IIlk to the place where all things are forgotten ': 
.r YQuth and fair affections fhall be barren, 

I all know no joys which other lovers know, 
hall leave n& oome behind us, no p~fterity, 

o Iy,the fadremembraoce of our woes, 
'.j;.o d'raw a tear from each who reads our froryj 

... : nd dofr thou aik me wherefore I am fa<f? 
E thel. '! 'Tis hard indeed, 't is very hard to part. 

I' 'ho' my Ileart grie\'eB,to want its hea\"n fo long, 
. ~ Dants for its blifs, and fickens with delay, 

", Yet I could be conten't to live for thee: 
t'i, I will own thy image frands before me 

And intercepts my JOUl ne)' to the fra rs, 
« Calls back the fervent breathings of my foul 
II To earth and thee; ' with longing looks I turn • 
• , orget my flight and linger here below." 
, Arib. Is it decreed by Heav'n's eternal will 

" 1'hat none null! pafs the goJden gates above 
"1)ut thofe who forrow here ? Muft we be wretched, 

, 1uft we be drown'd in many floods of tear~ 
":1 0 wafh our deep our inbQTll ftains away, 

r never fee the faints and tafte thcir joys? 
'~hcl. The great o'erruling Author of our beings 

ea"~ with his creature man in various ways, 
Gracious and good in all: fome feel the rod, 

~
d own, like I1S, the Father's chaft'ning hand; 

" ev'n times, like g?ld, they pafs the purging flame,. 
I nd are at lall: refin'd; while gently fome 
1 Tread all thl! paths of life without a rub; 
,. With honour, health, with friends and plenty, blefs'd) 
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" Their years roll round in innocence and eafe ; 
" Hoary at length, and in a gOJ)d old age," 
They go declining to the grdve in peace, 
And change their pleafw'es here for joys above. 

Arib. " To have fa many blcffings 'heap'd all 
" Tranfcends my wi{h. I afl,'d but only thee : 
" Give me, I faid, but life and Ethelind3; I 
" L et us but run the common courfe together'! 
" Grow kindly old in one another's arms, "" 
" And take u~ to thy mercy then good Heav'n! 
" But Heav'n thought that too much. 

Eth~/. " If our dear hopes, 
"If what we value moft lin earth, our lov,es, ~ 
" Are blafted thus by D eath's Ulltimely hand, .. /. ~ 
" If nothing good remains for us below, '-.: ~= 
" So much th.,e ra1her let us turn-our too' tjbts ~ 
" To feek beyond the ftars our better portion, 
" That wondrous blifs which Heav'n referye~ in ftor 
" Well to re'~rd us for our loifes here, " •. 

. co That blifs which H eaY'I1 , and only Heav'n, can give, 
.. Which thall be more to thee than Ethelinda, 
.. And more to me-Oh, vaft excefs of happinefs! 
" Where {hall my foul make roomfor more than Aribc:rtl" 

Enter RODOGUNE and dlJmdantl. , 
Rod. If while {he lives ftilJ I am doom'd to Cuffer 

Why am I cruel to myfelf?-No morc- . 
'Tis fooliCh pity-How fecure of conqueft 
T he foft enchantrefs looks! But be at peace, 
Beat not my heart! for the {hall fall thy victim. 
Appen, ye priefts! ye dr adful holy men, '" 
." Ye minillers of the gods' wrath and mine!" .~ 
Appear, and feizc your facrifice, this Chriftian; ~. 
Bear her to death, and let her blood at le 
For all the mifchiefs of her eyeR -and tongue. • 
_ ' [Soll'mn {tieL 

[The SCENE draWl and dijcoverllhemn"par.t of the ttmpt;;1 
a fire is pt·i.par~d on one of the altars, near it are placed 
rack, Iwivtl, axu, lind other i'!flrumentt ojtor/ure,} 'ra 
prid's at/eliding al for a facrific~. I 
Arib. See where death comes array'd in all its terra I 

T he rack, confuming'flames, and, wounding fteel. 
Your cruel triumph had not been complete 
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Titl out this pomp ofhonom. Come, begin: 
off my robes, and bind m to the rack; 

lout my cOl-deci fin<!ws till they bud!:, 
nd let your Imives drink deep the fluwing blood: 

You all behold how a prince ought to die, 
nd what a Chriilian dare s- to fuffer . 

59 

. : ' . [The Guard. Jdz.e Aribert alld Ethelilldll. 
PriYJ. H old !--
he Prince's fate is yet deferr'd: the woman 

1 di ordain'd to fuffer-Ere {he fall 
iwm to our gods {he mull: kneel to 'em 

,"\Y"!_ ~ , t tort reo 
l ifdain thofe gods. • . 
n her Il:raight and bear her to the rack. 
It hcrl--Oh mercilefs! 

me not, my love! w~h joy I go 
- -J il itter paina of death before. thee, 

1 ld l e on in the triumphant way. 
~ Arib. An can my eyes endure it! to behold 

Thy tender body torn? thefe dear foft arms, 
That oft' have:: wreath'd their fnowy folds about rue, 
D iftorted, bent, and broke with rending pain? 

-. ~ o.h Rodogune ! read, read in my full eyes 
More. than my tongue can fpeak, and fpare my love !

R od. " And couldll: thou find no other name c ut that f 
, "Thy love !--Oh fatal, cUl'S'd, dill:ractillg, f6und!" 
~,-{ will free! my heart agaillft thy pray'r, 
And w"ritfper to myfelf with fullen pleafure 
The gods are jufr at length, and thou {halt feel 
Pains fuch 35 I have known. 

Arib. L et me tnt aie; 
But off this hated object from your fight---

Rod. " Nor that--for know that 1 car too deny, 
(' ~nd make thee mourn thy coldncfs and difdain." 

, ~j1ore! I 'll hear no more? 
ATih. " They bind hed fee ! . 

" See with rude cords they !train her tender limbs 

~
' ill the:: red drops ttart from their fwelling channels, 

. " nd with fre{h cnmfon paint her' dying palenefs. 
Oh, all ye hoft of heav'n! ye falIlts and angels! ' 
Ethel. "Oh, fray thy tears, and mourn no more for mt', 

• Nor fear the weaknefs of my woman's foul, 



" For I am arm>d a d equal to the combat. 
"' In vain they lavi£h all their croei arts, 

." And bind this feeble body here in vain; 
.. The free impaffive [oul mounts on the wing 
" Beyond the reach of racks and tort'ring fiarAes, ,. 
" And [corns their tyranny"--Oh follow thou! 
,B'e conftant to the laft, be fix'd, my Arwert! _ 

, ,'Tis but a £hort, £hort pa{[age to t;:le Hars : ' 
Oh, follow thou! nor let me want thee long. 
And [earch the blifsful regions round in vain. 

" Enter an OJlicer. 
[Solt'mn mlffi: ' • 

OJli. " Arm} roral maid! and take to yrn .. ( d : , ; 
" The Xing w:ith fudden fury [allies forth, L)). ,,~ .:: 
" And drives our outmof~ guards with foul wm " t! .: . ,.- t!l 

" Rod. Th.e King! what frenzy bri~3:tne'riud .m .. , 
,t Thus headlong ~o his fate ?--But l e~ him c e, 
" His death £hall fill my triumph- wealth and hono 
" The Ilobleft beft reward, £hall wait the man 
" Whore lucky [word £hall take his hated h~ad.". 

Enter a Jecond qjficer, his f'word drawn. 
Second OJli. H engift is here ; he bears down all before 

The Britons too have joined their. arms to his, .[bim: 
And this way bend their force. ( 

Rod. Fly to my brother, [To her Attmdantl. 
And call him to our aid. 

[ Shoutl w ithin, and c!ojhing of fr:uv;~ ~ 
Kingwithin.] Slave, give me way, <" 

! ' Or I will tear thy [oul"---
Sold. withiTI.] You pafs. not here. 
Seoj. within .] What, know'ft thoa n~t the King?-

011 , curfed villain! 
Euterthe KING wounded, SEOFRID, O SWALD, and Soldier.l 
, Jwith their Jwords drawn . OJwald rtlnl fo Aribert. 

&oj. Perdition on his hand- you bleed, my LorcV _ 
King. My blood flowsfaft-What, can I langui£h nowt 

So near my wi£h-Lend me thy arm, aId Seofrid, I 

To bear me to heI-Ha! bound to the rack! 
M~rcilefs dogs-ye moft pernicious naves! 
" And ftand ye ftupid, haggard, and amaz'd?" 

, Fly [wift as thought, and fet her free this moment, 
" Or by, my injur'd love"a name more facred 

4-



,. Than :111 your funetion knows, your gods and you, 
" Your temple , altars, and your holy fbrines, 

Your holy trumpery, ihall blaze together!' 
I [They UTlbind Ethelinda. 

R od. 'Tis vain to rave and curfe my fortune now. 
'I u'native greatnefs of my fonl befriend me, 

. " 'I • :telp me now. to bear it as I ought. 
, I • "The ft!eble lamp of life iballlcnd its blaze 
)'/) t tne"":"'thus far-only-and no farther. 

[Falling at Elheliflda'.rJu t. 
Clk up and ga n thofe bright eyes, 

, 'd to g her heat from thenc 
fe('d the vital flame for ever. 

on f: int, your hafty breath comes Ihort, 
runs gufbing from your breaft. 

;-",~","-, .. , ghts from each deluding paffion, 
.og 0 I arting foul for he~aft Bight; 

_ P"'_n .... r_~ c . yo r thoughts to all your former days," 
1 (".' . Inn: n ed aet of evil, 
:And fadly deprecate the wrath divine. 

King. Oh. my fair teacher! you advife in vain; 
\' The gods and I have done ilh one another: 

. ' I, This night I meant to rival them in happinefs; 
-...l:"t Spite of my brother and thy cruel <:oldnefs 

'I' TI~s night I meant to 'ave paft within thy arms. 
Eth~l. " Oh, Borrour ! 

, Jri!lg." But 'tis gone:" thofe envlous gods 
~~e their worft, and blaft d all my hopes; 
They ~lIve defpoil'd me of my crown and life 
By a /lave's hand--but I forgive 'em that. 
Thee-they have robb'd me of my joys in thee
Have trod'me down to wither in the grave--

Seof. My mafter and my king! 
,King. Old man, no mar : 

- 11)ave not leifure for thy grief-Farewell-
Th~, Aribel't--lhalt live and wear m crown
T~e it, a?d be more bleft with it than I was. 

t Ethelmda! Ihe too /hall be thine: 
at--that's too much. This world has nothing in it 
good to give-the next may have--I know not

[-The King diu • 
.Arib. "There fled thelierce, ulltam'd, difdainful,foul." 
urn thee from death, and rife, my gentle love ; 

F 



THE !lOYAL ~ONVf;!lr. " 

A day of comfort feems to dawn upon us, ' 
And Heav'll at length is gracious to our wi!hes. 

Ethel. So nufnberlefs have been my daily fears, 
And fnch the terrours of my fleeplefs nigllt8, 
That ftill, methinks, I -doubt th' uncertain happinefs, 
Tho' at the mufick of thy voice lawn e-
M y foul is hu!h'd, it finks into a calm, 
A nd tak s fure omen of its peace from th4fe. 

Ofw. To end your doubts ,yoor brother, the brave r.~ 
.cius, [To Ethd. 

Will foon be here-ev'n now he fends me word 
Fierce Offa and the Saxons fly before him; 
The conq'ring Britons f; nee you round f on 
And peace and fafety wait upon your ]('IVrr.r 

Arih. Nor you, fairprincefs! frown u~!., j J "'~: ~ 
Still {hall my grateful heart retain yo ' . <r .. _" • l-" r,. 
And frill be mindf".il of the life you g c. r 
Nor 'muft you think yourfelf a pris'l! r hr . 
Whene't:r you {hall appoint a guar n I etc " , 

To wait you to your brother's camp wit l UI T. 

Rod. Yes, 'l will go, fly far as earth can bear me 
From thee, and from the face of man for ever. 
Curs'd he your fex, the caufe of all our forrows, 
Cl1rs'd be your looks, your tongues, and your falfe arts; ' . 
That cheat our eyes and wound our eilfy hearts ; f 

" <::u rs'd may you be for all the pains you give, 
" And for the fcanty pleafures we receive;" 
Curs'd be. your brutal pow'r, your tyrant [way, .,/ ..... . ''It-
By which you bend and force us to obey! ' . 
Oh, Nature! partial goddefs, lend thy hand, 
:Be juft for once, and equal the command ; 
L et WOMa t! A'lOe be miftrefs in her turn, 1 
Subdue mankind beneath her haughty [corn, 
And fmile to fee the proud opplelfor mourn. 

. " , [Exit R odog ne. 
OJ'W. The wind !hall fcatter all thore idle cu~ 

Far, far aw.ay from yvuf-while ev'ry blefiing 
Attends to crown you. From your happy 'nuptials, 
From royal Aribert, of Saxon race, 
Join 'd to the faireft of the.> Britilh dame~, 
Methinks I read the .people's future happinefs, 
,And Britain takes its plec!ge of peace from you. 

Eth(l. Nor are thofe pious h pes of peace in vait:/ , 



THt .. OVAL CONVrI.T. 

Since I have often heard a holy fage, 
venerable, old; and faintlike hermit, 

'tll vifions often blefs'd, and oft' in thought 
-" Rap to the high eft brighteft feats above," 
Thus ~ith divine prophetick knowledge fill'd 
. )if,· ofe th lvonders of the times to come: 

flY,! race a Briti{h queen {hall rife 
.J Gr«lt, gracious, pious, fortullat , and wife; 

To 11'llant lands {he {hall extend ber fame, 
nd leave to latter times a mighty name; 

l'hall fall, and faithlefs kings {haIl bleed, 
n"tions by her arms be free::d, 

F y land her care {hall prove, 
rl a more than mother's love; 
{he:: {hall preferve it free, 

::b\,~~)3\s of her ambient fea: 
r aqns in many a cruer fight, } 

mt in arful arts {he /hall delight, 
~J l Ib r:: ~t 10 y {hall be to unite: 

" Pitts, Saxons, Angles, {hall no more be known, 
: U But Driton b th~ noble name alone: 

'~With joy their anci nt hate they {hall forego, 
~ .While Difcord hides her baleful head below; 

, Me~cy, and Truth, and Right, Ihe {hall maintain, 
" Ana ev'ry Virtue crowd to grace her reign; 
u Al1fpicious Heav'n on all her days {hall fmile, 

, ~'~ with eternal union blefs her Britilh ille." 
Q;e g~~ljlate this n(1tionjhall arift, 
hi aI.mJ~II!1::i'Vall'.d and;n COUllCilJ wife; 
PiBs, Sa ,.A'lglu,jhal! no more be known, 
B ut Britain e the noble name alone; 
To dfllant 14lldsjh~.foall extend her fame, ., ... ,-
And leav~ to latd/ limes a glorious name; 
Iier naval pow'rs jhall rule the circling fla, 
And all her.childrmjhall be brave andfree. [Exeunt. 



EPILOGUE. SPOKEN BY 

THE bUI' nifs of the Jay bei~g pow gMll thro', 
I quit the joint and am Jike one of you, 
.AI well to look 10, tho' not quit fo good; , 
I bate itl jpirit, but ketp mJ JlYh atld Mood. 
The moral of thiJ play being rightly foam.' d 
It, he that leaves hil nown dear wife it damn'd. 
.( leave to you to make the dpplication ; 
The doOrine, tho' a little out offqJhion. 
May he of ufe in thiJ jame Jinjul tlation, 
What thitlk you of the matter ' Which of JO# 
Would for his jp(Jufe like my t,'ue turtle do ? 
When wtlzlth and beau/j hoth at once importu11.t 
Who would not ltavc hil wife to make his fo 
To lome I ktlow 'it may apptar but oddly 
That this place of all other'./hould tum' ITA. ; 
But what of that,jjnce lome goodIolkl ~ 
Would gladly be.. ii/fruOed any 'Wbere , . 
Nor }hould you foorn the wcalnifs of the ac er; 
The wifd/ma11 is not the abld/ preacher. 
Ev'1I 'We, poor 'Women, have fometimes the pow' r, 
R ead OJ you are, and rich in learning'Jflore, 
To ttach you mm what you ne'er k,Il:<W before. 
To no enthrifiqjlick rag we/well, 
Nor foam nor aO Tom Tumbler out of zeal .. 
But tho' we do n't pretend to in/piration, 
Tet like the pr.ophelJ of a neighhour nation 
Our teaching cbid/y lies in agitation. 
PerhapJ indeed juch a'i your 'Wand'ring braim 
Our Author might have{par'd his tragick painJ: 
By that you 'ave jilpp'J,-alld arefet in to drini:iflL"" J 
Some[weeter matterJ will employ your thinking; 
With 1Iymph, divine, writ on tach glop befoT/! ye, 
Tou 'II be but little hctt,er for ol.r )lory.. ' 
Bu~fince the parting hour, tho' lot, will come, 
.And all nfJ'ou, at ift!!2 at Fperfume, 
May find jome kind it!f/r:ufJive}he at home, ' '~ 
TJ;tn curlain leOures 'iuil! 1 hope be read, 
Thife moral I tbm whichfrom your thoughts wertJlcd 
Shall be put home to you and tallght abed. 

From the APOLLO PRESS, 
by the MARTIN , 

April 6. 1781. 

:I THE END. 

1 
. .': .'"\.., 
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AS P£IU'ORMEIl ATTIl~ TKr.ATRIt.lto\'AL DRI1Rl .L-'NE. 

R"ted from tbe r,!}!01llpt. ')I).ool!, hJ pmniIJi." of Ib~ :i\fan"g rl, 
• BY MR . l!)opltin.lf I'RO!'>lI'"fea. 

e H A-RAC"l!R.lST I exs. 
Tho' ;tll the curt .. lnl of the rkJ wc:rodr&wn-An(t the nan wink, youn«A,nmon fhtllgnol1 

-When Glory like tbe dnzUnk e1'ale Rood-Perc-h'd on my hcau:r in the Granielc fl~
~'llC:n P'lulune'. (elfmy tt:tn ctard trembling hore-And lhe-pale hte. flood trembllnllo tho 
nWre-)Vben etch Inlmortal on the lM.l1ow. I'OOc-1 nl)' felt :IIltpear'd lho leadlnga,)d-Lltc 
Mercury 1 teap 'd the w~II., and f\ew Itmidft 1n ' (('('-An" like. baHed lion dl 'd m)(c!f-

~ All (wer in Ule blotX1 a! tbQCe bold hunlcrs-Till fIIC'" wlth lol11 hat lied 011 nil kncC:II
Pluck'd forth the datU that madC:\llY fhlc1d ~ (lirefl-.~nd 11 1"d '00) h,ck wltn-muf\ unclIn. 
(Juer1d fu ry- l'hC'll fhinin;;.jn Dl\' a.rnu' ) funn'd the Iichl-Mov1d,tpvkc,llld ro-.zght, lInd wlliS 
m) retfa wAr-lam loR: wbal b:u my ven Q:cancedonc !--<lb, ye hne ~rutone me I You thac 

HId J\ c-Uou--COuM nnt turn me! ye fhnuld b3~e drawn your.rword,-Ar.d baM"1J my rltr,e 
v nn polnt.-<Iytu. would ru have done to ravcyt\ur lin,,-"('H.I lam.n a. 

' ~~~I~~~~it~.~"J1. nd my hearl'.b\l,H}{l can "ever \lhth ::Itay-Here i, nnl.:.fl.vtl ..... t 
~ c.t U\)I1'Citad eOt.lrage tb vre~ nt thb inurdcr-oOb I when .haU1IJe." 

AL'-JUlNn>:ll.. 
o Minn kMcl- And leta bf'&1tb.to Jove" sreal rongn roUD t; UP;PM£l'i r:. 

l;t;~ .~ll1llltlrtl"!'ln\c" \'Cll' 11 oll-\\'llen Fume Jlwlte, abd Alcundcr )l;"ds-J.):UIR..J'1' 
, 61h bu uinutc ·\ \'e-l hl\\'C nQ wU\N1d.~t'(:ad Sir.J. or if" h d-Wcrc \J\'Cy all 
s.c.,.,. til t c;r lhouhf 'Irc1m uDminded. • LVS1MACH Uh. 

re f\:~'l\I:l1'm 'c! for AIc.xilnd~r-Re't''PaDgs pf'octajm m., trltl~h-:\-1f l'hiJl',Srlt 
.. QIIIIlo1i.iN'th~ t'ale-And I\dt'e rrut%41l\U.t I bru' 'be hoJt of h von. C,,\SSA Of;R. . 

T elf' pro\' lncc I, to t :.lllt, it II mineta a(t-Anll (lie .... thl, lYrAnt wbeQ he dar'd ttl wru'K 
me--lIe .ro1\i'(ta 1Itan wh('lle :a~trlbute i . vcny,ob'Cc. l'W.\'1'ttM.CI10N. 

C1rt'J.nc'crbow'd hi. bod,· to rucbmame--·ral~fl .. m1 b.,nc, 'Ye~ ~.h eClld min Ibun t:llk- ... 
l'orhb tbe roldl~ ingJorlou. and ih:(pl.'do-WI\b nlrtl-when lh Ing ·C'r • Gn-l'U hanu 
e.telt.- Rralg:ht 'AI a.1ptat" tAlc pillar oIUI y COUIltl'~-ADd f y ro'lnllc.h t\C:lfCl'lCl the Cq&h
Ob mo"nrbu. unity !-The fon or Good KtIl8rPl.1lip--l did nOt klr. tbe: carth,nur muft yout' 

h;.~~ Xlnt may dubm "'c'io ... ~ lhouraad lorture~Plr me with fire,.nd rat k m~I~~:';~J . 
. lu Ere I 1b:l1l 'loop to idollz.e lah Itride. I 1'U£8S ALUH. 

~ \ . will ftot p;a.rt with yuu, norchan&e for Ma.f\-Wht:ft will )' ('1\1, fa-crod Sir! that wo 
Jhould gl\' u your great mcmory thole dlvJnc botl\Jur.-Wbh;b C4ch 4lultcd virtue docs 
deCent: I · .p,.' JU)JCCAJ . 

There, even tbere, I'll b::lunltbec--r1acuc thee ",11 da\t, :KId torture thee all n1 n!l ~.I' 
the godll'll nUt a fire lhlt {hall eonfun1C 1'01,1 both-Tho' J ,tlrlake the ruin-Were Ole ttl 
i'all by anT:tnn hut mine-well migbt lhe mUfln~J"'-My wrongl cry..out, anlt "<cngc!1t1ee wUl 

[

!.C ha\c wa'Y-N(.u' he nor Il eon'en {hall Ihleld t h e frommyJultiee-Dle,ro;etrerhlie,.,\c1 ,UmY' 
~ """":, on2"1 die with tbec-<>b! tbink for whole { .. lte 1t wa, I madly plung'd-lntu Il clime .lJhur4 
. reptt my nature. ItOXA .\. 

" hen will my lufferlnv.I..CDd' oll whe", ye Gods !- JI'l)r n.sty rolliul yc:ara JIly tnut has nnw. 
-The dr. viciffibJ4es of vate unmov'd-\ thought 'COl four deerc.cl, al\d therefore 
'Yielded. SYSLGAM\llS. 

Star roT LyRmachol! • rT\OUttent naT ~h, 'tIhclher art tJaou loins! Rold a momcntl
Unkind! thou know"fl. my life wu wrapt 10 lhine-Ev 'n 1n tllAtcrave wiU rarif:tthJoin theo 
-lilot death itfelf null p,ut u.--A «.oCher', pu\ller, a Olter" rO{t'.tllD8 tcarl-With al1tbe 
fury {If. lynnt'. fro\l:n-SbaU not conrpc.1 me lo mlUh'c thy I r,. PARJSAT18. 

Wby,ALcsandcr,w.by"w()uldtl thou d.~ivc.:'me!-(h\IICl notluv 'd thce, crue.l •• thou .nl
IJave (not tlft'd thy wHund, ,.,ltb dylI\(, fOlU.ll1Cf.- 1Joth'd 'em In lOrt,and boulild 'em with 
my hair! - Wholcnights J 'ave fat n." ~tCh!d tbee as 2. cll1ld-Lull'd thy fierce pains, and 
.,fUbS thec to repdJo--Perjur'd a. he is, he wilt talkl-good 'Sod,! hDw be wUl talt!-It i .. h~l\ .. 
no to be deluded by him !- If 1 but mention him tbe teart .. ttl ftow- What were the 'World 

Alex d,." .I - Roxana enjoy. m,' pcrjur'd lo\'cl- Oh It h too much- By Ueaven r 
~~ !- SpaTe-Ro.aDa" Ufel- And ubI (omcllm.",c thl1\t on rour poorfJ.ueen- AtuI · 

cheerfu l howl ralut~. your Ups-Enrkh it witb" teat, an41 am happy . STA'l'JRA. 

Tilt M" I.U.N S,/or 



:tT' The. Alteration; and Additilft/f 
paring it lUIith the original, 'Were jOlm . 
dicio1tf/y cONnelird '}'lith the 'Word; f iJ· 
judgl'tl ;mpraC/;cabie to rdJore i m 
greatly embarrl!!fing the R e, ' , ~ .r: 
thought it advi/able to devic.! t ·.)., f g
the Play to tfie Publick al literally (mwcrea ill .b. " ",,l 
tion, 'With the original Dedication, Prologue, and' !Jpi70gue, iI 

• a Poem, ll:ddrd[ed /0 tbe Author b) Mr. Dr)den. ' 



JOHN EARL OF MULGRA VE, 
• 

Gtntltman of bis MajtjlJI'I Bei/chamber, and Knig!;! of IIJI 
mrj/ noble Order ojthe(;a,.ttr. 

.. , 
r by many perfons, not)ndifFercnt judges, 

f, d mol yen where they JllOft in
omctime~ by thofe too whom they 
or flatterers, fycophaots, and little 

f (;00£ fI of all u~d rtakings th re is 
i ~ me than a Dedication. So. nicely 

f · ~trl4ll'l>R. t;hat after a play has been generally 
I e the induftrious malice of fame af· 

ter-obierver ihali U4 ID it for an epillle or a pr face. For 
J Chi reafon my Lord, Al Itandei was more to feek for a 

... ' ~tron in my troubled thoughts than (or the temple at 
JUp' r Ammon in th fpreading wilds and rolling fands. 
'Tis certain too he muft have been loft had not 170rtune, 
wholll I mull: once at lcall: acknowledge kind in my life , 

~ ~refented me t~ y01l1' Lordlllip. You were piea[('d, my 
bO,rd, to read it over aa by aa, and by partic!lIar praiIes. 

-:~roC' ding from the fweetnefs rather than the juliicc of 
y ur temper, lifted me up from my natural melancllOly 
and diffidence to a bold belief that what fo great an un
dcdl.auding wawu,ud could not fail of fuccds. 

And here I w rc moj~ ungrateful if I fhOllId not fatif
fy the judging world of the furprife I was iII. Pardon me 
n}y Lord fo caliing it a farprire when I was £rJ1:. Ito-

Q . ~ y waiting upon your LQrdthip: fo mucll unex-
Ilea, , and inJc:: d unufu.11 affabll:t.y, from perfons' of 

nr irth and ui\Jity, fa true an eaJ:nefs fuch frank-
1 fi withOi t afft ation, Inver faw. Your conliant but 
cw fri ods {bew the firmnefs of your mind, which· never 
',ries; fa godlike a virtue, tbat a prince puts offhis ma-

j<lty when ,he 'parts with .efolution. In all the happy 
Aij 



mes that I attended you, DIffiD.efa or accident in- 14 
terpo/cd, I have obkrvcd your company to be the fame. 
You have travclh:d thiough all tempers, failed through 
a I humours Qf thecDtl1-t's uncOIll:ant fea; yo hav'e gain-
l:d the ga1lant prizes which rOll rought, your fel t!l.!d un 
y.a1u:tble friends; and I am p rfet!ly per(uaded- if you 
traffick but feidom abroad 't i~ for fear of fplittillg upon 
1m cs or fools. NOT is it pfiuc, but rather·a Idel icacy of 
yonr fonl , that mak.es. you Ihun the fordid part .of the 
, orld, the lees and dn:g of it, \,11 ile in the noblefi retire- .~ 
mellt you enjoy the finer fpirits, and have that uli grc.at
I cfs too be abov tll bafer. How comm 
is fuch a refervation r how admilable 
you are lingular in th' S 'we ought to 
thinking, diffolute, agc; an age whofe buiialll{'!..;'i,~-;;kl,e('t, 
riot, Neroztiao gap.}'bols, and .ridiculous · an 
age that can .prodl!Ce ~ .w pertons befidtt ~ . 

I who .are be alone: all our hot hours bu~ 10 flight reve18~ 
drowned by day in d ad Deep, or if we wake 't is • point · 
of reeling honpur jogs U6 to the field, wht'Te if we live_ 
'w ,e.:t e not concerned.; for the foul wa$l~iu uut before 
.we went abroad, and our bodi ~ w~re after lIt!esl y me~ 
animal fpirito without reafon. " , 
, Vhen I more narrowly contemplate YJJur penn me
th'inks I fee in YOUl' Lordffiip two of th moB.. famous 'dla
racters that 'ever lJ1Cient 01' m dern ftory could pT ute, 
the mighty Scipio and the reti rl!d Cowley. You ba'i 
certainly' t)1e gravity, teIllpCral)ce, and judgment, as w~li . 
as th couragc, of the tlrf!:; all whi h in yQltr early ·at:- . 
tempts of war gavt; th nobleft dawn of virtue, and win, 
when occafion prefents, anfwer Ollr expeB:at'on, and 
hi!le fort11 at full; then for the latte , you polfe[s all his 

Jweetnefs of humour i n peace, all that halcyon tranquillity 
• of mind" where YOUT d 'ep tll ughts.glid.e Ilk fi1ent watexs 

withQ,llt a wrinkle t yonr honrs move with "fof ~ft \ . ng.s. 0 

Ull P. rarelJ:. any larum ftrikes to difccmpofe you. Y 'av ,j 
, the philofophy f the firft, and (which I cOIJfef f~» 

your qualitiC'S I love moil) the poetry of the l~tter. .w~ . 
I pcyer more moved at Virgil's Did9 than at a Ihort potn , 

of your Lordlhip's. where nothing hut the Ihortllefs cal'! 
bc difli.1ted. As our churchmen with tJlero \Ve~ more 
n oblemen of their fun ion, fo wilh I in the behalf of de~ 

\ . 



• p~{fcd poe~ tnt there were more poets of your Lord
fuip's excellency and eminenc • If Poetry be a Virtue fh~ 
is a ragged one, and never in any ag went barer than now. 
It may be objeeted /he never defetved lefs.- To that I InU 

not anfwet: but I am Cure when {he merited moil: {he wa' 
~lways dilfatis/i"d, or £he would not ha.vc forfaken the motl 
fplendid courts in the worM. Virgil and Horace, favou
rites of the mightieil: emperour, retired from him, prefer
ring a mif!:refs or a whi~e boy, and .two or thr ~ cheerful 
drinking friends in a country viUWge, to all th magnifi
cence of Romq.or if fometimes they were fhatched from 
th 'r co er pleafures to an imperial banquet, we may fee t, yerfc . ,praife of a country life 't waR againft 
c.lI : • , ina\Son, witncfs Horace in his epode B l!otfil il e 
~J; lIJ:j' art of hi~ fixth fatire, his epifth: to Fufc. 
Ariff: Virg • Georgick 0 Fortu"ate! nimium bona./i, f:fc. 
aU nndend by Mr. Cowfey fo copioufly and naturally all 
no age g e befor or coming after /halt equal, l ' all 
beads join together to outdo him: I fpeak not Qf bis 

a8nefs to a line, but of the whole. This then may bc 
' / {,lid as td the condition or poets in all times, few ever aI'
, -rived to a middJ fort ne, mof!: have lived at th I~weft; 

e ever mounted to the highdt; neither by birth, for 
no . was evtr born a prince, as no prince tb my r~mem

, -brance was ever born a poet; nor by induflry, bccaufc 
they were always too much tranfported by their 0"-' 11 

r~ hought~ from minding the grave buiinefs of a world, nor 
~~hcLr humour: whereas ' even lhv s, the rubbilh of the 

.- eart~ have by: lfIoft prodigious fortune gained a fc pre, 
and with,their vile heads fullied the glories of a crown. 
Praife is the greattft encourigement we cham Jeons can 
pretend to, or rath r the maD~ that keeps foul and body 
to~ether; we devour it as if it were angels' food, and 
vamlt think we grow immortal. For my own p r.t, I ac
k"iwledge I I\(ver received a bctt!'T fatisfaction from th 

• appi' fe of an audienc~ than Iha"e frum your fUlg le judg
ent. You gaze at befuties and wink at bJemilhes, and 
o both fo 'gracefully, that the fjrft difcovers the acutenefs 

of your judgment, the other the excellency of your nature. 
And I can affirm to yout' Lord£hip there is nothing tran

, {ports a poet, next to"love, like commending in the right 
place; therefore my Lord, this Play muft be your's ; and 

j\ iij 



o , P£D1CA1l10 • 

Alexandt:r, whom I have raife from the dead, comes to 
you with the alfurance anfwerable to his charatter and 
your virtue. You cannot expeCt him in his majeil:y.of two 
thoufand years ago; I have onhr pllt his allies in an unl, 
which are !lOW offertd with all obfervance to your 1.on!
{hip, by 

My Lord, . 

your Lord/hip's 

mofl: humble, 

obliged, ' 

• 

-- . ~ • • < 

.. 

.. 
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TO MR. LEE ON HIS ALEXANDER: 

• 

T HE blaft of common cen[ur.e could I fear ' 
Bdor·e your Play my name rho lId not appear, 
For 't will be thought, and with fome colour too, 
I pay the bribe I firft"recei,>d from you, 
'l ' h4" iler~ for our fame we Harrel, 

• into each other's hand, 
m ' worths to ourfelvcs afford 

Ie brothers of the"fword. 
. ; .• te men maY' well endure 

d'kings themfehes are i ot fecure; 
II It'll _onfcious of ttteir inward guilt, 

Think the beft actions on by-ends are built: ... 
ADd yet my fil ence had not 'fcap'd tht:ir fpile, 
Then env}" hal:! not fuffer'd me to write j 
;For fince I could. not ignorance pretend 
(fruc;h merit I muft envy or commend. 
So lany candidates there ftand for wit 
Ape in court is fcarce fo hard to get; 
I n vain they crowd each other at the door, 
.For ev'n reverfions are all begg'd before j 
- fert, how known [oe'er, is long delay'd, 

"~then too fools and knaves are better pay'd: 
~..:t ~ fame actions bear fa great a name 
That courts themfelves are juft for fear of !harne, 
So has the mighty merit of your Play 
E xtorted praife and forc'd itfelf a way. 
'Tis here as ' t is at fea, who fartheft goes, 
Or dares the moft, makes all the rell: his foes . 
Yet f hen fpme virtue much outgrows the refl: 
Xt iliocts too faft and high to be exprefl, 
As his heroick worth ftru.tk envy dumb 

.' ."\fho took the Dutchman and who cut the boom • 
. 'Jueh pralfe is your's, while you the paffions move, 
That 'ti no longer feig n'd j" tis real love, . 

_ Where nature triumphs over wretched art; 
W. e only warm the head, Qut you the heart ~ 

" 



Always-you warm; and if the -riling yur, 
As'in hot regions, bring the tun too near, ~ 
'Tis but to make your fragrant {piees blow, ' 
Whieh in out cooter climates will ot grow ;--'' 
They only think you animate you theme , 
With too much fire who are themfdves all phlegm : 
Prizes would be for lags of now it pac;e -
Were cripples made the judges ofthe race. 
Defpife tho{!!drooes who prane whUe they accufe 
The too VlUC!J. vjgour of y<'llr youthful mufe : 
That humble ftyle which 'they their virtue make 
Is in your pow'r; you need but ftoop and ta 
Your beauteous ima,ges muft be aUow'd 
By all but fome vile poeh of the crowd: ' 
But how /hodld any frgnpoft d~uber know , 
'the worth ofTi 'an orof Angelo? r 

Hard features ev'ry bungler 'an command, 
T draw true b~auty fuew8 a mailer'. hand. 

TOH I'( D.lI.YDEN. I 
, -1 

-



P}{OLOGUE. 
" 

VRITTEN. JI,Y SIR C!1R SCROOP, IIART. 

El aw hard tiM fiJle is of.the Jcrihhling drudge 
Who writes to all wlml yet fo fe:w C/llt j dg,! 
Wit, lih rtligion, OTIC/! divifle wos thought, 
And the dull crowd heliev'd as thtJ' 'tlJere taught; 
Now eachfana.ticlt fool prefumu r e :plain 
'The te~t, (/nd,does thefacred writ profane j 
For 'while your 'Wits epch other'"l fall purfue 
Th fopl ufurp tbe pow'r belongs to you. 

... r OIl thit/.y' are chalkn.!' d in tad! flew pla]-hill, 
t 'I, .A, heA you 'Come for trial of Jour fijll, 
~ • , Where jencer.-lile yO/l fine alf(){her hurt, 
, fI/, Ife with your.wounds you male/he r4f;ble fport .. 

Orhers th"" are tbat htl'lJ6 tbe brutal will 
. 'To murder a poor play hut want.theftill; 

'They 10~)1 tojight, butftldom have tbe"Wit 
'To jpy the pltJc( where they may thrl!fl anti /Jit, 

(
And tlJerifore, like lome hully of fhl 'Town, 
Ne' tr )lan4 to draw, but Imacl tbepoet down. 
lIT.i..th theft like pogs in gardenJ if fMcmdl, 
'They. oot up all, and know notJl.ow'rs from wmlt. 
As for yoP, Sparks, thai hither come each day 

( 'To aB your own and Ilot to mind our play, 
a ehearft yo()r ufual fallits to the pit, 

-~ 'with loud nonfmfi drown the )lage'.r wit, 
/-)' al'lrof yo~r clothes, your lqJl dehallehu tell, 

And witty bargains tp each other foil, 
Glout on thejillyJbe w].,0ffJr your fait " 
Can 'Vani" anti noift for 10'0£ miflake, ) 
'Till the coquette fung in th~ next lampoon 
Is hy htrjea/oul frimdl fin} out Of Town, 

• For in fhisiuslling inJriguing age 
'Th1.l.a, you make ilJiJc tb~ 'War ~ou wage, 
r' are )lil/ prevented e' u: you come 'j' engage; 

11# 't;, not to Juch trij/lnifon as ,AU 
'he mighty At. xali.{ler deigns to Jue ; 

re PerJian.t. of the pit h~ dOel deJPift, 
Bill 10 the men of ftnfi 10.r aid he }lies; 

: 

.., . ". 

" 
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0. thti, e~perimc" J aNnI he "? tlepwlth 
Nor fearl he oJtb if thly InIl.I"DfH -foimJ, ; . 
Fqr .Ill-h, onct-a little 'btuuIfo1 chofo 
The RlimerOur armies oj th6Worfd t' 'ppo/e, 
So 1;a.1'd by you 'Wbo ,MI"litjla_ll the rlJW . 
He hopes to ,1011.1 Jhe ",ip;ty brfl of fools. 

D'~rJ-Lilllt. 
ALltANDU TUI GalAT, Mr. Smith. 

HUHltSTlON,4\
lcsan<!er'$. {Mr. Da~c", 

favourite, 
LVSIMACHUI,princ,c8fthe Mr. Breretou. 

blood.. . 

CASSANDER, fe."ffin - {Mr. Palmer. 
POl-nu.cHoN, . 'WI. M,. Bian",.. 
PUILlP, . 

CUTIIS, maIler of the {MP. Jeflmo\s. 
horfe, _ 

TUU 3ALI1S, the Midian, Mr. F:uTea. 
PUDICCAt,acommamlcr, Mr. UJ!rer. 
EUMIN~SI ' Mr. Norri •• 

A IUST ANDI1I, a Cooth- {M' ,..,.. -.... 
fayer, 

r • . ,.. r.g-mcn. 

SLAVl:, Mr. GrUith. 

ROXA NA, fjr{l 'wife of Ale-
:rander, 

S"'I~AMIIIS, mother of the 

, royal family, 
"41lJSA 'f1S , in love with 

LyfimachilS, 
BTA rUtA, married' to Ale

" nnde!, 

Mr.,HuD., 

~. Fearon. 
. Mr. Bootli 

M ... Cwite. 

Mr. Tbomp(on. 
Mr. WhiLheld. 
Mr, Fox. ...,,, 
Mr, u'Ellrang6. 

Mr.. Booth. 

Mif.~ Da e ~ 

Mrs. Hartley. 
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H£,(HESTI6.N anJL"lS)Mnc 'fl l1 j~glil;ng, CJ,Y'FUS parlin! 

( I .~' ; thetll. 
~ " 

. CLYTUS. 
WHAT! are ~'mad:men ~ This' a ti~e for quarrel? ' 
Put up I fay--or by the JtUd9 t}j~t fOl'm'd me ' t \ 
He who refllfes makes a roe-flf elytus. . ' 

Lyf. I ha\'e his fwo~. . " ~. 
elyt. Dut amft not'have his life'. 

, Lyf. MulLnot, oldClytUS't I ., 

" • Clyt. Hail'br in'd.boy you mull: not. ~ 
.IIeph. Lend.me'thy fword, tb,ou father of the war, 

Th0ltfar-fam'd< guard o~ Alexander's life. 
Curfe on. this-\V"e;"k unexecuting.arril! 
Lend it, old ClytllS, ,to red. em mY' fame; 
T yfunach is brave, and elfe will ftorn me. 
~_vf. ~here, take thy f~0r<lJ. aDd'u!1ce thou 'rt bent on 
.;. 1tn~ 'tiS thy glory that thou dy~ft by me. [death, 

C(yt. Stay thee r:L-yfimachus; Hepheftion hold j 
I bar you.both. My oody interpos'Q, 
Now let me P,.: :which of you dares to- fbike. • 
Dy Jove'You 'ave fti~d the-old man r-that rafu arm 
That firft advafices movt&againft the gods I, • 

And our weat king, whdfe deputy I ftand. ' 
Lyf: 80m prop'fer ime'rtlllft tenii-ill8te our tpial'l'ct. 
Heph. :AM cure h~edijlg'~nd6 my honour bear . .. 
Clyt. SQmeprop'rertime! ~ii&£al{e-no bout is pro.per, 

No time lhouldJee a bra~e man.d<> amus. 
Say what's the nobl'e catUe 0.£ all this.madnefs, 
What vail: ambition blows th,e dang'rGus fir~? 
Why, a vain, frniling,.whining. coz'llillg. woman r 

'-.... . ~ 



• 12 . Al,UA.!lDll Tf;'E CUAT. 

B~all my tri~mphs in the h at of your,h. 
, When towns were.fack'd he;l.utiea proftrateJay .. 

When· my b oo"d boil'd,.aad.aature work'J me high 
Clytus ne'er bow'd his body to fuch Ihame; 
I 1,tnew 'em, and defpis'd their cobweb arts. 
Trle whole fex is not wort'h a foldier's thought • 

• LyJ. Our caufe of quarrel may to t~ee feem light, 
But know a lefs has fet tile worIa in arms.. 

elyt. Yes, Troy they tell us by a woman fell j 
Curfe on the (ex; tl1 y 'ar th,e b.il. e .r-virtue't 
Death! I'd rather this right arm were 10ft 
Titan that the ~inS' (bp,uld hear of yQll impr.t1dence-;. 
What, on a day thus fet apa.It; fQr triumph'! ,. 

LyJ. We mere indeed t6 blame. :' ,/ ./>. 
Clyt. T il is' memorable .day" 

When our hot mafter, w.h6fe.iItJpat,ient.fGij.1 
Outrides the fQn, a~d fig!1 fo 'llthfr 'acids 
.'1'0 fpread his conql,leih liiI4. diJi'ufe hi glory" 
Now bids the trumpetJor ~ while.beAilent, 

t' I' 

.And plays with monar~18 wlidm-he us',d to drive, . ... 
Shall we by broils awake him. .into tage, • 
And roufe the lioo that h:}s ceas'd to roar? . ," 

Ljf. Cly-tllS, thou'rt right-put up thy. fwot:d Hephe-
Had pafiion not eclips'd the lighl:o.freafon [£fion: 
Untold we might this oqnfequep~e hllYe'ceen. ' I ~ ( 

Heph. Why has not reafo.1;! pbw'r to -co~que.r Ipvt\? II 
Why are we tb,u8 enOav)sl' ? -."; ., ~ . 

elyt. Becaufe unmlloll'<!j I ., • 

Becau[e ye foUow Alexande.r's ftells, , ,. t 
Heav'ns! that a face Ihould thus bewitch his' foul 
And ruin all that'6 great aJld goc\li.k.e initJ 
Talk be my bane, yet the Qld_maQ J11Uft talk, 
Not fo he l.o~'a when It; at.Iffus fp gh~ 
Andjoin'd in ~ighty combat w· _aJi s, 
Whom from hi§ c lariat" fl,an\~l}g ill \fi~h~ (I1&J • 

He' h4rl'd to earlh and €l!tc;h'd tli impeljal Clo\vn. '. 
':Twas npLthe {baft pf LQve pe(forro'q that feat; , 
He kne\v ' ~o Cupids tlJ..fn, N~w 1f\lorlf the chltnge'j 
A brace of Rival.Queens.em,breilthe, court, . 
And while each}l~Qa ·~s thus employ'd in beauty 
Where has ~e room for glory ~ . , r': 

Hep!:r. In his hCi\rt. .. ~ c . 

:2 



..All'!. AL EXA DEB. 'PtE GREAT. 

C6't. Well faid you g Minion !-I inucetl forgot '. 
To whom I fpoke-But Syfigambis comt:s: 
Now is your time, for with her comes an idol 
That claims homage.- I 'II attend the king. [Exil. 

linter SYSIGAMBIS with a letter, and PARISA'tIS. 

Syf V/hy will ye wound me with your fond complaillts. 
A nd urge a fuit that I can never grant? 
Yuu know my, child, 'tis Alex:rnder 's will; 
Here he d~mands you for his lov'd Hephdiion; 
To uifobey him might inflame his wrath, 
.l"'\ nd plunge our noufe in ruins yet unknown. 

l'.ar. To {oath this god and charm him into temper 
Is there ,{o victim, none but Parifatis ? • 

• .. ·Mu~ I be doom'd to wretchednefs and wo 
That·others. may enjoy the conq'ror's fmiles? 
Oh r If you ever. tov'd my royal father.----
And filre you did, your gl~hing tears proclaim it-
If ilill his name be .dear, have pity on me 1 
He wO\lld not thus have forc'd me to defpair; • 
Indeed h.e would not- Had I beg-g 'd him thus 
He would ha've heard me ere myn eart was broke . 
• S)1 When will my fuff'ri..I1gs end? oh when, ye G ods' 

Fodixty rolling years my foul has ftond 
The <iead viciHitudes of fate unmov'd; 
I thought 'em your decrees, and therefore yielded: 
;Uut this Jaft trial, as it fprings from folly, 
Lxceeds my fuff'rant:e, and I muft complain. 
. .l,.y./- When Syfigambis mourns no common w@ 

'Can Le the caufe-'tis mifay indeed. 
Y ct pardon, mighty queen! a wretchcd prince 
vVho thus pref urnes to plead the cau[e of love. 
Beyond my life, beyond the world, [Ktzeeling.] I prir.c 
Fair Parifatis.- Hear me I conjure you! 
As you have authoriz'd Hephe1l:ion's vows 
Reject not p1ine-grant tne but equal leave 
1'0 f! rve the princ,cis, and let lov:e decicir. 

lfeph. A blelIing like the beauteous Pari!.'ltis 
"\Vhole years of fervice, and the world's wide empire, 

, With all the bloo~ that circles in our veins, 
Cal: never merit, therefore in my favour 

• I begg'd the kiIlg to 'nterpufe-his int'rell, 
B 



ALEXANDEIt THE GREAT. 

Therefore I begg'd your majefty's afliftance ; 
Your word is paft, and all my hopes reft on 'to 

All !. 

LJf. r!fing. ] Peri/h fuch h pes! for love's a gen'rons 
Which feeks the happinefs of her wc love [paffian, 
Beyond tb' enjoyment of our :)\\"n defirts; 0 

Nor k ings nor parents here have uught to do: 
L ove owns no influence, and difdains control; 
L et 'em ftand neuter-'t is all I afk. 

Htfh . Such arrogance did Alexander woo 
'Vould lofe him all the conquefrs he has won. 

L)f. To talk of conquefts well bcwmes the man 
W"hofe life and fword are but his rival's gift! 

SyJ. It grieves me, brave L yfimach IS, to fin~ 
My pow'r fall fhort of my defires to fel've you: 
You know ·Hepheftion !iIft deolar'd his love, 
A1Jd 'tis as true },;promis'd him my aici>r 
_Your glorious king, J1is mighty advocate, 
Became himfelf an humble fuppliant for him. 
Forget btr prince, and triumph o'er 'Your paffioll, 
A conqueft worthy,of a foul like thine. 

LJf. Forget her Madam! foon er /hall the fUll 

Furget to /h'iDe and tumble from his fphere. 
Alas ! the fueam that circles tl1ro' my heart 
Is lefs than 10"f dfential to my being! (' 
Farewell great· queen-my hOD our now demand, 
That Alexander lliould himfelf explain 
That wondrous merit which exalts his.fav'rite, 

", 

And calls Lyfimachus at fuch a diftance. [.exit. 
SJf. In this wild tranfport of ungovern'd paffion 

Too far I 'fear he will incenft: the king. 
Is Alexander yet, my Lord, arriv'd? 

Heph. Madam, I know .not; but Caffander comes; 
He may perhaps inform us. 

SyJ. I would /hun him: 
Something there is, I know not why, that fhpcks me, 
SomethiDg my .nature fhrinks at when 1 fee him. 

, "cExmnt. 
Enter CASSANDER. 

CoJ. The face of Day now blulhes fcarlet deep, 
Now blackens into night; the low'ring Sun, 
As if the dreadful bus'nefs he foreknew, 
Drives heavily his fable chariot OD. [Thllflder. -

;, 



All I. ALEXAND ER TIU: GREAT. 

How fierce it lightens! how it thunders round me! 
All Nature feelUs alarm'd for Alexander. 
Why, be it fo: her p,angs proclaim my tri umph. 
!-1y foul's firll: wi lhes are to Il:artle Fate 
And i rike amazement thro ' the holl: of ht'av'n. 
A mad Chaldean with a flami ng torch 
Came to my bed lall: night, and bellowing o'er me, 
" ,;V ell had it been," he cry'd, " for Babylon 
" If curll Calfander never hat! been horn." 

Etl1tr TH ESSALU S 'with a j uch t. 
E ')w now? dt:ar Thelfalus! what packet's that ? 

T hif. From Macedon ; a trufly nave jufr brought it . 
Your father chides us for our cold delay; 

; ' He fays Craterus, by thc king's appointment, 
Com'!s in his room to govern Mact'don, 
\Vhicli nothing.but the tyrant's deat/_can hinder; 
Therefore he bids us boldl)r ftrike, 
Or quit our purpofe and confefs our fears. 

CaJ. Is not his faote refolv 'd ? this night he dies, 
And thus my father but foreftals my purpofe. 
·H ow am I flow then? If I rode on thunder, 
W ing'd as tht:lightning, it would alk fome moments 
Ere I could blall: the growth of this Cololfus. 

'T'¥J. Mark where the haughty Polyperchon CO!11es! 
Some n ',Iaffr nt by Alexander giv'n 

. Swells in his heart, and frings him into madnefs. 
CaJ. Now, now"s our time; he mull, he Ih:lll, be ouri : 

, His haughty foul will kindle at his wrongs, 
Blaze into rage, and glory in revenge. 

Enttr POLYPERCHON. 
Poly. Still as I pafs frd h murmurs fill my f ars--; 

All talk of wrongs, and mutter their complaints. 
Poor foull efs reptiles I-their revenge expires 
In idle threats-the fortitude of cowards! 
Their pro:,i nce is to talk, 't is mine to act , 
AIftllhew th is tyrant when he dar'd tlo wrong me 
H e w;ong'd a man whof~ attribute is vel!geance. 

C(Jj. All nations bow their heads with fervile homage, 
... And kifs the feet of this exalted man. 

The name, the {hout, the blall, from ev'ry mouth 
Is Alexander! Alexander {l.uns 
The lift'ning ear and d.owns the voice of H ea v'n! 

I -, Bi 



.ALEXANDER T 
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The earth's commanders fawn like crouching fpaniels; 
And if this hunter of the barb'rous'world 
But windh~mfelfa god all echo him 
With univerfal cry. -

Poly. I fawn or echo him! • 
Caffander no; my foul difdains the thought! 
Let ea.ftem !laves or proftituted Greeks 
Crouch at his feet, or tremble if he frown; 
Vi~hen Polyperchon can defcend fo low, ' 
Falfe to that honour whiel, thro' fjelds of deatll 
J ftill have courted where the fight was Ii rceft, 

v 

Be fcorn my portion, infamy my Jot. ." 
TheJ. The king may doom me to a thoufand tortures, ., 

Ply me with fire, and rack me like Philotas, 
Ere I fhall ftoop to idolize his pride. 

Ga! Not Ariftadner, had he rais'd alI-l ell, 
Cou'd more have fhock'd my fbul than tbou haft done 
By the bare mention of Phi Iotas' murder, 
Oh Polyperchon ! how fhall I defcribe it! 
Did not your eyes rain blood to fee the hero. • 
Did not your fpirits burf!: with fmother 'd vengeance 
To fee thy noble fellow-warriour tortur'd, 
Yet without groaning or a tear endure 
The torments of the damn'd?' Oh! death to think ~ ,! 
We faw him bruis'd, we faw his bones laid bare, 
His vt:ins wide lac'd, and the poot quiv'ring flefh 
\Vith fiery pincers from his bofom torn, 
Till all beheld where the great heart lay panting. 

Poly. Yet all like f!:atues !tood !-eold lifelefs f!:atues ~ 
A s if the fight had froze us into marble, 
When with collect d rage we {bould have flown 
To inllant vengeance on the ruthlefs callfe, 
J\nd plung'd a thoufand aggers in his heart. 

Cal At our bft banquet;, wh~n the bowl,had gone 
The giddy ronnd, and }Ville inflam'd my fpirit " 
J faw CTateru6 and H epl1efliori enter 

, J n Perfian robes; to Alexander's health 
'fhey largely drank dnd falling at his feet 
With impious ad ration thus addrefs'd 
Their idol god; Hail, fon of thund' ring Jove r 
Hail, firf\: of kings! young Ammon, live for ever ! 
Then k.ifs'4 ~he grollnd1 on wh.icll I lau~h'q. aloud. '. J 

" 



Asl. ALEXANDER TR'£ GREAT'. 1 
And fcoffing afk'd 'em why they kifs'd 110 harder?' 
Whereon the tyrant, ftarting from his throne, 
Spurn'd me to earth, and ftamping on my neck. 
Learn thou to kifs.it, was his fierce reply, 
Whi\le .with his foot he prefs'd me to the earth 
Till I lay welt'ring in a foam of blood. 

Poly. Thus wht'n I mock'd the Perfians that ador'd hi~ 
He [truck me on the face, 
And bid his guards challife me like a nave: 
But if he 'fcape my vengeance may he live 
Great as that god whofe name he'thus profane8~ 
An.d like. a nave may I again be beaten, 
Scoff'd as I..Faii , and branded fbr a coward'. 

CaJ. There fpoke the fpirit of Califthenes .. 
R emember he's a man, his.1lefh as penetrable 
As ,any girl's, 3JKl wounded too as foon; 
To give him death no thll1'lders are required: 
Struck by a ftone young Jupiter has falI'n, 
A fword has pierc'd him and the blood has'follow'd. 
'IV ater will drown him, or the fire· will burn; 
,Nay, we have feen all. hundred comm.Qn ailments 
:Bring this immortal to the gates of death. 

Poly. Oh let us not delay the glorious bus'nefs! . 
Our :rrongs are great. and honour calls for vengeance. 
Are your hearts firm? 

Thif. As Heav'n OJ' Hell can make "em. 
Poly. Take then my hand, and if you doubt my truth 

Rip up my breaft and Tay my neart \lpon it. 
CaJ. While thus we join: 0111' hands and hearts together 

R emembt'r Hermolaus, and be hu/ll'd. 
Poly. Hufh.',d as the c c before an hnrricane, 

Or baleful planets when theY.fh ed their poifons. 
CaJ. This day exulting Babylon. receives • 

The mighty robbcr-wit:h h~m comes 'Roxana, 
Fierce haughty fau! on hiS' return from India . 
Arfful {he· met him in the height of t riumph. 
And I,)y a thoufand '\I·iles at Sufa kept lu . 
In all the IUXUTY of eaftern revels. 

Poly. How bore Statira runevolted love? 
"For if I en not ere the king efpous'd her 
She mad him promife to renounce RoxaDa. . 

Thtf. No words can pai t the anguifh it occafion'd ; 
B iij 
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ALI!J!'.tNDU, THE CIlEA'r. 

Ev'n Syfigambis wept, while the wrong'd queen, 
Struck to the heart, fclllifelefs on the ground, 
And thu~ remain'd, fpite of hc::r care and cordials, 
For an hour. 

Caj. When the Brit tumult of her grief was laid 0 

I fought to fire her into wild re.venge, 
Anq to that end with all the art I could' 
DefCrib'd--his paffion for the bright Roxana; 
But tho' 1 could not to my wi llt infl:lme her, 
Thus far at leaf\: her jealoufy wtll help; 
She'll give him troubles that perhaps may end him~ 
And fet the court in univerfal uproar. _ 
But fee, !he comes. Gur plots begin to ripen; , 
Now change tbe 'lizor, ev'ry oue difp.eoe, 
And with a'face offriend!hip meet the king. [Exeunt:. 

Enter SVSIGAMD1S, SrA1'IRA, 4ndl!ARI SAT1S. 

Stat, Oh for a digger, a dra'dght of pouon, .flames! 
Swell heart! break, break, thou VI,'etched flubborn thing t 
Now by the facred fire I 'U not be held! 
Why do you wilh my life, yet fl:ifle me for 
Want ofair?--Pray give me leave tu alk, 

SJ'.f. Is there no rev'rence to rI!y perfon due ~ 
Tntft me, Statira; had thy father liv'd 
D,~rius WOll'a have heard me. 

Stat. Oh he's £alfe! 
This glorious man, this wonder 'of the world, 
Is to his love and ev1ry gQd forefworn ! 
Oh! I have heard ·him breathe fuch ardent vows." 
Hutw:eep the morning with his de,,,y ey 5, 

And figh and fwear the lift.'ningftars away! 
SJ'.f. Believe not rumour; .'tis impoffiblc:::. 

Thy Alexander is .renown'd for truth" 
Above deceit-- , 

Stat, Away, andlet me die:.. , 
'Twas but my fondnefs, 'twas my llafy nature. 
Wou'd have excus'd:him.-- , • 
Are not his falfehoods and Statll'a?s wrongs 
A fubj ecr canvafs'd in th!! mouth3 ofmillions? 
The babblin~ world can talk of. notl1ing elfe. 
Why, Alexandet, why wouldI): thou deceive mel' 
Ra,ve I not lov'd thee, Grud as thou an! 

'-
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Have I not- kifs'd thy wounds with dying fondners, 
Bath'd ' em in tears, and bound. 'em with my hair! 
' ,VhoJe nights 1 'ave fafand watch'd thee as a child, 
LuII'd thy fierce pains, and fung thee to repofe! 

Par. Ifman can thus renounce the folemn tics 
Of facred love who wou'd regard his vows? 

Sial. R egard his vows ! the monfter, traitor! Oh! 
I will forfake the haunts of men, converfe 
No more with aught that ' 8 human , dwell with darknefs ; 
For fince the fil!ht of him is now unwelcome, 
What has the ;orld to giTe Statira joy! 
Yet) muft tell thee, perjm 'd as .he is, 
Not the foft breezes of the genial [pring, 

• ' Till. fragrant Violet or op'ning rofe, 
Are half fo fweet as Alexander's breath. 
Then he will tal,k-good GElds! how he will talk! 
He fpea ks the kindeft· wor~ls, and lao' s fuch things, 
Vows with fuch paffion, and [wears with fuch a grace" 
That it is he:w'n to be deluded by him! 

SJf. H er fOlTOW muft have way. 
. Stat. Roxana then enjoys my perjlll"d love, 

bxana dafps my monarch in her arms, 
Dotes on my conq'ror, IJIY dear lord, my king!' 
Oh, 'l is too much! by Heav'n I cannot bear it! 
She cTafps him all-fue, the curft happy fue--. 
J'll die, or rig me of the burning torlure L 
Hear me bnght god of Day! hear ev'ry god. 

Syf. Take heed Statira, weigh it well my child, 
'En: defp' rate lo.ve nforces you to fwea r. 

Stat. Oh! fear not that, already have I weigh'd it,. 
And in the prefence here of H eaev'n and you 
Renounce all cOllverfe wlth pc:r.fidious man. 
Farewell ye coz'ners of-our eafy ftx ! 
And thou, the falfefu cf the faithlefs kind .. 
fan::w~1l for ever-! Dh, farewell ! f'lrewell ! 
If I lb ut mention him the tears will Ro,v! 
HolV cbuldft thou, cruel! wrqng a heart l;!'e mine, 
T hus fond, thus doting-, .ev'n to,maanefs, on. thee ! 

Syf. Clear up.thy griefs, thy Alexander comes,. 
T riumphant in th fpoil s of r;:o:lquer'd India ;, 
'rills. da}' the hcrQ._en er~ 13abyk-ll. 
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Stat. WIlY, let him cO'me; all eyeswillgazewithrapture. 
All hearts will jO'y to' fee the victO'r pars, 
All but the wretched the forlorn Statira. 

SJf. Wilt thou nO't fee him then? 
Stat. I fwear, and H eav'n h witnefstO' myvO'w !{Itneell. 

Never frO'm this fad hour, never to' fee 
NO'r fpeak, no, nO'r, 'if poffible, to' think 
Of Alexander more. This is my VO'W, 
And when I br ak it--

Syj Do not ruin all. 
Stat. May I again be perjur'd and deluded! 

May Furies rend my heart! may ligl tnings blafi: me ~ 
Syj Recall, my child, the dreadful imprecation. 
Stat. No, I will publi/h it thro' all the court, 

Then to the bow'i-s of great Semiramis 
Retire fO'r ever froin the {reach'rO'us worlrd, 
There from man's'iight will I 'conceal my wocs, 
And feek in folitude a calm repofe. 
Nor pray'llS nO'r tears /haU my refolves contrO'l, 
Nor love itfelf, that tyrant of the foul. [E:mlnt. 

ACT II. 

SeEKE, a triumphal arcli. 

CASSANDER andPOLYPE·RCHON. 

CA SSANDER. 

HE comes, the ,headlong- Alexander comts; 
The gods fO'rbid hiro Babylon in vain; 
In vain dO' prodigies foretel his, fall : 
Attended by a throng of fceptel"d fl'aves 
This rapid conq'ror of the ravag'cf globe . 
Makes his app ann e, and defies,the da'TIger. _ 

Poly Why all this bO'ife~yeJlarilal Pow'rs decTm:e-
Thefe ftarts of nature, -at- a tyrant's do'om? I ) 

Is Alexander Of fuch wondrO'us moment ... 
That Heav'n ihQuld fecI the wild alarms of feat" 
And Fate itfelf become a babWer for him? 

Caj Cas.'d in tlie very arms we faw him wear 
The fpirit O'f his father haunts the court 
In all the majefty of fo]emn' forrO'w ~ 
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The awful fpec£l:re fix'd his eyes upon me, 
' Vav'd his pale hand- and threatful {hook his head, 
Croan'd out Forbear--_and vani{h'd from my view. 
A fear till 'then unknown poffefs'd my foul, 
And reck'ning Nature trembled at the fight ! 

P oly. Why {hould you tremblc?--Had the yawning earth 
L aid all the tortures ohhe damn'd befor me 
My foul, unfuaken in her firm refolve, ' 
Wou'd brave thofe tortures and purCne the tyrant. 

Ca! Yes, Polyperchon, he this night {hall die ; 
Ou: plots in fpite of prodigies advance; 
Succefs attends us.-Oh, it joys my foul 
To deal deftruB.ion like the hand of Heav'n, 

• l<'elt while uofeen! . 
Poly. The Perfians all .diffatisfy'd appear, 

Loudly they mllJ'ffiur. at Statira's wrongs, 
And fiercely cenfure Alexlrnder's falfehood. 

Ca! I know he loves Statira more than life, 
And when he hears the folemn vow £he made, 
The oath that bars her fl"om his fight for ever, " 
R emorfe and borruur will at once invade him, 
R"end his wreck'd foul, and rufu him into madnefs. 

P00" Of that anon-the court begins to thicken j ~ 
Frqm4fv'ry province of the wide-fpread earth 
Ambaffadors in :Babylon are met, 
As if mankind had previoully agreed 
To compliment the tyrant's boundlefs pride, 
And hold a folemn fynod of the world 
'Where Alexander like a god fuouW diCtate. 

Cof.·.'Ve muft away or mingle with the crowd. 
Adore this god till apt occalion calls 
To make him what he . ou'd he thought- immortal. . 

" [Exe""f~ 
A jy",phony of war!;.h m1ljck. 

Enter. C .LYTU S, and A RISTANDIlR ';lI hi! ravel. . . 
/Ir!Jl.. Hafl:e, rev'rend Clytus; baile and flop the king. 
Cly/: Already is he enter'd, and the thrvn~ . 

Of princes that.fuITC'u.;Jd him is fo great 
They keep at di./l'anc all that wotIld approach., 
.' ArfJl . . W ~re he encircled by the gods themfelves 
I muil be hearq"for death awaits his fl:ay. .. . ' 

Clyt. Then place your~ If within his trumpet's found; 
Shortly he'll appear. (Exeunt. 
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EnJer ALEX ANDER in a triumphal car drawn hy hlackJlavu. 
. ' trophier and warlil:e etifigru in procejJion htjore him; 

Ci. YTUS, HEPHESTJON, LVSJoM ACH U S, AIUSTAND ER, 

Captive.r, Guard.r, and Attendant: . 

I. 
See the conq'ring hero 'comes, 
Sound the trumpet beat the drums; 
Sports prepare, the- laurel bring, 
Sports of triumph to him fing. 

I!. 
See the godlike youth advance, 
Breathe th ~ fl ute and lead the dan~e; 
M yrtle wreath and rofes twine 
To deck the hero's brow divine. 

• 

Hrph. Hail, fon of Jove! ~reat Aldandh I hail: 
Alex. Rife all.; and' t~ou my fecond Ii If, my fri end, 

Oh, my HepheSljo,!l ! raife tbee f~m theearth ! 
Come to my arms: and hide tl'lee in my heart; 
Nearer, yet nearer, elfe thou lov'frme not. 

Heph. Not love my king.! bear witnefs all ye Pow'r_, 
And let your thunder nail me to the centre 
If {acred frienulhip ever burn'd more brightly! 
Immortal hofoms can alone admit 
A flame more pure, mort! pel'IIlanent, than mine: 

Alex. Thou dearer to me than my groves of laur.!, 
I know thou lov'ft thy Alexander more 
Than Clytus does tIle king. 

Ly/ Now; for. my fate! 
I fee that death awaits me-yet i'll-on. 
D read Sir! I caft me at your royal feet. 

Alex. Rife, my Lyfimachus; thy veins and mine 
From the fame fountain have deriv'd their ftreams: 
Rife' t b my arms, and let thy king embrace thee. 
Is not that Clyttls ? 

elyt. Your 010 faithful foldier. . 
./11-ex.. Clytus, thy hand-thy liand LyfiI.ll~hus; 

Thus·'double ll rm'd metbinks , 0 

I ftand tre mendous as the Lybian god, 
W ho while his priefts and I quaff'd facred blood 
Ackn owledg'd me his [on: my lightning thou, 
And thou my mighty thunder. I. have feen 
Thy glitt'ring fword outfly celeftial fire; 
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And when I 'ave cry'd Begone and execute, 
I 'ave feen him run fwifter than ftarting hinds, 
Nor bent the tender grafs beneath his feet. 

~yJ. 'When fame invites, and Alexander leads, 
D angers and toils but animate the brave. 

Clyl. Perilh the foldier inglorjous and defpis'd 
Who ftarts from either when the King crjes-On. 

Alex. Oh Clytus! Oh my noble "Veteran! 
'Twas, I remember, when I pafs'd the Graniclls 
His ann preferv'd me fromllneqllal fore : 
,;Vhen fierce Itaner and the bold Rhefaces 
Fell both upon me with two mighty blows, 
And clove my tempei-'d helmet quite afullder, 

•• Then like a god flew Clytus to my aid, 
Thy thunder ftl11ck Rh~efaces to the ground, 
And tum'd ~vith r ady veng~ance.onJtanor. 

CIj,t. To YOJlr own deeds that victory you owe, 
And fure your arms did never boaft a nobler. 

Alex. By Heav'n they never did; they never can; 
Anq I more glory to have pafs'd that fheam 
Than t n have drove a million o'er the plain. 
Can none remember, yes, Iknow all muft, 
When Glory I.ike the dazzling agle ftood 
P erci 'd on my beaver in the Granick flood, 
When Fortune's (elf my ftandard trembling bore, 

. And the palt: Fates ftood frighted 011 the !hor , . 
When each immortal 'on the billows rode, 
And I myfelf appeal"d the leading god? 

Arj/l. Hafte, firfl: of heroes, from this fatal place; 
Far, far from Babylon enjoy your triumph, 
Or all the glories which your youth has won 
Are blaftcd in their fpring. 

Alex. Wbat mean thy fears? 
And why that wild diftraaion on thy brow? 

A rif/. 1;hi8 morn, great King! I view'd the angry fl<y J 

Arltl frighted at the direful prodigies 
To Orofmades f~r inllru£tlOll flew; 
But as I pray'd deep echoihg groans I heard, 
And fhri eks as oft! e damn'd t!:tat howl for fin. 
'Shock'd at the omen, while amaz'd I lay 
In proll:rate r v'rence on the truubling floor, 
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Thus fpoke th,e-god : 
The brj ghteft glory of imperial man, 
The pride of nations, and the boaft of fame, 
Retriorfelcfs Fate in Babylon has doom'd 
To Jl\ddtn and irrevocaBle ruin. , 0 

Altx. If Heav'n ordains that Babylon Jl)uft fall 
' Can I ,prevent th' immutable decr e?, 

Enter PERDICCAS. 

Per. 0 horrour! hort'our! dre~dful and portentous! 
A/ex. How \lOW Perdiccas! whence this exclamation? 
Per. A s Meltager and myfelf this morn 

Led forth the Perfian horfe to exercife 
We heard a noire as of a ru{hing wind, 
When fuddenly a flight of baleful birds, 
Like a thick loud, obfcur'd the face of beav'n ; 
On founding wings from diff'rent parti>' hey flew, 
EncouDt'ring met, and battle:J in the air, . 
Their talons cla{h'd, their beaks gave mighty blows, 
And {how'rs of blood fell copious ftom their wo nds. 

-Alex. Tho' all the curtains of the 11<y were drawn, 
And the ftars wink, young Ammon {hall go 0 1 • 

'Vhile my Stat ira {hines I cannot {hay, '} , 
, Love lifts his torch to light me on llly way, 

4nd her bright eyes create another day. ,> ' 

L:vJ. Voushfafe, dread Sir! ,to hear my humble illit; 
A prince entreats it. 

Alex. A foldie]' a!ks it; that's the nobleft claim. 
LyJ. For a]] the fervices my word has done 

Humbly I beg the princefs Parifatis. ' 
Alex. Lylimachus, no more-it is not well-- '

My word, you know, was to Hepheftion giv'nl 
How dare you then---.- • ' 

LyJ. At your command to fcale th' embattled wall, 
Or fetch the gore-dy'd ftandard from the foe, 
'\Then ha~ Hepheftion flown with "vanner ze~l? 
'When did he leave Lylimachus behind? . 
Thefe I have done, for thefe were in my pow'r; • 
But when you charge me to..renounce my love, 
And frolll my thoughts to bani(h Parifatis, 
Obedienc\: there becomeY.-mpo$ble, 
Nature rev\lltsj and my i'v401e foul rebels;-

Alex,-It does, brave Sir !- Now hear me, and be dumb. 
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When by my order curft Califthenes 
'Was as a traitor doom'd to live in torments, 
Your pity fped him in defpite of me. 
Think not I have forgot your infolence, 
No, tito' I pardon~d it-Yet if again 
Thou dar'ft to coofs me with another crime 
~ bolts of fury !hall be doubled on thee. 

In the mean-time-think not of Pari fat is, 
For if thou doft-by the immo~tal Ammon 
1'11 not regard that blood of mine thou Ihar'ft, 
But ufe thee as th vileft Macedonian. 

LyJ. I knew you partial ere I mo>{'d .my fuit, 
Yet know i.t !hakt:s not mydetermin'd purpofe; 

·While { have life- and fl.rength to wield a fword 
I never will forego the glorious claim. 

Aux. Againlt my life! ·ha! traitor,~as it fo? 
' Tis faid that lam ra!h, of"hafty humour.; 
But I appeal to the immor.tal gods 
If.ever petty, poor, provincial, lord 
Had tempter like to mine? .M' {lave, whom I 
Could tread to .c1ay, dares utt-er bloody threats • 

'lj 

• C~lto Forgive, dread Sir! the frantick Iwarmth of love; 
The noble .prince, I read it in ·his eyes, 
W~u'i die a thoufand deaths to fer:ve his king, 
A nd juftify .his loyalty and t!'lith. 
o LyJ. I meant his minion there lhould feel my arm; 
Love claims hi~blood , nor Ihall .he live to triumpll 
In that deUruction that awaits bis rival. 
. Alex. I pardon thee for myoId Clytus' fake; 
'But- if once mor.e th~ mention thy ra!h love, 
-Or dar'ft attempt Hepheftion's precious life, 
I'll pour fu ch fto!'ms of indignat iof1 on thee 
Philot'as' rack, Califthenes' difgrace, 

hall be delight to what thou !halt endure. 
Clyt. My' L ord, the aged queen, with Parifatis, 

Co~e to congra.tulate your fafe arrival. 
. Enter SYSIG !l.M~S andPARIsATI 3. 

Alex. Oh thou, the heft of women, Syfigambis! 
~ource of my joy, bleft parent f my love! 

ByJ. In humble duty' .to the gods and you 
. Permit us, Sir, with gratitu.de to kneel. 

Thro' you the royal hou[e of Perlia !hines, 
C 

,-
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Rais'd from the depth of wretchednefs and ruin, 
In all the fplcndour of imperial greatnefs. 
To meet me thus was generouOy don.:, 

:118 II. 

But fEll there wants to crown my happinefs. 
That treafure of my foul, my d.:ar Statira! B 

Had {he but come to meet her Ale ander 
1 had been bldl indeed. 

elyt. Now who {hall dare 
To tell him of the queell's vow? 

Alex, How fares 
My love ?-Ha! neither anfwer me! ali filent! 
A fudden horrour, like a bolt of ice, 
Shoots to my heart, and numbs the fcat of life. 

Hepb. I wo~ld relate it, but my conrage fails me. 
Alco"(. ' Vhy 'ftand you all as you were rooted here? 

'Vhat! will none a\lfwer? my Hephdhon fiIen t! 
If thou hall any love for Alt:xlfnder, 
If ever I oblig'd thee by my care, 
\Vhen thro' the field of death my eye has watch'd, thee, 
Refolve my doubts, and refcue me from madne!s. 

Heph. Your mourning queen has no difL<lfc: Lllt grief, 
O ccafion'd by the jealous pangs of love. • 
She heard, dread Sir! (for what can '[cape a love ) 
That you , regardlefs of your vows, at Sufa 
Had to Roxana's ch;u'ms rdign'd yonr heart, 
And revell'd in the joys you once forefworc. 

Al x. I own the fubtile forc'refs in mY"iot, 
My reaton goue, fedllc'd me to her bed, 
But when I wak'd I {hook the Circe off, 
Tho' the enchantrefs held me by the al'm, 
And wept and gaz'd with all the force of love; 
Nor griev'd I leI's for that which I bad done 
Than when,at Thais' [uit,cnrag'd' with wine, 
I fet the fam'd Perfepolis on fire. 

Hep/;. Your queen Statira, in the rage of gt;i<:f, 
And agony of defp'l'ate love, has fworn 
Nevn to fee your Majefiy again. 

Alex. Oh Madam! h;\9 {he? has Statira [worn 
Never to fee her Alexander mort'? 
I mpoffible! {he cou'd not, wou'd not, {wear it. 
Is {h~ Dot gentle as the guil lefs ir;fant, 
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Mild as the genial breezes of the fpring, 
And fofter than the melting fighs of lo\'c? ' 

Par. With forrow, Sir, I heard the folemll vow, 
My mother heard it, and in vain adjur'd her 
By et 'ry tender motive to recall it. , , 

Sy/- But with that fiercenefs {he rcfcnts her wrongs, 
Dw~lls on your fault, and heightens the onrllce, 
That I couid ,vi{h your Majefty forget her . 

./Ilex. Hal could you wi{h me to forget Statir,l! 
The Har which hrightens Alexander's life, 
Hi;; guide by day and goddefs of his nights ! 
I feel her now, (he beats in cv'ry pulfe, 
Throbs at my heart, and circles with my blood 1 

• SjJ. Have patience fon, and trufl: to Heav'n and me; 
If my authority has any influence 
I will exert it, and {he {hall be your's. ' 

./lIe:.;. Haile, l\'bdam, h~ll:e, if you would have me lin: ; 
Flyer for ever {he abjure the world, 
And ftop th fad procdIion : [Exit .s:yJ.J and Parifatis, 
Hang thou about her, wafh her feet with tears. 
Nay hafl:e: the breath of gods and doquence 
(Jf angels go aivng \ ith you. [Exit PariJatis. 
Oh my heart ! . 

[ y.' Now let your Majd!:y who feels the pangs 
Of difappointed love reflect on mine. 

Aft..:. Ha! 
. C/)'/'. \Vhat, are you mad? is this a time to plead ! 

. ].)]. T~le prop'refl time; he dares not now be partial. 
Left Hcav'n in jufl:ice {hould avenge my wrongs, 
And double ev'rypang which he feels now . 

./I1(x , Why dofl: thou tempt me thus to thy ulldoing? 
Death thou {houfdfl: have were it not cOUl,tt'd fo: 
But know, to thy confufion, that my word, 
Like D eftiny, admits of no repeal; 
Therefore in chains (halt thou behold the nuptials 
Of fhy Hephefiion. Guards, take him p rifoncr. , 

[7'he GlIani.r/elz' Lyjilllflchu.r. 
Lyj Away ye Slaves i I'll ntlt relign my fword 

T']] firlt I 'ave drc:nch'd it in 111)' rival's blood . 
• Alex. I c11arge you k ill bim n:Jt; take him alive: 

The dignity of kings is now con.:ern'd, 
And I will find a way to tame ~his rebel. 

C ij 
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Clyt. Kneel- for I fee rage lightniflg in his eyes. 
LJf. I neither hope nor will I fue for pardon. 

H ad I my fword and liberty abrun,. 
A gaj n I would attempt his fav'rite's heart. 

/} lex. Hence from my fight, and.bear him to a dUl.geo~ 
Perd iccas, give this lion to a lion: 
None fpeak for him: fiy; itop his mouth; away • 

. [Exeunt LyJ. Pert!' and Guardl. 
Clyt. This comes of women-the rerult oflovc : 

'Tis folly all, ' t is frenzy and diil.raB:ion; -
Yet were I heated now with wine I doubt 
I !hould be preaching in this fool's behalf. 

Alex. Come hither Clytus, and my friend Hepheftion ; 
Lend me your arms: ) 
I fear betwix-t Statira's cruel vows 
And fond Roxana:~ arts your king will fall. 

Clyt. Better the race of won,en were deitroyed, 
And Perfia funk in everlalling ruin! 

Hrpb. Look up my Lord, and bend not thu6 your head, 
As if you purpos'd to forfake the world, 
WIJicIJ you have greatly won. 

Aie .... Wou'd I had nut; 
There '5 no true joy in fuch unwieldy fortune. 
Eternal gazers laftiug twubles make; . 
All find my fpots, Lut few obferve my brightnefs •. 
Stand from about me all , and give me air. 
Yes, I will !hake this Cupid from my foul, 
I ' ll fright the feebJe god with war's alarms, 
Or drown his pow'r in fl.oods of hoflile blood. 
Grant me, great Mars! once more in arms to !hine, 
And break like lightning thro' th' embattled. line, 
Thro' fields of death to whirl the rapid car, 
And blaze amidft the thunder of the war, 
Refiftlefs as the bolt that rends the grov t 

Or greatly peri!h like the fGO of JO'ie. " [EX(U1It. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, an open COllrt; trumpets jounditlg a dMd march; L y· 
SIMACHU31t dprifoner; EUM E Nl S, P £R DIC CAS , PA RI

SAor IS, and Guard • . , 
PAR.JSATIS . 

STAY my Lrfimachus ! a moment ftay! 
Oh, whither art thou going! - -Iwld a moment ! 
Unkind.! thou know'f\: my life:: was wrapt in thine, 
Why wouldll thau then to worfe than death expofe me ? 

LyJ. Oh, may'ft thou live in jqys without allay t 
Grant it ye Gods ! a better fortune waits thee; 

• Live aud enjoy it-'t is my dy ing wiih, 
,\¥hile to the grave the loft Lyfimachus 
Alone retires, and bids the world adieu. 

P ar. Ev'n in that g rave will Pari~tisjoin thee ; 
Yes, cruel man! not deat~ itfelf ihall part us: 
A mother's pow' r, a lIfter's loft'ning t ears, 
With all the fury of a tyrant's frown, 
Shall not camp I mt" to outlive thy lofs.· 

LJf. "Vere I to live till Nature's felf decay'd 
'this wondrous walle of unexampled love 
I never could repay-Oh Parifatis ! 
T 11y . harms might fi re a -coward into courage. 
How mull they aCt then on a foul like mine? 

. D efencelefs and unal'm'd I fi ght for thee, 
A nd may perhaps compel th ' all:onifll 'd world, 

. And force the king , to own that I defave thee. 
Eume es, lake .the:: princefa to thy charge. 
Away Perdiccas, all my foul '6 on fire. . [ExeuTlt. 

SCEN E, the palace. 

Enter ·RoxANA andCAss'ANDER. 

Ro.¥;. D eferted! faidft thou? for a girl aband~D'd! 
A puny girl , made up of wat'ry. elements! 
Sh!fll ihe emhrace the god of my ddlr~s, 
And triumph in the heart Roxana claims? 

CaJ. Oh princefs ! }lad YOll [een his wild defpair, 
H ad you beheld him when he heard her vow, 
\ ¥ords wou'd but wrong the agonies he felt; 
H e fainted thrice, and life feem 'd fled for ever; 
And when by our affiduous care rccalJ'd, 

C iij 
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He fnatch'd his fword, and aim'd it at his breall, 
Then rail'd at you with mQ.ll: unheard of curfes. 

Rox. If I forget it may' ll: thou, Jove, deprive me 
Of vengeance, make me the mo:~ wretched thing 
On earth while living, and when dead the lowell: 6 

Of the fiends. 
CaJ. Oh, nobly faid! 

Jull: is the vtngeaJ}ce which inflames your foul; 
Your wrongs demand it--but let reafon govern ;. 
This wild rage dfe may difappoi t your '.lims. 

Rox. Away, ~way, and give a whirlwind room! 
Pride, indjgnation, fury, and contempt, . 
\ ;Var in my brea ft , and torture me to madnefs. 

Cn;' Oh ! think not I would check your bolddl: flights; 
No- I appr6ve ' <::111, and will aid your ver.geance : 
But, princefs, let llf chufe the fafdt courfe, 
Or we may give our foes new c'flufe of triumph, 
Should they difcover and prevent ollr purpofe. 

R ox. Fear not Ca!fander, nothing fhall pn:yellt il; 
Roxana dooms him, and her voice is fate. 
My foul from childhood has afpir'd to empire; 
In early nonage I was lls'd to reign 
Among my fhe-compani ons ; I defpis'd 
The trifling arts and little wiles of women,. 
And taught 'em with an Amazonian fpirit 
'To win the freed, to chafe the foaming boar, 
And conquer man, the lawlefs charter'd favage. 

Co;' H er words, her looks, her ev'ry motion, fires me ,. 
R o:c. But when I heard of Alexander's fame, 

H ow with a handful he had vanquifh'd millions, 
Spoil'd all the Eall: , and captive held our queens, 
Unconquer'd by their charms; . 
With heav'nly pity he a!fuag'd their woes, 
Dry'd up their t ears, and footh'd them ~I.tO peace, 
I hung attentive on my father's lips, < 

And wifh'd him tell the wondrous tale again. 
No longer pleafing were my former fports, 
Love had its turn, and <111 the woman reign'd ; 
Involuntary fighs heav'd in my brcaft, 
And glowiJ\g bhifhes crimfon'd on my cheek;. 
Ev'n in my {lumbers I have often mourn'd 
In plaintive founds, and ljl1urmur'd Alexander. 

l .... 
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CnJ. Curfe on his name-lhe dote~ upon him frin.: 
Rox. At length this conq'ror to Zogdia came, 

And cover'd o'er with laurels ftorm'd the city: 
But oh Calfander! where Ihall I find words 
T o p~int th' edl:atick tranfports of my foul 
When midi!: a circle of unrivall'd beauties 
I faw myfeJf diftinguilh'd by the hero! 
' Vith artlefs rapture I receiv'd his vows, 
The warmeft fure that ever lover breath'd 
Of fervent love and everlafting truth. 

CaJ. And need you then be told thofe till'les are paft ? 
Statira now engrolfes all his thuughts; 
The Perfian queen without a rival reigns 

• Sale mif~refs of his heart--nor can thy charms, 
The Lrighteft fure t hat ever woman boaited, 
Nor all his vows of everlafting love, • 
Secure Roxana from difrl<!\n and infult. 

R ox. Oh thou hail: rous'd the lion in my [out! 
Ha! OlaJl the d3ughter of Darius hold him? 
No, ': is rcl"olv'd; I will refume my fphere, 
Or fa ling fpread a gen'ral ruin round me. 
Jroxa na and S tatira! they are names 
That mull for ever jar; 
WJ1ei they encounter thunders muil: enfue. 

CnJ. Behold {he comes in all the pomp of forrow, 
. D etermin'd to fulfil her fol emn vow! [They retire. 

Enter Sy SIGAMBl S and STA1'IRA. 

R ox. Away, and let us mark th' important fcene. 
SyJ. Oh my Statira! how has paffion chang'd thee! 

Think in the rage of difappointed love, 
If'treated thus and hurry'd a extremes, 
' \!llat Alexander may dt:nounce againft us, 
A gainil: the pOOl: remains of 10ft Darius. 

Stat. Oh ftar not that! I know he will be kind, 
For my fa~e kind, to you and Parifatis. 
Tel! him I rail'd not at his falfehood to me, 
But with my parting b:-eath fpoke kindly of him; 
Tell him I wept 'at ou,r divided loves, ~ 
And fighing fent a laft forgivenefs to him. 
• SJ'f. No, I can ne'er 3gain prefume to meet him, 
Never approach the much .wrong'd Alexander, 
If thou refufe to fee him.--Oh Stat ira ! 
Thy aged _mother iind thy weeping count:y 
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Claim thy rcgard and challcnge thy compa$on : 
Hear us my child, and lift usfrom,defpair . . 

Stat. Thus low I caft me at your royal feet 
To bathe them with my tears; or if you pleafc 
I 'lllet out life anc. wafh 'em with my blood: 
But I conjure you not to rack my foul, 
Nor hurry my wild thoughts to perfeCt madnefs : 
Should now Darius' awful ghoft appear, 
And you my mother !land be[etching by, 
I would pedif!: to death and keep my vow. 

.Ao III. 

Rox. This fortitude of foul comp,els my wonder. 
S),], H ence from my light! ungrateful wretch begone! 

Hence to fome defert, 
And hide thee where bright virtue never fhone, 
For in the fight of H eav'n I here renounce 
And caft thee off, ~n alien to my blood. [Exit Sy]. 

R 0 X A N A comeY forward. 
Ro.'C. F orgive, g reat queen! th' intrulion of a fhanger; 

With grief Roxana fees Statira weep: 
I 'ave heard and much applaud your fixt refolve 
To quit the world for Alexander's fake, 
And yet I fear fo greatly he adores YOll 

That he will rather chufe to die of forrow' 
Than live for the defpis'd Roxana's charms. I 

Slat. Spare, Madam, fpare your counterfeited fc:'ars; 
You know your beanty and have prov'd itB pow'r : 
Tho' humbly born, have you not captive held 
In love's foft chains the conq'ror of the world! 
Away to libertines and boaft thy conqueft, 
A fhameful conqueft! In his hours of riot 
Then, only then, Roxana could furprife 
My Alexander's heart. 

Rox. To fome romantick grove's fequefler'd gloom 
Thy fickly virtue -would it feems retire 
To fhun the triumphs of a favour'd rival. , 
I n vain thou fly'ft-for there, even there, 1'11 hallnt thee, 
Plague thee all day, and torture thee all night: 
There fhalt thou hear in what ecftatick joys 
Roxana revels with the firft of men; 
And as thou hear'ft the rapt'rous fcene recited 
With frantick jealoufy thou 'It madly curfe 
Thy own weak charms that could not fix the rover. 
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Stat. How weak is woman ~ at the ftorn. {he Ihrinks, 

Dreads the ckawn fword and trembles at the thunder ; 
Y <,t when ftrong jealoufy inflames her foul 
TJle fwurd may glitter and the tempeft roar ;. 
She f~rns the danger and provokes her fate. 
Rival, {thank the~-thou haft fir'd my foul, 
And rais'd a ftorm beyond thy pow'r to lay; 
Soon {halt thou tremble at the dir effdt's" 
And curfe too late the folly that undid thee. 

Rox. Sure the difdain'd Statira dares not mean it. 
Stat. By all my hopes of happinefs I dare: 

Ar d know, proud woman, what a mother's threats, 
A lifter's fighs, a!1d Alexander's tears, 

, ·Could n.ot effeCt thy rival rage has done. 
My foul, that ftarts at breach of oaths begun, 
Shall to thy ruin violated mn:. 
1 'll fee the King jn fpite ot all I fWOl~, 
Tho' curs'd. that thou may'ft never fet: him more. 

Enter A -LExANDER, HEPH EST ION, CLYTUS, &c~ 
Alex. orr my. Statira I-thou relentlefs fair! 

Turn thine eyes on me-I would talk to them. 
What {hall I fay to w.ork upon thy foul! 
What words, what looks, can melt thee> to forgivenefs? 
~t~. Talk of Roxana and the conquer'd Indits, 

Thy great adventures and fuccefsfullove, 
·And I will liften to the rapt'rous tale; 
But rather {hun me, {hUll a defp'rate wretch 
Refign'd to forr.ow and eternal woo 
. Alex. Oh, I could die, with tranfport die,. before thee I 
W ouldft thou but as I lay cOllvuls'd in death 
Caft a kind look or drop a tender tear. ; 
Say but 't was pity one fo fam'd in arms, 
One who has 'fcap'd a thoufand deaths in Ibattle, 
for the firft fault {hould fall a wretched viCl:im 
To jealous,anger and offended love. 

If.ox. Am I then falI'n fo low in thy til-eem 
That for another thou wouldft rather die 

' Than live for me ?-H w am J alter'd tell me, 
Since laft at Sufa with repeated oaths 
You [wore the conqueft of the world afforded 
Lefs joy, lefs glory, than Roxana's love? . 

Alcx.Tak.e,takethatc~nqu:r'dworld,difpofeofcrown8, 
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And canton out the empires of the globe! 
But leave me, Madam, with repentant tears 
And undiffembled forrows to atone . 
The wrongs I 'ave offer'd to th:s iojur'd excellence. 

Rox. Yes, I will go, ungrateful as thou art! 
Bane to my life, and murd'I'er of my peace, 
I will be gone; this 1ail difdain has cur'd me. 
But have a care- I wal~ you not to truft me, 
Or by the gods, that witnefs to ~hy petjuries, 
I'll raife a fire that fhall confume you both, 
Tho' I partake the ruin . [Exit. 

E1lter SYSIGAMBIS. 
Stal. Al'exander !-Oh, is it pofiible ~ 

Immortal gods! cau guilt appear fo lovely? 
Yet, yet I pardon, I forgive thee all. 

Alex. Forgive: me all! oh catch the hea,'nly founds! 
Catch 'em ye Win'ds! and as 'ie fly difperfe ' 
The rapt'rous tidings thro' th' extended world, 
That all may (hare in Alexander's joy! 

Stat. Yes, dear Deceiver! I forgive thee all . 
But longer dare not hear thy charming tongut:. 
For while I hear thee my refolves give way; 
Be thcl'dore quick, and take thy laft farewell: 
Farewell my love- eternally farewell! 

Alex. Oh, my Hephrftion! bear me or I fink. 
Why, wh y Slatira, will you life me thus? 
I know the caufe, my working brain divines it; 
You fay you 'ave pardon'd, but with this referve, 
Nt:ver again to blefs me with your love. 

Siaf. AIIf(:eing Heav'n fupport me! 
Alrx. Speak to me love; tho' banifhment and death 

Hang OIl thy lips, yet while thy tongue pronounces 
The mllfick will a while fufp end my pains, 
And mitigate the horrours of defpair. 
Oh, could I fee you thus! 

Stat. His [orrows wourtd my heart, 
Soft p'ty pleads, andl again muit love him; 
But I have [worn, and therefore cannot yield. 

Alex. Go then , inhum~n! triumph in my pains, 
I~eed on tht pan~s that rend this wretched heart, 
:For now 't is plam you never lov'd. Stat ira ! 
Oh, I co ld found that charming cruel name 
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Till the tir'd Echo faint with repetition, 
Till all the breathlefs groves and quiet myrtles 
Shook with my fig4s, as if a tempeft bow'd 'em: 
:My tongue could dwell for ever on that name. 
Statir" ! oh Statira! 

Stat. Such was his looks, fa melting was his voice, 
Such his foft fighs, ;lIld his deluding tears, 
'Vhen w'ith that pleafing perjur1d breath avowing 
His whifpers trembled thro' my cred'lous ears, 
.A nd told the frory of my utter ruin. 
Gods! if I fray I !hall again believe: 
Farewell, thou greateft pleafure, greatefl: pain! 
, Alex. I charge ye fray her ; • 
Dh turn thee, thou bewitching brightpefo, turn, 
Hear my lafr words, and fee my dying pangs! 
Lo! at YOllr feet behold a monarch falls, 
.A prince who gave the co~ue<d wor~ to thee, 
A nd thought thy love bought cheaply with the gift, 
' Vhofe glories, laurels, bloom but in thy fmiles, 
Now {hrunk and blafred by thy cruel hate, 
Untimdy falls. Yet oh! when thou !halt die 
M~y dea'th be mild, as thou art cruel now, 
And may thy beauties gently link to earth , • 
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Whilej ircling angds waft thee to repofe! 
~):f. Art thou turn'd favage? is thy heart of marble? 

But if til is pofture move thet: not to pity 
I ncvn will fpeak more. 

A /ex . Oh my Statira! 
I [wear, my queen, I'll not outlive our parting. 
My foul grows Hill as death. Say, wilt thou pardon? 
'Tis all I afl{. Wilt thou forgive the tranfports 
Of a deep wounded heart, and all is well ? 

Stat. Rife, and may Heav'n forgive you like Statira l 
Alex. You are too gracious-Clytus, bear me hence. 

W~en I amJaid i' th' earth yield htT the world. 
The-A! 's fomething here that heaves'as cold as ice, 
That fiops my breath. Farewell, farewell fo t ~ver! 

Stat. Hold off, and let me run into his arms. 
My life, my love, my lord, my Alexander! 
If thy Statira's lov can give thee joy 
Revive, and be immortal as the gods. 

Ale.~. My flutt'ring heart, tumultuous with its blifs, 
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W'ould leap into .thy bofom: 'tis too much. 
Oh let me prefs thee in.my eager arms, 
And /lrain thee haro to my tranfported breaft! 

Sim. But {hall Roxana--
Alex. Let her not be nam'd. 

Oh Madam! how {hall I repay your goodnefs, 
And you my feIlow-warriours, who could grieve 
For your loft king? But talk of griefs no more; 
The banquet waits,. and I invite you all. 
My equals in the throne as in the grave" 
Without diftinCl:ion come, and {hare my joy. 

.AaIY. 

Clyt. Excufe me, Sir, i.f I for onc;e am abfent. 
Alex. Excufe tg,ee Clytus! none {hall be excus'd: 

All revel (Jut the 'day, ' t is my command. } 
Gay as tIle Pedian glJd ourfelf will /land 
With a crown'd gpblet in our lifted hand; 
Young Ammon and Statira ihdli go round, } 
Whik an tick meafures beat the burthen'd ground , 
And to the vaulted fkies.our trumps:ts c1angours found. 

[Exeullt. 

ACT IV. 

Enter CLYTUS, H E1''HESTlON, al7dEUMENE~. 

CLYTV S. 

U RG E me .&:10 more, I hate the Perlian drees, 
_ Nor !fhould the King be angry at the rev 'rence 
lowe my country-[acl'ed are her cu/loms, 
And honeft Clytus will to death obferve 'em. 
Oll! let me rot in Macedonian rags, . 
Or like Califihencs be cag~d for life, 
Rather than {hine in falhions of the EaR:. 

Bum. Let me, brave Clytus, a.s a friend entreat Y0';14 
Heph. What virtue is there that adorns a throne, 

Exalts the heart, and dignifies .the man, 
Which {hines not brightly in our royal maftc:r? 
And yet perverfely you'll oppo[e his will, 
And thwart an innocent unhurtful humour. 

Clyt. Unhurtful! oh.! 'tis monftrous affecta.tion! 
l 
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Pregnant with venom in its nature black, 
And not to be excus'd !~Shall man, weak man! 
Exact the rev'rence which we pay to Heav'n, 
And bid his fellow-creatures kneel before him, - • 
And ~et be innocent? Hephefrion, no; 
'rhe pride that lays a claim to adoration 
Infults our reafon and provokes the gods. ' 

EU1/!_ Yet what was Jove, the god whom we :ldord 
'Vas he not once a man, and rais'd to heav'n 
For gcn'l'ous acts a:1d virtues more than human? 

B eph. By all his thunder and his fov'l'eign POW'I

t'll not believe the world yet ever felt 
An arm like Alexander's.--Not that god 

'You na,m'd, tho' riding in a car of fire, 
Could in a (horter fpace do greater deeds, 
Or more effectually have taught man«ind 
To bend fubmiffive and confers his [way. 

Clyt. I t ell you, boy, that Clytus loves the King
As well as you or any [oldier here; 
Yet I di[dain to [ooth his growing pride: 
The hero charms me but the god offends. 

·Heph. Then go not to the banquet. 
Clyl. 'Vhy, I was bid, 

Y <¥Jn~ minion, 'Yas I not, as well as you? 
I'll go, lhy friend, in this old habit, thus, 
'And laugh , and drink the King's health heartily; 
And while you blu{hing bow your heads to earth, 
And hide them in the: dufr--I'll.ftand erect, 
Straight as a fpear, the pillar of my country, 
And be by [0 mueh nearer to the gods. 

Btph. But fee, the King appears. 
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E'lter ALEXANDER, STAT1RA, SYS)GAMBIS, PARISATl S, 

and AttaldantJ. 
Par. Oh, gracious Monarch I 

Spare him,~h [pare Lyfimachus's life! 
I kn·ow you will--the brave delight in mer(y. 

A!~x. Shield me, Statira, fhieJd me from her [orrows. 
Par. Save him"oh fave him, ere it be too late! . 

&peak the kind word; let not/you foldier perilh 
For one ra(h action by clef a')" occdion'd. , 
1'11 follow thus, for ever Oil my knees; 
You iliall not pafs. Statira, foh entreat him I 

D' 
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Alex. Oh Madam! take her, take ha from about me; 

Her 1l:reaming eyes affail my very fout, 
And !hake my b ft re[olves. 

Stat. Did I not brt'ak 
Thr:>' all for you? Nay, now my Lord, you muft • 
By allt1!' obedience I have paid you 101lg, 
By all your paffioll, fighs, an<l tender looks, , 
Oh fave a prince whofe only crime is love ! 

8)f. I had not join'd in this bold fuit my fon , 
But that it adds new luftre to your honuur . 

Alex. Honour! what '8 that? Has not Statira faid it? 
'Vere I the king of the blue firmament, 
And the boJd Titans Ihould again make war, 
Tho' my refiftlefs thunders were prepar'd, 
By all the gods the fhould an-eft my arm 
Uplifted to deftroy-them! Fly, Hepheftion, 
Fly, Clytus; fnatch him from'the jaws of death; 
And to the royal banquet bring him ftraight, 
Bring him in triumph, fit for loads of honour. 

[Exeullt Hepbtjlion, &c. 
Slat. Why are you thus beyond expreffion kind? 

Oh my Lord! my raptur'd he:art , 
By gratitude and love at once inflam'd, 
\ Vith wild emotion flutters in my breafl:; 
Oh teach it then, inlhuB: it, how to thank you I 

Ale:JC. Excellen't woman! 
'Tis 'not in nature to fuppor t fuch joy. 

Stat. Go, my beiUove; ~ll1bend yeu at, the banquet; 
Indulge in joy, and laugh your Cares away; 
While in the bowers of great Semiramis 
.I drefs your bed with all the..f~eets of nature, 
And crown it as the altar of our loves, 
Where I will lay me down and foftly mourn, 
But never clofe my eyes till you return. [EXIt Slatira. 

Alex. Is {he: not more than mortal can ddb'e, 
As Venus lovely and as Dian chaftt:? 
And yet I know not why our parting !hocks me; 
A ghallly palenefs fat upon her brow, -
Her voice like dying ech~~s fainter grew, 
And as I wrung her by thrnofy fiJlgers 

e 

Methought the ftrings of lIlly great heart were crack'd. 
What could it mean? Forward, Leomadus • • 



AtlIV. ALEXANDER THE GR!..Al'. 1 . 39 
Enter ROXANA, CAS SAND ER, ana POLYPERCHON. 

Why, Madam, gaze you thus? 
Rox. For a laft look, 

And to imprint the memory of my wrongs, 
Roxafla's wrongs, on Alexander's mind. 

Alex. On to the banquet. [Ex. Alex. &,. 
Rox. Ha! with fuch difdai n! . 

So unconcern'd! Oh I could tear myC If, 
Hrm , you, and all the hateful world, to atoms. 

CaJ. Still keep this fpirit up, preferve it ftill, 
And know us for your Friends : we like your rage; 
Here in the light of H eav'n CaiTander {wears, 
Unaw'd by death, to fecond your revenge: 

'Speak Qut the word, and fwift as thought can fly 
The tyrant falls a viaim to your fury. 

R ox. Shall he then die ? !halll co~nt to kill him? 
I that have lov'd him witlrthat eager fondnefs, 
Shall I confent to have him bafely murder'd, 
And fee him clafp'd in the cold arms of Death? 
No, CaiTander, 
W orlds fbould IlOt tempt me to tIle deed of horrour • 

• Poly. The weak fond fcruples of your love might paf! 
Was not the empire of the world concern'd ; 
B\4t, ,"adam, think when time {hall teach his tongue, 
H ow will the glorious infant which you bear 

. Arraign his partial mother for refufing 
To fix him on the throne which here we offer? 

CaJ. If Alexander lives you cannot reign, 
Nor will your child: old Syfigambis plans 
Your fure deftruaion; boldly then prevent her: 
Give but the word and Alexander dies. 

Poly. Not he alooe, the Pernan race !hall bleed: 
At your command one uni'verfal ruin 
Shali like a ,lduge whelm the eaftern world, 
Till gloriolf1ly we raife you to th throoe. . 

~ox. But till the mighty ruin be accomplifu'd 
Where can Roxana fly th' avenging arms 
Of thofe who muft fuccced tIus godlike man? 
• CaJ. Would you vouchfafe in thefe expanded arms. 
To feek a refuge, what could hurt you bere ? 
There you .might reign with unrumi p. iili'd luftre 
~een of the Eaft, and eroprefs of my foul! 

D ii 
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Ro.". Difgrac'd Roxana! whither art thou fall'n ? 
Till this curs'd hour I never was unhappy: 
There's not one mark of former majeily '. 
To awe the {lave that offers at my honour. . 

Caf. Impute not, Madam, my unbounded paffior! 
'1'0 want of rev'rence--l have lov'd you long. 

Rox. Peace, villain! peace, and let me hear no more. 
Think'fl thou I'd leave the bofom of a bod 
And floop to thee, thou moving. piece of earth! 
Hence from my fight, and nev~r more prefume 
To meet my cyes ; for mark me, if thou dar'ft , 
'J1o / \lexander I '11 unfold thy trcafon , 
'\Vhofe life, in fpite of all his wrongs to me, 
!:ihall llill be facreU, and ahovc thy malice. , 

Caf. By your own life, the gn!~teft oath, I fw~ar 
Caifander's paffion pm this hour is dumb, 
And as the heft atonement I cab make 
!)tati ra dies, the viA:im of your vcngeance. 

Rox. Caifamler, rife; 't is ample expiation. 
Yes, rival, yes--this night {hall be thy laft; 
This night I know is de'ftin'd for thy triumph, 
And gives my Alexander to thy arms. 
On mll'rd'rous thought! 

Poly. The bow'rs of great Semiramis are made c 
The fcene of love ; Perdiccas holds the guard. 

Caf. No\v is your time, while Alexander revels, 
And the whole court reechoes with his riot, 
To end ber, and with her to end your fears. _ 
Give me but half the Zogdian Daves that wait you 
And deem her dead; nor {hall a foul efcape 
That ferves your rival to difperfe tbe news. 

Rox. By me they die Perdiccas and Statira; 
Hence with thy ain , I neither afk nor want it, 
But will myfdfconduCt the {lal'es to battle. 
v.,' ere {he to fall by any arm but mine "
'VeIl might {he murmur and arraign her ftars ; 
'Tis life well loft to die by my command. 

.' 

RivQ\, rejoice, and pJe:ls'd rdign thy breath; 
Roxana's vengeance grants thee noble death. EExit~ 

Caf. All but lie!' Jove this Semele difdains. 
We muft be quick.--D1C may perhaps betray 
Tbe great dc£ign, and fruftra.te out: reve.nge. 
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Poly. Has Philip got infl:ruCtions how to aCt? 
CaJ. He has my friend, and, faithful to our caufe~ 

Refolves to execute the fatal order. 
Bear him this vial--it contains a poifoll. 
Of tI~t exalted force, that deadly nature, 
Should lEfculapius dJ-ink it in five hours 
(For then it works) the god himfelf were mortal:: 
I drew it from Nonacris' horrid fpriug; 
Mi,<'d with his wine a lingle drop g ives death, 
And fends llim howliJlg to the Ihades below. 

Po~'V . I know its pow'r;for I have [een it try'd;. 
Pains of all forts thro' ev'ry nerve and art'ry 
At once it fcatters--burns at once, and freezes, 

'TiJl bY,extremity of torture forc'd 
The foul confents to leave her joylefs home, 
And feek for eafe in worlds unknow to this. 

Caf. Now let us part: ith Thdfa us and Philip 
Haile to the banquet--at his fecond call 
L et this be giv'n him, and it crowns our hopes. 
Now, Alexander, now, we 111 foon b(' '<luits;, 
D ath for a blow is interefl: indeed. [ExeuTlt., 

, SCENE, the palorer 

A,f-EiANDER. P ERJ)JCCAS , CASSANDER, POJ,YP ERCIiON , 

EUMENES, diJcovered aJ a lianqurl, f.:fc. 
[Afiourflh of/rumpf/s o 

Alex. To our immortal health and our fair queen 6: 
All drink it deep; and while the bowl goes round 
Mars and Bellona join to make us mufick; 
A thoufand bulls 'be off'er'd to the Sun" 
\Nhite as his beams; fpeak the big voice of war; 
:eeat all our drums, and found QUI' filver trumpets;, 
Pro oke the gods to follow ?nr example 
In bowls of neCtar and replying thunder. 

, [Flourifo oftrumpefl. 
E~erCLYTus,HEPIiEs 'rl'O " andLyslMA'Clius b/oudy. _ 

Clyt. Long live tJ eKing! long live great Alexandt;r! 
And c~queft crown his arms with d athlefs laurels, 
J?ropitious to his fril'llds, and all he favours. 

A/,x. Did I not givt: com.malld you Ihould prererve 
Lyrimachus? 

Ntph. Dread Sir! YQu did. 
D uJ 
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Ale.¥:. What then 
Portend thefe bloody marks? 

Heph. Ere we arriv'd 
Perdiccas had already plac'd the prince 
In a lone court, all but his hands unarm'd. 

fiB!? 

C6't. On them were gauntlets; fuch was his defire, 
In death to {hew the difference betwixt 
The blood of .1Eacus and common men. 
Forth ifiuing from his den amaz'd we fu\>v 
The horrid favage, with whofe hideous roar 
The palace {hook: his angry eyeballs glaring 
With triple fury menac'd death and ruin. 
, Heph. With unconcern the gallant prince advanc'd : 
Now, Parifatis, be the glory thine, 
But mine the danger, were his only words; 
}'or as he fpoke the Lilrious beal!: defcry'd him, 
And ru{h'd outrageous to dev06r his prey. 

Clyt. Agile and vigorous, he avoids the {hock 
With a {light wound, and as the lion turn'd 
Thnill: gauntlet arm and all into his throat, 
And with Herculean ftrength tears forth the tongue: 
Foaming and bloody, the difabled fa.age 
Sunk to the earth, and plough'd it with his teeth, 
While with an aCtive bound your conq'ring foldier f t ' 

Leap'd on his back, and da{h'd his fcull in pieces. 
A .I:x. By all my lalU'els 't was a godlike aCt! 

And 'tis my glory as it {hall be thine 
That Aiexander could not pardon thee. 
Oh my brave foldier! think not all- the pray'rs 
And tears of the lamenting queens could move me 
Like wh;Jt thou ball. perform'd ~ grow to my breafl:. 

LyJ. Thus, felf-condemn'd, and COl fcious of my gui1t~ 
How {hall I ftand.fuch unexampled goodnefs? 
Oh, pardon Sir tRe tranfports of defpair, 
The frantick autra e of ungovern'd love! " 
Ev'n. when I {hew'd the grClateft want of rev'renlle 
I could have dy'd with rapture in your fervice. 

Alex. Lyfimachus, we both have been. tronfportcd; 
But from this hour be certain of my heart. 
A lion be the imprefs of thy ihieJd, 
And that gold armour we from Porus won 
Thy King pref~nts thce--But thy wounds afk rell. 
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L.'IJ. I have no wounds dread Sir! or if I had, 
Were they all mortal they fhould {heam unminded 
When Alexander was the glorious health. 

43 

Aiex. Thy hand Hepheftion: clafp him to thy heart, 
And ~ear him ever near thee. Parifatis 
Shall now be his who ferves me beft in war. 
Neither reply, but mark the charge I give ; 
Li ve, Ii ve as fri ends-you will, you muil., you {hall: 
'Tis a god gives you life. 

C(rt. Oil monftrous vanity! 
Alex. Ha! what fays Clytus ~ who am I? 
Glvt. The fon . 

Of good King Philip. 
• Alex. ,By my kindred gods :1/' 

'Tis falfe . Great Ammon gave me birth. 
-elyt. I 'ave done. ,., 
Alex. Clytus, what me~ls that drefs? Give him a robe 

T ake it and wear it. [there. 
Glyt. Sir, the wine, the weather, 

H as heated me: befides, you know my humour. 
Alex. Ob, ' tis Hot well! · I'd rather perifh, burn, 

Than be fo fingular .and froward. 
elyt. So woula 1--

B~n"jtang, drown, but in a better caufe. 
I'll drink or fight for facTed maje.fty 
~Tith any here. Fill me another bowl. 
l Vi ll you eJrcufe me ? 

Alex. You will be excufed : 
But let him have his h,umour; he is old. 

f}lyt. So was YOllr father Sir; this to his memory:: 
Sound all the trumpets there. -

Alex. They !hall not found 
Till the K ing drinks. Sure I was bom to· wage 
Eternal war. All are my enemies, 
Whom I c Id tame·-But let the fports go on. 

I!'yJ.. Nay Clytus, you that could advife fa. wd1-
Alex. Let him perfift, be pofitive, and proud, 

Envious and fullen, 'mongfr the nobler fouls, 
~ike an- infernal fpirit that hath ftole 
From hell, and mingled with the mirth of gods. 

C6,t. W'llen gods grow hot n.o difference I know 
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'Twixt themlluu devils-Fill me Greek wiue- yet
Yet fuller-I want fpirits. 

Alex. Let me have mufick. 
Clyt. MuJicK for boys-Clytus'would hear the groan8' 

Of dying fold iers and the neigh of /teeds. ( 
Or if I muil-be pefter'd with {hrill founds 
Gi ve me the cries of matrons in fack'd towns. 

lleph. L t us, Lyfimachus, awake tht· King; 
A heavy gloom is gath'ring on his brow. 
!Cucel all, with humbleft adoration kneel, 
And Id a health to Jove's great fon go round. 

Alc."\;. Sound, f(,uud, that all the univerfe may hear. 
[A loudjlourifb of trumpelr. 

Oh for the voice of Jove! the world {hollld know. • 
The kindnefs of my people.-Rife. oh rife! 
My hands, my armtit-my heart, are ever yours. 

Clyt. I did not kifs the earth~ nor muft your hancl
I am unworthy Sir. 

Alex. r know thou art : 
ThOll envieR the great honour ofthy mailer • 

. Sit alll)lY friends. Now let us talk of war, 
The nobleR fubjeB: for a foldier's mouth, 
An d fp cak, fpeak freely, dfe you love me not. 
Vlho think you wastbe greateft general • • 
That ever led an army to the field ? 

Heph. A chief.{o great, fo fortunately brave~ 
AndjuRly fo renown 'd, as Alexander 
T\1e radiant fUD, fince lirR his beams gave light,. 
Never yet faw. -

LyJ. Such was not Cyrus or the fam'd Al!=ides~ 
Nor great Achilles, whofe tempeftuous fword 
Laid Troy in a{hes, tho' the warring gods 
Oppos'd him. 

Alrx. Oh, you flatter me! 
Ciyt. They do ind ed, and yet you love 'ert. for't" 

13ut ha.te old Clytus for his hardy virtue. . 4.J 

Come, {hall I fpeak a man with equal bravery, 
A better gen'ral, and ex perter foldier? 

Alex. r {hould be glad to learn: infl:ruCt me Sir. 
Clyt. ¥.our father Philip-.r have £ en him march,. 

And fought beneath his dreadful banner, where 
The boldd l: at this table would have trembled. _ 
'Nay, frowll not Sir, you. ,an not look me ~ead. 
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W hen Greeks join'd Greeks then wa. the tug of war! 
The labour'd battle fweat , and conqueIl: bled. 
Why Ihould I fear to fpeak a bolder truth 
Than e'er the lying prieIl:s of Ammon told you? 
Philil:Nought m~n but Alexander women. 

Alex. All envy, fpite and envy, by the, gods! 
If then my glory come to this at laIl: 
To conquer women! Nay, he faid the 1l0utHl:, 
The il:outeil: here, would tremble at his dang rs. 
I n all the ficknefs, all the wounds, I bore, 
'Vbcn from my reins the jav'lin's head was cut, 
Lyiimachus, Hephe£linn, fpeak Perdiecas, 
Did I once tremble? Oh, the curfed falfehooq ! 
'bid I ogce Ihake or groan, or act beneath 
The danntlefs refolution of a king? 

LyJ. Wine has tranfported him. .. 
A/ex, No, 'tis meremalke. 

I was a woman too at Oxydraee, 
When plantirlg on the walls a fcaling ladder 
I mounted, fpite of Ihow'rs of £lones, bars, arrows, 
And all the lumber which they thunder'd down. 
','V'hen you beneath cry'd out, and fpread your arms, 
That I Ihould leap among you, did I fo? , 
• lrJ?b Dread Sir! the old man knows not what he fays. 

Alex. Was I woman when, like Mercury, 
'I-leap'd the walls and flew amidIl: the foe, 
And like a baited lion dy'd myfelf 
All over in the blood of thofe bold hunters, 
Till fpent with toil I battled on my knees, 
Pluek'd fo,th the aarts that m~de my Ihield a foreIl:, 
And hurl'd' 'em back with moIl: nnconquer'd fury, 
Then Ihining in my arms IJur<n'd the fie1.d, • 
Mov'd, fpoke, and fought, and was myfelf a war? 

'elyt. 'Twas all bravado; for before you leap'd 
You faw trnrt I had buril: the gates afunder. 

Alex. Oh, that thou wert but once more young and vi. 
g'rCtus, 

That I might Il:rike thee proftrate to the earth, 
For this audacious lie, thou feebled dotard-l 
• (:.Yl. I know the reafon why you ufe me th us: 

I fav'q you from the fword of.bold Rheface8~ 
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Elfe had your godfhip flumber'd in the dull, 
And moll: ungratefully you hate me for it. 

AaIV· 

Alrx. H ence from the b<\nquet: thus far r f~rgive thee. 
Clyt. Firft try (fo1" none can wa'l t forgivenefs mon:) 

To have your own bold blafphemies forgiv'n, ( 
The fh ameful riots of a vicious life, 
Philotas' murder. 

A h . Ha! \vhat faid1he tra1tor? 
Heph. Clyt lls, withdraw; Eumenes, force him hence: 

H e m uft not tarry: drag him to the dool". 
C/;'I. No, let him fend me if r mull be gone, 

T o Phi lip, Ata1aus, Califlhenes, 
To g reat Parmenio, ar..d his flaughter'd fons. 

Alex. G ive me a javelin. 
Heph. Hold, mighty Sir! 
./llc:~. Sirrah ! off.: \ 

Lefl I at once fhike thro' his l1eart and thine. 
LyJ. Oh, facred Sir ! have but a moment's p'ltience. 
Alex. What! hold my arms? I fhall be murd 'r 'd hac, 

Like poor Darius by my barb'rous fubjecta. 
Perdiccas, found our trumpets to the camp ; 
Call all my foldiers to the court: nay, I) aile, 
For t1.ere is treafon plotting 'gainfl my life, 
A nd I {hall perifh ere they come to fave me. f " • 

Where is the traitor? 
Clyt. Sure there is none amongl! us, 

But here I ftand-holleft Clytus, 
Whom the King invited to the banquet. 

Alex. n egone to Philip, Atalaus, Califl.henes, . 

And let bold fubjects learn by thy example 
N ot to provo e the patience of their prince. 

[ Stabs him. 

C0,t. The rage of wine fs drown'd in g\ Ihing blood. 
Oh Alexander! I have been to blame! . 
H ate me not after death; for I repent 
That I fo ·far have urg'd your noble nature. l 

A lex. What '5 this I heat" 1 fay on, my dying foldier. 
Clyt. I IhoulJ have kill'd myfdf had I bu.t liv'd 

To be once fobel'-Now I fall with honour; . . 
My own hands would have brought foul death. Oh, par-

don! [Diu. 



.Aa IV. At.IlX A · OER T HE GREAT. 

Aftx. Then I am loft : what has my vengeance done! 
W ho is it thou haft {Jain? Clytus! what was he:? 
The failh~lIeft fl1bjcct, worthiefi counfellor, 
The bravefi foldier, he who fav'd thy life, 
Fight'lng bareheaded at the river Granick, 
A nd now he has a noble reeompenfe ! 
For a ralh word, fpoke in the heat of wine, 
Th e' poor the h neft Clytus thou haft {jain, 
Clyttls, t11Y friend, thy guardian, thy pTlfcrver! 

Heph. Remove toc body, it infbm s his forrow. 
Alex. None dare to touch. him: we mull n ver part. 

Cruel H epheftiol1 and L yfimachus, ' 
,That had the pow'r, yet wou'd not hold me. Oh! 

L,Y]. p ear Sir we did. 
A /ex. I know ye dip; ye held me 

L ike a wild heaft, to let me go agail]. 
W ith g reater violence.-Ob, ye 'ave u~done me! 
Excufe it not; you that cou'd fiop a lion 
Cou'd not turn me ! ye Ihould h3ve drawn your fwords, 
And barr'd my rage with their advancing points, 
Made reafon glitter in my dazzled eyes 
T;n I had feen the precipice before me : 
That had been noble, tbat had {hewn the flicnd; 
€l'j1:I' ~ \You'd fo have done to fave your lives. 

Ly]. When men !hall hear how highlyyouwaeurg'd
A lex. No ; you have let me fiain my riling glory, 

'Which elfe had ended brighter than the fun . 
Oh! I am all a blot, wnich feas of tears 
And my heart's blood can never walh away ! 
Yet 'tis but juft I try, and on the point 
Still reeking hurl my black polluted breafi. 

Heph. Oh, facr d Sir !-it !hall not-muft not be. 
Ly]. Forgi ve, dread Sir !..--fbrgive my pious hands, 

Thal dare in duty to 'difarm mymafter. . , 
A/ex. Y cs', cruel men! ye now can {hew your ftrength: 

H e<1e's not a Dave but dares oppofe my j u!l:ice, 
Yet none had courage- to prevent this murder : 
But I will render all endeavours vain 
That tend to fU"e my life-here ill I lie 

[Falls on ely/Uf. 
Clofe to my murder'd foldier's bleeding fide, 
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Thus c1afping his cold body in my ~~UlS 
Till death like his has cios'd my ey 8 for ever. 

Enter PEll.1HCCAS . 

P~r.Treafon!foultreafon! Hephel1-" where'sth(King ? 
Heph. There, by old Clytlls' lid. hom he hath flaill . 
P er. H.'ife, facred Sir! and hafte to fave the queen . 

Roxana, fiJl'd with furious jealoufy, 
Came with a gm,rd unmark'd; Iht: - ain'd the bow'r, 
And broke upon me w;th fnch fudde n fury 
That alllt:lVt perilh'd who oppos'd her rage. 

Alex. W'hat fays Perdiccas? is the queen in danger? 
P er. Hafle, Sir, or /lIe dies. ' 
Alex. Thus fi'om the gra\'e I rife to fave l1'Iy love : } 

All draw your fwords, on wings of lightning.mo· e, 
Young Ammon leads you, and the caufe is love. 
When I rulh on fur~ none will ..lare to flay, 
'Tis Beauty calls, and Clary leads the way. [Exeunt. 

ACTV. 

SCENE, the bower of Semiramis. . .' ... 
STATIRA dijco'lJered aj/etp. 

STATIRA. 

B L E s's me, ye Pow'rs above, and guanl my virtue! 
' Vhere are you fled, dellr {hades? where are you fled t 
'Twas but a dream, and yet I faw and heard 
My royal parents, who ... while pious care 
Sat on their faded cheeks, pronounc'd with tears, 
Tears fuch 'as angels weep. this hour my laft. 
But hence wi h fear-my Alexander comesi' 
And ft!ar and danger ever fled from him. 
Wou'd thathc were he1't!! 
For oh I tremble, and a thoufand ten'ours' 
Rulli in upon me and alarm my heart! 
But hark! 'tis he, and all my fearti are fled: 
My life, my joy, my Alexander, comes! 

Rox. wit/lin, ] Make fafllhe gate with aU its ma1fy bar8; 
I . 



At length Wt 'ave conquer'd this ftupendous height. 
And reach'd the grove. 

Stat. Ye guardian gods defend me I 

Roxana's voice! then all the vifion's true, 
And~ie I muft. . . 

Enftr ROXANA. 

Rox. Secure the brazen gat~. 
Where is my ri val? 't is Roxana calls. 

Stat. And \~hat is {be who with futh tow'ring pride 
W ou~d awe a princefs that is born above her? 

Rotc. Beh()ld this dagger !-'t is thy fate Stati} a! 
Behold, and meet it as becomes a queen. 
Fain wou'd I find thee worthy of my vengeance; 

• Here, take my weapon then, and if tho\! dar'ft-
Stat. 'How little know'ft tno\!. what Statira dares! 

Y C!\, -cruel woman! yes, I dare meet death 
With a refolve at which 1!hy cowar<Mleart 
Wou'd {brink; for terrour haunts the guilty mind, 
While confcious innocence, that knows no fear, 
Can fmiling pafs, and .f-cora ,thy -idle threats: 

Rox.. Return, fair infolent! return , I fay: 
Dar'ft thou, prefumptuous, to invade my rights! 
Reftore him quickly to my lODging arms, 
,A.~d l'ith.him give me back his broken vows, 
For perjur'd- as he is he ftill is mine, 

o o.r I will rend them from thy'bleeding heart. 
Stat. Alas, ,ROKana! 't is not in my pow'r; 

I cannot if I wou'd-and oh, ye gods! 
\Vhat were the world to Alexander's lofs ! 

Rox. Oh, forcerefs! to thy accurfed charms 
lowe the frenzy that diftraas my foul; 

, To them lowe my Alexander's lofs: 
Too late thou trembleft at my juft revenge, 
My wrongs cry ,out, and vengeance wmhave.way. 

Stal. Yet-think, Roxana, ere you ,plllnge in murder~ 
Tlmk on the horro\lrs that muft ever haunt you; 
Think on the Furies, thore avenging minifters 
Of.lfeav'n's high wrath, how they will tear your foul, 
AU day diftraa you with a thoufand fears, 
.And when by night thou vainly feek'ft repofe 
"T~y '11 gather round.and interrupt your flumpcrr 
"With hor.rid dreams and terrifying vifions. 

Eo 

,. 
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Rox. Add ftill, if poffible, fuperiour horrotlrs. 
R ather than leave my great revenge unfinith'd 
I'll dare 'tm all, and triumph in the deed; 
Therefore-- [Holds up the dtlfger." 

Stat. Hold. hold, thy hand advanc'd in air: 
I re?d my fentence written in thy eyes; 
y ~t ob Roxana! on thy black revenge 
One kindly ray of female pity beam, 
And give me death in Alexander's prefence. 

Rox. Not for the world's wide empire Ihouldft thou fee 
F OD ' but for him thou might'lt unheeded live; [him. 
FOI his fake only a,t thou doom'd to die. 
The fole remaining joy that glads my foul 
Is to depI'lve thee of the heart I 'ave loft. 

Enter SLAVE. 

Slave. Madam, t~ King and all his guards are come, 
With frantick rage they thunder at the gate, 
And mult ere this have gain'd admittance. 

R ox. Ha! 
Too long I 'ave trifled. L et me then redeeuJ 
The time mifpent, and make great vengeance fure. 

Stat. Is Alexander, oh ye gods! fo nigh, 
And can he not preferve me from her fury? 

Rox. Nor he nor Heav'n {hall fhield thee frem I7'Y jw.<> 
Die forc'rcfs, die, and all my wrongs die withthee! [ftice. 

[Stahs her. ' 
Alex. without.] Away, ye naves! ftand .off-quick let 

me fly 
\Vith lightning's wings! nor heav'n nor earth fhallftopme-.. 

Enter ALEXANDER. 

Ha"! oh my foul! my queen, my love, Statira! 
Thefe wounds! ar.e thefe my promis'd joys? 

Stat. Alas! . 
My only love, my heft and dearefr bleffing! 
Wou'd I had uy'd before you enter'd here; , 
For thus delighted, while I gaze upan thee 
D eath grows more horrid, and I'm loath to leave thee. 

.Alex. Thou nlalt not leave me-Cruel, cruel, 4l:ars r 
Oh, where 's the monfter, where 's the horrid fiend, 
That {!:ruck at innocence and murder'd thee! 

Rox. Behol~ the wretch who, defp'rate of thy love. 
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In jealous madnefs gave the fatal blow; 
A wretch that to poffefs once more thy love 
W Oll'd with the blood of millions frain her foul. 

'.5 1 

.A..lex. To dungeons, tortures, drag her from my fight. 
s}ht. My foul is on the wing: oh come my Lord, 

Hafre to my arms, and take a laIl: farewell. , 
Thus let me die. Oh! oh ! 

.Alex. Look up my love. 
Oh Heav'n! and will you, will you, take her from me ! 

Stat. Farewell, my mofr Jov'd Lord: ah me ! farewell! 
Yet ere I die grant th is requeft . 

Alex. Oh fpeak, 
That I may execute before I follow thee. 

• Stat. Leave not the world tillHeav'n demands you. Spare 
Roxa;a's life-'Twas love of you that calls'd 
The death {he gave me. And oh ! fometimes think, 
Amidft your revels, thirl'k on your p oor queen, ' 
A nd ere the cheerful bowl falutes your lips 
Enrich it with a tear, and I am happy. [Dies. 

Alex. Yet ere thou tak'ft thy flight-She's gone, {he '5 

All, all is hu[h'd, no mufick now is heard ; [gone! 
The rofes wither, and the fl'agrant breath 
That wak'd their fwe ts {hall never wake 'ern more! 

• '. Rgx. W eep not; my Lord! no forrow can recall hel'. 
Oh-turn yaur eyes, and in Roxana's arms 
You'll find fond love and everlafting truth • 

.Alex. H ence from my fight , and thank my dear Statir~ 
That yet thou art alive. 

R ox. Oh, take me to your anns: 
In fpite of all your cruelty I love you ; 
Yes, thus I'll faIl:en on your facred robe, 
Thus on my kpees for ever cling around thee, 
Till you forgive me, OT till death divide \IS. 

Alex. H ence, Fury, hence: tht're'snot a glance of thin~. 
But like a.ba.fililk comes wing'd with death • 

• Rox. Oh fpeak not thu to one who k tis for mercy ! 
Think for whofe fake it was I madly plllng'd 

• Into a crime abhorrent to my nature. . 
Alex. Off, mllrd'refs, off! fer ever ~un my fight; . 

'My eyes deteIl: thee, for thy foul is ru in . ::-
Eij 
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Rox. Barbarian! ye'S, I will for ever {hun thee·. 
R epeated injuries have fteel 'd my heart, 
And I c0u'd curfe myfelf for being kind. 

Lla Yo 

If. there is any majefty above i 
That has revenge in ftore for perjur'd love, 
Send, Heav'n, the fwifteft ruin on his head t 
Strike the deftroyer! lay the vietor dead! 
Killthe---
But what are curfes? curfes wili not kill, 
Noreafe the tortures I am doom'd to feel. 

A/ex. Oh my fair flar, I {hall be Ihortly with thet t 
V/hat means this dtadly dew upon my forehead ? 
My heart too heav s-

Ca]. The poifon works. 
Enter EUMEN l!:S . 

Eum. Pard'on , dreed Sir! a fatal mdfenger: 
'The royaJ Syfigambis is no mof!!. 
Strnck with the h'orrour of Statira's fate 
She foon expir'd, and with her lateft breath 
L eft Parifatis to Lyfimachus. 
But what I fear moft deeply will affeet you, 
Your lov'd Hepheftion 's---

Alex. D ead! then he is bleft ! 
But here, here lies my fate. Hephdtion, ClytUl! ! t' ,". 

My viet'ries all for ever folded up • 
J n this dear body. Here my banner 'aloft, 
M y ftandard 's triumphs gone. 

- Oh when Ihall I be mad! Give orders to 
The army that they break their Ihields, [words, (pears,. 
Pound their bright armour into duft--Away. 
I s there not caufe to put the world in mourning? 
Burn all the fp ires that fe em to meet the iky, 
Beat down the battlements of ev'fy city, 
And for the monument of this lov'd creature 
Root up thefe bow'rs, and pave 'em all with gold; 
Draw'dry the Ganges, make the Indies poor, ~ , 
To deck her tomb; no lhrine nor ahar [pare, 
But fuip the pomp from gods to place it there. [Ex;t~ 

ElIter THESSALUS • • 

Ca]. He '5 gone-but ,,,hither-follow Theffalus, 
Attend his.fieps, and let me know what paffes. 

[E«it Thdfalll.r . 



.As~. - ALEXAND E R THE· GREAT. 

Vengeance, lie full, thy cravi~gs /hall b fated : 
D eath roams at large, the Furies are unchain'd, 
And Murder plays her mighty mafterpieee. • 

~'Itrr P OLYPERCHON, T HESSALUS , O1ldPH ILlr. 
P!JJI. Saw you the King 1 

. P oly. Yes ; with 'l:!iforder'd wildnefs in his looks 
H e ru/h'd along, till with a cafual glance 
He faw me where I frood, then ftepping /hort, 

• Draw ncar he cry'd- and grafp'd my hand in his, 
Where more than fevers rag'd ill ev'ry vein. 
Oh Polyperchon ! I have 1 0I~ my queen! 
Statim's dead !-and as be fpoke the tears 
Gulh'd from his eyes-I more than felt his pains. 

• Thif.. H ence, hence, away! 
CoJ. Where is he Theffalus 1 
Thif. I left him circled by a crowd of princes. 

The poifon tears him wit that heigt t of honour 
Ev'n I cou'd pity him-He call'd the t:hiefs, 

S3 

Embrac'd 'em round-then flart ing from amidft 'ern 
Cry'd out, I come-'t was Ammon's voice; I know it
Fatlu::r, I come; but let me ere I go 
Difpatch the bus'nefs of a kneeling world. 

Poly. No more; I hear him-we mu!\: meet anon • 
. • "Cae IQ, Saturn's field-there give a loofe to rapture, 
Enjoy the t<!mpeft we ourfelves have rais'd, . 

· And triumph in the wreck which crowns our veng-cant:e. 
[ E,,·ellnt. 

SCENE, thepalace. 

ALE XANDI!R 'With hi. hair djfhe'Vtlled, LysIMACHu s, Eu 

MENES , P ERDICCA S, arid Attendant •• ALEXANDER diJ
co'Vtred. 

Alex. Search there; nay, probe me, fcarch my wound cd 
Pull, draw it Qut. [reins-

LJf. ~~have fearch 'd, but find no hurt. 
~/ex. Oh, I am /hot! a forked burning 'IlTOW 

Sticks crofa my /houlders : the fad venom flies 
Like lightning thro' my Be/h, my blood, my marrow. 

L yJ. How fierce his fever! 
• Ale~ . Ha! what a change of torments I endure! 
A bolt of ice runs biffing thro' my bowe)~ ; 
'Tis fure the arm of D eath: give me a chair; 

Eiij 



AB'P. 

Cover me, for I freeze, and' my teeth chatter 
And my knees knock together., 

Eum. Have mercy He.av'n! 
Alex. I burn, I burn 'again: • . . J 

The war grows wondrous hot: hey for theTlgns! 
Bear me, Bucephalus, amongft the billows. . 

[Jumps into the chair. 
Oh 't is a noble heaft! I would not C'hange him 
F or the beft hQrfe t he Sun has in his ftable, 
l~or they are hot, thei r mangers full of coals, 
Their manes are flakes of lightning, curls of fires, 
And their red tails like meteors whilk about. 

Lyf Help aU; Eumenes, help. 
Alex. Ha, ha, ha ~ I !hall die with laughter. 

Parmenio, ClytllS, do you fee yon ' fellow, 
T hat ragged foldier.-that poor tatter'd Greek? 
See how he puts to Hight the gaudy Perfians 
With nothing but a rufty helmet on, thro' which 
The gri{]y briftles of his pu!hing beard 
Drive 'em like pikes--Ha, ha, her ! 

Per. How wild he talks! 
Lyf Yet warring in his wildnefs. 
Afex. Sound, found! keep your ranks c1ofe. Ay, now 

0 11 the brave din, the noble clank, of arms! [tAey ll'Jmt. ; 
C harge, charge apace, and let the phalanx move. 
Darius comes-ay, 'tis Darius, 
I fee, I k now, him by the fparkling plumes, 
And his gold chariot drawn by ten white horfes; 
But like a tempeft thus I pour upon him---
H e bleeds; with that laft blow I brought him down:. 
H e tumbles; take him, fnatch th' imperial crown. 
They fly, they fly! Follow, follow-Victoria! 
Victoria! Victex-ia !-- [L eapJ inUi the foldien' anrll. 

Per. L et's bear him foftly to his b d. 
Alex. Hold, the leall: motion gil'es me [udder. death; 

My vital [pirits are quite parch'd, burnt up. \ 
And all my fmoky entrails turn 'd to a!hes. 

Lyf When you, the brighten Ll.ar that ever !hoae, 
Shall fet it mull be night with us for ever. 

Ale:~. Let me embrace you all before I die. 
[Alll:lltel and wup. 

' . 



.A8V. ALEXANDER THE GR!AT. 

Weep not my dear Companions! the good gods 
~hall fend ye in my ftead a nobler prince, 
One that Ihalliead ye forth with matchlefs conduct. 

LN- Break not our hearts with fuch unkindexpreffions. 
Per. \Ve will not part with you, nor chahge for Mars. 
Alex. Perdiccas, take this ring, 

A nd fee me laid in the temple of Jupiter Ammon. 
LJf. To whom does your dread Majefty bequeath 

The empire of the world? 
A/ex. To him that is moft worthy. 
Per. " Then will you, facred Sir! that we Ihould give " 

T o your great memory thofe di,"ine honours 
WI ich fuch exalted virtue does deferve ? 

A lexJ \Vhen you are all moft happy and in peace. 
Your hands-Oh father ! if I have difcbarg'd 
The duty of a man to empire born._ 
If by unweary'd toil I hc!ve deferv'd 
The vaft renown of thy adopted fon, 
Accept this foul which thou didft firft infpire, 
And which this /lgh thus gives thee back a~"in! [Diu. 

LJf. There fell the pride and glory of the war. 
I there be treafon let us fiRd it out, 
Lyfimachus {lands forth to lead you on, 
_~d \wean by thefe moft honour'd dear remains 
He will not iafte thofe joys which beauty brings 
Until he has reveng'd the beft of kings. 

G' 



E P I L 0 CUE. 

WHAT E' E.R they mean, yet ought they to he cur) J 
Who this cenjorious age did polifh firJi, 
Who the bdl play for one foor errour blame. J 
As prirjls agai'!ft our ladies' arts declaim , 
And for ant patch both foul and br,dy damtz. ' 
Bllt what does more provoke the aBflr's rage, 
(For we 7n1!flJhow the grie~,aTlce oj thejlage) 
Is that our womm which adam each play, 
B,'ed al our crjl, become at Imgth our prey: 
If/hile green Gnd four ,ike trees we bear them all, 
But whm they're mellow jlraight to you they fall; 
Tall watch' em bOl-e 4/'4 fquab , and let' em rd/, 
But wilh theJil:fl yOllng dowll yortfnatch the nd/. 
Pray leave thofe poaching tricks if you are wift, 
Ere 'we take out our letters oj rfprift ; 
For WI! have vow'd to find a fort of tOJ'S 
Kno~un to black friars, a tribe oj cbvpping boys; 
If once they come tbey' II quickly fpoil YOllr /port; 
There's not one lady will receive your court: 
Bllt for the jOllth in petticoats run wild, • ' ~, rf ' 

With oh tlu arc/Jd/ wag, thefw!etdJ child, 
The panting brerifl, white hallds, arid lily feet! 
No more }hall your pall' d thoughts with pleafure meet: 
The woman itl boy's clotheJ all boy jhall be, 
Alu/never raift your tboughts above the knee. 
W ell, if our 'WOlnen knew how falfe you are, 
TI'ey wou'djlay IJere, and this new troub/efpare: 
P oot-jouls! tl,ey think all gofpel you relate, 
Charm'd with the noife of fettling an d/ate; 
B ut whm at lqjl J'our appetites are full, 
A /ld the tir'd Cupid grows with oBion dull, '. 
T ou' Ilfirld Jome trick to cut qifthe ell/ail, \ 
./Illd fend' em back to us all worn and jlale_ 
P erhaps they'll filld our jlage, while tluy have rang'd 
T o f ame vile canting cOTl'umticle, c'hang'd; 
IIIherefor the /parlu who once reforted there, } 
With their curl'd wigs that fcmted all the air, 
They '!I fee grave blockheads withjhort greafy hair, 
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Green ll;rofIJ,jJeep!e-hats, and co!larham[., 
Dl4llfniv'ling rOgllu that ring not clap their hantls, 
Wher~or goy punks that d,'ew thejhining cro'lIId, 
Alld I ' eI that ill vizardslaugh'd aloud, 
They ' hear youngJ!flersjigh,foe matrons old 
To their chopp'd cheeks their pickled kerchers hold, 
lVhoft zeal too might perfuade, i" /pIte to you, •. 
pur Jlying angels to augmmt their crew, 
While Farritlgdofl their herojJruts about 'ent, 
And IIc'er a damllillg erititl darelloJlout 'em. 

from the APOLLO PRESS. 
by the MARTINS • 
• t.rcb I]. 178~, 
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')BeU's CharaBeriJIical E dition . 

MAHOME T' 
THE IMPO STO R. 

A TRAGEDY. BY THE R EV. MR. MILLER. 
AFYFORMED ATTllE TI1 EATRE.ROYAL DRURY.LANC. 

W!OlllJlt .]5'ooll, by permijJioll of tb. M UIII,!:,,, , 

f ·~========~==B=Y==M=R='=~==OP=~=i~n~lY=l=' R=O=M==p '=r=E:R~. ============~ 
C H A R .A C 7' l! R I S 7 1 C X S. 

lou. bypoc ri r, I wh~t rnoh arc t hey- W bo (raulM with ltlftful nt Jlmllld"u~ \'j,'\.\ _ 

W no t th y fll eci Du, rnaflt- \V rong will be ever n\lu 'l! and (ed wIth l1'l'Io.J-,\ mlllIH',1 
~now. not con fd cllce-Shall Ma hOiUct- Chc a new r a r.d lfc tu all 1Il:l!ll..lI.t1-1\"d Ie: tL 

m o.rc .... f con fcicnce-bc t he bell-Of hi , own bru lt- Ob ! juRicc! ~ Ul , Itl: -, \ lh,.ntlue ' dr 

~ 1 am lCj~O:' ~v~~:~~C~~~?:r::o~!~ca: ~~:~ ~e~~:~t,bl~~~ i~'I'~~1 ~~~ ,1 ),,~,~'::',~~t~~ I', 
l'U at ... im- \ vlth . 11 tbc furccluf c:n t huti:a£m- Thcre lief \'ur tl.ent~l t.-' I h ,h,lll.-

1 ft h i. ow n n. Zaph na bon: his ,,"u il t 's rc w~rd-A dcuJ ly d.augh t of plu( .. ". - III h • • ,r,1 I,; 

t e fil en t 1 lin_ . Herc id el i. . ,IIU\'j\ T. 

Sec, tb y fe w t , A rc cum e to die betide t .. J\ LI.· 
BlaH Alcanor, rlgh • r f r!t \ nd ulll:o'\l 2 mhIAlt'-~h al\ 

eaGue wit b fraud or adu l .. tc a s M ahom<:t, llllt! t yrant'S lilt!: tlJ .M1hornl:l-''fu 
, a nd aponates lit.e to MlrVQn- 1 only woultJ make trem blc-Yc ricnd l'ower!> -

t m y fpi ril- ln th at firm IlUrport it hili .11 ... ,,.,y. h elri-To comhhl ,. ' UICIICC, fr;.ut, 
Tn Jlluck the fPhii from the VIlPl'elfor" jaw,- A nd kcep my c nunl ry a, 1 
Hear me Mahumct- Wl.:fe J duolU'tJ u r to enrIn c III I cuulltry - ur lu be. 

robrueJ handa-Deprive: me vt n il' child ren- Know I '.1 nut ad :n ll a Il\JU~ t 

:~_~"~~~h; cauCe tn i .. ;I~:t:l~r~~~.bu t Cerv e: my coun tq - Wbal!l::tJlut bU~~~U~dl\~)i:;: 
'i .... ~e I . y beam-E'er ga\c m e cllmpfe from whom I am dcfcc" dc.d- Thc '''tllfi t t 

~ .".net bas been--M) cradle 2nd my cou ntry- Uuly Y.J n1 iff: - Re"dy fur Ih.:c to 
w ade lhru' fe~. uf dllll fflr&-~r cope ..... ith dea tb itfctf , J h ither halten'd- i'I. :·.·. ull 1,I:.ct: 
In e I in the fron t uf ba.t t1 c.~·'" in~\ udJ, innume rable. t ry m e t here-Or If;t Anr,lc cnnln.n 
cl il'l~ ep forth ;t ll d fCI.-lf Zaphni fall t l) r,n.:rl him .... 
h e tJugln- t' it: 'd, die;l C;lpt!\·C With llu.:c- M\ l ... lhl'r' - I;iI \ . 
C3 nftthuuough l morc Z.'\\'IJt\J\. 

M, noble Lord , 1 ca nnol - M u n not , den ft-Thou Ch ait nol find tll)' l'lIa r; II (I.,d hl 
:lunht-Th~t tenllfllu thy deliverall ce. l' II AkO'_ 
M~ cmlOtr\ is nut 3 nJI~l e (pot- Of fuc h a moul!! , o r fix1d tu f..: ch;1 CIi:11e-'-lu the Ill. 

ci al d rcl e of ml' friell(!i- The lu\· ld COIlUIl UUit\ In ,",111tll 1 '10 link.'d-A lld in wlu'(c wc1 • 
.. f are 311 mr wiOIC' centre-- rru it me. Z2ptlnll, m y afTl'Biun (fir thec-h IIi tbst PUI.: lIJlit 

d ifi nt cref\oiid nature-So free f rom paffio n', taint , T 'an' no nile ,",llh- 'lo h~\c tlIC. C. 011.;1'1: 
l h us i ha\c thee m y (rien d- Sha re tby h",, \ .1 ct'In\ c .. re, .... .3 lt tllJOIl tll)' wt..lf:.rc.- AIII 
"I CW t bee wit h a fi ll eT'. fpot leC, Cfcs-J II lo\'IOg Z3.Vh ll:l (ure I C.1I1IIOI crr- ... ·or I h.l\l. flill 
t buught- That Ileu'n it rcl f " prrov'J of my affection- A li I! save:: 3 f .. netinn tu our IlIulu:;ll 
ardou1"I-T Cc.lIow tb y (: \·' ry fuot~ep , tho ' t her ICl\d- To tbe 41al'k ll1lf "f /lc.lth-' 1 '"'u 1 
aionl:-Tnat work'd b i. wi ll to t Ill . unnal ilrat decJ __ Upon (heCe lernu ~1'Jn (' tic cllu',1 he 
mi nc· __ And incetl W2. t he price of pa~ricidc _ _ J will fh:1rI': thy falc ••• Unhappy 7:'1,1111", lor 
] fhare l b y suilt •. • lfuilowthee. l' .'I.'VJ I~ .". 

" J 

ED t NBU G: 

.;ftt!'t a,oU~ Wl;tf~~lU Mh B.T I Ns,/or 13cIT, LOND OII, I ~a 



'1"0 THE IUOH'r HOIf. 

EDWARD SOUTHWELL, ES~ 

1l0ROTHY MILL&K.. 

7''', 
,r .1"1 MIlo"", 

W. t 1 ~UI •• gl iL' ~nt '!.Itaji's rag', 
And 1ts tile troubled tarlh 0'" Ir"girJ flaK" 
What ""''!ph.",its impojlurt dar; ad'TJallu, 

_,Jtf"tJ.6uiJd '(vhat ItrroUTS on wlal ignol'anu, 
H.wjrtwd 01.,,, rag' 10 "Iigio" binds, 
And maltl a P andtmon;wl» ofour min/h; 
Our Galliel hard,fir'd .vilh Ihif< glotious ",icws, 
Firjl to his Crufodeled Ib, Jragirl M,je , 
H " pfJ'W'r tbro' Franu hi/thar,"i,,! nu",lurl bart, 
But Frana .vas d,af-for all htr pritjb wue fOrt. 

On EnSlijb ground ~ ",nlts a firmtr jland, 
And bopts to fidfor 6y no hojlile hand : 
No clergy b,,~ ufur/' th, fruborn milld, 
Or in'd to te-a&h and not tnjla'Ut manlind; 

ion htre bids p'~r:&uti.n " aft, 
bout all or<hr ami ""ilhin aiJ t,au I 

rlltb guards btr happy fal, '<Ii: /' watchful CDre, 
III frauds tbo' pi./ls find It. mtran&< thtrt. 

"i<' Religion to" fa&rtd ",ujI btfreel 
1I-re" will fufpdfJ-wure bigots '.ttp tht J,y : 
Hofllltd and train'd tile hawk' th' tnl/,'!Ji'!JIsjly, 
A.nd tbelrid/s' '!Jilii I tbeir t •• nm di,: 

A ij 



L il .... ,helpl h,rn Mill/I, by motb,r-cbur,h th.y 're ~rt', 
N .r <I 'ok. to jight to "n .. v themfol-Ju mijled; , 
11lf"rder'l the ,~amr--and 10 lb. p.rt .. ,prd', 
Proud of thein, alld in the dllty 6111, 
'The I,'yman I hul ,h. hloodhollnd of tbe pric)l. 
IVho, cr Ibou art thai darJ flltb Ih"'''1 adva'l(e, 
'T. pri<.!/ti.! Spain repair or )la"'ijb Fran." 
For Judd's hv~ th~rcdo tl;c de.its tasl, 
And trid upjlov'ry ill rfJigion's11lQSk; 

l:!lginn;/ jliLi p°ct nolurty means r'tjuirts • 
'To f ill Ih.ir f ottijb fouls alld damp thtir martial firt/. 

li, itons ! tlnfo numbers to Yo!lrfi Jves you D'Wf' " 

'''oltai" l61h )lrellgtb 10 fooot in Sbaktfpcare's h. ... ; 
}01l1(, Ir:d him at hiJ H.,'Yppocrt·/u to drinl, 
A'-I.! f .'lug/A to 'writr wil" N aturr as to thi"l .
IVith E nglifl f reedom E"g/~fb .vit bt l-new, 
Alldfrom t:'c iflfxhcujlcd}nam profuft/y drt1V : 
Chcrijk tbe lIohl. hart! yolltfiJ",ts ha"" madd, 
Nor hi Ii" frauds of Era Htal all oUI Irad •• 
No7.U of eacb prize .... ~. ~ "utar;n 
.E' "'fond our El1gliJb )lag' a p"";va/<!Crmg; 
With YOllrCDmlJl ijJiOfJ 'lui"llour / Jill unfold., 
And from Ih.ir load, oj drofi import fa"" gold. 

lDramatrs J1!lerfonue • 

.. ~~~...., .. :»iI""~ r • MAHOMET, .. , .lIe 
MlRVAN,his gcncl'al, , n nJby. 

ALl , ~ l1'~. W!-.i ~ld . ' \ 
llE acID£s, Officers of Mahomet. Mr. Norris, 
AMM ON, Mr. Stageldier. _ 
7 AI'U NA 1. ' S Mr, Brer,ptc..n. 
PALM IR~, S CaptJves brought up uDder Mahom, (Mifs Young~ . 
ALC.HI OR, cbief of the {enate of Mecca, A Gentleman. 
PUARON, his friend, Mr. Davies. 

BCIN!: MECCA. 



MAHOMET . 

ACT I. 

SCENE, an apartmmt;/1 tht ftmple ifMEcc.1. 

Enttr ALCAN<lR andPHARON. 

A!.C ANO R. 

H1\.RON, no more-Iball I 
Fall proftrate to an· arrogant impoftor, 

mage ill Mecca one I banilh'd thence, 
And incenfe the delulions-of a rebel! 
No- blaft Alcanor, righteous H eav'n! if e'er 

lid, yet free and uncontaminate, 
ue with fraud or adulate tyrant. 

Pha. ft and facred Ih a l's fenate, 
This zeal 0 f s It IS, 

tal now-our impotent relift"nce 
5 not Mahomet's unbounded progr [5, 

ut weak'ning irritat 8 the tyrant. 
_-r..LUon e . izen you well condemn'd him 
_",,;uD_~fcure £ ditio118 innovator; 

ut now 'he i ~~ nq'ror~ prince, aud pontiff, 
~ •• 111.·~ . . embrace his laws, 
And .~ ration-ev'n in Mecca 

_Ii . ' rofelyte8~ 
. Ale. Such profelytes 
re worthy of him-low untutor'd reptiles, 

In om fenfe only lives--moft credulous ftill · 
Of what is moft incredible. 

Pha. Befuch 
Difdain'd my Lord; but may n'nhe peft fpread upwards 
A nd feize the head-Say, is the [enate [ound? 
I fear [orne members of that rev'rend clafs 
Are mark'41 with the contagion, who from view. 
Of igher pow'r and rank 

rihip this riling [un, and give a [ancHon 
his invafions. 
Ie. If, ye Pow'rs divine! 

nether world , 
Ib, crulh thofe vipers, 

,~.::b.'",;!:bt,,g,y~! .. all~t1III .. ;uc omittc41c thertprefcntatioJl. 
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t.rAHoMtT. 

Pha. Palmira, 
That blooming fair, the flow')" of all his camp, 
By titee borne off in our laft Ikirmilh with him, 
Seems the divine ambalfadrefi of peace, 
Sent to procure our fafety. Mahomet 
Has by his heralds thrice prbpos'd her ranfom, 
And bad us fix the J?rice. 

~: C<~i. • : 11 ~ .. : 

yean. 

1 



MAHOMET. 

• Shall I ne'er more attend thy facred lefl"ons r 
Oh Zaphna! much-Iov'a youth 1 I feel for thee 
As for myfel£.-.But hold, my final audit 
Is now at hand-I tremble for th' event! 
Here comes my judge-Now liberty or hondage ~ 

Enter ALCANOR. 

Ale. Palmira, whence thofe tean;? truft me fair maid t 
Thou art not fall'n into Barbarians' hands; ~ 
What Mecca can afford of pomp or pleafure, 
To call Attention from Misfortune'.llap, 
Demand and (hare it. 

Pal. No, my generous viaor! 
My fuit's for nothing Mecca can afford;. 
Pris'ner th~fe two long mOl\ths beneath your roo 
I 'ave tafted [tlch be ,nity and can dour, _ 
Whi)ft YOllMW h ur'd to be :~ 
The anxious moments 0 cap'ti\>' 'j I 
That oft' I 'av.e caU'd my teal's ingratitude. ") ;. 

Ale. If ought remains that '5 in my pow'r to {i_ . .--..,... 
The rigour of your tate, and crown YOU! wi e . 
Why, 't would fill -
The furrows in my -cheeks, 'and mak.e old age ~ 
Put on its fummer's garb. : ' . 
Pal~ Thus low I blefs thee. 

It is on you, on you alone, Alcanor~ 
My whole of future happinefs depends:. 
Have pity then; 
Pity, Alcanor, one who's torn-from all 
That's dear or venerable to her foul; 
Reftore me then, reftore me to my country, 
Reftore me to my father, prince, and prophet. 

Ale. Is fJav.'ry dear then? is fraud ven(rable? 
What country? a tumultuous wand'riog camp F. 

Pal. My country, Sir, is not a fingJe fpot 
Of fnch a mould. or fix'd to fuch a c ime; 
No, 'tis the focial circle of my friends, 
The lov'd community in, which I'm link'd, r 
And in whore welfare all my wi{hes centre. ' 

Ale. Excellent maid! Then Mecca be thy ciuntryt . 
Robb'd of my chi)dre~, would Palmira deign 
To let me call her child, the toil I took 
To make her deftiny propitious to 



.A61. MAHOMET. 

Would ljghten the rough burthen of my own: 
:But no; you fcorn my country and my laws. 

, 
Ptf. Can I be your's when not my own? Your bountie 

Claim and Chare my gratitude-but Mahomet 
Claims right o'er me of par·ent, prince, and prophet. 

Ale. Of parent, prince, and prophet! Heav'ns! that 
Viho, a fcap'd felon, emulates a throne, [robber 

n~ ~coffer at all faiths proclaims a new one! 
'i'a,; Oh, ceafe my Lord; this bltlfphemous abufe 

On one whum millions with myfelf ad on: 
s violence to my ear ; fuch black profanene[s 

'Gainfi Heav'n's interpreter blot~ out remembrance 
Of favours pafi, and uought fucceeds but horrour. 

. Oh fuperfi ition! thy pernicious rigour" 
I nflexi e to reafon, truth, and natu e, 
RaniCh Ji' 't the gentlefi breaf. • 

.• Palmira,.~ r' Ij5 ' U 

p 1D frour-
, 1 , 0 you then rejea 

~on ? can A\canor'a goodncfs 
f to"tuft9tng virtue? 

~ • ~;.t the raofom, . 
~d Mahom ' .~' treble what you alk. 
~!lII._!K . ", Mahomet can offer 
:>ropo I" e prize. Trufi me, Palmira, 
• ee up. What ! to a tyrant 
W JO wrongs thy youth, and mocks thy tender heart 

-~ ~ith vile: illnfions and fanatick terrones!-
Enter PHAR.ON. 

What wouldfl: thou Pharon ? 
Pha. From yon' wefiern gate 

• Which opens 00 M<> adia's feJ:tile plains 
Mahomc:t's g-en'ral Mirvan.haftes to greet thee. 

Ale. Mirvan, that v.ile apol1ate! 
Pha. In tne hand 

olds a fcimitar, the other bears 
livebranch, which 'to our chiefs he waves, 

emblem of his fu it--=-a martial youth , 
n:> 1- 1 ' 1 for Ollr hofiage • 

. erious heav'n! 

you his char~e •. 
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MI. KAHOMI!T,. 

.. v C' .if 

.1' viCto 'OUt r. 
P"ha. Le~gues he wil 0 . 

Ale: Like other grafpiug tyrants, .till be eyes 

) 

A lucky junaure to enlarge his bounds, 
Then he ')] der~de 'em, leap o'er ev'ry tie 
Of [acred guarantee or [worn proteCtion, 
And when th', opprefs'd ally implore affiftance 
Beneath th"t mafk invade the wifb~d-for realms, 

nd from ptlre friendfhip take them to himfelf. ~ 
• Mahomet fights Heav'u's battle!>, bends the bow 

U .ll'illlr .... f'ad H eav'h's laws, and to fubject to faith 
of errour. 

~==Iir;~'" are the [prings ~; ,e virtue 



I PAL lIll • 

CEASE, ceafe e ftreaming i rum lIts of 0 
--:- rom y ur ign bJe t~il-Take, armtlJ, my hear . 

. M'lea thy fcattcr'c! pow'rs, and brave misfortu n • 
J n vain the ftormtofi marinc.r repines; . 

T ~e he within to raife as reat a tempeft . 
A~ b~ , him from without it WOllld not fmooth 
One 9. ' us furge: impatience 0 y throws 

ifcredlt :'. , '(c11ancc, ;it,.-l .... ~!.lhame 
To OQr affiidioo.· ' -

~ EnlerZAPHNA. 

Ha ! a:l~racious Eeav'n! 
_ Thott, ~::, .Q~! is it thou'? wllat pitying angel 

• G !ldt:d thy fi:ei) to thefe abodes of bondnge ? 
,!)'.7,aph. Thouf~"reigll of my foul and all its pow'r:', 
Pb' ~ of NlJ fear and .ev'ry willi, 
• r:el lit ei , love, companion, all that 's dear! 
~o I mice m,,". hold thee, my Palmira? 

1.1' twill ~·t it down the whIt Il honr 
That Zophua 'CJ; was bldl wiih!":'" 

Pal. Say, my J'lero---
Are my ills t:nded then ~ The}' are, thry- art:: 
Now Zapli 11 3 's here I am no morc a captive 
Except to bim: Dh, bleft captiyity! . 

Zaph. Tllofe fn~1 b arc dearer t y raptur'J breaft, 
Swee~er thofe accents :0 my lift'ning hea1't" 
Than all abia's fpiee to the fenfe • . 

Pal, No wonder that my foul 'Y $ fo elate, 
t l C IVpnder that the cloud of grief gav.: way. ' 

\l~en thou my roo of comfort w rt fo nigh . 
'fL,apb. ~ince that dir hour when 011 Sabaria' 

T'it! barb'rous foe depriv'd me of Palmira. . 
In what a gulf of borrou{ a d dt:fpair 
Have thy imagin'd p.er~1s ylung'd my foul! 
Stretch'H'QD e:< ; 109 cOl'fcs for a while 

j 





.A II. ' 

To fhe deaf frream I pO!lr'd out III complaint, 
And b gg'.d I plight bt lll1mber'd with the dead 
That fl:n:w'd its banks--th 11 tat iug flom defpdir 
Wit11 rage I flt:w to Mahomet for ve ge~nce; 
He, for fome high nufrerious purpo[c knowlI 
To H ea\" ll and him alone, at length difpatch'd 
The valiant Mirvan to demand a truce: 
lnliant 011 wings of lighlning 1 purfu~d bim, 
And e'llter'd as his hoflag&--fix'cl, Palmira', 
Or to r deem or di!! a capt ive with thee. 

Par. Heroick ),outh ! , 
Zaph. But uow have thefe Barbarians 

Treated my fair? 
Pal. With high h m~nt': 

I in my viaor fOlll1 ~ fri!t.r.!- . 
Has mach: me feel ca ' ir ~ 
But abfence from m . ~~ , tI , 

Zoph. 1 grieve a [" . ,1,)1'_ 1.10 I~ l~ Olln;, ~ 
Bul now prefented« , .,. ' 
His noble bearing d bumu\Ilty 
Made clpti ve of.my heart; I felt, me hought, 
A new affection lighted in my brcaff" " ' 
And woR (r'd whence the infant ardour Ii len • 

, Pal. Yet gen!ro118 as he is not all my Biai r. :-~ 
Not all the t ears I lavilh at his feet, " 

.Can move hi'm to rdlore me--
Zaph. But he Ihllll-

Let the Barbarian k now he Ihall, Palmira; 
The god of Mahomet, our divine roteClor, 
Whofe fri ll triumphant frandard I hav!: born 
O'er piles of vanquilh'd iufidds-tbat pow'r 
V,'hich brought uunvmber!d bat'tleme ts tv eard 
\ Vill humble Mecca too . 

.... EtJter MIR AN. 

-

~V dl, noble M irvan, . 
Do my Palmira's chains fit 100Ie upon ber ~ 1.-
~Jn is it fr,eedom? Thi pn:fumphlOus Ii nate- ' ,1 
M~r. Has granteil all we alk ,il~ we could wilb-

The tru~ obtain'd n l'~_A 

l"lew 6pen--..:. 
Zaph. Mahomet 1 

Onee more iii Mecc 



.l'tolI. 
Pal. Tranfport! bid him welcome. -
Zaph. Thy fuff'ring tIl n are o'er, the ebb is palt, 

And. a full tide of hop~ flows in upon us. 
Mir. The fpirit of our prophet that infpir'd me 

B reath 'clIuch divine perfualion from. my lips -
~ s !hook the reverend fath ets-Sirs, cry"d I, 

• is fav'rite of high He~ \ 'n, ~ 'ho ru)es in battle, 
efore whofe footil:ool tributary kings 

-Bow the anointed head, born here in Mecca, ' 
~/ks but to be enrol\'d a fenator, 

, ~ .k d you refufc his pray'r. De\4Jded fages ! 
Altho' your conq'rorJle rt'quefh no more 

" _r.:r:i)an one' clay's truce, pure pity to yourfelves! 
"'- 1'0 fa'Pr. you ifhe can, and·you-Oit f1ta'nle !

At this a gen'ral mutmllr {pread ar nd, 
Which fee "i propitious to W,,,",, . 

Zap,~. Greatiy carJY tf! . • 
" Goon--

. jJ1ir. Then ftI'aight th' inflexible A1canor 
Flew tl\ro' the ftreets~ alfembling all the people 

• To bar our prophet. Thither too I fl d, ~ 
" ·;g'd the fam,e arguments, f'xharted, threaten'd, 
Till they unb~g'~ the ga~es, and gave free I ~. ;' go. 

~ • t and his chiefs-In vain Alcanor 
And his dif~ear~'d party, fhove t' oppofe ,him; 
vel.:fm! and d,auntlefs thro' the gazing crowd -
Wi th more than human maje/ly he mov:d, 
Bearing the peaceful oliv~, whilft the tru'Cc 
Was ;nnanUyF0claim'd----

Pal. But where 's the prophet? 
Mir. Reclin'd in yonder grot that joins the temple1 

A ttended by his chiefs. 
Zaph. There let us hafte 

Withdllte sftep, and bow01lrfdves before him, [E:wlnt. 
CEJotE chQ.lIger 10 a Ij){lciOl1l grotto. 

, MA H 0 M.,ET Jijco'V/fl'ed with"the Ak01 'In before hi".,. 
t -Hfah. Glor'ous 1\; OGTify! what fools are they 

.' 0 fraug!lt with lullful or ar,nbitioua, view 
.lWe rnot thy fpeciou maik-Thou1 AlcOTanl. 

Haft WOJl more battles, ta'cp more citieS' for m , 
Than thrice my feebl e numbers had aehi v'd 
Without the fue of thy faCl'ed im.1'ulfe. 

lq 



MAU6;\UT. 

Enttr H lleIDES, AM 10 ,and ALT. 
Invincible fuppor'ters of our grar.dcur! 
My faithful c1Jiefs, Hercid , A nnon, Ali! 
Go and inftruct this people in m} name 
'That faith mny'lia\ 'n, nd like a'morning-ftar 
Be herald to my: riling: ,-
Lead thfm to k{10W and toadore my G d; . , 
})ut above all to fear bim-Lo, Palmira! [Exe,Her.f.:!L'., , 
H er angel-f ce, with unfeigl\'d b /hes fpl'cad" 
P roclaims the purity that dwdl wltl\ir .• 

E ll/a; Milt ,1' ZAP H A Dud P. L IfRA. 

[To Flr/mirfl.] Thehalld oJ ar was n" 'r before fo bar-
Neier bore fr9m me: baJffo rich a fp il ' [bar 

s thee my fair. ' • 
al. Joy to my b 'nl , guardian'! , 

V to the world that. t 's in Mecca-!', 
Mob. My child, let me embrace thee--How's this 

Thou here! ' [Zaphna I 
Zaph.lnttliflg. ] My father, chief, and holy pontiff! ' 

The god that thou 'rt iofpir' by march'J befo, e ~e. 
R~ady for thee to wade thro' £ as of danger, 
Or cope with death 'tfelf, I hither luiten'd 
To yield my£ If an hoftage, and w'ith z al 
Prevent thy orqer. ..' ~---

Moh. 'Twas not well, ralh boy: -
H e that does more than J command him err~ 
As mucb as he who,falters in his duty, 
A nd is not for my pur fe-I obey . 
:My god~implicit!y c... tnon me. . 

. ,-
... , 

Pa!. Pardon, my racio IS Lord, his ell meant ardo\ 
Brought t p £rom tt:l!der i~fancy beneath 
The /heltt'T of thy [acre patronag, 
Z' phiJa and I 'ave been anim3t d fri.1l 
:tYy the fame fI timellte: ala, r at Prophet I 
1 'ave had nough 0 wr t be e[s--.-to clngwlh 
A 'prif. ner here, far hI' from him ~nd you; 
Grudge me not th r; th y of c nf. ' i n 
His prefeuc hearn' , nor <;loud my d,n nin!7 h" 
Of riling freed ane °f"l: ' 

}.foh. RaJmir ~ 
. Be no~ alarm'd; 

f thr neG a id a1 



MAlfO lET: 

Will' watch 0' r thee as o'er the univerfe. 
Follow my gen'rals Zapl1mi.. Fair Palmira, 
Rettre, and pay your pow'lful vows to H av'n', 
And dread no wrong but from AIcanor. 

[Zaphna OIld Palmira a out Jrpura/tly. 
Mirvan--
~end .thou here-'Ti time, my trufty foldier. 
My IOllgtry1d friend.. to lay un olded to thee' 
'I'he clofe rdol ves and councils of my heart • 

. The tedious iength of a precarious liege 
I:~a y damp the prefent ardour of my troops, 
And check. me in the height of my career. 
Let us not give de,luded mortals leuure 

• By reafon to difperfe the myftick gloom 
We 'ave caft about us-PrepofreffiJn, fri.end, 
Reigns monarch of the million-Mecca's crowd 
Gaze at my l-apid vi" ories, and. think 
Some awful pow'r direCts my arm to conqueft ; 
B It whilft 'Our friends once more renew th ir effort 
To ~i~ the wav'ring people' to our intereft, 
\Vhat think'ft thou,_ fay, of Zaphna and Palmira ? 

°llfir. As of thy u oft'r fign'd and faithful vaffals. 
Moh. Oh.~ir~n ! they're t e deadJieft of my fo 

' ·.A~.r: . w! 
Mah. Ye's, th~ love each oth r
Mir. Well-what crime?- , 
Moh. What crime ! doft fay?--Learnallmyfrailtythen-

My life's a combat: keen aufterity 
SubjeCts my' nature to ahftemious bearings: 
I 'ave banilh'd from my lips that trait'rous liquor. 
That either ~ork. to pra ices of outrage 
Or melts the manly breaft to woman's weaknef,; 
Or on. the burning rands or d Ii rt rocks 
With th e l bear th> incleme~cy of climate • 
Freeze at t e pole, 01' fcoreh ben ath the lin • 
. :' all thefe tous love only can r tali;;·e,. 

. The only confolatioc or reward, 
' ·ruit of my ah urs, idol of my beenfe, 

" And fole divinity that I adore; . 
Know then ~at r prefer this young Palmira 
To al~ thc:'r.ipen'd beauties that attend m , 
Dwdl on h r accents, dote U7lon ber Cmile., 

~ . B i~ . 



nu am not mine but hu' . 
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zo 
Propofe the tie of this ulinatural union; 
Say, is't the lofs of thy iIIfat d fon , 
Who in the field fell victim to my rage, 
Or the dear blood of my poor captive children, 
Shed by thy butchering hanas? 

M ah. Ay, 'tis thy children, 
Mark me then well, and learn th' important fecret --.: ' 
Which I 'm fole mafter o['-- 1'hy children live. ~ 

Ale. Live! 
Mah. Yes--hoth li\'e--' 
Ale. What fay'ft' hou ? Both! 
Mah. Ay, both. 
Ale. And doft thou not beguile me? 
1IIJah, No, old man . 
.Ale. ProIfitious H v'n ! Say, Mahomet, for now 

Methinks I could hold ndl fs convcrfe with thee, 
ay what!s their portion, liberty or bondc..g ? 

lilah, Bred in my camp, and tutor'd in my law, 
I hQld the balance of their defiinies, 
And now 'tis on the turn--their lives or d IIthS'l-- . 
'Tis thi'nc to fay which /halJ preponderate • 

.Ale. Mine! can Ifavethem? namethemightyranfom
If I muJ'l: bear their chains double the eiz4h 

, -

And I will kiIs the hand that puts them, on; " . .... --
Or if my ftreaming blood mufi be 'the pl.\rcha e, 
Drmn ev'ry l1uice and channel of my body, 
My fwellin~ v ins will burft to ive it paifage. 

Moh. I'll tell thee then-r nounee thy Pagan faith, 
Aboli/h thy vain god, nd--- . 

AI.;. Ha! 
Mah. ay, more, 

Surrender Mecca to me, qurt his tempI , 
Affift me to impofe upou tb ~volld, 
Thunder my oran to the ga~ing crowd, 
Proclaim IT}e for th ir proph t .aod th ir k 'ng, 
And be at g}orioll~ paU rn of credulity 
To Korah's ftu born trib , Thefe terms p rform''! 
Thy fon /hall be I' fior'd, nd M home's [elf 
Will deign to wed hy daugh er. 

.A!c. Hear me Mahomet--
I am a father, aDd this bofom boafts 

heart as tend I' a e'er par n 00 • 

-. 



Aft.er a fifteen years of an uiili for them 
Once more to vi.:w my hit en, dafp -them to III , 

And ie in their emhr:lces-mclting thou bt! 
13l1t were I doom'd r to nll v m country, 

.lId help to fpread l>lack Tour o'er the t;arth, 
Ir tu behold thefe bluod-embrued hand, 

rive In of them both-Know me then r~ahom , 
'd not admit a doubt to cl lid my c nice--
L o? i l1g carlldlfJ at "'falJomet for flme li-"ze bifon he J)mrh. 
~rewell. (E. it Alcatlor • 
. Md. \ hy, f:H"~ 'the Il th n--churlilh dot rd! 
nexorablc f~ol! Now by my arms' 

: will have great rev ng; 'II meet thy [corll 
With t\"eble retribution. . 

Elller Mut 
W 11, my Mirvan, 

, What fay'ft thou to it now? 
Mir. hy, th~t Alcanor 

I Or we muft fall. 
JVlah: Fall then the obdurate re ell 
flfir. The;truce expires to-morrow, when Alcanor 

Again is Mea's rna cr, od haa VO\ 'd 
DefhuCtion QP th)'he d: th f, nate t 0 

. iiitvc M,' thy dQom. 
1Jlah. ThMe h rt-ch' I'd paltry babbler 

~ac'd OIl the ben of Iloth with afe can-nod 
And vot a man to death; why do o't tfie cOlVard 
Sta me in yonder plain?-With halfthe-ir numbers 

i- I dr ve them hea long to til ir walis for iitcitcr, 
[ And he)l.'a deem'd th wife fenat r 

That enter'd.fidl: t e ate; but ow th y thi ~ 

I 
They: av.c .fiot In i the toil their fpirit8 mount, 
A:nd they colild'p' fl: valorous a a 01 II -

I WeU, this l Ii e-I alw ow'd m grcatn f$ 
To oppolirion ; had I not m t with rug 

'~ been obfeur ....;. • not) h-Pcrilh Ira 
-Ie marbled p e priant popul ee, 

Thofe llpes of 00 ilJ heml be 
L i e 0 i rs 0 a hurr' 

Mir. '0 time 
Is to be loft. 

1I1ah. Bu fc.r a pr0l' r urn; 



ABlI!. , 

For, however irkfo lC, we muft fave 
App arancea, and m fk it w4th th vulgar • 

• Wir. True, my fage cbief-What think'ft thou then of 
M ah. Of Zaphna, fay'ft thou! [Zaphna ~ 
Mir. Yes, Alcanor's hollag -- " 

_ ,-t 
( I e can in private 0 thee vengear ce on him ; 

Thy other fav 'rites of maturer ag , _ 
And ulore difcrtttly zealous, would not rill< it; 
Youth is the frock Whe)lC graft{d fup rllit ion 
,shoots with unbounded vigour. He '6 a {jav 
To thy defpotick faith, and urg'd by thee, 

I • 

However mild his nature may appear .. 
Howc'er humane alld Roble is his pirit, 
Or ftrong hili re;)fon, where allow'd to reafon, 
He would for H eav' "s fake martyr half m, nkind. 

Mah. The broth of Palmira! 
l.1ir. Yes, that broth \", . 

The ooly fon of thy outr\lgeous foe, 
And the inceftuous rival of thy lov~. 

Mah. I hate the ftrip ing, 101ltbe his very nam 
The manes of my fon too cri s for v ngeance , 
On the eurs'd fire; but th n thou koow'ft roy love. 
Know·ft from whofe blood {he [prang; thisfta gers.Mirvan; " 
And yet I '01 here furrounded with a gulf , . , 
R eady to fwallow me; come too in qu 
Of altars and a throne-;-What muft b d oe!
My warring paffiOl)S, like contending clou s 
When fraught with thunder's fatal fu 1, burft 
t:;~~ t!~:=f:!:~:~, :;;d :~ud me iLh the faoc -. 
And !hall enervating contagious Jove 
Hag my afpiring fpirit, fink me do n 
To woman's !hackles, m~ke a lapthing of md 
Gl~ry ! that Inuft not be ! ambition fl .. iU ' -
And great revenge impetuous urge their clai , 
And muf!; be notic'd. Mirvan, found thi youth; 

--

Touch not t once upon the futrtling piirpo~ .. . " ( 
But make due preparafon • . 

lIfir. I'll attack him 
With all th forces 'of enthufiafm ; 
There lies our ftrength. 

Mah. Firft then, a folemn vow 
To a whatever Heav'p by me enjoini 4illl; 



AB Ifl. 
Next omens, dreams, and .,ifions, may be pleaded; 
Hints too of black defigns by this Alcanor 
Upon 'Palmira's virtue and ais life--
But to the proof......:Be now propitiou , Fo tune, 
Then love, ambition, vengeance, jointly triumph. [$lt'(. 

ACT III. 
SCENE, agrarld apartment. 

En!tr ZaPHNA and PALMIRA. 

. , ZAPHNA. 

ALC ANOR claim a private conference with \lS! 

What has he to unfold? 
Po!. 1: tremble Zaphna. . 
Zaph. Time prefs'd too, did he fa) ? 
Pal. He did; then caft 

A look fa piercing on me it o'erwhelm'd 
My face witli' deep confufion; this he mark'd, 
Then ftarting left me. . . 

Zaph_' '!fid~.J Ha! this give~ me fear ' . 
ThOit Mir.an's jealoufies are too eIJ grounded; 
But I muft not difhaa her teuder bofom 
'With vifionary ter;ours. [ToPa!'] Both in private? 

. Pl1i~ r n -r~j.~ate both. . 
/ Zaph, Her virtu andmylife! [Apart. 
I' It cannot be ; fo revere'nd a form 
r Could ne'er be pander to fuch black devices. 

Pal.. But let us Ibun it Zaphna; much' I fear 
Alcanort, decei 'd u ; dread the treachery 
Of this bl ol.l-thirlly fena te. Trull me, Zaphna. 
They 'a v [worn the extirpation of our faith, ' . 
Nor c r ~"!'P3t..vi~ m,eanS'-'
-21Jph. My ~ul's bet'1: trc:a[ure; 

F?r whofe fl!curi y my ev'ry though: 
! 1 !lP in arms, regardlefa of my own; 
<tn\'lI1 thou Alcanor's pre[, nee. 'fhi hour, Palmi a, 
Mirvan, by.order of o' r royal pontiff, 
Prepares to olenmize forne a o( worfhip 
Of a~'rnore liallow'd a d myfte ious kind 
Than .will admit of ¥ulgar ye. myfelf 
Alone am honour'd ,to aIDa. . 

Pal, A lone! 



.AlJ Ill. MAlfOnT. ' 'ZS 
Fare~elllDf love; I fiy to gain the fummit 
Of eartlr's.felicity~to gain Palmira. [Exit. 

PtJ. Where'er I turn me here '.tis all fufpicion . 
' Vhat means this yow? Mil-van, I like thee not : 
Alcanor too difiracts my tim'rousbreall : 
Ev'n Mahomet's felf I dread whiHl. I invoke him. 
! ,ik.e one benighted 'midil: ·a place of tombs 
I gaze around me, ftart at ev'ry mntion, 
And feem hemm'd in by vifionary fpectres. 
AllrighteousPav'r, whom trembling I adore, 
And blindly follow, oh deliver me 
From thefe heart-rending ten'ours !-Ha! who's here? 

Enter MAHOMET. 

'Tis hc! ' tis Mahomet himfelf ! kind Heav'n 
H as fcnl him to my aid-My graci ns Lord! 
Protect the dear dear idol oLmy foul; 
Save Zaphna j guard him frum-. - --

T Mah. From what!-why ZaplUla? 
Wh.ence this vain tei-rour? is he not with us ? 

Pal. Oh Sir, you double: now my app'" hcnfions! 
Thofe broken accents a!}d that eager 10 k 
ohew you have anguifh fmulh'ring at the heart, 
And prove for onc~ that M"homct 's a mortal. 

Moh. aylJrt. ] Ha! I fball turn a t raitor to myfelf
all woman! 'woman! hear me j ~llight I not 
To be enrag'd at thy profane attachment-r 
H()w could thy breaft, without the keeneft fling, 
HarLour 0 thought not dictated by me? 
Is that yo ng mind I took fuch toil to form 
Turn'd a. ingrate and infidel at oncel 
Away, r. elliousmaid---

Pal . .. U1at doft 19~ 
M ..foral Lo"iU? Thlls proRmte.at your fect 
L et me implore forgivenefs if in aught 
I have offended : talk not- to me thus j 
A frown from thee, my father and my k ing, 
Is death to poor Palmira . Say then, Mahomet ... 
Didft thou not in this very-place permit rum 
To tender me his vows ? 

Mah. apart. ] " H is vows ! perdition! " 
How the foft t rait'refs racks mel-Rife Palmira
[Apart. ] Down, rebel love !.I muft be calm-Come hither; 

C 



MA.HOMET. AeIll 

Beware, rafh maid, of fuch imprudent Iteps. _ 
They I ad to guilt. What wild perniciou~ r tour 
May n't the heart yield to if not greatly watch'd ! • 

Pal. In loving Zaphna fure it cannot err ; 
There's nothing wild, nothing pernicious
. M ah. How! 
This theme delights ),ou---

Pal. I mufr own it does. 
Yes, my great rnafrer, for I ll:ill have thought 
That Heav' n itfelf approv'd of my affection , 
And gave a fanction to our mutual ardours. 
Can what was virtue once be now a crime? 
Can I be guilty---

Mah. Yes-to ards me you are-
You, nllIs'd from infancy beneath my eye, 
Child of my care and pupil of my faith , 
You, whom my partial fondnefs fri ll diftingl>ilh'd 
From all the captive youths that grac'd my triumphs, 
And you who now without my leave permit 
A !lave to bear thee from my light for ev r. 

Pal, No, we both live, nay more, would die for thee; 
And oh my Lord! if all that earth can offer 
Of g randeur, opulence, or pleafure, e'e-r 
Shall makt me deaf to grat itude's demands, 
May Z~phna's felf be evidence againft me, • 
And plt:Jd for double vengea nce on my treachery. 

Mllh . aparl .] Z aphna again! Furies! I fhall relapfe! 
And make her witnefs of my weaknefs. 

Pal. Sir! 
What f udden fhtrt of paffion arms that eye? 

Mah. Oh nothing: pray retire a while: take 
I'm not at all difpleas'd: 't ~ ;9 found 
The depth of thy young heart. I praife thy c 
Trull: then thy deareR: int 'rell: La my bofom; 
But know your fate depends Oft your obedience. 
If I have been a guardian to your youth, • , 
If all my lavifh bounties paft weigh aught, 
Defave the future bleffings which await yotl. 
Howe'er the voice of Heav'n difpofe ofZaphna, 
Confirm him in the path where duty leads., 
That he may keep his vow and merit thee. 




